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«He to whom the bards refuse those last
offices 18 deemed necursed, and his spirit wan-
dors, in darkness and glnom,_ [:hroug_.;h woods,
mo]l-:lss, and fen, where the piping winds blend
their hment, and the Buanshee's mioan in ter-
ific sounds togctl}er. Fo; theg-e accx_lrs.e_d -0{1(.25
ihe prob:}tion of transmigration of spirits 1s
dc?:lti;l;;rclon me, noble Abaris,":‘-snid CIo_tuire,
revercutly. < Thy voeiltion .is md'ccd gnn;:ble.
Thy order i3 indce_d the genius of enlighteued
sovernment,—: mighty maician, who swayeth
tie minds of men  at W}ll. Brute foree and
brate triwmphs are admirable ; but those who
conyyuer #nd subdue without arms are worthy
of all honor.” i )

& Qur functions do not disrqualify us for the
pishest honors in the gift of' the nation,” con-
snned Abaris, _
;'11?'11:1&‘5 legislators and  kings was  Eochaidh, a
bard, whose reign constitutes t_hc most memor-
able epoch in our history. Bemg a_prince of

rofound learning, and wishing to unite ln.s Te-
rerence for his order with his royal dignities,
Jie assumed  the name of OnL A F()mn'..\.f
But let us drop these grave mutters, und divert
aurselves with the sceres below.”

« By Pallas! those thrcng§ of mortals, who
wevery dircetion are moving towxfrd Tura,
with banners of green and gold, w.hlch gleam
in the sunlight, only a d_egrcc brl;._:hter than
the robes they wear, remind me of the great
wurnament I once saw at Paris,” exclaimed
the enthusiastic young noble. ' _

5Tt is not only a fair pageant,” said Abaris,
proudly, while his cheeks glowed and his eyes
fashed, “ but in all the scene you behold evi-
dences of anation’s glory and prosperity. But
we linger here too long; let us husten away to
rjoin Semo, who is even now approaching the
south gute of' the city.”

«Shall we, Ulric of Heidelberg and 1, re-
gde with Semo at Tdra ?”’ inquired the young
count, anxionsly. I :

+Nay, noble stranger : Semo will spend his
time between the council-chamber and the temn-
ple. Thou and Count Ulric will be the guests
of my father, the King of Munster.”

¢ And thyself, Abaris:—we shall not be sc-
parated, T hope 77 ‘

1 belong to the temple also. My duties
will leave me no time for social pleasures,’ he
replied, gravely.

T shall not be so churlish as to refuse the
pofiered hospitality of thy house, for I, like
all my countrymen, am fond of the courtesics
and refinements of life ; but—but—pardon my
forwardness—are there no daughters belonging
to thy father’s household ?”

-7 huve five sisters, sir count, who are called
the crown-jewels of Munster, because they are
48 good as they are fair, and a mother whose
matronly virtues are the glory of her family,”
siid the bard, with tender pride. “ Of my
five sisters two only are at home. Oneis the
eousort of the King of Ulster ; one—the young-
est and Joveliest—is a vestal of’ Nerf; one is
lady of honor to the Queen of Laogare.  Under
the auspices of my mother and the two maid-
ens who remain with her, thou wilt sce not
only the beatiful maids of lrin, but the cus-
toms and munners of our highest classes,  Now
for a gallop over the plains of Magh-Breagh
toward Tura.”

When Semo, with his cortege, reached the
gates of the city, he was met by a couner from
the monarch, who handed him & vellum billet,
and informed him that onc of the royal chariots
with an escort of honor, awaited his pleasure.
He opened the note, which contained only a
few words, and without » remark entered the
chariot, and was driven rapidly off townrd the
palace of Tara. :

