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féThomas Klte,
+ following pages & vlait to Mammoth Cave, was born
‘of Quaker parents in Philadelphia in 1818. Ape

ip
and thriving comwmunity, he migrated to Cincinnati

INTRODUCTION

my father, who has described in the

reclating the opportunities of success in a new

in 1839 where he establlshed and operated an iron

. Foundry. TFortunately business was not conducted

then in the high pressure methods of the present

' day and he had time for recreation and occasional

trips such as the one described herein. :

.'The original manuscript written by him in 1847 dls-

appeared and was lost for ninety-five years. It

“turned up in New York in 1942 and was purchased by

the Library of the Western Kentucky State Teachers
collegze of Bowling Green, Kentucky.

_§ The party which accompanied him was composed of two

oung women and their two brothers who came oub
from Philadelphia especially to go with him on his
planned trip to the Cave.

When the trip was made, transportation was con-

fined principally to river boats and horse drawn
vehlcles, consequently the journey from Cincinnatl
to the Cave reguired seven days; whereas, in the
ninety-five years which have intervened travel

facilities have been s0
trip from Cinclnnatl to
plished in sevel hours.,

the inexorable tyrant "Modern Speed”, the time con-

greatly improved that the
the Cave now can Le accon-
rrom the standpoint of

sumed making the trip may seem an inexcusable waste

put as we read hils descript
are impressed with 1ts genu

ion of the journey we
ine charm and the im-

possibllity of duplication.

A congenial group, free from all anxiety, composed
of persons who could enjoy beautiful scenery and
able to interest themselves in gathering wildflowers
and fossils when the opportunity offered, portray
peace of mind and trangullity of spirit now practi-
cally lost to the great ma jority of the human rage.
while this fascinating mental conditlon may have
. passed beyond our recall, we can rejolce that Mam-

. moth Cave with all its marvelous attractlons is

57/T
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within our reach. It is possible for us to join
that innumerable multitude who have been bewliched
by the beauty of the formations it reveals. It 1s
possible for us to wander into the "Rotunda" or
gtand bewlldered in the "Star Chamber” or marvel

at the exquisite beauly of the "grotto" for these
and all the other attractions the Cave contains
will remain undisturbed for the wonder and the en-
joyment of this and succeeding generations; for it
is one of the ilmperishable wonders of the earth.
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WESTERN KENTUCKY STATE TEACHERS COLLEGE
Rowling Green, Kentucky

PREFACE

‘ : - . this volume is an exact copy of Thomas Kite's
' journal of his trip by boat and stage coach from
Cincinnati, through "The Barrens™" of Kentucky and

the Mammoth Cave.

The original manuscript was purchased for the
gentucky Library at Western Kentucky State Teachers
gollege, Bowling Green, Kentucky, by the MeGregolr
plan Endowment and has been placed in the McCGregor .
room of that Library. Here it will be preserved B
. 1n this special collection, along with numerous .
. . other very rare documents of Kentucky hlstory.

wentuckians and research workers are most grate-
ful to Mr. William H. Kite, of Cincinnati, for
making available by publicatlon this old diary

kept by his fathef_°

Mary T. Moore
Iibrarian, Kentucky Llbrary

REh

Bowling Green, Keantucky

December 17, 1942
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Journal of a Trip through Kentucky .
and

visit to Mammoth Cave :

May and Junse, 1847

by
Thomas.Kite

Cincinnati, Ohlo

Cincinnati, Ohio, 1943
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A4 short account of an excursion through the Barrens
of Kentucky including a visit to the Mammoth Cave.
1847 ==

on the morning of the 235rd day of 5th Month we o
left Cincinnati on the S.B.Duck River bound for o
Nashville., The morning was fine, the high hills o
pelow the ¢lty arrayed in thelr desp gresn verdure, |
adorned with many tasteful villas and cottages,
with the foliage of the nohbls trees which line the
pbanks, reflected on the peaceful bosom of the phio,
made up a scene of uncommon beauty.

We arrived at Toulsville during the night and left
about 12 oteclock next day, and altho. dangerous at
low stages of water, passed in safety over the sunk-
en . rocks, through the Narrow Cchannel and smong the
. tpoubled and boiling waters of the Talls, stopped

i .at Portland, for a short time, then continued our

I Course,.

z
3
3

We passed many places of Interest, gathered wild
flowers and fossils when the boat stopped, and on
4th Day morning, the Pilot, to enable us to seé as
much as possible 6f Cave in the Rock, ran as closse
1 as was prudent to the bold rock, in which this

| noted strong-hold of the Freebooters, of the Chio,
"50 years ago, is situated and towards noon entered
| the Cumberland River. This is a beautiful stream,
and our admiration was variously excited, by the
%,precipitous cliffs which at times frown down upon
| the water, or the noble forest trees among which

| 'we passed, many of them covered almost %o the sum-
~mits by creeping vines, or the calm and placid ap-
‘pearance of the water, which in many places re-
sembles a succession of small lakes, caused by its
very winding course. Flfth Day morning the boat
stopping at Canton, we vislted some remarkable
Indian Mounds near the town., They occupled a
commanding position, in view of the river, were
conical, flat on the top, raised 25 or 30 ft.
gbove the surrounding country and covered with

- beautiful wild flowers. '

That night we arrived at Clarksville, and immedl-
ately took stage for Russelville, at which place
after riding all the night we were set down next
morning about 9 otclk, without breakfast, as soon
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as this necessary meal was eaten the girls re-
tlred to bed, whlilst the young men, procuring
horses, rode over Lo the nelighborhood of Adairs-
ville, and returned in the evening. - 7th Day morn-
ing we hired an hack to convey us to Bowling Green,
the day was delightful, and much of the country
undar good cultivation.

About 100 yards from the road, Muddy River, ~-- a
beautifully clear stream-gushes from the rocks, a
bold rivulet of sufficient power for mllling pur-
pose. Whilst at Union village, s Sheker settle-
ment, another stream rises from the ground, flows
& short distance then sinks. The Shakers have
turned 1ts appearance to use by placling here a
mill, which doss thelr grinding and supplies
thelr pleasant village with excellent cool water,

| Three milea from Bowling Green on the Nashville
road we visited Cave Mill. A growth of fine tim-
ber here gkirts the road, and would prevent the
casual obsserver from noting a large sink of an

oval form, at the bottom of which (100 ft., below)
flows a river 20 or 30 yda. widey Descending 1its
preciplitous sides, a scene of wild and rugged
- beauty presents. At one end the river rising at
once full grown, flows about 300 Yards, enclosed
by the steep and rocky sides of the ravine, then

i enbters a cavern 150 ft. wide at its mouth, and at
+.least 40 or 50 ft. high., 4 solid arch of rock
.about 50 ft. in thickness forming the roof. Under
i thig arch an enterprising Kentuckian has located
“His grist mill, and the nolse of the falling
waters, and the clattering of the cog wheels by
glving Life and animation, increases the pictur-
esque effects. Finding a small board, we secured
upon it a Bengal light, lgnited it, and commit-
ting it to the current, i1t floated away, 1lluminate
ing the extenslve cavern, wlth the intense brillis
‘ancy of its light, until a change in the course of
the cave, hid it behind a projecting rock from
‘thoge at the mouth, who were anx1ously watching
ts progress.

owllng Green 1s very pleasantly situated on
Barren River, a branch of Green [iver, it is
Tegularly laid out and the buildings display some
taste, 1ts great article of sxport is tobacco-=-
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o ~# ¢ gince leaving (larksville we have been passing
. . 1 through what are called the Barrens, formerly an
extensive pralrie, now overgrown with a ecrubby

oak called Black Jack, the soll appears to be thin-
ner than in some other poriions of the state, yet
well repays the labor of the husbandman.

