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    Between the ambitions of a centralizing crown and the intricate pluralities of a contested island, Ireland under the Tudors traces how authority strives to translate policy into everyday rule—through law, land, and belief—while local societies negotiate, recalibrate, and resist, revealing exchanges among custom, kinship, and conscience that define a century of change and leave discernible echoes. Moving from council chamber to countryside, from diplomatic overture to coercive pressure, the trilogy follows a shifting grammar of governance in which institutions and individuals continually test one another’s limits, and where every attempt at order generates new questions about legitimacy, allegiance, and cultural survival.

Richard Bagwell’s Ireland under the Tudors (Vol. 1–3) is a work of narrative history focused on Ireland during the Tudor dynasty and published in the late nineteenth century. Written by an Irish historian, it surveys the interplay between English statecraft and the social worlds of Ireland across successive reigns, emphasizing administration, policy, and the complex geography of power. The trilogy belongs to the Victorian tradition of archival synthesis, situating events within a broad political frame and attending to the institutional texture of rule. It offers a sustained panorama rather than a narrow case study, treating Ireland as both a governed space and an active agent in shaping governance.

The premise is straightforward but far-reaching: from the advent of Tudor rule to its conclusion, the crown’s evolving strategies meet the realities of Irish lordships, towns, churches, and communities. Bagwell organizes this story through careful chronology and lucid exposition, favoring analysis grounded in documented decision-making over battlefield spectacle. The voice is measured and authoritative; the style is clear, methodical, and attentive to cause and consequence; the tone is formal yet engaged. Readers encounter policy debates, provincial experiments, and contested reforms without sensationalism, guided by an author who privileges the documentary record and lets institutional processes reveal their own drama.

Across its volumes, the trilogy probes themes that still resonate: the consolidation of sovereign authority; the friction between statute and custom; the politics of land and tenure; the pressures of religious change; and the uneven advance of administrative uniformity. It examines how negotiation, reform, and force interact; how language and law mediate identity; and how local alliances can both reinforce and unsettle central plans. Rather than reducing Ireland to a passive terrain, the narrative foregrounds the persistence of local agency, showing how regional actors adapt or resist, and how policy, once applied on the ground, acquires consequences no council could fully anticipate.

Because it was written in the late nineteenth century, the work also illustrates the practices and assumptions of its era’s historiography. Its methods reflect Victorian confidence in documentary evidence and institutional explanation, and its prose carries the period’s preference for orderly narrative and moral clarity. Contemporary readers can productively engage it as both historical account and historical artifact: a substantial synthesis that assembles scattered materials into a coherent story, and a reminder that narratives about state-building and reform are shaped by the intellectual frameworks available to the historian who composes them.

The book remains valuable today for the clarity with which it sets problems that still preoccupy scholars and citizens: how states extend authority over diverse populations; how legal reform interacts with customary rights; how confessional change recasts political allegiance; and how borderlands inform the center. Its attention to institutions and policy provides a scaffold for comparing past and present debates about governance, legitimacy, and cultural pluralism. For readers interested in colonial legacies, administrative reform, or the formation of modern identities, Bagwell’s account offers both a reference point and a stimulus for rethinking inherited narratives.

Approached patiently, the trilogy rewards sustained reading and critical reflection. Its arc follows the Tudor era from beginning to end, tracing patterns that rise, recede, and recur as different regimes confront similar dilemmas with new tools. The chapters can be read continuously to appreciate cumulative change, or consulted selectively to illuminate particular topics within a reliable chronological framework. As an entry into the complexities of Irish and Tudor history, it provides a durable foundation on which to place newer interpretations, inviting readers to balance documentary rigor with interpretive breadth as they consider how power, policy, and community shape one another.
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    Ireland under the Tudors, Richard Bagwell’s three-volume history, traces the extension of English rule in Ireland from the advent of the Tudor dynasty to the end of Elizabeth’s reign. Working closely with state papers and contemporary chronicles, Bagwell reconstructs policy debates, provincial campaigns, and the institutions that emerged from them. He foregrounds the interaction between the Dublin administration, the Old English aristocracy, and Gaelic lordships, observing how shifting alliances shaped governance. The narrative emphasizes how religion, land, and law intertwined, and how strategies alternated between conciliation and force. Throughout, Bagwell balances administrative detail with portraits of leading figures, linking local events to broader Tudor priorities.

Volume one situates Tudor authority after civil war, when the Crown relied on powerful magnates to hold the Pale and beyond. Bagwell recounts the Fitzgerald earls of Kildare as kingmakers and mediators, and explains how pretenders from England found Irish support. The Simnel and Warbeck episodes, along with rivalries between Geraldines and Butlers, demonstrate both the leverage and the volatility of local power. Henry VII’s cautious interventions, alternating confidence and suspicion toward his deputies, begin a recurring theme: the difficulty of governing indirectly. Bagwell tracks the administrative vocabulary—bonds, hostages, pardons—through which the center sought to discipline allies without igniting wider rebellion.

Henry VIII’s reign forms a watershed in Bagwell’s account. The revolt of “Silken Thomas” Fitzgerald and its suppression expose the limits of magnate autonomy, while the Crown of Ireland Act redefines sovereignty and titles. Bagwell follows the dissolution of monasteries, redistribution of church lands, and the attempt to implant royal justice through shiring and assize. He describes surrender-and-regrant as a pragmatic experiment to translate Gaelic custom into forms legible to English law. Yet the religious breach with Rome complicates consensus, as adherence to traditional worship coexists with elite calculations about office, rents, and status, producing uneven acceptance of reform and administration.

Under Edward VI and Mary, Bagwell presents continuity of administrative aims amid shifting doctrine. Efforts to enforce a Protestant settlement falter beyond the Pale, while Catholic restoration does not reverse the centralizing trajectory. The creation of King’s County and Queen’s County, with plantations in Leix and Offaly, illustrates a policy that couples military pacification with land redistribution. Bagwell attends to the careers of deputies and captains, their campaigns against the O’Conor and O’More, and the burdens imposed on inhabitants. He shows how fiscal demands, garrisoning, and legal change tested loyalties, even where personal accommodation with the Crown remained possible.

The opening decades of Elizabeth’s reign expand the canvas. Bagwell details Lord Deputies who sought to extend shires, erect presidencies, and systematize assize circuits, while negotiating with powerful chiefs. Shane O’Neill’s rise and fall, and conflicts in Ulster and Connacht, exemplify the friction between customary lordship and the Crown’s bureaucratic reach. The Elizabethan religious settlement, formally proclaimed, fails to secure popular assent, creating a layered contest over office, conscience, and language. Bagwell traces the oscillation between campaigns and pardons, and the administrative innovations—commissions, presidencies, cess—that both strengthened authority and provoked resistance among towns, clergy, and countryside.

Bagwell’s later chapters address the Munster crises and the great struggle in Ulster. He narrates the Desmond rebellions, the destruction that followed, and the Munster plantation’s contested beginnings. Attention turns to Hugh O’Neill’s leadership, coalition-building, and use of continental diplomacy, setting a conflict that drew in Spain and tested English logistics. While recounting marches, sieges, and negotiations, Bagwell emphasizes supply, terrain, and staffing as decisive variables. He probes the roles of figures at court and in Dublin, arguing that personality, policy design, and communication shaped outcomes as much as battlefield events, and that victory brought dilemmas of settlement and cost.

The trilogy concludes by assessing what Tudor consolidation achieved and what it unsettled. Bagwell underlines the extension of English law and shires, the creation of new landholding patterns, and a confessional divide that outlived the dynasty. He reflects on the integration of Ireland into a more centralized monarchy while noting the limits of uniformity and the resilience of local practice. Across the volumes, the study’s significance lies in mapping how policy, belief, and interest interacted to reconfigure authority. Its enduring resonance is the portrait of a polity transformed but not pacified, a framework that later centuries would inherit and contest.
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    Ireland under the Tudors spans the transformation of English authority in Ireland from the accession of Henry VII to the death of Elizabeth I. The setting is a contested island framed by the Pale around Dublin, semi-autonomous Anglo-Irish lordships, and resilient Gaelic polities governed by Brehon law. Central institutions include the Irish Parliament, the Crown's Dublin administration under a lord deputy, and the English council that circumscribed Irish legislation through Poynings' Law. Bagwell examines how Tudor monarchs sought to replace overlapping jurisdictions with centralized rule, using sheriffs, assizes, and new counties to extend royal justice beyond the Pale's traditional limits.

Early Tudor rule balanced caution and dependency. Henry VII confronted Yorkist plotting enabled by Irish magnates, notably the crowning of Lambert Simnel in Dublin in 1487. His response combined force with conciliation, restoring the Fitzgerald earls of Kildare to office while curbing their autonomy. Poynings' parliament of 1494-95 subjected Irish bills to English approval, signaling tighter supervision but not immediate overhaul. Bagwell foregrounds the administrative correspondence that reveals how the crown relied on powerful local families to govern, even as it built procedural checks. The result was a fragile modus vivendi that preserved the Pale while postponing deeper structural change.

Under Henry VIII, policy shifted from delegating authority to asserting sovereignty. The Kildare-led rising of 1534-35, associated with "Silken Thomas," provoked direct intervention, sieges, and executions. Parliament in Dublin recognized Henry as King of Ireland in 1541, redefining the lordship as a kingdom under the English Crown. Dissolution of monasteries redistributed land, while "surrender and regrant" sought to translate Gaelic lordship into English tenures and primogeniture. Shiring expanded royal courts into Leinster and Munster. Bagwell treats these measures as foundational to conquest by statute, noting both the political recalibration at court and the local accommodations required to implement reform.

