





One of the most picturesque sights of Louisiana is the “*Shrim

before dawn these tiny boats go out for the day's haul,

the sun is high. is is a dominantly Catholic section,

blessed by the Church on their initial trip- i

and out into the bay,* where shrimp abound in such great numbers that the catch is
iuatcr than that of any other state. Much of the shrimp is canne in the numerous
ish factories, some dried to be shipped as far as China, and some shipped fresh to

inland cities.
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Avery Island, owned by one family since the time of Spanish grants, is completely surrounded by sea marsh and swampy thickets. Although on
the island is found what is probably the largest salt mine in the world, one finds, too, one of the most beautiful gardens. The jungle gardens of Avery
Island are filled with exotic plants and flowers from all over the world, combined with native vegetation. Masses of brilliant green trees and bearded
live oak trees edge the quiet pools. Too, there is Bird City, where thousands of wild birds find refuge and food each year.






Still as in the early days of Louisiana’s sugar cane industry, there is backbreak-
ing work to be done when cane cutting time comes in late summer. The stalks are
still stripped of their leaves and cut by hand, since no machines have yet been made
practicable. The cane is hauled in huge wagons to the barges on nearby bayous
where it is transported to the cane mills. Still a colorful picture along the highways
are sheds housing syrup vats, and in the late fall at dusk the fires of pine knots under
the open kettles produce a beautiful effect.

e SRR







