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Catholic Canadian Cclebritics.
HON, THOS, 'ARCY McGEE.

—

Coneluaton

He beeame President of the Council under Sandfield Maedonnld-
Sicotte government, and also Provincial Secretary. But upon the
reconstruction of Parlhinment through some political wire-pulling McGee
wig not olfered o portfolio. This action on the part of the Reform
enbinet  determmed  MeGeo, whiether wisely or not, tocross and
vote with the Congervative Party. 1t ocenssioned some bitter tulk at
the tune nmong his former collengues, as they pictured him standing
m the lobby of the House, offering his warey to the highest bidder.

Under the new government, Tache- Macdonald, Mr, MeGee became
Mmnater of Agrienlture and imnngration.  The latter title being added
to allot him greator scope for lng known interest in foreigners,  And
1t was this generous mterest that brought forth a sueer from ane of
the members of the Oppoaition ax to MeGee bemng but an immgirant
hnnself, « 1 utu of to-day, youare of yesterduy, and the man who sneers
ut mmmgeants spits upon the graves of his fore-fathers,” was his reply

und when they accused him of Lewg o rebel in 48 he answered
“Yegu, ' he was u rebel mr 8 againgt  EKngland’s misgovermuent of
Ireland, he wan o rebel agmnst the Church estublishwent in Irelund.
but ak to the other extreme measures he fuvored at that time, what
mnn of forty need blush for the errors of twenty unless he continues
m them,"

It was during Ing early lecturing tour through Canuds that he Inid
the grand plan of umting the provinees in Confoderation.  And when
it was finally brought ubout i 1867, in unswer to the wuny counter
crys he replied * wo will conquer them by kindness = 1t was previous
to thus, w the year 1864 that Hon, T . McGee the hanted fugitive
from Ireland was sent ag a representative from Cannda to confer with
the hinpernl Authorities upon the question of Confederation.  He
erossed over to Wexford and there denvered a spesch. the tenets of
whtch, afterwurds soaled lns death warrant. But now when the fire
of fanuiie passion had died away, his words ** that the young men and
women of Ireland become lost to all honour nud shame upon their
landing i the Umited States* have their somowhat justifinble menninyg,
Mr. McGee dul not mean it hterally, for none Kkuew better than he,
that the virtue and honourof the men and women of Irelund are * above
fear und reproach.’ It was the tune when the Federal Ary ngents
Inid like «Jeuth hounds aryund the docks ready to take tho hfe of the
voung unnugiant by lnemg hun mto the United States service under
the guise of making hun ready for the visionary urmy that was to set
Ireland free A thus Metice endeavored to turn the stream of 1m-
mgration  towards Canada.  His onenies, nnd the enemies of law
and order, sezed npon any plea to lessen the wmtluence of the populnr
Insh;Canndian statesman,  Ha wag styled n renegade and a traitor Lo
lis prineiple, n man with lns price, and 3o the maich was appheds to
the fangots dred during the faintme of 48,

After Confederatian we find Mr. McGee with an uncoimmon disregard
of pos:tin stepping out of lus oftice to make way for Nova Scota,
the person of Mr. Kenny.

Many great and able statesmen have stood before the Canadian
Houge of Agsembly und digplayed abnhties that might cope with any
hiving senute, but to Thomas 1 Arey MeGee alore 13 awarded the palin
of being the greatest of them all.  When he stood m the Reform ranks
and poured forth the unght of lng rich celtic oratory at the peroration,
wlule the thrlling chimay sull bald the gallerses spell-bound Sir John
A. Macdonald crossed the House and atmdst the deafemng plandits
of both sides shook the gifted speaker by the hand.  And afterwards
upon the occasion of McCee's melancholy death S George Cartier
wishes he had the magie tongne of the dead to o justice to Ins llus.
trioud metory.

Another says, © If you can magime mght without sturs or wmoon,
day without sun, you can then form anidea of the Houge of Comnmons
without the presence of Thomas D'Arey MceGee.”  Sull another
phrase do we get of McGes i the House, ** 1t was observed that he
was 1 rostless quiz, an ndroit master of satire and the most active of par-
tisau sharpshooters.  That Mr. MeGee always seemed to be, in spite
of hinsaf, vither miselievious or playful, and regardless alike of the
place or the occasion, ho appeared to be seized with un irresistible
impulse to seatter about him an uncomfortable kind of melo- Iramatic
spruy, which occassionally drifted and thicker.ed into a ram of search-
mg. wmfectious, comic banter which as a matter of course, amidst roars
of lnughter would drown resson, logic and speech in a tlood of ox-
uberant fun.*”

As a wnler McGoee ranks among tho foremost litlerateurs of the
day. His prose works, icluding under this head sll the productions
as au essayist and aditor, a correspondent and a historian, are admir
ablo 1 thetr clearness, unpressive in ther style, and acceptable in
thuir utility of purpose. ** The Cathiolic tistory of Awmorica.” ** The
Irish Reformation ” and +* Th> Jesuits * are song the fizst, but s
*» History of Ireland " is his Cher d'orurre. It is admittod to be the
most reliable of Inish hastortes i our hibraries, whicli probably is owing
to the anthor being absent from the scene of personal strfe, therefore
able to wnte an unbiased account of that country’s wany colored
history.

