THE REIGN OF 8

the tone of equality which the Hamworth attor-
ney had adopted; he did not like to acknowledge
that his affairs were in any degree dependent on
a man of whom he thonght ¢o badly as he did of

sr. Dockwrathy e did not like to be told that

Round and Crook were rogues — Round and

Crook whom he had known all his life; but
least of all did he like the feeling of suspicion
with which, in spite of himself, this man had
imbued him, or the fear that his victim might
at last escape him.  Exccllent, thercfore, as
had been the evidence which Bridget Bolster
had declared herself ready to give in his favor,
Mr. Mason was not a contented man when
he sat down to his solitary beef-steak in Soho
Square.

THE REIGN OF SULTAN ABDUL-
MEDJID.
N the summer of 1838, during the great feast
of Buairam, out of the crumbling walls of
proud Stambul, a countless multitude of men,
women, and children poured forth, toward the
Valley of Sweet Waters, bent on gayly cclebra-
ting their release {rom the tedious fast of Rama-
zan. I made one of a party of friends—for who
could withstand the universal hilarity P—and
alided up the tortuous channel of the willow-
banked stream.  Grecks, Armenians, Jews, and
Europeans swelled the numbers of the im-
mense throng. Buankers deserted their count-
ing-houses; tradesmen closed their stalls.  Si-
lence reigned in the streets of the metropolis;
not even the voice of the water-carrier could be
heard.  The labyrinth of the bazars, co pnz-
zling to travelers, was threaded only by equally
discontented dogs and policemen.  Every itiner-
ant merchant hastened to the favorite place of re
sort to vend his wares and refreshments; jugglers
and gipsy women pandered to the taste of the vul-
gar by indecent pantomime and gross plays upon
words,  Ox-carts with gilded vokes and tricked
out in tawdry ornaments, lnmbering Cinderella
conches, nondeseript equipages, and boats of
every deseription and pattern, at every moment,
arrived in one unbroken procession, and rapidly
deposited on the vast green meadow the beauty,
faslion, and aristocracy of Constantinople.
Abvat noon a regiment of lancers hurriedly
defiled through the crowd, looking at a distance
like an enormous searlet centiped ecating its way
through a writhing mass of life. The neisy
clamors of the multitude and the cries of ped-
dlers were immediately hushed, while snppressed
whixpers announced the approach of the Zfini-
Ayitr, or “ Blood Drinker.” A carriage, drawn
by foar splendid bays and followed by an im-
posing cortége, now swept rapidly up the avenue
formed by the Iancers, and proceeded to a lavge
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I approach to the tent, and none of us could boast
a good view of the royal party; but later in the
day all who returned by water were amply grati-
fied.

Toward sunset the vast multitude with one
accord began to move homeward; the banks
were lined with veliicles and pedestrians, while
the narrow river itself secemed alive with caiques,

so close together that there was not room enough
for the oars, and poles were used to push them
ialong. Many of these light canoes ran aground,

i others became interlocked, collisions were nu-

merous, but the happy passengers viewed these

disasters in the light of pleasant episodes; while
the boatmen, renowned for giving vent to the
vilest Billingsgate upon the most trivial provo-
cation, and proverbially chary of the slightest
| scrateh on the well-polished sides of their boats,

1 displayed an amiability of temper truly refresh-

( ing to witness. A longisland divides the stream,

| but the gay flect, instead of debouching into the

twider channel, were compelled, by an oflicer

- stationed in a guard-boat, to take the narrower

“one, which did not appear broader than an

! ordinary canal.  Curiosity was at its height to

‘ interpret this despotic order; for of course the

fnavigation grew still more intricate, and laugh-

i able accidents occurred at every step.  Boats by
the hundreds became wedged in side by side, be-
tween the banks, like potted herrings, and vain
was many an cffurt to propel them. Passengers

I danced to the sound of the rebec and tambour-

i ine; shouts of langhter resounded. on every side;

: veiled coquettes, green-turbaned priests and bea-

{ ver-covered infidels, lay cheek by jowl most ami-

reably. A sharp turn in the channel increased

the uproar to the most joyous degree, when, to
the surprise of every one, the royal family, shel-
tered by the unmistakable imperial crimson um-
brella, appeared at an open balcony which pro-

Jected over the water’s edge.

