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MITCHELL Smyth was
a reporter for our sis-
ter paper the
N o r t h e r n
Constitution in the
1950s and 1960s. At
that time, the
Constitution and the
Chronicle had differ-
ent owners.

"They were nominally
rivals,’’ he recalls, "but
there was a great cama-
raderie among the
reporters.’’ Here he remi-
nisces about his early
career.

THE Royal Yacht
Britannia got me
into journalism.

I had just left
school in
Ballycastle and
I was desperate
for a job in a
newspaper. That
was all I
h a d

thought about from
around the age of 11 or 12,
when my English teacher
often complimented me
on my essays and compo-
sitions.

Sammy Troy, the editor
of the Chronicle, politely
rejected my application
for a job. Later I found the
reason for his rejection
was that he was keeping
a position open for his
youngest son, Cyril Troy
(who, incidentally, is a
good friend of mine to
this day.)

So I approached Ivan
M. Russell, the owner of

the Constitution, and
he said, in effect:
"Show me what

you can do.’’
Britannia had

been commis-
sioned that year

and I heard that a
Ballycastle man,

Ivan Hunter, a

Royal Navy officer, had
been selected to be part
of the crew. I inter-
viewed his fiancee,
Elizabeth Bell, got some
background informa-
tion, and wrote a little
story, which I mailed to
Mr. Russell.

He printed it on the
main news page, which
in those years was the
back page (the front
page was reserved for
advertisements), under
the headlines
``Ballycastle man’s hon-
our’’ and ``Aboard royal
yacht.’’

Obviously he liked it,
for he called me and
invited me to 20 Railway
Road. I was interviewed
by Bob Acheson, the edi-
tor, who presumably
gave Mr. Russell a
thumbs-up, as I was
offered a job as a junior
reporter.

And so, on July 19
1954, I first entered the
reporters’ room of the
Constitution. It was the
beginning of a career as
a reporter, editor, colum-
nist, critic and finally
world traveller (a 15-year
stint that took me all
over the world, 50 or 60
countries on six conti-
nents. Never did get to
Antarctica).

In all that time I was
only doing what I’d
learned in the Northern
Constitution in the
1950s: “Go out, observe,
take notes, and write
about it.’’

I still think fondly of
my years in Coleraine,
working with so many
fine journalists. I’ll name
just a few.

In the Constitution:
Bob Acheson, a great

editor who became one
of my best friends;
reporters Tom Roycroft,
Uel Young, Billy Millar,
Maurice McAleese; and
in the Chronicle: Uel
Troy, Cyril Troy, Hugh
McGrattan.

On a wall behind the
editor’s desk when I
reported for work was a
full-page proof with a
banner headline ``Town
and village mourn their
dead.’’ It was the story
of the sinking of the
Stranraer-Larne ferry
Princess Victoria, with a
loss of 133 lives, the pre-
vious year. That proof
remained on the wall for
years, a constant
reminder of one of the
darkest days in Ulster.

Although rivals, the
reporters worked hand-
in-glove on the regular
assignments - courts,
councils, school speech
days, annual general
meetings, agricultural
shows, etc.

What made the
papers different was
their display. The
Chronicle was the first
to realize the impor-
tance of photographs -
they had a photo engrav-
ing machine; the new-
fangled Klischograph,
as I recall while the
Constitution was still
sending away the few
pictures it was running
to be engraved in
Belfast. And the
Constitution kept the
tradition of adverts on
the front page long after
the Chronicle switched
to front-page news.

The papers had their
respective columnists.
In the Chronicle it was
William ('Speedy')

Moore, who roamed
North Antrim and North
Derry for his People and
Places page.

The Constitution’s
main columnist, Charlie
Wragg, who wrote under
the name Rory O’Roe,
restricted himself to the
Coleraine area. After he
gave up the column I
filled in with a weekly
column called Focus.

At the same time I
wrote a pop music col-
umn called Dance Date,
which gave me a chance
to meet the stars who
were then regular high-
lighters on the local
dance scene, playing in
the Arcadia Ballroom,
Portrush, the Strand
Ballroom in Portstewart,
and Sammy Barr’s
Flamingo in Ballymena.

In this capacity I met
such performers as Jim
Reeves, Hank Locklin,
Brendan Bowyer, Jet
Harris, Ken Colyer,
Ottilie Patterson,
Freddie Randall - names
that probably are mean-
ingless to readers in
2019.

One incident from the
mid-1950s is, I think, a
reflection of changing
attitudes, but it created
quite a fuss at the time.

The award-winning
French movie The
Wages of Fear was
showing in one of the
Portrush cinemas. It
contained a scene in
which two men, with
their backs to the cam-
era and in long-shot, uri-
nated.

Innocuous in 2019,
when much more risque
behaviour is normal on
our screens. 

But people in Portrush

were enraged and
Councillor Fred Blundell
(who owned the
Arcadia) led a move at
the next urban council
meeting that resulted in
the council forming a so-
called watch committee
to screen questionable
movies before giving the
cinemas the all-clear. I
wonder if the committee
ever met?

In those days local
reporters were also cor-
respondents for the
daily papers and for the
BBC and UTV. In that
capacity, Cyril Troy and I
broke the news to the
world that the wreck of
the Spanish Armada
ship Girona had been
discovered off the
Giant’s Causeway.

Belfast and Derry
were as far away as we
got on reporting assign-
ments in those days, but
I managed to wangle a
transatlantic trip in
1967, when I went with a
volunteer crew to
Sydney, Nova Scotia,
intending to sail the old
Unionist gun-runner
Clydevalley back to
Ulster.

As it turned out, the
Canadian authorities
would not allow her to
sail, so we all flew back;
she came back on a tow-
line the following year.

I remember, too,
going to Dublin in 1963
with a North Antrim del-
egation with a stone
from the Giant’s
Causeway for the visit-
ing President John F.
Kennedy. We didn’t
meet Kennedy; his press
secretary accepted the
gift on his behalf.

Another out-of-

province job I recall was
the tragedy at Aberfan,
Wales, in 1966, when a
mountain of coal waste
slid down on the primary
school, killing 116 chil-
dren.

I was in London on
holiday when it hap-
pened but I managed to
get to Aberfan later that
day and spent the next
two days not as a
reporter but as a labour-
er, digging for bodies in
the slurry. I wrote about
it the next week; the
headline said something
like 'Constitution man in
village of the black
death.’

But most assign-
ments were, of course,
within a 30-mile radius
of Coleraine. Once I was
sent on some job around
Dunloy, I think.

Whenever possible
we were expected to
travel by train, because
the papers had an
arrangement with the
rail line to carry
reporters free, in return
for giving the railway
free or discounted
advertising.

When I protested that
the only suitable train
was an express that did-
n’t stop where I needed
to go, the Constitution’s
finance manager, Robert
Bacon, said: “I know
that area. There’s a
steep gradient there and
the train slows down.
You can jump off.’’

I never knew if he was
kidding. But I took the
bus.

I remember my first
regular assignment as a
cub reporter in 1954. It
was to write the
``Portstewart Notes’’

weekly. The ``notes’’
were a collection of
short items - whist
drives, jumble sales,
women’s institute meet-
ings and the like - that
ran with advertisements
for that particular town
or village.

Nowadays social
media would fill that
void, but in those days
people got all their infor-
mation from the news-
papers.

For the Portstewart
Notes, Cyril Troy and I
would take the bus to
Portstewart. He would
get off at Burnside, I
would alight at the other
end of town, near the
old golf course, and
we’d both move toward
the town centre, calling
on contacts along the
way. And we’d meet in
Charlie Tynsley’s shop
on the Promenade for
tea and biscuits.

Later we’d exchange
carbon copies of the
``news’’ we had discov-
ered. Uel Young and
Maurice McAleese
(Maurice worked for the
Chronicle at that time)
had a similar arrange-
ment for the Portrush
notes.

Both papers were
``broadsheet’’ in those
days, but the
Constitution gave
``broad’’ a new meaning.

Each page was 20
inches wide by 25 inch-
es deep - the equivalent
of four pages in today’s
Chronicle. It meant that
when you opened the
paper it stretched over
40 inches: no wonder it
was affectionately
known as ``the elbow
breaker.’’

We were going in with all guns blazing – a bright new
modern tabloid taking on the old broadsheet as it was
then and we thought it was just a matter of time before we
would take over top spot in town!

How wrong we were and now over 30 years later I am in
the editor's chair of the Chronicle which, this year cele-
brating its 175th anniversary, has more than stood the test
of time.

Born and brought up in Belfast, I moved to Coleraine for
my first real job in the profession with the Coleraine
Tribune and was full of naïve enthusiasm about how we
were going to defeat 'the big paper'.

We battled hard with a willing and hard-working staff
led by editor Grant Cameron but the strength and loyalty
of the Chronicle readers proved to be too strong.

The company which launched the Tribune - Morton
Newspapers - decided to close the new title just a couple
of years later to allow them to buy other more established
weekly titles in Ballymena, Larne and Newtownabbey.

I was kept on as a reporter in their newly acquired title
in Ballymena – the Times - and enjoyed my time there
working under the editorship of Lyle McMullan.

Two years later I was then approached to come back to
Coleraine to work as the Chief Reporter for the Chronicle
from 1988-90. It was an enjoyable and rewarding experi-
ence working under such senior editors as Grant
Cameron, Hugh McGrattan and Maurice McAleese.

I was a senior journalist working the courts and council
circuit, covering hard news and human interest stories
from Ballycastle to Coleraine. And I launched the first ever
switch pages to specifically cover areas such as
Ballymoney and Moyle.

My first company, Mortons, then offered me the post as

the launch editor of the Coleraine Times in 1990 at the rel-
atively young age of 28! I believe I was the youngest
weekly newspaper editor in Northern Ireland at the time.

That was a challenging post, again going into opposi-
tion against the might of the established title in town, the
Chronicle, but one I could not refuse.

Our small team produced a strong weekly newspaper
so much so that we were named the Northern Ireland
Weekly Newspaper of the Year in 1998. But still the
Chronicle continued to be the main and most widely read
title in town.

I took up the post of editor of the Mid Ulster Mail in
Cookstown and Magherafelt, a sister paper of the Times
and again won the Weekly Newspaper title for the second
time in my career in 1999. It was an enjoyable five years
with the Mid, working with some great people, though I
continued to live on the North Coast.

The lure of working for the Chronicle came calling again
and I was appointed editor in 2004 - it is hard to believe
that 15 years can go so fast!

In a fast-moving industry, the changes I have witnessed
have been nothing short of remarkable. When I first start-
ed as a junior reporter we were writing stories which were
then keyed in by a setter before going to a compositor
who made up the page.

Now journalists write their stories direct onto the page
while designing it at the same time – as well as keeping
our online audience up to date with the local breaking
news!

Reporters are still covering the local magistrates'
courts, council sittings, social and charity events, sport-
ing matches or any other major event which is happening
in the area – the bread and butter of a local newspaper
with human interest stories the jam on top!

That's where the news is happening – out in the local
community and we must maintain that contact and rela-
tionship with our readers.

Produced by professional journalists and photogra-
phers, we all take a great pride in producing the best

newspaper we can every single
week.

Our advertisers play a vital role
too in supporting the paper and it
is a two-way mutually beneficial
relationship as they try and get
their message out to the com-
munity.

But, no matter how we get
the news out to our readers, one
thing remains paramount –
trust! Readers have to know that
what they are reading is true and
unbiased, never more so in the
age of 'fake news and bloggers'.

It's why the Chronicle has man-
aged to maintain its position as
the most widely read newspaper in
town – and just one reason that will
continue to see it keeping that posi-
tion.

We might now be in the age of
immediate news with websites and
Facebook posts – something which the
Chronicle has embraced as we move and
keep up with the times.

But the trust and focus on local news,
features and sport for local readers has
to be the watchword and guiding prin-
ciple for the next 175 years.

This special supplement is
designed to be a fitting testament to
the loyalty of our readers, staff, con-
tributors and advertisers down
through all those 175 years.

Editor John Fillis
MY first job as a cub reporter was with a new
newspaper The Tribune opening up in Coleraine
in the mid 1980s against the might of the estab-
lished title in town – the Chronicle.

‘‘TThhee CChhrroonniiccllee hhaass mmoorree tthhaann ssttoooodd tthhee tteesstt ooff ttiimmee’’‘‘TThhee CChhrroonniiccllee hhaass mmoorree tthhaann ssttoooodd tthhee tteesstt ooff ttiimmee’’

Present day
Chronicle Editor
John Fillis.

FFoorrmmeerr rreeppoorrtteerr MMiittcchheellll rreemmiinniisscceess oonn aa bbyyggoonnee eerraa......FFoorrmmeerr rreeppoorrtteerr MMiittcchheellll rreemmiinniisscceess oonn aa bbyyggoonnee eerraa......

    

Steele Farm Supplies
32 Market Street  |  Ballymoney

028-2766-7391

u25kg Coal from  ....................£5.50
u25kg Columbian Doubles ......£6.00
u25kg Smokeless Coal ............£7.50
uBag of Sticks ..........................£2.50
uBag of Logs ...........................£2.50
u72 Firelighters .......................£4.50
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The historic listed
Head Office at
Railway Road,
Coleraine has been
sold and the new
owners Abigail and
Roger Glasgow are
preparing to pre-
serve the prime site
for future genera-
tions.

Until then,
Chronicle staff will
be based a short dis-
tance away in new
Lodge Road offices.

Roger has close
family links with the
area; having been
born in Portstewart
and attended
Portstewart Primary
School and
Dominican College.
The couple met while
studying theology at
Mattersey Hall
College near
Doncaster. Abigail is
from Leyland near
Preston.

The lure of the sea
brought Roger back
to the Causeway

Coast with Abigail in
2011 and they were
married a year later.

They were closely
involved with a local
church before mov-
ing to Galway in
2014. 

Their son Arthur
was born in 2015 and
Roger set up his own
social media market-
ing company while in
Galway.

They returned
home to the North
Coast in 2016 and
had their daughter
Elle in 2017. 

On their return,
Roger continued to
work with his clients
in Galway and
London and began
working with compa-
nies on the
Causeway Coast and
across Northern
Ireland.

Roger recalled ‘I
worked in a co-work-
ing space while liv-
ing in Galway and
found that it was

such a creative work-
ing environment.’ 

‘It really helped to
create momentum
and growth for my
business. Working
alongside and con-
necting with other
like minded people
was a breath of fresh
air from working on
my own at home or in
a coffee shop. I
found it was a great
space for those that
were self employed
or running a small
business, to be
entrepreneurial with
support of others
around them.

‘Our hope is to cre-
ate a co-working
space within our
town, which inspires,
creates, impacts and
cultivates local busi-
ness. Offering a
unique environment
for connection, col-
laboration and entre-
preneurialism, for
those that are either
self employed or run-
ning a small busi-
ness.

“This’ll offer flexi-
ble and bright areas,
where you can rent a

desk/small office or
just bring your lap-
top along with you
each day. 

“We will also offer
workshops, classes
and social events,
bringing in some key
business figures
from across the
world to provide
business insight,
inspiration and men-
toring.

‘We are so pleased
that the Chronicle
will be taking a
space within the co-
working space, they
will be our largest
tenant and will have
their own reception
and office space with
staff sharing com-
munal facilities.

'The Chronicle
have been writing
the story in our town
for 175 years and we
are excited to be
partnering with them
as they continue to
tell the story for
years to come.

‘The ground floor
will be the main hub
for events and
shared spaces; with
the former garage

The Glasgow family who are the new owners of the Railway Road offices. Roger and
Abigail are pictured with their children Arthur and Elle.

By Julie Magee
AS the Chronicle celebrates its 175th
anniversary an exciting new chapter is
about to begin.

becoming our desig-
nated desk area.
Upstairs there will be a
co-working area, along
with seven glass front-
ed offices for micro
businesses and a
library area in the
attic.’

Abigail said: ‘We are
really excited; we have
a backer and our plans
for the site have been
drawn up and submit-
ted. Hopefully work
will get under way
soon and the refur-
bishment will take
between four and six
months with an open-
ing of what we are
going to call 'Cedar
Cowork' hopefully next
year.’

‘A cedar tree is
known as a place
where birds can come
and nest, they gain

strength and then
move on. 

“We want Cedar
Cowork to be a nesting
place in much the
same way, helping
people and businesses
to grow from strength
to strength, moving on
to greater things.’

Roger said: ‘Because
stories have been writ-
ten here for 175 years
we want to keep them
coming from this
beautiful building and
we are delighted the
Chronicle will still be
based at Railway
Road; it is such an
integral part of the
town's history.

'We only know about
our past because of
stories shared and
documented. 

“This area has so
many incredible sto-

ries going back longer
than us all and it is
important we keep
making stories that
make this place even
greater.

'Being home to a
company that has
been trading for 175
years will give us the
momentum to contin-
ue the story. The sec-
ond stage of our
project will be devel-
oping what was the
former printing works.’
Abigail said: ‘We
recognise so many
people are doing
amazing things here
and want to play our
part in revitalising
Coleraine; a large per-
centage of our private
sector are classified as
micro businesses,
employing less than 10
employees or busi-

nesses that are one
person run.

'We hope to create
an environment that
resources and sup-
ports these business,
as well as creating
something for the next
generation of entre-
preneurs.’

So, as the Chronicle
marks a magnificent
milestone in its colour-
ful history, another
chapter is set to unfold
at one of Coleraine's
most impressive land-
mark buildings.

•If you are self
employed or have a
small business and
would llike to find out
more information
about how you can
work with Cedar
Cowork  email
roger@cedarcowork.c
o.uk. 

EExxcciittiinngg nneeww cchhaapptteerr
ffoorr tthhee CChhrroonniiccllee

EExxcciittiinngg nneeww cchhaapptteerr
ffoorr tthhee CChhrroonniiccllee

    

We  want to congratulate you on this momentous moment in the life 
of the  Chronicle. You have been writing the story of our town for 175 
years, and  have contributed so much to our past and present. We are 
excited to be partnering with you as you continue to tell our stories. 

We are so pleased that you will be taking a space within Cedar Cowork 
and look forward to the future ahead.  - Roger and Abigail Glasgow
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The Chronicle’s
Advertising Sales
Executives Trish
Magowan (left) and
Sonia McBride, who
have both worked
for the paper for 15
years.

This striking
picture of
C o l e r a i n e
Gasworks was
taken in 1986 by
the late Ali Frazer
from the
C h r o n i c l e ’ s
advertising staff.

TTiimmee
ssttaannddss
ssttiillll......

TTiimmee
ssttaannddss
ssttiillll......

DynamicDynamic
duoduo TTrishrish
andand SSoniaonia

DynamicDynamic
duoduo TTrishrish
andand SSoniaonia

   

We are proud to be entrusted with the printing 
of all Alpha Media Group’s Newspapers and  

wish them continued success.

140 Duncrue Street, M2 Business Park, Belfast BT3 9AR
Telephone +44 (0) 28 9075 7050  •  Facsimilie +44 (0) 28 9075 7057
Email info@interpress.co.uk  •  www.interpress.co.uk 

13 - 17 Railway Road | Coleraine | BT52 1PD
T: 028 7035 1300

info@kenyoungmenswear.com

dept.Sale
70UP TO

PERCENT OFF
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To celebrate The Chronicle’s 175th anniversary I care opticians are offering a £100 gift voucher for just £50!

i care celebrates The Chronicle’s
175th anniversary with voucher giveaway

I care opticians in Por-
trush are one of the new-
est and most successful 
businesses in the Trian-
gle area.

Even though they only opened in 
April 2014, I care have made their 
mark in the local community, earn-
ing a reputation for outstanding 
customer service and their unique 
selection of frames from the high 
designer Tom Ford and FACE A FACE 
brands to quirky and inexpensive 
student ranges.

Treat Staff and Patients
As well as taking pride in looking 

after their patients, I care also cares 
about its staff and recently took 
them to a cookery demonstration 
at Ursa Minor Bakehouse in Bally-
castle.

Owner Stephen Vandevyver said: 
“It was a wee treat to say thanks 
for all their hard work throughout 
the year.

“We also host patients' nights 

to say thank-you to them for sup-
porting our business; choosing 70 
patients at random and treating 
them to a five-course meal at a lo-
cal hotel.”

Events
I care are also well known for 

their special events; in May this 
year with FACE A FACE and in Sep-
tember joining forces with Etnia 
Barcelona.

Stephen has also developed his 
own range of glasses; the Van-
devyver Collection which has been 
a phenomenal success. He is just 
back from Paris after designing the 
2020 collection which will be un-
veiled around February next year.

Tom Ford
This November I care is hosting 

a Tom Ford evening where the rep 
will showcase the entire range and 
Stephen will give his patients the 
opportunity to help him choose 
next year's selection as well as grab 
a bargain at the same time.

This special event will be held on 
Thursday, November 14, at 5 pm. 
However, it will be by appointment 
only, so if you would like an invite 
please phone the I care team and 
they will ensure that you are made 
very welcome.

 Membership Club
I care has also become known 

for leading the way in the optical 
industry and was one of the first 
opticians in the area to purchase 
OCT technology which has radical-
ly transformed the sight test, with 
other opticians following suit.

Stephen has recently launched 
an exclusive new club entitling 
members to top quality eye care 
as well as amazing discounts and 
advantages, for those who choose 
to support his business and pay a 
small monthly fee.

This exciting new scheme is 
unique to I care opticians and if you 
wish to find out more contact the 
I care team and make an appoint-
ment to have a chat with Stephen 
about a package to suit your indi-
vidual needs.

The Offer
Stephen is no stranger to adver-

tising in The Chronicle and was very 
keen to support us as we celebrate 
our 175th anniversary.

To mark the memorable occasion 
he is offering all Chronicle readers a 
£100 gift voucher for an unbelieva-
ble £50. This means purchasers can 
treat a friend or family member at 
Christmas with an amazing £100 
voucher that has only cost you £50!

Stephen said: “It sounds too good 
to be true but this is a fabulous 
offer where you will be effectively 
doubling your money.”

“The offer will run until the end 
of December 2019 and vouchers 
will be valid for six months after 
purchase. This unmissable offer 
will be limited to one voucher per 
patient but anyone can purchase 
one; they don't have to be one of 
my patients.”

Stephen and his team wish The 
Chronicle all the best in their new 
Lodge Road premises and another 
successful 175 years.

A recent I care night-out at Ursa Minor in Ballycastle.

Stephen Vandevyver with I care Optical Assistant Helen Stewart, who is 
modelling Tom Ford spectacles.

I care Optical Assistant Sarah Medcalf with gift vouchers.
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I wouldn’t be foolish
enough to say that
about my brief time at
The Chronicle – it felt
more like a time of huge
transition for the paper
(none of which was
because of anything I
did, I hasten to add).

Still… when I look back
on those times, there is
a golden tinge to some
of it.

Mostly, of course,
because of the people
that I worked with, many
of whom became what I
hope will remain life-

‘‘TThhee oonnllyy cciirrccuuss iinn IIrreellaanndd wwiitthh aa cceemmeenntt fflloooorr’‘‘TThhee oonnllyy cciirrccuuss iinn IIrreellaanndd wwiitthh aa cceemmeenntt fflloooorr’
Former Deputy Editor Anthony Toner recalls his Chronicle days

freelance career, I
took over as Editor.
And I held that posi-
tion for about two
years before calling it
a day – I had been in
local weekly print
media for about sev-
enteen years by this
stage and thought it
was time I changed
direction. I had
longed for some time
to work in the arts,
and after graduating
with an MA from part
time study at the
University in
Coleraine, I applied
for a job as Assistant
Manager at the
newly-refurbished
Flowerfield Arts
Centre in Portstewart
and got it. For the first
three weeks, I started
every document by
typing the first two
words in upper case.

That departure fol-
lowed about eight
months after the
biggest event that
happened in my time
at The Chronicle – the
sale of the business
to the Alpha
Newspaper Group.
The new owners
brought in enormous
changes in how the
paper was produced,
in terms of new tech-
nology, on-screen lay-
out, even the physical
format of the paper -
and of course on the
staff.

And it’s the staff I
remember most when
I look back on my
time there. There are
too many names to
mention here, but
there were people I
admired and respect-
ed all over the build-
ing – in the reporters’
rooms, in the com-
positors’ department,
upstairs in advertis-
ing and reception and
throughout the war-
ren of upstairs rooms.

And I’m reminded
of some of those who
are no longer with

Three amigos - from left, Grant Cameron, Damian Mullan and
Anthony Toner.

Just another Tuesday... Anthony Toner and Desi Worboys in the
old Chronicle Reporters' Room.

WHEN you're asked to write about a par-
ticular period in your working past,
there’s a temptation to sentimentalise
that time… to somehow regard it as ‘a
golden age’ – either in your own life, or
the life of the place where you worked.

tion. Looking back, I
think he was daunted by
what had to be done,
and probably scared of
investing big money on
the wrong decision. The
paper come out every
week anyway, of course,
but we were working on
Amstrads - at a time
when nearly everyone
had a Windows or Apple
computer at home. It
later got to the stage
where some of the
reporters were receiving
copy via e-mail on their
home computers - and
bringing the stories into
the office, where there
was still no internet con-
nection.

COURTS
My day to day life at

the paper was like any
other news reporter,
covering courts and
council meetings, adver-
tising features and gen-
eral news stories and
features. I shared the
entertainment section
with Michael Anderson.
And whatever else came
through the door and
had to be edited, re-
typed, captioned, you
just got on with it. When
Grant left to pursue a

Grant Cameron and Anthony Toner in the compositors’ department, with a front page in
progress, in the days when the Chronicle was still in broadsheet form.

long friends. I joined the
Chronicle in the mid-
90s, coming over (with
Damian Mullan) from
the Times to be Deputy
Editor to Grant
Cameron, and I was
there until late 2002. So
in my time it felt like the
place was populated by
a mix of young and old
talent, some of them
staff and some free-
lance.

