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religious light,” could perceive human figures crawling and
clambering about the roof and pinnacles of the vast cavern in
which we now found ourselves, and could observe many narrow
rattan ladders hanging in the most precipitous places, or stretch-

- ing horizontally across almost unfathomable abysses.
Fixed among the rocks on every side were strong hooks‘and

RETURNING AT LOW-WATER.

Ppegs, to which the intrepid monkey-like nest-hunters attach their
long, swinging laddevs. Clinging to these, they proceed to prod
all the nests within reach with a long bamboo pole, split into the
shape of a three-pronged fork at one end, with a candle attached.
They easily detach the nests, and rapidly transfer them to a
basket hanging by their side. Having cleared the accessible
space around them, they then unhook one end of their frail lad-
ders and set themselves swinging like a pendulum, until they
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