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R E F A c E. 

IN a preface to a tranfiation of ancient Iri{h poetry, the reader 

will naturally expeel to fee the fubjeel elucidated and enlarged 

upon, with the pen of learning and antiquity. I lament that the 
limited circle of my knowledge does not include the power of 
anfwering fo juft an expeelation ; but my regret at this circum. 
fiance is confidera.bly leifened? '":hen I refleel! that had I been 
poifeifed of all the learning requiflte for fuch an undertaking, it 

would only have qualified me for an unneceifary foil to the 

names of O'CoNoR, O'HALLORAN and V ALLANCEY. 

MY comparatively feeble hand afp~res only (like the ladies of 

ancient Rome) to 1l:rew flowers i_n the paths of thefe laureled 

champions of my country. The: ~owers of earth, the terrejlrial 

offspring of Phoebus, were fca.ttered before the J~eps of vielo. 
rious WAR; but, for tri.m~phant G~ENIUS .are referved the calef
tial children of _his · be;ams, t]le unfading flowers of the Mufe. 
To pluck, and thus to beftow them, i-s- mine, and I hold my.: 

felf honoured in the tafk. 

a 2 '~ Tru: 
~ ... . 
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" THE efieem (fays Mr. O'HALLORA~) 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 
" heroes, legiflators, poets and philofophers-and with jufiice, 

" fince every individual participates in the glory of his illufiri
" ous countrymen."-But where, alas, is this thirfi for national 

glory:? when a fubject of fuch importance is permitted to a pen 

like mine ! Why does not fame fon of Anak in genius fiep 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 fcience ~ufi have foar.ed which 

was cherifhed with fuch enthufiafiic regard and cultivation as 
that of poetry, in this country. It was abfolutely, for ages, the 
vital foul of the nation * ; and £hall we then have no curiofity 

. refpecting the productions 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 Irifh an~als, 
f~r the light of fong, are nov: ~o . be obtail}ed by the mofi dili

~ent refearch. The greater number of. the poetical remains of 
our Bards, yet extant, were written during the middle ages ; 

periods when the ge?ius _of Iieland was in its wane, 

"" See the elegant and faithful O'CoNOR upon this fubjeB:; '( Diffirtationt on the 

Hijlory of Ireland, p. 66.) and he is fupported by the teftimonies of the moft 

authentic of antient and modern hiftorians. 
"--Yet 
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" -------Yet ftill, not loft 

" All its original brightnefs----." 
On the contrary, many of the prod~Cl:ions of thofe times breathe 
the true fpirit of poetry, befides the merit they po:!fefs with the 
Hiftorian and Antiquary, as fo many faithful delineations of 
the manners and ideas of the periods in which they were com

pofed. 

WITH a view to throw fome light on the antiquities of this 

coun'try, to vindicate, in part, its hiftory, and prove its clai~ 
to fcientific as well as to military fame, I have been induced to· 
undertake the following work. Be:fides the four different fpecies 
of compo:fition which it contains, (the HEROIC PoEM, the ODE, 
the ELEGY, and the SoNG) others yet remain unattempted by 
tranfiation :-the RoMANcE, in particular, which unites the 
fire of Homer with the enchanting wildnefs of Ariofto. But, 

the limits of my prefent plan have nec~ffarily excluded manY. 
beautiful produCtions of genius, as little more can be done,. 

within the compafs of a :fingle volume, than. merely to give a 
few fpecimens, in the hope of awakening a juft and ufeful curio

:fity, on the fubjeCl: of our poetical compo:fitions. 

UNACQYAINTED with the ·rules of tranfiaticm, I .. know .pot, 

how far thofe ':"ules may cenfure, or acquit me. I do not ·pro~ 
fefs to give a merely literal ver:fion . of my originals, for that I 
fhould have found an impoffible undertaking.-Be:fides the fpirit 
which they breathe, and which lifts 'the imagination far ahowe 

the tamt:nefs, let: me fay, the · injujlice,. of fnch ·.a tafk,-there ar.e. 

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, ai1d repetition of thought, appearing but 

too plainly in the Engli.f.h vedion, 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 ear. 

IT is really afionifhing of what various and comprehenfive 

powers this negletl:ed language is poifeifed. In the pathetic, it 
breathes the moll beautiful and affetl:ing fimplicity:; and in the 
bolder fpecies of compofition, it is difiinguifhed by a force of 
expreffion, a fublime dignity, and rapid energy, which it is 
fcarcely poffible for any tranilation fully to convey; as it fame
times fills the mind with ideas altogether new, and which, per
haps, no modern language is entirely prepared to exprefs. One 
compound epithet mull often be tranilated by . two lines of 
Englifh ver.fe, and, on fuch occafions, much of the beauty is ne
ceifarily loft ; the force and effetl: of the thought being weakened 
by too flow an introduction on the mind; juft as that light 
whic-h dazzles·, when flafhing 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 wiihed to my origi-

"' There-are upwards of forty names to exprefs a Ship in the Irilh language, and 

nearly an equal uumher for a Houfe, &c. 
nals, 
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nals, yet frill, fome ef 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 i.t 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 tranilation, as far. as two idioms fo widely 

different would allow. 

HowEVER 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 refrilt from it, if it were but performed 
to my willies. The produtl:ions 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 degr~e 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 lail:re refleCl:ed 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 neighbo~r of . 
Britain ; were we better acquainted, we fhould he better friends ... 
The Britifh mufe is not. yet informed that fhe has an elder fifter-

in this iile ; let.; us then introduce them to each other! . together
let them walk abroad from their bowers, fweet ambaffadreifes of · 

cordial union between two countries that feem formed by · nature · 
tO;. 
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to be joined by every bond of interefi, and of amity. Let them 

entreat of Britain to cultivate a nearer acquaintance with her 
neighbouring i:fle. Let them conciliate for us her efieem, 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 

ancefiors. ·Let them come-but will they anfwer to a voice like 

mine? \Vill they not rather depute fol)le favoured pen, to chide 

me back to the :fhade whence I have been . allured, and where, 

perhaps, I 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 t~ey cannot 

injure his faT? e. -
' . . 

· To guard againft criticifm I am no way prepared, nor do I 

fuppofe I fuall efcape it; nay, iJ.J..ieed, I do not wi:fh to efcape the 

pen of the · candid critic : And I would · willingly believe that an 

individual capable of nO. · offence, and pretending to no pre

eminence, cannot po:ffibly.: meet with any feverity of criticifm, 
but what the mifiakes, or the deficiencies of this per(ormance, may 

be jufily deemed to merit; and what, indeed, could fcarcely be 

avoided by one un:fkilled in compofition, and now, with e·xtreme 

diffidence, prefenting, for the firfi time, her literary face to the 

world. 

IT yet remains to fay a few words relative to the TALE which 

is annexed to this volume : for that I had no original; the fiory, 

however, is not my own; it is taken from a revolution in the 

hifiory of ancient Ireland, Anno Mundi 3649. And ·no where 

· -.:.. ,. 
will 
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will the Mufe be furni:fhed with nobler fubjeds than that 
negle(l:ed hifl:ory affords. The whole reign of CEALLACHAIN is 

one continued feries of heroifm, and high-wrought honor, that 

rifes fuperior to all the flight of Romance, and defies Poetic fable 
to furpafs it. Alfo, the reign of BRIAN BoiROIMH, and the 
famous retreat of the glorious tribe of DALGAIS; befides many 

· other infl:ances too numerous for detail ; amongfl: which I feleded 

the fl:ory of MAON, as a fubjed 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, Efq; (a 

gentleman too well known to need my panegyric) I have 
received much information and affifl:ance. 

To the Right Honorable the Countefs of MoiRA I am indebted 
for fome valuable communications; as alfo to the learned vVILLIAM 

BEAUFORD, Efq; of Athy; to RALPH OusLEY, Efq; of Limerick; 

and to THEOPHILUS O'FLANAGAN, Efq; of Trinity College, 
Dublin. 

To the learning and public fpirit of SYLVESTER O'HALLOR AN, 

Efq; I owe innumerable obligations; and JosEPH C. WALKER, Efq; 

ha~; afforded every affiftance which zeal, judgment, and exten!ive 
knowledge, could give. 

b BESlDES 
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BEsiDES the literary favours of my friends, there· are others 

which I cannot omit to acknowledge, as they equally tend to 

evince their willies for the fuccefs of this undertaking. 

THE accomplifhed family of CA STLE-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 Hr sTolUCAL MEMOIRS OF THE IRISH BARDS, and his brother, 

SAMUEL W AL.KER, Efq; 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 fubfcribers, in this 

kingdom. For the reft, I am obliged to the influence of the 

Honorable Juftice HELLEN; DoMINICK TR ANT, Efq; RICHARD 
GRI.FFITH , Efq; the Reverend EDWARD RYAN, D. D. the Re,.. 

verend T. B. MEARES, and feveral other friends. 

AMONGST thofe of our fifter cou~!::y who have exerted· themfelves 

to promote the fuccefs of this work, the liberal fpirit of WILLIAM 

H AYLEY, Efq; has been moft particularly active. From the height 

of his own pi-e-eminence in literary fame , he is ever ready to 

reach, unaiked, the voluntary' hand to thofe who come to pay 
their vows at the fhrine of his favourite Mufe. I have alfo the 

fame obligations to the Reverend DoClor WARNER, the fan of 

him whofe hiftorical juftice, fuperior to modern prejudices, fo 

generoufly afferted 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. 

- ·~. 

" 

[ThL 



[The Publication of this Work has been delayed flme Time, for the 

purpofe of being enabled to give the following Lifl complete j--Jlill 

there are feveral Sulfcribers whofe Names are not yet ~ome to 

hand, and the L!Jl is therefOre necejfarily, though reluC!a11tly, 

printed without them.] 

SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 

A. 

RIG HT Honorable Lord Vifcount Alien. 

Lady Vifcountefs Allen. 

Sir Fitzgerald Aylmer, Bart. M. P. 

Michael Aylmer, Efq; (Grange.) 

Robert Alexander, Efq; 

Reverend William Adair, A. M: T. C. D. 

James ,Arbuckle, Efq; 

Mrs. Armfirong. 

Reverend Mervyn Archdall, M. R. I. A. 

B. 

Right Honorable Countefs of BeCl:ive. 

Cardinal Boncompagni, (Rome.) 

Honorable Mrs. Beresford. 

.. 

Wogan B~owne, Efq; M. R. I. A. ( Cqfl!e-Browm,) fix "C~pies. 
f.1rs. Bro\vne, fix Copies. , . 

Mifs Browne, three Copies. 

Mifs Eliza Browne, three Copies. 

b :2 Reverend 
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Reverend John Buck, B. D. and M. R. I. A. 
Mrs. Birch. 

Arthur Burdett, Efq; ( Bella-villa.) 

John Blachford, E~q; 
. . 
Charles Bu:f.he, 'Efq; 

Allan Bellingham, Efq; 

O'Brie~ Bellingham, Efq; 

William Bellew, Efq; 

Benjamin Ball, Efq; 

Mrs. Blake. 

Mrs. Bendge. 

John Braine, Efq; 

Reverend Matthew Blacker. 

James Braddi:f.h, Efq; 

Reverend John Bradfhaw, A. M. 

Packenham Beaty, Efq; 

Captain Burrowes, (London.) 

Alexander Burrowes, Efq; ( Fernjborough.) 

Thomas Burrowes, Efq; ( Fen!fborough.) 

John Burrowes, Efq; 

1 J. O'Brien, Efq; 

Reverend D. A. Beaufort, L. L. D. and M. R. I. A. 

John Birmingham, Efq; -

Reverend vVilliam Brooke. 

Henry Brooke, E;.fq;. fix Copies. 

· Thomas Brooke, 'Efq; fix Cop:~s. 

Mifs Brooke, (Great George'sflreet, Rut/and-/quare,) ten Copies. 

Mr. Henry Brooke. 
Alexander 
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Alexander Bofwell, Efq; 
Mr. Patrick Byrne, Bookfeller, fix Copies. 

Mr. George Bonham, Printer. 

c. 
His Grace the Lord A~clibifhop of Ca!hel, M. R. I. A. 

Right Honorable Lord Vifcount Conyngham. 

Right Honorable William Conyngham, M. P. and M. R.l. A. 

Right Honorable Lord Chief Juftice Carleton. M. R. I. A. 

Mrs. Carleton. 

John Philpot Curran, Efq; M.-P. and M. R. I. A. 

Daniel Corneille, Efq; 
Charles O'Conor, Efq; M. R. I. A. ( Belanagar.J 

I 

Reverend Charles O'Conor, D. D. (Rome.) 

Signior Abbate Melchior Cefarotti, ( Padova.) 
Turner Camac:, Efq; 

Auftin Cooper, Efq; 

John Cooke, Efq; 

Thomas Cobbe, Efq; (Newbridge.) 
Mrs. Crowe, ( Kells.) 

Mifs Carey, ( Portarlington.) 

John Corry, Efq; 
Edward Croker, Efq; - ! 

Nathaniel Cairnes, Efq; 

Waiter Kavanagh, Efq; 

John Clarkt:;' Efq; 
Mifs Cuthbert. '· ' . . ) .... 

D. Right 
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D. 
. ' 

Right Honorable Lord Donoghmore, M. R. I. A. 
' ( 

Right Honorable Lord Doneraile. 

Right Reverend Lord Biihop of Dromore, F. R. S. and 

M. R: .I .. A_. two Copies. . 
Right Honorable Lord Vifcount Delvin, M, R. I. A. 
Anthony Dopping, Efq;· /Low-town.) . 

•' • .. • i ) • (. ,. J ... 1 •· i . 
l\1ajor Doyle, 1\1· P. , ... . . ~ . . . 
Reverend Dive Downes, D. D. 
Arthur Dawfon, Efq; M. P. 

Mrs. Daniel. 

Malachy Donnel21.n, Efq; , . 
. . 
Hugh Dickfon, Efq; . ,, 

,. r 

Robert Douglas, Efq; two Copies. 
Charles Duffin, 'Efq; 

Mr. Sylvefter Dempfey, ( Kells.) 

- Matthew Donnelan, Efq; 

John De Courcy, Efq; ( 
Counfellor Difney, (Bray.)' 

E. 

(· 

Right Honorable Lord Earlsfort, M. R. I. A. 

Lady Earlsfort. 

Mrs. Efmond. 

Mrs. Eccles. 

Daniel Eccles, Efq; ( Eccles-ville.) 
Ifaac 



( XV ) 

Ifaac Eccles, Efq; 

Gafper Erck, Efq; 

Richard Eaton, Efq; 

Reverend George Evans. 

Lady Fingal. 

F. 

John Bourke O'Flaherty, Efq; M. P~ and L. L. D .. 

Major Fitzgerald. 
Mrs. Fitzgerald,_ ( Killbeg.r.) 

l\1ajor Ffolliott. 
Theophilus O'Flanagan, Efq; A. B. T. C. D.: 
Mrs. Fox. 
Anthony Fergufon, Efq; 
Mifs Ferrar, (Limerick.) 

Mrs. Frazier, (Waterford.) 

Charles Faucett, Efq;. 

Mr. James Forbes. 
Mrs. Anne Forbes .. 

Mrs. Sarah Forbes. 

' . 
G. • r ,, 

Richard Griffith, Efq; M. P. and M .. R. I. A. ( Millicent.) 
Mrs. Griffith. 

Mrs. Griffith, fen. 

Mrfl. Gordo:n, ( Clonmel.) 

Reverend P. Gouldibury. 

Richard 
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Richard Cough, Efq; V. P. Antiq. Soc . . Lottdou. 
Mrs. Guy. · 

Mrs. St. George, two Copies. 

John Geale, Efq; 

Mr. Thomas B. Gaugh. 

H . 

Honoraql~. }':!(tic!! Hellen:, M. R. _LA. 
Mrs. Helleli. 
William Hayley, Efq; ( Eartham, Sujfex.) 

Sylvefier O'Halloran, Efq; M. R. I. A. ( Li'!}erick.J 

Thomas Hac,ket, ~fq; t~p C?pies_. 
Mifs Racket. 

Edward Hill, Efq; M. D. 

Mrs. Hamilton, ( Killilea Cqjlle.J 

Mrs. · Hollowa y. 

Mrs. F. Hamilton. 

Richard Hornedge, Efq; 

James Huffey, Efq; 

Mrs. Hamilton, ( Anne-brook.J 

Edward Hodfon, Efq; 

Leonard Hodfon, Efq; 

Richard· Hickes, Efq; ( hondon.) 
' Henry Hugh Hoare, Efq; 

Mrs. Hug4 Hoare. 
Charles Hoare, Efq; 

Mrs. Hughes. 

f.·· • • 

·'..:;, . 
~ 

Mrs. 
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L .• 

Right Honorable Lord Loftus, 

Right Honorable Lord Longford, two Copies •. 

Lady Longford, two Copies. 

Right Reverend Lord Biiliop of Landaff. 

Reverend Edward Ledwicli, L. L. D. and F. S A. 

Mrs. Langley, (London.) 

John Leefon, Efq; 
:p, Lattin, Efq; ( Morrjjlo'll(n) three Copie$.~ 

M rs. Peter La Touche, two Copies. 
! 

William Lloyd, Efq; 

M~s •. S .. L ynam. 

Mrs .. L'Eftrange .. 

M ifs Lennox. 

Mrs. John La Toucheo . . 

M rs. Litton. 

M ifs Letablere. 

Mrs. Leigh. 

John Leech, E(q; 

William Long, Efq; 

Michael. Lewis, ,~E.fq; 

General Maffey . 

. Si.gnipr Giova;nni Marfigli, P. P, di Botanica, (Padova.)' 
J 

Mr.s_..~ 
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Mrs. Mauvillon, (London.) 

Alexander Marfden, Efq; M. R. I. A. 

Mifs Marfden. 
William Marfden, Efq; L. L. D. F. R. S. and M. R. I. A. 

two Copies. 
George Maunfel, Efq; (Limerick.) 

Mrs. Maunfell, (Corville.) 

John Thomas M unfell, Efq; 

Samuel Malcolm, Efq; (London.) 

Mrs. Macquay. 

J. Macartney, Efq-; 
Reverend Thomas Burrowes Meares, ( Bal!ycorkey.) 

Cornet Whitney Mackean. 

Mr. James Moore, Bookfeller, :fix Copies. 

N. 

Sir William G. Newcomen, Bart. 

Lady Newcomen. 

Count Frederick Noftitz, ( Pragut .) 

Mifs Anne M'Neven, (Prague.) 

Mifs Biddy M'Neven, (Prague.) 

William James M'Neven, Efq; M. D. ( Dublfn.) 
Richard Neville, Efq; M. P. 

Chriftopher Nangle, Efq; 

John Nefbitt, Efq; (London.) 

Arnold N~fbitt, Efq; (London.) 

Mt:. Thomas Neil. 

c 2 0. Ralph 
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o. 

Ralph Oufeley, Efq; M. R. I. A. (Limerick. ) 
1 Cornet William Oufeley. 

James Ormiby, Efq; 

Archibald Ormfion, Efq; 

l\1'rs. Pollock. 
l\tlifs Hannah Pettigrew. 

P. 

R. 

Right Honorable Earl of Rofs. 

Honorable Mrs. Roper. 

George Romney, Efq; (London.) 

James O'Reilly, Efq; 

Reverend Edward R yan, D. D. 

Mrs. Ryan. 

Mrs. O'Rit:.lly. 
Mrs. Rawlins. 

Brien Rielly, Efq; 

Thomas Roberts, Efq; 

Robert Roberts, Efq; 

Mr. Samuel Ruifell. 

J. Ritfon, Efq; (Gray's-lnn, .'.London.) 

.,, 

Stephen 
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s. 

Right Honorable Lord Vifcount Sackville. 

Cardinal G. Salviati, (Rome.) 

Bowen Southwell, Efq; 

John Scanlan, Efq; 
Nathaniel Nefbit Smith, Efq; 

Mifs Seward, ( Litchjield.) 

Mifs Siffon. 
Mrs. Stannard. 
Reverend William Sandford. 

Samuel Stock, Efq; 

Whitley Stokes, Efq; F. T. C. D. and M. R. I. A. 

William Stokes, Efq; 

Reverend Gabriel Stokes. 

John Stewah, Efq; 

Mrs. Charlotte Smith, ( Middlejex.) 

John Sar-gent, ~fq; 
Edward Smith, E;fq; 

John Smith, Efq; 

Mr. John Strangman. 

Mrs. Mary C. Strangman. 

Mr. \Villlam·Sleater. 
·• 

. .. 

T. iLady 



( 
.. 

XXll 

T. 

Lady Tuite, ( Sonna,) fix Copies. 

Lady Tynte. 
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Dominick Trant, Efq; M. R. I. A. fix Copies. 

Mrs. Trant, fix Copies. 

Grenville Temple, Efq; 
Mrs. Trotter. 

Mrs. Caifandra Travers. 

Daniel Tracey, Efq; 

Richard Turner, Efq; (Cqflle-Catt!Jield.) 

M rs. Tuke. 

George Tandy, Efq; 

Charles Thefiger, Efq; (London.) 

John Thompfon, Efq; 

Marmaduke Taylor, Efq; 

Mifs Taylor, ( Lewes, Su.J!ex.) 

Mifs Tennifon. 

V . . 

Colonel Charles Vallancey, F. R. S. and M. R. I. A. 

Il Propofi:o Curzio di Marchefi Venuti~ (Cortr/na.) 
' 

w. 

Solicitor General Wolfe, M. P. and M. R. I. A. 
,I . ' I ., 

Right Reverend Lord Biihop of Waterford, M. R. I. A. 
'Ni<Zh'olas Wefi:by, Efq; 1\1. P. 

l\llrs . 
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Mrs. Wade~ 
Robert "\Vatfon Wade, Efq; M. R. I. A .. 
Jofeph C. Walker, Efq; M. R. I. A. 
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A D V E R T I S E M E N T . 

I HAVE not been able to difcover the Author of the P oem of 
CoN LOCH, nor can I afcertain the ex aB time in which it was written; 

but it is imprf!ible to avoid aflribing it to a very early period, as 

the language is Jo much older than that of any of my Originals, 

(the War Odes excepted,) and quite different from the .fly le of thoje 

Pieces which are k~own to be the compojitions of the middle ages. 

With equal pride : and pleajitre, j prifix to it the following Intro

duCtion, and regard it as an ornament and an honor to my work. 

For many other valuable communications, I am a!fo indebted to Mr. 
O'Halloran; and am happy in this opportunity of returning my public 

J 

acknowledgments for the kind zeal with which he has qf!rfled, me 

in the courfe of my undertaking; bejides the information which (in 

common with his other admiring readers) I have received from his 

ine)limable IntroduCtion to the Hiftory and Antiquities of Ireland; 

a w ork fraught with learning, rich with the treqfitres of ages, 

and animated by the very foul of Patriotifm, and genuine Honor ! 

-" ·· 

>' 
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INTRODUCTORY DISCOURSE 

T 0 THE 

P 0 E M 0 F CONLOCH. 

By SYLVESTER O'HALLORAN, Efq; M.R.I.A. 

HAD the ancient hifl:ory and language of Ireland been 

regarded in the very important light which -both mofl: affuredly 

merit, our accounts of the Laws, Cufl:oms, Legiilation and 

Manners of the early Celtx would not now be fo imperfeCt and 

confufed; nor would modern writers prefume fo flatly to contra

dict the facts recorded o-f them by the ancient Greek and Roman 

hifl:orians. But this is not the place to expatiate on fo interefl:ing 

a fubjcCl:: As an introduCtion to the following Poem, I ihall 

only fa.y a few words relative to the antiquity of Chivalry in 

Europe. 

B 2 
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IT is a faa unanimou:Oy fubfcribed to, that the cufiom of 

creating Knights in Europe originated not from the Romans, but 

amongfi the Celt~ themfelves. The . Romans, wherever they 

carried .their arms, waged war againfi arts and fciences, as well 

as againfi mankind ; and hence it partly proceeds that our ac

counts of the greatefi nations of antiquity are now fo meagre 

and mutilated. The ancient Celta:: were amongfi the number of 

thofe fiates 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 tefiimony to their Knights, 

and though C~far-an eye witnefs-confeffes that thefe Knights 

were the fecond . order amongft the Gauls ; yet, becaufe the fuc

ceeding Romans were fo induftrious in the deftrutl:ion of their 

records, that fcarce a trace remains behind, our writers of the 

prefent, and of the two lafi centuries, agree that the fi.rft 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 fiill remained free 

and independent, receiving into her fofiering arms the diftreffed, 

and the profcribed of Britain and of the Continent. Here did thofe 

Arts and Sciences flourifh, which there were annihilated by war 

and rapine ; and here it is that Pezron, Menage, Bochart, Aldrite, 

&c. fhould have appealed f6r a fatisfatl:ory explanation of the 

feodal laws and cufioms; the want of which has led them to 

repreferit their early ancefiors as a rude and illiterate people, 

(notwithfianding the fulleft Gree~ and Roman teftimonies to the 

contrary,) and that the feodal fyftem and military tenures were 

inftituted, 

."-:,.. .,. 
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inftituted, for the .fidl time, after the expulfion of the Romans from 

Gaul; whereas thefe, as well as chivalry, flouriihed among the 

Celt::E in thofe days of politenefs and erudition, which long. pre

ceded the conquefis in Gaul, and were always in force in 

Ireland. 

'VITH us chivalry flouriilied from the remotefi antiquity: 
. . 
there were five orders of it; ;four for the provinces, and one con,.. 

fined to the blood-royal ; and fo highly was this profeilion 

refpecl:ed among us, that a Prince could not become a candidate 

for the monarchy, who had not the GRADH-GAOISGE, 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 [word and fpear put into his hands. At feven years old he w<;ts 

taken from the care of the women, and deeply irdlrllcl:ed in) 

Philofophy, Hifiory, Poetry and Genealogy. The ufing hi8J 

vVeapons with judgment, elegance and addrefs, was alfo carefully 

attended to; principles of Morality were fedulouily inculcated, 

and a reverence and tender refpecl: for the Fair, completed the, 

education of the young hero. By his vows he was obliged to. 

protecl: and redrefs the injured and the oppre:ifed. 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 frill further to :{hew to 

what a pitch: of elevation they carried their ideas of military 

glory ; even in death, they were . to face this defiroyer of man-

kind, . 
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kind, armed, 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 1:he 

battle of Lena, ~as laid out completely armed, as our hiftory 

has recorded. See alfo how thefe accounts illuftrate later periods : 

D~ Saint Palaye, in his MEMOIRS OF ANCIENT CHIVALRY, tells us, 

that always, on the deceafe of a Knight, he was laid out in com

plete armour. And Hume mentions an Englifh 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 mofi accompliihed ·Knights of France, 

during the reign of Francis the firft, finding himfelf mortally 

wounded in battle, ordered his atten?ants t'o place his back againft 

a. tree, with his fword in his hand, and died thus facing his con

quering, . though commiferating, enemies. 

THE hiflory of the following Poem is briefly this :-In the reign 

of Conor Mac-Neffa, King of Ulfter, (about the year of the world 

3 9 5o) Ireland abounded in heroes of the m oft fhining intrepidity ; 

infomuch that they were all over Europe, by way of eminence, 

called the HEROES OF THE WESTERN IsLE. Amongft thefe were 

Cuchullin, the fon of Sualthach; _ Conal-cearach, and the three 

fons of Uifi1each, Naoife, Ainle, and Ardan, all coufi.ns

german. Cuchullin, in one of his continental expeditions, re

turning home by way of Albany, or modern Scotland, fell in love, 

at Dun-Sga~hach, with the beautiful Aife, daughter to Aird-

genny. 

~" .. 
.,. 
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genny. The affairs of his country calling him home, he left 

the lady pregnant; but, on taking leave, he direCl:ed, in 

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 fhould be· 

fent to Ulfier, as foon as his military fi:udies were completed, and 

that he :fhould there recognize him by means of the golden chain .. 

He alfo left the following injunCl:ions for his conduCl:: That he 

fhould never reveal his name to a foe; that he ihoul.d no_t give the. 

way to any man, . who feemea 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 comp]eted,) came to Ireland ~o feek 

his father; but it appears that he arrived in armour; a manifefi: 

proof, according to the etiquette of thofe days, that he came 

with an hofi:ile intention, and to look for occafions to fi.gnalize 

his valour. On his approaching Emania, the royal refidence of 

the Ulfi:er Kings, and of the Croabh-ruadh, or Ulfi:er Kl'lights, 

Conor fent a herald to know who he was ? A direCl: anfwer, and 

he armed, would have been improper; it would have been an 

acknowledgment of timidity : In ihort, the queflion was only 

a challenge ; and his being aiked to pay an eric, or tribute, im

plied no more than t;hat he fhould confefs the fuperiority of the 

Ulfi:er Knights. On his ref nfal to anfwer the quefi:ion, Cuchullin 

.appeared: th~y engaged, and the latter, hard preifed, threw a 

fpear, with fuch direction 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 injuncrions of his mother. 

'It appears, however/ from the poem, that· when Cuchullin left 

her thofe injuncrions; he was· far from expeCting that his fon 

fhould have put them in force upon his arrival in Ireland. On 

the contrary, it appears the effeCl: of jealoufy in the lady, and of 

re~enge, hoping that Cuchullin (now advanced in years) might. 

himfelf fall in the confliCl:; 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 vanqui:f)led bz 
Conlo~h, previous to his confliCl: with Cuchullin, it is all poetic 

:fi81on, to raife the characters of the two heroes. Even Conall-

Cearnach, Mafter of the Ulfter Knights, is made to fubmit to 

Conloch, who the~ falls the greater victim to the glory of his 

own father. 

CONLOCH : 

. ·"..:;.. .,. 
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A p 0 E 

C ONLOCH, haughty, bold, and brave, 

Rides upon !erne's wave!

Flufh'd with 'loud-applauding fame, 

From Dunfcaik' s walls he came ; 

Came to vifit Erin's coafi; 

Came to prove her mighty Hofi !, 
c 

.H: 

Welcome, 

a It is feared the meafure chofen for the tranflatlon ot this Poem, may appear 
greatly out of rule: but, in truth, I tried feveral others, and could fucceed in none 
but this. I am confcious that the meafure of an irregular Ode is not ftriCl:Iy fuited 
to an Heroick Poem; the reader, however, as he advances, will perhaps find reafon to 
acquit me ; as he will perceive that the variety in the fubjeCl:, required a variety in the 
meafure ; it is much too animated for the languid flow of Elegy, and too much 
broken by paffion for the fl:ately .march of Heroicks :-at leaft it ex ceeded ,my limited 
powers to transfufe into either the fpirit of my original. 

/ 
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I w elrnme, 0 youth or nhe intrepid mien, 

In glittering armour dreft ! 

Yet, thus to fe~ thee come, I ween, 

Spe s a frray' d courfe, illuftr!ous G~e!l b ! 

13u- now, that fafe clle Eaft~n gale l 
Has given thee to our view; 

Recount thy travels, give the high detail 

Of thofe $!Xp~9its fro~ whei(ce thy g:!ory grew. 

Do not,. like others of Albania's land, 

RejeCl: our fair demand ; 

Nor from its llieath the fword of conqueft call, 

To caufe thy youth, like theirs, to fall : 

• 

) 

Should'ft thou, like them, with fruitlefs pride, delay 

The ufual tribute of the bridge to pay. . . .. 

" If fuch, (the youth replieoJ ere while, 

" Has been the praCl:ice of· your worthlefs Hie ~· J 

" Yet never more a Chief 1hall rt difgrace, 
r 

" For this right arm £hall your proud Law efface.'·,. 
I 

y 
I 

Thus 

b It is here evident that the H erald only a/fells to miftake the meaning of Conloch's 
martial ~ppearance, with a view, perhaps, to engage him to change, his intention; 
or, poffihly, through politenefs to a Stranger, he would not feem to think him an 
enemy, until he had pofitively declar,ed himfelf fuch. But, be this as it may, we 
cannot avoid · perceiving · the extreme elegance and delicacy with which the H erald 
addrdfes him, and makes his. demand. 

• c The fi.ercen,efs of this reply plainly denotes the impreffion 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 actions. 

-'..:;.. ' 
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Thus, while he fpoke, colleCl:ing <tll "his might, 

Fierce he addreft hi·s conquering arms to fi.gtlit ,; 

No ftop, no ftay his furious faulchion found, 

Till his dire hand an -hundred warriors b.ol(:nd: 
Vanquiili'd they funk beneath his dreadful fway, 

And low on earth their bleeding .glovies Jay~ · 

Then Conor d to··his bluihing ·hoft exclaim~d, 

" Of all our Chiefs, for feats of pr0wefs -fam~d, 

" Is there not one our glory to reftore ? 
" So cold is then become. our martial heat, 
" That none will dare yon haughty youth to meet, 

'' His name and errand ·to explqr,e, 

" The flaugp.ter .o-f his dr.eac:Lful .arm z:eftraia, 

" And force his pri~e .its ,purpofe to explain ,!" 

' . . 

.. ' . I • ) 

'Twas then the kin~ling foul of Cona11 e ro{e, . I r ; > 
l -

Victorious name ! -the .terror of his foes ! ·. 

His threatening arm aloft the hero rais'd, 

And in his grafp the deadly faulchion blaz' d ! 

Secure of conqueft, .oH -he ,moved, 

The youthful fo.e ita> meet.; 

. ' 

But there a force, till then unknown, 'he proved ! 

Amazed we faw .the ftrange defeat ; 
·c ' 2 

cl Conor Mac-Ndfa, King of Ulfler. ' 

.. 

We 

e Conall Cearnach, Mafier of \the Ulfter Knights, coufin--german '-and intimate 
friend to Cucullin. ' 
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We faw our Champion bound; 

Subdued beneath fierce Conloch's arm he lay ; 

No more, as erfi, to boafi unvanquifhed fway, 

A name, till then, for viCtory fiill renown' d. 

" ~ick let a rapid courier fly ! 

(Indignant Auliffe cried,) 

" ~ick with ~he fhameful tidings let him hie, 

" And to our aid the fi.rfi of heroes call, 

" From fair Dundalgan's r lofty wall, 

" Or Dethin's' ancient pride!" 
, 

" Welcome, Cucullin ! h mighty chief! 

" Th<?ugh late, 0 ~elcome to thy friend's ' relief! 

" ·Behold the havoc of yon deadly blade! 
I 

" Behold our hundred warri<?rs bit~ the .gro~nd! 

" Behold thy friend, thy Conall bound! 
I • • • 

" Behold-nor be thy vengeful arm _delay'd !" 

·r Dundalgan, (now Dundalk,) the relidence of Cucullin. 

· ' Dun-Dethin, the relidence of -D ethin, the niot4~r of Cucullin. 

"l 

' ) 

. ) 

I ) 

" No 

h This pa~age exhibits a fp~cies of b~auty that has been often, ?rid de'fervedly ad
mired: H ere is the poet's true magical <;ha riot, that annihilates fpa,ce and circum
ftance in its fpeed! · We fcarce know that . the meffenger 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 H ardyknute : 

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

" Cum down, c~m down Lord H ardyknute, 
" And red your King frae harm !" 

' ~ 
.' . .::;.. 
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" No wonder (he replied,) each foreign knight 

" Should now infult our coafi! 

" Loft are the fouls of martial might, 

" The pride of Erin' s hofi ! 
" Oh! fince your deaths, ye fav'rite fons of fame i ! 

" Difmay, defeat, difirefs, 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, m 

all its fabulous array. 

Deirdre, the beautiful daughter of Feidlim Mac-D oill, fecretary to Conor king of · 
Ulfter, had, from.. her infancy, been lhut up and firiCl:ly 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, ~s {he looked abroad from her prifon, lhe 
perceived a raven feeding on the blood of a calf, that had been killed for her table, 
and had tinged with criJ!lfon 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 defcrip

tion. 

D eirdre, curious to behold this wonder, entreated her governe[~ to contrive fome 
means by whi ·h lhe might procure a fi ght of him ; and Leavarcam, pitying her fitua
tion and confineme~t, and thinking this a good opportunity to effeCt: her deliverance 
from it; went direCl:ly to the young and gallant N aoife, informed him of the circum
ftance, extolled her pupil's charms, and promifed to in~ulge him with an interview, 
provided he would, on his part, engage to free the fair capt ive, and make her his 
wife. Naoife joyfully accepted the invi tation :-they met ;-mu!ual afl:onifhment and 
admiration cond~1ded in vows of the mofl: pafiionate love ! Naoife, with the aid of 
his brothers, Ainle and Ardan, fl:ormed the fortrefs, and carried off his prize; and ' 
efcaping thence to Scotland, they were there j oined in marriage. 

But 



" For me, iny friends, what now remains, 

'" \Vhen I behold yoi) migl1ty Chi-ef in chains ? 

" \Vith 

-
But the fatal beauty of D einlre prevented the peaceable ·enjoyment of he-r ha1ppi-

nefs :-a P r,incc of great power in Albany faw her and was enamour-ed ; and ·finding 
that it was vain to fue, he .had recourfe to arms, to force her from the proteCl:ion of 

;her hufband. B~t Naoife, with a few faithful f ollowers, cut ·his way through all 
oppofi bon, and made good his retreat to one of the adjacent it1ands ; where expe61:ing 
:to be again attacked, he difpatched melfengers to Ulfl:er, to entreat the aid of his 
.friends. 

The 'nobility of that province, on being .informed -of his fi tuation, went in a body 
to the Ki1Jg, requefting that Naoife might be affifl:ed and recalled ; and Conor now 
trembling for the event of the prophecy, and perceiving that he could not .by open 
force effcCl: the deaths of thofe whofe lives he feared would fulfil it, veiled his 
treacherous purpofe under the mafque of generous forgivenefs Jo the raflmefs of a 
youthful lover; . he affeCl:ed to engage with pleafure in the catife of the urr~appy pair; 
he granted the d_e fi red repealment, and fent a thip to convey them back ·to Ireland, 
and a body of troops to wait their arrival on the ihore, and efcort them to the palace 
of Emania. But Eogain., the commander of this body, had received private order-s 
from the .King to cut off the little band of Naoife on their lantling; 4!nd ·paTtictilarly 
·f?-Ot to let Deirdre and the three fons of Ufnoth efcape. i':lis commands ·were too 
fuccefsfully obeyed, and "in fpight of the moft gallant refiftance, the unhappy 'brothers 
·were flain. But D eirdre was referved for ftill further woe : the murderous ~again, 
il:tuck with her beauty, could not lift his arm againfl: her; he therefore hl'ought her 
back a prifoner .to the palace, and requefted her from the King, as the reward of :his 
,guilty fetvite. 'The bafe and inhuman ·Conor confented to his wiihes, ·on obtaining 
:a promife that tfhe 'fho.uld be ke,pt confined, and frricHy watched, to prevent the aa
complifument of the •predi&ion. The WTett hed vitl:im was accordingly placed in .the 
,chariot, and by fhe fide of her :hufband's murderer, who aggravated her anguifh b-y 
.the moft brutal raillery; and con""inced her that death .alone could free ·her from 
hor-rors, 'yet wo'l'fe :than any fhe had hitherto endured. ·Infl?j red with . -the fudden re
folution of--defpair, fhe watched a moment favourable to ·her purpofe, and ,fpringiqg 
-with ·violence from the chariot, fhe dallied 'herfelf againft a ..rock and expired. 

But the cruel Conor drew down on his houfe .the denunciation that he dreaded, b.y the 
v.ery means .through which he fought to av.oid it. The friends of ihe unhappy •lovers, 

enraged 

." . .:;.. 
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" With fuch a. hero's c.onqueror- iliould I cope, 

" What could my humbler boaft of prowefs hope k ? 

" How ffiould you· think my arms could e'er prevail, . 

" Where Conall-Cearnach' s :{kill and courage fail ?" - -

" And wilt thou then decline the fight; , 

" 0 arm of Erin's fame! 

" Her: glorious, her unconquered ~night; , 

" Her fi.rft and fav'rite name ! 

" No, brave Cucullin ! mighty chief 

" ·of bright viCtorious · fteel ! · 

" Fly to thy Conall, to thy friend's relief; 

" And teach the foe fuperior force to feel!~' ' 

w Then, , 

enraged at his perfidy, alrembled ' al~ . their forces; and took ample vengeance on the . 
tyrant for his cruelty, "and breach of faith. His whole army was routed ; his palace of 
Emania was feized upon, and given up to the plunder of the foldiery; and his favou- · 
rite fon, . together with the chief officers of his houfehold, and all who were fuppofed 
to be his friends, fell in the carnage of that day, as fo many. victims to the manes ; 
of the murdered fons of Ufnoth. 

Whatever part Cucullin had taken in revenging the deaths of his young kinfmen, 
it appears that a kind of fullen reconciliation was afterwards effected between him 
and the King of UHl:er; fince we here find him (though reluctantly) confent\ng to 
fight his battles, and obey his commands. But the feverity of reproach, and the bit- 
ternefs of recollection, which is implied in the fpeech before us, plainly demonftrate 
that his grief and his injuries were ftill keenly, felt, and warmly refented. 

11 Cucullin had been once a candidate for the Mafterfhip of the Ulfter Knights, but 
voluntarily religne<;J his claim to his kinfman Conall, as to one who had exhibited 
greater proof of foidierfhip than he himfelf had, at that time, been happy enough to 
have an opportunity of evincing. 
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Then, with firm fiep, and dauntlefs air, 

Cucullin went, and thus the foe addrefi: 

" Let me, 0 valiant knight, (he cried) 

" Thy courtefy 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, 0 fair-hair' d youth ! be thine !" 

" ·Never ihall aught fo bafe as fear 

" The hero's bofom fway! 

" Never, to pleafe a curious ear, 

" Will I my f4me betray! 

" No, gallant chief! I will to none 

" My name, my purpofe, or my birtl;l reveal ; 

" Nor even from thee the combat will I fhun, 

'' 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. 

"' So 
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" So does that face each hoftile thought controul' ! 

" So does that noble mien poifefs my foul!" 

ReluCl:ant then the chiefs commenc'd the fight, 

Till glowing honor rous'd their ilumbering might !' 

Dire was the ftrife each valiant arm maintain' d, 

And undecided long their fates remain' d ; 

For. _ till that hour, no eye had ever view'd 

A fieldfo fought, a conqueftjo purfu'd! 

At length Cucullin's kindling foul arofe; 

Indignant fuame recruited fury lends ; 
· With fatal aim his glittering lance he throws, 

And low on earth the dying youth ext~nd_s. 

Flown with the fpear, his rage forfook 

The hero's generous breaft, 

And, with foft voice, and pityi~g look, 

He thus his brave unhappy fo~ addreft. 

" . Gallant youth ! that wound, I fear, 

" Is paft the power of art to heal ! 

" Now then, thy name and lineage let me hear, 

" And whence, and why we fee ~hee here, reveal! 

D '' T\1-at 

1 Deeply, as i.,_ i~ evident, that Con loch had been prepelfe[ed againft C\lcullin, -yl';t 

~atu_re here begins to work ; and the fight of the pat~rnal face raifes !lrong emo.tiot;ts , 
m h1s breafi. T his is finely introduced by the mafierly poet, to heighten the dift~~f~ 
of the catafirophe. ' ' ' 
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'' That fo thy tomb with honor we may raife, 

" And give to glory's fong thy deathlefs praife !" 

" Approach !"-the wounded youth reply' d m:

" Yet-yet more clofely nigh ! 

" On this dear earth-by that dear fide 

" 0 let me die !-

" .Thy hand-my Father !-haplefs chief!

" And you, ye wai·rior~ of our ifie, draw near, 

" The anguiih of my foul to h~ar, 

" For I muft kill a father's heart with grief! 

" 0 firft of heroes! hear thy fon, 

" Thy Gonloch's parting breath! 

" See Dunfcaik's early care n! 

" See Dundalgan' s cheriili' d heir ! 

" See, alas ! thy haplefs child, 

" By female arts beguil' d, 

" And by a fatal promife won, 

" Falls the fad viCl:im of untimely death !" 

"0 my 

m From this line, to the end of the poem, my readers will perceive the neceffity of 
an irregular meafure in the _tranflation. 

n Dun-Sgathach (i. e. the fortrefs of Sgathach) in the Hie of Sky.-It took its name 
from a celebrated Albanian heroine, who eftablifhed an acadc:my there, and taught 
the ufe of arms. 



( 19 ) 

" 0 my loft fon !-relentlefs fate !;-

" By this curft arm to fall!-
" Come wretched Aife, from thy childlefs hall, 

" And learn the woes that thy pierc'd foul await! 

" Why wert thou abfent in this fatal hour ?-

" A mother's tender power 
" Might fure have fway'd n.1y Conloch's filial breaft! 

" My fon, my hero then had ftood confeft! 

" But it is paft !-he dies !-ah woe !-

" Come, Aife, come, and let thy farrows flow ! 
" Bathe his dear wounds !-fupport his languid head ! 

" Wafh, with a mother's tears, away the blood_ a father :fhed !", 

" No more (the dying youth exclaim'd,) 

" No more on Aife call ! 

" Curft be her art !-the treacherous fnare :fhe fram' d 

" Has wrought thy Conloch's fall! 

" Curfe on the tongue that arm'd my hand 

" Againft a father's breaft ! 

" That bound me to obey her dire command, 

" And with a lying tale my foul poffeft; 

" That made me think my youth no more thy care, 

" And bade me of thy cruel arts beware ! 

D2 " Curft - " 
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'~ Cur:fl: be the tongue to whofe deceit 

·" The anguiih of my father's heart I owe. 

" \Vhile thus, to bathe his facred feet, 

" Through this unhappy fide, 

" He fees the fame rich crimfon tide 

" That fills his own heroic bofom flow ! 

" 0 yes! too furely am I thine ! 

" No longer I the fatal truth conceal. 

" Never before did any foe 

'' The name of Conloch know ; 
' 

" Nor would I now to thee my birth reveal, 

" But fafety, even from thy dear ha~1d decline, 

" Did not my ebbing blood, and ihort'ning breath, 

" Secure thy Conloch's honor-in his death. 

" But, ah Cucullin !-dauntlefs knight !-

" Ah !-had'fi thou better mark'd the fight ! 

" Thy ikill in arms might :foon have made thee know 

" That I was only half a foe ! 

" Thou would'fi have feen, for glory though I fought, 

" Defence,-not blood I fought. 

" Thou w~uld'fi have feen, from that dear breafi, 

" Nature and love thy Conloch's arm arrefi! 

• 

" Thou 



( 2 I ) 

" Thou would'ft have feen his fpear inil:inClive firay; 

" And, when occafion dar'd its force, 

" Still from that form it fondly tutn'd av\ray, 

" And gave to air its courfe o," 

No anfwer the unhappy :fire return' d, 

But wildly thus, in frantic forrow mourn' d. 

" 0 my lov' d Conloch ! beam of glory's light ! 

" 0 fet not yet in night ! 
" ·Live, live my fan, to aid thy father's fword! 

" 0 live, to conqueft and to fame refior'd! 

" Companions of the war, my fon, we'll go, 

" Mow down the ranks, and chafe the routed foe ! 

" Ourfelves an hofi, fweep o'er the proil:rate field, 

" And fquadrons to my hero's ·arm fhall yield! 

" Not mighty Erin's felf, from wave to wave, 

" Not all her chiefs could our joint prowefs brave! 

" Gone !-art thou gone ?-0 wretched eyes! 

" See where my child! my murder'd Conloch lies ! 

" Lo !-in the duft his fhield of conquefi. laid! 

" And profi.rate, now, his once viCtorious blade ! 

(i 

0 Here is one of thofe delicate firokes of nature and fentiment, that pafs fo directly 
to the heart, ~.nd fo powerfully awaken its feelings !- Sympathy bleeds at llVery 
line of this palfage, and the anguifh of the father and the fon are at once transfufed 
into our breafl:s ! .. 

,, 
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'~ 0 let -me turn from the foul-torturing fight ! 

" 0 wretch J deferted and forlorn J 

" W~th age's :iharpeft angui£h torn!-

" Stript of each tender tie ! each fond delight ! 

" Cruel father !-cruel :fl:roke !/- · 

" See the heart of nature broke !-
'' Yes, I have murder'd thee, -my lovely child 1 

' ' Red with thy blood this fatal hand I view!

" Oh, from the fight difiraCl:ion will enfue, 

" And grief will turn with tearlefs horror wild!-

" Reafon !-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 fki:ff is tofs'd from wave to wave, 

" No pilot's hand to fave! 

" Thus, thus my de:vious foul is borne! 

" Wild with my woes, I only live to mourn ! 

" But all in death ·will £hortly end, 

" And forrbw to the grave its vietim fend ! 

" Yes 
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" Yes, yes, I feel the near approach of peace, 

" And mifery foon will ceafe ! 

" As the ripe fruit, at ihady CJ.Utumn's call, 

" Shakes to each blaft, and tremblei to its fall; 

" I wait the hour that fhall afford me refi:, 
" · And Jay, 0 earth! my forrows in thy breaft. 

Here ends the Poem of CoNLOCH: the fubjeCl: is indeed conti

nued in the following pages ; but it is in a diftin.Cl: and feparate · 

piece, of which I have feen a number of copies, all in fome 

degr~e differing from each other, and none · of them conneCl:ed 

with the above, except in this one copy, which I got from Mr. 

O'HALLORAN. The following poem, however, is poifeifed of 

confiderable merit; and, befides the pathos that · it breathes, it 

exhibits a fpecies of originality in its way, that is unique, and 

fl:riking to a very great degree. 

The above tranflation is made from Mr. O'HALLORAN's copy, 

but the original of the poem here fubjoined, being rather fuller 

than the one which was annexed to his, I have for that reafon 
adopted it. ) 
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T H E 

LAMENTATION oF CUCULLIN, 

OVER THE 

BODY oF HIS SoN CONLOCH. 

ALAS, alas for the~, 
0 Aife' s haplefs fon ! 

; And ' oh, of fires the moft undone, 

My child! my child! woe, tenfold woe to me! 

i\.Jas r that e'er ' thef~ fatal plains 

Thy valiant fteps receiv'd! 

And oh, for Cualnia' s a wretched chief 

What now, alas, remains ! 

What, but to gaze upon his grief! 

Of his fole fon, by his o·wn ann bereav'd! } 

0 had , 

a Cucullin was called, by way of pre-eminence, the H E RO O F C u ALNIA, that \ 
being the name of his patrimony, which it ft ill retains, !n the county of 

Louth. 

\ 
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0 had I died before this hour !-

My lofi, my lovely child! 
Before this arm my Conloch's arm oppos'd ; 

Before this fpear· againfr him was addrefi ; 
Before thefe eyes beheld his eye-lids clos'd, 
And life's warm fiream thus i:ffuing from his breaft! 
Then, Death, how calmly had I met thy power ! 

Then, at thy worft of terrors, had I frnjl'd! 

Could fate no other grief devife ?
No other foe provide ?-

Oh !-could no arm but mi1,1e 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 ha"\Jghty creft !-
While his whole tribe in blood fhould quench my rage, 

And the dire fever of my foul aifuag~ b! 
The debt of vengeance, then, fhoulcl well be paid, 

And thoufands fall the vitl:iws of thy ihade ! 
E Ultonian 

\ . 

b What a pia:ure of a heart torn with forrow is here exhibited, in thefe wild 
ftartings of paffion !-the foul of a hero, preffed down with a weight of woe,- ft ung 
to madnefs by complicated aggravations of the moft poignant grief, and frruggling 
between reafon, a!Jd the impatient frenzy of defpair !-How naturally does it rave 
around for fome object whereon to vent the burftings of anguifh, anu the irritations of 
a wounded fpirit I 



Ultonian knights c! ye glory of our age r 
Well have ye fcap'd a frantic father's rage!·: 

That not by you this fatal field is won ! 

That not by you I lofe my lovely fon !-

Oh, dearly, elfe, :fhould all your lives abide 

The trophies from my Conloch's vaimir torn; 

And your RED-BRANcH, in deeper crimfon dy'd',. 

The vengeance of a father's arm :fhould mourn.! 

0 thou loft hope of my declining years ! 
0 cruel winds that drov:e thee to this coafi.! 

Alas ! could Defiiny' afford 

No other arm, n0 other f word, 

In Leinf\:er of the pointed fpears, 

On Munfter's plains, or in fierce Cruachan's d hofi,. 

To quench in blood my filial light, 

And fpare my arm the deed,. my eyes the fight!_ 

0 had proud India's fplendid plain 

Beneath thy prowefs bled, 

There, funk on heaps ·of hoftik flain, 

Had thy brave fpirit fled, 

-
c Thefe were the famous heroes of the ~ED-BR.ANCH.o. 

• In Connaught. 

( 

' • 

That 
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'That then EMANIA e might the deed purfue, 
. d I And, for thy fate, exaCt the vengeance ue ~ 

Expiring millions had thy ranfom paid, 
And the wild frenzy of my grief allay'd 1 

0 that to Lochlin' s land of fnows 
My fon had fteer'd his courfe! 

Or Grecian r fhores, or I'erfian g foes, 

Or Spain, or Britain's force ! 

.. 

There 

e By EMANIA he means the kni.ghts of the RED-BRANCH, as a co~fiderable pa~t 
-of that palace was occupied by this celebrated body. The part appomted for their 
rc:fidence was called CJ"eagh na Craoibhe-ruadh (i.e. the palace of the RED-BRANCH), 

where there was alfo ·an academy inftituted for the inftruCl:ion of the young knights, 
and a large hofpital for their lick and wounded, called Bron-bhearg, or the Houfe of 
the Warriors' Sorrow. See O'HALL. Int. to the Hijl. of Ireland, p. 40. .See alfo 

KEATING. 

