
TIE CANADIAN HORTICULTULST.

, Ms. Hariet- PBeecher Stowe spends ber winters; Green Cove SprinPene tlace loted for the efficacy of its mineral waters; licolata, oie ofthe earliest Spaniish settlcxneits in America; and Tocoi, the terminus
e of f e railway leading to the alcient city of St. Augustine.The ofnlerolavor Thednumber of cattle constantly in the river along the shores
len's asOte ()Ur attention, and we soon learned that their business therepro- ni lOtstpro- t esled on, the succulent growth at the bottomn, as the land along
rape te wlores was too poor to furnish then with stufficient sustenance,well as a novel sight to see then standing hour after hour in the water5di aippi m their heads and necks underneath, and tearing up the weedsSat the bottom. As might be expected where fodder is so scarce, milkis aso very scarce and dear; we were told that a quart per day fronifeach cow in the herd was a good average yield. Pigs also werefrequently seen lu the water on the sane errand, sonietimes so deeplyengaged that nothing but the ridge on their backs could be seen abovej ater, excepting when they lifted their heads to breathe, Tle riverbanks were wooded chiefly with live oaks and pines.

It was dark before we reached Pilatka. Here we entered anocher
arty smaller boat, the Tumawilla, in which we were to ascend the Ocklawahatirer. laving taken in a good supply of oranges and other necessarieshor Out Lhree days trip, we steaned up the St. Johns about 10 p. m.,and a little before midnight entered the mouth of the Ocklawaha. Attayigit we were up watching the ever changing weird-like sceneryned it was perfectly delightful, and must be seen tu be fully understoodleere is a river without banks, its course being through the niddle of anles, itiense swainp, whieh frequently extends foi. miles along each side

ts o the current c T hannel is narrow and wonderfully tortuous; andthe so abrupt are the angles turned by the little boat, that with the most
ifty tS, management she often coles thunping against the cypressY trees, ald occasionally runs aground in spite of the efforts of the deckm w ihds, Who witli long poles endeavor to force the little craft to keepny within the hi¡ 3s of the stream. Frequently the branches of treesva soul sweep fiercely along the sides, and over portions of the deck,ver someties breakj»g the winxdows of our state rooms. Travel here ista T i , it 1natters not since no one is- in a hurry.dia che air aS baliy and de1icious; the trees and tropical undergrowthcharming, where la the lone of the gigantic Cypress, Taxodiumne' decidîtum where they grow from sixty to eighty feet hîigh, with theirere iyb?


