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IN a preface to a tranflation of ancient Irifh poetry, the reader
will naturally expect to fee the fubject elucidated and enlarged
upon, with the pen of learning and antiquity. T lament that the
limited circle of my knowledge does not include the power of
anfwering fo juft an expectation ; but my regrer at this circum-
ftance is confiderably lellened, when I reflect, that had I been
pollefled of all the learning requifite for fuch an undertaking, it
would only have qualified me for an unncceffary foil to the
names of O'Conor, O'Harroranw and VarLrLancey.

My comparatively feeble hand afpires only (like the ladies of
ancient Rome) to [trew flowers in the paths of thefe laureled
champions of my country, The flowers of earth, the terrefirial
offspring of Phoebus, were fcattered before the fteps of vidto-
rious War; but, for triumphant GEx1Us are referved the ealgl
tial children of his beams, the unfading flowers of the Mule,
To pluck, and thus to beftow them, is mine, and I hold my-
felf honoured in the il

“ThE
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“ Tug efteem (fays Mr. O'HarLorAN) which mankind con-
ceive of nations in general, is always in proportion to the
figure they have made in arts and in arms. It is on this
“ account that all civilized countries are eager to difplay their
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heroes, legiflators, poets and philofophers—and with juftice,
“ fince every individual participates in the glory of his illuftri-
“ ous countrymen.”"—DBut where, alas, is this thirft for national
glory ! when a fubject of fuch importance is permitted to a pen
like mine! Why does not fome fon of Anak in genius ftep for-
ward, and boldly throw his gauntlet to Prejudice, the avowed
and approved champion of his country’s lovely mufe?

It is impoffible for imagination to conceive too highly of the
pitch of excellence to which a feience muft have foared which
was cherithed with fuch enthufiaftic regard and cultivation as
that of poetry, in this country. It was abfolutely, for ages, the
vital foul of the nation *; and fhall we then have no curiofity
refpe@ing the produétions of genius once fo celebrated, and fo
prized?

TRUE it is, indeed, and much to be lamented, that few of
the compofitions of thofe ages that were famed, in Irith annals,
for the light of fomg, are now to be obtained by the moft dili-
gent refearch. The greater number of the poetical remains of
our Bards, yer extant, were written during the middle ages;
periods when the genius of Ireland was in its wane,

* See the elegant and faithful O'Coxor upon this fubjedt 5 (Difertation: on the
Hifory of Ireland, p.66.) and he is fupported by the teftimonies of the moft
authentic of antient and modern hiftorians.

[ Y’ﬂt



k£ ¥ )

Yet ftill, not loft

“ All its original brightnefs
On the contrary, many of the pmdl}ﬂiﬂns of thofe times breathe
the true fpirit of poetry, befides the merit they poflefs with the
Hiftorian and Antiquary, as fo many faithful delineations of
the manners and ideas of the periods in which they were com-

1]

kL]

pofed.

Witn a view to throw fome light on the antiquities of this
country, to vindicate, in part, its hiftory, and prove its claim
to {cientific as well as to military fame, I have been induced to
undertake the following work. Befides the four different fpecies
of compofition which it contains, (the HEroic Poem, the Obe,
the ErEcy, and the Sonc) others yet remain unattempted by
tranflation :—the Romance, in particular, which wunites the
fire of Homer with the enchanting wildnefs of Ariofto. Buc
the limits of my prefent plan have neceffarily excluded many
beautiful productions of genius, as lictle more can be done,
within the compafs of a fingle volume, than merely to givea
few {pecimens, in the hope of awakening a juft and ufeful curio-
fity, on the fubject of our poetical compofitions.

UnacovainTeED with the rules of tranflation, I know not
how far thofe rules may cenfure, or acquit me. I do not pro-
fefs to give a merely literal verfion of my originals, for that I
fthould have found an impoflible undertaking.—Befides the {pirit
which they breathe, and which lifts the imagination far above
the tamenefs, let me fay, the injuftice, of fuch a tafl,—there are

many complex words that could not be tranflated literally, with-
out
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out great injury to the original,—without being “ falfe to its
“ fenfe, and falfer to its fame.”

I am aware that in the following poems there will fometimes
be found a famenefs, and repetition of thought, appearing but
too plainly in the Englifh verfion, though {fcarcely perceivable in
the original Irifh, fo great is the variety as well as beauty pecu-
liar to that language. The number of fynonima * in which it
abounds, enables it, perhaps beyond any other, to repeat the fame
thought, without tiring the fancy or the car.

It is really aftonithing of what various and comprehenfive
powers this neglected language is pofleffed. In the pathetic, it
breathes the moft beautiful and affecting fimplicity; and in the
bolder fpecies of compofition, it is diftinguithed by a force of
expreflion, a fublime dignity, and rapid energy, which it is
fcarcely poffible for any tranflation fully to convey ; as it fome-
umes fills the mind with ideas altcgether new, and which, per-
haps, no modern language is entirely prepared to exprefs. One
compound epithet muft often be tranflated by two lines of
Englifh verfe, and, on fuch occafions, much of the beauty is ne-
ceffarily loft; the force and effect of the thought being weakened
by too flow an introduétion on the mind; juft as that light
which dazzles, when flathing fwiftly on the eye, will be gazed
at with indifference, if let in by degrees.

But, though I am confcious of having, in many inftances,
failed in my attempts to do all the juftice I wifhed to my origi-

# There are upwards of forty names to cxprefs a §bip in the Irith language, and

nearly an equal number for a Houff, &c.
nals,
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nals, yet ftill, fome of their beauties are, I hope, preferved; and
I truft I am doing an acceptable fervice to my country, while
I endeavour to refcue from oblivion a few of the invaluable
reliques of her ancient genius; and while I put it in the power
of the public to form fome idea of them, by clothing the
thoughts of our Irifh mufe in a language with which they are
familiar, at the fame time that I give the originals, as vouchers
for the fidelity of my tranflation, as far as two idioms fo widely

different would allow.

HowgeveRr deficient in the powers requifite to fo important a
tafk, I may yet be permitted to point out fome of the good con-
fequences which might refult from it, if it were but performed
to my wifhes. The productions of our Irifh Bards exhibit a
glow of cultivated genius,—a fpirit of elevated heroifm,—fenti-
ments of pure honor,—inftances of difinterefted patriotifm,—and
manners of a degree of refinement, totally aftonifhing, at a period
when the reft of Europe was nearly funk in barbarifm: And is
not all this very honorable to our countrymen ? Will they not be
benefited,—will they not be gratified, at the luftre reflected on
them by anceftors fo very different from what modern prejudice
has been ftudious to reprefent them ? But this is not all.

As yet, we are too little known to our noble neighbour of
Britain ; were we better acquainted, we fhould be better friends.
'The Britith mufe is not yet informed that fhe has an elder fifter
in this ifle ; let us then introduce them to each other! together
let them walk abroad from their bowers, fweet ambafladreffes of

cordial union between two countries that feem formed by nature
to.
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to be joined by every bond of intereft, and of amity, Let them
entreat of Britain to cultivate a nearer acquaintance with her
neighbouring ifle. Let them conciliate for us her efteem, and
her affection will follow of courfe. Let them tell her, that the
portion of her blood which flows in our veins is rather ennobled
than difgraced by the mingling tides that defcended from our heroic
anceftors. Let them come—but will they anfwer to a voice like
mine ? Will they not rather depute fome favoured pen, to chide
me back to the fhade whence I have been allured, and where,
perhaps, T ought to have remained, in refpect to the memory,
and fuperior genius of a Father—it avails not to fay how dear |— -
But my feeble efforts prefume not to emulate,—and they cannot

injure his fame,

To guard againft criticifm T am no way preparcd, nor do I
fuppofe I fhall efcape it ; nay, indeed, I do not wifh to efcape the
pen of the candid critic: And T would willingly believe that an
individual capable of no offence, and pretending to no pre-
eminence, cannot poflibly .meet with any feverity of criticifim,
but what the miftakes, or the deficiencies of this performance, may
be juftly deemed to merit; and what, indeed, could fearcely be
avoided by one unikilled in compofition, and now, with extieme
diffidence, prefenting, for the firft time, her literary face to the
world.

It yet remains to fay a few words relative to the Tare which
is annexed to this volume : for that I had no original ; the ftory,
however, is not my own; it is taken from a revolution in the
hiftory of ancient Ireland, Anno Mundi 3649. And mo where

will
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will the Mufe be furnifhed with mnobler fubjets than that
negle@ed hiftory affords. The whole reign of CearvacnaIn is
one continued feries of heroifm, and high-wrought honor, that
rifes fuperior to all the flight of Romance, and defies Poet'c fable
to furpafs it. Alfo, the reign of Brian Boiroimn, and the
famous retreat of the glorious tribe of DavLcais ; befides many
other inftances too numerous for detail ; amongft which I fele¢ted
the ftory of MaoN, as a fubjeé more fuited to my limited powers,
than thofe which demand a ¢ Mufe of fire,” to record them.

I canNoT conclude this preface without the gratification of
acknowledging the favours with which I have been honored, fince
the commencement of my work.

From the judgment and tafte of DomiNick TrANT, Efg; (a
gentleman too well known to need my panegyric) I have
received much information and affiftance.

To the Right Honorable the Countefs of MoirA I am indebted
for fome valuable communications ; as alfo to the learned WiLLiam
Beavurorp, Efg; of Athy ; to RaLpu Ousiey, Efq; of Limerick ;
and to TuroruiLus O’FLanNacan, Efg; of Trinity College,
Dublin.

To the learning and public {pirit of SYyLVESTER O’'HALLORAN,
E{g; Iowe innumerable obligations ; and Joseru C. WaLkER, Efg;
has afforded every afiftance which zeal, judgment, and extenfive

knowledge, could give.
b Besipes
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Besipes the literary favours of my friends, there are others
which I cannot omit to acknowledge, as they equally tend to
evince their wifhes for the fuccefs of this undertaking.

Tue accomplithed family of CasTrLe-Browne, in the county
of Kildare, have exerted all the influence of tafte, and character,
to extend the fubfcription to this work, The learned author of
the Historicar Memoius or Tue Iriss Barps, and his brother,
SamueL WarLkker, Efg; late of Trinity College, Dublin, have alfo
been equally zealous and fuccefsful ; and to thefe two families I
am indebted for the greater number of my fubferibers, in this
kingdom. Tor the reft, I am obliged to the influence of the
Honorable Juftice HeLLen ; Dominick TranT, Efg; Ricuarp
GrirritH, Efg; the Reverend Epwarp Ryan, D. D. the Re-
verend T. B. Meagres, and feveral other friends.

AmoncsT thofe of our fifter country who have exerted themfelves
to promote the fuccefs of this work, the liberal {pirit of WiLLram
Havyrey, Efg; has been moft particularly active. From the height
of his own pre-eminence in literary fame, he is ever ready to
reach, unafked, the voluntary hand to thofe who come to pay
their vows at the thrine of his favourite Mufe. [ have alfo the
fame obligations to the Reverend Doflor Warner, the fon of
him whofe hiftorical juftice, fuperior to modern prejudices, fo
generoufly aflerted the dignity and character of Ireland, in a work
which muft ever reflect the higheft honor on the candour, and
philanthropy, as well as the abilities of its author,

[The
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[ The Publication of this Work bas been delayed fome Time, for the
purpafe of being enabled to give the following Lift complete ;~—fill
there are feveral Subfiribers whofe Names are not yet come to
band, and the Liff is therefore neceffarily, though reluétantly,
printed without them. ]
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A'DYV E R THUWE MIE NIUT,

I HAVE not been able to difcover the Author of the Poem of
CoxNvLocH, nor can I afeertain the exall time in wbhich it was written ;
but it is impoffible to avoid afcribing it to a wvery early period, as
the language is fo much older than that of amy of my Originals,
(the War Odes excepted, ) and quite different from the flyle of thofe
Pieces which are known to be the compofitions of the middle ages.

With equal pride and pleafure, I prefix to it the following Intro-
duion, and r:gam’ it ar an ornament and an bonor to my qword.
For many otber wvaluable communications, I am alfo indebted to Mr.
O'Halloran; and am bappy in this opportunity of returning my public
acknowledgments fur the kind zeal with which be bas affified me
in the courfe of my undertaking; befides the information wbhich (in
common with bis other admiring readers) I bave received from bis
ineflimable Introduétion to the Hiftory and Antiquities of Ireland ;
a avork ﬁ'ﬂugﬁf with ffarm}{g, rich with the Irfqﬁxrm of ages,
and animated by the very foul of Patriotifin, and genuine Honor !



',r'-o‘RY DISCOURSE
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ry and language of Ireland been
‘important light which both moft affuredly
~of the Laws, Cuftoms, Legiflation and
,Geltm would not now be {o 1mpe1fe€t and
' m@dern writers prefume fo flatly to contra-
rded of them by the ancient Greek and Roman
this is not the place to expatiate on fo interefting
an introdu@ion to the following Poem, I fhall
‘words relative to the antiquity of Chivalry in

.Bz i PR g



Al IR

IT is a fa& unanimoufly fubfcribed to, that the cuftom of
creating Knights in Europe originated not from the Romans, but
amongft the Celtz themfelves. The Romans, wherever they
carried their arms, waged war againft arts and {ciences, as well
as againft mankind; and hence it partly proceeds that our ac-
counts of the greateft nations of antiquity are now fo meagre
and mutilated. The ancient Celtz were amongft the number of
thofe ftates that experienced this fad truth; for though the early
Greeks confefs how much they were indebted to them for Letters
and Philofophy, though Paufanias bears teftimony to their Knights,
and though Czfar—an eye witnefs—confefles that thefe Knights
were the fecond order amongft the Gauls; yet, becaufe the fuc-
ceeding Romans were fo induftrious in the deftru&ion of their
records, that {carce a trace remains behind, our writers of the
prefent, and of the two laft centuries, agree that the firft infti-
tution of chivalry in Europe was about the time of the croifades.
But though all the other nations in Europe were overrun, and
of courfe their annals deftroyed, yet Ireland fill remained free
and independent, receiving into her foftering arms the diftrefled,
and the profcribed of Britain and of the Continent. Here did thofe
Arts and Sciences flourith, which zhere were annihilated by war
and rapine ; and bere it is that Pezron, Menage, Bochart, Aldrite,
&ec. thould have appealed for a fatisfattory explanation of the
feodal laws and cuftoms; the want of which has led them to
reprefent their early anceftors as a rude and illiterate people,
(notwithftanding the fulleft Greek and Roman teftimonies to the
contrary,) and that the feodal fyftem and military tenures were

inftituted,
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infticuted, for the firfl time, after the expulfion of the Romans from
Gaul ; whereas thefe, as well as chivalry, flourifhed among the
Celtee in thofe days of politenefs and erudition, which long pre-
ceded the conquefls in Gaul, and were always in force in

Ireland.

Wit us chivalry flourithed from the remoteft antiquity:
there were five orders of it; four for the provinces, and one con-
fined to the blood-royal; and fo highly was this profeflion
refpected among us, that a Prince could not become a candidate
for the monarchy, who had not the Grapu-Gaoisce, or order
of Knighthood, conferred upon him. At a very tender age, the
ihtended cavalier had a golden chain hung round his neck, and
a fword and f{pear put into his hands. At feven years old he was
taken from the care of the women, and deeply inftructed in
Philofophy, Hiftory, Poetry and Genealogy. The ufing his
Weapons with judgment, elegance and addrefs, was alfo carefully
attended to; principles of Morality were feduloufly inculcated,
and a reverence and tender refpeét for the Fair, completed the
education of the young hero. By his vows he was obliged to
proteét and redrefs the injured and the opprefled. He was not
to reveal his name or his country to any uncourteous Knight,
who feemed to demand it as a right. He was not to go out of
his road for any menace. He could not decline the combat with
any knight, how intrepid foever. And f{till further to thew to
what a pitch of elevation they carried their ideas of military

~ glory; even in death, they were to face this deftroyer of man-
kind,
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kind, ermed, and ready to oppofe force to force. This is fo true,
that on Cuchullin’s being mortally wounded at the battle of
Muirthievne, he had his back placed againft a rock, with his
fword and fpear in his hands, &c. And Eogain-more, after the
battle of Lena, was laid out completely armed, as our hiftory
has recorded. See alfo how thefe accounts illuflrate later periods :
De Saint Palaye, in has MEMoOIRS or ANcienT CHivaLry, tells us,
that always, on the deceafe of a Knight, he was laid our in com-
plete armour. And Hume mentions an Englhifh Knight, who,
dying, ordered himfelf to be armed, with his lance and fword
by him, as if ready to encounter death! The Chevalier Bayard,
one of the braveft and moft accomplithed Knights of TFrance,
during the reign of Francis the firft, finding himfelf mortally
wounded in bartle, ordered his attendants to place his back againft
a tree, with his fivord in his hand, and died thus facing his con-
quering, though commiferating, encmies.

THE hiftory of the following Poem is briefly this :—In the reign
of Conor Mac-Nefla, King of Ulifter, (about the year of the world
3950) Ireland abounded in heroes of the moft fhining intrepidity ;
infomuch that they were all over Europe, by way of eminence,
called the Herors or Tue WesTerN IsLe.  Amongft thefe were
Cuchullin, the fon of Sualthach; Conal-cearach, and the three
fons of Uiineach, Naoife, Ainle, and Ardan, all coufins-
german. Cuchullin, in one of his continental expeditions, re-
turning home by way of Albany, or modern Scotland, fell in love,
at Dun-Sgathach, with the beautiful Aife, daughter to Aird-

genny.
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genny. The affairs of his country calling him home, he le.ft
the lady pregnant; but, on taking leave, he dire&ted, 1n
cafe his child fhould be a fon, to have him carefully brought up
to arms, at the academy of Dun-Sgathach: He gave her a chain
of gold to be put round his neck, and defired that he {hould be
fent to Uliter, as foon as his military ftudies were completed, and
that he fhould there recognize him by means of the golden chain.
He alfo left the following injuncions for his conduct: That he
fhould never reveal his name to a foe; that he thould not give the
way to any man, who feemed to demand it as a right; and that

he fhould never decline the fingle combat with any Knight under
the fun. |

THE youth (his education completed,) came to Ireland to feek
his father; but it appears that he arrived in armour; a manifeft
proof, according to the etiquette of thofe days, that he came
with an hoftile intention, and to look for occafions to fignalize
his valour. On his approaching Emania, the royal refidence of
the Ulfter Kings, and of the Croabh-ruadh, or Ulfter Knights,
Conor fent a herald to know who he was? A dire& anfwer, and
he armed, would have been improper; it would have been an
acknowledgment of timidity: In fhort, the queftion was only
a challenge ; and his being afked to pay an eric, or tribute, im-
plied no more than that he thould confefs the fuperiority of the
Ulfter Knights. On his refufal to anfwer the queftion, Cuchullin
appeared : they engaged, and the latter, hard prefled, threw a
{pear, with fuch direGion at the young hero, as to wound him

mortally.
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mortally. The dying youth then acknowledged himfelf his fon,
and that he fell in obedience to the injunétions of his mother.
It appears, however, from the poem, that when Cuchullin left
her thofe injunéions, he was far from expeéting that his fon
thould have put them in force upon his arrival in Ireland. On
the contrary, it appears the effe@ of jealoufy in the lady, and of
revenge, hoping that Cuchullin (now advanced in years) might
himfelf fall in the confliét; for, though a gallant and moft in-
trepid knight, yet our hiftory proves that he was by no means
conftant in his attachments to the fair,

As to the numbers of knights engaged and vanquifhed by
Conloch, previous to his confli¢t with Cuchullin, it is all poetic
fiction, to raife the chara@ers of the two heroes. TEven Conall-
Cearnach, Matter of the Ulfter Knights, is made to {fubmit to
Conloch, who then falls the greater victim to the glory of his
own father.

CONLOCH:
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Welcome,

) mtmﬂl, I tried f:v:l.'.ll others, and could fucceed in none
that the meafure of an irregular Ode is not flrictly fuited
- reader, however, as he advances, will perhaps find reafon to

ely march oF Hrcieklsarilead iricxdieded my limited
cither the fpirit of my original.
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- Welcome, O youth of the intrepid mien,

In glittering armour dreft!

Yet, thus to fee thee come, 1 ween,
Spegks a ftray’d cog{rfe, illuftrious Gueft®!
But now, that fafe the Eaftern gale

Has given thee to our view ;
Recount thy travels, give the high detail
Of thofe exploits from whence thy glory grew.

Do not, like others of Albania’s land,
Reject our fair demand ;
Nor from its fheath the fword of conqueft caH
To caufe thy youth, like theirs, to fall:
Should’ft thou, like them, with fruitlefs pride, delay
The ufual tnbute of the bndge to pay.

« If fuch, (thc youth replied) ere whlle,
“ Has been the practice of your worthlefs Ile*;
“ Yet never more a Chief fhall it difgrace,

“ For this right arm fhall your proud Law efface.”
Thus

b It is here evident that the Herald only affefls to miftake the meaning of Conloch’s
martial appearance, with a view, perhaps, to engage him to change his intention;
or, poflibly, through politenefs to a Stranger, he would not feem to think him an
enemy, until. he had pofitively declared himfelf fuch. But, be this as it may, we
cannot avoid perceiving the extreme elegance and. delicacy with which the Herald
addrefles him, and makes his demand.

¢ The fiercenefs of this reply plainly denotes the impreflion which Conloch had
received of Ireland, from the jealoufy and refentment of his Mother, and that he
came firmly purpofed to evince it by all his altions.
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he fpoke, co]].b&mg ﬂl his mlght,,

b azetr?r of hw foes'
_arm aloft the hero rais’d,

- on»hemavﬁ,
foetl:omect"' !
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We faw our Champion bound ;
Subdued beneath fierce Conloch’s arm he lay ;
No more, as erft, to boaft unvanquifthed fivay,
A name, till then, for victory ftill renown’d.

“ Quick let a rapid courier fly!
(Indignant Auliffe cried,)
“ Quick with the fhameful tidings let him hie,
“ And to our aid the firft of heroes call,
“ From fair Dundalgan’s * lofty wall,
% Or Dethin’s ¥ ancient pride !”

“ Welcome, Cucullin!® mighty chief!
“ Though late, O welcome to thy friend’s relief!
“ Behold the havoc of yon deadly blade!
“ Behold our hundred warriors bite the ground !
“ Behold thy friend, thy Conall bound!

¢ Behold—nor be thy vengeful arm delay’d!”
: “ No

f Durdalgan, (now Dundalk,) the refidence of Cucullin.
¢ Dun-Dethin, the refidence of Dethin, the mother of Cucullin.

» This paflage exhibits a fp\‘:cies of beauty that has been often, and defervedly ad-
mired: Here is the poet’s true magical chariot, that annihilates {pace and circum-
ftance in its fpeed! We fearce know that the meflenger of Conor is gone, until we
find him returned ; and without the tedious intervention of narrative, the bard places
* his hero at once before our eyes.—Thus, in the inimitable ballad of Hardyknute :

"The little Page flew fwift as dart,
Flung from his Malter's arm;

¢« Cum down, cum down Lord Hardyknute,
“ And red your King frae harm "

3
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No wonder (he replied,) each foreign knight
« Should now infult our coaft!
« Loft are the fouls of martial might,
« The pride of Erin’s hoft!
« Oh! fince your deaths, ye fav’rite fons of fame*!
¢« Difmay, defeat, diftrefs, and well-earn’d fhame,

« Alike our lofs, and our reproach proclaim!

“ For

i Cucullin here alludes to the death of his kinfmen, the three fons of Ufnoth, (or
Uifneach,) who were cut off fome time before by the perfidy of Conor. As their
ftory may perhaps be acceptable to my readers, I will here prefent them with it, in

all its fabulous array.

Deirdre, the beautiful daughter of Feidlim Mac-Doill, fecretary to Conor king of
Ulfter, had, from her infancy, been fhut up and firi€tly guarded in a fortrefs, to
fruftrate the prophecy of a Druid, who had foretold at her birth, that fhe fhould be
fatal to the houfe of Ulfter. On a day, as fhe looked abroad from her prifon, fhe
perceived a raven feeding on the blood of a calf, that had been killed for her table,
and had tinged with crimfon fome new-fallen fnow.—Immediately turning to Leavar-
cam, (her governefs,) fhe afked, if there was any one in the world fo beautiful as to
have hair black as that raven’s wing; cheeks of as bright and pure a red as that blood ;
and a fkin of the fame dazzling fairnefs as that fnow? Leavarcam replied, that
there was; and that Naoife, the fon of Ufnoth, more than anfwered the deferip-
tion.

Deirdre, curious to behold this wonder, entreated her governefs to contrive fome
means by whih the might procure a fight of him; and Leavarcam, pitying her fitua-
tion and confinement, and thinking this a good opportunity to effect her deliverance
from it; went dirc&]y to the young and gallant Naoife, informed him of the circum-
ftance, extolled her pupil’s charms, and promifed to indulge him with an interview,
provided he would, on his part, engage to free the fair captive, and make her his
wife. Naoile joyfully accepted the invitation :—they met ;—mutual aftonifhment and
admiration concluded in vows of the moft paflionate love ! Naoife, with the aid of
his brothers, Ainle and Ardan, ftormed the fortrefs, and carried off his prize; and ~
efcaping thence to Scotland, they were there joined in marriage.

But
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* For me, my friends, what now remains,
% When I behold yon mighty Chief in chains?
“ With

But the fntal beauty of Deindre prevented the peaceable enjoyment of her happi-
nels :—a Prince of great power in Albany faw her and was enamoured ; and finding
that it was vain to fue, he had recoutle to arms, to force her from the protection of
her hufband. But Naoife, with a few lLiithful Tollowers, cut his way through all
oppafition, and made good his retreat to one of the adjacent iflands; where expecling
to be again attacked, he difpatched meilengers to Ullter, to entreat the aid of his
friends.

"T'he nobility of that province, on being .informed of his fituation, went in a body
to the King, requelting that Naoife might be allifted and recalled ; and Conor now
trembling for the event of the prophecy, and perceiving that he could not by open
force effect the deaths of thofe whofe lives he feared would fullil it, veiled his
treacherous purpofe under the mafque of generous forgivenefs to the ralhnefs of a
youthful lover ; he affeted to engage with pleafure in the caufe of the unhappy pair;
he granted the defired repealment, and fent a fhip to convey them back to Ireland,
and a body of troops to wait their arrival on the fhore, and efcort them to the palace
of Emania. DBut Eogain, the commander of this body, had received private orders
from the King to cut off the little band of Naoife on their landing ; and particularly
not to let Deirdre and the three fons of Ufnoth efeape. Tis commands were too
fuccefsfully obeyed, and in {pight of the moft gallant refiftance, the unhappy brothers
were flain.  But Deirdre was referved for ftill further woe : the murderous Togain,
ftruck with her beauty, could not lift his arm againlt her; he therefore brought her
back a prifoner to the palace, and requefted her from the King, as the reward of his
guilty fervice. The bafe and inhuman Conor confented to his wifhes, on obtaining
a promife that fhe fhould be kept confined, and firictly watched, to prevent the ac-
complifhment of the prediéion. The wretched victim was accordingly placed in the
chariot, and by the fide of her hufband’s murderer, who aggravated her anguith by
the moft brutal raillery; ‘and convinced her that death alone could free her from
horrors, yet worle than any the had hitherto endured. Infpired with the fudden re-
folution of defpair, fhe watched a moment favourable to her purpofe, and {pringing
with vielence from the chariot, fhe dafhed herfelf againft a rock and expired.

Bat the cruel Conor drew down on his houfe the denunciation that he dreaded, by the
very means through which he fought to avoid it. The friends of the unhappy lovers,
enraged
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hat could m]rh.l.mblcrboﬂtaf prowefs hope*?
Jon _Iho*nld.ywm thml;mjarms could e¢'er prevail,
{ _Cearnach’s fkill and courage fail ?"——

J‘ r\rr"]_. !

¢ thml dmmdecimt the fight,

“' Then,.

fell in the carnage of that day, us fo many vi€lims to the manes .
fons of Ufnoth.

Min had taken in revenging the deaths of his young kinfmen,
i’il'-ﬂ of fullen reconciliation was afterwards effected between him
er; fince we here find him (though reluctantly) confenting to
and ﬂbe}r his commands. But the feverity of reproach, and the bit- -
- wbmh is implicd in the fpeech before us, plam!y demonfirate

been once a candidate for the Mafterfhip of the Ulfter Knights, but
ned his claim to his kinfman Conall, as to one who had exhibited
‘ﬂﬂ*ﬂﬂhip than he himfelf had, at that time, been happy enough to
y of evincing.
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Then, with firm ftep, and dauntlefs air,
Cucullin went, and thus the foe addreft:
“ Let me, O valiant knight, (he cried)
“ Thy courtely requeft!
“ To me thy purpofe, and thy name confide,
“ And what thy lineage and thy land declare?
“ Do not my friendly hand refufe,
“ And proffer’d peace decline;

“ Yet, if thou wilt the doubtful combat chufe,
The combat then, O fair-hair’d youth! be thine !”

-
Lad

« Never fhall aught fo bafe as fear
“ The hero’s bofom fway!

“ Never, to pleafe a curious ear,
« Will I my fame betray !

“ No, gallant chief! I will to none

“ My name, my purpofe, or my birth reveal ;
“ Nor even from tbee the combat will I {hun,
“ Strong though thine arm appear, and tried thy martial
“ fteel.

“ Yet hear me own, that, did the vow
“ Of chivalry allow,
“ I would not thy requeft withftand,
« But gladly take, in peace, thy proffer’d hand,

L {3 St}



e long their fates remain’d ;
th: hqur, Im eye had ever view'd

' Withfu& voice, ‘and pitying look,
s his brave unhappy foe addreft.

H “‘"'Gaﬂm youth! that wound, I fear,

aft the power of art to heal!

the.n, thy name and lineage let me hear,

1d whence, and why we fee thee here, reveal !

by D - % That

i ig evident, that Conloch had been prepoffefied againft Cucullin, yet
i hwﬁ: and the fight of t]:u: _paternal face raifes ftrong emotions -
[his is finely introduced by the maltexly poet, to heighten the diftrefs
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¢ That fo thy tomb with honor we may raife,
“ And give to glory’s fong thy deathlefs praife!”

“ Approach I"—the wounded youth reply’d = :—
“ Yet—yet more clofely nigh!
“ On this dear earth—by that dear fide
“ O let me die!
“ Thy hand—my Father !—haplefs chief!—
“ And you, ye warriors of our ifle, draw near,

“ The anguifh of my foul to hear,
“ For 1 muit kill a father’s heart with grief'!

“ O firft of heroes! hear thy fon,
“ Thy Conloch’s parting breath !
“ See Dunfcaik’s early care”!
“ See Dundalgan’s cherifh’d heir!
“ See, alas! thy haplefs child,
“ By female arts beguil’d,
“ And by a fatal promife won,
« Falls the fad victim of untimely death !”

{3 'DIIIF

® From this line, to the end of the poem, my readers will perceive the neceflity of
an irregular meafure in the tranflation.

® Dun-Sgathach (i. e. the fortrefs of Sgathach) in the Iile of Sky.—It took its name

from a cclebrated Albanian heroine, who eftablithed an academy there, and taught
the ufe of arms.



frum thy childlefs hall,

at thy pierc’d foul await!
“in this fatal hour i‘_

 have fway’d my Conloch’s filial breaft !
ny hero then had ftood confeft!

'."ught ﬂ:ty Conloch’s fall!
the tongue that arm’d my hand
t a father’s breaft!

v alymg tale my foul pofleft ;

de me think my youth no more thy care,
de me of thy cruel arts beware !

D2 “ Curft
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“ Curft be the tongue to whofe deceit

The anguifth of my father’s heart T owe.

“ While thus, to bathe his facred feet,
“ Through this unhappy fide,

“ He fees the fame rich crimfon tide

That fills his own heroic bofom flow !

“ O yes! too furely am [ thine!

No longer I the fatal tvruth conceal.

“ Never before did any foe

“¢ The name of Conloch know ;

Nor would I now to thee my birth reveal,

Bur fafety, even from thy dear hand decline,
Did not my ebbing blood, and fhort’ning breath,
Secure thy Conloch’s honor—in his death.

“ But, ah Cucullin !'—dauntlefs knight !—

“ Ah'—had'{t thou better mark’d the fight!

Thy fkill in arms might foon have made thee know

“ That I was only bal/f a foe!

Thou would'ft have feen, for glory though I fought,
¢ Defence;—not blood I fought.

“ Thou would'ft have feen, from that dear breaft,

Nature and love thy Conloch’s arm arreft !

* Thou
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% Thou would'ft have feen his {pear inftin&ive ftray;
« And, when occafien dar'd its force,
« Still from that form it fondly turn'd away,
« And gave to air its courfe %3

No anfwer the unhappy fire return’d,
But wildly thus, in frantic forrow monrn’d.
« O my lov'd Conloch! beam of glory’s light!
« O fet not yet in night!
« Live, live my fon, to aid thy father’s {ivord !
“ O live, to conqueft and to fame reftor’d!
« Companions of the war, my fon, we'll go,
& Mow down the ranks, and chafe the routed foe!
% Qurfelves an hoft, fiveep o’er the proftrate field,
« And fquadrons to my hero’s ‘arm fhall yicld !
« Not mighty Erin’s felf, from wave to wave,

« Not all her chiefs could our joint prowefs brave!

* Gone l—art thou gone !—O wretched eyes !
% See where my child! my murder'd Conloch lies !
“ Lo !—in the duft his fhield of conqueft laid!
“ And proftrate, now, his once victorious blade !

0O let
&

8 Here is one of thofc delicate firokes of nature and fentiment, that pafs. fo direflly
to the heart, and fo powerfully awaken irs I'ct._-]inﬂsl—ﬁymp:::]x}r bleeds at gvery

_liﬂﬂ of this paffage, and the anguifh of the father and the fon are at ooce transiufed
into our breafts !

]
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O let me turn from the foul-torturing fight!
“ O wretch! deferted and forlorn!

“ With age’s {harpeft anguifh torn !—

Stript of each tender tie! ecach fond delight!

¢ Cruel father !—cruel ftroke I—

“ See the heart of nature broke !—

Yes, I have murder'd thee, my lovely child !

Red with thy blood this fatal hand I view !—

Oh, from the fight diftradion will enfue,

And grief will turn with tearlefs horror wild l——

¢ Reafon l—whither art thou fled ?—
“ Art thou with my Conloch dead ?!—
¢ Is this loft wretch no more thy care?
“ Not one kind ray to light my foul;
¢ To free it from the black controul

“ Of this deep, deep defpair !

As the lone {kiff is tofs’d from wave to wave,
“ No pilot’s hand to fave!

¢ Thus, thus my devious foul is borne!

Wild with my woes, I only live to mourn!

“ But all in death will {hortly end,

And forrow to the grave its victim fend !
“ Yes
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] the near approach of peace,
- foon will ceafe!

and trembles to its fall ;

,:ﬂmll afford me reft,

1! my forrows in thy breaft.

f ConrocH : the fubject is indeed conti-
/ing "pa_._gen_; but it is in a diftin& and {feparate
h I have feen a number of copies, all in fome
in *ﬁ‘am each other, and none of them conne&ed

of originality in its way, that is wuigue, and

nal of the poem here fubjoined, being rather fuller
which was annexed to his, I have for that reafon



LAMENTATION or CUCULLIN,

OVER THE

BODY orfr H1s Son CONLOCH.

ALAS, alas for thee,
Q Aife’s haplefs fon!
And oh, of fires the moft undone,
My child ! my child! woe, tenfold woe to me!
Alas! that ¢’er thefe fatal plains
Thy valiant fteps receiv’d!
And oh, for Cualnia’s * wretched chief
What now, alas, remains !
What, but to gaze upon his grief'!
Of his fole {fon, by his own arm bereav’d!
O had

s Cucullin was called, by way of pre-eminence, the HEro oF CuaLrnia, that °
being the name of his patrimony, which it flill retains, in the county of
Louth.
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O had I died before this hour!—
My loft, my lovely child!

Before this arm my Conloch’s arm oppos'd 5
Before this fpear againft him was addreft;
Before thefe eyes beheld his eye-lids clos’d,
And life’s warm ftream thus iffuing from his breaft!
Then, Death, how calmly had I mer thy power!
Then, at thy worlt of terrors, had I {fmal'd !

Could fate no other grief devife?—
No other foe provide ?
Oh !~—could no arm but mine fuffice
To pierce my darling’s fide !—
My Conloch ! ’tis denied thy father's woe
Even the fad comfort of revenge to know !—
To rufh upon thy murderer’s cruel breaft,
Scatter his limbs, and rend his haughry creft!—
While his whole tribe in blood fhould quench my rage,
And the dire fever of my foul afluage !
The debt of vengeance, then, fhould well be paid,
And thoufands fall the vi¢tims of thy {hade!
E Ultonian

‘.'W'hnt a pi€ture of a heart torn with forrow is here exhibited, in thefe wild
ftartings of paflion l«~the foul of a hero, prefled down with a weight of woe,—ftung
to madnels by complicated aggravations of the moft poignant grief, and ﬂruggﬁr:‘g
between reafon, and the impatient frenzy of defpair'—How naturally does it rave
around for fome ubje-f.'t whereon to vent the burltings of anguifh, and the irritations of
a wounded fpirit |
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Ultonian knights©! ye glory of our age!

Well have ye fcap'd a frantic father’s rage !

That not by you this fatal field is won!

That not by yeu 1 lofe my lovely fon !—

Oh, dearly, elfe, thould all your lives abide

The trophies from my Conloch’s valour torn;
And your RED-BRANeH, in deeper crimfon dy’d,
The vengeance of a father’s arm fhould mourn !

O thou loft hope of my declining years!
O cruel winds that drove thee to this coaft!
Alas! could Deftiny afford
No other arm, ne other {word,
In Leinfter of the pointed fpears,
On Munfter’s plains, or in fierce Cruachan’s ¢ hoft,
To quench in blood my filial light,
And fpare my arm the deed, my eyes the fight!

O had proud India’s {plendid plain
Beneath thy prowefs bled,

There, funk on heaps of hoflile {lain,
Had thy brave fpirit fled,

¢ Thefe were the famous heroes of the REp-ERANCH.

¢ In Connaught.

That
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That then EMANIA ¢ might the deed purfue,
Alid, for thy fate, exat the vengeance due!
Expiring millions had thy ranfom paid,

And the wild frenzy of my grief allay’d!

O that to Lochlin’s land of {nows
My fon had fteer’d his courfe!
Or Grecian © fhores, or Perfian ¢ foes,

Or Spain, or Britain’s force!
‘There

¢ By Emania he means the knights of the REp-BrANCH, as 2 confiderable part
of that palace was occupied by this celebrated body. The part appointed for their
refidence was called Teagh na Cracibhe-ruadh (i. e. the palace of the REp-eraNcCH),
where there was alfo an academy inftituted for the inftruction of the young knights,
and a large hofpital for their fick and wounded, called Bron-bbearg, or the Houfe of
the Warriors’ Sorrow. See O'HaLvr. Int. to the Hiff. of Ireland, p. 4o0. Sce alfo
KeATING. .

The palace of Emania, or Eamania, ftood near Armagh. Some ruins of it were
remaining fo late as the time of Colgan. Vide Co/leit. de Reb. Hib. vol. IIL p. 341.

f & The anti-hibernian critic will here exclaim—¢ What knowledge could Cucullin
¢ poflibly be fuppofed to have had of Greece, or Perfia, or of proud India’s fplendid
¢ plain 7—Does not the very mention banifh every idea of the antiquity of this
¢ poem, and mark it out at once as a modern production ?” It is granted that this
‘would indeed be the cafe, had our early anceftors been really fuch as modern writers
reprefent them :—Barbarians, defcended from barbarians, and ever continuing the fame ;
but their Pheenician origin of itfelf fufficiently accounts for their knowledge of the
fituation, inhabitants, manners, &c. of the various nations of the earth; fince the

Pheenicians, a maritime and commercial people, traded to every port, and were
acquainted with every country.

Befides this, the literary and intelleCtual turn of the ancient Irifh, frequently fent
them, in quelt of knowledge, to different parts of the globe. ¢ Our carly writers
¢ (fays Mr. OHarLorAN) tell us, (and Archbifhop Usurr afirms the fame,) that

E2 ¢ the
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There had he fallen, amidft his fame,
I yet the lofs could bear ;

Nor horror thus would fhake my frame,
Nor forrow be—Defpair |—

‘Why was it not in Sora’s barbarous lands
My lovely Conloch fell?

Or by fierce Pictifh chiefs", whofe ruthlefs bands
Would joy the cruel tale to tell;

Whofe fouls are train’d all pity to fubdue;

Whofe favage eyes unmov’d that form could view!

Rejoice, ye heroes of Albania’s plains!
(While yet I live, my conquering troops to lead,)
Rejoice, that guiltlefs of the deed
Your happy earth remains!
And

¢ the celebrated champion Conall Cearnach, Mafter of the Ulfter Knights, was
# aftually at Jerufalem at the time of the crucifixion of our Saviour, and related the
« ftory to the King of Ulfter on his return.” He alfo adds that one of our great
poets, in the fifth century, traverfed the eaft, and dedicated a book to the Emperor
Theodofius. Many fimilar inftances and proofs could alfo be here fubjoined 3 but the
limits of my defign oblige me to refer my readers to the learned works of ('Coxogr,
O’'Havroran and VaLLANCEY, names dear to every {pirit of liberality and feience,
but by Jrifbmen peculiarly to be rever=d.

& The period, when the Picts firft invaded North-Britain, has not (I believe) been
exactly afcertained.—We Zere find that country divided between the Picrs and the
Avrpanians, and the former mentioned as a bloody and cruel people.—It was not till
two centuries after this that a third colony from Ircland, under Carbry Riada, was
eftablithed there.
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And you, ye chiefs of Galia’s numerous hoft;
Blefs the kind fate that {par’d your favour'd coaft!!

But what for me—for me is left!
Of more, and dearer far than life, bereft!
Doom’d to yet unheard of woe!
A father, doom'd to pierce his darling’s fide,
And,—oh! with blafted eyes abide

To fee the laft dear drops of filial crimfon flow !

Alas '—my trembling limbs !—my fainting frame* l—
Grief!—is it thou?
O conquering Grief !—I know thee now!
Well do thy {ad effets my woes proclaim !
Poor Victor I—{ee thy trophies, where they lie |—
Wath them with tears |—then lay thee down and die!

Why

! 1 had nearly forgotten to acknowledge, that fome ftanzas of the original of this
poem are omitted in the tranflation; Cucullin, before this, enumecrates the heroes of
the REp-BrascH; viz. Conal Cearnach, Loire Buahach, Cormac Conluingeas,
Dubthach, Forbuidh, &c. &c. and tells them, one by one, that they happily
efcaped being puilty of the death of his fon, and the vengeance that he would
have exalled. In fome other copies of the poem I do not find thefe ftanzas ; 1 there-
fore took the liberty of leaving them our, as I thought they broke the pathos of the
compofition ; and, befides, they were (in point of poetry) rather inferior to the relt
of the picce.

* The beautiful lincs, in my original, from which the three following ftanzas are
tranflated, were not in Mr. O'HarLonax's COPY.
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Why, why, O Aifé! was thy child
Thus cruelly beguil'd !
Why to my Conloch did’ft thou not impart
The fatal fecret of his father’s art?
To warn him to avoid the deadly fnare,
And of a combat on the waves beware .

Alas, I fink !—my failing fight
Is gone |—'tis loft in night!

Clouds and darknefs round me dwell!

Horrors more than tongue can tell !
See where my fon, my murdered Conloch lies!
What further fufferings now can fate devife !
O:my heart’s wounds ! well may your anguifh flow,
And drop life’s tears on this {furpafling woe !

Lo, the fad remnant of my flaughter’d race,
Like fome lone trunk, I wither in my place !—
No more the fons of UsNoTH to my fight

Give manly charms, and to my foul delight!
No

! Some of our romances and poems aferibe to Cuculkin the property of being in-
vulnerable in water, and in relating tais circumitance of his life, fay, that (when
hard preflfed by Conloch) he took the refuge of a ford, and #hes threw the fatal caru-
801G, with which he was fure of killing his antagonift. The preceding poem makes
no mention of this fable, perhaps through tendernefs for the honor of Cuculling
and from this, and fome other circumftances, 1 am tempted to think they were not

written by the fame hand.

