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PREFACE OF THE EDITOR.

Somr apology may scem required for
the publication of these Mcemoirs. The
editor indeed trusts that no one will sus-
peet him of proposing their hero as a mo-
del, his actions as examples, or his prin-
ciples as praiseworthy : but he would not
even willingly be supposed to pe:sent
scenes—too frequently of vice—merely for
the sake of affording an idle and unpro-
fitable pastime. His aim is not wholly
frivolous. In an age in which whatever
relates to the regions, once adorned by
the Grecks, and now defaced by the Turks,
excites peculiar attention, he thought that
this narrative might add to our informa-
tiou on so interesting a subject, not only by
presenting a picture of national customs
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and manners, but by offering many histo-
rical and biographical notices, not to be
met with elsewhere, and yet, as far as their
accuracy has been investigated, narrated
with scrupulous regard to truth:— for
though the author has probably brought
forward under the mask of fictitious names,
the persons and adventures of some private
individuals, whom he might not have deem-
ed himsclf warranted to drag before the
public undisguised, he seems to have des-
cribed public events and personages with
all the fidelity of an historian. Unfortu-
nately, the weeds in his work are so closely
interwoven with its flowers, that only some
of the rankest among the former could be
plucked out, without detriment to the
latter.

The MS. being ill written and full of
erasures, some names of persons and places
may have been mistaken ; and in all of
them it was cextremely difficult to alter the
original orthography to that which in
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lEnglish would produce the same sounds.
As a great part of the language was more-
over in a familiar tone, and full of idio-
matic and proverbial expressions, a still
greater difliculty occurred in the necessity
of rendering these by such English equi-
valents, as might convey the sense, and
vender it infelligible to the English reader,
without wholly destroying the Eastern
tarn of the style, and the French, and
Greek, and Turkish peculiarities of phrase,
in which the narrative abounds.

For the explanation of such T kish
words or allusions to Fastern customs as
might be least generally uunderstood, the
editor has added a few notes, conveying
what little information he has been able
to colleet, respecting the constantly shift-
ing scene ol action, to which we are con-
veyed by the restless writer of these un-
varnished confessions.






ANASTASIUS,

OR

MEMOIRS OF A GREEK.

CHAPTER I.

My fumily came originally from Epirus: my
father settled at Chio.  1lis parentage was ne. aer
exalted nor yet low. In his own opigion he conld
boast of purer blood than any of' the Palreologi, the
Cantacusencs, and the Comneni of the present day.
<« These mongrel descendants,” he used to observe,
“of Grecks, Venetians, and Genoese, had ounly
picked up the fine names they flourished about in,
when the real owners dropped off : he wore hisown;”
and signor Sotiri saw no reason why he should
not, when he went forth into public, toss his head,
swing his jubbee,' like a-pendulim, from side to
VOL. L B
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side, and shuffle along his papoor-.l*’m, with gl
the airs of quality.

This worthy man combined in his single person
the various characters of diplomatist, husband .aan,
merchant, manufacturer, and master of a privatecr.
To be more explicit, he was Drogueman® to the
French Consul at Chio; in town he kept a silk lovw

at work; in the ct;untry he had a plantation ol
agrumi ;* he caported his stufts and fruits to the
principal sea pagts in thgArchipelago; and in the first
Russianwar he employed all his spare money in fitting
out a small vessel t8 cruise against the cnemy ;—for
so he chose to consider the Russians, in spite of all
their athicable professions towards the Grecks. A
a loyal ubject of the Porte, and an old servant of
the French government, he felt no sort of wish to
be delivered from the yoke of the Turks; and he
lovked upon those barbarians of the North, who

cared no more for the Patriarch of Constantinople
than for the Pope of Rome, as httle be-m,r than
rank heretics, not worthy of being treated cven like
his «ilk worms, which cvery yesr he got carefully
exorcised bLefore their spinning time. [ however
remember, when a child, some buzz in the {amily,
about my father’s partner in the privateer—an
Ispariote rcis‘—having one day made a mistake in
capturing under the rocks of Jura a rich Tarkish
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vessel, whith he went and sold to the Russans
themselves, then stationed at Paros.  Signor Sotiri
shook his head at this intélligence, as if he did not
app:ove of the tramsaction, and observed,  the less
that was said about it, the better.” I suppose there-
fore it was out of sheer humanity, that he preferred
receiving his share of the prize money, to the:sterile -
and barbarous satisfaction of hanging his associate.

Much improved in his circumstances by this
untoward accident, my father would have given up
his interpretership. Besides rendering him more
or less dependant, it was uncomfortable in as far as,
being very deaf, he never heard what it was his
business to translate. But iy mother ed the
title of Droguemaness. She had never heard of the
necussity of a Drogueman reporting speeches as he .
received them; and she reminded her husband how
essential the protection of the French mission ;rnig?;t
be to some of his Greek speculations.

My mother was a native of Naxos, and esteemed
a great heiress in her country. Shc possessed an
estate of threc lyindred piastres a year, clear,
managed by, a relation of her own, Marco Politi ;
very wealthy himself, primate of all the Greek
villages of the island, and a very great rogue.

My brothers and sisters—and there came, onc
by one, just threc of cach—all contrived to take
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of me at their birth, and ednsequently
throughout the whole of their subsequent lives,
The punctilio of the thing I should not have minded,
,but, among my countrymen, a foolish faniily pride
"exhausts people’s fortunes during their lifetime in
.portiomng their daughters: the elder sons ran away
with what remained, and poor Anastasius brought up
the rear with but an indifferent prospect. My kind
parents, however, determined to make up for leaving
me destitute at their death, by spuiling me as much
as possible during their lives,

My eldest sister (I begin, as 1~ proper, with the
ladies ied a physician of the country, graduated
at Padua. Robust as a hamal,® and never until
Jer marriage having known a moment’s illness,
Epiphania seemed to bid defiance to her husband's
utmgst skill in medicine. But she was #t proof
against her own imaginations. Signor Sosimo ex-
pressed suctPeonstant anxicty about his  dear wife’s”
precious health, and gave her so much vipeggbroth
to keep up her s@ngth, that she soon began to
fancy hersclf in a bad way; ang dicd at Jast of the
mere apprehension of not living. .

My oister Roxana, who would have heen a
beauty, but for a scar, which she chose to call a
dimple, at an early pge fell #esperately in love with
a Turk; and spite of all the remonstrances of -her
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fricnds, besiowed her hand upon this unbeliever,
Nor was it untilghe very last of her offended rela-
tions had been prevailed upon to grant fler an
unlimited pgrdon, that she became conscious of the
heinousness of her crime, and began to feel an
unconquerable desire to re-cnter the pale of our haly
communion. This she at length cffected, by never
ceasing to bewail her apostacy, until her husband,
in disgust, allowed her a divorce. Immediately she
flew back at once into the arms of the church and
into those of a young Greek, who, an effective instru-
ment in her reformation, obliterated every trace of
her first unhallowed wedlock, by a more canonical
union, He truly lahoured for the church; fo'he was
by trade an agio-graphis, or painter of Saints ; ; and
connon.seu.rs esteemed him the Apelles of our dis
trict, inghat line. His spouse sat for all his Virgms;
and accordingly as she behaved well or ill, he used
to paint them handsome or ugly: a practice which
hept her very much upon her good behaviour. She
was conceited about her looks, and wasted as, much
paint upon her cheeks as her Misband did upon his
canvass; a circumstance, however, which produced
a striking resemblance between the portraits and the
original,

As to mny youngest sister, she deemed a two
years obedience, well or ill performed, to a single
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lord and master, quite trial.cnough for & woman, mn
this world. Her husbaud dying, sifjtook the habit of
a caloyéra,” in & nunnery nearfhe delightful jstrict
of the Lentiscs. There, the ititerest of her portion,
;tagether with the produce of her handy-work, en-
ibledl{crwsetup,mrdmgtnthepmctmcofmr
'.hbg:oub communitics, an independent establish-
ment; and to entertain her fiends of both sexes, in
a manner at once comfortable and decorous.
. What shall I say of my brothers? The cldest
was a loose and dissipated youth. To cure him of
his extravagance, my father had him nailed to the
,desk of the strictest merchant of Smyma. The
sonsequence was that, instead of the clerk staying
at home, desk, contents, and all, followed him out
of doors, until, in a notorious tavern, thawell tem-
pered Breecia blade of a Zantioff captaigput an
end to lus prowcss, and saved him the mortification
of being returncd on our hunds, as a hopeless
profligate. Of all the family I felt the most grieved
for his lows. He h# a dark complexion, and a fine
commanding figure.” I looked upon Theodore with
a certain veneration, as the prop of the house, and
had purposed some day to take him for my model.
The dove is not more distinguish=d from the gamnc -
cock, than differed from thefoisy blustermg Theo-
dore the sly, demure Eustathius, destined to suceeed
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my father m his place of Drogueman. A sleck,
smooth-spoken, sénctified lad, with a round face and
ared and white comﬂxion, Eustathius, beside that
Little treasure his own deagself, which he always
kept with the utmost care, valited but onc other thing
in this world, namely, money. Of this, after along
courtship, be had the good fortune, thiough dint of
unabating perscverance, to marry a prodigious heap,
encumbercd, however, with a wary widow 1ts mis-
tress, who, after four distinet refusals, at last con-
descended to accept my brother as herwslave, under
the name of her husband  But the chains Eusta-
thius wore weie of massy gold; and all he wanted
was the pleasure of contemplating then glitter.

Constantinc, my third brother, managed the farm.
This hopeful y*lt,h, only a few years older than
myself,gmsed 10" hate me with singular aspenty:
though I never vould account for it, except tha e
was crooked, and I, unfortunately, straight; an
offence, however, which so many others shared with
me, that he must have hated thge whole human racc,
—as perhaps he did.  Ttis true, I much aggravated
my crmie by one day observing, on his talkipg slight-
wngly¥of the advantages of a handsome person, that
“ tney were what none affected to despise, except
such as could not makk good their claim to them ;”
—1I thought he would have stabbed me.

After all the rest of the brood had taken wing, I
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remained alone at home, to solace my parents, Too
fond of their favourite to damp my youthtul spirits
by fitting me for a professit’, they kindly put off
from day to day everygppecies of instruction, proba-
bly, till I should beg for it; which my discretion
forbade. Unfortunately, nature chose not, in the
mean time; to be equally dilatory with my parents ;
and from an angel of an infant, 1 by degrees
became a great lubbexly boy, without any other
“'accomplishment but that of flogging my top with
the left hand, while with the right I dispatched my
sign of the cross: for in some things I understood
the valuc of time. My parents, as may he supposed,
were great sticklers for punctuality in every sort of
devout practicc ; mass-going, contession, lent obser-
vance, &c. Of moral duties—legg tangible in thar
nature—they had, poor souls, but'a vague and con-
fused notion; and the cruninality of actions, in
reference to one’s neigh®our, they taught me chiefly
to estimate according to the greater or smaller risk
connected with them of incurring the bastinado from
the Turks. As to manual correction at the hands
of my own father, it scemed so0 desirable a circume
stance, from the ample amends my mother®never
failed to make e for her husbal’s cruelty to her
poor boy, that my only despair was at being able to
obtain it so0 seldom.
IHaving -contented themselves for a reasonable’
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number of years with wistfully contemplating—the
Drogueman my active make and well set limbs, and
, the Droguemaness myﬁgrk eyes, ruddy cheeks and
raven locks,—they at last beggn to ponder how they
*might turn these gifts-to the best advantage. Both
agreed that something should be done, but neither
knew exactly what; and the one never proposed
a profession, which the other did not immediately
object to,—until an old relatign stepped in between,
and recommended- the church, as a never-failing
resource to those who can think of no other. My
cousin had set the example by making his own
son a little -caloyer at twelve. Prohibited by
the Turks from the trade of soldier, and by my
parents from that of sailor, I myself saw nothing
better, and agr'ced‘bo the proposal. “It now became
necessary to give me a smattering of learning, and I
was put under the tuition of a teachér of the Hellen:.
language, who assumed the #tle of Logjotatos, and
only averred himself inferior to Demosthencs, out
of sheer modesty. My idleness got the better of
my preceptor’s learning and diligence. All the
gold that flowed from the lips of St. Chrysostom his
favourite, could not, to my taste, gild the bitter pill
of his lessons; and even ITomer, much as I liked
fighting out of doors, found but an indifferent wel-
come in school hours. The truth is, I had a dislike
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to reading in the abstract ; but when away from my
books, I affected a great admiration for Achilles ;
called him, in referend to Bpirus the land of my
anceslors, my countryapan, and regretted that I was
not born two thousand years ago, for no other pur-*
pose but to be his Patroclus. Inmy fits of heroism, 1
swore to treat the Turks as he had done the '[rojans,
and for a time dreamt of nothing but putting to
the sword the whole S’glio—dwarfs, eunuchs, and
all. 'These dreams my parents highly admired, but
“ advised me not to divulge. * Just rancour,” they
" said, * should be bottled up, to give it more
strength.”—Upon this principle they cringed to the
ground to cvery Moslemin® they met.

The inclinations of the little future papas' for the
church mﬂuantﬁlemume began to appear more pro-
mmemly I had oollected a troop of ragamuffins
of my own age,®f whom I got mysclf dubbed Cap-
tain ; purlgined from fly uncle, the painter, onc of
his most smirking Madonnas for a banner ; and, un-
der the auspices of the Panagia,"* sct about robbing
orchards, and 1&}ing under contribution the villagers,
with all the devotion imaginable. So great was the

“térror our crusades inspired, that the suffcrers durst
"t even complain, except in a bedy. “Whenever, as

chief of the band, I became the marked object of
* amimadversion, I kept out of the way, until my father
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had paid the damage, and sued my pardon for his
backwardness in doing so. - Once indeed when, tired
of my pranks, he sypite Itwul(fbe his ruin, I begged
he would quict his fears, by granting e an unlimited
leave of absence ; pledging myself not to return till
doomsday: This was too much for him. Seoner
than part with his Anastasius, he would have bribed
the peasantsbefore hand to suffér all my depredations.

Thus early disposed and trifjed to the business of
tithing, my father felt a little suprised when, on the
eve of taking orders, I begged-to be excused. For
the first time in his life, signor Sotiri insisted on im-
plicit obedience; but that first time came too late. U
madeit the last, by swearing that if he forced me to
take the mitre!* I would clap over it a turban. He
gave way, and contented himself with quietly askine
what I finally meant to do. ¢ Nothing,” was the an-
swer of myheart : butthe profession df doing nothing
requires ample means. I theiWfore pretended 2 wish
to learn trade. My father forthwith wrote to
a Smyrna merchant of his aoquaint?ce, to receive
me into his counting-house. :

Mean time I found an employment for my leisure
hours, which put an end to all childish pastimes.
Signor Sotiri, though, as before mentioned, 4 little
hard of hearing, wanted not fluency of speech. His,
oratory had chiefly been exerted to render his patron”
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dumb. He constantly represented to him how ab-
solutely the dignity of his station forbade his having
the least conversatior®with ﬂﬁn‘twes and how in-
cumbent upon him it was, though born and bred in
the Levant, to appear not to understand a single
“word of its 1d1011§s “Bythiis device, he kept all the
 speechifying to himself; and in truth, with the
Turks in office, at all titmes more prone than strict
politeness permits mphiment the representatives
.of Christian ‘powers with the-titles of  infidel,
" yaoor,”s Christian' dog, &c.,” and at this partieular
juncture, yoore than usually out of humour, in con-
_sequence of the Russian war,™ this was oftch the only
-way: to sdve the consular pride from some little
~ rubs, otherwise unavoidable in the necessary inter-
course with the government. IIence Mr. de M——
not only never stirred from home without his inter-
preter by his.side; but had him constantly at his
elbow within doors ; ‘and made him the' sole channcl
of all his official transactions : a circumstance which
my father perfectly _knew how to turn to the best
advantage.

1 tod; in my capacity as the Drogueman’s chief
assistant and messenger, was in daily attendance
at the consular mansion ; whivh proved useful to
me in one respect, as it gave me an opportunity
of learning the French language, and that with the
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greater fluency, from the circumstance of no one
offering expressly to teach me. The old Consul hav-
ing, between his dignity with*the Greceks, and his
punctilio with the Turks, but little society, I soon
became, by the sprightliness of my repartees, a very ’
great favourite. M. de M—-— not only encouraged
me to take a part in corversation, but would even
condescend to laugh most heartily both at my witti-
cisms, and my practical” jok’; whenever neither
himself, nor his servants, nor his relations, nor his
friends, nor his protegés, were in the least implicated
in them, or made to feel the consequenees.

Mr. 8¢ M—=— had an only daughter, the blue
cyed Helena, the child of his old age. Deprived of
a mother’s watchful care, this lovely girl was allbwed
in her father’s house an unrestrained latitude, and
availed herself of her privilege with all the freedom
of unsuspecting innocence. Her father, without
being fond® of music, loved the sound of an
jostrument.  The d:ulghter had been taught the
harpsichord ; but, full of life and spirits, she hated
the mechanical drudgery of running¥ over the cold
clumsy keys of a.huge cumbrous fixture, to which
the performer, she thought, looked a merc appen-
dage. Oyr light portable lyre, which the arms so
gracefully encirclé, and the fingers touch so lightly,
she would learn to play upon most readily,~could
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she but find a proper master. “ Who more so,”
thought T, ** than the son of the father’s interpre-
ter ?” and forthwith offered my services. Though
but a moderate performer, 1 had the advantage of
always being at hand, and without being positively
either aceepted or rofused, #aé soon employed.
Parents! who do *net - particularly wish your
daughters to fall in Jove with their teachers, above
all things avoid admitting under your roof any
music masters, except such as are antidotes to that
passion. Where harmony alone is to rule the sensc,
how can souls remain umattuncd to cach other?
*The boy’s hand, in guiding the” taper fingefs of his
pupil, will sometimes make them stray from her
chords to his hieart, and mistake for the vibrations
of the one the pulsations of the other. The very
lips of the fair one accustomed to re-ccho the sounds
of her teacher’s vuice, will by degrees respond to his
feelings: and he who has so many memns of disclos-
ing his passion, and of insinuating a reciprocal
warmth, without any imputation of forwardness, or
breach of respect, will be more anxious to interpret
"the sounds he utters, than to disavow their sensc,
For my part, I almost immediatcly felt my heart
on fire, and soon Helena too caught the consuming
flame. Nothing could tear us awdy from cach other.
.Thé duets, begun in the beat of the day within
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«loors, were repeated in the cool of the evening on
the stonc seat before the house. nghs interrupted
the songs: and when; the advancing night forced
Helena to retire, her bluc eyes looked like drpopmg
violets steeped in dew.

The Consul had dcshnﬁd his little favourite, as
soon as arrived at a suitable age, to a rich young
Smyrniote, nephew to his correspondent. He
dreamt not of the possibility of her falling in love
with a Greek boy, habited in the dress of the coun-
try, and the son of his interpreter. It was rathera
gratification to him, on seeing us so much together,
to think that in her solitude she should have found
the harmless pastime of our concerts. -

My father saw decper into the Business. Had
he conceived it likely to end in a marriage, and that
marriage likely to bring his family any accession o
weight or of fortune, he would, I make no doubt,
have become as blind as he was deaf'; but this he by
no means thought probable. The old Consul wgs a
good deal distressed, hisssalary must cease with his
life, and he had nothing to leave his daughter, at his
death but his consular pride;—¢ and with that
portion,” observed my father, « she might indeed
become a gem of the first water in the hands of'a
rich Smyrna merchant, who would set her in gold,
but round our bare necks she could only prove a
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2"mill'stqne. ' He therefore‘wmed me agaihst carry-
mg lhpqnumwy too far.
- Hii5 caution caune too latgi: The less expericnce
. my pupil at first brought to her’lessons, the more

“rdpid was th-progress she, made under my tuition.
.Love's fullest ha .‘&aﬁuck almost ere she

“suspected it wlusm“lw{éhr ﬂgbs Indeed so
.much was she still in’ tﬁiym sprm;, of her inno-
‘capce, that she scarce ’sbemed aware that in due
.time blpssoms turned to fruitg, until tanght by ex-
“perience.. Then only she grew frightened, and at
I first sobbed-incessantly ; but by degrees, persuading

herself that our attachment, when divilged, must end
mour permanent union, she recovered a kind of con-

.posure, and rcsolved (o let the discovery take its
course ; neither hapl.emng }}xe disclosure, nor yet try-

ing to avert it, and rather, rejoicing than dismayed
“that the slim Perote’s dress, which she worc for the
:sfike of cofisular dignity, must betray the sceret

or fasher’s villa sopmex than the ample invo-
luhons, sof which our mdfe wary females so well
know*thc advantages.

<%\I by no means uympathnscd in this calmness, or .
0@ -in these wishes. What the too confiding
!Idem looked ‘upon as the hariour in which her
m«imetnd«s must end, my father had taught me to
_consider. as the quicksand on’ which all my hopes
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wust perish. 1 therefore tricd ‘to impress Helena
with my utter inability to support her as my wife;
*and with the expedience of her enabling the Consul,
by a timely confession, to save her honour without
my padequate assistance.

To the fair onc flushed with Jove, the least profter
of prudential considerations is an insult. T.xasper-
ated at my discreet snggestions, IIclena treated me
with haughtiness—with contempt. ¢« When she
could bring herself to stoup to my lowness, did I
fear any sacrifice that raised me to her level ?°

Feelings such as mine could ill brook this taunting
speech.  To be told T was to consider as an honovr
beyond my deserts, the pennyless hand of one whose
heart bhad  attested too warmly my merits ;—was
this to be endured ? - All the blood of” Achilles rose
within me ; 1 ran to the quay, and there let it rage in
unison with the foaming breakers.

As long as the Smyrna scheme had remained in
suspense, T saw an npew through which to cecage s
but my father had just received 2 fl¥ refusdl in'that
quarter.  "The merchant to whéin he a'pplied in my
behalf, acquainted with my brother’s adventures, felt
httle anxious for another scion of the ~ame stock.

This disappointment had  sourdl my father's
temper, and disposed him to visit on me the sins of
my brother.  Having begun my education at the

vOL. 1, C
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wrong end, by leaving me every species of latitudu -
when he might casily have curbed my licentious
disposition, he now gave it the finishing toucl’
equally injudiciously, by trying, after my unbridled
habits had become confirmed, to restrain megeven
in what I considered as reasonable freedom. I now
was thwarted in every wish, deprived of every
indulgence ; and all this, apparently, for no other
fault, except that from a chubby pratling child, to
be hushed with toys and swectmeats, I had not
prevented myself from growing mto a slouching.
thoughtful youth, who too often demanded a supply
of solid cash.

My mother too was to me an altered woman.
The moment I no longer submitted to be fondled
likea baby, she transferred her affections—against ali
rule and precedent—from me to the one among .
who had neither the claims of the youngest, nor ol
the eldest:—to Constantine. His hump had cvidently
‘gﬁtc‘d tht:.tcvoluti(m i’ﬁs favour ; but whether.
by l!nakihg.my her wish to console him for this
defect, or by causing her to consider him as endowed
with an additional perfection, J never could make
out. Certain it is, she used to gaze on his buck as
she before had done on my face, until -her admira-
1iop somelimes put his own modesty to the blush.

Not habituated early enough to filial submission.
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F o sooner felt the weight of parental authority,
than I began to*question its justice ; and able to
derive its rights only from the voluntary concession
of the child, while its fecbleness forees it to barter
vbedience for food, I considered its continuance,
shen the boy, cnabled to carn his own livelihood,
loudly demands his liberty, as an usurpation.
Long, therefore, had I been meditating to seize
~ome opportunity of cluding the parental yoke, even
before T got entangled in the snares of love.  The
wound which mv mistress inflicted onmy pride, added
new ineentives to this resolation, and, after her
mortifving speech, the only wish my mind remained
capable of forming was, to abandon father, wother,
mistress,  friends; relaticns and hoawee o ever.
{ndeced, no‘wu.\‘ in which T mieht sever myself from
Melent seemed 1o ywe nntaier, when I oeen dred
the stamp of Lunnh by seliishness e head chosen
© Duprint uper e constancy,

My bratn thus m s fere e, T oentered the fiest
tavern 1 gound oponande housh by wo neere
addieted o imemperane | deenle off drasght aiter
Jdeanght of our strongest sinc until dhe hooses o

Athe street seemed familiat: 10 nod (o the ship: on
the wave., |
« Among these latter lay o the road a Veneti:
nrig, ready foeits departure. While 1sat poudering
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over my grievances the evening breeze sprung uj:,
and the song of the sailors on board marked the
heaving of the anchor. I accepted it as the sum-
mons for putting my design into execution. Run-
ning out of’ the house, I was soon rowed to the vessel ;
and rcached it just as the sails were unfurling. I
offered my scrvices fo the captain. He had lost
halfhis crew in his last Egyptian caravan;'® but still
would only receive me as a simple cabin boy. The
office scemed Jittle suited to the son of a Droguemnan,
whose garment alonc, I thought, should sweep the
deck ; but it was not a time to bargain, and 1
submitted. I crept into the hold among the ballast,
until we should be out of reach of pursnit, and, when
informed of my safety, jumped upon the deck, and
ran to the stern to see what way we had¥nade.
The moun was just rising in all her splendor, and
a bar of silvery light ran across the spangled waves.
The gradually increasing breeze rapidly carried us
out of the streights of Chio, The different objects
on the shorc—mountains, valleys, villyges, and
steeples—scemed in swift succession first advancing
to meet us, then halting an instant opposite our
vessel to greet us on our passage, and lastly again
gliding off, soon entircly to vanish away ;—until,
launched,into tle open main, we saw the whole lind
of cvast wore faintly marked, and gradually dis-
appearing in distant darkness. .
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Various and opposite were the feclings which, as
1 stood contemplating the luminous track we left in
the ripling wave, agitated my bosom : but, whatever
direction J tried to give to my thoughts, they
always reverted to Helena., In vain T songht to
banish from my guilt-struck fancy her upbraiding
image.  As i’ in mockery of my endeavours, it
scemed to assume a tangible shape. I persuaded
myself’ T actually beheld the pale form of my mis-
tress, half rising, with her hair all dishevelled, from
the roaring billows, follow the fleeting ship, and with
piteous moans callme back to her outstretched arms.
I wished I conld have stayed the swift-noving mass,
and have rendered, by some magic spell, the vapidly
receding keel a motionless rock on the wave, in order
to enable the dear phantom to join me; or at least
in order to have a few instants more to reflect on
my conduct, and to retract m y errors, cre the oppor-
tunity should pass by for ever. In vain! T felt as
if an uncontrollable force kept impelling me on,—
and at Jast; ¢ it is useless,” I exclaimed, ¢ to con-
tend ! Theelit; Tmust yield to my destiny : T must
perform the things set down for e be they good,
or be they evil I”

As the dawn began to dispel the daek visions of
the night; as the sun rose in all his glory to
pervade the blue expanse of the heavens, aod the
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returning day shewed Chio like a faint cloud fluat-
ing on the utmost verge of the waters, my
thoughts assumed a brighter hue ; my heart felt
the weight upon it fightened ; and the jca that 1
now was going to explore those distant rcalms which
T so long had ycarned after, filled me with expecta-
tion and delight.

