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journey. I have never seen a very large natural cave
in Cyprus, although the caverns beneath the superficial
stratum of sedimentary rock are so general. The
presence of these hollows, and the soft nature of the
calcareous stone, has suggested artificial caves to the
ancients, both for tombs and for places of refuge.
Before the invention of gunpowder it would have been
impossible to reduce a fort such as I have described,
except by starvation. A mine sunk vertically from
above would in the present day destroy the subterranean
stronghold at the first explosion.

It rained more or less every day during our stay
at Galliborng, and thunder rolled heavily in the neigh-
bourhood ; but in the narrow valley between lofty hills

- the sky view was so limited that it was impossible to

judge of the impending weather. The earth was too
slippery for camels, which I had engaged with an
excellent Turk, who for some years had been a
zaphtieh, therefore it was necessary to wait patiently
until the surface should become dry. I amused myself
with wandering over the hills with my dogs, examining
the rocks, and shooting sufficient game for our own
use. I could generally bag enough for my lad to carry

' home conveniently over this rugged country, and a

hare or two in addition to partridges were more
appreciated when stewed than when carried up the
precipitous hills. I never tasted any game so delicious
as the Cyprian hares; they are not quite so red or
curly as the European species, but the flesh is ex-
ceedingly rich, and possesses a peculiarly gamey
flavour, owing to the aromatic food upon which
they live. It is difficult to obtain a shot in the
thick coverts of mastic bush, and without dogs I
do not think I should have shot one, as they were



