








c haracters in the Irish
Woodturners Guild past
and present, temporary
and permanent - abound. None to
my knowledge have been as
endearing or enduring as Barmney.
Adjectives a plenty subscribe to
his character but none completely
describe him; debonair, elegant,
charming, are but three that spring
readily to mind.

Barney Heron died peacefully
in Galway on 10th May 1994, He
was I believe 83 years old, - at
least that is what he told me a few
short weeks before his death.
Sadly on that occasion, we knew
that his wife Dodie was terminally
ill but despite this cloud we were
able to enjoy a few hours diver-
sion watching Ireland playing
France at rugby and his beloved
birds in his garden in Cong. We
had been delivering a Harrison
Graduate short bed lathe to him.
This was to be his pride and joy,
Having endured that most
unthinkable of all disasters, a
workshop fire, which totally
vaporised his precious possessions
("even lost my bloody wine")
Barney had the guts to start again.
Mischievously he was intent on
doing better this time as he admit-
ted to us that he had been fully
insured.

Barney to me, until more
recent times, was an enigma. Ever
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present at Seminars, front row,
keen, altentive, inquisitive, learn-
ing and relearning lessons from
Forbes and O'Neill and yet seldom
if ever did we see anything which
he had actually made. A reflection
not unfamiliar in the annals of the
Irish Woodturners Guild., My
recent visit to his lovely home in
Cong, surprisingly therefore
showed ample evidence of
lessons well learnt. Bowls, plat-
ters, large and small, wine coolers
etc in spalted beech, sycamore
and chestnut. Many evoked little
nuggets of discovery of some
newly tried technique, which had
worked, not for Barney the pre-
pared exotic bowl blank. But
there was more, much more,
reminders of a bygone era and
more fruitful times.

Apart from the fact that he
lived in Cong, how many knew
anything of Barney's past? I cer-
tainly didn't know for instance
that he was making bellows in the
1940s, that later he made clogs
and surprisingly was an accom-
plished furniture maker, examples
of which are still to be seen to this
day in the Chester Beattie Library.
I dare say some may know of
Barney through his association
with "Barna Homes" and by that
alone was responsible for intro-
ducing timber framed houses to
Ireland in the 1950s. Through this
connection he later became

involved in the installation of
wooden bowling alley floors.
Through much of this time Barney
operated from Kildare. His 12 acre
patch in Celbridge on the periph-
ery of the Castletown estate and
his presence there would appear
to have incurred the wrath of
least one member of the loca
dynastic family!

Much of this may appear irrele-
vant to younger colleagues in
woodturning circles but it reflects
responses to my enquiries follow-
ing a lovely character's departure.
As is often the case, it demon-
strates only oo clearly how little
of "the guy next door" you really
know. I well remember Barney
holding forth in Peter Feldens in
Letterfrack, castigating the monk -
all in good humour - whilst at the
same time explaining to Del
Stubbs that a Galway hooker was
a boat and not a lady of the night.
More recently at seminars accom-
panied as always by John Kemp
there was often lacrymal comment
or anecdote "T well remember......"

Alas dear Barney has gone, he

made our Guild a richer place Dyl

his presence and we will be th
poorer for his passing. To your
family and friends, Barney, we
salute you, respect you. Above all
your friends will remember you.







the female branch -

PART 3 - BOWLS UNDER THE BED

eing the wife of the com-
mitted woodturner has its

compensations. 1If you
can overlook the initial set-up
period (one to two years) you will
be rewarded eventually by the
sight of items begin 1o trickle from
workshop to living quarters. You
pounce on them hoping for a fas-
cinating heirloom or, at the very
least, a workaday bowl. You
soon learn that it is not that easy;
many stages have to be completed
before you can get your hands on
anything. You come up against
the wet-turned, rough-turned,
experimental or pre-finished and
occasionally an item fully finished,
However, touching it is taboo, it is
already designated either for a
craft show, for re-designing, or for
an order. You hold back from
asking when those few things you
ordered a couple of years ago
might see the light of day. I mean
how could you possibly complain
when you are frequently treated
to all those lovely mis-shapen
objects that turned out just too
good for absolute rejection.

Another compensation is the
excilement you experience in
never knowing from one day to
the next which wooden items in
the house are yours for personal
use and which are ‘being sta-
bilised at normal room tempera-
ture’. In five years I have had
seven different pestles and four
mortars, eight kitchen clocks, a
dozen salad bowls, and at least six
lamps. On one memorable occa-
sion I watched a pepper mill on
its way to the workshop for ‘a few
improvements’ and was moved o
enquire if he realised that it was

not one of his but had been a gift
from a friend. It made no differ-
ence; il was cannibalised. The
one brought back bore no resem-
blance to the original but I was
assured that he had only changed
the mechanism to a better one. 1
was mystified as to how he was
able to compare them when to my
knowledge he had never used the
old one.

However, the compensations
don't end there, for with a little
application, the intrepid wood-
turner's wife can keep her learn-
ing curve continually on the up
and up. For example, in no time
al all she can spot oak or ash just
by examining the shavings on her
carpet. If she has a really keen
eye she might soon graduate to
something more difficult like
observing the difference between,
say, zebrana and beli or padauk/
African and padauk/Andaman.
And often a quick glance at the
colour of the ring round the old
shirt collar will confirm whether
he is into the exotic or native that
day. Or, better still, ask him to
remove his goggles and inspect
his eyebrows.