Yet even 'this new joy was mixed with a terror of
its own. At no period of my life had I yet out-
stepped the narrow pale of my native island, or
obtained so much as a peep at the nearest objects
beyond the streights by which it was bounded.
Crossing over to the neighbeuring islets scemed
to me a long voyage. Smyrna had been, in my
imagination, the utmost limit of the habitable
globe ; and as to Europe, T decined it to lic some-
where not far from the antipodes.  "The unbounded
prospect of the whole wide world burstiug all at
once upon me, struck my young heart with awe ;
and the sight of nothing around me but strangers,
utterly unhnown, and indifferent 1o my fate, was
sad and appalling.

Soou, however, T was recalled from these vague
and mdistiuet reflections, by feelings more definite,
and more wnmediately councoted with my present
situation. [ had searce closed my cyes, when the
vaptain, not wi~hing that I should have wopleasant
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{rcams, or any dreams at all, with a familiar tap on
the shoulder, reminded me that it was time to begin
carning my passage; and banded me over to his
rew, to instruct me in my task. Mine no longer
were indulgent teachers; and from being the little
tyrant of my father’s domestics, I now found myself
the slave of every common sailor.  'While my compa-
nions—my 1nasters I should say—sat down to their
meals, 1 had to fast; and when they slept, I must
watch. Their sumfy leavings were my food, and 1t
was only now and then that 1 could snatch from my
constant toil a few monrnts of hurried and broken
rest.  Whatever awkwardness [ shewed was fol-
lewed by immecdiate blows; nay, it became a stand-
ing joke to call me to different places at once, that
T might in some incur the punishment ot unavoid-
able delay. My appeals to the mercy or justice of
those around me, were treated with equal derision.

As 1 found it uscless to complain, [ stifled my
feclings, and only kept watching an opportunity
for cscape or revenge. This made me particularly
observant of all the manceuvres of the captain;
some of which scemed sufliciently strange. At times,
for instance, when not a cloud was to be seen in the
sky, he would pretend to expect foul weather, and
run for shelter under some lonely cliff, where he
seemed more intent upon looking out for something
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on the water than in the air; and though he affected
vast displeasure at the unceasing drunkenness of his
crew, onc could almost hgve sworn that he put flasks
of brandy plg'posely melr way.

One evening, in a profound calm, and while all
the sailogs, drunk as fishes, were capering round
a tall pole crowned with myrtle, a boatful of May-
note '7 pirates, conccaled behind the rocks of Autipa-
T0S, ‘stole unperceived under our stern, and climbed
up by the poop into the cabin. T'he master, who just
beforc-had gone below on, some errand, and had been
seized in the midst of his business with a most unac-
countable fit of sleeping, was soon laid hold of, and
gagged.  All the stand of armns, neatly arranget
round the room, were next sccured ;5 and the pirates,
now rushing up stuirs, casily mastered the fow among
the sailors who were still able to stand upon their
legs; while they liad nothing to do but to bind,
hands and feet, the remainder, lying about the
deck in « state of perfect insensibility.

Amid the gencral intoxication, T had been kept
sober by my gricf, and happened to stand near the
cabin door, just when, at the window opposite, ap-
pearcd the ugly featurcs of the foremost of the May-
notes, wh8 was preparing to slip in. ‘My figure
caught his vigilant cye, as he advanced his head ;
when, drawing it back, he put his finger on his
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mouth, and frowned most formidable threats, should
I disobey the sign. To this I felt not in the least
inclined. I might indeed, by giving the alarm im-
mediately, have saved theigew from the captain’s
treachery ; but all had used me ill alike. I therefore
answcred the command by a gesture of ready com-
pliance, aud let things take their course.

In the beginning of the fray, the pirates affected
to treat the captain very outrageously; but this
appearance of enmity soon subsided, and by degrees
they sat down amicably together, like old friends
who understand cach other’s ways. Having so
handsomely perforined my neutral parct in ghe busi-
ness, I now was thinking to approach and put in
my claim, if’ not for poundage, at least tor hush-
money,— wheu a new incident most provokingly blew
up the well-concerted scheme.

It happened that just at this juncture, thc
famous ITassan Capitan-pasha'® was in the act of
delivering the Morea from its Arnaoot *® ‘oppressors.

"One of his caravellas,™ stationed before Nauplia, by
chance espied our doings, and immediately gave us
chase.  She soon obliged us to bring to: but, instead
of liberating fhie vessel, treated her as a lawful
prize. It-is true that, while the Turks tied the
pirates back to back, they only handcuffed the realg
owners, The captain shared the fate of his crew.
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Thus was poetical justice dealt out to ait, cxeept
myself; and thus was I, hapless Greek, compelled,
in the space of four days, to bear ghe yoke of four
differcnt natious— Freiiclg; Venetians, Maynotes, and
Turks. V\’haher I gained by the last change, or
only fell from Charybdis upon Scylla, I can ‘only
relate gfter T have premised a short account of the
celebrated expedition, which 1 was so unexpectedly

made to witness
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CHAPTER IL

Iy the first war between the Russians and the
Turks, the most natural proceeding for Russia
would have been, to attack Turkey from its
southern extremity, where the two countries joined.
The most surprising was, to send an armament
from its northern shores, where the Russian “and
the Turkish empires were sq;au'alcd by the whole
intervening diameter of Kurope; and whenee its
entire circumference of coast was to be sailed round,
before Russians and Turks could aeet. This
therefore was the measure preferred: and  the
Russian flect had wintered, in its progress, at lLeg-
horn, erc its commanders were determined in which
part of Turkey to strike the fiest blow. The Greeks
decided the question or tham. A few turbuleut
Codgea-bashees* of the Morea, feaving the lash of
the "Turkish governor of the provinee, sent to the
Russian commanders a forged plan of insurreetion,
as one alrcady organised; and, on the return of
the deputation, employed the promise of Russian
assistance thus fraudulently obtained, to produce the
commotion they had described as ready w break
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out. Their labour was assisted by the Turks them-
sclves. Suspecting a plot against them, these pusil-
lanimous oppressors acted like men who, from the
fear of falling from a precipice, plunge headlong down
it. In their panic they massacred a whole troop of
Zaccuniote peasants, peaccably returning from a fair
at Patras, whom they mistook for an army of rcbels
marching to attack them. The cry of revenge now
resounded from all quarters; and when, therefore,
in the spring of 1770, the Russian flect cast anchor
in the bay of Vitulo, jts commanders were reccived
by the bishops of Lacedemon® and of Christiano-
polis, followed by Greeks of all descriptions, only
begging as a favour to enlist under the Russian
banners. Fair as seemed this beginning, the under-
standing between the two nations was short-lived.
The Greeks expected the Russians alone to accom-
plish the whole task of their deliverance. The Rus-
sians had laid their account with a powerful co-ope-
ration on the part of the Greeks. Iach, alike disap-
pointed, threw on the other the blame of'cver‘y failure.
Their squabbles gave large troops of Arnavois time
to pour from every neighbouring point of Roumili
into the peninsula; and the Russian commanders,
seeing all chance of success vanish in that quarter,
sailed higher up the Archipelago; leaving the
Moreotes to their fate, and carrying away no other
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fruits of the momentary contact of Greeks and
Russians, but an increase of rancour between the
two nations.

The ferocious mguntaineers of Albania, who,
under the name of Arnaoots form a chicl part of
the forces of the Othoman empire, and of the body-
guard of its various Pashas, presented in their
rugged and yet colourless countenances the dreatest
possible contrast to the regular features and rich
complexions of the Greeks.  In the faith of the two
nations the, difference is less warked.  Wavering
for the most part between Christ and Mohanmed,
the worship of the Arnaoots is generally determined
by the master they serve; and many of those who,
on the spur of pay and plunder, came to assist the
Morcote Moslemen against the Christians, them-
selves professed the Christian faith. Their totc
number was computed at about twenty thousand -
and when their work was achieved, they demanded
their wages. "The moncy was wanting, or at least
the pay was withheld. This furnished them with a
. plausibl pretence for disbanding on the spot, and
paying themselves, by pillaging the country.  Some,
after faying waste the villages, drove the inhabitants
before them, like herds of cattle, through the der-
wens or defiles that guard the cutrance of the
peninsula, and thus regained, with the® new slaves,
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their native mountains. Others remained stationary
in the Morea: by installing themselves in the houses
and lands of the Greek peasantry, they deprived the
soi} of its husbandmen, and tho‘Turks of their sub-
jects; and at last, finding no more rayahs? to oppress,
turncd their violence against the Moslemen them-
sclves, and treated like the vanquished thuse whom
they Ihd come to defend.

Nine following years had scen eleven governors
eome, onc atter the other, with the most peremptory
instructions to exterminate the banditti, aud again
depart withoyt succecding; some for want of sufli-
cient force to repress their outrages; others, it is
said, for want of sufficient resolution to resist their
bribes.—At last the Porte sent ITassan.

By birth a Persian, by the f"atc of war a 'T'urkish
slave, by choice among the recruits yearly raised at
Smyrna for the Barbary powers, and by his own
merit advanced to the rank of Port-admiral of Al-
giers, Hassan-bey became at variance with the Dey.
Justice was so entirely on his side, that prudence
urged his immediate flight. Afier many warfflerings,
he found a patron at Constantinople in the famous
Raghib, Grand Visier* under two successive Sultans,
and yet permitted to die in his bed. In the memo-
rable battle which the Russians, after abandon-
ing the M&ea, gave the Turks in the streights
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of Chio, he commanded the admiral-ship of the
Turks, which was attacked by that of the Russians,
while the two commmanders, Khassim and Orlow,
both kept aloof' from the fight. Prevented by bis
instructions from unmooring, Hassan towed his
ship on its anchors, boarded the Russian vessel, and
only threw himself’ into the sea, and swam ashore,
when both hulks, on fire, and blown up together.
mingled their wrecks in the sky. The Saltan, secing
his navy annihilated, andshimself threatencd with
bombardment in hjs Seraglio by a flect from the
Baltic, now named Hassan his Capitan-pasha, and
was saved.

At the peace, this commander exerted himself to
form a new navy, and to introduce among thc
Turks as much of Buropean tactics as their preju-
dices could bear. e had no immediate opportu
nity to try the effect of his improvements against «
forcign encry ; but in an empire so extensive as
that fomnded by Othman, when age has enfeebled
its head, some distant extremity will always refuse
cbedience: and ITassan constantly fodnd distur-
bances to quell in some quarter. Tn 1776, he
made the Arab Daher—usurper of the sovereignty
of Acre—atone with his life for the league he
had formed with the Egyptian rcbel Aly. The
year following he punished Daher's sons tor con-
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tinuing their father’s rebellion; and finally, in
1779, he received the Sultan’s orders to expel from
the Morea the refractory Arnaoots. Alrcady was
his army encamped in the plains of Argos, when
one of the caravellas of his fleet stationed in the
Bay of Nauplia, conveyed our mixed party of Vene-
tians and Maynotes to that port, where, with my
companions, I was—unceremoniously cnough—
stowed away for the night under a strong guard in
a crazy barn; wondering what was to be our fate
the next morning. .

The place of our confinement had long been the
undisturbed domain of swarms of musquitoes, who,
ignorant of our unwillingness to trespass on their
premiscs, sccmed determined to resist the encroach-
ment to the utmost. The coustant buzzing and
stings of these troublesome insects would alone have
sufficed to deprive us of all chance of reposc: add
to which that, paired as we were according to the
fancy of our guardians, and each closcly connected
with his immcdiate companion by cvery strongest
tic of twigted hemp, the blows which cach intended
for his winged encmies in gencral only fell upon
his pinioned associate. Excuses indeed followed, but
were of little use in composing us to sleep. My
other, but not iy better half| in this forced union,
suffered as much as myself, but seemed endowed
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with more philosophic resignation. On my throw-
ing out a few hints respecting the inconvenicnce of
our bed chamber, the patient personage assured me
I was fastidious. Fe had often scen worse apart-
ments, and without the comfort of so much good
company. This excited my curiosity ; and, observ-
ing that it was impossible to think of sleeping, I~
entreated him to favour me with the description of
some of those habitations, compared with which our
present abode was such a fairy place.

“ And so you want,” he cried, ¢ to know my
adventures?— Well! and why not? Y ou are young,
and seem of a promising disposition. My example
and my precepts cannot fail to benefit your inex-
perience, and 1 will therefore this once do violence
to my natural modesty, in order to gratity your wish
for instruction. What in fact is the use of greav
achievements, but to tell them? Only let me en-
treat that your feeling heart may not be too deeply
touched by the distressing tale of my ill rewarded
virtues.”

** My ecarly years,” continued my companion,
¢ offer nothing remarkable, They were spent in
the inglorious occupation of cultivating my paternal
soil. T thought it rather hard upon me that, whether
I sowed my ficld or let it lie fallow, and whether it
was 1 that reaped its produce or the locusts, the
waywode 3 should equally exact the same cnor-

VOL. I. D
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mous yearly tithe, should look upon the destructiont
of my crops by hail and tempests, as the mere effects
of my own malice, and should seize upon my instru-
ments of husbandry, in order to make me more
‘industrious. I thought it harder still that, on hearing
how the conflagration of my hovel h:d consumed all
my haratsh tickets® for ten years back, he should
demand the whole sum, already paid, over again;
and I thought it hard beyond all bearing when,
after a temporary absence, in order to save my
dearly taxed poll, I should, on coming back with
some money, laboriously scraped together, for the
purpose of redeeming my person and property, find
all my little patrimony confiscated to the profit of
my tyrant, as a punishment for abandoning what T
returned to. In my rage, I flung myself on the
ground ; with my teeth gnawed the carth, that T
might at least carry away some morsel of my pater-
nal inheritance ; and swore to make every Moham-
medan I could lay hands on, however innocent, pay
for the murderous waywode.”

 This oath brought me good fortune. 1 suc-
ceeded in sacrificing several victims to my just
resentment; and as I chose by preference such as,
_being in good circumstances, had most to lose, I
always made a point of retaining what I found about
them, lest other Mussulmen should profit by my

performance.
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*¢ Steadfast attention to this particular gave my
task a double interest. The only person I admitted
to share with me, was the magistrate of the district;
except, of course, where he bimself happened to be
the person stopped. Justice was much the gainer
by this procceding. Instead of the usual process of
hanging a single individual, the Cadee? generally
fined the whole comnunity, for not being able to
produce the offender.”

¢ X had a distant cousin at Zante,—the flower of
the family, and so much admired by all ranks for
his bravery, that people used to contend for his
assistance in settling their affairs of honour. The
nobleness of his sentiments equalled his courage.
IIe only killed, as it were, to oblige his friends;
and so nice were his feelings, where his character was
concerncd, that, on being paid one day before hand
by a certain nobleman, to chastise another sprig of
nobility, and, on mature deliberation, thinking the
reward too ample for the service, he dispatched his
man outright, and so quicted his scruples, to the
great delight and surprise of his employer. But
these too disintercsted sentiments at last obliging
him to quit Zante, where merit excites envy, he
came and jeined me at Patras. From that period

+ we only went out in search of adventures together,
like "Fhescus ‘and Pirithous, Orestes and Pylades,
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and all the other worthies of old, whom my cousin
had at his fingers ends;—and astonishing was the
number of monsters of which we rid the world, not
only above ground but under: for.one night, in a
cellar, we killed half a dozen Arnaoots, lying dead
drunk on the spoils of our country ; and that, with-
out any body the next day being the wiser, or
thinking but that the scoundrels had done the deed
themselves, in a frolic. Never did we tuke a fellow’s
booty, whom we did not also rid of his life. To do
otherwise would have been tempting Providence,
and was against my oath. My conscience being
thus kept clear of premcditated sin, and my mind
regularly unburthened by confession of uninten-
tional offences, I continued to-prosper, until justice,
entirely disregarding gratitude, chose maliciously to
turn against me. In disgust, I joined some Dulcig-
notes, who, with the help of Algerine colours,
aveided some aukwardness in taking Christian ves-
sels. I myself had now begun to consider religious
prejudices as unworthy of a liberal mind, and to view
all men as equal before God. What right had I
to induige in partialities founded upon my own
fallible judgment?—On this principle I no longer
made a difference between 'furks and Christians,
and most conscientiously treated both alike. Still,
such is the force of habit, that I own I always felt a
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particular zest in stripping an heretic. To this
moment, my mouth waters at the thoughts of the
broad-bottomed Hollander, full of the richest spice
and gew gaws, which I once helped to unload. She
was going right before the wind, and with a brisk
" gale, just at the rate of two knots an hour, and
had not a single picture of a saint, nay, not so
much as a crucifix on board, or a taper to burn to
the Virgiu; though so tenacious were her punchy
crew of their pipes, that, when chucked over-board,
they kept pofling on, as long as their tobacco or
themselves lasted.  Their cargo set me up for a
while, until fresh misfortunes led back the way tomy
old trade.  The greatest piece of ill luck I reckon
to have been my partnership with our present
captain. Flad I forcseen the bungler he would
prove, 1 should have carried my wits to a better
market. But no matter ! -—The most landable inten-
tions are sometinmes defeated ; and a little rub dis-
concerts not Panavoti.”

ITighly edified with the incidents of this worthy
man’s history, and still more with his candid and
unassuming manner of relating them, I almost
regretted that the dawn should so soon, through the
chinks »f the wall, break in upon his artless and
unvarnished tale, to announce a speedy change of
scene.  In fact, very soon after, the doors of our



38 ANASTASIUS.

saloon were thrown open, and our party called out
to be formed into marching order. ‘I'he separatc
pairs, connected tog: ther by a thick rope into a
single body, »f small width but « prodigious length,
offered the beauties of distinctnes~ combined with
those of blending : and, all sct in motion by the
simple mechanism of a kick bestowed in the rear of
the foremost pair, immediately advanced, giided by
a few spahis before, while others followed behind.
Argos was the place of our destination, and in less
than four hours our column reached Hassan’s camp,
scattered over the whole plain. Not only all the troops
of the province had flocked round the commander’s
standard, but several Greeks cven had obtained
permission to join the Turks against those very
Arnaoots whom, some years before, the Turks had
called in to save them from the Greceks.

I had never scen an encampment, and the novel
and striking sight absorbed all my facultics in
astonishmeut and awe. I thought T beheld forces
sufficient to subdue the whole world; and I knew
not which most to admire, the endless clusters of
tents, the enormous piles of armour, and the rows of
threatening cannon, or the troops of well mounted
horsemen, who, like dazzling wetcors, darted by us

. in every direction, leaving clouds of dust behind
them. The very dirt with which they bespattered
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us seemed to me imposing; and every thing upon
which I cast my eyes, gave me a feel of nothingness,
which made me shrink within myself like a snail in
its cell. T envied not only those who were destined
to share in all the glory and success of the expedi-
tion, but even the meancest follower of the camp, as
a being of a superior order to myself; and when
suddenly there arose a loud flourish of trumpets,
which, ending in a concert of cymbals and other war-
like instruments, re-echoed in long peals from all the
surronn.'ing mountains, the clang shook every nerve
in my body, thrilled me to the very soul, and infused
in all my veins a species of martial ardour so resist-
less, that it made me straggle with my fetters, and
try to tear them asunder.  Proud as I was by vature,
I would have knelt to whoever had offered to liberate
my limbs, and to put into my hands a sword.

The tumult of my senses had not yet subsided,
when, leaving the camp on our rigiit, we were ushered
into the court of a small habitation, in the town of
Argos, to undergo an interrogatory from Hassan’s
Progueman., We waited a good while before the
gentleman came. At last he arrived.

How widely things often differ in reality, that bear
the sarac names ! In the Drogueman of the Capitan-
Pasha, I had figured to myself a personage nearly
of the same stamp with the consular nterpreter at
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Chio, who had the honour of being my father. I
might as well have compared a wren to an eagle.
The individual of the Tergiumanic genius, before
whom 1 now stood, came with the state of a little
prince, and seemed surrounded by a miniature court
of his own. When he spoke his attendants only
answered in a whisper : at his slightest commands
they flew as if the fate of the empire were at stake ;
and when he smiled at a joke of his own, they all
shook with laughter. As his movemcuts were
abrupt, and rather cccentric, it was amusing to scc
them scamper after him, trying to keep close to his
heels, and not to be thrown out of their ranks by his
vagaries.

From what cause it so happened T know not,
but the moment this great man addressed our cap-
tain, who stood first and foremost of our troop, his
eye fell upon me, though one of the very last in
the column ; and from that time forward he never
more changed the object of his attention.  Ior
the space of half a sccond or so, indeed, he might
glance at the intervening individuals whom he
successively interrogated ; but, uniformly. afier ad-
dressing two or three words to them, his cyes again
began to wander, to scek somcthing further off,
and when they had found me, they fixed themselves
with their former steadfastness upon my humble
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person. My business was to have looked respect-
fully away from so exalted a personage, or to have
modestly dropped my eyes on the ground, as if I
durst not encounter his sublime aspect.  But this I
attempted at in vain. Asif underafascination, Iscarce
could keep mysclf from gazing on him, with the same
steadiness with which he perseveringly eyed me.

At last came my turn to spcak. Questioned
respecting my birth, parentage, country, causc of
absence from home, &e. I told my little tale with
tolerable case as well as veracity, and my candour
particularly shone in my strictures on the captain,
who had not perhaps yet had so impartial and so
obscervant a biographer. My recital amused, and
when finished : ¢ You little Greck rascal,” exclaimed
the Droguceman, ¢ you will corrupt all these worth-
Roman Catholics, if' I leave you among them ; so
I’ll keep you bere, and let them go home, to swing,
on St. Mark’s after their own fashion.,”  With this
compliment my companions were dismissed. They
slunk sway, muttering some curses, which, under
the Drogueman’s mighty wing, T could afford to
disregard.

Mavroyeni belonged to the most distinguished
family in. the island of Paros. Ile had from a
child felt a spirit too cxpansive tamely to brook
the restraint of his confined birth place, The rest-
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lessness of his temper was increased by the pre-
dictions of a pricst of Santirenc ;—one who foretold
so much, that it was impossible but something, now
and then, must fall out as he predicted.  Fixing his
eyes on the little Tanoshan :* ¢ Young man,” cried
he, asif inspired ; ¢ brilliant will be thy career ; but
may thy end be happy ™ The first part of this two-
fold oracle gave an additional stimulus to the youth’s
ambition, the latter a new motive to his parents
for checking its sallies : but, like other predictions,
the one in (uestion at last worked its own accom-
plishment.  When Hassan Capitan-Pasha made the
harbour of Drio in the island of Paros the summer
station of his squadron, in its yearly cruise through
the Archipelago, young Mavroyeni threw himsclf so
frequently in his way, so anxiously implored his
accepting an cntertainment from his father, and so
successfully paid his court to the commander, as to
obtain the promise of his protection at C'onstanti-
nople. Uponthis heimmediately went forth, plunged
headlong into all the intrigues of the Fanar,? and
through his own dexterity, aud the patronage of the
High-Admiral, in less than three years supplanted
Argiropoli the old and long respected Drogueman
of the navy ; and gave his *new situation.an impor-
tance it never yet had known. Former Droguemen
were nothing more than interpreters and spokesmen,
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even to the most imbecile and stupid of commanders,
'I'o the most cnergetic and (uicksighted of Pashas
whom the Turkish navy yet had obeyed, Mavroyeni
beeame an adviser and a friend.  The lion at whose
roar Moslemen trembled, shewed with the subtle
Greek the meekness of a lamb; and even when, in-
formed of his interpreter’s unlawful transactions,
[Tassan for a moment felt Ins anger rise, and swore he
would cut off the head that resisted his counnands,
Mavroyenis appearance was sufflicient to turn lis
wrath into complacency, and to draw down new
favours on that head just devoted to destruction.
Every outrage of Mavroyenis on the laws, and on
the habits of the Turks, only scemed to increase his
influence with his patron; and the Greeks, still as
prone as of old to aseribe cach strange cffect to
some supernatural cause, ceased wondering at the
Drogueman’s sway, only to wonder at the drugs . -
which he composed his philter.
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CHAPTER III.

Receiven among the suite of this important
Tergiuman,' I was soon made to exchange my
miscrable tarred jacket, for the ample benish* of
finest broadcloth trailing on the floor, the first mark of
my promotion ; but I could not help regretting the
loss of my raven locks, indifferently replaced, in my
opinion, by a clumsy calpack® of short black lamb’s
wool. I swore I would some day, cost what might,
doff my uncouth head-dress for one of those smart
turbans of gilt brocade or shawl, worn with such a
saucy air, over one car, by the Pasha’s Tsha-
wooshes ;¢ gentlemen who were scen every where,
lounging about as if they had nothing to do but
to sport their handsome legs, their vests stiff’ with
gold lace, and their impudent bullying faces.

T had confidently expected that my first apprentice-
ship in my new service would have been to the usc of
the carbine and the sabre.  Great, therefore, was my
mortification when, instead of learning to shoot an
enemy, or to cut down a rebel, I hud to practise carry-
ing a coffee pot, or presenting a pipe : and once, when
a young fellow attendant displayed his wit in jokes on
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my aukwardness, I got into such a passion, that I
thrust the lighted pipe head foremost into his grin-
ning mouth, and made his pert tongue smart for its
petulance.  An oldish, mild looking man, a privi-
leged domestic, who, having served out his time,
now acted as a sort of pedagogue to the new comers,
discerning my aspiring disposition, took me aside.

¢ Listen, young man,” said he, ¢ whether you
likeit or not. For my own part, I have always had
too much indolence, and too little ambition, not to
make it my study throughout life, rather to secure
case than to labour for distinction. I have there-
fore avoided cherishing in my patron any outrageous
fondness for me, which would have increased my
dependance while it lasted, and exposed me to per-
sccution, whenever it subsided ;—but you, I'sce, = +
of a different mettle: T thercfore may point out to
you the surest and speediest way of attaining th,
more perilous height, short of which I know you
will not rest satisficd. When you have compassed
it, you may remember me, if you please.”

¢« Know first that all masters, even the least
loveable, like to be loved. Al wish to be served
from affection rather than duty. It flatters their
pride and it gratifies their selfishness. They expect
from this personal motive a greater devotion to their
interest, and a more unlimited obedience to their
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commands. A master looks upon mere fidelity in
his servant as his duc; a thing scarce worth his
thanks : but attachmen: he considers as a compli-
ment to his merit, and if at all generous, he will
reward it with liberality-  Mavroyceni is more open
than any body to this species of flattery. Spare it
not therefore.  If he speak to you kindly, let your
face brighten up. It he talk to you of his own affairs,
though it should only be to dispel the tedium of
being all day lo:g the vehicleof othermen’s thoughts.
listen with the greatest cagerness. A single yawn,
and you are undone ! Yet let not, however, curiosity
appear your motive, but the delight ouly of being
honoured with his confidence. The more you
appear grateful for the least kindness, the oftener
you will reccive important favours. He will feel a
pleasure in raising your astonishment.  His vanity
knows no bounds. Give it scope therefore.  When
he comes home ready to burst with its suppressed
chullitions, be their ready and patient receptacle.
Or if at first he should feel some hesitation to in-
dulge in familiar talk with one so inferior, discreetly
help him on, provide him with a cue, hint what you
heard certain people, not knowing you to be so near,
say of his capacity, his merit and his influence. He
wishes it to be belicved that he completely rules the
Pasha. Do not flatly tell him he does ; but assume
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it as a notorious fact, a thing which no one dispuies.
Be ncither too candid in your remarks, nor too ful-
some in your flattery. If too zealous a worship of
truth would savour of disrespect to your master, too
palpable deviations from fact might appear a satire
on his understanding  Should svine disappointment
evidently ruffle his temper, appear not 10 conccive the
possibility of his vanity having reccived a wortifica-
tion. Preserve the exact medimm between too eold a
respect, and too presumptuous a forwardness  Ilow-
ever much Mavroyeni may caress you in private,
never seem quite at case with him in public. A
master still likes to remain master; or at least to
appear so 1o others, Should you get into some
serape, wait not to confess your imprudence, until
concealment becomes impossible 5 nor try to excus.
the offence.  Rather than that you should, by so
doing, appear to make light of your guilt, exag-
gerate your self-upbraidings, and throw vourself en-
tirely upon your master’s merey.  On all occasions
take carc how you appear cleverer than your lord,
even in the splitiing of' a pen.  Or if you cannot
avoid execiling him in some trifle, give his o n tuition
all the credit of your proficiency.  Maay things he
will dislike, only becuuse they comie not from himself,
Vindicate not your innocence when unjustly rebuked.
It would be a reflection upon your master, and
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cxasperate himthemore. Submit for the moment ;
and trust that, though he never will expressly
acknowledge his error, he will in due time pay
you for your forbearance.”

