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=%, HIL  Literature of Ancient
Ireland has for some minds
—and those chiefly of high
imagination—an indefinable
yet powerful fascination.
Nor is this surprising, for it is
the product of a Race *highly dowered ; keenly sensi-
tive to the mystery and magic of Nature, and respon-
sive to the spiritual no less than the heroic in Man.
The Celts of Ireland have been from very early
times a literary people. Before they were acquainted
with the art of writing, the tales of love, and war, and
glory, in which they delighted, were recited by their
Bards, and orally preserved in verse. In historic
times these were committed to writing, and still exist,
in books penned more than a thousand years ago.
Their Brehons, or Judges, adjudicated the laws, and
recorded the pedigrees so important to a tribal people




viii INTRODUCTION.

We can trace the Celtic occupation of Europe from
the Black Sea to the Atlantic, in pre-historic Hes
by the expressive names which this race gave to
places. These evince their poetic feeling for .the
varied scenery of land and water, and arc instinct
with “a penetrating lofty beauty.”

Their monuments still exist over most parts of the
globe, so far as it was known to the Ancients. These
are mainly sepulchral —vast chambers of unhewn
stone, Dolmens, Cromlechs, Cairns, or Earthworks
covering a central chamber. With the Hero OVl
whose mortal remains such stupendous works have
been erected, were interred his most precious pOSSES”
sions, weapons of flint, stone, bronze, and ﬁnel.y

polished jade—a material only found in eastern Asi2
—and likewise ornaments of gold, sometimes assO-
clated with beads of amber which must have come
from the shores of the Baltic; these indicate the
extended range of their early trade or barter.

Tlion - Brittany, Wales, the Isle of Man

Irelandg anc'ls of Scotland, and southern and western

» etain the speech of this primitive race. NOT

is it surprigi ;
inv d rpl‘lsmg that in Ireiand__where the Romu'lﬂ
ader never trod—-—thei

r most characteristic and
aTe now to be found. Here are its
Sl authority, Tara, Emania, Aileach ;

numerous reljcg
Pagan seats of ¢
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its fortress-Duns—such as Rath Keltar, near Down-
patrick, or the Moat of Castletown, near Dundalk :
its dry-stone fortresses of immense size and strength—
such as Staigue Fort, in Kerry, Dun Zngus and Dun
Conor, on the Isles of Aran, off Galway Bay. Here,
too, may be inspected its sepulchres of New Grange,
Dowth and Knowth near the Boyne, and Slieve-na-
Caliagh near the Blackwater, with others too nume-
rous for mention. Ireland possesses also very early
Christian remains ; Round Towers, sculptured Crosses,
primitive Churches and Cells, Shrines, Bells, and
Croziers; also Ogham-inscribed pillar stones, all
deeply interesting to the Archmologist. The country
is rich also in gold ornaments of exquisite workman-
ship; metal work and leather work of beautiful
design ; book covers, and book cases, which evince
the artistic taste of the Gael—for so these early
inhabitants of the island called themselves.

Above all, the Libraries of Ireland, England, and
the Continent, possess innumerable Manuscripts, the
work of Irish scribes, many of them exquisitely illu-
minated. These scribes, trained in the Monastic
Schools of Ireland, went forth during the sixth and
subsequent centuries as missionaries. They have left
their vestiges all over Europe as scholars, civilizers
and Christianizers of its then heathen population.

Notwithstanding the ravages of Time, a consider-
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able number of MSS, still remain intact both a‘brola.d
and at home. The late Professor O’CU"I:Y L 11}5
Lectures on the Manuscript Materials of Ancient I s
History (Dublin, 1861), has estimated that existing
documents, known to him, would, if it Hll fol:r
thousand pages as large as those in O’Donovan’s
edition of the Aunais of the Four Masters; the
Ossianic Tales three thousand more ; and he Sl
putes that the Romances and Miscellaneous Litera-
ture would extend to upwards of five thousand pages

of that large size, Vet this amount of unpublished
matter is a mere fraction
which has been lost b
Vikings,

—a survival only of tl_mt
Y the ravages of Scandinavian
Norman invaders, civil wars, and confis-
cations, from which the native race has repeatedly
suffered during the Jagt thousand years. A glance at
the Nationa; Manuscripts of Ireland, published in five
large volumeg by the Government, with its samplfas
of the art of the early illuminators and scribes, will

convince the mgsgt Sceptical that the Gael of Ireland
have‘from Primitive ¢

mes been a learned and artistic
race,

The sixth volu
tains a brilljane
to the date of t
ninth century,
His tranglatioy,

me of the ““ New Irish Library ” con-

sketch of Early Gaelic Literature up
he invasions

of the Northmen in the
from the pen

S from the Irish afford samples of

of Dr, Douglas Hyde.

xi
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acles
“ Gaelic style,” while the preface treats of the ;b:t
. S &
which retard its reception by the English rea

