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' A TALE OF THE PENAL TIMES,

CHAPTER XXIV:~(Coxrisuzo-)
Had Eveleen no causefor~apprehenion for hér

own-safety and -that of those\who'were dearest to

her, from- the knowledgé“which she hsd obtained
during these last few.days, she.conld haye felt an-

xions now, secing the young" strabger so far from-

Portarah, where she thought-ehe had lett bim at
rest; and connecting his presence in the hermit's
neighbourhood with the dark conversation and con-
duct of Connel,and with the vialtof Fergus to Gal.
way, she suddenly regarded tho youug officer as op-
posed t) her happiness, and 8s the conse of the
misfortunes which she feared had happened to
Femn!::“fuﬁ'Ww”An A‘.‘:rlll‘-n--‘-.-: ‘t.'.-‘.-’l'r PP Ve R L e e v

How prematur Iv do we, judge of men and of
their motives, when we once allow ourselves to be
biased by love or hatr.d! Hers was Eveleen sud-
denly changed towards her father's friend and guest
A few haurg ngo £o gentle, so affable, so warmly
kind to him, tbat he began to feel an' ptfection ‘for
her which be never had felt for woman., He was
griteful to her, and from his gratitude sprang a
feeling which he would not call love—but usknown
to'Lim it grew strongerand stronger; be cxperienc.
ed that he could not be so happy withont her pre-
sence as with it, and felt inclined to please her
mére than he felt inclined to pleasc others. This
he'thought was friendship for an artles?, innocent,
pleasing, and beautifu! young woman—a dangerous
fealing for one whose duep affrctious lad never
been stirred. e was happy in thisfriendship—his
melancholy had disappeared. The rough and dark
prosprets of the future, which, in hishours of loneli-
nees, his fears drew, were softened—were catirely
changed by Eveleen's presence; softness and light
took their places upon the picture; and he felt a
hope that even in this }ife he might by happy. But
now all this happinesa, sll these hopes, were about
to be destroyed. by his supposed connexion with
Fergos' misfortunes, founded upon a sudden and
vague thonght of Eveleen's! Happy was Henry
O'Halloran in his ignorance of her thoughts! Alan,
upon whar chabce circumstance depends thy
earthly peace! The yousg mnn did nob peic-ive
the approach of the women, until he wos addressed
by them. When he was called by his name, he
tnrned suddenly upon them a pale and haggard
countenance. He arose quickly, and 1ushing tc-
wards Evelecn, seized ber hand, whilst he exclaim-

#I am glad, Eveleen, thouart come! The her-
mit expects you!” .

4 YWe knew not that we were expected,” said Kath-
leen, answeiing for Eveleen, © Lead the way; we
{follow you.”

0’Halloran did not remark, in the excitement of
his feelings, Eveleen’s cold manner. He rushed
through the trees, fullowed by the wanen, and stood
at the door of the hermit's hut, without saying a
word. At the noisc of their entraunce, the dumb
boy, who slept in hia usual place uponthe hearth,
awoke ; he looked listlessly upon them, and again
fell into & deep slumber, O'Halloran spproached
the door of the cell. o was told to enter; and
and pushing it open, he disclosed the hermit bent
over a emell table, upon which was an open book
and a small ebony crucifix.. The cell presented the
game sppearance as thal which we deseribed at
D'Arcy's visit. The hermit scarcely raised an eye
at tbe entrance of O'Halloran; but when he per-
celved the women, be arose in agitation, and ad-
vanciog a few steps hurriedly, stcpped some feet
from bis visitors. There was & purposge of opposi-
tion in higlook and in his manmer. On entering,
Eveleen had drawn the hood of her blue cloak
over her head. He did not appear to know her.
He l16oked to the young man, requirlog an expla
nation of the infrusion. Thero was silence for a
few moments. Evelecn was tocicagitated tospeak ;
Kathlcen held back through fear ; and Henry O’Elal-
loran turned his eyes from the bermit. The her-
mit was the first to break the silence,

#YWhy come you so eaily, my children ?” ho said
in a mixcd tone of kindnvss and of anger—one waa
his natural feellng, the other was excited by the
sudden, unexpected interruption, “ Wait for me;
1 will have leisure during the day to ask your wants
and to asgist them as far as I am able.””