=



» now furvives for me!
precious child, adieu!

it lovely form fhall view !
fpear fhall Ainle * wield !

fe thunder o’er the field!
-dan fweep the hoftile plains |—

- and nought but woe remains !—
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%auTISEMENT
| A % m: \
lowing Poem, as it now flands, is cer-
- ed to an earlier period than the middle
- it iio?-afid'.uo! exift, prior to thofe times, in a
t in which we now find it, is a malter which
to determine : for, though there be many
 the cafe ; yet there are alfo fome cir=
Jeem to contradiél the fuppofition. If,
be means the King of that name, wha
about the latter end of the eleventh cen-
"a .gﬂm' anacronifin, in [ynchronifing heraes,

lifferent periods ; and we mufl fix the date of bis
:éa the twelfth, or thirteenth century. This,

upon the flrength of which, it wonld be
5 to condemn our Bard. Magnus is a name
' Northern princes, that it cannot determine our

uts that Irifb biflory gives of Danifb Invafions
? awas about the end of the eighth century ;
reft upon the credit of our Bards, who tell
which that fierce and warlike people maa’el
they awere oppofed and beaten back by hings
lourifbed bere in the earlief ages of Chriflianity.

b to be placed in mere poctical authority, it ought
; ra _ - awt



[ 86 )

not to be wholly difregarded : 1t Jeems to me that they mufl bave bad
Some foundation for their perpetual allufions to the early period of Danifb
depredations in Ireland ; nor is the filence of our biflory a fufficicnt
reafon for concluding that all their accounts are founded in fiction only.
The greater part of our biflorical vecords are lofft, and, doubtlefs,
among fl them, many autbentic accounts of events much more intergfling
than this now in gueflion ; and which are not mentioned in the few of
our aunals that yet remain.  Befides this, an invafion, fuch as that re-
corded by our Bard, might eafily bave paffed unnoticed by either a con-
cife or a carelefi bifforian. The Danes, under bis hero, acquired no
ﬁac}ff.'ig, gﬁfu.t‘rf no ﬂfﬂﬁr_}r in our E'j?amf 3 rfrf_;r were um_'y _;5512 fanaﬂ:‘z{, and
beaten back : fo_fruitlefs an attempt might bave been purpofely omitted by
the bifforian, as not of [fufficient confequence to take wp room in bis
annals ; or it may perbaps bave been noticed in Jome of our more wvolu-
minons records, awhich are lofl.  Add to this, that numbers of the
Latin weriters (from the commencement of the fourth, to the clofe of the
tenth and eleventh centuries) fpeak fully of an intercongfe between the
old Fnbabitants of Ire!&ﬁd, and the Northern nations. Al thefe cir-
cumflances confidered, it is lefl to the judgment of the reader, whether
to acquit our Bard of anachronifin, or not,

There are numberlefs copies of this Poem in the hands of the learned
and curious.  The one from awbich I bave tranflated is in the col-
leftion of Mr. Jofeph C. Walker.  The author (Cor perbaps only the
modernifer of the piece) is faid to bave belonged to the family of the
O’Neils; dut, what bis name was, I bave not been able to learn.

MAGNUS
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PATRICE.

Orsiw.

PaTrICE.

Gihg8 ')

0 fon of Finnt. the Fenii’s Sitha

Thou glorieft to prolong ;
While I'my heav'nly King proclaim,,
In pfalm’s diviner fong.

Doft thou infult me to my face?
Does thy prefumption dare

With the bright glories of my race
Thy wretched pfalms compare ?

Why did my folly let thee live,
To brave too P:u:u:nt age,

To fee how tnmely I forgive, .
And preach me from my rage!

Pardon, great chicf 1—T 'Iﬁéﬁﬁt no ill ;
Sweet is to me chy fong jult o

And high the themes and lofty Iklll
Is noblla ftrmns pruiong.

R} oy I

_Smg then, fwéet bard ! 1:113:r purpos’d tale,

While gfadty I attend, |
And let me on thy grace prevail
Its lovely founds to lend.




_' -nls?~ uick ceas’d the hunt:—to eaft, to weft
el ﬁ‘ﬂutmpmdmmdatehl’d

.

Then

) .Hnﬂ.) continued feveral days; and, in fome
Mm;mﬂ in woods, and repofed in buﬂths,

grm mufcular ﬂre:ngth, and great aglhty and
' the moft rigorous feafons. It befides taught them
m pﬂl-ll:.n!!t under lung abftinence from food.
.;ﬁlilm; and no nation mu!d excel them in
and fudden fallies. By thefe means 1tms, that they

‘South-Britain, and the Roman legions, united.”

{L e. the b;lowﬂ maid, with the gentle, or en-
Finn, and it w‘um"hgﬁtuf her that he poflefled
i‘r’ma, 1: 17:. il

nhbmﬁ} mﬂn‘h, {o renowned in the annaia
of
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Then Finn, the foul of Erin's might, :
With fame and conqueft crown’d ;

To deeds of glory to incirte,
Addrefs'd the heroes round.

this country, and in the fongs of her Bards. Dr. Warner gives the following account
of that formidable body.——

« The conftant number of this ftanding army in times of peace, when there were
¢ no difturbances at home, nor any want of their afliftance to their allies abroad, were
# qnine thoufand men, divided equally into three battalions. But in cafe of any appre-
 henfions of a confpiracy, or rebellion againft the monarch, or if there was any
¢ pecellity for tranfporting a body of troops to Scotland, in order to defend their
o allies, the Dalriada’s, it was in the. power of Finn, the peneraliffimo, to encreafe
¢ his forces to feven battalions, of three thoufand each. FEwery battalion was com- '-..I
¢« manded by aColonel; every hundred men by a Captain; an officer, in the nature of |
# g Lieutenant, was fet over every fifty; and a Serjeant, refembling the Decurio of
« the Romans, was at the head of every five and twenty, When they were drawn
s gut for action, every hundred men were diftributed into ten files, with ten (of
# courfe) in cach ; and the leader of the file gave the word to the other nine. Asit
¢ was thought a great honor to be a member of this invineible body of troops, their |
& ‘General was very {tri¢t in infilting on the qualifications neceflary for adm:i:lﬁoh., ..
¢ into it {ofis )4

¢ The parents, (or near relations) of every candidate for the militia, were to gfu
“ fecurity rhat_'thu_:j: would not attempt to revenge his death, but leave it to his fellow-
< foldiers to do him juftice. He muft have a poetical genius, and be well acquainted |
« with fhe twelve books of poetry. He was to Rand at the diftance of nine ridges
“ of land, with only a ftick, and a target; and nine foldiers were to throw t]u;fg.'»
 javelins at him at once, from which he was to defend himfelf unhurt, or be re- :
% jected. He was to run through a wood, with his hair plaited, purfued by a '._
« pany of the militia, the breadth of a trec only being allowed between them at |
¢ fetting out, without being overtaken, or his hair falling loofe about him. -Hc.ﬁi!
¢ to leap over a tree, as high as his forchead; and eafily floop under another ﬂ.'ll 3

* was as low as his knce. Thefe qualifications being proved, he was then to take



( 4r )

f myr.hlefs the firlt will go
sainfulted fhor,
meet the daring foe,

Then
he King, and of fidelity to Finn, his commander in

y of moft of thefe qualifications; but this
order for admiffion into this illultrious
was obliged to fubfcribe to the fol-
d to marry, he would not conform to
vith his wife ; but, without regard to
! a'llﬂ' nrmu, and courteous mAners,

mm‘l to defend the inhabitants againft the
qull riots and infurrections; to levy fines,
_.__-fnr the ufe of the crown; in fhort, 1o fup-

u es in their beginning; and to appear under
}ﬂuil‘ﬁd it. They had no fubfiftence money from
wir : half year, when they were billeted upon the
During the other part of the year, from the
encamped about the ficlds, and were obliged
This was not only a great ¢afe to the monarch
ed _trnops to faugut, preferved them in health and
-ﬁllm ahmd in the field: and in a country which
n, fith, and fowl, as Ireland did, it was no other

¢ to the life of foldiers, to be obliged to draw thei
feafon from thofe articles. = iRl

in four and twenty hours, which was alwass in the
-mnmn rqeﬂlod of roafling their meat before the fire,

markable, and ‘which they feem moft to have pradtifed,
c  The
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charaler {or infolent perverfenefs ; but, like Homer's Therfites, he was endured; and
probably for the fame reafon.

( 42 )

"Then Conan ¢ of the froward mind,
The bald M‘Morni fpnh,"

And as his fpleenful foul inclinld,
His {neering accents broke. "*f-n_'*

“ O chief

The places, which they chofe to encamp in, were always in the neighbourhood of
water, where preat fires were made, in order to heat fome large ftones, for fod-
dening of their meat ; here large pits were dug, into which they threw a layer of
ftones, when they were hot, and then a layer of flefh, covered up in fedges or
rulhes ; then another courfe of {tones, and another of flefh; till the pit was full,
or their quantity of meat was finifhed. While their food was ftewing in this man-
ner, they wathed their beads, necks, 8. till they had cleanfed themfelves from the
duft and {weat, occafioned by hunting; and this contributed as much to take off
their fatigue as it did to promote their health and cleanlinefs. When they were
drefled, and their meat was ready, they uncovered the pits, and took out their fmd
of which they eat large quantitics with great chearfulnefs and fociability.

« If their exercife led them, as it often did, to too great a diftance to return to
the camp, as foon as dinner was ended they ere@ed little temporary tents or
booths, in which their beds were laid out, and conftrufted with great exaélnefs.
Next the gmum! were placed the fmall branches of trees, upon which was ftrewed
a large qu.zntity of mofs, and over all were laid bundles of rufhes, which made a
very commodious lodging, and which, in the old manuferipts, are called ¢ Th;_-,
Three Beds of the Irith Militia." The marks of their fires continue deep in the
earth, in many parts of the ifland, to this day; and when the hufbandman turns up
the black burnt cl:gr with his plow, he immediately knows the occalion of it; nmi
even now that foil is called by the name of ¢ Fullacht Finn.” The miliria were a.a !
much under difcipline, when encamped thus in the fummer, as when they were ilt_ L
quarters, and they were at fated times obliged to perform their military e:emi‘c !
Befides thefe regulations for the army, the celehrated Finn, who was as great a. _-
philofopher as a general, drew up feveral axioms of jurifprudence, which were incor-
porated into the celeftial judgments of the ftate.” Warnew’s Hif. of Iréland, p. 289.' i

© Conan, wherever he is mentioned, or wherever he appears, always bears the famr,-;”:' /



' t.hen- haughty lord ;
‘accuftom’d art, perchance

im;ilml the words of Conan here arc very few ;—he
-'-]‘innwfh'lﬂn] whn Thould thc:rc |:H: but fome great



C e )

Bright in the glittering blades of war,
The youthful Fergus goes;

Loud founds his martial voice afar®,
And greets the diftant foes.

“ Whence are thofe hofts? Come they the force
“ Of Finian arms to brave i—

“ Or wherefore do they fteer their courfe
“ O’er Erin’s guarded wave i

“ Mac-Mehee, of the crimfon fhields*®,
“ Fierce Magnus heads our bands,
“ Who Lochlin’s mighty fceptre wields,
* And mighty hofts commands.”
(11 w-h-?

¢ « With us (fays Mr. WarLkER) as with the ancient Greeks, (Iliad, b. v.) before
¢ the ufe of trumpets was known in our armies, it was the bufinefs of thofe Herald-
¢ bards, (who had Ebr.nl:ﬂru: ]ungs,} to found with the voice the alarm, and call the

% fquadrons together.” H:,E Mem., g]"fry'ﬁ Bards.

A loud and well-toned voice was, indeed, peculiarly neceffary to the Bard ; fince,
without it, it was impoflible that the animated exhortations of his RO{E-CaTu
could be heard, amidlt the din of arms.

% The fhields of the Danes were ufually coloured crimfon. We find in HorLix-
suen’s Chronicle, where he defcribes the army led by Hafculphus againit Dublin, in
the -reign of Henry II. that < their fhiclds, bucklers and targets, were round, and
 colowred red, and bound with iron.” Perhaps, however, it is only in a figurative
fenfe, that the red fbield is here mentioned by the poet, as having been often dyed in
the blood of the enemy; it is in this fenfe that we frequently read of the rad fp&ur,
the red froced, Scc.
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ﬁﬁﬂ he thus our coafts explore,
d hither lead his power ?

%s him to our fhore,
in happy hour.”

Magnus fwift reply’d,
and haughty boaft,

fe mavy s {peckled’ pride
‘martial hoft.)
1 .
.t
-om Combhal’s {fon

¢« His

but conje@ure to offer upon this epithet ; and
verfed in Northern antiquities, to determine what
meant. ‘

fuch a demand as that of ¢ the fpoufe and dog”
oce s, amongft the Scandinavian, or Celtic nations.
d other ancients, it was the cuftom to demand ¢ earth
bmifion. The ¢ fpoufe and dog” are here infifted on,
and perhaps it was the practife of the Northerns to




( 46 )

% His Bran', whofe fleetnefs mocks the wind,
« His fpoufe of gentle love:

“ Let them be now to me refign’d,
“ My mightier arm to prove.”

“ Tierce will the valiant Fenii fight,
“ And thin will be their hoft,

# Before our Bran fhall, in their fight,
“ Perform thy haughty boaft;

“ And Finn will fwell green Erin's wave
“ With Lochlin’s ® blood of pride,

 Before his fpoufe fhall be thy flave,
“ And leave his faithful fide.”

¢ Now by that generous hand of thine,

“ O Fergus! hear me {wear,
“ Though bright your Finian glories fhine,
% And fierce you learn to dare;

I This Bran is much celebrated in many of the Finian tales and poems, for ﬁ'.r;
and extraordinary endowments. 1, |

® Lochlin is the Gaelic name for Scandinavia in general,



1 foon the dark-brown deer

’s hills purfue ;
, {hall teach you fear,

- that valiant arm you deem,
ig 't.fo loud you boaft ;

Before

arly called to the peculiar beatty of this image,
- pafiage. How exquifitely is the charalter of
= enemy mth courtcfy he is anfwered with in-
¢ equal tempcr ‘for which he is every where diftin-
‘but it is with fomething more noble than refent-
breathes all the calmnefs of philofophy, as well as
the dignity of the hero.

“
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Before bright Honor’s generous chief,
His noble fire, he goes ;

And thus unfolds, in accents brief,
The meflage of his foes.

“ Why fhould I, from the valiant ear,
¢« The words of death withhold ;

« Since, to the heart that knows no fear,
« All tidings may be told.

“ Fierce Magnus bids thee inftant yield,
¢ And take the granted hour;

“ Or foon the dire contefted field
« Shall make thee feel his pow’r ;

¢ Fleet-bounding Bran, his deer to chafe,
“ And prove his mightier arm;

¢ And thy foft love, his halls to grace,
“ And his fierce foul to charm ;

¢ Thefe are his proud, his ftern demands,’
“ Or foon, from fhore to thore, '
“ His {pear thall defolate thy lands,
“ And float thy fields with gore.”
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. M my foft love be torn, .
: ha;llamgracei--

ran away be borne,

deer to chafe i—

hall ceafe this vital breath,
efs be this blade;

earth, and cold in death,
e powerlefs laid!

hefe redoubted bands
filent by;

 infolent demands,

to vengeance fly!

chafe yon vaunting hoft,

- and death away,

m rue their haughty boaft,
d rue this fatal day }—"

1at arm of deathful might,

s noble fon !

our fwords purfue their flight,
Iﬁonthe field be won ;

i i “ Yon
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« Yon King, whofe fhips of many waves
« Extend along our coaft,

« Who thus thy power infulting braves,
« And dares our gallant hoft.

« Soon fhall this arm his fate decide,
« And, by this vengeful blade,

¢ Shall that fierce head of gloomy pride
« In humble duft be laid !” ‘

“ Not fo! (with eager warmth exclaim’d
My generous fon of Love)
“ Yon King, though fierce, though widely fam’d,
! « Thy Ofgur’s arm fhall prove!

“ Soon his twelve Judges’ tribe ® before
“ My valiant troop fhall flee ;

¢ And their proud King fhall fall, no more
« His ifle of boars to fee.”

Counfellers or Judges) ¢« Odin, the conqueror of the North eftablithed in ch-l |‘
s den a fupreme court, compefed of twelve members, to aflilt him in the funétions
¢ of the priefthood, and civil government. This, doubtlefs, gave rife to what was
¢« afterwards called the fenate; and the fame eftablifhment, in like manner, took ’"
¢ place | in Denmark, Norway, and other Northern ftates. Thefe fenators decided,
¢ in thc laft appeal, all differences of 1mportancc, they were, if I may fo fay, the ,'

3 ¢ affeflors ‘;-

-
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e” (the famed Macluya o ‘cry’d)
be yon vaunting foe!
ﬂaﬁ,*m check his pride,

y’s King myfelf will meet,
 his arm employ :
n thy caufe, is fweet,

1

ifgqu’d with joy.”

' ﬂﬁmcmll fpring !

“ Strong

umber twelve, as we are ::.:prcl'sly informed
Iibd'brbg. Mor are there other monuments
' uuth We find in Zealand, in Sweden,

Such, i fhiote S4de wgon; was e hall ‘uf
circumference were the feats of the fenators;
the King.” Mavver’s Northern Antiquities,
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"« Strong though it be, it foon ‘I]aall yield,
“ While in thy caufe I fight;
« Or {foon thefe eyes, on yonder field,
« Shall clofe in endlefs night.”

“ My vifion now I call to mind!
(The ftarting Fallan® cry’d)

“ I dream’d that with the Moorifh * King,
“ Alone the fight I'try’d

“ At length, methough;; “one lucky aim
« Struck off his gloomy head ;
« And thence my foul forebodes our fame,
% And fees our glories fpread !”

'~ « Bleft be your fouls, ye arms of war"!
(The blooming Finn exclaim’d)
“ May victory bear your triumphs far,
- % To diftant nations fam’d!

¢ Feelan.

Moors.” This feems a ftrange paffage, and I muft confefs myfelf unable to conjectu
whence it could have taken rife, or what connection there could have been betwe
the Irith and the Moors.

v How natural and how beautiful is this burft of feeling! We fee the affections
Finn exult ftill more in the attachment of his heroes, than his pride does in
prowefs.

e

=,



ve troops | your chief alone,
in danger be;
hall be all my own,

: .arm to oy
‘might, nor from his rage,

g]p;ﬁa.m fiy*”

1 ?flg warlike blade,
g in their might,
oft :J;dmc’d, array'd,

: "ﬁm.:th‘ fight.

Each
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Each chief with ardent valour glows,
“To prove the faith he fwore;

And forth we march, to meet the foes
Encamp d upon the thore.

No mirth conduéts the night along ;
No wax * illumes our board :
- Nor faffron *, banquet, wine or fong,
The darkfome hours afford.

At length we fee grey morning rife
Upon its early dew ;

And the firft dawn of eaftern fkies
Gives Lochlin’s hoft to view.

Before us, on the crouded fhore, !
Their gloomy ftandard rofe,

And'many a chief their navy bore,
And many princely foes.

% It appears firange to meet with wax-/ights amongft the antient Irifh, but thofe
mentioned in this paflage were probably a part of the plunder of the Roman pro-
vinces., i

original. ‘l.



¢ 55 )
roud and bofly fhicld,

And

bctwcm the arms and appearance of either
mi&tﬁd:‘l ; but we meer with no coats of

er) that body armour of any kind was un-
h century, as we find King Muirkertach, in
name of Muirkertack na peschall eroceann,
the leathern jacket. Yet coats of mail are
the word mail is fuppofed to be derived from

the middle ages defcribe the heroes of Oifin,
that kind of armour has efcaped the wreck
en a fpecimen of the brals armour, in which
e Irith, fallen under my obfervation. Smith
gold were difcovered on the lands of Clontics
might have been left there by the Spaniards,
'Or?, adjoining thofe lands.

hould have been totally defencelefs with refped to
contefts with the Danes, I am neither prepared
myfelf inclined to think, that their inflexible
id not yicld to the fafhion of the martial garb
thofe people an evident advantage over them in
certain that the Englifh did not find them cafed
drefs and Armour of the Irifly p. 106.

<l a5 many others) an exception.
'

~ One of thefe Mr. O'H , the
-.] nl nﬂlfdr;;m :?“; ALLORAN, |
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And many a fword with ftuds engrav’d”
In golden pomp was there ;

And many a fifken ftandard wav’d
Its {plendid pride in air.

And many a chief in fight renown’d,
Finn of the banquets led,

And many a helmet ¢ darkly frown’d
On many a valiant head.

Finn, and have therefore purpofcly given to the tranflation, the fame ambiguity which :
is found in the original. It is, however, moft probable that the poet here fpeaks of
the Fenii, becaufe the two lines from which this verfe is tranflated bcgm a ftanza in I'
the original, and in the third line, ¢ Finn of the banquets” comes in. Howevcr,‘ :
« Golden-hilted fwords have been found in great abundance in this kingdom ; ancL
« we are told, in the Life of St. Bridget, that the king of Leinfter prefented to Dub-
« tachus, her father, a fword ornamented with many coftly jewels, which the pious
“ yirgin purloined from Dubtachus, and fold for the charitable purpofe of relieving, ('
« the neceflities of the poor.” Hift. Effay on the Drefs and Armour of the Irifb, p. 118, i 't
) |
¢ At what period helmets were firft worn in Ireland, is a matter of mere con-
jecture. That they were in ufe, previous to the tenth century, is certain, fro )
fome coins, difcovered in the Queen’s county, in the year 17865 ( Tranf. of the Roy
Irifb. Acad. 1787. Stealfo SimoN’s Effay on Irifb Coins. ) But how much earlier, o
of what kind of metal they were formed, I have never been able to difcover.' |
WALKER’s memoirs of ourancient armour, give an account of a golden helmet, whic
was found in the county of Tipperary; it is defcribed as refembling in form a'
huntfman’s cap, with the leaf in front divided equally, and eclevated, and the fcul
encompaffed with a ribband of gold crimped. Golden helmets are fometimes, bt _
feldom, mentioned in the Irifh poems which have fallen under my obfervation; but
with helmets of fome fort, all their warriors are armed. Cljgad in general they are) =
called,



And

form, nor the material of which they are com-
ie dark frowning helmet,” are the moft common 5
golden helmet,” ¢ The helmet enwreathed with

ert inthe ufe of the Cuat-¢ata, or battle-axe.
dful weapon, as wiclded by our countrymen, fays,
to the axe, when they flrike, and extend their
ruide the blow, from which neither the crefted helmet
von folds of the armour, the body; whence it has
ie whole thigh of a foldier, though caf:d in well-
;j.gppl:ﬂ off by a fingle blow of the axe, * the whole
5 and the expiring bedy on the other.”

ty of fpear-heads have been found, in different parts
i e Rebus Hibernicir has furnithed drawings of feve-
'-Ht-‘WALIEnR.’.r Mermsir on-the Armour of the Ir‘:ﬁ-

y un&:r their arms, but ‘hurl with all their ftrength over
2 *ﬁ ﬂlﬂ incommodious length of thefe weapons, Hannrs
f ﬁﬁ them with fuch might, as no Haubergeon or coat
their force, but were pierced through on both fdes.

1 The
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Arid thany ¢ a chief of martial fame,
And prince of mighty fiay,
All rang’d beneath our Banniers came
That meriiorable day. '

Bright waving from its ftaff] in air,

Gall- gre;za" high was rais’d,
Wlth _gems that India’s ' wealth declare, i
In radiant pomp it blaz’d. "

The hélmet; the fword, the ave, and the fpear, are the only arms with which the f ”
poet before s ‘has furnithed the Irith troops %, though to the enemy ‘he has given' || J
coats of mail, and fhields; and ‘this circumftance fo far confirms the moft correét n f
ideas that we have been enabled to form of the arms of our ancient countrymen.’ |
"This, hoWeVer, rfoejs ‘not invalidate the authomy and antiquity of other poems, in*
which we ﬁl‘{d fome of ‘the moft diftinguifhed chiefs of the Fenii pofieffed of fhieldss |
not the w:c'ker target, but of metal, and fometimes ¢émbofied with gold. Thefe we may ' i |
very well fuppofe were trophres borne away from vanquifhed enemies, and therefore, '
though we fhould find them ftill more frequently mentioned, it would not be a
matter of wonder.

& The repetition of the word many is exactly literal ; it had an admirable effe&t in ;"}
the original, and, I thought, alfo, appeared well in an Englith drefs.
% The blazing fun—This was the celebrated ftandard of the Finian general. "

i The words in the original are ¢L0¢YD C]fie‘ Ao, i e. precious ftones from | i
the country of the caft. Rili

* Even the target is not mentioned ; but this appears only an omiffion of the poet, for it is certain that it
was-univerfally in ufe amongft the antient Irifh.

.I.



death he brav'd,
is might, -

. was the thock!
e -

rock to rock

e fhore!

cht each nerve was ftrung ;.
ow'd with flame!
. forward {prung,

fierce on we preft, .
.fieag;hi—- Jorid)
fmml

Almoft
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Almoft the bloody field was won,
When through the ranks of fight,
Dark Lochlin’s king, and Comhal’s fon,
Rufh’d forth, like flame, to fight.

Round on their falling hofts, their eyes
With rage and grief they threw ;—

Then, {wift as bolts from angry fkies,
They fierce to vengeance flew !

Each Chief, with the colle@ed rage
Of his whole hoft was fir'd ;

And dire was the fufpence, O Sage!
That dreadful fight infpir’d!

As when two finewy fons of flame
At the dark anvil meet ;

With thundering found, and ceafelefs aim
Their mighty hammers beat:

Such are the fierce contending kings!
Such ftrokes their fury fends ; '
Such thunder from their weapons rings,

And fparkling flame afcends !




hty F-inn he lay,
he blood-ftain’d field ;-
;hm martial fway,

“ Not

es, it"appears that our ancient countrymen,
for honor than for blood. In the heat and
wmbers were neceflarily flaughtered ; but, where-
t the conqueror fpared the life of even his
with the honor of laying him « bound on the
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“ Not for thy favour ¢'er to call
% My foul fhall I abafe;

¢« Bencath a hero’s arm I fall,
“ Beneath a hero’s grace.”

“ Since then to me the glory fell
“ Thy valour to fubdue,

“ My arm fhall now thy foes repel,
“ Nor injure thefe who fue,

“ For thou thyfelf am hero art =,
“ Though Fortune on thee-frown ;
“ Rife therefore free, and free depart,
“ With unimpair'd renown.

“ Or chufe, {trong arm of powerful might!
“ Chufe, Magnus, now thy courfe:

“ With generous foes in peace unite,
“ Or dare again their force.

2 The ancient Irifh have been repeatedly ftigmatifed with the name of Barhariatiy
Their fouls, their manners, and their language, were thought alike incapable of a
degree of refinement. The reader will eafily judge how little of the marks of b
rifin appear in the paffage before us; yet this pocr has been the favourite of many
turies; and its antiquity has never been queltioned, though the date cannot be
afcertained. Here, however, it may be urged, that we do not contend for its |
of prior date to the middle ages. Does rhis then invalidate the proof? and
we lefs barbarians, when torn with civil broils, and foreign invafions, than whe
were a conquering and flourithing people ¢
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Thus was the mighty battle won
On Erin’s founding fhore ;

And thus, O Clerk! great Comhal’s fon
The palm of valour bore ! *

Alas ! far {weeter to my ear
'The triumphs of that day,

Than all the pfalming fongs I hear,
‘Where holy zealots pray.

Clerk, thou haft heard me now recite
The tale of Lochlin’s {hame,

From whofe fierce deeds, and vanquifh’d might,
The battle took its name. 3

And by that hand, O blamelefs fage!
‘Hadit thou been on the 'ﬂmrc,

To fec the war our chiefs could wage;
‘The fway their prowefs bore :—

From Laogare's fweetly flowing {lream®,
Had’ft thou the combat view'd,

The Fenii then thy thoughts would deem
‘With matchlefs force endued.———

® in hopes of being able to afcertain the feene of this battle, T have endeavott
to find which of our rivers was anciently called by the name of Laggare's Sfraant,



le qfﬂmp-ptml Surely every reader of fenfi-
ﬂ.ﬂdmdwlr, and fo very feelingly deferibed !
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Pocm qf' The Chafe, was fir; _/?

_ &ﬁ Antiguities might enable him to
Wmm’ an anfwer, from whick I have
0 give the following cxtrail, as an

0 yaggr notice, It is indeed eminently
bave paffed upon it. The flory is ex-
ly well conduéled ; and for brilliancy
on, we may almofi rank the author

d 'jok all tI)E -’r;r:fénhaftfon I could wifb
ﬁfPaem indeed I have little more to

ve rife to, or was taken from the Poem
‘to, in many of the wrilten, as
“ apell
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“ avell as traditional tales of the Irifb. It is alfo ingenioufly interwoven
“ avith the romance of Yoy T1ge Canam. Of its antiquity 1 cannot B
“ fpeak woith any certainty ; all my enquiries concerning the author, _an_dt'
“ the age in which it was written, bave been unfuccefiful. Nor can 3
“ ape give it (at leaff in its prefent drefs,) either to Oifin, or to ar:_y%
“ other poet of the age in which he lived. The marks of a claff "-l
“ band appear Jrequently throughout the whole ; and the mention gf
« bells a lfo feem to bring it forward to more modern times; [o that
“ [ fear we ﬂ)oald rfﬁ an error in afcribing it to any period earlier tba-;l

“ the middle ages.”’

“ I bave never had an opportunity of wifiting the feene of U
« Poem, though I often faw Slieve Guillen, at fome diftance, as
“ travelled through the county of Armagh. But a friend, fwba.
“ bufinefs often leads him to that mountain, drew up, at my requefl, th
« following defeription of it, in which you will find mention of the
“ lake wbhere the poet tells us the gallant Finn paid fo dearly for
“ bis complaifance, when be Jought the Encbanfrg/.‘r’: ring ; and alfo
“ of the cave wherice _/be iffucd, when preffed by the Finian beroe:
« reflore their beloved chief to bis prifline form.” )

¢ I am tenant to a lady for Slieve Guillen, ((fays my correfpondent, )
and often ifit it, during the fummer, to fee my cattle. In Fuly lafty: |
(1788) 7 went over the extent of this mountain : From bottom to fop ity
¢ is reckoned two miles. On the ﬁzmm:t there is a large beap of ‘/foﬂe.t, I_.

-



dar lake, the diameter of which
ol twenly decp.  On one fide of
ﬁ!‘fd, and round it, at all ﬁa-

lax(ﬁqg:, in which either the damf,
’.mn{y a fm buman bones were found,

a o qf the mountain by bis friend,
;ﬁﬂ‘pjj'd of a :mp!er.f copy of The

Tus
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: of heavenly fong,
otes around the holy thrine -

Did

d gﬁﬂ nﬁn‘l.m-leﬁ be:tm-::, they plead for prefer-
Ives to talte: and as, {at the very Jatedt period to which
! they mnft certainly relate to an age of much antiquity,

and
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Did ¢’er my tale thy curious ear
And fond attention draw,
. The ftory of that Chafe to hear,
[ ‘Which'my fam'd father {faw ?

The Chafe, which fingly o'er the plain,
The hero’s {teps purfu’d ;

Nor 'one of all his valiant train
Its wond'rous progrefs view'd..

PaTrick. O royal bard, to valour dear,
Whom fame and wifdom grace,. ;
It never was my chance to hear

That memorable Chafe.

' But let me now, O bard, prevail !
Now let the fong afcend ;
And, thro’ the wonders of the tale,
May truth thy words attend !

and reflect much light on manners, cultoms and events that, in confequence -gl

mmodern pyrrhonifm, have been doubted to have ever exiited, they furely have a high' 8
and ferious claim to attention, and call equally upon the pott, the hiftorian, and

public-fpirited, to preferve thefe reliques of ancient genins amongit us! But i
—all of them at lealt who would be thought to pride themfelves in the name, ©
reflect back any part of the honor they derive from it ;—they are particv/arly
‘upon, in favour of their country, to refcue thefe litcle fparks from the afhes of her
former glory. 3
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ﬂu ‘the Finian race

£ thy God ;

the ]"fmitn,

Not



£ 56 )

Not one more faithful didft thou know
: Than Comhal’s noble fon,
The chief who gloried to beftow
The prize the bards had won <!

Were Morni’s valiant fon ¢ alive,
(Now in the deedlefs grave,)

O could my wifh from death revive
The generous and the brave !.

who fpeaks. We do not feem to: read a narration of events, wherein the writer
neither a witnefs, nor a party:—it is the Son,—the Father,—the Hero,—the P
who fpeaks; who breathes his own paffions and feelings on our hearts, and comp
our {ympathy to accompany' all his griefs; while, in a ftrain of natural and im
fioned eloguence, he defcants on the fame and virtues of a parent whom he defc
as at once fo amiable, and fo great; and bewails the lofs of all his former frien
kindred, and companions, and laments his own forlorn and diftonfolate ftate,
apoftrophes that pierce the very foul of pity |—Befides paflages which occur in this, a
the two poems of MaGNus and Morra BoRrE, the afdallam opvin 9 ‘i’JcL“Drl
exhibits a very pathetic inftance, where, lamenting the lofs of his father and his ce
brated Fenii, he exclaims, * To furvive them is my depth of woe! the banquet a
« the fong have now no charms for me ! Wretched and old,—the poor folitary rem='
« nant of the Fenii ! Why,—O why am I yet alive —Alas, O Patrick | grievous is
« ftate '—the laft of all'my race | —My heroes are gone ! my ftrength is gone
« Bells I now hear, for the fongs of my bards; and age, blindnefs and woe are
¢ that remain of Oifin !”

¢ The celebrated Goll, or Gaul Mac Morni. He is a favourite hero, in moft
the Fian tales; and is in general ranked next to Finn Mac-Cumhal, and equ
Ofzur, in point of prowefs. Great as is Oifin’s partiality in favour of the heroes
his own race, yet we find him, on all occaﬁqns, doing ample juftice to th'c_,_



Not:

wivne. This hero was celebrated for his extra-
"~ his fatm :—but we find he was not lefs brave

Mac Morni, king of Connaught, mentioned
of Gabhra. His having been, at that time, the
 fufficient to prevent ‘the poet from makmg
e;—on the contrary, the Irith heroes were in-
a brave enemy ; and made it a point of honor
It is very feldom that aninftance to -the con-
Il perceive, ‘through the whole courfe of thefe

30 a0 T Bty
.?diﬁmguﬂheﬁ chief amongi{t the Fenn, and 2

: was killed at the battle of Gabhra.
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Not then, as now, fhould Calphruin’s fon,
His fermons here prolong ;
‘With bells, and pfalms, the land o’er-run,
And hum his holy fong!

If Fergus' liv'd, again to fing,
As erft, the Fenii’s fame ;

Or Daire*, who fweetly touch’d the ftring,
And thrill’d the feeling frame ;

Your bells, for me, might found in vain,
Did Hugh the little, live';
Or Fallan’s » generous worth remain,

The ceafelefs boon to give ;

1 Fcrgﬁs, the brother of Oifin, and chief poet of the Fenii. See Dif. on,
‘War-ODE. §

X We find nothing particular related of this Daire, further than his fkill in m
‘This enchanting fcience, as well as poetry, was cultivated by the chiefs of antit
Ireland. '

- ! Hugh, or Aodh beag Mac-Finn.

= We meet this hero again, in the poem of Magnus.
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1 bald+; tho’ oft his tongue-

ag M@k‘d my b, brca{t
| QW':,FWI;Q& magic fong

in thoughts, and fruitlefs boafts ;
tﬁ’y‘*ﬁiﬁﬁ reftore ?—

Confide

~whether the poet, here, only means, that this dwarf
cadence, as naturally to incline his hearers to fleep; or
> him the actual powers of magic. Upon the fubjeét
conjeélure to offer. In the learned and curious work of
d th » amongft the nations of the North, the Laplanders
Mﬂm of the comparative lownefs of their ftature ;
= ingenuity in the mechanic arts, which a difpolifen of
them leifure and inclination to purfue, had acquired
fkilled in magic. P:th:px the litele Being here men-
of thofe. Qifin, we fee, piqued at the infinuation of
fhew him, that, from the firflt of the heroes, down to the
that belonged to Finn, was dearer, and more acceptable to
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Confide in him whofe high decree

O’er-rules all earthly power;
And bend to him thy humble knee,

To bhim devote thy hour;

And let thy contrite prayer be made
To him who rules above;

Entreat for his almighty aid,
For his proteéting love !

Tho’ (with thy perverfe will at ftrife,)
Thou deem’ft it ftrange to fay,

He gave thy mighty father life,
And rook that life away.

ﬁlas' thy words fad import bear,

" And grating founds impart ;

"I‘ht:jf <ome with torture to mine ear,
i _And anguith to my heart!

Nﬂt fwror tb;GQﬂ thefe torrents {pring,

That drain their weeping fource,
But that my Father, and my King,
Now lies a lifelefs corfe !




O Innisfail !

1 , and the favours of the Mufe, were formerly held
a2 Hero and a Dard, is fuppofed to have felt equally
_t the dignity and importance of thofe talents, which
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O Innisfail! thy Oifin goes
To guard thy ports no more ¢;
To pay with death the foreign foes
Who dare infult thy {hore !

¢ Dr. HaNMER, in his Chronicle, gives us a long lift of the chieftains, under the
command of Finn-Mac-Cumal, who were particularly appointed to the care of the har-
bours of Ireland; at the end of which he adds, ¢« Thefe were the chicfe commanders
« by dircétion from Fin M<Koyll, who tooke farther order that beacons fthould be fet
« up in fundrie places of the land, where, in time of danger, they might hav‘q";;
«¢ dire@ion for reliefe, and to draw a head for their defence.

r ‘We find Oifin, in this paﬂ'&gc, docs not appear fo old, or fo infirm, as he is
prefented in many other of the Tian Poems ; on the contrary, he laments—not h
inability—but the religious reftraints which detain him from the field. Perhaps t
poet here means to fhew the jover ftrained zeal of the early Chriftian miflionarie
who, finding the Irifh chiefs fo paflionately devoted to military glory; fo haughty,
high fpirited and impatient of injury; thought it impoflible ever to bow their minds
to the doétrine of mecknefs, without carrying it abfolutely to an extreme, that ex-
ceeded the reafonable bounds prefcribed by its divine Teacher. They were, howev oty

heaven, by contradiéting the very purpofes for wh:ch hcavcn def gned them ; by
fufing to fulfil the obhganons of aétive life, and withdrawing alike from the fpheres
domeftic and public duty, to devote themfelves to the aufterities of fecluded penite
productive only of individual, mﬁead of general advantage.  Still, however, they v
impelled by an ardour to pcrform, in its fulleft extent, that fervice which they co
ceived to be their duty; and therefore, for the confequences of fuch a miftake, t
were more to be pitied than condemned.

ing only the Jetter of the law,) to fubmit themfelves tamely to the fwords of
enemies, rather than defend their lives, at the hazard of offending heaven, by w
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k not of the faft fevere

rigid faith. has taught;
with all the reft I bear,

L Ii-:-ilé.-fh;‘-"“EhF

n of the mighty deed!

I deplore ;
renzy thus to feed,

iphist o'er.
M 2 Nor

At 5
e |

the fabbath day. But Mattathias, and his
ot lefs religious than their miftaken countrymen,
& a8 our brethren have done, and fight not for our
t the heathen; they will now quickly root us out of
fhall come to make battle with us, on the fabbath day, we
er will we die all, as did our brethren "—And the con-
e profpered in their hands, and they recovered the law
Is of the Gentiles, and out of the hands of Kings, and fufered

10 the firit of true religion than the fons of Ifrael had
€, and recover from their errory an error to which, Mr.
p in part attribute the fuccefs of Danifh invafions,
for, while fuch numbers of their princes and chicfs
the defence of their country, for the barren daties of
8y who fiid, ¢ Let us fight for our lives and our Jaws
not always fufficient to the talk, Thofe of their princes
‘away by a noble, bur unhappy miftake, had they enter-
e of what Chriftian duty demanded, would have been the

i friends of their country; but, deprived of them, fhe
prey to forcign invaders; or elfe, torn by the tumults of
) few of her nchler offspring remaining for her de-
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Nor Finn, nor all the Finian race,
Can with his power compare,

Who to yon orbs afligns their place,
And rules the realms of air!

For man yon azure vault he fpreads,
And clothes the flow’ry plains;

On every tree foft fragrance fheds,
And blooming fruit ordains !

*Tis he who gives the peopl'd ftream,
Replete with life to flow;

Who gives the Moon's refplendant beam,
And Sun’s meridian glow !

Would'ft thou thy puny King compare
To that Almighty hand,

Which form’d fair earth, and ambient air,
And bade their powers expand ?

It was not on a fruit or flower
My King his care beftow’d 5

He better knew to fhew his power
In honor's glorious road.
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Or Sylvan fports , that well befeem
The martial and the brave;

Or, plung’d amid the rapid fiream,
His manly limbs to lave.

But, when the rage of battle bled |——
Then—then his might appear’d,

And o’er red heaps of hoftile dead
His conquering ftandard rear’d !

Where was thy God, on that fad day,
When, o’er Ierne’s wave,

Two heroes plough’d the wat'ry way,
Their beauteous prize to fave?

From Lochlin’s King of Ships, his bride,
His lovely Queen they bore,

Through whom unnumber’d warriors dy’d,

~ And bath’d in blood our fhore®.

: Sce O’CoNOR’s Dﬂa’ta!wm, p- IOL

v A note for this paffage was furnifhed from Laord Upgean i
(i. e. the Poem of Airgean the Great) in the colle@tion of J. C. WaLkER, Ef
itory of which is bm:ﬂy this.

“Two heroes, (Mac-Connacher :nﬂ Amle,) were forgotten by Finn at his
They refented the neglect of their chief, deferted from his ﬂnndard and went ov
that of his enemy, Airgean, King of Lachlin. Wi
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: day, when Tailk’s * proud might

ead in that fight,

While

apmfnly tells us, that Finn would have
_whmh the nature of the cafe

he qg conftramed to the 1ﬂ'ue of a
1 éﬂ'ﬁ‘u in the end, were victo-

é@';:mm! but the poet does not deign to
partner of his crimes. '

on tﬁis?fabp& is in the fame collection with
-m;tm copy of it, entitled L 401D ¢MOC djpt
of hugﬁzcr). It contains fome beauties, but,
n. The flory, however, is here extracted,
by the line to which this note refers.

\'

from the brave, but fierce and deformed Tailk
her to marry, and folicits the proteftion
: of courfe, but. h1s genemﬁty cofts him dear,
s, who refufe to gwc ‘herup to him.  After

fubdued, and kitled :_q Ofgur, the grandfon of

8 e 'V, =

haeoccaﬁoned and overcome by the emotions
¢ had fuffered, during the conflict, and fhock-
Tou that had fallen in her defence, fhe

her fedmp :3 expm:s in the :mdﬂ: of her fur-

r . En—.-:‘f ':I-'n
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“While round the braveft Fenii bled,
No help did he beftow;

"Twas Ofgur’s arm aveng’d the dead,
And gave the glorious blow !

Where was thy God, when Magnus came*?
Magnus the brave, and great ;

The man of might, the man of fame,
Whofe threat’'ning voice was fate!

Thy Godhead did not aid us then ;—
If fuch a God there be,

He fhould have favour’d gallant men,
As great and good as he!

Fierce Anninir's wide-wafting fon,
Allean ?, of dreadful fame,

‘Who Tamor’s treafures oft had won,
And wrapt her walls in flame ;

Not by thy God, in fingle fight,
The deathful hero fell;

But by Finn's arm, whofe matchlefs might
Could ev'ry force repel!

v Vide Poem of Magnus the Great.

quefts.
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- In ev’ry, mouth bis fame we meet,

: ‘Well known, and well believ'd ;—
' ‘heard of any feat

ady King atchiev'd

op we our {peech on either fide,
jou bald and fenfelefs fool*!

QO1sIN.

t -M?m&a‘o an Dy,
H e bﬁ&ﬂ aldyrit.

'wmuw o fna,
5 na bpjan ya byon.

