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More by this Author Science in the modern world has many uses; its chief use, however, is to provide long
words to cover the errors of the rich. The word "kleptomania" is a vulgar example of what I mean. It is on a
par with that strange theory, always advanced when a wealthy or prominent person is in the dock, that
exposure is more of a punishment for the rich than for the poor. Of course, the very reverse is the truth.
Exposure is more of a punishment for the poor than for the rich. The richer a man is the easier it is for him to
be a tramp. The richer a man is the easier it is for him to be popular and generally respected in the Cannibal
Islands. But the poorer a man is the more likely it is that he will have to use his past life whenever he wants to
get a bed for the night. Honour is a luxury for aristocrats, but it is a necessity for hall-porters. This is a
secondary matter, but it is an example of the general proposition I offer-- the proposition that an enormous
amount of modern ingenuity is expended on finding defences for the indefensible conduct of the powerful. As
I have said above, these defences generally exhibit themselves most emphatically in the form of appeals to
physical science. And of all the forms in which science, or pseudo-science, has come to the rescue of the rich
and stupid, there is none so singular as the singular invention of the theory of races. Add this page to your
Bookmarks or Favorites and finish it later. When a wealthy nation like the English discovers the perfectly
patent fact that it is making a ludicrous mess of the government of a poorer nation like the Irish, it pauses for a
moment in consternation, and then begins to talk about Celts and Teutons. Of course, the Irish are not Celts
any more than the English are Teutons. I have not followed the ethnological discussion with much energy, but
the last scientific conclusion which I read inclined on the whole to the summary that the English were mainly
Celtic and the Irish mainly Teutonic. But no man alive, with even the glimmering of a real scientific sense,
would ever dream of applying the terms "Celtic" or "Teutonic" to either of them in any positive or useful
sense. That sort of thing must be left to people who talk about the Anglo-Saxon race, and extend the
expression to America. How much of the blood of the Angles and Saxons whoever they were there remains in
our mixed British, Roman, German, Dane, Norman, and Picard stock is a matter only interesting to wild
antiquaries. And how much of that diluted blood can possibly remain in that roaring whirlpool of America into
which a cataract of Swedes, Jews, Germans, Irishmen, and Italians is perpetually pouring, is a matter only
interesting to lunatics. It would have been wiser for the English governing class to have called upon some
other god. All other gods, however weak and warring, at least boast of being constant. But science boasts of
being in a flux for ever; boasts of being unstable as water.
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Celts and Celtophiles Science in the modern world has many uses; its chief use, however, is to provide long
words to cover the errors of the rich. It is on a par with that strange theory, always advanced when a wealthy
or prominent person is in the dock, that exposure is more of a punishment for the rich than for the poor. Of
course, the very reverse is the truth. Exposure is more of a punishment for the poor than for the rich. The
richer a man is the easier it is for him to be a tramp. The richer a man is the easier it is for him to be popular
and generally respected in the Cannibal Islands. But the poorer a man is the more likely it is that he will have
to use his past life whenever he wants to get a bed for the night. Honour is a luxury for aristocrats, but it is a
necessity for hall-porters. This is a secondary matter, but it is an example of the general proposition I offer â€”
the proposition that an enormous amount of modern ingenuity is expended on finding defences for the
indefensible conduct of the powerful. As I have said above, these defences generally exhibit themselves most
emphatically in the form of appeals to physical science. And of all the forms in which science, or
pseudo-science, has come to the rescue of the rich and stupid, there is none so singular as the singular
invention of the theory of races. When a wealthy nation like the English discovers the perfectly patent fact that
it is making a ludicrous mess of the government of a poorer nation like the Irish, it pauses for a moment in
consternation, and then begins to talk about Celts and Teutons. Of course, the Irish are not Celts any more than
the English are Teutons. I have not followed the ethnological discussion with much energy, but the last
scientific conclusion which I read inclined on the whole to the summary that the English were mainly Celtic
and the Irish mainly Teutonic. That sort of thing must be left to people who talk about the Anglo-Saxon race,
and extend the expression to America. How much of the blood of the Angles and Saxons whoever they were
there remains in our mixed British, Roman, German, Dane, Norman, and Picard stock is a matter only
interesting to wild antiquaries. And how much of that diluted blood can possibly remain in that roaring
whirlpool of America into which a cataract of Swedes, Jews, Germans, Irishmen, and Italians is perpetually
pouring, is a matter only interesting to lunatics. It would have been wiser for the English governing class to
have called upon some other god. All other gods, however weak and warring, at least boast of being constant.
But science boasts of being in a flux for ever; boasts of being unstable as water. And England and the English
governing class never did call on this absurd deity of race until it seemed, for an instant, that they had no other
god to call on. All the most genuine Englishmen in history would have yawned or laughed in your face if you
had begun to talk about Anglo-Saxons. If you had attempted to substitute the ideal of race for the ideal of
nationality, I really do not like to think what they would have said. I certainly should not like to have been the
officer of Nelson who suddenly discovered his French blood on the eve of Trafalgar. I should not like to have
been the Norfolk or Suffolk gentleman who had to expound to Admiral Blake by what demonstrable ties of
genealogy he was irrevocably bound to the Dutch. The truth of the whole matter is very simple. Nationality
exists, and has nothing in the world to do with race. Nationality is a thing like a church or a secret society; it is
a product of the human soul and will; it is a spiritual product. And there are men in the modern world who
would think anything and do anything rather than admit that anything could be a spiritual product. A nation,
however, as it confronts the modern world, is a purely spiritual product. Sometimes it has been born in
independence, like Scotland. Sometimes it has been born in dependence, in subjugation, like Ireland.
