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of our history is left In tlio bockKronnd,—tho footB, even when

told over, uru prPHcntftl lo tho renilcr in tho driest nnd least at-

tTHctivii niuiiiicr ]ioH.sil>l((. AVIint yoiin^ jjorbon will tliink of road-

iniv the I'"mir Masters, M(;fiu'ir;ej,'an, Limigan, Keating, or O'Hal-

lonin? Tho very slglit of those ponderous volumes would deter

most jieDplo from oiioninp; them in searcli of " Irish story," ond,

even tiioii},'li they did summon courage to " look in," the forn-id-

able array of long (and apparently) unpronouneablo Milesian

names would lie more tlian enougli to domp their curiosity and

givo them a distaste for further research.*

Tho annals of Ireland liavo been not inaptly likened to a

skeleton ; a heiip of dry bones, whi(!h require tho propliL't's broath

to infuse life into them, and clothe them with tlie vcstiire of

humanity. To follow up the comjiarison—as tlie student of

anatomy takes, bono by bone, and joint by joint, tho wonderful

piece of mechanism which forms our body, in order to arrive at

a perfect knowledge of tlio wiiole, so wo\ilii i endeavor to dissect

the corpus of Irish history, and presenting it piece by piece to

the reader, give a knowledge of each in detail. This is wlmt

1 liave done in the work now placed before tho reader. I

have taken the Religious War— commonly colled tho Greot

Ucbellion—wliich convulsed Ireland from 1()41 to 1652, and

clothed the dry bones of tho principal actors on Jioth sides

with the flesh of their mortality, and breathed into them the

breath of life, so that they might speak and tell their own

story to all who are disposed to listen. 1 have woven a thread

of fiction—a slender thread, too—through the stirring events of

that "hero-age," just enough to keep the (//•«Hm<i.s/>tr.<io)i(i grouped

together. In adhering so foithfully to the historical narrative, I

may have rendered the book less interesting to those who love

mystery and crave excitement, but it was not to pander to

morbid and unliealthy api)etite3 that I undertook a work requir-

ing so much patient research ; nor is it for tho mere novel reader

that I write now or at any other time. To those who love Ireland

and con appreciate her fidelity to her ancient faith, tho sufferings

she has endured, and tho heroic efforts which her children havo

made in times past to free her from civil and religious bondage, I

make no apology for the undue proportion of Jiistorical matter in

this story, they will value it all the more for being " an ower true

tale."

• The Popular lllntorv of Ireland now Rppeftrlng from the pen of our ili*

tiBguUhed couDtryman X. D. McGee, bids fiiL- to supply UiU want.


