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d1d not eat, nor the hare, so hunting
With them was a matter of business,
oru er lncerated meat they did not
eat, and this ended the savagery of
dog-baiting, In this respect the
Ameriean Indinn takes after his
ewish progenitor, inasmucl as he
Yery rurely if at all employs do
0 the chase. And think it
Wag the Jews who originated the
Q%50 rather than the Egyptinns;
cause the religion of the Jew re-
Quired him to obtain his meat in a
Inanner free from laceration of any
kind._ 8o that everything tends ‘to
8how that the modera Juw apd the
Mmodern Indinn are originally from
@ same stock.
he TRomans never fAgured as
huuters, though to them cnn be
Lraced the origin of all game laws
in Europe and in America. Gen-
tle natures as well as religlous in-
Blincts never countunanced the
chase in ita barbarous methods. The
‘S‘COtch peet Thompson, anthor of the
Seasons,” SpY¥s:
“Toor fa the triumph a'er the timid hare.”

Of course, it is admitted that
there jan barbaric grandeur fn the
Cry of a pack of hounds in full
€hase., And, as in England, the
Mvageness of the act is made to
8ink~ under the poetry of the per-
formance. That is why Shakes-
B“ﬂl‘B, in the *‘Midsummer Night’s

renm, >’ makes Hippolyta say:

I wia with Hercules and Oadmus once,
When in u wood of Orete they bayed the
beur
With hounds of Sparta; never did 1 henr
Suon gallunt chiding; for besides the
Eroves,
:‘hﬁ skies, the fonntnins, every region noar
temer all one mutunl ery: 1 never heard
fusical p diacord, such sweet thunder.

Thespus answers:—
My hounds ure bred vut of the Spartan kind

80 flewed, 50 sunded ; nnd thelr beads are
' bung
With oars that sweep away the morning
dew:
Crook.kneed nud dow-lapped like Thessa-
8 lian bulla
10w in pursuit, but matched 1 mouth ke
bella;

w'll'-h Under oach. A cry more tuneable

05 never holloa'd to, ner cheered Wwith
r horn
" Orete, in Sparta, nor in Thessaly.

WAn end to musing for the present.
€ are in Knnesville, now misap-
gmpl"mtely ealled Conneil Bluffs. A
o Ange of cars is iu order. We are
N the western terminns of the . &
Or-tW. R. R. nnd at the heginning
OCthe liistoric Union Pacific. There
\‘is;ll, Union depot. The Blufls are
co ke where Lewisnnd Clark held
T Uneil with the Indians in 1804,
Vi]l;J town ought to be cailed Knnes-
€. hecause it was settled by Lat-
thr‘dﬂ-.Y Saints in their hegira to
+€ Weat iy 1847, But as Auerigo
3 :Spupus stole the honor of naming
% Ontinent, or rather a continent
mf‘t-'i‘ named for him, though he had
i tight or title to the honor, 50
B Bt the townof Coupcll Blufis go
diu;vu to posterity in the stolen and
\01‘01101‘111319 vestmenis of its false
ﬂm{m\‘wlature, unless there is honor
honesty enough in its present

eiti; ; 2
¢, t.lf::s to restore it to its rightful

Some future pilgrim, wander-
ing lhere may be dis; ' to
look over thgse vast alluvial bottom
Innds as conBucing to weariness and
melancholy, and on this account
may be in a hurry to get awny. Let
no such thought possess his mind.
It is true that lo the wvieini of
these low marshes there is no l.ake
Thracymene to remind  him
of au countlict of arms be-
tween imperinl Rotne nnd commer-
cial Carthage. However, there are
memories associated with these
broad levels and with yonder bluffs
well ealeulated to awnken the emo-
tional in humnn bosoms. In 1848
Thom:as L. Kane passed here. Ina
lecture delivered before the ““His-
torieal Bociety of Penusylvania,*
March 26, 1850, Mr. Kane says of
these hille: — “Enach one -of the
Council Bluff’ hills opposite was
crowned with fts own great
camp, gny with bright white
eanvass, and allve with busy
stir of swarmlng occupants.
In the elear blue morning air the
smoke steamed up from more than n
thousand cooking fires. Countless
ronds and by-paths checkered ail
manner of geometric figures on the
hillsieds. Herd boys were dozing
upon the slopes; sheep and liorses,
cuws and oxen,were feeding around
thein, and other herds in the Juxurl-
ant meadow of the then swollen
river. From n single point I counted
four thousand hvad o% cnttle in view
nt one time.  As I appronched it
seemed to me the children there
were to prove still more numerous.
Aloug n lttle ereck T hnd to cross
were women in grester force than
hlanchissenses npon the Seine,
wnshing and rinsing all manner of
white mnslips, red flnonels, and
particolored calicoes, and hanging
them to bleach npon a greater aren
of grass and bushes than we can
disply in all our Washington
Square.””

