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CHAPTER I.

LONG the banks of the Red River, over those

fruitful plains brightened with wild flowers

in summer, and swept with fierce storms in

the winter-time, is written the life story of

Louis Riel. Chance was not blind when she

gave as a field to this man's ambition the plains

^.^r^ whereon vengeful Chippewas and ferocious Sioux

haiTwaged their battles for so many centuries ; a country

dyed so often with blood that at last Red River came

to be its name. But while our task is to present the

career of this apostle of insurrection and unrest; stirred

as we may be to feelings of horror for the misery, the

tumult, the terror and the blood of which he has been

the author, we must not neglect to do him, even him,

the justice which is his right.

He is not, as so many suppose, a half-breed, moved by

the vengeful, irresponsible, savj«ge blood in his veins. Mr.


