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Over the long cold winter of
1983-84, avid runner and James
Joyce fan Martin Casimir Hanley of
Dedham was struggling through
“Finnegans Wake” when the thought
occurred to him that this literary task
was as tough as training for a
race...and Voila! The James Joyce
Ramble was conceived.

—Irish Tom Hurley
The James Joyce Ramble was a theme race
before there were theme races. When two
recessions hit in the ’80s and event directors
were either pulling up stakes or downsizing to
the now ubiquitous 5K distance, the Ramble
held fast.
There’s a lot to admire here and the race’s
earliest proponents included the Irish Consulate and running icon Tommy Leonard.
And, of course, the late, great Tom Hurley, a
man of literary bent who’d won awards from
the UK’s Sir Arthur Conan Doyle Appreciation
Society. Like Joyce, Hurley had never been an
athlete, but with the race offering prize money,
the region’s best athletes soon penciled it onto
their schedules.
A member of the Screen Actors Guild,
Hanley could certainly commiserate with runners like John Madden, John O’Leary and
many others he was hanging out with at the
time.
“Those guys were doing heavy training,
working part-time and barely getting by,” said
Hanley. “I wanted to support the sport and the
local guys so that’s where the decision on
prize money came from. I’d rather have them
at my race than searching out another.”
Former Providence College runner Charlie Breagy and Boston College junior Ann Fallon fronted the first race, a 5.5-miler on March
16, 1984, that took place in the Riverdale section of Dedham and drew 244 runners. In its
third year the Ramble moved to the roomier
VFW field closer to downtown Dedham and
the course was expanded to 10K, taking in
numerous historical sites including the oldest
wood-framed home still standing in North
America. Hanley reached out to fellow thespians, who then dotted the course in period costume reciting from Joyce’s works as runners
streamed by—the only production where the
actors remain still while the audience is in
motion.
The race grew and there were growing
pains. Hanley acknowledges as much, “There
were years when friendships were stressed,
made brittle, not enough volunteers, the same
people doing all the heavy lifting, the self
doubt…” Hanley acknowledges Dick and
Helen Smitley, John Madden, the Lapinski
family, and many more who’ve been there
since the beginning.
Things took a huge upswing in the mid-
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1990s when the event venue
moved a short distance from
the VFW to the idyllic Endicott
Estate, a 19th century mansion
situated on 15 acres of rolling
lawn populated by century old
elms. In short order, Harpoon
was wheeling its beer truck
onto the property on race day.
VP of Marketing Charlie Storey
has run the race several times
before helping to swap out a
few dozen kegs for thirsty postrace revelers.
The Endicott’s showcase
wrap around porch became the
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stage for live bands. Colored vendor tents
(‘and the barkers and the colored balloons’)
gave a festive air to the proceedings. A very
able announcer updated the race day crowd.
The architect of the Joyce Trivia quiz,
renowned marine biologist Bob Hillman of the
Marshfield RR, took the mike from Hanley
come trivia time. Colorful Connecticut entity
Brent “Hawk” Hawkins, who emcees the
Litchfield Hills Road Race, came on board for
finish line and award ceremony duties. Money, Irish oatmeal and many, many books were
doled out.
Five years ago, Ernie Boch and Subaru of
New England came on as title sponsor, and
would “up” their support when the Ramble
was awarded the US Masters 10K Championship for a several year stint in 2013. In 2014
the curtain reached the rafters during a performance that was, to many long-time observers,

well worth a standing ovation. On Sunday,
April 26, 2015, NER will be delighted to be
attending, as should you (!) the 32nd
unabridged rendition of a true New England
classic. Ramble on!

The Fourth Estate
As unique a race as there is, the James
Joyce Ramble 10K has been chronicled in the
New York Times, Sports Illustrated, Christian Science Monitor, The Wall Street Journal, Runner’s
World, National Public Radio, The Boston Globe,
ESPN and…
…it’s been “daily news” to New England
Runner since the first edition (as Boston Running News) went to press in April of 1983. So
here’s a brief dance over the decades with the
Ramble.

1984

– Charlie Breagy from County Dunleer, Ireland, won the first annual James Joyce
Ramble with a time of 24:43. (Ed. note: in 2nd
was the late, great Larry Olsen in 25:43 and in 3rd
was Iron John Madden in 27:28)…Boston College
junior Ann Fallon also won a free trip to Ireland with a time of 32:45…Representing the
Irish Consulate at the race was Henry Tate,
professor of art history and literature at the
New England Conservatory. “James Joyce was
probably the most unathletic person to name a
race after,” observed Tate. “Although, it is in
proper Joycean irony that they did.”…Said
Tommy Leonard, who knows something
about road races, “It’s got awesome potential.
The race organizers have made this race not
just for the winners but the middle and end of
the pack runners as well.”
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– The 4:46 second mile, combined with
temps in the low 70s, gave Dan Verrington
and Ed Sheehan pause, but Craig Fram and
Rachid Tbahi rambled on through the scenic
rolling hills of the Noble and Greenough
School campus. “I liked the level of competition I knew would be here,” said Fram, who
stepped on the pedal midrace to distance himself from Tbahi…In the women’s field, Beverly’s Julie Peterson maintained a 5:44 pace to
win handily over Maine’s Tina Meserve, 35:35
to 36:55…“I’d hoped to train through this race
because I’m running Grandma’s, so it worked
out well,” said Peterson. “I looked around at
the mile and there was no one there.” Wait a
minute, what about the actors reading Joyce?
“Well, I was really concentrating on the race so
I didn’t notice…but I really like the idea,”
added Peterson. “I was too focused to really be
aware of them,” echoed Fram. “But I knew
they were out there. It’s part of what makes
this a great New England race.”

2004

– “So have you seen any Kenyans?”
inquired the BAA’s Kevin Gray and teammate
Andy Wedlake, two speedsters aware of the 12-3 $700-$600-$500 James Joyce Ramble 10K
prize purse and the race’s recent history of
Kenyan domination. NER reported nary a
rudiment of the Rift Valley in attendance
although 30 odd thespians had gathered for
the annual reading from Joycean tomes – to be
recited in running celebration of the 100th
anniversary of Bloomsday in 1904. (Ed. note:
Quincy HS teacher and BAA runner Jason Bialka
would win the men’s race in 30:30 and Merrimack
Valley Strider Jennifer Rapaport would win the
women’s race in 37:39)…A very classy touch to
this year’s award celebration was the handing
of a bouquet of flowers to Helen Smitley with
the recognition of Helen and Dick Smitley’s
enormous organizational support to the Ramble since its earliest days.

2014

– After observing some titantic duels
over the course of the 31 year-history of the
James Joyce Ramble 10K, NER will readily
admit that this year’s men’s US Masters
Championship, contested in fairly raw conditions, ranks as numero uno…In the Open
women’s race, New Balance Boston’s Jessica
Minty and Karen Bertasso of the Willow St.
AC (NY) both averaged sub-6s with Minty taking the checkered flag in 35:35 (5:44 pace) and
Bertasso following in 36:40. “This was just a
great race,” said Minty. “I’d never run it
before, it’s wonderful.” That is a sentiment
shared by most post-race revelers on the
grounds of the Endicott Estate as a band
played, Harpoon flowed, and the air temperature actually warmed a tad. You can’t control
the weather, but JJR playwright Martin Hanley
and crew produced a near flawless script.
,
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