
NI



San-greal Bartending ltd
10 The Boulevard
Belfast, BT7 3 LN
Tel: 028 9064 7902
E: info@san-greal.com
www.san-greal.com

PERFECT CHRISTMAS 
SPIRIT PARTNER



Publishers
Imbibe Ltd  (info@drinkltd.com)
Mark Buckley  (mark@drinkonline.eu)

Editor
James Carder (james@drinkltd.com)  

Assistant Editor 
Lou Belle  (lou@drinkltd.com)

Advertising
Kieran Breen  (kieran@drinkltd.com)

Art Direction & Design
Anthony Farrell (anthony@drinkltd.com)

Photography
Anthony Farrell (anthony@drinkltd.com)
  
Contributors
Martin Guy, Johnny McNicholl, Emily Hall, Graeme McNeill, Ashley 
Douglas, Ryan McFarland, Mickael Perron, Jamie Stephenson, Sean 
Hall, Shane Smith, Johnnie Nicholl, Jane & Dani.

Special thanks to:
Marco Faraone, Mickael Perron, Morgan Watson, Sean Muldoon, 
Stevey Kid, Austin Finn, Neil McGeown, Emily Hall, Leanne Rice, 
Dawn Mahon, Paul Bloomer, Cormac Neeson, Briege Martin, Jack 
McGarry, Chris Strong, Ciaran Farrell and Gorden Craig of John-
ston’s Printing.
 
drink Magazine
Imbibe Ltd
10 The Boulevard, Belfast
Tel: 028 9064 7902
Email: info@drinkltd.com Web: www.drinkltd.com

SMS your feedback to 0752 582 8854

drink is a free publication and can only be distributed 
through selected venues. Views expressed in drink do not 
necessarily represent the opinions of the editors or publishers. No 
responsibility is accepted by drink for the accuracy of the 
advertisements or information within the publication. All material 
forwarded to the magazine will be assumed intended for publication 
unless clearly stated “not for publication.” Reproduction in whole or 
in part without expressed permission of the publisher is prohibited.

drink supports and encourages responsible alcohol consumption. 
For more information visit:

drink welcomes any contributions from our readers.

drink magazine © Copyright 2007

// D
M

 _ ( N
.Ire ) // page 3 //

Features
Movie Quiz Bartender 

Interview:
Leticia Curley

4 6
Duke of York

8

Magical Drinker

18
Celtic 
Vineyards: An 
Inconvenient 
Truth

Celebrity 
Drinkers

20 22

NI

17

Bourbon bon 
bon oui!

12

10

Bartenders from 
Hell

14

Sipping 
Senoritas 

San-greal Bartending ltd
10 The Boulevard
Belfast, BT7 3 LN
Tel: 028 9064 7902
E: info@san-greal.com
www.san-greal.com

Movida DJ 
Finals

PERFECT CHRISTMAS 
SPIRIT PARTNER



They say a week in politics is a long time.  Imagine what can 
happen in 6 weeks.

The world has spun on its axis.  Wall Street is the new Skid 
Row.  Barack Obama has defied the odds and the Ku Klux 
Klan by becoming President of the United States. Jonathan 
Ross and Russell Brand are speechless and last but not 
least, Belfast managed to simultaneously stage a march and 
a protest without producing the inevitable riot.  What is the 
world coming to?

In the midst of all this, I took a walk into the local bar, and 
noticed something strange; the world had not spun on its 
axis; they were still serving my favourite tipple and the craic 

Editorial  

was in abundance. So before anything else happens, sit back and feast your eyes over this 
cracking new issue of drink magazine.

We take a posthumous look at the career of Irish hellraiser Richard Harris before having a 
chat with local pin-up Orlaith McAllister. Also, check out our review of the Corona Movida 
DJ Finals held on Fri 7th Nov.
 
To ease the world’s woes, we offer up a list of the hellish bartenders who could be serving 
us drink. Never worry though; this onslaught can be eased with a sip of Bourbon, which 
just happens to be our choice of spirit this issue.  And in keeping with the doomsday nature 
of the news, we are taking a look at how Ireland and viticulture could become unlikely 
bedfellows in an apocalyptic future. 

Remember, drink a little less and choose your drinks wisely. Drinking is an art, not a 
sport. 

