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            Baloney is flattery so thick it cannot be true; blarney is flattery so thin we like it.

            — Monsignor Fulton J Sheen

         

      

   


   
      
         

            INTRODUCTION

         

         In case you’ve been living on Mars all your life, you’re probably aware that the act of kissing the Blarney Stone supposedly bestows the gift of eloquence on the kisser, commonly known as the gift of the gab, or the gift of blarney.

         Now, blarney is often misinterpreted as ‘insincere talk designed to cajole or mislead’. As we say in Ireland, that’s a ginormous pile of oul’ bull! True blarney is designed to entertain, flatter, charm and bring colour and vibrancy to conversation.

         The Irish are the world masters at talking. There is no other race on earth who can compete.
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         You want evidence? Go into any decent Irish pub and listen. We’ve been talking non-stop for thousands of years. Jaysus, it was the only form of entertainment for centuries and our storytelling ways led directly to the other form of communication at which we are masters – writing.
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         In fact, ‘storytelling’ probably better describes Irish verbal intercourse than ‘talking’. Because that’s what we do all the time. We don’t simply relate facts the way other cultures do. We wrap facts in cloaks of silky, colourful words and deliver them with humour and a touch of embellishment, and so entice further inquiry, laughter or some other emotional response.
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         So, the essence of blarney is not, as many dictionaries would have you believe, to cajole, but to relate everything as though you were telling a tale. OK, the facts might become ever so slightly distorted, but as we say in Ireland, never let the truth get in the way of a good story.

         Now, get out there and talk some blarney!

      

   


   
      
         

            BLĀRNEY STONE LEGENDS - TĀKE YOUR PICK!

         

         According to legend, kissing the Blarney Stone endows the kisser with the gift of gab, eloquence or skill at flattery.

         So what’s the origin of the stone and how did it come to have its mystical powers? There are almost as many legends as there are steps to Blarney Castle’s battlements, and not all of them are clear how the stone came to be imbued with magical powers. But here’s a bunch of the most common legends.
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         SWEET DREĀMS


         One of the most popular stories involves a fifteenth-century Irish chieftain, Cormac Laidir (meaning ‘the strong’) MacCarthy, Lord of Muskerry. Cormac had a looming court case and was worried to bejaysus he’d lose. So he prayed to the Irish goddess of love, Clíodhna, who told him to kiss the first stone he saw on his way to court. This might seem like an odd request, but Clíodhna was a right stunner apparently (her very name means ‘shapely’), so Cormac was putty in her hands and did as commanded. When he got to court he basically found he had acquired the ability to charm the pants off everyone and the case was dismissed. So he had the stone set into the battlements for evermore.
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         Ā ROYĀL CHĀRMER


         What is considered the most plausible tale concerns a descendent of Cormac Laidir, one Cormac Teige MacCarthy, who was commanded to surrender his rights to Blarney Castle and lands by Queen Elizabeth I. An old woman told Cormac to kiss a particular stone in the parapet, which would bestow the gift of the gab. Whether the old woman bit was true or not, Cormac then apparently so charmed the besieging Earl of Leicester, that the Queen referred to his accounts of Cormac’s eloquent chatter as ‘all blarney’. Incidentally, Queen Elizabeth never took the castle.
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         SĀY THE MĀGIC WORD


         A witch pops up in another legend and the castle grounds actually boasts ‘the Witch’s Stone’, which does look quite hag-like. In this version, one of the MacCarthy clan saves the witch from drowning in Blarney Lough and in gratitude she reveals the location of the magical stone of eloquence in the battlements.
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         GREĀT SCOT


         In 1314, yet another, earlier Cormac McCarthy sent four thousand men to help Robert the Bruce of Scotland to disembowel a few thousand English guys at the Battle of Bannockburn. As a thank-you gift, Robert decided to smash off a lump of the Stone of Scone (the Scottish coronation stone) and give it to his new best buddy Cormac. The stone was then brought back to Blarney and set into the walls. How it turns you into a silver-tongued charmer is not explained in this version.
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         PILLOW TĀLK


         There’s another Scottish connection in the version involving one of Ireland’s most renowned saints – St Columba. Back in the sixth century, long after St Paddy had converted us Micks from pagans to fine upstanding Christians, St Columba decided he’d do the same for the heathen Scots. For thirty years Columba used his eloquence and diplomacy to convert the Scots. When he died on the island of Iona, his deathbed pillow was what was to become – you guessed it – the Blarney Stone. Not very comfy, you’ll agree. Columba’s eloquence was transferred into the stone after he kicked the bucket.
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