On my first day, Grant
walked me round the
Railway Road building,
which had a whiff of
faded Dickensian splen-
dour about it. I got to
meet most of the people
who would become
workmates for the next
seven years, including
one compositor who
shook my hand and
said: ‘Welcome to the
Chronicle, son – it’s the
only circus in Ireland
with a cement floor’.

The paper was still in
the hands of Bertie Troy
at that stage – who was
wary of committing to
the enormous changes
required, at a time when
the print industry and
the media in general
were going through a
technological revolu-

Seamus Loughrey was
also a breath of fresh
air any time he called
in with pictures or cap-
tions. And of course,
staff photographer
Mark Jamieson would
periodically stand in
the entrance to the
reporter’s room and
greet the assembled
team with one of his
many memorable
catchphrases (Grant
and I once started work
on a little red book that
we were going to call
‘The Sayings of

Chairman Mark’, but of
course we never got it
finished).

I’ll sign off with one
of my favourite
‘Markisms’. If he joined
us for a cup of coffee
(in my early days in the
café upstairs in
Couples, then later in
The Sandwich
Company) he would
always leave early, ris-
ing from the table with
the words: ‘Anyway,
boys… I need to head
on – I’ve a paper to get
out.’

Anthony Toner

us… The legendary
Speedy Moore was a
regular visitor –
although he wrote the
copy for his page from
home, he would still
come in and out of the
office a couple of times
a week. He was famous
for regularly ‘pushing’
one of his stories as a
potential front page
lead: ‘Sure the whole
TOWN’s talking about
it!’

The much-missed
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As The Chronicle celebrates its 175th
anniversary, Steven Torrens looks back at
what  seems like no time since he started
working for the paper as a teenager
straight out of Coleraine Technical
College after acquiring a Diploma in
Business Studies.

After an interview with the highly esteemed
Bertie Troy, Managing Director of the Northern
Newspaper Group in the Railway Road offices,
my journey began in the Production Department,
commencing with a four-year apprenticeship.

Arriving that first morning, as the new appren-
tice, I was slightly nervous but excited as I
entered the ‘big bad world of work’ but I had
nothing to worry about as David Reid, who was
the other apprentice at that time, took me under
his wing and began to show me the ropes. David
was a great worker, keeping me right and show-
ing me all the jobs that were expected of me and
it wasn’t long until I settled into my new sur-
roundings.  

One of the first jobs was cleaning out the
chemicals from some of the ‘Developer’
machines and trying to balance it in a container
across the production floor to empty it into a
small sink in the corner. On one occasion I man-
aged to spill it out of the container and around
myself to ruin a good pair of trousers -  there
weren't the same Health & Safety issues back
then!

I also ran many errands which included going
to the train station to pick up the parcels of
advertisements that came from our Ballymena
office for our sister papers The Ballymena,
Antrim and Newtownabbey Guardians. There
were also parcels to be collected from our Abbey
Street office in Coleraine which I then had to dis-
tribute around our Railway Road office depart-
ments. There were three floors full of offices and
I could write a book on all the different people
who worked there in those days. But maybe that
will be for another day ...

I was starting to learn the craft of producing a

newspaper. Back in those days, there were no PC’s or
Apple Macs, it was manual ‘cut and paste’ and I was
given a Stanley knife for cutting out the typed copy.
On more than one occasion I ended up in A&E as the
sharp blade slipped across the metal ruler onto my
fingers. But it was normally a quick patch-up treat-
ment before returning to work!

I remember on one occasion ending up in A&E for a
different reason having split my head playing squash
in The Leisure Centre opposite, with my colleague
Paul Wilmot at our lunch-break. During the game Paul
accidentally (I think) let go of his racquet mid-shot
and I ended up having to get the wound stapled
before heading straight back to work as if nothing had
happened. It was all in a day’s work!

The new apprentice had to do many of the
menial jobs but that stood me in good stead as I
carried out each role to the best of my ability
and started to enjoy more challenging tasks as I
worked my way up the company. Before long I
became ‘a setter’ setting the news stories, etc.
for the paper on a VDU style computer which was
a monitor with an attached keyboard that bears no
resemblance to the state of the art computers that
we use today.

Other jobs included proof-reading the news
and adverts with another reader. Then it was
moving onto setting up the classified ads
and then moved on to display ads, and
eventually being the first operator
using the first Apple Mac computer
based in the Board Room. I enjoyed

the many different challenges in an ever-changing
workplace and saw many changes including the intro-
duction of ISDN’s and emails which meant more ads
and news stories being sent directly to us.

There have been many great characters in The
Chronicle over the last 35 years in our department but
unfortunately  too many to mention here.

There was the late Danny Gault  who worked in the
Camera Room, John Wilkinson who worked in the
‘Dark Room’ developing all the photos, Raymond
McAfee and Maurice Dickey who have retired in
recent years after spending 50 years each making up
pages in the production department and Maurice
Bradley who was in charge of Production for a number

of years until he resigned to take up a career as an
MLA, after almost 50 years service. Most peo-

ple who worked in the Production Department
have been here a lifetime. 

Another great asset to the Chronicle was
the  Advertising Manager at that time, the
late Stirling Pollock who was a good friend
and always went that extra mile to help in
every situation.

I have enjoyed the role of Production
Supervisor over the last number

of years and the challenges
that brings with it, having
been Deputy Supervisor
since 2007, a few years
after the Company was
taken over by Alpha
Newspaper Group when

Bertie Troy retired. The Chronicle saw a new era
under Alpha Newspapers as The Chronicle office
was kitted out in a new suite of Apple Mac com-
puters instead of the old format of ‘cut and
paste.’  I enjoyed the many challenges as we
worked around the clock to try and get a paper
to Press with many of the older production staff
never having used a computer or a mouse before
but quickly becoming accustomed to it.

I soon became involved with the whole plan-
ning of our papers along with the page make-up,
design, etc. and dealing with the many new chal-
lenges of the job and working alongside the
many other departments in our office and out
offices across the Province.

Over the last few years The Chronicle has been
under the guidance and direction of our new CEO
Jean Long who has life-long experience in the
industry, and we have supported her in endeav-
ouring to keep up with the ‘ever-moving’ industry
and staying ahead of the game including the re-
branding of the company now called Alpha
Media Group and the updating of our online
presence with a digital version of the paper, as
well as the printed copy.

I still enjoy the many different challenges of
the job today and dealing with many situations
which are so different from almost 35 years ago.

I look forward to seeing The Chronicle going
from strength to strength after our move from
Railway Road to Lodge Road, just around the cor-
ner.

It has been a privilege to work with so many
stalwarts of this company over the years and it is
a real honour to be working today alongside col-
leagues who I can call friends. The Production
team are loyal and have shown great commit-
ment to The Chronicle over many years and as I
and the rest of my colleagues in the Production
department, Colin, Trevor, Paul, Geoff, Hannah
and Yvonne, cherish our many fond memories of
the past, I now look to the future and moving for-
ward to ensure The Chronicle remains at the
forefront of local news and remains ‘the best.’

HHeeaadd ooff PPrroodduuccttiioonn llooookkss bbaacckk oonn hhiiss yyeeaarrss iinn tthhee iinndduussttrryyHHeeaadd ooff PPrroodduuccttiioonn llooookkss bbaacckk oonn hhiiss yyeeaarrss iinn tthhee iinndduussttrryy
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It had been aban-
doned a few years pre-
viously, been badly

damaged by fire and
finally knocked down to
be absorbed into the

AAbbbbeeyy SSttrreeeett rreemmeemmbbeerreedd

The old Chronicle office in Abbey Street, Coleraine, where the
paper had been produced since the 1840s.

Such a sound was
music to the ears of
any aspiring young
newspaperman back
in the 1960s.

But I can remember,
too, how uncanny the
stillness of the room
was after the last copy
had been completed
and that week’s issue
had gone to “bed”. 

Then, after about
half an hour, a faint
tremor would be felt
throughout the whole
building as the print-
ing press in the base-
ment started rolling.

Press photography
was still in its infancy
in those days as far as
Coleraine was con-
cerned but the
Chronicle was soon
ahead of the opposi-
tion and had set up a
darkroom at the top of
the stairs, beside the
Reporters’ Room.
There, John Wilkinson,
the newly-appointed

darkroom manager,
dealt with an increas-
ing number of films
produced by the
Chronicle’s two cam-
eras.

Later, a sophisticat-
ed piece of German
technology was
installed and pictures
no longer had to be
sent to Belfast to have
printing plates creat-
ed. It was another
tremendous step for-
ward for Coleraine and
the Chronicle.

I recall how a pic-
ture taken at the open-
ing of Coleraine
Bowling Green deliber-
ately included the
pavilion clock in the
background, showing
3 o’clock. 

To the amazement of
the populace, the
paper was on sale at
7pm, a mere four
hours later!
Altogether, I was to
spend about ten years

at Abbey Street before
the inevitable move in
the 1970s after amal-
gamation with the
Northern Constitution.
Abby Street was then
reduced to a town cen-
tre branch office.

Eventually, in 1998,
the building at Abbey
Street was demolished
and the offices where
giants of journalism
such as George
Robinson, John
MacCombie and Sam
Troy had plied their
trade as editors were
reduced to rubble.

But the reputation
and respect they won
for the Chronicle lives
on today in an amaz-
ing high tech world
that they could never
have imagined and
Abbey Street remains
a happy memory for
many members of the
Chronicle “family”.

By Hugh McGrattan
THE old red brick building that was The
Chronicle’s head office from the 1840s to
the 1970s was demolished in 1998.

Former Editor Hugh McGrattan looks back
in time...

AAbbbbeeyy SSttrreeeett rreemmeemmbbeerreedd

Abbey Street Remembered

machines and you
were in danger of
being splashed with
tiny droplets of hot
lead! On this same
floor the broadsheet
newspaper pages
were created in heavy
metal frames that
when completed
would be lowered on
chains down to the
basement. By the time
I retired, the light-
weight plates for an
entire paper could be
carried by one person!

Another short flight
of stairs and you had
arrived in the realm of
the joint editors,
Messrs Jim and Sam
Troy, who had adjoin-
ing offices looking out
on Abbey Street. A
junior reporter went in
there only when he
was sent for or for
Some Good Reason!

Later, the Reporters’
Room was moved into
the office once used
by Mr. Sam Troy, one
wall of which was
lined with bound vol-
umes of the Chronicle
going right back to
issue number one of
13 April 1844.

The staircase to the
top floor was punctu-
ated halfway up by a
small landing and a
window that looked
out to the west, over
the River Bann to “The
Heights” which still
had a few patches of
green among the new

houses. The view
could be a pleasant
prelude to the day’s
work on a bright sum-
mer morning.

Dominating the
Reporters’ Room was
a huge, low table, its
ornate legs indicating
a more dignified past
in a fine Victorian or
Edwardian dining
room. There was a set
of old but comfortable
chairs around it.

On the table were
several typewriters of
varying makes and
ages and it was one of
these I was to use
until the dawn of the
computer age. 

I recall that it had an
extra-long carriage
which was apparently
for typing legal docu-
ments and thus bely-
ing its previous owner
as a solicitor’s office.

It seems incredible
today that on those
machines we pro-
duced hundreds of
columns of copy each
week with none of the
advantages of today’s
word processors.

The Reporters’
Room was rarely still.
The sound of two or
three typewriters,
amplified by the
sound-box created by
the big table, could be
heard from the bottom
of the stairs or even, if
the window was open
on a warm day, on the
street outside.

Diamond Centre.
With the passing of 7

Abbey Street, a link
with the earliest days of
the paper was broken...
not to mention my own
early days as a journal-
ist.

My connection with
the building began
properly in early 1962,
when I crossed the
threshold into the warm
wood-panelled Front
Office as a partly-
trained journalist about
to take up the post of
junior reporter in a
small but enthusiastic
news team.

In those days the
Reporters’ Room was
right at the top of the
building. The Printing
Department with its
“flat bed” Cossor print-
ing press, was in the
basement, down a flight
of narrow stone stairs.

The main stairway
took you first to the
Composing Room,
where type was set in
hot metal on clanking
Linotype machines, the
operators peering at the
typewritten or even
handwritten sheets of
“copy” sent down from
the Editorial Offices
above.

Stand too close to
one of those noisy
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Killowen football team who won an Under-18 tournament back in 1989. The final was held at Megaw Park in
Ballymoney.

The drama class from Ballymoney High School pictured at the school's open night in 1989.

St. Joseph's High School is due to close its doors in the coming weeks. This picture was captured at a music
event held at the school thirty years ago. Pictured here from left are: Siobhan McCartney, Claire Dallat, Mr. G.
Bradley, Christopher Lafferty, Angela Molloy and Lisa Sinclair.

pic page 2

OOuurr ssuucccceessss iiss
ddoowwnn ttoo ppuuttttiinngg

tthhee ccuussttoommeerr ffiirrsstt

OOuurr ssuucccceessss iiss
ddoowwnn ttoo ppuuttttiinngg

tthhee ccuussttoommeerr ffiirrsstt
RICHARD Stratton
joined the Northern
Constitution in June
1997 as a Sales
Executive and was
promoted to the role
of Regional Sales
Manager in August
2003.

He said: “I've wit-
nessed many changes in
the newspaper industry
over the years and have
seen the company's pro-
gression from cut and
paste make-up to today's
modern technology
where reporters now
make up their own pages
and our production team
create the advertise-
ments.

“Our papers have been,
and still are, the most
trusted provider of local
news and we are fortu-
nate to still have so many
businesses choosing to
promote their success by
advertising with us.

“Our advertising team
has built up an excellent
client base and this has
been down to putting the
customer first and provid-
ing them with a unique
personal service.”

Looking to the future,
Richard added: “I am
delighted to be part of
the 175th anniversary cel-
ebrations and look for-
ward to seeing our
papers going from
strength to strength.”
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NNooww aanndd tthheenn - these pictures show the changes that 29 years
can bring - the one (above) was taken a couple of weeks ago whilst
the one (below) appeared at the top of the page in the very first
edition of ‘Watt’s About’ back 29 years ago. 

MMyy ffoonndd mmeemmoorriieess ooff TThhee CChhrroonniiccllee

1
A good old weekly newspaper is the theme for this refrain
It’s based along the Railway Road in the town of Coleraine
It’s been going now for many years and it is a favourite still
It comes out on a Tuesday and it’s called The Chronicle

Chorus
Yes it is The Chronicle, need we say more
For it has been around since eighteen-forty-four
So if you’re fond of reading, then you can read your fill
When you get your weekly copy of The Chronicle

2
There will be lots to catch your eye on each and every page
Features that will interest you regardless of your age
Its popular ‘round the countrysides, in villages and towns
It covers all the latest news from everywhere around
It never fails to bring along up-to-date reports
Of everything that’s happing in all the different sports
For buying or for selling sure there is no better guide
Than reading through the columns of The Chronicle’s classifieds

Chorus
3

So if you want the latest news there’s one thing you should do
Get yourself a Chronicle and find out what is new
Long may it continue to travel up the hill
For life would never been the same without The Chronicle

The first ever photograph that I took after starting work on ‘Watt’s
About’ 29 years ago, showing Loughgiel historians - the late
Lawrence Watt (left) and Hugh McLean.

My memories of The Chronicle go back to
my very early years when The Breadman
always brought it along to our place on a
Thursday - that was the day that it
reached the streets at that point in time.

The late and the legendary W ‘Speedy’
Moore, whose idea it was that I should join
The Chronicle as a features writer back
during the month of March 1990.

MMyy ffoonndd mmeemmoorriieess ooff TThhee CChhrroonniiccllee

For almost 30 years, from the month of March 1990 up until the beginning of September this year, 2019, John Watt, who in earlier times was known
in the music business as 'The Singing Farmer', compiled his weekly column 'Watt's About', for The Chronicle's Ballymoney and Ballycastle editions.
And when requested to make a contribution to this 175th Anniversary supplement, John's answer was 'not only would I be delighted, but regard it
as an honour to be asked', and he even agreed to publish the words of a song that he penned about The Chronicle back during the mid-1990s,
which he included at the time on a CD and in one of his videos. 

There was one edition
of the paper however
from those early years
that still stands out in my
mind - that was the one
dated September the
14th 1968, the very first
time that my photograph
appeared in The
Chronicle. 

Just some weeks earli-
er I had formed a folk
group with a couple of
musical friends of mine
from the Loughgiel area,
namely fiddle-player
James Mullan from The
Drones, and guitarist
Martin McAuley from
Ballyknock, who is sadly
no longer with us.

And having our picture
included in that week's
paper stemmed from a
conversation that I had
outside The Quay Road
Hall in Ballycastle a cou-
ple of Friday nights
before with a young curly
haired teenager from The
Bushside, outside Armoy,
by the name of Lyle
McMullan.

He mentioned that the
following Saturday morn-
ing he had an important
interview to attend at
The Coleraine Chronicle,
and said that if he got the
job as a journalist one of
his main duties would be
to compile the paper's
Entertainment's Page.

After wishing Lyle all
the best for his interview,
I enquired that if he got
the job, at some stage in
the future, he might
include a write-up about
our recently formed folk
group.  

I didn't have too long
to wait before discover-

ing that young McMullan
got the job, for the fol-
lowing Sunday morning
he made contact with me
to say that he would
arrange for a photogra-
pher to call with us to
take our picture. 

As you would imagine,
after that gesture of co-
operation, I became a
loyal fan of Lyle's writ-
ings during his years
with The Coleraine,
between 1968 and 1976,
until he moved up the
road to write for The
Chronicle's sister paper
The Ballymena Guardian.

Twenty years or so
later it was actually Lyle
who first introduced me
to journalism when he
became editor of  the
newly formed
Ballymoney Times in the
late 1980s, and called
with me one evening to
enquire if I would consid-
er writing a weekly col-
umn for the new paper.

I was presenting the
mid-morning weekday
programmes for Radio
North at the time in
which I included inter-
views that I had recorded
with good folks around
the country relating to
their hobbies and other
interests in life.

And Lyle explained
that it was that type of
story that he wanted,
suggesting that the fea-
tures would need to be
accompanied with photo-
graphs.  

I had to consider the
offer very carefully, not
because I didn't want to
become a writer or a pho-
tographer, but because I

was aware that my writ-
ing ability back at that
particular point in time
wouldn't have earned
me too many qualifica-
tions, and into the bar-
gain I had never used a
camera at any time.

But after taking crash
courses on both sub-
jects, I agreed to Lyle's
request to bring along
human interest stories
in a column that he
called 'Country
Ramblings'.

‘WATT'S ABOUT'
It was actually anoth-

er legendary journalist
by the name of W
'Speedy' Moore, whose
idea it was for me to
join The Chronicle back
during the month of
March 1990, telling me
that he was making
plans to retire from his
'People and Places' col-
umn, and wondered if I
would become his suc-
cessor.

He added however
that he wouldn't just be
stepping down immedi-
ately, but if I joined the
paper then, I would be
well settled in before he
made the big announce-
ment.

'Speedy' then
arranged for me to meet
The Chronicle's owner
back then, the late R.J.
Troy, who suggested
that he would be inter-
ested in giving
'Speedy's' idea a go for
a few weeks to see how
it might be received.

Grant Cameron, who
was the paper's editor
at the time and later
joined the BBC's sports
department, where he
still continues to broad-
cast, came up the idea
that ''Watt's About'
would be a suitable title
for my column.

I was then taken
along to the photo-
graphic Dark Room to
meet the staff members
there - John Wilkinson
and Niall O'Kane, who
for many years devel-
oped my films, until the
digital era came along. 

After that I was intro-
duced to a young fellow

by the name of Trevor
McAuley who took it
upon himself to set my
column, and after all the
technicalities had been
sorted out at head office
in Coleraine I was then
told that my new work-
place would be The
Chronicle Office at High
Street in Ballymoney.

When I arrived there
the following morning I
received a warm wel-
come from the late
Mollie McMaster, who
looked after the recep-
tion desk, and Cheryl
Currie, who was the
office's chief reporter.

That was a Thursday
morning, and my next
move was to get out of
the office and find sto-
ries for the newly found-
ed 'Watt's About'.

It was in Brian
McEvoy's shop in
Loughgiel that I got my
first story after getting
into conversation with
historian Hugh McLean
and persuading him
that he should be the
very first to be featured
in the new column.

Hugh suggested how-
ever that his good
friend, and mine,
Lawrence Watt from
Corkey, who was a shoe-
maker by profession
and a very highly

respected local histori-
an, should also be
included in the feature.

Lawrence, who is
sadly no longer with us,
had an incredible
knowledge of Loughgiel
and its surrounding
areas from earlier
times, and his assis-
tance was often sought
by overseas visitors who
had travelled to these
shores to trace the his-
tory of their ancestors.

Since then Hugh
McLean has compiled at
least a couple of publi-
cations relating to the
history of Loughgiel,
and it could be said that
he played a very impor-
tant part in the history
of 'Watt's About' by pro-
viding it with its very
first story back 29 years
ago.

I conclude my story
by bringing along the
words of a song about
The Chronicle which I
penned during the mid-
1990s and included on a
CD and in one of my
videos, and although
the ballad didn't get to
number one in the
charts, it got lots air-
plays on radio stations
back at the time - the
song is simply entitled
'The Chronicle'.

John Watt
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Back in the Sixties
that was my introduc-
tion to the world of
journalism! The noise
and smoke emissions
would definitely not
be permissible in our
world today. Pollution
regulations would cer-
tainly be violated!

However, in those
days it was an indica-
tor that the weekly
paper was soon to hit
the streets, brimming
with all the past
week's local news.

I never paid any
attention to that
paper until I was older
but as a five-year-old,
the incessant intru-
sion into the quiet sur-
roundings of tiny Mill
Street, a row of half a
dozen terraced hous-
es tucked away
behind the Northern
Constitution offices in
Coleraine's Railway
Road, was intriguing,
almost hypnotic.

Some years later at
grammar school, I
was convinced that I
wanted to follow
teaching as a career.
However, as time went
on, I developed an
interest for writing
and journalism at
Coleraine Inst. Much
to the despair of my
careers advisors
there, I abandoned my
'A' Level endeavours
in 1977 to take up a
position as a junior in
the newsroom of UTV.
It was a tremendous
training ground even
though my duties
were those of a glori-
fied coffee boy!

I loved the job but
the opportunities to
advance into journal-

ism were non-existent
at the time and so In
desperation I wrote to
several weekly news-
papers and it was to
Coleraine I returned
when I successfully
interviewed for a job
at The Chronicle as a
trainee reporter.

The Editor was Uel
Troy and I started in
November 1977. 

Little did I know
then that I would go
on to edit two of the
papers in the
Northern Newspaper
Group and end up in
broadcasting as a full-
time career!

Back in the
Seventies there was
no Internet, no social
media, no mobile
phones and the fax
machine hadn't
arrived at the paper!

Telephones were
landlines and type-
writers were as close
as we were to key-
boards! Notebook and
pen were the tools of
the trade and a form
of shorthand – Pitman
Script – which has
served me well over
four decades in the
business!

The Chronicle was
the major provider of
local news and we
sold more than
24,000 copies every
week!

I was able to
accompany senior
reporters on assign-
ments to the local
courts and councils,
as well as to a wide
range of features and
stories about local
people and their lives.
I was in my element!

I had a proud sense

FFoorrmmeerr EEddiittoorr GGrraanntt CCaammeerroonn rreefflleeccttss oonn hhiiss mmaannyy mmeemmoorriieessFFoorrmmeerr EEddiittoorr GGrraanntt CCaammeerroonn rreefflleeccttss oonn hhiiss mmaannyy mmeemmoorriieess
Reflecting now on

those early days it is
sobering to realise how
much has changed in
the industry and the
world we live in.

What hasn't changed
is the public's thirst for
information and while
newspaper circulations
have declined, we all
avail of news provision
services in some form
or another be they in
print or on a screen.

I had two spells at
The Chronicle with
stints as editor of the
former Coleraine
Tribune and Northern
Constitution in between
before I went to work
for the BBC in Belfast.

Passing the
Constitution office in
Railway Road as I often
do still living in
Coleraine, the memo-
ries come flooding
back. Those characters
from the past are never
far away... I recall the
smoke-filled office of
ex-Constitution editor
Bob Acheson and his
words of wisdom to a
cub reporter; Tommy
Roycroft, who shared
the room, and his
meticulous attention to
detail; the witty banter
of the paste-up area
with Denis Lewis, Davy
Nevin, Desi Worboys

and Maurice Dickey;
Danny Gault's camera
room and all the nooks
and crannies of offices
above the Railway Road
shops that made up the
advertising and
accounts departments.

There was the magic
of the darkroom in an
era when photographic
film had to be devel-
oped and negatives
dried before pictures
appeared on special
paper in a developing
tray. There was some-
thing extremely exciting
about seeing the first
images and no small
amount of skill dis-
played by technician
John Wilkinson to pro-
duce scores of pix every
week for the paper.

The Chronicle was
also where my wife
Rhonda worked. She
was a familiar face in
reception along with
telephonist Margaret
McPeak, Barbara Scott
and Norah Gee. The
matriarchal figure who
watched over them was
Teresa Forsyth, another
stalwart of the compa-
ny.

