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among the women, who have a superstitious horror of all innovation, and who
cling to their old habits and their old associations with a perseverance worthy of
a better cause.
The Teskari, or Custom-House, is also situated at Gualata, where passengers
.and merchandide are landed from the different vessels which are constantly
arriving in the harbour; and the extreme urbanity and politeness of the officers
of the establishment to travellers, has been a constant theme of admiration and
acknowledgment with all sojourners in the East.

When a group of strangers approach the Teskari, the only inquiry made, is,
whether they have brought out any merchandise for the purposes of traffic;
and a simple negative from the parties addressed suffices for the unimpeded
passage of the travellers to their resting-place.

Few are the weary and the wayworn who, at that moment, would wish
themselves at the Custom-house of London, or at one of the still more irritating
Douanes of France!

TAE TCHERNBERLE TASCH.

“ A tale of the times of old.”
Oss1an.

Tug Tchernberld Tasch, or Burnt Pillar, is’a striking Roman remain, within
a short walk of the Seraskier’s Tower. It is a relic of the Temple of Apollo
at Rome, whence it was transported to Stamboul by Constantine, and placed
upon an hexagonal pedestal. It was surmounted by a fine statue of the god,
 from the immortal chisel of Phidias, which the conqueror appropriated with more
ambition than modesty, and beneath which he caused to be inscribed, * The Justice
of the Sun to the Illustrious Constantine.” The destruction of this noble statue
is variously described by different writers. Genaro Esquilichi asserts that it-
m%town by a thunderbolt; while the sententious Anna de Comnena
mentions its prostration by a strong southerly wind, during the reign of her -
kinsman Alexius; and moreover declares that several persons were killed by its .
oAbl G G :
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fall. Other authors speak more vaguely, naming the storm-shock as a cause of
its partial destruction, and alluding to the second accident as having also tended
to its final demolition. The shaft of the pillar measures ninety feet in height ;
it is circular, and girdled at regular distances with garlands of laurel and oak-
leaves ; but its beauty is entirely gone, as it has suffered so severely from the
repeated conflagrations in its immediate vicinity, that it is cracked in every
direction, and merely kept together by a strong wirework, which has been
carefully woven ahout it.

The pedestal upon which it stands measures thirty feet at its base, nd is
rendered interesting by the fact, that several portions of the Holy Cross were
built up within it, and that the space amid which it stood consequently became
a popular place of prayer, every mounted passenger reverently alighting from his
horse as he passed before it; but the Moslem, not recognising the divinity of the
relics enshrined within its solid masonry, nor the sanctity of the spot thus hal-
lowed, have surrounded the pillar on every side with mean and unsightly houses ;
and it is only in une solitary direction that the anxious antiquary can obtain a
satisfactory view of this singular monument. The pedestal bears a Greek
inscription, now nearly obliterated, which has been translated thus :—

“ O Christ, Master and Protector of the World, I dedicate to Thee this City,
subject to Thee; and the Sceptre and the Empire of Rome. Guard the City,
and protect it from all evil!” ;

THE FERRY AT SCUTARL

“ The tints of beauty, which the sun above
Spread, as though left as tokens of his love
For that fair clime which had for ages given
Earth's loveliest pictures to his light from heaven."
Janmes Bmo,

Scurari, the Ghryopalu of the Greeks, occupying the promontory opposite
Cmmmmmmmmemmm&uhm,‘umg
their European wanderings, the Persians deposited their trensures,mdpud
their tribute. Th '{uhmwulhthkw}x m'lenmnvm“menoefot
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its wide necropolis; while the handsome Kislas, or barrack, which dominates the
town, is an objeet of no less admiration to the Frank traveller,

Its main street, leading from the ferry to this military establishment, is much
wider than any in Stamboul; lessening, however, from the plain upon. which
the barracks are built, where it degenerates into a narrow, and somewhat
difficult road, continuing to the summit of the Bulgurlhu Daghi, a link of the
Bithynian chain, dominating the Euxine. At its base stretches away the
vast and sombre cemetery, of which mention has already been made; and
beside it extends a wide plain, known as the * Pilgrim’s Plain,” from its being
the starting point of the caravans assembling for Mecca. Here, on particular
occasions, tens of thousands of the pious congregate, clothing the plain with
tents and banners; and hence they start for the tomb of their Prophet ;—the
Ihram, or holy dress, is assumed ;—and from that moment they are no longer
free to deprive any thing of life; indeed, to so extreme a pitch is this observ-
ance carried, that the very vermin upon their persons remain unmolested: a
fact which accounts for the filthy and loathsome state of the santons and hadjis
who infest the city, and whom to touch is almost infection. The dignity of
hadji, however, is only eonceded to those who have performed their pilgrimage ;
and such have hitherto been objects of marked respect, though recent innovations
have greatly tended to diminish their consequence. Considerable inconvenience
is at times experienced from these  chartered libertines,” who, under the
guise of religion, drive a lucrative trade by making pilgrimages for more
wealthy individuals, who are glad, by paying a liberal sum to these itinerant
pietists to exempt themselves from an arduous, fatiguing, and hazardous journey ;
and as the accommodating creed of the Koran permits this deputy-devotion,
there are swarms of vagabond-devotees ever ready to perform it for their more
wealthy compatriots; and on their return to Constantinople, when they have
received the wages of their venture, they infest the public thoroughfares with
filth, to parade their holiness; and at night occupy the most squalid khans,
or the ruined tombs, both of which are too often desecrated by their
debaucheries.

Let it not be inferred, however, that all the hadjis are of this description :
many of them leave their homes and their families full of pious ardour, and
gemme enﬂnmum, loohng towards Mecca as the Jew looks towards Jerusalem,
he Chri towards eternity—full of hope, of faith, of long-suffering, and
ofdmim m&ytohelp and to uphold their fainting brother on ﬂxeway,and
con A})lkydownthntlivelwhenthegmlumn '

W@t of a caravan is eminently picturesque and oriental; and as the
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VIEW FROM SCUTARL G

ﬂxght ‘and 50 it was not without reason they attributed extraordinary properties
to the animal on whom Allah had conferred such a miraculous longevity.” *

The Imperial kxosque at Scutari is a lovely little edifice, built on the very
edge of the rock overhanging the Propontis, and commanding a glorious view
of Constantinople, the harbour, the European shore, and the 'sunny sea of
Marmora, frequently crowded with shipping, awaiting a favourable wind to cast
anchor in the Golden Horn. Its walls are painted in pale green; and its snow-
white jalousies give to it a cheerful holiday look, which the plain but beautiful
arrangements of its interior tend greatly to heighten. It is indeed as pretty a
toy as even Imperial caprice could engender, and holds its place worthily among
the fifty-seven residences of its illustrious owner.

The barrack of Scutari, which is occupied by the Imperial Guard, is remarkable
even in Turkey, where these establishments are always princely both in their
extent and construction : it is a quadrangle, flanked with square towers, built in
three sections, gradually lessening, and each crested by a slight spire, The gate
of entrance is lofty, and elaborately wrought in iron, giving ingress to a noble
square or court, where twelve thousand men may be commodiously exercised;
and surrounded on three sides by an open gallery, screening the long ranges of
apartments above the basement of the building. The ground floor is occupied
by workshops; the whole of the clothing, cartridges, and other equipments,
excepting arms, being manufactured within the precincts of the barrack, and
very creditably produced. The kitchens are vast, cleanly, and convenient,
and elaborately fitted with apparatus for steam, and the vessels used in cooking
serupulously kept; while the vegetable store, where piles of every description
of herb and root necessary to the cooks are carefully housed, are floored, lined,
and roofed with marble; and copious basins of the same material, are supplied
with the purest and coolest water, from the fountain of the magnificent mosque
of Selim III., whieh stands immediately opposite to the principal gate of the
. barrack.

