

        

            

                

            

        




    

    




    [image: The cover of the recommended book]


Memoirs of Milwaukee County, Volume 2



Currey, Josiah Seymour

9783849661069

824

Buy now and read (Advertising)

Jerome A. Watrous, the author of the first volume, and Josiah Seymour Currey, the compiler of the biographical volumes two through five, present a thrilling narrative and in-depth-biographies of an eventful past of a county, the rapid growing of a fantastic city on the lakeshore, and the lives of hundreds of people that were so important for the history of Milwaukee town and country. The whole five books contain thousands of pages of valuable information and are essential for everyone interested in the history the most populous and densely populated county in Wisconsin. This is volume two out of five, containing a wealth of biographies of important people.

Buy now and read (Advertising)




[image: The cover of the recommended book]


History of Indianapolis and Marion County, Indiana, Volume 2



Sulgrove, Berry Robinson

9783849660512

904

Buy now and read (Advertising)

In a history mainly composed of the incidents that indicate the growth of a community, and the direction and character of it, where few are important enough to require an extended narration, and the remainder afford little material, it is not easy to construct a continuous narrative, or to so connect the unrelated points as to prevent the work taking on the aspect of a pretentious directory. In this case, however, the author presents us an almost perfect history of the town of Indianapolis, including all townships, and Marion County, Indiana. This is volume two out of two.

Buy now and read (Advertising)




[image: The cover of the recommended book]


Atlantis, The Antediluvian World



Donnelly, Ignatius

9783849644345

309

Buy now and read (Advertising)

This book created somewhat of a sensation in the literary and scientific world. Mr. Donnelly argues that Plato's story was true; that all the ancient civilizations of Europe and America radiated from this ancient kingdom, and that this is the reason we find pyramids, obelisks, and buildings almost Identically alike in Egypt, Mexico and Peru. Donnelly's statements and ample evidence deliver ample evidence for the existence of the continent of Atlants. This book is a must have for all folklorists and people, who are interested in the possible history of a famous nation.

Buy now and read (Advertising)




[image: The cover of the recommended book]


Roughing It



Twain, Mark

9783849643874

559

Buy now and read (Advertising)

"Roughing It" is another one of Mark Twain's chronicles of his wandering years, this one being the prequel to "Innocents Abroad." His adventures take place in the Wild West, Salt Lake City and even in Hawaii - among other places. He even enlists as a Confederate cavalryman for some time. The book is also a prolific example for Twain's excellent sense of humour.

Buy now and read (Advertising)




[image: The cover of the recommended book]


The Ministry Of Healing



White, Ellen Gould

9783849646424

356

Buy now and read (Advertising)

The Ministry of Healing, perhaps one of the best books ever written by Mrs. White, offers a wealth of information on the laws of life, how to cure diseases, how to stay healthy and how to heal the soul. It is important to understand the spiritual side of health, and this is where Mrs. White is the expert at. From the contents: Chapter 1 - Our Example Chapter 2 - Days of Ministry Chapter 3 - With Nature and With God Chapter 4 - The Touch of Faith Chapter 5 - Healing of the Soul Chapter 6 - Saved to Serve Chapter 7 - The Co-Working of the Divine and the Human Chapter 8 - The Physician, an Educator Chapter 9 - Teaching and Healing Chapter 10 - Helping the Tempted Chapter 11 - Working for the Intemperate Chapter 12 - Help for the Unemployed and the Homeless Chapter 13 - The Helpless Poor Chapter 14 - Ministry to the Rich ...

Buy now and read (Advertising)









Chicago




 




Its History and its Builders




 




Volume 1




 




JOSIAH SEYMOUR

CURREY













 




Chicago: Its History and its Builders 1,

J. Seymour Currey




Jazzybee Verlag Jürgen Beck




86450 Altenmünster, Loschberg 9




Deutschland




 




ISBN: 9783849648602




 




www.jazzybee-verlag.de




admin@jazzybee-verlag.de




 




 




 














CONTENTS:





Introduction. 1




Chapter I - Period Of Discovery  7




Chapter II - French Domination— 1671  19




Chapter III - Chicago In The 18th Century  41




Chapter IV - Chicago From 1803 To 1812  65




Chapter V - Fort Dearborn Massacre  90




Chapter VI -Rebuilding Of Fort Dearborn   113




Chapter VII - Early

Visitors And Residents  138




Chapter VIII - Natural

Features Of Chicago  161




Chapter IX - Winnebago War —  Beginnings Of Chicago's

Growth   186




Chapter X - The Black Hawk War  208




Chapter XI - Indian Removal—  Illinois And Michigan Canal 227




Chapter XII - Growth Of Chicago  During The Thirties  250




Chapter XIII – Era Of Internal Improvements  286




Chapter XIV - Education In Chicago   314




Chapter XV - Education In Chicago— (Continued) 336




Chapter XVI – Men Of The Thirties—  John Wentworth, And

Others  358




Chapter XVII - Prophecies And Reality— Newberry Library,

Etc. 379




Chapter XVIII - River And Harbor Convention— Newspapers,

Etc. 403




Chapter XIX - Religious History  428




Chapter XX - Slavery Issues In Chicago   464


















 




INTRODUCTION




 




THERE is perhaps nothing which so

clogs and hampers a historical account as an attempt on the part of a writer to

mention everything in the chain of events which spreads out like a panorama to

his gaze, but which if treated would amount to a mere catalogue, a list of

dates, "first things," and much more that tends to distract the

reader and exhaust his attention. It is a wise man who can discriminate between

the essentials and the merely incidental occurrences, and who can assign the

due proportion to each. Better work will be done by making a clear presentation

of fewer matters, rather than a diffused account of many. 




As the French say, "the

secret of wearying is to say all," which, if indeed it is in some measure

accomplished, results in a compendium of tedious prolixity. "Anyone who

has investigated any period," says Rhodes, "knows how the same facts

are told over and over again, in different ways, by various writers," and

among them all one must choose from the mass of verbiage and make

condensations. 




Thucydides, the famous Greek

historian, wrote a history of the Peloponnesian war covering a period of

twenty-four years. This history is a model of compressed narrative, and in his

time there was little or no help to be derived from written documents. "Of

the events of the war," wrote Thucydides, "I have not ventured to

speak from any chance information, nor according to any notion of my own; I

have described nothing but what I either saw myself, or learned from others of

whom I made the most careful and particular inquiry. The task was a laborious

one, because eye witnesses of the same occurrences gave different accounts of

them, as they remembered or were interested in the actions of one side or the

other." 




Comparing Thucydides with

Tacitus, Rhodes says, that they are "superior to the historians who have written

in our century, because, by long reflection and studious method, they have

better digested their materials and compressed their narrative. Unity in

narration has been adhered to more rigidly. They stick closer to their subject.

They are not allured into the fascinating bypaths of narration, which are so

tempting to men who have accumulated a mass of' facts, incidents, and

opinions." 




Criticizing a historian addicted

to giving a multiplicity of details, an eminent writer said that in many

portions of his too elaborated history "he describes a large number of

events about which no sensible man can in the least care either how they

happened, or whether indeed they happened at all or not." We live indeed

in an age of newspapers and magazines when not only great events but a vast

"number of trivial incidents are now recorded, and this dust of time gets

in our eyes." 




Perhaps the following quotation

from the works of Sir Thomas Browne maybe inserted here as applicable to the

writer who would instruct his readers in historical details. "Bring candid

eyes unto the perusal of men's works," says the genial old philosopher,

"and let not Detraction blast well-intended labors. He that endureth no

fault in men's writings must only read his own... I should unwillingly affirm

that Cicero was but slightly versed in Homer, because in his work 'De Gloria'

he ascribed those verses unto Ajax, which were delivered by Hector... Who would

have mean thoughts of Appolinaris Sidonius, who seems to mistake the River

Tigris for Euphrates; and though a good historian and learned bishop of

Auvergne had the misfortune to be out in the story of David, making mention of

him when the Ark was sent back by the Philistines upon a cart; which was before

his time? Though I have no great opinion of Machiavelli's learning, yet I shall

not presently say that he was but a novice in Roman history, because he was

mistaken in placing Commodus after the Emperor Severus. Capital truths are to

be narrowly eyed, collateral lapses and circumstantial deliveries not to be too

strictly sifted. And if the substantial subject be well forged out, we need not

examine the sparks which irregularly fly from it." 




The historian of the future as

conceived by Mr. James F. Rhodes, one of the most eminent historians of the

present day, "will write his history from the original materials, knowing

that there only will he find the living spirit; but he will have the helps of

the modern world. He will have at his hand monographs of students whom the

professors of history in our colleges are teaching with diligence and wisdom,

and he will accept these aids with thankfulness in his laborious search. He

will have grasped the generalizations and methods of physical science, but he

must know to the bottom his Thucydides and Tacitus. He will recognize in Homer

and Shakespeare the great historians of human nature, and he will ever attempt,

although feeling that failure is certain, to wrest from them their secret of

narration, to acquire their art of portrayal of character. He must be a man of

the world, but equally well a man of the academy. If, like Thucydides and

Tacitus, the American historian chooses the history of his own country as his

field, he may infuse his patriotism into his narrative. He will speak of the

broad acres and their products, the splendid industrial development due to the

capacity and energy of the captains of industry; but he will like to dwell on

the universities and colleges, on the great numbers seeking a higher education,

on the morality of the people, their purity of life, their domestic happiness.

He will never be weary of referring to Washington and Lincoln, feeling that a

country with such exemplars is indeed one to awaken envy, and he will not

forget the brave souls who followed where they led." 




In a sketch printed in one of the

useful publications issued by the Chicago Association of Commerce, the writer,

Mr. Richard Henry Little, says: "It is extremely difficult to select what

is essential to even an approximately thorough description [of Chicago]. At best

it must be fragmentary, and whatever is written immeasurably more will be

omitted. 




"The first great charm of

Chicago is undoubtedly its location. Chicago is the only one of the world's

chief cities that is built on the very edge of a large body of water. The spray

from Lake Michigan at times is carried across some of its boulevards and

streets. The great pride of Chicago is the wonderful panorama of the city's

shore line... No other drive presents such contrasts of city and country, of

land and sea." 




What the writer says in the

paragraph quoted below, while intended to apply to a history of the West in

general, is likewise applicable to the portrayals, scenes and incidents which

the writer of this history has attempted to depict in the history of Chicago.

"A hundred years," says Reuben Gold Thwaites, the well known

secretary of the Wisconsin Historical Society, "is a period quite long

enough in our land to warrant the brand of antiquity, although a mere nothing

in the prolonged career of the Old World. In the rapidly developing West, a

hundred years and less mark the gap between a primeval wilderness and a

complete civilization. Time, like space, is, after all, but comparative. In

these hundred years the Northwest has developed from nothing to everything. It

is as great a period, judging by results, as ten centuries in Europe, — perhaps

fifteen. America is said to have no history. On the contrary, it has the most

romantic of histories; but it has lived faster and crowded more and greater

deeds into the past hundred years than slow-going Europe in the last ten

hundred." 




Why should the citizen read

history, asks a recent writer and critic who proceeds to make some sort of an

answer to his own question. Readers have been repelled by the sense of

unreality, in that histories are often more statistical than constructive, more

intent upon marshalling facts than drawing conclusions for the instruction of

readers and guidance in their own public and private affairs. Books of history

have often failed to make the average reader understand how much the past

belongs to him, and how necessary it is that he refer to it for enlightenment

as well as entertainment. 




There is, however, a certain

inertia in some readers which it is difficult to overcome and which defies the

art of the most conscientious historian. Such readers handicap themselves by a

mistaken notion that the older time and its vicissitudes bear no application to

their own experiences, that the political and economic experiments of the

people of another day and generation do not correspond to those of their own,

and hence are without vital interest. Such persons give no adequate attention

to the past, and so fail to arm themselves with knowledge against errors to

which all men are prone without reference to time or place. 




Another class more responsive to

the teachings of the past readily supply the reflective sequences, often to

better purpose than the writer himself is able to do. But to one and all it is

due to set forth in clear statement what the writer sees in the picture he is

examining, and to bring his readers, so far as he may be able, into a

sympathetic knowledge of the life and events that he is attempting to depict. 




It has been the purpose in this

history to avoid the danger of saying too much, or on the other hand attempting

to make a general compendium which says too little while touching upon

everything. The patience of readers is terribly tried by long and

inconsequential relations which do no more than fulfill a fancied requirement

that no event within the view of the historian shall be omitted to be

mentioned. A different purpose is expressed in the writings of Tacitus, a

historian who loved to generalize on his work. "This I regard as history's

highest function," he wrote, "to let no worthy action be

uncommemorated, and to hold out the reprobation of posterity as a terror to

evil words and deeds." To this we may add the pregnant words of Thucydides

on the same subject. "History will be found profitable by those who desire

an exact knowledge of the past as a key to the future, which in all human

probability will repeat or resemble the past." 




This work will appear with as few

references to authorities as possible. It is the author's observation that

readers usually regard references at the foot of the page more of a hindrance

than a help. In the earlier chapters of the work foot notes were placed before

the force of this objection became apparent, but such as were made in the

manuscript are allowed to stand. In the later portions, however, the authorities

are usually mentioned in the text. 




The placing of notes at the foot

of a page, other than reference notes, is a literary device both interesting

and useful. Notes thus placed serve to complete a statement, or supply what may

be called a side-light; — matter that cannot very well find a place in the main

body of the text without deranging the course of the narrative or description

in hand. Then again the device is a convenient one for placing in a contiguous

positions, matter or information which has come to the knowledge of the writer

after the manuscript has been prepared. 




In the matter of quotations from

authorities consulted it is of course impossible to write a history without

quoting largely from others. Indeed it is the only safe course for a writer to

pursue. The difficulty comes in employing the exact language of one's

authority. If by using quotation marks a passage is embodied, one will not

proceed very far before finding that the passage quoted includes something that

is not quite to the purpose, but having begun the quotation one does not feel

at liberty to alter the language used. On the other hand, if one paraphrases he

will fall into literal quotation throughout entire sentences and thus become

chargeable with plagiarism; and if he interpolates the necessary explanations

the course of the narrative is broken and the reader's interest interrupted.