T.he palace of Emania, or Eamania, ftood near Armagh. Some ruins of it were 
remaining fo late as the time of Colgan. Vide Coilcc7. de Reb. Hib. vol. Ill. p. 34 r. 

f r The anti·hibernian critic will here exclaim-" What knowledge could Cucullin 
" poffibly be fuppofed to have had ·of Greece, or Perlia, or of proud Ind!a's fplendid 
" plain ?-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 :-Barbarian~, defi:ended from barbarians, and tver continuing the fame; 
but their Phcx:nician origin of itfelf fufficiently accounts for their knowledge of the 
fituation, inhabitants, manners, &c . .of the various nations of the earth ; fince the 
Phcx:nicians, a maritime and commercial people, traded to every port, and were 
acquainted with every country. 

Befide11 this, tl~e literary and intelleCl:ual turn of the ancient Irifh, frequently fent 
them, in queft of knowledge, to different parts of the globe. " Our early writers 
" (fays Mr. O'HALLORAN) tell us, (and Arc:hbi{hop UsH ER ;1ffirms the fame,) that 

E .2 " tht· 



There had he fallen, amidft his fame, 

I yet the lofs could bear ; 

Nor horror thus would ihake my frame, 

Nor forrow be-Defpair !-' 

Why was it not in Sora's barbarous lands 

My lovely Conloch fell? .. 

Or by fierce Pitl:iih chiefs h, w hofe ruthlefs bands 

Would joy the cruel tale to tell; 

Whofe fouls are train'd all pity to fubdue; 

vVhofe 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, Mafier of the Ulfier Knights, was 
" aC\:ually at Jerufalem at the time of the crucifixion of our Saviour, and related the 
" fiory to the King of Ulfier on his return." He alfo adds that one of our great 
poets, in the fifth century, traverfed the eafi, and dedicated a book to the Emperor 
Theodofius. Many fimilar infiances and proofs could alfo be here fubjoined; but the 
limits of my defign oblige me to refer my readers to the learned works of O'Co NoR, 
O'HALLORAN and VALLANCEY, names dear to every fpirit of liberality and fcience, 
but by lrifhmen peculiarly to be rever~d. -

b The period, when the PiC\:s firft invaded North-Britain, has not (I believe) been 
exaC\:ly afcertained.-We here find that country divided between the PI c T s and the 
ALBANIANs, and the former mentioned as a bloody and cruel people.-It was not till 
two centuries after this that a third colony from Ireland, under Carbry Riada, was 
eftabliilied there. 



And ou ye chiefs of Galia's numerdt1S hoft ; 
y ' . ' c 'd ft t f Blefs the kind fate that fpar d your .Lavour coa , 

But what for me-for me is left ! 
Of more, and clearer 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 k !

Grief!-is it thou?--
0 conquering Grief !-1 know thee now ! 

Well do thy fad effects my woes proclaim! 

Poor Victor !-fee thy trophies, where they lie !

Wafh them with tears !-then lay thee down and die! 

Why 

i I had nearly forgotten to acknowledge, that fome fl:anzas of the original of this 
poem are omitted in the tranflation ; Cucullin, before this, enumerates the heroes of 
the RED-BRANCH; viz. Conal Cearnach, Loire Buahach, Cormac Conluingeas, 
Dubthach, Forbuidh, &c. &c. and tells them, one by one, that they happily 
efcaped being guilty of the death of his fon, and the vengeance that he would 
have e:xaaed. In fome other copies of the poem I do not find thefe fl:anzas ; I there
fore took the liberty of leaving them out, as I thought they broke the pathos of the 
compofition; and, befides, they were (in point of poetry) rather inferior to the refl: 
Qf the piece. 

" The beautiful lines; in my original, from which the three following fl:anzas are 
tranflated, were not in Mr. O'HALLORAN's copy. 

) 
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Why, why, Q. Aife ! was thy child 
Thus cruelly beguil' d ! 

Why to my Conloch did'fi 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 1nur~ered Conloch lies! 

What further fufferings now can fate devife ! 

0· my heart's wounds! well may your anguiili flow, 

And drop life~s tears on this furpaffing woe! 

Lo, the fad remnant of my flaughter' d race, 

Like forne lone trunk, I wither in my place!

No more the fons of UsNOTH to my fight 

Give manly char,ns, and to 1ny foul delight! 

N . 0 

-r Some of our romances and poems afcribe to Cucullin the property of being in
vulnerable in water, and in relating t.1is circumflance of his life , fay, that (when 
hard preffed by Con loch ) he took the refuge of a fordJ and then threw the fatal cAT H 

BOLG, with which he was fure of killing his antagonifl::. The preceding poem makes 
no mention of this fable, perhaps through tendernefs for the honor of Cucu.Uin.; 
and from this, and fome other circumflances, I am tempted to think they were not 
written by the fame hand. 

. ... ..:;. 
t; 
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No more my Conloch !hall I hope to fee r 
Nor fon, nor kinfman now furvivcs for me! 

0 my loft fon !-my precious chifd, adieu ! 

No more thefe eyes that lovely form !hall viewT 

No more his dark-red fpear :£hall Ainle m wield ! 
No more fhall Naoife thunder o'er the field l 

No more fhaU Ardan fweep the hofiile plains!

Loft are they all, and nought but woe remains!

Now, chearlefs earth, adieu thy every care: 

Adieu to all, but Horror and Defpair ! 

• AinJe, Naoife; and Ardan, were the three fons of Ufnoth, whofe tragica] 
tlory is related in the notes to the preceding poem. 
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MAGNUS THE GREAT: 

A 

p 0 E M .. 

F 
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ADVERTISEM. EN1"'. 

THE language of the following P oem, as it now }lands, is cer

tai11!y too modern to be q(cribed to an earlier ·p eriod than the middle · 

llgts ;-but, whether it did or did not exifl, prior to thofl times, in a 

drefi more ancient than that in which w e now find it, is a matter which 
I confefs mJ:felf unqualified to determine : for , though there be many 

reafons to fitppqfe that this is really the cafe; yet there are a(fo fome cir

cumjlances in the Poem, which Jeem to contradiB the Jupjojition. lJ,. 
by the Magnus of our Bard, he means the King if that name, w ho 

made fome de.fcmts on Ireland about the latter end if the eleventh cm

tury, he is then guilty if a great anacronijin, in fynchro71ifing heroes, 

who Jlour!Jhed at Juch diffirent p eriods; and we mt!fl fix the date if his· 

compojition at Jome time in the twelfth, or thirteenth century. This~ 

however, is mere conjeBure, tpon the Jlrength if which, it would be 

unfair to judge, much lefs to condemn our Bard~ Magnus is a name 

fo common amongfl the Nor.thern princes,. that it cannot determine our 

(JjJinion • 

.According to the accounts that Irijh hiflory gives if D anijh lnvojions' 

in this kingdom, the earliejl was about the end of the eighth century; 

w e therefore cannot Jaftly re)l ztpon the credit if our Bards, who tell 

us of numberlefs deflents, which that fier.ce and warlike p eople made 

upon our coqfls, wherein they were oppqfed and beatm back by kings 

and heroes, who Jlourijhed here in the earliejl ages if Chriflianity. 

Yet, fma/1 as is the f aith to be placed in mere p oetical authority, it ought 

F 2 not 
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not to be wholly difregarded: it feems to me that they mz!fl have had 

fome foundation for their perpetual alllflirms to the early pe"riDd of Danijh 

depredations in Ireland; nor is the jilence of our hijlory a Jttfftciml 

reqfon for concluding that all their accounts are founded in jiflion only. 

The greater part . of our hiflorical records are lojl, and, doubtlefs, 

among)l them, many authentic accounts of events much more interrfting 

than this now in qurftion; and which are not mentioned in the few of 
our annals '!hat yet ·remain. Bejides this, an invqjion, Juch a~ that re

corded by our Bard, might eqjily have pajfed unnoticed by either a con

cife or a carelefi hijlorian. The Danes, under his hero, acquired 110 

footing, gained no viflory in' our ijland; they were only j'!Jllandedll and 

beaten back : Jo fruitlefs an attempt mig·ht have been purpqfely omitted by 

the hiflorian, as not of Jt!lficient corifequence to take up room in his 

annals; or it may perhaps have bem noticed in fome of our more volu

minous records, which are lojl. Add to this, that numbers of the 

Latin writers (from the· commmcement of the fourth, to the clqfe of the 

tenth and eleventh ·centurie-s) JPeak fully of an intercouife between the 

o'ld Inhabitants of Ireland, and the Northern natiom. All thefe cir

cumjlances cor!ftdered, it is left to the judgment of the reader, whether 

to acquit our Bard of anachronifin, or not . 

There are numberlefs copies of this Poem in the hand-s of the learned 

and mriow. ·The one from which I have tra'?flated is in -the col

lellion of 'Mr. J ofeph C. Walker. . The author (or perhaps only the 

modernifer of the piece) is Jaid to have belonged to the family of the 

O'Neils ; -but_, what his n·ame was, I have not been able to learn. 

MAGNUS 



MAGNUS• THE G R E A 1"': 

0ISIN. 

A p 0 E M. 

0ISIN. ST. P A TRICK. 

-- c T 

J Care not for thee, fenfelefs clerk ! 

Nor all thy pfalming thropg, 

Whofe ftupid fouls, unwifely. dark, 
• - 't ~ 

RejeCl: the light of fong: 

Unheeding, while it pours the firain, , 
With Finian glory fwell'd; 

Such as thy thought can fcarce contain, 
Thine eye has ne'er beheld! 

. ( 

PATRICK. 

• 'H1at;11'l"f is pronounced in the Irifh, Manos; but the name being a foreign 
one, is here purpofely written according to the fpelling of the original. The Iriih 
Aames are, in general, given in fuch fpelling as will convey the f~und of the original. 



PATRICK. 

I' \ . . . 

0ISIN. 

0 fon of Finn! the Fenii's fame 

Thou glorieft to prolong ; 

While I •my heay'qly King rP,roclaim 
' J • 

In pfalm's diviner fong. 

Dofl; thou i_nfult 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 br~ve, too pat~t:~nt age, 
To fee 'how tameiy I forgive, . 

And preach me from my rage I 

PATRICK. Pardorl~ g~e:tt chiefl-l meant no ill; 
Sweet' is to me thy :fong; . ·· .. 

And high the ~hemes a~d lofty fkill 
Its nqble ftrains prolong. 

J < r . 

, r • . 

. Sing then, fweet bard ! thy purpos' d tale., 
r' ' 1 ;-r}h 'l I d' 1 w 1 e g a y I attend, . 

And let me on thy grace prevail 

Its lovely founds to lend. 



OISIN. 

( 39 ), 

Once, while 'we chac' d the c4rk..-brown deer", 

Along the fea-girt plain, 

We faw a diftant fleet appear, 

Advancing on the main. 

Quick ceas'd the hunt :-to eaft, to weft 

Our rapid mandate hi'd; 

With infiant march the Fenii preft 

TQ join their leader's fide. 

Beneath the chief of mighty fame, 

Whom lovely Morna c bore, 

Seven warlike bands d. to join us came, 

Collected on the fhore. 
Then 

" " Thefe hunting matche~ (fays O'C0NO·R) continued feveral days; and, in fome 
" fea.fons, {everal months : at night they encamped jn woods, and repofed in booth~, 
" covered with the ikin,s of the animals they hunt~d down." The chafe was alfo, to 
them, " a fort of military fchool, which rendered toil eafy, and annexed pleafm:e to 
" the rudeft fatigue. It gave them great mufcular firength, and great agility and 
" fimmefs againfi the feverity of the mofi ri-gorous feafons. It befides taught them 
., vigilance; frill in archery, and great patience under long abfiinence from food. 
c.' They came out of the forefi expert foldiers; and no nation could excel them in 
c' rapid marches, quick retreats, and fudden fallies. By thefe means it was, that they 
" fo oftea baffied the armies of South~Britain, and the Roman legions, united." 
O'CoNOR's DijfortationJ, p. 71, 101. 

" Moma, or Muirne monchaoimh, (i. e. the beloved maid, with the gentle, or en- · 
gagiog wiles,) was the mother of Finn, and it was in right of her that he po:lfeffed 
his palace of Almhain. Vide KEATING, p. 271 .• 

d. Thefe wel'e the Fi11na Ereann, the celebrated miliJi.a, fo renowned in the annals 

of 
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·Then Finn, the foul of Erin's mig}ft, 

With fame and conqueft crown'd; 

To deeds of glory to incite, 

Addrefs' d the heroes round. 

) 

" Which 

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 affiftance to their allies abroad, were 
" nine thoufand men, divided equally into three battalions. :But in cafe of any appre
" hen/ions of a confpiracy, or rebellion againft the monarch, or if there was any 
" neceffity for tranfporting a body of troops tp Scotland, in order to defend their 
" allies, the D alriada's, it was in the power of Finn, the generaliflimo, to encreafe 
" his forces to feven battalions, of three thoufand each. Every battalion was corn
" ma~ded by a Colonel; every hundred men by a Captain ; an officer, in the nature of 
" a 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 
" out for action,_ every hundred men were diftributed into ten files, with ten (of 
" c'ourfe) in each; and the leader of the file gave the word to the other nine. As it 
" was thought a great honor to be a member of this invincible body of troops, their 
" General w~s very ftriCI: in infifting on the qualifications neceffary for admiffion 
" into it." 

" The parents, (or near relations) of every candidate for the militia, were to gi've 
" fecurity that they 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 

· H with the twelve books of poetry. He was to ftand at the diftance of nine ridges 
" of land, 'Yith ~nly a ftick, and a target ; and nine foldiers were to throw their 
" javelins at him at once, from which he was to defend himfelf unhurt, or be re
" je8:ed. He was to run through a wood, with his hair plaited, purfued by a corn
" p:my of the militia, - the breadth o_f a tree only being allowed between them at 
" fetting out, without being overtaken, or his hair falling loofe about him. He was 
" to leap over a tree, as high as his forehead ; and eafily ftoop under another that 
" was as low as his knee. Thefe qualifications being proved, he was then to take 

an 
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" Which of my chiefs the fir£1: will go 

" To yon infulted :fhore, 

" And bravely meet the daring foe, 

" Their purpofe to explore!" 
Then 

" an oath of allegiance to the King, and of fidelity to Finn, his commander in 
u chief. 

cc The reader will judge of the propriety of moft of thefe qualifications ; but this 
u was not every thing that was required, in order for admiffion into this illuftrious 
cc corps. Every foldier, before he was enrolled, was obliged to fubfcribe to the fol
" )owing articles. That, if ever he was difpofed to marry, he would not conform to 
cc the mercenary cuftom of requiring a portion with his wife; but,, without reg~rd to 
cc her fortune, he would chufe a woman for her virtue, and courteous manners. 
cc That he would never offer violence to any woman. That he would be /charitable 
u to the poor, as far as his abilities would permit. And that he would not turn his 
cc back, nor refufe to fight with ten men of any other nation. 

" In the times of peace, they were required to defend the inhabitants againft the 
" attempts of thieves and robbers; to quell riots and infurreB:ions ; to levy fines, 
" and fecure eftates that were forfeited for the ufe of the crown; in iliort, to fup
" prefs all feditious and traiterous praB:ifes in their beginning; and to appear under 
" arms, when any breach of faith required it. They had no fubfiftence money from 
" the monarchs but during the winter half year, when they were billeted upon the 
" country, and difperfed in quarters. During the other part of the year, from the 
" firft of May to November, they were encamped about the fields, and were obliged 
" to fi{h and hunt for their fupport. This was not only a great eafe to the monarch 
" and his fubjeB:s, but it inured the troops to fatigue, preferved them in health and 
" vigour, and accuftomed them to lie abroad in the field: and in a country which 
" abounded fo much with venifon, filb, and fowl, as Ireland did, it was no other 
" hardiliip than what was proper to the life of foldiers, to be obliged to draw their 
" fubfiftence in the fummer feafon from thofe articles. 

" T~ey made but one meal in four and twenty hours, which was' always in the 
" evenmg; and befides the common method of roafling their meat before the fire, 
" they had another very remarkable, and which they feem moft to have praB:ifed. 

G " The 
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Then Conan e of the froward mind, 
The bald M'Morni fpo e, 

And as his fpleenful foul indin~d, 

His fneering accen~s broke. 

" 0 chief 

" The places, which they chofe to encamp in, were always in the neighbourhood of 
" water, where great fires were made, in order to heat fome large fl:ones, for fod
" dening of their meat; here large pits were dug, into which they threw a layer of 
" fl:ones, when they were hot, and then a layer of flefn , covered up in fedges or 
" rufhes ; then another courfe of fl:ones, and another of fiefh, till the pit was full, 
" or their quantity of meat was finifhed. While their food was fl:ewing in this man
" ner, they wafhed their heads, necks, &c. till they had cleanfed themfelves from the 
" dufl: and fweat, 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 
" dreJfed, and their meat was ready, they uncovered the pits, and took out their food, 
" of which they eat large quantities with great chearfulnefs and fociability. 

" If their exercife led them, as it often 'did, to too great a difl:ance to return to 
~' the camp, as foon as dinner was E;nded th~y eretl:ed little temporary tents or 
" booths, in which their beds were laid out, and confl:rutl:ed with great exatl:nefs. 
" Next the ground were placed the fmall branches of trees, upon which was fl:rewed 
" a large quantity of mofs, and over all were laid bundles of rufhes, which made a 
" very commodious lodging, and which, in the old manufcripts, are called ' The 
" Three Beds of the Irifh Militia.' The marks of their fires continue deep in the 
" earth, in many parts of the ifland, to this day; and when the hufbandmau turns up 
" the black burnt clay with his plow, he immediately knows the occafion of it; and 
" even now that foil is called by the name of ' Fullacht Finn.' The militia were as 
" much under difcipline, when encamped thus in the fummer, as when they were at 
" quarters, and they were at fl:ated times obliged to perform their military exercife. 
" Befides thefe ' regulations for the army, the celebrated Finn, who was as great a 
" philofopher as a general, drew up feveral axioms of jurifprudence, which were incor
" porated into the celeflial judgments of the fl:ate.'' WARN ER's Hift. of Ireland, p. 289. 

e Conan, wherever he is mentioned, or wherever he appears, always bears the fam~ 
charaCter for infolent perverfenefs ; but, like Homer's Therfites, he was endured; and, 
probably for the fame reafon. 
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" 0 chief of Erin' s batt'ling hofi ! 
b . ? 

" Whom fhould yon navy nng ·-
" Haply fome Prince, or hero's boail, 

K. ' " To match our wond'rous 1ng · 

" Let Fergus, peaceful Bard, advance 

" To meet their haughty lord; 

" He, with accuilom' d art, perchance 

" The threaten'd blow may ward r." 

" Peace, tongue accurs'd, bald, froward fool!" 

(The graceful F ergus cry' d) 

" Think'il thou I move beneath thy rule, 

" To go or to abide ?-

" Yet, for the Fenii, I will go 

" To yon infulted :fhore, 

" And meet, for them, the daring foe, 

" Their purpofe to explore." 

G 2 Bright 

r In the tranflation of this paffage, more is given than is abfolutely expreffed in the 
original, but not more than is implied: the words of Conan here are very few ;-he 
only fays " Who, 0 mighty Finn of battles ! who iliould there be but fome great 
" chief, or prince, coming againfi. thee ?-let Fergus then, with his confummate art, 
" go and meet him ; he is accufi.omed to fuch errands." From the epithet perverfe, 
or jrtJWard, being befi.owed on Conan, immediately before ; and from the angry reply 
of the ufually gentle Fergus, I collected the full force of the intended irony, and un
clcrftood whatever my tranfiation has added. 
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Bright in the glittering blades of war, 

The youthful F ergus goes ; 

Loud founds his martial voice afar g' 

And gre.ets the diftant foes. 

" Whence are thofe hofis ? Come they the force 

" Of Finian arms to brave?-

" Or wherefore do they freer their courfe 
" O'er Erin's guarded wave?" 

" Mac-Mehee, of the crimfon iliields h' 

" Fierce Magnus heads our bands, 

" Who Lochlin's mighty fceptre wields, 

" And mighty hofts commands." 

" Why 

g " With us (fays Mr. WALKER) 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 Stentoric lungs,) to found with the voice the alarm, and call the 
" fquadrons together." H!JI. Mem. qf lrjfh Bard.r. 

A 'loud and well-toned voice was, indeed, peculiarly neceffary to the Bard ; fince, 
without it, it was impoffible that the animated exhortations of his 120,{"5-C{ti::{t 
could be heard, amidft the din of arms. 

h The ihields of the Danes were ufually coloured crimfon. We find in HoLIN
SHED's Chronicle, where he defcribes the army led by Hafculphus againft Dublin, in 
the · reign of Henry II. that " their ihields, bucklers and targets, were round, and 
" coloured red, and bound with iron." Perhaps, ho vever, it is only in a figurative 
fenfe, that the red jhield 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 red /);ear, 

the red Jword, &c. 
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" Why does he thus our coafl:s explore, 

" And hither lead his power ? 

" If peace conduCls him to our ihore, 

" He comes in happy hour." 

The furious Magnus fwift reply'd, 

With fierce and haughty boafl:, 
(The King whofe navy's fpeckled; pride 

Defied our martial hofl:.) 

" I come (he cried) from Comhal's fon 

" A hofiage to obtain ; 
.j " And, as the meed of conquefl: won, 

" His fpoufe and dog to gain k. 

" His 

1 Brtac, fpeckled.-I have nothing but conjecture to offer upon this epithet ; and 
muft leave it to thofe who are better verfed in Northern antiquities, to determine what 
kind and degree of ornament is here meant. ' 

k It is not certain, whether fuch a demand as that of " the fpoufe and dog" 
was ufual, upon fimilar occafions, amongft the Scandinavian, or Celtic nations. 
Among the Aliatics and other ancients it was the cuftom to demand " earth 

' and water," as a token of fubmiffion. The " fpoufe and dog" are here inlifted on, 
evidently in the fame fenfc; and perhaps it was the praB:ife of the Northerns to 
do fo. 
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" His Bran 1, whofe fleetnefs mocks the wind, 

" H is fpoufe of gentle love : 

" Let them be now to me refign' d, 

" My mightier arm to prove." 

" Fierce will the valiant Fenii fight, 

" And thin will be their hoft, 

" Before our Btan fhall, in their fight, 

" Perform thy haughty boaft; 

" And Finn will fwell green Erin's wave 

" With Lochlin' s m blood of pride, 

" Before his fpoufe fhall be thy ila ve, 

" And leave his faithful fide." 

" Now by that generous hand of thine, 

" 0 F ergus ! hear me f wear, 

" Though bright your Finian glories fhine, 

" And fierce you learn to dare ; 

" Or 

1 This Bran is much celebrated in many of the Finian tales and poems, for fidelity 
and extraordinary endowments. 

lll Lochlin is the Gaelic name for Scandinavia in general. 
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" Or Bran :{hall foon the dark-brown deer 

" O'er Lochlin's hills purfue; 
" Or foon this arm {hall teach you fear, 

" And your vain pride fubdue." 

" Though ftrong that valiant arm you deem, 

" \Vhofe might fo loud you boaft ; 

" And high thofe martial troops efteem, 

" \Vhofe numbers hide our coaft ; 
\ 

" Yet, never with thy haughty will 

" Shall Erin's chief comply; 
" Nor ever deer, o'er Lochlin's hill, 

" Before our Bran fhall fly." 

Mild F ergus then, his errand done, 

Return'd with wonted grace ; 

His mind, like the unchanging fun n, 
Still beaming in his face. 

Before 

• The reader's attention is particularly called to the peculiar beaUty of this image, 
and indeed of the whole preceding pa:lfage. How exquifitely is the character of 
Fergus fupported! He greets the enemy with courtefy: he is anfwered with in
folence; yet ftill retains the fame equal temper, for which he is every where diftin
guHhed. We fee his fpirit rife, but it is with fomething more noble than refent
ment; for his reply to Magnus breathes all the calmnefs of philofophy, as well a.s 
the energy of the patriot, and the dignity of the hero. 



Before bright Honor' s generous chief, 

His noble fire, he ·goes ; 

And thus unfolds, in accents brief, 

The meifage 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 fou,l to charm ; 

" Thefe are his proud, his ftern demands, ' 

" Or foon, from fhore to fhore, 

" His fpear :£hall defolate thy lands, 

·" And float thy fields with gore." 
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" .From me fh.all my foft love be torn, 

" A {l:ranger' s halls to grace ?-

" Or my fleet Bran away be borne, 

" A il:ranger's deer to chafe?-

" Oh ! fi.rfi. fhall ceafe this vital breath, 

" And ufelefs be this blade ; 

" And low in earth, and cold in death, 

" This arm be powerlefs laid.! 

" 0 Gaul ! fhall thefe redoubted bands 

" Stand cold and filent by ; 

" And hear fuch infolent demands, 

" And not to vengeance fly! 

" Shall we not chafe yon vaunting hoft, 

" With rout and death away, 

" And make them rue their haughty boaft~ 

" And rue this fatal day?-" 

" Yes, by that arm of deathful might; 

" 0 Comhal's noble fon! 

" Soon ihall our fwords pm·fue their flight, 

" And foon the field be won ; 

H " Yon 
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" Y on King, whofe fhips of many aves 

" Extend along our coafi, 
" Who thus thy power infulting braves, 

" And dares our gallant hofi. 

" 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 P before 

" My valiant troop fhall flee; 

" And their proud King fhall fall, no more 

" His ifle of boars to fee." 

" No, 

P In the ori~inal, c:td 11 d.11 "''d cOmd Jrtte-ttc i:le-ttt;. (tribe of the twelve 
Counfellers or Judges). " Odin, the conqueror of the North, eftablifhed in Swe
" den a fupreme court, compefed of twelve members, to affift him in the funtl:ions 
" 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 the laft appeal, all differences of importance; they were, if I may fo fay, the 

" affeffors 
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I 

" No, mine" (the famed l\1acluya q ·cry' d) 
• £ I " Mine be yon vauntmg ~oe · 

" Mine be the taik to check his pride, 

" And lay his glories low ! 

" Dark Norway's King myfelf wiU. meet, 

" And well his arm employ : 

" For danger, in thy caufe, is fweet, 

" And life is rifqu'd with joy." 

, I g us fame will fpring ! 

{BroWn Dermid' cry' d) " or die;· 

" e be to meet yon {hanger king, 

" His boaft.ed arm to try :. 

H2 " Strong 

11 aB"effors of the prince; and were in number twelve, as 'we are exprefsly informed 
" by Saxo, in his Life of King Regner Lodbrog. Nor are there other monuments 
cc wanting, which abundantly confirm this truth. We find in Zealand, in Sweden, 
cc near Upfal, and, (if I am not miftaken) in the county of Cornwall alfo, large 
cc ftones, to the amount of twelve, ranged in the form of a circle, and, in the mi~ft 
cc of them, one of fuperior heighth. Such, in thofe rude ages, was the hall of 
" audience; the ftones that formed the circumference were the feats of the fenators ; 
" that in the middle was the throne of the King." MALLET's N orthern Antiquities, 
P· 44• note c. 

• Mac Luigheach. 

w For an account of Dermid; fee notes on 'The Chafe. 
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" Strong though it be, it foon ~all Y,ield, 
" 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 s cry'd) 

" I dream' d that with the Moorifh t King, 

" Alone the fight I try' d : 

~ . 

" At length, methought, one l~cky 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 u ! 

(The blooming Finn exclaim' d) 

" May victory bear your triumphs far, 

" To diftant nations fam'd! 

' 
t 12)"5 twe- tld b~e-tt?t 11E0f1111.-Literally "the King of the country of the, 

Moors." This feems a fl:range paffage, and I mufi confefs myfelf unable to conjeCl:ure 
whence it could have taken rife, or what conneCl:ion there could have been between 
the lriih and the Moors. 

u How natural and how beautiful is this burft of feeling ! We fee the affeCl:ions ,of 
Finn exult Hill more in the attachment of his heroes, than his pride does in their 
prowefs. 
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" But, my brave troops ! your chief alone, 

" Shall chief in danger be ; 
" And Magnus {hall be all my own, 

" Whate'er the fates decree. 

" Strong though his arm, the war to wage, 

" I mean that arm. to try ; 
" Nor from his might, nor from his rage, 

" Shall Erin'i chieftain fly x." 

Then, girding on each warlike blade, 

And glorying in their might, 

Our martial hoft advanc'd, array'd, 

And ardent for the fight. 

Aufpicious arms around us blaz' d r, 

Each thigh its weapon grac' d ; 

And, on each manly fhoulder rais' d, 
A fpear of war is plac' d. 

' 
Each 

• There is not one of the heroes who fpeaks with fo much modefty as Finn, the 
pcateft of them all. The reft promife, with confidence, a certain fuccefs to their 
Yalour; he alone fpeaks without a boaft, and _is modeft, though determined. 

' The pagan lrifu had a cuftom, which was introduced by the Tuatha-de-Danans, 
oE ufing charms, to enchant their weapons, previoua to their going to battle ; but 
~baps, by the word aufpiciouF, the poet only means that their weapons had been, 
tried and vi£\orious in fight. 
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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 fhore. 

No mirth conduCl:s the night along; 

No wax z 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 fides 

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. 

And 

z It appears ftrange to meet with wax-lights amongft the antient Irifh, but thofe 
mentioned in this paffage were probably a part of the plunder of the Roman pro
vinces., 

a I cannot conjeClure the reafon why fa.ffron is here introduced, and muft 
therefore difmifs the paffage without any thing more than a faithful adherence to my 
original. 
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And many a proud and boify iliield, 

And coat of martial mail b, 

And warlike arms of p~of they wield, 

To guard, or to aifail. 

And 

b We here fee a marked difference between the arms and appearance of either 
hofi:. The troops of Magnus are covered with fi:eel ; but we meet with no coats of 
mail amongfi: the chiefs of the Fenii. 

" It {hould feem (fays Mr. WALKER) that body armour of any kind was un
" known to the Irifh previous to the tenth century, as we find King M uirkertach, m 
cc that century, obtaining the afcititious name of M uirkertach na geochall croceann, 

• for fo obvious an invention as that of the lea them jacket. Yet coats of mail are 
n mentioned in the Brehon laws, and the word mail is fuppofed to be derived from 
H mala in lrifh. Though the poets * of the middle ages defcribe the heroes of Oifin, 
cc as fuining in polifhed fteel, no relic of that kind of armour has efcaped the wreck 
• of time in Ireland; nor has there even a fpecimen of the brafs armour, in which 
" it is faid the Danes fo often met the Iri!h, fallen under my obfervation. Smith 
H indeed tells us that corfelets of pure gold were difcovered on the lands of Clonties 
" in the county of Kerry t ; but thefe might have been left there by the Spaniards, 
cc who had a fortification called Fort del Ore, adjoining thofe lands. 

" That the bodies of lrifhmen fhould have been totally defencelefs with refpect to 
" armour, during their feveral bloody contefts with the Danes, I am neither prepared 
" to admit nor deny; but I confefs myfelf inclined to think, that their inflexible 
" attachment to their civil drefs would not yield to the fafhion of the martial garb 
" of their enemies, though it gave thofe people an evident advantage over them in 
" the field of battle. It is however certain that the Englifh did not find them cafed 
" in armour t·" Hfft. E.f!ay on the Drefs and A rmour of the Irf!h, p. 1 o6. 

• The poet before us is, however, (as well as many others) an exception. 

~ ~·~~ ~ IJ/d.:fr.f"'Y• P· t 87. ?ne of thefe corfelets was purchafed by Mr . O'HALLORAN, the 
e, as to roll up like pa1Jcr. I 11t 1·od. to H!Jl. of Irelaud, p. ZIO. 

J Vicle Sr&NClta's Stal< of Inland. 
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And many a fword with ftuds engrav'd " 

In golden pomp was there ; 

And many a £.1ken fiandard wav'd 

Its fplendid pride in air. 

And many a chief in fi.g4t renown' d, 

Finn of the banquets led, 

And many a helmet d darkly frown' d 

On many a valiant head. 

And 

c I am not certain whether thefe four lines relate to the troops of Magnus, or thofe of 
Finn, and have therefore purpofely 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 tranfiated begin a ftanza in 
the original, and in the third line, " Finn of the banquets" comes in. However, 
" Golden-hilted fwords have been found in great abundance in this kingdom ; and 
cc 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, 
" virgin purloined from Dubtachus, and fold for th~ charitable purpofe of relieving 
" the neceffities of the poor." Hifl. EJ!ay on the Drej.t and Armour of the lrjfh, p. I 18. 

d 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, from 
fome coins, difcovered in the ~een's county, in the year I 786; ( 'Tranf. of the R.oyal 
lrjfh. Acad. 1787. See alfo SrMoN'.r EJ!ay on lrijh Coins.) But how much earlier, or 
of what kind of metal they were formed, I have never been able to difcover. Mr. 
WALKER's memoirs of our ancient armour, give an account of a golden helmet, which 
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 elevated, and the fcull 
encompaJTed with a ribband of gold crimped. Golden helmets are fomctimes, b t 
feldom, mentioned in the Irifh poems which· have fallen under my obfervation ; but 
with helmets of fome fort, all their warriors are armed. Clogad in general they are 

called, 
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And many a warlike axe e was there, 

To hew the ranks of fight ; 
And many a glittering fpear r in air 

Arofe with ftatel_y he~ght. 

And 

ca11ed, but hardly ever defcribcd; and when they are, it is ~n fuch fi?urative language, 
that one can neither determine on the form~ nor the matenal of which they are com
pofed. " The {lrong helmet," and " The dark frow~.ng helmet," are the mofi commo_n ; 
but fometimes we meet with " The golden helmet, " The helmet enwreathed with 
"_g.old," and " The helmet bhzing with gems of the Eaft." . Thefe latter are in 
general defcribed as a part of the armour of foreigners, not of Inih. 

• The Irifh were particularly expert in the ufe of the t:uct.i:-cai:a., or battle-ax-e. 
OambrenGs, in (peaking of this dreac\ful weapon, as wielded by our countrymen, fays., 
" They make ufe of but one hand .to the axe, when they fl:rike, and extend their 
" thumb along the handle, to guide the blow, from which neither the crefied helmet 
" can defend the head, nor the iron folds of the armour, the body; whence it has 
" happened, in our time, that the whole thigh of a foldier_, though cafed in well
" tempered armour, hath been lopped off by a fingle blow of the axe , .. the whole 
" limb falling on one fide of the horfe; and the expiring bod_y on the other. " 

r A great number, and a variety of fpear-heads have been found, in different parts 
of this kingdom. The Colleflanea de Rehu.r Hibernicir has furnifhed drawings of feve
ra1, and feveral more are given in Mr. WALKER'.r Memoir on the Armour of the lr!fo. 

STANIHURST has defcribed the dexterous manner in which the Irifli ufe the fpear 
or lance. " They grafp (fays he) about the middle, heavy fpear.s, which they do not 
" hold pendant at th;_ir fides, under their arms, but hurl with all their firength over 
" their heads." In .fpight of the incommodious length of thefe weapons, HARRIS 

tells us, that the lrilh ufually cafi them with fuch might, as no H aubergeon or coat 
of mail were proof againft their force, but were pierced through ·on both fides. 
}Jjhm:. p. S 1. 

I The 
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Ancl many g a chief of martial fam'e, 

An~ prince of m~ghty fway, 
All ;ang\1 be~neath 01i'r 1hnrte'rs ·came 

That memorable day. 

Bright waving from its ftaff, m a1r,_ 

Gall-gren.a h high was rais'd, . 

With gems that India's; wealth declare,. 

In .radiant pomp it blaz' dA 

The 

The 'helmet, the f~ora, the axe, and 'the fpekr, are the only arms with 'wnich tlie· 
poet before us has furnifhed the Irifh troops*, though to the enemy ·he has given 
coats of mail, and iliields ; and this circumfl:ance fo far confirms the mofl: correct 
ideas that we have been enabled to form of the arms df our ancient countrymen. 
This, however, does not invalidate the authority and antiquity of other poems, in 
w'hich we fiqd folne of the moft difiinguifhed chiefs of the Fenii poffeffed of fhields ;: 
nonhe wi,cker target, but of metal, and foinetimes.emboffed with gold. Thefe we may 
very well fuppofe were trophies borne away from vanquifhed enemies, and therefore, 
though we fhould find them fl:ill more frequent1y mentioned, it would not be a 
matter of wonder. 

~ The repetition of the word many is exacfly literal ; it had an admirable · effe8 in 
the original, and, I thought, alfo, appeared well in an Englifh drefs. 

" 'I'he hlazing Jutr.-This W<~s the· celebrated fl:andard of the Finian general. l 

i The words in the original are C!OC'Y(D i:J-rte- -et 110)71, i. e. precious fl:ones from 
the country of the eafl:. 

• Even the target is not m ntioned; but this appears only an omiffion of the poet, for it ia certain that it 
was univerfally in ufe amonglt the antient Irilh. 

-
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The next in rank, and next in name, 

Gaul's Fuillaing-torrigh i rofe, 

Attendant on its m after's fame, 

And dreadful to his foes; 

Oft, while the field of death he brav'd~ . 

Triumphant in his might, 

High o'er the ranks its beauty wav' d, 

And led the rage of fight ! 

At length we mov'd ;-then was the :!hock !' 

Then was the battle's roar! 

Re· echoing fhouts from rock to rock 

Refounding, fhook the fhore ! 

With tenfold might each nerve was itrung; 

Each bofom glow'd with flame ! 

Each chief exulting, forward fprung, 

And rufh'd to promis'd fame! 

The foe recoiFd ?-:fierce on we preft, 

For freedom or for death !-

Each arm to vengeance was addreft, 

And victory gafp' d for breath •. 

J The fiandard of the tribe of Morni. 

I 2 Ahn oR 
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Almoft the bloody field was won, 

When through the ranks of fight, 

Dark Lochlin's king, and Comhal's fon, 

R uih' d forth, like flame, to fight. 

Round on their falling hofts, their eyes 

With rage and grief they threw ;

Then, fwift as bolts from angry ik.ies, 

They fierce to vengeance flew ! 

Each Chief, with the collected rage 

Of his whole hoft was fir' d ; 

And dire was the fufpence, 0 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 1 

-
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Dire was the rending rage of fight, 

And arms that ftream~d with gore ·; 

Until dark: Lochlih 's ebbing might 

Proclaim'd the combat o'er . . 

Beneath the mighty Finn he lay, 
Bound • on the blood-ftain' d field ; · 

No more to boaft his martial fway, 

Or hofiile arms to wield. · 

Then, bafe of foul, bald .Conan fpoke- 

" · Hold now th~ King of' . Spears, 

" Ti!l, with one juft and· vengeful firok:e, . . 
" I eafe our future fears -!'' 

" Ungenerous chieftain that thou art! · 

(The haplefs Magnus cry'd) 

" With thee no mercy can have part; 

" No honor can abideJ 

'~ Not 

t From this, and many 6milar paffages, it ' appears that our ancient countrymerr, 
in their martial contefts, thirfted rather for honor than for blood~ In the heat and · 
confulion of a mixed engagement, ntrm.bers were neceffarily fl aughtered; but, where
ever mercy could be fhewn, we find that he conqueror fpared the life of even his 
bittc:reft enemy, and was content ~ith the honor of laying him " hound on the 
" field." 



··-

" Not for thy favoul' e'er to call 
" lVIy foul {hall I abafe; 

" Beneath a hero;s arm I fall,. 
" Benea.th a hero's grace," 

" Since then t() me the glory fell 
" Thy valour to fubdue, 

" My arm, ihall now thy foes repel, 
" Nor injure thofe who fue. 

" For thou thy{elf an hero art m, 
" Though Fortune on th.ee ~fr9wn ; 

" .Rife therefore free, a.nd free depart, 

" With unimpair' d renown. 

" Or chufe, ftrong arm of powerful might ! 
" Chufe, Magnus, now thy co:qrfe: 

" With ,generous foes in pe.ace unit~, 
" Or dare again their force. 

m The ancient Irifh have been repeatedly ftigmatifed with the name of Barbariam. 
Their fouls, their manners, and their lai).guage, were thought alike incapable of any 
degr.ee of refinement. The reader will eafily judge how little of the marks of barba
rifm appear in the p~ffage before us; yet this poe01 has been the favourite of many cen
turie~ ; and its antiquity has never been queftioned, though the d;lte c.;mnot be exaaly 
a{j:ertained. .Here, however, it m~y be urged, that we do not contend for its beinJ 
of prior date to the middle ages-. Does this then invalidate the proof? and were 
we lefs barbarians, when torn with civil broils, and foreign invafions, than when we 
were a conquering and flourifhing people ? 
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,, Better our friendfhip to engage, 

" And be in peace ally' d, 

" Than thus eternal warfare wage, 

" Defying and defy' d." 

" 0 never more my arm, through life, 
" Againft thee, Finn, fhall rife ! 

" 0 never fuch ungrateful ft-rife 
., Shall Mehee's fon devife! 

" And 0 ! that on their hills of fnow 

" My youths had frill remain'd,_ 

" Nor thus againft a generous foe 

" Unprofperous war maintain' cl! 

" Exulting in their confcious might, 

" And glorying in their fame, 
., And gay with fpoils of many a fight, 

" And flufh'd with hope they came ! 

" ( 0 fad reverfe ! 0 fatal hour ! 
'$ In mangl'd heaps to die!) 

" Too mighty Erin! to thy powet, 

" Pale victims, here they lie." 

, 

Tlius 
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Thus w·as the mighty battle won 

On Erin's ·founding ihore ; 

And thus, 0 Clerk! great Comhal's fon 

The palm of valour bore ! ... 

.Alas! fa{" fweeter to my ear 

The triumphs -of that day, 

Than all the pfalming fangs I hear., 

Where holy zealots pray .. 

Clerk, thou haft heard me now recite 
' . 

The tale of Lochlin' s ilia me, 

From whofe fierce deeds, and vanquiih'd might, 

The battle _took its name. 

And J:?y that hand, 0 blamelefs fage .! .. . 
Hadft thou been on the ihore, 

:r 0 fee the war our chiefs could wage ; 

The fway their pr-owefs b0re :-

From Laog~re's fweetly flowing ftream A' 
Had.'ft thou the combat view' d, 

The Fenii then thy thoughts would deem 

With ma.tchlefs for.ce endued.-
Thou 

" ~n hopes of be'ing able to afcertain t'he fcene of this battle, I have endeavoured 
to find which of our rivers was anciently called by the name of L aogare'; Stream, 

but 

-



( 65 ) 

Thou haft my tale,-Tho' memory bleeds,. 

And forrow wafi:es my frame, 

Still will I tell of former deeds, 

And live on former fame ! 

Now old,-the fi:reams of life congeal' d,. 

Bereft of all my joys! 

o fword this wither' d hand can wield, .. 

No fpear my arm employs o. 

J 

Among thy clerks, my lafi: fad hour· 

Its weary fcene prolongs ; 

And pfalms mufi: now fupply the pow'r 
Of victory's lofty fongs. 

bat in nin. I can difcover nothing more of it than what the poem points out, that it 
ia near to and within fight of the fea. 

... 
• How beautifully pathetic is the clofe of this poem! Surely every reader of fenfi

iUty muft fympathife with a fituation fo melancholy, and fo very feelingly defcribed ! 

K 

11 
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A D V E R T I S E M E N T. 

MY curiojity refpefling the Poem of The Chafe, was .fidl 
11walened hy a long extrafl from it, 'which I .faw in l\1r. WALKER's 

Memoirs of .the Iriih Bards. I accordingly wrote to that Gentleman, 

to requifJ an mtire copy of it, and a!fo his opinion rej}efling the age 

;, which it was compofed; together with any anecdotes upon the 

fohjtB, which his lnowledge of Irifh Antiquities might enable him to 

'1/'ord me. To this reqzujl I received an anfwer, from which I have 

e/Jtoined Mr. Walker's permi!Jion to give the following extraB, as an 

;,t,oduflion to the Poem. 

" I am happy to find that my work has been the means of intro

" ducing the Poem of The Chafe to your notice. It is indeed eminently 

" tkfiruing of the judgment you have pajfed. upon it. 'Ihe jlory is ex

" lremely interej/ing, and admirably well condufled; and for brilliancy 

" of fancJ, and powers of defcription, we m~y almojl rank the author 

" with Ariofto bimfl!f." 

" I am forry I cannot '!/ford you all the information I could wijh 

" 11}011 tbe fubjefl of this beautiful Poem : indeed I have little more to 
" '!/fer than 'Vague conjcflurc." 

" The legend which either gave rife to, or was taken from th~ Poem 

" o.f The Chafe, .is frequently alluded to, in many of the written,. as 

" well 
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" well as traditional tales of tbe Irijh. It is a!fo ingeniotifly interwo'lJett 

" with the romance of 'fe-1{ q;Se- Ca.11c1)11- Of its antiquity I cannot 

"fpeak with any certainty; all my enquiries concerning the author, _and 

" the age in which it was written, have been un_fuccefsful. Nor can 

" we give it ( at leajl in its prejent drefs,) either to Oifin, or to any 

" other poet of the age in which he litt•ed. The marks of a clajjical 

" hand appear frequently throughout the whole; and the mention of 
" bells a!fo flem to bring it forward to more modern times ; fo that 

" I fear we jhould rjjk att error in tifcribing it to any period earlier than

" the middle ages." 

" I have never had an opportunity of vijiting the Jcene of this 

" Poem, though I often Jaw Slieve Guillen, at fame dijlance, as ~ 

" travelled through the county of Armagh. But a friend, whofe 

" bz!ftnefs often leads him to that mountain, drew up, at my requejl, the 

" following defcription of it, in which you will find mention of the 

" lake where the poet tells us the gallant Finn paid fo dearly for 
. ) 

" his co'mplaifance, when he fought the Enchantrefs's ring; and a!fo 

" of the cave whence )he ijfutd, when prejfed by the Finian heroes ·to 

"- njlore their beloved chief to his priJline form." 

' I am tenant to a lady for Slieve Guillen, (Jays my_ correfpondent,) 

' and rj'ten vijit it, during t~e Jummer, to .fee my cattle. In yuly lajl, 

' ( 178 8) I went over the exteni of this mountain; From bottom to top it 

-' is reckoned two miles. On the.Jummit there is a large heap of Jlones, 

' which is called CAILLEACH Birrn's Ho,?-fe; in which it is faid that 

' Finn Mac Cumhal lies buried; and, at an hundred paces dijlance, on 

' nearly 
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nearly the fame level, there is a circular lake, the diameter of w hich 

c is a6out one hundred feet; and is about twenty deep. On one jide of 
c this /ale, another heap of jlotzes is piled; and round it, at all fia

' fons, is a beaten path, leading to the Old Lady's, or vVitch's Houfe. 

c Lately, fome peafant.r, expelling to find out this old woman, (who, 

' howetJer, ha.r at no time thought proper to appear,) threw down her 

c bou.fe, andcame to a large cave, about twenty feet long, ten. broad, 

' and jitJe deep, covered with large flags, in which either the dame, 

' or money was expelled, but only a few human bones were found. 

' From thefummit of this mountain, if the day happens to be clear, you 

' command an exte'!ftve view of Lough-Neagh, and all the ctrcmn

' jactnl country.' 

Mr. Walker, after this deflription of the mountain by his friend, 

mldt his regret that he wa.r not po.J!ejfed of a complete copy of The 

Chafe ; but I aflerwards procured one from Maurice Gorman, of 
ciiJ (a profejfor of the lrjjh language), and from that copy I have 

my lranjlation. 
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a 0ISIN. Sr .. PAT.RICK. 

OISlN. 0 S 0 N of Calphru!n !-fage divine! 

Soft voice of heavenly fong, 

'Vhofe notes around the holy :ihrine 

.Sweet melody prolong; 

E: 

Did 

• There are numberlefs Irifh poems fiilt extant, attributed to Oifin, and either 
addrcffed to St. Patrick, or like this, compofed in the form of a dialogue between 
the Saint and the Poet. In all of them, the antiquary difcovers traces ·of a later 
period than that in which Oifin flourifhed; and mofi of them are fuppofed to be the 
compofitions of the eighth, ninth and tenth centuries. But be they of what age 
they may, as produC\:ions abounding with numberlefs beauties, t hey plead for prefer
ntion, and recommend themfelves to tafie: and as, (at the ve.ry lateft period to which 
it is pofiible to afcribe them,) they mufi certainly relate to an age of much antiquity, 

L and 

• 



Diu e'er my tale thy curious ear

And fond attention draw, 

, The fiory of that Chafe to hear,. 

( 1 Which my fam'd father faw,? 

FATRJCK. 

f. 

The Chafe, which fingly o'er the plain, .. 

The hero's fieps purfu'd; 

Nor one of all his valiant train 

Its wond'rous progrefs-view'd~ . 

0 royal bard, to valour dear, 

Whom fame and wifdom grace, ,, 

It never was my chance to . hear 

That memorable Chafe. 

But let· me now, 0 bard, prevail ! · 

Now let the fong afcend; 

And, thro' the wonders· of the tale, . 

May truth thy words attend ! 

• 

OrsrN. 

and reflea much light on manners,_, cufioms and events that, in confequence of 
modern pyrrhonifm, have been doubted to have ever exified, they furely have a high 
and ferious claim to attention, and call equally upon the poet, the hifiorian, and the 
public-fpirited, to preferve thefe reliques of ancient genius amongfl us! But Irijhmen 
-all of them at leaft who would be thought to pride themfelves in the name, or to 
reflea back any part of the honor they derive from it ;-they ;~re partirularly_ called 
upon, in favour of their country, to refcue thefe little fparks from the afhes of hel' 
former glory. 
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0 Patrick !-to the Finian race 

A falfehood was unknown ; 

No lie, no imputation bafe 
On our clear fame was thrown ; 

But by firm truth, and manly might 

That fame eftabliih'd grew, 
Where oft, in honorable fight ~o, 

Our foea before us flew.. ~ -.. 

Not thy own clerks, whofe holy feet 
The; facred pavement trod, 

/ 
~I 

• 

With thee to hymn, in concert weet, 

The praifes of thy God; · 

Not thy own derks in truth excell~d 

The heroes of our line, 
:By honor train'd, by fame ·impell'd 

In glory's fields to fhine ! 

· 0 Patrick of the placid mien, 

And voice of fweeteft found ! 

-Of all thy church's walls contain 

Within their hallow' d round, 

.L 2 Not 

• The heroes of ancient Irelana were fworn never to attack an enemy at any difad
._tage. O'H.ALLOli..AN. 



Not one more faithful didfi: thou· know 

Than Comhal's noble fon, 

The chief who gloried to befiow 

The prize the bar.ds had won c ! 

Wer.e Morni's valiant fond alive, 

(Now in th.e deedlefs grave,) 

0 could my wi:lh from death revive. 

The generous and the brave L 

Or-

c In all thefe poems,_ the cnaraCl:er of Oifin is fo inimitably well fupported; that 
we lofe the idea of any other bard, and are for a time perfuaded ' it is Oifin himfelf 
who fpeaks. We do not fee m to read a narration .of events, . wherein the writer was 
neither a witnefs, nor a party :-it is the Son,-the Father,-the H ero,-the Patriot· 
who fpeaks ; who breathes his own paflions and feelings on our hearts, and compels 
our fympathy to accompany- all his griefs; whife, in a frrain of natural and impaf
fioned eloquence, he defcants on the fame and virtues of a parent whom he defcribes 
as at once fo amiable, and fo great; and bewails the lofs of all his former friends, 
kindred, and companions, and laments his own forlorn and dift onfolate fl:ate, in, 
apofl:rophes that pierce the very foul of pity, !-Befides paffages which occur in this, and 
the two poems of MAGNUS and MOIRA BORB; the -cit)c:tt!-ctrtt 0J'YI11 1 -j:Jc:t"O,t'Yio 
exhibits a very pathetic infl:ance, where, lamenting the lofs of his father and his cele
brated Fenii, he exclaims, " To furvive them is my depth of woe! · the banquet and 
" the fong have now no charms for me! Wretched and old,-the poor folitary rem
" nant of the Fenii ! Why,-0 why am I yet alive ?-Alas, 0 Patrick ! grievous is my 
" fl:ate !-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 all 
" that remain of Orfin !" 

d The celebrated Goll, or Gaul Mac Morni. He is a favourite hero, in moft of 
he Fian tales; and is in general ranked ne t to Finn-Mac-Cumhal, and equal to 

Ofgur, in point of prowefs. Great as is Oifin's partiality in favour of the heroes of 
his own race, yet we find h;m, on all occafions, doing ampre juftice to the ~ha-

• raCl:er 
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Or Mac-O'Dhuivnee, graceful form, . 

Joy of the female fight ; 
The hero who would breaft the ftorm · 

And dare the uneq11al fight. 

Or he whofe fword the ranks defy'd; 

Mac-Garra, conquefi:' s boaft, 

'Vhofe valour would a war decide; 

His fingle arm an haft r; 

Or could Mac-Ronan g now appear; 

In all his manly charms ; 

Or-Oh my Ofgur h! wert thou here, _, 

To fill my aged arms ! 

• 

Nor: 

ratler and valour of a chief, who was not allied to h~s fa-mily, and whofe tribe had 
GfCII, at different times, been their very bittereft enemies. 

• Diannad, or Dermot Mac O'Dhuivne. This hero was celebrated for his extra
ordinary ~auty, and the graces of his forin :-but we find he was not lefs brave 
dam beautiful. · 

' Poflibly this was the Mac Garraidh Mac Morni; king of Connaught; mentioned· 
• the War-Ode to Ofgur at the battle of Gabhra. His having been, at that time, the 
eDCIDJ. of the Fcnii, would not be a reafon fufficient to prevent the p,oet from making. 
Oifin fpeak thus highly of him here ;-on the contrary, the lrifh heroes were in
ftnaac:d, from their youth, to refpeCl: a brave enemy ; and made it a point of honor 
to fpeak of them in honorable terms. It is very feldom that an inftance to -the C<?n
trary occurs, as the attentive reader will perceive, through the whole courfe of thefe 
poems. 

