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Telegrams: u DAMP, DUBLIN." 
Telephone No. 22. DUBLIN METROPOLITAN POLICE; 

lDetecttt'e lDepartment, 
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Dublin, __ 8_t h_. January_, __ l91_6_ 

SubJ"ect,~------=M::..:O:.....:.V-=E!=N.I H:::..!N=T=-8 --=0-=-F_· -=D:....::.UB=-=1=-=I:-=-:N---=E==X::::..:TR=-=ID==vT.::.=-I -=...:ST=-=S:::....:... _ .. ____ _ 

I beg to report that on the 7th. Inat . ,' £ ~~, 
the undermentioned extren1ists ere observed 

moving about and associating with each other 
' ... 

as follows: -

With Thomas J . Clarke , 75 , Parnell St ., 

J ames O' Sullivan from 1- 30 to 1-45 p . In. 

Michael Foley for half an hour bet een 7 & 8 

... 

p. m. F. J . McCabe for a quarter of an hour 

from 8-15 p. m. J . J . Buggy from 8-45 p.m. · 

to 9- 15 p. m. M: . W. O'Reilly for hal f an ~ 

hour between 9 & 10 p. ~. 

John McNeil l, Bulmer Hobson, Herber t Mel-

lows , Joseph Plunkett , Thomas Me~-~ J. J. 

O' Connell , J ohn Fitzgibbon , and nKichael O'Han-

rahan together in Volunteer Office , 2, Dawson 

Str eet from 12- 30 p. m. to 1-30 p. m. 

Gerald 

The Chief Commr. 

l 

< 
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... 

t 'l. f \ 

Gerald Griffin with J. J. Walsh in lat-

ter ' s shop, 26, Blessin~on Street, between 

4 & 5 p. m. 
( 

Val entine Steinberger left Broadstone 

for Galway by 5 p. m. train. 
.. T 

R. I. C. 
• 

informed. 

Ed. De Valera, J. J. O'Connell, Ed. 

Daly, John McDermott, Joseph McGuinness, Bul-

mer Hobson, . Pierce Beasley, Michael O'Hanra-
, 

han and Frank Fahy together in 2, Dawson St. , 
T 

from 8 to 10-45 p. m. 
. . ' 

. 

Attached is a Copy of this week's • 
18-

sue of The Spark which as usual contains 

notes of an anti-British character. 

Ch. Inspr. for Supt • 

• 

' . 
t 

c c 

• 
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Edited by Bel. D LTO 

V-oL. II. 0 49 DUBLIN, SU DAY, JANUARY 9, 1916. 

o quiet and ilent is he those days that I am 
for d to the concJu ion the Briti h Lion has be n 
int rned in the eterinary Departmenl for repair , 
or that he has gone on a cruise (not carouse) 
with "our" in i ible a y. hatever be he 
cau e of his absence, he has left u a worthy and 
very dangerous substitute - in fact, a more 
dangerous thing than himself, and that ub titute 
i the British pider. The Briti h Spider is a 
raf y, pgisonous yet patient thing, which lurk 

in dark corners, and hose approach i un ig­
naU d by e en the slighte t sound, until its old, 
clammy., repulsive body is felt on our warm 
human flesh. Briefly, it is a era ling, sneaking, 
tr acherous abomination, hich all normal m n 
and omen d test, but ich, unfortunately, 
deri es power from the Evil One to di guise 
itself in many ways to wheedle many minds. 

It i difli ult to combat a spider. hen I was 
big-game shooting in that wild though gradually 
"civilising" district of Ea t frica, of which 

airobi is the chief centre, it as often my good 
fortune to bag an lephant, and t ice I brought 
c!Qwn lion . But I have n ver yet hot a spider. 
If you catch a pider on the ground, you can 
tamp your foot on him- with your boot on, of 

course-but it is the first a iom of the pider' s 
policy to never rest on anything solid, 1 ome-
hing solid might also res on him ; a d thu 

bet een two solids, h , the spider, shOuld be 
r duced to his proper character, an ugly stain on 
the floor. 

