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t of Ireland, and which he
ﬁﬁﬁﬁ“ﬂ“{,’mpheﬁo voice from the dead
coming from beyond the Atlsutic.” And
theee were the last words he penned, and
they w:re pcnned for Ireland. Bat that
mesasge of pleading,—the last frhit of
}ie prolific pen, had scsrce reached its
deticaticn before the sounl in wi.ose gen-
crour dentbe it had been conceived hn,d
}-std fnm the scene of this world’s
w:ongs +nd _ipjustice, to that other
wyhere the wicked :enet‘ 'f,xom troubling

4 the wesary are at rest. .

m;l t was lst:y on the night of April the
6.h. 1568, and the Hon. Thomas D’Arcy
McGee bad the floor in the Canadian
House of Commons. The qnestion was
the prcposed repesl of the union between
Canads snd Nova Scotis. Btrongly and
Sercely be attacked the preposed repeal,
and stoutly and manfully be defended
theunion, ending his magnificent oration
on the early morning of the 7tb with
the following ever memorable words ;
« ], sir, who bave been, and who am etill
the warm and earnest advocate of con-
federation, speak here, not as the repre-
gentative of any race, or of any province,
but as thoroughly and emphatically.a
Canadian, ready and bound to recognize
the claims, if any, of my Canadian fellow-
subjects from the farthest East to the
farthest West, equally as those of my
nearest neighbor, or of the friend who
proposed me on the hustings.” And these
were the last words he spoke, and they
were spoken for Canada, his adopted
country, 8s his Iast writings had been
penned for Ireland, his motherland. His
gpeech being ended, he leaves the House,
unattended, for his lodgings. The night
is beautiful beyond the powersof de-
scription. The fair April moon hangs
high in the blue clondless vault of the
heavens, and in virginal radiance smiles
down on the slumbering city, now cloth-
ed in & gaiment of daszzling whiteness;
not & being stirs but he; not a sound
breaks the midnight stillness, save the
dirge-like murmur of the waters that fall
in the distance, now borne to his ear on
the cold night air; the poet’s heart is
contented ; &l earth seems at peace, and
the heavens to smile in approval. But
see! a lurking assaasin steals close be-
hind the solitary pedestrian; one shot
rings out on the still night airand startles
the echoes around ; the Hon. Thomas
D'Arcy McGee falls foully murdered in
his tracke, with his life-blood dyeing the
snow around, and his poet’s soul awakes
from its pleasant reverie to find itself in
another and better world,

When, my [riends, in his journey
through this vale of teais, the dread
angel of death casts the deatroying
sbadow of bis great wings athwart some
cheerful home, and soatohes a loved
member therefrom, the grief of the
family is great, and the wail of their
anguish ascends on high: but when, to
glut his insatiable appetite, he takes the
greatest in a nation of great men, and
tbe beat loved of all her sons, then the
heart-sirings of a people are touched.
The flood gates of & country’s tears are
opened, and a nation refuses to be com-
forted ; and so it was when'the report of
Thomas D'Arcy McGee's assaesination,
like a flash, spread abroad in the land.
For many days did.Canada mourn her
mighty dead, and then she buried him
8a kings are buried, Never in this coun-
try have funeral rites so grand and im-
posing been witneesed, and never have
mortal remafns been so honored. Mon-
selgneur, Bishop, and Axchbishop in
tones of the most fervid eloquence
sounded the praises and extolled the
virtues of him who had been the fore-
most man of all his race in America.
The wave of universal sorrow that swept
over the land, first found echo in the
stzaing of the Requiem Mass that were
walted heavenward from the Cathedral
of the Dominion’e capital ; then here, in

Montreal, the home'of his grief-stricken
family,
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Mid reverent pomp and sacred aplendor,
and mingled with the sobs of eight
thovsand mourners, it next rever-
berates through Notre Dame’s vast
edifice; till anon in far Nova
Beotia  the wail of- grief is taken
up, and from the QOathedral of

llax, amid the roars of. Atlantic’s
breekers and the wild seabird's ary, it
ascends even to the very throne and
gnee out for vengeance to Him, unssen
¥ Whom, not even.a sparrow falls,
Soch then was_his fitting end, and- well
WAy we asy in his own words :—

“ Well may they grieve who 1 {d him th
Whoere shall lgay find hluo “ 2 W here:
Naught can avail hira now %%%'praywegeu ?