L 1 Round funnel shaped hollcws, célled sinks, are L
_ : : . very numerous, some of which are tight and in |
these the rains collect forming pocls, many con-
. telning water the whole year--these forming the
' ~. i principal dependence, indeed almost the only sup-
1. ply of water for stock. Others open downward, in-
. to the cavernous limestone, doubtless, supplylng’ 5
- the rivers, which in so many places gush from the o
. rocks or coverns. .y

’ . This entire sectlon of country appears tobs a bed
' I - 4iof cavernous limestone, -.abounding in extensive :
‘caves, many of which are beautified with stalactite ]
i 'and stalagmite formations of exquisite delicacy A
and finish. The earth in most of these caverns 1s
‘gstrongly impregnated with Nltratbte of Lime, that
during the late war with England a large Capltal
was employsd in the manufacture of 3alt Petre.

At that time the demand for "Petre earth', being
great,adventurers penetrated for miles into caves
which have since becoms almost unknown, and caverns
which in any other Country would be deemed objects
of great Curiosity 1lie hers unsoughty eaven their
ocation fading from distinet remembrance.

The distance from Rowling Creen to the cave varles,
from 22 to 25 miles according to the direction of
the traveller, the hack men of Be. G. calling 1¢ 25
While at the cave it's rated at 22.

indlng a man willing to take our party over to
he cave and there walt on us until we were In
readiness to return, we hired himself and wvehicle,
d soon after breakfast next morning were on the
.ast stage which separated us from this wonder of .
nders whose magnificent domes must be seen to be
appreclated, whose salubrious atmosphere must be
nhaled to judge of its invigorating propertlies--
nose Halls and temples, spanned by one single arch
I rock are so vast that the beholder almost fears
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to state their size, and whose rivers flow
on, habited by their own peculiar tribes of
1ife, flow on in darkness and gilence-~and
whose avenues often broader than any in this
great city are lncrusted in many places with
dellcate flowers growing out of the llving
rocke.

mor many miles after leaving Bowing Green,
the country contlinued cultivated, so very
different from the idea we had formed of

the neighborhood of the Great Cave, But as
we more nearly approached, its character
changed, until 1t egualled 1n wildness our
most romantic lmaginings. Our road wound
over high hills, occasionally affording
glimpses of beautiful valleys below, until

at last we came in full view of the spacious
Cave hotel, Thig is 200 feet long, with wide
piazzas extending the whole length on both
floors. A considerable part is very appro-
priately bullt of logs, and the whole effect
18 very neat and tasteful. On the right is s
long low range of log cottages, which have
been erected for familles intending to reside
here during the summer. These with the green
lawn stretching in front, present a very
beautiful appearance.

Tt was about 6 o'clock on lst Day, the 30th

of the 5th mo. 1847, when we alighted at this
pleasant looking spot. After a comfortable
repast, we sat a while 1n the parlor, and
listened to a traveller's account of the part
of the Memmoth Csve, which we were to explore
the next day. Soon, we retired to our rooms
with many anticipations of wonders the morning
was Lo show us.
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Rising early on second day, we employed our-
selves, preparing our attire for the cave.
) | As we Were anxious to secure the service of
"gtephen'l, who was suffering from the tooth-
ache, we waited for him until near 10, rather
than procure another gulde. OQur appearance

: when about entering the cave was certainly
) “ peculiar. Joseph with his head tied 1in a
pocket handkerchief, habited in an Indian
nting shirt, and an old pair of c¢loth pan-
taloons, without neck handkerchief or collar

lstephen, the gulde was a remarkable and
picturesque person. Hvery famous visitor to
the cave in those days expressed thelr appre-
ciation of thls unigque character in their pub-
lished journals. He was a slave, part mulatto
and part Indisn, but looking more like a Span-
iard, with blaeck hair and long mustache. Ath-
letic in type, with broad shoulders, full chest,
narrow hips and legs slightly bowed. A man of
great strength and dexterity, and of unusual
intelligence and good manners.

Stephen was married to Charlotts, the mulatto
chambermald at the hotel, and they had onse son.
He plammed to take his family to Liberia, Af-
rica under the Colonization Society plan to
free all slaves and send them back to Africa.
He died before this dream came true, and is
buried in the Cave Reglon.

No Po Willis, in his volume, "Health trip to

the Tropics™ published in 1854, tells the story
of Stephen in a very delightful way. Mr. Kite
in this journal, adds several facts about the
noted guide not given by other writers. (M.TeM.)
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fhomas similarly aquipped, but aubstituting for

the hunting shirt, an old fireman's coab provided

: wlth capaclous pockets. Rebecca and Abby with sun-
¢ 4 ponnets and short dresses reaching some distance
above the ankles presented 2 quite youthful ap-

< | pearance.

: - . The path to the entrance of the cave 1liea by the
: - side of a ravine whilch commences at the hotel and
' : 1 extends to the green river about half a mile dls-
¢ ' ' '\ tant. Wild flowers in abundance grow near, and
. : | the remalns of a furnace nsed in beiling down the
' salt petre water, interested some of our party.

