WAR CORRBSPONDBN@

\
LETTER FROM THUE GALLANT FIFTH NEW HAME-
| STIRE VOL3.

Castr NEAR PETERSBURG, Sunday, |
July 27th, 1864,

To the Xditors of the Irish-American: ‘
Gentlemen- Sinee the date of my last letter
we (the 20 Corps) have had another ehanpoe
of base by whicl, after a few hours march, on
A verydot afternoon, in the month of July, wo
foynd ourselves some three miles neurer Pe.
tershurg, Pray God we may never see the
place which we have just left again; a place
of which I could never learn any more than
that it was situate abhout three miles and a
halt 10 the south west of the doomed city.
Oh, what a poverty of water was there; and
what a continunl drought haunted us. Moisten
sand, as if for mortar purposes; then make
round hole in the centre; pour a quantity of
| water into it, and you will ave a fair speei-
men of the kind of water on which we had to
subsist. Sometimes, alinost providentinlly, we
met with water which looked a little more na-
tural, but even that was insipid and unheaithy
for uso. In faet, very fow of onr men have
escaped the natural resalt of such poisonous
it, and I dread very much that we shall suf-
fer for some time to come from the withering
attendant of armies in time of war.  Diarrhem
is doing severe michief amongst us, and I am
v that I have not escaped its rav-
vself.  Here we bave very good water,
3 fact of itself would make the change
a delightful one. Here, too, we hear the
heavy boom of the solemnly peuling long gun,
as It belehes forth its messenger of death, even
as Etoun harls on high, from” out her womb,
the territic and desolating Inva; and here the
rolling volicys o musketry which at intervais
il up the pause when harsher sounds are
mute,” full vearer and more fumiliarly upon
our cars. This vosltion, toe. bears many sud
recotlections tor us. 1t was up yonder hill,
which rises away to the right, that we charg-
ed upon the flying foe on the 16th of June: it
was on the summit of that hill that we defled |
bis worst and dared hiim to a contest which he
dared not risk ; it was there we lost many a
brave comrade : it was there our gallanut colo-
nel got wounded ; it was there we dug up pits
witlh our hands and bayonets, and it way there
we bullt a_fort which still stands 2s a me-
mento of valor and daring which have never
been surpassed on any field,  But let us Jeave !
the past to history, and talk ahout the present.
My corps Is now in reserve, and, consequently, !
we hive a little more time to spare; but who
can tefl what u day may bring forth. In fuct,
gentlemen, we have become quite en militaire,
and if we only had some blacking and brush-
¢s, and did not'have so0 much of this huzzing
and banging, we would fancy oursclves at a
considerable distanee from the ficld of slaugh-

ter. . .

Well, war is a strange thing, and will xome-
times foree us even ‘to-langh at its horrors,
Yesterday morning we'went to work on the
teft uttack, and £ do not think Tcan ever for-
get the sight which T Ueheld there j~so full of
awiul . strikingly ol
what man is _capable. . Sauntering carclessly
around, I got into our front line of defence,
where the 5th Corps is doing picket duty, and
secing A number of persons standing on top of'
the breastworks, I also, throngh curiosity,
ascended, and there, to my great astonish-
ment, I Dbeheld our pickets, about twenty
yards in advance, walking around in broad
daylight on the summit of "the Inll, while be-
low them fn the hollow, aliout ghirty yarnds
distant, the pickets of the enemy-moved ]nzilg'
ulong.. On the top of his advance fort, which
stands on the adjucent hill, aboyt three hun.
dred and fifty yards from ours, could nlso he
seen large numbers of the uncmf' standing or
sitting, and_looking at us as feisurcly and
calmly as if a word ?n anger had never passed’
to break the lmmxoni' which should exist
among friends.  But what added to the pic-
turcsqueness of the scene, was the ceaseless
pealing of musketry and hoarse roaring of
cannon which broke ou the ear at every mo-
ment trom the right, and. made a man almost
doubt thut we were not at war with two na-
tons. I left the spot impressed with the wick-
edness of our nature, aud retraced my steps to
the trench where my regiment was at work.
1 lcarned from some of the men who do this
kind of friendly |;Iukct, that they have not ex-
chianged shots with the rebel pickets since the
9th ot 1ast month, aud that this wis a mutugl
understanding  between them.  The rebels
would enter into no such contract with the 0th
or 18th Corps on account of colored troops he-
ing amottg them, and this accounts for the
constant fire which is kept up on the right of
our lines. . N

The splrits of the men are very cheering,
and they arc anxiously nwaiting the crisls.
[ will not, like some of your loyal curres-
pondents for New York “papers, say, that
** they are cager for the fruy,” nor will Tin-
dulge in the very hl‘gh sounding superlatives
which are paruded in the  Herald, for I would
be ushamed to let the people of America
kuow I was such a fool, as to think them fool-
ish enough to believe all the trash with which
that paper is lumbered.  Sensc and modera-
tion are far more desirable evidences of. pa-
triotisin than those dazzling flushes, which are
only meunt to ** ralse the wind.” However,
we laugh at them, aud hope the well meaning
people ut home do the same.

Ium sorry to havo to say that my Regiment
is & very sad typo of many of the regiments in |
our Brigade, us far'is numbers arg concerned,
a3 it has dwindled down to & mere unit in the
scale of regiments. Both in ofticers and men
we bave Jost-heavily, and as I know that it
would be gratifying to many of our sick and
wounded who aro scattered around in hospi-
tals through the differcut States to know the
nawmes of the officors who still survive, I here
give them for their satistaction :—Major James
k. Larkin, Capt. John 8. Ricker, Capt. Augus-
tiis D, Sanborn, 1st Licut, Charles Hale, Act-
ing Ad{nmm: 24 Licut. George 8, Gove, 2d
Licat. Wendell R, Cook, 2d Licut. A. H. Perk-
ins, 26 Lieut, George P. Hersum, 2d Lieut.
Daniel Libby, Acting 2d Lieut, Robt. H, Chuce,
Quarteruster J. W. Webber.,

We had 2 good and blustry fall of rain on
Sunday night, which, the 1gh 1t made us cool
aud wet for the tme, was, neverthieless, wel-
come.. We bave had so much of drought lute-
Iy, that rain is welcome now at any time,,
Events thicken around, but it would not do to
speak too loudly Jnst now. Thls is the calm
which precedes a storin, and 1 do not think
the storma can be far off. . Gold goes up, bat
the revetiion must down; und I.do not
think the day Is far distant now. When the
sutfering men of our Regiment read the above
list, I trust that they will not fail to think of

their and the public’s very humble »ervant,
. .- JAMES McDONNELL,
Co. B, 5th N. I. Yols., 1st Division, 1st Bri.
gade, 2d Corps.
——————