The armouries, clothing-stores, and regimental schools, are all in the highest
order; and mno disrule awakens the ready echoes of the extensive building,
~ Indeed, it would be difficult to find throughout the whole of Europe, a nobler

military establishment than that of the Turkish Imperial Guard at Scutari,
Hence, a somewhat steep descent sweeps downward to the ferry, which is
- generally crowded with bales of merchandise, piles of fruit, laden donkeys,

: loungmg ha.dJm, and busy boatmen, clamorous for pu-engers, while the magni-

1
» \Dr. Walsh’s “ Residence in Oonmﬂmple." vol. ii. pp. 461, m
H H
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ficent views of Stamboul and its environs, which are commanded from the Bangxhg
gardens of the principal residences overlookmg the Sea of Marmora, are almost
beyond deseription.

Immediately before them runs the glittering current, sweeping the sunshiny
waves onward from the Bosphorus into the far-reaching Propontis; girdling with
liquid light the rocky foundations of the isle-seated Guz-Couli; and, finally,
mingling with the world of waters mapped out before it ; while beyond rises the
long castellated wall of the ancient city of the Constantines, lost to the view at one
point amid a cluster of Imperial kiosques, and at the other, beneath the gloomy
shadows of the Yéaidhe—the mysterious prison of the Seven Towers—which link
the land and seaward sides of the external wall, forming an angle emipently
picturesque, from its startling contrast to every surrounding object. The original
design of the fortress, as has been elsewhere stated, can no longer be traced
beyond the walls, only four of the towers now remaining, the other three having
been prostrated by earthquakes, and suffered to moulder away unrenewed.

At intervals along the wall appear the latticed kiosques of the Imperial Serai,
whence the incarcerated beauties of the harem look forth upon the bright scene
without ; while above and about them rise the shadowy plane trees, the leafy
beeches, lofty cypresses, feathery acacias, and other magnificent frees of the
palace gardens. Away, amid the heaving waves, lies the archipelago of islands
formerly called Demonesia, or the Demon Islands (since modified into the
Princess’ Islands,) lying about nine miles from Constantinople, within a short row
of the Asian coast. Of these, four are extremely fertile,and partially inhabited ;
the nearest to Stamboul is Proté, so called from its situation, it being the first
approached from the Bosphorus. It is about three miles in extent; and is a
favourite resort with the Greeks of the Fanar, many of whom spend the summer
months in its pleasant valley, tituated between two rather abrupt acclivities.
A small village is built on the east side of the island; and on one of the heights
stands a monastery, looming out cold and bare agaiust the horizon, without a
tree to soften down its rigid outlme,-——u mark alike for the hot sunshine and the
laden storm-cloud.

The second of the group is known as ¢ Platé,” from its being a  dead flat ;
though many of the Franks, duregarding the ancient Greek name, call it “ Gull
Island,” from the immense number of those birds which are to be found there,
feeding on the clustering marine plants by which it is covered, and rea.nng their
young, undisturbed by the vicinity of a busy and crowded city. :

The next island, Oxea, is the highestof ‘the whale. and is surrounded by ﬂteep T
and mgged prec:pices, w’hich ren&er it exttamoly ptctumque from the Ty .
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raised the tomb in his garden, where, beneath the long shadows of the over-
arching trees, he could sit on the cold marble of the gilded sepulchre, and weep.
And yet it was but upon the grave of a young child that he shed these bitter and
frequent tears—the little son of a dead daughter, who had not yet seen seven
summers: but the boy had clung to him, had never learnt to bow before his
greatness, but had sat upon his knee, and made a plaything of his gray beard,
as he prattled to him in the language of the heart in which there is no guile :
and the hoary statesman loved the child—and lost him; and he felt bitterly that
he had not time enough left on earth to learn so to love another!

And there stood the little tomb in that shady garden, with its gilded turban,
and its fond record, where the grandsire could look upon it unobserved.

Is there a narrow nook at the corner of a street in the most crowded thorough-
fares of the city,—there you will find a headstone and a grave. Like the ancient
Romans, from whom they probably imbibed the custom, the Turks form burial-
places by the way side ; and, like them, they also inscribe upon their tombs the
most beautiful lessons of resignation and philosophy.

The Petit Champs, or lesser Necropolis of Pera, offers a singular spectacle :
it is entirely sacred to the Musselmauns, (who never suffer the ashes of their dead
to mingle with Infidel clay,) and fringes with its dark cypresses the crest and a
portion of the declivity of the hill which dominates the post: it is hemmed in
with houses, overlooked by a hundred casements, grazed by cattle, loud with
greetings and gossipry; and commands from its higher points extensive and
noble views of the harbour and the opposite shore. The ground is very undu-
lating, forming deep dells where the sunshine never penetrates, and then suddenly
and abruptly rising, as though to fling its funereal grove in contact with the blue
sky above it. There are footpaths among the trees, sunny glades gleaming out
from among the dark shadows, headstones clustered against the grassy slopes,
and guard-houses with their portals thronged with lounging soldiers, arousing
the echoes of the death-forest by the clash of steel. 3

In the bottom of the valley, in the very midst of the cemetery, stands a small
octagonal building, from whose solitary chimney a dense white cloud of smoke
may generally be seen to emerge, wreathe itself for an instant about the nearest
cypresses, and finally lose itself in the atmosphere. This is the dead-house, to
which the body of every deceased Moslem destined for interment in this burial-
place is brought, in order that the last worldly duties may be performed—the
corse carefully washed, the beard shorn, the nails cut, and the limbs decently
composed ; and this is a ceremony never omitted, ere what was so lately a True
Believer is laid to rest in the narrow grave. g
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On the verge of the cemetery, where it touches on the faubourg of Pera, the
rocky ground rises precipitately, forming a natural division between the habita-
tions of the dead and the living; but not a hand’s space has been left waste by
either. A narrow road along the side of the descent alone separates the houses
of the Perotes from the graves of the Moslem, which lean against the base of the
ridge. These houses have many of them terraces overlooking the cemetery,—
gay with flowers, loud with laughter, and bright with smiles: trees have been
planted before them ; cafés, where the young and the idle congregate during the
summer evenings to enjoy their ices and cigars, awaken with their light revelry
the echoes of the death-place; and many a fond couple wander away amid the
graves, and sit hand in hand upon some lettered stone, to exchange theu' vows,
and to lay plans for the future on the very threshold of the past! :

Some of the Turkish tombs are very elaborate and beautiful, pa.mcuhrly in
the solemn Necropolis of Scutari : there are none of the prettinesses of Pére-la-
Chaise to be found amid its wide solitudes; and it is equally free from colossal
statues of statesmen, looking as though they had been transplanted from a
council-chamber or a cathedral, and appalling representations of grinning skele-
tons and eyeless sculls; no fanciful calembourgs on roses and reine-marguerites
are graven into the eternal stone, which had been better enshrined in some
gilded volume :—all is stern, and still, and solemn : the fatuities of life have no
place in that city of the dead; its very atmosphere is unlike that which is
breathed elsewhere, for the clustering together of the cypresses diffuses a strong
aroma of resin, purifying the air, and counteracting the pernicious effects of such
a mass of perishing mortality as that which lies below; while its deep shadows,
and its occasional gleams of light falling upon the myriad head-stones scattered .
around, are like glimpses of an unknown world.

Those head-stones themselves form a striking and peculiar feature of the scene ;
they are extremely picturesque and various in design; and as the Musselmauns
never disturb the ashes of the dead, and never bury and re-bury on the same spot,
as is too commonly the case in the more narrow and confined grave-yards of
Europe, the time-worn, weather-stained, and leaning column, beneath which the
clammy Auman soil has failed, is seen in 3uxta-posman with the brightly-gilded,
fresh-lettered pillar of yuterday, against which time has yet had no power, and

 over which no storm-cloud has yet burst, standing turban-crowned and erect, telling
its tale of recent bereavement. At the base of mmyofﬂwne columns a small
reservoir for water is hollowed in the stone that marks the dimensions of the
grave, to slake thetﬁutﬁﬂnmawngﬂm meﬁch ‘may chance to pass
through the oamaeery; while the aexof&adbdﬂ myho at once chmngnuhed
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by the turban (varying in form according to the rank of the deceased, and faithfully
serving as the index to his social position) which marks the grave of the man, and
the sculptured rose-branch that indicates the resting-place of the female.