The entrance was pecullarly picturesque and ap~
propriate. Before us was a vasi semlcircular open-
ing with the rocks on either side overgrown with
peautifully green mosses and ferns--Noble trees on
i the summlt, and immediately in front a pure spring
1" palling from the high arch with a soothing sound

‘ ' - | into a wooden trough balow. An old half ruined

' - - ‘ . ladder covered with green added to the beauty of
the place. Altogether 1t was an entrance meet for
this vast subterransan wonder. The cool streanm of
gipr issuing from it was Vvery refreshing, and al-
ready we felt our strength invigorated and our
gplrits raised by its enllivening effects.

pescending a rude flight of steps, here We are at
1ast fairly within this yawning abyss. Before us
all is darkness. On our 1oft is a desep pit in which
‘are the ruins of an 1ce house, undermined by the
waters from the spring close DY. pur gulde Stephen
‘here deserves a passing notice. M6 is a aprightly
wulatto, apparently about 35 years of age, of medium
“height, black, plercing, and intelligent eyes, wl th
lossy jet hair. His good humored laugh gave hinm a
ready passport to our confidence. He is a slave,
ver whom Dr. croghan, the proprletor of the cave,
claims ownerikhip, and is unusually intellligent for
one ii his gituation. Mosher our landlord sald he
knew how to read and write and received his aduca~
tion in the cave., (N noticiing our looks of sur-
prise, he explained by saying fnat he learned -the.
slphabet bY seelng visitors writing thelr names on
the smooth ceiling of the cave, with the smoke of
their lamps. His memory is very retentive, and

rom the information gathered from many scientiflc
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individuals, whom he has gulded through his do-
mains, he was able to tell us the geological for-
matlons, point out and name the encrinltes and
fossils, explaln the chemical composition of many
of the different mineral substancss we met with,
and glve the classical derivatlions of such terms

as Botryoldal, Dendroidal, he applied to the shapes
assumed by the stalactites.

Having filnished the description of our gulde,we re-
sume that of our journey. wobtephen now lighted sun-
dry unique lamps, one of which he gave to each of
the party, swung a can of oll on his back, and a
pasket of provisions on his arm, and we were falrly
started on our subterransan explorations. Proceed-
ing along the main avenue we were at flrst unable to
discern much of what was around us, as our eyes had
not becoms accustomed to the fesble light of the .
“lamps. Oroping our way we soon came to an aperture
where formerly was placed a door. Here we were
struck with the strength of the current of cold air,
rushing outward from the interlor of the cavern.
Formerly when the door was in repalr, upon 1lts belng
opened, the draught was smafficient to extingulish

the lights when many a laughable incident occurred.
This current we were informed by the gulde, flows
inward during the winter months, and i1ts force in
elther dlrection is in proportion to the intensity
of the heat or cold without. Passing this doorway,
‘we saw a regular stone wall, on either side about
“four feet high, behind which were plled loose stones. 5
These wa were told were placed here by the salt |
petre workers, who, 30 years ago, made vast quanti- f
ties of that article from the sarth of the cavs, :
which is strongly lmpregnated wlith Nitrate of Lime.

The earth was collected, placed 1n large vats and
¢ leached with water, brought through wooden plpes,
from the spring at the entrance. Another set of
.Wooden pipes conveyed the lye back to the boiling
. furnaces. 80 remarkable 1s the dryness of the alr,
“or the preservatlive property of this earth, that
:these pipes are still 1n perfect repair, and sven
‘such as remaln of the light wrought iron bands whlch
‘were on the ends of these logs, show little or no
‘appearance of oxldation. An attempt was made a few
‘years ago, to bturn the pecullar propertles of this
alr to good account, and many persons, who were of
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consumptive hablts, 1ived for a time in the cave.

gut whether 1t was, that confirmed phthisis 18 in-

. .+ gurable, or that the absence of the light of day is

' i{pnimical %o restoration of health, most if not all

_— e . g have died, Yet the workmen who were engaged as min-
L . o : : : X _ 1 grs, and came in and out, unlformly grew strong and

“hearty, and even the oxen, though thelr toll was
severe, are represented to have left their caver-

nous abode in good order for the shambles.

- ‘ _— S © 1 Beyond the above wall of stone; about 200 yarda

: : | from and directly under the eastern wing of the

' Ccave Hotel, we entered the Rotunda, a vast room

150 or 200 feet in dlameter and 50 feet in helght,.
the ceilling one solid arch of stone, Our first im-
pregsion on entering this vast chamber, was that of
. passing from the house inbo the open air on a very
_dark night. OQur eyes having not yet becomeé accus-
tomed to the color of the cave, we were unable to
penetrate the darkness around, until a Bengal light
revealed the vast proportions of this magnlficent
room, showing huge piles of sarth in various parts,
and vats and logs, all speaking of the labors
of the Petre miners. At the Rotunda, the passage
which leads to Audubon's Avenue and the little bat
room branches off to the right. The maln cave,
turning to the left, contlnues 1ts course.

As we passed on our way beyond this spot, we no-
=ticed the track of the oxen.and the ruts of the

cart wheels made mors than 30 years ago, still plain-
"1y visible in the earth now become so hard as with
~difficulty to be indented. Fragments of corncobs
“1eft by the oxen are st111 strewn about uninjured

by decay. The avenuse here is as broad as the street
of a city, and the roof rises high above, alto-
gether presentling an appearance very unlike

_ ipany names given to the avenues in the cave
by Mr. Kite have been changed today, as have the
routes. Some of these names were most picturesque }
and characteristic,and it seems a pity that later &
guides and owners should have dropped them, until ’ o
now it is impossible to locate somse of the spots 3

eferred to by Mr. Kite. ,
(MDTIl\Ji.)
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anything we had imagined of caves. We soon Came to
the Kentucky cliffs, a bold projection of rock on
our left hand, and 8O named from a resemblance,
real or fancied to c¢cllffs on the Kentucky River.

] . L_ wyillie's spring is & small spring in a niche on
_ © the lelft, where a romantic young man, calling him-
| gelf wandering Willle, once spent the night alone.

rthe Church is about 300 yards from the Rotunda. An
offset from the cave here extends a short distance
to the left, terminating in a rugged pile of stones,
and forming in connectlon with the maln avenue, &
gspaclous area. A projecting point of rock soms 20
feat above the floor was pointed out as the pulplt,
and we were told that in the summel S€a301, reli-
glous service was frequently performed here. Sure-
1y an unsultable spot for such a purpose, for the
attention of an auditor would most likely be too
much directed to watching the echo of the teacherts
volce from the rocky canopy above; and his imagi-~
nation oo much excited by the novel situation in
which he was placed, bto admit of his readily set~-
tling down inbo that reverent silence of spirit so
desirable in the performance of Divine Worship.

The guide here directed our young men to climb by

o circultous and rather daifficult passage to a pro-
jecting rock called the pulpit, and from thls po-
‘sition repeated a small extract from Milton.

‘Mhere is but a short distance from this spot to
the Gothlc Avenue. Here as at the Rotunda, are
‘tha remains of large vals, piles of earth, etc.,
relics of the.saltpetre works. On opposite sldes

of the cave and half way to the ceiling, are two
broad openings. One of our party scrambled up the
Gothic gallery on the left, and found that it was
scon blocked up wlith sand. We therefore followed
our guide to the right and ascending a wooden stair-
case, entered the gothic Avenue. Nothing of partl-
cular interest appeared excepting the smooth white
celling, marred with names written in smoke until

e approached the chapel. This is a spaclous .
apartment with long stalagmite pillars at its oppo-
1te extremitles. These were carlously wrought

and contained arched niches, as though intended for
4 statuc. One of our females taking a light in
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each hand, stood in one of these reminding us of
some of the pletures we have seen of Roman Catholic
saints., From the center of the ceiling, diverged
fringed stalactites, which extended gracefully to
the slde of the room. The whole very much corres-
ponded with our ideas of an ancient Gothic Chapel~=
and when illuminated by a Bengal light drew forth
many expressions of admiration.