Bent on enjoying the fun, the Sultan had ca-
priciously diverted the picturesque armada into
this narrow passage, and there he sat not twen-
ty feet distant from the sturdiest republican
among us. It was with intense interest I gazed
on the gronp. Mahmoud was in the prime of
life; his portly frame, dark piercing eye, jet-
black beard, and noble presence strongly marked
the destroyer of the Janizaries. What a ro-
mance that man’s career had been! Conceal-
ed, by the devotion of a slave, in the hot cham-
i bers of an oven, he escaped the fate of Sclim to
1 ascend the throne of Constantine, from whence
i he dictated new laws, and crushed a turbulent
| Body of disaffected subjects. By his side stood
Abdul-Medjid, a slight, melancholy, aristocratice-
‘ locking youth; pale, beardless, and handsome;
i destined soon-—alas! too soon for the welfare of

'Ta rkey—to sway the sceptre of the Califs.  Abd-

marquée pitched on a knoll commanding the : ul-Aziz, a chubby boy with a round, fat fuce and
whole plain.  Three persons alighted, whom ! ruddy complexion, was leaning over the balus-
the by-standers pointed out as Mahmoud and his 1 trade, merrily laughing at the confusion, and
two sons : the elder, the subject of this article; . pointing ount to his father every mirth-exciting
the other, Abdul-Aziz, the now-reigning mon- ‘ object.  Could a more interesting group be se-
arch,  Surly houwscholl trovps prevented a near | lected!  Three successive Osmanli chiefrains in
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one living picture: the one a Peter the Great;
the other a Sardanapalus; the third probably a
Boabdil, doomed to hear acenrsed bells chiming
from tapering minaret, and Christian anthems
chanted under crescent-tipped domes. Twenty-
three years have now elapsed, but this royal group
remains as indelibly stamped upon my memory
as if the scene had occurred but yesterday.

In the palmy days of muscle-worship every
Sultan was bound by a time-honered custom to
transmit to posterity some evidence of his phys-
ical powers. 'The national bow was accordingly
adopted as the standard, and npon an nnusually
long shot & handsome marble column was crect-
ed to mark the spot where the arrow alighted.
On a fine picce of table-land, overlooking the
Arsenal, numbers of these monuments bear wit-
ness in large characters to the skill of every
toxophilite successor of Osman; but so funereal
in appearance that the uninformed traveler would
more likely imagine himself in a neglected cem-
etery than in o royal archery-ground. While
rambling in this neighborhood in the autumn of
the same year, it was my luck to come across
the stalwart monarch gayly contending with the
heir-apparent in this hereditary exercise of the
bow. The attendants put up no target, for ac-
curacy in aim was not the test; it was n mere
trial of strength, measured by the flight of the
shaft. A strong wind was blowing up the dust
in thick clouds, and I noticed how carefully the
royal archer pointed his arrows in the dircetion
of the atmospheric current; indeed I am in-
clined to the suspicion that the marvelons shots
of the Amuraths and Mustaphas of the Ottoman
dynasty were more indebted to flattering gales
than to any extraordinary development of mus-
cle. The young prince, although he made a
great show of doing his best, either lacked the
ability, or proved too polished a courtier to win
tlhe gage from lis sire, for all his arrows fell far
short, much to the delight of the victor.

Of the early life and education of the young
prince little is known. The seraglio has no
great fame as a school for virtue; nor have its
literary tendencies ever been in danger of eu-
logy. Real study he never experienced; but
female slaves, astrologers, and bisoted priests
directed his leisure, and succeeded in keeping
him through life an overgrown boy. Somchow
he acquired a tolerable smattering of the French
language; and in his library I have seen a com-
plete edition of Voltaire’s works—a perusal of
which must have tended not only to undermine

Turkish fendatory chicftaing; but in the pro-
tracted struggle waged with his powerful vassal,
the Pasha of Egypt, he lost heart at repeated
reverses, drowned his disappointment in the in-
terdicted beverages of the Giaour, and suddenly
died of a dchauch, leaving every thing in the
greatest disorder.

To purify the Augean stables of corruption, to
curb the fanatic impulses of a disaffected priest-
Lood, to cut the Gordian knot of European in-
trigue and resuscitate a decaying empire, ve-
quired talents of a very high order; and when
Abdul-Medjid ascended the throne, July 2, 1839,
Le was the observed of the civilized world. The
late Sultan, at the dawn of his reign, bade fair
to revive an effete nationality, to be hailed by
hLis subjects as the regenerator of Turkey—its
very palladium. A few years rolled on, and
the aspirations of the would-be-founder of a great
cmpire were bounded by the walls of his kitchen
and harem. By constant dissipation and sensu-
ality, prematurely old at thirty-eight, he died,
the 25th June, 1861, heartily detested by his
subjects, the scoff and jeer of Lurope, leaving
behind a well-stocked seraglio, an empty treas-
ury, a bankrupt empire, which now exists simyply
by the mercenary sufferance of powerful ereditors
and by the perplexed nature of European politics.

