(A TRIP ON WHEELS ACROSS THE STATES.—CONTINUED,)

halt, the whiffletree broke, and we got out and walked on to his place.
The men carricd the wngue back to the smith’s for repairs, which took
two hours, ‘When the “*Ark™ hove in sight, our friend gave us a quan-
tity of delicious large strawberries, and we started -off again, with good
wishes and good byes fromour friend and.ourcolored men. A few miles
further on, we stopped to say good-bye to our Scotch friends at “Ivan-
hoe,” the MacNichols, @nd” drove on a most lovely country road, for
fifteen miles; w¢ camped.in grove by the road side, and madé tea on.our
coal oil stove, fed the horses, and started again after two hours rest.  The
children overheard two old darkeys discussing us; one said, **Certain
sho deys gipseys,” the othersaid, *“Ain't yo neber gwine to have no
sense, why, deys Crackers, sho as yousebawn."” It took usa good while
to get started again, we are all so new to this kind of life, and the har-
nessing was a2 work of time.  About four o clsck, p: m;, we forded Lake
Samonia Slough, which was tather alarming, we have not scen or
expericnced anything of the Kind before. The water came up to toe
horses breasts. Edwin on Tom took the lead, Norman on Gipsey, fol-
lowed bravely, whistling to kecp up his courzige; his feet were in the
water and got-quite wet. 1 thought of all the stories which h.ive Leon
told. me about Florida sinks, and did not breathe freely till wewere over.
We werc 2 long time finding a suitable place to cam;:, there are so nuny
settlers cabins, and the colvred race are not proverbial for honesty., At
last, when it was almost sundown, we came to a delightful hilly slope,
near water, and after pitching the tent and making our beds, and having
tea, it was quite dark. We found it quite troublesome preparing for rest
in the dark, the odor of our pine beds was very pleasant, but the noveity
of vur surroundings kept us long awake.

Sunday, 28.—\W¢ were up early, and as our camping place was not
a desirablc onc to linger in, after breakfast and prayers we started aguin,
the road good and the country peaceful and lovely, After afew miles,
we stopped at a darkey's house to water our horses, at the foot of a steep
hill, and were told that we wereon the wrong road.  After climbing the
hill again, we found it was the right road, and lhiad'to £o doiwn the hill,
the horses were very restive and almost ran away, the wagon ix so heavy
to hold back. We drove, and at half-past ten, a. m., crossed the boyn-
dary, and were in the State of Georgia, the country still very lovely, and
the inumerable china berry trees in full bloom, add to its beaaty, In
one place the ground was covered with verbenas, purple, white and red :
quantities-of phiox, of a purple color, anda pretty yellow flowet, growing
in clusters of bell shaped blossoms.  We are camped near a pretiy broo.
to rest the horses, and hope to camp fortne rest of the day neat Themas-
ville, ten miles further on. Norman is delighted, because he savs, *His
prophecy is correct, every one takes us for Crackers,” and lie wos sure
they would. At four o'clock we camped in.a pine grove, and I wrete a
short Ietter to Evaiard. We passed a tumible down aarkey church in the
woods. The congregation were asscmblinng, among them o vourg dirker
with high white collar, cuffs and kid gloves, quite a dude.” The darkevs
are not nearly as polite as those in Tallahassee, i

Monday, z9.—Bright and beautiful, we are just starting, at hadi-ast
eight, a. m. We slept pretty well, and feelrested, and hope ne thir g Mo
occur-to make it necessary to travel again onSundayv.  Got into Thomas-
ville i abor an hour, and found it a very pretty, p'rospcrons place, with