Readers usually want a direct statement and do not care to be troubled too much

with sources, relying upon the writer for his accuracy in stating the facts.

Thus a compromise has to be adopted, and by an occasional reference in the

text, together with a few necessary foot notes, a writer may escape the charge

of borrowing, which all writers are especially sensitive about. "Quotation

tends to choke ordinary remark," says George Eliot; "one couldn't

carry on life comfortably without a little blindness to the fact that

everything has been said better than we can put it ourselves;" and, it

might have been added, "without stopping to indicate the source of

everything that one makes use of in the presentation of his subject." 




Many of the old writers, who

enjoy deservedly high reputations, were inveterate borrowers. A conspicuous

instance is that of Burton, who, in his "Anatomy of Melancholy,"

gathered a mass of quotations from all known writers in a work which is the

wonder of all subsequent ages; and has itself become a perfect mine from which

later writers have derived material. Beckford said of Burton's work that

"half of our modern books have been decanted from it." Indeed

quotation and paraphrasing are much more difficult than direct composition. If

one's task is to set forth his own views on a subject, or to write a work of

fiction, or an "improving discourse," he may sit down at his ease in

whatever place he happens to be and never mind "authorities," or

"sources," or books of reference. Such writing may require genius,

but historical writing requires hard work. 




The joy and satisfaction

experienced in dwelling long with the scenes of the past is not the least of

the pleasures of the writer of history. He finds the pages of former historians

light up and gleam with the subjects of his own narrative, even while finding,

as he constantly does, different accounts and views, affected by the opinions and

temperaments of the writers of identical events, persons and situations. These

things send him on long quests among other writings for detail corroborative of

one view or the other, until he shall become satisfied finally with his own

statements. Perplexities and difficulties are encountered often enough, but

once the matters are set forth with such accuracy as can be attained, and in as

good language as he is master of, the writer finishes his manuscript pages,

and, like Marquette when he first beheld the Mississippi, gazes upon the

completed task "with a joy that cannot be expressed." 




In the preparation of this work

the writer has been greatly assisted by his daughter, Mrs. Margery Currey Dell.

She has not only carefully read the manuscript after it has left the hands of

the writer, but has also fully written several chapters as well as indexed the

entire work. The chapters referred to are those on Education, Music and Drama,

the Chicago Fire, the Iroquois Fire, the Art Institute, besides many paragraphs

throughout the work. Mr. Floyd Dell, the literary editor of the Chicago Evening

Post, has contributed the chapters on the Haymarket Riots, which the writer

believes have been well done and adds materially to the value of this work. 
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CHAPTER I - PERIOD OF

DISCOVERY




 




THE discovery of the Upper

Mississippi river, as well as that of the Chicago river, was made on the celebrated

voyage of Joliet and Marquette in 1673. The beginning of the recorded history

of Chicago dates from this year and this voyage, and its importance requires

some account of the events which marked one of the most brilliant and daring

enterprises in the annals of western adventure and exploration. 




 




EARLY EXPLORERS OF THE

MISSISSIPPI 




 




The Mississippi had been

discovered by a Spaniard, Hernando De Soto in 1541, at a point near the present

city of Memphis; but this discovery had been well-nigh forgotten at the period

of time here considered. That a great river existed, far to the north of the

region where De Soto found and crossed the Mississippi, was well known to the

French from the reports made to them by the Indians, vague and indefinite

though they were; and these reports excited the imagination and stimulated the

ambition of many of the adventurous spirits of the time. Nicollet, while

descending the Wisconsin river in 1638, reached a point within three days'

journey of its mouth before turning back, and thus narrowly missed making the

discovery of the great river which was reserved for others to make more than a

generation later. He supposed, however, that he was within that distance

"from the sea," having misunderstood the information given him by the

Indians. Father Allouez, while engaged in missionary labors on the shores of

Lake Superior, heard of the Sioux and their great river, the

"Messippi." In the Algonquin language, the name Mississippi, spelled

in a variety of ways by the early chroniclers, meant "Great River." 




It does not appear to have been

suspected by any of the early French explorers that the Great River of which

the Indians told them, was one and the same with that discovered by the Spanish

explorer, more than a century before. Many conjectures were made as to where it

reached the sea, on which point the Indians could give no reliable information.

Some thought that it emptied into the "Sea of Virginia," others

contended that it flowed into the Gulf of Mexico, while Frontenac, the governor

of New France, was convinced that it discharged its waters into the Vermilion

Sea, that is the Gulf of California; and that by way of it, a passage might be

found to China. 




Reports having reached France,

regarding the "Great River of the West," as it was often spoken of,

the French minister, Colbert, wrote to Talon, the Intendant at Quebec, in 1672,

that efforts should be made "to reach the sea;" meaning to explore

the great unknown river and solve the mystery of its outlet. This was followed

by appropriate instructions. Father Dablon, in the "Jesuit

Relations," says: "The Count Frontenac, our Governor, and Monsieur

Talon, then our Intendant, recognizing the importance of this discovery [to be

made],... appointed for this undertaking Sieur Joliet, whom they considered

very fit for so great an enterprise; and they were well pleased that Father

Marquette should be of the party." 




 




JOLIET AND MARQUETTE TO EXPLORE

MISSISSIPPI 




 




They were not mistaken in the

choice that they made of Louis Joliet. He was a native of Quebec, had been

educated by the Jesuits, and had taken the minor orders of that priesthood at

the age of seventeen. These he renounced in a few years and became a fur

trader. At the time he was chosen to command the expedition, he was a young man

twenty-eight years old, possessing all the qualifications that could be desired

for such an undertaking; he had had experience among the Indians, and knew

their language; "he had tact, prudence and courage, and, as the event

proved, he fulfilled all the expectations which were entertained of him by his

superiors. Father James Marquette was a Jesuit missionary, thirty-six years

old, who for six years had been stationed at missions in the North. He was born

in France, one of an honorable old family, and had entered the priesthood,

impelled by his natural piety and religious enthusiasm. In 1666 he was sent to

the Jesuit missions of Canada, and during the next few years learned to speak

six Indian languages. In addition to his zeal for the conversion of the Indians,

he was filled with a burning desire to behold the "Great River" of

which he had heard so much. He was stationed at this time at St. Ignace, and

here Joliet joined him late in the year 1672, and brought him the intelligence

of his appointment to go with him in the conduct of the expedition. "I was

all the more 'delighted at this good news" writes Marquette in his

journal, "since I saw that my plans were about to be accomplished; and

since I found myself in the blessed necessity of exposing my life for the

salvation of all these peoples, and especially of the Illinois, who had very

urgently entreated me, when I was at the point of St. Esprit, to carry the word

of God to their country. " Here at St. Ignace they passed the winter. 




As the spring advanced, they made

the necessary preparations for their journey, the duration of which they could

not foresee. In two bark canoes, manned by five Frenchmen, besides the two

intrepid leaders, the party embarked, "fully resolved to do and suffer

everything for so glorious an enterprise;" and on the 17th of May, 1673,

the voyage began at the mission of St. Ignace. Father Marquette writes in his

journal: "The joy that we felt at being selected for this expedition

animated our courage, and rendered the labor of paddling from morning to night

agreeable to us. And because we were going to seek unknown countries, we took

every precaution in our power, so that if our undertaking were hazardous, it

should not be foolhardy." The journal of Father Marquette is the principal

source of our information, and is full of detail and written in a simple style.

Joliet also kept a record and made a map, but, most unfortunately, all his

papers were lost, by the upsetting of his canoe in the St. Lawrence, while he

was returning to Quebec the following year to make a report of his discoveries.

Thus it happens that Marquette's name is more frequently and prominently

mentioned in all the accounts than that of Joliet. 




The adventurous voyagers

proceeded along the northern shore of Lake Michigan, the only portion of the

lake which had at that time been explored and entered Green Bay. They arrived

at the mission established by Father Allouez two years before, and from here

they began the difficult ascent of the Fox river. On its upper waters they stopped

at a village of the Mascoutins, from whom they procured guides; and by these

friendly savages they were conducted across the portage into the upper waters

of the Wisconsin river, whence the travelers made their way alone. As the

Indians turned back, they "marveled at the courage of seven white men,

venturing alone in two canoes on a journey into unknown lands." 




They were now embarked on the

Wisconsin river and soon passed the utmost limits of Nicollet's voyage on this

river made thirty-five years before. "It is very wide," writes

Marquette, "and has a sandy bottom rendering the navigation difficult. It

is full of islands covered with vines, and on the banks one sees fertile land,

diversified with woods, prairies and hills." Their route ,lay to the southwest,

and, after a voyage of seven days on this river, on the 17th day of June, just

one month from the day they started from St. Ignace, they reached its mouth and

steered their canoes forth upon the broad bosom of the Mississippi, "with

a joy that I cannot express (avec une joye que je ne peux pas expliquer),"

wrote Marquette. 




 




MISSISSIPPI RIVER IS REACHED 




 




"Here, then, we are,"

continues the good Father in his journal, "on this so renowned

river." Westward, coming down to the water's edge, were lofty wooded hills

intersected by deep gorges, fringed with foliage. Eastward were beautiful

prairie lands; while great quantities of game — deer, buffalo and wild turkey—

were seen everywhere. In the river were islands covered with trees and in the

water they saw "monstrous fish," some of which they caught in their

nets. Following the flow of the river, they note the changes in the scenery,

while passing between shores of unsurpassed natural beauty, along which a chain

of flourishing cities was afterwards to be built. 




But it is still a far cry before

the adventurers reach the portage and the river which in time came to bear the

name of Chicago, and which is the chief concern of this narrative. They are now

fairly on the way, a round-about way indeed, but none the less surely will they

accomplish the journey and float their canoes on the still waters of its river

and repose themselves on its grassy banks. The broad plain and woodland where

the present city of Chicago stands with its throngs of humanity and its "unexampled

prosperity," still remain in a state of primeval wildness, as yet

unvisited by civilized men, and only await the arrival of our devoted band of

explorers to make their remarkable natural features and situation known to the

world and to future times. Many strange adventures by flood and field are

before them, and we will continue to follow their advance into the unknown. 




Steadily they followed the course

of the river towards the south, and on the eighth day they saw, for the first

time since entering the river, tracks of men near the water's edge, and they

stopped to examine them. This point was near the mouth of the Des Moines river,

and thus they were the first white men to place foot on the soil of Iowa.

Leaving their men to guard the canoes the two courageous leaders followed a

path two leagues to the westward, when they came in sight of an Indian village.

As they approached, they gave notice of their arrival by a loud call, upon

which the savages quickly came forth from their huts and regarded the strangers

attentively. Some of their number who had evidently visited the mission

stations recognized them as Frenchmen, and they responded to Marquette's

greeting in a friendly manner and offered the calumet, or peace pipe, which

greatly reassured the visitors. Four of the elders advanced and elevated their

pipes towards the sun as a token of friendship; and, on Marquette's inquiring

who they were, they replied, "we are Illinois;" at the same time

inviting the strangers to walk to their habitations. An old man then made them

a speech in which he said, "All our people wait for thee, and thou shalt

enter our cabin in peace." 




 




HOSPITALITY OF ILLINOIS INDIANS 




 




The Illinois Indians lived at

this time beyond the Mississippi, whither they had been driven by the fierce

Iroquois from their former abode, near Lake Michigan. A few years later most of

them returned to the east side and made their abode along the Illinois river.

Indeed, as we shall see, Joliet and Marquette found a large village of them on

the upper waters of the Illinois, while ascending that river a few weeks later.

It may be remarked here, however, that the Illinois Indians never fully

recovered from the disastrous defeats they suffered from the Iroquois, and held

only a precarious possession of their lands along the Illinois river after that

time; until a century later the last broken remnant of them was exterminated at

Starved Rock by the Pottawattomies and Ottawas. 




While still at the village of

these Illinois Indians, a grand feast was prepared for the travelers, and they

remained until the next day, when they made preparations for their departure.

The chief presented them with "belts, garters, and other articles made of

hair of bears and cattle [Buffalo], dyed red, yellow and gray." It will

grieve those of our readers who have the collecting mania, to learn from the

good father that "as they were of no great value, we did not burden

ourselves with them." 




But the chief made them two more

gifts which were a valuable addition to their equipment namely, an Indian lad,

the chief's own son, for a slave, and "an altogether mysterious calumet

(un Calumet tout mysterieux), upon which the Indians place more value than upon

a slave." The possession of this "mysterious calumet," was the

means of placating several bands of hostile Indians, whom they met later in

their journey. The chief, on learning their intention to proceed down the river

"as far as the sea," attempted to dissuade them on account of the

great dangers to which they would expose themselves. "I replied,"

says Marquette, "that I feared not death, and that I regarded no happiness

as greater than that of losing my life for the glory of Him, who has made us

all. This is what these poor people cannot understand." These were no idle

words of Marquette's, for before the lapse of two years from that date, he died

of privation and exposure, a martyr to the cause he had so much at heart. 




The sequel to the story of the

little Indian boy mentioned above was a sad one. He accompanied the voyagers to

the end of their journey. In the following year, when Joliet was on his way to

Quebec to make the report of his discoveries, his canoe was overturned in the

rapids of the St. Lawrence near Montreal, as previously stated. The rest of the

narrative is quoted from Mason's "Chapters from Illinois History."

"His box of papers, containing his map and report, was lost, and he

himself was rescued with difficulty. Two of his companions were drowned: one of

these was the slave presented to him by the great chief of the Illinois, a

little Indian lad ten years of age, whom he deeply regretted, describing him as

of a good disposition, full of spirit, industrious and obedient, and already

beginning to read and write the French language." 




