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von) NATURAL BRIDGE OF VIRGINIA. 
    
    

ZN a 
Si we of the most beautiful parts 

Sh of the United States is the 

great valley of Virginia. In 

that valley is a natural arch, 

over a stream called the Cedar 

Creek, which is considered 

by many as the second great 

curiosity of America, Niagara 

* Falls being the first. 

The Natural Bridge is en- 

tirely the work of God. It 
is of solid limestone, and connects to- 
gether two huge mountains by a most 

beautiful arch, over which there is a great 

wagon road. Its length, from one moun- 

tain to’ the other, is nearly eighty feet; 

its width about thirty-five; its thickness 

about forty-five; and its perpendicular 
height above the water is not far from two 

hundred and twenty feet. A few bushes 

grow on the top, by which the traveller 

may hold himself as he looks over. On 

each side of the stream and near the 
bridge are rocks, projecting ten or fifteen 

feet over the water, and from two hundred 

to three hundred feet above its surface, 

all of limestone. The visitor cannot give 

so good a description of this bridge as he 
can of his feelings when, softly creeping 

out ona shaggy, projecting rock, and look- 

ing down a chasm from fifty to sixty feet 

wide, he sees, nearly three hundred feet 
below, a wide stream, foaming and dashing 

against the rocks beneath, as if terrified at 
the rocks above. There are trees under 

the arch whose height is perhaps seventy 
feet; and yet, to look down upon them, 

they appear like small bushes of two or 
three feet in height. 

The view of the bridge from below is as 
pleasing as the top is awful. The arch 
from beneath would seem to be about two 
feet in thickness. Some idea of the dis- 
tance from the top to the bottom may be 
formed from the fact that when one person   

stands on the bridge and another beneath 
neither can speak with sufficient loudness 
to be heard by the other. A man, from 

either view, does not appear to be more 
than four or five inches in height. 

Under this arch it was customary for 
visitors to engrave their names. Here 
Washington climbed up twenty-five feet 
and carved his own name, where it still 

remains. Some, wishing to immortalise 
their names, have engraved them deep and 

large, while others have tried to climb up 
and insert them high in this book of 
fame. 

Many years ago, a young man, being 

ambitious to place his name above al! 

others, was very near losing his life in the 
attempt. After much fatigue, he climbed 
up as high as possible, but found that the 
person who had before occupied his place 

was taller than himself and, consequently, 

had placed his name above his reach ; but 

he was not thus to be discouraged. He 

opened a large jack-knife, and, in the. soft 

limestone, began to cut places for his hands 

and feet. With much patience and diff- 

culty, he worked his way upwards, and 

succeeded in carving his name higher than 
the most ambitious had done before him. 

He could now triumph ; but his triumph 
was short, for he was placed in such a 

situation that it was impossible to descend 

unless he fell upon the rugged rocks be- 

neath him! ‘There was no house near 

from whence his companions. could get 

assistance. He could not long remain in 

that condition; and, what was worse, his 

friends were too frightened to do much 

for his relief. They looked upon him as 

already dead, expecting every moment 

to see him dashed in pieces. ‘ 

Not so with himself He determined 

to ascend! Accordingly, he plied with his 

knife, cutting places for his hands and feet ; 

and, with incredible labour, and by the


