
INTRODUCTION.

you wiUl journey west until you reacb the fartber
shore of Lake Superior. There, stretched out in
glant lengtb you will see the recumbent figure of
the god fast asleep. He bas lain so for centuries,
speechless, indifférent to the offerings and deaf to
the prayers of bis trezmbling devotees, until des-
pairing of bis ever waking again, the dusky Red
man bas given up his worship and sworn féalty to
Him whose heralds armed with a simple cross
braved untold dangers to proclaim.

0f the past of Sault Sainte Marie, its tradi-
tions, its loves and hates, and its ev'er changing
sons and daugh:ers, we know somewhat and herein
is set down ini writing what love both ancient and
modern bas been collected.

If in the perusal of its pages some one may be
stirred te greater interest and better love for the