# ) ather,” inteirupted O'Halloran, sfarting, “1t
is Eveleen of Portorah who stands before you. She
has come to speak fraely to yon.”

dFyeleen of Portarah!” exclaimed the hermit,
with a loud cry. ‘‘Eveleen, my child, uncover
your face, that I may behold you?”

u]t is I, father,” said Eveleen tremblingly—she
was startled by the wild manner of the bermit. *1
am come to constlt you, father”

 Eveleen, my daugbter, my long-lost child! And
1 knew thee not before ! cried the hermit,

In an instant the bewildered girl was in the strong

embrace of her convulsed parent. We daro not
describe the scene that followed the gradunl_ restora-
tion of Eveleen aud of the hermit to consciousness,
to the certminty that it was no dream ; the feellngs
of Kathleen, evinced by sobs and crys; the tears of
" the young man's sympathy. For goma time Eve-
leen hardly could believe that the bosom upon
which sho leaned was that of her natural parent
Kathleen's words told it to hor; Henry O'Halloran
said it ; and more than this, the tender, low voice
of er father whispered that sho was Lis long-lost
oaly child. How sweet lo the cars of generous
youth arc the accents of a parent's forgivness, but
far sweeter, aud more powerfully exciting are the
words of & discovered parent, who bids a welcome
home to a fond and yearning heart ;- who says to
hislost but found child, here you may rest; here
you may fix your affections ; for thee alone on earth
my hiart beats with love! Eveleen felt this, The
pent up feelings of filial love, which had flawed
only drop by drop towards Connel, and which na-
ture woutd not allow to be misused—for naturo is
the mysterious mistress of.true.nﬂ‘ectmn—now were
freely letloose. She felt in her heart that the her-
mit was her parent, and she cried .as.ghe clasped
Lim in an ardent embrace, “ Oh my father! thou
art my only parent, my real father I~

CHAPTER XXV.

Heury O'Halloran parted from Connel’s cabin on
his journey to Gulway,ina molancholy mood, ’I‘h_o
grave tone of his feelings would. not, Furprise ns ;-1
wag . babitual, but tLere was an .unusual heavi.
ness upon his spirits. At one-moment ‘he rejoiced
that KEveleen was 8o nearly related to.him, and ina
moment after be was sorry that she was:his cousia.
He felt ttat he could not love her without fear of
Jdishonour to lier or to himself Ha bhad fancied
wiih the feeling common to well locking young
men, that -if he only hinted bia growing. aifection
f,r her, Eveleen .would. feel honoured and. happy,
but her manner towards-him during.the dey proved
that Ezeleen mighf be kind to him as s friend and
relation, but would not admit & wamer foceling in
his tegatd. EHow painful it was to thiak,that Fete:
gus was more loved than he~~Fergus, his inferior,
without pretensions to Dirth.or to lortunc—zlmost
a peasant’s son.  He thought not of Fergus’ merits,
of the reasonableness of Eveleen's sffction for him.
He considered not that they were long acquaiuted,
that they bad loved, nnknown to themselves, from
infancy. He looked upon Tergus only in the light
of presumptuous affection, sud bhe who w9uld Bacri-
fice Liis uwh bappinces, whero aulivil V4 daly vulicd

“~|"with~ Connel, He parted. from him.inapparent

‘trlendship;but bis farewell-to him waga’ qc))ld" nn:d’

| the strength of four strong young men.  Shemus

| ant towards Connel-and-his-son;- -He-was.even dis--

_cst . reagon-foi - their indvigence:~~ Connélyin:the
-opiiion. of Henry.0'Halloran, sharéd the presutmp:.
tion of his'son. He bad Xnown Evelesn's]
age, and yet had permitted her intimate agsocia
with Fergus,”

on

‘patronizing expression, of kindness, '
. *With “‘thesé” gloomy thoughts-the young” man,
threw himself at Shemus-Dhn'sside;in the stern of.
the boat; which soon shot into the wide Jake uader’
Dhn was silent for many minntes, except when how
and then giving some direc ions to'the rowers -and:
Henry 0'Halloran was to0 much eongaged with-his-
own thoughts to interrupt the silence. However
he was young, and the feelings of youth are subject
to quick chavges, The gloom-of thgught-in which
he indulged for more than balf an hour, bad'ita in.
fluence to soften his feélinga” -Hefelt less“indign’

posd to think;.that his own love for Eveleen -was
too sudden to beJasting ; at; least, he resolved to
offer little opposition lo Fergus's pretensions, if he
proved himself worthy of her, This change might
be ¢ffected hy his natural generosity of disposition ;
‘it was partly that—but ‘is was owing, perhaps, still
more to the excitement which he felt in the cause
of his visit to Galway, to the manner of this visif,
aund to the interest which its danger had for him,
It was o frosty evening., Twilight geutly passed
from the sky, leaving a mellowed darkness, through
‘which near objects con d be distinctly seen. Shemus
Dhu had kept the boat as near to tbe banks as he
counld ; sometimes, even agalost the remonstrance
of one of the boatmen, he had touched the mud
and gravel with the keel, and when ihe boatman
told him that there was error in his steering, his
only replies, given in a lew, decided tone were, that
“ho knew his course,” or “that there was a neces-
sity for the trinl.” ‘The other rowers scemed con.
fident of the skill ond guidance of their steersman.
‘They pulled without any remark, or without ceas-
ing-for a moment from their labor. (aly once did
they join their companion's remonstrance. When
they had come to the point at which the river em-
erges from the lake, Shemus Dhu turned the boat
quickly into the channel of tho river, but at the
same timo in adirection which evidenced an ignor-
ance of the way, or an intent to incur danger for o
purpose, )