Life was all about
people and places and
it moved along at a
more leisurely pace
except, of course, when
deadlines were

By Grant Cameron - Editor 1992-2002
The relentless chugging sound that accompanied puffs of
thin white smoke forced frequently from a protruding pipe
on a red brick wall fascinated the little boy as he pressed
his nose against the front window of his grandparents’
house.

Farewell function for Sandy Fleming in the early 1980s. Standing (from left) – Ian
Starrett, Alan Meek, Grant Cameron, Maurice McAleese, Jim Donaghy, Tommy Roycroft.
Seated – Gareth Gordon, Shirley McWilliams, Sandy Fleming, Hugh McGrattan and
Jarvis Grant.

Grant Cameron

of being at the hub of
community life. That
was what the weekly
paper was all about.

Reporters wrote up
their story or report
and took it to a type-
setter who keyed it
into another computer.
Eventually it churned
out the "copy" in the
tidy form of columns
to be pasted – backed
in hot wax – onto the
10-column broadsheet
pages which would
eventually have head-
lines added and bro-
mide copies of
photographs. 

After proof reading,
a giant camera shot
the pages and huge
negatives burned the
images onto thin alu-
minium plates which
eventually went to the
adjacent print works in
Mill Street... and the
presses rolled!

An antiquated sys-
tem looking back on it
but one which was fas-
cinating to be part of
for so long. Nothing
was better than the
noise of the printing
press and the smell of
back ink. Nothing
could match the thrill
of seeing the paper
roll off the press neat-
ly folded and your
thrill at finally getting
one in your hands to
see another week's
labour in black and
white.

The unique sounds
and smells of newspa-
per production with its
army of production
staff made it feel like
one big family. There
were reporters and
photographers, type-
setters, proof readers,

compositors, camera
room technicians,
printers, advertising
staff, admin staff,
front office personnel,
accounts people... and
it was a close-knit
group.

The paper was the
vanguard of the com-
munity, reporting
everything from the
horrors of our troubled
country to politics at
varying levels, court
news and council
decisions that impact-
ed on every reader.

We wrote about
local characters and
events. 

We had our own
larger-than-life staff
too! William "Speedy"
Moore whose "People
and Places" page was
one of the most popu-
lar features for more
than seven decades.
He was The Chronicle
as far as many people
were concerned!

Photographer Mark
Jamieson, who sadly
passed away last year,
was another face of
the paper as he
popped up across the
region recording
everything under the
sun.

Ian Starrett's ability
to relay the happen-
ings "Around The Roe
Valley" were not to be
missed and he, like so
many of us, went on to
work at national level.

Cutting your teeth
on the local paper
served us well. Former
Chronicle colleagues
Gareth Gordon and
Peter Somersett are
now my fellow BBC
employees and every
so often we allow our-
selves to reminisce
about "the good old
days!"

It was hard work but
enjoyable and we
often socialised
together when the
paper hit the streets.

approaching! In our
ever-evolving world it
would be difficult to
think of not having local
news in local papers.

I'm so deeply grateful
I worked in The
Chronicle in those rich-
ly rewarding days. Even

with the rose-tinted
glasses removed, it was
a unique place to be.

So many memories,
so many characters!
Sounds like the perfect
material for a book?

Maybe that's a story
for another day!

    

Councillor Russell Watton

MOVING FORWARD

 Happy 175th Anniversary to the 
Chronicle!!
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The Chronicle and its contribution to social history The Chronicle and its contribution to social history 

It, like many local
newspapers, is an
unique and invaluable

resource for researchers
and social historians. 

Go back a few years

THE Chronicle has been the paper of
record for 175 years for generations
of families across the Causeway
Coast and Glens area.

By Alan Millar

Alan Millar one

and the papers them-
selves become historical
artefacts in their own
right containing power-
ful snapshots of life
across the area. 

Space does not allow
a comprehensive cover-
age of this subject so I
will briefly mention
three examples drawn
from the very first years
of the paper, 1843 and
1845. 

An insight can be
gained from the study of
advertisements, the con-
tribution to our literary
heritage of the 'Original
Poetry' section of the
paper, and the shocking
and fascinating
Chronicle perspective
offered on a huge histor-
ical event, the Irish
Potato Famine. 

THE IRISH FAMINE A 
DISASTER WAITING 

TO HAPPEN
When the Chronicle

was first published in
1844 Ireland was on the
cusp of the greatest dis-
aster the country had
ever faced.

The potato crop would
fail for the first time the
following year thus set-
ting in motion the Potato
Famine, known now as
'An Gorta Mor' or 'The
Great Hunger'. 

In the second issue of

The Chronicle dated
April 20 1844 shocking
figures are revealed
showing the enormous
poverty and deprivation
the majority of citizens
laboured under just
before this calamity.

The text under the
innocuously small head-
ing 'Irish Statistics',
reads: “There are in
Ireland 8,175,124 per-
sons including
1,328,839 houses; of
these 2,385,000 are
absolute paupers, and of
their dwellings
1,024,275 are mud cab-
ins.

“Out of this popula-
tion of 625,356 families,
numbering 3,470,723
persons live in 191,278
mud cabins or hovels
consisting of one room
only, where the door
serves also for the chim-
ney and window, afford-
ing an outlet to the
smoke and to the fami-
lies, and an entrance to
light, pigs and children.

“Out of eight millions
of inhabitants, seven
millions belong to the
agricultural populations
and the wages of the
labouring portion of this
vast majority vary from
4d to 10d per day in the
west and south, and
from 8d to 1s per day in
the north.

“According to the
third report of the
Commissioners Inquiry
into the condition of
the Poor, the average
wages of an agricultur-
al labourer in Ireland
are from 2s. to 2s. 6d.
per week and in
England from 8s. to
10s. Per week. Out of
the total resident pop-
ulation, after deduct-
ing children under five
years of age, the
Commissioners return
3,766,060 as being
unable to read or
write.”

It is clear from these
terrible figures that
Ireland was a disaster
waiting to happen and
the very next year the
potato crop failed for
the first time.

Figures from the
1834 census of creeds
is also included, with
religious adherence
being recorded as fol-
lows: 

Roman Catholics
6,427,712; Protestant
Episcopalians  52,064;
Presbyterians 642,336;
Other dissenters
121,808.

We are reminded
that the Church of
Ireland (Protestant
Episcopalians) was
still the established
church, and would
remain so for another
25 years, with the fig-
ures revealed for
Public Provision for the
religious instruction of
each religion. 

Over six million
Catholics received only
£8,928 of public
money while the
Church of Ireland, little
more than a tenth their
number, received
£ 8 0 6 , 7 8 4 ,
Presbyterians got a
modest £35,630 and
'Other Dissenters'
nothing at all.

'ORIGINAL POETRY'
Local newspapers

like The Chronicle
played an invaluable
role in nurturing local
poetic talent and as
time went on preserv-
ing this often over-
looked part of our
literary heritage. 

From the beginning
in 1844, the Coleraine
Chronicle had an
'Original Poetry' sec-
tion, publishing poems
by local poets. 

The 'Original Poetry'
section of papers was
often the only record of
the creative offerings
of hundreds of minor
poets and rhymers who
never published a
book.

Local literature was
promoted, not just
through publishing,
with the paper often
facilitating poets net-
working with each
other.  Having read the
verse of another con-
tributor, they might
begin a private corre-
spondence or some-
times pen a reply in
verse, as John
McKinley of
Dunseverick did in
August 1845.

McKinley, an old
poet of long standing
from near the Giants'
Causeway had his
'Stanzas to Mr William
Shannon, Bushmills
upon reading in the
“Coleraine Chronicle”
his poem entitled the
“Patriot's Prayer.” pub-
lished. 

John McKinley is a
fascinating character.

Two months previ-
ously his poem 'What
is Innocent' addressed
to Miss J.C.... of B....
R....' was published in
The Chronicle. 

From as early as
1811, McKinley had
been publishing
poems in the
Newsletter and pub-
lished books of verse
in 1819 and again in
1821. 

He was probably a
Gaelic speaker and a
number of his poems
were written in Ulster-
Scots. 

For years the known
details of McKinley's
life stopped after his
second Dublin edition
was published in1821.

Then in December
2016, Royal Irish
Academy researcher
Dr Linde Lunney redis-
covered the two
Chronicle poems men-
tioned above, proving
that McKinley was still
around almost 25
years longer than pre-
viously thought. 

Were it not for The
Chronicle the poems
and biographical
knowledge would have
been lost for ever. 

ADVERTISEMENTS
The Chronicle pro-

vides a fascinating his-
torical record, not only
of news; but through
advertisements.

Looking at the first
page of the first
Chronicle we get a
sense of what has
changed in 175 years

and what hasn't.  The
first advert at the top
of column one, issue
one was placed by gro-
cer John M'Curdy, of
the Diamond,
Coleraine, to advertise
teas from China,
wines, ales coffee,
cakes and confec-
tionery.

Everything in his
bygone shop window is
recognisable today
even that he was an
agent for J Schweppe
&Co. 

The same cannot be
said of the Strafford &
Co Coach Factory at
the bottom of the same
column, who wishes to
alert “the Gentry and
Inhabitants” of
Ballymena that they
have just commenced
coach making in the
town.

The variety of ads is
immensely varied:
Robert Woods, House
Painting and Glazing
opposite the Episcopal
Church, Antrim; Pupils
sought for an English
and Classical School,
in Great James Street,
Londonderry, 

John G.Adams
advertises his Grocery
and Seed Warehouse,
in Magherafelt and his
General Grocery and
H a b e r d a s h e r y
Warehouse in
Portrush. 

The internal appear-
ance of these premises
probably remained the
same up until the
1960's when modernity
finally swept them
away. 

No paper of the age
would be complete
without shipping
adverts.

The Portrush Steam
Navigation Company
and the North-west of
Ireland Union Steam
Company both adver-
tising sailings from
Londonderry to
Liverpool, stopping in

at Portrush.  Charles
Doherty Removal; John
M c C o r m i c k ,
Bookbinder. 

The Shipwrecked
Fishermen and
Mariners Benevolent
Society promoting
their new flag.

Report of a meeting
held in the Market
House, Ballymoney
chaired by George
Macartney Esq setting
up a Butter Society. 

Letter of thanks by
the members of
Coleraine Vocal
Society to their
President and Teacher
Mr Samuel Caskey and
his reply.

The Bushmills
Distillery, still famous
today also had an
advert in that first edi-
tion. 

Though there is no
actual news on this
first Chronicle front
page we are reminded
that politics and busi-
ness are always inter-
twined. 

The first line of the
big ad for Celebrated
Teas by Brocksopp,
How, & Co, reads
'Peace with China'.

This in all likelihood
refers to the First
Opium War which con-
cluded not long before,
with the firm keen to
publicise that peaceful
trading at cheaper
rates, had resumed. 

The lack of photo-
graphs in The
Chronicle isn't a sur-
prise, given that Louis
Daguerre had only
introduced his daguer-
rotype process, popu-
larizing permanent
photographs, five
years before. 

A 175 year old snap-
shot of past social,
mercantile, and politi-
cal life captured forev-
er in that first page of
they very first
Chronicle. 
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The period when the
Coleraine Chronicle was
born was a time of great
change in the printing
industry and in society.

Less than 150 years
before that, there were
no newspapers in
Ireland at all. 

Though news sheets
existed before this, the
first Irish newspaper is
usually cited as The
News-Letter, printed in
Dublin by Joseph Ray, on
1685 for Robert
Thornton. It was a half
sheet folio printed on
both sides and con-
tained foreign and politi-
cal news. 

'Pue's Occurrences'
started in 1700 and was
published daily for 50
years. 

The first newspaper in
Ulster, the Belfast
Newsletter in September
1737, is still running.

It was published by
Robert Joy, with a yearly
subscription costing
4s.4d in Belfast and
6s.6d in the country;
running ads for busi-
nesses all over Ulster. 

During the next centu-
ry a number of newspa-
pers came and went in
Belfast, mostly famously
The Northern Star, the
United Irishmen's paper
running from 1792 to
1797. 

From the early 19th
Century radical changes
start occurring in the
process of printing. 

Metal presses started
replacing wooden ones. 

In 1814, The Times
(London) got a printing
press capable of making
1,100 impressions per
hour, and was soon
adapted to print on both
sides. 

Previously the pre-
serve of the elite,
improved education and
technology saw the
development of a mass
market for newspapers
for the first time. 

The development of
the Telegraph Wire in the
1830's by inventors such
as Samuel Morse
allowed news to be
spread quickly to a wider
audience. 

Subsequent innova-
tions that reduced cost
and facilitated mass pro-
duction included the
introduction of steam
powered printing (1843)
and the invention of
wood pulp (1844), where
rags had been used pre-
viously. 

STAMP TAX

Though some of these
innovations may not
have impacted on
George Valentine
Robinson's decision to
launch the Coleraine
Chronicle on April 13
1844, something else
undoubtedly had. 

Newspapers had pre-
viously had to pay a
'Stamp Tax' on every
copy sold and in 1836
this was reduced from
4d to 1d, effectively a
75% drop. 

This boosted circula-
tion massively through-
out Great Britain and
Ireland and made it more
economically viable for
men like Robinson to
start a newspaper.

His Stone Row estab-
lishment was not just a
newspaper office, some-
thing made clear by the
large advertisement in
the first edition of his
paper. 

The previous year he
had started 'The Public
Printing Office and
Stationary and Account-
Book Ware-Room' at the
same premises – with
'Orders for Binding and
Copperplate Printing
punctually attended too'
and a large 'Stationary
Department.' 

He would have gained
valuable experience of
the printing trade during
this time, producing the
likes of law forms,
account books, pam-
phlets and fliers. 

He must have felt the
time was right for a local
newspaper to compete
with Belfast publica-
tions.

This advert also indi-
cates that the Public
Printing Office was mov-
ing to the Shambles,
which may suggest
space was becoming a
problem with his
expanding operation.

PENNY JOURNAL
The first issue was

presented to an eager
public on April 13, 1844;
consisting of four pages
and cost four (old)
pence, and contained
“twenty columns of neat
new type on paper on
super-royal size.” 

This was the culmina-
tion of a long and careful
production process. 

In larger printing
establishments the com-
positors worked in the
Case Room, setting
types and preparing
pages, with printing
done in the 'Press
Room'.  With an initial

- from manuscript to press to reader- from manuscript to press to reader
The first Coleraine Chronicle Saturday, April 13, 1844The first Coleraine Chronicle Saturday, April 13, 1844

print run of around 350
copies the first
Coleraine Chronicle
would have been a
much more modest
affair, with the whole
operation probably tak-
ing place in one room.
An insight into printing
at that time is to be
found in an article in
the Dublin Penny
Journal (published
every Saturday from
June 1832 to June
1836) in May 1834,
entitled 'A familiar
description of Printing
in all its Branches'. 

Their informative
article states: “There is
no department of the
printing business
which has undergone a
more thorough alter-
ation than the Press
Room, within the last
twenty years. 

For the old-fashioned
clumsy wooden press,
the entire power of
which was confined to
the operation of the
lever and screw in their
least effective con-
struction, we have now
substituted those ele-
gantly constructed iron
presses!”

Several brands are
mentioned - the
Stanhope, the Clymer,
the Columbian and
also a press made in
Dublin by Joseph Adritt
junior. 

Edition two of The
Chronicle advertises
Columbian and Albion
printing presses with
types in a huge range
of fonts available from
the Austin Letter
Foundry in London –
undoubtedly an indica-
tor of the brands of
press and type used to
produce the first
Chronicles. 

COMPOSITOR
Before printing the

very first Chronicle the
compositor's job was
to set types and pre-
pare pages. 

He (they) would have

stood at a wooden
table with cases con-
taining the lead letters
in a wide range of
fonts, both Roman and
italics, in upper and
lower cases and fig-
ures.

Following the style
of the time, font size is
small, headlines are
small and informative
with no pictures, but
many different font
sizes being used. 

Referring to the hand
written manuscript
before him, he picks
the necessary letters
and places them in the
correct order in the
small iron frame in his
left hand, called the
“compositing stick”. 

Once a number of
lines have been creat-
ed he places them onto
a frame called the
'Galley', repeating the
process, methodically
building the pages that
will form the folio.  

(A folio is the leaf of
paper containing a
number of pages: for
example in most mod-
ern newspapers,
including the Chronicle
pages one/two and
pages 63/64 form part
of the same sheet of
paper/folio).  For the
complicated first page
of the first Chronicle
this would have
involved many fonts,
types and sizes making
up the adverts on the
page, with the paper's
new banner at the top. 

The Dublin Penny
Journal tells us the
completed “galley” is
taken to the “imposing
stone” and an impres-
sion taken to check
that the pages fold cor-
rectly relative to each
other and follow in
proper succession. 

Then a rectangular
frame called a “chase”
is put around them and
the spaces between
the pages and margins
are “filled up with

small blocks of metal”
then “firmly locked up
with small wooden
wedges, called
quoins.” 

This solid composite
item comprising the
“chase” and all within
is called the “forme”.

But before the
"formes" went to the
press an impression
was given to the proof
reader with errors
being identified and
corrections made. 

This was just as
important then as now,
with paying advertisers
the proof reader need-
ed to be thorough.

PRINTING PRESS
It is now after mid-

night on Friday 12 April
1844 and nerves are
frayed; the composi-
tors are running
behind; the pressmen
irritated.

Mr Robinson is
breathing down the
necks as well, though it
is not their fault. 

But at last the
“forme” containing
pages one and four is
placed upon the table
of the press and a
pressman immediately
prepares to apply the
ink to the type. 

The Dublin Penny
Journal informs us that
ink had previously
been applied using
“large balls made of
sheep skin and stuffed
with wool” described
as “a waste of ink and
labour.”

The article proudly
continued: “We have
now the neatly formed
roller, composed of the
proper proportions of
glue and treacle, suited
to the various seasons
of the year, and which
takes up the ink and
gives it of again on the
type, in a way much
superior to the former
method!” 

Thus using rollers,
ink is applied by one

pressman as another
lays a sheet of paper
upon the tympan,
(ensuring an equal
spread of pressure on
the paper) which he
“turns down on the
type, and rolling it in
under the point of pres-
sure by the rounce han-
dle, pulls the bar, and
thus makes the impres-
sion.”

Two “formes” would
have been needed for
the first Chronicle;
pages one and four,
and pages two and
three being printed
together. 

Each sheet would
have gone through the
press twice to allow
both sides to be print-
ed. 

So as dawn breaks
on Saturday April 13
1844 350 newly printed
Chronicles are already
being divided up into
batches for distribu-
tion. 

READERS
The Coleraine
Chronicle now needed
distributing to every
town from Limavady to
Ballycastle, from
Portrush to Ballymena
and Magherafelt. 

Distribution could
have been by paid
courier on horseback
and by coach if timeta-
bles fitted or carried by
hand to agents in
Coleraine itself.

In the 1790's The
Northern Star Editor
complained about the
theft of a horse and
saddle bags filled with
the papers near
Ballyclare. 

Initially the average
weekly print run was
365 rising to 820 by
1850, then the second
highest circulation in
Ulster.

Priced at 4d, only the
wealthier could have
afforded the first
Chronicle, however this
did not mean that there

was not a wide reader-
ship of ordinary people. 

'Book-clubs' had
sprung up across Ulster
from the middle of the
18th Century, allowing
the less well off to have
access to books and
periodicals that they
could borrow from the
club library. 

A club copy of the
local newspaper would
also have been available,
with the monthly or
annual subscription
being paid for out of club
fees. 

Though literacy rate in
Ulster at that time was
higher than in other
places and improving,
for those still less profi-
cient at reading a 'read-
er' could have been
nominated on particular

evenings to read aloud
all the latest news. 

And like today inns,
hotels and coffee shops
would have had their
customers’ copy of the
paper. 

Groups of families
clubbed together to take
out a subscription, pass-
ing it around among
themselves.

So the number of actu-
al readers would have
been greatly in excess of
the print run. 

In time the paper
would have been per-
haps the only source of
news for a wide section
of society including gen-
try, farmers, business-
men, tradesmen,
weavers and cotters.

Representation from the 1830's of a busy press room, with three presses at work. The
Chronicle press room may not  have been so much different. The newspaper would have
been produced on one press, but as part of a busy printing office other presses would
have been busy with other printed products for customers. WK23-AM-100

THE first issue of The Coleraine
Chronicle, containing “twenty
columns of neat new type on paper of
super-royal size.” came out on April
13 1844 and costing 4d, cast its net
over a wide hinterland, from Lower
Stone Row, Coleraine as far as
Ballymena, Ballycastle, Magherafelt
and Newtownlimavady.

By Alan Millar

Alan Millar two

 

One Stop Shopping at ...
W & J Walkers of Ballymoney

YOUR LOCAL TOYMASTER STORE

All the Latest Toys at Competitive Prices

JOIN OUR CHRISTMAS CLUB AND
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Fancy Goods  ¬  Hardware

Wallpaper & Paints  ¬  Carpets & Rugs
Curtain Tracks

Poles & Window Blinds
A FANTASTIC RANGE OF

REDUCED WALLPAPER LINES
NEW STOCK

ARRIVING EVERY DAY
TURN YOUR HOUSE 

INTO A HOME

Congratulation to 
the entire team 
at the Chronicle 
on their 175th 
Anniversary!!

Councillor
William McCandless
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The grave in Coleraine Cemetery of John
MacCombie, editor of the Chronicle during
the latter half of the 19th century.

The ceremony at the Northern Bank Headquarters in Belfast in April 1994 when a 150th Anniversary presentation
was made to the Chronicle to mark the close ties between the Bank and the newspaper. The presentation was
made by Mr. W.K. Doonan, general manager (banking) to Mr. R.J. Troy (managing director, Northern Newspaper
Group). Also present were Messrs.  W.J. Stafford (Northern Bank), W.S. Pollock (advertising director), F.A.
Johnston (Northern Bank), Hugh McGrattan (Chronicle editor) and M. O’Neill (group editor).

That’s certainly how
it was back in the
1960’s when, as a half-
trained reporter, I timo-
rously entered the side
door of old Coleraine
Courthouse at
Waterside for the first
time.

Accompanied by a
senior reporter of great
knowledge who
seemed to know what
was going on and who
everyone was, I thus
found myself trapped
for a full Friday morn-
ing in a little sheep-
pen of a press box
right below the
Resident Magistrate.

Built in the 1840s, in
the days when the rule
of law was taken seri-
ously and justice was
rigorously and harshly
applied, the main
courtroom then was an
austere and even
intimidating environ-
ment, with plain gloss-
painted walls, high
narrow windows with
bars on the lower half
and the floor area
divided up into clearly
labelled areas, each
with its rows of hard
wooden benches.

The lawyers had a
huge desk, in the same
dark varnished wood
as the benches, on
which to place their
papers and make their
notes. And, situated
between counsel and
magistrate, was the
high witness box, com-
plete with a much-han-
dled but seldom read
copy of the Bible
(Authorised Version).

There should have
been no doubt in the
mind of any stranger
entering the courtroom
who exactly was who,
for each area was
clearly labelled in gold
letters that stood out
against the dark pan-
elled wood.

Thus, it said
“Reporters” just above
our heads, while the
benches facing us and
the Resident
Magistrate said
“ S o l i c i t o r s ” .
Sometimes people sat
in the wrong place but
were quickly redirect-
ed by the Clerk of the
Court, who had his
own little sheep-pen
beside the press –
labelled “Clerk” of

MMeemmoorriieess ooff tthhee OOlldd CCoouurrtthhoouusseeMMeemmoorriieess ooff tthhee OOlldd CCoouurrtthhoouussee
information. Soon, it
became quite pleasant
to be exiled for a morn-
ing to the usually calm
and peaceful
Courthouse, away from
the noise and activity
of the Chronicle
reporters’ room.

A feature of the little
press box was the fold-
ing desktop, a bit like
the folding tray on the
back of an airliner
seat, but much larger
and made of wood.
Once it was folded
down across your
knees, you were virtu-
ally trapped for the
duration of the court,
so difficult was it to
get out again.

It was a matter of
honour that every
reporter, at some quiet
moment, should carve
their name on the
desk. Thus, that desk-
top had become a pot-
ted history of
journalism in
Coleraine, with some
names going back to
the 1930s and one or
two editors included.

After the new
Courthouse opened for
business in the 1970s
and the old building
was closed down prior
to renovations to turn
it into a restaurant, I
made efforts to acquire
the desktop, offering to
unscrew it personally.
Sadly, a fire gutted the
courtroom one night
and the desk went up
in smoke. So, a superb

record of other days
was never to hang on
my office wall.

On court days, the
public benches were
inevitably well filled,
and not just with wit-
nesses and the sup-
porters and
well-wishers of defen-
dants, but also by a
small but faithful corps
of citizens who came
each week to see that
justice was being done
– and, of course, to
enjoy a bit of innocent
entertainment. I sup-
pose it was a free
diversion that went
back to the days of
public hangings.

And entertainment
there often was at the
local courts, provided
by magistrates whose
dry wit added zest to
many a judgement; by
solicitors, whose elo-
quent and elaborate
pleas were as good as
–if not better than –
Eastenders or
Coronation Street; or
by defendants whose
ambitious attempts to
disprove or justify the
charges facing them
brought many a
moment of light come-
dy.

Obliging magistrates
were known to toss
down into the press
box, from their lofty
Bench, copies of the
summonses, giving
details of the defen-
dants, the charges
against them, and -

once the case had
been dealt with - the
verdict, scrawled at the
bottom by the R.M.
himself (there were no
ladies on the Bench in
those days).