 




DANGERS AND WONDERS OF THE

JOURNEY 




 




On the departure of the party,

Marquette promised the Indians to return to them the next year and instruct

them. They embarked in the sight of the people, who had followed them to the

landing to the number of some six hundred. The people admired the canoes and

gave them a friendly farewell. We cannot fail to note the harmony which existed

between the two leaders on this expedition, in such striking contrast with the

bickerings and disagreements observed in the accounts of other expeditions of a

like nature. For there is no severer test of the friendly relations between

officers of an exploring expedition than a long absence in regions beyond the

bounds of civilization. Joliet and Marquette were friends long before they

started together on this journey, and both were single minded in their purpose

to accomplish its objects. No more lovely character appears in the history of

western adventure than that of Marquette, a man who endeared himself to all

whom he came in contact with, and made himself an example for all time. Joliet,

in turn, "was the foremost explorer of the West," says Mason, "a

man whose character and attainments and public services made him a man of high

distinction in his own day." 




Continuing their journey the

voyagers passed the mouth of the Illinois, without special notice, but when in

the vicinity of the place where the city of Alton now stands, and while

skirting some high rocks, they "saw upon one of them two painted monsters

which at first made them afraid." The paintings were "as large as a calf,"

and were so well done that they could not believe that any savage had done the

work. Joutel saw them some eleven years later, but could not see anything

particularly terrifying in them, though the Indians who were with him were much

impressed. St. Cosme passed by them in 1699, but they were then almost effaced;

and when, in 1867, Parkman visited the Mississippi, he passed the rock on which

the paintings appeared, but the rock had been partly quarried away and all

traces of the pictures had disappeared. 




They had scarcely recovered from

their fears before they found themselves in the presence of a new danger, for

they heard the noise of what at first they supposed were rapids ahead of them;

and directly they came in sight of the turbulent waters of the Missouri river,

pouring its flood into the Mississippi. Large trees, branches and even

"floating islands" were borne on its surface, and its "water was

very muddy." The name Missouri which was afterwards applied to this river,

means in the Indian language "muddy water," and the river is often

spoken of to this day as the "Big Muddy." They passed in safety,

however, and continued on their journey in good spirits and with thankful

hearts. 




 




FURTHER ENCOUNTERS WITH SAVAGES 




 




They now began to think that the

general course of the river indicated that it would discharge itself into the

Gulf of Mexico, though they were still hoping to find that it would lead into

the South Sea, toward California. They passed the beautiful plateau, where the

city of St. Louis was afterwards built, and reached the mouth of the Ohio; thus

having coasted the entire western boundary of what is now the State of

Illinois. As they passed' the confluence of the Ohio and the Mississippi, the

shores changed their character. They found the banks lined with extensive

fields of canebrakes; mosquitoes filled the air, and the excessive heat of the

sun obliged them to seek protection from its rays by stretching an awning of

cloth over their canoes. While they were thus floating down the current of the

river, some savages appeared on the banks armed with guns, thus indicating that

they were in communication with Europeans, probably the Spaniards of Florida.

Just as in recent times, the explorer Stanley, while floating down the Congo,

knew that he was approaching European settlements by finding the natives armed

with muskets instead of the rude weapons of the tribes of the interior. The

savages at first assumed a threatening attitude, but Marquette offered his

"plumed calumet," so called because of the feathers it was adorned

with, which the Illinois chief bad given him, and the strangers were at once

received as friends. These savages told them that they were within ten days'

journey of the sea, and with their hopes thus raised they soon resumed their course.






They continued down past the

monotonous banks of this part of the river for some three hundred miles from

the place where they had met the Indians just spoken of, when they were

suddenly startled by the war-whoops of a numerous band of savages who showed

every sign of hostility. The wonderful calumet was held up by Marquette, but at

first without producing any effect. Missiles were flying, but fortunately doing

no damage, and some of the savages plunged into the river in order to grasp

their canoes; when presently some of the older men, having perceived the

calumet steadily held aloft, called back their young men and made reassuring

signs and gestures. They found one who could speak a little Illinois; and, on

learning that the Frenchmen were on their way to the sea, the Indians escorted

them some twenty-five miles, until they reached a village called Akamsea. Here

they were well received, but the dwellers there warned them against proceeding,

on account of the warlike tribes below who would bar their way. 




Joliet and Marquette here held a

council whether to push on, or to remain content with the discoveries they had

already made. They judged that they were within two or three days' journey from

the sea, though we know that they were still some seven hundred miles distant

from it. They decided however, that beyond a doubt the Mississippi discharged

its waters into the Gulf of Mexico, and not to the East in Virginia, or to the

West in California. They considered that in going on they would expose themselves

to the risk of losing the results of their voyage, and would, without a doubt,

fall into the hands of the Spaniards, who would detain them as captives. The

upshot of their deliberations was the decision that they would begin the return

voyage at once. The exploration of the river from this point to the sea was not

accomplished until nine years later, when that bold explorer, La Salle, passed

entirely down the river to its mouth; where he set up a column and buried a

plate of lead, bearing the arms of France; took possession of the country for

the French King, and named it Louisiana. 




 




DECISION TO MAKE THE RETURN

JOURNEY 




 




The party were now at the mouth

of the Arkansas, having passed more than one hundred miles below the place

where De Soto crossed it in the previous century, had sailed eleven hundred

miles in the thirty days since they had been on the great river, an average of

about thirty-seven miles a day, and had covered nine degrees of latitude. On

the 17th of July, they began their return journey, just one month to a day

after they had entered the river, and two months after they had left the

mission at St. Ignace. 




The voyage up the river in the

midsummer heat was one of great difficulty, but steadily they "won their

slow way northward," passing the mouth of the Ohio and that of the

Missouri; until at length they reached the mouth of the Illinois river. Here

they left the Mississippi and entered the Illinois, being greatly charmed with

its placid waters, its shady forests, and its rich plains, grazed by bison and

deer." They passed through the wide portion of the river, afterwards known

as Peoria lake, and reached its upper waters, where, on the south bank, rises

the remarkable cliff, since called "Starved Rock." They were thus

"the first white men to see the territory now known as the State of

Illinois." 




 




SETTLEMENTS AND LANDMARKS OF THE

MISSISSIPPI 




 




On the opposite bank of the

river, where the town of Utica now stands, they found a village of Illinois

Indians, called Kaskaskia, consisting of seventy-four cabins. It should here be

stated that the Indians removed this village, some seventeen years later, to

the south part of the present State of Illinois, on the Kaskaskia river, where

it became noted in the early annals of the west. The travelers were well

received here, and, on their departure, a chief and a number of young men of

the village joined the party for the purpose of guiding them to the Lake of the

Illinois, that is. Lake Michigan. A few miles above they passed the place where

the present city of Ottawa is situated, and where the Fox river of Illinois

flows into the Illinois river from the north. 




The course of the river was now

almost directly east and west, and the voyagers could not fail to notice the

ranges of bluffs flanking the bottom lands through which the stream meanders in

its flow. This broad channel once carried a mighty volume of water from Lake

Michigan to the Mississippi, at a time when the glaciers were subsiding and the

lake level was some thirty feet higher than in historic times. 




None of the countries they had

seen compared with those they beheld while voyaging up this river "as

regards its fertility of soil, its prairies and woods;" and they found it

"more beautiful than France." 




La Salle at a later time

described the country as "so beautiful and so fertile, so free from

forests, and so well supplied with prairies, brooks and rivers, so abounding in

fish, game and venison, that one can find there in plenty and with little

trouble all that is needed for the support of flourishing colonies."

Indeed, one is reminded when reading these enthusiastic descriptions of the

country by the early explorers, of the words of that stirring song which we

Illinoisans love so well, celebrating the glories of the land in which we live,

beginning: 




"By thy rivers ever flowing,






Illinois, Illinois; By thy

prairies verdant growing, Illinois, Illinois." 




The travelers soon arrived at the

confluence of the Desplaines and the Kankakee rivers which here, at a point

some forty-five miles from Lake Michigan, unite to form the Illinois river.

Under the guidance of their Indian friends they chose the route by way of the

Desplaines as the shortest to the lake; and after proceeding some thirteen

miles in a northeasterly direction, they came in view of that remarkable

natural feature afterwards called Mount Joliet, now almost entirely vanished

from view owing to the steady work of gravel diggers continued over several

generations. Although not mentioned by Marquette in his journal, it was

described by St. Cosme when he passed this point a few years later. He notes a

tradition among the Indians regarding it, "that at the time of a great

deluge one of their ancestors escaped, and that this little mountain is his

canoe which he turned over there." The party soon after passed the site of

the present flourishing city of Joliet, and began the laborious ascent of the

rapids a few miles above. On reaching the place where the portage into the

waters tributary to Lake Michigan was to be made, their Indian guides aided them

in carrying their canoes over the "half league" of dry land

intervening. As this portage is much longer than that, it is likely that the

"half league" mentioned by Marquette referred to one stage of the

portage, between the Desplaines and the first of the two shallow lakes which

they found there and on which they, no doubt, floated their canoes several

miles on their way to the waters of the south branch of the Chicago river. 




They were now at the summit of

the "divide" between the two great water systems of the west. The

river they had left had its source more than a hundred miles to the north of

the portage, and was a tributary of the Mississippi, eventually reaching the

Gulf of Mexico; while the waters of the south branch of the Chicago river,

which they were about to enter, reach the sea at the mouth of the St. Lawrence.

Here their Indian friends left them while they made their way down the five

miles that yet intervened before they would reach Lake Michigan. Groves of

trees lined its banks, beyond which a level plain extended to the margin of the

lake. This level plain was the only portion of the "Grand Prairie" of

Illinois which anywhere reached the shore of Lake Michigan, a space limited to

some four miles south of the mouth of the Chicago river. They were not long in

coming into view of that splendid body of water which they were approaching,

and must have beheld its vast extent with the feelings of that "watcher of

the skies" so beautifully written of by Keats, "when a new planet swims

into his ken." 




 




SITE OF CHICAGO FIRST VISITED BY

WHITE MEN 




 




No date is given by Marquette in

his journal of the arrival of the party at this point, but it was probably

early in September of the year 1673 that the site of the present city of

Chicago was first visited by white men. It is quite possible that coureurs de

hois ("wood-rangers") may have visited the spot while among the

Indian tribes, but no record was ever made of such visits before the time that

Joliet and Marquette arrived upon the scene, and made known the discovery to

the world. The mouth of the river is shown on all the early maps as at a point

a quarter of a mile south of the present outlet, owing to a long sand spit that

ran out from the north shore of the river near its confluence with the lake, which

has long since been dredged away. This was Joliet's first and only view of the

Chicago river and its banks, as he never passed this way again. Marquette's

later voyage to the "Chicago portage" will be mentioned in another

chapter. 




The stimulating breath of the

lake breezes which met them as they issued forth upon the blue waters of the

"Lake of the Illinois," must have thrilled the explorers with feeling

of joy and triumph, having escaped so many dangers and won such imperishable

renown. Turning the prows of their canoes northward, they passed the wooded

shores still in their pristine loveliness. The emerald hues of the prairies

which they had left behind them, were now replaced by the mottled foliage of

the early autumn, and the waves breaking on the beach of sand and gravel must

have impressed them deeply as they proceeded on their way. The shores began to

rise and form bluffs as they passed the regularly formed coast on their course.

Few and unimportant are the streams that flow into the lake from the narrow

water shed of the West shore, and the bluffs are occasionally broken by ravines

running back far beyond the range of vision. 




Some thirteen miles north of the

outlet of the Chicago river they pass that high point of land where now stands

a lofty lighthouse, called Gross Point, and which lake sailors of later times

were wont to call by the romantic name of "Beauty's Eyebrow." One of

our local poets, in referring to this spot, describes it thus: 




"A dreadful point when

furious north winds roar, And Michigan's soon-roused, fierce billows roll; But

Uncle Sam, with wise and prudent care Has placed a far-seen light as signal

there." 




 




JOURNEY OF DISCOVERY SAFELY ENDED






 




Throughout their journey the

voyagers gaze on scenes, familiar now to millions of people, then unknown to

civilized man. They see the gradual increase in the height of the bluffs,

reaching an elevation at the present town of Lake Forest of one hundred feet or

more above the surface of the lake. No comments are made regarding the events

of this part of the journey by Marquette in his journal, and it most likely was

made without special incident. He closes his narrative by saying that "at

the end of September, we reached the Bay des Puants [Green Bay], from which we

started at the beginning of June." 




 




JOLIET THE HEAD OF THE EXPEDITION






 




The world renowned voyage of

Joliet and Marquette thus ended at the mission of St. Francis Xavier, where the

village of De Pere, Wisconsin, now stands. The explorers had traveled nearly

twenty-five hundred miles in about one hundred and twenty days, a daily average

of nearly twenty-one miles, had discovered the Mississippi and the Chicago

rivers, as well at the site of the present city of Chicago; and had brought

back their party without any serious accident or the loss of a single man. Here

they remained during the fall and winter, and in the summer, of the following

year (1674), Joliet set out for Quebec to make a report of his discoveries to

the governor of Canada. It was while nearing Montreal on his journey that his

canoe was upset in the rapids, his Indians drowned, and all his records and a

map that he had carefully prepared were lost. Joliet never returned to the

west. He was rewarded for his splendid services with a grant of some islands in

the lower St. Lawrence, including the extensive island of Anticosti, and 




died in 1700. As regards the

credit due Joliet for the discovery made, the late Mr. Edward G. Mason in his

valuable work entitled, "Chapters from Illinois History" says: 




"Popular error assigned the leadership

of the expedition which discovered the Upper Mississippi and the Illinois

valley to Marquette, who never held or claimed it. Every reliable authority

demonstrates the mistake, and yet the delusion continues. But as Marquette

himself says that Joliet was sent to discover new countries, and he to preach

the gospel; as Count Frontenac reports to the home authorities that Talon

selected Joliet to make the discovery; as Father Dablon confirms this

statement; and as the Canadian authorities gave rewards to Joliet alone as the

sole discoverer, we may safely conclude that to him belongs the honor of the

achievement. He actually accomplished that of which Champlain and Nicollet and

Radisson were the heralds, and, historically speaking, was the first to see the

wonderful region of the prairies. At the head of the roll of those indissolubly

associated with the land of the Illinois, who have trod its soil, must forever

stand the name of Louis Joliet." 




