v e S

9

PROGRESS, SATURDAY, MARCH 17, 1894.

TO CUBA IN THE WINTER.

WHAT A ST. JOHN MAN HAS TO SAY
OF HIS OWN EXPERIENCE.

The Southern States as They Appear to One

Who Visits their Ports—In the Heart of

Floridu—Walks and Drives Amid Scenes of

Rare Beauty.

My trip to Cuba had come at last. For
a long while | had imagined to myself the
delight ot going down to those southern
shores of Florida. and on to Cuba, that
Queen of the Antilles, so poorly managed
by Spain. and which could flourish so
much better under the Americanjgovern-
ment.

There lay the steamer under the shadow
of the great bLridge which joins New York
to Brooklyn. The immense piers ars like
houses, and the steamer “Iroquois,” at
the wharf ready for Jacksonville, Florida,
seemed small alongside of their bulk.

It was Dec. 20th 188, Thus at the
close of the year I was leaving the coldness
and all other things that belong to winter,
especially la grippe, which then had a firm
bold of New York, and all the Kastern
cities, was leaving all this to revel in the
beat of a southern January and February.

We steamed out through the harbor, and
about 4 p. m. passed the Bartholdi Statue.
By 5 o’clock we had left the city well be-
hind, and all that we could sce was a cloud
of smoke over the Yankee metropolis.

The next day, the very last of 1889 we had
the usaal rough weather which sailors tell
us belongs to Cape Hatteras, which point
we passed late at night. I had never be-
fore spent New Years Eve in just this way,
and it came to my mind how at home they
were then having the usual New Years
festival with all the jollity of children, and
the comfort of warm tires.

The next day the clouds, which had kept
with us during the last day of the year,
separated, and out came the sun giving us
an agreeable New Year. We ran neara
light ship on the shoals, sixteeen miles
from Wilmington. These vessels serve a
good purpose off' the sandy shores of the
Southern States,as most harbors are barred,
having only ten or twelve feet of water at
low tide, and many have shoals out for
miles. From the chills of Boston we had
vome into the delightful temperature of

**Seminole” (every school boy remembers
the brave Indian Chiet who lived and died
in this Southern country,) set out last
oight but hid to return. How these steam-
ers roll! They kept us so thoroughly
churned up that we could hardly enjoy the
lovely colors that greeted us the next morn-
ing as we found ourselves at the entrance
ot the St. Johns river, Floridl, just out-
side the sand bar. We crossed the bar
and steamed up the broad river. Pines
with their tall trunks and evergreen needle
leaves. Oaks in great clusters along the
banks and often stretches of marsh where
we were told cormorants, ducke, and
other wild game tempted the northern rifle.
Then came an occasional steamer. saw-
mills, and at last,—Jacksonvi'le.

Lying on a gentle slope towards the
river, this city of new houses and large
hotels looked somewhat out of plate, amidst
the tall oak trees laden with there funereal
mosses. The whitish grey tints of the
moss blend with the general greyness of
the soil, and with the glare of the sun.
Busy as the main street of a Minnesota
town, the long street fronting the river,
shows immense signs, windows with an
never ending display of fruit, street cars,
mules, sick people and well people: the
curious and the consumpti- e-

At the back part of the town are the
higher hotels, with one or two Squares,
which give a chance for the negro nurses
to air the southern babies. It was as warm
as a July day in Fredericton. No letters,
80 we wandered around. In one store we
could find everything that pertained to an
alligator, from a little ‘‘gaiter” (as they
called them), just popping out of the egg,
to a big fellow sixteen feet long; lizards
also, dead and alive, and shells of every
possible shape. The girl behind the
counter wore rather a peculiar ornament
on her breast. About to ask her what it
was, I saw it jump. It was a live lizard,
its green changing body, and its gleaming
jewel eyes continuaily alert. It was at-
tached 1o ber dress by a short chain. It
was evidently gala time in- Jacksonville as
the shops were adorned with pine trees and
hung. with mosses for the exhibition to
take place in a few days. Some pious man
had put admonitions on the corners ot the
streets. - Frequently one saw little boards
with ‘“Love God,” or *Fill your heart with