However, many a
time a summons would
float down into our
box, complete with ver-
dict and sentence
already recorded,
despite the fact that
the defendant’s solici-
tor was still in full flow,
in the throes of a long
and impassioned plea,
unaware that his
client’s fate was
already sealed and
signed!

The Courthouse in
Coleraine, of course,
was not the only venue
for the district courts –
or petty sessions to
give them their proper
title – back in the
1960s. Almost every
town in the area had
its own court, held in a
convenient building,
such as the church hall
in Garvagh or town
halls in Kilrea and
Portrush.

But the procedures
were much the same,
with the usual variety
of defendants sum-
monsed for motoring
offences or minor acts
of criminality – and the
usual “gallery” of spec-
tators gathered for a
morning’s entertain-
ment.

Sometimes, also, the
proceedings tended to

magisterial memories
was locked for the last
time.

Just how many
felons, I wonder, were
tried within its walls?
Or how many solicitors
waxed eloquent before
that high, dark-var-
nished Bench? Or how
many reporters scrib-
bled madly to furnish
the columns of that
week’s paper? I don’t
suppose we’ll ever
know.

But now that the
Courthouse has
entered another phase
in its long history, as a
public hostelry, per-
haps, after Time has
been called and the
lights go out, some
long-gone lawyer will
arise from the shad-
ows, hands on lapels,
to make his Closing
Address to an Unseen
Bench.

And maybe, in a dark
corner, there will be
some spectral scribe,
engaged in his ghostly
writings for some
celestial column.

drag on beyond
lunchtime and I recall
how the Urban Council
at Portrush was moved
to send a letter to the
Clerk of Court asking
that justice would
move a bit quicker as
the hall was required
the same afternoon for
the weekly beauty
competitions.

There was a danger,
it was feared, that the
judgement of felons
might get mixed-up
with the judging of the
female form!

It was around
Christmas and the New
Year that one some-
times encountered the
unfortunate individual
without an address but
with the letters “NFA”
on his summons – “No
Fixed Abode”. The
offence was usually
slight – a broken win-
dow or a drunken mid-
night chorus in the
street.

Knowing magistrates
would have no hesita-
tion in jailing them, for
ten days or a fortnight,
the defendant was con-
ducted to the prison
van with a smile on his
face, sure of a warm
bed and a Christmas
dinner!

I wasn’t there when
the Last Day came for
the Old Courthouse,
when the Resident
Magistrate delivered
his Final Judgement
and the doors to that
hallowed room of many

By an Old Reporter
IT’S never very long before a trainee
journalist finds him or herself intro-
duced to the intricacies – and even the
eccentricities – of the local court sys-
tem.

Hugh McGrattan.

course. Within a matter
of weeks, I was sent to
a court on my own,
without the supervision
and guidance of a sen-
ior. Such a solo situa-
tion usually happened
as a result of despera-
tion by the chief
reporter because there
was no one else avail-
able.

Once you had done
one court on your own,
you were considered
fully qualified to cover
anything the law might
present – from civil
bills to murder trials,
and slander cases to
breaches of promise.

That first court of
mine turned out to be
something of a
marathon, I remember,
lasting until after 3pm
and not even rising for
lunch, probably so that
the magistrate could
get home before dark,
for it was a wet March
day.

I staggered back to
the office, stopping
only to purchase a bot-
tle of milk and a Kit Kat
to sustain me until my
report was safely on
the sub-editor’s desk.
My notebook bulged
with scribbled notes I
could never hope to
fully understand and
my hand ached from
writing almost without
stop for some five
hours.

My befuddled brain
throbbed with the terri-
ble knowledge that I
had only got about half
the names I required
because I had never
taken the time to learn
how to read a sum-
mons properly.

I worked late into the
night and much of the
next day, producing
what ended up as half
a page in the paper,
finding out the missing
names and addresses
by ringing round and
annoying various
police stations, the
clerk of court and
numerous solicitors,
telling each there were
“a couple of names” I
wanted to check on!

Things got better
over the next few
weeks as I got to know
court procedures,
which cases to report
and which to ignore,
and who it was best to
go to when in need of

Hugh McGrattan page 3
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It wasn’t my only
task, of course, but it
was one of my first
assignments. It
entailed calling each
Thursday morning
with prominent people
in the community who
had their finger on the
pulse of the town, who
knew what was hap-
pening mainly on the
social scene from
week to week.

It was a task I quite
enjoyed; it got me out
of the office and gave
me the opportunity of
getting to know peo-
ple who would later
become valuable con-

tacts in any breaking
news scenario. I lived
in Portrush so I was
very familiar with the
territory and liked my
new status as a “rov-
ing reporter!”

I had been inter-
viewed for the job of
junior reporter by the
then editor, Mr.
Samuel Troy, a gentle-
man of the old school
of journalism who
brought a great deal of
skill and competence
to his job. He was not
a desk-bound editor
but would regularly
cover meetings of the
Borough Council, then

held in the Town Hall
just a stone’s throw
from the Chronicle
office in Abbey Street.
He did not use a type-
writer, his reports
were all handwritten,
and for note-taking he
had his own style of
“shorthand” involving
contractions of vari-
ous words and phras-
es which he had
developed over the
years. It was a system
which worked well
because it enabled
him to turn out
lengthy and detailed
reports of debates not
only of council meet-
ings but also various
other committees and
tribunals from time to
time.

In those days there
was what I can only
describe as a unique

The mighty Newsmaster web-offset printing press installed at Railway Road in 1972
resulted in a huge advance in production.
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By Maurice McAleese
In the early 1950s, as a young reporter
learning the trade, I was given the
responsibility of compiling the
Coleraine Chronicle’s “Portrush Notes”
column.

Maurice McAleese. WK17-01TM

Speedy Moore. WK17-02TMS

Chronicle was not
long. I left after a few
years to pursue other
avenues but the call of
printer’s ink, I sup-
pose, or something
like it, was strong and
when I got the oppor-
tunity of joining the
reporting staff of the
Northern Constitution
in the early ‘60s I could
not resist.

In some ways it was
like returning home
because of those close
ties that existed
between the two news-
papers and I never
looked back. People
like editor Bob
Acheson and of course
my old friend, Tommy
Roycroft, were inspira-
tions and made me
feel as if I had never
been away.

The vacancy I had
filled was due to
another good friend,
Uel Young, leaving to
take up an editorial
post with the Belfast
Telegraph. He later
moved to New Zealand
to pursue his journalis-
tic career there follow-
ing a spell with the
Government’s Hansard
service at Stormont.

I had left The
Chronicle before Cyril
Troy joined the editori-
al staff but I got to
know him well and
came to admire his
zest and the skills he
displayed not only in
general news report-
ing but also as a
sports reporter. He
later made a name for
himself in broadcast-
ing both for Ulster
Television and later the
BBC.

Other colleagues I
worked alongside in
those early years were
Mitchell Smyth who
went to Canada where
he became a success-
ful travel writer with
the Toronto Star.
Alastair McQueen
honed his reporting
skills in Coleraine and
eventually ended up in
Fleet Street reporting
on both national and
international stories.

Others who passed
through the Coleraine
journalistic mill in that
era included Billy
McGookin, who
became News Editor
with Ulster Televison
and later held a top
position with the
G o v e r n m e n t
Information Service;
Billy Millar, News
Letter and later also
with the Government
Information Service
and Gareth Gordon,
who joined the
Constitution as a jun-
ior reporter and who
today, as political cor-
respondent for the
BBC, has distinguished
himself with some
excellent reporting of
the highly complex
Brexit scenario.

And of course Grant
Cameron, now a lead-

ing member of Radio
Ulster’s sports report-
ing team. Grant has a
unique claim to fame
because I think he is
the only one who, at dif-
ferent intervals, has the
distinction of having
been editor of both The
Chronicle and The
Northern Constitution.
Jarvis Grant and Jim
Donaghy are roughly
the same vintage as
myself and both of
these gentlemen
graced the editorial
department with style
and flair and good
natured humour.

I finished my career,
which included a stint
with the News Letter, as
editor of The Northern

Constitution, working
alongside another old
and valued colleague
Hugh McGrattan, for
many years chief
reporter and later editor
of The Chronicle. Here I
must also mention Sam
McMurray who, when
he retired as chief sub-
editor of the Belfast
Telegraph, came to
reside in Portstewart.
Retirement did not sit
easily with Sam and
happily he found a
niche within the
Northern Newspaper
Group. 

As a result the edito-
rial team, which includ-
ed myself benefited
greatly from his experi-
ence and expertise.

There are many other
journalists of a younger
vintage, both male and
female, who graced the
local newspaper scene
with distinction down
through the years, but
I’m concentrating here
mainly on the “old
timers” (with apologies
to Grant Cameron, who
doesn’t come into this
category!). And neither
does John Fillis, anoth-
er former colleague,
who today occupies the
editor’s chair. On the
occasion of The
Chronicle’s 175th
anniversary, I wish
John and his team
every good wish for the
future.

arrangement in place
between The Chronicle
and Coleraine’s other
weekly newspaper,
The Northern
Constitution. It meant
that “markings” such
as courts and council
meetings were cov-
ered on a shared basis
so a carbon copy (or a
“black”) as it was
referred to, of the sub-
sequent report would
be made available to
whichever paper had
not been represented
at the meeting, court
or whatever.

It was a friendly rela-
tionship but did not
extend to breaking
news stories or little
“scoops” which might
be picked up from time
to time by either news-
paper.

In those days the
mainstay of the
Chronicle’s reporting
element was Mr. Uel
Troy who later became
editor, and like his
father, Uel was a con-
summate journalist
skilled in both note-
taking and reporting. It
was he who guided my
first fledgling steps
into what was for me a
strange new world and
I learned a lot from
him.

The system of shar-
ing some of the report-
ing duties also gave
me an introduction to
colleagues in The
Northern Constitution,
notably the chief
reporter, Mr. Thomas J.
Roycroft, who can truly
be described as a real
gentleman of the Press
and a journalist of the
highest calibre and
integrity. Again he is
someone from whom I
learned a great deal
not only about the art
of reporting but also,
at a later stage, some
of the finer techniques
involved in the sub-
editing and editing of
a weekly newspaper.

My tenure at The

Maurice McAleese
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It was an age of expan-
sion, with many a bold
step being taken. And, as
bold as any, was the
launch of the district's
first newspaper. It was
called the Coleraine
Chronicle.

The proprietor was
Captain Robert Adair
Macnaghten and the
publisher Mr George V.
Robinson, with offices at
24 Lower Stone Row in
Coleraine from where the
men behind this enter-
prising venture declared:

“There is not in the
United Kingdom of Great
Britain and Ireland, or in
the United States of
America, a town so situ-
ated or better able, from
the wealth and intelli-
gence of its inhabitants
and of those in its vicini-
ty, to avail itself of a
weekly newspaper than
that in which it is now
proposed to estabish.”

It was just as well the
glowing tribute extended
not only to the people of
Coleraine but also to
“those in the vicinity” for
the newspaper was
intended to serve more
than just the town.

The enterprising pro-
prietor had, in fact, titled
his newspaper 'The
Coleraine Chronicle and
Ballymena, Ballymoney,
Ballycastle, Bushmills,
Dervock, Draperstown,
Garvagh, Kilrea,
Maghera, Magherafelt,

Moneymore, Newtown-
Limavady, Portrush and
Portstewart Weekly
Advertiser.'

Speaking of his pro-
posed venture, Mr
Robinson said:
“Constitutional, as it
must be in such a com-
munity, and devoted to
the best interests of the
land we live in, it will be
conducted with that pru-
dence which must be its
best recommendation.

“While its columns will
be open to the reception
of religious intelligence,
such as will characterise
it as a Christian paper,
no admission will be
given to theologial
asperity or mischievous
collision between the
various sections of the
Christian Church; and
while it will uniformly
maintain the
Constitution of the
Realm, it will keep aloof
from angry politics.”

The first issue was pre-
sented to an eager pub-
lic on April 13, 1844;
consisting of four pages
and cost four (old)
pence, and contained
“twenty columns of neat
new type on paper on
super-royal size.”

There was, in fact, lit-
tle local news in the very
first issue – perhaps lit-
tle was happening – but
an interesting aspect of
the times is revealed by
one of the advertise-

ments. The proprietors of
The Fair Trader, the
Belfast and Londonderry
day coach, were return-
ing thanks to the public
for the “decided prefer-
ence” shown their coach-
ing establishment.

And they did assure
the public “that the
Proprietors, by strict
attention in having the
Coaches and
Appointments good, with
punctuality in the hours
of arrival and departure,
hope to merit a continu-
ance of that support.”

Early issues of the
Chronicle carried
reprints from other jour-
nals, a considerable
amount of foreign,
English and Irish news,
and detailed accounts of
the proceeedings in the
Imperial Parliament.

One correspondent
wrote to the Editor: “It is
pleasing to see in your
first publication the
attention of the public
directed to the long-
talked of improvement to
the navigation of the
Bann.”

The Borough
Commissioners were
meeting to consider
mortgaging the corpo-
rate estate for £7,000 to
pay off a £4,000 debt
and “applying the bal-
ance to erect works in
order to supply the town
with gas.”

The original price of
the Chronicle was
reduced over the years to
one penny but went up
again as the value of
money decreased.

And, some time after a
move to Meetinghouse
Street, as Abbey Street
was then called, the

name was reduced to a
more reasonable
'Coleraine Chronicle and
North of Ireland
Advertiser.”

One of the early edi-
tors was a Presbyterian
clergyman Rev David
Dunlop who retired from
the position in 1852. He
was succeeded by Mr
John MacCombie, a
Scotsman who remained
as editor for 45 years.

The Chronicle expand-
ed from an average
weekly print of 365 in
1844 to 820 in 1850
when, with the second
highest circulation in
Ulster, it was heralded as
being “at the head of the
Conservative Press in
Ulster.”

When he took over the
editorship in September
1852, John MacCombie
said: “I hope to greatly
improve this department
of the Chronicle, and
while I shall strive to
avoid matters personally
offensive, I shall not
shrink from pointing out
local abuses, or from
enforcing local reforms.”

A Portrush merchant
Samuel Patton was
announcing elsewhere in
the paper that he wanted
“a miller who under-
stands his business” for
his new mills at
Glenmanus.

And the news columns
reported that “within a
few days the
Londonderry and
Coleraine railway line
will be open for traffic
from Derry to
Newtownlimavady, and it
is expected that the
whole line to Coleraine
will be completed by the
month of March.”

Two months after Mr
MacCombie took over,
the paper took a tremen-
dous technical step for-
ward and printed its first
picture of Father Gavazzi,
a wellknown cleric of the
day.

A year later, in
November 1853, the
Chronicle, now sub-titled
'The Antrim and
Londonderry Advertiser,'
disclosed in its 496th
issue that the circulation
had reached the golden
figure of 1,000 copies a
week.

It was then the only
newspaper published
within an area of 5,000
square miles from
Belfast to Derry and from
Armagh to the sea.

The Chronicle carried a
report of the outbreak of
hostilities between
Russia and Turkey but
local news was by now
taking up a greater share
of the pages.

It was “noted with
pleasure” that the
Coleraine Town
Commissioners were
impressing upon the
people of the town the
absolute necessity of
securing, at a cheap rate,
‘an unfailing supply of
pure, wholesome water.”

After a rise in price,
the cost of the Chronicle
dropped in July 1880 to
one penny to bring the
publication “within the
reach of all classes.”

Its columns of the
1870s were full of reports
of the Tenants Rights
meetings that dominated
that period. And in their
campaign against the
Irish land laws the paper
was often accused of
“Communism, insolence

and setting class against
class.”

Those were the days
when local newspapers
were used as an impor-
tant weapon in the hands
of politicians – swinging
from its original Toryism
towards Liberalism.

Mr MacCombie retired
in 1897 and was suc-
ceeded as editor by Mr
John Shannon. During
the Boar War emergency
editions were printed
three times a week to
keep readers up to date
on the conflict.

In 1905 it was decided
to print editions to give
local news prominence
in specific areas. Two
years later the very large
page size was aban-
doned for a more com-
pact format and the
number of pages
increased to 16.

Following the First
World War the Chronicle
was reduced to 10 pages
weekly and, following Mr
Shannon's death, his
brothers Tom and Bob
took over the Chronicle.

On the death of Mr
Tom Shannon in May
1934, the editorship
passed into the joint
hands of Mr Samuel S
Troy and Mr James Troy.

The paper shortage
during the First World
War paved the way for a
temporary price increase
to two pence and, after a
fall to one a half pence,
the cover price rose
again to two pence at the
outbreak of World War
Two when the Chronicle's
centenary occurred and
passed virtually unno-
ticed.

In the spring of 1946 a
new printing works was

built in Abbey Street and
the offices extended.
During demolition work
an underground tunnel
was uncovered and the
old hand press used to
print the first copies of
the Chronicle was con-
signed to the scrapheap.

A new Cossar printing
press was installed in
September 1954 which
served the Chronicle for
almost two decades.

In 1960 a Klichograph
engraving machine for
the making of photo-
graphic blocks was
installed and in 1967
came the sophisticated
Elektron type-setting
machine. Readership
doubled during the
decade and front page
news was introduced.

Following Mr Samuel
Troy's death in 1967 he
was succeeded by his
son Mr Uel Troy. In 1970
the Chronicle and the
Northern Constitution –
the other Coleraine
based newspaper –
decided to pool their
resources .

And in May 1973 the
Newsmaster web-offset
press was installed,
capable of producing 40
broadsheet pages a
week at a speed
undreamed of in 1844,
under the umbrella of the
Northern Newspaper
Group. A new era in
newspaper publishing
was announced in the
March 27, 2003 edition
which carried the
announcement that the
Alpha Newspaper Group
had acquired the share
capital of the Northern
Newspaper Group,
Coleraine-based publish-
ers of The Chronicle, the

Northern Constitution,
The Leader, and the
Ballymena Guardian
series. Alpha, owned by
Lord Kilclooney, pledged
to create the largest
weekly newspaper group
in Northern Ireland, with
sales also in Counties
Donegal and Monaghan
in the Republic of
Ireland. A statement
from the newly-merged
company stressed the
importance of local
involvement in the run-
ning of local newspa-
pers, and added that the
company would now
boast a weekly circula-
tion of over 120,000. 

Mr R J Troy remained a
Director of the group.The
age of expansion and
exploration into which
the Chronicle was born
175 years ago is still with
us today. 

A year ago journalists
were trained on page
make-up; so as well as
writing the news,
reporters now place their
stories on pages.

They also write head-
lines and place photo-
graphs, supplied by our
three staff photogra-
phers, while our talented
production team contin-
ue to make up the adver-
tisements. Times have
certainly changed in the
newspaper industry. 

But, thanks to our loyal
readers, the Chronicle
has survived and we are
still producing news-
packed papers and cov-
ering local courts and
councils, as well as
sporting fixtures across
the borough.

Here's to an exciting
new chapter for the
Chronicle!

WHEN the first newspaper was published on
April 13, 1844 the railway system was start-
ing to expand, they were building the first
stone bridge across the River Bann at
Coleraine, the town's gasworks were being
planned and the Presbyterians of Portrush
had just opened their new church.

RReeccoorrddiinngg aanndd mmaakkiinngg hhiissttoorryy ffoorr 117755 yyeeaarrssRReeccoorrddiinngg aanndd mmaakkiinngg hhiissttoorryy ffoorr 117755 yyeeaarrss

A view of Coleraine’s then new railway bridge over the River Bann, showing the bascule span
open. The picture is from a Chronicle of 1924.

Coleraine Harbour in its heyday.

The days of the Scotch Boat. The 1,200 S.S. Hazel - probably the best remembered vessel on
the Ardrossan-Portrush run - is pictured turning in Portrush Harbour after arriving with
another load of passengers. The picture was taken around 1912.Castlerock Railway Station in days gone by.A busy scene at the Ould Lammas Fair, Ballycastle, August 1961.

Church Street and Kingsate Street, Coleraine, pictured prior to the First World War. Despite the
lack of pedestrianisation, the streets are comparatively traffic-free, with only a few horses and
carts to disturb the shoppers.

A turn-of-the-century picture of Park Street, Coleraine.

Portrush Harbour, Wednesday 17 June, 1903. The launching ceremony of the racing yacht
Garavoge, built for Mr. Richardson of the Dublin Bay Sailing Club by Mr. James Kelly of
Portrush, the renowned boat builder (standing in front of yacht’s rudder). Miss Groves of
Portrush (with bottle in one hand) performed the naming ceremony.
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It was an age of expan-
sion, with many a bold
step being taken. And, as
bold as any, was the
launch of the district's
first newspaper. It was
called the Coleraine
Chronicle.

The proprietor was
Captain Robert Adair
Macnaghten and the
publisher Mr George V.
Robinson, with offices at
24 Lower Stone Row in
Coleraine from where the
men behind this enter-
prising venture declared:

“There is not in the
United Kingdom of Great
Britain and Ireland, or in
the United States of
America, a town so situ-
ated or better able, from
the wealth and intelli-
gence of its inhabitants
and of those in its vicini-
ty, to avail itself of a
weekly newspaper than
that in which it is now
proposed to estabish.”

It was just as well the
glowing tribute extended
not only to the people of
Coleraine but also to
“those in the vicinity” for
the newspaper was
intended to serve more
than just the town.

The enterprising pro-
prietor had, in fact, titled
his newspaper 'The
Coleraine Chronicle and
Ballymena, Ballymoney,
Ballycastle, Bushmills,
Dervock, Draperstown,
Garvagh, Kilrea,
Maghera, Magherafelt,

Moneymore, Newtown-
Limavady, Portrush and
Portstewart Weekly
Advertiser.'

Speaking of his pro-
posed venture, Mr
Robinson said:
“Constitutional, as it
must be in such a com-
munity, and devoted to
the best interests of the
land we live in, it will be
conducted with that pru-
dence which must be its
best recommendation.

“While its columns will
be open to the reception
of religious intelligence,
such as will characterise
it as a Christian paper,
no admission will be
given to theologial
asperity or mischievous
collision between the
various sections of the
Christian Church; and
while it will uniformly
maintain the
Constitution of the
Realm, it will keep aloof
from angry politics.”

The first issue was pre-
sented to an eager pub-
lic on April 13, 1844;
consisting of four pages
and cost four (old)
pence, and contained
“twenty columns of neat
new type on paper on
super-royal size.”

There was, in fact, lit-
tle local news in the very
first issue – perhaps lit-
tle was happening – but
an interesting aspect of
the times is revealed by
one of the advertise-

ments. The proprietors of
The Fair Trader, the
Belfast and Londonderry
day coach, were return-
ing thanks to the public
for the “decided prefer-
ence” shown their coach-
ing establishment.

And they did assure
the public “that the
Proprietors, by strict
attention in having the
Coaches and
Appointments good, with
punctuality in the hours
of arrival and departure,
hope to merit a continu-
ance of that support.”

Early issues of the
Chronicle carried
reprints from other jour-
nals, a considerable
amount of foreign,
English and Irish news,
and detailed accounts of
the proceeedings in the
Imperial Parliament.

One correspondent
wrote to the Editor: “It is
pleasing to see in your
first publication the
attention of the public
directed to the long-
talked of improvement to
the navigation of the
Bann.”

The Borough
Commissioners were
meeting to consider
mortgaging the corpo-
rate estate for £7,000 to
pay off a £4,000 debt
and “applying the bal-
ance to erect works in
order to supply the town
with gas.”

The original price of
the Chronicle was
reduced over the years to
one penny but went up
again as the value of
money decreased.

And, some time after a
move to Meetinghouse
Street, as Abbey Street
was then called, the

name was reduced to a
more reasonable
'Coleraine Chronicle and
North of Ireland
Advertiser.”

One of the early edi-
tors was a Presbyterian
clergyman Rev David
Dunlop who retired from
the position in 1852. He
was succeeded by Mr
John MacCombie, a
Scotsman who remained
as editor for 45 years.

The Chronicle expand-
ed from an average
weekly print of 365 in
1844 to 820 in 1850
when, with the second
highest circulation in
Ulster, it was heralded as
being “at the head of the
Conservative Press in
Ulster.”

When he took over the
editorship in September
1852, John MacCombie
said: “I hope to greatly
improve this department
of the Chronicle, and
while I shall strive to
avoid matters personally
offensive, I shall not
shrink from pointing out
local abuses, or from
enforcing local reforms.”

A Portrush merchant
Samuel Patton was
announcing elsewhere in
the paper that he wanted
“a miller who under-
stands his business” for
his new mills at
Glenmanus.

And the news columns
reported that “within a
few days the
Londonderry and
Coleraine railway line
will be open for traffic
from Derry to
Newtownlimavady, and it
is expected that the
whole line to Coleraine
will be completed by the
month of March.”

Two months after Mr
MacCombie took over,
the paper took a tremen-
dous technical step for-
ward and printed its first
picture of Father Gavazzi,
a wellknown cleric of the
day.

A year later, in
November 1853, the
Chronicle, now sub-titled
'The Antrim and
Londonderry Advertiser,'
disclosed in its 496th
issue that the circulation
had reached the golden
figure of 1,000 copies a
week.

It was then the only
newspaper published
within an area of 5,000
square miles from
Belfast to Derry and from
Armagh to the sea.

The Chronicle carried a
report of the outbreak of
hostilities between
Russia and Turkey but
local news was by now
taking up a greater share
of the pages.

It was “noted with
pleasure” that the
Coleraine Town
Commissioners were
impressing upon the
people of the town the
absolute necessity of
securing, at a cheap rate,
‘an unfailing supply of
pure, wholesome water.”

