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Robert Nichols, the youes British 

Poet who aune to America tecetvtiy 
And Wlio li recuperstVni It,.in shell 
*ock, told Wtm-t is probably the most 
rrmarkabte apy story tbit has cvme 
out of the Greet War. Mr. Nichols 
vouched for the Antiientlctty of the 
btory and showed two palatin»» of Its 
chief figure by Bit William Orpen, the 
noted British artist. T.n Ittchtent had 
to do with a Ieau-tlful -.Iiiir van wo­
man wl > for months ••uvjstit.My i-lud- 
e« the French and BetR.su iutrlligonr* 
departmeniH tnly to on opAfein *. led 
at loti till sentencei by 
?oiirt tv b-i sl ot.

spy relied enLrily upon her 
physical Uia-.ms for the ravr-Mg out 
i'f h r pi au* and, finally fac.lt r the fir 
■**1 *!UAd Fought to n-ut usai it hy 
one rf t.i • most dari.ic ruM#i in tin* 
amis s nt warfare. Mr Ntcltv a tA4 
the story lb t.iese words:

"There was not an officer with 
whom elie catou in ronlant that did not 
fait victim to her bewitching face 
and form. But. as it true of all spies, 
she finally over reached hereelf and 
drew to the notice of the Intelligence 
department evidence of her operations 
too clear to be misunderstood.

"She was tried by a military court 
and ordered to be shot at the divwn of 
the following day Bhe accepted the 
finding* without emotion and without 
protest, but she uaid she had one re- 
•tueet to tnnke cf the court This wne 
that she be permitted to face her ex- 
pcutioncrs In a costume of her own 
choosing. TJie renucet was granted.

"The following morning JVleda Nie- 
ter was led Into the courtyard of an 
ancient chateau and waa confronted 
by a firing «quad, commanded by on 
oIIIcei' Who, before her exposure, had 
long been an ardent admirer

“She wore a moat magnificent clonk 
of dark blue velvet trimmed with fur. 
which completely covered her.

"She did not flutter au eyelid, but 
was as cool and self-possessed aa 
though she had not a care

"She had nothing to eay. The firing 
«quad formed iteelf about 20 
from her. She waa not even 
folded.

" ‘Bet ready f rang out the officer's 
command. The soldiers raised their 
rifles.

" 'One!'
" 'Two!* the officer counted elwply
"With tile word 'two' the beautiful 

woman threw off her cloak, letting ht 
tall slowly to the ground and revealed 
herself stark naked to the astonished 
officer and men.

"It was clear in an instant to tho 
officer that the spy had sought by this 
display of her compelling beauty to 
win from him a reprieve.

"There was a pause for a moment, 
when the officer's reeolute voice again 
was heard, thta time uttering the fate 
ful 'three!'

"Their was a crash of rifles and 
Freldm Nleter fell In a heap to the 
ground, her career ended."

The two pictures of Preida Nleter- at 
the exhibit show a very beautiful wo­
man. one of them In ball costume, the 
other wrapped in a blue cloak. Popu­
lar opinion Is divided as to which of 
■the two Is the more striking.

Both pictures were painted by Bit 
William Orpen and nave been the 
subject of more comment and interest 
probably than almost any other pic­
ture Ih this war exhibit. Visitors have 
been eure there was a story behind 
these two pictures of the sani-e woman, 
But not until recently was that story 
told.
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RIPPLING RHYMESU By WALT MASON
COMINQ SIDESHOWS.

The f,nitre sideshow» will be great, 1 venture to prediet; 'twill mal a 
an artist strata Ills pete, their wonder» to depict. The marvel» or the 
olden day» will to the dump hive «one; the bearded dome and kindred 
Jay», the living skeleton. There'll be an end to tattooed Greek». Ota 
easslan beaalien, too; and alt the boneless rubber freak» will vanish 
from our view, t see th* barker at the door lift up lit» ml*ht voice: 
"We've wondera here from every «bore! Come, see them and rejoice! 
We have In here a royal Turk, the airtight and lionest thing! A lot of 
monarch* out of work, two kaisers and a ktngt aur.1, marvel* as are 
here. I wist, you'll ne’er again behold I Come In and see the mailed 
list that made all few feel rnhi. We have s pair of submarines, the 
kind the Prussians build; and you may look upon the «nans the Ger­
man luilser spilled. We have aboui a million maps that show what 
Wilhelm planned, and hymns ef hate and patter scraps, and swords 
to beat the band. Come in. room In, and spend your time with profit 
while you may I It only ooets ten cents—a dime—the show pulls oof, 
todayI"

PETER GETS EVEN But Peter bas g long memory and 
Ah lie lie peeled potAtoes, cleaned 
limbers, dug drains and performed 
other muitlforioiw fatigue», there is 
no doubt lie revolved various schemes 
for livening tip bhe wAr a bit rot Major 
tteiaherstoiiehaugh.

