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GLIMPSES OF CONSTANTINOPLE.

Beiford’'s Magazine for March contains a
very intcresting article on Constantinople,
from which- we make a few extracts and
take some illustrations.

‘We sailed from Trieste in the Venus,
with a ve ble eaptain, who
been all over the world and spoke English
perfectly. There were very few passen-
gers—only one lady besides myself, and
she was a bride on her way to her new
home in Constantinople. She was a very

retty .yo Austrian, only seventeen,
Eut such an old ““Turk of a husband” as
she had ! Her mother was a Viennese, and
her father a wealth Englishman :
what could have induced them to
marry their pretty young daughter
to sach a man? e was . a
Greek by descent, but had always lived in
Constantinople. Short, stout, cross-eyed,
with a most sinister expression of counten-
ance, old enough to be her father, the con-
trast was most striking. His wife seemed
very happy, however, and remarked in a
complacent tone that her husband was
quite European. So he wad, except that he
wore a red fez cap, which was, to say the
least, “‘not becoming ” to his ‘“style of
beauty.”

Our stateroom was on the main deck,
with a good-sized window admitting plenty
of light and air, and the side of the ship
was not' so high but we counld see over and
have a fine view of the high rocky coast
we were skirting—so much pleasanter than
the under-deck staterooms, where at best
you only get a breath of fiesh :ir and a
one-eyed glimpse out of the li tle portholes
in fine weather, and none at all in a storm.
Imn.gine, therefore, my disgust whqn, on
returning from our trip on shore at Corfu,
I found - twilight pervading our delightful
stateroom, caused by an awning being
stretched from the edge of the deck over-
head to the side of the ship, and under-
neath this tent, encamped beneath my
window, the lesser wives, children, qnd
slaves of an old Turk who was returning
to Constantinople with his extensive
family ! His two principal wives were in
staterooms down below, and invisible.
Well, if I had lost the view from my state-
room of the grand mountainous coast of
Greece, I had an opportunity of study-
ing one phase of Oriental manners and
costume at my leisure. There were three
pale, sallow-looking Wwomen _of twent{ or
twenty-five years of age, with fine black
eyes—their only attraction; two old
shrivelled hags ; four fat, comfortable,
coal-black slave women ; and several chil-

dren. They had their finger nails coloured
yellow, and all, black and white, wore over
their faces the indispensable vashmak, and
over their dress the ferraja, or cloak, with-
out which no Turkish woman stirs abroad.
As it was cold, they wore under their fer-
rajas quilted sacques of woollen and calico
coming down below the knee, and tronsers
that bagged: over, nearly covering their
feet, which were cased in slippers, though
one of the negresses rejoiced in gorgeous
yellow boots with pointed toes. - The chil-
dren had their hair cut close, and wure
their warm sacques down to their feet,
made of the gayest calico I ever saw—large
figures or broa.g stripes of red, yellow and
The boys were distinguished by
fez caps, and the' girls wore
a ecoloured handkerchief as a tur-
ban. ~ They covered the deck with beds
and thick comforters, and on these they
constantly sat or reclined. When it was|

absolutely necessary a negress would re-
luctantly rise and perform some requi
act of service. They had their own food,
which seemed to consist of dark-looking
bread, dried fish, black coffee and a kin
of confectionery which looked like con-
gealed soap-suds with raisins and almonds
m it. Most of their waking hours were
employed in devouring oranges and smok-

ing cigarettes.

nﬁ'hlggnrdmelles were reached very early
in the morring. The night before I had
declared my intention to go on deck at
daylight and view the Hel mt, but
when I awoke and found it blowing a gale,
I concluded it would not ‘‘pay,” and
turned in for another nap. Alll)athz da
we were crossing the Sea of Marmora wi
the strong current and wind against us, so
it was dark before it reached Constanti-
nople, and our ship was obliged to anchor
in the outer harbour till the next morning.
Seraglio Point rose just before us, and on
the left the seven towers were dimly visible
in the starlight. We walked the deck and
watched the lights glimmer and stream
out over the Sea of Marmora, and listened

" to the incessant barking of the dogs.

Next morning, bright and early, we en-
tered the Bosphorus, rounded’ Seraglio
Point, and Were soon anchored, With hun-
dreds-of other vessels, at-the mouth of the
Golden Horn. Steam ferry boats of. the
English kind were: passing to and fro, and
caiques flitted in and out with the dexter-
ity #nd “swiftness of sea-gulls. Quite a
%ﬁghn of fez caps came on board to

2 the bride and _groom, and ‘when we
went ashore they were still smoking ciga-

- rettes and sipping at what mist have been
in the.nei hgourhood of _their = twentieth
cup of kish coffee. Madame A—
was very cordial when we parted, sayin
she should " call soon upon me, and that %
must visit' her. We bade adien toour
captain with regret: He was a very intgl-
ligent and enterfaining man. The officers
of the Austrian Lloyd line ought certainly
to be very capable seamen. Eduecated in
the Government naval schools, they are
obliged to serve as mates a certain time,
then command a sailing vessel for several
years, and finally pass a very strict exami-
nation before being licensed as captains of
steamers. Amongst other qualifications,
every captain acts as his own pilot in en-
tering any port to which he may be order-
ed. They sail under sealed orders, and
our captain said that not until he reached
Constantinople would he knew the ship’s
ultimate destination, or whether he would
retain command or be transferred to another
vessel, It is the policy of the pany sel-
dom tosend the same steamer or captain over
the same route two successive trips. In
time of war both captains and ships are
liable to. naval duty. As we passed the
Island of Lissa the Captain pointed out the
scene of & naval engagément <between the
Austrians and Imi"ﬂ: n 11116"6; ;Iiltwhhich he
had participated. e sa ese offi-
cers i8 O about a thousand dollars a