Mizserere Damine "

And here I would willingly and loving
leave him, feeling assured that you see
in him, as I do, a wor.by object for the
emulation of all young drish Canadians.
But ope thing more rsmains. Even
around the lofiy pedestal whereon re-
noses his stainless fame, calumny has
twined its folds, leaving behind some
marks of its foul embrace. It has been
said, and doubtless many of you have
heard it, that Mr. McGee was false to
his native land ; that be was a traitor to
Ireland; and not thinking this enough
to sufficiently blacken his character, or
perhape despairing of being able to force
belief of such a heinous charge upon the
minds of a credulous public, his enemies
bave added the lesser, though none the
less false accusation, of having been
fickle and insincere in his political views
while engaged in.Canadian public affairs,
I will treat of the Jess imporiant charge
first, and will not take up your time by
8 tiresome resume of the state of politics
and the political parties of the period in
question, but I will content myself with
merely stating that for six years after
his arrival in Canada, Mr. McGee fol-
lowed one political party, and that then
be changed that party for the other, of
which he remained a conspicuous mem-
ber till the hour of his death.

It is for this single change of opinion,
then, that Mr. McGee is censured. Asif
that were a crime! It is this faculty of
changing his mind that marks the differ-
ence between a man and a donkey., A
man sometimes changes his opinions; &
donkey never does. What man is there
80 Benseless, 80 \mprincisled, 80 lost to
all sense of honor and duty, as to con-
tinuw to follow & path when he discovers
it in the wrong one! Do we blame &
sinner for repenting ? A Jew for beoom-
ing & Christian ? A Protestant for em-
bracing Catholicism ? Who is there now
who blames Mr. Gladstone {or advocating
Home Rule, although he formerly as
strongly advocated coercion? Yet it is
for exercising precisely this same human
prerogative of changing one’s mind that
Mr. McGee is censured by some, although
no false motives are shewn, while, on the
contrary, it is known that assoon as gon-
federation was effected, he was offered a
seat in the new cabinet, which he refused,
in order to make way for his friend Mr,
Kenny, and it is a well-known fact, too,
that he died as he had lived, a poor, but
honest man and politician. '

Why then did he change ? The only
answer can be becanse his conscience
directed him to do so, as it had pre-
viously done, in the matter of bis Irish
politice. That this was so is conclasively
proved by the conduct of his parliamen-
tary colleagues as soon as hia assamssins-
tion became known. B8ir John A, Mac-
dovald, Sir George E. Cartier, Mr.
McKenzie, Mr. Chamberlin, Mr, Anglin,
men of the most widely different politi-
cal views, and many others of lesser
note, all spoke of bis lamentable death
in the moat sorrowful vein, and all
seemed to vie with one anotherin shower
ing praises upon the memory of him,
who had long been an acknowledged
leader in atatecraft, a man among men,
and a patriot.

But it is the other graver charge that we
hear most frequently, i.e., that he was a
traitor Irishman. To any cne in the
least acquainted with D'Arcy McGee's
writings and public utterances nothing
could appear more absurd than this
monstrons accusation,

After quoting the words of the late
Bishop O'Farrel, the lecturer said :