Oatne a certain day when Petef 
went oil leave wit 11 a smlHfig face but 
a stiff-legged walk—a German bay­
onet down each trottser-leg doesn’t 
make for graceful progress even If it 
does evade the authorities, who have 
a keen eye for dangerous souvenirs.
When the train stopped at the station 
of Mrluncoürt. Peter alighted to buy 
some chocolate, and was surprised to 
find hie old "friend," the Brlga-t*
Mnjor, also obviously bound for 
Blighty, tie was promenading the 
platform resplendent in new red tails 
and an even more than usual amount 
of boot polish, l Petejr declares! after­
ward, in telling me the story, that nh 
old Frenchman took one look at the 
Major and Immediately put on some 
dark smoked spectacle* to guard 
against bllndnc-e* from such a dealing 
Mglit; but this may be only Peter's 
imagination.!

It was then that the Great Ide* 
oame to Pet or. tie held n conversa­
tion In two languages with a French 
railroad official. It lasted several min 
files and was accompanied by more 
arm, head and neck movement than 
any physical training class performs, 
tie then took out the shoulder tittes 
from his epaulettes and sear died 
among the numerous badges decorat­
ing his belt until he found one of the 
Hun com Regimen t, a battalion of 
which Is In our brigade. He substi­
tuted that cap badge for his own and 
walked smartly up to the Staff Officer, 
saluting with a great flourish of the 
hand and clicking of tho heels.

"Kxcuse me, sir. but are you Major 
F eat 1 iors ton c h a u gh ? " asked Peter.

"Yes," said the Major.
"Of the seeth Brigade?"
"Yes."
General McCHnion's compliments, 

sir, and he would like to w* you, sir,
tot two or three minutes." <General erf Joyously at his own reflection it I 
Mcfllnton was our Corps Commander I the dirty carriage window, and waveu 
and I suppose the Major thought he j a languid farewell to his superior ofh 
was In for promotion of something <er with a dirty khaki handkerchief, 
equally pleasant.» "tie's Juwt nt that it Is rumored in the brigade that 

•4 .u. a * ,* 4 house there, sir," pointing to a farm besides missing the boat and having
I Won't still their merry laughter house about 200 yards down the road, to wait two days at Boulogne for an

with my whimpering tale of woo; "This way, sir," continued Peter, other, the Major's /enve was quite 
They'll have time enough to suffer lending on to the gate of the levefl rpolled, as his boot polishing kit did 

when the years of childhood go. crossing, where a military policeman not turn up in tttne to accompany him 
! won't rob theif youth of sttndilne stood on guard. Now Peter knew he to Blighty.

with my Oloud* or fearful oare, hadn't an earthly man re of getting tOven to this day the ftun corns
And bid them shoulder burdens that prfst that policeman, though the swear that, when they salute the flirt-

ate mine alone to bear} officer would not be questioned, so he gnde Major he stare* each one intent-
Time ‘■hall bring life's trials to thefn said, as If suddenly remembering ly m the face. Probably he hopes one 

with the pa-sing of the years. something. "Would you mind going day to recognize Peter, but as that 
But I'll never mar fhetr playtime with on sir. «•tralght ahead, there's a bag worthy belongs to our battalion he 

ft flood of needless tears. I've forgotten a/t the station." 1 says, "Some hopes!"

ml. h'ter tiofiklns owed the Brigade 
Major a grudge. It happened In this 
fray:

Une night—lt Is altunst necdBees to 
eay one pay hifch t—Peter had been re­
turning from the nearest village in 
the elevated and bitnrioua condition 
that tlLree buttles of tin blanc admin- 
1 stored til ter hall y can bring about, to 
say he Was drunk is to exaggerate! 
to say he was sober is to umWestt 
mate tho eO»e. tie was in that ex- 
hatisive frame of mind that caused 
him to sing, "Oh! oh! oh! it's a lovely 
War" Without sarcasm.

