
Grace, Captain Sweeney, J. W. Fitzgerald, and others, the 
following resolutions were unanimously adopted: 

Whereas, It has plcasod Almighty God to summon from our 

midst our lamented brother, Captain Samuel Sullivan, therefore, 
Resolved, That while bowing to the will of an all-wise Providence, 

we deplore the early demise of one whoso devotion and usefulness 
to the cause of Ireland endeared him to our hearts, and character- 
ized him as one of the most indefatigable members of our Organiza- 
tion : a man whose love of liberty and fatherland prompted him to 
respond to his country’s call, and go forth to offer up his life on the 
battle-field in defense of Irish independence. 

Resolved, That his comrades in arms will ever remember with 
pride his heroic bravery and skill displayed at Ridgeway and Fort 
Erie, on the memorable 2d of Juno, 1866, and hereby renew their 

y pledge of fidelity to the causa which their deceased brother held 
dearest to his heart and cherished with untiring zeal. 

Resolved, That wo will attend his funeral in a body, and pay the 
Last tribute of respect to generous worth. 

Resolved, That we tender to his bereaved wife and heart-stricken 
parents, our condolence in this, the hour of their dire affliotion. 

Resolved, That the foregoing resolutions be published in the Cin- 
cinnati Commercial and Inquirer, and The Irish Republic, and 
Irish American, and a copy bo presented to the family of the 
deceased. J. W. Fitzgerald, 

P. Murphy, 
George Sweeney, 
James Buggy, 
James Dunn, 

Committee on Resolutions. 

TJie resolution to attend Ills funeral was well carried out. 

Never, in the history of the Irish residents of Cincinnati, was 

more respect paid to a young man. The Organization, to 
which he was so passionately attached, had possession of the 
body. The funeral procession was formed in the following 
order: 

Music by Heidel’s celebrated Brass Band. 
The Irish and American flags appropriately draped in 

mourning. 
The Civic Department of the Brotherhood, numbering nearly 

2,000, with badges draped in mourning. 
Hearse, accompanied by a detachment of military as pall- 

bearers, together with a representation from the civic 

department, and private pall-bearers of the family. 
Next came a long cortege of upwards of one hundred vehicles 

containing the family and friends of the deceased. 

Thus passed through the principal streets a sight grand in 
its conception of marked respect and honor to a true son of 

f Erin. The solemn strains of music, followed by the steady 
steps, the impressive, yet melancholy countenances of thou- 
sands of true men, all of whom registered their vows before 

high heaven, pledging themselves to redouble their exertions 
in the cause, in order to make up in part the irreparable loss 
sustained by the death of their lamented brother. 

It is impossible to describe the visible symptoms of grief 
manifested on the occasion. Brave men, who never quailed 
before a foe, were seen to shed tears as they took a long, a 

last farewell of one who braved all the dangers and priva- 
tions of life with them on the victorious battle field of Ridge- 
way. Thus were placed in mother earth the mortal remains 

^ of a noble specimen of the Irish race, the achme of whose 
ambition was to see his country free from the grasp of the 

tyrant, and his people correspondingly prosperous and happy. 
To your many Fenian readers, it may not be uninteresting 

to slate that Cincinnati is beginning to again assume its former 

proud position in Fenian affairs. All the Circles are pre- 
paring for a full representation at our next Congress. The 

military boys give a grand picnic on the 15th August, at 
which we expect our old and tried veteran Vice President 
Gibbons. 

With congratulations for tl^ able management and marked 
success of your paper, which, by the way, augurs well for the 
future triumph of the cause, 

I remain, fraternally, Shamus. 

Patriotic Rivalry among the Western Cities. 
To the Editors of The Irish Republic. 

Memphis, Tenn., August 6, 1867. 

Gentlemen: In the Republic of August the 3d, there 

appears in your correspondent “ Go Ahead’s” letter from St. 
Louis a small mistake—which I think it is only just to the 

parties to correct—namely, with regard to the time when 
Jas. Stephens first visited St. Louis. Mr. Moran, (who I know 
to be a staunch Fenian,) was not placed at the head of Feni- 
anism for years afterwards. The late lamented W. J. Kenny, 
who died in the cause of the South, was, together with Mr. 

Coyne, the leading spirit in that city. After Mr. Coyne was 

banished there was no abler or more thorough man in the 
v 

cause than the late John B. O’Hara, who. I may say, kept the 
fire alive until the time of the Chicago Convention. After 
which it was ably managed by Mr. William Moran, than 
whom no better Fenian lives. Your correspondent also gives 
St. Louis credit for being the foremost city in America in the 
Fenian cause. This I beg leave to doubt, for some of younger 

growth in Fenianism can show as good a record, if not better, 
than St. Louis, and I think he does Chicago an injustice. 

