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BATHIIYG IN TURKEY.

Fron Salde's Travels in Turkey, Oreece 4-.

Nor far from the Avret Bazar is a colossal stone édifice-
an oblong square surmounted by two domes-the finest public
bath in Stamlboul, built by a certain Mustapha Pasha, and
ebaring his name. As brathing has a great share intihe eastern

customs, the baths beina objects of solicitude ta aIl classei, I
rnay be excused digressirg a litle on the cerenonial. Tie
structure is the same as that of the Roman baths. One of the
dames is pierded by numerous illuminators, bencath it is the
bath. The other doma is open:at the summit like the Pa«ntheon's
to let the rain descend in a marbie lasin of water an thse floaor
A brodd bench surrounds'the apartroent, suppliëd With couches,
eaci couch separated'by a railirig ; so that the nost timid per-
son need apprehend no intrusion on the place-vhich he takes,
and where ha leaves his clothes. Decorurn is a natural virtue
yith Mussulmans, strictly, almost fastidiously enjoined by the
Koran, rand religiously observed. The Franik who goes for the
first time to One of those establishments feels very awkward, and

ishes to retreat, for the company gaze on Iima wivith surprise
the appearance of a Frank being not only unusua), but I may
say, of no occurrence. The courtesy, however, of the ham-
inamgi (master), and of the others, re-assures him. He is con-
ducted to a sofa and presented .vith a chibouque, which gives
him time for reflection.. H1e observes, with pleasure, the perfect
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