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THE MORNING'S HINGES.

_—_—

A solis ortfls cardine.
—SEDULIUS.

L.

Where the Morning's hinges turm,
Where the fires of sunset burnm,
Where the Pole its burthen we
Whirls around the starry hall;
Beings, wheresoe'er ye are
Ether, vapour, comet, sfar, .
There art Thou, Lord God Almighty,
Thou that mad’st and keep'st them all.

ighty

1L

Where, on earth, battalioned foes

In the deadly combat close ; :
Where the plagues have made their s-tntlons,
Dropped from Heaven's distempered a1r';
Where, within the human breast,
Rising hints of thought suggest
Sin’s insane hallucinations,

Dread One, Thou art also there.
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The Morning's IHinges.

VI

What ! does all, then, end in this,
That, amid a world amiss,

Man must ever be but parcel-
Imperfection ? and the soul

Ever thus in poise between

Things contrarient, rest, a mean
Averaged of the universal

Good and ill that make the whole ?

VII.

No, a something cries within ;
No; I am not of your kin
Broods of evil ! all the forces
Of my nature answer No !
Though the world be overspread
With the riddle still unread

Of your being, of your sources,
This with sense supreme [ know ;

VIII.

That, behoves me, and I can,
Work within the inner man

Such a weeding, such a cleansing
Of this moss-grown home-plot here,
As shall make its herbage meet
For the soles of angels’ feet,

And its blooms for eyes dispensing
Light of Heaven’s own atmosphere.
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Bird and Brook.

BIRD AND BROOK.

Bird that pipest on the bough,
Would that I could sing as thou ;
Runnel gurgling on beneath,
Would I owned thy liquid breath ;
I would make a lovely lay
Worthy of the pure-bright day.

Worthy of the freshness spread
Round my path and o'er my head ;
Of the unseen airs that rise
Incensing the morning skies

As from opening buds they spring
In the dew’s evanishing.

Brighter yet, and even more clear
Than that blue encasing sphere,
Worthy of the gentle eyes
Opening on this paradise,

With their inner heavens as deep,
Fresh from youth’s enchanted slecp.
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Bird and Brool.

Oh, ye tracts of heavenly air,
Voices sweet, and sweet eyes fair
Of my darlings, ye must rest
In my rhyme but half-expressed.

Yea, and if I had them all,
Voice of bird and brook at call,
And could speak as winds in woods
Or with tumult of the floods,
Yet a theme there would remain
I should still essay in vain.

For my soul would strive to raise,
If it might, a song of praise,

All unworthy though it were,

To the Maker of the air,

To the Giver of the life

Breathing round me joyous-rife.

Giver of that general joy
Brightening face of girl and boy,
Sender of those soul-reliefs
Hidden in our boons of griefs,
Lest with surfeit and excess

We surcharge life’s blessedness.

Such a lay to frame aright,
Waft me to some mountain-height
Far from man’s resort, and bring,

From the world’s environing.
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Bird and Brook.

And the worlds that further are
Hold not converse, star with star;
And the comets speeding hither
Through the parted deeps of ether,
Teach through all their lives of law,
Silence is the speech of awe.

So, in awe and wonder mute,
Let the throstle’s warbling flute
And the stream’s melodious babble
Hint the thoughts unutterable,
mill Himself do touch the wire
Of another David's lyre.



10

t}]e dOOI‘ ?
a Shape of sin

& Moment

P . t]l(?l‘ X w
clSO(l 1t soon ¢ 3

)|
1
{I.W'ay 3

"east |
8 clean and bare__

eet T
’IhOU(‘rht }
ought it and stay.
g said me ¢ NO .
Such g room - 5
. 3
th Mmmates

5 Ome
» unbiddey, and go,
?

Come.

Three Thoughts.

No peevish pride hast thou,
Nor turnest glance of scorn

On aught the laws of life allow
In man of woman born.

Said he, “ No place for us
« Is here : and, be it known,

« You dwell where ways are perilous
« For them that walk alone.

« There needs the surer road,
« The fresher-sprinkl'd floor,

« Else are we not for your abode” :—
And turned him from my door.

111
Then, in my utmost need,
Oh, Holy Thought, I cried,
Come thou, that cleansest will and deed,
And in my breast abide.
« Yea, sinner, that will 1,
« And presently begin”;
And ere the heart had heav'd its sigh,
The Guest Divine came in.
As in the pest-house ward
The prompt Physician stands,
As in the leagur'd castle yard
The Warden with his bands,
He stood, and said, My task
¢« Is here, and here my home ;
« And here am I who only ask
« That T be asked to come.”

-

11
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Three Seasons.

THREE SEASONS.

I

My breast was as a briary brake
I lacked the rake and shears to trim ;
Or like a deep, weed-tangl'd lake,

Where man can neither wade nor swim :

So full of various discontent
At things I had not height to scan,
Nor breadth nor depth to comprehend,
It secemed as though creation’s end
Were but enigma, and God’s plan

" One knotted, hard entanglement.

IL
Oh ! glad the morning light we greet,
That shows the pathway newly found ;
And grateful to the oaring feet
The touch, at last, of solid ground.
A breath : beheld in clearer air,

The path gurmounts the mountain sides ;
A touch : the knots asunder fall ;
And from the smooth uncoiling ball,

With easy play the shuttle glides

To weave the robe the righteous wear.

13
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Two Voices.

TWO VOICES.

Two voices in my breast
Heard I debate, ere slumber oer me stole :
Conscience was one ; and urgent she addressed
The Intellectual Soul.

CONSCIENCE.

Soul, if the day were come
When thou must part the body's company,
What recompence, thinkest thou, of final doom
Hath the just God for thee ?

SOUL.

In Recompence’s scales
How shall I place in counterpoise aright
The faults wherein the finite creature fails
And goodness infinite ?

CONSCIENCE.

Goodness there cannot be
That is not perfect-just. Put also in
Justice of God, in like infinity,

Then poise, and weigh the sin.
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The Hymn of the Fishermen.
Two Voices.
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The Hymn of the Fishermen.
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By the Isis. 21

BY THE ISIS.

JANUARY 1, 1865.

T.

When the Empress o'er the ice*
Fled before insulting Stephen,
This was artful Maud’s device,
Hinted by the wintry heaven ;
Clad in white, amid the snow,
All unseen the Queen did go.

1L,
Clad in white her maidens all
O'er the Isis trooped beside her ;
Round Oxonia’s leagured wall
Scout or sentry none espied her :
If the robes gleamed white, they thought
These were snows the wind had brought :

IIL.
Flakes, belike, of driven snow,
Sifting down the night-wind’s eddies ;

* Matildis imperatriz regem Stephanum delusit. .+« » . Exc_nbitores regls.cnstmm
obsidentis arte deludens feminea, nocte per Tamenscm fluvium, glacie tunc consnlﬂmtun? ac
nive dealbatum, albis eircumamictn vestibus, cum quibusdam sodalibus per pos.tm.u.m :!.luc
clam de nocte exivit de castello; nec est visa a vigilibus vel exploratoribus, pree similitudine

nivis et eandidi muliebris vestimenti,—2Mat. Lar. Hist, Ang., ad an. 1141
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th;tle- deemed they there did ¢o
{nlf?"llts renowned and noble ladies,
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Showed
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By the lIsis.

VIL
But, for me, past Magd'len tower,
Radcliffe dome and roofs Bodleian,
Even in that wintry hour,
Mounting up the empyrean
Rose the vision of the dome
O'er the palace-tops of Rome ;

VIII.
Such as from the Pincian height,
Past the broad-eav'd roofs Borghesan,
Dawns it on the pilgrim’s sight,
Robed in morning’s amber blazon,
With its wide-armed colonnade
For mankind’s embracing made.

1%,
Such as from the Martian vale
Oft aloft I've seen it swelling,
Grave, serene, majestical,
O'er the mundane High Priest’s dwelling
He who binds, in judgment strong,
True and false, and right and wrong

X,
Yea, and to my visioned eye,
Where the half-thawed lock did bubble,
Very Tiber darted by,
Like a topaz, like an opal ;
Even as when its lustrous wave

These once-sinewy shoulders clave ;

.

)
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The Widow's Cloak.

THE WIDOW'S CLOAK.

I.

There’s a widow Lady worthy of a word of kindly tonc.
From all who love good Neighbourhood, and true allegiance own

To motherly Humanity in love and sorrow tried,

Who lives some season of the year -
Adown Dee-side.

II.

. he;
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III.
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The Widow's Cloak.
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The Widow's Cloal.

XII.
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The Sinking of the Monitor. 29

THE SINKING OF THE MONITOR.

3lsr DECEMBER, 1862.

I.

Rodney Brown mann’'d the Rhode-Island’s cutter;
Gallant men with Rodney Brown leap'd on board, fourteen:
Able seamen, all, to handle oar or rudder,
Messmates true as ever stood decks between:
And, buoyant, defiant, as floats the stormy petrel,
Sped tow'rd the fitful blue-light, through the dark,
Where captain and officer and loyal fellow Federal
Lay prison’d in their sinking iron ark :—
Sped away to the rescue of officer and senator
And messmate going down—going down—a-board the Monitor.

II.

Ah! the change from that day in Roads of Hampton,
When the Merrimac came out in her armour of steel,
And the Cumberland, like criminal an elephant had tramp’d on,
- Broke asunder as she slid beneath her keel; .
When—while all stood rapt in wonder—came the swimming turret
showering
New thunder-bolts of battle, up the bay,
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rom thejy beds of hongy

onitor—
‘ t beckon, as you tell the shadowy jant
We Came dO\

- Howm, returned tq drown with our
Momtur."

:q the
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€S 0 S u 10111

! ;l | Vv 1 Llld th.e
1 ‘v el‘ lce- «



Mesgedra.

MESGEDRA :

L o ':Ii.
A LAY OF THE WESTERN GAI

————

INTRODUCTORY NOTE.

Insn heroie tradition reyq
centuries and a-half,

two
bout

' interval of a

Ives in two eljef eyeles, separated by an inte

the Christiny €ra, ocen

In the first, Conor, King of U

nt
qeeme
Ister, living about the comme

bies the centry] place ;

an
i Tarnachy
5 surrounded by Cuchullin, Co?ﬂgg(;]uch cunnccf

. 50018 0 : rl
the heroes of t)e Red Brapeh, The fortunes of Deirdre and the s-nlllq( and those of CU

r 2 rh

him with Scotland ; those of Lig Amazonian rival, Maev, with Connaught,
and Blanaid with Munster,

In the secong cycle,

the centra] figure, ¢ lipsed by the more

here in the g
characters it 0 greater
Dermid gapgq Grania, anq i
more chumc:erislic forms

led a8
Cormac son of Art must hc. ;-e:-:":;_c are
heroic forms of Finn m],d ”;,lgu::gqs all the
coming change to Clristinnity .]]opL'I”P"L of
ity, as in the romance of the Lduﬁl’c'] and
I many of the Qssignie fragments. But the hellof'n' and terrohs
of grandeur, witly )0 Stronger accompaniments of‘ l.” ch o barbari®
must be sought for 3, the earlipy Story.  There, we nre amongst the rmh‘_ra 0.1 -‘“fcu and Ovid
kind of literature ag {1, Breat tragediang turned to immortal dramas in Greece,
tonverted ipgq beantify] |

to speiks
egends in Ttaly. 14, the Conorian cyele, the egge of Lmir.l-, ::unsmnccf’
is the trophy taken frop, the deaq Mesgedrg by Conall Cornach, under the cir Jnin action
which form t),¢ subject of thig biece, 1t furnishes )0 missile with which the .]]]utt"l in the
of the eyelp g wound up iy, 41,4 WSsassination of Qop gy by the slinger Kem_’ = rvL- nature, OF
e Heuling of Conall Carngel, » (Lays of the Western Gael). 1fwe inquire into .ltb’ we enter
2sk how the trophy of o deqq man eoylq Supply materials for o missile from a Hhm’;i country
as deforpy the traditions of this as well as every "thel: - ‘uptives 0
A DBritish King buily o prison for ]}15 o . of the
[his enemies, Ag late as the bcgl.mmﬁibim of
85-men of ), O'Neills of Tyrone were formed of the polished

the mep of Leinstey,

ing wha!
it ut these Tevolting features need po
'8 bebind, thgy Medeqgy tauldron gy g0 Supper of Thyestes

TY. The

¢ bones ¢

d o
more repel us from sL. e ol the
should induce us to ig

in
) Bards
Oppressive exactions of the

Subject of @

in, probnh]y,
Note tg n

the
. form
of the Heral(rg visitations of later t“nDS),-ist at the
al” (p 175), where the g hown to ex

S > same abuses are s
Present duy mong the Hative trihgg of India,

Profaning payq
henveuly Bift sincere,

burchage wealth's reward
r trihntury Fear,

10, -heed]ggq of the

» OF singg not, to

“rom flattereq Pride

of
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MESGEDRA.

: ands to-day,
] lades were green where Dublin Sz wold
Vhen ola . anc ,
\Vj;enl bi npid Liffey, fresh from “oodB't
nd Ii ; lonely Bay
Foldgalens . forlea; i dtheof stqi};less gold ;
o r
» rest on sands
Sank to her res

= o
with his spoils of song .
Cime, Bapd Jilinona lords of Leinster wrung ;
. . ant lor ) )
e far-extending throng,
g B Tdkre ; o
Flocks and fat helds,1 aids bheautiful and young
; handmas
Bondsmen and

oht 1 d,
1 1 be passd,
1,—for the dusky deeps might 1lt !
gt re his store,—

Al’ld he impatient to secme. h1l o

‘er river cast,
A hurdle-causeway o'er th:he o o
re his booty to u
And bore his :

Ll 'c
's king, the brav
ill-endurine, Leinster's king, 2
Which ill-enduring, : angry quest,
1 m an allg

Mesgedra, following 1 and of slave

On Tolka bank of damsel ¢ o more a guest
: no\v n
: spoiler
Despoiled the

o 1 'ng )riest
linlStelll'la 1
\,Jho bEil'lb b.’.l.l'd ‘il.l](l i ' .
f’ those vain then esteeme | t
in demons Y ,
}1 r‘ l 1 ¥ ll'lan «
01 urse on Leinster, Y] L beas

. d T
With rites of sacrifice an

diVine’

Livmes malign ;
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And sang so Joyg his clamorous ¢
That all the ¢

Throughomt Ulig;
Came

all to war
iefs of bard-protecting fame

2, arming near and far,

x . e ame ;
> and, to ajq him, Conall Carnach ca ;

And, where the
From holy Py

(Small Surmise then tlyat one of Conall’'s house
Shoulq there,

- ‘dain
thereafter, sych o work ordain),

city now sends up her vows
trick’s renovateq fane,

Joined Leinstey battle -
Their bravest slain op
At sunget broke before
And, last, Mesgedyy

till the southern lords,
into bondage led,

the Red-Branch swords,
climbed his car and fled.

Alone, ip darkness, of

So chanceq it, as the dolefu]l ¢
That, Wandering devioug wit)
His Steeds hy

reache( beside
On Liffey‘s bank

aylight broke,
1 disordered rein,
the Sacred Oak
' above the fopqs of Clane.

Mesgedra.

I] ap oy
¢ « e 1 ’liﬁ S ('ODI)
e 1S a }1 LYY l\, thﬂt, m a .h(]llsc W
o o ” 1 I (=3
S D & Ing ]llS q )
ame on r(lpll(:ﬁ, rl(]ld, “'lle“ m llllddle SHOO[ ]
Crl 5 1 o f om t}le SaCI E(-l Illla(,
n I
DGC]llllnﬂ Slde 0 &

rated bounds :—
'ving past the consecrated R
Wheeled, swervii g g
Then thus, between him e i rne
' brush’'d he still in na e
b lle of death began.
The grave, unfriendly pax

ltering tree,
“C forth, Mesgedra, from the Séljmu 3:115,"
omle 1 ; ficht : “tis northern : ‘
And render fight : ! s
“ Not from an equal combat (‘lot Ctino«’halls ;
O Conall, to these green, protecting
. ’

rounds,
. any wou
“ But, mutilated, weak fmm] m I)If'one 1 s
’ N
v, where !
'Y ctuary, v sl | Bl
dlere take I san ; i le
Hle i us wheel o'erdrive my n l-wall'd air.”
Vi hiou A
With 1my ool ch
Or cast a weapon g

Gods ;
. fear the .
“ No impious man am ]1:, Icinct do but graze ;
g0, pre 1ds
My wheels thy sacr o T odds;
. ) ]]nnel'lge: ¢ aiie?
Yor, in the strife I c or prais
Loll; :1 t alike to each of death I
ut lo <

:qly by my side :

“ See, then, one arm hffngs lillf Pu};‘ also by
Let, now, one answering bl be tied ; .

From share of battle, to thy have meet reply:
So shall thy challenge soon
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. 1 . T ¢ ].(I. H
Then Conall loosed his war-belt’s leathern Ill u
Buckle ang belt above hijs arm he closed ;
And, single-lmnded, to the

single hand
Of maimed Mesgedr

2, stood in fight opposed.

They fought, with o
Oof rapid sword.-gtp
Belt ang brass corsle
Wide open

ashing intermixture keen
—. ] ac C':

okes, till Mesgedra’s blad
i 1 between,

t glancing sheer betw -
all the trammelling closure laid.

“ Respect my plight .
“ Behold, 1 spar
And bind tpi ha

ot i
two-handed chief, forbear !
e; 1 yield to thy appeal ;

nd again |

but, well beware
Again it owe not fy

eedom tq thy steel I”

Again they fought, W

Of swifter sword
Of

ith c!ose-commingling hail
okes, ti]] the fated brand

g]nncing from the mail,
dread,

-str
doom’q Mesgedra,

e . and.
Again cut logse the man-slaughteung han

10w hot Conall's fire assuage ;

from his scattered toils

2, homicigy) rage,

> he slew, ang took the spoils :
Then up, al] glorying,
Prang to ¢}, chario
Chariots and steeds

iy i
Thy ough murmyyi

all imbryeq in
t-seat, ang nor
and ghastly
ng Liffey,

gore,

th amain

ophy hore

oer the fords of Clane.
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awthorn glades,
T ly elancing down the ]1-1““_ 2
T'here, softly gl g anil dewy o,
Like phantom of the dawn an = ;;IOS - A el
A ! F . ) O da ¢
' vith a trooy
There met him, v

icate and fair.
A lovely woman delicate m

i od,
S » man of blo
Thev, at their vision of the m e T e
S
Rv'rrht\\'-u'd and left fled flutteri Dl
i ard ¢
) . lv stooc
She in his pathway innocent }1 who fears not, harm.
wha nok ant
‘ho thinks not,
As one who el
roman-train :
"0 the W
“ Who thou, and whence, and .“] I
o Mesgedra's wife, am 1,
* Buiina, King Mesge Pelucta’s fme &
From vows returning sped at lc

l. 1 1y Irving com I)lll] V.

lme appears
nne app
“ And, one moon absent, long the t ’
. P res
0 ; as's halls I lay at .|
Till back in Naas's h woman's fears
.
My dreams ill-omening and my i eatiand rcaEt
E ’ > s
: », on My
That daily haunt me,

: spe
“ Mount heye, Thy ]me‘utl(t'elI: of my
“ Through thee | Thy tok

sers see :
¢ " “li C(}uls 1Y
“ The royal car, the roys cen still.

3] i PRl
husband’s w ill 7

+ tol
. rer tc
Perchance there rests a st

S lord,
. ; 1]]t0011
“ My king Mesgedra is bml s chariot-pen,
And many a war-car doth hi talls afford
: < stalls
Ang many a swift steed do hi

.

i < et
Al o vers 1
For oft hestowal upon di

MU

1 s Wl oug me.
H ]

-1
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“ See then,” he said, « my certain warrant he
Ah, what a deed !
She paled, she

Reached hey

ead.
and showed the severed I
sickened with a mortal fear, im, dead
5 1, o
white arms and sank before hin
No passing sy

00N was hers : he saw her die ;
Saw death’s vale signet set
I g

Up through his rq
And, « Sure,”

on cheek and brow :

. by

ging breast there rose a sigl ], ,
. i i 7 thou *

" he said, «q loving wife wast

“And I—my deeds to-d
Bards in the ear
How keen

ay shall live in song :

s of feasting kings shall tell
Mesgedra cut the tr

And unboung Conall used hi

ammelling thong,

s freedom well.

“ For, what T've ¢
Well was 1

And poets hep
For future

one, by rule of warrior-law
justified anq bound to do

¢ a precedent shall draw

Champiomcompacts just and true.

“ Done, not bee
Or, uninstyy destroy
Than chepig, . Or prefer the whirling mood
Of batt]e's turbulent apq dreadful joy

ause I love the sight of blood,
cted, rather would

“To peacefy] life’s milq temper ,
Things hideoys

re, by the sanc
Maq

but because ;

111,
ral sense would sht
eligious laws,

and righteous to be done.

» which the natu
tion of y

€ clean, ang pure,

Mesgedra.

are given,
awful laws g J{=t6
“ Ye, in whose name thes‘e L
F - the thought this woman’s ?
e {eaven :
Are b;oken hearts acceptable to }. s pmised?
ish righ g
ns of angu
Is God by groa

I’ (l.t our LW eI Slew (0]
< < I"lnd :‘I.bhOll (l,
][IBI se]‘fj ) C"Lptlve, tO a 1d |

now as S[lth he]' CyGS
| h] l .
= o alien ll(lllle,
Y i O}JSqullGS,
:r oer lleI 8

+ than her life—
“ Or—for her love was stronger th;:v bed,—
__ s I3 arr
To place beside her, i her E: knifo—
It's lawful tribute rendered t01 };'in1nlv head.
Tl h-loved, life-lamented, KINGL]
1e much- )

o B0 es
ary du gur
¥ Smg(ﬂllﬂ = —
« g forblds.——all o i " hunl{l
I;O'im? tlv—that the heart-wrung fuse
aid justly— o T8 .
Your sterner rites, dread Pe 1 nl‘ty allow :
) .ﬂ:ua ki
emon’s
Some gentler De

n elld,
<ind make a
Tl t, ere Time of Mankind may rise ;
“ That yet, er . yibe D3

Some mightier Druid of OmHe'Lven descend 3

+ from * * the Skies,
ilder Messenger S B

Some mlldm] th mearer knowledg

And Earth, wi
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“ See, past your sacrificer
Past all the shapes th
With fearless v

One gre

s' grisly bands,

at servile souls appal,
L i

Islon, from a thousand lands,

at, gOOd God bel

ind and over all.