IH}m}e tzmq'., and delight, were engroflfed by the plea-
af -yad,ikg hoﬁ's 3 and becaufe he never bc{towed a

¢ torment;
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Or1s1N. If God then rules, why is the chief
Of Combhal’s gen’rous race
To fiends confign’d, without relief
From juftice, or from grace? .

When, were thy God himfelf confin’d,
My King, of mild renown,

Would quickly all his chains unbind,
And give him back his crown.

For

¢ torment ; nor does all his wealth, or generofity avail him, for the want of piety. to-
« wards God :—for this he is now in forrow, in the Manfion of Pain.”

To thefe lines, immediately follows a paffage, that very much refembles this part of
The Chafe.

Da maypea® Faolan, azud Soll,
Djapmu)o ooH, aguf Ofzup 15, |
Az Dvine, mo ag Djd R
Ny bejt Fjon na byjan alajm!

Da majpead clanna Yojpne {15,
No clanna baoysne in ba Tpean,
Do beapojy Flon amac,

No bejt an cead acda yein!

In Englith,—¢ If Fallan and Gaul now furvived, Dermot of the dark-brown
¢ locks, and Ofgur of the mighty arm ;—nor man,—no nor even Deity, fhould have
¢ power to detain their King in bondage I——If the tribe of Morni yet lived, or the
¢ heroes of Boifhne’s gallant race ;—forth from thence their mighty Finn would thc]r
¢ bring, or rend ‘the infernal dominion from its immortal ruler 1

-




e captive’s woe.

infom loos'd the prifoner’s chains,
'bﬁi}m the dire decree ;

th his hofts, on glory’s plains,

ight o ﬁ them free ©!

@Efdefs grown,
fhould bleed, e
to pour his moan 4
, Tior cmﬁm {hould be found, \g
e
thy holy walls thould found,
prayers and zealots dwell,
PaTrick.

‘the charaler of Finn, thefe wild tanzas convey ?

we mean, as were appended to the tunic of the Jewith
1 Btﬂ'rplnrnd by the Greeks and Romans, for various reli-
it particularly to frigghten ghofts and demons from their temples,)
introduced with Chriftianity into this kingdom; being then
ﬂ!'lgltd vecafionally at the altars of the Roman Cathalics, by
Their ufe amonght the Chriftian clergy is fuppoled to be
€ coeval
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Patrick. O QOifin, of the royal race!
The adtions of thy fire,
The king of fmiles, and courteous grace,
I, with the world, admire ;
Thy

coeval with their religion; and the miflionaries who were fent to convert the
pacan Irifh, would not omit bringing with them an appendage of their profeflion
# which is {till thought fo neceifary.

&

¢« But the period at whicl large bells, for belfries, were firft ufed here, is not fo
“ ealy to determine.  Primate Uther informs us, that bells were ufed in the churches
t of Ireland in the latter end of the feventh century; but as he does not afcertain
« the fize of the bells, nor menticn belfries, we may conclude he only means the
# {mall bells alluded to above. 8ir John Hawking, on the authority of Polyd.
« Virgil, alcribes the above invention of fuch bells as are fulpended in the towers,
s or fteeples of churches, to Paulinus of Nola, about the year 4o0; but 'W. Strabo
« affures us, that large fufpended bells were in his time (in the ninth century) but
o g late invention, Now, as the perfecuted Chriftians, in the infancy of the church,
“ dared not openly avaw their profeflion, much lefs publicly fummon a congregation
¢« by the found of a bell, we are inclined to lean to Strabo’s affirance ; fo that we
 cannot venture ro give an higher antiquity to large fufpended bells in this kingdom,
i than the calm which immediately fucceeded the cxpulfion of the Danes; at which
« time, according to Wﬂm‘l,_thc Chriftian clergy converted the round towers into
« fteeple-houfes, or belfries;  from which ktter ufe of them (vontinues Le,) it is, that
¢ gver fince, to this prefent time, they are called, in Irith, Clghreachs ; that is,
¢ belfries, or bell-houfes, cle and clag fignifying a bell, and feach, a houfe, in
that langueage.” Hif. Mem. of the Irifb Bards, p. 93-

Of the large fufpended bell, Mr. WaLx en certainly fuppofes the poet to fpeak, when
he fays, that ¢ the mention of bells feems to bring the poem forward to more modera
¢ times.” DBut this gentleman, not having the original of the paffage now before usta !
confult, ‘did not perfeltly recolleét the precife words that muft determine the diftines
tion, There is not the leall mentien of a fteeple or belfry ;—the words are fimply,
thefe—#0 clOog #d TAGT af DO &)l (literally) « nor a bell of prayer time iny |
« thy church " Eﬂiif is in the genitive ecaley, yet 1 conceive that it mult meany
« g bell ar prayer time,” (of or during the time of prayer). The reader is, however,:
at liberty to decide.
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ced Alwin) the palace of Finn Mac-Cumhal, in
i hill called, from it, ¢ The Hill of Allen,” in
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1d' Oifin) wherein he gives an account of the
, there is a paflage, partly deferiptive of the
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The feaft was for the Fenii {pread ¢ ;
Their chiefs, affembled round,

Ieard the fong rife to praife the dead,
And fed their fouls with found.

Do B Da bpvism Vedag
ya ledp amgan anoui,
dg mac MEINE TAOE,

0 altitopm na byjdn up.

Do Bj Da {F gejnce

50 CTE dH fHdc TIE,
yedp ] CeAD Fan Bajie
¥ Faé cejne Dyob .

In Englith,—« I have feen, when 1 banqueted in the halls of Finn, at ew
¢ banquet, a thouland cups, [cﬂp.ﬂ) bound with wreaths of wrought gold. |

e ‘There were twelve palaces, filled with the troops of the fon of the ..;-';:-
e Tagc.p, at Almham af the noble Fenii.
" TwFl'm cm.'ﬂlmt Ercs flamed in each princely houfe; and each fire 1|.|||','i.l.r fiu

« rounded by an hundred of the mighty Fenii,”

accounts which our hiftory 211:1 a.nml.ll have given, of the manner in which the
Iiifh held their entertainments.  See O'Coxow on this fﬁbjc& ¢« Confu
“ (fays he) ro the fpirit of hofpitality, their entertainments were frequent,
« rational; feldom diforderly. _'E'rcrr fubject of the filencht entered into their!
o vivial affociations ; peace, and 1:?:!'_, feience, and law government, and m
¢ Thefe ferious fpeculations gave way, in their turn, to fports and paftimes, wh
¢ they fung the actions of their anceltors, and the exploits of their heroes.  Nof
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Or on the chequer’d fields of chefs
Their mimic troops beftow’d ;

Or round, to merit or diftrefs,

iAt‘. length, umlour:;t of his train,,

The Finian king ¢ arofe,
‘And forth he went where Almhain’s plain
| With n g];lbonxlpg verdure glows.

here, while alone the hero chanc’d
) To breathe the fragrant gale,
y Apymmg and beauteous doe advanc’d,

Swift bounding o’er the vale.

He call’d his fleet and faithful hounds,
' The doe’s light fteps to trace ;
 Sgeolan and Bran*® obey’d the founds,
gl ~ And fprung upon the chafe.

Unknown:

<M1
| animate their youth more. From thefe recitations they derived intrepidity

d, and many noble fee]mgs, which counteradted the treachery and malevo-
 which our human nature is otherwife fubje.” O’CoNoRr’s Difrtations
. of Ireland, p. 100,

was not a king, though, indeed, few kings were pofiefied of more authority
fl@;s #na byjan (king of the Feniiy). means no more than gencml, or
reign over that formidable body. - |
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Unknown to us, no friend to aid,
Or to behold the deed

His dogs alone, and Luno's blade’,
Companions of his fpeed.

Swift on to fteep Slieve Guillin’s foot ¥,
The doe before him flew ;

But there, ar once, fhe mock’d purfuit,
‘And vanifh’d from his view!

IHe knew not whether eaft or weft
She paft the mountain’s bounds,
But ‘eaft his random courfe he preft,

And weft his eager hounds !

! In the original, MdC dn tvif, (the fon of Lunc). This fword,
tells us, was made by a fmith of Lochlin, named Luno, and therefore it w
after him, poetically, the fon of Luno  What makes this account the more
is, that we do not find the fwords of the Irifh heroes diftinguifhed by names,
\ Qng{tthﬁ& of the northern nations, and alfo of ancient Britain.

Anccdotes have been fought for, in wvain, of this famous Lun, or Lunu;g :
from the wonders recited, of the product of his art, it feems probable that he
one of thofe Pﬂ,‘l]'.}!l:, irhnm__t_]i: Nm‘wcginna denominated dwarfs, and cnﬁ:'_:[i
with the repﬁtation of Magic. See Nerthern Antiquities, vol. 11, p. 46. :

¢ Give me out of the tomb, (fays Hervor) the hardened fword, awhich
ma'# for Suafurlama.” Five Piecer of Run. Poctry, p. 13.

% {Here the mufe has led our poet and his hero a very long dance indeed 3
beguiled the way with the melody of her fung, that he appears to have bee
infenfible of the diftance between Almhain in Leinfler, and Slieve Gu.'llhu )
and in the county of Armagh. '
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At length he ftopp’d,—he look'd around,
To fee the doe appear ;

. When foft diftrefs, with plaintive found,
Aﬂ};l’d his gentle ear.

The plaintive found, quick to his breaft,
With wonted influence {ped ;
And on he follow'd in its queil,
~Till to Lough-Shieve it led.

There he beheld a weeping fair,
Upon a bank reclin’d,

In whofe fine form, and graceful air,
Was every charm combin’d,

On her foft cheek, with tender bloom !,
The rofe its tint beftow’d ;

And in her richer lip’s perfume,
The ripen’d berry glow'd.

0O Her

Irifh poets, both antient and modern, abound, and excel in deferiptions of
uty. 'The one before us, though exquifitely charming, is not jfingly fo ; for
on of fm@, contained in this volume, exhibit many inftances of the fame

f excellence ; and many more are to be found in other fongs and poems, in
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Her neck was as the bloflom fair,
Or like the cygnet’s breaft,
With that majeftic, graceful air,

In fnow and foftnefs dreft:

Gold gave its rich and radiant die,
And in her trefles flow’d = ;
And like a freezing ftar, her eye
With Heaven’s own {plendour glow’d =

Thy{elf, O Patrick ! hadft thou feen
The charms that face difplay’d ;
That tender form, and graceful mein,

Thyfelf had lov'd the maid!

m A learned friend remarked, on this paflage, that the poet here drew from his
ftore of Eaftern imagery, for that golden hair was unknown in thefe cold climates
It is certain that the mention of yellow, or golden hair, though it fometimes occurs,
yet is not very common in the defcriptions of our poets ;—the ¢ fair waving trefles”
are moft general; fometimes we are told of ¢ hair like the raven’s wing,” and often
of locks ¢ of fhining brown,” which, from the brightnefs afcribed along with the &
colour, we may conclude to have been auburn. i

n For this defeription of eyes, the poet has indeed left our world—and every one '
in it—far behind him. /

In one of CaroraN’s fongs, compofed for Mifs Mary O’Neil, he has given the =
following beautiful fimile, which, though indeed not equal to the above, is yet
entitled to prefervation.—¢ Her eyes (fays he) are, to her face, what a diamond ,
“ to a ring, throwing its beams around, and adorning the beauty of the fetting.” T

1
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My king approach’d the gentle fair,
The form of matchlefs grace.

« Haft thou, fweet maid of golden hair!
“ Beheld my hounds in chafe?” |

“ Thy chafe, O king, was not my care ;
¢« I nothing of it know ;

¢ Far other thoughts my bofom fhare,
« The thoughts, alas, of woe!”

« TIs it the hufband of thy youth,
« O fair-one, that has died?

“ Or has an infant pledge of truth
¢ Been torn from thy foft fide?

% White-handed mourner! fpeak the grief
¢« That caufes thy diftrefs ;
“ And, if it will admit relief,

“ Thou may’ft command redrefs°.”

(‘.. 02 “A.las,

=t i

ol :

® We cannot too much admire the elegance and delicacy of this addrefs l—Such
tender refinement could not furely have exifted amongft a nation of barbarians.
The charadter of the Finian commander appears uniformly the fame in all the Irith
- Ppoems; and whether our bards, when they gave it, drew a faithful picture, or not,

efs and tendemefs of female difpofition, united with the ardour of the warrior,
firmnefs of the patriot, and the calmnefs of the philofopher. In the fon of
hhal we fee every quality that is cither intercfting, amiable, or great.
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% Alas, my ring, for whofe dear fake
« Thefe ceafelefs tears I fthed,

« Fell from my finger in the lake!”
(The foft-hair’d virgin faid).

¢ Let me conjure thee®, generous king !
« Compaflionate as brave,

“ Find for me now niy beauteous ring,
« That fell beneath the wave !”

Scarce was the foft entreaty made,
Her treafure to' redeem,

When his fair form he difarray’d,
And plung’d into the ftream.

by his military vows, to the protection and refpeftful fervice of the fair: this is 1
exprefsly recorded by our hiftory ; and our poetry and romances throw further hgh;
on the fubje&. According to them, no danger or difficulty was to deter an hero |
from the affiftance of a diftrefled female, and her requeft was to be a law. i
L |
In the romance of y€J{ TI5E Cdﬂd‘]ﬂ, where the ftory of this poem is rela&éﬁ
Tinn tells his chieftains, that he had a kind of inftin&ive horror at the thoughts of '
entering that lake ; yet he inftantly obeyed the injunétion of the damfel, ¢ for (fays
« it was a matter that no hero could refufe.” Many fimilar inftances of this
pect and devotion to the fair occur in our old romances and poems. |
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At the white-handed fair’s requett,
Five times the lake he try’d;
On ev'ry fide his fearch addrefs’d,
Till he the ring defery’d.

But when he fought the blooming maid,
Her treafure to reftore ;

His pdwers were gone,—he fcarce could wade
To reach the neareft fhore!

That form where ftrength and beauty met,
To conquer, or engage,

Paid, premature, its mournful debt
To grey and palfied age .

‘While

9 Our Irifh poets inform us that Finn was married extremely young; yet even fo,
‘he muft have been advanced in life at this period, fince we find his grandfon Ofgur
introduced in the following pages of the poem : *Tis true he is mentioned only as a
boy ; yet ftil!, one would think his grandfather old enough to be grey, without the
operation of forcery, to make him fo. At the very leaft, he muft have been now,
*I‘om.: years above fifty ; yet he is reprefented as retaining all the bloom, as well as
the ftrength and activity, of youth. But we may well overlook a few faults of inad-
~ Vertance. in favour of the numerous beauties with which this poem abounds. Our
3 Qﬁ“Zifiﬂl bard conjures up fuch delightful enchantments, that our attention fhould be
- too much engrofled by the grace and grandeur of his images, to count the knots on
- his poctical wand.
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While magic thus our king detain’d,
In hateful fetters bound ;

'We in fair Almhain’s halls remain’d,
And feftal joy went round.

The mirthful moments danc’d along
To mufic’s charming lore ;

And, to the fons of lofty fong,
Wealth pour'd her bountcous ftore !

Thus fled the hours, on heedlefs wing,
From every care releas’d ;

Nor thought we of our abfent king,
Nor mifs’d him from the feaft:

Till Caoilte, ftruck with fudden dread ",
Rofe in the Hall of Spears :

His words around ftrange panic {pread,
And wak'd mifgiving fears!

r We learn, from Irith romance, that the Fenii, and the chiefs of the Danmia_.!lp ;I i
race, were enemies, (fee ¥CJf I’-]SC— cd 11(1]11,); and as thefe people were fuppofed =
to be fkilful in magic, the heroes of Finn were naturally alarmed for the fafety of =
their general, when they miffed him from the feaft, and recollected the determined;

before us, feems to apprehend that Finn was fnatched away by enchantment from: &
amongft them. For a particular account of thefe Tuatha de Danans, the readeris
referred to the antient Hiftory of Ireland. '
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“ Where is the noble Comhal’s fon,
“ Renown’d affembly ! Say :—

“ Or is our arm of conqueft gone,—
“ Qur glory pafs’d away !”

‘We ftood aghaft.—Conan alone,
The rath Mac Morni, fpoke;

“ O joyful tidings ! I fhall groan
“ No more beneath his yoke.

“ Swift Caoilte, of the mighty deed!
“ On this aufpicious day,

“ I, to his fame and .power, fucceed,
« And take the fovereign fivay.”

We laugh’d to {corn his fenfelefs boatft,
Tho’ with a grieving heart ;

And Almhain faw our numerous hoft,
With headlong hafte depart.

The van myfelf and Caoilte led

The Fenii in the rear ;
And on our rapid march we fped:
But faw no king appear.

* Caailte was remarkable for his fpeed in running..
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We follow’d, where he led the chafe,
To fteep Slieve Guillin’s foot ;

But there we could no further trace,
And ftop’d the vain purfuit.

North of the mount our march we ftay’d,
Upon a verdant plain,

Where conqueft once our arms array’d s,
Tho’ bought with heaps of flain !

Hope threw each eager eye around,
And ftll’d attention’s ear,—

In vain,—for neither fight or found
Of our lov'd chief was near.

But, on the borders of a lake,

A tall old man we fpy’d.,
Whofe . Iooks his wretched age befpake
~ To want and woe ally'd!

Bare wither’d bones, and ghatftly eyes,
His wrinkl’d form difplay’d ;
= Palfy’d a.nd pale, he fcarce could rife,
From : age a.nd ftrength decay’d.

t The battle here alluded to is deferibed in a Poem, entitled LdOj'D an Dy
Mmac 'D]‘Cfl}b —The terrible Mac-Dirive, after an obftinate combat, is at laft flain
by the hand of Ofgur. |
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We thought, perchance, that famine gave
That wan and wafted frame,

Or that from far, adown the wave,
A fitherman he came..

 'We afk’d him, had he feen in chafe,
Two hounds that fouff’'d the gale,
And a bold Chief, of princely grace,
Swift bounding o’er the vale,

The head of age in filence hung,
Bow'd down with fhame and woe,
Long e'er 1115 hrﬁtﬂ.ung tongue
“ The cruel truth cﬂuld fhew ..

At length, to Caoilte’s faithful ear,
The fatal change he told,

And gave our raging hoft to hear
The dreadful tale unfold ! ;

P With:

By ¥ g gl Y 4
8’ * Tt is but proper to acquaint the reader, that in this paffige, the fenfe of the poem
- s a lirtle extended, and brought nearer to that of the romance.—In, the poem, we
- are only told that Finn, when queflioned bjr his chieftains, did not, at firll, give a
~ direét anfwer; but, after fome time, imparted the fecret to the ear of Caoilte. Tn
_ iﬂl.etumce, Finn himfelf tells the ftory, and fays, that * he felt it grievens to bis
e é:l scquaint them, that he was the object of their fearch ; neverthelels, when
1

i Hﬁ bands furrounded him, he at lalt informed them of his fatal adven-
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With herror ftruck, aghaft and pale,
Three {udden fthouts we gave.—

Aflrighted badgers fled the vale,
And trembling fought the cave!

But Conan glory’d in our grief;
Conan the bald, the bafe ;

He curs'd with rage the Finian chief,
And all the Finian race. i

“ O, were I fure (he fiercely faid)
“ Thou wert that heart of pride,

% Soon fhould this blade thy fhaking head
“ From thy old trunk divide!

¢« For never did thy envious mind
“ Beftow my valour’s meed ;
“ In fecret has thy foul repin’d
“ At cach heroick deed.

¢« I grieve not for thy ftrength decay'd,
* Shrunk form, and foul difgrace;

“ But that I cannot wave my blade

~ “ O'er all thy hated race.

111 Dh’
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% Oh, were they all like thee this day,
« My vengeance, as a flood,
- % Should fweep my hated foes away,
“ And bathe my flcel in blood !

“ Since Comhal of the Hofts was flain =
“ Upon the enfanguin’d field,

“ By Morni's fon, who ne'er in vain
“ Uprear’d his golden ? fhield ;

“ Since then, our clan in exile pine,
“ Excluded from thy fighr;

%« And the fam'd heroes of our line
“ But live in thy defpight.”

CAOILTE.

* Comhal, or Cumhal, the father of Finn. He was killed in a battle againfl the
tribe of Mornis we find, however, that this tribe were afterwards reconciled to the
Fenii, and obedient to their chicf, who treated them with the utmoft kindnefs. This
complaint of Conan’s is therefore to be aferibed to his own perverfe humour, and
not to any injuitice that he or his clan had met with from the Finian general.

- ¥ Here we find mention of a gelden fhicld; but it is not fuppofed that fuch were
. common in Ireland, becaufe they do not often occur in our MSS. and. very few of
A them have been found in our bogs. But we are not, from this, to conclude that the
 metal itlelf was fearce in the kingdom.—CamprENsis amnd STaninursT bear tefti-
mony to the riches of our mines. Do&or Boar alfo, in his Natural Hiflory, mentions
the gold and filver mines of Ireland; and Doxnarus, Bilhop of Fefule, a poct of
the Jth century, in a beautiful defeription of our ifland, does not omit to celebrate
‘the matural wealth of its foil.

-
ie

P2 * The
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CaorLTe.  “ Did not my foul too keenly {hare
“ In our great caufe of woe,
“ On aught like thee * to wafte its care,
“ Or any thought beftow ;

“ Bald, fenfelefs wretch! thy envy, foon
. 'This arm thould make thee rue;

“ And thy crufh’d bones, thou bafe buffoon,
« Should bear thy folly’s due !”

OsGUR. ¢« Ceafe thy vain bab’ling, fenfelefs fool!
“ Bald boafter?, ftain to arms,
« Still forward to promote mifrule,
“ But fhrink at war’s alarms !”

CoONAN.

The l-_e-aba_n‘tecnﬂ, (or Book of Sligo) informs us, that in the reign of
Tighearmas was firft introduced the boiling and refining of gold; that the refiner’s
name was Inachadan, and he carried on the art at the eaft fide of the Liffey. Befides
the teftimony of foreign writers, and our domeftic annals ; numbers of utenfils, arms,
collars, chains, &ec. of pure gold, have been dug up in different parts of the king-
dom. But it would be endlefs to multiply proofs upon this fubject. If the reader
wifhes any further teftimonies, ‘he will find them at large in Mr. O'HALLORAN's In-
troduilion 1o the Hift. and .r?nrfg‘l gf .B'?fand.

% 'We are I:erc, at once, let into . thexchzra&cr of Conan, and fee that contempt
alone is the caufe of the forbearance mth which his infolence is fuffered to pafs.

* 'We could wifh that this dialogne were not fo coarfely conduéted; but the heroes
of Homer are ftill lefs acquainted with good breeding, than thofe of our Irith Bard; |
and Conan is only the Thesfites of Oifin. In juftice, however, to the Finian chiefs,

. it
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¢ Ceafe thou, vain youth®, nor think my foul
“ Can by thy fpeech be won,

¢« Servile to ftoop to the controul
“ Of Oifin’s beardlefs fon.

« Even Finn, who, head of all thy line,
“ Can beft their boafts become,
“ What does he do, but daily dine,
" % Upon his mangl'd thumb-.

Py

¢ "Twas not the fons of Boifhne’s clan,
“ But Morni’s gallant race,
« That thunder'd in the warlike van,
“ And led the human chafe. |
« Oifin,

uld be obferved, that it is the infolent folly of Conan which provokes abufive
s becaufe they will not raife their arm againft an idiot. To an enemy they
T abufive; but, on the contrary, polite to a degree that might afford improved
ple, even to modern refinement.  See Magnur.

® Conan, afraid to reply to Cacilte, yet ventures to difcharge his fpleen upon
's beardlefs fon.” .

firange paffage is explained by fome lines in the Poem of Dub-mac-
B, where Finn is reproached with deriving all his courage from his fore-
of events, and chewing his thumb for prophetic information. The reader
perceive the fource of this ridiculous miftake of the wonder-loving multi-
habit taken up, when deep in thought, was conflrued into divination ; and
aclude how great that wifdom, and that heroifm, muft have been, which
“d no other way to be accounted for, than by gifting the poffeffor with

In
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% Oifin, this filken fon of thine, 5
“ Who thus in words excels, g

“ Will learn of thee the pfalming whine,
“ And bear white books and bells .

“ Ceafe Ofgur, ceafe thy foolith boatft,
“ Not words, but deeds decide;

“ Now then, before this warlike hoft,
“ Now be our valour try’d !”

My fon high rais'd his threat’'ning blade,
To give his fury fway;

But the pale Conan fhrunk difmay’d,
And fprung with fear away:

In the romance of € T)5¢ Cd#d)M, among other curious particula
-is faid to have derived a portion of his knowledge from the waters of a mag
fountain, in the poffeffion of the Tuatha-de-danans; a fingle draught of which
fold for three hundred ounces of gold. ]

4 From this paffage, it appears, that Oifin was fuppofed to have been won
at leaft in part, by fome of the miffionaries who preceded the arrival of 5t. P'a
Ireland.—Here alfo we feem to have proof that the bells, mentioned in the ¢
the poem, were not, nor could have been, the large fufpended ones; but o
fmaller ones, that were borne by the priefts, and tingled at the altars, in the ¥
apes of Chriftianity. Conan could not poflibly mean any other than thefe,
he fays that Ofgur would learn in time to Jear or carry them ;—that is, leavs
profeflion of arms, to become a prieft, by which he plainly intends to
him with cowardice, as delirous to excel in words alone, ;
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Amid the fcofing hoft he fprung,
To fhun th’ unequal firife;

To 'feape the forfeit of his tongue,
And {ave his worthlefs life.

Nor vainly did he importune ;
The hoft, as he defir'd,

Engag’d my fon to give the boon
His cowardice requir'd,

Once, twice, and thrice, to Erin’s chief
 The forrowing Caoilte {poke: ;
“ O fay, lov'd caufe of all our grief!

“ Whence came this cruel ftroke?

“ What curft Tuathan’s© direful charm
“ Has dar’d that form deface?

“ O! who could thus thy force difarm,
“ And wither ev'ry grace?”

« Guillen’s

h otiginal, Cudza ve (i. e. Tuatha-de-danan). Molt of the Irifh Ro-
ﬁ-'l_hﬂ with Dananian enchantments ; ; as wild as the wildelt of Ar10sT0"
0t at all behind them in beauty.
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« Guillen’s fair daughter, (Finn reply’d,)
« The treacherous fnare defign’d

“ And fent me to yon magic tide,
« Her fatal ring to find.”

Conan who, penitent of tongue,
Would now his guilt revoke,

Forward, with zeal impatient {prung,
And vengeful ire befpoke.

€«

f This apparent malice, and ingratitude of the Enchantrefs, is fully accounted
in the romance. Finn had ever been the fervant and proteétor, and of courfe,
favourite of the fair: he is fcarce ever mentioned, without fome epithet, exp
of amiable attraction, fuch as ¢ the majeftic—the graceful—the courteous—the
« rous—the gentle—the fmiling—the blooming—fon of Comhal.” He furpaffes
cotemporaries as much in the manly beauty, and majeftic graces of his coun
and form, as he did in the fuperior ftrength of his arm, and the extraordinary
ments of his mind.

Miluachra, and . hlne, the two falr daughters of Guillen Cualgne, of the*
nian race, faw, and fell in love with him. Miluachra was jealous of hcr
charms ; and hearing her, one day, take an oath, that {hc would never mat
man whofe hair was grey, fhe determined, if poflible, to make this rafh
to her union with Finn. She affembled her friends of the Tuatha—de—danamg !
by the power of their enchantments, they called forth a magical lake, on the”
Shieve-Guillen, which had the property of rendering any perfon grey-head:
fhould enter the waters thereof. This done, fhe aflumed the form of a beauti
and appeared to Finn, as already related : then followed the chafe; but the
gives only three days and nights to the deftruction of the Enchantrefs’s. cav
poem gives eight. 'Alb, in the romance, the magical cup, which refton
to his former fhape, endowed him, at the fame time, with added wifdom,
Jedge. His hair, however, remained grey ; but the Enchantrefs, after ackn
in much confufion and terror, the reafon of the trick fhe had played him, «
reftore that alfo: this offer, we are told, he declined, chufing to continue g
the reafon of his refufal does not appear.
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“ May never from this hill (he cry’d,)
“ Qur homeward fteps deparr,

% But Guillen® dearly fhall abide
« Her dark and treacherous art!”

Then our {tout {hields with thongs we bound®,
Our haplefs King to bear ;
While each fond chieftain prefs’d around,
The precious weight to fhare.

. .Hurl:h of the mount, to. Gmll:n s cave,
oy ‘The alter’d form we bore ;
e Determin’d all her art to brave,
And his loft powers reftore.

Eight nights and days, without fu{:ceﬁ,
We rtore the living tomb,

Until we pierc’d the laft recefs
Of the deep cavern’s gloom,

e : Then

£ Her name, as we have feen, was I'-'ﬁ!uax:hra, ﬁ“’“ﬁh ‘ﬂ“ is h;rc e
@8 bemg daughter to the Enchzntrcl's Gulllcﬁ il

F Thh paffage feems to throw ﬁame hght an thc fize of ﬂm Trith fhield —It is
- ﬁf i the plural number here, by which it fhould {feem that it muit have heen
ety for, otherwifc, one alone would have been fulficicnt to have borne Finn
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Then forth the fair Enchantrefs came,
Swift ifluing to the light,

The form of grace, the beauteous dame,
With charms too great for fight.

A cup quite full the trembling bore
To Erin’s alter’d chief,

That could his priftine form reftore,
And heal his people’s grief. |

He drank.—O joy! his former grace,
His former powers return’d ;

Again with beauty glow’d his face,
His breaft with valour burn’d.

' Oh, when we faw his kindling eye
With wonted luftre glow,
Not all the glories of thy fky
Such tranfport could beftow !

The Hero of the Stately Steeds,
From magic fetters free,

To Finian arms, and martial deeds
Thus—thus reftor’d to fee !—
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Scarce could our fouls the joy fuftain !—
Again three thouts we gave ;

Again the badgers fled the plain,
And trembling fought the cave !

Now, Patrick of the fcanty ftore,
And meager-making face !

Say, did’ft thou ever hear before
‘This memorable Chafe?







ADVERITISEMEN"T

T HE original of this poem is in the bands of Maurice Gorman :
there is a&‘i) another copy in Mr. Walker's collection, but not a!:ﬂg.fr.&cr
Jo perfe@ as the one from wbich this tranflation bas been made.
Neither of Ibgfé fqpic.f are dated, nor can awe difcover the autbor.
Like mofft of the ¥Finian fioems, it is aferibed io Oifin ; bat, though
it may, pofibly, bave originated with bim, it bas certainly qffiumed,
 fince that period, a different form from any that be could bave given
it Tbe poctry, indeed, breathes all the fpirit of the Finian Bard ;
but the language is evidently not carlier than that of the middle

_ages.
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.*A. ‘Tale of old,—of Finian deeds I fing:
Of Erin’s mighty hofts, the mighty King!
Great Comhal’s fon the lofty ftrain fhall fwell,
And on his fame the light of fong fhall dwell.

Oft have I feen his arm deftruction wield ;
Oft, with its deadly prowefs, fiveep the field !

~ Then did the world his matchlefs deeds proclaim,
And my ear drank the mufick of his fame.

Once, while the carelefls day to fport we gave,

" Where fierce Mac-Bovar * rolls his headlong wave,
With

~* The words of the original are Edaf jﬂ;d'ﬂ mde bobap #na tojll,
- literally, the fiercely rufbing Cataradt, deafening fon of the heap! 'This is = very beautiful
R fall
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With deaf ‘ning clamour pours upon the plain,
Foams o’er his echoing banks, and feeks the main.

Carelefs we rang’d along the founding fhore,
And heard the tumbling of the torrent’s roar;
Thin was our hoft, no thought of danger nigh,
When the near ocean caught our roving eye.

A white fail'd boat, that fwiftly fought the fhore,
On its light plank, a lovely female bore ;

To meet our hoft her rapid courfe was bent,

And much we queftion’d on this ftrange event.

Fifty brave chiefs, around their braver King.—
Ah, why to mind, their deeds, their glories bring !
Since anguifh muft on bleeding memory wait,
Comparing former fame with prefent fate.

Alas! with them is ‘quench’d the hero’s flame,
And glory, fince, is but an empty name!

Oh, after them, ’tis Mifery’s dire decree

The chiefs of thefe degenerate days to fee.

{cenery isextremely piCturefque; a bold coaft of perpendicular rocks is covered to th
very edge with the richelt vcrdure, and projects, in uncqual. promontories, as
opens to the fea. "This falmon leap is let at 400l a year. '
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Oh, loft companions! once your mighty fway
Made the proud princes of the earth obey ;
Your cong'ring powers through every region led,
And wide around victorious triumphs fpread !

But to my tale.—Our wondering chiefs arofe,

To fee the bark its beauteous freight difclofe:
Swift glanc’d its courfe through the divided wave,
And the near ftream a ready harbour gave.

As morn from ocean lifts her lov'ly light,

Frefh from the wave, with gentle {plendours bright;
So rofe the maid, as fhe approach’d the fhore,

And her light bark to land its burden bore.

Deck’d by foft Love with {weet attractive grace,

~ And all the charms of mind-illumin'd face ;

Before our hoft the beauteous ftranger bow'd,

And, thrown to earth, her eyes their glories {hroud.

~ Her foft falute return’d, with courteous air,
Finn, by the hand of fnow, conduéts the fair.
- Upon his left, the valiant Gaul was plac’d,

- And on his right, her feat the ftranger grac'd,

And,
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And, oh, to tell the charms her form array'd!
The winning fweetnefs that her face difplay'd !

On her alone we could or think, or gaze,
And our rapt fouls were loft in fweet amaze !

“ Soft Mariner! (the fon of Comhal cry'd,)

“ What chance has torn thee from protection’s fide ?

“ Why com’ft thou here, and from what happy earth?
“ And whofe the noble race that gave thee birth#”

“ Truth, O great chief! my artlefs ftory frames:
“ A mighty King * my filial duty claims.

“ But princely birth no fafety could beftow ;

“ And, royal as I am, I fly from woe.

“ Long have T look'd that mighty arm to fee,
% Which is alone of force to fet me free:
“ To Erin’s far fam'd chief for aid I fly,
“ And on that aid my trembling hopes rely.”

¥ This paffage is not tranflated Gterally, as it was difficult to know what turn te
give it: the words in Irih are 2y ME JnECAn WE yo Tvinn. I am the
daughier of the King under Waves : or it may be rendered, King of Waver, or King of
Con, (in the genitive) THift.  Literally, a wove; but it may alfo mean fo&%l
country, anciently called by that name ; or poffibly it may be a metaphorical phrafes
to imply either an ifland, or fome of the low countrics. (.
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« Say, wherefore, lovelieft! art thou thus diftreft?

« Whom do'ft thou fly i—by whom art thou oppreft?
« Why do’ft thou {eck me, o'er the rolling fea, |
« And from what peril fhall I fet chee free?”

"« And art thou, then, that gen’rous fon of fame,

- % Whofi aid the wretched, and the helplefs claim?

« (O then, to me that necdful aid extend !

“ And, oh, thy firength to gnard my weaknefs lend !”

With foothing fpeech, the pitying King reply’d,

# Fear not, fweet maid! thy caufe to me confide.

“ Speak but thy forrows! whom do'ft thou accufe?
~« Who perfecutes thee, Fair One !—who purfues {"—

“ O! I am follow’d o’er the rolling wave!
“ O! mighty Finn! thy trembling fuppliant fave!
“ The fon of Sora’s © King with wrath purfues,
- * The Chief of Spears, whofe arm the hoft fubdues!

“ Dark

¢ Tradition inform us, that Maira, or (as fome write it) Boiry Bork, was a Lufita-
nian Prince, of great fame and prowels, but cruel, and extremely fierce, as the
word bord (i. e. fleree) implies. This admitted, it follows, of courfe, that Sora
| :nu;ﬂﬂm original, Soreba,) mult have been, anciently, the Irith name for Por-
] "
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“ Dark Moira-borb is his tremendous name,

“ And wide o’er earth extends his dreadful fame!
“ From him I fly, with thefe unhappy charms,

“ To thun the horror of his hateful arms !

“ 'To one delay his fullen foul agreed,

“ Nor can he from his promife now recede ;
“ He will not force me to become his bride,
% Until thy pow’r fhall in my caufe be try’d.”

Then fpoke my Ofgur, Erin’s lovely boaft,
Pride of her fame, and glory of her hoft!
With generous zeal his youthful bofom glow'd ;
His fervent {peech with rapid ardour flow’d.

“ Fear not (he cry’d) no power fhall force thee hence;
“ My arm, my life, O maid! is thy defence!

“ No hateful union fhall thy vows compel,

“ Nor fhalt thou with the dreadful Sora dwell !”

Then, by his fide, the fon of Morni rofe ;
Each champion equal to an hoft of foes !
Proudly they ftrode, exulting in their might,
The fierce, triumphant Deities of fight!
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Before the hoft they ftood, in arms array’d,
To guard, from her approaching foe, the maid;

For now, fwift riding on the fubje@ wave,
- A wond’rous chief to fight his terrors gave!

In the fame path the princefs took, he came,

And more than human feem’d his monftrous frame ;
A magic fteed its giant burden bore,

And {wiftly gain’d upon the trembling fhore!

Fierce did he feem, as one in fight renown’d ;
Dark on his head a gloomy helmet frown’d :
Embofs’d with art, he held a mighty fhield,
And well his arm its ponderous orb could wield !

Two {pears of victory, on its front engrav’'d,
Stood threat’ning, as if every foe they brav'd!
Never our eyes had fuch a fight beheld,

Nor ever chief fo dreadfully excell'd!

' His heavy fword, of more than monftrous fize, )
} Next ftruck with wonder our admiring eyesisisl
~ When, bending forward, from his mighty thigh

- Hedrew, and wav'd its mafly weight on high!

i - of
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Of prineely fway the cloudy champion feem’d,
And terror from his eye imperial {tream'd !

A foul of fire was in his features feen,

In his proud port, and his impetuous mien !

His wond’rous fteed was like the torrent’s force ;
White as its foam, and rapid as its courfe !
Proud, the defyer of our hoft he bore,

And {prung with fury to the hoftile thore,

A fight like this had never met our eyes,
Or ftruck our fenfes with a like furprize ;
To fee a fteed thus courfing on the wave,
And his fierce rider thus the ocean brave !

My King, whofe arm would every peril dare,
Then calm demanded of the trembling fair,
“ Is this the chief of whom thy terror fpoke,
a Againft whofe power thou didit our aid invoke

“ O that is hel'that is my deadly foe !

¢ Too well, alas!" his dreadful face 1 know !

“ O Comhal’s generous fon ! 1 grieve for thee,
“ Againft thy hoft that a tal arm to fee !
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¢ Fe comes ! he comes vo tear his yvictim hence!
« No power, alas, can now be my defence !

# No force, no courage can that fword abide,
“ And vainly will your generous aid be try’d I”

‘While thus to Comhal’s noble fon fhe fpoke,

Fierce through the hoft, the foreign champion broke!
Glowing with rage, in conftieus might array’d,
Forward he rufh’d, and feiz’d the trembling maid!

Swift flew the fpear of Morni’s wrathful fon,
And to the foe uncrring paflage won

Through his pierc'd fhield the aim its fury guides,
Rends its proud bofles, and its orb divides.

Impatient Ofgur glow’d with ardent fire,
With raging {corn, and with indignant ire;
And, darting fate from his impetuous hand,
He ftretch’d the dying courfer on the ftrand !

Unhors'd, and furious for his wounded fteed,

And breathing tenfold vengeance for the deed;
With wrath augmented the fierce ¢champion burn'd,
‘And mad with rage, on his aflailants turn’d.

bl S Dauntlefs
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Dauntlefs he ftood, with haughty ire inflam'd,
And loud defiance to our hoft proclaim’d :
Againft us all his fingle arm he rais'd,

While in his hand the dreadful faulchion blaz'd !

Enrag'd, our hofls the proud defiance hear,
And rufh to vengeance with a fwift career.
Finn and myfelf alone our arms withhold,

And wait to fee the ftrange event unfold.

When lo! amazement to our wondering eyes !
In vain each fpear with rapid fury flies !

In vain with might, the nearer fiwords ailail,
No fpears can wound, no weapons can prevail,

Thofe chiefs, who every foe till then excell'd,

Foil'd by his force, his fingle arm repell’d,

Low on the blood-ftain’d field with fhame they lay,
Bound by his hand, and victims of his fway !

Great Flan Mac-Morni fell beneath his fword ;
By valour, friendfhip, and by fong deplor'd!
Of all the champions who his arm fuftain’d,
Not one unwounded on the field remain’d.
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Had not our chiefs been all well arm'd for fight,
They all had funk beneath his matchlefs might!
Or had each, fingly, met his dreadful force,
Each, in his turn, had fall'n a mangled corfe !

Now Gaul's brave bofom burns with frantic ire,
And terror flafhes from his eyes of fire !

Rending in wrath, he {prings upon the foe!

High waves his fivord, and fierce defcends its blow®

Dire as when fighting elements engage,

Such is the war the dreadful champions wage !
Whoever had that fatal field beheld,

He would have thought all human force excell'd.

Loud was the clafh of arms that ftream’d with gore,
And deep the wounds each dauntlefs bofom bore !
Broke are their {pears, and rent cach mafly fhield,
And fteel, and blood beftrew the deathful field !

Never again fhall two fuch chiefs contend,
Nor ever courage, as did theirs, tranfcend !
' So great the havock of each deadly blade !
So great the force each valiant arm difplay’d !

Sa. P A rd
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At length they flack’d the fury of the fight,

And vanquifh’d Sora own’d fuperior might :

No more he could the {word of Gaul fuftain,

But gafh’d with wounds, he funk upon the plain.

Woe was the day in which that firife arofe,
And dy’d with blood the harbour of his foes !
Woe to the champions of that lovely dame !
Woe to ghe land to which her beauty came¢!

The valiant Sora by the ftream we laid,

And while his laft and narrow houfe we made,
We on each finger plac’d a glitt’ring ring*,

To grace the foe, in honor of our King.

Thus fell the foreign champion on our coaft,
And gave a dear-bought conqueft to our hoft.
The royal maid our c.ou'rtefy embrac’d,

And a whole year the Finian palace grac’d.

death of Moira-borb.

¢ It has not been found that any particular cuftom of antiquity is here alluded t .
the paffage is tranflated literally, and it appears that, by placing rings on the ﬁngel';\
of Moira-borb, they meant to fhew the gcneroﬁty of their chicf, in honounng 2 |

gallant foe.
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Six following months, beneath the leeches hanﬁ,
The wounds of Gaul our conftant care demand ;
The valiant Gaul, unvanquith’d in the fight,

Gaul of the weapons of refiftlefs might.

With Finn, the chief of princely cheer, he lay,
g 'ﬂ!hofe friendly tendance eas’d the tedious day.
I-"mn, who was ever to the brave a friend,
 Finn, who the weak would evermore defend ‘!

' fInthe Em‘le 041115 {Rhapfudy of Oifin) we find the following beautiful cha-
,a!ﬂa,m ﬁummn of #i celebrated heroy ; ,

Fromn yanfyng yal

bap BaEE Fheb b
W5 mopdalaé copm.
Ad M aDjol oan.

2éporde ofpajlce meap.
ayhyan £a mop.

¥10N ¥iepElce ¥ajd
¢ dafd yd mop bvan.

fa glan gopm anofs

00 by ayholc man andp.
{TeIM 115 ya bian

T0 U] aBpuayd map an pof.

Do by gac bean lan Da yeapc
aéHe man an cedjle bajn.
mac FripHe ya i

FI0Un, 5 nd napm Hays.

But
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But why of heroes fhould I now relate ?

Chang'd is my form, and chang’d is my eftate ! b
Thefe alter'd looks, with age and forrow pale, :
Should warn to ceafe from the heroic tale | )

In Englifh,—¢ Finn of the large and liberal foul of bounty; cxceeding n]l.
¢ countrymen in the Prnwe‘fu and accmlphﬂlm::nu of a warrior, King of n
¢ majefly, and numerous bards. '

« The ever-open hdufe of kindnefs was his-heart 5 ‘the Teat -of undaunted eon
¢ great was the chief of the mighty Fenii; Finn of the perfect foul, the confumr
¢ wifdom 3 whofe knowledge penetrated events, and pierced through the veil of
« rity. Finn of the fplendid and ever-during glorics.

