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TELEGRAM, Sï. JQijM’S,

PERFECT FILMS for
PARTICULAR PEOPLE\

Portraying the movements of current events with a fidelity ~ 
unatJ*Uiable by a,ny other method of publicity. ’ à ?

KOli TO-D AY :
A VÎTHÏ WEEKLY—Showing world happenings of universal

interest.
I11S 3I0THEK—An Irish Drama/ produced amid the beautiful 

• scenes of the Lake district ip Ireland.
111 H SEf’HET WrmUNO A Western Drama.

* HOW JIM PROPOSED—A Comedy.

ACCIDENTS WILL HAPPEN—A Comedy.

REGINALD THOMAS, Vocalist. P. J, MCCARTHY, Pianist.

AT THE NICKEL
Coming next Monday: “LIFE ON AN 0X0 FARM.”
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ABOVE Alii 
Ile “BURT” Shoe.

IBmroEBurt
THE^urî^ 

JNeuf|ork.

Ladies we beg to announce that we have just received a complete as- 
.sortment of Edwin C. Bnrt’s Celebrated Shoes, every size and width, a big 
variety to select from. Ladies who admire good-looking, perfect fitting and 
un-to-date Footwear, also Ladies having foot trouble, would do well by 
dropping m and secure the advantage of a perfect fitting whilst sizes and 
widths are complete. • ,

Every Satisfaction Garantcod.

THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES.

t WHEN YOU SKATE t
♦ ♦$*
T you will experience a comfort and sense of security 4* 
T unknown before if you are wearing the «$♦

1 Perfection Steel ANKLE SUPPORT !
•r 4.

By a Simple sliding attachment, permits the foot to «j, 
move freely backwards and-forwards, but never side- ♦$. 

j* - ways. Prevents fatigue experienced by so many 
^ skaters. 4*

| The Photo Supply Co., |
♦§• (3 Doors East of Court House.) ^
*|* Telephone 32. 180 Water Street. ♦$»t ________ __ ____________________ f

You can be right up-to-date in your reading if you read 
our ads. and buy your books at

GARLAND’S Bookstores!

LUMBERMAN'S
RIENCE

THRILLING
RETOLD.

EXPE-

The Career of Beany Darling, by Dolf 
Wyllarde, author “The Story of 
Eden, &c., 50c.

The White Slave Market, by Olive E. 
Malverly, author of the ,‘‘Soul Mar- 
ket ” &c. 50c.

Harvey Sinclair, by George Trelaw- 
ney, author of “fti a Cottage Hos
pital,”, speciaLcioth edition, 60c.

The, Unholy ES&tfe, by 'Douglas Blad
en, author “A Japanese Marriage,” 
&c„ 50c. '

Prince and Priest, byiBpryl Simons, 
author of “A Lady of France,” 50c.

Their Wedded Wife, by Alice M. Diehl, 
author of “The Marriage of Lenore,” 
50c.

The Retrospect, by Ada Cambridge, 
author of “Thirty Years of Austra-
jjo 50c

The Children of Alsace, by Rene Baz- 
en, author of “The Nun,” 50c.

Galbraith of Wynyates, by E. Ever
ett Green, author of “The Will in 
a Will,” 50c.

Buried Aliye, by Arnold Bennett, au
thor of “The Clay Hanger,” 50c.

Nance of Manchester, by Grme Ag
nus .author of “The Prime Minis
ter,” 50c.

The Big Fish, by Marriott Watson, au
thor of “At a Venture,” 50-*.

The Street Called Straight, by the au
thor of “Their Inner Shrine,” 50c.

The Quest of the Gol'den Rose, by John 
Oxenham, author of “Mr. Cherry,” 
50c.

Darneley Place, by Richard Bagot, au
thor of “Casting of Nets,”\50c.

Lamorna, by Mrs. Alfred Sidgwick, au
thor of “Home Life in Germany,” 50c

Oliva Mary, py E. Maria Albanesi, au- 
1 thor of “The Glad Heart,” 50c.

t-
Clan Mackenzie

SCOTCH WHISKY,
OLD and MELLOW

& CO

In Bottles or on 
Draught.

(By Gertrude Cornish Knight.)
Never in the thirty odd years of my 

life had I been in such a predicament. 
Truly the wheel of fortune had ceas
ed to revolve for me. Here 1 was 
stranded' in the city of Port Arthur, 
that Rustling, bustling, commercial 
ctentre of New Ontario, where every
one but myself seemed to have plenty 
and to spare. %

I stopped in front of a brilliantly 
lighted window ai*l drew from my 
pocket fifty cents, every cent I had in 
the world. True I had a job in sight 
for that very afternoon I had signed 
a contract, with the J. Greer Lumber 
Company to work in the bush for- the 
winter, getting out ties for the Grand 
Trunk Railroad, then under construc
tion.