We next came to Vulcan's forge, and soon after ko
the Devil's Arm chair. This name has been given to
a large stalagmite which forms qulte a commodious
seat. Though dedlicated to his Satanic majesty, we
all placed ourselves in 1t without fear and drank :
of the sulphur water that springs up nesr it. v

Proceeding, we looked at the Elephant's Head, a
stalactite somewhat resembling the object for which
1t was named. Tovers Leap 18 a sharp rock over a
gloomy hollow, about 30 feet deep. There were many )
curious stalactite formations around this place. '
Qur gulde Stephen, who had bean suffering all ths
morning, with a severe tooth ache, now concluded to
leave us. He regrstted having to do so, but said
he "could not maeke the cave interesting to us." We
were to remain where ws were, or slowly retrace our
steps, untll the new guide arrived. oQur young nen
passed down the steep descent beyond Tover's Leap,
and continued thelr explorations. The girls re-
mained alone for a time, gathering stalactites and
admiring the wonderful and peculiar formations
which so abound. Soon a feaeling of lonellness, &
fears for their venturesoms comipaniong, induced

them to call their brothers. Recelving no answer,
they concluded to follow. The slippery hill was
descended in safety at the base of which a narrow
pathway between two lofty rocks led to Napoleonts
Dome. TUnder this was a large flat stone called
"Gatewood's dining table." Just beyond a small
Stream of clear water fell from the ceiling into the
Cooling Tub,a clreular basin, six feet in dlameter,

e dld not tarry long here, and on our return, met’
Alfred, the new gulde, coming to Join us. Descend-~
1ng the stair case, we proceeded along the main cave
which stretched far away, with 1ts high arched ceill-
ing and bold rugged sides, whose vastness we could
now the better appreciate, as our eyes had bscome
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At some distance from thls spot, is a very large
rock on the right, about 25 ft. in length, called
the Giant!'s Coffin. Standing upon its rocky bier,
~we could almost imagine it the flnal resting place
of an anclent inhabltant of these wonderful reglons.

Traced upon the c¢eliling in different places we saw
various flgures.

The Cave now makes a considerable curve, but at
the Acute Angle, a sharp rocky corner, it resumes
1ts original direction. Deyond thls is a very in-
teresting spot--the Star Chamber, which is one of
the most perfect optical delusions we had ever wit-
nessed. We seemed to pass from under the rocky can-
opys Which had enclosed us, and to stand all at

once beneath the mldnight firmament. PFar above

At the entrance of the Black Chambers, a Benjal

accustomed to the surrounding darkness. Here were

i the ruins of dwellings formerly occupled by con-

. t sumptive patients. Two stons houses, a bedstead,
-} a stove, were nearly all that remained to mark the

gpot. Our guide Alfred had acted as stewart for

these invalids, he said they seemed happy and come

Tortable in their subterranean abodes. Their food

was partly prepared at the hotel, but some cooking

was done here with Alcohol. It appeared to us a

gloomy resldence for a sick man, and we wondered

, : 4+ that any should choose it. Man clings fondly to

f; life, and 1s willing to try many expedients to pro-

o . b long it.

One here resembled a panther.

heads, appeared the dark sky, brightened in many

places with glittering stars. Here they are loose-
ly scattered, there, crowded together like the
NMllky Way. Yonder is a comet with 1ts fiery tail.
All congpired to exclte deep feelings of wonder and
admiration, and yet the cause was simple. A few
white incnustations on the general dark surface of

rocks. A moonlight scene soon burst upon us.
white floating c¢louds contrasted finely with
blackness around.

walking now became more difficult. TInstead of
smooth solld sarth, we found loose stones

heaped together, which often caused the foot to
8lip against a sharp edge, producing some pain,

w




1ight showed us a singularly wild, rough scene, a
very wide passage stretching away in solemn gloom
to our left, and piled with masses of rock. The
1ight faded away and we moved forward to the Cata-
racts.

© The Cataracts were a very interesting spot to us.
Indeed one ought te have raembled as we did for hours
- among the rocks, and have passed his usual dining

% nour without eating, fully to appreciate the feel-
L ings of satisfaction, with which ws sew our guide
proceed to disclose the contents of his baskst.
seated on the stones around, with fingers for knives
and forks, we eat a hearty meal of blacul v, chicken,
ham and strawberry pie, molstened occaslonally by

a draught of water brought in the old tin tumbler

. from a wooden trough placed under the slender y
_stream, which dropped down from the sldes of the |
cavern. Our romantic girls concluded it would be a I
great pity to have knlves and forks, fingers were §
so much more appropriate in a place so0 eminently 3
the work of nature. All enjoyed the meal, even our ‘
invalid was abls, Gto use one of her own expresslions,
to "eat a lot."

Having disposed of this important business, we have
leisure to look at the Cataracts., The stream of
water which gives it the name, has already been
mentioned, and though small at this time, is said
not to be so g£fter heavy rains. There is a deep
cavity there, extendlng almost across the cave with
shelving sides of loose rocks, along one edge of
whaich the pathway to the fairy grotto lies.

We turned to the left still keeping in the line of
the main cave, snd after a rough walk of about 1
mile reached the chief city or temple. This 1s a
magnificent oval room formed by the widening of

the avenue, and is said to cover a surface of 2
agres. The ceiling is arched in the form of an
elliptical dome. A mass of fallen fragments plled
on one side reaches nearly to the top and intercepts
the view so as to render it somewhat difficult to .
find a sltuatlon from which one can see the wholse

to advantage. We set fire to a Bengal light and
illuminated by its rays, the scene was truly grand.
Comparative darkness again shrouded it from view,
and we retraced our steps to the Cataracts, and
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turned towards the Fairy Grotto. TFor a conalder-
able distance thé path was smooth and even, pre-
senting a very agreeable contrast fto the rough
stony one we had just travelled. But the high,
arching roof became so low before 1ts termination,
4 that we could pass only in a bent posture. It was

- : co 1 4iresome, but when the Grotto was reached, we
f ' : S | minded not the trouble. It was indeed %o all

: ' | appearances the work of a fairy hand. Stalactites

of great delicacy and beauty were suapended from
the ceiling, whilst the walls were not left un-
adorned. After feasting our eyes for some time, We
at last retraced our steps. As we were returning,
our guide pointed out a small aperture in the rocks,
which led to the solitary spring branch, a part of
which had been explored by him for the first time,
only two or three waeeks before, remarking at the
game time, that the path was 1lnaccessible to
ladies. The girls at first Telt rather averse to
being left alone, but on their brothers promising
to return in an hour, made no further objectlon
to thelr going. After resting awhlle and their
eyea becoming used to the inereased darkness, not
liking to be entirely in the back ground, they
commenced exploring the Coral Grovse branch. The
passage was very narrow and tortuous, and had
evidently been made by the actlon of water. The
stone was smoothly polished, and the very grains
of sand in the crevices looked as if but recently
dried. 8lowly edging their way forward, and fre-
gquently wusing their elbows as gupports, they contl-
nued on till they. came. to the Robberts ke ttle.
This was a large stony basin some six fest deep.
Here they concluded it was best %o réturn, which
they did and finding the others had not made thelr
appearance, seated themselves on a la rge stone and
whilst walting actually slept. Refreshed by thelr
nap, they discerned with pleasure the first faint
glimmering of the wanderer's lights, for with so
much to see, none felt like tarrying long in one
apot.