To this friendly but rather long admonition, 1
made the customary return for good advice. I
listened, whilepinned down, with anair of impatience,
and ran away, as soon as I was able. But though 1
thanked not the author, I took care to profit by
the remarks.

Mavroyeni’s situation subjected him to a specics
of persecution which almost balanced the pleasure of’
beholding the proudest Agas of the country daily
cringe at his levee as lowly as at that of the Pasha
himself. It was the annoyance of being visited by
all his own relations and kindred, from cvery island
of the Archipelago, far or near, large or small. He
had not, in theremotest corner of the Levant, acousin
in the fiftieth degree, known or unknown, whom the
fumne of his favour drew not out of his den, to come
to Argos, for the purpose of sharing, equipped after
one fashion or another, in the good things which they
imagined the Drogucman had nothing to do but to
give for the asking; and relationships efore dor-
mant, or wholly obliterated, were now .brought to
light and supported by oral and written proof, so
as sometimes absolutely to confound my master.
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—nor could these anxious kinsfolks and friends be
made to comprehend why the particular time when
Mavroyeni went forth into public, or was surrounded
by his whole court, should not be the very best for
bustling up to their cousin, and roaring out their
claims, or reminding him of their former intimacies,
All day long they beset the Drogueman's door, when
he was at h ‘e, or lay in ambush for him, when he
wentout; and so great became at last the persecution,
that at every new disembarking of passengers at
Nauplia, he used to be seized with a fit of the ague.

There is a danger in doing things too well. What
was at first volunteered as an extraordinary feat, is
soon assigned as an every day task. T once happened
to dismiss one of these troublesome visitors from my
master’s door too dexterously ; and from that time
it became my regular office. The appointment, it
is true, could not have beeu in better hands. Without
troubling the Drogucman for particular instructions,
or ammoying him with aukward messages, painful to
the delicacy of a man who would rather bave been
thought only allied to Jove, whenever a new tace
presented itself at the door, I knew at once by its
cut and dimensions whether it could conveniently be
suffered to pass the threshold, or not; and when 1
found it cither too long or too wide, or too red or too
shining, or otherwise inadmissible or questionable,

voL, I E
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I resolutely defended the pass committed to my care,
was as formidably repulsive as Cerberus himself,
and minded not even a little seuffle in the cause.
surc of never being taxed by my master, for disre-
spect to his blood.  Hence it happened that once or
twice, on the Drogueman’s expressing a fear that
certain of these visitors might call, T had the plea-
sure to inform him that they had called, and would
call no more; after which, whenever a stranger was
announced, the answer: ¢ T.et Anastasius go to him,”
was quite sulficient to explain the reception he was
to meet with, and the way in which his importunitics
were to he treated.

By thus anticipating miy master s sentiments, I rose
to such a dearee of fuvour, that often, after having
m public cansed "Luris of the highest rank to starc
at his haughtiness, he would in privade put his
hinble Cafedgees i no fear but froms his exeess off
familiacity 5 for frequentdy it left me almost unable
to bear in mind the old preceptor’s caution, and to
vefrain from overstepping my station. One cvening,
after other conversation : € Anastasius,” said the Dro-
gueman, I told the Pasha to-day what a graccless
stripling I had picked up.  1le will see you to.
morrow.”

A person so tervible as this Pasha, and who se
filled the world with the mere sound of his name.
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mast, I thought, equal ITomer’s heroes in size. 1
estimated his stature, at the least at cight feet; and
accordingly, when ushered into his presence, kept
looking up at the cicling, until I nearly fell over a
little man squatted on the floor, whom T only, by
the commiotion my heedlessness excited, recognised
as the formidable Hassan, T know not whether
the Pasha felt nettled at the abruptness of my
approach, or had been discomposed before; but
when, rewdy to sink into the ground with dismay at
my blunder, 1 stepped back to repair it and kiss
ihe hem of his garment, he no more heeded me than
the dust of his feet which T brought to iny forchead.
Alavroveni soon perccived that the moment was in-
auspicious, und made me a sign to withdraw. T
immediately slunk away.

There is a something in my nature that revolt-
at every act of humiliation performed towards «
fellow ercature.  Nothing but the extreme kindness
of Mavroyem could reconcile me to my servile
situation; and his indulgence had made me expeet
equal caresses from Hassan bimself; « I only stoop,”
tmought 1, when appearing before him, ¢ to rise the
higher”  But when T found myself” left in the
dust im which T had been cringing, without gaining
any thing by my submission but a contemptuous
look, how deeply in my heart sunk the mortification!
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Scarce could I contain myself while hurrying out of
the room. On the very threshold I burst into a flood
of tears,

Fresh constraint, however, soon again becamc
necessary. My fellow attendants, to whom I had
been boasting of my summons, were all waiting in
a row, to know the result of my visit. Least its
luckless and ill termination should make them too
happy, T had to convert my sobs into smiles, at the
inexpressible graciousness of my reception.

The principal tribe of the rebellious Arnaoots,
the Beckiarces, established to the amount of about
ten thousand in the very capital of the Morea, kept
its governor, Mchemet Pasha, as some supposed, a
willing prisoner.  Tlassan, cre he engaged in actual
hostilities, once more offered them, on condition of
immediately quitting the country, an unqualified
pardon; but the hardened banditti, whether con-
fiding in their numbers or in other less apparent
means of averting the blow, rejected all compromise,
entrenched themselves under the walls of the city,
and bade defiance to the Pasha’s forces.

Probably they expeeted toawe him by this shew of
resolution.  They were deccived.  On the tenth of
June, about noon, Iassan sct out with four thousand
picked men for T'ripolizza, and continued on the
march the whole night.  Mavroyeni followed the
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Pasha, and I followed Mavroyeni. 1n iy capacity
of Greek, and still more of Cafedgee, I had not the
Ieast hope of personally contending with the foe, and
all my solace was the chance of asly thrust at some
run-away. But my master, desivaus to let me have
wy share of all the good things that offered, after
whispering something in the Pasha’s car, suddenly
turned round to me: ¢ Anastasius,” he cried, < I
have obtained his highness permission for you to
shoulder a musket, and to join in the fight, like an
Osmanlee.”¢

The favour no doubt was inestimable ; but its
suddenness somewhat contounded me, I however
telt that I must seem delighted, and though with
something of a flutter about my heart, endeavoured
to look all joy in the face. 1In order to confirm my
assurance of unutterable satisfaction, I kept singing
all the way; though now and then perhaps a little
out of tune, But let it be recollected what 1 was :—
a Greck, in whose hands, until that moment, a
musket had been desmed, among Moslemen, a posi-
tive sacrilege, and who had only learnt by stealth to
t: ke aim at a sparrow.

I shall therefore not attempt to deny that, when the
carly dawn shewed in front of our column, between
oursclves and Tripolizza, at the distance of only a
few hundred vards, the whole Albanese encampment,
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my stout heart began to beat; and that when, the
next moment, I heard Hassan gave orders for the
charge, breath seemed for a moment to forsake me.
Shame however supplied the place of bravery.
The danger I could not avoid, I determined not to
think of ; and, following the example of the more
experienced warriors around me, I swallowed in a
hurried manner several copious draughts of a certain
nameless liquor, which on particular occasions the
High Admiral wisely allowed himself to distribute
among his followers ; whereupon, whether it be that
the inspiring potation did its duty, or that courage
is infectious like cowardice, my heart, the very
moment before almost sunk to my heels, rebounded
with such energy, that, in my outragcous bursts of
bravery, I could scarce refrain from breaking from
the ranks, and engaging some hero of the adverse
party in single combat, even before the line was
formed ;—and when the trumpet sounded the
charge, when the onset began, and the whole body
of cavalry at once rushed forward, causing the earth
to shake under the horses hoofs, such grew my
delirium, that I scarce saw, heard, or felt; much
less had senses to think.

Mavroyeni had taken care to confide his Cafedgec,
excellently mounted, to a trusty Spahce,” whose side
he enjoined me not to quit. But at that moment
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not heaven itsclf could have prevented my giving
the reins to my warlike spirit. The cloud of smoke
which arose, soon baffling the vigilance of my
guardian, I gave him the slip, and, spurring my
steed with all my might, at once plunged into the
thickest of the fray. There, finding the loading of
my pistols too tedious a process, I began hacking
and hewing with my yatagan ;*—consoling myself
for any mistake I mizht make in the objects of my
ire, with the thought that my blows never could
fall amiss, where all alike were cnemies to Chris-
tianity, and oppressors of the Greeks. If, upon
this principle, I hit one or two of our own men, too
much cngaged to heed whence came the compli-
ment, I made ainends by cutting down as grim an
Arnaoot as ever wore red whiskers, in the very act
of measuring one of our Spahees for a back-handed
blow; and by this feat, so happily timed and more
happily observed, gained prodigious credit. It
clated me to such a degree that, thinking myself
quite invulnerable, I was next going to rush head-
lorig amidst the ouly little knot of Lalleotes who
still were maintaining their ground,—when my
guardian, again catching a glimpse of my person,
stopped my. mad carcer, grasped me by the arm,
and spite of my despair at not seeing the end of an
affair in which I had taken such an active art
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began dragging me away. The rout of the Arnaoots,
however, at that moment becoming complete, he
listened to the entreatics of those who had witnessed
my behaviour, and again let me go. I darted for-
ward like an arrow from the bow, and gave chase to
the now dispersing foe.

Foremost in the attack, I soon was foremost in the

pursuit. Among the Albanians, flying before us like
chaff before the wind, two particularly caught mycye,
who, somewhat apart from the rest, and brushing by
a small patch of furzes, thought them a convenient
cover in which to slink away. Steadfastly however
I kept watching their progress, and cnabled to trace
their route by the motion of the bushes, I left the rest
of the troop to follow this promising scent. Fortu-
nately my fugitives, in their panic, instead of turning
short upon me, when scpurated from my friends
they might have cut me to pieces, only pushed for-
ward, until the hindmost getting entangled among
the briars, I lodged the contents of my carbine in
his side, and made him bite the dust ; while the other
only ran the faster for his comrade’s groans.

My great ambition had been to take a prisoner :
to possess a slave. I therefore left the disabled man,
as secure, to his own meditetions, and with my
biggest voice called to the other to surrender.
Luckily he did not even look round at the stripling
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who addressed him ; but presently leaping down a
little eminence, disappeared in a thicket, where I
thought it prudent to give up the hazardous chace.

I now returned to the fellow whom I had left
writhing on the ground, apparently at the last
gasp. Thinking, as I approached, that I still perceiv-
cd something in him like a latent spark of life, which
might only wait to spend itselfin a last home thrust,
I swiftly sprung forward, and, for fear of foul play,
plunged my dagger to the hilt in his heart, cre I
ventured to take any other liberties with his person.
This done, I deliberately proeceded to the work of
spoliation, With a hand, all trembling with joy, I
first took the silver mounted pistols, and glittering
poniard, and costly yatagan; next collected the
massy knobs of the jacket, and clasps of the
buskins, and still more valuable sequins lying
perdue in the folds of the sash; and lastly, fceling
my appetite for plunder increase in proportion as it
was gratificd, thought it such a pity to leave any
part of so shewy an attirc a prey to corruption,
that T undressed the dead man completely.

When however the business which engaged all
my attention was entirely achieved, and when that
human body,.of which, in the cagerness for its spoil,
T had thus far noticed the scparate limbs only one
by one as I stripped them, all at once in its_full
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dimensions struck my sight, as it lay naked before
me; when I contemplated that fine athletic
frame, but 2 moment before full of lifc and mo-
tion unto its utmost cxtremities, now rendered an
insensible corpse, and that by the random shot of a
stripling, whom in close combat its little finger might
have crushed, I could not help fecling, mixed with
my exultation, a sort of shame, as if I blushed for
having taken a cowardly advantage of a superior
being ; and in order to make a kind of atonement to
the shade of an Epirote—of a kinsman—I exclaimed
with outstretched hands, ¢ Cursed be the paltry
dust which turns the warrior’s arm into a merc
engine, and striking from afar an invisible blow,
carries death no onc knows whence to no one
knows whom; levels the strong with the weak,
the brave with the dastardly, and, cnabling the
fecblest hand to wield its fatal lightning, makes the
congueror slay without anger, and the’ conquered
die without glory !”

On the very point of departing, after this sort of
expiatory cjaculation, with my heavy trophy, the
thought struck me that I might incur a suspicion of
sporting plumes not my own, unless I brought my
vouchers. In that view I began detaching from his
skull the Arnaoot’s ears, as pledges for the remainder
of the head, when at leisure to fetch it ; but con-
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ficld, and that if I lost my own head, I should get
no other, I determined to take at once all I mcant
to keep. The work was a tough one, and the
operation aukwardly performed, but I succeeded
at last, and now in an extacy of delight, though
almost afraid to look at my bundle, I returned to
our party—for ever cured, by analmostinstantaneous
transition to temerity, of every sentiment of fear.
Indeed such remained for some time the ferment of
my spirits, that while T carried my load on one arm,
I kept brandishing my sword with the other, still
cager to lay about me, and to cut down whomsocvet
I met.

My master already informed of my prowess, and
on the look out for my return, on secing me arris
thus ficree and turbulent, immediately eried out -
“ Bravo, Anastasius. At your first outsct, you are
become a complete hero !"—¢¢ Bat,” added he, laugh-
ing, “ since the fight is over, and the enemy routed,
suppose you put up your sword, and wash your
face I”

The adviee was seasonable. T had in the heat of
_the engagement received, I know not how, a cut
across the. jaw, of which the scar remains to this
day, and shews a shining white ridge across my
strong black beard.
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The head? which, in imitation of my companions,
I laid before the Pasha, he only treated as a foot-
ball;—an usage which mademe feel vexed for its dig-
nity and my own: but when the whole harvest was
got in, he ordered the produce to be built into the
base of a handsome pyramid. The remaining
Arnaoots of the peninsula, cut off at the Dervens,
afterwards supplied its top, and thus afforded the
inhabitants of Tripolizza a most agrecable vista,
which they enjoy to this day. One of our men,
indeed, attempted to keep back from the common
store a skull of his own collecting, meaning to turn
it into a drinking cup for private use : but the Pasha
severely censured an idea  so disgraceful,” he ob-
served, * to a civilized nation like the Turks;” and
was near making its author, in punishment of his
offence, contribute to the building materials from his
own stock. As for myself, when [ came to offer my
mite, I found that same Hassan, before so super-
cilicus, all condescension. Bravery was with him
the first of virtues: some said the only one!—
Putting his hand into his pocket, he pulled out and
gave me a handful of sequins; adding : “ you are
a brave lad; and if you will but become a true
believer, you may rely upon me for promotion.”

At this flattering offer, my heart rose to my lips.
Atonce T would have answered : % Moslemin, or
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heathen ; or whatever yourhighness pleases I"—buta
look from my master stopped my complying specch.
I read in it a positive prohibition, and durst not dis-
obey. Prostrating myself on the ground, T begged
the Pasha would command his servant any thing
but to renounce his precious faith.  This behaviour
had the good luck not to displease the Visicr, and
much to gratify the interpreter. It entirely gained
me the heart of a nephew of Mavroyeni, his uncle’s
agent, named Stephan ;—a man who was said to
keep his accounts between this world and  the
next much more cven than his older relation.
Indeed, so little had the Drogueman the reputation
of being tenacious on the score of religion, that I
could not refrain from asking him, « why he should
thus have stood in the way of his servant’s fo

tunce ?”

“ You fool,” was his answer, I only stood in
the way of your ruin,  Had you aceepted the High
Admiral’s propesal, you would immediately have
received some inferior appointment, and in that you
would have been left to waste the remainder of your
life.  Your first promotion would have been your

< last.  Despised by the Turks and shunned by the
Greeks, you would have found support no where ;
and must henceforth have lived not only degraded,
but what is worse, forgotten. Has it never struck
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you,” added he in a whisper, asif afraid of being
overheard, ¢ that if much were to be gained by a
Christian turning Moslemin, there are others besides
yourselt' sufficiently reasonable not to stick at the
difference between Kyrie cleison, and Allah, Illah,
Allah ?°

This observation set all reply at defiance. I laid
by my sword, and resumed my coffee-tray.

The interior of the Morea being liberated from the
Albanians, Hassan determined tospend theremainder
of the seasonin clearing its scas of the Maynotes. A
strong detachment was sent with instructions to force
the passes of mount Taygetus, the abode of those
miscreants ; and our encampment was in the mean
time removed from the plain of Argos to that of
Nauplia. Preciscly the small slip of this otherwise
delightful valley which is closest to the city, and
cxtends under the tremendous rock of the Palamida,
had, by the sca water constantly oozing i, been
rendered a swamp, vying for noxious exhalations
with the oppusite morass of Lerna.  Hassan, while
waiting the issuc of the expedition to Mayno,
resolved, without knowing much of the garden of
the Iesperides, to make this pestilential nook its
facsimile. And, by way of restoring to their
pristine innocence and purity the somewhat deterio-
rated minds of his Arnaocot prisoners, had them
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conveyed on shore every morning, chained two and
two, to forward this rural design. Hands that
never yet had wiclded any thing but weapons of war
and destruction, were now reluctantly seen to grasp
instrimentsof peace and husbandry, and to exchange
the sword and the carbine for the rake and the
spade ; and men only accustomed to cut and clip
human limbs, gnashed their teeth with rage, at
being compelled to prome orange trees, and to tie up
carnations.

Like other distinguished personages, Iassan had
his enemies in the capital.  They represented his
attempt on the impregnable fastnesses of Mayno asa

mad scheme; they ceased not to inveigh against
tul .

&
his extortions: but the crime they dwelt upon with
peculiar cloquence and pathos, was his atrocity in
cmploying  Mobanimedan captives to lay out his
shrubberies; and oue morning that Tlassan, in the
midst of his worhs, was inhaling in copious streams
the incense of his courtiers vying in compliments
on his taste, came a fulminating hattisherit” from
the Porte, to enjoin the imwediate liberation of all
his prisoners, and the return of his squadron® to
Lonstantinople.

Vain would be the attenpt to paint the Pasha's
rage.  Striking his forchead with the imperial
mandate, he swore he would obey its commands-—
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would deliver his prisoners from their bondage: but
only in death ! and ordered them to be marshalled
for immediate cxecution. The signal was given;
and at each waving of his hand fell a head. Every
beholder looked aghast, but nonc durst breathe
even a syllable of intercession for the victims.
Fifteen hcads alrcady lay gasping amidst the par-
terres their wearers had planted ; and scemed only
a prelude to the fall of as many hundreds: when
Mavroyeni at last stepped forward, and throwing
himself at bis master’s fect, begged he would have
mercy, not on the culprits who descrved their fate,
but on his own innocent lilies and jesmines ;
which had doue nothing to deserve being deluged
in bloud, instead of moistened only by the dews from
heaven.

Perhaps the Pasha himself had already begun to
reflect, not on the cruelty of his conduct, but on
its consequences. Perhaps he was not sorry for an
excuse to desist from his rash vow. His jocularity,
between cach new act of the disgusting spectacle,
might only in reality be intended to slacken the
progress of the slaughter. The flowers were
pitied, the massacre stopped, the garden abandoned,
and the not yet pollarded Arnwoots conveyed to the
passes out of the Morea, there'to be turned loosc
upon the remainder of the Turkish empire,
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By the sacrifice of a few of the purses which he
had collected, IIassan still obtaimed leave only
to resign the command of the Morea to Hadgee
Ibrahim, his own kchaya:*' a man who, in turns
pilgrimat Meceah, chief of banditti in Roumili,* slave
merchant on the Black Sca, and soldier at the Dar-
danelles, was by no means the Pasha’ unapt repre-
sentative ; but who nevertheless was only allowed to
suceeed him with the subordinate rank of Moghassil,*?
—the exhausted state of the Peninsula disabling it
from supporting, in a governor, the burthensome
weight of the three tails,

The news of the entire failure of the Maynote
expedition becarae the signal for our departure. In
my impaticnce to behold the capital, T had been
counting the days and hours till we should sail, and
had heen frightened by many a report of our winter-
ing at Nauplia. Inexpressible thercfore was my joy,
when, on the fifteenth of November 1779, 1 actually
saw the anchors heaving, and the sails unturled.

Behold me now at sea a second time, not like the
first, on board a paltry trading vesscl, only sur-
rcunded by tarred sailors, and myself’ toiling like a
. galley slave, but in a superb three decker, a
positive moving city on the waves; basking in the
sunshine of a visier of the first class; viewing,

whichever way T turned my cyes, glittering officers
VOL. 1. F
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and guards ; and having nothing myself to do but ¢
wonder at all I saw. 'This I did abundantly. Not
a hole or corner of the vessel was left unexplored ;
and, though exceedingly wrothon board the Venetian
at being obliged to bear a part in working the ship,
which I then thought an intolerable drudgery, I
here, on the contrary, from being very much dis-
couraged by the sailors in my attempts 10 assist
them, found no plezsure so great; and was con-
stamtly lending o hand in setting the sails, bracing
the vards, and kaitating like a monkey, all T aw
others do.  Yrequently, when miy master sent for
me to my birth below, I vas up in the main top ,
and T seldin came down from this favourite stat®- n

except 1o fisten open mouthed on the carr? ge of o
gun, to the glowing descriptions of the wonders and
delights of the capital—the city by pre-eminence,—-
which some one or other of my companions wa-
constantly praising. It seemed to me, though the
wind continued unabatingly fair, that .c¢ nveves
were to reach this earthly paradise,

On one oceasion indeed the current of my thoughts,
thus far uninterruptedly dirceted toward Stani-
bool,'* experienced a sudden stop, a total reflus.
The intellectual tide, till then only fle ving in one
direction, at once ebbed, and sct the contrary way.
{t was when we came in sight of my native land, of’
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iy beloved Chio. While rapidly sailing before the
wind along its verdant shores, a pang shot to my
heart,—an indescribable yearning seized upon my
soul. At the back of that ridge of purple crags,
which I could alimost touch with my hand, lived my
aged parents ; lived, sighed—perhaps sighed no
longer —my injured Helena, the first loved of my
heart ! Were not the rocky sereen betwixt, 1
might wctually at that instant behold their now
melunclioly homes, and in less than an hour 1
~iphit #store e mourning tenants to their wonted
screrice 1 might receive and bestow the embraces
Af vve aad of doty 3 T omight again possess the
wiied Blossines of those whow T ad so eruelly aban-
daent Brnght teh thn: © Anastasius has fought,
Sostatasius b vangquished, Anast. sy vetuems to

v, ile returns to deposit at yeur wdored feet,
od te aaerfice to your love and your pardon, the
izarels  nas gathered and the praise and promises
he has oruned.” ¢ Now is,” thought I— butsoon irre-
tricvably to vanish—the moment in which to recover
tindred, country, peace of mind, and connubial
happiness. i again cast away, they must be lost
Jior ever !

Frant: « this thought, I bastily left the deck,
and b ' to the Drogueman, to entreat that

I might be put ashore, and allowed to return among
my fiiends.
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On what trifling circumstances depends the fate
of our lives! Had I felt less anxious, I should
have succceded 1 should have reached my master’s
presence, have preferred my petition, have obtained
my suit, have been reinstated in my filial privileges,
and probably at this time have been the happy
father of a numerous progeny ot my own, with the
soothing prospect of a tranquil and respected old
age.

A nail-head made the difference t—A nail head
causes me, by remote consequiences, at the distance
of many ycars, to dic in a strange land, a prema-
ture and painful death.  Not sufficiently clenched
in the boards, this unfortunate iron, (on which may
Lie all my sins!) protruded most unwarrantably
from the steps of the cabin.  Several times already
it had caught my flowing dress; and each time
condemned to decapitation, it had only becen ec-
pricved from thoughtlessness.  In the eagerness of
the moment, I hooked it with my shaksheer,'s as
I ran down stairs, and, losing my balance, fell,
and came with my skull against the floor of the
cabin.

Senscless from the shock, I only recovered to
find myself lying on the deck, with my head in
the lap of onc of the Pasbha’s tchawooshes. "The
first thing upon which iy eyes opened washisvest,—
was one of those gorgeous specimens of embroidery,
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which I had so greedily coveted, and had so fully de-
termined some day to obtain : the first thing Theard
was a condescending message of inquiry from the
Pasha himself!  So much glare dazzled my senses;
so great an hononr overpowered my weak brain - For
some time indecd, T scarce could remember what
had occupied my thoughts, prior to my accident.
All in my mind was confusion and darkness ; and
when T again began with some clearness to retrace
ay ideas, the contact was wo immediate with one
species of ohject near my heart, not to fecl the attrac-
tion of other more distant treasures, weak in compa-
rison, It now scemed to me o womanly act to cast
away all the fruit of the perils T had past, ot the
reputation I had gained, and of the favour I had
carned :—to exchange the fame and greatness that
awaited me, for obscurity and oblivion ; to prefer to
the destinies of the eagle, soaring from region to re
gion, those of the worm, content to die in the same
clod in which he was born, and perhaps crushed
to death before his time. by the more bold and
aspiring. T knew I should be laughed at by all
on board only for hinting such a whim; and, on
further reflection, I felt not at all sure that my
very filial duty itself did not make it incumbent
upon me (o seck at Constantinople that rank, which
might be so powerful a protection to my parents en
their little island.
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Still, however, some inward doubt remained.
As soon as I was able to move, I rose and ran to
the side of the ship, to see what way she had been
making since my accident, and whether there still was
time to cxecute my design, Chio had alrcady
dwindled away into a scarce visible speck. The
magnet ceased to act; my lately excited feclings
subsided, and my no longer distracted mind gradu-
ally resumed its former hopes, its vanitics, and its
ambition. Its current again, as before, only flowed
whither our prow was tending. Stambool again
became as before its polar star ;—and if some natural
regrets still arose at intervals, the new and bustling
scene which ensued, during the few days we lay at
anchor before Mytilene and Tencdos, completely
dispelled them. 'Thesc days appeared to me so
many ages, only from their delaying our arrival in
the capital.

