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•

Of The Journeys of Golamh, Son of Bile, Son of Breoghan. From Spain to Scythia, and how
He madeAMarriage there, when He Took Seng, Daughter of Reffloir ; Of The Cause why He
Departed from there, and of The Places whereto he came and wherein He Sojourned, till He

Took Spain again, is Here Related at present.

•

After Golamh, son of Bile, completed all learning, as we have related, and when he came
to the age of manhood, he reflected that it was no credit or honour to him that he had no
knowledge or acquaintance with his native home and his kin-brethren in Grecian Scythia, or
acquaintance with or travel in other countries besides. He sought leave of his kin and tribes-
men to go on that journey, and they gave him leave to go on a free visit to Scythia. When
every necessary that was needful for Golamh in going on that adventure, was ready, and when
his ships were prepared and seaworthy, he went into them with the crew of four ships of men
of rank, perfect in the learning of all valour, and of champion youths fit to bear arms, of the
race of Gaodhal Glas, son of Nel, son of Fenius Farsaidh.

These are the names of the chiefs and lordlings that were in his company on that journey.
Occe, son of En, son of Occe, son of Elloth, son of Noenbal, son of Neimidh, son of Elloth,
son of Oghamain, son of Toithechta, son of Tetrech, son of Eber the Black, son of Elloth, son
of Agnomain, at whom his pedigree meets that of Golamh. Uicce, son of Un, son of Uicce,
son of Elloth, etc. Caicher, son of Manntan, son of Caicher, son of Erchadh, son of
Caimthecht, son of Soet, son of Manntan, son of Caicher the Druid, son of Eber, son of Tai,
son of Oghamain. Buas, Bres, and Buaigne, the three sons of Tigernbard, son of Breg, son of
Breoghan, at whom his pedigree meets that of Golamh. Suirge, son of Caicher, son of
Manntan, son of Caicher, etc. ; with the choice of the valiant heroes of the root-stock from
which they grew, as well as these. Then they sailed on the strait of the sea to Gades, to the
Pillars of Hercules, to Sicily, and from one harbour to another, till they reached Scythia.

He who was king over Scythia then was Reffloir, son of Nem, of the seed of Noenbal, son
of Fenius Farsaidh. When they took harbour he enquired of them whence they were. Then
they tell him. When they had related their kindred to the Scythians, they were hospitable to
them, and honoured them, and served them with the choice of everything good that was need-
ful to them. King Reffloir with the Scythians, and Golamh with his people, were kindly and
affectionate one with the other, after they had learned of their friendship and kinship, and
after they made known the purpose and design (?) of each of them. After a while the king
considered that it was fitting for him to betroth a beautiful marriageable daughter he had to
Golamh, on account of his nobility and his learning, his strength and his valour. That was told
to him, and he consented, so that the match was agreed upon. Golamh and his people dwelt in
Scythia, since he was king Reffioir’s son-in-law, till the king’s daughter—Seng, daughter of
Reffloir, was her name—bore him two sons, Donn and Erech were their names. A further
name had this Donn ; he was called Eber Donn.

Then Golamh assumed strength and great power among the Scythians, till he was all but
stronger in the country than King Reffloir, for the greatness wherewith the people of the
country at large loved him, for his merits. The king perceived that matter, so that he became



filled with jealousy and hatred of Golamh, for fear that he might come against him to snatch
the kingdom and the country away from him, as the ancestors of Golamh himself had sub-
dued his original stock once before. News of this unfriendliness and evil disposition was
related secretly to Golamh, so that he was on his guard and prepared. The hostility of Reffloir
towards his son-in-law grew and increased at last, so that he could not refrain from challeng-
ing him to single combat. Golamh thought it no credit to avoid single combat with anyone at
all, so that he and Reffloir attacked one another, and were smiting one another a long time ;
till Golamh wounded Reffloir, for he planted the blood-red lance through his thigh ; and their
people separated each from the other.

Having left Reffloir on his deathbed, so that he died of the gashes of that wounding after-
wards, envy and great hatred filled most of the chiefs and nobles of the land in general against
Golamh and his people, on account of that deed which he had done ; so they rose with one
mind against him, and put him out and drove him with his people from Scythia. As for
Golamh, he went a-sailing with all his people, and left the king’s daughter with him, and took
his two sons away. Forty ships with their crews, and with their fitting champions, that was
their tale. They sailed round Asia, south-east to the island of Taprobane ; they stay three
months there. Three months besides had they on the sea till they reached Egypt. Pharaoh
Nectonebus was king of Egypt when they came, and he was hospitable to Golamh, on
account of his renown and his glory, and the friendship of their ancestors to one another once
on a time.