And how could you possibly
complain when you are constantly
supplied with firewood. Other
households have to buy neat little
logs that fit snugly into the grate
but it is not so in the house of the
woodturner. Steaming piles of
drying wood litter the hearth and
not a recognisable log among
half moons and quarter moons,
rotten blocks shedding wet bark
and bowls of all sizes, cracked,
split, shattered and eaten with

fungus. You explain to your
friends that by the end of the
evening most of it will be dried
out and then we can all enjoy a
real wood fire. Later, while the
woodturner is not watching, you
slip a nice dry-looking piece on to
the red coal embers and are
delighted to watch the room fill
with smoke and the fire go out.
Now you know that green elm
does not burn. Next time your
friends refuse your invitation and
suggest a rendezvous at their

house. There you have the pleaﬂql

sure of watching your spouse take
apart their beautifully stacked log
basket in the hope of scrounging
something to turn.

You have to get your own
back and that requires patience.
Not a murmur of complaint must
pass your lips as he litters the
house with magazines, shavings,
the half-finished and the rejects.
Let him talk woodturning at you
and on the phone for hours. Give
him free range of your hearth,
microwave, kitchen utensils and
materials. Watch in silence as the
dinner he'd been called for six
times dies the death on his plate.
Ignore (within reason) the parcels
of goodies that the postman
brings and knows to deliver
straight to the workshop. Only,
when you have exercised all this
restraint, can you put your foot
down and demand that the best of
the woodturnings are not for sale.
If he insists, don’t despair. You
can always hide the best bowls
under the bed.

Ruth McNally
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137 Capel Street, Dublin 1. Tel:
___ Long Mile Road, Dublin 12. Tel:

8732930 /
4507085 / 4502283

8732875 Fax: 8732875

Woodcarving Tools
Woodturning Tools

37 Wood Turning Lathe (CWL 12B)
Offering full professional weoa fuming

THE CLARKE LATHE

Optional Accessories for 37"

FINE WOODWORKING TOOLS
MANUFACTURED IN SHEFFIELD FOR
OVER 200 YEARS

éq — Robert Sorby

DISCOUNT TO MEMBERS OF
THE IRISH WOODTURNERS
GUILD. THE FOLLOWING
ALSO AVAILABLE AND
PART OF A WIDE RANGE
OF STOCK :

Double Bench Grinder
£27.95

6"
1/2 H.P.Motor

Lutz German Floor mounted

capabilty at an amazingly competitive Wood Turning Lathe (CWL 12B) Band Saw £495.00
price fhis superb new 5 speed. round-ted Accesiary PTG,
woaed lathe is supplied complete with &' Cup fuming Criuck 500841
and 12" fool rest, face plate. drive centre, Screw Crucs 5500642 6" Wet and Dry Gr‘mr’
rev;n;vfng%enWe cnd 3 piece chisel set, £ Cop. 1 M1 Taistock chuck 5500543
» 37" (940mm) between cenfr o e : i
» Tumingcapuce 2 by e e -Enqui for
+ Powerta i, 240 ol 1ph mol e e .
. SSpeeds:dgé w 132592]?0 2665 em & Foce Fiote cngnt nand} o500647 fOl’ the CIal'ke Lathe
» Ground cast fube bed with locking key o Fretat i MG e
way. 4 Flece Chssi 3ot 55006
» No volit overioad switch. -
» Headstock spindle profrudes at POWERTOOLS: Makita, Kress, Bosch, ELU, Dewalt Plus all accessories.

outboard side for tuming of large items.

HANDTOOLS: Stanley, Marshaltown, Evans, Stabila, Arrow, Footprint, Draper.

MEMBERS ADVERTISEMENTS

WOODWORKING
MACHINERY FOR SALE

¢+ Kity Combination Machine - 10" Planer etc.
*  Poolewood 28/40 Lathe
Variable speed 1 hp motor plus all
attachements/accessories

* Racal Airstream Helmet

Contact Maurice Burke
Tel: 2882192

Basic Woodturning courses available evenings only.

The use of lathe, tools, wood and notes provided. Held in
fully equipped workshop.

Also - Video of Kilkenny Seminar now available, cost £20
and includes p + p. Other videos available: Seminars
1990, 91, 92. These tapes are only available to members
of the Guild.

Special Projects on video

If you are interested in having a special event video'd give
me a call. Rates very reasonable. ,
Contact Joe O'Neill,

27 Ballinteer Drive, Dublin 16.

Tel: 541822 (teatime) or 2989441 Tuesday & Thursday
between 7.30 p.m. - 10.30 p.m.







RESPIRATORY
PROTECTION FOR THE

WOODWORKER

DELTA FILTERING HALF MASKS

The new Delta mask has been designed to fit close, conforming to
the natural contours of the face. The unique patented design gives
an excellent face seal even when the wearer talks and allows the

mask 1o fold flat and be placed ina pocket when not in use. Delta's poik,

unique paterited material offers low breathing resistance, and is F
cool and comfortable in use.

Dublin_Stockists:

Goughs
McQuillans
Total Safety

Around the Country:

GWS Equipment
Raheen Ind. Est.
Limerick 061/30151 ™

McQuillans,
Cork 021/2749%0

The Safety Centre
Donaghys Mill
Drogheda 041/31155

Total Safety
Cork 021/502211 ™

THE WOODWOREKERS SUPERSTORE

s

M joun BODDYS
FiINE Woob & Toor Store LTD

Py

® Self service store

® Over 9500 products on display
® 28 day refund policy

® Open 7 days a week

® Everything for the Woodworker
® Polly Card Discount Scheme
® Friendly expert advice

® Over 200 types/species on display
® Each item individually priced
® Blanks, boards and squares

DISCOUNTS ON SELECTEI

& FREE DEMONSTRATIONS
@ SEND FOR FREE COURSE LEAFLETS
# WOODWORKING COURSES AVAILABLE

5 EVERY MONTH

1993 - 94
MAIL ORDER
CATALOGUE

® 288 pages in full colour
® Full product details
& (90 discount vouchers
® Comprehensive timber glossary

£3.00