In a lofty chamber, whose walls were incrust-
od with Italian marble and gold,—where the
light flowed in through glass windows which
were stained in gorgeous dyes,—where chairs
and eouches of carved onk, inlaid with silver
and pearl and covered with the richest stuffe,
~—where from the slender pillars hung draper-
ies from the looms of Bgypt nnd Ind,—where,
wnder shaded arches, set far back, like sacred
things, were heaps of old Etruscan and Phaeni-
c1an manuseripts,—where stood a-table covered
with charts, treaties, and Milesian books of
taw, with implements of writing in gold and

silver,—where, in & place of honor, stood & harp
studded with jewels,—was the monarch Lao-
gare. e wasa tall, majestic-looking person-
age, Who wore his kingly robes with a royal air,
and whose countenance indicated intelligence,
trankncas, und wisdom, with aa occasional flash
In his eyes which aldo told of an ardentand im-
Petuous temperament, His usunl expression
was cheerful, dignified, and unclouded ; but
When Semo the Arch-Druid entered his cabinet,

* For ‘a full description of the order of bards, see
ocnoy’s very ngreeable and instructive ¢ History
of Ireland” -~ ¢ - - S
R | Lear'ned_Doctor.“ !
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“The greatest and wisest of

his countenance wore a flushed and troubled
look. He stepped forward, and, after suluting
the aged Druid, led him to a seat beside his
own. Anattendant entered with refreshments;
but Semo—rigid in all the obscrvanees of his
order—partook only of a thin cuke of wheaten
bread and a goblet of wuter, then, turning to
the king, awaited in grave silence the opening
of the business which had brought him hither
with such unusual speed.

“ Thou wilt pardon me, venerable Semo,”
gaid the monarch. ¢ that, having matters of
grave import weighing on wy miud,—unutters
which threaten the ancient institution of Iirin
with danger,—I have thus hastily sought thy
counsel,”

“ Whatever bodes evil to Frin, ¢ king.
bodes it also to me: aml whatever threatens
her monarch touches the soul of mine honor,”
said Semo, slowly.

¢ But this foc aims dircetly at thy order.—
It would overthrow the power of the temple,
and crush the dogmas which we inherit from
our forefathers and Pheenicians.”

A <hudder passed over Semo, which shook
his robes; but, commanding himself, he re-
plicd, in calm, irm tones,—

“ITam old and calm! Speuk out, royal
Laogare; speak out; and if this evil ean be
remedied by my counsels, they are thine. If
they are powerless, let the Rusga Cutha ring
through Tara, and the foes of Erin be swept
away by her chicfs, like chaff before the whirl-
wind.”

% Know, then, that one who calleth himselfl
Patricins has landed in Drogh-heda, where the
Boyne fulls into the sea, and is preaching hix
strange doctrines with sueh fervor that not enly
the people, but miny of the nobles, have been
coverted to his novel creed.  1le declares that

{ the religion taught by the Druids is vile and

idolatrous, while the God whom he worships is
powerful and alone worthy of the homage of
mankind,”

Just then the door opencd, and the arch-
poct of Laogare entered, with alarm aod tre-
pidation depicted on every feature. Not heed-
ing the presence of Semo, in his impetuous
haste, he knelt before Luogare, exeluiming,—

« Royal sir, Sesgnon, the Lord of West-
Meith, with all his family, has embraced the
doctrines of the audacious stranger Patricius,
who preaches an atonement through a crucified
God, and pours libations in his honor on the
heads of all who receive hix word.”

«Sesenon ! suyst thou Sesgmon is a traitor
to the religi~n of his fathers? Sesgnon, the
bravest and most honored of our chiefs ? Send
hither the Grand Master of the Knights of
Tara. But hold. Dubtach ! where hath this
infidel, this stirrer-up of sedition, conccaled
himself 27 eried the indignant monarch.

«: He scorns all concexlment, royal Laogare,
and is cven now encamped at Flirta-Fir-Tiec,
on the banks of the Boyne, with his disciples,”
replied Dubtreh.,

¢ Summon the Knights of Tara and the Red
Branch to the rescue!l” cried the monarch,
more than ever emirged. I will in person
lead them ous to destroy this man, who beards
us on our very thronce.”

