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The town of Manitowish Waters, the land of the Tiger Muskie is located
in the northwest section of Vilas County, Wisconsin., The name is idene
tified by it chailn of fourteen lakes through which one can motor
through sn aera of 375 miles of shore line. It 18 a beautiful country,
80 iﬁviting that it has lured thousands of nature loving folks from
many states. It's inhabitants consist of about 300 voters besides those
know &s the "sunmer people". However, in the later years many of these

pwople have prolonged thelr summer residency into the winter.

Seventeen years ago, the first time we visited this county, the village
consisted of only a small store, La Porte's, Hansen's Hardware store,

a %tavern, Resturant and the Win-Mar Resort. Today, it has grown with
the influx of summer folks. A gift shop, post office, tackle shops,
variety store, clothing store, new restaurant, soda fountain, barber
shoﬁanﬁ laundrymat, all doing & fine business. The older established
busineséas have remodeled and expanded extensively. "Take your vacation
in Menitowish Waterse-naw ultra modern housekeeplng cottages, auto-
matieAﬁ@at.»shcwers" i8 o sample of advertisements, extending an invitae
tion to eity folks who like to "rough it", yet like the comforts of
home. Fishing is the major interest and guldes are available who dc‘
thelr utmostvta put the fish on their clients hooks. They do 1t too, if
the £ish are only a bit hungry.

So 1t is at the present time, s land of beauty, lekes and nature's
abundance of wild life. Our family having spent seventeen sunners in thls
country, has seen many changes. &o‘cn@'can realize that in £ y years,
conditions have changed even uwore., uring the years we have been here,

we have learned to know meny of the vacatloners and even umore so--the
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natives. Among them and who have become our best friends are Tom and
Hery Haskins who have lived here and have three rental cottuge across
the luke from us. Hary 1s the daughter of the late Danlel Devine, cne
of the Tirst ploneers of Manitowish, and from her I learned much of the
early days in the north. About the rugged, untouched lend, unexplored
lakes snd the methods the early pioneers had to use to exist. It 1is to
these hardy, hard working men and women we owe our debt of gratitude.
They opened up & new land of nstural joy for those who Jove nature.
They made 1t possible by means of breaking roads through the wilderness,
opening up trading centers and buillding shelters in which to spend the
time while in quest for fish and wild life.

Daniel Devine was born in Ireland, and as a young man, slgrated to this
country. After having served in the Civil Var, he settled in Portage,
fiisconsin. Here he served as a Covernment suprveyor, trapper and fur
trader. From Portage he moved northward to the Flambeau Flowage section
where he was engaged &s an Indian Agent for the Leservation at Flambeau.
Here he lived among the Indiang, learned their mode of living, their
language and also to respect and admire them. S0 much so that he fell in
love and married an Indian glrl named Kate Seott. Kate's mother was a
member of the Chippewa Indilan tribe. Her father, however, was of French
Indian extraction and originally came from Bayfield, VWisconsin. Danlel
and Kata,‘hnowing of the many hardships ahead, were not daunted, nor
were they afraid. They knew how to work, were strong and willling to meet
any challenge ahead of them. They worked together clearing the land,
making a homg for themselves and they were happy. To tihls union, nine
children were born, seven boys and two girls. Our Hary Hasking was one

of' the dauwghters.
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The Devines lived on the Fldambeau reservetion for a few yaers, but mo-
ther Devine desiring a more guiet and secluded home for her children,
urged her nusband to give up his job and leave. Guided by his wife's
council and good Judgment, he moved his family to a site on what is
now knbwn as Rest Lake where the préSﬁnt Iige Resort now operates. At
ﬁhat time it was entirely unpopulated or settled. Quietness and privacy
was achieved here at the saerifiece of not having any neighbors for
miles and miles. Here they carried on, the growing family assisting in
theilr daily struggles of living. Conveniences were non-existant, engene
unity was a necessity making use of every availlable growing plant, frult
and wild life wsa & natural duty. Hunting and fishing were not only for
pleasure--it meant food on the table. Wild Rice, berries, nuts, etc.
‘were gathered by young and old. Preservatiog of the fruits and game,
though of primitive nature, was thorough and self-sustalning. Root cel-
lers were a necessity in those days. They were deep pits, dug in the
ground, a protection from frost and cold, in which vegetables of all
kinds were stored for the winter. One of the root cellsrs of the Devine
family still exists at the Ilge Resort--identified on the outside by

