
• 

Oct 00000000'....,.I" 
! (J 

0 

• 

0 

0000 f 
• 4 

t! 
\ 

Olcl Files Reveal What A Visitor Thought Of The Bi 
Spring· Just 35 Years Ago 
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Schoolc1·aft countv ha~ one at-• 
t1·actio11 oi \\1l1icn ii ca11 p1·ou<l-
full)· boa="t a1icl tl1at 1~ ~p1·i11g 
Kitcl1-iti-ki-pi, p1·obably bette1· 
kno,vn as The Hig Sp1·ing. Tou1·-

ooooooc 

i~ts i11 la1·ge nu111, >e1 a1·e ,·isit-
ing 1,he ~p1ing Ll,is yea1· ancl ;TJ 111anJ1 ,,,ho ha,re prc\Piously been 
th~1·e a1·e goi11g back. 

! ''The roact is11 't a11}' t oo s111ootl1,'' 

lan(ling, but the enthusiasm o~ 
the com,pany proved st1·onge1 
than l1.unge1·, and row-boats wert 
~0011 locate(l a11<l on tl1e ,vay tc 
tl1e f amou5 wate1·, and all we1•e 
cha1·med witl1 tl1e new and sta1 .. t• 
ling featu1·es on every hand. Agee 
t1·ees l1oary with moss, bent far 
O\rer tl1e water, 1·entlncling one 
of the Disn1al Swan1p. Delicate 
fen1s an<l lace-like mosses nestled 
at the roots of trees. 1·en1a1·lre<l 011e tou1·ist, ''but one 

wot1l<l be 1·epaicl if he l1acl to t1·a-
,1 , rel ove1· cordu1·oy all the way.'' 
l T I1is is but one of the many ex-

pressions n1a<le by those w110 visit 
the sp1ing. 
A booklet en t itlecl '':N a1nesake.s'' 

has just been published by Johan 
G. R. Baner, of I1·onwood, and in 
this is Sp1·ing· Kitch-iti-ki-ipi fully 
desc1·ibed. 

The in1p1·ession of a ,.1isito1· to 
the B:g Sp1·ing tl1i1·ty-five }·ears 
ago was written fo1· The Tribune 

~:ffl at that time. In looking ove1· the 
old files recently we 1·an across 

, the article antl thougl1t jt .so in-
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~e1·esti11g tl1at we are reprinting 
1t, as follows: 

{ Tl1e Michigan Cit~r <>'i1·l "''"ho 
t• . 0 an 1c1pated t11e ca,pture of a por-

cupine, and the Chicago gi11 l who 
expected to catcl1 her death cold 
in Manis ti c.1ue \\'"OO(ls, ,,·e1·e equal-

Bottiy c.lisappointed Friday. Our t1·ip 
Sp ·~o Inclian Spring· 1·evealed tl1e 

;.:;carcity of animal life in this re-
gio11, anci the tropical welcome of 
Olcl Sol cliBcarded jackets and 
0"'.7err.oats. Bitte14 1noods we1·e soft 
, 11.. 2 by ltiS' ie!'!i-g11a11t. rays and 

·'peace ancl goorl will'' b1--eathed 
i11 ,vith tl1e unaclulte1·atecl ozone. 
'' :'tis as eas.y l1erc ~- the he2.rt 

to he t1·t1e; 
As f 01· g1·a~s co be g1·een, 01· the 

skies to be blue.'' 
At .f3 a. m. the hig11 four-seat-

Slowly we poled ou1· way half 
a ~ile up a wi11ding, narrow 
e1 .. eek, admi1·ing exquisite mosses 
wl1ich carpeted the bed of the 
shallow st1·eam. Through the 
transpa1--ent wate1·s e,re1·y object 
coulcl plainly be seen, and won-
<le1-ful cont1·as·t s were offer,ed in 
t11e rich dark gi~een and tintecl 
reds of the mosses held by 1 .. ib-l 
,bon8 of nhite sand. 