But let us ourselves cast a glance al
the grounds upon which this baseless
.alumny rests, In the troubles of 48,
when he was young and more impetuous
than wise, he was a revolutionist ; but
when with later years he acquired wia:
dom, and experience and a calmer judg-
ment he deplored the follies of his youth,
and became a decided and uncompromis-
ing nnionist. For this he is gensured,
and partly for this, too, he died. But

where did he sin? In what did he shew

himself false by following such a course
of conduct ? 1s it not plain to every man
of common sense that such Qnixotio at-
tempts as the ’48 affair are the saddest
folly ; that nothing but defeat and death
await the leaders and those who foolishly
follow them, and that the only possible
effeot they can have on the English Gov-
ernment ia to make it, if possible, more
tyrannical than ever,and less and less
likely to grant any remedial legislation

‘whatever to auffering Ireland ? This ia

what D’Arcy McGee saw in the light of
his cooler reason, and it was this that he
sought to impress on his countrymen.

Now, in order .to proye a man & traitor

to his country, you must first prova him
& traitor to his God, for this crime, I take
it, is the greatest of all orimes, and yet
not even his worst anemy has laid this
latter charge at the door of D'Arcy
McGee. Oa the contrary, he shows us
in & “ Letter to a Friend,” publishrd in
the columus of the Celt, in August, 1852,
that it was the desire to remain true to
hia God and the teschings of His Hrly
Church that impelled him to take the
step he did.

This Jetter, on what he aptly siyled
“The Recent Conspiracy aguinst the
** Peace and Existence of Christendom,”
concludes thus :—

* Having discovered by close_ sell-ex
 aminatiop, that the rezding chiefly of
“ modern books, English and French,
¢ gave very superficial and false views of
“ political soience, I cheerfully said to
“ myself: * My friend, you are on the
“ ¢ wrong track. You think you know
‘ ¢ something of human affairs, but you
“‘do not; you are igonorant, and very
* *ignorant, of the primary princinles
“!that must govern the world. You
“ ¢ can put sentences together, but what
“¢dges that avail you, when perbaps
“ ¢ those sentences are but the huaks and
“‘nods of poisonous seede, Beware!
it k to it! You haveasonll What
“ ' will all the fame and talents avail you
“t'if you lose that?” Tbus I reason-d
“ with myseelf, and then, setting my
‘ gherighed opinions before me one by
“ one, I tried, judged, and capitally exe-
‘* cuted averyone, save and except those
* which I found to be compatible with
* the following doctrines :

“ J. That there is & Christendom.

* TI. That this Christendom exists by
 and for the Catholic Church.

“ 111, That thers is in our own aga one
** of the most dapngerous and general con:
“ spiracies againat Christendom that the
“ world has yet seen.

“1V. That this conspiracy ia aided,

“ abetted, and tolerated by many because

** of its stolen watchword—'Liberty.’

# V. That it is the highest ducy of a
“ ¢ Catholic man’ to go over cheerfully,
 heartily and at once to the sides of
* Christendom—to the Catholic side, and
“ to resist, with all his might, the con-
“ gpirators who, under the name of
 I:berty, make war upon all Christian
 inatitutions.” .

And this is precisely what he did. He
went over from the side of the Ravolu-
tionary party, from those who held that
even if the altar stood in the way ol Ire-
land’s freedom, it must be overthruwn ;
he went over from this side ta the side
of Caristendom—to the Catholio side.
After arguing from the unhappy results
of every action undertaken by the organ-
izations whose efforts Mr. McGee op-
posed, proving the true patriotism of his
stand, the speaker thus concluded :

And was thet dauntless spirit, which
had maintained mjstaken its independ-
ence before such opponents as the great
0’Connell and the learned and saintiy
Bishop Hughes, to cower snd quail
now, and shirk its duty in the face of
such antagonists as these? Wae he,
who had counted as naught the tiea of
party when conscience counselled, was
he to fear the taunts, aye, orthe weapons
of such opponents when sacred duty
called him ? No ; a thousand times, No!
Not such the conduct we would expect
from one who could write :(—

‘¢ Rob me of all the joys of sense,
Curse me with all but impotencs,
Kling me upon an OCeAN OAT,
Cast me npon a BAVAES shore 3
Slay me/ Balt own above m bler.

