Atop the Cliffs of Moher %, HiE—F/R=EHsE

There are few places on Earth where the land so gloriously meets the sea and the sky. You stand on the

emerald green grass on the edge of the Cliffs of Moher and look down. The cliffs drop away steeply into the

ever-changing, swirling, blue-green Atlantic far below you. The ocean crashes on the rugged stones on the

shore, and above you, the sky looks like it’s reaching into eternity.
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Every year, a million tourists come to Ireland’s County Clare to experience the exquisite vistas of the Cliffs
of Moher. Spanning eight kilometers of coastline and hitting heights of up to 230 meters, the formation of
these sandstone and shale cliffs began some 300 million years ago. More than 30,000 birds, including
puffins, hawks, and gulls, live here. Walking along the cliffs, with the wind in your hair, you’ll find a

manmade wonder, too. O’Brien’s Tower was erected by Comelius O’Brien — he thought it would be a good

way to impress visitors!
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Such outstanding natural beauty rarely escapes a folktale or two, especially in a nation of legends. As the
story goes, some of Ireland’s ancient rulers transformed themselves into horses and spent hundreds of
years hidden in a nearby cave. One day, the sunlight streamed into the cave and maddened the horses.

They bolted, ran to the coast, and jumped from the Cliffs of Moher into the sea.
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Some say those horses were never seen again. Surfers, however, know the horses return once in a while, as
the 12-meter waves Aill Na Serracht. Only the bravest and most experienced surfers dare to ride these

“white horses.” But, thankfully, you don’t need a surfboard to enjoy the picture-perfect Cliffs of Moher.
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—by Alice Davis


http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Cliffs_of_Moher
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/County_Clare
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Puffin
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/O'Brien's_Tower
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sir_Cornellius_O%27Brien

Vocabulary

gloriously [ ° glortesli] adv. AL, CHEEHL
emerald [ * emorald] adj. 41

swirl [swal] v. #TjiE, Jief%

rugged [ " ragid] adj. FHAF; IR, E{RAST)
eternity [1 * tznotr] n. 7k{H; A~

exquisite [ ~ ekskwizt] adj. ¥E3EN; KW
vista[ ° viste] n. FEK R F A

sandstone [ seend ston] n. ¥b&

shale [fel] n. Ti%#

puffin [~ pafin] n. /&%

erect[r ~ rekt] v. W37, L

stream [strim] v. Jfi A\, Vi

bolt [bolt] v. {14 to cause (a wild animal) to leave its lair; start

Aill Na Serracht: a rare, world class wave

Idiom

once in a while: {fi sometimes