Religious and territorial policies oscillated under Edward VI and Mary I. Protestant reforms advanced in the 1550s, then met reversal and renewed Catholic patronage under Mary. Yet consolidation continued through the plantation of Leix and Offaly, creating Queen's and King's Counties and displacing the O'Mores and O'Connors. Military roads, garrisons, and new civic corporations underpinned expansion of assize justice. Bagwell emphasizes the administrative continuity behind shifting confessional agendas, arguing that crown officials sought order first and uniform worship second. The period laid logistical groundwork in forts, surveys, and fiscal levies for Elizabethan presidencies that would press central control into the western provinces.

Elizabeth I's government intensified integration through provincial presidencies in Munster and Connacht, a more assertive privy council in Dublin, and campaigns led by deputies such as Sidney and Perrot. The First and Second Desmond Rebellions challenged these changes, drawing in foreign and papal support. Their suppression saw the massacre of the Smerwick garrison in 1580 and widespread devastation in Munster. Subsequent plantation granted confiscated lands to undertakers, including English soldiers and administrators. Bagwell links these policies to a broader Elizabethan statecraft that paired martial law with survey, colonization, and English common law, projecting authority beyond the traditional Pale.

The Nine Years' War (1594-1603) pitted a coalition led by Hugh O'Neill, Earl of Tyrone, and Hugh Roe O'Donnell against the crown. Spanish intervention culminated in the landing at Kinsale in 1601, where English commanders, including Mountjoy and Carew, secured a decisive victory. The conflict featured scorched-earth tactics, famine, and sieges that tested both rebel networks and royal logistics. O'Neill's submission at Mellifont in 1603 ended the war as the Tudor era closed. Bagwell presents the struggle as the culmination of a century of policy, arguing that military success hinged on administrative reach achieved since Henry VIII.

Institutions and society remained central to the book's analysis. Tanistry and the authority of brehon judges conflicted with English common law and primogeniture, prompting repeated legal experiments. Poynings' Law continued to limit the Irish Parliament, even as new boroughs expanded its membership. Established Anglican structures struggled to win adherence outside the Pale; Catholic networks, including Jesuit and Franciscan missions, reinforced resistance. Economic surveys, cess levies, and compositions in Connacht sought revenue and order. Bagwell mines state papers, proclamations, and correspondence to trace how governance attempted to standardize landholding, justice, and worship amidst persistent local allegiances and confessional division.

Published between 1885 and 1890 by the Irish historian Richard Bagwell, the trilogy reflects late Victorian scholarship and politics. A Protestant unionist, Bagwell emphasizes constitutionalism, administrative rationality, and the perceived benefits of centralized rule, often treating Gaelic structures and Catholic leadership as obstacles to order. His narrative, grounded in the Calendars of State Papers and related archives, shaped anglophone understanding of Tudor Ireland for decades. Read today, it registers the period's conflicts and reforms while also revealing nineteenth-century imperial assumptions. The work simultaneously records the machinery of conquest and critiques disorder, mirroring its era's faith in governance and progress.
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After an opening list spanning Scandinavian raids to Queen Mary, the preface begins with Mr. Disraeli[1]’s verdict: “Irish policy is Irish history, and I have no faith in any statesman… who will not take lessons from it.” Sir George Stanley echoes him, telling Cecil, “the practises of Ireland be great, and not understood to all men that seem to have knowledge thereof.” Accepting the judge’s seat, the historian adds, “the reading public is the jury,” then outlines a grim arc: pagan Northmen ruin, Anglo-Normans half-build, absentee kings drain the land, and the Wars of the Roses almost erase English rule.

The Tudor ascent revives hope. Henry VIII woos Irish chiefs, grants titles, mediates feuds, and, as “Defender of the Faith[2],” might have bound tribe to crown; yet the religious revolution overturns the plan. A mixed people watch nobles, burghers, and lawyers reject the new model while annalists brand it a “heresy and new error.” Bishops compromise, but friars guard the poor, proclaiming the king adulterer and blood-stained defaulter of Rome’s grant. Their zeal, hunger, and chains inspire hearts, and continental priests and exiles bolster the cause, even as Anglo-Irish lords drift back toward Gaelic custom.

Under Elizabeth the contest sharpens. The excommunicated queen hangs Campion, racks O’Hurley, insisting she punishes treason, while Catholics say they die for conscience. Spanish, Belgian, and Italian refuges swarm with English rebels; Irish envoys jostle them for Philip’s aid, sure an Armada at Cork or Galway would stretch England thin. Desmond serves Rome, Shane O’Neill and Hugh O’Neill wield religion for ambition, and each rising taps popular faith. Royal poverty breeds vacillation; monasteries fall, schools are not built, friars and Jesuits teach in secret, gentry study abroad, Archbishop Fitzgibbon seeks foreign patrons, and simplified spelling spares present readers needless pain.

Original authorities have been used wherever possible. The opening pages rest largely on Gilbert’s “Viceroys.” Henry VIII’s reign is drawn chiefly from the 1834 State Papers—cited by date, “S. P.”, or “Brewer” when the newer calendar supplies fresh items. For Edward VI, Mary, and Elizabeth, the Public Record Office’s “State Papers, Ireland,” calendared by Hans Hamilton, supply nearly every cited document, while Brewer’s Carew calendar fills many gaps. Copies at Fetter Lane or Lambeth are accepted as authentic. The Kilkenny Archaeological Society’s journal, edited by James Graves, is frequently useful. O’Donovan’s edition of the “Four Masters[3]” accompanies other native annals, though their narrative remains meagre.

These Gaelic chronicles, compiled in Counter-Reformation mood, omit little that flatters the Church yet still show fair intent; O’Clery writes at home, O’Sullivan issues his brisk but unreliable “Compendium” from Lisbon, and the “Annals of Lough Cé” rival the “Four Masters” while covering less ground. English witnesses therefore become vital, prejudice notwithstanding. The Anglo-Irish portions of “Holinshed” stem from Dublin-born Stanihurst for Henry VIII and from Hooker thereafter; speeches may be apocryphal, the facts endure. Campion gathers vivid notes under Sidney’s protection. Other works sit in footnotes, and thanks go to Dr. W. K. Sullivan, Mr. Selby, Mr. Thompson. Indexing exposed minor errata; few remain. Marlfield, Clonmel, 13 August 1885.

The study, centred on Tudor rule, first glances at the 340 years since the Anglo-Norman landing and at older Teutonic founders of the ports. Agricola, wishing to steady Britain, sheltered an exiled Irish king and boasted one legion with a few auxiliaries could take the island, smaller than Britain yet larger than Sicily; Tacitus repeats the claim, but Rome never came. Early Ireland was Celtic, cousin to Highland Scots, arranged by tribe: an over-king in Meath, provincial kings beneath, primacy in Niall’s line. Constant wars left Brehon judgements[8] unenforced, and later jurists, quoting the Senchus Mór[4], conjured Roman overlordship to repel newcomers.

An Irish chief measured power by cattle. Office lands existed, yet true capital was kine, and he extracted tribute by pasturing them on followers’ fields. Free tribesmen owed a defined number; servile ranks, lacking protection, could be compelled for more. Wealth bought mercenaries, and homeless broken men swelled any ambitious retinue, unsettling Brehons and priests. Peace remained rare: between 597 and 640 barely fourteen of forty-four years pass without entries of battle or murder, some years holding several. In 628 Leinster lay wasted, and kin quarrels often ended in blood; only great names reached the annals, yet killing was constant.

Irish chiefdoms ignored primogeniture; the vacancy usually passed to a brother or cousin judged fit for war. To forestall dispute the tribe elected a tanist[5] while the ruler lived, sometimes against his will, but sons often resisted and slaughter followed. Tudor jurists loathed the custom, though twelfth-century Europe likewise struggled: Henry II crowned his eldest alive, and Charles V made Ferdinand king of the Romans, later failing to replace him with Philip. Land, like office, belonged to the group. Sir John Davies wrote, 'First be it known, the lands of the mere Irish lay in countries, their people divided into septs or lineages.

'Secondly, in every territory a chieftain and his tanist stood over the people, and each sept had a Canfinny,' he continued, 'Thirdly, all holdings moved by tanistry or gavelkind[7]: the chiefry passed whole to the tanist, inferior lands were partible among the males.' Davies added that the Canfinny could reshuffle plots at every death, so possession stayed 'temporary or transitory'. Continual reallocations barred houses, enclosures, or tillage; Ulster looked a wilderness. Bastards shared equally, wives and daughters gained nothing, four points that set this usage apart from Kent’s gavelkind. Later statutes crushed it, yet Tudor faith in primogeniture bred enduring misrule.

The Irish still settled murder by paying aneric[6], a blood-fine the sixteenth-century English pronounced impious, forgetting their own Teutonic forebears had once done likewise. Lacking a strong central power, Celtic Ireland treated homicide as a private hurt: not a life for a life, but damages fitting the loss. Angevin and Plantagenet attacks shattered the tribal frame yet failed to graft true feudalism; Tudor rulers later confronted a wreck where two kindred laws clashed without blending. English common law stood higher yet shared the same root, a kinship plain to no one then, though it remains the clue to all Anglo-Irish turbulence.

Saint Patrick, foreign yet hailed as Ireland’s fifth-century apostle, set his seat at Armagh. Columba, born in Donegal in 521, founded Derry, Durrow, Kells, Swords, Raphoe, Tory Island and Drumcliff, but earned wider fame as North Britain’s evangelist. He secretly copied a psalter, the owner complained, and a king decreed, “To every cow belongs her calf.” War followed; guilt or vow drove Columba into exile. He would never rest until Ireland vanished from sight, leaving Oronsay for Iona, murmuring, “My vision o’er the brine…, large is the tear… when I look back upon Erin.” Bridget of Kildare, mother of Irish nunhood, rivals their renown.

Irish Christianity grew from monastery-families: a saint obtained land, built a church, ruled as elective coarb, and waged war— in 763 clans of Ciaran and Columba fought and Columbides fell. Abbots outranked bishops; Patrick reputedly consecrated multitudes, inspiring later itinerants. Rome challenged Easter date and tonsure; Pope Honorius urged unity, yet Cummian scoffed, “Rome errs… the world errs; Britons and Irish alone are right.” The south complied, the north resisted until Iona accepted Easter in 716 and tonsure in 719. Norse raids delayed reform, but after Clontarf Gillebert’s synod drew dioceses, Malachi introduced Cistercians, and in 1151 Pope Eugenius sent four palls, completing Roman organisation.