Sometimes it is a large thing cohering out of many smaller things, like Italy. Sometimes it is a small thing
breaking away from larger things, like Poland. But in each and every case its quality is purely spiritual, or, if
you will, purely psychological. It is a moment when five men become a sixth man. Every one knows it who
has ever founded a club. It is a moment when five places become one place. Every one must know it who has
ever had to repel an invasion. It is idle to ask why Greenwich should not cohere in this spiritual manner while
Athens or Sparta did. It is like asking why a man falls in love with one woman and not with another. Now, of
this great spiritual coherence, independent of external circumstances, or of race, or of any obvious physical
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thing, Ireland is the most remarkable example. Rome conquered nations, but Ireland has conquered races. The
Norman has gone there and become Irish, the Scotchman has gone there and become Irish, the Spaniard has
gone there and become Irish, even the bitter soldier of Cromwell has gone there and become Irish. Ireland,
which did not exist even politically, has been stronger than all the races that existed scientifically. The purest
Germanic blood, the purest Norman blood, the purest blood of the passionate Scotch patriot, has not been so
attractive as a nation without a flag. Ireland, unrecognized and oppressed, has easily absorbed races, as such
trifles are easily absorbed. She has easily disposed of physical science, as such superstitions are easily
disposed of. Nationality in its weakness has been stronger than ethnology in its strength. Five triumphant races
have been absorbed, have been defeated by a defeated nationality. This being the true and strange glory of
Ireland, it is impossible to hear without impatience of the attempt so constantly made among her modern
sympathizers to talk about Celts and Celticism. Who were the Celts? I defy anybody to say. Who are the Irish?
I defy any one to be indifferent, or to pretend not to know. Yeats, the great Irish genius who has appeared in
our time, shows his own admirable penetration in discarding altogether the argument from a Celtic race. But
he does not wholly escape, and his followers hardly ever escape, the general objection to the Celtic argument.
The tendency of that argument is to represent the Irish or the Celts as a strange and separate race, as a tribe of
eccentrics in the modern world immersed in dim legends and fruitless dreams. Its tendency is to exhibit the
Irish as odd, because they see the fairies. Its trend is to make the Irish seem weird and wild because they sing
old songs and join in strange dances. But this is quite an error; indeed, it is the opposite of the truth. It is the
English who are odd because they do not see the fairies. It is the inhabitants of Kensington who are weird and
wild because they do not sing old songs and join in strange dances. In all this the Irish are not in the least
strange and separate, are not in the least Celtic, as the word is commonly and popularly used. In all this the
Irish are simply an ordinary sensible nation, living the life of any other ordinary and sensible nation which has
not been either sodden with smoke or oppressed by money-lenders, or otherwise corrupted with wealth and
science. There is nothing Celtic about having legends. It is merely human. The Germans, who are I suppose
Teutonic, have hundreds of legends, wherever it happens that the Germans are human. There is nothing Celtic
about loving poetry; the English loved poetry more, perhaps, than any other people before they came under the
shadow of the chimney-pot and the shadow of the chimney-pot hat. It is not Ireland which is mad and mystic;
it is Manchester which is mad and mystic, which is incredible, which is a wild exception among human things.
Ireland has no need to play the silly game of the science of races; Ireland has no need to pretend to be a tribe
of visionaries apart. In the matter of visions, Ireland is more than a nation, it is a model nation.
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English novelist, essayist, poet, biographer, and Catholic writer Books by Gilbert K. Swinburne or delicately
by Walter Pater, there is no necessity to take any very grave account, except as a thing which left behind it
incomparable exercises in the English language. The New Paganism is no longer new, and it never at any time
bore the smallest resemblance to Paganism. The ideas about the ancient civilization which it has left loose in
the public mind are certainly extraordinary enough. The term "pagan" is continually used in fiction and light
literature as meaning a man without any religion, whereas a pagan was generally a man with about half a
dozen. The pagans, according to this notion, were continually crowning themselves with flowers and dancing
about in an irresponsible state, whereas, if there were two things that the best pagan civilization did honestly
believe in, they were a rather too rigid dignity and a much too rigid responsibility. Pagans are depicted as
above all things inebriate and lawless, whereas they were above all things reasonable and respectable. They
are praised as disobedient when they had only one great virtue - civic obedience. They are envied and admired
as shamelessly happy when they had only one great sin - despair. Lowes Dickinson, the most pregnant and
provocative of recent writers on this and similar subjects, is far too solid a man to have fallen into this old
error of the mere anarchy of Paganism. In order to make hay of that Hellenic enthusiasm which has as its ideal
mere appetite and egotism, it is not necessary to know much philosophy, but merely to know a little Greek.
Lowes Dickinson knows a great deal of philosophy, and also a great deal of Greek, and his error, if error he
has, is not that of the crude hedonist. But the contrast which he offers between Christianity and Paganism in
the matter of moral ideals - a contrast which he states very ably in a paper called "How long halt ye?
According to him, the ideal of Paganism was not, indeed, a mere frenzy of lust and liberty and caprice, but
was an ideal of full and satisfied humanity. According to him, the ideal of Christianity was the ideal of
asceticism. When I say that I think this idea wholly wrong as a matter of philosophy and history, I am not
talking for the moment about any ideal Christianity of my own, or even of any primitive Christianity undefiled
by after events. I am not, like so many modern Christian idealists, basing my case upon certain things which
Christ said. Neither am I, like so many other Christian idealists, basing my case upon certain things that Christ
forgot to say. I take historic Christianity with all its sins upon its head; I take it, as I would take Jacobinism, or
Mormonism, or any other mixed or unpleasing human product, and I say that the meaning of its action was not
to be found in asceticism. I say that its point of departure from Paganism was not asceticism. I say that its
point of difference with the modern world was not asceticism. I say that St. Simeon Stylites had not his main
inspiration in asceticism. I say that the main Christian impulse cannot be described as asceticism, even in the
ascetics. Let me set about making the matter clear. There is one broad fact about the relations of Christianity
and Paganism which is so simple that many will smile at it, but which is so important that all moderns forget
it. The primary fact about Christianity and Paganism is that one came after the other. Lowes Dickinson speaks
of them as if they were parallel ideals - even speaks as if Paganism were the newer of the two, and the more
fitted for a new age. He suggests that the Pagan ideal will be the ultimate good of man; but if that is so, we
must at least ask with more curiosity than he allows for, why it was that man actually found his ultimate good
on earth under the stars, and threw it away again. It is this extraordinary enigma to which I propose to attempt
