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CHAP. vIII. TURKEY-BUZZARDS. 129

dred miles. Here and there I went down from the
high road to examine the river-cliffs, consisting of bright
red-coloured loam, red and grey clay, and white sand.
At Hudson’s Reach and other points I found Eo-
cene shells and fishes’ teeth, chiefly of the genera My-
liobates and Lamna. One day, on returning from
the river, I came suddenly in the wood on some turkey-
buzzards feeding on a dead hog. I had often seen since
we crossed the Potomac these large black and grey birds
soaring at a great height in the air, but I was now sur-
prised to see one of them perch on a stump a few yards
from me, and seem perfectly fearless. ‘In our last day’s
journey, I remarked, for the first time in America, a
large flight of rooks, some wheeling about in the air,
others perched on trees. .

Near the village of Ebenezer we passed over a long
causeway, made of logs, which for three quarters of a
mile was under water. The tall cedars (Cupressus
disticha), and other trees arching over and forming a
long aisle, reminded me exactly of the descriptions
given of the canals in the Great Dismal Swamp.
Some of the myrtles in these wet grounds are very
fragrant.

We were pursuing a line of road not much frequent-
ed of late, since the establishment of the railway from
Augusta to Charleston. Our arrival, therefore, at the
inns was usually a surprise, and instead of being wel--
comed, we were invariably recommended to go on far-
ther.  When once admitted, we were made very com-
fortable, having our meals with the family, and being
treated more like guests than customers. On one occa-
sion our driver, to whose brother our carriage and horses
belonged, fell in with the son of a neighbouring planter,
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