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HOW CANADA’S LAST FRONTIER

- HE Mounted Police said they were
golng to hang me for killing a steer.
But they will never put a roge amound

my neck—1 will die fighting them!”
Thise wire the first wonds af Almighty

OUTLAW DIED

menl had put on the Reserve. Franeol
Croyole, a hall-breed livicg at Batoche, re-
ported  the killing of this steer to Louls
Marios, who had chargpe of the cattle for the
Eovernment.

*We did not know anything sbout this

Real facts of Almighty Voice's last
stand, when he fought 1,000 men for
three da}fs. told tor the first time b}'

Volpe=—the most desperate Indian the Can-
adisn Wist has produced—aa be entored his
mathor's tepes, panting and swenting, on the
night of Oeober 17, 1835, He had st -

happeening until & Mounied Pollevman rede
CHN T 1|_|.'|11.'N we were digglng roots the next
day, with hls gun polntiog at me. He ssid:

caped from the Mounted Polloe and fom-

his remarkable mun and swim [(rom
[ruck Lake, Saskatchiwan, to One Armaw’s
Fowerve, Mifteen miles awny.

In carrying out this vow ke st & mecond
unpamalloled in the aneals of the Royal
Northwest Mounted Police. He brought
down seven " Moonties™ and scouts Juriag

CHIEF

BUFFALO CHILD LONG LLANCE

‘1 arrond you: you will come with me.” 1 went
with blm, and my wile followed. They took
me'to the Detachment and kopt me a pris-
oner lor eight days. My son had been
arristed  beforo they came after me, and it
wans while T wan saifll in prison that he
eacaped mnd killed Sergeant Colabroak, My
wile will tell you what happoned when he

thir suceveding two years, and culminated his
caresr by standing off one thoussnd troops
for three days, before the fleld guns which
finally shalled him te death were bought on
the soere. His only fort was 3 hole about
the site of 2 bathiub, situsted on the edge of
a Blufl Tees than the xize of a city hiock.

Wiy did Almighty Veloe chooss to hecam
n man-killing outlaw, rather than serve oae
month's [mprisonment? Where was ho
during those tweo mystorioas yoars bn which
the Mountod Poliee seapched for him s
every comner of the morthern wildernem?
How idid his father keop in touch with him
all this time? Why did he suddenly appear,
purpdsely to show himeell to the Meunted
Police? Thime and many other quéstions
centoring on this last (rontier outlaw, have
always balfled the Mounted Pollce.

There ar only two people living who can
arswor these questionst they aro Almighty
Voles's [ather and mother, Sounding Sky and
Spotted Call. They arn still living in the
camp in which, twenty-six years ago. Al-
mighty Vodce bade then his Inst fanrwell and

rushed over to s Blufl four miles sway, to
- A T
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Mpuntios, Although mentiomed In hitory
as being “wrinkled and old™ twenty-alx
yeam ago, they are apparently s strong and
active to-day as they were at fifty.

As T write, T am spending a week as the
guest of theso two old people. Their camp Is
nituated om o beautiful streteh of bush-
daotted prairicland, twenty miles mortheast of
Duchk Lake, Saskatchewan—a little more
than thres hundred miles north of the Mon-
tana border,

Firat Telling of the Stery

“,'!IEN I cameo here from Alberta last
year, I found that, cld as they sre, they
haud just gome Ints the frozen North to spead
the winter tapplang. The Indian agont, hali-
bewed 2on of the secretary of Riels rebel
government. told me that 1 was not 1Bely
to et the old peopls to talk of their son; as
they had refused to open thedir mouths on this
| subject slnoe he was killed In 1557, When
\awerbod about thelr son, he sald, they would
st stold-faced and still, ae if unaware that
thay were being spoken to. Everyome, evis
thelr iribeamen, mald the same; that thoy had
mirver forgiven and wene atll] distrostiol.
it whin | returned Bere s few days ago [
as plomscd to learn that the old poopbe knew
me through their son, Prosper, & fine, upstanding chap of
six-fort-five, who had formerly visited my territory, |had
nat biom heee two days whon the old mother naked me 1o
exchangs namis with her and become her adopted son,
Under thess friendly relations, the old people, withoat my
asking, volumtesred to tell mo the whole story of the
SON'S . CATCHr.