Of those adventures of Golamh the stanza was said—

Golamh wounded, it was a rare deed,
Reffloir the smooth, who was not very weak ;
so that he left strong Scythia yonder,
from the River of Nile, till he reached Pharaoh.

Now Golamh lived in Egypt after that, and receives an estate therein, and he took Scota,
daughter of Pharaoh, to him to wife. That Pharaoh Nectonebus was the thirty-second Pharaoh
who took the kingdom of Egypt after the Pharaoh who was drowned in the Red Sea. Now
“ Pharaoh” was the name of every king of them, one after the other, from the first king whose
name was Pharaoh to the last king ; as “ Caesar” is the surname of every king in Rome, and
“ Ptolemy” of every king in Alexandria. That is a sign of honour to the kings. These are the
names of the kings who took Egypt between those two Pharaohs, with the time they spent in
the kingship—

Pharaoh Cerres 15 years.

Pharaoh Armades 5 years.

Pharaoh Rameses 60 years.

Pharaoh Amenoses 40 years.

Pharaoh Amenomes 28 years.

Pharaoh Tures 7 years.

Pharaoh Daremandis 26 years.

Pharaoh Senres 40 years.



Pharaoh Thustus 9 years.

Pharaoh Oschorus 7 years.

Pharaoh Esinachus 9 years.

Pharaoh Esimes 25 years.

Pharaoh Sessonchus 21 years.

Pharaoh Pissamus 40 years.

Pharaoh Bachor 47 years.

Pharaoh Etheops 12 years.

Pharaoh Silvicus 15 years.

Pharaoh Etheops 20 years.

Pharaoh Etheops Memess 22 years.

Pharaoh Stapantes 7 years.

Pharaoh Encheprus 6 years.

Pharaoh Necha 8 years.

Pharaoh Assanet 9 years.

Pharaoh Nechot 6 years.

Pharaoh Asmutes 12 years.

Pharaoh Huprifis 30 years.

Pharaoh Ameniris 42 years.

Pharaoh Amartes 6 years.

Pharaoh Nefritis 6 years.

Pharaoh Anchoris 12 years.

Pharaoh Mutes 1 year.

Pharaoh Nectonebus 18 years.

— he was the king that Golamh found.

Now Golamh stayed eight years in Egypt with his father-in-law. Scota, daughter of
Pharaoh, bore him two sons by one birth, Emer the White and Amergin their names. A
number of the people of Golamh learned the chief arts—Sedgha, Suirghe, and Sobairche
learnt craftsmanship ; Mantan, Caicher, and Fulman learnt druidry ; the next three, Goisten,
Aimirgin, and Donn, were judges (?) and givers of true decisions ; valorous and victorious
were Golamh, Occe, and Ucce.

When their education was finished thus, this is the resolution that Golamh came to, to
leave Egypt and go to his own race to Spain, by the advice of his wife and his people. They
bid farewell thereafter to the king and the nobles of Egypt. They went on the sea, as many



ships as they had leaving Scythia, and Scota, daughter of Pharaoh, with them. They sail to the
Red Sea. There arose a great storm against them, so that they were drifting till they reached
the island of Taprobane. They stayed a month in it. After that they went on beyond Albania,
westward, to the point of Sliabh Riffe northward, till they reached Thracia. They stay there till
Scota brought forth one of her children there ; Ir his name. They rowed thence till they
reached the Gaethlaighe Meotacda [Maeotis]. A year were they passing those coasts, by
reason of all the wandering that fell to their lot. They took rest for a space in the Gaethlaighe.
Another son was born to Golamh in that place, Colptha is he. They went at last till they
reached Germany ; they make a halt in it.

It is there that there came a troop of the soldiers of the Pict-folk, on account of the fame
and glory of that sea expedition of Golamh ; they having had knowledge of one another from
the time he was in Thracia with his people. Each of them welcomed the other, and they joined
their treaty and friendship on each side. When they were agreed together, the Picts com-
plained to them of the narrowness of their land and territory in Thracia and in Pict-land.
Golamh with his brethren, and his children promised that they would give help and military
alliance with them, to contend for another territory and fair heritage ; and that they would be
united against their enemies as though they were brethren ; until that they [Golamh and his
people] should get rest and should desist from the sea-joumeyings and wanderings on which
they were, and that they should reach their native land. The Picts were satisfied with that, and
took farewell of Golamh thereafter. It is from that treaty and friendship which the Picts joined
with Golamh that, long afterwards, the Gaedhil perforce cleared for them the land where the
Picts are, as Golamh foretold at that time.

