,

' LAND of infinfte attraction
1 and of infinite danger, a hap-

i py hunting-ground fof the ' <
b - outlaw, a land of perll almost prohibl
tive to the peaceful-minded settler. That

was western Canada 30 years ago. Now

what country can point the pharisaical

finger? The beauty, the fascination, the

amazing possibilities, realized and yet to,be, re-
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frejght cars carry th
sands of bushels of
betta Red” whero |
Jlofjg siace the buff
browsed and the w!
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main, and_with ‘them and of them are ordered
and orderly diving. .

If the story of how this came about Is the story
of the Royal Northwest Mounted Police:

The mounted police! Don't * you remember
when you were a little chap, how you looked after
the uniformed man on the glossy bay as ho-can-
tered through the park, and how you had no

dearer dream of glory than to be like him? Even *

now, don’t you feel the old, boylsh thrill at the
«sight of a blue-coated, erect figure in the saddle
at a crowded city crossing? It you do not, you
are a “grown up"—saddest of labels—and will
Journey no more to the Never-Never-Never Land.

But for us “Incurable children,” the sight of
the mounted policeman still catches at those old
heartstrings.

And if all this for the blue-coated, br
toned horseman ot the parks and boulevards,
what of that other horseman, the one who rides
alone with the stretch of endless prairies for his
beat, with the criminal who holds a life at less
than naught, his quarry?  Surely even your dulled
imagination, poor, tobapitied grown-ups, can
catch fire faintly from the gleam of his scarlet
coat. i

Recruited chiefly from the younger sons of well-
to-do, and even titled, English families, the North.
west Mounted” Police has long been an institu-
tion where an Euglish university man can work
off the bubbling froth of a drop of gypsy blood
before settling down as head of a county family
and warden of his church, in the main a_collec-
tion of young-men for whom the Red Gods call
00 wildly, men with a dare-devil dash in thefr
make-up, who leave England because they are im-
pecunious, or because of a row with thelr fami-
les, or for sheer love of adventure. Come with
me to Regina or Edmonton. and you will hear
storfes of men who gave the recruiting officer the
name of plain John Smith with something of &

cynical smile—and it was bad form for the re-
crulting officer to notice this smile—men who had
 habit of reaching for a monocle that wasn't
of talking with the correct London pronun:
clation, and thrashing the fellow-trooper Who
called attention to this fact.

And any story you ever heard of the helr-pre-
sumptive to an English marquisate patroling a
500-mile beat along the Arctic circlo can be out-
matched on the written records of the force, and
in the memory of any officer. ~Fifteen years ago,
Englishmen of Kipling's “gentleman ranker” type
made up fully half of the force, and the other halt
was composed of wild Irishmen with all thelr
country’s love of a fight, old plainsmen and Indtan
fighters, the sflent, steady-oyed, hard-riding men
who gather on the frontier whero tho savage falls
ayay before the ragged vanguard of civilization.
And they have done thelr work so well that they
are fast”driving away thelr own excuse for be-
ing. The present northwest is no more what it
was In 1874 than busy Winnipeg of to-day is the
old Fort Garry to which the first troop of the
“mounted” came 40 years ago. They have made
western Canada what 1t s out of the lawless “ter-
ritory”—an almost preposterous undertaking—
one-quarter of the number of policemen in New
York to govern a country 260,000 square mil
larger than the United States! 7

In ehort, the mounte¢ police have brought

ada,.and firmly es-
tablished it. The homesteader can go into any
of the provinces and take out his claim, secure in
the assurance that he can work his land undis-
turbed and-harvest his crop uninjured. The home-
t

oally plowed by
tho practical man In blue overalls, who doesn't
carry even d hunting knife, except_to cut off his
cliew of Granger Twist.

The Indiai has been redyced to his lowest
terms. When men, of the United States were
building the Unlon Pacific across the plains, they

“'were obliged to employ Uncle S8am's troops to
&uard the bullders. If the ghosts of the dead who
died violently In that first fiveyears’ fight for the
west were to line up along the right of way there
would be almost emough of them to mark.the
miles.

