“Observations on a Steamboat Between
- Pittsburgh and Cincinnati,” American Notes

| [ Descriptov of how +he Scen
Occasionally we stop for a few minutes, maybe to take in
wood, maybe for passengers, at some small town or village (I [«Q‘)K
‘ﬁ\ ht to say city, every place is a city here); but the banks are
\égg;gthe most part deep solitudes, overgrown with trees, which,
OY Aiereabouts, are already in leaf and very green. For miles, and
miles, and miles, these solitudes are unbroken by any sign of ajl.
human life or trace of human footstep; nor is anything seen to 3
move about them but the blue jay, whose colour is so_bright, i
and yet so delicate it [ooks like a flying flower. hrougkl-]_:l.
scene as this the unwieldy machine takes its hoarse oy
sullen way: venting, at every revolution of the paddles, ”Dis‘
high—pressure_b_la_st; enough, one would think, to waken up the we
= host of Tidians who Tie buried In agreatmaund yonder. . .. The
very river, as though it shared one's feelings‘of compassion
= ot for the extinct tribes who lived so pleasantly here, in their
blessed ignorance of white existence, hundreds of years ago,
steals out of its way to ripple near this moundyand there are

few places where_the Ohio sparkles more brightly than in the
Big Grave Creek. T

° overail Jhis s a /
winderful Spot
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