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TONIGHT I was going to write about
the serious issues raised last week
when the biggest gathering of world
leaders — Bush, Putin, Blair, Geldof,
et al — congregated for the three-day
summit at the United Nations buildings
in New York on the 60th anniversary of
the UN and discussed the Millennium
Development Goals.

Then I realised I don’t know what
these goals actually are, so I decided
I’d better write about pirates again in-
stead.

Hands and hooks in the air now:
What day is it today?

That’s right Jimmy, it’s Talk Like a
Pirate Day.

And for the extra bonus point?
Correct again Jimmy, it is the first

anniversary of my column in the �����
���� �	
�. Give yourself a big pat on
the back, or if you cannot do that, get
someone else in the room to give you
one (make sure they remove their
hook first).

I began my quest as the paper’s
Monday columnist last year with a
piece promoting Talk Like a Pirate
Day. Since then, regular readers have
followed me through the highs (my first
sexual experience not involving hand-
cuffs), the lows (my three-month ad-
diction to hard drugs) and the
in-betweens (those columns that were
written in a rush during the early hours
of Sunday morning when the rest of
you were asleep). It may not be cut-
ting-edge journalism but I make no
apologies for being someone who
uses my life experiences to inform my
writing — like Anne Frank did.

And now we have come full circle
(or circumnavigated, as the buccan-
eers might say) and are back to the
subject of piratespeak.

The reason is because earlier this
month Mark “Cap ’n’ Slappy” Sum-
mers and John “Ol’ Chumbucket” Baur
— the American geniuses behind Talk
Like a Pirate Day — finally published a
book on the age-old lexicon. This liter-
ary treasure is called ���������� and
the New York Times has called it: “…a
helpful guide to those who wish to
adopt the pirate lifestyle.”

Unfortunately, I used up my best
jokes on the subject in the article that
appeared last year and the spoilsports
in the editorial department have re-
fused to allow me to plunder my back
catalogue and simply reprint that art-
icle verbatim here.

For those unfortunate enough not to
remember what the fuss was about
then and who have not participated in
the day thus far, let me elaborate.

Talk Like a Pirate Day does pretty
much what it says on the tin. It is a
24-hour period that began at midnight
last night and allows landlocked lub-
bers everywhere to introduce pirate
terminology into their vocabulary.

Sure, we could imitate cowboys, but
they are better known for letting their
guns do the talking and when they do
open their mouths it’s usually to spit

out tobacco or say something like
“ Va r m i n t . ”

Or gangsters, with their every sen-
tence beginning with “Youse…” and
ending with “fugeddaboudit.” But what
you must understand is gangster slang
has borrowed heavily from pir-
atespeak. Where do you think “sleep
with the fishes” originated?

No, piratespeak is by far the most
fun lingo out there. What other festivity
day can both you and your pet parrot
partake in with equal enjoyment?

Last year, sadly, the day seemed to
have skipped over the Cork public’s
imagination like a cannonball skims
over the water; no-one I met took part
and reaction to my own participation
was mostly vexed and, in some in-
stances, violent.

There are plenty of hours left today
though, so why not head down the
local and start shooting the breeze in
pirate jargon. I’m not advocating that
people get dressed up in jolly roger
hats or anything silly like that, just slip
the odd bit of pirate language into con-
versation.

As ���������� has not reached our
shores yet (the first few shipments
were commandeered by swashbuck-
lers off the west coast) let me give you
some advice on how to get started:
● Begin sentences with either “Arrrr!”,
“Gar!” or “Avast!”
● Someone at the bar brings up how
the weather is just starting to get cold.
Agree and say: “Gar! It shivered me
timbers out there today.”
● If it’s time to stand your round ask:
“Share a bottle o’ grog?”
● If there are any attractive wenches
present address them as: “Me beauty.”
Do not, however, tell them they have
the chest you have been looking for.

By this stage, there is a good
chance you will get barred from the
tavern or be “forced to walk the plank.’’
Don’t worry, there is plenty of rum
elsewhere.
● Phrases to avoid are: “Polly wanna
cracker?”, “Pieces of eight”, “X marks
the spot” and “Dead men don’t tell
tales”; these are all pirate cliches and
no respectable pirate impersonator
would be caught dead uttering them.

So, if you see someone hobbling
around tonight with a peg instead of a
leg, catch his eye (the one without the
patch over it) and engage him in some
piratespeak. No matter how depress-
ing and divided the world may seem in
this the 60th year of the UN, today we
are one nation; a nation under pirate-
hood. Today, everyone’s a matey.
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disability
Take time to talk
like a pirate (today)

TOMORROW: Julie O’Leary talks to two more
Cork people with disabilities — and

describes her own fight to be positive

Finbarr’s bright look at life
FINBARR O’Brien was born
on February 28, 1924, the
second youngest of 11 chil-
dren. As a toddler he con-
tracted polio, then known as
infantile paralysis.

