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to rescue them, wlthin an hour's time;
and Red Crow muet bring them in per.
son;. otherwise, we shall ride in and take
them,' ii which case Red Crow wîll have,
to, abide the consequences. I

When the ultimatum was delivered by
Potte there *as gregt uproar i the
ca% .The young men of the band were

woe.up to a hig h pitch of excitement
by isedacean were, more in the
modfrfighting than before. The situ-

ationvwas a critical one. The minutes
slipped by, and. the time limit fixed was
nearly reached without any sign of the
Indiana. It was a tense moment for the
police.:as they waited. Theré was no
knowing that they were not i» for a
pretty tiff tussie. At lait, the bour

Indan pperedon. the brow of the bar
Aftrhim camem another, then two more,
followed by others in amali parties, until
quit. w inuxnber were seen to be ap-

pRedCinow, Among them was the chief,

.With «the 'police by their side the
whoeWmob was marched inte Fort Mac-
leod, where Supt. Éteele waa ready ta sit
i judgme»üt upon them. Those wha, had

helped, i the recapture of_ the priaÇners
were -deait with flrst, and severel Y ad-
moisllsd for their bebaviaur. Then
Red Crow was summaned ta receive a
ehar lecture on hie canduct. After him
"Paiie Chicken Old Man" was braught
i, handcuffed, sentenced, and led out i

full view of his friends ,ta the quard
room. The second prisaner was similarly
served, zone of the ather Indians daring
to lit a finger in defence.

Thii- sharp lesson had its eflect. Red
Crowlé band *as duly impressed, and
departed' back to their camps with
cha.tened hearts. In conideration of
thefr final good bebaviaut-, however, and
of the fact that tbey had came some
distance, the Superintendent made them
a few presents of tea, tabacca, and other
things bef are they left. It should be
added that "Prairie Cbicken Old Man"
and his brather in crime subsequently
each received a sentence of seven years'

BeginbisIlistory of the North-
wet rfrat the Royal North West
Maunted, Police in the fallawing lan-
guage:

"A mnere handful in that vpst wilder-
neas, tiiey have at ahl times sbown them-
selvesready to do anytbing and go any-
wvhere. They have aften had ta act on
occasions demanding the cambined indi-
vidual pluck and prudence rarely to be
found amongat any soldiery, and there
bas not been a single occasion an which
any memiber of the force has loat bis
temper under trying circumatances or
has pot fulfilled his mission as a
guardian af the peace. Severe jaurneysithe' winter, and difficuit arrests, have
had ta be effectéd in the centre of savage
tribes, and not once has the moral pres-
tige, which was in reality their only
weapon, bee» found inaufficient to cape
wit4',difficulties wbich, in America, have
often baffled the efforts of wbole columns
of armned me»."

Major-General Selby Smythe, once
commander of the Canadia» Militia,
after an inspection of the Royal North
West Mounted Police, said:

"0Of the constables and sub-constables.
I can speak generally, that tbey are an
able body of men, of' excellent material
and conspicuaus for willingness, endur-
ance, and as far as I can learn, integrity
of character. They are fairly diaciplined,
but there bas, bardly been an oppar-
tunity yet for maturing discipline ta the
extent desirable in bodies of'armed men,
and, dispersed as they are through the
immensity of space, without much com-
munication with headquartera, a great
deal must depend upan the individual
intelligence, acquirenients, and steadi-
ness of the inspectars ini perfecting dis-
cipline, drill, interior ecanomy, equita-
tion, and care of horses, saddlery, and
equipment, together with police duties
on which tbey might bc occasionally
required"

The stability of many individual con-
stables may be seen in the atory of a
well-known maunted police sergeant who
was very badly wou»ded in the Riel
Rebellion. Wben the surgeon came ta
see him he was apparently unconsciaus.
After examining the wounded man, be
declared he wauld die. The sergeant
suddenly opened bis eyes and remarked
vcry vigorously, "Yor're a blanlcety-
blank liar." The badly injuied man duly
recovered, and still is in the land of the
living.

A correspondent of the Associated Pres
tella the f lawing incident of the daily life
of General Pau, the commander of the
French aryn Alsace, who bast an arm
during the Frnco-Prussian war.

A dozen mud-spattered French infantry-
men rested in a drizzling ramn under some
drippimg trees. Suddenly the corporal
stood erect and madle a hasty salute.
Through the fog and ramn one of the tbree
great leaders of the Frencb army had
appeared.