ear
r We embarked with our e in a
eaique, which is much like an open gondola,
only lighter and narrower, and generally
painﬂeﬁ in light colours, yellow being the
tavourite one, and were soon edat the
custom-hotise. ‘A franc satisfied the Tnrk
in_attendance that our e was all
right, and it was immediately transferred
to the back of an ammale, or carrier.
These men take the place of ‘horses and
carts with us. A sort of pack-saddle is
fastened on their backs, and the weights
they carry are astonishing. Our ammale
picked nup a medium-sized trank as if it was
a mere feather : on tog‘of this was put a
hat-box. and with a bag in one hand he
marched briskly off as if only enjoying a

t! Hﬂ::l ‘d mmm

to the Ho e Byzance European
quarter. This is a very ortable hotel,
kept in French styls, and most of the
attendants speak Fremch. Our chamber-
maid, however, is a man, & most remarka-
ble old specimen in a Tarco-Greek dress—
long blue ltockmg and Turkish sli;
very white trousers, a blue
jacket, white turbam twisted around
his feg: cap and a  volaminous shawl
about * his ~waist; His ' long “mous-
tache s ' quite g-ag, but’ his black eyes
are keen as a hawk's, and as he moves
quickly and silently about my room, ar-
ranging and dusting, I how he would
look in the same capacity in our house at
home.

Our hotel stands in the Rue de Pera, the
principal street of the European quarter,
and as it is narrow ‘the 'lights from" the
shops made it safe and agreeable to walk
out in the evening. This is one of the few
streets accessible d;oﬁ a.ml f ¥ tho;gh in
some parts it is difficult for two pass
each other, Most of the shops are French
and display Paris ﬁnm but the most at-
tractive are the fruit shops with their open
fronts, so you take in their inviting con-
tents at a glance. Broad low counters oc-

morning constitutional. We made our way | ;
; . n

cupy most of the floor, with a narrow pas-

Seragiie Point.

sage leading between from the street to
the back part of the shop, and 'counters
and shelves are cove with tempting
fruits and nuts. ' Orangeboughs with the
fruit on, decorate the front and ceiling of
the shop, and over all presides a venerable
Turk. In the evening the shop is lighted
by a torch, which blazes and smokes and
gives a still more picturesque appearance
to the proprietor and his surroundings.
You stand in the, street and make your
purchase, looking well to your bargains,
for the old fellow, with all his dignity,
will not hesitate to cheat a ‘‘dog. of a
Christian ” if he can. . From every dark
alley as we walked along several dogs
wouldrush out, bark violently, and® after
following us a little , way slink back to
their own quarter again. Each alley and
street of the city has.its pack of dogs, and
none venture on the domain of their neigh-
bours. During the day they sleep, lying
about the streets 86 stupid that they will
hardly move ; in f';ct, orses and donkeys
over them, and pedestrians wisely let
m alone. After dark’ they prowl about,
and are the only scavengers of the city, all
gubage being t{mwn into the streets. The
ogs of Pera have experienced; I suppose,
the civilizing effects of constant contact
with Euro as they are not at' all -as
fierce as those of Stambounl. They séon
learn to know the residents of their own
streets and vicinity, and bark only at
strangers.

Quite a pretty English garden has been
laid out in Pera, commanding a fine view
of the Bosphorus. - There is a coffee-house
in the centre, with tables and chairs out-
side, where you can sip your coffee and
enjoy the view at the same time. The
Turks make coffee quite differently from
us. The berry is carefully roasted and
then reduced to powder in a mortar. A
brass cup, in shape like a dice-box with a
long handle, is .filled with water and
brought to a boil over a brazier of coals :
the coffee is placed in a similar brass dice-
box and the boiling .water poured on it.
This boils up onge, it is then poured into a
delicate little china cup half the size of an
after-dinner coffee-cap, and for a saucer
you have what resembles a miniature
bouquet-holder of silver or gilt fili-
gree. If you take it in true Turkish
style, you will drink your coffee without
sugar, grounds and all ; but a little sugar,
minus the coffee-mud at the bottom, is
much nicer. Coffee seems to be drunk
everywhere and all the time by the Turks.
The cafes’ are” frequent, - where < they  sit
curled wp on the diy ily ‘smoking
and sipping-their fragrant coffee or hearing
stories in the flowery style of the Arabian
Nights. At the street cornérs the  coffée-
vender squats before 'his little charcoal
brasier and drives a 'brisk ‘business. - If
you are likely to provea good custother at

dium. A little balcony opening out of an

the bazaar, you are invited to curl yourself

up on the rug on the floor of the booth, and
are regaled with coffee. Do you make a
call or visit at a harem, the same beverage
is immediately offered. Even in the Gov-
ernment offices, whil; waiti forfm inter-
view with some grandee, coffee isfrequent-
ly passed round. Hiwe it is pu-xuhrly
acceptable, for without its sustaining quali-
ties one could survive the slow
movements of those most deliberate of all
mortals, the Turkish official.