Mr. Reuben Gold Thwaites, in his

"Story of Wisconsin," says that Marquette, "though merely a

subordinate in the expedition, has been accorded by most writers far greater

credit than its leader. It is his statue, rather than Joliet's, which the

Wisconsin legislature voted to place in the capitol at Washington; and while

Marquette has a county and a town in Wisconsin named in his honor, Joliet has

not even been remembered in the list of crossroad post offices. Illinois has

been more considerate of historical truth." 




It seems a strange omission,

however, that here in Chicago we have no street or avenue named for Joliet, no

building, park or monument to commemorate his name and splendid services.

Marquette has fared better in this regard in having a stately building,

situated on one of our principal streets, named in his honor; and, owing

largely to the simplicity and sincerity of his character, his memory is held in

high and affectionate regard by the people of Chicago. The honor that accrues

from such memorials as we have spoken of are greatly in favor of La Salle, a

man whose memory indeed is worthy of such distinction, but who preferred

another route to the Mississippi on his first journey, and when at a later time

he did pass over the Chicago portage he reported disparagingly upon Joliet's

suggestion of a navigable waterway. 




Father Marquette was destined

never to return to the French colonial capital. His health had become impaired

on account of the hardships he had suffered during the return journey on the

Mississippi, and he remained nearly a year at St. Francis Xavier in an effort

to recover and prepare himself for another journey to the Illinois Country, as

he had promised his Indian friends he would do. How he again visited the

portage between the Chicago and Desplaines rivers in the following year, and

spent the winter there, will be related in the succeeding chapter of this

history. 


















 




CHAPTER II - FRENCH

DOMINATION— 1671




 




THE discovery of the Illinois

Country and the western shore of Lake Michigan brought a large accession of

territory under the dominion of the French crown. In 1671, two years previous

to the discovery of the Illinois Country, St. Lusson had taken possession, with

much ceremony at Sault Ste. Marie, of all the countries then occupied by the

French, as well as of countries "which may be discovered hereafter."

The Illinois Country was thenceforth included within the scope of the French

authority and was part and parcel of the Kingdom of France ruled over at that

time by the Grand Monarch, Louis XIV. 




 




MARQUETTE'S RETURN TO THE

ILLINOIS COUNTRY 




 




Early in the summer of 1671, that

is, about seven or eight months after his return to Green Bay from the voyage

described in the previous chapter, Joliet started on his journey to Quebec to

inform the authorities regarding the new countries he had found. As already

related, Joliet met with disaster on this journey, and had it not been for the

journal kept by Marquette we should have had no detailed record of the

explorations of the previous year, though Joliet gave some oral accounts

afterwards, records of which have only in recent years come to light. Later in

the same year Marquette, having recovered from the poor health he had been

suffering, received "orders to proceed to the mission of La Conception

among the Illinois." On the 25th of October, 1674, accordingly, he sat out

with two companions, named Pierre and Jacques; one of whom had been with him on

his former journey of discovery. From this journey Marquette was destined never

to return; and indeed it would seem to have been a most perilous risk for him

to have taken considering his physical condition, having only recently been

"cured," as he says, of his "ailment," and starting at a

time of year when he would soon be overtaken by the winter season. But no toils

or exposure could deter those devoted missionaries of the cross from engaging

in any undertaking which seemed to hold out the least prospect of saving souls,

as the history of those times abundantly shows. 




The route taken was by way of the

difficult portage at Sturgeon Bay, where now there is a canal cutting through

the peninsula, and which saved them a circuit of nearly one hundred and fifty

miles. Accompanying his canoe was a flotilla of nine others, containing parties

of Pottawattomie and Illinois Indians; and in due time they embarked their little

fleet on the waters of Lake Michigan. They encountered storms and the

navigation proved difficult, but at length the party arrived at the mouth of

the Chicago river, which Marquette calls "the river of the Portage,"

early in December. Finding that the stream was frozen over, they encamped near

by at the entrance of the river and engaged in hunting, finding game very

abundant. While here the two Frenchmen of the party killed "three buffalo

and four deer," besides wild turkeys and partridges, which, considering

the locality as we of this day know it, seems difficult to imagine; and this

passage in the journal composes the first sketch on record of the site of this

great city of the West. 




Having followed the course of the

river some "two leagues up," Marquette "resolved to winter

there, as it was impossible to go farther." His ailment had returned and a

cabin was built for his use and protection. There he remained with his two

Frenchmen while his Indian companions returned to their own people. It must be

borne in mind that Marquette's destination was the village of Illinois Indians

at Kaskaskia on the Illinois river, where he and Joliet had been entertained

the year before; and that the cabin here spoken of was merely a temporary

shelter where he would remain only until spring. But sometime during the

interval of the fifteen months since Marquette had previously passed the

portage, two Frenchmen had established themselves, about "eighteen leagues

beyond, in a beautiful hunting country," and these men in expectation of

the holy father's return had prepared a cabin for him, stocked with provisions.

This cabin Marquette was not able to reach, and the two hunters, hearing of the

good Father's illness, came to the portage to render such assistance as was in

their power. One of these Frenchmen was called "the Surgeon," perhaps

because he possessed some knowledge of medicine, but his true name is not

given. The other was called "La Taupine," that is, "the

Tawney," whose proper name was Pierre Moreau, a noted coureur de hois of

the time. Indians passing that way also gave assistance, and late in March

Marquette found himself with strength recovered and able to set out on his

journey to the Illinois, though not before he was driven out of his winter

cabin by a sudden rise of the river which obliged him to take refuge near the

place now called "Summit." 




As in the previous year,

Marquette kept a journal which has come down to us among that valuable series

of papers called the "Jesuit Relations." This journal is the sheet

anchor of all the writers treating of the history of the two journeys of

discovery and exploration which we are here narrating. Marquette occupied a

portion of the time during his stay at the cabin in writing the memoirs of his

voyages. In his journal the good Father breathes the spirit of self-sacrifice,

the concern for the conversion and spiritual welfare of the savages; and with

it all he shows a keen curiosity and interest in the manners and customs, the

country and habitations, of the tribes he meets with. 


















 




WINTER QUARTERS OF MARQUETTE 




 




The location of the cabin in

which Marquette spent the winter of 1674-5 is now marked with a cross made of

mahogany wood, at the base of which is a bronze tablet with an inscription. The

site was fixed upon in 1905 by a committee of the Chicago Historical Society

under the guidance of the late Mr. Ossian Guthrie, an intelligent and devoted

student of our local antiquities, with a view of marking the spot in a suitable

manner. An entire day was spent by the party in driving and walking over many

miles of country in order to compare the topography with the journal of the

missionary, and a series of photographs taken. The investigations resulted in

confirming the opinions of Mr. Guthrie, namely, that Marquette's winter cabin

was situated on the north bank of the South branch of the Chicago river at the

point where now it is intersected by Robey street, and from which at the

present time can be seen, by looking westward, the entrance to the great

drainage canal. While the Society was making plans for placing a memorial on

the spot other parties took up the project and placed the cross and inscription

there; though it is to be regretted that no mention was made in the inscription

of Mr. Guthrie's researches in identifying the site; for it was solely due to

his investigations that the site was determined. The "Marquette

Cross" stands about fifteen feet high, firmly planted on a pedestal of

concrete; and near it stands a wrought iron cross about three feet in height,

which, however, has no historical connection with the famous missionary, as it

was taken from a burying ground in Cahokia, where it marked the grave of some

old time French resident. 




There is also a monument at

Summit a few miles distant from the site of Marquette's winter cabin, marking

the spot where Marquette landed after being Hooded out of his winter quarters

at Robey street. This monument is constructed of boulders taken from the

Drainage Canal while in process of building, and was placed there in 1895 by the

Chicago and Alton railroad company. The inscription on the monument reads,

"Father Marquette landed here in 1675." 




 




MARQUETTE'S SOJOURN AT KASKASKIA 




 




Marquette reached the Illinois

village which he called Kaskaskia in the journal of his first visit, and which

he refers to as the "mission of La Conception" in his later journal.

This was on the 8th of April, 1675, and on reaching the village "he was

received as an angel from heaven." There was always an atmosphere of peace

wherever the good missionary went, and, no matter how unfavorable the

circumstances were, he was the object of solicitude and kind attentions from

his followers. From the time that he crossed the portage he discontinued his

journal, probably owing to his increasing weakness. The account of the

remainder of his journey is written by Father Dablon, his superior at Quebec.

He summoned the Indians to a grand council and "displayed four large

pictures of the Virgin, harangued the assembly on the mysteries of the Faith,

and exhorted them to adopt it. His hearers were much affected and begged him to

remain among them and continue his instructions. 




 




LAST DAYS OF MARQUETTE 




 




But Marquette realized that his

life was fast ebbing away, and that it was necessary if possible to reach some

of the older missions where he could either recover his health or hand over his

responsibilities to others. Soon after Easter he started on his return,

pledging the Indians on his departure that he or some other one would return to

them and carry on the mission. He set out with many tokens of regard on the

part of these good people, and as a mark of honor a party of them escorted him

for more than thirty leagues on his way, and assisted him with his baggage.

Some writers have supposed that he took the route by the Desplaines-Chicago

portage, but it is more probable, according to Mason, that he ascended the

Kankakee, guided by his Indian friends, and reached the Lake of the Illinois by

way of the St. Joseph river. His destination was St. Ignace and his course lay

along the eastern shore, which, as yet, was unknown except through reports from

the Indians. Now alone with his two companions, he pushed forward with rapidly

diminishing strength, until, on the 19th day of May the devoted priest felt

that his hour had come, and being near a small river, he asked to be placed

ashore. Here a bark shed was built by his companions, and the dying man was

placed within its rude walls. "With perfect cheerfulness and

composure," relates Parkman, "he gave directions for his burial,

asked their forgiveness for the trouble he had caused them, administered to

them the sacrament of penitence, and thanked God that he was permitted to die

in the wilderness, a missionary of the Faith and a member of the Jesuit

brotherhood." Soon after he expired, and was buried by his companions at

that place, while they made their way to St. Ignace with their sad tidings. Two

years later a party of Ottawa Indians, who were informed of the death and

burial place of Marquette, were passing that way, found the grave, opened it,

washed and dried the bones, and placed them in a box of birch bark; and bore

them, while chanting funeral songs, to St. Ignace, where they were buried

beneath the floor of the chapel of the mission. A statue now stands in a public

place near the water front at the town of St. Ignace placed there in recent

years. 




Thus ends the story of Marquette,

who is, one may say, the patron saint of the people of Chicago. He participated

with Joliet in discovering the Chicago river and looked out upon its vast

expanse of plain and forest. He came again and spent a winter in a rude cabin

on the river bank, and from here passed on to his chosen field of work where

his last missionary labors were performed. Memorials of him have been placed

all over the west, where he spent the last two years of his brief but memorable

career. The story has been often told but never loses its interest. Let it be

told in every Chicago home, and "every good cause in this city will feel

the beneficent results of its influence," in awakening a pride in our

earliest annals, "and quickening the spirit of service in all our

people."




 




FATHER ALLOUEZ A MISSIONARY TO

THE ILLINOIS 




 




The promise made by Marquette to

the Illinois Indians did not long remain unkept. Father Claude Allouez was summoned

by his superior to fill the vacancy caused by the death of Father Marquette,

and promptly responded to the call. Allouez, with two companions, embarked in a

canoe at St. Francis Xavier in October, 1676, just two years after Marquette

had set out from the same place; but owing to the ice in Green Bay they were

not able to reach Lake Michigan until the following February. At length in

April, 1677, the party reached "the river that leads to the

Illinois," that is, the Chicago river, where they met eighty Indians

coming towards them. The chief presented a fire brand in one hand and a

feathered calumet in the other, from which Allouez discreetly made choice of

the latter. The chief then invited the little party of whites to his village,

which was some distance from the mouth of the river, "probably," as

Mason says, "near the portage where Marquette had passed the winter"

two years previously. Allouez remained at this village a short time and then

passed on to the Illinois river mission, which he reached on the 27th of April.

After erecting a cross at the mission he returned to Green Bay, as he had made

the journey, it seems, "only to acquire the necessary information for the

perfect establishment of the mission." He came again the next year, but retired

to the Wisconsin Mission in 1679 "upon hearing of the approach of La

Salle, who believed that the Jesuits were unfriendly to him, and that Allouez

in particular had sought to defeat his plans." "The era of the

discoverer and missionary was now giving place to that of the explorer and

colonist," and the great figure of Robert Cavelier de La Salle appears

upon the scene. 




 




EARLY LIFE OF LA SALLE 




 




At the time of his coming to

Canada in 1666, La Salle was a young man of twenty-three. He was a younger son

of an honorable old citizen family in Rouen, France, where he was born. He was

given a good education there, showing himself especially proficient in

mathematics and the exact sciences. When he was very young he became connected

with the Jesuits, but a youth of his high spirit, ambition and energy would not

long endure the restraint of that Order, in which the individual is completely

effaced. He left the Jesuits, remaining all his life, however, a good Catholic.

As he was deprived by law of his inheritance, on account of his connection with

the Jesuits, he determined to go to Canada, perhaps even then fascinated by the

dreams which later urged him to accomplish the exploration of the Mississippi

River. With a small allowance he came to Montreal in 1666. At that time the

Seminary of St. Sulpice, a conservative body of ecclesiastics, was proprietor

and feudal lord of Montreal, and was granting out lands on the St. Lawrence

River, above Montreal, to settlers, whose holdings would make a continuous line

of habitation which would form an outpost to give warning of a possible attack

of the Iroquois. On one of these tracts of land, about nine miles from

Montreal, La Salle settled, and began clearing ground and building on his

seigniory, which was later called La Chine by some of La Salle's men, it is

said, in derision of his dreams of finding a westward approach to China. He, in

turn, granted pieces of land to settlers, laying out a village and a common. 