Nothing can be more marked than the contrast between the Turkish and the
Christian burial-grounds. The Greek cemetery at Pera is slovenly and ill kept ;
the slabs covering the bodies are mutilated and defaced by wanton violence ;
the trees, scantily distributed among them, ave hacked and ragged; and were it
not that it is on three of its sides overlooked by houses, it would premt the very
embodyment of desolation.

The Frank grave-yard is as obnoxious to good taste as that of the Greeks to
good feeling. There are Latin inscriptions, signifying nothing which can awaken
either sympathy or devotion; flourishes of French sentiment in prose and rhyme ;
injunctions to pray for the souls of the departed, coupled with Italian elabora~ i
tions of eulogy and despair; concise Enghsh records of births, ages, deaths, and
diseases ; and all the common-places of an ordinary grave-yard, without a single
object which can tend to deepen a solemn or a pious thought.

But the Armenian necropolis is well worthy the attention of the stranger.
It is a thickly-peopled spot, where the acacia-trees blossom in their scented
beauty, and shed their withered flowers, like a sweet pall dropped by the hand
of nature on the quiet graves. The Armenian tombs are peculiarly inscribed,
giving you a lesson, and reading you a homily as you wander among them. The
noble Armenian character is graven deeply into the stone; name and date are
duly set forth; but that which renders these slabs (for there is not an upright
head-stone in any Eastern cemetery, save those of the Turks and Jews) peculiarly
distinctive, is the singular custom observed by this people, of gmving upon the
tomb an emblem of the profession or trade of the deceased.

Thus the priest is distinguished even beyond the grave by the mitre that
surmounts his name; the diamond-merchant by a group of ornaments; the
money-changer by a pair of scales; the florist by a knot of flowers: besides
many more ignoble hieroglyphics, such as the razor and basin of the barber, the
shears of the tailor, and so on; and when the calling is one which may have
bédén followed by either sex, a book, placed immediately above the appropmta
emblem, distinguishes the grave of the man.

Nor is this all; for the victims of a violent death have also their distinctive
mark ; and more than one tomb in this extraordinary burial-place presents the
rude reyrnennnon of a headless trunk, from whose severed throat the gushing
blood is cpningnpwarda hke a fountain, while the haad itself is pd\cvvved on
the cl*sped imnd!! ; : !
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‘Many of the more ancient of the tombs are very richly and intricately wrought ;
and the shapes of several of these sarcophagi are eminently classical ; but nearly
all the modern ones are mere oblong slabs, mounted in some cases upon circular
pedestals three or four inches in height, and perfectly simple in design. The
situation of the Armenian burial-place is superb; and it is generally occupied
by groups of people of that nation, seated upon the grave-stones, beneath the
cool shadows of the acacia-trees, talking and smoking, as though no symbol of
the dead were near.

Death has no gloom for the philosophical Orientals !

THE GUZ-COULI, OR MAIDEN'S TOWER.

A fairy-fortress, girdled by the sea,

Rock-seated, and alone ; whose single tower

‘Was mirrored in the waves, and from whose heights
The eye glanced round on two fair cities, spread

Along still fairer shores, MS.

Tur popular and poetical traditions attached to this sea-girdled edifice have
already been given, and its peculiar position has rendered it a very striking
object in several of the sketches of Mr. Bartlett; it is, indeed, so essentially
one of the ¢ Beauties of the Bosphorus,” that it could not fail to create its own
interest, even were it without its peculiar record; but such is far from being the
case.  The massaldjhes love to tell the tale of the fair and high-born girl, who
died, Cleopatra-like, from the bite of an adder, within its walls; the poets love
to sing the adventures of the Persian Prince who delivered the imprisoned
beauty on a night of storm, when there was no tell-tale moon to reveal the
enterprise to jealous guards and watchful eunuchs; and when the wild waves
of the Propontis were lashing themselves to foam against the rocky shores of
Asia, while the hoarse gusts which swept down from the Black Sea, driving
the current of the Bosphorus madly before them, swelled the midnight
diapason, and was sweeter than the vome of the biilbil of Nxshapor in the ears
of the lovers,

But neither has the sober historian paued it by ; and pretty and fanciful as
may ba the fables wlnch we have quoted, we are bound in our turn to treat the
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subject more gravely; and to admit that the 1sland-fortress owed its erection to a
more rational impulse than ebedience to a wild dream, or the desire to coun-
teract a still wilder prophecy.

The Square Tower, now known as the Gruz-Couh, was, it is stated, originally
built by the Emperor Manuel, for the purpose of commuuicating with the point
of coast occupied by the Serai Bournou by means of an iron chain, which,
on the approach of an hostile fleet, was drawn across the whole mouth of the
strait, protecting both the harbour and the channel from the occupancy of the
intruders. No other trace of this ingenious expedient now remains, however,
and the historian is consequently as traditional as the poet; nor do the Turks
appear to be at all aware that the Guz-Couli was ever appropriated to such an
use—to them it is now a plague-hospital, and nothing more; while many
European travellers, full of old associations, combine the peculiar situation of
the castle with memories of Hero, Leander, and the Hellespont, and, confirmed
in their error by its modern appellatxon of Guz-Couli, without hesitation
christen it * Leander’s Tower.”

By whatever name it may be called, it is a very pleasing object from both
shores, and stands amid the waves like the guardian of the strait.

A

BEBEC,

ON THE BOSPHORUS,

¢ Nor oft I've geen such sight, nor heard such song,
As woo'd the eye, and thrill'd the Bosphorus along. »
Byron.

Tuis very pretty village, situated about midway of the Bosphorus, and
stretching for a considerable distance along the Furopean shore, is chiefly
remarkable from the channel for its beautifully-shaded square, overarched by
forest-trees, of gigantic growth, and an Imperial Kiosque, formerly an object of
much mystery and dread, but which has now lost in romance as much as it has
gained in beauty ; for having become a favourite retreat of the Sultan, it has
lately been gaily, and, indeed, tastefully painted.

The Kiosque of Bebec possesses an historical interest from the fact that it
was at one time the, appointed rendezvous of those European ambassadors with
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whom the Sultan wished to confer without the cognisance of the other Frank
ministers, or of the members of his own government. At that period it was
suffered to remain in a state of partial disrepair, in order that it might not
attract attention; and thither the envoy whose presence was desired quietly
proceeded in his barge, without state or ceremony of any description; and,
having landed, entered the building, and awaited the arrival of the Moslem
monarch ; there, with closed jalousies, through which they could them-
selves see every thing which passed along the channel without being visible to
any one, sat the Sultan and the minister weaving the intricate web of diplo-
macy; and thence, when the conference was ended, they departed with the
same mystery and caution. Of the present Sultan, however, it may truly be
said that i/ a changé tout cela—he no longer gives audiences stealthily ; and the
Kiosque of Bebec has, consequently, become a mere Imperial pied-a-terre for
an hour of relaxation.

Nor was this the only remarkable feature in the history of this summer-
pavilion ; for it was once the chosen lounge of the famous, or rather celebrated
Ali Pasha of Tepeleni, whose tiger heart and bitter expiation have alike been
the theme of story and of song. In this Kiosque he is affirmed to have spent
some hours each day when he was Camaican to the Vézir, ere he was removed
to his command at Yanina ; and to have amused his idleness by studying the
 human face divine” as keenly, and far more cruelly, than Lavater ; as he ever
carried his deductions to a pitch fatal to those on whom he speculated ; for he had
no sooner suffered his eye to rest for a moment on some physiognomy which
displeased him, than a motion of his hand arrested the progress of the passing
boat ; the obnoxious countenance was brought into immediate contact with that
of the ruthless dignitary, and the unhappy individual by whom it was owned was
sternly greeted with an assurance that he must be a rogue, and the son of
rogues, or that Allah the All-merciful! would never have cursed him with so
ill-looking a face, whereon were written characters of evil, which the Pasha
could read as though they had been inscribed by the pen of a khgja* upon a
skin of parchment; a man wearing such a countenance must necessarily be a
karadhant of the vilest class, and all unfit to walk at large among the chosen
people of Mahomet; and such being the case, the miserable victim of ugliness
was forthwith consigned to the gallies to expiate his inferred crimes! Expos-
tulation was vain, for the Camaican was a sophist; and with cat-like cruelty he
was ever ready to sport a moment with the agonies of his victim, in order to

* Scribe. 4 Literally “ bluck soul"—the acmé of opprobium,
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congratulate the _trembling wretch who quailed before him, gasping out assu-
“rances of his innocence of all offence, either against his faith or his neighbour,
that the opportunity was taken from him of perpetrating all the misdeeds which

_ were registered in his face, and from whose dark effects the Pasha had so .
fortunately rescued the public : for there they were; and if yet to do, the greater
the blessing which had been vouchsafed to him in an interference that might

_ prevent them.altogether. And upon these premises, or rather to satisfy this
caprice, it is seriously asserted that so many miserable and guiltless wretches
were sent to suffer and to die amid the filth, and squalor, and toil of the public
bagnio, that the Sultan found it necessary to interfere with the pursuit of his
minister, and to compel a discontinuance of the pastime.