an answer. There is only one thing in the modern world that has been face to face with Paganism; there is only
one thing in the modern world which in that sense knows anything about Paganism: That fact is really the
weak point in the whole of that hedonistic neo-Paganism of which I have spoken. All that genuinely remains
of the ancient hymns or the ancient dances of Europe, all that has honestly come to us from the festivals of
Phoebus or Pan, is to be found in the festivals of the Christian Church. If any one wants to hold the end of a
chain which really goes back to the heathen mysteries, he had better take hold of a festoon of flowers at Easter
or a string of sausages at Christmas. Everything else in the modern world is of Christian origin, even
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everything that seems most anti-Christian. The French Revolution is of Christian origin. The newspaper is of
Christian origin. The anarchists are of Christian origin. Physical science is of Christian origin. The attack on
Christianity is of Christian origin. There is one thing, and one thing only, in existence at the present day which
can in any sense accurately be said to be of pagan origin, and that is Christianity. The real difference between
Paganism and Christianity is perfectly summed up in the difference between the pagan, or natural, virtues, and
those three virtues of Christianity which the Church of Rome calls virtues of grace. The pagan, or rational,
virtues are such things as justice and temperance, and Christianity has adopted them. The three mystical
virtues which Christianity has not adopted, but invented, are faith, hope, and charity. Now much easy and
foolish Christian rhetoric could easily be poured out upon those three words, but I desire to confine myself to
the two facts which are evident about them. The first evident fact in marked contrast to the delusion of the
dancing pagan - the first evident fact, I say, is that the pagan virtues, such as justice and temperance, are the
sad virtues, and that the mystical virtues of faith, hope, and charity are the gay and exuberant virtues. And the
second evident fact, which is even more evident, is the fact that the pagan virtues are the reasonable virtues,
and that the Christian virtues of faith, hope, and charity are in their essence as unreasonable as they can be. As
the word "unreasonable" is open to misunderstanding, the matter may be more accurately put by saying that
each one of these Christian or mystical virtues involves a paradox in its own nature, and that this is not true of
any of the typically pagan or rationalist virtues. Justice consists in finding out a certain thing due to a certain
man and giving it to him. Temperance consists in finding out the proper limit of a particular indulgence and
adhering to that. But charity means pardoning what is unpardonable, or it is no virtue at all. Hope means
hoping when things are hopeless, or it is no virtue at all. And faith means believing the incredible, or it is no
virtue at all. It is somewhat amusing, indeed, to notice the difference between the fate of these three paradoxes
in the fashion of the modern mind. Charity is a fashionable virtue in our time; it is lit up by the gigantic
firelight of Dickens. Hope is a fashionable virtue to-day; our attention has been arrested for it by the sudden
and silver trumpet of Stevenson. But faith is unfashionable, and it is customary on every side to cast against it
the fact that it is a paradox. Everybody mockingly repeats the famous childish definition that faith is "the
power of believing that which we know to be untrue. Charity is the power of defending that which we know to
be indefensible. Hope is the power of being cheerful in circumstances which we know to be desperate. It is
true that there is a state of hope which belongs to bright prospects and the morning; but that is not the virtue of
hope. The virtue of hope exists only in earthquake and eclipse. It is true that there is a thing crudely called
charity, which means charity to the deserving poor; but charity to the deserving is not charity at all, but justice.
It is the undeserving who require it, and the ideal either does not exist at all, or exists wholly for them. For
practical purposes it is at the hopeless moment that we require the hopeful man, and the virtue either does not
exist at all, or begins to exist at that moment. Exactly at the instant when hope ceases to be reasonable it
begins to be useful. Now the old pagan world went perfectly straightforward until it discovered that going
straightforward is an enormous mistake. It was nobly and beautifully reasonable, and discovered in its
death-pang this lasting and valuable truth, a heritage for the ages, that reasonableness will not do. The pagan
age was truly an Eden or golden age, in this essential sense, that it is not to be recovered. And it is not to be
recovered in this sense again that, while we are certainly jollier than the pagans, and much more right than the
pagans, there is not one of us who can, by the utmost stretch of energy, be so sensible as the pagans. That
naked innocence of the intellect cannot be recovered by any man after Christianity; and for this excellent
reason, that every man after Christianity knows it to be misleading. Let me take an example, the first that
occurs to the mind, of this impossible plainness in the pagan point of view. But the real Ulysses does not
desire to wander at all. He desires to get home. He displays his heroic and unconquerable qualities in resisting
the misfortunes which baulk him; but that is all. There is no love of adventure for its own sake; that is a
Christian product. There is no love of Penelope for her own sake; that is a Christian product. Everything in
that old world would appear to have been clean and obvious. A good man was a good man; a bad man was a
bad man. For this reason they had no charity; for charity is a reverent agnosticism towards the complexity of
the soul. For this reason they had no such thing as the art of fiction, the novel; for the novel is a creation of the
mystical idea of charity. For them a pleasant landscape was pleasant, and an unpleasant landscape unpleasant.
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Hence they had no idea of romance; for romance consists in thinking a thing more delightful because it is
dangerous; it is a Christian idea. In a word, we cannot reconstruct or even imagine the beautiful and
astonishing pagan world. It was a world in which common sense was really common. My general meaning
touching the three virtues of which I have spoken will now, I hope, be sufficiently clear. They are all three
paradoxical, they are all three practical, and they are all three paradoxical because they are practical. Whatever
may be the meaning of the contradiction, it is the fact that the only kind of hope that is of any use in a battle is
a hope that denies arithmetic. Whatever may be the meaning of the contradiction, it is the fact that the only
kind of charity which any weak spirit wants, or which any generous spirit feels, is the charity which forgives
the sins that are like scarlet. Whatever may be the meaning of faith, it must always mean a certainty about
something we cannot prove. Thus, for instance, we believe by faith in the existence of other people. But there
is another Christian virtue, a virtue far more obviously and historically connected with Christianity, which will
illustrate even better the connection between paradox and practical necessity. This virtue cannot be questioned
in its capacity as a historical symbol; certainly Mr. Lowes Dickinson will not question it. It has been the boast
of hundreds of the champions of Christianity. It has been the taunt of hundreds of the opponents of
Christianity. It is, in essence, the basis of Mr. I mean, of course, the virtue of humility. I admit, of course, most
readily, that a great deal of false Eastern humility that is, of strictly ascetic humility mixed itself with the main
stream of European Christianity.
