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Collection of Items on Little Harbor and Thompson

Compiled by Alex Meron 1979-85

This is a collection of items found in old papers,written by old
timers of Manistique and area, and from published items of the area
for special occasions.

Ferhaps all are not historically correct but to preserve what

little we have all was included in this collection, that came to my
attention.

LITTLE HARBOR, Schoolcraft County: this sawmill settlement on Lake
Michigan, in Thompson Township, was given a post office on
Feb.18,1888, with Alfred A. Tracy as its first postmaster; the
affice was closed on Oct. 31, 1888, but was restored from June
?,1906, to May 14 1910. (GSM 1889-1911;F0 Archives & taken from
Michigan Place Names by Walter Romig, L.H.D.

This is a story written for the Schoolcraft Historical Scociety at
the time it was called the Fioneer Historical Society, about 1924.

"Mr. Marble, will you kindly give to our local Historical
Society the story of Little Harbor as you remember it?"

"Well, Sir, that was a long time ago. The beginnings of

Little Harbor. In 1875, before I was born, of course, my father and
grandfather thought that the timber had about all disappeared from
the Lower Peninsula. Especially around their home at Frankfort and
Manistiee, the famous Crystal Lake Area. 8o, about 1875 they began
coming up to the Upper Feninsula in the winter to prospect for
prime timber. Frospecting for timber is an unknown term these daysi
but, it was the same as miners who went prospecting for gold or
silver. So, they prospected and hunted up virgin tracts or sections
of pine timber. Frincipally, they worked around the Whitefish River
and Rapid River. They built a permanent camp at the forks of the
Whitefish River near Gladstone and clpse to Rapid River. Fraom this
permanent camp, they would take long forays into the wilderness
with their maps and try to locate these virgin tracts of pine. In
order that other timber prospectors or timbr estimators for the big
mills and logging companys would not know or be aware of their
activities, and thus try and beat them to these tracts of timber,
they pretended to be trappers and they were trappers in facts
because, they set their traps and had their one night stands away
from the main camp where they would be gone severals days along
these routes that had a little lean-to to stay in overnight. As
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and the Tacoosh and try to sell these sections of timber, which
they did very successfully.

My fathers® name was Webster Lansing Marble and my
arandfathers’ name was Lansing Marble. The camp that they had at
the forks of the Whitefish at the Rapids is still called the Marble
Rapids.

Twenty years later, after they had abandoned the camp, my
father took me on a river trip and we camped inside of the ruins of
the old camp. Twenty years later, my father took my brother on the
same trip. They tented out at this same location. Twenty years
later, I took my son on the Whitefish River trip and camped as near
as we could tell where the old camp had been.

During these trips up here in the Upper Feninsula which my
father and grandfather made, they discovered the beautiful Little
Bay south of Thompson on Lake Michigan. It is an ideal harbor.
Something the shape of Cape Cod and they thought that it would be a
wonderful place to start a saw mill and a saw mill town."

"Mr. Marble, do you recall whether the present name of that
lavely little harbor was called at the time Little Harbor or did
your father name it."

"Well Sir, I wouldn®t know about that because I was only
five years old when we went there. A lot of the details at the time
did not seem important to me or the years following, sc I wouldn®t
knowi but presumably, it was called that by the explorers and the
Indians and it was the name of the town after my father came there
and started the town he called it Little Harbor."

Mr fathers® uncle was a Great Lakes engineer and so dad got
him to buy two barges and some scows and together they established
the little village of Little Marbor. My uncle® name was Daniel
Webster Chipman of Milwaukee. They built a complete town. The
homes, boarding house, general store, blacksmith and wagon shop and
then the sawmill. Of cowrse, they had to build a dock which they
called "piers." the piers were made by building what a simple
explanation is maybe a dozen or so of little log cabins, ten or
twelve feet square, the logs all notched together at the ends and
held together by long iron rods. The bottom was logs all fastened
together. These were towed out into the lake at regular intervals
and from the scows they were loaded with rocks and sunk. Then the
long logs and timbers were laid on and the sawmill was then
operationg and huge planks were laid across the beams and that is
the way the piers were built. The lumber was hauled out in wagons
and loaded onto the barge or if it was a large barge, it would be
loaded onto the scows and hauled out with a tug to a large barge or
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were so tight, the banks wouldn’t loan any more moneyi So, my
father and uncle pulled out of town. Abandoned it for some time;
but, later on, William Bonifas, the famous logger and called "Rig
Rill", he took over and established a logging business there. I
don®t think that he built a mill because everything was taken away
by my father and uncle. Everything was moved out except the houses
and solds but, that’s Little Harbor. The timber business that was
the beginning of Bonifas® fortune. Later , he moved to Gladstone on
the "bluff" and was the first logger to get lumber off of that what
is now and earlier called the Flains on the top of Gladstone
LEEIREGE

"Mrr. Marble, when I {first came into the Upper Feninsula in
1921 , we went swimming at Little Harbor and I remember distinctly
that the cribs or the piers, which you spoke about, were still
there at that time. There was also the remnants of the old
sidewalk. Some of the houses and a large smoke stack had fallen
down but the footings of the mill were still there. That would be
about thirty-five years after your father left Little Harbor."