It was possibly from a consciousness of his own great personal beauty that
Ali indulged in so inhuman a hatred towards those who were less physically
gifted; and that his taste for bringing his vietim into immediate contact with
himself, grew out of the savage vanity of forcing upon him a sense of his own
ugliness. Be that as it may, he is described by those who knew him as one of
the mildest and most benevolent looking of men,

On the page of the poet the same record is inscribed ; for thus * the Childe”
bears witness to the fidelity of the description at a later period of the Pasha’s
life :—

“ In marble-paved pavilion, where a spring
Of living water from the centre rose,
‘Whose bubbling did a genial freshness fling,
And soft voluptuous couches breathed repose,
Auv reclined, a man of wars and woes;
Yet in his lincaments ye cannot trace,
‘While gentleness her milder radiance throws

Along that aged venerable face,
The deeds that lurk beneath, and stain him with disgrace.

* Tt is not that yon hoary lengthening heard
T11 suits the puuonl which belong to youth;
Love conquers age—so Hafiz hath averr'd,
So sings the Teian, and he sings in sooth—
But crimes that scorn the tender voice of ruth,
Beseeming all men ill, but most the man
In years, have mark'd him with a tiger's tooth ;
Blood follows blood, and through their mortal span,
In bloodier acts conclude those who with blood bqnn o

On ﬁw erest of the hill behind Bebec, there is an oak wood, in whoue &e%thn
is a small space covered with short fresh turf, without a single tree, where the
human voice awakens a multiplied echo so singular as to have become a source
of quch uﬂmlament to its visitors. A'horpe, gallopped rapidly round the enclo-
/' L N
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sure, produces precisely the effect upon the ear of a distant charge of cavalry;
and a peal of laughter is so extraordinarily prolonged, as almost to turn wonder
into pain.

The village of Bebec is principally inhabited by Greeks.

A PUBLIC KHAN.

A place where merchants congregate—where wealth

Takes many forms—is bartered, bought, and sold ;

Is earned by labour, flung away on chance,

Exchanged, computed, watched with eager eyes,

‘Weighed, balanced, won, and scattered o'er the globe.~MS.

Tur Khans, or Caravanserais of the East, are as purely oriental in their
character as the Mosques in avhose immediate neighbourhdod they are generally
situated, or the Bazars which they supply with merchandise.

The Caravanserai, or lodging of the ‘caravan, is a large quadrangular court,
surrounded by stone buildings, solidly massed, and presenting much the appear-
ance of the inner cloisters of a monastery. The apartments on the basement
serve as counting-houses for the merchants, one only being reserved as a coffee-
kiosque, for the accommodation of the tenants of the Khan, which always has a fine
fountain in the centre of its paved court, and is closed two hours before midnight
by a pair of massive gates; beside one of which is the little hut of the Khanjhi,
who is answerable for all comers and goers after that time, until day-break ;
a precaution rendered highly necessary by the immense value of the merchandise
which is frequently contained in these establishments. 2

The upper story of the building is faced by an open gallery, supported on
arches, which stretches round the entire square, and is reached by exterior
flights of stone steps, situated at two of its angles; and from this gallery open

_the store-rooms of the merchants, which are generally filled with bags of raw
silk, European cottons, bales of rich stuffs, tobaccos, spices, arms—and, in short,
all the most precious articles of Eastern traffic.

It must not, however, be imagined that the articles “here dembed are to be
found promiscuously in every Khan; on the contrary, the silk-maerchants have
their own peculiar rendezvous ; the hyperbolical Persians pile their gold and silver
stuffs apart ; and the gebeli-dealers sort their various tobaccos in a caravanserai of
their own; while the mere traveller, palgmn, and dervish, take up«tlmr abode in
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common in very inferior Khans, where heat, vermin, and filth are their certain
companions; and where the acqnamtsnceless European, dnven to this resource
in towns where no hotels exist, is initiated into a thouaand persunal miseries,
of which he could previously have formed no idea. ;

The Khan of the silk-merchants at Broussa in Asia Minor is a very beautiful
establishment, with a noble gate-way, opening from the bazar of the city, finely
set in a frame-work of mosaiced porcelain; while its Caravanserai for pilgrims is
wretched in the extreme. And the same distinction is visible in those of Con-
stantinople itself, where dervishes, santons, and other wayfarers, who can afford
to pay for their scanty lodging, and yet more scanty fare, leave behind them
traces of disorder and want of cleanliness, which are, indeed, almost enough to
«challenge the skill of all the khanjhis of the city to obliterate.

Dr. Walsh, in the first volume of his * Residence in Constantinople,” gives an
account of his arrival in a Turkish hamlet, situated in a magnificent valley,

unded by the distant branches of Mount Rhodope, when on his way over=

nd to Stamboui from the Dardanelles—which, as it not only gives an admirable

picture of one of the inferior village Caravanserais of the East, but also illustrates
a virtue universally practised in Turkey, we shall extract entire :—

“ The villages, scattered about these mountains are inhabited by Turks,
Greeks, or Armenians; if by the former, a traveller is never admitted into a
house, but must lie in the stable with his horse, at a place called a Khan. This
is generally a very large edifice, like one of the great cow-houses in England,
filled with cattle of all kinds. At one end is a little enclosure, separated by a
low partition, just sufficiently high to prevent the cattle from walking over him,
but in other respects a continuation of the stable. That in which I now found
myself had the luxury of a bit of rugged straw mat, just large enough for me to
sit on; and I found myself lodged with about fifty buffaloes and camels. A
traveller gets nothing to eat but what he brings with him, and my stock of pro-
visions consisted of a grain of coffee in a paper in one waistcoat pocket, and a
little zacchari, or brown sugar, in the other. Hasan had a bag of tobacco. I had
eaten nothing from the first light in the morning, and I was as hungry as tired,
after a long day’s ride; but there I sat solitary, between three mud walls, on a

bit of dirty straw mat, with the more fortunate cattle crunching their provender
~about me. *Qouhondly, a camel, or a buﬂ'alo, would pnt his neck across the :

mo _‘..““_:\'“,Lﬂ;awi just cloutomyﬁce as lfmmwk my lnmge: "Meannme,
) sat ¢ before me, smoking his pipe with the most. mperturbsble
iled to the state of inanity in whxchqudoome#tnpm
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the night. I several times gave him an imploring look, and put my finger in
my mouth, closing my teeth on it, that even a Turk mlght comprehend what I -
wanted. Hasan slowly moved his head, and said, ¢ Yoke,' the ﬁnl; word I had

heard him utter. I hoped that yoke might have something to say to eggs, but

I was mistaken ; yoke, I found, was Turkish for ¢ nothing.’ I now made myself

about a thimbleful of coffee, in a little tin measure, which I found among some

embers in an earthen pot in the corner, and stretching myself out for the night,

I took Hasan’s pipe, and smoked myself into a doze.