The men in describing thelr adventures in the mean -
time, say that at first we entered a winding way
which plainly indicated the actlion of running water
in many places., This was s0 contracted we had to
take to all fours, and at one place actually “anake
it", a term used to indicate a very sprawling mode




of progress. At times the sharp rocks jutted out
from both sides leaving barely room comfortably to
obtain footing below, nor was the passage way often
over four feet high. A few hundred yards of this
k¥ind of travelling, brought us %o an copening in the
rocks, down which the water was dropping from above.
our guide followed the spray, and we with consider-
able difficulty, and after running divers risks of
cutting hands and tearing clothes succeeded in
following him; and truly the view which met us more
than repaid all our exertions. Immediately at the
foot of this chimney, the trickling water had
caused large calcareus formations, which resemblsed
immense bunches of beautiful grapes of a dark color
and smoothly polished.

In another part semitransparent stalactite forma-
tions of a beautiful amber color, resembling the
pendant ears of some large animal, delicately curled
and tapering to a point, were very numerous. Here
we were in one of naturets work shops, and her handy
work progressing all around us. FEong will it be ere
the impressions there made, pass from our memory.

& 1little beyond the stalactites assumed a coral as-
pecit; and were seen sprouting out like small Turze
from the rocks around. The path here divided, and
in one of the branches which we entered after hard
scrambling we found some sialagmites of a beautiful
cream color, oneg of them stood by itself in the
floor, like a pillar or mile post, and several ra«
sembled huge candles with projecting wicks, and it
only reguired a little imagination to convert this
deep recess into a gquiet little Catholic oratory.

At one place we found a small basin of the clearest
water, which our fanciful gulde had styled Cupidis
wash bowl and really the little god might thank his
black friend for dedlcating to him such a qulet and
loving rebtreat, but we would advise the youthful
torch bearer to cover himself with oil c¢loth, or

the constant fall of water will be very apt to in-
jure his downy plumes.

The limestone which formed the sides and roof of »
this passage abouaded in shells and marine fosslls,
gome of which we obtained.

We retraced our steps and found thét the girls had
been fully occupised during our absence. A3 we ware

sbout gathering up our lamps to proceed, one of the
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company proposed exbtingulshing all the lights,
that we might feel total darkness. It was done
and fer some time after the last glimmer had exe
pired, we could fancy that our hands wers visible
when passed before our eyes, We were soon satig-
fied with this view of the cave, and attempted
again to get up a light, but our matches were damp
from long continuance in golitary Spring Branch,
and would not readily ignite, and .already some were
speculating on the possibility of groping our wa'y
out, when a box was produced by one of the girls.
We soon obtained a light and continued our backward
way. Turning to the left at the Glant's Coffin, we
entered the wooden bowl, a large chamber with a very
low roof, with nothing to interest us save 1ts form,
and as belng the way to ths Steeps of Time. This is
& rather difficult descent, why so called, we know
not,unless like mant's journey through time,they are
fraught with troubles. Pursuing our even path, we
ceme bo Richardson's spring--the water ocozlng out
pure and clear from under a large flat stone. Fur-
ther on, the Side saddle pit attracted our atten-
tion, from its great depth and the gorgeous drapsry
hanging above it. Our guide threw down a lighted
taper, which illuminated the sides and plainly dis-
covered the bottm, at the same time showing to ad-
vantage the beautiful folds of the rocky curtain.
On the right was the entrance to Gorin's Dome, but
leaving that till our return, we passed over to the
Bottomless Pit. Standing on a bridge thrown across
the chasm, we watched whilst Alfred again threw down
& lighted taper. This time the light was extinguish-
ed, without showing to us the entire depth of the
abyss, but yet it revealed the same style of the
drapery, we had before so much admired,

Pensico pvenue is quite a long passage. The fleoor
1s composed of nitrous earth, dusty Iin places, and
the finely arched celllng ornamentsd with beautiful
white crystalline formations in great varlety of
form. @ne of our party hers gathered the handsomest
rogsette in her collection. AL the Great Crossings
Tour ways meet, the windings of which are said to .
resemble the figure 8., The Pine Apple bush was the
1imit of our wanderings in that direction--=z noble
stalagmite pillar, but certainly requiring some im-
agination to find the resemblance. A considerzble
part however has been broken off. 0On our return,
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when we had again with cautious steps crossed the
) , _ - ‘ 1 old bridge, which spang the frightful chasm lead~-
B . L 1 1ing into the Bottomless Pit, we stopped at a ladder
. , : 1 on our left, down which we followed our guide and

. S | entered the labyrinth. The path hers is a winding
, ‘ o S 1 one, leading by water washed crevices, sometimes
s b . | ascending and again descending, and regulring the

. - : 1 agsistance of several ladders to enable the vigitor
readily to reach the polnt of destination. We came
to a small hole, a few feet square in the side of
the passage, which seemed to look into impenetrable
darkness. Leaving the girls here, the men kept on
after the gulde, who thought they would be gsomewhat
puzzled to go where he was then going. And indeed
on reaching what might be compared to the top of a
very lrregular chimney loosely built of large rough
gtones, with curved hollows eaten into them by the
trickling water, and seeing the gulde descend it,
spmewhat in the manner of a chimney sweeper, the
prospect might have ssemed a lilttle discouragling.
Without much hesitation however, they followed and
soon found themselves at the bottom of forin's Donme,
through a hole in the side of which far above, the
girls were seen projecting thelr heads. A brilllant
light broughtinto view a grand and magnificent
spectacle. Pillared walls 300 fest high, thrown
into wavy folds like the drapery of a curtsin,pro-
jecting masses of rock, and dark unpenctrated re-
cesses above and beyond fillsd the minds of some of
our company with such emotions of sublimity as werse
almost overpowseringe.