Golamh sails after that with his people over the river Rhine, past Gallia, to Crete, to Sicily,
to Valencia (?), to Brigantia, till they reached Southern Spain, Northern Spain, and thence to
Three-cornered Spain. Thursday, as far as regards the day, they reached it. Then they went to
Brigantia, and the city lay empty before them ; for it was not long after Golamh went to seek
Scythia that his grandfather, Breoghan, died, and the hatred of their enemies, over whom they
were in Spain, pursued the Gaedhil till they scattered and drove them into the borders of the
neighbouring countries, so that they did not dare to visit or frequent enter or inhabit, the city
of Breoghan, or their inheritance round about it, till then. Golamh settled after that with his
people in Brigantia, and invited and collected the tribe of Gaedheal, from every place where
they were scattered and separated through the lands, till they came in their fullness at his
summons. Great and immense was the tale of the men who came there, after their being
assembled to one place.

Scota, daughter of Pharaoh, bore two of her children in Spain after that, Eremhon and
Erannan, the two youngest of the children of Golamh. To commemorate the various places
where those children of Golamh were born was this said—

Eight sons of Golamh of merriment,
whose name was Mil of Spain ;
a thousand plains were cleared by them ;
in what lands were they born ?

Airech, Febra, and Donn, who was next (?)
Seng bore in Scythia ;
Scota bore, in pleasant Egypt,
Emer the White and Aimirgen.



Ir, there certainly was no greater hero,
was born in the side of Thracia ;
Colptha of the sword was born
in Gleann Gampa in the Gaethlaighe.

Born at Breoghan’s Tower, without sorrow,
Erannan and Eremhon ;
the two youngest of the heroes, without blemish—
God’s Son brought down their pride.

As for the various races of Spain, they were assembled and collected from every quarter
and every border where they were, Frisians, Lombards, and Bachra, to drive out and banish
the posterity of Gaedheal. For they were hereditary enemies of theirs, and they did not think it
agreeable to let them enter and dwell in the neighbouring lands about the city of Brigantia,
after they had formerly driven them out. When Golamh, with his children and brethren, knew
the malevolence and ill-intention they had against them, they were on their guard against
them, and gathered together the greatest host, so that they assembled against them to battle
with them ; so four and fifty battles were fought with them, one after the other. A valiant
soldier was Golamh in those battles, and by him was every battle won on his enemies in turn,
so that for that reason was the name “ Miledh” given him ; so that it stuck to him in every-
one’s mouth from that out, although Golamh was his first name.

After he won those battles, contesting for the rights of his ancestors, he took the rule of
Spain by force, and after that the septs and inhabitants, the tribes and races, of Spain were
obedient to him. Peaceful and fortunate was his kingdom and his rule after he brought every-
one under his sway, and rule, and yoke, and power, in this manner. Mil was a long while
ruling his kingdom there, and in great strength, till a plague came to himself and to his
brethren and to a number of his people ; so that there died king Mil, Occe and Ucce, and
fifteen wedded couples of their own people with them.

Those are the adventures of Golamh from Scythia ; so that of them it was said : Cionn-
faeladh the Learned composed it —

Golamh came out of Scythia—
a story in which bards find sweetness—
after wounding Reffloir, son of Neman,
with his bright white-green spear.

Forty ships the tale of their expedition ;
there went on the sea store of families ;
the host was better than any band,
I remember their journey there.

He stays three months in the island
of Taprobane of harbours ;
three months elsewhere, a season without delay,
sailing over the sea of foam.

After that they came to the land of Egypt,
to the court of Pharaoh of warrior bands ;
Scota is bestowed on Mil,
Galemh on whom never was victory won.



A number of that troop took
to learn arts in their sojourn :
Sedga, Sobairce, and Suirge,
in craftsmanship without sad difficulty.

Druidry by Mantan, by Caicher,
by Fulman the inventive and great ;
jurisprudence by the white-kneed mortal,
by Gosten the hard-fingered, by Donn.

Three kings of the warriors we tell of,
their countenance spread here over the sea ;
in learning of valour and prowess,
Golamh, Uicce, noble Occe.