A few days after our arrival, my friend
of the steamer Madame A——, the pretty
Austrian bride, invited me to breakifast,
and sent her husband’s brother, a fine-
looking young Greek, to escort me to her
house. e spoke only Greek and Italian
—I neither; however, he endeavonred
to beguile the way by conversin,
animatedly in Italian. he gaze
up at-the sun several times, inhaled with
satisfaction the exhilarating air and pointed
to the sparkling ' waters the Bo-ghonu
and the distant hilh,‘lgg:nmed e was
dilating on the fine wi and ‘the glori-
ous prospect. 'Not to be outdone in ﬁ:ﬁw
ness, I-milodtmzc deal and replied in
good square ; English, 0. which he always
assented, ‘‘Yes, oh'‘yes ! which seemed

English he knew. Fortunately,
our walk wak not long, and Madanie A——
was our interpreter  during the breakiast.
Her husband was absent.

on the shell - from:

smallest L

goldfish ; ."dmgt,., '

, ton, without which no

be complete

with - cheesé ;- ‘miutton ' croquettes and
salad ;  frujt, ‘confgctionery, and  coffee.
With & ;young . housekeeper’s. pride,
Madame A——— took me over her house,
which was - fuornished in svyle,
with an occasional touch of ‘Orientalisin,
In the centre'of the recéption.room, was a
low brass tripod on which rested a covered
brass dish abeust theisize of a large punch-

bowl. In'eold!weather this is filled with

Mosquc .(lt.‘!'pl"li.

The, breakfast was ki Gemm,hslf
Turkish: Here is }E‘&MWM-;'

L B

; cauliflower, fritters seasoned |

.
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good viewupanddown t
a pretty music-room with

harp, and

littl winter The
filled = with ts,: and
other shrubs were arranged
along the side of th

one end. ‘was made of

wasa fountain whose spray reached tha
glass roof overhead. There were fish in
the wide basin around the: fountain, which
was edged with a broad border of lyeopo-

lido’o. The pasha’s two wives, having been
apprised of our intended visit, were waits
:';l to receive us. Madame L—— was an

upper room was covered with vines, and
close to the balustrade were boxes filled
with plants in full bloom.

But the housetop was my especial admir-
ation. It was flat, with a stone floor and
high parapet, ‘On all four sides close to this
were wide, deep boxes where large plants
and shrubs were growing luxuriantly.
Large vases filled with vines and exotics
were placed ‘at intervals along the top of
the parapet. Part of the roof was covered
with a light wooden awning, and a dumb-
waiter connected with the kitchen, so that
on warm evenings dinner was easily served
in the cool fresh air of the roof. e view
from here was magnificent—the Golden
Horn, Stamboul with its mesques and white
minarets, and beyond the Sea of Marmora,
Where a woman’s life is so much speént in
the house, such a place for air and exercise
is much to be prized, but I fear my pretty
Austrian friens will sigh for the om of
Vienna, after the novelty of the East has
worn off.

Of course we paid a yisit to Seraglio
Point, whose palmy days, however, have

away. The great fire in 1865 burn-
ed the palace, a large district on the Mar-
mora, and swept around the walls of St.
Sophia, leaving the mosque unharmed, but
purrounded by ruins. The Sultan never
re-builds : it 18 not considered lucky to do
so. Indeed, he is said to believe that if he
were to stop building he would die. Serag-
lio Point has'been abandoned by the court,
and the Sultan lives in a palace on the Bos-
phorus. and one of the loveliest spots on
earth is left to decay,

From the Seraglio we drove to St. So-
phia. Staniboul can boast of one fine
street, and a few others that are wide
enough for carriages. ' When the Govern-
ment desire to widen a street a convenient
fire generally occurs. At thé time they pro-
posed to enlargethis, the principal street, it
is said the fire broke out simultaneously at
many points along the line. As the
liouses are generally of wood, they
burn quickly, an a fire 18 not
easily extinguished by their ”inefficient
fire department. Then the Government
seizes the mecessary ground and widens
the street, the owners never receivin
any indemnification for their loases,
need not attempt a minute description of
St. Sophia. | \ge took the precaution to
carry over-shoes, which we put on at the
door, instead of being obliged to take off our
boots and put on slippers. A firman from
the Sultan admitted us without diffieulty.
We admired the one hundred and seyenty
columns of marble, granite and pdrpliyry,
many of which were taken from ‘ansient
temples, and gazed at ‘the lofty«idome
where the four Christian serap! exe-
cutéd in mosaic still remain, th’h.,the
names of four archangels of the ?
faith are inscribed underneath them;
hind where the high- altar once stood msy

still be faintly discerned the fignr
Saviour. Several littlé Turks Wwere |
ing their Korans, and sometimes
and. playing much: like
home.

The mosq;
cent, Sul:

to wLich we,could not gain’ adl
a mosque  somg -distance ' up’
Horn, where the. Saltan is v
where the friends of an
mother of the former sultan aré buried. It
is considered 80 sacred that Christian
feet are not

oracleludnid,whbnlﬁ‘. .
tod what e d "““?l:-&i'mmd,ad
w e u e
o i confessed th: mlentﬂubook
bo:'dervilhmi.l?fneverbeen able to re-

cover it, and ‘fi it was indeed lost, It

was a lucky hit of the 'old darkey’s at any
rate.

to enter even the outer’
the

| the convers&tion, whic

: { Boxes o Sy

Golden Horn.

she spoke Turkish the conversation ‘was
brisk, She presented me, and wé all curled
ourselves up on the divans. Servants
brought'tobacco in little embroidered bags
and small sheets of rice paper, and rolling
up somé cigarettes, soon all were smoking.
Trl,le pasha is an “old-style” Turk, and
frowns on all European innovations, and
his large houshold is conducted on the 6ld-
fashioned principles of his foréfathers. His
two wives were young and very attractive
women. One, with a pale clear complexion,
dark hair and eyes, quite ‘came up to'my
idea of an Oriental beauty. Not content,
however, with her good looks, she
had . her ' eyebrows darkened, ‘while
a delicate black line under her eyes,
and ' a little -well applied rouge and
wder (I regret to confess) made herat a
Fi:tle distance a still more brilliant beauty.
I dotbt if any women understand the use
of cosmeticsas well as these harem’ ladies.
Her. dress was ‘a bright-cherry' silk, the
waist cut low in front, the skirt reachi
to her knees. Trousers of the same an
slippers to match, complete her costume.