¢ T know not how long I remained in this state, but when I opened my eyes,
I found by the light of a lamp stuck in the wall, the place crowded with Turks,
sitting round me cross-legged, three or four deep, all smoking and silently gazing
on me, waiting, apparently, until I should awake. I asked for Hasan, whom I
could not see; and one of them, rather a truculent-looking man, drew his hand
across his throat, and with a solemn countenance, motioned me to hold my peace.
¢ Here then,’ said I to myself, * I am about to suffer the penalty of travelling
with a false firman ;* my janissary has been pumished in the summary way of
a Turk, and I must submit to whatever they please to do to myself; the Elchi
Beyt can't protect a British subject in this remote place,” While engaged in
these pleasant reflections, a joint-stool was brought in and set before me, and a
large metal tray laid on it, with a number of broad horn spoons, like shovels.
I had some vague notions of barbarian nations feeding people before they | klll
them ; and here was my last meal.

“ The first course was a basin, the size of a cnu]dron, of pease—pomdge, which
was soon dispatched by the company; the next was a seasoned substance, like -
macaroni ; and the last was a bowl of an acidulated liquor, the most grateful I
ever tasted, During the whole of the entertainment, not a sound was uttered
nor was I ever asked to eat. But a man in a green turban, to mark his being
a descendant of Mahomet, and who seemed the mastepof the feut, hld his eye
on me. When he saw me relaxing with my spoon, ‘he said not a wqrd, but he
nudged the man next him with his elbow, and he his neaghhqur. b,ll it came round
to me; and in this way 1 was pressed to eat more. Alar e jmneb of grapes
was fished up from the bottom of the last bowl, and. he.ldfor a moment by the
Turk in the green turban ; it was then pa-sed on to me, ym.l;g i I,,nny one helping
h;,mself and laid on the tray before me; and it seemed A,M of the eexemongl
of the entertainment. When every. thmg was removed, 1 was ,ypyg;xted‘wn,hg,
cup of coﬁ‘ee, and a pxpe 5 but haying. (declined them, me}& the company lgql
the side of his head on his hand, mtlmatmg\bgt I should go to gleqp\;.ldte my
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cloak over me as I was bid, and when I awoke in the morning, I found the
company still sitting round me, smoking as before I fell asleep. The horses
were now brought to the door, and my hosts departed as silently as they entered,
without asking remuneration, or seeming to expect even thanks. I afterwards
found that my friendly Turks were the voivode and principal men of the village,
who, being informed that I was a stranger and a Frank with a firman, had given
me an entertainment; and the man who drew his hand across his throat, had
intimated that Hasan had gone to get himself shaved and dressed for dinner.
There was something singular in their taciturn hospitality, but the kindness of a
Turk is divested of all pretension; it is rude, but cordial, whenever it is offered.”

At the town of Rodosto, the same writer says :—

“ The Khans for travellers here are of a most enormous size, some of them,
apparently, as large as Westminster Hall, and resembling it in appearance; an
open edifice, with a high roof, supported on naked walls, unbroken by any object.
Some of them contain two or three hundred horses, or camels, which appear like
mice ranged round the floor below.”

But the khanjhis, or keepers of the Khan, must not themselves be passed over
without a word of mention. They are usually keen-witted, crafty, intelligent
men—the very focus of all the news and gossip of the city; chartered rascals,
moreover, who will cheat every one to his face who has any thing to lose, and
against whom every one is consequently on his guard; but who are at the same
time so true to the trust reposed in them, that the goods of the merchants, how-
ever valuable, are never violated when once placed in the charge of the khanjhi,
who will die at his post rather than suffer even a suspicious eye to rest upon them.

There is a certain foppery about the khanjhi of a first-rate Caravanserai; he
wears his turban with an air, carries his chibouque between the second and third
fingers of his right hand, and flourishes a tusbee in his left, as though it had
never any other employment than that of coquetting with the beads of the
chaplet; although his well-worn slippers, and the weather-stained folds of his
dress, tell a tale of more active and useful occupations.

The khanjhis are universally patient and good-humoured, and from living
constantly among strangers, are much less prejudiced in favour of their own
habits and manners than most of their countrymen; though they evidently
consider the mere visitors to the establishment as decided intruders, interfering
with the comfort and seclusion of their tenants, and trammelling them in their
business; and consequently receive the parting backshish® of the stranger with
a grim satisfaction wondrously amusing.

* Present.

N N
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Altogether, could the wandering European make the acquaintance of a khanjhi
in every Eastern city that he visits, without being compelled to make that of the
Khan itself, he would enjoy a novel and interesting phase of society, totally
distinct from all that he had left behind him in the far west.

FORT BEIL-GOROD,

ON THE BOSPHORUS.

“ Where glide the Bosphor's lovely waters,
All palace-lined from sea to sea.”
“< N. P. WiLuts,

Tue fortress of Beil-Gorod, which forms the subject of the accompanying
sketch, is situated immediately opposite to the Jouchi Dajhi, or Giant’s Grave.
It is in the most efficient state of any of the double line of forts bristling the
shores of the Bosphorus; and is frequently visited by Sultan Mahmoud, who,
during the summer months, occasionally spends whole days at Beil-Gorod,
whither he repairs in his gilded barge, attended by a train of Pashas and Beys
in their graceful caiques, sweeping along the channel like a flight of swans.

It is a singular and beautiful sight to watch the action of the rowers in the
larger boats, or galleys, pulling six or eight pairs of oars, as, clad in a uniform
dress composed of white silk shirts with loose open sleeves, cotton drawers of
extreme width, and small red caps scarcely covering the crown of their shaven
heads, they bend to the long sweep of the pliant oars with an action as symme-
trical as though it were produced by machinery, and increase their speed to the
utmost stretch, when two rival boats are striving for the lead,—while on every
occasional rencontre with each other on the same course, the foremost boat
makes it a point of honour not to lose its place ; the rowers voluntarily exerting
their strength and skill in mimic regattas of perpetual recurrence. The caiques
themselves are beautiful; long and narrow, with high prows glittering with
gilding, and raised sterns, where the attendants sit behind their-employers, who
occupy the bottom of the boat, which is always luxuriously carpetted and
eushioned, the build of the caique not admitting of transverse seats, even did
the habits of the Osmanli favour them: and thus they skim along upon the
ripple like wild birds; or bound over the * Devil's current” with the assist-
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ance of the yelik, or towing-rope, which is flung on board by persons who gain
a subsistence in assisting the labouring boats through the whirling eddies, where
the oars of the boatmen cannot avail. A small silver coin, its amount depending
on the liberality of the traveller, repays this service ; and the Sheitan Akindessi
once passed, the oars are resumed, the yelik cast off, and the freed caique again
shoots forward like an arrow.

There is probably no boat in the world so thoroughly elegant—the canoe of
the Indian, the gondola of the Venetian, even the antique classical-looking bark
of the Arab, beautiful as it is, must yield the palm to the fairy boats of the
Bosphorus.

The situation of Beil-Gorod is very fine, as it commands the entrance of the
Bosphorns from the Euxine ; and every vessel bound from the ¢ Sea of Storms”
to the Golden City necessarily passes before it, producing a constantly varied
panorama full of movement and interest. The Jouchi Daghi frames in the
picture on one side, sobering its tints, and recalling the tradition of its former
occupant, who, if he did not actually “sit upon a rock, and bob for whales,”
was, according to the legend, quite able to have done so, had he wished it;
while in the other direction the * ocean-stream,” winding between its romantic
snores, stretches away far as the eye can reach, now lost behind some wooded
height, now seen again beyond it, until earth and water, bay and mountain,
become blent in one pure glittering purple, and are lost amid the horizon.

THE AQUEDUCT OF BAGHTCHE-KEUL

Closed be the eye which coldly has beheld
The long-enduring monuments of eld,
Nor read upon their proud and hoar decay
A lesson to the vanity, which, based
Upon the empty follies of to-day,
Lets all the soul's best feelings run to waste.—MS.

Avrrusion has already been made to this fine old aqueduct, which spans the
beautiful meadow above Buyukdéré with its lofty arches. The view from it is
singularly lovely, and very extensive; valley and mountain, land and water,
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waste and forest, are spread out on all sides in noble combination ; while the deep

stillness of the spot gives a sublimity to the landscape which mnst be felt to be

understood.

