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IR HORATIO SHIRLEY was born in Gloucester Place, London, December 8, 1805, and privately baptized in the parish of St. Marylebone. According to the loose practice of those days, he was received into the Church (or rather, into the great drawing room) at Lower Ettington, the ancient family seat in Warwickshire, on the first of October following (1806). 

   Horatio—so called from the admiration of his father, and of all true and loyal men, for the great Nelson, then just fallen at Trafalgar—was the seventh born son of Evelyn Shirley, of Ettington, Esquire, the representative of the younger branch of the family of the Earls Ferrers, by Phillis Byam, only daughter of Charlton Wollaston, M.D., F.R.S.
   When eight years old, he was sent to a school kept by a Mr. Davies, "a worthy Welshman”, at Streatham, near London—a school at that time much frequented by Dorsetshire boys. In 1820, he was entered at Rugby, then under the government of Dr. Wool, "a kind, old, pompous man," and much liked by his pupils. •
   Losing his father in the year 1810, and the family seat and property descending to his eldest brother, the late Evelyn John Shirley, Esquire, his home was for many happy years at Cliffe or Clift, in Dorsetshire, the dower house of his admirable mother, a pleasant old seat near Moreton in that county (the ancient inheritance of James Frampton, Esquire, half-brother of Mrs. Shirley). Cliffe belonged to Mr. Sturt, the family now represented by Lord Alington, and had been the residence of Mr. Evelyn Shirley at the time of his marriage, and during the life of his father the Honorable George Shirley, who married Mary, sister of Humphrey Sturt, Esquire, the then owner of Cliffe.
   During the long midsummer holidays, Mrs. Shirley would take those of her large family who were old enough, journeys long afterwards remembered with pleasure, through various parts of England, for the purpose of showing them all that was remarkable; they travelled in the large family coach, with four post-horses—those were the days of good post-horses and excellent and comfortable inns. At this time the future general "had no wish to go into the army" he is represented by his mother in 1821 as "a pleasant, droll, active boy, but would never make a scholar." Nevertheless, in October, 1823, he was entered at Trinity College, Oxford, to which College his next brother, afterwards the Reverend James Shirley, also belonged: here he was very idle, and his mother, wisely considering that he would never distinguish himself at the University, removed him in November, 1824, and determined, somewhat unwillingly —having already two other sons in the service—to send him into the army.  He was accordingly gazetted as second lieutenant in the Rifle Brigade, 12th May 1825; and joined his regiment in Dublin on the 1st of July in the same year. 

   And now began the new, but not unpleasant life of a subaltern on first entering on a military career in Ireland, experienced by many a young officer. The irksome duties of drill were relieved by the more congenial pleasures of hunting, shooting, and fishing, which the hospitality of the resident gentry of Ireland are ever ready to extend to the military; sometimes also he would run down for a few days to Lough Fea, near Carrickmacross, in the county of Monaghan, a demesne and seat on the estate in that county inherited by the Shirleys from the Devereuxs, Earls of Essex, which his elder brother, the late Mr. Shirley, was at this time beginning to form with admirable taste in a country once denominated " the wastest and wildest part of all the north."  In January 1826, the Rifle Brigade embarked for Malta. The depot with which Mr. Horatio Shirley remained was at Kinsale, and afterwards at Tralee; but in the following September, he rejoined his regiment at Malta.

   In January, 1827, he became first lieutenant, and was appointed to the 1st Battalion and ordered to Gibraltar; in May he was again in Ireland, and quartered first at Droghcda, and afterwards in Dublin: the following year he was in England. In May 1829, he accompanied his regiment to Canada, and was quartered at Halifax; he remained in Canada till October 1831, when he came to England on leave. Again returning to Canada in March, 1832, he remained there till September, 1833, when he was promoted to an unattached company, and appointed to the 88th, or Connaught Rangers—the regiment with which, to the close of his life, with a short interim of eleven years, he was so intimately and so happily connected.

   He joined the depot of his new regiment at Sheerness, then under the command of Major O’Hara, on the 15th of January 1834.