-off ‘bodily.

The other wife was equally attractive, with

lovely blue eyes. and. wavy hair, She
was Xresud eni a white' E a:lek waist,
richly embroidered with ‘cfimson and gold
bnid‘: blue silk skirt, white frougers, and
yellow slippers, ,They both hiad on a great
deal of jewellery. &mm I should
think, were disposed ahout their persons
with effect, though. mot'in what we
lllxﬂoul bl:omidc very. good taste, h

only able to wear one of earrings, they
lm{ytheextnptiu . to their braids,
which were  elaborately , arranged about
‘their héads and hung down behind. There
were half a dozen slaves in the room, who
when not iting on ' their mistresses
squatted on the floor, smoked and listened
%0 the convarsation. Coffee was brought
almost “immediately, the cups of lovely
ggb n whibe china, in pretty silver

on a m§ of gilt il
ing here = exchanging
nts of the day, we pas to
m, » large saloon with windows
0g into the court. Here a
& 8] ing jet of water,
and flowering shrubs,
of ivy on the walls,
_attractive . place.
of eldest, wife, a bright-
Yo Was floating . chips in the
tain, laughingand clapping
th water upset
. s e floor was
covered with'large handsome rugs, and
round the #ides of the rootns were luxuri-
ous divansj little other furniture seems
necessary in & gh ‘house. We fol-

them or

/| lowed our hostesses’ example and seated our-
|| selves on the divans, though not, as they

did, with our feet under us, and refresh-
ments were served on & large gilt salver,
in the middle of which was a handsome

on each side to

match, ome holding queer-sha little
ith n bowls, ere were

glaskes of water and four minute

g:llﬂ “pa eordial. Fortunately,
tray ‘was’ d first to Madam L——;
movement and learned

what to do. ' 8he 0ok a spoon from one
vase, di im the lweetn;lutl, and after
eating n in the empty vase.
The.ng&b hol'lo:xpeoo water and pgmk a
lass -of ¢ordial. 80 we each did
fit is.polite o taste but once), and placed
the-soiled in a vase for that pur-
_pose: - L did nof need to be told that “the
‘sweetmenats were rose-leaves, for theflavour

repeated most of
, on their sides, was
chiefly eompalod of questions concerni
Madam L—"s family :—Was her husban
as kind as éver ? had he made her any pre-
sents latély ? was I married ? what was my
'S personal ap ce? did I love
whetd oy Thoso xod siniar quiviions
where ? These and si uestions,
which' are considered ectly qh’h and
proper, they ask with the curiosity of child.

i we were invited into a third ' room

W | We were served with violet sherbet,
sake, and Turkish After i

'of these ‘the' Iadi th.$t fotthoirj%uvél.

treasures, which

| and belt ornaments—some ',dh'mf.om.,
“and all composed 'of mh y'of more
‘or 1ess value, for & ‘woman 'does
ot valtie an ornament that is not set with
precious stones. This was an ble
| change from " the ‘former conversation, and
| when we had their jewels break-
fAst was served. The servants brought a
searlet rug of soft stuff, which was
spread on 'the  floor: a low round brdss
table, "two " feet high and ‘three feet in
diaméter, was phceg in the centre of this
, and'we four ies seated oursélves
!rpnndthetablaa la' Tu A servant
1 Drought a bruss ‘basin, which was like an

nearly all day),
¥ yt;r;ﬂ'ee and

ivans :
old negress, (the story-teller

with coffee, and our visit ended. A
ropean woman could not support such a
life—at home perfect inactivity, eating,
smoking, gossiping, an occasional visit to or
from a friend, a trip to the bazaar, and
a drive, if they possess a carri-ge, or a row
in a caique to the Sweet Waters on Sun-
day. This is the life of a Turkish woman
of rank.

We started for our first visit to. the
bazaar, crossing the Golden Horn to Stam-
boul by the old bridge, which has sunk so
in .Xlaees that you feel as if a ground-swell
had been somehow consolidated and was
doing service of a bridge; up through the
narrow streets of S ul, now standing
aside to let a string of donkeys pass load-
ed with stones fastened by ropes to
their pack-saddles, or stepping into a door-
way tolet a dozen small horses go by with
their loads of boards, three or four planks
strapped on each side, one'end sticking out
in front higher than their heads, and the
other dragging on the und, scraping
along and raising such a dust that you are
not at all sure some neighbouring lumber-
yard has not'taken it into its head to walk
Fruit-vendors scream 'their
wares, Turkdh officers on magnificent Arab
horses prance by, and the crowd of strange
and picturesque ecostumes bewilders you ;
and through all the noise and confusion
ﬁlide the silent veiled women. One almost

otibts one’s own identity. I was sndden-
ly recalled to my senses, however, by a
entle thump on the elbow, and turning
d the head of a diminutive donkey.
I'supposed it to be a donkey : the head,
tail, and feet, which were all f could see of
it, led me to believe it was one of these
much-abused animals. The rest of its
body was lost to sight in the voluminous
robes of a corpulent Turk; and, as if he
were not load enough for one donkey, be-
him sat a small boy holding his *‘ baba’s”
robe very tight lest he should slide off over
the donkey’s tail. I looked around for
Bergh or some member of a humane so-
ciety, but no one except ourselves seemed
to see  anything unusnal, I thought
if I were ‘a Hindu and believed in the

for of the Mosqus of St Sophia.