“ Had you pot better bead the island 77 raid the
rower who had before spoken to Shemus Dhu; ¢ you
can pass through the friar's cut into the river at
Menlough. 'Trust me, it is the easierand safer way.
There are many rocks and mad-banks in the course
you steer.” .

Before the speaker, who wasresting upon bis oar,
had ceased, the beat, by & gudden turn of the belm
was hizgh up on the bank of the island, which
closed the mouth of the lake, The boatman ex-
claimed togother, but were satirfied by Shemus
Dhu’s expluining that he wished to reconnoitre the
river as far as he could before entering it+ At his
wish the young men leaped upon the island, and
spread themselves t> cxam’ne the north and south
sides of it. Shemus remained in the boat with
0’Halloran,

From the fime at whick Heary O'Hallorau’s

#7:Jifor 1t, sought a pretence for. selfishness in-the;sup-
: - |iposed lowliness of hisriyal's b;rth. “'E_ﬂ‘;:ﬂ_:lnlnﬂ:i
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R L o ‘Eveleonscparent.:

"0'Halloran that evening was distant'|

‘O'Hallorap, .because I hive & confidericé .in."your-
‘géndroity. . Unless you'have & reaion which gods
_beyond.my sirapleunderstanding; tell what In terest
| inyonr cousto’s honour and happinesi can you feel.
‘which her' father, which I; and- ber friends do'not
feel?” ™7 . TN -
7 “Youwask rightly, Shemus,” anawered O'Halloran
J¢1 was foolish to think of dishonour from Connel’s
family ; but I loved Eveleen before I kmew her to
‘be my cousln,and I love heér more sinco.” N
" *Hal young man, beware of indulgivg an uure-
‘turned affection” exclaimd Shemus Dhu, “Eve-
leen may not love you; she does not love you with
a feeling equal to yours.  ~

1 ¢ I'know it sald O'Hallofap, with emotion, “I
know that sbe loves Fergus. But what right have
I to her-affection ? If her father and her friendsap

prove of her attachment to the son of Connel, all
that I can desire is that he may be worthy of ker, I
must be.satisfied.” -

; ¢ He is worthy of her, my son; you shallbe a
witness-ot his noble nature.” SR
. .$4Ba.it.80, Shemus,” said the young man, discoc-
solately. “Igo to give bim hope of happiness, but
I must go to make myself miserable.”? : .

- "4 Zay not thie, my child—my more than child,”
answeared the peddler. *Ilhad asononce, He was
good; he was brave and beautiful. I loved bim—
loved bim with nstronger love than a father's; for
I hoped to seo him an instrument of his country’s
freedow. He was taken from me in the stlength of
his youth ; but I loved him not more than I love
you, my son, Say not then that you are aohappy.
Hope brightens beforec you, The cause in which
you sre engaged is worthy of every affection of
your heart; itis boly. Remember your father—the
honour of your housc and of his. You go to re-
deem his memory from the cbarge of treason and
of murder, You go to punish his enemies, the un.
just possessors of your property, and the calumnia-
tors of your family name and hopour,”

« ¥ feel this, Shemus,” said Henry O'Halloran.
“T know the sacredness of ry canse, Iam resolv-
ed to perish or succeed; yet I fear a blight has
come over my heart’s peace, But, no,"” he continu-
ed, with increasing energy, © I will show mysell
worthy of my father's truat. I will prove that I
can defend, in life and death the nrme and honour
of my ancestors.”

« Henty O°Halloran,” said the peddler, * thou
art worthy to be their descendant. My lifs ordeath
hangs upon yours; but we will succeed ; God's
blessing must be with us in ench a pious cause. I
am now happy, myeo. Let us move on."”

