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Defying the Mounted Police
White Maniac Who Repeated the Exploits of tbe Las! Bad Indian, Alrnighiy Vcdce

By FRANCIS J. DICKIE

ASUPPOSEDLY insane homesteader namedFonberg for three days was the central
figure in a drama which for sensational
features is unequalled in the magnetic his-tory of Western Canada. Before the man, badly

wounded, was finally captured, he caused the death
of Detective Bailey, a plain clot-hes mounted police-
man connected with the Edmonton detachment, and
the wounding of two other officers of the force.

Obsessed with the idea that their shack stands
on the site of a valuable silver mine, the Fonberg
brothers converted the building into a miniature
fortress. Built into, a hiliside, and loophbled like
a Hudson Bay post of old and filled with high-
powered rifles and a large stock of ammunition,
the building overlooked and commanded a sweeping
view of the *it valley. And bere -these two men
lived for almost two years allowing no one to
approach them. For the past six months they have
been the terror of Ross Creek country, a territory
lying in central Alberta near to Grassy Lake and
about 20 miles due north from the town of Tofield
on the main line of the Grand Trunk Pacific Rail-,
way thirty miles east of Edmonton.

On Sunday, April 20th, a Ruthenian homte-
steader namied Antonik was fired upon when he
passed near to, the home of the Fonbergs. He next
day reported the miatter to Officer Tetley, in charge
of the post at Tofield.

On Tuesday, April 22nd, Tetley, armed with a
warrant for the apprehension of the two Fonbergs
on a charge of suspected insanity went out to the
Ross Creek homestead , but on approaching the place
was greeted with a volley of shots. Seeing the use-
lessness of single-handed attacking two adversaries
so powerfully entrenched, he returned to Tofield
and wired to Cotumissioner Cuthbert, at the district
headquarters, Edmonton. Detective Max Bailey,
an old meniber of the force, and Officers Stead and
Whitley were despatched to the scene by the Com-

of the s urrounding country was made but w.: :lout
avail.

Meanwhile, through the wide publicity given
the case, it came to light through the manager
of the Anderson brickyard, in Edmonton, that Swan
Fonberg, one of the owners of the Ross Creek
ranch, was working for him, and that the figlit
given the police in the shack had been the work of
only one nman, Oscar Fonberg. What gave rise to
the belief that two men were in the dugout was the
rapid and perfect bail of bullets which greeted the
first rush of the Mounted Police. Swan Fonberg,
an ignorant and evidently half-witted person, was
kept under surveillance by the police and no word
of the battle allowed to reach him.

At 3 o'clock on the morning of April 25th, Mike
Rechic, a Russian homesteader, living three miles
from the Fonbergs' shack, was awakened by a feeble
knocking at bis door. Hie rose and was startled as
he saw the shadow of a man in the gloom of the
half-opened doorway and the next minute heard
the newcomer fall.

His clothes, tattered and torn, leaving one knee
entirely bare front a long crawl through rough
underbrush, Fonberg lay utterly exbausted at the
door of the Russian bomesteader's shack. One arm
had been smashed with a bullet from the attacking
party, and another bad penetrated underneatb his
left armpit, passing clear tbrough the outer wall of
the chest. Yet badly wounded as he had been and
with the blood flowing fast from two bullet wounds,
the man had crept througb a cordon of armed men,
some of whom at one time or another must have
beent witbin a few yards of bum, showing him to
be a master band in the art of wood craft. And
even hurt as be was he dragged his rifle with him.

A LL unknowing of the great fight whicb had
taken place so close to bim the Russian,

Rechic, took the mail in and revived himi with
brandy and roughly dressed the wounds. Fonberg
quickly recovered somne of bis almost snent strength
and requested to be driven to Chipmnan, a small
,way-station on the Canadlian Northern Railway
about forty miles across country from Tofield and
fifteen miles from the scene of the fight. Fonberg
paid the mani five dollars and in the early dawn they
started out in a team--drawn buggy.

They were jogging along witbin three miles of
Chipman wben they were met by Constable McPbail,
of the R. N. W. M. P., and a newspaDer nman f rom
the staff of the Edmonton Bulletin, wbo were on
their way to A~in the searching posse. The boy
wbo was driving the Mounted Policeman and the
newspapermian recognized Fonberg, as the two rigs
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Bailey and Whitley.

Bailey and the terror of the district for many
months, gave little the appearance of a mnan who
has created probably the most exciting scene that
has marked the history of the Mounted Police in
western Alberta in the many years since the passing
of the oldtime whiskey runners and cattle thieves.
Lying there, bis long, unkempt, ligbt-brown hair
falling over a full forehead, he was the cynosure
of aIl eyes and ail the villagers kept crowding in
to look at the mnan who bad made such a desperate
figbht. Except for his small, stubby nose, whicb i&
altogether out of proportion witb the rest of his,
massive features, the mnan had not an unpleasing
appearance and looked anything the part of a figure
which in a small way stood out for a f ew short
days almost as commandingly as the famous Harry
Tracy in bis record-breaking long distance run
from the posses of a score of counaties.

Fonberg was later remnoved to the Barracks at
Fort Saskatchewan and will within the next f ew
weeks coire up for trial on the charge of the murder
of Detective Bailey.

Not since Almighty Voice made his sensational
stand in a poplar bluff near Prince Albert against
a whole posse of Mounted Police, bas there beent
sncb a mnelodrana as thîs of the i, in the shackç
near Tofield, Alberta. Almighty Voice was deadl
whben tihey found hin after sbelling the bluff with
a machine gun. Fonberg the nianiac escaped with
his life. And atnong ail the weird ouitlaw cbarac-
tera that have made Fort Saskatchewan one of the
most interesting of ail police posts, Fonbierg is surely
one of the strongest. Ile is the victim, of a, single
ftxed idea, such as helped te makc a "lonely" of
mnany a man that lost bis reason ini the solitude
and had to he taken in tow by the police.