‘transmigration of souls, I would pray that
whatever shape my spirit took when it left
its' present form, it might not enter that
of a much-abused and long-suffering donkey.
The bazaar! “How shall I describe what
80 many travellers have made familiar?
Some one has called it ‘“‘a monstrous hive
of little shops—thousands under one roof ;”
and po it is. Each street is devoted to a
peculiar. kind of merchandise. It would
take move than one letter to tell all the
Tigia. s, bt gt e
i icate gauzes, tly-
embroidered j o table-cloths,
cushions, ete., of all te and the most
!u@ioq;l;l: Turkish ltygu. ‘We looked at
antiquiti saw superb . precious stones,
the finest of thcmull::et,.dmh‘d the dis-

of boots and slippers in all colours of
morocco. A Turkish woman never rushes
round as we did from one shop to another,
but ' if she wishes to buy anything—a
shawl for i e sits comfortably
down on a rug, selects the one she likes
best, and spends the rest of the day bar-
gaining for it ; dn.ri:f which time many
cigarettes are smoked by both customer
and merchant, much coffee drunk, long in-
tervals spent in profound reflection on the
subject, and at last the shawl is purchased
for a tenth perhaps of the original price
asked, mdtg: part, each well pleased.
It takes sev visits to see the bazaar
satisfactorily, and we felt as we left it we
had made but a beginning,

There is a continuous fascination about
this old city. The guide-book says, ‘A
week or ten days are required to see the
sights,” but though we make daily exvedi-
tions we seem in no of exhausting

seek amusement. I never look down
into the street below my windows without
bemqlsttncted by some olt)g"ect of interest.
The little donkeys with their t pan-
niers of long slim loaves of brea%“i:\h, tell
it not, but I once saw the driver use one
as a stick to belabour the lazy animal with,
and then leave it, with two or three other
loaves, at the opposite house, wherea
pretty Armenian, that I saw
tal the air on the roof with her bright-
eyed little t511'1-1, perhalps had it " for break-
fast) ; the fierce, lawless Turkish soldiers
ing along, their officers mounted, and
looking much better intheir trousers
and frock-coats on their fine horses than
on foot ; Greek and Armenian ladies in
gay European costumes ; veiled Turkish
women in their quiet street-dress ; close
with gorgeously-dressed beauties

from the Sultan’s harem, followed by black
eunuchs on horseback—these and similar
groups in every variety of costume form a
constant stream of strange and picturesque

sights,
One momy. attracted by an unusual
noise, I looked out and found it proceeded
from & funeral ion. - First came a
man i lid of the coffin ; then
several ! 3 after them boys in
. white robes with lighted candles, followed
:z.nchoir boys in similar dresses, who
ted as they walked along.’ Such
sounds ! | Greek chanting is a horrible
nasal caterwauling. “Get a dozen boys
to_ l;‘olt}l theit  noses, anctl.h:hcn n:
& . hi key - imitate u
- 4 several ~ festive 8“;tl
a8 they prowl over the housetops on a quiet
night, .ﬁ? you have Greek, Armenian, or
K ish chanting and ng to;petfection.
There is not the first conception cf music
in the souls of these barbarians. hind
this choir came four men carrying the o
coffin, 'The corpse was that of a middle-
aged man dressed in black clothes, with a
red fez cap on the head, and yellow, red and
white flowers scattered over the body. The
hot sun shone.fnll .on. theipinched and
shrivelled features, and the sight was most

revolting. Several mourners followed the

play of saddles and bridles and the array |

da.nﬁ:r
them. Neither does one have to go €ar to |/

was only two feet.
a bottle of wine ov: e head, the earth
was loosely thrown in, and the went
away. There is no more melancholy spot
to me than a Turkish cemetery. The graves
mghtly together and the head-
ston: ﬂ y in a tumble-down state,are
sha, ike & coffin standing on end, or

A"

like a round hitching-post with a fez ca
carved on the top. eeds and rank wilnf I
flowers cover the ound, and over all
sway the dark, stiifg:ypresses.

A little way down the street is a Turkish
%mstry-shop. Lecturers and writers have
rom time to time held forth on the enor-
mities of pie-eating, and given the Ameri-
can people ‘ particular fits ” for their ad-
diction to it. Now, while I fully endorse
all T ever heard said on the subject, I beg
leave to remark that the Americans are not
the worst offenders in this way. If you
want to see pastry, come to Constanti-
noile: seeing will satisfy you—you won’t
risk a taste. Mutton is largely eaten, and
the mutton fai is used with flour to make
the crust, which is so rich that the grease |
fairly oozes out and “smells to heaven.” |
Meat-pies are in great demand. The crust
is baked alone in a round flat piece, and
laid out on a counter, which is soon very
greasy, ready to be filled. A large dish of
hash 18 also ready, and when a customer
calls, the requisite amount of meat is
clapped on-one side of the paste, the other
half doubled over it, and he departs eating !
his halfmoon-shaped pie. On tﬁ: counters |
you see displayed large egg-shaped forms of
what lopk like layers of tallow and cooked
meat, cheesy-looking cakes of many kinds,
and an endless variety of confec-
tionery. The sweetmeats are perfec-
tion, the fiesh Turkish paste with
almonds in it melts in your mouth, and
the sherbet, compounded of the juice of
many fruits and flowers and cooled with
snow, is the most delicious drink I ever

. There are also many kinds of

nice sweet-calves ; but, on the whole, I
should prefer not to board in a Turkish
family or:employ a Turkish cook.
wonder the women are pale and sallow if
they indulge much in such food !

