
[image: frn_fig_001]


  IT HAPPENED IN




  MICHIGAN



   IT HAPPENED IN

   

MICHIGAN








	Stories of Events and People that
SHAPED GREAT LAKES STATE HISTORY
	[image: frn_fig_007]







Second Edition

COLLEEN BURCAR








	[image: frn_fig_002]
	GUILFORD, CONNECTICUT








[image: frn_fig_002]

  An imprint of the Rowman & Littlefield Publishing Group, Inc.
 4501 Forbes Blvd., Ste. 200
 Lanham, MD 20706
 www.rowman.com


  Distributed by NATIONAL BOOK NETWORK


  Copyright © 2019 The Rowman & Littlefield Publishing Group, Inc.


  All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the publisher, except by a reviewer who may quote passages in a review.


  British Library Cataloguing in Publication Information available


  Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data


  Names: Burcar, Colleen, author.


  Title: It happened in Michigan : stories of events and people that shaped Great Lakes state history / Colleen Burcar.


  Description: Second edition. | Guilford, Connecticut : Globe Pequot, 2019. | Series: State history | Includes bibliographical references and index. | Identifiers: LCCN 2019004753 (print) | LCCN 2019005475 (ebook) | ISBN 9781493039463 (e-book) | ISBN 9781493039456 (pbk. : alk. paper)


  Subjects: LCSH: Michigan—History—Anecdotes. | Michigan—History—Anecdotes.


  Classification: LCC F566.6 (ebook) | LCC F566.6 .B87 2019 (print) | DDC 977.4—dc23


  LC record available at https://lccn.loc.gov/2019004753


  [image: frn_fig_003]The paper used in this publication meets the minimum requirements of American National Standard for Information Sciences—Permanence of Paper for Printed Library Materials, ANSI/NISO Z39.48-1992.


  Printed in the United States of America



  CONTENTS




  Introduction


  Pageant of the Sault—1671


  The Griffon Sets Sail—1679


  Chief Pontiac’s Siege on Fort Detroit—1763


  Battle of the River Raisin—1813


  Stomaching a Medical Discovery—1822


  Toledo War—1835


  Discovering Iron Ore—1844


  Kentucky Raids the Underground Railroad—1847


  Orphan Train’s First Hopeful Stop—1854


  Rapids Get “Locked Up”—1855


  Assassinating a “King”—1856


  Battle of Manton—1882



  [image: frn_fig_004]




  Logging Out of a Jam—1883


  Thousands Vowing “I Do”—1907


  Automobile Suits Public to a “T”—1908


  Furniture Strike of 1911—1911


  Summer Spark Sets Towns Ablaze—1911

  Italian Hall Catastrophe—1913


  Storm of 1913—1913


  Cleaners and Dyers War—1924


  The Ossian Sweet Trial—1925


  Dramatic Rescue at the Pabst Mine—1926


  Bath School Disaster—1927


  Battle of the Overpass—1937


  Detroit Race Riots—1943


  Japanese Balloon Bombs—1945


  Lost in Space: NW Flight 2501—1950


  Flint-Beecher Tornado—1953


  Bridging the Gap—1957


  Motor City Gives Birth to Motown—1959


  World Series Heals Wounds—1968


  Arthur Hill Plays to Perfection—1973


  Indoor Grass Sets New Soccer Standard—1994


  Bibliography


  About the Author





  [image: frn_fig_005]

  

  INTRODUCTION



  Without question, Michigan is one of a kind. Admitted into the Union as the twenty-sixth state on January  26, 1837, Michigan is the only two-part state, with the dual peninsulas now happily bridged together by the Mighty Mac. During their space travels, astronauts have reportedly been able to easily identify Michigan as it stands out clearly outlined by the magnificence of the Great Lakes: No matter where you are in the state, you’re never more than eighty-six miles from either Lakes Huron, Ontario, Michigan, Erie, or Superior. Covering more than 31,700 square miles, Lake Superior alone contains ten percent of all the fresh water on the planet. Bodies of water cover about 41 percent of this “blue water” state, making it truly a water wonderland.


