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THE FOOTSTEPS OF THE CELT.

Awsy where the fiery Southern sun looks down upon the rushing
streams and denso forests of Tasmania—where the Mimalayne soar to
hieaven, snd the woters of the Ganges roll—where the Pyramids, defy-
ing time, still cast their shadows on the land of the Pharacha—by the
northern Steppes, on tho shares of tho Euxine, or where arise the min-
arcts in the cressnt-crowned ciiy of the Sultan—there, imprinted in
the woil, carved on the rock of lirae, distizct and ineffaceable, are
trased the footsteps of the lvishman. Where gleam the spires of
Monterey, m the land of the Montezumas—where the mighty Amazon
rushes to the embrace of the sea—where the fierce hurricene sweeps
over the Westorn prairie, or foir winds fill the esils -of commerce on
the bosom of the Northern lakes—there are found the ready hond and
the fearloss heart of the child of Brin, Wherever the embattled hosts
of Tyranmy were tmnpled down—wherever tho flag of Liberty wos
unfurled—wherever the hired mercenaries of a despot dared to trample
on a people’s rights—there flashed the fiery aword, there glowed the
heroic heart, there waved the glorious flag of tlie unconguered Celt.
lint flng b fluttered amijd the glare of battle, with victory on its
folds, from the Scheldt to the Potomac, from Fontenoy to Frederickas-
burgh. 1n America, as in Europe, it has led the forlorn hope—first
in the vanguard, lnst in the retreat, sud never yeb has dishonor or
phame sullied its green folds. In their own land, denied the rights of
frecmen, ground down to the earth by o mighty, metciless enemy, the
sons of Ireland seek in ather climes that reward for their goniud aod
sntarprite, which a tyrant power denies them at home. And wherever
art rosrs hor hiphest temples—wherever science surmounts the mast
formidable barriers, there is found the busy brain, the unerring akili of
the Irish workman. The voice of the Celt fs heard in eong from the
sunny slopss of his native mountains to the uttermost ends of the
eurtl. * Lala Rookh” is sang by the Arabs of the desert, and the
writor of this article hioa heard % ‘Fhe Harp that once through Tara's
Hall” sung in the forests of Canada around an Indian eamp fire. The
jmmortal melodics of Moore ave known as far as civilisation extonds,
and are sung in the lady’s boudoir as well as in the cot of the peasant.
Aud who has not heard the glorious music of Iretand? On the march,
in the camp, in the bivouse, and on the battle-fleld it soothes, inspites,
invigorates the soldier, and he rushes to deatly as fearlessly to the
sirains of * Garryowen” as he would to  dance in Lis mative village.

" "Plhe round towers of his country stand to-day, solid a»s the mount-
ains that overshadow them, ko atiest to the world the genius, the
enterprise, and the glory of ancient Ireland. The sun rose, and his
ruys illuminated those Irish towers 8000 yesrs ago. He sets to-night,
biis ero be sinks to rest, Lis brizht beams fall and guild thowso very
towers raised by our Celtic sires, when earth was young, when time
was but a babe. ‘Cadmor is gone, Bastbeo is in ruins, the Colissum is
but s decayed relic; they have autlived them all, and were, perhaps,
in breing before Cneopa designed his firal Egyptian pyramid. The
impassioned Celt, no matier where ho treads, Jooks back with love to
1hose old towers, tha preen hilie, aud the ruined abbeys of his own fair
land. ‘They linger in his memory, and mingle with his dreama. The
benuty of 1iuly, the grandeur of Niagara, or the sublimity of the Alpine
hiils eaunot silaco them. Lnsting s the Jove, and fond the affection
shat breathes nnd burna in the Oeitic soul. Heattored over the earth,
“ far na the breeze cun soar or ocean leum,” they wander. In the log-
butlt eot by the ¥t. Lawreuce, or in the imperial halls of the great and
mighty oues of eartl, that love is still the same. And never did the
children of Isracl yesrn to salute their new-built Zion with a mare
holy Jove—never did the wandeting tribes with more glowing ardour
-long for & glimpee of the promised land than do the exiled children of
Erin long for the doy, when, gathered from the shores of the four seas,
they ahall return, and stand on their native soil in the name of free-

