
But oarly, pcirhaps too soon, a shadow camo iii)on tho happy homo, and

tho lovhij? nnisic! wan turovor Imsluvl, tlitm^'h i\w sonjjs ami tho proiiopla

ondnrod. Mel loo novor coasotl to spoak of his niothor in torins of th»»

puroHt tiUal alRx'tion. In 1S41, at(M^htcHMi yuarsof a^o, thu lad, iuHcrihin^

a puoui to his mother, sin^s :

"Tho sun1)oani falls lirij^ht on tho oniorald tonih,

And tho tiow'rots spring j^ay from th(^ cold 1h«1 of death,

Which onclf)8tvs within it, oh ! earth's saddost d(K)m,

l*orfo(;tions too puro for tho tenants of earth."

Of MoGoo's s(!hooU)oy days we have little or no record heyond tho fact

that ho atttind(Ml th(» day scliool at Wexford, whither his family removed.

We can entertain no douht, however, that tho hoy must have ht>en a

dilij^ent scholar, not only of general literature, hut ti8{)ocially of tho legen-

dary and folk lore of Ireland.

From whatever cause, at the ago of seventeen, McGeo decidetl to cross

the ocean and make his home in America, and in the year 1842 he took

ship for Boston. With what hitter feelings of regret he left the l)eloved

home of liis childhood, his juvenile jKioms, instinct with the anguish of

boyish grief, attest. But no vain regrets were iwrmittod to thwart his

purpose, and he arrived safely on the western shortw ; and, after a short

visit to an aunt in Rhotlo Island, reached Boston in Juno, 1842. Tho
immediately succeeding 4th of July was too nmch for tho imaginative

boy to resist, and he fell a victim to tho oration fever, delivering himself,

almost within a month of his arrival, f an oration which did him this

much good, that a day or two afte»' he was oll'ered, and accepted, a

situation on the Boston Pilot, becoming two years later the ediUjr-in-

chief- The times, fraught with the " Native American " excittiment, and
the intensity of the Re]X)al agitation, which was at its height both in

America and in Ireland, furnished just such an opportunity as McGee's

genius required for its display, and, with all the energy begotten of

earnest conviction and active sympathetic i)atriotism, he threw himself

heart and soul into his congenial work. In the columns of his own
journal, on the platform at Rei)oal meetings, by the lectures which he

delivered throughout New England, he exerted an influence which was
widely felt, and acquired a name for himself, not only in this country,

but in the old land itself, where kindred spirits watched with admiration

and surprise the workings of their exiled fellow countryman. Proud,

indeed, must the young Wexford lad have l)oon when, across the ocean,

whose billows ho himself had crossed heavy laden and heart sore but

three years previously, there came a message from tho proprietor of the

Dublin I'Veeman's Journal, then one of Ireland's leading paj^ers, inviting

the youthful scribe to assume its editorial chair. Can aught bo more
pleasing to an exile than the assurance that his labours abroad find

favour in the eyes of those at home? Can any praise be more appre-

ciated than that which is wafted to the wanderer from the honoured ones