Oun a 30-mile ride from the North Saskatche-
wan last fall, I met dozens of teams driven almost
wholly by Indlans and half:breeds. They were
hauling the long logs that were to be driven
twenty to thirty feet into the sands of the Sas-
katchewan to carry the false work of the Grand
Trunk Paclfic’s stee! bridge.

What a contrast! Instead of hindering, A
once the case, the northern lndians are helping to
bulld the rallroad. ‘In the comstruction of the
Mew government transcontinental line, the In-
dians aro employed wherever they can be used,

for the road is being rushed with' all possible
#peed consistent with good work. The Indlans
are useful, also, to the pathfinders

short, the red
the trusted guide and falthful servant of the path-
finder. “ He hunts for the white still, but quite
difterently from the way he used to bunt for the

Vol of old. ’
‘m 1o the Royal Northwest Mounted Po-

lice, eivilization’s house 1s in order. Today the
be long before the mounted will be a

thing of the past as

well. Commissioner

Perry's report - states

that |the present ar-

Fangement ends on

March 31, 1911, What
t?

Thelr work 1a done
The spirit of adventure
which brought the men of 1874 to Red River Set-
tlement willlure the' hardiest on to still more dis-
tant flelds. The scarlet tunic will ba seen po
longer, éxcept In the pages of some historical
source book; but the work of these silent, steady-
eyel men will liva forever, a record of tireless-
nesp, foarlessriess, unfiinching courage and = pa-
‘tlerice—the making of a new and great empire.

Change has already come to the mounted. The
days when a scant 800 men were magistrates, doc-
tors, coroners, explorers, surveyors, mining re-
corders, crown-timber  agents, revenue and c
toms officers, telegraphers, scouts, riders, drivers,
boatmen, canoemen, marines and sallors, dog-dri-
very, mail-camlers, courders, publichealth and anl-
malquarantine ‘officers, prairfe and forest-fire
guardians, constables and soldlers for one-third
of the British Empire are passtng with every
new mile of rafiroad. The border “wolter,” the
cattle “rustler,” the' whisky trader, the fighting
Indlan, the whole band of swaggering rufflans who
used to give zest to life in the “Territory” has
largely passed away, or been crowded northward
and westward toward’ the mining camps of Alas-
ka and the Yukon. The reckless daring, the ro-
bust hardihood and picturesqueness of the force
necessarlly have somewhat changed fn the de-
velopment of the thoroughly eivilized new north-
west. Now the young fellowa are getting thelr
breaking-in among the settled districts, while the
old stagers are statloned to' the north and west
whero there fs still the “frontler™ on the edge of
untraversed wildernpss.

For the purposes of the new order of (hipxs,
it 1s a thoroughly competent and efclent forcs,
it was in the days of the Territory. The mem

|

bers must pass a physical and mental examination \

whick guarantees that. I came upon one of them
in/a moment of lelsure studying a text-book on the
common law, and he showed me some examina-
ton questions which tmplied that he must know
how to conduct a cross-examination in open court
80 as to mvold what are known in the law as
“luading questions.” - And any lawyer will be fm-
pressed when I say that every mounted policeman
must know how to take a murdered man's dying
declaration fn such a manner that it can be pre-
sented as evidence In court. The reason for this
1s that he combines the functions of a policeman
with thobe of a petty maglstrate.

