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_have helped to build up the

largest Ready Made Clothing
busmess in the Colony.

BECAUSE
they know where to find value..
They
compel their ;suppliers to stock
‘our goods ‘because. the store
Must Cater to. the Customer.

Our well known brands are:
Americus, Fitreform, Truefit,
Stylenfit, Progress.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

Newfoundland Clething Co
Limited.

Furniture for Hard Wear

and Heme Comfort

S a New Year Special we are offer-

ing our many friends and custom-

ers in the outports a large stock of

Household Furniture, built on fine splid

lines, and guaranteed to withstand hard
wear and good service.

This stock includes every thing
needed for the comfortable furmshmg
of a home. White Enamel and Brass
Bedsfeads, Dressing Tables, Wash-=
stands and Chairs for the Bedroom
Tables, Arm Chairs, Dining’ Chaxrs
Sofas, Canvas and Linoleums. A Speci-
ally low price will be made on all imme-
diate orders, and full particulars, with
prices, will be sent by mail on ap-
plication. |

Any order received by us will re-
ceive immediate and careful attention,
and will be packed and shipped by first
available express or steamer. For good

goods, prompt services, and reasonable
prices try the

U. 5. PIGTURE & PORTRAIT GO.

COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHERS.

.| graceful grave near tHe French-Swiss

frontier, s side by side with thej, . . ,
romtye leeps ; ‘him while he was serving as a secre-

|tary in the military censor’s office,

S.S. STEPHANO,
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Red Cross Line
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Intended Sailings:

From St. John’s:

* From New York :

S.S. FLORIZEL,
April 29th (direct)

S.S. STEPHANO,
April 29th.

April 22nd. ;
S.S. FLORIZEL,
April 24th (direct)
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Harv,ey Es’ Co Agents

H spy! The
if ing to her.
| testations of undying love, finally won

Hon. R. A Squires; K.C.; L1B. Mr. J A. Winter

Squfrfes & Wmter

Bamsters, Strhcltors
© o and Notanes.

New. | Bank of Nova Seotia |
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Hcr Charms and Talcnl;s

Into Play in the Great Strugglc

j’fh@iﬂmsmmsofWomen Who Have BeenComeledoi Espionage |

and Faced Firing Squads inEurope---Spying a Dangerous Game
~and One that Takes Clear Head and Unflinching Nerve.

Behind the reagon for the attack
of a certain military position, 6long
held - to be inpregnable, somewhere
in the inscrutable background of the‘
tenuous world of diplomacy, with its'
whispered words, its meamng:ul
glances, its crptic messages, ana its
deep seated and far reaching acco:.n-
plishments, appears the hamd of inc
woman—the hand of a woman spy.

Born actress, but rarely theatric,
always ready to answer the spur of
excitement and romance and peculiar-
Jy subtle by nature, woman, with her
charms and talents, has been evokad
in this great war to play the fastidi-
ously suble game of spying—a game
that within the last year has increas-
ed its devotees 'a hundredfold.

Scarcely a day passes but ,what
word' eomes by ‘€able from warring
countries that a woman—perhaps a
duchess and perhaps a peasant— is
being heid for court martial trial by
the ar‘m_v authorities of one nation
or another.

A dangerous game, this life of spy-
ing, but withal a woman’s game and
one that takes a clear head, unflinch-
ing nerve, absolute control of expres-
sion to prevent as long as possible the
potential, and usually eventual, end
—the white bandage, the uplifted arm
of the lieutenant, the cruel bark of
rifles, and then—oblivion.

It is-abroad that they flourish most
successfully. What do they look like,
who are they, where do they come
from, what do me;l do—these women
who look death in the face for a
nebulous thing called patriotism or
love? Of what sort are these women
who follow in the footsteps of Belle
Boyd, Betty van Lew, Rosie Green-
how, and - Emma Edmunds—that

showing the Austrian a seat the at-!
tendant withdrew, leaving only the claimed the belief that she wag one of
Austrian in the room. He saw the the army of German secret agents and
papers, took them and thus fell into furthermore declared that she. was
the government’'s trap. A moment lat- working hand in glove with Frassati,

The patriotic press openly pro-|

er Mme. Raynal appeared smlhn"
from the Minister’'s Office with the '
permit in her hand.

Together they were allowed to go,
and the following da) they reached
Bellegarde, on the frontier, happy in'
the belief that at last their plot had
been consummated successfully
without detection; but the thought
had scarcely occurred to them when '
officers dragged them from the train,
searched the Austrian, and brought
fo light the trick documents that he
had stolen from the reception room of
the War Office, and, later,

the - Kaiser’s bureau in Berlin.

One hour later they were shot.

They took him first. Mme Raynal
turned away when she saw the rifles
raised, but the only sign she gave
when she heard the report that snuf-
fed out her lover’s life was a pitiful
shrug of the shoulders. Then, lifting
her face and ‘walking erect, she
marched out unblindfolded and went
to her own death.