Soutk Carolina, and not long after sunset
we saw Charleston harbor. or rather the
place where the sailors told us Charleston
barbor was. It seemed so tedious getting
into it, first going one way and then an-
other, the bar twelve miles away from the
harbor, buoys on one side and light ships
on the other, until at last we came to Fort
Sumter at the entrance. On the rightJat
the point of land which extends seaward
from Charleston iay Fort Moultrie, where
the rebel guns first played’ upon Fort
Sumpter, and where the crash of that great
conflict between the north and south first
began.

We lay at the piers all night, and early
the next morning inspected the old city.
Negroes are about two- thirds of the popu-
lation. Negroes of ali sizes, children play-
ing on the stone (uays, women with bright
turbans, carrying big baskets of vegetables
on their heads. happy good natured men
lying around on the ends of the piers wait-
inx for work, three or four boys together,
all in rags, with brooms in their hands
looking for a chimney to sweep, their black
clothes blackened by the soot. Their
black taces and woolly heads unburdened
by caps show in strong relief the white
teeth and shining eyes.

What an old looking city? 'Fhe earth-
«uake of a few years ago has left cracks
and crevices in the big stone houses, the
wassive warerooms and the elegant resi-
<dences. Iletween the war, the earthquake
and the easy life commercial Charleston is
going into decay. The very pavings on
the wharves, the wretched condition of the
sidewalks, the tumble down look of the
warehouses, all indicate that trade has gone
vither further South or further North.

St. Michaels is there, the old Church
which the poem says a negro saved from
the flames. Besides this and the history
that clusters around Moultrie and Sumter,
Charleston has not much to demand the

crazy cabs to find ourselues entering the
accommodate five or six hundred people.

five hotels, horse-cars, and all the improve-
ments: The axe has not yet laid bare the
heart of all the live oaks, for we saw many
of them, heavily moss laden fringing the
streets. Ocala is in the centre of the great

fruit raising districts, and takes pride in
its annual

everywhere, grove alter grove laid out
most symmetrically.

all of this coming up out ol what is almost
white sand.  Atter breakfast we drove to
Silver Springs.

kindness,” and like advice printed on them.
We are ofl for the heart of Florida and
at 11 . M., took the express to Tampa.
We decided to stop at a little town called
Ocala, in the centre of Florida, near the
head of the Oclawaha River. In must have
been two o'clock in the morning, when,
looking out of the car windows we were
told that this was Ocala. Everything was
utter darkness,—so black that one could
bardly take a step ahead anywhere. Could
see lights here and there like torches or
the camp fires of squatters or bush rangers.
The pitch-pine that grows everywhere pro-
vides an easy fire for camping out under
the great evergeens. The lights were in
front of a few negro cabins. The engineer
called out *“all aboard,” the train rushed
off into the darkness, and for the life of
me I did not know what had happened,
Whether I had been left off at the wrong
station, or had beem purposely misguided
and fallen into the hands of thieves. Fin-
ally we beard the clatter of five or six
teams and the yelling of the drivers, rush-
ing to the station to get a fare.
Ocala lies about a mile away from the
little forest hidden station, so we were
surprised upon getting out of one ot the

door of a spacious hotel large enough to

It is an active town, «(uite modern, four or

exhibition. It claims 5000

population  You see the Orange trees

Itis strange to see
the green foilage with its golden truit, and

No road, but just in and

- @stors and the ever present spire of Me-

stranger’s attention except it be in its
beautiful gardens. Roses, yellow, pink
and white, large as our largest cabbage
rose, and beautiful red Japonicas greet one
from every garden. (ireat clusters of
trumpet flowers hang like curtains from
the stone walls. Some of these flowers are
nine inches long and present a wonderful
scene much like our Ivy, if it were half Ivy
and half flower.