And. this arrangemént, whereby the same man
could arrest you, and then tfy you himself, and
finally put you In prison and be your keeper, was
an ideal arrangement in the days when justice
was a justice of the saddle, and all the more de-
sirable for being summary. Although there are
regular civil courts In the southern portion ot
Canada now, in the far north the dutles of the
mounted policeman are still as varled as those of
Gilbert and- Sulllvan’s Pooh-Bah. Primarily he
keeps order. - After that, he does everything that
ought to be done, and that it fsn't any one else’s
duty to do. And when some o else leaves his
duty. undone, the maunted polideman takes 1t up
and finishes it. When'the mall-carrler, who cov-
ers the North Country on dog sledges, reaches the
most northern lmit of his route, the mounted po-
liceman takes over the bags, and goes 500 miles
farther north wjth them. Not long ago a letter
came to my hands from the Lefingwell polar ex-
pedition, in which the writer stated that he would
take five dogs and & companion and travel 300
miles over the ice (o mail the letter. When the
letter reached its destination, the envelope bore
the stamp of the Royal Northwest Mounted Po-

_lice, who evidently had recelved it at one of thelr

posts In the arctic, and then had carried it by dog-
train from the ice fields to rallway connectlon.

It is all in the day's work to them.” They will
undertake anything, from minding the baby to
hanging a man, with equal placidity, and put It
through without flickieg an eyelash. They have
done their part to demonstrate that the one
thing,on (his earth longer than the equator s the
arm of English justice. Less than three years
ago a mounted policgman tracked a Yukon mur-
derer over 6,000 miles; caught up with him in
Mexico, brougnt him| back by way of Jamatca

and Hallfax, javolding United States soll to pre-

vent extraditfon complications, and hanged him
within sight of the scene of bis crime.
There has gever heen a lynching In Canada. Put
that down to the Eredit of the mounted police, who
 Justice. a0 that there
was never ahy temptation for the work to be ta-
ken up by priva® enterprise. There was never
any parallel for the experiencs of B&marck, North
Dakota, where 1t is safd the Rrst 24 graves wers '
those of men who had died by violence. Toward

the Indlans, the mounted. police maintained a tra-

dition of stern vigilance which prevented anything
Ike the costly Indlan wars which the United
States waged up to u few years ago. There wi
never fmthe history/of Canada a train. robbery
sych as still feature the headlines of  United
States newspapers from time to time. The des-
perado of every type.had a -healthy respect for
the mounted policeman and preferred to conduet
his little enterprises houth of the border.
Canadians are fcularly fond of telltng the
newly arrived Americhn-dbout the troop of Amer-

t on
crossiug the border, fo-.the Canadian boundary
line, ' They werp ‘met|by a single: mounted police-
man. A |

« rebellion up to today.

" asked the

“Are you ready for||thése Indians
American officer. ‘L

Ves, sir,” responded| the policeman.

tioned?”
The trooper smjled L‘-lmly under his mustache.
“Why, Scott's having Wis horse shod, and | guess

Murray's over getting 4| drink They'll be along in
a minute.” |

eyl
And when presently|| Scott and Murray came |

placidly on the scene, fhat troop of cavalry sat on
their horses and watch#d the band of Indlans they
had so carefully guardpd, depart over the yellow
prairie under the charg of three men.

The American officef| watched them dwindle to
a dot across the level| Then his feelings found
he sald. And the |

speech. “Well, I'm damhe
troop rode away.

Again, old Ple-a-pot gnd=several hundred of his |

tribe were making serfous trouble along the rafl-

road then under constrijction, and the mounted pd- |

lice promptly rode out {p the'Indlan village with an

order for the tribe to bypak camp and take the trafl |

to the north, away fron the lina
When ths policeman [pxplained the order to him,

Ple-a-pot laughed and tgrned away. The other In- |

dians jeered and dischirged thelr guns in the alr.
The two pollcemen sat still

“I will glve you fust|15 minutes to comply with |

the order,” sald the sergeant quletly.

When the 15 minutey were up, he dismounted, |

walked over to the chie[’s tepee, and with calm de-
Hberation kicked out the key-pole of the lodge,
bringing the whole’strugture down—poles, war bon-

nets, drying skins, kettles and ai'—In a miscellane- | ¢

ous heap. \

Pleapot did some d4ep and rapld thinking. A
gesturo to his young men would have sent'a hun-
dred bullets Into each pf the quiet, uorued men
who were systematically golng through the camp,
kicking out the Key-pole|of each tepee. But the In.
dlans of the northwest had learned that sooner or
later justice was done by the mounted police, and

Plea-pot never made that gesture. He gave In, |
and fn sullen sflence thp camp collected its scrams |

\bled effects and turncd| their ponfes’ heads north
. Not so fortunate was [the attempt of Sergt. Cole-
brook to arrest a fugitfve Cree Indlan named Al
mighty Vole

>
Almighty Volce had $tolen a steer, and Sergt. |
oaak.