Having now completed our wanderings for the day, wse
resolutely yet with yearnings for the farther in-
terior, set our faces towards the entrance, where we
arrived about 8 o'clock, having been occupled with
our subterranean trawels about 10 hours, and walked
134 miles, a pretty good commencement we thought,
congidering a part of our company a few weeks before
could walk but a few squares without sufferihg. We
passed with light hearts and comparative 1little
weariness up the old stone steps, by which alone
egress 1s made to the upper wokld. Here our guide
advised us to sit awhile upon a largs stone, until
we had againb ecome sccustomed to the outer air.
Some of the party feeling anxious to experience the
full effect of the transition, heeded not his advice
but went immediately on. What a changel instead of
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the refreshing and bracing coolnsess of the cave,

the air apparently heated beyond the powers of our
bodies to endure, and laden with the sweet perfumes
of the fragrant grape blossoms, was almost over-
powering. So entirely were our corporsal powers
prostrated, that the few hundred yards from the
mouth of the cave to the Hotel appeared the longest,
and certainly was the most difficult portion of ocur
day's exertions.

At the door of the Hobtel we gave our lamps to Alf-
red, and wevre welcomed by our kind host. Without
making much change in our cave costume, we did
ample justice Tto the nice supper which had besn
bountifully provided. Refreshed by this, we soon
aought our chambers, and thus closed the first
day's rambles.

Second Days Visit. : o

Oon our visit to the cave next day as we intendsd
going to the most recesses, we made an sarly start
and by 8 o'clock in company with Stephen, were on
our way. Hurrying ocn through the main Avenue

round the Glantis Coffin, down the Steeps of Time,
and over the Bottomlsss Pit, we soon arrived at the
Humble Chute, where turning to the left from the
onward path thru Pensico Avenue, we take the Rlver
road. For a short distance it 1s very low, so that
1t is not easy to get along without crawling, but

we are soon on the winding way, a zlgzag curvilinear
- channéel, where the water has washed a passage vary-
ing in width from 18 in. to several feet. Above

the waist it expands somewhat. A fat person would
certainly pass through this place with considerable
difficulty, for we had to twist from one side to the
other,to get between the projecting rocks with com=
fort. The Great Relief succeeds appropriately
named, because it affords more room for locomotion.
We stopped not to examine closely the River Hall,
with a celling way up as 1t were in the skiles, and
the Dead 3ea a deep pool by our side, for our move-
ments were here somewhat regulated by those of
another parity, who entered about the same time, and
who 1lilke ourselves were about to cross the rivers.
It was needful we should be at the banks together,
for the unlted effort of the guldes to be used in
preparing and launching the boats.
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There was no boat on the River 3tyx, so with much
caution we followed "Stephen', who led us over a
narrow ledge of rocks, at a great height above the
bed of the river. Right glad we were to g et out
of the "Infernal Region” and we might be too, for
Stephen said, 1f we slipped we would go into Pup=-
gatory. Both parties crocssed the lake at the same
time, but in separate boats. Arrived at the other
side our gulde wlthout ceremony picked up the girls
in his arms and carried them over a little stream.
The men belng treated in nearly the same way, we
were at length landed on apiecse of gravelly earth,
with water on every side of us. Here we lighted a
Bengal light which revealed to us a megnificent
dome, beautifully arched, and about 100 ft. in
helght. Some of the other party were rather afraid
of wenturing so deep under ground, did not know’
who or what they mlzht meet with, and one of them
openly expressed her fears lest the prince of dark-
ness should get her. One of thelr men was not a
little startled by the pale blus light of our Bengal. [
He quickly turned inguliring how 1t came and who

madse it. Iindlng one of the boats was at the other
side of the river the guldes lsft us to bring it,
our young men employing themselvss in the meantime
fishing. Their net was very unique, 1t consisted i
of a pole, at one end bent in an oval form and the iE
space filled with wicker work. They succesded in
getting three crawfish, white and without eyes. We
could hear the singing of the guides some time he-
fore we saw them; when we did sgsee them the lights in
the front of their boat produced a very pretty ef-
fect-~they scemed suspended in mid air, Imbarking
before the other party, we proceeded slowly along
Echo River, not at all minding having to double up
ag we passed under the low arch of rocks.

Stephen and Alfred were both with us and to show
the appropriatensess of its name, they sang in con-
cert, making the most beautiful echo we had ever
heard. After gently moving for about one-half mile
we reached our landing place--some of us rvegretting
our sail was so soon over. Here Stephen left us,
whlle he endeavored to secure some of those white
eyeless fish, which are found there and are such a
remarkable proof of the adapiation of each separate
creation of the great Author of 411 the particular
part of the drama of 1life i#% 1s destined to fill.
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His fishing excursion was succesaful, but while he
Was goene the giris fearing the effects of exposaure
to the damp, alfter repeated scalls to the guide and
thelr brothers concluded to journey on alone, and
were rapldly clambering over the rough and rocky
way when one of the Joung men joined them and
showed his skill ag a guide by conducting them over
the roughest and mostg Impracticable portion of the
cavern which here continued on in ma jestic and
almost terrifiec beauty. Before us in the distance
was heard the sound of a waterfall, around ms were -
masses of rock at times so shelving that we had to
take right hold to prevent a slip, which would have
been indeed dangerous, again the sharp points jut-"
ted up in our path, threatening to bruise us terribly
1l a misstep should be taken. Over us the cavern
loomed out in its blackness from 50 to 70 ft. above
our heads, forming a great chember, some 150 or 200
ft. in width, This ig Cascade Hall., We were now
descending rapidly rowards the cataracts, when the
Jjoyful bones of Stephen's voice were heard behind us.
As we were congratulating ourselves on having passed
over all danger one of the girls slipped and falling
with violencs hurt her slde, arm and limbs agalnst
the rocks. oOur stout guide soon raised her up and
asslsted her to a place of safety. The rest follow-
gd--we had qQuite missed oup path which lay on the
oxtreme left hand side of the cavern. We drank of
the water of the Gatarsct and came %o a spot whare
the ground is very shelving. on one side i1s =
large sidling hole, on the other a small stroam
issuing from a wall of rock renders the whole ground
wetl and very muddy. Stephen placed himself below
the path and assisted all over. Indsed he showed
himself a trusty gulde, at all times placing himself
between us and danger and by his skill eliciting
our heart felt commendation, We now entered 811711~
mant!s avehue, of which the pass of El-ghor forms &
continuation and which continues on for about three
miles, the same vagt gallery, varying from 30 to 50
- It. in width and averaging 30 ft. in height, yet
sometimes rising to 50O or 7O ft. or even a greater
- helght. We turned aside from the main passage into .
- the wvalley way slde cut, in which wo find the com=-
- mencement on this side of the river of those besuti-
ful formations, which are the wonder of all who sea
them. Stephen here led us to the side of the arch
where we found baautiful needle shaped crystals of

57
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¢ - ‘ - 1 fibrous gypsum 5 or 6 in. long. We gathered some of
: B L 1 these and passing on were rejoined by the other