 




LA SALLE HEARS REPORT OF THE OHIO






 




Here came Indians to him, Seneca

Iroquois (now peaceable on account of a treaty), and told him about "a

river, called the Ohio, rising in their country, and flowing into the sea, but

at such a distance that its mouth could only be reached after a journey of

eight or nine months." This aroused him — it might be a means of getting

to China. He resolved to explore this river, and went to the governor,

Courcelle, and the intendant, Talon, with his plan. They gave their approval

and authority for making the expedition, but furnished no financial aid. To

raise the money La Salle sold his land with its improvements back to the

Sulpitian Seminary, and having now the means to do so, he engaged fourteen men,

and bought four canoes and supplies for the journey. In July, 1669, he started

from La Chine in company with another party in charge of two priests from the

Seminary — Dollier, who was in search of heathen converts, and Galinee, who

knew how to survey and could make a map of the route. The combined parties

comprised twenty-four men with their canoes, having with them some Indians as

guides. 




Coasting along the southern shore

of Lake Ontario, they were met by some Indians who took La Salle and a few of

the men to their village. Being unable to procure guides there to go with him

to the Ohio, La Salle left this village, and the party continued their way

along the shore of the lake. Farther along he found Indian guides who assured

him that the Ohio could be reached in six weeks. At the same place he met Louis

Joliet returning to Quebec after an unsuccessful attempt to discover and

explore the copper mine district of Lake Superior. Joliet showed the priests of

the party his map of those parts of the Upper Lake region which he had visited.

The priests immediately decided to go northward to carry their religion to the

Indians of whom Joliet told them, though La Salle remonstrated against such a

detour. Finding the priests determined, he invented a pretext for amicably

parting with them and continued on his own way toward the Ohio. Of his

adventures during the next two years, little is known except that he discovered

the Ohio River, and learned enough of the country farther west to form broad

plans of exploration. Returning, he found a cordial supporter of his plans and

purposes in Count Frontenac, the Governor; and soon after he went to France to

obtain official countenance and aid, in which he was successful. He was granted

a seigniory at the entrance to Lake Ontario, where he built a fort which he

called Fort Frontenac, and which he used as the base of operations for his

expeditions into the far West. He found it necessary to visit France again, and

this time he obtained authority from the King "to make discoveries and to

build forts in the western parts of New France, through which it was believed a

way might be found to Mexico." 




Returning to Canada, in

September, 1678, with a small army enlisted in his service, he made his plans

to reach and occupy the land of the Illinois. One of his officers, whom he

brought with him from France, was the celebrated Henri de Tonty, who had been

in the French military service, and became La Salle's most devoted friend and

trusted lieutenant. Tonty was a Neapolitan who had enlisted in the army of

France and fought bravely in her wars. During one campaign he had lost a hand,

in place of which he had one of iron, which he usually wore gloved..Much might

be said in praise of his devotion to La Salle, his splendid courage and

resourceful perseverance. He was an invaluable aid in his ability to command an

expedition made up of mutinous Frenchmen and grumbling priests; and it was him

who was best able to placate Indians who were hostile or suspicious. Among them

the severe blows occasionally dealt by his iron hand gave him a reputation as a

powerful "medicine man," for they did not know how he could strike so

hard. In his memoir, which is so simply written that the reader would scarcely

suspect the importance of Tonty's part in the expedition, his account of the

attempts to establish French supremacy throughout the country drained by the

Mississippi and its tributaries, is direct and matter-of-fact. 




 




LA SALLE'S FIRST ATTEMPT TO REACH

THE MISSISSIPPI 




 




Having learned from messengers

sent forward the previous year that copper had been discovered in the far West,

and that buffalo skins were to be obtained in large quantities in the Illinois

country. La Salle ordered a party to "set out in canoes laden with

valuable merchandise" to establish trade relations with the Indians. The

usual route to the West at this time was by way of the Ottawa river, thence by

a portage to French river, passing into Georgian Bay and so on to Sault Ste.

Marie and St. Ignace. A second party was dispatched a short time later to

proceed by way of the Niagara portage through Lake Erie. The French knew from

the Indians that there was a portage at Niagara, but had been debarred from its

use by reason of the hostility of the Five Nations. Frontenac, however, had

temporarily subdued their enmity, and La Salle's party was the first to make

use of the Niagara portage. Father Louis Hennepin, a Recollet priest,

accompanied this second party and was "the historian of the expedition and

a conspicuous actor in it." La Salle, with the rest of his force, was to

follow as soon as he could finish his preparations. On their way up the Niagara

river Hennepin with his party saw the falls and thus became the first of

Europeans to behold the mighty cataract of which he wrote the earliest

description. La Salle and Tonty soon followed and established a fortified post

on the Niagara river. The winter had now set in, and the time was employed to

build a small sailing vessel of about forty-five tons for use on the upper

lakes, which La Salle named the Griffin. It was not until August, 1670, that he

set sail on Lake Eric and in due time reached Mackinac, where he was surprised

to find his first party, "whom he had supposed to have long since

established themselves among the Illinois." On reaching Green Bay he met

Michael Ako, his advance messenger to the Illinois country, who was returning

with a quantity of peltries. These he loaded on the Griffin and started her

back to the Niagara river commanding that she return to Mackinac for orders,

while he himself "pushed on with fourteen men along the western shores of

Lake Michigan, called by him Lake Dauphin." They coasted the shore of the

lake just as Marquette had done five years before, with much the same

experience from storms and exposure to cold. 




At length La Salle and his party

reached the shore of the "land of the Illinois," but he made no pause

at the Chicago river other than possibly a night encampment in its vicinity. He

had formed the plan to reach the Mississippi by way of the St. Joseph river,

and therefore he passed around the southern shore of the lake to the mouth of

that river, where now is located the city of St. Joseph. Here Tonty, with his

party of twenty men, who had been left at St. Ignace with orders to proceed to

this point along the eastern shore, was to have met him; but many days elapsed

before he appeared. The Griffin, which had also been ordered to meet him at

this point (as soon as she had returned from Niagara), did not appear at all.

In fact, the Griffin had been lost with all her precious cargo of furs soon

after La Salle had parted from her, though the unfortunate pathfinder did not

learn of this until long afterward. 




It was now the beginning of

December. The winter was at hand, the streams, as yet open, would soon be

frozen; and there was urgent need for a forward movement if the Illinois river

was to be reached that season. After vainly waiting nearly three weeks for the

missing vessel, La Salle, with his party, now consisting of thirty-three men,

ascended the St. Joseph river about thirty miles, where they found the portage

to the headwaters of the Kankakee, near the present city of South Bend. In due

time they arrived at the great town of the Illinois Indians, near the present

village of Utica, where Marquette's mission of La Conception had been

established several years before. They found the village entirely unoccupied,

the Indians being absent on their winter hunt. They pushed on, therefore, until

they reached the point where the city of Peoria now stands, and found another

Indian village. There La Salle lost six of his men by desertion; for, as

Parkman remarks, it was to the last degree difficult to hold men to their duty

when once they were fairly in the wilderness, freed from the usual restraints

of civilization. A spirit of lawlessness often broke out among them, and,

attracted by unbridled license, they would become in manners and habits

assimilated to the savages among whom they chose to dwell. In this way,

hundreds of Frenchmen disappeared in the forest, where they spent the remainder

of their lives. One observer who knew the character of the French, said of them

that "it was much easier for a Frenchman to learn to live like an Indian

than for an Indian to learn to live like a Frenchman."  




 




LA SALLE'S RETURN TO CANADA FOR

SUPPLIES 




 




Near this village La Salle

erected a palisaded defense which he called Fort Crevecoeur, and set his men to

construct a vessel for carrying the party down the Mississippi. Needing

equipment for the vessel, he determined upon making a return journey to Lake

Michigan; and set out, accompanied by four Frenchmen and an Indian, expecting

to procure the necessary articles from the Griffin, which he fondly hoped was

awaiting him at the St. Joseph. On his arrival there he became assured of the

fate of the vessel, and at once decided on making a journey to Canada for the

purpose of renewing his outfit. Taking with him three followers, he rushed

onward through the unknown wilds of southern  Michigan, and after a most

arduous journey he at length reached Fort Frontenac, on the 6th of May, 1680,

having been sixty-five days on the way. At Frontenac news reached La Salle of

what had taken place since his departure from Fort Crevecoeur. It seems that

Tonty had gone up the Illinois with a part of his force for the purpose of

building a fort on the Rock of St. Louis, now called "Starved Rock,"

in pursuance of La Salle's plans and instructions. A mutiny breaking out among

the men left behind, they had wantonly destroyed the tools and provisions that

had been brought there at such great labor and expense, and the mutineers had

set out to return to Canada. Some of the men, however, remained true to their

duty, joined Tonty up the river, and thus apprised him of what had happened. 




 




TONTY ESCAPES FROM DANGERS AMONG

THE ILLINOIS 




 




Just at that time there was an

Iroquois invasion of the Illinois Country and Tonty was obliged to retire;

which he did by way of Chicago and along the west shore of Lake Michigan,

reaching Green Bay in December. This was Tonty's first visit to the site of

Chicago, a place he passed often in later years. While La Salle was making his

preparations for a return to the Illinois Country, messengers arrived with the

news that the mutineers from Crevecoeur were on the way. La Salle made his

plans to intercept them, which he did as they were nearing Frontenac, killing

two and making prisoners of the others.  Still hoping that Tonty was keeping a

foothold on the Illinois — for he had not heard of his retirement to Green Bay

—. he set out on the 10th of August, with a fresh body of men and supplies to

reinforce his faithful lieutenant. 




 




LA SALLE'S FIRST SIGHT OF THE

MISSISSIPPI 




 




La Salle arrived again at the

mouth of the St. Joseph river on the 4th of November, where, leaving a part of

his force, he anxiously pushed on with six Frenchmen and an Indian. Passing

over the portage he descended the Kankakee, hearing nothing of Tonty on the

way. On the Illinois river he saw the ruin and desolation caused by the recent

Iroquois invasion, and, arriving at the Rock of St. Louis, where he hoped to

find Tonty, he found no signs of an occupation by the French. Astonished and

confounded, he passed on to Fort Crevecoeur looking for signs of his friend on

the way. At the fort there were only the ruins of the structure which he had

left in the early spring. No Indians were visible, no tidings of Tonty, — only

the vessel left on the stocks, fortunately uninjured. Still hoping to find his

Frenchmen he descended the river to its mouth, where on the 7th of December, he






saw before him the broad current

of the Mississippi, the "object of his day-dreams, the destined avenue of

his ambition and his hopes." But though this was La Salle's first view of

the great river he had no time for reflection, and the prow of his canoe was

turned northward. On the 11th, he had again reached the Rock of St. Louis where

he had left three of his men concealed on an island in the river. These men

rejoined him with their canoe and thus they pushed on to the junction of the

Kankakee and Desplaines. At this time the great comet of that year was visible

in all its splendor, and night after night the men watched it as it reached its

culmination, and during the following month as it slowly faded away. 




La Salle felt sure by this time

that Tonty had passed north by way of the Desplaines, then called the Divine

river (having been so named by Joliet), and began the ascent of this river. The

winter being then far advanced, and the smaller stream closed by ice, on the

6th of January, 1681, he left two of his men with a great part of his equipment

at a point a few miles above the mouth of the Desplaines, and proceeded on foot

with his five remaining men. Turning in the direction of St. Joseph he crossed

the open country, through heavy snows, and at the end of January he was again

at the mouth of the St. Joseph, but did not find Tonty; who, as we have seen, had

gone north three months before by way of the Chicago portage and along the west

shore of the lake. 




 




LA SALLE FINDS TONTY 




 




At Fort Miami, the name given by

La Salle to the fort at the mouth of the St. Joseph, he found the men and

supplies he had left. Here he was told by a wandering Indian that Tonty was no

more, that he had been burned at the stake by the Illinois Indians. This

falsehood, deliberately contrived by his enemies, was the last and bitterest

drop added to La Salle's cup of sorrow. However, his first duty was to return

to the men whom he had left on the Desplaines; and accordingly he set forth on

the 1st of March with all of his men, including those who had been left at Fort

Miami, traveling on snow shoes. He encountered some Indians who had lately been

at Green Bay and who informed him that Tonty was safe and well. This good news

animated La Salle and his party with fresh ambition, and soon after he found

his men on the Desplaines, the greater part of the reunited force returning to

Miami. La Salle sent a party to Mackinac to communicate with Tonty and request

him to come to that point, where La Salle could meet him. The message was good

news to Tonty, who had believed that La Salle was dead. After making some

important agreements with the Indians La Salle himself departed for Mackinac,

where, on the 4th of June, 1681, the two heroes who had parted "more than

fourteen months before and had believed each other dead, greeted one another as

if they had returned from the spirit land." 




 




A THIRD EXPEDITION IS SUCCESSFUL 




 




It was now necessary that La

Salle should go to Fort Frontenac to procure a fresh outfit, on which journey

he was accompanied by Tonty. In the early autumn another start was made, the

third beginning of his cherished enterprise; and late in the season he was once

more at the fort at the mouth of the St. Joseph river. Here he found a few

Indians whom he added to his twenty-three Frenchmen, and thus proceeded with a

total of fifty persons in the expedition. Instead, however, of ascending the

St. Joseph, as he had done on his two previous journeys, he set out along the

shore of the lake to the Chicago river, where he and his party arrived in the

dead of winter. The stream was frozen, so they made sledges, on which were

placed the canoes and baggage; crossed from the Chicago to the Desplaines, and

filed in a long procession down its frozen course. At length they reached the

open water below Lake Peoria. 




La Salle abandoned his idea of

building a vessel for the navigation of the Mississippi, resolving to trust to

his canoes alone. "They embarked again, floating prosperously down between

the leafless forests that flanked the tranquil river; till, on the 6th of

February, 1682, they issued upon the majestic bosom of the Mississippi." 




