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ACADIA ATHENAZLZUM.

ho" shouted from the Atlantic to the
Tracifie, and trade ruched npon tio wild
funtastic nutions, sprang from  liscasal
imaginations, and from heads lLot with
the firo of Just for guld, and filled with
strange distortald pictunes of the gollen
valley of the Sacramento.  AH these were
crises in the hinslory of commerce.

Weo note critical perivds in the intel-
Jectual and moral workl,  The history of
literature and religion proves beyond the
shadow of a doubt, that there have been
in the past perdods of mental and morl
darkness,—porinls when iguurance like
a long Dblack shadow stretches acruss the
nations, and shut out the light of know-
ledge — periods when superstition  be-
clouded the minds and hearts of men,—
periods when the torture-rack and thumb-
screw were the great means employed to
persuade men to believe a lie,—periods
when the light of christianity shone bhut
dimly, and when the march of human
intellect was slow and uncettain, It also
reveals the cheering fact that there have
been interspersed between these seasous
of midnight gloom — periods of intellectual
and spiritual brightness—brilliant ¢pochs,
when men have traversed vast ficlds of
learning, have pursued their investigation
far out into the unexplored region of
truth, and have planted the outposts of
humaun discovery where man never trod
before.

§EOLOGICAL EXCURSION OF THE
SENIOR AND JUNIOR CLASSES.

The centml feature in a landscape
abounding in all the clements of the
picturesque, Blomidon at once arrests
thoe attention of the heholder, affording
in the ever varying phases under which
1t appears an oft repeated -source of plea-
sure and mterest to the lover ot natural
beauty. Now cloar argd well defined in

all its rugged outlines, it rises in grand’

proportions, the fitting guanlian vver the
broad scene of vale and stream and fiood
which stretches away and afar from its
buse.  Amin beneath a sullen wintry
sky, it looms dchant, forbidding amid ¢n
croaching fugs frum the nisty Atlantic.
or at the closc of a clear Autumn day,
arrayed 1n trailing robes of cloud, 1t bears
onits lofty brow a tiamm of cumulus,
gorgeously glowing 1 the sun’s mys, as
with fiery tread, “ hic burns the threshold
of the mght.” Lut Blomidon becomes
an object of interest not only asaffording a
stnikang and picturesquo element 1n a beau-
tifullandscape, but amid its frowningcliffs,
and 1 every outlme of its storin shattered
battlements, there has been insenbed in
characters clearly legible to the scientist

"an important fragment of the tale of

nature'sdvings in her distant youtl, when
in angsy muod she hurled oloft the very
foundations of the globe, or with subtle
furce furmed gem and crystal curivusly
wrought with endless divewsity in ghape
ol tint, .

With the view of more satisfactorily
Mlustrating tho principles of geology and
mineralogy, and of determining by person-
al inspection the nature of the deposits
concerned in its formation our respected
Profussor in the Science Dopartment pro-
posed to the members of his classes that
anexpedition to Iomidonshould beundes-
taken for this purposc. This proposal
meeting with the enthusiastic approval of
all concerned, preparations for this trip
were hastily armanged, and so it happens
that the close of a fine breezy day, finds
our little party gathered within the sha-
dow of the lofticst peak of the majestic
Cape.  As the first and most nzcessary
work a large brush camp is erccted, and
then a cheery fire of drift woed, kindled
without, sends the thin clear smoke curl-
ing upwand like an incenso offering.  Re-
clining upon the boughs of spruce aud
fir strewn within, we await with many a
merry jest and song, the preparation of
supper by our self-clected cook. Of this
we partako most voraciously, with appet-
ites marvellously sharpened by the un-
wonted exercise of the day. Several of
our members have roughed it before, and
during the cosaming night they slumber
as cuntentedly as though tuched away in
their little beds, but for others the
novelty of the situation forbids slecp for
a part of tlie night at least. A now sen-
sation of pleasure is awakened while lying
thero upon the fragrant boughs, watch-
ing the stars as they Jook down upon the
stilly sceno, or idly noting the weird
shadows which the flickering flames send
dancing over the recumbent furms,  The
sleepy watch leans blinking and gaping
over the fire, or seeks a safeguard against
the insidious advances of Morpheus by
burning his fingers in an artistic attempt
ab roasting a hurring, ot baking a potate.
Nuw there comes faintly the distant laps,
lapsing of the cbb, changed after an
interval fo the full rush of the fluod, asit
sweeps along ab our very feet, tossing de-
fiantly a handful of spray upon the cruck-
ling flames.  Tho hushed whispernings of
the forest leaves softly stirred Ly some
truant brecze, fall on tho car, the felt
presence of the mighty Cape pervadesall,
and mingling with the other voices of the
night, there sounds on the ear, the familiar
music of a melodious snore.  Bright and
carly the following inourning, after a hasty
breakfast we are off to examine the shore

to the cast, & fine collection of crystals

whuso character and history are fully ex-
plained to us by the Professor, rewards
vur scarch, af times while hammering

away ¢t tho rocks, forcing them to disclef
the scerots of thewr internal structuff
thers cumes crashing down in vur juid<y
a shower of carth and  stones from sor
puint far up in the dizzy heights, W
hasten to discover if sumie new treasuf
has thus been sudely 1.ng at our fo
As wo turn a bend in the shore, a
glance upwanl there starts ont from suidl
projecting cliff, the profile of a humd
face, brow, nuse amd mouth, clearly defill.
ed. At another point a lofty colwnl:
stauds isolated, vr a broad wall of rv§
detachied by some mysteriousagency fre
the cliff behind, xises like massive fric
work in some grand gothic cathedrl
So the day passed away, and at nigl¥
fall wo turn campwand, feeling as aftd
a weary trodge, we lay owr burden dov
at the door of our temporary abode, thi
a camp fire is a2 most cheery sight, and §
more grateful couch for wearied limlg,
than that afforded by spruce bougl.
could not be desired. One day of of
stay is dovoted to an oxcursion to Scuty
Bay. First, a hot scramble up the cli
followod by a long ber Udered trang
through the woods sinking at evesy s
in the snow which still lies thick benea
tho forest trees, and then emerging into
clearer space we see before us the Jitill
village situated within a wide curfo @
the Fundy shore, terminating on t
one hand in Black Rock, on the other R,
the st~rm shattered cliffs of Cape Spij

Afar, 1 the dim distance, rise the unin
takeable outlines of solitary Isle Hauljl
After a short rust, we march through ¢
village, a martial looking band, armg
with hammers, sledges, and a few fowlig
picces, armayed in diversified unifor]
bearing the marks of our® devotion
science, each hiouschold, as we pass, muj,
ters all its available force of cats, dof.
and babics, at doors and windows, to Wi
ness the dignified procession. We leas
that the placo is chicfly remarkable fori
fisheries, and there are two fine vesscls #
tho stocks, but minerals are not to }
found in the vicinity, so, after taki
Iunch at a hospitable farm house, wa «
gage o guide, a bright cyed younk:
whom an admirer of Twain, at once d
nominates Ferguson, and are led by
shorter routo to the Basin shore, whi
we arrive safily, after a skeary scramld
aduwn the only available place of desce
for miles.  This is our last extended trg
from the camp, thereafter we confine o
researches to the cliffz and shore of t@R.
Basin.  Our time thus pleasantly «ff
profitably occupied rapidly passes awa
and the day for departurd arrives. J§
final stxoll along the ghore, a last look §
the giant cliff, and we bid a relucta

adicu to His Majesty, the Cape, with 14
pleasing conviction as we arrive again ¥
classic shades, that our cxpedition, 3
every respeet, has proven a grand succesgh




