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HERE s nothing more
ddlght%ul, is there, hoys
and girls, than watch-
® nests of ‘the
spring birds?
If you have never en-
joyed ths& pleasure, do
80 at on¢e. Next time
you catch slght of a
grown bird flitting from
tree to tree, follow it
™ quietly and patiently,
until you discover where its nest is.
Then the first time you have an op-
portunity while the parent birds are
away in search of food, climb carefully
up, or ascend a ladder and take a peep
in at the nest and the ﬂedgl:: ¥
Notice the nest—built of ltsgt cotton
or hair or feathers. If this were only.

th sin
sox?g'! 'or now it {s worth their while
to'he patient and brave, and work hard
ffor food. Love makes them happy.
They are very wise, however. They
do not build a nest until they have first
made sure that food of the right sort
can be had in, plenty provide for the
little mouths of the hungry fledglings
that are surely coming. A
Of course, you have wt%ced and ad«
mired the wonderful variety of nests—
some large, others small; deep,
others shallow; some ip trees, others on
ground; re built to last, others
built carelessly just for temporary use.
: ‘When the young are
to have a down cover~

Red-Winged Black-§/3
bird’s Nest

earlier in the year you could have helped
build the nest by placing bits of mma-~
teﬂal}i vl;-lthln nghttot the kta.r,ul they.
wou ave used it very thankfully.

Then notice with what skill a.ndymte
the birds convert the material into at-
tractive nests, They  are natural-born
carpemters, architects and artists, and,
Hé:g human beings, some 0f them excel

othérs, ey

Nesting time, although a very anxious
season, on account of their enemies; is
the happiest season in all the year for

Nest of a Long-
billed 'Marsh

ing of feathers and to
be able t

as is the case with
baby ls, dyecks,
snipe, partridge and
quail—theré iz no meed
of a durableé nest; so a

few straws and leaves are loosely
patched ‘together.

But where the Mrdies are fo have few
or no feathers for séme days, and when
they are to hang out, '‘as the oriole
babies do, in mud and sun and wet
weather, - they need a deep, well-lined
cradle, o neatly closed at the top that
she Tudest win tl‘?&ybngt rock the babies
out; so tightly’ ‘that it will not
drop from the beugh; &o nicely com-
pleted at the bottom that babies’ feet
wvill not be cold; so loosely woven at
the side that the fresh, sweect air can
creep in for babies’ lungs. = =%

Then, too, the king of bill that a bird

ossesses makes a3 geat difference, for

is bill is the bird’s chief tool. Oriole's
bill, ‘sharp as a bodkin, is easily turned
eaving purposes;  grosbeak’s thick

and clumsy bill will only admit otawmg
his nest loosely together; whippo ill's
queer beak and feet make a“hollow in
the soft earth; h ing bird’s needle
makes 8 nest much like felt gnd moss
woven together; ' nuthatch -with his
strong little pp!ck makes g cradle in a
5 hollow stump; March wren, with her
iong bill like & khittin

needle, weaves
a basket nest. I.eo

at an empty

last yeai’s nest, we can almost tell byl

the make-up the sort of tools the build-
ers carried with them. 3

AR, these nests are wonderful things!
And what & wonderful Heavenly Father
who created them and taught them how
to build! \ TR

But more wonderful are the beautiful
little eg and still more wonderful is
the de'vef:' ment of the tiny little bits of
feathered life that come out of them!

Doegn’t it seem silly as well as cruel
to disturb the happy parent birds and
steal their eggs just to put away in a
eollecting drawer and possibly smash up
in some accident?~

Don't be egg collectors, boys and girls.

WING, swing, here we go,
Now up 'higl !
and now down low.

Sometimes slow, *
; ’ sometimes fas{,

Till T touch the trees at last.

O how sweet is holiday ‘
When yqu swing the time away;
‘When you hold the rope and go, ;
Now up high, =
and now down low.

Swl’}xg, sgns';, ,whg': afraid
ho’ the ches
e touch your head?

For the rdpe is
-thick and strong,
And the tree has stood for long.

Grip the rope F
and hold’it tight,
Then you’re sure to be all right.
Swing, swing, here we go,
Now up high,
and now down low,
rank Ellis.

Clever Sayings.

‘“Tommy, what is nothing?”’ inquired
the teacheér of the new recruit.
‘“When_you hold a horse's head for a
man, and he says ‘Thank you!'”
* & »

~Teacher—What bird was it that Nodh
sent out of the Ark? .

