
This whole movement is nothing but the outcroppings ofthat
spirit of faaatictsm which is as likely to be levelled at the Catholic
Church as at any other

"
evil

"
in our midst. These deluded people

look upon us Catholics as benighted, ignorant and misguided mortals
whose situation is deplorable,andupon whom thesemodern Pharisees
willmakea crusade at no distant day similar inall respects to the
presentabomination. Ab long as fanatics confine their operationsto
their several churches,none can complain,but the moment theyenter
anyman's dwellingor store, for thepurpose of forcingtheir fanaticism
uponhim, thatmoment they become trespassers,andare liableto the
laws of the land.

This crusade is nothingmorethanan 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"h-o-l-y

l«-i-g-h-t" of the "h-o-l-y g-o-s-p-e-l" topierce tha scales of Papal
darkness which covered their Catholic eyes. And having become
accustomed to that kind of illegal trespassing upon the rights of
private citizens, they take temperance for a cloak to extend their
operations.

Let the tide of fanaticismbut lead in the direction of the Catholic
Church, and

—
if we permitted it

—
we would find aband ofhowling

Dervishes around the portal of every Catholic Church in the land,"praying" (save the mark !) for the conversion of " the Catholic
people"to the lightof the Gospel; and those shams wouldimagine
they were doing their whole ducy to their country, the community and
themselves, in thus disturbing thepeace, and indirectly casting odium
upon theChurch of Q-od.

Intemperance,badas itis, isnot the only curse thatJesters in the
ibody politic. We haveother sins that cry to Heaven for vengeance
far moreloudly than drunkenness. We have other places that con-
tainmore iniquity than the public bar-room, andif the crusaders want
to see vice in its most hideous form, they must defer their visitsuntil
darkness Bhrouds thecity, when theycanbeholdenough tomake them
think the task ofcleaning the Augean stable was child's play compared
with the work they haveundertaken.

The present movement is wrong. Its illegalityalone condemns
it, and for thebad precedentwhichit sets,it deserves thecondemna-
tion of every Christian in the land. JSooe of the tacts have ever
accomplished for temperance one tithe of the good which hasbeen
secured for the holy causo by .the Catholic Church. Yetwhilst they
have triedMaine law,prohibition, oath-bound societies, crusades, and
sensationalschemes of all sorts, without accomplishing anything, the
Catholic Churchhas directed her efforts through the pure spiritof
religion,and through her holy teachings, her example, andher pre-
cepts she has won thousandsof pure souls to temperance andreligion
which couldnever bo rescued fiom the vortex ofinteaaperanceby all
the crusades that everemanated from the addledbrains of fanaticism
uuder the cloakofreligion andreform.—
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IRELAND'S PART INHISTORY.
From the

'Edinburgh Review
'we clip thefollowing testimony to the

abuityandlearning ofthe sonsof Ireland. Itissuch anucoccurrence
to find ft journalist with the moral courage to do justice to Ireland,
that we publish the article witk pleasure:—"Ireland has alwaysplayedapart inHistory out ofallproportion
to Us sue andpopulation. Isolatedby the seaalmost as effectually as

» to "chain of mountains from the Continent, inhabitedby apeople
who for ages were strangers to all the arts of life, subsisting by the

most rudS and homely agriculture;andrescued but slowly from the
aepths of anarchy and political barbarism, it has, nevertheless,
producedwithin aperiod ol little more thanahundredyears,over the

Sst arena ot human enterprise,and in all,the highest branches of
human knowledge,« notablebandof scholars and divines,philosophers
nn"po.t.,statesmen and warriors, who challenge theadmiration of
the wholeworld. It is a angular circumstance, however, that up to a
comparatively recentpoiiod,nearly all the distinguished triumphs of

Smen have been won in foreign lands. In the early ages, and

iio3f£m the middle of the tilth to the middle of the ninth
century Vl en the lights of Roman civiliaation hadbeen a1 butextm-
amsS and theoscTlat.ons ofthe human understanding had reached
Elowestpoint, the Irishmissionariesswarmed from theirconventual
leWs overEngland, Scotland,France, and Germany, for the conver-

sion of the heathen. Itwas from this spotthat Charlemagne gathered
«!mid 'hebri.best, spot of Christendom those learnedstrangers, eager

