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BRENNUS—THE BARBARIAN.

A TALE OF ROME IN TIIE DAYS OF PAGANISM

’
BY RUTH FAIRFAX.

(From the Banwer of the Sciihl)

(Com'lust'un.)

»What is it my child ?7 erhid Acans. 1
ce¢ & form moving on the wouutain kide. teli
me 1
What sce you, Nyda ?”

« It is Brennus that I sce. but what means
he! Look, my master, he climbe the huge
rock that stands in his pathway; his armor
giitters in the sunlight like « sheet of gold.—
Look, Coqui! is it lis hair that glows so
brightly, or bath the pods crowned Lim with
sunlight 2"’

« Neither, young maiden,” unswered the
man addressed ; ¢ 'tis his helmet that glitters
so. and I take it ‘tis of gold.”

' Behold ! he is not alune,” exclaimed Nyda;

w gis others—see you them. my muster ?—are

going up after him.  He holds a staff in his
hand. ‘Sce, Coqui. he waves it aloft!  The
gods defend us! Who are these coming over
the mountain 7" '
As she spoke the clush of urms tilled the air.
«nd the mountuin side was covered with a liv.
ine verdure—an armed host.  To these Bren-

pus resumed speaking, though he wus too fur,

for his words to be heurd by Aruns,

«Qh! child, what a fearful wmistuke you
have made; these are cuemics that are pouring
dowo the mountain side; our friend Brennus
is not there,” said Arums, in an agitated tone-

« But, see ! the warrior is coming down.—
Look, master, how he bounds aleng the moun-
tain path, Isitnot Brennus?  Ah!my mas-
ter, I have seen him thus too often not to know
him now.”

« How sayest thou. girl?  Thou'st scen him
often? Thou dost not know what thou wouldst
gy ; but, you are right, “tis indeed Breuous,
but he cowmes not alone.”

« Qee! the six ure with him, but the armed
warriors remain upon the imountain side.” ruid
Nyda, esultingly. “Ah! sid T not that
Brennus wus a noble in his ownlund 2 Be-
hold! he commands an armed host.”

« But what will he de with them ? why
comes he here 7 asked Arucy, in o trewmbling
tone, ’

« Ask him,” answered Nyda, woving aside
as Brennus sprang to the side of Arung, and
then knelt before him, placing the old man's
hand on Lis head in token of submission.

« Thou hast come, Bremmus, T have waited
until my heart grew sick,”” suid Aruns,

« T have come to redeem my promise.  Be-
hold 1" said Brennus, waving his hand towards
the mountatn.

¢ And whet wilt thou do with those war-
riors 7"

v March to the gates of Clusium, and de-
mand thy daughter ! caid Brennus.

v And who art thou thut canst thus bring
armed men to do thy bidding?” said Aruns,
gazing with feelings of awe upon the noble form
clud in shining armor, that stood so proudly
befure him,

o I am Brennus, the Barbarian, King of the
Ctauls,” said our hero, with un uir of conscious
power.

“ King of the Gauls ! cchoed Aruns; ‘“and
hast thou, most noble Brennus. come 11_1r.her
with thy armed warriors to restere my child to
me "

“ Such is my purpose, noble Aruns.”

¢« And what reward can / give to 2 King ?7
asked Aruns in a low voice,

¢« Phou canst give me thy child, when the
time comes that T can prove myselt worthy of
her,” answered Brennus with a proud smile.

« Thou sayest well, oh ! Brennus,” said
Aruns; “my child is indeed a gift worthy the
acceptance of a king. But, listen to me, young
warrior, I will not force tho inclinution of my
child; if thou canst win Aer heart, Brennus
shall be my son.”

“ Then eall the blessing of the gods upan
me, for I have already won the heart of Vir-
gilia, a3 Nyda here can tell thee,” said Bren-
nus. ] :

« Thy words are mysterious,” answered
Aruns; “yet I see by Nyda's smilling lips that
she knows thee well. Thou shalt have my
child, Brennus, if thou canst rescue her.”

“Leave that to me,” said Brennus, and

placing a silver trumpet to his lips, he called |-

his warriors to the valley.