   In the following year he was quartered at Dover, and afterwards at Kinsale, Cork, and various other places in Ireland.
   The regiment was ordered to the Mediterranean in 1836, and Captain Horatio Shirley, as we must now call him, arrived at Malta on the 1st of January 1837. The 88th remained there for several years. During the summer of the year 1841, he, with several other officers, amused himself by taking a tour in Greece: the last day of this year he was gazetted major of the 88th, and on the 8th of March, 1848, appointed lieutenant colonel of the same regiment, and received orders for Barbadoes.  

   In the early part of 1848, the depot of the 88th was quartered at Tralee, under the colonel (then Major Shirley). Many attempts were made by the disaffected inhabitants of that part of the country to tamper with the loyalty of the men, but without avail; and on one occasion it is remembered that a Roman Catholic Nationalist believed to have been a priest, asked a soldier of the depot "if he would shoot his commanding officer if told to do so;" to which the man replied, " Indeed I would not—the major is too good a man to be shot; but if he told me to shoot you, I would put a hole through you as soon as look at you." 

   In 1850, the 88th were at Halifax; the following year they returned home, and were quartered at Canterbury and in the Isle of Wight; in March 1852, they were ordered to Bury, and afterwards to Preston, in Lancashire.
   It was during this period that Colonel Horatio Shirley acquired, by his remarkable kindness of heart, combined with firmness and good temper, that great influence over the men of the 88th which distinguished his government of the regiment during the many years he was lieutenant colonel. The following remarks were made in the year 1853 by a distinguished writer in the "United Service Gazette," and will not be out of place here: —
"Perhaps the whole world does not furnish a more striking instance of the influence of military discipline upon the Irish character than is supplied in the gallant 88th, the Connaught Rangers. The regiment is composed entirely of Irishmen, recruited for the most part in the county Galway, from among a people who have long borne an unenviable reputation for lawless conduct: daring and desperate, their violence knows no bounds when the passions of hatred and jealousy are excited, and want, combined with the inflammatory harangues and mischievous visitations of a political priesthood, sends them forth to confront the agent, or the unsuspecting landlord. Yet, brought within the wholesome and humanizing influence of military discipline, and placed under a commander in whom the suaviter in modo et sortiter in re are most selicitously combined, these Galway men become the most docile, as well as the most gallant troops—objects at once of admiration and envy. It is a fact, of which the glorious 88th may be proud, as it is of the laurels so gloriously earned in the Peninsula, that crime is totally unknown in the regiment. Lieutenant Colonel Shirley is adored; he holds up his finger, and the slightest disposition to deviate from the line of duty upon the part of the most illiterate soldier is at once repressed. We have thought the circumstance so remarkable, —mentioned, as it was, in our hearing by a general officer on the staff of the higher character, —that, at the risk of offending the modesty of the lieutenant colonel and his admirable corps, we have ventured to give it currency."

   The colonel himself writes, in a private letter, dated from the camp at Haslar, Gosport, 25th March, 1853: "We go on very quietly here, and got over St. Patrick's day without a defaulter; this is very different from old times, when the tattoo report of a detachment of the regiment in one of the Ionian Islands under O'Hara was as follows: — 'All drunk, but quiet;' and this was considered a favourable report, as the boys were not always, or indeed often, quiet when drunk."

  While the Connaught Rangers were quartered at Preston, orders were received on Sunday, the 2nd of April, 1854, to march to Liverpool, from thence to embark for the East on the following Tuesday, the 4th of April. On this occasion they were addressed by the colonel to the effect that he congratulated the regiment that not a man was absent, and he hoped they would add three or four jaw breaking names to the engagements placed on their colours; feeling confident that the 'Rangers' of the present day, would prove equal to the 'Rangers' of the Peninsular war. 

He added, "that he thanked the men for their excellent conduct, and was much pleased at this evidence of the strong esprit de corps which animated the regiment"
 

  The Connaught Rangers arrived at Scutari on the 19th of April; from thence, on the 29th of May, they re-embarked for Varna, where they landed the next day. Here, and at other places in the neighbourhood, the regiment suffered greatly from cholera during the summer of 1854, having lost, between the 23rd of July and the 4th of August, no less than twenty-four men. The weather was oppressively hot, and the men, desiring to show the good feeling which universally animated them towards their colonel, would sometimes erect (during his temporary absence) an arbour of boughs at the entrance of his tent to keep off the sun, rendering it more pleasant to sit in during the extreme heat of the day.' 

