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to defend us from assault. The doore was neare the watter
side, our fire was in the midle, and our bed on the right
hand, covered. There were boughs of trees all about our
fort layed acrosse, one uppon an other. Besides those
boughs, we had a long cord tyed wth some small bells, wech
weare sentereys. Finally, we made an ende of that fort
in 2 dayes’ time.” Modernize this statement, and in
imagination we can see this first dwelling erected by man
on the shores of Lake Superior; a small log hut, built pos-
sibly on the extremity of a small rocky promontory; the
door opens to the water front, while the land side, to the
rear of the hut, is defended by a salient of palisades stretch-
ing from bank to bank of the narrow promontory; all about
the rude structure is a wall of pine boughs piled one upon
the other, with a long cord intertwined, and ‘on this cord
are strung numbers of the little hawk-bells then largely
used in the Indian trade for purposes of gift and barter.
It was expected that in case of a night attack from savages,
who might be willing to kill them for the sake of their
stores, the enemy would stir the boughs and unwittingly
ring the bells, thus arousing the little garrison. These
ingenious defenses were not put to the test, although no
doubt they had a good moral effect in keeping the thieving
Hurons at a respectful distance.

‘Winter was just setting in. The waters of the noble bay
were taking on that black and sullen aspect peculiar to the
season. The beautiful islands, later named for the Twelve
Apostles,' looked gloomy indeed in their dark evergreen
mantles. From the precipitous edges of the red-sandstone
cliffs, which girt about this estuary of our greatest inland
sea, the dense pine forests stretched westward and south-
ward for hundreds of miles. Here and there in the primeval
depths was a cluster of starveling Algonkins, still tremb-
ling from fear of a return of the Iroquois, who had chased
them from Canada into this land of swamps and tangled
woods, where their safety lay in hiding. At wide intervals,

! Apparently by Jonathan Carver, in the map accompanying his vol-
ume of Travels.



