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4 [ast week THE Spark drew the curtain of

r nymlty from Sir Juhn Irwin, who disguised ‘as

Citizen” advocated in the dmly papers of Dublin
wercion of their employes by the Dublin drapery
"*othur firms. The letters of this character now
pearing in the Dublin Daily Press, said the writer
i ;‘ le article, emanated from the one source al-
pugh they were not all written by the one hand.
ta supplemcnt the information this week.
K ers in advocacy of Famine—and Forcible Re-
mng signed “Citizen,” ¢ Observer,” * Irish-
Jan,” “Irish Nationalist,” ¢ Thaliarcnus,” etc.,

¥ are produced under the supervision of * Lnali-
hus, who has also'a couple of other disguises.

__*‘ Thaliarchus”— which the Editor of the
ily Independent” is credited with believing to
} “the name of an ancient Greek,” is a word
;.. 1har to readers of Horace who uses it to signify
de chairman of a drunkard’ s symposium, Lhereis
Mmething, however, in the signature as it probably
ph:s the user’s opinion of the Recruiting Commit-

£ which employ him. Readers of the Indcpen-
nt” have had * Thaliarchus’s” hired opinions on
1Sinn Kein,” « Shirkers,” ¢ Slackers,” etc., set be-
¢ them for some time past as those of a private
Hd lndcpendent citizen, This is one of the tricks
our Reptilu Press. His latest—and after this

| Icl: appears his last-——cuntnbutlun in this guise,
s the humbugged “Independcnt" readers that
AWhat we want to get at is (sie) the slackers”—

“imglnd vigorqus men without a pundq of

-

The

manate from the Central Recruiting Committee,

SPIES AND STAGS

responsibility on their shoulders,” and  Thaliar-
chus” ¢ therefore makes a suggestion.”” This is it;—

A form might be issued by the Dzpartment .

to anyane who applies, for the purpise of gaining in-
formation about eligible men, Tais informution
would, of course, .b¢ confidential, and care would
have to be excercised so as to keep the document

free from abuse. | |

¢ Take the case of a married man with a
family. He is naturally incensed, secing so
many healthy young fellows straggling about, It

is up to him to do what he can to make these

 men realise their position. By zhe means I sug-
gesty the Department would be placed in possession of
the information they would have if the National

Registration had been compulsory in Ireland.”’

This proposal it will be seen is one to make every
man a spy upon his neighbour, A.B., of Clontart,

say, applies to the Castle for a form to fill up “Con- -

fidentially’’—like Bill Bailey of the Land Commis-

sion—-with information about his neighbour and his,

neighbour’s sons y and A.B, guaranteed secrecy by
the Castle ; can go on professing to be‘a decent man
and a good neighbour to the people whom he spies
upon, and who do not suspect his real character.
Certainly the newspapers which publish this pro-
posal have little sense of shame left, But most
people knew that long ago, and they will be legiti-
mately interested in the source of the suggestion,

" Mr. Harold R. Waite, late of the Dublin “ Even-

ing Mail,” and at present engaged by the Recruit-
ing peuplﬂ at a salary of some £360 to £400 a
year.

There are manx ways of earmng_: living. Several
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are dirty ways, but there are none so dirty that all

hesitate to follow them. ¢ Thaliarchus” enthroned
at the head of the Convivial Board may hold up his
gold pieces, and ask, like the Roman Emperor, ¢ Do
they smell f”" and be comforted by his fallacy. The
questions that really concern the public are two:—

(1) That under the guise of  Letters to the
Editor ” the Dublin daily papers are inserting under
a dozen different nmoms-de guerre attacks on Irish
Naitionalists and suggestions - tor coercion and
espionage upon Irish civilians generally—these
““ letters ”” being to the knowledge of the Editors of
a/{ the Dublin dailies, written by men hired by the
Recruiting Committee for the purpose,

‘(2) That public funds, raised out of Irish tax-
ation, are being lavishly paid to this species of
people.