Olwerving that deliberatensss of action which Is dear
to all Indians, wo did not mention the sabject of their sos
for somo time afterwards, Thon, ono afternoon about four
o'clock na we sat around & choorful disrer of roast wild-
duek, jrked mooes cutlots, mbbit and basnock, we
Tormally took up thelr son's carcor on the warpath, which
for twenty-six years bas not been mentloned in Sounding
s e s tepee

Ve wite poated In the old be's . Sotndln
Sky and Spotted Celf, the hlh'::rnd mather, sat I'l.cin:
ma oft my left.  Near the door st Almighty Veolee's
widow, describod in “The Riders of The Plains™ as “the
brautiful young Indisn wife™ who so mysteriously disap-
prared In the wilderncm with Ber hushand, not o besren
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Almighty Foice, fr., holding his little toin doughters, whe were born

fo his young wife during the writer’s visit in his comp.

egain for two rears. Mext to ber sat Almighty Yolos, Jr..
the dead warrior's son, whe was boin Lo his father and
mothor dutlag their two years of rofuge. Now 27 year
old, this tall, powerfully-built chap bs descrited o the hale
and toe of his father. Three biothers of the dead brave
ard n sister, Brar Cane, completed the

We ate silently for & few minutes al
had uttered o deep nzaul “Ha-anh-h,” indieating that he
was now going Lo talk. Then he lghted his pipe, took &
few thoughtlul puflls, nod, casting his gaze over towards
the Almighty Voice Bluff, which could be seen through
the opening of the tepee, he began {8 Cres:

“"When our son [int got inta troubls, we were camplng
fI‘:h! where we are now. My wile and T had lefe Almighty
Voboe bere to book after his voung brothars while we took
over a small camp to dig Seneea root, about two miles
cant of Wawhaw. Wa were gone mevernl doys and
Almighty Violee ran out 'of meat and biacame huingry.  Sa
he killed a yearling steer for food antil wo gat back. 1 had
A herd of catthe and he thoaght be had killed one of mise,
bk by mistakn it was one from the hend that the govern-
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eacaped and eame home the next meming:
for | was s priscn then.™

The Escaps

T MIGHT be explabned that Almighty

Viodeo was taken to Duck Take, trled for
enttly killimg and senténoed to one month's
imprisonment at Prince Albert. But on the
might follawing his trial ho made his eseape.

‘That might |n the Mounted Police Jail at
Duek Lake, Almighty Veloe had rolled up in
kin Blanket en' the floor of the guard room
and apparently bad gone to sleep, During
tha night o rellel conatable came on duaty,
but be promptly weat to eleep sitting at &
tahle,

Almighty Voice's mother telle what
happoned. He sald to hor when he meached
homa after mscaping:

1 bad not been nalesp st all; [ had beon
Iying thore watching things through the
carners of my ey, The Mounted Police
told mo last night that 1 waa going to be
hanged for killing that steor. But 1 bave
mado up my mind that the Mounted Police
will nover bane-mor-lwill die fighting them,
{One of the Mountios in chargo hu;hlnﬁh'
admittod that bo had told Almighty Velee
thia, to pat a Hitho scare into him. Ard It was
thiz littlo joka that changed bim from a
eontentod prisoner to the most dangerous
outlaw the force kas ever encountercd. ) S0,
mid Almighty, Velee, "I had been waiting
and watching for my chance to got away; and
to-night it came.