Nobody really knew what
polio was at that time, so
they couldn’t treat it. Finbarr
remembers having no power
in his left leg, so he used a
crutch in his younger days.

At the age of seven Fin-
barr attended the North Mon
and was put into first class
as he already knew how to
read — his sister taught him.
He remembers school days
as good ones. He didn’t
come across any negativity,
it wasn’t really spoken
about, he got on with life!

Finbarr was a very bright
boy and moved quickly to
third year.

When you talk with Fin-
barr, he never wants to dwell
on his disability, but does re-

member spending long peri-
ods in hospital as a child.

He was in an orthopaedic
hospital one Christmas,
aged 14. His left leg was
contracted up and he
couldn’t straighten it. He
spent almost seven months
there at that time; his hip
sinews operated on.

He recalls many children,
from all over the country, not
having any visitors, when it

was too difficult and expens-
ive for families to travel.

Finbarr had numerous op-
erations for maximum mobil-
ity. He now wears a splint on
his left leg and a larger boot
as the leg is shorter than the
right, despite being
stiffened. He wears a clip on
his hip to stiffen his leg; his
knee and ankle were
stiffened inseparately.

Now, Finbarr walks with
two sticks, to Mass and the
shop, but he’s never short of
a lift from neighbours.

Education was very im-
portant to his father, so Fin-
barr wanted to go into civil
service, but was not eligible,
which didn’t dishearten him.

He instead went to the
school of commerce and
studied bookkeeping.

Finbarr is a modest man,
but finished close to the top
of his class, and speaks
about school as special. His

days as an accountant were
among his happiest.

Finbarr has a keen in-
terest in history, as one of
the local historians in the
parish of Inniscarra.

He was involved in the
local hurling club and local
dances. When I spoke to
him he kept reiterating his
disability “never held him
back” which is easy to see.

Finbarr feels the right atti-
tude helped him lead a very
full and active life. He lives
with his wife May — they
have five children.

Finbarr is a person I could
happily listen to all day, with
his wonderful stories. He ad-
vised me not to let my disab-
ility hold me back. He dealt
with his own challenges in
much harder times than
today, but just sees it as part
of his life. You just have to
smile in his company, with
his hearty, infectious laugh.

● Finbarr O’Brien.

Catherine’s UCC hopes
CATHERINE SHORTT is in the middle
of her postgraduate course in law at
UCC.
The Thurles woman chose Cork
because it had the best facilities and
support for people with disabilities.
Having Arthrogryposis, a disability that
affects the muscles in her body,
Catherine needed to ensure she
would have enough support. She uses
a motorised wheelchair and whizzes
around campus.
Catherine loves studying in UCC and
says she took a chance on law
because she had never studied it
before and felt like a challenge.
After graduating with her law degree,
Catherine took on a postgraduate
course that initially was intended to
last one year, but she fell ill last year
and extended the period to two years.
Catherine cannot speak highly enough
of the college and her lecturers, and
indeed her fellow students. When she
began her degree, there were two
other wheelchair-users in her class, so
disability was never a big issue.
Everyone was just accepted.
Catherine likes to spend her spare
time socialising with her friends,
swimming, reading and going to the
cinema.
She is delighted at the amount of
people with disabilities that are
attending college and is encouraged

by the positive attitudes floating
around.
She agree that attitudes in Ireland
have changed but there still a few
things niggling at her that would make
like much easier for her if they were
resolved.
The first and most important of those
is the issue of personal assistants.
Catherine avails of a personal
assistant almost 24/7. Currently, she is
only entitled to 45 hours per week and
she has to fund the rest herself. This
is nowhere near enough support and
she certainly does not think it is fair.
The second point Catherine has to
make is her difficulty in getting
appropriate housing. She has been on
the council housing list here in Cork

for the last four years and still hasn’t
been given suitable accommodation.
Last, but by no means least, Catherine
is a bit apprehensive about job
hunting. She would like a job as a
legal secretary while completing her
thesis. Although recruitment agencies
have been very helpful, she doesn’t
feel that they are fully aware just how
important issues such as access are.
Even when entering the recruitment
premises there were steps at the door!
Catherine feels more awareness is
needed to help employers get up to
speed.
Catherine is a driven young lady with
great ambition. She dreams of being a
solicitor, working in a practice
specialising in family law.

IN COLLEGE;
Catherine Shortt
loves studying in
UCC where she’s
doing law.