- ea of
‘“The moment the English reader cmlJ‘arl\srrﬁ?s ;:fnsself in
native Irish literature,” writes I?r. Hyde, l h:’h;t the eiplas The
absolutely unknown waters. It is not e trical system, are
Pheseolagy, the tuens of speech, the enmcf ]T;_le ope lay between
as unlike English as though 1}?&3 i th'Er sp'md times and
the two countries, but its Wl dlugnlgnown to him,
events and cycles and dynasties, strzmgeh:ntl1 s s Warid]
and he thus finds himself suddenly launche lcted Hiais hetat
whose existence was by him perfectly unsuspe 1 ;,nnd similies
very side by allusions which he cannot untcrk; hi.m‘ Khié
;2 cca;?:ot grasp, and ideas _whic.h are strang:u“ar BT
This very contrast lends to Irish literature a p t dav of its life
hantment, for its fibres to the ]atcs- e separably
a, gre::t\‘ifll::l deep down in the soil of Ireland, Lm{: 12m'imce x
:Lcrtie\aucient history, mythology, topogmph* and roms
the island, . . . cnow, that Irish is, like
‘* Everyone knows now, or ought to know, d a highly-
Grec}li, eL:}:tin and Sanscrit, a pure Aryan language'i_ﬁz numfmus
inflected and very beautiful one e it (- i1 ko EW freely
oGLIEniE Bl WD Have alidlsd lS chrit in importance
admit that the OId Irish ranks near to of highest praise.”,
for the philologist) all speak of it in terms of hig

Dr. Hyde observes of the primitive literatu‘r\t;hzf
Ireland that it “never evolved a drama. d .w.e Wl
it did produce—and produce nobly an
romance,” He asks pertinently :—

““Now who were the authors of these couple of hundred

1o I 1 . 1 1 . h 1
: g . h. v
There is not a trace f thelr uthors lp Ty
answered, (o) 1 remaimmin

ave been
if authorship be the right word for what I suspect to have
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the gradual growth of racial, tribal and family history, mixed
with Celtic mythology, thus forming stories which were ever
being told, and re-told, and polished up, and added to, and
which were—some of them—handed down for, perhaps, count-
less generations ; others recount historical tribal or family doings,
magnified during the course of tim
recent date give us, perhaps, fairly accurate accounts of real
events. I take it that as soon as bardic schools and colleges
began to be formed, there was no class of learning more popular
than that which taught the great traditionary stories of the
various tribes and families of the great Gaelic race, and the
Intercommunication between the bardic colleges propagated
local tradition throughout a1] Ireland.

“_It_ is this casy analysis of our carly literature into its ante-
Christian ang it Post-Christian elements which makes it so
valuable. For, when all spurious aceretions have been stripped
off, we find in our Most ancient tales a genuine picture of Pagan

life in Europe, for which we Joolk in vain clsewhere. . . . IHe
(the student)

e S no other meang of estimating what were the
olclla..hfc, feelings ang modes of thought of those greal races
Eoit;nhilgllted 50 large a part of the old world, Gaul, Belgium,
British Isley vpun 3 O GCPMany, Spain, Switzerland and the
A ds, Who b‘lﬂ_lcd Rome in jtg infancy, who plundered

e, an who_colo_mzcd Asia Minor, But, in the early Irish

he sees come to light another
3 through this early Irish peep-
the life ang manners of the race

¢; others, again, of more

i OF the “Celte? barely mentioned
Writers, Ie-appear

amongst ourselves in
€Xpansion of romance.”
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Such being the admitted difficulties which have
made the subject unpopular, it is natural to inquire
in what its value and attraction consists? This ques-
tion will allow of many answers. Dr. Douglas Hyde
has alluded to the light reflected from Ireland on the
social condition of the pre-historic populations of
Europe.  Sir Samuel Ferguson has told that-—

¢* The man aspires
To link his present with his country’s past,
And live anew in knowledge of his sires.”

And Mr, Standish O’Grady, in his Zarly Burdic
Literature, Ireland (1879), has shown how illumi-
hating is that literature when studied in connection

with existing sepulchral and other monuments on
Irish soil :—

“But there is one country in Europe in which, by virtue of
4 marvellous strength and tenacity of the historical intellect and
of filial devotedness to the memory of their ancestors, there have
been preserved down into the early phases of medizeval civilisa-
tion, and then committed to the sure guardianship of manuscript,
the hymns, ballads, stories and chronicles, the names, pedigrees,
achievements, and even characters, of those ancient kings and
Warriors over whom those massive cromlechs were erected and
great cairns piled. There is not a conspicuous sepulchral monu-
ment in Ireland, the traditional history of which is not recorded
In our ancient literature, and of the heroes in whose honour
they were raised. In the rest of Europe there is not a single
barrow, dolmen or cist of which the ancient traditional history
is recorded ; in Ireland there is hardly one of which it is not.
And these histories are in many cases as rich and circumstantial
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as that of men of the greatest eminence who have lived 1n
modern times. . . .