Seeing an opportunity to further his ecomonic needs, Daniel opened up a
trading post on the locatlon which recenily has been known as Koerner's
Resort én Splder Lake. Here he traded furs with the Indians and kept a
small stock of household provisions. It was the first slign of a store in
the area. We can imagine the stock was saanty when one realizes how far
he had to go to bring it to his post. Wausau and Fifield were the closest
trading centers in which he could buy such provisions as were needed in
the north woods. So, by way of water, he carried in such things as flour,

salt, sugar, a few yard goods and small sundries as are needed in every
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household. There were no roads, and means of transportation and communie
cation. ilary tells about the time he filled his "dugeout" with wild
cfapbarries to take it to Fifield. ¥hen he wsa in»sight of the town,
fifty_miles by lake ané‘rivar. the current got the best of him and the
trusty craf't tippéd avef, caanberriés and all. The prefits gone, no

doubt he came home all but empty handed.

48 I have mentioned before, iHanitowish Vaters consists of fourteen lakes.

In the days of Devine's ploneering, these lakes wers almost entirely un-

‘explored. He learned to know them all, their characteristlcs ang whet

\

each had to offer. So well did he know thew, he had the priviledg& o

neme nost of them and are koown today as--Gplder, Manltowlsh, Island,
Stone, “Alder, Faun, Little Manitowish, Hest, Vance, Sturgeon, Benson,
Riéa, Little Star and Clear. (On Rice Creek, & flowage from Island

loke, Dr. Kate Newcomb snd her nusband make thelr home. The community
has been very proud of her, not only for her fame in Relph Edward's
*Phis is your Life" program, but for her unselfish devotlon to her
patients). At the upper end of the chain 1s Clear Lske (incildentally the
one of which we live). This lake had a special attraction for Devine
and frontape selling for a pittance in those days, he acquired & geners-

ous portion and located there.

flere he built a log cabin--laster & two story house. It must have been a
resl palace for that time for as Mery deseribes it, 1t hgd flve bed-
rooms, large living room, huge kitchen, {ire place and surraﬁnﬁeé on two
sides by a porch., Though it is still known as the Devine homestead,

none of the original buildings remaln. In 1926 a tornado destroyed
m&my,of_th@ buildings which had been built on the property. Forest fires
too had its share in the destruction. Hary tells how her mother would

hurry the ehildren down to the lake front when the smoke became too
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thick and the fire threatening, wrap them up in blankets socaked in
the lake.

As the family grew, they saw changes. lore people came to the locality
and with it demands for better transportation and commmnicatlion. Up to
that time the néarest post office was Fifield. There wers no railroads,
few roads by which to travel by foot or horseback. Lverything was trans-
popted on water or by Indian or deer trail. The little logging that was
done, meant logs had to float through the lakes and rivers to the near-
est railroad or terminal point. Logs were floated down Clear Lake, Faﬁn,
Stone and into Rest Lake, over the dam and directed by caretgkers at a
pointAwhat is now known as Win-Mar Resort. Though it is no longer used
as a logging junction, one of the original cabins st1ll stands as a mark
of posterity. Thé conservation fish hatchery is located there now wh@rg
P ty years ago an accumulation of logs was the center Qf activity. Of
interest here--from the logs cut and floating on Clear Lake, ready to
float down with the current, Mary and her mother scraped off the pitech.
This they bolled and used for patching boats, sepling the birch bark on

the canoes and bireh baskets.

