
198 G-oizy -ro MOTJ IOST PRECIOLS 13LOOD

the lires hiad been extingruishied, and, before relighltiiing
thern, the Sacred Fire rnust be seen to ascend to Heaven,
-%vlich the Chief of the Druids wvas to kindie at a signal
given by the rnonarch.

O'Neil, drapedl with the royal purpie, wvas about to
give the expected signal, wvhen suddenly, at the farther
end of the grotinds of thé- "1Breg," a liglit beanîed forth
amiid the darkness.

The king perceived it and, tremulous wvith indigna-
tion, cried out iii a terrible 'voice ý 41Who thuts profanes
this sacred nighit-who dares commnit so great a sacrilegre?"

"We knowv fot," replied those wvho stood by. hlm.
And ail] gazed with alarm at .the srnal light shining in
the distance like a star at nighit. The chief of the Druids,
as he,too, looked at it, was overwhelrned wvith terror.

0 king !" lie crieu, trernbling,- Il listen to, what tie
gods hiave inspired mie to sav : unless this fire be extin-
guished in-înîectiatelv, it xviII neyer more gro out ... i
wviI1 deaden our Sacred Fire. He whio lias kindled it shail
subjugate this lrclatnd mwhich the Romian forces hiave failed
to subdue, and none shall ever be able to, wrest his con-
quest frorn hini." Instantaneously, the kingr issues his
coinrnands, and several Druids springt into a chariot drawvn
by a pair of w'hite buffaloes and, tollowed by sorne of the
wvarriors, bound forward iii the direction of the lighit.

This lighit Nvas the Pasehal Catidle, which'Patrick,
coi-ne to Irelanid, hiad first lighited.

The Druids rush at it, iii order either to extinguishi
or to o-verthirowv it. Both iii vain. The lighlt ceases not
to burni ; the candie, standing on thc ground, rernains
inimovable.

Saint Patrick, clad in a sheepskin runic, wvith a white
hood upO11 his head, looked on, sihing. T'he Druids,
infuriated, conimanlded hirn to, follo'v theni into the pre-
sence of the king. Ile obeved,and as the apostie advanced,
several hirds, -who had joined the crowd, irnpelled by di-
vine inspiration, sang aloud.

"lNe cornes, the mn whose brov is crowned. From
across the storniy sca,hie is corne to us!

W'heni Patrick liad reachied the royal presence the
king thus addressed hirn.

IlYou are siot ignorant of the laws of tic kingdoil.


