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and a few rods from the shore it is a hundred
!

feet or more. The water is much deeper near I

the rocks at the Great Door, and a mile or two
j

each way, than at any other place along the
i

shore. Tlie ciitf on the west, next to the Grand

Portal, is hollowing out, forming an immense '

cave, increasing yearly, being ^nuch larger now
i

than it was a year ago. Then we visited it
|

with two photographers from Chicago, and we
had one of their views »vith us as a record. Great I

blocks had fallen and enormous cavities formed

whi^re last year it was apparently solid rock,

stained with the accumidation of years. This

change impressed us with a feeling of great in-

security, which increased so much that we
hastened to finish our sketcli and remove to

some more secure position less in danger of

being ground to powder.

Dox said he had no doubt we could bring

down a rock from the roof inside by firing a

pistol ; so we paddled to the mouth and fired

i)ack into the cave. Either our gun was too

small, or the rock was not ready to respond and

come down, for fhe only I'esujt was some very

sonorous echoes which set the flocks of gulls to

whirling and screaming, some coming very near

and looking fiercely at us as they sailed swiftly

by, as much as to say, " Clear out, you meddle-

some chajjs, and stop trying to disturb our an-

cient nesting-i)l:ice!"

Again we paddled into the groat cave, and
looked along its walls, and followed the flowing

waves and the accom|):inying reflections chasing

(!ach other up the sides and dancing in the roof.

It is beyond the ])ower of the pencil to re])re-

siMit the eifoct of the reflected light in the roof

as seen from the rear. Es])ecially Avhen the

sun is tow.'in' the west the bright light is reflect-

ed back from the waves into the cavern, and
undulates like a sea of light overhead 5 a pic-

ture in living colors, so tender, so quiet—hnnin-

<ms, pearly grays, l)right flashes, cool high lights,

all warmed by the yellow sandstone, drijijiitig

with water, on wliicli the effect is thrown. We
tried rtriug the pistol agiin at the rear, but

with no other result than a series of deafening

eclioes. This would be an awful place in a

storm. There is no rock on which you could

climb more than six or ten feet above calm wa-
ter-level, and waves conilMg in with a high winil

womM w.ish the rocks for a hundred feet in

height; and no one could jios'ibly live a single

day, much less during a storm of a week.

The fishermen inulerstand the trenclierous

n.iture of the storms on liiike Su|ierior, and are

generally jjrovided for the weather by carrying

several days' provision when going even a t'tw

miles from home. The unlorfunate num, if

trapped on one of the beaches, where he could

cscajie into the wilderness in the rear, could, by

makitig a long circuit, avoiding the hays and
creeks, (lossibly find his way to the shore op] o-

site Grand Island, at Munising. If he losl his

way—not at all ini])robalile in a storm— his only

salvation woidd be his gini, and the possibility

of reaching Manjuette, Escanaba, or some lum-

ber settlenent on Green Bay, a good hundred-

mile tramp.

Our last glimpse of the Grand Portal was
near sunset one day after rain, when the rays

of the sun lit up the yellow sandstone with a

glory that melted the shining mass into bur-

nished gold.

" Lemm, how far will we have to row to get

to the Grand Sable ?"

" Wa'al, about ten or fifteen miles to see the

high banks; and you'd better be keerful of the

weather, for it won't do to be caught there in a

storm. No such thing as landing a boat in any
safe place."

" Well, Dox, as our provision-chest has near-

ly given out, and Lemm will have to go home
for a new sui)i)ly, let us take two or three days'

rations, and manage to meet him on his return

to the Chapel Beach."

The rations we took were ten biscuits, about

three pounds of maple-sugar, and a cooked

trout of two pounds' weight. The stay at the

rocks had been much longer than was calculated

npon, iitid therefore the short allowance. Lcnnu
thought he could return by the next day noon,

certain, aiul away he ]iullcd. Dox and I set

out in the birch for new explorations. 'Wf
passed the Cascade, the Wreck Cliff, Amphi-
theatre, Cliff of Tombs, End of Kocks, and then

five miles along the Sable. Ocean saiuls are an

index of infinity—a ty]^e ; the desert also is a

type, with its limitless expanse of sand. What
shall we say of these mountains of sand ? 'J'wn

hundred to three Inmdred feet elevated against

the sky, clothed with a forest; forever crum-
bling, changing, water-worn, wiml-fosscd, rest-

less sands. We found a point where several

large trees, fallen from the toji, had been wa.-licd

together in a heap by the storm, ami packed

solid by the sands around them, made a land-

ing, llerc we i)ulled ii]) our canoe and rested.

An nttem])t to clindi uj) the baidi was almost

reckless, but at it we went, ami after two hours

of Kintinual climbing sticceeded in reaching the

to]). The sand was very dry and mealy, rolling

under our feet, and seriously retarding our jiro-

gress. I have been in the crater of vElmi and
climbed the Pyramids of Ghizeh, but, if both

could be combined, the ashes of the one and

the steep of the other woidd not be a more

difficult ascent than the Grand Sable.

The f(uest is pine, hemlock, siirure, birch,

and cedar, with a very few oaks and inajileH.

As you go back from the shore hard wood be-

comes nu)re abundant. We dared not gc tiir

away, as it was said that in an hour or two a

storm might burst on us, which might can.\

off our cano(! fV(un its landing or prevent our

return to the Chapel Beach. We spent some

little time hunting for stones to roll down the

sands into the lake, but niuio wert3 to be found ;

so we tugged at a half-decayeil log and an old

stump, ami sent them lunibliiig down, bound-

ing frcan heap to hea]), with a final |<lnnge into

the water, sending the spray flying about like

the big ruff around Queen Elizabeth's neck in