They went forth at the end of eight years,
backward on the right road ;
they stayed a month at Taprobane,
although it was not a goal of sorrow.

They sailed past the point of Sliabh Riffe,
they reached (?) every land on the wave ;
a year were they near Thracia,
till they took harbour in brown Dacia.

They stayed a month in coloured Dacia,
they went thence to clear Gothia,
into Delgaint, into dewy Breoghan,
into cold cornered Spain.

Two score and fourteen battles
the complete warriors fought ;
about the right of Spain earnestly,
they were won by great Mil.

Thence is “ Mil of Spain” upon him,
from those battles he fought ;
Golamh is his pleasant proper name,
my master, without low despite.

Plague came upon them in his household ;
fifteen couples died of it,
with the three kings that are mentioned,
idols that were not reviled in fight.

Golamh from Scythia of clear shields,
on Thursday, it is no sound of falsehood,
he takes Spain, according to the day,
it was a treasure with swiftness to him.

•



Of The Taking Of The Kingdom Of Spain by Donn Son of Mil and by Eremhon from their
Brother after their Father’s Death : Of The Coming of Ith Son of Breoghan to Ireland, and of
His Death by the Tuatha De Danann. Of The Coming of The Sons of Mil to Avenge him.

After the death of Mil, as we have said, Emer Donn and Eremhon, his two sons, took the
rule and chief government of Spain between themselves.

There was a father’s brother of Mil, Ith, son of Breoghan, with them ; he was expert and
accomplished in knowledge and in learning. Once on a while when Ith, of a clear winter’s
evening, was on the top of Breoghan’s Tower, contemplating and overlooking the four
quarters, it seemed to him that he saw a shadow and likeness of a land and lofty island far
away from him. He went back to his brethren, and told them what he had seen ; and said that
he was mindful and desirous of going to see the land that had appeared to him. Breg, son of
Breoghan, said that it was no land he had seen but clouds of heaven, and he was hindering
him from going on that expedition. He did not consent to stay, however.

Then he brings his ship on the sea, and comes himself with his son, Lugaid son of Ith, and
others of his people in it. They sail towards Ireland, and their adventures on sea are not
related, save only that they took harbour in Brentracht of Magh Itha. The neighbours went to
the shore to interview them, and each of them told news to the other through the Scotic
language. Ith asked then the name of the land to which he had come, and who was in author-
ity over it. “ Inis Elga,” said they, “ Mac Cuill, Mac Cecht, and Mac Greiniu are the names of
its kings.”

It happened in that day that there were many chieftains and nobles of Ireland in Ailech
Neid, making peace between Mac Cuill and his brethren ; for they said that he had an excess
of the goods of Fiachna son of Dealbaeth, who had died previously. When Ith heard that, he
went then with his son and with two-thirds of his people to Aileach. The kings welcomed him
when he reached the assembly, and after he was a while among them, they told him the matter
about which they were in opposition and contention, and the cause of their meeting and
assembling in one place. Ith excelled the judges of the time in cunning ; and he settled every
dispute and contention between them. And he said to them—

“ Do just righteousness. It is fitting for you to maintain a good brotherhood. It is right for
you to have a good disposition. Good is your land and the patrimony ye inhabit ; plenteous
her harvest, her honey, her fish, her wheat, and her other grain. Moderate her heat and her
cold. All that is sufficient for you is in her.” Then he took farewell of them, and went to his
ship.

The nobles plot to kill him, in jealousy for Ireland, and for the testimony of praise he gave
to their island ; and they sent a great number to follow him, so that he was wounded to death
in Magh Iotha, so that from him the plain took its name. He reached his ship wounded and
bleeding, by the valour and bravery of his people ; so he died with them in his ship on the sea.

Then they reached Spain and show the body of Ith to his brethren, and they were
anguished and sorrowful at his dying thus. Then the sons of Mil and the posterity of Gaedhel
in general thought that it was fitting and proper for them to go to avenge their brother on the
Tuatha De Danann. They decided on this at last. They collected their warriors and their men
of valour from every place where they were, through the lands and the districts, till they were
in one place in Brigantia, numerous and fully assembled.



