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Sacred to the Memory of
SreprEN O'DoNoaxUE,
A patriot of Ireland, who lost his life at Tallaght, on the 6th of
March, 1867, in ﬂii.e IS%th year of his age.

On another panel is the following : :
SreprEN O’DoNogHUE.

This memorial has been erected by his admiring compatriota
to perpetuate the memory of his devotion to his country.
God Bave Ireland.

The seroll on which one of these inscriptions is engraved hangs
over a representation of a sword, and in another place are sculp-
tured the usual Irish emblems—a round tower, woolf-dog, ruined
abhey, and a rising sun.

That is a full description of thiz forbidden cross, and the
wonder is what anyone can see in it to cause its exclusion from the
cemetery.

The cemeteries’ comuittee have done many generous and
patriotic acts. The remains of John Philpot Curran were brought
to Ireland, and interred here at their expemse; so alsc were the
remains of the Liberator. They made a free grant of a plot of
ground sixteen feeb sqguare for the burial-place of MacManus.
The plots in which O’Curry and some other eminent Irishmen are
interred were also given for the purpose free of charge. For this
the committee deserve credit. Bubt their exclusion of this
O'Donoghue memorial is a strange proceeding, the motive or mean-
ing of which quite passes the public understanding. Some people
fancy that pressure must have been brought to bear upon them
from the Castle; but the Castle itzelf could scarcely object to the
placing of this eross, in it spresent condition, over the grave of a
Catholic Irishman. May we not hope that the committee will re-
congider their determination.in this matter? 8tanding where it
does, close by the high-road to the cemetery, this forbidden crogs
attracts much attention, is visited by great numbers of persons,
and gives rise to strong feelings in the breasts of those who learn
its history. We trust it will shortly be removed to the place for
which it was intended, and that this will end a tale which is
almost the only one of an unpleasant nature which can be told in
relation to the management of our great natiomal cemetery’ at
Glasnevin.

CELTIC VOYAGES,
—_———
BT. BRENDAN'S GEARCH ¥OR THE LAND OF PROMISE BEYOND
THE WAVE.
Provessor O'Looney recently delivered a comrse of leebures on
Ancient Irish Literature at the Catholic University, Dublin. On
Friday evening, June 10, the second of the series was given by Mr.
" O’Looney. His numercus listeners were well rewarded by assist-
ing at a lecture in which was displayed an intimate acquaintance
with a portion of the old lore of this country that has engaged
much attention. After a few introductory remarks, he proceeded
to unfold, in very lucid language, a class of tales set down in
Legbkar na-k-wirdhre as Dnraims voyages. He pointed out their
value in showing the fallacy of a well-lmown charge against the
Celtic character. Celts, and especially Irish celts, are represented
a8 indisposed “to go down to the sea in ships.” They don't, itis
said, take freely to the adventures of the great deep. Thishas
been so often repeated as to have passed into the common saying
that ¢ Celts never make sailors.”” This accusation, so far as it re-
garded his own countrymen, was indignontly repudiated by the
learned lecturer. That  Britannia rules the main,” is the greatest
of England’s glovies, and Irishmen, he maintained, largely con-
tributed to that proud result. But he did not eare to appeal to the
present ; he would go back to the heginning, and show that the
Irish race, at the very outset, had a great love for life on the
ocean. The mansecripts before him proved this, and what is more,
furnished remarkable instances of the skill of the early Irishin
nautical matters. The first and most important of these Imiraims
is the voyage of 8t. Brendan, The story goesthat the Saint long
yearned for the land of promise, or, as it is expressed in the text,
ir Tairugire, beyond the wave. He set out at last in the Atlantic
%ith a small company, and after wandering {or sever years over
the mighty waste of waters, now and agnin meeting a zolitary
island, he discovered the FParadise he was seeking. The tale has
been turned into most charming verse by Ireland’s sweetest living
poet, Denis Florence M‘Carthy, It is thus he sings of the
yoyage :—
We were alone on the wide, Watery waste,
Nought broke its bright menctony of bine,
Snve where the breeze the flying billows chased,
Gr where the clouds their purple shadows thiew,
Wewere alone—the pilgrinis of the sea—
One boundless azure desers round us spread ;

No hope, no trust, no strength, except in Thee,
Father, who once the piigrim people led. .
The land itself which had been discovered was a beautiful
island, abounding in everything that wade it a perfect Eden. Its
teeming delights were enchantingly given by the lecturer from the
oziginal, and compared with the poem from which we have just
guoted. This was o theme worthy of the genius of Denis Florence
M+Carthy, whose poem on the subject, published in the Dubln
Universily Magazive of January, 1848, is, said Mr. O'Looney, alone
sufficient to make his name immortal. What could be more sub-
lime than the following :—
The wind had died upon the occan’s breast,
» ‘When, like a silvery vein through the dark ore,
A smocth, bright current, pliding to the West,
* Bore our light bargue te that enchanted shore,
It was o levely plain—spacious and fair—
And blest with all delights that earth can hold ;
Celestial odours filled the fragrant air
That breathed around the greon and pleasant wold,
The original of this story was translated into Latin by
Monsiguy Jubinal. Ancther Latin version was published in 1871,

by the eminent German scholar, Dr. Carl Schroder, who appended
four translations which he found in his own language. The Catholic
Bishop of Ossory (Dr. Moran) collected as mauny as seven Latin
versions. Two of them he found in the Vatican Library and one
in Marsh's Library. Monsieur Jubinal's Latin text was carefully
collated by the Bishop with the seven Latin versions in his posses-
sion, and publighed in an amended form in 1872.

