
Introduction

The land that drew Julia Daniels and Charles Scott Moseley to Florida was 
east of Tampa, a growing town on Tampa Bay. The push of settlers from 
1848 to 1860 had changed southwest Florida from sheer wilderness to a 
more penetrable land. Even so, when the Moseleys arrived in 1882 most 
of the roads were still sandy trails, and a railroad was several years away.
 Tampa, or Fort Brooke as the area was called, after the fort established 
in 1824 at the outset of the Seminole Wars, had been accessible by boat 
and a network of military roads that fanned out to other posts. In the 
backcountry near Tampa, a few pioneers had settled in the hammocks, 
around lakes, near rivers, and on the occasional slight hill. Large, 160-acre 
tracts had been homesteaded by these scattered settlers, each of whom was 
required to clear five acres and put up a cabin. Throughout the 1870s and 
1880s, new settlers bought land, cleared it, harvested timber, and planted 
vegetables and citrus. Some prospered by running cattle on vast tracts of 
unfenced land.
 Stories of enticing weather began to be circulated to other sections of 
the country by word of mouth—first by early settlers, then by sailors and 
soldiers returning from the Civil War, and later through real estate agents’ 
brochures and the published accounts of travelers. In Tampa the Orange 
Grove Hotel, originally constructed by wealthy cattleman William B. 
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1. Numerous paths, long cart roads, and wagon trails wound through the thick 
hammocks and wetlands as well as through the higher pine woods. This sandy 
wagon trail led to the Durant area east of The Nest. The figure in the distance  
is Maude Pierce, a close friend of Julia Daniels Moseley. Ca. 1905–1909.
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Hooker as a large residence, became known for its hospitality and for the 
orange trees Hooker had planted around it. Sidney Lanier, poet and author 
of a Florida guidebook, stayed there with his wife in 1876; enraptured by 
the climate and by the oranges he could almost pick from his window, he 
wrote glowing letters telling of the beneficial Gulf Coast air.
 Tampa’s immediate easterly growth was limited by the federal govern-
ment’s ownership of Fort Brooke. East of the fort, however, a number of 
sparse, small settlements grew up, including Limona, where the Moseleys 
located. Limona, which took its name from the Spanish word for lemon, 
was established in 1876 by Joseph Gillette Knapp, a Wisconsin judge who 
had served the territory of New Mexico by appointment of Abraham Lin-
coln. His primary Florida interests were growing citrus, bringing in others 
interested in orange culture, and promoting the economic benefits of the 
climate. He was joined by E. E. Pratt, a surveyor and foreman of the Elgin 
Watch Company, who had been sent to find suitable Florida land for a 
winter retreat and for growing citrus. These men put Limona on the map.
 In 1883 the U.S. government released the Fort Brooke property. This 
land did not go to Tampa and claims for it were in the courts for years 
afterwards; nevertheless, Tampa entered into a boom period. Henry B. 
Plant had brought his railroad to Tampa in 1883, and it was expected that 
Plant’s railroad would do for Florida’s west coast what Henry B. Flagler’s 
was doing for the east coast. Plant’s epicurean dream of the Tampa Bay 
Hotel was on the horizon.
 Tampa had much to offer visitors and settlers alike. The town was be-
coming well established, with churches, schools, a courthouse, banks, trad-
ing establishments, an opera house, and a band. Above all, Tampa held the 
promise of a good port and exchange with Cuba, the Caribbean islands, 
and South America. No matter if residents still waded in deep sand in Tam-
pa’s streets; the area would shortly be known for its thriving fishing trade, 
an ice house with home delivery, and Ybor City, with its cigar makers and 
Latin culture.
 Inland settlers were soon to have more rapid communication and trade 
as a result of the new railroad. For a brief period, however, the Moseleys 
would hear the nightly boom of the reactivated Fort Brooke cannon echo-
ing across the pine flatwoods into their log cabin home, The Nest.
 “Come to My Sunland” looks into the life of Julia Moseley as she em-
barked on her grand undertaking in 1882. She wrote about those days in 
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letters to her husband Scott and to her dearest friend, Eliza Slade. The 
Florida of her time was indeed a land of legend and to live there was an 
adventure.
 Julia was not a beautiful woman, but she had presence. Although she 
stood barely five feet tall, people noticed her, often forming a first impres-
sion of her as a tall, stately woman. She remembered fondly a remark made 
by her uncle Bourland, the husband of her beautiful aunt Jule and a favor-
ite uncle passionately fond of beauty and beauties. Seeing her as a girl of 
fourteen dressed in a shimmering pink tarlatan dress, her garlanded arms 
upraised in a June tableau (she knew her arms and neck were her strongest 
points), he had said, “I don’t see how anyone could have looked at anything 
else after seeing our little Jule.” He had often told Julia that she was the 
only girl who wasn’t handsome that he had ever loved.
 The second impression people received was of her clear, hazel eyes, 
shining with incredible interest and sympathy. Whether she was looking at 
a general or a boy in the street, a grand-opera singer or a woman working 
in the kitchen, whoever fell under Julia’s gaze felt befriended.

2. Julia Daniels Moseley, 
ca. 1874.