* Also, last summer, when the note of Avar sounded, the little 

city of Nashville was the first to step fonvard, only Availing 
for the men of this city, Avho dicl not delay them long. They j * then stepped forward, and Avere joined at Louisville by the , 

brave Starr and Spaulding, Avitli their command. Taking in ! 
Cincinnati and other towns along the route, they were the j 
first to shed their blood lor Irish freedom. Nashville can ; 

say she sent the first commander who has in many generations 
pulled down the red, and raised the green in its stead. Also, 
she has the honor of having sent forward a man who had the 
honor of shedding the first blood on that memorable day at 

Ridgeway, Mr. John Mulroy, of Nashville. I believe he was 

the first of our men who was wounded—an honor for which I 
would not take a marshal’s baton; while those from St. Louis 
were late for the first crossing. And my word for it, she will 
have to march on the double quick, if she is in advance the 
next time. Hoping that the only rivalry that shall ever be 
between St. Louis and her sister cities will be for the front, I 
remain gentlemen, yours fraternally, 

Michael Conlon. 
-non- 

English Rebels and the American Government. 

Terre Haute, Ind., August 17th, 1807. 
Editors of The Irish Republic. 

Gentlemen : Seeing that an American citizen can be held 
accountable and punished in England for acts done and words 

spoken in the United States, against the Queen and Govern- 
ment of England, and that the same law is applicable to 

foreigners aiding and abetting the downfall of our American 

Government, now can we not insist on that same law being 
put in full force here? If we can, it is not too late; and it 
becomes us to set agents to work and have every Englishman 
and English Canadian arrested, wrlio is known to have assisted 
in our late rebellion. There are many extensive firms, both 
in Canada and in England, who have been largely engaged 
in blockade-running, and bringing every manner of war 

supplies to their friends, the aristocratic English-Americans, 
the slave-holding rebels of the South. Rebel bonds found a 

ready market in England, rebel guns were made in England, 
societies were got up in England and in Canada to trample 
on the constitution and Government of this our grand Re- 

public. Meetings were held in Montreal, Liverpool, and 
London. Speeches were spoken, schemes laid, plans devised 
to overthrow and forever to divide and destroy the harmony 
of the United States of America. Hundreds of these very 
men are to be found in America to-day, members of the no- 

torious blockade running establishments, English politicians 
and Canadian resettors. We can find in Montreal yet some 

of the money stolen from the St. Albans Bank. Even editors 
of newspapers, who have been hostile to our Government, 
are liable to be arrested and imprisoned on the same points 
of law on which Stephen .1. Meany is now undergoing his 
term of torture in an English prison. Your views on this 

subject will oblige yours, etc., W. M. C. 

The Colored Race the Friends of Ireland. 

[The following interesting and suggestive letter was ad- 
dressed to a friend in the city of Chicago, who—believing 
that it is eminently calculated to promote feelings of good 
will among men of different races in this country, as well as 

to advance the cause of universal liberty—has handed it to 

us for publication. Its author, the Rev. II. H. Garnet, is a 

colored clergyman, and is one of the leaders of his people 
in the grand march from savage oppression to personal 
liberty and political independence. The sentiments of warm 

and friendly regard which he expresses for Ireland and her 
cause, are most creditable to his head and heart, and—taken 
in connection with the fact that, when the Irish Republican 
army was about to move on Canada, in 18G6, a brigade of 
colored men offered their services to President Roberts, to 

fight for the liberty of Ireland—it will go fur to dissipate 
unjust and unfortunate prejudices, and to induce every true 

hearted Irishman to welcome to bis side every man, of every 
color and country, who is ready and willing to stand up like 
a man, for our liberty and for his own.—Eds. I. R.] 

“ 183 Bleeker st., New York, August 10, 1867. 
_ _ 

“Dear Sir: I have just received your note and circular, 
and hasten to return a reply. I am the person to whom you 

allude, and whom you saw at the house of Rev. Dr. -, 
some fourteen years ago. Mr. Richard Webb was also my 

personal friend, and I spoke at the Rotunda. I lived three 
months in Belfast, and enjoyed the friendship of the venerable 
James Standfield, who was a personal friend of Ireland’s 

great son, Daniel O’Connell. My only son was baptized on 

Irish soil, and named Henry Standfield, after my valued 
friend. 

“ My visit to your country taught me to love Ireland, and 
the Irish people; and one of the great griefs of my life is 
occasioned by the keen and unaccountable antagonistic feel- 

ings which the noble Irish people in America cherish against 
my oppressed race, and which are so unlike those which are 

cherished at home. Everywhere I went, from the Giant’s 
Causeway and Ballymena to Dublin, I received a * hundred 
thousand welcomes;’ and while life and memory last, I will 
love the land of the shamrock and harp. The muse of 
Campbell has dictated my prayer for the suffering people— 

* Buried and cold when my heart stills her motion, 
Green be thy fields—sweetest isle of the ocean: 
And thy harp striking bards sing aloud with devotion— 

Erin, mavournin—Erin go bragh !’ 