· ish pider i pid r amongst spiders. 
re for a mo o y that I not 

'' G '' Divi ion of the Dublin Poli e on ha ·ing 
surpa ed their paternal grandfath r in meanne , 
in clammin ss, and in general repulsi en .. , but 
not in '' cunningnes . '' 

nd no again to our pid r. rly 
tage of the ar, the British pider lied 

upon to und rstudy the Briti h Lion. latter 
had been howling "some'' at the urragh, d 
had melt blood at Bachelor' alk. It a 
tall order for pider, but not too tall. Ther i 
nothing too supremely hypocritical for ngli h 
political spiderdom. By a quick movement of 
the lights the transformation wa accompli bed­
and lo ! in place of Leo rampant, hi tail 1 ·bing 
hi hips and blood dripping from hi gaping j , 
we re pr sen ted with the Briti h pider, di -
guised a an " rchangel,, garbed in r d, hit 
and blue, standing guard o er the tholic 
Cathedrals of Belgium and France, hi h 
in jeopardy from th a sault of the ustro­
German armies. The pider, kno ing he I ri h 
people's reverence for od's tem , ho d by 
thi manmuvre to gain Irish support f r hi 
designs. But the Iri h people couldn't h 
military object could be gained by the n.-••na 
destruction of the clrurch s, nor could th ~WI'"II 
that the u trian Empire, hich a o rerwhtlll't­
ingly Catholic, and the German Empi~ , h. h 
was largely Catholic also, ould countenanc , in 
even the lie-hte t d gree, any ·damage to chur h 
property hich could be reasonably avoided. 
The pider, of course, i hh ltJ all e i e 
which might discredit hi accu tion again 
enemy. In the same ay. the pider p, ... ""' .. ~ .......... 
on b. p -can')'. • u 
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notice. 
Having by arious devices en oared number 

lim n 1nto his eb of ar, he hums ith 
glee that he has now ~~de it '' ~reland's war."' 
Did you c\ cr hear a Sptder hum? 11, when 
you hear r cruiters say, " 'fhis is Ireland's war, 
sin e so many Irish 1i es ha c be n acrificed 
in it." nd again, '' Will you not answer the 
call of your Irish brothers. in the trenches?'' 
" ill you have it to be aid that the full com­
plement of men for the Irish r gimcnts had to 
be mailc up ~ngli h elsh and cotch? 
Unless you corne to the help of your brother­
Irishmen they must perish.'' 'ou h ar in all 
this the hum of the Spider. Because nothing but 
a Sptder t uld conceive the idea of luring in by 
eve1) 1 t 1cs of misrepresentation shoals of flies 
to his \vcb, and, having safely netted them, turn 
to those outside, saying " orne into my parlour, 
oh, flies; it is yours a well as mine, since so 
many of yo\.\,r brothers' carca es adorn it.'' 

gain, \\'C sec the trail of the Spider in the 
all ged intention of the war-vendor to grant 
Ireland a share of contracts for oth r es entials 
than money and human lives. Over omes the 

pider' s agent, prof ssing ympathy with lri h 
indu tries, and a d sire to provide employment 
for the Irish people in Ireland. The . • is 
w lcomed to Irish factori an orkshops. He 
get an inkling of their capacity, but in particular 
h notes the numbers of men of fighting age who 
ar engaged ther in. Then he doles out a f w 
in ignificant contracts to gi e colour to his pro­
f ssions, and immediately he and hi associat s 
are converted into a recruiting committe • Ho 
Spidery is not the whole game? It would b a 
successful game if the men of Ireland wer "blue 
bottle , " but they are not. This Irish job i n't 
one for a pider at all ; bring out the British 
" Lion." 

DEE 
--~~·-~~-­• 

D I L • 

To my mind, the sadd st feature of the past 
si teen months ha been the action of the Irish­
men ho ha e deserted Ir land. Let it be clear 
hat I am not alluding now to the Redmond , the 
evlins, the T. • O'Connors, the ttle , the 

of " Freeman,, th erstwhile Fenians o t 
•' Indep nd , '' and those others who are onl 
too th ful that hey have a country to sell. 
expect anything else but treachery from the 
people o ld be to ope for too much. Ireland• 
hour of tri ha al ay been for them their hour 
of gain. To dream that they would think of 
Ireland's interest before that of Engl nd would 
be to belie e that English gold had 1 t i s lur • 

o, it is not surprising to find uch peopl b 
trayiftg the country that had the mi fortun to 
bear them. 