CHAPTER YV,

. King Brennus and his barbarians laid seige
to the Etruscan city of Clusium. Terrified by
the formidable numbers and appearance of the
Gallic legions, the Etruscans, despairing of
help from their own countrymen, appealed to
the powerful city of Rome for succor, Now,
Rome felt no sympathy for Clusium, but they
feared the Guauls, and determined to support
the Etruscans agrinst their foes, Yet they
were loth to sead their soldiers to the field, and
all they doneg:was to send three young men,
Luciug Fabius and his two brothers, sons of

Lhr

it he ? my eyes are old, thine wre youny, |

the Pontifex Maximus, with a message to the
Guule. And ¢o they cume to (lusium, and
| Lueius stood upon the walls with a herald’s
| bunner floating ubove hix head. Brennus, at-
i teunded by his six warriors. came near enough
V10 listen 10 his words, and  Lucius looked with
' envious ¢yes upon the royad robes and glitter-
i inz pageantry before him.

. Tum sent with a message from Rome to
i the most noble Bremnus, King of the Guuls,”
sid Luecius, little thinking that the stranger

"who stoed nenr the temple of Vesta, was before

- him,

i Come forth, then, and give thy message,
' suid Brennus; « three of my warriors shall re-
;main iu thy city. whilst thou enterest my camp
! and deliver thy words.”

| At these words, Lucius and his brethers
{came down from the walls, the ute was apened.
!una the three issued forth, were met at a few
‘rods dirtance by three of the barbarians, and
while the Gallic warriors entered the city the
' three Romans stood before Brennus,

T am sent to thee with words of courteous
s grecting, oh ! Brenuus. King of the Gauls, and
iaw bid to warn thee not to further molest the

' men of Clusium, for Clusium is the friend and
Cally of Rome, who is ready to take up arms in
her defunee, Therefore, oh ! Gullie warrior,
i return to thy own country, mnd leave the men
lof Ciusium ut peace !

i _ Such was the message sent by the Ruman
. Senate to Brenpus,

.~ Go hack, thou, to those who sent thee”
!siid Brennus, and Lucius looked upon him in
 startled surprize, for he knew the voice,  and
!td] them that Brennus does not understand
| their words, Tl them that Clusium shall be
laid in ashes, upless Virgilia, the duughter of
Aruns, is sent to me, or taken from the temple
where she has been pluced by fraud, and sent
to her futher,  And for thee, Lucius Fabius,
remember thet a dog's death shail be thine
when Clusium is taken?!  Go, tell them that
Brennus, King of Gallia, whom they will in-
deed have cause t0 call a Burbariun, sendx to
them these words,”

T know thee, Brennus,” said Luecius, de-
fiantly ; - but ¢ven now that thou hast return-
ed with armed legions behind thee, T despise
and defy thee even as T did in the court of the
temple.  Out upon thee, Barbariun ! dost thou
Lope to conquer Romans ™

“ Thy sacred garb of Envoy proteets thee,”
said Brennus, calmly: +but thy words T will
remember. When the lovely Virgilin ix my
bride. for I kvow, fulse Rowan, 'tis Brennus
who is her fuvored lover, thou shalt be my eup-
bearer. Go! and tell the people of Clusium
to prepare for war,”

¢ Virgilin shall never be thy bride, boastful
Gaul,” said Lucfus, angrily, ¢ Lay the city
of Clusiumn in ashes, ¥ thow canst; yet will
not Virgilia 1l into thy hands! T will bring
against thee an army who shall sweep thy
lepions buek 1o their original nothingness !