¢ Monarch,” said Semo, rising, *think not
that T have traveled from the ‘mouth of the
Shannon to Tara without learning something
of this man. A native of Gaul, he wasin
early youth sold by pirates to one Milcho, who
appointed him to the care of his herds.  After
serving his seven years, he returned to the
contincnt, from thenee to Rome, where, by his
address and great art he secured friends, who
advanced his interests and fortunes at Court.
He returns to Erin #s the ambugsador of Celes-
tine, the sovercign of Rome, endowed with
munificent gifts and a patent of nobility, which
gives him a rank next to emperors. Henee we
must be cantions. What we would withhold from
the man must be conceded te the umbassador.
The vengeance of our outraged and insulted order
could and should essily crush the man, were he
not invested with the robes of s imperial
envoy. Let us wait. He bas as yet only sc-
duced men by false doctrines; but should he.
encroach a hair's breadth beyond the limits of
his functions, let the gods be avenged.”

¢ Speak on, venerable Semo: thy words are
full of wisdom,” said Luogare.

«Two days hence,” continued the Avch-
Druid, ¢ the Baalfirc will be kindled on the
plains of Magh-Breagh. Send a proclamation
-to Patricius, warning him that all fires must
be extinzuished, according to the ancient laws,
on that day, and no spark kindled except the
Bual-fire, from which alone it will be lawful for
him, as well as the natives of Erin, to rekindle
the bluzec on his hearthstone. Then summon
him to appear with his credentials, the follow-
ing day, in the hali of Tara, where, before the
assembled power end wisdom of Erin, he can
declare his mission.”

¢ Go, Dubtach, with two of the knights of
Tara, and - courteously give greeting to-the
stranger Patricius, inform him of our customs,
and invite his attondance before the congress of
Tara,” said Tiaogare, throwing himself back,
with a wearied look, in his chair. Semo, ga-
thering up his robes, glided out, to be present
at.the rites of the temple, whert they were

waiting for him, and prtnch, the bard, _w_ith-

drew to fulill the commands of the monurch.
CHAPTER VIIL—THE BAAL-FIRE.

Through the gates of a broad maible court,
Abaris, the bard, conducted his guests toward
the vestibule of the royal paluce of his tather,
the provineial King of Munster, Here lie, in
his father’s n:me, weleomed them in courteous
and afl:ble terms, after which he spoke o fow

| words of greeting to the numerous attendants

who thronged with reverential affection around
him.

“We will now scck wmy mother aud si-ters,
noble sirs)' he said, inviting them, with
eriaceful gesture, to enter.  Pussing through
an oblong hall. paneled with oak, they entered
an apartment in the form of & gevistyle, sur-
rounded hy slender pillars of polished marble.
To the midst of the murble floor, whose inlaid
pattern of calored stones vied with thepuinter’s
skill, was a fountain, whieh threw up toward
the fretted ceiling two tiny jets of water, which,
issuing from the throuts of serpents whose
sexles were of gold, descended again in erystal
wems over the mosses and flowers and winged
myths which were arranged about the maree
of it= artifieiul basin.  The products of Tud
and Greece, statuary tfrom the sculptors of the
Cyclades, vases of silver and porphyry {rom
Eeypt, loaded with spices or rich Howers,
hangings of silk, mirrors of steel, lnmps of gold
on pedestals of alabaster, enriched the =ecne,

The royal matron of Munster, hearing of’
her son’s arrival with two strangers, hastened
to welecome them.  Indeseribably tender and
respeetful was the demueanor of  Abaris toward
his mother, while hiers ton him was full of ma-
ternal pride, defcrence for his bardic charaeter,
and a deep, quiet air of love. She wasa
state]y matron, whe yet retained the brightness
and freshness of youth, chastened by a dignified
and graceful demeanor in fine keeping with her
age and station.  She received the two foreign
nobles, the friends of her xon, the guests of the
nation, with 2 weleome so kind and cheering
that it at once placed them on the footing of’
friends, Won by the elegant grace of Clotaire,
and not chilled by the sullen courtesy of Ulrie,
the went out. and returned with her daughters
Eileen and Kva, to whom she made the
strangers known with words of commend:tion,
after which she led the wuy to the euting hall,
where a table was ready spread with every
delicaey and substantial dish which the enlinary
art of the day had inggoduced. Ilere Ulric of
Heidelbere grew anctuous and bland, #nd con-
vinced Clotaire,—who gencrally observed hix
movements, because he mistrusted his character,
—by the dexterity with which he disposed of
the viands, that his vaunted heroism was all
howbast, and his ruling passion gluttony,

