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The Western Home Monthly

-Quns, Rifles, Ammunition |

Our stoci: of the
Canada.

above lines is the largest and most varied in
Our Catalogue No. 55N, describes and illustrates our
entire line as well as all other Hunters and Trappers requisites.

Write for a Copy

THE HINGSTON SMITH ARMS CO.

- OPPOSITE CITY HALL, WINNIPEG
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Financier:

““Never before has the world

had such a demonstration of -
the wisdom of carrying Life

Insurance Policies.”

That well-known financier carries heavy Insurance in
The Great-West Life, knowing, as so many know, that The
Great-West Plans offer the utmost in Life Insurance value

Ask for rates at your own age, nearest Birthday.

The Great-West Life Assurance Go.

Head Office, WINNIPEG

aid a Well-known
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“It'sa Long Way to Tipperary’’
N

keep sted with the latest in music.
“Fall In" another at hit in England
will be here in a few days.
S
Assiniboia Music Store
Everything in Musio
MOOSE JAW - SASK.

TIPPERARY

ur name and address, we will

Artificial Limbs

We can fit you at short notice with the
best that money can buy. Write us for
full information.

J. H. M. Carson

367 Notre Dame Ave. Winnipeg

T0 EVERY BOY AND GIRL, |

We givea fine Filin Camera
s (takes pictures size 2} x3%)
or Daylight Camera and complete outfit,

chemicals, etc., with full instruc-

| Oid Country

Xmas Excursions

to the

Tickets on Sale

November 7th to December 3ist

BOOK NOW!

Limited number of sailings and
you are therefore urged to arrange
,Your reservations without any de-

ay. Avoid being assigned unde-
sirable accommodation or the pos-
sibility of not procuring passage on
your favorite Steamer.

All Grand Trunk Pacific Agents have rates,
sailings, accommodation and tickets. They will
place themselves at your service.

W. J. QUINLAN

District Passenger Agent,
Union Station, Winnipeg,

Man.

Just send your name and address, we
oend 24 Gold Needles. 8ell for 100 each
giving ble fres. When sold return the $:.40

this big p

F ‘BED BUC CHASER

Rid house of Bedbugs, Fleas, Cock-
/ roache:{o(g{lcken Lice lnd:i}mncts. ‘Leaves
no sitair;, dtq-ge%r di: le lmillj Thoou—
c verywhere. One
sands of satis un?mcr&:u:‘nd. e b

ackage enovgh to q
arcels Post, in plain wrapper, 25¢,or 6 fom.

is yours,
@lobe Co., Dept. A-814, Greenvillo, Py | Domestic Mfg. Co. Desk B Minneapolis, Minn,

Winnipeg, Nov., 1914
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outlaw, Almighty Voice, was finally
conquered in hﬁ) r{trea.t near Duck Lake
by a detachment of the North West
Mounted Police, who utilized & nine
pound cannon loaded with 36 rounds of
shrapnel.] . .

T was during the evening hours of
I one of the excessively sultry days
Western Saskatchewan experienced
in the first week of August last, that
the writer was sitting in the garden
situate at the rear of the Mounted
Police Station at Gull Lake. In a cosy
arm chair sat Mrs. Cutting; her husband
the Sergeant in charge of the Gull Lake
detachment, K.N.W.M.P.,, was reclining
against the steps leading into the office.
“You’ve been in the force a long time,
Sergeant ?” asked the writer.

The Sergeant, who, to use the expres-
sion made to his questioner a few days
previously by an official of very high
standing in the Mounted, “hasn’t a
yellow streak in his entire make up,” is
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When Almighty Voice was Silencedg

By J. D. A: Evans, Crystal City. 00000000000000
fIn April of 1896, the notorious Indian have forgotten about him nowadays.,

Were you in the force then?”

“I was,” answered Sergeant Cutting,
“And I was also present at the termina-
tion of his wild career. It was,” he
paused momentarily, “yes, in 1896, of
course, but I've mever forgotten the
events. I was with the detachment seng
out from Regina to get Almighty Voice,
dead or alive.”

