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Dete for the atories presented here have been
collected over @ period of years by leaders

of the Owasippe Soout Cemps who knew intimately
the desocendants of the men who l1ives these tales.
In some instences they woere fortunete in knowing
the ploneers themsolves, Some stories have been
1ifted bodily from the accounts written by

Ted Shearer, v.aiter Gunn, end C. fis Edson, whose
large contridbutions of {nformation we wish to
acknowledge at this time. Credit is also due .
| to Alex Rot, Earl V.alz and Roy Bredal for the .
time and effort they spent 1in gethering addition-
ol informetion, e trust thet during the oourse
of the swmer ycu w11l meke on effort to correct
; any misinformaticn, and that you will turn over
to the Chief Cqmp Director any ndditional legends
you know or hear, '

Around the campfire, - Scouts are olemoring for "A Story"s
;hat ere you goimg to tell them? About the Far Vest, -~ the Canadion
v:31ds, == obout mysterious places 1n_Europe?
W

A

Oweaippe, -- brove men

/z, toot They'll enjoy your
74 . %o the spot on which it
). They'll leave with a deeper

v

~w{ and its "Hi1le and Dales".

.
e

No! Tell them about
have lived here and died here
story because they'll be close
heppened, And more thon that,
jove end respect for owo.sippe !

Ll

No attempt has been "N +\ made to write these gtories

exactly as they should te told ™\ around the cempfire ~= rather
than that we pive you only the ™\ \Rlétorical dnts we have avail-
atle, and leave to your story %ellin pbf ity the task of building
these stories as yo'1 8¢E€ fit. Vhy not;}weave into these tnles,
the 1ife of Willie Yiorkhard, of A7/ -',.’V/Silent Sammy, the Woodemexn,
or any of the host of fle- ’ {27‘ { titious chnraoters you can
bring to mind? This will ’ afjilgﬁj_.. add that necessary
""ymoan interegt" %o —'ﬁﬁ_";:\‘_""':?(fﬁ{:?‘ round out the worth=
- while historicsal dnta, o o SN NS .
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THE BRASS PISTOL

A sudden, heavey dowhpour struck tho clty of Muskegon, driving people off
the streets, and a consideratle number took temwporary refuge in the Occidental
Hotel, rmongst these was a group of travelling salesmen who sat down in a corner
of the lobby and began chattering first about the weather and then reminiscing
about other storms whioh they had experienced. Frem there, the conversation
drifted by natural degrees to tales of adventure and then to tales of mystery.
Then thesec had been poing on for some time, one of the men told of an experience -
which he had had as a boy. '

He said, "There is one mystery that has been in our femily for some thirty
years. %Yhen I was a lad, I lived in the village of ¥Whitehall end used to go
fishing along the btenks of the White River, Vhile doing so one time, I wos
standing on the very edge of the bank slightly above the edge of the river, whdn
1t suédenly caved in, having been undermined ty the water. I got wet all over
end pretty well muddied up, but on reocovering my balance and starting to climd
out on the bank, I was surprised to get a metallic gleam of something which had
teen uncovered by my foot es I slid down, I stooped to pick 1t wp to see what 1%
wes, and was very much surprised to find an old brass Derringer pistol of very
curious design, which, when I later polished it, was found to have on it very
intricate soroll work, end wes apparently of German meke.. On finding this
pistol I naturally explored around with my fingers to see 1f I ocould find
anything in addition and succeeded in uncovering two or three bones which were
ecperertly humar bones, and an old beaded moocasin, I was, of course, very much

exoited at thias discovery and immediately ran home and told my fether about it,

"He got the sherriff and they ceme out and dug thoroughly eround the
vicinity and succeeded eventually in aovering nearly a complete sketeton of e
man topether with a mate to the moccasin which I had found. They were, however,
uneble to determine eny clue as to who the man was or how he hed died, so they
rave the btones such decent turial as they could, anrd my father permitted me %o
x2ep the pistol as a souvenir, but we have wondered alweys to whom the. pistol
ans moccasins belonged end how he came to meet his death, Ve at first supposed
that it must have teen an Indian on account of the beaded mocoasins, but the
eppeerance of the bones seemed to indicste that it hed been a white man.”

During the telling of this story, one men had teen listening very intently
leaning further and further forvard into his chair. On its conolusion he said to
the speaker, = "I em very much interested in your story and wonder whether it
would be possitle for me to see the brass pistol. I have never seen but one of
the kind you described, and I should like very much to see whether this one re-
sembles it. I wonder if you would be willing to send it to me and I will return
i4, or L will be willing to go to your home et Whitehall to see i{t." The other
mon replied that it would not te at ell necessery for him to make a trip as he
always carried the pistol along with him in his grip. He then produced it and
gave it to the other man, to examine. e took the pistol and exemined it very
closely, turning it over and over 1in his hands, Finally he straightened up and
handed back the pistol saying: ™iell, that explains @ mystery that has long
puzzled our family, Some fifty years ego my father was in charga of a lumber
gang that was working on the White River, There came to Whitehall a Swede who
was known only as Jense., He was a pecullar chap, never talking ebout himself and
mixine very little with those about him, He signed up as a member of my father's
group enc vent up into the woods with him, He had very little to say and made fow
friends, However, he did have e knack of meking friends with the Indians who
fraquented the region, and after some time a looal chief presented to him a pair
of beautiful beeded moccesins which he highly prized, Jense was a man of quick
temper, rather sullen, tut e good worker, doing faithfully his share of the work.

L}



(The Brass Pistol -- Page Two)

However, ne was not willing to be imposed upon, and resented being esked to do
more than he fslt was his share, He would come in from a hard day's work in the
woods or on the river, draw off his heavy lumbering boots, slip on these Indian
moccasins and sit and smoke his pipe for & while before koing to ted. Ie hed

no aotive enemies of whioh we knew, but he alweys bty dey end night carried with
him a curiously designed end highly ornemented German Dorringer pistol which was
mede of brass. We often wondered whether he was afraid of soms enemy tracking
him down and so perheps ocarried this pistol for his self-proteotion,