  On the 30th of August, the regiment sailed for the Crimea, and landed at a place called Old Fort, near Lake Tongla, on the 14th of September 1854.

   For a well written and truthful account of the Services of the Connaught Rangers during the far-famed Crimean campaign, I refer the reader to Colonel Nathaniel Stevens’s interesting work1, desiring only to record here what is of a less general nature, and more particularly personal to Colonel Shirley himself.

  The battle of the Alma was fought on the 20th of September 1854. Nearly the first bullet from the enemy, as the 88th Regiment lay under the wall previous to crossing the river, pierced Colonel Shirley's holster, and, after the action, was found lodged in his Prayer Book. This book is carefully preserved in a glass case, together with other memorials of the siege of Sebastopol, at the family seat at Ettington, in Warwickshire. Written on the first page of this book is the following prayer, composed by the colonel himself when he was promoted to the command of the regiment, and never intended to be seen by any one else. I think it gives the keynote to his character —that truthful, honest, and simple faith in Christ, without any display, which, combined with a firm determination to do his duty, and great tenderness of heart, won for him the love of the soldiers, and the respect: of all with whom he came in contact: — 

" Lord of all power and might, who alone can give the will and power to act justly, and according to Thy gracious wishes, grant that I, to whom authority has been given by man over a large number of human beings, may be guided by Thee so to administer justice to all under my command that I infringe not Thy laws; and that I may do unto them as I would that Thou should do unto me. Give me grace, O Lord, to restrain my violent passions, and give me such judgment to discern the thing that is right that I may never have cause to repent an act of injustice to any of those over whom Thou hast given me the power. Accept, O Lord, this my humble petition, through the merits of our Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen'

  Colonel Horatio Shirley's own account of the battle of the Alma shall be given in his own words, written to one of his brothers (Charles Shirley, Esq.,) from the Camp at Alma, September 22nd, 1854: —   

" I sent a hurried scrawl yesterday to say that I was safe after, I am told, one of the most bloody actions, for the number actually engaged, which has occurred for many years: I will now give you a more detailed account of our proceedings. On the 19th we marched from our camp near the landing place, which latter was on the strip of land between Lake Hariot and the sea and the Bulganak river, about eight or ten miles. Here we found a large body of Cossacks, who retired after a few shots from the artillery and a little skirmish with our cavalry, when the latter lost; two or three men from artillery wounds. Our division went on in support, but were not engaged, and bivouacked where we stood. The next day we fell in at seven, the whole army having closed to the right. The French and Turks were still further on the right, close to the sea; the navy got under way, and protected the right of the whole. We, the light division, marched in columns of companies from the centre of the division, and the first division, under the Duke, supported us in the same order: our left was covered with the whole of the cavalry and horse artillery, the rest marched each with its own division.  It was a most magnificent fight, the country being an open, undulating plain.  We commenced our march in the front about eleven, and after frequent halts, arrived in front of the enemy after five or six miles march. About two [o'clock] they were in position on high undulating land, on the opposite side of the river Alma, their left, opposite the French, resting on a small fort, which commands the landing, and extends some three or four miles inland. The banks behind the river were very precipitous, so they had taken most of their force, which is said to have been 55,000 strong, with 100 guns, to the left and centre; and consequently the greater part of this army was opposed to the English, where the ground sloped more gradually, and commanded the opposite side more perfectly. On finding that we were just in range of their big guns and Minies, we, the left brigade of the light division, having moved a little more to our left, deployed into line: just before this was done, I received a Minie bullet—I believe nearly the first shot fired—in my holster, which lodged in my Prayer Book. (See page 8) After deploying, we advanced, and lay down until the first brigade had done the same. Luckily for us the enemy fired generally over us; their riflemen, who were in houses on our side of the river, set fire to the houses, and retired: we then advanced to them, but the smoke so bothered us that we could not see and aim at them; so lay down under the wall. Bill Norcott, of the Rifles, then took his men through the gardens and vineyards a little to our left, and got across the river, upon finding which, we followed in support: still the enemy did not seem to be aware of our advance. The 88th were the first across the river, and we were lucky again in finding good shelter—a high bank—to form under. Really, up to this time, I believe, only two or three men had been hit; and they, because they delayed to pluck the grapes when getting through the vineyard. We found the Rifles under this bank, taking long shots at two battalions on the hill, about 800 or 1,000 yards off: the plain between us and this hill was swept by guns from an entrenchment about the same distance to our right. Well, after forming, we advanced; but, unfortunately, Jeffreys took two or three companies more to the right, and so got more in front of the entrenchment, so that I had not my whole regiment with me. However, we advanced steadily to our front, getting well peppered from the entrenchment, but still with little loss. Buller, unfortunately, came up to us, and ordered us to halt and form square, as he thought we were threatened by cavalry. (You must know he is as blind as a bat, and as deaf as a post.) I foolishly obeyed, and so allowed that part of the first division which had crossed the river behind us, and formed line, to overtake us and pass to the front, so that the main body of the regiment hardly fired a shot. The three companies with Jeffreys— being more to the right, and in front of the battery—got more into the thick of it, and lost some men, and were cheered as they passed our line after the action. Our good chief, Brown, was in the thickest of it all day, and had his horse wounded. Old Sullivan was knocked off his horse by a bit of a shell, but not hurt. We had only one officer contused, four men killed, and sixteen wounded, mostly slightly. Once more, goodbye, we march tomorrow for certain. — H. S.