To these words Brennus made no r.piy. hut
tarning his back to Lucius, walked :Dwly
away, and Luciusretraced his steps to Clusium,
The steps of the Romans were swift, and the
gate thut opened to receive them also gave
curess to the three Gallic warriors, Hustily
Lucius and his cowmpanions mounted the wall,
and ere the Ganls had gone a Low-shut from
the gate, an arrow quivered in the neck of one
of ttem. A wild shout rent the air as he fell
headlong tu the earth, and his companions,
hearing the gate again rolling on its hinges,
waited not to lift the still breathing body of
their companion, but fled across the plain with
a speed that defied pursuit.  And then there
came forth from the gates a crowd of men, led
by the Roman Lucius Fubius, who stripped
thie Gaul of his armor, and left the body lying
where they found it. And this in full sight of
Brennus and his attendants ! The Gallie King
did not uttack these men; no, he smiled a
grin smile that made those who knew i
tremble, und returned tohis tent. The next day
the war was renewed. Inhigh wrath, the barbar-
ians besought Brennus to lead them against the
¢ity whose envoys had so insulted them.

“ Nat s0,” said Brenaus; ¢ let us rather de-
mand of Rome the persons of these faithless
men, that we may deal with them as we will.
Let us give them this chance to save them-
selves, and if they will not give up these men,
I promise, on the word of Brenaus, that we
will go to Rome !” .

And thus the king held his men in check,
and while they were waiting for ap answer from
Rome, Clusium gave itself into their hands.

With the utmost respect, Brennus called
upon the priests of Vestz to bring forth their
virgins. Alas! for his hopes; Virgilia was
not among them, )

t One of the virging,” said an aged priest,
had been scnt to Rome a few days before.”

The next day arrived the messenger from
Rome. The Senate had referred the matter
to the peaple, and they, with one aceord, denied
the just demand. Not only this; but at the
election held a few days after, these pecple
named these three envoys their military Tri-
bunce. Would the fierce Brennus brook this
open insult? Not so; and s.c:frcely quick
enough to suit his impatient spirit could they
break up their camp at Olusium and commence

their march southward towards Rome. Fol-
lowing the course of the Canis, upon which
Clusium stood, the Gallie legions found them-
relves upon the right bank of the Tiber, which
they crossed, and pourivg down its left hank.
the host- of the invader found themselves eom-
fronted by tl.e Romans on the bauks of 1 small
streas. A terrible battle was fought here:
the Romans were defeated, and fled in terror
before Brennus and his barbarizue,  Many
fell by the way. und died of their wounids;
many were drowned, and some few reached

¢ Rome 1w tell the news of their disaster,
» Gauls did not immediately pursue.  I'wo days
' . - . v

i were passed in rejoicing, caring for their

‘ wounded, and sacrificing- to their gods. On
the third day they renewed their march, 1o

the meantime, the Remans had dene all in
thieir power tu retrieve their fullen fortunes.—
Not having men cnough to defend the walls,
they withdrew into the capitel.  The priests
and virgins of Vesta were sent to Cwere: hut
Virgilia way kept back by the order of the
Pontifex Fubius, Wild alurm filled the breasts
of ull the inhabitauts of Rome. The enemy
were rapidly approaching the pates, and their
hearts filled with patriotism, 4 nuwber of the
old Romaus determined to sacrifice themselves
to save their country,  Therefore, assembling
in the court bofore the wemple of their gads.
they solenmly uttered  the  words  devoting
themselves to the gods ; prayed that destrue-

vountry be spared !

city.
they knew not what to make of the silence
that reigned in the city.,  They approached
the temple, und paused at the outer gate, wuz-
iny with curious eyes upon the sight hefore
thers.  Clad in their robes of state, the old
senators sat in their chairs of ivory like =0 many
kings, Fora few moments the Gauls gazed,
as it spell-bound, upon themw; then one Lolder
pechaps than the rest, ventured to strike the

the one nearest to him.
posed insult, the old wan ruised his jvory staff
and struck the intruder in the thee.  Alas!
that we must tell it the Llow wasreturned, :nd
in a fow moments those vencruble wen, who
had devoted themselves to the gods, were in-
deed sacrificed ! Their white hair and beard,
soaked with blood, presented & most piteous
sight, and the Gauls gazed with horror upon
their own deed.

The Romans, in the citadel 2bove, lcoked
down upon this awful scene, aud thought their
gods had wccepted the sacrifice,  But iv was
not so, for they were compelled to see their
beloved city pillazed before their eyes, und
their houses Jaid in ruins.  For seven lony
weary months, the capitol was besicged. and
at length the Romaus signified their wish to
make terms of peace with the Gauls.  They
were almost reduced to despair, for they were
sturving !