As 1 have already said things seem
ed very much against me. Only by 
two minutes, and through no fault of 
my own. i had missed the five-thirty 
train which had carried the gang of 
men who were to be my companions 
during the coming months ,to the 
company's camps which were situated 
a few miles beyond Kalcabeca Falls. 
What to do r hardly knew. Fifty 
cents would hardly buy my supper 
and provide a tied and there would 
be all the next day to go hungry while 

was waiting for the train. Freight 
trains were numerous, but i had seen 
too many of the results of stealing 
rides on them to be attracted by one.

It was only a matter of thirty-five 
miles to the camp and after taking 
everything into consideration I decid
ed, as the night was fine, to put in the 
time by walking to my destination, 
ather than spend the long hours on 

the streets. My luggage, with the ex
ception of two revolvers, was in the 
baggage'car by this time and nearing 
its journey's end. Having nothing to 
keep nie I struck off up the railroad 
track until 1 came to the trail that 1 
knew would lead me straight to the 
camp.

Scrunch, scrunch, went the snow 
beneath my feet as 1 trudged briskly 
along in the crisp December night. 
The stars overhead shone clear and 
bright against the dark opaque blue 
of the winter sky. The pine trees 
that rose tall and gaunt on either sida 
of the road quivered beneath their 
covering of snow like the forms of 
shrouded skeletons nodding to each 
other across Ahe narrow way.

Perhaps it was the oppressive sil
ence that stirred the spirit of un res); 
within me but a vague alarm seemed 
to take possession of me and caused 
my feet to fairly fly over the frosty 
sncwe White rabbits scurried across 
my path and even these small signs 
of animal life seemed, a welcome 
break in that vast solitude.

I had covered over one-half the 
distance and the hour was getting 
late when I heard behind me the 
sharp, short bark of a wolf, followed 
by another and strll another. Then as 
the savage brutes drew nearer I dis
tinctly heard the beat, beat of heavy' 
hoofs upon the ground and it was with 
a sigh of relief that I realized I was 
not yet the subject of their attention 
but that some great creature of th^

RUIB and REGULATIONS !
Under the authority of Chapter 36, 

Section 14, of the Consolidated Sta
tutes (2nd Series), the following Re
gulations have been made by the un
dersigned Stipendiary Magistrate :

1. lyithtn the Municipal Limits no 
person shall “Coast,” Skate or Sli.de 
down the hills or highways or streets, 
except in the West End of the City 
from the crest of Palk’s Hill to the 
Cross Roads, and in the East End 
down Robinson’s Hill, under a pen
alty not- exceeding Five Dollars for 
every breach hereof.

2. Within the Municipal Limits any 
person throwing Stones in the said 
streets shall be liable to a penalty not 
exceeding Five Dollars for each of
fence.

3. No person shall play games in 
the highways or other places calcu
lated to inconvenience or annoy un
der a penalty not exceeding Five Dol
lars for every -breach of this Regula
tion.

NOTE.—The property of parents 
may be liable under distress for any 
penalty imposed on a minor.

Given under my Hand," at the Court 
lîbuse, St. John’s, this 20th day 
of November, A.D. 1912.

J. G. CONROY,
jan24,6i Stipendiary Magistrate.

woods was making a race for life.
With iiiy heart in my mouth I look

ed sharply around for a place of 
safety and found to my joy a huge 
rock towering perhaps thirty feet 
above me. The great"wall was in the 
form of a V in the corner of sjhich 
several ragged projections made it 
possible for me to ascend quite 
easily. Scarcely had I scaled 
the wall and secreted mvaelf in the 
small scrub that crowned the top. 
when, straining my eyes in the direc
tion from whence came the blood 
curdling yelps and howls of the in
furiated pursuers and the hoof thuds 
of the pursued, there broke upon my 
startled vision tffe huge form of a full 
grown bull moose, at whose heals 
snapped at least a dozen great grey 
timber" wolves: Huddling down in 
my lofty nest Î thought the brutes 
in their wild race would soon rush 
past my hiding place and -leave me to 
continue my journey, although toe 
thought of again venturing on the 
road alone caused me to loosen the 
belt that held my weapons that f 
might gain from their shining barrels 
and well filled chambers that .sense of 
protection which in my present peril
ous position I was sadly in need of.