At last we entered the Boghaz !*¢ Stunned by the
incessant thundering of an almost uninterrupted
succession of batteries, lining the shore right and
left all the way, I felt not the less as if sharing all
the honours of their salutes, and could scarce re-
press my joy and exultation. Inafew hours, I was
to behold that celebrated city, wnose origin lay hid
in the obscurity of ages, whose ancient greatness
had often been the theme of my infant wonder, and
whose humiliation under the Othoman yoke I had,
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i concert with my didaskalos'? of” Chio, frequently
lamented with tears; but which—even inits present
degraded state, and groaning under the despotism
o the Turks—had, from a child, been the final
abjeet of all my views and wishes,

A most favourable wind continued to swell our
sals.  Our wmighty keel shot rapidly through the
waves of the Propontis, foaming before our prow.
Lvery instant the vessel seemed to advanee with
aceelerated speed 5 as if—become animated-—it felt
the near appraach to its place of vest; and at last.
Constantinople rose, in all its grandeur, before us.

With cyes tivetted on the opening splendours,
T watched, as they rvose out of the bosom of the
surrounding  waters, the pointed  minarets, the
swelling cupolas, and the innumerable habitations,
which, cither stretehing away along the winding
shore, reflected their image in the wave, or creep-
mg up the steep sides of the mountain, traced their
vutline on the sky. At first agglomerated in a
single confused mass, the lesser parts of this im-
mease whole seemed, as we advanced, by (l(‘grcca 1o
unfold, to disengage themselves from cach other,
amd to grow into various groups, divided hy wide
chasms and - deep  indentures,—until at last the
dusters, thus far still distantly connected, Lecame
transformed as if bv magic nto theee entirely dif-
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ferent cities,’® cach individually of prodigious extent,
and each separated from the others by a wide arm
of that sca, whose silver tide encompassed their stu-
pendous base, and made it rest half on Europe and
half on Asia. Entranced by the magnificent spectacle,
I felt as ifall the faculties of my soul were insufficient
fully to embrace its glorics: I hardly retained
power to breathe; and almost apprchended that it
doing so, I might dispel the gorgeous vision, and
find its whole vast fabric only a delusive dream !
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CHAPTER IV.

I+ was with difliculty I could collect my scattered
senses, when the time came to step down into the
nut-shell, all azure and gold, which waited to con

vey the Drogueman’s suite to the Fanar, where,
with the other principal Greeks, Mavroyeni had his
residence.  Each stroke of the oar, after we had
pushed off from the ship, made our light caick * glide
by some new palace, more splendid than those
which preceded it; and every fresh edifice T be-
held, grander i its appearance than the former, was
immediately set down in my mind as my master’s
habitation. I began to feel uneasy when T per-
ceived that we had passed the handsomest distriet,
and were advancing towards a less shewy quarter ;
1 suffered increasing pangs as we were made to step
ashore on a mean looking quay, and to turn into
a narrow dirty lane; and I attained the acme of
my dismay, when arrived opposite a house of a dark
and dingy hue, apparently crumbling to picees with
age and negleet,> 1 was told that there lived the
lord Mavroyeni, At first 1 tried to persuade
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mysclf that my companions were joking; but, too
soon assured they only spoke the truth, T entered
with a fainting heart. A new surprisc awaited
me within. That despised fir-wood case ol dusky
brown, the regular uniform of all the Fanariote pa-
laces, and which scemed so much out of repair, that
the very blinds were dropping off their hinges,
contained rooms furnished in all the splendour of
Fastern magnificence.  Persian carpets covered the
floors, Genoa velvets clothed the walls, and gilt
trellice work overcast the lofty ceilings.  Clouds of
rich perfumes rose on all sides from silver censers.
And soon 1 found that this dismal exterior was an
homage paid by the cunning of the Greek gentry.
to the fanaticisin of the Turkish mob, impatient of
whatever may. in Christians, savour of ostentation
or parade. The persons of the Fanariote grandees
were of a piece with their habitations. Within doors
sinking under the weight of rich furs, costly shawls,
jewels, and trinkets, they went out into the streets
wrapped in coarse, and dingy, and often thread-bare
clothing.

My arrival in the capital was almost immediately
followed by a removal from my private situation, to
a more public office. 'Whether the Drogueman of
the Capitan-Pasha thought it unbecoming for a
sprig of his own body —a Drogueman’s son—to
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appear in the capacity of a domestic, or whether he
conceived a taooshan like himself, unconneeted with
his rivals in office, and entircly dependent on hix
nod, was, in point of trust-worthiness, the next
thing to a Mamluke;? or whether, finally, he con-
sidered my acquirements and my capabilities as
above being circumseribed by the exigencies of a
coffve-tray, he had scarce had time to look about him.
eve he conferred upon me the employment—I would
sty the dignity—of relicving him in some of the lesser
details of his business, which consisted in every day
attending at the arsenal, there to introduce to the
High Admiral the persons, and to interpret the peti-
tions, of Grreeks and of foreiguers ;—for in the style
of the Turkish diplomacy, @ Christian Bmbassadw
demanding an audience, was introduced as a suppli-
cant preferring a suit.

Wahile, to perform the duties of” his office, Mavro-
yeni himself held his usual station in the Capitan-
Pasha’s own apariment, I was installed in a small
adjoing room, where T had to hear, to understand
it Y could, or, whether I understood or not, to set
down, and to condense into the shortest possiblc
writien abstract, the long stories of petitioners, and
the endless dialogues of disputants; a thing which,
the less 1 could make out of the business, the better
I ulways succeeded m. It was here 1 learnt that
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art of generalising, so esteemed, as I am told, among
Frank* philosophers.

Undoubtedly, had I had my choice, 1 should have
preferred the truncheon to the pen.  But the Dro-
gucman had not the former in his gift; and the
tedium of the latter was materially relieved by cer-
tain circumstances attached to its cxercise. For it
soon became notorious, that nothing assisted me so
much in giving weight to a case, as a few sequins
slipped from sheer absence of mind, between the
leaves of the huge quire of paper always before me;
and in this respect the difference between my master
and mysclf only consisted in his recciving purses,s
where I reccived single picces.’

Still, to one who loved money ouly as the means
of pleasure, my confinement could not but be irk-
some; and the moment Mavroyen disuppeared, I
too used to break up my levees, and to saunter
about. Whenever my master was employed by the
Pasha in some Jong-winded expedition, 1 proceeded,
either to spend the money already ecarned in some
of the costly articles displayed for sale in the various
Techartchees and Bezesteens,® or to procure new
customers tor my own shop, by boasting i the
coftec-houses and taverns of my influence with the
Drogueman. Was Mavroyeni, on the contrary,
only expected to make a short absence, I contented
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myself’ with taking a turn round the precinets of the
arscnal.

In one of these rambles I 1omember being shewn
two highly esteemed productions of the pictorial art,
presented by the Drogueman to the Pasha.  'They
were representations of two of Tlasan’s most memo-
rable achicvements; the surprisal of the Russians
at Lemnos, and the bombardment of Daher at Acre.
In these chef-d’ocuvres, all was depicted with the
utmost accuracy—the vessels, the batteries, the guns,
the very balls whizzing through the air, and the
shells falling on the buildings.  One feature alone
was omitted in compliment to Turkish prejudices; a
mere trifle—the combatants thewselves! The picture
certainly was not painted to the life: but this very
eircumstance—1 averred to the "T'urkish officer mv
Cieerone—so tar from lessening its value, wasin my
opinion, the most judicions thing T had ever beheld.
The great point in works of art, my language master
at Chio had told me, was only to bring forward
the leading objects, the essential supporters of' the
action; and to discard all insignificant and superflu-
ous accessories.  Now, what was it that, in engage-
ments by land or by water, did all the execution?
Themen #—By no means! They only stood aloof. Ft
was the shells, the bullets, the grape shot. So much
did the acuteness of this remark delight the officer,
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that in his rapture he clapped his broad whiskers ore
my face, and swore T was the only sensible Greek he
ever had met with. Tt was evident that he knew not
a countryman of mire, whom I found one morning in
excessive wrath with a Perote artist—a Frank,~—for
having painted bim a Madonna with such force of
light and shade, as absolutely to stand out from the
canvass. He swore it was a scandalous production ;
—almost as bad as an image! And the poor artist
could not even obtain praise for his talent, much less
payment for his labour.

I had been several weeks at Constantinople, with-
out vet secing my patron’s lady. Not that, like
Turkish wives, she was kept secluded in his harem,”
but, on the contrary, because, in order to cnjoy
greater {recdom, she preferred spending her autunm
at his villa on the Bosphorus. One afternoon Mavro-
yeni took me 1o Therapiah?® in his caick, and I was
there presented to the Domina, - She happened to be
sunning her plump charms on the quay.  Nothing
could cxceed the stateliness of her appearance; and
had she not been as broad as she was long, she
would have looked uncommonly dignified.  Tlalf a
dozen female attendants who surrounded her had
nothing to do but to support hier august person;
too important to support itsclf. Onc walked on be-
fore with a peacock-tail fun, to keep the flies frow
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her shining face; and another behind, to shake the
dust off her still more lustrous gown.

An untoward accident was fated 1o happen, just
as every thing scemed disposed to strike a new
comer with all possible awe and admiration. At
the furthest outlet of the channel, in the very middle
of its silvery expanse, on the verge of the horizon,
was deseried a dark speek that looked endowed
with motion.  Rapidly the opaque hody advanced,
-kimming the surface of the waters like a swallow ;
and, as it approached, it enereased In size and n
consequence. Its wide extending fins dipped into
the waves like the pinions of the swallow, while its
sharp and proninent beak cut its way through the
billows Jike the shark or the sword fish. Al eyes
were rivetted upon the dircitening wonster, ana
presently no oue but myselt’ any longer remained
in igrorance of its nature or purport. It stood
confessed,—O horror !—not exactly-a dragon come
to devour our princess on the seashore like another
Andromeda, in order 1o give me an opportanity of
signalising my gallantry as her Perseus ;3 but some-
thing a: bad, something worse, something full as
savage, and much more inglovious: the Bostand-
gee-bashee” in his police boat, coming to nibble at
the trains of the Greek princesses, which exceeded
the standard of the Turkish sumptuary Jaws. At
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this terrific sight the arms of the six suivantes all
dropped with one accord by their sides, and with them
dropped to the ground their mistress's train. The
snow white ermine swept the filth of the road ; while
its wearer —who just before had appeared scarce able
to stir a step without assistanco—suddenly recovered
the cntire use of her legs, and waddled away by her-
sclf as nimbly as a duck pursued by a kite, until she
got behind a wall, where she stopped to take breath.

As soon as the terrified party had safely reached
the housc, the fault of the precipitate retreat was
laid on the impending shower. T had the impru-
dence, fool that I was, to run and look for a cloud.
The only one T could find was that gathering on
the lady’s own brow ; and my officiousness got me 2
look in that quarter, which baded more storms than
hovered in March over the Bosphorus.

What could the company do, in the uncertain
state of the sky, but colleet round the tandoor #*’
—that safe refuge against the winter’s rigours, that
Fastern non-descript, which, in the angle of the
mitred sofa, holls a middle character between
the table and the bed; and underncath whose
embroidered coverlet all the legs of the snug party
converge ronnd a pot of lighted chargoal, there to
stew for the cvening; while from its fringed out-
skirts, drawn over the shoulders, pop out and diverge



ANASTASIUS. 81

on every side their respective heads and head-dresses.
Like the rest, T crept under the bed clothes.

This was my first time of being admitted to a
gossiping party of quality ; and T must in justice to
its members confess, that it yielded not to those of
inferior rank.  In the course of an hour or two I
heard a very reasonable quantity of scandal. There
was no reeent oceurrence in chureh or state, aemy or
navy, boards or bedehambers, the Bab-ITumayoon,*
or the back stairs, but was properly collected, com-
bined, con:pared, disseeted, amended, and circulated.
I now for the first time learnt, to my infinite satis-
faction, both the precise offence of the Jast Visier
beheaded, and the precise length ot the last feridjee ™
curtailed. T was informed in the smne hreath how
the great Morosi managed his principality, and how
the little Manolacki conducted his courtship ; how
the Patriarch had quarrelled with the Archons,*
and how the Spatar** had beaten his wile; how the
mortgages of the Church were redeeming, and how
the Slipper money*s of the Sultanas was engaged =
and I so confidently heard it asserted by a gentleman
on my right, that the conference hetween a certain
Embassador and the Reis Effendece®® would produee
a new war; gnd by a lady on my left, that the
meeting between a certain: Archimandrite and his
ghostly daughter would produce a new Christoning.,

VOL. L . G



52 ANASTASIUS.

that I no longer doubted that the fumes of the
brazier over which we sat, must have all the oracular
virtues which issued from the cave of Delphi. On
going to bed I expected from them very surprising
effects, but to my disappointment 1 experienced none
other than a dream, in which 1 beheld the Sultan
pounding the Grand Mufti in a mortar,”” and the
pope of Rome standing by, cryingbravo !—¢ Bravo!”
echoed I with all my might,—~when my own voice
waking me, I got up to return with my master to
the capital.

« Well, Anastasius,” said the Drogueman to me
as we were cleaving the waves of the Bosphorus,
¢ how do you like our Constantinople life?”

¢ Very much;” was the answer evidently expected,
but which I did not give ;—feeling little edified with
my visit to Therapiah, where I had had my share
of the second hand insolence, which the Fanariotes
take very quietly from the Turks, only to put it oft
among the Taocoshans. ¢ Not at all;” was the short
reply I made.

The Drogueman stared. I felt I had been too
laconic,  Were the rest of the Greeks I sce here,”
added I, «at all like your Highness, the place
would indecd be a paradise; but this capital seems
to change the naturc of whatever it harbours; and
my countrymen, so gay, so light hearted at Chio,
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seem at the Fanar at once dull and important.
Besides, the difference made between Christians and
Mohammedans here is too great, too mortifying.
The few Moslemen of Chio mingle with its rayahs
on a footing of equality. They almost reckon it a
favour to be admitted to their junketings. But here,
the very noblest of the Grecks—your Higlhness
alonc excepted—is daily exposed to the insults of
the meanest Turk. Were it not for my principles,
I would rather be a Turkish porter than a Greek
prince.”

Mavroyeni looked thoughtful. After a little
pause: “ You mistake, Anastasius,” replied he, <“in
thinking the Greek of Constantinople difterent from
the Greek of Chio.  Qur nation is every where the
same. The same at Petersburg as at Cairo; the
same now that it was twenty centuries ago.”

I stared in my turn. ,

“ What I say,” continued my master, < is per-
fectly true. The complexion of the modern Greek
may receive a different cast from different surround-
ing objects: the core still is the same as in the days
of Peri les.  Credulity, versatility, and thirst of
distinction » from the cailest periods formed, still
form, snd ever will continue to form the basis of the
Greek character; and the dissimilarity in the ex-
ternal appearance of the nation arises, not from any
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radical change in its temper and disposition, but only
from the incidental variation in the means through
which the same propensities are to be gratified. The
ancient Greeks worshipped an hundred gods, the
modern Greeks adore as many saints. The ancient
Greeks believed in oracles and prodigies, in incanta-
tions and spells; the modern Greeks have faith in
relics and miracles, in amulets and divinations. The
ancient Grecks brought rich offerings and gifts to the
shrines of their deitics, for the purpose of obtaining
success in war, and pre-eminence in peace; the mo-
dern Greeks hang up dirty rags round the sanctuaries
of their saints, to shake off an aguc or to propitiate a
mistress, The former were staunch patriots at home,
and subtle courticrs in Persia; the latter defy the
Turks in Mayno, and fawn upen them at the Fanar:
Besides, was not cvery common-wealth of ancient
Greece as much a prey to cabals and factions as
every community of modern Greece? Daes not
cevery modern Greek preserve the same desire for
supremacy, the same readiness to undermine by
every means fair or foul his competitors, which
was displayed by his ancestors? Do ot the
Turks of the present day resemble the Romans
of past ages in their respect for the ingenuity,
and at the samc time, in their contempt for the
character of their Greek subjects? And does the
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Greck of the Fanar shew the least inferiority to the
Greek of the Piracus in uickness of perception, in
fluency of tongue, and in fondness for quibbles, for
disputation, and for sophistry ? —Believe e, the
very difference between the Greeks of time past and
of the present day arises only from their thorough
resemblance, from that equal pliability of temper
and ot faculties in both, which has ever made them
receive with equal readiness the impression of every
mould, and the impulse of cvery agent, When
patriotism, public spirit, and pre-cminence in arts,
scienee, literature, and warfare were the road to dis-
tinction, the Greeks shone the first of patriots, of
heroes, of painters, of poets, and of philosophers.
Now that craft and subtlety, adulation and intrigue
are the only paths to greatness, these same Greeks
arc —what you sce them !”

To me it mattered little whether the modern
Grecks resembled the ancient or not, as long as I
was not reckoned on a footing with my neighbours
the Fanariotes. | therefore paid Mavroyeni a com-
pliment on his oratory, and let the subject drop;
still muttering 1o myself: ¢ Stambool was a detest-
able placc !

It remained not always so. The Fanariotes—
whose defect is not want of quicksightedness—soon
perceived that I was a great favourite with the
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favourite of the favourite par excellence: and as no
ramifications of this genus, however distant, were to
be ncglected, I began to cnjoy my due share of
adulation and of consequence. Those who before
were deaf when I spoke to them, now addressed me
the first; and the identical Jjoke which formerly left
the muscles of every face unmoved, now had the
power to set a whole table in a roar. With my
situation, my manners underwent a total change.
The rude exterior of the islander had been exchanged
among the Caleondjecs'® of the Capitan-pasha for a
swaggering braggadocio air. "The martial strut was
now laid aside for the smooth simpering smile of the
courticr. Instead of spluttering out my unpolished
sentences by half dozens in a breath, as if T had more
words crammed in my throat than my mouth could
give utterance to, I now practised with a noncha-
lant air to drop only now and then a significant
monosyllable, so profound in its meaning that no
body could get at it ;—and as to the mother tongue,
the Romaic*® idiom, it was no longer to be used, ex-
cept interlarded with such scraps of French, Italian,
and Turkish, as to render it almost unintelligible to
the vulgar auditor. Athwart my borrowed languor
and effeminacy, however, the native vigour and raci-
ness of the soil would break forth now and then
with such encrgetic bursts, as both astonished and
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delighted the Fanariote fair, To them my rough-
cast homage offered an acceptable contrast to the
mawkish tenderness of their every day admirers.
My frecedom passed for naiveté, my neglect of forms
evinced a flattering devotedness, and my rustic
exterior promised affections more robust and lasting,
than could be expected from the sickly natives of a
large capital. Flattered by the men and smiled
upon by the women, I now said to myself—¢ Stam-
bool is a charming place !”

So great, indced, became in it my vogue, that, had
my fastidiousness been less, I might have boasted my
mistresses, as our great men have their pelisses, suited
to every season of the year: for while autumn still
continued to pour forth from her golden lap every
richest fruit and dainty, a grocer’s fair spouse—
herself the 1mage of ripeness and of plenty—offered
to feed my good will with figs and raisins, to pay
for the sweets of my converse in honey and comfits,
and to support the ardour of my affections with
rosoglio and with spice: when winter began to chill
the blood, the sleek helpmate of a furrier would fain
have dispelled my freezing coldness, by means of
cat and rabbit skins, nay, have raised the wished-
for warmth in my heart, at the expense of all her
husband’s rarest ermines and sables; and, when
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returning spring cnamelled every ficld with fresls
flowers, I beheld at my feet a whole bevy of beauties,
just budding, like the violet and the daisy, and, to
own the trath, as little exalted :—but comfits were
only lures for boys; ermine had no charms, exeept
as the garb of royalty; and cven beauty itself
could scarcely obtain cven my passing attentions,
when destitute of rank and iashion.

The first lady possessed of these latter attributes,
whom | tound disposed to castan eye of compassion
on my sufferings, was of the devout order, and the
very domina who had excited the oracular ingenuity
of onc of the party, on my first visit to Therapiah.
The worth, Archmmandrite, to whom were entrusted
her spiritual concerns, had, on the application of her
husband, been exiled by the Patriarch to the holy
mountain,® in order to pursuc his meditation with
less interruption. "The lady, now tinding that even
the long beard of a priest was not able to sereen her
reputation, resolved to try whether the beardless face
of a boy would ensure it from further seratches,

A first success, obtained in a distinguished quarter
from real preference, leads to others granted by
vanity. Butwith my fashion increased my fastidious-
ness.  All could not catch that laid snares tor me ;
nor could all keep that caught me. My favour was
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precarious, and,—a little tyrant in love—I treated
the tender passion quite in the Turkish style.

Still 1 continued undistingnished, nay, unheedad,
by the proud Theophania,  Not even by accident
could this lofty lady’s looks «descend to my level.
she appeared unconscious that a being so insignifi-
cant as myself existed, filled its portion of space, and
breathed the same air with hier noble lungs. 1t she
wished 1o move from one part of the yoom to
another, and 1 happened to stand in her way, her
hand would mechanically push me aside, withow
the participation of her mind, like a chair or a table,
while her averted cye was directed to some more
distant point of space.  In vain I might lay myseli
out for her approbation,—1 coukd not even obtain
her satire.  The very ridicule of Theophania would
have been too much notice for one so low as me.
It was positive condescension in her, one day when,
in an humbler quarter, T shewed myself insatiate
of adulation, to turn round to me, and with some
impaticnee to say ;  great people, sir, are praised :
little ontes should be at the trouble of praising them-
<elves!”—So violent indeed was her temper, and so
sarcastic her conversation with individuals of every
rank and degree, that even the most distinguished
among the Fanariotes only approached her with fear
and trembling, and, as soon as. the indispensible rites
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of politeness had been performed, hastened away,
ere, like the drones in a hive, they felt the sting of
this intractable queen bee. The shafts of Cupid
she had usually turned aside by her petulance; but
the few times they happened to draw blood, she had
loved as others hate.

Undismayed by these difficultics, I swore she
should be at the feet of the Taooshan, whom she
vouchsafed not to suffer at her own; and thence-
forward bent the whole force of my genius toward
attracting her attention, and exciting her interest.
When therefore she, who at first had feared to dis-
grace her pretty pouting lips with the mere sound
of my name, began to abuse my person and my
character with most loquacious virulence, I con-
sidered my triumph as secure. ¢ Theophania,”
cried I,—though not yet loud enough to be heard by
herself, —¢ you only pursue me with contemptuous
looks, to feast your eyc on my person; and you
only load me with opprobrious epithets, to fix your
mind on my image !”

If at last—which love and discretion forbid my
ever boasting !—the prize rewarded my pains, yet
troublesome wasits tenure. The Euxine passes not
more quickly from tranquillity to storms, than from
serenity to passion changed my tempestuous and
variable mistress. One moment, infatuated to per-
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fect forgetfulness of her pride and station, she would
clasp my knees in extacy, and, humbling herself
unto my very feet, glory in her dcbasement;
the next, chouking with rage, she would suddenly
start up again, rail at her degradation, wonder what
she saw in me to admire, and charge me, on my
life, to disclose by what spell T had compelled her
affections ; but again, after having heaped upon me
every direst execration which her fertile fancy could
suggest, her passion would take another turn, and,
bursting 1o a flood of tears, she would conjure
me by all that was most sacred, if I could not re-
turn her love, at least to pity her agony—and assist
in breaking the charm 1 had wrought, by render-
ing mysclf purposedly as hatetul as possible.

What more could I dothan T did? The on -
thing she ever saw me coax were my own little
budding mustachoes, whose education and growth i
watched over with the tenderness of an anxious
parent: the only thing she ever heard me praise,
were the qualities to which she had the least preten-
sion; self-command, endurance, meckness. The
preferences 1 felt in other quarters, 1 freely owned ;
and the consolations I found, when she banished me
her presente, I regularly enumerated. In my vul-
gar cxultation (for vulgar it was) I treated with the
familiarity of a clown onc who had been used to the
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deference of a queen; and to all such as had formerly
suffered from Theophanias insolence, I boasted of
being their avenger. Yet in spite of my conduct
her love lessened not; it only became more noto-
rious ; it afforded a sucering public a richer treat ;
and at mass every cye in the church seemed con-
stuntly vibrating between the grated gallery above,
where Theophania sat with the other women, and
the part of the nave below, where by her express
desire I took my station, in order that she might
see me during her devout prayers.

Let man make his confidential friend of no
woman, except such an one as he cannot possibly
make his mistress ; viz. his mother, his sister, or
his aunt. If she happen not to stand with him
in any of these forbidden relationships, be she
ever so old, or ugly, or infirm, she will end by
fecling disappointed; and will accuse her unsus-
pecting friend of both too much and too little re-
scrve.

A quict demure looking woman—one of those per-
sons with whom one feels as much at case the first
time of seeing them as with an old acquaintance—
once or twice so good naturedly cautioned me, when
on the point of imprudently courting pubiic censure,
that I determined professedly to open to her my
whole heart and circumstances, Why not ? ¢ She



ANASTASIUS. 93

herself had renonnced all love engagements.  They
gave more trouble than they were worth; and
she infinitely preferred to the feverish enjoyments
of passion, the caln pleasures of friendship —that is,
of stable male friendship, which one could depend
upon. A tenderer mtercourse she only contemplated
in others, at a distance, by way of amusement,
and in order to study hnaman nature in its different
varieties and shades. Asto female friendship, she held
it in the contempt it deserved.” The looks of
this good lady had informed me that she perfectly
knew all my doings. Giving her my confidence,
therefore, was only hinding her to discretion; and
at first I saw every resson to congratulate myself’
upon this determination. "I'he tope of my new friend
with me was that of & mother with her son: over-
flowing only with parental tenderness.  Tler whole
anxiety was to keep an unesperienced youth out of
difficulties. But I soon found that from her ap-
peals to my prudence, the company present was
always exeepted. Incensed at this discovery, 1 spoke
in anger, and was answered with asperitv. We
parted, no wore o meet in friendship ;—but T con-
tinued not the less to live i the remembrance of this
excellent, person.

‘Theophauias hashand hield one of the bighest
offices at the court of Moldavia. e was wout te
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date his days of repose from those of my attentions
to his wife. He could have raised a statue to my
merits from sheer gratitude, were statues ever raised
in modern times from such an antiquated motive.
All he prayed for was the permission to keep his
eyes shut. This was precisely what my little friend
would not grant. Qualified for the task she under-
took by my former confidence, she kindly forced
upon him such irrefragable proofs of his wife’s im-
prudence, as permitted him no longer to be blind to
her conduct.

I was so accustomed always to be the last in my
appointments with Theophania, that one day in the
verdant valley of Kiad-hané,** the favourite haunt
of the Cupids of Constantinople, I felt rather net-
tled at finding myself, though much after my time,
the first at the place of rendezvous. Still T waited,
and waited on; until impatience began to fun my
languid flame, and Theophania’s star began tomount.
Alas! while I was trying to cool my ardour by
contemplating from the Keoschk the fleeting stream
in which the weeping willow was gently dipping its
delicate spray, as if striving to steal a last parting
caress from the waves that fled its embrace, little did
I imagine that the proud Theuphania was jogging
along in a rumbling kotshi—screaming until she was
able to scream no longer—to the borders of the
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Black Sca; thence to he conveyed in an open boat
—much too sick with the motion even to scold—to
the port of Galatsch, where a stout mule waited to
carry her, bumping in a basket, to the presence of
her loving husband! He gave her a tender em-
brace, assured her she had a decided vocation for
the monastic life, and accordingly, whisked her off
the next morning to the most secluded convent in
the province of Valachia ; where I understand she
has continued ever since fasting, praying, and scold-
ing, by turns. As soon as I heard of her adventure,
I went and thanked my little friend for the service
she had unintentionally rendered me.