For your chance to win a full case of 24x33cl Cobra Beers email us the very next 
line from this famous quote by dectective Harry Callahan from the 1971 movie 

Dirty Harry,

BIG
Movie Quiz

 
“ You’ve got to ask yourself one question: ‘Do I feel lucky?’ ”

 The lucky winner will be announced in the next 
issue of drink magazine, please email Your answers 

to info@drinkltd.com . Good Luck!
Download the latest Cobra Pubcasts with Don Jolly and 

Mackenzie Crook at
www.cobrabeer.com/pubcast. 
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Hecklers beware: 
The Laughter Lounge 
returned to Belfast 
on Saturday 22nd 
November. Brace 
yourself for a weekly 
diet of side splitting 
laughter as the best 
of the international 
comedy circuit stands 
up every weekend 
at Odyssey Pavilion. 
There will also be 
selected mid-week 
dates for those of you 
who are a glutton for 
comic punishment.

Events
Sat 29th Nov sees 
LCD Sound System 
perform in McHughs 
Bar, Belfast. Get ready 
to take in a night of 
excellent dance music 
fused with everything 
from punk to disco

News
Cooley Distillery, 
Ireland’s only 
independent whiskey 
distillery, won the 
European category 
and subsequently 
collected the ultimate 
award, World Distiller 
of the Year. This is 
the first time an Irish 
distiller has ever won 
the award.

Jack McGarry again 
won the Ireland heat 
of the Marie Brizard 
global cocktail 
competition. He will go 
on to represent us at 
the 26th Annual Marie 
Brizard International 
Bartender Seminar 
and Cocktail 
Competition on 5th to 
8th December 2008 in 
Bordeaux.

With regards to Issue 4’s Top 10 Reasons to 
Keep Drinking, you missed at least 4 that were 
contained in the Issue in question: Absinthe, 
Withnail, Shane MacGowan is 50 and of course 
beer. 
 - signed, still drinking

Drink magazine is glad you are paying 
attention. By all means send in ideas for your 
own alternative Top 10’s, but drink magazine 
advises you to stop drinking immediately.

Editorial  



Bartender 
Interview
Leticia Curley: 
Ryans Bar & Grill
1. First alcoholic beverage: What? Where? 
When?
I was 15 going on a trip to Disneyland with 
a couple of friends and we were sneaking 
wine and vodka into our coke on the 
airplane... No need to say my stomach 
wasn’t impressed... But in the end I learned 
a valuable lesson: “wine vodka and coke 
should NEVER go together... Duh”
 
2. What’s the best thing about your job?
It’s near my house... joking... Has to be all 
the lovely people you get to know and all 
the stories you hear from the “eccentric” 
locals. It makes everyday different and the 
routine never gets to you.
 

3. Who would you most like to serve, and 
more importantly who would you most like 
to refuse?
Would love to serve Peter Griffin(in my own 
imaginary world).I love his laugh... I would 
love to refuse Simon Cowell. Hate his funny 
looking hair... 
 
4. What is the most insanely stupid question 
a punter has ever asked you?
“Do you know the big statue in Rio de 
Janeiro? Is that Pele?” ouch...
 
5. Favourite haunt and tipple?
Doesn’t matter where I am, if I have a bottle 
of Coors or Brahma and good company I’ll 
have a blast.
 
6. Worst chat up line you have ever been on 
the recieving end of?
I Hate chat up lines!!Does it ever work? The 
worst I got was more of a combo and it was 
two weeks ago. The conversation went like 
this:

random: “I must tell that pirate on the front 
door that I just found his treasure...if you 
give me your number it will be easier to find 
you the next time you get lost”
me: Bye!
random: “No, serious now...Just give me 
a plaster then... because I just scraped my 
knee falling for you”
me: No, serious now... Bye!
 
7. Favourite drinking story?
My friend running in the middle of the 
road wearing her PJ’s and a scarf trying to 
socialise with randoms with a cup of coffee 
and a cigarette after deciding she should 
be “more open for new friendships”. P.S., it 
was 7.30am and people (who were going to 
work) got really scared.
 
8. Favourite cocktail to prepare and why?
It has to be a Caipirinha... I challange 
anyone to make one better than mine!
 
9. If you were a drink what would you be?
Big pint of cold beer. Simple, no fuss, what 
you see is what you get...
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Quote Of The Month: 
I never worry about being driven to 
drink; I just worry about being driven 
home.

- W.C. Fields.

Three sheets to the wind:
As like many other phrases involving 
drink, this one was born out at sea.   
On certain ships, three sheets were 
needed to secure a sail. If all three 
sheets were loose the sail would 
flap about causing the ship to go off 
course – rather like a drunken sailor 

On the wagon/Off the wagon:
Round about the late 19th century, 
water wagons were commonplace in 
America. These wagons carried water 
that was used to damp down the dusty 
streets. When a person who had taken 
a pledge to abstain from alcohol felt 
tempted to lapse, they said they would 
take a drink from the water wagon rather 

Do You Really Know 
What You Are Saying?