Last week, in the English House of Commons,
a question’ elicited the information that members ot
the Engush Parliament aiding recruiting are paid
* gxpenses 7’ in addition to.their £400 salary. A
report of the question was suppressed 1n the
aaliy papers of Duolin. Under the heading of
** cxpenses ’ how much public money 1s being paid
to the pcople wha appear on platforms 1p Dub-
lin and throughout lreland to u-ge Irishmen to
join the English Army ¢ 'That the scale of calcu-
lation is a liberal one may be inferred from the
salary paid to Mr. Harold White. Meanwhile the
Irish people, who are compelled to bear the cost of
this extravagance and corruption, are told by the
English Governmenr, with its tongue in its cheek,
to * economise ” and tc read the pamphlet of the
auJacious 1mposture which styles itseif as * 1lhe
Irish War davings Committee,”

—_—— e ————
REDMOND, V.(C.

Making a speech last Sunday at Marybornﬁgha

Mr. Joseph Devlin declared—these party men
always ‘‘declare’’—that ‘‘in face of difficulties
and the array of entrenched wealth and power,
the Party formed by Parnell and Davitt, and led
to-day by John Redmond, had stormed positions
of centuries- old privileges and class domination,
changing a land of serfs into a land of free-
men.’’ | He did not think it necessary to add that
‘the ‘‘treemen’’ produced by the Irish Party's
_activities in ¢he way of job-getting and patron-
age are adequately served in the Press by that

unique organ, the ‘‘Freeman’s Journal.”” In

view of the intrigue within the Party itself to
oust Redmond; the reference to the leader of to-

‘vice—they are only ‘‘fellows from the West gf

day is significant—it hints at the possibility of
another leader to-morrow, “or next day, or neyxy
week, or at any rate in the near future. And j
Redmond is fired out, it will not be an hour tg,
soon. He has arrogated to himself all the fune,
tions of a Dictator who refuses to consider the
wishes or the feelings of those to whom he a¢.
tempts to dictate. He wants no mandate frop
the Irish people—he takes orders only frop
Asquith; he has no sympathy with Irish peasants
who do not want to give England military sep.

Ireland”’ who represent nobody but themselves;,
that he has put himself out of touch with the
people of Ireland worries him not—just now,
One could not help being forcibly struck Iast
Sunday by the man’s hopeless failure. Here he
is boosted up by a powerful Press as the ‘‘leader
of the Irish race at home and abroad’’; he s
alleged to have helped to turn a land of serfs intg §
a land of freemen; he has got Home Rule put sg
fast on the Statute Book that it looks like never
coming off ; he has offered 250,000 Irishmen fo}
England; he has stretched his legs under Lord
Wimborne’s mahogany; he has gone to France |
and Flanders to "stand on a chair and make}
speeches to hollow squares; he has fired a big
gun, and expressed the pious hope that the shell §
he let loose hit somebody or something, even if}
only the bare ground; he has told the English
House of Commons that the Irish people are not
kept informed of the ‘‘ glorious ’’ deeds of the}
Irish regiments fighting for England, and he has}
told the same Irish regiments that the whole}
Irish nation are watching with breathless interest§
the doings of every single Irishman at present}
helping to kill Germans or Turks; he has poured
out his sympathy for the sufferings of every}
small nationality on earth, except the one that}
produced him; he has taken his stand with theg
only enemy Ireland ever had; he has proved his}
loyalty to England in the greatest crisis of her
history. All these things has he done, and yet}
the man is a hopeless failure. Last Sunday sav
in Dublin what the ‘‘Irish Independent,”” which}
cannot be suspected of any leanings towards Irish
nationalism, describes as one of the largest and
most impressive demonstrations of its kind fof
many years in commemoration of the Manchestd
Martyrs. The dignity, the order, the impressive
ness and the strength of the procession, the
quiet, serious demeanour of the people who liné
the route, the number of commemoration flagi
displayed, all showed that the Three Bodies tha
swung forty-eight years ago from the gibbé
outside Salford Jail meant more to the people &
Ireland to-day than the blatherskite and treachef]

Green, White, and Orange Celluloid Badges—O n
Penny each.—WHELAN & SON, 17 Upr. Ormos
Quﬂh Mhlm‘ :
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~ of Redmond, the fulminations and humbug of
. John Dillon, the word spinning of Joe Devlin,
" and, to borrow from the Bishop of Limerick, the
Imperialism of T. P. O’Connor and the rest of
the New Brigade. The 23rd of November, 1867,
saw Allen, Larkin, and O’Brien die for Ireland,
amidst the howls of an English mob; how Red-
mond honours their memory in 1915 is shown by
the following ‘‘Item of War’’ taken from an
English newspaper: ‘“Mr. John Redmond, who is
visiting the Irish regiments at the front, will on
his return deliver his first recruiting speech in
London. The meeting is to be held on Tuesday
evening, the 23rd instant, at the Queen’s Hall,
Langham Place, and Mr. T. P. O’Connor will
also speak on behalf of the London Irish
Rifles . . .-.”

