ot i

i
i
B

i
i
i
i
HE
i
)
i
af
i
i
I
it
1
L
e
i
E
[
)
i
{
s
i

4 Heroes of the Middle West.
" The explorers took with them a party of five
men.

Their canoes, we are told, were of birch
bark and cedar splints, the ribs. being shaped
from spruce roots. Covered with the pitch of
yellow pine, and light enough to be carried on

the shoulders of four men across portages, these .

canoes yet had toughness equal to any river

voyage. They were provisioned with smoked |

meat and Indian corn. Shoved clear of the
beach, they shot out on the blue water to the
dip of paddles. Marquette waved his adieu.
His Indians, remembering the dangers of that
southern country, scarcely hoped to see him
again. Marquette, thongh a young man, was
of no such sturdy build as Jolliet. Among de-
scendants of the Ottawas you may still hear
the tradition that he had a “white face, and

long hair the color of the sun” flowing to the
shoulders. of his black robe. ‘

The watching figures dwindled, as did the
palisaded settlement. Hugging the shore, the
canoes entered Lake Michigan, or, as it was then
called, the Lake of the Illinois. All the islands
behind seemed to meet and intermingle and to
covér-themselves with blue haze as they went
down, on the water. Priest and trader, their
skins moist with the breath of the lake, each in
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