“There is not a King of Treland, described as such in the
ancient annals, whose barrow is not mentioned in these or other
compositions, and every one of which may at the present di‘-_}".be
identified where the ignorant plebeian or the ignorant patricia®
has not destroyed them. The early History of Ireland clings
around and grows out of the Irish barrows. . .. IHer ancicnt
history passed unceasingly into the realm of artistic represen-
tation; the history of one generation became the poetry of the
next, until the whole island was illuminated and coloured by the
poetry of the bards. Productions of mere fancy and imagination
these songs are not, though fancy and imagination may have
coloured and shaped all their subject-matter, but the names are
names of men and women who once lived and died in Ireland,
and over whom their people raised the swelling rath and reared
ir:r;mky cromlech, .In the sepulchral monuments their names
T 1d_prcserw.red, and in the performance of sacred rites, and the

D i G el e
clung around Lhe‘se l\'emems kept fresh till the traditions th
blaces were enshrined in tales which were

finally incorpor 3
Leinster. . P .ated in the Leabhar na Huidhré and the Book of
“ Foreigner b :
country a%\ a:uam_ surprised to find the Trish claim for their own
bouring counmqmty and a history prior to that of the neigh-
e e c;s.d I'I.erem lie the proof and the explanation.
in other counu-'n history of the mound-raising period have
intrinsic force le; ['Jusse-d away.  Foreign conquest, or less
suffered thep, toof [hegination, and pious sentiment have
been all Preserved a‘il mt? oblivion ; but in Ireland they bave
hue hag faded, hardin thel.r original fulness and vigour, hardly a
suffered to decay, ¥ & minute circumstance or articulation been
13 There is LI
one thing ¢
We, at least, shoulg nft © be learned from all this, which is, that
stroyed, whoge history suff]c; these ancient monuments to be de-
as S
¢en thus sg astonishingly preserved.

INTRODUCTION. XV

“When the study of the Irish literary records is revived, as
certainly will be revived, the old history of each of these raths
and cromlechs will be brought again into the light, and one
new interest of a beautiful and edifying nature attached to the

landscape, and affecting wholly for good the minds of our
people,

““ Irishmen are often taunted with the fact that their history
is yet unwritten, but that the Irish, as a nation, have been care-
less of their past is refuted by the facts which I have mentioned.
A people who alone in LEurope preserved, not in dry chronicles
alone, but illuminated and adorned with all that fancy could
suggest in ballad, and tale, and rude epic, the history of the
mound-raising period, are not justly liable to this taunt.”

Although Ireland may thus be said to hold those
“Keys of the Past,” it must be borne in mind that
the Celtic element, though less prominent elsewhere,
has not been absolutely eradicated, and can still be
traced underlying other civilizations. The ancient
Britons were not exterminated by their Roman con-
querors, who, after holding the island for some four
centuries, finally abandoned it. Nor did the Anglo-
Saxons—rashly invited by the Britons—do more than
expel them from the fertile districts in the east and
south to the mountainous regions of the west, where
—as in Wales—their ancient language is still spoken.
The Normans who subjugated the Saxons in England
and the Gael in Ireland, had themselves in their veins
an infusion of Celtic blood. Itis to that element in
the population of England that her literature—in the
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/ 1 =
opinion of Mr, Matthew Arnold and Mr. Morley
owes some of its finest characteristics.

Mr. Morley, in his Lnglish Writers before Chaucer,
has expressed his views ;—

““The main current of English literature cannot be ms;c,.l:s
necled from the lively Celtic wit, in which it has one o lr
MSes. The: Celts do mof fopi an utterly distinct part of °“t
mixed Population. Byt for carly, frequent and various cor'li-'lf,:
with the race in its half-barbarous days invented 055““;]5
dialogues witp St. Patrick, and that quickened afterwards the

Northmen’s plooq in France, Germanic England would not have
produced a Shakespeare,”

Mr. Matthew Arnold,

in his Lectures On the Study
of Celti; Lz'te;m’m-c, elog

uently writes :—
“The Celp for what is noble and dislinguisl}cd
gave his domitable personality gave it pf'lde
and nervous exaltation gave It a
ndering with wonderful felicity %hc
ature,  The forest solitude, the bubbling
ers, are everywhere ip romance. They Im'\'c
d grace there ; they are nature’s own c]}ll-
T Secret in g Way which makes them something
M the woods, waters, and plants of Greek and
OW of this deljeate magic, Celtic romance is s0
Stress that it seemg impossible to believe the
10t come iptq fomance from the Celts, Magic is
L e G e ey e ey
oflhesuil.r: fi L n‘S. = ,HO_ ns