Small Lad—A dove.

Teacher—I'm surpriséd to find that the
smallest boy in the Class is the only one
whot could answer it.

'ﬁBlg Boy—His father keeps a bird shop,

‘“Well, my little/m?n, how many fish
have you caught?’ inquired a gentle-
man of a small boy who was angling in
a canal. 50 :

“When T've ketched gnother I shall
have one,”’ came the reply.

s 5.8

Tommy was sent to the chemist to buy
2 pennywo of salts for himself.

“You needn’t give me full weight, sir,”

he said, “‘Tt’s me that’s got'to take it -

L ¥
. Bobby was admiring the fat boy at the
ircus. 7

“Mamma,” he exclaimed, ‘“what a kind
mother he ‘must have!™

* e

A teacher asked'a child what s-e-e
pelt. gu 1 hesitated.

) qQq when I look at you?”’
asked the teacher.

Squint,” wag the unexpected reply. -

X Y. Z

Musical Game.
YOIL will enjoy this game.
Blindfold half of the players,
i seat them dn a circle and have a
z;::mt place at the right hand of each

,,Thf remaining players gather in the
fhddle of the room, and remain per-
; still while some one plays a very.
ar air on the piano. Then -they
cautiously to the vacant chairs.

g down, they begin to sing, dis~.

ng their voices as much as possi-

..1¢ blindfolded players must try to

he 5aize their respective neighbors by

voices. The minute the piano

the singers cease to sing. hen

‘1der of the game calls out, ‘‘All

nd people will now plea.se name

zht-hand neighbors.’

who suceeed may play on the other

“ and new blind players must be
Y0 in thejr places.

s
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Round the Tugeed rocks the regged '

rascals ran to reach the rural races.

Robert ‘i}ewley rolled a round roill
round; 2

‘A round roll Robert Rowley rollgd round.

Where rolled the round roll” Robert
s Rowley: rolled round?/ 3

was 6 years old and
she Mved in @ beautiful

country home. All day long

da g the summer months

she played out in the open

air, and pe S you can
imagine what jolly times.

she had roam about. She

took Ilong dv;n.lkseﬂdownm e
ow, and sometimes ent wad-

ing in the shallow brook that sparkled
merrily in the bright sunshine. And
everywhers she went, Shag, the shep-
herd dog, hever failed to go tro\tun;

along beside léer. 2

He was a dear old Dblayfellow, and
no little mistress ever had a more faith-
ful and levi n. And when
they were bo tired out with their
romping Shag would stretch himself
out on the grass, and Mabel would lay

. her head against his spft, shaggy coat

and take a nap. But no matter how
drowsy the warm sunshine made him
feel, Shag would never go to sleep him-
self. He just lay there and watched,
to see that no harm befell his little mis-
tress. And as long as Mabel's mamma
knew that Shag was with her little girl
she félt sure that she was safe.

FIERCE FURRY MONSTERS

One bright, sunny morning, jvlen
Mabel went out to the pasture lot to
see the chickens, she made a discovery
that filled Her with the greatest delight.
Speckle, her pet hen, had a wonderful
family of cute little ‘chicks! The flufty
little things were running in and out of
tlﬁettcoogf and keepin:A;:%“ l: thcg;mtant.
chatter ‘“‘peeping.”’ were
terribly afraid g} Mabel, gnd crowded
close to their mother inside the coop.
But gfter & timé "they becamse bolder,
and came hopping timidly forth from
between the lower slats. Of:not them
was pure white, another totally black,
while the tiniest one of them all was
just like a bit of ysllow Suff.

The white pne Mabel called Whltg,
the black one she called Blacky and tha
littlest one she ecallsd Baby Yellow.
And béfore many days had gone by
‘thesg three little chicks knew their
names, and would come h g up-to
her whenever ghe callgeto them.

Nearly every day ckle took her
family of little ones across the pasture
lot, and’ a wonderful world it seemed
to those eight little chicks, But as soon
as she reached the fence at the other
end of the field she would always turn
around and go back. She told her chil-
dren that beyond the fence dwelt fierce
furry monsters th sharp claws and’
qrug whiskers. d worst of all, they
ggdck: horrible habit of eating little

i 2

But' this explanation never satisfled
Blacky' and Whitey, and they planned
to run away and see for emselves
what lay in the farbidden fleld on the
other side of the pasture fence. They
felf sure that it was full of somotﬁing
good to eat, and that their mother di
not want them tv 7o there for fear they

ight eat top muych and qt And
ike many other little ones, 'who are not
slways foolish chicks, their greediness
got them into trouble.