The lecturer then made graceful allusion to the literary
labours of Dr. Moran, No scholar, he said, in these days has done
more to throw light in {the hagivlogy of Ireland. There is an
English translation of  8t. Brendan’s Voyags,” published by M,
Thomas Wright in 1841, The original in our Irish MSS is not
complete. Many detached pieces were found scabtered up and
down through old Irish mannseripts by Mr. OLooney, by which he
has been enabled to fill up the gaps in the original, and thus place
on record a full account not only of the voyages, but of the whole
life and acts of the saints, whose history is one of the most inter-
cabing chapters in enrly Irvish literature. The lecturer then referred
to 8t. Ita. She was thie nurse of St. Brendan, and called in the old
Tvish records *the Mary of Munster.” Many striking instances of
her piety were told and listened to with religious silence. They
furnish a useful glitapse into the fervor and simplicity of cloistered,
life in what is gemerally regarded as the barbarous age of
Ireland. .

On the evening of June 19th, Professor O"Looney delivered
another of his lecbures. He traced the history of navigation
among the early Irish from Fmraims or voyages deseribed in the
old Trigh mannseripts. Foremost among these voyages is that of
8t. Brendan. The lecturer tonched upon it now only to show the
value of the subject he wag handling. This story of St. Brendar’s
voyage, he said, supplied Dante with materials for his immortal
poem of the Divina Comedia. Professor Villari, of Piga, in his
able analysis of that poem, states this, and adds a long chapter on
if,  Another I'msaim, or voyage, not less important to throw light
upon the passion for discovery of our ancestors, is that of the sons
TUa Corra. It appears this Ta Corra was a Connaught squire, not
one of the jolly, fox-hunting, rakish *“gentlemen® of more modern
times, but a professor of the black art, who did not hesitate to hold
direct communication with the devil, and to drag his wife into part-
nership in necromancy. XLike the three witches in Macheth, they
had their vessels, and spells, and charms, and pit of Acheron.

And 1w about the ealdron sing,
Lake¢ elves and fafries in a ring,
‘Enchantiny oll that you put in.

These worthy parents had three soms in due time, who also
surrendered themselves to the evil spirit. It was not confined to
words. Its sincerity was proved by action, and action of a most
despernte lind. These three brothers at the head of 2 band of des-
peradoes, burned the church and the monasteries, and murdered
their inmates. "While their hands were still red with the blood of
their victims, God, in a vi-jon, gave them a glimpse of the un-
speakable torments of hell, which aroused them'to a deep sense of
their guilt, and to an earnest wish to repemt. They entered the
monastery of Magh Bile, where, after expisting their crimes by a
long course of penance, they resolved to make restitution, as far as
possible, for the ruin they had wronght. Accordingly they seb to
work to restore the churches they had demolished.

‘Wkile engaged on the church of 8t. Camin, at Ceaun Marn, now
Kinvaro—a little town pleasantly situated on the Bay of Galway—
they witnested a sunset of unusual magnificence. The bright orb, as
it descended into the Atlantie, turned it into s atripe of gleaming
gold. The goigseous sight inspired the ides of npn Klysium, and the
enthusiastic brothers determined to go out under that distant horizon,
fioat over those golden waters, and be near the sun as it sank into the
wave. Having fitted up a bark they sob sail from Kinvara and roamed
over the mighty waters for many years. In their wanderings they
cams upon islands teaming with nature’s richest and rarest gitts.

Some of the moral reflections and the extraordinary phenomena
in connection with spirits must be received with due regard to the
early Pagan education of the brothers. The third example of Tinraim,
or voyage, proposed, was that known as the  Wandering of Mael-
dunn’s boat ™  ‘Tho son of o Munster prince, Maeldun earned o greab
military reputation, With o small band he often destroyed mighiy
armies, and in single combat he met and defeated nearly all the famons
wazrriors of lis time. At las, seized with the spirit of adventure, he,
too, resolved “to plongh the raging main,” and, having embarked at
the well-known spot on the coast of Clare, he rounded the Arran-
TIslands, aud swept westward over the ocean.  For soven long years
he waas tossing on the billows, and, like the three sons of Ua Corra,
discovered many enchanting islands, and witnessed varions phenomena.

Tbe lecturer remarked that in dwelling on these tales e was, no
doubt, wandering in the mysty regions of mythology. At the same
time e reminded his sudience that in such speclmens were to be
found the cream of the ancient literasture of this country. What
wonld the ancient literature of Greece be without the Illiad and the
Odyseey P What would the ancient litorature of Rome be without
the Alueid ? And yet they wore conceived and begotten in myths.
Besides, these old Irish tales not ouly are an ovidence of the nautical
gkill of the early Irish, but also throw immense weight on the social
condibion and comparative civilization of Ircland at a period about
which & large number of owr counfrymen shale their heads, and
doubt seriously whether it is not better to let the Ireland of that day
lie in the shade.

Mge. Deschamps, Avchbishop of Malines, is the first member of
§t. Alphonsus de Liguori (Redemptorists) who has ever roccived the
dignity of cardinel. Archbishop Manning is the first convert from
Protestontism who las been admitted to the Sacred Colloge; Dr.
McCloskey the first Arserican, and Mgr. Ledochowski the third pre-
late who bns been ereated a cardinal whilst in prisom, the other two
heing Mgr. Maillard de Tournon, who was imprisoned in China, snd
Bishop Fisher, who was decapitated by Henry VIIL