““ Raise, then, hep mound " » ull
: ongi ertake their venturous king,
= thronging ¢, oertake their +

Poured from the ford thy
And haileq their

S l](C
o 1 o S 110 p‘

linc brake,

ough fen and crackling b

hero in acclaiming ring :—

“ Raise, too, her stone,
And et 4 leg

gend on
‘Behold, there lieg

Who, surely,

i : 20l
conspicuous far and near ;

the long stone tell,
a tender w

oman here,
loved a vy

ant husband well.
“And let the earth-le

A time-lop,
Of Pity anq

ap'd, or:
g token eloquent

of LO\re fOl‘

1ss-renewing tomb

remain

all who come

and the banks of Clane.”

Delicioug Liffey | ¢,
What ,

om thy bosommg hills
Man  whg

ees thee igg
som

e wistful,
Akin tq Natuy

uing strong and pure,
But Wwith fresh emotion fills,
e’s own clegy temperature ?
And, j,

ply, thinks .
To 1m

ake one’s man

. . et
on this greep bank “twere swe
sion, Sometime of ¢}
alth anq Ple

ure on thege u
L the isle’s amenitieg

e year ;
plands meet,
are heye,
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' : " the chase
s siCc Oi ¢ . iy
Hither the merry ml'l dors of Kildare :
Floats up the festive b01(1. b ilip e
A ¢ ing
i bright steeds extenc 4 legions there.
And slim-brig n, and camping leg
ronder seen, &
Are yond

0X 3
arv-callant f "
e wary-g oino day
These coverts hold th aits his enlarging day ;
) k'd stag we : ocks
* There the Pml“L 4 ‘er opposing Trocks, e
here, triumphant o . through thy spray
And there, Imon quivers S
me sa
The shooting

e

wqorant fur

\r-f[{lgln )

e hone) Al i

ern, th » middle

N Cﬂt]] t,hef : th g s

e ’l cradling steeps : ?l : downward cot
SO iy 1 oak-wood : o'er thy

) r 1 0aR-W

Laves lawn an

owW.
"0SeS 1}1
| 1 t(n]']" |:(,’d |

t. to fowl, to fish,
H

do,
un srald
To ride the race, to 1 ave youth

1 - s
Jyateler by
To do and dare “hat(‘] hear
v as the L
A fair fine country as lear river
) qn-cle
" brown-c
And fair the

¢ could wish, oh
anning throng
r

= -I‘d)'a

s youth to-C )
t thou to Dublins 'y ant land ;

Such seemes

] l 1S
-[:f = (! lle plet
Oi clean (1'],1'[\' ]Jl C}, ml i ay
1 b =Ll ¢ Y,

1 ] ¢S ] o mao ].rﬂre a
-\l 'tll iE\’ s deh S
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H C, ’ 1e SO e 1011«

. nee,
ane fe
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The exultmg leap,

] oun ;—
],]ev@uc( =

Il 1' l]-n(‘t‘ t'CCl, the o

! e whir S

SeNsSe,
ful sen :
- the }’Outh - 1. but one,
With all attractions for . mind,
Vith all attract

> manly
All charms to please the
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For, thou, for them,
Nor even Tradition
To link his pre
And live gape

alas I nor History hast
i and the Man aspires
Sent with his Country’s past,
W in knowledge of his sires ;
No rootless colonist of alien earth,
f patient lungs and pliant limb,
ANZer in the Jang that gave him birth,
The land 4 Stranger g itself and him.

i and the loving mind
Many a gracious lay
nheroje find.

Might fire a youthful heart
brave “ontention mid illustrioys peers
eautify] might stayt
of Isoldyg tears ;

)

Ormond’s constancy,
Uus spread,—
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i refresh the conscl . i
time, refres R I
s %'ownlom’s balms, when, firm mup
With Freec ; S
Dublin’s De Londres, to ]?mdohis oy
lAlcme of all refused to set

ier eyes
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- Henry's -
+ other H ooty WOD,
* when her ChL £ vie
= ine from his field o st )
Up-glnll(‘- o ¢ ‘neath adori]‘la
noment, nes
Beheld, one 1

i X o the sun.—
The lifted isle lie nearer t

Aqlicht waste
; the twilig '
I from 's orave,
o s, these. 1, X . Memory's &
ro oihers Tradition sits by M ichtfall, haste
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P WS ety A thy wave.
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rers stray
> lovers s
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» T . S‘- r,
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Ga‘ﬂﬁ;?;l 1i31uid utterance passiol
ith
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of_‘,’ W‘lg01
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iden, scoril k :

Scorn not, sweet maiden, Irish home,
cor ) h

ine of an
rl\he ]..ly though b]_"eﬂthlncd Warriol'-l‘uth
That tells,of woman-love aé]l rist to come.
1a :
And old expectancy of
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FERGUS WRY-MOUTH :

VI D ONT ‘.—\l‘:[“
A LAY op THE WESTERN g

———

INTRODUCTORY NOTE.
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rise to a clgjy, for erie by her Kindreq

inst
" qains
set-off 0g
s o set-0 5
which wasg afterwards pleaded as ¢ to Fergh® y
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. iceties of the law ©
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gius whey maimed, in the service of ]usﬂf Art ]u.«am%,’ ‘:‘
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'd they filched away ;
I, first, his sharp, dread sv.\oluto e T
And, 1 st, himself, feet-forward, d. at a snatch,
A re oke ; and, ¢
I'hen _’3 the chill touch, \\-olxel,t . ‘:tch
. V1t . ; 0 Cf N
He, v »d him, in either han(‘ ¢ T hreast andsrm,
It fortune sprite ; while, ‘twist die glarm, :
ll-oerown : - in BLAET . hen
ﬁfu innied a yourglme. 1T he}lle held the tighter.
e ]) ) '1]0( . 2 : & I mern.
- ard and sques ' eried the little
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“We will.”  He loos r. as others say,
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A hood of fairy texture o L[-ew . and said rare
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Much hf y nd walk the deeps. .
* Wear this, a o ) Rury
“ Thou enter nowise in LOCI_ deeps he went,
11 his cowl, through many not content
Jlad in his cowl, was
f‘;lld saw their wonders ; b}u't eyes
el iis ey
Unless Loch Rury also t-cin}.-steries- .
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{4 = ._1‘.
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Of blacksmitl's bellows o] £ him that blo sioht
lternate meath the hand o The hideous 812
S temdtlel t nd so shrunk. 1, affright. y
a1 a . rltl L m
= sl ‘s vi age sidewise WHE How seems
Clung all nis R d the bank. Le Charioteer.
He fled. He gﬂ“"j 11" replied th
“ Ol Mwenga ?” :

. and there
)

a l){.lll

cheer,
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Ferqus |V7'y--1[ou!/¢.

“ But rest thee. Sleep thy wildness will compose.”
He slept.  Swift Mwena
“ Whom, now, for King ; since Fergus’ face awry
“ By law demeans him of
“ Hush !

—and his sages, and physicians wise
In earnest counej] sit 3

5 and thus advise.

“He knows not of his plicht. To keep him so,
“As he Suspect not, that, he ought not know,—
“ For, so the ming be straight, and just awards
“ Wait on the Judgment, right-read Law regards
“No mere distortion of the outward frame
“ As blemigh barring from the Kingly name :—
“And, knew he 4 the baleful fact you tell,
“ AN inward wrenel, might warp his mind as well :
“ Behoves it, therefore, 41 of idle tongue,
“ Jesters, ang Women, ang the witless young,
“Be from hig Presence sept. And when at morn
“ He takes hig bath, behoves his bondmaid, Dorn,
¢ Muddy the Wwater ; ]eSt, perchance, he trace
“ Lost kingship’s token oy his imaged face.”
Three years they kept him S0 : tillt: on a day,

orn with hjg face-bath-ewer had made delay ;

» Petulant an( rash,

to Emania goes.

' o
the sovereignty *

Fergus

“ Thou a King !
! thou adiud thi
0L of T | Thou, who no kingship can,
oUW art a blemished man ;
to Loch Fergus thereon slew the maid ;
) °ch Rury's byink in haste conveyed,

47
Fergus Wry-Houth.

Went in at Fertais. For a day and .night
Beneath the waves he rested out of sight :

But all the Ultonians on the bank who stood,
Saw the loch boil and redden with the blood.
When next at sunrise skies grew also -1',ed, .
He rose—and in his hand the Muirdris’ head.—
Gone was the blemish. On his go?dlylfﬁce.
Each trait symmetric had resume.d ItTl[{ ;Cil;icu
And they who saw him marked in all h y
A King’s composure ample and sel'e;le. -

He smiled ; he cast his trophy“to the ‘1' ;
Said, « I, survivor, Ulstermen !” and sank.



The Twins of Macha.

THE TWINS OF MACHA:

x i L.
A LAY 0OF rgpg WESTERN GAl

——

INTRODUCTORY NOTE.
TuE earthworks called the N

relling
‘tress-dwe
i d fortres ire
avan, near Armagh, are the remains of the “11 Wt few other BiteD
% K . ssesses whi
of the petty kings of Ulster. For so insignificant g Place, it possesses w
in Western Europe ¢y boas

ine from
. pxtending
tof. Tt has g history, more or less fabulous, ex d with the
the year 530 before, to the year 336 after Clyrist,
days of Congy 8

: ¢ associate =
Its greatest glories are assoc hich it
n whose time, by one
has since heey, 1.

W
. 1e by ¥
account, it received the nan

T
-Lmatt
2 -m of An :
; i5 t0 be noted that Navan is the abbreviated -ml‘:gul'v is, it 19 o
Mucha, rendered iy this legeng The Twing of Macha.  Terrible as this stor)
repulsive, like that of e ear]

. g o s the or
ier Macha, who in le other legend is made t

= » Tai

il e of the e
of the introduetion to the great epiec romanc e rlory by
Quelgnea, Cuchuljiy

rtunity of winning ot

' Would not have Lad the opportunity o - done, had ¢ X

(Iefending the passes of Ulster singlehandeq gq he is there represented to lul'\[ -1 on them ’:]
: " N 2 visitel

Conor anq Lis powerfy] chiefs heey disabled for the field by the plague visi Loncisencss -

VeNgeance of Machys sufferings. The original js g good example of that cc s of poems:

smplicity uniteq with dramagtje Dower whicl, characterises the Dinnsenchus clas

er,
jrinal founders
154

n or
5 Necessary par,

Cattle-spoil of

Whence Lmain Hachq ?
That long

And the pangs intense
were wop

t to l)lague the Ultonians, whence ?
Once, ere )
ds, the son of Ag
dwelt lonely in t
S wife: gpq man
y clamoyy

» 00 3 day
b
Crunn g aw

Crunn of the Hep
'I‘ending his flockg
Deaq was Ly
Ml-careq for

Now

at pest hegan,
noman,

he wild.

Y a squalid child,

ed in the dwelIing bare.
when sitting sadly there,

are a woman stood beside,

0f s e
staclous aspect, sweet, and dignified.

a

The Twins of Macha.

her life,
She, as familiar there had been[ s
e wife :
At once assumed the ofﬁce]of tll-l i
resi ; dealt the chilc
R e dic th, in the mother’s stead.
ir orth .
e e 1 N" ither wholesome food,
1 rried. e .
iile she tarrie
sl iment, nor aught else of good
e ife’ la'md makes glad a home,
i housewife’s h: g
Wherewith the - e
Was wanting with them ; till the e
a ¢ : ‘
idh all were wont to make !
gl oot lebrate their IFair.
1 b to celebrs et
i, Yo 1, and maid ;
v‘hﬂl1 they flock ; man, woman, youth, :
Ny, * v ) : ' g’
uther the i
1] d, with the others, Crunn his 111{1]:11)] SO{II
A ~ selz 1er s
1 f;stive garb, to go. [Fear seue. Al
y E h one! Thou wilt ne {
;R . » our life’s content.
“« 8 mc;, word ill-timed, may mar o vl
y | Fear me not,” said Crunn ; and, ]
“ Tush ! Fear .

ad
X f Conor le:
The fair is filled. The grooms o :
‘ s o'er the mead.
1 car and coursers o'er e
e = el ith loud applauses ring ;
The woods and lawns with mi) Lt e 4
l £
ier z about. :
1 wrtiers buz : il
attering cou sl
TIE - not bfor swiftness, that can ned gkl e
1ves ! ke
“my own &
. " . o 111 n y ‘ Iun‘}lt
r,” said Crunn, s b
[ S‘V1ft81,d s “-l'etch, b_Y \Vl‘}lthflll C i
e | p 1t
carce said, - e
S tive. Tidings to the Wife.all e
pple ied, “ must aid hi
“ Woe's me,” she cried, i
rnity !
¢ Sp soon to bear my own mater l.ioms LT
Woe thee, indeed !" the savage g (g
13 oe ) ! . i ;
“ Make good his boasting, or prej
lak
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* As mothers hore you, spare
113 3 ’
NOr yield me respite till my
0 respite, ¢ :
oy I})szs ! ‘]Good, then, if it must be so,
e B hlal WOl‘l,( you, men of Ulster, woe
< i h ‘
"= ereafter.”  Brouoht before the Ki
Yy name ?”  « [ ad ore the King—
“To this thy fajp Y name,—our name,—the name shall s
“ Tl the Ju{ . él-gre?n and thy palace-hall
“ Macaa, m od give Judgment upon all ;3—
ST l,) J name ; daughter of Sanrad. s ;
mbad. Now release hi praters
s se him, and I run.”

| » -1 .
!" she cries aghast ;
pains are past.”

She ra
an ; the
3 steeds cont
end . -
ed. Long ere they

A“ﬂ n 5 she lil )

A mot} i
ter, dying.  Twin the birth

Of Emat'n .Mracfm, “ M Fi So came
acha’s Tyyipg,”

the name.

(1
—

The Naming of Cuchullin.

THE NAMING OF CUCHULLIN:
A LAY OF THE WESTERN GAEL.

INTRODUCTORY NOTE.

OxE of the stories introductory to the Tain, and, of them all, the most dramatic. The name
(Cu-Chullair) signifies the Hound of Cullan. Cu, in this meaning, is & common element
of Celtic proper names. Whether the armourer of Slieve Gullen was another Wayland
Smith may amuse the ethnological enquirer. He will at least live in the renown of his
chain-hound as long as Celtic literature endures.

—

CONOR.

Setanta, if bird-nesting in the woods

And ball-feats on the play-green please thee not
More than discourse of warrior and of sage,
And sight of warrior-weapons in the forge,

I offer an indulgence. For we go,—

Myself, my step-sire Fergus, and my Bard,—
To visit Cullan, the illustrious smith

Of Quelgné. Come thou also if thou wilt.

SETANTA.

Conor, yet to leave

just begun
laymate-youths,

Ask me not, good oh
The play-green ; for the ball-feats
Are those which most delight my P
And they entreat me to defend the goal :
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But let me follow . ¢

or, the chariot-tracks
Are easy . the chariot-tracks

to di :
discern ; and much I long

To hear dj
ar - .
discourse of warrior and of sace,

And see the nest that hatche

r S d d £ >
The tongs g-flagh eaths of men,

» and Cullan’s welding blow.
CONOR.

Too late the hour .

>

too difficult the w
Set forwarg, T o le way.

: give our steeds the goad.
CULLAN.

Great Kin

Fergus

o y
illi tf' Emain, welcome, Welcome, thou,
And, S,eer :’1(‘;0113 step-sire of the King :
Behold the : b]Poet’ Cathbad, welcome too.
Sit. But b{; ® set, the feast prepared

o » betore T o . )
Give me assur cast my chain-hound loose,
For, night ¢ “nee that ye all be in

] o .
st descends ; gy perilous the wild ;

And ot}

1er w.

e _atchman none of hot s iasls
,» in this gg] 1se or herds,

i .
Own T, but ¢ tude remote from men,
Is loosened ne Honmd only.  Once his chain
i an «
Before my ’dooi.[ he makes three bounds at large
There 1: ~Posts, after :
ere lives ot » alter fall of night,

ln( >
css than g A0 nor company of men
1ort, shall, within my close

Set fq
ot of ¢
f trespass, short of life or limb

Nian CoNOR,
ca b le are in L
?00(1 are thy viand CtsloosG, and sit secure.
T ands :
ar mi 5
k, the hounq ’ th, and strong thine ale.

Srowling.

The Naming of Cuchullin.

CULLAN.

Wild dogs are abroad.

FERGUS.

Not ruddier the fire that laps a sword
Steel'd for a king, oh Cullan, than thy wine
Hark, the hound baying.

CULLAN,

Wolves, belike, are near.

CATHBAD.

Not cheerfuller the ruddy forge’s light

To wayfarer benighted, nor the glow

Of wine and viands to a hungry man,

Than look of welcome pass'd from host to guest.
Hark, the hound yelling !

CULLAN.
Friends, avise and arm !

Some enemy intrudes! Tush! 'tis a boy.
SETANTA.

Sctanta here, the son of Suiiltam.
CONOR.

Setanta, whom I deemed on Emain green
a - 1 |
Engaged at ball-play, on our track, indeed !
SETANTA.

Not difficult the track to find, oh King,
But difficult, indeed, to follow home.
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Cullan, 'ti i
- 'l'm, ts evil welcome for g guest
his unwarn'd onset of .

Which, a savage beast,

I three lt)il;fe:h:lirf.ii?s't & St.one-l)OSts of thy gate
And, at the thiy d 1 'llm, leaping at my throat,
Had brought on th row, on the stone-edge, slew,
Of bidden Suest 1: e1 .the shame indelible

» at his host’s threshold, torn.

CONOR.
Ye.a, he was bidden :
Sal.d, as I passed him
This morning,
But little thou
Desired hjs pr
Yet askeq to
To hear disco
And see the

it was I myself
with the youths at pl
< P ay!
(iotme thou also if thou wilt.
ght I,—when he said the youths

esence still to ]
follow : =

urse of -
nest thgt
a-flash, anq

d the goal,

for he said he longed
varrior and of sage,
hatches deaths of men,
Cullan’s welding blow ;—
v Young, untutor'’d boy
adventure of a man.

I CULLAN,
knew not he

; was biddep -
re I cagt loose, if all :]?e’ tand i,
i

ut, since thy wo
oy‘, for his sake
EVe thee weleq

For g
he hlou hast slai

rd has m'1d=aiu e

Nl ade the boy my guest,—
ade thee to my board,

:Ixel: for thine own sake, mo.

ound T Joyeq WY servant and my friend,

that . :
Men elg, ) » fierce, ntractable

Wi © mi
' Was ever mijld tq me
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He knew me; and he knew my uttered words,
All my commandments, as a man might know :
More than a man, he knew my looks and tones
And turns of gesture, and discerned my mind,
Unspoken, if in grief or if in joy.
He was my pride, my strength, my ‘company,
For I am childless ; and that hand of thine
Has left an old man lonely in the world.

SETANTA.
Since, Cullan, by mischance, I've slain thy hound,
So much thy grief compassion stirs in me,
Hear me pronounce a sentence on myself.
If of his seed there liveth but a whelp
In Uladh, I will rear him till he grow
'To such ability as had his sire
For knowing, honoring, and serving thee.
Meantime, but give a javelin in my hand,
And a good buckler, and there never went
About thy bounds, from daylight-gone till dawn
Hound watchfuller, or of a keener fang
Against intruder, than myself shall De.

CULLAR.
A sentence, a just sentence.

CONOR.

Not myself

Hath made award more righteous. Be 1t so.
Wherefore what hinders that we gI1ve him now
anta called,

Uis hero-name, no more Set
f the Smith ?

But now Cuchullin, chain-hound ©
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S SETANTA.
etanta I, the son of Suilt

e am
Nor other name ,

assume I, or desire.

CATHBAD
Take o
3
» Son of Suiiltam, the offered name

SEtan 1 SETANTA.

ta, I.  Setanta let me be
CONOR.

Mark Cathbad. |
FERGUS.

Tis his seer-fit.

CATHEAD.

The To m
Te comes a clamoyy £ y ears

R’]I‘lhe tumult of 5 torrent

olled hither

L rward ; and, miq its mingli ise
perpetual vojces Rl

Proclai
: claim to laud ang fan
he name, 5

CUCHULLIN |

om the rising years,
passion-swollen,

Hound of the Smith

ev
thes. th manhood,
s Vigilance, ﬁdelity
S not g] :
Not the mone the wolf, fang-bal.e ¢
arauder from the lifteq lot SlnatCh,
atcn

otfall makes recoil.

thy boyish vow
and toj] .

Al
one, thy coming fo
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The nobler service thine to chase afar
Seditious tumult and intestine war,
Envy, and unfraternal hate,

From all the households of the state :
To hunt, untiring, down

The vices of the lewd-luxurious town,

And all the brood
Of Wrong and Rapine, ruthlessly pursued,
Forth of the kingdom’s bounds exterminate.

Thine the out-watch, when, down the darkening skies,
The coming thunder of invasion rolls;

When doubts and faint replies
Dissolve in dread the shaken People’s souls ;

And Panic waits, behind her bolted gate,
The unseen stroke of Fate.

Unbolt ! Come forth ! I hear
His footsteps drawing near,
Who smites the proud ones, who the poor delivers:
I hear his wheels hurl through the dashing rivers :
They fill the narrowing glen;
They shake the quaking causeways 0
They roll upon the moor ;
I hear them at the door :—
Lauds to the helpful Gods, the Hero-Givers,

Here stands he, man of men !

f the fen;

Great are the words he speaks 3
They move through hearts ©

f kindreds and of nations.
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At each clear sen

Of fear's Precipitate Imaginations
Avoids the beardeq cheeks,
And to thejp wonted s

On every face

Return the generous, manly-
And Teassuring gr.
Of fixed obedience, di

Heroie courage, and

tence, the unseemly pallor

tations

mantling colour
ace

scipline, and patience,
protecting valour,

The olq true.

blooded race shall not be left
Of ¢

aptaincy bereft ;

gh the ire of angry heaven
agamst it, eyey.

heaven there are

not alone the omj

not alop
Humanity itself,

tted pray’r,
e the slighted sacrifice :
at deadly price,

CONoR,
Ah me, the fatal foot.

race |
0 vet torment us.

Macha’s pan gs
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FERGUS.
ed.
EVH was ‘l’.he de

3 t witness it’
ras I who did no
Happy was absent.
And happy you, I abs

CATHBAD.

