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'We need a cross border approach on TB problem'
MY WEEK CATHERINE MURTAGH is crossing her fingers that her Co Cavan farm gets the right result
in the Bovine TB test - which is being carried out this week - so that things can get back to normal at
the family's dairy enterprise.
And as insurance policy on the test, Catherine made sure she said some devout prayers for a happy
outcome when she was in the Phoenix Park for the recent papal visit.
"It was only an unseen badger or deer which caused the TB problem, and that was two years ago,
but we have had a clear test completed and are very hopeful about this week's test," says Catherine,
who farms in partnership with her husband Tony, son Patrick, and daughter-inlaw Emer across 180
acres, with 20 acres under forestry and an additional 70 acres leased near the village of Cross in
south Co Cavan.
"You would imagine the authorities here and in the North and Britain, where the problem also exists,
would have a single coordinated approach to clearing up the Bovine TB problem but they don't and
this causes delays," she points out.
The Murtaghs had to cull 60 animals from their herd when the TB was discovered and, while
compensated by the Department of Agriculture, the outbreak has played havoc with their farm
breeding plans, to say nothing of the avalanche of paperwork and form-filling for Agriculture House.
Otherwise things are fine on the farm and it's onwards and upwards for the family, who milk 150
Friesians and followers, selling to Lakeland for what Catherine describes as a "good enough cents per
litre" current price.
The Murtaghs have been in dairying all their lives, though husband Tony dabbled for a while in horse
breeding and bred Cruise Hill, who was ridden by Army rider Capt David O'Brien during his career
and still holds the RDS Puissance record for an Irish horse.
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The family have been farming in Cross for four generations now and look certain to get to a fifth
generation through their grandson Edward. Although a mere year-and-a-half old, Catherine delights
in saying that Edward started "talking to the cows on the farm before the adults".
Catherine, who also works with Progressive Genetics as a milk tester, sees Irish farmers as being in
the "health business", producing high-quality traceable food for the Irish and international markets
She believes this will stand to Irish agriculture when the current Brexit/WTO trade negotiations are
completed and once Britain leaves the EU. She is hoping for a positive outcome to this Brexit
situation. She praises Agriculture Minister Michael Creed for his recent initiatives on the fodder crisis
but would like the Cork politician to bang the cabinet table more on behalf of Irish farmers. "He
represents the farmers after all," she adds.
Catherine has also developed a small orchard on a half-acre plot on the farm.
"It's only producing apples, plums and berries for the family and neighbours," she says. Catherine
enjoys experimenting with the various apple varieties and battling with the blackbirds, who gorge
themselves on her berries. She recently had to enclose and cover her berries in this ongoing battle.
Off-farm, Catherine's main interest is social dancing - "waltzing and jiving in Cross and nearby in
Mullagh," as she puts it.
"It's good exercise and it is good for the mind and body. We get people from as far away as Kildare,
Donegal and Tyrone coming to these dances," she explains.
In conversation with Ken Whelan
Source: The Irish Independent
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Sale of closed police station halted until after Brexit as precautionary
step;
Uncertainty about what Brexit will look like, particularly for Border
communities disturbs locals
I'm on my way to Warrenpoint, a small port town on the Co Down side of Carlingford Lough. This is
the starting point for my walk along the Irish Border.
The bus from Newry drops me off outside the closed police station. The most recent item on the
noticeboard outside dates from January 2015: an appeal for the owner of a small brown pony, seized
in nearby Rostrevor, to make urgent contact with police.
The building was due to be sold, and there were plans to turn it into a community centre.
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But now that Brexit is imminent, the sale has been halted. According to the PSNI, this is "a
precautionary step to ensure that, whatever Brexit looks like in the future, we will be able to
continue to keep our communities safe."
It's precisely the uncertainty of what Brexit will look like, particularly for Border communities like
this one, that disturbs locals.
Summer festival In Warrenpoint's main square, a man in a cherry picker is putting up cheerfullooking coloured bunting for a summer festival. But Bill Reilly and Jim Boylan, life-long residents of
the town, are in sombre mood.
"You can see the effects of Brexit already," says Boylan, a local businessman. "Spending has
dropped, and there's a growth in suspicion and mistrust between the communities. Weather-wise,
this has been our best summer ever. But uncertainty stops people spending. And if we have a hard
Brexit, it's only going to get worse."
"Or if there's no Brexit agreement at all," adds Reilly, a retired teacher. "That's what really puts the
fear in us."
Reports that people could be stopped, searched and even detained within a mile-wide Border zone,
under planned new British legislation, have increased the sense of fear, frustration and helplessness,
and reawakened grim memories of the Troubles era and its military checkpoints.
"We are living in dark times," says Boylan. "Because of Brexit we are now seeing a reassertion of the
Border that's only going to get in the way of economic development in the Border zone. What we
need is a Border enterprise zone, to improve our economic chances."
For years, the two men have been part of a group campaigning to build a cross-Border bridge
connecting Warrenpoint and Omeath, on the Co Louth side of the lough. There have been many
setbacks, but Boylan and Reilly insist the proposal for the Narrow Water bridge is still alive - and
more necessary than ever.
"Co-operation, working together - that's what the EU project was all about," says Boylan. "The
bridge will happen. It needs to happen. It's about uniting two communities, bringing closer economic
co-operation and tourist development for the whole Carlingford Lough area."