Conversation and music whiled the hours
away until evening, when they went, with the
King of Munster, to pay their court at Tara
to the Queen of Laogare, after which they wit-
nessed the midnight procession which opencd
the Bealtin mysteries.  The next worning the
mother of Abaris invited them to accompany
hersclf and daughters to the opening of the
eouncil of the ludies at the Grimmnan-ua-
Nienghean, where they were dazzled by the
beauty and splendor of the fair members of the
council; from thence to the sacred grove,
where the Druids mnd vestals performed solemm
ceremonics in view of the people; after which
they proceeded, in chariots, to the plains of
Mugh-Breagh, to witness the games and races
of the Athletze.

Thus, in a continual whirl of pleasant novelty
two days of the great festival sped by. But
amid the pomps and pageants, the spiendors
and pleasurcs, of' the scene, the thoughts of
Clotairc wore one sad hue; his heart was
shaded by its first grief; he hud loved and lost
in the same hour. As lightning sometimes im-
presses surrounding objects on the flesh of the
vietim it has stricken, so Mounu's image, her
wild, tender eyes, her splendid beauty, were
indelibly stamped on his memory. In.every
scene, iu sunshine and shadow, it walked with
his-inner life, and through its medium he saw
all exterior things.

< Vit thou accompany us to the procession
of the vestals of Nerf to-night ?” asked Bileen.

¢ By all means,” quickly replied Ulrie.—
« Count Clotuire would rather lose his spurs
than the sight of the pageant.”

¢ It is very solemn and beautiful,” replied
Eileen, not perceiving the covert sneer, ¢ though
the vestals are all veiled, and we can only im-
agine the loveliness and youth they have vow-
ed to Nerf,” _

« Are thosc vestals never secn unveiled,
Count Clotaire ?" urged Ulric, with 2 malicious
sneer.

«It depends ecntirely on circumstances, I
presume, Qouut Ulrie.  Thou art aware that
there are somectimes imperative circumstances
which will not even allow the chastisement of
insolence, Inexorable cvents may also tear off
the drapery from the veatal's brow,” he replied
pointedly. - ‘

¢ Are the vestals of noble birth, or are they
chosen from the people?” inguired Ulrie, turn-
ing to Eileen, to hide his confusion.

_# Tt must be remembered that Ircland, at this

perind, was the seat of civilization, learning, luxury; 0 oL .
f . A ‘harps ‘hanging pendant. before them, and.re-|-

and refinement.. -

| people,
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“ Some are of noble birth,—a few of rayal
parentage. Many arc the daughters of the
We have a sister who is a vestal of
Nert Nuom.”

¢ Asister! Tt seems to my rude under-
standing that there are only three things in
Erin to which all puy undivided homage —rve-
ligion, Jearning, and hospitality.”

“Yes, we pay homage to these; but they
arc not, belicve me, the ouly objects of aur
veneration,”” she replied, smiling. - But tell
we,”” she continued, as  the Count of Bretague
led her sister to the harp;  + what is this mys-
tery about the vestal 7

# Ouly alittle amour of the Count of Bre-
tagne’s, of whieh he is ashamed.  He munaged
to sce onc of the vestals of Mumster without
her veil, and hecaane  desperately enamored of
her ehawms. | Unfortunutely for him she dis-
appeared, aud be hins heen wearing the eypress
ever since,” he replied, in a low, sareastic tone.

An expression of horror shaded Eileen's
face as she glineed toward Clotaire, who, all
unconscions, steod beside her sister, turning
over the music as she played; and. after a fow
remarks on indifferent subjects, she lelt the
room o seek her mother, to whom she inpart-
ed the news she had just heard,  Kre long a
messenger eame with a courteous apology to
the twoe uobles, and o request to the Ludy Fva
to attend her mother, whe wns voing to the
pilace of Tara on a visit to the Queen.—
Charined and disappointed, {Tlrie cursed his
stupidity and the malice which fell so speedily
back on himself, while Clotaire, glad to be re-
lensed, and happy in the prospeet of solitude,
hurried away to indulee his =adness by watch-
ing the vestals and thinking of' Mona !