  We can give partial credit for our beauty to our neighbor, for it was the Wisconsin Glacier that gave Michigan its distinctive geographic characteristics. The uniquely spirited sand dunes began as glacial debris. The strong Lake Michigan winds continue to move the dunes forward, as much as three feet each year. Rich diversity exists in other natural resources: enormous salt fields; the once-prosperous mines, housing iron ore and copper; landscapes of mountainous forests; and pristine cliffs. Fertile soil gives birth to top-producing food crops, including sugar beets, cherries, potatoes, apples, and beans.


  Throughout the years, the state has been host to a medley of cultures, which have not always coexisted peacefully. From the early struggles among the American Indians, the French, and the British, to the modern-day clashes between the races, to the numerous labor disputes, Michigan has conquered its brushes with adversity to reunite stronger than ever.


  Michiganders, Michiganians, or whatever you choose to call us, are proud, resilient people. History has proven that. I, too, am honored to be classified as a lifer, someone who has spent her entire life here, yet, admittedly, I still have so much to learn about our historical wealth.


  The following thirty-three stories and ten bibliographies are designed to expand our knowledge of events and people that have helped shape Michigan. For me, their discovery was similar to a treasure hunt: I knew I was searching for something, yet I was uncertain what I would actually find. Open-ended research afforded me endless possibilities, each more interesting than the next. After combing through pages and pages of material, I’d land on a gem that would instantly inspire me to say, “I never knew that.”


  Michigan has perhaps had more than its share of tragedies. Surprisingly, one of them struck a very personal chord with me. While combing through the names of victims from the 1913 Italian Hall catastrophe in Calumet, I came across Victoria Burcar, age nine years, four months, of Croatian descent. I learned that she was one of my relatives, who had faced a tragic, untimely death. An instant connection was formed to someone I never knew existed.
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  There were happy revelations, too, through some of our amazing sports teams, including the little-known high school team from Saginaw’s Arthur Hill that accomplished a feat that may never be repeated anywhere in America.


  The stories in this book are meant to awaken and stimulate our appreciation of the fascinating events that are part of Michigan’s genealogy.


  I thank all my friends who constantly fed me ideas. A special thank-you to Dave Lochner, who fattened my mind with so many tidbits that his goal was to be listed as coauthor. I am grateful to all the librarians at the Bloomfield Township Public Library who spent countless hours retrieving materials from their archives. Also deserving of appreciation are two exceptional people from St. Joseph: Alicia Allen from the St. Joseph Public Library and Chris Hartman from the Berrien County Clerk’s Office. Both of them were wonderful and went out of their way to dig up numerous hard-to-find facts for me.


  And last, but not least, a special expression of thanks and love to my husband, Bryan Becker, for putting up with me during this arduous investigative project. His red editing pen put in umpteen hours of overtime, all while watching his beloved Detroit Tigers.
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    Pageant of the SAULT


    [image: chpt_fig_001]

  

  

  
  The dramatic spectacle, a year in the making, was almost under way. The participants were lined up, costumed in European finery. Members of the audience had traveled far, some of them for months, to witness this historical event that would change the way the rest of the world would look at Michigan for the next hundred years.


  Chippewa Indians were the first known inhabitants of this eastern end of the Upper Peninsula, setting up their tepees along the banks of the flowing rapids. By 1668 they had new neighbors: Father Jacques Marquette, a French Jesuit priest, accompanied by another priest and a lay brother. Establishing the first mission in the region with permanent structures, Marquette appropriately named the area Sault Ste. Marie, after Saint Mary, the Blessed Virgin Mother. Sault in French is loosely translated as “rapids.” Putting the words together, Sault Ste. Marie means the Rapids of St. Mary.


  The Sault came abundantly blessed with wildlife. The Indians appreciated the wealth of nourishment they found in the rushing waters. In fact, the whitefish were so plentiful that the missionaries claimed they “could easily catch enough to feed 10,000 men.”


  The French, hoping to enlarge their empire, had been monitoring the Indians from afar and soon realized the time was ripe to stake their claim on the territory here. During the summer of 1670, Jean Talon, Intendant of Justice, Police, and Finance, began to set the stage in Michigan for France’s ambitions: to expand New France’s colonies throughout North America. And along with colonial expansion came the enormous profits from the burgeoning fur trade.


