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one of the oldest, at the
far corner of the site.

The broken grave
slabs are labeled “VII
Romani” — Seven Ro-
mans. These Roman pil-
grims came to Inishmore
to study, such was the
reputation of Aran’s
schools in the early mid-
dle ages. Students
flocked here from all
over Western Europe. 

According to tradition,
monks who studied on
Inishmore went on to
found Conmacnoise and
Glendalough, two of Ire-
land’s greatest monaster-
ies and themselves cen-
ters of learning for all of
Western Europe.

Fort offers
breathtaking views

After our encounter
with Irish Christianity,
we pack into the vans
again, this time going
more than a thousand
years further back in
time. We get out at the
Dún Aengus visitors’
center and head up the
trail, a 20 to 30 minute
hike up to the prehistoric
fort.

Thankfully, it’s
stopped raining by now.
The hike up the trail,
climbing over stones
slick with rain, as the
trail gets steeper and
rockier, is tricky enough.
But the wind is still blow-
ing, bringing a fresh,
salty breeze from the
Atlantic.

Perhaps taking its
name from one of the
kings of Irish mythology,

Dún Aengus (Dún Aong-
hasa) is a Bronze Age
fort, dating to about 800
B.C. Many scholars think
that the site had a ritual
purpose, but we don’t
know much more about
it.

It’s clear, however,
that the fortress was built
for defense. Dramat-
ically perched at the top
of a 300-foot cliff, the
waves of the Atlantic

crash below. The fort
forms a D shape as four
thick stone walls loop out
from the cliff’s edge,
providing a fierce barrier
for any attacker. In addi-
tion, the fort is also pro-
tected by a chevel de
frise, densely packed
stones stuck into the
ground at an angle, some-
thing no cavalry would
want to mount a charge
against.

There’s no rail or
fence to prevent you
from walking right to the
edge of the dangerous
cliff. I’m not brave
enough to do it; I get as
close to the edge as I dare
to take a picture of the
breathtaking drop to the
ocean. 

But some members of
our party — mostly
younger — peer over the
edge. I just stare at the
slate gray sea that dis-
appears into the horizon,
thinking that there is
nothing between here and
North America but ocean.

Fun, but complex
lesson

By the time we’ve
descended from Dún
Aengus, we feel like
we’ve earned our lunch.
We head to Tí Joe Watty’s,
famous for its “Tradition-
al Island Bar Food.” I
settle for a good Irish
meal: fresh fish, a potato
and Bulmer’s cider.

As a special treat, the
owner’s daughter gives
us a Gaelic lesson after
lunch. Gaelic is the tradi-
tional language of the
Irish. 

By the beginning of
the 20th century, it had
almost died out. But
when Ireland became an

independent country, the
ancient language was
revived.

The Aran Islands are
part of the Gaeltacht, the
region of western Ireland
in which Gaelic is offi-
cially recognized as the
predominant language.
Most people on Inish-
more speak Gaelic at
home.

Our lesson is fascinat-
ing. But Gaelic, a Celtic
language related to Welsh
and Cornish, is a complex
language and at the end I
am as confused by it as I
was at the start.

After lunch, a few of
us wander down to the
stores near the harbor to
shop for the famous Aran
hand knit sweaters; Aran
wool repels water, which
is good because with the
rain and the sea there’s so
much of it here. We only
have a few minutes of
browsing before we must
to catch the ferry back to
Galway.

But now I have a new
favorite place in Ireland.
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The first two parades
took place during midday
(and last year’s was
rained out, Turbet said),
but the new late afternoon
hour may allow folks who
work downtown to stick
around and visit with the
dogs for longer, she said.

People seeking new
pets might meet the dog of
their dreams after the pa-
rade, but there will be a
required visit to the shel-
ter afterward to complete
the necessary paperwork.

Adoptions for dogs at
MHS are $150 for puppies
and small dogs and $95 for
large dogs, with some ex-
ceptions.

A scene from the 2010 Commerce for Canines parade.
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The Commerce for Canines parade will take place 4 p.m.
Thursday downtown. 

Continued » 1E

Dogs

WANT TO GO?
What: Commerce for Canine
Parade

When: 4 p.m. Thursday

Where: Begins at the corner
of Coosa and Tallapoosa
Streets and winds up at The
Alley downtown

Admission: Free

Information: Go to
www.montgomery
humane.com or call 409-0622.