“When that fellow came on duty about
midakght he came over and looked at me—I
was lying still with my oyes hall-shut—and
thén he went over to the table and leaned
over it and went tosleep. When I saw that
he was sleeping well, 1 rabsed mysell to my
feot and crept over to the table. 1 lifted the
koys lying beside him and unlocked my
chalns,™

Having beeen known throughout the north
oountry ss & marvelous renner, Almighty
Voice know that once his feel were froe he
wotild b sale; for there was not & man in the
country. who could beat him o the snnual
Indizn meoos ab Prince Albert. Ho told his
mother that he dashed out of the devr of the
barrack room mnd leaped over the lence
enclaing the prison yurd, without touching
it. He sped on like an antelope for eight
miles untll ha came Lo the Saskatchewsn
River. He threw off bls Manket nnd seant
Indian clothing, placed them on a kestfly. constructed
triangular raft, o kesp them dry; and pushing this mit
In front of him, swam the broad, swift eurrent to the
akoro boyand. Coverleg another ¥ix mbler ab top speed,
he reached homo long before dawn, asd awoke his
mather. His firet words were, 1 wast to see my fother:
wherel 5 he?™ She told him that ko was in prison, She
then gave him something to eat and put him to bed,

Hidden Insecurely—But Safely
CARLY the next morning the Mounted Polloe came ta
the enmp and searched every Inch of the place—but
one==[or the rscaped prisoner. In a cormer of the maln
livieg quartens was 8 plle of provisions eovered over
with haffalo robes. It fa n slrunge fact that the Mounted
Poliee never approached thix spat nianrer than five or six
ek, although they diligently searched every other part of
the premises. It is gonerally bolkmved at Duck Lake to-day
tkat the police knew what was under those robos, besldes
provielens; but they alis knew what [t wouokd kave
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maant 10 approach if, and exércleed their diserotion.

Alter tho Mounties had departed, Almighty Voleo
crawled out of his hiding place and beft the esmp with ono
of his wives for the Kenistino Reserve in the Nosth, iaking
with bim his muzdle-loader and a couple of horwe,

The Mounted Police, world-famous for their unre-
benting offichen ey o man-hnters, immediately despatched
Sergeant ., C. Colebrock and n hall-breed seout to set
farth’ into the
narth  country
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Finally o came back to sur camp s nd stayed; he was hose
all the Epring before be was killed | 8l aaid he was tined
of dodging the police and that ko1 vas going to show him-
sell and fight it out. But fiest he v mnted (o see his father,
who was in prisen.”

Sourding Sky, the oatlaw's fa G, was agsln in the
hards of the Mounted Police, Saving been re-incar-
eerated that spring undier stspriciod s of being an accomplics
of his son.
Seunding Sky

and  re-take
their prisoner,
eont  what  ft
may, Eergeant
Calchrook fook
wp  Almighty
Veloo's  temil
and headed
north into the
bush country.
Ome moraing
ns the sergeant
afd his  seout
werd  retnding
a low b,
they heard the
crack of & gun.
Spuarring their
hotses to a gal-
bop and cutting
aroupd the
bush, they sud-
denly eame
upon Almighty
Vaoboe in the nct ™
of pleking up a
praitie chicken
be  had  just
shot, When he
raw the ap-
proachlng
pollceman  he
guickly re-
loaded hiz gun
und atood walt-
ing until the
party kad ad-
vanoed 1o withs
in about twen-
Ly yards of his
positlon:  then
he eommanded
them to halt,
Payirg no heed
W the com=
mand, Sergeant
Colehrook con-
timand advane-

ng with kisigun med by Almighly Faice.

pointing at Al reach the gun-pil after the four dags ballle,
mighty Volce. = ; S .
“2izp. o I Tte aged mother weeping ever Use guma-pil in which
shoot! —came ber molovicus sen was shelled fo death on .i“ﬂy 29,
the Cree com- 1897, At the left stands her eldest sen, Prosper;

mand which
was interpretod
to the sérgeant
by the hall-breed scout. The scout sid to Colebroak,
YW had better stop,  He will shoot, sure! Igmosing this
warnlng, Sergeant Colebrook sald, "No, I'm golag to do
my duty""; and he rode on. s horse kad taken barely
twa pheps, when “Crock®™ o bullet came tearing into
hin nick. He fell forward in his saddle, dead,

