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Turk, their master was a pasha of his Sultan, and we
would at once quit his miserable neglected ground and
mention his inhospitality to the chief commissioner.. By
this time the rear baggage animals had appeared, and
the imposing array of luggage and people seemed to im-
press him with the fact that we were neither gipsies
nor vagabonds. I explained to him that we should not
have presumed to intrude within a walled garden, but
as the old walls had disappeared and the place was in
an open and ruinous condition, we had trespassed inno-
cently. He disappeared with an apology, but upon the
first opportunity after we had examined the neighbour-
hood of Limasol we changed our camp to a good
position on the eastern outskirts of the town. This
side was rich in caroub-trees, and had grass existed
it would have formed a park : the ground sloped from
the mountains, about six miles distant, gradually to
the sea, the surface was richly wooded by caroubs
throughout, and the soil was cultivated with barley,
which was already in the hands of reapers. There were
six caroub-trees in a line which connected their shade,
and we soon cleared the cultivated, but withered, surface
of the large clods of ‘earth, which, having been turned
up by the plough, had baked beneath the sun into the’
hardness of bricks ; these were arranged in a square to'
mark the limits of the camp, while the interior area was
pounded to produce an even floor; from this position
we looked upon the sea, about a quarter of a mile
distant, and upon the town of Limasol upon our right.
No town in Cyprus exhibited the results of a British
occupation to the same extent as Limasol. The chief
commissioner, Colonel Warren, R.A., was an officer of
great energy and ability, and he had grappled vigor-
ously with every difficulty and cleansed the Augean
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