Once crowned—or, in Eastern parlance, hav-
ing girded on his sword—his first act savored of
a curious barbaric clemeney.  Instead of decap-
itating the court physicians, who were so unfor-
tunate as not to restore his father to health, Le
generously commuted their sentence to banish-
ment to remote islands of the Archipelago, gen-
tly hinting that a few months’ quict study would
not come amiss to their professional attainments.
After performing this filial act of retribution, he
next made great preparations to receive an hum-
. ble nucleus for his harem, in the shape of a dozen

Circassian virgins—a gift from kind mamma,
who had spent a whole week and pawned all her
‘ jewels in enlling the fairest flowers of the slave-
! markets. A week later the new Sultan dismissed
the court-jester into hionorable exile, either be-
cause old age had rendered his jokes stale and
his humor querulous, or, what is less uncharita-
i ble, Turkey, a triflc more enlightened, was ready
to part with that vestige of barbarism.
A few Fridays after coming to the throne we
! find the young monarch evincing a courage un-
‘looked for in a youth reared in the enervating
| atmosphere of the seraglio.  ‘While worshiping
" at the tomb of Malimoud his devotions were dis-

the little faith he professed in the Koran, but | turbed by a sepulchral voice, which, issning from
also any leanings toward the religious creeds of | the very bowels of the earth, admonished him
his neighbors. In manly accomplishments no I'to ignore all FEuropean innovations, aud cling
ane could be more deficient : he never could sit l to the traditions of his ancestors. ‘I burn, I
a horse gracefully: but hisworst detractors con- ! burn,” groaned the pseudo-ghost of the royal
fess to his amiability and to his fondness for sinmer, ‘‘for having introduced infidel customs :
music; while his taste in wine, women, and ' take warning from my example.” According to
architecture remains undisputed. | Oriental superstition the soul hovers near its

A few months more witnessed great changes. | late tenement, and consequently the attendants
Mahmoud, after introducing many praiseworthy - shuddered in great dismay., Abdul-DMedjid,
reforms, had turned his attention toward check- . however, so far from being awed into unwhole-
ing the enormous abuse of power wiclded by ' some fanaticism, instantly ordered his grards to




THE REIGN OF SULTAN ABDUL-MEDJID. 7
surround the mansolenm, and, instead of con-' not allowed to be blessed with children. Pre-

sulting with some green -turbaned father-con-
fessor, sent for a corps of sappers.  In spite of
the treniulous and most paternal protests of the

s ventive measures were compnlsory, and on more
than oue occasion, when parental affection
i sought to evade their employment, the infant
dismayed oracle to leave its manes undisturbed, ! was strangled at birth by a eunuch who waited
the pickaxe soon revealed a subterranean cham- in the lying-in chamber for that purpose. 1
ber, in which lay crouchied a trembling priest. | knew an Austrian midwife who, being engaged
Sternly interrogated on the spot, the repentant’ by one of the princesses to attend her confine-

ventriloguist revealed the names of his accom-
plices, who were all immediately arrested, and |
never heard of afterward. '

Generous to a fault, Abdul-Medjid was prod- ;
igal in bestowing the most costly gifts. It
would Do a diffirult task to enumerate the dia-
mond rings, gold sunfi~boxes, and wcll-lincd:
purses which he lavished, right and left, on
those who had afforded him any amusement.
While the Duke of Brabant, heir to the Belgian
Cirone, was a guest of the Sultan, he smoked !
vith undisgnised admiration the amber-mouth-*
¢ 1 and jeweled pipe-stems of the palace. On
tha morning of his departure, a cunnch in the
royal livery laid at his feet a fagot of jasmine
aud cherry chibougues, each worth the revenue
of a province. This eirenmstance caused an
qitgry newspaper controversy, inasmuch as it
was held by many to be contrary to Oriental |
ctiquette for a guest to admire any thing be-!
longing to his host; for cowrtesy, as well as:
fear of the evil-cye, wonld compel the latter to,
offer the article to his visitor. The partisans!
of the Duke contended, on the other hand, that 1
a foreigner could nos be acquainted with Pork-!
ish customs, and that the vases of enamcled
gold, sent in return for the pipe-stewms, were
suitable acknowledgments for the princely gift.
Upou another oceasion, during a private inter-
vizw with the Sultan, the French embassador,
having, most probably, exhausted the subject of
retaining the Zouaves in the Lebanon, and be-:
ing too well-bred a courtier either to observe an
awkward silenee oy to be canght making me-
teorological observations, very politely remarked
that the native silk tapestry of the audience-
chambeor was superior to any specimen he had
seen from the looms of Lyons. That same
evening the gratiticd monarch stripped the
apartment of those ornaments, and sent them
to the Marquis by the hands of a special mes-
son

