“An account (undated), of Roaring River Cave, attributed to E. Luther Brookes of Savanna-la-mar . . ."

   A cave is by no means an uninteresting place; much less so the beautiful Roaring River Cave. “Roaring River” is the name given to one of Miss Haye’s estates since it is that of the river that waters the property. The river has its source in a cave, hence the appellation “Roaring River Cave".

   The cave is chiefly noted for three things: 1st, for its unsurpassed local splendour; 2nd, its traditional interest; and 3rd its great antiquity. It is beautifully cut out of the solid rock. No human architect, not even Wren, could plan; no human sculptor - no, not even the great Michael Angelo, could carve such a marvel of art as is this cave. It undoubtedly was not made by hands; its maker is God.

   The cave is divided into several apartments. There is one which looks every inch like a chapel, and contains that which represents a pulpit with an open bible on it. Being dark, a light is necessary when making a visit.

   At the farthest end stands a room, prominent for its contents. In it will be seen a table on which are a dozen cups and saucers. To enter this room one has to creep through a small aperture.

   In the centre of the cave is a round deep hole about two yards in diameter. This hole is full of water and abounds with various sorts of fishes which visitors generally catch by an easy method. A lighted candle is put upon floatable material in the water. The light attracts the fish, they congregate around it and are caught and prepared in delicious dishes…

   Of the golden cups, tradition says that the first man who found the cave and its contents vainly tried to procure one of them himself. Fatal, however, was the result, for his bones were found after some time by another adventurer. One of the cups being battered claims for this story some consideration.

