JOHN McLOUGHLIN

McLoughlin reminded him that no Indian took part in the
fray. It was a half breed affair instigated by white men. The
attack had been expected by Selkirk, and he was hurrying up
from Montreal to protect his establishment. He arrived too
late to prevent its capture, but he drove the enemy out, and on
August 12 he marshaled his men before Fort William and de-
manded its surrender. Every Northwester was eager to fight
except McLoughlin. “There has been too much blood shed
already,” he said, and he went to parley with Selkirk, on the
other side of the river, but was detained as a prisoner and then
the fort was rushed and taken without a blow. All its de-
fenders were bound and led ignominiously to Eastern Canada
as captives. On the way down, the boat in which MclLoughlin
was carried capsized in the Sault and seven men were drowned.
He saved his life by swimming ashore.

Then followed bitter litigation at Montreal, the Canadian
courts disagreeing with the English tribunals, until finally, in
May, 1817, a royal proclamation ordered both parties to desist
from strife and to restore each other’s property. Selkirk left
America forever, and on November 8, 1820, died at Pau in
France. His bubble had burst. Nevertheless, the flourishing
cities of Winnipeg and St. Boniface, with an archbishopric and
a university, have arisen in the very place where he first estab-
lished his colony; and later on, when some Swiss emigrants
who had joined him found that their occupation of clockmak-
ing and cabinet-working and carving was of no avail in the
region of the Red River, they moved down to Minnesota and
squatted near Fort Snelling, which is now St. Paul.

The sensible men of both associations began to see the folly
of a strife that was mutually destructive, and a movement was
set on foot to unite the contending forces. For that purpose
the Northwesters sent McLoughlin and Bethune to London to
urge the directors of the companies to carry out the plan. This
selection of McLoughlin is noteworthy, inasmuch as it is in
flat contradiction with the assertion in Holman's “Life of
John McLoughlin,” who is there represented as being bitterly
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