B b 2 faithfy) realism—-that the Germa
Mate |, her weird power and her

magical chary of n
Spring, the wild floy,
A mysterigyg life ap
drcn, and uttey he
(uite difi'erent fro
Latin Poetry, N
Pre-emineng mij
Power qiq

fairy charp, e of nature,

INTRODUCTION. xvi

It is not easy, or even possible, to define wherein
i t
lies the charm of the literature of the Gael. It mus
be felt, and it has at the present time, as in the past,
found an audience © fit,” though “few.” Itis hardly
to the credit of our countrymen that scholars from
France and Germany are more interested in it thar;
we are, and come to Ireland solely for the purposelo
. e

its study. One of these, M. H. D’Arbois de Jubai
ville, Professeur au College de France, in his [fzz‘ra;
duction @ letude de la Littiratenr Celtigue, speaks o

this dawn of letters in Ireland :—

“Celte ¢époque de prospérité ol I'étude de la liu'crafurli
nationale et celle des lettres latine et chrétiennes flonss:u.ent
Pune & ¢6té de l'autre en Irlande, sc prétant un mul.uel appu:de
produisant une foule de monuments curieux, (!cpllls’ en grlan e
Partic détruits par les barbares qui ont dévasté !.Ir‘l[ﬂ'n:e '::
Neuviéme et au dixidme siccle, et par les ]10:1?n1es civi JSLSI:] ;
Vont mise A feu et 3 sang au seizitme et au dix-septi¢me. ft:
restes que les biblioth¢ques nous conserv_ent, de cel}e vnsl:ia
littérature peuvent étre compares aux edlﬁccs.en rumes.[q
altestent la grandeur de certaines civilisations disparues; i e.r:
subsiste assez pour nous permettre de nous figurer ce que devai
&tre, avant sa destruction, le grand corps dont nous n npcrce\von;i
plus que d’incomplets fragments, et pour nous provoquer & e

.
o 5 s tibldnzs
Commencer I'étude avee un curiosité qui n’est pas sans mélang
d’admiration,

Probably the cause suggested by Mr. Matthew
Arnold in one of his critical essays why ‘the common

sort of readers” patronize a ““common sort of litera- ;
ture” only, may be the true one. They “do not
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want and could not relish anything better. Even if
good literature entirely lost currency with the world,”
he continues, “it would still be abundantly worth
while to continue to enjoy it by oneself.”

This literature, both Christian and Pagan, was full
of charm for Sir Samuel Ferguson. In early youth
he commenced for his own gratification the study of
Irish.  Although he never mastered the language, he
knew enough to glean from Gaelic sources the mate-
rial which, in after life, he made the ground—work of
many of his poems. He was a keen antiquary, and
visited in the intervals of professional work those
existing remains of the race he loved wherever they
wer.e to be found, on hill or dale, on lake or shore
Of In museums at home and abroad. His knowledge
Of manuscripts and bogks familiarised him with their
history and traditions, thus re-doubling his interest in
Z?g:r:‘;:g Osz _re.;ord. Details have been given in hi.s

a7 185;6 an“’”l”el .J"'c’?'gftson n the [re!a}mzt of fiff
Ireland, W,rzles a?:lisg I his Ogham Tuscriptions 17
in 188, '@ Seotland, posthumously published
Liesrilfc;?iip;z:sﬁincmded in the present volume,

early period in gpq StRANCH, are illustrative of a very
ory of Pagan Ireland, dating as

OPening of the Christian era. It may

113
the Conorian Cycle,” for the heroes

INTRODUCTION. X1X

whose deeds are commemorated are grouped around
the throne of a northern prince, Conor Mac Nessa.
Emania (Emain Macha), near Armagh, was the Royal
capital. The great earthwork—still standing—covers
eleven acres of land, and is at present known as
«Navan Fort” Within a short distance is another
earthwork, which has given its name of Creeve Roe tof
the adjoining townland. This was the place ?
assemblage of a chivalrous confraternity, whose heroic
achievements, recorded by the Bards, are the themes
of these Lavs oF THE RED BrANCH, culled from the
poetry of Sir Samuel Ferguson.

The foundation of Emania—a fortress of the Celt
which has stood for at least two thousand y.ears-—
belongs to mythical times. Two dif.ferent stories are
told by the Bards in explanation of its name‘, Lmain
Macka. Both are barbarous and even repulsive ; but,
as Sir S. Ferguson remarked in a letter to P.rofessor
Blackie—* It is no answer to say these things are
intrinsically jejune, or ugly, or barbarous. You_ w1l;
probably agree with me that much of the mntexjml o
the best classic literature is as crude and revoltmg. as
anything in Irish orin Welsh story. Raw ma.termli,
however, to be converted to the uses of cultivate
genius, is not all that we might reasonably hog}e for
from such sources. There are ways of looking at
things, and even of expressing thought, in these
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deposits of old experience, not to be lightly reject(?d
by a generation whose minds are restless with unsatis-
fied speculation, and the very clothing of whose ideas
begins to show the polish of threadbareness as much
as of culture.” :

The legend, explanatory of the name of Emania,
which Sir Samuel versified, forms the first and prob-
ably the least attractive in the series of PREE
concerned with the Conorian Cycle. Terrible as 1t
is, he points out that “it forms a necessary part of
the introduction to the great epic romance of the
Tain or Cattle-spoil of Quelgné.”