Then the sons of Mil, with their brethren and kinsmen, and their people in general, brought
their ships on the sea to go to Ireland to avenge their bad welcome on the Tuatha De Danann.
Threescore and five ships was the tale of the expedition ; forty chiefs the number of their
leaders, with Donn son of Mil at their head. These are the names of their chiefs—

Emer Donn
Muimne
Emer son of Ir
Lughaidh
Caicher
Eremon
Luighne
Bregha
Lui
Suirge
Eber Finn
Laighne
Cuala
Bile
En
Ir
Palap
Cuailnge
Buas
Un
Aimirgin
Er
Bladh
Bres
Eatan
Colptha
Orba
Fuad
Buaighne
Sobairce
Airech Febra
Feron
Muirthemhne
Fulman
Sedga
Erannan
Fergin
Ebhlinne
Mantan
Goisten
Nar

The last ten of those chiefs, namely Fulman, Mantan, etc., were champions.

To commemorate the names of those chiefs and leaders this was said; Flann composed it—



The chiefs of the voyage over sea,
by which the sons of Mil came,
I have in recollection, during my life,
their names without lie.

Donn, Eremon, noble Emer,
Ir, Aimirgin without partiality,
Colptha, Airech Feabra the keen,
Erannan, Muimhne fine and smooth.

Luighne, Laighne, Palap the lucky,
Er, Orba, Feron, Ferghin,
Eber son of Ir, Breagha, I shall say,
Cuala, Cailnge, Bladh rough and strong.

Fuad, and Muirteimne with fame,
Eblinne, Nar, and Lughaidh,
Lui, and Bile, Buas with battle,
Bres, Buaighne, and Fulman.

Manntan, Caicher, slender Suirghe,
En, Un, and rigid Etan,
Sobairce, Sedga of spears,
And Goisten the champion.

They conquered noble Ireland
against the Tuatha De of heavy horror,
in vengeance for Ith of the steeds—
thirty, ten, and one chieftain.

As for the sons of Mil, they sailed in a great expedition on the sea to Ireland, and did not
pause in their course till they saw at a distance the island from the sea. And when they saw
Ireland, their warriors made a contention of rowing and sailing to their utmost in their eager-
ness and anxiety to reach it ; so that Ir son of Mil advanced a wave before every ship by
reason of his strength and his valour. So Eber Donn son of Mil, the eldest of them, was
jealous and said —

“ It is no good deed
Ir 'fore Ith to proceed”—

that is, before Lughaid son of Ith, for Lughaid had the name Ith. Then the oar that was in the
hand of Ir split, so that Ir fell backwards on the thwart so that his back broke in two there ; so
that he died in the following night, and they preserved his body so long as they were on the
sea, till they buried it afterwards in Sceillic of Iorrais Deiscert of Corco Duibhne. Sorrowful
were Eremhon, Eber Finn, and Aimirgin at the death of their brother ; and they said, as it were
out of one mouth, it was right that Eber Donn should not enjoy the land about which he was
envious of his brother, that is of Ir.

The sons of Mil advanced to a landing in Inbher Stainghe. The Tuatha De Danann did not
suffer them to come to land there, for they had not held parley with them (?). They made, by
their druidry, that it appeared to the sons of Mil that the region was no country or island,



territory or land at all, in front of them. They encircled Ireland three times, till at length they
took harbour in Inbher Scene ; a Thursday, so far as regards the day of the week, on the day
before the Calends of May, the seventeenth day of the moon ; Anno Mundi 3500.

Then they came in the end of three days thereafter to Sliabh Mis. Banba meets them in
Sliabh Mis, with the hosts of druidry and of cunning. Aimirgin asked her name of her. She
said “ Banba,” said she, “ and it is from my name that Banba is named as a title for this
country.” And she asked a petition of them, that her name should remain always on the island.
That was granted to her.

Then they have converse with Fodla in Eblinne, and the poet Aimirgin asks her name of
her in like manner. “ Fodla,” said she, “ and from me is the land named.” And she prayed that
her name might remain on it, and it was granted her as she requested.

They held converse with Eriu in Usnech of Midhe. She said to them, “ Warriors,” said she,
“ welcome to you. It is long since your coming is prophesied. Yours will be the island for
ever. There is not a better island in the world. No race will be more perfect than your race.”
“ Good is that,” said Aimirgin. “ Not to her do we give thanks for it,” said Donn, “ but to our
gods and to our power.” “ It is naught to thee,” said Eriu, “ thou shalt have no gain of the
island nor will thy children. A gift to me, O sons of Mil and children of Breoghan, that my
name may be on this island !” “ It will be its chief name for ever,” said Aimirgin, “ namely
Eriu.”
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