If they bad only ggne alone, perhaps,”
po one ‘would have felt v sorry for
them. But they t .dear little Baby
Yellow to accompany: them:. At first
their timig little sister was very much!
afraid, but they coaxed and ¢oaxed, and

finally she consented .to go with them.

S0 one afternoon, when their mother
was busy scratching In the ground for
things to eat, they slppéd away. When
they cdame to the fence thoe{h qui:é:lly
passed underneath to the er e.
And for a long 'dmai they went on and.
on, with Bl leading the way,

Then gll at onece the first little chick
sto, d and turned about.

“Why, it's just the same here as

on
our side of the fence,” he sdid to Whitey

in & tone of disappointment, ‘“so what's
the use of golng any rther?”
Y‘!l'{hat's what I think!” piped up Baby

ellow.
much rathér be near her than,
all alone.”

So they agreed to return home, and
Blacky ohce more led the ‘way. They
went on and on—a very great distance
for little chicks te travel—until finally
Baby Yellow became sa tired that she
could scarcely toddle along.

ESCAPED AFITER ALL

Then all of a sudden Blacky stopped
and faced about.

out here/

““We're lost,” he said to Whitey, look- .

ing as though he wanted to cx;ly. “Oh
dear! 'Oh dear! What ghall we do?”

“It's all your fault, Blacky Speckle!”
gobbed Baby Yellow. “And now we’ll
never Bee mother again.” And brave
brother Whitey cuddled close to his
forlom little sister to comfort her.

By this time it was growing dark, and
nearby on the grass lay something with
an opening thiét seemed ‘as big as the
entrance to a cave. But though it was
only an eld boot that some one had
thrown away, it made an éxcellent hid-
lnf place for three weary, lost little
chicks. 8o they crept forlornly inside.

Through the. long hours of the night
they huddled close together, trembling
with, fear at the strange and terrible

noises that sounded without. Suddenly
Blacky caught sight of two green balls
of fire gleaming brightly in the darkness
outside. They ca.monjpearer and nearer,
while a horrible sniffy noise sounded

ose by. &

“It's that flerce monster that mother
told us about!” he said in a terrified
whispen to Whitey.  ‘“And it's going to
eat us up!” Baby Yellow gave g scared

- little “‘peep’’ gnd squeezed herself as far

‘‘Let’s go home to mother. I'd ~

back into the toe of the boot as she
could get. .

But these three little. chicks escaped,
after all ere came a fiercs growl
~without, and the cat scampered away
as fast as she could go. And thers
was Shag—dear old Shag—wagging his
tail in a friendly way; and feeling im-
mensely pleased with himself that. he
kgd, found the three little'chicks. He
told them not to be the least afraid,
and that .as soon as it got. light he
would lead them home. And so he did,
after keeping watch before the boot as
long as it was dark.

o can thank your little miqzress for
getting back te your mother,”' hé told
them as they went along. ‘“Her papa
to her that you were logi, and tgo
sent me out to hunt for you. And it's
a good thing'1 found-you jfust as I did,
or else you'd have been eaten up by
Mr. Cat.”

“I'm never, never going to run away
&gain,” said Baby Yellow. ‘It's much
nixex; to stay home with mother.”

. Blacky and Whitey thought S0,
00,
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- BOY’S HOME-MADE BOAT

NY of you boys can make a good
enough home-made boat, if you
Jhave a few tools and the amount

of persistence that is necess: to make
a success of anything else in the world.
. Use good straight-grained wood. e
is as good as you can use, Pick out
four boards as nearly alike as possible,
and free from large knotholes or any
other blemishes, about twenty-two feet

snd about twa or threes inches wide
l()x;;b:ev.xt) twicé the thickness of .the gide
).

Out of a two-inch pine board.you may
now make your stem Pieco. It you wish
your boat to be a neat and pretty shape,
make the stem piece narrow—otherwise
make it fairly wide. Cut off the corner
80 as to it look like -a conven-
tional flower pot, "three feet ten and a,

4

-
poemm e mos e om
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long, a litlle less than g foot and a
half wide and an inch thick,

Trim off the two pieces for the sides
of tho boat until they exactly corre-

»pl‘gnd-

'or the stem piece (or bow piece) use
a piece of oak, the shape of a triangle,
and g little longer than necessary. You
can cut off the extra length later, Make
another oak stem piete the same length

A

half inches across the longer end, nine
and a half inches across the shorter
end, and three feet- four inches along
the sides.