Outside the town, walking back towards Newry, I pass the site of the proposed bridge. It would not
need to be very long, with the Co Louth shore a little more than 200m away. Yet in the next year,
this small inlet is due to become part of the new frontier between the United Kingdom and the
European Union.
IRA men Geography matters, in more ways than one. On August 27th, 1979, it was the close
proximity of the two shorelines that allowed IRA men, hidden among the trees on the Co Louth side,
to detonate two 360kg radio-controlled bombs across the Border near Narrow Water castle.
Eighteen British soldiers were killed in what was the British army's largest single loss of members in
the North during the Troubles.
A young English man, who had been bird watching on the far shore, was shot dead when the army
subsequently opened fire across the lough.
3

Nobody was ever convicted for the attack, and there is no official memorial. Instead, a series of rainsodden wreaths are attached to a roadside fence. On a large red plastic poppy, someone has written
in marker-pen: "Armagh Down Always Remembers".
The 16th-century castle is open to the public. It is dim and dank inside with white-washed walls and
a wheelie-bin parked in the corner on the cobbled floor. The guard at the entrance is peeling a
banana.
"Where's your yoke?" he asks me. "I don't have one," I reply. "I'm walking the Border - or as near to
it as I can."
He chuckles. "No yoke? Good luck to you. Nobody walks around here."
Barbed wire The dual carriageway skirts the shore all the way to Newry. At Albert Basin, in the busy
town, I walk through an unpromising looking gate topped with barbed wire and find myself on a
recently opened stretch of the Carlingford Lough Greenway - a joint enterprise between Newry,
Mourne and Down District Council and Louth County Council.
The route, which received substantial EU funding, follows the water for 5km to Victoria Lock.
Not many people seem aware of the new route, but I meet Rafal and Agatha, a Polish couple, out for
the afternoon with their two young sons, picking handfuls of blackberries.
They have lived in Newry since 2005 - Rafal works as a lorry driver, and Agatha is a dressmaker. Are
they concerned about the effect that Brexit will have on this area?
"Not really," says Rafal. "I don't think it will make much difference to our lives. We know people who
have arrived more recently, in the last two years, and they are more worried. But we are okay, we're
settled here, the kids have Irish passports. And anyway, what can we do? These decisions will be
made in a big house somewhere in England. Nothing to do with us."
The greenway ends at Victoria Lock, and I have no choice but to take my chances on the busy road,
leaping for the grass verge every time a car tears past.
I study my ordnance survey map, crosschecking with what Google Maps is telling me. Surely the
Border must be close?
It appears to run down the middle of Carlingford Lough and then take a sharp left turn on to land
somewhere about here. First comes a large black and yellow sign by Border Communities Against
Brexit - "Listen to our voices, respect our vote - no EU frontier in Ireland." Then, at a small stone
bridge, the single white line I've been following along the road becomes a broken yellow line: it's the
Border.
Across the water, I can see the grey battlements of Narrow Water castle. It was not far from here,
then, that the IRA men triggered those deadly bombs.
The Border cuts right across the road and disappears into a densely wooded area, thick with
brambles. I will have to take the long way around and pick it up on the other side of the woods.
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At Corna Mucklagh House, I stop for a cold drink, but nobody in the bar wants to talk. They are too
busy watching Monaghan v Tyrone in the All-Ireland Senior Football Championship semi-final.
I find the Border again part of the way up a steep hill, which seems to be primarily used as an
unofficial rubbish dump. Old televisions and baby buggies litter the woods on either side of the road.
Again, there's a black and yellow sign, half-hidden by undergrowth: "Warning. If there is a hard
border, this road may be closed from March 2019". Now I'm in the UK once more. I cross the
Border a third time, back into Co Louth, before I reach the Carrickdale Hotel, my resting place for the
night. But from Corna Mucklagh to the Carrickdale, I do not meet a single soul. It is a long, lonely
road. The guard at the castle was right: nobody seems to walk around here.
Next morning, I set out off for Jonesborough with the Border snaking along invisibly beside me
before veering off to the east. This is south Armagh now, what some people used to call "bandit
country".
Ambushed and murdered
I pass the Edenappa Road, where Harry Breen and Bob Buchanan, two senior RUC officers, were
ambushed and murdered by an IRA gang in March 1989, as they returned from meeting gardaí in
Dundalk (their killings were the subject of the Smithwick Tribunal, to which new Garda
Commissioner Drew Harris gave evidence in his then PSNI role). The road gets narrower and more
overgrown until it's barely more than a lane. Almost each house I pass has its own guard dog, and
several of them follow, barking and snarling at my heels. The dogs are suspicious. They don't seem
accustomed to passers-by.
When I reach the ruins of Moyry castle, built in 1601, I sit and lean against the rough stone and
survey the Moyry Pass, otherwise known as the Gap of the North: the ancient North-South route
between the provinces of Ulster and Leinster.
The castle was constructed to secure this once vitally important strategic passage, now a halfforgotten green dip among the hills. This quiet, indifferent landscape is a reminder that Brexit and its
impact on the Border will eventually become the distant past too.
But for now, it's the seemingly insoluble present.
Source: The Irish Times
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