• Caoilte Mac R.onain; he is a very diftingui{hed chief ·amongft the Fenii, and a 
ourite with all their poets. 

• Ofgur, the fon of Oifin, who was killed at the battle of Gabhra. 



• 

Not then,' as now, fhould Calphruin's fon,, 
His fermons here prolong ; 

'With bells, and pfalms, the land o'er-rut\, 
And hum his holy fong ! 

~If Fergus 1 liv'd, -again to fing, 
As ·eril:, the Fenii's fame; , 

~r Daire \ who ·fweetly touch'd the ftt.ing~ . 
. And ,thriU' d the feeling frame ; 

'Your bells, for me, might found in ·:vain., 
':bid Hugh :the little, 1ive 1.; 

;Qr Fallan's m generous w;orth remain:, 

·:rhe ce.afelefs boon to . give,,; 

1 Fergus, the ·brother of Oifin, and chief poet of the Fenii. See Di.ff. rm th~ 

WAR-OnE. 

k We find nothing particular related of this Daire, further than his fkill in mulic. 
,This enchanting fcience, as well as poetry, was c.ultivated by the chiefs of antient 
Ireland. 

t Hugh, or Aodh beag ·Mac-Finn. 

~ "We meet thii hero ~gain, .in the poem of M~ gnus. 



c 79 1 
Or Conan bald n; tho' oft- his tongue-' 

To rage provok' d my breafi ; 
Or Finn's fmall dwarfo, whofe magic fongr~ 

Oft lull' d the ranks to reil:. 

Sweeter to me their voice would feem ; 

Than thy pfalm-:finging train; 

And nobler far their lofty theme, 

Than that thy clerks maintain ! · 

I' A TRICK. Ceafe thy vain thoughts, and fruitlefs boafis; 

Can death thy chiefs reftore ?-
Son of the King of mighty hofis,. 

Their. glories are no more. -

Confide -

n For the charaEl:er of Conan, fee the notes on the pre~eding poem. 

0 It is not eafy to determine whether the poet; here, only means, that this dwarf 
had a voice of that particular cadence, as naturally to incline his hearers to · fleep; or 
whether he means to afcribe to him the aEl:ual powers ·of magic. Upon the fubjetl: 
of the dwarf, I have only conjelture to offer. In the learned and curious work of 
Monf. MALLET, we find that, amongft the nations of the North, the Laplanders 
were conlidered as dwarfs, on account of the comparative lownefs of their ftature ; 
and alfo, that their extreme ingenuity in the mechanic arts, which a difpofi~ of 
mind, naturally pacific, gave them Ieifure and inclination to purfue, had acquired 
them the reputation of being !killed in magic. Perhaps the little Being here men
tioned might have been one of thofe~ Oilin, we fee, piqued at the infinuation of 
St. Patrick, takes pains to ihew him, that, from the firft of the heroes, down to the 
laft; even the very dwarf that belonged. to Finn, was clearer, and more acceptable to. 
him than he was. 



QIS:IN, 

( 'So } 

Con'fide in him whofe high decree 

O'er-rules all earthly power; 

And bend to him thy humble knee, 

To him devote thy hour; 

And let thy contrite prayer b.e made 

To him who rules above; 

Ent:c~at for his almighty aid, 

Fo.r bis protecting love ! 

·Th9' (w.ith thy-perverfe will at firife,~ 

Thou deem'fi it firange to fay, 

He gave thy mighty father life, 

.bnd took that life away. 

Alas'! thy words _fad ·import 'bear, 

And grating founds impart; 

··They -come with torture to mine ear, 

And anguifh to my heart ! 

Not for thy God thefe torrents fpring, 

That drain their weeping fource, 

But that my Father, and my King,, 

Now lies a lifelefs corfe ! 



( Sr ) 

Too much I have already done, 

Thy Godhead's fmile to gain ; 

That thus each wonted joy I fhun, 

Ahd with thy clerks remain ! 

The royal robe, the focial board, 

Mufick and mirth are o'er, 

And the dear art I once ador' d 

I now enjoy no more; 

For now no bards, from Oifin's hand, 

The wonted gift receive P; 

Nor hounds, nor horn I now command, 

Nor martial feats atchieve ! 

M 0 Innisfail ! 

" All IrHh Hiftories, Chronicles and Poems, concur in teil:imony of the high re
fpe£\ in which the office of the Bard, and the favours of the Mufe, were for merly held 
in this kingdom. Oifin, at once a H ero and a Bard, is fuppofed to have felt equally 
Tor both; as a Bard, to have felt the dignity and importance of thofe talents, which 
'had power to confer the immortality of fame, that, as a Hero, he fo ardently de
fired. We, therefore, are not to wonder if we find him frequently recurring with a 
pleafed, yet melancholy retrofpeCl:ion, to thofe happy days, when he joined, to the 
luxury of beftowing, the glory of encouraging an art, of which he was himfelf a 
maftu, 



; 

( ) 

0 Innisfail! thy Oifin goes 

To guard thy ports no more q; 

To pay with . death the foreign foes 

vVho dare infult thy fhore r ! 

I fpeak 

q Dr. HAN ME R, 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 chiefe commanders 
" by dircc:tion from Fin M'Koyll, who tooke fartber order that beacons iliould be fet 
" up in fundrie places of the land, where, in time of danger, they might have 
" direc:tion for reliefe, and to draw a head for their defence. 

r We find Oifin, in this paffage, does not appear fo old, or fo infirm, as he is re
prefented in many other of the Fian Poems ; on the contrary, he laments-not his 
inability- but the religious reftraints which detain him from the field. Perhaps the 
poet here means to iliew the over ftrained zeal of the early Chriftian miffionaries, 
who, find ing the Iri£h chiefs fo paffionately devoted to military glory; fo haughty, 
high fpirited and impatient of injury ; thought it impoffible ever to bow their minds 
to the doc:trine of meeknefs, without carrying it abfolutely to an extreme, that ex
ceed d the rea!onable bounds prefcribed by its divine Teacher. They were, however, 
fuccefsful :-the fame enthufiafm that led our heroes to the field, foon after plunged 
them into cloifters. Still it was a fenfe of duty; the objec:t only was changed;. 
through an unhappy error, they thought themfelves performing an acceptable fervice to 
heaven, by contradic:ting the very purpofes for which heaven de(igned them ; by re
fufing to fulfil the obligations of ac:tive life, and withdrawing alike from the fpheres of 
domeftic and public duty, to devote themfelves to the aufterit ies of fecluded penitence, 
produc:tive only of individual, inftead of gemral advantage. Still, however, they were 
impelled by an ardour to perform, in its fulleft extent, that fervice which they con
ceived to be their duty; and therefore, for the confequences of fuch a miftake, they 
were more to be pitied than condemned. 

Of the fame nature were the motives that influenced the hofts of Ifrael (confider
ing only the letter of the law,) to fubmit themfelves tamely to the fwords of their 
enemies, rather than defend their lives, at the hazard of offending heaven, by what, 

they 



PATRICK. 

( ) 

I fpeak not of the fait fevere 

Thy rigid faith has taught ; 

Compar'd with all the refi. I bear~ 

It is not worth a thought. 

0 ! Oifin of the mighty deed ! 
Thy folly I deplore; 

0! ceafe thy frenzy thus to feed, 

And give the fubjeet o'er. 

M2 Nor 

they conceived, would be a breach of the fabbath day. But Mattathias, and his 
heroic fons, more enlightened-not lefs religious than their mifiaken countrymen, 
ftood forth and faid, " If we all do as our brethren have done, and fight not for our 
cc Jives and our laws, againfi the heathen ; they wiU now quickly root us out of 
" the earth. Whoever fhall come to make battle with us, on the fabbath day, we 
" will fight againfi him; neither will we die all, as did our brethren !"-And the con
fequence was, that " the work profpered in their hands, and they recovered the law 
" out of the hands of the Gentiles, and out of the hands of Kings, and ,fuffered 
" not finners to triumph." Maccabees, b. 1. eh. 2. 

But the Irifh, lefs infiruCled in the Jpirit of true religion than the fans of Ifrael had 
been, did not fo foon perceive, and recover from their error; an error to which, Mr. 
O'HALLORAN thinks, we may in part attribute the fuccefs of Danifh invafions, 
and of Engli{h arms in Ireland; for, while fuch numbers of their princes and chiefs 
abandoned the government, and the defence of their country, foy the barren duties of 
a cloifter, the remaining patriots, who faid, " Let us fight for our lives and our laws 
" againft the heathen," were not always fufficient to the tafk. Thofe of their princes 
and nobility, who were led away by a noble, but unhappy miftake, had they enter
tained the true fenfe of what Chr)ftian duty demanded, would have been the 
brave.ft defenders, the firmefi friends of their country; but, deprived of them, fhe 
remamed, for the moft part, a prey to foreign invaders ; or elfe, torn by the tumults of 

I own faCtious fons,-too few of her nobler offspring remaining for her de
fence. 



0ISIN, 

Nor Finn, nor all the Finian race, 

Can with his power compare, 

Who to yon orbs affigns their place, 

And rules the realms of air ! 

For man yon azure v_ault 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 fiream, 

Replete with life to flow ; 

Who gives the Moon's refplendant beam, 

And Sun's meridian glow! 

W ould'fi 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 befiow' d ; 

He better knew to fhew his power 

. In honor' s glorious road. 

To 



( ) 

To load with death the hoft!le field ; 

In blood, his might proclaim ; 

Our land with wide protection iliield, 

And wing to heaven his fame! 

In peace, hi5 tranquil hours to blefs·, . 

Beneath foft beauty's eye; 

Or, on the chequer'd field of chefs.•, , 

The mimic fight to try ; . 

• f'JtcJlt, is tlre Irifh name for Chefs. " I have not been able to find the Iriili 
cc names of the mm of this game, but it was univerfally played by the ancient nobi
" Iity of Ireland. Dr. HYDE fays, the old Iriili were fo greatly addiCl:ed to chefs, 
er that, amongft them, the polfeflion of good eftates has been often decided by it : 
cc and, adds he, there are fome eftates, at this very time, the property whereof il:ill 
cc depends upon the ilfue of a game at chefs. For example, the heirs of two certain 
" noble Irilh families, whom we could name, (to fay nothing of others,) hold their 
cc lands upon this tenure, viz. that one of them ihall encounter the other at chefs, in 
cc this manner; that which ever of them conquered, fho4ld • feize and polfefs the 
" eftate of the other. Therefore, (fays the doCl:or,) I am told they manage the affair 
" prudently among themfelves; once a year they meet, by appointment, to play at 
11 chefs ; one of them makes a move, and the other fays, I will confider how to 

anfwer you next ye~l r. This being done, a public notary commits to writing the 
" 6tuation of the game ; by which method, a game that neither has won, has been, 
• aJJd will be continued for fome hundred of years. 

" I find, in the old BREHON LAws, that one tax, levied by the .Monarch of 
" Ireland, on every province, was to be paid in chefs-boards, and complete fets of 

n • aDd ~at every bruigh (or inn-holder of tl]e ftate~,) was obliged to furniili 
~len w th fait provifions, lodging, and a chefs-board, gratiJ." VALLANCEY' 

lrijh Grammar, F~1y on the Celtic Lat~g, p. 85. r' 
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Or Sylvan fports r, that well befeem 

The martial and the brave; 

Or, plung'd amid the rapid ftream, 

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 ~een they bore, 

Through whom unnumber'd warriors dy'd, 

And bath'd in blood our fhore u. 

r See O'CoNOR's Di!Jertation.r, p. xor. 

u A note for this paflage was furniibed from Lwr6 2iJ1tt;e-a.i) m&,Ji, 
(i . e. the Poem of Airgean the Great) in the colletl:ion of J. C. WAL~ER, Efq; the 
ftory of which is briefly this. 

'Two heroes, (Mac-Connacher ·and Ainle,) were forgotten by Finn at his feaR~ 
"They refented the neglect of their chief, deferted from his ftandard, and went over M 

that of his enemy, Airgean, King of Lochlin . 
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Or on that day, when Tailk's x proud might 

Invaded Erin's coaft; 

Where was thy Godhead in that fight, 

And where thy empty boafi t 

While· 

The graceful beauty of Ainle's form, infpiring the young ~een of Lochlin with a 
pilty and fatal paflion, f11e fkd with him and his friend to Ireland, whither they were 
purfued by the furious King, who determined, if poffible, to facri£ce all the Fenii, 
for the crime of a tingle hero. The poet exprefsly tells us, that Finn would have 
compelled the guilty pair to make all the reparation which the nature of the cafe 
would admit of; and further, offered from himfelf fuch conditions of peace, as he 
thought might prevent the neceflity of his fighting in fo di!honorable a caufe :-but 
:his overtures were rejeB:cd with difdain, and he was confl:rained to the iifue of a 
battle. The flaughter on each fide was dreadful ; the Irifh, in the end, were victo
rious. Ainle himfelf was killed in the engagement ; but the poet does not deign to · 
take any further notice of the unhappy partnerof his crimes. 

x Tailk or Tailc Mac Trein.-A Poem on this fubjetl: is in the fame colletl:ion with 
that of Airgean ihe Great; there is alfo another copy of it, entitled Lct.OJU C110C (t Jrt 
fld.' ft (i. e. the Poem of the Hill of Slaughter). It contains fome beauties, but, 
upon the whole, is fcarce worth tranfiation. The fl:ory, however, is here extratl:ed, 
to gratify any curiolity that may be excited by the line to which this note refers. 

A Grecian Princefs flies, in difgufl:, from the brave, but fierce and deformed Tailk 
Mac Trein, whom her father had compelled her to marry, and folicits the protection 
ef the Finian commander. He grants it, of courfe, but his generality cofl:s him dear. 
Tailk purfues his wife, and fights the Fians, who refufe to give her up to him. After 
a~ incredible flaughter, he is at length fubdued, and killed by Ofgur, the grandfon of 
Fmn. 

"Th~ Princefs beholds the havoc !he has occafioned, and overcome by the emotions· 
of gnef, terror, and fufpence, which !he had fuffered, during the conflitl:, and f11ock
ec1 to fee the numbers of her generous proteCtors, that had fallen in her defence, !he 
'.~ ben~ath the preifure of her feelings, and expires in the midfl: of her fur-

YlDK deliverers. 
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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 Y ·r 
Magnus the brave, and great; 

The man of might, the man of fame, 

\Vhofe threat'ning voice was fate! 

Thy Godhead did not aid us then;

If f uch a God there be, 

He iliould have favour'd gallant men, 

As great and good as he ! 

Fierce Anninir's wide-wafting fon, 

Allean z, of dreadful fame, 

Who Tamor's treafures oft had won, 

And wrapt her walls in flame ; 

Not by thy God, in fi.ngle fight, 

The deathful hero fell ; 

But by Finn's arm, whofe matchlefs might 

Could ev'ry force repel -! 

Y Vide Poem of jJ.1agnus the Great. 

z No connected, or probable account, 'has -been learned of this hero, and his 

quefts. 



PATRICK. 

( Sg ) 

In ev'ry. mouth his fame we meet, 

Well known, and well believ' d ;

I have not heard of any feat 

Thy cloudy King atchiev'd. 

Drop we our fpeech on either fide, 

Thou bald and fenfelefs fool a ! 

In torments all thy race abide b' 

While God in heaven ihall rule. 

0ISIN. 

• It muft be owned, this railing is rather of the coarfefl: ; but our poet feems more 
partial to his heroes than to his faints, or he would hardly have put this language into 
the mouth of the· good bifhop. 

b In the 2l;sa.Hc:t:n1 0Jf,11 1 pc:t"'tt'Vi'5 (i. e. Dialogue between Oifin and St. 
Patrick), the Saint gives his reafon for fuppofing what he here: afferts. 

p. ){ a.11t;e-c:ttt te- me-a:6c:tJtt . 11c:t .cco11, 
S'te- ttJc:trt 11a. ,-tua-5 ;sa.c ta, 
2l;su{ t;a.11 {mUdJ11e-a.i> ~tt TIJ<L, 
~ka. 'f)o11 11a. b~1a11 a.tctJ'I11. 

t:a. ,-e- ..,h~rtJon a.ta.1m, 
2l11 ~e-a.p bun ,-ap11 a.;s bpona.i> o1rt· 
2l11e-JJ1JC: e-c:t{UJ1tUO<LJ{ <LJtt TIJ~, 
t:a. ,-e- a.n:15 11-ct br1ct11 .y:a. op611. 

· In Englilh,-" It is becaufe his whole time, and delight, were engroffed by the plea
tc furcs of the chafe, and the pomp of warlike hofl:s ; and becaufe he never befl:owed a 
" thought upon God, that Finn of the Fenii is in thraldom.-He is now confined in 

N u torment ; 



0ISIN. 

( go ) 

If God then rules, why is the chief 

Of Comhal's gen'rous race 

To fiends coniign' d, without relief 

From jufiice, or from grace r . 

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 generality avail him, for the want of piety. to
" wards God :-for this he is now in forrow, in the Manlion of Pain." 

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

:tld ttldjtte-d-6 'f11otd11, dt;U{ "Sott, 
:tljdttmuro "0011, dt;tt.{ O{t;utt ~q5, 
2~E "D'Yi11e-, 110 dt; :z'>)d 
rf1 be-rt ·f'1o1:1 11d b~Jd11 dtd)m' 

.:tld mttjtte-d-6 ctd1111d 'no)1111e- {'CJ5, 
J{ o ctd 1111d bdOJ{t;11e- {Jt1 bd z:tte-d 11, 
:tlo be-att"DJf f'Jott ttmdc, . \ . 
t{ 0 be-Jt d 11 ce-de dC' a. 1e-J 11 t 

In Englifh,-" 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 !--If the tribe of Morni yet lived, or the 
" heroes of Boifhne's gallant race ;-forth from thence their mighty Finn would they 
" bring, o~ rend 'the infernal dominion from its immortal ruler!" 
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For never did his generous breaft 

RejeCt the feeling glow ; 

Refufe to fuccour the difireft, 

Or flight the captive's woe. 

His ranfom loos'd the prifoner's chains, 

And broke the dire decree ; 

Or, with his hofts, on glory's plains, 

He fought to fet them free c ! 

0 Patrick ! were I fenfelefs grown, 

Thy holy clerks fhould bleed, 

Nor one be fpar'd, to pour his moan 

0' er the avenging deed ! 

Nor books, nor crofiers iliould be found, 

Nor ever more a bell d, 

Within thy holy walls iliould found, 

Where prayers and zealots dwell. 

N 2 

..# .. '! '.,;;;. 
.~ 

,.-• I • 
. >, 

P A TRICK. 

e What a b:autiful idea of the character of Finn, thefe wild fhnzas convey? 

d " Small bells, (fuch, we mean, as were appended to the tunic of the Jewifh 
" high priefi, and afterwards employed by the Greeks and Romans, for various reli
" gious purpofes, but particularly to frighten ghofis and demons from their te111ples,) 
" -were undoubtedly introduced with Chrifiianity into this kingdom; being then 
" univerfally, as now, tingled occafionally at the altars of the Roman Catholics, by 
" the officiating priefi: Their ufe amongfi the Chrifiian clergy is fuppofed to be 

" coeval 

\' 
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PA TRICK. 0 Oi:G.n, of the royal race·! 

The aetions of thy frre, 

The king of fmiles, and courteous grace, 

I, wi~h the world, admire ; 

Thy 

" coeYal with their religion ; and the miffionaries who were fent to convert the· 
" pagan Irifh, would not omit bringing with them an appendage of their profeffion 

" which is fiill thought fo neceffa~y. 

" But the period at which large bells, for belfries, were firfi ufed here, is n<:lt fo 
" eafy to determine. Primate Ufher informs us, that bells were ufed in the churches 
" of Ireland in the latter end of the f~vcnth century ; but as he does not afcertain 
" the fize of the bells, nor mention belfries, we may conclude he only means the 
" fmall bells alluded to above. Sir John Hawkins, on the authority of Polyd. 
" Virgil, afcribes the above invention of fuch bells as are fufpended in the towers, 
" or fieeples of churches, to Paulinus of Nola, about the year 400; but W. Strabo 
" aifures us, that large fufpended bells were in his time (in the ninth century) but 
" a late invention. Now, as the perfecuted Chrifiians, in the infancy of the church, 
" dared not openly avow their profeffion, much lefs publicly fummon a congregation 
" by the found of a bell, we are inclined to lean to Strabo's a1furance ; fo that we 
" cannot venture to give an higher antiquity to large fufpended bells in this kingdom, · 
" than the calm which immediately fucceeded the expulfion of the Danes; at which 
" time, according to Walfh, the Chrifiian clergy converted the round towers into 
" fieeple-houfes, or belfries ; ' from which latter ufe of them (continues he,) it is, that 

eYer fince, to this prefent time, they are called, in Irifh, C/()ghteachs ; that is, 
c belfries, or bell-houfes, d oe and clog fignifying a bell, and teach, a houfe, in 
' that language." Hjft. Mem. of the lr!Jh Bards, p. 93· 

O f the large fufpended bell, Mr. WALKER certainly fuppofes the poet to fpeak, when 
he fays, that " the mention of belfs feems to bting the poem forward to more modern 
" times." But this gentleman, not having the original of the pafEtge now before us to 
confult, did not perfectly recollect the precife words that mufi determine the difiinc
tion. There is not the leafi mentien of a fieeple or belfry ;-the words are fimply 
thefe-t10 cto;s tta. n:ytai: a.1) -oo cJU (literally) "nor a bell of prayer time in 

" thy church;" t:rttii: is in the genit ive cafe, yet I conceive that it milfi mean 
" a bell at prayer time," (of or d:tring the time of prayer). The reader is, however, • 

at liberty to decide. 
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Thy ftory therefore I await, 

And thy late promife claim, 

The Chafe's wonders to relate,_ 

And give the tale to fame. 

0 Patrick ! tho' my farrowing heart. 

Its fond remembrance rend, 

I will not from my word depart,, 

Ho we' er my tears defcend ! 

Full joyous paft the feftive day 

In Almhain's ftately hall e, 
Whofe fpears, with ftudded fplendours gay-,, 

lllum'd the trophy'd wall. 

The: 

e Almhain, or Almhuin (pronounced Alwin) the palace of' Finn Mac-Cumhal, in 
.Leinfter: It was built on the top of the hill called, from it, "The Hill of Alien," in ' 
the county of Kildare. 

In the bYtte- OJ1)11 (i. e. Rhapfody of Oifin) wherein he gives an account. of the 
feven celebrated battalions of the Fenii, there is a paffage, partly def£rip_tive of the · 
palace of Almhain, its <:economy, feafts, &c. 

~a c011<1)rtc: rte- 1110 t)1),. 

dJEe- 'f'Jon rte- E<lc 11ot, 
"'e-Jc c:c:e-au c:o rt 11 EO b"(.tl7<1{"5. 

"(.0 11<1 C:C1117<1{'YiD oj rt· 

~a· 



( 94- ) 

'The feaf\: was f~r the F enii fpread r ; 

Their chiefs, aifembled round, 

Heard the fong rife to praife the dead, 

And fed their fouls with found. 

::z)o l3j -o~ brt'YiSJ11 -De-~t; 
-¥ ~ 1 e-6 fl "Ct:m e-'(1 "0 ~ 11 "DU 1), 

~5 f!'l~c: Jt15Jt~e- .t~J"D5, 
0 ~1ffiOJ11 11~ b"fJa11 Uyt. 

:z)o b'j TI'Ct {€- i::e-J11t:e-
50 "c:Ji)t:e-, ~11 {5~.t q;5, 
-¥e-~rt , c:e-a"' 5'(111 s~J:ne-
-¥'(1 5'Ctc t:B-Jt!e- '6Job {J11· 

In Englifh,-" I have feen, when I banqueted in the halls of Finn, 
" banquet, a thoufand cups, ( COfl 11) bound with wreaths of wrought gold. 

n There were twelve palaces, filled with the troops of the fon of the daughter of 
" Tages, at Almhain of the noble Fenii. 

" Twelve conftant fires flamed in each princely houfe; and each fire was fur
" rounded by an hundred of the mighty Fenii." 

.Many of our romances, and poems, give accounts of fplendid 
_this palace of Almhain. 

r In this defcription of the feaft at Almhain, the poet accords exaCl:ly with the 
':!Ccounts which our hiftory and annals have given, of the manner in which the early 
Irifh held their entertainments. See O'CoNOR on this fubjeCl:. " Conformable 
" (fays he) to the fpirit of hofpitality, their entertainments were frequent, and 
" rational; feldom diforderly. Every fubjeCl: of the Fifeacht entered into their con
" vivial affociations ; peace, and war ; fcience, and law; government, and morals. 
" Thefe ferious fpeculations gave way, in their tnrn, to fports and paftimes, wherein 
~' .they fung the actions of their .anceftors, and the exploits of their heroes. Nothing 

" could 
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Or on the chequer'd fields of chefs 

Their mimic troops befiow' d ; 

Or round, to merit or diftrefs, 

Their ample bom_1ty flow' d. 

At length, unnotic' d of his train,. 

The Fini_an king g arofe, 

And forth he went where Almhain's plain~ 

With neighbouring verdure glows. 

There, while alone the hero chanc' d 

To breathe the fragrant gale, 

A young and beauteous doe ad vane' d,. 

Swift ~ounding o~er the vale. 

He call' d his fleet and faithful hounds,, 

The doe's light fteps to trace ; 

Sgeolan and Bran h obey' d the founds,. 

And fprung upon the chafe .. 

I , 

Unknown: 

" could animate their youth more. From thefe recitations they derived intrepidity 
" of mind, and many noble feelings, which counteraCted the treachery and malevo
" lence to which our human nature is otherwife fubjeU." O'CoNoR'.r Dijfertation; 
m the Hi.ft. of Ireland, p. I oo. 

g Finn was not a king, though, indeed, few kings were poffeffed of more authority· 
and power. 'RfS 11ct. b-y-:Jct-11 (king of the Fenii,) means•no more than general, or:. 
military fovereign over that formidable body. 

~ Sgeolan, and Brann, were the two famed and favourite dogs of Finn. 



( g6 ) 

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, at once, fhe mock'd purfllit, 

And vanifh' d · from his view ! 

He knew not whether eaft or weft 

She paft the mountain's bounds, 

But eaft his random courfe he preft, 

And weft his eager hounds ! 

i ln tbe original, 111dC: -d11 L'Vi'YI, (the {on of Luno). This fword, 
tells us, was made by a fmith of Lochlin, , named Luno, and therefore it was 
.after him, poetically, the fon of Luno What makes this account the more pro 
is, that we do not find the fwords of the Irifh heroes difl:inguifhed by names, 
am9ngfl: thofe of the northern nations, and alfo of ancient Britain. 

Anecdotes have been fought for, in vain, of this famous Lun, or Luno ; 
from th<: wonders recited, of the product of his art, it feems probable that 
one of thofe people, whom the Norwegians denominated dwarfs, and com.., • .,, .. ~ .u·~-, 

with the reputation of Magic. See Northern Antiquities, vol. ii. p. 46. 

" Give me out of the tomb, (fays Hervor) the hardened fword, 'which the 
made f<Jr Suafurlama." Five Pieces of Run. Poetry, p. 1 3· 

k Here the mufe has led our poet and his hero a very long dance indeed ; and 
beguiled the way with the melody of her fang, that he appears to have been 
infenfible of the difl:ance between Ahnhain in Leinfter, and Slieve Guillin in Ulfter, 
ami 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 difi:refs, with plaintive found, 

A£faird his gentle ear. 

The plaintive found, quick to his breaft, 
With wonted influence fped; 

And on he follow' d in its queft, 

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 perfull1-e, 

The ripen' d berry glow' d. 

0 Her 

1 The Irifu poeta, both antient and modern, abound, and excel in defcriptions of 
female beauty. The one before us, though exquifitely charming, is not jingly fo ; for 
the colleCl:ion of fongs, contained in this volume, exhibit many inftances of the fame 
fpecies of excellence; and many more are to be found in other fongs and poems, in 
the Irifu language. 
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Her neck was as the blo:ffom fair, 

Or like the cygnet's breafi, 

With that majefiic, graceful air, 

In fnow and foftnefs drefi : 

Gold gave its rich and radiant die, 

And in her treffes flow' d m ; 

And like a freezing ftar, her eye 

With Heaven's own fplendour glow'd •. 

Thyfelf, 0 Patrick ! hadfi thou feen 

The charms that face difplay' d ; 

That tender form, and graceful mein, 

Thyfelf had lov'd the maid! 

-

My 

m A learned friend remarked, on this paifage, 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 n fair waving treifes" 
are rnoft general ·; fornetirnes 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. 

n For this defcription of eyes, the poet has indeed left our world-and every one 
in it-far behind him. 

In one of CAROL AN's fangs, compofed for Mifs Mary O'Neil, he has given the 
following beautiful fi.mile, which, though indeed not equal to the above, is yet well 
entitled to prefervation.-" Her eyes (fays he) are, to her face, what a diamond is 
" to a ring, throwing its beams around, and adorning the beauty of the fetting." • 
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My king approach'd the gentle fair, 

The form of matchlefs grace.-

" Haft thou, f we et maid of golden hair ! 

" Beheld my hounds in chafe?" 
• 

" Thy chafe, 0 king, was not my care; 

" I nothing of it know ; 

" Far other thoughts my bofom £hare, 

" · The thoughts, alas, of woe!" 

" Is it the hu:!band of thy youth, 
" 0 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 0 ." 

0 2 " Alas ' 

0 We cannot too much admire the elegance and delicacy of this addrefs !-Such 
tender refinement could not furely have exifl:ed amongfl: a nation of barbarians. 
The charaC\:er of the Finian commander appears uniformly the fame in all the Irifh 
poems; and whether our bards, when they gave it, drew a faithful piC\:ure, or not, 
it is fl:ill a proof that they mufl: have had fo me good and perfeC\: models before them, 
to !hew what Nature <O ught to be ; fi nce, in their favouri te charaC\:er, we fee all the 
mildnefs and tendernefs of female difpolition, united with the ardour of the warrior, 
the firmnefs of the patriot, and the calmnefs of the philofopher. In the fon of 
Comhal we fee every quality that is either interefl:ing, amiable, or great. 



( lOO ) 

" Alas, my ring, for whofe dear fake 

" Thefe ceafelefs tears I fued, 

" Fell from my finger in the lake!" 

(The foft-hair'd virgin faid). 

" Let me conJure thee P, generous king! 

" Compaffionate as brave, 
« Find for me now my beauteous nng, 

" That fell beneath the wave!" 

Scarce was the foft entreaty made, 

Her trea.fure to' redeem, 

When h.is fair form he difarray'd, 

And plung'd into the ftream. 

At 

• It has been already lhewn that, amongft the ancient lrilh, each knight was bound, 
by his military vows, to the proteClion and refpeClful fervice of the fair : this is 
exprefsly recorded by our hiftory; and our poetry and romances throw further light 
on the fubjeCl. According to them, no danger or difficulty was to deter an hero 
from the affiftance of a diftreffed female, and her requeft was to be a law. > 

In the romance of ~e-,1 ~Ji;f C<t11<1J11, where the ftory of this poem is related, 
Finn tells his chieftains, that he had a kind of inftinaive horror at the thoughts of 
entering that lake ; yet he inftantly obeyed the injunClion of the damfel, "for (fays he) 
" it was a matter that no hero could refufe.'' Many fimilar inftances of this ref
peCl: ana devotion to the fair occur in our old romances and poems. 
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At the. white-handed fair's requefl:, 

Five times the lake he try'd; 

On ev'ry fide his fearch addrefs'd, 

Till he the ring defcry'd. 

But when he fought the blooming maid, 

Her treafure to refl:ore; 

His powers were gone,-he fcarce could wade 

To reach the nearefl: ihore ! 

That form where ftrength and beauty met, 

To conquer, or engage, 

Paid, premature, its mournful debt 

To grey and palfied age q. 

While 

q Our Iri!h 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 inthe following pages of the poem: 'Tis true he is mentioned only as a 
boy; yet ftil , one would think his granijather old enough to be grey, without the 
operation of forcery, to make him fo. At the very 1eaft, he muft have been now, 
fome years above fifty; yet he is reprefented as retaining all the bloom, as well as 
the ftrength and aClivity, 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 
magical bard conjures up fuch delightful enchantments, that our attention !hould be 
too much engroifed by the grace and grandeur of his images, t{) count the knots on 
his poetical wand. 
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While mag1c thus our king detain'd, 

In hateful fetters bound ; 

We in fair Almhain's halls remain'd, 

And fef):al joy went round. 

The mirthful moments danc' d along 

To mufi.c's charming lore; 

And, to the fons of lofty fong, 

Wealth pour' d her bounteous ftore ! 

Thus fled the hours, on heedlefs wmg, 

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 r, 
Rofe in the Hall of Spears : 

His words around ftrange panic fpread, 

And wak' d mifgiving fears ! 

" Where 

r We learn, from Irifh romance, that the Fenii, and the chiefs of the Dananian 
.race, were enemies, (fee "{-€-Jf q5e- C:dt1dJt1,); and as thefe people were fuppofed 
to be ikilful in magic, the heroes of Finn were naturally alarmed for the fafety of 
their general, when they miffed him from the feafi:, and recollected the determined 
enmity and fupernatural power of the Tuatha de Danans.-Caoilte, in the paffage 
before us, feems to apprehend that Finn was fnatched away by enchantment from 
among!l: them. For a particular account of thefe Tuatha de Danans, the reader, is 
referred to the antient Hifi:ory of Ireland. 
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" Where is the noble Comhal's fon, 

" Renown'd aifembly! Say?-

" Or is our arm of conqueft g0ne,-. -

" Our glory pafs'd .away!" 

We ftood aghaft.-Conan alone, 

The rafh Mac Morni, fpoke·; 

" 0 joyful tidings!· I fhall groan 

" No more beneath his yoke. 

" Swift Caoifte •, of the mighty deed !. 

" On this aufpicious day, 

" I, to his fame and power, fucceed,. 

" And take the fovereign fway." 

We laugh'd to frorn his fenfelefs boaft,. 

Tho' with a grieving heart ; 

And Almhain faw our numerous hoft,. 

With headlong hafte depart. 

The van myfelf and Caoilte led, 

The F enii in the rear ; 
And on our rapid march we fj)ed, 

But fa w no king appear. 

' Caoilte was remarkable for his fpeed in running. 

We· 
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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 one~ our arms array' d r, 
Tho' bought with heaps of :flain ! 

Hope threw each eager eye around, 

And ftill'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 looks his wretched age befpake · 

To want and woe ally'd! 

Bare wither' d bones, and ghaftly eyes, 

His wrinkl"d form difplay' d ; 

Palfy'd and pale, he fcarce could rife, 

From age and ftrength decay'd. 

. 

We 

r The battle here alluded to is defcribed in a Poem, entitled L t1 OJ'O t111 :V 'YiD 
ff1dC: 'OJtrtJO.-The terrible Mac-Dirive, after an obftinate combat, is at laft flain 
by the hand of Ofgu'r. 
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We thought, perchance, that famine gave 

That wan and wafted frame, 

Or that from far, adown the wav-e, 

A fifherman he came~. 

We aik' d him, had he feen· in chafe,. 

Two hounds that fnuff'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 his hefitating tongue 

The cruel tr~th could fhew u • • 

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' 

u It is but proper to acquaint the reader, that in this paifage, the fenfe of the poem 
is a little extended, and brought nearer to that of the romance.-In 1 the· poem, we 
are only told that Finn, when quefi:ioned by his chieftains, did not, at firfi:, give a · 
direct anfwer; but, after fome time, imparted the ,fecret to the ear of Caoilte. In 
the romance, Finn himfelf tells the fi:ory, and fays, that " he felt it grievous to his 
" heart to acquaint them, that he was the object of their fearch ; neverthelefs, when 
his faithful bands furrounded him, he at lafi: informed them of his fatal adve~
ture. 
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With horror ftruck, aghaft and pale, 

Three fudden ihouts we gave.

Affrighted 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. 

" 0, were I fure (he fiercely faid) 

" ~hou wert that heart of pride, 

'' Soon ihould this blade thy ihaking 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 each heroick deed. 

" I grieve not for thy ftrength decay' d, 

n Shrunk form, and foul difgrace ; 

·" But that I cannot wave my blade 

" 0' er all thy hated race. 

" Oh, 
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" Oh, were they all like thee this day, 

'' My venge~nce, as a flood, 

" Should fweep my hated foes away, 

" And bathe my fteel in blood ! 

" Since Comhal of the Hofts was flain r 

" Upon the enfanguin'd field, 

" By Morni's fon, who ne'er in vain 

" U prear' d his golden 1 fhield ; 

" Since then, our clan in exile pine, 

" Excluded from thy :fight; 

" And the fam' d heroes of our line 

" But live in thy defpight." 

CAOILTE •. 

" Comhal, or Cumhal, the father of Firm. He was killed in a battle againft the 
tribe of Morni; we find, however, that this tribe were afterwards re<:onciled to the 
Fenii, and obedient to their chief, who treated them with the utmoft kindnefs. This 
complaint of Conan's is therefore to be afcribed to his own perverfe humour, and 
not to any injuftice that he or his clan had met with from the Finian general. 

Y Here we find mention of a golden fhield; but it is not fuppofed that fuch were 
common in Ireland, becaufe they do not often occur in our MSS. and very few of 
them have been found in our bogs. But we are not, from this, to conclude that the 
metal itfelf was fcarce in the kingdom.-CAMBRENSIS and STANIHURST bear tefti
mony to the riches of our mines. Doc:l:or BoA:r alfo, in his Natural Hiftory, mentions 
the gold and !ilver mines of Ireland; and DoN AT us, Bifhop of Fefulre, a poet of 
the 7th. century, in a beautiful defcription of our ifland, does not omit to celebrate 
the natural wealth of its foil. 

p 2 The· 
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" Did not my foul too keenly ihare 

" In our great caufe of woe, 

" On aught like thee z to wafte its care, 

" Or any thought beftow; 

" Bald, fenfelefs wretch! thy envy, foon 

" This ann ihould make thee rue; 

" And thy cru{h' d bones, thou bafe buffoon, 

" Should bear thy folly's due!" 

" Ceafe thy vain bab'ling, fenfelefs fool! 

" Bald boafi:er a, fi:ain to arms, 

" Still forward to promote mifrule, 

" But ilirink at war's alarms !" 

CoN AN. 

The Le-~0~11 Le-cct-11, (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 tefl:imony of foreign writers, and our domeftic annals ; numbers of utenfils, arms, 
collars, chains, &c • . 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 
willies any further teftimonies, he will find them at large in Mr. O'HALLORAN's In
troduBiott to the Hifl. and Antiq. of Ireland. 

z We are here, at once, let into the character of Con an, and fee that contempt 
alone is the caufe of the forbearance with which his infolence is fuffered to pafs. 

a We could wifh that thi3 dialogue were not fo coarfely conducted; but the heroes 
of Homer are fl: ill lefs acquainted with good breeding, than thofe of our Irifh Bard ; 
and Conan is only the 'Iherjites of Oifin. In jufl:ice, however, to the Finian chiefs, 

it 
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" Ceafe thou, vain youth b, 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 c, 

" 'Twas not the fons of Boiihne's clan, 

" But Morni's gallant race, 

" That thunder'd in the warlike van, 

" And led the human chafe. 
I 

" Oifin, 

it iliould be obferved, that it is the infolent folly of Conan which provokes abufive 
language, becaufe they will not raife their arm againft an idiot. To an enemy they 
are never abulive; but, on the contrary, polite to a degree that might afford improved 
example, even to ·modern refinement. See Magnus. 

b Conah, afraid to reply to Caoilte, yet ventures to difcharge his fpleen upon 
u Oifin's beardlefs fon." 

c. This. ftrange paffage is explained by fome lines in the Poem of ~ub-m dC:• 
'OJoft'YiD, where Finn is reproached with deriving all his courage from his fore
knowledge of events, and chewing his thumb for prophetic information. The reader 
will eaftly perceive the fource of this ridiculous miftake of the wonder-loving multi
tude; a habit taken up, when. deep in thought, was conftrued into divination ; and 
we may conclude how great that wifdom, and that heroifm, muft have been, which 
~as.fu~pofed no other way to be accounted for, than by gifting the poffeffor with 
tnfpnat10n. 

In 
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" Oi£n, this filken fon of thine, 

" Who thus in words excels, 

" Will learn of thee the pfalming whine,. 

" And bear white books and bells d. 

'" Ceafe Ofgur, ceafe thy foolifh boafi, 

" 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,j 

To give his fury fway; 

Bu~ the pale Conan fhrunk difmay'd,. 

And fprung with fear away: 

In the n;,mance of ~e-H l:J;Se- C -et 11-d J11, among other curious particulars, Finn 
~is faid to have derived a portion of his knowledge from the waters of a magical 
fountain, in the poffeffion of the Tuatha-de-danaus ;. a fingle draught of which 
fold for three hundred ounces of gold. 

d From this paffage, it appears, that Oilin was fuppofed to have been won over', 
at leafi in part, by fome of ths: mi:ffionaries who preceded the arrival of St. Patrick ia 
heland.-Here· alfo we feem to have proof that the bells, mentioned in the courfe of 
the poem, were not, nor could have been, the large fufpended ones; but only the 
fmaller ones, that were borne by the priefis, and tingled at the altars, in the very firft 
ages of Chrifiianity. Conan could not po:ffibly mean any other than thefe, whell 
he fays that Ofgur would learn in time to btar or carry them ;-that is, leaving the 
profeffion of arms, to become a priefi, by which he plainly intends to reproacll 
him with cowardice, as defirous to excel in words alo11e~ ' 
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Amid the fco:ffing hoft he fprung, 

To fhun th' unequal ftrife; 

To 'fcape the forfeit of his tongue, 

And fa ve 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 fpoke : 

" 0 fay, lov'd caufe of all our grief! 

" Whence came this cruel ftroke ? 

" What curft Tuathan' s e direful charm 

" Has dar' d that form deface ? 

" 0! who could thus thy force difarm, 

" And wither ev'ry grace ?" 

, 

" Guillen's 

e In the original, LUtttd "'e- (i. e. 'Tuatha-de-dartan). Moft of the Iriili Ro~ 
rnances are filled with Dananian tmchantments; as wild as the wildeft of ARIO ST O's 

fit\ions, and not at all behind them in beauty. 
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" Guillen' s fair daughter, (Finn reply' d,) 

" The treacherous fnare defign' d r, 

" And fent me to yon magic tide, 

" Her fatal ring to find." 

Conan who; penitent of tongue, 

Would now his guilt revok~, 

Forward, with zeal impatient fprung, 
• I 

And vengeful 1re befpoke. 

r This apparent malice~ and ingratitude of the Enchantrefs, is fu ly accounted for 
in the' romance. Finn had ever been the fervant and proteCtor, and of courfe, the 
favourite of the fair: he is fcarce ever mentioned, without fon'te epithet, expreffive 
of amiable attraCtion, fuch as " the majefi:ic-the graceful-the co\\rteous-the gene
" rous-the gentle-the fmiling-the blooming-fan of Comhal." He furpaffed his 
cotemporaries as much in the manly beauty, and majefi:ic graces of his countenance 
and form, as he did in the fuperior ftrength of his arm, and the extraordinary endow
ments of his mind. 

Miluachra, and Aine, the two fair daughters of Guillen Cualgne, of the Dana
nian race, faw, and fell in love with him. Miluachra was jdalous of her fifter'& 
charms; and hearing her, one day, take an oath, that ·ihe would never marry any 
man whofe hair was grey, ihe determined, if poffib~e, to make this raih vow a bar 
to her union with Finn. She affembled her friends of the Tuatha-de-danans ; and, 
by the power of their enchantments, they called forth a magical lake, on the fide 
Slieve-Guillen, )which had the property of rendering any perfon grey-headed, wbA» 
ihould enter the waters thereof. This done, ihe affumed the form of a beautiful doe, 
and appeared to Finn, as already related : then followed the chafe; but the 
gives only three days and nights to the deftruCl:ion of the Enchantrefs's cave ; 
poem gives <oight. Alfo, i the romance, the magical cup, whic4 reftored our 
to his former ihape, end.owtid him, at the fame time, with added wifdom, and 
ledge. His hair, however, remained grey; but the Enchantrefs, after '"' '""'r""' 
in much confufion and terror, the reafon. of the trick fhe had played him, offered 
reftore that alfo: this offer, we are told, he declined, chufing to continue grey; 
the reafon of his refufal does not appear. 



( 113 )' 

" May never from this hill (he cry'd,) 

" Our homeward fteps depart, 

" But Guillen g dearly £hall abide 

" Her dark and treacherous art ! " 

Then our ftout fhields with thongs we bound & , 

Our haplefs King to bear; 

While each fond chieftain prefs' d around, 

The :precious weight to £hare. 

North of the mount, to Guillen's cave, 

The alter' d form we bore ; 

Determin'd all her art to brave, 

And his loft powers reftore. 

Eight nights and days, without- fuccefs, 

We tore the living tomb; 

Until we pierc'd the laft recefs 

Of the deep ea vern' s gloom. 

Then 

g Her name, as we have feen, was Miluachra, though {he is h~re called Guillen, 
as being daughter to the Enchantrefs Guilleri. 

' f', ..., • t 

h This palfage feems to throw fome light on the fize of the Irifh iliield -It is 
fpoken of in the plural number here, by which it iliould feem that it mull have been 
the target; for, otherwife, one alone would have been fufficient to have borne Finn 
from the field. 
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Then forth the fair Enchantrefs came,. 

Swift iifuing to the light, 

The form of grace, the beauteous dame, 

vVith charms too. great for fight. 

A cup quite full :£he trembling bore 
To Erin's alter'd chief, , 

That could his prifi:ine form refi:ore,. 

And heal his people's grie£ 

He drank.-0 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 :lky 

Such tranfport could befl:ow t 

The Hero of the Stately Steeds, 

From magic fetters free, 

To Finian arms, and martial deeds. 

Thus-thus reftor'd to fee!-

Scarce 
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Scarce could our fouls the joy fufiain !
Again three ihouts we gave j 

Again the badgers fled the plain, 

And trembling fought the cave! 

Now, Patrick of the fcanty frore, 

And meager-making face ! 

Say, did'fr thou ever hear before 

This memorable Chafe ? 

:wm_GJ..tiiiifiiC 
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A D V E R T I S E M E N T .. 

'I HE original of this poem is in the hands of·Maurice Gorman: 

there is a!fo another copy in Mrw· Walker's colletlion, but not altogether 

fo perfeB as the one from which this trmfilation has been made. 

Neither of theje copies are dated, noT can we difcover the author .. 

Like mojl of the Finian poems, it is afcribed to Oi{in; but, though 

it maJ', pojfibly, have originated with him, it has certainly · ajfumed, 

Jince that period, a dffferent form from any that he could have given 

it. 'Ihe poetry, indeed, breathes all the fpirit of the Finian Bard ;; 

but the language is evidently not earlier than that of the middle 

. oges .. 
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A p 0 E M. 

A Tale of old,-of Finian deeds I fing: 

Of Erin's mighty hofts, the mighty King! 

Great Comhal' s fon the lofty ftrain £hall f well, 

And on his fame the light of fong £hall dwell. 

Oft have I feen his arm deftrucrion wield; 

R 

Oft, with its deadly prowefs, . fweep the field! 

Then did the world his matchlefs deeds proclaim, 

Anq. my ear drank the mufick of his fame. 

Once, while the carelefs day to fport we gave, 

Where fierce Mac-Bovar a rolls his headlong wave, 

B: 

With 

a The words of the original are ea.{ flYdU 111dC: booa.rt 11d rhojtt, 
literally, the fiercely rz1hit~g CdtaraCl, decifming fon of the heap! This is u very beautiful 

R fall 
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With deaf'ning clamour pours upon the plain, 

Foams o'er his echoing banks, a1_1d feeks the main. 

Carelefs we rang' d along the founding fhore, 

And heard the tumbling of the torrent's roat:_; 

T hin 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 anguiih .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. 

Oh, 

fall of the river Erne, at Ballyiliannon, and the principal falmon leap in Ireland. The 
fcenery is extremely pitl:urefque ; a bold coafi of perpendicular rocks is covered to the 
very edge with the r~chefl- verdure, and projetl:s, in unequai promontories, as it 
opens to the fea. This falmon leap is let at 4ool. a year. 
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Oh, loft companions! once your mighty fway 

Made the proud princes of the earth obey ; 

Your conq'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, 

Freih from the wave, with gentle fplendours 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 fweet 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 fhroud. 

Her foft falute return'd, with courteous air, 

Finn, by the hand of fnow, conduCts the fair. 

Upon his left, the valiant Gaul was plac'd, 

And on his right, het feat the ftranger grac' d. 

R 2 And, 
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And, oh, to tell the charms her form array' d ! 
The winning fweetnefs that her face difplay'd r 

. . 
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 proteCl:ion' s fide ? 

" Why com'ft thou here, and from what happy earth?. 

" And whofe the noble race that gave thee birth ??' 

" Truth, 0 great chief! my artlefs ftory frames :. 

" A mighty King b my filial duty claims. 

" But princely birth no fafety could beftow ;. 

" And, royal as I am, I fly from woe .. 

" Long have I 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 a~d my trembling hopes rely."' 

" S'ay,.. 

b This pa1fage is not tranfE1ted literally, as it was difficult to know what turn to 
give it: the words in Il:iih are '2lf me: Jt1l;€-a.11 rtJE "f.O i:'V\'1111. I_ am tht 

daughter rf the King under Wa'lJe.r: or it may be rendered, King rf Wave.r, or King if 
C011, (in the genitive) C'V\'11. Literally, a 'l.uave; but it may alfo mean fome 
country, anciently called by that name ; or poffibly it may be a metaphorical phrafe,_ 
to imply either an ifland, or fome of the low countries. 
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" Say, wherefore, loveli~ft! art thou thus diftreft? 

" 'Vhoni do'ft thou fly ?-by whom art thou oppre~ ?· 

" Why do'ft thou feek me, o'er the rolling fea, 

" A1id from what peril £hall I fet thee free?" _ 

" And art thou, then, that gen'rous f-on of fame, 

" Whoft aid the wret_ched, and the helplefs claim? 

" 0 then, to me that needful aid extend ! 

" And, oh, thy frrength to guard my weaknefs lend.!" . 

With foothing fpeech, the pitying King reply'd, 

" F'ear not, fweet maid! thy caufe to me confide:. 

" Speak but thy farrows ! whom do'ft thou accufe ? 

" Who perfecutes thee, Fair One ?-who purfues ?"-

" 0! I am follow'd o'er the rolling wave! 

" 0 ! mighty Finn ! thy trembling fuppliant fave !. 

'{ The fon of Sora's c King with wrath purfues, 

" The Chief of Spears, whofe arm the haft fubdues-! 

" Dark 

c Tradition i'nform us, that Moira, or (as fome write i't) Boiry Borh, was a Lufita
nian Prince, of great fame and prowefs, but cruel, and extremc;ly fierce, as the 
word borb (i. e. fierce) implies . This admltt'ed, it follows, of courfe, that Sora 

(in the original, Sorcha,) muft have been, anciently, the Irifh name for Por
tugal. 
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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 iliun 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 :£hall in my caufe be try'd." 

Then fpoke my Ofgur, Erin's lovely boafr, 

Pride of her fame, and glory of her hofr ! 

With generous zeal his youthful bofom glow' d ; 

His fervent fpeech with rapid ardour flow'd. 

" Fear not (he cry' d) no power :£hall force thee hence; 

" My arm, my life, 0 maid! is thy defence! 

" No hateful union :£hall thy vows compel, 

" Nor :£halt 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 firode, exulting in their might, 

The fierce, triumphant Deities of fight! 

Before 
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Before the ho:ft they ftood, in (:lrms array' d, 

To guard, from her approaching foe, the maid ; 

For now, fwift riding on the fubjed: 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 freed its giant burden bore, 

And fwiftly 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 t 

Two fpears of vid:ory, 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 eyes; 

When, bending :(orward, from his mighty thigh 

He drew, and wav'd its maiTy weight on high! ) 

Of 



Of princely fway the cloudy champion feem'd, 

And terror from his eye imperial frream' d ! 

A foul of fire was in his features feen, 

In his proud port, and his impetuous mien ! 

His wond'rous freed was like the torrent's force ; 

White as its foam, and rapid as its courfe! 

. Proud, the defyer of our hofr he bore, 

And fprung with fury to the hofrile fhore. 

A fight like this had never met our eyes, 

Or frruck our fenfes with a like furprize ; 

To fee a freed 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, 

" Againfr whofe power thou didfr our aid invoke?" 

" 0 that is he r that is my deadly foe ! 

" Too well, alas! ' his dreadful face I know! 

" 0 Comhal's generous fon! I grieve for thee, 

" Againfr thy hofr that a tal arm to fee ! 

) " He 
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" He comes ! he 'comes to teat his vit1:im '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 !" 

While thus to Comhal's noble fon :!he fpoke, 
Fierce through the hoft, the foreign champion broke ! 
Glowing with rage, in .confcious might array'd, 
Forward he ruih'd, and feiz'd the trembling maid! 

Swift flew the fpear of Morni' s wrathful fon, 
And to the foe unerring paifage won : 
Through his pierc'd ihield the aim its fury guides, 
Rends its proud boifes, and its orb divides. 

Impatient Ofgur glow' d with ardent fire, 

With raging fcorn, and with indignant ire ; 
And, darting fate from his. impetuous hand, 

He ftretch'd the .dying courfer on the 1hand 1 

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 aifailants turn' d. 

s Dauntlefs 
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Dauntlefs he fiood, with haughty ire inflam'd, 

And loud defiance to our hofi proclaim' d : 

Againfi us all his fingle arm he rais'd, 

vVhile in his hand the dreadful faulchion blaz'd! 

