
of the Royal North-West Mount-ed Police
By STAFF-SERGEANT WILLIAMS

vision JHeadquarters
le Butte detachment

l'have a good time.
ilcs of a patrol and
four O'clock su you

iot been carnpiný on
t feeling over bright
deathly monotonous
cithing but sky and

Fiction That Grips YouTHERE ae stowes you hzave read that give
you a Iort of funny feeling insideý-thrilI;
we suppose you'd eall it-that make

your heart pound with anticipation. You find
youruelf l'alping the haro out of hie dilemma and
syjupathizing with tha Ixeroine.

Y'ou know the kind we mean!

man, so, according to your own reports, 1$ Porter.
If you are successful you may be sure the fact will
be noted in the right quarter. The Division Cierk
is typing full instructions. Don't let thern get north
of the Railroad."

48Very good, sir," I said, comning to attention and
saluting.

HéI see you have applied for a pass uintil midnight.
ere it is, signed. 1f you want to go down town

before supper, I will excuse you froni evening tables.
That -will dio. Send the Sergeant-Major to me."

A Dthat is about ail the formality when men are
sen ou inthe ouned olic wih teirliveg

in their hands, for Blackfeet braves on the war-
path are not good to meet.

The task imposed was not as easy as it sounds.
Indians are liard to catch at the best of times, and
three armed Blaclifeet would show fight to a cer-
tainty, even if we were lucky enough to trail them.
If 1 returned emotv-handed. ail kinds of fauit would
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