One evening as the men were sitting afound the fire, word ceme in to my
father that the logs which we were floating down the river had started to form
a jam:; Jense protested but my father insisted on his orders bteing carried out,
Jense got up suddenly and grabbed his pike pole which he would need to tresk up
the jam and started to the river without stopping to put on his heavy calked
boots such as are worn by the lumbermen when riding the logs. He never returned
and we never heard anything further from him, We hed always wondered as to
what had become of him, the general idea being that probably in his anger at
being asked to do this extra work he had simply dederted the gang, ebandoned his
pey and struck off to find employment elsewhere,

b

I can see clearly now, however, what happened. This pistol which you have
2ound 1§ unquestionably the one which Jense always carried and the moccasins
were his., He undoubtedly went down to the river, walked out on the logs, to
breek up the jam, but being angry and therefore not cautious and having on the
slippery moccasing instead of the heavy calked boots, & log turned under him and
he lost his footing, went down into the river, and the logs olosed over him end
ground him into the muok where he rembired until you found him -years efterwards™,
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L men nomed Brovn built a dem on Sand Creek where Rochdale
now stends, Close by he built a water power saw mill,

Haoving dammed the creek, he thus formed o pond, whioh still
remeirs cnd becrs his name. This pond was the scene of the last big
lumber drive in the Vhite River country., The Covells, who made this
last drive, built a rcilroed vhich ren from Ferry to the Pond.

In 1894 there was ¢ wreck on the line near Ferry, in which
geven were killed tnd two injured., This roand wcs used till 1895, the '
vetr of the lcst drive, end then torn up., Remains of it cen yet be -
seen, though the trecck cleering hcs since overgrown with bushes,

About 1910 or 1912, o group of Chicego promoters bought
thc property end subdivided it for lots. i new dem was built and the
course of the creek chenged, tut one crn still see the site of the old
dem cnd creek bed.

The boerding house of the mill hends was used cs the
nucleus for the lerge Inn on the spot today.

* Pntsy Moran, & locel cheracter, vhile taking out stumps
for the Frultvale Company, fotund e lerge number of watches under a
stump; so corroded by exposure they were vorthless. ¥hat local:
highwaymen; or Uncle Ike the money lender, put them away for aafe
veeping, end neglected to mark the hiding plece?
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CARLETON DREAMS OF A COUNTY SEAT 4 ¢ o o o o o

After the Hulberts falled to establish a salt well in the
Marsh (see story headed "The Salt Marsh") they built o sew mill on
Carleton Creek about threo miles from the treding post,

They soon sold it to the Hon. I. E. Carleton who operated
it until his death in 1871, The machinery was then moved to the Power's
Mill at Ferry, The building has since entirely disappeared,

Capt. Dalton and the Hon, Carleton were great friends and
frequent parties were held at either of the two mills. A crowd of
twenty whites and fifty Indians gathered to participate in the first
Fourth of July celebration in the White River Country in 1848, Then, as
now, beans seemed to be the fevorite "Fruit" because the menu consisted
exclusively of huge portions of these deleotable tidbits savoured with filet
of pig.

Capt. Dalton delivered an oration to the assembled throng (7)
ond to cap the climax, the steamér Mitchell hoisted its flag and both
Whites and Indians joined in wild hurrahing.

At the time of its settlement thie section was & part of
Ottawa county,iis Carleton end Dalton were both opposed to the founding
of Muskepoh dountys Carleton; who became quite a figure in polities,

_wonted to fofm a cotinty to be called Oceana (not the present Oceana) and

proposed thet it comprise the nofthern townships of Muskegon county end

the southern townships of the present Oceena, with the county geat at

nis mill, If he hed secured his wish, he uridoubtedly would héve eventuhlly
seen the county seat go to Whitehall or Montague, where the population

and wealth later oentered, All that remains of the dream of a county

geat town are the magnificent maples he planted around his residences

The timbers of the old mill ere gone end traces of the dam can be found
only with difficulty. -

A fishing club now has a cabin en the site of Carleton's
residence,
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This plece is typiccl of many others in the Vhite River Country
vhere people attempted to settle and soon discovered thet there wts
little for them to live on.

Cushmen's settlement covered ¢ territory of miles cround Cushman's

corners., It is located in -the northecst portion, Section 21,
Greenwood Township, Ocecna County. It developed into quite a
cormunity, ot one time heving & populetion of 260. However, the
land proved to be poor for farming end the people were soon
"sterved out", -

i fire burnt dovn Cushmen's place in May of 1930. The ceuse
of the fire is unknown. Lumber occasionally is used for the grim
purpose of building a gnllows, but ct Cushman's stands e troe
tret wes used for this purpose, without being moved from its home.
Near the mill site is a large ock cclled "Suicide Oak". Here
Mrs. Cushmen henpged herself, using &n opron as & noose, She wes
thought to be insene, No other renson could be found for her

act.

There seem8 to be enother story of tregedy connected with this
particuler tree, tut es yet no one hcs been found who ocn shed
light on the mystery. Ferhaps during your trevels this summer you
may be able to find some "old timer" who can tell you this story.
of course, if you do you'll let us know so thct we con incorporate
your discovery in this booklet.
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Location: The Spillway.

Captain James Dalton. dJr., came to the White River country about
1844, His original intention was to continue on up to Manistee,
however, after hearing the Indiens tell of the wonderful

lumbering country around the vhite River and Silver Creek, he
decided to go there, and if the country proved to be as favorable
ag it was painted, to settie, This he did, and, after much ox-
ploring deoidod to locate on §ilver oreek close to the Yhite River,

Ho was opposed in this snterprisc by Charles Mears who claimed
thet there was not enough timber in that part.of the country for more .
than onoe mili., However, Mears was wrong, inasmuch as before many
years had passed there werc eleven saw mills end five shingles mills
on ¥hite Lake as woll as many smaller ones scattered throughout tho
woods. Every stream tig enough to float logs naturally or artifi-
cially boested its mills.

In 1845 Dalton, with the aid of his two brothers, erected a dam and
water power mill, These remnined in operation thirty-six years, til1l
1881, The site of Dalton's Mill is now privetely owned., The dem
je ¥ept in repair in order to keep the pond above it, which is used
quite extensively, for fishing, This dam along with a esmall apple
orchard and & row of locust trees, are all that remain of this
industrious mill,

Near the orchard stood the homo of the foremen, After the mill was
abandoned, this house was used by en old women named Meggie Kelly, a
ward of the county. The house is now destroyed. In its last years
the mill was used as a grist mill,
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T *!anﬁkkh;‘ For the post sixty yeers, the
benk just north of the county line
é&“‘”‘\ bridge on the Yhite River has been
known as "Dead Man's Roll-away". As
with many other pleces around this part

of the country, the tales ebout the origin of this name vary. Here &re the
two versions most often repeated.