Now for a brace upon which to model
,%),ur boat. Ev boat must have one.

se a two-inch piné board, seven and a
half feet long and two and a half feet
wide. Then mteasure two diagonal lines,

as indicated in the picture, each a foot

from the end, gnd saw off the corners.

Now lay the lower side boards on a
level place and rule a iine from a point
one and a half feet from the end and
saw off as you ses in the picture. T
must be exactly allke.

Set the side boards on their shorter
edges and set the brace between them.
Fasten the stern ends securely together
by means of repe, and pull the bow
‘pieces together until they touch, then
rope them together. When you have
done this, push the brace up until it is
ning feet from the bow, and nail it tem-
porarily in place. s

Next, you must put your bow
place, and after that fasten the
boarnd to it with serews. Now for the
stern piece. his must be carefully

laced and exactly ﬂ{ht before you
?asten the side rds to it.

Having progres so far, now loosen
the ropes ard make the upper side
boards fit groperly on the lower ones,
then nail there. it

All the above work can be saved by
ryour using two wide side boards in place
of the two sets of narrower boards; but
they are difficult to obtain of such good
quality that they will not crack.

All you now have ‘left to do is to

lane Off the superfluous ends of the

at, make, a deck, seats, keel, etc.
and your boat is ready for putty, pa,ln£
or. launching. -

If you want to rig up a sail, ask gny
riverman to tell you how. s

fece in

A Riddle.
‘Who can tell Polly Evans the answer {o
this riddle, which was made over 100
years ago by the famous Dean t? 1
We are little airy creats
All of & 7
One of us in glm is set,
et v ill SR
other y 3
And the (oum box tath!n.
If the fifth you should pursu
It ean never fiy from you.
[ —

Termination Puzzle. g
All the words described below hgve the
same termination. Can you give the list of

words?
A eeTaR A S The o
e institution for v %
‘Where the church minister ﬁlv’u. ‘m
A large number of persons. ¥
uProteetlom help to one in an inferior posi-
on.
A large parcel, t

Cross-Word Enigma,

SLIP, but_not in SEED.

» U FAIR,
nﬁgn “but not im RIGHT.
but net in
R, but not in NIGHT
L, but not in CAR.
IPECAC, but not in INK.
HOALS, but net in SINK.
T, But not,in COLD.
OATS, but not a OLD.

One of my answers you will find to be
1a; city af the, United States.
er, when you visit, you will \see
“One of the magnificent gelden gates,

What States?

3 cel matter; g

. Public avenue of travel; s

eature, of the face; earth. A numeral;
& vowel;"to view, 4 A young woman; &

form of the
of the face.

‘What . Familiar Maxim?

This plcturs resents & familiar maxim,
Can you read, lrte?p =

verb to be; a taste; a feature

Greedy Ducks.

Some ducks we had were the greed-
fest things allve. They fo t over the
entrails. of members of their own flock
who had been killed. They ate the soap
on wash days, and were furious because
they could not eat the molled clothes,

les and Problems

5 4 L
Unswers to Last Week's

Puzzles and Problems

By. altering the po-
sition of ‘seven of
the eleven ‘matches
you get

M‘atc’li Puzzle.
' {hemmmn

Riddile.
One longs to eat and the other eats too
long!

|

i
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*  ¥ncomplete Ssntences.

1. nroe. 2. Wall. 8, Trouble. ¢. Lux-
ury, b. Busy.

Polly Fivans’ Eight Words.
. Delight, 6. Comprehensive. §
% Cabinet. " 7. Opportunity,
4. Portmanteau. 8 Interred,
- What Birds? .
Parrot, Flaminga, Ostriech.

Oheyed Orders.

‘We once had a collie dog and a cfv
Every evening about 9 o’clock’ my
mother said to the dog: “Go find Puss.”
The dog went out, and invariaply re-
turned driving a very much provoked
puss in front of hlm./ 5 . .

2
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HE apswers to this game
may be called out aloud
by the players or writteg
in Ilittle game books pre-

ared by the host or

ostess.
e game .consists in
asking a list of ques-
tions, the answers to
which must be some
word qr words associated
with cooking or food.
“Hero e some ques-
tions and answegs:
There was a. wedding.

The groom was'a Frenchman, and his

name was ;

Answer—jullen. (Soup.)

The weather was — 2

Answer—Clear. (Soup.)

