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The Vindication

of the Law.

An Incident in the Life of the Mounted
Police When the Canadian West

was Young.

By Captain R. G. Mathews, Who Was “The Kid” in the Tale

Set Forth.

(Saturday Night Toronto.)

To any one not familiar with the
lay of the land in Southern Alberta,
the name of ‘“Standoff” will not ¢on-
vey much information or meaning. If
a person, however, will examine a
map of the Canadian West he will find
that there is such a location on the
north bank of the Belly River just
above where the Belly and the
Kootenai, or Waterton rivers come to-
gether, about 40 miles north of the
Montana Boundary. What, however,
the map will not inform Lim
fact that this rather peculiar name
came nto being owing to the fact that
it was in this vicinity that “Liver-
Eating Johnson” stood-off a poss2 of
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the North West Mounted Police in the
days when the West was an infant in
swaddling clothes, Posses of Mount-
ed Police did not take kindly to such
a process, neither was it - one which
was permitted to occur more than
once in a blue moon. Indeed it is
doubtful if the entire annals of the
Police Force include a single other
similar instance, which perhaps ex-
plains why those who were concerned
in it considered the incident of suf-
ficient importance as to warrant its

| being perpetuated for ever and ever,

or at any rate as long as Southern
Alberta has its being.

This being satisfactorily explained,
it is nroper to state that what follows
is not a realistic description of how
I™. Tiv-r-Eating Johnson stood the
Poll"- ¢, or why, but is merely an
introc ‘on to the fact that on a cer-
tain mc: "11g in the Spring of’88, those
at the 1: - shack which housed the
N. W. M. ™ Detachment at Standoff
and which ~od on the North bank
of the Belly 7 "rer just above its junc-
tion with the Kootenai, were at their
wits’ end to accommodate all comers,
for in addition to the one Sergeant,
one Corporal and fourteen Comstables
who composed the regular strength of
the detachment on that date, it had
also as temporary guests a four-in-
hand teamster with his off-man who
had arrived with a load of rations
the previous day from the post at
Fort Macleod, in addition to a flying
patrol of three men and a non-com-
missioned officer who for the last
month or so had ben keeping their
eagle eyes on the doings of a pre-
datory band of Stoney Indians which
had just “blown in” {o get washed-up
and rested. As the shack consisted
merely of four log walls with a mud
roof and a board floor, two windows
and a door, and as most of the avail-
able space was taken up with just
enough two-decker bunks to accom-
modate the permanent residents, the
transient wisitors piled themselves
around in the few odd vacant spots
which presented themselves. There
were no unnecessary frills inside, No

: partitions or+ cupboards or anything
jof that sort; merely the omne room

which while remaining utwardly the

| same, really transformed itself, au-

tomatically, into bed-room, dining-
kitchen, smoking-room, etc.,
etc., without causing its occupants
the inconvenience of having to walk
from one to another. A stable with
accommodation for 20 horses com-
pleted the establishment of the detach-
ment. - On the other side of the river
stretched the Blood Indian Reserva-
tion, a wide expamsel of some 400,000
acres inhabited at that time by be-
tween four and five thousand Blood
Indians. With the exception of a
couple of trading posts and three or
four scattered ranches along the river,
and the officials-of the Indian Agency

some distance below. thore Was no un-.

due erowding on the prairies.
On the morning in . question two

Mounted Policemen were making their.

-’ummyoftheTtusieeo!‘
Alan Goodridge &
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| don and who had never heard of the |
[N. W. M. P. Fate has an autocratic

time this morning when it selected
these two Policemen to carry out the
litle -job it had in view. Word had
filtered thro’ to the Detachment that
a certain ‘young Indian had ventured
back from across the International i
Line whither he had executed 4|

| strategic retreat a few months ,pre-| i
viously after having pulled off a -uc-{
cessful horse-stealing stunt ‘the dc-} if
1
l

ails of which had \later on-been pain-
stakingly gathered up by oneff the
detachment. The details of the crime
petrator were subsequently tucked
away in a pigeon-hole of a certain
cabinet which was to be found in thé
orderly room at the headquarters of
the division, and a police circle setting
forth the mecesary details was sent to
all the outlying Posts, while the force
calmly proceeded with its daily round
and waited in confidence for what was
sure to occur sooner or later, viz: the
return of a certain young Indian. They

ling valuable Business and Fishing

always came back: so had:this one;
it was a lead-pipe cinch. |
What rather took the gilt off the
gingerbread in this particular in-
stance, however, was the fact that the
young Indian happened to belong to|
the band of Crop-Eared-Wolf, and it
was this circumstance that seemed to
indicate that fate had ~deliberately
gone out of its way to test the calibre
of the two men jogging westward that
spring morning. Crop-Eared-Wolf was
a minor chief who in accordance with
the tribal system prevailing in the’
Blackfoot Nation (of which the Bloods
formed an important part) was the
head man in the village or camp which
bore his‘name and was in a large
measure responsible for its conduct.
These camps occurred every mile or
two along the: river for a matter of
40 miles or more; Crow Eagle’s Camp,
Running Wolf’s, Bull Black Fat's and
so on, and some distance up the river
was Crop-Eared-Wolf’s, in the shelter
of which the young man wanted was,
it had been reported, to be found. The
minor chief himself bore the reputa=
tion of a bad. Indian, notwithstanding
his prominent position, and the mem~
bers of his band were constantly get-
ting into trouble, knowng well that
Crop-Eared-Wolf could always be re-
lied upon to place every possible ob-
stacle in the path of those whose
duty it was to carry out the law. Vary-
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together with a description of its pre- ' §

| mission-bred youth previous to

| tribe.