Barcheaded and barefvoted. a  deputation
was sent forth to treat with Brevnus,  Muny
of hiz men had died, and his own cheeks had
lost their ruddy hue, yet still with the fierce
front of a lion, he cume forwird to weet the
cmbussy, .

“ Most noble King,” suid one of them, - we
arg sent to make a treaty of peace with thee, if
g0 we can agree upon the termx.  Tell us, then,
upon what terms thou wilt agree to withdraw
thine army and leave us in peace 27

I demand, first. that Lucius Fabius be
given up to me,” answered Brennus; ¢ next,
thut one thousand pounds in gold be weighed
out to me, and whea the seales are balanced, I
will throw my sword and shicld in with the
weights, and thou shalt place in - the other side
that which I will name to thee to make it cven
again.”

“ And what will it be?”’ usked the envoy
trembling. '

T will name it to thee at the appointed
time, but it shall not be gold! Upon these
terms will I leave thee in peace.”

“We canpot but agree to them,” answered
the ecnvay; ¢ but, oh! most noble Brenuus,
deal not harshly with thy servants.”

“ My demand shall be a just one,”” answered
Brenunus; “go now and give my words to the
Romans, I would know if they agree to them.”

#“Tam invested with full powers to treat
with thee, oh ! King, and we do agree to thy
demand. Within the hour we will commence
weighing out the gold to thee.”

CHAPTER VI

Lucius was given up, and carried bound to
the tent of Bremnus. The gold was brought,
though they were compelled to take many of
the suored vessels belonging to their temples to
make up the required amount. Tt was all
weighed, and now the last pieces were resting
in the scales, as they swayed evenly against
ench other. The Romans are standing around
in trembling suspense, waiting for the words of
fate that are to fall from the lips of Brennus,
The Guuls, too, are wondering, for they know
not what their master means. Lucius Fabius
too, is there, gnzing with anxious eyes upon his
prothers who are free, though he is a pris-
oner.

The |

side, umd casts it, belt and all, zwmony the
weirhts, and the gold rises high iuto the zir.—
Then he takes his heavy shicld of bronze from
bix attendaut ind pues it m alo.  What will
he now require to restore the lost balunee 7—
Every heart asks the question, every ey is
fixed upen his iips. ’

“ Bring hither Virgilia, the dauvehter off
Aruns, the Etruscan, and place her in the
other side of the ‘seale!” escluimed Brennus,
with a vuice of thunder,

Wrathful Juoks were exchunged amone the
t Fubii. but what could looks uvzil?  Virgilia
was brought forth und placed in the scale. The
gold elowly descended. paused. rose again, and
at last stood  still.  The bulance was perieet !
Many turned aside their eyes as Virgilia was
lifted from the seales and ked to Brennus, that
they might not see the horror they imayined
wis inlprimu(l on ler countenance, )

For wnio=tant all was still, and then a deaf:
cning shout from the Gauls rent the air.  The
Romans turned hastily around.  Virgilia was
clisped in the arms of Brenuus, her lovely
cheeks glowing like the rose, her eyes spark-
ling with love and joy.

Brennus turned to an attendant near at hand.
whispered a few words in his ear and dismissed
him. Two or three, minutes passed, and then
Lucius, the proud Roman, kuelt before Bren-

tion alone might full upon thewm, and their

lung white beard that fell over the bosom of
Indignant 2t the sup- |

uns with a polden cup in his hand.  Kuelt
there befure his fricnds and his enemies !
Breoous had accomplished ki~ wishes. the

The gates were thrown open, wnd amidst & | camp was broken up, and the inviders retired.
wost ominous silence, the Guuls entered the | On their way aver the mountains, Aruns, with
They looked suspiciously around them; | all Lis slaves, was added to their number.—

! Long lived King Breonus aud his beauteous
wife, the fuir Etrusean. who never found her
Brennus (whatever he may have been to othery)
a Barbariun !

FATE OF THE CHILDREN OF USNA.