Jor metaphjsicaleointmtand foremost in all the literary tournaments,
whobecame the supple and poweriul instruments of the civilization
hlwuiht to promote. Ireland was studdedwithconyen ualschool,,
v bich preservedthelearningofthe West, butthesemmut,ona,inelud-
i,J cv«. theneat Armagh andLi.moreColleges, to which thousands

oiWhsHocked from the Continent, were evidently only largesenun.
a^b for priests,abody possessingevenin thoeedaysnogreatlearning
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evenin greater communities. The martial glory ofthe Irishhas also
been chiefly won upon foreignbattle fields. It was th» remark of
Voltairethat theIrish who showed themselvesthe bravestsoldiersin
Prance and Spainhad alwaysbehavedshamefullyathome. The taunt
is hardly justifiable,for their value at Clontarf, Aughrim,Blackwater,
kl&Limerick was incontastible,though their most brilliant achieve-
ments were reserved for theContinent. Napoleonmight have laidof
theIrishwhathe is reportedtohavesaidof thePoles, that they formed
■oldiers more rapidly than other people. Whether they fought for
France under Turenne or St. Ruth or for Spain under herflnest
generals

—
whether against Italians or Netherlands, or French or

Spanish— no swords cutdeeperthantheirs;and theplains ofRancoup,
the rampartsofLafelt, theslopesofFontenoy,and the fierce battlesofLuzara, Guillestre,Emoriin,andCremona, witnessed their fierce onset-,
and displayed their matchless discipline. The more recent history of
war tells how from issayeto Yittoria, from Vimeira to Waterloo, and
fromCrimea toIndia, they maintainedthe glory of the Englishname.
Nor can it be denied that no partof the United Kingdomhas sent
forthmenofgreater mark in our common history. It was Ireland,
that gave theDuke ofWelUington, Marquisof Wellesley,LordOaatle-
reagh,andLordPalmerston to the State;it was Irelandthat gaveGold-
smith,Mooic,mdEdgeworth toliterature,Mulready andMaclise toart,
andhas given Tyndal toscience. Itwas Ireland that sent Burkeund
Sheridan, Grattan and Plunkett, Shiel and O'Connell to the House
of Commons. We'knownot by what perversion of fact and reason
Irelandis supposedtorepudiate any ofthese glorious names, because
they are not thenames ofCeltic Irishmen. As well might Scotland
irepudiateBurns, Adam Smith, and Wattbecause they are not High-
landers! The magnitude of their genius raised these men from an
Irishorigin toImperialservices andImperial fame."

THE FOOTSTEPS OF THE CELT.

Awat where the fiery Southern sun looks down upon the rushing
str«ame and dense forests of Tasmania-where the.Himalayas *o&v to
heaven,andthe watersof the Ganges roll-whereto**!**"**'***-
in* time, still cast their shadows on the land of the Pharaohs—by the
northern Steppes,on the shores of tho Euxine,or where arise the nun-
"retain the oresent-orowned city of the Sultan— there, imprinted in

tho soil, carved on the rock of time, distinct and ineffaceable, are
♥raced the footsteps of the-Irishman. Where gleam the spires of
MonUrey, inthe land of the Montezumas— where the mighty Amazon
rushes to theembrace of the «ea— where the fierce hurricane sweep*

over theWesternprairie,or fair winds fill the sails of commerceon
the boeom of the Northernlakes— there are found the ready handand
the fearless heart of the child of Erin. Wherever the embattledhosts
ofTyranny were trampled down— wherever tho flag of Liberty was
unfurled— wherever thehiredmercenariesofa despotdared to trample
on a people'srights— there flashed the fiery sword, there glowed the
heroicheart, there waved the glorious flag of theunconqueredCelt.
That flak has fluttered amjd the glare of battle, with victory on its
folds from theScheldt to thePotomac, from Fontenoy toFredericks-
bureh. InAmerica, ob inEurope, it has led the forlorn hope— first
in the vanguard, last in the retreat, and never yethas dishonoror