Shemus gave a Iow whistle for his companions,
and in a few minates the boat was again silently
passing the banks of the river in its progrees to
Galway. They quickly passed the space between
Woodstock and Menlough, Holding the widdle
stream of the river, they shot byethe castle without
meeting aay Interruption. A death silence was
above and below them, A fow boats were anchorud
in the inner current, a short distance from the cas le
quay, Lights were glaucing from every window of
the castle upon the stream, but there was no other
gign of lifo on either bank of the river. The only
noise wag the chafing of the stream, snd the low
murmuting of the breeze through the leafl s boughs
of the wood, They passed thetrees and entered the
smaoth shuet of water which breasts the river be-
tween Culagh, on the Menlough side, and Daugan,

!

thoughts becams calmer, he wisked to engage
Shemus Dln in copversation, but the latter appear-
ed not desirous to speak muck, He apswered the
inquirics of his companion in monosyllables, The
fact was, he was more than vexed with O'Halloran,
He somctimes believed ihat his cold mauner on
that day towards Coanel and himself, and his
apathy of interest in his journey to Galway, proved
him not only unworthy of any sacrifice of theirs in
his cauge, but also—what wag a greater gin In the
eyes of an Irishman—ungrateful for the exertions
and sacrifices they had made. Yet lte could not
entirely allow this thought to seftle on his mind.
1t would be the greatest misery in his life to be
convinced of the degeneracy of his dearest friend's
son. Iuthe fulness of his heart, he waa mora than
once on the point of t-lling his doubts to young
O'Hulloran, but he as often suddenly checked him-
self, ashamed to find himselfsuspecting the pairiot-
ism and fidelity—for fidelity isa duty from the
high to the low, as from the low to the high-—of
him for whosc enfety aud honour he was willing to
lay down his Jife. He was vexed with O'Halloran,
but he was veaed because his sullen and cold
manoer to his friends gave soms ground fer sus-
pecting his unfaithfulness; not because he be-
lieved it, but because others might.
* Shemus,’ said the young man, after the boat-
man‘were out of hearing, “I am glad they have
1eft us for a time, their presence hindered you from
answering my questions.”
« I have no thought in my heart,’ replied the
pedlar, intecrupting O,Halloran, #which I would
conceal from tbhem, 1 know them, and I trust
them .
The conversalion was introduced by O'Halloran
to try the disposition of the pedlar. He perceived
from the manner and reply of Shemus Dhu, that
hie was resolved to remain in his vein of ill-humour.
O'Halloran recollected that his cenduct to Shemus
Dhu rnd to Connel had given them cavse for dis-
pleasure, e resolved therefore to conciliate the
pedlar, N

dShemus Dhn,” he said, In a feeling tone,*I
once mistrusted you" I had roasons for balieving you
false to me, and to the memory of my father, butl
was wrozg to doubt you. I now have full faith in
your friendship.and fidelity to me. All my sccrets
are kuowa to you, all my interests are under your
guidance. Why, then, are you so reserved to me?”
~ «#Ask yourself," replied Shemus, in the same
severe tone. ¢ Ask yourself have you given your
friends cause to be distantto. you? [ wiil not be-
lieve it of you—I canuot think—that you are a
traitor to the vtrtues and {o the memory of your
noble father ; but may not others believe it of you?
To-day you made weary the heart of your father's
dearest friend. Your cold conduct towards bim
proved to him that in foreign lands you lost love
for your country,for your frlends, and for your
family.”

4Py ——, you wrong me, peddler!® exclaimed
the young man; “I have unot insulted Connel. I
koow his virtue, his love, his disinterested love for
my welfare. . I could not hove paid or done_any-
‘thing to show ingmatitude fo bim. Have I not
given mysclf to higand to your guidance in this

.| affair? andam I net now endangering my lifo-lo

‘gave his sen ? You willingly wroog me,-Shemus,
or ¢lse you kaow me not.”

“ Would to henven that Counc] heard you!" enld
the peddlar, with feeling, * It would ease hisbeart
of o heavy buriben, I doubt you not, Henry, to
Dbe the gon of your noble and-generous father. Yes,
‘Conrel and his son are worthy of your everlasting
gratitude. They have congtantiy wished for your
_return to your native: conntry. Your safety and
happiness was always thelr first and last prayer to
heaven.” o tL o :

“ Say no more, Shemus,” interrupted O'Halloran ;
# I feel sorrow for. displeastng Connel, Tergos
kuows.pot of it? Let it be forgotten, but yon can-
.not be displensed that I folt inlerested in the bon-
our of my cousin Eveleen.” ) ‘