There is a season called by the Turks Patlinjam Melktem, a time in autumn
remarkable for producing a particular species of gourd, when a north-east wind
invariably sets in, and the Black Sea, violently driven against the western shore,
sends forth a low and solemn moaning like the continuous voice of human agony.
The effect of this awful diapason from the aqueduct of Baghtché-Keui is
thrilling,—one long wail of woe fills the air—while the wild waves, hurled against
the rocks at the mouth of the Bosphorus, carry upon their crests the foaming
banner of destruction, warning from their vicinage the daring bark which would
essay the entrance of the Boghaz. At this period dense banks of fog are packed
against the rocks, and the whole line of coast presents one mass of heavy uniform
obscurity ; rendering a passage, at all times sufficiently perilous, almost impos-
sible: the entrance is flanked by two bold and abrupt promontories, crowned
with light-houses, and known as the Phanaraki Points, A small village is
situated mear each of these beacon-towers: and at no great distance stand two
of the channel-fortresses, smkmgly defined against the dark green rocks on which

they are built.

Between the two promontories, but considerably on the European side of the
Boghaz, stands one of the Symplegades; the other is at a considerable distance,
quite within the Euxine, and very close to the shore. Dr. Walsh, who visited
this latter, gives the following very graphic and interesting account of it :—

“ We landed with some difficulty, the great swell rising nearly half way
up the rock, and threatening to throw our light skiff on the ledge of some
precipice. It stands about half a mile from the light-house point of the European
shore, just within the Black Sea. It consists of a rocky eminence, twenty or
thirty yards in height, and twc or three hundred in circumference. On the
summit is a very beautiful circular pedestal of pure white marble and fine
sculpture. It is four feet three inches in height, and two feet seven inches in
diameter; round it is a rich festoon of flowers, supported on bulls' heads, with
stars between the folds. It uofmpm:ior workmanship, and seems to have been

sculptured at an era when the arts were cultivated; but of its origin, date, or

“."mme,thereunothmgarm,evenmahnpeumngued on. The Byzantine
. historian, Dionysius, says the Romans erected a fane on this rock, and hence
it is called the Altar’ Whatever nught hmf)em its original destination,

. itwas mbmpmpnthd to anot‘her use ; t&nhﬁenpmonof Gillius, who
"‘uwitmlm Thereltooduyon:ta«ﬂqmthmonlmn md&emonument b
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obtained the name of ‘ Pompey's Pillar, by which it is sometimes known.
There was a vague tradition that he had erected it after his victory over
Mithridates, whose kingdom of Pontus was close beside, on the coast of Asia.
He named a city on the coast, built by that monarch, ¢ Pompeiopolis ;'* but there
is no historical record of erecting a column ; and Pompey has lost the reputation
of this pillar, as well as of that at Alexandria, which it now appears was raised
to Dioclesian, When Tournefort visited the rock in 1700, he saw the pillar,
twelve feet in length, but it has now disappeared. On the summit of the
pedestal which remains, are four square apertures sunk into it, and they seem to
have been intended to fasten on the top some other object. There is now no
inseription, or trace of it, except some modern scribbling of travellers who have
visited the spot; the earliest I could find was dated 1623. This beautiful piece
of sculpture, on the summit of so remote and solitary a rock, is a very striking
object, and strongly contrasted with the rude wildness of every thing about it.

 The substance of which the rock is formed seems an extraordinary compo-
sition. It is a kind of breccia, of variog coloured lava, trap, basalt, and
limestone, intersected by veins of agate, or chalcedony, of considerable extent.
It seems, in fact, an agglomeration of heterogencous substances, fused together
by the action of intense fire. But the colour most predominant is blue or dark
greeu, arising from the presence of some metallic oxide. This has conferred
upon the rocks their comparatively modern name: when they were no longer an
object of terror, and ceased to crush ships between them, they lost their first
appellation, and were called from their hue, Cyanean, a property which remains
to this day.”} i

In a season of storm, such as we have endeavoured to describe, the ear of the
wanderer lingering at Baghtché-Keui is more thralled than the eye; for it is
only when the lightning shimmers for an instant on the foam-crested waves by
which the rocks are girdled, that the sublimity of the scene can be discerned,—
when the “vexed Symplegades” are battling with the billows, and the dark
coast casts back the watery charge with a moan of thunder, as though it mourned
over the devastation which might be borne onward upon the wild and reckless
storm-waves. The aqueduct should be visited at a more genial season, for its
wide sweep of prospect to be fully enjoyed.

The valley of Buyukderd is the largest glen on the European shore of the
chanuel, extending for five or six miles, and boasting its historical interest as
well as its picturesque beauty; for here it was, in a flower-laden meadow of
about a mile in width, that the doughty Godfrey de Bouillon encamped his

. Pliuy,lih.:ﬁ cap. 2. + Walsh's Residence at Constantinople, vol. i. pp. 262, 283,
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source of interest; and the breeze comes softly from the sea of Marmora, with
freshness and perfume on its wing. v

The amusements provided, or rather customary, at these places of resort, are
numerous, but seldom commence before noon, the morning passing listlessly
away in the gossipry of which mention has already been made. They consist
principally of music, (the performers being usually young Jews,) improvvisation,
matches at tric-trac, and an exhibition somewhat resembling a magic-lantern
in effect, though not in principle; the mover of the puppets occupying an
angle of the apartment screened off, and presenting a front covered with muslin
stretched over a frame, against which the puppets are pressed, to exhibit their
grotesque antics. Their performance is accompanied by the ceaseless recitative
of the exhibitor, who must be a decided humourist, if not a genuine wit, to
judge by the effect of his oration. The Turks are too well-bred, and too self-
possessed, to indulge in the boisterous laughter which is often elicited by a clever
mime in Europe; but the low quiet chuckle, and the hand passed slowly and
complacently over the beard, proclaim their thorough appreciation of the attempt
to amuse them: nor is the mountebank backward in deciding on the precise
moment in which the richest harvest may be reaped; for no sooner has he
secured the good-will of his audience by a burst of humour, and excited their
curiosity by a mystery, than forth he pops from his concealment with a little
metal basin in his hand to levy contributions; and this ceremony is repeated
several times during the evening.

The Improvvisatori generally accompany themselves on a rude sort of guitar,
which they twang most unmercifully, as they pour forth their lays of love, or
‘their tales of tradition, in a heavy, monotonous, sleep-inspiring drawl, never
seeming themselves to become inspired by their subject; while their hearers,
apparently quite insensible to the soporific medium through which the legends
are conveyed, frequently betray extreme emotion as they listen, grasping the
hilts of the handjars* in their girdles, setting their teeth firmly, clenchxng their
fingers rigidly upon their ‘palms, and drawing their breath hard, as though their
respiration were impeded.

The Hebrew music already mentioned comprises several performers, and the
instruments are commonly a small Arab drum, two or three bad guitars, and a
tambourine ; these are relieved by the voices of the younger boys, which are
generally very thin and shrill, and they sometimes accompany their songs with a
heavy languishing movement—a caricature of the graceful dance of the Harem.

That some of these establishments, however, not only emulate, but even
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CONCLUSION.

m——

# e upon mine honour,
1 free you from it. Y ou are not to be taught
That you have many enemies, that know not
Why they are so, but, like to village curs,

Bark when their fellows do.”
Kive Henry VIIL

At this crisis, when both the political and transition state of Turkey render
it a subject of more than usual importance to all who are interested in
Oriental affairs, a work on the Bosphorus would be incomplete if wanting a
record of the most remarkable period of its modern history, during the presence
of the Russian expedition, which arrived upon its shores in February, 1833;
and this I am fortunately enabled to give through the kindness of a diplomatic
friend who was resident at Constantinople at the time, and who obhwmgly
furnished me with the very interesting details.

