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dias from the south of Spain...

A Trip to Martello Tower  Just a short walk 
from Dublin’s Dun Laoghaire...

Your Black Cab Tour  Every day I drive by 
concrete walls, guard towers...

Inside look at Ireland’s friendly people and culture. 
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Join our online community and 
tell us your experiences from 

around the globe.

»
Who’s Writing

«
Brittany Metrick-Chen 
After finishing my Fashion degree at 
FIDM, making my own clothing line 
was the number one priority. I began 
looking into the different trends and 
textiles from varying cultures for 
inspiration, and that’s where I got 
hooked.

1. South Pacific
2. London
3. Dublin
4. Paris
5. Madrid

16. Montreal
17. Vancouver
18. Jamaica
19. Kenya
20. Moscow

21. Istanbul
22. Morocco
23. Berlin
24. Iceland
25. Vienna

6. Prague
7. Italy
8. Brazil
9. Peru
10. Bangkok

11. Tokyo
12. Hong Kong
13. Delhi
14. Shanghai
15. New York

Top 25 Places You Are Going

About Us | Contact Us | Press Kit | Subscribe | Careers | Global Career Forum | Global Charities

GOING
I think, therefore I travel



Register | Log In | Log Out

SEARCH

A | B | C | D | E | F | G | H | I | J | K | L | M | N | O | P | Q | R | S | T | U | V | W | X | Y | Z

Best Trip Ever | Once in a Lifetime | Specials | Ireland’s Greatest | Go Here TRENDING

TOPICS

My2Cents

This is where someone would 
come to post a recommen-
dation, opinoin, or other 
expression that they have for 
other travelers. 140 character 
limit.

Blogosphere

» Top Festivals of Southern Spain
Buenos dias from the south of Spain. It’s 2 o’clock in the 
morning, and I’ve just finished partaking in the second of Se-
villa’s two well-known April week-long holidays, Feria de Abril. 
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» Joyce’s Iconic  Dublin: A Trip to Martello Tower
Just a short walk from Dublin’s Dún Laoghaire rests a sleepy vil-
lage named Sandycove. Though many come to swim in the Irish 
Sea at the famous Forty Foot promontory, overlooking that same 
inlet of water is the Martello Tower in which writer James Joyce 
once stayed.

GOING
I think, therefore I travel



» Bombs of Belfast: Your Black Cab Tour
Concrete walls, guard towers stacked on buildings, and barbed wire are 
constant reminders of the dividers meant to protect and separate Bel-
fast, Ireland. Now they are reminders of the hatred and fear that used 
to fill our country. We refer to those times as “The Troubles” - a time 
when a “black” cab was a mark of an unbiased driver. This was suppose 
to ensure safety for the driver regardless of what side of town.

» Living in Korea: A Foreigner’s Guide
Today was my first full day in Korea, and the first of five days 
I have before I begin teaching English in the rural town Pu-
san. The latest learning curve I have experienced in this small 
country (it only takes 5 hours to drive from one end to the 
other), is that the entire country is rapidly on the move!

» Submit your experiences and opinions.
» Pose a question or start a forum topic.
» Be a registered member of GOING and 
let us see the world through your eyes.
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At the Madrid Zoo At the top of the Empire State Building Picking coffee beans in Columbia
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April 15, 2011

By Erin Florence
GOING Staff Writer

Hen and Stag Party Unveiled

Galway, Ireland

Feathers, glitter, and live music swirl around the small western town of Galway, Ireland, known 
as the infamous UK Hen and Stag party destination.  Below are 5 ways to join the fun, no wed-
ding gift required.

Step 1: Find the Right Outfit
Hot pink boas, tiaras, or golf hats are not necessary – unless of course those are staples in 
your suitcase.  A dark pair of jeans and a frilly top or basic polo is a classic. The Irish are not 
fashionistas. To take it up a notch, pull out that summer dress or funky tee and garnish with 

Immerse Yourself in Ireland

Speak the Language

Videos

Walk along the streets of Ireland, visit with 
locals, and search for Irish signage. View inter-
views with locals about the disappearing Irish 
language within their beloved country.

You know English, right? Learn a little Irish 
before your trip to Ireland. The basics are a click 
away.
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big bangles, dangling hoops and a light scarf.
 
Step 2: Everyone Needs Dinner
Galway is infamous for their seafood chowder, and the Malt House is a local favorite. This will be 
your quietest stop. There’s no background music, but the bartenders are colorful and are full of 
tales about stag and hen party gone awry. They love telling their stories, be sure to ask during 
your bowl of chowder.
 