Top 10 closing time 
tunes the bartender 
does not want to 
hear:

1. I’m So Lonesome I Could 
Cry by Hank Williams

2. Don’t Stop Me Now by 
Queen

3. What’s Going On by Marvin 
Gaye

4. Fight For Your Right by 
The Beastie Boys

5. Somebody Put Something 
In My Drink by The Ramones

6. Should I Stay Or Should I 
Go by The Clash

7. One Bourbon, One Scotch, 
One Beer by John Lee 
Hooker

8. Gimme Shelter by The 
Rolling Stones

9. Hit Me Baby One More 
Time by Britney Spears

10. Saturday Night’s Alright 
For Fighting by Elton John

Drunken poets

The Angry Bartender Explored - Abe 
scene 5 - Occasional Custom
‘Abe’ has been hired to open a new bar and again its filled with 
all the usual ‘socialite’ sycophants. 

Seeing
Red

With:

staggering around on shore.

than a strong drink. When a person abstains from alcohol, 
they are on the wagon and conversely when a person has 
suffered a lapse they have fallen off the wagon.



http://www.reklamaster.com/agentstv/newmix/rolik_demo-Carl.jpg

Duke of York
7-11 Commercial Ct
Belfast, BT1 2NB
028 90241062

Atmosphere: *****
Service: *****
Products: ****

Drink recommends:
Try the world renowned wall of 
whiskey. It will take many a day 
to truly appreciate every last 
one of them.

Under usual circumstances I doubt it would be in 
anyone’s best interests to head down an alleyway under a 
recommendation.  Even a recommendation from a reputable 
magazine like drink. However the Duke of York situated in 
the burgeoning Cathedral Quarter is a definite exception to 
the rule. 
 
The Duke, not of the John Wayne variety, is a great ‘no 
frills’ traditional Irish style bar with beer and whiskey in 
abundance.  The selection of whiskeys on display really 
has to be seen to be believed.  We at drink are yet to see it 
bettered. Decorated with classic drink advertisements that 
will have you clutching your Guinness with pride and music 
that neither drowns out your conversation nor offends your 
ear-drums, the Duke is the perfect antidote to all the style 
bars currently propping up the streets of Belfast.  It doesn’t 
pretend to be anything it’s not, mainly because it doesn’t 
have to.  Both the bar and door staff are welcoming and 
friendly in spite of the mayhem that ensues at the weekends. 
With a general mix of 20-30 year olds the atmosphere in the 
Duke of York can only be described as ‘fierce craic’. Live 
Irish traditional music is on show almost every night of the 
week.
 
The benefit of the Duke being in the alleyway (Commercial 
Court) is of course that it has a great smoking/outdoor 
drinking area that can be as much fun as being in the bar 
itself at times.    
 So whether you’re a tourist looking for that Irish pub 
experience or you’re a Belfast native, perch yourself on a 
stool, grab yourself a pint and forget about your worries in 
the Duke of York.



Hey Lawrence, What about ye!!!

That ginger comedian is perennially 
telling us that “It’s Our Thing”. Lawrence 
of Arabia’s trusted camel would like a 
pint of Harp. Once upon a time Jonathan 
Ross told us to “Get Sharp to Harp”. 
Lionel Blair inspired “A Sharp Exit” and 
“Time for a Cold Harp”. Then of course 
that long haired, tarmac laying heavy 
metaler ruminated on girlfriends, and the 
man who invented beer. “Girlfriends don’t 
like ex-girlfriends. The man who invented 
beer invented it because he liked it. 
Sometimes ex-girlfriends are a little more 
than ex-girlfriends although they are still 
ex-girlfriends.” Timeless. That, if you 
don’t remember was the, “You are what 
you are. Harp is what it is” campaign.

So, a time for cat calls. Maybe not. We 
have Colm Murphy. We’ve had Lionel 
Blair, Jonathan Ross and Lawrence of 
Arabia. While we have had some laudable 
attempts at relieving us of our hard earned 

cash, there have regrettably been some 
equally laughable ads, that only through 
the irony drenched haze of nostalgia can 
we begin to acknowledge as having had 
some modicum of competence.

The classic within the cannon was of 
course a member of the “Seriously 
Good Beer” campaign. First port of call 
for a man journeying from the future is 
a Northern Irish pub, with the distinct 
instruction to enjoy the craic. Naively 
claiming that he and his accompanying 
orb hail from the future, our futuristic 
friend encounters a sarcastic bartender 
claiming to be Lawrence of Arabia, who 
in turn is supported by some sceptical 
punters suggesting this all possible if only 
pigs could fly. Cue flying pigs through an 
astonished pub, followed abruptly by a 
talking camel wanting nothing more than 
a pint of Harp and a packet of dates from 
his deer old friend Lawrence of Arabia. So 
ludicrous it’s genius. The northern twang, 
witty but sarcastic humour, and a cold pint 
of Harp. What more could you want from 
a Harp advert?

