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excited temper) like the evD spirit of the son of Kish, was exorcised,

if not by the spell of music, at least by the force of acquired truth

and the sense of obvious wrong. The book of remembrance and

the book of experience were before him. He could read their letter-

press and criticise thoir illustrations. He could see his country-

men under British and his countrymen under American rule. He
could look from that picture to this, from Monarchical England to

Republican America, and with all the imperfections of the former,

he would probably express his judgment ofthe contrast in the words

of the Prince of Denmark, that taken all in all " it was Hyperion to

a Satyr."

^^e could not, even in the cursory sketch which our limited space

will permit us to make, pass over in silence Mr. McGee's personal

and political career previous to his residence in Canada, for a por-

tion of that career was a prelude to, and directly connected with,

its more recent sequences amongst ourselves. His occupations

during that period were professedly those of an author and lecturer,

and only accidentally those of a politician. Those occupations were

marked with many errors and crossed with many vicissitudes.

Still it must be allowed that if one of his ardent temperament and

peculiar position succeeded in avoiding misfortune, he could

hardly be expected to escape mistakes. An Irishman by birth,

a Roman Catholic by parentage, passionately attached to his race,

and devoutly loyal to his religion, he was from the very outset of

Ids career remarkable for the courageous spirit of independence

with which he formed and maintained hb opmions, no matter

whether tlie subject on which he adventured them was political,

historical, or social. A stanza selected from one of his Canadian

ballads illustrates this phase of his character, and supplies a key-

note to his conduct

:

*' Let fortune frown and foes increase!

And life's long battle know no peaoe,

Give me to wear upon my breast

The object of my early quest,

Undimm'd, unbroken, and unoUang'>%

The talbman T sought and gain'd,

The jewel Indopondonce l"

Neither was it a mere poetical profession of faith. Mr. McGee *8

liistory very cleariy shows that he had reason for his rhyme. In