This poem, the “Twins of Macha,” shews the first
link in chain of events which bring out the idea of
moral retribution with, ‘Eschylean grandeur. 1In these
€vents the greatest part is played by Cuchullin, who
™ay be termed the Achilles of the Trish Iliad, and the
story of how he received his hero name is narrated in

the secong of th ; ,
€ tales h 1 1 Taming O
Cuchullip » ere given, ¢ The Naming

was th Setanta, for such was his name as a boy,

of D F—‘_nephew of Conor Mac Nessa, being the son

catic);m;e, bt Monarcl’s sister. With ¢ The Abdi-

new se:iesFe:guS Mac Roy” we are introduced to 2
Of event. \ N "

and coalege 5 These ultimately flow together,

¢ With the Cuchullin Cycle to form the
of the 7;

7-Bo-Cuailone, or Cattle‘SPOil
FQI‘ Ferg o g

us Mac Roy’s abdication puts

INTRODUCTION, XX1

Conor on the throne-—and he it is who sets in
motion the forces that work themselves out in the
Zain. The beautiful tale of Deirdré, the most famous
in ancient Irish legend, deals with the tragic issues
of a deed of impious treachery performed by King
Conor. The Epic of the Zw/z, unhappily not ren-
dered in full detail by Sir Samuel Ferguson, shows
how Fergus, in vengeance for the outrage done by
Coner to those whom Fergus had pledged himself to
protect, allies himself with Macv, the warrior Queen
of Connaught, and invades the dominions of Conor
with a mighty host. Here is the stage on which the
great exploits of Cuchullin were performed. The
Zain, if Sir S. Ferguson had given it to us in English,
would have enlarged on all the topics which are
glanced at in his poem of the “Tain Quest,” the
latest of the Lays contributed to the present volume.
For in this poem, which deals with the recovery in
the sixth century of the forgotten Epic, the tragedy
of Deirdré, the expedition of Maev, the character and
Position of Fergus, reputed author of the Zazx, are all
referred to. The Ulster heroes, beloved by Fergus,
of whom Cuchullin was chief, his combats at the
Ford, the death, by his hand, of his early friend,
Ferdia; champions who “in the pauses of the
deadly combat kissed ”—all these touching and
heroic incidents are recorded in the “Tain-Quest,”
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and these are the subject matter of the Tain-Bo-
Cuailgne.

This very early work, preserved in more Of less
fragmentary form in some of our Irish MSS., has bee.n
epitomised by Ferguson in the Introduction to his
Lays of the Western Gael - —

* Deirdré, a beautiful virgin, educated by Cunor'for his 0“('}“
companionship, saw and loved Naisi, who eloped with her, an@

jed
dreading the wrath of the king, fled to Scotland, nccor?lpﬂniﬁc
by his brothers and clansmen. Conor, contemplating

; of
treachery he afterwards practised, acquiesced in the entreaty

. : ) and
his councillors that the sons of Usnach should be [’aldoned -:,:15
restored to the service of their country; and to F e{gus 1‘c.m
confided the task of discovering their retreat and escorting th

; : of
to Emania under security of safe-conduct. The hunting-cry

Fergus was heard and recognized by the exiles where they lay
n green booths in the solitude of Glen Etive. On their return
t‘? .Irelan(l, 2 temptation prepared for the simple-minded con
Vivial Fergus detached him from his wards; and Deirdré and
%B. clan Usnach proceeded under the guardianship of his s0ns:
h::;z m;d hm““' o Emania. Here they were lodged in thz
appa,e::t :hc Red B.ranch. where, although it soon hccamd
all appeamst Conor intended their destruction, they repressed
tinueq Playir::e Olf dlst“‘?t In their protectors, and calmly CO“d
Tllan slagy in&’. Lr]:l 1655 until, Buino having been bought over, _:mo

sally from e 1:‘1; t_lcfenc.g‘, they were at length compelled dt .