even in greater communitiss. The martial glory of the Irish has aleo
been chiefly won umpon foreign botile fields. It wms ths remark of
Voltaire that the Trish who showed themselves the bravest soldiers in
Franee and Spsin had always bebaved shamefully at home. _The taunt
is hfm_ily _]l.lstlﬁ&bla,_for their value at Clontarf, Anghrim, Biackwater,
atd Limerick was incontestible, though their most brilliant achieve-
ments were resarved for the Continent. Napoleon might have maid of
the Trish what he is reported to have said of the Poles, that they formed
soldiers more rapidly than other people. Whether they fought for
France under Turenne or 8t. Ruth or for Spain under horfinest
generals—whethor against Ltalians or Netherlands, or French aor
Spanish—no awords cut deeper than theira; and the plains of Raucoup
the ramparts of Lafelt, the alopes of Fontenoy, and the fieroe hattles oi‘
Luzar‘a, Guilleatre, Emorun, and Oremons, witnessed their fierce onset
wnd displayed their matchless discipline. The more recent history of
war tells how from Assaye to Vittoria, from Vimeira to Waterloo, nad
from Grm_'neu o Ind}a, they maintained the glory of the English name.
Nor can it be denied that no part of the United Kingdom has sent
forth men of preater mark in our common history. It was Irclond
that gave the Duke of Welllington, Marquis of Wellssley, Lord Castles
reagh, and Lord Palmerston to the State; it was Ireland that gnve Gold-
swith, Moose, and Edgeworth to literature, Mulready and Maclise to art
and has given Tyndal to acience, 1t was Ireland that sent Burke snd
Sheridan, Grattan and Plunkett, Shiel and O'Connell to the House
of Commons, We koow not by what perversion of fact and reason
Ireland is supposed to repudiate any of these glorious names, because
they are not the names of Celtio Irishmen, Aa well might Scotland
repudiate Burns, Adam Smith, and Watt because they are not High-
landers! The magnitude of their gemius raised these men from an
Irish origin to Imperial services and Imperial fame.”

“THE END JUSTIFIES THE MEANS.”

I'E'on long ymri_the Frotestant press has been in the habit of attribut-
ing to the Jesuits the axiom that “the end justifies the means,” and
they have based thereon many of the charges which they have brought
,against the Church in general and the Josuits in particular. But the
fanatics who lead the intemperate crusade against intemperance, have
far overstepped the wildest charges that were over brought against the
Jeauita in the insane and illagal trussde which they are perpetrating
at present, They not only trample under foot the divine law in which
the Apostles says, “ Lot your moderation be known to all men,"” but
they moreover bring disropute apon the sanctity of prayer, weaken its
potency, destroy its influence, and then they overthrow the legal enact-
menta of the land in their iliegal spirit of fanaticism.

Professor Tyndall, when he made his virulent atiack on the
potency of prayer, and tried to root outfrom the human heart ite holy
apirit, d)d not accomplish ia all his anti-Uhvistian essays one tithe the
evil which thess fanatics are likely to hurl upon the divinely instituted
appeal to the throne of Grace. They make of prayer s delnsion and a
snare. They disgrace the sanctity of prayer by introducing it into
atmoapheres that reek wi'h the fumes of the inferunl regions, nod
vylcked indeed must they be who offer these prayers, when we ueé haow
little they avail for the cause for which they are offared.

. _This whole movement is nothing but the outcroppings of that
apirit of fapaticiem which is as likely to be levelled ut the Catholic
Charch ns at any other *evil” in our midst. These deluded people
look upon us Catholics as benighted, ignorant and misguided mortals
whose situstion is deplorabls, and upon whom these modern Pharisees
will make & crusade st no distant day similar 1n sll respects to the
present abomination, As long as fanaties confine their operations to
their aav’ernl churches, none can complain, but the moment they snter
apy mau’s dwelling or etore, for the purpose of forcing their fanaticism
upen him, that moment they become trespassars, and are lisble to the

dom and freedom’s God, salute the free flag of their fathers, and place
the disdem of Liberty upon the beauteous brow of unconquered
suotherjand,—* Irish World.’

IRELANI’S PART IN HISTORY.

