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moonlighter in the ranks, nor was lie alonè in having
an intolérable family blood-feud to harden his heart
Savagery had begotten sàvagery in that veiled civil
war. A landlord Tvith an iron mortgage weighing down
upon hira had small bowels for his tenantiy. He did
but take what the law allovved

; and yet, Vith men
like Jim Holan, or Patrick McQuire, or Peter Plynn
who had seen the roofs tom from their^ti^es and
their folk huddled among their pitiable fumiture upon
the roadside, it was ,ill to argue about abstmct Uw
What matter that in that long and bitter struggle there
was many another outrage on the part of the tenant, and
manyanothergrievance on the side of the landowner i A
stricken man can only feel his own wound, and the rank
and file of the C Company of tT)é Eoyal Mallows were
sore and savage to the soûl. There were low whisper-
ings m barrack-rooms and canteens, stealthy meetings
m public-house, parlours, bandying of passwords from
mouth to mouth, and many other signs which made

'

their officers right glad when the order came which
sent them to foreign, and better stiU to active, service.
v;-For Irish régiments hâve beforenow been disaffected

"

-

and hâve at a distance looked upon the foe a^ though
^e might, in truth, be the friend

; but when they Jiave
l^een put;^ce_onJoJim, and when their officers h»re
dashed to the front with a wave and halloo. those rebel
hearts hav^softener aM tîeFr gaîTan^C^
boiled with the mad joy of the fight, until the slower
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