
Sacred to the Memory of
Stephen O'Dono&htth,

A patriotof Ireland, -who lost his life at Tallaght,on the 6th of
March,1867, inthe 30th yearof his age.

E.I.P.
Onanotherpanelis the following:' Stephen O'Donogkhtje.

This memorial hasbeen erected "by Ms admiring compatriots
toperpetuatethe memory of his devotionto his country.

.^ God SaveIreland.
The scroll onwhich oneof these inscriptionsis engravedhangs

over arepresentation of a sword, andin another placeare sculp-
tured theusual Irish emblems

—
a round tower, woolf-dog, ruined

abbey, anda rising sun.
That is a full description.of this forbiddencross, and the

wonderis whatanyone canseeinit to causeits exclusion from the
cemetery.

The cemeteries' commitbee have done many generous and
patrioticacts. Theremains of JohnPhilpot Curran werebrought
to Ireland, and interred here at their expense;so also -werethe
remainsof the Liberator. They made a freegrant of a plot of
ground sixteen feet square for the burial-place of MacManus.
Theplotsin which O'Curry and some other eminent Irishmenare
interred werealso given for the purpose free of charge. For this
the committee deserve credit. But their exclusion of this
O'Donoghuememorialis astrange proceeding,themotive or mean-
ing of which quitepasses the publicunderstanding. Somepeople
fancy that pressure must have beenbrought to bear uponthem
from theCastle;but the Castle itself could scarcely object tothe
placing of this cross,in itspresentcondition, over the grave of a
Catholic Irishman. May we not hopethat the committee will re-
considertheir determination,in this matter? Standing whereit
does,close by the high-road to the cemetery,this forbiddencross
attractsmuch attention, is visitedby great numbers of persons,
and gives rise tostrong feelings in the breasts of those wholearn
itshistory. We trust it will shortly be removed to theplace for
"which it was intended, and that this will end a tale which is
almost the only one of anunpleasant nature which canbe toldin
relation to the management of our great nationalcemetery' at
Grlasnevin.

_^______^_____ i

by theeminentGerman scholar, Dr.Carl Schroder, whoappended
four translations whichhefoundinhis ownlanguage. The Catholic
Bishopof Ossory (Dr. Moran) collected as many as seven Latin
versions. Two ofthem he found in the Vatican Library andone
inMarsh's Library. Monsieur Jubinal's Latintext wascarefully
collatedby the Bishop with the sevenLatinversions in.hisposses-
sion,andpublishedinanamended formin1872.

The lecturer then made graceful allusion to the literary
laboursof Dr.Moran. No scholar,he said, inthese dayshas done
more to throw light in the hagiology of Ireland. There is an
English translation of

"
St. Brendan's Voyage,"publishedby Mr.

Thomas Wright in 1841, The original in our Irish MSS is not
complete. Many detached pieces were found scattered up and
down througholdIrish manuscriptsby Mr.O'Looney, by "whichhehasbeenenabled to fill upthe gaps inthe original, and thusplace
onrecorda fullaccount not only of the voyages,but of the whole
lifeandacts of the saints, whose history is one of themost inter-
estingchaptersinearly Irishliterature. Thelecturer thenreferred
toSt. Ita. She was the nurseof St. Brendan, andcalled in theoldIrishrecords "the Mary of Munster." Many striking instancesof
her piety -weretold and listened to with religious silence. They
furnish auseful glimpse into the fervorandsimplicity ofcloistered
life in what is generally regarded as the barbarous age of
Ireland.

On the evening of June 19th, Professor O'Looney delivered
another of his lectures. He traced the history of navigation
among the early Irish from Imraims or voyages describedin the
oldIrishmanuscripts. Foremost among these voyagesis thatof
St. Brendan. The lecturer touched uponit nowonly toshow the
valueof the subject he washandling. This story of St. Brendan'svoyage,hesaid, supplied Dante with materials for his immortal
poemof the Divina Comedia. Professor Villari, of Pisa, inhis
able analysis ofthat poem,states this, andadds along chapteron
if. Another Imraim,or voyage,notless important to throwlight
uponthe passionfor discovery of our ancestors,is that of the sons
Ua Corra. Itappears this Ua Corra was aConnaught squire,not
oneof the jolly, fox-hunting,rakish

"
gentlemen

"
ofmoremodern

times,but aprofessor of the black art, whodidnothesitate tohold
direct communication with the devil,and todrag his wifeintopart-
nershipinnecromancy. Like the threewitchesinMacbeth,,they
hadtheir vessels, andspells,andcharms, andpitof Achei*on.

Andniwabout the caldron sing,
Like elves and fairies inaring,
Enchantingallthatyou putin.

These worthy parents had three sons in due time, whoalso
surrenderedthemselves to the evil spirit. Itwas not confined to
words. Its sincerity was proved byaction, and action of amost
desperatekind. These three brothers at theheadof abandof des-
peradoes,burned the church and the monasteries, and murderedtheir inmates. While their hands werestill red with thebloodof
their victims, God, ina vi-ion, gave them a glimpse of the un-
speakabletormentsofhell,which aroused them"to adeepsense of
their guilt, and to an earnest wish to repent. They entered the
monasteryof MaghBile, where, after expiating theircrimes by a
longcourseof penance,they resolvedt;> makerestitution, as far as
possible,for the ruin they had wrought. Accordinglythey setto
worktorestore the churches theyhaddemolished.

While engagedon the church of St.Camin, at Ceaun Mara, now
Kinvara— a little townpleasantly situatedon the Bay of Galway
they witnessedasunset of unusualmagnificence. Thebright orb, as
itdescendedinto the Atlantic, turned it into a stripe of gleaming
gold. The goigeous sightinspired the idea of an Elysium, and the
enthusiastic brothers determined togo out under that distanthorizon,
float over those golden waters,andbe near the sunas itsank into the
wave. Having fitted upa bark they set sail fromKinvaraandroamed
over themighty waters formany years. In their wanderings they
cameuponislands teaming with nature's richest andrarestgifts.