“I 'would like to hear that story,
Sergeant,” remarked the writer, who
had learned during the day that the Gull
Lake police official is able to recite
events in his now lengthy official career
in a manner ?ossesried by‘few men,

“It was in the fall of 1894 that Al-
mighty Voice commenced to make
himself a rather prominent figure in the
records of the force. He was a Cree
Indian, born at Duck Lake, and at this
time would be about twenty-three years
of age. People talk about men of
physique; Almighty Voice was of this
class and no mistake; as a sprinter, few

Bulyea.

The Duke’s term of office was nearly
have succeeded him. At the outbreak
his Vice-Regal capacity.- His long

Liieut.“Governor

for shipment to Great Britain.

one of the most pleasant men to
converse with. At first he was of a
somewhat reticent disposition to refer
to the many years of faithful service he
has performed in summer’s sunshine
and wintry blizzard, with the guardians
of the trails of the northland.
Possibly he might have been excused
from conversation regarding his activi-
ties with the force. An hour prior to
the writer’s visit, the indefatigable
officer had returned from g patrol
through a large section of the enormous
districk over which his jurisdiction
extends. But within a few minutes g
smile crept over the sergeant’s sun-
burned * face; then, he laughingly
replied:

“Yes, it’s a fact that I have been con-
nected with the Mounted Police for quite
a time.”

“And seen some strange happenings
too,” remarked the writer. “Some of
you fellows could relate queer stories of
the experiences you've passed through.”
Mrs. Cutting laughed at this state-
ment, adding that she guessed her
husband could; especially so concerning
the early days in the Yukon. Sergeant
Cutting was a member of the first police
detachment dispatched to this distanc
zone.

“T've been in some pretty tight places
right enough,” said he. «T don’t know
if you were living in Manitoba cighteen
Years ago; if so0, vou micht recollect
reading of Almighty Voice and his
escapades.”

“Almighty Voice!™ replied the writer
in tones of great surprise. “T was in the

His Royal Highness. tl.lg. Duke of Conﬁaught reviewing _troops at Edmonton, Al-
berta prior  to their entraining for the front.

In the direct Lieut.-Governor

rear

up, and Prince Alexander of Teck was to

of war, the Duke of Connaught remained on in
and thorough military experience . gained
vious wars and his grasp of Canadian affairs made him the man of the keur.
declaration of war he immediately plunged into military activities. . .
Bulyea, who accompanies him in  the picture, at the declaration
of war on behalf of the Province of Alberta donated half a  million bushels of oats

“in pre-
At the

if any Indians at all could begin to
compare with him. I think it was in
October of the year mentioned, that he
was mixed up in a case of cattle steal-
ing; however, he was arrested and
brought up for preliminary hearing’
before & magistrate at Duck Lake and
remanded. In those days, Sergeant
Colebrooke, a splendid officer, was in
charge of the detachment at that place.
Two constables were serving under him.
After the magistrate had given Almighty
Voice a remand, he was placed in a ceil
at the Post; one of the constables was
told off to guard the prisoner. Colebrooke
knew very well the desperate character
Almighty Voice possessed. Alout two
o’clock the next morning, the prisoner
requested to be taken outside and was
conducted by the constable, who shortly
afterward replaced him in the cell. When
this guard went off duty at four o’clock
and notified the relief, it was only for
a few minutes that the prisoner was left
alone—the constable was much surprised
to find the cell empty; Almighty Voice
had escaped! Without a moment’s delay
the guard awakened Sergeant Colebrooke
and informed him of the occurrence. In
a few minutes Colebrooke had started
off in pursuit of the fugitive, but realiz-
ing the importance of taking an
interpreter with him in case the Indian
should be overtaken, returned to the
Post and left at daybreak with a half-
breed who could converse in the Cree
very fluently.  The district through
which they passed was covered with
very thickly grown bluffs which, of
course, would aflord a good hiding place

West at that time but 1've never heard

of Almighty Voice since, People must

for Almighty Voice. However, about
noon  Colebrooke caught up with the

, outlaw who had with him a young squaw,