Three days of each week are observed as
holy days. Friday is the Turkish Sabbath,
Saturday the Jewish, and
the Greeks and Armen-
ians keep Sunday. The
indolent government offi-
cials, g of an excuse
to be idle, keep all threz
that is, they refrain from
business—so fhereare only §
four days out of the sever §§
in which anything is ae
complished.

One of the great sights |
is to see the Sultan go to §
the mosque ; 80 one Friday §
we took a caique and were!
rowed u thquosphonu to
Dolma kté, and waited
on the water opposite the
palace. The Sultan’s caigue
was at the principal entrance on the water-
side of the palace, and the steps and marble |
pavement were from the caique to
the door. Presently all the richly-dressed
officers of the household, who were loiter-
ing around, formed on either side the steps,
and i nearly  double, remained so
while the Sultan passed down to his caique.
The Sultan is quite stout and rather ‘shert,
with a pleasant face and closely-cut beard.
He was dressed in a plain black uniform,
his breast covered with orders. Thb:rgS:i
tan’s caique was a magnificent
white, profusely ornamented with gilt,
and rowed by twenty-four oarsmen
dressed in white, who rose to their feet
with each stroke, bowed low and settled
back in .their. seats . as. the stroke
was expended. - The«Sultan and grand

The Sultan
vizier seated themselves under the plum-
coloured velvet canopy, and the caique pro-
ceeded swiftly to the mosque, followed
bythrefeothercnlquel with his attendants.
A rom an ironclad ite the
anngg:nced thatthe Sulton?m M:
shore from the to the mosque was
lined with soldiérs ; the bands played; the
people cheered ; the shipsran up their flags;
all the war were gay with bunting,
had their yabds tanned, and fired salutes,
which were answered by the shore batte¥ies, i
The mosque selected for thatday’s devotions
wasin Tophatieh, near the water.  Several
regiments weéte drawn up to reéeive the Sul-*
tan, and an élegant carriage and 4 superb’
A.nb saddle-horse were in waiting, so that
his Majesty might return_ to . the palace as
best suited his . . After an hour spent
in devotion the Sultan reappeared, and en-
tering hik catriage wasdriven away. We
‘again  on our way -home, when he

sto tocill on an A prince stay-
ing atthe Tegation. THhe stres ing up
to eembllq_‘ ‘was too narrow and P
for a 80, mounting his horse at the
foot, he up, passing very close to us.

The road to the Sweet Waters, with one
or two others, was made after the Sultan’s
return , from. his European  trip, and
In anticipation of the Empress Eu-
genie’s visit: Euro carriages  were
also introduced’ at that time, The
Iadies of the Sultan’s

.the grass.

(h}tle of Europe on the Bosphorus.

No | hea® of a leather-dealer.

This last is drawn by cows or oxen, Itis
anopen wn,mﬁh a white cloth: awning
ornamented with gay fringes and tassels
Many g0 1n caiques, and’ all carry
ght-coloured rugs, which they spread op
There they sitfor several hourg
and ip with each other, or take their
luncheons and spend- the afternoon. A
Turkish woman is never seen to better ad-
vantage than when ‘‘made up” for such an
excursion. Her house dress is always hid.
den by a large cloak, which comes doyy
to the nd, and has loose sleeves ang a
cape. e cloak is left open at the neck
to show the lace and necklace worn under
it, and is generally made of silk, often of
exquisite shades of pink, blue, purple, o
any colour to suit the taste of the wearer,
A small silk cap, like the low turbans our
ladies wore eight or nine years ago, covers
the head, and on it are fastened the
most brilliant jewels — diamond hins
rubies, anything that will flay,
The wearer's complexion is heighteneq
to great brilliancy by toilet arts, anq over
all, covering deficiencies, isthe yashmak or

o o
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thin white veil, which conceals only in part
and tly enhances her beauty. You
think your ‘‘dream of fair women” real.
ised, and go home and read Lalla Rookh,
and rave of Eastern peris. Should some
female friend who has visited'a harem, and
seen these radiant beauties face to face,
mildly suggest that paint, powder, and the
enchantment of distance have in a measure
deluded you, you dismiss the unwelcome
information as an invention of the * green-
eyed monster,” and remembering the bril
liaht beauties who reclined beside the
Sweet Waters. or floated by you on the
Golden Horn, cherish the recollection as
that of one of the brightest scenes of the
Orient.