The night was dark, the way Was 
long, the road was muddy and Peter 
fi’as tired, writes F. Leon Jacobs In 
Lend on Opinion. What more natural 
than, seeing the lights of an approach­
ing lorry I Peter should step Itt the 
middle of the road and hold tip bis 
hand Itt worthy imitation of the trade 
mark of a certain brand of beer? This 
Is Where the Brigade Major steps til. 
It was his ear that Peter had stopped 
til so peremptory a fashion.

Now the Brigade Major was one of 
those fussy/ red tape people that are 
happily rare, but unhappily exist. The 
kind of man that would report a 
crosa-eyed private for hot looking him 
straight Itt the face when saluting!

slated on relating at length the 
charms of a contain French dams*., 
Louise, wliose sister, named Jeanne, 
should, Without doUbt, be introduced 
ttt the Major on the rotiowtug night. 
Wo rat thing at all, his muddy boots 
mode camouflage marks ail down the 
officer a so splendid leggings.

Next day Peter appeared ! minus his 
hat! before the t\ 0„ charged with a 
great htitnber of thing* (of which vln 
blanc wasn't one). And the sentence 
wa*t‘'jjwenty-elffii days field punish-

fMl MittBA ANO tHfe LION.
A fiebra Was one day eianding under 

a tree, when he raw a Lion approach- 
in g hint, and mdiccd that -Win King o< 
Bea «is was tnry lame.

‘■WliaPs the matter wHb yottf bail­
out tli# Stebra, as he made ready 

td'gallop away,
TJh yotl bed

Ain’t It the Truth OURSHORTSTORYed

The floor was Juet right, and Jag
Rer'a Famous Jazz Orch-estra had no* 
er been in better form.

You dance divinely I" he breathed 
into the «pot where tier aheB141ke ear 
Was hidden, by a wave of her btimdo 
hair. "Never have 1 danced with any­
one so light, so floaty, so you kno 
what 1 mean."

She did not answer.
The music played on. In a corn en 

a ccupk? was doing the sluiceway 
slide.

• 1 TMÊ FOOLISH GOOSE, ■ hot fear tttti," topHed 
the Lion, "for 1 have a Sorti in eitott 
forepaw nfid rah do you ho barm. Toll 

td he dreadfully shy of me." 
"dh,,T replied the fiebra, aa he start- 

ed off. "1 ntn not h bit shy of you# 
paws, but It Is your ietdii ! dread."

Moral.—H Isn't the way a gambler 
look*, hut It Is tbo way he throws the 
cards about.

Trying on of the ©oet.
Ituipectlott In the mirror.
Long sleeves.
Alteration® to the collar.
Queer color.
Final hesitation.
Strong talk by the salesman. 
Purchase,
Good looking suit In the window. 
Wish that It had been purchased. 
Arrival of the suit at home.
Wife's disappointment.
T-ying on of the trousers.
Queer cut of the trousers.
Fullness at the waist.
Sinking feeling.
Trying on of the coat.
Short sleeves.
Bunched collar.
Odd color.
Wife's tears.
Tightne-s at the shoulder. 
Thorough disgust.
Thought of the good looking «utt In 

the window.
Intense loathing..
Throwing of the suit into the closet 
Putting on of the old tuft again.

Uttd day as a Peasant tidied fils 
■ imwyayd, a Goose waddled out before
film and asked:

“What kind of a Bird do you tfoltik 
i §m?"

"Why, if you had a hooked beek and 
taâtigs m^yottr feet, 1 should can you

"Gum «gam,'' smiled tho Got***. 
"Yotl do not oaw like a Grow.- 
"No"'
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BRAD'S BIT OF VERSE"rttu »à nth «ttfMeh Ilka » fna-

##ek:"
"A#," ^ „
"I tld hot IkHtk thtl a «tArttlflf." 
"th# «ill Hat* to «tie»* tWtiiet," fk- 

tilled Hi* Ow». da tit* etiiltied
"^tl, tsftmH'hW I* Hit HMhttat, «fid 

1 MU «"Ih* lo Ink* Hume*» tout tun 
n«■ h (inn»# end Ha*# *#u «luffed fut 
tat ditto#*."

Menti II# *h*t ftttt at* n*d tto- 
ii Ht»df etto.
I f Mfi ÔÔA+ ANO fMÈ WdL«,

I ■ A Wtitf, «h» «load *t -til* nd*« hf it 
[ (ofart, i*» n (tost etitak to ton roof of
I # wta, end kn»#to* that. H# uottM eat 

uIhhH «flat Hltay He *«ld ta htatunti:
< "THflte (* * tin# fat tiltle ti#»t fat

Hnally, I cuii't find word» to »*• 
>»• 1 h"Dmckigpress It," he enthoused, 

with you Is line a trip to heaven.
Tile poetry oi motion, Limit's what I 
was trying to think of, the poetry of 
motion!"