Dr. Sullivan writes, “The unit territory was the Tuath, ruled by a Ri; several Tuatha formed a Mór Tuath under a Ri Mór Tuatha, commander-in-chief akin to a Dux.” The Tuath, first genealogical then territorial, mirrored the Norse Fylk and Latin Tribus. Within it, a Clann might embrace many Tuatha, split into Fine; the Cend-finne headed the sept, paid and received eric, and answered to the Ri if justice failed. Tribesmen, or Aires, took measured Saer-stock from the chief and owed Bestigi; wealthier Rí offered Daer-stock, binding men who, with Fine consent, accepted it. Fuidirs—some free, some base—leased clan ground and became tenants at will.

He insists, “The Pentarchy was as real as any tribal confederacy; when a Tuath broke faith the Ri Mór Tuatha enforced order.” Failures occurred, yet “to deny all law is impossible, for a rich native nomenclature proves elaborate machinery that even kept out canon law.” The acephalous Celtic Church, exerting “sporadic influence,” left society half-pagan until well after the seventh century. Kings were always chosen from the Geilfine; if that branch ended, the Derbfine stood next. Small estates avoided gavelkind by electing a tanist or forming a “joint undivided family.” Detailed statutes governed succession, fines, and, under permissive marriage customs, polygamy and easy divorce.

Later he marks two monastic phases: an obscure Patrician period and, from the sixth century, a missionary bloom. Territorial growth bred the tribal bishop whose sway over a Tuath or Mór Tuath rivaled the chief; several dioceses keep those borders. Roman Easter reckoning and constant Continental ties had drawn Ireland under Latin rule; he says, “Danish influence was minor,” for foreign marriages and new ports drove reform. In 795 Norwegian ships sacked Lambay; Iona burned in 802 and 806. Raids moved inland, Bangor fell 824, and forts rose at Limerick, Cork before 848, Dublin 852, Waterford, Lough Foyle; the low coast became Fingal. Turgesius appeared by 830.

Around 830 the chief Turgeis landed in Ulster, burned Armagh, expelled St Patrick’s heir and planted his fleet at Athlone to rule Lough Ree and Lough Dearg; his wife used Clonmacnoise’s altar as a throne. Dublin, fortified in 840, soon became the Norwegians’ capital, yet in 845 King Malachi seized Turgeis and drowned him in Lough Owel, while Limerick’s earl Olfin died at Roscrea. In 852 the Black Gentiles—Danes—drove the White Norwegians from Dublin after Gorm prayed to St Patrick and won. Amlaf, Norway’s heir, arrived; foreigners and some Irish paid tribute. He and Ivar plundered tombs, bolstered Dublin’s kingdom, and Ireland knew only a flicker of peace until 916.

In 916 a vast fleet reached Waterford, smashed Leinster, sacked the south, and, lured by church treasure, erected forts and landings everywhere. Ragnal, grandson of Ivar, led them, then fought at Tynemoor in Scotland; his brother Sitric captured long-contested Dublin. King Nial Glundubh rallied a confederacy but he and twelve princes fell outside the city, and fleets poured in unchecked. A chronicler cried, “No veneration, honor, or mercy for holy ground was felt by this furious, pagan, ruthless people; until the sands are counted their indignities to men, women, cleric and serf alike cannot be numbered.

Dublin’s kings meddled in England: Olaf Cuaran fought Athelstan at Brunanburgh, yet at home Danish rule spread. In 980 Malachi won the bloody battle of Tara, freed Donnell of Leinster, and ended the island’s ‘Babylonish captivity’. Olaf then died on pilgrimage to Iona, whose abbey the Danes still looted five years later. Munster suffered worst; Waterford, Cork, and Limerick garrisons levied every hearth. “Even one cow,” people groaned, “must be kept for the foreign soldier.” Succession law brought Mahon of the Dalcassians to Cashel; with his brother Brian he beat Ivar at Solloghead, burned Limerick, but was treacherously murdered, leaving Brian to lead.

For years Mahon ruled Munster, but Molloy and the Eugenian chiefs, jealous of their lowered rank, conspired with Ivar; Molloy arranged Mahon’s murder. Brian at once claimed tribe and throne, hunted the Danes to their forts, slew Ivar and his sons, seized treasure and women, broke Molloy and his allies, and left Limerick’s Norsemen powerless, their steward a grandson of Ivar. Waterford’s territory and Celtic friends fell next; Leinster bowed and paid tribute. Within eight years of Mahon’s death Brian held all Munster, binding churches to refuse sanctuary to thieves and rebels, and set his eye on the whole island.

In pursuit of that crown he sometimes marched alongside the Waterford Danes, yet paused to strike a treaty with High-King Malachi II, yielding him the north. Leinster soon rebelled with Dublin’s Norsemen; Brian and Malachi smashed them at Glenmama, then Dublin, rich in “carbuncles, buffalo-horns, goblets, and many-coloured vestures,” opened its gates and its people were chained. “There was not a winnowing sheet from Howth to Kerry without a foreigner upon it.” Sitric was restored as tributary king; his mother Gormflaith married Brian, Brian’s daughter wed Sitric, and Malachi, deserted by Ulster and Connaught, shrank to King of Meath.

Spurned by Brian, Gormflaith roused revolt; Maelmordha left Kincora enraged, joined Sitric, and with northern Hy Neill overran Meath, so Malachi begged for aid. Brian’s assault on Dublin failed, and Sitric sought helpers. Earl Sigurd of Orkney accepted crown and bride, Brodir the sorcerer came too, while Ospak turned to Brian. Omens flared: St. Senanus foretold Brian’s death; Brodir’s runes said he would die yet triumph on Good Friday. At Clontarf the old king prayed inside a shield-ring. Banner-bearers fell; Hrafn sneered, “Bear thine own devil,” Sigurd retorted, “Beggar, carry the bag,” and died. Thorstein tied his shoe, murmuring, “I’m already home in Iceland.

In victory’s very moment Brian was abandoned; Brodir burst from a thicket, clove off the king’s head, yet Irish chroniclers insist Brodir fell to Brian’s blade. The Viking was seized and disembowelled alive. Sigurd lay dead, Maelmordha, Murrough, and many chiefs with him, while portents flared across Celtic and Norse skies. Sitric, guarded by reserves inside Dublin’s walls, kept his realm, so the foreigners remained. Even so, the rout shook doubters: fourteen years later Sitric walked to Rome, his son Olaf perished on the same road, and Flosi the Icelander reached the city ‘where he gat so great honour…’.

Danes, still distinct, edged nearer the Irish: an Ulster heir soon bore the name Ragnal, and in 1121 Irish and Ostmen briefly chose a joint bishop for Dublin. Yet raids endured; Munstermen burned crowded Lusk in 1133, and Norway’s Magnus died on an Irish foray in 1103. The Ostmen’s day waned, but their mark stayed on maps and legends. They loved commerce as much as war, slipped ashore as merchants, planted Dublin, Waterford, and Limerick on the choicest havens, coined silver where native princes coined none, wore ring-mail by the thousand, wielded blades finer than Irish steel, and crewed Brian’s fleets.

Though dubbed Charlemagne, Brian built no lasting crown: he had seized Munster, then Ireland, merely exacting tribute, and at eighty left nothing but the title Borumha. After Clontarf Donogh claimed the throne, Eugenians denied him, minor kings quarrelled, and the edifice fell, leaving 150 years of restless war until Anglo-Norman sails appeared against a still-tribal land. Meanwhile Christ supplanted Woden; Dubliners, bound to England, looked to Canterbury and Rome, not Armagh. Sitric may have raised Christ Church in 1038; Bishop Donat surely served there, corresponding about infant baptism. Patrick succeeded, consecrated by Lanfranc for Godred Crovan, and Dublin openly acknowledged Canterbury.

Lanfranc thunders for Catholic unity and condemns Ireland’s careless marriages, where some even swap wives. Bishop Patrick kneels, promising fealty to Canterbury, while Lanfranc—fresh from Rome with Alexander II’s pall yet acting on his own—guides Dublin without claiming rule. An Italian ally of Rome, he defends transubstantiation against Erigena and Berengarius, and upholds Hildebrand’s celibacy line, though mildly. Rome, dreading a western patriarchate, props Armagh against Canterbury; Gregory VII writes kings, nobles, and prelates that he holds Ireland by divine right. Donat O’Haingly, a Canterbury Benedictine, follows Patrick; Samuel succeeds and is chastised by Anselm for misusing vestments and flaunting an unearned cross.

The Irish synod of Rathbreasil puts Dublin under Glendalough; Irish yield, Danes refuse. Samuel dies; Armagh’s Cellach grabs Ath-cliath, yet Dublin’s burgesses and clergy ask Ralph of Canterbury to consecrate Gregory, saying, “Our bishops owe their dignity to your predecessors; Armagh is jealous.” Ralph consents. Gregory rules forty years, gains Eugenius’s pall, and Paparo makes his see metropolitan, Glendalough demoted. St Lawrence O’Toole, deriving from Armagh, soon merges the Scandinavian church into Ireland. Waterford shows Malchus, Maelisa, Dane Tosti, then Henry II’s nominee Augustine, all tied to papal reform; Limerick’s Gillebert and Ostman heirs do likewise, while Cork’s Ostmen stand beside St Finbar’s abbey and keep local bishops.

With the Conqueror’s heirs distracted, Ireland stays outside English rule until Henry II ascends and seeks a warrant. In 1155 he sends John of Salisbury to Rome, asking to “root out vice and guide the wild Irish to the true faith.” Adrian IV, the only English pope, dispatches the Bull Laudabiliter[9] and a gold ring, granting Ireland if each house pays Peter’s penny and church rights remain intact. Empress Maude stalls the venture, yet Alexander III later renews it. Though once questioned, the bull endures; Adrian asserts that every island belongs to “the blessed Peter” and permits Henry to “reduce that people to law.