In the late 1800's, & new means of travel entered the pitture. A rail-
road Statiqn was opened up at a newly establishmé# town--Manitowish. Be-
sides the station, a post office began as did a hotel-tmvern which also
deslt in a bit of household needs. In.order to reach the outlying dise
tricts, a stage coach began taklng passengers Lo Flambeau, and to a
point on Spider Lake called Buck's Resort, the beginning of the famous
Koerner's Resort. Abe La Fave too had & small inn or resort on an island

in Island Lake. It was the beginning of resorts and the influx of city

people. ilanitowish never grew Lo any great sxtent and during the years,
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fire demolished -the town three times, always to be rebuilt again. Later,
many years iater, Manitowish Waters, eight miles south of Manitowish,
came into being, located on the shores of Rest Lake near the dam that
had ‘been used in the logging operations many years bafore. As far as can
be ascertained Win-Mar, started by two young women, Winifred and Marie,
was the f£irst place of business. It consisted of a small restaurant,
£illing station, small store and a few cabins. la Porte's store was the
first general store and opened up the same month a8 did Hansen's Harde
wWare Storé.Filling stations sprang uwp followed by motels, restaurants,
and soda fountains. Splendid highways heve been bullt and no longer are

the people of Manitowish Waters limited to mere water transportation.

Even at the time we arrived harevfﬁr‘the first time the roads were not
what they aré‘today; To reach our cottage yhree miles from the main
town road, we had to‘pass through an almost abandoned flre-lune end
from there thrbugh a very narrow path to our cottage. We bought our
place ﬁithout aver 1ooking at it. That wight seem lacking in commercial
sense, however, when we heard the cottage was situated on 29 wooded
acres of land along with a substantial frontage on the lake, it sounded
good.S0 one can imagine how anxlious we were to see what we had bought.
Bach mile from Milwaukee brought my husbasnd and I, ocur thirteen year
old daughter and our little dog, to our land of mystery. Each mile made
us more and more concerned. Then followlng the map and directions given
to us, we reached a lonely road which looked lilke the end of ecivilizae
tion. We followed 14, however, wondering what we would find at the end
of the patheereally & cabin--was 1t fit to live in--did it even have a
roof? The minute we caught sight of it--we loved the place. It spoke
“Hom@k. It surely wasn't e palace--it was far from being pretentious. It

dld have a roof--sa red one brightening up the blg log sidings. It also
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had a huge scereened porch on two 81aes. What wag inside? We grew more
and more anxious. To think we couldn't 1ivs in it mocked us, Every-
Lhing was comglmta, in fact, too completa because every corner was £ill-
ed with a variety of furniture, kiick-knacks and "what have you", mosv
of whieh we ﬁiSposed cf. W@ hurri@dly cl@an@d and scrubbeu, my husband
and daughtar scrubbing the two bedrooma and living room floors while I
foanﬂ myself a plaee disear&sd items, When they raached the kitchen
aftar pushing evarfthing in that ulrectlon in order ta make roem for
their operations, they promptly went an a strike and said: *now mams,
you tgka care of the kitehen", What a kitchen? Three stoves-~a larga |
wood rang@ rasting on short eedar logs and two oil stoves both almost
beyond repaipr. A sink was in the corner, water pail on one side and over
1t a kevosene lamp in a bracket. Three tables took more room, and the

kitehen was small,

Tnmt swamer, & friend of ours accepted our invitattion to spend several
waeks with my daught@r and I in "the wildernessf, when my husband drove
away, leaving us to Tend for ourselvas, we were not prepared for the
many surprises in utora for ns. We had no car, no motor on our boat and
even more serious, we knew no one in this strange country. However, we
did not realize the significaneé of all this because we loved the place
and all it had to offer. The days passed sll too quickly as we scrubbed,
‘painted clsarad out brush snd in many ways made our surroundings more
comfortable and attractive. Every day we {ished--day tilme for pan fish
and evenings for Walleyes and crappies., After the sun went down, we
thraé Would saly forth, sometimes bringing in as many as a dozen pike
in a few hours. Sometimes we were started, and I'll admit a bit scared
when we heard the coyote near by. With only an oil lantern as a protec-

tion againét the darkness, needless to say we made a grand rush up the
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hill and into our cottage. We went again and again and nothing ever

happened to us.