Some of themoral reflections and the extraordinary phenomena
inconnection with spirits must be received with due regard to the
earlyPagan educationof thebrothers. The thirdexampleofImraim,
or voyage,proposed, was that known as the " Wandering of Mael-
dunn's boat

"
The sonof a Munsterprince,Maeldun earneda great

military reputation. With a small baudheoften destroyed mighty
armies, andin single combat hemetanddefeatedneai'ly all the famous
warriors of his time. At la«t, seizedwith the spiritof adventure,he,
too, resolved"to plough the ragingmain,"and, having embarkedat
the well-knownspoton the coast of Clare, he rounded the Arran-Islands,andswept westward over the ocean. For seven long years
he was tossingon thebillows, and,like the three sons of Ua Corra,
discoveredmanyenchantingislands,andwitnessedvariousphenomena.

The lecturerremarkedthat indwelling on these tales he was,no
doubt, wanderingin themysty regions of mythology. At the same
time he reminded his audience that in such specimens were to be
found the cream of the ancient literature of this country. What
would the ancient literature of Greece be withoutthe Illiad and the
Odyssey ? What would the ancient literature of Home be without
the iEueid? Andyet they were conceived and begotten ia myths.
Besides, these oldIrish tales not only arean evidence of the nautical
skill of the early Irish, but also throw immense weight on the social
conditionandcomparative civilization of Ireland at a periodabout
which a large number of our countrymen shake their heads, and
doubt seriously whether it isnot better to let the Irelandof that day
liein the Bhade.

_^____^______

CELTIC VOYAGES.
ST.BBENDAn's SEARCH TOR THE LAND OF PROMISE BEYOND

THE WAVB.
Professor O'Looney recently delivered a course of lectures on
Ancient Irish Literature at the Catholic University,Dublin. On
Friday evening, June 10, the secondofthe series was givenby Mr.
O'Looney. His numerous listeners werewell rewardedby assist-
ing atalecture inwhich was displayed an intimate acquaintance
withaportion of the old lore of this country that has engaged
muchattention. After a few introductory remarks,he proceeded
tounfold, in very lucid language, a class of tales set down in
Leabhar na-k-wirdhre as Imravms voyages. Hepointed outtheir
valuein showing the fallacy of a well-known chargeagainst the
Celticcharacter. Celts, and. especially Irishcelts^ arerepresented
as indisposed"togo downto the sea inships." They don't, itis
said, take freely to the adventures of thegreat deep. This has
beenso often repeatedas to have passedinto the common saying
that

"Celts nevermake sailors." This accusation, sofar as it re-
garded his own countrymen, was indignantly repudiated by the
learned lecturer. That

"
Britanniarulesthe main," is the greatest

of England's glories, and Irishmen, he maintained, largely con-
tributedto thatproud,result. But he didnot care toappealto the
present;he would goback to the beginning, and show that the
Irish race,at the very outset, had a great love for life on the
ocean. The manscriptsbefore him provedthis, and whatis more,
furnishedremarkable instances of the skill of the early Irishin
nauticalmatters. The first andmost importantof these Imraims
is the voyageof St. Brendan. The story goesthat the Saint long
yearnedfor theland of promise, or, as it is expressedin the text,

J£ir Tairugire,beyond thewave. Heset out at last inthe Atlantic
"^with asmall company, and after wandering for seven yearsover

themighty waste of waters, now and again meeting a solitary
island,he discoveredthe Paradise he was seeking. The tale has
beenturnedintomost charming verse by Ireland'ssweetest living
poet, Denis Florence M'Carthy, It is thus he sings of the
voyage:—

We werealone on the wide,watery waste,
Noughtbrokeits bright monotonyofblue,

Savewherethe breezethe flyingbillows chased,
Or where the clouds theirpurpleshadows thiew.

We were alone— thepilgrimsof the sea
—

Oneboundless azure desertroundus spread:
No hope,notrust,no strength,except in Thee,

Father, whoonce the pilgrimpeople led.
The land itself which had been discovered was a beautiful

island, aboundingin everything thatmade it aperfect Eden. Its
teemingdelights wereenchantingly givenby the lecturer fromthe
original,and compared with the poem from -which we havejust
quoted. This wasa theme worthyof the genius of DenisFlorence
M'Carthy, whose poem on the subject, published in the Dubttn
UniversityMagazineof January, 1848,is, said Mr. O'Looney,alone
sufficient tomake Msname immortal. What couldbemoresub-
limethan thefollowing:

—
Thewiudhaddied upon theocean's breast,

» When, likea silvery vein throughthedark ore,
A smooth, brightcurrent,glidingto the West,'

Boreour lightbarqueto that enchanted shore,
Itwas alovelyplain— spacious andfair

—
Andblest withall delights that earthcanhold;

Celestial odoursfilled the fragrantair
Thatbreathedaroundthe green,andpleasant wold.

The original of this story was translated into Latin, by
J^ousi^urJubinal. Another Latinversion, waspublishedin1871,

Mgr. Dcschanips,Archbishop ofMalinos, is the first member of
St. Alpkonsus da Liguorj. (Redeniptorists) who has ever received the
dignity ofcardinal. Archbishop Manning is the first convert from
Protestantismwho has been admitted to the Sacred College j Dr.
McCloskey the first American,andMgr.Ledochowski the third pre-
late whohas beencreated acardinal whilst in prison, the other two
"beingMgr. Maillard de Tournon, who was imprisoned in China, and.
BishopFisher,whowas decapitatedbyHenry VIJL
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