
on the western side we ascended a steep patii ove r 
cretaceous limestone, broken and disturbed at intervals 
by the protrusion of erupt ive rocks. A s w e increased 
our altitude w e looked down upon a picturesque v iew 
of the bay of K r y s o k h u s , with two sails upon its blue 
waters beneath the dark cliffs of the western shore. 
T h e ancient Mar ium or Ars inoe showed no ves t iges 
excep t in the modern vi l lage of Polis, which, from the 
distance, looked better than the reality, as the foliage 
of numerous trees shadowing the terrace-built houses 
upon either side the rich green val ley, backed by the 
lofty range of pine-covered mountains, completed a 
love ly landscape. 

A n hour had passed, but still w e ascended ; the path 
was as usual rugged, and w e already looked down 
upon the sea and va l ley at least 2000 feet beneath. 
I had serious misg iv ings concerning the camels and 
their loads. Genera l di Cesnola had examined the 
whole of this country in his search for antiquities, but 
the neighbourhood of the ancient Ars inoe , where much 
had been expected, was almost unproductive. 

T h e path still rose ; until at length w e arrived upon 
an extens ive plateau about 2400 feet a b o v e the sea. 
T h e soil was chocolate-colour, and the surface was 
covered with large stones of the sedimentary l imestone 
that surrounds the coast, and which forms the flat-
topped hills of the Messaria . In many places the 
natives had built these into walls around their fields, 
in order to clear the ground required for cultivation. 
W e passed several v i l lages , all squalid and miserable, 
al though the rich soil exhibi ted green crops far superior 
to anyth ing w e had met with in the lower country. 
Ex tens ive gardens of mulberry explained the silk-
producing power of this neighbourhood, and almonds, 