Leaving the business part, the negroes
and the piles of cotton bales and going
back a few blocks one sees wondertully
kept gardens with curious shell houses for
pl e resorts: ph runving here
and there amidst the grasses and the low
bushes guinea pigs kept in small enclos-
ures: grottos and fountains with young
alligators and turtles,unconcious of winter

wandered into an old book.store, behind
the counter of which stood a hardy Hiber-
nian who has always lived in Charleston.
How sorry he was ffor the poor people
that lived north to stand the ice and colds
of January.

We left the carthquake shaken houses,
cotton bales and negroes, roses and alliga-

Michael's, and during the night steamed

pitch-pine : hundreds of little holes in the
white and yellow
an  animal like
has built its nest.
tree,
around it.
road. There is p
immense trunks which tower perpetually
70 and 80 feet above us, and absolutely no
underbrush, and also, one might say, no
flowers, no life,
a sweet gum tree and then oaks, an
a8 we came nearer the head ot the river we
came to the water oaks and great live oaks,
al! bore their burden of funeral garlands.
Our guide told us wonderful stories about
blue racers and other kind of snakes so
numerous in these woods.
most breathless, hoping
these long spiral moving animals slide
along betore us.
Springs we would be surrounded by snakes
and alligators and would have a chance to
and the ice of Northern ponds. We | gaze at those Floridan tancies.

which gave us half an hour before the
steamboat left.
ties of Florida which cannot be two much
praised. A stream, or run, which begins
at_three boiling springs and after filteen
miles course joins the Oclawahs. The
Silver Springs themselves seem nothing re-
markable at first glance. They cover a
?m sbout 150 feet long and 50 feet wide.
be brush ‘and the i

banks, especially the taller oaks, are re-
flucted most accurately

out among the great tall trunks of the

sand show where
our ground squirrel
We met a fallen
the lett and drove
Everly team makes its own4
enty room between the

turned to

“It deserves

around, stopping here 1;
water is pertectly clear and is of a silver-
green color. One of the wells from which

perceptable boiling, is 84 ft. deep. Lean-
ing over the boat you can see to the botom.
in the centre of this well it looks black,
much like the rough blackness on the bark
of an old tree. fhis is the hole in the
centre, the depth of which has never been
ascertained. Around this extending uj
from the centre hole (crater one might caﬂ
it) lie pieces ot shells and places where the
surface has been worn off, These reflect
such colors as green, shell green, and the
most intense blue. Around these holes
little white specks which seem like coarse
dust shoot up silver like gleams. It seem-
ed as it you were looking into some won-
dexful cavern with its silver and blue, or
much like s if a water humming bird were
down below you 50 it. and was darting in
and out after the flowers of this submarine
garden. Another well was G0 ft. deep and
gave exactly the same results; the other
was not quite so deep.

Cardinal flowers grow everywhere, and
ever so many little southern flies flit
over the dilapidated and moss worn Qaks.
The steamer was ready. The Captain and
mate were white men, but the crew (about
14) were black. They run a double crew for
night and day work. ~ The *‘Okeehumchee”
glided along the wonderful water lanes
with their millions of flowers. The festoons
of the live Oaks and of the palmetto trees
hung everywhere, like curtains concealing
the panorama of southern life hidden in the
mossy marshes on both sides of the stream.
From the tops of the highest bushes came
the bright hues of red berries to relieve the
grey of the hanging moss. How straight,
the palmettos were reflected in the clear
green of the stream! Where the trees has
got old and decayed, vines lift up and
clothe them with their living green. Even
the palmettos lost their ugly look bedecked
with the pink blossoms of the vines much
like our own purple and pink Asters.

On through the lanes, turning in half
circles, and then again almost returning
on our course: past the cardinal flowers
and the vines swinging gently to and fro;
we see the lazy turtles paddling away
from us, their fat legs pushing their heavy
bodies quicker than we could think ; dragon
flies ot transcendent hues dart here and
there, but there are tew birds, and every-
thing is so still: Occasionally a limkin
screams, a buzzard tlies by. In a bend of
the river we see a coot, and next a blue
heron. and a hawk circling around in 1ts
ever narrowing flight. 'I'he water turkey
slides from bank to bank, partly in the
water and partly over it, but no music, no
songsters throng the banks of this luxuriant
wild.