That summer was extremely hot, and in this country, hot weather uwsually
neans & severs electric shorms. It started to rumble early one avenlng,
and rumbling became deeper gruubling accompanied by flashes of lightene
ing we had never experienced before. The three of us tried to act non-
chalant, played cards and told each other we ware nob alraid. [t wasn't
long before the wind came accompanled by a down pour. Still it thundered
and lightened--snd rained. We heard a drip--drilp somewhere in the house.
Upon investigation we discovered the roof suzt be leaking. Then another
tarip-drip" in a different corner. These drips multiplied until we had
thirteen water Ffalls under which we placed a varlety of pots and kettles.
If we wern't alarmed, 1t might have  been funny. Rach pan had a differ-
ent tone as the water hit. Even our clock on the wall was suffering.
Tears fell down its face as a result of a leak directly éver it. The
storm left and returned several times during the night, lasting until
eleven o'clock the following morning. The water in the lakes rose elght

‘inchés.

Another storm brought us a naw @kpariance. that of unexpescted guests. It
had begun tc[raia and storm in its usual menner and having taken shelter
inside the écttag@ we were not immedlately aware of the knocking at our
frogt door. For an instant I was alarmed for outside the door stood a
burly Indian. (I was always told we never need be afraid of the four
legged animals--just the two legged ones). When he asked if we would
provide shelter for a family he was gulding, our attitudes changed and
we gladly welcomed them in., It was shelter Tor them, but for us, that
nour brought us e world of information and interesting facts about the

country up here. "Dakota" as the gulde was called ahd gone to College
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with Folks we knew and nad a real gift in telling us how to fish, who
the neighbors were and about the life and habits of the wild animals live

ing among us. le especlally dwelt on the black bear.

Bear to us were something we had only_read about and were surprised to
hear that we shared the woods with them. S0, it wasn't too surprising
that we had the scare of our lives the vary'next day. As we were return-
ing on foot from the *little store", three miles from our place laden
down with many bags of éPOC&Pi@S, we heard & "thump, thump" of foot-
steps apparently following us. A Bear! And running after us! We ran as
fast as we were able looking for some means of escape. Over the hill we
panxad and puffed, no one lcoking back to see if he was gaining on us,
Finally taking o bit uf couraga, T took time off to glance backward. To
my suarprise, not to say theléraatest relief, I saw a yearling deer run-
ing up”to us, He nuzzlaé'us,%trying to tell us he was our friend, and
too, he would like a taste oﬁ some of those "goodies" we were carrying.
Gladly we shared most of the}eandy bars we had expected to hoard until
our next trip. He like us an@ he llked the candy, so much so in fact he
walked all the wayyhome with us, walking by our side, always walconing a
friendly pat. We heard latar%that he had beén tamed and had no fear of

N |

Two summers later, my daughtér and I stayed here alone and carrisd on
our same mode of living. Without any ‘warning, one morning I suffered a
heart attaek. Being the first exyerience and knowing no method of relief,
we both were more than alarmed. No motor on the boat and even though we
had a car, my fifteen year oyd daugh&er‘was unable to drive. She propped
me up with pillows, 1nstruct§a me to lie perfectly quiet while she went
for help., I never realized the courage it took for her to row across |

|
the lake to find a telephone and any assistance she could find, It
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wasn't long before the nelghbors from around the lake arrived offering
thelr help, convineing us that the good old fashloned neighborly kind-
ness has not been forgotten. This saeme neighborllness 1s evidenced to-

day by Ton and Hapy watching for our Light from across the lake. I they

sense anything amiss, they come to investigate. We do Likewlise.

Phe wouds has 1ts handlcaps as well &g ite beauty we found out on one of

Jomr breips up here in late Uctober. Ve usually traveled by dey light, bubt

hail to aall foy our daughber after school hwurs, we falled Lo reach our
destination until late in the evening. All went well untli we entered
onr last treck inbo the cottage. Here we encountered a natapd--u Lree
had Yallen across the road. It wasn’t & large ong and we soon had 1t ree
moved. We gountinued s few feet farther ouly to Pind another. & reputi-
tien of this went on for a few more trees and we breathed a sigh of
rollel, That was it. We were mlstaken, howsvar, hecause before we had
gone only s few yards more a mlghty pine lay ln our way of progress, a.
barrler we could not suemount. It had begun to rain and the night was
dark and unfriendly. Bhat to do! Ve had no flashlight--not even & metch
ho Light our way. To walk to our colbtape was the only solution. Lo,
gathering only our necessities from the car, we began our walk 1n the
black night. Pirst in line was my husband carrying a box of groceries