After a rise in price,
the cost of the Chronicle
dropped in July 1880 to
one penny to bring the
publication “within the
reach of all classes.”

Its columns of the
1870s were full of reports
of the Tenants Rights
meetings that dominated
that period. And in their
campaign against the
Irish land laws the paper
was often accused of
“Communism, insolence

and setting class against
class.”

Those were the days
when local newspapers
were used as an impor-
tant weapon in the hands
of politicians – swinging
from its original Toryism
towards Liberalism.

Mr MacCombie retired
in 1897 and was suc-
ceeded as editor by Mr
John Shannon. During
the Boar War emergency
editions were printed
three times a week to
keep readers up to date
on the conflict.

In 1905 it was decided
to print editions to give
local news prominence
in specific areas. Two
years later the very large
page size was aban-
doned for a more com-
pact format and the
number of pages
increased to 16.

Following the First
World War the Chronicle
was reduced to 10 pages
weekly and, following Mr
Shannon's death, his
brothers Tom and Bob
took over the Chronicle.

On the death of Mr
Tom Shannon in May
1934, the editorship
passed into the joint
hands of Mr Samuel S
Troy and Mr James Troy.

The paper shortage
during the First World
War paved the way for a
temporary price increase
to two pence and, after a
fall to one a half pence,
the cover price rose
again to two pence at the
outbreak of World War
Two when the Chronicle's
centenary occurred and
passed virtually unno-
ticed.

In the spring of 1946 a
new printing works was

built in Abbey Street and
the offices extended.
During demolition work
an underground tunnel
was uncovered and the
old hand press used to
print the first copies of
the Chronicle was con-
signed to the scrapheap.

A new Cossar printing
press was installed in
September 1954 which
served the Chronicle for
almost two decades.

In 1960 a Klichograph
engraving machine for
the making of photo-
graphic blocks was
installed and in 1967
came the sophisticated
Elektron type-setting
machine. Readership
doubled during the
decade and front page
news was introduced.

Following Mr Samuel
Troy's death in 1967 he
was succeeded by his
son Mr Uel Troy. In 1970
the Chronicle and the
Northern Constitution –
the other Coleraine
based newspaper –
decided to pool their
resources .

And in May 1973 the
Newsmaster web-offset
press was installed,
capable of producing 40
broadsheet pages a
week at a speed
undreamed of in 1844,
under the umbrella of the
Northern Newspaper
Group. A new era in
newspaper publishing
was announced in the
March 27, 2003 edition
which carried the
announcement that the
Alpha Newspaper Group
had acquired the share
capital of the Northern
Newspaper Group,
Coleraine-based publish-
ers of The Chronicle, the

Northern Constitution,
The Leader, and the
Ballymena Guardian
series. Alpha, owned by
Lord Kilclooney, pledged
to create the largest
weekly newspaper group
in Northern Ireland, with
sales also in Counties
Donegal and Monaghan
in the Republic of
Ireland. A statement
from the newly-merged
company stressed the
importance of local
involvement in the run-
ning of local newspa-
pers, and added that the
company would now
boast a weekly circula-
tion of over 120,000. 

Mr R J Troy remained a
Director of the group.The
age of expansion and
exploration into which
the Chronicle was born
175 years ago is still with
us today. 

A year ago journalists
were trained on page
make-up; so as well as
writing the news,
reporters now place their
stories on pages.

They also write head-
lines and place photo-
graphs, supplied by our
three staff photogra-
phers, while our talented
production team contin-
ue to make up the adver-
tisements. Times have
certainly changed in the
newspaper industry. 

But, thanks to our loyal
readers, the Chronicle
has survived and we are
still producing news-
packed papers and cov-
ering local courts and
councils, as well as
sporting fixtures across
the borough.

Here's to an exciting
new chapter for the
Chronicle!

WHEN the first newspaper was published on
April 13, 1844 the railway system was start-
ing to expand, they were building the first
stone bridge across the River Bann at
Coleraine, the town's gasworks were being
planned and the Presbyterians of Portrush
had just opened their new church.

RReeccoorrddiinngg aanndd mmaakkiinngg hhiissttoorryy ffoorr 117755 yyeeaarrssRReeccoorrddiinngg aanndd mmaakkiinngg hhiissttoorryy ffoorr 117755 yyeeaarrss

A view of Coleraine’s then new railway bridge over the River Bann, showing the bascule span
open. The picture is from a Chronicle of 1924.

Coleraine Harbour in its heyday.

The days of the Scotch Boat. The 1,200 S.S. Hazel - probably the best remembered vessel on
the Ardrossan-Portrush run - is pictured turning in Portrush Harbour after arriving with
another load of passengers. The picture was taken around 1912.Castlerock Railway Station in days gone by.A busy scene at the Ould Lammas Fair, Ballycastle, August 1961.

Church Street and Kingsate Street, Coleraine, pictured prior to the First World War. Despite the
lack of pedestrianisation, the streets are comparatively traffic-free, with only a few horses and
carts to disturb the shoppers.

A turn-of-the-century picture of Park Street, Coleraine.

Portrush Harbour, Wednesday 17 June, 1903. The launching ceremony of the racing yacht
Garavoge, built for Mr. Richardson of the Dublin Bay Sailing Club by Mr. James Kelly of
Portrush, the renowned boat builder (standing in front of yacht’s rudder). Miss Groves of
Portrush (with bottle in one hand) performed the naming ceremony.
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The proprietor of the
new newspaper was
Captain Robert Adair
Macnaghten, but
although he may have
provided the initial impe-
tus for the newspaper, he
seems to have taken lit-
tle interest in its content.
It was left to Mr.
Robinson, as editor and
printer, to announce the
Chronicle’s arrival on the
local scene.

From his offices, situ-
ated “just opposite the
coach factory of Mr. W.
Hartford”, he issued a
prospectus, in which he
boldly - and with a gener-
ous use of words -
announced:

“There is not in the
United Kingdom of Great
Britain and Ireland, or in
the United States of
America, a town so situ-
ated or better able, from
the wealth and intelli-
gence of its inhabitants
and of those in its vicini-
ty, to avail itself of a
weekly newspaper than

that in which it is now
proposed to establish.”

The fact that Mr.
Robinson extended his
glowing tribute not only
to the people of the town
but also to “those in its
vicinity” shows he clearly
intended that his news-
paper should serve more
than just the town of
Coleraine. The title cho-
sen for the new publica-
tion confirms that:

“The Coleraine
Chronicle and
Ballymena, Ballymoney,
Ballycastle, Bushmills,
Dervock, Draperstown,
Garvagh, Kilrea,
Maghera, Magherafelt,
M o n e y m o r e ,
N e w t o w n l i m a v a d y ,
Portrush and Portstewart
Weekly Advertiser.”

Whether it was the
enterprising Mr.
Robinson or his far-sight-
ed proprietor who chose
the name is not known,
but it was an inspired
and ambitious choice!

The Province of Ulster

The Chronicle StoryThe Chronicle Story
SSpprriinngg 11884444 –– aanndd tthhee bbiirrtthh ooff aa nneewwssppaappeerr

W. Speedy Moore, who was a hugely popular
Chronicle columnist for half a century.

The Abbey Street staff of the Chronicle in November 1969 as the paper celebrated becoming the Province’s largest
circulation weekly newspaper.

By Hugh McGrattan at that time had probably
less than a dozen news-
papers – three of them
founded within the previ-
ous 20 years – but the
year 1844 would seem to
have been a good year
for the blossoming
provincial press (and its
readers) for the
Chronicle was just one of
four newspapers founded
in that particular year.

But, to return to the
prospectus of the pro-
posed newspaper, Mr.
Robinson declared:
“Constitutional, as it
must be in such a com-
munity, and devoted to
the best interests of the
land we live in, it will be
conducted with that pru-
dence which must be its
best recommendation.

“While its columns will
be open to the reception
of religious intelligence,
such as will characterise
it as a Christian newspa-
per, no admission will be
given to theological
asperity or mischievous
collision between the
various sections of the
Christian Church; and
while it will uniformly
maintain the Constitution
of the Realm, it will keep
aloof from angry poli-
tics.”

It is ironic to note the
use of the word
“Constitution” in the
Chronicle prospectus, for
it was the Northern
Constitution some 30
years later that was to be
the principal rival of the
Chronicle, although later
its sister publication!

The first issue of the
Chronicle was presented
to an eager population
on 13 April 1844. It con-
sisted of four pages, cost
4d (the equivalent of
about one and a half
pence in today’s curren-
cy) and contained “twen-
ty columns of neat new

type on paper of super-
royal size”.

A royal sized page
measured an impressive
20 by 25 inches, so super
royal was obviously in
excess of this. The size of
the Chronicle, of course,
changed several times
over its 175 years.

There was, in fact, lit-
tle local news in the first
issue – perhaps little was
happening, although that
is unlikely considering
the turbulent era into
which the Chronicle was
born. However, an inter-
esting aspect of the
times is revealed by one
of the advertisements.

The proprietors of The
Fair Trader, the Belfast
and Londonderry day
coach, were returning
thanks to the public for
the “decided preference”
shown to their coaching
establishment.

And they did assure
the public that “the
Proprietors, by strict
attention in having the
Coaches and
Appointments good, with
punctuality in the hours
of arrival and departure,
hope to merit a continu-
ance of that support.”

The coach left North
Street, Belfast, on
Tuesdays, Thursdays and
Saturdays at 9 am.
Passengers travelled
inside for 12 shillings (60
pence) or on the outside
for 8s 6d (42 and a half
pence).  The journey to
Antrim took two and a
quarter hours.

At 12.30 Ballymena
was reached.  At ten to
three the coach was at
Ballymoney.  At four
o’clock, a mere 20
minute stop was made at
Coleraine for refresh-
ment.

Passing through
Newtown-Limavady at
6.30 pm, the coach had

still two and half hours to
travel before reaching
Londonderry at 9 pm –
twelve hours after leav-
ing Belfast.

The “Cheap Tea, Wine
and Grocery
Establishment” at 43 and
44 The Diamond (John
McCurdy, proprietor) was
advertising its wares on
the front page of issue
number one.

It was also disclosed
that a Butter Society had
been formed in
Ballymoney with Charles
O’Hara as chairman,
while William S. Eccles,
described as a “Minister
of the Gospel in
Coleraine”, had just pub-
lished his threepenny
(1p) booklet on “Gospel,
Baptism and other impor-
tant matters connected
with the Kingdom of
God”.

And Mr G. V. Robinson,
now no longer running
simply a printing office,
but a newspaper, was
announcing his imminent
move from Stone Row to
Shamble Lane (later
known as Abbey Street).

REPRINTS
Early issues of the

Chronicle carried reprints
from other publications
(“Spirit of the Journals”
the regular column was
called). There was also a
considerable amount of
foreign, English and Irish
news, and detailed
accounts of the proceed-
ings in the Imperial
Parliament.

One correspondent
wrote to the Editor:  “It is
pleasing to see in your
first publication the
attention of the public
directed to the long-
talked of improvement to
the navigation of the
Bann.”

The Borough
Commissioners were

then meeting to consider
mortgaging the corpo-
rate estate for £7,000 to
pay off a £4,000 debt
and “applying the bal-
ance to erect works in
order to supply the town
with gas”.

It was announced that,
at his residence in Cross
Lane on the evening of
Monday 18 April, the
death had taken place of
Mr John Ingman, who
had been seized with
apoplexy about 8.30 pm
and “notwithstanding the
exertions of medical
skill” departed this life a
little after 10 o’clock.

His character, the
notice declared, was
“upright and unexcep-
tionable” and he had
been enabled “to believe
upon the Lord Jesus as
his Saviour and truly
obtained peace with
God”.

Another early advert
was from H. Boyde
Mackay, solicitor,
Coleraine, dated 12 April
1844:  “Money to Lend -
£2,600 at five per cent;
£1,200 at five per cent;
£1,000 at four and a half
per cent; £800 at five per
cent; and £700 at five per
cent”.

And issue number two
announced the capture
of a “rather notorious”
wrong-doer in the follow-
ing manner:

“We understand that
very efficient and
respected officer, Head
Constable Jenkins, has
captured the rather noto-
rious illicit distiller
Donald Barr and safely
lodged him in our County
Gaol.

“Barr was on his way
to Portrush with the
intent of making off to
America, when Head
Constable Jenkins took
him under a Magistrate’s
Warrant.

“As a reward had been
offered by Government
for his apprehension, we
hope Head Constable
Jenkins will not have
incurred the risk run in
his capture for nothing.”

In issue No 72 the edi-
tor announced “an event
which has caused the
deepest grief – the death
of the proprietor of this
paper, Captain Robert
Adair Macnaghten on 16
May”. Captain
Macnaghten had died in
India after a severe ill-
ness of nearly two
months’ duration.

Over the years the
original price of the
Chronicle (4d) was
reduced to 1d (about 0.4
of a penny), but as the
value of money
decreased it gradually
went up again.  And
sometime after a move to
Shamble Lane at
Meetinghouse Street –

as Abbey Street was then
known – the title was
also reduced to a more
reasonable “Coleraine
Chronicle and North of
Ireland Advertiser.”

The agents for the
Chronicle were given at
this time as follows: -
Aghadowey, Mr
Patterson;  Articlave, Mr
J. Dugan; Ballymena, Mr
G. White; Ballymoney, Mr
McCormick; Ballycastle,
Mr T. Wilson; Bushmills,
Mr A. McKinlay; Dervock,
Mr R. Camac;
Draperstown, Mr. Duff;
Kilrea, Mr. Henderson;
Maghera, Mr. M. Lytle;
Magherafelt, Mr J. G
Adams; Moneymore, Mr.
Ritchie; Newtown-
Limavady, Mr. Smyth;
Portstewart, Mr. John
Clarke; Portrush, Mr. D.
McCurdy.

“In consequence of the
increasing pressure of
business”, Mr Robinson
announced early in May,
he had “removed his
entire business, as well
as that of the Coleraine
Chronicle, to Shamble
Lane (or Meetinghouse
Street) to that house
lately occupied by Mr.
Charles Doherty and next
door to Mrs. Burrows.”

(A cautionary note was
added to the effect that
William May, formerly a
printer in Mr. Robinson’s
employment, “has
ceased to be so, and is
not connected in any way
with my office or the
office of this paper.”

One of the early edi-
tors of the Chronicle is
believed to have been a
Presbyterian clergyman,
the Rev. David Dunlop.  It
is not known when he
took over from Mr
Robinson (who went to
the United States not
long after launching the
Chronicle) but he cannot
have held the position
long, for he retired in
1852.

He was succeeded by
Mr. John MacCombie, a
Scotsman, who was to
remain as editor for 45
years and was to make
his mark on many
aspects of the life of
Coleraine during that
time.

AGE OF EXPANSION
The Chronicle was

born into an age of
expansion – and it
expanded. From an aver-
age weekly print of 365
in 1944, the circulation
grew to 634 in 1847 and
820 in 1850. With the
second highest circula-
tion in Ulster at that time,
it was heralded as being
“at the head of the
Conservative Press in
Ulster”.

John MacCombie
announced when he took
over the editorship in

September 1852: “I hope
greatly to improve this
department of the
Chronicle, and while I
shall strive to avoid mat-
ters personally offensive,
I shall not shrink from
pointing out local abus-
es, or from enforcing
local reforms.”

A Portrush merchant,
Samuel Patton, was
announcing elsewhere in
the paper that he wanted
“a miller who under-
stands his business” for
the new mills at
Glenmanus.

The news column car-
ried a report that “within
a few days the
Londonderry and
Coleraine railway line will
be open for traffic from
Derry to
Newtownlimavady, and it
is expected that the
whole line to Coleraine
will be completed by the
month of March.”

Mr. MacCombie’s
claims for the future of
the Chronicle were soon
justified.  Two months
after he took over, the
paper took a tremendous
technical step forward
and printed its first pic-
ture – of Father Gavazzi, a
well-known cleric of his
day.

A year later, in
November 1853, the
Chronicle, now subtitled
“The Antrim and
Londonderry Advertiser”,
disclosed in its 496th
issue that the circulation
had reached the golden
figure of 1,000 per week.

It was then the only
newspaper published
within an area of 5,000
square miles – from
Belfast to Derry and
Armagh to the sea.

An advertiser like John
Robinson of Ballymoney
– who informed the pub-
lic that he was now in a
position to offer a very
large and fashionable
stock of prime goods,
suited to the season, at
moderate prices – was
probably reaching a read-
ership something in the
region of 6,000 or 7,000.

And, with the Chronicle
probably the only link
with the world to a great
many of those people, the
paper carried in its col-
umn a report of the com-
mencement of hostilities
between Russia and
Turkey.

Local news was now
taking up a much greater
share of the pages and it
was “noted with pleas-
ure” that the Coleraine
Town Commissioners
were impressing upon
the people of the town
the absolute necessity of
securing, at a cheap rate,
an unfailing supply of
pure, wholesome water.

IN the year 1843, Mr. George Valentine
Robinson established a printing busi-
ness at 24 Lower Stone Row, Coleraine,
and it was there, in the spring of 1844,
that the first issue of the Coleraine
Chronicle was printed.

Hugh McGrattan page 1
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Award-winning Chronicle photographer
the late Mark Jamieson pictured with
editor the late Uel Troy in 1982.

January 2001 and the Royal National
Lifeboat Institution’s Annual Award for
Public Relations, won by the Chronicle, is
presented by television presenter Pam
Rhodes to Senior Editor Hugh McGrattan.

An important date in the Chronicle’s history was the installation
of the first electronic type-setter in November 1968. Seated at the
new machine is managing director Mr. R.J. Troy. Looking on are
Mr. Uel Troy (then chief reporter, later group editor) and joint
editors Mr. Jim Troy and Mr. Sam Troy.

THE CHRONICLE STORY
(Continued)

The first ever front
page picture appears to
have been a drawing of
Coleraine’s new
Wesleyan chapel and
minister’s residence,
which was published on
16 September 1854.  But
the rest of the front page
was full of adverts.  Front
page news was still more
than 100 years away!

A small paragraph in
January, 1855, recorded
the death in New York on
December 9 of the sec-
ond of the two men who
had started it all – Mr.
George Valentine
Robinson, “formerly pro-
prietor and publisher of
the Coleraine Chronicle”.

THE GREAT REVIVAL
As far as is known, the

Coleraine Chronicle has
never failed to publish,
although it came very
close to it in the summer
of 1859 – the year of the
Great Revival.

Among the many peo-
ple seized by a deep con-
viction of sin were two
compositors and one
staff member of the
paper.  For some time
they were “completely
unfit for work” we are
told.  Their return to the
office 24 hours after their
conversion had a most
solemnising effect on
their fellow-workers.

A prayer meeting was
held in the office with the
full consent of the own-
ers, and the editor later
confessed:  “We have had
difficulty in getting the
Chronicle out this week.”

Mr MacCombie, whose
name is inscribed among
those of other distin-
guished residents in the
Borough’s “Revival
Bible”, wrote in an edito-
rial at the time:

“Our readers, we think,
will excuse us when they
know the cause of delay,
should they not receive
the Chronicle at the usual
time.  This, we know, they
will do gladly when they
read of the glorious
things the Lord has been
doing for our town and
neighbourhood.”

In 1862 the price of the

Chronicle, then with a
regular eight pages each
week, dropped from four
pence to two and a half
pence.  And the 20th
anniversary was celebrat-
ed with another drop to
2d.

Circulation figures
were then 1,125, while the
Ballymoney Free Press,
with which the Coleraine
paper was then associat-
ed and later incorporat-
ed, was selling 500 each
week.

The Chronicle, still one
of the few newspapers in
the country, was then
claiming to be the cheap-
est and largest weekly
provincial journal in
Ireland.

In July 1880, the price
dropped to one penny –
with the declared inten-
tion, it was stated, to
bring the Chronicle “with-
in the reach of all class-
es”.  And the rather
optimistic comment was
made:  “This reduction is
permanent.”

An editorial issued at
the time stated:  “The
favour of all classes is
almost indispensible to
the proper maintenance
of a local newspaper; but,
owing to the stand which
we have taken on several
important public ques-
tions, the favour of the
landed classes has
become ‘fine by degrees
and beautifully less’.

“We do not mention
this by way of complaint.
We counted the cost
when we espoused the
cause of the tenant-farm-
ers, and the result is not
unsatisfactory.

“We looked upon the
promotion of agricultural
rights as essential to the
peace and well-being of
the country, and we have
had frequent proofs that
our protests against iniq-
uitous land laws were not
made in vain.

LAND LAWS CAMPAIGN
The Chronicle  had

taken a firm stand on the
important political matter
of the right of tenant
farmers to purchase their
land and the paper’s
columns of the 1870’s
were full of reports of the

Tenant Rights meetings
that dominated the peri-
od.

And in their campaign
against the Irish land
laws the paper was often
accused of “communism,
insolence and setting
class against class”.  But
despite the many attacks,
the Chronicle continued
to improve its circulation!

Thus was the political
nature of the paper – for
these were the days
when local newspapers
were an important
weapon the hands of
politicians – swinging
positively from its origi-
nal Toryism towards
Liberalism.

But away from the bor-
ing technicalities of poli-
tics, these were also the
“golden” days of the cen-
tury as the Four
Kingdoms enjoyed a pres-
tige and prosperity never
before known.

On summer evenings,
the staff of the Chronicle
would join those holiday-
makers whose doings –
usually festive, some-
times fatal – filled the
pages of the paper each
week.

The annual excursion
was a big event on the
calendar of the firm and
it is not hard to picture
the happy band setting
off from Abbey Street, at
an early hour – eight
o’clock in the morning in
the late 1880’s – bound
for the Giant’s Causeway
on board two “well-
equipped waggonettes”.

It is recorded that “at
two o’clock all sat down
to a substantial repast,
provided by Mrs. Kane (of
the Causeway), “to which
ample justice was done”.
And there followed, later
in the day, at McKendry’s
Hotel in Bushmills, “some
refreshments” before the
excursionists returned to
Coleraine at nine o’clock.

In April 1894, the
Chronicle celebrated its
Jubilee with these words:
“We have taken part in so
many victories – and
some defeats – that we
are more and more
inclined to cultivate
peace with all men.  We
have found that our quar-
rels frequently spring
from misunderstandings
– the thrill of battle car-
ries us further than we
intended to go.”

But this point was
made: “The causes which
we espoused were noble
enough to keep our mind
above petty spite and
petty rivalries, noble
enough to keep us on the
right and noble path.  It is
our joy and consolation
that Ireland is a happier
country now than 50
years ago.”

In 1897 John
MacCombie, Justice of
the Peace, retired as edi-
tor of the Chronicle after
45 years in the chair.  In a
tribute to him, Mr
Drummond Grant said:
“As a journalist he made
the Chronicle an institu-
tion in Coleraine.”

Mr. MacCombie was
succeeded by Mr John
Shannon, one of four
Coleraine brothers who
all became journalists
and whose father had

been on the editorial staff
of the Chronicle.  Under
the new editor’s pen the
paper continued to
progress.

An ambitious move
came during the Boer
War when “Emergency
Editions” were printed
three times weekly so
that the public could be
kept up-to-date on the
progress of the conflict.

There was also, for a
short time, a Wednesday
evening edition of the
paper, but these were the
only occasions when the
Chronicle forsook its role
as a weekly journal.

In 1905 the “editions”
system was adopted,
whereby special issues of
the paper were sent to
different areas, so that
local news was given
prominence.

In October 1907, the
very large page size
which had been adopted
late in the 19th century
was abandoned for a
more compact size and
the number of pages
increased to 16.  The
paper was now exactly
double what it had been
ten years earlier and still
cost a penny.

DEPRESSION  YEARS
During the depression

years following the First
World War, the Chronicle
was reduced to ten pages
weekly and it was during
this period that John
Shannon, JP, Fellow of
the Journalists’ Institute,
passed away.

A friend said of him at
the time:  “His office in
Abbey Street was a
unique spot.  In a sense it
might be described as
cosmopolitan – open to
everyone, no matter what
his position or way of
thinking.”

The following year the
late Mr. Shannon’s broth-
ers, Tom and Bob, took
over the Chronicle from
the late Mr Andrew
Clarke, D.L.

On the death of Mr Tom
Shannon in May 1934, the
editorship passed into
the joint hands of Mr.
Samuel S. Troy and Mr.
James Troy, whose father,
the late Mr. James Troy,
had served with the
paper since 1876 until his
death, as chief reporter,
in 1909.

The paper shortage,
which had hit all newspa-
pers during the First
World War and resulted
in a temporary increase
in price to 2d, again
brought the Chronicle to
crisis point late in 1937
and the 12 page paper
went up to one and a half
pence – the first perma-
nent price increase the
paper has ever experi-
enced.

Worse was to follow as
World War Two broke out
and by 1944, when the
Chronicle celebrated its
Centenary, the price was
up again to 2d.

It was a dismal
Centenary, occurring, as
it did, in the middle of
global war. The event
passed almost unnoticed,
although issue 5,200 of 8
April 1944 carried a pass-
ing reverence.

“The Chronicle,” said

completely updated, so
rapid are the advances
of today’s newspaper
processes.

Some years ago
another technical
change of much impor-
tance was the introduc-
tion of computerise
type-setting in the edi-
torial department, by
which reporters no
longer used typewrit-
ers, but prepared their
copy instead on com-
puter word processors.

The computer discs
were used directly in
the type-setting
process, thereby elimi-
nating one complete
stage in the production
of the news copy.  More
developments were to
take place in the con-
stantly-changing world
of publishing and the
Chronicle continued to
take advantage of
these.