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Celts and CeltophilesGilbert Keith Chesterton Science in the modern world has many uses; its chief use,
however, is to provide long words to cover the errors of the rich. The word "kleptomania" is a vulgar example
of what I mean. It is on a par with that strange theory, always advanced when a wealthy or prominent person is
in the dock, that exposure is more of a punishment for the rich than for the poor. Of course, the very reverse is
the truth. Exposure is more of a punishment for the poor than for the rich. The richer a man is the easier it is
for him to be a tramp. The richer a man is the easier it is for him to be popular and generally respected in the
Cannibal Islands. But the poorer a man is the more likely it is that he will have to use his past life whenever he
wants to get a bed for the night. Honour is a luxury for aristocrats, but it is a necessity for hall-porters. This is
a secondary matter, but it is an example of the general proposition I offer-- the proposition that an enormous
amount of modern ingenuity is expended on finding defences for the indefensible conduct of the powerful. As
I have said above, these defences generally exhibit themselves most emphatically in the form of appeals to
physical science. And of all the forms in which science, or pseudo-science, has come to the rescue of the rich
and stupid, there is none so singular as the singular invention of the theory of races. When a wealthy nation
like the English discovers the perfectly patent fact that it is making a ludicrous mess of the government of a
poorer nation like the Irish, it pauses for a moment in consternation, and then begins to talk about Celts and
Teutons. Of course, the Irish are not Celts any more than the English are Teutons. I have not followed the
ethnological discussion with much energy, but the last scientific conclusion which I read inclined on the whole
to the summary that the English were mainly Celtic and the Irish mainly Teutonic. But no man alive, with
even the glimmering of a real scientific sense, would ever dream of applying the terms "Celtic" or "Teutonic"
to either of them in any positive or useful sense. That sort of thing must be left to people who talk about the
Anglo-Saxon race, and extend the expression to America. How much of the blood of the Angles and Saxons
whoever they were there remains in our mixed British, Roman, German, Dane, Norman, and Picard stock is a
matter only interesting to wild antiquaries. And how much of that diluted blood can possibly remain in that
roaring whirlpool of America into which a cataract of Swedes, Jews, Germans, Irishmen, and Italians is
perpetually pouring, is a matter only interesting to lunatics. It would have been wiser for the English
governing class to have called upon some other god. All other gods, however weak and warring, at least boast
of being constant. But science boasts of being in a flux for ever; boasts of being unstable as water. And
England and the English governing class never did call on this absurd deity of race until it seemed, for an
instant, that they had no other god to call on. All the most genuine Englishmen in history would have yawned
or laughed in your face if you had begun to talk about Anglo-Saxons. If you had attempted to substitute the
ideal of race for the ideal of nationality, I really do not like to think what they would have said. I certainly
should not like to have been the officer of Nelson who suddenly discovered his French blood on the eve of
Trafalgar. I should not like to have been the Norfolk or Suffolk gentleman who had to expound to Admiral
Blake by what demonstrable ties of genealogy he was irrevocably bound to the Dutch. The truth of the whole
matter is very simple. Nationality exists, and has nothing in the world to do with race. Nationality is a thing
like a church or a secret society; it is a product of the human soul and will; it is a spiritual product. And there
are men in the modern world who would think anything and do anything rather than admit that anything could
be a spiritual product. A nation, however, as it confronts the modern world, is a purely spiritual product.
Sometimes it has been born in independence, like Scotland. Sometimes it has been born in dependence, in
subjugation, like Ireland. Sometimes it is a large thing cohering out of many smaller things, like Italy.
Sometimes it is a small thing breaking away from larger things, like Poland. But in each and every case its
quality is purely spiritual, or, if you will, purely psychological. It is a moment when five men become a sixth
man. Every one knows it who has ever founded a club. It is a moment when five places become one place.
Every one must know it who has ever had to repel an invasion. Timothy Healy, the most serious intellect in
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the present House of Commons, summed up nationality to perfection when he simply called it something for
which people will die, As he excellently said in reply to Lord Hugh Cecil, "No one, not even the noble lord,
would die for the meridian of Greenwich. It is idle to ask why Greenwich should not cohere in this spiritual
manner while Athens or Sparta did. It is like asking why a man falls in love with one woman and not with
another. Now, of this great spiritual coherence, independent of external circumstances, or of race, or of any
obvious physical thing, Ireland is the most remarkable example. Rome conquered nations, but Ireland has
conquered races. The Norman has gone there and become Irish, the Scotchman has gone there and become
Irish, the Spaniard has gone there and become Irish, even the bitter soldier of Cromwell has gone there and
become Irish. Ireland, which did not exist even politically, has been stronger than all the races that existed
scientifically. The purest Germanic blood, the purest Norman blood, the purest blood of the passionate Scotch
patriot, has not been so attractive as a nation without a flag. Ireland, unrecognized and oppressed, has easily
absorbed races, as such trifles are easily absorbed. She has easily disposed of physical science, as such
superstitions are easily disposed of. Nationality in its weakness has been stronger than ethnology in its
strength. Five triumphant races have been absorbed, have been defeated by a defeated nationality. This being
the true and strange glory of Ireland, it is impossible to hear without impatience of the attempt so constantly
made among her modern sympathizers to talk about Celts and Celticism. Who were the Celts? I defy anybody
to say. Who are the Irish? I defy any one to be indifferent, or to pretend not to know. Yeats, the great Irish
genius who has appeared in our time, shows his own admirable penetration in discarding altogether the
argument from a Celtic race. But he does not wholly escape, and his followers hardly ever escape, the general
objection to the Celtic argument. The tendency of that argument is to represent the Irish or the Celts as a
strange and separate race, as a tribe of eccentrics in the modern world immersed in dim legends and fruitless
dreams. Its tendency is to exhibit the Irish as odd, because they see the fairies. Its trend is to make the Irish
seem weird and wild because they sing old songs and join in strange dances. But this is quite an error; indeed,
it is the opposite of the truth. It is the English who are odd because they do not see the fairies. It is the
inhabitants of Kensington who are weird and wild because they do not sing old songs and join in strange
dances. In all this the Irish are not in the least strange and separate, are not in the least Celtic, as the word is
commonly and popularly used. In all this the Irish are simply an ordinary sensible nation, living the life of any
other ordinary and sensible nation which has not been either sodden with smoke or oppressed by
money-lenders, or otherwise corrupted with wealth and science. There is nothing Celtic about having legends.
It is merely human. The Germans, who are I suppose Teutonic, have hundreds of legends, wherever it happens
that the Germans are human. There is nothing Celtic about loving poetry; the English loved poetry more,
perhaps, than any other people before they came under the shadow of the chimney-pot and the shadow of the
chimney-pot hat. It is not Ireland which is mad and mystic; it is Manchester which is mad and mystic, which is
incredible, which is a wild exception among human things. Ireland has no need to play the silly game of the
science of races; Ireland has no need to pretend to be a tribe of visionaries apart. In the matter of visions,
Ireland is more than a nation, it is a model nation.