He made his speech—according to the
‘““Freeman’s Journal”’ placard, a stirring speech.
He declared that the British army at the front
was a collection of what Mr. Kipling would call
plaster saints; that the English Lord St. Davids
was a liar; that the King of Belgium was very
well, thanks, and very grateful to Ireland, with

a keen sense of the favours to come; and that .

Ireland would be disgraced for ever if, having
sent so many to the front, she did not send more
to take their place; and that those who “‘did
their duty’’ could (if thep survived) hand down
to their children the proud recollection of courage
and determination. He said no word of the
Martyred Three who had handed to our genera-
tions and the generations that will come after
us the proud recollection of their courage and
determination. - Let us be grateful for the small
mercy of his silence on this particular matter:
let us take it as a sign that Redmond realises
there are depths to which even he may not sink;
let us hope his conscience will awaken fully and
remorse will drive him into the oblivion he shou'ld
have entered years ago—there is something to
pray for, |

Y

" COURAGE UNDER CONTROL

It has been objected, if not in clear terms,
that the Irish Volunteers have no business in
‘‘celebrating’’ this and that by speech, song, or
procession. It has been insinuated, if not actually
asserted, that honour and duty call them to
“‘demonstrate’’ by attacking the powers that be.
The doctrine is promulgated that. they should
return blow for blow. No sooner is an organiser
struck than the jail must be raided and the tri-
colour hoisted. Pursuing this reasoning to its
logical conclusion, we find ourselves surrendering
to the enemy every advantage which careful
organisation and hard work have given us. It

may be assumed that the epemy ill strike when

it suits him best. When he deports an organiser
or hauls down a sign at Liberty Hall, he does so

- with a definite immediate object. That object is
'to test the forces behind.

of the rank and file. To test the leadership. 1o
test public opinion.

If on the first occasion when such an incident
occurred the armed Nationalists had struck back,
thev would have struck in vain. Public opinion
was dead against them. England had not reached
the dire pass in which she at present finds her-
self. Arms were scarcer than they are to-day.
Training, organisation, and discipline were not
as forward as they now are.

.The enemy’s blow was struck in vain.  In-
stead of wild panic ensuing, a sane policy was
pursued. Captain Monteith left Dublin. He did
so after caretul consideration. =~ In Limerick he
pursued his training of the Irish Volunteers with
such added ardour as has made them one of the
finest brigades in Ireland.

The argument that national honour demands
an appeal to arms whenever England strikes an
individual, does not hold water. There 1s here
an assumption that Ireland a Nation 1s at peace
with England. Suddenly England strikes.
National honour here clearly demands the counter
blow.

But England and Ireland are not at peace,
have not been at peace these hundred years.
There is a constant war. As a writer recently
said, Ireland is like a frontier along which fight-
ing may develop any moment.
for those who guard the frontier to be always
watchful, waiting for the moment to strike,
watching for an enemy blow. One of the out-
post sentries is shot. Must the Commander-in-
Chief thereupon order a general advance, or
mobilise his forces at the point where the
skirmish took place? @ Common-sense says no.
Military training, even of an elementary nature,
proclaims the folly of being ‘‘drawn™ by such a
simple device. |

The policy of appeal to rank and file senti-
ment against the superior information and sound
thinking of the leaders is suicidal. The rank and
file can know little either of the resources, the
plans, or the difficulties of their elected leaders.
Their duty, their plain and obvious duty is to
obey. By constant attention' to drill, by discipline,
obedience and punctuality, they will give that
support and confidence to their leaders without
which concerted action either to-morrow or a
year hence will be equally impossible or un-
availing.

No rash act must precipitate a conflict. The
duty of Ireland is to preserve its neutrality in-
violate. The act of the Martyred Three and their
comrades has been held up as the true model for
militant Irishmen at all times and in all places..