We came to a broader place in the river,
ran up to an old wharf and landed freight.
A little distance back from the wharf was
a long shed with narrow doors. At the
top ot each door was an opening. Our
cook stepped up to this shed and put his
big blaek fist through the opening, pulling
out of each coop one or two live hens, and
after selecting the fattest brought three
birds aboard. The noise delighted the
crowd of negroes. The birds were safely
stowed away. and were probably the same
on which we feasted that day at half past
one.

The Oclawaha is a succession of sharp
turns, lanes ot water, from a half a mile to
a mile long, and then a turn right or lett.
Our steamer is twenty feet wide and fifty
feet long. We otten ran on the bank while
going around the sharp curves. Then the
whole negro crew crowd at the bow and
with poles about thirty feet long, shove off
into the smooth running stream again. We
ran quickly by a saw mill which reminded
me of our own northern rivers. Then
darkness came down upon us. Here we
were in the very midst of this maze of
marsh, river and woods, where Osceola
and Corcoochee years before evaded for
months and for years the pursuit of the
United States troops.

On the pilot house was a large iron rnn,
and as darkness comes on very suddenly in
the south, we saw the mate set fire to a halt
a dozen’pitch pine blocks in the pan. The
light from this beacon flamed out into the
now intensely dark night and lighted up
both sides ot the ever bending river, so
that we could see a hundred yards ahead.
The straight palmetto trees gleamed ghostly
in the re grnre of our pitch pine beacon.
The in, a native of Florida, had,never

Occasionally we passed
then

We were al-
to see some of

We felt that at Silver

It took two hours to get to the springs,

This is one of the beau-

off for Jacksonville. Our sister ship the

.seen a sleigh and bardly knew what we

entered the St. Johns River and soon

P

meant by snow and icicles, said the pitch
pine beacon saved the work of two men at
the bow.

At this moment the boat, running
swiftly,. struck the mud on the opposite
bank aud brought us up standing. I
leaned over the rail of the deck ; the whole
crew (17 in all) were at the bow, the two
great poles were out, and whilst one of
them recited in a peculiar monotone the
words of one o their many negro melodies,
the others came in at the chorus'in a half
passionate way, keeping up the time with
the movements of their bodies as they
ushed and strained against the poles.
he red gleam from the beacon, the black
faces turned upwards, their dark eyes and
darker faces, monotonous cadence of
their hymn, the sl look of the river,
the knowledge that but little life of pird or
beast was ere near, stamped the
scene forever in my memory.

Next morning about eight o'clock we

arrived at Palstks, thence by rail to St.
Augustine, of which more hereatter.
BrLMONT,

in the surtsce.
Wegot into an old boat and floated
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PURE

—MEDICAL MAGAZINE.

HIGHEST HONOURS, ’
CHICAGO, 1893,

Prepare For House Cleaning.

For Metals, Marble, Tins and Glass use
Sapohio or Monkey Brand Soap, for
Paints, Bath or Brushes, use Borax, for
hing and g I clearning, Surprise,
Sterling. Seafoam, Amonia soaps and
Pearline—These with Tubs, Pails, Brooms,

and Brushes of every description for sale
by—dJ. S. ArvMsTRONG & Bro. 3¢ Char-
lotte St.

We learn shorthand first
*hen let it help us iu our book-
keeping, You do not know
how easily Simple Shorthadd
may be learned—even by mail
—or money back—135.
SxElL's Business CoLLeGk, Truro, N. 8.