Palling baek the other teigger of hin double-bareeled
muezlcioader, Almighty. Volee shouted to the hall-k
“Mow you had better My, or 111 put o ballet in vou, just o
mark you!" And Francols (lew ns fant ns hls Borse would
travel beneath him. Stwpping at Duck Lake barely long
onough to sequaint the police with what had kappened,
ko Mod the country, ard has not sseco returmed,

The killing of Colebrook marked the'sommencement of
the biggeat and most daring mas-hunt the West ks ever
known. Almighty Volce was now outlawed with a sub-
stantial priee on his head, dead or alive. From this time
on, until May 24, 1397 —nearly two years later—he is
dropped into mysterious oblivion by all books touching
upan his career. The Mounted Police foree seoured the
country for him In valn, Nol once were they alile to plck
up &y mikch as & slgn of his tall. “The Riders of The
Plaing,” the official history of the Royal Northwest
Mounted Police, says:  “During this period Almighty
Vodoe never showed himsell amang his people, nor did ke
apparenily hold any communication with them.” Dot as
u matier of trath, Almighty Volee constantly visited his
people during this pericd, and spent much of s thme In
thelr camp. His mother says:

“Aly sorn would come Into camp every now and then
and take a rest, and then he would go out Inte the
wildemness agaln, and we would rot hear fram him for
days and werks, Then he would suddenly return again.

Dr. Stewarl, of Duck Lake, Sask., bolding the riffe
He ivai ane of the firsl to

and right Almighly Foice, [r., son of the dead suiface.

was himsell
warrier of note,
kaving  fought
with dbilge-
tion under
Chief One Ar-
row (inciden-
tally his wife's
father) In the
Northwest  pe-
belllon of ‘85,
And . Almighty
Veloe, like all
other young
Indiams, had
Implicit faith in
his Tather's
Judgment.
With a view
to watching his
movemonis,
tke  Mounted
‘LI:EH‘- let
B 2k
ot ol'“prho:;
lnto thatapring.
Thiy suspected
& clowe lialson
between father
n:d -:m mnd
they had kept
the old man
cither la prison
or under close
abservation all
during the two
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Albert, forty mibes nway. At midnlghe, Apeil 25, 1857
twelve Mounted Police set cut from Prinee i‘lbm nder
Capt. Allan. 0 the gallop they headed straight for the
Minnechinas Hills. Arthe ssmme time another forée under
Inspector Wilson was despatehed from Diack Lake

Absut nine o°closi the noxt mornisg, Friday, Capinin
Allan’s detachment was riding past Bellovue Hill, when
one of his men notiesd In the distanes three glistening
ohjects moving towards 5 small blufl, e said, I see
thred antelope over there,” Changing the course of their
hore, the party rode over towards the spot, thinking
that they would take a shot at the animals; but when
they approached closer they were surprised 1o discern the
l'or!'r'.i of three Indisns, stripped for battle. Almighty
Voice kad with him his young coasin, Going-Up-To-2ky,
8 mere Iad, and his brother-En-law, Topean: these young
min aspired to go on the war-path “with him,

Realizing that he hod located his quarry, Capt, Allan
gave the order (o charge, Almighty Veloo waited antil the
detachment had advaneed to firing range and then
opened up, The flsst burst of Indian fire brought down
the two officers commanding the detnehmont, Capt.
Allan snd Sergeant Haven. Capt, Allan's right arm was
smashed and Sergeant Raven sagged in his saddbe whtk
Lis thigh danglieg uselmsty over the side of his herse,
The wounded olficers were hurriedly removed from the
field, and Corporal Hockin now assumed command of the
drtachment, which stond imarding tho hlafl while waiting
for l'i:rthr reinforcements which had boon imemedistely
L L

Ready to Fight Until Death

LMIGHTY VOICE had takon his fourth “Coo,™
£ L one killed, three wousnided, and hnd sought eover In a
small bush row known as the Almighty Veice Rluff, His
peaple knew that ke would not come out alive; for he had
selicied this site on which ta make his final stand.