Fgonu the * Edinburgh Review ' we clip the following testimony to the
ability and learning of the sons of Ireland. 1t is suech 8 rare cceurrence
to find a journaliss with the movsl coursge to do justice to lreland,
that we publish the article with pleasure i—

& Jrolanil has alwuye played & purt in history out of all preportion
to ite size and population. lsolated by the sea ulmost n3 effectually as
ne hy a chain of uiountains from the Continent, inhabited by a people
who fuf ages were strangers to all the arts of life, subsisting by the
most rude and bomely agricwlture ; and rescued but slowly from the
aepths of snurchy and pelitical barbarism, it has, neverthciess,
produced within a perod ot Little more than a hundred years, over the

i and in all the highest branches of

widest nrena of human enterprise,
human knowledge, a notable band of scholars pnd divines, philosophers
who challenge the ndmiration of

and poets, statesmen aud warriors,
the whole world. It is a singulur circumstance, however, that up to a
comparstively recent peiiod, nearly all the distinguished triumphs of
Liighumen have becn wen jn foreign lands In the early mges, and
eepocinlly from the middle of the sisth to the middle of the ninth
century, mhen the lights of Roman civilisation had been al} but extin-
guished, and the osttlintrons of the human understanding had reached
their lowenas point, the Irieh mjsnlonaries swarmed from their conventual
gchioo’s over England, Scotlund, Krance, and (Germony, for the conver-
sion of the heathen. 1t wns from this spot that Charlemsgne gathvered
round the brighess apot of Christendom those jearmed strangers, eager
for metaphysical cotsbat and foremost in all the literary tournaments,
who become the supple aud poweriul instruments of the civilization
le sought to promote, Irelund was studded with conventual schaolr,
which proserved the learning of the West, but these institutions, includ-
jng even the greul Arpegh sud Lismere Colleges, to which thoussnds
ot youthe flocked from Lhe Conqinent, were evidently only large serin-
arivs for priests, o body posscssing even il thoze days no great learning

laws of the land.

This crusads is nothing more than an extended field of operation
for fanatical zealots, some of whom have entered the houses of
Catholic families in this city, and “ prayed ” therein for the * b-o-l-y
le-i-g-het* of the * h.o-l-y g-o-s-p-e-1” to pierce tha scales of Papal
darkness which covered their Catholic eyes. And having become
act_:uatomgd_ to that kind of illegal trespassing upon the rights of
private citizens, they toke temperance for a cloak to extend their
c-peratlonsl. o of § b

Let the tide of fanaticism but lead in the direction of the O i
Ohurch, sud—if we_permitted it—we wouid find a band of h:?l(;:::
Dervishes avound the portsl of every Catholic Church in the land,
“proying ” (save tho mark!) for the conversion of “the Catholic
people” to tho light of the Gospel; and these shams would imagine
they were doing their whole dury to their country, the community and
themselves, in thus disturbing the peace, and indirectly casting odium
upon the Church of God, :

Intemperance, bad asit is, is not the only curse thot festers in the
body politic. 'We have other sina that cry to Heaven for vengeance
far more lo_udly than druokenness. We have other places that con-
tain more iniquity than the public bar-room, and if the crusaders want
to aee vice in its most hideous form, they must defer their visits until
darknens shrouds the city, when they can behold snough to make them

think the task of cleaning the Augean atable wan child's
with t1';:‘11113 work they lmveg undertn?:en. . play oompared
o present movement is wrong. Its illagality alone cond

it, and for the bod precedent which it sets, it dﬁleﬂye! the cggl?ie:nu:::
tion of every Christian in the land. None of the sects have ever
accomplished for temperance one tithe of the good which has boen
secared for the lioly cause by the Catholie Church. Yot whilat they
have tried Maine law, prohibition, oath-hound societies, crusades, and
sensational achemes of all sorts, without accomplishing anything, the
Cotholie Chureh hus directed her efforts through the pure spirit of
religion, and through her holy teachings, her exnmple, and her pre-
cepts ahe bas wou thousands of pure souls to temperance and religion
whtich conld never be rescued fiom the vertex of intemperance By all
the crusades that ever emanated from the addled braina of fanaticism
l under the cloak of religion und reform.—* Oatholic Sentinel,’