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More by this Author This being the true and strange glory of Ireland, it is impossible to hear without
impatience of the attempt so constantly made among her modern sympathizers to talk about Celts and
Celticism. Who were the Celts? I defy anybody to say. Who are the Irish? I defy any one to be indifferent, or
to pretend not to know. Yeats, the great Irish genius who has appeared in our time, shows his own admirable
penetration in discarding altogether the argument from a Celtic race. But he does not wholly escape, and his
followers hardly ever escape, the general objection to the Celtic argument. The tendency of that argument is to
represent the Irish or the Celts as a strange and separate race, as a tribe of eccentrics in the modern world
immersed in dim legends and fruitless dreams. Its tendency is to exhibit the Irish as odd, because they see the
fairies. Its trend is to make the Irish seem weird and wild because they sing old songs and join in strange
dances. But this is quite an error; indeed, it is the opposite of the truth. It is the English who are odd because
they do not see the fairies. It is the inhabitants of Kensington who are weird and wild because they do not sing
old songs and join in strange dances. In all this the Irish are not in the least strange and separate, are not in the
least Celtic, as the word is commonly and popularly used. In all this the Irish are simply an ordinary sensible
nation, living the life of any other ordinary and sensible nation which has not been either sodden with smoke
or oppressed by money-lenders, or otherwise corrupted with wealth and science. There is nothing Celtic about
having legends. It is merely human. The Germans, who are I suppose Teutonic, have hundreds of legends,
wherever it happens that the Germans are human. There is nothing Celtic about loving poetry; the English
loved poetry more, perhaps, than any other people before they came under the shadow of the chimney-pot and
the shadow of the chimney-pot hat. It is not Ireland which is mad and mystic; it is Manchester which is mad
and mystic, which is incredible, which is a wild exception among human things. Ireland has no need to play
the silly game of the science of races; Ireland has no need to pretend to be a tribe of visionaries apart. In the
matter of visions, Ireland is more than a nation, it is a model nation. Add this page to your Bookmarks or
Favorites and finish it later.
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Celts and Celtophiles Ch. Celts and Celtophiles Science in the modern world has many uses; its chief use,
however, is to provide long words to cover the errors of the rich. The word "kleptomania" is a vulgar example
of what I mean. It is on a par with that strange theory, always advanced when a wealthy or prominent person is
in the dock, that exposure is more of a punishment for the rich than for the poor. Of course, the very reverse is
the truth. Exposure is more of a punishment for the poor than for the rich. The richer a man is the easier it is
for him to be a tramp. The richer a man is the easier it is for him to be popular and generally respected in the
Cannibal Islands. But the poorer a man is the more likely it is that he will have to use his past life whenever he
wants to get a bed for the night. Honour is a luxury for aristocrats, but it is a necessity for hall-porters. This is
a secondary matter, but it is an example of the general proposition I offer--the proposition that an enormous
amount of modern ingenuity is expended on finding defences for the indefensible conduct of the powerful. As
I have said above, these defences generally exhibit themselves most emphatically in the form of appeals to
physical science. And of all the forms in which science, or pseudo-science, has come to the rescue of the rich
and stupid, there is none so singular as the singular invention of the theory of races. When a wealthy nation
like the English discovers the perfectly patent fact that it is making a ludicrous mess of the government of a
poorer nation like the Irish, it pauses for a moment in consternation, and then begins to talk about Celts and
Teutons. Of course, the Irish are not Celts any more than the English are Teutons. I have not followed the
ethnological discussion with much energy, but the last scientific conclusion which I read inclined on the whole
to the summary that the English were mainly Celtic and the Irish mainly Teutonic. But no man alive, with
even the glimmering of a real scientific sense, would ever dream of applying the terms "Celtic" or "Teutonic"
to either of them in any positive or useful sense. That sort of thing must be left to people who talk about the
Anglo-Saxon race, and extend the expression to America. How much of the blood of the Angles and Saxons
whoever they were there remains in our mixed British, Roman, German, Dane, Norman, and Picard stock is a
matter only interesting to wild antiquaries. And how much of that diluted blood can possibly remain in that
roaring whirlpool of America into which a cataract of Swedes, Jews, Germans, Irishmen, and Italians is
perpetually pouring, is a matter only interesting to lunatics. It would have been wiser for the English
governing class to have called upon some other god. All other gods, however weak and warring, at least boast
of being constant. But science boasts of being in a flux for ever; boasts of being unstable as water. And
England and the English governing class never did call on this absurd deity of race until it seemed, for an
instant, that they had no other god to call on. All the most genuine Englishmen in history would have yawned
or laughed in your face if you had begun to talk about Anglo-Saxons. If you had attempted to substitute the
ideal of race for the ideal of nationality, I really do not like to think what they would have said. I certainly
should not like to have been the officer of Nelson who suddenly discovered his French blood on the eve of
Trafalgar. I should not like to have been the Norfolk or Suffolk gentleman who had to expound to Admiral
Blake by what demonstrable ties of genealogy he was irrevocably bound to the Dutch. The truth of the whole
matter is very simple. Nationality exists, and has nothing in the world to do with race. Nationality is a thing
like a church or a secret society; it is a product of the human soul and will; it is a spiritual product. And there
are men in the modern world who would think anything and do anything rather than admit that anything could
be a spiritual product. A nation, however, as it confronts the modern world, is a purely spiritual product.
Sometimes it has been born in independence, like Scotland. Sometimes it has been born in dependence, in
subjugation, like Ireland. Sometimes it is a large thing cohering out of many smaller things, like Italy.
Sometimes it is a small thing breaking away from larger things, like Poland. But in each and every case its
quality is purely spiritual, or, if you will, purely psychological. It is a moment when five men become a sixth
man. Every one knows it who has ever founded a club. It is a moment when five places become one place.