Deirdye being g¢4 g edifice, and were put to the sword:

he king’s possession. On this

atrocioyg Sien 1zed again intg ¢
: up arms as well to regain his

¢ Fergus to0)

Venge l}.ae abuse of his safe-conduct ; but Cuchullin

injureq exking chiefs remaining faithfu] to Conor, the much
If with others of the disgusted

Ultoni;m nobleg ¢ etook himse
0 the Protection of Mpey and Ailill, the Queen

INTRODUCTION. XX

and King Consort of Connaught. Thus strengthm:led,. lhcf
warriors of Maev made frequent incursions into the territories od
Conor, in which Keth and Beiilen on the one hand, ant
Cuchullin and Conall Carnach on the other, were the mos
renowned actors. After many years of desultory w::rfare,-n
pretext for the invasion of the rich plain of- Louth :,l'mscillllj
consequence of a chief of the territory of Cuailgne hm‘mg e
treated the messengers of Maev, sent by her to negulc}atc i
purchase of a notable dun bull, and the 'grcnt exped;lc?n-g;-
thereupon organized which forms the ‘subjcct of 'thlci t‘:;::ersed
Cuailgine. The guidance of the.invading host, whic 1] i
the counties of Roscommon, Longford and.W'estme:u 1;1 ‘m.
first confided to Fergus; and much of the 1r.1tercst of t cl'dsS hrii
turns on the conflict in his breast between _lns duty to::ions e
adopted sovereign, and his attachment to his old t:ornp:I e
arms and former subjects. On the lfordcrs of Cumdgrzqin(:d
invaders were encountered by Cuchullin, who alo'ricco :o‘r =
them by successive challenges to single combat, un.tl e a =
the Ultonian chiefs were enabled to assemlﬂe. their for b;;uing
these encounters Cuchullin also had .the pain of co(:nmhe]r5
former companions and fellow-pu[.)ils in arms ; ﬁmi’"?he sumc’:
Ferdia, who had received his rnihtnr'y education aD v
school and under the same amazonian instructress at I u “hd;
in view of the Cuchullin hills, in Skye. .In the respites o bt
combat the heroes kiss in memory of their early aﬁ'e:;l.::;} o
name of the ford in which they fought (A¢2-Zir nzo ;,of o
Ardee, in the county of Louth) perpetuates the nfletlhcg ol
fallen champion, and helps to fix the locahty'o e
passages, Maeyv, though ultimately overlhl:oun E N
battle of Slewin, in Westmeath, succeeded in cgrry;] ﬁe e
spoils of Louth, including the dun bull ll)f lduzhg cf’]'ectcd
with Fergus, under the shelter c?f whose s(;:c Ragitr v
her retreat through many sufferings f“’d rmgzlr ,Elphin, o
to Croghan, the Connacian royal residence, ne
Roscommeon,”



xXXIV INTRODUCTION.

In his Hibernian Nights' Entertainments, written_ln
youth, Ferguson gave a free rendering from the Irlsl.l,
original of “The Death of the Children of Usnach,’
a story “which hath never been varied during many
hundred years of constant tradition, and which hath
delighted more princes, and nobles, and honoumbli
audiences, than any other story of Milesian times.
It is interspersed with lyrics such as Deirdré’s ¢ Fare-
well to Alba,” and her ©Lament for the S0DS of
Usnach.”  These, when compared with his mono-
drame, “Deirdre,” in the present volume, evidence tha't
the fortunes of this hapless heroine filled his imagl-
nation from youth to age. “The Healing of Conall
Carnach,” included in the following work, introduces
Us to another hero of the Zwiz. He is the slayer of
Mesgedra, whose combat with Conall is the subject
ifﬁzsegeg::?hin this Sf’:l"ie‘s, called by his nan:;

with insight anss been criticised by Mr. T. W. Lys

sympathy.

In spi
Mr ]S_,plte of some barbarous incidents in the storys
+ Liyster Obsewes th . ms
at 1 the poe
based o Trish n nearly all I

s attracteq tic myth, he ”—Sir S. Ferguson—
€
idea, either -by Some moral, or religious, or humane
his imaginatil;l:erent in the myth or read into it in
o SCrutiny, and .
distinction i, his p%ty This is one of the notes of
r

traits g nature of high

y—poetry revealing in all it$
distinction,”
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“Conary "—the last poem which remains for men-
tion—may seem at first sight to have little connection

with the cycle of Conor Mac Nessa, for Tara—not
Emania

was the capital of the stately, peaceful
monarch who is its subject. Conary was supreme
King of Erin—Ireland being a pentarchy—while
Conor was only provincial king of the northern pro-
vince, and Ailill and Maev rulers of the western. In
the retinue of Conary, who had been making a
peaceful progress through the island, were warriors
such as Cormac Conlingas, the son of Conor Mac
Nessa, and Conall Carnach, the friend of Cuchullin,
then deceased. At a place not far from Dublin, still
pointed out as the site of one of the Bruidins, or
Houses of Hospitality of ancient Ireland, the Royal
cavalcade halt for the night, and are attacked by
pirates who set fire to the building. The warriors
who surround the king sally forth to confront the
assailants, but are beglamoured and spell-bound by
malignant spirits. Conary is slain. Conall, released
at last from their supernatural and evil enchantments,

appeals
ek “Ta you
Beings of goodness perfect, and to Thee
Great unknown Being who hast made them all,
”n
Take ye compassion on the race of men.