On their benches,

evel,
v of the rev
E in the height and glory
Lven o
rithe :
Struck prone, they wrl e
Who now will man the’ e
ountrys
Who, on the ¢ et "
f,' nt the outland sw e Y
o i d lord, a swathe
King, priest, an- s
Of plague, laid level ?
He,—he,—no looker-.on ek
At heaven-abhorred impl
< h n
The pure, the stainless s0
Of Dectiré, gy X
1 arlike,
The wise, the w Sk
Who holc,ls your f01'est~p1as:
Against the alien holcn?sysmw-
i th heave
Till from benea . il bt
The chastened kings em® I:ln ' manly swords
And, grappling once agal
nd, gr: :
Roll the invader-hosqt ot
For ever from your ¢

mphant one
d your fords

: rge
uplifted scourg

slendid : E
) s land and sj e oxtende
Gleaﬁa . 1th§ of the country are
The borders c
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The extern tr
And own the
Fair show t}, %
Of men in 4]

ibes lo
Ok ]_11] s
with wenderi
central Jaw, dering awe

fields and fai
! f( i3 e
their Places,r111 the friendly faces

Wit
1 50ng and chogen story

With game ang

he tales the

(lilll(:e Vi
y ¥ lth v 1
) re 011‘103 a

. nd races
tﬁoyous wWinoe— T
y tell of oV

| e and war and glol‘y
]

Tales thy
t the :
Del: soft-h
elight to understanfllght daughters of the land

a1
T{I)lehsongs they sing
. aps of double strin
Aregn;terns and new re {3;’
ec
of the glorigyg deedss,

Take’ son .
For at tha: g
Of Erip
And,
Of g

ta
m, the offered name

name the p;
and mightiest
of Alba shayl turn (;)falfahe e

of that p
2 a
rin apg Ome, the mouths of g]]
Alba shall be f 1 il thes o
ull.

Yea, then - if th iy
>
at be $0—Cuchullin here !

Conary.

CONARY.

INTRODUCTORY NOTE.

Tu :
ﬁrsfazﬁ,;:ii;b“d?c tale of the Destruction of the House (bruidin) of Da-Derga—for my
work of this ni ce .Wlth _whul:h I am indebted to Mr. Ww. M. Hennessy—furnishes the ground-
duction of tl?ee;?’ hf“» it ‘t“l.l not be understood tlm.t. “IGo'nary n pretends to be o full repro-
ik B O_r{ml bruidin da dergag, oY le% all its mculc.:nts are drawn from. that source.
seem good gl‘oun:l 13 genemlhf regarded as having be:cu a -kmd of Gurm‘ﬂusem}; and there
in the west of E“ s for accepting the idea of the late mgcmous. x\l:r. Crowe that 1:'. represents,
There appear t urope, the Prytaneum or house of smttls—lmsplmlny of the ancient Greeks.
of the Christi o have been six principal places of this kind in Irelnn.d nt.the commencement
scene of th-e ;n ern; “-flﬂ one of these, called Bruidin-Da-Derga, 18 smd.tn have been the
of the Pag e’“-_h of King Conary Mor, whose reign is made to0 synchronise with the close
gan period, under the eircumstances related in the tale.

T

ﬁ-uthorlfronl.ﬂtitt!ry affords a curious insight in
God, and of Gors of the Togail as having been .
Gesa (gaysh ods, but not of altars or sucrifices ; and of certain sacr
in inﬂictin‘ Z), the “lolﬂlion of which was attended \}’i.th temporal pu_msh
hills, t-hosf uch "Bh‘-lbminu appear in the form of fairies, men, that is, of
thouglt to en:mu“ts in which the wizards and sorcerers of the Tuathd de Dan
These gayss njoy an under-ground existence and to preserve the arts of music and metallurgy.
those I',ro‘{:-ffl._sccmi“gll' very similar to the taboo of l_nodern ethnic populations, afu'l to
and trivi ]l ditions which were called religiosa Y the ancient ROllmf]S-—'—“'CI:G of an .m‘blt!'[try
e sule,.n[l kind. Those enjoined on the monarch and on the I{rovmcml kings conr.mned. to
nly registered down to the completion of the Book of Rights, but under the sanction

of t]

;‘;::“;TS O.f Patrick and Benignus.
illustration ﬂ:‘:mal reader will find in the
There, the fo the old eastern method of cOMPY
Teceptace - rrces, he?m'e departing on their campaign, o
Temainiy ; from which, on their returi, each man Wit
1g represented the dead and missing. ( Procop. d¢ be

hat were regarded by the
nic Irish, We read of
od injunctions called
ment. The agents
the sidhs* or fairy-
aan were

to the beliefs—or W
the peliefs—of the ethr

ably an unexpected—
o military expedition.
arrow into & common
w; and the wenpons
¢.ii.) The actors in

Togail & curious—prob
ating the Josses in
cast each man an
Ldrew an arro
11, Pers.l.is

woman of the sidh ), pro-

« - . z
Fcar-suihe, pt’ouuunced Fearee :fairy ; ban.sn{he (i.ee the

1
tounced banshee
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; pained after
the Zogail cast, EVery man, a stone into u common heap, or carn, and .“:":);1::; Tl
each survivor had withdrawn his stone, served as the census and me‘morm. the Togail may

The singular and terrjble Properties ascribed to the Spear of h’elmr -mrefcrﬂncc to the
not be without some bearing on Homer's expression palverar dv waAduyot in
Spear of Diomede, N he leading lines -of

The Togail also contributes its evidence to the great antiquity of th two mentioned iB
highway. There were five of these “ Streets » radiating from Tara, the tv Dublin to the
the tale together corresponding pretty nearly with the old post-road fro;" River Dodder,
north.  The author of the Togail places the site of Bruidin-Da-Derga on tzc“ Road of the
in the anecient territory of Cualann, near Dublin, where Bohernabreena, ‘1’,’- o in its mail
Bruidin,” still Preserves the name, The fact of o sew-invasion col'rcsl’?]“}]]:llronicled in
features with the descent of the pirates on the coasts of Meath and Dublin, is

and
; .. Balrothery

the Book of Howth, ang sti)] lives very vividly in local oral tradition about

Balbriggan,

o one cal
In
we

eatre appears to have heen u

s n
The th nknown among the early Irish; but
Peruse the bardic taleg without bei

: tion.
1g struck by the dramatic form of their cousilnl‘tl::'prew,
the Togail, ag in mauy other examples, where one actor describes and nnotlle_r ’ n the action
are reminded of the scene of Helen on the wall ; and the dialogue often crt.rrlesIDiSh story, be
independently of narrative, We must, however, in the originals of all unclent. ‘rl audiences
Prepared for one Peculiarity of thege pieces designed for recitation before mneld exaggers:
of high and low, in a common hall. The infantine ming delights in wonder; and €:

i ure among
tion was one of the chjef agencies employed by the bards to exeite that kind of pleas
the children of Nature whom they addressed,

S———

Full peace was Evin's undey
Till—though his br
Of fosterage__ Doy
Fer-ger, Ty

For Crimes t

Con:u'y,

ethren by the tender tie
Dessa’s lawless somns,

gel, and vengeful Fergobar,
hat justly had demanded death,
By Judgment mild he sent in 1
Yet wrung his own fraternal heart the while.
Whose brothers, Ferragon and Lomna Druth,
Drawn by affection’s ties, and thinking scorn

0 stay behing while others leq
To brave adven

anishment ;

the way
ture, in their exijle Jjoined.

Conary.

o he sea
Banished the land of Eun,- }(lmtlt Pimte-hordes
) ing, with the pir
They roamed, and, roaming, 1 this their pact :
Of British Ingcel leagued ; an(]b‘ coasts
'«
The spoil of Britain’s and of A “s r-spoil
%3 -
L11I11's counte
To fall to them ; and 'L‘l.n, borders first
2 el ts Brped (i S
in one perni
7 ravaged ; and in o i
They ravaged ; . indiseriginate,
Of sack and slaughter in .. brethren seven
Ingcel's own father and ]1115 thr victims, slew.
. ot .t.]- e
By chance sojourning wi ], “ Steer we now
Then, Alba sack'd, said Ingcel, ter-spoil.”
) ! < b ¥ n el-_ >
“ For Eri nd the pronnsed cou
or Erin, a s &5 el
me to our souis
said Fergobar.
said Ferragon.
said Lomna Druth.

“"Tis just; and wel(’:,O

“ For outrage unavenge_d, :

“Tis just : it is thy- rfé’l:t“’

“'Tis just, and woe it is e
"Twas then that Conary fronllinscrllords

By kingly counsel, 'twixt co}?tel:lcurzey home.

Of distant Thomond, held his JOthe i

But, when in sight of Ta}rf“' lohqme

On every side reflected rlsmgt tilis 1"

And gleam of arms. * Wha in the train
A certain druid was there arn thee, King,

Who answered, « Often did 1 :: ill-timed,

“ This journey at this season “‘ar o

“As made in violation of the g'u{lrre a cause

“ That King of Tara Shﬂl]_n; tnien: hall

‘ Except in Tara’s proper Ju gr,,

“ From Beltane-day to May-day:

cried Conary.
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“ Yea, in truth,

“1 do remember now," said Conary, |
“ Amongst my prohibitions that is bone,
“ Which thoughtlessly I've broken. Strange it is
“ That act for speedy justice and for peace
:‘ Accom‘p]ished, should, with God, be disesteem’d.
‘: But, since Beligion‘s awful voice forbids,
) I pray forgiveness of offended Heaven,
) z}(llos;anger at my fault too plain I see,

W atonement at thy own award.
“ But, which way now ?”

¢« Ride northward to:the grack

« = &
Where Street Midluachra and Street Cualann join ;

* There i : »
» choice of highway waits us, north or south.

) Northward they rode. « What be these moving brakes
Before us ? Nay, 'tis but
“ Of antlerd stags.

. E
¢ These darkenin c

& running drove
-Whence come they ? and whence €
i These ihs < .?llgI;tS of fol“fl above our heads ?” )
Replied the dpys e “'0?(1 of Clane-Milearna's dens :
! druid. <« ¢ i STl .
« I‘or Tam’s K gaysi
« Aftep pig a8 to see them leave their lairs
§ OlI;:nd-day : fmd il will come of it.”
i Thoughe;lsoof'lewl ga.tl‘lelz round my path,
Said Conay ught of evil in my breast is none,”
“ Yet, g ] and. heaved a heavy sigh ;
i Cha,rg;:lce I reign by law, and holy men
« Thow Sln;:lth the keeping of the law, declare
“Do or 1; 1ot so-and-so, at such a time
“Th o e?,ve undone, it beseems not me
question for what end the law is SO :

ome
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“ Though, were it but a human ordinance,
“"Twere, haply, counted childish: but, go to,
“I own another violated gaysh ;
“I pray forgiveness of offended Heaven ;
“ And, since some fierce invading enemy—
“ Misguided brothers, that it be not you !—
“ Bars our approach to Tara, let us choose
“ Cualann highroad ; for Cualann-ward there dwells
“ One whom I once befriended ; and I know
“ His home will give me shelter for to-night,
“ Knew I aright the way that leads to it.”

“ Name of the man, oh King ?” demanded Cecht
(Fly ye, foes all, fly ye before the face
Of Cecht, the battle-sidesman of the King ")
The biggest man yet gent]est-countcnanced
Of all that rode in Conary’s company.
“ Da-Derga he,” said Conary. .
' « Ride on,”
Said Cecht. ¢ Street Cualann whereon now we a?e
“ Leads straight to Brun-Da-Derga, and leads straight
“ Through and beyond it. 'Tis 2 house of l:eSt
“For all that come and g0 where ready still
“The traveller finds the wind-dried fuel stack’d,

“ The cauldron slung, and ale-vat on the ﬂom..
n Seven good doors 1t has,

“ A strong, fast mansion.
“ And seven good benches
“ And seven good couches sprea

“ All that attend thee now, and all

idluachra track
“ See where they come along Midluac ;

‘ . % s judge
“The host of Emain, in good time I judge, b

petwixt door and door,
d 'twixt bench and bench.

that come—
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“ Journeying south—shall nothing want for roon.

“I shall go forward : for my duty it is

“ To enter first at nightfall, when my king

“ Comes to his lodging; and with flint and steel )

“ Kindle the fire whose flame shall guide him homc..
Then forth, at gallop of his steeds, went Cecht 3

While, slower following, Conary was aware

Of three that rode before them on the way.

Red were their conrsers and their mantles red,

Red, too, their caps, blood-red— »

« Another gaysh,

“I also call to mind

“ Amid my prohibitions this is one,

“To follow three red riders on the way ;

“ Injunction idle, were it not
‘“ After them,

Said Con:u'y.

divine. )
Ferflath stay them till we pass.

Then the light 1ad young Ferflath, Conary’s sou
Sprang forth at gallop on the

And called his message shrilly from behind,
But failed to overtake them. He who rode
Last of the triad sang him back a lay—

“ Water, oh youth, oh slight swift-riding youth,
“On back, on neck, on shoulder lightly borne. )
“ Water wil] quench ; fire burn ; and shocks of hall
“ At horrid tidings, upon warriors’ heads
“ Bristle as reeds In water ; water ; ho!”

Ferflath returned, and told to Conary
The lay the peq man sang ; “and, sir,” he said,

& T rode, think, ag seemly as himself,
“And know net what he meant : but sure I am

ed men’s track,

. C6T
& onary.

“ These are not men of mankind, as we are,
“ But fairy-men and ministers of ill.”

“ Now then,” said Conary, ¢let every gaysh
“ That dread Religion with hard-knotting hand
“ Binds on the King of Tara, for to-day

s cede ;
“Be broken ! Let them go. They may pre

“ May tie their red steeds at the great hall dlorol’(r

“ And choose their seats within ; {md1 I, the King,

“ May follow, and accept the trm-'elle.l‘ o

“ Last to attain the inn. Well, be 1t so0:

“ Respect departs with fortune’s one-day cllm;:é:‘(f. e

“ But, friends, despond not, you. Thougl‘ e

“In midst of these marauders (oh, my heart 1

“ Forbid the rising thought that these be they !),

“Yet shall we soon be many ; for they come, "

“They whom on Street Midluachra late we fla‘i‘:i,me

“ Now following on Street Cualann. Ifl iiiona

“They join us; for, be sure such ch.a-rmt- s g

“ Leaves not the borders of the “farh]\i }:01115 ;u.”

“ But champions good come with lt'_‘ . Z ol
While thus fared Conary, the puae. the fleet,

Who watched the coast, put off “t0 w}leil;

Stay'd on the heaving ridges of the .mi:he,d

Lay off Ben-Bdar, Ingeels galley reached,

im looking
. . : found him
High on the prow they assy Jands

forth,

As from a crag o'er-hanging gt I
Where home-bred cattle graze, the : beasts
A—hungered; and, behind, as mer.ll‘le X

That wait the lion's onset for thelr lintd ,
Outlaw'd and reprobate of many & T

on glares
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The ravening crew. Beside him, right and left,
Stood Lomna, Ferragon, and Fergobar ;

Which Lomna in the closure of his cloak

Wore a gold brooch embossed with flashing gems
Choicest by far of all their spoils yet won :
And Ingcel thus demanded of the spies—

“ What saw ye, say ?”

«“ A chariot-cavalcade
eet Cualann moving from the North.
“ Splendid the show of lofty-pacing steeds
“ And glittering war-cars chariots seventeen
“We counted. In the first were reverend men,
“ Poets, belike, or Judges.  After these
“ Heralds, it seem’d, or high
“That give the world to kno
“He in the third car rode ; an aged man,
“ Full-gray, majestical, of face serene,

“ Followed by household numer
“ Cooks, butlers, door-wards, cu
“What heard ye 2"

“Along Sty

apparitors
W oa grcat one comes.

ous and strong, ,

p-bearers and grooms:
s

“ From a vast hall's open doo?

nt, at kindling fire ;

nded as the arm

nts, and every shower

“The stroke of steel on fli
“ And every stroke so son
“ That gave it were a gig
“Of sparks it shed — :
“ Lighteneq

as if a summer sky
at eve—illumed the dusk around.”

I K 13 What this, gOOd Fel-ragon, WIIO best Of all

nowest Erin hill anq valley, things and men P
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Said Ingecel. Ferragon made answer slow,
(For, first, his soul said this within himself,

. n
“ Oh, royal brother, that it be not thou !")—

“I know not what may be this open hall
“ With fire at hand unless, belike, it be
ik Da-Derga’s guest-house, which, for all who -come
“ By Cualann Street, stands open, wherein stlll]
“ Firewood stands stack'd and brazen cauldron l1angs
“ Slung ready, and clear water running through ;
h Bruidin-Da-Derga.” 2,
« And the man who strikes
2 L. a1 PR
“The flint and steel to kindle fire therein ¢
“T know not if it be not that he be-
1 e 4 King
“ Some king’s fore-runner, sent before "llfl\l o
“To kindle fire ere yet the king hlmsf: e
“ And royal household reach their 1'esltmg—£)(‘0d-e
“ i hirdmost chariot rode,
And he who in the t e
“He who is grey, serene, majestical ! :
“I know not if it be not that he e
- <inos who, to-night,
“ Some king of Erin’s sub-kings 2
“ Rests in Da-Derga’s hospitable hall.

: . and the fleet,
“Up sail | To shore !” cried Ingeel ; a
o - a fen
As flight of wild-geese startled ﬁon{ ”dc,thc 5
Disl)]ﬁyed their wings of white, and ntn iRet Ty
Twas at Troy Furveen, e 151110 lieht
1€ 3
But, from Da-Derga’s hall so streamec g
‘g oy ar ;
It shone at distance as‘a ruddy st ’q_“
1 ‘or or ¢
And thitherward the host o'er mo

shind a she
Marched straight : but when behind

d fell
ltering knoll
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Hard by, but still concealed, the ranks were drawn,
“ Make now our Carn,” said Ingcel, and the host
Defiling past him,

cast, each man, his stone
All in one Leap.

“When this night's work s done;”
“he who shall return alive
% S]}all take his stone again.  'Who not returns,
t‘ His stone shall here remain his monument.
“ And now, before we make the trial of who
“ Returns, and who stays yonder, let us send

¢ 1 T* g 1
¢ Scout Milscoth—for he bears the boast of sight
“ And fay-off hearing far

Said Ingeel,

L nb.ove us all—
0 spy the house and bring us speedy word
“Of all he sees and hears, outside and in :
% 8o f’]lﬂll we judge how best to win the same.”
) I-Of't]ll went the spy : they waited by their Carm:
Till, gliding as o shadow, he returned :

¥y Ll }1111 10 hlle y (-ll ew ¢ =
A]l(l roun .i, as 11(3 ca ]0, &
R.()Llll(]. hl“l (llld Illb"(.Ql

And round their
“ What saw

and Don Dessa’s sons,
destined stones of memory.
est thou outward ?”
“I saw, drawn « Qutward o
“ Full s,event * =1t. every guarded door,
g een chm-l.ots; :mf.l, between the spokes;
@ A-t. eng(:{ 1nj{1‘:’-,dt0 1‘1;]1":‘;5 of iron ti(')d,
< S1de s

“ Groom'd sleek e'lzjct,,i t_]ulc‘e_a hundred steeds”

1 car-active, eating corn and hay.

“ What me

f the hous®

DL

e AN, d w00l ¢
ans this concourse, think’st thou, Ferras

) =
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“ I know not if it be not that a host
“ Resorting, it may be, to games or fair
“ At Tara or at Taltin, rest to-night
“In the great guest-house. "Twill be heavier cost
“ Of blows and blood to win it than it seem'd.”
“ A guest-house, whether many within or few,
“Is as the travellers temple, and esteemed
“In every civil land a sanctuary.
“"Twere woe to sack the inn,” said Lomna Druth.
“ Lomna,” said Ingeel, ¢ when we swore our oaths
“ We made not reservation of the inn:
“ And, for their numbers, fear not, Ferragon;
“The more, the more the spoil. ~Say om, and tell
“ What heard’st thou ?” '
¢ Through the open doors I heard
“A hum as of a crowd of feasting men.
. Pl'incely the murmur, as when voices strong
“ Of far-heard captains on the front of war !
“ Sink low and sweet in company of queens.

=, an
% ; R u I{ erragon !
What think’st thou, = « The gentlest speech

ost cheer afield.

n
ill try our strength.
strength shall bear

“ Within doors gives the loud
“ Methinks to spoil this house W

“And it shall try it: and our
i Tt sawest thou mnext
“ That and worse trial. Say, what 8

- "

TRy i i 3 he r]()"llf, hand.
 Within the house ? Begin from t 3

“To ri . , great door

y To rightward of the g?l i~
A bench I saw : ten warriors St

gl . His brow
“ The captain of the ten was thus.

in the midst
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“ Thick and high arching o'er a gray clear eye:

“ A face long-oval, broader-boned above :

“A man whose look bespoke adventure past

“ And days of danger welcome yet to come,

& 'I\‘hough sadden’d somewhat, haply by remorse

oL }J?r blood ill-spilt or broken vows or both.

“ His mantle green, his brooch and sword-hilt gOId'"
“ What captain this, conceiv'st thou, Ferragon ?”
“I know him ; verily a man of might ;

“A man of name renown'd in field and hall ;

13 C 2
orma .
¢ Condlongas, long the banish’d son

“0Of C
onor Ne ‘ is sl
10r son of Nessa. When his sire

(13 . s
g 'II)‘hmugh love of Deirdre broke his guarantees
ledged to his step-sire, Fergus son of Roy,

(13 e
‘]’i‘?l Usnacl’s sons’ safe-conduct, Cormac, he,
! roug K )
e ]:llbh lov'e of Fergus and through stronger love
. ingly-plighted honour undefiled
1] - 1 ,

bjured his father's councils and his court,

i A . .

« Snd tm the hostile halls of western Meave
vent mse
! many a year of heart-corroding care,

113 A
nd m
Ao any a man of Ulster, many a man
i © . i
g 18 own kin, in alien service, slew.
e . ‘ A
be there, methinks to-night’s assault

113 ill
W " .hia‘ire the stones of some here lllll‘emoved.”
al g ;
“LL "c( ngeel, “1 shall know him, when I see
0 ; ) k
2t pale remorseful visage by and by,

“ And tha .
“ Wi lat same brooch and sword-hilt shall be mine-
at of the nine ?”

5 o
“ The nine he sat amoPs

“ Wer .
¢ men of steadfast looks, that at his word,

73
Conary.
« So seemed it me, would stay noﬁt to e‘nqulre s
« Whose kindred were they he might bid them siay:

. s 9w
« Knowest thou, oh friend, the serviceable nme

« T know them also,” answered Ferragon.
i 3 ror d nan
« Of them 'tis said they mevel slew a 1
“ For evil deed, and never spared a man o5
“ For good deed ; but, a8 ordered, duteous, Sle 1
: » heads
“ Or slew not. Shun that nineé unless your
“ Be cased in casquets made of i
alian
“ Klse shall the corpse of many a valatb “<
reshold lie.

