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with the carcase when it has destroyed life, and es-
teems nothing sacred that stands in the woy of its
black and deadly purposes. Of Mr. Kenyan we
have personally no knowledge ; but the impres-
sion which his letter partly by its contents, and
partly by the time chosen for its publication,
has produced on our minds, is jus: what we have
described.

For the publication two persons, at least, are
responsible ; the Writer and the Editor; .he one
as much as the other. The Editor, indeed. replies
to the assaults of his correspondents, but the rea-
son he gives for the publication is not a little cu-
rious. ** We abhor the system of combatting dis-
sent by suppressing it, and so there is no remedy.”
We wonder what answer the renderer of this pe-
dauntic excuse would have given if he had had the
the munagement of the funeral, and a panygeric
being delivered over O’Connell’s remains, it were
proposed to him to allow a refutation of the enco-
miast then and there ; and to hallow the burial of
the dead by a public vituperation delivered by
some public antagonist.  Of course, the answer
should be the same then asnow. ¢ By all means
¢ O0'Connell being dead, let us fight over his tomb
‘“every word of praise should be matched by a
“ word of insult ; if those who honour him may
“ eulogise, those who hate may vituperate, On
*¢all ocecasions and under all cirfcumstances let us
“ hear both sides. So farfiom suppressing, let us
‘“never even postpone dissent, or be tempted by
** considerations of time or place to soften the ve-
‘“ hemence of rebuke. In the pulpit let Tom
‘“Paine follow the Priest. In the battle field let
J“ the word of command for a charge at the -deci-
‘“sive moment be paralysed by due audit given to
“ the protests and prolix 1easoning of the dissen-
‘“tients. Over the coffin of the dead let vitupera-
¢ tion be poured forth without stint. Whatever
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‘‘any man thinks true' is to bo spoken at what-
““ever time he thinks fit, without paying the least
‘“regird to persons, or times, or places, or
¢ circumstances ; and those who do not aid in
s giving publicity to all the enormities which any
‘‘one mnay entrust to their keeping, are guilty
“ of the ¢ abhorred system o6T'suppressing dissent.’ »
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The. subjoined. touchingly eloquent letier from

the pen, of the pious, talented, and patriotic Dr.

Miley, a.copy ‘ofswhich,y Mr. John O’Copnell, -Wi!hT

at owr command, will be vread with thrilling interest
by all—and they arc numerons indeed—who ve-
nerate Rome, revere the memo:ry of O'Conunell, and
love licland. From Rome, where O'Connell is
wept by thousands as the Zcparted champiow of
man's rights and liberties, the first lay champioa of
the church, his beloved Ireland, the hope that
quckened his day aspirations, and the weeping spi-
rit that presided over his dreamns by night, will send
forth an appeal to the sympathies of nations on the
wings.of these mournings, which canuot fail to
fiud a response in the hearts of both the enslaved
and the free. From Rome, the centre of the world
—the City of the Sion”—the voice of sorrow
raised for 'O’Connell speaks 'n the world of the
soul's noblest attributes——independence, liberty.—
What man that loved not his country was ever so
honoured ? ‘Uhrice glorious be thou ever, mistress
of nations—liberty loving, liberty hounonred Rome.
We in Ireland sunk in sorrow, duly appreciate what
you have done to honout <he man who when liv-
ing réigned in our hearts, aad when now 1o more is
gur political savionr still, through the instrumentali
ty of his fame. When living, he spoke from Tara
to the British Isles. When dead, he speaks from
Rome to the nations of the earth :—

. Roxe, 30th June, 1847,
Berovep Frieno,—

Again I return to the subject of the funeral of
the ¢ Hero of Christianity,” as the supreme Poutiff,
Pius 1X., entitled our Liberator, your father, ot
truly ¢ Glorious and' Immortal Memory:? It was
resumed to day with a‘ splendour not greater, cer-
tainly than that of Monday last, because greater
than that it could not possibly be ; but (a fact per-
haps without example) it was resumed agaiin to-
day, and that with an ardonr and a concourse of
multitudes wbich disiii¥étly evinces that thé enthu-
siasm by which the Romans of every order, and
the strangers of every country were gathéred found
his cenataph on tne former occasion was not the off-
spring of a shallow and fleeting sentimentality, but
a genuine Catholic instinet, as benign and-irresisti-
ble in its results as it is imperishable in the divine
origin and principle from which it springs—and
which must continue to communicate itself from
soul to soul, and‘from people to- people; until it
embraces them all. But here again I must pro
test against any intent to give you by my feeble
words a description of the scene I return from!wit-
nessing. Vain;imost vain, would be the attempt;
but:that your famuly and.the entire Irish people, to

Jthe.latest posterity,.may :have atileast some shadow

to remind them of the great things which have
come to passin these two glorions days, I have ta-
ken care that the cenotaph and the scexe prasented -
in the chureh during the function;shall be. depict-

tis accustomped coustesy and kindness, has placed

ed by one .of the ablest of the Roman artists. En-