This blufl, which I visdted yesterdsy, iz situated on the
caatern wlope of & gentlo rise of praiveland. Running
from North to South by the sastorn edge of the blull is o
loeg, broad snd grassy stretch of lowland, about & kabf-
mile wide. Looking rast from the blufl across this bow-

d, one som anothor gentle rise which terminates on the
horigon alout & mile awny. 1t was on the ercst of this
borizon that the field guns ultimately were to be placed.
Wit of the

5'tl*lu in which
Almighty Viodce
had been raE-
ning ot large.
They - belloved
that ultimately
this would lead
ta the outlaw’s
captufe. As a
maiter of fact,
it seetmn that
From the outset
the podice mnd
government
authoritien
leared the old
man more than
they did kis
son, They knew
be wana inflaen.
tial among kil
rfbe: that by
the flkck of a
finger Be could
o m whole=
sale Indian uprising, whieh would have hetn serfoms.

When b father peachad home, Almighty Volce had a
conference with him, “and from that time on,” mid ki
father, “'He made o elfor ts to conceal himaell. He declded
to show Blmsell the next tlzae the Mounted Police came
nroand our camp, and fight it out with them.™

The nrwx of his reeappeamance after two year of
haifling evasion was receivid  seriously at  Prines

&

P e
tn & ahart horl-
o,

Fallawing
the unfortun-
ate raid that
moming, Cor-
poral Hockin's
detachmen t
was jolmned by
the party from
Duck  Lake;
and that after-
moon this oom=
bined loree was
farther  peip-
forced by a
coammand con-
sisting of every
spare man from
the Prinee Al-
bert barmcks
and the whole
of  the Durk
Lake fores

Al aix o'clock
that evéning
the Carporal
ealbed for velan-
teers (o charge
the hlaff.
MNine policemen
and  civilians
answesed  the
call, and = 1aid
wan reade. This
was ihe mamt
dispatrous
movement  of
the day, as the
Indiars, . per-
oriving their kn-
tentlon, were
lying on the edige of the blufl awaiting the osslaught.
Searcely had the fringe of the bush been reached when
Corporal Hockin recelviad his death wound, a bullet In the
chtat, The rush continoed, however, both Indians apd
ralders firing as fast as thelr guns would operate—tbe
Indlans were using muzxleloaders, and the Mounties,
theilr Winchesters. F. Grundy, postmaster of Duick Lake,

Comlimwed om pape L2
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Conlinued from page 42 iraits: recognition and admiration of

| mysterious shot which clip

James McKay, K. C., (now chief justice
of Saskatchewan) and Wm. Drain, de-
cided to make another raid on the bluff.
The Mounties had been refused permis-

. sion to raid again. On the first rush the

volunteers were not able to locate the
hiding place of the Indians, so well had
they concealed themselves beneath their
covering of brush. A second ecrusade,
however, brought them upon the %'unﬁpit.
The shells had done their work. Almighty
Voice and his young cousin, Going-Up-
To-Sky, were lying in the bottom of the
pit, dead.

Almighty Voice had been wounded in
seven places, but his death missive was a
piece of shrapnel which split open his fore-
head. In the bottom of the gun-pit were
two holes, the depth of a man’s arm, which
had been dug in a vain attempt to reach
water. The bark from the surrounding
trees had been stripped off and eaten.
The bodies of Constable Kerr and Post-
master Ernest Grundy, who had dashed
into the bluff on Friday evening, never
to be seen alive again, were lying about
ten feet from the hole. Corporal Hockin's
body had been found and rescued from
the edge of the bluff. The dead body of
Topean, who had received a fatal wound
in the second attack on Friday, was
found lying on the fringe of the bluff,
about twenty yards from the pit.