¢ : | party and in company entered El Ghor, admired the
B stem of the Great Western and seated ourselves in
0le Bullts concert hall. Coming to a rock standing
alone in the middle of the pass, the gulde turning
to the girls said "jiss Abby what 1s Thati" "A
| rabbit" was the prompt reply, and the smile that
| lighted his face showed how pleased he felt that
{ others could catch his resemblances. We soon ar-
} rived at a spring where our companions commenced

| their preparations for dinner. We passed on a
few steps to Hebe's spring, where we selected a
large stone for a table and smaller ones for seats.
The Lempting contents of the basket were soon dig~"
played, Ham, chicken, eggs, drled venison, biscult
- and ple received prompt attention. OQur meal was
none the less savoury for the primlitive simplicity
with which 1t was served. Many pleasant remarks
were ellcited and we felt much refreshed when we
rose to pursus our rambles. We next ascended a rude
slippery ladder, with the rounds about 2 ft. apart.
‘our guide enjoined careful movemsnts and well he
might for a slip here would be attended with dange-
rous consequences; the beautiful sights which met
our view, ere we gained a firm footing almost made
us forget personal safety. We were now in Mary's
vineyard--beazutiful bunches of grapes were all
around us. Bright lights revealed to us thousands
of the rich clusters hanging from the rocks 30 or
40 ft. above uz. : ‘ '

Ccleavelandis Cabinet contains rich mines of mineral
wealth., lie were almost oppressed with the beauty
that surrounded us, and could scarcely convince
ourselves of the reality of all we saw. NMammary
celling is covered with incrustations of a rounded
form and rich cream color, while Rebecca's Garland
was crowned with rosettes of various shapes. In
the snow ball room, the whole ceiling and wall were
studded. with delicate while balls, and when illumi-
nated by a Bengal light, the whole scens was 80 per-
fectly chaste and beautlful that we felt words of
admliration could but failntly portray our feellngs. .
In S8t. Ceciliats Grotto, we found flowers, leaves,
buds and tendrils of crystallized gypsum of the

were small Gothic arches similarly encrusted. The

By
!

most exqulsite workmanship. At ¢ne end of the Grotto
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rules of the place forbid visitors 5o éarry away
gpecimens, but a special exception was made in our
case by Miller who has charge of the cave. wuch
trouble we had in selectling. One._curtous clump of
crystals after another was taken, until hands and
pockets were filled. These were then deposited in
a safe place and a fresh collection commencsd, The
different deposits were again culled over and after
bringlng with us as many as we couldicarry, we
almost grieved to leave so much beauty behind. We
did not attempt to loosen any from the walls only
to gather up of the abundance which nature had cast
away~the worn out drapery was to us as fregh and
beautiful as though just from the hands of the
great Artificer. Diamond @grotto was pointed out to
us, & pretty shaped niche in the wall-~ On placing
our lamps behind us and moving one of them back-
wards and forwards, the light was reflected from
thousands of glittering points--as if sparkling
gems :had been gathered there to add to the enchant=
ments of the scene.

The successive beautles of this portion of the cave
acted upon us like a surfeit of good things, op-
pressing by their richness and splendor, untll the
mind could scarcely desire or receive any more. The
crystal flowers, roses, lilles, and plumes of vare
lous kinds far surpassed the glowing imaginings of
our childhood when reading the description of

Fairy Palaces. Near the end of it, our guide point-
-ed to a little bed of choice flowers,which eliclted
exclamations, "This l1s the handsomest we have yet
seen-YTo0k, cousin look! "Oh how beautiful®, etc.
-~indeed 1t seemed as if the choicest beautles of
the -cablnet had been culled by a fairy hand, and
transplanted here to tempt the eye, almost wearied
before with gazing on lovely forms. This our gulde
informed us was "Charlotte's Grotto', named in honor
of hig wife--"You might be sure" he replied to some
exclamation "I would not call anything but the
prettiest after my old lady." Soon after we en-.
tered upon the wild rough path leading to the Rocky
Mountaing, a lofty plle of giant rocks thrown up in
inextricable confusion in another of those vast
halls, wilith so many of which we had in the last
two days become acquainted. A Bengal light showed
its rugged wildness and plerced with its cheerful
rays "Dismal Hollow" beyond, throt which we were to
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pass. With Stephents 2ssistance, we descended
safely and immediately, commenced clambering up in-
tc another hall, toward the left of which our path
led. Here was a pit down which we were t o pass.,

Some looks of doubt might now have been seen, but
Stephen nimbly Jumping down, placed his shoulders
firmly against a large stalactite pillar, and made
tolerably convenient steps of hisg Feet; by which
means both girls safely descended this dangerous
place. We were now in a small circular chamber,
not more than 12 feet in diameter, and perhaps 185
or 20 high, Before us was & large projection, Jut-
ting out from one side, 21l around which stalactite
drapery, somewhat of the form of the prendent sars
in. solitary 8pring branch, was hanging in lmmense
' folds, and presenting an appearancs of the most
solemn and impressive character. The ceiling and
sides of this bower showed gorgeous and beautiful
folds of the sanme light ambern color, arranged with
fastidious regard to taste. The general impression
of the whole, was that of the chamber and pall of a
fairyts bier. The floor was covered with stalagmite
productions, and tears seemed to bs Weeping down
from the many points, forming little pools=--the .
largest of which we desecrated by drinklng its
crystal waters. No work of art could at all com-
Pare in execution or effect with thisg chamber.
With "a longing, lingering look behind we turned
from "Serena's Bower" and commenced our rehturn hto
the entrance--a distance of 9 miles,
the river we again halled the acho wit
various ways were tried to show its wo
Striking the boat with the paddle made the place
resound again and sounded almost like distant thun-
der. Gently gliding aleong, we repeated in concert,
the following plece of boetry, altered ang learned
for the occasion (turn %o next page). The deep
quietness of the place broken but by our united
voices, combined with a feeling that we were indeed
saylng a farewell to 1t, had rather g 8t11ling ef-
fect, and we know not how long the silence that enw
sued, would have continued, had not Stephen com- ’
menced singing, "Home Sweet Home, %
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e cautiously left (got out of) our skiff at the
point where we embarked in the morning=-~-cautiously,
, . | for it was old and soaked with water, and our gulds
R . ' : -« . 4 was afraid any sudden motion would sink it. It was
' . : _ ¢ growing late and hurrying past Leke Lethe, Styx,
. -] etce. we were soon again on stony ground, but this
' ' I R ¢ our aquatic excursion will, I think, long be remem-
bered with pecullar pleasure by most of our rarty.
We diverged from our direct course at Rliver Hall
to visit the Mammoth Cave Dome. Having arrived at
the spot our gulde called to one of the girls to
descend a slippery ladder~-at first she hesitated
feeling somewhat afraid, but descended on being
assured there was no danger. We all did likewise.
By the Bengal light, ws could ses we were in a
dome of grandeur 380 feebt in helght--the walls
draperied with the same rich folds as in Gorint's
Dome. Drops of water were falling from the roof
and occasionally descended into our eyes, as ws |
were gazing upwards. About 9 ofclock we emerged i
from the cave, after walking according to the lowest
estimate 26 mlles. And the freedom and rapidity of
motion of our girls near the end of their journey,
were quite remarkable - so that thelr brothers had
some difficulty in keeping up with them, though
these it is true, were somewhat impeded by a basket
of minerals.