Italian Secrets,

Upon a higher and strictly mlhtar\
plane is the case of Maj. Zunini,
formerly military critic of the Stampa,

sati and one of the powerful organs
of Italy. While there is no positive
evidence to the effect, the order of
the Italian court martial at Porto-
gruaro sentencing Zuninj to two anc
one-half year's imprisonment, dis-
missal from the army, and to the pay-

beautiful quartette that sold more sec-

in their dangerous profession.
Well, there was Susanna Raynal—
Sussana  who sleeps in a dis-§

lover who brought her there.
Susanna Raynal was young—only]
28—but she was more; she was beau-

‘I tiful with that boyish, vivacious beauty |
|1 of the Frenc

woman, and, to com-|
plement her own charms, she “asf
the wife of Louis Raynal, a lieuten- |
ant in the French army and as hand-
some and talented a man as a woman|

could want. She and Louis were|

F'| happy. But war- brings many changes,

and when Louis marched.away with,
his regiment he left her behmd——ldle,‘
lonely, eager for anything, since leis-|
ure to her was stagnation. Her beau-

tiful home in the heart of Paris, the.

|

wealth that was hers, and the sociali

® | position seemed in no way to modify

her discontent. ‘

Then, suddenly, a map came iniof
her life—a man that made her forgetf
all about her loneliness and the hus-
band that was fighting at the front.!
He was an Austrian. Dark, anaemic,
plain, he was everything that Louis

§.| Raynal was not. Yet Susanna Raynal

loved him and, loving, gave every-
thing. So complete was her infatua-

8l tion for this man she even allowed

herself to be drawn into his danger-

4 ous plans, for her lover was a Ger-
1 man spy.

Somehow, through the circuitous

‘8 and secretive channels of the father-v
i} land’s system, he had come into pos-

session of valuable TFrench docu-
ments—valuable to the French, that
is, and invaluable to the Germans. He
dared not trust them to the mail. But’

| the ubiquitous bureau of secret and

stolen facts in Berlin was calling for

B | them. He must dispatch them. Biat
il how? How?

Mme Raynal!

Helped Smuggle Papers.
At first she demurred. A German
appellation was revolt-
But the mah, with pro-

her over to his side, and together they

.Z formulated their plans: Mmé. Raynal
‘through

some of her influential
friends, was to get a personal letter

1 to the. French Minister of War, from
{ whom, in turn she was to get, if pos-
1 sible, a pgrmit to.carry “literary man-

useript” out of France and into Swit-
zérland. The manuscripts, of coyrsey
were the secret docuihents obtained
by Mme.;Raynal’s Austrian' lover.

At -length the day came for Mme.!

Raynal to go:tq the War Office. She J}-

the "A'u‘stﬂhm'
into a
private. office and sher lover was told

was- acédompanied by

»rto ’wait in. -the large reception room: §
On the rosowood table was a pile of ff

oﬂchl

loo);ins documents. Aftar, ——

ment of a 5,000 franc fine, points to

}the fact thaf the Italian authorities

ret ' the civil wir than any man ;
s of i Ar a ‘ {belleved that a German woman spy

was the recipient of information ai-
leged to have been sent out b\ Zun-
Fini.

The letters, which were written by

were ostensibly for the Stampa. But
it was shown in the trial that Zunini
’knew that, owing to the critical na-
ture of the articles, which showed
up some of the weaknesseg of the
{ Italian positions and Italian. general-
i ship, they would not be printed in thr
| Stampa. But, more important still,

| was shown that Zunini knew that the
| letters would be handed to a certain
member of the staff for first reading.
This man’s wife was a German
\\oman ardently prc-German in her
sympathies, and had g host of Ger-
man friends in Berlin, with whom she
| was constantly in communication.
\Ioreover she was lovely.

J.J.St. John |

The TEA with
strength and
flavor is

ECLIPSE,

which. we sell at

45c. Ib.

-ROYAL. PALACE
20c. per Ib. Small
Iins 5 cts.
SCOTCH 0ATMEAL
PATNA RlCE,
JACOBS’ nCUITS
HARTLEYS’ JAMS,
- Is.and 2s.

and}

the real
documents, which he was carrying to

a journal owned by the Marquis Fras\—f

| woman he
| showed their hands. The military au-

the owner of the Stampa, who was
alleged. to have takemr money from
Prince von Buelow and transmitted’
to the German authorities the news
that Zunini had obtained.’ Of this,
howe\ er, no proof was adduced at the
trial.

Again the fateful hand of the wo-
man sSpy is seen in the case of
Gen Boggio, who is awaiting court
maxtlal in Verona, Italy, charged
with disclosing secrets to the Ger-
mans.