Colekrook, with a half-brped companfon, rode across
the prairle to arrest Qim. The policeman In-
structed the half-breed fo tell the Indian that they
had come to arrest him]and that he must go with
them. \The Cree replled: “Tell him that If he ad-
vances 1 will kill him "

Instantly \the half-bredd covered the Indlan with

his rifle, but'Colebrook jromptly ordered him to de- |

sist, for Almighty Volcoe pust be taken alive. Then

he rode dellberately fofward upon the muzzle of | fer ever
d, sopner than submit to the | "~
shame of arrest,’Almighty Volce fired. A year la- |

the Cree's riflo,

ter, however, the ‘[ndlai}- was surrounded in a pit

where he had taken, refifge. The police brought up |

thelr fleld guns and shellld the pit, killlpg Almighty
Volce and thus avenging Sergt. Colebraok’s death.

The outcome of this licfdent served to prevent se- | aie

rlous trouble with the ¥ndlans, who were all in a

more or less sylky and nsettled mood at the time. |

How greatly the Indiafjs'have come to respect the
Just and tmpartfal administration of the law by the

mounted police was shojn When one of Mecasto's | ot uit,, You could not bulld the hou

bard escaped from the gardroom at Macleod after
baviug been tried by the|police'on a charge of theft
and convicted. When Re returned to Mecasto's
camp, the chief who had [attended, the trial at which
the fughtive was convictpd had been so deeply im-
pressed by the impartiallnature of (he proceedings

and by the fair admlntfiration of Justice that he |
promptly delivered him b agaln at the fort gate to |\

the officer in command
Perhaps the greatest gchicvement wlhilch the po-

lice ever undertook wag accomplished when they |
persuaded Sitting Bull hnd his band of \between |

fiye and six thousand héstile Sioux to return and

surrender to the Unlted States authorltles\ when |

they had taken refuge i Canada after the memor-
able massacre of Gen. {‘uster and his command

Commissioners from the|United States had visited |

8itting Bull and had negotiated with the chief for

bis return and surrendetl to no avail. The police, | T4
bowever, by {nfisite tact and diplomacy, and be.| |
cause 0 thelr previous {ransactions they had won | ¥

the confldenze of the Infllans of the northwest, at

length succeeded In Indycing Sitting Bull and his | 96s:
hostile bravey to return|.peaceably to the [’nited |
States, an explot of whifh any body of men might

be proud.

When the Boer war brdke out, England called for | &
the:mounted polick to he|p'ber there. One-third of |
them, practically the pidk of the force, went out. |

Very few of them ever cime back. Many were of.
fered commisslons, and fome accepted. Wherever
there {s trouble, there't§e mounted police are the
answer to the problem, as they have been in west-
ern Canada for 30 yeal

The story of the mounfed has its shadows. Men
grew tired of the lonelingss and deserted at times;
men who had lost all—loYe, hape, ambition—quletly

went away Into the wildgrness and blew out their |
\brains. The Iife was unsettling; men could not

leave it and take up clefical work or farming, be-
cause adventurers are o4t bullt that way.

Bat, shadows and all, {he story af the Canadian |

mounted police s one of the most gorgeous tales
incy the days of the Spanish Maln. 'Wnd the spir-

4t of the force s best efibodled In that message |

faund\ scrawled on the ofders of a polizeman who

patished in a bMzzard while making bis\way with |
dispatches to a distant pbst. In his last Ypoments {

with gumbed hend he bhd written: “Los), borse

best.”
1
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