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goin back
Little by little

United Kingdom
519 Posts

Posted - 31/03/2007 :  01:12:14  

Thought I'd just put this in somewhere... the family motto seemed appropriate! 

Clan: O’Brien
Origin: Irish
Coat of Arms: Red with three lions, front half gold, back half silver.
Crest: An arm holding a sword, issuing from a cloud.
Motto: Lámh láidir in Uachtar.
Motto Translated: The strong hand uppermost.
First found: County Clare.

Kathy
Wasn't born to follow

Australia
6508 Posts

Posted - 31/03/2007 :  03:16:15  

How appropriate for Dusty that the lions on the coat of arms appear in two halves, ie silver and gold. Silver for
Mary O'Brien and Gold for Dusty Springfield.

xx
Kathy

daydreamer
Moderator

Posted - 31/03/2007 :  15:09:51  

The tower that is said to have first drawn Dusty to The Cliffs of Moher
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United Kingdom
5404 Posts

Carole x

Corinna
Forum Admin

Sweden
6080 Posts

Posted - 31/03/2007 :  15:28:01    

Incredibly beautiful landscape! So there is a real O'Brien family connection then? I thought it was a very
common Irish name. Enlighten me, someone.

Cor xx

daydreamer
Moderator

United Kingdom
5404 Posts

Posted - 31/03/2007 :  16:29:31  

All I can tell you is that the tower was built by Cornelius O'Brien in 1835, at least that's what it says on the
back of the postcard  As Dusty had (has) relatives in that part of Ireland, who knows, he could be in her

family tree.

Carole x
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dusty_freak
I’ve got a good thing

Australia
5805 Posts

Posted - 31/03/2007 :  17:19:25    

quote:

Originally posted by goin back

Thought I'd just put this in somewhere... the family motto seemed appropriate! 

First found: County Clare.

Hell yeah  Thanks for that!

Clare xoxo

"It's marvellous to be popular, but foolish to think it will last..."

daydreamer
Moderator

United Kingdom
5404 Posts

Posted - 31/03/2007 :  18:04:21  

Should anyone fancy doing a little research....

Irish Family Names: O’Brien (O Briain).
Author: O hOgain, Daithi.

Dublin: Gill & Macmillan, 2003. 64 pages. Illustrated. Hardback.

Discover the rich history that lies behind the family name O’Brien, in this meticulously researched and
beautifully illustrated guide.

A section on genealogy provides all you need to know to get started on tracing your family tree.

Take a look at famous bearers of the O’Brien name, including the American television presenter Conan O’Brien,
the celebrated novelist Edna O’Brien and the singer Mary O’Brien, better known as Dusty Springfield.

CONTENTS

INTRODUCTION 
GENEALOGY 
THE O’BRIENS 
THE ORIGINS
THE HEROIC ANCESTOR
BRIAN’S SUCCESSORS
STRUGGLE OF THE O’BRIENS
THE MODERN O’BRIENS
INDEX
PICTURE CREDITS

ISBN: 0717135543

http://www.biblioireland.com/3344/irish-family-names-obrien-o-briain/

Carole x

Since you went away, I've been hanging around...

Edited by - daydreamer on 31/03/2007 18:04:49

daydreamer
Moderator

United Kingdom
5404 Posts

Posted - 31/03/2007 :  18:35:10  

Not a new story but it fits in with the thread and of course, it may be new to some folk.

I swam with Dusty the dolphin

By Oliver Bennett, Daily Mail

Three years ago we were on a summer holiday in County Clare, Ireland, and one of our party said: 'There's a
dolphin that's appeared off the coast near Fanore and bathers are going in with her. Shall we go?' 

We drove from our base in pretty Ballyvaughan along the coastal road that hugs the huge limestone outcrop
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known as the Burren, and looked out at the grey Atlantic. You'd hardly dare fish in it, let alone swim. Beyond
the battered shore, the Aran Islands loomed in the distance. 

Uninviting - but then again, swimming with dolphins is one of those lifegoal achievements that is supposed to
bring you everlasting joy. 

Last year, a BBC survey for the programme 50 Things To Do Before You Die placed it top of the list.
Apparently, the experience could alleviate depression, autism, headaches - you name it. We had to give it a
go. 

We pulled up outside one of those stretch bungalows in which the Irish specialise, climbed over a stone stile
and walked down to a little rocky inlet. 

This was the dolphin's stretch of water and immediately we spotted one of these wonderful creatures
gambolling away with seven swimmers in wetsuits. 

We got in. A few swam out to greet it, but the dolphin was obliging enough to come in to swim with those who
didn't want to be out of their depth. People such as me. You'd be paddling around, water up to your hips, and
suddenly an enormous grey torpedo would be grating against your legs. 

In Ballyvaughan's warm Monks pub afterwards, we talked about the sentiments that seemed to be invested in
dolphins. Was it that toothy smile, or the feeling that sociable dolphins genuinely seemed to enjoy the
company of humans, or the uplifting hint of species cooperation? 

Certainly, it left me feeling elevated, although I wasn't sure it had cured my dandruff or whatever it is that
dolphins allegedly can do. 

My daughter Matilda was hooked. The remainder of the holiday was taken up with single-minded cetacean
swimming to the point of boredom - tinged with panic. Every so often I'd look out at the metallic sea to spot
my offspring 100 yards out between a choppy wave and a vast dolphin tail. 

As the days went on, we became aware of a hard core of dolphin aficionados. One was a German woman
called Ute, a banker from Frankfurt, whose leisure time was taken up with dolphin swimming. 

The local press had also turned its attentions to the tourist trade that the dolphin was encouraging. They
didn't want it to become another Dingle Bay, where a famous old trouper called Fungi supports a dolphin
industry. 