The great moose was now almost 
opposite my rendezvous and I was 
straining my eyes for what I thought 
would be a last glimpse of him when 
to my horror the V shaped crevice in 
the rock below attracted his blopdshot 
eyes and, realizing no doubt that- his 
strength was almost spent, he swung 
his great body into the niche and with 
a last despairing snort 'faced his 
ravenous enemies.

Crouching hs near ’ the ground as 
possible and not daring to move for 
fear of attracting the attention of the 
ferocious combatants below I witness
ed one of the strangest battlek that 
ever look place before the eyes of a 
man. The competitors were twelve 
to one but that one was of the étant 
kings of the northern wilds and pre
pared to. fight to the last, as a mon
arch always should, facing the ene
my. Placing his already torn and 
bleeding* hapnehes far back in the 
crevice, thus preventing an attack 
from the rear, he lowered his majes
tic head, crowned with a magnificent 
pair of horns, and charged fair into 
the bloodthirsty pack. Again and 
again they threw themselves upon 
him as though sure of a speedy vic
tory now that they had brought their 
prey to bay. The huge horns tore 
this way and that, throwing quivering 
grey bodies to the right and to the 
left while the desperate brute beat in
to the earth everything within reach 
of his powerful hoofs. Long and loud 
the battle raged: my. temples beat 
with excitement and I leaned fkr out 
over the rocky ledge that I might hot 
lose a jot nor tittle of that awful 
struggle.

One by one the wolves, pierced by 
the horns, or trafiipied by the hoofs of 
the foe, gave up the struggle, either 
falling dead or crawling away into the 
bushes to die, until at last the remain
ing two realizing that the fight was 
against them, took to their heels and 
disappeared into the darkness.

I could hear the heavy breathing of 
the victorious monarch and see his 
great body still crouched far back in 
the rocks. That he had. not escaped 
without injury I already knew but I 
was not prepared to see the grand 
old warrior, instead of taking to the 
forest, as I had expected, sifik to his 
knees, and then, with "a low moan, roll 
over on his side and lie motionless.

Still afraid _to venture forth I hud
dled as best I could on my elevated 
couch- and although cold and uncom
fortable, must have fallen asleep 
through sheer fatigue as it was da win 
when I again realized what was going 
on around me. Pulling myself to
gether and seeing that all was quiet 
below 1 carefully let myself down the 
face of the rock and standing on the 
scene of the battle. I shuddered with 
the sickening realization of the aw
fulness of the struggle that had tak
en place there. What had bean a 
snowy nook was now a slough of 
blood. Eight mangled grey bodies lay 
in the contorted positions in which the 
death struggle had left them, while at 
my feet lay the great moose, more ma
jestic, perhaps, in his fallen glory 
than when he roamed proudly and 
dailutlessly thorugh his native woods. 
His body which was still warm, was 
a mass of torn and bleeding flesh; 
great patches of coarse hair littered 
the scarlet ground for many yards on 
every side; one' eye was tom com
pletely from the socket and the other, ' 
covered with a flapping piece of skin,;
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Used by the Champions ot the World—

“Art Buss” HOCKEY $11
Practice, 80 cts. Art Ross, 95 els, Goal, $1.60 & $1.90.

Ice

Slides.

N.

Sleigh
Pucks. Bells. Skates.

Shovels.
Snow
Shoes.
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KæAnnouncement !
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On Saturday, February 1st, at 8 
a.m., we will open a branch at 
Water St. West, in the premises 
formerly occupied by N. Worsley, 
opposite Springdale Street.

St. John’s Meat Qo. |
A. & S. RODGER.

R Champion Offer
AT A MOST SEASONABLE TIME.

_______

Ladies’ Rinking Caps
(Sax, Navy, and White)

White Wool Gloves, only 20,25 & 30 cts. pr.

A. & S. RODGER.
k \
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SEE OUR NEW 
DISPLAY OF FINE 
FURNITURE

?r>:;
—

Our stock is a revelation to every one who looks through It. Every line for 
every room in the house is displayed in magnificent assortment. Good, well made, 
artistic Furniture to suit every taste. j

U. S. PICTURE * PORTRAIT Co.
„! j Complete House Furnishers. ,

showed "that bis latest efforts i-n self 
defence must have beet),, 
tal darkness. Cramped by,, long hours 
on the rocky ledge and dizzy from the 
sight of that gruesome battle ground,
I staggered once more Into the roid 1 ^at the scene that 1 had so recen

but it was not' until the. still unfet
tered voice of the Kakabeca Falls 
greeted mÿ ears that I realized my 
nearness to those of my own kind and

---------- -—--------~~T
ly witnessed was f only one of i
such struggles among the wild 

/
tares of -tl$e woods* whefe even tt 
law of the survival of the fittest
not always hold good. ' ' . ■
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