“Young man,” said :the peddler, with warmth,
# your education in a foreign country has destroyed
your. patural nobleness of heart, - 'What dishonour
was-offereed to Eveleen ?  Say that she loved Fex-
gus ; .that hoknew herlove not to bo a sister's, and
thathe.returned it. Say that they were married~—
what disgrace is it to your family to. give ;one of
its members to the biavest, most gemerous, and
§ Wvez dovored Diond that broathe? Touc fathu

o the opposite side ; we give the places their mod-
ern namer, The peddler was beginniog to congra.
tulate himself on their quick and silent passage bye
Menlough—he had reasons, unknown to bis com-
panions, to expect some interruption—when the
bow oarsman perceived a boat, some distance ahead
of them, swiftly entering the rivér from the lake of
Culagh. .
“ By my feitt) it is so sald Shemus Dhu, sup-
pressing any stranger expression of vxcitement.
#“They wmay not be over friendly, boys; we have
need of caution; we will keep to the Danagan
bank.” i

The crew of the other boat seemed aware of their
intention. Instead of coming in adirect line fo-
wards'Shemus’ boat, they kept lower iu the stream,
crossipg in an acute angle to the opposite bank.
“Hal" exclaimed Shemus Dbu, when he saw
the course of the stranger boat, * these follows have
some design ; we muet not let them know who or
how macy we are, Draw in the aft oars gently, but
be ready with them. Henry O’Halloran, you must
stretch in tte boat with the two men, Hasts, they
already perceive our minauvre.”

In an instant there appeared but two rowera in
Shemus' boat; and he himself holding a pike.rod,
which Le had baited before he left Portarah, steered
in the direction of the strangers. DBefore Shemus
approached near enough to commence a casual con-
versation—which was his intention—he percetved
tbat the boat was of a larger build then Lis own~
longer and sharper; she was manned by six rowera
besides two persons who were seated in the stexn.
Their appearance a5 well ag their course was more
than suspicious. Shemus koew in his heart that
they were hostile to him, Accordingle he changud
the hail of friendskip, with which he bad intended
to greet them, into one of displeasure and of com-
mand. When he came within a few oars length ef
them he eaiid, in a voice of authority—so changed
from his natural tone, that O'Halloran started, be-
lieving for o moment (hat some other spoke the
words :

S Pull ahend Doys, or drop into our wake; there
is danger in kecping so mear to each other in the
darkness.”

The crew of the strange boat, at a command
from their helsman rested upon their oars, allowing
Shemus Dhu'y boat to pass between them and the’
Pank,

« Whence como you, and whither do you go?”
wag ask d by the strange boat, asthey passed it, in a
shrill voice, which the peddler was sure was fumi-
liar to his ears, and yet he scarch his memory in
vain to find to wkom it belonged,

“We were 8 pike-fishing,” answered Shemus
Dhu, in o careless tone  “ The night rame sudden
ly on the lake, We are bound for Galway, our
home.” :

#Your 1 ones,” friends, eald tho voice, keeping
the same distance in the wake of Shemus,

# If you be our friends, we williogly give you our
names ; if you be not, we question your authmisy
to ask,” answered the peddler, keeping up the
same change of voice.

“t We cannot know our friends from our foes un-
til ive hear the namer,” said the unknown steors-
map, gently urging his bont through the water with
a light dip of the onrs, like & bird of prey, which,
s3curs of its quatry, gracefully poises itself upon the
air before it makes the Iast fell stoop

% We are the men of M'Gowan of the Gate,” said
Shemus, with evident auxiety of voico, |

+ You cannot be tlicy; thay could not be spared
at this hour,” said the unkaown. = “Besides I kuow
them; your voice 8 mot of them. Hold jour
course or we run you}do,wn."

. 1n sn instant the water glanced under the strong
stroke of the onrs, and tho stranger boit was at the

side of Shemus, -,

« Tt is as I puspected,” said the strange steersman
to his companion in tho 8tern, “ They have some
other porsons with them.” And thenhe commanded

his crow to grapple with the small boat, The oars

from the bow, but Shemus Dhu was prepared for the
intent. . He had previously desired his crew to be
prepared ; they were quickly in theirseats, and with
one vigorous push they left the stranger many oars’
length in the rear. ‘

“{Tnless you hold, we fire upon you," cried the
stranger, amid the curses and confusion of his
. chn,

{jury with your blood,” sald

were immediately in ; a bLoat-hook was raised from

Bhemus Dbu aloud] | |
A ‘ball, which by its report was fired from a-plstol -
stiuck the water a fow yards from.“thei.:.slde,-md:
then the stranger was madly dashing through the,
water.in pursuit. N
"“1¢.Fo has miased his mark,” said the pedlar,-xub-
bing his hands with glec. Though If they kuew
who we are I think they would have taken Better
sim. However, I opine, they make a srewdguess:
st us. 1he devill-why do 1 forget \hat-fuliow's
volce. I would give much to know whao'owns it
By my faith they come gallantly- on; they are Jasty
orrsmen—the Iake never bred ‘thew. - Se,
loran, how the- water dances about them in foam.
Pall” cheerfully my hearts ; depend upon it, how-
gver many they be,they must bs the keenest of
eye, and the sirongest of heartand of hand to catch
vs between this and the city.”