Enrag' d, our hofts the proud defiance hear,. 

And rulli to vengeance with a fwift career. 

Finn and myfelf alone our arms withhold, 

And wai.t to fee the ftrange event unfold. 

\Vhen lo ! amazement to our wondering eyes ! 

In vain each fpear with rapid fury flies ! 

In vain with might, the nearer f words afT ail, 

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-fiain'd field with iliame they lay, 

Bound by his hand, and victims of his fway! 

Great Flan Mac-Morni fell beneath his fword; 

By valour, friend£hip, and by fong deplor' d! 

Of all the champions who his arm fufiain'd, 

Not one unwounded on the field remain'd. 

\ 
i 

Had 
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Had not our chiefs been al1 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 fprings upon the foe ! 

High waves his fword, 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 claili of arms that ftream' d with gore, 

And deep the wounds each dauntlefs bofom bore ! 

Broke are their fpears, and rent each maffy iliield, 

And fteel, and blood befrrew the deathful field ! 

Never again ihall 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 ! 

s 2 

') 

At 
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At length th€y flack' d the fury of the fight, 

And vanquiJh' d Sora own' d fuperior might : 

No more he could the fword of Gaul fuftain, 

But gafh' d with wou;n.d.s, he- funk upon the plain.. 

Woe was the day in which that ftrife arofe, 

And dy'd with blood the harbour of his foes ! 

Woe to the champions of that lovely dame ! 

Woe to he la.nd to which her beauty came d ~ 

The valiant Sora by the fl:ream we laid, 

And while his laft and narrow houfe we made~ 

We on each finger plac'd a glitt'ring ring\ 

To gra.ce the foe, in 4onor of our King~ 

Th~ fell the foreign champion on our _coaft; 

And gave a d~ar-bought conquefl: to our hoft. 

The royal maid our courtefy embrac' d, 

And a whole year the Finian palace grac' d .. 

I 

Six 

d It is probable that this paffiige alludes to fame fubfequent confequences of the 
death of Moira-borb. 

e It has not been found that' any particular cufl:om of antiquity is here alluded to : 
the paffage is tranflated literally, and it appears that, by placing rings on the fingers 
of Moira-borb, they meant to iliew the generality of their chief, in honouring a 
gallal\t foe. 
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Six following months, beneath the leeches handt 

The wounds of Gaul our conftant care demand; 

The valiant Gaul, unvanquifh'd in the fight, 

Gaul of the weapons of refi.ftlefs migh~ 

"\Vith Finn, the chief of princely cheer, he lay, 

Whofe friendly tendance eas'd the tedious day. 

Finn, who was ever to the brave a friend, 

Finn, who the weak would evermore defend r! 

,) 

' » 

But 

r In the by,te- OJ{J11, (Rhapfody of Oifin) we find the follow,ing beautifulcha~ 
ratler, and perfonal defcripti<Jn of this celebrated hero • 

.of'J01111 'id.J1{J11;5 'iJ~t 
ba.r Ed.J{;se- 'ibe-rtr'Yiv 'iaJt 
rt15 m6p-Da.ta.c c<oJm. 
~a. m6tt a.-DJot -oa11. 

2lcttoJ-De- O{;sa. Jt'ce- me-a.tt· 
1t 'iOJ<t 11 "fd m6tt. 
~J01) "fJ0}15tJce- "fdj-6 

-c1 a.5a. "fd m6p b-Ya.11. 

f' ((. ;sta.11 ;50}1111 -d.f10{;5· 
-oo VJ -ct"?boLz: ma.p a.116p. 
fEe-Jm rtJ5 "f<t b-Y a. 11 
-oo bj dS}iUdJTI 111d}1 d11 tt6{·· 

.2)o VJ ;sa.c be-a.11 ta.11 -oa. .fe-a.ttc 
dC11e-J{ 111ct}1 d11 CCdJtC ba.j'l1. 
ma.c 't/'YiJ111f- "fd C<6Jtf1. 
"fJ01111, rt15 11a. 11a.pm 11dJS· 

)) 
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But why of heroes £hould I now relate? 

Chang'd is 1ny form, and chang'd is my eil:ate I 
Thefe alter' d looks, with age and forrow pale, 

• J 

Should warn to ceafe .from the heroic tale ! 

In Englifh,-" Finn of the large and liberal foul of bounty; exceeding all his 
" countrymen in the prowefs and accGmplilhments of a warrior. "King of mild 
" majefl:y, and numerous bards. 

" The ever-open hqufe of kindnefs was hid1eart ·; ·the feat •of undaunted courage! 
" gr~at was the chief of the mighty Fenii; Finn of the perfect foul, the confummate 
u wifdom ; whofe knowledge penetrated events, and pierced thro,ugh the veil of futu. 

·" rity. Finn of the fplendid and ever-during glories . 
. I 

" Bright were his blue-rolling eyes, and his hair like flowing gold ! Love!y .were 
H the charms of his unaltered beauty, and his cheeks like the glowing rofe. 

" Each female heart overflowed with afFeC\:ion for the hero whofe bofom was like 
" the whitenefs of the chalky clitF, for the mild fon of MornaJ Finn, the king ,of 
" the glitteri~g blades of war." 
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I NTRODUCTORY DISCOURSE 

T 0 THE 

w A R D E. 

T H E military Odes of the ancient Celt:E have be~n noticed 

by numberlefs hiflorians ; nothing amongft thofe· peopl~ was left 

unfung: Poetry was their darling fcience, and they· introduced' 

it into every fcene, and fuited it to every occafron. One of the 

duties of the Bard was, to attend his chief to battle, and there

exert his poetic powers·, according to the :tluch.Iations of victory,. 

and the fortune of the fight. This fad: is well attdl:ed by antient 

Greek and· Roman writers ; aifo, Du Cange, Mez:era)r, and many· 

~tller antiquaries and hifto~ians affirm, that this cufiom cont.inu'ed 
) 

amongft the Gauls, many centuries after rheir dereliction by the· · 

Romans. Even at the battle of Haftings, the troops . of Nor

mandy were accompanied by a Bard, animating them to conqueR 
' . 

with warlike odes. The great number of Troubado:u:rs. retained: 

T b 
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by the French noble:ffe, in the d[fferent invafions of the Holy 

Land, prove how well this cufiom was fupported by civilized 

nations of the middle ages. 

BuT it will, no doubt, appear fingular, that, while France and 

Germany fuffered no ru in or fubveriion of their fiates, from that 

epocha, yet fo little care has been taken, by their antiquaries, 

for the prefervation of antient documents, that it is affinn ed, 

there is not one of thefe Odes now extant amongft them ; while 

Ireland,-harra:ffed by war and rapine ; and her records plun

dered by foreign invaders, and envious policy ,-yet ftill has 

preferved a number of thefe original productions, which throw 

n1any rays of light on the obfcureft periods of Celtic anti

qmty. 

BuT the WAR OnE was not peculiar to the Celt<£ alone ; 

Scandinavia, too, fent her Scalds to battle, and h er Chiefs were 

animated by their military fongs ; although indeed many centu

ries later than the period in which we find our Bards po:ffeifed 
. I 

of this office in Ireland. " H acon, Earl of Norway (fays Monf. 

" MA LLET) had five celebrated poets along with him in that 

" famous battle of which I have been fpeaking, when the war

'' riors of J omfbourg were defeated ; and hiftory records that 

" they fung each an Ode, to animate the foldiers, before they 

" engaged a b.'' 
WE 

a See T o R F. BARTHOL IN, p. q 2, who produces other infl:ances to the fame 
purpofe ; particularly that of Olave, king of Norway, who placed three of his 

fcalds 
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WE fee 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 Iriih Bard, glowing with the 

joint enthufiafm of the poet, and the warrior, frequently ruihed 

amidfi t e ranks, and following his Chief through all the fury 

of the fight, continued, to· the. lafi, thofe fublime and elevating 

ftrains, which, infpired by the fi. ht of heroic valour,, and. called -

forth by, and fuited to the infl:ant occafi.on, 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 ruihing through the carnage of 

the field. At other times " marching at the head of the armies, 

" arrayed in white flowing robes, h arps glittering in their hands, 

" a d their perfons furrounded with 0RFI DJG,H , or inftrumental 

" muficians; while the battle raged, they .flood apart, and 

" watched in fecurity (for their perfons were held facred) every 

T 2. action 

fcalds abou him to be eye-witneffes of' his exploits: thefe bards compofed, each of' 
them, a fong upon the fpot, which BARTHOLIN has printed, accompanied with 
a Latin verfion. ther fongs of the fame kin:d may be found in the fame: 
author. 

Here is one in!lance wherein we find a Scandinavian war ode compofed (as it' 
appears) either during, or after the engagement ; but their efl:ablifhed cufl:om was, t ' 

fin · the ode (as is related above) befwe the battle joined. 

11 North. Antiq. vol. i. p. 3 86~ 
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"' acrion of the Chief, in order to glean fubjeets for their 

'" lays c. " 

I N D EED, the enthufiaftic ftarts of paffion; the broken, uncon

hecred, and irregular wildnefs of thofe Odes which have efcaped 

the wreck of ancient literature in this kingdom, fu:fficiently and 

'inconteftibly point out their true originality to every candid 

reader. It need not here be objected, that the charaB:er in 

which ·~e find the copies now e_xtant of thefe Odes, is different 

from that which was in ufe among the pagan Iriili, an~ that 

the language of them, alfo, is too intelligible to be referred to 

fo remote an ~ra. With the beauties of thefe fingular compo

fitions, every Irifh reader, of every age, muft have been eager to 

acquaint himfelf; and when acquainted with them, to commu

nicate to others the knowledge, and the pleafure they afforded 

him : of co\.1rfe, when a word becatne too obfolete to be gene

rally underftood, it was changed for one more modern ; and, 

for the fame reafon, when the ancient ·charaCter was exploded, 

every enfuing copy of thefe Odes was written in the charaCter 

of the times. Indeed there are ftill a fufficient number of 

obfcilete words among them, to make the language extremely ..... 

difficult; but I conceive that it is in the ftruetl.1re of the corn· 

pofitions, and the fpirit which they breathe, rather than in a few 

unintdligible epithets, that we are to look for the marks of 

their antiquity. 

THJ 

c WALKER's Hift . .A1em. of the ]r~0 B ardr, p. 10. 
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· T HE cop1es from which the two followin g Odes are tranflated, 

I procured from Maurice Gorman ; there is alfo a copy of them 

in the colleCl:ion of Mr. O'Halloran of Limerick, and another, 

as I am informed, in the College collection. An accomplifhed 

proficient in the learning and antiquities of this country, whofe 

name (had I permiilion) I fhould be proud to reveal, made the 

following- elegant, and fpirited remarks, on a literal tranflation 

of the firft 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 c~rries 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 at his back, 

" exhorting him to perfevere, and giving, as it were, frdh 

" energy and effeet to every ftroke of his fword." 

IT may appear firange to fee a Bard rufhing, 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 charaCl:er of the Filea was held 

fo facred amongfi the ancient Celt~, that they wanted no other 

defence, and were fo proteCl:ed and revered by foes, as well as 

friends, that even " the very whirl and rage of fight" refpected 

the perfon of the Bard. 

IRISH hiftory, indeed, affords one, and but one, inftance of a 

fort of facrilege offered to the life of a Bard ; the circumftances, 

however, which accompany the faCl:, as well as the manner m 
which it is told, prefent us with the ftrongefi idea of the horror 

/ 

that fo unufual a crime then excited. The Le-c:tbct.rt Le-c:ct.11, (or 

Book of Sligo) has thus preferved the relation : Fierce wars were 

carried on, about the middle of the fourth century, between 

Eochaidh, Monarch of Ireland, and Eana, the King of Leinfter. 

Cetmathach, the Monarch's laureat, had fatyrized fo feverely the 

enemy of his King, as to provoke the bittereft refentment of 
Eana, who vowed unfparing revenge. In the battle of Cruachan, 

the Monarch was defeated; and Cetmathach, purfued by the 

furious King of Leinfier, fled for fafety amidft the troops of the 
viCl:or, who, though the enemies of Eochaidh, would have p~ 

teCl:ed his Bard : but the brutal Eana was not to be appeafed, 

and the life of the l3:ureat fell a facrifi.ce to his · art. Eana, for 

this atrocious deed, was ever after branded with the opprobrious 

name of Cin-falach, (foul, or difhonorable head). It has defcend

ed down, throu'gh his immediate pofterity, to the prefent day; 

numbers of his race, of the name of Gin or Kin-fa/ab, 

ifting in Ireland. 
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OF the firfl: of the following Odes, Ofgur, the fon .of Oifin, 

is the hero, but we are not told who the Bard was that compofed 

· We have, however, f-llfficient reafon to conclude, that it waS: It. 
fung by Fergus, the uncle of Ofgur; firft, becaufe he was the 

appointed ARD-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 occa:fion, to the fight, furrounded by 

his Orjidigh, or band of mu:ficians. 

DJ ~e-\t ttEtt{ ~Jte-, 
\tt)U{ O}'t')Cj1Je-dc]) 11d ~1-ai:d, 

"'a.tt mbrto{nd-6 ,-a.-u 11J011S'Yit1 

"'Ot 1Jj01){0J5 d 11 d)di:tt. 

MR. WALKER, in his MEMOIRS OF THE IRISH J?ARDS, takes 

particular notice of F ergus. " Oi:fin (fa ys he) was not Finn's chief 

" Bard, or Ollamh-re-dan. This honorable ftation was filled by 

" F ergus Fibheoil, (of the f we et 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, frill extant, he is ·called Fergus 

" Fir-glic, (the truly ingenious); Fathach, (fuperior in know

" ledge) ; Focal-geur, (!killed in the choice of w01·ds) &c. &c. 

" So perfuafive was his eloquence, that, united with his rank, it 

" acquired him an almoft univerfal afcendency. 

u Bu T 



( I44 ) 

" Bur· it was m the field of battle that Fergus' eloquence 

" proved of real utility. In a fine heroic Poem • called 

" the Ca.i: ~J11-'C-ytt1E-d (The battle of Ventry), Finn is often 

" reprefented as calling on F ergus, to animate the droop

" ing valour of h~s officers, which the Bard never fails to do, 

" effeCtually. In this battle, Oifin was beginning to yield in 

" :fingle combat; which being obferved by Fergus, he addreffed 

" fome encouraging ftrains to him, in a loud voice : Thefe were 
" heard by Oifin, and his foe fell beneath his fword ~· 

" SEVERAL admirable poems, attributed to Fergus, are ftill ex

" tant; Dargo, a poem c, written on occafion of a foreign prince 

" of that name invading Ireland. Dargo encountered the Fenii, 

" and was flain by Goll, the fon of Morni.-Ca.i: z;a.v-yta. {the 

"· battle of Gabhra). This battle was fought by the Fenii againft 

'" Cairbre, the monarch of Ireland, whofe aim in provokjng it,. 

" was 

a This compolition is not written in verfe,. but it does indeed abound with all ~~ ~ 

ornaments of poetry • . 

c A copy- of this poem is now ih my poffefiion, and it glows. with all the< fire of 
) 

genius·; but at the fame time is debafed by fuch abfurd impoffibilities-, that, afl Jl 
could no t venture to omit any part of the piece, I did not think it would an• 
fwer for tranfl ation. F rom the charaCl:er given of this poem, I am tempted to fup
pofe that my copy is a corrupt and bad one; perhaps a future day may enable me to 
procure a better. 

·'..!.. 
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" was to fupprefs the formidable power of that legion. Cairbre' s 

l' life fell a facrifice to this bold attempt. 

" THESE Poems abound with all the imagery, fire, and glow

" ing defcription of the ancient Gaelic, and jufl:ify the praiics 

" befl:owed on Fergus. Each poem concludes with Fergus' at

" tefiation of his being the author. Befides thefe, there are, A 

" Panegyric on G oll, the fon of Morni d, and another on Ofgur e. 

" In the latter, the poet has interwoven an animating harangue 

" to the hero, who is the fubjeCl: 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 THE CHAsE, 

" Did Fergus live, again to fing, 

" As erfl:, the Fenii's fame!" 

Alfo in MAGNus. 

" Mild F ergus then, his errand done, 

" Return' d with wonted grace ; 

" His mind, like the unchanging fun, 

" Still b€aming in his facer," 

" See the lecond W ar Ode in this colleCI:ion. 

• This I fuppofe is the fame with the original of the following Ode. 

r Probably this extreme gentlenefs of Fergus' temper, was the reafon why he was 

chofen ARD-FI L EA , or chief poet to the Fenii, though hi~ brother Oifin WilS fo emi-

U Wlltly 



THE AN NALS or l N NISFALLEN, and other ancient records, and' 

poems, inform us, that the battle of Gabhra was fought in the year

of our Lord 296. The caufe of this battle (as well as I can colleCl: 

from various accounts) was pretty nearly as follows :-The celebrated 

body of the Fenii had grown to a formidable degree of power .. 

Confcious of the defence they afforded their country, and the 

glory they refleCl:ed upon it, they became overweening and info

lent, efieeming too h ighly of their m erits, and too meanly of 

their rewards; and this the more, as they perceived the Monarch. 

difpofed to flight their fervices, and envy their fame .. 

IT would be tedious here to relate the various caufes afiigned: 

by different writers for the difcontents which occafioned· this. bat

tle: Hifiorians, in general, lay the chief blame upon the Fenii ;. 

and the poets, taking part with their favourite heroes, caft the· 

whole odium upon Cairbre, then Monarch of Ireland.. The 

fault 

nently difiinguilhed for his poetical talents. Oilin, mofi likely, would not have 
accepted of the laureatfhip: his high and martial fpirit would not be confined to 
the duties of that fiation, as they would often have neceifarily withheld him from 
mixing in the combat, and taking a w arrior's !hare in the victory. The charatl:er of 
Fergus was much more adapted than that of Oifin, to fi ll the place he 11eld, even fup
pofi ng the poetic powers of Oilin fuperior to tl10fe of his l},rother.--Oilin, like the: 
Caracta.cus of the inimitable MAsoN, felt too much of 

" -------the hot tide 
" That flufhes crimfon on the confcious cheek 
" Of him who burns for glory !" 

And he would never have borne to hold the harp, in battle, while able to wield a' 
fword. 
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fault moll: likely was mutual, and both parties feverely fuffered 

for it. Cairbre himfelf was killed in the aCtion, and a dreadful 

flaughter enfued among his troops; but thofe of the Fenii were 

almofi: totally deftroyed h; for, relying upon that valour which 

they fondly deemed invincible, they ruihed into the field againfl 

odds, that madnefs alone would have encountered. In an ancient 

poem upon this fubjeCl, 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 affifl 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, covei·ed with wounds, funk upon the field. He died; 

with him died the hopes of his adherents. And Epic il:ory gives 

no further account of the few who furvived the field. 

SEVER AL poems have been compofed upon the fubjeCl: of this 

battle. I 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 

l 'Ibt B ook of H oath affi rms, that they were all dd l:royed, O ilin excepted ; and that 
he lived till the arri-val of St. P atr ick, to w horn he related the exploits of the Fenii. 



name of Oifin, and are poifeifed of confiderable merit : I would 

gladly, with the following Ode, have giveri a tranflation of one 

of the many poems which this celebrated battle gave rife to; but 

as I am told there are more perfed copies extant, than thofe in 
my poifeffion, I am unwilling to give an inferior one to the
public. 

WAR 

·'..!... 
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IN THE FRONT OF THE BATTLE OF GABHRA •. 

RISE, might of' Efin r rife a!' 

{)! Ofgur, of the generous foul! 

Now, on the foe's aftonifh'd eyes, 

Let t 1y proud enfigns wave difmay !' 

Now let the thunder of thy battle roll, 

i\.nd bear the palm of firength and vidory away-!: 

Son of the fire, whofe ftroke is fate b, 

Be thou in might fupreme! 

Let conqueft on thy arm await, 

In each confliCting hour ! 

~ e-J f\J;S !' literally, arifl !-It means here, ror!fo thxfe!f! exert all thy powen! 

b Oifin, the father of Ofgur, was as much celebrated for his valour, . as for his · 
l!Oetical talents. 



Blight let the force of adverfe numbers feem, 

Till, o'er their profirate ranks, thy ihouting fquadrons pour ! 

0 hear the voice of lofty fong !

Obey the Bard !--

Stop-fiop M'Garaidh c ! check his pride, 

And rufh refiftlefs on each regal foe ! 

Thin their proud ranks, and give the fmoaking tide 

Of hofiile blood to flow ! 

Mark where Mac-Cm·mac d pours :along!

R ufh on-retard 

His haughty progrefs !-let thy might 

Rife, in the deathful fight, 

O'er thy prime foe fupreme, 
I 

And let the ftream 

Of valour flow, 

Until thy brandifh'd fword 

Shall humble ev'ry haughty foe, 

And juftice be reh:or' de._ 
Son 

c This fon of Garaidh was then King of Connaught, and he led a chofen band to 
the battle of Gabhra. 

d Cairbre, Monarch of Ireland; he was fon to Cormac, the preceding Monarch, 
and it was in his quarrel that the allied Princes· were affembled in this day's battle, 
aga in£1: the little band of the Fenii. He was alfo nearly related to the chiefs of the 
party he oppofed, his fi£l:er having been the wife of Finn-Mac-Cumhal. 

e Injufl:ice was the complaint, and the caufe of quarrel, affigned both by the 
King's forces, and the Fenii : 'Ihe Book of Hoath has preferved a fpeech of Ofgur's on 

this 
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Son of the King of fpotlefs fame r, 

Whofe aCl:ions fill the world ! 

Like his, thy fiory and thy name 

Shall fire heroick fong, ; 

And, with the prowefs of this day, the ·Iofty ftrain prolong ! 

Shall tell how oft, in Gabhra's plain, 

Thy dreadful fpear "\·vas hurl'a·g: 

How high it heap'd the field with ·f1ain,

How wide its carnage fpread, 

Till gorg'd upon the human feaft, the glutted ravens fed. 

X Re:Gfilefi .. 

this occafion; probably jufl: as a-uthentic as mofl: other fpeeches of the kind, that 
hifl:ory gravely tells us have been fpoken at fuch times. It fets forth the grofs in
juflice 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 hy thofe faithlefs Princes, now in arms againft 
them. That they and their predeceffors had been the guardians of the nation, pro:.. 
teCl:ing its harbours, and repelling its invaders"; and alfo · increafing its glory by the 
fplendour of foreign conquefts, and the rich trophies of foreign tributes to its power; 
but that now, after fo many battles fought, and fo n1;u1y honors and advantage 
derived to the Monarch· by their valour, he wifhed to acquit himfelf ·of the obli
gation, by putting his · henefaetors to the ·fword, or banifhi~g therp fo,P · ever from 
the land .. 

t It is uncertain, here, what King the po~t niean&; whether the father, or th 
grandfather of his hero; either of them might have been called King by the Bard, as 
the word R igh is frequently made ufe of for any great commander, or military fove
reign; and Ofgur might have been fiiled Jon to either, becaufe JJ!Iac ( fon) fignifies alfo 
grandfon, and often only a defcendant; 

, g The poets tell us of an· incredible flaugh'ter, made in this battle by the fword of1 
Ofgur: the brave · and fierce _ Mac-Gar:tidh, King of C01maught, of the tribe of 
Morni, and Cairbre, Monarch of Ireland, be/ides number-.s of inferior ohieftains, fell 
by his fingl~arm. 

J 
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Refi fUefs as the fpirit of the night, , 

In fl:orms and terrors dreft, 

Withering the for~e of ev'ry hoftile breaft, 

Rufh on the ranks of :fight!

y outh of fierce deeds, and noble foul ! 

Rend-fcatter wide the foe !

Swift forward rufh,-and lay the waving pride 

_ Of yon high enfigns 1ow ! 

Thine be the battle !-·thine the fway !

On-on to Cairbre hew thy conquering way, 

And let thy deathful ann daili fafety from his fide ~ 

As the proud wave, on whofe broad back 

The fiorm 'its burden heaves h, 

Drives on the 'fcatter'd wreck 

Its ruin leaves ; 

So let thy Jweeping progrefs roll, 

Fierce, reiifilefs, rapid, ihong, 

P.our, like the billow of the flood, o' erwhelrning might along 1 

From king to king i ' let death thy fteps await, 

Thou meffenger of fate, 

'Whofe awful mandate thou ar.t chofen to bear ~ 

T.ake 

h It is impofiible that the utmofl: fl:retch of human i-magination ahd genius 
could fl:art an image of greater fublimity than this !-Had Fergus never given ,apy 
further proof of his talents than what is exhibited in the ode now before us, t~is , 
fl:anza alone had been fufficien.t to have rendered his name immortal ! , 

j The monarch, and the provincial kings, who were united againfl: the Fenii. 
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'Take no vain truce, no r efpite yield, , 

'TilL thine be the contefted field ; 

0 thou, of champion' d fame the royal ' heir r 
Pierce the proud fquadrons of the · foe, 

And. o'er their fiaughter'd .heaps triumphant rife ! 

Oh, in fierce charms, and lovely might array'd L 
Bright, in the front of -battle, wave thy blade r 
Oh, let thy fury rife upon my voice! 

Ruih on, , and glorying in- thy firength rejoice.! 

Mark where yon bloody enfign flies k !" 

Ruih !-feize it !-lay its. haughty triumphs low! 

Wide around 'thy carnage fpread -! 

Heavy be the heaps of dead! . 

Roll on thy rapid might, 

T hou roaring fire am· of prowefs in the fight-! 

What tho' Finn be difiant far 1, 

Art thou not thyfe!f a war ?-· 

X 2 ViCtory 

< T he taking of the enemy's ftandard' was, we find; an objea 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 fh iking of a ftandard among the Irifh troops was in general a 
token of defeat. See O'HALLORAN.-" The duty of the hereditary flandard-bearer 
... was, to preferve the royal banner ; to be .amongfl the foremofi of the troops in 
" aetion, and in the rear on a retreat ;. for. the troops had ever . their eye on the 
" fiandard, and when the prince was killed (for their princes feldom fu rvived a 
" defeat) the fiandard. was firuck, which . was the fignal for a retreat." Thus, had 
Ofgur been able to fei ze upon the enemy's banner, they might have· mifiaken ,its di (-
appearing for the ufual ligna!, and fo been thrown into confulion. · ' 

1 Finn, at the time of this battle, was. abfent on a Roman expedition, and Cairbre 
took ad,vantage of this circumftance, to hafien the iffue of the contefi. A beautiful 

and 
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ViClory i11all be all thy own, 

And this da~'s glory thine, and thine alone! 

Be thou the foremofl: of thy ' race in fame ! 

So :£hall tlje barCl exalt thy deathlefs name! 
I 

So fl1al l;tlly fword, fupreme o'er numbers, rife, 

Arid vanqni:fh'd Tamor's m groans afcend the ildes ! 

Tho' 

ami mof!: a!TeC1:ing poem (afcribed to Oifin) on this fubj eCl:, informs us, that Finn, 
with his troops, returned on the eve of the b~lttle, and tha~ he arrived juf!: time 
enough to take a laf!: adie-u of his d yi ng grandfon. Their meeting is defcribecl, and 

is deeply pathetic. The poet alfo ad ds, that " Finn never afte r was known to 
cc fmile : Peace, after that, had no fweets, nor war any triumphs that could ref!:ore 

" joy to his breaf!:, or raife one wifh for ambition or for glory, even though the 
" empire of Heaven itfelf w.ere to be w on by his arm, or were ofrered to his ac

" ceptance !" 

m Tamor, or Teamer, the royal feat of the monarch of Ireland. " Its chief 
" court, (fays O'Co NoR) was three hundred feet in le~gth, thirty in height, and 
" fifty in breadth. It had accefs by fourteen doors, which opened on their feveral 
" apartments, fitted up for the kirrgs and deputies of each province : The royal feat 
" ·,vas ereC1:ed in the middle of the houfe, where the monarch fat in f!: ate, with his 
" Ajonn, or imperial cap on his head. The kings of the two lVIunflers took their 
'' feats on his left; thofe of Ulfl:er, on his right ; the king of Leinf!:er, in his 
" front; and the king of Connaught, together wich the Ollamhain, behind the 
" 'throne. The particular reafons for fuch a difi>oGtion are not fet down in .tny 
" MSS. come to our hands. 

" This high court of ccmventicm was furrounded by four other large houfes, fitted 
" up for the lodging and accommodation of the feveral provincial kings and deputies, 
" during the feflion; clofe to thefe were other houfes ; one for il:ate prifoners, ano
" ther for Fileas, and anothe!r for the princeiles, and ·the women who .attended at 

" court • 

. " T eamer was the royal feat of -the kings of Ireland, and the principal court of 
" legi!lation, from the days of Cllamh Fodla, down to . the reign of Dermod Mac 

Ce.rvaill; 

.'.·. 
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Tho' unequal be the fight, 

Tho' unnumber'd be the foe n, 
No thought on fear, or on defeat befiow, 

For conquefi waits to crown thy caufe, and thy fuccefsful might ! 

Ruih, therefore, on, amid the battle's rage, 

Where fierce contending kings engage, 

And powerlefs lay thy proud opponents low ! 

0 lovely warrior ! For m of grace, 

Be not difma id o ! 

Frl.end of the Bards! think on thy valiant race! 

0 thou whom none in vain implore, 

\Vhofe 

" Cervaill ; fo that the F ees of Teamor conti nued, from time to time, through a 
" feries of more than eleven hundreo years." D!f!ertations on the H fll . of Ireland, 

p. r o!l . 

The fea r of extending this note to too great a length has obliged 
reluCtantly, to give only extracts from Mr." Q!Co NOR's defcription. 
enlarged account of thi s celebrated palace, fee Co/le8anea, vol. i. 

me, though 
For a more 

" The Fenii were greatly out-numbered in this battle. In another poem on the 
fubj eet , attributed to Oifin, a1,1d addreffed to St. P atrick, we find this paffitge. 
" There v:as Cairbre Liffecar, at the head of :Erin's mighty ofl:s, ma.r.Ching againfl: 
" our forces, :to the fi eld of .Cabhra, the battle ·of fa~~d - ~r~kes !, ·There was alfo 
" Mac Garaidh, and a thoufancl champions, affemblecl agai nfl: the powers of my 

.. , fon :-Nine bat talions alfo from Ulfl:er, and the Munfl:er troops, againfl: ou r 
" Leinll:er legion; belides the king of Connaught, and his valiant band~ , "vho joined 
" with the monarch againll us, in that day's engagement. tJ nfair, and unequal wa , 
" that Clivill o11 of our forces, fo r fm all w:1s tl),e ba.nd oY ·the ·Feu ii." , 

0 Here it appears that Ofgur begins for a moment to yield ; bu t quick ly a (te r~ 
~nimated , and rencv:Hed by the exhorta tions oi-" his bard, we fi ;:d him again deali nl! 
death around. 



Whofe foul by fear was never fwaid, 

Now let the battle round· thy enfi.gns: roar !. 

\Vide the vengeful ruin fpread ! 

!-leap the groaning field with dead f 

Furious be thy griding fword, 

Death with every ftroke defcend! 

Thou to whofe fame earth can no match afford; 

'That fame which :fhall thro' time, as thro' the world, extendf 

Shower thy might ~Ipon the foe ! 
Lay their pride, in Gabhra, low!. 

Thine be the fway af this contefied field !: 

To thee for aid the Fenii fly P; 

On that brave arm thy country's hopes rely, 

From every foe thy native land to fhield! 

· AfpeCl: of beauty! pride of praife! 

Summit of heroic fame ! 

0 theme of Erin ! youth of matchlefs deeds ! 

Think on thy wrongs! now, now let vengeance raife 

Thy valiant arm !-and let defiruCl:ion flame,. 

Till 

,. The Irifh in gerreral were frequently called Fenians, or P henimu, from their ~ 
.ancefter Phenius Farfa, or, perhaps, in allufion to t eir Phcenician defcent. But tbe 
Leinfter leg'ous proudly arrogated that name entirely to themfelves, and calJed. their 
celebrated body, exclufively, Fmii, or Fiana Eirearm • 

. ' .·. 
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'Till low beneath thy fword each chief of Ulil:er lies 1 

0 prince of numerous hofis, and bounding fieeds! 

Raife thy red ihield, with tenfold force endu'd! 

Forf.:1.ke not the fam'd path thy fathers q have purfu'd! 

But let, with theirs, thy equal honours rife ! 

Hark !-Anguiih groans 1-the battle bleeds 

Before thy fpear !-its flight is death !
Now, o'er the heath, 

The foe recedes ! 

And wide the hofi:ile crimfon flows ! -

See how it dyes thy deathful blade !-

See, in difinay, each routed fquadron flies! 

Now !-now thy havoc thins the ranks of fight, 

And fcatters o'er the field thy foes!-

0 fiill be thy encreafing force difplay' d ! 

Slack not the noble ardour of thy might! 

Purfue-purfue with death their flight!-

Rife, aJ::m of Erin !-Rife!-

" All of the tribe of Boifhae were particularly famed for prowefs, and celebrated 
lly our ancient poets. 
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A D V E R T I S E M .E N T. 

'IO throw light on the fobjeEl of the following Ode, I have endca

'VOttred, in vain, to procure a copy of the legend of brtuJ;Sa-11 be-ct'l) 

11d b' a.tri'IUJ11e-, mentioned in Mr. WALKER's Iri:ih Bards; in which, 

he Jays, is related the " celebrated contention for precedence between 

" Finn and Caul, near Finn's palace at Almhain. 'Ihe attmding 

" Bards, (continues he) olferving the engagement to grow very 

"Jharp, were apprehenjive of the co'!fequences, and determined, if 
".pojjible, to cazife a cejfation of hqflilities. 'Io dfeE! this, they jhook 

" The Chain of Silence, and flung themjelves among the ranks, ex

" tolling the Jweets of peace, and the atchievements of the combatants' 

" ancejlors. Immediately both parties, laying down their arms, liflened, 

" with mute attention, to the harmonious !a)'S of .their Bards, and in 

"the end rewarded them with precious gifts •." 

I regret much that I have never Jeen this legend, and therefore can 

only co1yeCJure that the Ode before tts was compqfed, . or rather recited, 

extempore, upon the fame occajion. There is frequent mention made, in 

our romances and poems, of a memorable contejl between the rival tribes 

if Morni and Boi:lhne, of which Caul and Finn were the leaders ; 

and that, by the mediation if the Bards, it was finally co11cluded in 

peace : but I have ne'l.J~r feen any particular account if the dijpute, or 

defer~; tion of the combat : nor been able to obtain any further informa

tion upon the jitbjeEl, than the little I have here given to the public. 

• Hifl. M em. lrjfh Bard.r, p. 44· The legend here alluded to is not in the polleflion 
of Mr. 'VALKER; if it was, his politenefs and public fpirit would not have fuffered 
him to refufe it. 

y 2 
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THE SON o ·F MORNI. 

HIGH-minded Gaul~ whofe daring foul' 

Stoops not to our Chief's a controul ! 

Champion of the navy's pride b·! 

Mighty ruler of the tide ! 

Rider of the ftormy wave,. 

Hoftile nations to enfla ve c ! . 

a Finn Mac-Cumhal, then general of tlie Irifh militia. 

-

L,. 

Shield 

b c " Befides their fl:anding armies, we find · the Irifh kept up a cpnfiderabtc 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 
" fhips could ever be condemned to make ufe of noevogs, and currachs !-Their 
" migrations from Egypt to Greece, and fr~m thence to Spain, have alfo been 
" dtmbted; from the fuppofed difficulty of procuring fhipping ; whilft at the fame 
" period of time no objections have been made to the accounts of the Pha:nicians, 

" the 
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Shield of freedom's glorious boaft! 

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 ! 
Champion, 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 miJ?.gle in the loud alarms, 

And lead the rage of fight ! 

Thine, hero! thine the princely fway 

Of each conflicting hour ; 

Thine 

" the Tyrians, and, after them, the Greeks, having very confiderable fleets, and mak
" ing very diftant fettlements." O'HALL. lntrod. to the H!ft • .and .Antiq. of Ireland, 

P· I2S· 

The fame learned author proceeds to bring forward fuch proofs of the naval power 
of our early ance!l:ors, as muft do away every doubt, in minds of any reafon or can
dour; but a quotation of them at large would exceed the limits of a note ; my readers 
are therefore referred to the valuable work from which the above is taken. In many 
parts of Colonel VALLANCEY's ineftimable Colleflanea, they may alfo find proofs of' 
the kno-wledge of the early Irifh in naval affairs :-indeed, the a!l:onifhing' number of' 
names (no lefs than between forty and fifty) for a fhip, in the lrifh language, appears' 
to give ground for concluding that there muft have been fime degree of proportionable 
variety in their ftruCl:ure. 
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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 iliade, 

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, 0 Finn! thy people's voice! 

Trembling on our hills d we plead ; 

0 let our fears to peace incline thy choice! 

Divide the fpoil •, and give the hero's meed! 

For bright and various is his wide renown, 

And war and fclence weave his glorious crown!. 

Did all the hafts of all the earth unite, 

From pole tQ pole, from wave to wave, 

Exulting 

d This alludes to a cuftom which prevailed, amongft the early Irifh, of holding all 
their public meetings, and frequently their feafis, on the tops of lofty eminences. In 
the few prefatory lines, annexed to this ode, I have hazarded a conjecture that it 
was one of the extemporaneous compofitions, fo ·celebrated iri the romance of 
brtttJSd11 be-ct.b 11d })' a.tffitt)11€-; yet this paffage feems an objection, unlefs 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" here, implies peace, and the 
quotation from the romance exprefsly tells us, that the ode was fung at the combat. 

e Poffibly it might have been about the divifion of the booty, gained in fome 
Britifh, or perhaps Continental expedition, that the tribes of Morni and Boifhne 
were at variance : at le aft it appears by this paffage that a part of their difcontents 
arofe from fome fuch occafion. 
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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 hofis, 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 r, 0 hear my voice! 

No more with Gaul contend ! 

Be peace, henceforth, thy happy choice, 

And gain a valiant friend 1 

r J'll'e natural and beautiful ornament ot hair was 
amongft the ancient lrifb. .I know not ·whence the idea of their matted locks (fo 
often mentioned by Engl-ifh chroniclers) had its rife :-certain it is that we meet with 
no fuch exprdlion, in any of our Irifu annals, legends, or poems :-on the contrarf, 
the epithets " fiowing-curling-waviRg locks," perpetually occur, and are apparently 
efteemed as effential to the beauty of the warrior, as to that of the fair. 



Secure of viClory, to the field 

His conquering ftandard goes ; 

'Tis his the powers of fight to wield, 

And woe awaits his foes! 

Not to mean infiduous art r _ 

Does the great name of Gaul its terrors owe ; 

But from a brave, undaunted heart 

His glories flow ! 

z- Stature 

r " What added luftre to the native valour, was, the extreme opennefs, candour, 
,, and fimplicity of this people (the Iriih); not even to gratify that infatiable thirft for 
" power, the fource of fuch devaftations, do we often read of indirect or diihonorable 
" means ufed. Heralds were fent to denounce fair, open war, and the place, time and 
" atl:ion were previouily fettled. If any unforefeen accident difappointed either party, 
" as to the number of troops, &c. notice · was fent to his opponent, and a further 
" day was appointed, and generally granted." O'HALL. Int. to the Hfft. and Antiq. of 
Ireland, p. 2 2 3. 

Indeed, for a fpjrit of honor, and a natural r·ecritude of mind, the Iriih were 
remarked even by the writers o( a nation, once their bitter enemies. Their love of 
juftice, and attachment to the laws, was thus ackno:wledged by Baron FINGLAs, in the 
days of Henry the Eight~. " The laws and ftatutes made by the Iriih, on their hills, 
" they keep firm a~d ftable, without breaking them for any favour or reward." 
Baron FINGLAs's Breviate of Ireland. Sir JoHN DAVES too, (Attorney General in 
the reign of James the Firft) acknowledges that " there is no nation under the fun 
" that love equal and indifferent juftice better than the Iriih ; or will reft better 
" fatisfied with the execution thereof, although it be againft themfelves.1' DA VEs's 
Hifl. of Ire/an~. Alfo CooKE, treating of our laws, fays, " For I have been 
" informed by many of them that have had judicial places there, and partly of 
" mim owt~ knowledge, that there is no nation of the Chriflian world, that are greater 
" lovers of juftice than they are ; which virtue muft of necefiity be accompanied by 
" many others." CoOKE's I t:Jlitut;s, chap. 76. 



Stature fubiime ", and awful mien ! 
Arm of ftrength, by valour fteel' d ! · 

Sword of fate, in battle keen, 

Sweeping o'er the deadly field ! 

Finn of the dark-brown hair ! 0 hear my voice ! 
No more witl1 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 iliock of arms,. 

Loudeft in the loud alarms ! 

Friend of princes, princely friend,. 

Firft in bounty to tranfcend ! 

Patron of the fchools i encreafe ! 

Sword of war, and :iliield of peace· ! 

Glory 

11 Amongft our early anceftors, not only perfonal ftrength, and couTage, but alfo· 
·beauty,---,a graceful figure, an elegant addrefs, and majeftic ftature, were requifite 
jn the candidates for knighthood. See O'HALLORAN. KEATING. 

I To be efteemed the patrons of fcience, was (next to military renown,) the chief 
objeCt of ambition, with the princes, .and chieftains of the ancient Iri1h. 
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Glory -of the fields of fame ! 

Pride of hofis ! illufi:rious name ! 

Strength of pow'r! triumphant n;1ight! 

Firm maintainer of the tight ! 
Fierce in .the- confliding hour ; 

Bulwark of the royal pow'r ! 

0 generous charm of all-accompliih' d love !
Loc~s of bright redundant ihade ! 

Breafi where firength and beauty firove! 

White a:s the hue the chalky cliffs difplay'dt! 

To thee glad Erin ihould her homage pay, 

And joy to own thy glorious fway '! 
Spirit refolute to dare ! 

z 2 AfpeCl: 

t " The breaft like the chalky clifF."-" The· hero. with the breaft of fnow."
" The fide, white as the foam of the falling ftream,"-frequently o~cui in our Irifh 
poets' defcriptions of their youthful warriors. The ideas which thefe paffages convey, 
are rather inconfiftent with the difgufting, ones tliat muft be conceived of the early 
Irifh, by thofe who give credit to the accounts of writers who tell us, they wore 
jhirt.r dyed in f'!f!ron, for the convenimce of hidiitg the dirt, and' further add, that 
they mver pulled them dJ until fairly worn aut.-In thi.r cafe, whatever nature might 
have done in the blanching of their fkins-habit muft have counteracted all her 
good intentions. Whence then did the bard derive his idea ?-So falfe a compli
ment, one would think, muft rather have drawn refentment upon him than thanks, 
by reminding_ his flovenly -heroes ~hat filthy cre.atures · they were. But indeed the 
aiTertiO'll feems too abfurd for argument, and is moft worthily anfwered by a fmile. 
The fatl: is, that the antient Irifll were fo remar1wblj cleanly, as never to reft from· 
fatigue, or fit down to meat, Hter exercife, until they had firft refrefhed and cleanfed 
themfelves by ablutions. See KE:t\ TING, ~V",A'RNER, &c. -
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Bright with infpiring foul ! with blooming beauty fair ! 
War~ior of majeftic charms! 

High in fame, ··and great in arms ! 
Well thy·daring foul may tow'r, 

Nothing is abov·e thy pow'r! -

.Hear, 0 Finn! my ardent zeal, 

While his glories l t:e,veal ! 

Fierce as ocean's angry wave', 

.When confliCl:ing tempefts rave; 

As frill, ~itl}. the encr~afing ftorm, 

Increafing ruin clothes its dreadful fon;n, 

Such is the Chief, o'erwhelming in his force, 

U nconquer' d in his fwift, refiftlefs courfe ! 

Tho' 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 Chief contend ; 

For well he knows to wield the glittering blade, 

And fatal is his arm t 

Bounty 

• t Here we find a repetition of the fame image that occurs a few flanzas before: 
t)1e language is indeed a littJe varied, yet ftill the image is the tame. I have alrddy 
apologized for this frequent repetition, and entreat my readers to recolleCl: what h~ 
been faid upon the fubject: But an extemporaneous compofition, like this~ ought to 
be exempt from that feverity of criticifm which may with juftice be exercifed on the 
productions of ftudy, and the labours of time. 
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Bounty in his bofom dwells; 

High his foul of courage f 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 ; 

Madhals his troops in bright array, 

And fpreads his banners o'er the land. 

Champion of unerring 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, 

Thunderi g on to Glory's goal! 

Pride of Finian fame, and arms ! 

Mildnefs m of majeftic charms! 

Swiftnefs of the battle's rage! 

Th me of the heroic ·page ! 
Firm 

m " The knowledge of arms was but a part of the education of the Celtic warrior. 
" In Ireland, 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; and 
" to be polite i11 •worth a~d addrift, even to their greatefl enemies." O'H.HLORAN. 
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Firm in purpofe ! fierce in fight ! 

Arm of :llaughter ! foul· of might! 

Glory's light! illufirious name! 

Splendour of the paths of fame ! 
Born bright prece-dent to yield, 

And fweep with death the hofi~le field I 

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

Love of the fair, and favourite of the mufe n• 
In peace, each peaceful fcience to ditfufe : 

Prince of the noble deeds ! accomplifh' d name ! 
Increafing bounty ! comprehenfive fame ! 

Ardent, bold, un.conquer' d Knight ! 
Breaker of the bulwark's might! 

Chief of war's refiil:lefs blade, 

'With fpears of wrath, and arms of death array'd! 

Heroic Gaul! beneath thy princely fway, 

The eanh might bend, and all her hoft obey ! 

Hear, 0 Gaul ! the poet's voice ! 

0 be peace thy gen'rous choice! 
Yield 

n Irifh hill:ory informs us, that thofe of their Monarchs or Chiefs who, befides the 
accuftomed' patronage of fcience and·fong; were themfelvn polfefred of the gifts of the 
mufe, ebtained, on that account, from their- Fileas, and from their countrymen in 
~eneral, a dill:inguiflied portion of honot;, refpeC\: and celebrity~ 
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Yield thee to the Bard's ddire r 
Calm the terrors of thine ire ! 

Ceafe we here our mutual ftrife ; 

And peaceful be our future life ! 

GAUL. I yield, 0 Fergus·! to thy· mild defire ; 

Thy words, 0 Bard! are fweet; 

Thy wiih I freely meet, 

And bid' my wrath expire. 

No more to difcontent a· prey,.. 
l give to peace the future day: 

To thee my foul I bend,. 
0 guilelefs o friend ! 

The accents of whofe glowing lip well know that foul to·fway. 

BARD. .0 fwift in honor's courfe! thou generous nam:e! 

Illuftrious Chief,. of never dying fame ! 

.c .A chara8:er ;5{(11 ~l)e--a.tt, (without guile or deceit, ) was efteemed the higheft 
that could be given, amongft the ancient lriih : and the favourite panegyric of a Bard, 
to his favourite hero, would be, that he had a heart incapable of g11ile, 
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A D V E R T I S E M E N T. 

'I HE following defcriptive Ode was written by a gentleman of 
the name of Fitz-Gerald, in the reign of Elizabeth, as appears from 

pqjfages in Jomc other pieces, compofed by the fame author. The 

fubjeft of it, we fee, is a voyage to Spain; but the idea of thus cele-

brating the Jubject, was probably fugge.fled by the third Ode of 
Horace : for though the Irifh poet can by no means be faid to have 

copied the Roman one, yet he feems to have, in fome · meqfure, adopted 

his dejign. 

I jhould be accufed of treafon to the majdJy of Horace, did I Jay 

that he is forpajfed by our Iriih bard upon this foijeff :-I jha!l not, 

therefore, rf!k the ce'!fure :-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 of Trinity College.-There is a!fo another copy of it 
in Mr. O'Halloran's colleffion. 

A a :1 



ODE, BY F I T Z -· G E R A L D, 

Written on Iiis fetting out on a V o Y A G E to SPA I N •• 

BLESS my good iliip, proteCl:ii1g pow'r of grace ·!' 

And o'er the winds,. the wav-es, the deilin'd coaft,. 

Breathe benign fpirit !-Let thy radiant hofi ... 

Spread their angelic fhields ! 

Before us, the .bright bulwar~ let them place, .. 

And fly befide us, through their azure fields!-

· 0 calm the voice of winter's ftorm ! . 

Rule the wrath of angry feas ! 

The fury of the rending blaft appeafe, . 

Nor let its rage fair ocean's face deform !' 

0 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,, 

And from the perils of the deep· efcape ! 

I grieve 



I grieve to leave the fplendid feat$ 
Of Teamor's ancient fame I 

Manfion of heroes"' now farewell ! 
Adieu, ye fweet retreats, 

Where the fam'd hunters of your ancient vale, 

Who fweir d tne high heroic tale, 

Were wont of old to dwell ! 

And you, bright tribes of funny ftreams, adieu! 

While my fad feet their/ mournful path purfue, 

Ah, well their lingering fteps my grieving foul proclaim f 

Receive me now, my !hip !-hoift now· thy fail3, 
To catch the favouring gales. 

0 Heaven! before thine awful throne I bend! 

0 let thy power thy fervan~s now prated! 

Increafe of knowledge and of wifdom lend, 

Our courfe, through ev'ry peril to direCl: ; 

To fteer · us fafe through ocean's rage, 

Where angry ftorms tlteir dreadful ftrife maintain ; 

0 may thy pow r their wrath aif uage ! 
May fmiling funs, and gentle breezes reign! 

Stout is my well-built ih1p, the ftorm to br~ve, 
Majeftic in its might, 

Her bulk, tremendous on the wave, 

EreC'ts its fta.tely height! 
From 



( 183 ) 

From her ftrong bottom, tall in air 

Her branching mafts afpiring rife ; 

Aloft their cords, and curling heads they bear, 

And give their ilieeted enfigns to the :fkies; 

While her proud bulk frowns awful on the mam, 

And feems the fortrefs of the liquid plain ! 

Dreadful in the ihock of fight, 

She goes-ihe cleaves the ftorm! 

Where ruin wears its moft 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 ihore 

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 ihe dar.es explore ,; 

Wrecks, ftorms, and calms, alike ihe braves, 

And gains, with fcarce a breeze, the wiili' d-for ihore ! 

Or in the hour of war, 

Fierce on £he bounds, in confcious might, 

To meet the promis'd fight! 

While, . difta,nt far; 
The 



The :fleets of wondering nations gaze, 
And view her courfe with emulous amaze, 

As, like fome champion'd fon of fame, 

She ruihes to the !hock 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 {hip 'her fpeckl'd bofom laves, 

And high in air her ·curling enfigns waves; 
Her fiately :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 ihe feem, and fuch her rapid co:urfd 
Such is the rending 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, ihe :£hoots along, 

Dire as its ..flight, and as its fury ftrong I 

God 



God of the winds! 0 hear .my pray'r! 

Safe paifage now beftow ! 

Soft, o'er the ihimbering deep, may fair 

And prdfperous breezes flow ! 

O'er the' rough rock, and fwelling wave, 

Do thou our progrefs guide ! 

Do thou from angry oce;tn fave, 

And o'er .its rage prefide. 

Speed my good :!hip, along the rolling fea, 

0 Heaven! and fmiling :lkies, and favouring gales' decree! 

Speed the high-mafted :!hip of dauntlefs force, 

Swift in her glittering flight, and founding courfe! 

Stately moving on the main, 

Fore:il: 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 :!he 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'rt 

My :fhip-my crew-0 take Us t0 thy ut..te ! 
0 may no peril bar o\U' way ! 

Fair blow the gale$ of each propitious day! 

Soft fwell th·e fiends, and gently roll the tide·~, 

While, from Dunb0y, adong the fmiling main 

We fail, until the deitin:ed 'c0afi we gain,.. 
And fafe in port our gaUa.a:t ·veifell'ides ~ 

·IJ 
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A D V E R T I S E M E 1 N T. 

0 F the Irijh 1thtJJ1011ct., or Funeral Elegy, I have bem able to 

procure but few good originals; however, there are, doubt!tfs, many 

of them Jlill extant; as a!fo, many other beautiful compojitiom of our 

ancient country-men, which I have never Jeen. 

The Irijh language, perhaps beyond all others, is peculiarlj jitited to 

every Jubjefl of Elegy; and, accordingly, we find it excel in plaintive 

and Jentimental poetry. The Love Elegies of the Irijh are exquijitelj 

pathetic, and breathe an artlefs tendernejs-, that is i'!finitely more qjfefling 

than all the laboured pomp of declamatory woe.-

The public are. here prefented with a few j}ecimens of both kinds .. 

To the following, on the Daughter of Owen, the foremqjl place ~s 

ajfigned, becauje (though w ithout a date) it bears the appearance of 
belonging to an earlier period than any other of the Elegies contained in 

this volume. The original Of it is in the hands of Mr. O'Flanagan, 

who has in vain endeavoured to promre fome anecdotes of the author, 

and of the fair Jubjefl : that it was written by a poet of the name of 
O'Geran, is all that can be col!eBed from enquiry. 

In the Irifh, it is one if the mqjl beautifiil compojitions I have ever 

feen : it is, if all my originals, the one 1 mqjl wijhed to give in its ex

prejjions, as w ell as its thoughts, to the E nglijh reader; but in this, 

notwitijlanding all my dforts, I am co7ifcious that I have failed. 