"« Bright were his blue-rolling eyes, and his hair like flowing gold ! Lovely were
« the charms of his unaltered bmut}r, and his checks like the glowing rofe.

« the whitenels of the chalky cliff, for the mild fon of Morna ; Finn, the km;;
¢ the glittering blades of war,” i







INTRODUCTORY DISCOURSHE

TO . T HE

W A R o VDo R

THE military Odes of the ancient Celtz have been noticed
by numberlefs hiftorians ; nothing amongit thofe people was left
unfung : Poetry was their darling fcience, and they introduced
it into every fcene, and fuited it to every occafion. One of the
duties of the Bard was, to attend his chief to battle, and there
exert his poetic powers, according to the fluctuations of victory,
and the fortune of the fight. This fact is well attefted by antient
Greck and Roman writers ; alfo, Du Cange, Mezeray, and many
other antiquaries and hiftorians affirm, that this cuftom continued
amongft the Gauls, many centuries after their dereli®ion by the
Romans. Even at the battle of Haftings, the troops of Nor-
mandy were accompanied by a Bard, animating them to conqueft
with warlike odes. The greatr number of Troubadours retained

¢y by
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by the French noblefle, in the different invafions of the Holy
Land, prove how well tiis cuftom was fupported by civilized
nations of the middle ages.

But it will, no doubt, appear fingular, that, while France and
Germany fuffered no ruin or fubverfion of their ftates, from that
epocha, yet fo little care has been taken, by their antiquaries,
for the prefervation of antient documents, that it is affirmed,
there is not one of thefe Odes now extant amongft them ; while
Ireland,—harraffed by war and rapine; and her records plun- .f
dered by foreign invaders, and envious policy,—yet ftill has
preferved a number of thefe original produéions, which throw :
many rays of light on the obfcureft periods of Celtic anti-

quity.

But the WAR Ope was not peculiar to the Celtz a]ﬂm:,..
Scmdlnawa, too, fent her Scalds to battle, and her Chiefs were
animated by their military fongs; although indeed many cenm- :-. |
ries later than the period in which we find our Bards paﬂ'eﬂ'_
of this office in Ireland. * Hacon, Earl of Norway (fays Mon
“ MALLET) had five celebrated poets along with him in ".-:fi
“ famous battle of which I have been fpeaking, when the "-
“ riors of Jomibourg were defeated; and hiftory records h
“ they ﬁ.mg each an Ode, to animate the foldiers, before

« engaged *v,”

* See Tomr. BartHoLin, p. 172, who produces other inflances to the fi
purpofe; particularly that of Olave, king of Norway, who placed three



( a39.)

WE {ee here a remarkable difference between the Scandina-
vian and Celtic poet, in the execution of this military duty:
The Ode of the Scald was compofed for the purpofe, and fung
before the engagement : while the Irifh Bard, glowing with the
joint enthufiafm of the poet, and the warrior, frequently rufhed
amidft the ranks, and following his Chief through all the fury
of the fight, continued, to the laft, thofe fublime and elevating
ftrains, which, infpired by the fight of heroic valour, and called
forth by, and fuited to the inftant occafion, wrought up cou-
rage to a pitch of frenzy, and taught the warrior to triumph
even in the pangs of death. But it was only when victory was
doubtful, and occafion required the Bards to exert all their
powers, that we find them thus ruthing through the carnage of
the field. At other times “ marching at the head of the armies,
“ arrayed in white flowing robes, harps glittering in their hands,
% and their perfons furrounded with OrRFIDIGH, or inftrumental
“ muficians ; while the battle raged, they /flood apart, and
¢« watched in fecurity (for their perfons were held facred) every

Tz action

fealds about him to be eye-witnefles of lis exploits: thefe bards compofed, each of
them, a fong upon the {pot, which BarTHoLiN has printed, accompanied with
a Latin verfion. Other fongs of the fame kind may be found in the fame

author.
Here is one inftance wherein we find a Scandinavian war ode compofed (as it
appears) either during, or after the engagement ; but their eftablifhed cuftom was, to

fing the ode (as is related above) defore the battle joined.

® North. dntig. vol. 1. p. 386.
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“ altion of the Chicf, in order to glean fubje@&s for their

c "

 lays“.

Ixprep, the enthufiaftic ftarts of paflion; the broken, uncon- :i:-f
nected, and irregular wildnefs of thofe Odes which have efcaped
the wreck of ancient literature in this kingdom, fufficiently and
inconteftibly point out their true originality to every candid
reader. It need not here be obje@ed, that the character in ..,I;'
which we ﬁnd the cop1es now extant of thefe Odes, 1s dlﬁ"erent

the language of them, alfo, i1s too intelligible to be referred t.g
fo remote an zra. With the beauties of thefe fingular c-ompg,-g:

every enfuing copy of thefe Odes was written in the charac .
of the times. Indeed there are ftill a fufficient number
obfolete words among them, to make the language extrem
difficult; but I conceive that it is in the ftructure of the
pofitions, and the {pirit which they breathe, rather than in a
unintelligible epithets, that we are to lock for the marks ."'
their antiquity. :

¢ WaLKER's Hiff. Mem. of the Irifh Bards, p. 10.
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Tue copies from which the two following Odes are tranflated,
I procured from Maurice Gorman ; there is alfo a copy of them
in the colle@ion of Mr. O'Halloran of Limerick, and another,
as I am informed, in the College colleétion. An accomplithed
proficient in the learning and antiquities of this country, whofe
pame (had I permiffion) I fhould be proud to reveal, made the
following elegant, and fpirited remarks, on a literal tranflation
of the firflt of thefe Odes, upon which I had requefted his judg-
ment.  “ It is (fays he) in my opinion, a very fine fpecimen of
« that kind of poetry, and carries genuine originality on the face
« of it. It feems not only to have been compofed on the occa-
% fion, but as if it was actually fung by the bard during the
« heat of the battle ; which fuppofition is quite confonant with
# the accounts we have of the antient Celtic warriors, and the
# office of their Bards, The extreme fimplicity of it is no fmall
“ part of its merit, and has more in it of the true fublime, than
“ all the flowers and images with which a modern poet would
“ have embellifhed it. Imagination may follow it through all
* the changes that may be fuppofed to have attended an obfti-
nate engagement, in which the hero was exerting his valour
to the utmoft; with his bard ftanding clofe ar his back,
exhorting him to perfevere, and giving, as it were, frefh
energy and effet to every f{troke of his fword.”

£

- Ir may appear firange to fee a Bard ruthing, fearlefs and
. unhurt, through the midft of contending warriors; his hand
- encumbered with the harp, and unprovided with any arms for

either
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either defence or attack : but the character of the Filez was h ,~_._'1
fo facred amongft the ancient Celte, that they wanted no oth

defence, and were fo prote¢ted and revered by foes, as well
friends, that even “ the very whirl and rage of fight” refy oG _
the perfon of the Bard. ‘n} |

Ir1su hiftory, indeed, affords one, and but one, inftance ¢
fort of facrilege offered to the life of a Bard; the circumfta -; 8,
however, which accompany the fa@, as well as the 5"'1';'
which it is told, prefent us with the ftrongeft idea of the h .
that fo unufual a crime then excited. The Leabap Lecan
Book of Shigo) has thus preferved the relation : Fierce wars -
carried on, about the middle of the fourth century, bets
Eochaidh, Monarch of Ireland, and Eana, the King of Lein
Cetmathach, the Monarch’s laureat, had fatyrized fo feverely
enemy of his King, as to provoke the bittereft refentm,eq;
Eana, who vowed unfparing revenge. In the battle of Cruack
the Monarch was dcfeated; and Cetmathach, purfued by
furious King of Leinfter, fled for fafety amidit the troops of
victor, who, though the enemies of Eochaidh, would haﬂ:f.1
tected his Bard: but the brutal Eana was not to be appeafe
and the life of the laurcat fell a facrifice to his art. Eana,
this atrocious deed, was ever after branded with the opprob_ﬁg
name of Cin-falach, (foul, or difhonorable head). It has defc
ed down, through his immediate pofterity, to the prefent
numbers of his race, of the name of Cin or Kin-falab, now €3
ifting in Ireland. (189
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Or the firft of the following Odes, Ofgur, the fon .of Oifin,
is the hero, but we are not told who the Bard was that compofed
it. We have, however, fufficient reafon to conclude, that it was
fung by Fergus, the uncle of Ofgur; firft, becaufe he was the
appointed ARrD-FILEA of the Fenii; and alfo becaufe that, in an
ancient poem on the battle of Gabhra, he is introduced as ex-
horting the troops, on that occafion, to the fight, furrounded by
his Orfidigh, or band of muficians.

by yeanpzuf yile,

aguy opyyoedach #a ylatd,
Dap MbpoLOaD Lt HONEYin
ool DJIONW0)5 an chata.

MRr. WALKER, in his Mimoirs or THE IrRisH BArDs, takes
particular notice of Fergus. “ Oifin (fays he) was not Finn’s chief
“ Bard, or Ollamh-re-dan. This honorable ftation was filled by
% Fergus Fibheoil, (of the fweet lips) another fon of the great
“ Finian commander; a Bard on whom {fucceeding poets have
“ beftowed almoft as many epithets, as Homer has given to his
~ “ Jupiter.—In {feveral poems, ftill extant, he is called Fergus
~ “ Firglic, (the truly ingenious); Fathach, (fuperior in know-
- “ledge); Focal-geur, (fkilled in the choice of words) &c. &ec.
- “ So perfuafive was his eloquence, that, united with his rank, it
“ acquired him an almoft univerfal afcendency.

“ Bur
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“« Bur it was in the field of battle that Fergus’ eloqu
“ proved of real utility. In a fine heroic Poem * cal
“ the Cat yp-cpafd (The battle of Ventry), Finn is oftg#
« reprefented as calling on Fergus, to animate the droop.
“ ing valour of his officers, which the Bard never fails to
“ effe@ually. In this battle, Oifin was beginning to yield
“ fingle combat; which being obferved by Fergus, he addref
“ {ome encouraging ftrains to him, in a loud voice: Thefe w
“ heard by Oifin, and his foe fell beneath his fword ".

« SEVERAL admirable poems, attributed to Fergus, are ftill
“ tant; Dargo, a poem °, written on occafion of a foreign pris
« of that name invading Ireland. Dargo encountered the Feni
« and was flain by Goll, the fon of Morni.—Cdaz gabpa (t
battle of Gabhra). This battle was fought by the Fenii ag
« Cairbre, the monarch of Ireland, whofe aim in provok:in""-'

-
-

2 This compofition is not written in verfe, but it does indeed abound with :
ornaments of poetry.

® Q’HALLORAN'S Hiff. Irel. vol. i. p. 275.

genius; but at the fame time is debafed by fuch abfurd impoffibilities, that
could not venture to omit any part of the piece, I did not think it would
{fwer for tranflation. Trom the charaer given of this poem, I am tcmptc& to
pofe that my copy is a corrupt and bad one; perhaps a future day may enable me
procure a better. 1o
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was to fupprefs the formidable power of that legion. Cairbre’s
life fell a facrifice to this bold attempt.

-
-~

-
-

« TursE Poems abound with all the imagery, fire, and glow-

¢ ing defcription of the ancient Gielic, and juftify the praifes

-

¢ beftowed on Fergus. Each poem concludes with Fergus’ at-
¢ teftation of his being the author. Befides thefe, there are, A
¢ Panegyric on Goll, the fon of Morni‘, and another on Ofgur*.

-~

-

-
-~

In the latter, the poet has interwoven an animating harangue
to the hero, who is the fubje& of it, in the battle of Gabhra.”

-
-

IN moft of the Finian poems that I have feen, Fergus is ho-
norably noticed, both for his poetical powers, and the peculiar
fweetnefs of his temper and difpofition: Thus in Tue CHASE,

“ Did Fergus live, again to fing,
“ As erft, the Fenii’s fame!”

Alfo in MAGNUS.

“ Mild Fergus then, his errand done,
“ Return’d with wonted grace;
“ His mind, like the unchanging fun,
¢« Still beaming in his face®.”
TuE

* See the fecond War Ode in this collection.
¢ This I fuppofe is the fame with the original of the following Ode.

3 .
Probabl}' this extreme gentlenefs of Fergus’ temper, was the reafon why he was
chofen ArRp-FiLxa, or chicf poct to the Fenii, though his brother Oifin was {o emi-
u nently
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glory they refleted upon it, they became overwecning and i
lent, efteeming too highly of their merits, and too meanly
their rewards ; and this the more, as they perceived the Monar
difpofed to flight their fervices, and envy their fame.

It would be tedious here to relate the various caufes afligned:
by different writers for the difcontents which occafioned this b
tle: Hiftorians, in general, lay the chief blame upon the Feni
and the poets, taking part with their favourite heroes, caft

the duties of that ftation, as they would often have neceflarily withheld him
mixing in the combat, and taking a warrice’s thare in the victory. The cha
Fergus was much more adapted than that of Qifin, to fill the place he lield, even
pofing the poetic powers of Oifin fuperior to thofe of his brother.— Oiiin, like 1
Caruétacus of the inimitable Mason, felt too much of

i the hot tide
o "That flufhes erimfon on the confcious check
# Of him who burns for glory I”

{word.
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fault moft likely was mutual, and both parties feverely fuffered
for it. Cairbre himfelf was killed in the a&ion, and a dreadful
flaughter enfued among his troops; but thofe of the Fenii were
almoft totally deftroyed®; for, relying upon that valour which
they fondly deemed invincible, they rufhed into the field againft
odds, that madnefs alone would have encountered. In an ancient
poem upon this {fubjed, Oifin, relating the events of the battle
to St. Patrick, tells him, that “ few in number were the Fenii,
« on that fatal day, oppofed to the united forces of the king-
“ dom, headed by their Monarch! Finn and his heroes were
“ not there to aflift them ; they were abfent on a Roman expe-
« dition.”—Ofgur, the grandfon of Finn, commanded the little
body that remained, and led them on to the attack; fired with
the hope of encreafing glory, and wrought up to a frenzy of
valour, by the animated exhortations of his Bard, he performed
prodigies, he flew numbers, and Cairbre himfelf at length fell
by his hand. Victory then feemed to declare for the Fenii, till
Ofgur, covered with wounds, funk upon the field. He died;
with him died the hopes of his adherents. And Epic ftory gives
no further account of the few who f{urvived the field.

SEVERAL poems have been compofed upon the fubje& of this
battle. 1 have never yet feen that one which is faid to have been
written by Fergus; but I have now before me two that bear the

U 2 name

¢ The Book of Huath affirms, that they were a/l deftroyed, Oifin excepted ; and that
he lived till the arrival of St. Patrick, to whom he related the exploits of the Fenii.
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name of Oifin, and are poflefled of confiderable merit: I w
gladly, with the following Ode, have given a tranflation of
of the many poems which this celebrated battle gave rife tos
as I am told there are more perfect copies extant, than thof
my pofleflion, I am unwilling to give an inferior one to the

public,







Wi i 0 AR O D E

B0

OSGUR, THE SON OF OISIN,

IN THE FRONT OF THE BATTLE OF GABHRA.

RISE, might of Erin! rife*!
O! Ofgur, of the generous foul !
Now, on the foe’s aftonifth’d eyes,
Let thy proud enfigns wave difmay !
Now let the thunder of thy battle roll,
And bear the palm of ftrength and vitory away!

Son of the fire, whofe ftroke is fate?®,
Be thou in might fupreme!!
Let conqueft on thy arm await,
In each confliting hour !
Slight.

* @915 ! literally, arife /—It means here, roufe thyfelf! exert all thy powers!

" Oifin, the father of Ofgur, was as much celebrated for his valour, as for his
poetical talents.
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Slight let the force of adverfe numbers feem,
Till, o'er their proftrate ranks, thy fhouting fquadrons pour !

O hear the voice of lofty fong !—
Obey the Bard !
Stop—ftop M¢Garaidh ! check his pride,
And rufh refiftlefs on each regal foe!
Thin their proud ranks, and give the fmoaking tide
Of hottile blood to flow!
Mark where Mac-Cormac ¢ pours along !—
Ruth on—retard :
His haughty progrefs !—let thy might
Rife, in the deathful fight,
O’er thy prime foe fupreme,
And let the ftream
Of valour flow,
Until thy brandifh’d fword
Shall humble ev’ry haughty foe,
And juftice be reftor’de.

the battle of Gabhra.

4 Cairbre, Monarch of Irecland; he was fon to Cormac, the preceding M
and it was in his quarrel that the allied Princes® were aflembled in this day’s
againft the little band of the Fenii. He was alfo nearly related to the chiefs of t
party he oppofed, his fifter having been the wife of Finn-Mac-Cumhal.

¢ Injuftice was the complaint, and the caufe of quarrel, affigned both by .
King’s forces, and the Fenii: The Book of Hoath has preferved a fpecch of Ofguf!i
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Son of the King of {potlefs fame’,
Whofe actions fill the world !
Like his, thy ftory and thy name
Shall fire heroick fong,
And, with the prowefs of this day, the lofty ftrain prolong !
Shall tell how oft, in Gabhra’s plain,
Thy dreadful fpear was hurl'd*:
How high it heap’d the field with flain,
How wide its carnage fpread,
Till gorg’d upon the human fealt, the glutted ravens fed.
X Refiftlefs

this occafion 3 probubly juflt as authentic as moft ather fpeeches of the kind, that
hiftory gravely tells us have been fpoken at fuch times. It fets forth the grofs in-
jullice and ingratitude with which they had been treated by the Monarch ; and that
they only fought to maintain thofe privileges which they had honorably won, and
which were granted to their anceftors by thofe faithlefs Princes, now in arms againft
them. That they and their predeceflors had been the goardians of the nation, pro-
tefling its harbours, and repelling its invaders; and alfo increafing its glory by the
fplendour of foreign conquefls, and the rich trophies of foreign tributes to its power ;
but that now, after fo many battles fought, and fo many honors and advantages
derived to the Monarch by their valour, he wifled to acquit himfelf of the obli-
gation, by putting his benefadtors to the fivord, or banithing them for ever from

the land.

! It is uncertain, here, what King the poet means, whether the father, or the
grandfather of his hero; either of them might have been called King by the Bard, as
the word Righ is frequently made ufe of for any great commander, or military fove-
reign 3 and Olgur might have been ftiled fin to either, becaufec Mac (fon) fignifics alfo
grandfon, and often only a defcendant,

% The pocts tell us of an incredible flaughtér, made in this battle by the fword of
Ofgur: the brave and fierce Mac-Garaidh, King of Connanght, of the tribe of
Morni, and Cairbre, Monarch of Ircland, befidés numbers of inferior chicftains, fell
by his fingle arm.
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Refifltlefs as the fpirit of the night,
In ftorms and terrors dreft,

Withering the force of ev'ry hoftile breaft,
Rufh on the ranks of fight l-—

Youth of fierce deeds, and noble foul !

Rend—{fcatter wide the foe !—

Swift forward ruth,—and lay the waving pride
Of yon high enfigns low!

Thine be the battle !—thine the fway !—
On—on to Cairbre hew thy conquering way,
And let thy deathful arm dafh fafety from his fide!
As the proud wave, on whofe broad back

The ftorm its burden heaves®,
Drives on the featter'd wreck
Its ruin leaves;
So let thy fiveeping progrefs roll,
Fierce, refiftlefs, rapid, ftrong, _
Pour, like the billow of the flood, o’erwhelming might alon,

From king to king ', let death thy fteps await, A
Thou meflenger of fate, Gratl
Whofe awful mandate thou art chofen to bear:

u It is impoflible that the utmoft ftretch of human tmagination and gel
could ftart an image of greater fublimity than this | —Had Fergus never given
further proof of his talents than what is exhibited in the ode now b:forc us, ‘
ftanza alone had been fuflicient to have rendered his name immortal !
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Take no vain truce, no refpite yield,
"Till thine be the contefted field ;
O thou, of champion'd fame the royal heir!
Pierce the proud fquadrons of the foe,
And o'er their flaughter’d heaps triumphant rife!
Oh, in fierce charms, and lovely might array'd!
Bright, in the front of battle, wave thy blade !
Oh, let thy fury rife upon my voice!
Ruih on, and glorying in thy ftrength rejoice !
Mark where yon bloody enfign flies*!
Rufh |—feize it !—lay its haughty triumphs low !

Wide around thy carnage {pread !
Heavy be the heaps of dead!
Roll on thy rapid might,
Thou roaring ftream of prowefs in the fight!
What tho’ Finn be diftant far',
Art thou not thyfelf a war?—
X 2 Victory

* The taking of the enemy’s ftandard was, we find, an objeét of great importance ;
for we fee the bard repeatedly point it out in the battle, and urge his hero to the
capture of it. The firiking of a ftandard among the Irifh troops was in general a
token of defeat. See O'Harronran.— The duty of the hereditary ftandard-bearer
* was, to preferve the royal banner; te be amonglt the foremoft of the troops in
“ alion, and in the rear on a retreat; for the troops had ever their eye on the
¢ ftandard, and when the prince was killed (for their princes feldom furvived a
# defeat) the ftandard was ftruck, which was the fignal for a retreat.” Thus, had
Ofjzur becn able to feize upon the enemy’s banner, they might have miltaken its dil-
appearing for the ufual fignal, and fo been thrown into confufion.

! Tinn, at the time of this battle, was abfent on a Roman expedition, and Cairbre

took advantage of this circumftance, to haften the iffue of the contell. A beautiful
and
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Victory fhall be all thy own,
And this day’s glory thine, and thine alone! -
Be thou the foremoft of thy race in fame !
So fhall the bayd exalt thy deathlefs name!
So fhall thy fword, fupreme o’er numbers, rife,
And vanquifh’d Tamor’s ® groans afcend the fkies !

Tho'

and moft affe@ing poem (afcribed to Oifin) on this fubje&, informs us, that Finn,
with his troops, returned on the eve of the battle, and that he arrived juft time

enough to take a laft adieu of his dying grandfon. Their meeting is defcribed, and

is deeply pathetic. The poet alfo adds, that ¢ Finn never after was known to '

¢« fmile : Peace, after that, had no [weets, nor war any triumphs that could reftore

“ joy to his breaft, or raifc one wifh for ambition or for glory, even though the |
« empire of Heaven itfelf were to be won by his arm, or were offered to his ac-

¢¢ ceptance !

m Tamor, or Teamor, the rby’ﬁ! feat of the monarch of Ireland. ¢ Its chief

¢« court, (fays O’Conor) was three hundred feet in length, thirty in height, and =

¢ fifty in breadth. It had accefs by fourteen doors, which opened on their feveral
¢ apartments, fitted up for the kings and deputies of each province : The royal feat
t 'was erected in the middle of the houfe, where the monarch fat in ftate, with his
¢ Afionn, or imperial cap on his head. The kings of the two Munfters took their
¢ fecats on his left; thofe of Ulfter, on his right; the king of Leinfter, in his ..
¢ front; and the king of Connaught, together wich the O/lambain, behind the -‘ :

« throne. The particular reafons for fuch a difpofition are not fet down in any =~ |

¢ MSS. come to our hands. !

¢ up for the lodging and accommodation of the feveral provincial kings and deput'iei,;-" i
¢ during the feflion; clofe to thefe were other houfes; one for ftate prifoners, ano-
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Tho’ unequal be the fight,
Tho’ unnumber’d be the foe =,
No thought on fear, or on defeat beftow,
For conqueft waits to crown thy caufe, and thy fuccefsful might!
Rufh, therefore, on, amid the battle’s rage,
Where fierce contending kings engage,
And powerlefs lay thy proud opponents low !

O lovely warrior! Form of grace,
Be not difmay’d°!
Friend of the Bards! think on thy valiant race !

O thou whom none in vain implore,

Whote

s« Cervaill; fo that the Fees of Teamor continued, from time to time, through a
« feries of more than cleven hundred years.” Difertations on the Hiff. of Ireland,

p. 108.

The fear of extending this note to too great a length has obliged me, though
relutantly, to give only extratts from Mr. O'Coxowr’s defcription. For a more
enlarged account of this celebrated palace, fee Colleclanea, vol. i.

" The Tenii were greatly out-numbered in this battle. In another poem on the
fubje&, attributed to Oifin, and addreffed to St. Patrick, we find this paflage.
% "There was Cairbre Liffecar, at the head of Erin’s mighty hofts, marching againft
¢ our forces, to ‘the field of Gabhra, the battle of fatal ftrokes! "There was alfo
% Mac Garaidh, and a thoufand champions, aflembled againft the powers of my
¥ fon:—Nine battalions alfo from Ulfter, and the Munfter troops, againft our
« Leinfter legion ; befides the king of Connaught, and his valiant bands, who joined
* with the monarch againft us, in that day’s engagement. Unfair, and unequal was

% that divifion of our forces, for fimall was the band of the Fenii”

b x s . < i )
Hetre it appears that Ofgur begins for a moment to vield; but quickly after)
amimated, and renovated by the exhortations of his bard, we find him again dealing
death around, ,
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Whofe foul by fear was never fway'd,
Now let the battle round thy enfigns roar!

Wide the vengeful ruin fpread !
Heap the groaning field with dead !
Furious be thy griding {word,
Death with every ftroke defcend !
Thou to whofe fame earth can no match afford ;
That fame which fhall thro’ time, as thro’ the world, extend! 1S

Shower thy might nupon the foe!
Lay their pride, in Gabhra, low!
Thine be the fway of this contefted freld !
To thee for aid the Fenii fly #;
On that brave arm thy country’s hopes rely,
From cvery foe thy native land to fhield !

- Afpect of beauty ! pride of praife!
Summit of heroic fame !

O theme of Erin! youth of matchlefs deeds! =
Think on thy wrongs ! now, now let vengeance raife il

15

Thy valiant arm |—and let deftruction flame,

* The Irifh in general were frequently called Fenians, or Phenians, from theit
ancefter Phenius Farfa, or, perhaps, in allufion to tlcir Pheenician defeent.
Leinfter legions proudly arrogated that name entirely to themfelves, and callee
celebrated body, cxclufively, Fenii, or Fiana Eireann. o
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*Till low beneath thy fword each chief of Ulfter lies!
O prince of numerous hofls, and bounding fteeds !
Raife thy red fhield, with tenfold force endu’d !

Forfake not the fam'd path thy fathers ® have purfu'd!
But let, with theirs, thy equal honours rife !

Hark !—Anguifh groans !—the battle bleeds
Before thy fpear !—its flight is death I—
Now, o'er the heath,
The foe recedes !

And wide the hoftile crimfon flows | —
See how it dyes thy deathful blade !—
See, in difinay, each routed fquadron flies!
Now !—now thy havoc thins the ranks of fighe,

And {catters o’er the field thy foes!—
O ftill be thy encreafing force difplay’d !
Slack not the noble ardour of thy might!
Purfue—purfue with death their flight !—
Rife, arm of Erin!—Rife !—

¥ All of the tribe of Boifhne were particularly famed for prowefs, and celebrated
by our ancient poets.
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ADVERTISEMEN T,

TO throw light on the fubjedl of the following Ode, I bave endea-
wonred, in vain, to procure a copy of the legend of bpujgan beag
na b'aliune, mentioned in Mr. WALKERs Irith Bards; in which,
be fays, is related the & celebrated contention Jor precedence between
“ Finn and Gaul, near Finn's palace at Almhain.e The attending
« Bards, (continues be) obferving the engagement to grow wvery
“ fbarp, were apprebenfive of the confequences, and determined, if
« poffible, to caufe a ceflation of boflilities. To ¢ffed this, they fbook
“ The Chain of Silence, and flung themfelves among the ranks, ex-
“ tolling the fiveets of peace, and the atchievements of the combatants'
“ anceflors,  Tmmediately both parties, laying down their arms, liflened,
“ quith mute attention, to the barmonious lays of their Bards, and in
 the end rewarded them aeith precions gifis*.”

I regret much that I bave never feen this legend, and therefore can
only conjedure that the Ode before ws was compofed, or rather recited,
extempore, upon the fame occafion. There is frequent mention made, in
our romances and poems, of a memorable conteft betaween the rival tribes
of Morni ond Boifhne, of which Gaul and Finn were the leader: ;
and that, by the mediation of the Bards, it was finally concluded in
peace : but I bave never feen any particular account of the difpute, or
deferiition of the combat : nor been able to obtain any further informa-
tion upon the fubject, than the little I bave here given to the public.

* Hift. Mem. Irift Bards, p. 44. ‘The legend here alluded to is not in the pofleflion
of Mr. Warxen; if it was, his politenefs and public {pirit would not have fuffered
him to refufe it

Y 2
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G A U WA

THE SON OF MORNL

H 1cumisdia caut, 'whoit daring foul
Stoops not to our Chief’s * controul !
Champion of the navy’s pride®
'Mighty ruler of the tide !
Rider of the ftormy wave,
Hoftile nations to enflave <!
| Shicld

* Finn Mac-Cumhal, then general of the Irifh militia.

- P& « Befides their ftanding armies, we find the Irifh kept up a confiderable naval
¢ force, whereby, from time to time, they poured troops into Britain and Gaul,
% which countries they long kept under contribution. To this, however, many
% objections have been made; as if a people who invaded Ireland in thirty large
j \" thips could ever be condemned to make ufe of noevogs, and currachs I—Their
. “ migrations from Egypt to Greece, and from thence to Spain, have alfo been
," doubted, from the fuppofed difficulty of procuring fhipping ; whillt at the fame
- “ period of time no objetions have been made to the accounts of the Pheenicians,
¢ the
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Shield of freedom’s glorious boatft !

Head of her unconquer’d hoft!

Ardent fon of Morni’s might!

Terror of the fields of fight!

Long renown’d and dreadful name !

Hero of aufpicious fame!

Cf)ampion, in our caufe to arm !

- Tongue, with eloquence to charm!
With depth of fenfe, and reach of manly thought;
With every grace, and every beauty fraught!

Girt with heroic might,
‘When glory, and thy country call to arms,
Thou go’ft to mingle in the loud alarms, i
And lead the rage of fight! ¢
Thine, hero! thine the princely fiay )
Of each confliéting hour ;

¢« the Tjrians, and, after them, the Greeks, having very confiderable fleets, a
¢« ing very diftant {ettlements.,” ~ O'Havryr. Introd. 1o the Hy? and Antiq. of

p. 125.

The fame learned author proceeds to bring forward fuch proofs of the na
of our early anceftors, as muft do away every doubt, in minds of any reafon
dour; but a quotation of them at large would exceed the limits of a note ; my r
are therefore referred to the valuable work from which the above is taken. T
parts of Colonel Varrancey’s ineftimable Colledanca, they may alfo find p
the knowledge of the early Irifh in naval affairs :—indeed, the aftonifhing numb
names (no lefs than between forty and fifty) for a fhip, in the Irith language
to give ground for concluding that there muft have been fome degree of prope
variety in their firucture.
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Thine ev'ry bright endowment to difplay,

The fmile of beauty, and the arm of pow'r!
Science, beneath our hero’s thade,

Exults, in all her patron’s gifts array'd:

Her Chief, the foul of every fighting field !

The arm,—the heart, alike unknown to yield !

Hear, O Finn! thy people’s voice !
Trembling on our hills ¢ we plead ;
O let our fears to peace incline thy choice !
Divide the fpeil®, and give the hero’s meed!
For bright and various is his wide renown,
And war and fcience weave his glorious crown !

Did all the hofts of all the earth unite,
From pole to pole, from wave to wave,
Exulting

¢ This alludes to a cuftom which prevailed, amongft the early Irith, of holding all
their public meetings, and frequently their fealls, on the tops of lofty eminences. In
the few prefatory lines, annexed to this ode, I have hazarded a conjefture that it
‘was one of rhe extemporaneous compoiitions, fo celebrated i the romance of
bpujban beag ta B’ aliugme; yet this pallage feems an objeftion, unlels we
fuppofe that an entertaiment, or a peaceable meeting, ended in a battle, (which indeed
might have been the cafe) for the mention of « hills” herc, implies peace, and the
‘quotation from the romance exprefsly tells us, that the ode was fung af the combai.

- © Poflibly it might have been about the divifion of the booty, gained in fome
%m' or perhaps Continental expedition, that the tribes of Morni and Boifhne
w At variance: at lealt it appears by this paffage that a part of their difcontents
arofe from fome fuch vecafion.
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Exulting in their might :

His is that monarchy of foul

To fit him for the wide controul,
The empire of the brave!

Friend of learning ! mighty name!
Havoc of hofts, and pride of fame!

Fierce as the foaming ftrength of ocean’s rage,
When nature’s powers in ftrife engage,
So does his dreadful progrefs roll,
And fuch the force that lifts his foul!

Fear him, chief of Erin’s might!
And his foe no longer be ;

Sun of honor’s facred light,
Rending ftorm of death is he!

Finn of the flowing locks ‘, O hear my voice !
No more with Gaul contend !
Be peace, henceforth, thy happy choice,
And gain a valiant friend !

often mentioned by Englifh chroniclers) had its rife :—certain it is that we m
no fuch expreflion, in any of cur Irifh annals, legends, or poems :—on the
the epithets ¢ fowing—curling—waving locks,” perpetually occur, and are
eftecemed as cffential to the beauty of the warrior, as to that of the fair,
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Secure of victory, to the field
His conquering ftandard goes ;
"Tis his the powers of fight to wicld,
And woe awaits his foes !

Not to mean infiduous art ®.
Does the great name of Gaul its terrors owe ;
But from a brave, undaunted heart
His glories flow!
Z Stature

¢ What added luftre to the native valour, was, the extreme opennefs, candour,
L :md ﬁ:uphmt]r of this people (the Irifh) ; not even to gratify that infatiable thirft for
« power, the fource of fuch devaftations, do we often read of indiret or difhonorable
« means ufed. Heralds were fent to denounce fair, open war, and the place, time and
¢ aftion were previoully fettled.  Ifany unforefeen accident difappointed either party,
# as to the number of troops, &¢. notice was fent to his opponent, and a further
¢ day was appointed, and generally granted,” O'HaLL, Int, to the Hifl. and Antig. of
Ireland, p. 223-

Indeed, for a fpirit of honor, and a natural reflitude of mind, -the Irith were
remarked even by the writers of a nation, snce their bitter enemies. Their love of
juftice, and attachment to the laws, was thus acknowledged by Baron Frncras, inthe
days of Henry the Eighth, . ¢ The laws and ftatutes made by the Irifh, on their hills,
¢ they keep firm and ftable, without breaking them for any favour or reward.”
‘Baron FincrLas's Breviate of Ireland, Sir Joux Daves too, (Attorney General in
the reign of James the Firil) acknowledges that ¢ there is no nation under the fun
# that love equal and indifferent juftice better than the Irith ; or will reft better
# fatisfied with the execution thereof, although it be againit themfelves.” Daves's
Hifl. of Iredand. Allo Cooxe, treating of our laws, fays, * For I have been
“ informed by many of them that have had judicial places there, and partly of
¢ mine grom knzwledye, that there is no nation of the Chriilian world, that are greater
# lovers of juftice than 1hc}r are; which virtue muft of necellity be accmnpmte& by
% many others.” Cuooxe's I iftitutes, chap. 76
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Stature fublime *, and awful mien !
Arm of firength, by valour fteel'd !
Sword of fate, in battle keen,
Sweeping o’er the deadly field !

Finn of the dark-brown hair! O hear my voice !
' No more with Gaul contend !
Be peace fincere henceforth thy choice,

And gain a valiant friend !

" In peace, tho’ inexhaufted from his breaft
Each gentle virtue flows,

- In war, no force his fury can arreft,
And hopelefs are his foes.

Leader of the fhock of arms,
Loudeft in the loud alarms!

Friend of princes, princely friend,
Firft in bounty to tranfcend !
Patron of the fchools' encreafe !
Sword of war, and fhicld of peace!

* Amongft our early anceftors, not only perfonal ftrength, and courage, b_nt
beauty,—a graceful figure, an elegant addrefs, and majeftic ftature, were |
in the candidates for knighthood. See O’HarLoraN. KEeaTine.

! To be efteemed the patrons of fcience, was (next to military renown,) the
obje& of ambition, with the princes, and chieftains of the ancient Irifh.
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Glory of the fields of fame!

Pride of hofts! illuftrious name !
Strength of pow’r! triumphant might!
Firm maintainer of the fight !

Fierce in the confli®ing hour ;
Bulwark of the royal pow’r!

O generous charm of all-accomplifh’'d love !—

Locks of bright redundant fhade !

Breaft where ftrength and beauty ftrove !
‘White as the hue the chalky cliffs difplay’d*!
To thee glad Erin thould her homage pay,

And joy to own thy glorious fway !

Spirit refolute to dare !

Z 2 Afpe&t

t & The breaft like the chalky cliffi”—¢# The hero with the breaft of fnow.”—
# The fide, white as the foam of the falling ftream,”—frequently occur in our Irifh
poets’ deferiptions of their youthful warriors. The ideas which thefe paffages convey,
are rather inconfiftent with the difgulting ones that muft be conceived of the early
Irith, by thofe wha give credit to the accounts of writers who tell us, they wwore
Jhirts dyed in fdfron, for the comvenience of hiding the divt, and’ further add, that
they never pulled them off wntil fairly worn out.—In this cafle; whatever nature might
have done in the blanching of their fking—habit muflt have counteracted all her
good intentions, Whence then did the bard derive his idea 7—So falfe a compli-
ment, one would think, muft rather have drawn refentment upon him than thanks,
by reminding his flovenly heroes what filthy creatures they were. But indeed the
affertion feers too abfurd for argument, and is moft worthily anfwered by a'fmile.
The fact is, that the antient Irith were fo remarbably cleanly, as never to reft from
fatigue, or fit down to meat, after exercilé, until they had firft refrefhed nd clcanf-'ud
“ themfelves by ablutions.  See Kﬁnrmc, Wﬂ‘nn!n, &c.
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Afped fweet beyond compare, - i
Bright with infpiring foul! with blooming beauty fair!

Warrior of majeftic charms !

High in fame, and great in arms !

Well thy daring foul may tow’r,

Nothing 1s above thy pow'r!

Hear, O Finn! my ardent zeal,
‘While his glories I reveal! | .
Ficrce as ocean’s angry wave',
‘When conflicting tempefls rave ;

As ftill, with the encreafing ftorm,
Increafing ruin clothes its dreadful form,
Such is the Chief, o’erwhelming in his force,
Unconquer'd in his {fwift, refiftlefs courfe!

The’ in the finiles of blooming grace array'd,
And bright in beauty’s every charm ;
Yet think not, therefore, that his foul will bend,

Nor with the Chicf contend ;
For wg]l, he knows to wield the glittering blade,
.ﬂnd:fnthllis his arm !

apologized for this frequent repetition, and entreat my readers to recolleét s
been faid upon the fubject.  But an extemporancous compofition, like thla.,
be exempt from that feverity of criticifin which may with juftice be exer
produétions of ftudy, and the labours of time,
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Bounty in his bofom dwells;

High his foul of courage {wells !

- Fierce the dreadful war to wage,

Mix in the.whirl of fight, and guide the battle’s rage!
Wide, wide around triumphant ruin wield, .
Roar through the ranks of death, and thunder o’er the field!

Many a chief of mighty fway

Fights beneath his high command ;
Marfhals his troops in bright array,
And fpreads his banners o’er the land,

Champion of u::terring aim !
Chofen of Kings, triumphant name !
Bounty's hand, and Wifdom’s head,
Valiant arm, and lion foul,

O'er red heaps of flaughter'd dead,
Thundering on to Glory’s goal !

Pride of Finian fame, and arms!
Mildnefs ™ of majeftic charms!
Swiftnefs of the battle’s rage!

.~ Theme of the heroic page !
a Firm

'_ !' # The knowledge of arms was but a part of the education of the Celtic warr]or
Inlre.land, they were well informed in hiftory, poetry, and the polite arts; they
' were fworn to be the protectors of the fair, and the avengers of their wrongs ; ﬂ"ﬂf
i b¢ polite in wwords and addrefs, even to their greatefl enemies.” O'HaLLoRAN. "
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Firm in purpofe ! fierce in fight!

Arm of {laughter! foul of might!
Glory’s light! illuftrious name!
Splendour of the paths of fame!
Born bright precedent to yield,

And fweep with death the hoftile field !

Leader of Sylvan fports ; the hound, the horn,
The early melodies of morn !—

Love of the fair, and favourite of the mufens,

In peace, each peaceful fcience to diffufe:

Prince of the noble deeds! accomplifh’d name !

Increafing bounty! comprehenfive fame !

Ardent, bold, unconquer’d Knight!

Breaker of the bulwark’s might!

Chief of war’s refiftlefs blade,
‘With fpears of wrath, and arms of death array’d!
Heroic Gaul! beneath thy princely fway,
The earth might bend, and all her hoft obey !

Hear, O Gaul! the poet’s voice !
O be peace thy gen’rous choice !

% Trifh hiftory informs us, that thofe of their Monarchs or Chiefs who, befx
accuftomed patronage of fcience and fong, were themfelves poffeffed of the g
,Imu{‘e, obtained, on that account, from their Fileas, and from their co
general, a diftinguiflied portion of honor, refpect and celebrity. }
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Yield thee to the Bard's defire!
Calm the terrors of thine ire!
Ceafe we here our murtual ftrife ;
And peaceful be our future life !

Gavr. Iyield, O Fergus! to thy mild defire;

Thy words, O Bard! are fweet;
Thy wifth I freely meet,
And bid my wrath expire.

No more to difcontent a prey,

I give to peace the future day:
To thee my foul T bend,

O guilelefs® friend!
The accents of whofe glowing lip well know that foul to fway.

Barp. O fwift in honor's courfe! thou generous name!
Hluftrious Chief, of never dying fame!

® Acharadter Fau gbeall, (without guile or deceir,) was efteemed the higheft
that could be given, amongft the ancient Irifh: and the favourite panegyric of a Bard,
to his favourite hero, would be, that be bad a beart incapable of guile.
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ADVERTISEMENT.

T HE following deferiptive Ode was written by a gentleman of
the name of Fitz-Gerald, in the reign of Elizabeth, as appears from
paffages in fome other pieces, compofed by the fame author. The
Jubjedt of ity we fee, is a woyage to Spain; but the idea of thus cele-
brating the fubjefl, was probably fuggefled by the third Ode of
Horace: for though the Irith poet can by no means be faid to bave
copied the Roman one, yet he feems to have, in fome meafure, adopted
bis defign.

I fhould be accufed of treafon to the majefly of Horace, did T fay
that be is ﬁrﬁeﬁd by our Irith bard upon this fubjedt :—1I fhall not,
therefore, rifk the cenfure i—but, my readers are at liberty to do it, if

they pleafe.

For the original of the following Ode I am indebted to Mr.
O'Flanagan o¢f Trinity College.—There is alfo another copy of it
in Mr. O'Halloran’s colleiion.
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ODE, BY FITT'Z«GERALD,

‘Written on his ferting out on a VOYAGE to SPAIN,.

BLE'SS my good fhip, prote@ing pow’r of grace!
And o’er the winds, the waves, the deftin'd coaft,
Breathe benign fpirit!—Let thy radiant hoft

Spread their angelic fhields !
Before us, the bright bulwark let them place,
And fly befide us, through their azure fields!

O calm the voice of winter’s ftorm!
Rule the wrath of angry {eas!
The fury of the rending blaft appeafe,
Nor let its rage fair ocean’s face deform !
O check the biting wind of fpring,
And, from before our courfe,
 Arreft the fury of its wing,
And terrors of its force!
So may we fafely pafs the dang’rous cape,
L And from the perils of the deep efcape!

I grieve
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~ T grieve to leave the fplendid feats
Of Teamor’s ancient fame !
 Manfion of heroes, now farewell !
 Adieu, ye fweet retreats, '
Where the fam’d hunters of your ancient vale,
Who fwell’d the high heroic tale,
Were wont of old to dwell!
And you, bright tribes of {unny ftreams, adien!
‘While my fad feet their mournful path purfue, i
Ah, well their lingering fteps my grieving foul proclaim! .