'fhe Irishmen to hom I aUud ar d. r n 
tncn and men from \vhom Ir land had reason 
cxp ct better thing . or ~ ampl , th r i 
Lord Ashbourne. 'There were people who d • 
clared that his Irishisn1 was a pos , that his 
adoption of th Gaelic garb wa · a fad, and that 
hi devotion to the grand old language of Ireland 

as merely a craze. I beli ved differ ntly. I 
ima ined it b toke ed the da ning of a new era 
for Ireland to find an Ir1 h peer despising the 
shoneenism of his class and deliberately taking 
his side with. the Irish ation as against the 
English garrison in Ireland. I liked to see thi 
titled Irishman walk proudly through the street 
of Ireland's capital in an Iri h kilt, and to find 
he \Vas not ashamed of it. From such a man 1 
\vas hopeful of much in case a cri is aro e. It 
was a bitter blow to find I was d ceived. True, 
this Iri hman has not descended to the wretched 
dept~s of those " Irish " recruiting officers ho 
prostitute the name of patrioti tn, who are not 
a harned to take in vain for their unholy purpo 
the hallowed names of olfe Tone, obert 
Emmet, john Mitchel, and Thomas Davi , in 
order to entice poor I ri h boys to go and fight 
England's battles. 1''rue it is that Lord h­
bourne has, as an honourable man not done such 
dirty \vork a this. But then the;e was so much 
that he might ha e done and that he has not 
done. I cannot beli e it was cowa,rdice on hi 
pa~t, because I think h i a man who want 
netth r courage nor devotion. I am at a lo s to 
find why ~hi !'l~n, in ~11 lse so manly, .s 
allo ed tht cr.t 1s ·to artse without taking ha 
stand o~ the stde of thos who, knowing Eng· 
land's history, have steadily withstood her intlu• 
n;e. He must kno\v that England is fal in 

th!s war, a she ha al ays been fats in v ry­
thtng that she has ntered. He must know --··-­
her ca~ch-cry of '' small natio alities " is 
hypocrtsy. He must kno that she is in 
struggle under fat e pretence • All thi and m 
mor must .he know in liis inmo t heart. ha 
a grand t~tng it would have be n had he om 
o'!t a~d satd so-for instance like th ish p of 
Ltmertck. ' 

l he second in ;vhom 
~q"'l(,ld . y. 

~J·-nel Lynchs, h ' ahonys, and all the r st 
i the leaa r ri s 
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al ays .plea ing humour directed again t the 
rural In hman, there w re elements in the work 
of George Bermingham, and in his outlook upon 
Ir land as a whole, that revealed him to be· a 
man. Who that has read "The orthern Iron" 
but .can reali~ that a spirit of revolt against a 
for.etgn authortty ran through every vein of the 
. r~ter. or. can a man of George Bermingham' 
~~ tght be bhnded ,bY the shifty and shady reasons 
f'l ef! by En~land s ~pologist for her appearance 
1n tbts war. Wby t& be silent, therefore? And 

1\)', hen h does rite, is it in a sort of hesitat­
ing acceptance of the English ·de of the questiOD? 

. rue,. th re i little money, little pro1it, on the 
,,•d 1.n I~eland that he must know. is right. 

atlonality,'' for example, could not pay him 
a couple of guin s a column for an article like 
th " Daily Mail ' or the " Daily ews." But 

rely there i a finer side and one above such 
considerations in the George Bermingham ho 
u d to lecture in Harcourt treet to a cro d of 
ager listen rs. hy is this finer side so mute? 

