
A YEAR IN TIIE GREAT REPUBLIC.

wished. It is black and grimy and smoky, and t'ne

streets for dirt, béat any we have yet seen. A week

or so latér we moàified this opinion and t1iought- the

palm, should be_ giýen to Saint Louis.

A patriotie shopkeeper silenced our complaints of

the filthy condition of the streets at the latter place

by sayincr it showed what splendid agricultural pro-

perties the soil possessed

Everythiliz lies certainly in the point of view

Meanwhile, at Cincinnati the river went on rising

dav bv dav the snow fell likewise the rain, the mud

thickened if. possible, every oneý looked gloomy and

recalled the terrible floods of two years ago.

Weyrere only too glad to pack up and escape whilst

escapé was still possible.

Even then the water was over the wheels of our train

as we left the station. Next day the trains were

unable to run at all.

Having had a gentle introduction to the dangers by

flood, we were next to be initiated into the delights and

conveniences of the system, of Amerîcan 41 stageing

the very name of which inspires me still with a feeling

of most deadly repulsion.

Ilaving come to see the Mammoth caves of Ken-

tucky, theré was nothini for it but to sleep at