Receive me now, my fhip!—hoift now thy fails,
To catch the favouring gales.
O Heaven! before thine awful throne I bend !
O let thy power thy fervants now proteét !
Increafe of knowledge and of wifdom lend,
Our courfe, through ev’ry peril to dire@;
To fteer us fafe through ocean’s rage, o
Where angry ftorms their dreadful firife maintaing
O may thy powr their wrath afluage ! B
May {miling funs, and gentle breezes reign !

Stout is my well-built fhip, the ftorm to brave,
Majeftic in its might, |
Her bulk, trcmqr;dm_.l‘s -on the wave,
Ereds its ftatcly height!
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From her ftrong bottom, tall in air

Her branching malfts afpiring rife;
Aloft their cords, and curling heads they bear,
And give their fheeted enfigns to the fkies;
While her proud bulk frowns awful on the main,
And feems the fortrefs of the liquid plain!

Dreadful in the fhock of fight,

She goes—ihe cleaves the ftorm !
Where ruin wears its meft tremendous form

She fails, exulting in her might;
On the fierce necks of foaming billows rides,
And through the roar

Of angry ocean, to the deftin’d fhore

Her courfe triumphant guides ;
As though beneath her frown the winds were dead,
And each blue valley was their filent bed !

Through all the perils of the main
She knows her dauntlefs progrefs to maintain!
Through quickfands, flats, and breaking waves,
Her dang’rous path fhe dares explore;
Wrecks, ftorms, and calms, alike fhe braves,
And gains, with fcarce a breeze, the with’d-for fhore !
Or in the hour of war,
Fierce on fhe bounds, in confcious might,
To meet the promis’d fight!

While,. diftant far,
The
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The flects of wondering nations gaze,
And view her courfe with emulous amaze,
As, like fome champion’d fon of fame,
She rufhes to the thock of arms,
And joys to mingle in the loud alarms,
Impell’d by rage, and fir'd with glory’s flame.

Sailing with pomp upon the watery plain,
Like fome huge monfter of the main,
My fhip her {peckl'd bofom laves,

And high in air her curling enfigns waves ;

Her ftately fides, with polifh’d beauty gay,

And gunnel, bright with gold’s effulgent ray.

As the fierce Griffin’s dreadful flight
Her monftrous bulk appears,
While o’er the feas her towering height,

And her wide wings, tremendous fhade! fhe rears.
Or, as a champion, thirfting after fame,— :
The ftrife of fwords,—the deathlefs name,—
So does the feem, and fuch her rapid courfe!

Such is the rendmg of her force;
When her fharp keel, where dreadful fplendours play.
Cuts through the foaming main its liquid way. _
Like the red bolt of Heaven, fhe fhoots along, 1 y&:-;{ I
Dire as its flight, and as its fury ftrong! (il
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God of the winds! O hear my pray’r!
Safe paffage now beftow !

e

Soft, o’er the {himbering deep, may fair

-

And profperous breezes flow !

O’er. the rough rock, and {welling wave,
Do thou our progrefs guide!

Do thou from angry ocean fave,
And o’er its rage prefide, -

Speed my good fhip, along the rolling fea,

O Heaven ! and fmiling fkies, and favouring gales’ decree!
Speed the high-mafted fhip of dauntlefs force,
Swift in her glittering flight, and founding courfe!

Stately moving on the main,
Foreft of the azure plain !
Faithful to confided truft,
To her promis’d glory juft;
Deadly in the ftrife of war,
Rich in ev’ry gift of peace,
Swift from afar,
In peril’s fearful hour,
Mighty in force, and bounteous in her power,
She comes, kind aid fhe lends,
She frees her fupplicating friends,
And fear before her flies, and dangers ceafe!

Bb Hear,
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Hear, bleft Heaven! my ardent pray’r!

My fhip—my crew—O take us to thy care !
O may no peril bar our way ! :

Fair blow the gales of each propitious day !
Soft fwell the floods, and gently roll the tides,
While, from Dunboy, along the {fmiling main
We {ail, until the deftined coaft we gain,
And fafe in port our gallant veffel rides !







( 189 )

ADVERTISEMENT.

OF the Irifb Maypbna, or Funeral Elegy, 7 bave been able lo
procure but few good originals ; bowever, there are, doubtiefs, many
of them JUll extant ; as alfo, many other beautiful compofitions of our
ancient country-men, which I bave never feen,

The Irifb language, perbaps beyond all others, is peculiarly fuited to
every fubjeét of Elegy ; and, accordingly, we find it excel in plaintive
and fentimental poetry. The Love Elegies of the Irifb are exquifitely
pathetic, and breathe an artlefs tendernefs, that is infinilely more qffecting
than all the laboured pomp of declamatory awvee.

The public are bere prefented with a fiw [pecimens of both kinds.
To the following, on the Daughter of Owen, the foremoft place is
affigned, becaufe (though without a date) it bears the appearance of
belonging lo an earlier period than any other of the Elegies contained in
this volume. The original of it is in the bands ¢f Mr. O'Flanagan,
who bas in vain endeavoured to procure fime anecdotes of the author,
and of the fair fubjefl : that it was wrilten by a poet of the name of
O'Geran, is all that can be collected from enquiry.

In the Irifb, it is one of the moff beautiful compofitions I bave ever
Jeen : it 15, of all my originals, the one I moft wifbed to give in its ex-
preffions, as well as its thoughts, to the Englyh reader ; but in this,
notwithflanding all my efforts, Iam confcicus that 1 kave failed.

Either
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ﬁz’aff to convey the ﬁ):m qf' this poem into a literal tranflation ; I m;% 4
to the utmoft my powwer, but, to my extreme regret, I found myfelf m

gual to the tafk, though I chofe an irregular meafure, that I might H;
more at liberty to adbere clofely to the expreffions of my original, wﬁ;-: ,
are comprebenfive, and flriking, beyond the power of any one to :I'
ceive, who is wunacquainted with the genius of the Irifh language. : _
Some paflages, a fingle word conveys the meaning and force of a Py
tence ; it wasy therefore, impofible to tranflate it without p#{ﬁbr .
and, of courfe, many of ils native graces are lofl : I fhall be moff
to fee fome abler pen reflore them, as Ireally lament fincerely m_;r;
lity to do all the juflice I wifbed, to that tender fimplicity, and thofe
Feautifud expreffions, which I read with fo much delight. T

Determined, however, to give the Poem, in the befl manner I could,
to the pu&!ir, I bave conveyed its thoughts into the ﬁ!fawiﬂg ver)

which are not given in the Englifb wverfion. I apprebended it mig
otherwife, be too long, and bave therefore omitted what I '.r 74
could beft be fpared. 13
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E L E G Y
TO THE

DAUGHTER ofr OWEN,

DAUG HTER of Owen! behold my grief!
Look foft pity’s dear relief!
Oh! let the beams of thofe life-giving eyes
Bid my fainting heart arife,
And, from the now opening grave,
Thy faithful lover fave !

Snatch from death his dire decree !
What is impoflible to thee ?
Star of my life’s foul-cheering light!
Beam of mildnefs, {oft as bright!
Do not, like others of thy fex,
Delight the wounded heart to vex!
But
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But hear, O hear thy lover’s fighs,
And with true pity, hither turn thine eyes!
Still, tho’ wafted with defpair,
And pale with pining care,
Still, O foft maid! this form may meet thy fight,
No object yet of horror, or affright.

Long unregarded have I figh'd,
Love's foft return deny’d !
No mutual heart, no faichful fair,
No fympathy to foothe my care!
O thou, to every bofom dear !
Univerfal charmer !—hear !—
No more {weet pity’s gentle power withftand !
Reach the dear foftnefs of thy hand !
O let it be the beauteous pledge of peace,
To blefs my love, and bid my forrows ceafe!

Hafte, hafte !'—no more the kind relief delay !

Come, fpeak, and look, and finile my woes away !
O hafte, €’er pity be too late!
Hafte, and intercept my fate !

Or {oon behold life, love, and forrow end,

And fee me to an early tomb defcend !—

For, ah, what med’'cine can my cure impart,

Or what phyfician heal a broken heart ?
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"Tis thine alone the fovereign balm to give,
Bind the foul’s wound, and bid the dying live!
"Tis thine, of right, my anguith to afTuage,

If love can move, or gratitude cngage !

For thee alone, all others I forfake !

For thee alone, my cares, my wifhes wake,

O locks of Beauty's bright redundant flow,
Where waving foftnefs, curling fragrance grow !

Thine is the fivay of foul-fubduing charms,

That every breaft of all defence difarms!

With thee my will, enamour’d, hugs its chain,

And Love’s dear ardours own thy potent reign!

Take then the heart my conftant paffion gave,

Cherifh its faith, and from its anguifh fave!

Take the poor trembler to thy gentle breaft,

And huth its fears, and foothe its cares to reft! /’

For all I have, in timid filence borne,
For all the pangs that have this bofom torn,
Speak now the word, and heal my pain, ‘h 5
Nor be my fufferings vain !
For now, on life itfelf their anguith preys,
And heavy on my heart the burden weighs!

O firft, and faireft of thy fex!
Thou whofe bright form the fun of beauty decks!

c Once
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Once more let Love that gentle bofom fway,
O give the dear enchantment way !
Raife,—~fondly raife thofe fnowy arms,
Thou branch of blooming charms!
Again for me thy fragrance breathe,
And thy fair tendrils round me wreath !

Again be foft affection’s pow'r difplay'd,

While fweetly wand’ring in the fecret fhade:
Reach forth thy lip,—the honey'd kifs beftow !
Reach forth thy lip, where balmy odours grow!
Thy lip, whofe founds {fuch rapture can impart,
Whofe words of {weetnefs fink into the heart!

Again, at gentle Love’s command,
Reach forth thy fnowy hand!

Soft into mine its whitenefs fteal,

And its dear preflure let me feel!
Unveil the bafhful radiance of thine eyes,
(Bright trembling gems!) and let me fee them rife.
Lift the fair lids where their foft glories roll,
And fend their fecret glances to my foul!

O what delight, thus hand in hand to rove!
To breathe fond vows of mutual love!
To fee thee fweet affection’s balm imparrt,
And {mile to health my almoft broken heart!
Ah! let me give the dear idea fcope!
Ah! check not yet the fondly-trembling hope !—=
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Spent is the rock by which my life was fed,
And fpun by anguith to a fightlefs thread!
A little more,—and all in death will end,

And fruitlefs pity o’er my grave will bend !

When I am dead, {hun thou my cruel fate,

Left equal harms on equal perils wait.

Hear my laft words, their fond requeft declare,
For even in death, thy fafety is my care!

No more, O maid! thy polifb’d glafs invite,
To give that faral beauty to thy fighc!

Enough one life its dangers to inthrall !

Enough that I its haplefs victim fall I—

O thou, more bright, more cheering to our eyes,

Than the young beams that warm the dawning fkies!

Haft thou not heard the weeping mufe relate
The mournful tale of young Narciflus' fate ?—
How, as the Bards of ancient days have fung,
While fondly o’er the glafly ftream he hung,
Enamour'd he his lovely form furvey'd,

And dy'd, at length, the victim of a fhade:

Sweet! do not thou a like misfortune prove!
O be not {fuch thy fate, nor fuch thy love!
Let peril rather warn, and wifdom guide,
And from thyfelf thy own attra®ions hide!

Cc2 No
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No more on that bewitching beauty gaze, ),/
Nor truft thy fight to meet its dazzling blaze ! U

Hide, hide that breaft, fo fnowy fair! . ||

Hide the bright treffes of thy hair! |
And oh! thofe eyes of radiant ruin hide!
What heart their killing luftre can abide?
Slow while their foft and tender glances roll,
They fteal its peace from the unwary foul!

Hide the twin berries of thy lip’s perfume,
Their breathing fragrance, and their decpening bloom;[.
And thofe fair cheeks, that glow like radiant morn, '-'.

When {ol's bright rays his blufhing eaft adorn ! 1 Hl ]-"
No more to thy incautious fight difplay’d, gl
Be that dear form, in tender grace array’d! '
The rofy finger's tap'ring charms ; e la i
The flender hand, the fnowy arms; v okl Lli I
The little foot, fo foft and fair; Ll
The timid ftep, the modeft air; ¥l
No more their graces let thine eyes purfue, il
But hide, O hide the peril from thy view! 1 ik
This done,—in fafety may’ft thou reft, ' ,w,r{]{l !
And peace poflefs thy breatt. < GRS
Yor who can with thy charms compare, ¢ i

And who but thee is worth a care?— Oy
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O! from thyfelf thine eyes, thy heart protect,
And none befide, thy quiet can affec.

For thee, while all the youths of Erin figh,

And, ftruck beneath thine eye-beam, die;

Still peace within thy bofom reigns,

Unfelt by thee their pains!

O graceful mecknefs! ever new delight!
Sweet bathful charm of captivated fight!
Why, while my heart (fond fubje&t!) blefs’d thy fway,
Why did’ft thou fteal its vital foul away ?
Ah! with the theft the life of life is fled,

And leaves me almoft number'd with the dead !

While thus, in vain, my anguifh I bewail,
Thy peace no fears aflail ;

None in my haplefs caufe will move ;
Each partial heart is fetter'd to thy love!
Thou whofe fair hand bids the foft harp complain,
Flies o'er the firing, and wakes the tender ftrain,
Wilt thou not fome-—fome kind return impart,
For my loft quiet, and my plunder’d heart?

O thou dear angel-fmiling face!
Fair form of fafcinating grace!
Bright
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Bright as the gentle moon’s foft fplendours rife, |
To light her fteps of beauty through the fkies!
O turn !—on me thofe tender glances roll, f:
And dart their cheering luftre on my foul! =
Be dear compaffion in ﬂlﬁﬂ' beams expreft,
And heal with love the forrows of my breaft!

101l
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ADY ERTISE MEIN/T.

THE original of the following pathetic little elegy, was taken down
Jrom the diftation of a young woman, in the county of Mayo, by Mr.
O’Flanagan, who was firuck with the tender and beautiful fimplicity
which it breathes.  No account can be oﬁtmdéd cdber qf t.bc writer, or
of the period in which u‘ was wnrrzn { i !

This elegy was tranflated long ﬁt':cé,' wftbozd any view to publication,
and the language is, tbergﬁ:re, ratbcr more diffu /é, tbarz t.bar of my
other tranflations.



I1.

WHJEN oaths muﬁtm a lover's vow,
H: thm]cs 1 behe‘re bim true :—

Nor oaths, nor lovers heed I now,

. For memory dwells on you !

"The tender talk, the face Tike fhow
On the dark mountain’s height ;

Or the fweet bloffom of the floe,
Fair blooming to the fight !

But falfe as fair, alas, you prove,
Nor aught but fortune prize ;

The youth who gain’d my heart’s firft love,
From truth—to wealth he flies !
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Ah that he could but ftill deceive,
And T ftill think him true!

Still fondly, as at firft, believe,
And each dear {cene renew!

Again, in the fequefter'd vale,
Hear love’s {fweet accents flow,

And quite forget the tender tale,
That fill'd my heart with woe !

See this dear trifle,—(kept to prove
How I the g—wer prize;)

More precious to my faithful love,
Than all thy fex’s ﬁghs .

What teats for thee in fecret ﬂow.
Sweet victor of the green !—

For maiden pride would veil my woe,
And feek to weep unfeen.

Return ye days to love confign'd,
Fond confidence, and joy!

The crouded fair, where tokens kind
The lover’s cares empioy'

Dd Return
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Return once more, mine eyes to blefs, -
Thou flower of Erin’s youth!

Return fweet proofs of tendernefs,
And vows of endlefs truth!

And Hymen at Love’s altar ftand,
To {fan&ify the fhrine,

Join the fond heart, and plighted hand,
And make thee firmly mine,

Ere envious ocean fnatch thee hence,
And—Oh !—to diftance bear

My love !—my comfort!—my defence |—
And leave me—to defpair !

Yes,—yes, my only love thou art!
Whoe'er it may difpleafe,
I will avow my captive heart,
- And fpeak its mafter’s praife!

Ah, wert thou here, to grace my fide
With dear, protecting love !

Envy might rage, and fpight deride,
And friends in vain reprove !
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May pangs unnumber’d pierce the breaft
That cruel envy arms,

That joys in conftancy diftrefs'd,
And fports with its alarms !

Bright ftar of love-attracting light!
For thee thefe terrors fway ;

Grief fteeps in tears the fleeplefs night,
And clouds the joylefs day !

Ah God !-—ah how, when thou art gone,
Shall comfort reach my heart!

Thy dwelling, and thy fate unknown,
Or where thy fteps depart !

My father grieving at my choice !
My mother drown'd in woe!

While friends upbraid, and foes rejoice
To fee my {orrows flow !

And thou, with all thy manly charms,
From this fad bofom torn!

Thy foothing voice,—thy fheltering arms,
Far—far to diftance borne !

Dda2

Alas!
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Alas !—my dim and fleeplefs eyes
The clouds of death obfcu:'cl

And nature, in exhaufted ﬁghl,:
No longer can endure !

I can no more !—{ad world famwcll !
And thou, dear youth ! adwu {

Dear, tho’ fmfwum '—f:;, emel. ! tell
Why ﬁtlﬂmol:l dwg,lll with you?
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ADVERTFIFSEMENT.

THE following Elegy was awritten, nearly a century ago, by a very
celebrated perfonage, of the name of Edmond Ryan, comcerning whom
many flories are il circulated, but no connefled account has been ob-
tained, further than that be commanded a company of thofe unbappy
Jree booters, called Rapparees, w&o,. after the défeat of the Boyne,
were obliged to abandon their dwellings and poffeffions, “ hoping (fays
Mr. O'Halloran) “ fir fafety within the precinéls of the Irith quar-
“ tersy but they were loo numerous to ber employed in the army, and
“ their miferies often obliged  them to prey alife upon: friend and foe :
“ at length fome of the mofl daring of them: formed themfelves into in-
“ dependent companics, whofe fubfiftence chiefly arofe from: d’i?m!afmm

“ committed on the enemy.

“ Jt war not choicey but neceffity; that. drove them: to this: extreme ;
“ T bave beard ﬂﬂ.a;fr#f_f_cty!l{t, who awere witneffes to the. cgfmﬁt{u of
“ thefe days, affirm, that they remembered vaft numbers of thefe poor
“ Ulfler Irifb, men, women and children, to bave no other beds bur
the ridges of potatoe-gardens, and little other covering than the
canopy of beaven; they d&ﬁfrﬁd themfelves over the counties of
“ Timerick, Clare and Kerry ; and the bardncfs of the times at Jength
“ fhut up all botwels of bumanity, fo that moff of them perifbed by
“ the fword, cold, or famine*!" | I.

S

From

* O'Havrrorax's Int. to the Hift, and Ant. of Ircland, p. 382-




( 206 )

From paffages in this Elegy, we may infer, that, to the misforiunes |
?f it ﬂ&’f&ﬂ!‘ .'mfww, the dﬁrffﬂﬂ gf‘fil'f.l' m:ﬁreﬁ Twr pwf.rj‘g'; bt fbm
not been able to difcover the name of this fair inconflant. i

; Afier the tranflation was made from the copy firfl cbtained of . '~ '
pathetic little poem, a friend tranfmitted to me the following flanzas, ary
a part of the eriginal Elegy.—They appeared awell entitled to Pr:'
'z_ra':}m:,; and are bere given lo the public, who may admit or rejells
them at pleafire. '

1 Bup feapb gac En alabpa ey yegn
an cupna)s no an caeb mojnce
Do pMHeaD Mo epead, 7 fApvisead Mo neao
9 DydfEedaD ME Fan &1 Hede
e EF {IN ATEAET ayudéT anod)s aceday
ANVH feanpe Mo beannace yefn leac.

TRANSLATION.

“Ah! what woes are mine to bear,

Life’s fair morn with clouds o’ercafting!
Doom’d the vitim of defpair !

Youth’s gay bloom, pale forrow blafting !
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Sad the bird that fings alone,
Flies to wilds, unfeen to languifh,
Pours, unheard, the ceafelefs moan,
And waftes, on defart, air its anguifh!

Mine, O haplefs bird! thy fate!—

The plunder'd neft,—the lonely forrow !—
The loft—lov'd—harmonious mate I—

The wailing night,—the chearlefs morrow!

O thou dear hoard of treafur’d love!
Though thefe fond arms fhould ne’er poflefs thee,.
Still—ftill my heart its faith fhall prove, f
And its laft fighs fhall breathe to blefs thee! =

I am told there are feveral beantiful elegiac Songs Jhll extant, com-
pofed by Edmond Ryan, or Edmond of the Hill, (‘as be is called,
Jrom bis roving life,) but the following is the only one of them that I
bave ever met with. The air to which it is fung & dies in every
note,” and the Poem, though ufually fliled a Sung,r 1 have bere claffed
under the title of Elegy, becaufe it ﬁmrd more ﬁaﬁw{y to belong to

that fpecies of compofition.



BRIGHI‘ her locks of beauty grew,
Curling fair, and fweetly flowing ;
And her eyes of {miling blue,
h_ huw,qu:! how, heav'nly glowing!

Ah' pgor pIunderdheartnf pain!

thnl wilt thou have end of mourning !—
Thm luqa, Iong year, I look in vain

To fee my only hope returning.

Oh! would thy promife faithful prove,
And to my fond, fond bofom give thee;

Lightly then my fteps would move,
Joyful fhould my arms receive thee!
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Then, once more, at early morn,
Hand in hand we fhould be ftraying,

Where the dew-drop decks the thorn,
With its pcarls the woods arraying.

t

Cold and fcornful as thou are,
Love’s fond vows and faith belying,

‘Shame for thee now rf:nds.n'.g}r:hcart,

My pale cheek with bluthes dying !

‘Why art thou falfe to me and Love?
(While health ,and joy mth thc: are ‘E"Et[ll.ﬂl d}

Is it becaufe forlorn I Tove, . ;
Without a crime, un_]uﬂl}r bamﬂ;’d?

‘Safe thy charms wu:h me fthould l:eﬁ,

Hither did thy pu:y fend thee,
Pure the love that fills my breaft, :
From itfelf it would defend thee. . .

"Tis thy Edmond calls thee love,

ey '

Gome, O come and heal his an,gmfh.' R

.....

Condemn'd in exile here to Iangm{h !

Ee

O thou
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O thou dear caufe of all my paingi
With thy charms each heart {'ubdumg,

Come,—on Munfl:er s lovely piams,
Hear again fond paﬂion fmngh

Mufic, mirth, and Toc orts are here,

Filie n

Chearful fnc:’fds t'he lmurs begmﬁ{r[l”
TGIE =)

Oh wouldft thou, my Iow?‘ appear, e
To joy my ‘bofom reconcﬂmg!

Sw;eet would feem the ‘holly’ s {hade, TiNsH 1
Bt'-ight {he ¢ty rmg lberrles glowmg ST
And, in {cented bloom array"d

Apple-blo ‘Iﬁg ’rﬁdil}i us 'falt;w:{hg.

i Acer

Crefles wavu‘zj; ‘in thf‘iliream,
Flowers its geritlg bagks Igéi:f'ummg g

Sweet the verdaxit path_s w:oulld‘ feem,“ <
All in rich lu.xunanéc bloommg;

swol sadi elisd v el

O bright in every grace of yquth'
Gentle cl‘m{;:{.t:lér?-l— oli"ely '%naer o
Break not fond ?rbwls(é.nd tender truth'

O rend not ties To a{ear afunder!
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For thee all dangers would I brave,
Life with joy, with pride expofing ;

Breaft for thee the ftormy wave,
Winds and tides in vain oppofing.

O might I call thee now my own!
No added rapture joy could borrow: '
*"Twould be, like heav’n, when life is flown,
To chear the foul and heal its forrow.

See thy falfehood, cruel maid!
See my cheek no lmlger glamng ;
Strength depa:rted health decay’d
Life in’ tears of i"urmw ﬁowmg

Why do I thus my angu:{h tell P—
Why pride in wue, ‘and’ Boaft ' iruin 342
O loft treafure I—fare thee well Pl 77O
Luv’d to m.ul:lucﬂa t-::- undumg

2334l 3

Yet, O hear me fendl*_r,r fwcal !
Though thy heatt to me is frozén,

h i LI

Thou alone, of thoufands falr,
Thou alone Thould’ {’t be m]r chﬂfen.

HIIGDIHT Vit IG BOTTEND wil) |

Eea Every



pe

(/' xx
¢ Era )
el T 1 , ol
Every fcene, with t]iclc Woﬁld pleafc ! o (
Every care and fear wnu]d ﬂ:p' me !
Wintery ﬂorms, and raglng feas, o) [
Would lofe their gloom, if thou wert mgh me!'

Speak in ti;m.x:., while yet I live;
Leave not faithful Jove to languifhl. |
0 foﬁ: breath to pity gwe, A : o I}
Ere my heart quite break with angm{h.-. i

Pale, diftraQted, mld I rove, _
No foothing voice my woes a.llay-mg g T
Sad and d{wm;m thMugh eac.h grove, g
My lone fteps are weary ftraying..

O ficknefs, pa{tgall md’cmeu art!
O forrow, every g;nef exccl:du;lg
O wound that, in my breaking heart,

Curelefs, deep, to death art bleeding !

Such, O Love! th]r cruel puwcr gt
Fond excefs :u:-.d fatal ruin! . jEfI

Such—O Beauty’s falrci’c flower !
Such thy cha.rms and my undoing |’
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How the {wan adorns that neck,

There herdown and whitenefs' growing ;
How its {fnow thofe trefles deck,

Bright 1n fair luxuriance flowing.

Mine, of right, are all thofe charms!
Ceafe with coldnefs then to grieve me!

Take—O take me to thy arms,
Or thofe of. death. will foon receive me..
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ADVERTISEMENT.

THE follswing funeral Elegy was compofed by Cormac Common,
(Jays Mr. Walker) ¢ was born in May, 1703, at Woodftock, near |
¢ dangan, in the cazmry o Mayo ‘His parents were poor, and hong
“ markable for nafbmg but the mnacenre, and ﬁmpi:m‘y qf e‘bm- lives.

¢ Before be had icmpfefad'!be.ﬁrﬂ;y?ar.«‘g‘? bis-.fffﬁ',-,tbe fmﬂ—pax d
“ bim of his fight. This circumflamce, together with the indigence
“ parents, prevented bhim from receiving any of the advantages of ea
““ but, though he could not read himfelf, be could converfe with t
“ had read ; therefore, if he wants learning, he is not without knou

« Shewing an early” fondnefs for-mufic,-a-neighbouring gentleman dete
““ to have him taught to play on the harp : a profeflor of that inft
“ was accordingly provided, and Cormac reccived a few leffons wl
‘¢ practifed con amore; but his patron dying [fuddenly, the harp
“ from bis hand, and was never after taken up.~1It is probable he
“ afford to fring it.

¢ But poetry was the mufe of whom he was moff enamoured. This
 him liften eagérly to the Irifb fongs, and metrical tales, which be
“ fung and recited around the * crackling faggots” of bis father, .
 neighbours. Thefe, by frequent recitation, became ftrongly impreffe d
“ bis memory.  His mind being thus flored, and having no other avocati
¢ commenced a Man of Talk, or a Tale Teller. < He left no mflfngé”f.
“ idle trade,” as our Englifb Montaigne obferves of Pope. A



#
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& He swar now emplayed in relating logendary tales, and reciting peneslogies,
gt raral wakes, or in the bofpitable balls of country fyuires. Endewed
« aith a jfiveet woice, and a good ear, bis narvations were gencrally graced
“ wpith the charms of meéledys (T fay weve generally graced, becaufe at his
 age, © nature finks in years;” dnd wwe fpeak of the man, with refpect to bis
« powers, as if uftually a tenant of the grave.) He did nut, like the Tale
« Teller meéntioned by Sir William Temple, chaunt bis tales in an aninter-
¢ rupted cvén-tone ; the monotony of his modulation was frequently broken by
“‘cadences, ‘infroduced ‘with tafte, at ‘the elofe of vach flanza. In rebeanfing
% any'of Oifin’s poems (fays Mit. Oulley) be chaunts them presty much \in the
“manner of ‘Cathedral Service.

“ But it was in finging fome of our native airs that Cormac difplayed the
“ powers of bir woice ; on this cccafion bis auditors were always enraptured.
« I have been affured that no finger ever did Carolan’s airs, or Oifin’s cele-
 prated Hunting Song, more fuffice than Cormac.

* Cormac’s mufical powers were not confined to bis woice ; be compofed a
“ few airs, one of which is extremely fuweet. It is to be feared that thofe
“ mufical effufions will die with their author.

“ But it was in poetry Cormac delighted to exercife hir genius; be bas
compofed feveral fongs and elegies that bave met with apploufe. Ar bis
mufe was generally awakened by the call of gratitude, his poctical produc-
tions are moftly panegyrical, or elegiac® ; they extol the living, or lament
* the dead.  Sometimes he indulged in fatire, but mot often, though richly
“ endued with that dangerous gift.

4

b4

“ Cormac

* I have never been fo fortunate as to meet with any of Cormac’s compofitions,
except the following clegy.
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“ Cormac was twice married, but is now a widewer. By both big
“ wivesr he bad feveral children; be now refides at Sorrell-town,
“ Dunmore, in the county of Galway, with one of bis daughters, wh
“ bappily married.  Though bis utterance is materially - injured by den
“ Joffes, and though his woice is impaired by age, yer be continues vo
“ bis profeffion : fo feldom are we fenfible of our imperfetions. It is g
“ that where be was once admiredy be is now only endured. One of

“ give bim mongy, dict, and fometimes clothes. His apparel is comn
““ decent, and comfortable, but be is not rich, nor does be feem folicitous abe
“ quealth :  bis perfon is large and mufeular, and bis moral charalle

“ unftained.”



|

IV.

E L E G Y

ON THE DEATH OF

[ JOHN BURKE CARRENTRYLE, Esq.*
|
s P D S ———
|
n YES, Erin, for her Burke, a wreath fhall twine,

And Britain own the honors of his name !
O hence with taftelefs joy |—with mirth and wine !
All thoughts, but thofe of woe, I now difclaim {

Ye fons of {cience !—fee your friend depart!
Ye fons of fong !—your patron is no more!
Ye widow’d virtues ! (cherifh’d in his heart,
And wedded to his foul) your lofs deplore !
Ff Grief

* « This gentleman (fays Mr. WALKER) was pre-eminent in his day, as a {portl-
% man, and in his private charaéter there were many amiable traits.”"—Hif. Mem. of
the Irifb Bardr, App. p. 5b.
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Grief fheds its gloom on every noble breaft, bt
And ftreaming tears his worth,—his death prnc]a.;m, ' |l
Gen’rous and brave ! with every virtue bleft!

Flow’r of the tribes of ‘honorable fame!

Alas! to the cold grave he now is borne! e
No more to wake the huntfman to the chafe;

No more, with early fports, to rouze the morn,
Or lead the fprightly courfer to the race.

The learn’d, and eloquent in honor’s caufe!
Of foul enlighten’d, and of fame unftain'd!
The friend of juftice,—~to expound our laws,
Or yield the palm, by fong or fcience gain'd !

O death !=fince thou haft 1aid our glory low;
Since our lov'd Burke, alas! is now no more; |
What blifs ¢can now each rifing morn beftow ;
The race, the chafe, and every joy is o'er!

O grave "-:-Lthjr debt, thy cruel debt is paid! ’!"
No mote on earth Thall his fair virtues bloom ! .
Death ! thou haft hewn the branch of grateful iha&e, il
And laid its fragrant honors in the tomb ! ! |
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Sublime his foul !—yet gentle was his heart ;
His rural fports, his gay convivial hour
Avow’d each elegant, each focial art;
Each manly grace, and each attractive power.

Friend of the friendlefs, patron of diftrefs ;

Ah, none, like him, the poor man’s caufe would plead!

With fweet perfuafion to enfure fuccefs,
Or foothe his forrows, or fupply his need !

O tomb that fhroudeft his belov’d remains !

O death, that didft our deareft hope deftroy !
Thy dreary confine all our blifs contains,

And thy cold gates are clos’d upon our joy!

Who, now, will to the race the courfer train ?
Who gain, for Connaught, the difputed prize ?
From rival provinces the palm obtain ?—

Alas ! with him our fame, our triumph dies !

Our light is quench’d, our glory pafs’d away,
Our Burke fnatch’d from us, never to return,

Whofe name bright honor’s faireft gifts array,
And {cience hangs her wreath upon his urn.

Ffoa

Eternal
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Eternal pleafures fill'd his focial hall,

And fwecteft mufic charm’d, with magic found ;
Science and fong obey’d his friendly call,

And varied joys ftill danc’d their endlefs round !

But now, alas! nor flﬁort, nor mufe is there !
No echoes now the {prightly notes await ;

But wailing founds of forrow and defpair,
That mourn the ftroke of unrelenting fate !

He is for ever gone !—weep, wretched eyes !
Flow, flow my tears |—my heart with anguifh | blee
In the cold grave the ftately hunter lies, :
Chief in the manage of the bounding fteed !

O bitter woe !—O forrow uncontroul’d ! ;
O death remorfelefs that has feal’d his doom !
Thy plains, O Munfter! all our glory hold,
And fame lies buried with him, in the tomb!

Thy rival, thou (Sir Edward *) wilt not mourn:
His death, to thee, fhall now the plate refign;

His laurel, elfe, thou never fhould’ft have worn, ; _.;
Nor had the prize of manly fports been thine. i

* Sir Edward O'Brien, father to the prefent Sir Lucius.

#
r
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See Munfter pour her horfemen from their plains,
To the lov'd dead the laft fad rites to pay;
Nor Thomond one inhabitant contains,
To guard her treafures on this fatal day!

Refpectful forrow guides their folemn pace,
(Their fteeds ® in mourning, flow proceflion led :)
*Till in the tomb their much-lov'd Burke they place,
And o'er his earth their copious anguifh fhed.

The feventeen hundred fix and fortieth year
Of him who died a finful world to fave,

Death came, our Burke from our fond arms to tear,
And lay, with him, our pleafures in the grave!

How oft his lofs pale memory fhall regret !
How oft our tears fhall flow, our fighs afcend!
The focial band, where mirth convivial met,
Now meet to mourn for their departed friend !

No more the melody of hounds he leads !
No more morn echoes to their chearful cries !
A gloomy ftillnefs through the land fucceeds,
For low in earth the foul of pleafure lies!

To

® In the original,—they came leading their fteeds,—or more literally, the horfemen
came, but not mounted on their ficeds.
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To the dear {pot my frequent fteps I'll bend,
Which all my joy,—which all my woee contains ;

My tears {hall, each returning month, defcend,
To bathe the earth that holds his lov'd remains!

sl s adiotl 1, il lig
TR QLI e P J {
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ADYVERTISEMENT.

THE following is the Elegy mentioned in Mr, WALKERs Life of
Carolan, compofed on the death of that Bard, by bis friend M*Cabe ».

M¢Cabe was rather of a bumorous, than a fentimental turn ; be was
a wity but not a poet. It was therefore bis grief, and not bis mufe,
that infpired bim, on the prefent occafion.

The circumflances which gave rife to this Elegy, are firiking, and
extremely affecting. M‘Cabe bad been an unufual length of time
without feeing bis friend, and went to pay him a vifit. As be
approached near the end of bis journey, in paffing by a church-yard,
be was met by a peafant, of whom be enquired ﬁ!" Carolan. TZhe
peafant pointed to his grave, and wept.

M¢Cabe, fbocked and aftonifbed, was for fome time unable to fpeak ;
bis frame fhook, bis knees trembled, he bad juff power to totter to the
grave of bis friend, and then funk to the ground. A flood of tears,

at

* Vide Hift. Mem. of the Irifh Bards, Append. p. 97.
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at laft, came to bis relief’; and, flill further to difburden bis mmd'
vented its anguifh in the following lines. In the orzgmal they ,.;.--.'

Sfimple and unadorned, but pathetic to a great degree; and ik
is a [pecies of beauty, in compofition, extremely difficult to tran :.
into any other language. I do not pretend, in this, to bave enti
Succeeded, but I hope the effort will not be unacceptable ;
of ‘the fimplicity is unavoidably loff ;—the pathos which r

may, perbaps, in fome meafure, atone for it.
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ON-THE DEATH OF

€ ARl KON il i XA v N
e e e LT T S S e

I CAME, with friendfhip’s face, to glad my heart, .
But fad, and forrowful my fteps depart!

In my friend’s ftead—a fpot of earth was thown, .
And on his grave my woe-ftruck eyes were thrown |
No more to their diftracted fight remain’d,

But the cold clay that all they lov'd contain'd ;-

And there his laft and narrow bed was made,

And the drear tomb-ftone for its covering laid !

Alas |—for this my aged heartis wrang !
Grief choaks my voice, and rrembles on my tongue.
Lonely and defilate, 1 mourn the dead,

The friend wich whom my every comfort fled !
Gg There
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There is no anguifh can with this compare !
No pains, difeafes, fuffering, or defpair,

Like that I feel, while fuch a lofs I mourn,
My heart’s companion from its fondnefs torn!
Oh infupportable, diftracting grief'!

Woe, that through life, can never hope relief!
Sweet-finging * harp !—thy melody is o'er!
Sweet friendfhip’s voice !—I hear thy found no more!
My blifs,~my wealth of * poetry is fled. .
And every joy, with him I lov'd, is dead! )
Alas! what wonder, (while my heart drops blood
Upon the woes that drain its vital flood,)

If maddening gri¢f no longer can be borne,

And frenzy fill the breaft, with anguifh torn!







IT is fcarccly poffible that any language can be more adapted to
Lyric poetry than the Irith. The poetry of many of our Songs
is indeed already Mufick, without the aid of a tune; {o great is
the fmoothnefs, and harmony of its cadences. Nor is this to be
wondered at, when we confider the advantage the Irifth has, in
this particular, beyond every other language, of flowing off, in
vowels, upon the ear.

I wiLy juft inftance the two following lines:

Sa év1 @lwn Deaf, Ha bydHigbh cerane,
I byfaD jao, af plag 00 yvite!

Here
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Here, out of fifty-four letters, but twenty-two are pronounced as
confonants, (the reft being rendered quicfcent by their afpuaﬁ):
whereas, in Englith, and I believe m moft other languages, thci
Irahan r.-::u::,ptcd at leaft two-thirds of pﬂeu'}r 28 well kX Pma'e, t

artlefs words, or perhaps only a fingle epithet, will fometimes con
fuch an image of fentiment, or of fuﬁ'cring,- to the mind,

ti"r

in defpair, many a {weet flanza to which I found myfelf quite
unequal. I withed, among others, to have tranflated the follow- "
ing lines of a favourite {fong ; but it prefented ideas, of w ; _.-
my pen could draw no refemblance that pleafed me: \ il

2léean oub oileaq ofleay ofleay!

Crip 00 éean Diledf Topam anall!

2Abejlyn meala, abyyl balad #a Thyme s,
I OYine Fan époroe Haé wjubpaD Ovic Zpad!
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I nErp not give any comment upon thefe lines; the Englith
reader would not underftand it, and the Irith reader could not
want it, for it is impoflible to perufe them without being fenfible
of their beauty.

THERE are many Irifh fongs, now in common ufe, that con-
tain, in fcattered paflages, the moft exquifite thoughts, though
on the whole too unequal for tranflation. This, I fuppofe, is
chiefly occafioned by the ignorance, or inattention of thofe who
learn them, and from whom alone they are to be procured. They
are remembered and fung by the village maid, perhaps merely
for the fake of the tunes that accompany them ; of courfe, if re-
colle¢tion fails, it is made up with invention ; any words, in this
cafe, will ferve, if they anfwer to the air of the Song; and thus,
often, not words alone, but entire lines, are fubftituted, fo totally
unlike the reft of the compofition, that it is eafy to fee whence
the difference proceeds. Sometimes too, if a line or a ftanza be
wanting to a filly fong, the firft of any other one that occurs, is
prefled into the fervice; and by this means, among a heap of
lyric nonfenfe, one often finds a thought that would do honor to
the fineft compofition,

In thefe incongruous poems, where a line feems to plead for
its refcue, it would be a pity to refufe it. Among many others,
the following is an image rich in beauty: A forfaken maid com-
pares her heart to a burning coal, bruifed black ; thus retaining
the heat that confumed, while it lofes the light that had cheered

1L,
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it. In another Song, a Lover, tenderly reproaching his Miftrefs,,
atks her, Why fhe keeps the morning fo long within doors? and
bids her come out, and bring him the day. The fecond of the:
two following ftanzas ftruck me, as being {o particularly beauti..
ful, that I was tempted to tranflate them both for its {ake..

Sj bl geal na {mEqp 9

) blat oeay #a fubcpaeh 1

{1 planow byheapp mefn maje
& hamane ayvl.

S§ mo évifle {1 mo avn g

af) blat na nuball evmpa 1,
i fAMpdD an fan yhuiéc j
6ot HODLWE 1 cal{5-

TRANSLATION.

As the fweet blackberry’s modeft bloom
Fair flowering, greets the fight;

Or f{lrawberries, in their rich perfume,
Fragrance and bloom unite:

So this fair plant of tender youth,
In outward chares can vie,

And, from within, the foul of truth 1
Soft beaming, fills her eye. 3 '

Pulfe {f
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Pulfe of my heart !—dear fource of care,
Stol'n fighs, and love-breath'd vows!
Sweeter than when, through fcented air,
“Gay bloom the apple boughs!
_ _-f_;"';i‘_ith thee no days can winter feem,
" . Nor froft, nor blaft can chill;
Thou the foft breeze, the cheering beam
That keeps it fummer {till !

Time air of thefe ftanzas is exquifitely charming. But the
beduties of the mufick of this country are, at prefent, almoft as
little known as thofe of its poetry. And yet there i§ no other
mufick in the world {o calculated to make its way directly to
the heart: it is the voice of Nature and Sentiment, and every

fibre of the feeling breaft is in unifon with it

But I beg pardon for this digreflion ;—Mufick is not the fub-
je&t now under confideration.

I rRecrET much that I have not been able to diverfify this
colleftion with fome pieces of a {prightlier ftrain; but I have
fought in vain for fongs of wit and humour, that were worthy of

the public eye.

IT has been often obferved that a ftrain of tender penfivenefs
is difcernible throughout, in moft of the mufick of this nation:
a circumftance which has been varioufly accounted for; and the

Hh fame
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‘are always congenial to, and receive a tinture from, th

‘our, mufic : the; Bards, often -driven, together with

by ftruggling againft heavy mental depreilion, tho
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“ Wg fee (fays Mr. WALKER} t]mt mufic mamiamuif
ground in this country, even after the invafion of the Eng.
lith, but its ftyle fuffered a change; for the fprightly Ph

gian gave place to the grave Doric, or foft Lydian meafure,
Such was the nice fenfibility of the Bards, fuch was tk
tender affe@ion for their country, that the fubjection
which the kingdom was reduced, affected them with
heavieft fadnefs. Sinking beneath this weight of i‘;rj.lfmpail
forrow, they became a prey to melancholy : hence the
tivenefs of their mufic; for the ideas that a.nfe n the_}

fluencing paffion. Another caufe might have eancurfgﬂ
the one juft mentioned, in promoting a change in the i’tylc
patrons, by the fword of oppre{ﬁpn, ﬁ*qm the I:m.f;!r ha”' :
of men, were obliged to lie concealed in marthes, in f;!ﬂ ny
forefts, amongit rugged mountains, and in glynns a.nc!y )
vefounding : witl the noife of falling waters, or ﬁ.llqdl

portentous echoes. - Such; fcenes .as thefe, by d}rﬁ ;
fettled gloom over :he fancy, muft have conﬁderglglg oF
their melancholy ; fo that when they attempted to
is not to be wondered at that their voices,  thus w

rather by minor: thirds, which confift but of four fe
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than by major thirds, which confift of five. Now, almoft all
the airs of this period are found to be fet in the minor
third, and to be of the fage and folemn nature of the mufic
which Milton requires in his I PENsEroso®”

To illuftrate his pofition, Mr. WALKER introduces the fol-

lowing anecdote:

[1]

11

i

£k

i

L1

L

L1

L1

111

11

“ About the year 1730, one Maguire, a vintner, refided near
Charing-Crofs, London.. His houfe was much frequented,
and his uncommon fkill in playing on the harp, was an addi-
tional incentive: even the Duke of Newcaftle, and feveral of
the miniflry, fometimes cpndefcgnﬁed-tn vifit it. He was one
night called upon to play fome Irifh tunes; he did fo; they
were plaintive and folemn. His guefts demanded the rcaf'un,
and he told them, that the native compofers were too deeply
diftrefled at the firuation of their country, and her gallant fons,
to be able to compofe otherwife. But, added he, take off the
reftraints under which they labour, and you will not have
reafon to complain of the plaintivenefs of their notes.

