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JFingal,

E S
BOOR 1.

CUTHULLIN.

CuTHULLIN ot by Tura's wall: by the tree of the
rustling sounil,  Hig spesr jecned againat a rock,
His shicll lay on grasa, by his side.  Amid his
thomghts of ‘mighty Cairhar, & hero siain by the ohiel
i war ; the scout of ocean comes, Movan, 2he son of
Fithil !

‘¢ Arise," says the vouth, ¢ Cothollin avise, T sec
the ships of the north ! Many, chief of men, are the
foe, Many the beroes ol the sea-borne Swaran 17
“ Moran ! replied the blue-cved chicf, ** thoo ever
tremblest, son of Fithil ! thy fearz have incressed the
foe. It is Fingzl, king of deserts, with aid to green
Ern of streams.? L behald thete chief,™ smid
Moran, '"tall as n glittering rock.  1lis sperr i3 o
klagted pime, FLiz shicld the rsing moon ! Tz sat on
the shore! hke a clowd of mist oo the shent Bl
Many, chiel of heroes! 1 said, many mre cur hands

il



2 Fingal :

of war. Well art thou named, the Mighty Man: but
many mighty men are seen from Tura's windy walls,"”

Y ITe spoke, like a wave on a rock, who'in this land
appears like me ¥ Ileroes stand not in my presence :
they fall 1o eacth from omy haml, Whe con mect
Swaran in Gght T Who Lut Fingal, king of Sclmn of
storms ¥ Ouce we wrestlod on Malmor :' our heels
overturne:d the woods, RKocks fell from their place ;
rivulets, changing their course, flod mumuring from
pirr side. ‘Fliree days we renewed the strife ¢ heroes
stood at & distance and trembled.  On tlie fourth,
Fingal says, that the king of {be ocean fell! but Swaran
says, be stooed ! Lt dark Cuthullin yield to him, that
is slrong o3 the storms of his land | 7

“ Mol replicd the blueseyed chief, * I never yizld
to mortal man ! Dhark Cuthullin shall be great or
dead ! Go, son of Fithil, take my spear.  Strike
the sowtding shield of Semo,” 11 hanps at Tura's
mstling gate, The sound of peace is not il2 voice!
My heroes shall hearand obey.” He went 1lestmck
the bossy elicld,  The hills, the rocks reply.  The
sonnd spréads aloog the wood @ deer start by the lake
of roes. Curach Jeaps Teom ke soundiog rock; and
Connal of the bloody spear ! Crugal’s " breast of snow
beats high.  The son of Favi leaves the dark-lrawn
himed. It s the shield of war, said Roonar! the speat

1 Blealomow, 0 froaf R

= Orandfather of Fingal, who was so remarkabde for ks
valopr thag hip shield was wzed o5 an incitement o grms ley hds

Jdeteendants, A lern was the cominon imstrument af oall.
4 Cruth-geal, firdrcmmplerioned.