‘amongst the young buck

“ go in his place an1l answer to the |
: ~g§arge of ‘interfering - with the. pouce

“while In the performance of their duty. |
Paying: scant attention ‘to the angry

* mob which crowded around hlm, he
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ing their progress with an occasional
canter, the two policemen followed
the gradually rising land towards the
foothills; discussing as they rode
along the probable difficulties which
lay ahead of them.

Crop-Eared-Wolf’s camp was much
as usual that morning Seen from a
distance it was beautiful, with its
back-ground of green cottonwoods and
grey buck brush, the river winding
and sparkling in the sunshine, and the
mountains towering behind. Blue
wisps of smoke curled upward from
the open tops of the tepees scattered
about in picturesque disorder, while a
few old squaws poted around attend-
ing to the chores of the camp—gather-
ing fire-wood, fetching water from
the river, etc. The beauty of the dis-
tance ceased adruptly as actual con-
tact with the camp was made, .for
rags and decaying bones and refuse
of every description littered. the
ground ‘in"all drections and polsoned
the atmosphere. The return of “The-
man-who-never- ties - his - nrocassins”
from across the Line, where he had
been visiting some relatives on the
Blackfoot Reservation waiting the

.time when the details of a certain

horse-stealing escapade might reas-
onably be expected to have become
dulled in the recollections of those
concerned, had been looked forward to
by his relatives and friends and he
had received a warm welcome on his
arrived. He had been quite an ordinary
his
hasty Southern trip, but he had come
to be regarded since as more or less
of a hero who was entitled to take his
! place, amongst the warriors of the
The fact that he had flouted
the Police and stolen a bunch of

horses being looked upon in much the -

same light as though he had success-
fully passed through the ordeal of the
sun dance. Thgre were, of course,
these same police to be reckoned with,
but the exercise of a reasonable
amount of caution and the assistance
of his admiring friends, should trouble
arise, would doubtless smooth over

pulled out his watch and calmly wait-
ied results. The Chief, black with

i wrath, harangued and gesticulated |

'mongst a number of the older men
- while the rest buzzed like a swarn of
angry bees. Discretion ﬂnally won
iout and the fear 'of the consequences
. overcoming the desire to . help the
"culprit, some of the young men were
‘ despatched into he brush, soon  re-
turning with the cause of all the trou-
ble.

The snap of the steel bracelets
round the young man’s wrists let
'loose a torrent of shrill abuse from
the squaws and sullen mutterings
from the men and the slightest false
“move by, either of the policemen would
_have faned the smouldering wrath of
the band into a conflagration which
might have had “disastrous results.
But there was no false move; and
any hope that The-man-who-never-
ties-his-mocassins’ may have been hug-
ging to himself that the Chief and his
friends would never let him be taken,
must have been finally gven up when
he found himself astride of a cayouse
with his ankles securely coupled to-
gether beneath the pony’s belly, and
a rope around the .cayouse’s neck
with an end stretched from either
side and made fast to the horns of his’
escorts’” saddles. As they moved
quietly off the young Indian tock his
last look at the beautiful river and
the mountains beyond and at the faces
of his friends, for he never came back,
dyving some two years later in the
Penitentary before the completion of
his subsequent sentence.

So the law was vindicated and the
reputation of the N, W. M. P. for
handling fearlessly and tactfully what-
ever situation might arise was once
more upheld and that without the as-
sistance of the~ Winchester carbines,
which never left their slings, or of
the revolvers, which remained snugly
in their holsters. Nor was there even
the glamour of a red coat cast over
the scene, for red coats in those days
were worn for show and not for work.
Just two isolated members of the force
extricating thgmselves from a posi-
tion of extreme delicacy while suc-
cessfully accomplishing what they
had been sent out to perform.
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vs. McLoughlan (City), Car-
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I. S.), Rabbitts (Masonic) vs.
Power (K. o§ C.).—aprL1i

EVERYTHING IN
PLUMBING LINE.

Repairs quickly at-
tended to. Estimates
cheerfully given.

T. H. STEVENSON.

Phone 1335.

Residence, 19 Monroe St.
janl7,3mo,eod

any unpleasantness along that line,
and anyway they had probably roi--}

gotten- the whole affair. So'the re-'

turned hero smoked his Kin-i-kin-i¢
and preened. himself before the
young maidens and swaggered arouhd
nd Crop-
Eared-Wolf gathered around him some
of his cronies and spat and smoked

over his lodge fire and talked of many

things, Fording the river half a mile

below came riding along the two men

from the Standoff Detachment.

.

A ‘medium seizer man with a brist-
ling - black moustache and - heavy
beetling eyebrows, Constable Rory
O'Moore was far too experienced in
Indian' wiles and: ways to underesti-
mate the danger of the job on hand.
Approaching the camp.at a hand gal-
lop, the two polluuuu rapidly thuud-
ed their way to the Chief’s tent, scat-
tering the yapping dogs right andg!ott
in their progress. “Don’t get off your
horse, and don’t for the love o'Mike
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And the sauces that the Libby chefs have adapted for you give
flavor to the simplest dishes.
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LIBBY’S CATCHUP and CHILI SAUCE are made from red,
ripe tomatoes, grown in the fertile soil of Kent County, Ontario,
picked when they are mellowed by the sunshine of long summer
days, then rushed to the nearby Libby kitchen.

Here in sunny rooms the tomatoes are cooked with fragrant
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The delightful flavor of Libby’s Beans is due
largely to the wonderful Sauce prepared by the
skilled chefs. Have you tried them?
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