. . . !
he young Sultan inaugurated his reign by |

an act of clemency almost unprecedented in
the annals of Ottoman history.  Since the laws
which define the primogeniture of the royal
suceession are vague and unnatural, a mistaken
state policy permits every Mohammedan mon- |
arch not only to destroy his blood relations, but |
even the offspring of collateral branches of his!
family.  Abdul-Medjid, however, did not stain‘

ment, thus became an unwilling witness to a
royal infanticide.  According to her pathetic
account—and she never could allude to the in-
cident without tears—the unhappy mother, hav-
ing observed strict secrecy with regard to her
condition, had bnoyed herself up with the hope
that, as no allusion had ever been madc to it,
the existence of the child, once born, would be
winked at.  But a person of her rank is always
surromnded by spies; and when the distorted
features of the Nubian darkened the chamber
she uttered a piercing shriek, well knowing that
neither her passionate entreaties nor the prayers
of the father wonld stay the cruel hand of the
exceutioner.  All Europe shuddered at this act,
for Eastern civilization gave promise of rising
superior to such inhuman relics of barbarism ;
and Turkish Regeneration, which before that
time had heen a favorite theme in sanguine dip-
lomatie circles, now scemed as remote as ever.
Domestic ties arc hardly known in Eastern
royal families. The Salic law is so rigorously
cuforced that, strictly speaking, a Sultan can
not marry, lest such a ceremony should give
undue political importance to any ambitious fe-
male. A historical reason is also assigned for
this exemption from matrimonial ties. Up ta
the time of Bajazet normal alliances were con-
tracted with noble ladies, but when that mon-
arch had the misfortune to fall into the hands

- of Tamerlane, his captivity became doubly gall-

ing from the spectacle of his wives performing
menial services for the conqueror.  To avoid
a repetition of such a humiliation, since that
event no Sultan has ever recognized a gueen,
a consort, or c¢ven a wife.  Certain Circassian
slaves are styled the First, Sccond, or Third
Ladies of the Harem. The fortunate mother
of the first son takes precedence, while the oth-
ers rank according to the degree of favoritism
with which they inspirve their liege lord.  The
Validé Sultana, or mother of the reigning mon-
arch, may more properly be considered the first
lady in the empire, and exerts a greater polit-
ical influence than any inmate of the havem.
She is also styled the Mother of the People, and,

_as such, is the only Turkish female who enjoys

the prerogative of appearing in public without a
veil-—a privilege, however, which is purely the-
orctical, the custom being now obsolete,

In spite of numerous praiseworthy reforms,

the approach to the throne with the blood of his ' time soon discovered that Abdul-Medjid was nei-
kindred, and nobly spared a brother who had ther a hero nor a genius, but a weak, kind-
been compromised in more than one eouspiracy. " hearted, selfish, and sensual Sybarite; totally
But civilization is a plant of slow growth; and unfit for the dry details of business, and careless
permission to raiae issue wus denied this brother. - of the Interests of an empire so long as his own
Yven the Sultan's own sisters and daughters, . pleasures were gratified.  Iiven his more amiable
who had fntermarricd with the aristocracy, were ‘ qualitics proved disastrous; fur being too ten-
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der-hearted to sign a death-warrant, great crim-
inals escaped justice.  Banditti infested the hizh-
ways, even large caravans of pilgrims were at-
tacked and plundered by wild nomadic tribes,
until the evil became so erying that the minis-
ters at last resorted to secret executions without
consulting their master. To give another in-
stance of his cffeminate whims: a common street
dog is said to have conceived so warm an attach-
ment to the Grand Seignior that the latter conld
not stir from his palace without finding it either
under his carriage or following close to the heels
ofhishorse. This devotion becoming a nuisance,
thrice was the cur banished over into Asia, and

as often found its way back on the ferry-boats to |

resume its faithful attendance.  Touched by this
canine constancy, the Sultan at length ordercd a
flourishing colony of fleas to be thinned out of
its hide, and settled on it a daily ration of three
of the whitest loaves of bread from his own table.
From being a half-starved waiter on Providence
for predestinated bones, the dog, like a tropical
weed, grew in rotundity by daily layers of fat,
until he seemed fairly ready to burst into some
rank blossom. He was ever found basking and
lolling in the palace-gate, and became pampered
into such a eorpulency of importance as well as
of body that not a Frank could puss within
hailing distance without his exhibiting frantic
demonstrations of disapprobation.  On move
than one occasion has the writer been obliged to
go through the entire bayonet manual with his
umbrella to save himself from the fangs of this
royal pet.  Indeed such an intolerable nuisance
has it become to all Europeans that it may prove
the basis of fresh diplomatic ruptures, and we
may yet see a Redeliffe or a Bulwer demanding

his passport on account of some humiliating en-

counter with this Cerberus.