EitheF 
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Either I am very zmbapfJ' in my choice if words,. or it is next to im

f ?ffible to conve)' the jpirit of this poem into a literal trmiflation; I tried, 

lo the utmofl my p ower, but, to my extreme regret, I found m)'.fe!f zme

qual to the tojk, though I chqfe an irregular meajure, that I might he 

more at liberty to adhere clqfe!y to the exprejjions if my original, which 

are comprehe?!Jive, andjlri,fing, · beyond the power if any one to con

cei'7Je, who iJ unacquainted with the genius if the Irijh language. In 

fame pajfages, a jing·le word conveys the meaning and force if a fen

fence; it was, therefore, impojfible to trat!flate it without periphrqji1, 

([JJd, if courje, many if its native graces are lo)l: I )hall be mo)l happy 

to fee fome abler pen rrjlore them, as I really lament Jincerely my inabi

lity to do all the jz!flice I wifhed, to that tender Jimplicity, am/ thofl 

beautiful exprejjions, which I read withfo much delight. 

Determined, however, to give the Poem, in the brjl manner I could, 

to the public, I have conveyed its thoughts into the following ver:Jion; 

and, for thqfe pajfages wherein the language is thought to be · too 

d1fiife, I rely on the candour if my readers to accept if this apology. . · 

In the original there art fome repetitions, and a!fo a few entire liner, 

which are not given in the Englijh verjion. I apprehended it might,' 

otherwife, be too long, and have therefore omitted what I _thimght 

.could brfl be Jpared. 



E 

I. 

L. E G 

T 0 T H E 

D A u G H T E R 0 F 0 w E N. 

DAUGHTER of Owen! behold my grief! 

Look f6ft 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 impoffible to thee ? 

Star of my life's foul-cheering light r 
Beam of mildnefs, foft as bright ! 

Do not, like others of thy fex, 

Delight the wounded heart to vex ! 

y 

But 
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But hear, 0 hear thy lover's fighs, 

And with true pity, hither turn thine eyes ! 

Still, tho' wafted with defpair, 

And pale with pining care, 

Still, 0 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 faithful fair, 

No fympathy to foothe my care! 

0 thou, to every bofom dear ! 

Univerfal charmer !-hear!-

No more fweet pity's gentle power withftand ! 

Reach the clear foftnefs of thy hand ! 

0 let it be the beauteous pledge of peace, 

To blefs my love, and bid my farrows ceafe! 

Hafte, hafte !-no more the kind relief delay ! 

Come, fpeak, and look, and fmile my woes away! 

0 hafte, e'er pity be too late! 

Hafte, and intercept my fate ! 

Or foon behold life, love, and farrow end, 

And fee me to an early tomb defcend !

For, ah, what m ecl'cine can my cure impart, 

Or what phyfician heal a broken heart? 

'Tis 



( 1 93 ) 

'Tis thine alone the fovereign balm to give, 

Bind the foul's wound, and bid the dying live! 

'Tis thine, of right, my anguifh to aifuage, 

If love can move, or gratitude , gage ! 

For thee alone, all others I forfake ! 

For thee alone, my cares, my willies wake, 

0 locks of Beauty's bright redundant flow, 

Where waving foftnefs, curling fragrance grow ! 

Thine is the fway 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 con!l:ant paffion gave, 

Cherifh its faith, and from its anguifh fave! 

Take the poor trembler to thy gentle breaft, 

And hufh 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, 

Nor be my fufferings vain! 

For now, on life itfelf their anguifh preys, 

And heavy on my heart the burden weighs .! 

0 firft, and faireft of thy fex r 
Thou whofe bright form the fun of beauty deck& ! 

C c 

-· 
1lj:L.'.';' ' 

On'l.:e 
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Once more let Love that gentle bofom fway 

0 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 affeCl:ion's pow'r difplay'd, 

While fweetly wand'ring in the fecret ihade : 

Reach forth thy lip,-the honey'd kifs befiow ! 

Reach forth thy lip, where balmy odours grow! 

Thy lip, whofe founds fuch rapture can impart, 

'Vhofe words of f weetnefs fink into the heart ! 

Again, at gentle Love; s command, 

Reach forth thy fnowy hand ! 

Soft into mine its whitenefs fieal, 

And its dear preifure let me feel ! 

Unveil the bafi1ful 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 ! 

0 what delight, thus hand in hand to rove! 

To breathe fond vows of mutual love! 

To fee thee fweet affeCtion's balm impart, 

And fmile to health my almofi broken heart! 

Ah ! let me give the dear idea fcope ! 

Ah! check not yet the fondly-trembling hope!-
Spent 
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Spent is the rock by which my life was fed,. 

And fpun hy anguifh to a :fightlefs thread l 

A little more,-and all in death will end, 

And fruitlefs pity o'er my grave will bend! 

When I am dead, :fhun thou my cruel fate,. 

Left equal harms on equal perils wait. 

Hear my laft wotds, their fGmd requeft declare,, 

For even in death, thy fafety is my care! 

No more, 0 maid! thy polifh'd glafs invite,, 

To give that fatal beauty to thy fight!· 

Eneugh one life its dangers to inthrall !, 

Enough that I its haplefs viCl:im. fall!-

0 thou, more bright, more cheering to our eyes~, 

Than the young beanis that warm the dawning fkies !: 

Haft thou not heard the weeping mufe relate 

The mournful tal€ of young Narciifus' fate?

How, as the Bards of ancient days have fung,, 

While fondly o'er the glaffy 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 ~isfortune prove·!: 

0 be not fuch thy fate, nor fuch thy love !:. 

Let peril rather warn, and wifdom guide,. 

And . from thyfelf thy own. attractions hide:! 

c c 2 No. 



No more on that bewitching beauty gaze, 

Nor truft thy fight to m.eet its dazzling blaze l 

Hide, hide that breafr, fo fnowy fair l 

Hide the bright treifes of thy hair ! 

And oh ! thofe eyes of radiant ruin hide ! 

vVhat heart their killing luftre can abide ? 

Slow while their foft and tender glances roll , 

They fl::eal its peace from the unwary foul! 

Hide the twin berries of thy lip's perfume, 

Their breathing fragrance, and their deepening bloom;. 

And thofe fair cheeks, that glow like radiant morn, 

When fol's bright rays his blufhing eaft .adorn I 

. No more to thy incautious fight difplay'd, 

Be that dear form, in tender grace array' d ! 

The rofy finger's tap'ring charms; 

The fiender hand, the fnowy arms ; 

The little foot, fo foft and fair ; 

The timid ftep, the modefl:: a.ir ; 

No more their graces let thine eyes purfue, 

But hide, 0 hide the peril from thy view ! 

This done,-in fafety may'ft thou reil:, 

And peace poifefs thy breaft. 

For who can with thy charms compare, 

And who but thee is worth a care?-

. I 

0! from ,.. 



0 ! from th felf thine eyes, thy heart protect, 

And non~ befide, thy quiet can affeCt. 

For thee, while all the youths of Erin figh, 

And, fi:ruck beneath thine eye-beam, die ; 

Still peace within thy bofom. reigns, , 

U nfelt by thee their pains ! 

0 graceful meeknefs ! ever new delight! 

Sweet baihful charm of captivated fight! 

Why, while my heart (fond fubjetl: !) blefs'd thy fway 

Why did'fi: thou fi:eal its vital foul away? 

A h ! with the theft the life of life is fled, 

And leaves me almofi: number'd with the dead! 

While thus, in vain, my anguiih I bewail, 

Thy peace no fears aifail ; 

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 fi:rain, 

Wilt thou not fome-fome kind return impart, 

For my loft quiet, and my plunder'd heart? 

0 thou dear angel-fmiling face ! 

Fair form of fafcinating grace 1 

Brigh 
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Bright as the gentle moon's foft fplendours rife, 
To light her fteps of beauty through the 1kies! 

0 rurn !- on me thofe tender glances roll, 

And dart their chee ing lu~re on my foul! 

Be dear compaffion in their beams expreft, 

And heal with love the forrows of my breaft t 
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r. "" ' 

A .D V E R T I S E M E N T. 

'.THE original of the following pathetic little elegy, was taken down 

from the diBation of a young woman, in the county of Mayo, by Mr. 

O'Flanagan, who was flruck with the tenc(er and beautiful Jimplicity 

which it breathes. No account can .b~ obta~ned, eithe~ of the writer, or 

of the period in which it was written: · - -
- r . . I) . 

'.This elegy was trat!flated long jinte, without any view to publication, 

and the language i.r, therefore, rather more dfjfiife, than that of my • . , r , 
other tra'!flations. 
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. \ ;) 

I I. 

E. L . E G 

W H.EN oa.th& c.o fir.q:1 a lover.'&. vqw, 
i 11 ) 

He thinks I believe b.i.I;u tru.e. ·- · · 
j ' 

Nor oaths, nor lovers heed I now, 

For x;nemory d.w.ells .on you J 
) 

\ j , ' 

The tender talk, the face like fnow 

On the dark mountain's height; 

Or the fweet blo:!fom 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 ! 



( 
c 
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Ah that he could but ftill decei~e, 
And I ftill think him true ! 

Still fondly, as at firft, believe, 

And each dear fcene 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 pr~ve 
How I the giver prize ; ) 

More precrous to my faithful lov~, 
Than all thy fex's fighs! 

r .. ... 
• 4 .... ~ ., ' .J .I \ t L1i 

What tears for thee in fecret flow, 
• .J>8. .l ---

Sweet vitl:or of the green !-
. ' 

For maiden pride would veil my woe, 
And feek to weep . unfeen. 

c 

Return ye days to love· confign' d~ 
Fond confidence, and joy-! . .. 

- .. ,..J f.. '- ... 

The crouded fair, where tokens kind 
The lover's cares e~pioy! ' 

Dd Return 
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Return once more, mme 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 fanCl:ify the ilirine, 

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! _ 

Y es,-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! ' 
I 

Envy mig t rage, and fpight deride, 

And friends in vain reprove ! 

t 

I 

May 
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May pangs unriumber'd pierce the breaft . 
That cruel envy arms, 

That joys in conftancy diftrefs' d, 

And fports with its alarms ! 

Bright ftar of love-attratl:ing 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 fa~e unknown, 

Or where thy fteps depart! 

My father grieving at my choice! 

My mother drown'd in woe J 

While friends upbraid, and foes rejoice 

To fee my farrows flow! · 

And thou, with all thy manly charms, 

From this fad bofom torn ! 

Thy foothing voice,-thy fheltering arms, 

Far~far_ to diftance borne ! 

D d 2 Alas! 



. [.\ 

A as !-my dim and fleeplefs eyes 
· he clouds of death obfcure ! 

And nature, in exhaufied :fighs, 

No longer can end:ure! 

I can no more !-fad world farew;ell ! , 

And thou, dear Y?uth ! adieu ! 

Dear, tho' forf~pr~ !-y~~, er~~~! te~l 
Why f~Hhoed dwells with you? 

~"! ... . . -· 

. .. ) . 

T 

~ ) r 
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A- D· V E R T I S E M· E N T. 

'I HE following Elegy was written, trearly a century ago, by a very· 

celebrated pr:rfonage-, of the name of Edmond Ryan, cottcerning' whom 

many Jlories are Jlill circulated, but no connefled· account has ban ob'-· 

tained, further than tbat he cemman-ded a . companx rf' thofl unhappy' 

free hooters, called Rapparees, who, after the defeat of the Boyne;. 

were obliged to abandon their dwellings and pojfejjions, '" hoping (Jayr 
Mr. O'Hallora:n) " for fafety within the precinfls of the Iriili quar

" ters; but they. were too numerous to be· employed in the army; and 

" their miferie.r often obliged them to prey alike upon friend and foe :· 

" at length .fome of thr: mojl daring . of them.·~formed·themjelves, into in

" dependent companie.r; w.hofe Julf!fte.nce, chitfty a11oje from depredationr: 

" committed on the enemy .. 

" It w as not choice, but necejjiiy, that drfJve tbem•·to this extreme; 

" I have heard ancient .people, who were witncjfi.f to . 'the calamities of. 
" thife days, qffirm-, that they remembered vqjl numbers of thefe poor 

" U?fler Irijh, men, 1women and.children, to have , no other beds but' 

" the ridges of potatoe~gardens, and little other cover:ing than· the 

" canopy of heaven ;: they difperfed themfelve.r over the counties of. 
" limerick, Clare and'Kerry ;. and the hardnefi 'of the times at length. 

"jhut up all bowels if humanity, fq that mojl of them perijbed by· 

" the Jwor:d,. cold,. or fatnine '* !:" 
1 l I I 

~ O'HALLOR.A.N's Int. to the Hifi. and . .Ant .. of Ii:eland, p. 38~. 
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From pajfages in this Elegy, we may irifer, that, to the misfortunes 

of its author alone, the defertion of his mijtrejs was owing; but I have 

not been able to difcover the name of this fair inconjlant. 

After the trmiflation was made from the copy fidl obtained of this 

pathetic little poem, a friend tranjmitted to me the following jlanzas, as 

a part of the original Elegy.-They appeared well entitled to prefer

vation, and are here given to the public, who may admit or rrjeCI 

them at pleafure. 

' · ;{de -oam;-tt-oe-1rJ5 d11 fS'€-dt df me-dfd ~dOJ d11 5tt'€-J11 
dJ1 111dJ'OJ11 dt)U{ me: n:.Y:;- mo)t;e

. ,. H t;ur {e-dttb t;dc '€-11 d!-:tbttd te-H ~e-)11 
dJ1 curJtdJS 110 dJ1 tde-o mojm::e-

:z)o ttJ1111e-tt-6 mo cyte-ttc, 1 fiitt'Yt'Se-d-6 mo 11e-d'O 
, 'O~d)t;e-tt-6 m€- t)dtl e-11 tie-de 
;-md ta ,,11 d-ce-ttc-c d~uttc-c dti'Oe-Js d'Ce-d1 
a.11.Y:11 {e-dJ1C 1110 be-d 1111ct-C'C 1=e-j 11 te-d'C. 

T R . A N S L A T I 0 N. 

Ah! what woes are mine to bear, 

Life's fair morn with clouds o'ercafting! . 

Doom' d the viCtim of defpair ! 

Youth's gay bloom, pale forrow blafting! 

, 

Sad 
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Sad the bird that fings alone, 

Flies to wilds, unfeen to languiih,. 

Pours, unheard, the ceafelefs moan, 

And wafies, on defart,. air its angui:fh r 

Mine, 0 haplefs bird! thy fate !'-

The plunder' d nefi,-the lonely forrow !'-

The loft-lov' d-harmoniou11 mate !'-

The wailing night,-the chearlefs morrow! 

0 thou dear hoard of treafur'd love r 
Though thefe fond arms ihould ne' er poifefs thee;. 

Still-fiill my heart its faith ihall prove,. 

And its laft fighs iha!l breathe to l;:>~e~s thee r ... 

I am told there are feveral beautiful elegiac Songs flil{ extant; com:..· 

pofed by Edmond R yah, or ·Edmond· o'f tlie' Hill~ (as· he is called,. 

from his roving lift,) but the following is the on!j one of them that I 
' r I 

have ever met wi~h. 'I he air to ~hich it is fzm$ " dies· in every 

note," and the Poem, though tffoally.fliled· a Song, /have here clqffed' 

under the title of Elegy, becaife it feemed more properly to belong to 

that fpecies of compojition •. 
I 
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E L E G 

B~IQifl; her locks of bea~lty grew, 
Curling fair, and fweetly flowing; 

And" her eyes of f~iling blue, 

~ Oh, how. foft! how, heav'nly glowing-! 

Ab! poor plunder' d heart of pain ! 
-' ' 

Y. 

Whel'.\ 'wilt thou have end of mourning?-

This long>-,long 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 iliould my arms receive thee! 

Then 
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Then, once mor~, at early morn, 

Hand in hand we fhould be ftraying, 

'Where the dew-drop decks the thorn, 

With its pea~ls the \Voods arraying. 

:Cold and fcornful as thou ar.t, 

Love's fond vows and faith belying, 

:Shame for thee now rends ~y heart, 

My pale cheek :with blufhes dying ! 

'Why art thou falfe to me and Love ? 
- ' 

(While health .and jqy .with thee are .v<_mifh'd) 
- -

:Is it becaufe forlorn I rove, 

Without a crime, unju~ly 'ba~ifh~d? 

;Safe thy charms with me fhould r.eft, . 
l~ . I~ "'.'4~, 

Hither did thy .pity fend thee, , 

.Pure the love .that fills ~y breaft, _ .. 
From itfelf it w.ould defend the~ ' 

_ r , D r 

I' . 

''Tis .thy Edmond calls .thee .love, .. . 
, . • ·• • I .. ··• 

Come, 0 come and heal his' ailguiih ! 
Driv'n -from his ho~e,'· behold ·him ~o~e, · _. 0 

• • •• ) l • 

Condemn'd iJt exile . he~e to lanzuifh !_ 
. . ( " " . fL 1 

E. .e 0 thou 
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( .... . " . .. . .. 
0 thou dear c;aufe of ~1 my pains ! 

' • • > - .. . • 'j 

With thy chan;ns each heart f';lbduingJ 
r t , 1 , F ,. ,. .... 

Come,-on MuJ;lfter's l?vely plains,. 

Hear again f~~d p;fii~~ fui~g .. 

Mufic, mirth, .and "fpo~~~ are he~e, 
• 1 - , 1 ~ ·· "'·r .-.. r · ... , ~ 

Chearful friends the hours beguiling ; 
. .. . ( . , , .. ' .... -· 

Oh wouldft thmj, . my ,love ! , appear, 
1 r • - l . l r • • . '. 

To joy my bofom reconciling! 

r 

Sweet would. f~d~ the holl/.s fuade, 
(" '.. ; r f 1 (.. ,-. ( e · K (-+ • 7.. ...... - f ; ,., -. rf ·· ~ 

Briglit the Cluft'ring berries glowing·; 
. .. 1 . 

And, in fcented bloom array' d~ 
Cf'r' 'qr-f · • .. ;r r c-,; . , 

Apple-blo:ffoms round us blowmg .. 

t ) ... ~ , K '\ (' . •"", ,.. ' • I ) 

Cre:ffes waving 1in the ftream, · 

Flowers its gentle 1 b~~k; P~.tfu~ing ii 
1· ·I,,. ·····h-<· 

Sweet the verdant paths wouid feem,__-· . ' . .. . 
.... l I_., .. · • --~··· 

All in rich luxurianc.e olooming .. 
Jt. J. 

, r . . 

t . . 

0 bright in ~veryJ 'gfa~i 6-:f 1y~"Jth, !: · · · · ·' 
, rrr· . r ~ r )("f' ' l~ · .•• , ( ' '£" 

Gentle charme:f !-lovely wonCler ! . • 
r 'T(•• or ('I }(1.,.-. r .. ~· r 

Break not forid vows and tender truth ! 

0 rend ~0~ ~ies fo a~ru: af un&:r r ' J ,) 

/ 
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For thee all dangers would I brave, 

Life with joy, with pride expofing; 

Breafr for tliee the ftormy wave, 

Winds and tides . in vain oppofing. 
' ' 

0 might I call thee now my own! 
No added rapture joy c~uld borrow: 

'Twould be, like heav'n,_ when life is flown, 

To chear the_foul a'nd heal its forr~w • . ( - .. ~ 

See thy falfehood, <:ruel ma~d ! 
See my cl}eek no'i~x'l.ger glowiiig-; 

.Strength d~p·;~tea, :fiealth dec~y-'d; 
J '\ ,... "'r .-. ""' ~ r " • 

Life in ( tears of' forrow flowing ! 
.~o 1 .# • • 1 · • 

I -

Why do I thus my a~g~1ifh t~ll ?-
! · I c; ., '1 [' 1 '\ ' "t '·· f I ~ 1 " · ''> • ' 

Why pride u~· woe; a!i~ boafr of ruin?-
0 loft treafur~ !~fiii1:h'e{·.;.~ff!1._ ,'rrr ·: • 

Lov'd t~ -~~a~e~~t~-~lnd~ing. 1 1 a j 

.,. dv.J~. •• j ' ' C:. ' ') · · 
' ( 

Yet, 0 hear me fondly fwear! 
... ·l.i"Ol i rr" ... ) . "'"''" , , 

Though thy hear~ to me 18 fro·zef1, 
' ~1:-~. I~~· . ("· r· (.), ) 

Thou alone, .of thomanus fa1r, 

(] ( J J 

! ){' ,·. 

Thou ~lo,n~ hl6iita~ib~ ; ~y 'ciiofen. 
! 'Ofll ])nr rr ·• f)'. · '>"l'f ~., M .. -· .6 l • :~ < · ... J,t "" .J 

') '• I 

-
' '.J'J • 

E e 2 Every 



i I, 

( 

'( ~,'1 '2 ) 

· . r r _ 
Every fcene. w-~th thee would pleafe ! ~ . 

Every care anQ..,fear ~would fly me! 
( I~' ,/ • ' • 

Wintery fiorms ,. andr raging feas, . , 

Would lofe tKeii· glo~m, if thou wert nigh me_!: 

I 

Speak in ~im~, while yet !Jive; ~ 
• 1 .. 1 - ~ • 

L~ave not fai~hful love ~o languiili r 
( r I • J- I . • , ~ ( 1 • ~ ( 

0 foft hr~at);hto . pity g~ve, r 
If ) . ,.. ..1 , • ~ .; 1 ~ 

Ere my lieart quite break with anguiili.:. 

r • . (· 

Pale, difira~ed; , wild 'I rove, ' 
" -. ,, 

No foothing voiceJ-my woes al~aying ·; : 

Sad and devio~s,__thr~1-1g)~ each g.ro~e, . : 
• • ~ • I I ..._ 1.. • 

My lone fieps are weary firayihg. , 
.[ 

0 fi<;)faefi!, paft .alt' med'Ci~e's ar~! · · ' '' , 
.. ~ ... . . 

• ( , .J' 

0 forrow, every grief ~xceeding ! 
0 wound that,)n ~y breaking_ he~rt, . " J 

Curelefs, . deep, to death art bleeding .! : · 

I 

Such, 0 Loye ! thy~ ~~uerpo~er,- . 
F.ond excefs and fatal ruin ! 

Such-0 Be..auty's fairefLflowerJ 

Such thy charms, and. my undoing_!: 

I I 
l' 

How 



How the ·fwan adorns that neck, 

There her ··down and whitenefs ' growing ; 

How its fnow thofe treffes deck, 

Bright in fair luxuriance flowing. 

Mine, of right, are all thofe charms ! 

Ceafe with coldnefs then to grieve me ! , 
Take--0 take me to thy arms, 

Or thofe of. death . will foon receive .me.-.. 

/ 



A ~B ·v E R T I S E .M -E ·N T. 

'I' HE following funeral Elegy was compofed by Cor mac Common, " who 

(Jays Mr. Walker) " was born in May, 1703, at Woodfl:ock, near Ballin. 
1 ' ' .• 

" dangan, in the county O.FMayo. His parents -were poor, and honefl ; re-

" markable for 'nothing' but tbe innocence, and :fimplicity of their lives. 

" Before he had "c9mpia&d lhe -firft • year .• of·lJiolife, _the fmall-pox deprived 

" him rf his fight. This circun!ftamce, together with the indigence of his 

" parents, prevented him from receiving any of the advantages of education i 

" but, though he could not read binifelf, be could converfe with thqfe who 

" had read; therefore, if he wants learning, ht is not witbout knowledge. . 
( 

" Shewing tin earl 1ondnifs· for- mifli.c, ·a--neighbouFing gentleman determined 

" to have him taught to play on tbe harp : a proffjfor of that in)lrument 

': was accordingly provided, and Cormac received a few lfjfons w hich he. 

"' praBifed con amore; but bis patron dying Juddenly, the harp dropped 

" from bis hand, and was never after taken up.-It is probable he could not 

" afford to firing it. 

" But poetry was the mufe of whom be was mofl enamoured. This made 

" him lijlen eagerly to the Iri}h fongs, and metrical tales, whicb he beard 

"Jung and recited around the " crackling jaggots" of his father , and his 

" neigbbours. 'Theft, by frequent recitation, became flrongly impre.ffed upon 

" bis memory. His mind being tbus flored, and baving no other avocation, he 

" commenced a Man of Talk, or a Tale Teller. " He left no calling, for the 

" idle trade," as our Engli}h Montaigne obferves of Pope. 

"lit 
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'' He was no_; enip!oy'ed in reltiJing legendi1ty tales, and reciting geneologie.r, 

" at rahd wdkes, or in 'the hofpitabfe balls of country /quires. Endowed 

" with a fioeet voice, ana a good ~ar, his narrations were generally graced 

" rtoitb the charms of melody ·; '(I fay were g~n'erally graced, becauje at his 

" age, ' 'izature }in'k's ·in years,' and we fpeak ·of -the man, •with refpefl to his 

" powers, as if ilffually a tenant of the grave.) He did not, like the Tale 

" Teller mentioneii by Sir W-ilHam *emple, c'hatmt his tales in .an uninter

" ru'pted .C'ven-t drie ; the ino'notony Of his nwdulation was fr.equently broken !;y 

" ·cadences, ·intr'oduced with tajle, ·'at ·,the ·elofe ofeacb jlanza. In reheatfi'l!g 

" any if 'Oifi~'s pvems (jays Mr. Oufley}/ie chauntsdhem pretty much .in .fhe 

" ·manner if ·CatHedral Service. 

" But it was in .finging fome if our native airs that Cormac d!J}layed the 

" powers if his voice ; on this octajion his auditors were always enraptured. 

" I have been '!f!ured that no .finger evir did Carolan' s airs, or Oifin' s cde

" brated Hunting Song, more Jlffiice than Cormac. 

" Cormac' s mifzcal powers were not co'!fined to his votce ; he compojed a 

"few airs, one if which is extremely Jweet. It is to be feared that thofe 

" mifzcal ejfujions will die witb their author. 

'' But it ~vas in poetry Cormac delighted to exere!fe his genius ; he has 

" compofed Jeveral fongs and elegies that have met with applaufe. As his 

" mufe was generally awakened by the call of gratitude, hiJ poetical produc

" tions are moflly panegyrical, or elegiac a ; they extol the living, or lament 

" the dead. Sometimes he indulged in fatire). but not often, though richly 

" endued with that dangerous gift •. 

" Cormac 

. 
a I have never been fo fortunate as to meet with any of Cormac's compofitions; 

except the following elegy. 
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" Cormac was twice married, but is now a widower. By both hi1 

" wives he had feveral children; he now rejides at .Sorrell-town, near 

" Dunmore, in the county .of Galway, with . one if . his daughters, who iJ 
" happily married. Though .his utterance i s materially · injured by dental 

" lqffes, and though his 'Voice is .-impaired by -age, yet he continues to praetife 

" his profejjion : fo feldom --are we ft1!fible if our imperje{fions. It is probable 

" that where he was once admired, he is now only. endured. One of his 

" grandfons leads him ,about to the houfes of the fleighbour:it;g gentry, who 

" giv-e him money, diet, -and Jometimes clothes. His apparel is commonly 

" decent, and coniforttJbk, b,ut he is not r.ich, nor does he ftem Jolicitous about 

" wealth: his petfrm is lar:ge and m!ifcular, ,and his moral ,charaEler .is 

" unfiained." 



' 

IV. 

E L E G 

ON THE DEATH OF 

JOHN BURKE CARRENTR YLE, Es~"' 

YES, Erin, for her Burke, a wreath £hall twine;,. 

And Britain own the honors of his name ! 

0 hence with taftelefs joy !-with mirth and wine !' 

All thoughts, but thofe of woe, I now difclaim [ 

ye fons of fcience !-,-fee your friend depart r 
Ye fons of fong !-your patron is no more r 

Ye widow' d virtues ! ( cherifh' d in his heart, 

And wedded to his foul) your lofs deplore t 

F f 

y 

Grief 

• "This' gentleman (fays Mr. W ALKER) was pre-eminent in his day, as a fportf.:. 
" man, and in his private c~arafur there were many amiable traits.''-Hfft. Mem. of 
the lr!fo Bards, App. P· ss.· 
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Grief :fheds its gloom on every noble breafi, 

And fireaming tears his worth,-his death proclaim, 
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 ! 

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 jufiice,-to expound our ·laws, 

Or yield the palm, by fong or fcience gain' d ! 

0 death !-fince thou haft laid our glory low; 

Since out lov' d Burke, alas ! is now no more ; 

What blifs can now each rifing morn beftow ; 

The r~ce, the chafe, and every joy is o'er! 

0 grave !-thy debt, thy cruel debt is paid ! 

No more on earth lliall his fair virtues bloom! 

Death ! thou haft hewn the branch of grateful :fhade, 

And laid its fragrant honors in the tomb ! 

Sublime 
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Sublime his foul !-yet gentle was .his heart ; 

His .rural fports, his gay convivial hour 

A vow' d each elegant, -each focial art ; 

Each .manly grace, and eaoh attractiye .power. 

Friend of the -friendlefs, patron of difl:refs ; 

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 r 

0 tomb that :fhroudeft his belov' d remains ! 

0 death, that didft our dearefl: hope deftroy !: 

Thy dreary confine all our blifs contains, 

And thy cold gates are dos' d upon our joy f. 

Who, now, will to the- race th_e courfer train ? 

Who gain, for Connaught, the difp11ted pri.ze ~ 

From rival provinces the palm obtain?-

Alas! with him our fame, our triumph dies! 

Our l~g~1t is quench'd, our glory pa:Cs'd .. ~way,_ 
Our Burke fnatch' d from us, never to return, 

Whofe name bright honor's faireft gifts ~rray, 

And fcience hangs her wreath upon his urn. 

Ffz. Eternal 

• 
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Eternal pleafures fill'd his focial hall, 

And fweeteft mufic charm'd, with magic found; 

Science and fong obey'd his friendly ,call, 

And varied joys ftill danc'd their endlefs round! 

I 

But now, alas! nor fport, nor mufe is there! 

No echoes now the fprightly 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 bleed! 

In the cold grave the ftately hunter lies, 

Chief in the manage of the bounding freed ! 

0 bitter woe !-0 for row uncontroul' d ! 

0 death remorfelefs that has feal' d his doom ! : 

Thy plains, 0 Munfter! all our glory hold, 

And fame lies buried with him, in the tomb I 

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. 

1 Sir Edward O'Brien, father to the prefent Sir Lucius. 

See 
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See M unfter 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! . , . 
Refpetl:ful forrow guides their folemn pace, 

(Their fteeds b in mourning, flow proce:ffion 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 wor Id to fa ve, 

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 facial 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 

b In the original,-they came leading their fteeds,-or more literally, the horfemen 
came, but not mounted on their fteeds. 
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To the dear fpot my frequent Heps I'll bend, 

Which all my joy,-which all my woe contains; 

My tears fhall, e~ch returning month, defcend, 

To bathe the earth that holds his lov' d remains ! 

r 
t 
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A D V E R T I S · E M E N T. 

'I HE following i.r the E(egy mentioned in Mr. W ALK;ER's Life if 
Carolan, compofed on the death of t~at Bard, by hi.r frie!Jd M''qabe a, 

M'Cabe wa.r rather of a humorou.r, than a Jentimental turn j he w a.r 

a wit, but not a poet. It wa.r therifore hi.r grief, and not hi.r mife, 

that i'!/}ired him, on the prefent occqjion. 

The circumjlance.r which gave rife to thi.r Elegy, are jlriking, and 

extremely qffetling. M'Cabe had been an um!fual length of time 

without Jeeing his friend, and went to pay him a vijit. As he 

approached near the end of his journey, in pajjing b a church-yard, 

he was met by a peafant, of whom he enquired for Carolan. The 

peafant pointed to his grave, and wept. 

M'Cabe, flocked and qflonifhed, was for Jome time unable to fpeak i 

his frame jhook, his knees trembled, he bad jlffl power to totter to the 

grave of bi.r friend, and then Junk to the ground. A flood of tears, 

at 

a Vide Hift. Mem. of the lrjjh Bm·dt, Append. P• 97• 
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at lqfl, came to his relief; and, jlill further to dijburden his mind, k~ 

vented its anguijh in the followivg lines. In the original, they are 

Jimple and unadorned, but pathetic to a great degree ; and this 

is a jpecies of beauty, in compojition, extremely difficult to transftife 

into any other language. I do not pretend, in this, to have entirely 

Jucceeded, but I hope the dfort will not be unacceptable ;-much 

if the .fimplicity is unavoidably lqfl ;-the pathos which· remains, 

may, perhaps, in Jome mea.fure, atone for it. 

'\ 

. ) 



E.: 

,., 
\Cl 

L. 
_;I< 

A L 

,.... 
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I. CAME, with friend:iliip~s- f ace, to glad my heart,.·, 

But fad, and forrowful my fteps depart :J 

In my friend's·ftead-a fpot of earth was iliownt . 

And on his grave my woe-ftruck eyes were thrown t · 
No more to their· diftra&ed fight remain'd,. 

But the cold clay that .all they lov'd contain'd : : 

And th~re his laft and narrow bed was made, . 

And the dr.ear.tomh-ftone for its covering .laid.! .. 

Alas !-for this· my aged. heart ·is··'wrung t·< 

Grief choaks my voice, and trembles on my tongue~ · 

Lonely and de olate, I mourn the dead, 

T-he friend with whom my every comfort fled! 

Gg 

\ 

y," . 

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, difiraCl:ing grief! 

Woe, that through life, can never hope relief! 

Sweet-finging • harp !-thy melody is o'er! 

Sweet friendihip's voice !-I hear thy found no more~ 

My blifs,-my wealth ofb poetry is fled. 

And e:very joy., with him I lo:v' d, is dead ! 

Alas! what wonder, (while my heart drops blood -

Upon the woes that drain its vital flood,) 

If maddening grief no longer can be borne, 

-And frenz,y .fill the breai~, with anguifh torn ! 

:~ b Both of thefe expreffions are exacHy Iiterai-mo ce-ot :Cf\'Yi"C mJtJ( !-
1t10 ,-~,-ov71e-~_1 "'~Jtl ! 

• 
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I R I s H s 0 N G. 

IT is fcarcely poffible that any language can be more adapted to 

Lyric poetry than the Iriili. - The poetrr of many of ·our Songs 

is i~deed already Mufiok, witheut the ~id of a tune; fo great is 

the fmoothnefs, and 'harmony of· its ·ca-dences. Nor is this to be 

wondered at, when we confider the advantage the Iriili has, in 

this particular, beyond ·every other language, of flowing <i>ff, in 

vowels, upon the ear .. 

I wiLL juft inftance the tw0 following lines ·: 

.Set c.Yt at'Yi1) "0£7<1{' 11<1 ·b~aJ1}J;5Jb cce-d rt·t:, 
J;- &t;e:ct-n Jct'O, ti{ std1 -oo ~<ite-l 

Here 
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·H·ere, out of fifty-four letters, but twenty-two are pronounce<L as 

confonants, (the refi being rendered quiefcent by their afpirates) 

whereas, in Engli{h, and I believe in mofi: other languages, the 
' ' • ; • \ r 1 l · , , 

ItaliaH excepted, at leafi two- h1rds of poetry as well as profe, is 

neceffarily cornpofed of confonants : The Iriili being :fingular in 

the happy art of c_utting off, by afpirates, every found that could 
) 

injure the melody of its cadence ; at the · fame time that it pre .. 

ferves its radicals, and, of courfe, fecures etymology. 

BuT it is not in found· alone that this language is. fo peculiarfy

adapted to the fpecies of compo:fition now under con:fideration; 

it is alfo poffeffed ,of a refined delicacy of defcriptive _Eower, and 

an exqui:fitely tender fimplicity of expreilion; two or three little 

artlefs words, or perhaps only a fingle epithet, will fometimes conve~ 

fuch an image of fentiment, or of fuffering; to the mind, that 

on_e lays down th€ b9ok, _to look at the picture.. But the beauty_ 

of many ~ Qf thefe paifages is ~onfiderab.ly impaired· by tranfiation; 

.i.ndeed, ·fo fen:fible w.as I of this; that it influenced me to give upt 

in defpair, ·many a fweet ftanza to which I found myfelf quite 

unequal. ·1. w.iilied, among others, to, ha:ve tranfiated t~e foll<;>w-, 

ing lines of a favourite fong; but it prefented ideas, of whic4 

my pen could draw no refemblance that pleafed me: 

2lce-dtt -oub -ojte-df -ojte-df -o')te-df r 
C'Yirt -oo c€-d11 -ojte-d{ i:Ortd m d11dH! 
2.l0e-j1Jtt me-dtd, db~')jt bdtdU 11d Thyme dJft ,. 

){ "''Y\11€- 5d11 CJ10JU€- 11dc ttjubrtdU il'Yt'c t)rtdil! 

f NEE.D 



l N £ ED . not give any comment upon thefe lines ; the Engliili. 

•reader would not u nderfi:and it, and the Iriih r -:.ader could not 

want it, for it is impoilihle to perufe them with@ut being fen!ible 

of .their beauty.. 

THERE are many Iriih fongs, now 111 common u!e, that con

tain, in fcattered paifages, the mofi: exquifi.te thoughts, though 

on the whole too unequal for tranflation. This, I fuppof~, is 

chiefly occafi.oned by t he ignorance, or inattention of thofe who 

learn them, and from whom alone they are to be procured. T hey 

are remembered and fung by the village maid, perhaps merely 

for the fake of the tunes that accompany them ; of .courfe, if re

.colled:ion fails, it is made up with invention; any words, in this 

cafe, will ferve, if they anfwer to the air {)f the Song; and thus, 

often, not words alone, but entire lines,, are fubfi:ituted, fo totally 

unlike the reft of the compofition, that it is eafy to fee whence 

the difference proceeds. Sometimei too, if a line or a fianza be 

wanting to a filly fong, the firft of any ot~er one that occurs, is 

preifed into the fervice j 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 fee1ns 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 
it. 
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it. In another Song, a Lover, tenderly reproaching his Mifirefs, 

afks 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 il:anzas ftruck me, as being fo particularly beauti--

. ful, that I was tempted to tranflate them both for its fakeo. 

s) btat '5e:at 11a ,me:11 , . 

H btttt "'e-df 11(1 fUOCt1a.e-b 1 
11 -p1tt11"0"- b'?he-tt7tt1 me-)11 ri1a.Jt-
1e- ht1·tittt·t1c <tfYh 

Si mo c.'Ytffe-;f) mo p¥11 i 
afJ bta,t 11a 11uba.tt cY.m11a j , 

J1 f<tri1t1a.u a.11 f<t11 '?huac:c ) , 

e-)"0)11 110"'ht:f) 1 ea J15· 

T R A N S L. A T I 0 N: 

As .tlj.e fweet blackberry's mode:fl:· bloom · 

· Fair flowering, greets 'the :fight; 

Or ftrawberries; in their rich perfume, 

Frar.-rance and bloom unite : 
() 

So this fair plant of tender youth, . 

In outward char.i ·B can vie, 

And, from wi .. hin, the foul of truth 

Soft bea1ning, fills her eye . . 

·Pulfe 
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Pulfe of my heart !-dear fource of care, 

Stol'n fighs, and love-breath' d vows ! 

.$weeter than when, throu~h fcented air, 

·' Oay bloom the apple boughs ! 

. :~\V-ith thee no days can winter feem, 
. · :·.Nor frofi, nor blafi can chill ; 

Thou the foft breeze, the cheering beam 

That keeps it fummer . frill ! 

.]HE air of thefe ftanzas is exquifitely charming. But the 

be.auties of the mufick of this country are, at prefent, almoft as 

little known as thofe of its poetry. And yet there i~ no other 

m'rifick in the world fo calculated to make its way direcrly 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 digreffion ;-Mufick Is not the fub

jeCl: now under confideration. 

I REGRET much that I have not been able to diverfify this 

colleCl:ion· with fome pieces of a fprightlier firain; 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 firain of tender penfivenefs 

is difcernible throughout, in mofi of the mufick of this nation t 

a circumftance which has been varioufiy accounted for; and the 

H h fam e 



fame remarks, and the fame reafons h0ld good 10 regard_ to its, 

poetry .. 

J ( ( 

" \VE :fee (fays Mr; vV ALK~R)' that mufic m~i~tained its: 

" ground in this country,.. even \after the ·invafion of tlJ.e Eng-. · 

" lifh, but its fiyle fuffered a change ; for t:q.e fprightly Phry

" gian gave place to the grave Daric, or foft L.ydian meafure .. 

" Such was the nice fenfibility 3 the Bar~s, fuch 'Was their 
" tender affettion for their country, that -the fubjection to 

" which. the kingdom was, reduced, affected r them with the . ' 

" heavieR fadilefs. Sink~ng b<me;lth this weight. of fympathetic: 
• . J , I 

" farrow, ~ey, became · a prey to me,lancholy .:·- heJ+ce the plain~ . 
• ~ .. .I " I j I ft · ' 

''" rt:iveri.efs of their mufic; fqr the ideas .that axife in t.he mind 
"' ., •' - , r 

u . are alway~· congeP.i<ll ·to, a.I\d- recei1ye ~- tinClur.e , fr~m~ _ ~~e in .. ; 
" fluencing paffion. ·Another caufe might have eonclfrred with . 

" the one jufi: mentioned, in promoting a: change in the fi~le of' 

'~ ... ~J)r ~· l'Jl~ii€: · t!tt: ' Bards, often · dr~ve_n, -together with their-
. ' . . • ' . . - .• -- tJ l 

" il'Sltrons, by the fword of oppre~~l}t: from t~e. bufy ~ea~~~ 
" of men, were obliged to lie concealed in marfhes, in gloomy 

" foreiU, amongft · rugged mount¥ns, ·and in glynns and . ;valijes 

" · JJefo~n.-ding ·· ;Wij:l1 the · noife of falling · wfitex~ Qr- .filled , :wikh 
( • . - ' ' ) • 1 - ,. • - I M ) 

t , p0rlt!entou.s. -echoes._ - Such r fcene~ . a:s thp.fe, . . by ·throwing· ~ 
I. .. ... .J J J • J. ) '1t" J.. ..1.. - .J { r ..... ' ,. 

" fettled gloom over the fancy, muft f ave confider~Rl¥ ::flfl-~Tefre~:J 
" their melancholy; fo that when they attempted to fi.ng, it 

"· is 11:ot. to·die- _won~et.ed at; t:ha~ ~httif· ,Jgi ~~) 0tpU:_s W~WFt!ff!d 

't ·hy ftruggli:ag :againft , }i~a\\ry :' m e;ntal .-fleEr.effi~OJ:f 1 .Jho&W.·. ~f~ 
" tath-et by in\nnr thicls,\ wh-ich ,- co~(l8)?u.t- af\fo~, I~w;s 

"than 
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" than by major thirds, which confift of five. Now, almoft all 

" the airs of this periocl. 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 IL PENSEROSU a." 

To illuftr~te his pofition, Mr. WALKER introduces the fol .. 

lowing anecdote : 

' " About (the f y~ar I 7 30, one Maguire, a vintner, refided near 
J 

" Charing-Crofs; London.· ·His houk was much frequented, 

" and his uncommon fkill in playing on the harp, was an addi

"' tional incentive ,: even the Duke of Newcai,l:le, and feveral of 

" the mil)iil:ry, fo~~i~~s ,<:;pf1defc~~ded -to _vifit ~t. H~ ~~~ on~ 
"' night called_ up~n ~<? pla:r, f<?me .I~ifu - tu,n~s ; he dic;l f<? ; t~e~ 
" were pl~:!inti v-e and folemn: His g:u~fts demande(!-$.e re,~fon, 

" and ;he toid them, that tl}e native C<;'m~o(rrs were t<;>o deeply; 

" diftreifeq at the,iitu~t~o~ pl ~heir,;col:lntry,. and h~~ _gallant fons, 

" to be able tQ ·co~pofe .o.therwife. But, addep. he, take off the 
~ .) ' 1 • . "-

" refiraints under which they labour, :and ·you will not have 

" reafon to complain of the plaintivenefs of their notes. 

·" OFFENCE was taken at thefe WM!tl effufiohs; his 4(.mfe be-, 
" Came gradually ilegleded, aLld he died, foon. a~ter, of ·q brp.J~eJ} 
" heart. An Iri!h harper, · w}w was a t:otemporaty of l\1aguir.e, 

'' and, like him, fdt f-ar the tuffering;s of his country, had thi~ 
" difiich' engraven un his harp: J. r • 

H h 2 .. I) " '-CU:JJ 

a Hifl. ll1em. if the l rifh Bard.r, p. I 2 . 

I 



'~ Cur Lyra funeftas edit percuffa fonores 't' 

" Sicut amiifum fors Diadema gemit!. 
) 

" Bur perhaps the melaneholy fpirit which breathes through 
) 

" the Irifh mu:fic and poetry may be attributed to another· 

" ~aufe ; a caufe which operated anterier and fubfequent to· the 

" inva:fion of the Englifh : We mean the remarkable fufcepti

" bil~tY. of the Irif11: of the paffion of love ; a paffion, which the 

" mml.ificent efiabli:fhments of the bards· left them at liberty 

" freely to indulge. vVhile the mind· is end_uring the torments 

" of hope, fear, or defpair, its effu:fions can.not be · gay. The 

" greater l}Uinber of' the produCtions of thofe I amorous poets; 

" Tibullus; Catulhis, '> P'etrarch, and Hammond, are elegiac.-' 
' . 

" The anonymous traveller, ~horn we have already had occafion 

«· to mention, after fpeaking of t!re amorous· difpo:fition of the 

" Irifli, . purfues the fubjeet:, in his account of their poetry~· 

., ·The fubj_et l' of thefe {their "f6ngsy is-ahv~ys· love, and they feem 

' to runderfiand·poetry· to be defigned for no. other: purpofe tharr 

' t~ ftir up that Eaffion i'n the mind •,'"' 

I HAvE never read the Travels here cited, but it fhould 'feem 

th~t their author intended· not· to extend his , remarks -beyond that 

fpecies of poetry- which may be daffed' under the title of fongs.· 

So far his-obfervations are perfeCl:ly jufi ; but the heroic poetry

of our countrymen was de:figned for the noblefi purpofes ;-love 

indeed was frill its objeet·,-but it .was the fublime lo~e of country:. 

that thofe compo:fitions infpired. 
BESIDES 

~ Hifi. Mem. ofthe lr!Jh Bardt, p. 125. 
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B-ESIDES 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 fiill 

further- reafons, which appear to · me to defer:ve attention, and 

which I. therefore. beg leave ~o lay before. the. reader . . 

L AM , not fu:fficientJ~ converfant i.n 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 doe.s not 

appear to me that, the antient poetry of Ireland was ev er compofed 

in a very lively firain. . r by no means :would aifert 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 infiance to the contrary •. 

LovE and War were tlie two favourite objects ofpa:ffion and 

purfuit, with our antient countrymen,""and of courfe, b~came the 

confl:ant infRirers of their mufe·.-.. In love, they appear to have 

been always too much in ~arneft to trifle with their attachments.; 

-and " the ftrife of fwords"-" the field of death"-p_refented 

no fubjecr. to fport with. . To them, alfo, both art and, 

nature came arrayed in- fimple dignity; and_ afforded not that 

variety of cirGumfiance, and appearance,_ fo . calculated. to call · · 

forth fancy:, and diverfify ideas.·. 

T HIS feems, to me to be one caufe, why fcarcely- any thing 

but plaintive tendernefs, or epic majefty_, 1s to be found in the 

compofition 
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)fitions of our Bards ; another reafon ftill occurs, which 

I will give to the reader's indulgence~ 

The true poet is ever an enthufiafi in his art, and enthufiafm 

is {eldom witty. The French abound in works of wit and hu.: 

mour ;-the Englifh are more in earnefi, and therefore fall iliort 

of the viv!lcity of .the Gallic mufe', but infinitely excel her in 

all that tends to conilitute the vital fpirit of poetry. In Ireland, 

this faf~inating art was ilill more univerfally in practice, and 

fi~ll more enthufiailically admired. The ' mufe was here the 

goddefs of unbounded idolatry, and· her worfhip was the .bufi.neis 

of life. Our Irifu Bards, " in the fine frenzy of exalted thought," 

were loft to that play of fancy, which ·only fports with freedom 

when it is not interrupted by the heart, or awed to filence by 

the f ublime conceptions of the foul. 

FANCY is, in general, the vehicle of wit; imagination that or 

· gemus. The happiefr thoughts may flow in the moll harmo

nious, and highly adapted meafure, without one fpark of poetic 

fi re. At leafi one half of thofe who bear the title of Engl!Jh 

Poets, are merely men of wit and rhyme; and I believe it will 

be acknowledged that thofe amongil them who poifeifed the 

fublimefr genius, defcended but feldom to fport with it. Young, 

Rowe, Thomfon, Gray, &c. are inftaaces of this. It is by no 

mea_ns fuppofed neceifary for a poet to be always penfive, phil?'" 

fophical or fublime; he ·may fport with Fancy,-he may laugh 

with. Humour, he may be gay in every company,-exc~pt that of 
the 
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the Mufe: in her awful prefence, her true adorer is too much 

poifeifed by his pa:ffion to be gay;. he may be approved,-happy, 

- eloquent,-but hardly witty. 

P E RHAPS there are few fubjeCl:s that 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 aifume the title of EssAy, The fubjeCl: of 

fong, in general, has been already fo-well, and. copiouily treated 

of by the pens of Aikin, and Ritfon, that it has nothing in ftore 

for me; but that of Iriili fong feemed to demand fome notice, 

and had never before. received it. 



A D V E R T I S E M E N T. 

THE two jirjl of the following Songs are the compqfitions of Turlough' 

O'Carolan, a man much and defervedly celebrated f oF his poetical talents, as· 

well as for the incomparable fweetnefs of all his mifzcal pieces; 

As his life has been already given t(J the public by Mr. WALKER~ in his

Hiftorical Memoirs of the Iriili Bards, I have nothing left to fay upon the· 

fubje{l: However, for the benefit of foch of my readers as have not yet had 

the pleafure of perlfling that learned ·and elegant work~ I will inftrt a Jew' 

extraCls from it, to ·gratify im~zediate cunqfity; and the p;blic will doubtleft be 

better pleafed to fee them in Mr. WALKER's words than in mine. ., 

" Carolan was born in the year r67c5, in the vil[ag-e of Nobber, 'in the 

" county of Weft.meath, dn "the lands , of Carolanftown, which . were .f.vrdfed· 
.. . . . ' . ~ 

"'Jro?}z his 'ance.ftors. by the family of the Nugents, on. t'hei; arrival vh i'hi/ 
" kingdom; in the reign . of Henry the Second. · His father was a }oor .Jar-· 

" mer, the humble proprietor of a Jew acres, which yielded him a fcanty fub-

" Jiflence; of his mother I have not been able to collet! any particulars." 
. ' ~ ' . . .. 

" He mtfft have been depr.ived of fight a-t a very ~arly period of his lift, for 

'' -he remembered -no imprejjion of colours. Thus was ' knowledge at · one en

' trance' quite jhut out,' befor~ he had taken even a curfory view of the crea

" tion. From this misfortune, however, he felt no uneqfinifs; he zifed merrily 

" to fay, ' my eyes are tranjplpntfd fnto my .ears..'' ,. 

Ii " His 
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" His mlffical genius w as foon difcovered, and his friends determined to cu/fi. 

" 'Vafe it; about the age of twelve, a proper mafler was engaged to ir!flruct 

" him in the praffice of the Harp; but though fond of that ir!flrument, he 

" never flruck it with a mqfler' s hand. Genius and diligence arc feldom united; 

" and it is praffice alone that can perfeCt us in any art. ret his harp wa.r 

" rarely ur!flrung: but, in general, he only ifed it to qff!ft him in compqfition i 

" his fingers wandered among tbejlrings, in qttefl of the f...veets of melody." 

" At what period of his life Carolan ·commenced itinerant mlffician, is not 

" known., nor. is it cor!fi.dently told whetber; like Arnauld Daniel, ' If n' eut 

" abord d'autre Apollon que le Befoin ;' or u ·bether his fondntj's for mlflick 

" induced him to betake himfelf to that profeJ!um. Dr. Campbell indee:ffeenu 

" to flltribu_te his chotce to an early difappointment in love a; but we will lea•ve 

~' thife p~nts unftttled, pnd follow .our Bard in his peregrinations." 

" Wherever he goes, the gates of the nobility and gentry are thrown open to 

" him. Like the Demodocus of Homer, he is received with reJPeCl, and a 

" d_iflinguijhed place t!lfigned him at the table. ·Near hi~z is ftated his harper, 

'.' rea~y to .accompany his voice, and Jupply his want of .foil! in praCtical miftc." 

'. Carolan .(/lzys l\:1r. Ritfon b) feems, from the defcription we have of him, 

' to b,e a genui~te reprefontative of the ancient Bards.' 

" It was during his peregrinations that Carolan compofed all thofe airs that 

' ·' .ar_e flfll'the ,delig~t .of his countrymen. He thought the tribute of a Song due 
4 ' to every hotife where he was entertained, and he never Jailed to pay it; 

choqfing · 

. . ' 
a Phi!. Survey of South of lrdand. 

• Hifl. Effay on National Song. 
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'~ choiftng for his fubjelt, either the helfd of the family, or one of the loveliejl of 
" its branches." 

Cf'he Biographer of our Bard, after inJorming us of tizany curious and in

terefling particulars-, for which (fearing to exceed_ 'the limits of my work) I 

mtfft refer my readers to the book from which theft extr.ac?s ar.e taken, proceeds 

to acquaint us, that in the year 1·733 he lqj) a beloved, and t-enderly lamented 

wife; and he fubjoins a beautifu1 Monody, compofed by the mourning Bard on 

tEe occafio_n': he a!fo a_dds 1 that Carolan did not longfurvive her.-" He died 

" in the month of March, 1738, in the jixty-eighth year of his age, and was 

" interred in the parijh church of Kilronan, in the diocefe of Ardagh ; 

" but ' not a }lone tells whe're he lies!' His. grave indeed is .flill known to 

" · his f ew furviving friends, and the neighbouring hinds; and his flull is 

'' d!ftinguijhcd from the other flu/Is, wHich are promifcuol!fly fcatter:ed about 

" th'e .church-yard;. by' a perforation in· the f orehead$ thr.ougp which a finall 

'' piece of ribb'and is drawn. 

