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THE EDITOR’S SITANTY. 59

a Russian cxpedition, like that assembling at
the present mowent on the Danube, will come,
like that of Alexander, to give o new master to

two hundred miltions of men, who now cultivate;

India beneath her faws,

Such woukl be, respecting the land and the
seas, the cousequence of abandoning Turkey to
lussi, s to theeivilization of the world, the
CONSCHULHEs dre Writlen in two words—despot-
ism and superstition ; a Czar and poatiff in a
single man 3 the refigion of nationalities tramp-
led down with their liberty ; the servitude of
intellect joined to the servitude of races; an
hnmense retrogradation of the genius of the
the modern world: theologians for philosophers,
and Kalmucks for theologians.

Lamp.—What an awfa’ like thing it would
be, to seea Kalmuck Mess John expounding in
our Kirk ot yonder; and to witness 2 ruling

elder wi a fur cap like a sugar leaf, and stovin,

o' train oil, standing at the treasury o’ the

sanctuary ! Girzy keep me, that would be waur
than bliack Prelacy yet!

Docror.—Especially if the knout was sub-
stituted for the cutiy-stool !

Lamn.—I would nw’ object sae muckle to
that substitution, if the hardies o’ somcbody got
a taste o the correctional hide!

Masonr.—Here followeth a graphic account of’
a visit paid by de Lamartine to Abdul-Medgid:

Alter passing the desert hills which le be-
tween Flammour and Constantinople, we de-
scemded on horsehack to the bottom of & narrow
valley, on the borders of a rivalet, in 2 bush
covered crossway, formed by three or four path-
ways through the moist sand beneath the brush-
woml.  We were cunducted to the left, by the
durkest of the pathways, towards an opening,
at the boattom of which we perceived a square
cottage, flat-roofed, and furnished with a single
window, i bouse not much dissimilar to the par-
sonage of a poor conutry cure in our villages of
the south of Frauce. A flight of stairs consist-
ing of three steps led from the side of the way
to the exierior platform of the house. Some

fine fruit trees, planted in the gardenin front of

this cottage, threw around it their shade.  Five
or six ancient chestnut trees, which have given
its name to this valley, bespread their bows
above the roofl  Infrount of the staiverse, an im-
pereeptible jet-d'can, which sent its waters toa
height not exceeding that of the domestic jas-
ntines, tinkled melancholily in falling back inte
ity stone-eacireled basin, and scrved to water

the flowers and vegetables round i, A Kitcher:,

"o attention.  ‘This wag, however, the fuvourite
[ Kiosk of the Sultan, the palace of leisure and of
Istudy of that master of a part of Asia, of Afvica,
tof Europe, from Babylon to the Danube, and all
i along to Tuniz, and from Thebes to Belgrade in
IServin,  We stood at his door, and might ima-
"wine ourselves on the threshold of 1 poor hermit,
“living retired upon an acre of the paternal te-
fnement. in front of his valley, on the borders of
'his wilderness.

Abdul-Medjid had not yet arrived.  The pea-
sant keeper of the place threw open to us o
wooden gate.  He led us, in passing to the gar-
den, in frout of the door of the Kiosk. “T'he door
‘was laid open to give ingress to the air, the
caoluess, and the murmuring of the fountain.
We threw, in passing, a furtive glance on the
interior. 1t was mercely an empty hall between
four walls painted in oil of n grayish tint, a
pebble-stone pavement in mosaie, a divan co-
vered with cloth of white cotton savound the hall,
alarge window half~masked by the enormous
lmmk of one of the chestnuts, a small basin
murmuring with the distillations of a jet-d’eau
in the middle of a pavement in mosaic. No
furniture, no ornaments; the pavilion was
adorned but with its solitude, its muvinuring
waters, and its grateful shade. The Mussul-
mans born in the mountains and valleys of Asia,
the sons of shepherds, have brought with them
into their very palaces the memory. the images,
the passion of rural nature; they love her too
much to bedeck her. A woman, a horse, a
weapon, a fountain, & tree—such are the five
paradises of the children of Othman.

On entering the Kiosk, 1 looked arvound for
the Sultan. _He was standing almost invisible
in the shade between the door and the window,
at the corner the least lighted of the room. The
Sultan Abdul-Medjid is a young man of from

wenty-six to twenty-seven years old, of an ap-
pearance rather move mature than his age. His
figure is tall, elegant, and slim. He bears his
head with that gracefulness at once supple and
noble, which the length of the neck gives to the
bust of Alexanderin his early youth. The fea-
tures are regular, the forehead high, the eyes
blue, the eyebrows arched as in the Caucasian
races, the nose straight, the lips well cutand
parted ; the chin, that foundation of character
jin the human countenance, is firm and well set ;
the aggregate leaves an impression rather at-
tractive than impesing; you feel a mun who
wishes to be loved rather than to be feared; he
has the timidity of modesty in his general air,
welancholy an the lips, and a precocious lassi-
tude in the attitude; you perccive that this
ryoung man has thought and suffered before his
time. But the feature that predominates is

garden of'a qpuarter of anacre lay below it The} grave and meditative sensibility.  You say to
descent to it consisted of five or six steps.  Alyourself: This man carries something weighty
Turkish gavdener and his fumily resided in aland holy in his thoughts, like the interests of a
rustic hui, at same twenty paces distant from' people, and he feels the weight and the sanctity
the Kiosk of the Sultan.  The gardener and his!of the burden,  Nothing of youth, nothing of
childven went 1o and fro alung the walks, theylevity in the expression. It is the statue of a
hoe and the watering-potin haml, asif they had young pontiff; rather than a young sovereign.
been in 2 spot of their own, a thousand leagues| The countenance inspires a certain tenderness
from the cyes of their Lladishka.  They paid nslof!ac:u't. You arc haunted with tae thought
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