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mosque in the city. But the .four columns of porphyry which occupy the 
angles of the edifice, are the boast of Sulelmanie. The rare relics of a pagan 
temple, they are of the most exquisite symmetry and finish, and are supposed 
to have originally served as pedestals to as many antique statues. Hanging 
arches of that delicate Arabian . architecture so little known in Europe, and so 
justly prized by the Turks, relieve the base of the dome j and the cornice of 
the platform on which the meuzzin performs his prostrations, I,Uld regulates the 
devotions of the faithful during the service, is finely chiselled to represent a 
wreath of lotus leaves. The pulpit is shaped like the blossom of the arum, and 
being composed of fine white marble, has the effect of a gigantic flower petrifi d 
into stone. The great entrance-gates of the edifice are very co tly, being thickly 
inlaid with devices of mother-of-pearl j and the marble floor is over-strown 
with rich carpets. 

The entire roof of the building is highly ornamented, and sentences from 
the Koran, beautifully written in the oriental character, are scattered over 
the walls. The mi/trab, or niche at the eastern extremity of the edifice, ~ccu­
pying the position which, when the ground-plan of the Mahommedan temples 
was borrowed from St. Sophia, was filled by the christian altar, is also inscribed 
with the names of the Deity and the Prophets. The immense wax candles 
that flank the mihrab are lighted every night during the reading of the Koran 
by the officiating Kiatib.* Those at the mosque of St. Sophia are eighteen 
inches in ciroumference, and last for twelve months j and the waxen giants of 
Suleimanie, although considerably smaller, are still of enormous size j but as 
these are merely supposed to light the holy page of the priest, the body of the 
building is illuminated by thousands of small coloured lamps, suspended from 
the roof in various devices, by slight rods of iron, and producing to an European 
eye, a festal effect strangely incompatible with the sacred uses of the place. 

But Suleimanie possesses one peculiar feature, to which it is indebted for an 
interest beyond all the other mosques of Constantinople, and one of so high and 
honourable a character, that it is even more worthy of record than its pillars of 
porphyry, or its" cunning work" in glass and marble; and it is of 80 distinc~ 

tive a nature that it must not be passed over in silence. 
A richly wrought gallery, extending along the whole northern face of the 

edifice, is heaped with chests of sundry sizes, and of all descriptions, from the 
rude trunk of cypress-wood, painted a dull green, and decorated with huge' 
groups of flowers, tawdrily and clumsily, executed - the treasure-hoard of the 
petty trader, or the roving tatart-to the qeavy iron-clamped strong box of the 

• jl.eader of the Koran. t Profelllional couzier. 
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exiled noble, 01' the wandering merchant: these are }?iled one on the other to 
the very roof of the building, and each is carefully marked with some hierogly­
phic known only to its absent owner, and to its temporary guardians. Each 
package, when received by the authorities at Suleimanie, is described and 
registercd with the most scrupulous exactness; and when once it has been 
deposited within the holy' precincts of the mosque', it remain. intact and invio­
la.te, whatever time may elapse, or whatever changes may cnsue ere it is reclaimed 
by its proper owner, either in the government, or the institutions of the Empire. 
The 'sacredness of the trust is felt, acknowledged, and respected; $Od men of 
every nation, and professors of every cr~ed, are free to depoait their property 
within the 'Walls of Suleimanie, secure of its restoration whenever they may see 
fit to redlUm it. ' 

It is said that the amount of treasure in gold, silver, jewels, and rich stuffS, 
thus' collected together, is immense; and that many of the chests have occupied 
their place in the ~allery for a century. But this fact does not operate against 
their security- no iiI 18 ever fo ced at Suleimanit:; and this great national 
ibank, for such it truly is, remains untouched and sacred throughout every 
popular convulsion, and every intestine change. Here the Turkish government 
exercises no despotism, exacts no avaniah, - levies no tax ; and amid all its 
reverses, and all its necessities, preserves an a.dmirable integrity which is less 
generally known than it deserves to be. 

THE POR'!' OF CONSTANTINOPLE . 

.. Wbere'er we gate, around, above, below, 
What ~bow.tint8, what masic chlU1D.l an found I 
Rock, river, foreet, mount8in-aU abound, 
And blueet ekie! that harmonize the whole." 

BvllOJf. 

THBU is no better point whence to obtain a view of the Port of Constan­
tinople than from the great cemetery of the "Infidel Hill" of Pera. The 
harbour lies at your feet, crowded with shipping, moored in treble lines along 
the shore, and filling every little creek and bay. The minaretted city cresting 

• Fine, 
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the opposite height like a diadem, stretches along in aU the splendour of its 
mosques and palaces; terminated in one direction by the Eski-Se .. ai, glittetiIlg 
among its cypresses .and plane-trees, and enclosed within the picture~ue 
walls, which are washed by the blue waves of the Bosp~orus ",nd the 10-

pontis, to which the hoary trees that (,)verhang them pay back their trib te of 
shade and freshness; and on the other, by the historical suburb of Eyoub i while, 
in the distance, the bright sea of Marmora dances in the light, bellring a thousand 
gleaming sails upon its bosom, and its scattered islands heave up their ,fan­
tastic outline like marine monsters; the Thracian Olympus, and the mountain­
chain of which it is the monarch, form the frame-work of the picture; while 
Scutari closes in upon the eye, sweeping gracefully along the edge of the 
Propontis, until it grows into majesty as it nears the Bo phorus, and flings 
over the waves of " the ocean-stream," the stately shadow of Burlgurlh Daghi. 

Innumerable caiques dart from shore to shore across the harbour, freighted with 
veiled women, and men of many lands; and the shrill warning cry of the boat­
men as they shoot along, cutting through the water like wild-birds, continually 
passing and repassing, and yet never coming in collision"':"'the crowds of sea-fowl 
sporting 'among the shipping, and diving under the Qars of every boat-the light 
bridge, flung like a fairy-wand across the port-all conl3pire to render the Golden 
Horn one of the most picturesque scenes in the world; while above the bright 
landscape and the glittering sea, spreads a sky of such intense Ilnd vivid blue, 
as invests every object with a tint and a distinctness from which it derives a new 
and a peculiar beauty. 

The variety of costume, the constant succeslliQl) of living groups, and the 
rapid motion of the arrowy caiques, are altogether , beyond the reach of descrip­
tion; while the pencil of the artist can alone convey any distinct idea of th,e 
numerous objects of interest and beauty which throng the sho~es. Clo.se beside 
the termination of the floating bridge, where it abuts on t4eStamboul side of the 
harbour, (at a gateway known as "the Gate of the Garden," owing to its vicinity 
to the grounds of the ancient palace,) and .close \lnder the walls, stands a green 
pavilioJ'\, in' which former Sultans were accustom.ed to givo .a\ldience to th~ 
European Ambassadors; while immediately above it, erected pn a buttrE:1I8 of 
the wall itself, is a lig t-looking summer lIaloon .. "ClUlopied w.itb c,reepiug pltplts .. 
.called the Kiosque of Pearls, whence the sovereign can overlook the whole 
extent of the port and the Europ~an shore. Not far from this pretty kioIJque, 
and level with the water's edge, js a low iron door, through which the bodies 
of those who were executed within the Seraglio afe sai,d to have been cast into 
the sea at midnight, and committed to the current that sweeps rapidly round 
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the point; but it bears little appearance of having latterly been in request, as its 
massy hinges are rusted, and immovable. 

Stately tre~s, sweeping downward to the water-lofty minarets, shooting 
gracefully towards heaven - crowds of shipping-groups of human beings, 
varying alike in feature, language, and costume-lofty mountains, far-stretching 
forests, alld thickly peopled hills-the junction of two seas-ail unrivalled 
landscape, and a cloudless sky, are amolJ.g the many distinctive glories of the 
Golden Horn. 

ENTRANCE . TO THE BLACK SEA • 

.. Thon by the lightning'S blaze to mark 
Some toiling tcmpe8whnttcr'd bark ; 

Her vain W8tr_gunS hear : 
And when n second shoet of light 
Flnsh'd o'er lhe blll.Ckness of the night­

To soo no ve88el thor r' 
COLll:RIDG& 

THE entrance to the Black Sea, as seen from the summit of the Jouchi-Daghi, 
or Giant's Mountain, (the spot selected by the artist,) is the grandest coup-d'mit 
on the Bosphorus. As the line of shore terminates on either hand, the pictu­
resque and jagged rocks suddenly yield to a low and sandy stretch of coast i 
and beyond are visible the "Blue Symplegades," heaving up their dark and 
irregular masses from the encircling waters of the Sea of Storms, which, stretch­
ing far away on all sides, is ultimately blent with the horizon. 

The ruins of two Genoese Castles crown the abrupt peaks of a portion of the 
mountain-chain of which the J ouchi-Daghi is the monarch. One of them, 
whose mouldering walls descend nearly to the lip of the channel, has its beau­
tiful legend of womanly high-heartedness; for a tale ~s there recorded of a 
young fair girl, scarcely yet arrived at the first years of womanhood, the daughter 
of the Governor, who defended the fortress for three entire days after the death 
of her father, who fell mortally wounded by a poisoned arrow, a:s he was gallantly 
meeting the enemy; and with a diminished and despairing garrison, boldly held 
the castle until she was herself killed in ita defence. Fable has now peopled 
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the gray old pile with supernatural visitants; but if the spirit of that high and 
heroic girl still presides within the walls, their contact can scarcely be dreaded. 

It is impossible to write of the Bosphorus without enthusiasm, for both its 
historical and fabulous associations serve to deepen its actual b auly ; while the 
endless variety of its perspective keeps the eye and the mind ontinually on the 
stretch, never cheating either the one or the other of the anticipated fel'.~t. 