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Every one must know it who has ever had to repel an invasion. Timothy Healy, the most serious intellect in
the present House of Commons, summed up nationality to perfection when he simply called it something for
which people will die, As he excellently said in reply to Lord Hugh Cecil, "No one, not even the noble lord,
would die for the meridian of Greenwich. It is idle to ask why Greenwich should not cohere in this spiritual
manner while Athens or Sparta did. It is like asking why a man falls in love with one woman and not with
another. Now, of this great spiritual coherence, independent of external circumstances, or of race, or of any
obvious physical thing, Ireland is the most remarkable example. Rome conquered nations, but Ireland has
conquered races. The Norman has gone there and become Irish, the Scotchman has gone there and become
Irish, the Spaniard has gone there and become Irish, even the bitter soldier of Cromwell has gone there and
become Irish. Ireland, which did not exist even politically, has been stronger than all the races that existed
scientifically. The purest Germanic blood, the purest Norman blood, the purest blood of the passionate Scotch
patriot, has not been so attractive as a nation without a flag. Ireland, unrecognized and oppressed, has easily
absorbed races, as such trifles are easily absorbed. She has easily disposed of physical science, as such
superstitions are easily disposed of. Nationality in its weakness has been stronger than ethnology in its
strength. Five triumphant races have been absorbed, have been defeated by a defeated nationality. This being
the true and strange glory of Ireland, it is impossible to hear without impatience of the attempt so constantly
made among her modern sympathizers to talk about Celts and Celticism. Who were the Celts? I defy anybody
to say. Who are the Irish? I defy any one to be indifferent, or to pretend not to know. Yeats, the great Irish
genius who has appeared in our time, shows his own admirable penetration in discarding altogether the
argument from a Celtic race. But he does not wholly escape, and his followers hardly ever escape, the general
objection to the Celtic argument. The tendency of that argument is to represent the Irish or the Celts as a
strange and separate race, as a tribe of eccentrics in the modern world immersed in dim legends and fruitless
dreams. Its tendency is to exhibit the Irish as odd, because they see the fairies. Its trend is to make the Irish
seem weird and wild because they sing old songs and join in strange dances. But this is quite an error; indeed,
it is the opposite of the truth. It is the English who are odd because they do not see the fairies. It is the
inhabitants of Kensington who are weird and wild because they do not sing old songs and join in strange
dances. In all this the Irish are not in the least strange and separate, are not in the least Celtic, as the word is
commonly and popularly used. In all this the Irish are simply an ordinary sensible nation, living the life of any
other ordinary and sensible nation which has not been either sodden with smoke or oppressed by
money-lenders, or otherwise corrupted with wealth and science. There is nothing Celtic about having legends.
It is merely human. The Germans, who are I suppose Teutonic, have hundreds of legends, wherever it happens
that the Germans are human. There is nothing Celtic about loving poetry; the English loved poetry more,
perhaps, than any other people before they came under the shadow of the chimney-pot and the shadow of the
chimney-pot hat. It is not Ireland which is mad and mystic; it is Manchester which is mad and mystic, which is
incredible, which is a wild exception among human things. Ireland has no need to play the silly game of the
science of races; Ireland has no need to pretend to be a tribe of visionaries apart. In the matter of visions,
Ireland is more than a nation, it is a model nation.
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Celts and Celtophiles Science in the modern world has many uses; its chief use, however, is to provide long
words to cover the errors of the rich. The word "kleptomania" is a vulgar example of what I mean. It is on a
par with that strange theory, always advanced when a wealthy or prominent person is in the dock, that
exposure is more of a punishment for the rich than for the poor. Of course, the very reverse is the truth.
Exposure is more of a punishment for the poor than for the rich. The richer a man is the easier it is for him to
be a tramp. The richer a man is the easier it is for him to be popular and generally respected in the Cannibal
Islands. But the poorer a man is the more likely it is that he will have to use his past life whenever he wants to
get a bed for the night. Honour is a luxury for aristocrats, but it is a necessity for hall-porters. This is a
secondary matter, but it is an example of the general proposition I offer-- the proposition that an enormous
amount of modern ingenuity is expended on finding defences for the indefensible conduct of the powerful. As
I have said above, these defences generally exhibit themselves most emphatically in the form of appeals to
physical science. And of all the forms in which science, or pseudo-science, has come to the rescue of the rich
and stupid, there is none so singular as the singular invention of the theory of races. When a wealthy nation
like the English discovers the perfectly patent fact that it is making a ludicrous mess of the government of a
poorer nation like the Irish, it pauses for a moment in consternation, and then begins to talk about Celts and
Teutons. Of course, the Irish are not Celts any more than the English are Teutons. I have not followed the
ethnological discussion with much energy, but the last scientific conclusion which I read inclined on the whole
to the summary that the English were mainly Celtic and the Irish mainly Teutonic. But no man alive, with
even the glimmering of a real scientific sense, would ever dream of applying the terms "Celtic" or "Teutonic"
to either of them in any positive or useful sense. That sort of thing must be left to people who talk about the
Anglo-Saxon race, and extend the expression to America. How much of the blood of the Angles and Saxons
whoever they were there remains in our mixed British, Roman, German, Dane, Norman, and Picard stock is a
matter only interesting to wild antiquaries. And how much of that diluted blood can possibly remain in that
roaring whirlpool of America into which a cataract of Swedes, Jews, Germans, Irishmen, and Italians is
perpetually pouring, is a matter only interesting to lunatics. It would have been wiser for the English
governing class to have called upon some other god. All other gods, however weak and warring, at least boast
of being constant. But science boasts of being in a flux for ever; boasts of being unstable as water. And
England and the English governing class never did call on this absurd deity of race until it seemed, for an
instant, that they had no other god to call on. All the most genuine Englishmen in history would have yawned
or laughed in your face if you had begun to talk about Anglo-Saxons. If you had attempted to substitute the
ideal of race for the ideal of nationality, I really do not like to think what they would have said. I certainly
should not like to have been the officer of Nelson who suddenly discovered his French blood on the eve of
Trafalgar. I should not like to have been the Norfolk or Suffolk gentleman who had to expound to Admiral
Blake by what demonstrable ties of genealogy he was irrevocably bound to the Dutch. The truth of the whole
matter is very simple. Nationality exists, and has nothing in the world to do with race. Nationality is a thing
like a church or a secret society; it is a product of the human soul and will; it is a spiritual product. And there
are men in the modern world who would think anything and do anything rather than admit that anything could
be a spiritual product. A nation, however, as it confronts the modern world, is a purely spiritual product.
Sometimes it has been born in independence, like Scotland. Sometimes it has been born in dependence, in
subjugation, like Ireland. Sometimes it is a large thing cohering out of many smaller things, like Italy.
Sometimes it is a small thing breaking away from larger things, like Poland. But in each and every case its
quality is purely spiritual, or, if you will, purely psychological. It is a moment when five men become a sixth
man. Every one knows it who has ever founded a club. It is a moment when five places become one place.