" 'rho'!'gk · Caroiari died univ_erfal!y lamented, he would have died, unfung~ 
" · had not.. t.~e ~wnble . mufe if M'Cabe poured a few • 'elegiac .flrains 

~" over .hif col~ renzatns. . This faithful friend compofed a Jhort Elegy o1z 

" his death, which is evidently the ejflffion of unfeigned grie.f: unadorned 

" with meretricioUJ ornaments, it is the pic?ure of a mind torn with an.

" guijhc." 

Mr. WALKE.R here fubjoins a charac?er· oj our Bard, from the-elegant ;mu· 
Mr. O'Conor. 

\\.. 
I i 2 " Very · 

I ' 

) 

c The Elegy .her<! memibned) wil1 be · found among the modern Poems in tliis 
coHetl:ion. 
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" Very few have I ever know n who had a more vigorous mind; but a 7nind 

" undifciplined, through the defeB, or rather the abfence of cultivation. Ab

" folutely the child of N ature, he w as governed by the indulgencies, and at 

'~ · tlntes, by · the cqpr.lces.._ of· 'that mother: ·His ' imagination, "ever on tbe wing, 

\ ' was~ -extefltn c Nzi. i'is foetic jligbt; yet, as Jar as that fa_c(lfty c(:m be employell 

" in the harmorti"c art, it was fica dy anzi colleBed. In- the 'variety of his ml!fi

t' cal numb-ers, he knew how to make a felection, llnd was.feldom centent with 

" medio'Critj. So -happy, fo e/evaN:d was he; i_n fome of 'hls compo)i.tions, t~at 

'' he exdted tha wonder, and obtained the approbation, of a· gredt mqfter, whP 

" ne'llet- foul blt!t i I mean Gem!niapi.'" . . 

" He outftripp-ed his predec1fors in. the. -three Jpecies of compo)ition uftd 

of·~ tJfnong the Irijh ,~ but be ne'1)er· omittiJ.d giving due pri.tife to feveral Of hi'S 

t' couhttynmt, wko ·e.xaJled bifore h'im in his art. 'The Italian· comp-qjitions he 

¥~ priferJ:id . r<J fa1f . 'Others: Vivaldi charmed him; and with· Corelli he win 

" enraptured. He Jpoke elegantly in his maternal language, but' 'had advanced 

" in years before he le£Zr.ned Englifh ; he delivered hin!felf but indifferently in 

"' that i'ztnguage~ . 'm~d yet he d-id not like to 'be correBed in hi~ Jolecifms. It need 

'' not be concealed that be indulged in the tife df fpir'ituous liquqrs : this habit, 

"" he thought, •or affe8ed tb think, added.firength _to ·the flights of hi-s genius i 

" 'b'ut, i'n jujlice, it mujl be objerved that he feldom wa-s furprized by in

~' 'tox'ication. 

" Cor!flitutionally piouj, he never omitted daily prayer, and fondly imagined 
&. .. ~ h ~ ' 

"' 'hz'mft'lf inffi--red, when ire tomp'ofed fome pieces of cb-utcb mt.ifzck. ~his idea 

;;, contributed to his devotion, and thank/giving; and, in this rejpefl, his enthu

" fiafm was harmlefs, and perhaps ufeful. Gay by nature, and cheerful from 

~' habit, he was a pleqfing member of fociety; and his talent.r, and his morality~ 

~' procured bim ejleem and friends every where."_ 

Bejidej 
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Befzdes the two following Songs, then are more of the compojitions: ,oj 
Carolan po.ffejfed of cot!fiderable merit; but as it was not in my power to give 

them all a place in my colleClion, I have feleCled, for traf!l/ation, two that 

appeared to be the befl amongfi them; which, together •with fome other fangs of 
I 

modern date, I give, to jhew of what the native genius and language of this 

country, even now; are capable·; labouring, as tbey do, under every difadvan

tage. 

.. 

' 1 

'! 

, 
i .n. t 

I t• .. 
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I. 

s 0 N G. 

FoR G RACE Y NU G EN T a. 

Bv CAR 0 LA N. 

0 F Gracey' s charms enraptur' d will I :fing ! 
Fragrant and fair, as blo£roms of the fpring; 

To her fweet manners, and accompli:lli'd mind, 

Each rival Fair the palm of Love re:fign'd. 

How bleft her fweet fociety to :lliare! 

To mark the ringlets of her flowing hair b; 

Her 

__a " The fair fubjeC\: of this Song was fifier to the late John Nugent, Efq; of 
" Cafile-Nugent, Culambre. She lived with her fifier, Mrs. Conmee, near Belana
" gar, in the county of Rofcommon, at the time fhe infpired our Bard." Hifl. Mem. 
of Irflh Bard!. Appmd. p. 78. 

b Hair is a favourite object with all the Irifh Po:!ts, and endlefs is the variety of 
their defcription :-" Soft mifiy curls."-" Thick branching trdfes of bright redun

" dance." 
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H er gentle accents,-her complacent mien!

Supreme in charms, fhe looks-fhe reigns a Q.Eeen ! 

That 

" dance."-" Locks of fair waving beauty."-" Treffes flowing on the wind like the 
" bright waving fl ame of an inverted torch." They even affeCl: to infpire it with 
exprdfion :-as " Locks of gentle lufire."..._u Treffes of tender beauty."-" The Maid 
" with the mildly flowing hair," &c. &c. 

A friend to whom I fhewed this Song, obferved, that I had omitted a very lively· 
thought in the conclufion, which they had feen in Mr. WALKER's Memoirs. As 
that verfion has-been much read and admired, it may perhaps be neceffary, to vindi· 
cate my fidelity, as a tranflatol', that I fhould here give a literal tranflation of the 
Song, to fhew that the thoughts have fuffered very little, either of encreafe or dimi
nution from the poetry. 

" I will fi,ng w'ith rapture of the Bloffom of Whitenefs! Gracey, the young and 
" beautiful woman, who bore away the palm of excellence in fweet manners and ac
" complifhments, from all the Fair-ones of the provinces." 

" Whoever enjoys her confiant fociety, no apprehenfion of any ill can affail him.
" The Q.ueen 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 ~endrils." 

" Sweet and pleafant is your lovely converfation !-bright and fparkling your blue 
" eyes !~and· every day do l hear all tongues declare your praifes, and how grace
" fully your bright treffes wave down your neck !" 

" I fay to the Maid of youthful mildnefs, that her voice and her converfe are 
" fweeter than the fongs of the birds ! There is no delight or charm fhat imagina
" tion can conceive hut 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 afpeCl: :!hame the cheer of day,. 

When fummer funs their brighteft beams diiplay. 

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, 

W~th breathing odours-bloomipg beauty crown' d. 

Sweet i•s the cheer her fprightly wit fupplies ! 

Bright is the -fparkling azure of her eyes ! 

Soft o'er her neck her lovely trefTes flow! 

Warm in her prailfe the tongues of rapture glow t 

Her's is the voice-tun'd by harmonious Love, 

Soft as the Songs that warble through the grove t 
Oh! fweeter joys her converfe can impart! 

Sweet to the fenfe, and grateful to the heart! 

~Gay 

" Mer teeth. arranged in ,beautiful order.., and he.r locks flowing in foft waving curls! 
" But though it delights me to fing of thy charms, I muft quit my theme!-With • 
" fincere heart I fill to thy health !" · 

The reader will eafily perceive th'.l.t in this literal tranfiation, I ·have not fought for 
elegance of exprefficm, my only objeCl: being to put it in his power to judge how> 
clofely my verfion has adhered to my original. 
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Gay pleafures dance where' er her foot-fteps bend; 

And fmiles and rapture rou~d the fair attend: 

Wit forms her' fpeech, and Wifdom fills her mind, 

Andjight andfoul in her th~ir objetl: find. 

Her pearly teeth, in beauteous order plac'd; 

Her neck with bright, and curling treifes grac' d :

But ah, fo fair !-in ~it and ·charrhs -rupreme, 

Unequal Song muft quit its darling theme. 

Here break I off ;-let fparkling goblets flow~ 

And my futl heart its cordial wiihes Ihow: 

·To her dear health this friendly draught I pour, 

Long be :her life, and hleft its every hour !....-

1 ~( 

., 

·. J r 

r > •. J K ·:ts: 
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FoR M A B L E K E L L · Y •. 

BY CAR 0 LA N .. 

• r• • • 

IJ)T : ' - • 

THE youth whom fav'ring Heaven's de.cr~e 
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 fiU his mind, 

Nor any care can entrance find, 

Nor ficknefs hurt, nor terror fhake,

And Death will fpare 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. 
When 
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When with calm dignity fhe moves, 

Where the clear ftream her hue improv~s; 

Where !he her fnowy bofom laves, 

And floats, majeftic, on the waves. 

Grace gave thy form, in beauty gay, 

And rang'd thy teeth in bright 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 blufhing rofe 

Clofe bi fome neighbouring lilly grows ; 
Such is the glow thy cheeks diffufe, 

And fuch their bright and blended hues ! 

The timid luftre of thine eye .a 

With Nature's pureft tints can vie; 

Kkz With 

Q It is generally believed that Carolan, (as his Biographer tells us) " re~em~ 
" bered no impreffion of colours."-But I cannot acquiefce in thts .~.opinion. ; I 
think it muft have been formed without fufficient grounds, for how was it poffi-

ble 



With the fweet blue-bell's azure gem; 

That droops upon its modefi fl:em ! · 

The Poets of I erne'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, o 

And charm him. from his finney preY'· 

Nor doubt I of its wondrrous art ; 

Nor hear with unimpa:fiion'd heart; 

Thy health, thy beauties,.-ever dear! 

Oft crovy-11 my glafs with fweeteft cheer . 

Since the fam'd Fair of ancient days, 

Whom Bards and Worlds confpir'd to praife, 

Not one like thee has fi.nce appear 'd, 

L ike thee, to every heart endear' d. 

How 

lile that his defcription could be thus glowing, without h,e retained th~ cleareft recol-
• I 

letl:ion, and the moft animated ideas, of every ·beauty that fight can convey to the. 
mind·? 
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How bleft the Bard; 0 lovely Milid'!" 

To find thee in thy charms array'd !

Thy pearly teeth,-thy flowing hair,

Thy neck, beyond the Cygnet, . fair !-

As when the iimple · birds, at · night, . 

Fly round the torch's fatal l.ight,

Wild, and with extacy elate, 

Unconfcious of approaching fate. 

So the foft fplendours ·of thy· face, ,. 

,. And .thy :(air form's enchanting grace,... 

Allure to death unwary Love, 

And thoufands the bright ruin prove ! 

Ev'n he whofe haplefs eyes b no ray 

Admit from Beauty's cheering day; 

Yet, though he cannot fie the light, 

He feels it warm, and knows it bright. 

In beauty, talents, tafte refin'd, 

And all the graces of the mind,. 

) 

fn 

b Every Reader of tafte or feeling mui1: furely be !1:r~ck with the beauty of this 
palfage.-Can any thing be more elegant, or more pathetic, than the manner in 
which Carolan alludes to his want of fight !-but, indeed, his little pieces abountl 
in all the riches of natural genius. 
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In all unmatch'd thy charms remain, 

Nor l)J.eet 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!-

0 bleft be the aufpicious day 

That gave them to thy Poet's lay! 

O'er rival Bard& c to lift his name, 

Infpire his verfe, and fwell his fame!-

~ 

e How modeftly the Poet here introd11ces a prophefy of his future reputation for 
genius I 

. : .. ~ 
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0 

BY PAT RI· C K L IN DE N. 

0 FAIRER than the mountain fnow; 

When o'er it. north's pure breezes blow ! . 

In all its dazzling lufire. dreft~ 

But purer, fofter is thy breafi ! 

Col}a a the Great; whofe ample fway 

Beheld two kingdoms homage pay, 

Now gives the happy bard to fee 

Thy branch adorn the royal tree ! 

No foreign graft's inferior fhoot . 

Has dar' d infult the mighty root ! 

Pure from its fiem thy bloom afcends, 

And from its height in fragrance bends ! 

G. 

H adfi 

• He was monarch of Ireland in the beginning of the fourth century. By the 
fecond kingdom, we mufi fuppofe the poet means the Dal-Riadas of Scotland. 



·H adft thouoeen prefent, on the day 

\ Vhen beauty bore the prize away, 

Thy charms had won the ro:yal fwain, 

And Venus 'felf had fu'd in vain! 

. •with foften'd £re, imperial blood 

Pours through thy frame its generous flood .; 

Rich in thy azure veins it flows, 

Brjght in thy bluiliing cheek it _glows ! 

That blood whence noble SAvAGE fprung, 

And he whofe deeds the bards have fung, 

·Great CoN AL'L..:CEARN ACH ' b, conquering name .! 

The . champlon -of heroic fame ! 

Fair offspring of the royal race! 

Mild fragrance ! fafcinating grace ! 

'Whqfe touch with magic can infpire 

The ,.tender harp's melodious wire '! 

See how the fwan prefumptuous ihives, 

Where glowing Majefty revives, 

With proud contention, to befpeak 

The foft dominion of tha:t c·heek '! 

'Beneath 
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Beneath it, fure, with fubtle heed, 

Some rofe by ftealth its leaf convey' d ;; 

To ihed its bright and beauteous dye)' 

And ftill the varying bloom. fupply.-

The treifes of thy filken hair· 

As curling mifts are foft and fair, 

Bright waving o'er thy gra.cef~l neck; 

Its pure and tender fno.w to deck !. 

But 0! to fpeak the rapture roundT 

ln 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 ~ineage fprings; 

The royal blood of Colla, fee 

Renew' d, 0 charming maid ! in thee .. 

Nor in thy bofom flacks its pace, 

Nor fades it in thy lovely face; 

But there with foft enchantment glows, 

And like the bloif.om' s tint it ihows •. 

L 11 
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How does thy needl-e's art pourtray 

Each pietur'd form, in bright array! 
With Nature's felf maintaining ftrife, 

It gives its own creation life!' 

0 perfeCl:, all-accompliih' d maid ! 
In beauty's every charm array'd: 
Thee ·-ever fuall my numbers hail, 

Fair lilly of the royal vale! 

/ 



IV. 

s 0 N 

THE- MAID OF THE VALLEY. 

HAVE you not feen the charmer of the vale ? 
Nor heard her praife, in Love's fond accents dreff ?

Nor how that Love has turn'~ my youth fo pale!-

Nor how thofe graces rob my foul of reft !-

That fofteft cheek, where dimp'ling cherubs play! 

That bafhful eye, whofe beam·s diifolve the heart!-· 

Ah, gaze no more, fond wretch !-no longer flay!

'Tis death !-but ah, 'tis worfe than death to part:! 

My bleffings round the happy manfion wait, 

That guards that form, in tender b~auty dreft !' 

Thofe lips, of truth and fmiles the rofy feat! 

Thofe matchlefs charms, by every bard confeft ! 

L 1 z That 
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That flender brow !-that hand fo dazzling fair, 

No fi1k its hue or foftnefs can exprefs! 

No feather'd fongfl:ers can their clown compare 

\Vith half the .beauty thofe dear hands pofTefs ! 

1_;ove in thy every feature couch'd a dart! 

O'er thy fair face, and bofom's white he play'd; 

IJove in thy golden trefTes chain'd my heart, 

And heaven's own fmile thy 'witching face array'd! 

Not D eirdre's charms that on each bofbm ftole a, 
And led the champions of our ifle away ; 

Nor fhe whofe eyes threw fetters o'er the foul, 

The fam'd Blanaide b like thee the heart could fway! 

a See notes to the po~m of Conloch .• 

Of 

b As the fi:ory to which this paffage alludes is fhiking to a great degree, and 
related in a few words, I will quote it at large f<>r the reader. 

" Feircheirtne was 0LLAMH FrL'EA to Conrigh, a celebrated chieftain, who lived 
" in fplendour on the banks of the Fionnglaife, in the county of Kerry. This 
" warriGJr was married to Blanaide, a lady of tranfcendant beauty, who had been the 

- 4' meed of 'his prowefs in fingle combat with Congculionne; a knight of the red 
" branch. But the lady was fecretly attached to the knight ; and in an accidental 
" ,interview which fhe had with him, offered to follow his fortunes, if he would, at 
·" a certain .time, and on receiving a certain fignal (both of which fhe mentioned) 
.u ilorm the cafi:le, and put her hufband, and his attendants, to the fword. Congcu• 
"' lionne promifed to follow her direel:ions, and did fo, inundating the cafi:le with the 
" blood of hs inhabitants. Feircheirtne, however, efcaped the flaughter, and pur- l 
" fued, at a difi:ance, nianaide and her paramour, to the court of Concovar Mac- 1 

" Ndfa, 
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Of beauty's garden, oh thou fair eft flower ! 
Accept my vows, and truth for treafure take ! 

Oh deign to ihare with me Love's blifsful power, 

Nor conftant faith, for fleeting wealth, forfake ! 

l\1y mufe her harp {hall at thy bidding bring, 

And roll th' heroic tide of verfe along ; 

And Finian Chiefs, ap.d arms ihall 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 extenfive profpetl: 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 himfelf, with her, headlong down the 
'' precipice, both were dafhed to pieces." Hfll. Mem. of the lr!Jh Bm·d11 p. 62· 
See alfo KEA TING. 
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A D V E R T I S E M -E N T. 

THESE originals are copied, with the utmo.fl exaE!ntJs, from the 

different colleE!ions 'lvhence they we,.e taken : the Tra'!flator, therefore, 

is not anjwerable for any Juppofed incorreEln__e}s in orthography, f.:fc. 

which may po.ffibly be difcovered M many parts of them, as- it was not 

thought expedient to make the fmalldf alteration whatever, not even fo 
much as the addition of a point, or an accent. 
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<:e-a.C:z: Col)t<C>Jc:b 50 -J)e-'JrtJttn •. 

<:a..') t1J z:p') cti: a 11 bortbtiLOc 
-a11 e:u;taJ-6 c:rt6-Dct. Col)ta.oc:h 
a.l) { 11a mf rti:·ct E{i.YLrti:<t ErtJ11tt 
6 TIY11 '{Ecti:dJ5 EO l)e:,rtJ1111 
1-'tiJtz:e- -Dtqz: ntao)d) 1'V!1111 
-a riht c<6Jm at uJ1111 a Jrt mi:;rtJ1111 
H c:O{rli'VIt te- "DO' i:e-a:f11art 11"DctJL 
EO rtab'VT{ fe-at art· {.e-a.crttiJn 
'2l11-oJ{ 6 i:a. }ttEJ{ a.110Jrt . 
0 crt'Jc: h o'J rti:e--art ~11 "'Offl'VItt 
"DO u e-ortba.-6 "DO t;a.J{Ee- 5rtJtt11 ... 
a rt -(€-'dTI i:Jmi:e-a.:fa atte-'JrtJl) 
CoJme-a"' a11 rta.:611 <tz:a. rwrita.Jb 
te=rt i:'V!z: m6rtt<toca. Jb n 11a tb'V!tt 
110 -cosy: a. m "DO LJ6E o,r te-a.:f· . /. . . 
d11e-JrtJC: CJO{d d11 "DrtOJCt:)'O 

Mm '11-a,r 
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'tJa{ €- {)11 ~- CCJO{a pe- {€-ctta-o 
H 11 c:tp z::'Yitte- c:t-6 te- ao1111e-dc e: t;e- bJom-D ct 
COJ{t)1 17 11117 tu{ct. "00 ceic}) 
o 11J05 ;so Ui a11 tua11 b11a1t 
rf1ott fEttJ1t tt11 ta.oc "'d tamttcb 
Col)tttodJ ~JtdOc"'d ~OJtJtCi11ctcb 
110 t;utt ce-d11'5Ld-6 c€-ct"'. "Dd.Jt {trttJS 
d11E"€-JbJ01111 H ~uat tt"€-11 d)tttH 
2l11 {J11 ca.11c:t{ Co11cub5! rte- ceicb 
cJo-6 ;5e-ttbH1<6H "DO -Dut 11ct -oa,t 
"DO bdJ11~e-tt-6 e-ttfrttt 110 {t;€-dt 
H 11d tqoc~ct-6 ~a '6J0111Ud rct)-617 
eJr5JOf Co11cttt 11tttt tttt; tam 
'00 btt\1)11 {'5€-dtd· "0011 nldCdJffl 
{€- -De-opb'Ylm te- ~rct Jnl d-11 Lttojcc 
z;urt ce-cttlt;fa-6 Co11tt.tt te- Co1)1<6Jch 
St;"€-a.td Ud.Jl) df\ c€-<l1111 11d Co11 · 
"DO Jtd.J'O tt.Jtt"'ttJ5 Utct.-6 
z;o "DU 1) "0€-tttt;a 11 :Stt Jet ttat 5ttJ1111 
{€-d11 11'0U11 ~})Jtibtta.p U€-JtC)1111 
f'Cijtz::e- o t;d.c <O!J1 JtOJffl€- 1111 ooO)f1 
H nldtt td11Z)<6){ "'dfi CC<lOdJJt 
ttz::tt Cotta.tt md.Jt -rce-4"0 d.ntbttoro 
H c:e-Ci"' "DdJt ,-to);; th1 coJmroe-<tf 
JS "0€-dCd Jtt -6-Y11111 ;5'd. fl oe-Jt d mbtt'VI"' 
'0€-J{ 11d. 0~€-d.Jt '00 f\d.Cdi:J dCCO{'bUf\ 
Ji "0€-ctcd 111 '6~11-tt 'Out cum c:atn. 
1e-H ct-11 td.oc ~~t\ e:e-tt'ttt)Lcti> Cottd.U 
J{ d {n1UdJ11 t;d11 -out 11d 'iltt)t 
<tL<oJc 11ct thtttm 11<tJi:5'€-dft ,. 
d ttt Jm H z::rtvJf€- 5 a 11 te-Jbe-.a:o tte- tie--a~ 
"(UctJSd.Jt horoe- , e: c:cuJbtte-dlcb · 



21:11 ~t111 CUd ta. ,-o c 'UC'U1'Yi1111 11t1 ttt11ff· 
€-J5J11 t1;5U{ CtLJV'f\€-dC Ch011'YiU. 
tt11 cu-rtttJ-6 -oo bu-D ~11e-j11e- tam 
l:€-J'O a.;s bu«Jfl {t;e:a.t~ -oo11 ma.cam 
l:J10J'O ma. bo het5J11 "D'Yi~ 
110 {be-~t~ tttbdJJ1t: Td)t: t»d}t CdftdfO 
be-Jtt -oo -rto5a. a.cJa.lhr6e- vor; 
fu1 ma. })e-a.t;at 'O'Y.It: '00 comtta.o 
NJ tut;Of t}om 6m cttttttcb 
f'5e-tttd ta.1J,qttt: 'Od011 CUJ1dJ"'· 
H wa. n:ut; t:t J11 -oo 11e-ttc "?"' 11e-1n• 
l;- '00"0 ;Se-ct 15w0-c --f€-)1) "06 110f--f'Y-i11ff 
2l11 1111 l:J1ororo 71e- c:e:,te-
H bd l:e-dftC:: COfflJ1dJC 1JOb a.j-o-me:,te
'({,11 ffldCdOl'il t)O V--fUdJJ1 tt50J11 
t~e- fLJCf 11« Cyt«5HJ5e- comtofij 
2l110Jf 6t;ta.OJCC a. Jt-rtH '00 {t;e:a:t 
6 a.l:a "'o cy~e:uel:a Eo bti-Db&Jt 
H 5Nt1t-rt 50 U:JOC~dJffl s '00 te-a.f 
H 11d ce-Jt "fe-«f"'d ~Jmte-a{" 
te:JE Udm t:'Yiqm «tt m·'(dJ5te" 
"'J1'Yi'O t)om OJJ1 H t:Y: m'titdJf' 
JS "'e-J{ t)O V--fe-JCJ"' "fJJ1--fttJt 
me-j"' m' --fbutdJ115 HJ11 t:e-d;smtiJt 
JS me: Co1)taojc}) mdc t h:t Co11' 
OJ5J1e- "'fte-tt{ UY11d "'e-dt5d11 
H me- <t11 'f\Y11 <t"' "fhttt;V'Yif <tmbttoJn 
<t 11-oul) f5dt<tJ5 H l:Y: <t5 --f6i;tuJ11t. 
2~mJC "00 b"fe-ttJ1J1 EO mbe-Jt "DO mdtd}ft 
d"-o tdtd)J1 d11 am 11d COf511Jf11117 
110 50 n:a.)tt11t;e-d"6 ,, "'e-tirta. 
'fd'O Cfle:dfd dEU{ ~y E011t:11 

M m 2 'J1o 
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rJ:o ma.ttd{" a.J1t 1110 mdi:tt)r 
6{ ,rj cY:71111He- "fd i;e-tt{tt)b 
d5d"D{d ({, c ucY:1J1111 
d JE 1fuc a. l 11 t e- -oo c te-a. fa. jb 
rrto tttdtta{"-oo-o ma-chd)tt 
6{ )1111-ce- -no b) d11Joma-o -no ce-dt;sa.Jb 
H -su71a.b e: me-a-a -oo b)-ooita. bYttc: Jm1-ce
"DO he-J~ "0011. be-Jt "Qe-dlil)d U 
)S me- Co111doc:}) H "fJDli te-11 d-Ji:l'H 
11a.71 te-Jbe- rtJtim 6 be-at z:ro-od 
ttttc trUE {t;ftttd "DO 11€-dc "fti11 11;5pfJ11 
111U11d mbf-Ji: C:pfttfa. 11d COJ11 11;51e-)ce-
2l c UCU)1J1111 11d 11d 71'111 1151JC: . 
H md-)115 -D Y:z: 11dJ1 d)i:J11 m<f 
dH qttii: -oo cttJ'i:"fJ1111 d11. t:{1e-a.5 ;so ~ittl'"ftti} -
d11"0Jd-J5 dbtt11, J{ · d})up10J1111 
~({, mbffn{e- 1 mo Cho11tdoc:h c:aom 
d-)5 J'H1JJ1'C C:l€-d{ Q: d011Cd00 
1111 e-') f1€-d 1111 o i:'Yi1111 ;so t:'Yi1111 
"DO 71fa.bdmtio){ dttd-611 €-d"OrtrJ1111. 
1tla.71 cb)m d-)711'11 d-11 td6J5 
{t;Jaz:h d5Uf td-1111 Cbo11tdoJ6 
H 111d71 {)11 "DO b)m{e- d-5 ctt6J 
mdp "fb€-d-J1 5d11 tttd-C t)d-11 ttt11tt6J. 
)S me: 411 t:di:d-Jli "Do ti1drtb d11mdc: 
H 11dl' cd-Ji:e-d-6 me: crob 11a. Y:71b71dt: 
H me: d-11 c11api111dc "f'Yit 71f-"f071Uf 
d11 -oa ta1-m -oo bi 71e- tvdt -Do11r,.. 
JS me: d11 ba71c 6 t\ q:;; ;so "C'Yi11·J1 
H mf d 11 10115 1a.11 11-out "'d {t:J'Yil' 
H me- d-11 z:ubdtt dmb41111 d-11 crt-d-J1) 
H be-45 "DO .ftto)t"'Ce-a. -6 -De- "DO t-wq m. 

.. 
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Cf\Ydi;_ {)11 d . d0J11"fhe-a.rt 2lOJ1e
'OO i:OJ{5 '0011 crt)c{e- Utd"Oh 
'00 COntftdC rte- C0)11CC:Ud)t;s11e
uc:b ! ucb ! c:d z:rtua.Ji;e- z:urtd{ 
<:rtuas 11dc 11e-dcb oJ.te- a.rt uo:thd:H 
a.z:a a.rt n:ottd-6 "Do i:fc5Jpfe-
t)O 111dftlh11111 a.z:e:JldJC 
ce:"O a.rt ce:-oa.Jb "Do U<6J11Jp 
<:rtuat; {J11 a. Cbo11t<6Jc cat m et . , 

· a.-6dnt11d rti5 5d11 ao11to1( . 
11dcb &1119 ba{ 'DO · ':O~a.rtbd·6 · 

1ut "Oo i:rte-a,t;'Ouf -oa · c<<5mcort~ 
'f}dJi: 1Jo11 z:e-di;ta.cb 611 crttiobrudJU 
'f'OO ce-~1~11 <;_d0111-'(tua)i; 11d C:ClLJldU 
11dC 11e-dc -bJpbh ""DO. ntdrtbb ' m<611:1ita.~ ; 
J11 Z:f<ort-ftdz: c: ct m6 y.JU-6ct.yt ; 
91dJi: "DO ~dOS'Virt~ . bhua1Jdch 
1h:tC D"fYd f\U{ e: 'OOZ: ttt0111i;'\'1 11 
111d.Ji: '0011 curtdJU po Cho11dtt-
11 ,qt· nJdrtb i:Y. dcco111 -t710111 cori1ttYtc 
'f}d.Jt 1JO cttnt{t;rtdJU me-a.11'0 mddJd 
11dC n:u;s Udm "fdC'\111 c:umd 
111dJi: 'O'fbortbhYtn e- ta.om crtutdc:JJ 
111dJi: 'DO Z)})ubbi:dcb 'Od.Ot utd-6 
'f}ctJi: '00 (lJOyt111dC C01t1'1'!115e-d{ . 
ttdC .:ldJ{ '00 7Wj1111 htqtm{d 
1h.tc €- "DO "f:UaJ Jl tl'ltt-yt bbdtt t)O'IItt · 

J11 {5J~i: COrtCJ1d , 110 J11 ltt1111{d 



~1ma;S r.ac 1~11 rf1umaJ11 maJ5ttJ'6 
110 Jl~JS11JblJ 11~ t~1111 bh-t:<6bb11ac:1J 
110 a:c:c:tt.Yac'Y!11 11~ mbortbta.oc:b 
'DO tujc 1110 Co11taoc:]J <0111{~ 

~rtua;S 11~c {rt11 J1111Jttt OJrt'OaJitc: 
C011CUJtt JH CU1t1t)JU C: I!~}Ja. 
'0-'(hJO{ d}ttt;Sct.-6 0a11 'OJDStt)tC 
o 11io511cf1"6 e-a.nmtt mac:btt 
~11.Y'ct.5 )11ac:h acc:11J6c~Jv· Loctd1) 
"DO t-v1z: acc:omt11om C?t<l"Dtt 
110 ac:c:11JOcdJo 11d 5rtifJt;€· 
110 Jf1d1111 e-i5J11. "0(';111 "00ffld.t1 
Z)d tl1d.f1l}t~WJ t.Y d t.'Cf-d~tl1d.Jt 
{d 11e-d{fldJ1) •110 {d. ttl{be-)~1111 

110 Jc:c:l\Jc:b Sa.,;ca11 11a {d6rt-fl65 
11) v,a-o c:!ct:oct6i:i a·~ fftJfl11t;)1111 
l:rtud.;S ttdc JoC:l\JOctt C:?tUJttte-ac 
ttct v1,att 1a 1u,tt:e-dc -o6nt-6tt 
-oe i:ttJ~H a oio t.YtmttJrt 
110 JEC:l\Jc:b '(utcaJrt ttd Sorted. 
0 cdjm{J ttttO}{ um oe-ataroh 
H pomdJt -b"(bf-ct:11aJo 2Ltba11 
ttdc te-6 "DO t:p<otd-6 })ud)H{1 
'fd{ mdJt -btidJ.ftJb 11d v1 JJ11attc:·ttc 
Uc:h! H me-a1rt mu11 captd 
mo 11u~ H -oam{d a'6o11r{ 
<t Cbo11t<6JC 11d {te-d;S t)C:Of1C:f1d 
me- 1e-i 11 ~ 11'00f1t:d '0 t"(Otd 
'11o ve-rt "fd budJ-6 5t111 rto)tte-a.pt: 
~11 n:op]~ct.f -b'Y!t: {~11 c11ic{J 
t)d11 COfflJ1dC: COfiJC:}Je- ~11 'YI{t;e
t:11Ua;5 11a.11 m-Y111 "D'Yit:fJ i11e-

tJo 



:jo 1~t rm~m ct?o curi1~p) 
mo bbe-)t -oubb~cb 11) b)V11t)11a.U 
t:~71e-if com11dJc 71e- mi?11ma.c 
mo c71f?cbt:a. ~1101 H Jomi>a. 
NJ bjo11t;11a.u mo bbe-Jt t:'Yif1{e-a.c 
{:Sct-11 111€-JC: U){11€-a.t "00 ta.i:a.Jf1 
a.t; ·011 me- -oe:H 11ct. f1i0;5-f€-ct.f 
5a.11 mac "Djte-a.{ t;ct-11 b71ct.t~Jf1· 
'5~11 Co11taoc cct. 11) H -oa.J11me
t;ct.11 N<O){J t;a.11 ZlJ1111t€- df1tt1f1Ut1U 
bbe-Jt ;sa 11 Zlrt-oa.11 H J01111fd 
110c11 t)Om{d 11ctc ta11t:f1Ud;5 

~ - f1 - u- d - 5 - b ,. ' - 11· 

11. . 

t~oro 91a511uJf moJtt 

~lctf?)rtJ5 cb1111r( 11a Sa)tm 
"'a_ -t)Ott1 "f€-)11 11J ma.Jt d11 cjatt 
rr de e-j,.-oJo1111 t:r t:a.tta.11 be-115 ,-5t?,t 
ct.)f1 a.11 o1e-j11 11ac 0111ca.J1 ct.f1)11m 
:jaf1 mo cvodlf aue-j;5me-Jc -'fb)1111 
5€- b)1111 te-a-c 'C€-df df1 d11 o-r€-J11 
ttJt 114 'fdtm df1 "fe-d-6 mo o€-OJt 
He-a i> fJ11 H ct?ot "'ct. m 1t?J11 
91a 'C<OJft a.;s jomdf1o~Ji> -oo -fa.tm 
te- "fJ.a1111 t)dOJi>e-a.t 1111 111171m 110Ct: 
oc! :a.ct~Jf1JS H tcan otc tJom 
11df1 {C:dj1U{ "00 ce-111) f16c- 't:'O ,COf1p 
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'5~o~m '00 b.t111~)l\ce- o5t~O)c m6Ht 
"(-'Y!i;te- '00 oe:o)t H bp111 t)Otn 1-e:J1t 
~ 11 z:att~1) toi;aJ{ ~Jtt"f-hJ01111. 
H 110 ·tft~Jt 1J0111 z:e-~f ~J11 (1;11 0"(-e:Jtt 
L~ uvfn a;s 11~-o~c 11a te-~tt;s · · 
11~c -rr~ttt~ · 1e-~t;s ~111 ~11115~11 

t)O O"f-~Cdffl~f1 111671~11 b~ttC 
dt) z:e-~f 1~11 z:rttiJ5 z:~w te-~rt 
CJi;mtioJ-o ~110Jf1 ct.t)U{ .-;t11'Ja:rt 
ctt¥~nJ5to ~11 1-h1a11 ~f ;sac ~irt-o . 
{e-acz: ccat~ ~11JOtt50Jt ;so y.>rtab 
q;sm~6J-o 1-o m~c J11.i;J11e- ittJ-65 
2l{ e: ;st6t1· '00 d)d11 f1J111'1 
+'Jon 1e:,:n,-oe- 1t~1t ~11 z:{t6Jt; 

,. 

;se- be- ra:ca:-6 -oJartrt(CJU ;;se:at - .. .-.. 
;so O"f-U)t;e-~"6 1e:111 ct.otat {d ov~J-6. 
2l1) 1111 -oo rt~J-6 Co11a11 maot 
m~c tl16Jrt11e- 1~ ct~611 ;511jom 
-a-fart me-Jc Citbd.Jtt 11d. cc at ~ 
cJd bJa-6 ~11ti df "f-LdJt, 110 rt15 
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-a 11tt tm'Vi11 '(t Jm 11a. fLe-~ti; f€r-o 
tt;s JmJrr: 1Ji:.cJtt 'f"-J5 6t 
c:to,H-oJoo ce-oJt H a.·;s bron(t -o f€r-o 
211 ;su'f' e:1rse- f'101111 a. 11 1t,qt 
"ttJ'f\ 1111 b1ttJt Of 2ltm'Vi11 .Y:Jtt 
;so o1~tc:,qi> cu);se- a.1111 {tt tt6-o 
tt11 e-JLJ'O 6;s ttJtt ttle-)ttt tu)r:b 
't)})OJJt C'Vit)<7 {C<70ttt11 j b'f\M1 
'00 te-)5 1<7\t'O OJtJtt1. dJtd011 
t;tt 11 1o)O{ '00 ctic:h 10 tt 11 6t 
t)UJt te-a.11 {tt tt6'0 \111 e-JLJ'O mtt'Ot • 
. Nj ·ttttJo te-H ttf ma.c: u.11 tuJ11 
a.-Qt{ cl)OJ11 dt)U{ e- 1e-J11 
ttJtt tort; ·11tt he-JLJ'Oe- t)O '0Jtr11 
;so {tJttb c;'Vi1J11 11tt rt<611 tt€J-6 
2l-rt 11-oot -oo11 e-Jtro ftt r:ftiu.b 
1)01111 ;J1tt 'OJdJ"E; {tt i>ti c:1JOJ11 
11JOJt b1JO{ '06 {0)')1, 110 fiU.Jt 
c:a.-r ;sa.b 1111 111)-ob {~t c:c:11oc:. 
2)o i;u.b 11011 tt f.OJ'f\ {tt t:{t J.tb 
{tt 'Oti .c:})0)11 {Jtt tt tt tt t.Y:r:b 
'{tt ptt'O'fl'Vit) 11t1.Jt vote: te- 'OJtt 
mu.tt tu;s a.r:ritt-rt tt11'0tt c:c:.Y:t 
(})utt.LttJ-6 f'J01111 '{11J6tt CJtt11 uti-6 
;sut a.-r b-rtuttc a.11 toc:})u. {b€Jm 
"((.{ 111111 "''o bi a.11 mu.ca.om m11a 
'Oob 1oe-a-rtt c:t!Jt 'Ott b1a.c:u.1-o 1e: 
2)o oJ dt)')1UttJ-6 ttttttt a.11 R6{ 
-dt)U{ a.be-6t d')'t 1Ju.t 11tt C:C:tt€}1 
'OO bJ u..c11e-H mtttt 1111 mbttir:b 
{tt te-a.ca. btr11 »1d'f\ \111 ae-t. 



Z~Jtt -Da.t f111 o)p -oo DJ a~otc 
map pe-utc aw apO{t) "'O· DJ. 
'{d pa"'f1'Vi5 "'a.· D"fdJC:"(.e-a: a-o,-te-a.C:
"'€l Dt}a.pta. "00 '(e-apa: '00~11 mttrto'j •.. 
Z)p'Vi"'e-a;- i'J01111 a.;s Jeirtrt·a.ro ;-;se-ft 
dJ(t tH11aOJ .ff"1m}) 11c:t c:c:rac 116Jrt 
"'"fJd"fftdJS mo rtJ5 -oo11 511.vi{ 115)t 
-a.11 b~dC:dfD C'l" 1'110 a:bOJ11 fa -co'jp ?: 
2~1111 "DO '(e-JLB 11) y:lJ~t mo ;--re-){ 
H 111 y:ba(ta m& "DO -Da c:bOJ11 
d n'j 11d '-fe-)116- t;a11 'Cei}1·: 
H me-a;-a t J0111 1at mo 5Ytt 
2~11 (} "'o e:(},te- "'o y:uaJrt baf 
a )11;Se-a11 tta'jt; 110 "GO ffiac:: 
110 c:a"' €- a·-11 y:.at y:~:. D"f'Vit "DO c<6J = 
dJ11"0Jf1 .c<6pi1 H aJt11e- "'pe-ac:b. 
j{ o c:a"' a;- dD"(.Ytt "DO Dp611· 
a dJ1111Jf1 6;s 11a 111bo;- 111)11~ 
110 -a. 11 y:"€-)"0Jf1 i:y:upcdcC (s:f_ "(.)'01111 )" 
H "'UDc:tc:b LJOffl . "00 De-Ji: 111dft c:b)111 • 
'fa)t o)p·"'o DJ ~o · 111o 5ta)c 
-oo paJlJ J115e-a11 6;s 11a Dt-otc ,-e=,m: 
t'Vit-)111 -oo111 ta'jm ;--a. 11 -cfpe-a.D 
tt'b fJ11 mai>Dap -o-a. De-Jc Jbflt}J11: 
Ee-a{a 11ap "{brt1!)115 taoc:bJ 
C'YirtJm: "'o c1o1111 a n)- 11a &1b,a'" · 
map 'tettt)d}rt m~ba)1111e- cu;sa m ca)p dJ'f ' 
tYtc pe- be-a{ 11a ,-pe-a.D 11"0Ja11 · 
NJOrt ~buta)115 +'101111 cup 11d' 11;se-a{ 
cpat c'Yirt ile- ttrtd"Jb y:o· 11a cttf-1{ st€-Jt' 
cuaJ-6 ;so bpuac att toca '(11am 
st. 1hupa~te-am m11a 11d 111bttf{. rt(}J-6 , 

0 0 2.. . 



:t>a c11<tpt:aJ5 t111 todJ ~e- cvJ;s 
1116rt ~1Jdi5 d1111 c:tvro 110 c:e-ctrt1> 
110 ;so n:u;s ct11 ~<t)t111e- C:<OJ11 <trt <tJi 

. / / 

"'O t:'Vjt: a rtJOE'Vi1111d 115rtU<tJ"' 11"0l7<trt5 
l:p~i: ~Ud)tt dtl y:<t)1111e- C<OJ11 itp d){ 

11) rt<tJtlJc: te-H <ti:~b<tJrtt: ;so brtuttc 
dl1 z:rtat rtJ1111e-tt-D -re-ctt10Jt' crio11 t,~-c 
"00 itJ5 11d b~)d11 CJd t;Uft i:rt.Ytt5 
:t>a bJ6"6mdJp11e- i'Ja11tt f'Jf111 
d11cttti1'Yit1 .ftpt1 'Htt {tutt5 {e-j-tn 
tt;s JmJrtz: ttJrt e-at~t«J-D · ,- u;s 6t 
dC:tOJ{'OJ011 e;e-d)t {d Oft0t111d-6 {e:ct-o 
e)rt5Juf c:<oJtt:e- <tme-df5 cttic 
H "''f.Jct'f.rt<tJ5 a{ <t)rt"' -oo ;sttc ·?a.rt 
a11 o"(--;tcabtt Jrt mttc Cbuod 1tt 1ne-i t 
<t oYt-De-tt 11 .ft}Jffl l1<t {1e-tt5 {e-tt 11 ? 
no e-irt5e- Co11<t11 mac:. 't1oftt1d 
~J cucttd df1Jam ce-6t -oob <6Jot1e
mtt z:a i'J01111 <tJtt Jttf1rtttf6 
;so ftdJV <tmbtJttUt1<t ttc<6Jtce
't}<tc: CbuottJU m~ ·te-tt{"'ttJ5 wtiJz: 
-et ClJ<oJtz:e- crtuttJ-6 11<t c:cof cc:<ot 
5ao<tJm Ofidtf1 -oo ttt)mb 
Of c:J6m1 cct)cb <tbe-Ji: mo rtJ5 
:t>o bJm<trt ttt1 "f'lJJ<tl'l "?<t bf1611 
'f.d C101111 d'fi {10J5 d0l7JC ·-ost. 11"0)i: 
110 5'rtlp ffl<OJ-6 'Ot\Yi1H1 c:)O'I'I 5'dlf1l7 
H -oVj1111e- ba-Dbct<rt <tbe-Jt c<oJ. 
'bttta.J{t:e-ort LJ11t1 a atffi'Yi11 dmae;b 
btq-De-tt11 cctimct 11tt c-c: t c:-rtuttJ-6 
Q. tors u.-Da c1J0'11 tlbU{ 'f'lJ:r-i111 
Cf1JYf1 Eftf1111 LIO o£-Jpl7dTI bu<tJ'6 



bin mHe- rt;su{ C<oJke· ttrt n:.Yf 
{rt 11"fJd11 'Yite- ;so "'turt 4. 11"0a)t 
;so {t)ttb t;'Yit)1111 o tutt)t 
mrtrt n:ut;ttm~rt buttf6 i cac:b 
2bt1dftC: be-rtt; iltt n:ut;d-mttrt uaJ1) 
i111"0JttJ5 11tt rtuttt; c:Jtt z:i '(111 1b1a11 
i brtuttc:b rt11 toc:btt "fd brt611 
ttc:JJ {e-tt110lft 1tl0ft itt)U{ e: C:ftl011 
Z)o cuailmttrt 'Yite- 11d ilttjt 
H c'Yirt"fvttil {e- t;rttt)11 i t;ttc 1e-ttrt 
c:11amtt tomrt "DO bJ c:rtJ611 
itt) rt11 1be-rtrt i c:e-Jte-tt-6 t;11<6J 1 t;e-tttt 
~he-tt{ttn1'Yift11e- t;urtdb e-tt{bttJil bjiJ 
tut; i tt11 tttoc:h ttbe-Jt t;tttt crtui: 
110 t;urt· tt11 ,aft;dJrtv "'o bJ ,e: 
ttt J11Jt) ttc:C:e:J11 te- {pUt 
Z'1Jtt1rtd J5m'Yirt 11e- "0011 1be-ttrt crt1 011 

tttl b"fdC:ttJil {v tttod) ;so 11t)OJt 
Jrt"' JtOJme: rtm~c:b rtrt '((ot 
e-1t J"D 6t; H' ila c:botr~ 
NJOrt rttt1il ·f'J01111 i 01i1Sd)t 11tt {'S(ttt 

t;uttttb e-1e-Jtt rtJS ·11rt b"f1tt11 
t)Urt te-j;s te- C-<6Jtt:e- df\Y11 
tt11 1e-rtrt tY.t "DO ·bJ "D)tt11 
2l11 U,;i.Jt\ ~Udftd 111dft "'vttpbttiJ11tt {b(~t 
t)Urtctb e- f'J01111 f'e-Jtt "00 bJ d1111 
"DO te-Jt;e-tt mrtrt t:tt)t;titttrt Syt'O"' 
{"DO C'Yif\1J"DJ{ bft'YiC: rt{ t;ttc 0 te-tttttt. 
Z'e-Jr;Se- Cotttttt mttot ;so bof<b 
H 110f!C11 a.cott; t;o "0Ja11 
"00 mttHttJ;S {v f'J01111 ;so be-ttf 
H "'o mttHttJ5 10 fvttc tttt 1bJa11 

I 

/ 



:ja, 111be-Jt -ib)O{ ct.t;ct.111 t;Uf\ LT 'f'J01111 
Oct. J11-iJ1111 d 11 {€-d 11 CJ011 11 {J11 LIJOC 
o{ -er 11a.tt tita.op) a.noJ{ 110 ttran• 
1110 t,a.t a. r Jtim no 1110 i;11jom . 
2l{e- 111 d. 011Lotc Q_ L\0 crut 
;sa.11 .:t 11 1bJa.11 Vtte- be-Jt ma.r -ca1tt 
;so 11ne-a.r;s<t )1) 1110 .fLe-<t5 {'»10 ta. 1111 
;so n:J;se-<t"b 1110111 L~o te-ct.cc<t, f~o ta 
011 ta 111<tf1D<t"b c ro<ttt 11<1 c:ct)a.tt 
tte- 111<tc '11ott11<t 11a. {t;)a.t 116Jtt 
11J -ihYit111<tOJ"011e- o {)11 <tf Q. 11'ojt 
{<t b-ib'Yit be-6 "6)1111 11J 'O<t troe-6)11 

O{t;· 2lf mrtt 111be-)t a.11 crut <LD1'YiL f')o1} 
{t)Uf1 y.mU<tft ttfl) €- be-)t 111<1f1 ea 
a. Cbon<LJ11 m<toJL ct.ca ;sa.11 c-e-.1u, 
bttH1J1111 "DO o€-<tt ;so C11tr)ffl 
E-tti;JO{ O{t;<ttt "f€-d.ft 1<1 t:€-<11111 
{5'Yitt -ooc ca.Jnc 11) {d 1116 
ct.c011<LJ11 m<LO)t ct.Crt 5<111 c~Jtt 
11<tc ttut; b€-Jm ct.11<ti;<t)U t;L€-OJU 

Con. '2lf be-a.;s mo fr€-H a.1) -oo i;U5tt 
dfflJC 0){)11 b·<t 1116rt bct.OJ{ 
.{11ct.c ttct.JD LIO ma.Jt rtb1J011t1 1€--Jn 
ct.f <tCOt;11<tU rtm€-Jtt ;so {111<6){ 
'JS {JW11e- 1€-111 "DO 11Jrt"b ct.n 511)otir 
H 11J b)rt'O cta.1111ct. b<ta){t;11e- bob 
be-ro -oo .ma.c OJfJ11 -oo "b€-aJ"S 
-a.;s J0111c<ttt te-<tbct.tt ba.n H cto;s 
Oft;<tJtt {C'Yift '00 '00 i;t6tt 
11) CclJ11C LIO U€-dftb<t{ ct.f 511)0rif 
"f€-UC111cl0J"D d{ COffl<LJf\ ctr)Cb 
11e-<tttt: ct.tt tti111b 'fct.tt mbtt15 



(:bu;s O{t;a.rt 1111 {)i>e-11"6 '}'Jfttt-p 
·COO te:,m C01111t1 11tl1e-11{5 caJC:b 
"fU115ft11{ CTtl111)f1Ce- 11f1dt1 b"fbe:Jtt 
H -¥Uf1t:11f -o6 1e:111 11; -re:111 oaH 
Ro €-Jrt5e- 1111 f'bJa.tt t)O 511115 
11c015 Of5a.Jrt tta. tt11rtm ttaJ5 
vJ'OJf\ mo m11c111 1 Cottatt ma.ot 
5Uf1 Ce-11ttt)111U fJ'Ob 115Uf -paJf\l: 
f'J11"ff111J;5e-11f ( -.:t.O)tt:e- 11 t1 Z:f1e-11f "fe-11f 
'00 ffl11C c Uffl11)tt 1111J1 cte-11f cart 
cJa. b11ca. -oo tuat11 -oe: 
-oo mJtt -oo 511e: m11rt 11ca ? 
)11;Se-1111 ;sb'YILJ1111 (-oq 11a,-o f'Jo11tt) 
5e-11;a. um ce-tttt11 -oo C'Yif\ ;j 
-out 111 brt.Y11c a.tt tocbit .fttamb 
-o'"fa5a.Jt 1111 1baJ1111e- "'o tYtc ;iof 
T{ 1111 "fbJ11m110J"'11e- ;tatt ott ccttoc 
-oo rtaJi> Co111111 1111Jt bote me:111 
;so 11JVC"f11JU t;'YI1)1111 e: 51111 mOJtt 
t11UJ1 CCUJf\JU f'J01111 111) acrtut "fe:J11 
CbrtuJ1111J5e-a.maJrttte- 11110Jrt fd 111att 
C'Y!fte-11 tl111f1 101111 ;51 ct.t 1ao1 ;so "'e-o; 
;so f1J11b b'Yil.J1111 o tuaJz:h 
;so n:u;sa tl111f1 f'J01111 aJrt ;SuaJttJb "fe-ttrt 
'2lJrt 1e-ai> o{'ttaoJ-bce- a;su; otc ta 
bamart ;satt ;-pit; at; coc~qtc 1111 b.Yam 
;so 'l1:1111JC cut;aJ1111 ama.cb 
EuJl.J011tt aprte-Jb a{ 1111 raJm 
C ua.c ce-arttta.c H e: ta.11 
-oo bJ ,taJnl_ 5'Y11Jtt11 c6Jrt 
"00 mac c uma.Jl.l. 11t1f1 ma.Jt t;11e
;surt tO)ftDJrt {J 1111 C0{5df1 4Jrt 



7lrt ot -oJ5e- -oo df a11 c:c:ort1J 
He- 11d 1uJ5e- Q. -y:bo-o ;so -y:ct.1111 
tdJ11Jc: acrt-llt -y:e-J11 fd 11jct.m 
sr. rtJ5 11<t- b"fJd11 f11d 11e-ac 1e-<t-11;s 
.z>o te:J;se-<t.111d?1 t:rti ;seirti:ct. :srto-o 
f-oo c'Yirt1J"'H brt'Y!c: df ;sct.c ;ste-d 1111 
{d pei"'rt'YI5 11iiC:b "Y'=Jd1)C011 111b,d-6 
d11 CC:tLd1d rtOJme- ?1Jdffl d11 t:{e-d1t) 

d - p- b- d- "0- rt-tL- J- b· 

IV. 

