Port Quin

“as full of flowers as a
rock garden”

The story is that the whole Port Quin
fishing fleet were lost in a storm and
32 women were left widows

The coastline

“what caves, what rocks,
what hidden beaches”

“... pools
where seals
bask ...
shuddering
heights of
striped slate
... barnacled
boulders ...
blazing with
colour...”



