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GLOBETROTTER

WELCOME TO GLOBETROTTER, OUR FEATURE FOR TOURISTS,
TRAVELLERS AND THOSE WHO NEVER GO ANYWHERE BUT
ARE CURIOUS. FASTEN YOUR SEATBELTS AND ENJOY THE TRIP

Edited by
Jeremy Smith
Write to me at the Oxford Mail,
Newspaper House, Osney
Mead, Oxford, OX2 0EJ.
Email: globetrotter@nqo.com

MY
OWN
LOVE
T
HE week ahead of my
‘romantic Orkney
press trip’, a headline
in the local paper
asked if I would find love.

It sounded like I was trying to
bag myself a native, not embarking
on a romantic break with my own
beau.
Visions of a crew of rustic rural
lads awaiting my arrival swarmed
my mind as we descended into
Kirkwall, the island’s tiny capital.
Thankfully, only Michael from
Orkney Car Hire stood in the cosy
foyer of Kirkwall airport to greet
us.
Sighs of relief all round.
So, we had arrived for the
ultimate amorous getaway — this
was to be our very own Love
Island.
OK, the Orkney Islands are a far
cry from Fiji, but gliding into
Kirkwall from high above, it
looked every bit as secluded and
enchanting.
Indeed, coming from the west of
Ireland, remote is something I’m
used to, but the Orkneys, off the
north-east coast of Scotland, bring
a new meaning to the word.
The fact that my visit to the
island had been mentioned in the
local paper was the first clue.
The second was the size of
Kirkwall Airport — smaller even
than the miniscule Knock Airport,
near my own home in Ireland.
But small is good when it comes
to airports these days, and it’s a
real treat to arrive at the terminal
and see your bag sitting there,
having been quickly ferried the 100
or so metres to the baggage
carousel before you.
Our arrival saw the weather
close in, but never mind. Hire car
secured, we excitedly headed off to
find our love shack in the hills of
the ‘Mainland’, as the biggest
island is known.
A rudimentary map with barely
any markings got us there, but
don’t be fooled — although the
Mainland is small, as I’ll mention
later, it can be difficult to navigate!
But so far so good, and within 20
minutes of touching
down, we were safely
ensconsed in Sebay
Mill, our
accommodation for
the next two
nights.
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CATCH OF THE DAY: Looking across to moored fishing boats in the harbour at Kirkwall (the chief town and port of Orkney) on a narrow neck
of land between Wide Firth and Scapa Flow, Mainland, Orkney; inset, the article in The Orcadian
This luxury apartment has been
magnificently refurbished, and we
received a warm welcome from
Billy McEwen, one half of the local
couple who gave this once derelict
mill, which now boasts six
self-catering apartments, a
fabulous facelift.
Although inside it’s thoroughly
modern, Sebay Mill still manages
to create a truly homely feel.
The open plan living
space, with windows on
all sides, boasts
panoramic views of
golden fields of corn,
and those rolling hills
again. A generous
welcome hamper is
provided, consisting of
local Orkney produce
including cheese, biscuits,
whisky, jam and oatcakes —
they even have a pint of milk
in the fridge, and cereals to
get you started.
Sebay really is a home

‘Will love be in the air for Jennifer?’ ran the
headline in The Orcadian, Orkney’s local
newspaper. Unlikely, as she was visiting the
islands with her boyfriend yet, despite this
minor complication, Jennifer Hough, right,
managed to achieve a romantic getaway
despite the cold, the wind and the rain
from home, and although outside
the grey sky was closing in, it
didn’t matter, in ‘Burnside’, as our
apartment was called, everything
was rosy.
Heading out early next morning,
we were determined to see as much
as possible, but it wasn’t quite as
easy as that.
As I said earlier, Orkney is not
that easy to navigate, and from the
amount of travellers we spotted in

laybys, also scratching their heads
and squinting at maps, we weren’t
the only ones who thought so.
Even directions from a local man
ended in disaster.
But in hindsight, it was half the
fun — just driving down a road,
not knowing — or caring — where
you might end up.
While it’s not crucial to an
enjoyable trip to the Orkneys, you
probably should be interested in

either history, culture, or walking.
For anyone with an interest in
archaeology and history, Orkney is
paradise, and tourists come from
all over the world to view the
numerous sites.
There is something dreamy and
mystical about Skara Brae, the
5,000-year old neolithic village that
was discovered in 1850 after a
storm blew away the sand that had
kept it hidden.

Check out past Globetrotter features and book your reader holiday