: 5 a's th
“ Now present, on Da Derg"tsqid Ingeel.. © Think not thou
« t=]

deterrent phrase

ed soul p
Say on : what next ¢

adamant ;

- . . n

« Nine for his nine !
“ By tongue-drawn dangers and
“ Exaggerate, to shake my settl

“ From that which is my right: |-long
“ A bench of three: thick-hair'd, and equal-iofs

_ oloaks they Woré
“ The hair on poll and brow. .B]acl\ ;1?:11ces black ;
“ Black their Sword_sheat’hs, their huftedd ‘bro“’n'”
“ Fair men, withal, themselves, and ruddy

?!)
0011 1
“ Who these, oh Ferrag « T know mnot, I,

the Picts
“ Unless, it may be, these be of

’ ’s house
“ Exiled from Alba, who 1o C(.)nzl d be they,
G« I‘Iﬂ.ve shelter; ﬂ.lld, if these m eglune
“ Three better out of Alba o t of blows.”
s e - d the brun ¢ home
Or sturdier to withstan .1 Ingcel; and their
« Blows they shall have,” said AnSEH

2]l not again
“ Rid of their presence well, shal =



o Cf)ll({?‘y.

“ Have need to doom them to a new exile.

“ What furthep sawest thoy ?7

“I saw three slender, thyee face-shaven men,

“ Robed in req mantles and wit], caps of red.

“No swords had they, nor bore they spear or shield,

“ But each may, on his knee g 1,

“ With jewelleq chanter f|

“ And mouth-piece ye
“ What piper

agpipe held
ashing as he moved,

ady to supply the wind.”
S these 27

“If 50 it be that

I mistake them not,
“ Appear not ofte

N in men’s halls of clee :
hs they ape ;

and I have heard
1 out in Tar

With . eir Pipes shall play us to our ships
1th strg or their fingers’ ends

€y are: to strike at them
If *tis they,
I have also heard
of these elvish
6 N S pipes
« BOL fmw "OF cormorant round all the ¢pasts
U ]
1t hasteng ¢, Partake the flogh of men.”

for

“ Flegh Ye shall have,
“All fow] th

: of Ingeel’s enemies,
1at hithe

v flap the WIng to-njight |

“ On the bench beside

m
: as a man
“ And swings the weapon &

r : a truth
“ These pipers of a tra

Conary.

T ms.
“ And music too at table, as; it see
“ What further sawest thou ¢

« On a broader bench

’ r e side
“« Three \-ast-propol'tioned warriors, ;leq:}::fens_
“ The slender pipers showed as Sl:ﬂ“ d"u'k their robes,
“In their first greyness they ; grey- E o
“ Grey-dark their swords enormous, O &
“To slice the hair on water.

edge
He who sits

) ith both hands
“ The midmost of the three, grasps Wi

i SO SWays :
“ A spear of fifty rivets, Aut ight think

Ver thIl‘l(l 14 3 S 100 fl o

. . of enemies :
“To dash itself at breasts

: jo as the vat
“ A cauldron at his feet, big

. -at a pool,
“ Of a king’s kitchen ; In t]:mt V:tbla cll){:
“ Hideous to look upon, of hquoblque by times.”
“ Therein he dips and cools the blac

1
three, Ferragon.
“ Resolve us who be these

hear
hough hard, perchance, to
“ Not hard to tell ; thous

nust know
“For those who listen, and Who 1:;)1::111 cope withal,
“ What foes their fortune do.omshese be here.
“If this assault be given w}ule;()lioll,
“ These three are Sencha son 0{ piring men ;
“ Called ¢Half-the-battle’ bY f:l( ;he ;ddercop;
e Duftach, for fierceness na‘ne] . and the spear
“ And Goynan son of Luigﬂe"; ;nous lann’
“In hands of Duftach is the ,‘l-ch erst
“ Of Keltar son of Utechar, whi
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“ A wizard of the Tuath De D
“To battle at Moy Tur
“Found after.

anaan brought
Y, and there lost :

And these motions of the spear,
“ And sudden sallies hard tq be restrained,

“ Affect it, oft g blood of enemies
“Is ripe for spilling ,
“ Full of witch-brew
“To quench it, whe
“Is by its blade ex
“ It blazes up, eve
“ And through the
“ Flies fort] to s
“ Ours is the m
“Our blood it
“How ye agsa
“ Armed with

“TI have

and a cauldron then

age needs must be at hand,

n the homicidal act

Pected 5 quench it not,

n in the holder’s hand, L
holder, and the door-planks through,
ate itself in massacre.

assacre it now wonlq make :

maddens fo . sirs, have a care

ult where champions such as these
the lann of Kelt:lr, wait within.”

& certain blade,» sald Ingeel,  here ;

and in g Lochlann cave,

10t failed me ; and I mean

ad off this Adderc:Op,
“And spap 1 i

Ng spear acrogs my knee.
Y what more
“A single Warrior on
“I saw. Methinjs no m
“So stately
“ So hero.];
“ And ye)

hou sawest within.”
a separate bench

an was ever horn
-built, 80 perfect of his limbs,
ke as he Fair-haired pLe is
OW-bearded, with, an eye of blye.

© sits apapy and wears 5 wistful look,
“ As if he Misse friend’s comp

d some
Then Ferragon, not w

anionship.”
aiting question, cried,

7
Conary.

y valiantest
“ Gods ! all the foremost, ‘11.1 thze i
: . 0
“ Of Erin’s champions, gathered ll)llled here !
“ For our destruction, are assem 1d the friend
“ That man is Conall Carnach ; ar i
< o " r, e
“ He looks for vainly with a w ls.tfushalji share
“Is great Cuchullin: he no more ince the tomb
@ The upper bench with COIl{IH 5 Sll rlvenn_ed.
rell aveng
“ Holds him, by hand of 001;11;2 echampion this
1 t]le l'ﬂlg 161 At f‘lll
“ The foremost this, > el Ealld
“ Left of the Red Branch, since guqre el
“ Look you, as thick as f}‘agme:]ded B
“ When one night’s frost 1s cra blades of grass,
“ As thick as autumn leaves, i:ls the cloven half-heads
) bers an q
“ Shall the lopp’d mem break of day,
“ Of them that hear me, be.’ lzljiis Jaepalt :
“ Before Da-Derga’s doors, if h waits within !’
; 11 Carnac ~ Druth.
6 iven, while Cona " mna
Be‘gll)‘f.:n,t oy that man,” said L;)‘ords of Clane,
e | y to sl hed at
matche ] 'as near,
“ That is the man who, 1 third wa
’ :.I;},]r::; Is timed Mesgedra, though I{;?,ht him fair.
d o
“ \-1 y m"}_ own right hand, to Tk and wise,
e upb u? ild and valiant, flﬁ;
“A man both mild : o b
“A friend of men of music there only Oﬂl(i
. were wikallbe
“ Loved of all women: W for that ones 54
“Such hero in the house,

. o | ”
e Forego this slaughter :

ong,

» Ino-ce,l Saldi
« Lomna, =

] thee fool ;

cal
men an
“ Not without reason do fear of m

t
. ]]Ot tha -
“ And, Ferragon, think n Irish soil
“The bravest ever born ©
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. - ‘east
“ Shall make its shameful entrance in the bre

“Of one of all who hear us. Spy, say on,
“ What further sawest thoy ?»

. s1s
“ MThree brave }outh

“ Three brothers, ag I judge.  Their mantles wide
“ Were all of Syrian silk ;
“Of gold on every hem,

“They smoothed {]

and needle-work

With ivory combs _

1€ shining ridges of their .]1:1[1'

“ That spread anq vippled to their shoulder-tips,

“ And moved witl, every motion of their brows.

“ A slender, tendeyp boy beside them slept,

“His head in ope attendant’s lap, his feet

“ In lap of othep one ;

“A hound I saw, and ]
“ Whose be these S

Pl
“ Qh Ferragon ? angq wherefore weep’st thou, say *
“ Alas, too w

ell T know them ; and I weep
“To think that where they are, he must be near
% Their father, Conal'y, himself, the king :
“And w

0¢ it is that pe whose infant lips
“ Suck’d the same hyre

“What, Cong
“Of Erin here ?

and, couched bheside, ’
teard him ¢ Ossar’ called.

ry, the arch-king of the realm

Say, sawest thou there a king ?
“I know pot if a king ; but one I saw
“ Seated apart : before his couch there hung
“A silyep broidereq curtain :
“ Of aspect mild,

“ A cloak he wor
“Of a M

“On dew

grey he was,
benevolent, composed,

e of colour like the haze
ay morning W

hen the sun shines warm
¥ meadsg and

fresh-plougheq tillage land,

. : mine,
yrian silks shall soon be

: there -
ast as ours, should now be

Conary.

“ Variously beautiful, with border br(J.adkllee

“ Of golden woof that glittered‘ to hlst} e

“ A stream of light. Before hu‘n on : 1eI o
“ A juggler played his feats : nine bi{.s,l;eonée‘,
“ And flung them upward, eight in air Amer )
“And one in hand: like sw:.n‘m 'of s?mnmet o
“ They danced and circled, till his e)te sy
“ Then he could catch no more ; bu ﬂ(e,e

“ And rolled upon the floor. ¢An ev ;i ghe Al
“‘Has seen me, said the juggler , anloud,

“ Who slept heside, awoke, and eried

( )s . 1
o0 o v .
]' fOl‘t-ll and chase the thieves
€ ¢ sar ' g Od dot, 1e

ro ferana Al
“Then judged I longer to l-em:.uni (I\ (:linc c’
«“ But, ere I left, dischnl'ged. a rap ,brt e
“ Around the house, beholding lnailjlleiln’d,
“Of able guardsmen Cm-sle.ted al;( rioteers,
“Of captains, carriers, f-‘u'l‘lers" CI?ler set,
& HOI'SG]JOVS and laqueys, all. 01;1 weapon'd well.”
81 googl men of their hands, an

,] o ] 1 V ad t'i(.‘e were f':'”l‘ CI],
al I‘ el‘rﬂUO[[, Lk II 11 )
bc tO V 1 ons t unessa )f e [[.
£ . - ]efl /e tlllS nse

said Lomna Druth :
as not fallen a year
‘ n the land :

“ Pity to slay this king,”l
“ Since he has reigned there 1‘ i
“ Of dearth, or plagues or mulli " of
“The dew has never left the bfﬂ:.e the noon ;
“One day of Conary’s time, be'o

side
(I on the

: " jair up st
“ Nor harsh wind ruffled 1 he began his reign
e he

grass

“Of grazing beast. Sinc

79



80

Cona ry.

“ From mid-spring to mid-autumn cloud nor storm
“ Has dimm’d the daily-shining, bounteous sun ;

“ But each good year has seen its harvests three,
“Of blade, of ear, of fruit, apple and nut.

“ Peace until now in all his realm has reigned,

“And terror of Just laws kept men secure.

: . jon’s hour
“ What though, by love constrained, in passion’s hour;,

“I joined my fortunes to the desperate fates

“Of hapless kinsmen, I repent it now,

“And wish that rigorous law had had its o
“Sooner than this good king should now be slain.

“ Not spoken like g brother,” Ingcel said,
“Nor one who feels for brothers by the side
“Of a grey father butchered, as I feel.”

i . nOtr
“"Twas blind chance-medley, and we know them

“For kin of thine,” saiq Ferragon ; « but he,

¢ This king, is kin of ours ; and that thou knowest

“ With seasonahle warning :

it were woe
“To slay him>

. e ..
“Woe it were, perchance, to thee ;
“To me, "twere joy to sl

ay both him and them ;
“"Twere blo

was a king - my brethren seven
111 hd =
Were prine
(13 . . .
Feel not Compassion ? nourish not desire

113

Of Vengeance ?  No.
113

Ye swore me; I dep

“My blood for blood ”

I stanq upon the oaths
nand my spoil for spoil,

od for blood, and what my soul desires.

ely nurtured. Think’st thou I for them

Conary.

“'Tis just,” said Fergobar,
: ”
“We promised and will make the bargain good.

“Yet take the spoil we own to be thy right
e Elsewhere,” said Ferragon ; “ not here nor now.
“We gave thee license, and we grant it still,
“To take g plunder : look around and choose -
“ What trading port, what dealers’ burgh ye ”mll.
“We give it, and will help you to the gain.

“We gave thee licence,” Lomna Sﬂida—‘.‘ and I
“ Grieve that we gave it, yea, or took the like,—
“To take o plunder ; but we gave thee not
“ Licence to take the life, the soul itself
“Of ouy whole nation, as you now would do.
“F

or, slay our reverend sages of the law,

4 Slay him whe puts the law they teach in act;

“Slay ouy sweet poets, and our sacred bards,
* Who keep the continuity of time

g i fame perpetual of renowned deeds ; ‘
) Slay oy experienced captains who prepare
* The youth for martial manhood, and the charge
“Of public freedom, as befits a state -k
< elf—gOVemed, self-sufficing, self-cm?tamed 3
:: Slay al) that minister our loftier 11ﬁ;, g

i Noy by this evil chance assembled here,

« You leave us but the carcass of a s;:atel,
Tabble ripe to rot, and yield the S
foreign masters and perpetual shame.

te

G



(fumzry.

. T - . - r W1l
Said Ingcel, * This night’s plunder is my o

“And paid for. I gyl take it here and now.

“I heed not Lomna’s airy rhetoric :

7
“ But this [ say, and mark it, Ferragon :
“ Let him who

ould turn craven, if he will,
“Take up his stone ang go: and take withal
* Contempt of valjant men.”
Said Lomna Druth.

“He is no craven, Ingcel; nor am 1.

“ His heart misgives him, not because he fears
“To m

atch himself in manly feat of arms
“ With any champion,

but because he fears
13 "_[‘ 1 . - .
0 do an impious ye

t, as I too fear.”

“I own it true,” sajd Fep
“Is full of anguish
“ Towards him,

“ Save in not meting just
“ Against thege viol
“ Who now

. 1] 1eart
ragon, ¢ my Il
and remorseful love

ice to the full,
ators of Lis law,

repay his c]emency with death.”

“Call it not clemene
“ He drove yg naked fro
“To herq with oyt

¥, said Fergobar :
m ancestral homes }
aws and with desperate men.

“ Outlaws w

Said Ingcel, an to sack this house,
“And for g, very reason that he says,

“ Because e richest jewels, hotl, of men
“ And gold, the land affords, are

€ are; and so fap

”
desperate,
“that we me

”
aathered there.

5 . cor wrong:
MY sovereign, who did never Wwr

., 85
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Then Lomna from his mantle took the brooch,
And said « Qh Ingcel, this and whatso else
“Of other plunder fallen to my 511:}1'9
“ Lies in the ships, I offer. Take it all,
“ But leave this house unsack'd.” a0 T
“Take also all my share; but spare the king.”

the brooch away,
But Ingcel roughly pushed e e
And said « Have done. The onset sha g

rth
i unless the ea
“ The onset shall be given, e

. 1" gaid Fergobar.
“Open and swallow us!” sa &)

: e heavens
“ The onset shall be given, unless 1thG1
y T Cl.
¥ » rer (]_ Gcl and
“Fall solid on us!” answere

: all.
i The Ollset ShaH bo given !n l-ei)lled. thcy 1

he heap,—
Thex Lomna,—laying his brooch utplil;i 1
“ Who first returns—but I shall not tll:is -
“To take his stone again, take aIS(Tm-d h’ns gained,
“And, for the rest of what m)‘r‘s“ ou all,
“ Share it among you. I sorgivel ¥

, ling now
“ And bid you all farewell ; for nothing

i Le word
) .7 and with t
“ Remains for me but death : and fell.

I . 0 . he,.u.t’
’Ie struck hlS daﬂger m 1]]5 f,. ar & Sqid 1“31‘};11(‘01]:
war, L =]
ing ! men O
L I{illas, ]01 dS, ﬂnd

dy
. an T,VIIOSG bo
“ Comrades till now, the mar to call him fool

lies

¢ . re used i
‘ Before us, though we . and his speech
* Because his heart was softer a
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“To give this onset

Conary.
“ More delicate than ours, I now esteem
“ Both wise and brave, and noble in his death.
“ He spoke me truly, for he knew my heart
“ Unspoken, when he said ’twas not through fear
*“ Of death I spoke dissuading ; but through fear
“ Of conscience : hut your hearts I better knew
- Leaﬁng unspoken what was in my own ;
“ For well indeed T knew how vain it were
“To talk of pity, love, or tenderness
“To bloody-minded and to desperate men.
“ Therefore I told you, and I told you true,
“ What loss to reckon of your wretched lives,
“ Entering this dragons’ den ; but did not tell
“ The horror and the anguish sharp as death
“In my own bosom entering as I knew
“The pictured presence of each faithful friend,
“ And of that sire revered, ye now consign
“To massacre and bloody butchery.

“ And that ’twas love that swayed me, and not fear,
“ Take this for proof :” and drew and slew himself

ant partners,” Ingcel cried,
ause to wonder or lament

“ These scrupulous companions 5 vest them well !

“ But set your spirits to achieve the end
“ That brought us hither.
“ And nothing hinders

“ Comrades and vali
“ Stand not nor P

Now that they are gon®
» are we all agreed
bravely and at once ?”

“ I speak for all,” said Fergobar, « Agreed !
“ Ready we are and willing, and I myself,

Conary.

“ Having my proper vVOws of Vengea.nce, g
> u .
« Will lead you, and be foremost of yo

. is seat
They raised the shout of onset: from h;? el
Leaped Cecht, leaped Cormac, Conall Cu.mac, i ;
And Duftach from the cauldron drew his spear ;
But Conary with countenance serene T
Sat on unmoved. * We are enough,” he s b, i
. : .
“To hold the house, though thrice our numbe H
: are
“ And little think they, whosoe’er t?ley ) o
aven, it be mnot they :
¥ 1e hands
“ That such a welcome waits them at tl

i Door-keepers,
“ Of Erin’s choicest champions. pifhaL i
and strike who enter

: e
“ (Grant, gracious ones of H

“ Stand to your posts,

svery door
The shout came louder, and at e‘.:l)’; >
At once all round the house, the 3‘0(‘; S
- OWS 3
Of charging hosts and battery of H

’s seab
. that fronted Conary
e E o, full of wounds,
o

-eelin
A man burst headlong, reell he club of Cecht.

. by t
But dropped midway, smote Y

17 epied Conary ;
“ What, thou? oh Fergobat : c,i;: alone—
“Say, ere thou diest, that thm? lm I love
“ That Ferragon and Lomna who

7
e 1. = ~ . ar
Are not among yo « King? said Fergobar,
at I vowed.

5 i ce tl )
o i WO G ReRg he love thou gavest

. tt
“ Thou never lovedst me : bu

et ’d
ave t,he\‘ lLtul ned,
& -WI}’ ]1‘;1]71955 bl‘Othel‘Ss \VEH hd\ i '
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“ And both lie outside, slain by their own hands
“ Rather than join in this just cause with me.”

“The gods between us judge,” said Conary.
“ Cast not his body forth. I loved him once,
“ And burial he shall have, when, by and Dy,

1 1
These comrades of his desperate attempt
“ Are chased away.” '

_ But swiftly answered Cecht,
“ King, they bring fire without : and, see, the stream
“Runs dry before our feet, damm’d off above.” ;

r “ Then, truly, lords,” said Conary, “ we may o i
‘t To put our swords to much unworthy use.
“ Cormac Condlongas, take a troop with thee,
“And chase them from the house ; and, strangers ye
“ Who rode before me w ,
“I see ye be musicians
“ And sound g royal
“ Before the chief”

ithout licence asked,
i take your pipes
pibroch, one of you,

6 Yea’ mighty king,” gaid one,

Asid ay ye shall remember long,”

hu put the mouthpicce to his lips. At once—
seeme o

ey emed as earth and sky were sound alone,

. evel‘ly sound g maddening battle-call,

20 spread  desip . )

And ever esire of fight Fhl‘Ough breast and brain,

Fort] Y arm to feat of combat strung.
'th went R

Heard 1 bﬂll}mg hosts :
rd the eplay

Roll outwarq ,

Of fhlling

“The strain T pl

the hosts within
ging tumult from their doors

and the clash and clamour heard

foes before i
before | and, over it,

(_,'m.'af"rj‘

: ] i : » din
The yelling pibroch ; but, anon, the d; i
i e di ; they heart
Grew distant and more distant ; and they
. , : 1
Instead, at every door mew onset loud,
o ] % ¢ i i
And cry of ¢ Fire !” ¢ Bring fire ' )
« Belioves us make
"
R e T
“ A champion-circuit of the house at 1;’15 ;
i ach, who, I see,
Said Conary. ¢ Thou, Duftach, wh ,] Ay
e in thy hanc
“ Can’st hardly keep the weapon In ; ;
“ From flying on these caitiffs of itself,
) < -0 cohorts of the guard,
¢ Lead thou, and take two ;
iper pl 1 on.
“ And let another piper play Yot - ,
d pipers,” said the boy-
] fear them, these red PIPCI® bty
: .
“ Peace, little Ferflath, thou art but @ ,spe“ 2
i ' jons (—patience, ar!
Said Duftach. ¢« Come, compamor (—1 o
warriors, follow me :

R Pimeh; them rushed amain

And forth they went, and with 5 :
Senchad and Govnan and the thick-hair'd three
Of Pictland with a shout; and all who heard
Deemed that the spear of Keltar shouted too
The loudest and the fiercest of them ’tl]

So issued Duftach’s band : the bosts within

" rtling rout
Heard the commotion and the hu iy

1 1 A NEH 1

" , mingling scredi
Half round the house, and heard the 131;1‘ : o
. ar into the night;

Of pipes and death-cries t e din
: : oTew
But distant and more distant &’ thronging back
. = o
And Duftach came not hack : but =
- T
Came the assailants, and at € i
0 15 aoalll.
Joined simultaneous battle oncé s

. or
‘ 001 ﬂlld {10 1
Then Conall Cﬂl‘ll‘dch, who, ab d

ery door



Conary.

Swift as a shuttle fy

om a weaver’s hand,
Divided help, cried,

“ King, our friends are lost
“ Unless another sally succour them 1”
“ Take then thy troop,” said Conary ; ¢ and thou
“ Red-cappd Companion, see thoy play a strain

o .
“So loud ouy comrades straying in the dark
“May hear, ang Join you.”

“ Evil pipes are theirs.

pipers. I am but a child,”

“but I know they are not men

“Of mankind, and wi]] Pipe you all to harm.”