shamesullied itsgreenfolds. In theirown laud, deniedthe rights of
freemen, ground down to the earth by amighty,mercilesienemy, the
sons ofIrelandseek inother climes that reward for their geniusand
enterprise, whicha tyrantpower deniesthem athome. And wherever
art rearsher highest temple.— wherever science surmounts the most
formidablebarriws,there is found the busy brain, the unerring skill of

theIrish workman. Tho voice of the Celt i» heard msong from the
"unnyslopes of his natire mountains to the uttermost snds of the
earth. "Xal,aBookh" is snng by the Arabs of the desert, and the
writer of thisarticle has heard "The Harp that one. through Tawis

Hairsung in the forests of Canada aroundanIndian camp fire. Ike

immortalmelodiesof Moore are knownasfar as civilisationextends,
"ndare sung in the lady's boudoiras well as in the cotof the peasant.
Aud whohas notheard the glorious music ofIreland? On themarcb,
in the camp, in the bivouac,and on the battle-fielditsoothes,respites,
invigorates the soldier, and he rushes to death as fearlessly to the
strains of "Garryowen" »» he would toa dance in his mative village.'

The round towers ofhis country stand to-day,solid as themount-
ains that overshadow them, to attest to the world the genius, the
enterprise, and the glory of ancient Ireland. The sun row, and his
rays illuminatedthoie Irish towers 3000 years ago. He sets to-night,
but erebe sinks to rest, his bright beams fall and guild those very
towersraised by our Celtic sires, when earth was young, when time
wasbut ababe. Tadmor is gone,Baalbeo is in ruins, the Coliseum is

but a decayedrelic j they have outlived them all, and were,perhaps,
in being before Cheops designed his first Egyptian pyramid. The
impassioned Celt,no mutter where he treads, looksback with love to
these old towers, the greon hill*,aud the ruined abbeys of his own fair
land. They linger in his memory, andmingle with his dreams. Ihe
beauty ofItaly,the grandeur of Niagara,or the sublimityof the Alpine
Mils cunnot edacc them. Lneting is the love, and fond the affection
that breathes and burns in the Celticsoul. Scatteredover the earth," far its the breeze cunsoar or ocean loum," they wander. In the log-
builtcot by the St. Lawrence, or in the imperialhalls of the greatand
mighty ones of earth, that love is stiil the same. Andnever did the
children of Israel yearn to salute their new-builtZion with amore
holy love— neverdid the wandering tribes withmore glowingardour
-lon* for a glimpse of the promisedland than do the exiledchildren of
Kriii long for tne day,when,gatheredfrom the shores of the four seas,
they shall return, and etaud on their native soil in the name of free-
dom and freedom's God,salute the free flag of their fathers,and place
the diadem of Liberty upon the beauteous brow of uiiconquered
motherland.— 'lrishWorld.'

"THE END JUSTIFIES THE MEANS."
Fob longyaars the Prote«tant presshas been in the habit of attribut-
ing to the Jesuits the axiom that" the end justifies themeans," and
theyhave based thereonmany of the charges which they havebrought
against the Church in generaland theJesuitsin particular. But the
fanatics wholead the intemperate crusade against intemperance,have
far oversteppedthe wildest charges that were ever brought against the
Jesuitsin theinsane and illegal crusade which they areperpetrating
at present. They notonly trampleunder foot the divine law ia which
the Apostlessays,

"
Let your moderationbe known to all men," but

they moreover bring disreputeupon the sanctity of prayer, weakenits
potency,destroy its influence, and then theyoverthrow the legalenact-
ments of the landin their illegalspirit offanaticism.

Professor Tyndall, when he made his virulent attack on the
potency of,prayer,and tried toroot out from thehumanheart itsholy
spirit, didnot accomplish inall his anti-Uhristian essaysone tithe the
evil which these fanatics arelikely to hurlupon the divinely instituted
appealto the throne ofGrace. They make ofprayera delusion and a
snare. They disgrace the sanctity of prayerby introducing itinto
atmospheres that reek wi'h the fumes of the infernal regions, and
wicked indeedmust they be who offer theseprayers, when weacehow
little they avail for the cause for which they areoffered.
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