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Every one must know it who has ever had to repel an invasion. Timothy Healy, the most serious intellect in
the present House of Commons, summed up nationality to perfection when he simply called it something for
which people will die, As he excellently said in reply to Lord Hugh Cecil, "No one, not even the noble lord,
would die for the meridian of Greenwich. It is idle to ask why Greenwich should not cohere in this spiritual
manner while Athens or Sparta did. It is like asking why a man falls in love with one woman and not with
another. Now, of this great spiritual coherence, independent of external circumstances, or of race, or of any
obvious physical thing, Ireland is the most remarkable example. Rome conquered nations, but Ireland has
conquered races. The Norman has gone there and become Irish, the Scotchman has gone there and become
Irish, the Spaniard has gone there and become Irish, even the bitter soldier of Cromwell has gone there and
become Irish. Ireland, which did not exist even politically, has been stronger than all the races that existed
scientifically. The purest Germanic blood, the purest Norman blood, the purest blood of the passionate Scotch
patriot, has not been so attractive as a nation without a flag. Ireland, unrecognized and oppressed, has easily
absorbed races, as such trifles are easily absorbed. She has easily disposed of physical science, as such
superstitions are easily disposed of. Nationality in its weakness has been stronger than ethnology in its
strength. Five triumphant races have been absorbed, have been defeated by a defeated nationality. This being
the true and strange glory of Ireland, it is impossible to hear without impatience of the attempt so constantly
made among her modern sympathizers to talk about Celts and Celticism. Who were the Celts? I defy anybody
to say. Who are the Irish? I defy any one to be indifferent, or to pretend not to know. Yeats, the great Irish
genius who has appeared in our time, shows his own admirable penetration in discarding altogether the
argument from a Celtic race. But he does not wholly escape, and his followers hardly ever escape, the general
objection to the Celtic argument. The tendency of that argument is to represent the Irish or the Celts as a
strange and separate race, as a tribe of eccentrics in the modern world immersed in dim legends and fruitless
dreams. Its tendency is to exhibit the Irish as odd, because they see the fairies. Its trend is to make the Irish
seem weird and wild because they sing old songs and join in strange dances. But this is quite an error; indeed,
it is the opposite of the truth. It is the English who are odd because they do not see the fairies. It is the
inhabitants of Kensington who are weird and wild because they do not sing old songs and join in strange
dances. In all this the Irish are not in the least strange and separate, are not in the least Celtic, as the word is
commonly and popularly used. In all this the Irish are simply an ordinary sensible nation, living the life of any
other ordinary and sensible nation which has not been either sodden with smoke or oppressed by
money-lenders, or otherwise corrupted with wealth and science. There is nothing Celtic about having legends.
It is merely human. The Germans, who are I suppose Teutonic, have hundreds of legends, wherever it happens
that the Germans are human. There is nothing Celtic about loving poetry; the English loved poetry more,
perhaps, than any other people before they came under the shadow of the chimney-pot and the shadow of the
chimney-pot hat. It is not Ireland which is mad and mystic; it is Manchester which is mad and mystic, which is
incredible, which is a wild exception among human things. Ireland has no need to play the silly game of the
science of races; Ireland has no need to pretend to be a tribe of visionaries apart. In the matter of visions,
Ireland is more than a nation, it is a model nation.
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The tendency of that argument is to represent the Irish or the Celts as a strange and separate race, as a tribe of
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because they see the fairies.

Thursday, November 21, , Of course, some branches are more closely related than others. The Celtic and
Latin peoples probably once spoke a related branch of evolved Indo-European, which eventually split into the
Celtic and Italic languages Latin, which in turn begat all the Romance tongues, is but one of several
now-extinct Italic languages. Celtophiles may be interested to know that their tongues are more closely related
to that of Rome! Meanwhile, the Germanic languages probably emerged from another Indo-European dialect
that also begat the Baltic and Slavic languages. How ironic that for years the Germans beat up on the Slavs
and called them "inferior", when they were kindred in both blood and culture. As I said before, Celtophiles
may gloat at the idea that their language is closer to Latin, while Anglo-Saxon is closer to Polish. The Slavs,
of course, have contributed a bit more to European culture than many of us are willing to admit. And in the
last couple centuries there appeared several acclaimed Russian writers such as Tolstoy and Dostoyevsky. In
conclusion, I just wanted to talk a bit about the Slavic peoples since there have been several postings about the
Celts here. And also; does anyone know how much the Slavic languages have contributed to English? The
Celts seem to have given us more than we credit them for. For instance, I read that the word "iron" is actually
a Celtic contribution which the Anglo-Saxons actually picked up while they were still on the continent. Did
the Slavs give any words to the Anglos before they left for Britain? I would think this because my family lives
in England; not Romania. This brings me back to a point I was talking about in another forum. If a person
speaks a Celtic language, or a Slavic language, that does not make this person Celtic or Slavic, does it?
Languages are things that are learned; we do not carry them in our genes. If a person is born in England, to
Italian parents and Chinese grandparents; this person would be Chinese, but would have parents who were
Italian citizens, and this person would be an English citizen. Celtic, Latin, Germanic are all part of the same
"western" half. Slavic is part of the "Eastern" half along with the Indo-Iranian languages. Interestingly
remnants of a language was found in western China Tocharian which bore characteristics of the Western
group. My great grandfather was Belgian and I live in Belgium. No of course not. Beyond language, being
born and living in a country, or having parents from a specific cultural background, any talk latin, celtic, or
germanic is irrelevant and concerns "identification" more than anything else. Unless you are white, even if you
family has lived in England for years, you are not English? Some people assert wrongly that English is
somehow ethnic. I would say you were English as well as British and whatever else you like. Your British
identity would largely be confined to England I would guess. So what they tell you is wrong. English is just
about England and the English language, as well as the some total of what it contains. But there is
undoubtedly racism. I went to school in France for a year once. I was already more accepted with my pidgin
French-language at the end of the year than a French-born boy of Algerian origin who held a French passport
and spoke perfect French like everyone else. I just mean that a white person in a foreign white-dominated
country fits in quicker than a non-white person born and bred in that country. And for the record, I do know
that languages tend to spread to all sorts of various ethnic groups. For instance, not everyone who speaks a
Celtic or Romance language is all Celtic or Roman. France speaks a Romance language, yet most of its white
establishment is Germanic, Celtic, or both, same with England. Romanian is a Romance language surrounded
by Slavic ones. I have not studied any Slavic language in depth, but I have looked at some comparisons
between Russian and various Germanic languages. For instance, the Russian word for "apple" is "yabloko",
for "milk" is "myolko" compare Swedish "mjoelk" , for "he" is "an" compare Swedish "han". The Germanic
languages are thought to have originated in the Baltic region, which I think makes the Germanic connection
compelling. As for the whole Eastern-Western branch thing, perhaps the Germanic languages are the most
archaic of the Western branch, and may have originated the Celtic and Italic ones. Greek and Albanian are
thought to be some of the oldest Indo-European languages spoken in Europe, far older than Slavic or
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Germanic or Celtic. I am also aware of the societal ills that have come about when people assert the ethnicity
of their language and culture. It is a great shame not only when the governments of, for instance, Spain, France
and Britain, engage in wholesale efforts to wipe out any minority languages respectively Basque, Breton, and
Welsh , but also when the members of those minority groups themselves assert the "purity" and ethnicity of
their language and in turn engage in somewhat racist activity. But sorry, this is the last time I will say this.