The prevalence of the supernatural in this work,
dealing so largely as it does with the beliefs of the
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ethnic Irish—their magic, their superstmon; tttlll‘ili
bondage to spiritual beings who walk the Lnrbeen
gives a mysterious eeriness to * Conary.” It hns“ e
pronounced by competent judges to be amol‘lanoes
best of Ferguson’s poems. Mr. W. B. Ye’”_lts °0n_
further, for he says, when comparing him with ; le
temporary poets :—* Ferguson had the more ar Pof
imagination, the more epic aim. His * Ver?gean‘;" d
the Welshmen of Tirawley’ is the best Irish ba)te’
and his ‘Conary,’ a long battle-tale in blank verse,
the best Irish poem of any kind.” ) d
Avdently attached to the land of his birth, 21nn
undeterred by the apathy of the public, Fefgusof
persistently devoted his genius to the service 0t
Ireland.  Fully aware that he sacrificed PreSf.:nl
Popularity in so doing, he continued to make Irish
themes the subject of his verse and prose, and was‘
willing to forego that appreciation from his con{erlﬂn
Poraries 5o grateful to a poet and man of letters. f,
the epistle to Professor Blackie, already spoken Ob
he writes :—« Tpe repugnance to the subject amongst

English men of letters—from whom our upper classes
].mve borrowed 4] they know or feel in the matter—
1S not unnatura‘l_

A man who fancies his education
like to learn a new language and 2
ionary, with the view merely to the
tical opinion for an audience at

finisheq does not
New classica] dict
CXpression of cr
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present very limited in number, and probably bettfr
read in the subject than himself.” And in Ferguson's
Inaugural Address, in 1882, as President of the Royal
Irish Academy, he speaks of the work the Afca_demy
had undertaken in the transcription in fac-simile of
our most ancient Irish manuscripts thus p.lacejd
within reach of Continental scholars, and glories 1n
the forecast that ‘ within the next ten years the.whole
bulk of the old native Irish literature will be in the
hands of scholars all over the world.” In this hopfa
his patriot heart exulted. ¢ If there ever was a,}eil-
timate hope at the bottom of scholastic effort,” he
continued, ‘it animated the men v{bo brought these
things together and put them in thelr- present posFui‘e
and capacity for use. . . . To their hands mm.nly
has been committed the guardianship of the materiais
out of which such a literature as I have been .contem-
lating may be evolved.” _
: Thigs asgiration was his to the last. It 15 Ith::
expressed in a letter to Dr. Whitley Stokes i— z E
old friends falling and failing around me, and crrn .
be content to go my ways, leaving undonet‘ adbrend
deal that I ought to have done; but I halve live éa‘,m
loved, and done something if not all I rmg]}t,l ar; \0 7
bequeath, in all likelihood to you, or possibly 0d "
or two others, the duty and, I .hope, the rew?rours
making the voice of this despised people 0
heard high up Olympus.”
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It is hoped that Sir Samuel Ferguson’s poems.of
the Conorian Era, Lavs or THE REp BRANCH, In-
cluded in this volume of the “New Irish Library,”
now arranged in the sequence he himself suggested, may
assist the reader in the realization of the chamcte_rs
and actions ascribed to their heroes in the Bardic
Chronicles of ancient Ireland.

M. C. FERGUSON.

20 NORTH GREAT GEORGE’S ST., DUBLIN,
Sune 17t%, 1897.

LAYS OF THE RED BRANCH.

—_——
THE TWINS OF MACHA :

A LAY OF THE WESTERN GAETL.

INTRODUCTORY NOTE.

[The earthworks called the Navan, near Armagh, are the
remains of the old fortress-dwelling of the petty kings of Ulster.
For so insignificant a place, it possesses what few other sites in
Western Europe can boast of. It has a history, more or less
fabulous, extending from the year 330 before, to the year 336
after Christ. Its greatest glories are associated with the days of
Conor son of Nessa, in whose time, by one account, it received
the name by which it has since been known ; for it is to be
noted that Navan is the abbreviated form of A;z-Emm'uuMn‘/z('z,
rendered in this legend The Twins of Macha. Terrible as this
story is, it is not repulsive, like that of the earlier Macha, who in
the other legend is made the original founder, :1_nd it forms a
Necessary part of the introduction to the great epic romance of
the Tain or Cattle-spoil of Quelgné. Cuchullm_ would not have
had the opportunity of winning glory by defending the passes of
Ulster singlehanded as he is there represented to have done, had
not Conor and his powerful chiefs been disabled {or, the ﬁe].d by
the plague visited on them in vengeance of Macha’s sufferings.
The original is a good example of that conciseness and simplicity
united with dramatic power which characterises the Dinnsenchs

class of poems.] =



2 LAYS OF THE RED BRANCH.

THE TWINS OF MACHA.