  It was determined that the “takeover” would be conducted in the form of an elaborate pageant. The role of director and mastermind was assigned to Simon François Daumont, Sieur de St. Lusson, a French soldier of fortune. Assistance would be needed to connect with the Native Americans. So the role of “actors” was given to Nicolas Perrot, who for five years had lived with various tribes in Wisconsin, and explorer Louis Jolliet.


  The command was given to recruit tribes from a distance of a hundred leagues (roughly four to five hundred miles) or more. Gathering an audience from faraway places would take time. A full twelve months beforehand, Perrot ventured back to Green Bay, where he met with chiefs of the Menominee, Winnebago, Potawatami, and Sauk tribes. He convinced them to migrate to Sault Ste. Marie for this once-in-a-lifetime theatrical presentation on behalf of the king of France. Likewise, Jolliet summoned other tribes.


  The following year, with some two thousand Indians representing fourteen different tribes assembled and all participants in place, the Pageant of the Sault was set to begin on June 14, 1671. After a typically long and blustery winter, Mother Nature had now provided the most picturesque staging possible, according to early Jesuit writings, “beside the foaming waters of the straits, with dark pines and hemlocks standing attentive.”


  Leading the solemn procession was St. Lusson, radiantly adorned in a stately uniform of a seventeenth-century French officer. Following him were Jesuit priests and various other French officials, all properly attired. A large wooden cross was ceremoniously planted in the ground and then blessed, followed by the singing of the sixth-century hymn “Vexilla Regis Prodeunt.” Those present could immediately feel an infectious joy, perhaps a sign of hope for the Indians. The French escutcheon was then placed above the cross while the Exaudiat, the twentieth Psalm, was sung.


  
  Michigan officially became the twenty-sixth state in the Union on January 26, 1837, after giving up rights to Toledo in exchange for the Upper Peninsula.

  


  The crowning moment of this spectacle came when St. Lusson, declaring himself an official representative of the king, lifted his sword and proclaimed three times that all lands discovered or yet to be discovered in North America now belonged to the “Most High, Most Mighty and Most Redoubtable Monarch Louis the XIV of the Name, Most Christian King of France and Navarre.” Official papers were presented and then signed by all the white men in attendance. Muskets were shot off as the Indians cheered wildly, even though they hadn’t understood a single word of what had been spoken. Everyone in the crowd was filled with excitement.


  After the assemblage quieted, Father Claude Allouez, serving as a translator, attempted to explain to the Indians what they had just witnessed. His objective was to offer such praise of the king that they would be left awestruck. Allouez spoke slowly and with determination, addressing the questioning eyes of his audience. In an official state paper, published by Pierre Margry, author unknown, it is stated that he first declared Jesus Christ as the “master of our lives, of Heaven, of Earth, and of Hell,” followed by encouragement to observe the French crest placed above the cross. Referring to the earthly king, his descriptions were eloquently verbose:


  He is the captain of the greatest captains, and has not his equal in the world. All the captains you have ever seen, or of whom you have ever heard, are mere children compared with him. He is like a great tree, and they, only like little plants that we tread under foot in walking. . . . Your canoes hold only four or five men, or, at the very most, ten or twelve. Our ships in France hold four or five hundred, and even as many as a thousand. . . . Other men make war by land, but in such vast number, that if drawn up in double file they would reach from here to Mackinac. When he attacks he is more terrible than the thunder: the earth trembles, the air and sea are set on fire by the discharges of his cannon; while he has been seen amid his quadroons all covered with the blood of his foes, of whom he has slain so many with his sword that he does not count their scalps, but the rivers of blood which he sets flowing. . . . From all parts of the world people go to listen to his words and to admire him, and he alone decides all the affairs of the world. . . . What shall I say of his wealth? You count yourselves rich when you have ten or twelve sacks of corn, some hatchets, glass beads, kettles or other things of that sort. He has towns of his own, more in number than you have people in all these countries five hundred leagues around. . . . His house is longer than from here to the head of the Sault, that is, more than half a league and higher than the tallest of your trees.


