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What Our ¢onicinporaries arc Saging.

The Sunday Woeld

It is now nearly thirty yoars sines
tho bullet of Whalea rrmoved from the
fiold of publio affairs in (‘anada one of
the moat brilliant and fascinating fig:
urcs that hes over appeared in the ar.
ens of Cansdian politics * An Fxils
from Erin” ho cameo 1o our shorns and
by the witchery of art and charm of
resirticss elcquence won for himsolf an
enduring regard in tho affections of his
choten countrymen. Driven by ad
verso fato from thn tho shores of Old

Gavay Durry.

Ireland, ho drifted firat to American
then 1o Canadian so1l and found in ths
fegislature of tho nebulous nation a tit-
ting field for the excrcine of his gifts.
At that particular period of this
country's bistory he threw into the
scale of ita poliltcal forces the weight of
his wisdom and bis wit, and lived to seo
the warring forces re-onciled, and class
and oreed and races and religions bound
and blent together in the great ocon-
summation of Confederation.
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{ was a dark day in Dublin, whore
meny days are dark, when the spirit
of O'Connell passed awsy, frecing the
eager egitators of tho ** Youog Ireland”
faction from the last restraint to their
fatal ambition to realizo visions by
violonce. Alrcady tho agitation for
tho ropeal of the Union initated by the
great tribune had gone farther than bis
wildest dreams bad over ventured, and
led by famine und strengthened by suf-
foring had hovered dangerouslynear the
perilous ridge of rovolution. The flames
his cloquence bad kindled fed on the
hopos bis heart had cherished and the
generation which echoed his denuncia-
tions to Britain rcjected his counsels
of peaco.

The yorr 1848, which witnossed tho
occurrence of the rebellion which neces-
sitated the departure of Mclioo from
Ireland wasone prolific of great evonts,
pot oply in Ircland, but in almost
every conntry in Burope. Throughout
the whole of tho Continent the smoul-
doring spirit of revolution, so long su"-
duod and crushed, at last burat forth
with & tragic intonsity which shook
evory throne in Europe.
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Aundwasit to be axpocted that Iroland,

restless,cmotional, impationt, would ro-
main silent in the midst of thix univor-

sal turmoil, particularly whero the
voico of tho wmost eloquent oratora had
combined with tho exaction of tho laud
lords, and tho energy of their bailiils to
eouvires ber peasartry that thoy were
tho most injured peoplo in the woril,
Tho sagitation or the repeal of the
Uniotr innuguarted by O'Connell had,
oven hefore ho died passed far beyond
his control and fanned by the inry clo.
quence of a rising generation of brilli.
aut men, had doveloped into an im.
passioned sgitation bordering very
cloacly on revolution for tho establish.
wmont of an independent Irish nation.
And now tho vaico of the agitator and
the »ral of the bailiif hac found a ter-
rible auxiliary in the great famine,
which, sweeping over the country, con-
pleted the wisery of tho peoplo and ro
ducad the unfortunato peasants to a
condition of abject destitution and
poverty.
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At this time D'Arcy McGer, as
editor of the Dubliu Nation was one of
tho most conspicuous of that brilliant
band of Irish journalists who voiced
tho sentiments of the Young Ireland
party, and vigorously incited the people
to riso and emancipate themselves from
British rule. They were no Home
Rulers, but Nationalists out and out,
and demanded nothing less than the
complete ind: pendence of Ireland. They
pointed with passionate indignation to
tho poverty of the people, to the ex-
actions of the laadlords, to tho starva-
tion of the peasantry, to th destitution
of tho couatry, and recklessly declared
that all those had beon caused by
British rule, and would Le cured by
Trishindependence. They painted with
o glowing ard poetic cloquence the
fature of au Irish nation with all ber
poople rich and happy, sans landlords,
sans bailiffe, sars famine, sans poserty,
avd the green flag over all.  And the
poor peasantry, hungyy and ragged and
driven to desperation by the terrible
famine, but over hopeful, ever imagina-
tive and over responsive to the voire of
ecloquence, prepared to arm thomselves
for tho impending struggle, and with
rusty muskets in thoir ragged arms go
forth to fight for Ireland undor the
loadership of the valiant Dublin
journalists. Thereissomething strange-
ly pathetic in the credulity of thess
people, who have so often failed but
never faltered and knowing every
wood but despair cower among their
wretched buts and cherish a hope not
born of idle dreams that all will be yet
woll. Tho sun forever sinking has
naver sot on Ircland and the gezius of
her people is seen forever shiniog in
the twinkle of an oyo and tho smile
upon their lips and the unquenchable
kindress of their large and loving
hearts.
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As time advanced, however, and his
great oratorical powers, though not di-
rected to any definito end, made him ono
of the moat conspicaous,powerfal politi-
cians of tho country. McGoo began to
acquire 8 gonuine and permaneat inter-
est in those new politicial issucs which
formerly he bad used as playtbtngs.
Tho ambition so radoly sbattered in
Ircland revived in his new sphero and
he detormined to fashion for himselt a
now career in Oauada. He studied
with much interest tho short but ro-
mantic history of the new land and bis
poetical mind found sbundant inspira-
tion in the splendid scenery and legend.