The next day was the grandest of the festi-
val,  Thousand and tens of thousands, in holi-
day attire, came in from hill and valley, from
country-side and their homes by the distant
sea, and  congrezuted on the plains of Magh-
Breagh,  Tara emptied its thousands on the
plin. I'rom the hanks of the Boyne, from the
north and south, they still came, with pealing
music and waving banners.  With the braying
of trmmnpets, the shrill seream of the pibroch,
the softer notes of harps, and the anthems of
human voices, they swept on,—a human ocean,
—and surrounded the lofty ultar, built of long
narrow slubs of white marble, piled together,
which towered like an isle of rock-srystal in
the midst of the plain,  The monurch, attend-
ed hy his consort and family, the provineial
kings and their families and retinues. the no-
bles and chieftains, in ehariots whose adorn-
ments were of precious stones aud the trappings
of whose harses were links of silk, and gold,
wound stowly — u splendid  cortege — through
the imultitudes, toward it. There was a tem-
porary throne, covered with cloth of gold,
erceted near the altar of Baal, on which the
royal Liwogare, surrounded by his court, took
his station, in view of the vast concourse, who
made the welkin ring with their shouts of [ealty
when they saw him stunding orowned :nd
robed in splendar, the protector of their own
and their country’s destinies.

Euch individual curried either an unlighted
taper of wax, or a torch of resinous wood,—
Some of these were earved and twisted in gro-
tesque forms; some were decked with flowers;
some were moulded in the shape of birds, from
whose peaks the oiled wick hung like a worm,
others in the form of serpents, from whose
open jaws it protruded like a tongue, while
others, more clegant, were in the shape of
flowers, the wick spread out in their cups like
like delicate stamens.  Iowever much these
tapers and torches differed, they were all in-
tended for one object, which was to get light
fram the Baal-fire, to kindle the flame on their
darkened hearth-stones.

The city was deserted, and more than u mil-
lion of human beings were out in the plains of
Magh-Breagh,—men of all ranks, ages, and
climes,—to witness the solemnity. There was
another feeling, besides reverence for the rites
of their religion, which incrcased the intercst
of all present in the eeremonies. All had
heard of Patricius and his doctrinal innova-
tions. IHis tents on the banks of the Boyne
were distinetly visible, and a rumor had gone
abroad that he would in some signal manner
show his contempt for the Bealtic ceremonies,
At lust, winding like u solemn current through
the densc crowds, the Druids, bards, and bre-
hons, led by the Arch-Druid Semo, moved
along, te the sound of rolling anthems and deep-
toned symphonics, toward the marble .altar;
while the human masses, pressed back on cither
side, like receding waves, made a clear pathway
for them, paying them lowly homage as they
passed. The Druids, arrayed in their magpi-
ticent robes, wrought with gold and blazoned
with gems, their flowing locks crowned by the
square caps of their order, with grave looks
and majestic mien walked together in ranks of
two and two.

cothas, confined about the waist by girdles, their
limbs incased in a truise of weft fitting closely

the exact number of colors peculiar to their
order, their beards flowing, and' their long thick
locke bound with fillets of gold, with their

‘most solewn rites.

The bards followed, arrayed in loose white

and fastened about” the ankles with stripes of

ceived from the people, who belicved them to
be gifted with the powers of propheey, a
homuge but little inferior to that they offered
the Druids.  After them cume the brehons, or
historians, clad in the distinctive dress ])c]o,nu;-
ing to their rank, and followed by the sacer-
dotal attendants and schaolastics,

Meanwhile, Linoware, clevated by his Josition
in full view of all, was observed to look pale
and troubled, and threw more than ane anxious
elanee toward the tents of the straneer, where
all was «ilent and motionless, o