But the love for the beautiful existing m every humun breast, makes
us listen with greater sympathy to the soul of D'Arcy McGee singing
the sweet, tene songs of lus heart in the poe ry that though other ton
der thoughts cling around them, breathes but two—-his church and g

country,
+ The tand of faith, the land of prace

The land of Erin's auncient race."

Mr MeGee's personal uppesrance 18 familine to all ; the heavy dark
fuce almost African m type, and loosely built figure of medium hoight.
I'he hiead so grand in ats proportions, thai after his death the scienti-
fically curtons proved it outweighed the bram of ather men that in
life were sccounted of more than ordimary alnlity.  But that face lost
ull its heaviness at the lirst words of the owner's singularly sweet,
tloxible voice. '

He was named after his god-father, Mr. Thomas 1" Arey, and there
is an amuring ncrdent related of Mr. McGee bemg on lus way from
Toronto to Hamilton after delivering a great lecture, when the train
door tlew open aud o newsboy's chieery veice called out, * Duly
Leader, great speeeh by Darky MeGee”  All the way ap the car he
shouted ** the great speech by Durky MeGee ™ and when pussimg the
end seat Mr. Metiee quietly murmared, ** Soften it boy, soften 1"

I'here 18 one stain on McGice's memory that his friends would fumn
forget, and that 19 his callousness the time of the Alwyurd trinl, anl
when an manatmad death closed his own life, there were those who
snid ** He had followed swiftly on his track, the Alwyards were
revenged.”

I eonsequence of Mr. Mceliee's outspoken condenmmation of the
Fenian Luvasion of Canada the net was drawing tighter and tighter
aronnd him.  He had seen Ireland destroyed by secret societies, and
now saw in the wily Yankee o.gamzer a scheme to turn the money of
the poor working girl into their own pocket. Ile saw the Irish in
Canudu protecteld by the very laws that these men would have them
put at defiance, 1nd he dotermined to do all in his power to right lus
wisgmded countrymen. Dut though he was one of the cabinct thathad
the Feninns' death gentence commuted to imprisonmeut for hfe, it did
not turn aside the murderer's hand,

In 1867, after one of tho most hotly contested elections of the tine,
Mr. MeGee was elected in Montreal East in opposition to Mr, Develin,
an Insh Cutholie.

He touok his sent in the first parlinment held after confederation, and
though his body was weakened by iliness and his mind disturbed by the
repeated threats of the Fenian fuction directed by the political boodler,
he contnved in the disebarge of his duties.  But it scemed us if he
kuew that sconer or later hemust pay the pennity of dving right, for lus
later writings and speeches are prophetic of his coming doom, and our
vyes becomne dim us we hear the great heart of the man sadly asking,

* When cometh the long mght, starieas and endless
I'ie bed without dreaming, the cell without gyre.”

The Sunday previous to his death with hig accustome? piety he
recerved Holy connunion, the Viatienm it proved, and the last ucts
of hig life was for lreland, ng fannly, and s adopted country.

He wrote n powerful letter to Lord Mayo, to remedy theills of
Irelund, and Gladstone pays tributeto it by speaking ** Of a prophetic
vaico from the dead comung from boyond the Atlantic.”” I'lien a let-
ter to lus beloved daughter,

 If wishes were power, if worde were apells
1'd be this hour where my own love dwells,”

And the last speech before the House, wliere, by his bulliane gfts
of mind and tongue, he had taught the Canadian people to righuly
estimate the qualities of the Irich race, is full of peace and brotherly
love to tho young confedsration, especially the maritime provinces,

But before the Irishman’s letter to the English Peer had reached
its destination, before the tender father's mnessage of love had reached
his child, before the Canadwun statesinun’s eloquent words had been
set in type for the morning paper, the cowardly assassin had done his
work.

After parting from his friend Mr. McFarlane, D'Arcy McGee tarned
up Sparks St., Ottawa, where his boarding house, kept by & Mra.
Trotter. atood. As his foot was on the first step he was fatally shot
by Patrick William Whalen, believed to be an emissary of the
Fenians.

Hou. Thomas D'Arcy MceGee was tendered a state funeral, and
anudst all honours he was buried in Mount Royal cemetery, Montreal.
We close this sketeh by his own Jdeeply meaning words.

* With Villa Maria's faithfal dead
Awong the just he mage his bed
‘I'he cross he loved to shield his head
Miscrere, Domine,

Right solemnly the mass was saad

Whilo burned the tapers round the dead

And maunly tears like rain were shed
Misercre. Domine,

Well may they grieve who laid him there
Whero shall they 6nd lisequal 2 ~where ?
Nought can avail him now but prayer.”
Migercre, Domine.
L. A. Heiry.