Well according to Colm, we want lots 
more: girls, Portrush beach, hen parties 
and a big beautiful pint of Harp, but more 
significantly not Jonathan Ross nor Lionel 
Blair nor everyone’s favourite long haired 
philosopher, but Lawrence of Arabia’s 
camel. 



The great bartender Salvatore Calabrese once said of his 
chosen profession, “the bartender is a doctor, psychologist and 
psychiatrist in one. He is everybody’s best friend and a shoulder 
to cry on”. A romantic image indeed: while we can all acquiesce 
that more often than not this is the case, we would be fooling 
ourselves to think that there wasn’t a few bad apples lurking out 
there. T.V. and film is awash with angelic bartenders but once in a 
while they slip us a not so good one. Now take a breath and marvel 
at the hooligans that have some how managed to get to the wrong 
side of the bar.

The Truman Show: Hides in the background this one but 
nonetheless a good place to begin. He actively colludes in this 
clandestine conspiracy that destroys a man’s life. The word 
trust does not exist in his vocabulary; he deceives Truman for 
a living. He probably spits in his drink.

Spider from Goodfellas: Spider actually tells Joe Pesci’s 
Tommy to go f**k himself. He told that pistol toting, knife 
wielding sociopath to go f**k himself. On stupidity alone he 
makes the list. This one wouldn’t know his arsenic from his 
eggnog.  

Calvin Harris from the Dizzie Rascal video: In case you haven’t 
seen it, he wants to dance with your girlfriend while you hold 
her drink. Now I’ve heard of bare faced cheek but that takes the 
biscuit.

Coyote Ugly, everyone of them unless you’re a hot-blooded male: 
Strip clubs offer a range of services. Quick service is one.

Lock Stock and Two Smoking Barrels: He’s the sarcastic bartender 
of a Samoan pub who watches on as a punter first walks outside 
with a fire extinguisher before spitting highly flammable alcohol 
on another punter before setting that person alight. He then 
watches this blazing man leave the pub, makes three cocktails, 
before advising our protagonists not to bother the disgruntled 
pyromaniac, but by all means to do so if they so wish. No police, 
not even the dim sound of sirens in the distance. HE HASN’T 
RUNG THE POLICE!!! 

Eastenders’ Dirty Den: Liable to sleep with your daughter and 
get her pregnant. Has some creepy Lazarus like qualities and 
his idea of a Christmas gift is serving divorce papers.

Bartenders 
from Hell
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Fawlty Towers’ Basil Fawlty: He doesn’t like you and he won’t be 
long telling you. A Gin & Orange, A Lemon Squash, & A Scotch 
& Water Please!!! 

Kill Bill’s Hattori Hanzo: A retired master craftsman of death 
who now mans a bar on the island of Okinawa. Apparently 
noble and enlightened, he has renounced the sword. One 
pretty blonde walks into his bar mentioning some guy named Bill 
and hey presto, he’s out of retirement. Would you really want 
such a fickle agent of death making your drinks? What if you 
forget to tip?

The Simpsons’ Moe: Where do we begin? Cruelty to animals. 
Mob leader. But his treatment of his customers is second to none, 
no more so than to his most loyal customer Barney. He keeps a 
voodoo doll of Barney causing him pains, in order for Barney to 
return to drinking sooner rather than later. And this really is just the 
tip of the ice-berg.

The Shining’s Lloyd: Like Jesus we save the best for last. He may 
be “the best goddamn bartender from Timbuktu to Portland Main” 
but your money is no good in The Gold Room of the Overlook 
Hotel. Lloyd would rather your soul in exchange for all the Jack 
Daniels you can drink. Fire and brimstone for a sip of Whiskey. 
Old Beelzebub himself at your service.
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Hola once again Senoritas!

We have again been dabbling our feet in Northern 
Ireland’s social pond and without a doubt, the 
biggest party this month was the launch party of 
the FATE Awards in association with Carling at 
the Apartment bar.   We spent the night sipping 
fabulous cocktails, courtesy of the guys from the 
amazing San-greal and dancing our socks off to 
80’s music as the theme for next year’s ceremony 
is 80’s excess. 