Also, the Whale and Dolphin Conservation Society had pinned a warning notice and a name - Fainne - to the
stile, and the farmer had become fed up with grockles rambling over his thin stretch of land between the road
and the sea. 

Meanwhile, Matilda had done her own research. The dolphin, she insisted, was not called Fainne or even Mara,
as others had it, but was known as Dusty. 

This was after Dusty Springfield, whose ashes had been scattered into the sea at the nearby Cliffs of Moher,
suggesting to the romantically-inclined that she was the reincarnation of the London-Irish chanteuse. Well, it
was as good a story as any. 

That holiday ended but the pestering remained. Last summer, we went back. Things had changed somewhat.
The dolphin was still there, but there'd been a huge local furore about the tourism that she had lured. 

Double-yellow lines had been painted outside the bungalow. Fierce notices had been pinned by the landowner,
warning of action against trespassers. 

We managed - no doubt to the chagrin of the farmer and the locals - to find a tight parking spot. The
problems hadn't put off the swimmers. If anything, there were more than ever, mostly in a little cove, 400
yards from the earlier spot, where capricious Dusty had moved. 

And, again, there was Ute, who had come to know Dusty extremely well - swimming out with her, tickling her
stomach and bringing her floating toys which Dusty dragged underwater and didn't bring back. 

Our routine was similar to the last time. If Dusty wasn't around, we would walk into the water and clack two
stones together, the call to play. Dusty was highly reliable. 

There were few times in which she didn't appear - and fewer in which her loyal followers didn't show up, too. 

All the ineffable, innocent magic of this dolphin swim had brought with it a conflict of several interests. The
farmers didn't want people on their land. The council was discouraging swimmers, worried that someone would
drown. It wasn't Dusty's fault, but she'd turned into a problem magnet. 

And me? Was I in sparkling form? Less depressed? The truth is that this curmudgeon hasn't noticed much
difference, but I'm thrilled to have achieved what others have only dreamed of. And I shall be keeping an eye
on Dusty's progress, as she swims into her fourth tourist season in Fanore.

Travelfacts 
Fanore is on the coast of County Clare, between Doolin and Ballyvaughan. 
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Carole x

Since you went away, I've been hanging around...

paula
Moderator

USA
5012 Posts

Posted - 31/03/2007 :  18:49:45  

What a great story...that is amazing that a dolphin in the wild will come with just a clack of
stones...hmm..could it really be our Dusty??

paula x

goin back
Little by little

United Kingdom
519 Posts

Posted - 01/04/2007 :  00:25:47  

I'm currently researching my family history on my dad's side - the Irish half - and looking back through my
paperwork earlier found this info I dug up from a couple of years ago so HAD to post it!!!  

"A Sept derived from Cathair Mor, King of Leinster, who inhabited the territory of Hy Bairche, in the Queen's
county and county Carlow, from which they were driven after the invasion of 1172, and settled under the
O'BRIENS in the Barony of Ibrickan, in Thomond."

Kathy
Wasn't born to follow

Australia
6508 Posts

Posted - 01/04/2007 :  06:53:42  

Thanks for those posts Carole. I knew about the O'Brien's tower connection but had never seen it until now.
Beautiful scenery and so appropriate, in her ancestral home, not far from Britain and looking west to the
America she admired so much. Roll away...

xx
Kathy

goin back
Little by little

United Kingdom
519 Posts

Posted - 01/04/2007 :  16:48:52  

Here's a link to the official website : http://www.cliffsofmoher.ie/

I'm hoping to have a couple of days over there at some point during the next couple of months... anyone
fancy a trip?!?! 

---oo0oo---

O'BRIEN: The O'Briens are one of the Great Dynastic families of Irish history. They take their name
from Brian Boru (941-1014), the greatest of the high kings. 

http://www.obrienclan.com/

Edited by - goin back on 02/04/2007 00:46:22

Kathy
Wasn't born to follow

Australia
6508 Posts

Posted - 04/04/2007 :  02:21:21  

Thanks for posting the Cliffs of Moher website. I would love to visit this beautiful and to Dusty fans, significant
site. It's on my to do list.

xx
Kathy
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lsparks18
Little by little

USA
132 Posts

Posted - 05/04/2007 :  12:44:09  

Carole--What a great story! This is fascinating.

Linda

Kathy
Wasn't born to follow

Posted - 07/05/2007 :  05:26:20  

Somewhere recently someone was mentioning an upcoming trip to Ireland to visit County Clare and the Cliffs
of Moher. Sorry I couldn't find that thread, but I am posting here. On the weekend I visited a local village book
fair (to aid our local Bush Fire Brigade-very important to our community especially in summer!) and bought a
bundle of People's Friend Magazines from 1999 for $1. Amazingly there was an article in the June edition about
County Clare. You need to take the prices and other information with caution as it is 8 years old, but still an
interesting article and a wonderful photo of the Cliffs of Moher.
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Australia
6508 Posts

xx
Kathy

Kathy
Wasn't born to follow

Posted - 07/05/2007 :  05:28:36  
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Australia
6508 Posts

xx
Kathy

goin back
Little by little

United Kingdom
519 Posts

Posted - 08/05/2007 :  00:59:24  

That was a good find Kathy and an interesting read. 

Eire is a beautiful country (my dad's side of the family come from there) and I'm going to be visiting with a
friend next month - unless the plans change, fingers crossed they won't - and we'll be making a special trip to
the Cliffs of Moher (with camera in tow as usual; hopefully I'll get some good piccies I can post!). 

I'm sure it will be quite emotional, as was my first trip to Henley... it's funny how a lady you never met can
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make you feel like you lost someone very close to you (or is that just me being odd?! Hmmm... nothing new
there then!!! )
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