Mr Uel Troy, who had
taken over the editor-
ship of the Chronicle on
the death of his father,
Mr Samuel Troy, in
September, 1967,
remained in the editor’s
chair for over 21 years.
His death, at a compar-
atively young age early
in 1989, robbed Ulster
journalism of a well-
known and highly
respected figure.

It was at this time
that Hugh McGrattan, a
member of the report-
ing staff for nearly 30
years and chief
reporter/deputy editor

since 1977, became the
head of the editorial
department.

Today, because of the
great volume of news,
pictures, features and
adverts produced each
week, the Chronicle is
again published in four
editions, serving the
Ballymoney, Coleraine,
Limavady and Moyle
districts.

The high tech
processes which result
in the publication of the
Chronicle each Tuesday
are a far cry from the
quilled pens and simple
hand presses that were
used when Mr.
Robinson and Captain
Macnaghten gave the
area its first newspaper
175 years ago.

But their ideal of a
publication “devoted to
the best interests of the
land we live in” remains
the same, although they
would be amazed at the
possibilities now
offered by the wonder-
ful world of newspapers
which is of such impor-
tance and influence in
the community.

They really didn’t
know what he was
starting in 1844, any
more than those
involved in the
Chronicle of 2019 know
what mind-blowing
changes the next 25
years – let alone the
next 175 will bring!

(Copyright – Hugh G
McGrattan)

the report, “is sure of its
place in the affection and
respect of the people of
the Counties Derry and
Antrim, and it is proud of
the fact that in the hun-
dredth year of its exis-
tence, the number of its
readers has never been
greater and the circle of
its advertisers never so
extensive.”

IN WITH THE NEW! 
In the spring of 1946, a

new printing works was
built at the Abbey Street
premises of the Chronicle
and offices were extend-
ed.

A reporter of the peri-
od, working mid the
sounds of demolition,
wrote:  “We in the
Chronicle pursue our
vocation on what was
once the site of the
Coleraine Abbey, and I
hope we are not doing
anything to disturb the
ghosts of our monkish
forebears.”

In the course of the
reconstruction work, a
soundly built under-
ground tunnel was found
which, it was believed, at
one time gave access to
the bank of the River
Bann.

It is interesting, and
perhaps significant, to
note that at the time of
these extensions the
Chronicle regretfully con-
signed to the scrapheap
the old hand press on
which the first copies of
Coleraine’s first newspa-
per had been printed, one
page at a time, more than
a century previously.

It has not been in use
for many years, but what
a wonderful exhibit it
might have made in a
local museum!  However,
those were the days of
putting away the old and
looking forward towards
a brave new future.

The rest of the
Chronicle story is known
to many of its readers,
and it is a story little dif-
ferent from what has
already been told.  The
age of expansion and
exploration into which
the Chronicle was born
175 years ago is still with
us.  And the Chronicle
also continues to expand
and explore.

In November 1967, the
traditional front page
advertisements gave way
to front page news.  And
with the new look came a
change in title.  The
Coleraine Chronicle, its
boundaries now extended
far beyond anything
Captain Macnaghten or
George Valentine
Robinson could have
envisaged in his wildest
dreams, became, simply,
The Chronicle.

Exactly a year later, the
biggest ever issue made
its appearance – 56
pages.  Mr Robinson just
wouldn’t have believed it
possible!

In 1969, as it passed its
125th anniversary, the
Chronicle was able to
claim the title of the
largest Provincial weekly
newspaper in Ulster in
terms of readership –
thus passing its close
rival, the Northern
Constitution.

Figures issued by the
Audit Bureau of
Circulations covering the
period January to June
that year recorded an
average weekly circula-
tion of 20,033 copies,
representing a reader-
ship of over 60,000.

The circulation of the
paper had actually more
than doubled in the
course of nine years.  It
now regularly ran to 20
pages and the price was
sixpence.  But it was still
printed on the “flat-bed”
system, with pages made
up from metal “slugs”.

A dramatic change in
the story of the Chronicle
came in the early 1970’s
when an amalgamation
took place with the
Northern Constitution to
form the Northern
Newspaper Group.

A Ballymena edition of
the Constitution was later
launched and, soon after-
wards, the Ballymena
Guardian was born, the
first of the highly-suc-
cessful series of
Guardian titles that now
covers much of County
Antrim.

DRAMATIC EVENTS
Dramatic though the

creation of the Northern
Newspaper Group had
been, even more dramat-
ic events were to follow
on the production side.

With the amalgama-
tion of the two Coleraine
newspapers, operations
were moved almost total-
ly from Abbey Street to
Railway Road.  It was
here, for two years, that
both papers were pro-
duced on a big rotary
press, believed to be the
only press of this type in
the country used for
weekly newspaper pro-
duction.

But in 1973 a complete-
ly new printing plant was
set up at Railway Road,
incorporating the latest
web-offset techniques
and doing away for ever
with the old “hot metal”
processes.

This system, with its
superior reproduction.
introduced the ability to
print in full colour and
the first Chronicle’s first
colour picture was pub-
lished on 8 June, 1974.
Since then, many of the
procedures have been

Hugh McGrattan page 2
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Something that the
younger generation
cannot fathom. I have
copies of old newspa-
pers with important
events that meant a lot
to me at the time. I can
look back over them
from time to time and
reminisce about that
event. You can’t do that
with a web page. It will
be difficult to look back
for a page of a newspa-
per from 10, 20 or 30
years ago. You won’t
suddenly come across
a web page in your
attic like you can a
newspaper. There is
nothing like the printed
word.

It all started almost
41 years ago when I
began an apprentice-
ship for the Northern
Newspaper Group. My
brother Trevor was
already there and he
got me an interview
with Ronnie Ferguson
who was the foreman
at the time. My inter-
view wasn’t your con-
ventional interview. I
walked in, Ronnie
showed me around,
introducing me to
everybody, calling me
the ‘new young whip-
pet’. I was still waiting
to be interviewed but I
soon realised that this
was my ‘interview.’

My first job as an
apprentice was to
scrape the old paper
and wax off the floor on
Monday mornings. This
was achieved with an
old piece of metal from
the jobbing depart-
ment. Roy O’Brien and I
would do this every
Monday morning for 4
years.

Then we would put
the tea on for the ‘jour-
neymen’ at 10 o’clock
followed by either read-
ing the long galleys of
news, market reports
and adverts etc. and
doing corrections, cut-
ting each line with a
razor sharp scalpel and
placing it across the
corrected line.

Reading was a labo-
rious task, so monoto-
nous but this was
going out to the public
so everything had to be
perfect. Grammar was
everything. Now so
many on social media
don’t know the differ-
ence between such
words as there, their
and they’re, much to
the annoyance of peo-
ple like myself who just
wants to scream at
Facebook etc.

One of the men who
used to read to us as
proofholders was a
man called Davy Fallis.

Davy would often fall
asleep while reading
and he would put a
long pen mark right
down the galley of
type, wake up with a
snort and continue
reading as if he hadn’t
stopped. On one occa-
sion Davy and another
oldtimer Andy
McKinley from
Ballycastle, a big man
who was very witty,
would read together.
Often someone would
go into the reading
room and both of them
were sleeping, snoring
and grunting much to
everybody’s amuse-
ment. One day our
boss, R. J. Troy walked
in on them. He woke
them up and said
“Andy, what on earth
are  you doing?” Quick
as a flash Andy said
“ah boss, Davy fell
asleep and I didn’t
want to wake him so I
just had a wee kip too.”
RJ just shook his head
and left.

As an apprentice we
had early morning
shifts, parcelling up the
newspapers and “lift-
ing off” or taking the
newspapers off the
conveyor belt in bun-
dles of 25 which were
then tied up and car-
ried by trolley out to
the waiting vans for
delivery.

These starts were at

5am. On Tuesday and
Wednesday night Paul
Wilmot and I would
stay at my house in
Windyhall and my mum
would get us up at
4.15am and have our
breakfast on the table
every morning. Then off
we went on our motor-
bikes down to the press
room, parked up and
ready to start printing
at 5am to print the
Ballymena and Antrim
Guardian. This would
be repeated the next
morning for all the edi-
tions of The Chronicle.

When printing was
over Paul, Roy O’Brien
and I would do the
paper wraps. This
involved individually
wrapping up around
400 Chronicles that
were on subscription,
mainly sent from local
people to their families
who now lived abroad.
This was the only time
that the three of us
were alone in the press
room as all the printers
would leave to go home
before the printing of
The Constitution later
that evening.

In the few hours that
we were in that press
room on a Thursday
morning we would see
all the local ‘charac-
ters’ of the town come
in looking for a free
newspaper. One of
them was Davy Bell.

Davy had a unofficial
‘paper run’ up the Long
Commons.

I had cousins who
lived there who
believed for most of
their lives that The
Chronicle was a free
paper and had no idea
where the paper came
from that was pushed
through their letterbox
every Thursday morn-
ing. 

Davy left with a black
bag of Chronicles to do
his ‘run’ without fail for
many years. But before
he left he would always
tell us about how he
and Bertie Peacock
played for Coleraine.
Davy never played for
Coleraine but we went
along with it because
he would tell us about
how he took a corner
one time and he was so
quick that he was able
to run into the box and
head the ball into the
net. He would roll up a
piece of newspaper
and show us how he
did it, running up the
press room floor like an
‘eejit’.

I sometimes wonder
who the bigger fools
were.... Davy for telling
us about this totally
unbelievable feat or us
pretending to believe
him!! Davy was proba-
bly thinking “these
eejits actually believe I
did that”.Geoff McAuley.

A few months later, I gave
up the opportunity to repre-
sent my district at a local
football tournament so I
could play my part in
preparing the Chronicle for
print. I didn’t want to let
down the foreman at the
time, Ronnie Ferguson. 

That decision probably
helped secure me an
apprenticeship when I left
school. Like so many of my
colleagues still working
here today, you could count
on your one hand the days
we have been off work over
the years. I know the com-
pany has always appreciat-
ed our reliability.

Through the decades we
have worked with many
great newspaper men, peo-
ple who gave their whole
working lives to the indus-
try.

The aforementioned
Ronnie Ferguson was one
of those. As was the owner
and our ‘boss’ for most of
the years I’ve been with the
company, Mr. R. J. Troy, a
nicer man and a better boss
you could not have found.

Stirling Pollock, head of

advertising for many years,
was a gentleman and dili-
gently worked with his staff
to help make the Chronicle
the great newspaper and
advertising success it has
been for so long. 

A special memory I have
personally of Stirling was
when I was 17 and I bought
my first car.

He trusted me enough to
stand over it and gladly
acted as guarantor. I’ve
never forgot him for that.

As an apprentice we
had an early start on print
days, Tuesday and
Wednesday mornings from
5am. 

When the press stopped
rolling Stirling kindly took
my brother-in-law Geoff
McAuley and myself up to
his house for a fry-up
before we got back down to
our work in the office.

Sadly “RJ” as we referred
to him amongst ourselves,
and Stirling Pollock are no
longer with us, but obvious-
ly they played major roles in
the great success of The
Chronicle, providing a good
and steady income for so

cles. Arriving promptly for
that 5am start to handle the
newspapers as they rapidly
bounced off the press was-
n’t always straight-forward.

On one such morning it
was very frosty, Geoff got to
the large press-room door
on Mill Street and wondered
why I wasn’t right behind
him. 

On glancing round the
corner onto Brook Street he
found me sprawled across
the road having lost grip of
the Suzuki 50 right on the
bend. Thankfully there was
no serious damage.

Sadly that old press room
is no longer operational,
with the press having
reached the end of its days
a few years ago and the

responsibility for printing
moving to Interpress,
Belfast.

Unfortunately that
meant the end of the line

for the printers, all of
whom were characters in

themselves, having worked
a lifetime with that impres-
sive printing press installed
during R. J. Troy’s owner-
ship.

Two such printers I
remember from my younger
days were Harry Shiels and
Eddie Walker. 

They were two of many

stalwarts of the newspaper
industry in the last 50 years,
who worked and graced our
former premises on Railway
Road and Mill Street.

Others who spring to mind
were Denis Lewis, Davy
Nevin, Archie McSparron,
Sammy Jeffrey, Jim Hartin,
Danny Gault, Speedy Moore
and Ali Fraser to name but a
few. 

All gone from this scene
of time but not forgotten by
the many who worked with
them in the Chronicle fami-
ly. Fond memories of them
all. 

Like many who have given
decades of their working life
to the production of The
Chronicle and our sister
titles, I could write a book
on the ups and downs, the
characters and the happen-
ings in the lives of the many
people who have been
employed here down the
years. Local TV missed a
trick because this great
soap opera would have
made fantastic viewing.

So it’s congratulations to
The Chronicle on 175 years.
The Triangle and the sur-
rounding areas still need
their local paper - so here’s
to the next 175 years of The
Chronicle being at the heart
of our community.

many staff over the years.
Another memory I have of

those early starts was when Geoff
and I bought our first motorcy-

PPaauull WWiillmmoott llooookkss bbaacckk oovveerr tthhee yyeeaarrss......PPaauull WWiillmmoott llooookkss bbaacckk oovveerr tthhee yyeeaarrss......

Paul Wilmot.

My first memory of working in Chronicle production
was as a 14-year-old who got a part-time job as a
copy holder, thanks to my life-long friends Geoff and
Trevor McAuley, who had already been employed
there a few years.

There’s nothing like having a copy of a
freshly printed newspaper in your hand.

GGeeooffff MMccAAuulleeyy rreefflleeccttss
oonn ffoouurr ddeeccaaddeess......

GGeeooffff MMccAAuulleeyy rreefflleeccttss
oonn ffoouurr ddeeccaaddeess...... NNEEWWSSPPAAPPEERRSS......NNEEWWSSPPAAPPEERRSS......

Geoff and Paul one
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tthheeyy’’rree iinn oouurr bblloooodd!!tthheeyy’’rree iinn oouurr bblloooodd!!

The production team today - Back row from left -  Steven Torrens, Yvonne Campbell, Trevor
McAuley, Colin Hamilton, Geoff McAuley, and front row, Paul Wilmot and Hannah Magee.

After the paper wraps
we went round to the
‘floor’ to do corrections
and put the Constitution
together. By this time
the van drivers were
coming back from their
deliveries.

One of them was
Frank Walls, an old guy
in his 70s, tough as old
boots, an old soldier
with stories of the war
to share with me on the
many occasions I had
the pleasure to go on
the van ‘runs’ with him.

Frank used to do the
Agivey ‘run’, which was
delivering papers to the
Agivey Bacon Factory in
Aghadowey. Frank used
to come back with
parcels of meat which
were given to him by
the employees there. I
always knew where he
hid his meat parcels,
under his seat in the
van. I slipped in and
took the meat parcel
out one day and took it
upstairs to ‘paste-up’
where the papers were
being completed. I
looked in the parcel and
it was a cow’s tongue. I
think there was still
grass on it! I hid it
knowing that he would
come looking for it.

About 10 minutes
later we heard the clam-
ber up the stairs and
the shouts bellowing
out from Frank “who
stole my tongue, if I get
the boy who stole my
tongue he’s for it”. He
repeated this over and
over again and every-
body just went on work-
ing as if they didn’t hear
him. I took the tongue
and went down the
back stairs and put it
back below his seat in
the van. I said “Frank,
you probably just
missed it and it’s proba-
bly still in your van.”
Down he went and there
it was. He wasn’t the
first (or the last) person
we had questioning
their sanity!

On Thursday after-
noon big Archie
McSparran or ‘Fingers’
as we called him as he
had hands like shovels
and fingers that seemed
to have an extra join in
them as they were so
long, not the best hands
to have to do correc-
tions with a small razor-
like scalpel. But Archie
was always in a rush to
get finished to catch the
last train home to
Castlerock.

By the end of the
evening there was more
skin and blood on the
‘stone’ where the cor-
rections were done than
you would see in The
Pork Store butchers
across the road.
‘Fingers’ had himself
cut to bits and was
always running around
with bandages around
his hands. We were off
on Friday so that
seemed to give Archie’s
fingers time to heal
before he started again
on the old keyboards on
Monday morning.

Then on Thursday
evenings old Frank and
I set off for South Derry
to deliver the
Constitutions around
the Maghera,
M a g h e r a f e l t ,
Draperstown, Kilrea and
Garvagh areas.

It was during the
‘Troubles’ and at times
things could get hairy. 

One night in particu-
lar when tensions were
high during the ‘hunger
strikes’ we had to go
through Swatragh and
deliver papers to a cou-
ple of shops there.

When we arrived on
the main street that
runs through the village

there were bonfires on
the street and armed
and masked men stop-
ping cars. There just
seemed to be noise and
bedlam and crowds of
people with tricolours
all around us. Frank
jumped out of the van
and said “there you go,
you can take the van,
we’re not going to stop
you”.

The guy, with a bala-
clava and clearly armed
said “I don’t want your
******* van, I just want
a ******* Constitution.”
What a relief. But we
still had another couple
of hours to do before we
could get home to
change our underwear!!

Our newspapers
ALWAYS got delivered,
many long hours into
the night. This is what
we did. This was our
committment to the
community. Making
sure that when dawn
broke and those head-
ing to work went in for
their weekly Chronicle,
it would be sitting
there, unknown to those
who would pick it up
the story of how it got
there and the efforts
that were put in by a
diligent workforce.

through our doors,
some have passed on
but all will hold a spe-
cial memory for me in
some way, however
small. All contributing
to my life in the news-
paper industry.

I could tell a story
about everyone who
was here but this fea-
ture could not hold the
many memories that I
have carried with me
since I walked through

that side gate for the
first time in August
1978.

We’re in a new era
now, in a digital age
and we’ve adapted to
every change there has
been. We’ve a team in
Production that contin-
ues to produce its very
best as we now set up
the display adverts for
several titles in our
group. A close knit
group that I’m proud to

call colleagues but
more than that, they’re
my friends, we’re like a
big family.

We continue to work
together, making more
history together to
make The Chronicle
and its sister papers
the best they can be.

You can keep your
digital age news, but
for me, newspapers . . .
they’re in my blood!

Geoff and Paul 2

Every week had its
own story. Another soap
opera episode that
would surely have made
several seasons on
Netflix had it been
filmed.

So many have passed

    

Research findings from UU Economic and Social Impact study.

Last year over 1 million people visited the site, 
with over 300,000 visitors using the free 
public access.

A

of the craft for sale in the visitor 
centre is produced locally.80%H

£484.26 million The Giant’s Causeway contributed £484.26 million 
to NI and Causeway Coast and Glens region last year.

We contribute over £1.5 million 
in wages and employ over 75 
full time staff.£1.5 million

over
1,000,000

visitors

o  

We welcome visitors from over 160 countries 
around the world.

We paid the council £425k last year in rent for the car park.y

*Figures vary year on year

  The Giant’s Causeway is proud to 
  support the local community...
The National Trust is a member of local community groups, works with 
local schools and young people and programmes events and activities 
with the aim of being a good neighbour.

The average spend per tourist 
staying in the area is: £420i

We partner with over eight local community groups 
and host two community open days each year.

Over £150,000 spent on conserving the local environment last year.
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TTrreevvoorr ppeennss aa ffeeww ooff hhiiss mmaannyy mmeemmoorriieessTTrreevvoorr ppeennss aa ffeeww ooff hhiiss mmaannyy mmeemmoorriieess
“It all happened for me over 45 years ago,
I had just finished what was then CSE
examinations at Coleraine Boys
Secondary School, and our careers
teacher organised a visit to the Chronicle
Office to have a look around and see what
they had to offer. 

Coleraine Chronicle production staff look back over the years

The Coleraine Chronicle’s longest
serving member of staff Trevor
McAuley looks back on a career

spanning almost half a century...
of us really that inter-
ested in that line of
work, and never gave it
another thought. 

“Two evenings later
one of the staff who
lived close to me came
to my front door with
the news that the
Chronicle Office would
like to offer appren-
ticeships to the three
of us. 

“The thought of
earning a week’s
wages right away
swayed any other aspi-
rations we had for
other careers, and the
rest is history. 

“When I first joined
the company they were
just transitioning from
hot metal to web off-
set, so we never really
got to see how the hot
metal system worked. 

“The closest thing to
that system was the
linotype machines on
the bottom floor which
were used for jobbing,
and metal had to be
melted for their use,
and that would have
been the closest we
ever got to that dated
system. 

“The first job of an
apprentice was all the
odd jobs they could
possibly muster up for
us to do. 

“We cleaned floors,
went with loads of rub-
bish to the dump, ran
messages, made tea,
ran to the railway sta-
tion for letters which
were then sent from
Antrim, Ballymena and
Ballymoney.

“The Chronicle had
an office in Abbey
Street for many years,
it was where most of
the jobbing was com-
pleted. 

“They also had a
front office where the
public could come in
and place their adver-
tisements, this was
another job we had
running to and fro,
bringing up all the lat-
est inserts for that
week. We were certain-
ly kept on our toes in
those days. 

“This was how the
news and advertise-
ments made their way
to the office, a far cry
from the new digital
system which we now
enjoy, news items and
adverts can now be
with us in moments.
We progressed from
odd job men to being

part of the make-up
team. 

“The first job we
were given was to put
in corrections, a
tedious job which
meant cutting out sin-
gle lines of type and
sticking it over galleys
of type where mistakes
had been made.

“Reading proofs
closely followed, not a
very pleasant job, and
one which we all would
have tried our best to
have avoided.

“We were also
encouraged to get our
driving licence as
there would be an
opportunity to drive
the vans delivering
papers. 

“This was a great job
and, through it I devel-
oped a pretty wide
knowledge of the
countryside. 

“We would cover
Antrim, Ballymena, all
the local towns and
country areas here in
Coleraine, there were
few places that we did-
n’t discover. 

“Once a driver, it was
a great way of adding
to the many ways in
which we could be
used.

“We progressed to
making up pages, fea-
tures and many other
different fields span-
ning various topics. 

“I also had a term as
an operator. The three
of us had been sent to

the Tech to learn the
art of typing, and on
completion of the
course, we would set
ads, classifieds and
news items, which
would have been given
to us with what we
called ‘hard copy’, this
was articles which the
contributors would
submit, such as news
and sports items and
any other types of sto-
ries that would be sent
in from the general
public.

“I set the Property
Section advertise-
ments for a number of
years, later making up
the Property Pages.

“Systems would
come and go very
quickly, with the grad-
ual introduction of
VDU’s (visual display
units). These were
used along with the
web offset make-up
system, which were
cleverly used together,
before finally becom-
ing totally digital.

“This changed how
things were managed,
everything became
much more accessible,
and made the make-up
a lot easier. 

“If anything, I’d say
the digital age com-
pletely took the art of
composing completely
away from the industry
and the art of making
up newspapers and
compositors faded
into oblivion.

“The latest system to
be installed has seen
the biggest change for
me.

“After years of mak-
ing up pages, I mostly
sorted the sports sec-
tion of the papers, the
pleasure has now been
transferred to the
reporters, so now
instead of page make-
up we all work on mak-
ing up and designing
the advertisements -
another new challenge
for me. 

“One of the greatest
pluses of being a
newspaper worker is
the closeness of all
your colleagues. 

“We are more than a
team. I have made
many great friends and
compatriots over my
time here, and contin-
ue to work with people
who it’s a pleasure to
call workmates. Other
members who have
gone on to other
things, or who have
retired, still keep in
touch. 

“It’s all coming to an
end for me as time
moves quickly on. But I
can say, as I look back
over the many years
that I made my way
down Railway Road
each morning to my
work, it’s given me
everything I have and,
for many years, a very
rewarding career.” 

“It was the last thing
on my mind to work in
the newspaper indus-
try, as I’d already made
plans to attend the Art
College in Belfast. 

“But there were three
of us who took up the
invitation and we were
shown around the
office by Ronnie
Ferguson, who was the
foreman on the paste-
up floor at that time. 

“We went home after
the visit, probably none

work through to dead-
lines.

“We both absolutely
love our job; it's a truly
great work environ-
ment with a real team
spirit. Everyone works
well together, without
having to be prompted
and there's a great
sense of camaraderie.
We help each other out
and think of our depart-
ment more like a fami-
ly; than work
colleagues.”

Hannah said: “We
even have our own dec-
oration for our
Christmas tree with our
names on it - it's like a
home from home.

“When the new sys-
tem arrived we
switched from creating
pages using stories
and photographs,
which the editorial
staff now do, to design-
ing advertisements
full-time not just for the
Chronicle but our publi-
cations in Midlands
and Tyrone.

“We now work close-
ly with the advertising
teams and have the
chance to put our cre-
ative flair to good use.”

Yvonne reflected:
“We really enjoy mov-
ing with the ever-
changing times and
now also produce web
adverts for the
Ulsternet website.

“Hannah and I are
both extremely proud
to be part of a newspa-
per which has been
around for generations,
with such a strong
readership in the local
community. 

For the past 175
years, the Chronicle
has been created for
local people, by local
people. Long may it
continue!”

YVONNE Campbell and
Hannah Magee are the
newest members of
the Chronicle's pro-
duction team, having
joined the company in
2016.

Yvonne, 52, a mum-
of-two, lives in
Ahoghill while Hannah,
25, is from Bushmills.
She said: “We are the
only females in pro-
duction where a
woman's touch was
definitely needed.

“We joined the boys
in page make-up, as
well as photo process-
ing. It is a very fast
paced environment
with tight deadlines so
we had to learn on our
feet and grasp what we
had to do fairly quick-
ly.”

Yvonne said: “The
boys were very wel-
coming and made sure
we fitted in with the
rest of the team,
although there wasn't
much time to show us
the ropes, they were so
helpful.