My own day of retribution from the hands of my
master was approaching. Necither my affair with
Theophania, nor even, 1 believe, my daily neglect of
my official duties, was the cause of my disgrace. It
was the cloud, the fatal cloud, which I could not see,
when the Bostandjee-bashcee passed by Therapiah ;
but which nothing could dispel from madame’s anger-
ed mind, except my dismission. Her husband would
have preferred to have kept me; but, among the
tongueshe commanded, thatof his wifehad never been
numbered in the family. Ile neither could stop it,
nor yet had .acquired the facility of listening to its
explosions as to the softer murmur of a mill. He

therefore might rule in great affairs abroad, but
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always ended by obeying in little matters at home :
coutent to save his credit by pretending to do from
choice what he did from nceessity.

One evening, after having repeated my frequently
pardoned error of staying out the whole day, I was,
on coming home, disappointed of the lecture T ex-
pected at my masters hands.  Instead of blustering
as usual, Mavroyeni asked what had detained me,
in the most placid tone imaginable. T now gave
myself up for lost. Tt was precisely the tone which
the Drogueman was wont to assume when tully re-
solved to have no further dealings with the person
who had offended him, he deemed reproach an useless
waste of breath. T however made out a little story,
which Mavroyeni listened to very paticutly ; and
then pointing to the door, desired me to walk out,
and never to walk in again.

I knew him 100 well to have the least hopes of
his recalling a sentence uttered in this mammer. My
only remaining solicitude, therefore, was to make a
dignificd retreat. After a profound bow—of de-
fiance rather than of respeet,—Istruttedaway, carry-
ing my head so bigh that I knocked it against the
sofite of the door.

But in spite of my sceming indiffercnce 1 felt
injured, if not degraded ; for in surveying my con-
duct, T only took into account the last drop that
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rose above the brim: the rest was hid within the
vessel.

I need not observe that what to me appeared the
heighth of injustice, was decmed by the remainder of
the family only a tardy and inadequate act of equity.
Such as it was, however, it caused great jubilation ;
and in the twinkling of an eye, the whole Fanar
was informed of the Secretary’s disgrace :—only it
was ascribed to my having, with a pistol in one
hand, and a sword in the other, made such proposals
to madaine la DDroguemane, as she could not possibly
listen to—from her husband’s clerk.

Eaves droppmg never was among my fancies.
Nor was I fond enough of puzzles, to put together
broken sentences, which in general may be made to
bear any signification ; ‘but one’s own name is a
great stumbling block in the way of one’s discretion :
and when, crossing a dark passage as T went out of
the bouse, I heard mine pronounced with great
vchemence, the sound acted like a talisman. Tt
rivetted me to the spot. I stopped to hear my
pancgyric.  All I could collect, however, was only
that, most abundantly hated while, in the fresh zeal
of my service, I chose to perform more than was
set down for me, and to do better than others, 1
had since retrieved my character in the family, by
mending my ways, and neglecting my business.

voL. 1. H



98 ANASTASIUS.

On that account I now carried away a certain por-
tion of good will. The party present regretted my
fall ; but the chief orator consoled himseli'by think-
ing me such a daring and dexterous fellow, that,
happen what might, 1 was always sure to come down
upon my legs.

* Amen !” cnied I, walking out, “ I accept the
omen !”
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CHAPTER V.

A. e night was already far advanced, I went.
until the next morning, to one of those temples of
hospitality, which are never shut against a stranger
who sues for admission with a silver tongue. Tt wa-
sheer churlishness in me, no doubt, to defer for so
many hours affording my numcrous friends the
constantly wished-for opportunity of testifying the
sincerity of their regard. As soon however as
the sun had risen high enough to shine wpon thew
munificence, I determined no longer to delay their
happiness. I cven resolved, in order that none
should complain of being omitted, to begin my visits
methodically at one end of the Fanar, and not te
leave off till T had reached the other extremity.  In
the course of this experimental round, T found the
warmth of my well-wishers precisely in an inverse
ratie to their means.  The higher classes made it a
matter of cohscicnce not to receive a servant dis-
carded by his master.  Those of a lower degree ex-
pressed their willingness to continue my {vicnds, as
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long as I had a piastre left: only reserving to
themselves the privilege of dropping me, the moment
their poor assistance became desirable.  Nothing
however stopped me in my circuit, until I had
knocked at the furthest door in the district : —for 1
still bore in mind the last words I had heard under
my master’s roof, and wished to preserve an authen-
tic record of my obligations to cach of my friends.
When no one remained to apply to, [ cast up the
sum total, and finding it a cipher, wished them all at
the devil, and crossed over to Galata.”

I here got, for my money, a new set of cronics :
—jolly souls, who, not possessing a para* of their own
in the world, never inquired what others were worth,
but lived from hand to mouth, banished care, and
set melancholy at defiance. They initiated me into
a lower and more riotous specics of intemperance than
the decorum of my former situation had admitted.
Every day we met in some of the taverns of the
neighbourhood, where my new friends contributed
their share of the cntertainment in sallies at the
expense of my old onc’s ; and T, in ready cash. It
was quite consoling to hear how they pitied the
Drogucman for losing such a treasure as me; how
they laughed at my wit even before I spoke, and
how they drank cvery instant to my health, and
the success of my schemes. No day passed without
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a party of pleasure being proposed, for the sole pur-
pose of keeping up my spirits.  And, lest T should
not be aware how entirely they all joined m it for my
sake, no one ever ventured to enquire the cost.
Indeed, so far from presuming to offend my deli-
cacy by requesting to share in the expense, they
thought it a proper cowmyliment to my liberality,
to borrow irom me whatever money they wanted.
Not for the world would they give another the
preference !

As soon as my finances were exhausted, my com-
panions of course disappeared ; not, however,—to do
thcmjllsli&-,—«from choice, but from sheer necessity,
and because having been entirely supported by me,
they now had to shift for themsclves. When my em-
barrassment became known, one person only came
forward to relicve me, and that a fenale too, and
one who had not much reason to be pleased with my
proceedings—the little grocer’s wife, whose figs
and raisins 1 had disdained. Hearing an ex-
aggerated account of my distress, and thinking
me absolutely starving, she trundled away with
all her pristine affection still at the heart, and a large
pot of marmalade under cach arm.  These, and all
else her shop contained, she pressed me to dispose of
Too proud to owe to charity what I could not carn
by love, I pointed to my dress, which had cost a
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great deal, and still was worth a few sequins, even
to an old clothesman; and begged she would not
urgeme. ¢ I will not reccive,” eried I, ¢« where I
can make no return; but when you thought I
wanted brcad, you brought me conserve of roses ;
and if any fresh ones ever strew my path, the deed
shall be found recorded in the very kernel of my
heart I”

Without leaving the poor little woman time to
answer, I ran off to the only one of my dispersed
associates whom I knew where to find. [ wanted
his advice ; and felt sure he wonld not refuse what
those who will give nothing clse, arce often the most
profuse in.

An ascent of about fifty steps brought me to his
exalted abode. Its tenant might truly be said to look
down upon the world. Just at mid-day signor Vasi-
li was awaking from his night’s repose. On enteriug
his acrial apartment, I still found him sprawling on
his couch,—stretching onc arm, putting onc leg to
the ground, rubbing his eyes, and giving such a
yawn, that T thought he would have swallowed at
least half’ Coustantinople, spread out before him.
At my unlooked for visit he stared, shovk himself, as
if to be certain he was not dreaming, and disposed
his ears in silence to listen to my story.

« I came,"—1 said,—* to ask how people lived
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who had not the usual and ostensible means of sub-
sistence #” T'lns Vasili had done so long, that it
neverstruck him it could puzzleanybody. He there-
fore still continued some time staring at me in utter
silence as before, in order to colleet his thoughts. At
last, jumping un in such atury as almost to startle me,
he seized hold ol my ar, and led me to the window.
The prospeet from it extended over the immense city
of Stambool unto its vtmost boundaries, and shewed
the inside ike a prodigious ant’snest, where, farbelow
the eye, myriads of Tittle insects were bestirring them-
selves, erossing and joxtling cach other, and running
backward and forward in every direction. T praised
the view, said it was undoubtedly delightful to the
eye, but still 1 could not see how it was to feed an
empty stomach.” < Tt may teach how to fillit with
something else, though:" cried my friend Vasili 5
~—now lor the fiest thme breaking his long protvacted
silence. ¢ Of the thousands you behold in those
streets, on those (uays, i those boats, on the land,
and on the water, one half scarce knew this morning
how to get a meal at noon, and a place of rest at
night; yet T will engage that every blockhead of
them by this time has broken bis fast, and will (ind
a hole to slecp in ! Why therefore should you fail,
but from posscssing  too transcendant abilities ?
Only scare not away your invention by your fears,
and—depend upon it—some means of livelihood will
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present. itself ! However, what leisure I can give
to help it forward, I shall willingly bestow.

So saying, Vasili thrust his hand in his pocket,
and hauled forth a heap of the smallest coin of the
realm. This treasurc he poured on the sofa, and
divided into three cqual parts. Then, laying his
finger on each in succession, ¢ the first,” said he,
 we shall drink together this morning, in order to
whet our invention; the next I reserve for my own
wants to morrow ; the third is yours, until you find
it particularly convenient to repay me.  Your brain
thus will have an entire holiday, before you nced
call upon your wits for your livelihood ; and, when
you thus are upon a par with myself, the deucc is
in it, if you cannot do as well !”

I thanked my generous friend : but just as we
sallied forth to fulfil the first article of this partition
treaty, he cast his cye upon my attire. It was no
longer the flowing robe of’ the Fanars—the anterce of
statc: I had exchanged that for the more dashing
short dress of my last intimates. A rich embroidery
covered the scams, and a costly velvet formed the
ground work. ¢ I am thinking,” said Vasili,
¢ that your present wardrobe ill suits your purpose.
‘Who can fancy a pursc, stiff with gold outside, tobe
empty within? Supposing, therefore, on this occasion
we give business precedence over pleasure, and, re-
versing thedreams.of thealchymiists, change goldinto
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baser substances. We may afterwards adjourn to
a tavern to drink success to your metamorphosis.
The showyest caterpillar, you know, must become a
chrysalis ere it can soar a butterfly.”

I could have dispensed with the chrysalis state: for
though poor, I still liked to look well; but T yielded
to my friend’s arguments, and hied with him to
Sultan-Bayezid,? to change the outward mian. While
we were looking for something suitable to our pur-
pose, in stepped a worthy Israclite, who came like
ourselves, not to sell, but to buy. A stll decent
beneesh—but of a dusky hue—hid under a heap of
gaudier dresses, seemed to catch his faney ;. which
the salesman no sooner pereeived, than all the powers
of his oratory were summoned to extol the article in
question. He had better have been modest about it.
The Jew,—both by naturc and by cultivation an
adept in the business,—now put upon his mettle, at
once began to pour such a torrent of profound ob-
servations on the art of old clothes dealing, that the
seller was glad at last to give him the cloak for
nothing, ere he let all the by-standers into cvery
deepest mystery of the trade.

In truth it was diamond cutting diamond. The
Hebrew himself' had long professed, in the elegant
quarter of Hash-keui,® the noble trade of'old clothes-
man ; until bankruptey forced him to quit bis dis-
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trict and his profession. Having early in life served
an Esculapius of his own nation, with whom he
learnt a few terms of medicine, he now resolved to
turn physician himself. The thing was casy enough
at Constantinople, where a man need only stalk about
in a furred cap ® and a dark coloured gown, followed
by an attendant with a small square chest, to have
all the men hold out their wrists, and all the women
put out their tongues to him—in consuitation.

The cap bad already been provided. The beneesh
was immediately put on, and the very atiendant
chosen in petto. For, to the hawk’s eye of my
Israelite, my anxious look at once bespoke me the
very thing he wanted.  Calling me aside, he made
the proposal without much ceremony. T was osten-
sibly to be his servant, but in reality his partner.
Even that clause, however, could not sweeten the
nauseous draught. 1 felt so indignant at Leing pro-
posed to for an apothecary’s apprentice, that, without
making any answer, I went and imparted the im-
pertinent offer to my friend Vasili. But in that
quarter 1 found little sympathy. ¢ See,” said he,
laughing, * how fortune throws herself into your
way. I wish vou joy of your good luck.” This
speech T was willing to take as a joke, but T found
it to be serious; and more incensed than before,
<« Sooner,” I cried, « if all other trades fail, would
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I in onc of those coarse and dingy Lahse? jackets
there, work for my bread in the fields! The earth
canmot degrade its children, and no one requires a
character to plough the "I'rue,” replied
Vasili: but one may require a constitution, though.
and who in their senses, pray, wonld take such a
spindle-shanked fellow as you are just now, with a
tace as pale as a turnip already, and an eye, round
which ¢ rake ™is written in most legible black letters,
to dig bis garden for him? Erc you had half done,
he would expec. to have your own grave to dig!
For my part, I would try what requires neither
stock, nor capital, nor labour, nor even science as
I take it, nor any thing but the impudence of which
you possess asuflicient stock 5 were it only for the
fam, and 1o see what no one but a physician ever
sces.  For, more potent even than gold, medicine
will let you into the decpest recesses of the harem;
and who can tell but, like our friend Lorenzo,® you
may feel Sultanas’ pulses.”

This was setting the masquerade in its most
tempting light. It tickled my fancy ; and I struck
the bargain with the Jew. He was to carry his
own Galen, in the shape of the best half of an old
missal, stolen from a Capuchin; I undertook the
wedicine chest, with all its pills of starch, and all its
powders of pipe-clay. The only thing I insisted
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upon as a sine qua non in the treaty, was not to
appear in my new character in any of the streets I
had before frequented; and to this ultimatum the
Jew readily enough agreed. Matters thus settled
between us, T somewhat dolefully exchanged my
gaudy apparel for a dress in unison with that of my
principal, and, after vainly begging, in gratitude for
my friend Vasili's advice, to have the honour of
making upon him iy first experiment in this new
profession, walked away with my grotesque patron.

Immediately we began stalking through all the
lanes and by-streets of the capital; I, with a pace
exactly regulated by that of my master who walked
before me, and both of us turning our heads con-
stantly from right to left and from left to right, like
weather cocks, to watch every call from a door or
signal from a window ; but full as much on the alert
to avoid'old faces as to court the notice of new ones.
Now and then, when we had time for idle chat, T used
toadvise Yacoob—that was my principal’s name—to
provide himself with a proper license for killing the
Grand Signor’s subjects, in the shape of a diploma
from the Hekim-bashee® He denicd not the expe-
diency of the measure, but he always found some
pretence for delaying the performance. At first his
poverty prevented the purchase; afterwards, the pres-
sure of business ; and so long did we go on, without
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any inconvenience from the neglect of the said
tormality, that at last we began to think we never
should fecl the want of it, and totally forgot there
was such a person as a Hekin-bashee.

Ours was an off-hand method of practice.  As all
cascs were pretty much alike to our skill, a single
feel of the pulse generally decided the moat difficult
treatments.  Our patients—chicfly of the inclustrious
class—could not afford long illnesses; and these we
certainly prevented.  What most annoyed us was
the headstrong obstinacy of some individuals, who
sometimes insisted they still felt disordered, when we
positively assured them they were cured.  TTad they
been killed instead, they would not haye complained !
Stll more disagreeable incidents now and then
occurred. Called in one day to a woman in convul-
sions, Yacoob, I know not why, prescribed a remedy
which the T'urks regard as an insult.  In her rage,
the woman flew at him, and bit off half his ear.
It was all I could do to save the other half, Ano-
ther day (2 Mohammedan festival) a set of merry-
making Osmanlees insisted on Yacoob's putting on
an European dress, which they carried about on a
pole, that they might kick hin through the streets
as a Frank; and though he actually refused a fee
for gratifying their whim, he nevertheless was made
to go through the whole ceremony.

I remember a quieter but more impressive scene.
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One evening, as we were returning from the
Blacquernes,® an old woman threw hersclf in our
way, «nd taking hold of my master’s garment,
dragged him almost by main force after her into
a mean looking habitation just by, where lay on
a couch, apparently at the last gasp, a man of
forcign features. ¢ I have brought a physician,”
said the female to the. patient, ¢ who perhaps may
relieve you.” ¢ Why will you,”—answered be
faintly,—¢ still persist to feed idle hopes! I have
lived an outcast: suffer me at least to dic in peace;
nor disturb my last moments by vain illusions! My
soul pants to rejoin the Supreme Spirit; arrest
not its joys: it would only be delaying my eternal
bliss!” As he spoke these words—which even
struck Yacoob sufficiently to make him suspend his
professional grimace—the last beams of the setting
sun darted across the casement of the window upon
his pale yet swarthy features. Thus visited, he
seemed for a moment to revive. * I have always,”
said he, “ considered my fate as connected with the
great luminary that rules the creation. I have
always paid it due worship, and firmly belicved I
could not breathe my last whilst its rays shone upon
me. Therefore carry me out, that T may take my
last farewell of the heavenly ruler of my carthly
destines!”

We all rushed forward to obey the mandate. But
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the stairs being too narrow, the woman only opened
the window, and placed the dying man before it, so
as to cnjoy the full view of the glorious orb, just in
the act of dropping beneath the horizon. e re-
mained a few moments in silent adoration; and
mechanically we all joined him in fisxing our eyes on
the object of his worship. 1t set in all its splendor ;
and when its golden disk had entirely disappeared,
we looked round at the Parsee.  ITe too had sunk
into everlasting rest !

Our easy successes amongst the lower orders, by
degrees made us aspive at higher patients. We took
to attending the poor gratis, in order to appear
qualificd to try the constitutions of the rich; and
by appearing to have respectable customers, we got
them. A Beglier-bey ** of Roumili—the great-grand
son of a Sultan on the mother’s side (for on the
father’s, such filiations are stifled in the birth) was
passing through Constantinople. One of his Arme-
nian grooms chose to thank Yacoob for having been
relieved by nature from a troublesome quinsy, and
recommended him to his master’s kchaya. The

, kehaya also—in spite of Yacoob’s attendance—got
the better of his rhewnatism, and praised us to the
head cunuch. Fhe head cunuch, left by us as we
tound him, spoke of us in high terms to his master;
and the Visier, on being seized with an indigestion
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for which he had laboured very hard, himself con-

descended to send for us to advise him. He however
determined to have two strings to his bow, and to con-
sult the stars as well asthe faculty : so that my master
found hiwnself pitted against a Moonedgim,'* who re-
commended an emetie, while Yacoob insisted on a
contrary remedy.  The Visier, determined to be
right, slily took both, thinking thus to make the op-
posite opinions meet. The medecines certainly did
and by their conflict kept us, for a while, in as vio-
lent a perspiration as the Pasha himself.  As how-
ever the disorder only proceeded from too free an
indulgence of a good appetite, the double remedy,
though a little violent, in the end proved beneficial ;
and after suffering a few sympathetic pangs, we ulti-
mately reaped both reputation and profit from our
treatment of this three-tailed patient.

Thus we were enabled to quit our itincrant mode
of life, and to set up near the Backtché-capoossee®s
a shop of decent appearance, furnished with jars and
phials of all sorts and sizes. These we inscribed
with the names of the most costly medecines, while
the inside bore witness to their rarity. Instead of
going in pursuit of patients we now waited till they
came or sent. In the course of liis practicc my
principal had discovered that, if some ailments will
only obey a face furrowed with age, youth and fresh-
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ness best dispel certain others; and these he left to
my sole management.

Our Visier, (he was ours, body and soul) had his
two regular wives—fixtures in the capital.  But to
his home cstablishiment he added a lighter travelling
equipage of half a dozen slaves, Circassians and
others. Amongthislatter troop, the stag-cyed Fathmé
shone like the full moon among the stars.  Bestdes
her patron of cighty or thereabouts, this fair one
boasted two other equally strenuous admirers 5 the
black cunuch who guarded the harem, and the old
governess who kept its contentsinorder.  These two
personages used to devote half” their time 1o the cares
of their own persons, and the other half’ to watching
that of their rival. Both having intrusted us with
theirhealth, cach took an opportunity of hinting how
agreeable T ight make myself, hy putting that of
the other beyoud the yeach of contingencies, It was
aglorious hint ! Without going the whole length off
the modest reguest, T might contrive to keep Signor
Suleingan and Signora Zelildah confined to their beds,
while 1 made miy enquivies after the health of their
prisoners ; but unlooked for incidents n:arred this
bright ~cheme.

Disappointed at Y acoob's not being able to restore
him at fourscore to the vigor of forty, the Visier
had, unknown to my master, called in a new ally ;~

YOL. J. I
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the very person whose lynx-eye Yacoob dreaded
more than the spectacles of all the imperial Moon-
edgims put together, namely, the chief physician
of the Seraglio. No wonder that on beholding the
crabbed visage of this crusty T'riestene the first thing
one morning, as he came in triumphantly with a
phial of soap-suds and cinnamon, which he swore
would renovate the last defunct Mufty himsclf, poor
Yacoob should have looked as if he saw the Me-
dusa. Hehowever had presence of mind enongh to
dash the phial to pieces, and then to be in despair at
the accident. It gave him, in thepretence of run-
ning home to repair the loss, a decent opportunity of
making his retreat, with the full determination never
more to go near the Pasha’s door. This availed
him Jittle.  The old devil of a T'riestene, who at his
exit sent after him the ugliest grin I ever beheld,
had our characters inquired into ; and, sati~ficd that
we practised unlawfully, "denounced our doings to
the president of the killimg college. The Visier,
the more incensed at being duped, from the pleasure
he promised himself in bringing together two such
ciainent men as the Iebrew and the Christian doc-
tors, threw in his weight against us, and the conse-
quence was our being sentenced to an exemplary
punishment. As we sat brooding over the misfor-
tunc of the Pasha’s proving less a fool than we
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thought, a posse of policc myrmidons entered to
ransack our shop and to take us to prison. These
gentlemen, however, as usual, began their official
functions by emptying all our phials and gallipots
into their stomachs. This proceeding, and its con-
sequences, caused us a short respite.

‘While our first guardians were engaged, a new set
was to be sent for: but these conveyed us without
further delay to the place of our confinement. The
very hour I had destined for consoling the fair
Fathmé in her prison, I was ushered into that of the

Bagnio.'s
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CHAPTER VI

Thae vast and high enclosure of the Bagnio,
situated contiguously to the arsenal and the docks,
contains a little world of its own, but a world of
wailing! One part is tcnanted by the prisoners
made on board the encmy’s ships, who, with an
iron ring round their legs, await in this dismal repo-
sitory their transference on board the Turkish fleet.
This part may only be called a sort of purgatory.
The other is hell in perfection. It is the larger
division, filled with the natural subjects of the
Grand Signor whom their real or supposed misde-
meanors have brought to this abode of unavailing
tears. Here are confined alike the ragged heggar
urged by famine to steal a loaf, and the rich banker
instigated by avarice to deny a deposit ; the bandit
who uses open violence, and the baker who employs
false weights; the land robber and the pirate of the
seas, the assassin and the chent.  Here, as in the
infernal regions, are mingled natives of cvery country
—Turks, Grecks, Armenians, Jews and Gipsies ;
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and are confounded individuals of every creed—the
Mohammedan, the Christian, the Hebrew and the
Heathen. Here the proud and the humble, the
opulent and the necessitous, arc reduced to the
direst of equalities, the equality of torture. But I
err: for should some hapless victim —perhaps
guilty of no other crime but that of having cxcited
the Sultan’s cupidity, still wear on his first entrance
the livery of beiter days, his more decent appear-
ance will only expose him to harsher treatiment.
Loaded with the heaviest fetters, linked to the most
loathsome of malefactors, he is compelled to pur-
chase cvery alleviation of his burthen, cvery mitiga-
tion of his pain, at the most exorbitant price; until
the total exhaustion of his slender store has acquired
him the privilege of being at least on a level with
the lowest of his fellow sufferers; and spared addi-
tional torments, no longer lucrative to their inflictors.
Every day a capital fertile in crimes pours new
offenders into this dread receptacle; and its high
walls and deep recesses resound every instant with
imprecations and curses, uttered in all the various
idioms of the Othoman Empire. Deep moans and
" dismal yells leave not its dismal echoes a moment’s
repose. From morning until night, and from night
until morning, the ear is stunncd with the clang of
chains, which the galley-slaves drag about while
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confined in their cells, and which they still drag
about when toiling at their tasks. Linked together
two and two for life, should they sink under their
sufferings, they still continue thus linked after the
death of either; and theman doomed tolive on, drags
after him the corpse of his dead companion. In no
direction can the cye escape the spectacle of atrocious
punishuents, and of indescribable agonies. Here
perhaps you sec a wretch whose stiffened limbs re-
fuse their office, stop suddenly short in the midst of
his labour, and, as if already impassible, defy the
stripes that lay open his flesh, and wait in total im-
mobility the last merciful blow that is to end his
miscry ; while, there, you view his companion foam-
ing with rage and madness, turn against his own
person his desperate hands, tear his clotted hair,
rend his bleeding bosom, and dash to picces his
head against the wall of his dungcon.

A long unpunished pirate, a liberated galley-slave,
Achmet-rcis by name, was the fiend of hell who, by
his ingenuity in contriving new tortures, and his
infernal delight in beholding new sufferings, had
descrved to become the chief inspector of this place,
and the chief minister of its terrors. His joys
were great, but they werc not yot complete. Only
permitted thus far to exercise his craft on mortals,
he still was obliged to calculatc what degrec of agony
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the human frame could bear, and to proportion the
pain he inflicted to the powers of suffering which man
possessed, lest, by dispatching his victims too soon,
he should defeat his own aim. He was not yet
received among his brother demons, in the bliss-
ful abodes where tortments do not kill, and where
the sufferer’s pangs might be increased in an infinite
ratio.

Of this truth, the very hour of my arrival had af-
forded him a sorely lamented proof ! An Armenian
cashier, suspected of withholding from the Sultan—
sole heir to all his officers—the deposit of a deccased
Pasha, had just been delivered over into Achmet’s
bands ; and many were the days of bliss to which the
exccutioner looked forward in the diligent perform-
ance of his office.  On the very first application of
the rack, out of sheer malice, the Seraff expired !

Two days later, the whole of Achmet’s prospects
of sublunary happiness were near coming to a close.
Some wretches, driven by his cruelty to a state of
madness, had sworn his destruction.  Their hands,
tied behind their backs, could be of no use to them
in effecting their purpose. They determined to crush
him with their bodies. All at the same instant fell
with their whole weight upon the exccutioner, or
upon their own companions already pressing to the
ground the prostrate monster, in hopes of burying
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his corpse under a living tumulus. But Achmet’s
good star prevailed :—cre yet his suffocation was
completed soldiers rescucd the miscreant. He re-
covered, to wreak on his disappointed enemies his
fiercest vengeance. Their punishment was dreadful !
Sanguinary but not cruel, prone to shed blood in
anger, yet shuddering at torture, I was horror-
struck at the scene, and the yells of the victims still
ring in my cars.