You can give labels to things: Celtic "languages", "music", even "culture" if you must. It might be argued that
the continued existence of minority languages at all in the United Kingdom is proof of tolerance rather than
the opposite Breton in France, unlike Welsh in the UK, has no official status whatsoever. Single nations tend
to have one language where possible with the idea that this increases communication, efficiency, a sense of
oneness and reduces inequalities French model. Usually, where minority languages or equal majority
languages exist it is because the State is unable to avoid this. Belgium with 10 million people could quite
easily function and probably better too with just one official language instead of three. But nobody wants to
abandon their mother tongue for one of the other official languages. Why do you think Spanish is so strong? A
family that plays together stays together. They just had no part in what the establishment were trying to create.
But the United Kingdom has never worked like that and it never will. Does anyone know why the attempts by
Celtic language speakers to keep their languages in the new world generally failed, apart from in Patagonia
Welsh and arguably Nova Scotia Scottish Gaelic? I watched an interview with a guy from Canada one time.
He said that his father went to work in Halifax, and did not speak Gaelic there because speaking Gaelic
seperated himself from being "Canadian. Most of the people speak the language of the country, and the
languages are confined mainly to the older generation. Also Simon, I think that "English ethnicity" is a real
thing. Do I not have "English ethnicity" because I come from America? My ancestors have been in England
for a very long time. Some of them came with the Angles, Saxons, Jutes, and others; and a lot more of them
came with the Danish Vikings. All of the people who came to England made this "English ethnicity. Amir,
you are English. Just because I say how I feel towards "ethnicity" and "nationality," does not mean that I am
correct. For me, I am very proud of my family. But my family live in England, and I live in America. So, I
have a natural tendancy to want to conform to my "English heritage. I guess the term "heritage" would be
better suited then. I am proud of my English heritage, and everyone should be proud of their heritage. For me
anyway, nationality has a big thing to do with how I feel about ethnicity, nationality, etc. I love learning about
other cultures. I am even going to take an Arabic class in a couple of months. It is just that in America, one has
to deal with hundreds of cultures. America is a nation of nations, and it is not like in England where you deal
with a lot fewer cultures. Going back to ancient Greece, the Slavs had a long history of servitude throughout
Europe. I think I read somewhere that the word "slob" also comes from the same origin, testifying that other
Europeans did not think very highly of them. But obviously some ethnic groups have been forced to eat shit
for a very long time the blacks in America and South Africa, the Catholic Irish under British rule, the
"untouchables" in India, and the Koreans and lower classes in Japan, and the Slavs. Obviously their rises from
the mire are to be commemorated. Unfortunately, many of the Slavic people, I feel, have largely been
mistreated by their own governments. I mean, the history of Russia, if made into a movie, could probably be
directed by the creator of "thirtysomething". Centuries on end of crushing, backward rule by self-serving autoand bureaucrats; first the czars, then the Soviets, then that inept drunkard Boris Yeltsin, then the crooked,
Machiavellian Vladimir Putin. That is funny, because the Russian word for "German," is "nyem-net-skee. An
eye for an eye and all that. Maybe, Clark, the best word is "roots". Where you came from. Why your ancestors
came to America. What contribution they made to the country. The English do it too. London was the New
York of the nineteenth century, i. Lots of immigrants came to London and other British cities for many of the
reasons people went to America. Irish, Chinese, Moroccans, Jews and my Belgian great grandfather It always
seemed to be a part of who I was. Maybe we mean different things by "blood".
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Visit Website Galatians Several tribes made up the larger population of the Celtic people. The Galatians
occupied much of the Asturias region of what is now northern Spain, and they successfully fought off
attempted invasions by both the Romans and the Moors, the latter ruling much of present-day southern Spain.
Evidence of Galatian tradition remains in the region today. Descendants of the Galatians still participate in
ancient outdoor dances, accompanied by bagpipes, an instrument that is often associated with more
well-known Celtic regions such as Scotland and Ireland. The Galatians also settled in nearby Galicia, a region
on the northwest coast of Spain. Britons Britons and Gauls settled in the northwestern corner of present-day
France, the region known today as Brittany. Celtic tradition survived in the region as it was geographically
isolated from the rest of France, and many festivals and events can trace their origins to Celtic times. This
incursion effectively pushed the Britons on the island west to Wales and Cornwall and north to Scotland. The
wall was designed to protect the conquering Roman settlers from the Celts who had fled north. Celtic
Languages In Wales, called Cymru by the Celts, the native tongueâ€”Welshâ€”is a Celtic language, and it is
still widely spoken in the region. Similarly, in Cornwall the westernmost county in England, and near Wales ,
many residents still speak Cornish, which is similar to Welsh and Breton. Of course, the bagpipes, the musical
instrument for which Scotland is arguably best known, can also trace their origin to Celtic times. This enabled
the Celtic tribes that had settled thereâ€”namely, the Gaels and the Irishâ€”to survive, and allowed their
culture to flourish. When Christianity arrived in Ireland with St. Patrick in A. In addition, many Celtic folklore
stories, such as the legend of Cu Chulainn, are still told in Ireland. Like Welsh, the Irish language of Gaelic is
a Celtic language. Gaelic largely disappeared in the 19th century, when the English colonized Ireland, but the
language is still spoken in the western part of the country. Celtic Designs Across Europe, the Celts have been
credited with many artistic innovations, including intricate stone carving and fine metalworking. As a result,
elaborate Celtic designs in artifacts crafted from gold, silver and precious gemstones are a major part of
museum collections throughout Europe and North America. Sources Who were the ancient Celts? Blood Iron
and Sacrifice.
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