"We therefore support your sacred wish; enter that island to widen the Church, reform morals, spread virtue, and exalt the faith. Let its people honour you as lord, the canons untouched, and pay one denarius yearly to blessed Peter," the Pope proclaims. He adds, "Shape that race to good morals, honour the Church, and gather everlasting treasure." His power to grant islands rests on Constantine’s donation, now proved false; yet, though Ireland was never Roman, Celtic jurists imagined themselves tributary, and the Pope who made Barbarossa hold his stirrup eagerly seized the chance.

The next powerful prince to seize that opening is Henry, King of England, Normandy, and Aquitaine. His chance comes when Dermod MacMurrough, King of Leinster, quarrels with Tiernan O’Rourke over Dervorgil and is driven out by Roderic O’Connor in 1166. Dermod seeks Henry at Guienne and receives a writ: "We have received Dermod into our grace; whosoever aids his restoration does so with our license and favour." Back in Bristol he bargains with Richard Fitz-Gilbert de Clare—land and his daughter Eva for an army. Dermod next enlists Nesta’s sons, Robert Fitz-Stephen and Maurice Fitzgerald. Celtic election and Norman inheritance clash but the pact is sealed.

Robert Fitz-Stephen, a warrior freshly freed from Welsh chains, lands at Bannow Bay in May 1169 with thirty knights, sixty men-at-arms, and three hundred Welsh archers. Maurice de Prendergast soon follows, and Dermod’s son Donald greets them with five hundred clansmen. The allies storm Danish Wexford and receive the town as their price. Pushing inland with three thousand men they rout the Ossorians; Dermod gnaws the lips and nostrils from a fallen foe. Roderic marches on Ferns, but Fitz-Stephen’s wooded defences stall him, and Dermod acknowledges Roderic’s overlordship while secretly promising to dismiss the foreigners. Earl Richard still delays, yet his advance guard captures Waterford.

Dermod still courted Welsh aid, writing Earl Richard: “We have observed the storks and swallows; summer birds arrive, yet neither Favonius nor Eurus brings your long-expected presence.” Richard waited for Hervey de Montmorency’s good report, asked Henry II for either his lands or leave to win new ones, took the King’s evasive answer as consent, and in May 1170 dispatched Hervey with Raymond le Gros, twenty knights and seventy archers. They entrenched at the Barrow-Nore-Suir mouth, routed the Waterford Danes, slaying five hundred. Leper William Ferrand fought furiously. Raymond wanted prisoners spared; Hervey insisted on death, so broken-limbed captives were flung into the sea.

Strongbow[10] landed at Waterford on 23 August 1170, seized it, married Dermod’s daughter Eva, and took Wexford. Craving Ireland’s crown, Dermod led 200 knights and 1,000 men through the Wicklow mountains; while peace was parleyed, Raymond and Milo de Cogan stormed Dublin, Hasculph fleeing toward Norway. Meath fell next. Roderic O’Connor denounced Dermod; the Leinster king retorted, “I will be monarch,” so Roderic slew his hostage son. Armagh clergy freed English slaves, and Henry forbade contact with the Normans. Danes and Irish besieged Dublin; a sortie scattered them, but Wexford rebels captured Fitz-Stephen. Strongbow met Henry at Gloucester and yielded the ports, keeping the rest in fief.

Henry II left Milford on 16 Oct 1171 with 400 ships and 4,000 men, landed at Crook, entered Waterford, scolded and jailed Fitz-Stephen in Reginald’s Tower, then forgave him. Chiefs MacCarthy, O’Brien, O’Phelan and the Ossory ruler submitted. Marching through Munster he chose sites for castles at Lismore, Ardfinnan and Tibraghny, reached Dublin, accepted homage from O’Rourke, Leinster and Uriel, while De Lacy secured Roderic’s tribute on the Shannon. Synod at Cashel backed him. Wintering in a palace at Dublin he feasted the Gaels on crane. Distrusting the conquerors and learning legates approached, he named De Lacy governor and, Dermod dead, sailed from Wexford on Easter Monday 1172.

Before sailing, Henry granted Hugh de Lacy the wide lordship of Meath, to be held for fifty knights. The baron met Tiernan O’Rourke on the Hill of Ward; words flared, steel followed, and the one-eyed king fell. Masterless Meath filled with Norman forts, de Lacy acting as Henry’s first justiciar and, in truth, viceroy. Strongbow had Leinster for one hundred knights, yet his campaign lagged until the king recalled him to Normandy, honoured him, and in 1173 made him viceroy in de Lacy’s place. Next year Henry spread the bulls of Adrian and Alexander through Ireland, declaring his rule beneath the tiara, not the sword.

Strongbow returned to Leinster to find Irish confidence rising and Hervey and Raymond feuding. Soldiers backed Raymond, who beat the Danes of Cork and the MacCarthys, then asked for the constableship and Basilia’s hand. Denied, he sailed to Wales; Hervey joined the Dublin column but at Thurles Donald O’Brien slew four hundred allies. Raymond raced back, married Basilia, crushed Waterford and Wexford, and hurried north when Roderic burned Meath. He repaired Trim and Duleek, clinched alliances, and captured Limerick. Basilia’s line, ‘the bad tooth is out,’ summoned him to Dublin, where Strongbow lay dead. Limerick was abandoned; FitzAdelm replaced Raymond and humbled Nesta’s kin.

In 1175 Henry and Roderic O’Connor sealed peace at Windsor: Roderic kept Connaught and his earlier lands, paid one hide in ten, pursued fugitives, and shunned the Crown towns, Meath, Leinster, Waterford, and Dungarvan. Henry, confirming Irish bishops through Cashel, meant to balance native kings against Norman lords. FitzAdelm, crafty yet inactive, suited the scheme until recalled in 1177. Then John de Courcy, tall and daring, marched into Ulster with twenty-two knights and three hundred men, broke each levy along the coast, planted castles through Down, and fixed his capital at Downpatrick, crediting his triumphs to God.

O’Donlevy, king of Uladh, thought homage would shield him, yet Henry II gave John de Courcy whatever northern land he could seize. Fitz-Adelm failed as viceroy, so Henry leaned on Hugh de Lacy, who ruled well from 1177-1181, favoured the Irish, and secretly wedded Roderic O’Connor’s daughter. Recalled, then restored under cleric-spy Robert of Salisbury, he blanketed Meath with fortresses, making Trim his seat, granted Delvin to William Nugent, raised the Flemings of Slane and other followers who peopled the Pale. Fellow barons copied him; by 1182 Giraldus could list castles at Newtown Barry, Castledermot, Leighlin, Timahoe, Athy, Narragh, and uncounted sites.

At Oxford in 1177 Henry named John King of Ireland; Alexander III consented, Urban III sent a crown, yet the plan shrank to styling him ‘John, Lord of Ireland, son of the King of England,’ and minting coins with his face. Knighted 31 March 1185, John sailed from Milford to Waterford with 300 knights. Chiefs kissed him in peace, but courtiers yanked their beards; insulted, they joined Roderic O’Connor, Donnell O’Brien, Dermod MacCarthy. John seized lands, stuffed castles with drones, kept revenues, lost forts, mistrusted De Lacy; Lough Cé recalled, “The son of the King of the Saxons came… Hugo de Lacy was king.” After eight months he crept home, leaving De Courcy.

Still expanding Meath, de Lacy pressed upon O’Caharney lands and was hacked to death at Durrow; his son Hugh inherited and, says Giraldus, foiled De Courcy. In Munster Fitz-Stephen and Milo de Cogan split Cork, married into the MacCarthys and Raymond le Gros, and their heirs—Fitzmaurices, de Barrys, others—raised more castles amid uncertain conquest and intermarriage. By Henry’s death the invaders held every port from Larne to Cork, the southern Shannon bank, Leinster’s rivers, much midland plain, and all Danish towns save Limerick; yet Irish clans clung to mountain belts and woods, while Norman, English, Welsh jealousies racked the colony. Henry’s wider wars barred full conquest, leaving barons half-tamed overlords.

Richard I left Ireland to John, so few records survive; meanwhile the colonists kept fighting yet spread west, securing strongholds in Connaught. Roderic retired to Cong and died; his brother Cathal Crovdearg, aided at last by William Fitz-Adelm—eager to enforce Henry II’s dubious grant—beat every rival and ruled. John’s accession erased the separate lordship, but feuds flared: De Lacy against De Courcy. John backed the De Lacies, made the younger Hugo Earl of Ulster and Viceroy, who wrung money from settlers for foreign wars. Southern colonists, joined by Irish allies, routed him near Thurles, and John feared the family’s growing dominance.

Excommunicated yet relentless, John sailed from Milford Haven in 1210 with Germans and Brabançons under William Longsword, landing where his father had. Eight days later he rode into Dublin, severing the De Lacy front. Walter’s envoy pleaded, “Walter salutes his liege, asks your anger to soften, and lays all castles and lands in your hands to keep or restore as you will.” Unmoved, John stormed Trim, Kells, Dundalk and Carrickfergus; Hugo fled to Scotland. After loops through Drogheda and Granard he summoned Cathal Crovdearg, seized Connaught chiefs, gathered barons to swear English law, created twelve shires, installed Bishop de Grey at Athlone, and crushed William de Braose.

Strongbow’s Leinster fell to his daughter Isabel; her husband William Marshal raised castles and power, but their sons William and Richard soon died, Richard murdered in 1234, rocking the colony. In Connaught Richard de Burgo wed Cathal’s grand-daughter, gained the province, fortified Galway, and through Walter’s marriage to Maud de Lacy absorbed Ulster; the Red Earl reached the high-water mark of Anglo-Norman sway. Still tallage, papal tithes and troop levies drained a thin economy; collector Sumercote begged release from such “crucifixion.” Edward I sent many writs, yet O’Neill, O’Donnell, O’Rourke and MacMahon massacred one another at Dungannon, and their discord shielded the settlers.