- Characters meet at large in the world, which may
almost count as sure their meeting again, some time
or other, within the narrow precincts of the Bagnio.
Of this species was the captain of the Maynote pirates
who took our Venetian cutter. He now occupied his
winter quarters among the galley-slaves.  Though
I had bad but little time on our first interview to
cultivate his acquaintance, I could not help remem-
bering that, from the moment his tall commanding
figure rose above the side of our vessel and step-
ped on board, my stars had assumed a milder as-
pect, and my situation had been improved.  Each,
thercfore, was glad of the rencontre ; each expressed
his sinecre pleasure at mecting the other ; each
politcly hoped the other might be destined to stay a
good while in the place.

Therc arc men so gifted, as, in whatever situation
fate may place them, still to inspire a certain awe and.
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respect; and though fallen through dint of adverse -
circumstances into the most abject condition, still to
retain over all around them an innate superiority.
Of this sort was Mackari. IIc had been one of the
chieftains of that small tribe of mountaincers, pent
up in the peninsula of Mayno, who, like greater
nations, claim dominion over the scas that gird their
native rocks. TIe had only considered himself as act-
ing conformably to his natural right, in capturing
the vessels that trespassed on his domain without
purchasing his permission ; and in his conduct he dis-
cerned neither injustice nor treachery.  ITis lofty
soul therefore still prescrved all its dignity amid Ins
fallen fortunes. Patient under every insult, un-
rufied by torture, he was never heard to utter a
sigh, to offer a remonstrance, or to beg a mitigation
‘of his sufferings.  Even when his keepers, unable
to wrest trom his scornful lip the smallest acknow-
Jedgement of their ingenuity in torturing, began to
doubt their own powers, and—irritated at his very
forbearance—resolved to conquer by a last and
highest outrage his immoveable firnmess ; when
with weights and pullies they forced down to the
ground that countenance, which, serene in the idst
of suffering, secined only fit to face the Ileavens ;
when they compelled him, whose mental independ-
ence defied all their means of coercion, constantly to
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behold the fetters that contracted his body, they only
succeeded to depress his earthly frame; they were
not able to lower his unbending spirit. Still calm,
still serenc as hefore, he only smiled at the fresh
chains with which he was loaded ; and at cach new
fetter added to his former shackles, his mind only
seemed to take a loftier flight.

Yet, impassible as he appeared to his own woes,
was he most feelingly alive to those of his compa-
nions.  Of cvery new hardship which threatened to
increase their sufferings, he wmiformly stood for-
ward to court the preference; and while his forti-
tude awed into silence the useless complaints of his
troop, his sclf-devotion still relieved its real misery.
One day when a ferocious soldier was going to fell
with his club the comrade of Mackar’s fetters,
whom his manacled hands could not save from the
blow, he opposed to the frightful weapon all he could
commanil, his arm; which, broken by the stroke,
fell by his side a wreck.

Thus did the Maynote captains former crew
still view in their chief, though loaded with irous like
themsclves, not only the master to whom they con-
tinued to pay all the obedience they could shew, but
the protector on whom they dependd for all the com-
fort they could reccive. His very kecpers were unable
in his sight to shake off the awe felt by all who ap-
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proached him. They confessed by theirfears their no-
thingness in his presence : they scarce could derive a
sufficient sense of sccurity from all the fetters which
they had heaped upon their victim ! In vain would
he himself’ with a bitter and disdainful smile point
to his forlorn state, and ask what they apprehended
from onc on whom they might trample with impu-
nity ? The mere sound of his voice scemed to belie
his words. It was the roar of a lion, dreaded even
when emitted through the bars of his cage.  And
when, with shackles somewhat loos2ned in order to
perform his daily labour, Mackari was enabled to
raisehis head and to resume his erect posture,—when
his majestic forchead shone far above the brows of
lis tallest companions,—he looked like the cedar of
Lebanon which, though scathed by the lightning

" from heaven, still overtops all the trees of the fo-
rest ; and the wretches to whose care he was com-
mitted, used immediately to recede to a fearful
distance.

Unendowed with any of the forbearance of the
Maynote chief, I had scarce been an hour in the
Bagnio, before T began to measure with my eye the
height of its walls, 1o consider the strength of its
gates, and to count the number of its guards. A
good-natured  fellow-sufferer, who guessed my
thoughts, called me aside. * Take care what you
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do,” whispered he ;  there is danger even in look-
ing at these walls. The mere suspicion of a plan to
escape from this place meets with the severest
punishment: the execution is impossible.  Should
vou have succeeded so far as to clear every impedi-
ment, cvery barrier, every centinel ; should you
have reached the very heart of the city ; should you
in its secmingly impenctrable vortex think yourself
most secure from any search, you have yet achieved
nothing; you have not advanced a single step to-
ward your liberation. Many inmates of the Bagnio,
possessing fumilies in the city, cnjoy unrestrained
regress on the express condition of bringing back
the missing, or of taking their place. The most
active and watchful of the spies they employ are sta-
tioned precisely wherever the security from discovery
seemis the greatest; and the sufferings of those
whose attempts at evasion have been baffled by
their vigilance, are so cruclly aggravated, that a
man must have lost all hope of any other deliver-
ance on this side the grave, ere he attempt so des-
perate a mode of regaining his freedom.”

Not such was my case. As soon as, recovering
from my first dismay, I had begun to cast my eye
around, it had been arrested by a neat little spire
with a handsome gilded top, peeping over the battle-
ments of the western inclosurc, and which somehow
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struck me as an old acquaintance. No wonder that it
should! It crowned that very pavilion of the arsenal
where the Drogucman held his office; wheresat Mav-
royeni; where I myself had performed with applause
my first part on the stage of the capital! An immedi-
ate gleam of hope beamed from its golden ball, and
glanced on my mind. ¢ How !” thought I, ¢ Ma-
vroyeni, my old master, shall spend all his morn-
ings withm a stone’s throw of the place in which
pines his Anastasius ; shall only be impeded by the
thickness of a wall from secing his hapless favourite ;
shall almost in the midst of his business hear the
moans of his suffering servant! and, if applied to,
can he refuse to relieve me 2—Impossible ! ITe needs
unly know where I am, and what miscries T expe-
rience, to restore me, not perhaps to his pristine
favour, but to the common privilege of living, or at
least of dying, where T choose.

My only doubt was whether T should demean
myself so far as to implore his intercession.  This
scruple, however, one of my satellites soon helped
me to get over, by an opportune application of his
switch—only to keep his hand in practice—just as
{ was weighing the pros and cons.  Accordingly T
adjurcd the first fellow-prisoner who was liberated,
by all that was sacred, to acquaint the Drogueman
with my confinement, and to lay before him my
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petition. I must confess that there was nothing the
good-natured creature did not promise, in his joy, to
do for me. But there I rather imagine his gencrosity
stopped. Though he had sworn that the sun should
not set before he spoke in my behalf, the sun set and
rose, and set and rose again, and I heard nothing more
of the fate of my request. T hereupon repeated it
to another person allowed to leave the Bagnio, and
after him to a third, and to a fourth ; bLut always
with the same result. All professed equal readiness
to serve me, but all either were alike forgetful of
their promise, or unsuccessful in their application ;
for no notice was taken of me by Mavroyeni. In
vain I lingered day after day in wearying suspense,
and feverish expectation! 1In vain I questioned
every new face that appeared! No one knew any
thing of my business ; no one had heard my name -
mentioned. At last I became convinced that the Dro-
gueman was determined to leave me to my fate;
and T resolved to give up all further hopes of heing
freed, atleast by the hand of man. I say, «by the
hand of man ;”—for a higher power was beginning to
manifest its awful presence, which held out a pros-
pect of speedy release, not only to me, but to the
whole Bagnio. :

This was the plague.

The scourge had been expected for some time.
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By several of the prisoners had the frightful hag,
its harbinger, been distinctly scen hovering with her
bat’s-wings over our drear abode, and with her
hooked talons numbering onc by cne her intended
but still unsuspecting victims. In the silence of the
night she had been heard leisuzely calling them by
their names, knocking at their several doors, and
marking with livid spots the damp walls of their
cells.”

Nothing but the visitation of this destructive
monster geemed wanting to complete the horrors
which surrounded me: for if even, when only stalking
forth among men free to fly from its approach, and
to shrink from its contact, the gaunt speetre mows
down whole nations like the ripe corn in the field,
it may be imagined what havoe ensues when it is
epermitted to burst forth from the inmost bowels of’
Lell, in the midst of wretches close-wedged in their
dungeons, or linked together at their tasks, whom it
must trample down to the last, ere it can find a vent
in space. It is there that,—with a focus of infection
ready formed, a train of miasma ready laid on every
side,- - though this prime winister of death strike at
random, it never misses its aim, and its progress
outstrips the quichness of lightning or of thought.
It is there that even those who thus far retain full
possession of health, already caleulate the hours thev
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still may live; that those who to day drag to then
last abode their lifcless companions, to morrow are
laid beside them; and that those who are dying,
make themsclves pillows of the bodies not yet cold
of those already dead. 1t is there that finally we
may behold the grim destroyer, in one place awaited
in gloomy silence, in another encountered with fell
imprecations, here inplored with anxious cries, there
welcomed with cager thanks, and now perhaps re-
ccived with convulsive Jaughter and mockery, by
such as, trying to drink away its terrors, totter on
the brink of the grave, from drunhenness as well as
from discase.

The before busy bee-hive of the Bagnio, there-
{ore, soon hecame a dreadful solitude.  Its spacious
inclosures, so lately tceming with tenants of every
description, now began to present a void still more
frightful than its former fuluess. . Universal silence
pervaded those cndless galleries, but a few days
before re-echoing with the confused din of thousands
of prisoners, fighting for an inch of ground on which
to lay their aching heads ; and nothing any longer
appearcd that wore a human shape, except here
and there some livid skeleton, which, as if' again
cast up by the grave, slowly crept along the clammy
walls. When however the dire discase had devoured
all that could offer food to its voracity, it gradually
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fell like the flame which has consumed its fuel ; and
at lust became extinet.  What few miserable remains
of the former population of the Bagnio had escaped
its fury, were again restored to the regular sufferings
of the place, suspended during the utinost height of
the desolation,

I was among these seanty velies. [ who, indit-
ferent to life, had never stooped to avoid the shafts
of death, even when they flew thickest around me
had miore than onee laid my finger on the livid wound
they inflicted 5 had probed it as it festered, T yet
remammed unhurt: for sometimes the plague is a
niagnanimous enemy, and, w hile it seldom spares the
pusillanimous  vietim, whose blood, ramning cold
erc it 1s tainted, loses the encrgy necessary to repel
the infection when at hand, it wiil pass him by, who
dares its utmost {ury, and advances wdaunted to
meet 1ts raised dart.

Not that my okl master Yacoob can he quoted
as another instance in point. Tle too eseaped indeed :
but it was from any thing but exeess of” courage.
Probably the plague thought his former campaigns
in her eause as an old clothesaman, should not be for-
gotten in his lateractsof hostility asa physician. Little
trusting, however, to the generosity of his old ally,
who might consider the obligation repaid by the
ample stock of goods she occasionally had procured

VOL. L. K
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him, his mind had, duringthc progressof the disease,
brought forth nothing but plans of evasion. Each
later device indecd miscarried, as all the former had
done before it; but this was only to give birth
to some plan still later and more preposterous.
One day, astride on the lofty summit of the outer
wall which surrounds the prison, he had nearly
given his enfeebled guardians the slip, by softly
letting himselt' down upon a heap of rubbish, thrown
up outside as if on purpose to break his fall, when
most unluckily espied, he was hauled down to re-
ceive a hundred lashes on the soles of his fect, for
the nimble use he had made of them. This castiga-
tion inflicted must have ended his troubles.  Portu-
nately he had laboured before under a suspicion of
madness ; and so violent a paroxysm of raving now
suddenly scized him, that some of the by-standors
began to think an hospital fitter for his residence
than a prison. The sacredness of insanity saved
his skin. The keepers durst not execute the sen-
tence passed upon him ; and Achmet, to whom a
treat in his own way was of late become a rarity, since
the plague had begun to rob him of his pleasures,
walked off sorely disappointed, and devoutly praying
God to deliver the Bagnio from all such madinen !
Yacoob’s contrivances to be releasedfrom his con-
finement did not end here. He had got by heart
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all the prayers of the Mohammedans, and sccretly
made himself’ perfect in all the accompanying ges-
tures. One morning, after he had attracted the eye of
a Turkish visitor of some distinetion, he suddenly fell
on his face, erving: ¢ he saw the prophet, and was not
only bidden by him to embrace Islimisim,? but actu-
ally instructed how to perform its rites ;"—of which
indeed he forthwith acquitted himself with great dex-
terity. Thebait took with the stranger ; but the farce
was laughed at by the familiars of the place, who told
Yacoob hie wight go to the Mosque if he chose,
but reminded him that there was one in the Bagno.
This damped his veligions ardour, and the vision
sneaked off, as visions do. Still did he from time
t time repeat his grimaces @ and hie was always ob-
served to imvoke Allab wost lustily, when astranger
came in sight, whose heart ic had hopes of moving.
It was enrious to see the holy violence with which,
on these oveasions, he went through his Namaz,® un-
til large drops of perspiration trickled down his
greasy face.  No disappointiments had power to stop
these pious but unavailing excreises,

He and T herded Tittle together. The ordinary
companion of my toil was a young Greek, nearly of
my own agc, but, from his less elevated stature, his
rounder features, and his more delicate complexion,
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seemingly three or four years younger. His dress,
though at the time rather the worse for wear, pre-
served an appearance of something beyond mere neat-
ness, or even costliness: it had a sort of studied, and
what would be called in Christendom theatrical, cle-
gance. His gait and manners corresponded.  They
too offered, not an air of quality, but a species of re-
cherche carried beyond natural grace. This arti-
ficial exterior, this refinement of appearance were the
more remarkable, from the simplicity of mind, the
singlencss of heart (if I may say so), on which they
scemed superstructed.  The varnish penctrated not
beyond the surface. Yet there it adhered pertina-
ciously ; and, with the most sincere and heart-felt
piety, Anagnosti never fell upon his knees to say hi
prayers, without an air, and never rose from his de-
votions, without a grace. Ile himsclf, when awaze
of these superfluous ornaments, blushed, and would
have given all he possessed to shake them off : but
they clung to him in his own despite. Sometimes
I used to rally kim on a semblance of affecta-
tion so little suited to our abode, and so discordant
with his real character. ¢ Is it my fault #” cried he
one day. ¢ If the plant has so long been trained to
formal symmetry, can the utmest neglect itself, im-
mediately recall its primitive ease and wildness ?
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The subject, as you may have observed, is one I
do not like to think of, and hitherto have caretully
avoided : but your good nature assures me of your
pity. Hear my story, and judge.”
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CHAPTER VII.

« My father,” continued Anagnosti, ¢ was Protsti*
of Stavro: Phonca gave birth to my revered
mother. . ....."

¢ No doubt,” cried, I, interrupting him, ¢ all the
world knows those two important places; but fancy
me very ignorant, and tell me where they lic ?”

¢ Near Corinth,” answered the youth, somewhat
surprised, and resumed his tale.

< The inhabitants of Phonca,”—said he, —¢¢ justly
boast of their proficicncy in the mysteries of divina-
tion. This art formed my wmother’s principal por-
tion. Unfortunately, her skill mude her foresee
every cal.zhnity, but it found a cure for none: and
she spent her life in bewailing her sorrowful en-
dowments. Those of my father were of a different
cast. They consisted not so much in doubling
present cvils by the fear of future mischicfs, as in
making the best of the ills we laboured under.
When therefore one evening a troop of Arnaoots,
—in order to pay themselves for the unwelcome pro-
tection they had afforded us against the Russians,—
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plundered our house, made fire-wood of our olive
trees, and turned out our cattle into our vineyards,
my much respected father observed, how fortunate
was this misfortune, as’we possessed at Salonica a
rich relation, who would do better for us than we
could do for ourselves—unless, as my mother added,
with a shake of the head, he should be dead or
ruined.”

¢ This kinsman we determined to seck out. Leav-
ing our patrimony at the mercy of the way-
wode, as a trifling acknowledgment for his trouble
in selling us to the robbers, we bade adicu to our
native land, which never had looked more charming
than it did at that moment, and set out upon our
journcy. My father trusted for our travelling ex-
penses to the charity with which he was sure Provi-
dence would inspire every mortal we met; while
my mother trembled lest we should only meet banditti.
If any thing could move the hardest heart, it
certainly was our procession. lmagine, firsi, a
man alrcady in years, loaded with the scanty wrecks
of his property ; next, a woman, pale, emaciated
and borne down by illness, with a baby at the breast,
and leading another by the hand, hardly able to fol-
low; while mysclf, between twolittle girls, one of ten
andoneof twelve,inamost tattered condition, brought
up the rear. We did not beg, for we knew not the
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way ; but we looked wretchedness itself : and some-
tires we found relief, and to those that bestowed it,
we gave in return all we had to give, our blessing.
Ashowever we advanced on the journey, we began
to need less assistance.  This my mother had said
would happen, and she herself’ was the ene that ac-
complished her prediction.  Sinking under her grief,
she turned out of the path. sat down on « stone, and
urged us to proceed ;—for she could go no fur-
ther. T threw my arms round her nech, tried to
cheer her, and sobbed. €O my Anagnosti;” said she
as she pressed my little fingers within her clammy
hand, and fised on my countenance her anxious
boding look,—* O my curly headed hoy ! remem-
ber your poor mothers last words: let others fear
their foes ; you, my sweet innacent, beware only of
your friends " Then, in convubive agony, she
clasped me to her breast, laid down her hiead, and
died.”

¢« Much a» my mother’s weakness had retarded
our progress, her decease was the only event in
which my father could not at first sce any advan-
tage. Long he wept for his loss, and at last he dug
a grave by the road-side, at which we all helped to
work. In it was buried my poos mother,—all but
this lock of hair, which shall only return to dust
with her child.”
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« Just as we again set forward from the dismal
spot, the baby, which long had pined, expired for
want of sustenance. We would not divide m
death what in life had thus far still been as one:
and turning back, deposited the child in the lap of
its tender parent : —they sleep together !”

¢« My father now observed, ¢ it vas better formy
mother to be dead than o suffer; and my little bro-
ther was provided for.  Still he never ceased to
weep until we arrived at Volo. W\ lady of that place,
who had lost an only child, took such a fancy to
my rosy face, that she begged to have it. Her
nauscous kisses had stamped it her'’s already ! After
my mother’s T eould not bear them. My father was
butindifferently inclined topart with his Anagnosti—
the only one of his children who inall his looks and
sayings reminded Bim ol his Zott: but he was poor,
he thought that his loss would be my advantage, and
he only proceeded on with the other three. 1 staid,
to ery and to be Kissed.”

+¢ At Salonicamy father found that his afluentrela-
tion had died a bankrupt, as my mother had pre-
dicted ¢ "This,” he observed, “ must make him
return to the labours of the field, which after all
werce the bealthiest.” Mas! In the damp deleterious
country we had got into they carried him off. It
was what my mother knew would happen. In
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a quarrel with a ncighbour at home, she had heard
the spiteful wretch wish my father a seven year's
aguc.® The discase only took seven months to
bring him to the grave; and this he thought a
great mercy. While ill he remembered that one
day in the fields, on suddenly turning round, he
had seen his fellow-lubourers stamp on bis shadow.
How could he after that be expected to live ? At the
last gasp, his cye lit up at the thoughts of rejoin-
ing his Zoé! Charitable persons took in the little
orphans : I scnt them the few pence I had collected :
but alas, my little hoard cvaporated by the way I”

“ My own good fortune was of short duration.
The old ludy at Volo who had promised to adopt
me, changed her fondness into aversion when she
found how dearly I loved to play in puddles, and
how little T liked to be kissed. She scolded me
for being a boy ; and sighed to think what a tidy
little girl she night have had in my place, who never
for an instant would have quitted her side. The first
of these faults Tacknowledged, and observed that she
might have been aware of it before ; and, as for the
other grievance, I told her ¢ if I could not always
stay by her side, I could do the next best thing; which
was never to go near her again.” Sh. made no reply,
and L ran away.”

« As T had always promised the Holy Virgin
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faithfully to divide with her whatever I might earn,
T made no doubt that she would direct me well in my
scarch for a livelihood. I cannot think she did ;
though it might be for my good. She made me
engage on board a Hydriote’ laden with corn for
the Black sca. A single family formed the crew,
from the captain down to the lowest cabin.boy.
But to that family poor Anagnosti belonged not
and when all the rest in a calm used to dance on
thedeck, I alone was left out to listen to their mirth in
the hold. Alas, I have since had dancing enough! At
the time however I thought the hardship so great,
that T begged of the captain on my knees to let me
dance with the rest, and toflog me afterwards as much
as he pleased. Ilad he granted my petition, T might
not have had leisure to discover, as 1 did, how ill my
*amphibious life suited my abilities, or agreed with my
duty to the Panagia. T therefore resolved to aban-
don it. The moment we touched at Constantinople
I took to my hecls, not doubting to find an casy sub-
sistence in_a place where, as 1 lad heard, the streets
were paved with silver, and the houses roofed with
gold: “For two long days I waded knee deep in mire ;
only sleeping all night in the cinders of the public
baths, and in the niorning, without a morsel to break
my fast. So great became my hunger, that, at a sud-
den turn which brought me oppositc a cook-shop near
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the Tophana,#the sightof'a plate of smoking kicbabs,*
Jjust taken out of the oven, almost bereft me of my
senses. Not daring to approach, T involuntarily fell
on my kuees, and half worshipped the dear hissing
cutlets at a distance An ill-looking fellow saw the
action, and guessing the motive, told me, € if I was
hungry, to come along with him: - 1 should not want
for bread, ashe was a baker.” ITe wanteda shop-boy;
and hard as it might scem for the son of Protsti of
Stavro to sell rolls at Constantinople, my stomach au-
dibly groaned the words : ¢ necessity had no law !™
¢ My apprenticeship was short. T'he very second
day of miy ministry, after a flying visit {rom a Turk,
my master came up to me, and said ¢ he liked me so
well, he had determined immediately to give me a
share in the business ; and 1 had nothing to do—
whocever might call—but to say the concern was wy
own.! Ou this my principal ran out, leaving me in
astonishment at my speedy promotion.”

“ A person did call 5 and I did say the concern
was my own : but as that person was the Stambool
Effendee,s who had set apart that day for weighing
the weights and for measuring the measures of the
different tradesmen, the deficiency he found in ours
made lim—though very condescending and chatty
at first—end by ordering that I should be dealt by as
Idealt bymy loaves ; namely, baked inmy own oven.
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In this consisted the chief advantage I was to derive
from the partnership.”

% My cries of ¢ Aman’7 at this intemperate sen-
tence, brought out the whole neighbourhvod. It
knew my master's character, vouched for mine with-
out knowing it, and through dint of strenuous in-
tercession, moved the Effendee to such excess of
lenity as, in regard for my innocence, only to order
me three dozen strokes on the soles of my feet.”

The change, undoubtedly, was to my advantage:
yet did I feel so angry, that I sworerather togo with-
out bread all the days of my life, than ever again
to trust 10 a baker. Tame us I was, I tried to
hobble away. An odd-looking man, who had been
eycing me all along from head to foot, asked me
whether T loved dancing.  The question scemed
ihsulting ; but, lest I should commit mysclf, I
ncither answered yes nor no. ¢ You have been ill-
used’—added he,—¢ My compassionate heart moves
me to take you home and cure your bruises.’
I fancied not the man’s countenance, but my feet told
me not to mind his face, and I saw the less of it as
be took me on his back.  'While riding along T con-
ceived very sinister forebodings 3 but when set down,
where we stopped, I smiled at my fears. Nothing
could look less terrific than the place of my destina-
tion. Around the walls hung suspended by clegant
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cords and tassels, lutes, cimbals, guitars, and other
musical instruments, inlaid with mother of pearl. The
richest dresses were airing at the windows; and if
the habitation resembled any one thing more than
another, it was a temple of mirth. In fact, when,
restored by wholesome applications both outward
and within, to my pristine condition, I asked what
I could do in return for so much hospitality ? the
answer was: * to dance.”

« Y immediately fell a capering.  But this was
not the thing meant. My host—a Greck of Seyra—
had in his youth been a dancer by profession.  Age
having stiffened his joints, he now gained his liveli-
hood by giving suppleness to younger limbs. He
had a number of boys whom he trained to perform
ballets in the conacks or palaces of the great.  His
eye had been caught by my nimbleness when about
to be put into the oven, and he roused my ambition
by pledging himself to make me a first-ratc dancer.”

« The greatest natural genius still requires the
assistance of culture.  For a while, I tviled beyond
conception. But as I never attempted a difficult
step without addressing the Panagia, I at last suc-
ceeded. T may say without vanity, I acquired the
perfection of the art. The exactness of my poisc, the
precision of my movements, the apparent case with
which I performed the most difficult steps—pcople
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maintained—were positively sublime. From the
ends of my fingers to the tip of my tocs, all was ex-
pression and sentiment. The best connoisseurs de-
clared that in me alone they had found the poetry of
the heel; and my very shadow was lighter than
other people’s shadows. But I do not wish to praise
myself !

¢ That 1 became ecelebrated, T nced not tell.
Every other dancer was voted execrable. Whenever
I appeared T was stunned with applause before I
moved a step; aund the spectators were in trances at
my performance of what in others would have been
hissed : for it was not always that I exerted my best
abilities. With indifferent judges I scarce would
stir; and even with the best I sometimes had
my bad days, when all the coaxing in the world
sould not draw out my powers. Once 1 felt so
ill in reality, that another dancer was sent out in
my clothes, who, accomplishing with evident effort
what T performed with ease, made the blockheads
declare that T never yet had danced so well as T did
that evening.”

“ My cmoluments kept pace with my celebrity.
At cach pausc in my cxhibitions my forchead used
to be studded with gold coins;® and at the conclu-
sion of the performance, heaps of sequins showered
from all sides into my spangled cap. Who then
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could have fancied mc otherwise than happy ? But
it is one thing to divert others, and it is another to
taste of joy onc’s self’!  The constant fatigue, the
sense of dependance, the fear of not succeeding, the
liability to the humours of a capricious audience,
the danger of losing the attraction of novelty, the
chance of being eclipsed by some abler competitor,
are alone dreadful drawbacks on a profession like
mine.  Yet with me they were minor evils.  Keener
sufferings peculiar to mysclf assailed me, and that
in gencral by preference just when my situation
secemed most enviable.  For it was almost always
in the intoxication and flurry of spirits produced by
the exertions I made, by the bravos 1 excited and
hy the crowds of people, the glare of lights, and the
din of instruments I moved among, that the image
of my deceased mother, as she sppeared in her last
moments, would rise with most distinctness o my
heated fancy. And often have [, between the several
acts of the entertainment, retired to some loncly
corner to weep at Lberty, while the whole assembly
seemed in extacies of pleasure. It is true that if
dancing produced melancholy, melancholy more than
once in its turn produced dancing  Sometimes, in
the sort of phrenzy brought on by the clang of a
full band, I have started up, and like the Mewlewi
Derwishes,? have reeled round the room like a person
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toxicated ; until, completely exhausted, I fell sensc-
less on the floor.”