And well did Shemus’ companions respond to his
«call to pull cheerfully. They had a confidence in
each other, ‘They “were streng young, men, from
infancy inured to cvery toil and ‘danger upon the
lakes and in the woods. . They. spoke. not a word,
bat with quick precision and streugth timed thelr
strok- 8 upon the swella,; The boat flew likea thing
of swiftest 1ifé upon the surface, even gaining space,
at every stroke, upon the six-oared barge which
thunderad after them. - R IR U

“ Ha ! this is rare sport,”’ exclaimed Shemus Dhu,
e joicingly. “I have buen inactive for some days;
it is new life to me. Are you not glad at the ad-
venture, O’ Halloran 2" -

# By my honour, I-think there is more canse 0
fear than to be glad,”” replied the young man, stiil
in a merry voice, for he folt his youthful feolings
fsing in the excitement of the moment.

“ Pshawl there is no danger, I tell thee” said
Shemus Dhu. «The fellow m-aut only to frizhten
us with that ball, He wlil not fice again ; and if
they coms up with us, belleve ma I have more
means thap one to disappoint them "

# If they be means of violence, heaven forbid wo
should bave a necessity for their use,” said Hunry
O'Hullorag.

4 That would be our last means, and then only
in our own defence, said Shemus, in a low, decided
voice; “but lest we Dle forced to that I think I
must show them one of my tricks in the current.””

Anq island of more than ten acres arca divides the
river into two arms a short distance from Culagh,
They unite again a few perches above the castle of
Terryland, and from that point sweep in a rapia
current through three channels, divided by the
weirs of Newcastlo on the right, and Lerryland on
the left. The centre stream, which is the largest
of the three, sometimes—aflter rain or in winter
time, especially when a thaw takes place—so rapid
that few boats even with press or sail joined to the
sirength of their rowers, are able at that time to
breast its current, I remember some ten years
back, having tolled for an bour one day, in spring
tlme, with four youths of my acquaintance, to as-
cend the lake by the middle stream., On the oc-
casion the strength of the carrent compelled us to
losa a bet, and, what we then prized more, the hon-
out of the feat. B sides the rapidity of the stream,
there are other circumstances which render its
pussege {ull of peril in darkpess: there are some
rocks scattered here and there in the bed of the
chaunei, which in a dry geason top the water, orare
pointed out by branches which the boatman of tte
lake renew nnnually. In wet season and in winter,
these 10cks ore covered by the water, and very often
their marks are swept away by the carrent. How-
ever, o fatal accident seldom occurs : the rocks are
krown fo all who navigate the lake—they are even
named by them ; and it is ouly 10 the inexperienc-
ed, and that in dackness, that ticy offer real danger.
Bhemus resolved to pass by the middlo etream. It
was a safer conrse, for the water was deeper and the
rocks were well known to him. Howoever, he bad
other reasons to induce him to this, He perceived,
though he did not speak of it to O'Halloran, that
they were gainlng space upon bim every moment.
It suddenly struck himx that their objeet was to
hold him within the power of a few strong pulls,
and that this power would not be exerted until he
was upon the polat of landing.

(TO BE COXTIKUED IN OUR NEXT.)

FATHER BURKE.

————

SERMON ON THE PASSIONS OF SOUL
AND BODY.

—— —
PEBRILS OF A YOUNG MAN,

——

HOW TO BREAK THIE CHAINS OF SATAN AND
WALK IN HEAVEN'S LIGHT.

[, S—

The following wonderfully powerful sermox on
“ The Passions and the way to goven them,” hay
been recently delivered by Very Rav. Father Barke
O.P., in the chuich of his order ( Dominican) in Dub.
lin. He said :—

Tue denger of procrastination in spivitusl amend-
mént, my dear breathren, is the subject of our
thoughts to-day. First of all let us consider it from
the staadpoint of nur own passions, Deatly belov-
ed, you all of you know that wo are all made up of
two distinct natures or elements of being, namely
the soul, which i3 a spiritual element, spiritnal in
its sense, immortal from the moment of its creation
by the very necessity of its beiog; and the body,
which is a mere brute, for I shall speak of the body’
ag & mere Lrute. Maa would be a brute but that
he happens to have In bim n soul, a free will, and
{stelligence, which are the attributes of his soul:
and we may, as far as the body is concerned, spenkr
of it as a mere brute. Now, such being the com-
ponent elements of man's existence, there ara cer-
tain patsions, inciinations, weaknesses, and propen-
sities which belongto the soul, and which are of
necessity spiritual, because the soul in which they
dwell is a spi it; and the passions that belong to
the bedy, which are of necessity brutal, because the
the thing iu which they dwell is a brutal ching,

