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manage to catch another hook or peg, and then proceed to cléar
another space in the same way. The ladders employed are some-
times, I was told, as much as 500 feet in length, and we saw some
ourselves over 150 feet long. Truly the seekers after birds and
their belongings, whether eggs, feathers, or nests, are-a daring
race, alike on the storm-beaten cliffs of St. Kilda and of Norway,
and in the mysterious caves of Borneo and of Java.

Imagine our disappointment when, after another severe effort,
we reached the fissure in the rock which admitted the light from
above, and found that it afforded no means of egress except for
bats and birds. Fortunately, however, we had not gone far be-
fore we met our guides with lights coming at last to look for us,
and they led us to a comparatively easy exit from the cave;
though in order to reach it we had to pass over horrible morasses
| of guano, into which we were only prevented from sinking by a
! path or bridge of two-inch palm stems affording a most uncer-
i tain fcothold.

Arrived at last by the side of a clear running stream, we were
glad to take the opportunity of performing some jauch-needed
ablutions, and rest for a while. How tired we all felt I n¢ed not
attempt to say. It required, indeed, a great effort of the will to
take a few photographs and to carefully pack the birds’ eggs and
nests which wo had collected, before resuming our journey.

‘We were soiry when it was time to leave our pleasant halting-
place at Madai and start on our homeward way. The path
through the jungle was, however, delightfully shady, and was
altogether easier than our upward course. The last view of the
cave, looking back from the little hill facing it, just before enter-
ing the jungle, will always remain in my mind, though I saw it
somewhat hazily through the gauze veil in which my head was
wrapped up, in order to protect me from the hornets, which had
already stung several of our party severely.

Having overcome my first sensation of nervousness, caused by
constant slips and slides on the part of my bearers, I had an ex-
cellent opportunity for contemplation until, in little less tban
two hours after leaving our last haltmg—place, we reached a spot
close to where we had landed. ¢

It was delightful to find that in our absence a charming little
house had, by a piece of kind forethought, been built for us on
the banks of the clear running stream. Raised asif by am en-
chanter’s wand, this hut in the jungle was an inestimable com-
fort, and enabled us to rest quietly for a short time. At first it
was proposed that we should certainly dine and possibly sleep in
it; but when it was remembered that, pleasant and picturesque