on hds shoulders, then our &&Egntarvleaﬂ&a down with two sullh casges,
last but not least in the procession, I carried the dog. ALLl went well
for a fow yards, only to be brushed in the face with branches--snother
tree in the patiihe The only chance we had to atay in the path was o
kosp exnctly in the wheel tracks. 5o we dare not deviate. Uver the traes
we clinbed, fy rnsbund and daughter both bsing tall met with less op-
position, but I am short and hung in the branches almost unbble to lvosen

thelr grip. To say it was dark would be stating it mildly. Even as ve
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walked directly after each other, we could not detect If one stepped and
many times we bumped into each other almost upsetting groceries, bags
and all, Leaves in the wheel tracks confused us and we wern't sure we
weré on the path. Never was a mile s0 long. It is now begioning to snow
and we were Feeling the cold penetrating our bodies. Imagine our relief
whern we B8aw & l;ghx--it was from across the lake. Then we knew we were
near home., Only a few hundred feet end we entered our domain, It was the

first and 1 hope the last walk in a dark cold night.

Getting back to pioneer days, it was interesting to me to learn of the
early sebtlers means of livellhood in northern Wisconsin, Huntlng, fish-
ing and trapping brought food on the table as well as fur pelts to sell.
The means of attalning these wild commodities were varied. Dears were
num@fous, Lo suare ohe, one had to have a very strong trap. Mary tells
of an incident when her father had bailted a trap with maple sugor. In
the morning on his visit to khe seversl traps, he beard a horrible roar,
Here wes & baesr on his back legs cursing and raving, vending sll his
fury on the trap in which h@ was caught. He was shot immedlately and his

skin was ussd as a fur robe. They still have the fur robe in their Lowme.

Another incident worth relating was the story of a neighbor coming
breathless in the early morning to the Devine home. He bhad run all the
way from his home to tell them he was afraid he had shot a man the night
before and--"what should he do?" According to the tale, someone had
stolen the méther plg, leaving a litter of 12 young ones,. He nhad hearad
the nolse in the night--ran out and just glimpsed a man carrying the pig,
running over the hill as fast as he could. Losing no time in thought,

he shot once, twice and three times and then saw no more. By that tlme,
he began to realize whalt he had dons and went to find the man, Maybe he

haén't killed him, hoping and preying he hadn't. After a long search
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he found no man--only the dead pig. Hers wag the problem. where aid he
go? Mr. Devine and his wife, Mary and her prother tagging along joined
the poor wood-be murderer in the search. ¥When they found the foot
prints, they were convinead it had been a bear-~pot & man at all. Hary
telis how she and her brother were presented with two of the motherliess
plgs to rvalss. They not only rolsed them to be fine plgs but spoiled

and loved them so mmeh, bheir father never could ugse them for what plgs

- naually becone--pori.

Daer ln bhose Gays wepre numgrous and venlson was & gtandard mest, SUpply.
They shob whnb they needsd, csreful to save ths 408 and ngver resorbed
to killiing the young fsun. Fishing must ave bsen 6 fishermans paradise
thosa years. L€ one was so inelined he had only to go o the edge of the
lake with simple homemade Fishing tackle and in an hours time have plenty
of “bigvsa@s“ for ﬁinﬁmr. Muskies bit more readily as did the plke. Ve
think they have bscome educabted in the yesrs and have learned to dis-
tinguish between sportsmen, who wanb o fish for the sport of it and

those wno fished for food on the table when 1t was a necessity.