" I am out of paper. The weather fortunately is wonderful, though very hot at this present moment. The enemy were commanded by their two belt Generals, Mendzekoff and Gortnakoff, or some such names. We had the pleasure of giving our good old commander-in-chief a hearty [cheer]. I don't know what this will cost you, but I thought you had rather hear from me than not, although I have no thin paper or stamps”.

   Numerous letters remain, written by the subject of this memoir, during this eventful summer and autumn, and pending the progress of the Siege of Sebastopol in the following winter. A few extracts are here given, more particularly those which relate to the battle of Inkerman, November 5th, 1854, and to the unsuccessful attack of the Redan, on the 17th of June 1855.

The following is written to his eldest brother: —

" I send off today—but heaven only knows when it will arrive, or whether it will ever arrive—a Russian rifle with accoutrements complete; also a sword, used, I believe, by their artillery, to be kept in the Tower at Ettington. Part of these things were taken off a dead man, after the murderous action of Sunday last, the 5th instant. I send it in charge of two of our officers, who were wounded on that day: the carnage on that day far exceeds that of Alma, and all without any decided advantage to either party. In my regiment alone, the loss is forty killed, including five who died of their wounds in hospital, and eighty-one wounded, including two officers; and this out of 370, which was all, including officers, who were engaged: and I might deduct seventy from that number, for they came late off picket, and never joined the rest of the regiment until the action was over: they were, however, engaged in another part of the field, and lost two or three men; they are therefore included in the returns. I hear, and believe, that the loss of the Russians was immense, the numbers, estimated by those who are supposed to be able to make a tolerably accurate calculation, put their loss at from ten to twelve thousand, and some even say more than that; I cannot believe this to be correct. However, on this, the third day after the battle, the ground is still strewed thickly with dead Russians, not with standing working parties of several thousand men having been employed for two days in burying them, as well as our own men, and in collecting their wounded. We have taken more than two thousand prisoners, but most of them are wounded, and our medical staff is far from being sufficient to attend to them as well as our own men. The Russians in this action behaved very brutally, killing every wounded man they could meet; this accounts in a great measure for the number of killed beyond the usual proportion. In the first return I sent in from twenty-five to thirty men returned as missing, and who were supposed to have been taken prisoners, every one of whom has since been found dead on the field, mostly from bayonet wounds, in inflicted, I firmly believe, when incapable of resistance. Lord Raglan has caused inquiry to be made as to this, with a view of communicating with the Russian general, in hopes of stopping much brutality, which is unpardonable considering the care— not to say kindness, shown to, and acknowledged frequently by the Russians—we have taken of their wounded men."

