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THE COURT OF KING OTHO.
L —

Tux Courtof King Othohas but little of “ the
pomp and circumstance” which are wont to
characterize the palaces of princes, and none
‘of the grandeur and lustre which a long lineof
kings, the wealth of nations and the revolutions
fof ages have shed upon the old principalities of
[Europe, or the magnificent monarchies of the
t\f}asx. The present residence of their majesties,
hough called b; courtesy *the Palace,” is, in
!act, an ordinary house, and has neither lofty

alls nor shady groves for comfort or amuse-
nnent. They want not only a palace, which is
bf itile impo iance so long as they have the

ame and the hope of one, but they want nobi-
ity, which isa necessary ingredient to royalty,
nd 2 deficiency which neither time nor cour-
esy can supply. The King and Queen of
reece, unlike the kings and queens of other
jnonarchies, are without the bright creations of
pobility ; and their august persons are sur-
bounded by plebeians, who, though they are
bedecked with crosses and orders of knight-
hood, have not thesounding titles of earls, lords
prcounts. The style of living in the Court of
[Freece is freeof royal extravagance ; and if we
xcept the royal stables, which are kepton a
heral scale, every thing about the King and
i Jovely consort is marked by a simplicity
vnich is highly creditable to their good sense,
nd which is the more to be admired, as itisin
ison with the condition of the country over
shose destinies they preside. Notwithstand-
o, however, this appearance of poverty, which
ehave reason to consider as a virtue and an
mament, and the absence of the false and
ensient light which plays and glitters upon
e Courts of haughty tyranis and longestab-
shed monarchs, there is, nevertheless, in
tho's Court something which, though it may
ot dazzle the giddy nor bewilder the idle,
xrves to please the wisc and interest the
cughtful. King Otho being tie source of
ower, his Court is necessarily the centre of
itraction ar< and him, as round a centre are
ustered not only the flippant courtiers of the
ty, but the most illustrious personages of the
slion; his royal fetes and royal balls call to-
her an heterogenovs, butinteresting assem-
7, and presents to the eye of a stranger a
tableau vivant,” where one beholds the states-
an as well as the wild and untutored heroes
the Greek revolution.
Soon after our arrival in Greece and our pre-
ntation to their majesties, we had the plea-
e of attgndinga royal ball and witnessing

the light and life of King Otho’s Court. Atthe
appointed time and hour, we repaired to what
is called the ¢ Old Palace,” and were ushered
through a suite of roo.ns into a spacious rotun-
da. Thehall wasbrilliantlylighted, and crowd-
ed to overflowing with an assembly which
comprehended the worth and beauty of Athens.
in point of numbers and splendour, the assem-
bly was doubtless inferior to those which en-
liven the levces of European monarchs, but in
point of novelty and variety of costumes, it
surpassed every thing of the kind I had ever
seen or heard. It was indecd a gay and daz-
zling scene; but in order to give even a faint
idea of the *tout ensemble,” I must be allow-
ed to note some particulars.

On the right of the hall stood, conscious of
their stift dignity and high importance, the re-
presentatives of the European powers, with
their cmbroidered uniforms and gay ribands,
and to the left arrayed themselves the minis-
ters of Otho, vieing with their competitors, the
ministers of Russia, France and England, in
the richness of their uniforms and the splen-
dour of their trappings. At the head of the
hall, and between these two ranks of laced
courticrs, appeared theladies of the Court ; that
is, the wives of foreign ministers, these cf the
Councillorsof State, and Her Majesty’s “dames
& honeur.,” These were all attired in the
latest fashion of Paris; and beside those who
were lost in the light of* their diamonds and
their brilliants, there were many whom nature
had endowed with the more cuptivating and
more valuable ornaments of female loveliness
and grace; amid this bevy of bright beings, the
dark-eyecd daunghter of Marco Botzaris shone
like a morning star. The parties I have de-~
scribed were flanked and hemmed in by the
Bavarian officers and ihe Greck warriors; the
latter of whom being dressed in the gay and
singular costume of their native land, appeared
the most uninue and the most interesting ob-
jectsin King Otho’s hall. Their “snowy ca-
mize” and gold-emrbroidered jackets set off
their fine persons and athletic forms, while
their broad sabres, which were flung carelessly
along their left side, gave them a wild and war-
like air. These chiefs, or, as \hey are called,
the Pulicars, had, formerly, no other occupa-
tion but the honourrble vocation of arms; and
their country being under the dominion of the
Turks, they werc scldom admitted into the hist
of regular tyrants—they were never raised to
the high dignity of prime ministers, nor per-
mitted to paint a thousand lies; or blot out
whole nations with a drop of ink. They were



