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ieelings appear to be almost divinely wroaght, and, like threads of

gold, they beaatify as well as strengthen the purest fibres of oar

xiatare. On the mind of Mr. McGee they have exerted the gentle

influence of poetry as well as the holy one of love. Separate qua-

lities, sach as daty and pride, obecUonce and devotion, when looked

at through the lens of his memory, cease to be distinct. All his

recollections of his mother, though differently colored,' nevertheless

meet and blend harmoniously, like the soft hues of the rainbow, as

in the hush of evening they silently raelc in a sea of light.

No doubt there were strong intellectual affinities between the

mother and her son ; and this sympathetic attraction created an

indelible impression on the heart of the latter. The intellectual

charts of the two minds were, we are inclined to think, marked with

rot dissimilar lines ; bold and deeply dn^wn in the case of the son,

they were sketchily traced and delicately shaded in the instance

of the mother. The subtle charm of divine poesy seems to have

pervaded both ; and this spell of fancy and feeling, of imagina-

tion and truth, may, in some sort, account for the magnetic

attractions which governed the intercourse of the parent and child.

To talk about his mother is, as we have had occasion to observe, a

source of unalloyed happiness to her son. As in a holiday in hia

boyhood, the acids of controversy and the sharp edges of strife give

place to expressions tipped with sunshine, when his lipy can be

begmled into speaking of what his heart never ceases to fef

'

** My mother ! at tbat hoi/ name
Within oiy bosom there'o a gush

or feeling, which no time can tame,

A feeUng which for years of fiimo

I would not, could not crush !

"

According to his recolleciion o * her, the subject ofour sketch always

alludes to his mother as a person of genius and acquirements, rare

in her own or in any other class. She was endowed, as Mr. McGee
is accustomed to say, with a fertile ima^nation as well as a culti-

vated mind. Nature had given her a sweet voice and an exqui^te

«ar, and the latter prescribed exact laws to the former when, bird-

like, the owner thought fit to attune that voice to song. She was

fond of muEBc, as well as of its twin sister, poetry. A diligent

reader of the best books, she was also an intelUgent lover of