* Peace, little prince,” said Conall. « Trust in me:

“I shall bug make one cireuit of the house,

“ j}fu]_ Presently he wit thee ; come, my men,

“Give me the Brieriy, Conaili, and my spear,

“ And sound Cuchullip’ onset for the bLreach.”

gnd 188uing, as a jet of smoke and flame
ursts from a fregh.p i

; M a fresh-replenisheg furnace-mouth,

He and his cohoyt sallied ; they within

deard th i i

= | € concussion ap the spreading shock
rough thiek i i

. cl thick OPposing legions overthrown,

S, u 5 ; i
» undey hatches, men on shipboard hear

The dashing and the tumbling
Half found the houge 3

“ Trust not these
Said Ferflath ;

aves without,

f: N0 more : clamour and screain
rew faintep ; :
anter in the distance ; and the hosts

Gazed 0
fl Eac i B,
ch (l)thm with misgiving eyes,
10 were left : alack, hut feuw !

can it be,” said Conary, “ that my chiefs
n thig peril 17

And reckoned
“ Gods 1
“ Desert me i

89
Conary.
ine.” said Cecht
«w [ g, said Ce 2

i ‘ 't thee not.”
“ Escape who will, we here desert

“ Oh, never will I think that Cf)nall ﬂi'd;: y
Said Ferflath. ¢ He is brave and kind e
“ And promised me he would 1'@13111'11 i
“It is these wicked sprites of fall‘rlalld. 54
“ Who have beguiled the chiefs away from us.

“ Alack,” the Druid cried ; “ he Speczllks the truth
“He has the seer’s insight which the gods e lost;
“ Vouchsafe to eyes of childhood. Wid :r ;
“ And for thy fault, oh Conary,. Fhe {!ilo dwell
“ Have given us over to the spiits W
“ Beneath the earth.” « Deserted I may be,
“ Not yet disheartened, nor deba:sed by ::illlll,
Said Conary. « My sons are with nl; ou, all
“ And thou, my faithful sidesman, '1111 SY
* Companions and partakers of flf;ye;;y
“Of glory, and of power nlull{fcin a.
“I pray the Gods fo"givenessi ne amiss ;
“ Weighty or trifling, I ];;fve ; Wl my life,
“ But here I stand, and will def e;q,rth or hell,
“ Let come against me power Ol ;-ialiteous ones,
“ ATl but the gOdS themSBl\feS the rig

“ Whom 1 revere.”

ught,

14 \J ng g Sﬂld (JGC]I[Z, t e &
A ’I LIHD, ; V
t e er 5‘ dOOl‘ abﬂall'l,

- ouit, for ourselves
“ Behoves us make a circuit,



Conary.

“ Around the house ; for so our fortune stand
“ That we have left us n

“ But, out of doors,
“ Within doors -

Then upr

othing else to choose
to beat them off, or b”m,
for they fire the house anew.
ose kingly Conary himself

And put his helmet on his s
And took his good sl
And braced himse

acred head,

rp weapon in his hand,

If for battle long disused. -
Uprose his thyee good sons, and doff’d their cloaks
Of Syrian purple, and assumed their arms
Courageously and princely, and uprose

Huge Cechit o4 left-hand of the kine. and held

oo
His buckler broad in front. From every side,
Thinn’q thoug]

Jarioteer,
1 they were, guardsman and chariot
Steward ang butler,

Thronged into martj
Right valiantly
They left behip

cupbearer an( groom,

al file, anq forth they went
and royally. Ty band

d them, dmwmg
epherds in o cave who hear

attle an( the cragh of circling thunder,—
Hearq the king’s onse

The tumult,
Three times

freer breath,—

t and his hearty cheer,

and the sounding strokes of Cecht,
80 round the hoys
Through overthrow of f

And g]) exulted ip the
Of Victoy

e, and every time
alling enemies,

kmdlmg hope

Y and rescue, tj|] again

The sullying host returned : al] Lot they were ;
And Conary in the doorway entering last
Exclmmed, €A drink, a drink !»

and cast himselt
Panting Upon his coyuch.

“ Thither is long and » :
“ Swarms thick between.

cour king
“ Will issue forth, and fetch yo

ored
Said Cecht. One answered,

- . »
““ His sidesman 1.

i
; ; ved !
“A drink, or I am sj

91
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22 T)
« Ye cupbearers,

. rink :
cing a drin
Cried Cecht, ¢ be nimble : fetch theT];“ ocu‘pbeqrers
y i) . ¥ I} ]e v ri
ned this thirst.
“ Well has he earnec e
. o rat t]ne) ried,
Ran hither, thither ; every ‘1‘ ol
¢ : - silver =
And every vessel—timber, SlIm, Lb wine nor ale
) nor w
: " ‘here found, fr
But drink was nowh ol £lis: five:
0 (l‘l]CIl
¥ as oone t
Nor water. < All has g - the house
. : r 1n the
 There is not left of liquor 1 ter. sine
: here water,
“One drop; nor runs t ide by Ingeel’s men,
“ Was damm’d and turned nsuel the way
[ © t:
. asra ¢ and th
 Nearer than Tiprad-Casra 3

e the stream

he foe
ugged, and t

here
¢ Who now among you
=) »
a drink ?

. PRy
« Wherefore not th_yself !

ano’s Side:
ht, by my king
is here,” said Cecht,
“ My place is g

()O(I. i 1 ]'IL
G 1) ll)n CL‘L]IIZ, a (ll] )

cried Conary-

said
Yocht, ¢ it mever shall be
?  sal ch
“ Nay then,” said Cecht,

sinlk in vain,
“ My royal master craved a i{ilfm
“ And \;fater in a well, 5111(11 hit
n SWQEI].’ ye to stand arounc i
“And I with but this go.ble he ot
“And this good weapon 11 te or,
“ And fetch him drink ;—alone,

e in me. 1

n while ye e
one h;‘uld,

r, will forth

he 24
with whom ?

say.
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None answered but the little Ferflath ; he M
Cried, “ Take me with thee, papa Cecht, take me!
Then Cecht took up the boy and set him high
On his left shoulder with the golden cup
Of Conary in his hand ; he raised his shield

High up for the Protection of the child,

And, forth the great door, as a loosened rock
(Fly ye, foes all, fl

Y ye before the face
Of Cecht, the battle-sidesman of the king 1)
That from a b side shoots into a brake, L
Went through and through them with a hunter’s bou
And with another, and another, reached
The outer rim of darkness, past their ken.
Then down he set the lad, and hand in hand,

They ran together ti]] they reached the well
And filled the cup.

“ My little son, stay here,
will carry, if I may,
y')’

Said Cecht, «gnq I
“ His drink o Conar

% Oh, papa Cecht,

said Ferflath ; « I shall run
all follow in the lane,

hrough them.”

“ Leave me not here,”
“ Beside thee, and s
“ Thowlt make me ¢t

“ Bear thoy the cup, and see it spill not : come !

But ere they ran g spear-throw, Ferflath cried
113 Ah me, I,

Ve stumbled, and the watey g spilt.”
“ Alas,”

said Cecht, « re-fill, and let me bear.”

C Jit
e e(‘l‘ :
4 Come then,” answer d

93
Conary.

ht
-throw, Cec
; other spear e
e they ran an : too roug
gu-t 18 1 ‘W} is me ; this ground is all pi:

ried * Woe . 11 ever eciie

. - all ev
“ For hope that, mnm!ig" “e'SIll adly short.”
“Our errand ; and the time 1s de
< ?

Again they filled the cup, and t;lu-:ugsh the dawn
aain ; i 5t
eld back their course, X + his charge
i{levolving how the child mlg}‘tu];;alcome for use
Behind him, when kis turn S](c)l keep that lane;
Of both his hands to clear 3711 growing dawn,
When, in the faint light 0f1 tllj :he fleet
Casting his eyes o seawaﬂé o:qzing next
Of Ingcel had set sail 3 an :_ t;;n the ridge
Up the dim slope before hl? ’m'msion,
Between him and Da-Derga’s ;le
Rise into view a clmrioi:-ctwfﬂcz_l most car.
And Conall Carnach in the fgmlfor came
Behind him Cormac son of (()lrooping spear,
And Duftach bearing 110\3’ i armament
At head of all their Sauylné; were the
Wild, pale, and shame-face

T Wﬂ]{e,
:1 they dream 0
As men who doubted did t]- y1gef1, or base.

b I and thou.
Or were they honest, to awe
“ Cecht, we are late, .
"1
“He needs no more of drl

saw

looks Olf all,

k wh

1 .
. s o that was the King
e ahe lang B C iy e
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“ We found him smothered under heaps of slain
“In middle floor”

“ Thou, Ferflath, take the cup
father’s lips,” said Cecht. .
oached the cup ; the dying king
and smiled, and drew a sigh ;
raised him in the chariot, died.

“ And hold it to thy

The child appr
Felt the soft touch
And, as they

“ A gentle and

) . »
4 generous king is gone,
Said Cecht, and we

pt.

“I take to witness all
“ Here present, that I

did not leave his side
“ But by his own command.
“ Choice men

“ Tutor

But how came y¢,

. ‘.o North
and champions of the warlike North,
s of old and samplars to our

“ In loyalty and duty, how ¢
“To le

youth

ame ye
. - an
ave your lawfyl king alone to die ?

“ Cecht,”

“For these he thillgs concern both old and young—
“ We live not of ourselves, The heavenly Gods
“Who give to ever

Y man his share of life
“ Here in thig sphere of objects visible
“ And things prehensible by hands of men, ‘
* Though good and just they are, are not themselves
“ The only unseen beings of the world.
“ Spirits ther

€ are around us in the air
“ And

elvish creatures of the earth,
“ Now Vanishing

“ (But whethep

now seen,
from sight ; ang we of these
with, or whether without the will

"
’ Lknows
answered Conall, ¢« apq thou, Ferflath,

Conary.

t()-]li“'ht
“ Of the just Gods I know not,) lmfﬁ SP:Hs——-
‘ : revallin ’
“ By strong enchantments and 1]1(3": npgtible
i 5 el ==
and con
“ Though mean the agents_ S
E Beellkfooled and baffled in a b‘ i zelves,
. spite our be
“ And kept abroad desy ; We were enough
“ From succour of our king. fli and while we made
1e5 @ ¢
em off as he doors,
“To have brushed th s et TG :
“ Our sallies through them, bursting hese wicked sprites,—
ur sa e S fat : but when thes e
“We quelled them flat : dhs they were—
“ For (Ilmw I know, men of ;he Sz;f e
. » ore us,
* Who played their pipes I‘) ethe nicht,
1 =}
“Into the outer margin ©

ay himself,
t ua all could %3 t us there,
“ No man amongs and they kep

R wing ; -
“Or keep from following ; i drowsy trance

“As men who walk aslef?l).’ ol
“ Listening a sweet l)ermmou?dl round
2 & e
‘o after in an 1 _
“ And following after in ? b lunderers gone
“Till all was finished, and tlle 1\\01'(13 I speak
‘ 1e W
* Haply they hear me, o lto upon me
= tae als
“ May bring their malice 2 Yet, now
“As late it fell on Couuly.;[ see the sum,
“The spell is off me, . ing-Gods 1 swear
“By all my nation’s swearmg'l 4o Jo0
: appea
“I do defy them ; and ath and to Thee i
CHeCh, - hem all,
. . 55 )el fe e t
“ Beings of goodne R Lo hadst mad
ne wiho n:
“ Great unknown Being Le race of men
“Take ye compassion on th o and sidh
al
“ And, for this slavery Of_g Jof }-oursel\’es
1
“Send down some emanatiol
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Conary.

T %f rule and comfort us! And I have heard
i f1@1‘& come the tidings yet may make us glad
such a one new born, or soon to be.

“ Now, mq 1
B ; .mount be.sule me, that with solemn rites
e give the king, at Tara, burial.”

Deirdre. 97

DEIRDRE.

INTRODUCTORY NOTE.

Tue didedh or Tragical Fate of the Sons of Usuach, in the various forms in which it has

hum‘, handed down to us, is one of the best known of all the old Jrish bardic stories.
z?:?f]ﬂdzs, pr:)s,-c translations, by O'Flanagan in the Transactions of the .Ibernu-Celtic Suf;ie]tly,
hurthli O'Curry in the Atlantis, it hus fm-nisl.mul MacPherson mt.h the 1l:elmc Dtinlel:;
“ Doi ula; and has recently been made the subject of a fine romantic p.oem, also Fn i
eirdre,” by Dr. Robert Joyce. Thercfore, it is hardly necessary to premise that this piece,

umllrrl r . .
i ] y yroduction

bRt U grounded on the same original, does not affect to be, in any sense, & TEPT

- & Monodrame ; because, though the actors

It might, without impropriety, be culled o
) emain in sight through-

e
i:.i,n:::,i-ﬂml-] one, the action is unbroken, and the priucipul‘ﬁgurlgsll:l e
landg of glg In a progressive scene, which extends from f;len_ Ctive mm i s
Proving lc?ﬂ““‘l to the House of the Red Branch at Iam.mna, the o ower i
Veste,m kings of Ulster. The remains of Emanit still exist near 1'\“111% “d_omil;“ b
lang ofu(;GnE]'“ p. 235). The name only of the Red Branch survives ]1:1 I‘IC : ;lhe Si[ue b
Kingg ;uuv('me; but lacal tradition points out some enrﬂlj.mrks t] ;srnrcﬂsl wEh
it g} Stables, The Aidedh, or—as 1 believe I might, \'-:Jtll philolog! + enic of the
s e Edda of Clan-Usnach is one of the c_\-c]ic tales leading “l.’ to Lll‘(‘: grea : .[' hioss
lu :‘1;:0-Cami-’;'fnc, which, in order of time, slluuld‘come between it nni m{]}:))::gl;?.m et
A rey m the poems of the Conorian eyele MY begin to possess mteiv. btain their relative
Brd to their mutual dependence and illustration of one another; ¥ ill obtal

tarin e
88 by taking them in the following order:—

The Twins of Macha (ante, P 45)"_”

The Naming of Cuchullin (antey P95 a7y
The Al)dicﬂ:ion of Fergus Mac Roy (¢ Lays, P- ~f
Mesgedra (ante, D- 32).

Deirdre (here).

[Place of the Tain].

Conary (ante, p. G1). s G
The Healing of Conall Carnach (* Lays: P

The Tain-Quest (** Lays,” I 6). .
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Deirdre.

Deirdre.

DEIRDRE.

—_—

= TN SCOTLAND.
SCENE OPENS AT GLEN ETIVE, IN SCOTLA!

DEIRDRE. B
Deirdre, Naisi.

DEIRDRE.
ACTORS. r
.. Ulster- Thourt sad.

Na1st Sox or Usyacu, o Refugee from the Court of Conor, King 2 NAISI
AmNpE o AISL
Afipan } Brothers of Naisi, in exile with him. Wi, il
Fercus Mac Roy, Ex-King of Ulster. = £
Buino Bors DEIRRES
TELaAs Py } Sons of Fergus.

Say not thou art not sad,
Baracn, a Brother of the Red Branch.

N t.
i lov'st me 10
Else I, more sad, shall say thou
Cormac, Son of Conor.
PURSUTVANT. ' g =
Detrone, Wite of Naigi I love thee Datidse s ever s only thee.
LEvarcan, her Nurge. ’ |

DEIRDRE.

knitting ©
nine ?

. 201 Ulstcr o "OW
Tote—First centiry.  ScrNE—Glen Etive in Scotland to Emania 12 f the bro

Whence, then, that naughty o &
. B rom

And turning of the eye away

N.'\[Sl'

at times,
Not wholly sadness ; but, L own,

e jence
MY mind is fretted with Bnpatlen?lds
Of longer exile in these Alban W



100

Deirdre.

DEIRDLRE,

And, wretched me! I am the cause of it.

NAISI.

Think not I would reproach thee. Were't to do
Again, again T'd do it; and defy

Conor’s worst malice. Justly he may rage
Losing his destined jewel, which to wear,

I glory ; though but few its splendour sec.

DEIRDRIE.
Enough for me the wearer. Were the world
Peopled by but us two, I were content.

NAISI.

Not so with me. Love makes the woman's life
Within-doors and without ; but, out of doors,
Action and glory make the life of man.

Here I have room for neither : here there’s room

Only for solitudes interminable,

For desert vastness and vacuity.

I see yon wave that never felt a keel

Since first it rose, break white along the beach

So far beneath my feet, I hear it not.
The winds t}

at whistle by me through the grass
Bring never

sound of life hut ’tis a beast
Or bird that sends it ;

My brothers' op
May stir the
I am Impatie

save, perchance, at times
my house-knave’s hunting-cry
silence to a moment's lifo.

nt to consort again
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Deirdre.

. aoain to speak
With st my equals : once dgdliljll- to 1111;
. : = * in public court,
My thoughts in council, or In : .
: . f attending throngs,
Swaying the judgments of 2 enaing
And charming minds to unanimity t
ive arcument ;
With manly, warm-persuasive dlgul”] st;
: ‘ 10
Or in the front ranks of emb‘lt.tlel rs
: 45t Of ﬂ).“lg spe&
To interchange the casts el
. eti
"Mong bloody Mars's high comp b ’
W ke s o "
With poets to record us E!tdndmaf i;tinrr-board,
et
Nay, at the fair, the games, = m-qsbc
To look on friendly faces and to :,e‘re oy
The trusted hands of other men, 1d back again
st : and bs
Worth even daring the worst ’Eq an Green,
. R Lm
Taking my customed place on :s hosts were there.
. d all his hos
Though there he sat, an

DEIRDRE.
. . helter me
Alas, infatuate, who would s

ee me dr
When thou, fast bound, Sllouklst; than death ?
rorse the
To death it might be, or to Wol

a
agged away

NAISI.
d sit by .
Conall Carnach there,

f Roy,

Renowned (tuchullin never woul
And see thee wronged. Wit o
Or hig own step-sire, Fergus 5011. ury.
No man should do my DR

DEIRDRE:

. all too;
Cuchulhn do I trust, and Con for a toy.
. o or a o)

Ut Fergus gave his kingdom



Deirdre.

NAISI.

For love of Nessa laid he kingship down.
A lovelier Nessa, for the love of me.

. - T.
Spurned the same crown when it was offered he
DEIRDRE.

dead, he haunts the drinking-hall
More than is seemly in a nobleman.

Nessa now

NAISL

Hall or hill-side, would we were with him now !
DEIRDRE.

Here we are safe ;

Here we have hoth

Forgetting Conor,

keep to our shelter here.
been blest, and yet may be,
and beyond his reach.

NAISRL.
My loving, loyal brothers, too -
Home, pleasure, and renown,
In this elopement,
Are they
Here in {]

they left

to follow me

I must think of them.

to waste their hloom of manly youth
iis desert, without hope to wive ?

DEIRDRE,
They ask but to

partake their brother’s lot 5
Happy if he be ]

1ppy.  Me indeed
They love g5 4 true sister.  Never yet
Have T behelq on either gentle face

loom oy reproachful look z though‘
"T'were not for

For I, alas |

were it there,
me to wonder or complain :

am she that tempted you
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Deirdre.

5 d

To that rash, rapturous, defiant CILe('%shment.
That wraps us all in bonds of bam1 e
No, never have they shown themselv

: o, and gay.
Other than sweet, affectionate, and g

NATSL il
ir joy of 11
Thou would'st not have them lose their joy
To keep us happy ?

DEIRDRE.

HaPPY in thy love,
alone.
I can but think of that esmteti‘ig{s of one.
Love is all-selfish. Love, ‘but. r;d to love.
Its own fulfilment is love's WO

e.
a om the chas
But here comes gentle Ainle fro

NAISI.

¢ t:P
Good is next afoo
ood brother, welcome : what 1s

AINLE.
e, SiI.
. corrie,
\VQ hunt to-morrow 1n the

NAISL.

e Of‘tf

. corri o
Ay, I have hunted in the but never a M3

3 dOe!
And there seen buck and arry, I 1
. - 1¢ )

And when I've slain my q compare

r a5 s

“ Beast, thou wast happy 1 town citizel !

“For thou wast of a guee ly with pay peerE:
“ And mingledst antlers bravely

AINLE.

ave Said’
d with me,

What ails our brother ?



104 Deirdre.

DEIRDRE.

"Tis a fond regret,

Bred of the solitury life we lead.

AINLE.
Not So]itary.

I were well content,
In such good

company as still we have,

To spend my days a—hunting ; and at eve

Sing to the harp, or listen to old tales

Of love, and lovers perils, hopes and joys ;
While Ardan ang Lord Naisi seated by,
Beguiled the swift time in their chess-play-wars.

DEIRDRE,
Lo, Ardan comes in haste,

Of one who presently
No news wer
We'r

He wears the look
has news to tell.

€ now good news, | pray the Gods
e not found oy !

ARDAN,

A sail, I've seen a sail.

Unless the heats my sicht, a sail.

sea~fog ¢

DEIRDRE.

A flight of geq Lirds, haply ; not a sail.
NAISIL

Nay, wherefore

And all his

Let’s forth

» not a sail 7 Weret Conor himself
ships, T°d hail the £

ace of man.
and see jt, whatsoeler it he,
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Deirdre.

AINLE.

Hark, heard ye not a cry ?

DEIRDRE. J
No. Keep within,

a cry.
"Tis the fox barking, haply ; not a Ly

ARDAN.

rk |
. s hallo, har
Tis a man’s cry; a hunters

NAISL.

i is he
I know the call : an Ulster mallllrious friend
Who gives it. If my old and glo

th
S alks the earth,
Fergus, the son of Roy, yet W

|
. rous, 110 .
It T i hunting—call. Ho, Ferg

DEIRDRE.

he comes.
Vain my contention. Here, alas,

FERGUS.

)
- 19.(‘-11, ]]ﬂll .
Founq ip good hour. Hail, sons e

NAISI.

o
+ friend ?
my Or
Comest thou, Fergus, enem)

FRRGUS. e
d friends 1 come,

i ve \
Friend a5 of old ; to well i I bring.

noe be
And welcome may the messig

JALST ce ?
N/ . ? Scﬂds he 1](,9-
ssage -
me whom and what the me
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Deivdre.

FERGUS.
Conor sends peace ang pardon, I myself

Your warrantor and convoy.

NAISIL.

ino |
Favouring Gods ! i
1 s y o !
rought him to forgive my wrong

What spell has w

DEIRDRE.
We did him not a wrop

was lis.
He kept me as 4 g

12. The wrong
ainty for his use,

Locked in 4 prison-garden shamefully ;
Beast, who might well have
Till Naisi gave me freedom,

Naisi the love w

-
. ather !
been my grandf
and I gave
as only mine to give.