Could it be contemplated in its entire length, and swept from sea to ea by one 
long gaze, much of its charm would nece arily be lost with its novelty; but 
as it winds in graceful curves between its enchanting shores, it is like a chain of 
cunningly wrought gold, of which, as it uncoils, every link appears more beau­
tiful than the last. The caique of the traveller is one moment overshadowed by 
the tall trees of the " Hill of the Thousand Nightingales," and in the next 
instant it is darting past a brightly-painted palace; now it is with some difficulty 
urged forward against the eddying Sheitan Akindi si, llr Devil's Current, where 
the mad waves leap to its high and pointed prow; and now, as by some sudden 
spell, it is again gliding over a surface blue, and clear, and almo, t rippleles . 
Valleys, gay in their eternal greenery, are succeeded by steep and wooded hill ; 
villages fringe the little bays, and villas crown the picturesque and fantastic 
heights; a double line of fortresses stud the shores from the castle of Mahomet 
to the !::ntrance of the Black Sea; cemeteries, contrasting their white head-stones 
with the dark foliage of the cypresses by which they are overshadowed; lean on 
the hill-side, and stretch to the very edge of the channel; and between and among 
these objects, pass, in perpetual movement, the gilded galleys of tlle Sultan, the 
splenrud barges of the ministers, the graceful caiques of the veiled beauties of the 
city, ships of war, Arab barks, quaint in their form and covering, merchant-brigs, 
and every description of small craft; now seeming, in the distance, to be plying 
among the trees by which the channel is overhung, and anon shaking out their 
whIte sails to meet the shifting wind, and bounding into the centre of the stream. 

From the European side' of the strait, immediately opposite the old Genoese 
Castle, the coup-d'(£il is, perhaps, even more beautiful than on that of Asia, 
for the traveller commands from thence a scene of unparalleled variety, as 
he looks towards Constantinople. Far away, on the extreme right, cluster the 
domes and minarets of the hill- eated city, while the distant line is continued 
by the shores of Asia Minor, dominated by Mount Olympus, and sweeping the 
horizon until the eye is unable to follow them. At their base lies the sea of 
Marmora, looking calm and sunny like some inland lake; while the foreground 

• of the picture is formed by the undulating banks and glorious channel of the 
Bosphorus-castled rocks, laughing valleys, bays, where the busy calques come 
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and go like aquatic birds over the ripple-and gay green woods, which change 
both in form and in colour as the fresh brceze sweeps through their leafy depths. 
Nor is it the least curious feature of the scene, that, as the boat of the wanderer 
dmces upon the channel-wave, his ear catches the gay sounds of laughter, or 
the voices of his fellow-men, from both sides of the stream-alike from the shores 
of Europe and of Asia-and he feels himself to be, for the moment, a connecting 
link between two distinct portions of the earth! 

From the time-worn ruins of the old Genocse Castle, the opposite shore is 
full of scenic interest. A succession of small fortresses, niched into the debouches 
of several of the low valleys at the base of the rocky chain, gJeam out gay and 
white against the dark background of the mountains, and pretty villages, and 
overhanging groves, are mirrored in the blue waters of the channel. 

Therapia and Buyukdere, (or the Great Bay,) however, descrve more especial 
mention, being the favourite summer residences of the European Ambassadors, 
and, consequently, the occasional focus of the Frank aristocracy. Both are 
beautifully situated: Buyukdere stands boldly llear the very junction of the tW? 
seas, while Therapia is It:l.is exposed to the tempest-blasts of the H storm-vexed 
Eum ," by occupying a station higher up the channel. It is backed by a 
richly-wooded hill, on which the houses of the upper town have, howcver, con­
siderably and very picturesquely encroached. And here the English and French 
embassies, since the great fire of Pera, when the ambassadorial residences were 
destroyed, have entirely established themselves, only occasionally visiting the 
city; and hence the commerce of the place has become very respectable, and 
the appearance of its inhabitants acquired no slight tinge of the restlessness and 
bu ine -like manner of their Frank visitors. 

The lower town occupies the edge of a small bay, the point of land by which 
it is terminated standing out . abruptly into the channel, as if for the :mere pur­
pose of effect, and a long terrace stretching away from its opposite face. On 
this terrace stand the two ambassadorial residences; the "Palace" of the English 
Legation being a small, half-ruinous, irregularly-gabled wooden building, without 
"mark or likelihood," and that of France, by comparison, a. handsome and 
spac'ous edifice, with a noble garden. 

At Thcrapia tbe Sultan has both a iummer-palace and a kiosque, each 
touching upon the channel. The former is a plain unpretending pile, looking 
extremely like a manufactory, scantily furnished, and but rarely visited by its 
Imperial owner; but" the grounds attached to it are mOlt magnificent, and extend 
over three leagues of land, the whole of which is enclosed by high walls. The ' 
ornamental timber is of the rarest and finest description, and the entire face of 
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the height behind the palace is thickly and richly wooded, while fountains, 
kiosques, and terraces, abound. These gardens ar generally visited on horse­
back, in consequence of their great extent; and nothing can be more delicious 
o~ a sultry day, when the mountain-tope are steaming undee the hot sunshin , 
than to loiter among the groves, 01' along the majestic avenues of these lordly 
grounds, with the leaves quivering above your head, and the long shadow lying 
dark and cool upon your path. The kiosque i an octagonal, brightly-painted, 
many-windowed retreat, commanding views on all sides of the Bosphorus and i 
shores, and overshadowed by a couple of very nne maple-trees. Buyukdere is. 
altogether on a grander scale; backed by a n'obl meadow, gay an green, at 
whose extremity is seen the stately aqueduct of Baghtche-keui, it extends 
gracefully along the lip of the shore at the base of a sloping ridge, (the terminus 
of one of the branches of Mount Hremus,) rich with vineyards and gardens. Its 
houses are light and handsome, fringing the channel for a considerable distance, 
and only parted from it by a stately terrace of immense length and breadth, th 
favourite promenade of the inhabitants. 

N otbing can be more beautiful than the view from Buyukdere on a summer 
night, when the intense blue of the sky is reflected by the waves of the "ocean­
stream," which take a fringe of pearl as they heave themselves gently against the 
terrace, and then break away in light; while the moon, clear, and polished like 
a silver shield, floods earth and sea with lustre, and the stars tremble brightly 
about her, as though they were too glad for rest. 

But the SUblimity of a tempest from the same spot, as it rolls onward from 
the Euxme to the Bo phorus, mocks at description. Fold upon fold, shade 
upon shade, the dense vapour rolls along, wrapping itself about the hills, and 
draping them in darkness; the distance becomes blotted out-space is no longer 
a feature of the scene--and as the awe-inspiring storm-eloud spreads itself over 
every object, the hoarse voice of the blast sweeps onward with it, deepening its 
terrors; while, through the impenetrable gloom, in every lapse of the wind, the 
ear is deafened by the wild dash of the angry billows, as they chafe against tho 
rocky barriers of the coast! 

The nerves must be strong indeed which would not be shaken in such an 
hour, when standing on the Jouchi-Daghi, amid three storm-tossed seas, and 
under a sky freighted with terrors; a sail, perchance, labouring in the distance, 
tempest-shattered, but toiling on for life, revealed only at intervals as the fierce 
but transient lightning cuts like a fiery scymetar through the thick vapour, and 
lost at last, none can tell how nor where, amid the shrill requiem of the 
sea-birds. 
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Nor must the Giant's Mountain it8tllf be passed over in silence, claiming, as 
it does, the notice of the traveller, not more by its stateliness of outline, than by 
its romantic legend; both the one and the other being occasionally so enveloped 
in clouds, that it is difficult to determine the exact features of either. 

This noble height is, during the summer months, a favourite resort of the 
Franks, who, fanned by the cool breezes from the Black Sea, and regaled by one 
of the finest views in nature, give pic-nic parties and dances under the shade 
of the trees, or in the neat wooden tenement appropriated to visitoJ'll, near the 
Tekie, or Convent, which occupies its summit. The Dervishes who inhabit this 
mountain-hermitage derive no inconsiderable portion of their revenue from the 
presents tendered by their guests, and willingly show to the stranger their small 
but well-kept chapel, ~d the grave of their gigantic hero, who has given his 
name to the spot; and with the most devout and solemn simplicity, the narrow 
oblong enclosure, thickly planted with rose and jasmine-trees, called the " Giant's 
Grave," is then pointed out by the simple . recluses. It is about fifty feet in 
length, guarded with the most religioll caro, lighted by a lamp which is con­
stantly kept burning in one of the alcoves, and rich in propitiatory offerings of 
strips of cloth, and rags of every tint and texture . . 

The Mussulmauns affirm that the " illustrious dead" was a Dervish, whose 
sanctity equalled his stature; a belief which does him infinite honour, as he is 
said to have seated himself on the summit of the mountain, while he bathed his 
feet in the cool waters of Buyukdere. His mode of interment must, conse­
quently, have been similar to the planting of a flag-staff', as the grave is not too 
long to admit the breadth of his shoulders; and this perpendicular burial can 
alone account for its comparatively pigmy dimensions - unless, indeed, the 
mountain is hallowed only by containing a mere fragment of his remains. His 
history, and the epoch in which he flourished, are alike unknown; but as his 
sanctity is undoubted, they are minor facts, unworthy of analysis. 

Such is the Mahommedan tradition; that of the Christians, if quite as apochry­
phal, is at least much more poetical 

Their legend saith, that the grave of the Jouchi-Daghi contains the bones 
of a huge and ferocious giant, to whom the Symplegades were thrilled vassals; 
and who, from his station on the mountain-crest, watched the approach of every 
veMel that ventured to brave the billows of the Euxine. It was at his beck tbat 
the subject-islands wandered over the waters, and crushed between their rocky 
sides all thOle unwary barks which, tempted by the vision of a new EI Dorado 
beyond the channel, sought to force the pasuge of the Boaphorus. It was 
he also, who, fearful lest any daring veuel might escape through the rocky 
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barrier during his transient and infrequent slumber, created that -swift and 
dangerous reaction of the tide midway of the channel, well known as t.he 
If Devil's CurreJ;lt ;" while he is likewise accused of devouring drowning mariners, 
conjurinfr up tempests, and of having tinged the waters of the Black Sea uy 
performing hi. ablutions in its polluted bosom! 

Such is the legend of the Jouchi-Daghi, and such the glorious scene sprcad 
out beneath it. 

THE PALACE OF BELISARIUS . 

.. To what bue u.s may we come lit 1 t!" 
SIlAK PBARlI. 