Following the river in its

southward flow they passed the Indian village which was the limit of Joliet's

exploration, and "with every stage of their adventurous progress the

mystery of this vast New World was more and more unveiled." At length the

party issued forth upon the Gulf of Mexico, and La Salle's grand work was

accomplished; the Mississippi was now explored from its upper waters to its

mouth, a distance of more than two thousand miles. A column containing an

inscription was set up on a spot of dry ground, there was a salute by a volley

of musketry, and the occasion was solemnized by religious services. The date

given on the column was April 9, 1682. "On that day," says Parkman,

"the realm of France received on parchment a stupendous accession. The

fertile plains of Texas; the vast basin of the Mississippi, from its frozen

northern springs to the sultry borders of the Gulf; from the woody ridges of

the Alleghenies to the bare peaks of the Rocky Mountains;" — all this

territory passed beneath the scepter of the King of France. La Salle bestowed

upon this vast domain the name of Louisiana in honor of the French King. 




La Salle now began retracing his

course, and after many hardships he and his party safely reached Mackinac, by

way of Fort Miami, in September; but only to remain long enough to recuperate

from the effects of "a deadly disease" which had attacked him while

on the Mississippi. He did not attempt to make the journey to Quebec, as he was

in no condition to endure the hardships incident thereto, though it would have

been for his interest to have done so. But later in the fall, finding himself

much improved in health, he started again for the Illinois Country to rejoin

Tonty. 




 




FORT ST. LOUIS 




 




By the 2nd of December, 1682, La

Salle was back once more on the St. Joseph river and later in the month had

arrived at Ft. Crevecoeur. La Salle and Tonty now determined to establish their

fort and settlement at the Rock of St. Louis, and early in January of 1683,

they began the work of fortifying its summit. Palisades and redoubts were

constructed, with dwellings and storehouses within the enclosure at the summit.

In March the work was completed and the royal ensign of France was unfurled

above the walls of Fort St. Louis. Owing to a change in the governorship, by which

La Barre had succeeded Frontenac, La Salle's improved prospects had become

clouded again. La Barre commissioned an officer to proceed to the Illinois and

relieve La Salle, and take possession of the fort which the latter had after so

many years of titanic effort built and occupied. This officer was Olivier Morel

de La Durantaye, who had been a captain in one of the "crack

regiments" of France. His commission recited that he had been selected

because he was a man of experience, worth and approved wisdom. During the

succeeding spring and summer La Salle had gathered around him four thousand or

more Miami and Illinois Indians to oppose the advance of another Iroquois

invading force. The Miamis had retired from their usual dwelling places near

the St. Joseph river, had coasted along the southern shore of Lake Michigan and

swarmed over the Chicago and Desplaines portage on their way to the Illinois

river fortress. La Salle himself came up to Chicago from the Illinois and for a

time inhabited a log house enclosed by a little stockade. "This was the

first known structure of anything like a permanent character upon the site of

Chicago, and the first habitation of white men there since Marquette's

encampment in the winter of 1674." From here La Salle forwarded a letter

to the Governor dated, "Du portage de Chicagou, 4 Juin, 1683," which

is, as Mason says, "probably the first document wholly written at that

place, and comes next in point of time to that portion of Marquette's journal

actually indited there." 




 




LA SALLE AT CHICAGO 




 




La Salle's previous visit to the

Chicago portage was made in mid-winter, when one could not easily determine the

character of the region. On this occasion he came in the early summer, and

doubtless then prepared or obtained the facts for his description of the place,

probably written later in 1683. He says: "The portage de Checagou is an

isthmus of land at forty-one degrees and fifty minutes north latitude to the

west of the lake of the Illinois, which is reached by a channel formed by the

meeting of many rivulets or rainfalls of the prairie. It is navigable about two

leagues to the border of the prairie a quarter of a league westward. There,

there is a little lake divided into two by a beaver dam about a league and a

half in length, whence there flows a little stream which, after meandering half

a league among the rushes, falls into the river Checagou, and by it into the

river Illinois. This lake, when filled by the great rains of summer or the

floods of spring, flows into the channel leading to the lake of the Illinois,

the surface of which is seven feet lower than the prairie in which the former

lake lies. The river Checagou does the same in the spring when its channel is

full; it discharges by this little lake a part of its waters into the lake of

the Illinois. And at this time, which would be the summer, Joliet says that a

little canal a quarter of a league long from this lake to the basin which leads

to the lake of the Illinois, would enable barks to enter the Checagou and

descend to the sea. That perhaps might happen in the spring, but not in summer,

because there is then no water in the river as far as Fort St. Louis, where the

navigation of the Illinois commences in summer time and thence is good as far

as the sea. It is true, there is besides a difficulty that this ditch would not

be able to remedy, which is that the lake of the Illinois always forms a bank

of sand at the entrance of the channel leading from it. And I greatly doubt,

whatever any one says, whether this could be swept away or scattered by the

force of the current of the Checagou, if made to flow there, since much

stronger ones in the same lake have not been able to do it. Furthermore, the

utility of it would be small, since I doubt whether, when all was completed, a

vessel would be able to ascend against the great flood which the currents cause

in the Checagou in the spring, much more violent than those of the Rhone. Then

it would be for only a little time, and at most for only fifteen to twenty days

a year, after which there would be no more water. What confirms me besides in

the opinion that the Checagou would not be able to keep the mouth of the

channel clear, is that the lake is full of ice which blocks the navigable

openings at the time in question, and when the ice is melted, there is not

water enough in the Checagou to prevent the sand from stopping up the channel.

Indeed I would not have mentioned this matter, if Joliet had not proposed it,

without having sufficiently guarded against the difficulties." The channel

first spoken of is the present Chicago river, the little lake is Mud Lake,

since drained away, and the then Checagou is now the Des Plaines, whose spring

floods rushing through the Chicago river to Lake Michigan are but a thing of

yesterday, while the sand bar at the junction of river and lake is not yet

forgotten. In every particular the description coincides so exactly with the

existing or former characteristics of the place that it alone determines the

location of the Chicago portage within the limits of the present city of the

name, beyond the shadow of a doubt. 




 




LA SALLE AT FRENCH COURT APPEALS

FOR AID 




 




La Salle's letter of April 2d,

1683, to the Governor was a protest against the treatment he was receiving at

his hands. Tonty, who had remained at Fort St. Louis ("Starved

Rock"), was obliged to send word to his chief while he was still at the

Chicago portage that it was necessary for him to return to the Illinois in

order to defend the fort against a threatened attack from the Iroquois, which

he did. But Durantaye was on the way with the Governor's commission in his

pocket, while La Salle, finding no urgent need of his presence at the fort,

started on a journey to Quebec, intending to proceed to France and make an

appeal in person to the King. On his way he met the advance guard of

Durantaye's party in charge of De Baugy, his deputy. This young officer read

the Governor's orders, and thus La Salle found himself superseded. De Baugy

passed on to the fort, where his authority was acknowledged by Tonty, and La Salle

continued his route to the Chicago portage, which he reached by the first of

September. On that day he wrote another letter, dated "at Checagou,"

to the people at the fort, advising them to obey the new authorities, follow

Tonty's council, and wait patiently for his own return. This was La Salle's

"farewell to the region in which he had toiled and suffered, hoped and

sorrowed in the cause of civilization in the west, of which he was the pioneer.

As he pursued the long and weary way which led to the settlements on the St.

Lawrence, the beautiful land of the Illinois must have been often in his

thoughts. He never failed to sound its praises in all that he wrote thereafter.

And it held a most important place in his future plans which always

contemplated his return thither. But fate was adverse, and he never saw it

more." 




Durantaye himself did not arrive

at the fort on the Illinois, until May of the following year, and when he did

at length do so, Tonty surrendered his charge and set out for Quebec, which he

reached sometime in September, 1684-, after an absence of six years. Meantime,

La Salle had sailed for France, where as soon as the King heard his story he

reversed La Barre's action, and "issued a new commission to La Salle as

commandant of the whole region from Fort St. Louis on the river of the

Illinois" to Mexico. For Tonty, he ordered to be sent to him the

well-deserved commission of a captain in the French army, and the appointment

of Governor of Fort St. Louis. By June, 1685, Tonty was back at the fort and

was warmly greeted by the little garrison there. De Baugy and his party then

quitted the fort, thus passing out of our history. 




La Salle's plans were now to

obtain ships and go to the mouth of the Mississippi by sea, and thus open a

water route to his proposed settlement on the Illinois. He meant to establish

"a colony of French and Indians to answer the double purpose of a bulwark

against the Iroquois, and a place of storage for the furs of all the western

tribes." Having secured four vessels from the King with which to reach the

Mississippi by way of the Gulf of Mexico, he embarked with a large force with

the intention of establishing a colony at the mouth of the river as well as in

the Illinois Country. 




During the autumn of 1685 reports

reached Tonty at Fort St. Louis that La Salle would attempt to join him by way

of the Gulf and the Mississippi, but having received no official notice he

determined to go to Mackinac and learn the truth of the reports. 




 




TONTY FINDS A FORT BUILT AT

CHICAGO 




 




Arriving at Mackinac he was

rejoiced to hear that La Barre had been superseded by the Marquis of Denonville

as Governor of New France, and he also learned definitely of La Salle's

expedition to the Gulf of Mexico. The faithful lieutenant at once resolved to go

with a party down the river to meet his chief, to whom he felt he owed his

first duty. He left Mackinac November 30th, 1685, but as they skirted the

western shore of the lake, his party encountered floating ice in such

quantities that they were obliged to abandon their canoe and make their way

along the shore, which they traversed on foot, suffering greatly from want of

provisions and the severe weather, until they at length arrived at Chicago.

Here they found a fort, a new structure, apparently built during the previous

summer. A map, known as Franquelin's map of 1684, however, shows no fort at

Chicago, although it indicates the location of an Indian village there; the

fort which Tonty found had apparently been built in the interest of parties

hostile to La Salle; for when Fort St. Louis was restored to the latter by the

King's command, the royal commission was construed to mean that La Salle's

jurisdiction no longer extended to Lake Michigan. The Chicago river, being one

of the natural routes to the interior, had been selected as the headquarters of

the interests hostile to La Salle's settlement on the Illinois; and a fort had

been constructed which seems to have occupied a different position from that of

La Salle's stockade of 1683. Mason thinks that it was probably located at the

junction of the two branches of the Chicago river, and further says, "this

structure or a successor upon the same site was doubtless that referred to more

than a hundred years later in Wayne's treaty (Treaty of Greenville, 1795) with

the Northwestern Indians, which identifies the Chicago river as the place where

a fort formerly stood." Durantaye, now shorn of his authority over the

Illinois river, was placed in command there, and this "was the beginning

of civilized government where the western metropolis now stands. The name of

Olivier Morel, Sieur de La Durantaye, should be remembered in this connection

as that of a brave and able officer who was the first commandant at

Chicago." 




 




LA SALLE APPROACHES MISSISSIPPI

RIVER BY SEA 




 




Returning to La Salle's

expedition to the mouth of the Mississippi, the four ships, two of which were

men-of-war, sailed from Rochelle, France, on the 24th of July, 1684. A hundred

soldiers were enrolled, and besides these there were thirty volunteers, including

gentlemen and burghers of condition, five priests, "as well as a number of

girls lured by the prospect of almost certain matrimony." For La Salle's

plans not only included colonization and missionary work among the savages; he

also intended to make an attack on the Spaniards in Mexico. 




Joutel, a fellow townsman of La

Salle, a veteran officer of the French army, was a volunteer in this expedition

and became its historian, — characterized by Parkman as "an honest and

intelligent man." Matters went badly, for the reason, mainly, that La

Salle did not certainly know where the mouth of the Mississippi was, as his

previous observations had been taken for latitude but not for longitude. The

fleet passed about four hundred miles beyond it; and at last, the ships

becoming scattered. La Salle with his party of colonists and soldiers landed to

search for the "fatal river," as Joutel calls it in his history. Two

of the ships were wrecked and the others returned to France. The rest of the

story is told by Joutel, who remained with him to the last. 




 




DEATH OF LA SALLE 




 




A fort was built near the shores

of the Gulf, and from this as a base La Salle made excursions in different

directions to find the Mississippi, but his efforts were unavailing. The river

could not be found. At last he told off a party of men with which he started to

reach the Illinois Country overland. In the party he left behind were all the

women who had thus far survived the terrible hardships, to the number of seven,

besides several children among the families of the colonists. While still on

the march northward one of the men, believing that La Salle would never able to

reach his destination, shot him from ambush, killing him instantly.




"Thus in the vigor of

manhood," says Parkman, "at the age of forty-three, died Robert

Cavelier de La Salle," after more than twenty years of travel, discovery

and exploration in the great and unknown west; "without question one of

the most remarkable explorers whose names live in history." 




 




TONTY'S SEARCH FOR LA SALLE 




 




Tonty, meantime, in pursuance of

his intention to meet La Salle, whom he expected to come to the Illinois by way

of the Mississippi, left his station at Fort St. Louis and went down to meet

him. He reached the mouth of the river and examined the shores of the Gulf a

long distance in both directions without finding the least trace of him or his

ships. Returning, he stopped at the mouth of the Arkansas, where he left a

small party to look out for La Salle if he should be seen ascending the

Mississippi, while he himself went back to the Illinois. So faithful was the

watch kept by this party that they remained a year on this forlorn lookout

station. At last the wretched survivors, reduced to six persons, now in charge

of Joutel, appeared in the forest on the opposite shore of the Arkansas where

Tonty's followers had established themselves, and beheld the wooden cross and

cabin which had been erected there. 




Their wants were quickly relieved

and soon after the united party began the ascent of the Mississippi, and on the

14th of September, 1687, they reached the cliff on the Illinois crowned with

the palisades of Fort St. Louis, and were welcomed by Tonty himself. It was not

until October of the following year that Joutel and his party reached France.

Joutel made it his first business to see that the party of colonists left

behind on the shores of the Gulf were rescued, but his efforts met with

failure. It had been his hope that the King would send a ship to the relief of

the wretched band, but Louis XIV hardened his heart and left them to their

fate. 