"Well , Sir, some of the background of Little Harbor I
should mention. The people who ran the boarding house were my
mothers® father and her mother. Their name was Mr., & Mrs. William
F. Berry. They came from Frankfort also. They went to Little
Harbor at the time we did and Mr. Berry was my grandfather and he
was a scaler for the mill. The wagon maker was Martin Conklin., The
peint that curved around the south side of the Harbor out inte
Lake Michigan, was called "Coles Foint." The Coles moved to
Gladstone about the time we did and gquite a number of the family
are still there. As a relic of Little Harbor, it is no doubt,
almost unbelieveable to people, that I still have a pair of
mocassins made in 1886 for me by an Indian sqguaw who lived on
Coles Point.

Most of the boys in those days wore mocassing in the winter
time as did all the cruisers, sometimes called land lookers,
because they were easy to wear on snowshoes and feet could be kept
dry. At that time, rubber boots and shoe packs of today and
leather—-top rubbers were unknown. $o mocassins made of buckskin
were the things that people wore in the woods.
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My mother stood on the beach screaming and wringing her hands and
O yelling at the men to guit and so did all the women at thf shore.

Another incident which shows the hard-shelled religion of
these early days, was one Sunday I was playing on the beach. I was
anly six years old then. I picked up a part of a beer bottle that
had been broken and threw it out in the lake and took a gash out of
my thumb. The only consolation I got was when my mother said," You
shouldn™t be playing with been bottles on Sunday."

Sir, You asked about school. There was a little red
schoolhouse up on the bluff in back of the town. It seems to me
about half way back to Bersaw Creek. My aunt Eunice Eerry later
became my stepmother some time after the death of my mother in
Gladstone. My aunt was the first schoolteacher at that little red
schaolhouse at Little Harbor.

S0 you want to know, Mr. Watson, what happened after my
family left Little Harbor. Well, that was in the fall of 1887. In
order to get out of town, the only way to do was to drive across
the peninsula aver to BGarden on Big Eay De Noc. My father took my
mother and me over. Put us on a little steamer that sailed between
Garden and Fayette, which was then an iron mining town, and
Escanaba . It was in November. A heavy storm came up. Sleet,
freezing waves, the spray went all cover the little steamer.
Everything was frozen up. We rode and tossed. My mother lay on the
outside of the bunk hanging onto the strings across me. We made

. that perilous trip and by good luck and the grace of God, we landed
at Escanaba safe and sound . When the crew came teo our cabin (the
captain’s cabin was where he put us) the crew had to take axes and
break the ice away from the door in order to get us out. I remembr
my mother said, "Why Captain, if we had gone down we couldn®t have
got out." The captain said, "Well, lady., vou couldn®t have got out
anywhere . There wasn’t any place to go. If you had, there wasn®t
any place to go but dowrn."

Father joined us in Escanaba. We lived there for a year
before going to Gladstone. But during that year of “87 and "88 my
dad did a lot of timber cruising out of Manistigue. He lived,
between his trips while working here, at the old Hiawatha Hotel.
One day, up north in the woods from Manistigue, he was cruising
with his compass man. He carried always with him a little Stephens
pocket rifle. Ten inch barrel. Thirty— two short caliber. That was
for ki g the porcupine getting rid of them and shooting
partr: L o o little gun had no trigger
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the hammer went off, the bullet went into his hip. He sent the
compassman to a logging camp for help. He, in the meantime, diragged
himself for half a mile on hands an one leg. Finally the lumbermen
came with a blanket and they made a stretcher out of it and carried
him in that but he couldn"t stand to be carried the pain was so
bad. 8o, he said he would have to hang on to two men and walk alang
on one leg and drag the other and that’s the way they got him out
of the woods. When he got to Manistique, the doctor probed for the
bullet and he told him that another eighth of an inch inward, it
would have gone into his body and killed him. As it was, the bullet
stopped right at a place where it could.

In 1889, we moved to Gladstone and have lived there
since... My father was quite an inventor. He was always trying to
invent things or develop things that would make life safer and more
comfortable in the woods. If you can realize, back in those days in
the last century, there were no big sporting goods stores to go
into and buy thase things. They were just beginning to have a few
of the small, scarce eguipment that was being brought over from
England where they had pines, sporting goods and equipment there in
Scotland and South Africa for years. But we were getting along here
on poor and inefficient knives, axes and other equipment. So dad
invented the safety pocket-axe and other equipment, such as
water-proof match box and pin-on compass for the coat and other

items and began manufacturing some of these things in 1893 at
Gladstone.

FACTS

In Cctober 1848 , Algernon Merryweather, Deputy Surveyor,
under contract with the U.8. General Land Office, ran the section
and meander lines of Township 39 Nerth, Range 17 West, which
included what is now called Little Harbor.

His suwrvey notes read as follows:

"on Section 3 % 10 is a very oood harbor (Note: now called
Little Harbor) and has been settled by fisherman for several years.