  Colonel Horatio Shirley was appointed Companion of the Bath, 5th July 1855, and received the local rank of brigadier general on the 7th of August in the same year.  The attack on "The Quarries" was on the 8th of June preceding. It was under the command of Colonel Shirley, and is well described in Colonel Steevens's valuable work already referred to. Lord Raglan, in his dispatch, on the subject of this attack, wrote as follows: —

" The mode in which Colonel Shirley conducted this very arduous service, and carried out his orders, entitles him to my highest commendation."

  A few days from this period the Redan was ineffectually attempted to be stormed. The following letter was written by the colonel to his brother, the Rev. James Shirley, from the camp, on the 17th of June 1855: —

" Long before you receive this, you will have heard by telegraph, I trust, of the fall of this place, which is to be attacked, according to present plans, tomorrow. If it please God that we should be successful, and that a merciful Providence again preserves me, unworthy as I am, I hope to be able to finish this; but it is very probable that I may not be able to do so; for if we get into the place we mall have to retain it, and I may belong to that party, although I hope to be able to get back to camp before this goes on Tuesday morning, especially as I am for the trenches tonight. Sir George [Brown] tells me that we are to attack the Redan with three divisions of the army, and the French the Malakoff Tower, with 25,000 men. So that, if numbers will do it, it will be done. Of course the time of the attack, and the attack itself, depend in a great measure on the success of the fire of our batteries, which opened again at three o'clock this morning, and are blazing away handsomely. I am told the Russian return is weak. I fancy their large guns are mostly smashed, and it is therefore useless to attempt to return our fire with their smaller ones, and that they are saving them for the attack, which they know as well as we do is about to take place. The next twenty-four hours is an anxious time for us all, and I pray God that He may carry me through them with credit. I was very glad to have the opportunity of receiving the Sacrament this morning, and should it please God to call me from this world, I trust, my dearest Jem, that I may leave it in peace with all men, and trust the Almighty in His merciful goodness will forgive my manifold transgressions”.

  " 4 p.m. The enemy have only one gun Aring from the Malakoff, and very few from the Redan. We attack the latter at 3 a.m. tomorrow with three divisions —the Light, the 2nd, and 4th. If they are wise they will ' cut their lucky ' to the other side during the night.” —H. S.

  "Tuesday morning, 6 a.m. The attack was made, but without success and our loss was fearful."

  On the 14th of August, Colonel Shirley, having been appointed brigadier general, resigned the command of the 88th Regiment to Lieutenant Colonel G. V. Maxwell. On this occasion he used the following expressions in addressing the regiment:—

" It is now more than twenty-one years since I joined the Rangers, and a more happy twenty-one years no man ever passed. The cordiality and good feeling of the officers to each other, and the attachment and ready obedience of the non-commissioned officers and men to their officers, have been frequently remarked by soldiers of all ranks throughout the army, and have caused us to be the envy of many. I have now commanded the regiment for more than seven years, and I feel confident that no one ever commanded a regiment for so long a period with fewer occasions of annoyance than I have had. Many of you, I suppose, are aware that Her Majesty has lately been pleased to confer on me the Order of the Bath as well as a grant of £100 per annum. These honours and rewards have been gained for me by the Rangers. It is to your gallantry, to your bravery, to your patience under the severe trials of last winter, that I am indebted for them, and most sincerely do I thank you. The old soldiers will recollect: that I felt confident before I left England that the Rangers of the present day would prove equal to the Rangers of the Peninsula, and most nobly have they answered my expectations." 

He concluded by expressing his satisfaction that he was succeeded in the command of the regiment by Lieutenant Colonel Maxwell, who had shared all their difficulties and dangers.