Edward I in 1275 granted all Thomond to Thomas de Clare, who exploited O’Brien quarrels and raised Bunratty to command the region, yet the conquest stalled; arriving late, the De Clares lacked settlers and quarreled while wars in Scotland drained strength. In 1245 the male Marshal line ended and Leinster splintered among Strongbow’s five great-granddaughters: Matilda took Carlow and the marshal’s office for Hugh Bigot, Joan Wexford, Isabella Kilkenny, Sibilla Kildare, Eva married William de Braose and, through a Mortimer daughter, seeded many thrones. Leinster’s parceling bred confusion, while Giraldus sighs, ‘Fitz-Stephen, Hervey, Raymond, and John de Courcy… were not blessed with any legitimate offspring.

Edward’s Scottish wars drained Ireland. In 1296 the Earl of Ulster and other captains led 310 men-at-arms, 266 hobelers, and 2,576 foot; pardons rewarded those who sailed, many still refusing. Two years later he ordered 8,000 quarters of wheat, 10,000 of oats, much bacon, beef, fish, and 10,000 casks of wine, to come from Gascony if Ireland lacked. Absent, he let viceroys stoke Irish quarrels. Summoned, Robert d’Ufford said he only ‘winked at one knave cutting off another,’ and Edward, amused, sent him back. Meanwhile Meath, Wexford, Carlow, Kilkenny, Desmond, Thomond, Connaught, and Ulster followed near-sovereign palatines; royal writ shrank after the Templars fell.

With barons at odds, levies drained, and Bannockburn won, Scotland struck. Edward Bruce landed at Larne in 1315 with 6,000, joined by O’Neill, beat the Red Earl twice, reached Westmeath, routed the Viceroy at Ardscull, sacked Leinster, and, after Robert’s reinforcements, heard mass at Limerick, passing Castleknock. Mortimer landed at Youghal; famine emptied Bruce’s ranks. Declaring himself king, he ignored caution and at Faughard near Dundalk in 1318 John de Bermingham slew him. Clyn saw the brothers “burning, killing, plundering”; Lough Cé praised his fall as “no better deed… since the Formorians.” Yet Donnell O’Neill’s chiefs hailed the “pious and prudent” newcomer. Bermingham gained Louth yet fell.

The Irish welcomed Bruce yet never mustered a united nation, many judging one Norman baron like another. In 1316 near Athenry, Felim O’Connor’s alliance—O’Kellys, MacDermods, O’Dowds, O’Haras, O’Farrells, MacMahons and others—met Sir William de Burgo and Richard Bermingham; about ten thousand Irish fell, Felim included, and Connaught passed to the De Burgos. The next years brought partial revenge: O’Carrolls checked Sir Edmund Butler, and at Disert O’Dea Richard de Clare died, leaving Thomond to the O’Briens. In Leinster O’Nolans and O’Tooles harried settlers while colonists quarrelled; the Irish cried, “After violently expelling us… we have dwelt like beasts.” For two centuries they pressed outward.

In 1326 the Red Earl of Ulster retired to Athassel and soon died; his grandson William inherited power but, at Carrickfergus in 1333, the Mandevilles and fellow settlers murdered him. His infant daughter Elizabeth, by Maud Plantagenet, would later wed Lionel of Clarence, letting the earldom merge with the Crown. Rejecting a royal ward, the Irish De Burgos followed Sir William’s sons: William became MacWilliam Uachtar in Galway, Edmund MacWilliam Iochtar in Mayo; both cast off English allegiance. Stauntons became MacAveely, Berminghams MacFeoris, Barretts MacAndrews, while Fitzgeralds, Wesleys and Bissetts also took Gaelic styles, leaving Ireland a mixed mosaic.

Edward III forged three earldoms. John Fitz-Thomas seized de Vesci’s lands and in 1316 became Earl of Kildare; its nearness to Dublin let his heirs sway rule. A Munster branch took Kerry, Waterford and Cork through marriage and was made Earl of Desmond in 1329. Edmund Butler’s line, enriched by the hereditary butlership, rose as Earl of Ormonde in 1328, ruling Kilkenny and north Tipperary yet staying loyal to the Crown. Lacking towns, the Irish relied on Ostman ports: Dublin chartered 1171, Drogheda 1229. A chronicler said, “Dublin and Drogheda were neither distinctly English nor Irish.” Beyond the walls, Limerick, Waterford and Cork thrived.

Limerick gained its first charter from John in 1197, Waterford in 1206, and Cork in 1242, becoming hubs of trade and English law. Kilkenny, New Ross, Clonmel, Fethard, Callan, Gowran, Youghal, and Kinsale followed, their charters often reciting danger: Kinsale’s 1333 grant notes the town was “surrounded by Irish enemies and English rebels, the burgesses worn out repelling them.” Customs and tolls were given for wall repairs. At Galway, seized by Richard de Burgo in 1232, walls rose under Edward I; incorporation came in 1396, mayors from 1485, power resting with fourteen “tribes” who in 1518 forbade “O nor Mac” to swagger inside the gates.

The Poers, later Powers of Curraghmore, ruled east Waterford; Fitzgeralds of Decies held the western half while Fitzmaurices of Clanmaurice dominated Kerry. Macgibbon Fitzgibbons, remembered as the White Knights of Clangibbon, and the Knights of Glin and of Kerry shared Geraldine blood, as did the seneschals of Imokilly. Barrymore’s Barrys, Roches of Fermoy, Nugents of Delvin, Flemings of Slane, Plunkets of Killeen, Prestons of Gormanston, and Barnewalls of Trimleston filled the Pale but bent before Kildare. After Earl Ulster’s murder in 1333 the colony waned: O’Neill’s sons formed Clandeboye, Connaught’s castles fell, and Lysaght O’More burned eight fortresses, boasting a servant had become “a prince.

Corruption and faction weakened the colony. In 1331 parliament begged Edward III to act; in 1338 he ruled English-born must serve, and in 1341 preferred officials with land in England, yet offices sold justice. Resuming royal grants divided “English by birth” from “English by blood.” Deputy John Morris called Dublin’s parliament, but Earl Maurice Fitz-Thomas of Desmond met at Kilkenny, asking why governors grew rich while the king gained nothing. Edward yielded but mistrusted him. Sent in 1344, Ralph d’Ufford failed in Ulster, hanged defenders, jailed Kildare, seized Desmond’s sureties, taxed clergy, and died Sunday 1346; Pembridge exulted: “the floods ceased… the people thanked God.

Edward III, watching absenteeism surge, summoned sixty-three non-resident landlords in 1361 and ordered them to arm his son Lionel, Duke of Clarence and Earl of Ulster. Lionel arrived, lost troops to the O’Byrnes and O’Tooles, sought help from colonists, delegated power to deputies, and spent spells in England. Returning in 1367 he called a Parliament at Kilkenny whose acts admitted the Crown held little beyond the ‘four obedient shires’. Bishops of Dublin, Cashel, Tuam, Waterford, Lismore, Killaloe, Ossory, Leighlin and Cloyne attended. A mnemonic distich listed the tribes: “Athy, Blake, Bodkin, Browne, Deane, Darcy, Lynch, Joyce, Kirwan, Martin, Morris, Skerrett, French,” later adding “Ffont.

The Statute of Kilkenny[12], mourning settlers who had gone native and exalted the foe “against reason,” outlawed marriage, fosterage, gossipred or concubinage with Irish, and selling them horses, arms or war supplies, all as treason. In the Pale everyone must speak English, bear English names and attire, or lose goods or liberty; landlords worth £100 risked heavier fines. Anyone who shouted “English hobbe” or “Irish dog” faced a year in prison. Hurling was barred, archery and lance-play required; Irish pipers, rhymers, kerne and idlemen were driven out. The Church backed the act: Irish clerics were excluded from English benefices and bishops pre-excommunicated offenders.

Enforcement soon faded. In 1370 the O’Briens and Macnamaras seized the Earl of Desmond; Sir William de Windsor rushed south, leaving the O’Tooles unpunished. In 1377 the O’Farrells routed Meath, and the Irish kept their gains while hatred deepened. Edward III siphoned troops for Scotland and France; Anglo-Irish fought at Halidon Hill, Creçy and Calais. Many viceroys departed unpaid, yet Sir Thomas Rokeby vowed, “I will use wooden cups and platters, but give gold and silver for my food, clothes and the men in my pay.” Three plagues struck, chronicler Clyn wrote amid dead. With the colony drained, Richard II prepared to sail in 1394.

After Richard II’s accession, James Butler, Earl of Ormonde, ruled Ireland but found only nine marks in the chest; extra tribute—horses, a bed—patched the 100-mark bribe that bought off the O’Briens. He resigned, Kildare refused, and in 1380 Edmund Mortimer accepted three years’ rule for 20,000 marks and full control of revenue. He retook Athlone, bridged Coleraine, quelled Leinster rebels, then died of a chill after fording a Cork river. Ormonde and Desmond declined the vacancy, the Gaelic border rolled forward, and in 1385 Robert de Vere became lifelong viceroy, Marquis of Dublin, Duke of Ireland, minting in his own name yet never crossing the water.

De Vere’s absentee rule drained the colony; his fall changed nothing. Limerick and Cork struggled, Waterford faced the Le Poers, Kildare towns burned, Galway turned to MacWilliam. Ormonde, lured back in 1391, for 3,000 marks, could only buy peace, and lamenting settlers stirred Richard to sail. On October 2, 1394, he landed at Waterford with 4,000 men-at-arms and 30,000 archers. Art MacMurrough promptly stormed New Ross, “burned its houses and castles, and carried away gold, silver, and hostages.” Divisions of the host fell to the O’Connors and O’Carrolls; bog and mountain baffled the invaders, yet Richard knighted O’Neill, O’Connor, MacMurrough, and O’Brien, bound many chiefs by indenture.