« To add to the discomforts of my situation, I
wasnot even allowed to retain the hard earncd fruits
of my labour. Of the gold which I gainedby thesweat
of my brow, not a penny remained my own, except
what in the cvening, when I crossed the cemetery of
Galata, I had the address to slip into a hollow tree,
or to drop bchind a2 mouldering tomb-stone, where
the crows often were the first to find my little store,
The moment T got home {rom our nightly exhibition
I was regularly searched, and every farthing found
about me went into my master’s pocket, as his pay
for my board, lodging, and maintenance. Fnragedat
his illiberality, I one evening threw my gilt jacket
in his face, saying I wished to keep nothing that was
his, but would go and exercisec my talent, naked as
I stood, on my own account. Hereupon the vam-
pire—the odious blood sucker—brought against me
such a bill for bestowing that talent, of which he said
I wanted to rob him, as must have left me all my
life 2 mere drudge—a puppet moving at his nod,—
had I not determined to settle the account my own
way.” .
< In fact, now clearly discerning the whole drift of
thehospitality which the Scyrote so kindly had afford-
cd me, I henceforth watched my opportunity te slip

VOL. 1. L.
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away from the ballet-master ‘at Galata, as I had done
from the lady at Volo, the Hydriote captain, and the
fraudulent baker. This was not an easy matter. Our
manager was vigilance personified, and never al-
lowed me to go out of his sight. An accident
befriended me. One of my companions had long
cherished the greatest cnvy of wny superiority. In
a pas-de-deux we performed together as alover and
his mistress, he kicked my shins ; I'boxed his cars;
he retorted by breaking on my head the guitar
with which he was serenading me, and scratching
my face in such a manner that, the next time the
troop went out, I was left at home as unfit to be
seen. Whatever might ail my head, my heels were in
order; I took to them as usual ; and never
stopped till I had reached the quarter most remote
from where the Scyrote lived.” .
“ Here I might dance on my own account as
much as I pleased, but found nobody to dance to,
except the lowest rabble. In retiring out of my
master’s latitude I had outstepped my own vantage-
ground. From exhibiting in palaces to assemblies
of the great, amid showers of gold, I was reduced
to toil in taverns for the amusement of ruffians,
who thought a few paras a very liberal reward ; after
perhaps mortifying my pride into the bargain, by
invidious comparisons with some arrant posture
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maker. Obliged to lower the tone of my perform-
ance to the standard of my new patrons, I lost all
that finish and delicacy of movement for which my
dancing had been celebrated, and dwindled into lit-
tle better than a tumbler.”

 Nor was this all. One night, after drudging
to amuse a set of brutes, I met with such ill-treat-
ment from the Bacchantes their companions, as to
make me expeet, with my poor lyre, the end of
Orpheus. Thank God! the Panagia—knowing how
obscrvant I always had been of her festivals—pro-
tected me even against her own scx, and my poor
life was saved, little worth as it was. This signal
escape led me to serious reflections.”

¢ I had always becen punctual in my prayers, both
before dancing and after; and had as yet committed
no very heinous sin, save once on a fast day cating
some nice Yaoort," which a T'urk gave me after a
long performance ; but I did not know what worse
might happen in my daily intercourse with infidels;
and I determined to avoid the danger by quitting a
profession, which, if distinguished, is also dangerous,
and full of hazard to onc’s faith and morals.”

« Alas! T was too late to exceute my good inten-
tions! My special admirers, meeting at a tavern
with the professed supporters of a rival dancer,
the two factions came to a pitched battle, in
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which a life or two were lost, while I—the innocent
cause of the disturbance—was taken up by the pa-
trolé, and thrown into this place of wretchedness :
more than ever convinced of the truth of all my
honoured mother’s predictions.—For what were the
old lady of Volo, who washed her hands of me when 1
would kiss her no Jonger ; the Hydriote captain, who
would not let me dance with my messmates, after giv-
ing me shelter on board his ship ; the baker who first
fed, and next slily destined me to a snug corner in his
oven ; the Scyrote, who cured, who entertained, and
afterwards robbed me of all my lawful gains; and
the Caleondjces, who went about my zcalous cham-
pions, in order to get me almost torn to pieces limb
by limb, and locked up in the Bagnio —but so many
persons, at first all professing themselves my staunch
and trusty friends! and such is the horror with
which that word now inspires me, that, were I to
hear the Panagia call hersclf my friend, great as
hitherto has been her goodness, I should expect
her to end by playing me some scurvy trick !”
Here ended my companion’s tale—the faithful
picture of his mind; in which moral rectitude and
affection were strangely combined with conceit, cre-
dulity and bigotry. In the wide range of social in-
tercourse, this odd mixture might not have taken
much hold on the harder materials of my composi-
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tion; nor should I greatly have coveted an intimacy
with the character of a stage-dancer grafied on a
peasant ; but in the narrow precinets of the Bag-
nio fastidiousness wears out, and constant juxta-po-
sition produced diffcrent sentiments; and the more,
as athwart Anagnosti’s apparent facility of temper
and warmth of hcart, there broke forth a sort of
determined sturdiness on certain points, which all the
laxity of his education and companions never had
overcome, and which, inclined as one mightbe to smile
at his studied exterior, made one feel a sort of res-
pect for the stuff’ within. Insensibly therefore an
attachment grew between us, which, though it daily
increased, gave my companion no alarm, until one
day I observed what alleviation our misery had de-
rived from our friendship. At this unguarded speech
Anagnosti turned pale. ¢ Friendship!” repeated
he; ¢ Say not so! It will again bring me ill for-
tune. Like the rest of my friends, you will ultimately
be my bane.”

« Words,” answered I, Jaughing, * cannot alter
the nature of things. We certainly at this moment
are friends: and warm ones too. For I believe
each would willingly lay down his life for the
other; and even if the dangers of friendship should
now make us resolve to become bitter enemics, it
would already be too latc to seek safety from a
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future evil in a present one. The mischief is done ;
the spell is upon you.”

¢ Then,” said Anagnosti, after ruminating a little,
¢ if we cannot be less than friends, let us be more !
Let usbecome brothers; let religion sanctify our in-
timacy, so as to divest it of its dangers :—and upon
this he proposed to me the solemn cercmony,**
which, in our church, unites two friends of either
sex in the face of the altar by solenm vows, gives
them the endearing appellation of brothers or sis-
ters, and imposes upon them the sacred obligation
to stand by each other in life and in death.”

Anagnosti, though he certainly had—in his different
avocations—run away as often as he had stood his
ground, and had, from his last mode of life, to appear-
ance derived a certain tinge of cffeminacy, yet in
reality was brave as well as affectionate.  He had
more than once resisted his guardians most manfully
in their unjust behests ; he had even defended me—
one day that I lay ill and unable to defend myself—
at the risk of his life against a fellow slave, who would
have plungeda daggerinmy breast, forthe sakeof my
worn-out capote ; and from his disposition there was
every rcason toexpect that the fruits and theburthens
of ouralliance would be ever equally shared. Thefirst
day we were permitted, therefore, we went to a priest
in the Bagnio, and desired the holy man, after the
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short service which our streightened meanspermitted,
to accomplish the indissoluble union. At first the
venerable papas treated the request as a jest. “ The
practice,” he said,  was quite obsolete, cxcept among
the most barbarous clans of the remotest provinces.
Epirotes, and other savages who like them lived in
cternal strife, might indeed still retain such old cus-
toms, but the people at Constantinople were suffi-
ciently employed in minding their own concerns,
without gratuitously engaging to risk their lives
for others.”  This indirect remonstrance producing
no effect, the priest warned us more earncstly to
consider, before we irrevocably bound ourselves by
so serious an engagement.  Still we insisted, and he
at last complied. He enveloped us in the sacre
veil, symbol of the holy ties we contracted ; and
rhade us swear on our knecs in the face of Hcaven,
to share together like brothers, while we breathed,
both good and adverse fortune,

The solemn vow pronounced, and Heaven fer-
vently implored to bless it, we again rose. 1 shook
Anagnosti by the hand, and could not refrain from
saying: “ though now brothers, still friends as
before.”

He involuntarily shuddered. All his fears re-
curred ; and on casting off the sacred cincture, we
found on it a fresh stain of blood. How it came
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there meither of us could guess. Both searched
for the cause: none could be discovered ; and we
at last forgot the evil omen.

The very period which saw our intimacy indissolu-
bly rivetted, was fated to be that of our separation.
Whether, at the time of my imprisonment, the length
of my detention had been fixed ; or whether (as
I afterwards suspected) Mavroyeni, while appa-
rently rejecting my application, in reality had
procured my deliverance,—one morning when I least
expected it, I was bidden to quit the Bagnio. I
say “ bidden ;” for, thinking the thing optional, I
at first, in conformity with my sacred engagement,
refused to accept my freedom, unless shared by my
friend. But I now found myself as little allowed
to stay in, as [ had before been to stay out of the
Bagnio, at my pleasure, | must resume my liberty
whether T chose or not, and was very near being
driven by force out of prison,—a rather unusual cir-
cumstance ! Anagnosti tried to sweeten the bitter-
ness of my release, by observing that it might be ren-
dered instrumental in procuring his own. ¢ Re-
member,” said he, “ that in losing you, I lose all.
O Anastasius, O my—friend! remember,”. . ...

Here his sobs interrupted his speech, and the
guards, tired of our tedious leave-taking, tore us
asunder. After proceeding on a few yards, I turned
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round to cast one more last look after my com-
panion : but already the gates had been shut behind
me ; and I went forth—shaking off’ indeed the dust
of my prison, and with all Constantinople open be-
fore me,—but without a single particle of that
rapturous joy at the heart, which I always fancied
must accompany the feeling of my liberation,
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CHAPTER VIIL

To enjoy liberty one must live, and to live one must
zat, and I had not a para in the world to pur-
chase me a mcal. In this cmbarrassing situation
I thought of my old patrun. If he really had
procurcd my freedom, it was proper to thank him ;
if not, it still was wise to do so. In the first case,
he might be induced by my sense of past kindness
to seek greater claims still to my future gratitude;
since benefactors often resemblc gamblers, who
double their stakes rather than they should lose
the benefit of a first throw: and in the latter case,
the thanks 1 gave for imaginary scrvices, would
make the Drogueman wish to deserve them by real
obligations, Gratitude I had often found most
productive when it preceded the benefit.  Besides,
I had my friend Anagnosti to intercede for; and I
was desirous to strike the iron while it was hot.
Most willingly would I have smartencd myself
up a little for the visit. Noi only a tattered
appearance smooths the way but indifferenly a-
thwart the out-post of pampered domestics, who
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guard the approaches of the great man's citadel 3
it often even makes the master himself ashamed of
his petitioner. Rich people readily accuse the poor
of wanting proper respect, when they offend the fas-
tidious eye of pride by the display of their wretch-
cdness. Al however 1 could do was to arrange my
rags gracefully; and—repeating to myself, as I
strutted along, that a man’s innate dignity of mien
and manners were a sufficient passport even with a
king,—I boldly went to the Fanar, and with the least
possible tremor knocked at Mavroyeni’s door.

It certainly opened at my summons, but not tolet
me enter.  The porter who answered, holding it a-jar
in his hand, contrived to fill the whole aperture with
his own person, until he had most leisurely surveyed
mine. While thus examined, I recognised in my
surveyor an old acquaintance. So it seems he did
in me; for when I asked to see his master, he
banged the door in my face, without a syllable of re-
ply. It was just what I myself had done a dozen
times, when with Mavroyeni at Argos. The un-
couth janitor’s reception, therefore, I thought,
must originate higher. Servants behaved not in
this manner, unless they felt their conduct
sanctioned by their masters: for dependants in-
stinctively know the antipathics of their patrons.
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¢ Hie thee hence, therefore, Anastasius,” exclained
I, « Thou hast no longer any business near this
threshold ;”* and hereupon I walked away.

At that instant the same door burst open again,
and almost flew off its hinges. I looked back.
It was to let out Mavroyeni himsclf. Convinced
that an attempt to accost him would only expose me
to fresh mortifications, I now felt as solicitous to
avoid his eyc as T had been before to be admitted
to his presence. I hastily drew back my head, and
passed on, or rather, ran away, as if it had been
an ignominy even to be seen near the Drogueman’s
abode.

Heated with my race, 1 rushed into the first coffee-
house I saw open, and observing a large bowl of
hoshab’ most invitingly set out on the counter,
greedily snatched up the bason, and gulped down the
icy beverage. I had no earthly means of payment ;
but heaven came to my assistance. Kxhausted
with inanition, I felt too weak to resist the sudden
chill. It struck me to the heart. I reecled back-
wards, and fell senseless on the floor.

How long the fit lasted I am unable to tell. All I
know is that when my senses returned, I found myself
in a smart jog trot, bumping at the back of a hamal,
and travelling in this inconvenient posture at the
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rate of a league an hour, up one dirty lane and down
another;—but whither, was more than I could guess.

I therefore made frce to ask the question, and was
but little pleased with the information this procured
me. Convicted, by my sudden seizure, of a confirmed
plague, the master of the shop had only felt desirous
to get rid as soon as possible of so unwelcome a cus-
tomer; and had called in the porter aforesaid, to con-
vey me to the hospital.  Thither I was speeding as
fast as another man’s legs could carry my body : for
even during the above account my bearer slackened
not his pace, but kept jogging on as lustily as before.

I took the liberty of representing that there was
a mistake in the case. I might be ill indced, but I
was totally free fromm any infectious disorder.
¢ Nothing more likely,” answered the hamal ; ¢ but
he was paid for the job, and must carn his fare;”
and upon this he only grasped me somewhat tighter
than before, lest, being less unwell than he had ima-
gined, I might easicr contrive to give him the
slip. In vain, I insisted upon being let loose, and
excused from going where, if I brought not the
plague, I was sure to find it. My cxpostulations
were of no avail; and I therefore tried to liberate
myself by pummelling the perverse porter with all
my might. This was not very great, in my weak
state; and the little impression I could make on the
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tough hide of my obstinate beast, instead of mak-
ing him throw me off, only served to quicken his
pace.

I now resorted to the last means of salvation in
my power, fixed my claws in the brawny throat of
the miscreant, and squeezed him almost to suffoca-
tion. Finding his load became too troublesome, he
atlast let me slip down from his back to the ground,
swore I was the most refractory piece of goods he
ever had carried, and left me, in order to seck clse-
where an easier fare.

One street appeared to me as good as another to
die in : and my present sensations foreboded nothing
else. I crawled to a stepping-stone ncar the place
where I had been deposited, and on that pillow I re-
signed myself to my fate.

So near in fact seemed my exit, that a novellist,
writing my history, would have availed himself of
the circumstance happily to terminate his first vo-
lume, and toleave me irretrievably for dead in the
opinion of his reader, until my uncxpected resur-
rection at the beginning of volume the second. Wri-
ting in the first person, I cannot keep my fricnds and
well-wishers in this state of agreeable suspense, or
conceal from them one single moment that I lived
on: but it was for some time in such wretchedness,
as would not even leave the most fastidious critic
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any pretence to find fault with such a proceeding.
One man passed by me, and another, and another,and
several stopped and looked : but, when their curio-
sity was satisfied, all went on again, only shrugging
up their shoulders. No one of my own sex offered
me the least assistance. At last came two females.
For several minutes cre they reached my resting
place, their incessant loquacity had warned me of
their approach; but I was too ill to look up, and
had closed my eyes. ¢ Bless me,” said the one, I
sce something alive there!” ¢ Bless me,” said the
other, ¢ and so do I!” < A man !” cried the first.
¢ A handsome youth T declare !” cried the second.
¢ Unwell,” rejoined the little one ; ¢ dying, I fear,”
resumed the tall one. ¢ How like Anastasius,” ex-
claimed the former! ¢ ITimsclf, as I live!” replied
the latter. ¢ "Then, indeed,” continued the other,”
in a sagacious whisper, ¢ I am very much afraid,
neighbour, that he is not dying, but only dead
drunk.”—Enviable effects of a good name !

My character was now to me a matter of life
and death. “ No,” said I, thercfore —making an
effort to speak, butin a scarce audible voice : —< it is
not drunkenness that oppresses me, it is suffering ;
—it is starvation.”

At this speech, the women both scream out in
astonishment ; both talk at the same time. They
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want to know the how, the when, the where. < Tor-
ment me not with questions,” cried I, ¢ but if you
have any humanity, get me conveyed to St. Deme-
trius.> Pay the five piastres required for my admis-
sion; and expect not to be repaid in this world.”
Saying this I again fainted away.

The first perception which followed this second fit,
Was that of an entircly new change of objects. The
women had succeeded in their humane endeavours,
and I was lying under a filthy coverlit, on a filthy
pallet, in the filthy hospital in question, next to a
dead man, whosc pulse the would-be physician of
the place was just in the act of fecling, assuring
some by-standers that it was perfectly quict, and no
Jonger shewed any symptom of fever.

I shall not finish the picture of the disgusting
abode, where nevertheless I had been introduced
only out of shcer humanity. Suffice it to say that
under its truly hospitable roof every nuisance found
a home, medicine alone excepted. A scanty charity
was the chief support of the institution, and an un-
wieldy governor the chief object supported. Yet,
after a fair contest between my constitution and my
pleurisy, in which neither side received the least as-
sistance from doubtful prescriptions,.the former got
the better. 'The father of nine helpless orphans ex-
pired by my side, and I recovercd.
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1t was during my convalescence that I most for-
cibly felt all the wretchedness of my receptacle : it
was during my convalescence, also, that T most fully
owned my unworthiness of a better.  « But,” cried
I, tossing abour on my hard couch, ¢ the deadliest
poisons compose the most salutiferous medicines,
and the direst calamities produce the best resolves.
It will be my own fault if I rise not from this bed
of sickuess and suffering, both wiser and worthier !”
Thus I spoke while my pulse still beat low, and my
passions were still weak. '

At last came the day which I fancied would
never comne —that of my release from the hospital.
It dawned about a month after 1 had entered the
dismal place. I sallied forth at mid-day : and in-
deseribable was the rapture with which I first again
brgathed a pure air, and beheld the whole expanse
of an azure sky.

Still was I as much as ever at a loss how to sub-
sist.  Absorbed in this weighty consideration, I
slowly walked down the hill of St. Demetrius, whext
I fancied T discerned at a distance a caravan of tra-
vellers, who, with a slow and steady pace, were ad-
vancing toward Pera, the residence of the Franks at
Constantinople. T mechanically quickened my pace,
in order to survey the procession more closely.

First in the order of march came a clumsy calash,
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stowed as full as it could hold of wondering tra-
vellers; next came a heavy araba,’ loaded with as
many trunks, portmanteaus, parcels, and packages,
as it could well carry ; and lastly led up the rear,
a grim-looking Tartar,* keeping order among halt
a dozen Frank servants of every description, jogging
heavily aleng on their worn out jades. At this sight
the Droguemanic blood began to speak within me.
¢ These are strangers, Anastasius,” it whispered :
¢ be thou their interpreter, and thy livelihood is se-
cured.” I obeyed the inward voice as an inspiration
from Heaven, and, after smartening myself up a lit-
tle, approached the first carriage.

¢ Welcome to Pera, Excellencies !” said 1, with &
profound bow, to the party within. At these words
up started two gaunt figures in night caps, with
spectacles on their noses, and German pipes in
their mouths—whose respective corners still kept
mechanically puffing whiffs of smoke at each
other. The first action which followed was to lay their
handson the blunderbusses hung round the carriage;
but seeing me alone, on foot, and to all appear-
ance not very formidable, they scemed after some
consultation to think they might venture not to fire,
and only kept staring at me in profound silence. 1
therefore repeated my salute in a more articulate
manner, and again said ; ¢ welcome, Excellencies,
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to Pera, where you are most anxiously expected.
As you will probably want a skilful interpreter,
give me leave to recommend a most unexceptionable
person,—I mean myself. Respectable references, I
know, are indispensable in a place where cvery one
is on the watch to impose upon the unwary travel-
ler ; but such I think I can name. As to what
character they may give me ; that,”—added I witha
modest bow,—¢ it becomes not your humble ser-
vant himself to state.”

Atso Christian-like a speech, uttered in the very
heart of Turkey, the travellers grinned from ear to
car with delight. It produced another short consulta-
tion; after which the two chicfs eried out in chorus:
¢ Qui chai pesoin ;" andbade memountby theirside.
This enabled me, after a little compliment on Ger-
many their birth-place, and on their proficiency in
the French idiom, immediately to enter upon thedu-
ties of my office—for which I thought myself suffi-
ciently qualified by the squibs which I had heard
the Drogueman of the Porte, Morosi, let off in com-
pany with my patron at the diplomatic corps of Pera.

¢ This edifice,” said I, pointing to the first build-
ing of note in the suburb which we met on our way,
¢js the palace of the Ich-Oglans—the Sultan’s pages.
1t is the most fruitful seminary of favourites, of Pa-
shas, and of Sultanas husbands.* In that direction
lives that most respectable of characters the Imperial
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internuncio®—the Baron Herbert; who, with ali
the shrewdness of a thorough-paced minister, com-
bines all the playful simplicity of a child. Further
on dwells the French embassador Monsieur de Choi-
seul-Gouffier—a very great man in little things ; and
opposite him lives his antagonist in taste, politics and
country, the English cnvoy. Sir Robert Ainslie—ol’
whom the world maintains exactly the reverse. Quite
atthe hottom of the street, likewise facing cach other,
live the envoys of Russia and of Sweden.” The for-
mer I fecl bound to respeet, whatever be his merit ;
the latter really possesses much. He is an Arme-
nian, who writes in French a history of Turkey.
Lately he has made with his bookseller an exchange
profitable to both,—he having given his manuscript,
and the other his daughter: that is to say, thce
Armenian a single voluminous work,and the Fren-h-
man a brief epitome of his whole shop. Wedged
in between the palaces of Spain and Portugal is
that of the Dutch embassador, whose name, Van-
dendiddem-totgelder,® is almost too long for thesc
short autumn days; and whose head is thought to
be almost as long as his name : inasmuch as he re-
gularly receives, twice a week, the Leyden gazette ;
which renders him beyond all controversy the best
informed of the whole Christian Corps Diploma-
tique, in respect of Turkish politics. You see, gen-
tlemen, the representatives of all the potentates of’
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Christendom, from Petersburgh to Lisbon and from
Stockholm to Naples, arc here penned up together
in this single narrow street, where they have the
advantage of living as far as possible from the Turks
among whom they come to reside, and of watching
all day long the motions of their own colleagues,
from their most distant journies to the sublime Porte,
to their most ordinary visits to the recesses at the
bottom of their gardens.”

These little specimens of my savoir-dirc secmed
to please my German fricnds. "They immediately
noted them down in their huge memorandum
books, which, no more than their short pipes, ever
were left idle an instant.  Scarce had the party
stepped into the inn, which T was allowed to recom-
mend, when they engaged me for the whole fort-
vizht which they meant to devote to the survey of
the Turkish capital.

My travellers were of the truc inquisitive sort.
Every body uscd to fly at their approach; a cir-
cumstance highly favourable to my interest. Under
the notion of always applying for information at
the fountain-head, they would stop the surliest Turk
they met, to ask why Moslemen locked up their
women. One day they begged the Imperial mi-
nister, at his own table, to tell them confidentially
whether Austria was to be trusted. They were
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very solicitous to know from the Russian envoy
the number of Catherine’s lovers; and they pressed
hard for an audience of the Kislar-Aga,® only
to enquire whence came the best black eunuchs.
Had they been in company with the Grand Mufti,
they certainly would have asked his honest opinion
of the mission of Mohammed ; and they would scarce
have neglected the opportunity, had it offercd, of
enquiring of the Sultan himself, whether he was
legitimate heir to the Califate, as he asserted. In
conscquence of this straight-forward system, I was
every moment obliged to interfere, and to pledge
myself for the guiltless intentions of our travellers.
The statistics of the empire, its government, politics,
finances, &c. indecd, they troubled themselves lit-
tle about. All such things they thought they could
learn much more compendiously at home from the
Leipsic gazetteer ; but the botany and mineralogy
of the country were what they studied both body
and soul. Every day we brought home from our
excursions such heaps of what the ignorant chose to
call hay and stones, that the wags whom we met on
our way uscd to ask whether these were for food and
lodging ; while the more fanatical among the Turks
swore we carried away patterns of' the country, in
order to sell it to the infidels, and one party, by way
of giving us, enough of what we wanted, was near
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stoning us to death. Hereupon, to elude observation,
my cunning travellers determined to dress after
the country fashion : but this only made bad worse ;
for they wore their new garb so aukwardly, that the
natives began to think they put it on in mockery,
and were frequently near stripping them to the skin ;
independent of which, whenever they went out, they
got so entangled in their shaksheers'®and trowsers,
their shawls and their papooshes, that our progress
might be traced by the mere relics of their habili-
ments which strewed the road. Sole manager both
of the home and foreign department, I however tried
to give all possible respectability to their appear-
ance, and never would suffer their dignity to be
committed by paltry savings ; at the same time that,
to shew them how careful I was of their money, I
took carc sometimes to detain them an hour or two
in driving a close bargain about a few paras,—es-
pecially when I saw them in a hurry. Accordingly,
if they had any fault to find with me, it was for my
over scrupulous economy. That failing alone ex-
cepted, they thought me a treasure; and so I cer-
tainly found them.

The fortnight of their intended stay having elap-
sed, they were all impatience to depart. Out of
pure regard for science, I contrived to prolong their
sojourn another fortnight, by various little delays,
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which with a little industry I brought about in the:
most natural way imaginable, but which I joined
them in lamenting exceedingly: and whin at last
they set off —which I saw with very sincere regret—
T was left by them in possession of a most flattering
written testimonial of my zeal and fidelity. As to
their behaviour to me, its liberality might be suffi-
ciently inferred from the change in my appearance.
I looked a different person.

This first cxperiment gave me a taste for the
Tergiumanic life. It also encreased my means of
success in that line. Until I tovk up my rcsidence
at Pera, | had little intercourse with that odd race
of people yclept Franks, except through the stray
specimens that now and then crossed the harbour,
on a visit of curiosity or business to Constantinople.
I now got acquainted with their ways, while they
became familiarised with my person. ‘This gradu-
ally procured me the advantage of sesing and ser-
ving in my new capacity, samples of almost every
nation of Europe. Thus I formed a sort of poly-
glot collection of certificates of my own ability and
merits, which 1 filed very neatly according to the
order of their dates ; and to a sight of which I trea-
ted every new comer whom I ihought worthy of
that distinction.

Once, however, the lofty manner and the impe-
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rious tone of an English traveller, newly arrived,
completely deceived me. From his fastidiousness 1
made no doubt I was addressing some great My-
lordo. It was a button maker to whom I had the
honour of bowing. He came red hot from a place
called Birmingham, to show the Turks samples
of his manufacture. Unfortunately "Turks wear no
buttons, at least such as he dealt in; at which dis-
covery he felt exceedingly wroth. My ill fated back
was destined to feel the first brunt of his ill hu-
mour. After spending nearly two hours in spel-
Jing every word of every one of my certificates—
< this then,” said he in a scarce intelligible idiom,
which he fancied to be French, ¢ is the evidence
.of your deserts?” < 1It is,” answered I with an
inclination of’ the head. ¢ And I am to make it
tl.e rule of my behaviour ?” <« If your Excellency
be pleased to have that goodness,” replied 1
smirking most agreeably. ¢ Very well,” resumed
the traitor, never moving a muscle of his insipid
countenance, “ My Exccllency will have that good-
ness.” And up he gets, gravely walks—without ut-
tering another syllable—to the door, turns the key
in the lock, takes a little bit of a pistol scarce five
inches long—also from Birmingham I suppose—
out of his pocket, snatches up a cudgel as thick as
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my wrist, and turning short upon me, who stood
wondering in what this strange prelude was to end,
holds the pistol to my throat, and lays the cane
across my back.