THE ruin known by the name of the Palace of Belisarius, is situated at an angle 
of the cj ty walls; and, according to the authority of the lenrned Constantius, Arch­
bishop of Senai, and Ex-Patriarch of Comtantinople, (still in exile for his work 
on the Antiquities of Byzantium,) it was one of the Imperial residences of the 
first Constantine; and he asserts, that it owes its present designation to the fact 
of its being placed in a quarter of the city called Balata, a corrupti~n of Balati, 
or the Gate of the Palace, which has gradually grown, from the hasty and 
undigested impressions of Frank travellers, into the Palace of Belisarius. There 
are the remains of a lofty and handsome gate-way, and the disposition of the 
masonry is highly extolled by architects; but to the mere tourist, the ruined 
Palace of Constantine, reft of its old-world associations, is possessed of little 
interest; and that little is absolutely negatived by the price which he is com­
pelled to pay for a visit to its neighbourhood. To all oriental travellers it will 
be sufficient to state that the building has been given up to the Jews as a 
pauper-hoepital, for them to understand at once that it is almost unapproachable, 
being the head-quarters of filth, and the hotbed of pestilence, where every sense 
is pained by scents and sights calculated to inspire 4read and disgust. 

Masses of the fallen masonry cumber the foundations of the ruin, and every 
niche is alive with its noisome tenant; here it is a sallow and fieshleu crone, 
whOle lean and shrivelled hands can with difficulty disengage themaelves from 

z 
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the filthy rag. which are wrapped about her, in order to stretch themselves sup­
plicatingly towarda the stranger; while her cracked voice screams out in doggrel 
Spaniah a petition for relief, as eetrile II it is eager; tllere it it a reckless child, 
with the marked features of its race, J!OlliDg naked under the hot sunshine, 
and pmbolliag with the wretched and balf-etarved doge of the miaerable 
colony. On one aide the viaitor it jostled by diIeue, aDd on the other persecuted 
by importunity; while • aumber of wretched hoUJe8 have grown up about 
the ruin, who.e flilapidated roofs, shatterecllatticee, aDd ~ stuB'ed with 
rags and grau to eBlude the eather, are in melancholy keeping with their 
inhabitants. . 

Under these circomttaocee it will readily be believed that a 'fiiit to the dese­
crated palace of CoIl8t&ntine requirea a painfal eftbrt on the part of an European 
traveller, whoae ~ea are taxed with the eontemplation IIld contact of the most 
na~U8 objects j ~d whose ~ OIDDot fail to J,e excited. by a congre­
gated misery which he mtllt feel his Utter incapaCity to relieve. Nor can the 
most clbtermined antiqaary hope diecover oy relic of old to · repay him 
for even an hour' 1IOj<ttml within tbe11iiri, wJteD he remembers that it is thickly 
tenanted by a horde of DtCeIIiCOal &ad ben-witted H~ewI. who are familiar 
with every recetf' Qf the dilapidated ecIifae. 

From afar off the crumbling pUe it • noble .d majestic object, but, like many 
and more familiar thinp, it win not a nearer contact without loaiog an its 
best attributea. Close beside it the c:ommOll. aewen of the city empty them­
tclves into the port; and, a1.topthel', it . lRay well be said, in the words of 
Shabpeate-





THE SERAGLIO POINT. 

THE SERAGLIO POINT. 

" ClavditU:-Look forth-What _youP 
" Berwdicl :-Every thing, and nothing I 

Bright mea, clear waters, sunahine, mow, and Bowen ; 
Is1an1b, that 100m as if in l!pO.rt they lnved 
Their OOsoDUI in the tide; and Ihorea that .milo 
At their own beauty, mirrored in the glall 
Of a blue, waveless sea; dwellingl that rise 

, UPOl1 the eye like party-coloured Bowers ; 
And a warm lunlhine, wantoning in sport 
With the white veil 01 winter, cast about 
A foot-d fying mountain, round whose brow 
The amol'OUJ clouds cling like a bridal garland. 
And ever and anon there ftita " sail 
Over the lIlrface of the waters, swift, 
And graeeCul as the pauaae of a I'pirit, 
Bound on lOme pure hehelt." 

OLD Puv. 
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THE Seraglio Point has been 80 often described in this volume, that it is 
merely necessary to introduce the present beautiful sketch, by explaining that 
it is taken from a height, and, consequently, compresses and embraces a greater 
number of objects than have yet been introduced into one view of this celebrated 
spot. The Serai Boumou is more fully revealed, with its clustering domes and 
kiosques; St. Sophia lords it more majestically over the Seven Hills; and the 
glimpse of the harbour is shut in by a portion of one of the quaintly-fashioned 
houses so peculiar to the locality. In the distance rises Mount Olympus, pale 
with its eternal snows; with one fantastic rock looming out of the blue waters 
immediately beneath it, like a huge marine monster sleeping under the still 
sunshine. To the left, still stretching along the same line of coast, cluster the 

. nest of isleta, once known as the "Demon Islands," and said to have been 
haunted by a foul spirit; who, however, it may be presumed-

.. Vilita no more the glimplM of the moon, 
Making night hideonl i" 

sa three holy hoU1e8 have been erected within their limits, and a royal lady 
sheltered there 8&.fely for many daya to elude a hated and infidel suitor; whence 
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these pleasant retreats have since been more invitingly christened the " Princess' 
Ialand$;" and they are now a place of great resort with the holiday.loving 
Greeks, during the summer months. On the extreme left lies Scutari, with i~ 
noble and palace·like barrack and mosque, over which the rock-seated Gnz·couli, 
rising up amid the waters, seems to be standing sentinel; while the narrow 
stretch of land, running in a direct line into the sea, is occupied by' the poor 
dingy little Greek town of Cadi Kill, which is built upon the site of the ancient 
Chalcedon-called, in derision, the" City of the Blind," in contempt for the 
wretched taste and narrow policy of the Greeks, who founded it several years 
before they took possession of the superior position occupied by the present 
capital. 

Add to these several and enduring features of the scene, the constant passage 
of hundreds of swift and arrow-like caiques, of fleets of merchantmen of all lands, 
of the high-prowed and classical Arabian barks, and, occasionally, the stately 
ships of war, with their blood·red flag glittering with a silver crescent, gracefully 
making their way to their mooringll oft' the palace of Beshik-Tash-and the 
artist will readily be forgiven, though he should have multiplied his memories 
of so glorious a ~pectacle. . 

YENlKEUIJ . 

.. Not n BOul 
Dut felt a fever of the mild, and play'd 
Some tricks of desperation: all 
Plun8'd in the foaming brine-cry'd 
Hell is ~mpty, 
And all the devill nrc b,ue p' 

8/1~KSP:lA.RE. 

THERE are few prettier villages on the Bosphorus than Yenikeuij, which is 
situated on the European shore, within two miles of Therapia. The houses, 
in numerous instances, overhang the sea; and the beating of the waves against 
the narrow terraces, as the rapid current forces them onward, keeps up a con· 
stant murmur, which, in the hot months, is extremely refreshing. The heights 
aboTe the hamlet are profusely wooded; and many wealthy ~enian Sarafs 
and Greek merchants have their mailoru de pZailtJnc, among them. 
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The largest mansion in the village Will built by the celebrated and unfortunate 
Dooz Oglou, the great banker . and dipl~matist, and one of the most talented, 
as well as the wealthielt Armenian in Turkey. When high in favour with t.h 
Sultan, he plUchaaed a small Jrlosque at Yenikeui, and formed 10 great an 
attachment to the locality, that he determined on erecting there & residence 
worthy of his princely fortunes. Tbis sp8ciOUl palace-for, althourh, as is 
common in the country, the building is almost entirely compoHd. of wood, it 
cannot be consistently called by any other name-preeenta a comparatively iDaig­
nificant f~e to the water; but occupiea the whole line &om thence to the foot 
of the height, and tra ersea the public street of the village by a cov red bridge, 
which is occupied by a wide gallery leading to the dining saloon. 

To obtain IUffici nt space for the erection of this noble dwelling, and the 
formation of the grounds about it, DooE Oglou purchased no le88 than five and 
thirty houses, for which he paid, in every instance, aeveral hundred piastres 
beyond the demand of their owner; and onC$ established, he 1Uled his spacious 
apartments with costly furniture, and all the luxuries which unbounded wealth 
and a fine taste could command. .A1aa! he was but gilding his own ruin, and 

. lavishing his resourcel upon a pile which WII not even destined to be his monu­
ment. This outlay awoke the cupidity of the Ottoman court, which was at that 
period much more \'enal than it is at p1'eaent, and his ~tentation alarmed its 
vani ty ; he Will accused of usury, or treuon, or both-for the nature of his crime 
was never very clearly defined-his property wu confilClated, and he waa hanged 
upon his own threshold, from a staple driven into the wood-work of the gate 
opening upon the seaward terrace. The mansion at Yenikeui waa IUbsequently 
presented by the Sultan to Nicholas Ariatarchi, the present Logotheti,· by 
whom it is inhabited during the summer. 

Yenikeui is also remarkable as being one of the three hamlets in which the 
Greek .. Festival of Fire," instituted in oommemoration of the second capture 
of Constantinople by the CIBW'I, is still permitted to be held. This singular 
ceremony was formerly common in all the Greek villages, and even in that 
quarter of the ~pital itself in which that nation reside; but the privilege of 
promiscuous illumination baa been withdrawn, owing to the pat riD: 01 confla­
gration to which it lubjected the city; and the fMtiVal u now held only at 

Yenikeni. Therapia, and Buyukdere. 
Artificial Wanda, formed of hurdles, and heaped with in1lamm&ble matter. 

are Wmed in the bay--caiq118l, saturated 'With bitumen, aTe moored off' the 
abore-and nne. of bonfires are raised along the coast, linking the three hamlets • 

• • Jln1Ii.ObaOillor of the Patriarohate. and Heact of the QrMk 811104 ID 18118. 
A A 
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together-all of which are simultaneously ignited at a given signal, and the effect 
j. awfully grand and impressive. The dim outline of the Asian bills is suddenly 
revealed, ,as by the touch of an enchanter's wand, and seems to be traced in 
gold; the ripple of the channel dances along like sparks of fire; while around, 
and on every side, are to be seen groups of people in their holiday-dresses, seated 
upon mats and carpets, enjoying the extraordinary spectacle. 

