
almost without the 
bushes," for it is a wild and lonely stream.

minstrel’s darky “ is turning eber," is, in fact, 
“one little hut among de

Even in the most prosperous times there were 
but few plantations upon its shores. Wild ani­
mals roam its great forests, and vile reptiles 
infest the dense swamps. It is a country well 
fitted for the hunter and lumberman, for the 
naturalist or canoeist; but the majority of people 
would, I am sure, rather hear of it poured forth 
in song from the sweet lips of Christina Nilsson, 
than to be themselves “ way down upon the 
Suwanee Ribber.”

On Monday, March 22d, Messrs. Nason, Pur- 
viance, and Henderson joined me. The party 
had obtained a northern-built shad-boat, which 
had been brought by rail from Savannah. It

was built, Columbus possessed a population of 
five hundred souls, and it was reached, during 
favorable stages of water, by light-draught steam- 
boats from Cedar Keys, on the Gulf of Mexico. 
The building of railroads in the south has 
diverted trade from one locality to another, and 
many towns, once prosperous, have gone to 
decay.

The steam saw-mills and village of Ellaville 
were located on the river-bank opposite Colum­
bus, and this lumber establishment is the only 
place of importance between it and Cedar Keys. 
This far-famed river, to which the heart of the
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