
A HURON HISTORICAL LEGEND

were to continue on until they came to a place where the water narrowed
to a river, and this river then turned and entered another great lake.

When he died they fulfilled his commands. They made an image of
oak, exactly resembling their dead king, clothed it in his dress of deerskin,,
adorned the head with plumes, and painted the face like the face of a chief.
They set up this image at the head of the grave, planting it firmly between
two strong pieces of timber, its face turned to the east. All the people
then stood silently. round it in the early dawn. When the rays of thé rising
sun shone upon it, they saw the image turn with such power that the strong
timbers between which it was planted groaned and trembled as it moved.
It stayed at length, with-its face looking to.the south, in the precise direc-
tion in which the chief had instructed them to go. Thus his word was
fulfilled, and any hesitation which the people had felt about following his
injunctions was removed.

A chosen party, comprising about a dozen of their- best warriors, was
first sent out in canoes, with the birch-bark map, to follow its tracings and
examine the country. They pursued their course down Lake Huron, and
through the River and Lake St. Clair, till they came to where the stream
narrowed,-at what is now Detroit; then advancing further they came, after
a brief course, to the broad expanse of Lake Erie. Returnidg to the nar-
row stream at Detroit, they said: " This is the place which King Sastaretsi
meant to be the home of our nation." Then they went back to their
people, who, on hearing their report, all embarked together in their canoes
and passed southward down the lake,~and finally took up their abode in the
country about Detroit, which they were to possess as long as they remained
a nation. The image of King Sastaretsi was left standing by his grave in
the far north, and perhaps it is there to this day.

It will be observed that in this narrative "King Sastaretsi'" is described
as leading the Hurons in their migration from the east, and as dying just
before their return from-the northwest to the vicinity of Lake Erie. The
time which elapsed between these two events cannot have been less than
a century. This portion of -the legend, at first perplexing, is explained in
a singular and unexpected manner by a passage in the well-known work of
tlie French traveler, Baron La Hontan, whose descriptions of New France
in the period between the years 1683 and 1694 contain the results of much

inquiry and acute observation. "The 1ader of the nation of Hurons,"
he tells.u~s, "is called Sastaretsi. The-name (he adds) has been kept up by
descent for seven or eight hundred years, and is likely to continue to future
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