  The successful attack on the Redan took place on the 8th of September 1855. Brigadier Shirley was ill, and on board ship; but as soon as he heard of the intended attack, he hurried up to the front, and resumed command of his brigade. I must refer again to Colonel Steevens's graphic account of this most memorable assault in his history of the Crimean campaign, merely extracting what is personal to the subject of this memoir. "During the attack on the Redan," he writes, "our brigadier (Shirley) was unfortunately placed hors de combat by a round shot striking the parapet in front of him, and sending the gravel and sand, with much force, into his face. He was so completely blinded that he had to be led back to camp, and for many days his face was swollen and scratched, and he suffered much discomfort from the dust in his eyes." It was on this occasion, I believe, that some Irishmen of the 88th, hurrying past him to the attack, took it into their heads that he was weeping, and bawled out: "Don't cry, general dear, but stop there, sure we're going to take the place for ye! "

  On the 26th of October, 1855, the 88th Regiment gave a farewell dinner to the brigadier, who, on the following day, left the Crimea for Constantinople, on his route to England, on leave; on this occasion the whole regiment to a man turned out to bid adieu to one who was so universally beloved A sketch of the scene, by Lieutenant Harvey, came out at the time, in one of the illustrated newspapers, where also it is recorded that, during the severe winter of the preceding year, the inhabitants of Bury, in Lancashire, where the 88th had been quartered in 1852, forwarded a large stock of warm clothing for the use of the regiment. In return, after the fall of Sebastopol, the colonel (then brigadier) brought out of the Redan two Russian muskets, a drum, and a sword, and presented them to the inhabitants of Bury: these trophies are now preserved in the commissioner's room of the Town Hall, at that place.

  About Christmas, 1855, the general received in the Great Hall at his brother's seat at Lough Fea, near Carrickmacross, a very flattering and unanimous address from the inhabitants of the barony of Farney, memorable from the fact: that on this occasion the Roman Catholic priest, together with the clergy of the Church and the laity of all denominations, united in their desires to do honour to the late colonel of the Connaught Rangers on his return from services in the Crimea.

The address here follows: 

" To Brigadier General Shirley, Colonel of the S8th Regiment, C.B. Sir, We, the inhabitants of Carrickmacross and its vicinity, cannot permit your arrival in this neighbourhood to pass unmarked by some expression of our esteem and admiration for the heroic conduct displayed, and the unexampled hardships endured by you and your gallant regiment during the late campaign. In offering you our warmest congratulations on your safe return from the seat of war, we are sensible of no common feelings of pleasure and of pride; of pleasure, in having this opportunity of testifying our respect for one whose name, associated with every quality which gives interest to the character of a soldier, had, during the protracted siege of Sebastopol, become familiar to our ears as household words—of pride of beholding amongst us the commander of a regiment dear to every Irish heart—a regiment of whose peculiar Irish growth and name we are justly proud, and whose character for deeds of the noblest heroism is amply attested by the names of Talavera, Busaco, Fuentes de Onor, Ciudad Rodrigo, Badajos, Salamanca, Nivelle, Orthes, and Touloufe. Our pride and our happiness, therefore, in beholding amongst us the colonel of a regiment which we regard with the affection which we bestow upon our children is but natural; particularly when we know that he is respected and beloved by that regiment—that they look to him with confidence as a friend ever ready to instruct or advise— as an heroic and fearless leader to follow in the hour of danger, and as a companion to share with them the hardships and privations inseparable from war.

  Believing war to be a great, but, in this instance, necessary evil, we cannot wish to see it terminate unless with honour to our arms, and with security for the future peace of Europe. Many trials and dangers, therefore, may yet await you and your gallant regiment, and whilst you shall carry with you under your leadership, added to its other military glories, the names of Alma, Inkerman, and Sebastopol, will achieve new victories and add fresh laurels to the brows of the gallant Connaught Rangers.

 Signed on behaif of the meeting, 

GEORGE HENRY GARTLAN, HANS FLEMING, Chairman.  Carrickmacross, 24th December 1855

In his answer to the address, the general observed: 

