
Then Medb went with a third of the army to Cuib in search of the bull and Cú Chulainn followed
them. She went along Slige Midlúachra then as far as Dún Sobairche to harry the Ulstermen and
the Cruithne. Cú Chulainn caught sight of Buide mac Báin from Slíab Cuilinn with the bull and
fifteen heifers. Sixty warriors of Ailill's household formed his company, each man wrapped in a
mantle. Cú Chulainn came towards them. ‘Whence have you brought the cattle?’ asked he. ‘From
yonder mountain,’ answered the warrior. ‘Tell me, where is their cow-herd?’ said Cú Chulainn. ‘He
is where we found him,’ said the warrior. Cú Chulainn gave three leaps to follow them as far as the
ford, seeking to have speech with them. Then he spoke to their leader.

‘What is your name?’ said he. ‘One who hates you not, who loves you not, Buide mac Báin,’ said
he. ‘Here is this spear for Buide,’ said Cú Chulainn.
He cast a small spear at him and it went into his armpit, and his liver on the other side broke in two
at the impact of the spear. Cú Chulainn killed him at his ford. Hence the place-name Áth mBuide.
Thereupon the bull was brought into the encampment. Then they decided in debate that if Cú
Chulainn were deprived of his javelin, he would be no more formidable (than anyone
else)./<poem>

===The Death of Redg the Satirist===

<poem>Then Redg the satirist went, on Ailill's advice, to ask Cú Chulainn for the javelin, that is, Cú
Chulainn's spear. ‘Give me your spear,’ said the satirist. ‘No indeed,’ said Cú Chulainn, ‘but I will
give your treasure.’ ‘I shall not accept that,’ said the satirist. So he wounded the satirist since he
did not accept what was offered him, and Redg said that he would bring dishonour on him (by
satire) unless he got the javelin. So Cú Chulainn threw the javelin at him and it went right through
his head. ‘This treasure was quickly delivered indeed,’ said the satirist. Hence the name Áth Tolam
Sét.

There is also a ford to the east of that place where the copper from the spear landed. Umarrith
(Umashruth) is the name of that ford.

It was in Cuib that Cú Chulainn killed all those that we have mentioned, namely, Nath Coirpthe at
his trees, Cruthen on his ford, Meic Búachalla at their cairn, Marc on his hill, Meille in his
stronghold, Bodb in his tower, Bogaine in his marsh.

Cú Chulainn turned back again into Mag Muirthemne. He preferred to guard his own homeland.
After going there he killed the men of Crochen (or Crónech), that is, Focherda, he cast off twenty
men. He come upon them as they were setting up camp, ten cupbearers and ten warriors.

The Finding of the Bull
according to this Version



Medb turned back again from the north when she had remained there for a fortnight, ravaging the
province, and when she had fought a battle against Findmór the wife of Celtchar mac Uthidir. After
the destruction of Dún Sobairche in the territory of Dál Riada against Findmór she carried off fifty
women captives. Wherever in Cuib Medb planted her horsewhip is named Bile Medba. Every ford
and every hill by which she spent the night is named Áth Medba and Dindgna Medba. Then they all
met at Focherd, Ailill and Medb and the men who drove the bull. His herdsman took the bull from
them but by beating their shields with sticks they drove the bull across into a narrow pass and the
cattle trampled the herdsman into the ground. His name was Forgemen. And the hill there is called
Forgemen.

Their only anxiety that night was to get some one from among them to contend with Cú Chulainn
at the ford. ‘Let us ask Cú Chulainn for a truce,’ said Ailill. ‘Let Lugaid go on that mission,’ said they
all. So Lugaid went to speak with him. ‘What do the army think of me now?’ asked Cú Chulainn.
‘They think that the request you made of them is a great disgrace, namely, that they should return
to you your women and girls and half your cattle. But they think it more grievous than anything
else that you should go on killing them and yet be provided with food by them.’ Then every day for
a week a man fell there at Cú Chulainn's hands. Terms of fair play were broken against him; twenty
men were sent to attack him all together, but he killed them all.

‘Go to him, Fergus,’ said Ailill, ‘and ask if he will allow us to move camp.’ So they went then to
Crónech. In that place there fell by him in single combat two men called Roth, two called Lúan, two
female thieves, ten jesters, ten cupbearers, ten men called Fergus, six called Fedelm and six called
Fiachrach. All these were killed by him in single combat. Then when they had pitched their tents in
Crónech, they debated as to what they should do about Cú Chulainn.

‘I know what is right in this matter,’ said Medb. ‘Send a message asking him to grant a truce with
the host and say that he shall have half the cattle that are here.’ That message was taken to him. ‘I
shall do so,’ said Cú Chulainn, ‘on condition that you do not violate the agreement.’
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