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of a rock, or a holy effigy, may lead to complications.
It was of no use to moralise; Christina was gone,
together with the child; there was absolute quiet in
the monastery; neither the scolding of the mother,
nor the crying of an infant, was heard. The monks
looked more austere than ever, and remained in un-
~washed linen, until they at length succeeded in
engaging a charming substitute in a middle-aged
maid of all work of seventy-five! '

About the 20th July the swallows disappeared, and
I have no idea to what portion of the world they
would migrate at this season. In the low country the
heat is excessive, and even at the altitude of Troodi-
tissa the average, since the 1st of the month, had been
at 7 AM. 707, —3 P.M. 7785

The birds that had sung so cheerfully upon our
arrival had become silent. There was a general
absence of the feathered tribe, but occasionally a con-
siderable number of hoopoes and jays had appeared
for a few days, and had again departed, as though
changing their migrations, and resting for a time upon
the cool mountains.

I frequently rambled among the highest summits
- with my dogs, but there was a distressing and unac-
countable absence of game; in addition to which
there was no scent, as the barren rocks were heated in
the sun like bricks taken from the kiln. The under-
growth up to 4500 feet afforded both food and
covert for hares, but they were very scarce. A pecu-
liar species of dwarf prickly broom covers the ground
lin some places, and the young shoots are eagerly
devoured by goats; this spreads horizontally, and
grows in such dense masses about one foot from the
,surface that it will support the weight of a man.
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