  Allouez continued with his effusive praise of King Louis, leaving the Indians flabbergasted.


  The ritual concluded with a waterside bonfire and a hymn of thanksgiving for all those “poor peoples, that they were now the subjects of so great and powerful a monarch.”


  The king now owned them all. It was through this pageant that France annexed every bit of the interior lands of North America, leaving the British even more confused than the Indians.




  
  
    1679


    The Griffon SETS SAIL
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  The burgeoning fur-trading business in northern Michigan was the impetus behind French explorer René-Robert Cavelier, Sieur de La Salle’s desire to create the first seafaring vessel on the Great Lakes. In 1679 water travel was limited to the Native Americans’ birch-bark canoes. Just twelve to forty feet long, the canoes were slow-moving and could negotiate the current only near the shoreline. But La Salle was seeking a quicker method of transportation that would enable him to sell large quantities of his furs to faraway places like China and Japan.


  Loyal to his homeland, the highly ambitious La Salle, one of only twenty-five licensed fur traders in the area, also longed to expand France’s empire around the world. Money was not easy to come by, and he was already operating his business at a loss. At his settlement in St. Ignace, he pondered every conceivable way he could to make his dreams come true.


  Then his entrepreneurial creativeness kicked in. He would build his own ship, cutting down on expensive freight charges and easing his dependence on outside travel sources. He wondered why he hadn’t thought of this brilliant idea earlier.


  Putting his plan into action wasn’t without obstacles. First, there was the issue of money. At the moment, he had none and was forced to find a lender willing to take the risk, offering the astronomical interest rate of 40 percent. Next, he needed a rather large building site, but the Indians were highly possessive of their territory. They were also quite suspicious and fearful of the “big canoe” that was being proposed. After exploring numerous sites, La Salle realized that his best option would be to construct his envisioned boat in the wilderness on the Niagara River.


  Carpenters worked all winter long, using local white pine to bring to life the seventy-foot, forty-five-ton vessel that would become the first ship ever to sail the Great Lakes. The ship was christened the Griffon, and an emblem of a griffin—the mythological creature that was half eagle, half lion—was meticulously carved on both the bow and the stern.


  With its seven brass cannons mounted on the sides, no one was quite sure whether it was a commercial craft or a warship. Whatever it was, La Salle was ecstatic. His good friend and confidant, Father Louis Hennepin, kept a detailed journal throughout the construction, noting that as the Indians watched it being built, they “expressed some discontent at what we were doing.” Further on he wrote that the builders “made all the haste we could to get it afloat . . . to prevent the designs of the natives who had resolved to burn it.” The ship had a likability problem right from the start.


  When the Griffon was finally ready for its inaugural launch, La Salle reportedly cried out in a loud voice, “High above the black crows shall the gallant griffon soar.” Soar she did on her first trip, on August 6, with a motley crew of thirty-four, including the proud new owner.


  At the ship’s helm was an odd sort of character. Standing seven feet tall, Luke the Dane was known for his violent temper and an attitude that spoke, “Does not work well with others.” Yet he was a good pilot and was needed if the Griffon was to be a success. But he, like the other members of the crew, had not been paid in over a year, causing additional irritability.


  Despite a few bouts of nasty weather, the maiden voyage went smoothly, transporting furs across Lake Erie to Detroit, through Fort Michilimackinac on the way to Green Bay. Along the way, they crossed into a small body of water on August 12, the feast day of Saint Clare of Assisi. Paying homage to his Catholic faith, La Salle declared that this new waterway would forever be known as “Lake St. Clair.”


  With one profitable round-trip journey behind her, it was time to prove her real value. It was a trip that would be remembered for centuries. On September 18, the Griffon and its crew of six, including Luke, loaded twelve thousand pounds of beaver pelts on board in preparation for the trip back to Green Bay. Hennepin penned his observations as the ship sailed away as well as rumors of what he heard days later: “They sailed . . . with a westerly wind. The ship came to an anchor to the north of Lake Michigan where she was seen by some Savages, who told us that they advised our men to sail along the coast and not towards the middle of the lake, because of the sands that make the navigation dangerous when there is any high wind. Our pilot, Luke . . . was dissatisfied and would steer where he pleased. . . . The ship was hardly a league from the coast when it was tossed up by a violent storm in such a manner that our men were never heard of since.”