Many men drifted into lumber camps who never divulged their true
jdentity nor geve any indicetion as to their past. And no questions were
over asked, If the fellow looked as though he wero able to work, he was
given a job. One such man wandered into & cemp not fer from where the county
line bridge now crosses the White River. This log roller went into Whitehall
one night, and during the course of .the evening got into an ergument with
some other lumberjack over & woman, They fought and the former was victor, -

On the way back to the camp he elected to walk elong the bank of
the river at what is now the county line bridge. Above him, on top of the
roll-eway stealthily crept the man he had conquered. When they approached
a pile of logs the men above rolled one down, crushing his foe to death, and
burying him in the muck of the river where his body was not found until the
following spring. He was then buried at a spot which is alongside the road
leading to Rartlett's place. A crude wooden cross and railing were erected
to mark the grave. This cross bore the lettering

"70 THE UNKNOWN"

Eventually they rotted end were replaced by the partletts with a cross and
fence of cedar, The other story, too, states that this fellow was a lumber-
jock but thet when he returned to cemp he was sent out to break a small jom
and in doing this slipped on & log end was killed,
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The road from Silver Creek to Big Blue was used for

the transportation of mail long before the Qwasippe oamps

were established.

Today our postmaster bounces over the road in his
rbeumatio tin horse == not many years ago o man named
Clark carried mail on horseback for the Pony Express
on this same treil, o

He travelled between Whitehall end Forest City
(located near county line road - Newaygo county on
Boland Creek). The mail route led west from Forest
City on County Line road to Big Blue Lake, from there
to the Spillway end thence to Vhitehall, Several -
people still have letters marked “"Forest City".
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The name of this plooe describes exactly its purpose,

Vhen the lumberjocks came down along the river during
o long drive, they would put up ot this ploce for the night, It is
locoted epproximetely two miles ebove county line bridge to White River.

It originally was composed of & group of perhaps half a
dozen oatins, Close by there is a corduroy road used in transporting
logs to the river, for in eddition to being a stop over point, logs
were 0lso goathered here and shoved into the river for their journey
to Whitehall. : N

SKEEL'S CREEK
This oreek is nomed after Colonel Roffer Skeels who

built & mill on it. Tragedy stelked at Skeel's mill, and it was
finally abandoned. .

One doy & man, while pushing logs along & runway
toward the huge rotary saw, slipped end was cut diegonally in
half, Fellow workers picked up the body and placed it on a table,
but found that the heart was still beating., I suppose now I should
say they sewed him together end he lived happily ever after, but
no, = I must aisappoint you, he actually died! '
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Merk Covell tells an interesting story of these deys, They
had a camp on Minnie Creek five miles below Hesperia, A lot of small pine
had been cut but had not yet been skidded and the camp was to move to another
location severel miles further up, Mark and a few other men were left at '
the old camp to pick up the remaining logs, which would teke only one day.
The ocook got their noon lunch ready before leaving and packed it in a box.

Early in the morning the main gong moved, When noon come end Mark
and hie men went o the cook shanty for dinnor, no lunoh could be found. Somew’
one had by mistoke put it on & sleigh and hed taken it to the other comp. On [
looking around they found part of a barrel of crackers and a jug of black
molasses, One of the men put the crackers in a trough on a long table and
another poured the molasses over them,

‘ _ This constituted their dinner that day. They finished their
job end went to the other camp that night. The next morning they found the
ground covered with four feet of snow.

goen nfter, while the snow was still very deep, end the cold '
intense, & young Germen boy named John C, Fox, working at the Covell camp,
26 miles from Whitehall, was badly,cut in the foot with en exe, Seneca Fuller,
the cook, took clean oloths used for wiping dishes and bound up the foot.
A sleigh was rigged up end a wegon box put on it, Box was wrapped up in
blankets and put in the box end Mark Covell and another man started for
Whitehall about eight o'clock et night. Part of the way they hed to tramp
dowvn the snow in front of the horses, It got colder and colder, At
Cushman's mill the bolster got caught on n tree end the sleigh nearly tipped
over. Fox, who was in intense pain, groaned. He then complained of being
cold., Covell took off his overcd&trand put it on the wounded boy. He then
hed to walk behind the sleigh to .avoid the wind in an effort to keep warm.
In order to keep moving he had to hang on to the sleigh, Covell knew that
when he recched the Williem Whitman place he could get a pair of bobs for
Vhitman and thus meke trevelling ensler. But when they arrived there, Mrs.
Vhitman informed them that her husband had gone to Muskegon two deys before
them and had not returned., She expected him every minute, but Covell knew
what these winter storms meant and he did not dare wait for such an uncertain
thing. They took the boy to the Covell boarding house and secured Dr,
MacKinnon to dress the wound, Vhen he had cut off the improvised bandages
the foot, which hed grown %o seemingly gigontio proportions and bore an
ugly color, made Hirman Staples, who was o witness, faint at the sight.

Fox remsined here for seven weeks before he could get out.
He could not read English and the time was lonesome, A druggist had scome
Germon almenacs, and each morning one would be tcken to the boy. He would
reed it through and the next day he would be given another, In this way,
he used up the druggistssupply. Fox was lator in the livery business at
¥hite Cloud and is now a farmer near Fremont.
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All winter the men end teams have been at work in the woods hauling
logs to the river bank, and when the snow and ice are gone they prepare to
float them to the mill, This is called iriving logs,

Driving logs in the old days on White River was a job requiring
considerablo nerve ag woll as skill, The men engaged in the work were constant-
ly in danger of teing drowmed or crushei in the jams or roll-aways, They were
generally & lot of hardy, active. fellows, who were ready to teke the risk, as thp
work commanded good wages and there was no lost time, Sunday included, from the
day their nemes were enrolled on the pay list,

As the lonely winter wore away and signs of spring began to come,
rivermen began to come in from the woods and congregate at Whitehall, .the
hendquarters for all the camps along %hite River.r From about the middle of
Maroh until the firet of April the saloons did e rushing business, The general
rule for the lumber men was to first buy e sult of clothes, including boots with
o hundred corks, (sharpened bits of steel) ir each. A red sash to tie around
the waist completed the outfit, and next to go to the saloon and tlow in the
balance of the cesh., This last proceeding usuelly resulted with a black eye
and a bloody nose,