The third person in whom I placed faith which 
has not been altogether justified i Dr. Douglas 
Hyde. Thi man did great work for Ireland. 
It must be hateful to him to see est Britonism 
rampant once more in the lllnd. Even the "Iri h 

rigade'' must ear khaki. The whole hideous 
dra~a . at present unfolding in Ireland mu t b 
r pugnant to the soul of Dr. Hyde. Ev rything 
forgotten-language, dres , games, country-at 
h call of r. John dmond, aristocrat and 

lm rialist. oor Iri h peasant je r d at and 
moe ed in Liverpool stre ts by nglish mobs. 

n nt to jail for being Irish olunteer • 
F Ion- etting in the land, as in '48. And Dr. 

yde is ilen . I cannot belie e the man who 
labotm d so much to create a distinctive feeling 

ationhood in the country is unobservant. 
or do I quite think he will be silent always. 
u I hould like to hear him speak just what 

h . hink , nd that soon-though every e t 
. ra irmed ith rag , n a th y foamed 
• th . .. b, over th lett r of the i ho of 

ri k. 

[I do not ouch for the authenticity of tne 
following letter, a copy of hich I found in my 
letter-box the othet day. I lea e my reader to 
form their own opinions.-Ed., " park."]. 

y Dear Birrell-
1 much regret ba ·ng to trouble you so soon 

after my letter quashing your precious R renoh­
ment Enquiry se far a it concerned Ireland 
though bat 1 tt r as dicta ted by r a n ich 
are ~bviou to you. • Th . use of the present 
note ts much mor ~ ou , an that it ffect the 
lri h Party immed1a y and intimately. In ir 
john reo ' fare ord r to troop on 
the estern ront, that dt tingu.i bed gener~ 
prophesised victory "at no far di tant date. ·• 
That .phra , . as you kno , i the cop right of 
!he lr1sh Pa.rham ntary arty and their follo er 
1n Ireland ; 1t has been on the lip of the leader 
and ~embers of the arty-with the PQ sih.e 
e ceptton of Parnell--e er) other day for the 
pa. t. fort~ year ; and it un. arran ted u e by a 
Br1tish F1eld &r hal has g1 en ri to much 
bitter disappointment among the pr n mem­
bers. of the Party, and according to ad tee 
rece1 ed, of much scoffing among a cer in sec. 
tion in Ireland. r onally, o . oour , am pre· 
par d to make any sacri.fice hich ill b lp t c 
bring th ar to a sucL'e.Ssful conclu ·on· but 
my coli agues think that the limit has ' b u 
reached hen, a er si t en or ev nt en month~ • • 
of ar, retirang general e to rely for tbei r 
parting shots on t stol n thunder of the ri Jl 

rty. 
I n o e a opy of a r lution na 1m Jy 

adopted by th rty, and ould a k ou to 
tak it more riously than ou dtd th oth r 
one dealing it th '' n les pro 
of lri h olunt some mont ago. 
an e rne t tbi ti 

ry truly your , 
. E. ED 0 D. 

P. .-I am not ndin copy f the 
Press, but accid n do happen-thin 

r. Brayden''-and thOse d d 
fetto s can find out more than your 
di ision.-J.E. . 

L • 
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TBE SPARK. 

both before and since the outbreak of war ; and 
\\7e hereby solemnly warn the Government that 
any further use of this phrase in any theatre of 
the war-even at the Dardanelles-will be 
fraught w.ith grave dang~r t? the truce no\v 
existing among the . partt.es 1n the. House . of 
Commons and will tmperll the nat1onal un~ty, 
and thus prove a source of bitter disappointment 
to our Allies and of encouragement to the 
n tny, includi~g the factionists a~d di~ruptionists 

in Ireland· and with no uncertatn votce, \Ve call , , . 
upon the proper authorities to take preca~bons 
to prevent the occurre~ce ~f sue~. a calamtty at 
this stage of the \Vorld s h1story. 

- ---..······-­• • 
SUFF ON YOU, GREECE! 

John Bull has at last loosened up. His 
pockets are bulging with. gold, and he is sc~tter­
ing it abroad with frantic haste. . Money 1s. no 
object. He can get as much of 1t as he hkes 
fron1 his frightened people. " I want three mil­
Jions a day " he said, d and I don't \vant any­
body to ask me how I am spending it.'' '' All 
right, John.'' ''Four millions a~lay, and no 
prying eyes around " ! ': All ttght, John." 
" Five millions a day, and tf you see any half­
eaten joints of meat or en1pty champagne bottles 
thrown about, you just keep your mouth shct and 
stump up the money.'' '' Certainly John ; mum 

d
-,, 

is the wor . 
Arc there anv small nationalities up for auc­

tion? John is there to bid for them. They 
\Vere cheap at the beginning of the v.rar, but, like 
everything else, they have gone up in price. He 
<rot Belgium for a promise-\\7hich, let us hope, 
he will some day keep. He got Ireland--that is, 
all of it that \vould sell itself-for a cheque dated 
after the \var. Yes, dated after the war, \Vhen 
there 'vill be no money in the bank to meet it, 
and when torn scraps of paper will be lying about 
so thick that one additional will not be noticed. 