It was known that the Sultan had accepted the offer of Russian asslstancc, after
having in vain applied to France and England in the extremity to which he was
driven by Mehemet Ali. But the design had been decidedly disapproved of

- in a grand council of his people and ministers, summoned to take it into consi-
deration :—** Were it the English, they might bid them welcome; but to invite
the Muscovite infidel, their bitter and hereditary foe, was inadmissible ; they
would rather leave the event to Providence.” Not so judged the Sultan, who
had seen mo reason to change his mind. The battle of Konia was his last cast,
and had been lost; he had no army left, and the people would not fight in his
cause; ‘whilst Ibrahim, at the head of hxa victorious' troops, ‘had advanced to
within @ fortnight's march of the capital, and menaced the throne. The order
for relief from Russia had been despatched by the Envoy, under discretionary
authority from his Court, and never been recalled ; a circumstance of which only
a few Europeans were aware, besides the partfes to the arrangement. ~ Various
rumours on the sub;ect were aﬂont, and the public ‘in anxious suspense, when
all doubt was ended by the intelligence that the Russian fleet had appeared in
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sight. Hearing the news, numbers of persons crowded the windows of the
houses which commanded a view of the passage from the Black Sea, whence they
could discern one or two large ships already advanced within the channel, fol-
lowed by several others, looming in the distance. The blue cross in a white
field soon became visible, salutes were interchanged with the Turkish batteries,
and, in another hour, a Russian squadron of seven line-of-battle ships was
anchored at Buyukdére.

Never before had a naval force visited these waters since they owned the
sway of the Crescent, but what bore its emblem. A single frigate, or, occa-
sionally, a two-decker, conveying an Ambassador, was admitted as a favour—
their mission being regarded as a tribute to the sublime dignity of the Porte.
Even the English, the heroes of the sea, and countrymen of Nelson, had, under
Duckworth, ventured only in sight of the bristled walls of Stamboul, but not in
reach of their cannon; and the granite masses launched from the huge guns of
the Dardanelles, had taken revenge on their return for their audacity in forcing
an entrance. For nearly four centuries since its conquest from the Greeks, the
Imperial City of Islamism had not bowed to the dominion of strangers.

The Ghiaours, the fleet of the Muscov Ghiaours, arrived! It seemed incre-
dible to the astonished and bewildered Turks. They would not at first believe
the assurances of eye-witnesses of the fact; and numbers ascended the channel,
and gazed on the ships, before they were fully satisfied. “ Ah! where are our
own that fought so manfully at Navarino?” some exclaimed. Others, * Why
did we not make a stand in defence of our Sultan and country, when we might
have squeezed like paste (as truly they could) the handful of infidels that crossed
the Balkans with Diebitch?” Mehemet Ali was also a favourite with the
populace, and they wished him success in order to keep out the Russians, with
hopes of better fortune under his command. A Turkish workman standing by
as their ships entered, cast one look at them, and then quietly resumed his
labour, with the ejaculation, * Zavali Mehemet Ali yeldizin caboul edemez;"
It was not your destiny, Mehemet Alg—your star would not permit.

An encampment was ordered for the Russian troops on the hills, on the
Asiatic side, above Unkiar Skelessi,* famous afterwards for the treaty concluded
there before their departure; but in the country, more noted for the delightful
valley of the same name to which it is the landing-place. Mouravieff, the com-
mander-in-chief of the army, was a bluff, uncouth Russian, who seemed indifferent
to intercourse with strangers, and concerned only with his military duties, taking
notice of no one but to give his orders and receive visitors of rank with a stiff,

* Litcrally the Sultan's pier, whence the plain in the vicinity is also called the Sultais valley.
nn
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formal salute. He scarce felt at ease, more than his soldiers, as to what part they
might have to act, and how the inhabitants would endure their presence. Strict
precautions were taken to keep the men within their lines, placed where not a
hut or human being was to be seen in their immediate neighbourhood ; and the
ships in sight, not two miles distant, with which they could communicate. The
Turks, however, suppressed their indignation, submitting to circumstances which
they could not control, and considering that the strangers had come by the
authority of their Sultan. Their national character, ‘at times furious. and ungo-
vernable on sudden excitement, is tractable under command, and guided by
calm discretion when they have time for reflection; and there is, perhaps,
scarcely an instance of a people entertaining such a rooted animosity, and
restraining it so completely, when thus placed in contact with the objects
of their hate.

The heights soon exhibited a novel and picturesque appearance, dotted over
by the Russian encampment; and some regiments of Turkish guards, with
their circular and blue tents, according tv national usage, shortly after took their
quarters a little below, in unwonted fraternity. The representatives of the other
great powers, anxious to see the Sultan's new allies dismissed as quickly as
possible, made an arrangement in a few weeks to that effect. It was proposed
by the French Ambassador, supported by the Austrian, under the guarantee of
the former, that Mehemet Ali should accept the terms. Our minister, who was
only ad interim, of minor rank, and without instructions, also assisting in pro-
moting a settlement. The compact, however, was rejected by Mehemet Ali,
and disapproved of by the French government; and although the basis was far
more favourable to the Porte than that of the Convention of Kutaya afterwards
concluded, as Adana and Tarsus were reserved, and Syria only ceded to the
Egyptian chieftain, it was fortunate for the Sultan that the sailing of the expe-
dition, if ever seriously intended at the time, did not then take place. A few
days before that fixed for the purpose, news arrived of an event M caused its
indefinite postponement, and superseded al) diplomatic combinations.

~Smyrna, the second city in Turkey, with a population of 120,000 mhabmmts
had withdrawn from its allegiance to the Porte, and under circumstances, notwith-

standing the gravity of the change, perfectly ridiculous, Ibrahim’s detached
parties had already assumed the command of Magnesia, another city, thirty miles
distant ; and from thence, three individuals, the bearers of a pretended letter, with
his sanction, presented themselves to the Governor of Smyrna, requiring him to
abdicate in favour of a mmumdmdwhysm Chief. The Egyptian
General, wholuﬂ agmhommntieeumlmmuwmg&&m,
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his father to the recent proposals, disavowed having sent the summons when called
on for an explanation. It had, however, been immediately abeyed by the
notables of Smyrna, who, when consulted on the occasion, judged submission to be
the most prudent course ; and an intriguing personage of their own body, named
Buladauli, who contrived the plot, was, without a dissentient voice, installed in the
Government, like Sancho Panza in that of Barrataria. The customs and other
branches of the revenue, of which he took possession, showed afterwards by the
empty state of the money chests, deep traces of his ten days' administration, for
it lasted no longer. As soon as the matter came to be understood, orders were
despatched by the Porte to the legitimate Governor to resume his functions. On
the firman to that effect being read, the foreign Consuls, who, without instruction,
had judiciously declined to acknowledge the intrudey, again hoisted their flags,
his mock lordship decamped, and in the brief space mentioned, a second revo-
lution took place as tranquilly as the first. No violence or disorder occurred on
either occasion ; and the principals in the contrivance having sought Ibrahim’s
protection, no other individual suffered, either at that time, or since, the slightest
molestation for having been its dupes. But the example must have been dan-
gerous, perhaps contagious, at thé capital, on the first shock, had the Sultan
possessed no foreign support. It was at the option of England to have rendered
him the service he then received from another power; and we may regret to
this day that our Government did not seize the opportunity of securing the
lasting advantage to both countries to which it would have led.
.~ Further reinforcements for the fleet and army next followed from Russia,
accompanied by Count Orloff, as Ambassador Extraordinary, and invested with
the supreme command by sea and land. ~ Shortly before, in March, Lord Ponsonby
arrived to fill his post, and, with his political associate and colleague, Admiral
Roussin, the French Ambassador, saw with great dissatisfaction this increase of
strength, and appearance of a prolonged sojourn. It was remarked that the Russian
ships, in conveying the new troops to the camp, passed under their Excellencies’
windows at Therapia, making a sweep, as if for the purpose, before proceeding to
the opposite side. A corvette, armed en flute, with her decks crowded, and a hmd
pﬁ‘yﬁ;g was particularly conspicuous in paying this compliment; one of the most
- unwelecome serenades to which Lord Pomonby, a thorough unﬁ-Rmhn in pal&q
ad probably ever been treated. e
~ From the first entrance of the aquadmm, Qwre“ hnd been abtmdun, ﬁ:iug of
salutes mmgama visitors; and in mutual courtesy between the flags of
,wv&d’*@e Porte, every national anniversary receiving from both the like
‘honours qum ‘began the full roar of cannon, till scarce an hour elapsed but
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the whole line of the channel re-echoed with the sound, and as much powder was
expended as might have sufficed to decide the fate of the empire in battle. When
the fine season set in, with calm, cloudless nights, the tones of the Russian sentinel’s
challenge, mellowed in traversing the water to the European shore, fell on the
ear in the stillness with an effect not easy to deseribe. Again, on the morrow,
recommenced the continuous discharge of artillery from the ships and forts, as the
Sultan, or other high personages, passed in state in their visits to the military
stations. The stirring news and discussions of the day more seriously occupied
the public mind amidst this joyous show of ceremony and cordiality between the
Porte and its allies, since it was yet uncertain how the event might terminate for
the country, and with whom the sovereignty would remain. From their warlike
attitude on the hills, where they were making additional entvenchments and depéts,
it appeared that the danger for which the Russians had been summoned was not
past, or that they were in no haste to depart. Suspicions were not wanting that
the temptation to keep possession was too strong for them to resist. But reserve
and distrust gradually gave way to more placid feelings and cheerful prospects; and
fétes and spectacles assumed their wonted gaiety. Some of the foreign ministers,
who had hitherto declined visiting the camp, attended a grand review, where it
was announced that the Sultan was to be present; and the whole diplomatic corps,
invited by his special desire, came in full pomp to meet his Highness.