The man now gone still held while here,
The Jewel, Independencs !’

And they did slay him,and D’Arcy Ms-
Gee went down in the death of his dear-
est choice as true a martyr to Erin as
ever fought in her endless fight, or bled
in her sacred oause. And to-day heis
calmly sleeping beneath the melting
snows of old Mount Royal; thé cheery
smile, the kindly word,the helping hand
aregone; the mighty mind is at last at
rest, the silvery tongue isstill. Bu the
memory of them all still lives; and so,
too, does his shining example still live,
and point out to us young Irish Cana-
dians tue way of dutiful and true and
virtuous patriotism. And loog may it
beso! That thus, when the scattered
Gaele will bave purged their minds for
ever of the shameful remembrance of
those who visited him with such a cruel
death, and when they will have congign-
ed to deepest and darkest opinion the
horrid deeds of them and all such
enamies of their beloved land, still bright
and glorious and ever green as the emer-
ald turf of Ireland, will be the memory
of her pure and stainless knight, her
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gifted son of eong, her child of the
mighty pen and magic tongue, the fore-
most maa of all his race in America,
the admired, the scught-after, the well-
beloved Thomas D'Arcy McGee.

* Poet, historian, the Fornm’s bright glory—
Light he the sod, nob'e D’Arey, on thes;
Blest be thy name till the ages are hoavy—~
Honor’d, oft utter’d in prayer, song and

story,
O! deathless McGee!”

Ilrish News.

The Mayor of Kilkenny towan bas sum-
moned the people to help the starving.

Archbishop Walsh has followed the -
example of Archbishop Croke by sending
& subsacription of £20 to the Irish Parlia-
mentery Fund,

Mr. Morley has written, in reply to
Mr. T. D. Scllivan, intimating that the
distressed condition of parts of Donegal
will have careful attention.

At the last meeting of the Carlow
Board of Gusrdians the resolution of the
Waterford corporation in favor of the
Christian Brothers’ claimg was unanim-
ously adepted.

His numerous friends through Kerry
will be glad tolearn that Dr, T. Coffey,
a talented and distinguished Traleeman,
has been appointed fellow of the Royal
University of Dablin.

Toe report and tables showing the
number, ages, occupations and destina-
tions of the emigrants from each cou ntry
and province in Ireland during the year
1894 hua bren presented to Parliament.
The number of emigrants who left Irish
ports in 1894 was less by 12 387 than in
1593.

Last week Bishop O'Doherty forward-
ed & generous subscription of £26 to the
superiorees of the Nazareth nuns in
Derry in aid of the building fund for the
extension of the Home for the Aged'and
[nfirm Poor. Hi- lordship, in a letter
accompanying the snbscription, said the
institution conducted by the Sisters was
doing so much real good, and canying
out eo nobly the principles of Christian
charity, that it would be a pleasure to
every member of the community to aid
them, . .

The Irish National Amnesty Associa-
tion of 41 York slreet, Dnblin, has opened
s fund fcr the beuefit of Mr. Curistopher
Dowling (just released after an imprison-
ment of nesrly thirteen years, during
which he lost the sight of one of bis eyes),
and has contributed the sum of £10 as
an inaugural subscription. The asacoia-
tion appeals t all those sympathizing
with Mr. Dowling’s sufferings, irrespect-
ive of party differences, to generously
subecribe to the fund.

" A debate in the Dablin Couneil on the
municipal {ranchise to the workingmen
of the oity concluded in & way that few
expected, and which reflects but little
credit on those concerned. The majority.
of the Town Councillors not only opposed
the granting of the franehise to the work-
ing clasaes, but delivered apeeches of &
most reactionary kind. Why a corpora-
tion composed msinly of Nationalists-®
should come to such a decision seems in-
explicable. An ides of the restricted
nature of the franchise may be formed
from the faot that there axa-only eight

thousand mupicipal voters in the whole
city. ‘