  The state’s official nickname is the Great Lakes State, although since the 1830s people have often referred to it as the Wolverine State. No one can remember the last time they saw a wolverine outside of a zoo—that is, until February 2004, when a single male was spotted in Ubley, near the top of Michigan’s thumb.



  That was it. The once-celebrated vessel was gone, as if it had vanished into thin air. The Griffon, including her crew and cargo, was never to be seen or heard from again, resulting in the greatest unsolved mystery of the Great Lakes. Unlike other shipwrecks in the record books, which have definable explanations such as “stranded,” “capsized,” or “ran aground,” the Griffon has only one word after it: “disappeared.”


  As expected, La Salle was heartsick and immediately began theorizing about what had happened. The most logical explanation was that the ship simply got caught up in a huge storm. But there were other possibilities: It broke apart, and the Indians captured any survivors. Or it was burned beyond recognition. Or it was destroyed after Luke sold all the furs and kept the money for himself.


  No one knows, and likely no one will ever know. No one has found any sign of its wreckage under the sea, although for centuries divers have tried relentlessly to solve this puzzle. If anyone ever discovers the Griffon, it will be akin to finding the Holy Grail.
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    Chief Pontiac’s Siege ON FORT DETROIT
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  His physical strength was greater than that of any man his age. Sharp-edged bones were used to pierce his nose and ears, and tattoos covered much of his body. The skin on his face was soft and smooth, from both lack of a beard and his daily moisturizing with bear fat. Those who knew him well described him as “proud, vindictive, war-like and an easily offended man.” Today he would be known as the general in charge of combat. In 1763 he was known as Pontiac, the great Ottawa Indian chief, determined to expel the British from his territory.


  At Fort Detroit, the French and the Native Americans lived side by side in harmony. By providing the French with the materials for a good fur coat or hat, the Indians maintained friendly relations with the French. With their exceptional hunting skills and access to sacred tribal grounds housing the near-extinct yet popular beaver, the Ottawas were able to fulfill their neighbors’ desire for what became known as “brown gold.” Records show that in one year a single trading company shipped enough beaver pelts overseas to make more than half a million hats. In return, the Europeans outfitted the Indians with guns, enhancing the Indians’ ability to hunt and defend themselves and enabling them to transition away from bows and arrows.


  Overall, it appeared to be a win-win situation for the two distinctly different cultures—that is, until the British arrived on the scene. After several years of defeating the French elsewhere, the British made their move into Detroit in November 1760. Under the direction of the highly successful and powerful commander-in-chief Sir Jeffrey Amherst, troops entered the settlement with two objectives: to conquer the French on this site and to get rid of what they deemed were the useless Native Americans.


  First things first. The British began squeezing the French from various encampments in North America, primarily in Canada, around Quebec and Montreal. The British were applying pressure from all sides, and their oppressive cannons were just too much for the French. The French governor of Canada capitulated to the British, and although no direct combat took place in Detroit, it was officially ceded on November 28, 1760.


  With the French now out of power, the British held meetings with the Indians. But during their discussions they withheld the real crux of the matter: that all residents of the area were now subjects of the Crown, no matter what their race or ethnicity.


  Major Robert Rogers was in charge of the transition of possession, and fittingly, he had to confront the man in charge of those he was now possessing. He described his introductory meeting with Chief Pontiac in his journal:


  Ponteack is their present King or Emperor. . . . He puts on an air of majesty and princely grandeur and is greatly revered by his subjects. . . . He assured me, that he was inclined to live peaceably with the English while they used him as he deserved . . . but intimated, that, if they treated him with neglect


  

  

  

  

  

  


   




  
 




  

  

  

  

  

  

  


  
    MAGDELAINE LA FRAMBOISE


    (1780–1846)
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