He was received with due honours on landing by Count Orloff, and after con-
sulting his pleasure, aides-de-camp were sent off' at full gallop to form the troops
immediately under arms, till then remaining at ease near their posts. They were -
placed under the Sultan’s command for the day, the General-in-chief acting as his
adjutant, and repeating the orders for the different manceuvres, after they had been
first submitted to his approbation. The Sultan, equipped in a splendid military
cloak, the collar ornamented with diamonds, a surtout, light pantaloons, boots, with
massive gold spurs, and a red fur cap, rode through the field on a noble Arab charger
with the ardour of an accomphshed horseman, and the air of a soldier, attended
by Orloff and a numerous staff. All the expemﬁu of Russian tactics was dis
played, and men and officers decked in their best attire; the soldiers, having
their mustachoes stiffened wi&a grme, and their chests thickly padded. The
mlntion-, pertomed w1th due precision, presenteﬂ nm:hmg remarkable, with
the exception of one manceuvre, in which two battalions crossed each other’s
unksbyeommies. mhmeamadlngnhhae for the purpon, ‘and the first
battatiot ng the ground &;‘m which the former retired. A Russian iﬁeex
sta py, qmma, that this manceuvre, which the Turks did not om
had cost them &earm battle. !t is, however, known in our- amiy, ‘uﬁ\i%‘wg
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except in the legs, which are bent slightly inwards from the knee; and his
whole appearance much enhanced by a handsomie jet beard, arranged and
preserved with special care. In minute attention to his person and dress he
resembles George IV.; but he is, both physically and mentally, more active than
that monarch. While flattered by the deference he inspires, and the observance
of the forms of devotedness paid to absolute sovereignty in the East, he assumes
no studious gestures, or affectation of majesty. Regality is-stamped by nature
on his brow, animating every feature and every movement; and even on that
day, when surrounded by Russian bayonets, and his armies scattered in the
“field by a vassal—his spirit remained unquenched—he was * every inch a king!”
Terms had, meanwhile, been made with Ibrahim, whose army was withdrawn
from Kutuya to Syria; and the Russians, who had only waited for the intelli-
gence of his having retired within his own boundary, quitted the country a few
weeks after the review. During their stay, they constantly remained twelve miles
distant from Constantinople, which was not even in sight from their position ; and
the precautions taken in keeping the men to their quarters, and the placid temper
of the inhabitants, prevented any squabbles of the least consequence arising
between them. Their semi-barbarism was, however, constantly showing itself to
strangers, in some shape or other. On one occasion, during an inspection of
the troops, the Crown Prince of Bavaria, a tall slim youth, was presented (o the
Sultan on the ground. As the concluding ceremony, a soldier of each regiment
advanced singly to his Imperial Highness, and gave the history of his corps,
recapitulating the actions in which it had acquired its honorary titles. No one
offered to explain; but the names of the places had almost all reference to cam-
paigns in Turkey or Persia, whence the Sultan could sufficiently understand the
drift of an address, not calculated to revive in his mind any agreeable
recollections. It appeared to me that the mortification was harsh and displaced,
if designed to gratify Russian pride; or very bad taste if it were mere
formality. The artificial step and starched attitude of the soldier in this piece of
acting were highly amusing and ludicrous ; not a muscle of his boorish features
changed as he delivered his set speech; after which he presented arms, turned
round, and marched off with the same automaton strut. This rapidity was
more conspicuous in a single individual than when the men were seen en masse, and
proved how perfectly Russian discipline reduced them to mere living machines,
guided by an instinctive impulse to obedience, the character for which this army
is justly distinguished. So severe are the rules, and so rigidly are they observed,
that several of their sentinels perished at St. Petersburg, some years since, during
an inundation of the Neva, from remaining at their post till submerged, when
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they could have saved themselves on the first rise of the waters, by a prompt
retreat, which they dared not attempt without receiving orders in the regular
routine. X

One of the minor Perote Dxplomat.mts who had gone en grande tenueto the camp
at Unkiar Skelessi, had a soldier assigned to him, in compliment, as his atten-
dant in taking a survey. By this guide, who could only speak Russian, not a
word of which the other understood, he was led round their quarters, obliged to
listen to long unintelligible details, till his patience became exhausted, and he
made some significant signs of a desire to depart. But he was a prisoner ; for
the soldier, who had received orders to show and to explain tohischarge every thing
necessary, fulfilled his instructions to the letter, and detained him for hours, to
complete his office; not sparing an item from the titles of the colonels, and the
distinetions in the colours of each regiment or battalion, down to the calibre of
a howitzer, and the mess in their kettles, which was not of the most savoury
description, consisting of beans and other coarse vegetables, and sour crout,
eaten with black bread, with the addition of an allowance of fresh meat twice
a week. On this rude fare the men looked prim and hardy enough in their
limbs, but dingy in their comple£ion, and stunted in size.

One morning in the beg‘smng of July, their tents were struck; ten thousand
troops, with their equipage, reimbarked, and their fleet advanced before evening
to the head of the Bosphorus. A single vessel was reserved for Count Orloff,
who followed the next day, having been occupied to the last in the settlement of
the secret treaty relating to the Dardanelles, which was signed on the Sth July,
1833. The Russians came to the Moslem nation as friends, and might have
left with the glory of generosity towards their ally, but for this act of rapacity,
which emulated the prowess of a bird of prey leaving the marks of its talons on
its victim.  Orloff had well performed his mission in obtaining the consent of
the Porte to the contract, of whﬁ;d;‘ it ;a {,»eheved he carried the draft in his
pocket— giving to Russia t.lﬁe“p:wer sh' ]md not attempted to enforce, of
closing or opening the passagefgx ships of w;ﬁx at her pleasure, Such was the
General’s eagerness to arrive, 'Ender the amehenmon that affairs might be.
already so settled as to thw object, that he flew into a violent rage
with the captain of the ship f lﬁn&l’ﬁm*o ‘hours’ way, by mistake, in making
the Bosphorus, and he is stated to have knocked him down on the quarter-deck.
Their naval officers, nettled at this story being made public, denied the con-
cluding circumstance, but admitted the remainder. Orloff had next a trial
of pride, as well as temper, to undergo, which he is not 1ikely to have borne with
complacency. - It happened that both himself and Lord Ponsonby waited on the
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“count wn-i:out delivering his ere&mmk. T K:: dl‘ eqml k
Wdors, but the British envoy umﬂi hu ﬂgh_t of j)recedame from pnonty
~ of arrival at the capital, which regulates the eﬂﬁug;ﬁﬁ ' hil,,pmnt,

leavmg the Count to pass *the time as hebest zmg!it till the ceiemqny of his'uwn

_am!hfe‘ Count Alexis, who ﬁgured in the expaditi m his honours and
favour to the zeabwhich he displayed in mppomng ‘the reigning Emperor at the
time of the insurrection at St. Petersburg in Dggember 1826,, on hu Magesty s

lm emﬂa. “Such is t.he dxvemty of fortune and th :
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