FERGUS,
What, daughter : thoy sh
And have him for thyself, he it wrong or right.
Tis fixed and Wwarranted ; and here’s the hand

Will make it good. Naisi, the case stood thus :
My politic, learned step-son found his Maev

A partner somewhat over-arrogant,
And broke the mg

Has weq with Aj]
With hin oer the
Of batt]emented Cr
"Gainst now-
Of Trrus 4y
And fier

alt come as well as he.

Iriage, Maev, imperial jade,
ill, Tinne's son, and reigns
Connacians : in his halls
oghan nursing hate

detested Conor ; and from wilds
awing Gamanradian braves

¢e Damnonian sworders, sends them forth
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Deirdre.

‘Gainst the Ultonian bol'ders’_ e ?n 1;11]1(')1?,“’:11'.
Pressing the Red Branch w1t‘h Pellh:e({ G
We've fought them, and o ve. ctlﬂrn hives
They issue from their heathy weste r swords
As thick as summer midges, aud. o ms are tired.
Are dulled with slaughter, and. our 1? TIthers here ;
We've missed thee, Naisi, and tl}}" (lloailtl needed you.
There’s the plain truth. We mlssle,self’-_

And we,—Cuchullin, Conall, - iid I,

Avowed it in full council. Andfle;

“8ir, give me liberty to carry tauce firm

for her

t, but still

“ Thy royal message, with RSS{;I ih
“ Of pardon and safe-conduct :heir company,
“And him, and them, and :111' moon come full,
“And, ere this present I'OU“dmgb‘ ol
“TU fetch the troop of t“mnts_ ; then W
“Ah, ha" gid he, ¢ thou ]sno“es“ put not tell,
“Well qo | know,” I answered,

n open ”
ﬁls 1 N .
0 1t tl!ollst Sdld me Ye.l.
l cou

. n
agcalll. ’ on
 whiore they hide ¢

NAISI.
at ?
What said he then to that

TERGUS. .
FE He sat awhile,

\Vh{lta
. snow not
ReVOlving in his mind I kno

oy by.

arach sittng .

And something whispered B'Icho chullin, * King;
“Say yeq,” s:id Conall.  Said C8

g
S 511 be therr
Say yea, and we will b s
: foanc
€a, then,” said Conor, ¢

. ”
ureties. ‘
thing was done ;
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Deirdye.

And here am I ; and there my galley rides
Will land us safely this same

afternoon
At Bon-a-Margy,

upon Irish ground.

NAISI.

Oh noble Fergus, let me kiss thy hand !

AINLE,

Our dear befr

lender and deliverer !

ARDAN.

In whose safe-conduyct we do all confide.

FERGUS,
What say’st thou,

DEIRDRE,

g you all, w
ap like fishes ¢, the
And like young ¢
I knew ‘twas Ferp
And kney he ca
For I am ¢
And Prescie
With firgt

Ah me, amon hat voijce have I 7

baited hook,
almong will be dr
8Us ere I saw his face,
me g messenger of ] 5
aughter of , seér sire
nee of disastep came on me

announcement of his sail on shore.

b

NAISI,
Say not disaster;
Even when
Oup par

Fergus brings a hoop ;
» Whpardoned, I'd haye risked return,

don, on condition of return,

0 P
daughter Deirdre, shall we go

awn to land.

Deirdre.

DEIRDRE.

Ay, by a time is now imposs;ble,boon.

Under the very wording Of.tle full to-night :
The moon, then rounding, rises fu be full ?
How then return before the moon

NAISI.

kla pld

: of our
IS our return, and P]ncmgl ur precise
At Conor’s orders, not the ]'sle us
. at will entl :
Of onr return, that w omised in return.
To that which he has pron

selves

ARDAN. t
argain part,
i ere of the bargam |
o 2 By gt ach his realm,
Enougl if by to-night we re:

5 . s oeiedietion.
eturnmg, $0, 1n jurisdictlo

AINLE. e
= ace,
. nors p
Iy ) tands as in Co
ord liergus here sts

is will
2 to his v
And hepe we yield us freely ommands.
O stay or to yeturn as be ¢
DEIRDRE.

d
z 3 '-t an 011 ]
Aftep to-night his function’s @

=] ‘,S del)'l_ltY'
Ang he no longer Conor

FERGUS-
. s stice
Whya Deirdre, thou vt chief JES the bench,
Haq I but had thee by @ of law.

k
ule for lac
Ne'er hqq ceased to rule

of the court !

109
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Deirdre.
But lay these puzzling niceties aside ;
You journey hack on my protection
And warrant of safe-conduct, all of you.
DEIRDRE.
What warrant qiq false Conor ever allow X
To stand between him and his own desires ?
Thou deem’dst his sureties

good when in thy, Plijd
Thou sett’st hipy for a year, and thought he’'d ¥
The loaned dominion when the time was out.
Thou hadst the sighs of Nessa and his oath
For Surety then ; but whep the day was come
To yield thee back the sceptre, robe, and crown,
He king’d it still 5 and rates thee, ever since.

His valiant subject an( good stepfather.

NAISI.
Injurious Deirdre,
But hast 5 bitter
Fergu
The s
Conor
For wi
Must
And e
Bettey

thou art beautiful,
and unguard
s allowed Young Congp
overeignty he lent him),
demanded, but himself gq will’d.
10 would fi]] , royal judgment-seat
tudy cloge the law’s intricacies,

ave delights untasted, Fergus loves
than balancing litigi

ed tongue.
to retain
not because

ous scales,
And hearing 4144 oaths bear the Jargon out
Of Wrangling Pleaders. Nature him has framed
For |

ove, for friendship,

and for poesy ;
OF rules thepg king in

Erin, not himself,

111
Deirdre.

Ih ar( h—\ o I ' (1I(i 1 on
s 1'10115 S

g ill Of al‘ﬂ, (:Ollﬂl T D

O ! g Ca], '011](1 \'Clltlll e,

iven by him.
To violate safe-conduct given by
FERGUS-.

friend ;
rife of my good
Daughter, thou art the wi s Siltmad

« b . X 4
I therefore hear mot any wor

e.
h you, com :
¥ ken. But besecc . ,'ts fair.
If such were spok und the wind si

The tide now serves us, a y shore.
1e tfide k the

ee
Array ye quic]{, (111(1 let us s

NAISI.

its furniture,
. hess-board and 1t
Bl‘lng fOl‘th my che

ting-gear,
My battle-tackle, and my huzlvc?l r;;o g
For glad I am, and full res
DEIRDRE:

s harp.

ring my
Call me nurse Levarcam, :ui{d 91:\' tTlY cry,
Sirs, T am ready. Yes, I 102 you rode
- i . er, 01 2 3 yer :
Felgus, for, I remember, beneath my o "
To hunt with Nessa close hat robes ye WOIt ds
And T could tell you still wha alled your hounds.

ci
Ang what the several nmneSIYE 1ow it still,

a 1

Twas then I heard it, and

no end‘

s :111(1 to

i it not all

ut feioned I knew it garden W ;

€s, from that turret on MYy o he DBranch,
) c

t
.othren of
oft have viewed the Bl; t::;mbnt al
And learned their cries 0 eyes P
And there T oft saw him o all men
S my heﬂ.rt Prizes Still ﬂbol‘;n" W
Anq where he goes, I go al05

2 of chase ;
referred,

ith him.



Deirdre.

FERGUSs.
See here our galley.

Send us forth a plank.
Hold by my hand,

Deirdre, I swear to you,
My heart is lighter now Yyou are on board ;
For a good ending shall ouy Journey have,

And T am supe thou'lt thank me for it yet.
Cast off ! Up sail !

NAISI.,

The hills race past us.
And breast the seq.

Amid her cloudy sucklings, nurse of storms.
We steer betwixt her and
For outside lies the whir
Brecan of old and
Dance, sparkling
Mine now wer

See, we leave the lake

the mainland here,
Ipool in whose gulf
all his ships went down.
billows, as my spirits dance !
¢ perfect joy were thou but gay.
DEIRDRE,

Give me my harp, and Jet me sing a song ;
And y

mingle tresses witly the wind

F i - :
rom Itiye side, where happy days were mine.

I.

Harp,
And, ¢
Waste

take my bosom’s burthen on thy string,

Urning it ¢, sad, sweet melody,

and disperse it op the careless ajy.

She feels the wind. We fly.

There Jura bares her paps

Deirdre.

1L
en on thy breast,

) arn-strins’s burth
Alr, take the harp-string ugh the sense,

? SCEtl tllll“l]]” 501.11“ 0
ag m tlllle “lt]l mine.
o m Y 10 ve s llCEI,lt .'ludlﬂ

III.

ar
Blessd were the hours when, he' home
: ier
My love and I desired mno hn?P Iy shore.
Than Etive's airy glades el

1v.
: : k!
ewell, fair Etive ban
Alba, farewell ! Favewell, fai dewy stars

1 . eSS thee ;
Sun kiss thee ; moon care iet days !

) . of qu
Refresh thee long, dear scene of 4

FERGUS: .
s nature fair ;

me o 1 mflke
Tis loved companionship t thee yet.

And scenes as fair as Etive wal
Thou soon shalt have that COm.P W
And choice of Ulad to i 0y I:remil; sight,
For, see, the capes of B rm-heistern watch,
Fair Foreland yonder on his e;he warning fire
And there Dunseverick. L

-om shore.

e seen fror
That o i jonal we are S€
at gives the sig

NAISE.

: 0

; ralts Us

What concourse this that Wa

FERGUS-
I discern,

Methinks ’tis Barach's ensign of the Branch.

3 . er
Our well-loved, valiant Broth

t in tune with heart,

any thou wouldst,

5 the beach ?

113
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Deirdre.

Yea, it is he: and yonder, by my life,
Two not unworthy, hopeful candidates

For brotherly admittance, my own sons,
Dark Buino Borb, and Illan Finn the Fair.

BARACH.
Welcome to Fergus. Push the plank to shore.
Descend, fair daughter. Sons of Usnach, hail !
FERGUS.
My noble brother Barach ! Nay, great sir,
Tis not for thee to be our cup-bearer.
BARACH.
To better use could none commend the cup,
Nor goblet offer from a riper cask.
FERGUS.
Wine, this, the king of the world might drink and die-
BARACH,

Drink, and long live. And, noble Naisi, thou

‘Drink too.

NAISI.
This cup to health and thanks: no more
BARACH.
What, Fergus, thou must sup with me to-night ?
FERGUS.

I pray thee, Barach, hold me as excused.
€ Journey hastily, as thou may’st see.

' ?
Fetch forth the chariots. Have the posts been warned

Deirdre.

RUINO.

. -epared.
Relays ave ready, and the inns prepare
FERGUS.

Mount, daughter Deirdre. Fill the cup agtih
And fair farewells and healths to all of you.

BARACIH.

.other’s door ?
Ferg - ass a brothers
gus, thou wilt not p Let thy wards

We wait thee at Dunseverick. d sons
Take the protection of thy own go; Buino Borb
Theyll see them safe. To that en

. ; ia come
Is this same morning from Emania ;

And here finds Illan by a lucky chance
Joumeying thither with his compz.mjg- ds
Thy lonor shall not suffer in their Hanes

DEIRDRE.

ay to him.
Fergus, thou'rt pledged to us: Say pay

BAR‘\C“'

My boa
]gmnch are there,

rd is spreﬂ-d§
He sha not say me nay-
The chojcest Brethren of the his place b
And much would marvel Shoulc‘-l l-oom.

is sons are well-sufficient in 1S Branch alone,
What though ye jowrneyed t0 1;helterirl" shield

one dare molest you, such a Slleund tﬁey know,
Is the pledged word of Fergus Jarantee

om post to post, ’tis on his g1

e VOid.

115
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Deirdre.

And pass-w
-word  th:
that ye travel ; since the king

DEIRDRE.

Fergu
s, I put tl
1ee under
ler bond and vow,

Pledged but to-day, that t} 1
3 ¢ 1ou desert us not.

Fergus : BARACH.
» L put thee under bond and vov
« 4 V,

Pledged
ged when
we made thee Brother of the Branchs

o FERGUS.
th
¥ thee, Barach, to forbear thy suit

NO . . ‘ BARACH.
¢ neither will I that for

This public sou " bear, nor bear

at Deirdr
eirdre puts on me.

FERGUS,

Naisi, wha
t answe v
I r woul
Acannot halve myself 11 dst thou I should make ?
Te part of me, g P b
They cannot ﬁII’
Bllt, at your

st these, my sons,
iy 11 not shame the rest.
Fh fO[? ace at Barach’s board,

» 10T convoy, well they can.
Wher NAISI
There‘;ovow conflicts with :

re, th
Made aga’instough Baracl’s be a churlish choi
I judge him :()men and way-farin e
Buino, 1 by s entitled:  Sup Wg' lme{],
Ve not known thee unt'lltl i
il now,

vow, firs i
, first-vow'd prevails.

De

B .
ut deem thy father’s son

Cou i
rteous, and valiant. Illan I have known

* 7
irare.
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must needs be true,

Ihai; i()ll Vouches i

h —
Wha .
fbt‘ then’ young nObIGS are ye ]_'Clldy, say,
I'o : . 1
14‘ e our co]},f()}, in }’Ou.l. fﬂ.thel-‘s
v
om hence to Eman gate,

Til :
I Fergus do rejoin us ?

BUINO

I sl
B ."’1‘ no oaths. I read in eyes of both
1‘1 Y l
B ghit honor's plsdge s and so commit myself,
/| -‘P -
¥ wife, my brethren, and my se

Into
0 your keeping. Mount, and I

room,

AND ILLAN.

Ready, sir.

NAISI.

FERGUS.

Son
S
i » play the part of men, an¢
Ti your presentment of me
101 :
) Blllno, have my spear :

T( e H
ake this good sword of

- )
efore the breast of champlon of th

B . .
ut it will pierce it; Co

For ;

AOI 1t was forged by smiths ©
1
1d all the voices of the flooC

vy 1 en se re
1 1
1011(10513 rais (l, a

mine.

nor’s own €xce

f fairylan

welded in its

B1 1 *
1t in this errand that 1 send you "

No M el
need will either have

of gword or S

and thenceforward

rving train
t us 1‘]([0.

at the court.
:I.ﬂd, I”ﬂn,

There spreac
e Bl'aIlCh

pt:
d,

|s and seas,

1'im-

pe'dl'-

| show me well

thou

Is not shield
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Detrdre.

NAISIL
Mount, Deirdre. Sons of Fergus, ride beside ;
Set forward cheerl

Y : son of Roy, adieu !

DEIRDRE,
"Tis hard to f‘ancy

fraud behind an eye
So open blye,

Ride near me, Illan Finn ;
And, as oyup chariot glides along the mead,

Tell me the Mountains and the streams we pass,
The lakes, the woods, and mansions by the way.
What hills be these around us ?

ILLAN.
That, Knocklayd
ith his chalky belt
thly-back'd to us,

To rightward, girded w
Lurgeden yonder, smoq

But browed like frowning giant toward the sea ;
And noy t, leftw

ard, haunteg by the fays,
Glenariff’s birchen

bowers and clear cascade.

DEII{DRE.
And in e distance, glittering to the west ?

ILLAN,
Our silvey . :
silver Tiver, that , the humnnng Bann.

DEIRDRE,
Why humming 7

ILLAN,

a pretty country tale—

H
SN 008 . ke playe e pipes to please his love,

d th
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Deirdre.

Was, by a jealous \\';11:01"31)1'1”“’1’ .d:;:-‘}‘lnh;: reeds,
And, when the river bu‘zzcs tl;(cl) c)’il)c to her,
They say ’tis he that Stll'l wou tll‘ 3

But that the fairy has his c]!ﬂn;" idle tale.
And left him but the drone. AN

DEIRDRE-.

re.

s true lov

o . at records 9
s dle that Sver TUNS ¢
Nay, nought is i ‘nks, that river T
From Neiioh's lake, methinks,

. figh's

ILLAN.
Yea truly.
DEIRDRE.

tell another tale

2
And they do they mot:

ioen,
v champalg
How that was once dry

ILLAN:

WCH,
:ltch i
, = Liblll],s t:’lSl\ t ¥
5 as _YOUI]“ 0o W tle

ing-lid at eve
e overmng: il
And duly close its © - habiting
Lest something evil there an afternoom,
Should issue forth: but, 0_1,11.‘ with a mind
Walking with her true ]Ow,i]’ she forgot
othing €Vl or-5e2
That thought of n the under
Well and well-lid ; and Sol the valley : il
rowned 1 lives 3
Bust through and drow ‘ spﬂ"ed thelr i
Who favour constant lovers, lome they dwell
And there, beneath a gl"lssy, (zom]mny.
'S :
Still pleased in one another hall see it soom:
The lake lies yonder : we S

but the Gods,



Deirdre.

DEIRDRE.
Mark how the sim

ple country people deck
Each n

atural scene i, graceful tales of love,
While the strong castles and the towns of men

Are by the Poets and historians

Stuck full of tragedies and woes of war.

ILLAN.
Those are but tales to pass away the time,

Inventeq by the fancies of poor swains

And rustje maidens - but the chroniclers,
Who note the deeds

Have oft but wicked actions to record.

DEIRDRE,
And therefore thou ?__

1ILLAN,

'Y, and converse
» and such innocents.

DEIRDRE.

ILLAN.

» did they challenge me,
» Unmanly cowardice ;
" win the smile

. s I love
ty ang gentlenesg.

DEIRDRE,

done in the haunts of men,

Would rather, if I might.

. C e P
un martial deeds of arms !

Detrdre.

ILLAN.
i e
A peerless maid I love,

: ; the world ;
And, for her sake, methinks, love all

: are in her.
For all the world’s perfections af
DEIRDRE.

2 leving SO ;
Long be thou happy in beliey llnﬂx.-e thee,
Have me in kind regard as 1 1lz:e thy place.
And prythee let thy brother t“:t faxen fair,
Dark though he be, as thou ar 1l
I trust T may esteem him equa 1:{: with thee :
Ride near me, Buino : let 1116‘ltsl Buino Borb ?
Say, wherefore, do men call thee

BUINO.
nd in me,

vy fi
A Something haughty that they pidl

—Or, as I fancy, fancy that th(la]:)m
Not »unbeseeming in the eldest ]f all we see,
Of him who once wore crown 0 t‘hat name,
Led some at first to call fne b}]riun's to me.
Which now, by oft repeating: ¢10S

DEIRDRE. .1
methmI\S,
Conors young Cormac and thyself;1 -
r al
Are of an age, and, haply, b'}competitors.
For that same crown may be
(0.
BUIN Bt and he.
e

e ther
Smal) were my fear, were
DEIRDRE:

?
; .t light esteem :
Wh.Y hold him, prythee, in that 118
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Delrdre.

BUINO.
Because, too nice, and over

-scrupulous,
He weighs his actions in g

tedious scale,

: . . all.
Nor strikes when favourmg fortune gives the b
DEIRDRE.
And thoy ¥__
BUINO,

I've won already from his sire

Promise half-ratifieq of rents and ]

ands,
Will make m

e higher ip estate than le.

DEIRDHE.
How called, the Promised Principality ?

BUINo,
Dalwhinny twill be,

when the land is mine.

DEIRDRE,
But

DEIRDRE,

B

Turn here thy eye>
tesy,
yonder aged tr
afy temple-coypg

And tell me, B
What do ¢
Itse]f a gl'o

Uino, of thy coyy
€Y under

G €e,

y 4 le

Deirdre.

BUINO.

That is renown'd Cl‘e\’i“)"_s sacrc'dl .ashe,r.s'
And they bencath it are its }\'?1511_‘;’5 0. i
Small the return their worship’s inc leaves.
Made to dead wood and early-dropping

DEIRDRE.

coa
. od in 1t 7
Thoy deemest, then, there is no G

BUINO.

: : the carn,
No more than in the fountain or

ine stone,
The pillar-circle or the standing

Iy 1-01111(15-
) form their
here other worshippers perforn

DEIRDRE. h
Nor in the sun, or wind, or elements
BUINO.
NO more,
DEIRDRE.

. GodSy
But thou believest in the i
! der forms of thing
WhO, whether present unde her lodeed
. her S
freeptible tq sense, or Wh(gt the air
. . e air,
PATt in secret chambers o ts of men
ake notice of the imPlous,a; oken vows ?
$ Murdeps, treasons, lovers: br

BUINO. feld
he fields
Sunshine and dew fall equal Ontlfulﬂderbult
this man and of that: the

ad.
i . R 1 and bz
tukes, Indiscriminating, good ¢
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Deirdre.

DEIRDRE.
9
. a1 !
How, then, oblige men ¢, the oaths they swe

BUINO.
Each natjon has

Whom invocatin
Being found oy

its proper swearing-Gods,
8 If one speak the lie,
t, he's punishable here.

DEIRDRE.
But there ?

BuiNo,

I know not : |
Nor ever yet met

But a1 these thin
: but

was never there,
anyone who was,

g8 may bhe gg thou hast said.
allow it possible.

DEIRDRE,
Oh ! yonder See the ]ak
It lie

S bencath us like
methinks,
: by some despuiring deity
YIg before the unbelief of mep.
1ere, in the vale below, o ri

uns by o mounde
Know’st thoy the

€ in prospect fair,
a polished shield.

I coulq imagine it
Cast down

ver clear
d mansion steep and strong.
n

ame an( story of the place ?
‘ BUIND,

"Tis called R

Man belike },
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Deirdre. j

DEIRDRE.

b
rore 3
relt here of yo
Man, what king was he dwelt

ILLAN.

' 14 Tithe-o'-limb,
Fergus, the son of Leidé thllzid dwell here.
o at Eman,
Ere yet he reigned a

DEIRDRE. hi
d of him,
ave heard
What, Fel'”'us ‘Vry-mOUth ?- I-h;red name, :
And how Tle came by his 111.f;n Ohould pay for 1t.
And struck his bond-maid, anc 1sre he lived ?
Tis a faip valley. And ’twas he again
© « * rose ag¢
Methinks 1 see him when he 1. .lndchis face,
From combat with the monster, viped it off,
T o v
That haq that blemish till 110'1‘: a king.
“rene and ample-featured li

ILLAN.

beast.
e

= ! but made him fight th

© OVe’ u :

anger,
DEIRDRE.

. Love
. an er.
No, 10, I will not have ft 1,%5 the fault
"OMpts every deed hewlc‘le tale at first,
Of him who did compose th

m.

llary . lake ?
SO ’tis here we cross O kirt the
Ang

Bl S
. pping, !