Haunted with the presentiment that so long
as an unfinished palace, in process of completion,
was on his hands, so long would Azrael, the
black-winged angel of death, pass him by, the
royal spendthrift squandered untold treasave on
building and rebuilding palaces and summer-
houses ¢“full of barbaric carving, paint, and
¢ilding.” At enormous expensc he dismantled
an important gun-factory, converting it into a
perfect gem of a theatre, which he opened to a
privileged few, perhaps twice a ycar, Little did

lie think that every flowery arabesque, each be- {
wildering tracery of alabaster bath or Iatticed .

kiosk, was cursed with the tears of a blighted pco-
ple; while the fairy castles breathed on his win-
dow panes by the biting frosts of winter might
have taught him the lesson. Days, not passed
in prolonged revels, were devoted to this archi-
teetural mania, or consumed in poring over cata-
Iogues of Parisian upholsterers. A shade of
color was often submitted to the taste of his
('abinet, and the most solemn acts of vaticina-
tion performed by the Sheik-ul-Islam—a sort of

Turkish Archbishop of Canterbury—were limited |

to foretelling the propitious dates for removing
from one palace to another.
Fabulous were the sums lavished on his pleas-

ures; no two Luropean kingdoms

could support
them,

The treasury was emptied; the finances
anticipated.  Oppressed tenants deserted the
crown appanages, and the revenues of whole
provinces were lavished on some exacting favor-
ite.  Every lady of his harem enjoyed the credit
of the pettiest tradesman, and the debts, inenrred
from frivolous purchases in the bazars, accumu-
lated so fast, that finally the Minister of War,
scleeted by the Sultan in a fit of financial despe-
ration to supervise the expenses of his liousebold,
inserted polyglot advertisements in every news-
paper of the capital, jgnoring the credit system
I altogether, and very ungallantly protesting the
notes of these shopping beaunties. The alarm
of the tradesmen and the indignation of their
fair customers can be better imagined than de-
seribed.  The uproar in the palace became so
great that the most hen-pecked husband in B
rope was only too glad to effect an ignominious
compromise.

The chamberlaing, innumerable stewards, and
other officials of the palace received mere now-
inal salaries, barely sufficient to kecp thewn in
shoe-leather, and yet they invariably managed
to retire from public service 6n independeut for-
tunes, by speculating on the supplies and remi-
nants of this enormous establishment.  Tuvely
does an Eastern monarch wear the same suit of
clothes twice, and never does he use any article
of apparcl which has once passed through the
plebeian hands of a laundress: these become the
perquisites of tlie numerous non-salaried hangers
on, who swarm about the court and live by
{raudulent gleanings.

With a civil list of £2,500,000 per annum,
the debts of the Sultan accumulated at a far
greater yearly average.  Such vast expenditures
crippled the resonrces of the nation and palsied
its energies.  The whole country groaned under
a system of oppressive taxation, nay, even de-
liberate extortion.  Worthless Government pa-
per inundated the capital; yet the salarics of
cven officials, and every soldier’s stipend, were
several months in arrears, The most necessary
articles of life rose to California prices.  Bank-
ers, to whom the Government owed millions of
prastres, pined in prison for insignificant debts,
while the poor suffered cruclly, and beggars
swarmed like vermin.  Business of cvery de-
scription stagnated, and opulent firms, names
historieal in the Levant, suspended payment.
Still, by a strange fatality, on went the Sultan
building and rebuilding, tearing down and re-
storing, now consulting his architect, now giving
fresh orders to his upholsterers, heedless of the
most insane expenditure, and blind to its conse-
quences.

Murmurs ripened into discontent, which soon
burst into o gigantic conspiracy, having for its
object the downfall of the Sultan and his Cab-
iuet, and the elevation to the throne of the now-
{reigning monarch.  This plot was formed by the
fusion of two antagonistic parties: the Liberal,
{ which was utterly disheartened by the sottish
i seltishness of this modern Sardanapalus, and de-
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pressed at the hopeless bankruptey of a once-
powerful empire; the other body was vepresent-
cd by unrelenting bigots, who hated uropean
innovation, and gnashed their tecth at a ruler
who submitted to be the mere puppet of insolent
foreign embassadors.  Thousands of fierce Cir-
cassian refugees, armed to the tecth and chafing
at the Russian yoke, breathed vows of vengeance
against that Commander of the IFaithful who
liad so supinely neglected to render assistance to
his co-religionists during their extremity, Sixty
thousand mutinous soldiery, cooped up in the
barracks of Constantinople, and clamorous for
seven months’ arrears, were impatient to play
the Pretorian guards and sell the purple to the
highest bidder.  DBravely progressed the bloody
plot: some of the most upright and highest dig-
nitaties, even members of the Ministry, took the
oath of the couspirators. Through the conniv-
auce of priests, at the approach of a great fes-

tival large quantities of gunpowder lay concealed |
in the vaults of one of the principal mosques, !

and even a Guy Fawkes had drawn the lot to
apply the mateh and blow up an imbecile mon-
avch with his minions.  Every detail of the con-
spivacy seemed perfect; yet at the eleventh hoar
an avaricions accomplice sold his information to
the Government. Modern history lays down this
axiom that, when pecuniary considerations arc
involved, a patriotic Turk is an impossibility.
Mustapha may be willing to undergo any hard-
ship, and even cheerfully jeopardize his lite forhis
country provided no appeal is made to his purse;
while that stern old bigot, Adli, who swears by

the spotless green turban which marks his lineal:

descent from the Prophet, will turn from the
finest precept of the Koran to cheat a customer.
Justly observes Lamartine, ¢ Turkey is perish-
ing for want of Turks.”

