A TRIP ON WHEFIS ACROSS THE SOUTHERN STATES,-—CONTINULD

place. J. and the boys slept in the Church, instead of pitching the
There was a platform with steps for ladies to mount their hotses.
sce the convenience at every store and meeting house, people ride
much. We bought cherrics at 13 cents per gallon to-day.  We fod
**Carey Breckenridge,” one of the Gamble family names, written on
vealls €ix miles from “Pineaster,” is the distance marked on the mile pe
We passed through “Holland Instituze,” a village where there is a B
School, for boys of the better class. There isnear theroad, which isv
good, the remains of a fine stone bridge, and traces of arailway. Ah)
mountain range surrounds the village. ], counted fifty high mounty
peaks in sight at one time.

Thursday, June 20.-—One of the finest and brightest mornings
have had for some time. We drove thirty miles yesterday, and are
weary and tired. *“*Buchanan” is inthe very heart of the mountains, 2
the town lies at the fout of a grand mountain called *“‘Purgatory.” whi
seems to consist of limestone ledges, and trees here and there, look
lovely in the bright sunshine. At Buchuanan, no good drinking wates
be had, so at a small tavern J. brought me a glass of ale, which I dra
in the full view of the loafers, to the intense disgustof the children. T
*James,” a lovely, wide, clear River, runs thronghthe town.  Anawh
poor place as regards shops, they have positively nothing in them. At
leaving the town, we drove over frightlsiiy rough and stony roads,
looking back at the town from a high hill, the view was perfectly ma;.
ficent.  Roads very, very stony. We zre two miles from the “Nat -
Bridge,” and are Camped in a fine large grove, on the hill side.
country is more cultivated, and the m sutains lovk blue in the distat
Sowme fine brick farm houses are below us. Several people came and
ed to J. and the boys.

Friday, June 21.—Bright and vesy warm. We had vivid lightn.
last night, but no rain. The view is delizhiful to the west of us, hillsay
mountains, in endless numbers, rising ctie above the other, till theya
faint and blue in the distance. The oazs under which we are Campb
are enormous. I am dreadfully tired tn-day. more so than I've been ar
day since we began our journey. All the rest are well, and the boys ar
girls seem to enjoy their days in the saddle.  One girl and boy ridi
every morning till lunch, the other two in the afterncon. These cbi
dren have ridden from ten tofifteen miles cach every day since we starte
Edwin and Norman more than that, ax they have had to ride in advan
to sec if the road was clear, then return za2nd tell us, The drive scem
short to the “Bridge.” and we asked a man where it was. He s
“*Stranger, your thar,” and so we were. It is just wide enough for
wagon and a footpath, and scems to connect two mountains by once lar
arch; there are trees cach side of the roadway, and one can’t sce wel
A low stone wall is on cach stde, the trees are red cedars. We got ont ¢
the wagon, and went down to Puipit Ruck, and saw it from differe
points of view. It's perfectly wonderful, and the mountain gorgethroug
which the streams flow under the bridge 12 very wild and beantitul. T
heigrht is great, and some people wallany under the Bridge, looked fron
Pulpit Rock like pilyrims,  ‘The wnountains are all around, and are mag|
nificent, Mount Jeflerson the highest.  They are all well wooded here
and there dense masses of pine and maples, with the sun shining on the
tops, lower down in deep shadow. There are several very fing, larg