“ OrreNcE was taken at thefe warm eflufions ; his houfe be-
came gradually neglected, and he died, foon after, of a broken
heart. An Irith harper, who was a cotemporary of Maguire,
and, ke him, felt for the fufferings of his country, had this
diftich engraven on his harp: .

Hha b ‘Cur

& Hift. Mem. of the Irifp Bards, p. 12
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“ Cur Lyra funeftas edit percuffa fonores
“ Sicut amiflum fors Diadema gemit !

“ Burt perhaps the melancholy fpirit which breathes throu;gk
“ the Irifh mufic and poetry may be attributed to another
“ caufe ; a caufe which operated anterior and fubfequent to the
“ invafion of the Englifh: We mean the remarkable fufcepﬂ%
“ bility of the Irifh of the paflion of love; a paffion, which the
“ munificent eftablifhments of the bards left them at libe '
“ freely to indulge. While the mind is enduring the tormehth‘: ::,
“ of hope, fear, or defpair, its effufions cannot be’ gay. 'Thc’
“ greater number of the productions of thofe amorous poﬁts, ."::
“ Tibullus, Catullus, Petrarch, and Hammond, are elegm‘.‘m
“ The anonymous traveller, whom we have already had ﬂccaﬁoﬁ
“ to mention, after fpeaking of the amorous difpofition of‘thu’
« Irifh, purfues the fubjed, in his account of their pv:uﬂfl:g;‘i 1
¢ The fubjec® of thefe (their fongs) is always love, and they fee
¢ to underﬁand poetry to be defigned for no other purpofe tha

¢ to flir up that paffion in the mind*™
I HAvE never read the Travels here cited, but it fhould f em
that their author intended not' to extend his remarks beyond t

fpecies of poetry which may be clafled under the title of {c

that thofe compofitions infpired.

A fﬂ'_}?. Mem. ?f.r.!\r frrl}ﬁl Bards, p. 125.
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Besipes the reafons and remarks I have quoted, and which
are, of themfelves, amply fufficient to account for the almoft
total abfence of humorous poetry in our language, there are fhill
further reafons, which appéar to me to deferve attention, and

which I therefore beg leave to lay before the reader.

- I am not {ufficiently converfant in the ftate of the antient
mufic of this country, to fay what that might once have been,
or what degree of change it might have fuffered ; but it does not
appear to me that the antient poetry of Ireland was ever compofed
in a very lively flrain. I by no means would affert that this is
certainly the cafe; for, as yet, I am. but young in refearches: I
only conceive a probability of its being fo, from my never having
met with an inftance to the contrary.

Love and War were the two favourite objects of paflion and
purfuit, with our antient countrymen,’and of courfe, became the
conftant infpirers of their mufe.—In love, they appear to have
been always too much in earneft to trifle with their attachments;
—and ¢ the ftrife of fvords”—* the field of death”—prefented
no fubje& to fport with.. To them, alfo, both art and
nature came arrayed in fimple dignity; and afforded not that
variety of circumitance, and appearance, fo. calculated to call
forth fancy, and diverfify ideas.

THis feems to me to be one caufe, why fearcely any thing

but plaintive tendernefs, or epic majefty, is to be found in the
compofitions
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sfitions of our Bards; another reafon ftill occurs, w]jii:h:-

I will give to the reader’s indulgence. H
e

The true poet is ever an enthufiaft in his art, and cnthuﬁiﬁ :
is feldom witty. The French abound in works of wit and hu-

mour ;—the Englifh are more in earneft, and therefore fall IQ}
of the vivacity of the Gallic mufe, but infinitely excel her ; ;;1;;."'
all that tends to conftitute the vital {pirit of poetry. In Irela
this fafcinating art was ftill more univerfally in pradice,
ftill more enthufiaftically admired. The 'mufe was here
goddefs of unbounded idolatry, and her worfhip was the by
of life. Our Irith Bards, ¢ in the fine frenzy of exalted though
were loft to that play of fancy, which only fports with freedor
when it is not interrupted by the heart, or awed to filence b
the fublime conceptions of the foul,

FANCY 1s, In gtneml, the vehicle of wit; imagination ﬂia_ o
-genius. The happicft thoughts may flow in the moft harn
nious, and highly adapted meafure, without one {park of
fire. At leaft one half of thofe who bear the title of E
Poets, are merely men of wit and rhyme ; and I believe it
be acknowledged that thofe amongft them who poffefled
fublimeft genius, defcended but feldom to {port with it.  Ye
Rowe, Thomion, Gray, &c. are inftances of this. It is b}(
means fuppofed neceflary for a poet to be always penfive, f
faphn:ﬂ or fublime; he may fpﬂl’t with Fanc)r,—he may"fa :
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the Mufe: in her awful prefence, her true adorer is too much
pollefied by his paffion to be gay ; he may be approved,—happy,
—cloquent,—but hardly witty.

Peruaprs there are few fubjects thar afford a more copious
field for obfervation than that of Irifh fong, but the limits of
my work confine me to a narrow compafs, and will not allow
thefe few remarks to aflume the title of Essay. The fubjedt of
fong, in general, has been already fo well, and copioufly treated
of by the pens of Aikin, and Ritfon, that it has nothing in ftore
for me ; but that of Irith fong feemed to demand fome notice,
and had never before received it.



¢ 2pr . )

A'D VUEIRST T SR ‘M E N “T.

THE two firft of the following Songs are the compofitions of Turlough
O’Carolan, a man much and defervedly celebrated for bis poetical talents, as
well as _for the incomparable fweetnefs of all bis mufical pieces.

As bis Ig'ﬁ’. has been 'aiready' givezi to the public by Mr. WALKER, in his
Hiftorical Memoirs of the Irith Bards, I' have nathing left to fay upon the
fu{v;e& Howewver, for the benefit of ﬂtcb qf my readers as have not yet had
the pleafure of perufing that learned and bfegaur woorky T will ‘infert a few
extracls from it to gratify immédiate curisfity ; and the public will doubtlefs be
better pleafed to fee them in Mr. WALKER’s awords than in mine.

¢ Carolan was born in the yerir rﬁyo, in the willage of Nobber, in the
“ county of Weﬁmeath ont the famf: of Carolanftown, which were %%ﬁed
« from bis ancefors by tbe Sfamily of the Nugents, on t;be:r arr?‘m’l n this
“ kingdom, in the reign of Henry the Second. - His fdrber was a ﬁooﬂ' er-
““ mer, the bumble proprietor of a fm acres, which yielded him a feanty [ub-
“ fiftence ; of his mother I have not been able to collet any particulars.”

“ He muft have been defriwd of fight at a very early period of his life, Sor
“ he remembered no impreffion of colours. Thus woas *¢ knowledge at'one en-
¢ trance quite fbut out, before be had taken even a curfory wiew of the crea-
“ tion. From this misfortune, however, he felt no uncafinefs; be ufed merrily
1o fay, ¢ my eyes are tranfplanted into my ears.”

15 I . “ Hijs
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* His mufical genius was foon difecvered, and his friends determined to cultia ﬁl

“ gate it ; about the age of twelve, a proper mafler was engaged to infbrue .'f
“ bim in the praltice of the Harp; but though fond of that infirument, be |
 never fruck it with a mafler’s band. Genius and diligence are feldom united, 'E
““ and it is practice alone that can perfed ws in any art. Yet bis harp w |
3|

Al

i

l'

5 |

i ¢
“ rarely unfirung : but, in genmeral, be only wfed it to ajfyft bim in comﬁg"#m
“ bis fingers wandered among the firings, in queft of the fivcels of melody

; L’.h}. I
“ At what peried of bis life Caralan commenced itinerant mufician, is i

< known, nor is it confidently told wbetber, like Arnauld Daniel, ¢ I »’
“ abord d’autre Apollon que le Befoin ;* or whether bis ﬁndr:g’? Jor
“ induced bim to betake himfelf to that profeffion. Dr. Campbell indeed fo
“ to attribute bis choice to an carly difappointment. in love*; but we mﬂ feaye, |
. thefe points unfettled, and fq-’fmm DBard in bis peregrinations” a! |
i ol
Wﬁmr be goes, the ,gwm gf IE*: m:b:? ity mm" gentry are thrown n_pda ”'
“ bim. Like the Demodocus ¢f Homer, be is received with refpect, ‘"‘43

LT

¢ dg&mgwjﬁ:d place affigned bim at the table. Near bim is feated bis ha
“ ready to accompany bis veice, and fupply bis want of fill in pratical m
¢ Carolan (Jfags Mr. Ritlon®) feems, from the defeription we have ,y"
stobeca gﬂwmf n.?ry&mm:w of the ancient Bards)

“ It was during ,Eu': pmgrimrinm that Carolan compofed all 1hofe m‘r: :
* are flill the delight of bis countrymen, He thought the tribute of a Song 4@

3 Phil. Survey of South of Ireland.
* Hift. Effay on National Song.
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% choofing for his fubject, either the bead of the family, or one of the lovelief? of

“ jts branches.”

The Biographer of our Bard, aficr informing us of many curious and in-
terefting particulars, for which (fearing to exceed the limits of my work) I
muft refer my readers to the book from which thefe extracls are taken, proceeds
to acquaint us, that in the year 1733 he lo} a beloved, and tenderly lamented
wife ; and be fubjoins a beautiful Monody, compofed by the mourning Bard on
the occafion: he alfo adds, that Carolan did not long [furvive her.—< He died
““ in the month of March, 1738, in the fixty-eighth year of his age, and was
“ interred in the parifpb church of Kilronan, in the diocefe of Ardagh ;
““ but ¢ not a flone tells where he'lies!” His grave indeed is f#ill known to
¢ bis few furviving friends, and the neighbouring hinds ; and bhis fhull is

“¢ diftinguifbed from the other frulls, which are promifcuoufly [cattered about

“the church-yard, by a perforation in the foreliead, through awhich a fmall
““ piece of ribband is drawn. ' .

“ Though Carolan died univerfally lamented, he would have died unfung,
“ bad not the humble mufe of MCabe poured a few . elegiac . firains
 ower his cold remains. This faithful friend compofed a fhort Elegy on
bis death, which is evidently the effufion of unfeigned grief: unadorned
“ with meretricious ornaments, it is the piclure of a mind torn with an-

£ g“{/b c.”

Mr. WALKER here fubjoins a charadler-of our Bard, from the elegant penof
Mr. O’Conor. '

I8 ¢ Very

© The Elegy here mentioned, will be found among the modern Poems in this
colle@ion.
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& Very few bave 1 ever known' whe had a mere vigorots mind; Emlhﬁhf
“ undifeiplined, through the defell, or rather the abfence of cultivation. #
€ folutely the child of Nature, be was governed by the indulgencies,
tines, by the caprices of that wieiler. - His \imaginationy ever on the !
Y ladag excentric inViS poetic fiiglt ; vty as far as that facalty can be
i the harnionic arky it wwai fleady and collecleds - I the wariety of his
% cal numbers, be buew bow to make a [ele@ion, and was feldsm centent with |
. mediverity. " 8o happy, Jo elevared” was béy im fome of bis compofitions, i&&
& be dxcited the woendery and cbiwined the approbation,’ g’gkrm Mﬁ;—, vl
“ uﬂm:_;%m Immn‘Gmuumm." 0 BT o : '-4'-:
Ean i 1t hﬂ; I
“ He owtfiripped im pﬂdmﬁn in'the three [pécies of ﬂm_pgﬁtmx.w !
< ammg the Irifh ;' but be never-omitied: giving dué praife to feveral of b
S5 pountrynieny who excelied before bim in bis art.  The Im!m#m@qﬁ'm
¥ preferved. to wlf otbors: Vivaldi' charmed bimy and swith Corelli be
« enraptured. He fpoke elegantly in bis maternal language, but' bad advancet
 in years WMIEJM!WJ Engli ifh ; be delivered bimfelf but indi ﬁﬂﬂf# !
< r&ﬁw hm&y&b&ﬁﬁmﬁﬁeﬁkmﬂkﬁﬁzhﬁhfm. It n
<« ot be boncealed that be ndulged in' the ufe qf Spirituss liquors : this
< be thought, &M 10 thirk, \added firengtly to thE flights of bis &
“ ur, i jice it be aI_r,férwd that he Jfeldom was Jurprized
k¢ foxication.

Lh'

w ﬂn;g;?:mrmnaﬂy p:m, he newer oﬂum‘d @:f; prayar, and ﬁnd{f

& contributed o Iw devetion, r.'mf tﬁdﬂ%{mmg 5 and, in this rzﬁa‘& i

“ fiafm was karnicfs, and perbaps ufeful. Gay by nature, and cheerful
« habit, be was a pleafing member of fucicty ; and bis talents, and bis

“ procured him eftcem and friends every where”’
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Befides the two following Songs, there are more of the compofitions—of
Carolan pofefled of confiderable merit; but as it was not in my power to give
them all a place in my colleclion, I have feledled, for tranflation, two that
appeared to be the beft among 2 them ; which, together with fome other fings of
madern date, Igive, to fbew of what the native genius and language of this
country, even mow, are capable; labouring, as they do, under every difadvan-
fage.



S O N G.

ForR GRACEY NUGENT-

Br CAROLAN.

OF Gracey’s charms enraprur’d will I fing!
Fragrant and fair, as blofloms of the fpring ;
To her {fweet manners, and accomplifh’d mind,
Each rival Fair the palm of Love refign’d.

How bleft her fweet fociety to fhare!
To mark the ringlets of her flowing hair®;

3 « The fair fubject of this Song was fiter to the late John Nugent, |
s Caftle-Nugent, Culambre. She lived with her fifter, Mrs. Conmee, near Be
# gar, in the county of Rofcommon, at the time fhe infpired our Bard.” Hif. 4

of Irifb Bards. Append. p. 78. \

b Hair is a favourite object with all L]l.v.: Irith Pozts, and endlefs is the va
their defcription :—¢¢ Soft miity curls.”—¢ Thick branching trefles of brﬂt
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Her gentle accents,—her complacent mien !—
Supreme in charms, fhe loocks—fhe reigns a Queen!

That

« dance."—* Locks of fair waving beauty.”—¢ Trefles flowing on the wind like the
¢ bright waving flame of an inverted torch.” They even affeét to infpire it with
expreffion :—as ¢ Locks of gemtle luftre,”— "Trefles of tender beauty.”—+ The Maid
¢ with the mildly Qowing hair,” &e¢. &e.

A friend to whom 1 fhewed this Song, obferved, that I had omitted a very lively
thought in the conclufion, which they had feen in Mr. WarLkER’s Memoirs. As
that verfion has been much read and admired, it may perhaps be neceffary, to vindi-
cate my fidelity, as a tranflator, that I fhould here give a fteral tranflation of the
Song, to fhew that the thoughts have fuffered very little, either of encreafe or dimi-
nution from the poetry.

¢ 1 will fing with rapture of the Bloffom of Whitenefs! Gracey, the young and
& beautiful woman, whe bore away the palm of excellence in fweet mannors and ac-
¢ complilhments, from all the Fair-ones of the provinces.”

« Whoever enjoys her conftant fociety, no apprehenfion of any ill can affail him.—
# The Queen of foft and winning mind and manners, with her fair branching treffes

¢ flowing in ringlets.”

« Her fide like alabafter, and her neck like the fwan, and her countenance like the
¢ Sun in fummer. How bleft is it for him who is promifed, as riches, to be united
% to her, the branch of fair curling tendrils.”

“ Sweet and pleafant is your lovely converfation |—bright and fparkling your blue
% eyes l—and every day do I hear all tonpues declare your praifes, and how grace-
% fully your bright trefles wave down your neck "

“ 1 fay to the Maid of youthful mildnefs, that her voice and her converfe are
# [weeter than the fongs of the birds! 'There is no delight or charm that imagina-
* tion can conceive but what is found ever attendant on Gracey.”

¢ Her
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That alabafter form—that graceful neck,

How do the Cygnet's down and whitenefs deck |—
How does that afpect thame the cheer of day,
‘When fummer funs their brighteft beams difplay.

Bleft is the youth whom fav'ring fates ordain

The treafure of her love, and charms to gain'!

The fragrant branch, with curling tendrils bound,
With breathing odours—blooming beauty crown’d.

Sweet 1s the cheer her fprightly wit fupplies!
Bright is the fparkling azure of her eyes!

Soft o’er her neck her lovely trefles flow!
‘Warm in her praife the tongues of raprure glow!

- Her's is the voice—tun’d by harmonious Love,
Soft as the Songs that warble through the grove !
Oh! fweeter joys her converfe can impart!
Sweet to the fn/f, and grateful to the beart !

¥l

i But though it ﬂ:hghts me to fing nf thy sh:m, I muit ql-ut my theme |-
i fincere heart I Al to 'th]f hca]thl”

r_]egmcc of expreflion, my only objc{t be:mg to put it in his power toju ._ |
clofely my verfion has adhered to my original. 4 -r HHE
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Gay pleafures dance wherc’er her foot-fteps bend ;
And {miles and rapture round the fair attend :
‘Wit forms her fpeech, and ‘Wifdom fills her mind,
And fight and foul in her their object find.

Her pearly teeth, in beauteous order plac’d ;
Her neck with bright, and curling treffes grac’d :—
But ah, fo fair !—in wit and charms fupreme,

Unequal Song muft quit its darling theme.

Here break T off ;—let fparkling goblets flow,
And my full heart its cordial wifhes fhow:

To her dear health this friendly draught I pour,
Long be her life, and bleft its every hour !—

Kk




II.

S @] N G.

v |

For, MABLE KELLY.

Br CAROLAN.

A )
TI—IE Jnuth w]mm fav rug Haam s decree
To join his fate, my Fair! with thee;
And fee that lovely head of thine
With fondnefs on his arm recline:

No thought but joy can fill his mind,
Nor any care can entrance find,

Nor ficknefs hurt, nor terror thake,—
And Death will {pare him, for thy fake!

For the bright flowing of thy hair,
That decks a face fo heavenly fair;
And a fair form, to match that face,
The rival of the Cygnet’s grace.
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When with calm dignity fhe moves,

Where the clear ftream her hue improves ;
Where fhe her fnowy bofom laves, .
And floats, majeftic, on the wayes.

Grace gave thy form, in beauty gay,

And rang’d thy teeth in brighc array ;
All tongues with joy thy praifes tell,
And love delights with thee to dwell.

To thee harmonious powers belong,
That add to verfe the charms of fong;
Soft melody to numbers join,

And make the Poet half divine.

As when the foftly bluthing rofe

Clofe by {ome neighbouring lilly grows ;
Such is the glow thy checks diffufe,

And fuch their bright and blended hues!

The timid luftre of thine eye?*
With Nature’s pureft tints can vie ;
Kk 2 With

p ¢ It is generally believed that Carolan, (as his Biographer tells us) © remem-
|  bered no imprefion of colours.”—But I cannot acquiefce in this opinion: I
think it muft have been formed without fufficient grounds, for how was it pofli-

ble
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With the fiveet blue-bell’s azure gem,
That droops upon its modeft ftem |-

The Poets of lerne’s plains

To thee devote their choiceft ftrains;
And oft their harps for thee are ftrung;
And oft thy matchlefs charms are fung:-

Thy voice, that binds the lift'ning foul,—
That can the wildeft rage controul ;

Bid the fierce Crane its powers obey,

And charm him from his finney prey:

Nor doubt I of its wond'rous art;

Nor hear with unimpaflion’d heart ;

Thy health, thy beauties,—ever dear!
Oft crown my glafs with fweeteflt cheer !

Since the fam’d Fair of ancient days,
Whom Bards and Worlds confpir'd to praife,
Not one like thee las fince appear'd,

Like thee, to every heart endear’d.

Aol fait oibed I ) i RETIES T
h‘!h_t_!::;'t his deleription could be thus glowing, without he retained the .ghii!pﬂ:
Iection, a.m]itbc moft animated ideas, of every beauty that fight can convey
mind? BT
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How bleft the Bard; O lovely Maid !

To find thee in thy charms array’d |—
Thy pearly teeth,—thy flowing hair,—
Thy neck, beyond the Cygnet, fair!

As when the fimple birds, at might,-
Fly round the torch’s fatal light,—
Wild, and with extacy elate,
Unconftious of approaching fate.

So the foft fpleﬁdour&of Ehy-fate,.‘
- And thy fair form’s enchanting grace, -
Allure to death unwary Love,

And thoufands the bright ruin prove!

Ev’n he whofe haplefs eyes® no ray
Admit from Beauty’s cheering day ;
Yet, though he cannot /é¢ the light,
He feels it warm, and knows it bright.

In beauty, talents, tafte refin’d,
And all the graces of the mind,

In

¥ Every Reader of tafte or feeling muft furely be ftruck with the beauty of this
paffage.—Can any thing be more elegant, or more pathetic, than the manner in
which Carolan alludes to his want of fight l—but, indeed, his little pieces abound
in all the riches of natural genius.
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In @// unmatch’d thy charms remain,
Nor meet a rival on the plain,

Thy {lender foot,~—thine azure eye,—
Thy fmiling lip, of fcarlet dye,—
Thy tapering hand, fo foft and fair,—
The bright redundance of thy hair !—

O bleft be the aufpicious day

That gave them to thy Poet’s lay!

O’er rival Bards © to lift his name,

Infpire his verfe, and fwell his fame l-——

¢ How modeftly the Poet here introduces a prophefy of his future reputation
genius ! !
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8] N G.

By PATRICEKE LINDEN

O FAIRER than the mountain fnow,
When o’er it north’s pure breezes blow !
In all its dazzling luftre dreft,

But purer, fofter is thy breaft!

Colla* the Great, whofe ample {way
Beheld two kingdoms homage pay,
Now gives the happy bard to {ee
Thy branch adorn the royal tree !

No foreign graft's inferior {hoot
Has dar'd infult the mighty root!
Pure from its ftem thy bloom afcends,

And from its height in fragrance bends !
Hadft

* He was monarch of Ireland in the beginning of the fourth century. By the
fecond kingdom, we muft fuppofe the poet means the Dal-Riadas of Scotland.
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Hadft thou been prefent, on the day
When beauty hore the prize away,
Thy charms had won the royal {wain,
And Venus 'felf had {fu'd in vain!

‘With foften’d fire, imperial blood - €
Pours through thy frame its gencrous flood ;

Rich in thy azure veins it flows,

Bright in thy bluthing cheek it glows !

That blood whence noble Savace fprung,
And he whofe deeds the bards have fung, _ _
Great CONALL-CEARNACH™, conquering namt’:li_ |
The champion-of heroic fame ! T

Fair offspring of the royal race ! -
Mild fragrance! fafcinating grace !
Whofe touch with mag:c can infﬁi_re
The tender harp’s melodious wire!

See how the fwan prefumptuous {trives,
Where glowing Majefty revives,

With proud contention, to befpeak

The foft dominion of that check!
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Bencath it, {fure, with fubtle heed,
Some rofe by ftealth its leaf convey'd;
To fhed its bright and beauteous dye,
And ftll the varying bloom fupply.

The trefles of thy filken hair

As curling mifts are foft and fair,
Bright waving o’er thy graceful neck,
Its pure and tender fnow to deck !

But O! to fpeak the rapture found !
In thy dear voice's magic found !

Its powers could death itfelf controul,
And call back the expiring foul !

The tide that fill'd the veins of Kings,
From whom thy noble lineage {prings ;
The royal blood of Colla, fee
Renew'd, O charming maid! in thee.

Nor in thy bofom {lacks its pace,.

Nor fades it in thy lovely face;

But there with foft enchantment glows,
And like the bloflom’s tint it thows,

LI

How
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How does thy needle’s art pourtray
Each pictur’d form, in bright array!
With Nature’s felf maintaining firife,
It gives its own creation life!

O perfed, all-accomplifh’'d maid !
In beauty's every charm array’d :
Thee ever fhall my numbers hail,
Fair lilly of the royal vale!




IV.

S o N G.

THE MAID OF THE VALLEY.

I_ I AVE you not feen the charmer of the vale ?
Nor heard her praife, in Love’s fond accents dreft '—
Nor how that Love has turn’d my youth fo pale !—
Nor how thofe graces rob my foul of reft!—

That fofteft cheek, where dimp’ling cherubs play !
That bathful eye, whofe beams diflolve the heart |—

Ah, gaze no more, fond wretch |—no longer ftay |—
"Tis death !—but ah, ’tis worfe than death to part!

My blefiings round the happy manfion wait,
That guards that form, in tender beauty dreft!
Thofe lips, of truth and fmiles the rofy feat!

Thofe matchlefs charms, by every bard confeft!
L12 That
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That flender brow !—that hand fo dazzling fair,
No filk its hue or foftnefs can exprefs !

No feather'd fongfters can their down compare
With half the beauty thofe dear hands poflefs !

Love in thy every feature couch'd a dart!

O'er thy fair face, and bofom’s white he play'd;
Love in thy golden trefles chain’d my heart,

And heaven’s own fmile thy "witching face array’d!

Not Deirdre’s charms that on each bofom flole?®,
And led the champions of our ifle away ;
Nor fhe whofe eyes threw fetters o'er the foul,
The fam’d Blanaide ® like thee the heart could fway !

= See notes to the poem of Conloch.

b As the ftory to which this paffage alludes is ftriking to a preat degree, aﬂf
related in a few words, 1 will quote it at large for the reader.

« Feircheirtne was OLramu Frrea to Conrigh, a celebrated chieftain, who live il
« in fplendour on the banks of the Fionnglaife, in the county of Kerry. Tﬁ
« warrior was married to Blanaide, a lady of tranfcendant beauty, who had been the
¢ meed of his prowels in fingle combat with Congculionne, a Iu:ught of ﬂ“ ‘l‘»ﬁﬂ- ] I.
¢« branch. But the lady was fecretly attached to the knight; and in an a 1
¢ interview which fthe had with him, offered to follow his fortunes, if he would, gf' !
4 3 certain time, and on receiving a certain fignal (both of which fhe mentioned)
¢ ftorm the caftle, and put her hufband, and his attendants, to the {word. W" i
4 lionne prumlfcd to follow her directions, and did fo, inundating the caftle with. ﬂi!
* blood of irs inhabitants. Feircheirtne, however, efcaped the flaughter, and pur- |
« fued, at a diftance, Blanaide and her paramour, to the court of Concovar Mac-

a2 H&’J
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Of beauty’s garden, oh thou faireft flower!
Accept my vows, and truth for treafure take !
Oh deign to fhare with me Love’s blifsful power,

Nor conftant faith, for fleeting wealth, forfake!

My mufe her harp fhall at thy bidding bring,
And roll th’ heroic tide of verfe along ;

And Finian Chiefs, and arms fhall wake the firing,
And Love and War divide the lofty fong!

Nefla, determined to facrifice his perfidious miftrefs to the manes of his patron.

¢ When the Bard arrived at Emania, he found Concovar, and his court, together
with the amorous fugitives, walking on the top of a rock, called Rinchin Beara,
enjoying the cxtenfive profpet which it commanded. Blanaide, happening to
detach herfelf from the reft of the company, ftood, wrapped in deep meditation,
on that part of the cliff which overhung a deep precipice. The Bard, ftepping up
to her, began an adulatory converfation; then fuddenly fpringing forward, he

¢ feized her in his arms, and throwing himfielf, with her, headlong down the

'

precipice, both were dathed to pieces.” Hiff. Mem. of the Irifs Bards, p. 32.

See alfo KeaTing.
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ADVERTISEMEN T.

THESE originals are copied, with the utmoff exaltnefs, from the
different collections whence they wewe taken : the Tranflator, therefore,
is not anfwerable for any fuppofed mcarre&xg[r in orthography, ©e.
which may poffibly be difcovered in many paﬂ.r of them, as it was not
thought expedient to make the fmalleft alteration whatever, not even Jo
much as the addition of a point, or an accent.
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HNag & ym 4 ceoqa pe {Edlao
1 nap Tyillead Le aonnead & ge hjomda
COBYE Mme Tufa 0o éieh
0 105 50 I& an ludH bpdje
N0t {But ¢t Ldoé Da lidrach
Conlaoch ypaoéod yoppanach
#HO FUp CEanplaD cbaD Dap flra)s
angEibjonn )y YudT pen agpy
2n fin canagy Concubg pe edch
0D eabmdyy 0o Dul Ha DAjl
00 DajngcdD Eafpnd Ho {BEal
I Ha TIOCyaD yd DIOMDA TaOC
ensiof Conall nap Lag Lam
D0 buajn {gEala Don macafr
{& Deopbyim le graym an laojee
sup cedangla® Conall te Conldjch
Sgtala way an ceann va Con
00 #aj0 ajpopnjs Ulad
70 oud oealgan Spjanaé Snpnn
{Ean noun yhydliman Vejcéimnn
Fajlce 0 pad ©H NOJHE an CCom
I mall Tangd) vap ccabajpn
atda Conall man {TeaD ambpofo
i ce&D Dap (lojs na éojripoeaf
15 veacdip DViHH Fan beje ambprio
e Ma bytap DO faéad decofpup
Jf Otacajp DVinn oul éum cata
1é)f an laoc lep ceanglad Conall
Na fmudin zas oul na Dafl
al@ié na Hapm najtsedan
alayt )y THEHE Fan TebeaD pe ﬂ&dé
yudjgajl hojoe q & ccubpeach
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21 Tan cualayo Cuculvinm na Lann
¢9zm azuf cugbpeaé Chomwll
d# cupayd oo bud cpejne 1
TeJo ap buain {FEala Do mMackni
Cnojo ma bo heqjgin OvT
Hno gedla cabaypt rajc mapn Eapdyo
bein 0o noka aéjabyde bog
ful Ma hedgal owe Do éoripac
N1 Tugoq Ljom Om éupach
(Eedla Zabajpc Daon Supdsd
I Od WUFA)) DO HEAE 2d HEJHI
1{ DO BealEnvif 4 TO HOTYinn
24 {11 THOJTYD 16 EBglE
) ba ceape coripaie oob ajOmEle
an macaom 50 byuajp agom
16 {lieg na epdi(I5e comloyy
2oy Oplaojée atnf 0o {FEal
0 aTd 00 épfuéta go haobél
1 BEdANt 50 wocyajm 4 00 leaF
W na cejl geafod TIMEEay
L5 Darit THTIM ap ryabee
oD LJom ot I TV MATap
14 oei{ 50 byejeso i vl
mejo m'yhulaing j{In ceagmdgl
1S mé& Conlaojeh mae na Con
o)5ne ofleay DVna oealgan
I ME an pvH aD yhagbyiy ambpofm
anoud {Fata)h If TV 45 yoslumt.
2liye o byednp 50 mbejT 0O mdatain
4D latdip an am Ha COyTAJHHE
HO BO WA ANEeaDd 1 Dedpta
a0 épifafa aFuf TV gonca
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Ho tmallaf daypp mo rmatap

Of 1] &vp Mfe ya Beafaib

agaofd ¢ Cucvlynn

415 Yeuéai e 00 éleagad

Mo tirallaf oD ritacha

O ymnce 0o bj anjomaD ‘0o éealgah
I Bupab & medo 0o Uj oona hyile jnuce
o0 beyp 0on bejt oedpsaD

1S me Conlaoch 1§ y)op Len ajepiq
#Hap ceybe pydm 0 Dewl Ttpooa

Ha¢ WUT {BEala DO nedad yan ngpém
mune mMbejt epfafa na com nslejes
2l Cuéu]ljﬂﬂ et HEL]‘C

aﬂ'n]ﬂ}S abun, ) ﬂh‘uﬂlmﬂﬂ

Da mbEmfe 7 mo Chonlaoeh egonm
415 1T cleaf 4 aoncdaob

It EJpeann 0 Tyt 5O TVt

00 pEabamiolf apadn caoprinm.
Man chim ajpm an Ladis

{&)ach aguf lann Chonlaoyé

1 map {m oo bimye ag cady

man yhean san ac gan inady.

JS mE an Tatajp VO riapd anmac
W Hap EajeedD mE epob na vpbpac
I ME an cHajm ndaé il ne yopuf
dn of 1dym oo bj pe 1vat Donry.
1S mE an bipe 6 Tum B0 THIHH

I ME an long jan woul Da {Thrip
1 me an cuball ambapp an épaj
1 beas 0O yaojlecaDd D6 DO THTIM..




(269 )

L]
Tvad i a aofnyhean ojye
DO Lo 0oH épjége Ulaol
00 fonipde 16 cojnccudjlgne
uch! ueh! ea Tpudige cupnag
Cruds nae neach ojle an noman
aTH ap wollaD DO TGIP{E
50 manbann acépdic
cED an éEoagb 00 DEINP
Cruad {jn a Chonl@yé éalma .
adarmna njs gan donlof
nach #mo bif 0o neapbad:
ful Do Epeagoul 0O E@méonyp
Has von ceailach on épdobpuayo
{00 éeann caomylud@id na ceupad

Haé Hedé Dobh Do ritapbh mbdimiae-

M Tydpylac ca mi pudap

91eit oo LaoBripe bbudDach

Haé Dy apuf & 0ot Tpomsyin

MajE DoH éupard oo Chonall

Hap sitgph TV acconi THom congic
N DO SuryEndID MEAHD Maehd
Hdé TWUF Dl AAEHH Cuid

M) o Fhopbhyide caonm éputach
majc ©o Dhubhtach vaol ulaD

) aye po Chopmae onlyingedas

naé 14)f 00 poinn hapingd

#aé & 0o yuip mup bhall mona

M {BIAE conepa, Ho it lannfa

Cpuas



‘( Caz0 ))

Tpudg nae fan Mumam siaydyd
#o Jlajsnbh Ha Lann bhydbbpach
Ho acepvdaéyin va mbopblaceh
‘v0o tujc mo Conlaoch &arfa
Tuds Haé {dan jHnjat opdajpe
TONSUI JH cUMBID catha

o¢hof apagad gan ojogajlc

0 tjoinayd earma macha
Cpiad nach acembea)b Loélan
0O €T deCOMEpom Tprood
#o accp)ica)b na ZuEEe

10 Jpany ef5Im Don Doman

Da mapbtao) £v o weagmajl

fa neafpafi 10 fa mgbejpmnn

10 jeepjeh Saxan na {adnylos
) Byad elaodtdd an mmncinn
Cruad naé jpefijoca cruencac
nd byyan £d yujledé oopda

00 Tufci ¢ ofg Lyenan

#HO J5cieh yuléajpn na Sopéa

0 cajmy) anoy wm beatayoh

I poritaye Dyheapab Alban

Haé 160 0o TRGTaD hiajliy)

Yo mayt Duayrlh na byhpancad
Ueh! jy meaya mup cipla

mo nid jf varfa ADOHT]

a Chonl@jé na flead geopcpa

me yejn § nodpcad tyola

Yo bejz ya buajd gan poneanc
an wordead BT fan enjeys

[aH conmpac éojdehe an vifge
TPUES Hap mvin DWT]) Jyye




( 271 )

Do fat rimam cfo cunidyd

mo bbejt oubhach 1) hjongna

TANC)y compajec #n& mMéEnmde

Mo épfehta anof i jomda

N1 bjongnad mo bheje Tvipfead

{SuH MEJC U HEde 00 Latajn

4% {11 Me OE Ha pjosyean

Fat mac ojleay san bpata.

San Conldoé ca #j i1 Ddynmic

Fan N o) Ban 2lyrnle apmpuad

bhese san 2poan i jonn{a

Hoéda ljom{a naé lancpiias
C-fl-u-da-g=h 7= M

e e S B

I1.
Ldoyo Hatnulf o

2elEymE chanrf na Sajlm

od ljom yein #j ma an éfall
N dé ejqojonn T©F Tallan beag yEEIL
ajpt an Byegn fdaé bydeail dapngari
Dap mo évbayy avejbmeie ghinu
56 bynnt leat ceaf ap an befn
Mg na falm ap xead mo bEojl
HeaD {jn Iy cEol Darh EH

Na Tom ag jomanpbi)d 0o Falm
le ¢jind Fa0)Deal Ha HaAfM HOCT
oé! aél&ms i Lin ole Ljom

M fCapuf DO ¢EaD né DO Conp

Sabam



-

¢ 242 )

Gabam 00 éumajpee oplao)é o
yvisle 0o bEOIL 1§ Dinn Ljom € gm

an Talla® Toga ajm ghjonn.

I fomasE Lom ceaf aj an byeym
L DV ap pJadaé na leang

naé wanla yealy am an ngap

50 byacaman mopan bipce

9B ceaf i *t:fm]s Cﬂ.}yt tearc
CrvimyBSo an ghiEn af saé aj'ﬁ-:r
{EaéT ccata amopdoil 5o pprab
TIEMadIo 0 rac mime cijog

2y € slop Do chan pyun

F1on FEmoe glaje an Tfld)s

56 be pacad offppard yaeat -

50 bywsead yEm ablac fa bva]'c:
25 m oo payd Condan maol

rtac Mojpne ya cladn znjor

ayap mejc Cubﬂju Ha ceat -

cya B@d ann of ylag, wo nj5
2loubajpc l‘é—j{ Coman aﬁﬂyf e
a'olspla M ¢ &ﬁ&é&‘d aﬂ'ﬂ N ot S
of Feapsug WIorEYe 0o fitac

0 (&' '¢leaéo Dol na ccjonn "
Opc o siallaf « a« Chomnafn maol '

00 1afd Peapduf ya cdofii Cﬂut 3

ﬂaca-of&%ﬁ}main*ﬂa fetat
4 51D na befen gnf 4 <o sic
Stvaﬁ,'w{ 'F’eaquu{ apmaé ogit - T

4 ya 1od agcoﬁfme na b\&eafl

1 Faynafsior oo sue won |
¢ja bfad na {1095 tajmp capp toant

1A




I

cd Ndsnug opvinn map Tpjac
mac an Mheyosd na {FIAC Hoeans
arons Loélann ceay na cepjoé
gjolla ya mop yjoch 1 yeans
Cpeao DELvay an bvidean bopd
¥a 1j5 toélann na long mbpeac
mapn DjEAppaIs cumom ap anm

I pomajt awad)fs cajp lean

20 yhpeagain £im Magnuy go bopb
ajponjs loélann na longmbpedc
00 bedpa mME abedan 6 Fhjonn
DAJMOEO]H A TN, aTUf bpan
bhednaro an Fhydn compde cpvasd
‘00T [lvaf ful aoTyrbparo bpan

I cupysd Fronn cat anolvy

ful ya wugasd uayd abean

Dap oo lapife ayheapsvi{ yhesl
af an bhyem & mop 0o TEann

00 bEapao Ljom bpan ;

MO COMpAC DJAH ¥EdAp Dd CJOHN A
2l 0o Laym ze mop 00 DOIE

af 00 {165 & Mo DO rvipN

an 1jon atajmz cv capn leap

#j bedna Tu bpan Tayp cunn
Cilleay Yeandud mo bpataip yejn
Kd famalca le spEm aépuch
)Eeaf € na (EEala Tall
abyyasnyvige Fhimn nan txll guc
Ajpopms Loélann V0 fa TS
caD € an xdt ta Dvinn aceylc

1) 5Eabajd Fan bvala® Lann

10 00 bedan {00 ¢v y0 na bpesc

N n N7



( 274 )

N1 eprbpa® mige mo bean
o fheap FO.pacaD Me agens
(17 Eprbpa® mebpan O ajy
50 HOedéda an baf rm bEal
Do nafd mac Cubajil pe Joll
1 mop an glod ovin bege ¢ wof
Tan corpac DOEEINBEEAc TEANH
0o tabajpc 0o W5 Loclan na napm nof
D3 an tapigin opcya aygbimn
0 00 ¢chj TF map T@M anof
115 connbapcaé na cconmlann TEal)
{Bapyd ME aéCann fe na copp.
Do pafo Ofcan 50 mbps
COEYIoD I 15 fife Tope
1 clann an 0F ¢onajplead Deds
016D Mo HVHTIH LEGN DA cCoyE
20 1@0 mac Wigdeach and)s
1§53 yonntoélann 0@l zan 50
COIBYIOD{d & D on byedn
#0 ‘Da byEaoamn #y buy mo
Caplar na bwde g6 cedann
00 NED D)apmyiD VONN Fan On
colseanya & oon byejn
HO TYVTYEXD ¥Efn ajp dfon
2Uflyng To connappe anefn
an ya yadlan xa 1&op aceanc
118 e na byean ngopm
BUf {Tafdf dEEAnN fAE Hda EOopp
beys beannaf, beyys budyd ;
00 a0 mae Cubajll na nzpudrd woeds
YPagnuy mac riefoss e fluds
COWEFE e 5e mid aybeans ,.




( 275 )

CIEo ann {1 an ¥hyan
TCanuajo opcha anapm a5
{lead 4 gvalapmm sac ¢y siofp
{00 éudDap nompd Fo TG
2nordehe in oujnn go 1
o Enat Lynn abeje gan édol
yleaD, 7 ¥ion epdeh i cFip
f& bj agajnn yejn in o1
Pan £n Dujnn guf an Dapa 1d
50 byacaman na {Lojs pe pupc
mepge 15 Loclann andss
Oi COFba)l fan Tpgh pe dqt nuf
JomDa cotann jomda Tpjat
jomoa {FIET, 7 lupedch dDeaps
jomda Td)feach jf mac njos
#) nagb ldoeh ©job gan apm.
Dob jomde elogdjom 5o noopnélad o
oob jomda {pbl Da éup Ne cpani
dcedt Tailcedach Fhiun va bylead
vob jomDa {leas of dp ecjon.
Dob jomda ann clogad cpudid
‘0ob jomda TUEL dAFu{ B
ann {a éonipae 0o bj ann
oob jomDa p§5 aguf ylaje
Nofan sedl spejne fe epann
bpacach Fhiuu ¢a lEop ampeay
ldn 0o éloeaib tnte anojp
04 1jom yejH ypd mop amédf
Nofan Dviune yulang copd)o
bpacaé gull mojp teje Mojpne
I minie ayudm an $tdl epogas
TV, 1 DEIpeaD gjopmagcach
Nn 2



( 276 )

2y cpomad acciun fan ccat
00 pnne zac ylajt man 0o seall
yrana €jpeann na cconlany cepv-ajd
bgro agp fbluds junge Sall.
Chanla mac cubajll na ccudch

le 1jp Loclann na puds najs

ne éeyle ayp wvicym nafluds

och! aeléyms, 3 cpvad an ol
D0 pMMEADIp JMAEAL dIn TEANN
TO0 MdD cofaritajl pe DI ono
contpac yviltedé an oa pjE

¥d zoncaé ambpis {a ccolg
Ceangalcap p5 Loclann fan Toeal
1e mdc Cubajll na celedy mbopb
E)1on df e MOp an Fnom

00 éeangal Flonn € pe na éolg
IS ann £ 00 pafO Conan maol
sjolla 0o b pyar pe hole
cvingbyo Dar Magnuy na Lann
FO {FANLAD ACEAnn € Ha Copp
N1 bywl pampc Darfa, 1o saol
#10T aconain maojl an éejll

0 tapla m& yo Zpa{ad Fhnn

I eapp Ljom anm, 1o y& 0O Hejn
0 tapla ©v yo mo Epayub yEym
‘(nach veéapna mME {apn an yhlaje
Yudjseolao chv on byEm

alamb epEgm na mop ccdach

Sab 0o nopa a YPagnuyy rjn

map pacap 1@n 0 Tip ¥Em
CUMoOnn, cabmed{ azuf SAED

#10 00 ylan abeje yxdan byem?




¢ agr )

Frejcimye {)m 50 bpdc

an BEIN majpyeaf oa)l Mo copp
aon bujlle acagaroqe « Fhynn
ajpeach Ljom anDeapuf ofc
2tn cablach {)n Tayns ¢« wWVaje
Ho {l¥a% L& ccung) sach gléo
GUFd)) af pep Wi afTajm

ba 1ja oa majpb, no oa mbed
Az im Dujcyy Tupu{l Fhinn
aclejps na mbeann mblaje

HO Banpta Ha setolan fa cejll
och! ba byune Ljom an 14.

