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a long summer's day. Och, wirra, wirra, struh ; bud Cogan
Avas a man it would do your heart good to see ; my vardi^av,
it wouldn't keep tlic froslit out of your stomach the blackest
day in winther

; full and plinty were in his house, and the
poor never went impty from his door ; as I heard my grand-
mother say, that heard it from her grandmother, that, be tlio

same token, was Cogan's cousin. Och, bud, with fair fighting,
Cogan didn't fear the face of man, and, sure enough" when
Cromwell commanded him to surrender, he tould infarnal
coppernose, he'd ate his boots first ; throth he would, and
his stockings after, av there was the laste use in it ; bud the
man's not boru'd of woman, that can stand against a whelp
of hell

;
and, av ould Nick iver had a son, my word for it

bud his name was Oliver."

The cause of the Stuart, that family so faithless to their
friends, and so fatal to themselves, next made Ireland the
battle-ground of faction. Again her green hills were sown
with blood

; again her pleasant valleys were scorched with
famine. The infatuated Catholics joined that wretched im-
becile, James the Second, while the Protestants, with a wiser
policy, gathered to the standard of William the Dutchman,
the son-in-law of James, and his opponent. The fortunes of
James received their first blow at the siege of Derry in tlie
north

;
were staggered at the battle of the Boyne, midway

in the kingdom
; and were fatally decided at the takin-- of

Limerick in the south. The fall of Limerick closed the war.
James had fled

; and WiUiam remained the victor. Limer-
ick did not go out of the contest ignominiously. Even the
women threw themselves into the breach, and for that time
saved the city

;
nor did the city, itself, surrender, but on

terms which comprehended the whole of Ireland. Limerick
capitulated on the part of aU the Irish CathoHcs. The
capitulation was but signed, when a large French fleet ap-
peared in the river, with extensive supplies and numerous
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