“We love hearing all
the stories about 'the
good old days' – even
if we hear the same
story more than once –
and we get caught up
in all the nostalgia
when our work col-
leagues reminisce.

“Hearing about the
old systems and print-
ing processes is fasci-
nating; some of the
characters over the
years had their own
catch phrases which
are repeated to this

day by Geoff who does
amazing imperson-
ations.”

Hannah added: “The
old archives are amaz-
ing; we had a tour with
Geoff when we started
and, even now, it's
incredible to think we
have our own museum
upstairs. It's so inter-
esting looking back on
the old papers over the
years and how they
have changed.”

Yvonne joked: “The
production team
shares a common
bond; we are united by
our love of food. We
have our little tradi-
tions like early morn-
ing bacon baps and
Monday night Chinese
take-aways to give us
sustainance while we
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Yvonne Campbell (left) and Hannah Magee, the newest members
of the Chronicle’s production team.

Trevor McAuley from the Chronicle production team pictured today
with a volume of old Chronicles dating back to 1973, the year he
joined the company.

Trevor McAuley who is the longest serving member of staff at the
Chronicle, having completed almost 46 years of service
photographed in the old production area in days gone by.

staff page T
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I am Edition Editor of the
Ballycastle Chronicle.

I have lived in Cloughmills
for 21 years but am originally
from Swatragh, just outside
Maghera.

I started off in the
Ballymoney office over 11 years
ago after initially approaching
the editor, John Fillis, for some
work experience...

My time in Ballymoney was a
massive learning curve. I had-
n't worked full time since I had
my children and suddenly I
was having to organise every-
thing to fit around my job – but
I loved every minute of it and
spent my days learning about
the town and its people and of
course, chatting!

After a while I moved to
cover the Ballycastle area and
currently spend three days a
week in the Ballycastle office
and the other two at our main
office in Coleraine.

Although I cover Council
meetings, courts and local
events, my heart lies in the
human interest articles as I
like to get to know the people
I'm writing about.

Whilst we know everyone
loves a story with a happy end-
ing, we also have the tough job
of reporting on tragic acci-
dents and incidents where
someone has lost a family
member; I try to cover those
with the same compassion and
care I would like to be treated
with if I were in their shoes.

It's the toughest job a jour-
nalist will ever have to do and
my priority at a time like that is
to remember it's humans were
dealing with. As a local paper
we do have a certain responsi-
bility to the local community.

Working at the Chronicle,
there are no two days the same
and I still really enjoy getting
to know people and hearing
their stories. As a mother of

I have been with the paper 13
years, having retrained as a
journalist after working in a
family agricultural business.

Local journalism, as well as
being a news hound, is about
rapport with local people and
being interested in the doings of
the local community.

Churches, charities, schools,
politicians, community workers
and members of the public
engage with the paper on a daily
basis which makes it a very
interesting role.

Court cases, paramilitarism,
road accidents and sectarianism
reflect the darker, troubled or
tragic side of life and are all part
of it too.

Teasing out a story from a
seemingly inconsequential whis-
per and taking in through to a
front page splash is as reward-
ing now as it has ever been.

There has been constant
change, with fresh new breaking
stories, running parallel with the
repeating cycles of the commu-
nity year in a large North Antrim
town.

Over the years there have
been many changes in the news-
paper industry.

The Chronicle’s change from
Broadsheet to Tabloid in 2009
was one significant step that
went down almost universally
well with readers.

Another change less visible to
readers with the introduction of
the new Fred system in early
2018, allowing journalists to do
page page make up for the first
time.

This is something I always
wanted to do and it is as enjoy-

JONATHAN McNABB                          
Journalist, Ballymoney Chronicle

ALAN MILLAR                                   
Edition Editor, Ballymoney Chronicle

LISA GREGG                                  
Edition Editor, Ballycastle Chronicle

JOHN PAUL GRIMES                      
Northern Constitution Edition Editor
AS someone who got into jour-
nalism later in my career, I
believe I have now found my
passion and calling in life.

Since writing for the Chronicle
series my focus has been to
accurately bring the news and
important issues to the local
community.

Originally from Tyrone, I
moved to the amazing
Causeway Coast when I got mar-
ried in 2014 and took a career
change by studying journalism
at the North West Regional
College.

As part of the course I gained
vital work experience with vari-
ous media organisations before
earning a job with the Coleraine
Chronicle in 2015, kick-starting
my journalism career.

I am married and have one
beautiful daughter. My wife and
my daughter are the biggest
focus in my life as I believe in
the importance of family.

I have a huge interest in foot-
ball, both soccer and Gaelic. As
a Tyrone fan living in Derry I take
pride in my 'annual' field trip to
Croke Park.

In my spare time I love to
paint and have a big interest in
art. Something I try to imprint
onto my young daughter.

I love to visit museums and
art galleries, I have have visited
some of the best galleries in the
world; the Louvre, Guggenheim
in New York, the Uffizi in
Florence, Vatican in Rome, and
many more.

As a journalist I can’t turn
away from global news and cur-
rent affairs, but I have to say my
all-time guilty pleasure is

ELIZABETH MOORE                   
Junior Reporter Northern Constitution

I joined the Limavady team in
August 2018 after completing a
Masters in Journalism at Ulster
University.

From a young age, I always
had a keen interest in the
English language and definitely
considered myself as a bit of a
bookworm!

This interest soon progressed
into a love for writing and I
began to experiment with it,
writing numerous mini stories as
a child and hoping that one day I
would have my own book pub-
lished.

The thought of it was so excit-
ing for me!

At 19 years old, I was thrilled
when I got accepted into univer-
sity.

I had chosen to study an
Undergraduate Course in
Journalism with English, this
way I was combining everything
I enjoyed into one.

The course was fantastic and I
had great tutors to guide me
along the way.

After completing my course, I
began working in a local
chemist.

I took time out to focus on my
next move and as jobs were
scarce, securing a role as a jour-
nalist proved harder than I
thought.

Eventually, I decided to bite
the bullet and progress in my
career by applying for the MA
course at Coleraine University,
considered as one of the best in
the UK.

I have to admit, it was very
tough but I learned so much!

I left with a set of skills that I
knew nobody could take from

The staff of the Northern Constitution office in Limavady,
from left Sheona Henry, John Paul Grimes and Elizabeth
Moore. WK44-005KDR

Columbo, it is without doubt the
best tv programme ever.... just
one more thing mam!

For almost two years I worked
hard to establish myself in local
journalism in Coleraine, before
moving to The Chronicle's sister
paper The Northern Constitution
in Limavady, in March 2017.

I am now Edition Editor of the
Northern Constitution leading a
small, but dedicated, team in
Limavady.

I like to give the community a
voice and would encourage any-
one get in touch and get
involved in your local paper.

In a world of 'fake news' and
instant online news that can be
questionable, weekly local news-
papers are a reliable source of
news, events, and community
stories.

We are a committed team in
Limavady with ambitions to
improve and progress, and we
are delighted to be celebrating
175 years of the Chronicle series.

me and began to see a light at
the end of the tunnel regarding
my career.

Fast forward to now, I thor-
oughly enjoy working as a full
time journalist for the Northern
Constitution which I consider
my biggest achievement to date.

Working in my home town and
forming connections with the
local community is fantastic.

My job allows me to meet so
many inspiring new people and I
have developed many friend-
ships along the way. We are cur-
rently living in a world where
social networking and technolo-
gy have taken over.

However, people within the
community still enjoy sharing
their stories with our local news-
paper and it continues to be a
novelty for everyone to see the
finished product.

I am honoured to celebrate
175 years of the Chronicle series
alongside a dedicated and hard-
working team.

able as I thought it might be.

The rise of digital media
brings its own challenges and
facing these is part of the job
and the rewards.

Across the print industry the
struggle is not in respect of get-
ting top quality news out there
as we have always done, but
how to generate the revenue
that pays our wages.

Outside work I am a member
of the Ballymoney based Riada
Triathlon Club and enjoy swim-
ming, cycling and running and
all three together.

Previously I was a keen rock
climber and hill walker, but had
to stop that due to arthritis in my
hip, that was thankfully replaced
last year.

I am also a blogger, writer and
poet, including in Ulster-Scots
dialect.

two teenagers, I would say I am
understanding, approachable
and friendly – I am always on
the look-out for the next story,
so if I'm in the queue in the
shop or when I attend any kind
of gathering or even out on a
lunchtime walk, one eye will
always be on what's happening
and I'm often heard saying
“Oooh, that would make a
GREAT story..”

The Chronicle is a lovely
place to work, we are one big
happy team and help each
other out where we can.

I have spent my whole jour-
nalism career to date with The
Chronicle and although we
know print journalism is 'going
out of fashion', I hope to be
here bringing you the local
news for a good while to
come...nevertheless when I
hear the stories of The
Chronicle from years ago, I kind
of wish I'd have started here
way back when I got my first
typewriter...!

Reflections of our
District Office staff JONATHAN MCNABB is a jour-

nalist at the Ballymoney
Chronicle and has been in the
position for over a year.

Raised in Bushmills, Jonathan
worked as a freelance journalist
for the County Antrim Post, the
Belfast Telegraph and the News
Letter during his studies at
University, before joining the
Ulster Gazette in Armagh as a
full-time journalist.

After attending the Irish
Society Primary School and
Coleraine Academical
Institution, Jonathan completed
a degree in Journalism with
Spanish at the University of
Ulster, before graduating with a
masters in Journalism a year
later.

Presently, Jonathan is the
social media manager at
Coleraine Football Club and has
a strong interest in following the
Bannsiders at home and afar. He
has held this voluntary position
for three years and helps to cre-
ate content for the club's official
website and social media chan-
nels.

“Contributing for Coleraine
Football Club is more of a hobby
than anything else as I have sup-
ported the club all of my life,” he
recalls.

“It has provided me with the
platform to learn new skills, cre-
ate new contacts and have a
solid understanding as to how
social media works.

“As a supporter, I feel like I am
giving back to the club, whilst
being trusted to fulfil such a key
position.”

After graduating with his mas-
ters degree, Jonathan travelled
to and from Armagh every day to
work as a sports journalist for
the Ulster Gazette.

Jonathan would spend three
months in the Orchard County,
before securing an internal
transfer to the Ballymoney
Chronicle where he remains to
this day.

“It was definitely a long jour-
ney to and from Armagh every
day but I felt it was a necessary
one to get into the industry," he
adds.

“When I was sitting in the
office, a friend contacted me to
say there was a job at the
Ballymoney Chronicle and
thankfully I applied and was suc-
cessful.

“It has been a great first cou-
ple of years in the industry and I
have learned many new skills
and met some fascinating peo-
ple. No one day is the same and
life as a journalist isn't as glam-
orous as some people might
think.

“I fully believe that local news-
papers will always have a place
in people's homes, but how we
as a industry try to survive in the
digital age remains to be seen.” 
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JASON CRAIG                                      Senior Reporter and In Gear Editor

WE ALL love to
receive free stuff.
It is in our nature
to look for it and
expect it. But
would you eat a
suspect apple or
pay the small sum
for a fresh, juicy,
as-nature-intend-
ed one instead?

The same thinking
applies to the news
you consume. The
saying, "Do not
believe everything
you read", has never
been more topical.
Journalism has had
to clean up its act
immeasurably in
recent times. It is
more closely gov-
erned now than at any
time in its proud 700-
year history despite
the pressure from
within and outside
the walls of news-
rooms mounting day-
by-day.

As for social media
platforms such as
Facebook, these tend
to be unsolicited and
so therefore anything
goes. You could
blame the legislators
for not doing their job
properly by failing to
keep on top of
change. On the other
hand, Mark
Zuckerberg has been
slow to respond to
last year's
Congressional hear-

ing in Washington D.C
where the message
was loud and clear: it
is time to clean up
your act. That in itself
should tell everyone
just how serious the
problem is.

Here is another sce-
nario. If water was
pouring through your
kitchen ceiling, would
your first instinct be
to call a friend who
has a vague idea of
what to do - or would
you dial a plumber?
As it currently stands,
someone can publish
something about any-
body and more than a
few people will
believe it and share it.
Unsolicited, fake and
uncredible, what peo-
ple are reading on
channels like this and
what they accept as
being kosher couldn't
be further from the
truth.

It is the same if a
friend tried to fix that
burst pipe. Without
the training, how can
they? Journalists are
highly qualified in
separating fact from
fiction, knowing right
from wrong, and the
ramifications of one
misplaced word. You
won't find the same
qualities on social
media. Credit where
credit is due,
Zuckerberg has writ-
ten a cheque for
£4.5m (pocket

change) to fund 80
local UK journalists (a
drop in the ocean) as
part of a new
'Community News
Project'.

But the scheme is
targeting those towns
where people have
lost their jobs
because the title they
worked for has closed
down. Until these
gaps are plugged, the
role journalists play in
preserving democracy
by reporting  court
and council sittings
cannot be executed.

Social media has
had a massive impact
on the world of jour-

nalism, print newspa-
pers especially. To
survive, never mind
prosper, the whole
industry has a fight on
its hands.

Perhaps I am blink-
ered and am clutching
at straws, hoping that
people will see sense
and recognise the
need for newspapers
in the heart of their
community. Without
them there is the like-
lihood that you really
will have to question
everything you read.
Like the suspect apple
referred to at the top
of this piece, that can-
not be healthy, surely?

DAMIAN MULLAN                                    Deputy Editor and Sports Editor

What's even harder
to believe is that I have
been involved in the
journalism game for
around a quarter of a
century – a good
chunk of that on
Railway Road.

It's fair to say it's
gone quick and, I know
what you're thinking, I
haven't changed a bit!

I can clearly recall
my start in the profes-
sion – typing in hand-
written reports on an
old computer – in the
old Coleraine Times
office in New Row
before moving across
town to The Chronicle.

And while not in the
same bracket as, say,
transferring from a
Man Utd to a Liverpool,
there was still a degree
of controversy in
'switching clubs,’ as it
were.

So, I moved back
again a couple of years
later, ostensibly to
keep the peace, but
really for more money
(don’t tell anyone)
before settling back
into The Chron' 13
years ago this summer.
I remember the date
well – June 2006, I
was out of work and
my daughter had just
been born. Ah, good
times.

Anyway, I'm still
here, which makes me
one of the longest-
serving reporters in the
place – a real role
reversal from when I
first set foot in the
building.

Back then, I was an
impressionable young

reporter; today, I am
just a cynical old hack
lamenting a return to
the good old days. Or
so the story goes.

But the reality is that
I enjoy my job just as
much as I did when
starting out all those
years ago.

I mean, what’s not to
love about the return of
The Open golf champi-
onship?

Of course, there
have been changes
along the way.

I am probably one of
the few in the office
who remembers a time
when the paper was
printed just round the
corner in Mill Street,
the style was broad-
sheet, not tabloid, and
floppy discs were a
means of storing infor-
mation and not a med-
ical condition brought
on by sitting on a rick-
ety chair all day.

Huge advances in
information technology
have changed the ways
in which we work:
where once you had to
traipse to the library to
check facts, now all the
info’ you need is there
at the click of a button
thanks to the world-
wide web.

E-mail, meanwhile,
has hastened the
demise of the hand-
written report. Shame.

But perhaps the sin-
gle biggest change has
come by way of the
smartphone. Now,
everyone can be a jour-
nalist or a photogra-
pher. Film and the art
of developing photo-

HARD to believe The Chronicle is 175
years old this year.

graphs, a central tenet
of newspapers for
decades, is a long-for-
gotten art.

That could be viewed
as a negative, pun
intended, but I prefer
to look for positives:
the pace of change,
particularly in the past
few decades, has been
overwhelming at times,
but we continue to
adapt and survive as a
group of reporters and
as a newspaper.

In some ways, our
job is that bit easier
than it once was; any-
one who has searched
desperately for a tele-
phone box to phone
through a report to an
impatient copy-taker or
who has whiled away
countless hours in a
darkroom knows the
score.

But the aim remains

the same as it was
when this newspaper
was founded almost
two centuries ago – to
report on, and reflect,
community life on the
north coast and to
record events for pos-
terity.

If, as it is claimed,
journalism is the first
draft of history, then
even the briefest of vis-
its to the attic of this
building would support
that assertion. It’s all
there: reports and pho-
tographs from 175
years, news and sport,
births, deaths and mar-
riages, and everything
in between.

It’s what we do, what
we will continue to do
and I’m just proud to
have played my part.

It beats working for a
living, that's for sure...

JULIE MAGEE                                   Senior Reporter Coleraine Chronicle

PETER WINTER                                 Senior Reporter Coleraine Chronicle

Born in Limavady,
Julie worked for the
Sentinel newspaper in
Londonderry during
the height of The
Troubles and also in
the Limavady district
office.

After attending
Drumachose Primary
School and Limavady
Grammar School,
Julie completed a
journalism course and
trained at the
Sentinel, covering
hunger striker funer-
als and the unforget-
table horrors of the
Droppin' Well pub
bombing, just miles
from her family home.
In one day alone she
attended three funer-
als for victims of the
atrocity.

“Working in
Northern Ireland dur-
ing The Troubles was
an incredible training
ground and I've no
doubt it helped me
secure jobs on the
mainland,” she
recalls. “When I came
into journalism news-

papers were very suc-
cessful businesses
and there were lots of
opportunities.”

After working for
the Basingstoke
Gazette, Julie moved
to Bournemouth after
securing a job with
the Daily Echo.

She later obtained
employment with a
24-hour news agency
based on the South
Coast, covering
Dorset for the nation-
al newspapers and
also penning features
for women's maga-
zines.

However, the lure of
local newspapers
drew her back to the
Daily Echo where she
remained until mov-
ing back to Northern
Ireland.

She said: “It was
always my dream to
return to Portstewart
where I had lived for a
couple of years and,
more by luck than
better judgement, we
timed low property
prices here and man-

aged to purchase a
house with a sea view;
something we could
never have afforded in
Bournemouth.

“When we were
packing up our pos-
sessions, a friend and
former colleague con-
tacted me to say there
was a job at the
Coleraine Chronicle;
the rest, as they say, is
history.

“I am lucky to still

have a job which I love
on my doorstep. Times
have certainly
changed; we now
make up pages as well
as write the stories to
fill them.

“Social media has
presented many chal-
lenges for the industry
but hopefully there
will always be a place
for local newspapers;
in one form or anoth-
er.”

JULIE MAGEE is a senior reporter at the
Chronicle's Head Office in Railway
Road, having moved back to Northern
Ireland six years ago after living on the
South Coast of England for 26 years.

Peter Winter
came into journal-
ism somewhat
late in life.

After studying poli-
tics at Queen's
University, the
Belfast man
embarked on post-
college travels to the
Far East and
Australia motivated,
as he puts it, by “the
usual sense of
adventure and
unwillingness to get
a real job.”

He eventually set-
tled into the family
business but, after
ten years, decided to
try something differ-
ent.

“I'd always been
interested in news
and current affairs –
it's what led me into
studying politics at
Queen's. And, while
journalism had
always appealed to
me, others students
seemed so much
more earnest and
motivated.

“It was only after
holding down a rea-
sonably responsible
job for ten years that
I acquired the self
discipline needed to
pursue the career I
really wanted. When

I went back to col-
lege to study news-
paper journalism,
let's just say I found
a much better bal-
ance between the
library and the pub.”

Shortly after fin-
ishing his course,
Winter applied for an
opening at the
Coleraine Chronicle.

“I really wanted
the job,” he said.
“The paper has a
long and distin-
guished track record
but more importantly
it came with an
opportunity to move
to the part of the
world I love most.

“Jobs in journal-
ism weren't easy to
find and I could just
as easily have ended
up in Newry or
Lurgan.”

His relief at secur-
ing a post on the
North Coast may
have had something
to do with Peter's
passion for surfing -
acquired during the
“self discovery
years” living a
stone's throw from
Bondi Beach.

So the lure of the
beach was a big part
of it, but there's
other reasons he's

never considered
moving away from
his beloved Portrush.

“The Causeway
Coast and Glens area
is by far the most
interesting part of
Northern Ireland to
report on.

“The landscape
plays a big role, but
people from all over
the country feel they

have a stake in the
place, because they
spent time here on
holidays.

“The evidence is in
the disproportionate
amount of attention
we get in the
province-wide media
… even before all the
fuss surrounding the
Open this summer.”
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THE movie The Front Page (1974)
with Jack Lemon and Walter
Matthau piqued my interest in
newspapers and never did I think
many years later I would be work-
ing as a photographer for the
Chronicle.

I arrived just as the industry was
embracing the digital age and on
Monday mornings I would arrive at
busy production with my images on a
disk for Danny Gault to sort out, meet
up with John Watt and others and the
craic was ninety. I was hooked.

Since then I have photographed the
great and good whether it be in poli-
tics, sports or whoever of note visits
the Causeway Coast.

But, more importantly, for a local
newspaper it is the everyday life of
ordinary people that has led me to
visit every hall, school and all sorts of
venues that I never knew existed, to
record the daily life of the area.

Every day is different as a photogra-
pher for the Chronicle but the wel-
come is always warm and sometimes
comes with a cuppa and nibbles.

More importantly, in this impersonal
digital age, I am the welcome face of
the Chronicle, for many people taking
an interest in what they are doing and
trying to achieve and my photographs
reflect their hard work. Long may it
last; please remember to support your
local Chronicle.

AARON O’NEILL       Junior Reporter Coleraine Chronicle CIARAN CLANCEY                          
Photographer

TINA MULLAN                               
Photographer

CHRIS ROBERTS                             
Photographer

I am a Coleraine man born and
bred. I am a past pupil of
Killowen Primary School and
Coleraine Academical Institution
and, at the tender age of 25, you
could say that my career is in the
preliminary rounds.

Journalism was a subject I
enjoyed during my time at the
Inst as I studied the subject at
GCSE. I went on to study Media
at A Level before completing my
undergraduate degree in
Journalism with Education at
Ulster University.

In December 2017, I graduated
from the Coleraine campus with
a Master's diploma in
Journalism; it was a difficult
time which ultimately prepared
me for working life. At the
Chronicle we cover
everything from obit-
uaries to council
meetings, all sports,
courts, the works.

I think this is vital
when you're starting

out and I hope that this will
stand me in good stead as my
career progresses.

While I was growing up, buy-
ing The Chronicle was a weekly
ritual in our house. My parents
and grandparents would often
discuss some of the paper's hot
topics each week and I suppose,
you could say, that my affinity to
the paper started quite young.

I expressed an interest in writ-
ing stories and my dad spoke to
the Chronicle Sports Editor
Damian Mullan who brought me
onboard for a stint one summer
to give me a brief insight into
what the world of a weekly
newspaper was like.

After completing my studies, I
worked as a freelance reporter
for Downtown Radio/Cool FM
and later I was offered a
reporter's job here in May 2018;
I have enjoyed my time to date.

Outside work, I am a keen
supporter of Coleraine FC and
lend a hand with media duties at
the club, as and when required.

Motorcycling is a passion
of mine hence the reason,
I may or may not, bore
you all to tears with my
weekly ramblings

about the sport.

My job role at The
Chronicle is mainly news
but I also lend a hand in
the sport department,
often yarning about motor-
bikes or, on the odd occa-
sion, football.

MY first foray into the trade came 19
years ago and, like many others in the
newspaper trade, the opportunity came
about as much by accident than design.

The late and much missed Seamus
Loughery was at that time working as a
freelance photographer with The
Chronicle.

Giving up the role to concentrate on his
own business left an opening.

My name was suggested as a possible
replacement, but it wasn't that straight-
forward.

It wasn't that I couldn't do the job;
rather it was my husband's job that pre-
sented the problem.

At that time, Damian was employed by
The Coleraine Times, The Chronicle's main
rival.

The then Chronicle owner, the late
Bertie Troy, wasn't sure about my candi-
dacy, given that my hubby was in the
opposite camp - divided loyalties and all
that.

It was left to then Chronicle editor,
Grant Cameron, to have the final say: 'give
her a chance,' he advised Mr Troy, and the
rest as they say is history.

A spell with The Times followed before I
made my return to The Chronicle 13 years
ago where I am currently employed as one
of three full-time photographers.

Suffice to say it has been an eventful
two decades.

As a photographer, I am, for many, the
'face' of The Chronicle and it's a job I love
as much now as I did when I first started.

It sounds like a cliché, but no two days
in this job are ever the same.

It's a great privilege to travel around my
local community, meeting people, hearing
their stories and tak-
ing their photo-
graphs.

As we mark The
Chronicle's 175th
anniversary, I
remain honoured
and humbled to
play just a small
part in record-
ing the histo-
ry of
C o l e r a i n e
for the next
175 years.

I STARTED working as a staff pho-
tographer at The Chronicle in May
2007, taking on the role after local
photographer Clement Dealey
decided to move on.

As a 'blow-in' around these parts,
it's been a privilege to become part of
the community here, to see families
growing up; from kids starting in
Primary one to the same kids proudly
displaying their GCSE results years
later. The events come around, year
after year, and there’s a comfort in the
continuity of things, even as people
involved pass on, and newcomers
take on the roles. 

Working for the paper of record in a
town, feels like quite a responsibility,
knowing that someone in the future,
perhaps 100 years from now, will be
looking at my photographs, reading
my captions, and they may well be
the only record that exists.  I find it
fascinating looking back over the
archives, seeing how fashions have
changed, and the eras we've lived
through, reflected in the day to day
goings on in our community. 

I’d like to take this opportunity to
thank all our readers, and everyone
who continues to call in and invite us
to their events. It’s what your local
paper is here for.

