
defied a mane-comb. Geo rg i had a pleasant expres 
sion of countenance which did not harmonise with his 
exterior, as his clothes were in a ragged and filthy 
condition, his shoes were in tatters, and trodden down 
at the heel to a degree that resembled boats in the act 
of caps iz ing ; these exposed the remnants of socks, 
through the gaps of which the skin of his feet was 
exhibi ted in anything but flesh-colour. I t is dangerous 
t o pick up a " waif and stray," as such objects o f 
philanthropy frequently disappear at the same time 
as the forks and spoons. In reply to my questions, 

ft d iscovered that Geo rg i was in fact the "p rod iga l 
s o n ; " he had not been leading the fast life of that 
historical character, but he had left his home in 
Mersine (on the coast of A s i a Minor) o w i n g to an 
unfortunate disagreement with his father. In such 

.domestic estrangements, r ightly or wrongly , the fathers 
generally h a v e the best of the situation, and Georg i , 
hav ing left a comfortable home (his father be ing what 
is called " well to do "), had taken ship, and, l ike 
many others, had steered for Cyprus , where he arr ived 
unknown, and quickly exper ienced the desolation of 
an utter stranger in a foreign town. G e o r g i became 
hungry ; whether he had sold his g o o d clothes to 
provide for the coats of his s tomach I cannot say, but 
the rags in which he first appeared to me were utterly 
unsaleable, and few people would have ventured upon 
an engagement with so disreputable a person. H o w 
ever, I l iked his face ; he could speak Turk i sh and 
Arabic fluently : G r e e k was his mother-tongue, and 
he had a smattering of French . I sent for the tailor, 
and had him measured for a suit of clothes to match 
those of A m a r n — a tunic, waistcoat, knickerbockers , 
and gaiters of navy-blue serge. In a few days Geo rg i 
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