Richard lingered nine months, left Roger Mortimer to rule; the heir fell at Carlow in 1398. Next year the King returned, but MacMurrough held a Wicklow wood; Henry of Lancaster received knighthood amid rain, hunger, and men who “rushed into the sea as if it were straw.” MacMurrough demanded his wife’s lands; Lancaster’s English landing called Richard home to ruin, and the Leinster chief stayed master until 1417. Henry IV sent his child Thomas with no money; tribute and Waterford’s Christmas seizure of O’Driscoll barely saved the Pale. Henry V installed Sir John Talbot, whose levies and Leix raid won him the name “worst man since Herod.

'France,' says Sir John Davies, 'was a fairer mark to shoot at than Ireland, and could better reward the conqueror.' From Henry II to Henry VII the Pale was drained for French wars: in 1418 Prior Thomas Butler led 1,500 dart and crossbow men at Rouen, outpacing and hating the French yet kidnapping children; James Ormonde sent fresh bands, further weakening home. In 1449 Richard of York accepted the lieutenancy for ten years and all revenue. He conciliated clans—Magennis, MacArtane, MacMahon, O’Reilly—received O’Neill’s gifts, subdued O’Byrnes, reconciled Munster lords, and christened his son George in Dublin. Unpaid salary and MacGeohegan defiance drove him away next year.

Nine years later, fleeing defeat at Heath, York landed again, seized Dublin, and summoned a parliament that acknowledged the crown yet rejected courts and statutes from England, made his person sacred, branded revolt treason, and gave him the mint. William Overy tried to arrest him, was judged by the Duke, then hanged, drawn, quartered. After Northampton he sailed home with Anglo-Irish allies, leaving rule to the Earl of Kildare. York fell at Sandal, but Towton raised his heir; Ormonde was beheaded, Butler sway eclipsed, and Kildare’s house held the shrunken Pale. Acts of 1465, 1468, 1480 banned Irish dress, trade, and garrisons.

Clarence was viceroy 1461-70 and 1472-78 but never came; deputies ruled. In 1467 Earl of Worcester held a Drogheda parliament, attainted Desmond and Kildare; Kildare escaped, Desmond was lured in and beheaded for ‘alliance with Irish enemies.’ Worcester was beheaded in 1470. Kildare then dominated, founding the brotherhood of St George, thirteen Pale lords with two hundred men, excluding Butlers. Statutes barred dealings with Irish; Galway’s charter shut out Clanricarde, and a 1485 act let Dublin appoint Irish clerks, proof of weak English sway. Parliament echoed England: by 1204 clergy barons commons met, and by 1264 knights and burgesses joined, while native chiefs appeared as allies.

In 1295 Justiciar Wogan orders every sheriff or seneschal to summon the county court and elect two good, discreet knights; boroughs stay silent. By 1300 new writs seek up to four county members and three burgesses, the King craving cash for his Scottish war, so Wogan prowls Drogheda and other towns extracting benevolences. At Westminster Archbishop Sandford pleads for Ireland; Edward answers he is busy yet will look to it. Rolls show sheriffs attending in person, southern bishops present, northern prelates excusing themselves, Hugo de Lacy missing, Richard, Earl of Ulster, seated, while members draft measures against Irish raids and colonists adopting Gaelic ways.

Under Edward II parliaments meet often; absentees are fined, so most come. In 1311 Wogan convenes Kilkenny, naming Earl Richard of Ulster and eighty-seven other magnates, while sheriffs raise two knights per county and two burgesses for each borough. Bruce’s invasion soon halves the colony, and Edward III’s writs reach only the loyal belt. After the 1333 murder of the Earl of Ulster, a 1360 session calls the Archbishops of Dublin and Cashel, nine bishops, two earls, eight knights, twenty-eight county knights, and twenty-four burgesses; Dublin and Carlow are excused for war, and absent Drogheda burgesses incur a forty-pound fine.

Lionel of Clarence’s 1367 assembly is small; Commons stays near sixty through the 1370s-80s, and by the fifteenth century business is limited to the fortified Pale around Dublin and a few ports. English barons claimed hereditary summons in 1295; Irish temporal peers secured it later and never exceed thirty before Elizabeth. Spiritual lords dominate—four archbishops, about twenty-six bishops, many mitred abbots, the powerful Prior of Kilmainham[11]—yet distant prelates are often fined for absence. Clerical proctors may sit, but a 1537 act declares "their assent or dissent shall count for nothing." Henry VIII still praises them for an annual twentieth, and the Viceroy decides which house prevails.

After the first invasion Ireland’s governor bore the name justiciar, wielding powers like the English officer who acted as regent. Though that office changed at the close of Henry III’s reign, Irish viceroys kept the title until Lionel, Earl of Ulster, arrived as the first formal Lord Lieutenant in 1361. Princes afterwards held the rank while deputies managed affairs, yet commoners might also receive it. Richard of York was the last royal Lord Lieutenant in Dublin; the Earls of Kildare ruled as Lords Deputy from 1478-1526. At length “Deputy” vanished, “Lord Lieutenant” became constant, and absences were filled by one or more Lords Justices.

Bosworth changed little in Dublin. Henry VII let Gerald Fitzgerald, Earl of Kildare, stay Chief Governor, naming him Deputy to Jasper, Duke of Bedford, while Kildare’s brother Thomas kept the Great Seal. The King restored Sir Thomas Butler “in blood” as seventh Earl of Ormonde, yet command of Butler lands lay with Sir James, a natural son commissioned as the Earl’s deputy, supervisor, “and general and special attorney” in Kilkenny. To weaken him, Kildare backed Sir Piers Butler, married him to Lady Margaret Fitzgerald, and, as the Book of Howth notes, ‘By that means and policy’ turned Ormonde’s strength against itself.

Suspected of Yorkist plotting, Kildare welcomed Lambert Simnel and his priest, ignored Henry’s exhibit of Warwick, and with bishops and lords proclaimed the impostor king; only Octavian of Armagh and Lord Howth stayed loyal. Lincoln, Lovel, and Swart landed with mercenaries, crowned Simnel in Christ Church with a crown, and paraded him atop Darcy of Platten. Kildare ordered Waterford to salute “King Edward VI.”; the Butler mayor refused, so the Earl hanged the messenger as towns held out. The army crossed to England, won scant backing, and at Stoke Henry’s host slew Lincoln, Swart, Kildare’s brother, and thousands; Irish annalists called him “the son of a Welshman”.

Henry thanked loyal Waterford in a warm letter, then urged its ships and soldiers to hunt “our rebel, the Earl of Kildare,” and squeeze Dublin’s trade until city and Deputy bent. Alarmed, Kildare and the Dublin council hurried envoys to England: “We were daunted to see not only the chief governor…bow to that idol.” Henry pardoned all, let Kildare keep office, but ordered every noble to swear allegiance. Sir Richard Edgcombe sailed from Fowey with four ships and five hundred men, missed two pirates, landed at Kinsale, collected keys, oaths and pardon, cheered at Waterford, promised the town freedom from Kildare, and advanced on Dublin.

Kept waiting eight days, Edgcombe lodged at Malahide until Kildare rode to Thomas Court with two hundred horse. The commissioner offered no bow, only the King’s letters. Five more days of excuses followed; at Maynooth the Earl promised obedience yet stalled. After sharp rebuke the lords accepted a strict oath naming Henry “natural and right-wise” king, but refused forfeiture bonds, vowing they would rather turn Irish. Edgcombe consecrated the host with his chaplain to stop tricks; nobles, clergy, city leaders, and tall Darcy of Platten swore, all pardoned except Prior Keating. Sir Richard sailed from Dalkey thirty-four days after landing.

Alerted, Henry called the peers; only Desmond and Fitzmaurice absent. “You will crown apes at last,” he laughed, while Lambert Simnel served wine only Howth drank. Lords went home, Howth rewarded. Kildare remained Deputy till 1492, then Archbishop Fitz-Simons replaced him; Butler ascendancy sparked riots, and a hole in St Patrick’s door let Kildare and Sir James Ormonde clasp hands. Warbeck landed at Cork 1491, claimed Richard of York, won Desmond, failed with Kildare, and sailed for France and Flanders. Fitz-Simons’s 1493 parliament hunted allies; Walters cited; the Archbishop and Kildare went to London, and Henry sent Sir Edward Poynings[13] Deputy, voiding Gormanston’s parliament.

Poynings landed at Howth on 13 October 1494 with 1,000 men and several English officials. Joining Earl Kildare and Sir James Ormonde, he marched on Ulster against O’Donnell—an advance Bacon later called "a wild chase on the wild Irish." In O’Hanlon’s land Ormonde accused Kildare of plotting; suspicion deepened when the Earl’s brother James seized Carlow Castle and refused a royal summons. Poynings retook Carlow, then held Parliament at Drogheda. Statutes put offices at the king’s pleasure, banned private wars, war-cries "Butleraboo" and "Cromaboo," and made future legislation depend on English approval. Kildare was attainted, arrested, and sent to England.

Three weeks after his Kent fiasco, Perkin Warbeck reached Munster with Desmond. Eleven ships fired on Waterford while 2,400 Irish threatened the landward side, yet the mayor’s men dammed John’s River, planted cannon on Reginald’s Tower, sallied out, spiked prisoners’ heads, and after eleven days sank a ship; Perkin fled, leaving three vessels captured. He escaped to Scotland, was welcomed as a prince, and married Lady Catherine Gordon, hopeful of Scottish-Irish schemes. Poynings quit Ireland in January 1496, Bishop Dean became deputy, audits sought money, wars persisted, and friars and canons were quietly hired as scouts and couriers.