It will naturally be asked what
occasloned all this bustle nnd busi-
ness in these plains at this time?
Was it an Oklahoma boom, or a
Californin gold fever? Was it o
military expedition, or was it an-
otlier Joshua preparing to pass bu-
yond the Jordan, or a Crmsar the
Rubicon? Yes, it was all this, and
more. The Missouri was then the
Rabicun of the white man, and the
hostsa on yonder Bluffs contnined n
C:ear who bridged that Rubicon,
and n Jushun who forded that Jor-
dan.
nien who first revealed to the as-
tonished world the hidden treasures
of Californin, wnd nmong these hosts
were the men who pioncered and
trncked the interminable deserts for
all future boomers, Oklnhoma and
otherwise. Many of those children
are nlive todny, and probably many
of those women who hung out their
musling to bleach. Can they sup-
presd the choking sigh, or ealm the
heaving heart at the remem-
bratce of their woes and sul-
ferings, of their wrongs and
outrages? Can we who travel
today and who cherish a revereice
for the majesty of humnnity; who
entertain a devotiot: for the sanctity
of religion; and who profess a spirit
of equity for the politieal recogni-
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tion of our fellow-citizens—I say,
can we tread these grounds nnd not
feel o regard, a respect, in fact, an
ndoration for these latfer-day
Cresars and Joshuas and A rgonauts
if you will? The historian tells us
they were gay and cheerful, full of
hope and faith, and yet in that
vast multitude there was not a
family who had not ite tale of woe.
Here a husband it was who wag
murdered, aud even his lifeless re-
mains Insulted. There it was a
mother perhaps ontrnged, or her
helpless babes torn from her by vio-
lence, if not by cold and hunger,
Bad, indced, was the story of these
modern Hebrews, yet, saycth the
historian, they were cheerful,

Benn these Bluffb with nio thought-
less or uncontemplntive eye, thou
modern pilgrim! ulk among these
mounds with no irreverent tread,
with no feelings of levity, with no
tendencices to irreligion! You are
trending on ground as sacred as the
tombs in Westminster Abbey, or as
the catacombs in Rome. It is true
you do not stand on the dust of em-
pires nor on the miarbles of ancient
sculptors, but what iz betier, you
stand on the cradle of empires and
republics and on the virgin soil of
our American deliverers, nnd ns
the poetic and prophetic are closely
allied retrcat. to yourselt in honor of
the %rea Messlah’s memory who
called foguther the hosts we are talk-
ing abonlt:

“"Peace to 1he Prophet's injured shade!l

'twas his

In hife and death to be the mark where
wrong

Ajm'd with her poisoned nrrows—but to
miss.

Oh, victor nnsurpassed in modarn song! |

Ench year hrings forth its milllons, but
how long

The Ude of genarations shall roll on,

And uot the whiole eombined nnd countiees
throng

Compose a mind like thine! Though all in
one

Condensed, their scattered rays wonld not
form a sun.

These hosts were the exiles or
wanderers from Nauveo. They
were lenving behind them mwuny
things that were dear. The graves
of fathers and mothers, the hones of
chiidhood, and the temples which
thelr {aith, industry and labor reared
to their God. They were thrown
ruthlessly into the desert plaing nnd
gloomy forests of an unexplored con-
tinent. One eannot do betéer than
refer to the poem wrilten by Parley
P. Pratt, from the distant island of
Great Britain,- on November 24,
1846, to his wife and fumily ‘“‘dwell-
ing in teuts in the caunp of Isrmel, at
Council Bluffs, Missouri Territory,
North Amerlea. iter an apos-
trophe to his wife and family worthy
of nuy poet, ancient or modern, Mr.
Pratt gays:

Towering hlufts, deep indented vules, wide
sprend

Prajrigs. boundless plains and beauteous
groves

Expand to view; all elad in greem, and
decked

n summers richest livery of flowers;

Or with the grey tints of fading aufamn

Crown'd:—emblem of Nntura’s tiasolution.

No @enulie iyrant swavs his seopire there



