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novel scene; and we were all delighted as

TH- we wound our way up the bsautiful ravine.
cle: GEOLOGICAL WONDERS.
\tion We here remarked a very curious circum-
that B stance. Several acres of land on thie elevat-
stir- @ ed :position werc nearly covered with lofty
and § isolated sandstone pillars of the most gro-
‘was [ tesque and fantastic shapes, from which the
four R imaginaiion might easily have pictured to it-
heir § self forms equally singular and amusing In
into B one place was a regular unroofed aisle, with
omy [ 8 oW of massive pillars.on ¢ach side ; and in
.rior % another there stood upon a pedestal what ap-
ran- P peared to-be the legs of an ancient statue,
s of ¥ from which the body had been knocked
§ away.
vers § Some of these time-worn columns were co-
rges & vered with sweet smelling creepers; while
e Af- B their bases concealed by a dense vegetation,
1s of & which added much to their very singular ap-
thir- ¥ pearance. The height of two or three which
fun- W I measured was npwards of forty feet; and as
iters & the tops of all of them were nearly upon the
.hit g seme level, that of the surrounding country
By @ must at one period have been as high as their
{ter- & present summits, probably much higher.

R From the top of cac of these pillars T sur-
tone B veyed the surrounding couutry, and-saw on
mes gevery side proofs of the same extensive de-
ally §eradation 5 so extensive, that I found it very
ver- §difficult to account for : but the gurgling of

Rwater, which I hieard beneath me, soon pui an

end to the state of perplexity in which I was

Jinvolved, for I ascertained thaf streams were
leep Brunning in the <earth beneath my fret; and
tean gon descending and creeping into a fissure in
—S¢- #ihe rocks, I found beneath the surface a ca-
ndi- Jrern precisely resembling thé remains that

1wo Eexisted above ground, only that this wasroof-
lear Bed, whilst through it san a small stream which
ten- Ein the rainy season must become a perfect
era- Riorrent. It was now evident to me that ere
tha Enany years had elapsed the roof wouid give
2t¢d Byay, and what were now the buttresses of
Pe- Rlark and gloomy caverns would emerge into
ling Biay, and become column? clad in green, and
. E = H
3¢ Mresplendent ia the bright sunshine. In this
ight Bante they would gradually waste away be-
a0 Boeath the influence of atmospheric causes;
the Rind the material being then_carried down by
CW. ®he streams through a serics of caverns re-
liffs :mbling those of which they once formed a
Om-Eeortion, would be swept out into the ocean
ees- Bnd deposited on sand-banks, to be raised
died ain, at’ some remote epoch, a new conti-
ees, Bent, built up with the ruins of an ancient
Wit . : .

ung

could be more striking than this singular acd f

I subsequently, during thé season of the
heavy rains, remarked the usual character of
the mountain-streams to be, that they rose at
the foot of some little elévation, which stood
upon a lofty table-land composed of sand-
stonc_then flowed in a sandy bed for a short
distar ce, and afterwards mysteriously sank il
the cracks and crevices made - ih- the rocks
from atmospheric influences, and did tot
again redppeat until they had reached the
foot of the precipicé which terininated the
table-land whence they sprang: here they
came foaming out in a rapid stream, which
had undoubtedly worked strange havot in the
porous sandstone rocks among which it Held
its subterrariean course. t :

What the amount of sand annually carried
down from the North-western portion of Aus:
tralia into the ocean may be, we have no
means whatever of ascertainiag ; that itis
sufficient to forin beds of sand of very great
magunitude,” is attested by the existence of
numerous and extensive sand-banks all along
the coast. One single heavy Tropical show-
er of only a few hours duration washed down,
over a plot of ground which was plant=d with
barley, a bed of sand nearly five inches deep,
which the succeeding showers again swept
off, carrying it further upon its way- towards
the sea. ; C o
A WOUNDED EXPLORER'S REFLECTIONS.

I still pushed on until we were within two
riles of the tent ;-when, as I tried to ¢ross a
stream, I strained my wounded hip sevérely,
just reached the opposite shore; and fell, ut-
terly unable to rise agam. Coles, with his
usual courage and devotion to me, volunteer-
ed to go on alone to the party, and send as-
sistance. 1 desired Coles to say that a-tent,
stores, the surgeon, and two men, were to be
sent to me, for that I wac not well enough to
be moved.

The water of the stream revived me eonsi- -
derably. My wound, however, was very pain-
ful ; and the interim between Corporal Coles
leaving me, and assistance arriving ftom the
tent, was spent in meditations naturally aris-
ing from my present circumstances. 1 sat
upon the rocky edge of a .clear, cool brook,
supported by a small wee. The sun shone
out brightly; the dark forest-was slive with
birds and insects; on such scenery I had
loved to meditate when a boy; and now how
changed I was—wounded, fatigued, wandes-
ing in an unknowa land, and in mowentary
expectation of being attacked.. Theloveli-
‘ness of nsturc was around me, the sun rejoic-

|ing in his cloudless career, the birdswere