S:se:<tt be-ct.t; dt)U111 dJP fb)'01111 
11j {;se:t 11ct.c:b c:c:uJrt"Y'=J-6 d{'Y!1H e: 
.aJrt m\ic: C ubct.J1t bct. 111ct.Ji: ;soJt 
bct. C:UffldJ11 {)11 rte- 1110 rteie-
~0 bcr111ct.Jrt11e- be-ct.;sct.11 f16J5 
ct.J:rt e-ct.frt.Yct.-6 m1c: bobct.Jrt 11d mOJU 
t:J;s cu;sct.J1111 -y:ct. ;--e:ot ct.rt te-ct.rt 
'(111 C:UftdC be-tt;s H be-4(.11 d1111 
Cct.o:sct.-o taoc nvJ1111 111u11 nj 

. bct. 111<t.Jt ct.rt 11:511)om 'fdrt 11:Sdrtt: 
"Y'=Jrt "'d?111"0e:J{ d{ 111dJrt5 d"' c:bj 
-oo E;ct.bct. 111it6H Q. ;sttc:b c:rt)c:b 11e-ct.p-c 
e)rt5e-ct.111<oro 1.qte- ;so "0Jct.11 
ct.f f)o1111 11ct. b~j<t.11 ct.;su{ "SoH 
-o' 'fdJC:{J11 d11 CLLrtdC:b "Y'=d b{t.-o c:e:,111 
11d rte:,-m <t.t) {t)dJtt:e-d-6 11d '0:01111 



'f{Jott .y:'b~-a· &.11 ~u~~c:.b b~11 te-~. 
t;utt 5tto' odt,.(t"Q 1~11 b-r<1tt-c butt t;t1tie 
1f111ttrt -ci<')< t~1111s dJrt tt11 . e-a:1 
'(1"0 ~Jtt5e- tt~ mttc:ttO'm ttt-rta 
:t)ob J011tt 1111 "'~tttp'(11) · i>J '(Od# b1'e:Jn 
"'ob .y:hffttrtrt tt m~11 1161 a:-oe;ttto · 
d11 J11;5e-dtt .(<11'» tii1111c Jc:c€-J1t 
"00 oiimttrt tft1-» rtdJmp€- ~tt'11 
va,111c: ,., f-!~att' 'f'hr1ffl · 
'{"00 O£-a.~~1<tJ51'f l;<1 5tt1ft"~ '018 
"00 "fbrte-tts'({jfl mttc:' (umdJtfttd~tfM · 
so humdt t;ynn 1 51ttt r=ftS 
SuJ;Se-a:,- db"fr'(1:511u}(e- Eooru 
'(1tt ta:im -Da:1f 'fJ.>rn11 th)c:_ Cul1'V(tt 
t;ac a:o11 -DJ.-'Tht-rt am'({ pc 
dJtt dce-)t«- · 1fl1ott eu1-mtt~dc 
i'Jd'ff\~tJ;S€-a:{ "f'~o1) "ft1 'de.~1'5 "'ft€-~ 
Cd bdJft'tl "0011' J-115)11 ~td}:;.). u1rt· 
c'(1 z:rte-a:o a:.; lurdtt5'(111 ~e:tttt' • ~ 
J11ttH {t;ett EOJ mti'J~b- -D.vi11·11 "r ' 
2l{ me: f11;5e-~uf ~15 .y:o i:'Vj111f 
'1111e:o,-'(1"0 bo C.ft'Vj1111 mo -oa,r 
11jart .y:bas'({i{ cata:m 1=~ 11')ttila1) 5rt'f~n· 

11'(1tt ' f<trtrtd:'f ~~r'" -"'d 1'bfttycb- 1a1t 
hrt15 ma 1-Jub'({)t tt11tt ;sttc rt6-o, 
d Jtt;Se- ·~11 6b d{ 1ttdJ~b '0€-~!25 
a.11 z:a-oos .y:e ·n:at.t5dH Jcc:'€-Jn 
t:'(10dJft' -D~tm 1e:-1m .y:bJo1 ;so 'de-drto_ 
rJo coJmm5e- OJf'C- V{ z:u +)01111 
"'o rtaro 1111111 rt11· m<t'c:ttom 11111'(£ 
s. .y:he-tto'(1{ buJrtt15e- 'f"'o ovd-6 
tidO 1110 cO.JnlrtJSe- SO !fd.t ~p~t 

P P ;z)a 



( ~go ) 

~o rtt!fl) mo rt15 btt; m~qt -iJO{ 
'Cct.Vdjf\ "?bJO{ CJct. 'C<6j S '00 -cb) 
t;ct.bct.J1t1f6- · '00 ~Oj1t1rtJ;5e- ct.oe-.~11 , t 

~ ;sctcb "f6-df\ 'Oct. D"ftLJt . Jc:~ti . ,-l r:r 
~~,'Cd . f\JEJ,n, f\6- -il0~C:Q , '09J ffl1J.Jf{· 1 t r}o, 

ta.oc df mct.Jt ;so1t .~ - mo_ torts 
ma.c: rt15 11ct.· Sortcbct. H ;s&rt df11t1 
n6 bct. ba.p•m ~u1 .91oJ5rte: bartb . 
F)e-ct.{d '00 CUJrte;ct.{ 11d, 'CJ01111 I 

110 ;so mbe-Jrt·J11~ ct;rt "fbJol; -oo -fct.t 
114-c b&J11~{) dJ56- ·'00 _ _ti111ttOJ 
;se-rt mct.Jt ct.;S11jom ·d5Uf a;sb 
~o raro Ofb~rt -oq 5t6rt mJrt 
1e-ct.rt coH;ste: ;fJ11 · :S~c t;e,\ .' .. 
110 ;so v16wtro. i'J01111 -oo 5e-H .. 

l 

11J ra.c"fct -cu{a.-rtlf -oo mt~ao, .. : 
e)rt5JOf· Of:sc:trt ct.;suf Eqt.t . _ 
bOflb dC:C0{;5df\ 1.01111 11d; C:C:dt 1 

11({. 1e-ct.1dm ;Sdrt '0011· 'Cft65 __ • r:.. ') 
6-J'OJf\ d 11 "f&ct. rt m~rt 'fd 11 b!7a. 11 
~l-o c)ffl<OJ"' cu_5dJ11H _ 4. f"'&u-o 
tctoc {d. ti1&u-o Of t;dc:b "f6-df1 
<1{JOOdt 11d -¥djfll)6- ;so '0Jd11 , 
fd 11Jombd.t c&-o11({. -~ ,t;ctb. ·di oe-~,11 ; .. 
Cto;sd-o te-a.1111 ~e-JtH11JS6--iO dce-ct.f1t1 l 
~b d11 -y:be-a.yt1 tlctf1 i:Jffl 'f'OO - ~J 'Cf\6-11 
d11 f5Jdi: JOmtd11 bJ dJtt dUe-J~{~ 
"DfiOJffl Uitl ct.ccte-df ttJrt 1111 ·c:d& . , 
Z,}Ja tHd11<0Jf E'!-H56- ;so m~YdU ~ ) : 
t1d {6-d.{d~ J115~tb:tct~111 d,{;s&Jt (·. ~~ 0 
d~ tl6-df1 t: .4 ;5ctJ{~e-, J ~f1 ~OJ~ .. ( .. ~.!' ~ 
11J "fbctC:ct :~~ ctrt 111d'f1 {J11 ·ct.fJ' ;1 



2l11 c:tor6Jom l::~om l::OJ~l::e-a.tit'Yit 11a.~ i;a.i) 
vJ ta.tt a.~ ta.ov a. 11 -y:bJ~ m6 nt 
'fd jt) Jn1JJ1C cte-a.{ 6f dCJ01111 
a.;s ce-a.f '06 JC:C:)01111 d11 c{t6J5 
bbj 11t?utt -y:ta.ta., H f\0{5 rtio5-6a. 
~o a.11 -y:bwrt -f~Jm -(.d c:a.oJm c:~ut 
111ct.Jt a.-ft~.Ya.-6, -(.d 5e-a.t a.nti=u'O 
bct. t.Ya.Jte- ttfcG=wo 110 ;r;a.c {rtui: 
Va.rt -oo ta.'Jt~JE a11 {z:~u"' rn:itt · 
fa. 1e-a.~ 11rttf mj11 te-rr a.11 v-y:e=,n 
11J "f({C:d{ {11tHd.Jt (tfl "fbJtt 
z:e-a.f ;so 110J5e- 1l~'~ Jccti=Jn 
V11 'CUJ1111 m a. rt i:~J11J5 rn:j tt 
"D' -y:ja.-y:rta.jE 'mo·, J?r5 b'((. maJt ctjuil> 
a.11 a.Ji:11J5e-a.tttt cttf~ ave-a.tt 
d11 e: {Y"D ~tt- 1e-d?i tt"'e-Jrt CY ?' . 
2lJt't~J5Jm:· a.mf.Jc: c uoct.JH 5rtJ11tt 
ct.f pun~ ~1om "€- "D011 "fb"€-J11 
z:a.J~~1Jtr n1He- · "'o cre-Jt rtJf·: 
C:Jct. m6rt :"0~,. . i:fte-J1~ ·"flJJli "fb~Jt · · ri 
LJE ct.11 't"d"oc {O "(.~ :ma-Ji: ct:ctf: · 
tte- -y:joc 'f'f1e-.tte-<rttt ' a.~ ·c:cJ0.111f 
H '0' -y:b.Y a. "'ct. J5 u~ 111 a. 11' ve-a. 11 . 

"00 oi11Ect.tt "00 5.Y.:cthi11W"ffuJ11· . : 
t:bu;s m<rc '116~11& upcd"rt ~j- (t1f. 
;so cp6-oa. 11a. UJtrJi;·"''a '(te-)5 , · t :r 
11lOrt 1hct.fl d11 citpC(trt "00 of "'jttn 
"'d {5"€-Ji: ;so' 11"0"€-ct.rtfld -o-a vta.-6 . 
Z'o cct.Ji: Oft;<trt b<t · tt16rt "fe-a.tt;s · \ 
a.crta.oJ-te-a.c -oe-<trtE "'d taJm ctf. 
rte- Q. ma.rtv {e- Scti=u't1 a.11 "fOJft .-
m6~ a.11 be:u-6 "DO 'rto.fl}e- f fr;J, ... ! 

P p z. 

• 



·~1a.~ -oo tu'c A11 ft=&~ 1~ te-wo 
Jomr6ro&a!f tW ~&Jftl;, '1tte- ~ioc 
H -o'165dJft t;e-tt b.~ttb tttt't:<orit 

co1-i1ttac a.Ht ~tt c<t$Ett"' tao~b 
ne. muJdJ "PJ~»1fd · "f'€-,J<H . 4-{ -o'11on 
caos~'1;) 140C" 11(i.rt i:'111 t1d•'tJaJt 
CJct Q. f:.v~1111 ~11l)d){;5f- -(4 ~rtOfQ 

"00 "t;e-4:tt ,4CCO{B ~e- 114 1a1m 
Z)o ce-~t~B\'1-Jt trtf tt<t5ttb\1Jft 50 1111~v4JQ 
{tttt JOf15¥tt c.tt r~J'IJ (Tt ~a if51J.Jtt . 
cJa Q. uoca.rt ~~ct.11;5dt tt~ S!Cfi5 ee<ot 
s t;ttc <611 -ojob ..(J11 'P(' C')if\ . · 
'fta.1111 mac 1116tt~4 e~Y.ftJ~ ~weii{ 
1ua-J,t baf ~~tt ·m6tt 'a.tt t:fu1' 
tt) ttttJb taoc '0~ u:-~'11'~ '({if - · · J 

5d11 a.ctte-~1 t~h1 't1a ctti-u.t . 
91~tt 1»btJ-1t a.tt e~osa.'O t<toc 54tto · 
a.t; t;a.ba.Jt 411~rtm "06 50 tfctt 
-oo be-Jtm«3JI( s~tt c4bct.Jf\ o 11e-:ac:, ·) 
-od b"?tiSdtQ u~,'ij a.11 ~&itft~ c:oJtt : t 
Z)o be-Jtte-4'6 -6\i hfJtt1 ~a mc-<ttt 
50 -oj ~ 11 ~ 11 i)11C .t(v~ 1\ 'Qj QQ {111 . 

-oo be-Jt11140Jf uite- f~ttuaJs 
-oa. b"fb~S4i> · r~1tt11 · eali1rt4C 111l 
Z)o cu4ftl ~ott ~11 ~1ti11J'6 111Jtt 
-oo te-~-o~~-o ·a.11 "{lntt ba, l)d~ "'b6 
CJd ~~ ~-o c)~e-4'6 1~'Q 4-tt'H 1111 
"00 ba. s~p.b ~j;a)t t{~ ' 11$18-o 
bb'ti-odrt ~~~tor6m~ne- :;4'" ~c-r-P 
a.t; fttttOj"'e-~il cCttF 45.-t!i f5)~i;; · 
a.commaJ~· comtt4c;· ft:S 'OJf · 
11J"f0dJC"fJO-Q' dl'Ji• f1Ntt ttae-



( ~93 ) 

:jo t:Ortcrta.-6 rte- '[;Ott 11a. 11d.f\ff1 11~)5 
ma.c: rti5 11a. SortdJa. 'be-rt di.f c:rtua.J'6 
a-1 m,a'b z:a.ta.m Jtt~J11Jc: a.11 be-a.11 
rtt=rt t'Yit: a.w,-:e-a.rt 1111 fd c:c:Y:a.11 
<luta.Jc:te-a.rt rtJ1111 dio rt11 ea.1 
a. 11 ta.oc "fdrt te-a. 1111 z:pe-Jfe- H 511joti·• 
c:urtta.rt a.Jrt 'fd brta5a.ro t;a.c mt=oJrt 
'fa.11111e- 6Jrt a.11o116Jrt mo 1215 
;z;t=11 t:'Yit:Jm a.11 'fbJrt m6Jrt 
Q_ VOfi'O d11 CUdJ11, z:rtY:a-5 d11 C~Jff1 
'00 DJ J115f-d11 12)5 tfO tUJ1111 
btja.'6a.J11 a.J'b f'J01111 fd-11 b'f~J11 
Le-Jt bLJa.'6a.J11 -oo t;bott 11a. 11a.pm 11~J5 
ta.oc -oo1111 11a.p tt~Ji: Jc:c:a.z:b 
11d !ttJ5e- 'fO '6e-a.5~b)O{ f\)1111 
-oa. 1e-J5e-a.,- dJ'b f'J01111 11a. b1te-a.5 
<na.td)f\ 1~)11 'fd. -oe-df\'5 -orte-a.c:b 
11jop ~urt 11e-oc z:rtY:a.5 110 t=rtt=11 
~110{" 6 tc~ntta.J5 mo crtut:b 
a-1 mJz:be- i>a.m f'burt -oom {'b~t. 

S.-5-e--u-t b-e--a.-5 a.-'5-u-m. &c. 
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I. 

'ROf5 O{t)UJft mJ<; OffJ111ft€- bttf tJdt11 bdDf\11· 

t=jt'JS 11 Oft)UJfl .._,:be:)t 11-fbJtt 1111 cO{t;Yttt Cf\UdfO 
te- '00 Dft11Z:dJS 1iJ5 be-Jtt 11€-dftZ: 115u1 bu<tfO 
2Lme-Jc Q~J11 11" mbe:JmtC1l r;aoap) z:~e11e- 511e11 ecmt~of;} 
1111 "(€-UC '00 me:u-o Z:"fbOttt¥~1111 d-Jtt c1icb 110 50 tt0Jft11Jft 
b110 bf'Oi011iJ 611 b"f)t)'b 't)O bO{t)Uf' fft11C t)11ft11JiJ 
1111 Thste- a.z:a 11z:115.11J'6 z:tt11oJcro 11r;u-r r:1111a15 
Joilf"JS 11Jtt m11c CbottmYtc 5110 ce-dilf"ta. 11coffitt11e 
110 t;o O"f115i:11f' E-'Jf'JC te- 'OO .[te-115 '6JrOftUJC 
bj<t-o bf'dJl}e-oJ11 r;o -or11JD{€-11c o te-<t11'011Jt -oo ctt<oj{€-11c:b 
"(f1€-11t)dJrt J11'0 50 z:ctJOf€-d.C "011 !€-11Uftdil, ;oa 110)ttte-<tc:b 
:?lmJc ttJ5 5rt11 z:aJtte- -oo wj t;111om H ...,:o5td 
bu'O 'O€-<t ttbt 11 'OO {r;e:at11 r;o nt€-11111111111cb tt11t)110ft11 
'2L.f<ort '(t.tt: r;o 11511)rt5€- ct<o11 r;o tu11t 11tn€-JftE€-
{<t cot;<t"i> H t!Jrt-oe- 151171 <tf'11)t:b tte- c11Jf'bf1e-
bJ 111Uf1 t:'Vit111 11 n:tqte- EJ011 t)Uft Z:f\0111 )11 t:€-Jfti" 
z:~brtJtt "(16)'6€-a-6 ;sota o t;~c:b 'RJ t;o f'O)t€-
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N d ;;a.bh O{d-6 'Udi::d CO{:S'Vitt d J1JEbt:be-
d O{t;UJJ1 e=)1tJ5 "f.Y.bi:a. t:dJ1{d a.;;u{ t:tt)o pi: ct 
7l;St1Y:J{ J{ cao,me- <!J10i:a §)lt)S d'Ot:Y:{ a.cca.t:ha. 
te-a.11 te- 1-fJttE mo ;Sot:bd a.me-Jtt:S J{ -oe-a.tt:s -octi:d 
:l>"§d11d ffldJ1btd 't:J10ffld bj· t1JJ1 C011"fd1J t)OJte-
CJ1111 <tJtt -oo tucz:: "Fata.· fEd~ f')m111 ~"0 5oJtte
Ce-ct.t111ttf -oo11a. ~ja11a.Jb ' -oo te-a.t1df t:V:S{t;e=a.td 
co1a.J11 a.s a.t;u{ awe-'a.ti1 ' t:a.ba.·Jtt :sart11ta. a.n:e-am 11a1s 
Ero a.,-bvd-Da.c a.11o)tte-a.1 btc6 b·v'a.-Da.c uo tura.1 
-oo ca.z:})a. "'ct. 11dfflr{ cuJtt "f-Ldt:ba. "'ct. cc.'umu{ 
2l Oft;UJJ1 CJ1Ui:ach atu)t111 b) 50 {Ulhtc fittbJt111 
aca.tta. -Dam e:we-a1111 tam a.tt uo ;S11Y:J{ mj11-Dufn 
2l Oft;UJtt 11a.c -oz:ut; e-Jz:e-ac ;;o co,-;;utt 11a.cb obi:a.ch 
CUJJ1 t:OJ1111at1 "00 bttdt:ac}) "'d 11dJ15dJ11 50 'OOcpac}) 
f'ttaoc se=Jtte- -oo Lct.Jt111e- o ttte:J11f uo buJHe-
-oo t.Y.a.t 6,- ;;a.c -ouJ11f uo-o tY:a.-6,-a 1-a11 cc1tuJ11e
t:abaw "f-ttdf<t z:tte=at1d ;;ab t:ttfJff a11;;abtta. 
a.z::aJ-o "f-Jd11ct ba.11ba. ottt: a;; ia.tttt'Vi-6 cabtta. 
2L511YJ{ H aJttue- mota.-6 a.mitt catma 11d C.CUJ1dJS 
a;St6Jtt e=Jttfct1111 uJte- z::a.ba.Jtt te=H ct.Jtt "fh&JH Uta.-6 , 
2l"{bta.Ji: Ha fLY:a.5 ,-oca. J-De- ma.Ji: uo hta.-6 a.tt ·e-acrta.J"6e
be-J1t te-at: "DO {:5Jdi: COJ1CJ1dJUe- d"fbJtt Hit t:tt&J5 <tt:btt ttJUf 
Z>o -'(te-tt;Sit :so t1"06i; ttdJ11E te- ha;SbuJ-6 -oo b&Jm JO HH 
"'o ctoJ1]me- ;;o H'OJ OS'ViHH 1:10 ctaoJ-De-a-o -b-~e-att ·t1&J1H7itl1 
:z.'lo 5&tttd1111d L1it mb-Yata-6 1:1&a.H t:dHit ua. br:)a11 ttJb 
"DO SdJ{Ef 11d "fYdttd"'b "f-ttfd{'OdJL Jd"' it t)'U{ &JrtJS· &c. 

Q q 
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I I.. 

2lrt"' d Jt;11e-dc:!J . t;ott. "{-e-ttrt c:Ot;d JD 'f)111t' 
tdoc te-ttottJrt to1111. 'fot;hd)L 11dc t:)111 
"t)ott crtui:ttc. c:ttom. S~tart e-Jt.te-dc:}) {Y.ttil 
fdOrt'f11ttOJilttc tt-i:tt-ob. mtt-ptt-Ji;e- 11d {t.Ytt-5 .. 
'11ttc: 1116rt11tt me-tt..rt· 'f tt: c:p~hJtt tt-i;ttL 
~ ctir 1t1 {_e-tt-11. 1-e-ttrt {(7)11e-ttffi'Yit {)11 · · 

l.fiot. 1e:J1111flJe- --?ittt. H t;J1e- 5t6rt. 
111 fttoo ttci,tttt. ttt-oc aobiltt 1116rt ·-
NJ Z:dJ{ "DO 11l· 111ttrt te:,"' dC:C:di: 
rte:1111 --?ttti:tt 1tto~. c:e- 111):11 a.c11e-t1,. 
·:nme:111 11J-111J011, ftt f5e:Jm . 5tt11 5pot.t 
H ,e: H t;!OJ11e- "01hJOrt· oroe- 11d St;ot~ 
rfiort tttt; tttam. 1e-a.rt -oe:rot;e-ttt ca.o1if. 
11dc. 7:l:rte:Jbe-tt11 ~a,-m. ttc:c:o5ttn rtittm. 
Of b<tf1t1d}D be-d.1111. Jttrtrttt{ Ortt: J10J1). 
~d })e-ttt;tt! 1)1111. di:ctt;rtd ?1JOC 11JJt.t11. 
Ee- z:rtom tt-C:tyr. 'fntttJr "E)ott um 11)-6 .. 
t;Jil1116rt 11) t:rtfrJi:.. {f!Ji: fltttt}i; "00 rtJS· 
C~J"'rte-ttm 11tt 11"Dtim. te-a.-o11dc 11tt. {t61t; 
z:o1111 "'?dJrtrtt;e- i:rtfrt1. "E)ott me-tt-1111111ttc 1116-rt· 
bun he-ttt;a.Jt il.'Yit: tt-1hJ1111. tttoc c)1111z:e- c:e-a.rtz:~ 
1]1-<tOc mJ11'ce- a. 11e-d ytt: 
2l 'Oe-JrtJ111 rtJOt:. d11Jj1111 '-d. 11 10UJ1t: Z:dJ{ 
drt i;ott 11a. brtJ{· tt-ffie-Jrtt;e- 11J t:d)f. 
H 111d)f15 i:ttt;fflU{ rt){· 
'ftdJi: 5a.11 1he-a.rt. t;paJ11 cfrtt"' ttrt t;oft 
d)yt mea.:o dfl i:e-a.1111. ~CCdi: 11) t:lm· 
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2L-oe-Jf1Jtt1 ti)Ot: t1-ib)1111. comtt)t H '5e-dtt. 
,-)t bu.a.11 ·-oo tott. 5tt11 -ib.Y:ttt. 5tt11 1be-tttt 
~t1Jt)11e-tti> EO qw.m. 2L-oe-)rt)m tiJOL. tt-FbJttfl 
11a 11'0rt)tt1{ •11"001111· bj <qt e-~Ettt StLJtL 
l)e- buct11 rte- ma)t. ttccttt ttJ '06J5· 
J01111fd Jtte-ttc -a,-s. -cJ011fe-atttc {t6Jt· 
Uctfdt di;e-tt11. d e-J11e-ttc 111 m1o11 

1tqtt:e-dc tt 11 -1e-tt rt· 
.:Z'httt{ct. 11-.t 15ot. -o,Jrtile-Jrtce-ac rte- {traJt 
~OJrtbe-dytt:dc t:tt€11. c0{5 ccttd 1{ bua11. 
f'6{ 1tct.t .e-. d{ 1Jdt tomta11 -ott -fe-Jrtc 
·"Do)1111e- J11d 1hott:. ttbttuJ1111e- .mct.rt cdJLC: 
3omtd11 ac0f1-r· 
_e-Jtie- -1d cJ6{· bun c6Jrt Ud c.Y:-Jf· 
H me-d11mttotc bjo{· H "De-dtbdc dS11vJ{· 
2L11 5dJ{5fDe-dc 5ttJ1111· 11J b1tLJt 11) Of 50tL. 
111 ce-JtJm ortc 1hJm1. H t:tte-He- e- 11d t:o1111 
f'td Jte-ct ri1U JL it-11J6{. -o ct_Jte-d ri1'Y1t ttc 11e-ttf· 
ttrt tott-11tt et){· 11J {LJ1'11 d n:jte-d{· 
rt1jte-ttctt m6rt· b1w1111cdc ttilaJt. 
C011¥cti>dc tti:pe-6Jtt. d~})e-df\5 50 bfttiC at;~ 
dt)U{ -1JOC ttbud 1111 ~C:t: d-f\ cacb. 
Lamdctt-6 taoc. ttOSd ttd ttJoiJ. 

- te-ori1tt 11 df\ at;. crt6i>ct 11d ;511jori1 
te-ttbart tttari1. 
-Cte-ttJi: co1m{ o.Y:tttt. f011d{ 11et b1jtt11 
1t16tti>atdc cttoJ11. Jort5tttttc "Dj a.tt 
e-j511e-ttc tt{t:ttJtt· butt11 tt-Y11 tt11 ¥hJrt
buaJ'6 cori1td'tt11 d)rt 

Le-J-o111e-ttc tti;ttJL {011tt{ tttt tto-o. 
{Ottt{ ai>e-a-o 
·CUJrtJ'6 {f- 1e-tt11 t1Jf1 5dC}) t:yt€d11 "'d rtl€tt"D-. 

Q.q 2 . 
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:Z,o i;11~t 11d i;dft· Of1~~11 11~ .c:c:s·tr · 
ftO i; yta"Q 11d mba11. bJ011 -oaJ-m ffidft {)11 
'ftdJ~ te-a{;sac c~oJ~· -:?ta.t~te-ac uyt. 
~e-att ct){"O€- f d.Oft· ~G-df1 btt){ mY.tt· 
N a ccttaoJ{e-ac ccotttt· 1e-~tt,t11 atct11t1. 
catatt t;ott. ttitttoJ{e-dc z:e-at111· 
l:tt-e:J;s t~joc d;SuJtt. bJ fJ6t"bct ttJ1111 
flG- -oo tt-e:J"b t)-;t11 rtJG-)115· t:f1Jd11 ~JOiMJTI 0 ~b)01) 
NJ ~Y.dtt mq ri1C:J11· z:tt-e:JEJffi{G- m~jod). 
nib d~b~dflEUH ~b-e:,t. · 
~o fEttJtt m<:J 5Ji.YaJttt· 4Cdftd ;sct11 ce-Jt;s. 
d ofr.a.t t:d 11 et 'O,G-df15· 
2l G-J11e-ac att t.Yt. -oo ctjr o{ aJtt-o· 

a11-o 4Jt;11e-d"6 5Yttt. · ~J11Jz:. 

I I I. 

91Yttt){ t}ac ~aJbJ"Q "6Yto Vac. t;e-a.tta.tz: ccz:. 
1tJtt 11d {C:tt)ooa."b aJtt tYt11t) at; -oot -oo11 e-a.{-paJ11· 

be-a.)}aJS d11 to115{0, d cttJO{t: ca)"b. 
2l11 t:{J011 d11 t:Oi){O {d11 Z:Jft· . 
bjo"b ta)11t))Ot '11df1 ccte-)t -oatt cc6Jtt,. 
ttori1aJ~ 11 matt {t;'€-Jt ilctJ115J11 ilj11. 
s )trs t;aJ~b,fiott ;sa.Jm -od st6rt. 
m)11J5 ;sac ffiYttt ttJmf1j11 ~brdtt·· 
'fttaoc d11 G-df!dJS CYttt d)f1 cc.Yt., 
1JYt1111 t)O -out Z:dft CG-d1)dJD CUd11 



( JOI } 

~O)t;s the- "(tim' cvt "00 CU}'t· 
tte- murt .z:e- 'fH 'OO)t;s -Dct.m, 
murt "(Jrti)bota.C: 1111 1e-a. t;s {e-rt 11, 
t:rte-rtb tla. frte-a.o 11;5rtJtt 11-frtota.C: 1151~ 11 
( U)rt me- 50 fe-dfCdJrt cum fe-O,t, 
rt 2)1Je:, 0a.11 e-rtfbrtJ-6 rtJf1.11iuJt. 
6'11 CfJ011 Sdrtb ~})UdJrt thtt.jrt th6rt, 
re- c6Jrt ;sto111 ;so ccotmYt11 ccJ-Yj11. 
'11a.lt mo C:orta.C: a.J"6bfe-dc vfl, 
ca.J"6bfe-dc d cora.-6 'fi c~ob, 
to11;s ;Se:a.t,;dc bcH)6t,;dc bvdtt, 
-fcud-6 te:a.-oa.c cron6t,;dc cdom. 
L0115 ;sa.11 ct:Ci{ d t:'CdCdJJ1 a.rtm, 
t)d11 {Ctii: d fCdi:dm 11d fCOJ1m. 
{e-ott:tt)tt ere· cttir 11d cce-a.1) 115dJ10 
111drt bu-6 {tit 111rtrtb t,;rtc t,;te-a.1) t,;ortm· 
<::rte- 5rtJd11odi: t,;a.c t:Yti)e- t:rtti;S, 
-ct)rt "(JdrtLd11 -oa. 5a.J1)e- d11 5doi: 
lJ115e-a.-6 Z:dJrt ca.btdc 11d ccr'Joc, 
dJ11'!1dC d ''{JOC H d ~rtdOC 
St]O{ ~d"'Y rt "(OJte-)1111e-dc cre:rt11 . . . /.. . -ftOJ11Jm11e-dc mrtrt "OJ1dt)011 "OYJ1, 
brte-dct011t.) 11d {e-Otbrtrtt:dc f dOft, 
z:a.ob crte-actom or'(ta.cdc -Y rt· 
brt-Y5 -De-a.tba.c 11a.tra.c 115rtioba.c 
bdrt5 be-di)ba.ctdc c')ocrtdc 11a. ccot-s, 
fLJOf f11dfCd0111 H "(dObJ1dC "(e-dJ15, 
11a. ~"frtttf ca.ort 11-oe-dro mbdo;Stac mborb. 
CJOTILrtJ;s fJ1) dJ1Jb 11d rttt1) 
cart LJ1) J{ t,;a.c 11)-o buf te-a. m 
;sa.11 ba.o;Sa.t z:a.rt bott,;a.Jb 11a. n:o1). 
tt 1101) fe-a.c bort"DttJb 11a. mbe-a.i). 

: 

) 
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be-ct111h:tJ5 rttt1011l){O <t11011·11 'Cctft {ttJ1e- <tJ5 "'ut 
bctca.trtc t1mm-rac tv1111ft<tC ta 11-CtJ{"'e-, 
d11 crte-ct-ccttctc {EY11{ctt; ftY11i:ctc 1ct11, 'C{JO{Iti.tC· 
tttctrtbi:dc. brt01111'Cctc cubctrti:ctc aJi:e-d{t:tc. 

2~Ji:CJm dJft JO{d CftJO{'C 11e-ac "'_.,¥Ul<tJ5 d11 . ptiJj, 
11ctrt brtJfi:e-ctrt "0011 Zht6J11 11t1 .("0o11) tVt115 11ci b'('YitJm ;so brtat. 
b'Yittt:ti> mttJi: ;sttoJte- H -ct:t6roe- H -c'Yite-tti> '11<t "De-t:t;St:t.Ji> 
0 .CJUtil{<tJb i>N111 bctOJ .EO 'C<tOb 11<t Crt'Yi1111P" "0011 '{-yJtiJn. 
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0 '5ittrta)t1 CC 'C. 

f'€-ai: Ortttttl a. 111i:ie-~ttt1 e-o5tt1t1, me- 6'11 -e=a.t; ttrt t1a.Jtbe-o"6~p:, 
. CJ 11j"6 H eoo,-o-e:d11'Cd "''YiO{J d rtO)tte-tttt:d f<Ort -f'YitOJrt 
T{ d bttOJ m ctrt tat tt' m' C'Yii)e-, 1-e=ttc "'d rt' 1hi rte- Ort'Yii)e-, 
111 t;upttb 1111ne-ac-cct ttrt 11"0rte-a.c, a oe- ce-Jt1-e=tttz::tt crtttJote-ttc. 
'2Lf 1tt"'a. ttt1 t:rtfJm{e- tt z::aJm ;-o1). t;ct11 tt1rte- tt;s tt011ri111dOJ otta.m, 
-a. ntJttt1 ;-tors ba.ft:tttltt bpe-at;, 161rt ri1 e-tt;-bttJ"6fJ H mfJt;e-"~ · 
'71tt11tt b16Jrtte- ttrt rtJO"' -Drte-Jc -DYt1> t;ttc dt1butt111 "'tt o1Y~t ortY~1>, 
-out 1tt c rtJttTI J{ crt)oc "'om ce-tt{, 11Jrt 1rtiot o 1JttJ5 mo te-Jse-~{· 
CopttJ"'e- "6Jt: te-J5JO{ mo 1'Vit:, "'O trtfJt;e-tt{ ;stt~ 65 OJ1TI'V(J1C, 
Ofl'C t;e:rt O"f0Jrt-e=tt-ori1ttrt pe- cac d 1hok "fbOJ5fa.;sctc 1fJJ01)ota.t. 
:z)httoJbf, 10{ tt brtJtti:ttrt map, "00 rttt"'tt{ t:OJt tt{ t:rtom5rtri"', 
cOJri1e-tt'O mo CJ10JTie- rte- d eO){, · t:ttt; me- -be-Jt:{, t e- -ojoE;rtOJf· 
"RY:11 t1 tt rt t~oc"'ttm ctrt "'o 11e-tt c, a. c-Yt 1hotr:rtttri1ttrt 1hriJ115e-"c 
a. to{ tt 11ue-ttp11 tt TI 'Yit: , "fOJrttJOrt rtJl:i (z:: rtc:t:t) mo trte-rtbtwo 
1, uttrt rt11 e-)'be-ttt~t:a.){ fO, a. {t:-ua. E; 5t~f5e-a.ka.H 5rtJd11i;La11. 

c 'Yif' 



I 

C'Yirt ~ .rJ'f, 'f1v ~rtPJit;Srt-d'"R ~e-; ~o ,iJd tdJm ·<t ·~_c:-Y!ne- d c-e,te. - -
<t c rtt:tob "fhJonf<t dJrt dl;11dJi: t)&d11, 11d "f"fOt1{d trt{(t t1'm' t)mce:dtL. 
'Re- y.>OJ5 •J'f mJt{e- t1t1 m)t 1111 CU:t)dffl t1lt1 rtj~ ·ttdJ511J5, ~. r - - -

tt cJdo 1~Jo1)1bok~c (htt15c:rtuJn, dt1 oe-i1t ·oron1boc:tct:c bd1f¥tni 
~<tDd)f\ df\if t&d"' D~H oaJ11"ftt{ca.'D "DOc"D <tJrt ma U&dflttJm · 
"ftt5 f\dOf\ "DO ;51rt)t1me-ort a. m i;tct.JC,_"Qom dJttr6e-OJt1 ct: fb)dt Oft.UdJrtC. 
;ja, f'\O{C: COJmrte:J'D re- t;10Jt1& ~05 Jd"' ;5dt1 1bJO{ d011"0'Yit1&, 
d crt :tte:)1U i:Ju;Sc:~a.b'D~ c i:rtOttf'. <t{.f-€-<tc ;so 1f1JOC11~rr1df oytom., 
;z)o be-Ji: ma-rt fOJt1 bun oa.'Da.c, H be-Jt {OJtOJrt {OSftdU<tc, 
"f01111 ~OJf\1116-JfC:& <tft 1:J"DOJS, {OJOrtJ{te- f11ttJi: <trt {ttOSOJL. 
o ba{ "DO ;Se-dodm ;so Ertd-o, fO a.nldJ11 a. 11Jctrta.Jm oytd"D 
cu 1e-j11 a.t; a.11 e:dE bu-D crta-D, 11a. "fe:dc -oo. fc€-Jt11 ct.-o fc{(tat~. 
Sut me-ct.Hct.J-6 fe-{Jn ct.Jrt a,o11, ttd ·"fe:dc <tJrt a.1111hot~ 11Jonc:ta.o11. 
tu;S c:t {Ce-ct-1 'tl'Yi11& 110 -oif· a. ;5toJ11& mctrt 11e:1m 11ttct.J"05rtif· . 
<f1a,yt f 1J11 "fO{ PJct-11 ~o eta{. {C'eia.t t1&a.m5t~ct.t a. rt rf ttrtCJ{fU{, 
'(111 "fe-<trt bu:6 {CJctm'Dct. {C€-Jm, {jotct-)1J& 114 "f"hbe-ct-"6 "f1h6Jt~rte:ro 
2LJ11 tit;ct.baJt "DO ("DJ<t -oo bct.Jt,) tct. e:JEJ11 re- ~aoo ~obct.Jrt 
"00 U&dytC:, {dt1 frtUi: 114ft f&dytO {f\6-dO, d er ut d i>e-a.W 'fd -oe:a.t1 et m. 
l:us ;srta-6 "fiocmctrt 1ota.ro 0o baotcroJ-be-a.c ba.t~ct.md'Jt. 
"D<t ;Sw~{ '1h11)'li1jot:U"- 1e:Jt1', t;uyt c~{ -D)mbytjoi;a.~ "t:H?Jfe:Jt1 . 
2L {Ctt~ "f&Jt1 _"DO mJtt dt1 'f}<tc, "00 OdOJ ¥6{ "'d JOm-[ia:o. ' 
'50 'ttU'b. ~~{ "00 111ctyt . "!Je-Jyti:&dft, t)d 1110 ea{ -o' 4 CC'Viffi11J;5i:&df\· 
rf ct. me-rtkdrt ·rJDfJ tl1dft fJt1, orz:: 1e:J11, t;o 1ir;stJc "fOJ1J5 
<t 1lnon1hot~ct.c H ,e:,m fOe~ "'o ,.ce:Jm J011t)d11~ct.c e-a.n:rocz::_ 
~o -oa cjc c:ot11ba11 re- tct.o;S, "fOJ1J5 Jct.-o, tt oct.; bct.rtcct.ot 
'frt 11 "'e-a.rtc rrt me-ct.rbrto{c<te mct.ttl' fct. 1~ c.Yt ;sct. Jo-te-a.{ca.c 0e-a:scd111 
1'oj1J5 .-y:6{ ftti be:ttt 111dyt -fub 'fct11 u<t i;ytuct-"6 »1df\ srte:J11 fdrtl~d"' 
bdftt 11d t)C:ytdOD b"(.h)i;t:e- "f~t-ictd, {d 'Cct.Oli f1-6e-. fOJ11JOtti:d. , 
Cl)oJ-Dce- rtrtif 11d 1e:ct.c o71ttt ;st·~;cct. mj11e- me:ttr·cofttc:t,· 
trtOJ-6 i;e-ttt m<tttd t:tttti: 4f b\qi), ·1at·tt {e-d11t;tt1c:tHtt fe:tt11;5~~. 
'11u11a, tq "'ot a)'l-11e-a,cz:: 1e:J11, "'o btidrore--c:ti> ~ ;Sjt t;11~fJ1tfJ-D 
'00 cac 11) {ODUGt ({. ft'Yib, ~ - -: - - - t;ttc tt)t: OfldJO. . 

R r Zl tt 



.:Va me-att~a; tte- ,ntte-a.-6 11a. {Y.t 1Jtt e)ttJon a. c)a.b c;:ta.-6¥~,. 
mo 11Udft 11) {O)me-a.tka. f)D d {~ua.-6 fOJ11e-<t11~d f'\'iJDJJi· 
- - - - i>a.aJb a. iltte-a.c 11tit1 ;soro mo cttoroe- o a ce-a.tt~tatt. 
0'11 soro ;se:tt ;sf-a.nt.fa.ot;ta.c' me- 11€-<tmb-do;Sa.t "''Yi~ d11 "01J5ti~r6 .. 
2ka. "(t11 ~ua.t ;so te-Jrt ftUJD H "''<t mbe-li>· a.011'0'Yi11€- <t'O a.i;<qi>, 
'11J TI'Yi~ 11dC comptt11dC C)tt, a. CftUt t)Ot11fltt11-<tc' te:)'OlJJi;. 
<.:u;sa.J-6 ua.Jb a.J{e-a.c 1110 c~oroe-, a 5wYif ttorha.Jfe-a.c dJ11EtJne-, 
<t tt~ 1hiof111aA 5o11111 ma.tt 5toJ11, H o11m 14e- 11of15ttti:o 1e:a.c.a.ro •. 

IL . ' 

S)te-a.c a.o11 '(heart ;sutt "DJi no 1e:111 me-,. ''t;ua.Jtt tuJ5J:H "00111. m~on, 
f.<::€-J"' d 1J.<t ~f1Jd.11 {JO{ "0)0111 '11UdJf1 d {m:ttJ11Jrtt dJf1 '00 C0rttfi<t"6 t)Om .. 
{11e-<tc~d {JOfldJU€- ';su{ €: i>a. fJOp-Cttft "fdOJ '(tJ<tD UJ "fb1ofi) 
'{;sa 11u1t mo 5rtttU{d map btti)t 11a.11 a..)fi1:1Jile- <tJrt tt1t "DftllJUtte-a.n. 

'001).. 
Sh)t me- 1hfr)11 11dC a ce-<t{<tC~ ffJJifr Of1111 ftdC"fa."'' Efi·tt'"6 mo cfiOJ"6e
'{11ttc "fd.E1e-a.c {€.- 11a. '"6§Jb '11}€- ma.tt t;e-a.tt <tJrt m-a.OJ11 ;-. - 1

• · 

1a.tta.op ;se=-ttna.c 1"fUJ1Jm1e:J11 at;u{ a.n1e-a.tt .a. C:tta.J5-me cttoJ'"6e-, 
, a.-tt ;ste-a.1)r:a.11 {te-Jbe- 't;u{ m.e- 1.1a.-o. a a.e:11-11e-a.c., H a. 'OfivC:~ be:Jt. 

1:1-a. ttque-. _ 
<.:a. "?£=.Jp111 te-. mo c-e:a"' -fe-a.pc <t-;11 1110 p6ca. '(J~{~
~{1€-~tt-a.-Jb e-w1o11 111 te:H1 J:o1f 1110 o71ott 1 4 11a.aw ;
, 11UttJtt• d {mttJttJ111{€- d1J1 d CUpf<tJ-De- '{ttJ?f {,(, C:Y.t b .~e-a.:D. 'OOi}, , 

b)m a ;se-ft ;Sot 6{-JO{a.-t H a.-5 0{11tt·Jt ;se z::pom-; · 
Eo "f1dU me- 1€-JpJ11 ta. d11 d011dJt) 6m vua.~a)t "001),. 
H c6rtt'ttd·"' {€-Jrtt)1Je- 110 ;Ue-J;s{)11 6 ptup 11d 11€-dft· ;-· 
1tifid0Jf1 ;s§p tide 11UJlJm-1e:J11, dt)U{ d-11 {dt)d:ftt: <1-Jfi "f&Jt,. 
110 ;so ti'O.Yb.ta ma.OJ{ art ccvf1{d.J:6e: {ut -y:a. "'~e:J;o {€- a.11on.. 

p~ 



p~ 11ttrt pot~ te-Jf ~' mot1tti> mHe- srta-6 ·mo ~rtofne-; 
H -pe: 11tt rt bote; te-H e:, {ttJU1e- m~ te- 11tt i:ttOJD ;-
pe: 11ttrt bote: te-H e:, mJte- ttJi:rtJ11e- z:rtJ tttrt tt crtoroe-, 
,,d. rte:tttz: d11 Z:,{Otd){ dm be:a.t d pobttJL, H 'CU oyte-orn mo crtOJ-6€'. 
'Stt 'i:>Jd -o'JLH Cftt7d'O 't) '6J0111df, md Jm5J11 t:U UdJm? 
11Jt u-otd{ cum '00 i:')t;v ttr;-um, cum "00 i:J11Ji> 11d '00 duJ'O: 
z:a mo 'iJti)'OJ ~dO) te-ttt:ytom dSU{ mo ft1i!J111J ~dOJ oyt611 ;-
z:a mo t;a.otz;ct. 50 mort ct. 11e-Jrt5 LJom, d5Uf mo 5rtrti> b~a-o uttJm. 
<:a {111Ylt: ttlrt 1110 -(.Y.Jtte- '{11JOrt cO'Od)t 111e- tle:ttt, 
dC d {111YJyte-ct.m OftZ:fd, ce:d'O 5rtii'O; ma D~Od"' d11 Ojce- 'd rtt7Jrt; 
1dOJ -oo CUJt{dJ'Ov{e- -oo -o')ukct. 111e- tt11 -oomtt11 tqtv 50 Le-Jrt ;-
'{tt cytttvDJ11 c.Yoct.yti:tt ~d'O tt{ t1 1Jt1Dttft1t1{tt 'PO te-ttottrt <1111 brte-J:s? 

I I I. 

2Lmbrte-dt:<1J11 H 111e:JrtJtt11 {htte-i:ct.rtct.J'i:> <111 t:tirt"'1hLttJi: c:t.Y 
bttc:lJU{ t)d11 e:J1e-ttc:})z:, H 5e:ttrt z:bu ct.z:ytac:})z: <1ft c:c:Y:t 
2klJttrtdJ'O 11d oe:151e- -oo rt1ct.rt·tt-olJ -oa11111J 50 lJY:rt 
11JOrt ottJ11t:-yte-ct.blJttc:lJ <1 11 ~lJe:Jte- 5U'f1 e-tt5 z:u d S})e-tt )11 -oe- buytc: 
2Lf -oublJttc:lJ -oo -olJe-rslJfe- ct.z:aro l:Jct.Ehe-ttrt11ct.J'61J ttt11 -oo c:lJY:mlJttJ"'7J 
<t-plJtv-yt 11~ .'Ot:yte-ct.b}) bu'O}) 5<10L1111Jtttt C:tr)t d5U{ c:t.Y; 
bu-o}) {Y:;sa~lJ 1ittt <111 z:ti-yt"D11JLttJz:lJ Se-aa11 "'e- burtc: 
'{50 ~.Y11-m6rt 6 z:lJrtJttH {G- z:ct. tt11 "?'Jct.-olJ {ct. Rti{ ttJrt ;sc:Y:t 
2L11 ~jdL"flJe-ct.rt {tij1111J H ~e:d'rtrt '00 COUJ5t7d'O}) t)dC:}) C:YJ{ 
ct.rt)ttrt ;sttc:b -oaJ1111J bu-olJ 511a-r:b te-H e-J11e-ttc:lJ H c:t .Y 
1ra15o c:lJrtic:lJe- 1a1t, 'f11d naH <1'0 Jt115hrt:lJ <1Jrt c:c:Y:t 
0 t:hrt'Jrt:tt <11'1 -ba{ rt)rt S})e-titt11 1111Jttc: dJOJ~11e-JL b.Yrtc: 

R i 2 2Lte-ttc: 



2lte-ttc ttctt tt"' r;he-tt~-cbtvro ttJ~ t;b6JE u1~ ~but11dfttJ5 bbrte:tt-ol> 
~1111 ttt6 bb) "(6)1t1e-ttt111Ju)t. fy.>6Jrt<:, cbtub.-y:JtiJE <tEUf l?tiJ{ 
H te-ttc ttbbe-Jeh pt6roe-ttffittJ! ce-J111e--tt·111btqt 111ttrt tt{ "(OHttf -oo cb:cic)) 
, {!;Urt dJrt "00 ebd HEJ"Db EO t:ae-t€-d mbtt JL ea rt6J{U~ c1J01111df df1 Ltijt 
C Jtt -oo cbuJ~"(e-d{ c:ttqtb111bf1Je· 11tt 'R:cif ttrt {Jubbttt? 
cJd bb6tttt"(d{ buct.p] tt11 cburtrtttJ5 EO co1111ttcbe ·110 b:ci~rt Ettcb c:tr 
CJd b})e-d"'f1'(d{ C1JUEdJ1111 .te- C:U111d{ <t11 pttied 611 ti1U1111JdJ11 
a.I"'Je:ceE tL..(iJ1111 c:OJ1111e-ttt .11ttcu;-oe-ttcbett Se-titt11 -oe- burtc: 
2lrt-o-y:bttt)eb 111b6Jrt bhe-J~ ce-tt1111d{ d ccto/ ·,.~ {)06rte 
H ~1111 "DO Va11 btttttt bu-ob E<11ttcb dJe&tt{ H 11tittr6be-ttcbe-c6oJt 
11wt·a:m1 ti)e tt·ca ttcb EtiJrt {5rte-tt·cittJEb {ti1Y:Je H b~6J11 
{e-111o. c:brttt-oh -oe-tt-qtttcb. tt11 {etiJ-omtt~c:ttcb ttbe-Jeb 11tt htJEbe- ctff-

-ou 11111 o rt 
')1o 56ctrt cb.Y:111b<t d11 c6 Y:-o cbu)rt <t11 bti{ ttrt cc.Y:t 
o t6JE Y:Jrt EO c6J11 ct.Y:-ob EO cttirt tttt 111uffitt11 
111r~ ttcb EUrt 6ttE UdJ1111 d11 -y:e-ttrt -y:6p11e-ttffi'Yit Se-tttt11 -oe-burtc 
11J b6ttrt-y:ttcb SJrt e-u-obrtrt"D COJffi-rt6JE Y:-o d11 fJUiett 4 fiubttL 
~d C:&d"' d5 EdC}) 111df1CctC}) 6 cttirt~ 11d 111rtftd11 
t:e-ttd)e te- 11d 11e-ac11ct.ro 5ct.11 Efct. J1td11 ~-Y1 1111 
ed dJf1EJO"' . Et111 tttttt{ te- -y:ti;Stt)t d tt:UdJ111 
11wt -y:e-ct.rt ttbttcttn ·11uct.1rt 11ttc 111dJrte-tt:n ttE<tJi1 Se-tttt11 "'e- b.Yrtc: 
Se-ttee cc6tt"' -o6ttt; Ett11 b~fJE H -ott -y:b)cbJO"D .i «Y{ 
EO ce-<t~e d .se:, "DO rt€-Jrt d 11 "'tied 11Ud"'b 
0 i:e-<tce .fflJC: ,:je: "0~ {ti&rttt"6 0 c:tiJ11 d11 ubct.)tt 
EO ee-ct.f t1 11 ttte- -y:Y:tt Jrt 6ctE i:.Y Sbe-ct.tiJ11 -oe- bvrtc: 
2l{ -oubbct.c ~11 Green club -ctE c:ct.OJ11&tt"6 ~ btifaJ5e-tt"6 i:r 
dEUf -y:e-tt"6 11d e)rte- C6J"'})c1Je- d11 "(btifdC}) C:lJJ'Yi11 
ett tt11 .Y:it1Et1J"6 .Y:Jttrt5LJc -y:o LJ6E 1110 crttt"6 ftt11 -ov11 
-ctEU{ {J11 C'Y!tllt1J05tt"6 ti1J6{d "00 11)111{6 dJrt Sb6ttd11 -oe- b-;:rtC· 

IV. fr~tHOtl14 I 



IV. 

~a. c.Yt ~t'\'i1111 "De-a.,, 11a. b-y:naJ1111J5Jo cce-a.rt~, 
H brte:tt'-6 Ja-"0, {d..{ Eta.{ "DO -f~te- ! 
{50 b-y:h'Yit mo Cf\OJ'"be- "Dd -fLa-"0, t11d-rt a-f11J51f0 j5tt"9,, 
te- btjdi;dj11 m6rt -y:ha"'\1 {~t te-tt~. ' 
"'d b"fh'Yii;j11{J 0 c€-artt: DC"Ji: ti1Urt CC"jte- te-az:, ]' 
H C"d"Df\Ot11 "'C"d{ "DO -fJuoat-y:Yt1111 ! 
" · {f?O rt~J5-y:a.J11 ;sac {'bdJrtz: dJ'b €-ato-6 te- ,.m {C"a.rtc'" 
dJrt COJLkJi; {t;abta d11 "DrtJrct:d ! 
S;so "'C"jtitJ11 -y:e-)11 aoe-a11, ce- m6rt €- "DO mC"df, 
H 11aJrt LJom tu "'pm iJ)utz:aiJ! 
CC" "'"faJb CU 111& t)d11 {taj11C& dl)dtl1 ? 
f'5d11 -y:at 110 coJrt {(Jrt mo -fJroatca. . 
11J "0\111-d tl10 t{trH, 'frtO "flJdJ~&dC tl10 5rttt"D7 . 
di:e-a.t;a.rt ! ma oJ01111 cu fJuba.t LJom, 
ea 'J1101111 dCWY,iC dC\1 dt)d.."' d 1111, 

I 

fd{ "Dd&fl d110J{ a-1111 a '6-fcha.J'-6 
sa. ;S1ta'6 fd cuma-1111! fd 5rta:'6 ;sdc 11"0Yt11e-! 
d11 ~flJ\11t"ft! {C"dt "0011 ti1UtHdJ11 t)Ot11? , 
mufi \tb'(hdi;t11<6H ;so "'C"JrHJ11 ce-ot 1 Jti1Jf\C, ' 
J{ ua.J{t& 11d b-y:he-art -a.{.Y;sfta-'6. 1 

C<Of\d CttJLJ1111, fd1't1{( , DJOLdrt , 
btai:d 1 bta.{ 11-a. 11-fDtdJo. 
ptd 11"0d "0011 "D'YitlC"dDdfl "f'Vi1111 1 COfld )1111, 
J( 1afdc ;so muttd 5L~11e-. 
Sa oab C11&d{"'d C<Otl1 ! "DO TJdJJlC t)0111 11d f'5<6jt, 
f:SO {11a rH'('Y11111 dC<OfDJ d"' "0€-Jl;{, 
{50 mb"(€-drtJl LJom -oo ;Se-a-11, -a.-fe-arc ftt flU11 11tt o-y:e-a.rt ! 
110 ttartuf t1d 11<6111 ttuar e:a.;s-y:'Yi1111 !. 

och! 