Wild Rlee is & delicasy today, and well Lt mlght be when ove baglng to.
resline what taske ape involved in gathering and curing it. Wild rice
hos been know to be the Indians friend, and A8 we as adolpted Americens
nave learnsd & great dssl aboub food from the real natives-~tha Indians.
For many yvears, bthe Indians have laborsd gathering rics, selling some
s retaining some for thelr own use. Mery and Tomule (as hils frlends
aal;‘him) heve learned encugh from thelr perents to Tollow the old me-
thods of pathering and curlug. In the late summer, they tle hunches Lo-
getier with & rope made from dried and cured bass wood strips. In Lylng
it, they float thelr capos close to the beds iu the lake, separating it

here and there inte bunches so the rlee can rlpen and dry. In & week's



(13)

time, dependant on the weather, they again go into the beds with their
canoe--bend the stélks over the canoe and shake the kernels loose. Lt
takes meny hours and many days to géth@r a hundred pounds of rice. The
rice then has to be shucked, this is done by shaking a small amount in

& flst birch baskat, loosening the shucks which fly away from the kernel.
After this prmc@SS is completed, it is left to dry and then comes the

roasting process. We have watched them and fully appreclate why the

- priece of wild rice should be what it is today. It really takes patlence.

First a fire is built out in the open and when it comes to the charcoal

stage o smell quantity of riee 1s poured in a tub, placed over the lire

and roasted. By meens of & paddle, the rice is kept stirred while it
ronkbs to a light brown color. Then it is wlld rlce as we buy it In the
store. How easy to cook lt--what a tedicus job to get it thet lax! It
night be interesting to note that seouters from a Hollywoond Studio ap-
preciated rice gathering and curing so much that a few yasrs ago they
shot £ilms of Mary and Tom while in the process of gathering it in Lig

Lakea.

Btore hought canned goods and fruit were non-existant in the early days.
If one wanted fruit, one had to gather it. It was here for the taking.
There are black and blue berrles today, but the supply is‘limited. When
aivilization‘&nd people move in, 1t seems nature hides its better selfl
apd fails to flourish abundantly. Cranberries grew wild and were gather-
ed by the bushel. So were blue bLerries, thorn apples, raspberries and
black berries. Préﬁerving followed o different pattern from what it does

today. Mary tells how her mother worked from dewn to dusk drying and

- preserving for her hearty eating family. Blue berries were gathered and

placed on a bireh bark covered table outside in the bright sun light.
Here they dried for days, attaining the appearance of our dried currents

of today. These were used all winter to make Tasty dishes and baked
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goods. Thorn apples were crusngdftagather with cranberries to make a
Jelly we today could not buy for & million. Pish were smoked, pork was
cured and preserved, hams were smoked and vegetables they grew were

cavefully stacked away in the roobt cellar.

Baskets which were made from birch bark were substitute for the ever
evidenced pails of today. Doats, were made by she Rollowing trees and
were ealled "dug outs". We can hardly featurs anyonse today going through
the process of creating such a craft. I'irst, & large tree had to be fol-
led and eut to a length desirabls for the boat. Then the bark had to be
whittled off and pared down Lo be a boat shape. More chiseling, paring
gnd hollowing out thin enough to be ses worthy. Many shapes snd slzes

of broad sxes, chisels and kiives were employed until the dug out was
completed. They were known to be sturday and practical for thé hard

wear they had to withstand. The making of the bireh bark cano@‘Was

another masterpiece and a product of artistry and patience. Birch bark

was removed from the trees, the heaviest bark possible. This was then
sewed together and sealed. The roots of the serub oak wers ripped apart
and prepsred ln such a way as to mske cord for sewing. Piteh scfaped

off logs was boiled and used for sealing the sewings. To shape the canve
iteell, a "mold" was formed oubt of stone. Thus the birch b&ﬁk was streche-
ad over bhe moid and held in place by sbtrips of cedar. Hary tells how

she wabehed her mother as well as her father consiruct a canoe.

Maple sugar was a Source of sweets for the pioneer lamilies. Harly in
Mareh even as the snow lay four feet deep the family would treck through
the woods on Snow Shoes to "tap" the maple trees. Birch baskets were
nung under the spoubs and the sap would drip for days. Huge kettles

were hung from home made shafts arranged over an open fire. Thus the

maple sap became a bolling mass and finally reached the syrup stage and
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af"ter nuch more stirring and processing--maple sugar.

