THE SUNDAY OREGONIAN, PORTLAND, JULY 19, 1908.

EGON CAVES RIVAL THE MAMMOTH CAVE OF KENTUCKY
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'CAVERNS IN SOUTHERN PART OF STATE HAVE BEEN EXPLORED FOR SEVEN MILES WITHOUT FINDING THE END
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“The Ghost Chamber' {5 modeled on ' n every directlon, ¥ for 20 seldom are

®t certaln seasona and so isolated s the
locality that this might easily happen to
an over-daring explorer

Soon after the discovery of ths place
the completa skeleton of a bear was found
In ona of the Inner rooms, and if bruta
instinct 4id mot sorve to liberate him
Trom that terrible maze, there would be
lttle hope for & human being.

“Thé Golden Staris” a wonderful na-
tural flight, lead out of the Ghost Cham-
bar and ascend for many feef, sOmMo-
times through a passage so small that
ohe crawls on his stomnch—or staym ha-
hind If incllned to embonpoint. Appro-
priataly enough, “The Chape!” s soon
renched, and hers jp a charming littis
Inke of the coldest. clenrest water. Iying
at one slde of the room whers ths wall
and celling approach to within a coupia
of foet of each other. Hollow stalas
like clear glass recds. connect t
where thess have been broken away ta
allow visitors to drink the dell
wiater, the remaining fragments ¢ Y
many a feminine tress as & rominder of
falr visitors.

On and on, now <limbing a ladder or
desconding by clioging to the rocks and
stalactites, until the guide startles hin
charges by whispering, "
some ona elss In the cav
low, in a senmingly bottomlons . Blim-=
mers & candle. Tt Is but a stub left by
the gulde In the Ghost Chamber, and wa
are on an upper laval near it dome,
where a single misstop would menan a
Tatal accident

Olimax of beauty and grace is the
*Pond Lily Room.,” most diMeult of a
ChES richest In It adoernment he
ascent by long iadders and  allppery
walls Is fraught with danger at every
turn, ¥et the risk s well repald. Cover-
ing the walls of this room, as though
earved In wax., are stalactitées shaped an
Hly pads and blossams, while from the
ceiling hnng immense futed chandelisrs
of the most dolicate formation. Every-
thing In the room |s of dazzling purity
and whiteness. As though this were not
enough to enchant the belolder, dalnty
marina she are found in strata near
the floor, pr nting an Interesting prob-
lem to tk getologist. “"Holy of Holles"
this room has besn called by later vis-
itors, and certainly It does inapire rexv-
erence—somewhat lessenad when the
gulde glvea his vermion of the name as
“Holiest of Holes."

Some of the namsa bestowed are nlmost

t t roomse themaelves—

“Eincald's
Bhark's Mouth." At
@ is an Immense piliar the thick-

n man's body, resching from
floor to voulted roof: again, thers Is a
broad shelf coversd with minute erva-
tals resembling the tracery of frost on
& window pane: here the floor les In
little ridges llke sand on the beach ns
the tide goes out, and so strong s the
likeness that one involuntarily stoopa to
take a handful

There are four dlstlnet levels to ths
eaverns so far as known and an upper
antrance has bheen uncovered and en=
larged, perhaps 200 feet up the mountaln,
which makes It possible to avold the
waters of Cave Creek altogether. Night
and i are as one In thess vast une
galleries, whose perfection
A taken eentury upon century.
Not the #slightest change In even the
Emallest wtmlactite Ia discernible ~ sinecas

r discon save where vandals have
broken (hem In unreasoning quest for
souvanirs.

There are two ways of reaching tha
enves, both Invglving a siart from
Granta Pass, whence stage |s taken s
either Willlams of Kirby, then a supple-
mentary lourney on horsehack or afoot.
The Willinms routs s the shorteat and
tho trail Is being constantly Improved;
by Klirby is considered a littls the easfer
Journey. No man Is so famlliar with
the labyrinth as John Kincaid, who waw
the original explorsr of many of the
passager and worked in their improve-
ment for three whole months, “Johnnie™
and his “bar” hounds sre familiar Agures
in the mountains. Thirty-five milen dis-
tant from Grants Pass, this very re-
moteness from the beaten lines of travel
adde immeasurably to the zest of the
outing, A whaole week spent at the
caves would bring fresh enjoyment and
surprises with every hour. A scenie fea-
tura 50 new, so unusupl, so mysterious,
should be Inducement te huondreds and
thousunds to visit this marvelous natura!
museum.
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Idren, am‘.i sturdy * youngsters romping through tha

sorbing cares of th mother for many

an frequently oxpressed the

peared entirely. in bhoth faces mniur-

ity appears to have and & home and
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Mrs. William Jennings Bryan, of Fairview

. 0 IO . 5 cogn o5 - force and firmness
Wife of Democratic Leander Who Hopes to Be “First Lady of the LIand:" A Helpmeet Always. o i e s

lent her efforta to make ths education a

8 ¢ sha frequently
declared that
part of each girl's education

that whe remained at campalgn and

Mr. Brysn his wife | SOUvenirs and

the proper perf

“But the moat damirable,
esgeniial, quality In n

or education |

of the Bryan children is a standing trib-
ute to ths soundnsss and enforcementy of
tha theories of the mothsr.

The pets and rulers of
Ruth and Bryan
the 4 &nd 3-vear-old ehlldron of

the great recepiion rooms the ar-
tistlic naturse of Mrs

)‘-‘-,..',s of ardent courtship.