BY A, M. SULLIVAN,

One of the oldest. and perhaps thie moet
fawous, of all the great nativnal hstory pocs
or burdic tales of the uncient Trish, is called
* The Fate of the Childrar of Usna,” the in-
cidents of which belong to the perivd preceding
by hualf a century the Christian ery, or mmo
mundi 3.960. Todeed it was always classified
by the bards us one of # The Three Sorrowful
Tales of Erin.”  Singularly enough, the story
contains much less of peetic fiction, and keeps
closer to the simple fucts of history, thun do
several of the poems of Ossian’s time, written
wuch later on. Frow the highly dramatic and
tragic nature of the events related, one can
well conecive that, clad in the beautiful idiem
of the Trish tonzue wod told in the funcied
language of' poetry, + The Story of the Chil-
dren of Usna” was ealeulated w win & promin.
ent plice wwongst the burdic recitals o the
pagan Trigh,

Wlhen Conor Mace Nessa was reigming king
of Ulidia, and Eochy the Teuth was Ard-Ri of
Eriu, it huppened one day that Conor had
deigned to be present at a feast which was
given at the house of Felemi, son of the lau-
reste of Ulster. While the festivities were
golny on, it cane to pass that the wife of the
host wave birth to a daughter: and the infant
Leing brought into the presence of the king and
the other ussembled guests, all saw that a
beauty more than naturdd had been given to
the child.  Tn the midst of remark and marvel
on all hunds at the eircumstance, Kavaie, tle
chicet druid of the Ulidians, eried out with a
loud voice und prophesied that through the in-
funt before them there would come dark woe
and misfortune to Ulster, sueh as the land had
not known for yeurs. When the warriors
heard this, they all demanded that the child
should instantly e put to death, But Conor
interposed uud forbude the deed. I muid
the king, © will mysell’ take churge of this
beuutiful ehild of destiny. I shall huve her
reared where no evil can befall through her or
to her, and in time she may become u wife for
me,”
the child Deirdri, which meuns alarm or dan.
ger.  Conor placed the infunt under the charge
of a nursc or attendant, and subsequently a
female tutor, in a residence situated jo a dis-
trict which no foot of man was allowed to
tread ; so that Deirdri had grown to the age
of woman before she saw # human form other
than those of her fomaule attendunts. And the
maiden was beauntiful beyond aught that the
eye of man hed ever beheld.

Meanwhile, nt the court of the Ulidian king
was a young noble named Naeisi, son of Usna,
whose manly beauty, vigor,activity, and bravery
were the theme of every tongue. One day,
accompanied only by a fuithful deerhound,
Naeisi had hunted deer from the rising of the
sun, until, towards evening, he found the chase
bad led him into a district quite strange to his
eye. He paueed to think how best he might
retrace his way homeward, when suddenly the
terrible idea flashed across his mind that he

death to enter—the watchfully-guarded retrent

While pondering on his fatal position, he came

Slowly Brennus loosens his sword from his

TLea the chicf druid, Kavaice, named,

was within the forbidden ground which it was.|'voyage. .

of the king's mystericus protege, Deirdri.—

suddenly upon Deirdri aud her nurse, wheo
were strolling in the sunset by a running
stream.  Deirdri eried out with joy to ber at.
tendant, and asked what sort of « heing it was
whe stood beyond: for shie had never seen any
such betore.” The cousternation and embar-
rassment of the aged attendant wus extreme
and she in vain songht to Dbafe Deirdr's
quaries, and to induce lier to hasten homeward,
Nuesi too, riveted by the beauty of Deirdri
even though he knew the awlul 'cousctluences’,
of his unexpected presence there. stirred not
from the scene. Tle felt that cven on the
penalty of death he would unot loge the enchant-
g vision.  He and Deirdri spoke to vach
other; and eventuelly the nurse. pervlexed at
first, seems to have become a confidant to the
attachment which on the spot sprung up be-
tween the young people,