She aid ml 
In another cerner another cjupie 

was doing me flapper flop 
"Honestly,'' he went on, "Wien 1 

tlance with you 1 scarcety seem to 
t)Uch the ground "

* Well, ' sha drawled languorouily, 
"you scarcely cue. for tho last ten 
minutes, for you've f»een on my feet 
n't the time."

Between «lances he was talking lirt 
over with hh friends.

"Nl'o to lock at. and all that." be 
admitted, "tAi; as a dancer shi ant 
worth .t darn."

t
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THI flUflOEN BEAfltn.

The*# are dar» that end Itt «tierIn#, 
day a that often go am ray.

When th# little fretful *#**: •» eeera 
to dtltn the Jojni »*n*. 

tint 1 leave them nil behdttd me «tiefl 
I tench the little »t*e«t 

tlliete the children ttttt la meet toe 
iHtil their hnpiit IItin# fwt.

And 1 ware (iteenlt t# trotit.le and I 
to«« toy cares n»tde 

Wheti 1 rettOH the tittle .Iwntllns 
Where the door* are oaen wide.

NOT MUCH THfl MaTTEft. Hi* ft«*ln«« and boot» «era -'»nr« «# 
I re been ottea tie n«alit»t H; bat I «botler.» that It «n.» bolietdtt to the 

Ink# tie «tîntes of etoek Itt the lathi lirinndn that It eret he hnd to vlalt Na 
WkttttHd nknlntontlette bitnied; foe l'r„ Mil it'» Lntol, he would drive lib In n 
nette ttt the nnneltt.don thnt It doesn't ear KoonnT timn rlek their polished 
pnv to ktionk, nhd there'* ttothlpit perfentltti. It *n» tttttored Hint he 
tnttch the ttnttet With the world, hnd tt fl<»« bntttnh every fortnight. 
Whett I «edit 1er paM the «ttlllhg pince, the ebl pne dying of o hroknit heart HI 

rotinda nsmtll ttv enr«, ehnttt» of the hopele»» struggle,with ttttd «peek», 
woe nhd «nttt nnd «ta mid grief mid The «note ttaterncionn «ottreo credited 
*nt. dismal dirge» of de»«ondenrv, hltt *tth help* n wntkln* ndvertlto- 
fernbodlp*», plMinfetts, foam, dofdfill ment for n hoot polt-h firm In pre-war 
doetrltte» of dark pessimistic litre, tint dnyn. In appearance he #na lull and 
f tel tor hopeful optics on the «end euccpt Ion ally thttt, ee thnt Peter do- 
eld rhlttth* utt, brirtttlh* over, tenh- elared he entild go safely to the front 
Ih* lient and jny nhd tolttii, ami t snvj Hhe Ih daylight, a* If tic ttithed «Ide- 
'‘Seenta like the «hole bl* Iwidhflle*» *ay« to the enemy they'd flare ho 
tihltetse le tttt Jmt to hand mi sthflc, target? He rejoiced (many would 
nhd bie»*lh*« to the earth, i have ttav. have aerrewed t la tan flame of Fenth- 
Pled tottod a little, nhd ,'ve had ttV errtoflhaugh, Mit waa commonly 
tips and down», nnd f'y# heard nom- known ga Ketlher*. 
dreary forecast» for the race; hilt ,'ve When Peter stopped his cat many a 
never hnd the time as ret th «en* wi»er or le»» pom,..me man Would 
for fear» and frown», (tor le Jolt, th# have given him a lift and said nothing 
weary Weller» at their plane: for Pro more about It. Not so the flrigade 
leaked apon the moiftrurlh* nhd to* Major) too dignity of that angled poal- 
hlttif. ahd I'te seen the fH« of tight- titm mn-t be upheld nr I he Army for- 

tthfnrled. and I t* come to ever perish. True ho did take Peter 
(he Conc.htrlon that we-re hot bowed mt hoard, but only to drive him to the 
down with tin. and there Isn't tttirft battatloh guird room, nnd make a 
(he matter With the World. strew* complaint lo the P. (1. tt must

--------»».——— have been an entertaining ride, tor in
Them ate two Way* to (sent the tit- the dim light Pet, r did not renin* the 

come far (me fa fo tie broke. The rank of hfs companion and slopped 
of her f« fo hire a lawyer, itt either him everai (;m»« dn the buck and 
C*«e yon Wfl, be broke retied him, "dolly oM mater." lie ttv

"Pertninty," said the Major 
continued down the road until he 
reached the "farm house." which prov­
ed to be an estaminet with a quaint 
and curious old sign.