The bride wasé besutifully dressed in a
géwn trimmed with ——?

nswer—Socallops. (Fish.)
he ordered it sent from the store not

on ctredit, but - )4
Answer—C. 0. D. (Fish.)

The bride's favorite author was 2 £

Answer—Lamb. (Meat.)

‘er new husband was empléyed in the

govetnment 2
Answer—Mint. (Sauce.)

Her mother, who disapproved of the™
marriage, g,e.ve the young husband the
Answer—Cold shoulder.: (Meat.)

Theo husband’s favorite author was

t‘Answeb—Bg,con. (Meat:)
The bride dressed her hair in —?
Answer—-Rells and puffs. (Bread.)
Her gifts from the groom were. 17

~

Answer—Gems. (Bread,)
When asked to marry the bride sald
>

Anweer—Lettuce. (Salad.)

The best man was an. officia]l of the
Ct‘x&xese Embgssy. His name was ———=®
r swer—Chow-chow. (Relish.)

What did the bride do in the consase
vatory?

Answer—Piccalill]. (Relish.)

e bride was a brunette,
nickname was she
called? :

Answer — Brown
Bev%y. (Dessert.)

th what did the
groom salute her?

- Answer — Kisses.
(Candy.)

The wedding in- °\
vitations met with
an aceident at -the
printer's, What did
they become? %

’(DA n:r:l)e ¢~ Ple

essert.

In the exv::itoment
of the wedding
feast, what did the
groom eall his fa-
ther-in-law?

Answan~— Pop.

(Drink.) :
What did the best
man have wh-en
asked to respond to
a toast?

Answer - Cham-
pagne. (Bham pain,
drink.)

By whal

Tom TITSTRICKS

-~

ERHAPS you have read in books of
natural history = about spiders
which do not make webs, as most:
sensible spiders are ;supposed to do, but
lle in walit ‘for their prey and do other
unspiderlike things, ¢ spider which I
am going to tell about doeg unspidep-
like things, too; and I am quite sure

that you can never-indyce one to make

a web. Get an olg eork ef a small gize

and some matches.. Stick the matches

—two—into each end of the cork, and

thenok bexg th:tm h*t%o?\?et ﬁnldd{g unti] they
.« erack.. De n em through,

on one eide only, so that they v?-ifl be:

and form your spider’s jeinted legs,

the pictivé shews. Place your spider on

a. table top, and you will ses that he

looks quite lifetike. Now get

some water in a teaspoon

and shake a drop of water

on each of his leg-joints.
They will immediately be-

Another interesting feature of. this
trick 4§s that you <¢an almost, not”
quite, measure the number of revolu-
tions made by the sginmn‘ top by
counting the number of circles made by
the peneil. ; ]

If a glass is full of water, it hardly
seems possible to place anything else in
it, but if you will ! .
follow o6ut the in-
s t ructions - given
hers you can put
quite afnumber of
coins into the glass
without causing it
to overflow. In this
way, ;if you are
careful, wyou ¢an
actually put twen-
ty or more_coins
into g glass “which
has_been previous-
1y filled so full of
water' that it does
not seem~able to
hold another drop
without slopping
over. But the se-
cret lies in the
manner of doing it. |’
You must gently in- |
dert éach ooin into
the water edge first, and, when it is al-
most completely immersed, drop it. This
~pperation is to De repeated with coin

after coin, dropping each one into the

very centre of the glass. . This experi-

ﬁﬁ’f‘ﬂ i& ﬁe:!vgnedly integes.ﬁing, and you
nd it will amuse bot ursel {

your friends. e gt

—p——

Y
SR
u

gin to move, and your spidér
will eppear to have sud-
denly c¢ome to life. Of
course, it will not race
madly across the table or
dance, buf ifi the matches
be of tough wood - -and the
top of the table smgpoth, it
will 'wiggle a good deal
and - astenish all your
friends who see the
trick. \

Now another trick—to make a crayon
write all by itself.

Out of pasteboard and a sharp-pointed
lead pencil make yaurself-a fop. Place
it on a sheet of white papér, and set it
to sgsirmdn%‘. The penci will gimmediate-
ly begin to, make a series of circles,
curves, etc, more or less resembling
handwriting.

