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Thoma d'Arcy AcGee.
We find on the roll of Canadian poets more than

one mian whose tîrne and strength were mainly

given to bis country-in active political life, yet who,

like Longfellow's 'humbler poet,"

Tbrough long days of labour
And nights devoid of case,

Stili heard in bis soul the music
0f wonderful melodies.

The naines of joseph Howe and D'Arcy McGee

will at once occur to, us, and the great statesman

of Nova Scotua and lus iiterary work have been

already dealt with in this magazine.*

The Hon. Thomas d'Arcy McGee was born in

1825 at Carlingford, County Louth, Ireland, but

when lie was eight years old bis fàmily removed to

Wexford. is mother, who seems to have been a

woman of deep piety, strong affections and. fine'

tastes, died while hie was stil -a child; but it was

to lier influence 'thatý the future poet traced the be-

ginnings of bis religions faith, no less than bis, love

for poetry and bis devotion to Ireland. The boy

was educatect at a day school in Wexford, and show-

ed very early that love of history and legend, especi-

ally that of bis own country, which appears in bis

verses. 0f bis 1boish ambitions, bie writes later ini

life:
I dreamed a dream when the woods were green,
And my.April beart made an April scene,
In the fair, far distant land,
That even I migbt something do
That would keep my, Iemory for the true,
And myname froni the spoiler's band.

At seventeen, McGee, with one sister, came to

America. It was- at the time when the Irish, in

America as well as at horne, were agitating for the

repeal of the union, and McGee, boy thôugh hie was,

at once became prominenit as an orator, lecturer and

journalist. Recalled ta Ireland three years later,

hie took an active part ini the agitation there, in

connection with the Nation, the organ of the "Young

Ireland " party. Finfally, on the failure of the rebel-

lion of 1848, bie wa,% forced to escape to Amnerica,

and, in the New York Nation, bie denounced the

clergy of bis cburch for cauising the collapse of the

revolutionary movernt. Archbishop Hughes, -of

New York, defended the clergy, and McGee lost

the sympathies of many of the Irisb people. 2When

the bitterness- of failure had, to somne extent, been

forgotten, bhe recognized and regretted bis mistake,

il, this coiiroversy, and often expressed bis sorrow
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for the rashness and ignorance that had led'him
inito it. In succeeding )-cars the voung Irishran's
opinions underwent a change, and lhe tried to point
out to the Irish people that their truc interests lay,
flot in fruitless strugg-es and rébellion, but ini

abiding by law, in peaceful industry,'seif-U"mprove-
ment and self-control, and, above ail, that their work
as useful citizens mnust be ruled by relihfs prin-
ciples. " This," hie says, "I1 discovered in a way
which, I trust in Gvqè, you will never have to travel
-by controversy ai bitterness, and sorrow for
lost time and wasted opportunities." He expresses

these convictions ini bis poetry, especially in the
following verses:

Where is Freedam's glaoes land?
Is it wbere a lawless race

Scorns ali just contrai. and stand
Each one 'gainst bis brotber's face?

No!I for aas wild rassions stili
Hea"er chains their tyrants forge,

And bis own unbridied will
Is itself the fierccst scourge,,

And sL land of aniarcby
Nev'er can be truly f ree.

Wben ber fetters Gala broke
Anoi indignant cast away,

With the old and'galling yoke,
Evçry- salutary sway;

Wére not the destroyers tben
Tyrants worse to meaner slaves?

Freedam is miscalled of mcen
w$,en ber'footstcps trcad on graves--
Is ýio land of liberty

Wbeýe unpunisbcd crime gocs free.

ni.

But ývbere mcen like brethren stand,
Eakh ane bis own spirit rules,

serving best bis ôwn dear land,
Tltnning f rom the anarch's sôool00s,

Revýrensing all lawful sway-
Patient if it be unjust;

If tiÙe fabriç shWud dccay
Bî$ild, imProve,--flat rae ýta dust;
Liberty aiqd justice fair
Fiod thei1rbaliest altars there.

IV.
Sucbi be thon, oh land of mine!

.Stilled be every -discord rude!
Ern, Jet tby sons combine

Ini anc boly brotherbaad!
Prudent, tem»perate, firm and strong-

Loyaity aur watcbword be!
Trutb our sbîcld 'gainst taunt and .wrong,

And warm bearts our cbivalry 1
LoyW soul and stainicss band,

"ae Our cSomtry Frecdom's landI
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