Tt was vain for them, however. to hide from
themselves the fate awaiting them on  the
king’s discovery of their affection. :nd accord-
iely Nacisi and Deirdel arranged  that they
wonld fly into Alba, where they micht tind a
home, Now Nuesi was greatly loved by all the
nebles of Elster; but most of all was e loved
by his two brothers, Anli and Andun, and Lis
affection for them caused him to fiel poignantly
the idea of leaving them for ever. S0 he con-
tided to them the dread seeret of hig love for
Deirdri, and of the flight Le and she lad
plomed.  Then Auli and Andan soid  that
wherever Naesi would fly, thither also would
they go. and with their gowd swords cuard their
good brother and the wile for whom he was
sacrificing hemwe and heritage,  No, privately
seleeting a trusty band of one hundred and
fifty warriors, Nuacisi, Aoli, and Ardan, taking
Deirdri with them, succeeded in making their
escape out of Treland and into Alba, where the
king of that country, aware of their noble live.
age und high valor, assigned  them  ample
= mntenanee ad - quarterage,” as the bards
express it,  There they lived peacefully aud
happily for a tilne, unti) the fame of Deirdri's
uncyualled beauty made the Albanian king
restless and envious, reflectine that he might,
ax fovereign, himself cliim her as wils, which
demand he at length made.  Nueisi and his
brothers were filled with indigation at this:
Lut their difficulty was extreme, for whither
now could they fly.? Treland was elosed agninst
them forever; and now they were no jonger
safe in Alba ! The full distress of their posi-
sition was roon renlized ; for the king of Alba
came with foree of arms to take Deirdri, At
ter many desperate encounters and adventures
however, any one of which would supply :nuph,:
materials for 4 poenestory, the exiled brothers
and their retainers made good their retrent into
a small island off the Seottish caast,

When it was heard in Ulidia that the sons of
Usua were in sueh gore strait, great  munrwurs
went round amongst the nables of lilster, for
Naeisi and hix brothers were greatly beloved of
them ull,  So the nobles of the provinee event-
ually spoke up to the kiuge, aud said it was
hard and a sad thing that these three young
nohles, the foremost warriors of Ulster. should
be lost to their native land and should suffer
sueh difliculty ** on account of one womnan,’—
Conor saw what discontent and disaffeetion
would prevail throughout the provinee if' the
popular favorites were not at once pardoned
and recalled.  Ile consented to the entreuties
of the nobles, and &t royul courier was dispatehed
with the glud tidings to the sous of s,

When the news came, joy beamed on cvery
fuce but on that of Deirdri,  She fult wn un-
accountable sense of fear and sorrow, * us it of
coming ill."  Yet, with all Nacisi's unbounded
love for her, she feared to put it to the strain
of calling on liim to choose between exile with
her or a return to lrelund without her. TFor
it was clear that both he and Aunli and Ardan
longed in their hearts for one glimpse of Erin,
However, she could not conceal the terrible
dread that oppressed her, and Nueisi, though
his soul yearned for home, was so moved by
Deirdri's foreboding, that he replied to the
roysl messenger by expressing doubts of the
safety prowised to him if he returned.

When this snswer reached Ulster, it only
inflamed the discontent against the king, and
the nobles agreed that it was but right that
the most solemn gusrantees and ample sureties
should be given to the sons of Usna on the part
of the king. To this also Conor assented; and
he gave Fergus Muc Roi, Dutha del Ulad, and
Cormac Colingas 28 guarantees or hostages
that he would himself nct towards the sons of
Usna in good faith. _ :

The royal messenger set out once more, ac-
companied by Fiachy, a young noble of Ulster
son of Fergus Mac Roi, one of the three host.
ages; and now there remnined no excuse for-
Nucisi delaying to return. Deirdri still felt.
oppressed by the mysterious sense of dread and
hidden danger; but (so she reflected) as Nueisi
and the devoted brothers had hitherto uncom-.
plainingly sacrificed everything for -her, she
would now sacrifice ber feelings for their sakes,
She assented, therefore (though with secret. .-
sorrow and foreboding), to their homeward

Soon the galleys laden with tﬁe,rctui
exiles reached the Irish shore. On landing
tiey found a Dalaraidian legion waiting. 5. es
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