On spring day in Verona, while
on the way to his command, he stop-
ped spellbound at the sight of a wo-
[ man leaning from a trellised porch a
few feet over his head. A lovely pic-
ture she made as she stood there
trimming the flowers, her cheeks pink
~with the fresh air of the morning, her
figure rounded and beautiful and al-
luring in a siken lourging gown. And
Geo. Boggio,
the beautiful,
then the woman did a coquettish thing
—with white hands 'she cut a flower
and tossed it over the grilled iron
' balustrade to the man below, who
caught it and went on, with the am-
bition of conquest in hig heart.

That they should eventually meet
was inevitable; that he should fall
desperately in love with her was al-
so inevitable; but that Gen. Boggio,
knowing her to be a German should
have the courage in the troublous
times that were then reigning to take
her to live in a beautiful” apartment
was amazing—inevitable even:though
it was.

The woman, whose name the Ital-
ian censors are Kkeeping se'('ret, was
a remarkable as well as a beautiful
one. And when she told him that she
loved him he gave her his confidence
—out wholly and generously, though
bit by bit. Over the cups in the break-
fast room, by tears and laughter, by
the assumption of moods, by making
herself indispensable to him, she
secured valuable information — a
morsel here, a tit-bit there, until her
store reached the proportions of
completenes .

Record in Jewel Case.

In the secret compartment in the
bottom of her jewel case she Kkept
the records of her investigations—
maps showing where ammunition was
stored, where arsenals were moved,
'how they might be reached—until she
was able to get them out of Italy and
into the hands of the Kaiser's master
conspirators in Berlin.

Then, at last, all of these secrets
which she had extracted so insidious-
ly, so cleverly, were made use of, for
military biplanes. Not once. did they
falter or pause in their course over
the city. Unerringly,

should hover, they pro-
were above

Now, the other spies who had shad-
owed the general and the Gerinan
loved came forth and

thorities raided Gen. Boggio's resi-
dence and took both h1m and the WO-

i man in custody.

It is not known whether she will be
shot™ or sentenced heavily—sueh

things are not mentioned -in the

| strictly censored reports froxg the
!war zones—but it is certain

| opinion of Italian officers that . the
r general will fare badly.

1 the

While Miss Edith Cavell, the mar-

_1 tyred British nurse who went to her
'| death last October before the Ger-

always an admirer of
stopped to look. And|-

ag if they know/)
| beforehand just the exact spot above
| which ™ they
| ceeded, and when they
ammunition storerooms they dropped.
4 bombs down, then whirred away.
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40.0 * Bags arnved

100 Bags HOMINY.
200 Boxes CALIFORNIA RAISINS.
100 Bags SCOTCH POTATOES.

500 Rolls ROOFING FELT.
BURRELL’S LINSEED OIL,

50 Cases PURITY MILK.

Casks and Drums:

Phone 647.

STEER BROS.

VBV PRI DB INE

 THE BESTIS CHEM’ER INTHEEND

Joh’s Stores Lmuled

PISTRIBUTORS

Order a Case To-day.
“ EVERY DAY”. BRAND
EVAPORATED
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| BRITISH |

I BRITISH

THE POWER OF PROTECTION

Buying a BRITISH SUIT Means
PRGTECTION from High Prlces

PROTECTIGN in Material.
PROTECTION in Style.

PROTECTION in Fit.

Every Man and Boy Needs

PROTECTION

Duckworth Street, St. John’s. -

Have It?

The British Clothmg Co., Ltd.,

Sinnott’s Building

—i ;
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marn- firing squad; was not a. spy; she| —

was thus considered by the. Teuton
court that convicted here,  -and - she
paid the spy’s penalty. The case is too
well known' to be gone into fully;
suffice it to say that she was charged
with assisting Belgian, French and
British soldiers to get out of German
ruled territory in defiance of a Ger-
man military order. : J

Cels; the Belgian, who betrayed hlS
countrv when he went under the pay’
of tlhre .Kaiserand who was theé:man
who accused Miss Cavell, was mys-
gerlously murdered early in January
in a side street of Schaerbeclé near
Brussels It is openly stated “that a
“jury of revenge,” composed of Bel-

| gians, met and elected one of its num-|,

ber to put Cels out of the way, which

,’he dld effeetual]y

(Contlnued on page 5)
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NOTICE OF REMOVAL AND PARTNERSHIP

Hon. R. A. Squires, K.C., LLB.

A'NNOUNCES the removal of his LAW OFFICES to the New
BANK OF NOVA SCOTIA Building at the corner of Beck’s

Cove and Water Street, and the fornation »f a PARTNERSHIP
for general practice as Barristers,

MR. J. A.

K.C., under the firm name of Squires & Winter.
Address: Bank of Nova Scotia Buxldmg,

January 3rd, 1916.

S¢ John’s.

&

Solicitors and thanes, with
WINTER, eldest son of the late Sir James. S Wmter,
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