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CLARE  CHAMPION,  
SATURDAY,  AUGUST 8,  1953
The Valley of The Claureen
WHERE STONE BUILDERS LIVED
ALTHOUGH much has been written of Clare's hundreds of forts, cahers, raths and other remains, curiously little has been done to make the district around the capital of the county give up its history. Yet, the Fergus near Ennis and Claureen river were both well marked territorial boundaries and jealously guarded and necessarily contain remains of early occupation.
The area now known as Shanway [Shanaway], must at one time have been the scene of much tribal and other activity. The name has been trans​lated as meaning "sean-mhaigh"— the old plain—which is probably nonsense. It is most unlike land that is described as a "plain" being rather a succession of eskers and valleys. One map at least gives the place the name Shanvoh which is possibly connected with the old bohaun now in ruins beside the road. From Augh na Slatty (or Claureen Bridge) to Kilquane there are many evidences that at one time or another some important building or buildings existed there. There are at least six fine pillars, four carved and with capitals, be​side the road; and one that had a characteristic moulding now lies in five pieces on a cottage fence.
AN   OLD   SETTLEMENT
To the left of the Shanway road is the Claureen river in its deep valley and beyond it the huge white caher on the other slope. This valley bears traces of some old settlement opposite the caher, and the remains of some buildings are still visible on mounds that are partly artificial. The river itself, must have been quite important in the far past and whatever peoples lived beside it then made a sort of quay and several fords within a few miles.
Where the valley runs into a sort of coomb near the old ford at Inch, a stream comes from underground through a wall of limestone. It is probably the stream that disappears after leaving the valley at Cragna-gower a mile across the rocky foothills. Where the stream comes into the open to join the Claureen river half a mile away it passes under a natural bridge in a quite romantic setting.
CRAFTSMEN  IN  STONE
This is a district of craftsmen in stone and there are traces of many different styles of building from the present heaping of stones in the form of a farm fence to the clever layering of dressed stone in excel​lent order such as in some of the castles. A sort of postern gate a couple of feet wide to the farm of Mr. Garvey, was probably part of an old building repaired or altered. It is on the apex of the road from Kilquane to Inch. One of the stones in the angle-cut door way is a marvellous bit of workmanship. It contains a rectangular hollow about four inches by two and a half; the perimeter is carefully re​cessed, half an inch deep and an inch wide; at each corner a hole about as big as the diameter of a lead pencil is bored right through the stone, evidently to clamp down quite flat a piece of other stone or metal. It would have been ideal as a method of fixing an upright. Some one in later years drove a piece of wire with a nut on the end through one of the holes and it is there yet.
A modern stone worker would find it difficult or impossible to bore these holes even with the best machinery without splaying the orifice. On every farm in the vicinity there are stone troughs, hol​lowed by different methods.  Across the hill are the two raths and in the other direction the caves. The old trail across the hill to Rath-creggaun shows that that there was at least one rather important road there with branches towards the summit of Drumcarn and the Kilmaley river.
A lone, wild country, beautiful under its wealth of hazel and thorn, it would repay antiquarian research. Geologically, too, from the old "Courthouse" in Gortmore to the water caves on the hill above Shalee it is interesting" and curious.