ks HENCE  Zmain Macha?
And the pangs intense
That long were wont tO
plague the Ultonians,
whence?
TFYR%'  Not hard to tell.  Once,
ere that pest began,
Crunn of the Herds, the son of Agnoman,
Tending his flocks dwelt lonely in the wild.
Dead was his wife : and many a squalid child,
Ul-cared for, clamoured in the dwelling bare.
Now, on a day, when sitting sadly there,
Crunn was aware a woman stood beside,
Of gracious aspect, sweet and dignified.
She, as familiar there had been her life,
At once assumed the office of the wife :_
Unasked, presided ; dealt the children bread ;
And drew their loves forth, in the mother’s stead ;
Long while ghe tarried. Neither wholesome food,
ii](;!re:::a‘rlr::ly raiment, nor aught else of good
Woas W;;tinth%housemfe’s. hand rpakes glad a home,
When U g with them ; till the time was come
aidh all were wont to make repair

Wi
,lt.h annual pomp to celebrate their Fair.
Thither they flocl -

And, with t} man, woman, youth, and maid ;
and, 1€ others, Crunn, his limbs arrayed

80.  Fear seized her soul

» 80 not i s 4

g »Tash one | Thoy wilt neler control

If‘n Afﬁstive garb, to
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“Some word ill-timed, may mar our life’s content.”
“Tush! Fear me not,” said Crunnj and, jocund, went.

The fair is filled. The grooms of Conor lead
The royal car and coursers o’er the mead.
The woods and lawns with loud applauses ring ;
The flattering courtiers buzz about. * The thing
“ Lives not, for swiftness, that can near them come.”
““ Swifter,” said Crunn, “my own good wife at home.”
Scarce said,—the wretch, by wrathful Conor caught,
Is captive. Tidings to the wife are brought.
“Woe’s me,” she cried, “ must aid him now, and I
“So soon to bear my own maternity ! ”
“Woe thee, indeed ! ” the savage grooms return.
“ Make good his boasting, or prepare his urn.”
““ As mothers bore you, spare ! ” she cries aghast ;
“ Or yield me respite till my pains are past.”
No respite.  “ Good, then, if it must be so,
“ My pains shall work you, men of Ulster, woe,
““Now and hereafter.” Brought before the King—
“Thy name?” My name,—ou» name,—7#/i¢ name
shall cling
“’To this thy fair-green and thy palace-hall
“Till the just God give judgment upon all ;—
“MacHA, my name ; daughter of Sanrad, son
“Of Imbad. Now, release him, and I run.”

She ran ; the steeds contended. Long ere they
Attained the goal, already there, she lay,
A mother, dying. Twin the birth. So came
Of Emain Macha, *“ Macha’s Twins,” the name.



THE NAMING OF CUCHULLIN:

A LAY OF THE WESTERN GAEL.

INTRODUCTORY NOTE.

[One of the stories introductory to the Za#n, and, of them ?llllé
the most dramatic.  The name (Cu-Chudlain) signifies to
Hound of Cullan. Cz, in this meaning, is a commeon elcmcn“en

eltic proper names, Whether the armourer of Slieve Gu n-
Was another Wayland Smith may amuse the ethnologlcﬂl €
quirer.  He will'at least live in the renown of his chain-houn

as long as Celtje literature endures. ]

............ N CONOR,

=T >, s . in the
ETANTA, if bird-nesting 10
> .5 woods

@ .'-, And ballfeats on the play-gree?
/3 please thee not '
More than discourse of warrior

and
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“Weapons in the forge

off 3 P g%
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To visi,trgjy 1Step‘8ire Fergus, and my Bard,—
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And sight of Warrior

THE NAMING OF CUCHULLIN.

SETANTA.

Ask me not, good oh Conor, yet to leave

The play-green ; for the ball-feats just begun

Are those which most delight my playmate-youths,
And they entreat me to defend the goal :

But let me follow ; for, the chariot-tracks

Are easy to discern ; and much I long

To hear discourse of warrior and of sage,

And see the nest that hatches deaths of men,

The tongs a-flash, and Cullan’s welding blow.

CONOR.

Too late the hour ; too difficult the way.
Set forward, drivers : give our steeds the goad.

CULLAN.,

Great King of Emain, welcome. Welcome, thou,
Fergus, illustrious step-sire of the King :

And, Seer and Poet, Cathbad, welcome too.
Behold the tables set, the feast prepared.

Sit.  But, before I cast my chain-hound loose,
Give me assurance that ye all be in.

For, night descends ; and perilous the wild ;
And other watchman none of house or herds,
Here, in this solitude remote from men,

Own I, but one hound only. Once his chain

Is loosened, and he makes three bounds at large
Before my door-posts, after fall of night,

There lives not man nor company of men