THE PASSIONS OF THE §0UL
are spiritual, ita weakness ave spiritual—doubt, in-
constancy, en vy, the craving for revenge, the sense
of anger, that makes cvery power of the soul rise
against an enemy—the craving of avarice or cove-
tousness—these are the passions of the soul, and
there ara many moroe. Amongst the pagsions of
the body are the lustful desire of impurity, com-
mon to man, and the pursuit of drunkeuness, licen-
tiousness, and gensuality in every form—these are
the passions of the body., Now,overysiu that man
commits he commits through the passions of the
soul or body, aad, in fact when the scripture enu-
merates onr +insg it only telis us our passions. Pride
is & sin, but it 8 also & passion; lust is a sin, but
it is aleo a pnssion of the body; anger isw sin, but
it Is also a pagsion of the soul. Sin menns nothing
else than pussion indulged in, passion conquering,

' passion nsserting itselfover the lawof God, against

the grace of God, agalnst the dictates of human
reason, against the very highest temson of conscl-
ence and soul ia the cnlightened man~it is sin
and nothing more. What. follows, my dearly bo-
loved. 1t follows that any man who wishes to
deal with bis eins has only to turn to Lis passions
and to deal with them. * Asy man who wishes to
lay his hands on his sins has only to lav his hands
on his passions. Any man who wishes to root out
his soul any one or any number of sins, must lay
hold of his passions, and tear them out, and if ke
is not able to tear them out by the roots b must

cut them down, so thal theugh

O'Hal-}

| 1s there, no-frult of its einful exuberance shall b

:allowed to_spring from it. Therefore it wag tyat
-Urbsu’VIIL;, id philosophic words, cried out, * gran;
me, _(),Lord-,fg'fagg-'t’o;éiphte my offences™—that i,
‘to say. to,wips ot my past elns, a1 tv subdue my
pagsions; that ia to say,to avoln futureiain, Now
deatly beloved {hese passions—I :spesk of them'
whéther :of thé mind “yof ’:body: — are inuate
hrl‘th'" us, {hey are bordiwith’tis ;" they don’t develop
theiselves for a whilé, but theyarethere, A Litt]p

“child, for instances, in’its .~

nguma_\x_nnxcr: : ) .

does not develop ita passions, but if you watch jt
for only a few months you- will irstzntly seo the
youog passions giowing up—anger begins to show
itgelf, and the infantile perversity of the child even
at its mothers breast is the infantile anger and pas-
sion. The strong bodily passions are undeveloped
until the little child arrives at a more advanced sge
and then for the first time, the blood begins to boj)
with an impure heat, {te passions aund appetites of
the flesh begin to develop themselves, and the child
that yesterday was unconscious of impurity will to.
day form"n meaning in the'eye it throws at an im.
pure object ; the child: that yeaterday knew not the
meaning of iniquity-finds a thrili of pleasure in the
touch of something gratifying to the senses, The
passions aro'raised ‘and - R

GROW WITH OUR GROWTH,

and whether they be.good or evil they canunot he
entircly eradicated. They cannot be entirely pulled
out of us. Educate the child in no matter how
carefully in the way of humility, there will still be
in its soul the root of pride; guard the young child
no matter bow carefully, fortify it in the way of
purity, you make him pure as an an angel of Gad,
bat until his dying day the poison will be there and
if only allowed to spring up, will yicld the bitter
fruit of last, licentiousness, and shame. Thoy are
a portion of our nature, they arc & part of us, and
St. Aogustine, one of the greatest of the charch’s
teachers, goes so far as to say to usthat if any man
wishes to bo saved he must bo seved through his
passions ; ihat is, by the cutting down, burning and
conqueting of our bad passions and the develop.
ment of the best passions of the soul and body, Now
the nature of these passions is this, that when
taken in hand in early youth, when they are not
sllowed to grow and fix themselves deeply in our
hearts, and {0 develop in our characters and sct
their stamp and seal on our bodies—if we only
TAKE THEM IN TINE,

befure they do all this, they are easily dealt with,
But if we allow them to fcster and foster themselves
in our lives, to shape our views, to animate our in-
tentions, to guide our intelligence, to direct our
corporal action—~—tho more difficult and almost im-
possible it will be (o eradicata or cut down these
passions. It siandstoreason. A prudentgardener
in charge of a beantiful garden goes about and ex-
amines frequently the garden from end to end. If
he finds o weed ho plucks it out. He does not
wait for it to grow aund blossom and form its seed
and multiply, and eo deform his garden—no, be
placks it up in the spring time and carts it away
where it will die. If ho finds a little nettle grow-
ing he fearlessly takes it in his hand, because in
its first sprouting it won't burt bim, all he has to
do is to pluck it ap fearlessly, it has not yet deve-
loped it horas and cannot burt him. If