1

3rd Days Vislt

----- . = Before leaving the cave on the second day, Stephen
S had strongly excited our imaglnation by an imper-
fect descriptlon of the Black Chambers--We there-
fore agreed with him to return the next day and ex-
plore these wonderful and extensive avenues.

The next morning, a strong desire possessing the :
girls again to vislt Gorin's Dome, they concluded !
to accompany the men--Adding to our company ayoung ;
man from Pennsylvania who had just arrived, and
arrayed in our cave dresses, Wwe Were on our way soon
after breakfast to "Cimmeria®, glad to exchangs the
hot relaxing air without, for the cool bracing at-
mosphere of this subterranean territory. A%t the Ro~ °
tunda we turned to the right and entered Audubon's
Avenue, a very wide passage, in places randered
difficult by the rough rocks we had to climb over.
FElse where a fine bed of nitrous sarth sased our feet,
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and an arch of solid rock formed an appropriate
roofs Here we entered the little bat room, where
1t is said thousands of bats hybernate, finding
their way out into the regions of light and iife,
4 When spring returns. Here our gulde commenced
. : : . , + 4 loading himself with stones and whilst wondering at I

- . T o " hils strange fancy we received an intimation to ﬁ

: S D ~ . 4 follow his example. We were now at the Crevice f
Pit, an aperture in the left hand somewhat in the
form of a rough Gothic arch, reaching from the top |
of the cavern to the bottom. Within the pit all f
was blackness. TInto it Stephen threw one of his i
stones, this we could hearp bounding from ledge to r
ledge until finally a splash came sounding dimly
on the ear. Again and again we raepeated the ex= i
veriment and the stones leaping from rock to rock [

conveyed to our minds an idea of lmmense depth, as

the sounds came fainter and fainter, until the dull |
splash from the water far, far, below us brought M
back the information that our messengers hsd done |
their office and wers at rest. We were in fact %

over the Mammoth Dome and the resting place of our
stones was between 300 and 400 feet below us. Some i
of our party wished to look in the dark abyss and 5
although the rocks at the entrance were very shelv- i
ing, and a slip might have launched the venturesons b
one into eternity, yet by our sturdy Stephen's |
asgistance,their curiosity was gratified in safety.
Beyond Crevice Pit to the right is a small chamber
leading to the Black Chimney, a round opening com-
mencing far below and stretehing to a great height
about 6 ft.in diameter with horizontal grooves about

4 feet apart. The guide climbed up above us and
placing several lights enabled us to view this sin-
gular opening to grest advantage. It seemed as if

an ilmmense cave might have been imbedded in yleld-

Ing mud and decaylng away left 1ts impress in the

80lld rock. The little chamber we entered was rich

in a beautiful dendriodal formatlon, blackened ac-
cording to our guide, by a combination of iron.
Returning, we entered the Rotunds and journied on to
the church, where Stephen left us, c¢limbed up into

what he called chancel, a small opening in the i
rocks 40 ft.above, and placing a light on each sigde

of him gave us,who had passed on bto the far side of

the church,an idea of its immense size, We now
hastened on to Giant's Coffin, down the Steeps of

Time and thro! .the Deserted Chambers, passing the
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beautifully draperied side~gaddle pit,then into the J
winding passage, whose ups and downg soon bhrought
us to Gorin the glory of Domes. Stationing our
girls at the oft described window, Stephen lsd %he
men up a ladder, across a small plank, then throt
a rather rough passage to a small pit, on the left
side of which was an aperture about 4 faet above
our pressent standing. Through this by dint of
: ¢ | stepping from one projecting rock to another and
. ' : | holding on tightly with our hands, we all gained in
Co S . safety a shelving platform within the dome, which
. . © . Stephen Informed us was the only place from which
: - & gorin could be viewed to advantage. Soon a Bengal
, 1 lighted up this magniflcent chamber, disclosing
- - - | 1ts beautiful and varied drapery, hanging in -ime
S ‘ ‘ -7 1 menss folds from the top of the Dome. "Stephen,
can't the girls get here" exclaimed one. A short :
parley ensued, permission was granted and the young '
men started to assist thelr sisters. They had
scarcely gained the passage when they met the girls
advancing, who as soon as they heard from the win-
Gow,"can't the girls get here?" without wai ting for
the answer, started by themselves to :joln us.
Stephen stood in the opening above and received the
glrls as they were handed up and soon all wers come
fortably seated on the platform. Another Bengal
light again shed a transitory splendor around and
then we gained the passage in safety and retraced
our steps to the gilant's Coffin. Here we dividsd,
the girls fturned towards the mouth of the cave
while the others with Stephen passed on to the
Black Chambers.

The Blaeck Chambers are perhaps the wildest and
grandest part of the whole cave. In somse parts

the avenue is 100 yards in width and is spanned by
a single arch. The floor is covered with piles of
loose rocks, not stones, for they are of great ex-
tent and so thick that a misstep might precipitate
one many feet,betwesen the edges of adjoining pleces,
A circular crystalline formation, so abundant be-
yond the rivers, is found here assuming various
forms, but is not of that pure white whiech renders
Cleaveland's Cabinet so beautiful, Our.gulde bid us
notlce a triangular rock on which we stood. We
went forward, wound throt different ways and at
length found ourselves agdin on the rock from which
we had started, so that we had no difficulty in be-
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To all who need recreation we would 88y,

"eo and Seel,




and we would hold the same language to all who
love to contemplate, the mighty or the grand, the

delicate or the beautiful of natures infinitely
varied works.




Shades of darkness close not oexr us

Leave our bark at this one hour

Morn alas can not restore us

Yonder dire and distant bower,

Here our fancles can discover

Where despair might weave hig spsll.

Blacksest shadows round us hover

Draped several. Fare thes well,

Whilst the waves are 'round us breaking

As our lonsely bark glides on :J

And our eyes in valn are seeking 1

Diamond drops to rest upon,

We would love again to wander

Where gstalactlites sverp dwell

Absence makes the heart grow fonder,

‘Domes of grandeuri Fare-ye-well.

Tis the hour when happy faces

Overflow with loves delights

Who will fil1l our vacant rlaces?

Who, homes circle form to-night?

Thro! floating mists that here surround usg

Splrit shapes appear to dwell

Whilst the rocks piled high around us

Echo back, our fare~thee-wall,
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