animal life that covered it. From a spot three or four hundred yards from where we
stood, far off to a remote horizon, where sky and prairie came together on a line
that was visible to us only by the small black specks of life that were on it, a vast
herd of grazing buffaloes stretched away to the south, huge animals in the
foreground, gradually lessening in size as the middle distance was reached and
then dwindling down into the faint specks | have spoken of. A rifle bullet might have
reached the nearest of the herd; two hours’ hard riding would not have carried you
to the farthest animal where the earth limit was a line of buffalo backs”.
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General Sir William Butler

There is frequently a spiritual dimension in Butler’s writings. One of his oldest friends was
Henry Connors, a private in the 69th. As a recruit Connors had been confided specially to
Butler’s care by his aged parents who had come to Fermoy to see their son enlisted. From then
on Connors was Butler’s faithful servant. However, Connors had always had lung trouble, and
in the regimental hospital in Quebec died while Butler was out West. When he returned Butler
put a small stone over Connor’s grave in the military grave-yard outside the walls of the
historic Plains of Abraham.

At the commencement of his journey by horse in 1870 Butler recalls one night in camp. “It was
adark cold night, and the wind howled dismally through some bare thickets close by, when the
fire flickered low und the wind wailed . . . Amongst the dry white grass it was impossible to
resist a feeling of utter loveliness.
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Alongjourney lay before me, nearly 3000 miles . . . to be travelled . . . the terrific cold of a winter
of which I had only heard, a cold so intense that travel ceases, a cold which freezes mercury
and of which the spirit registers 89° of frost”.

Between this camp and the Rockies there stood but six houses in a distance of 1,200 miles. The
devastation of the small-pox plague on the Indians had to be seen to believed. The Crees near
Fort Pitt suffered greatly as a result of contacting it. When Butler arrived, the fort had gone
through a terrible ordeal, more than 100 Crees had perished around its stockades. The dead
lay unburied for days on the roadside; the wolves fought over the decaying bodies.

From the south the Indians had come to the fort in midsummer, leaving behind a long line of
dead. “Give us help” they cried; “our medicine men can do nothing against the plague; from
the white man we got it, and only he can take take it away”. But no help could be given, and day
by day the wretched band grew less.

If, recalled Butler elsewhere, on the long line of the American frontier from the Gulf of Mexico
to the British border a single life was taken by an Indian, if even a horse or an ox was stolen
froma settler, the fact was chronicled by scores of journals throughout the United States. The
reverse side of the story, however, is not known. “What a terrible tale could I tell of these dark
deeds done by the white savage against the far nobler red man”.

Of the Sioux Indians, Butler wrote, there was not a thing that grew nor a thing that flew that the
Sioux did not know how to make the best use of. After he had spent some months amongst the
Sioux he wrote a book entitled Red Cloud. This was an account of his association with the last
chief of the Sioux nation, before they were placed in reservations.

Butler’s second recommendation as a solution to the keeping of peace along the Saskatchewan
was the organisation of a well-equipped force from 100 to 150 men. One third should be
mounted, specially recruited and engaged for service in the Saskatchewan, enlisting for two or
three years’ service. At the expiration of that period they should become military settlers.
receiving grants of land, but still remaining as a reserve force should their services be required.
The implementation of this recommendation resulted in the founding of the Royal Canadian
Mounted Police.
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