Yhen his money was ell spent he was reedy to go up the river to the
point the superinterdent assigned him twenty miles or more away., His friend
the saloon keepsr has equipped him with two quarts of execurable fluid and a
package of peerless totacco, shakes his hend ard off he starts on foot. All
day long he trudges along & trell, obstructed bty fallne trees often leading
through swamps and swale, About 9:00 P.M. he arrives at camp footsore and
weary, which consists of a heap of blazing logs around which the men gather after
the doy's work is over, There wet rarments hang upon poles to dry, while they .
regnle themselves with all the dalicesies & wilderness affords, & tin cup of
very strong tea, a tin plate on which is served toiled potatces, salt pork,
toked beans end warm biscuits, 4 little to one side is & large tent furnished
with hemlock boughs ané coarse blenkets, This is the sleeping apartment. On
the opposite side of the fire is a smeller tent for the cook's supplies. Here
{8 another fire where the cooking is done. Two crotched sticks are driven into
the ground, e pole laid across to support the two or three iron pots in whioh
the boiling is done. Tin ovens open to the fire are used for beking. Thise
derartment is presided over by a male cook who can chew and smoke as much
tobacco o8 any of the boys. Aafter supper the evening entertainment tegins,

It is usually opened ty %hite - Water - Bill and concluded bty a °
thrilling story fvom Roll-Way-Jeck. AL its conolusion the men "turn in" to
slesp if they can, or if wakeful to be serenaded by "hoot owls" or the hum of
the hungry mosquito, At the first flush of dewn the stentorien voice of the
cook is heard calling “"Turn cut boys", and soon the cemp is alive, The men
appeer with boots in hand thet require much pulling and kiloking against stumps
with some very loud talking before they are settled to their owrer's satlis- ~
faction. After a douse of cold spring water they are ready for breekfast end . °
the day's work, They shoulder their pevies end headed by the foreman, they >
strike out in Irdinn file through the swamp and wood until they reach a high
pluff at the foot of which is the head of the Jam. The logs are piled in
great confusion from benk to bonk end extend up the river for a mile or more
iy b solid bodiy. '

. Below the river runs olear and smooth end winds off through the .
gwamp like a huge snoke. The men go down the hill and after considerable . b
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(£ Log Drive -- Page Two)

1irting, rolling and chopping, the jam is bfoken and the logs begin to move.
The great body of water above sends them down with ever increesing velocity
often tearing trees from the bank and sending them breaking and orashing down
stream with the logs. This the river driver calls a good haul., The hauling
of a jam in rapid water is very exciting work, Many a man is thrown headlong
into the water for being more daring than the rest, This is a common occurence
ond a8 the sun rises higher and warms the air, this little episode 1is soon
forgotten as the men jump on the logs es they go rolling and whirling down
the river, often having to lie down on the log to get under overhanging
brenches. Men pet to te experts and some will handle a log &8 ensily as
others would a cenoa, The men scatter along the river in plcces where the
logs are most likely to jam. The men atove treak them loose and those below
keep them moving on over this division to the crew below, and so on to the
gorting grounds at the mouth of the river,

Farther up is another crew who clean up the drive. It consists of
two gangs of men called the Jam crew and the sackers, During the driving
some logs ere crowded out along the shore. The sackers roll these tack into
the river and are continually woding in the water all day. Vhen the logs are
socked into the rear of the jem, the jam crew breaks them loose and stops them
e mile or so below by swinging a boomstick across the river. Thie is done to
rolse the water so the sackers ocan float the heavier logs that always
hang behind the jem, After the gack is brought in the jem is ngain moved, and
8o on until lete in the senson the last log 1s secked in and delivered at the
mills; then the men are peid, Lfter' fitting themselves with clothes for the
Vinter, they soon depoei® thelr remainirg cash with the saloon keeper and
taking his receipt in sore heads end black eves they are off again for the

wood s, '

Suoh was the 1ife of the River Driver on White River in the times that
are past.
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Although today Cleveland Creek seems too shallow and
narrow to be useful in hauling logs, yet it was once an important
streem in the tronsportation of lumber to the Vhite River end thence
to Whitehell, Lumbering opereations were first started ty a mon
named Cleveland, whose name the creek now bears, This was in the
early :70's. Closely after him came Veston, and then a man who was to
become a most important figure in this part of the country, - Covell.

Just fifty yards to the Northwest of the present Blue Lake Townm
Hall, Covell built his lumber cemp. Troces of it may et be seen,
Dams were necessarv, however, before this stream could be used for the
cartage of logs. If Scouts will examine the banks of the cresk closely,
trsces of these dams may yet be found ty following the old lumber treil
on the south side of the stresm up above the mill ebout five eighths of
s mile. Here one will find the site of Rodgers Dam, Further upstream
Snow built a mill; a portion of the tridge, known as Snow's Bridge,
lecding to this mill is still in place, as is part of the mill.

Atout three-fourihe of a mile upstreem from Deuce's Vild (o
privately owvned nunting cabin) is the sipght of the Upper dem, properly
celled Kingsley's Dam, or Dem j2. £bout one helf mile East of this dam
was another, knovn as Dam #1, treces of vhose sluiceway may still be
seen, Lopgs would te cut in the winter end tcken on sleighs to the bank
of the creek and dumped in atove the dems. The lumbermen would open
the upper. dem ond close the lover, then, when the water was high enough
eround the lower, they would open that end let the logs ride down into

the White River,

Along the banks of the streem men would watch to see that no
logs snogged and to gusrd the turns so thet a jem would not form. Then,
too, others, - picked perhops for their boldness, - would ride the logs
using long poles in midstrecm to prevent snagging end jamming.

g
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THE OCEANA (Lumbering Boat)

: The hulk of an old lumbering boat, the Oceans, used
by the Daltons (See Dalton's ¥ill story), to carry esupplies
to thelr cemp from Whitehall, may be soen along Sand Creek,

A number of yeers ago a heavy storm tore out the
0ld dam on Sand Creek Point at Rochdale, beside where the
Inn now is., When the dem was rebuilt, the channel was
changed to a different course 8o that the old channel became
nothing but e marsh which became overgrown with a thicket
of alder and other brush, :

The old lumber boat, therefore, remained stranded
in the o0ld chennel where it is now entirely surrounded by
brush, much of which is growing through the center of the
boat itself. -

On account of the difficulty of locating this
toat, a definite trail was blazed to it, To find the toat.
follow the roadway that leads from the Rochdale Inn Road
along the West bank of the old channel about fifty yards.
Pefore you come to the woods, there is a o litary lerge pine
on the edge of the bank.. Looking directly Vest from this
pine, the blazed trail can be picked up whioh leads directly
+o the o0ld lumber boat some five hundred feet distant,
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Location -- The Spillway on Silver Creek, the Trout Streem,
Owasippe's Grave, and the Burying Ground Point on WVhite River,

In days when the ¥hite Lake Region was first settled by Vhite men
(1840 - 1850), attribe of Pottawotamie Indians lives in the vieinity
and had its village on Silver Creek (The Trout Stream) at a point

near where the Spillway now is, The Chief of this tribe, who was a

friend to the white men, was an old Indian by the neme of Owasippe.
Owasippe had married late in life end had two sons about fifteen and
soventeen years of age.