PHOTO
APPARATUS

and Sapplies. *
Hawk Eye Cameras,
Night Hawks,
Bellows Cameras,
Photosets, etc., Iiford
Omega and Bromide
Papers, Bromide
Opals, Ilford Piates,
Carbutt Plates,
Sceds Plates, Cramer
Plates, Stanley
Plat s, Carbon Oat-
fits, etc.  Al%o a spe-
cial line of pure
CHEMICALS.
Write for catalogues.
A.E. CLARKE,
60 & 62 PrinceWm.St.
Please mention
PROGRESS when
writing.

CONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS.

Announcements under this heading not exceedi
five lines (about 35 words) cost 25 cents e
li_nnrtion. Five cents extra for every additional
ine.

M‘TEUR Photographers and all who

wouid like to take Pictures, but are
afraid to try, should consult us.
Outfits from $3. to $100. Practical
instraction frec and success guaran-
teed. The Robertson Fhoto Supply
Co.,94 Germun St., 8t. Jobn 3-17.1t*

for catalk of the ** Reading Bicycles,”
§ agencies given in N. B., and N. 8.
ITTLER & CHASE, Yarmouth, N. 8. 317 1*

TAMPS of every description for Hand
Printing. Merchants, Manutacturers,

Banks and Railways fornished fwith
Stamps, Seals and Stencils. Catalogue
free. Robertson Printing Stamp

Works,94 Germain St, St.John 3-17-1t*

T coel of dt.John, N. B. news-
‘ n. papers of December, 1861 and Feb.
ruary, 1871 A liberal price will be paid. Address:
Newsparegs, Box 84, st. John, N. B. 10-3-2t%

ON OR BEFORE MAY 1st a per-
A"TED.%ou of some means and cxpevience
to take the mana zement or part management of s
FiRrs1-CLAss BoaRDING HOUSE in » central part of
the City ot St. John. - The house is widely kaown
and well p ized, ample di for tran.
sient custom; offering & good opyortunity for any
person wishing to engage in an already established
business.  Apply by letter, giving name and ad.
dress to ¢ K. B.” ProGress OPFicE, st. John,
N.B. 3=10-tf

TCNT ';n;»mas P. Simpson, Washington,
D. C. No uttorney’s fee until pat
ent obtained. Write for Inventor’s Guide.  3m

AND PROFITABLE em-
l.TEnEsTI" ployment can be given to a
number of ludies and gentlemen selling the cel.
ebrated **Soute Photographs and Works of Art,”
througnout New Brunswick, Nova Scotis and
Prince Edwa d Island, by ap) lying personally or
hy letter to A. PETERSEN, 6% {iog St., St. John,
General Agent for Cuuadu. 2-3-tf

v "n ‘n nE s ON APOSTALCARD

muiled to us brings you
promptly 30 samovles of cloth, guaranteed self
measurement blaoks, whereby you can have your
clothing cut to order and sent “to any express or
P.O., Pants $3 to $12. Suits from &12 up. Agents
wanted. PILoRIM VANTS Co'y., 38 Mull St. St.

John N. B,
" TE PHOTOGRAPHERS. Printing
and general finishing for amateurs.
velopers, L'oning and fixing solutions for sale.
WUERIN Puoto 81UDI0, 88 Charlotte St., St.].{ohn.
iiott

L
N.B.

RE InEucE at Rothesay for sale or to rent

for the Summer months. That
pleasantly situated houre known as the Titus prop
erty about one and » ha.f miles from Rothesay Bta
tion und within two minutes walk of the Kennebe
g‘uh. Rent_reasonable. Apply to H.G.Fen:v{.y

Coco
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WM. HARLAND & SONS’

English Varnishes

Pale Durable Body Varnish,
Medinm Durable &»dv V-rﬂlsh.

20d Shade....

Dungle Body, i
20d Shade Carri M.
Coat Carriage )
Rubhlnﬁ ’
aick Rubbing 4 o
1d Size i Seus r
Black Japan, (For carriage bodies)
Black Color and Varmsh, (“ “ “ )
Blick Enamel Japan, (% “ * Tops, etc.)
Pale Osk Varnish, & (For Inside Housework )
Pale Oak Varuish, (. Outside e )
Encaustic Varnish, (Produces eg{d shell finish)
Gilders® Gold Siz»~, (For laying gold leaf)
Harland’s Patent Filling-up Powder, {iiry rough stuff)

W. H- THORNE & c -,"M;ﬂm“'

e Willett Washer

the use of
this Washer,
Time, Money
and Hard
work is saved.
Thousands of
them in daily
use, and still
growing in
popularity.