But, perhaps, the most novel feature of the entertainment is presented by a 
crowd of men, partially clad in white cotton, their shaven heads bare, and their arms 
tossing wildly in the air; who, with shrieks and yells, which are sullenly thrown 
back by the rocky heights above them, at one time feed the fires that are floating 
in the bay, above their waists in water; and at others, joining hands, dance in a 
fantastic circle Iound their flaming islands. Meanwhile, servants are flitting 
here and there, holding paper lanterns, and guiding the different parties of 
revellers to the homes of their respective friends; while the channel is alive 
with caiques, 81ll1h with a light at its prow, anrl freighted with mirth and music. 

These wild sports continue for hours, until the fuel and the energies of the 
assistants are alike exhausted, when the fires gradually die away; though the 
pale light of morning not unfrequently breaks above many a homeward.bound 
caique, ere it is safely moored beside the terrace of its owner. 

DOLMA.BATCHE, FROM THE GRAND CHAMPS DES MORTS. 

II Fair the vernal mead, 
Fair the high srove, the lie&, the IUD, the atan, 
True imprw tIIMlh of their creating Iire." 

CoLHlDOL 

DOLlIlA.BATCIlE, or the Valley of the Gourds, is a fair and fertile spot, 
situated between Top-hanne and Besbik-Tash, and partially occupied by an 
Imperial re.idence, seated on the lip of the channel, along which its gilded 
terraces stretch for a considerable distance, and are succeeded by the Palace 
it.aelf, gay with paint and bright with gold, which, in turn, yields its place to 
groves and kiosqueB overhanging the aler; while ita spacious gardens and 
pleaaure-grounds, jealously walled in for the uae of the ladies of the Imperial 
Harem, fill a large portion of the valley. Beyond theae guarded precincta the 





DOLKA-BATCBE. 95 

ground gradually rises, rich with vegetation; while clusters of fruit-trees over­
shadow the gourds for which the spot is famous, and the bright patches of 
Indian corn that are scattered on all aides. 

The spot chosen by the artist to give a glimpse of this lovely valley, is one 
which is much frequented by the Turb: it is • heisht at the extremity of the 
beautiful Necropolis of Pera, whence the land suddenly takes a downward slope, 
and descends to the edge of the B08phorua, covered with foliage; the almond­
tree mingling its bright sunny green with the dense hues of the cypreas, and the 
apple-bloBBOm laughing out in its pure beauty beside the overshadowing and 
majestic maple. The cemetery itself is very picturesque, occupying a portion 
of this same slope, where jt descends less abruptly to the sea; and then stretching 
away like a dark fringe along the edge of the height for a considerable distance, 
in the direction of Pera. 

The Turks have a singular tradition attached to this burial-place, of which 
mention must not be omitted. They believe that, on particular anniversaries, 
sparks of fire exude from the graves, and lose themselves among the boughs of 
the cypresses by which they are overshadowed; an idea so eminently poetical, 
that it induces a disinclination to canvaas its rationality. 

A wooden kiosque occupies the crest of the hill immediately above the valley, # 

and is a favourite resort with all cIaues of people who can afi'ord to enjoy an 
hour's leisure in the balmy season, and to indulge themaelvel in the contem­
plation of one of the loveliest spots on the Boaphorua. The Cafejhi, by whom 
it is tenanted, not only provides the everlasting coB'ee, and the eternal chibouque, 
but also adds a low wicker stool for the accommodation of hia visitor, which 
enables him to select his own favourite spot beneath the sheltering branches 
of the trees planted about the kiosque; and to feaaC his vision with the fair 
scene, whose blended beauties can gain no single charm from mere verbal 
description with which they have not already been embued by the pencil of 
'M.r. Bartlett. -
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A BENDT IN THE FOREST OF BELGRADE. 

.. A lovely spot, half IUnlbiDe, and half abade. 
Where flickering bougba a ebifting picture made; 
And tnuquil watel'l, 'mid the general bullh, 
Gazed on the lun until they stole hit blaab r' 

THE village of Belgrade, formerly called Beil Gorod, (a word signifying, in 
the Sclavooian laDguage, White Furtress,> is situated at the termination of the 
Great Bendt, or Reservoir, which forma the subject of the accompanying sketch. 
Nothing can exceed in beauty the situation of this mountain-hamlet, nestled 
in a green valley bright with turf and 60wers, and traversed by a sparkling 
stream, which, after winding gracefully for two or three miles through the plain, 
finally empties itself into the Bendt. 

The heights by which the valley is encompassed are a portion of the chain 
of the Lower Balcan, and are, in this immediate neighbourhood, richly clothed 
with stately forests of chestnut, maple, oak, and other noble timber; while the 
glen itself ill studded with groupe of beech-trees, whose 80ft and fantastic out­
lines CtlC gracefully agam.t the Bunny sky, and whose 6eme and leafy branches 
throw their long and refreehing .hadows &er088 the graas, and the dancing ripple 
of the pigmy river. 

But Belgrade, beautiful u it undoubtedly . , is neverthel881 much changed 
since the year 1717, when the Wented Lady Mary Wortley Montagu, courting 
its shades in· the I11ltry month of luna, thus wrote to the immortal bard of 
Twickenbam. 

" The heau of Constantinople have driven me to this place, which perfectly 
aDlWerB the delCl'iption of the Elysian fielda. I am in the middle of a wood, 
conmting chidy of fruit-tree., watered by a nat number of fountaina famous 
for the ~ency of their water, and divided into many shady walb. upon ahort. 
grill, that teemI to me arti1icial, but, I am 1I8U1'ed, is the pure work of nature, 
and within view of the Black . Sea, from whence we perpetually enjoy the 
refreshment of cool breezes, that make 111 iueDn"ble of the heat of the Bummer. 
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The village is onJy inhabited by the richest amODgat the Chri$tians, who t 
every night at a fountain, forty paces'from my house, to am, and dance. 'rhe 
beauty and ~ of the women exactly reeem.'ble the ideaa of the ancient nymphs, 
as they are given us by the repl'flle!ltatiou of the pofrt.8 and ~te:n.". 

When the fair and gifted ADt'baasadresa Ibt.Cked this beautiful picture of 
the spot, she must · have been, as abe herie1f apr ... it, "in the middle of a 
wood j" for, until the .ummer of 1828, the Vaue,- Of BelBi'- was ri~ in 
chestnut, beech,~ walnut,lime-trees, plaat&W. aDa every deac.ription offareat 
timber; but, unfortunately for the lover of " the P1 GOd," the nee_ 
of Belgrade became at that Period the retreat Of ,of attereel J.m.-
sanes, who had escaped during the 1IlM88CI'e; and who, ~ alou( With 
them all tqe surviving rabble of the ty who had eepoOIed their MUS, and 
aided with them during the ~. cliYlded tlaemaelvea between the forest of 
Belgrade and the heights of Moqcla1iiaj the more active pauing over into Asia 
Minor, and infesting the mO\Ul.Wu as _ .. :o.u .. ; aDd. the 1_ far-eeeing, 
concealing themselves in the deuae woods hardering the ll*k Sea. Here the 
wretched men subaisted for a time on fruita .an • but, despairing of 
brighter fortune, they lOon became deaperate, aDd ~ "ith upon every 
chance traveller, in parties of eipt or tell, .. they bad aaoeiatecl themaelves, 
they CODltaDtly robbed, and occ8iioually murdered, until the l'Oada were oon­
sidered to be impassable. V.noua" -.a ~ efIbrta. ere made by 
the government to ~ture or ~ them, 1mt ~ to lOme 
hundreds, they eet at defiance both the ~; and although 
an occasional straggleJ wu:;ii ~ and 
his body flung bJ- the waJlide CIODIl'aCleI into 
submislion, no etrect 'Waf and".ned by 
their prolonged a:ad thUI 
de8troying their .aoptect; the 
woods were igDited in on the 
heights, with ttt,ict ~ to-.cape. 
Could the miB'Il the lamea 

'&,rJiWlU·j"';."!!JIi!I~~dI, the 1lOIII8 ...-ould 
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c1 its trackless wilderness a thousand things of life, became suddenly girdled 
,nth fire--tbe tall trees shivered, crackled, swayed, leant towards each other 
as the tongues of 1I.ame bound them in one apparently solid mass-stood out for 
an instant, charred and leafless against the sky~ as the scared ocean-wi~d 
struggled for a brief interval with its rival element-and then fell with a crash 
that woke the cavemcd echoes of Asia, while the leaping waves that chafed 
against the bleak Symplegades, caught the deep tint, and turned the sea to 
gold; and the majestic aqueduct of Baghtche-keui, above the valley, lost for a 

timo ita snowy tint, and seemed to be formed of sculptured ore. 
The ruin. wrought bravely. Belgrade was girt with fire; the Bames extended 

for several .quare miles, and ere many hours elapsed, all was desolation; while, 
(meet accompaniment for such a scene!) thll constant report of musquetry was 
blent with the .hrieks of human agony, and the deep groan of human suffering 
filled up the horrid diapason. Of all who had been shelteted by the forest of 
Belgrade, it was believed that not one escaped with life. Most of the fugitives 
fell beneath the bullets of tIlt! olUlury; while a taw, strong and stern even in ex­
tremity, disdained to 6y merely to exchange a death of suffering for a prompter 
end at the handa of their exulting victors; and thus they perished in their silent 
fortitude, with the forest-trees amid which they had been so long hidden. 

The Bendts, or Tanks, are of classic origin, having been formed by the Greek 
Emperors when Byzantium became a second Rome, and the necessities of an 
inetea ing population rendered it imperative on their rulera to aecure to the 
growing city a aure and sufficient supply of water. They were constructed with 
considerable ingenuity, e treme care, and great cost; and their preservation 
was anxiou 1y insured by repeated edicts, several of which are still in the 
Imperial Library of the Em Serai, insisting strongly upon their immense 
utility, regulating the pUnting of the trees by which they were to be surrounded, 
and prohibiting, under pain of the Imperial diJpleuure, IDd a heavy fine, the 
ab traction of water by any indi9idaal whoaaeoever; evfIr,Y such offender being 
compelled, upon detection. to pay a JOund of gold tor each ounce weight 
of water I . 

All the rilla which tricJd. through the qUey llaye been directed to one point, 
and now mUte in a atre&Dl of conaidera1ale volume, which Sows between two 
hilla. and finally empties itaelf into the o.t Bendt; while. in every instance 
where a similar ~t is feuible in • region of springs and moiature, 
another of theee mountain~. sm.ner in size, but equally perfect in 
construction, will repay the tearch of the traveller. 