> With our wheels stlu, dlallnl;le shield
© longer shows it like thefl.om above. |
Picture it, when gazng Jalf-unsheathec
"Tis HOW a burnished falchion lvet lawns.

e
‘rom cover of the woods and V
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Deirdre.

Oh'! happy fancy, what
That, with thy unsubstan
Effacest solidest ang hardest things, )

And mak’st the anxious and o'er-burthened mind

Move, for g while forgetful of itself,

Amid its thick Surrounding . obstacles,

As easy as g maiden young and gay '

Moves through the Joyous mazes of the dance !
Thanks, gracious Illan, for thy fair discourse
That has beguiled the
Till now, when almost nearing to the goal.
Buino, thoy rt from Emania newly come :
Say shall e find renowneq Conall there ?

a friend art thou,
tial imagery,

ay so hnppily,

BUINO.
A messenger

from Leinster late arrived
Reports Athairne, Primate of the bards,
Maltreated of I

'a, King of Naas ;
departed to pis aiq.

DEIRDI{E.
And where Cuchullin?

H DEIHDRE-
ow
lies Emani, and Dundealga, how ?
i BUINo,
Stralght ¢

n, Dlll'ldea.]ga: Eman to the right.

Detrdre.

DEIRDRE.

fournev on
M}’ lord, 1 counsel that wc.Joumcy
Straight to Cuchullin’s mansion.

BUINO.

Sure!)r 1no.

' the king.
Our charge is to conduct you to

DEIRDRE.

5 e s thy hands.
We are not prisoners, DBuino, m tt yoursel\‘es
I, beseech thee, let’s not tl‘usl be there.
: - friends
At court of Conor, till our

Nais

- s they.
Y, : - friends a
oW friends are here : faith-worthy

L

BUINO.

NAISI.

. Sliﬂ'h.t
) o a helnous o
et’s on to Eman : ‘twere a

men
Ut on thege frank and brave ‘Tc‘mng nobler
To doypy their will and full abll'lty JJaimed.
our protection, were ]“'Otecu?n. s
Ut none will call in question ?tm ;leﬁged,
The Word of Fergus for our safety

Y fears aye groundless.

for

DEIRDRE.

. ere :
e is not h
Belgus

= . to be
€rgus hag found occasion not

fey

He

all for
ere oyp occasions do most €

Lim :

= .h now .
. W o Balﬂ('
8US consorts with whispermg

shifts on his proxies,

young and raw ;

=1



128 Deirdre.

yort we lean,
And thou hast heard on what support we
Trusting the faithless faith of one of them.

NAISI.
Thon wrong'st him, Deirdre.

BUINO.

But not for that wil] I be false to you.

DEIRDRE,
Yea, not for that wilt thou be false to us.

ILLAN.

We both wil] spend our lives to see you safe.
DEIRDRE,

Thou wouldst,

To whom the G
May-be’s

» him
I well beljeve it 5 but, for hin
ods are possibilities,

» Perchances, T'yg 14 trust in him.

NAISI,
Deirdre, forbeay.

or thy displeasyy
0 order gy proc

Buino
€3

» good cause hast thou
but it rests with me
eeding, not with her.

DEIRDRE,

: weakly-credulous,
men honest g4 thyself !

Oh ragh

! insensate
That t

hinkest all

NAIsI,

at one am I ;
i case for aj of you.

o,
wrong
Yea, she does me

129
Deirdre.

mmonwealth

Man lives by mutual trust. T}‘: ;::)m.
Falls into chaos if man trust nome to nought,
For then all joint endeavours Ciontent,
And each pursues his sepm’at‘;l n his own.
Backed by no other labour tha f social life,
Which confidence, which bO“d_o i
Is bred in some of jusbeSTLE inj some,
Of oaths and terror of the G?diesty
But, in the most, of natural llz)-eqst of man,
That God has planted in. th:_ nll‘the beasts.
Thereby distinguishing him 1(:3t o vy
And where I find it, ground 11iuess,

" use, religion, or mere man herish it
There qo T love, revere, and ¢ soung gentlemen
And sinee these courteous, braved} their truth

Ve taken it on their honor fm near the gates

0 hold ys harmless, though “j st ill-will,
f one who bears me great and ]

ip faith
ont thelr
I ¢ holly ; mor affron how
Tust them wh A e sho
ith ap

Of

som
¥ scrupulous, “"handor fear. drive
: -d drive.
4se suspicion, diffidence, Rightw:ud
rive on to Eman, therefore.

: it so.
tis my will, and I will have !

DEIRDRE.

> time
jou the
Nurge Levarcam, rememberest i

ill we see
® 8at together on that Iillls a stred
& ha
°fe where the sky-line s K
And g4, was on the grou

k of gI'B'}rf
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Do I remember, darling;

Deirdre.
LEVARCAM.

it was there

Thou sawest him first, and said the sifted snow

Was hardly fairer.

DEIRDRE,

He has frowned on me
er frowned on me before.
be ruled by him,

ustice of his mind,

were that possible

ays best, than e'er before.

Thrice, Dow, who ney
Yet am | prouder tq
And, for that noble j
Do love him better,

here 1ove was alw

LEVARCAM,
My pet, my precioys

But thyt the king 1

If to the Red Brane
Mistruyst him .

Anq other chy

one, we know not yet
4y treat us honestly.
h lodging we be sent,
but, elsewhere, set face to face,
mpions of the province by,
venture such g villany
“Omening spiyig shudders at.

» We near the town. The sun sets red,
d turpg the low-hung awning of the clouds

nto i i
a IOWermg, Crimson Canopy.
DEIRDRE,
Blogq d i

I know the augury.
forewarning now come late.

Aye, well indeed

Detrdre.

NAISL
see, a steward comes
We near the palace.  See, a S?C hallel
. s, pr :
'I‘O l@ﬂd us to our ]0(_'[{:1‘“]8'4 S":I I
Branch, as I see,
We follow. Tis the Red Dra f hall
We are assigned to. Often in this "
B 1 will be again.
Have I been merry, and w sit ye down,
i 2seach vou
Here g supper laid.  Beseech y
And Jet g refresh ourselves.

DEIRDRE. t
I cannot eat.

NAISI.

at chafed.
newhat ¢
Nor I e

» I truth. 1 have been hess-tables.
ve me some wine ; and set the ;; oy
Ardan will play with me, to pass tlmls,

il haply Conor send us his comma.me.
Anq, Ainle, thou he umpire of the g3

AINLE.

?
v e watch !
efore e sit, sir, shall we set th

NAISL. .
riends,
e onsted fTi
No, We are here in charge of trus

11 do.
Anq what ig needful to be done Bey

DEIRDRE.

. nnce
Nurse, while in this defiant confide

l'ths
: thou fo
€ sits, disdaining fortune, steal in the hall,
* Mingling with the concourse tch me word.
Serve what Conor does : and fete

131



Deirdre.

NAISI.
Who's he who at the

. o
window there peeps in *
Begone,

base fellow, whosoc'er thou art !
I love not such espial.
Deirdre, set forth
Be brave apq

Play again.
thy harp ; and let the air '
cheerful.  We have nought to fear.

DEIRDRE.

I play my best ; though that be ill enough.
My heart is heavy at my fingers’ ends.

NAISI.
How | What |

u . |
Take Our SpPying overseer again !
‘e that, thou vj

lain, for thy impudence !

DEIRDRE,

What has clisturbed my lord ?

NAISI.
A spying knave
W, that, witl brutal eyes,
Sat, and took thee in

thy beauties, charm by charm.
Iy into our privacy.

e placed 1., Yo% let my battle-arms
ed besjge me, ready tq my hand. hee
' 5ee, thy nurse would speak with ks

Deirdre.

LEVARCAM.

My Sweet, my darling, I am here again. i T
He means us ill. I've seen and spoke with
He sat at taple with his judges by, Tt e
And made this question with them, whet‘ 1the moon,

ot l'endering ourselves before the full Old 3
His Promise made to Fergus Royson, ]1e' -d
The Judges differed. Half of them affirme
I promise was, in that, conditional,
nd, the condition failing, it held I_IOt'
he other half as stifly did maintain i
1€ Point of time was nothing to the poud:ty,
nd thy though Fergus might be late :(1

'¢ pardon granted us did yet hold gom';:ed,
ith these Young Cormac, sittillfg by, ﬂt.j
nd’ to confirm his argu“]ent, did swear

"% Saving gl ghe duty of a son
efending f

e Nevey

A

ather, were his sire assailed, - ouests
ould raise weapon ’gﬂins.t i
SEWL Iy g jeopardy of life and limb

Y Plotteq covin and duplicity. .
hereat--_what I had never seen DEpEES

ate
onor, whe, ever, was as temper

down
S v s rallowed

hls bra.ve Step-Slre JOV]{I], SW

W

. 7ing me,
® Mighty cups of wine ; and, Sp}t]lze%n all,
€ calleq me up, and, there be'fore -
Aemandec’l many things concerning 'ﬁltm,D

. . e S )
: nd giq thy beauty live upon tllel ary, il 01,
y NO’” Sﬂid I; @ She is ‘\Vl‘ink]edy eall,

. :wdre that she was
nd nothmg like the Deirdre th

133
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- And vowed he

Deirdre.

—The Gods for

1 e l—
give me for the loving lie !
But while I

; !
¥ i ¢« g fﬂ]se .
spoke, one entering cried, T

1 rth’ (panse
“ There lives not beauty on the earth’s exy

. n
i i » sit
“ Fit to compare with her's, I saw her sit,

The insolent eaves-dropper did go on,
“ A perfect goddess, lovely to behold,
“ Upon a silken couch :
“ No ivory faiver,
“ And played a m
“ So sweet, T stoo

- . ith her
“When that strong traitor who consorts with 1

: ard
“ Spying me, snatched a chessman from the bo
“And flung it ] g4 me :

With that he showed his ch
—I would the Just Gods it
And Conor, rising, cried to

she flung her arms,
o'er her golden harp,

erry and delightful air

d as in an ecstacy ;

7
see here the wound. o]
: od,
eek besmeared with blo
had been his brains.—

fetch his arms,

would avenge his messenger ;
Then some cried

“ treason”; others that denied.
And Cormge called out, *“ Never hetter hap
“Befall g ¢ mousing spy !”

Teft them Wmngling noisily.

DEIRDRE-
I8 a crafty
hat quarre] ¢
And my deliy

Pretext for g quarre] ;
o he pretext for his death,
€rance into hands abhorred.

BUINO,
Whe here 3

135
Deirdre.
PURSUIVANT. I
por, L.
A messenger from Conor,
BUINO.
§s i o
His will | e e
iver u
He wills that thou deliver up stands charged
Naisi the son of Usnach, Whof the blood.
ion o
With wounding to effusion
BUINO.
*al 1'e,
. -d Naisi he
Under safe conduct is LOflji deputies
And we, as sons and law of Roy,

o115 son’
Of his great surety, ?elb
m.
Are answerable for hir

pURSUIVANT-

Yield him up:

BUINO.

the spear
1 plant
. : There dead.
‘gfe I\‘vill not yfl’i(: ;:‘“zn a4 1 strike thee
fergus. '

pURSUTVANT:

jvate ear
r prﬂ’“
Buino a message for thy
2

BUINO-

hee.
low t
Deliver it without. 1 fol

DEIRDRE:

1':1I'|t
. the &
It is the confirmation of

) yay US-
That bribes him to betray
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Detrdre.

ILLAN.

Oh, no, ]]0!

If that were Possible, I'd die of shame.

NAISI.

Await hin, . he'll return,

DEIRDRE.
Oh trustful breast,
Inca.pable of comprehending guile,
As is the goblet of trye cery

To holq the poisoneq draught that shivers it,
Woulq 1 could hegp thy

5 AINLE,
€ come 3 + arms ?
S not hagl. Sir, shall we take our arms

NAISIL

» Wouldst thoy that we deem ourselves
the duty +, rely on thee ?

What, Illan
Discharged

ILLAN.
Not while T live

Are ey » and these, my father's men,
€ to make the pledge of Fergus good.

NAISI,

Ardan, Play again.
ack to yg anon.

T !
(}:edmov.e 18 with thee,
*d Buip, Will come 1,

[
heart-break, now at hand

Deirdre.

NAISI,

I heay one coming.

DEIRDRE.

Oh my heart ! not he.

PURSUIVANT.

In the king’s name, yield ye my prisoner up,

' Conor’s self will fetch him. He's at hand.

ILLAN,

We win 10t yield him up, to thee or him.

PURSUIVANT.

oke as brave as thou,

n
he hyq done his homage gratefully,
lNow

Thy brothep Buino sp

Is lord of lands and seigniories.

e’ NAISI.
e ot betrayed?
ILLAN.
Oh Naisi, what a word !
%000 shalt see T am not worthy it.

PURSUIVANT.

)|
an, | be:u‘ 2 messac

ge for thee too.

ILLAN.
Out With 4

PURSUIVANT.

Let me have thy private ear.
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Deirdre.

ILLAN.

B : too ?
What, tampering villain, wouldst thou bribe me

Up, comrades ; thrust the felloy from the door-
They shall not live who offer

Illan shame.

PURSUIVANT.
Assistance, ho, without 1

DEIRDRE,
They force the door.

ILLAN.
We'll meet, and
Throw

drive them to their barracks back.

|
the door open ! Charge upon the .knaves:

LEVARCAM.
Oh ye good heavens, w1,

at a man is here
We counted hut gy

hour ag4 5 boy !
fiercer than o hawk
With a swifter whirl

Is and than grinding wheels
He makeg the ut through and over them.
from his strokes they tumble and rebound
As shockg that jump

Than arpg of windmi]

°re’s Fergug true blood |

The other one
Is none of his . there Fop

8Us was played false. '
Glorious youth, well done:

DEIRDRE,

The 1

Deirdre.

That, blazing forth, do so transfigure ﬁ:m:
And of the soft-affection’'d, gentle you
Make the heroic, formidable - - his blade,
He fires i very moonlight with hi

Flash upon flash.

LEVARCAM.

O |
] ll‘ll’k the dl‘ﬁﬂdflll clang :
1, 1d -

DEIRDRE.

) ’eld

IS Shl
no h]‘S b]ow's- .
kes between ?

, is Co
He fights with Conor. It is ds beneath
Screams, clamours, and resoun me, who st
Speed him, kind Gods! Ah mé

LEVARCAM:

me-
. Je pescue €O
"Tis Cormac to his father's res bat both.

1D 11,
Alac]&, }ro'ung I]lﬂn Cﬂ.nllot COI';' | baﬂd [-ef.l.lll'l
He falls : he’s slain: his broke

IRDRE-. L
DEIR come mn

1

= S
f h]- ve fi'lelld’

ay ¢ ot the
NOW, noble brothers, we T e fast
. '1cle.
Or wound protecting prl
ve g my corselet.

telmet, Levarcam.

139
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Detrdre.

LEVARCAM.

We'll dress our lord
I‘Iost ]ike a rOYal Chﬂmpion.

DEIRDRE.

Like a god

We'll send him forth to trample all things base.

NAISIL
Oh dearloved Deirdre, thy advice was good.
I had been wiser, had I taken it,

And all of us, T dread, had safer been.
Yet thou dost not reproach me.

DEIRDRE.

. No reprouCh
From lips of Deirdre shajt thou ever hear.
All that m

Wi Y noble lord has done was right,
is .
e, and magnanimoysg,

NAISI.

I did my best,
Though that byt e

ill, for Honoy,
DE] RDRE.

t,
Though that Ty I, my bes

weal .
nd now fop I Ak and petulant, for Love

ove will do whate'er remains.

NAISIK.
Ay
dan, learn for g what

they do without.

' ions.
They've summoned fresh battalion

141
Deirdre.

ARDAN.
Till these come

. : e.
They siege us at a distanc
NAISL. k
Then, we strike

dear,
“hou rt feadY'
Before their aids come up- Tho

: -
To share this venture ?

DEIRDRE-
, e.
Ready, if near e

NAISI.

Ardan and Ainle, to your tender 1.?:312 and left,
I give my Deirdre. Ience h(ell‘, mfr shields
With cover of your bodies aI_l ‘),rin ma
I take the front. Our cohmt.e‘ at least We
For the King's Stables. Ther to hol
A shelter we may better 11opei! ‘

Till Fergus's return; o0 bapptJ>

full escape
Conveyance, and the chance of

DEIRDRE:

Y . y-

Stay, Levarcam. The

LEVAEGAM- Wiu
oainst MY
Alack, I'm hurt, and st ag
)
NAISI iy P
irdre, ) .
Friends keep together: Deir ! i
, 1 onor o
What Love can do, if Ige . Gods bt

Cast wide the portal.



Deirdre.

LEVARCADM.
I cannot see their onset, | but hear l
. S,
The hurrying and the clashing. ~ Oh, ye Goc

Shield ye my darling one, or send her death
Rather than life wit) lo

I saw her, ere she left,
What, and fop what,
Would T ¢oulq give i

athing and despair !
prepare a cup ;

I guess indeed too well.
t her, were that to do :
‘Twere my lagt service, and would be my best.
How dreadful tis to hear men dealing death,
And not tq know who fal
The tumuylt slackens,
One side returns victopj

1
. ayre )
But ah, her sidesmen are not those they were
'Tis Cormac leads her .

; these are Conor's men
That bear the burthen

Ardan ang Ainle apg

Is and who keeps up'

We are saved or lost.
ous.  Deirdre comes :

S in. O, heavy sight !
Lord Naisj dead !

DEIRDRE,

I am wholly calm.
Thanks gentle Cormae who hast won for me
The hoon to see thege nobles buried
Give them 4y honorah]e e nlEons
Anqd

I,
» Stretched befope me, dead,
» Ulidia’s chosen three

grace of manly Nature,

» courtesy, ang song.

Deirdre.

II.

red Tord;
Naisi, my husband, O my Slaught?leiedolot e
'0‘ ki:erced by cruel swords that P‘e; “po
Th(I))u Honor’s Sanctuary, thou Tow

s
n down !
By sacrilegious treason beate

111,

. 1 of a sage,
Thou wast the one, with CO::;S?D eds
That kept Ulidia hzq)w-lwﬂllincrly o
The one, with onsets of a edbill o
That left Ulidia glory-crown

IV.

ay,
yous SW
he one, with prudent-genc

Thou wast ‘the one,

ive hall,—
d thy festive b
3 household an . atience,
::I[“Eat - ﬂ:ﬁ nlnci)ldness and with manly P
e one, wi

od red well.
That kept thy wilful helpmate, 0rce

V.

heart,
s of my :
Ainle and Ardan, brothers where ye lie

S %
O shapely as young S:LI:O:f youthf‘ﬂ ardour
Melodious voices, brea

[,
i ow !

d silent 1

In life's high chorus, cold an

vI.

our feet,
stness of YO .
Ye were the two, with fleetne of the P]gun,

Oundlng ¢ . SOft a
That took tl:Iel ]:weetness of yO“lhnd, in thrall.
glllett’:vo,k‘?he daughters of the %
1at took i
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Deirdre.

YIiI.
The wolf may now

an
Roam free : d now the forest boar,

th ]
Invasion pro d]e hunters from the hill ate gone:
The srmspfu ¥ now may leap the border

of Usnach stand to guard no more

VIII.

re
Sink, maicsltenyilmo}:V beneath dejected theeks,
Delight and q 1u.s 5 }Jack on burthened hearts ; -
Before tl ah:.mce in the dust are lying

e clay-piled margin of the grgveb,

Smiles,

IX.,

Oh, greed
greedy grave-dug earth, that swallowest

The sty
strength and loveliness of all that lives

Thou shalt
not al s
The coldly ways hide from hopes immortal

-hoarded treasures of thy clay !

X.

May:day of Mankind,
s ckening clods and teeming pores
o g, vernal effluences

ried Loves and Joys re-born.

é\f day shall come, the
hen, through thy qui

The sunward.
Shal]_ riSe Of

Dlg th X1,

€ grave
They Test, Pastdeep, that, undisturbed till then
Past, the o reach of mortal hate and f )
And e KIS malice and the tyrangs o o
nger,

the k
nowledge of what rests for me.

Devdre.

XIIL.
Dig the grave deep. Cast in their arms of war,
rC'JSt in the collars of their hounds of chase,
To deck their chamber of expectant slumber,

And make the mansion wide enough for four.

CORMAC.

Deirdre, 'tis time that I conduct thee hence.

DEIRDRE:

Sir, T am, sudden, faint. That cup of wine
Is still untasted. Pray thee hand it me.
I would but kiss my nurse and say farewell.

g : . .
Now give me this refreshment.

LI‘ZV;\RC.\M-
She'll not thirst
ach of harm.

More in this world ; now well past re

CORMAC:

She has freed her
hear

self.
A.Y ; so.  T'was po:soned.

g . canst onl
Oh, wretched ‘king, who now ¢ 4

forsworn !

That all for nothing tho® hast been |
h : hy Jusband Jaid.
‘Fair corpse, 1'll have thee by &
+ o it
Thou art her nurse, and thou shalt s€€
L VARCAM:

- i (now well.

Sir, I have heard 2 shout which I kn
Gtay not here-

aeh 5.
approa che I

k] 1.
Tis Fergus who
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Deirdre.

ConrMAC.

To save a father vile and fr

audulent
I've

i rorld.
slain the noblest youth in all the wo
i ar ace
For him I fight 1o more, T fear to fac

: : g _ o
The grief of guileless Fergus whom I lO‘}a -

2 ’ s lience.

More even than pis wrath. Tl get e

1 ¢ dsman’s pay
And, in the west, wi|] seek a guardsman’s pay

. assed.
With Maey ang Aidlill, till this storm be passec

FERGUS,
Where ape my wards,
Where are my
Their danger
And hot upon
Confusion, hor
Where are m

g9
my wards that I have bal]e;l.
sons who had my wards in charge :
a5 revealed me ere | sat,

their traek I'm here, to find

ror, blood, anq treachery.

?
; ‘here s
Y wards, the wards of Fergus, wl

LEVARCA M.

ceive them lie

» he hurries past.
€rgus, what aty
age and se]f-repr

hen Presently thq,
Ay, big witn bitter

Unhappy F

ocious pangs
Of r

oach wil] sting thee through
shalt have learned it all !
nowledge, back he comes.

FERGUS.
Fire, bring me fiy

e |

brmg ropes
oud

g !
and grapple-hooks
aspil-ing palace-roof

Deirdre.

3 1.
over hi

; burn 1t :

and sitor King

ith it,

- » opround NS
Down to the grou ance on this tr
alees vengean : ;

I'll take such = o skl ring W
All Erin, shore to shore, s

’ s vet to ¢

ts in the ages ye . , world.
And poets i £ it for the
Make tales of wonder o
Avlalin « .
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148 The Gascon () Driscol.

