THE IRISH BRIGADE.
1¥an Quani6as talsn Saicars, Masel
Pererspera, Vi, Juse 22, 1884, l’

To the Editors of the Irish-Amerioan :
Assurir g you 1bat I avall myself of the ear-
1lest possible opportunity to drop you a very
fow lines, J must solicit your forgiveness for
not aendlnf;aocomlng 10 promise, the com-

plete liat of \l get the
missioned officers and privatea of the varions
regiments oconstitutirg the Irfsh B-izade. 1
wes, in truth, bavipg it made out for you,
when the oft-répeated order cama ¢‘to change
| base” from tho Chickahnminy to the James
Iver; and, in the breaking up of our camp, |

R d, the breaki, !

| many of our papers got 8o irretrievably de-
rarged, that now, at the first breathing spell, |
1 find, the completion of the wark, for the |,
prexsnt at lsast, an actoal impossibllity.
Ol courss you know that in crossing to the |,
James River we met with no interference |
frem the ( d , and that Iy |
on our reachirg it, we wers At once puabed ||
up to the intrenchments before Petersburg, ||
ugainst wkich we, of she old Becond Corps, |
huva been kept charglog apd storming, tidit |,
‘
[
1

Is_apparently found, after oruel losses, in
whioh our bes and bravest are out down,
that the continuwnce of such havoo won'd re
PRIt 1D, DOY the capiore of Patersburg and
Richmond, or the * driving of Lse to the last
ditch,” but the utter annibilation of the grand
veleran army of the Potomao. While [ say
this, and though 1 may appear to write to-day
in & gloomy mood, your roaders must not
think that we of the old Beoond Corps ac-
knowledgo defeat, No! though sdmittipg the
zullantry and akill of our enamies, we know
that we have never yet. met them ina thlr,
stard up fght, that they Srpre not rauted. Bat
yet, there 18 no denring that to-day we are
#nd Indeed, for very many of the most splen.
did of our comrades lie cold fn death; aud
while we ccntinue 1o be poor humsn natnre
—invesied with ita frailties ax well as its aupi-
rations—our hearis of course must be tn aomo
l‘imy depressed at the depleted state of our
nes,
1t this bo 80, as ope takes a general view of
A Jargo army or ©.ips—s view in which we
only notice the general loss, and the fuct that
1t 1138 been austained without any commensn-
rate success —what must be the feelings of
your correspondent who, 10-day, mourna his
military father and brothera? Uol. Patrick Kel-
Iy, Capt. Blake, Licut. J. Byrnes, of the 88th;
Capt. O'Nelli, 69th; Adjt. MoDonald, 63d; and
other braves who were of the recent killed;
while the {med and sh
perhaps for life, are Capts. O'Shea and Drls-
soll, and Lieut. §’Connor, of the 88th ; Lisut.-
Cul. McQee, Lisuta. Brennan and Sweeny and
Sergesant-Major Murphy, of the 69th; Lisut,
Bvllshiei and others of the §3d. Fur our dead
somrades, especialiy Ool. Patrick Keily, the
vrofoundest regrets are uttered. Over AL
ifeléns body, on its being brought from under
Ira, by order of Capt. Maurice W. Wall, com-
munding the 89th Regt., strong old veteran
soldlers wept like obildren, and wrung their
nands in frepey. At this or any other exbidbi-
Jlon of deep grief, you, who knew for yeours
and years the sterling virtues of him whose
beaming dark-brown eye never flashed
brighter than in that Jast fatal cbarge which
be Jed with almost unrivalled gallantry—his
trusty, unsheathed sword being held above
his head il the {nstant when the rebel bullet |
plerced bis brain—at our grief and prevall
{ngasdnase ¥ enw wan will ot wonder, In
tratb, from the organ! on of the Brigade to
the hour of hia death, there never wag a more
uaoblemished goul in it than honest Cotonel
Patrick Kelly. This I8 the common feellng
with us all here—espeoially the few remain-
ing of his old comrades in the Wew York re-
giments of the Brigade.

But I grieve to tell you, that tt {s a Brigade
10 longer ; and, a8 was sald to ze, yesterday,
by one of our trustiest * Faug-a-Ballagh's"—

a galiunt little ofiser who first served under
 and fought by the aide of the hercic Captain
Clooney—'* without the protection of Provi-
donce, the remnant of our herolc little Bri-
gade will loso what it has won; for all that
now ofitisther of jtsser-
vices and gufferings.”

I cannot prolong pafaful reflsctionss msl-
ther, just now, am I ab'e to attempt any eulo-
ey of our gallant dead. Thbis, howsver, you in
New York will fuunqu( attend to. Glve ‘but
the records, and they alone will be the tribute
most honorable to the memory of the virtues
and galisntry which, with ** Pat Kelly’s"
deatb, becume solipsod,

Of camp gossip, you may be sure, I have
to-day very litle; and that nearly s com.
prised in the fact, that Capt. Jobn O. Foley
has been, after much delay, mustered into
the service as first lleutenant in the company
of Capt. Maurios W. Wall, 69th Regt. It ia too
bad that one of our oldest und truest « flisers,
such as Capt. Foley has proved himself,
should be thus wronged of his raok, after tho
ratsing of a company. I hope, however, he
will 200n meet with promotion.

I must ologe, for orders bxve just come to
* fall into lino of batile” in anticipation of an
atlack from the enemy.

Fatthtaly yours,
MAURICE OF TBE FAUG A 'BALLAGEHS.