ary lore of Quobeo and tho noighboring
provinces, 1la loved to dwell on the
timos when tho atately courtiors of
Louis X1V. sailed over tho sea to found
& now and frear I'raoco Loside the great
St. Lawrence, 1o liked to dwell on
tho heroic achiovements of Cartier, La
Salle, Frontenao and Cobamplain and
tho heroic struggles of the red men to
maintain the land againstthe strangera.
Ho liked to tul) of tho rivalry of Saxon
and Colt, of tho heroism of our pionoers
and the journoys of tho priests and tho
plantiog of the cross in the wildernoss.
And bo could paint in winning words
a perfoct picture of the great linked
lakes 80 vast and mighty, waiting in tho
rustling forest for the commerce of tho
conturies, or tell of tho broad pulsating
rivers, tho daring rugged mountains

Tuoxas Davig

the quiot fertilo valleya and the for-
eatg of pine and fir and meplo and the
slumberig wealth of gold and silver
and coal -all waiting for the wonder.
ful days to be. Wit magical elogn
ence he would tell of chatean and bat
and wigwam, seigosur and chieftain
wnd settler, the ring of the ax, the
crack of the riflo, tho war cry of Iro-
quois, tho whisper of the winds, tho
rustle of tho forest, the birch canoe
grutly gliding down the musical ran-
ning waters, the log cabin the forest,
the settler over his firesido, ths howl of
the wolf in the distance, the harsh
ghriek from the forest,the sndden alarm,
tho crack of the trusty rifle, tho brand
of fire and burning hat, the death of
torture, the requiom of the winde—tho
silence. All the mystery and misery,
all the sunshine and sorrow, all the
danger and the daring, all the turmeil
and the triumph, and in it all and over
all trinmphant he wonld tell of the con-
quering Celt and Saxon, rulers of men
and bailders of nations; and so he
spoke with music of thought and word
and eye, music of soul and sense and
sight and music of memory, mirth and
myth.

And tkas the brilliant exile learned
to love tho land he lived in, and his
rich imagination goicg backward to
the era of conflict returned to seo the
divergent forces reconciled, converg

Nor will tho people of this Canada, to
which ho gave tho flower of his days,
begrudge that in his dying hours his
mind went back to that desr Ircland
which for loving ho had lost. The
roon gravs grows on Irish soil and
oving uyea tarn backward to tho land
on whoso gray hills and bomblo homes
the sunlight of perpotual patriotism is
secn forever shining and who can send
hor sons hoyond tho farthest seas and
yot rotain them to tho very last. The
debt wo owo to Irciand for McGee this
country bas striven to repay with
Blsko. Ovor the samo broad sea
whero fifty yoars age tho Irish lad came
sailing to famo the fortuue, now thero
has gone back to Irish aoil a soldier
well equipped with naturo’s choicest
weapons sud hor wit, aod lot ut hopo
that they who hear his voice aud bow
before the magic of his mind will feel
somo portion of that rare delight which
tbrilled Oanadian hearts when the
silvery voice of the * Exile of Erin”
rang through our council halls,
E. Harrisox Onoss,
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Cunadion Freeman,

The Toronto RecisTER's suggeation
that & monument be erected to the
memory of 1)’Arey McGeo in Toronto
shou'd meet with approval all along
tho line. \We hopo at somo future day
to sce monuments erected to both Hon.
Mr. McGes and Hon. Mr. Fraser,
Cunadians owe the two groat statesmen
this mark of honor.

t‘{
Mallfa= Chronide.

Monuments have been srected to the
momorioa of Sir George Cartier and
Sir John Macdonald and proposals are
before the pullic to erect a monament
to the memory of Thomas D'Arcy
McG-e. Very good, but where is the
mcuament that should loog sgo bave
been erected to the memory of Joseph
Howe, o greater and a better man than
any of the three mentioned $

A‘§
True iVstness.

In the last issue the CatnoLic Ree-
1sTER of Taoronto struck a key note that
should not be allowed to dio away in
echo. We bope, for the sake of our
croed and race in Qunada, that the sug-
gestion made will be taken up on all
sides and that the idea expressed will
soon bo carried to realization. The
article to which wo refer epeaks of tho
statues of public men that are to be
found in Canada and of those in contem-
plation, and it calls attention to the
fact that while great, good and
patriotic men aro being honored by
marble busts or bronze statues to per-
petuate their names, one of the bright-
oat, grandest figures on the ficld of our
bistory—the late Thomas D’Arcy
McGee—remains without any fitting
public memorinl. Although Mr. McGee
was 8 poet of high order, an historian
of undonbted powers, an orator of tho
firet rank, and a statesman of great acu.
mep, it is as ono of the moulders of our

inginto the frame and form,pattern and | Conferation that Canadians in general,

proportion of a majostic nation,and wita
this brightest of pictures in his mind
and on hig lips D’Arcy McGos becams
the orator of confederation.
» e

Never was the wayward Irish exilo
80 supremoly groat as in that last
pathetic struggle to rise above tho
darkness of tho past when with fall
knowledge of the deadly risk ho ran
ho told tho horest truth of Ireland.

!

irrespective of creed or race, shonld
hasten to carry out the idea that the
RecisTER 80 happily exprossed.
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What sywpathies there aro botween
kindred souls! what mystc ties of
melody bind inspired bard to bard |
\Vhen McGeo hoard of this noble deed,
in bonor of ono of tho sweetest singors
Ireland over produced, he could not
esist tho nataral impulse of suatching