Big Natural Cave

N

immense matural cave that
promises t6 rival the wonders of
thse Mammoth: Cave or the Wind
Cave of the Black Hills has re-
cently been explored at Lime Spur,
Mont. w

The cave is a recent discovery, and few
know of’ its existence, Not more than
four persons have entered the under~
ground region. ¥

The mouth of the eave is at the top of
Lime Spur Mountain, in Jefferson canyon,
about forty-two miles from Butte, on the
Northern Pacific Railroad. It im t
half a mile from a lithe quarry ewned by
D. A. Mdrrison, who also ewns the land
where the cave awas found.- It was dis-
covered by aecident, and it was’ enly re-
cently that a serious effort was made to
find whither the ecaverns led.

In many respectsathe Lime’ Spur cave
has no equal. At a depth of abott 300
feet below the mouth of the caverm the

chambers widen i{pte rock<ribbed halls,

the walls of which are tovered with beau-
tiful gypsum ahd stalactitie teapestry.
Transluceng, columns of tie for-
mation rise from-the rock-strewn fleor to
the lofty ceilings; festeons of tutiousky
wrouiht.ﬂower- of gypsum, studded with
sparkling -erysfal, reflect the light from
the torches' of the visitors, and strange
colonnades of pure white cross and re-

f===m_ cross the spacious chambers.

Wells of Milky Whiteness.

Unlike otlier caves, thi§ cavern pluoges'

into the centrs of the mwuntain, instead
of offering a horfzontal passags. The first
descent is of fifty feet into a chamber
which is the home of bats. Clinging in’
clusteys to the milk white walls or flying
about, startled by the candles, the strange
creatures seem to speak of the mysteries
of the caverns.

From the first landing there is a long
ineline,” which ends abruptly in another
jump of 150 feet. Rope ladders are used
tere, the ends being fastened to huge
stalagmites,

+ At the bottom of the second landing the
cave widens into a series of, immense
chambers. One room is oddly like the
interior of a cathedral, with organ loft,
chancel and all. A long row of. stdlac-

tites which reach from the lofty ceiling

. to the floor resemble an immense pipe
‘ organ,

o

The stalactites vary from six inches
to am inch in diameter, and when strack
a heavy blow with a hammer give forth
a deep, somorous sound that fills the

eavern with weird harmeny. The tone im

of singular sweetness, dnd when the blow
is repeated severa] times the cathedral
is flooded with melody.

The passage leads from one ehamber
to another until another descent begins.
This time the path leads down a steep
incline to a depth of 800 feet below the
mouth of the cave. Iera a wondarfullx

A e . B st

Found in Montana

beautifyl sjght meets the gaze. On every,
side are walls of milky whiteness ahd
oddly shaped lafework of stalactitic for-
Jhation. The ceilings are high ,above.
Grottoes of bewildering beauty, are onm
every hand, :

™MOn ene side gne hears the rush of
waten. A stream of cold water six inches
in diameter gushes from a hanging wall
and splashes on the floor. The water is
o:g'tq. few degrees above the freezing
P :

A strong current, of fresh air rushes
@p from down below and the exploring
party seeks to diseover the source. 'g;
air is braciag and seems charged
ozone just as fn the Mammoth eave of
Kentucky, After dreathing the mir for a
time fatigue is fergotten, -

Phinges Inte Ceditre of Mountain. .
w!’n!zn::n down ppether long decline, the
e

., It gathers in volume until & greas
sweep of winl blows out the lights. The .
&ir rushes upward umtil it finds outlets
above. The rumbling s surmised to be
vibration ef tke mig! stalaetites, but
whence cémes the fresh air can-onlf be
conjectured, It is supposed that miles
away there Is an outlet, which causes a
strong eurrent of air to circulate through'
the spacious chambers. Thé reverberat-
lnts sounds come at ‘intervals of five mine
utes.

Oemion:lly the passageway narrows
until ons must creep on his hands and
knees. The fantastie formation of the
walls seems to ‘increase as one goes down- |
ward. The sidles of the grottces are
marked with waves and ripples of white
incrustations, while the floor is strewn
with flakes that have fallen from the
ceiling and sides.

By earefully observing the route the
exploring party was able to penetrate to
the depths of the mountain. Sounds of a
waterfall were heard that re-echosd
among the stately eolumns,

A Bird’s Nest.
nest. Mark

,within,
without;
No tool had he ito
goz:k. io knife to
No nail to fix, no
‘bodkin to insert;
No Ta to join: hi
little beak was
And yet how neatly
finished! Wkat nice
}  hand, -
‘With every imple~
ment and means of

art

R And twe carg’
asﬁrentleeshb to boot, fem ¥ 4
Co! meh‘m such another.

»

v

i A