In 1689 the viceroy of Mexico,

having heard of the presence of the French on the shores of the Gulf, sent a

force to search for the colonists. On arriving at the spot where La Salle had

erected his fort the Spanish found it deserted. The palisades were broken down;

arms, implements and articles of every description scattered about in

confusion. "Here, too, trampled in mud and soaked with rain, they saw more

than two hundred books, many of which still retained the traces of costly

bindings." Not a living soul except some sullen looking savages was to be

seen. At last they heard that there were some survivors among the tribes of the

vicinity and succeeded in finding some six or seven of them living. Of these

only one was a woman, all the other women and girls who had come out with the

party of colonists having perished. The Spanish procured their release and

carried them back to Mexico, whence they eventually reached Europe. 




Thus ended the wild and mournful

story of La Salle's attempt to colonize the lower Mississippi. Of all his

"toil and sacrifice no fruit remained but a great geographical discovery,

and a grand type of incarnate energy and will. Where La Salle had ploughed,

others were to sow the seed; and on the path which the undespairing Norman had

hewn out, the Canadian D'Iberville was to win for France a vast though a

transient dominion." 




In 1690 Tonty returned to Fort

St. Louis from an expedition of investigation down the Mississippi, in which he

sought information about the survivors of La Salle's last trip to the mouth of

the river. There, on the plain at the foot of Fort St. Louis he had gathered an

immense encampment of twenty thousand Indians, which included tribes hitherto

hostile to each other. The purpose of this was for mutual protection against

the Iroquois and against the encroachments of the English in extending their

fur trade into the western territory. For ten years Tonty ruled these Indians

with masterly tact, and so delayed the coming of the Iroquois and the conquest

of the English. He alone realized the importance of this territory to the

French crown, which, however, was strangely indifferent to his efforts in

enlisting its interest for further establishment and conquest. In 1702 a royal

decree ordered the fort to be abandoned, and Tonty, disappointed by the French

but loyal to them, left the beautiful rock overlooking miles of Illinois

Country which was so dear to him, and went to joint some French colonists who

had come with D'Iberville to settle in Louisiana. There he was living in 1704,

when the settlement was almost completely destroyed by a plague of yellow

fever. While attending to the sick and burying the dead, Tonty himself became a

victim. The loyalty of Tonty to La Salle, his tact and ability and his zeal

equal to that of La Salle, whose enterprise this was, make him a romantic

figure, as charming as he was courageous. 




 




THE WORK OF THE HISTORIANS OF THE

PERIOD OF DISCOVERY 




 




Since the appearance in 1869 of

Francis Parkman's "Discovery of the Great West," this work has held

the first place as authority for the period covered by its title. Some years

afterward M. Pierre Margry, director of the Archives of the Marine and Colonies

at Paris, printed a collection of documents especially relating to La Salle,

which he had for many years been gathering. Parkman had been aware of the

existence of these documents in the French archives, but had found them

inaccessible when he was writing his history. On their appearance he

immediately set about a thorough revision of his work with the help of this new

material, at the same time changing the title to conform to the increased

prominence which the great explorer had acquired in the narrative. This revised

history was issued in 1878, under the title of "La Salle, and the

Discovery of the Great West." 




"The most distinctive

quality of Parkman's narratives," says Professor Bourne, of Yale, "is

picturesqueness. The action is set in a scene artistically reproduced from the

author's careful observation. Knowing his human agents from personal study of

the type, as well as of their literary memorials, sensitive to all the varied

aspects of nature, and familiar with each locality, he visualizes the whole

action with extraordinary vividness. It passes his eyes like a panorama. The

natural scene plays no such part in the work of any other historical writer,

and the search for such exquisite pictures of wild nature in America as abound

in his pages would not be an easy one, even in our voluminous literature of

outdoor life and nature study." 




The value of Parkman's work to

one writing on the early history of the West can well be imagined, and the

present writer freely acknowledges his obligations to that brilliant historian

in this work. Since Parkman wrote, however, another historian has appeared

whose work claims our profound respect and admiration. Edward Gay Mason, well

known as a resident of Chicago, and president of the Chicago Historical Society

at the time of his death, made the period now occupying our attention the

subject of a most painstaking chapter, entitled "The Land of the

Illinois." He had intended, in his lifetime, to write a complete history

of Illinois, and, had it been possible for him to have carried out his

intention, this chapter would have formed a part of the history. "The Land

of the Illinois" was written in 1896, and, with some other papers, was

published in 1901 under the title of "Chapters From Illinois

History." Mason carefully studied the Margry papers in the original French

and made extensive use of the valuable material contained in them. A wide range

of authorities, both English and French, was also consulted by him in the

preparation of his treatise, making his work one of the most useful and

entertaining productions of recent years. While there are many whose works have

been consulted by the writer of this history, none has inspired greater

confidence in its accuracy and reliability than the work of Mason. 




 




THE FIVE NATIONS 




 




The Iroquois Indians, so often

spoken of in all histories of the West in early times, had their habitation in

the central part of New York state. The name Iroquois was a general term for

the confederacy known as the Five Nations. This confederacy or league was the

work of genius, and it possessed one of the highest forms of government, next

to the Aztecs, found on this continent by the discoverers. "In its

conception, in its details, and in its execution," says Dellenbaugh,

"it was one of the most extraordinary primitive governments" of which

we have any record. "From a comparatively weak people, it placed the

Iroquois, though they were far inferior in numbers to surrounding tribes, in a

commanding position, and enabled them to extend their sway over a vast

territory. They made no attempt to hold the region that was subject to their

devastation, but probably, had not the European appeared on the scene, they

would have gradually expanded until their villages covered many times the area

which they specifically claimed when our people first came. An increase of

population which would have overtaxed the game supply would have pushed the

development of their agriculture and forced the confederacy to move along

higher and broader lines. One great drawback to Indian progress, internecine

wars, was entirely obliterated by the masterly organization of the Iroquois

league, while at the same time they gained by their union a strength for

offense and defense that, together with their fertile and well-watered domain,

rendered their organization impregnable.... It only remained for these Indians

to discover the secrets of smelting and forging, and they were apparently on

the brink of these discoveries, to step into a foremost place of development

and progress." 




To this quotation from

Dellenbaugh's "North Americans of Yesterday," may be added the

following from Mrs. Van Rensselaer's recently issued "History of the City

of New York in the Seventeenth Century:" 




"As the early French

missionaries at once perceived, they [the Iroquois] were the most ferocious,

ambitious and intelligent of the aborigines; and their station gave them full

chance to profit by their energies. Commanding important routes from east to

west and from north to south.... They sent their war parties so widely and so

successfully afield that they ruled or intimidated the other tribes from Maine

to the Mississippi, and southward to the Savannah and the Tennessee. Yet even

in the days of their greatest strength and power, during the first half of the

seventeenth century, when they had procured firearms from the white men, they

numbered not more than four thousand warriors, twenty thousand souls in all.

Twice as many of their descendants, it has been computed, now survive in and

near the State of New York." 




 




THE TRIBE OF ILLINOIS INDIANS 




 




The Illinois Indians, from whom

our state takes its name, were a numerous tribe, and were first met with by

Father Allouez on Lake Superior about 1665, where they had been attracted for

the purpose of trading  and to take part in a council to which the French had

invited several tribes. As we have seen, Joliet and Marquette again met them

while descending the Mississippi on their voyage of discovery in 1673, and

their relations with the French were uniformly of a friendly character. They

were domiciled mainly along the Illinois river, and "they seem to have had

entire control of all the northeastern portion of Illinois as far back as any

record can be found." Mr. Frank R. Grover, in an address before the

Evanston Historical Society in 1901, said: "The Chicago portage seems to

have been a frequent and popular rendezvous [of the Illinois Indians], and they

were so identified with this locality that Lake Michigan was generally known to

the early explorers as the 'Lake of the Illinois.' " "The

Illinois," says the same authority, "were a kindly people;

hospitable, affable and humane.... They lived by hunting and tilling the soil,

raising great crops of Indian corn and storing away a surplus for future use;

they were great travelers by land, but, unlike most northern Indian tribes,

used canoes but little. They had permanent dwellings as well as portable

lodges; they roamed many months of the year among the prairies and forests of

their great country, to return again and join in the feasts and merrymaking,

when their whole population gathered in the villages." 




In September, 1680, soon after La

Salle and Tonty reached the Illinois Country, the Iroquois attacked the

Illinois, and, says Caton, "with a great slaughter they defeated this

hitherto invincible people, laid waste their great city, and scattered them in

broken bands over their wide domain." The sequel of their tragic fate is

related by Grover, as follows: "During the succeeding century the

Illinois, broken in spirit, their courage gone, decimated by drink and disease

and scattered by their enemies, struggled with waning fortunes, ending their

existence in the historic tragedy of Starved Rock, about the year 1770, from

which but eleven of their number escaped. An Indian boy, a Pottawattomie, saw

the last remnant of this once proud and powerful nation, brave warriors, their

women and little children, huddled together upon the half acre of ground that

crowns the summit of Starved Rock; saw the fierce and warlike Pottawattomies

and Ottawas swarm for days around them; and perform by torture of siege and

starvation what they could not do by force of arms. When the little stock of

food was gone and despair drove the Illinois to make the last brave dash for

liberty in the darkness of the stormy night, he heard the yells and clash of

the fighting warriors and the dying shrieks of the helpless women and children.

Years afterwards, when this Indian lad, Meachelle, had grown to be the

principal chief of the Pottawattomies, he related these incidents to Judge

Caton, who embodied them in his well-known historical sketch, 'The Last of the

Illinois.' " 




Besides the tribes above

mentioned, other tribes from time to time occupied parts of Illinois, among

them the Miamis, Winnebagoes, Pottawattomies, Sacs and Foxes, and Kickapoos.

Still other bands of less prominence are met with in the histories of the

aboriginal inhabitants of this region, a full account of which can be found in

the late Judge Hiram W. Beckwith's historical sketch published in the Fergus

Series, Mr. Frank R. Grover, of Evanston, has also written fully on this

subject in a valuable pamphlet entitled "Our Indian Predecessors." In

the opening paragraph of this treatise the author says: "Since the

discovery of this continent the North American Indian has ever been the subject

of constant study, discussion and contention. His origin, his traditions, his

character, his manners and customs, his superstitions, his eloquence, the wars

in which he was engaged, his tribal relations, his certain destiny, the wrongs

he has done and those he has suffered, have for four centuries been favorite

themes for the historian, the poet, the philanthropist, the ethnologist. And

yet, with all the countless books that have been written upon the subject,

there is still room for inquiry, for speculation, for historical research."




















 




CHAPTER III - CHICAGO IN

THE 18TH CENTURY




 




HE name Chicago appears in many

forms of spelling in old records and maps. It was a name borne by the river as

we know it by the portage between the Chicago and Desplaines rivers, and by

Indians of the Illinois tribe at different periods. The first mention of the

name seems to have been in Marquette's journal of his second voyage, under the

date of November 1, 1674, where he speaks of an Illinois Indian whom he met on

the Sturgeon Bay portage by the name of Chachagouessiou, a man "greatly

esteemed among his nation." Mason considers it probable that the name

mentioned by Marquette is identical with the name Chicago. The name is applied

by Hennepin, in his "New Discovery," to the fort built by La Salle

near where Peoria now stands. He entitles Chapter XXXIV in his book, "An

Account of the building of a new fort on the river of the Illinois, named by

the savages Checagou, and by us Fort Crevecoeur." It does not appear,

however, that the name was used in this connection at any time afterwards, as

we find no mention of it except in Hennepin's account. 




In some of the various forms of

spelling the name Chicago was applied to both the river and the locality by the

savages when the French first came. Indeed the name was very loosely applied by

the early chroniclers and map makers, sometimes to the Desplaines, sometimes to

the Illinois, and even to the Mississippi. La Salle was clearly aware that the

name Checagou, as he spelled it, belonged to the river and portage. This is

shown in his letter quoted in the previous chapter, in which he uses the name

repeatedly. The meaning of the name in the language of the Indians was wild

onion, a plant found in great quantities near the banks of the river. In the

early harvest time one may see the prairies about the Chicago and Desplaines

rivers covered with the blossoming plants (of the wild onion) having a pale

pink hue. There are those who think the word in the Algonquin language — that

used by our Illinois Indians — was the name of the small quadruped

scientifically known as Mephitis Americana, or in less elegant and cryptic

parlance, skunk. The Indian word for the latter, however, was identical with

that for the wild onion; a circumstance possibly explained by the assault of

each upon the olfactories; though in the early records when the name is met

with in formal descriptions, such as deeds from the Indians, reports of

officials, and treaties, it is often with an explanatory addition, as, for

example; Cadillac, the commandant at Mackinac in 1695, in making a report to

the governor of Canada on the territory under his control, refers to Chicago,

which signifies, he says, "river of the onion." 




A deed given by various tribes to

one William Murray, of an extensive tract of Illinois lands, describes the

boundaries in part as follows: "then up the Illinois river, by the several

courses thereof, to Chicagou, or Garlick Creek. Col. A. S. Storrow, of the

United States Army, made a report in 1817, in which he refers to "the

river Chicago," or in English, "Wild Onion river." La Salle,

writing in 1683, said in reference to the portage called Chicagou, "the

land there produces naturally a quantity of roots good to eat, as wild

onions." As to whether the word Chicago, in the original Indian form, possesses

one or the other of the two meanings spoken of, should be decided according to

the understanding of those whose words we have quoted above. "It is

noticed," says Haines, "that all who contend that the word Chicago,

as applied to the river and city of that name," has either of the meanings

mentioned, "derive their convictions on the subject from the mere

coincidence of sounds." It hardly seems necessary to look for a more

satisfactory derivation of the name than that indicated above. 




Another derivation that has been

claimed for the word Chicago still remains to be noticed. Mrs. Kinzie, in

"Wau-Bun," says that the Indians "all agree that the place

received its name from an old chief, who was drowned in the stream in former

times," which, she says, "must have occurred in a very remote

period." There is no sufficient evidence, however, that such was the case.