THE GASCON O’'DRISCOL:

m 1 \{ 3 AEL
A LAY OF 7THR WESTERN G

——

INTRODUCTORY NOTE. ore
¢ the *
ceas e a0y
B retty nenrly N m
g3 of Coreg Laidhe, o territory corresponding l”“‘ l’l:ljc Gascon ll.l]sl.l il
ken at the battle of Tralee, where He “:1 g
lances of the Anglo

Tue O'briscolls have long
Swily as petty kiy
of Ross,  Thejr Power was hrg
of his house fe| before the

b
by once
; ‘ork. where they s opse
ed to be a ruling family in West Cork, wh Dio¢

-Norman chi\'ull'_\’wl AiD 121':]:1-‘. be ren 1840)
fourth sop of Domnaeh Mor, whose pedigree to Ith, uncle of ?[]]F?’T;T,’civt.,\v'. Dablisy }r:‘seul
in the Geueulogivs of the Coreg Laidhe (Miscellany of the Celtie :;111 and by lh? 15 item
i tract enriched iy, curious mattep by the late Dr. John U'D"’f”: ,]:c least curltrliishiug
learned Reetor of Donnug]:mnre, the Rev. Dr, John Quarry,  No furl
i the Pedigree is (e note which st
the foundatioy for the fu!lo\\'ing
Jin tuead), hé do lyeiy luingi ce
cuired), du fhair; Jhina h-é, cor d
uircasbaidly ye g lind, acus dg j,.
that, while g one is mg
50 10 one

Tq surname,
ates how young Aulay got In.s_ slrltl:;l o7 "
ballad :—Ts aire @ débradh in Gusguine do bhi thoir "
nduigh a cind o dg bidiadhan (h:[.f :tt“:‘” (danic i orves
carbhadl, ajy beith na fhuil ua.wu_f, act ‘«rl Here OI{S.
indlaicedl, qp o ais h-é chum a thiri hmm!rd-ic'. cay 0
re verbose tligy the Irish Celt in his high-flown b‘tcuuntt"l by “ntinr}’
can tell hig story in fewep Words where the facts Lave to be r‘L. of Trish legc,iguei
chronicle op family histm‘_\'. The form of this ballad is that of a large (_’]uh-?m.wnc"“'

Poems devoteq 1, local ang Persongl history undep the generic name of Di
of this king (e.g.,  The Twins of Macha," ante) be
o which tlq answer ig 4, (=
Verse 5 and e

=ni innsea), ie.,
legeng winds y

15

;subject 48
gin by.proposing the TUbJ.; the re
he Jlows -
“hot difficult.” Then flf-][ho first line:
- Wi : Rl cords o
P with a repetition of e initial words

In olq O'Driscol’s pedigree,
Mong lords of ports and galleys,
“The Gascon whence ? apg who was he
First bore the surname ? tg]] us.

Not diffeuls the task

Lo angyey what you agk.

' Driscol.
The Gascon O Drisco

11. l
Biscay sei
The merchants from the vt
T ‘ ster sailing,
To mports of Munster s B!
\ : in ascon’
Witl . ines of Spam and
i failing
, unfaling
S ie arouse U :
Supplied car B
To cuests o 1 k
Of (?ld at Baltimore.
1

Inl.

. lay
. 5 [pstal e
o acainst one
Till when ag

o cell

¥ s ce

: ock'd 1 a

(O'Driscol st 1t of gold to pay
2l s —
.alers

areedy dealers ;
- plusages

in pledge-

ars,

He found not 1
In part, the s
And, for the s e
Gave this guod s
IV

1v.

. Payonne,
p Boyouns :
to fal qne
r ) he IJO.Y o OTOWIEG
They bore .t on hills weré s gone,
. 7111es g =
Where w1 . of ora
And, when the days -quO“"i"g’
na, | tlll the debt \\.] u]t‘s Beart
Ainc Sl reful mercht
The ca

Atl
Grew bard Wit

ce were

erc 't
< art.
L angr sm

V.
fish
he Ir i
\ ine I sold t | surfett; o
“ The wir ste ant v ooLve
i it in waste ¢ that he &
« Js sper . qymen
The Plledg'e for l)ll}lforfeit — e
) Y - ho
. Pt SU]IJ t_:l(‘re .
FRemdrs forth the hoske®
« Bring ¥ emp
B .::.et hl”‘ on
7 r&]](l s

knave

i}
loy.



The Gaseon O Driscol.

VI.
ay Dby the lettered page,
“ Leave Spanish pipe and tabor
“To happier co-mates of thy age,
“And put thy hands to labour.
“Ten ridged rows of the vine
“To dress and till, be thine.”

“ NOW’, }"Olll'.]l, I

VII
From solar-chamber came the lad;
In sooth, g comely creature
As e'er made eye of mother glad
In weﬂ-shaped limb and feature.
As 'mid the v

ines he stepp'd,
I‘IiS che

ek burned, and e wept.
VIII.

“ The grief that
“ Springs not fp
“ Let be the hoe

“ The Pruning.

°m pride or anger ;
my hunting-spenr,
knife my hanger :

k ye will 111 do,

deem my kinsmen true.

ik "[\]le “,01_
* But’

IX.
¢
; I}O Sure

: Their, M some unknown yesort
Mmessengers have t
ad-wind hel
“ Some tribute-ship
“Else neyeyp

“ Theip

arried ;

d theip ship in port,
miscarried :

would they
pledge without r

“Some he

1011,\"(5

eprieve.

Ings this pungent tear

The (ascon 0 Driscol.

4 ¢ board
anquet bos
« I've secen when, round the lb.mq
i ireline beaker
« Tpom stintless-cireling e
« To all the Name our butlers |
« The ruby-royal liquor, -
« And every face was E; .
i it
« With mirth and lifes delig

I.
1 ine exhaled
¢« And, as the warming \‘»llllgas(l,lion’
« The shows of out‘\ ".ueen a1
« Their very hearts Ive]'s;i(m.
«In gay and frank ela bu; she
e brens:c seelfJ through-
« More trusty, Mo

i

XI11.

at gave
w the grape that &

« These vineyards grf,l
« My soul that fonc

« And if for them I pla

[&] dul‘
I fod the n ]
L | U'l'u(l: (=] I‘].Otr 4 S

5 paln

IIOI SthIl“el n 11 ‘
]]d the tlut]lfll pla N
-I-O te 1 Ili

qssurance ;
Le slave,
y t

a11Ce,

X11IL
e sunny ]
tO“ingv"‘.
f instd

and
The seniors of th

Beheld him dfnly‘
(Old times they vj'el
The pagan heart o
And this then

And counsel, €

1cts bland
e 0

151



The Gascon O Dyiscol.

XIV.
“ A patient boy, with gentle grace
“ He bears his yoke of trouble ;
& Serenely grave the ample face,
“ The gesture large and noble,
“ Erect, or stooping low,
“ Along the staky row.
xXv.
“ Where'er he moves
“ Accord him their
“ The Very vintagers refrain
“ Their rude jests in his Presence ;

“ And—what s str
“ His v

obeisance ;

mes their vines exceed.

XVI.
“ The tendrils tw

“ The purp]ing

bunches cluster
“To pulpier

growth beneath his hand,
“ As though ‘tywey

e formed to foster,
(13 >
By act of mere caress,
“ Life,

wealth, ang Joyousness.

. XVII.
It seems as if g ¢

“In root and ste
[} L

As if an answey

] .

‘CAnd Virtue v

arkling sense
- were native ;
ing effluence
egetative

“ (Anointeq kings own sy

h)
“ Went outward {)

om his touch

, the serving train,

ange indeed—

e, the leaves expand,

The Gascon O'1 nriscol.

XVIIL
1. his nation’s sages Sy
« Behold, h . gl
1o's intendal
o
bay

abun dance,

“ A righteous ki i
«“Is seen in ﬁshy-tcemmg,
« And corn-fields’ stook'd
“In udder-weighted

« And nut-bent hazel

cows
boughs.

IX.
t in oceal set
Shinar turning,
wisdom yeb

rnorllil]g!
Adam’s race
face to face.

i

“ These Scots, apir
« Since first from

« Preserve the simple
« Of mankind’s em'ly.
« While God with

« §till communet

XX.
ord alone

itten W 'e 3
« Not in the writte FEAtuiSs
nd W
« He woos 2 d
] in wonde
« His will is still i

1e .
ppino Nature ; .
1ifesting L Jain
« Though ma! e here malkes P

T . o]0,
« And l\ntull as born to reig!
Vi
. uth ¥
«« This ¥©
xxI. 1
2 oallls,
e erchants &
& y ! A
w11l were it, £ toil appointe®
. o at ains
Do Tere, el il A
« For llorll}"lmn fmGillte
« God's designate * pim a0
« But goo \gnanimous

« The act Mas™
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154 The Gascon O Driscol.

XXII.
“ Blest are the friends of lawful kings
“To righteous rule consenting :
“ Secure the blessing that he brings
“ By clemency preventing ;
“ And, granting full release,
“ Return Kim home in peace.

XXIII.
“And, ere your topsails take the wind,
“ Btow ye within his vessel
“A pipe the ripest search may find
“In cellars of the Castle ;
“Of perfume finer yet
“ Than rose and violet.

XXIV.
r . o 2
“That, when, at home, his kin shall poul
“ The welcoming libation,

“ Such rapture-pitch their souls shall soar
“Of sweet exhilaration,

“As Bacchus on his pard
“ With moist eye might regard.”

XXwv.

They stowed the ship ; he stepped on bLoard

In seemly wise attended ;
But this yyas still his parting wopd
When farewells all were ende -
“ Be sure my father yet
“ Will satisfy the dely.”

The (rascon O Driscol.

NXVI. l
( * uth
‘bour mo
1, even as from ﬂlc h:uLo
A]l( , ©V

T
-ard went €a
They northward

There passed o
O'Driscol’s galley bear :]ni;, i
From DBaltimore, thé 5
l afe in hold.
in (h)old

eering,

J utll,
indward, steering
to windws

Of ransom S



Paul Veronese.

PAUL VERONESE.
THREE SONNETS.
(To the Memory of the Marquis Carlotti.)

JUNE, 1878.

1.

Paul, let thy faces from the canvas look
Haply less clearly than Pietro’s can,
Less lively than in tints of Titian,

Or him who hoth the ba

y-wreath-chaplets took :
Yet shalt thou ther

efore have no harsh rebuke
Of me whom, while with e

ager eyes I ran
Qer painted i
pamted pomps of Brera and Vatican,
The first delight thoy gavest ne'er forsook.
For in thy own Veron

a, long ago,
Before one master

plece of cool arcades,
I made a friend ;

For him, T 1oye thy ve
Thy sheens of silk 't
Thy breathing-spac

vet’s glorious show,
wixt marble balustrades,
e and full translucent air.

I1.

Tae :
oved fop themselves, too.  Oft as T behold,
Adown the curtain’d o

P, |
B gallery’s Sumptuous gloom,
< ate 5 . N . "
¢ daylight shining in the room,

and such a friend was rare.—

Paul Veronese.

os manifold
There find 1 still thy groupings ™
cre ( St ke

old,

ovave and b 4 i

OFf holy clerks, of mobles & jidens in thet! bloom,

' g, M

“ve (r;ﬂlnntn. 3

Sviah saRel, B T e [igurian loom
tel

v Pl :md
3 olive rs1an a0
With what of e ],u-ble dome mld =)

1d :

. defy’

May best consort with T th 5
. “.h()sc tec

ndu

'l‘illle‘s teet

¢ : es
There find thy dog, ring leave

To raze the name fro -
- B S8l ¢ therec. ] v iy

OF loved Cunie st o Tl TS

eath {Ierchiefs:

nd .
palconies:

253 €
n less X
l in cymc east,
= , &
Fhy monkey : and be st
See lovely ladies wave from AIY
And lend sweet looks

11l '
sna line
i lontf-\\'ithdr-.mmn
is g

™ v .. hrocade
They err who say th § bloeﬂ.(

~Atan, This P=ra
ali pole-peorie s 1this gold—mlmd

)i,

From looms of GCI-]\Ll{[.\]l
Milan,

Resplendent plate of i
To spread soft lustre t g

1 1 1 \e made
Show but in fon¢ . Simon

that combine

desi o,
r1‘€l"d
the £

)
For that great Guesh

ost NG =} E
Christ walks amoPs o SOrIoWins ots her kiss
Scorns not to Sltl' ¢ fee Kindl) lTO“Orﬂbl -
: dea o
But of these thow, D° " ene,
J as then s ai maj 't with this
e jght © o ] ming U
&
Who, by the ™S anc

n0€
that 45
ogest dowll
Bringest

on

-1
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The Little Maiden.
To a L(t([‘.y,

TO A LADY

nN.
1 e H .L\IA:[:D[;L
WITH EDWARD DOWDEN’S POEMS. THE LITTLE

1878.
e
"
Henrietta, in whose face
We a soul’s experience trace ) L.
Through the working lines of grace ; ’ aiden, in the Tol
Little me tain road,
Here is one in words who tries On the moul; }qulthier grain
To express the ecstacies Never bloom 0 lowed ;
That infor s and eyes ; et cheek 8
b niorm your cheeks and eyes ; On a we £
ttle fee
Springing ecstacies, controll’d

Never active . s 1
) . tstep
Lest the world too much behold ; Hastened f00
As befits one of the fold. :

nore discreet-

not play

I would think, if I might guess, tilof dool'S,_

Plain it is it W8
That this holy rapturousness

Brought g g autumn day
o
. is tempestt '3 ¢
Which both he ang you express, Th(l; :- tlllg windy mto?:qd to do,
. ¢ hast 0¢
He with words, and you with looks, Something thout and momen t
. . : ls ;
memg, as with shepherd-crooks, : Deemed of s
Thirsty souls to living brooks ; IH'{ ly doné
) cand di
Though from one same fountain sent, Now, the e st fast - £ sun,
- - - 0
And with one benign intent, Home thouﬁ ing glearm®
- = / = ¢
Comes through channels different. Through thcl }lqdﬁll lJlLLSt,l
the ¢ se 1g
. L hrough i
G:rod 15 one. His gifts of grace -
Flow to man thr

ough countless ways ;

1 0 s iatT e
with the light % "gine e
r be His Praise.

i
- ravely
A sk ne b]-l
So the greate Kindling
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The Little Maiden.

Iv.
Oh, ‘twas fearful at the top,
While it rained and blew ;—
Till the dark cloud lifted up
And the sun beamed through,
Showing all the country’s side
Spread beneath thee, grand and wide.

V.
Wond'rous wide the world extends !
Thought'st thou, as thy glance
Travelled to the welkin's ends
Oer the bright expanse,
Stl.lbble fields and browning trees,
Spires, and foreign parishes !

VI.

Other children’s homes are there

Ot?hel‘tered from the storm ;
1ers 'mothers’ arms prepare
Clasping welcomes warm ;

gthers’ fathers' fields are made
4 1 -
ertile by the plough and spade :

ViI.

Men and horses on the land
Maidens in the byre ; ,

Boys and girls, a merry band
Round the evening fire :— ,

Such the world, for thee, and, lo,

,
There ; i
e r i
t lay in glorious show.

The Little Maiden.

VIII.

Round thee, in the glittering rays

By the rain-drops shed,
Shone the blossom'd furze a-blaze,
Shone the fern-brake red ;
Rough but Jovely, as thy own
Life’s ideal, little one !
IX.

7] oht there came,
Then a glowing thoug

Guess 1 not aright ?—
That the furzes yellow {hme

Could not shine s bright
Nor the fern-leaves spread so fair

If the good God were not there.

X

that thought I trace

Rightly to
All the cour _ !
Flushing through thy wetted face
Mounting in thine e.)‘e', g
1ond and driving I
Now the clout

ain.
Close around thy path agal

age high

xI.
ese purbliud e

n, see g
things divine

1d tl yes of mine,
Could th
Past the curtal

Things unseen and
Sure it seems to me b

d see an Angel gl p

ain by thy side.

1 woul

Down the mount h

161



162 Nature's Teachings.

NATURE’S "TEACHINGS.

: jerinal leonin®
Frox the Latin of Marbod, Bishop of Rheims (twelfth century). For the org

ed
's learn

. . : . I ‘ibishop Trenclt
hexameters, Moribus esse JSeris, prohibet me gratia veris, see Archbishop

sourite notion
and beautiful volume, * Sacred Latin Poetry,” Introduction, p, 47. It was a m‘-u_%l;; o moral
of the author of Cosmos that the love of scenic beauty and the capacity olf derl‘;ud that we
enjoyment from its contemplation were sentiments unknown to the nncnc.mt's, e and the
must aseribe their existence among us to the msthetic influences Of‘ Ch“g“mhe a genuine
poetry of the cloister. If this were s0, these verses of Marbodius, which breat

jon ; but the
. . a1 H tion
sweetness and delicacy hard to reproduce, might be cited as a brilliant illustra ’
fact appears to Lave been otherwise, See “ Congal,” p. 233,

The graciousness of spring
Forbids my murmuring :
The world, in tune designed,
Doth harmonize my mind :
Nature, for this my state,

I thee congratulate.

Flowers myriad-hued abound,
Sweet grasses clothe the ground ;
We see the green tree put

Its leaf forth, and its fruit ;

See how the garden grows
Dlustrious with the rose.

163

! s "”.Hﬂ'-:.
Naturé's Teachin

He who beholds such taliheref
And bright things every?

: i
And turns not from h ;
to joy and praiseé,

s W ﬂ.}'S

Morose, o
In his own bosom hat

i rath.
A root of strife and WI

these
Who loves and lauds not

nities,

/ ane ame 3
e God, doth vilipend,
Thee, (God, : s

i qthou _
raises Wl e
‘Whose pra ghi
Spring, Summer; Autu,crs i
, {low ¢
FP tb Snow, and Floy
Frost,



164 Dear Wilde.

DEAR WILDE.

AN ELEGY.
1876.

INTRODUCTORY NOTE.
13;:::1}‘]112 “3"1:3\:-1:(13!1:;11 \fv.ﬂd_e will be.bem known by the noble collection of Celtic nmif]“me:
Sitlignal @t RE:S[‘lu;s,lL_nlnnent n assembling, and has the sole credit of having s? fnc
and Art s now, after 1 1:5 \ Academy House, The Government Department of SCICIIC::‘
tion for future 1t:\:hibitic'nc’- resm.a"cg by the Acndemy, acquired the property in this co}!lﬂdc
will be placed neu..l‘ t]mt,m]flfl i Museum, where it is to be noped thies o busk Of-“l t
largely influenced . of its other founder, Petrie. Wilde had a sweet poetic gentiments

g ed by the pastoral scenery ang pursuits of his native county, Roscommon:
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Dear Wilde.

Alternate with the searcher’s symbol-word,
Historic aids, to little arts unknown,

Heirlooms of all our Past, and all oup own,

Or whether, at despotic power’s command,

They bow their beauty to a stranger’s hand,
Mid various wares in halls remote display’'d

To swell a Programme or promote a trade —
These all wil speak thee : and, dear Wilde, when these,
In course of time, by swift oy slow degrees,
Are also perished from the world, and gone,
The green grass of Roscommon wil] grow on ;
And, though our severa] works of hand and pen
Our names ang memories be forgotten then,

Oft as the cattle in the dewy ray

Of tender morn, by Tulsk o Castlerea,

Crop the sweet herbage, or adown the vale

The ruddy milkmaiq beafs her evening pail ;
Oft as the youth to meet hijg fair one flieg

At labour’s close, where sheltering hawthorns rise
By Suck’s Smooth margin ,

Of dancers foot it to the pl

And some warm  heart, matched with a ming serene,
Shall drink jtg full refreshment from the scene,
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To Mr. Butt.
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168 Note to Conary.

NOTE TO CONARY.

——

A piscovery lately made near Dublin may sery
It appears by distinct indications in the text t
and at the particular point on that stfeam wher
from Dublin to the district called Cualann.

of Wicklow corresponding to the southern

highways are mentioned jn
that direction ;

e to fix the site of Do Derga’s mansion.
o lhave been seated on the River Dud(}"l‘.
¢ it was crossed by the high road leading
Cualann was that part of the now Count:\'
balf-barony of Rathdown. Two k.in{{s
records of the reign of Henry 111., as leading from Dublin 1'11
one near the sea-shore, and the other by Donnybrook. Booterstown I-‘f
regarded as reserving the name of the “bothar” or main line of road towards which they

. & = ion
appear to have converged. The author of the Togail represents the light from the mansiol
of Do Derga ag v

» and the sounds from the shore as audible
espond with a site either at Ball's
uble to the site gt Bohernabreena, near the source of the
Dodder, fmong mountains, and in g direction declining from tle direct route to Cunlanmn.
The choice, then, seems to be narrowed between Ball's Bridge and the bridge at D_Ullll}'b"“ok;
and a recent discovery of o very remarkable kind made within 100 yards of the latter, and
close to the old line of highway leading to Merrion, seems to incline the balanee definitely
in its favour, In preparing the land there for building Purposes, the workmen laid bare a
deposit of skeletona——men, Women, and children,—most of
marks of violent death, Ay iron sword and spear-
the remains. Tt wag know
bourhood in Cromywel?’
of the slain in that en
that supposition,

these the remaing
enjoying their i i
not without ity attractions,

Temains, together with the we
strated to the satisfaction of ¢
but the remaipg also, o
accepted as Danis)
the Conquest, w
as Danish, as
great cross at

isible from the zalleys
at it. These indicia would corr

Bridge or at Donny-
brook ; but would not be applic

head of antique pattern were found with
-Rath had been fought in that neigh-

ains were popularly supposed to be those
gagement, But the evidences of o massacre were tog plain to admit of

Then, if a massacre, the next question that presented itself was—Were

3 of Dublin slain op * Black Monday,” 5p. 1209, while
ullenswood, by the Wicklow Trishry 2 ang this theory was
until Dr, William Frazer, M.R.LA., laid a selection of the
apons, on the table of the Royal Trisy, Academy, and demon-
he members who Leard him, that noy only were the weapons,

The form of the sword having been

1 massucre of native Irish, some time previous to
s generally adopted. The form of the sword, however, is really as Irish

8y be judged by the sw f the sculptured figures on the
Clonmacnojse i and, with the light of the stor

. 0y the song of Don Dessa ang Ingeel Cpep
he surmiseq that in tlege remaing we hgye the ver
uctors in that tragedy,

» the ideq of g Danisl

»to direct us, it may not improbably
¥ corporal forms ayd weapons of the
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