Price, $5.00 Each.

Also, the Celebrated Noveltyand Eureka Wringers
always on hand.

Emerson & Fisher

Fui wweseans .

7S to 79

Prince Wm. Street.

R LN e

With the BKE KNIFE WARM BREAD CAN BE CUT A8 EASILY AS COLD, always leaving
& nice e": uulriu;‘eDw the bread. With the CAKE KNIFE CAKKS WITH FROSTING CAN BE CUT
WITH EXACT NICETY, without breaking or cracking the frosting in the least. THE PARING

KNIFE is made strong and dura’le, huving s malleable iron handle, and in conzequence will ynot ros er
wear out when lying in water. PRICE PER SET OF THREE $1.00. pas by mail to any address

T. MAVITY & SONS, - .. ... ST. JOHN, K. B.
A LIST OF DONTS | .-

is ull very well when you have time to read it, but

T
no" Go to business with n_headuche,
o i

ifyon do you will find & customer who is hard to
please, vou will growl like a bear with a <ore paw
and perhaps luse your sale.

fail to try “PYREXINE," Use it

no"’ I
once and you will allow no other

headache powder in your house,

It ucts immediately,

Y AV ARV 4V 4 VN
All Classes Bhould Read ’
THE CANADIAN \

Y 4 VN

(oterpoardian,
CRITIC, ...
- Journal < Iron and Steel Trades.

at-Law, Pogsley

DO You Recognize It?

This is the heel of the

T"ns- nEA"’ CityiMarket

It is not an Antipvretic,
I no Morphine or Opium,
‘t contains no Bromide,
' It contams no Nare stics.
It Develops no Unpleasunt Symptoms,

00— 5
A MODEL MINING JOURNAE.','

Mailed, postage paid, on receipt of price.
One Box 23c¢, Nix Boxes #$1.25,
— PREPARED ONLY BY —

Druggist,

ORLANDO V, D, JONES, i

Cor. Waterloo and Peters Ntx.

TURKEYS,

CHICKENS, BEESE AND DUCKS,

Annapolis Co., N. S. Beef.
Kings Co., N. B., Lamb, Mutton and Veal.
Ontario Fresh Pork.

DEAN'S SAUSAGES.

Ham, Bacon, Clear Pork and Lard.
Celery, Squash and all V bl

Which, unlike other Minin,
papers can be read by al
classes, whether interested or
not in Mining.

Politics, Literature, Crit-
ical Notes, etc., etc.

Gold, Coal, Iron, Stesl and
other Industrial subjects,
brosdl{ltrenwd. Our Regis-

E

. ;
:
»

*—

etrates into Kogland, Scot-
land, Wales, United States
and all parts of Canada.
A special commissioner
travelling thro’ England.
Wide and increasing circu-
lation.

—a\eeeR

.

— 0o —
SUBSCRIPTION :

160—=-—81
TUTT
$1.50—:

I3 and 14

GRANBY RUBBER.

Look for this pattern on t 1e heel when you
buy & Rubber o1 Overshoe. It guarantees a
perfect article.

Granby Rubbers
Wear Like Iron.

if strictly paid inadvance.
PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY TOLET, . A §
A2 cossy jo gy, | ¢ Gt Calkry Quiin gy, § . -
business stand of Twenty years; entrancey -.h : X
Btreet, in the business centre of the Town, A’ HALIFAX, N. 8.
Beinbol ot oanirgoty e O | o q rasesn s

\’\I\I\I\I\Ivm\l\l\l\l\l\l\

St. John, N. B., March 19.

Ask your dealer for them,

B, MANZ!|
Woo 1-&-:::?- B.
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