2z in {5tale o Dyop

aclejps na mbopb wpeay

oo riac )5 Loélann na (105

1 00 haynmnead an THeaf.
Dajp oa ldjmfe aclejys caro
Da mbejEea ap an TATE 0 Dedy
af edf LaoBajpe Ha fpead (Eym
4 an byfm ba mop Do reaf

&e caojmfe meaca gan tlaéc
ag {n ouob go beaf mo {5EL
me Fan énadif)s an coly

45 ejfocaf pe vopo bap cclfapn.
A-é-1-€¢-)=pt-7-5-h. TFinc




Opm.

( 218 )
TIT.

L@)sh na Sealga.

?Li:n" WS an cctiala TU a1 Ty{ealg?
witje Chalppyinn na pyajim gafuh
00 pojnedd an Gnaple Flonn
[Hah E1 HEdch ann o fjuﬂulb

N} cudlaf ariteje an Rj5

Oyfyn Elje na ngujor ngans

nmy{ Dujun | na can g

cjoMnd{ apommnedd Lo an Tyealy!?
N) EdanamsOfne an ghjan 5o -
apginm leo g lua)DedD bpEug
af e pfppmne ) e neanc gidi
Lpmo) {Ldn af pach mdom
Njop {75 cléjpeac acepl
B¢ Bt by b acanajo m@ﬂ
oob yhfpsmand 1O an ¢hyin :
¥in e Loe angliad Baps

NIoft {%5 corma)c o #ﬂé mﬁﬁ
apaopg ¢y )y bynne plop

oob ¢hypinms no glonn anafd

P qﬁ Dajm 00 bpronnad Gp
Da mq.m‘u Mac Fopna mean

10 Toll cpbDa Hap cap {670

1o mae J Ovibne na mban

laoé ©o éuypeaD cat ajp CEED

Da mapeaDd mac sanad na 1aj
¥eap nan Zany dF cup an @n
Ofcap 1o mac Rofaim Gpjn

0O En0nan fan éitl wion yajni




( 279 ))

Da mape-ad Feapbuf yile yynm
Feap 00 MAD g an an byhedn
#o Dajpe (hnuead san lof
AaNBUT TO elvig 1) bejE mo {péi
Da majpead 40D beag rde ynn
Ha yOlan SRnn nap Ean neaé
no Conan mal by gan Gpudig
aDya]s me @) Bpudim e Jedl
Abac beay Do b) a)F ¥j0HN
EVpEaD Fad CIonn fa WO )M {ud)n
ba bynne Ljom yogap « beql
10 abyvl 00 éLE afOsE, {00 Erd)d
Ledg af abese Da pjom
arje an t5 oob ghedpp elyvo
el 0oH TE MOD Faé yedpT
CHOM DO CEdnn ) yEac DO Elvn
buajl huf iy JL 00 OE
CHEID TON TE THE O DO &jonn
S0 Bupdb ngnad leatyd alud@d
A{T 00 pug brayd aip ghjonn
Ué (ap Oypm) mo fzeal cpvad
Ny bynn Ljom graym o Elojp
sVily10D prafa £1] g 0O D)a
af cjonn an yhjan gan abest béo
JS mop an ecdnnaé Lyom 4 Do Dia
beye medqs o éljap map aTdm
an DiAD gan caoaé gan {Pipc
San bponnad ofp amp Dafit
San gafp BaDop #o {ToOC
FAH COMEAD POPT Hd Cuin
a byudpayf Doepay i 0o Ot bjO
Majtim 0o w5 Hpme dluach

P- Lejg



(280 %)

Leig homapbayd af

Oy Mojp na wThEay THEan
yjonn #a byl fa bybyil oa E6b
1) commipad {In ne 13 na neull
2lye Oy Erm nedam aguf Talam
af€ 0o beyp neapc na laoch

afe 00 Eputass an maj ban

ay¢ 0o beyp blaz na ccaop

2lye bejp gealad aguf snjan

aqe bejp JayE an hnn

a{¢ 00 éputa)s Tonta )y blac
nop Blonann THAT aguf eufd ynn
N1 ap éputugad copta 1o blac
Tug Mo 5 Lem ayujl

af an éafsupc coppa Laoch
acofnan cpé ya cup déYvid
Ap fupnde o fabpa ap feqls
an nofa® mejng aocvy (Loss

4 ymipc ycéjoll app rdi

4 copmedo éajé magmen 5ledsd
Apaopvp ca pah ©O Vja

an 14 Tajmyg an OJOf Ergam cap leap
16 mnaoy 15 Loclann na long
lep THT ANOMAD {Onn {d TREAy
N0 an 1@ Tajngs Tajle mac Trem
xheap ap an byejn 0o évip dnp

#) le 00 )5 DO TWT dn ¥Edp

af pe Lajri Ofcap ameafs éajé
N0 an 1@ ya wajnjc Magnay mon
yean ba bopb slop fnapn Tym

1 DOEEa Da Majpead DO O
B0 cevioeobaD fe le Fana Finu




( 281 )

2lylleann mae andimyghin Mo

XEap §1& HODIEIDE TeasndIp na fLog wptan

1) Ldn ap Lagnt ‘00 Bdb ‘Do Dy

D0l Da LD af yI0HH yEn

2l jomda eleay sHjon )4 sled

Ma0)OTIE e pjand gt

#j éudlaf 50 HOEanAD Faf

15 na #Eull gup DEdng aldri

Sgyvipym Dap momapba)d ap saé Toh

ayeanoip maojl atd gan &l

aTd Tja  NEdnl na HAOo

I Ta an Fhian vle jbpEm

Apaomig naé TPVAS naé cCcoipion o

luf na bpjan achup ap Fhonu

9 D¢ ¢Ejn Da mbjaD anape

0 WoyogeaD an glaie Da éjonn

Ny mynje aoyrlamg M5 na bejan

En nead dpjan anape Mo npudl

wan ghjaygajle le hajpgjoo no ne hop

no woyae (1o 5o mbejpead brajd

Apaopp Od MbEN{, Fan eHll

feanyam te oo éledn vile” acepmn

n) bey baéall no leabap ban

1o clog nd wpdac an oo ¢t

g bynn leam abese ff ap an bydyn

ameje an w5 af @ine oealb

Nnaé critapn lear map Eeallyif OVitn

CIOHHAL afpdnaD 1ed an t{edls.

2paoprig 50 @dbap cal)

Dan abeje pfor anfufa Apd

AJENCO{AD FE TOPM ya bpdn.

clofnd{ 00 puneaDd leo an cieals
0o



( 282 )

La o pajbeamdne Fiana Fymun
analivin fUm #a flead (Ero
ag e eeiil fagg oL
clojyojon ¢eopl 1§ a3 bponad {Ero
217 zup Epge Fronm an ylajc
aip an byaje oy 2llrvin vip
50 byacdid éujst anm {4 p0D
an eflyo 05 ajp aledm lujch
Shojp évize féeolan  bpan
‘00 1645 N€dD Opptd Apaon
an ghjof O édch yo an oL
Zup lean fa p0D an ejlyo raol.
N1 nrad ey af mac an lugn
4Dd chom aguf €& y€n
~dajp Lopg na bejlyoe o ojan
50 {11ab vilin na non pEyo
2lpt wool 'ooH e4l3o fa Tyljab
FJoHH Ha DJYE {4 OF chom
- mjop byjoyg 00 {ojp, 10 fFap
cap gab an yajob ya cenoc.
2o Eab jonn o ya clyab
{4 O choym f1@n an Lvch
e paopviz nap bole le oja
Map TUE TP anod cevl
Chudalayd Fionn fnop éjan uad
wul apn Dpuaé an locha £heyrit
af ann 00 bj an maéaom mnd
oob yhedapp c@jl Da byacayd (&
Do by agpuad map an Rof
aguf abedl ap D4t Ha ccafp
00 by aene)y man an mblach
{a ledaca ban map an @el.




( 283 )

2l Dat gn 0fp oo by ayolc

man péulc ajp apofs oo bj

fa paopvis Da byajeyea aopead

‘00 bfapéa 0O yedpc DON mnaoi.

Dyvroead Flonn ag j@ppasd f5evl

ajp mnao) fejmh na cevaé nojp

oS Mo W5 DON Envif gl

an bpacdayd Tr mo chojn {a Tojp

2lnn 00 yeIlg 1 byl mo {peiy

1{ 1) yhaea m& Do DE choj

a ] na gene gan cip

1 meaga Ljom L& mo Fvl

2n & Do é&jle Do yuajp by

a mgean tlaje, no Vo rac

M0 ca'D & an & ya byvil 0O &0

Aot Edym 1 @jlne opeach.

N0 cao af abyril oo bpon

« ajnp O na mboy mjn

70 an ¢ Exupcacc (4 yjonn)

i oubach ljom oo beje mapn chjm

il ojpoo by xo o Blaje

DO {410 IMEEan 65 va byole (&

eviTym oom Lafm fan Tipead

ag {1 madbap Da BT o pPEm:

Geaqa nap yhriayng laoch.

evippm 00 éjonn a R na bybyan:

Map wusdaip myhajnne éugam cajp ajy

VT e heaf na fpeab HojEH

Niop ghulajng Fionn cup na HEedy

TPAT Svip De apab yo Ha éneyy ELEL

duayd g0 bpuaé an loéa yudm

4 yhupaslean mna na mbagyy n&o
Qo2



( 283 )

Do énapcays an loch e &vis
njon ¢hajs ann cliio 1o ceanh
10 B0 WuFH A yafjune cam ap ajf
DO TV{T 0 {JOFViH HE HEPHUAID HOEANS
CTrat yudajp dn xajnne com an ayf
ng pajnje ey atabajpc 5o bruaé
AN THAE PMNEAD {Eanojp cpjon Ljac
00 M5 na byjan &a pup epvad
2o biodmaipne Frana Finn
analrivin ylym na fluag fegi

ag ymppc ajn ednlayo gy ag oL -
aclojfojon ceojl fa bponnad {EaD
Einspuf cdjlce ameays caje
I OYjarrass of 4ipo Do Fac peaq
an byacabayp mac Chubajll vheql
a bvidean {&fi na fleas {ean?
Ro ¢jpse Conan mac Popna

4y éuala apj@m cedl oob wjbne

ma <& Flon - Jeppard

50 pgb amblyadng acajlce

Hac Chubajll ma teayoa)s 0T
a Ch@jlece épudyd na ccof cedl
Eabaym opam 0o Lafmb

of ¢jonn ¢ajeh abee mo w5

20 bymap an yhyan ya bpon
xa éjonn ap glojs abesc od nojt
#O BU WMOID OpviHN clon Fajpe

i ovinne badban abest o).
Sluajrceon Yynn o alyinvin amach
bugdean éalma na ceat epuafd

4 lopg add chon agug Fhymn
TV BN DO beppeaDd buayd

————

et e
- = 2 i

H L]
[ N
RO
M.
e |
‘1
3
'l




( 285 )

bhy myfe aguf Cajlce ap wirg

a4 nggan vile 50 olwt 4 nodl

50 {lad Fvilynn 0 tuaijc

Map wugaman buayd 4 édeh
itape beag Da wuFdman ud)
AND)aI5 Ha fuag cja T) an yhian
4 bpuach an Locha ya bpon

ach {eanojp mop aguf & cpjon

Do cuddmapn vle na dajl

I Evippead & Frafn 4 gac yean
cndna loma 00 by epjon

ap an ghean 4 cejlead nd) 7 sdn
Pheayamyvipne sunab eaqbard b0
tug 4 an laoch abeyjt san épuc

HO BU a# JEyBaIne 00 b) (&
TaIng acctin e yput
DjaypaIEmyipne 0on whean énjon
ah byacasd ¢ Llaoch 50 ngojl

14D popie amach ap yéol

€Jlyo 05 94 Od chom

N1op 1450 Flonn 4 byadail va yzEal
sunab € yein 15 na bygan

sun legz le Cojlee apvn

an geap Lve 00 by 0fan

2l uggp yuapaman oeapbad Ha {BEal
sunad € Yionn Fegn oo by ann

00 lejzeaman Tpg Fanca H00

{00 Evippsoff bpvic af Bac Bleant.
Depse Conan maol o bopb

I nofdf acolg [o ‘DyEn

o0 allagg & Fjonn 50 beaf

1{ 00 rallajd o feac an yhyan



043

Con.

( 286 )

Da mbejt £hjof agam zup Tr Fjonn
bajnynmn an {Ean ¢jonm im ojoc
Of Tr Haft MAOID AHOJ{ HO pydri
Mo Sal apfim no Mo njorm

2lye maonloét 4 0o éput

san an yhyan vile bejt mapn cim

50 Nocangalm mo yleas {mo Lann
50 WIEEaD pjom 00 leacTa, {00 1&
On 1& manbad Crball na eclfap
16 mac YJopna na (B4 Hom

1) hyvilmaosone o {im of 4 nojc
fa bybvil bed Djnn 1y oa noedin
Af mrp mbejt an cput abyvil Fon
{BUp Pudap M & bej map T

a Chonayn naojl aca Fan ¢eyll
byypynn oo bEal 50 ey

Endjoy Ofzan yxedp yxa ceann
{BYift DOT EAINT 1Y fa MO

aconan tiaojl aca gan it

#Haé pug bEIm anagasd zleoyd

2y beag Mo {PE) 4B DO Hlop

aritjc Op(m ba mop baoys

Haé pajb 0o rajt abyjonn e

af 4cognad amEIn FO LMo

IS mme 4 €M 00 M)aD an Fnjorit

14 1) hjao clanna baojzne bog
berd o tac Oy 0O DEOJ5

4% joméan leabap ban iy clog
Oygaip {erip 00 DO Blop

M) cagmc 0o Deapbay af snjor
NEUCMAOID af comajp édjch
neanc an lamh "fap mbpjs




( 287 )

Chug OfBapn an {JOEAD ppap

{00 1&ym Conan ameda{g cdjch
FUABNAf Crmajpcet anan byhim

W yupcaf 00 w8 af pEn b

Ro epie an Fhian 50 gang

acofg OfBain na napm #aj5s

eojn Mo ndacga 7 Condn maol

wup ceanglad {fob aguy pime
Fraypaiseay Caolce an Tpedf yeay
00 mac Cumajll #nap élead cap
¢jd haca 00 tuidta OF

00 1ill DO EHE Map acd ?

Ingean ghvilynn (oo pdyd Fionn)
Bea{d um Eednn 0O évip ]

oul ya bpvaé an locha yHamh
O'yiEail an yh@mne 00 tvc {fog
Nan yhjllmaojone flan on cenoe
oo 10 Conan nap bole mém

50 njocyard svilynn € gan oyl
Mup ccujpyd Fionn ai) aéput &m
ChpugnnBeamajpne anojp {4 Hjan
Eripedatan YO {BIaT ¥a0) 50 DEOY
50 Jfljab Hvilinn o tudjch

50 ugaman Yjonn daip udillyb gean
2Up yeaD 0f naoydée aguf oét li
baman gan {piaf ag cocajlc na hvam
TO Wanjc cugajnn amach

Suljonn appefb af dan rajm

Cuaé ceapnaéd jy & lan

00 by yldpi Svilynn ojp

00 nae Cumdjll Hap Ma)d ZHE

sun Cojbin J an Tofzar «jn

2pn



( 288 )

2y 6L o)Ee VO af dn ccopy

i ¢ na lwie 4 yhoo 5o anu
tamie aéput e fa Hjdar

4 115 na byjan fna nead {Edng
2o LlEFedman T sanca sH0D
{00 évipyroif bpvic af paé pleann
{a paopwg mach ypal yon mbyad
at ccudala fophe fyam an cfeals

4-pP-hb-d-D-p-u-)-5

Iv.

Loy an §hojspe bhoypb. fonn anof.

SzEal beag agum ajp Yhiont

1§ {BEL nach ceupyO afvith &
ajp mae Cubagil ba majc gojl

ba cutiain {jn & Mo pie

Do bamajpne beagan (LG5

app Eafpvad sijc bobajp na mojil
TIH cuBdaint yd {Eol apn ledp

an cufaé beag )y bean ann
Caozao 1@0é OV Hn mun R

 ba maje ap wgnjom fan nganc
¥In Dap noE 4f Maps 40 chj
00 Babamabyiy 4 gach epjeh Heapc
EjpEeamdo uile 50 Djan

af Fionn na byfan aguy Holl
Ogdjefin an cupach ya o cFim
fnd p&)m af {BajlceaDd Ha wonn




( 289 )

N1op xba# dn cupach Zan teat.
supt Hab calaDd qan bpopc bud sHac
M DO CEfHIE < € Edf
40 TIPEe af Macdom MHE
Dob jonann oealpa® D) foOH EpEn
oob yhEapp am@n nb{ aveall
an HEEAH Lo TAIHIC JecEn
o0 biimap ¥E)n poympe anu
Ramje 1 poball Fhyrn
{00 beannar {f 50 sppun 06
00 ghpeagajp mac Cumdgll Ay Efm
50 hunal bymn § 5en €5
Sujgeay abyjafnupe Ghuyll
an Lajri Dapf Fhinn' rine Cubvill
Eaé aon Of Do dDeane
ajp aéejle wjon éupmmeaé
Fragpaibeas Fio0 ya Deapp opead
ed hajno oon mEM dlam ufp
ca Teab af amangda) abean
iy {56 50 majch Dvin?
2y mE mBean w§5 0 Tvinn
JMHEOL 4D FO epvinn o DIl
njop ghigay calam ya #jadan zpfarn
nap' fapnag yEm o0 yhlagch st
bpig mo yiubajl ann gaé noo
a jngean 0 af majch oeath
an ti'Dbd yo wiEna)y jectm
tabaip Dar & ghjog 50 veapb
No coymmbe opc G4 Tu Fionm
VO PEID MM dH MASaon MNHE
4 yheabay hupplyge "yoo HFaD
gab mo coympmbe 5o 1vas Tpic

Pp Do



( a0 )

Do p&o Mo 15 ba maje IOL 1
cabajp ¥hjof ¢ja T0) 4 oo Thf =
sabajmie o coympse abean Ry
4 pach yeap oa byusl jectf, oo
2za pjom ne yxjoch, 0o, w0 o
lao¢ afy maje zosl 4 mo lopg
mac p5 na Sopcha )y gEp anm
00 ba baynm an Yosgpe, bopb
Beaga 0o Euppeay na éjonn
0 50 mbeypgtm an Khjo% o el -

nac bepnn{) ajge 00-4indoy. -
Beft Maj agnjosit aguf @gh b
Do &0 OfBdn 0o BIOop i 1o 2
YEAN COWTTE fINBAE LO) .~ (0 o
10 50 byOyneyo, Fionn 0o 569
N) pacyd TULd Ui DO MHAO) | - o
Ejngjof Ofpan agug ot .

bopb accoygapn Lot na, cedt
na 'fe“'fri‘-ﬂi" Sdni:g?t‘hﬁi‘;ﬁ&’. a3 ) RO e
COIt an yean mop fan bean .
2o ¢ymdro cugann § {OEUD 1
laoé {a riicuD of Fach yean
afjobal na yaype 50 ojan.
{¢ mombal cFona 4 Gab an bean, . .
ClopaD teann Ceprimbe xo aceann
«g an yheap nan ym {00 bj cpen .
an {piat jomlan by ajpadeprt

DROJM Lin accledy djp an celd
2Dhd 751“11(@{%&1{5;% Sqml’f“-n (04 olP
na feafdnm Ingablann afg®ie o5, oo
ap AT 4 BajEEsamBOIL 1 ods sy 1
) ghacd; pean map. o af & o

a 9




( 201 )

2ln clogdjor Tpom cojpceanmvil nap a9
by call ap €aob an y¢hip 1#d)n
f415 ymypc éleag Of adjonm
ag Tedf 00 jecionn an T{lo)5
bhj neull ylata, )y 1045 pjosda
X0 an Ehjop faj yxd caoji cpuc
MAYE AfnvaD, £d Feal aDEUD
ba L¥vdajte a{TEUD M0 Faé {puc
Glan 00 Tajnip an {TEUD JTip
& yean nag jn ley an byeym
) yaca{ famajl an ghyr '
TEA{ TO NOJEE {IM JCCEIH
On Tupnn map cEMg 1)
O jaynas o Rys ba majt cljud
an ajEmEeant cura abean “
an € {7VD an yeap «oep TV
LyEmgim ameye Cubajll Spynn
af pudd wom & oon hem
TAREYSO" MYE D0 bpest
¢ja Moy 0o epefe vhim xbegl
- Typ an'laoé {0 ya& maje claf
1e ¥JOé I e HEAPT ap celonm
W O ¥bvaDass wdm an bean
00 b ngap 00 valvinn yhm
Chug mac Yopna upcap ofjan
30 cnboa na V)5 Da ylegs
njon ¥han an cupéap 0o bf ofar
D4 {FEIC 50 woEanmna D blad
20 éajt O{Tan ba Mop ¥EANB
aépaojeds Deang oa Laym é18
ne 4 mandb & ScEuD an ¢hip
mop an bEuD Vo pofe 18]

Pp2 Hare



( 202 )

Hap 0O ETuic an {CEO {« Leipns |
JomMpPoIDeay 1 YEINE {re §joé |
1{ O 05 HEn bopb, au cGri

compac ajn an ¢OFa® Llaoch

RE musch Diomia A1 &f O 4107

caogan laoé nap Tym Ha DAl

¢1d 4 BEANH ANBAI{EE {d A0 D

00 Bedll acco{F ne Ha Lkym

Do ceangasl onf monbsp 50 Mbva)D

fan jopgwl envayD 7l Do {Fun

cja § Docap chanzal na cevig cedl

4 zaé @n 0job {im VO Evipt '

Flann mac Monnae epvaid an cm{

'p.mnt b Hen MO an cEuf

#nj naib 1€0é DeE TUNE <

FAH acHEayf 1an 00 énduf - f
Pap mbese an 05D Laod Fapb !
a3 zabajl anapm DO zo lEopn

00 bejemapy Ban cabagp 0 HEAE

Od bydEan udf) an ctanc cojp

2o beypead BE bEm 50 mean

50 Dfdan ap Fdé& yeap 0job {im ;
00 bejtmao ujle fan uds ‘(e
Da byehdBaD rEnn. compac i h
20 éuas® S0l au aszHD i s
D0 leaopaD an yhyp ba Fap OO 3
cia be @0 é§xead jan ann {in '
00 ba Baph aBojl fa nzléo el
bhaoan aeclojdmche san TOD
4% {H40f0EaD SOnp B {5)4E i
ACOmMMale éompde 43 0jf i
] yhajepion anfy pem nie i




( 293 )

Do copepdD ne FOLL Ha Hapm Hidjb
mac 195 e Sopcha e chf epudyd
ay miz Talarit jdin)c an bean

&R THT anylan {1 {fd ccvan
olajctean pynn @5 an Eag

a Ld0é yap TEaAnH TREWE 1§ BHjor
cuptan ajn £d bpdsajo gaé méoin
Faynne o anondip mo N5

DEY TViTim an hip b

4 bopo an dudan, TpVad an SEm
00 by pndean 145 40 tujnn

bljaDam a5 Fronn fan byEm

Lejt blyaDan oo Sholl Ha napm 13
laoé Donn vap ld) jecach

#Ha Lwge 4o Deadyhjof pun

oa lejgeaf a5 Fionn na bylead
Natajp ¥&n xa Deang opedch
Hjon Eup neoé cpvag Ho cpEn

aHof 0 wameais mo épuch

af myche Dadt {Fup vom (EEL.

S-z-¢-u-1 b-¢wa=-5 a-z-u-m. e




IRISH ORIGINALS



B e e e e e e

T HE

I R 1. & H ORI GINA LS

oF ‘T H E

Roys 045uin jc Opfn e huf data Hdbpe.

€15 ¢ OfBuin EHEIL aghyt an cofBvip Epudsd

le vo bpacayt §95 beyp neapnt aguf buda)o

nieie Qpn na mbEmon sabard chejye Tata corlofi
Ha geué 00 MEuwo Tyhoplyvint ajp édch Ho 5o woIRHpn
Sab bpoyoad 04 byilyO 50 hofsup mdac Fanajo

Hd Rj5Ee dTd dTAFAID TNA0JE)D aFuyf TANa)5

Jonfais ap riiae Chopmyic ab ceanfala aéorpac

10 50 byastdp ejpje e oo rleas Dprbpujc

bjaD bpajieoin 50 orajbyeaé o teanoajl 0o Endi{each
YrEdBa 14D 50 Tbfeaé Da leaDpaD, {0a Hojpieach
2ldtje 15 san c@ipe ©o nj rjor ) yobla

bud oeapbta 00 {FEala 0 meanmnach angabpa
Aly@p rlat 5o ngamse clon 5o ludt amepnge

{d ¢O5aD I poe {Ban anajch ne cajpbpe

by Mup THIHH & TTule FJON Fun TROM 1 TEINE
zabajp 40106« D 50la 0 gach Py 50 nojle




( 2847 )

N« 5abh 04D udta cofzvipt apjghche

a Oyzup E995 yvbea Tapfa aguf cpjopea

AENVIf 1f cRomiIE cpotd E)5 aoTv daccatha

lean le yeing Mo 50Tha AMEING Jf DEang Datd

Deana mapbca Ttpoma bf ajp congdad gojle

cinm ajp 00 Luéc yala ygan Yionm ao ojpe

Ceannuy oona yjanad 0o leanay cozyzeala

cofain 4 aguf apeant cabajp Apnta aweanpd)s
510 agbvadaé anojpedf bud bvadaé 0o Cupal

00 éacha Da Hamry{ cujp yldatha Da ccumu(

2L Oyzup éputach @lugnn bf 50 fubaé {fpbynn

acapa O Epeant Lar ap 00 Znvy mijndum

2l Oyzuip naé oTug eceac 50 coysun nach obtach
cujp Topman 0o bpatach Da Hapgajn 50 Doénach
Fpaoé E6pe 00 Layune o Epgyme 0o bujlle

‘00 Lvat Of Fd¢ DUIHE DOD LV aDfd yan cepume
Cabaip xpaya TpEana gab The)e angabna

aTAD yjana banba opc ag Jappvid cabpd

AENVIL 14 o molad antjp éalma na ccupd)s
aglo;m Epeann uple cabajp LEn ajp xhem Ulad
l¢hlagg na {lvag {0éa1DE Maje 00 luaD ap Eaépayde
bejp ledatT 00 {5jat copenarde ayhip na Tpéyz achpujoe
2o rleaka 50 Ho05nding L& hasbuyd 0o bEmjonn

00 ¢lo1DHe 50 HDI05YiHN DO ¢Ld0JDEdD byean HEean
20 Eplanna oa mbvalaD DEan Tana oda byjandaib
D0 BaI{5E Ha yvapdoh ypreaqodil jao aguy Eys e

y®)

9 Rofz



( 298 )
11.
Rogs Hhojtl mac Mopna..

2Apo qajgneach Holl. yfap cogasd Fins
taoe teabayp lonn. Tozhajl naé Tym
Holl cputaé cdont.  Saop egneach {vad
{aopfnaofoaé atanb. mapd)se na flvas
Hac Mipna mean. Fa epdda agal.

a lfr g fean.  yoap {ejneanmvl .
Ldoé ySmmpde ¢jal. i p)le slop.

) faob aéfall. laoé Gobda mop..

Ny Ty 0o ni.  map ZEO accat

pEym ylata gaof.  cC min dénedaqf.

2LiiEn ny.mjon, {a {BEpILFan Fpomn.

i {€ 3f slone oybjop.  ojoe na Sgol.
Niop lag el@iit. yeap DHOECAL caont.
naé wpEFean Dt decozdd pfani. |
0f bappash beann. jappag opc pogm.

¥a hngﬂr Lymn. ,aéam;q njoc ghjnn.

Se opom actyr. fmdgc Goll um nfo.

510 Mop 1) TREE.  {EIE flud)s 00 piE.
Cayopearii na #odn. ledopad na (1615
conn LappEe Eaén.  Holl meanmnad mop.
bud heagajl Dvc aghiun.  Laoé cpmnce ceants
yraoe yllce aneant

2L ey pjoT.  ahinn i yhugle Tajs

ap Boll na bpyy.  amepge #) TH)-

) mains Caghing . '

flayt gan yheall. ppdgn ¢€av ap Foll
dt MEACD ap Tednn.  dcedt ) Tym.




( 299 )

Aloespim pjoc aghinn.  cortajl 4y zeall.
¥jC buan0o Boll. gan ghvaé. gFan yheall
hapnead 5o cpom. 2loeipym pjoc ayhium
na WOPNTL Hoonn. b ap eagla ujll

Le buan'yte majt.  accdt H) 0.
jonnyajstead @15 clon{ealaé {1615
Uayal agean. < ejneaé #j mjon

pujlcead an gean.

Duafa na {gol. OJpOeIpcead ne ylrd)s
cojpbedapcad TpEn.  cofg cata j{ buan.
Yof ¥lat €. dayf yjal loml@n oa yejpe
DojnHe na yhole.  abpujune map cajle
jomldan dacopp.

Ene ya &0, buDd O Da Eviy.

I meanmuaé bjof. ¢ oealbac agnviy.
2An sasroeaé spynn. 1) byul 1j o zoll.
#) ce)lym opc ghinn. Iy TPENE € Hna TONH
Flajgeamuil ayghoy. Daearnil adneay.
ap 50l na clyf. ) {lym a THEay.
Mijleaca mop. bponncaé adEl.
conyadac agpcdm. ayheang 50 bpuc d5.
agu{ yjo¢ abuannacc an cach.

LamacaDd laoé. 105a Hda pjo5.

leomdn ap @5 cn0Da na Enjon

leabap aldm.

Cleaje éonug bvan.  fonaf na bjan
mopodlaé caom. jopsalaé Djan
Eignead afcap.  buan pvn an xhip.
buayd comlann ajn S

Lejoritead agajl. {fonayf nda poo.

folay adead

eun o fe lean ajp sach tpfan oa HEaD.
Qq 2 '

Do



(( 300 )

Do ENAE Hd BAf.  OpFEH Hda CEOH

710 BpdaD Ha mban.  bjow DEyH man £
Ylajg leaygdaé caop.  ylatéléaé up.
Fean clifoe faop. gedp bpyf M.

Na cepaoiedé ceopp.  leatan aldans.
catapn Soll. pjEdolfedaé TEAHN-

TpEis tyjoé aduyll, by {0EDa pinn

e DO pEJO Tan Mens.  THjan 4100« 0 ¢hjod)
N1 gvan mo dEn.  opdjgmge myjoch.
0fb aybeapsuyy ¥hejl.

Do {BUI MO Frydim.  dcdpd Fan cegls.
« bEal Tana DEANS.

2 eyneaé ap Lve. Do élfr of dpo.

A0 ajgneaD Brill. yimic.

111,

Nvipye Y ac Dagbro ©vib Hac Geapalc cet.
am fa {cﬁiﬂﬁa‘ﬁ ajpt lving ag ool non Eafpiain.

beafajt an Long{o, & épjoyT &ayo,
2ln T{jon an Ton{o fan Tin.

bjod tamgpiol 'nap ccléft Dap ecoy,
pomajnn man {HEC Dangin Din.
S§¢15 mambyion gapit od Slop.

MimE Haé myip apminin ghrap.
Fpaoé an edpats evip ajp cevl,
Dvinn 50 oul Tap ceafad cuan




( 301 )

2ol me xam’ évl oo éup.
76 mup <€ '{)f oolE Da,
mup ypanbotac na fealg {ean,
cpeab na fpeab HENJAN] fOEAc Hplan
Cuyp me 50 {edycam cum {cojl,
a4 DhE, gan eabayd ajp wjul.
0'n Tyjon Bapb yhuajp riujp #on,
1 cOip slopn 0 ccoltitvin ceyvin.
Yayt mo éopac ayobfead v,
cajdbyeaé ¢ Topad 'fa TLoD,
long &Eagaé bondgac bvan,
- {TUaD TEADAE EHONOFAC EdOoit.
Long zan Tl ¢ TCadajp anm,
BAN {CAT d fCATA HA {TOAM.
feolTdi Tpe ¢lap na ccea® nganb
map bud yal mapdb gaé slean gopm.
Ce Eryanbat gaé THine Tnas,
A yrapldam oa Fame an F40T
yndead Tajp éablac na cepjoé,
apmaé a yjoc iy a gpaoe
Sljog xaovp yojlemmnead Tpean
ROINIHHEAE Map DpaFONn DV,
bpeaclong na feolbpacdac yaop,
zaob cpeacliom opflacac v
bpvs Dealbaé natnaé nppjobac
Bang beanbaclaé ¢jocpaé na ceols,
o {naféaom ) yaobpac yeans,
Ha pypaq caon nocanrs mbaoglaé mbo;tb
Cioolass M amg na fa’
Tan UM 1 54¢ 150 buy leam
Fan baogdal capn bolgagh na woy.
a4 107 {eac bopoagd na mbeamn.

on



( 502 )

?Lﬂ cabﬂﬂ,ﬂ mugu.;L

beanmna)g an 10115{{? aANONH TN .fﬁ}le- 45 'mﬁ,
bacalaéd Tpumpad: }Vﬂﬂﬂﬁé Ltan-élyoes 0
an éncacalad .;5-;:'4'”{@1_,;': f%ﬂdﬁqélllan;ﬁaﬁﬂ#h
mapbead bponncaé éubaptad Aearad.

2seéym ap foga enfogc nedé Oyulas an P ¥
nap bpyyean oon B’ﬁ“D]H et {-ubﬂj hrﬂs na B\tﬂijm %0 bpds,
bwiu.ﬂ:n maje an]c& 1{ cﬁﬁ]‘n& }ft"r"‘l-ht‘ﬂ"ﬂdr 'D:‘HtEﬂ}'D : l;

JRENTE ) x Anam 480 .
.'.__' WA AT k) _..':.I_.. Il
PR
1% ] V
E taleha B0 111 Y i
ni ) - v .-l
i -:$ | ‘-
e ;' ' re
/| b \ ]
= 1



THE

I R-I-5-H O R I-G-FN-A-L S

O F T H B

| AT S et o RS PR .



u
|

T H'E

I T R oy R I G 1L MK

Q- Fy T H R

I.'

0 Gjapdin cec.
¥Eaé opam « juiean Eogam, me o'n é;.rtg an ﬂq.;aieuﬁ__%': [
c) nfB )i voydEanca ovby) ¢ pojpealea yép fulbp
Na baoj map éaé a'm’ évine, yEaé oap’ yhine opvive, i ;f'-"'
nj gupab jnyghedéta ap wopedéd, a be cepnidlca épajbiedd.
2 FADA an TPNEIME ATEIM {00 Fan dIpé 4F dcﬂﬁﬂﬂﬁ!ﬁ
4 njan {10J5 bayTana bpeas, xOip caybaydyf) )i MEped

oul yd et i énjoé Tom éeaf, mip ¢njot o Liags mo
Copajoe Dic Lejgjof o Ivc, 00 ENEjged{ 54 05 opd
opc BEf DyojpEaontan pe ¢dé a yholt yhojEEazaé b
Dhaoiby, v « bpyyatan map, DO pavdy TOJL df THO

R¥n nap noéoaman 0o néas, o ¢vl yholepaman
a lof a4 Hoedpnd Dvic, yopeion mb (cnag) mo epeabls
f» Udp a9 EJEEANTAN {0, ¢ {Tudd EnéEcalcay njans



( 20 )

Crip appfy € TROMBRaD T6; O D Laym aecrine ¢ ¢Eyle
a4 énaodb yhienya ajp aENaIC BFEdn, na Lron{s THat o'm Tymeeall.
Re p0)5 ¢ mlfe na mik £in cugam an ajc uajsns,
a ¢jab ghyongholeaé eangepusm, an beal bonyghoctac balyvim
Cabajp anfy 1eaD bape bajn xafcaD DOED wip Mo DEafldyi
XAS fraop 00 Slajnmeon am Blaje, Dom ajmdeom « ghjal opdajpe.
Da poge Coympero ne glopne TOg 140 Ban yhjof conoyine,
a &Vl pE50 Eugelaovaé Tpom. af yEaE 50 Lpj0EHaAMad Onom.
20 beje map Lopn bud badaé, ) beje foslbip fosndaDas,
YONH TOIMMEI{CE dpt HDOJE, {OIOPIfEE {HAT an yTogojl.
0 bd{ D0 Beabam FO BFRAD, {0 atildiH & HApAIM OpdD
Tu ¥Efn ag an €ag bud épdDd, na gEdé V0. fCEIM aD fchEan.
Sul meallagd {e4M aip don, na ¥eaé aj an gyxhole xyjonclaon.
luga feeal ovine 1o ff. « Blome map népi nuayosnj(-
Pap qoyn xOf cjan 1o clog, fctal neamgnat ajp N apci{{u{,
an xeap bud fejanirda febym, {Jotayde na yyhead yyhollondd
2ln npabisl oo ()¢ vo bajl,) La Ezm pe caob cobayp
00 Dede " fam fput Hap feand fpedb, ¢ ¢put ¢ Dedald’fa DEandam.
Cug spd0 yjocman xolayd 50 bdoténoyoeac bananajl.
Da Envif yhiivjoloa yEim, sup évif Oymbpjoba Doy Em
2L yedt ¢Fyn 00 mill an Yac, 00 baoy yOf ©d jomylaD.
B0 g DA 00 MAp DEIPTEan, 5¢ MO CAf D d CCVimniBtean.
Na mealcan {jbyy man {11, onT ¥&m, 50 ¢pslic Yolss
a xhionyholTaéd 14 (€1t LOET DO {CEIM JONTANTAC CATTROET
2o Od &4é conban n6¢ Laos, yoilis 1a40, o bay bapéaol
‘fanoeape v meapbpogead matl,’ yan evl gajb-ledafeacd gedsé am
foylys x0f an bEal map yub 'yan oa Fruad map Spén yampao
bam na zepaob byhidee yyedcea, {4 Taob {506 yoynonta.
Choroée anjf na ¥Eaé opta glacd mijne meapcomad,
THOJD Beal malla THEE af by, (dla feanzgialla Eangyim.
Nuna ) 00 ElHeact £EH, 00 buddntad ¢ Bil Suvierdo
00 ¢dé H) fobuana paib, = = = = = = Bdé ajc opajb.

Rr D



( 306 )

Da meallca pe fllead na V1 ¥ Efpjod « éfab c:lmﬂn,h
MO nuap #y foymeallca £1b o fTud® yomeanca yyilbip. *u;ﬁ n
- = = = Dao)b o Opedaé e FOJO MO Epoyoe 0 a ceanclip.
0’1 5010 EN Beatr{aoblaé me neambaogal ovc an olfEpE0. -
Ara an Tuat 5o legp pugd ) O MbeyD AONDVINE AT dBEJD,
1) DT Hae compianad cjil, « éput Ejompanad oM. 1
Cugayo uajh ajfedé mo ¢poyoe, o Envif potajfead qm 1 off
a € ‘Fb'iﬂl‘ﬂﬂfl Bopm ma slﬂlm ;-.' gl ﬁﬂﬁsﬂﬁ‘b ﬂ‘-ﬂ: :

. ; . ) . .."I 1 L

C I

4 y 5 d

Sileac aom yheap supn. ojL Bo 1:5-111 me, ﬂu;:}rl Lu;apl 'nom. o
{TEJD a4 Da THJAN .f]p{ TIOM " HULI X {HUIH)HT <) DO cnmm;b 10,
{ﬁ&dccd {]ﬂpﬂ]'ﬁﬂ' Buf € Da fiof-cun ¥aof Tlyab uy 15111,01’:}

Wn. p o

Sh]t me 1:];%11 mu: a cea{m fpp@ opm paéyaD. BNEO avm:lr
{nac yapycac 1“!‘5 e OEIS Me Manp Beall ajp A ofm ;—
Fdpaop TEp naé wyuslym xEm aguyf an yeap & cpab me.
an pledica {I&ﬂie BU{ ME Y¥dD 0 den-Hedd, i & O
: M itl}'Dh goy g q _.

Ta xEypn te mo ¢EaD yeapne an mo Nica 1'1@&{'; A
Hpespad Cypgon u) 1eHrRie Mo bprow oy s— _u;n iﬂxﬂ .
MU @ LHMUINIILE DI & SupdIDe faip « 7L bﬂ%ﬁ
bym « gep ol Dy-jofal i af ofnajl o crom. : Eﬁ :h_ -I..-;"
0 yyaD me ey La an 4ondjE om buacail ©o%y: o ,_, ‘
§f COMNAD {CriOE 10 DEJBIN O Dlup na £ye e ;—
Fapaon Bt Nac Lyl wn aBuf an {AFEHIT Gt

1.'__



( 307 )

& nap bole teyr & molya® myge FAED Mo cpofoe ;

I P& nap bole Loy & furdye mé L¢- na Taob j—

F""- Hap bole Loy & mjle ajEpne oy lap a énoyoe,

(o pEalt an cfolay am bEal a pobajl, 11 Tu bpeoyd Mo cr.ﬂ}'n&.
Sa Dy DIl a0 DIoHd], Ma JmEm Tu uagm

Hil eolay éum 0o €56 agum, ¢um 0O TIHD Ha oo éluyo:

T Mo DAJD) yao)] leaTpom agu mo Hid)m) yao) bpdn ;—

T Mo Faolta 50 mop a ¥yeing Liom, aguy mo grad byao uajm.
Ca {mviT ajp Mo 7ville {njop éooajl me néal,

Aé a4 fMVIpEam OpT{d, a0 SAED; M DyebaD an 01ée ¢ pep 5
F£A0] DO CUp{ayOEe D0 DiulTa Me at Vonan ujle 50 legp 5—
(e épaebm evbanta caD af « habapyafda 0o leabap am bpeys?

IIL

Ambpeacam 1 MEynn fhaetanasd an cipoyhlagg elv
bachuy san Epyedacht, )f sEap Thu acpdche ap cevl
2echanajo #a hEJEe 0o pjapaob odmh 5o hvip
njon baymepeabbach an xhEjle Zup cag cu a Sheayn oe bupe
2L¢ oubhach oo ohejghye acdyo Tyagheapnaydh Lan 0o chvmbasoh
aphlvp #a oTpeabb buoh gaolmbap eyl aguf clv ;
buoh {¥Each ¢jdl an capoyblajch Sedan oe bupe
(50 DV i-mbp & Thpjall f& Ta an yjaob fa R ajp e
2An xjalyghean f@ymb )f yEapp 0o thujgeaoh sach cvyy
apjan sach odymh buoh gnich leyf emeach )y clv
¢réigh ehpjebe yal, "fna Ra)y ao ymghioh dap cevl
0 Thpjall an baf ajp Shedan mbac chojpmejl bvpe
Rra2 eac



( 308 )

2leac aca wo heap-chlio an shess wjp ehumdass bh
ann «ld bhj yEymeambuil. LPoINT, chlub.yydss agug Raw
)i leac abheych plEroeamuyl ce*;mewmbaj_t_mw af yollay 00

Cya 00 chujpyedy cluychmbyoe na Raq ap gyubbal? | 0 0
cja bhEapypay budsd an chuppa)s 50 connache no binst sach .
cja bheapypay chugaynn 16 cumay an pléca 6n mumbajn
0-'0Fag WK copnnedl Hacufotdchca Sedan o6 bupc
2poyhlajch mhoyp bheyp ceannaf ¢ celv fa {popc
I ann oo 1En halle buoh snach ajceas i riaydbeachc-cE
nel ann T dca ach 5@ {Speaoajgh {mvyc iy bpom
JE#o chpath Deacpach an fThromdycach abesch na lujghe
ounmon i
Yo sEap chvmba an & vo chuyp an by ap cevl il *I' ﬁ i
0 1§15 vip 50 cByn clvob go clap na Wurwan ,
Mryt dch sup Eag udjnn an xean yEpmeanyil Seaan 'oebu;lc
1) bEapydach Sy Euobano copm-neig v o an placa 4 ﬁubat. 4
Ca ceaD a3 zach maﬂcacb 0 clf;t Ha Mridan TS
teacht L6 na neacnard San gEdman yvinn
Td ajps)oo Han allayf Lle ¥asajl « wudym
el yeap abacdad Hudit Hae Majpean a5 Seaan o¢ b
SeaéT cctan -oédg an bréz " Dda ¥hiehjoo 4 vl
50 ceanc « S, 00 fie) an DA Huaoh Birge!
0 teade e DE 04 {denad 0 édm an ubajll ”i i {:‘&. MY
80 Teaf afl Lae yvajp Eag 7 Sheadm e bvrlc 9T O
2L{ ‘oubhaé an Green club «z caomnead o ba.{ajsea.ﬁ ‘H‘” "}
azuf yeaD na Thpe cﬁj'obc'be- an yhifach chpvin 1
Ta att Yfazard pipnblic ¥o Uos Mo Epdd fan oV H "{
aBuf {1 coitijopad ibfe 00 nymyE “n Sheaan 'D&"

Al ?:!ﬁﬁ



( 300 )
IV,

Camonn déuvc.