It was while studying till* that the 
train started!

Peter's last Impression was of red 
tabs surmounted by an equally red 
face, nnd a pnlr of legging» that.wink­
ed In the sunshine even «« Peter wink.

«rim

my dinner, I runnel setae him where 
h# taint 1 will tiwerf to »f**le*y"

, Thereupon the Wolf emerged frem 
:bl« cor**, drawing liltnself along a* rf 
ibotir bis blbd legs were broken When 
he came negret th* tient, the Isttef nb- 
«etved him tard said;
. ,jitet1o, Mf Mi ait I yen «ewm to be in
fipJisv* met wftit « grent migfnr- 
II**," Wk« the reply, "fin™ here in 
the forest where t was gsleop n tree 
B6 neon me end hreke my hind leg». 

11 will flayer lw *bie (a nm

Oh. f lot ho trouble foltow o'er the 
thresJhold of the place 

That Is lighted by the sunshine of a 
youngster's smtHng face.

And 1 tell no dlsmnt stotiee to tho 
gentle mother lair

Who ha» all the hurts and bruises of 
the little ohos to bear.

1 Won't catty homo the sorrows of a 
day that's gone a stray 

Ahd make Old folks Olif of edttldron 
that are hungering for piny.

A P1.APT FOR FVERTTHIfia
&
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jœ'îs'sTsÏÏ^Ï:
S Ahd bandages M hgfld to trot 
■ft «M."
nt egfl’t yon enme down end toll 
ww hodly f am hurt!" 
at MteUt today." replied th* 

fleet, "*« 1 m bnay «bottt a prohfom. 
finth bower et; do yoit wch « kind- 
(MtatdM M ffl my power, vfy master ta 
•Snu# a tittle way* utt and 1

,:-À

Tue caller—Where is yoar mother# 
l.i(tie Ethel—She's up lo the beth- 

i washing out her stockings in the
howl.

bfl Caller—Is your father at 
:t!e Ethel—Yes, but he's dtiw

taking a bath In tbs
hrnnof 

n in
W Iff sement 

V tub.

"CAr STUBBS, SAMMY’S THROUGH WITH THE HEAVY ARTILLERY ByEDWINA.
(wneftt // SS P'}lS{~r\.-----------------1 I-/ _ 1

r* I LL JF5Tjts? ofle/wrA errC 
A&iN.X 

AUMTMW*!/X f%5 I1 mi [x
/> III, I

/ *y*J" mA
M": yLSIgyTjfiMÿl PTf^lr1 XX........ .

*u,,‘ < ‘ ‘ih.
G -//

. / > A\1
*<

j^nsr
*rJ «X
i, rx\/

"!\kLi^Jér} n4V.v
■3

yr e>'t.1j*

■m\ V■■■■xI.-■u i vMti W- ■ \/
Iz \ Wlvv i.

K *5( if<y *
V#g <o<

K X- %)«X K AV
uV * '

epyttyp ($>ma
«

I

TME STANDARD, ST. jot I. N. B.. SATURDAY, MARCH I, 191». 1$

1 AnmdsLa nuKND

MEM*at Baawekeh'y

«srqwg
meaparill* ah*
sty racwtntnendw».
#*r*a#art«*>. taka* ' rate «as** a da», aa*
rA-rua* #wt»« w k* rattata* an*

nSgr-SH
* constipation, halt* a» 
a treatianat at aaaa. 
tit, ar either na*, aajp* »ta* 
I, flow year ar«ew*t tadaf
aa* regulate toe ayatoia.

m

pB

; *d.«V • *71^1 j

I

saw
h ini»»» yeur Menés
a |)»# MIT

ISî
MiL
■hü

NI» Be*», BHt Taraata, Bah

*

:s

i

%

[TED
7

THE EVENING STORY

'■T. Jii-

V- 7.11/
4

■: m

St
■iMo

*>

m

pff

wk
vH

V-

I

P

/a,
.-

r?

♦ 
4

BE

fa
- ' 

,£
■ 

%