Nor was it all work and no play for the Devine femily as well as the
cther famllies of that generation. There wers no plaoned recrestion pro-
grams for the ehlldren. They planned angé made their own. They made thelr
cwn toys and pade the rules for thelr own games, They had a clesn, cool
leke to swim éndﬁfish in --green grass to romp Iin and tall friendly trees

to remind them that nature is child's best friend.

Tpoday, this eountry is still lovely. The trees are here as are the
lakes, tha‘wild {lowers and many manifestations of nature's glory. To
wateh the barren branches thicken in thﬁ spring time, a promise of
young gréesn L@avés,seon to appear. To listen esch morning for the return
of the birds from &ﬁg southland. To weteh whers they bulld thelr nests
ol hopﬁﬂﬁé 18 not negkedsed- molested by the saucy chipmunks or squirrel.
Then in the sarly évaming hours the seranity is broken by the song of
the red wing blackblrds, followed by the Whip—poar-sill‘s long tirade.
To ba out on the water te seg the sunset, the sun in all its glery
slowly desesndlng iawer and lower into the green horlzon. Then, as it
davkens, and 1f one 1s Jjust that fortunate, there Ls the profound sight
of the nerthern lights. With no obstruchion aut on the lake one can see
the whols panarama of'lights. If the "lights" arn't on, there are Lhe
stars. As we fished, we would watch for the appearance of Venus, HNorth
star, big dlpper and‘Littl@ dipper until the whole sky was f{illed with

dots of brilliant settings.

Then our city friends say: "don't you get lonesome away off in the woods?"
Nature doesn't let us down. There are the animals during the day and the
night. It takes one a yeer or two Lo recognlze bthelr sounds and their
heblts. The chipmunk and squirrels are busy all day gathering food,

chipping and knocking. Even the bear ave out during the day. Ve see
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him occasionally around our cottage, but he loses lnterest when he
fails to get & food scent. Ve are careiul not to leave any Iood or gar-

bage within "smelling alstance--and food is all he is after.

puring the nights, o5 we sleep on the porch, we have become accustomed

to the different foot steps., The heavy rmes and which make & haavy

rustle ln the thicket is elther a deer, a coyobe, racoen, porkupine or

o skunk. The smaller nolsss in the leaves and grass are bound to be
chipmunis, squirrels, mink opr even a gly fox. Occaslonally and fortunately

only occeaslonally we hear the esris sound of ths bob-cat. We'lve saen

‘him a few times, and the farther away he stays In the woods, the babter

we like it. %vom the distance we haer the walll of a coyols and as he
colies nearer, the sound bscomes & bark. e, too, I ean do without. The
fox at aAdistanes gounds like our little fox terrier, Tupple. However,
wa know it 1s not a dog bscause our clesest nelghbor is three miles
away. The Tirst time we heard a deer Spsak his piece we were dlsapointed.
Its an vomusical sound--a Snort and very dissclusiloning, considering
what o beaatiful snimal he is. We mustn't forget the loon--the "erazy"
loon as he 1s often call&&, The first time we heard him on the loks we
wondered who was beating the baby. Such a cry heard echeing through all
the lakes, a far mcurnful cry. Yet, I guess they are happy for they
spend hours playing over and under the water, Adlving under for minutes
at a time coming up for alir away across the lak@. What a comical fellow
is th& racoon! Twice, he visited us as far as the front poreh. Here he
stood waiting to be invited in. He studied us intently and we did like-
wise. He soon became bored with humon faces and walked slowly away to

nis own domain.

Hapitowlish Wabters has all tdlés this and more, So have other sectlons of

Wisconsin, Mlchigan and Minnesota. I just heppen to Jnow this land and
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love it for what it has given me. Thuggh 1% is becoming more and more
populated, it is still unspoiled., Especially so if one is ab all isolate
ed from tLe traflic on the nignways and spesd boats on the lake., Une

can have nelghbors close by if one wishes, and soclalablllity is pre-
volent in this country. On the other hand, if one loves nzture undis-
torbed, a few acres on a leke answers the desire. Though we keep 1n
contaet with our neipghbors, exchange calls and social contacts, we still
like our isolated 1little log eabin on Clesr Lake in the land of liani-

towish Wabtera,