It was a custom emong the Indian tribes that when a lad felt that
ho was old ‘enough and was ready to be admitted as a brave in the tribe,
he wes required to pass what was known as & menhood test, in order to
prove his courage, self-reliance, and woodcraft ability. This test,
which varied in deteil- from tribe to tribe, consisted essentially of
the boys going out for a considerable period of ‘time eway from the
tribe, frequently going into hostile territory, killing end preparing
his own food, and otherwise entirely depending upon his ovwn resources,
In the trite of Owasippe, this test consisted of teking a canoe and

soouting #rip of a month's duration, \,
. 3

Bl e

Owasippe's two sons felt that they were ready to pass their menhood
tests and to be admitted to-the tribe as braves, end aerrangements were
accordingly made, They packed their cenoe with their few utensils end
supplies, and started out, sailing down Silver Creek to the ¥hite River
on to White Lake, - out into Leke Michigen, and up toward the country of
the ilponquins in Cenada.

4s the time for their return drew near, Oowasippe, whose whole life
was wrapped up in these two boys, was keyed up to & high point of anxiety
and anticipation., Early in the morning on the day when they were due to
return, he climbed the hill back of his tepee and sitting there on an
old fallen pire log at a point where he could command & view of Silver
Creek down to its junction with the %hite River, he waited and watched
for their return, All day long he waited for the canoe, At night,
exceedingly anxious and worn, he returned to hié village, only to ronew
his watch at daybreak., Day after day he waited thus, and as he waited
his enxiety grew. Finally he refused to desert his post and sat there
day end nighti His faithful wife brought his food to him, but he ate
less and less, and finally, after many days, seank into a coma and died,

L

The cance of the lads never appeared, and Owasippe was buried on
the crest of the hill where he died. His greve is marked only by &
sunken hole, mute evidence of e raid mede by vendals several years ago
when they stole the old Chief's skull,
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(Legeni of Owasippe - Page 2.)

Scouts are asked to bring rocks whenever they visit this grave,
and place them on the earth so that in time this hole will be filled
up end a mound will mark the spot where the old chief is buried,

The mystery of the death of Owasippe's sons was not solved for
many years., About thirty years after Owasippe's death, a boy
fishing along the Vhite River ceme to & point known as "Burying
Ground Point", where there is a high bank, There had been a heavy
rainstorm the night before and the boy discovered that a lendslide
hed occurred here. He began exploring about end found the upturned
prow of a birch bark canoe, He got & few of his friends and dug into
the bank where thev found the entire canoe, under which there were
two skeletons of young Indien lads,

It was apparent then what had heppened., These two sons of Owasippe
had successfully completed their trip and were returning home. Arriving
at Burying Ground Point less than a mile from their father's village
and prectically within sight, they were overtdken by one of those sudden
fierce storms which occasionally visit thie region. Thile there, &
bigger and earlier lendslide suddenly overwhelmed them, burying end
crushing them and the canoe, and thus their remains stayed buried until
uncovered years later,
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Location: Silver Creek

Legends surrounding thed Salt Marsh vary as to the exact time men attempted
to drill in to the earth for this white condiment, Some claim thias was

done the same year that Captain Delton built his mill at filver Creek (1844)
others say this was first attempted during the Civil Var when salt becand
scarce. Nevertheless, long before the white men started operations the
Indians knew of the salt marsh. Animals too frequented this place to lick
the brackish tasting water, . '

Preparation of the salt nocossitated the use of large iron kettles. Theso
the Indians borrowed from tho settlers, and in return for this favor, would
bring them back full of salt, but refused to divulge the place where they
obtained it,

Upon hearing that the White Lake reglon was underlayed with salt water, a
men nemed Hulbert ccme from Grand Rapids with his two sons and attempted
to set up & selt well at the mersh. However, aefter boring into the earth
for eighty feet their drill beceme jammed end they were forced to ubandon
the project, Some say they succeeded in sinking the well, but found that
it was unprofitable. They had instelled an iron pipe which was surrounded
by u jack pipe, mede from maples drilled lengthwise (early water pipes in
Chicego were made by drilling logs in this menner, Later the grass in the
surrounding marsh was cut for hay, and Obe Nichols, who lived close by,
cnid that the workmen used to set their jug of fresh water on this pipe

to keep it cool, For many years this pipe stood about three feet above
the ground, but gradually toth the pipe end the derrick rotted avay, The
land is now owned by the Fruitvale company, and the well has been plugged
up so it no longor runs, but the naturel springs still seep up with an
atundance of the saline liquid.

Hulbert and his two sons leter built a mill on Carleton's Creek which they

sold to the man whose neme the creek now bears,
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SLABR LAKE + SQUARE LAKE - MARE BED - WOOD LAKE = NINE ACRE LOT LAKE -

VIRGIN NORWAY PINE

A very interesting spot releted to the early lumbering days
is Slab Lake, This is situated in Section 26 of Blue Lake Township and
is reached by following the main road 3%-miles due East from Camp Dan
Beard and then taking the treil leading Northeast., The leke is in
plain sight to the right of the road.

On this lake there was for some years e Shingle Mill whioh
burned end the ruins of which cen now be seen, Logs were out into short
pieces, the correct size for ghingles and were then sawed into the
shingles themselves, Tho operation, of courss, oollected & large amount
of sawdust which was piled on the edge of the lake and gradually filled
out into it. Interdispersed through the sawdust are the small blocks
of logs which were not suitable for shingles and therefore were not
sawed up. .

On the lower end of Wood Lake whioh is in the Northwest corner
of Section 35, Blue Leke Township, there is a large amount of slabs left
by the saw mill formerly operated on this lake, In section 21 of Blue
Lake Township, near the headwaters of the West branch of Cleveland Creek,
there is a marl beds At one point the stream has worn a small waterfall
which makes a musical tinkle that cen be heard a considerable distance.