The late Henry H. Hurlbut, writing to the Chicago Tribune in 1879 (published in

the issue of August 15), comments on this passage from "Wau-Bun," as

follows: "This is a pretty story enough; yet Indian gossip, called

tradition, is rather a feeble staff to lean upon, particularly where it reaches

back centuries." There is also the name, among other Indians of less

prominence, of Chicagou, the Illinois chief, who, in company with some other

Indians, visited Paris in 1725, and was distinguished by a presentation to the

India Company. He was named in all probability long after the Chicago river and

portage were known, and, if it was not merely a coincidence, the name given to

the chief was more likely derived from the river and locality near which his

tribe had their habitations, than vice versa; and hence it cannot be maintained

consistently that the name had any such origin as that from the Indian chief. 




"Chicago is the oldest

Indian town in the west of which the original name is retained." The great

variety of forms in which the name was spelled before it settled into the

present usage is shown by Dr. Stennett in a "few samples," as he

humorously calls them, in his valuable book entitled, "Origin of Place

Names on the North-Western Railway," naming a score or more of uncouth

combinations. President John Quiney Adams once said that during his

administration no two government officers, writing from Chicago, ever spelled

the name the same way. But the form in which the name is most frequently met

with, before the year 1800, is with the ending oti, or with the character

generally used by the old French chroniclers and map-makers as an abbreviation

for those two letters. This character is somewhat puzzling to those who only

occasionally encounter it, and is in the form of a figure 8 open at the top.

For example, on Marquette's map a tribe of Indians, which the composer has

located somewhat to the south of Lake Michigan, is indicated by the name

ChaSanon (that is, Shawanoes), and to the west of the Mississippi a tribe

bearing the name of Pe8area (Peorias); which to one unacquainted with the

significance of the character renders it unpronounceable. It is explained in a

note by J. G. Shea, on St. Cosme's "Voyage down the Mississippi," as

follows: "The names in this memoir have suffered greatly in transcription,

and the copyist seems to have been especially bothered by the 8, which he

replaces by a double v, or w, and sometimes by r and k. As a vowel it

corresponds to the English double O (French ou), as a consonant to W."

This character often stood at the end of the name Chicago, being used in place

of the final letter as we write it. 




 




MISSIONARY ACTIVITY 




 




In 1696, Father Francois Pinet, a

Jesuit missionary, founded a mission which he called the "Mission of the

Guardian Angel" at or near the Chicago portage, in order to work among the

Miami bands located there. But this mission was broken up in the following year

through Frontenac's hostility to Jesuit activity. It was, however, resumed a

year later, and continued until 1699, when it was finally abandoned. 




Father Pinet's "Chicago

Mission," as it was called, is frequently referred to by St. Cosme in his

letter given by Shea in his "Early Mississippi Voyages." Mr. Frank R.

Grover, who has made a careful study of the history of this mission, locates it

in the neighborhood of the present village of Gross Point, one mile west of

Wilmette, on the borders of a small body of water. This small lake has since

become a marsh known at the present time as the "Skokie." The marsh

is the headwaters of the North Branch of the Chicago river. Here St. Cosme's

party in eight heavily loaded canoes, with the ever-faithful Tonty as protector

and guide, visited leather Pinet and his associates. Father Bineteau, late in

the season of 1698, at their house "built on the banks of the small lake,

having the lake on one side and a fine large prairie on the other." This

interesting fact was made the subject of a lecture by Mr. Grover before a joint

meeting of the Chicago Historical Society and the Evanston Historical Society,

on November 27, 1906, and is published in the proceedings of the former

society. 




 




DECLINE OF THE CHICAGO PORTAGE 




 




After the abandonment of Pinet's

"Mission of the Guardian Angel" in 1699, there seems to have been no

further activity on the part of the French for some years in the vicinity of

the Chicago portage. The French, having lowered their flag on Fort St. Louis

(Starved Rock) in 1702, retired to the settlements on the Mississippi where

they had become established at Cahokia and Kaskaskia. Communication having been

opened between the Illinois Country and the lower Mississippi, the long and

dangerous route from the St. Lawrence by way of the Chicago portage fell into

disuse. However, in 1718, one Logan was sent by the governor of Pennsylvania to

spy out the route of French trade in the western country, and he reported that

there was a fort at the mouth of the Chicago river called Fort Miamis, occupied

by a French force. This report seems to have been the basis of a

"representation" made by the English Lords of Trade to the King in

1721, in which it is again mentioned by the name of Fort Miamis. About this

time "the fort was probably entirely abandoned." 




Indian troubles still further

contributed to the decline of the Chicago portage as an avenue of approach from

the St. Lawrence to the Illinois Country. Frequent wars among the tribes made

the neighborhood dangerous, though the French, at length, assisted by Indian

allies, endeavored to maintain order in the region. The siege of Maramech, near

the present town of Piano, where three hundred Indians of the Fox Tribe were

killed in 1730, was expected to accomplish this result, for the French

commander after the battle reported that this hostile Indian nation had been

"humiliated to such an extent that they will no more trouble the

earth." (The spot is marked by a massive boulder with an inscription

placed there by Mr. John F. Steward, the author of an interesting and valuable

book, entitled "Lost Maramech.") The Indians, however, became

troublesome again, and the Chicago portage was practically a forsaken spot for

several decades thereafter. 




It may here be remarked in

passing that the long series of the wars of the Foxes extending over nearly

sixty years, of which this massacre was an episode, aided materially in

bringing about the final downfall of the French power. The Fox wars proved to

be the "entering wedge of ruin for the French dominion in America,"

says Hebberd in his work, "French Dominion in Wisconsin." In a paper

published in the "Proceedings of the State Historical Society of Wisconsin

for 1907," Miss Louise Phelps Kellogg, a well informed writer, says:

"The obstinate resistance of this one barbarous tribe in the forests of

Wisconsin changed French policy in the Western Country, weakened French

dominion over her savage allies, and set in motion forces that gave the rivers

and prairies of the Great West to the English speaking race." 




Tor a century or more after La

Salle's last visit to the Chicago portage the center of interest in the western

country was at the settlements on the Mississippi. The French established

themselves near its mouth, and trade routes sought its channel, as the natural

route for Illinois commerce was down the Mississippi to New Orleans. Later in

the eighteenth century emigration began to flow towards these settlements from

Virginia and Kentucky by way of the Ohio. The Indians of the Illinois country

were kept in a turmoil by reason of the evil activities of the Iroquois, those

scourges of the wilderness. 




As there were several portages

available as routes of travel for the trade that was carried on directly

between the St. Lawrence and the Mississippi, one or the other would be chosen

with regard to their safety from molestation by the savages, as well as

conditions of navigation. The route by way of the Chicago portage was the

shortest, but, in stages of low water, the Desplaines was a difficult stream for

loaded canoes, as its flood was shallow and there were many rapids in its

course. Thus the St. Joseph and Kankakee route, though considerably longer, was

often preferred because of the greater facility of navigating those rivers. 




 




CHANGE OF SOVEREIGNTY 




 




The seven years' war between the

English and French having terminated by the fall of Quebec, a treaty of peace

was concluded in 1763, which "left France without a foothold on the

American main." By the terms of the treaty Great Britain "acknowledged

a limit to the western extension of her seaboard colonies, by accepting the

Mississippi river as the boundary of her western possession." This

boundary, however, was disregarded by the colonies "with their

impracticable sea-to-sea charters," and "when the King's proclamation

followed, and the colonies found themselves confined to the sea-ward slope of

the Appalachians, their western extension made crown territory to be given over

to the uses of the Indians, and all attempts to occupy it forbidden, — there

were signs of discontent," which, added to the irritation of the colonists

over the Stamp Act, created a feeling of resentment among them which was one of

the contributing causes of the Revolutionary War. 




During the British occupation a

land transaction of great interest to the dwellers in the present city of

Chicago took place. The King's proclamation, above referred to, had forbidden

all attempts to occupy western lands which were reserved for the uses of the

Indians; but, notwithstanding this prohibition, one William Murray, a resident

of Kaskaskia, bought a tract of land from the Indians, which included the site

of the present city of Chicago. There was a council with the chiefs of several

tribes of Illinois Indians at Kaskaskia, and in July, 1773, a deed was signed

by the chiefs present, by which there were conveyed "two tracts of land

east of the Mississippi, one of which was north of the Illinois river and

extended beyond the present site of Chicago." The consideration for this

immense territory was "the sum of five shillings to them in hand

paid," and certain goods and merchandise. Murray transferred this

property, quite in the spirit of modern financial methods, to a regularly

organized company called the "Illinois Land Company." This purchase

was made in the presence of the British officers stationed at Kaskaskia, but

without their sanction. The deed here spoken of was that in which the phrase

"or Garlick Creek" in connection with the word Chicagou was used. 




The war of the Revolution coming

on soon after, no official confirmation of the title to the lands thus acquired

could be procured. In 1791, however, the claims of the company were submitted

to Congress, then sitting in Philadelphia, coupled with a proposal to convey

all the lands to the United States on condition that one-fourth of them should

be reconveyed to the company. After prolonged consideration the company's

petition was finally dismissed. 




 




ACQUISITION OF NORTHWEST BY

AMERICANS 




 




Virginia took the lead in the War

of Independence, and it was by means of forces raised and paid for by her that

the Northwest was won for the Americans. An act for establishing "the

County of Illinois" passed the Virginia legislature December 9, 1778. The

new county was to include "the inhabitants of Virginia north of the Ohio

river," but its location was not more definitely prescribed. Governor

Patrick Henry sent instructions to George Rogers Clark, then in the Illinois

Country, to assume command of the troops there and of those later to be sent

out. The success of the expeditions of Clark "rendered it easier for the

American commissioners, who negotiated the treaty of 1782, to include the ample

domain within the American Union." 




 




GEORGE ROGERS CLARK 




 




A brief account of the operations

of Colonel George Rogers Clark in the southern part of what is now the state of

Illinois is appropriate here. Before the Revolutionary war the colony of

Virginia claimed jurisdiction over the western territory on both banks of the

Ohio river. After the war had been in progress some years the Virginia

legislature passed the act establishing the "County of Illinois."

That renowned patriot, Patrick Henry, was governor of Virginia at this time,

and knowing that the British were in possession of Vincennes and Kaskaskia, the

two most important towns of that region, he began to form his plans to invade

the country and get possession of these places. 




The country south of the Ohio had

been for some years in process of settlement, and, prominent among the actors

in the numerous conflicts between Indians and whites were Daniel Boone and

George Rogers Clark. Clark was a young man about twenty-five years of age, six

feet in height, stout of frame, possessed of "red hair, and a black,'

penetrating, sparkling eye." He was courageous and hesitated not at any

adventure of a dangerous character in the performance of duty. 




Clark realized that so long as

British influence was in the ascendant in the country north of the Ohio, the

hostility of the savages would keep the feeble settlements in the Kentucky region

in a state of turmoil. He started overland for Virginia in August, 1777, to

consult with Governor Patrick Henry, and lay before him a plan of capturing the

British posts north of the Ohio. He found the governor in sympathy with his

plans at once, and authority was given to him by the Virginia legislature

whereby he could raise a company for service against the British. He was made a

lieutenant-colonel and provided with a sum of money for the expenses of the

proposed campaign. 




 




SMALL SIZE OF CLARK S ARMY 




It was May of the following year

before he was able to collect a force of one hundred and fifty borderers, from

the clearings and hunters' camps of the Alleghany foothills. At the head of

this rough lot of backwoodsmen Clark floated down the Ohio, and in June, 1778,

was joined by a few volunteers from Kentucky, while passing the "Falls of

the Ohio," at the present city of Louisville. 




At Fort Massac Colonel Clark

landed his force with the intention of striking across the country in the

direction of Kaskaskia, a distance of something over two hundred miles in a

northwesterly direction. The Indians occasionally met with in that part of the

country were mostly in the British interest, and Clark feared that his advance

would be reported to the British commandant at Kaskaskia before his own

arrival, as he intended to capture the place by surprise. With great caution he

pushed through the extensive plains along his route, "much afraid,"

he says, "of being discovered in these meadows, as we might be seen in

many places for several miles." 




 




TOOK KASKASKIA BY SURPRISE 




 




On the evening of the fourth of

July the little army of less than two hundred men reached the east bank of the

Kaskaskia, where on the opposite side, some three miles above, could be seen

the town. Near it was the fort armed with several pieces of cannon, while from

the flagstaff floated the British colors; but not a soldier could be seen

anywhere about the fort, thus showing that the garrison had no suspicion that

an invading force was anywhere in the vicinity. 




Remaining under cover until the

evening, the Americans advanced along the bank of the river, and presently came

to a farm house about a mile from the village. They made the family prisoners

and learned from them that Philippe de Rocheblave, a Frenchman in the English

service, was in command of the fort, with a force of four or five hundred men,

more than double the force of the Americans. The British force consisted of the

local militia, mostly formerly French subjects, who greatly feared the "Big

Knives " as they called the frontiersmen from Virginia and Kentucky. 




Colonel Clark was not only

resolute but quick in his decisions, and finding a good supply of boats in

which to cross the river, he lost not a moment of time in transferring his

little army safely and silently to the opposite bank. Here he divided his force

into two parties, one to surround the town which was at a little distance from

the fort; the other to accompany their leader and a French guide from the farm

house. The latter party made their way under the brow of the river's bank along

the edge of the water to the western gate of the fort. 




 




DID NOT FIRE A SHOT 




 




In the narratives of this

thrilling adventure, it has often been said that Colonel Clark and his men

could hear the sounds of French fiddles and shouts of laughter, while a dance

was in progress within the fort; and that even the sentinels had deserted their

posts to join the festivities. But the investigations of less imaginative

historians have shown that there is no foundation for these tales. What they

did do was thrilling enough, for while Clark and his party of about a dozen men

were creeping along the river bank behind the fort, they were discovered by the

keen-scented dogs, and a great barking was set up. But strange to say this did

not disturb the little garrison. 
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