  "I do not wish to dwell on the bravery displayed by my dear old regiment, the 88th, on many occasions; Irishmen are proverbially brave: but I must draw your attention to their patient endurance of all the miseries of late autumn and winter. While few had a good pair of boots to their feet, or a dry change of any description to put on, or even a dry blanket to roll themselves up in on their return from duty in the trenches or on picket—the whole country being at that time ankle deep in mud or snow, the rations also being scanty, and fuel scarce, and the inside of a tent not much drier than it was outside,—I heard no murmurs or complaints; but the men were frequently overheard to say to each other, 'How can we complain when our officers are so badly off!' Great regard for their officers is one of the characteristics of this regiment, and another is that, hitherto at all events, they have proved themselves to be the best marching regiment in the army: scarcely a man fell out while on the march, either in Bulgaria or in the Crimea, while stragglers from other regiments strewed the whole line of road. I am sorry to say that our losses from war and sickness during this arduous campaign, as might be expected, have been great; and few of the gallant fellows I took out with me in April 1854. remain now in the service: but, not-with-standing, such is the spirit of the Irish people, that the regiment is now stronger than ever it was, numbering more than 1,800, and I have no doubt that these fine fellows will emulate the deeds of their predecessors whenever they have an opportunity." 

  General Shirley never returned to the East, the war between Great Britain and Russia having terminated in the following year, 1856.

  In the month of March 1856, General Shirley dined with the Queen at Buckingham Palace. On this occasion he had a good deal of conversion with Her Majesty, who was most gracious and kindhearted, as usual, regretting the great loss the regiment had suffered in the Crimea. The general told her of the large number of medal men who had been killed and wounded at the Redan, and how much these decorations were valued by the soldiers. Prince Albert talked of the fine order the army was in. The general answered that it was certainly wonderful, considering the way in which the men were knocked about and distributed, and the regiments cut up into three divisions; and assured him that the reserve at Malta was a very serious mistake, and did infinite mischief. This remark appears not to have been very agreeable to His Royal Highness, who was believed to have had something to do with this very arrangement.

  About this time, General Horatio Shirley, who had been appointed on the 8th of March, 1856, colonel in the staff of the army in Great Britain, and to command the troops in the Monmouth and South Wales district: received at Warwick an address from that county, with which the Shirley family have been so long connected, and of which his nephew, Mr. Evelyn Shirley, was at the time one of the four knights of the shire. The High Sheriff of the county (Charles Wren Hoskyns, Esq.), in his speech on this occasion, alluded " to the antiquity of the general's family, reaching back even to Saxon times; and which had sent forth at different periods of our history some of its members to fight the battles of the country, and to promote its interests. He mentioned the three Shirley brothers of the time of Elizabeth, fighting with the Persians against the Turks; and the three Shirley brothers of our own day, distinguishing themselves in the wars of our own times. He referred to the late Major William Shirley, of the 7th Hussars, who was a Waterloo man; and the deeply regretted Captain Charles Shirley, formerly of the Coldstream Guards, who was engaged in the Peninsula; and to these he added the officer now present, with whole gallant deeds at the Alma and at Sebastopol they were all familiar."

  On the 22nd of August, in this year (1856), the general was appointed a major general on the staff of the army in Ireland, with a view to commanding a brigade at the Curragh.

  General Shirley remained in command of five regiments at the Curragh for the usual period of six years. It must have been at this time that the following anecdote is told of him. It happened, on some special occasion, that he gave leave out of barracks to a large number of men of the " Rangers." An officer of another regiment, seeing these soldiers, remarked to the general that he was surprised such a permission had been granted, adding that "no doubt they would all get drunk;" to which he quietly replied, " No, I am not afraid, because they know that they are trusted." The result was as he had predicted; and it may be added, that when one, or at the most two, did get into trouble, they were taken home by their comrades secretly, being ashamed that they should have disgraced themselves, and hoping thus to escape the notice of their old and much loved commander.

  In the year 1861, General Horatio Shirley was offered the command of the forces in New Zealand, which he declined, not thinking himself sufficiently young and active to undertake it. The promotions which he subsequently received were as follows :—

Major general in the army, 8th June, 1862.

Lieutenant general, 19th December 1871.

  Having been nominated a Knight Commander of the Order of the Bath, he was knighted by Her Majesty Queen Victoria, at Windsor Castle, 5th July 1869. In February 1870, he was appointed colonel of the 61st Regiment of Foot, and colonel of his old regiment, the 88th, 6th October 1874.

  Shortly before the Connaught Rangers embarked for India, in 1857, the officers of the regiment presented him with a handsome silver salver, bearing a suitable inscription, with the names of the officers then serving in the corps, in testimony of their esteem and regard for one who had endeared himself to the "Rangers" by his unremitting kindness and consideration for very many years. 