These T have spoken of are the upper
classes, from the £:rems of the Sultan and
rich pashas ; but those you see constantly
on foot in the streets are the middle and
lower classes, and not so attractive. They
havefineeyes, butthe yashmaks are thicker,
and youTfeel there is less beauty hidden
under them. The higher the rank the
thinner the yashmak is the rule,
also wear the leng cloak, but it is made of
black or coloured alpaca, or a similar ma-
terial. Grey is most worn, but black,
brown, yellow; green, blue, and scarlet are
often seen. The negresses dress like their
mistresses in the street, and if you see a
pair of bright yellow boots under a brilliant
scarlet ferraja and an unusually white yash-
mak, you will generally find the wearer is
a jet-black negress, ¢ Bitting so much in
the house a la Turque is not comducive to
grace of motion, nor are loose slippers to
well-shaped feet, and I must confess that a
Turkish woman walks like a goose, and the
size of her ‘fairy feet” would rejoice the

We have been to see the Howling Der-
vishes, and I will endeavour to give you
some idea of their performances. Crossing
to Scutari in the steam ferry-boat, we

. g o

Turkish Cow cnnm' 3

walked some dist till we reached the
mosque, where the services were just com-
mencing., The attendant who admitted us
mt;m;ted 1'.11.|.lt1 we must remove our boots,
and put on the slippers provided. N——
did so0, but I objected, and the man was
satisfied with my wearing them over my
boots. We were conducted up. a steep;
ladder-like staircase to a small

with a low front only a foot high, with no
seats but sheepski , Where

ins on the
we were expected to curl ourselves up in
Turkish fashion. Both my slippers
came off*during my climb up stairs,
but were arrested in. their down-
wu:il ‘cl:lueer by N—, whoke:,y dint of
mu uffling to his on.
Below us were me ity or forty
dervishes. The leader repea portions
of the Koran, in which exercise others oc-
casionally took part. in a guiet manner.
After a while they knelt ‘in line opposite
their leader and began to chant in louder
tones, occasionally bowing forward full
length. Matters down below progressed
slowly at first, and were getting monoton-
ous, One of my feet, unaccustomed to its
novel position, had gone to sleep, and I
Wwas in a cramped state generally. More-
over, we were not the sole occupants of the
gallery. The sheepskins were full of them,
and I began to think that if the dervishes
did not soon begin to howl I should. Some
traveller has said that on the coast of Syria
the Arabs have a proverb that the ** Sultan
of fleas holds his court in Jaffa, and the
Grand Vizier in Cairo.” Certainly some
very high dignitary of the realm pre-
sides over Constantinople, and makes his
headquarters in the mosque of the Howling
Dervish ;

es. .

The dervishes now stood up in line, tak-
ing hold of hands, and swayed backward,
forward, and sideways, with perfect uni-
formity, wildly chanting, or rather howl-
ing, verses of the Koran, and keeping time
with their mov t hey o d
slowly, and increased the rapidity of their
gymnastics as they became more excited
and devout. The whole performance last-
ed an hour or more, nm'{)e at the end they
naturally seemed quite exhausted. Then
little- children were brought in, laid on
the floor, and the head-dervish on
their bodies. I snpgose he stepped in such

urt them, as they did
not u:ger & sound. Perha;
Was 80 squeezed ‘out of
«could not. . One

the breath
em that they
-child was quite a baby,
and on this he rested his foot lightly,
eaning his weight on a man’s shoulder.
. ping to tinople, from a trip
;:G'nntuoun.t:in,onrlte;mrr;nclowm
e European shore, stopping atthevillages
.on thatside. = Most of eo%mno! these
‘boats uvle Turks, but they find it
to employ - European (generally English)
engineers, as the Turks are h{duh and
not reliable. It is said they pay but little
attention to their machineryand boilers,
ing that if it is the will of Allah
that the Lod er blow up, it will certainly do
80; if not, all will go right, and why
trouble one’s self ?  Laughable stories are
told of the Turkish navy; e.g., that a
cerfain captain. was ordered to take his
vessel to Crete, and after cruising about
some time returned, not being able t6 find
the island.  Another captain stopped an
vessel  one day to ask where he
was, as he had lost-his reckoning, although
the weather had been ectly clear for
some time. In the Golden Horn lies an
old four-decker which, during the Crimean

handsome coupés,

quently see the queer one-horse Turkish

carriage, and sometimes a ‘* cow-carriage.” -

.

Wwar was run broadside under a formidable

‘ battery by her awkward crew, who were

unable to manage her, and in their
fright to jump overboard. o

They,
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* OUR FARMERS’ CLUB.
S8m,—1 netice in your weekly pay
take an interest In stock of differe|
mh. I have a cow that has the scom
Her feed consists of oat straw and chopp
P.-nd oats mixed—about three or fd
< per day of the latter. Could you,
any of your correspondents, tell me
cause, or how to stop it. She is in
within six weeks of her time. Any i
formation on the above subject will oblig
THOMAS DEARING,
Palermo, March 5th, 1877.

A correspondent at Hautrey asks :
“Tell me, yes or no, at this present ti
wottld Texas be a good place to start to fi
three men who are respectively a blad
smith, a farm hand, and a jack of a
trades ?” - The question is rather diffie
to answer, as 80 much depends upon ti
individuals themselves. Any country
good for the right man. Texas has bed

i Bppn so variously, one writer d
scribing it a8 a fraud and delusion, an
others praising the country and prospeec
so highly, that no one can decide hetwea
the clai There is, no doubt, that gres
frauds have been perpetrated in the lan
titles in Texas, so that any one thinkin
of purchasing land must exercise the grea
est possible care, and even then may
deceived. For the benefit of our corre
pondent we quote the old adage, ** Hill
are green far off.” A friend of ours wish

ing to go to the gold fields was told by b

father that there was plenty of gold

home if he would only work for 1t, am
the advice would be endorsed by man
i who have sought their fortun
in Texas} and would be back again if the
had money to pay their passage.
OATS.
FIRST PRIZE ARTICLE.

