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make much of it, so they had invoked the aid of a
passing traveller, versed in Greek and English. Un-
fortunately he had rendered th(^ English word "pitch,"

the resin of the pine-forests, into the Greek word
'* bitch," and the brethren were amazed at finding

themselves taxed for ten thousand okes of bitches.

We appeased the afflicted and perplexed mind of the

prior, and, redolent of garlic, he thanked us, bade us

good-night, and retired.

Early morning at Kiku. How very beautiful it is !

The sun peeps over Mount Olympus ; the tops of the

hills are all alight, and the deep valleys are in shadow

;

far away there are pale glimpses of distant sea ; a
vast stillness dwells on all things—stillness deepened
by distant murmur of mountain stream and the softest

whisper of old pine-trees. Of that wonderful old

forest—now nearly gone—that glorious growth which
has given decks to Turkish galleys for three hundred
years, that forest for whose destruction Greek and
Turk have for once joined hands upon the handle of

the felling axe. Burned, hacked, slashed at, barked,

and wounded, some grand old sumvors still stretch

forth their gaunt arms, as though they asked for

mercy from the destroyer ; and still, when the night
hides the wreck that man has made, the wind-swept
song of their soitow is wafted in unutterable sadness
over the ruined land.

Amid the farewells of the assembled brethren we
nr 3ved oT next morning from Kiku, descending north-

wai'ds towards Kampo and the Bay of Morphu. It was
ancther day of exquisite views, as, winding down the

narrow mule-track, we saw below the curve of the

Bay of Morphu the broken north range and the white

summits of Karamania far away to the north, over
the lonely blue sea.


