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mountains, with a most love ly face that would have 
charmed Muri l lo as a subject, with an extreme per
fection of features, a bronzed complexion, but hardly 
the soft expression required for a sacred picture ; in fact 
Va thoo was a perfect little g ipsy beauty, with perhaps 
more devil than angel in her impulsive character. 

T h e n came the real gent le little face with gazelle-l ike 
eyes, " Baraksu," about e ight years old : followed by a 
minimum shepherdess, " Athena ," of nearly five years 
old, who cl imbed the rocks, shouted, and threw stones 
at her refractory flock, as though an exper ienced goat
herd of forty. T h e younges t w a s just able to stand ; 
with a pair of the b igges t b lack eyes , and a natural 
instinct for g o r g i n g itself with unripe fruits and hard 
nuts, Avhich, added to its "maternal sustenance that it 
was still enjoying, proved the mill-like character of 
its infantine digestion. F o r two months w e thought 
this young Hercules was a promising boy, until by 
an accident w e d iscovered it was a " y o u n g lady " 
Linobambaki ! W h e n w e arrived at Troodi t issa these 
children were in rags and filth, but under the tutelage 
of my wife they quickly changed, and the never-
failing fountain, assisted by a cake of soap supplied 
occasionally, effected a marked improvement in all 
complexions. 

T h e y were remarkably well-mannered after the first 
natural shyness had worn away, and formed a contrast 
to children of a low class in E n g l a n d in never mis
behaving when intimate. A l l these little creatures 
were employed in cleaning and improving the place ; 
even the minute A t h e n a might be seen carrying a great 
stone upon her small shoulder, adding her mite to the 
work, and rubbing the ga l led spot as she threw down 
her load. T h e bright threepenny pieces were in great 