In short, the objeet of the conspirators was
frustrated; but the feeble monarely, in licu of |

taking resolute measures to crush his enemies,
pusillanimously treated with their leaders, prom-
ised reform, or, what was cquivalent, economy,
sent his vizier on a wild-goose provincial tour of
justice, and
dismiss the army of masons cmployed on his
vast architectural designs.  Alas! this last con-
cession proved the feather which broke the cam-
el’s buck. The line and plummet once resigned,

the royal architect never fully recovered the’

shock. Iabits of indolence degenerated into
intemperance, and goblet after goblet of Cham-
pagne became o daily necessity.  For two long
years not a mallet-blow resounded on these un-
finished works ; but the ruling passion lay smoul-
dering, ready at any moment to break out into
flame. A month before his death, when too
feeble to mount his horse, he grasped at the idle
plea that some employment was necessary for
the starving peasantry, and issued orders to re-
commence the roval works.

To illustrate this unscrupulous policy of
Turkigh cabinet ministers, and to offer some
excuse for the insane prodigality of the Sultan
during a great financial crisis, I will relate a

actually compromised so far as to |

81

\‘ cireumstance which transpired shortly after the
Crimean war, and for which T am indebted to
an eye-witness.,  While engrossed in his archi-
tectural mania, a rumor reached the car of
Abdul-Medjid that a small loaf of bread, for-
merly worth a cent, had doubled in value, cans-
ing great distress among the poor. Wishing to
satisfy himsclf of the trath of this report, and
not trusting the word of his courtiers, once Fri-
day, while proceeding in great state to a royal
mosque, he suddenly halted before a public oven,
and demanded from the baker the price of his
bread.  Great consternation fell npon all the
pashas, and one can well imagine how copious
a perspiration oozed out of the pores of the
vizier's skin; his power, his life, hung by a
thread. But Oriental cunning proved equal
even to this emergency. The unobserved at-
tendants in the back-ground held up a coiu cor-
responding to our cent, and with menacing ges-
tures intimated to the trembling baker what reply
he was to make. The price of cereals appears to
be the only political barometer in the Bast; and
the Sultan, putting spurs to his horse, went to his
devotions in high spirits, and no doubt enlarged
the budget for his building expenses, on the
strength of this information.

By a quibbling train of association of ideas,
an allusion to cercals naturally suggests the sub-
jeet of corns,  The Sultan was somewhat of a
dandy, and, apart from an clegant figure, had a
small foot, of which hic was justly proud. There
is ahways a disposition on the part of mortals to
improve upon Nature, by either squeczing or
expanding her; and he too yiclded to the same
weakness, and enjoined it upon Lis boot-maker
to give him as tight and accurate a fit as possi-
ble.  Unfortunately the royal toe had to con-
tend with a vulgar eorn of very vicious disposi-
tion, which interfered sadly with the skill of the
artist, and which was the Il Dorado of all the
chiropodists of the day, who expected nothing
short of the rank of Pasha of Three Tails for
‘ridding the Sultan of this nuisance. Hardly a
vear clapsed but some Jew arrived at the metrop-
olis, flourishing scores of signatures certifying
that imperial, royal, and aristocratic corns had
surrendered at discretion to his skill. It was no
use; the Sultan, either timorous of the opera-
tion or true to his religious prineiples, could
never be persuaded to part with the predestinat-
. ed excrescence.  With pious resignation he re-
! jeeted even the free-agency of broad soles, and
Uleft the cure to Allah; and, as it might have
1 been expected, no miracle was wrought in his
i behalf.  Driving down the principal strect of
| Pera one afternoon, the agony of one of his boot-

maker’s best fits forced him to alight from his
. carriage and limp into a confectioner’s. The
i‘ crowd and royal pages collected in front of the
‘ shop attracted me to the spot, and the attend-
| ants hurrying in every direction gave me the
- impression that his Majesty had been suddenly
" taken seriously ill.  The appearance of several
panting shoemakers, with bags bursting with
their handieraft, soon cleared up the mystery;

'
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and a few minuates after the royal martyr drove
off' with a countenance flushed with a very mor-
tal sense of relief. Tell me not of slaves seated
in the triumphal chariot of a Roman hero whis-
pering moral lessons in the ear of the conqueror;
a tight pair of sandals or a couple of fashiona-
ble buskins would have proved far more im-
pressive monitors.