In a country which is almost exolusively sand, it is both interesting end
surprising to find a real waterfall, «

In the southwest corner of Section 22 of Blue Lake Township
is Square Lake, lying just to the North of the roed, 4 trail just East
of this leads North to Nine-acre Lot leke where a few primeval Pines may
be found. Thcse are well worth a trip to see. A faint branch to the
right of the trail leading to Nine-acre Lot Lake leads to Cleveland Creek,
one fork of it leading to Dem #1 end one to Dam #2. These are both
good hiking routes, A few Virgin Norway Pines may be found in a valley
North of Canfield Lake in Seotion 29 of Blue Lake Township, Following
the rond leading North along the Eest Side of the leke for about a
querter of a mile, the road losds down to a former lake bottom, Diagonally
to the Northeast across this lake bottom is a beautiful dense grove of ‘
young white pine scattered through whioh may be found the old Norways

referred to.
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Don Snow (see "Lumterinpg on Clevelend Creek) did not corfine himself

to lumbering activities on.Celveland Creck, but tuilt enother mill ebout

o helf mile south of the upper Vhite River. It 18 situated in Section

29 of the Greenwood Township, Ocecna County. This mill wes used until
1925, end is still in e fairly good state of preservation

" North of the mill is Snow's Roll-away, end a few hundred yerds to the

Eost is cnother rolleway. At this second rollewey ocourred a death
strange even to this strenpge country. On top of this rollawcy is a
concrete flooring upon which there once stcod the home of an o0ld men who
lived clone, Durirg en unusuclly severe winter when the straits of
Meckinoe were frozenm, & peek of wolves, driven out of Cerada by lack of
food, and the intense cold, went South through the upper peninsula, then
crossed the strcits into the lower peninsule. Coming down the Vhite
River these wolves ocme upon the home of this old men et the time he

wes desperntely i1l end in bed., Since he wes uncble to defend himself
in eny way, the wolves broke into his home, rnd ate him clive in bed,

Lt the scme time ¢ colored butcher trevélled through this country going
from ferm to form slcughtering hogs for the formers. Ecrly one evening
he hed occcsion to go from one farmhouse to another c few miles distant
cnd he sterted off ccross the fields, The rext morning, the farmer
sterted out to find him, fAbout midwey between his plcce cond thet of

his neighbor, he ctme upon ¢ most gruesome gi pht, whioch told the story
of ¢ men's herolc strugrle tegeinst death, hprinst the tree he found
the remcirs of the butcher, picked clesn to the tone, cnd obout him were
nine wolves, eacch with o knife through its body. The butcher, overtaken
by the wolves, hcd bicked, ngeinst ¢ tree and used cll his knives in a
vedn cttempt to escepe, but the wolves, teing desperctely in need of
food, pressed on, tnd when his weepons vere gone, well, - so wes the
butcher,

Right beside the foundetions of the house in which the old men ves killed,
there is t concrete dugout. During the Yorld Ver c deserter from the V.S,
frmy hid here for more then ¢ velr end & helf., Looking at it one is led
to believe thot he suffered more in his hideout than he would hcve ot the
hends of the touphest sergernt of the mule brigcde, Close by there is
enother ccve, thouph used for cn entirely different purpose. This ecve vas
used for c:grect meny yecrs by en old recluse, Vhet finally becrme of him
1§ unknovn to this day, This is situated across thre braovch of Cleveleand
Crenlk An rm ald Jumbar rerd,



SKOW'S TRAIL [ND MOUNDS
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Location -- South of Big Elue Lake

—— i it B Sty

There are many old lumtering treils throughout
the cntire White River region which were used primarily to haul
logs to the various roll-aweys. Gernerally speaking, these
roeds wind from tree to tree and keep as far es possible in the
low lend in order to avoid the necessity of hauling the trees
over ridres,

‘ One such treil was huilt bty Don Snow (See story
"Lumtering on Cleveland Creek) alonp the South &ide of Blue
Leke to Clevelend Creek, This trail, which has not been used
since about 1890 is known as Snow's Trzil and much of 1t had
‘een cleared out as a hiking treil ty the Soouts,

Yhen the trall wes tuilt, there was discovered
o series of mounds that were evidently greves., These are
located et & spot perheps two hundred yards "est of where the
trail crossed the outlet from Flue Jeke and lying Southeast
of the sunk hole formerly known as Pickerel Fond, VYhen the -
trail was beinp tuilt it was necessagy to cut off ore corner
of one of trese rrave mounds, and an old musket was unearthed,
It wes thought-at first that this was &n Indian cemetery, '
but the general formation end lay of the mounds mekes this
doubtful, ’

It may be that teck in the very early days before
this repion was settled et all, some exploring bands of pioneers
had e battle with the Indiers on this spot end lost several,
of their number end buried them in the woods, '
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Nowadays we hear only of the trad

HE OLD TRADING PROST

o— e s S—— S G -~

ing posts of the "Wild West", But here

at Owasippe we have a post antedating a greet many of those in the land of

Buffalo Bill, Its the "Old Trading Post"
Montague, near the mouth of Carleton Cree

The nemec of its original white fo
many years as a meeting ground) is in dou
but recent investigations by Mr. H. L. Sp
have brought to light the possibility of
by & Frenchman named Etienne Lemaranendie
Lake. Many highly interesting legends ar

four miles up White River from
k.

under (Indians had used this place for
bt, as also is the time of its founding,
ooner, a former resident of Whitehall,
its having teen founded about 1810

r, His own post was located on Muskegon
e built around this place. One of the

earliest known settlers was Capt., James Delton, Jr., who came to White Lake in

1844 while enroute to what is now Maniste
end he decided to settle there. Vhile se
discovered this old caebin -- then decayed

Dalton erected his mill close to
(See story "Dalton's Mill"), At this sam

e. Indians told him of Silver Creek
eking a location for a saw mill he
beyond possibility of repair,

this post, at thc mouth of Silver Creek.
e time Charles Johnson selected this

spot and buil® oombinod eating house, salcon and store. Soon other mills, among
them Carleton's and Brown's were erected close by end this place enjoyed a

large patronage, Indians paddled to it in their canoes, and lumberjacks from
the surrounding camps frequented the place.