“After all, the black men who are true to themselves are 

with you, heart and hand, in your just struggles for liberty 
and independent nationality. In the recent uprising of 
Irishmen my heart bade them God speed, and my humble 

voice encouraged black men to enlist, and fight under the 

green standard. 
“ For many years I longed to see O’Connell—for I loved 

him beyond expression—but he died before I reached that 
land which he labored to free, and I was permitted only to 

look upon his coffin. 
“ I shall be truly happy to renew acquaintance with you, 

and shall be glad to hear from you at any time. 
“ I am yours truly, in the cause of universal liberty, 

“ Henry Highland Garnet.” 

The Coming Convention at Cleveland. 

Louisville, Ky., August 5,1867. 
To tho Editors of Tho Irish Republic. 

The representatives of the liberty-loving people of our race 

will meet in council at Cleveland, Ohio, early in September. 
Let us hope, and let us work, that every Irishman may be 
represented there. The work before us is immense; but the 
purpose is as pure and ennobling as ever nerved the soul of 

man to heroic deeds. The mental, social and political eleva- 
tion of our race is the end we aim at. The degradation, 
socially and politically, of our race, will be the result of 
failure. Knowing those tilings, it is the duty of every Irish- 
man to find his place in our common cause; and having found 
that place, to bend all the energies of soul and body to the 
accomplishment of our grand object. Let us bring to our 

assistance every auxiliary that intelligence can suggest. Let 
us make every Circle in the land, a lyceum and a school of 
arms. The money that is frittered away in thirst-begetting 
stimulants by our people for one year, would furnish armories 
and libraries to every city and town throughout the country. 
Wisdom and knowledge are the results of a mental discipline. 
Everything that tends to elevate the character and give us a 

clear insight to the events and experiences of the past, all 
these tend to produce a clear perception of our duties and 
privileges; and contribute proportionately to bring about that 
state of civilization when wars will cease, and reason be the 
sole arbiter in the affairs of mankind. 

Liberty, without virtue and intelligence, is a myth, and r 
insecurely in the hands of apeople bereft of those qualifi 
The thought of observing a people who labor to su 

existing state of affairs, with the avowed purpose 
another, naturally obtrudes itself upon the minds 
munity. Let us ask ourselves if we are prepar 
criticism ? People will credit our professions 
virtue, intelligence and ability. Our actions 
professions; and like skirmishers, herald the defct. 
do. Let us remember that we are on the boards beu 
world. We must, therefore, conduct ourselves as men det 
mined to merit the approval of our conscience, and the assist- 
ance of mankind. What we profess we should practice. A 

political hypocrite is as repulsive to honesty, as lust to virtue. 
Principles, in politics as in other things, are universal and 
eternal. Liberty means justice; and it is equally applicable 
to the people of all nations and at all times. There are no 

qualifications precedent upon its fullest exercise, hut merit 
and fitness. If we take on us to instruct benighted mankind, 
it must be for mankind’s good, that it may redound to our 

individual honor and advantage. Our cause is the world’s 
cause. We must rise or fall with it. The people are the 
motive power that shall direct the affairs of nations. Ireland 
is the part allotted to us by nature. Will we persevere to 
its accomplishment, or slink into the grave behind the robes 
of an alien royalty, and leave to the vivid fancy of some his- 
torian of the future to write our shame in letters of fire on 

the hearts of posterity ? Kemember that the world is un- 

charitable, and that men will judge you by your actions. 
They will not care to search for motives. They will read 
that a numerous and powerful people failed to achieve their 
liberty, through internal dissensions, and a non-aitrecia- 
tiost of their cause! This, Irishmen, will he the epitaph 
that will send your deeds ringing down the ages of the future, 
and cause the child to blush for the father. Let us, for heaven’s 
sake, avert it, and if our cause must needs fail, let it be on the 
battle-field, and in the blood of conqueror and conquered. 
We have history, that we may profit by its teachings. We 
have great men, that we may emulate their virtuous and noble 
deeds. We have a national literature, though meager, that 
we should foster and encourage. We have traitors, that we 

may abhor and execrate their memory. We have passive 
and insensate countrymen, that we may infuse energy through 
their souls. We have jealousies and dissensions, that we may 
bury and heal them. We have virtues, talents and abilities, 
that we may give them expression; and finally, we have a 

country, that we may give it freedom, peace, and happiness. 
Ireland is worth more than all the millions that we have 
sacrificed, aye, or will. Let no man seek to deny the facts 
that there are more ignorance, intolerance and duplicity 
among our people than there are among the peoples of other 
nations. It is plain. It jostles you on the highway, and lurks 
in dens of infamy. You must meet those effects by a spon- 
taneous action of the people. Philanthropy, although it may 
assist, is not equal to the accomplishment. The sword, in 
the hands of Irishmen, is the talisman that can sever lor 
ever the baneful influence. Cultivate the minds of the people. 
Eradicate the noxious weeds that stunt the energies. The 
true principles will come forth as naturally as grass in spring 