Sa &7L Glviny Deaf, na bybdmmgib ceeapnc,
I bpEaD jaoy faf Blaf 00 pvile !
{50 bylnil 1o énorde o 7laD, Map T{njEy0 540,
Lo blyagagn mip ghaoa £Vl leac.
0d bybvisimg) 0 ¢Eapc beg mup éejle ledaz,
I EADNOM DEdy 00 fjubalyyinn !
" RO NEIBEUN FEE {BUNT dJp EaloD 16 'm feapc”
ajp ¢ojliTys Fabta an Dpréca !l
S50 Dejryn yein abean, 6 mop & 0O ey,
i nagp Ljom cu pom Djulcad!
¢t OYdI5 Tu M gan {lEjnce dgam?
{TdH yAE 1o com ajp mo. fyrbaled.
#) Ddanda mo lanm, {po ghajcede Mo Epdao,
datcagan ! mda bjonn cu gubal Lyom,
Camonn dcH¥S dTd ARAD dHH,
{df Dafp anol aHn & OFchayd
Sa ENdD fa éumann! fa Fpad gac novine!
af Wijallya feal von musitan Ljom?
g abyhaEmd){ 50 oejrign ceol 9 e,
I utifle #a byheap a{vEnaD. '
cdpa culynm, faria 7 bolap,
blata 7 blay na nvblajb.
planoad von Dyvilleabap wvinn 7 TOpainm,
I ¥f{ac go mulla glvine.
Sa bitb éncayoa édm! oo pac Hom Ha (5oL,
{H0 {HAMEYIHHT ATG|D) <D DEES,
{50 mbyEanp Ljom 00 Eean, ayeape fd pun e byedp !
NnO MApUL N MO Huan EFagyvinn !
och!



( Bee-d

och! i tiae Lag abjom, $mMo {lajnce udim oa {HOe,
le ZPE&D ceapc DoH mMG) VO TpEs me.

{50 oobil ljom Da MG Dedm: ac flan leac aridGin !
0 Dydga) Me ajp V)T Ha cijlie.

Soo beapyinn aleabap Tan bpejg Ovic le ‘pﬁnboﬂﬂ,
TO HOTAHYIHH TU DO TOBAD ajp ceaD bean

{50 pacaini LleaT aHONN TP TREHMYR Ha TONN,

“ {BO TpEIHEYIH an Doran 50 L& opc

mup anofan Tu an am 5o #WElod Ta o

W THET M yann Tan Eppedec,

ap EHEeIlc ansleann, gan F)pm san meabcmt
A1) BEARL ML CopdHH UM dénan.

Scaymy) Lag, 3 1M ENOJOE Ta an EHEaD

faf DEJHYN NAé Fap Dari ydc{jo !

le homapcdiD fedape 00 Plrp va mban,

fo pjob map eola ajyp Kenloc.

aoldjte osJTe cjopta cafod,

flaeymac {nafoa cpiebac!

ymup bybvse me 0 coapc bee man éejle leac,

I THEIM Bup Hap 4:&5 Dt

® This, and another line, marked with inverted commas, were wanting in the copy
when it was firft obtained; but as the fenfe was perfeét without them, it was tranflated,
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THE flory of the following ‘Tale is to be found in the ancient
biftory of TIreland, and is related by KeaTing, O'HALLORAN,
WARNER, &%

Tt 2
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And moft obedient Servant, |
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ACcomplifh’d Pair! thefe fimple lays,
With favour’s eye perufe;

And take. from me, in artlefs phrafe,.
The meflage of the Mufe.

A Mufe, who ne’er, on Pindus’ mount,-
Trod infpiration’s ground ;

Nor drank {weet frenzy from the fount,
‘Where raptures breathe around.

But a bright Power, whom Nature forms,
And Nature’s {cenes infpire ;

‘Who mounts the winds, and rides the ftorms,
And glows with Heaven’s own fire !

Who train’d, of old, our fires to fame,
And led them to the field ; g
Taught them to glow with Freedom’s flame,
And Freedom’s arms to wield. |

With the wild WaRr-Sone fir'd the foul,
And fped the daring blow !——

Or, bow’d to Pity’s foft controul,
Wept o’er a dying foe.
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Or fearch’d all Nature's treafures round, M|
To deck a favourite fair; 1
Or tun’d to love a tender found,

And fang a faithful pair.

This power, while late my couch I prefs'd, Lt
To mental fight appear’d ; !

To my charm’d foul fweet words[ addmiis fida | Rix 3
By waking Fancy heard. o il b |

Shrin'd in the form of reverend age,
The friendly vifion came; ! :-'F_

Rob'd as of old, a Bardic Sage, L 1o ;if
And took * Craftiné’s name. Ve

« O thou, (he ery’d) whofe timid mind
“ Its purpofe would delay! :
% Half" ﬂm:ﬂclngﬁ'am It,--*-]'ct mt:lm’ —
« Half daring, to eflay. o

“ Let not the frown of critic wrath,
“ Or fmile of critic fcorn,

“ Affright thee from the fplendid path, s 1
“ Fame and the Mufe adorn. sl *f

] . ' -'j i v (T
* Cpajycine, a celebrated Irifh Bard who fowithed in A, M. 3'54! ﬁ#‘"-_ B!

KeaTixe.




( 327 )

® The critic ftorm, that proudly rends
“ The oaks of Learning’s Hill,

* Will pafs thy fhrub, that lowly bends,
% Nor deign its growth ra kill

* Shine, while thou can’®t, pale trembling beany,
“ Ere fun’s eclipfe thy ray;

% Thy little ftar awhile may gleam,
« "Till Pheebus brings the day.

* ¥or oft the Mufe, a gentle gueft..
“ Dwells in a female form &

* And patriot fire, a female breaff,
% May {ure unqueftion’d warm.

“ No more thy glorious tafk refule,
* Nor fhrink from fancy'd harms,

“ But, to the eye of Britain’s Mude,,
“ Prefent a fifter’s charms.

“ Thee hath the fweer enchantrefs taught
“ The accents of her tongue;

“ Pour'd on thine ear her lofty thoughe,
“ Celeftial as fhe fung.

% Now let her {ee rhy grateful heart
“ With fond ambition burn,
% Proud if thou can'ft, at leaft in parc..

% Her benefits return.
= Long,
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Long, her negle@ed harp unitrung,
« With glooms encircl’d round ;
Long o'er its filent form fhe hung,
% Nor gave her foul to found.

Rous'd from her trance, again to reign,

“ And re-aflert her fame,

She comes, and deigns thy humble firain
“ The herald of her claim.

Swells not thy foul with noble pride,
¢ This honor to embrace,

Which partial fates for thee decide,
“ With fuch difingmifh’d grace?—

Coward |—from the bright path aflign'd,
“ Thy feet had turn'd away,

From the bright prize thine eye declin'd,
“ Too weak for Glory’s ray:

Did not a {teadier foul exhort,

“ A fteadier counfel guide,

With zeal thy timid mind fupport,
“ And its vain terrors chide.

I know the Pair by Genius lov'd,

“ By every Mufe infpir'd,

Who thy unpradis'd ftrains approv'd,
“ And thy ambition fir'd!

.“Tn
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To them the Mufe® of ancient days
“ Avows the tribute due;

“ To them her grateful thanks fhe pays,
“ And-—coward !—not to you.

-~
-~

“ What fhould fhe do her love to thew ?—

“ From all her ample {tore, ¢
¢ What favours can her hand beftow

“ That were not theirs before ?

“ Yes, fhe can add thofe generous joys,
“ That {fympathy of hearts,

“ Which kindred fentiment employs,
“ And worth to worth imparts.

“ Go then to thy accomplifh’d friends ;
“ The Mufe commands thee go;

“ Bear them the grateful gift fhe fends,
“ ’Tis all fhe can beftow.

“ Bear them the pride of ancient days;
“ Truth, {fcience, virtue, fame;

“ The lover’s faith, the poet’s praife,
“ The patriotic flame !

Uu “ All

® The mention of the Mufe, in this place, may appear rather too claflical, but the
ancient Irith had their Mufe, as well as the Greeks and Romans, and her name was

be-guba.
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" All in thel‘ﬂj"ﬁlhil' m'ﬂﬂ et
“ Whofe TaLE the Bard purfues;
« Like them, united, gracd and blefsd
“ By Virtue, and the Mufe. .

A » 1
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BOW’D to dark Cobthach’s fierce command,
When ftruggling Erin groan’d ;

And, crufh’d beneath his bloody hand,
Her flaughter’d fons bemoan’d ;

Of all whoft honeft pity dar’d
One tear humane to fhed;
My life alone the favage fpar’d,

Nor touch’d tiie facred head.

Protected by the Mufe’s pow’r,
And the Bard’s hallow’d name,

I {cap’d the death-devoted hour,
The hour of blood and fhame !

Unua2 ‘When
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When Nature pleaded, Pity wept, ' ™y
And Confcience cry’d in vain ;

When all the powers of vengeance flept
Upon a monarch flain.

Shock’d Hiftory, from the dreadful day,
Recoil’d with horror pale,

“And, fhrinking from the dire difplay,
Left half untold the tale!

But I, {fad witnefs of the {cene!
Can well its woes atteft ;

When the dark blade, with murder keen,
Spar’d not a brother’s breaft®.

When Nature, pre{'cxent as my foul, .
With earthé;uakes rock’d the ground b

Air bade its deepeft thunders roll, | '
And lightnings flafh’d around !

¥ Cobthach, a prince of an envious and afpiring temper, repining at the greatnefs‘
of his brother, Laoghaire Lork, then monarch of Ireland, determined to wade
through murder to the throne. To effect this purpofe, he pretended illnefs, and was
“conftantly and affeCtionately vifited by his nnfufpe&mg brother ; but finding that 1!1! 7
ftill came attended, and, therefore, gave no opportunity for the meditated blow, h& Al
requefted a private interview with him ; it was granted, and the following day ap- RIS ||
pointed for the purpofe; Laoghmre camc, ‘but found his brother apparcutly dead F

and bending over him, in the bitternefs of his forrow, was ftabbed, by the perﬁd:ﬂ}!l
and ungrateful Cobthach, to the heart. See KeaTinG, WarNER, &c.

-
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While, on each blafting beam, their forms,
(The fons of death) were rear'd ;

And, louder than the mingling ftorms,
The fhricks of ghofts were heard !

Till, Oh! dark, chearlefs, flow and late,
The burden’d morn arofe ;

When forth, to meet impending fate,
Alone the monarch. goes.

In vain fome guard do I conjure;
No heed will he beftow :

I follow to the fatal door,—
I hear the deadly blow !— .

Hold, villain, hold !—but fhort'ning breath
Arrefts my feeble cries ;

And feals awhile, in tranfient death,.
My light-detefting eyes. .

Yet foon, to further horrors doom'd,
I rais’d my fickening head ;

And Life her languid pow'rs refum’'d,—
To fee Life’s comfort fled. '

The groans of Death around me rife,
Scarce yet diftinétly heard !

While Fate, to my unclofing eyes,
In bloody pomp appear'd !—
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As when the Spirit of the Deep
His dreadful courfe maintains ;
While his loos’d winds o’er Ocean fweep,
And gloomy horror reigns!

Satiate with groans, and fierce with blood,
The dark malignant power

Rides, 1n grim t:'r’iﬁ'fn'p’h, ao'er the flood,
And rules the deathful hour!

So the dire Cobthach, drunk with gore,
And glorying to deftroy ;

Aloft victorious horrors bore,
And {mil'd with hideous joy.

Clofe by the murder’'d Monarch’s fide,
The earth brave Ollioll < prefs'd ;

A dagger, bath’d in life’s warm tide,
Yet quivering in his breaft.

Clafp’d round the dying Prince’s neck,
His little Maon ¢ lay ;

While the third dagger rofe to ftrike
Its unrefifting prey.

Rous'd

© Ollioll Aine, fon to Laoghaire Lorc, who was thus murdered by his brother
Cobthach. '

¢ Maon, fon to Ollicll Aine.
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Rous'd at that fight; to madnefs {tung,
I rufh’d amid the foe;

And, o’er the trembling victim flung,
I met the deftin’d blow,

-

O happy wound! clofe to my breafl,
(The’ ftreaming from the knife)

My precious charge, thus fav'd, 1 prefs'd,
And guarded him wich life.

Shock’d at the facrilegious ftroke,
The arm of death recoil'd ;

‘While from the croud the pafliens broke
That in their bofoms boil'd.

The royal blood, that round them fiream’d,
They could with calmnefs view ;

But, for the Bard, their frenzy deem’d
The fierceft vengeance due!

A thoufand fwords to guard me rofe,
Amid the confliét’s roar ; .

While fafe, from his furrounding foes,
My trembling charge I bore.

Long while he feem’d, with life alone,
To fcape that fatal day ;
For Reafon, from his little throne,

In terror fled away.
While
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While thus bereft of fenfe he grew,
No fears the court invade,

And fafe in the Ufurper’s view,
The beauteous maniac play’d.

Reafon, at length, a fecond dawn,
With cheering luftre, fhed;

And, from the Tyrant’s pow'r withdrawn,
To Munfter’s King we fled.

There, long conceal’d from every foe,
Beneath the royal care,

I faw my lovely {cion grow,
And fhoot its branch in air.

Oh, while I view’d his blooming face,
And watch’d his opening mind ;

While, in a form of matchlefs grace,
I faw each virtue thrin’d ;

With more than a parental pride,
My throbbing heart o’erflow’d ;

And each fond thought, to hope ally’d,
With f{weet prediction glow’d !

One daughter, bright in beauty’s dawn,
The royal cares beguil’d ;

All {portive as the gladfome fawn,
And as the moon-beam mild.

Like
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Like the firft infants of the {pring,
Sweet opening to the view ;

Fann'd by the breeze's tender wing,
And frefh with morning dew.

Such were fair Moriat’s growing charms,
So bright her dawning fky ;

And beauty, young, with early harms,
Was cradled in her eye.

By ties of fweet attraction drawn,
And pair'd by infant love,

Oft, lightly {porting o’er the lawn,
The royal children rove;

Together chafe the gilded fly,
Or pluck the blooming flower ;
Or boughs, with bufy hands, fupply,
To weave the little bower,

But now, as years and {tature grow,
Maturer fports arife ;

Now Mion bends the ftrongeft bow,
And Moriat gives the prize.

Light dance the happy hours along,
To love’s enchanting lay ;
And pleafure tunes the f{wcereft fong!
And every fcene is gay,
X x

But
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But foon each beauteous vifion flies
That blifsful fancy forms ;

As the foft fmile of azure fkies
Is chac’d by chiding ftorms.

Again fate lours, and dangers frown—
The bloody Cobthach hears—

Once more the dagger threats to drown
In Miion’s blood his fears. |

And muft we fly 2=~muft Mion's heart
Its Moriat then forego ?—
Muft he with every comfort part,

To {hun his cruel foe ?—

He muft ; there are no other means
Of life or fafery nigh;

Our only hope on Gallia leans,
And thither muft he fly,

What tears |—what anguifh !—what defpair !—
At length he bade adieu ;

Ah when again his faithful fair,—
His native land to view }—

“ Yes, foon again! (he proudly cries ;)
“ In vengeance too array’'d!
“ On this nght arm my hope relies,
“ And Gallia’s friendly aid.”
But



( 339 )

But Mion knew not yet, how near,
How tenderly ally’'d,

~ To his own blood j~how very dear

The vitims that had dy'd.

Firft, his weak health, and tender years,
Bade the dire truth conceal,

Which after, (though from different fears,)
We did not dare reveal

For when, as ftrength and knowledge grew,
He heard the tale unfold ;

But half its horrors giv'n to view,
And half his wrongs untold :

When, but as kindred to his fire,
The Monarch's death he heard;

Then, in his foul’s quick mounting fire,
His royal race appear’d.

Indignant paflions fill'd his cye,
And from his accents broke;

While the pale lip, and burfling figh,
His'burden’d foul befpoke.

In vain, his fury to afluage,
I every art beftow'd ;
Srill, with the rafh refolves of rage,

His reftlefs bofom glow'd.
X X2

In
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In fuch a caufe, his arm alone
Of ample force he deems ;

And, to pluck murder from its throne,
A {light adventure feems.

His youth, his rathnefs I bewail'd,—
L trembled to behold; _
And fear, and pitying love prevaild

" To leave dire truths untold.

To Gallia now fate call'd—{till, ftill

~ His birth we dar’d not fhew;

We dreaded left fome fatal ill
Should from the knowledge flow.

Youth’s headlong paflions mov'd our fears
The fecret to fecure,

Till practis’d thought, and manlier years,
His mind and arm mature.

When, from his weeping Moriat torn,
He bade the laft adieu; -

When from her fight—her palace borne,
He ceas’'d its walls to ﬁe;aw; I

Then frefh diftractions 1I'd his breaft,
The fears of anxious love; .
Ah!—by fome happier youth addreft,—

Should Moriat faithlefs prove!
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. He ftopp’d—his frame with anguifh {hook ;
With groans his bofom rofe ;

The wildnefs of his air and look
My {oul with terror froze.

“ Dear guardian of my orphan fate!
(At length he faultering cry’d,)

“ Thee too—thee too his cruel fate
“ From Mion muft divide!

“ To tend thy lovelier pupil’s youth,
“ Do thou behind remain;
“ Remind her of her Mion’s truth,

“ His conftancy, his pain.
]

“ Thou who haft form’d my Moriat’s heart,
“ With fweet and happy fkill;

“ Obedient to thy gentle art,
“ And fathion'd to thy will:

« O ftill that heart, thofe wifthes guide
« Beneath foft Love’s controul ;

“ Whate'er in abfence may betide,
“ To fhake me from her foul.

“ Should ever, from that beauteous breaft,
“ Its fond impreflion ftray;
“ Should aught €’er chafe the tender gueft,
“ With thoughtlefs mirth away ;
% Then
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“ Then let thy fweet and melting hand
“ On the foft harp complain,

“ More {kilful than the magic wand,
“ Awake the powerful ftrain.

* To call, like {pirits from their {phere,
“ Each trembling paflion round,

“ Its fpellful potency to hear,
“ And figh to ev’ry found!

“ The mournful {weetneis foon will bring .
“ To mind her Mion's woe;

“ And mem'ry, o'er the tender firing,
“ In faithful tears will flow.

“ Alas, thine eye rejects my prayer!
“ O yet, let pity fway!

“ Or fee vain life no more my care,
“ Or now confent to ftay!”

Diftracted,—fhock'd at his command ;
In vain all ares I try’d,
His cruel purpofe to withftand,

And with him ftill abide:

In vain all arguments addreft,
In vain did I implore ;
He wept—he firain'd me to his breaft,—

But left me on the thore.
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Sad, devious, carelefs of their courfe,
My lonely fteps return’d,

While {forrow drain’d its weeping fource,
And age’s anguifh mourn’d.

Bereft of him for whom alone
Life deign’d to keep a care,

For him I heav'd the ceafelefs groan,
And breath'd the ceafelefs pray'r. .

I only Livid at his requeft,
His bidding to obey;

And chear his Moriat's faithful breait,
To wafting grief a prey.

From her fair eye to wipe the tear,
Her guardian and her guide:

Dear to my heart! but doubly dear,
As Mion’s deftin’d bride.

0, abfence! tedious thy delay,
And fad thy hours appear;

While numbering fighs recount each day
That fills the long, long year. ;

Yet not devoid of hope we griev'd,
For oft glad tidings came ;

Oft our reviving fouls receiv'd
The news of Mion’s fame.

The
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The prince of Gallia’s fertile land,
To Erin’s throne ally’d,

Grac’d his young kinfman with command,
And plac’d him near his fide.

Together o’er the martial field
They chafe the routed foe;

Together war's fierce terrors wield,
And firike the glorious blow !

At length, to him the fole command
Of Gallia’s armies fell,

For now, his train’d and valiant hand
Well knew her foes to quell,

The terror of the Gallic arms
To eaft,—to weft he {pread,

And, fafe return’d from fierce alarms,
His conquering powers he led,

All tongues his prowefs now atteft;
Exulting Moriat hears;

The founds bring rapture to her breaft,
And mufick to her cars,

“ Now, now, (fhe cry’d) what hinders now
“ The work his virtue plan'd?
“ Whart hinders to perform his vow,

“ And free his captive land?”
“ Ah
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¢ Ah Moriat! bright in every charm
“ That Nature’s power could give!

¢ Ah, hafte thy tender breaft to arm,
“ Hear the dire news—and live!

¢ Prepare thy Mion to difown
“ Thy thoughts from love divide
“ The daughter of the Gallic throne
¢« Is deftin’d for his bride.” ji

Ah founds of death !|—fhe faints, the falls!
Down finks the beauteous head,.—

At length our care to life recalls,
But peace, alas! is fled.

¢ Where now is Virtue >—where is Love?
« O Faith! O Pity !—where?

¢ Can Mion cruel,—perjur’d prove,
“ And falfe as fondly fwear?

« Ah no, ah no!—it cannot be |—
¢« Too well that heart I know !—
« Alas'—now, now the caufe I fee

« Whence all my forrows flow!

« Fly, fly Craftiné !—to thy Lord
“ My foul’s entreaty bear!
“« And O! may Heaven calm feas afford,

“ And fwifteft winds prepare!
Yy % Tell



o

i

L1

i“

( 346 )

Tell him, it is my true requeft,

“ It is my firm command,

That Love, a fond imprudent gueft,
“ No more reftrain his hand.

Tell him, he freely may efpoufe

“ My happy rival’s charms ;

Tell him, I give him back his vows,
“ I yield him to her arms.

So may the ftrength of Gallia’s throne
“ Attend a filial prayer,

And force our tyrant to atone

“ For all the wrongs we bear.

Alas! I fear it will not be l=—

“ Too faithful is his heart !

From vows fo dear,—from Leve and me.
“ He never will depart.

Even now, perhaps, his foftening foul
“ The fond ideas move,

And yield it to the fweer controul

¢ Of—ah, too mighty Love!

i?ricnds, kindred, country, henor, fame,
“ And vengeance are forgot;
And, with a fond, ill-omen'd flame,

“ His fighing foul is fraught
“ O hafte
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“ O hafte thee then, ere yeét too late,
“ To fhield thy pupil’s fame;

¢ To {natch it from impending fate,
“ And from impending fhame!

“ Tell Kim his country claims him now,—
“ To her his heart he owes ;

“ And fhall a love-breath’d wifh, or vow,
“ That glorious claim oppofe i—

¢ Tell him to act the patriot part
« That Erin’s woes demand ;

% Tell him, would he fecure my heart,
¢ He muft refign my hand.—

“ Hafte, hafte thee hence!—tell him—yet ftay ! —~
“ O Heaven! my heart infpire !

“ O what—what further fhall I fay,
« His foul with fame to fire ?'—

“ Soft—foft—"tis mine !—O happy hour !
“ It cannot fail to move !

“ O bleft be Erin’s guardian pow’r !
* And bleft be patriot love!”

While thus the {fweet Enthufiaft fpeaks,
She feems o’er earth to rife;
Sublime emotions Aufh her cheeks,

And fill her radiant eyes!
Yvyoa In
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In her foft hand the ftyle fhe takese, Al
And the beech tablet holds ; \

And there the foul of glory wakes, "
And all her heart unfolds. AP TR

L3

“ "Tis done l—now hafte thee hence, (fhe cry'd)
« With this to Gallia ﬂy s i
“Andﬂ'letquthypqwgrhﬁh‘y’d, i i
* To gn.m him to cu;nplg ™ 2

“ O fire his foul with glory’s flame!
“ O fend me frum his heart!
¢ Before his country, and his fame,

BTN, 0 i et

% Let blufhing luve depaﬁ '—

KL For me,—on duty I re]y, 1.8 t B
ko My firm fupport to Pfﬂ‘?ﬂ.: i 5
« And Erin fhall rh room fu I%[:l’?

“UfMauﬁa—ﬁdelﬂT“

Bk OT 4 {W E!.’i.-. o

“ Bleft be thy foul ! O ECerlefs maid !
- Brtght fun of *nm:@ s heaven!

“ For O! to I‘.hqe, hcr llght, her pﬂ,
“ And all her powﬁrs a.re gwen'

scl flolil )
. I went: I |

f « Before the ufe of ]Sﬁpén w par-:hﬂﬂ:nt, the matter on which tbe‘lrﬁ'hmm ?ﬁ
« their letters was on tables cut out of @ beech tree, and fmoorhed by a plane, which
¢ they inferibed with an iren ,-pcpﬂ ﬂ.}lcdl ﬁffr.ﬁ ﬂ)ﬁ lcttm:s ﬂwm&lm W W
« anciently termed Fradba (woods) Tjrnm the matter on which t]::]r wum il
e a3 well as becaufe they were the namésiof treésy and 'this was'the pr
% nations before paper and parchment werg difcovered.” WARNER's ﬁ "fm“-
Int. p. 65. 3
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I went ;:—I bounded o’er the wave,
To Gallia’s verdant fhore ;

The winds a {wift conveyance gave,
And foon to harbour bore.

And foon, at Gallia's fplendid court,
I lowly bent the knee, _

While fondeft hopes my heart tranfport,
Again my Prince to fee.

My hopes were juft.—Sublime he came,
Array'd in glory’s charms !
I panted to unfold my name,—
w4 rufh into his arms !—

It muft not be ;—a clofe difguife
My face 'and form conceals 3

No token, to my Mion’s eyes,
As yet, his Bard reveals.

Patient, as Moriat bade, I wair,
Colle&ing all my EUWEII.',. i

Till, to the bufy forms of ftate,
Succeeds the feftive hpu:r ik

The feaft is o’cr i—the light'ned board i
With fparkling Thells is'crowii'd ;" © il
And numbers next their aid ' afford, LY/
And give new foul to found. '
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Then, then my hayp I trembling take, '
And rouch its lofty flring,

While Moriat’s lines its powers avake,
And, as fhe bade I fing.

a e e ST

Mion ! bright and deathlefs name !
Heir of C':.Hﬁry l—fon of fame !

Hear, O hear the Mufe’s {train !

Hear the mourning Bard complain |—
Hear him, while his anguifl flows
O'er thy bleeding country’s woes.
Hear, by him, her Geniuns fpeak !
Hear her, aid and pity feek !

“ Mion, (fhe cries) behold nyy ruin'd land !
“ The proftrate wall,~—the blood-ftain’d field —
¢ Behold my flaughter’d fons, and captive fires,
“ Thy vengeance imprecate, thy aid demand |
“ (From reeking {words and raging fires
“ No arm but thine o fhield.)
“ Come fee what yet remains to tell
“ Of horrors that befell !
“ Come fee where death, in bloody pomp array’d,
“ Trinmph'd o'er thy flaughter'd race !
% Where murder fhew’d his daring face,
“ And fhook his deadly blade.
“ Hark!

-
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¢ Hark !—hark |—that deep-drawn figh |—

“ Hark !—from the tomb my flaughter’d Princes cry ¥

« Sull Attention! hold thy breath |—

¢« Liften to the words of death !—

¢ Start not Mion l—arm thy breaft !

¢ Hear thy royal birth confeft.

© Hear the fhade of Laoghaire tell

¢ All the woes his houfe befell.” .

“ Son of my fon! (he cries,) O Mion! hear !—

(14

111

L
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“ Yes, yes,—our child thou art!
Well may the unexpeted tale

¢ Thus turn thy beauty pale!

Yet chear, my fon, thy fainting hears,
“ And filent, give thine ear.

“ Son of Ollioll's love art thou,

“ Offspring of his early vow.

One dreadful morn our fall beheld,
One dagger drank our kindred blood ;
One mingling tide the flanghter fwell'd,

And murder bath'd amid the royal flood.

i

Again,—again they rife to fight!—

“ The horrors of that fatal day!—
Encircling peril | wild affright!

“ Groans of death, and deep difmay !

“ See
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See Erin’s dying Princes prefs the ground!
“ See gafping patriots bleed around !

¢ See thy grandfire’s clofing eye !

“ Hear his laft expiring figh !

“ Hear thy murder'd fire, in death,

“ Blefs thee with his lateft breath |—

« T?-{hau teath or Blond  be paid pie-
¢ Vengeance hopes for manly aid!
¢ There—to yon tomb direét thine eyes!—
“ See the fhade of Ollioll rife!
¢« Hark !—he groans |—his airy fide

¢ Still thews the wound of death !
Still, from his ‘bofom, flows the crimfon tide,
As when he firft refign’d his guiltlefs breath !

“ Mion! (he cries,) O hear thy fire?
See, from the tomb, his mangled form arife!
“ Vengeance !|—vengeance to infpire,

¢ Jt meets thine aching eyes!

“ Speak I to an infant’s ears, \

“ With fhuddering blood and flowing tears ?—
“ Roufe thee l—roufe thy daring foul !

“ Start at once for glory's goal !

« Ruth



¢ 358 )

“ Rufh on Murder’s blood-ftain’d throne!
¢ Tear from his brow my crown !
* Pluck, pluck the fierce. barbarian down !
‘“ And be triumphant vengeance all thy own !”

Ha !—I behold thy fparkling eyes!
Erin |—'tis done !—thy Tyrant dies!
Thy Mion comes to free his groaning land ! |
To do the work his early virtue plann’d,
He comes, the heir of Laoghaire’s {plendid crown !
He comes, the heir of Ollioll's bright rennwﬁ_!
He comes, the arm of Gallia's hoft;
Valour’s fierce and lovely boalt !
Gallia’s grateful debt is paid ;
Sce, fhe gives her generous aid !
Her warriors round their hero prefs ;
They rufh, his wrongs, his country to redrefs.

But, ah! what ftar of beauty’s fky
Beams wonder on my dazzled eye?
What form of light is here? -
And wherefore falls that foftly trembling tear '—
Fair vifion! do thy forrows flow,
To balm a ftranger’s woe'!—

Z 2 ) | Thofe
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Thofe dear drops that Pity brings,

How bright, how beauteous they appear !
The radiance of each tender tear

Might gem the diadems of kings!

Ah, ’tis Gallia’s royal fair !|—
Her fole and lovely heir | —
O Nature ! fee thy power confeft!
See that dear, that beauteous breaft
Beat with thy myftic throb !
Hear the big fob )
Heave the foft heart, and fhake the tender frame !
O bright abode of Pity’s power !
Sweet altar of her trembling flame!
Well (faireft!) in this fateful hour,
Well may thy tears thy kindred race proclaim !
Well may’iﬁ‘__thou weep for Erin’s woes,
Since,‘in‘ 't)hy veins, the blood of Laoghaire flows !

Monarch of the Gallic throne,
Lift to my voice !—
An union that might make the world thy own,
Now courts thy choice.

See the bright daughter of thy love !
Yet unmated is thy dove.

Can that foft hand a fcepter wield ?—
Can that fair breaft a nation fhield ?—

e
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No,—but with our prince ally’d,

Erin’s lov'd and lovely bride,
Then, our joint empire, how might it extend !
And wide our glittering ftandards be unfurl’d!
To our united power the earth might bend,
And our high {ceptre, then, thould fway a world !

Thus, delegated, while I fpoke,
My mandate to obey ;

Swift on my words the Princefs broke
And rapt my powers away.

¢ Never will I confent (fhe cry’d)
“ To wear thy country’s crown ;
“ Nor ever be thy Mion’s bride,
“ Tho’ {plendid his' rennwn'

“ Yet think not, Bard, my {'enfelefs brea.ft
 Quite dead to Glory’s flame ;

¢ Think not I flight a Prince, confeft
“ The favourite fon of fame.

¢ Once, Bard,—I do not blufh to own,
“ Tho’ Gallia’s royal he:r, ;

« T would have given the world’s high throne,
« A Cot with him to fhare.

Z.z 2
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But, when I heard the tender tales
« His gentle accents told ;

How fweet a rofe the royal vales

¢ Of Fearmorka * hold ;

I thrunk from the ungenerous thought
¢ That might their loves deftroy ;
And, in his dearer peace, I fought

“ To find reflected joy.

Nor now could world’s my heart perfuade
¢“ To be thy Maon’s bride,

Or, from his bleft Momonian maid,

« His faithful vows divide.

But who art thou, whofe wifhes tower
“ Wide empire, thus, to wield ;

‘Who, to Ambition’s haughty _p.ow.er, Bl
“ Would Love a vitim yield ?’—

O maid of Heaven !”—I could no more,

For tears my words arreft ;

And joy the garb of forrow wore,

Big heaving in my breaft.

With rapture mute, the clofe difguife

Quick from my limbs I threw ;

* In the weft of Munfter.

And
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And ftraight, to Mion’s wondering eyes,
Craftiné ftood to view.

Forward, with lightning’s fpeed, he fprung,
And caught me to his heart ;

While eager round my neck he clung,
As if no more to part.

Then fudden, ftarting from my breaft,
His eye my form furvey’'d ;

Its fearching beams his doubts expreft,
And ftruggling foul difplay’d.

“ And is it then Craftiné fpeaks?
{At length he fault’ring cry’d,)

¢ Is it that honour’d fage who fecks
“ His pupil to mifguide ?

¢ Can then Craftiné bid me fly
“ From Virtue’s firm controul ;

“ And bid the breath of fame fupply
¢« Her empire in my foul !

¢ Does the fage guide of Mion’s youth
* Now teach the traitor’s art ;—

“ Teach, with the {miles of feeming truth,
* To veil a venal heart ?

“ One
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One lovely maid of heavenly charms,
¢« Bethroth’d, and won, to leave;
And, wedded to another’s arms,

« Her generous foul deceive !

A double traitor fhall I prove,
“ And ftain with guilt my name !—
Loft both to honour, and to love,

«“ To virtue, and to thame !—

No, royal Aidé, form’d to blefs !

¢« Thou would’f{t difdain the art;

And charms like thine fhould fure pofleis
« An undivided heart.

Sweet maid! with each endowment bleft
¢« That favouring Heaven could give,
O! ever, in my gra.tcfﬁl breaft,

¢ Shall thy dear image live !

But further, by a form fo bright,

¢ Had my fond foul been won ;
Won by thy charms, thou lovely light
¢« Of Virtue’s facred fun!

To thee had changing paffion ftray’d
¢ From vows of earlier youth ;

Thy bright example, glorious maid !
“ Had fham’d me into truth.

“ Yet
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Yet think me not, tho’ true to love,
¢ So dead to virtuous fame,

To prize a felfith joy above

* The patriot’s hallow’d flame.

O Erin! that I hold thee dear,

¢ This arm fhall foon atteft ;

For now revenge—revenge draws near,
“ In death and terrors dreft!

And, O rever'd and royal fhades!

“ Ye dwellers of my foul!

Whofe memory this {fad heart pervades,
« With limitlefs controul !

Bend from your clouds each radiant face,
¢ While, firm as fate's decrees,

I fwear, the manes of my race,

“ With vengeance to appeafe !

But Moriat l—never from my breaft
¢ Shall thy mild virtues part!
There ever fhalt thou reign, confeft
“ The fov'reign of my heart!

Say Bard, who thus thy foul has fway'd?
“ Who could thy fenfe mifguide,
To bid me leave my lovely maid,

¢ And feck another bride "

L Nﬁ
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No art, O Mion, fway'd my breait,
“ But PowEr the mandate gave;

* Deny'd my age its needful reft,

“ And fped me o'er the wave,”

What haughty power could thus affume
“ An empire o'er my foul ?—

O’er Love and Virtue thus prefume

“ To arrogate contronl ¢

A power, to whom thy humble vow
“ E'er long fhall be addreft;

A power to whom thy foul fhall bow,
* And ftoop its lofty creft.”

Ha! tell me theny~who, who {hall dare
“ To dictate to my heart ?

To bid it from its wifh forbear,

“ And from its love depart i”—

Earneft, O Prince ! was my command,
“ And urgent was my fpeed ;

A mandate from thy Moriat's hand
¢ This fruitlefs voyage decreed.”

Moriat l—away—it cannot be !
¢ Shame on thy cruel art l—
Hence, hence away, while yet-thou'rt free,
“ And with th}r tale '&epm”ﬂ-mu—
“ Unjuftly,
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Unjuftly, Prince, am I difgrac’d,
“ And guiltlefs do I ftand ;
Behold the characters {he trac'd ;
“ Behold her well known hand.”

Ha !—Dblindnefs to my tortur'd fight!
“ O hope! behold thy grave !—

O death to every fond delight

¢ That Love to promife gave!

Say, Bard, while fenfe yet lives to hear,
* Whence came this cruel change?

O what, from vows {o fond, {o dear,

“ Could fuch a foul eftrange? =

What happy rival, in her heart,

¢« Now holds her Mion’s place,
Who thus, with fuch fuccefsful art,
“ His image could efface?

Miftaken Prince! no fecond flame
“ Thy Moriat’s heart can prove;
And 1t 15 only Mion’s fame

¢ Can rival Mion's love.

O hafte, (fhe cry’d) hafte, to thy Lord,
“ My foul's entreaty bear!
And O may Heaven calm feas afford,

“ And fwifteft winds prepare!
3 A e E b
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Tell him his country claims him now,
¢ To ber his heart he owes ;

And fhall a love-breath’d with or vow
¢ That glorious claim oppofe?

Tell him to a& the patriot part

¢ That Erin’s woes demand ;

Tell him, would he fecure my heart,
“ He muft refign my hand.

For me, on duty I rely

“ My firm fupport to prove, -
And Erin fhall the room fupply
¢ Of Mion and of Love.

Tell him he freely may efpoufe

“ My happy rival’s charms ;

Tell him I give him back his vows,
¢« I yield him to her arms.

So may the ftrength of Gallia’s throne,
« Attend a filial prayer,

And force one tyrant to atone

“ For all the wrongs we bear.”

Now Prince,—now judge thy Moriat’s heart ;
“ Now blame her dear command ;

Now, if thou wilt, condemn the part

« Her patriot virtue plan’d!”

With
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With rapturous wonder’s fweet alarm,—
With fpeechlefs joy oppreft,

The trembling Mion reach’d his arm,—
And funk upon my breaft.——

Diflolv’d in the applauding tear
That heart to virtue pays,

The Wo‘ndering melting croud appear,
While on the fcene they gaze.

Low at the feet of Gallia’s throne
The lovely Aidé bow'd ;

Sweet in perfuafive charms {he thone,
And thus her fuitavow’d:

“ Now, now a boon, my royal fire!
« If ever I was dear,

“ O grant me now one fole defire,
“ One fond petition hear,

« Let now the flower of Gallia’s hoft
“ Qur Mion’s arm attend,.

“ And {peed him hence to Erin’s coaft,
« His country to defend.

“ 'To tear the murderer of his race
«“ From his infulted throne,
“ His wrongs, with vengeance, to efface,

“ And blood with bloed atone.” ‘
3'A 2 Propitious
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Propitious to the warm requeft

Of his enchanting child,

Her fuit the royal Father bleft,

And with acceptance fmil'd.

Then rifing, on the Prince fhe turn’d

Her more than angel face;

Her eye with heav’'nly radiance burn’d,
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And beam’d benignant grace.

Now go ;—to Erin’s happy fhore
« Dire@ thy courfe, ({he cry’d)

Peace to thy native land reftore,
“ And o'er its realms prefide ;

And tell that fifter of my foul,

¢ Thy lov’d Momonian Maid,
Like her, I ftrain to Virtue’s goal,
“ On Glory’s wing convey’'d.

Tell her, though oceans roll between
“ Qur fhores, at diftance plac’d,

Yet is the by my {pirit feen,

“ And by my heart embrac’d.

And fay,—when death diflolves our frames ;—
“ When free to /Ether’s wing, :
And borne aloft on pureft flames,
¢ Our fouls exulting {pring :
“ Rivals



( 365 )

* Rivals no more, we then fhall meet;
¢ In air’s bright chariots move ;

“ And joyful join in union fweet, *
“ And everlafting love. o

Thus while fhe {fpoke, tears dimm’d her fight ;
Her cheek its rofe withdrew ;
And quick as lightning’s radiant flight,

She vanifh'd from our view :

Mion, pale, mute, o’erwhelm’d, diftrefs'd,
Had funk before the Maid,

And, to the fpot her feet had prefs'd
His grateful lips he laid.

A while the pitying Menarch gaz'd,
And dropt a tender tear ;

Then from the earth the youth he rais’d,
His drooping foul to chear.—

Now, fnatch’d from every trophied wall,
Bright ftandards float in air,

And, to their Champion’s glorious call,
The Gallic Chiefs repair.

Fate wing’d, along the rolling wave,
Their thips exulting flew;
And Erin foon her harbours gave

To our enraptur'd view.
Then
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Then Retribution’s dreadful hour
Appall’d the guilty breaft!

Stern frown'd the terror-giving power,
In blood and vengeance dreft.

As when fierce NE1TH ® mounts his car,
With dreadful fplendours bright;
And, thundering in the front of war,

Sweeps o’er the ficlds of fight!

Difmay’d before the withering God,
The routed armies fly ;

Death in his arm, fate in his nod,
And battles in his eye!

So his bright car our Maion grac'd,
In martial charms array’d :

So his young arm, by vengeance brac’d,
Shook high its deadly blade!

But the foft mufe, of war no more
Will undelighted tell :

She loves the calm, the peaceful fthore,
Where gentler virtues dwell.

* The God of Battles of the Pagan lrifh.

Hafte
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Hafte we from the avenging powers
Of Juftice and of fate;

Hafte we to Fearmorka’s: bowers,
With Love’s fond hopes elate.

Ah Moriat! how will thy foft breaft
The mighty joy fuftain?

Ah gently, rapture!——fee, oppreft
She finks upon the plain.

She finks—but Love’s extended arms
From earth her beauties raife;

And Love’s foft voice awakes her charms,
And cordial cheer conveys.

Speechlefs awhile, the looks,—fhe fighs
Unutterable joy ;

Nor memory yet a thought fupplies
The tranfport to deftroy.

At length, her recolleéted breaft
Recalls the Gallic Bride,

When fhuddering, back fhe fhrinks diftrefs’d,

Nor fecks her foul to hide.

“ Ah Mion! go! (fhe trembling cries,)
“ Another claims thee now:

“ Go, go where fame with love allies
“ To plight thy nobler vow.” e

“ No,,
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No, my foul’s treafure! never more
“ From thy dear arms to part;
¢ Here will I kneel, and here adore

“ With a devoted heart.

« Ah, could'ft thou think with empty fame
“ Thine image to efface 2—

¢ Or bid me, with another flame,
“ This bofom to difgrace!

¢ Bright Aidé would with fcorn have view'd
« The wretch, to honor dead ;

¢ And fhame and hatred had purfu’d
“ This bafe and guilty head.

“ Come, dearer than the world’s renown!
“ (And now, at length, my own !”)
« Come, with thy virtues gem my crown, ol

“ And confecrate my throne!”

How fhall the Mufe the Tale purfue t—
What words her {train fhall fwell ?—
Or paint to {fympathy’s fond view
What language fails to tell ?

Think all that Glory can beftow !
That Virtue’s foul imparts !
Conceive the namelefs joys that flow

From Love’s feleted hearts. ;
Conceive
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Conceive the Patriot’s glowing breait
Whom grateful nations crown !

With virtue, love, and empire bleit,
And honar’s clear renown.—

Here let me end.—And now, O Maid !
Receive the Bard’s adieu j=—
Invoke the favouring Mufe’s aid,

And ftall thy tafk purfue.

"Twill give new objeéts to thy ken;
Of care thy breaft beguile ;

And, on the labours of thy pen
Thy country’s eye will {fmile,

I came thy ardour to excite.—
Once more, O Maid! adieu.—
He fpoke, and loft in fplendid light

He vanifh’'d from my view.
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