The date for the 2009 ceremony has been set for 03 
April and it has been announced that comedienne 
and national TV presenter Ruby Wax, who hosted 
the 2008 event, would be back to present the 
2009 awards. We are so excited! We were two of 
the lucky people to get tickets last year and the 
star studded awards ceremony has previously 
welcomed a host of celebrity guests such as Gary 
Lightbody, Caprice, Ronan Keating, Christine 
Bleakley, Sophie Anderton, Danielle Lloyd, James 
Nesbitt and Beverly Knight, and organisers are 
promising the biggest ever celebrity line up for 
the now famous red carpet in 2009. 

The awards recognise the best of Belfast’s 
fabulous places to eat, drink and dance, so make 
sure you log onto www.fateawardsni.com to vote 
for your favourite places to chill out with a cool, 
creamy Carolan’s Irish Cream!

Our resident Sipping Senoritas are Jane Williams and 
Danielle Hibbert from Fashion Pharmacy. For all your 
style tips and personal shopping needs log onto www.
fashionpharmacy.net or call +44 (0) 2890 324437.





In 1964, America was still reeling from the slaying of JFK; the Vietnam War was gaining 
an unnerving momentum; smoking was officially declared hazardous to health by the 
US government; Beatlemania had besieged the country; Muhammad Ali was crowned 
heavyweight champion of the world and Brian Wilson of the Beach Boys had finally 
gone mad, having taken one trip too many.  On the 4th May 1964, in the midst of these 
turbulent and culturally seismic times, the US Congress recognised Bourbon Whiskey 
as a “distinctive product of the United States,” creating the Federal Standards of Identity 
for Bourbon.  How they managed to find the time to administer this amidst the chaos is 
bewildering but administer it they did, with the following requirements necessary to gain 
admittance to the pantheon of Bourbon Whiskey. 

Bourbon must be made of a grain that is at least 51% corn.
Bourbon must be distilled to no more than 80% ABV.
Bourbon must be 100% natural.
Bourbon must be aged in new, charred oak barrels.
Bourbon which meets the above requirements and has been aged for a minimum of two 
years may be called Straight Bourbon.
Bourbon aged for a period less than four years must be labelled with the duration of its 
aging.

So there you have it, and contrary to popular belief, Jack Daniels is not Bourbon because 
prior to ageing it is charcoal filtered.  As the staple diet of many a rock star it has paved 
the way for the growth of the Bourbon industry in recent times, albeit still doesn’t cut the 
Federal mustard.  Although as one Jack Daniels insider commented, “Same church, 
different pew.”

The history of Bourbon like most American history is a tale of immigration.  In the early 
1700’s the Scots and the Ulster Scots brought to North America a distrust of government 
control and a canny adeptness at distilling whiskey.  These characteristics materialised in 
1794 when the cash strapped Federal government flexed its muscles by imposing excise 
tax on distilleries. The good old folk of Pennsylvania didn’t respond too kindly, leading 
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to what is now known as the Whiskey Rebellion which was eventually put down by the 
Federal army led by good old George Washington.

The first commercial distilleries had been established in Kentucky as early as 1784, the 
end of the American War of Independence.  Here farmers found ideal corn-growing country 
and smooth, limestone-filtered water – two of the basic ingredients of Bourbon whiskey.  
The name Bourbon takes its name from a county in Kentucky which in turn takes its name 
from the Bourbon King of France who aided the American Revolution.  By the early 19th 
century Bourbon County was a centre of whiskey production although these days you 
have to cross the state line to experience it, as 
it remains today a dry county. Only in America!! 
By the 1840’s Bourbon was recognised and 
marketed as a distinctive American style of 
whiskey.  Initially production spread, but today 
it tends to be produced in Kentucky and Indiana 
although this is not a requirement –the United 
States will suffice.  By the turn of the century 
the temperance movement was well under 
way as the concerned teetotallers of America 
sought to rid their Eden of the devil’s juice. Cue 
one of the worst decisions in American political 
history; Prohibition in 1919 saw the closure of all 
distilleries to be replaced by illegal enterprises 
making bathtub gin and its like.  The Repeal of 
1933 did little for the Bourbon industry as the 
American public had developed a palate for the 
clearer spirits of vodka and gin, particularly the 
former. 

But with the image of the rock star with his bottle 
of Jack Daniels, working in tandem with the rise 
of premium Scotch, Bourbon has undergone 
something of a revival. Recently the popularity 
of premium Scotch has awoken the distillers of 
Kentucky and Tennessee to the possibilities of 
engaging premium Bourbons in the lucrative 
market already occupied by said Scotch, and 
due to the rock stars it is no longer seen as the 
older generation’s drink in America.

The distillers of the good old south may be 
surprised to learn that Guns N’ Roses were good 
for something after all.