The current Chronicle staff pictured with Alpha Media Group CEO Jean Long - front row (second from left).
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with our homegrown
heroes including
Graeme McDowell,
Darren Clarke and Rory
McIlroy.

And that was even
before a ball had been
struck in anger.

That came early on
the Thursday morning
and how fitting it was
that Darren Clarke, a
Portrush resident,
struck the opening tee
shot.

Emotions were run-
ning high as big Darren
pinged his effort
straight down the fair-
way, roared on by a
packed grandstand
and thousands strain-
ing their necks for a
better look down the
first fairway.

It was a truly historic
moment, one which
will never be forgotten
by anyone fortunate
enough to have been
there. Definitely worth
the early alarm call.

Over the ensuing
four days, record
crowds helped provide
a magnificent back-
drop for one of sport's
greatest contests.

The weather, by and
large, behaved itself,
while the revamped
Dunluce Links provided
a stern test, thanks to
the excellent work of
Royal Portrush course
manager Graeme Beatt
and his hardworking
staff.

Hopes of a home
winner appeared to

have gone with Rory
McIlroy's early exit, a
calamitous opening
round putting paid to
his bid, and Darren and
Graeme's failure to
build on some early
promise.

But, just when it
appeared all hope had
disappeared, up
stepped forgotten man
Shane Lowry, a man
with an Open record so
poor that he had been
dismissed by the pun-
dits in the build-up.

He had hinted at
what was to come dur-
ing a solid opening two
rounds but it was his
performance on the
Saturday which
marked him out as a
champion in waiting.

In glorious late after-
noon sunshine, the
man from county
Offaly burned up the
course, finishing the
day with a healthy lead
over his closest rivals.

The weather
changed overnight,
bringing strong wind
and heavy rain to the
area on Sunday, forc-
ing organisers to bring
forward players' tee-
times in response.

And whilst Lowry
had embarked on a
birdie blitz on
Saturday, the closing
day saw him display a
different side to his
game.

Controlled and
patient, Lowry played
the course and condi-

tions perfectly to hold
off any potential chal-
lengers. By the time he
walked up the 18th fair-
way in the gathering
late afternoon
doom, victory
was as good
as in the
bag and
h i s
legions
of sup-
porters
knew it
too. They
sang and
cheered and waved the
Irish tricolour as their
man sealed the deal on
the final green, spark-
ing scenes of wild cele-
brations among the
partisan home crowd.

It was a momentous
moment, not only for
the affable Lowry, but
for Irish golf which has
enjoyed a golden peri-
od over the past two
decades.

Compatriot Padraig
Harrington edged the
door open with his
major wins before
McDowell, McIlroy and
Clarke kicked it down.

Lowry, following
behind, simply walked
through.

Sitting here now,
several months on, the
memories remain crys-
tal clear.

It was a great week
for the area and for its
people.

For me, working in
the media, it was the
pinnacle.

RReettuurrnn ooff TThhee OOppeenn ccoonnffiirrmmss nnoorrtthh ccooaasstt''ss
rreeppuuttaattiioonn aass tthhee ''hhoommee ooff ggoollff'

OOppeenn aa mmaajjoorr ssuucccceessss ssttoorryyOOppeenn aa mmaajjoorr ssuucccceessss ssttoorryy
But none can surely

match the scale of The
148th Open at Royal
Portrush Golf Club in
the summer of 2019.

Hugely anticipated,
the event surpassed
the hopes of all those
involved - from organ-
isers to competitors to
spectators.

Indeed, it has gone
down in history as one
of the most successful
in the illustrious histo-
ry of the tournament.

Several years in the
planning, it all came

together spectacularly
on the week beginning
Monday July 15 as the
world's best golfers
descended on our
small part of the world.

Excitement was at
fever pitch as we final-
ly got to see sports
stars we only ever get
to see on our TV
screens.

Practice days gave
us all the opportunity
of getting up close and
personal with arguably
the world's greatest,
Tiger Woods, along

Shane Lowry and caddie Bo Martin struggle to get through the crowds during an unforgettable 148th Open in July.

By Damian Mullan
THERE have been many major sporting
events that have taken place on the
north coast during the lifetime of The
Chronicle.

Former Royal Portrush secretary/manager
Wilma Erskine did as much as anyone to
convince The R&A to bring The Open back to
the north coast.

Local hero Graeme McDowell delighted his fans with four days of
solid play on the links and endless patience off the course, signing
autographs and posing for photos.

Offaly’s Shane
Lowry was a hugely
popular winner of
The 148th Open.
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THE 148th Open
was just the sec-
ond time that the
event has been
held outside
England or
Scotland.

The first? Also in
Portrush, way back in
1951.

Needless to say,
The Open was an
entirely different
beast back then.

The contrast
between the two tour-
naments could hardly
be greater.

1951 came not long
after the end of the
Second World War,
golf wasn’t the popu-
lar global sport it is
today and Portrush
was a comparatively
sleepy seaside resort.

The numbers, too,
make for interesting
reading. Around
120,000 spectators
flocked to this sum-
mer’s event, a fraction
of that making the
effort almost 70 years
ago.

And then there’s

the prizemoney: the
winner in 1951 pocket-
ed £300 which had
leapt to an incredible
£1.5m by 2019.

Not that that both-
ered Max Faulkner
much. The flamboyant
Englishman would
have been delighted
with his winner’s
cheque back in the
days when pros had
to combine compet-
ing in the majors with
teaching lessons at
their local clubs.

Like 2019 champion
golfer Shane Lowry,
the RAF veteran was
largely unheralded
going into his tourna-
ment. But he played
the best golf and was
a popular and deserv-
ing winner, like Lowry.
It was unfortunate
that it took almost
seven decades for The
Open to return to
these shores but it
was worth the wait.

A lot of work went
on behind the scenes
in the intervening
years to encourage
The R&A to return.

Englishman Max Faulkner is presented with the Claret Jug after
winning the 1951 Open at Royal Portrush Golf Club.

MMeemmoorriieess ooff
MMaaxx FFaauullkknneerr
MMeemmoorriieess ooff

MMaaxx FFaauullkknneerr

11th July 1967:  British golfer Max Faulkner, winner of the 1951
British Open Championship smoking a cigarette.

Tiger Woods at the first hole after sinking a 20ft putt at The 148th
Open at Royal Portrush Second Round. Photo: Desmond Loughery /
Pacemaker Press

The Claret Jug, pictured at Royal Portrush
Golf Club.

Many individuals
and organisations
played their part and

for that we are eternal-
ly thankful.

The best part is – it

won’t be 70 years
before The Open is
back again.

    

Providing clients with intelligent
property solutions

Property Consultants and Chartered Surveyors

Belfast Office:        028 9024 8181
Northern Office:    028 7034 4244
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NiNinnetyety yyearsears ooff rracinacinggNinetyNinety yyearsears ooff rraciacinngg

This small country
houses many of motor
cycling's most
admirable characters
from across the
decades, none more so
than current five-time
World Superbike cham-
pion Jonathan Rea, but
the name that every-
one associates with
'our wee country' in
terms of two-wheel
motorsport is the infa-
mous Dunlop name. 

The late Joey and
Robert Dunlop put
Northern Ireland on the
map for their multitude
of wins on two wheels
across the globe
paving the way for the
likes of Michael, Gary
and the late William
Dunlop to carry the can
and add to the success
of the Dunlop Dynasty.

On our doorstep, we
have the North West
200. Arguably one of
the world's biggest
road racing events.
Each year, competitors
and spectators travel

from all corners of the
world to these shores
to watch the action
between the public
roads which link
Portstewart, Coleraine,
and Portrush.

For the past 90
years, our local com-
munity has had a pas-
sion for the annual
North-West 200,
unseen at any other
race in the British Isles
since 1929. In the early
days, Ireland was
ahead of the rest of
Britain with a steeped
passion for motorised
competitions, so much
so it had set up the
‘Motorcycle Union of
Ireland’ (M.C.U.I.) in
1902, before the British
A.C.U, and European
F.I.M.. 

In 1923, the
‘Coleraine 100’
between Macosquin,
Limavady and
Ringsend was run suc-
cessfully before  ‘The
City of Derry and
District Motor Cycle

By Aaron O’Neill
NORTHERN Ireland as a whole is well
renowned for punching above its weight
in terms of sporting success, especially
in motorcycling.

Club’ announced that
they would hold a Race
to be known as the
North-West “200”: spe-
cial trains were laid on
from Belfast and
Londonderry; a grand-
stand and pits were
built around the grid at
Magherabuoy; and the
brass-band played as
the riders and specta-
tors made their way to
the Port on Saturday,
April 20, 1929.

The following year
with new management
(‘The North of Ireland
Motor Club’), the Start-
Finish Line was a move
to between the York
Hotel and the old Golf
Course in Portstewart.
The reputation of the
NW200 began to grow
as manufacturers were
attracted to this race in
particular as it was
only a few weeks
before the Isle of Man
TT, and being a 200-
mile race allowed the
Works Teams to really
test out the new inno-
vations which had
been developed by the
factory over the winter.
Big-name riders were
also coming to the NW,
like Stanley Woods,

Jimmy Guthrie, and
Fred Frith (Works
Norton), Ernie Nott and
Tyrell Smith (Works
Rudge), and Ernie
Lyons (Triumph).

With the outbreak of
World War II, all racing
activities were halted
as young men of fight-
ing age were sent to
conflicts around the
World. In 1947, after V-
Day, Racing resumed
on the Causeway Coast
even though petrol,
tyres, and bikes were
in short supply. It
stalled in 1948 when
resources necessary to
race could not be
secured beforehand
due to the continued
rationing of goods but
was back in 1949.

In 1951, to celebrate
the ‘Festival of Britain,’
the NW200 was held
over two days and saw
Geoff Duke take the lap
speed to over 90mph
for the first time on his
Norton 500cc. 

In 1953 the futuristic
Norton ‘Kneeler’ made
its debut at the
NW200, Designed and
built in Belfast by the
McCandless brothers,
assisted by Artie Bell,

it wowed the crowd as
it sped by setting new
lap records, but ground
to a halt on its way to
Coleraine suffering
from fuel starvation!
This was the era of
Arthur Wheeler, a 5-
time winner at the
NW200 dominating the
250cc class with his
modified Moto Guzzi.
Later, we would see
some homegrown tal-
ent come to the fore. 

It must have been a
spectacle to behold the
race fought in 1958
between Tommy Robb,
Mike Hailwood, and
Sammy Miller, all on
250cc NSU’s. 

In the early 1960s,
we saw the rise of
another local hero in
the form of Bushmills
farmer Dick Creith.
Riding the ‘Joe Ryan
Norton’ he showed the
rest of the field how it
was done by winning
around the North West
circuit Senior 500cc
Class in 1964 and 1965.
He inspired many other
local riders to follow in
his footsteps

W.J. McCracken, was the winner of the first North West 200 back
in 1929,  the event was run on a handicap basis back then.
Picture: Stephen Davison.

    

Announcing the new sponsorship deal were Nigel Walsh, Director, Commercial Banking, Ulster Bank, Mark Crimmins, Head of 
Ulster Bank in Northern Ireland, Rhonda Geary, Operations Director at the RUAS, Alan Crowe, Chief Executive of the RUAS, and Billy 
Martin, President of the RUAS.

Boost for Balmoral as Ulster Bank  
announces significant new sponsorship deal
Ulster Bank has announced a new 
deal to continue its sponsorship 
of Northern Ireland’s largest 
agricultural event, The Balmoral 
Show.
The announcement, which was made 
at Cloughbane Farm, one of Ulster 
Bank’s leading agri-food customers, 
will see the partnership extended until 
2022, with the Show continuing to be 
referred to as The Balmoral Show in 
partnership with Ulster Bank.
As principal sponsor of the event 
since 2009, Ulster Bank has raised The 
Balmoral Show’s profile and helped 
it grow from strength to strength 
throughout the last decade.
Making the announcement, Ulster 
Bank’s Head of NI, Mark Crimmins, 
said he was looking forward to 
continuing the bank’s close and long-
standing association with the Show. 
“The Balmoral Show is one of 
Northern Ireland’s leading events, 
both in terms of economic importance 
and popularity and we are proud 
to be so closely associated with the 
event. Renewing the sponsorship of 
the Balmoral Show underpins Ulster 
Bank’s commitment to the local agri-
food sector and we look forward to 
strengthening this relationship as 

we move into the next phase of our 
sponsorship.
“Of course, these are challenging 
times for many farmers, and we see 
our sponsorship as further reassurance 
to our agri-customers that we are here 
to support them through the good 
times and the more difficult times. 
Such challenges only reinforce the 
significance of the Show to the wider 
industry as it provides a place for 
farmers and producers to meet, share 
experiences and seek the support they 
need for the year ahead.”
Show organisers the Royal Ulster 
Agricultural Society were also in 
attendance at the event and welcomed 
the extension of the sponsorship 
agreement. 
Alan Crowe, Chief Executive, RUAS said 
“The Balmoral Show has undergone 
many major and positive changes 
in the last 10 years and Ulster Bank 
has been a firm partner through that 
journey. We relocated the Show out 
of Belfast city to Balmoral Park in 2014 
and reintroduced the 4 day format in 
2017 with the addition of a Saturday 
to the schedule for the first time ever, 
allowing us to attract over 120,000 
visitors throughout the 4 daysand to 
attract a new audience to the Show.  

Going forward our aim is to continue 
to grow and widen the Show’s appeal, 
and to do so we rely increasingly on 
the support and strategic guidance 
from our principal sponsor, Ulster 
Bank.”
Also at the event were members of 
the Guild of Agricultural Journalists 
who spent the morning touring 
Cloughbane Farm and hearing about 
the growth of the company and how 
this has been supported by Ulster 
Bank. 
Mark continued, “Our activity at the 
Show over the last number of years 
has focused on positioning Ulster Bank 
as an ingredient in our customers’ 
success so it’s fitting that we have 
gathered at Cloughbane Farm today 
as a further extension of this pledge.”
The 2020 Balmoral Show in partnership 
with Ulster Bank takes place from 13th 
-16th May. More information can be 
found at www.balmoralshow.co.uk.
Please contact Ulster Bank’s Senior 
Agricultural Manager Cormac 
McKervey if you wish to discuss 
you banking requirements for 2020:  
cormac.mckervey@ulsterbank.com or 
on 07766071008;

That’s why we offer:

•  Our free online knowledge store, Ulster Bank ContentLive,  
sharing thought leadership from others

•  Free Boost events to help you make connections and grow

•  Free support for either aspiring start-ups or scale up businesses,  
through our Ulster Bank Accelerator programme

•  Professionally accredited team with local knowledge

To discover more, Search Ulster Bank business

We’re here to help boost  
your agricultural business

234013634.indd   1 11/06/2019   12:46
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In 1975 Mick Grant
was the peoples’ hero as
he swept around the
Triangle on the bright-
green 750cc Kawasaki
setting the new lap
record at over 120mph.
In 1977 the dead-heat
finish between
Englishman Tony Rutter
and local boy Ray
McCullough, both on
Yamaha 350cc’s, was
the talk of the Port! In
1979, the sport that
takes us to such ‘highs’
of excitement, reminded
us that these Gladiators
are competing for on-
the-edge, and took us to
the deepest ‘lows,’
claiming the lives of
three riders on ‘Black
Saturday’, including
Frank Kennedy and our
rising GP Star, Tom
Herron. During those
years we saw the rise of
Joey Dunlop and the
competitions between
these local guys in the
Armoy Armada and the
Dromore Destroyers.

On to the 1980s
and Joey was signed
with Honda, racing
the best bikes avail-
able from Japan,
but still preferring
to work on them
himself! In 1986

he came off his 250cc at
Juniper Hill, but
shrugged-off his knee
injuries and went out to
win the NW200
Superbike Race. 

That same year
Robert Dunlop got his
first NW200 win, nar-
rowly beating Gene
McDonnell in the 350cc
race, and went on to
take four hat-tricks in
1990, 1991, 1993 and
1994 including a win on
the JPS Norton. 

In 1992 Phillip
McCallen dominated the
Triangle with an incredi-
ble five wins in
one day.

T h e
N W 2 0 0
was can-
celed in
2001 due
to the
Foot

and Mouth disease
sweeping Britain and
Ireland, but a Parade
Lap with VIP riders
including Agostini, Jim
Redman, Ralph Bryans,
Tommy Robb, Sammy
Miller, Dick Creith, and
Robert Dunlop was held. 

Michael Rutter won
both Superbike Races in
2004 and brought a
cheer when it is
announced.

He was the first rider
to record a straight-line
speed in excess of
200mph. In 2005, the
crowds let out an
almighty roar as the

announcement came
over the speakers
that Michael
Rutter had just
created a record
s t r a i g h t - l i n e
speed of over

200mph coming
down to

Portrush
f r o m

Coleraine. He joined the
list of heroes that had
set speed records
through the decades on
the Triangle, and kept
NW200 with its title of
being “the Fastest Road
Racing in the British
Isles.”

From the highs of rac-
ing in 2005, to the lows
in 2008 when our local
hero Robert Dunlop lost
his life after a crash in
practice at Mather’s
Cross. 

Ignoring the instruc-
tions of the officials, his
sons William and
Michael joined the
250cc race to honour
their father’s memory.
The crowds let out a
sigh of relief (to see
them home safe) and a
cheer of emotion when
Michael Dunlop won the
race.

In 2010, Paul
Robinson had another
emotional win in the last
ever 125cc race to be
run at the NW200. He
dedicated the win to his
late father Mervyn, who
died racing at the
NW200 in 1980.

In 2011 the stars did
not align for the

NW200 organis-
ers, Murphy’s

atat tthehe NNorthorth WWestest 220000atat tthehe NNorthorth WWestest 220000
Law showed us that
what can go wrong, will
go wrong: with terrible
weather; an oil spill on
the track; and a bomb
threat from the nean-
derthals resulting in the
cancellation of the event
after the running of only
one race. This prompted
the organisers to think
outside the box for more
flexibility, turning the
negative into a positive
the following year, with
daytime practice
and two races on
the Thursday
evening. In
2 0 1 2 ,
A l i s t a i r
S e e l e y
won his
first hat-
trick and
in 2015
equalled Robert
Dunlop’s record of 15
wins at the NW200, not
stopping there, continu-
ing to rake in wins.

Ever onward, ever
faster looking back over
the last 90 years to see
how the machines, the
technologies, the riders,
and the track have
improved over the
decades but one con-
stant remains the same,
the dedication and pas-
sion of these supermen
that get on a motorcycle
and push it to the limits
for new records and new
glories ensuring that
Northern Ireland contin-
ues to prove its worth

on two-wheels.

North West 200 record wins holder Alastair Seeley rounds the
Metropole Corner onboard the Tyco Suzuki in 2009. Picture:
Stephen Davison.

Eyes on the prize! Michael Dunlop leading
his late brother, William Dunlop, over
Black Hill at the North West 200 in 2014.
Picture: Stephen Davison.

A pensive Dick
Creith pictured on
grid at the North
West 200 aboard
the 'Joe Ryan
Norton' at the start
of the 500cc race in
1964. Picture: Dick
Creith Collection.

The late Robert Dunlop
pictured on the ‘Black
Beauty’ JPS Norton a
number of years ago.
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For almost half that time, the paper

has chronicled the fortunes of senior
football club, Coleraine FC.

Formed in 1927 following the amal-
gamation of local junior clubs
Coleraine Olympic and Coleraine
Alexandra, Coleraine is the senior club
in the north west and has enjoyed its
fair share of ups and downs over the
years.

The club played its first competitive
game in the Irish League on August 20
1927 – defeating Cliftonville 4-1 – in a
debut season in which they also
brought to an end Belfast Celtic's 70
game unbeaten record.

Coleraine's first trophy success
came in the 1931/32 season, a 3-0 win
over Ballymena securing the Gold Cup,
but the remainder of the decade was
one of almost constant struggle as the
Second World War approached.

After the war, Coleraine resumed
their place in the Irish League and sev-
eral years of consolidation followed
before player/manager Willie Buchan
led the team to a first Ulster Cup suc-
cess in 1953/54.

Arguably one of the most momen-
tous events in the club's history was
the arrival of former Celtic captain
Bertie Peacock in the summer of 1961.

The ex-Northern Ireland international
set about improving the fortunes of his
hometown club and 1964/65 was to
prove a breakthrough year.

It was a case of 'third time lucky' for
the Bannsiders in April 1965 when
goals from Shaun Dunlop and Derek
Irwin saw the club lift the Irish Cup for
the first time.

The victory saw Coleraine qualify for
European football and a meeting with
Dynamo Kiev. In doing so, Peacock's
side became the first British club to
play behind the Iron Curtain.

While the Bannsiders lost heavily
over the two legs, Tony Curley achieved
the distinction of scoring Coleraine's
first goal in European competition.

A first Ulster Cup triumph followed
soon after as Coleraine's reputation as
a renowned cup team grew, picking up
the Top Four and City Cup in the
'68/'69 season, before success in the
All Ireland Blaxnit Cup. They success-
fully defended their All Ireland title the
following season.

The Bertie Peacock era reached its
zenith in 1973-74 season with the
annexing of the club's first – and to
date only – Gibson Cup when a 1-1 draw
away at Portadown on Easter Tuesday
confirmed them as champions.

Almost immediately, Peacock
announced his retirement, bringing to
an end an amazing 13 year association
with the Bannsiders, Johnny McCurdy
and Ivan Murray stepping up to take
over the managerial duties.

By Damian Mullan
THE Chronicle has been in exis-
tence for 175 years.

The Irish Cup was won for a fourth time in 1977.

The Coleraine squad which lost in the final of the 1982 Irish Cup.

Kenny Shiels' First Division championship winning squad.

The fortunes of Coleraine FC have long featured in the sport pages of the Chronicle.
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Irish League Champions - 1973/74
Division 1 Champions - 1995/96

Irish Cup Winners
1965, 1972, 1975, 1977, 2003, 2018
Blaxnit All-Ireland Cup - 1969, 1970

Gold Cup Winners - 1931, 1958, 1969, 1975
Ulster Cup Winners

1965, 1968, 1969, 1972, 1975, 1985, 1986, 1996
City Cup Winners - 1953/54, 1968/69

League Cup Winners - 1987/88
Top Four Winners - 1969

Irish News Cup Winners - 1995/96
North West Cup Winners

1955, 1956, 1958, 1959, 1961, 1965, 1967, 1968,
1970, 1981, 1982, 1983, 1988, 1989, 1992, 1995,

2001, 2003, 2005, 2007, 2009, 2012
Irish Intermediate Cup - 1965, 1969

George Wilson Cup - 1955, 1986, 1992, 1996
Craig Memorial Cup - 1985, 1987, 2014

Coleraine celebrate lifting the Tennent's Irish Cup in 2018, the club's last success.

A second Irish Cup success followed
in 1975 and a third in 1977 before Victor
Hunter took over manager, followed by
Dessie Dickson at the start of the eight-
ies.

1982 memorably saw the visit of a
star-studded Spurs side to the
Showgrounds as Coleraine began the
process of rebuilding with a host of tal-
ented, young players.

Jim Platt returned to the club to take
up the manager's role to help guide the
new generation who came agonisingly
close on a number of occasions to
adding to their solitary league title in
1974.

Platt's resignation at the start of the
nineties heralded a period of flux for
the club with a number of managers
coming and going, among them Colin
O'Neill, Billy Sinclair and former player
Felix Healy.

Eventually, some sort of normality
was restored with the appointment of
Kenny Shiels who was powerless to
prevent the club from dropping into the
First Division. Promotion followed the
next season as Coleraine again com-
peted with the big boys in the top
league.

Shiels enjoyed good success but
eventually went the way of his prede-
cessors to be followed by former
Cliftonville manager, Marty Quinn.

The highlight of the Belfast man's
time in charge came in May 2003 when
Pat McAllister captained Coleraine to a
memorable Irish Cup final win over
Glentoran at Windsor Park though dark
days were to follow as the club battled
financial problems off the field.

David Platt followed Quinn into the
hot-seat after he had left to take over
at Bangor. Another member of the
famous footballing family, Platt
enjoyed plenty of success in his time in
charge before leaving in 2011 to be suc-
ceeded by Oran Kearney.

The Ballycastle schoolteacher's first
game in charge came with a 1-0 win
over derby rivals Ballymena Utd and he
has continued to enjoy plenty of suc-
cess since, the 2018 Irish Cup win the
highlight.

A brief flirtation with St. Mirren in
Scotland saw Oran leave for 12 months
but he has returned to pick up where
he left off, making Coleraine difficult to
beat in a highly competitive league.

It's been a rollercoaster for everyone
associated with the club, not least
those reporters and photographers
whose job it has been to record for pos-
terity every incident along the way.

Coleraine FC remains the biggest
club in the area and forms an impor-
tant part of The Chronicle's weekly
offering.

Here's hoping we have plenty of
good things to write about in the com-
ing months and years.

Coleraine's 1965 squad which won the Irish Cup for the first time, qualifying for Europe in the process.

ROLL OF
HONOUR
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CHEERS!

The Chronicle
- MOVING INTO THE FUTURE -

CHEERS - to the many companies, both new to us, and long standing friends 
- who have made this publication possibe.

CHEERS - to all those involved with producing and in making 
The Chronicle a resounding success.

CHEERS - to you, the readers and advertisers, where would we be without you?

CChhrroonniiccllee ssttaaffff ppoossiinngg ffoorr aa pphhoottoo ttoo mmaarrkk tthhee ppaappeerr’’ss 115500tthh aannnniivveerrssaarryy iinn 11999944
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