When finally we dipped our \ 
fingers in the icy-cold fluid, ,ve 
piticcl the numerous gayly striJp-
ed frogs, who nevertheless sat in 
pe1~ect serenity on the beds o:f 
floating· moss wl1ich lined the 
sides of the creek. No fish were 
seen, no bircls except two snipe, 
a few butte1~ies and on the bank 
of tl1e Spring where we dinecl, 
swanns of bloocl-,:thirsty mos-
quitoes. Glad were we to meet 
tl1em nowhere else in Manistique. \ 

A brilliant shade of green\, 
could be seen from the c-reek, be- ' 

f 01~e we 1·eachecl the point whe1·e ' 
tl1. ground sloped off and down a 
dizzy -dista11ce of sixty feet or l' 
more, arid the creek b1 .. oadened \ 
into the round pool called Kitch-

• iti-kippi. 
''Jl1st t1J.e color of ou:v new w1n-

c1ow bljnds,'' exclaimed a little 
gi1·l. 

Drifting slowly, we g~zed into 
si1e11t clepths, our n1incls fillecl 
~,·ith awe anc1 solemn wonder at 
th is pe1·f ect gem of the Creator. 
Down, down through the the 
clear limp,icl waters we dizzily 
watcl1ed the coins turning over 

e(l ,,ragon 1·oll()cl a\,1ay; f1·om tl1e 
01ss·a.wi1nai1.1,alrce wj.th tlurteen 
to-L11·ists a11d t,, .. o J1 f'i-1ng· cltlldT·en 
s;.1u gly 1packecl, t11e juveni1es 
(la11g·li11g: t1 .. e;11 feet in chjlclisl1. 

· -3cst41sy. A carriage eontai11ing 
three otl1e1...s accompanied ·tl1e 
pa!. t)7 • Ove1· fot1r n1iles of rougl1, 

i stony roa.d we 1·un1.blecl, ( ancl 
g·1um.bled) throug·h dense forests 
of .pictu1·esque bea11ty. 

Here ,-v?.c 1 ~ature in negligee; 

and over, until they reached the 
bottom, w~er~ we sa,w distinctly 
large round rings, :from whose 
centers ebbed the never-failing 
SUP.ply. Wonde1ful masses re-
sembling ·the c1--ate1~s of tbe moon, 
also excited st1rprise. l 

in the ,vii(l abando11 and thot1gl1t-
less carelessness of a gJrpsy; in 
that ''beauty w,hicl1 unaclornecl is 
ac101·ned t.he 1nost.'' As a 
1"'emainder tl1at life ancl 
death are ever near neigh-
bor.s, stood tall, bare trt1nks, with 

l 
11a·kecl bra.nches sitretched suppli-
cating·ly toward tl1e skies; cle-

r crepit trees in their second child-
hood, patiently lingering eig·ht 

,Q,11e little boy dropped ' eigh 
pennies, and in his delight forgo 
to regret his sacTi,ficed marbles~ ) 
A vest button was consigned to 
tbe depths, and a b1"ass matchbox 
left upon the bottom to clivert 
ft1t1.11·e v1S'ito1"s. ( 

Never to be forgotten, was the' 
rict11re seen in this natu1·al mi1"- , 
ror. Masses of bright green 
g1·ass stoocl out in relief, against 
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i and ten Jrea1~s for the -cleatl1 of r the tenacious life roots. And all 
-~ a1·oun(l ancl abo,1e, a we:1lth of 
·· ve1·clure vain Iv t1·iecl to cover t11 e ., 

unsightly wrecks of Father Time~ 
'' See that bouquet of 1·ed b~1·-

ries on that stump,'' cried one, 
''are tl1ey good to eat?'' 

the reds and brown.s of the algae. 
Tr1.1nks of clead trees decorated 
Mrith w11ite S'Ulphur 1·eached from 
the e<lg·es, of the Srp1·ing; trailing 
sca1fs f1·om Nature's loom. Eager 
ly did we clrink of t11e icy ~ater 
water ancl we1·e satis:fied. The 
sn1ell of sulpht1T was a:pparent, 

''I ho}le there are no snakes in 
~h~:-..-t ~.:ut10 d$ '' ~u~d t 1e ladry 

but not the taste. 
Our banquet was the ridicl1lol1S 

._""o11owing the sublime. We landed 
~l. __ .,.:..-.of the spring, wa1k-

~---- -.,,.,,o~eJ: ~t logs laid 
!nv,'"af , t~ t~1ra firrt'la, 

lffs n! ..... ~e, soon put ,.-,.-il,~,;, mos~ 
rliif~ii:~:ilsited 
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