Geraldine raids continued; messengers ordered mountain beacons lit should young James FitzGerald approach. Concluding the jailed Earl caused more peril than freedom, Henry accepted O’Hanlon’s testimony, annulled the attainder, made Prince Henry titular lord-lieutenant, and restored Kildare as deputy. The Earl married royal cousin Elizabeth St. John, left son Gerald in England, marched against O’Briens and Macnamaras, reconciled with Armagh, and, when Fitzsimons rebuked a flatterer, Henry smiled, "We minded to find the same fault ourselves." On 20 July 1497 Warbeck returned to Cork; Desmond stood aloof, Waterford armed four ships, drove him away, and later gloried in the title "Urbs intacta.

Driven to Ireland by a fair wind, the pretender mesmerised many ‘barbarians.’ From memory he recited Edward IV’s reign, named every courtier, and dressed each name with time, place, and colour until fickle hearers believed. False prophets spread prophecies that blinded the masses, yet only the Anglo-Irish aided him; native annals stayed silent. Sir James Ormonde, half O’Brien, jailed rival Sir Piers Butler, then freed him, promising marriage to Desmond’s daughter. Reneging, he swore, ‘Wherever I meet him I’ll kill him.’ They met between Dunmore and Kilkenny; after a brief fight Butler slew him, ending the Butler-Geraldine feud.

In 1498 Kildare’s Parliament lasted six months. First it confirmed reversal of his attainder; last it condemned Lord Barrymore and John Waters for aiding Perkin Warbeck. Waters swung at Tyburn beside the impostor; Barrymore fled but was stabbed by his cleric brother. Kildare garrisoned Cork, exacted oaths, and banned Irish dress, saddles, darts, and spears, ordering English clothes and ‘artillery’. His daughter Alice had wed Con More O’Neill, murdered by brother Henry; in 1498 her sons Tirlough and Con slew Henry and called their grandfather north. With Donnell O’Neill, Maguire and O’Donnell, he marched, dragged cannon to Dungannon and Omagh, and installed Donnell chief.

After raids in Connaught and Tyrone, the Earl sailed to England in 1503, naming the Archbishop of Dublin Lord Justice. Three months later he brought home his son Gerald and bride Elizabeth Zouche; Gerald became Lord Treasurer. In 1504 Ulick MacWilliam Burke, who abused wife Eustacia and seized Galway, mustered O’Briens and O’Connors; Kildare raised O’Neills, O’Donnell and Pale lords. Bishops and lawyers counselled; Art O’Neill spat, ‘Pray, don’t slay,’ O’Connor Faly mocked ink, Gormanston paused, Howth roared, ‘Conquer or die.’ Sons were sent Gerald refused. At Knockdoe Kildare warned, ‘They stagger like swine.’ Darcy charged, victory followed; Gormanston said, ‘We’ve killed most—finish the rest.

Galway and Athenry fell easily after Knockdoe; the Irish allies dispersed, and Kildare hurried to prove all was for Henry VII’s advantage. He sent the Archbishop of Dublin to court, and the envoy’s skill won royal approval: the King dubbed the Earl a Knight of the Garter, whether fooled or simply prudent. Sixty years later Sidney reminded Elizabeth that Henry "wist full what he did." Native strife still raged. In 1508 Kildare’s Parliament levied 13s.4d. on each plough-land; soon after O’Neill marauders seized Carrickfergus and its mayor. In 1509 Kildare wrecked Omagh for his grandsons’ claim. Henry died with the Earl unrivalled in English Ireland.

Henry VII strengthened the Statute of Kilkenny’s principle of separation. By the late fifteenth century people spoke of "the Pale," and statutes compelled the Englishry to fortify it. One Act records an inner dyke from Tallaght to Tassagard kept up solely by Coolock, Balrothery, Castleknock and Newcastle. The Drogheda Parliament then ordered every settler on the Dublin, Meath, Kildare and Louth marches to raise a double ditch six feet high along the Irish border, landlords remitting one year’s rent. Sheriffs enforced the work by writ. The earthen wall—dubbed a Mahratta ditch—marked the nadir of English power in Ireland.

Henry VIII came to power, yet Ireland followed Kildare. The Council named him Lord Justice and then Deputy; he dodged the royal summons, pleading local danger. With Pale troops and O’Donnell he raided Munster, took Castlemaine and Killarney, crossed an O’Brien bridge into Clare, bivouacked by the enemy, and at dawn retreated to Limerick with loot. His patent promised him rebel land he seized, so in 1512–13 he ravaged Roscommon, Boyle and Ulster, capturing Belfast. Marching next against Ely O’Carroll he was shot while watering his horse by Kilkea and died; councillors chose his son Gerald, whom the King confirmed on the same terms.

Ormonde sagged when Thomas, seventh Earl, died in 1515 sonless, leaving £40,000, jewels, and seventy-two English manors to his daughters: Anne St. Leger and Margaret Boleyn, ancestress of Elizabeth. Sir Piers Butler, of a junior branch, claimed the Irish title and estates, styling himself Earl with Butler backing and his wife Lady Margaret Fitzgerald, sister to Lord Deputy Kildare. Ordered to Dublin, he kept campaigning and sent her; rents were withheld. The sisters’ counsel offered charters, Henry favoured them; Piers stayed away, his lawyers challenged jurisdiction. Kildare sought to compel him to England, Council feared revolt, the case stalled and hatred hardened.

Kildare kept up relentless forays: he beat the O’Mores and O’Reillys, earned the customs of Strangford, and after a 1515 trip to England won leave to call a short-lived Parliament. He stormed Leap Castle from O’Carroll, surprised Clonmel, leveled O’Neill’s Dungannon, and took Dundrum from Magennis; O’Carroll later ravaged Meath, and he retaliated. Each season he burned lands and counted enemies slain. A French knight joined O’Donnell, shells from Killybegs forcing Sligo to yield. Sea raiders menaced Drogheda; the Dowager Countess lamented O’Neill tribute and Butler seizures. Accusers swarmed, Kildare was summoned, his deputy killed, and Henry sent Thomas Earl of Surrey to govern.

Surrey found the land lawless: Ulster, Connaught, and parts of Leinster and Munster lacked sheriffs, and settlers paid £740 in black-rent to O’Neill, O’Connor, O’Brien, MacCarthy, and MacMurrough while soldiers earned fourpence daily. Dublin’s walls got £20; the Pale now ran only from Dundalk through Kells to Dalkey. “The King’s army in England is the commons, the King’s army in Ireland is such as oppress the commons.” As nobles and clergy stood idle save a few friars, advisers urged arming the Pale, importing bows, and conquest of Leinster by garrisoning Bray-Dunbrody and Barrow forts, trusting that “no better labourers” exist than peasants held to law.

Besides paying black rent, Irish commons groaned under bonaght for mercenaries, sorohen for quarterly hospitality, coshery, cuddies, shragh, mart, and, worst, the free-booting “coyne and livery[14]” begun by Maurice Fitz-Thomas and now claimed by every great man. Into this welter Surrey landed on 23 May with his family and 100 guards. He burned Connell O’More’s land, joined Sir Piers Butler, and persuaded the redoubted Mulrony O’Carroll to swear allegiance after promising Kildare would never govern again. Challenged about Kildare’s letter, O’Carroll scoffed, “Not even for the Deputy’s pavilion packed with gold will I betray him,” yet let his brothers reveal its seditious counsel.

Back in Dublin, Surrey heard O’Donnell warn that O’Neill planned war on the Pale and that if Kildare returned “the King might as well grant Ireland to him for ever.” In August Surrey and Butler raided Farney, punished MacMahon, forced O’Neill to submit, and quashed a guardsmen plot to seize a ship and go roving, lawyers protesting he lacked power to hang them. In September Earl Desmond defied orders, invaded Muskerry, and lost 1,500 foot and 500 horse to Cormac Oge MacCarthy at Mourne Abbey. Surrey, delighted, met Desmond, MacCarthy Reagh, and Cormac at Clonmel; they pledged peace, showed a charter, and claimed loyalty.

Meanwhile Henry assured a compliant MacCarthy that subduing Ireland was “but a trifle” beside France or Scotland; Surrey would stay, Kildare would not. The Lord-Lieutenant, unconvinced, urged conquest by stages: 500 troops for slow advance or 6,000 for a swift one, forts and settlers following. Summer 1521 proved him right. O’Connor, O’More and O’Carroll rose against the Pale; Surrey hurried from prorogued Parliament, smashed O’Connor’s castle with three guns, burned the corn, and joined Butler’s ravage of Ely. In Ulster O’Donnell pounced on O’Neill, carrying off 1,500 cattle and burning seventeen Magennis villages, while English policy remained uncertain.

Henry’s moods swung from hot to cold; in autumn 1521 he dropped Irish reform and recalled Surrey. Landing with little more than 700 men, the Earl struck O’More, then begged for “eighty horsemen” from the north and leave to dismiss guards ready to quit for “twopence, or even a penny, a day.” One hundred Northumbrians under Sir John Bulmer and fifty Welsh arrived, the captain on half-a-crown, the lieutenant on eighteen-pence. Surrey disliked their archers, discharged most, and filled the ranks with Pale English to forage themselves, warning Henry that fourpence pay was little, yet accepting his caution “lest the sword should hurt his hand.

A ten-day Parliament met in Dublin that June, then lingered by prorogations until March; it branded arson treason, barred wool export to curb the “dearth of cloth and idleness of many folks,” and tried to secure juries. Cash was scarcer than soldiers: taxes fell due at Michaelmas, not a coin earlier, the exchequer lay empty, and Surrey’s Munster march almost collapsed until Henry dribbled in £4,000, grumbling at yearly costs of 1,600. Fever joined poverty; people fled, bodies rotted, Bulmer “never had a day of health,” and the Lord-Lieutenant himself sickened but won recall, the Pale lamenting his honest, bountiful rule.