Bryan has been
and mural decorations,
tures and vases form a harmony of color
won the sdmira-
tion of the most assthatic of its Bastern

the smbitious
Balrd had decided
j& helpmest she

ths preconventloa days

1.—eccpl1nn rooms, clambering about the

and In general indleating -
and trivmpliant possessic
the premises. Whatever rules Mrs. Bryan
may have enforesd for b own childran
or mecTetly held In abeyanes for other
people’s grandchildren, her own are ham-
pered by no reguistions, restrictions or
admonitions. They go whera they Iiat,
and that is to every soction of the home,
and do what they pleame, and themre i
nons to ¢ry halt or to reatriet them.

- - -

The politieal conferences of their grand-
father have been interrupted and his ad-
herents, who rule states and political
bodies, made to render obeisance to onas
mightier than Wiiliam Jennings Bryan.
It has come with good grace from the
political leaders, as the children are win-
E!muw end only childlehly playful, usoai
heeding the mild admonition of the Demny-
ocratie dctator to:

“"Hun outside now and play.”

Mra. Ruoth Bryan Leavitt and W, I,
Bryan, Jr,, were attendants at the Den-
ver convention and ars expectad to render
full reporis of its pleturesques features
to their father, mothar sister, nephaw
and nlece upon thelr return,

study of law after

ona that encompasses much of mere Fay-
ety or entertalnment
entertainment.
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HelenKelleronBlindness

the ecertificats the betterment

o taka charge

Shortly aftsr her removal
shes established

teacher came to ma I

y first Jorosis Club
the city and frequently has bhe¢n an of-
ita most active

was a no-world,
writes Halen Keller in the Century.

topies in the eolub Mrs. Bryan always has
rt, nithough she avolds

talten a leading p yat consclous,

lived or acted
! I Haa nelther will
I was carrled along to objects and acts

voluminous reader and

studies as asslduousiy
sconomics, political
philosophy of the past
political themes and

had a mind which caused me to feel an-
satisfaetlon, desire.

These two facts
to supposs that I willed and thouzht.
Ccan remember
know that I was so, but bovauss I have
tactual memory.
membor that I never contractad my fore-
the nact of thinking.
viewsd anything beforehand or chose It
I also recall tactually the fact that never
in & start of the body or a heart beat
did I feel that 1 lived or cared

learned politiclans

s “boy orator of tha

She hax endeavored to keep In touch

it has lttle charm
that she fnds the style of
is more Inleresting
Ehe Is an ardent ad-
of whoss work

confesses that

themo of the book.

“Ewvery word he has written in a oclassio

have taught us how full
wonders 1= tho night:
blindness has its wonders, too.
lightless dark [ the night of ignorancs
and Insensiblility.

Tha threa children of the Bryans ars
thelr parents
conipanions of thelr parents
on the world tour,
little of the strenucus
political Mfe of Mr. Bryan and have been
kept in the background and away from
public view, =0 far as Mrs
to accomplish
ringe several years ago of Ruth Bryan
was the Arst intimation to many news-
paper readers that a grown daughter of
was In existence.

William Jennings Bryan, Jr., and Grace

re-echioed with the

semses, but In the use we maks of them,
in the Imagination

wisdom beyond our

touched ths outline of a
of the moon, but I
God has set two lights in
the greater to rules by day,
and the lesser by night, and by them I
know that I am

thres children being con- | she was right in her contentien that she
conld sndure the strain and
husbgnd needed her,

In the 12 years that have passed Mrs.
Bryan haa aged appearently
than her husband,

was not with him constantly,
she made many trips througk ths country
to attend events which marked epochs
In the career of her husband. '

the Commoner
home at Fairview purchased
and the affsirs of Mr Bryan (n his homs

nor the glory

it.- The mar-

the tumultvous

navigate my

Strands of gray have ‘peeriets leader”

crept Into her halr, while most of the

e Lo by
: of collappe and it was against her haven as he who steery ¥

Btar. Perhaps my sun shines not us
yours. The colors that glorify my world,
the blue of the sky, the green of thes
fields, may not correspond exactly with
those Fou dealight In; but they ars nona
the less color to me. The sun does not
shine for my physical eyes, nor does th
lightning flash, nor do the treas turn
green in the Spring: bot ther have not,
therefore, ceased Lo exist any more than
the landsoape 18 annihilated when wou
turn your back on it

The calamity of the bilnd is Immense,
irreparable. But {t does not take away
our share of the things that count—serv-
fce, friendship, humor, imagination, wia-
dom. It Is the secret Inner will that con-
trols one's fate. We are capabla of
willing to be good, of loving and being
loved, of thinking to the end that we
muy be wiser. We possers these spirit-
bhorn forces equally with all God's ehil-
dren. Therafore we, too, se& the lHght-
nings and hear the thunders of Binsl.
We, tod, march through the wilderness
and the solitary place that ghall be glad
for us, And as we pass God maketh the
desert to Dblossom like the rose. We,
too, go In unto the Promised Land to
possces the treasures of the spirit, the
unssen parmoanants of lifée and nature.

His Perambulator,

Whan Bilily Brown was but & babe
Tucked in a perambulator,
His gister had s F\uh the thing
And 1t seemed to Irritate her.
Now Blil's grown up to Willlum Brownas,
Cwos a Summar home and motor,

His =ister’s kindpess e repays,
And makes hia auto tots her.
Fut far as 1 can figure out
Ais pl?hr: a8 bad as aver.
She rides o mile, then pushes twe,
Whide Bill fussss with a lever,