Step 3: The First Drink
Fiddles, Guinness and a warm atmosphere fill Kelly’s 
den-like pub, and the atmosphere is starting to pick 
up as the Hen and Stag parties filter out of their 
hotels and hostels around 9 pm. Choose the locally 
brewed pale ale and mingle with the throngs of Stag 
or Hen clusters.  Get to know them now, because 
you’ll bump into them the rest of the evening – their 
clothes are a dead giveaway and Galway’s hot spots 
are only so big.
 
Step 4:  There will be Dancing
Along the Corrib River, pulsing nightclubs and mixed 
drinks replace the smaller pubs.  The Cellar is a 
traditional component of the Galway experience. If 
dancing isn’t your thing, they are usually plush stools 
or chairs along the bar. While you’ll hear many songs 
that top the US charts, the night is filled with Europe-
an mixes you’re sure to have missed back home. Pick 
up some new favorites to share with your friends.
 
Step 5: Fried Food
It’s everywhere. By 11 pm, the smell of frying fish is in the air as famished partiers look for nour-
ishment – just don’t forget to ask for salt and vinegar on your chips. Try McDonough’s. Like most 
places, there is no sit-in dining, but you can find an outside wall to lean against as you enjoy the 
music filtering into the night air.
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Second Generation Black Cab Driver

Belfast, Northern Ireland

Concrete walls, guard towers stacked on buildings, and barbed wire are con-
stant reminders of the dividers meant to protect and separate Belfast, Ireland. 
Now they are reminders of the hatred and fear that used to fill our country. We 

by Joe O’Connell
Staff Blogger

April 15, 2011
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Joe O’Connell
Home: Belfast, Ireland
Age: 33
Job: Historial Cab Driver



refer to those times as “The Troubles” - a time when a black cab was a mark of 
an unbiased driver. This was supposed to ensure safety for the driver regard-
less of what side of town the car passed through. But there were no guarantees 
that either side would leave the car alone, or that one wouldn’t get sandwiched 
between the crossfire.  

The bullets that were shot through the car’s exterior were constant reminders 
to my family and that nothing was certain on the outskirts of Shank Hill Road, 
a clearly Protestant neighborhood where my family lived during the 70’s. 

While times have changed, I am a witness to 
the faces from our past as I drive tourists on 
those same roads in my black cab. Here you’ll 
see faces of the fallen spray painted on the 
sides of buildings and billboards. Some were 
used for incitement, others as memorials not 
to be forgotten. Those faces are still so near 
to the hearts of our region that school history 
books skip over the bloody struggle as not to 
stir afresh the pain and hatred that many still 
remember. 

As black cab drivers, we keep that memory 
alive so that we don’t forget what can hap-
pen when prejudice takes hold. This was a 
time when no one went out after dark and people could look at you and know 
whether you were Protestant or Catholic  - everyone knew their neighbors. 
Shootings were frequent, and funerals processions were not sacred. 

Let me show you around Belfast where you’ll see the pains of our past, and 
the promises of our future. Of course, I’ll tell you about some of my favorite 
stops along the way.  

I can’t wait to drive you around my city.

Your driver,

Joe
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Joe’s Father, Arthur, drove through 
Shank Hill where much of the 
action took place on a daily basis.
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Name: Brittany Metrick-Chen
Age: 26
Education: B.F.A. in Fashion Design 
from Fashion Institute of Design & Mer-
chandising in Los Angeles
Home Base: St. Louis, Missouri   
Background: I have to admit my obses-
sion with the delicious world of clothes, 
shoes, and accessories have gotten me in 
a wee bit of trouble in the past. Scratch 
that – make that a lot of trouble. But it’s 
also led me to some of the most amaz-
ing places around the world, using my 
freelance title as an excuse to explore the 
different fashion trends throughout the 
globe.
After finishing my Fashion degree at 
FIDM, making my own clothing line was 
the number one priority. I began look-
ing into the different trends and textiles 
from varying cultures for inspiration, and 
that’s where I got hooked.

I started my own blog while globetrotting, wanting to share my experience with the world. 
After being picked up to write for Going Magazine, I am constantly on the road to bring our 
readers the insider’s scoop of the fascinating world of 
fashion from around the world.
Contact: Metrick-Chen@goingmagazine.com
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Follow Brittany through her 
tour of the silk mill in Italy.
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A great photograph is a full expression of what one feels about what is be-
ing photographed in the deepest sense, and is, a true expression of what one 
feels about life in its entirety.

     Ansel Adams
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