The oat as food for horses is universally
esteemed, and has been so from time im
memorial.  Its botanical name is Avend
Sativa. Its native country is unknown
but most probably 1t came from Central
Asia. There is no mention of oats in the
Old Testament ; we are told that Solomo
fed his horses and dromedaries on barley.
Oats, however, were known to the Greeks
who called them Bromos, and to the Ro
mans, who made use of them as provenden
for their horses. The oat is better suited
$0 & moist, than to a dry, and,to a coo
rather than to a warm, climate, thoug]
their field of cultivation does not exteng
quite so far north as that of the coarse
kinds of barley. The best land for the oa
crop is undoubtedly a rich clay loam, bu
they will grow well on sandy loam, if iz

condition. With regard to the bes
time toFlough for them; I think, on clay
or clay loam, it is much the best to plough
in the fall, deeply, and carefully, taking
the precaution to clean out the dead fur]
rows and making open drains at right
angles to the dead furrows, so as #d
give the water free egress on thi
melting of the snow in the spring
This ensures the land to be rea«i
for eatly sowing, whichis a most essentis]
matter in order to raise a good crop o
oats. ' Before sowing, when the land is if
fit condition, run over it both ways with
good two-hoise cultivator, to be followed
with the harrow, and if at all practicable
to be drilled in, as this ensures a compl
covering of the seed, which, under th
broad-cast system, leaves a certain quan
tity uncovered.

On sandy loam, as I said before
I believe spring ploughing is a littld
the best ; I have tried both ways, but on
the whole I would prefer ploughing in the
spring for them. We know that frost has
a lightening and decomposing tendency,
hence its beneficial effects on the clays,
but sandy loam is light enough already,
and needs solidification more than its op
posite. As to the best time to sow I thi ald
the latter end of April is the very besf
time, that is when the land is in the Ppro
per condition ; but should it be too wet, by
all means wait until itis dry and in good
order ; thereis never anything’ gained, bu
very often a great loss sustained by putting
in crops, when the land is not in a fit con
dition. This state of conditions is we
known by all ood farmers, but i
may be explain more particula
to the young 'or inexperienced, as th
state in which horses can work on
the land without sinking half way to th
knees in mire. The soil ought to crumbig
under the harrow into a rich dry loam
which 'will almost to a certainty, produce
a bountiful erop. If you put in your oats o
anything' else, when the land is not pro
properly dry, you may bid farewell to yous
prospeécts of a crop.

As to the amount of seed ired
per acre, it seems to be
a5 an axiom  ‘that not less than 0
and s half to three bushels to the acre i
about the right thing. An experimen
was madé on this point at the State Farm
in Massachusetts in- 1858 with the follow:

results :—Four lots of an acre and

alf each, all treated exactly alike, werd

‘broadcast on the 27th and 28th of

April, and barrowed in. Lot 1 at the
5 bushels per acre; lot 2 at
per’ acre ; lot 3 at 3 bushels pen

4. at 2 bushels per acre. he

as follows :—Lot 1 yielded 42

. e w o

; to the bunhi?mmdmgh :
pretty uni on all the lots, that on

[No. 1 being the lightest both in grain and|

iraw,  Now, we see in this case. that
hree bushels per acre’ of seed, uced|
most a8 much asfive bushels. Other ex

Perinents might be given, which all, or

he majority of them, go to prove th
about thiree bushcls per acre is about the

As to the best kind to sow, opin
ons will vary ; but on looking over
variety of e iments with different
kinds, I am led to believe that the white
Bchoenon is about the best. Thus, in the
year 1873, Professor Daniels of the Ex
perimental Farm, connected with the Uni
versity of Wisconsin, gives the followin;
esults of experiments with different vari
hies of oats, on half acre adjacent plotsy
ceded at the rate of two and a-half busheld
Per acre. The kinds experimented upen
vere the Birlie, Bohemjan, Black Norway,
hite Norway, White Schoenon, Robstei!
ud Surprise. The White Schoenon, turned
ut best, Black Norway second best. Thi
at, the White Schoenon, was first brought
0 the motice of Vermont farmers throu gh
Xperiments made by Hon. L. Bartlett
. New Hampshire, who succeeded in
ASing as much as ninety bushels to the

e 'We read in the Vermont Farmer thd
‘?lhof additional trials ; one writer says
SIX years I received from the Agri.
ultural Dep‘agr.;.mcmt. with other seeds,
inall package of those oats. They pro
need;l:n at hhu'v&t, five bushels of very
c¢ white, heavy oats $hat weighed thirty.
Pounds to the measured bnﬁnel These
were sown the next spring on
acres of land end produced 12§
els ~ of flice, heavy oali
have. raised mo~ other kind since, and
' convinced that they

N ior to any of the various
her kigd-mh I have tested.” The
t iy

WO
ush

“Writer.adds, ‘‘The White Schoenon
a strong, hardy grower, about
sathe common Vermont. oat, and
; ﬁhﬂﬂlt,huaevenl kernels in one
L7 1 do not know if this oat has been
own in. Canada as yet, certainly ne
th:ﬁhawledge, but it seems to be

"d-_

ustralian, and the Ni
s Sown at the rate of two and 4

M’M while
‘th gmwof&:r New wd-o!
‘a 100 poun:

Mixed with 10 Tbe. of leached

1 preduced 57 bush. 12 Ibs., No.

g