A YCUNG BAPL'NG
is growing where it should not grow, he takes it in
his hand and roots it up. But if he leaves it for
awhile, if he waits for even a few months, the sap-
ling bas grown strong, he cannot moveit; he must
dig around it and put theaxe 1o its root—that which
was easy hasg become a sericus difficulty by neglect,
Bo with the passions. If we allow our pride, our
dislike to our neighbor, our deep cnvy at the proe-
perity of another, our feeling of 8 ger,our rankling
feeling of dishonor to ourselves, gur senguality, our
tendency to impurity or 2o any other brutal excoss
of the body—if wo allow it 10 remain {n na uncor-
rected, unreproved, cvery single day that passes
over our heads adids to the difficulty of our ever
rooting it np. How true this is!

THE YOUSG MAN
who begins his career of dissipation goes out fur the
first time,  After being brought up by a holy and
pious mother—kept in restraint, irm but gentle, Ly
a loving father—brought up in the best school—no
pains spared, no money stinted—tho young man
goes out ; he must go ont some time or another to
earn his bread; he {8 putinto his first sitnation
either in trnde or in a profussion, end is left com-
pletely his own master. e is now free, compar.d
with what he was. By degrees be falls into ways of
dissipation, He meets companions reckless like
himself—young, thooghtless, carcless. They bring
him first to the theatre; from the theatre to some
right house where they lLave supper, which he is
delighted with from its novelly ; he is led into the
ls‘lltlrccts, and there, under the fliring lamplight, sees

8
FIRST VISIAN CF EIN

—Eeweet to the eye in all the tinsel of its borrowed
beauty, sweet to the senses of his body, for he is but
clay—and he fallsinto his first sin. He is covered
with ehame, stricken to the very earili with remorse,
fallen—and be feels it for the first time. He dars
naot on that fatal snd terrible night kneel down and
say, “Our Futher who art {n Heaven "—he knnws
that he is no longer worthy to call the eternal God
his Father, Covered with confusion, smition with
remorse, oh! how casily can he, if he only answer
th? grace of God, prostrate himself before the first
pricst he mects, confess his sin, and in the first
virgin shame obtain the reatoration of all Le loat.
Bat no, he
HARDBNS S HEART,

he bardens bis will, he says, % That which I have
done I will do again,” and in six months behold he
is & seoffing, infidel, sceptic, laughing in the face of
Jesus Christ Himself ; uis heart bas beon chaired in
a net-work of sin, though he is a mero youth, and
he has becomo the slave of thatsin, Hence, dearly
beloved, the danger of a man putling off his con-
version, These passions are growing every day
in strength, intensity, and tn the difficuliy of ever
being gubdued or cut dewn widin us. Wi b tle
growth of men grow his passions, and strange to
say. when a man has como to the slimax of his
humanity, and begins to go down bill, whilst every
o her power and energy of body b ins t+ decr ate
and to fail, there s only one thing that goes on

'| increasing, and that is the atrongth of his unholy

passiens; so that the man of seventy is more
pussionate, more enslaved than when e was only
fifty—then he wasin the prime of his Jif.. Tell
me, ob, brothets, are you Ohristian men dowered
with the glorious liberty. of the children of Gad,
are you going to lie downin the slothfulness and
woakuness of your sing;and to:allow every sin to toil
around you are unable to move hand ot foot? Ob
my brethren, let us'this-night
BREAE THOFE CHAINS

that clagter round us and cast theso bonds away
from us, Let us break these chains —it {s God
alone can do it, He who raised Lazarus from the
grave fair and beautiful to the cye—He alone can
do it, who said to the man who was paralyzed,

gay to thee arise. 'Ha will say the same to you 8D

to me, but he will only say it to-day. * Behold
now is the acceptable timo, now Is the day of snlva-
tion.” "Oh, 1et.us not allow Him to pass away—i
the blind man in. the Gosple bad not cricd out
WSon of David says me,". he would never bovd
seen -the light, So lat us to-day put out our voices
to Jesus, and His hand will, through the intercess-
ion of His loly Virgin Mothér, bo ‘extended t0
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