- Remo, bowed and faltering, assisted by two
Druids, who bore hetween them, on 2 tray of
cold. the fagets, tinder, and implements ” for
kindling the sacred fire, ascended the steps of
the altar, and, having rexelied the broad plat-
forne on top, stood with his head and hands up-
lifted, adoring the brieht object of his worship
A hush, like the silence of the dead. foll on the
hosts around, who with breathless awe watched
his slightest movement.  He held in his hand
aframed erystal; and, afier Dis assistants had
arranged the figots and tinder, he Leld jf—
uttering incantations all the while—so as to jn-
tercept the direct rays of the sun, now beam-
ing on the seene in wnclawded elory, and  con-
centrate them into o powertul focus,  In a few
moments a light wreath ol white smoke eurled
upward @ it was wafted away, leavine in view
a clear high flame of fire, whicl hurned steadi-
Iy and brightly.  When the praple saw it, a
tremendous shout of exultation rent the ::ir.’—
A burst of musie. the clangor of trumpets
blended with_the roar; but suddenly it wa
hushed : a wild fear and fury seemed "0 have
fallen on all, when they saw e, whustly, and
shaking in every limbh, with his arm 6utsi.rctl:hnd
toward the tents of Putricius, where, blazine
fiecreely and brightly, a laree fire flamed up in
the arr,

“ Behold, O son of Niall"" exclaimed Semo
turning to Laogare,—: hehold, sons of Tero
mon and Ir, how the daring stranger defics our
sacred Jaw and throws his infidel scorn on our
Tt those flames are not ex-
tinguished and trodden out, T tell thee, () king.
that he who kindled it, and his successors wili
Lold the sovercignty of Erin forever,”

“Venerable Semo,” eried Luogare, in loud
and distinet accents, ¢ the fire thou hast drawa
from beaven is sacred.  That which hath hecn
kindled by yon stranger is common flame
which imparteth neither curse nor blessing.—.
Frot its light the fires of I3rin will not bo. re-
kindled. Therefore let it burn to jenoble
ashes, while we light our torches at the sacred
fircs of Baal,” .

The Arch-Druid bowed his head, and an-
other wild shout rolled wpon the air, like
thunder. ,

4 To-morrow,™ continued the monarch, ¢ this
strauger shall answer for this insult to the re.
presentatives of all Brin, who will ussemble in
the great Il of Tara, where e must either
plead a good eause or suffer the penalty,”

Linogare then gathered his vobes about him
and, ascending the altar, adored for & moment.
then held the pointof' his scepter, around which
i taper of wax was twined, like a serpent, to
the Baal-fire.  When he withdrew it, and held
it up, a small, strong flame was bluzine on its
point. ‘This wus the commencement of light-
ing up the hearth stones of the kingdom from
the Baul-fire.  All who could, ascended and lit
their tupers, or flumbeaus, on the altar; those
who were less fortunate contented themselves
with the privilege of horrowing from « neigh-
bor, quite satisfied to know  that it all came
from the same source ; until the whole of that
immense throng was supplied with a portion of
the sacred fire, which they hore away rejoicing
to their respective homes. ' °

Mcanwhile, the fire of Patricius burned low
—the white ashes were borne away like seeds
on the wind ; but it touched the roots of a dark
mythology, whose hranches it would wither
and consume. In its ruddy light the Baal-firg
had paled its demon glow; and, although the
people knew it not thenm, it was to them as
much 4 sign of promise as was the pillar of fire
in the wilderness to the Israclites.

CHAPTER IX.—PATRICIUS,

_ There were to be uo public processions that
night, Tu the hidden recesses of the temple,
before mysterious shrines, the awful and con.
cluding rites of the festival, on which no pro-
fane eye might look, were to be celebrated,—
Bat from the turrets and halls of Temérs *
from the palace of Tars, and from the city
festive lights blazed out on the night, while the
light sounds of music and mirth floated in
sweet, wild echoes through the. air. The
streets, garlanded with flowers and brilliantly
illuminated, presented a scenc of unequaled
gaycty aud splendor. Every door was thrown
open, and every portal wreathed with ever-
greens and roses. Ladies attired in silken
robes which blazed 'with jewels, and attended
by groups of nobles, princes, and knights, all
arrayed in the magnificent and distinctive in- -
signia of their respective orders, thronzed the
streets, saluting-each-other with plensunt woids
of recognition .and'imany a gay jest, ns they
visited from one house to another, remaining
ghort time’at each; yhiting in‘ the dance.or

. # The palace of Laogare, the monarch..
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