The Suy-Terraai. by whose m.e&Da the .. is W COQveyed on a summit 
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level, were described earlier in the work i and their effect, scattered for miles 
over the face of the country, from the Black Sea to Pera, is extremely singular, 

I . 

setting all the conjectures of the uninitiated at defiance. Theile were. invented 
at a later period by the Turks themselves, in order to avoid the enormous outlay 
necessary to the erection of Aqueducts; but they were not allowed, nevertheless, 
to supersede them altogether-a fact which must gratify ~very lover of the 
picturesque, as he gazes on the majestic Aqueduct of Valide, which is flung 
across the fair valley of Buyuk-dere~ terminating the vista as seen from the 
Bosphorus, and linking the heights with a range of snowy arches. 

Another, of more vast, but, perhaps, less graceful proportions, and certainly 
less hapf>ily situated, is that of Solyman, near Pyrgo, of which a sketch has been 
already given. It dominates a valley one thousand six hundr d feet in width, 
is formed by a double range of fifty arches, and is of very imposing appearance, 
and constructed with great solidity. . 

The Aqueduct of Valens is one of the most striking objects that meets the 
eye of the stranger, as he gazes enraptured on the far-famed city of the Bos­
phorus. Dark, and hoar, and massy, it links two of the seven hills, and spans 
the peopled valley ~th a giant grasp; in strong contrast to the gaiety and 
glitter of the marble mosques, and party-coloured houses. Festoons of the 
graceful wild· vine, and the scented honeysuckle, drapery its mouldering masonry; 
masses of the caper-plant, with its beautiful blossoms, conceal the ravages of 
time; lichens trail among its arches j and a variety of stone plants, fed by the 
moisture which is continually oozing through the interstices of the building, 
flourish in pioturesque luxuriance, anc;! lend a glory to its decay. Historians 
allude to several other Aqueducts, which they assert to have had existence in 
Constantinople, but no nace now remains within the walls of the city of any, 
save this j and its origin is thus curiously accounted for by II< modem traveller. 

" The Empel"Or, incensed at the conduct of the people of Chalcedon, who 
had favoured the party of Procopius, ordered their walls to be pulled down. 
Among the stones was found one with an oracular inscription, implying that 
, the walls of Chalcedon would bring a great supply of water to the city j' and, 
to complete the prophecy, Valens erected his Aqueduct with the materials."· 

It is impossible to calculate how often this venerable ruin must ·have over­
looked a scene of flame and terror j in 1886, the streets by which it is sunounded 
were levelled by an extensive conflagration, that lit ~ the sky of midnight with 
a wild and lurid gleam, and turned the ripple of the channel into liquid metal. 
Every object within the harbour was as visible as at noonday, but wore a 

• Dr. Wal.h'. J ourncy from Constantinople. 
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spectral brightness never to be forgotten by those who witnessed the grand and 
imposing spectacle j the dark hulls of the shipping seemed to float upon A. . sea 
of molten lead, while the delicate tracery of the cordage appeared to be hanging 
in links of golu from mast to mast. The dome of St. Sophia glowed like a 
huge carbuncle j and the slender minarets stood out like silver wands from an 
.atmosphere of brass j while the rigid cyprcsst)s, whose de.nse foliage flung back 
the unnatural brightness as if in mockery, loomed darkly on the eye like the 
presiding forms of destroying demons overlooking their work of devastation. . 

Amid all this ruin, the Aqueduct of Valens remained unscathed. Some 
portions of its leafy coronal, parched by the intense heat, hung on the morrow, 
scorched and blighted j but the hoary remnant of by-gone centuries still soared 
proudly above the prostrate city at its feet, and received as incense the smoke 
of its destruction. 

No single inscription can now be traced on any portion of the work; not a 
lettered stoDe 11ns eVer rep id the se rch of the curious, or rewarded the labour 
of the antiquary j and the tradition cited by Dr. Walsh is said to be the only 
rcoord of its date, or of its founder. To the picturesque traveller, the Aqueduct 
of Valens will, however, require no historical interest to lend it value; as of all 
the antiquities of Constantinople, none form so prominent a feature in the 
landseape, or tend so greatly to contrast their classic and graceful shadowing 
with the broad lights and vivid colouring of the remainder of the picture. 

Many others exist without the city, but all more or lcss in a state of decay j 
the Turks, by an unaccountable fatality, neglecting their aqueducts and cisterns, 
while they are rigorously strict on the subject of the Bendts; planting the embank­
ments; and condemning to severe penalties, not only the H drawers of water," 
but also the U hewers of wood," who may be rash enough to exercise their voca­
tion within the guarded precincts. 

The cisterns of the city are, in many instances, merely immense tanks, or 
wells, excavated beneath the houses, and intended to act as reservoirs for rain­
water; but these are far from being the most important; four vast subterraneans 
being yet in existence, which were the work of the Greek Emperors, and which 
were formerly supplied by aqueducts from the waters of the Bendts. One 
of them, called by the Turks Ben-Veber-Direg, is supported by three hundred 
and thirty-six pillars of rough marble; and is known as the " Thousand and 
One," because the leparate blocks employed in forming the columns are said 
to amount to that mystic number; but in the time of the Romans this cistern 
enjoyed the a.ppellation of the " Stranger', Friend," being a public reservoir, 
of which every comer might claim his share. The tank was computed to contam 
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one million two hundred and thirty-seven thousand, nine hundred and thirty­
nine cubic feet of water, and to suffice for the consumption of the whole city 
more than fifty days. It is now, however, perfectly dry, and filled with earth 
to one-third the height of the columns; and is the damp and unwholesome resort 
of a score or two of silk-twisters, who ply their rapid wheels beneath its hoary 
and time-tinted arches. Tradition says that the water-cour el were diverted 
from this reservoir by order of the Emperor, who, when digging the foundations 
of Saint Sophia, caused all the soil to be flung into the cistern, rather than 
submit to the delay necessary to its transport beyond tbe walls of the city. The 
channel worn in the stone by the water that once flowed into it, is distin­
guishable on three different sides of the reservoir, which is lighted by narrow 
grate windows, level with the street; and the loud clamours of the silk-twisters, 
as they besiege the visitor for backschish, (Anglice money,) prolonged by the 
dull and di tant echoes' of the vaulted recesses, die away with a sound so hollow 
and supernatural as to induce a momentary belief that no buman being could 
have given them utterance. 

A s cond aud smaller tank, known only as the Boudroum, or Subter­
ranean, is situated in the same quarter of the city. not ten minutes'walk from 
Bin-V eber-Direg; and, although of lesser dimensions, is infinitely handsomer; 
the columns being at least three times the circumference of those in the other 
cisterns, uncovered to their base, and composed of a single block. Two only 
of the pillars are imperfect, and the coup-d'reil fr~m midway of the stone stair 
which leads into the vault is most imposing. Here, not a sound breaks the deep 
and dreary silence; for, although this reservoir is tenanted during the day lilea 
the other, the squalid and m~serable objects who frequent it, and who earn a 
canty and painful subsistence by spinning cotton, are too much enervated by 

the clammy and unwholesome atmosphere of the place to have any strength to 
lavish upon supplication; nor, indeed, to the humane traveller who may chance 
to visit their gloomy work-room would supplication be necessary, for one glance 
at their pallid and livid faces, and their bent and attenuated bodies, must be 
more effective than any words, whatever were the tale of wretchedness those 
words might tell. 

But there yet remain one subterranean beneath the city streets which 
has not been entirely diverted from its original purpose; the most vast and 
impressive, the moat dim and mysterious of all; and one which has defied 
alike the power of time, and the curiosity of a newer and les8 glorious 
generation-the far-spreading and extraordinary Hall of Waters, known by the 
Turks as the Yere-Batan-Serai, or Swallowed-up Palace. The roof of this 

c c 
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immense cistern is supported, like that of Biu-Veber-Direg, by marble columns, 
distant about ten feet from each otlier, each formed from a single block, 
with elaborately wrought capitals, and, in some instances, entirely covered 
throughout the whole length of the shaft with sculptured ornaments in high 
relief to the level of the water, which varies in depth according to the season, 
from five to fifteen feet. 

The spot whence the traveller looks through the gloomy arches of the Yere­
Batan-Serai, is not a regularly constructed entrance to the vault, (nor is it known 
if such an ODe really exists,) but an opening, formed ,by the failure of several 
of the pillars, which, yielding to the superincumbent weight, have caused the 
roof to fall in, and thus revealed the watery waste beneath. Nor does any boat 
now offer the means of penetrating the wilderness of columns: so many accidents 
having occurred through the rashness of strangers who could not be prevailed 
upon to forego the gratification of theif perilous curiosity, and their desire of 
ascertaining the size of the subterranean-a fact hitherto undetermined-that 
the little bark was removed i and the traveller is, consequently, fain to rest 
satisfied with the view of this extraordinary structure which he commands from 
the ruined aperture. 

The artist has embodied in his drawing a melancholy incident, which took 
place only a few years back, in this singular spot. He has shadowed forth the 
adventure of a young, spirited, high-hearted Englishman, who, on his visit to 
the vault, was so excited by the wild mystery of the place-its undefined limits, 
ita deep silence, its dim maje"sty, and the desire of being the first to di$cover its 
extent, that he resolved to put forth alone in a small boat, which at that period 
was moored beside one of the columns. 

Vain were all the expostulations of the worthy old Effendi, in the garden of 
whose house the a('cidental revelation of the Yere-Batan-Serai had taken place j 

vain Vlere the examples of previous failure repeated to the reckless adventurer 
by his anxious dragomlDl ;. equally vain the threats of foul air, imaginary Afrits, 
and visionary dangers, marshalled in long array before him i-when did an 
Englishman ever yield to such arguments? He laughed at the terrors of hIS 
companions, and declared his determination to explore the subterranean. What 
was it but a cistern-the work of men's hands r and would they weakly endea­
vour to persuade him that he could not achieve his purpose! Opposition did but 
render h~m the more resolved; and such was the power ot' his excited eloquence, 
that he almost persuaded his hearers of the cerblinty of his success; he did all, 
indeed, save engage them to become his partners in the attempt: and when they 

·In~. 
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had furnished ,him with the torches of bitumen which were to light him on his 
way, and that he had gaily pushed off his little bark, laughing at the pusillanimity 
of those who stood to witness his' departure, until the echoes of his reckless 
mirth rang through the dim arches, and died away in hollow mutterings deep 
in the distance j they flung themselves down upon the earth on their soft mats, 
and prepared their chibouques, with a strong faith in the success of his hardy 
adventure. 