The inscription is as follows :— 

" Presented

to

Major Gen. H. Shirley C.B., by the undermentioned officers of the 88th Reg.

Connaught Rangers,

as a tribute of esteem and affectionate regard,

Lieut. Col. Maxwell, C.B.  E. H. Maxwell. 

Major the Honble . J. J. Bourke.  E. C. Maynard.

Bt. Major B. B. Maulerever. J. C. Croffe. 

Capt. H. J. Baynes. J. E. Riley. S. Henning.

G. R. Browne. G. R. Beresford.  E. Delme Radclife. 

W. C. Pearson. H. H. Day. Lieut. W. Lambert. G. Priestley. F. Hall. 

R. Vernon. E. Perceval. Lieut. and Adju. J. Evans. Lieut. E. Hopton.

C. Robertson. L. C. Scott. H. Waring. G. H. Watson. E. E. Austin. 

W. Birch. T. Burke. F. N. Dew. J. D. Dodgin. E. C. Mallett. M. N. Woodard.

J. Irwin. H. Gilby. En. G. Walker.  P. Dwyer. 

Paymaster: M. J. Cunningham.

Quartermaster: M. Evans. Surgeon: J. Dunlop.

Assist. Surgeon T. R. Williams.  R. W. Meade.

July, 1857."

[41 officers.]

  After 1861, General Horatio Shirley retired from active service, and returned to his favourite county of Dorset. He first lived at Sydling, St. Nicholas, a seat of Sir John Smith, Bart. and removed to Puddletown, in the same county, in 1864. Here, as at every place where he had resided, he was greatly liked by his neighbours: both rich and poor all united in a true regard for one who, although sometimes a little rough in his manner, certainly endeared himself to all with whom he came in contact.

  Unable, from his increasing size and weight, to take much exercise, or to amuse himself as of old, with, field sports, in his latter years he took especial delight in his garden, which he brought to great perfection, and carried off many a prize at the various horticultural shows in the Southern counties.

  Sir Horatio Shirley has been called by one of his former subalterns, who knew him well, "The most tender hearted of men;" and the epithet appears to be well applied. He was ever ready to assist in every good work of charity, but in the most private and unostentatious manner, particularly in the village in which he resided. Here, during the severe winter and spring of 1879, after an illness not of long duration, he gently passed away, half an hour after midnight, on Tuesday the 8th of April 1879, in the seventy-fourth year of his age.

  He was buried very privately, according to his own desire, on the southern side of the churchyard of Puddletown, in Dorset, on Saturday, the 12th of April following, under a flat tombstone with a raised cross at the head, thus inscribed: —

" TO THE MEMORY OF

HORATIO SHIRLEY.

BORN DEC. 8TH, 1805.  DlED APRIL 8TH, 1879.

" For as in Adam all die, even so in Christ shall all be made alive."

  A brass has been erected to his memory in the Sepulchral chapel of the Shirleys, at Ettington, in Warwickshire, which bears the following inscription beneath the family arms:

" TO THE MEMORY OF GENERAL SlR

HORATIO SHIRLEY, K.C.B., COLONEL OF THE 88TH OR CONNAUGHT

RANGERS,

WHICH MOST GALLANT REGIMENT HE LED TO HONOUR AND VICTORY AT THE

ALMA AND AT SEBASTOPOL.

HE WAS THE SEVENTH SON OF EVELYN

SHIRLEY, OF THIS PLACE, Esq

N. 8 DEC. 1805. Ob. 8 APR. 1879.

SEP. APUD PlRETONE.  COM. DORE.

"' Lord, who shall dwell in Thy Tabernacle or who shall rest. upon Thy Holy

Hill. Even he that leadeth an incorrupt life and doeth the thing which is right and speaketh the truth from his heart."

----Psalm xv. 1 and 2.
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visitor to Stinsford, and a favourite with all classes in Puddletown




� Colonel Steven’s “The Crimean Campaign with the Connaught Rangers”,1854-56 p. 4


�  Written on a Horse Guards Memorandum





