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flourisi i t1ieir rnemory tili the day they leave thîs "Ialc of tears," nover tf,
return.

rThe subject of our sketch was boru in the year 1825 'n the l3th of April.
lit Carliugford, County of Louth, Ireland, and wAs the ïeeond son of Jame.-s
McGee of Wexf'ord, and Dorcas Morgan, lis wvîfe, both of whom are now dead.
McGee couId boast of a pedigree, extending back many generations. Mr.
Trhomas D'Arc' wfts his g,)dfather and lie it iras who bestowed on 1m. is
naine.

1-is parents flot being blessed iriti a very large proportion of te îvorld'.,
.roods, were not in a position to give young McGee that liberal educatioii
whicli bis talents so mucli demauded. He was put to a tolerab>' good school.
however, where lie made much progress and mastered rapid' Lte eIementar\
branches.

His mother iras one of those good kind women for which Lthe IlEmerald
Isle " lias been so famous. She loved ber son witb ail the ardour of a lover
for his mistress. Blessed with a true poetic inspirati,n., ber mind ivas îvéli
stored witlî gloîving metapliors, and sweet ideal fancies. Into lier son, irlho
already inherited her genial nature and ardent temperament, she instilled it
warm love for the books and ball.ads of her native country. His love know
no bounds, lie perfectly idolized lier, and iL -%as touching to see in after
years the pleasure it gave lim te speak of her man>' good qualifies and
kindl>' disposition. It 18 held by some tliat "lgreat men always take afier
their motliers ;" in tlie present instance tliis is a true saying and McGee is -a
worthy exampier. The commandrnent I onour tliy fatlier and thy mother"
was acted up to tIe ver>' letter by McGee who often tlook umbrage with li.,
young and thoughtless companions that somnetimies treated their parents as if'
the commnaent, read "lParents lionour thy son and thy daugliter," "ýPu -
rents obey your children." Wlile quite young lie met with a severe tria..
His Ilbest friend on eartli," his dear mother iras laid on a lied of sickness,
she lingered in pain and suffering, but lier -wee boy Taiumie"' as she loved
te caîl lier devoted son, watclied by lier bedside. Then the dark day arrived.
Tlie inevitable King of Terrors entered lier cliamber. Iler ivan face, radiant
ivith love, looked towards Heaven, a sweet smiile flitted across lier features.
the breath slowly left her body, her pulse ceased iLs noiseless beatings, and
she was locked ini tlie arins of death.

We can well imagine tlie tears of grief that were slied over lier grave by
lier son; not mere tears of the passing moment; but iive lon.& ones undying
te tlie day of 1-is deatli.

At tlie age of 17, young McGee left the land of his nativity and sailed for
Amnerica. We have no data wliereby we can te-11 the reasons w'hichi promptedl
hinm te take this stop, but we opine tliat tbrougî study and intelloctual ad-
vancentent lie was made aware that thore were other couni-ýie-sbeyo-à-d the
blue Atlantic more fltted for lin, where his clear and far-reaching mind
would have fuit vent for ib§ powors. Keo landed at Boston in the year 1842.
and shorti>' after secured a good position on the Press of that rising city.
For three years he assiduously pursued bis studios and ivrote mucli. He
coispled witI literaturo the study of polities, and soon after ire hear of hini
spoken highl>' of as a lecturer. is writingà and speeches attracted atten-

ion, gnd Mr. Grattan, thon Britishi Consul at Boston, souglit him eut and gave
him mudli valuable advice on matters with wbicli lie was ilmmediatel>' con-
nected. McGee neyer forgot lis kiud counsellor of wliom lie ever afterwardb
spoke in reverential termg.