Once the Sultan was afflicted with the tooth-
ache, and after days of torture managed to screw
liis courage up to the pulling point.  But to the
dismay of the Chamberlain, in all Stambul not a
barber or dentist, for love of moncy or reputa-

tion, was found willing to undertake the opera- ;
American dentists may smile at the pu-.
sillanimity of their Oriental brethren, but let:
them remember that any accident in the extrac-'

tion.

tion of a royal tooth, whether fracture, delay, ov

any additional pain, might consign the bold '

operator to the bastinado, or to the tender mer-
cies of the bow-string.

At last an obscure Jew, ‘

. posure decimated their ranks; when cruel pangs
of hunger obliterated cvery semblance of hu-
"manity, and parents and children fought like
, demons over the most loathsome oftal, and dis-
s puted the possession of putrid carrion with scav-
~enger birds and beasts, no pity filled the heart
‘ of the most Cliristian Alexander.  But althouch
| this banished tribe of Tartars were considered
scetaries, and were cordially hated by the Turks
as idolaters, the Sultan was too humane to view
with indifference their dreadfol sufferings. At
a great expense, and the penalty of a fearful
epidemic at the capital, he chartered vessels to
give them a free passage to fertile lands which
wers assigned to them.  He erected houses and
vacated government buildings for their accom-
modation, and acted to admiration the part of a
Christian benefactor. A few more such noble
actions would obliterate the remembrance of all
his follies.

The nervous Sultan was excessively afraid of

who had never looked higher than the jaws of | disease, never approaching the bedside of the
his Hebrew customers, was induced to risk his sick in his own family, and more than one in-
neck and heels in the dental encounter. Thrice | fant prince died without the last cavess of its

prostrating himself, he entrcated the Sultan to
show his slave the offending molar.  Quick as
thought the forceps were applied, and immedi-
ately the Jew fell down with a piercing shrick
at the feet of Lis master in a well-assumed fit
of epileptic convulsions. Up jumped the patient
from his throne, forgetting in his terror lis
toothache, his dignity, and the pain of the ex-
traction, and ordered his pages to bring cordials
and water for the unfortunate dentist. The
wily Jew, perceiving that a hydropathic treat-
ment was imminent, and that this buffoouery
had produced the desived cfleet of distracting
the royal atteantion, now convalesced with great
promptness, trinmphantly exhibiting the tooth
to the astonished monarch and his courtiers.
is hardly necessary to add that not only was the
integrity of the soles of his feet respected, but
Isracl went forth from the palace, even unto his
kindred, with shekels of gold and shekels of
silver.

The son of Mahmoud, though a Mussulman,
was far more tolerant than the rulers of many
Christian states. Ile contributed largely out
of his embarrassed {inances to the victims of his
co-religionists in India, when Spain and Naples,
when Russia, and even Protestant Prussia, sent
nothing for their relief.  Political refugees, pre-
suming on liis generosity, flocked to Constantino-
ple, and lived on his alms.  Kossuth obtained a
protection from Abdul-Medjid which was denicd

him by Christian monarchs. What could be more |

magnanimous than playing the generous host at
the risk of forming implacable enemies?  Yet
contrast this magnanimity with the treachery
of the Saxon court, which, acting in the light
of police-constables, delivers into Austrian hands
the Hungarian patriot, Count Teleki. When
40,000 Tartars were driven from the Crimea by
the relentless Russians for the erime of selling
provisions to the allied force before Sebastopol ;
when the rigors of winter, pestilence, and ex-

It

Lfather,  The graduating class of the Imperinl

University of Medicine, becoming dissatisficd at
a recent change in their military appointments,
| determined to petition the Sultan in person for
a repeal of the obnoxious measures,  With Loy-
(ish impetuosity they proceeded in a body, aud
i dividing in two parties, lay in wait at the land
"and water gates of the palace.  The blustering
clamors of these malcontents penetrated into the
innermost recesses of the bath, where the great
man lay ruminating under a thick coat of Tather,
As soon as he found out that this nproar avosc
from men just let loose from contagious wards
of the hospitals, impregnated with typhoids, chol-
eras, and diarrheas dire, in great rage he turncd
out his gnards and had them all arrested and
thrown iuto prison, where they lingered scme
time on a highly antiphlogistic diet.  When the
Wabash, by special invitation, lay in the Golden
Horn, the Sultan, who was deeply intercsted in
remodeling his navy, visited that splendid speci-
nien of an American frigate. e was received
in great state by the Captain and our legation,
and roamed all over the great ship, examining
every detail with great interest, and putting nu-
merous questions by means of an interpreter.
Unfortunately, in the course of the visit, he stum-
bled on the ““sick-bay,” with its usnal gquota of
hammocked invalids. The sight so upset the
i royal nerves, that, beating a precipitate retreat
to his barge, he barely allowed himself tinme to
express his thanks to the officers, and was al-
most out of sight before the gunners were ready
to give him a parting salute.