Johnson grew wealthy and sold out

to Johannes Gustaves, whose son John

was born there. Vhen his son grew up, both managed the place. Nick Rossiter
of Hesperia, an old time river driver, remembers seeing as many es 300 Indians

camped sbout the Post, having a hilarious
To river men it gredually became known as

time as long as their money lasted,
the "Snubbing Post", How many of the

"trus” stories told about this plece ere irue is now unknown, but here are a few

- gurrounding this treasure chest of legend

There was supposed to be & notorious resort known as "The Hole In The
¥all" loceted & short distance from the Post. Tradition says that many e men -

went into this place and was taken into &
thesec men never were seen again!

A Norwcgian family lived near the

tunnel to some unknown spot -- and

post, The entire.family, - father,

mother, boy and girl were stricken with smallpox. In an effort to get medical
aid the family embarked for Whitehall. The girl died and was buried in the
basement of a house built where the Foster place now stands, Vhen this was
excavated the bones were found and re-interred in the cemetery. Soon after
this the father and mother died, and the boy fell into the hands of a man named
Hanson. Hanson in turn gavs the boy to the Indians, One night during a

drunken pow-wow one of their number threw
squaw rescued him and gave him to a white

the led into a huge fire. An old
man., He then passed through several

hends and finally he went Vest. He died a few vears ago in New Mexico, carrying
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(The 01d Treding Post - Pago Tvo)

to his grave the marks of the burns received from the Indians,

Did you ever heer of o person teing delighted at the opportunity of
serving cs & pall-bearer at a relative's funeral? Vell, 01d Chris and his wife
(no one remerbers their last neme) lived near the Post. His wife was getting
old and he vwanted to get rid of her aend get a young women. She become ill, 80
Chris got a young women to take cere of her and do the housework. Thenking
that his wife was going to die, he began wooing the younger woman, but he was
too bold ebout it and his wife soon noticed it. Ehe determired to get well,
and did. Chris did not like it and abused her, but fate laid & heavy hand on
him end soon he who wished to see his wife dead, himself died., His wife .
insisted on being one of the pall-bearers end rejoiced that she could help
carry his body from the house.

The Trading Post school was built on the banks of o small creek close
to the river, but was later sold. A new ore vms built near the pressnt A. N,
Dahl place, About sixteen yeers ego an Indian walking elong the path thet leads
to the school's spring stubbed his toe end found the obstruction to be §700.,00
in gold that hed been leid bare by a recent hard roin, Close to this same spot
ond the old supply roed there vere three lcrge mounds, vhile building this road
vorkmen dug into the mounds end found severel implemenbs end skeletons, The
remeins of & dem end & miniature water vwheel built by sohool ohildren are among
the few remeining ruins to be found abtout this spot,

Beceuse - o bridge leeding to the Post was recently needlessly
destroyed, the post is rether difficult to reeoh, It is not visible from any
road., W%ithin a few yecrs this oldest lendmerk of the lower %hite River reglon
will be entirely oblitercted and will beoome only a memory.
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YHEAT SETTLEMENT
Location: Abtout one mile south of G. H. Q.

Atout 1845 the U. S, Government granted & homestead (a plot of
160 acres of lend) to any vho desired to settle at the spot now known as
Wheat Settlement,

Another legend statos that this place wns first called "Sweet!s
Settlement'after a man purported to be the first gettler, Poople gathered
here, c¢lecred timber off the lands, built homes with a portion of it and
sold the balance in Whitehall for whatever it would bring. On this oleared
land the men began planting wheat., Their first harvest met with fair
guccess cnd they were jubilant over the prospects for continued prosperous
farming,

Apain they sowed their wheat but this time met but little of
their former good fortune., What they belleved would prove to be a great
farming country turned out to be worthless. Year after year they continued
to plant, but each year saw & much poorer crop then the previous season,

Discoureged, some settlers moved away, seeking new and more
fertile lends. The growth of the town of Thitehell, due to lumbering
aotivities and its advantageous position on Yhite Lake, also had much to
do with the disbanding of this settlement, But some stayed, fbout 1874
very few of a once populous' community remeined, end the land became
practically worthless, The story is related that a Mr, Collins, whose
nophew now resides in Whitehall, treded hie 160 ecres for a petent dx
yoke worth but a few dollers,

Eventually onily o few settlers were left, and these have since
diod or moved away. Todoy we see only the fields these herdy people tilled
end o few ruins of the homes they left behind., Some of these pleces hove
since been identified, Just & few yards north of what was called Sprague's
Corner on the west side of the road ere the ruins of the settlement black-
smith shop., Comp Vest bonsts of having one half of & bellows found in these
ruins, Scouts get the credit for identifying the Hickey Homestead, Apout
seven years ago o group of Scouts found letters end papers strewn about this
place. Imegino their surprise end delight when they discovéred among these
papers two documents signed by the "Great Emancipotor",- Abraham Lincolns

One of these was & citation for bravery dated 1863, the other
Mr. Hickey's comnmission as e coptain in the U. S, Army. There also was a
letter sent by Mr. Hickey to his folks, describing the wonderful reception
tendered him upon the arrivel of his command in Chicago. Near Fox Lake
on the northeast corner of the bend of the gravel road one mile south of -
Three Lokes Tavern stood the settlement school. Op 0 little hill just-west
of Spreogue's Corner, wes the community cemetery. There ore many graves,
tut time end relic hunters have obliterated moes t of the tombstones, What
few remain heve been set upright epain and cerefully preserved, Stage
conches, the prircipal means of transportation at that time, came to Vheat
Settlement over the roed just due north of the cemetery. This road ran
dingonally across the clearing to Spraguc's Corners, The Junotion of this
roed and that which corresponded to our present U,8.31 wes called Monroe's
Corner after & man who settled there about 1860,

Thet pert of the U, §, 31 rumnning directly northwest of the Green
Lantern is also & pert of the old stage coech road,

But here enters reel mystery. 4 lost cemetery, Perhaps you can
find 1%, and blaze o treil to it so thet eIl may see EEat which has been
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(Wheat Settlement = Page Two)

hidden for many years, There were poseibly only a half.dozen graves in
this cemetery that were prominently marked, the whole hoving o fence
around it, But time and the elements have destroyed both the stones and
fence, Deck in 1921, during & Red and White Wer this cemetery was
located by a group of Soouts. Afterwards they were uneble to re-locate

it,

, Later, in 1925, a leader, Russell Shuler, found it, but again
it was lost, Here is its approximate looction: :

North of the road which pesses the haunted house and the othen
semetery, and South of the fence line which is a % mile North of this roat
and which is on the edge of the woods, The cemetery itself 1is located
in the heart of a dense woods and is approximately South of the old Hickey
house, teing about on & line between this house and the point where an
0ld wagon trail which runs diagonally northwest end southeast from the
U. S. 31 to the section line road on which Wheat Sottlement cemetery 1is
situcted and strikes the latter road.

