Tuesday, February 26, 2008
Got to Thunder Bay today, and the weather is cold

But Dave's place iswarm,and l7m
plan to spend the day warmingup. _
and resting up before | go out and
wander around town.

Ouir first stop is the “Pagoda”

Built in the late 1800’s the Pagoda
first served as the harbor masters
office, and simultaneously marked
mile zero of the St. Lawrence Seaway and the Red River Trail, both combined were
transportation routes for goods stretching from Winnipeg to the Atlantic.

Outside we saw the Sleeping Giant,
(Nanabijou) Standing on the shores of
Thunder Bay at the head of the great Lake
Superior, one can perceive, on looking out
across the waters of Thunder Bay, a great
land formation situated directly in the mouth
of the Bay.

It requires no imagination whatever to see
that this form resembles the sleeping body of
a giant, arms folded across his massive chest as in the majesty of death.

Mystery and legend surround the origin of this strange phenomenon of nature and down
through the ages the following story seems to have survived.

On an island just outside Thunder Bay, now known as "Isle Royale", once lived a great
tribe of Ojibway Natives.

Because of their loyalty to —
their Gods, and their peacefm
and industrious mode of o

et~
living, Nanabijou, the Spirit
of the Deep Sea Water,
decided to reward them.

One day he called their Chie
to his great Thunder Temple
on the mountain and warned
him that if he told the secret
to the traders, that he,
Nanabijou would be turned td
stone and the Ojibway tribe perish.



The Chief gave his promise, and Nanabijou told him of the rich silver mine, now known
as "Silver Islet". The Great Spirit told him to go to the highest point on Thunder Cape,
and here he would find the entrance to a tunnel that would lead him to the centre of the
mine.

Apparently the Chief and his people found the mine, for the Ojibway became famous for
their beautiful silver ornaments. So beautiful indeed were they, that the Siouarsvarri
seeing them upon their wounded enemies, strove to wrest their secret from them.

However, torture and even death failed to make the gallant Ojibway divulge thetr secr
and the Sioux chieftains had to devise another scheme to find the source of the Ojibway
silver.

One day they summoned their most cunning scout to a pow-wow and a plan was formed.
The scout was to enter the Ojibway camp disguised as one of them. This he did and in a
few days succeeded in learning the secret of the island of silver.

Going to the mine at night he took several large pieces of the precious metal in order to
prove to his chieftain that he had fulfilled his mission.

The scout however never returned to his camp, for on his way back he stopped at a
traders post to purchase some food. Having no furs or money with which to pay for the
goods, he used a piece of the silver.

Upon seeing such a large piece of the gleaming metal, two traders sought to obtain the
whereabouts of its source, in order to make themselves fabulously rich. They persuaded
him to show them the way to the mine.

When almost in sight of "Silver Islet" a terrific storm broke over the Cape. atiertr

were drowned and the Native was found in a crazed condition floating aimlessly in his
canoe, but the most extraordinary thing that had happened during the storm, was that
where once was a wide opening to the bay, now lay what appeared to be a great sleeping
figure of a man. The Great Spirit's warning had been fulfilled and he had been turned to
stone.

On a little island at the foot of the Sleeping Giant, can still be seen the partlgrgeioim
shafts of what was once the richest silver mine in the northwest. Traders #ileciag
again to pump out the water that keeps flooding it from Lake Superior but without
success. Is it still under the curse of Nanabijou, Spirit of the Deep Sea Water...
perhaps...who can tell?

There are numerous versions of the Legend of the Sleeping Giant and one is not
necessarily more valid than another. This particular one was published in a booklet
entitled "Tales of The Tom Tom", written probably in the 1950s or 1960s, by Hubert
Limbrick, a former Fort William alderman.



Ouimet Canyonis a large gorge in Canada. It is 100 metres deep, 150 metres wide and 2
kilometres in length, and is situated in Ouimet Canyon Provincial Park in Northavester
Ontario, northeast of Thunder Bay.

There is a walkway
consisting of
boardwalks and trails,
which leads to viewing
platforms overlooking
the canyon. Visitors to
the canyon should
remain on the marked
trails for their own
safety. Also in the
Ouimet Canyon area,
there are rare alpine
flowers that are
considered especially
beautiful and arctic
plants normally found
1000 km further north.

The canyon was named
after a former railway
station, Ouimet Station,
which used to be
located nearby on the
Canadian Pacific
Railway line. The
station itself was
named after the
Canadian Minister of
Public Works from
1892 to 1896, Joseph-
Aldric Ouimet.

Ouimet Canyon Provincial Park covers an area of 7.77 km2 around the canyon. This is a
day-use park; there are no camping facilities.

A Persian is an oval-shaped, cinnamon-bun-like pastry with a sweet, pink icing made of
either raspberries or strawberries. It originated in and remains partictiter city of
Thunder Bay, Ontario, Canada.



The Persianis a variation of the Pershing, a doughnut made from a yeast dough that is
coiled with cinnamon and usually finished with a plain sugar glaze rather than pink icing.
Pershings are widely available at doughnut shops elsewhere in North America.

Traditional lore is that the Persian was named for U.S. general John 'Blackjack’

Pershing[1] but the exact date of its inception and circumstances of its creatian a
longer known, giving rise to
competing claims and myths
among people in the region. Its
recipe remains a general secret
with long-running debates on
whether the icing contains
raspberries or strawberries.
Persians are often used
fundraising items to be sold at
schools, churches, shopping
malls, and other social events.

Amythist Mines

The huge giant sleeping in the middle of Thunder Bay harbour is known to be the Indian Chief
Nanibijou, turned into stone as punishment for revealing to man the secret location of \aluable
and gemstones.

Millions of years earlier the great wine god Bacchus was angered by the aisulis. He vowed to

let his man eating tigers destroy the first humans they could catch.

A beautiful princess named Amethyst was travelling from Thunder Bay's shoresstumat the

shrine of the goddess Diana on the highest hilltop. Hearing the beasts roar, she climbddawp to E
Lake hoping to escape by canoe. No canoe could be found and alas, Amethyst believed she woulc
killed.

Amethyst quickly climbed into a nearby crystal cave praying for help. The goddess Déaring
the maidens prayer, sealed the princess safely into the cave. Bacchus, now ueamaisefhamed,
poured red wine on the cave. The wine stained all the crystals in the cave, creatiagtifid be
gemstone Amethyst and freeing the princess.

These brilliant purple coloured gems are still mined today in the caves at AbmethgsPanorama.
So strong is the legend that people all over the world believed that the gods guaraneseehefw
Amethyst will always be healthy and protected from the results of over-indulgence



The north shore of Lake Superior counts among its
many natural resources Ontario's official gemstone,
AMETHYST , a coloured crystalline variety of the
silica mineral quartz. Our amethyst brings the
beauty of colour shades of Precious Purple, Thunder
Bay Lavender, Fanthom Rove and Black Gem to the
transparency of quartz.

Amethyst is a variety of the common mineral
guartz. Its crystal form (hexagonal pyramidal), its
purple colour that symbolises royalty, its hardness
and lustre, and its common occurrence in
northwestern Ontario but scarcity elsewhere in
Canada ideally has qualified it as the Provincial
Legislature's choice as a mineral emblem for
Ontario.