But in spite of these timorous preecantions,
and the favorite omen of unfinished buildings,
at last that dread angel Azrael swooped down
upon the gilded palace of the effete debauchee.
To me it was most painful to see the prema-
turely old sensualist, supporting bimself on a
stick and feebly dragging one foot after the othi-
¢r; now gently assisted into his carriage by at-
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tentive servants, now lifted into his saddle, when
he swayed to and fro like any other weak child
of mortality.  Clinging to life with the tenacity
of despair, he would never acknowledge himself
an invalid until he could no longer walk without

assistance, and then in great alarm sent for all :

his court physicians.  Consumption no more re-

spected the monarch than the meanest of his:
vassals; but, in health, this lesson is lost on:

pleasure-seeking humanity. Toward the close
thie dying man became more calm and resigned,
frequently alluding to his approaching dissolu-
tion, and taking great comfort in listening to the
melancholy strains of his fine band. A short
time before the last agony he sent for Abdul-
Aziz and held a long and solemn interview, in
which he commended the young princes and

other members of the imperial fanily to the pro- |

tection of this brother, and rccommended the
reforming policy of their common father, which
he himsclf had not the energy to expand. A
fow hours after the parting between the two

brothers, salvos of artillery from the ship and

shore hatterics announced a new sovereign; while
criers, on horscback and on foot, hurried through
the crowded streets of the bazars, proclaiming,
¢ Iis Majesty Sultan Abdul-Medjid Khan—
whose memory is revered—having passed to an-
other and better world, His glorious, mighty,

munificent, and merciful Majesty Abdul-Aziz

Khan has been raised to the throne in his
stead.”

STILL UNKNOWN.
ONG sinece the stuff’ of youthful dreams
Was raveled out; no threads remain
To twist and tangle in my mind,
And tempt me with its hues again.
I slept a long, lethargic sleep,
Which drugged and made my soul forget
The slow, dull years which bore me on
To pay with thewr an unknown debt.

The time of sleep must have an end—
It ends with me: I sleep no more;

Prometheus-like, transfixed, yet free,
Whether the vultures swoop or soar,

I make the hollow air resound
With my persistent, searching cry;
Lixplain ye Powers who hold me fast,
Yet can not quell, or I defy.

Resolve the riddle ye propound ;
Give me the balance, or make good
The countenance T gave the world,
As if its plan I understood.

This ghost, the Soul, why does it stay?
Where does it go?  And I demand

To kuow what pulse of this machine,
Raized from the dust, I can command?
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i The ties that cheat us, false or true,
; The tasks that glimmer through each day,
-With names like Honor, Duty, Fame,

Change, or rccede, or stand at bay,

:The dogs of Fate to worry me.

Still, there is something left to say:

D44 What does it matter—let them go ;"
“What does it matter—let them stay.”

:I will confess another truth:
Within the prison round me built,
Wearing the mask of circumstance,
I play a drama—whose the guilt?

. Despite the laws of time and fate,
Despite indifference, doubt, or pain,
: The Sensual triwmphs; I obey
% An exiled king, and in his train,
! And in his court, I am bedecked
A courtier; deep I drain his wine,
" And hot among the rioters
I hob-and-nob with ¢ Thine and dfine”

What then is my ignoble grief?

I am a woman, and my dower
POf Beanty spent; is all this wail
I Of Why and Wherefore vanished power?
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“TIYHEY are playing Le Disir!  Tum, tun,

tum, tum ti-tum !” waving an imaginary
i bton with a white glove in the air, to perfect
“time with the hummed words and the band in
the hall.  ¢Tum, tum, tum!” and the owner
of the white glove put out his hand to the lady
beside him.

“Can you resist those strains?” She let
- him draw her arm within his own, and went in.
i “Tam, tum, tum!” and down the eclastic
Aloor they joined the waltzers.  And the soft
tlace floated out its mazy clouds, and the soft
hair fluttered its pennon’of curls, and the soft
hand lay like a little bird in the larger hand.

¢“Tum, tum, tum!—one more turn!” and
;away to ‘“the flute, violin, bassoon,” unwinding
I those Beethoven links of sound, with twinkling
i foet and airy motion.

“One more turn!” and the countless skirts
of tulle and tarleton and lace had settled into
!stillness, drifting away like mountain mist over
i the arm of the fauteui/ and the chalked dance-
ispace of the floor.
¢ Pretty creature! isn't she ?”
¢ Leeds thinks so;" and two gentlemen moved
1 off through the rooms.

Another gentleman—a quiet, well-bred, com-
monplace-looking person — hearing this collo-
quy, glaneed up from his #éte-a-téte with a sort
of Flora M‘Ivor girl, and regarded the ¢ pretty
creature” and her companion with some carnesi-
ness.  The eompanion, Mr, Leeds, is fanning




