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The subject of our sketch may have been, perchance ho was, a

chosen trustee of special gifts. He works as if, within the folds of

the scheme which he has set himself to accomplish, there were many

purposes of wisdom and charity. Directly, he desires by means of

confederation to bring about the intimate union of several Provinces.

Indirectly, he desires by a policy of conciliation, to bring about the

fusion of various races, and thus to supplemont cne law which shall

create a new nation, with a policy whion shall create a new

nationality.

Nor are such plans purposeless, or such hopes chimerical. The

races which inhabit British America represent peoples whose

countries arc made up of various tribes and different languages.

The laws of moral like those of physical gravitation have not ceased

to operate. The smaller bodies will be attracted, and eventually

absorbed by the larger ones. What the United Kingdom is, the

United Provinces will become. The question is one of time, and

not of legislation. But the process of transition to be accomplished

wisely, must be accomplished without violence and especially

without wrong. The pui-suit of such a purpose is worthy of

a Christian statesman, and a philosophic patriot. If Mr. McGeo,

as one of many, shall succeed in giving shape and consistency to

the vision of " a fraternal era," which he has foreshadowed, ^ -hich

the late Sir E. P. Tache foresaw, and which the most experienced

of our own statesmen arc striving to bring about, many good men
.'til .»*» _,i -.ii —.J _-.

will "nvy, rtuCi c»ii ^Ov>«.i uiun
„ Ml
win praise him. If he fail, though

there should be no such word as failure, his great disappointment

will at all events be solaced with

"A peaoe above all other dignities,

A still and quiet conscience."

* In the possession of a " still and (juiet conscience " the gifted

orator and the brave patriot has in this world won " dignities " and

in the world to come, where " good deeds are had in remembrance,"

we doubt not he has found peace. It is hard to dwell on the ruthless
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* Thi« sketcli was thiw far written anjl published in the life time of Mr. McGee.

We have not thought fit to change wliat wa.s writlon, but now the past must be

substituted for the present t«use, for alas ! the subject belongs to their lustoric!'-

who have pu.S8od away.