Gradually a crowd, to whom the bold attempt of the young Frank had been 
whispered, stole one by one into the garden of the Effendi, and clustered about 
the cistern. At times they fancied that they distinguished strange sounds 
sweeping through the subterranean, and mingling with the faU of the large 
drops which gathered on the vaulted roofs, grew into size and weight, and then 
plashed heavily on the broad sheet of water beneath; at others, some one among 
them, deceived by a sun-~lint shimmering through the leaves of the noble trees 
of the garden, and reflected in the still basin, proclaimed the return of the boat, 
and the flashing of the torch; but the boat came not. Hours passed away, and 
the watchers wearied at their post j expectation became weakened; hope waxed 
fainter and fainter; the brief twilight softened for a short interval the face of 
nature; and then down fell the darkness, glooming athwart the net-work of the 
silvery stars that were woven over the deep blue of the tranquil heavens. 

A low ·whisper grew audible among the awe-struck group: their watch had 
endured long; it was now almost unavailing- the reckless Infidel had met hi 
fate! Each went to his .pome, and told the tale in !?is harem; and many a fair 
cheek paled, and many a bright eye grew dim with tears that night, in the city 
of the Moslem. 

Morning came-bright, rosy, laughing morning-and all was fair, and gay, 
and sunny, in that happy clime; and as the watchers resumed their station upon 
the brink of the subterranean, each turned a long searching gaze into its depths: 
but they looked in vain-the boat and its doomed freight never appeared again! 

The brain grows dizzy as it attempts to follow in idea the mysterious progress 
of the fated wanderer over those mysterious waters! Rapid was the splash of 
his oar as the little bark bounded away; the torch-light flashed broadly upon 
the gleaming columns 6f the vault, and were cast back from the marble far over 
the rippleless sheet beneath,; his reckless laughter made wild music until it was 
lost in the distance, and that he eould no longer distinguish the anxious group 
whom he had left behind; and then-tllen-aU was still, and dark, and solitary 
about him ! Above, dome succeeded dome; around, column rose beside column; 
beneath, far as the eye could penetrate the gloom, the still, waveless water spread 



104 BEAUTIES OF THE BOSPHOltUS. 

itself out, to the right and to the left, before and behind-the same wild, stern, 
chilling monotony reigned throughout the subterranean! 

For a time, perchance, he rowed on in a strai~ht line-his watery path could 
thus be easily retraced-and still the vista. lengthened as he went. Hours crept 
slowly by, and his vigorous arm relaxed somtlwhat of its strength i and the 
atmo phere grew den e, and engendered strange vapours, which pressed upon 
his brain, and induced a languor that caused him to draw in his oars, and 
rumina.te for a while upon the scene around him. The torch had grown more 
feeble in its effects, and the shadowy darkness of the vaulted aiil>les by which he 
was encompassed <;In all sides pressed more closely upon him, and he strained 
his eye-balls to look deeper into their black depths! His breathing, too, 
became impeded i and the hand was less firm than its wont, which loosened the 
kerchief about his neck: while in the act of doing so, he suffered the little boat 
to swing round, and at once became conscious that he no longer recognised the 
avenue by which he had entered the vault. 

As the frightful truth flashed upon him, he again seized the oars with the 
impul e of despair, and laboured until big urops of moisture rolled down his 
clammy brow, and every nerve quivered i but what availed his toil? He knew 
not in what direction he was advancing-whether he were indeed returning to 
his friends, and to that world which he had so rashly abandoned i or only plung­
ing further into the mysterious subterranean. 

Meanwhile, who can doubt that the fretid and unwholesome atmosphere wa 
lowly and surely doing its work, and that the hi~h heal't sank gradually, 
ickening beneath the horrors of this living death-the victim sitting motionless 

for a time to ascertain whether the slightest under-current from some hidden 
spring might not give a faint impetus to the boat, and thus afford a hope of 
escape i and learning, as the still caique lay like a log upon the water, that 
there was no hope! And then the doomed one laughed-laughed long and 
loudly, until tho eohoes of that unnatural mirth were cast back in mockery 
upon the idiot who had given it voice i and ten thousand gibbering fiends seemed 
to be coining it into foul and bitter word, and bandying them to and fro with 
fierce and wanton industry! Then came clouds of dusky and unnatural forms, 
woven out of the darkness, pressing upon each other to board the little boat, 
nnd to overset it-and then he shrieked as the icy waters rose to his chin, and he 
gasped for breath-when suddenly he was saved, he knew not how i and he lay 
on the fresh greensward of a sweet meadow near his old ancestral home, with 
his head on his mother's \lap, and a fair girl bending over him, and singing in a 
low soft voice, to which his ear had been long familiar, a simple ballad, which 
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he had loved from his boyhood i and he listened long, until at length he dropped 
asleep to that fond familiar music. 

He awoke once more-awolte to madness and Qelpair! He remembered all 
-all! and his brain failed beneath the horrors of the retrospect! He was again 
a maniac; and in his first fierce paroxysm, he dashed the stiil burning torch 
into the hissing waters, and the darkness fell upon him-crushed him-pressed 
upon his 'heart, and upon his throat-and who shall say how that wild tragedy 
was terminated? -

Other, but more prudent attempts have since been made, but, as yet, no • 
determined limits have been assigned to the Yere-Batan-Serai; in three other 
directions the roof has failed, but these have occurred in such distant quarter 
of the city, that far from resolving to the curious the question of it extent, 
they have only been enabled to arrive at the fact, that it stretches under a great 
portion, of Constantinople, and even beyond its walls; and that the same appa­
rently endless avenues of arches, multiplied ad itifinitum, on the right and left, 
stretch in dim, mysterious, monotonous, and chilling silence beneath the crowded 
streets of a 'busy capital-canopied by darkness, while all is light above-and 
yawning like a vast sepulchre to receive the load of human life and human 
treasure, which time must ultimately hurl in one huge ruin into its greedy 
depths! 

The Yere-Batan-Serai is, without any exception, the noblest remain of Roman 
intellect and industry in Constantinople 

DD 

• 
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MOSQUE OF SULTAN BAJAZET. 

-_ .... This enchanted ground, 
And All illl thousand rums weclose 

Some £reaber beauty varying round: 
Tho haughtiest breast its wiah might bound 

Through life to dwell dolighted here." 
BYRON. 

THE Mosque of Sultan Bajazet i situated in the angle of a large open area, 
known as the H Square of the Seraskier," from the circumstance that his palace, 
or rather its extenr.ive court, forms another side of the enclosure; its large and 
lofty proj cting gak, ela.borately wrought and fretted with gold, and surmounted 
by a dome' crowned with an immense gilded star, being, perhaps, the most 
oriental feature of the scene. 

Tho Mosque of Bajazet is built in the immediate neighbourhood of the 
great Tcharchi, or Bazar, and hence the square is constantly thronged with 
merchants, traders, and strangers, passing to and from this vast commercial 
mart; while groups of Mama"', or street-porters, lounge on every side with their 
baskets, waiting to be hired by such visitors to the Tcharchi as chance' to make 
purchases. Numb rs of Greek and Armenian mahalibe· and yahourtt mer­
cha.nts are al 0 perpetuaHy to be seen j the first with their dainty fare 
temptingly set forth upon fine linen cloths, and protected from the sun by huge 
white umbrellas, looking like gigantic mushrooms; and the others, wander­
ing from side t.o side, balancing the large wooden scales on which the small 

.. basins of red clay, containing the yahourt, are arranged with extreme care anc1 
cleanliness; while, at intervals, the water-venden cross the path, with their 
classically-moulded earthen pitchers on their shoulders, and their capacious 
goblets of crystal, carried on a narrow tray attached to the leathern girdle about 
their waists; giving out, as they move along, the low, plaintive, and by no means 
unmusical cry peculiar to their calling; and exerting a very successful rivalry 
with the sherbetjhes, who plant their portable fountains under the cool shadows 

.. compotition reeembling blanc-mange, and very popular in Turkey. 
t Sour lind congealed milk. • 
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of some lofty wall, and invite customers by the fairy chime of the metal bdls 
which the flow of the beverage keeps in perpetual play. 

Occasionally, a detachment of the Seraskier's guard pass into th~ square, and 
after having demurely walked their horses from beneath the august kapou8i, 
or gate, suddenly break into a brisker pace as they speed on their errand, 
scattering the lounging populace to the rjght and left, as their eager horses 
bound from the stroke of the iron stirrup. And well may they hasten on their 
way, for those errands frequently involve a question of life and death i all 
criminals taken in flagrante delicto within the precincts of the city being first 
committed to the prisons of the Seraskier, whence the tidings of their crime 
and capture are transmitted to the Porte. 

The portal of the Mosque is 'Very beautiful, being elaborately wrought 
in the Saracenic taste, with those receding dentated arches which look as though 
they were fonned by stalactites; and the battanB of the gate itself being skil­
fully inlaid with mother-of-pearl, in arabesques. Its exterior galleries ar 
also very gracefully designed, and the form and fashion of its two slender 
minarets singularly pleasing. 

The court of the Mosque is a favourite rendezvous with the merchants trading 
in the Tcharchi, who frequently retire for a time from their shops to smoke a 
chibouque beside the fountain, under the shadow of the maple-trees; or to com­
plet~ there a bargain more legitimately commenced in the great mart itself; 
aU commercial transactions of any extent being uniformly concluded over a 
pipe, or broken off with the same ceremony. Nor may it be uninteresting to 
remark, that, whenel'tlr a Turkish trader decides on retiring for an hour's relax­
ation from the labours of his calling, he does not trouble himself to place his 
merchandise under lock and key, even in this extensive thoroughfare; but simply 
letting fall a tapestry curtain above the platform on which he is accustomed to 
sit and to display his wares, as a signal that he is away, he goes quietly to the 
coffee-kiosque without one misgiving as to the safety of his property, which is 
sacred during his absence; a trust in the public integrity which was never in any 
instance known to be violated. 

