
of course, it  has it s legend of a  beaut ifu l Indian  maiden , whose brave
did not  return  on  t ime from the hunt ; and she, th inking the Grea t
Manitou  had taken  h im for  His own purposes, sought  forget fu lness in
the pool. Upon  the hunter ’s retu rn , he found her  there, her  beau ty en-
hanced by her  long immersion  in  tha t  wondrous water !

Indian  Lake, the lit t le set t lement  east  of the Spr ing, was the sit e of
one of Père Marquet te’s fir st  missions on  the Pen insu la . There a re ac-
commodat ions there for  tour ist s, and the neighborhood abounds in  lakes,
where one may fish .

Out  aga in  on to the h ighway, west  to Isabella , a  good road beckons
to the South , leading on  to the Garden  Peninsu la . To the r igh t  lies Big
Bay de Noc; to the left , across the rock r idge, Lake Mich igan . After
passing th rough  Garden , skir t ing a  bluff, a  scene of st range beauty ap-
pears, as the bluff recedes. It  is the ghost  town of Fayet te, the place
built  in  1867 for  the smelt ing of Negaunee iron  ore. But  no ordinary
smelter  town was th is ! The grea t  stacks, fash ioned from the na t ive buff
rock, a re huge pyramids, ca refu lly bu ilt , with  grea t  Goth ic a rched
en t r a n ce-wa ys. Other  bu ildings of the pa le buff stone a re there too,
giving an  effect  of medieva l splendor  as sta r t ling as coming upon a  ru ined
Mayan temple in  the jungle of Mexico.

Every evidence of the ca refu l planning of an  a r t ist  is there, in  those
buildings of Fayet te. The workers’ cabins, st ill in  a  fa ir  sta te of preserva-
t ion , st r ing ou t  a long the h ill. Their  cella r s a re hewn out  of the solid
rock. There a re left , too, the impression  of a  well defined race t r ack,
a  ha lf mile course, and a  baseba ll diamond. And there was a  la rge dance
ha ll with  an  ancien t  cher rywood square piano, the sta ir s leading to it
hollowed deeply with  the t read of many feet .

The village of Fayet te came in to being in  the au tumn of 1867, and
the fir st  smelter  delivered it s in it ia l load of fin ished pig iron  on  Chr istmas
day of tha t  yea r . The ore for  the smelter s was mined a t  Negaunee,
sh ipped to Escanaba  by t ra in  and then  t ranspor ted across the lake by
boa t  to Fayet te.

The J ackson  Iron  Company purchased some 16,000 acres of land on
the lit t le pen insu la , and named the village Fayet te for  Fayet te Brown,
one of the officia ls of the company. There were magnificen t  forest s of
virgin  hardwood, and to obta in  sufficien t  charcoa l to sa t isfy the grea t