It bas no such lesson. {[he military lesson

To test the discipline

It is necessary:

i- a

i
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teaches is the possibilities of careful organisa-
tion. It was no unpremeditated act. It was the
fruit of sound planning. It shows what men may
do who dare—shows also how men who dare can
restrain themselves until the right hour strikes.
There is, however, an inevitable point at
which rashness becomes the sanest .common-
sense. The enforcement of conscription, or the

forcible attempt to disarm the Nationalists of Ire-

land, would immediately mark a point at which
a policy of armed neutrality must yield to one of
active intervention. An attempt to seize the

Violunteer leaders en masse would also, we

opine, be regarded as an act of war which could
have only one answer.  Other sets of circum-
stances may be easily imagined in which mere
passive resistance would be playing the enemy’s
game. My view is that it is not for the rank and
file to decide the larger questions. These must
be left for the Council Chamber, and should not
be debated in the Market Place. For the rest,

firmness and determination must be the keynote

of our disposition. To be conscripted, to be dis-
armed are both unthinkable. To rush on the
enemy’s guns without cause and without hope
may be magnificent, but it is not war. To the
leaders we say, patience and boldness! To the
rank and file, courage and discipline !

ogeede

Yesterday and Cbnscription

A correspondent sends me the following cut-
ting from a weekly review, entitled “To-Day,”’
which was edited by Jerome K. Jerome. It is
dated for 1897. [.K.]. is at present strongly
pro-Russian.  He is author of, amongst other
things, ‘‘Idle Thoughts of an Idle Fellow,”’
‘‘Afterthoughts,’”” etc. He is progressing. Shall
we have ‘‘Passing
this season? i —

““Conscription is the price of our Empire, and
until the nation is prepared to pay that, it only
holds the Empire on sufferance, until our
enemies are prepared to take it from us. It is
not a dignified way of running an Empire, and
it is not a safe way. It is not the way that, were
the case put frankly to them, our ~manhood
would care to run the Empire. Let a statesman
“ome forward bold enough to propose it, and he
ould carry conscription; ‘but our parties think
nore of the dangers of losing office than of the
langer of losing the Empire. They would risk
ur whole existence rather than run the risk of
osing their precious popularity, and, for fear of
he capital that might be made out of the pro-
osal by the other side, shirk their plain duty.
f it were known in India, and, still more im-
ortant, in St. Petersburg, that England could,
| necessary, land half a million troops on Indian
ail, thete would be an end to mative risings, and

he  Russian

Secret Service Fund could be

Pars of a Punctured Prophet’’

' Printed for the Proprietor by the Gaelic Press,

E

economised to a4 -very considerable extent. in
every centre of India, Russia has her agent
whose instructions are to watch and report. She
is .simply biding her time, and the next Indian
mutiny that comes along will be supported by
Russian troops marching through Afghanistan,
Russia has never slackened her hopes of India,
and if she is the ally of Abdul Hamid to-day, it
is because she " thinks that Constantinople can
wait, and that India is the more likely apple to
fall first. Her dream is the Empire of Asia, from
the Arctic to the Indian Ocean. She is prepared
with the price, We cannot compete with her on
the cheap. It cannot be done.”’ f

PP
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SEANCHUS.

Te Correspondents—* Honesty,”’ a paper some-
what on the same lines of THE SPARK, is printed by

the same Printers, but otherwise the papers are

wholly unconnected. The Editor of THE Srark

is not responsible for any articles in ¢ Honesty"”
M.O.H.—I shall always be glad to hear from

you. The quickest way to reach me is to write

- the Editor; 4 Findlater Place.

C.0.M.—The Catholic population of Germany
was in 1870 about 12,090,000, in 1909 it had in-
Creased to over 22,000,000, Severe penalties were
inflicted on newspapers in Germany which caused
scandal by publishing details of divorce cases such
as the Beamish case, so fully reported by the pious
“ Freeman’’ and its evening atrocity.

- Arran Quay—Are you still there ? Rifles not
resolutions shall weigh as arguments against con-
scription.  How many “arguments” has Arran

Qm}r 3
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NA NODLAG
Great CHRISTMAS FAIR
[rish Art, Industry, Music

LARGE:CONCERT HALL
Opening. Thursday, Dec. 9

at 830 |
DAILY from 2 till 10 p.m,

DEG 91 Admission 3d.
SEASON' TICKETS, 1/-

Irish Goods Only.
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