"iWbydo you not wear 3-aur cap?"askedGeneral Pa.
"I have lost my cap, general."
"Where did you lose it?"
"When we were attacked in the woods

this moruing. A hranch knocked it off,
and 1 was too mucb in a hurry ta go back
and get it. It is ýone."

"Take my cap.'The carporal hesitated. H1e fearedthat he would be punished for losing bis
cap.

"Take it, I tell you, and wcar it," said
the general.

And the humble corporal did as he was
told, and became resplendent in the cap
with the golden oak leaves. Since that
day the corporal bas marcbed along the
country roads ta the frontier, proud in
the cap of General Pau.

"Tbe general bimself told me ta wear
it, ' he says ta those who protest. "«I
obey tbe gencral's orders and the cap
stays on my head'

'e encrai knows his soldiers, and the
world mai understand why the tired,
bedraggledt and weary army goes on
marcbing, and fighting, and dying for its
commanders.
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Tkere's a good way
to keep growing boys and girls
healthy and happy and, that is

to give them

Grape iNuts
Thise wonderfully nourishing

food has a sweet, nutty fiavor that
mnakes it popular with children.

One of the few sweet foods
that does flot harm digestion. but
builds them strong and bright.

.4t grocers everywhoe.
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The Prairie Lily
By Alice J. Wbitmore

T JEO tober sun was setting over theCanadian prairie. A fine bronche
stood tethered by tbe stoop in

front of the farmhouse, and in the door-
way its rider, a vigorous, well-built
young -mn of about twenty-,five, was
parting from the girl he loved.

Ris arm was about ber waist, and she
clutcbed nervously at a button an bis
coat as if thus she migbt detain him.
The time bad corne when words seemed
ta choke them bath, but at last the
young man spoke.

"You would net keep mne back, little
girl," he aaked.

For a moment there was no reply.
Then the girl raised herself praudly, and
smiled bravely through the tears whicb
she 'was striving iu vain ta keep back.

"No, Wilfred," she answered.
"You understand that, and I am proud

of you. Yeu will win glory for the
empire." She fingered lovingly tbe maple
leaf brooch into wbich was pinned the
colora of the allies.

"You must go, dear, of course. But
oh, Wilfred-it seems se far away-if it
were here at home, an aur ow» prairies
-but there-acrass the acean-and you
may neer-"i

Here the girl brake down entirely,
smothered by ber sobs.

"I shah came back alright-l ittle girl
-you bet," ber laver replied. "Buck up,
rny darling-oh don't cry so."

The girl pulled berself tagether.
'l did mean ta be sa brave, dear"ý-she

fiung ber arms araund him-"and I will
be. Let me cry a moment, here with
your arms round me, and then-"$

The young man drew ber close in a

passionate embrace, and their lips met
in a long kiss..

"Yau are mine, dear-mine always-
and wbatever bappens," hie whispered.
He straked gently the dark bead which
rested au bis shoulder, and murmured
words of love into the girl's ear.

8he was quieter now, and as the young
man slowly released bier and fiung him-
self into the saddle, sbe smiled brigbtly,
and sent him off witb a word of cheer.

She watched bim as bie rode away,
turning back from time ta time te, raise
bis bat, wbile sbe in turn waved bier
bandkercbief until bie was a mere speck
in tbe long distance.

Returning indaors she cbanged quickly
into a nu.rse's uniform, and walked
swiftly in ta the little prairie town. She
arrived just in time ta, take up bier
duties punctually at the tiny cottage
bospital.

She bad not asked for tbe extra leave
she migbt bave obtained, for she had
judged rigbtly tbat as soan as Wilfred
was gone bier truest wisdom would be ta
forget bier own trouble in caring for
others. Rer chief care just now was au
Indian woman from a neighboring re-
serve wbo bad met with an accident
wbilst on an errand ta the town.

"I bave just put the squaw ta. bed,"
the ather nurse informed Margaret, upc»
bier arrivai.

'l told bier ta go ta sleep, but she
keeps muttering about the 'prairie lily.'

"She's always calling me that-I can't
think w.hy prairie lilies are red," eaid
Margaret.

"0f course," bier companion answered.
"I guess she's pretty cute for a squaw.
It's your gloriaus complexion and your

rP-- - -