But the most remarkable object in the vicinity, is decidedly the Yanguen 
Kw.glH, or Fire Tower, which occupies a portion of the palace court. It 
is of immente height, of a circular form, and entirely surrounded almost 
at ita summit by windows, which command a view of every quarter of the 
city; the ap&1'tmeat from which they open being the head-quarten of 
the ire-mard, .ix of whom are conatantly on duty day and night, relieving 
each other eTery le('ond hour like military sentinels. At aun-set, in order . 

• 
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to counteract the feeling of weariness which grows upon the watchers as the 
darkness gathers about them, tho individual on duty wears a pair of wooden 
slippers, with double heels, tho lower of which beats against the floor by a spring­
at every step of the wearer, keeping up a perpetual noise quite sufficient to assist 
ilis efforts against sleep, although, when he resigus his watch, he throws himself 
down upon his mat, and slumbers in happy heedlessness of the dissonance. 

On the first appeara!lce of a fire, the sentinel gives the alarm to a second 
c.livision of the guard, occupying the lower portion of the 'fower; and having 
indicated the quarter of the city in which the conftagration has burst forth, he 
returns to his post, and leaves them to do their duty. This consists in sum­
moning the firemen, who are a bold and hardy band (less judiciously trained, 
perhaps, than those of England, but yielding nothing to them in courage and 
perseverance)-in informing the authorities of the misfortune, when every Pasha 
within reach is compelled to repair to the spot, and to assist, by his counsels 
and exertions, in repairing or subduing the evil-and in warning the inhabitants 
of the city and suburbs of the impending catastrophe. This latter ceremony 
is performed by traversing the streets, armed with a long staff shod with iron, 
which is perpetually and violently struck against the rude pavement by the 
fireman, who having thus "murdered sleep," next shouts at the pitch of his 
voice, U Yanguen var-There is a fire!" adding, an instant afterwards, "Scutari-a 
-Galata-a-StambouZ-da"-as the case may be; thus indicating to his anxious 
listeners the scene of terror, in order to enahle those who have friends or pro­
perty in that neighbourhood to speed to their rescue. 

In a city of wood like Constantinople, where, save only the Mosques, the 
Khans, and the Tcharchi, there are very few buildings of stone, conflagrations are 
of frequent and almost continual occurrence, and scarcely a night passes in which 
the trembling Frank is not awakened by the hoarse cry of Yanguen "ar beneath 
his window; casements are hastily flung up; heads-are anxiously protruded; and 
then there is a hurried tramp along the streets, as with swift step and labouring 
breath those hurry by who fear to be involved in the catastrophe; while others 
quietly return to court a renewal of the rest which has been 80 rudely brokeu, 
thanking Allah, or the Panagia, - according to their I6veral creeds, that their 
turn is not yet come I . 

Such is the use of the Fire-Tower, which, moreover, aftOrds to the lover of 
nature an enjoyment probably uurivalled in the world, .. from i~ immense 
beight it commands a I6riea of views, 10 varied and 80 magnificent, u 
almost to defy competition. Immediately beneath it lies the court of the 

• V1qpr.. 
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Palace, with the noble dwelling of the Seraskier, the long range of grated 
prisons, and the green tents of the guard, forming a pigmy encampment; 
the dome and minarets of the Mosque of Bajazet appear beyond the walls, 
beside the clustering and far~reaching roofs of the Tcharchi; and this is, perhaps, 
the only point from which the traveller can form a just estimate of the immense 
extent of the far-famed Bazars of Constantinople. But it is the distance-the 
stretch of sea and shore, of islo and mOlll1tain, of lake and forest, of light and 
shadow-the infinite variety, the surpassing majesty ·.()f nature in her brightest 
and most beautW.tl of garbs, which make the pulses bound, and the brow burn, 
as the traveller looks down and around him; awe-struck, spell-bound, and 
silent, drinking in deep draughts of loveliness~ and seeming to revel in a new 
existe~ce ! 

On one side, the city of Constantinople is spread out beneath him like 
a map; and he gazes on its thousand domes, and its five thousand mina­
rets; its majestic maples dwindled into bushes; and its dark cypresses 
seeming like finger-posts indicating the scattered resting.places of the dead­
upon its busy khans, its crowded Tcharchi, its luxurious palaces, and its gloomy 
prisons. The hand and mind of man are visible throughout, and human pride 
swells high during the contemplation of human power; but let the gazcr move a 
few paces onward-only to the next window-and he will be instantly rebuked. 
There stretches away the sea of Marmora-the sunny Propontis-wlth its rocky 
islets, and its glittering waves, dancing beneath the bright blue sky; Mount 
Olympus, stately with its crown of snow and its mantle of' vapour, perceptible 
on the verge of the horizon; and the glorious Bosphorus, winding between its 
rich and peopled shores, guiding his visiou onward to the Sea of Storms. Ano­
ther move, and the Golden Horn is before him; a thousand barks safely moored 
within its land-locked limits, pouring forth the riches of other lands, or lading 
with the treasures of this; the flag of'many nations flying proudly at their masts, 
and the voices of many lands swelling upon the breezc. When his eye is sated, 
and his ' mind is satisfied with this spirit-stirring scene, a few feet onward he will 
find a spot whence he may repose his excited vision on the dark and arid rocks 
which enclose the lovely H Valley of the Sweet Waters j" the most delicious 
spot of earth that ever was cinctured by a mountain-girdle; and lose himself in 
fancy amid its woods and waters, the golden-latticed chambers of its summer 
palace, and the veiled beauties who inhabit them. 

Such is a faint outline of the majestic and varied scenes to be enjoyed at the 
expense of the fatigue attendant on mounting the three hundred and thirty steps 
of the Yanguen Xi08que-a physical exertion which is forgotten at the first 
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glance from its dizzy height upon tQe fairy wonders of the surrounding objects j 
the busy breathing city-the sweet still valley-the ocean-chaunel, linking two 
quarters of the globe as with a .silver string-and the wide sea. the unfathomable, 
trackless, mysterious sea, bounding the vision, where it blends in one deep, rich, 
purple tint, with the far hOlizon. 

THE RIVEN TOWER, 

(NEAR THJI TOP-KAPOUN.) 

" 'Twlls studded with old sturdy treetl, 
'!'hat bent not to the roughest breere ; 
• • • • • 
But thtlHe were few, and fiu: between, 
Set thick with shrubs more yo~ug and green, 
Luxuria.nt with their annualle&\'ea, 
};re strawn by those autumnal eves 
That rup tho foraet's foliage dead, 
DillColour'd with II lifeless red, 
Whicl1 stande thoreoo like etilfco'd gore 
Upon the slain when battle's o'er." 

BYB01'I. 

THIS very remarkable object overhangs the fosse. or ditch, surrounding the 
city, and is one of the two hundred and eighteen towers surmounting the walls. 
It is a singular monument of the last siege, when it was stricken by one of the 
marble balls used by the Turks in their heavy pieces of ordnance j which it is 
supposed must have been partially spent ere it fell upon the tower, as although 
its weight rove it to the very earth, cleaving through the solid maaonry, and 
forcing the two portions asunder, it failed to overthrow either; and there, after 
the lapse of centuries, still stands, or rather leans, the ruin, nodding over the moat 
like the remnant of some feudal ea.atle, amid the wild fig-treee and luxuriant foliage 
which now ohoak up the ditch, fill every rift and chasm of the mouldering walla, 
and contend with the dense coating of ivy. licheoa, and other creeping plants by 
which they are clothed. This striking monument of the fall of the Greek 
Empire stanek near the Top-Kapousi, or " Gate of the Cannon," and, conse­
quently, not far from the, spot where fell the last and bravest of the Paleologi; 
and beside it grows a splendid specimen of the PUtacia TSTsbmen,", of unusual 
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size, whose bright leaves and scarlet berries are perfectly magnifi.cent during 
t}vl season . 

.Association is thus blent with natural beauty in wreathing about the RiYen 
Tower a distinct aDd powerful interest for the imagination; bile the extra­
ordinary duration of the pile in so apparently insecure and threatening a state, 
when, to the eye, it seems as though the next gust of wind heaving its ivied 
drapery must inevitably prostrate it to the earth, oannot fail to attract the notice 
of the curious in gravitation, from whose law it appears to be 10 singularly 
exempt. 

ISTENIA. 

" - in famed Attica BUch lovely dales 
Are rnrely seen; nor CRn fair Tempe bout . 

A charm they know 110t; loved l'arnaasUll faile, 
Though classic ground nnd conseorated most, 

To match 80me apota that lurk within this lowering cout." 
. BVMN. 

THE beautiful little village of lstenia, called by the Greeks Mirgheun, and 
principally inhabited by that nation, is situated in one. of the prettiest ·spots OIl 

the J3osphorus; although the opposite shore is rocky, sterile, and fantastically 
flung together; the edge of the water at the base of ~he dusky chain of hills, 
being, however, fringed with houses, and gay with trees. 

The Moorish fountain, which forms the subject of the accompanying sketch, 
is of an extremely graceful character, and built of a :t:Darble whose whiteness is 
almost dazzling. It occupies the termination of the main street of the village, 
where it touches upon the channel; and is . entirely overshadowed by the far­
stretching branches of a glorious maple. tree, which after spreading its gay green 
canopy over the dome and richly-wrought roof of the fountain, finally mingles 
its leafy honours with those of two other trees of the same description, beneath 
whose shelter the cool wooden terraces of a couple of coffee-kiosques have 
been erected. 

Crowds of ca.iques dance on the heaving current within twenty paces of the 
fountain; the transparent nets of the fishermen han~ in festoons from the 
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bra.nches; veiled women come and go with their earthen vessels- in quest of the 
pure water of the village IIpring; the gay lIounds of the zebec ring out from the 
co~ee-kiosques; the channel-wind, as it sweeps along the ripple, awakens the 
mysterious music of the leaves which overhang it; the white sails of the passing 
vessels glimmer in the sun-light-the fruit-merchants hea.p up their luscious 
stores in tempting profusion, ready to be conveyed in boats to the markets of 
the city-and the whole scene is so cool, so shady, and so still, that it is not 
wonderful that the nature-loving Orientals should have selected it as a village 
site, even in a land abounding with pleasant glens, and nooks teeming with 
loveliness. 