I 

310 ) 

oc:b! H t:a~c t(t;s ~OJOltl, {1110 .o(t~)11t:e- tLajm "04 {11f6e-nt, 
te- :stt~i> c:e-~ttt: "0011 111_11<6) i>o i::tte:J:s me-. 
{'SO "'oba)t~ tJom "'t:t 111<6J'"6e-a.m: de {Lt:t11 te-~t: ~111(6)11! 
o u1~:saJ{ me- aJtt i>Jt 11a. c:e:,ae-. 
·s"'o o€-dt1'Yi1111 ~te-~b~tt baw bttG-J'S TI'Yil: te- 16ubo.i1t1, 
;so 11"0e:a 11'Yi1111 ~:u "0"0 to;Sa:6 ~~tt ce-~ "0. be-at~. 
;50 rtaca)1111 te-~~: a1101111 ~:aJtt ~:tte:11m'Yirt 11a n:01111, 
" {SO n:tt€-J51'Yi11 a11 iwma.11 :50 t€)tt Ott~: *." 
mutt a11"0€att d.t. a11 am so 11Ho'"6 cu LJoffi 

.,.,. A' j, 

H l::t'€-)0 mJ{G- 1a 1111 t)-d-11 G-J1G-ac~::, 

tt1a·-rt e:11z;;G-jt~: -a.11;ste--a.1111, ;5d11 e:JttJ111 b-a-11 me-ab~J?t 
~<6J t;e-d;s-a. 11-a. c:c:tta1111 um -a.e-11t:t.tt· 
Sc-a.J111{J t-a.;s, H Jt11 cttopSle- t:-a. ~11 c11€-11"0 
{d{ "'e·Jffi)11 11ac ;sa.tt '6affi "fa€-{)Offi ! 
te- b)omt:t.ttC:dfD {e-df1C: "00 ptftt 11d mb-a.tt, 
ft:l. y.r)ob m-a-tt e-ot-a. dJtt ae-t~toc. 
-a."'t<6)i::e- "tht)t:e- cjotti::a. ca{"Dd, 
{tae-,mac: {11d{"Od cttae-b-a.c ! 
1mutt b"fb'Yi;Se- me- o ce-a.~~: be-Ji:: mart te-1te- te-~t:, 
H z:_e:J;SJ11 ;surt ;s-a.rt a.t:&u;s '"6~ m 

. ' 

• This., and another line, marked with inverted commas, were wanting in the copy 
when it was firft obtained-; but as the fenfe was perfect without them, it was tranflated, 
and fent to prefs.-Since that, thefe lines were fupplied from recollection, and are 
here given to .the Iriih reader~ 
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V. 

C:but; me- ~u1 cu~J~~ 1 b-ct)rte--ctc LJom, m' -ct{t:d'fi ftt1'17 ~jrt 17)1 mo 
-(Y:o-aJt, 

ttJrt uaJ;S mo c-art-ct"D -roo ri1e--art-ctJ5 fJ11 ?1-ct-6-artc: mo -(Y:t 
11J o~udJtt me- -a;sum 1 me- ~-atc:-a-6 11-a 11"0€-0fi ;so lJY:rt, 
a.c C:fitL>:t-6 te--ac: UdJ11'5€--ct11 -ctJrt te--abctpJ 11-a c:11e:-ao rtocuttl-ct1}. 
NJ z::11e:-a11 mo t-ao-aJrtt: f€- ri1e--af0111 11-ac c.YJf 11aJtte-, 
-ct€-11 ooct: f5t1Jt:€- me- 1 COJtf€-df mo c.Yt vawe-, 
11)€-t y.>J011, 11JL ptfa.11-aro, 11)€-t ;s-at11a. eo t:rtom c:rtaJz::e', 
tiT lJ~Tu;s 11-a c:c:-art-a-o, 110 {5-ctrta.-6 11·.:t c:co111pa11-ac. 
rlo t~Tu11! mo "6e--ac:-aJrt! 1110 ri1Jt1e--a-o! 1110 brto11, 1'1110 crt-ct-6! 
1110 c.~Tot crtV1z:: rhJLH! 1110 bJ111117-ctf! 1110 -f-aJ"6ortJOf -oa111! 
C:Jd lJOJ;si:e--a-6 -ctJrt U'Yi11 €- oe-Ji: -ctJrt buJle--a-6, 110 by.>€-J11 111-ctrt <=-ctJm ! 
110 -oe:ort-a; ...,:ot-a -oo -(Jte--a-6 "DO "6e-J5 ;s-ac ta. 

/ 
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I. 

2Lf 1111-a.11 t1om qt-a.f -a.r btat 11<1 111111e
Erae-.. n -a.11 -a.J1111Jr H fY:t;-a.Jn 
{t;urttb) rut; battr ttCCttJL {tt 'tC'Yil)fJ 
ttJr ri111ttJb bra-a.-6 t;tJce- 11a. ccVjt;e-'d-6 
C)tt be- OJd-6 11d })dJCe- 'Od0)1JCe- f'OO t6] 
11J ba.ot;a.t -oo tttz::'Yirfe- cttoJnce- 110 btt611 
ttJt;e- tt11 rJOt)'Yi11 z::,e:,-m ·H -a.oJb11e- me:111 
fJ eft 11d CCftde-b}) {11d b-t1JaJ1111JS 
'2tz::-a.ob mur -a.e-t fd riob mrr -se:,, 
{tt t)11d0J mrr 5tte:J11 ttZ::{dfflf\dJ-6 
11a.c z::ttrttro -oo11 z::e- -o4. t;e-.ttUtti> m-a.r frtte
bbe-Jt ttJCHe- ;;e-u;; 11-a. ccttm-Dt-a.oJ 
-a.{ flLttJrc fdf ,.a,-m -oo ra1z::e- ;;C11ttri1'Yit 
tt{ at'Yi1111 -oe-ttf -oo .fVit5ttt1 
ie- d'Yi11Jm ;;a.c ta -a.J;; c~cb -od ttJi:rH 
bur 1al1111e-dc ctt{ -oo c.Ytz::a.Jf 

s f 2 

.. 

s. 

Sjr-o 



Sfr'O' t11ctt1 ct.'Of-Jr1Jt11 te-J{ ct.t1VJt)ttt11dOJ -'(e:Jnl· 
b"ftqt ct.:s16rt t1JOf b11111e- 110 ce-qt 1;1 et 11e:11 
11J1 {Jct-11{ 110 t;rtf-ct-1111 "0~ {t11rct.J11JS c:e-ct-1)_ 
11ct.c b"flJ'Y!;5i:e-rtrt ;so c:p111t::e- ct-5 Ertct.c:ey 
7Lt.Yb 11ct. fe-Y:-o ct.rt ' "'tuji:-De-ct.f "'t§=.ct,"' I 
-acrt 11a c:c:rtae-b f11ct. b<fh~Jti11J;5 
t;)-6 J011tttYt11 t)Ot11 1f"J11· i:r > 

fuct."'ct. Jm "0011 {;se:ct.t. -c.tch -o6t1~JJ1t1" 
Ect-11 brte:Jb '00 -'(t~))fCf". 

11. 

(e- be- ct.b"flJU J1 t{f" d. 11'0~-11 "CO. 
ttt~mb ct.Df-JClJ "fdOJ 11ct. C:JOt111 
111f"d{UJt11 11dC:}J f"dt)dt b~{ '00 
t;o brt~t::b 110 ct-1111 ct,bt§=o be-Ji: t::J1111 
2lc:b.Y:t -oe-ct.{ 11a. mbct.c:bct.tt 1~J1111e-ct.c:h 1J011-t1 
'(tc:bom mrrt e-a.tct. EJ1e; {11ii.111}J rt Jrt ct.t::'Y!1111 
Ert~"'b 1 fre:H "0011 5a{rtct.J.n ;_ 1tl~Jbte--fe:Jm 111 Che-a.a·aro• 
"'t§=U"' d{ "'e-){f" df1 1e-ct.5dTI. d11~f1U{ C:J1111 
S11)e-t c:t§=ot "'<trt DJ1111f" . ~{e-ota.'ir -a.11 "'ttJ11e' 
11a.c:h ct.rt bt§=ot' "'V t::ttJ5{e- ct.rt~i> ct.11 {t;ct.c c:e:jm 

. 'Cct. :Srtttct.J-6 111ct.rt R6{. ct.11 "'f1Ji:te-. ct.{ b.rct.11 11d comct.rt{ct. ct.H 
t)te-

rt·rte{t; a.{ tt1JJ1e- ;Sta.J{e- bt~t 110 -a.11 crt~e-bb 
Se-
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Se- 'ne-Jtt t;uc o1tttti1motui> cUi'tt -'(jot 11'€-J1t 
t;o cc:uJtti:e-u ttu c:otttttt cottd:;D te- {att5ui: bf.Jt 
11)e-t uri1ttu{ LJom u1111. u-f.aJri1 t<tbttuc:b VJtttt 
ttc:15 ott:utt lJtttt ;so EttJtttt -oo -'(taJttt:e- 1e:p1 
o-oe:ut)d"'dft tld 'i1111u, ma~td: 
u·Jtt un:ttact:uJ'OJ{ utt -oori1 -.ttt ;so teJ~ 
me-<tf'Vi111 tta.c:b -y:tLJt tta. ttaJt: utt11 
uc:b 1tlaJb1e- te- c:tJr {t;a.c:b c:'€-Jm 
2-Ltt {uc: ht: t;ct a- "Dt.tJtt€- uc:c:aJt Jl;e-a.ct: fct cc:'€-)tt 
'(l.f, al;mrrt 'Oott 1bJJe- a.:'{-ti5a.JJ 611 "'e:H 
c:vt ttct c:c:ttcte-b H 1Jtttte-, t.Yb tta. n:e:u-o ct-f bJtttte- · 
{tttLui> ttu ;se-He- oJte- b.rtaJ5e- fd t:ae-b. 
rfwt a.e-11 -oa.. o1e-Jc ttctc JOttl;dttt:dc uc:te-u{ 
11dCb tt'€-Jtt5J"GJf ctl;e-J1t: u111bctf1f1 tld C:C:flae-o · 
{u ce: ttuc:h 1tfJrt no cttt coJtttte-ct!" 
ta11 -oo ff-le-H a.te-JttJbh 
fl uf -y:~cttt tt mtfJtt H t:'YiEf1 'OO tta1{jr11 t;a.e-i>e-ctt· 
SJ d{ 'Oe-1{e- C:O{{d bG{{d tamb 1 b€-ctL 
· -rtfJrte- fiO{E J{ -y:'Vitc d"fti{ ;so -y:e:rt 
ea. tttt ba, 11e- fO LJttfl 
tt-ftirtul;d-ob tucc EttJtttt 
'"f.d rtai> t)O D"{UdJft me- cttt "fOO)tt. ct{ a;Smctrt t1om .fr• 

t ' 

I 

' 
..J 
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I I I. 

)11i;e-a.n t:ct){ 11d mba11cJ6cb H aJt11e- 110 ta.e:,;se· b1ua.ct: 
-oo rrtiont1 btqt cottd -oa 'Crtioc d"'')':ti{ t:rt1"D a.1brtt=~:md 11ua1 
"0011 qt{{oJ "'ct. rra.;smdU lt"Dtil1 "DO be-rt 11"DtiJL 11a. thbct-)11 11"Dt=e-te-

Q. cuaJrtt: . 
"'o m<6Jt1C'D te- t:{tt ·a.11 z:tiJHe-a.:sa-11 -y:a.yt -y:af ;s'Yim a.11 t=u"Da. uti1 
<:c:t c<6Jrt a.rt ta.{a.'D "Datt'D'fHuJt 11a. sab'Yi{e-a.c "'e:a.m::a. J"D 

i;ytrt1JTI 
i 011 1<6Cb me-a.yt C011dtt ce:ttytthtc C'Yiyt attca.ta. 11€'j"f1J1111 utiJrt 
{5c:t11 byt<611 "'O"D i;<i5t 11JOf 'Ctt,'t'e- a. bta.Jt C<opi111a. m·t=uttta.:s tuat 
"Do ttio51buJt Cbotta. -r1o5·tta.ro to1111a. 6 ~:Scte-ne-a.t t;,td{ -oo i;<tutiH 
l::ct -oa.t 11a. be-a.ta. cct6nJ611 yte- be:o 5rtif' 11i ccro-r a.{rartn 
J11d te-c:tca. t;LOJ11 11a. boJt; J115J11e- H rt6f tiottt:a. brtaon tt1Uf 
t;ttc p1{111"0{1 rre-ttf' "Dct. c6rtni51<6Jte-. ')':Oyt{t)<6J1t:e- 1<011t:d}f dt!Jt 
{t;ttc tt{1Dyt{1TI z:e-df "Dtt b§..ot 'dt6ft11 -oz:t=oba.ttta.n {111 '0<6J11e-

611 mbcc{ .. . . -
tc:t "'e-c:tr51b'Yit ce-a.rtz: '(Jot R6J5 ; m6rc·0VL(t! .tf11 tt1S t:u;s btirt-r 
5{111 {e-a.rt;an a.trt1{1:o .5{1c 116rta..J:S b11 .¥6rnJ611ta.· m<BJtBJ-t"bta1t 
ct.{ "'€'{ltb~c 1 ~ojlo(1JO[itt~ dm§o?' ttt1tt -c1-yt ' {~O:t {JB{ t e- {~ttO.fht-6 

ta:m 
{;sa.c mjyt 'DJ 'ViLe- a.yt tj 11ct LJ1e- 6 byt<B)i;t)b ;so ttirt· 

IV. be-t:tn 



IV. 

'2Wy:~ca:6 ~u? 110 ct-11 ccY:a.ta. L:u ct-11 {LUct.Jrte- "'Ob ct.)tte- t)11dOJ? 
111;ste-a.11L:tt "'uoa. {me- 111 uctJ511JOf, ;sa.11 fuct.Jm11JOf -oo ta 110 

6roce-, · 
be-)t)11 Cct-0)11 dL:{Ud11tfOJ.{5 "00 buct.)ft me- {"00 CtfdTict);S mo crtOJne-, 
mo be-ctl)ct.cL: y:he-111 ;so bua.11 te-1 ;sa. "'J ct.11 ccuct.11 v"' be- a.JL: Jmbro 
2ka. {f 15rtJooL:a JbrrtJOl)L:a "'o com 1e-ct.115 f"'O li1ct.ta cct.e-t 
{"00 oe-)1)11 L:ct111.LJTI 1 ct.o) {J11 11d {ctO)ty:)l) "00 11e-ay:ac brt6=ct.t;, 
"'O crtob ct{ ;s)te- {ct.{ m)11e-, JOl)ct. a11 fJO"'d {11:(1 ctum 11d 11e:a11, 
fd{ buarti.:ct. crtaJt>i.:e- bjm{e- 11uct.frt ct{mct.OJ11Jm dtf {5drtufn te=J. 
r{uct.Jrt dTII?ctrtCd{ J "00 i.:6=JTI me-, te- ;se:rt -'(f-drtC "'d t;11:(iOJ {"'d 

{116. 
d111J011d cjocct. ;ste-;sct.t, a"'e:J"'TII?a.f, fd "'tct.OJ 1hot~ o)rt, 
bct. t;Jte- a."'rte-a.c 11a. .:z')e-Jrt"Drte- cuJrt tae-crta 11a 't1Jt>e- dft, 'f-e:o-o, 
f11d bta11a."' mj11 11a. cctae-11rt0{5 te- art ~rtae-cat> 11a mjke-

L:rte:o11. 
'2lpturt 11d 111ba11, 11a. ~~e:15 me- a bae-t'tac te- fdJ11L: 'TJ:({ f"'6rt, 
;sa.11 c)u 5ct.11 -me:ct.1 5a.11 oe=ct.fd a.c bta.e-t>e-a. 11a.cL: H brtu1t>e-a. tt 

H ;ste-o, 
H cJuJ11 "'o -fJl)y:fn "'rte-ct.cL:a. brte-ct.5ct. ;sct.q,-oe-,t;se- nuJ<:: o1nce- a.11 

y:homa.Jrt, • 
f"'O {t;rtUJ"''fUJl) {"'ct.Jrt 11ct. 'ff)11e- ;so te-Jrtce-a.rt~ {11d mjte-aiJ m611· 
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A D V -E R T' I S E M E N ·y. 

'I HE jlory of the following · Tale .f.s to be founll in the ancient 

hiflory of Ireland, a'lld i.; related J::y KEATING, .O'HALLORAN, 

'W.ARNER, f..:tc. 

) ·ri > 

Tt2 
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Mr.. and Mrs. T R .d. N T, 

T H 1 S. 

A . L E. 

Is refped:fully addr.effed, . 

By their obliged,, 

And moft obedient~ Servant, 

( j 



I N T R 0 D U C T I 0 N. 

Accompliih'd Pair~ thefe filhple rayS"; 

With favour's eye perufe; 

And take. from me, in artlefs phrafe,.

The meifage of the M ufe.-

A Mufe, who ne:er, on Pindus' mount,_

Trod infpiration' s gro1-1nd ; 

Nor drank f weet fren z;.y from the fount; 

Where raptures breathe a·rou:r}d. 

But a bright Power, whom Nature forms, 

And Nature's fcenes infnire; 1 

Who mounts the winds, and rides th~ ftorms ,- ) . 

And glows with Heaven's own fire ! 

Who train' d, of old, our fires to fame, 

And led them to the field ; -
' I 

Taught them to g_low with Freedom?s flame, . 
• J ' , 

And. Freedom's arms to .wield .. 

With the wild WAR-SONG fir'd the foul, 

And fped the daring blow !-

Or, bow' d to Pity's foft controul, 

Wept o'er a dying foe. 

~ , ( 

• t 
11 

Or 



Or fearch'd all Nature's treafures round, 

To deck a favourite fair ; 

Or tun' c1 to love a tender found, 

And fang a faithful pair. 

This power, while late my cmich I pl'efs'd, 

To mental :fight appear'd; 

To my charm'd foutfweet words adcLrefs'd, 

By waking Fancy heard . 

.Shrin' d in the form -of reverend age., 

The friendly vifion came ; 

Rob' d as of ald, a Bardic Sage, 

And took & Craftine' s name. 

" 0 thou, (he cry'd' -whofe timid. mind 

" Its purpofe would delay! 

" Half furinki,ng from it,-yet inclin' d,

" Half daring, to eifay. 

" Let not the frown of ·critic wrath, 

" Or fmile of critic fcorn, 

" Affright thee from the fplendid path, 

" Fame and the Mufe adorn. 

"'The 

a C 'f\d. j"{Z:J11e-, a celebrated Iri1h Bard who llou:riibed in A. M. 3648. P"ide 
KEATING. 

\ 

' 
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" The critiC' fionn, that proudly rends:; 

" The oaks of Learning~s. HiH11 

" Will paiS thy furub, rhat lowly bend&;,

" Nor deign its. growth to. kill .. 

" Shine, while tha-u can'fl,. pale trembling bea:Ill\

" Ere fun's edipfe thy ray ;. 

" Thy little ftar awhile may glea·m;, 

" 'Till Phrebui, brings the day .. 

" For oft the M·ufe, a: gentfe· gueft,.. 

"' Dwells in a: female form ;: 

'' And patriot fire, a female breaff, .. 

"' May fure unqueilion"cr wax.m.: 

" No more diy glorious tafk ref'u.ie,. 

-" Nor fhr.ink from fan.cy'd ha:rma, 

'" But~ to t·he eye of Britain's M:u:fe 

"' Prdent a. fifter' s charms .. 

Thee hath the fweet enchantre:fs. tarrgnt 

~~ Tile accents of her tongue ;. 

' Pou:r.' d on. thine ear her lofty thought,. 

" · Celeftial as fh.e fung. 

"' Now let her fee thy grateful heart: 

" With fond ambition burn,. 

"' Proud if thou can'ft, at leaft. in part,, 

"'· Her benefits return<. 



( 328 ) 

" Long, her neglected harp unil:rung, 

" 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-a:ffert her fame, 

" She comes, and deigns thy humble frrain · 

" The herald of her claim. 

" Swells· not thy foul with noble pride, 

" This honor to embrace, 

" Which partial fates for thee decide, 

'-' \Vith fuch diilingui:fh'd grace?-

'~ Coward !-from the brigh.t path affign' d, 

" Thy feet had tu.rn'd away, 

" From the bright prize thine eye declin~d, 

" Too weak for Glory's ray: 

" Did not a fieadier iOul exhort, 

" A fteadier counfel guide, 

" With zeal thy timid mind fuppo_rt, 

" And its vain terrors chide. 

" I know, the Pair by Genius lov'd, 

" By every Mufe infpir'd, 

" Who thy unpraetis'd ftr.ains approv'd, 

" And thy ambition :fir'd! 

I ) 

)l 

)) 

.l 
" To 



" To them the Mufe b of ~ncient days 

" Avows the tribute due; 

" To them her grateful thanks fhe pays,. 

" And-coward !-not to you. 

" What ihould :£he do her love to ili.ew ?-· -

" From all her ample ftore,. # 

" What favours can her hand befiow 

"' That were not their~ before r 

" 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 M ufe commands thee go ; 

" Bear them the grateful gift fhe fends,, 

" 'Tis all fhe can befiow. 

" Bear them the pride of ancient days;. 

" Truth, fcience, virtue, fame ; 

" The lover's faith, the poet's praife,, 

'' The patriotic flame ! 

Uu '(' All 

b The mention of the Mufe, in this place, may appear rather too claffical, but the 
ancient Iri!h had their Mufe, as. well as the Greeks and Romans, and her name was 

be--t;ubd. 
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" All in th~ royal Pair confefs'd, 

" Whofe TALE the Bard purfues i 
" Like them, united, gr<\.c' d and blefs' d 

' ' By Virtue, and t;he M-Q.fe • 

• 



T H E. 

T A L 

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 w ho:G honeft pity dar' d 

One tear humane to ihed; 

My life alone the ~avage fpar'd, 

Nor touch'd tne facred head. 

Protected by the Mufe's pow'r, 

And the Bard's hallow' d name,. 

I fcap'd the death-de~oted hour, 

The hour of blood and fhame ! 

u u 2 

E. 

When 
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When Nature pleaded, Pity wept, 

And Confcience cry' d . in vain ; 

When all the powers of vengeance flept 

Upon a monarch ilain. . 

Shock'd Hiftory, from the dreadful day, 

Recoil'd with horror pale, 

i'\nd, fhrinking fr9m the dire difplay, 

Left half untold the tale ! 

But I, fad witnefs of the fcene ! 

Can well its woes atteft ; 

When the dark blade, with murder keen, 

Spar' d not a brother's breaft b, 

When Nature, prefcient as my foul, 
fJ 

With earthqu~kes rock'd the ground; 

Air bade its deepeft thunders roll, 

And lightnings flafh' d around ! 

While, 

b 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 effec:l: this purpofe, he pretended illnefs, and was 

· conftantly and affeCtionately vilited by his unfufpec:l:ing brother; but finding that he 
ftill came attended, and, therefort;, gave no opportunity for the meditated blow, he 
requefted a private interview with him ; it was granted, and the following day ap
pointed for the purpofe; Laoghaire c:otme, hut found his brother apparently dead ; 
and bending over him, in the bit ternefs of his forrow, was ftabbed, by the perfidious 
and ungrateful Cobthach, to the heart. Su K E ATING, \VARNER, &c. 



While, on each blafiing beam, their forms, 

(The fons of dea~h) were rear' d ; 

And, louder than the mingling fi~rms, 

The :fhrieks of ghofts were heard ! . , 

Till, Oh ! dark, chearlefs, flow and late, 
The burden' d ·morn arofe ; 

When forth, to meet impending fate, 
f 

Alone the monarch goes. 

In vain fome guard do I conjure .; 

No heed will he beftow : 

I follow to the fatal door,

! hear the deadly blow !- , i 

·' 

) •• F 

Hold, villain, hold !-but :fhort'ning breat~ ') 

Arrefts my feeble cries; 
. l 

And feals awhile, in tranfient .death, . 
\ ~ I J .l ;( 

My light-detefting eyes. 

Yet foon, to further horrors doom' d, 

I rais'd my fickening head; 

And Life her l<l;nguid pow'rs refum'd,

To fee Life's comfort fled. 

The groans of Death around me rife, 

Scarce yet diilinCl:ly heard ! 

While Fate, to my unclofing eyes, 

In bloody pomp appear'd !-

As 



( 334 ) 

As when the Spirit of the Deep 

His dreadful courfe maintains ; .. . 
While his loos'd winds (fer Ocean fweep, 

And gloomy horror reigns 1 , 

Satiate with gr6'ans, and. :fiette with blood, 

The dark malignant p'bwer 

Rides, in grim t.TiunYph, o'er the 

And rules the deathful hour ! 

ftood ' 

So ·the dire Cobthach, drunk with gore, 

And glorying to deftroy ; 

Aloft viCl:orious horrors boi-"e, 

And fmil'd with hideous joy. 

Clofe by the rniirder'ct Moharch~s ·frd'e, 

The earth brave Ollioll c '}:>refs'd; 

A dagger, bath'd inlif~'s --warm tide, 

Yet quivering in his breaft. 

Clafp'd round the dying Prince's neck, 

His little Maon d lay ; 

While the thir~ d~gger rofe to hri=Ke 

Its unrefifting prey. 

! . 

.Rous'd 

c Ollioll Aine, fon to Laoghaire Lore, 'who was thus . murdered by his brother 
Cobthach. 

d Maon, fon to Ollioll Aine. 

. . 
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Rous'd at that fight; to madnefs fiung~ 

I rufh' d amid the foe ; 

And, o'er the trembling viCl:im flung, 

I met the deftin'd blow. 

0 happy wound! dofe to my breaft, 
(Tho' ftreaming from the knife) 

My precious charge, thus fav'd, I prefs'd, 

And guarded him with life. 

Shock' d at the facril~gieus flroke, 

The arm of death recoil' d ; 

While from the croud the pa:flions broke 

That in their bofotn.~ boird. · 

The royal blo,nd, that ruund them frrearu' Q.;. 
They could with calmnefs view ; 

But, for the Bard, t4eir frenzy d.eea:J.' d 

The fierceft vengeance d rie ! 

A thoufand f words to guarcl me rofe, 

Amid the con:fliCl:' s roar ; . 

While fafe, from his furro.un..ding foes, 

My trembling charge I 'Qore. 

:Long while he feem' d, witli life alone, 

· To fcape that fatal day ; 
·For Reafon, from his little throne, 

In terror fled away. 
vVhile 
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While thus bereft of fenfe he grew, 

No fears the court invade,' 

And fafe in the Ufurper's view, 

The be~uteous 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 fcion 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 fhrin'd.;. 

With more than a parental pride, 

My throbbing heart o' erflow' d ;: 

And each fond thought, to.. hope ally' d,. 

With fweet prediCtion glaw'd !. 

One daughter, bright in oeauty's dawn,. 

The royal cares beguil' d ; 

All fportive as the, gladfome fawn, ' 

And as the moon-beam mild. 

\ 
; 

\ 

.' 0 

f 

I 

Like 
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Like the firft infants of the fpring, 

Sweet opening to the view ; 

Fann'd by the breeze's tender wing, 

And freih with morning dew. 

Such were fair Moriat' s growing charms, 

So bright her dawning fky; 

And beauty, yeung, with early harms, 

Was cradled in her ,eye .. 

By ties of fweet attraCtion drawn, 

And pair' d by infant love, 

Oft, lightly fporting 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 ftature grow, 

Maturer fports arife ; 

Now Maon bends the ftrongeft how, 

And Moriat gives the prize. 

Light dance the happy hours along, 

To love's enchanting lay; 

And pleafure tunes the fweeteft fong! 

And ev-ery fcene is gay. 

Xx But 
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But foon each beauteous vifion fiies 

That blifsful fancy forms ; 
As the foft fmile of azure ikies 

Is chac' d by chiding ftorms .. 

AgaiQ fate lours, and dangers frown

The bloody Cobthach hears-

Once more the dagger threats to drown 
In M a on's blood his f~ars. 

And muft we fly ?-muft Maon's heart 

Its Moriat then forego ?-~ 

Muft he with every comfort part, 

To fhun his cruel foe ?~ 

He muft ; there are no other means· 

Of life or fafety nigh ; 

Our only hope on Gallia leans-, r 

And thither muft he ·fly. 
\ 

What tears !-w;hat: apguifh ! ...... what defpair !

At length he bade adieu ; 

Ah when agaip his faithful fair,

His native land to v.iew ?-

" Yes, foon again! (he proudly cries;} 

" In vengeance_ too arr~y' d ! 

·" On this right arm my hope relies, 

" And Gallia's friendly aid." ' 

) 

But 
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But Maon knew not yet, how near, 

How tenderly ally'd, 

To his own blood ;-how very dear 

The vidims that had dy'd. 

Firfi:, 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 eye, 

And from his accents broke ; 

While the pale lip, and burfi:ing figh, 

His· burden' d foul befpoke. 

In vain, his fury to affuage, 

I every art befi:ow' d ; 
Still, with the raih refolves ef rage, 

His reftlefs bofom glow' d. 
X X 2 In 
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In fuch a caufe, his arm alone 

Of ample force he deems; 

And, to pl~ck murder from its throner 

A flight adventure feems. 

His youth, his rafhnefs I bewail' d..,

I trembled to behold ; 

And fear; and pitying love prevail' d 

To leave dire truths untold. 

To Gallia no.w fate calL'd-ftill, ftiU 

His birth we dar' d not fhew ;_ 

We dreaded left fome fatal ill 

Should from the knowledge flow. 

Youth's headlong pa:ffions mov'd our fears 

The fecret to fecure,_ _ 

Till praCl:is'd th0ught, and manlier years, 

His mind and arm mature .. 

'\Vhen, from his weeping Moriat torn, 

He bade the laft adieu ; 

When from her fight-:-her palace l;>orne, -

He ceas'd its walls to vi~w; 

Then frefh diftraCl:ions fill' d his hreaft, 

The fears of anxious love ; 

Ah !-by fome happier youth addreft,.

Should Moriat faithlefs prove ! 

I 

I 

He 



( 34I ) 

He ftopp' d-his frame with anguifh. fhook ; 

With groans his bofom rofe ; 

The wildnefs of his· air and look 

My foul with terror froze. 

" Dear guardian ·of my orphan ftate !· 
(At length he faultering cry'd,) 

" Thee too-thee too his cruel fate 

" From Maon muft divide ! 

" To tend thy lovelier pupil's youth, 

" Do thou behind remain ; 

" Remind her of her M a on's truth; 

" His conftancy, his pain. 
) 

" Thou who haft form'd my Moriat's heart, 

" With fweet and happy :lk.ill; 

" Obedient to thy gentle art, 

" And fafhion'd to thy will: 

" 0 frill that heart, thofe willies 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 impreffion firay; 

" Should aught e'er chafe the tender gueft, 

" With thoughtlefs mirth away; 

" Then 



( 442 ) 

" Then let t~y fweet and melting hand 

" On the foft harp complain, 
" More fk.ilfnl than the magic wand, 

" A wake the powerful firain. 

'" To call, like fpirits from their fphere, 

" Each trembling paffion round, 

" Its fpellful potency:: to hear, 
" And figh to ev'ry found ! 

" The mournful fweetnefs foon will bring 

" To mind her Maon's woe; 

" And mem'ry, o'er the tender firing, 

" In faithful tears will flow. 

" Alas, thine eye rejeCl:s my prayer! 

" 0 yet, let pity f way ! 

" Or fee vain life no more my care~ 
" Or now confent to fray!" 

DifiraCl:ed,-:fhock'd at his command ; 

In vain all arts I try' d, 

His cruel purpofe to withftand, 

And with him ftill abide : 

In vain all arguments addr~ft, 

In vain did I implore ; 

He wept-he ftrain' d me to his breatl,-· 
But left me on the :fhor:e. 

Sad, 
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Sad, devious, carelefs of. their courfe, 

My lonely fteps return'd, 

While forrow drain' d its weeping fourc~, 

And age's anguif.h 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 liv' d at his r.equeft, 

His bidding to obey; 

And chear his Moriat's faithful breaft, . 

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 Maon' s deftin' d bride. 

0, abfence! tedious thy delay, 

And fad thy hours appear; 

While numbering fighs recount each day 

_ T_hat fills the long, long year. 

Yet not devoid of hope we griev' d, 

For oft glad tidings cal_Ile ; 

Oft our reviving fouls receiv'd 

The news of Maon'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 ihike the glorious blow ! 

At length, to him the foie command 
Of Gallia' s armies fell, 

For now, his train'd and valiant hand 

vVell knew her foes to quell. 

The terror of the Gallic arms 

To eafi:,-to weft he fpread, 
And, fafe return' d from fierce alarms, 

His conquering powers he l!::d. 

All tongues his prowefs now attefi: ; 

Exulting Moriat hears ; 

The founds bring rapture to her breaft, 
And mufick to her ears .. 

" Now, now, (ihe cry'd) what hinders now 

" The work his virtue plan' d ? · 
" What hinders to perform his vow, 

" And free his captive land?'' 
"Ah 
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'" Ah Moriat ! bright in every charll). 

" That Nature's power could give! 

" Ah, hafte thy tender breaft to arm, 

" Hear the dire news-and live 1 

" Prepare thy Maon te difown ; 

" Thy thoughts from love divide; 

J:' The daughter of the Gallic throne 

" Is deftin'd for his bride." 

Ah founds of death !-fhe faints, fhe fall~ ! 

Down :finks the beauteous head.

At length our care to life -recall-s, 

But peace, alas ! is fled. 

" Where now is Virtue ?-wher-e is Love ? 

" 0 Faith ! 0 Pity !-where ? 

' ·" Can Maon c-ruel,-perjur' d prov~~ 

" 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 Craftine !-to thy Lord 

" My foul's entreaty bear! 

" And 0! may Heaven calm feas afford 

" And f wifteft winds prepare ! 
Yy 

' ) 

/ 

r 

" Tell 
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" Tell him, it is my true requeft, 

" It is my firm ~ommand, 
" That Love, a fond im-prudent gueft, 

" No more refirai.I). his han.d. 

" 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 itrengt~ o~ 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 !
" Too faithful is his heart! 

"' From vows fo dear, ......... from Love and m e . 

" He never will depart. 

" Even now, perhaps, his foftening foul 

" The fond ideas movt<:, 

" .And yield it to the fweet controul 

" Of-ah, too mighty Love ! 

" Friends, kindred, country, ho:uor, fame-,. 

" And vengeance are forgot ;. 

" And, with a fo-nd, iU.oroen'd :flame,. 
" His fighing foul is fraught.. 

.. 

" 0 hafie 
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" 0 ha{\:e thee the-n, ere· yet too late·, 

" To fhield thy pupil'~ fame; 
~' To fnatch it from impen-ding fate; 

'' And from impending :lhame! 

" Tell him his c61intry tlahns him now.-. 
" To her his heart · he owe·s ; 

"' And fuall.a love-br-eath~d wifh, at vow, 

" That glorious claim opp6{e ?:-

" Tell him to aCt the patriot part 

" That Erin's woes demand; 

~' Tell him, would he (ecure my heart,. 

" He muft refign my hand.-

"' Hafte, hafte thee hence .. !-tell liim-yet ftay !

" 0 Hea-ven ! my heart infpire ! 

" 0 what-what further ihall r fay, 

" His foul with fame to fire ?-

" Soft-foft-'tis mine !-0 happy hour ( 

" It cannot fail to move ! 

" 0 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· fluflf her cheeks, 

And, fill her. radiant eyes ! 
Yy2 

·' 

In 



In her foft hand the fry le ilie takes r, 

And the beech tablet holds ; 

And there the foul of glory wakes., 

And all her heart unfolds. 

" 'Tis do !le !-now hafte thee hence, ( ilie cry' d} 

" With this to Gallia fly;-

" And 0! let all thy power be try'd, 
" To gain him to comply! - . 

" 0 fire his foul with glory's flame! 

" 0 fend me from his heart ! 

" Before his ~ountry, and his fame, 

" Let bluihing love , depart !-
• 

H For me,-on quty I rely, 

" My firm fupport to prove; 

" And Erin iliaH the room f~pply 

" Of Maon and of love .. " 

" Bleft be thy foul ! 0 peex:lefs maid.! 
I . 

" Bright fun of virtu 's heaven! 

) l 

. ) 

" For 0 ! to thee_, . he: li.ght, her <tiq, 

" And all her po~ers are given~" 
, HI'. I 

I went: 

r " Before the ufe of paper or parchment, the matter on which the Irifh wrote 
" their lette_rs was on tables cut out of a beech tree, and fmoothed by a plane, which 
" they infcribed with an iron pem:il, called a jlyle; -the letters themfelves were 

• . ) ' . l J ' • 

" anciently termed Feadha (wood's) from the matter on which they were written, 
" as well as becaufe they were the names of trees ; and this was-the pratl:ice of other 

1 ·" nations before paper and parchmeJ..lt were difcovered." WARNER's HiJI. Ire/. 
Int. p. 65. 
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I went :-I bounded o'er the wave, 

To Gallia's verdant fhore; 

The winds a fwift 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 ~e came,. 

Array'd in glory's charms! 

I panted to unfold my name,

To rufh into his arms!-

It muft not be ;-a clofe difgui{e 

My face and f(j)i"Jri conceals; :· 

No token, to my Maon's eyes, , 

As yet, his Bard reveals. 

Patient, ~s Moriat bade, I wait,, 

ColleCl:ing all my ~ower, 

'Till, to the bufy for'ms of ftate,_ 
. ~ t.! l • ~ . ) 

Succeeds the feftive flqur. 

The feaft is o'er :-the light'ned board 
With fparkHng · fhells 'is '. crowri1d ;·1 ,. 

And numbers riext tlieir aid ; .ill'ord, 

And give new foul td found. 

. ) 

l l 

,) 

Then, 
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Then, then my ~ttlfp. I tremhling ·t<l~~~ 

And touch its lofty Q:ring.,. 
\Vhile Moriat's line~ ilrs.po,wers· awake,. 

And, as ihe bade I fmg.. 

M~ion ! bd~.ht an<l: deathlefs llam.e ! 
Heir of Glory !-fon o~. fame!. 
Hear, 0 hear the Mufe's ftrain! 

Hear the ID0il!l-T:ning Bar.c.dl co-mpllain f:_ 

Hear him, while his - ~uldih :tiows1 > 

Oser thy bleeding CO'l!j!~attry's WO~S .. 

Hear, by him, her Geni us• fi!>·ea:~ !. 

Hear her, aid and pity feek ! 

" Maon, ( fhe cries) beh0ld my ruin'd? land:'! 
" The proftrate wall,-the 'blt>odLftain~d: field~ :- -

" Behold my ilaughter' d. fons, and captive :liresl 

" Thy vengeance imprecate, thy aid demand! 

" (From reeking fwords and' raging fires 

" No arm but thine to :fhiel<l:) 
" Come fee what yet remains to tell' 

" Of horrors that befell ! 

" Come fee where; death,, in bloody pomp array,'d, 

" Triumph'd o'er thy flaughter'd: race! 

" .·Where murder fhew'd .his. daring .f.a.<>.e,J 

" And fhook his deadly. blade. 

t 
r . 

" Hark! 
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'' Hark !..!...hark !-that deep-drawn figh !-
" Hark !-from the tomb my flaughter' d. Princes cry !' 

" Still Attention ! hold thy breath !-

" Liften to the words of death !:..... 

" Start not Maon !-arm thy breaft ! 
" Hear thy royal birth confeft_ 

'-' Hear the fh.ade of Laoghaire tell: 

- " All the woes his houfe befell.'' 

" Son of my fon! (he cries,) 0 Maon !,_ hear!

" Yes, yes,-our child thou art ! 

" Well may the unexpecled tale 

" Thus turn thy beauty pale ! 

"' Yet chear, my fon, thy fainting 4eart, 

" And filent, give thine ear. 

" Son of Ollioll's love art thou, 

" Offspring of his eatly vow. 
'' One dreadful morn our fall beheld1. 

" One dagger drank our kindred blood ;: 

" One mingling tide the flaughter fwell' d, 

" And murder bath' d amid the royal flood. 

" Again,-again they rife to fight !

" The horrors of that fatal day!-

" Encircling peril ! wild affright ! 

" Groans of death, arid deep difmay ! 

" See 



" See Er!n's dying Princes prefs the ground! 

" S~e gafp.i.ng patriots bleed around ! 
" See' thy grandfire's clof,.ng eye! 

" Hear his !aft expit;ing figh ! 

'' Hear thy murder'd fire, in death, 

" Blefs thee with his ~a.teft breath !-

" Te tears for blood be paid?-
" Vengeance hopes for manly a~d ! 

" There-to yon tomb direct thine eyes!

" .See the ihade of Ollioll rife ! 

" Hark !-he groans!-, his airy fide 
" Still ihews the wound of death ! 

" Still, from his oofom, flows the crimfon tide, 

" As when he firft refign' d his guiltlefs breath ! 

" Maon! (he cries,) 0 hear thy fire ·t 

" See, from the tomb,. his mangled form arife 1 
" Vengeance !-vengeance to infpire, 

" It meets thine aching eyes! 

" Speak I to an infant's ears, 

" With ihuddering blood and flowing tears?
" Roufe thee 1-roufe thy dari~g, foul ! 

" Start at once for glory's goal! .... . ... 
" ' Ru:lh 
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" Rufh on Murder's blood-ftain'.d throne ! 

" Tear fr-o his brow my crown ! 

" Pluck, pluck the iier,ce. b~barian ,down! 

" And be triumphant veng-eance ~11 thy 9wn !" 

Ha !-I behold thy fparkling eyes ! 

Erin !-'tis done !-thy Tyrant dies ! . 
Thy Maon comes to free nis groaning land ! 

' ' 

To do the work his early virtue plann'd. ', 1 ~ 

He comes, the heir of Laogbaire's 'fplenoid =t rdwn ! 

He comes, the heir of Ollioll's bright renown_! 

He comes, the arm of Gallia' s boft ; · 
Valour's fierce and lo':ely boaft-! , ·, .. <.1 ( 

Gallia's grateful debt _is paia; 
. '' 

See, £he gives her generous aid! 

Her warriors round their hero prefs ; 

They rufh, his :wi;o'ngs~ his .c~ht'rf. to 're~re~s. 
' ' . j 

But, ah! what ·fl:ar of 'bea:uty's :lky 

Beams wonder on my -dazzled eye? 

Wh.a~ form .of !light. is here ? , . , ' 
And wherefore falls that ifoftly _treplbJing te:p: ?

Fair vifion! do thy forrows flow, 

To balm a {hanger's woe!-. 

'j 

,z z 

.. 
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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! JJr 

Ah, 'tis Gallia's royal fair!

Her foie and lovely heir!-· 

0 Na!ure ! fee thy power confeft .! 

See that dear, that beauteous breaft 

,Beat with thy myftic throb ! . 

· ~~ar the big fob 
Heave the foft heart, andJhake the ~ender fram~ ! 

0 bright abode of Pity's power ! 

Sweet altar of her trembling flame! 

Well (faireft !) in this fateful hour, 

Well may ~?Y tears d1y kindred race proclaim! 

Well may'ft thou weep for Erin's woes, 
• J ' 

Since, in thy 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 ?-

No, 



( 355 ) 

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 fi:andards be unfurl'd! 

To our united power the earth might bend, 

And our high fceptre, then, ihould 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 (ihe cry'd) 

~' To wear thy country's crown; 
Nor ever be thy Maon's bride, . " 
" Tho' fplendid his renow~ ! 

" Yet think not, Bard, my fenfelefs breaft 

" ~ite dead to Glory's fl~me ; 

" Think not I flight a Prince, ~onfeft 

" The favourite fon of fame~ 

" Once, Bard,-I do not blufh to own, 

" Tho' Gallia' s royal peir, . 
. • 1 ,.. . ~ . 

" I would have given the world's high throne, 

" A Cot with him to ihare. 

z z 2 '' But 
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" But, when I heard the tender tales 

" H,is gentle accents told ; 

" How fweet a rofe the royal v~les 

" Of F earmorka a hold · 
r ) 

" I :!hrunk 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 ~aid, 

" His faithful vows divide. 

" But who art thou, whofe wi:!hes tO\yer 

" Wide empire, thus, t~ 'wield ; 
' 

" Who, to Ambition's haughty p.ower, 

" Would Love a viCl:im yield ?"-

" 0 maid of Heaven !"-I c·~uld no' ~ore, 
For tears my words arreft; '! 

And joy the garb of ~or~~w: wo~e, 
Big heaving in my breaft. 

-
With rapture mute, the _clofe, difguife. 

Qui<;:~ .(z:om myr ~imbs I threw ; . 
i ~ l I ~ ., A 

I 

' ' 

_ .. 

ti ' J I ~I 
I . 

" In the weft of Nl:unfter. 

f« 

And 



( 357 ) 

And ftraight, to Maon' s wondering eyes, 

Craftine 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 frem my breail,. 

His eye my forVJ. fllrvey'd; 

Its fearching beams his doupt;~ ~;x:prdt, 

And ~ruggling foul difplay' q .. 

" And is it then Craftine fpeaks ~· 

{At length h~ fal!lt'ring. cry'd,): 

" Is it that honour' d f<lge who. feeks; 

'' His pupil to. mifguide ?. 

" Can then Craftine bid. me fly 

" From Virtue's firm contreul ;; 

" And bid the breath of fame f\lpply 

" Her empire in my foul!. 

"' Does the fage guide of Maon' s youth 

" Now teach the traitor's art;.,..-

'' Teach, with the fmiles of feeming truth,, 

" To veil ·a venal heart~ 

" 0ne: 



" 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 :lhall I prove, 

" And fiain with guilt my name!

" Loft both to honour, and to love, 

" To virtue, and. to {hame !-

" No, royal Aide, form'd to blefs ! 

" Thou would'fi difdain the art; 

" And charms like thine :lhould fure poffeis 

" An undivided heart. 

" Sweet maid ! with each endowment bleft 

" That favouring Heaven c0uld give, 

" 0! ~ever, in my grateful breafi, 

" 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 firay'd 

" From vows of earlier youth ; 

"'' Thy bright example, glorious maid! · 

" Had iliam' 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 felfifh joy above 

" The patriot's hallow'd flame. 

" 0 Erin ! that I hold thee dear, 

" This arm £hall foon atteft ; 

" For now revenge-revenge draws near1 

H In death and terrors dreft ! 

" And, 0 rever' d and_ royal ihades ! 

" 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 !-never from my breaft 

" Shall thy mild virtues part! 

" There ever ilialt thou reign, confeft 

" The fov'reign of my heart! 

" Say Bard, who thus thy foul has fway'd r 
" Who could thy fenfe mifguide, 

" To bid me leave my lovely maid, 

" And feek another bride ?" 

I 
\ 

" No 



( 360 ) 

" No art, 0 Maon, fway'·d my bre-afi, 

" But PowER the mandate gave; 

" Deny' d my age its needful reil:, 

" And fped me o'er the w-ave.'' 

tl \Vhat haughty power eould thus aifume 

" An empire o'er my foul?"-

" O'er Love and Virtue thus prefu.me 

" To arrogate controul ?''---

" A power, to whom thy humble vow 

" E'er long :!hall be adldreft ; 

" A power to whom thy fou1 iliall bow, 

" And fioop its lofty creft." 

~~ Ha ! tell ·rile then,-who, who .:!hall <!are 

" To dictate to my heart ·? 

" To bid it from its wiih forbear, 

" And from its love depart ?" ........ 

" Earnefi, 0 Pti.nce! was my -commahd, 

" And urgent was my fpeed~ 

" A mandate from thy Moriat'-s hand 

" This fruitlefs voyage decreed.'' 

" Moriat !-away-it >eailnot be ! 

" Shame on thy cruel art!-

" Hence, hence away, while yet -thou'rt f1·ee, 

" And with thy tale ilepart.'~ 
" Unjufily, 



" Unjuftly, Prince, am I difgrac'd, 

" And guiltlefs do I ftand ; 

" Behold the charaCters £he trac' d ; 

" Behold her well known hand." 

" Ha !-blindnefs to my tortur'd fight ! 

" 0 hope! behold thy grave!-
" 0 death to every fond delight 

" That Love to promife gave! 
I 

" Say, Bard, while fenfe yet lives to hear, 
" Whence came this cruel change ? 

" 0 what, from vows fo fond, fo dear, 

" Could fuch a foul eftrange? 

" What happy rival, in her heart, 

" Now holds her Maon's place, 

" Who thus, with fuch· fuccefsful art, 

" His image could efface ? 

" Miftaken Prince ! no fecond flame 

" Thy Moriat's heart' can prove; 

" And it is only Maon's fame 

" Can rival Maon's love. 

" 0 hafte, (£he cry'd) hafte, to thy Lord, 

" My foul's entreaty bear!· 
" And 0 may Heaven calm feas afford, 

" And fwifteft winds prepare! 
JA 

, 

" Tell 



" Tell him his country claims him now, 

" To her his heart he owes ; 

" And £hall a love-breath'd wi!h or vow 

" That glorious claim oppofe ? 

" Tell him to act the patriot part 

" That Er in's woe-s 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 £hall the room fupp1y; 

" Of Maon and of Love. 

" Tell him he freely may efpou!e 

" My happy rival's charms; 

" Tell him I give him back his. vows, 

" I yield him to her arms . 
• 

" So may the fl:repgth of Gallia's throne,_ 

" Attend a filial prayer, 

" And force one tyrant to atone 

" For all the wrongs we bear.'" 
( (-

" Now Prince,-now juHge thy Moria.t''s heart ; 

" Now blame he1· dear command; · 

" Now, if thou wilt, condemn. the part 
" Her patriot virtue plan'd !" 

~I 

vVith · 



With rapturous wonder's fweet alarm,

With fpeechlefs joy oppreft, 

The trembling Maon reach' d his a:rm,

And funk upon my breafi:.-

Diifolv' d in the applauding tear 

That_heart to virtue pays, 

The wondering melting croud ap:gear, 

While on the fcene they gaze. 

Low at the feet of Gallia's thn>nc 

The lovely Aide bow' d; 

Sweet in perfuafive charms-£he :ihone, 

And thus her fuit avow'd: 

" Now, now a boon, my Foyal fit;e ~ ~ 

" If ever I was dear, 

" 0 grant me now one fole defire, 
) 

" One fond petition hear. 

" Let now the flower of Gallia' s hoft 

" Our Maon' s arm attend, 

" And fpeed him hence to Erin' s coafi, 

" His country to defend. 

" To tear the murderer of his race 

" From his infulted throne, 

" His wrongs, with vengeance, to eff~ce, . . . 

• , And blood with blood atone " 
3 A 2 

J 

Propitious 



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, 

And beam' d benignant grace. 

" Now go ;-to Erin's happy fhore 

" DireCl: thy courfe, (fhe cry'd) 

" Peace to thy native land refiore, 

" And o'er its realms prefide ; ·1 

" 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 

" Our fhores, at diftance plac'd, 

" Yet is fhe by my fpirit 'feen, 

" And by my heart embrac'd. 

" And fay,-when death diifolves our frames;

" When free to 1Ethe:l''s wing, 

" And borne aloft on pureft flames, 

" Our fouls exulting fpring : 

j) 

\ ) 

" Rivals 



" Rivals no more, we then fhall meet;. 

" In air's bright chariots move ; 

'' And joyful join in union fweet, 

" And everlafiing love.--" 

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 v.iew :. 

Maon, pale, mute, o'erwhelm'd, dii1refs'd): 

Had funk before the Maid, 

And, to the fpot her feet had prefs 'd 

His grateful lips he laid. 

A while the pitying Monarch 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 fiandards float in air, 

And, to their Champion's glorious call, 

The Gallic Chiefs repair. 

Fate wing'd,. along the rolling wave, 

Their fhips exulting flew ; 

And Erin foon her harbours gave· 

To our enraptur' d view .. 
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Then Retribution's dreadful hour 

Appall'd the guilty breafi! 

Stern frown'd the terror-giving power, 

In blood and vengeance dreft. 

As when :fierce NEITH n mounts his car, 

\Vith dreadful fplendours bright ; 

And, thundering in the front of war, 

Sweeps o'er the fields 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 Maon 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 ihot'e, 

'\V here gentler virtues dwelt 

n The God of Battles of t?e Pagan lrifu. 

1 ' 

Hafie 



Hafie we from the avenging powers 

Of Juilice and of fate ; 

Hafie 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, fhe looks,-fhe fighs 

Unutterable joy ; 

Nor memory yet a thought fupplies 

The tranfport to deftroy. 

At length, her recolleCted breaft 

Recalls the Gallic Bride, 

When · ihuddering, ba'Ck fhe fhrinks diftrefs' cf~ 

Nor feeks her foul to hide. 

" Ah Maon! go!· (:lhe trembling cries,) 

" Another claims thee now·: 

" Go, go where fame with love allies. 

" To plight thy nobler vow..~' .... ::~(.~~· 
'"No· ,. 



" 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 ?-
" Or bid me, with another flame, 

" This bofom to difgrace ! 

" Bright Aide would with (corn have view'd 

" The wretch, to honor dead ; 

" And fl1ame 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, 

" And confecrate my throne!"--

How fhall the Mufe the Tale purfue ?

What words her firain 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 felected hearts. 
Conceive 
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Conceive the Patriot's glowing breaft 

Whom grateful nations crown ! 

With virtue, love, and empire blefi:, 

And honor' s clear renown.-

Here let me end.-And now, 0 Maid ! 

Receive the _Bard's adieu;

Invoke the favouring Mufe's aid, 

And frill thy tafk. purfue. 

'Twill give new objects to thy ken; 

Of care thy breafi: beguile; 

And, on the labours of thy pen 

Thy country's eye will fmile. 

I came thy ardour to ~xcite.

Once more, 0 Maid ! adieu.

He fpoke, and loft in fplendid light 

He vaniili' d from my view. 

T H E E N D. 
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