Mint Julep: Rosewater 
Smash
(contemporary)

50ml Woodford Reserve
6-8 gently bruised mint leaves
10ml cane sugar syrup
(bitters optional)

Glass: Julep cup / old fashioned
Ice: crused or hand cracked
Method: add all the ingredients 
to the cup and stir intensely. To 
achieve correct dillution fill with 
ice and garnish
Garnish: several mint tips to 
create the bunched mint nose.



       

No factory. No assembly line.

Just Craftsmen
At Woodford Reserve, we like to say that 
we don’t manufacture our product, we craft 
it. Anyone can claim history and tradition. 
Take your time with a glass of Woodford 
Reserve and you’ll find that we practise 
what we preach.

Manhatten (sweet)

50ml Woodford Reserve
15ml Martini Rosso
10ml Maraschino Syrup
2 dashes of bitters

Glass: cocktail
Ice: none
Method: stir / roll or throw your 
ingredients over ice and serve
Garnish: Maraschino cherries

Sazerac

Splash of Absinthe (10 ml)
50ml Woodford Reserve
2 cocktail spoons of simple 
syrup
2-3 dashes Peychaud bitters
A lemon peel for Garnish

Glass: old fashioned
Ice: none
Method: stirred over ice and 
served naked
Garnish: none

Bourbon Sour

50ml Woodford Reserve
25ml fresh lemon juice
2 dashes of bitters
10ml sugar syrup
5ml maraschino syrup
Whole egg white 

Glass: old fashioned 
Ice: regular
Method: violently shake all 
ingredients, strain and serve 
over ice
Garnish: cherry & lemon wedge



The deal: a world DJing tournament to find a NI 
representative to compete in the World Final of Movida 
Corona. The contestants: four talented young chaps – girls 
where are you? The venue: Belfast clubbing institution, 
Thompsons!

I don’t think Fedde Le Grande or Armin van Burren will be 
quaking in their boots just yet, but these four contestants 
seriously worked the crowd at the NI final of Movida Corona 
on Friday 7th November at Thompsons, now in its fourth 
year producing a night of musical mayhem, incorporating 
a vast musical genre of dance ranging from trance to funk, 
commercial dance, house and electro pop.  As the Corona 
flowed, the night only got better too.   It was Justiy McElhinney 
who hails from Donegal that walked away with the coveted 
title of ‘Movida Corona NI Champion’ and a trip to Vienna, 
Austria next month where he will compete against other 
global regions for the ‘World Champion’ title. This is a serious 
platform to launch a professional DJing career from.  You 
only have to look at Mark Cowan who went to Rome last year 
and is the current World Champion, playing all the top clubs 
across Ireland and beyond.  While all the contestants were 
pretty great, an extra special mention must go to Kevin Walsh 
‘Walshy’, a Derry born and bred DJ/producer who rocked 
that night and I’d say was stiff competition for Justiy.  Justiy 
however, seemed to get a better reaction from the crowd and 
dropped in a few crackers from the electro genre – very on 
trend.  In support were guest DJ’s JP Candella (Pacha), Steve 
Boyd and Mark Cowan. The ‘drink’ team wishes Justiy all 
the very best for the World Final next month.  Here’s looking 
at you kid! The world final is this month and you can follow 
Justiy’s progress at www.movidacorona.com.

Globetrotting: from Donegal to Vienna; Justiy McElhinney wins the NI 
round of Movida Corona  World DJing Tournament

Reviewed by Angela Warren



driving a massive haulage truck to Dublin for the 
family business. Ignoring his father’s orders for 
a prompt return home, he made his way to the 
nearest watering hole. On the eventual journey 
home he noticed a bridge warning “Clearance 
12 feet”, but an unshrinking optimism urged 
him on regardless, lifting the superstructure 
clean off its pillars. An inevitable conversation 
with the police ensued; Harris opened his 
window shouting, “Sorry officer. You see, I’m 
just delivering this bridge to Limerick”. This wit 
and indefatigable Irish charm paved the way 
for his future exploits across the water and 
further a field. 

A Limerick man who intermittently scaled 
the heights of Hollywood, the West End and 
Broadway, he would have swapped it all for 
a sip of champagne from the Heineken Cup. 
A Limerick man whose acting trajectory could 
take in such polar opposites as Cromwell or 
an IRA figure. A Limerick man, published poet, 
popular singer, highly decorated actor, ladies 
man, accomplished rugby player and keen 
drinker armed with a wicked sense of humour, 
was in Clint Eastwood’s words “a slightly mad 
Irishman and a truly gifted performer”. The 
man in question was Richard Harris.

