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THE STORY OF LOUIS RIEL. 7

in his flank; many a feast was held around the giant

pot at w)iich no Imnter received honors so marked as

stolid male, and olive-skinned, bright-eyed, supple female,

accorded him. Surfeited for the time of the luxury of

the limitless plain, Kiel took rest ; and then a girl with
the lustrous eyes of Normandy began to smile upon him,

and to besiege his heart with all her mysterious force of

coquetry. He was not proof ; and the hunter soon lay

entangled in the meshes of the brown girl of the plains.

In the autumn of 1843 he married her. Her name was
Julie de Lagimodiere, a daughter of Jean Baptiste. de
Lagimodiere.

Louis jpevG was now engaged as a carder of wool ; and
having much ability in contrivance he constructed a little

model of a carding mill which, with much enthusiasm, he
exhibited to some officers of the Hudson Bay Company.
But the Company, though having a great body, possessed

no soul, and the disappointed inventor returned to his

waiting wife with sorrow in his eyes. He next betook
himself to the cultivation of a farm upon the banks of the

little Seine ; and his good, patient wife, when tae autumn
came, toiled with him all day, with her sickle i^mong the

sheaves.

Tilling the soil proved too laborious, and he de^;ermined

to erect a grist mill ; but the stream that ran through the

clayev channel of the Seine 'petite was too feeble to turn
the ponderous wheels. So he was obliged to move twelve
miles to the east, where flowed another small stroam bear-

ing the a3sthetic name " Grease River." This was not
large enough either for his purposes, so with stupendous
enterprise he cut a canal nine miles long, and through it

decoyed the waters of the little Seine into the arms of

the "Greasy" paramour. At this mill was ground the
grain that grew for many a mile around ; and in a little

while Louis Kiel became known as the most enterprising

and important settler in Red River. But he was not
through all his career a man of peace. The most deadly