The broad street, opening from the shore, climbs the hill behind. it; its 
irregularly gabled and many-coloured houses finally terminating in vineyards 
and olive-groves; while a mountain-stream, feeding the wheels of a mill, goes 
dancing in the light, now fully visible, and now buried beneath the dense vege 
tation upon its banks, until it throws itself into the Bosphorus. A v~ry pretty, 
well-kept, and rather extensivp. garden, belonging to Achmet Pasha, occupies 
a portion of the height behind the village; and is succeeded by a small forest, 
where groups of Turkish and Greek ladies are constantly to be seen during the 
summer months, enjoying the dolce far niente so congenial to the climate; 
forming gipsy-parties under the trees, or sauntering slowly along beneath the 
dense shadows of the boughs, collecting the beautiful wild-flowers which abound 
in that plelillant place. 

Many of the Greek merchants have their summer residences at Mirgheun; 
and there is, consequently, au air of cheerfulness imparted to the village by the 
freshly-painted houses of these gentlemen, which adds much to its attraction; 
while, in its immediate neighbourhood, the traveller will look upon the castle­
fortress of Mahomet, with the peaceful little cemetery of 1sari sleeping at 
its foot. 





THE ARSENAL. 

THE ARSEN AL, 

(I'lIOM nIll..) 

The lIIDIhlne fell not on that place of gravee, 
But wantoned witll~he waves, and with the bill., 
Blushed on the rose, and turned the leavee to gold : 
While Bhadows stretched in darknell!l o'er the de:ul. 
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THE spot whence the artist has obtained his view of the Turkish Arsenal 
at Pieri Pasha, commands the harbour about midway, and, consequently, presents 
it to the eye un$ler an essentially different character from that of any of his 
preceding sketches. The building itself terminates the long line of docks, 
w~rehouses, rope~wa1ks, and workshops, appertaining to the Imperial establish­
ment, which extends from Galata for a mile and a half along the lip:of the water; 
and which, in whatever point of view it is considered, must be admitted to be 
highly creditable to the government. The wet docks are very ably constructed 
and are enclosed within high walls of stone, whence a pair of noble gat~s open 
upon the harbour. The $1ry docks are also on a very magnificent scale, one of 
them (constructt'\d by a French engineer) being nearly three hundred and 
fifty feet in length. The Tershana, or Admiralty, independently of its position, 
standing as it does upon a point of land projecting into the harbour, is in itself 
a very pleasing object; it is in the Russian taste, gaily and carefully. painted, 
and has a noble entrance. It commands from its different casements the whole 
extent of the Golden Horn, which it sweeps from the village of Eyoub to the 
entrance of the sea of Marmora and the Bosphorus; and an upper suite of 
apartments have been richly fitted up for the occasional occupation of the Sultan, 
who frequently amuses himself by watching the progress of the magnificent ships 
built for his navy', and the business.like bustle of the workmen. 

The veuels which are constructed at Pieri Pasha are worthy of the Arsenal 
from which they emanate, being finely built, and perfectly equipped. The 

• superintendent of the establishment is an American, in hljh favour with the 
Sultan; who. in order to preserve the brigs and ships of the line, only Iuft'en ., ., 
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them to cruise during the summer, and at the fall of each year causes them to 
be anchored in the BO!lphorus, where they produce a beautiful effect from 
the hore. 

Above tht' Admiralty stand the ruins of what was once the palace of the 
Capudan Pasha, looking more like the remains of an aqueduct than of a dwel­
ling; and forming a long line of arches extremely picturesque in their effect. 
Before it spreads the harbour, bounded by the seven hills of the Golden City, 
and the wide and historical plain of Daoud Pasha j and beside it stands the 
barrack of Kassim Pasha, whence the cemetery of Pera stretches a~ay, built in 
by houses, and covering every height and hollow, until it is bounded by the 
streets of the infidel faubourg. 

The little nook which lay at the artist's feet, as he looked upon the scene that 
I have endeavoured to describe, gives an admirable idea of this singular necro­
polis. Every house, whose upper stories overhang the graves, is filled with 
tenants, wholly unsaddened by their constant companionship with death; the 
headstones are closely clustered to«ethel', each group denoting the resting-place 
of a family, and situated as near to the habitation of the surviving relatives as 
circumstances will permit; while rigid cyprelSe8 deepen the gloom of the death­
glen, and parasitical plants trail along the walls, and wave their feathery 
branches over the mouldering sods. 

It was in this very comer of the far-spreading cemetenr, that, in the year 
1886, a Frank lady, residing in Pera, was one day attracted by a line of graves, 
:flung up on the border of a narrOw pathway through the hollow; they had 
evidently all been filled since sunrise, for there was that fresh, humid, clammy 
look about the mould which it loses after four-and-twenty honn' exposure to 
the atmosphere; and the work was still going on ai ahe reached the spot. 
The idea of plague was instantly suggested; for, as her f!Je rapidly ran over th~ 
nineteen graves already completed, and then fell upon the four others which 
were in l>rocess of preparation, it was llWident that some unuual cause must 
have ptbSluecd so fatal an eft'ect, thia obscure nook being 10 vwty minute a 

portion of the burial-ground, sa to reeei e seldcnn more thaD one new tenant 
weekly. It had been one of her avow:ite haunts i for abe loved ita atillneas ita 
long deep shadows, and ita almost unbroken Bblit , coupled with the feeling 
that she was within $ight and hearmg of lutr inp, although apparently 
alone; and ahe II painfully atartled y 10 cted an mvaaion of the 
hallowed 1p6\. 

PLAGUB waa . naturaU, the fi!'lt thota 
at she ut1med the inq iry: it a 

ad &he Ihndderwd lickeaingly • 
"-';'vely uanvered, tho. the 
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tale 01 the grave-digger was sad enough. He was consigning to the earth thQ 
wretched fever-stricken victims who had been rescued from a life of slavery by 
IUl Austrian brig, then anchored in the Golden Horn. They hnd been taken 
by pirates in the Archipelago-youths, women, old men, and children! The 
ocean-robber, grown daring and haughty by success, had attacked the Austrian, 
IUld had been taken; but retribution came too late to the pirate to avail his 
wretched prisoners. They had all perished miserably within a few houl's of 
each other, just as the minarets of Constantinople, cutting against the 
horizon, gave them a blessed glimpse of home; and this dark, silent glen 
had been selected as their resting-place-they could not have found one more 
fitting! 

THE TOWER OF GALATA. 

'TWill! njght-and over lea and land there fell 
The silver mantle of the midoight queen: 
While dark and long the shadows stretched away 
'N enth Bighing cypresses and lofty towere. 

THE suburb of Galata occupies a portion of the base of the hill upon which 
Pera is built, and is the focus of European commerce in Constantinople. Many 
of its streets are of considerable width; and sor,ne of its houses, inhabited by 'the 
principal Frank merchants, of even princely dimensions. A magni6.cent Arme. 
nian schismatic church is conspicuous amoDg its religiou. edifices, while the 
constant traffic kept up with the shipping in the harbour filII its stores with men 
of maDY natioDJ, and its thoroughfares with the clamour of many tongues. 

The name of the suburb is stated to be a corruption of 'YaAa, or milk, Galata 
having originall,y been the milk-market of the Lower Empire. It subsequently 
became' the lite of & Genoeee town, that people having, during tho period of the 
C~ •• tablished themselves on this eligible .pot for forwarding their com­
mercial unclertuinga; its situation between the BOlphorus and the Golden -!lOrD 
being ..mnently calculated for every speciea of maritime traffic. Here they 
_tinlUid for lOID.e time, etrecting an immeDSe trade with every commercW 
• 
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nation, until at length their increaaed and increaaing prosperity excited the 
jealousy of the Venetians, who, after engaging them in a quarrel, profited by 
their own superior strength, and prostrated nearly the whole suburb. The 
Genoese, beaten and unhoused, fled to Constantinople for shelter and protection; 
where they were favourably received by Cantacuzene the Emperor, who supplied 

, them with means to rebuild their desolated dwellings, and even allowed them to 
surround their town with a wall, protected by a wide ditch. 

It is on' this line of wall, now rapidly crumbling away into picturesque ruin, 
and wholly worthless as a mean of defence, that the Tower of Galata is lIituated. 
It was originally built to commemorate the fall of some of the principal Genoese 
settlers, who died upon this spot in the defence of their livell and properties; 
but having in process of time partially perished, and become not only useless, 
but dangerous, the Turks renewed, or rather reconstructed it with great solidity, 
to lIerve as a second Fire-Tower; for which service it is admirably calculated, 
aa it commands the shipping in the harbour, and aU the European lIuburbs of 
the city. A handsome gallery surrounds the " look-out house," near its sum­
mit; and 8S an object from the Marmora, on approaching the Golden Horn, it 
is extremely striking. 

Notwithstanding the dilapidated state of the walls, the gates which separate 
Galata from Pera are still closed every night by the Turks, though a kind word 
and a small coin to the guard will always suffice to open them for any tardy 
passenger. 

The coffee-ki08ques \ are constantly crowded with Maltese, Genoese, Greek, 
Ragusan, and Italian seamen, who are in want of ships, and who are hired by 
merchant-vessels to supply the casualties in their own crews; and these lounging 
and unregulated idlers are, perhaps, with the exception of the bazar near the 
water's edge, which is always dirty, unsavory, and thronged with 'the rabble 
from the feme&-the most intolerable nuisances to the tranger that he has to 
encounter in his wanderings about the city. 

A novel feature in the Golden Hom, is the Floating-bridge by which it is 
spanned, and which has been constructed within the last three years. It is flung 
acrOl8 the harbour from the ferry of Galata, and is a great and commodious mean 
of communication with the opposite shore. Two rather lofty arches admit the 
passage of small craft beneath the bridge, which it singularly elegant in its design ; 
and a small toll it exacted from each pueenger, hone, or carriage, by which it 
is traversed. Many are the individuala who .till, however, prefer the more 
uncertain and expensive mode of reaching the city through the medium of the 
caiques which ply between the two morel; and theae are principally to be found 