At the age of 17 this slightly mad Irishman was 

Richard Harris

Magical Drinker

1930 - 2002
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From his humble beginnings, impertinence with 
regards to authority was conspicuous to say 
the least; those of the acting fraternity were 
especially susceptible to his rants. Of Brando’s 
signature pause and head tilted sideways stare, 
this was to Harris nothing more than a ploy to 
enable the reading of forgotten or unlearnt lines, 
usually plastered in any available place on set. 
Perhaps more cutting was his chastising of 
Charlton Heston; “He’d played in Shakespeare 
and to listen to him you’d think he helped the 
Bard with the rewrites”. Needless to say, Harris 
clashed with both stalwarts on set.

Harris’ hellraising antics were in the constant 
glare of the media, partially due to the company 
he kept. Himself, Richard Burton and Peter 
O’Toole were notorious for their hard drinking 
and womanising ways. Harris also enjoyed some 
pseudo sparring with that other hellraiser, Oliver 
Reed, climaxing in a confrontation immediately 
diluted by a drink in downtown LA. Of the myriad 
of drinking stories involving these men, perhaps 
one that stands out occurred during O’Toole and 
Harris’ time spent together onstage at the Old 
Vic. During an intermission the two thespians 
nipped out for a few sociables in full costume; 
taking liberties with the time, a stage hand 
rushed into the bar they were known to frequent 
roaring, “You’re on!!” Both men sprinted back, 
O’Toole arriving first, only to trip on stage nearly 
falling into the audience, so close so a woman 
exclaimed, “My God he’s drunk” – O’Toole lifted 
his head – “You think this is bad” he said. “Wait 
till you see the other fellow”, bringing the house 
down and no doubt the curtain. The most quick 
witted response on record involving this motley 
crew was probably the time Harris stumbled 
back to his hotel after a uniformly characteristic 
binge, only to stumble into the wrong room and 
bed occupied by a young couple. “Hey, what’s 
the big idea?” said a voice. “I don’t have one”, 
replied Harris, “but if one occurs to you, by all 
means wake me up”.

When he wasn’t playing IRA figures or 
monuments of British history, Harris played 
alongside many greats, winning a best actor at 
the Cannes Festival for This Sporting Life. There 
were also two Oscar Nominations for best actor, 
but it is for the work in the twilight of his career 

Richard Harris

that the present generation knows him best 
for, most notably, Professor Dumbledore and 
Marcus Aurelius of Harry Potter and Gladiator 
respectively, carrying on a trend of playing 
figures of authority, something which he rebelled 
with such wit against.

Harris and his peers seem light-years away from 
today’s contingency; their raucous behaviour 
and hedonistic lifestyle would hold little sway 
with today’s moneymen. He was once asked to 
distinguish the difference between his generation 
and the present crop of actors citing Tom Cruise 
as the archetypal example. His response was 
swift and canny: “Look at a photograph of me 
from the old days and I’m going to one of my 
film premieres with a bottle of vodka in my hand. 
Tom Cruise has a bottle of Evian water. That’s 
the difference – a bottle of Evian water”

Richard Harris died aged 72 Oct 25 2002. He 
was rushed from the Savoy Hotel London to 
hospital. Upon being carried out on a stretcher 
he exclaimed loudly: “It was the food!!!”



Scientists love round numbers particularly when articulating information to the great 
uneducated. Scientists operating within the sphere of climate change especially love round 
numbers. By 2050 their will be no turning back, we the ignorant have gluttonously paid for 
a one way ticket to Palookaville otherwise known as the apocalypse. Before the advent of 
hovering cars there will be no energy to operate them. Swathes of factories will lie dormant, 
exponentially dilapidating whilst bursting at the seams with new wondrous forms of technology 
that sit idly by while we make our puzzled return to the stone age with the reluctant and futile 
knowledge that the ice age is swiftly to follow. The end is nigh!!!

But as my granddaddy used to say, for every black cloud there’s always a silver lining. Imagine 
this. You’re in the twilight of your life, sipping a medium red wine recently delivered from a 
friend who owns a local vineyard. You’re playing with your grandkid amidst the orange grove 
that is your back-garden. No you’re not Don Corleone from the Godfather on the verge of a 
heart attack, but a member of the great unwashed living in Ireland, along the coast of Cork, the 
Irish Riviera. The year is, because I’m not a scientist, somewhere beyond the half way point of 
the 21st century; let’s say 2063 because if one thing for sure is, while the life expectancy of the 
earth continues to diminish, ours in our safe compounds conversely does not.