The startling discovery,that Almighty
Voice had gotten out of the bluff on
Saturday night and succeeded in getting
clear through the pickets to a point some
one hundred yards beyond, was brought
to light by the finding of one of his blood-
stained moceasins at this outlving point
and a erudely made crutch which he had
abandoned just inside the bluff on his
return.. This discovery explained the
the hat off
the head of one of the pickets during

| the uncanny lull on Saturday night. One

of the pickets had struck a match to light
his pipe when a shot clapped out of the
darkness and whizzed off his hat, upset-
ting match, pipe, tobacco and all. As the
cordon of pickets, who had been placed
ten feet apart, was fully three-quarters of

a mile from the bluff, the pickets on this

particular sector had spent the remainder
of the night trying to figure how the shot
was fired and where it came from. At
that moment Almighty Voice was lying
behind them. Why he returned to the
bluff, no one knows, not even his mother.

A Tribute to the Enemy

ON A small poplar tree standing over
the bodies of the dead Mounted
Policemen, was found the following
inseription carved in Cree syllabics:

“Here died three braves."

Almighty Voice had crawled out of his
hole and asserted this noblest of Indian

bravery even in his deadliest enemy. The
tree bearing this commemorative tribute
to the three “Red Coats" stands to-dav,

the mute sentinel of America's last
frontier.

Yesterday 1 wvisited the Almighty
Voice Blulf with the dead warrior's

mother, his son, Almighty Voice, Jr., his
two brothers and the old hali-breed,
Henry Smith, who removed the body from
the gun-pit and conveyed it to the old
mother’s tepee. It was a beautiful north-
ern summer day. Under its peaceful

uietness, broken only 'by the occasional |
.short, grufl bark of a woll-dog, it was

difficult to realize that this magnificent

stretch of bush and prairieland once |

achoed the thunder of the Northwest
Rebellion and the cannon which wiped
out Gitchi-Manito-Wayo—Almighty
Voice,

Yet, as we swung out of Sounding
Sky's eamp and turned north along the
trail leading to the bluff five miles away, I
could look back and see the old bullet-
ridden church of the Metis half-breeds,
all that remains of Batoche, the last
abode of the troublesome French mixed-
bloods. Once the Metis believed that this
village which they had founded in the
wilds of the north country in the early
"70's, would someday become the great
Metis capital of the West. To-day they
are among the poorest people in the sur-
rounding country. .

The old mother led us to the pit. There
it ‘was, about the size and shape of a
bathtub, as distinet as it was twenty-six
yvears ago. Ewven the bullet marks on the
trees, the torn-away bark and the shell
holes, looked as though they had been
effected but yesterday.

I stood, at the pit and gazed thought-
fully across the broad streteh of lowland
at the rising hill beyvond, where the field
guns were put in position. Then I turned
around and looked up the abrupt west
slope of the rise on which the bluff is situ.
ated; and I could see the spot, a hundred
yards above, where the old mother stood
shouting and singing to her son during the
long days and nights of the siege.

Thizs reminded me to look toward the
old mother to see how she was reacting to
her first visit to this spot since she was
carried home exhausted on the tragic
morning of April 29, 1897. With a sleeping
grandchild strapped over her back, she
was standing ten feet from the hole,
soaking her tears in the corner of a erim-
son and yellow blanket. Her head was
bent diagonally, as if she were ashamed of
the emotions which she could not eontrol.
She never once looked directly at the
hole, nor did she approach it nearer than
ten feet. Even when I asked her to pose
for a picture over the pit, she walked up to
it with her head turned slightly to the
right, her eyes turned away.
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