Heeding Surrey yet seeking thrift, Henry kept the lieutenancy vacant and swore Sir Piers Butler Deputy on 26 March 1522. Gout, Geraldine dominance, and distance crippled him; O’More incursions followed rumour of Kildare’s return, and in the north O’Neill gathered an unusually vast host, including MacWilliam of Clanricarde, Tirlough O’Brien, two O’Connors, Mayo MacWilliam, MacDermot, Leinster gallowglasses, and Meath English, all “for love of the Earl of Kildare’s daughter.” O’Donnell, with only his own clans, lured them near Lifford and, charging at night, slew nine hundred. He then spoiled Sligo, Tyrone, and Fermanagh; the exhausted chiefs left Butler stranded and royal power no stronger.

Sir Piers Butler’s sole foray as Deputy fell on the O’Briens: he routed them at Camus ford and slew their captain. Soon after, the reinstated Earl of Kildare rode beside him, quelling border clans with O’Neill’s arbitration, yet each house still chased wider fiefdoms—Butlers courting England, Geraldines the Ulster septs. Lady Kildare, Dorset’s proud daughter, wailed to Wolsey that Butler robbed her husband’s tenants and bargained with “wild Irish” because Kildare refused to wrong the Boleyns. Blood swiftly spoke: Kildare’s brother James murdered Robert Talbot of Belgard on the Kilkenny road, firing Butler’s wrath anew.

Riding north to avenge raids on his Ulster estates and on English traders, Kildare reached Carrickfergus, scared a Breton wine-ship to sea unpaid, and seized a Scots victualler in Belfast Lough; Hugh O’Neill freed the crew, so Kildare burned Belfast, two castles, and twenty-four miles of country, then shipped the Carrickfergus mayor and elders to London for illicit trade. Henry soon judged Butler too weak and, through commissioners, restored Kildare, binding both lords by sealed articles: stud-mares, subsidies, and peace returned, no pacts with rebels, coyne and livery capped at twopence for foot, three-halfpence for horse, one-night billeting only.

Kildare swore to abandon private war, obey the Council, maintain royal castles, pay judges, appoint sheriffs, and limit coyne and livery, yet the feud smouldered. James Fitzgerald was led through London with a halter and pardoned. Sir Piers sent his son James to court, writing, “Surely, unless I see your time better employed… I will be well advised ere I send you any more, to your costs.” Complaints mounted—crushing levies, packs of greyhounds, cannon for Leap, O’Carroll’s aid, the archdeacon who slew his Bishop—hanged by Kildare. In 1524 he marched north, endured a night of arrows, killed Hugh O’Neill, and withdrew.

In September 1526 Sir Piers Butler crossed to England, decried Kildare, and at Bristol survived a mob of six hundred who threatened to burn his lodging. Courtly favour repaid the risk with broad Irish grants. Meanwhile Kildare, charged with abetting Desmond and oppressing Butlers, was hauled from Ireland to the Tower. Before the Council Wolsey bellowed that he played king, ruling from Ulster’s edge yet sparing a rebel lord. Kildare cut in: he lacked oratory, he must rebut each article as spoken. Allowed, he laughed, “Cannot the Earl of Desmond stir unless I wink? Must his every hiding depend on me

He spun round to the Cardinal, jeering, “You are as much king in England as I in Ireland. I sleep in a cold cabin while you dream on down; I drink from my skull, you sip wine from gold.” Wolsey dismissed the Council and sent him back to the Tower. A warrant bearing the Cardinal’s seal reached the Lieutenant mid-shovel-board. Kildare eyed the scroll: “By St Bride, this throw is for a huddle.” The gaoler rushed to Whitehall at ten; Henry stayed the hanging, calling Wolsey “a saucy, over-officious priest.” Court still kept Kildare Deputy, and at Windsor Butler received the earldom of Ossory.

With Kildare absent, Baron Delvin served as Vice-Deputy. Dublin prelates mourned the Earl’s prowess and foresaw ruin; raids rose. Disregarding counsel, Delvin withheld O’Connor’s Meath black-rent; the enraged chief ambushed him, slew his escort, and carried him off. Lord Butler, armed with safe-conduct, supped in the victor’s camp, bargained in Irish, then quietly enlisted Cahir O’Connor and slipped away. Ossory next courted allies: O’Carroll wanted forty pounds, O’More silver and swords against Geraldines, MacGilpatrick remission of debts. While Delvin languished, Sir Thomas Fitzgerald ruled, Geraldines thrived, and Cowley’s weeping accusations drew Kildare’s plover retort. Richmond became Lord-Lieutenant, Skeffington Deputy.

In autumn 1528, while Kildare lingered in London, O’Connor burst into the Pale; Lady Slane hurried from England to his house, the agreed signal that her detained father could not act. Ossory, breaking off war with Desmond, rushed to defend the King’s land and warned Wolsey that the Geraldines had long made the Crown’s subjects bend to them. Henry freed Kildare yet named his own son, the Duke of Richmond, Lord-Lieutenant, with Sir William Skeffington—“the gunner”—as Deputy. In the same season the royal favour shifted; Wolsey left Grafton under a cloud, and three weeks later stood indicted.

Skeffington landed with Bishop Staples, 200 horse and cash. Orders bid him soothe Kildare, Ossory and Desmond, attack wild Irish only by council vote, hold parliament after squeezing subsidies, and let Kildare keep half the spoils gathered for the King. In 1530 he and the Earl punished the O’Tooles; in 1531, under a Drogheda treaty, O’Donnell, O’Reilly, Maguire and MacQuillin joined them as they harried Tyrone and strolled unopposed into Monaghan. Geraldine pride soon crushed him: Kildare’s men raided Butler camps, seized Baron Burntchurch and burgesses, withheld hostages; Ossory groaned, “This encourages spoilers to rob with impunity.

In 1532 the Earl, thought too wily for writs, crossed the Channel, charmed the court, and returned six months later with the patent of Lord Deputy. He stripped Archbishop Alen of the seal for Primate Cromer, accepted Butler’s token post as Treasurer, then let his brother plunder Louth and himself ravaged Kilkenny and Castledermot Fair, boasting that no sword but his should shine. A Geraldine marriage set Fergananim O’Carroll against his uncles; Ossory’s cannon failed, Mulrony died, and Birr fell after Kildare, struck by a bullet, groaned. A kerne laughed; he answered, “I wish you had it.” The slug later worked free, left him lame.

Kildare’s Dublin Parliament of 1533 punished harvest hands who “stole corn under colour of wages” and revived the Armagh–Dublin precedence quarrel. Prebendary John Derrick warned Cromwell the people were “full of abstinence”: once fasting Wednesdays, now Sunday, Monday, Tuesday, and Thursday too. “I trust to Jesu ye shall hear of many saints,” he sneered, calling them foxes beyond hens. Dublin butchers had no broth-meat; marauders stole 220 beasts; riders feared a mile; yet the deaf Deputy moved the King’s guns to his own keeps. O’Byrnes entered Dublin Castle, seized prisoners and cattle, and nightly watches guarded a shaken city.

Sir John Alen told Henry English rule clung to twenty Dublin miles; Irishry swelled, treasury waned, foreign foes might land. Prelates, peers, judges signed. An ally asked, “What subject serves a prince who rewards traitors?” Geraldine pride soared; Dermot Fitzpatrick slew Ossory’s son; panic spread. Councillors wanted Norfolk or Skeffington in charge, but first Kildare must fall. Sir Gerald MacShane sneered, “Thou fool, fight the King as thy father did, and men will prize thee!” Summoned, Kildare failed to stall; Skeffington raced after. From Drogheda he gave the sword to young Thomas, warning, “Though you rule, let their counsel rule you; take this naked blade.

Connor Maguire, guided by Alen, sent Henry a thank-you and a warning, urging Skeffington's appointment and listing Geraldine crimes. When Kildare reached London he faced questions about using royal guns to strengthen his own fortresses; hesitant and wounded, he went straight to the Tower. Word of beheading sped to Ireland. A Kilcullen retainer brought Lord Offaly a silver-gilt heart, black dice, and a verbal caution: "Trust not the Council; hide." Soon Thomas Cannon's private note, mislaid by a priest and later discovered when used as a shoe-horn, repeated the tale: the Earl was dead. Delahide urged instant revenge.

Though the Earl still breathed, his impulsive son chose war. O'Neill and O'Connor applauded, but Desmond, Baltinglass, Fitzmaurice, Slane, and Chancellor Cromer begged caution. On St. Barnabas' Day Silken Thomas clattered through Dublin with 140 helmed men, each crest fringed with silk. Crossing the river they reached St. Mary's Abbey, where the Council sat. After his guards filled the chamber he declared, "I am no longer the King's deputy; who hates cruelty, follow me against the tyrant!" He offered the sword of state; the Primate wept, warning, "Those not yet born will feel this folly." Nelan the bard mocked his delay.

Stung, Offaly answered, "I announce, I do not ask," flung the sword down, and strode out. While the powerless Mayor watched, he regrouped on Oxmantown Green. Archbishop Alen hid within the castle; the Chief Baron wrote Cromwell for help. Offaly vowed to level the Pale, slay or exile every England-born settler, and confiscate loyalists' goods. He offered his cousin Lord Butler half of Ireland if they conquered it together. Butler refused: "I would rather in this quarrel die thy enemy than live thy partner." Henry reappointed Skeffington and, trusting the steadfast House of Ormonde, granted Ossory and his son wide authority.

Archbishop Alen left the castle, boarded Fitzgerald’s boat at Dame’s Gate, and stuck on Clontarf sand. Hiding in Artane, he was hauled from bed when Offaly arrived; the prelate begged mercy for his office, but the rebel ordered, “Take away the churl.” Teeling and Wafer split his skull, and a servant bore the casket to Maynooth. Offaly said he meant arrest, sending a chaplain to Rome. O’Tooles, urged by him and Burnell, ravaged land; fell near Kilmainham. Offaly offered, “Your lives for entry to besiege the castle.” Constable White consented if he might victual; Alderman Fitzsimons supplied stores and chain, while Alderman Herbert sought aid.
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