Rather than Ireland’s beverage industry being represented by whiskey and Guinness, we could 
soon be represented by a De Valera Chardonnay or a Magherafelt Merlot. Reports emanating 
from the scientists tell us that countries where viticulture was impossible, or marginal at best, 
will soon be able to produce palatable wine. Ireland and the countries of Scandinavia could, 
in the foreseeable future be talking of themselves as wine producing nations without fear of 
derisory laughter from the haughty French at the back of the class. Imagine the sound bites, a 
distinctly Ulster terroir, or the grapes of Connaught. We could send cases of our finest whiskey 
to the vineyard owners of the Napa valley or Bordeaux to ease a drowning of their sorrows. Our 
friends across the water could eventually produce wines to rival that of 

Celtic Vineyards

An Inconvenient Truth
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the old world. A Brighton Beaujolais maybe, except it would no longer be a 
Beaujolais.

And why could the balance of grapes conceivably tip this way? Aside from 
the apocalyptic dangers of climate change, the effects of global warming 
upon the wine producing nations of the old and new guards, particularly for 
the former, could be drastic and are significantly already in motion.

Some climatologists believe that grape growing will be impossible in large 
areas of Australia, California, South Africa, Southern France, Southern Italy 
and the Iberian Peninsula. In the words of one of these eternal optimists 
“existing hot climates could be reduced to growing raisins”. Whilst the 
prospective increases in temperature being thrown around at present 
appear slight, their impact on grapes are significant, as grapes are 
particularly sensitive to heat, and operate within narrow margins if 
they are to produce quality fruit. Potentially, we are looking at the 
difference between a £200 Cabernet Sauvignon and a bottle of 
Buckfast. Drought will increase the need for irrigation, therefore 
natural relief cycles will no longer be part of the process. Warmer 
winters precipitate earlier harvests and in turn a greater life 
cycle for insects, thus enabling further migration and the 
resultant threat of vine infestation. Some wine makers are 
already picking up their sticks and moving to where the grass 
is assuredly greener, but for how long. And most troubling 
for the Old World wine producers, potentially the expression 
terroir may become redundant. No longer will the famous wine 
growing regions be able to claim a specific sense of the land 
that is imparted through their wine. The New World will have a 
slight advantage here as they are not as inclined to talk of the 
natural workings of the land as their process tends to be much 
more scientific.

Doomsday predictions maybe, but it is possible we will see 
higher yields of lower quality, lower priced wine, and the natural 
demise of higher quality, higher priced wines. While we are 
whiling away the time on the Irish Riviera sipping a De Valera 
Chardonnay we can rest assured that the rest of the world is 
not assuaged by our modestly priced wines whilst they are 
surrounded by the impending apocalypse and empty bottles 
of Beaujolais.  
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Former BB house mate, professional model 
and seriously ‘Yummy Mummy! Yum!
 
1. What’s your favourite tipple?
Pink Champagne of course!  - Moet and Chandon.

2. What’s your ideal night out?
Heading for dinner with a group of friends and then onto a nightclub to party until the early 
hours of the morning!

3. Where do you like to head out in Northern Ireland?
I love going to the Merchant – it is so chic and the cocktails are just divine.

4. What drink/drinks combo should be avoided at all costs?
Mixing champagne with wine is never good and results in a very bad hangover!

5. Best hangover cure?
Recently I had chicken wings and Diet Coke and that did the trick! 
 
6. Most ridiculously drunk you’ve ever been?
About 2 years ago on a night out in London when I’d drank a lot of shots! I vaguely remember 
leaving the club and photographers being around and then the next day my picture was in 
the papers - let’s just say I learnt my lesson and I will never do shots again!

7. Favourite pub in the world?
I love traditional Irish pubs - they are the best.

8. If you could bring 3 fellow drinkers out 
on a night out, who would they be? 
I need 4...
Gayle Williamson, Debbie Armstrong, Zoe Salmon and 
Ross Lauder.  We always have lots of fun together!

9. Best night out you’ve ever had?
I have had so many amazing nights out!  The best 
would have to be partying with Jude Law and 
Sienna Millar in a lock-in at Kaberat, London.  
Dancing with Jude Law was great fun! Oh 
and the Chelsea Footballers’ Christmas 
party was great as well; let’s just say it 
was easy on the eye!
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Northern Whig 

Thompsons Thompsons

The ElkThe Elk

Auntie Annies
out and about

Mint Cookstown

Moviehouse

Apartment

Bond premier

Shu

Apartment

Feel free to send in any pictures of 
you and your friends out and about. 

Send your pictures to:

info@drinkltd.com

Cheers, we know you 
enjoyed it as much

as we have.

OUT & ABOUT
Each issue, drink magazine will be visiting 
numerous bars and clubs to gather opinion 
and take photos. And let’s be honest, probably 
have a few drinks and some fun! Keep an eye 
out and who knows, you may find yourself 
shot, cut and printed by some of our team! 
See you ‘out and about!’
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