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must tell you what happened to one or two of the
chief men of Ireland at this time.

The Earl of Desmond was one who joined the
"King of Spain's people, and when Lord Grey drove
the Spaniards out of Ireland, Desmond tried to hide
himself among the woods and bogs in the wildest
part of the country. But the English soldiers
hunted him from place to place, so that he had no
rest. One night he and his wife had just gone to
bed in a house close by the side of a river; the
English soldiers came, and the old Lord and Lady
Desmond had just time to get up and run into the
water, in which they stood up to their necks, till
the English were gone. At last some soldiers, who
were seeking for them, saw a very old man sitting
by himself in a poor hut: they found out it was the
Earl of Desmond, and they cut off his head directly,
and sent it to Queen Elizabeth.

But the most famous Irishman at this time was
Hugh O'Neil, Earl of Tyrone. His uncle, Shane
O'Neil, called himself King of Ulster, and hated the
English so that he killed some of his own family
because they wanted to teach the Irish to eat bread
like the English, instead of oat cakes.

This Hugh, Earl of Tyrone, had a large army of
Irish, and fought all the queen's officers for many
years, though she sent many of the best and bravest
there. Sir Walter Raleigh was one, and her greatest
favourite, the Earl of Essex, was another. Two or
three times, when Tyrone was near being conquered,
he pretended to submit, and promised that if the
queen would forgive him, he would keep his Irish
friends quiet. He broke his word, however, and
kept a civil war up in Ireland till very near the
queen's death, when, after being almost starved for


