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THE MASSAREENE HOUND 

Ancient legend to living truth 

The legends and folklore of Ireland, in common with the mythology of 
most countries, are often based on actual, historical events. This is 
certainly the case with the 400-year-old figure, carved in stone; which 
crouches on the battlements of Antrim Castle, known as The Massareene 
Hound. 

The Legend 

Some time around the middle of the turbulent sixteen in 
Ireland, the progenitor of the Massareene family, Sir Hugh Clotworthy, 
married a local beauty called Marion Dangford, and carried her off to 
his castle at Antrim, on the eastern shore of Loch Nacha in the northern 
part of Ireland. 

Circumstances surrounding the marriage are obscure, but what is cer­
tain is that it was a love match between Sir Hugh and Lady Marion, and 
the two were blissfully happy, whatever their two families may have 
thought of the marriage. 

Sadly, however, the troubled times often caused Sir Hugh to be away 
from the Castle for long periods, both on his own account and on the 
business of the King, for it must be remembered that at this time the 
Kingdoms of Ireland and England were one. Despite these absences, the 
couple produced an heir, a baby boy they named John, later to become 
Sir John, and ultimately the first Lord Massareene. 

To pass the time during her husband's trips away, Lady Marion took 
to going for long walks, down the river which flowed past the Castle, 
to the point where it joined the large fresh-water lake of Lough Neagh 
(Lake of Darkness in Irish), a practice which worried the castle war­
dens somewhat. In those days great wolves and other predators stalk.ed 
the land, and there was always danger from the armed bands of wander­
ing raiders which abounded, and always have done, throughout Ireland's 
agonised history. 

Sure enough, on one such walk, Lady Marion was set upon by a huge 
wolf, which had lain in wait for her at the water's edge. The Lady 
passed out with fright; but just before doing so she was conscious 
of the intervention of a large hound of the type known as Irish Wolf­
Dog. 

Some hours later, the Lady regained her wits, the first sight 
greeting her being the dead body of the wolf, and the second 
being the battered and seriously injured form of the Wolf-Dog, but 
still alive and solicitously licking her hand, while gazing anxiously 
at her from his great, dark eyes. 

Lady Marion went immediately for help to the Castle and had the 
Wolf-Dog carried to her own chamber, where she set about tending to 
his wounds and nursing him back to health. This she succeeded in doing 
over a period of many months, and subsequently the two .became insepar­
able companions. Never again was Lady Marion molested during her walks 
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either by beast or man, for now she was always accompanied by the grey 
watchful form of her Wolf-Dog. 

Sadly, people usually live longer than dogs, and the day came when 
Lady Marion 1 s Wolf-Dog disappeared. Sir Hugh and his servants scoured 
the countryside seeking the dog, hoping at least to find his body in 
order to bury him within the Castle grounds. But the Wolf-Dog was not 
to be found, nor indeed had any of the local people seen a single hair 
of him anywhere. 

The years passed, and gradually the Wolf-Dog faded from the memories 
of everyone save Lady Marion, his sorrowing mistress. 

Until one dark and stormy night, that was, when Sir Hugh and his 
wife were wakened by a deep and sonorous baying, as of a Wolf-Dog, 
which rolled and echoed around the walls and battlements of the Castle. 
Sir Hugh did not take seriously his wife's insistence that the baying 
was the voice of her faithful Wolf-Dog, but more to humour her than any­
thing else ordered the Castle Guard to turn out and carry lights to the 
battlements in order to search for the dog. 

No dog was found, but the lights did reveal a marauding band of 
raiders on the point of attacking the Castle in strength. After a long 
and arduous battle, the -raiders were repulsed with heavy losses, never 
to return. 

History is full of ifs, but there can be no doubt that if the guard 
had not been turned out when it was, for whatever reason, then the young 
Sir John Clotworthy would not have lived to found the Massareene line, 
which survives to this day. 

Nor was this the end of the Legend of the Massareene Hound, for at 
dawn after the night of that fateful battle was revealed on the high­
est point of the Castle the crouching, watchful figure of Lady Marion's 
Wolf-Dog, carved immortally in stone. The legend closes with the belief 
that the stone figure of the Hound must never leave the possession of 
the Massareene family. In fact, The Massareene Hound remained in his 
place at the top of the Castle for some 150 years, until early in the 
last century when Antrim Castle was destroyed by fire. Even after this 
the Massareene family arranged to have him re-erected over an entrance 
to the outer keep, in a position which the fire had not reached, and 
there he remained guarding the family and their property until very 
recently. 

In 1971, the recently formed Irish Wolfhound Club of Northern Ire­
land invited Lord Massareene to become its Patron, which position this 
worthy Peer of the Realm graciously accepted, presenting the club with 
a magnificent trophy, to be known as The Massareene Trophy. At the 
time, h~ was in the process of handing -over a porti~n of the grounds 
of Antrim Castle to Antrim Borough Council for a public park, but he 
made it clear that he wished to retain possession of the Massareene 
Hound. The IWCNI secretary (now chairman) began to take an interest 
in the Hound, now deteriorating and in danger from vandals and ~ug­
gested that it be restored and placed in the Ulster Folk Museum in 
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County Do wn. His Lordship, however, bearing in mind the ancient legend 
that the Hound should not leave the possession of his family lest mis­
fortune befall, was not keen on the idea. 

A five-year period of correspondence ensued between Lord Massareene 
and the IWCNI 1 s secretary, Miles Rathbone-Scot~ on the relocation ,of 
the stone Hound, when it was suddenly discovered that it l'!a'S1 no longer 
in its accustomed site, but had disappeared. It turned out that Antrim 
Borough Council had simply removed the Hound to the Workshops of the 
Historic Monument Section of the Department of the Environment for res­
toration and cleaning before re-siting in a prominent position, very 
close to the original site. It still remains, however, in the possess­
ion of the Massareene family. 

- By Ernie Steele 
Dog World 

·NORTHERN CALIFORNIA DOG SHOWS 

Date 
August 

4 

5 

18 
lg 
25 
26 

September 

t 15 
16 

Club Closing 

Oakland KC 7/16 
Richmond DFC 7/16 
Salinas Valley KC 7 /30 
Santa Cruz KC T/30 
Del Monte KC 8/1 
Santa Clara KC 8/1 

* *NCIWC SPECIAL TY* * 8/2g 
Sir Francis Drake KC 8/29 
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Time is running out! 

MAIL YOUR CHECK 

~ TODAY ~ 
.. v~ ~v.. 

Jtm~ l:h is the end of the club's fiscal ye;;ir. Dues unpaid by that 
date are delinquent! Make c;hecks payable to "NCIWC"; $10.00 for 
single; $15.00 for family members'f.iip, and mail to : 

John Hays 
P .• Q'.Box 108 
Comptche · 
CA 95427 

The 1984-85 Membership Rost.er will be in the next issue of the Bugle. 
BE THERE!! 

THE HOUNDS'BUGLE 

The Hounds 1 Bugle is published 6 ti mes a year; June, August, October, 
December, February and April. The editor reserves the right to edit 
or refuse any material submitted for publication. Articles published 
are the opinions of the authors and c!o not necessarily reflect the views 
of the editor or of the club. Permission to reprint written portions 
is granted only (a)to other Irish Wolfhound clubs and (b)if credit is 
given. Articles and/or comments are welcome and solicited. 

SUBSCRIPTION RATES · ADVERTISING RATES 
NCIWC Members Free Full page • $8.00 

~Jon -members • $6.00 a yr. Half page • $5.00 

Single copies $1.00 Photo with ad $10.00 additional 
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