Now! let's see who's going te re-discover this hidden
cemetery and mark a trail so that Owasippe ocan have another interesting
spot to add to ite fasoinating list, :
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VHITE RIVER

- Vhen one travels along the lower pert of the Vhite River and notes the
‘«olitude and desolation, he cen hardly renlize that et one time this section
tecmed with life, Long before the ndvent of the white man, this was a

fovorite cemping plece for the Indiuns, and when the first Frenoch trader came
into the country, he seleoied a spot for a treding post about four miles up the
river from its mouth as tno most favoreble site and built a log cabin there,
(Seo story headed "0ld Trading Post").

There the Indians resorted in large numbers to trade pelts for such
supplies as they needed, the most nececsary of which seems to have been ths in-
evitcble whiskey. The exact time this log cabin was built is not known,but it
wes olready in & state of bad decey vhen Charles end Albert Mears, the first
permandnt white settlers ceme in 1837. Two miles below the Trading Post wa
Burying Ground Point, an- old time Indian burial place.

. This old burial ground was used by the Indians for many years, During
the last of the lumbering period, the river changed its course and washed out
mony bodies. Today, although there are probatly mery gtill left, none ocan be
dotected., Severnl cotinges of resorters are rear the old burying ground, It
wns near the site of the Trading Post that Cherles Mears, later prominent in the
history of Muskegon end Oceana counties, chose @ gepot on Silvar Creck neer its
mouth for the erection of a saw mill, He end his brother Albert, then a toy of
fifteen years, and Two other men nemed Herrick cnd True sterted from Paw Pew and
floated down the river to St. Joseph in a clinker built skiff bound for *hite
Leke. The trip vas e rough one ard it took them nearly two veeks to moke it,
capsizing severel times end running out of provisions long before they reeched
their destinction. On the north of the chamnel they found two men holding &
claim for Hirem Pearsons of Chiccgo,  On the flat where the lighthouse was

later built, was ¢ bend of o helf dozen Ottava Indian femilies with their chief,
v.cbaningo. They had cleared & small piece of ground and were raising corn,

‘ Mear's party camped the first night et the Mouth., By noon the next
v Acy they- reached Burying Ground point, Here they found a band of Indians eating

.} dinner., Meacrs and his party reoceived o cordiel invitation to shcre the mecl,
e« A& . dbut did not ecoept. Although used to eating clmost enything which the

'”'4&4«Kti~ county afforded, the pioneers did not relish the Indien menu of ducks'
””;'Afhf‘\ eggs, some sound, some questionable, some in the poultry stage of

;Q_;¥4}= = existence, with a lerge rocsted blecksnake for dessert. That night
AN h #“TF' they made the vicinity of the Treding Post and camped at the
mouth of Silver Creek. They continued up the river for
three days to the recpids above the J. D. Stebbins farm,
They then returned to the mouth of Silver Creek end de=-
\__ cided to locate there, Altert Mecrs feclled the first tree
and within two weeks a ccbin 16 by 20 had been built of
) \ split logs. Charles then storted on foot to Faw Faw to
— get castings for the mill. Soon True proved "untrue"
- .= by skipping out one night after stealing the stock
of bread on hend, leeving Albert and Herrick aslone.

”Eé:_;::*‘ s ol —— At the end of two months, their provisions were exheusted
2T e ¢S amwmar- gnd heving heard nothing of Cherles, they packed
':::ff* e their belongings in their skiff and sterted for Paw Pew. At
I,,::: ___ . ====~Grend Hoven, thirking he hed hed enough of herdships, Mlvert

e 1,05 Hawsiny cnd rot a schooner for St. Jossph,
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(Legend of ¥hitec Leke - Page Two)

Charles Mears and Herrick returncd to “hite Lake that Fall with
the nocessary castings for & water-pover saw mill, which they deoided to
Yuild on the shore of ¥hite Lake, where.the ¥ilcox mill was later located.
Farly in 1838 the mill commenced Sawing olap boards eight feet long with e
circular eaw and a few years later en upripght saw wes put in.

Charles Mears also constructed mills at Duck Leke, Pointe Saubel
and Pentwater, His ovn fleet of schooners transported the lumber to Chicago.
He also owned some of the first stosmers on Leke Michigan, In his dlery he
refers to the amazing fect that sailors wages vere raised to $18,00 a month,

The first store in Whitehall proper was built by him, and managed.
by Mr. J. Do Sturtevent, This building was located just atove the present

villege park and boet landing.
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Ve hear eo much ebout roll-eways that we'll teke this
opportunity to deseribe them and their purpose. Firsty as to the
name, "Roll-eway" - some spell it "Hollway" - ‘not much difference
ag I see it, but I prefer the former . You can teke your choioe,

The Vhite River roll-aways were usually high banks on
the river's edge. Logs were gzathered during the winter and hauled
on sleighs to these banks and were piled in such & manner a&s to permit
their being pushed off the roll-avey end into the river whenever the
spring flood had reached its highest point,

The entire pile was controlled by one log known as the
"King" or "Key" Log. Vhen the time for the shove~off arrived, the
key log wos pushed from its position and started all the others
turbling into the river. A4 few logs usuelly remained on top end these
woere pushed to the edge and allowed to "roll-away",

At the foot of the roll-avays the water is usually deep,
especially where the river mekes a bend as it hits the roll-cway. At
the fbot of these roll-aways logs cen usually te found stuck in the
muszh of the river, Generelly these logs were too close-greined end
therefore too heavy to float, Along the river can be found other logs
which had snegged and stuck.

Several old lumbermen sey thet quite a number of men
died while working on the river, Ceauses of death were numerous., Some
dicd in fights, others in straightening 'out log Jems , still others
from sickness, some on ‘the roll-aways - and in the mills end some, while
drunk, stumbled end fell to their death, The men who died while
working or the river were buried in the woods bordering the river near
the spot where they died,  These graves ere unmarked,

Here's an opportunity to start your evening's story by
saying, - "You may be sitting on the grave of & lumberjeok", That'll
give tem a thrill,
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