But after Belgium the bidding went up. Poor 
Belgium made such a rotten bargain that the 
other small nationalities began to get desperate. 
'fhen Italy came along, and England thought 
Italy was a big nationality, and Italy went a 
gobd price, as prices ruled in those days. But 
when Italy began to fight, it was discovered that 
she \Vas only a small nationality after all. Then 
the bidding 'vent down again. Bulgaria was 
next. 1~wenty-five million pounds was the price 
m ntioned at first. But John Bull was so. badly 
taken in by Italy that he was in a tight mood 
at the Bulgarian auction. Afterwards he got 
frightened, and would have bid one hundred 

Green, \Vbite, and Orange Celluloid Badges­
One Pennv each.-WHELAN 6 SON, 17 Upper 
QmlOIIGQ Du~ 

n1illions; but, alas! the hc\n1mcr had already de­
scended, and Bulgaria fell to Germany. 

And now Greece is under the hammer. How 
dreadful of Greece to allow itself be influenced 
by mere selfish considerations. In1agine Greece, 
the G~eece of H on1er, Den1osthenes and Lord 
13yron, taking self into account at such a crisis 
in l~uropean hi tory! ... uff on you, Grcec ! You 
have no higher morality than if you were on of 
the big powers. Greece h~•s now to con1e do"!' 
off the fence. She n1ust choo. e bct\veen sacn­
ficing herself in the 'ause of religion, ci,·ilisati~n 
and small nationalities, as I-lclgiun1 and Scrv1a 
have done, or of joining the Huns )ike the bar­
barous Bulgarians. 

But, Greece- oh! (;reecc- if you refuse our 
n1oney and reject our Cyprus, remember how we 
have the ear of the \Vorld. If you do what wo 
like, the earth shall resound with your prais~. 
But if you don't, then remember we have a bad 
tongue, and \VC shaJl proclaim. the wonders of 
your ancient ulture. When the ruined temples 
of your Acropolis arc blotted out by etman 
shells, our tears v.rill be more salt than those we 
shed over Rheims. vVhen your children are 
being tossed on the bayonets of the Huns, the 
\vhole \Vorld will ring with our shrieks of indig­
nation. But if you don't come do,vn on our side, 
then you are only barbarians, and your boasted 

ul ture is a \vill-o '-th -\visp. Your ancient litera­
ture is but the product of the darkness of pagan­
ism, and the statues of your temples are indecent. 
If you do not join our side, or at least stay on 
the fence, then in the name of Christianity and 
civilisati.on \VC shall blo\\' your dirty old Acropolis 
to atoms with the guns of our navy. And \Ve 
shall pour shot and shell in amongst the children 
on the crowded streets of Athens, like we did in 
Ireland in the good old days of yore, lest perhaps 
the '' nits might gro\v into lice.'' 

REV. MI BAEI .. 0' FLANAGA • 

Crosn~, B'lyle, Co. roscommon (late of Cliffoney, Co. Sligo). 

notlt~ 

FLEADH Round -Room, Mansion House. 
TO·NIGHT, Saturday, Jan. 8. 
Double Ticket 5s., Single 3s. 

--------------------------------------~---

ROUND ROOM! 
Mansion Honse 
Monday Jan 17 

Connr u n.d S.Aetl1tse. 
Great Protest Meeting 
against 'VI rHDRA\VAL 
OF GRANTS for IRISH 
by the Department of 
Agriculture. EoiN MAc 
NEIL to preside. 

Printed for the Proprietor bv the Gaelic Press, 30 Upper 
Liffey Street, and publiahed at 4 Findlater Plea, 
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