This operation performed to his satisfaction:
¢ It was No. 5,” coolly said the miscreant, « whose
contents I thought it right to comply with first ; as
being written by one of my countrymen, and be-
cause I make it a rule, in every species of business,
to get the worst part over first. Had you under-
stood our language—as an interpreter by profession
ought—you might have known the certificate in
question to be a solemn adjuration to all the writer’s
countrymen, to treat you as I have had the pleasure
of doing ; and all that remains for you to perform,
is to give me a regular reccipt, such as I may have
to shew.” "

The pistol was still tickling my throat, I, jam-
med up against the wall, and the button maker six
feet high, and as strong as a horse. All therefore I
could do in the way of heroism would have been to
have let him blow out my brains at once ;—after
which : adieu my turn, at least here below ! I there-
fore signed, had the satisfaction of seeing the receipt
nedtly folded up and deposited in a little red
morocco pocket-book with silver clasps, was offered
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a sequin for the exercise I had afforded, took the
money, and, leaving the button maker to write
home what mean rascals the Greeks were, departed
fully impressed with the usefulness of learning
languages.

Almost every evening the man of buttons used to
walk from Pera, where he had his lodgings, to a
merchant’s at Galata, from whence he frequently
returned home pretty late at night, without any
escort ; trusting to his small pocket instrument, and
to his own colossal stature, for his safety. A
dexterous thrust, at an unexpected turn, might
casily have sent him to the shades below ; but this
would not have sufficed to assuage my thirst for
just revenge. I wished to inflict 2 shame more
deep, more lasting, than my own, and which, like
Prometheus’s vulture, should keep gnawing the
traitor’s heart while he lived. His great ambition
at Constantinople was to boast the good graces of
some Turkish female,—young or old, fair or ugly,
no matter! On this laudable wish I founded my
scheme.

Muffled up in the feridjee which entirely covers
the figure of the Mohammedan fair, and the veil
which conceals their faces, I went and seated my-
self, immediately after dusk, on one of the tomb-
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stones of the extensive cemctery of Galata, wher#
my traveller had to pass.

He soon arrived, and, as I cxpected, stopped to
survey the lonely fair one, whose appearance secmed
to invite a comforter. The bait took. My friend,
on his nearer approach, aware that his pantomime
was more intelligible than his idiom, had recourse
to the universal language : he held up a sequin,—
his regular fee on all occasions,—and my acceptance
of which encourages my shepherd to become more
enterprising. He now wishes to unveil me. I
resist :—but by way of compromise for keeping
concealed my features, I shew myn. klace, 11y brace-
lets, my girdle. 1n an infantine maaner . slip the
manacles from my own wrists over those oi my com-
panion, and, vefore his suspicions are aroused, have
the satisfaction t~ see him fast bound in chains, not
only of airy love, but of good solid brass; and witha
soft lisp wish hin. v of being at once handcuffed and
pinioned. It was aow I shewed my face, and drew
out my handjar.** Seeing him disposed to remon-
strate, * No noise,” cried I, ¢ or you die ; but return
me the receipt.” Unable to stir, my prisoner in a
surly tone bade me take it myself. I did so, and
thanked him ; ¢ but,” added I, ** as we have not
here—as with you—all the :onveniences for writing,
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accept the acknowledgement of the poor and il-
literate:” saying which, I drew the holy mark of
the cross after the Greek form, neatly but indelibly,
with the button-maker’s own sequin, on his clumsy
forchead ; pourcd into the wound some of the gun-
powder out of his pouch; and, apologizing for the
poornesss of the entertainment, bade him good night,
wul walked off.

A troop of Caleondjecs of iy acquaintance, reel-
ing home from & tavern, happencd to come up just
as 1 retired, andd tooxk all that T had left.  The next
morning the wan « buttons departed from Con-
stant Hple woheat sound of trumpet, before sun-
rise; and nev  <ince has been heard of in the Turk-
ish dimninions,

This fitie .. at .ne enpence of the English
shiopkeeper, ‘ccommended 5:2 to a French che-
valier, come to ¢ amber! on a v...t to his kinsman
the cmbassador. The !y young gentleman
swore he wanted no other certifica*e of my character
beside my prowess. His ok .t undertaking the
long journey to T'urkey seemed to be to play on the
guitar, and to compose French love songs. Twice
a weck a messenger of the embassy was dispatched
to Paris, with M. de Vial's effusions, in order that
Aiis friends at home might sce how he employed his
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time abroad. Par conire, he had determined, as
soon as he returned to France, and found himself
at leisure, to write a detailed account of Turkey—
rather however as it ought to be, than as it was. For
M. de Vial disapproved of the Othoman system in
toto: and hence he deemed it sheer loss of time to
visit the curiosities of its cayital. The only thing he
could have liked—had he not been too busy learning
the romeika—was an affaire de caeur with the favou-
rite Sultana; and for a long while he continued ex-
ceedingly anxious to give the ladies of the imperial
Harem a fete on the Black Sea; but that project
failing, from their sending no answers to his notes,
he wondered who could bear the dowdies of Constan-
tinople, that had secn the T'rois Sultanes of Mar-
montel at the Paris opera. In truth, M. de Vialhad
no patience with the barbarians. Their language was
agibberish, o2 Ton n'entendait rien ; and they had
so little savoir vivre, that they let their heads be
chopped off like cabbage tops. Desirous however of
treating them to a sight of the last Paris fashions,
he decked out his nether man in pea-green
coloured cloth, and got himself chastised by a hot-
headed  Emir,”* for thus profaning the forbidden
colour—almost too sacred with the, Turks for the
head itself. In his turn M. de Vial sent the cousin
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of Mohammed a challenge, with which the Emir lit
his pipe. At last, after a whole day uselessly em-
ployed in ogling the Sultana mother through a huge
telescope, from the tower of Galata, the chevalier
felt seized with a desperate fit of ennui, laid in
a reasonable stock of embroidered handkerchiefs,
to throw to the Paris belles after a Turkish
fashion which the Turks know nothing of, and de-
termined to bid adieu to Pera. My servicesand ta-
lents he transferred, ere he went, to a flaxen-headed
Swedish baron, whose ruddy face had inflamed the
susceptible heart of the droguemaness of the Vene-
tian mission, and who was so highly favoured by his
doating mistress, that every night she allowed him to
pay her whole loss at tresette. 'This lady was an un-
common proficient in writing. Proud of an accom-
plishment, which so few of her colleagues possecssed,
she used every morning to fire at her lover a little
billet-doux of three ot four pages. These refresh-
ing epistles I came to call for as regularly as
for the water from the well, the moment the
husband was supyposed to have gone forth to the
Reis-Effendee, with the scarce shorter memorials of
the Screnissima Republica—at that period any thing
but screne  This same husband, though only four
eet high, presuimed to be jealous ; and the corres-
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pondence, therefore, was to be kept from his know-
ledge—a circumstance which rendered my office of
Mercury an employment of some trust.

I acted accordingly. Tired of being postman
without pay, I one day hinted to the lady that I
should expect some species of acknowledgement for
my trouble. Madame P 1 was one of those fair
ones for whom Cupid must tip his dart with gold,
or they recoil unfelt. She resented my freedom,
called me a low-born fellow, and forbade me her
presence. The tide of amorous billets now ceased
to flow for want of a channel. Nothing but my
forgiveness of the insult could make it resume its
course. On the part of the lady, accordingly, ad-
vances were soon made towards a reconciliation,
and on mine, every spark of resentment was magna-
nimously extinguished until further occasion. I saw
myself reinstated formally in my daily office.

The Hyperborean lover—not quite so brisk a
correspondent as his mistress—used to answer about
one letter in three or four. This, however, in the
course of a few weeks began to form a very respect-
able collection. The pink-edged, perfumed cpistles
—regularly endorsed—were all deposited by the
delighted droguemaness, in a littl> mother-of-pearl
casket, which she kept for the benefit of her heirs by




ANASTASIUS. 177

the side of her reliquary. From onc of those
strange incidents which will happen in the course
of things, this casket, though most carcfully locked
up, fell into my hands; but no similar incident
could conjure the key out of the lady’s pocket
She used to sleep with it under her pillow, in order to
obtain pleasant dreams. It mattered little: T had no
sort of curiosity to peruse the correspondence. | con-
tented myself' with carefully wrapping up the box,
scaling the cover, and begging the signor drogueman
—that is to say, the lady’s husband—to keep the
parcel in trust for me, as most valuable pro-
perty, and such as could not be committed to fitter
hands. The rod thus kept suspended over his
faithless spouse, the reward of my discretion past
and future was demanded of her with becoming
humlhty ; and to do the lady justice, when she
found that no other way of extricating herself was
left, she shewed every readiness to listen to the voice
of reason.

By some accident, however, the baron got wind
of these transactions, and so far from feeling flattered,
as he ought to have been, with the anxicty which
his mistress evineed to recover his letters, he had
the ingratitude to cavil about the mode, and left
the fair one to find what consolation she could in

VOL. L N
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the re-perusal of his correspondence.—I speedily
followed his example, and retired in my turn ; leav-
ing the Droguemaness punished alike in her pride
and her avarice.
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CHAPTER IX.

No sooner had my various little trades rendered
me a person of some substance, than I began to
think of purchasing a berath :*—I mean one of
thosc patents of cxemption from the rigour of
Turkish despotism, which the Sultan originally
granted to forcign ministers, in behalf only of such
rayahs as they had occasion to engage in their im-
mediate service, but which these excellent economists
now readily scll to whatever other subjects of the
Grand Signor are disposed to pay the current price
of the article. 'To a youth like me it was highly
desirable to possess a paper, through whose magic
power a native might, in the very capital of his na-
tural sovereign, outstep the limits of his jurisdiction,
brave his authority, put himself on the footing of a
stranger, and, from being heretofore an Armenian or
a Greck, at once find himself transformed into a re-
puted Italian, or German, or Frenchman, wear the
gaudicest colours in competition with the Turks
themsclves, and strut about the streets in that swm-
mum bonum, a pair of ycllow papooshes.
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The thing had been put into my head by an
Italian missionary of the Propaganda, who, consider-
ing me as a sort of stray from the Grecks, had de-
termined to stow me safely within the pale of the
Romans. On first pereeiving his drift, I gave his
plous excrtions small encouragement: observing
that carly hahits, as well of belief as of action,
could only be rooted out later irf life, cither by the
most irresistible arguments, or the most palpable
interest to adopt different tencts.  To this remark,
the missionary only replied that he had a very ge-
neral acquaintance at Pera; and consequently,
possessed many opportunities of recommending a
well-disposed youth to travellers.  The observation
was in point. Impressed with its full weight, I
began to indulge padre Ambrogio, whenever I hap-
pened to be out of place, in a little conference on
the disputed articles ; and for every Greck variation
from the Latin creed which I yielded up, he used to
find me a new situation. Unfortunately the discussion,
of the Greek liturgy ran so parallel with that of the
signora P—i’s correspondence, and the interviews
with the friar were so interwoven with those with.
the lady, that I sometimes confounded the two sub-
jects,and more than once, in a fit of absence, let padre
Ambrogio into the mysteries of my negociation,
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instead of learning from him thosc of his faith.
The ghostly conferences, however, only ceased en-
tirely when the friar very nefariously disappointed
me, in favour of another neophyte, of an execllent
employment, for which I had sacrificed the whole
procession according to the Greeks.  Hearing of
this flagrant act of bad taith, I called upon him ina
very great passion : told him I again disbelieved all
that he had enticed me to believe ; and leaving him
exceedingly dismayed at my unexpected rebellion,
went to dispel the confusion in my head by a walk
on the road to Dolma-Backtchd.

The snow which had lain several days on the
ground, having entirely disappeared, 1 met several
people taking the air ; but who all looked, I thought,
as if like me they had been bewildered by some
friar or derwish. At Jast came a Turkish woman
of rank, accompanied by a long train of females.
The pavement being narrow, I stood up against the
wall to let her pass.  As she brushed by me, her
hand, gently pressing against the hack of wine, gave
me reason to think that I had not been unnoticed.
A gay adventure scldom found me slow to engage
in it, be what it might the peril of the enter-
prise. I thercfore let the lively group trot on a
few yards, and then turned back hastily mysclf, in
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the manner of a person who recollects having left
something behind. Thus, without casting right or
left a single glance which might savour of design, I
gavethe lady an opportunity of minutcly scrutinising
my appearance, should she be disposed to cultivate
my merits. That done, I crossed over to the other
side, and stole away into a by-lane, for fear of
rousing the suspicions of her suite.

The next day however I failed not, at the same
hour, to take a walk in the same street, and again
did the same the next day, and the next; in the
full expectation, each time, of meeting with some
faithful Iris, commissioned to give me the verbal as-
surance of my good fortune.

During a whole week, my punctuality continued
without the least abatement. As sure as the clock
struck one I used to sally forth, and display my
handsomecly attired person before every woman, young
or old, fair or ugly, that bore the least appearance of
coming onmy business. Vain and fruitless diligence !
The busier females passed on without noticing my
disconsolate figure at all ; the less diligent baggages,
who remarked my airs and graces, only answered
them with laughing. Some who had become familiar
with my forlorn perambulaticns, ironically pitied me
for the cruelty of my mistress. It was worse when
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two or three goules that haunted the same street,
seriously undertook to console me under my disap-
pointment, and put me in the greatest fright, lest,
by their unconcealed advances in the broad glare of
day, they should drive away any messenger of love
that might be on the wing.

At last I lost all patience, and was going in good
earnest to cxecute the resolution fifty times solemnly
taken, and often again broken, of giving up the
vain pursuit ; when just as for the last time I paced
down the oft-trodden street, looking anxiously round
on all sides, to sce what good tidings might still be
in the wind, I percciveda Jewess—seemingly equally
on the alert with myself—who cyed me with a pro-
mising air. I coughed once or twice ; and this sig-
nal inducing the old dame to approach, we opened a
purley. My answers tallying with her private tokens,
she soon became confidential.

“ You must know,” said she, I am a trades-
woman, one who goes about to ladies houses to pro-
vide them with, ... .. »

¢ What significs, my dear,”—cried I, interrupt-
ing her,—¢¢ what you are, and what you provide your
customers with ? That speaks for itself. Only tell
me who the lady is, who graciously condescends to
make me the object of your embassy.”
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“ The lady,” answered the Jewess, *is the
young wife of an old Turkish Fffendee of very high
rank. Iler own birth and fortune made her parents
stipulate that her spouse should have no other wife
but herself.—Nor has he; but, while he adheres
to the letter of the agreement, he violates its spirit.—
In short, he totally neglects his handsome helpmate.
This the fair Esmé properly resents—and. . . . . »

¢ And in me,”"—cried I,interruptingmy informer,
—*¢ she shall find the avenger she deserves.  Let us
forthwith go !

¢ Geently, gently,” now whispered the old beldam.
« It is not thus that matters of this sort are con-
ducted. If the lady, by whom I have the honour of
being employed, were one of your ordinary women,
on whom the wind blows as freely as on the weeds
of the desert, all would be casy enough. Femdles
who go out at all hours to the bath, and to the
market place, and to the Bezesteen, or to visit their
friends, do whatever they please. But cadin Esmé
isnone of those, I'll warrant you. This exalted fair
one has in her own apartment baths of marble and
gold; twenty slaves arc always ready at her nod to
execute whatever whim may cross her fancy ; the
richest goods of cvery country arc all spread out
before her at her toilet ; her own chamber opens on
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gardens whosc roses make those of Sheeraz look
pale. Inshort—poor thing !—she can find nothing to
want abroad, and when she does go out, it scems
rather for the sole purpose of secing how superior is
all that she leaves at home.  Then she gencrally obly
travels about in a close carriage. Her visits .are
confined to two or three of her near relations ; and
she so seldom finds an excuse for stirring out on
foot, that the day you met her was the first time
these six months she had stepped across her own
threshold.  Liven when she indulges in a little excur-
sion of the sort, she only moves, as you see,accom-
panied by a swarm of servants, or rather, of spies.”

“You only add fuel to my flume,” cried I.
¢ The more difficult the enterprise, the nobler the
victory !”—and immediately we fell to discussing the
ways and means. A hundred different schemnes were
alternately proposed and rejected. At last a con-
trivance was hit upon, only liable to halt a dozen
radical objections.  Still it was the best, and there-
forc adopted. A friend of the Jewess's, equipped
as a woman of rank, was to spend the day on a visit
to ihe lady Jismé, whose husband could not, during
that peried, intrude upon the privacy of his wife's
apartment.  Esmé would thus obtain an opportunity
of slipping out in the attire of a slave, of stopping at
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the Jewess's own abode to put on Greek habili-
ments, and of thence going to meet me at some
selected house in Galata. After the interview, she
would have nothing to do but to resume her Turk-
ish dress, in order to release by her return her pre-
tended visitor. The plan required some preparation,
and the day after the next was fixed upon for its
execution.

Matters thus being all apparently settled :—* one
word more,” added the Jewess. * You are aware this
is an adventure of life and death. In this nether
world the joys of Paradise can only be sipped with
the secrecy of the grave. The least indiscretion
brings ruin to us all.”

I begged my instructress to make herself casy
on that score;—* and,” added I in my turn, * thereis
one circumstance which the lady may not be sorry
to learn; namely, that in me she will find a youth
not only of the greatest discretion, but of the most
respectable birth and conncctions.”

I thought the peal of laughter never would have
ended, into which the old hag broke out at this in-
timation. “ And pray,” cried she,  do you imagine
the fair Esmé is in love with you for your musty
ancestors, or means to shew you off to her acquain-
tances? For my part, I mistook you for little
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better than a porter. If you be a prince, so much
the worse! It will require consideration.” Herc
the beldam hobbled off.

¢ Can I have marred my hopes by my vanity #”
thought I, after the woman was gone. But though
this idea gave me a little uncasiness, it prevented me
not from bestowing the utmost pains, on the day
appointed, in adorning my person, cre T went to
a place conveniently situated for watching the en-
trance of the party into the house agreed upon.

Ilere minute after minute rolled on, without
my perceiving the least symptom of the looked-for
couple. But what I very clearly discerned instead,
were loud titterings behind a latticed window, which
presently left no doubt in my miud that the whole
interview was a mere waggery of some of the females
who had found me out, and were determined to have
a laugh at my expense. The very description of the
lady’s grandeur now made that matter palpable, by
its exaggeration ; and I held myself assured that the
greatest real danger T had to apprehend was that of
becoming the laughing stock of the whole district.
In this conviction I cursed my credulity, and set
my wits to work, in order to devise how I might
turn the joke against its authors,—when a faint
murmur made me look round, and behold two
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females carcfully muffled up, glide into the place
of our appointment.

“ Shall I follow or not?” was now my only
thought,—¢ and take my chance of whatever good or
evil may offer ?”

The Jewess suffered not my suspense to last.
Cowming out again :—* what are youa waiting for #
whispered she impatiently in my cav; and without
staying for my answer, took e by the hand and led
me up stairs, where, having bidden me not to be
frightencd, she left me, and ran down again, to keep
watch while I remained.

By some strange perversity of human nature,
the Jewess’s secemingly superfluous caution had the
contrary effect from that which was intended ; and,
combined with Esmé's apparent backwardness to
throw off her feridjee, made me funcy I had been
entrapped with a perfect monster. Full of this
idca, 1 cursed the Israclite for lcaving me thus com-
mitted, would have given the world to have seen
her return, even with the account of some urgent
real danger, and stood rivetted near the door like a
statue,—until my expectant fair onc, losing all
patience, tore off her envelopes, advanced in anger
rather than in love, and convinced ¢ of my cgre-
gious error.
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As her wrath did not continue incxorable, I hope
1 may pass over the remaining details of this inter-
view, without any great violation of my duty as a
biographer :—they presented strong features of re-
secmblance with many others of the same descrip-
tion ; and in truth, though the rare beauties of my
mistress—her soft black eyes, her coral lips, and her
carriage graceful as that of the swan gliding on
the waters,—might have obtained at other times a
more claborate encomium, thonghts of a sedater hue
occupy my mind at the present moment.

Irksomie as I had thought the departure of the
Jewess, T thought her return still a thousand times
more barbarous, when, cre we had time to think
of her existence, she reappeared, and with relentless
._cruclty summoned us to scparate.

Tt scamed as if we had only just met; and it also
secmed as il we never were to meet again. . For the
expedient resorted to could not be repeated ; and our
faculties were too much bewildered to think of any
other. Like people just awaking from a rapturous
dream, or rather, just shaking off a deep intoxication,
we recled about lost in a maze of confused feel-
ings, and able to refleet neither on the past, the
present, or the future. 'The vain attempt to think



i%0 ANASTASIUS.

was soon given up, and we scttled to communicate
through the channel of the lsraelite, when our
minds should be sobered by separation. At the
moment of parting however, and when casting on
each other the last farewell glance:— what can I
do,” cried the grateful Esmé,  torepay my saviour,*
my sovereign, and my god; what gifts worth his
acceptance can I bestow? Take this, and this, and
this: it is nothing to what I owe you, it is all 1 can
give in return;” and so saying, she tore off her
richest jewels, and heaped upon me strings of pearls,
clasps of rubies, and girdles of diamonds.

« And do you then imagine,” cried I, ¢ that one
honoured by your smiles can expect or can want a
recompense of this sort ?”

« What signifies,”” replied the fair one,  what
you expected, or what you want !—You wanted not’
the poor recluse Esmé, when you vouchsafed to
comc tome. I have my burthen of gratitude to
lessen. For my sake, I must give, and for mine you
must receive.”

Still I refused. But a cloud began to gather on
the brow thus far serene: gleams of ominous
lightning flashed from those eyes that before glowed
only with unmixed tenderness. 1 see it,” cried

* Does this epithet allude to hus patronymic name ?
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Esmé, I seeit! You love me not. You fear to

take an an earnest. You intend not to return to my
arms !”—and upon this she tore her jettylocks. The
Jewess now stepped forward. « For God’s sake,”
said she, ¢ pocket all, as I do. Tt may cost us our
lives thus to stand upon ceremony.” I therefore
yielded, took the proffered gifts, for this magna-
nimous act received a last rapturous glance, and tore
myself away.

Scarce deigning to lower my looks to the carth,
scarce feeling the ground that bore my feet, gliding
along cn invisible pinions rather than walking, I
procceded at random, intoxicated with my good
fortunc. In my-own mind I soared at that moment
above all the monarchs of the globe.  Constantinople
sremed too small to contain my exultation, and op-
pressed within its walls by the excess of my hap-
piness, T went forth at the gates, and poured out
into the country the ebullitions of my joy, and the
ferment of my spirits.

Three good hours of uninterrupted cxercise
were requisite to lay them; after which I went
Lkome through the street which had been the
scene of my forlorn perambulations, on purpose to
shew its familiars the difference in my air !

Here, however, let me for an instant interrupt



192 ANASTASIUS.

-

the thread of my subject, in order to observe that,
though my courtships have thus far occupicd a
great portion of my narrative, it is not the history
of my loves, but that of my life, which I wish to
write. Instead thercfore of detailing the scheme
through means of which was effected our next
meeting, and the many others which followed,
I shall only in general state that each interview
scemed to increase the fondness of my mistress.
Every circumstance of my situation which gradually
unfolded itsclf to her knowledge, only gave me new
attractions in her eyes. Abhove all she delighted
in that inferiority of my condition to her own,
which enabled me to become indebted for case,
afluence, and whatever clsc appeared desirable, to
her sole affection. Hers was the mighty bliss of
giving me all I possessed; of making me all'l
was.

Out of compliment to her taste T bestowed upon
my person the utmost attention. The berath which
before I had coveted, 1 now failed not to pur-
chase; and the gold which I accepted for the sake
of peace, I laid out in such a way as to make the
liberalitics of the donor at least yield her cyes a
fair return in my improved appecarance. Now and
then, indeed, too plenti‘ul supplies proved hostile
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to my prudence; hut if an opulence to which I
had not been accustomed often got me into scrapes,
it always got me out again; nor left me, like
modern friends, in the difficultics into which it
had lured me. Tn one of my midnight orgies,—for
instance,—being summoned by the patrole before the
waywode, ¢ I was on my way to him,” I forthwith
exclaimed, “in order to discharge an old debt-
Pray, Gentlemen, have the goodness to take charge
of these few sequins: but only pay them at your
own convenience ;”—and immediately my freedom
was restored to me with an hundred bows and
scrapes. In another frolicsome mood, making so
great a noisc on the canal, that the Bostandgee-
bashee had me handcuffed in spite of my berath,
—on the plea that it was too dark toread it: « [ Lave
heard,” I cried, ¢ that a fine carbuncle will throw
out as much light as a lamp. Vouchsafe, mighty sir,
to try theexperiment with this ring;"— and allatonce
the officer saw so clearly I was a berathlec, as to
grant me the cntire range of the Bosphorus.

These occasional frolics were necessary to keep
up my spirits under the depression they began to
experience. For my intrigue cast upon my free
agency a constraint which I had never felt before.
I, who until that period knew not what it was to

YOL. I o
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abstain or to conceal; who even with the haughtiest
of the Archondessas of the Fanar used to assert my
liberty, and to mock the fair one’s rage, now felt
anxious, with the prisoner of a harem, to dissemble
the least act of inconstancy of which I might hap-
pen to be guilty. Nor should it be supposed that
this proceeded from any fear of stopping the current
of the lady’s bounty. It is true that, where I gave
my love, and would have given my utmost lar-
gess, had the means been mine, I scrupled not,
with the affections, to receive the gifts of my wealthy
mistress : but 1 was not so venal as to have sold
for gold and jewels my person independent of my
heart ; and Esmé owed to her situation alone a
consideration which never yet had accompanied my
preferences. The Archon’s wife, a free agent like
myself, like me had been mistress of her chdice,
and where I sinned against her, had possessed all
the means to retaliate. It was not so with Esmé.
She was a helpless captive, who could not punish
my offences by following my example. What with
the one seemed a justifiable proceeding, with the
other became wanton cruelty.

And most acutely would the fair Mohammedan
have felt any unnecessary wound inflicted by my
hand : most alive was her susceptible mind to all the
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fellest pangs of jealousy. ¢ When first I loved
you,” she said, “ you had never beheld me, you
knew not whether I was fair or hideous, you could
not harbour the least spark of reciprocal affection ;
you might without the smallest sacrifice on your
part for ever have kept out of my sight, and left
my hopeless flame, unfed, to die away. This indeed,
—had not your heart been free, and able to return all
the warmth of my feelings, —honor, justice, and
humanity required. You acted otherwise ; ere yet
you felt a spark of reciprocal tenderness, you threw
yourself purposely in my way; you sedulously
nourished my passion, and you have carried my
madness to that pitch where it must find your’s
commensurate, or end in my perdition. You now
are bound to sustain the affection which you have
grituitously raised: you are pledged to save me
from despair. If, after having fanned my love
into a resistless blaze, you should think of forsaking
me, I die ;—but the same blow by which I fall shall
kill us both.”

The same blow did not kill both! For when
long impunity had made me so daring as to invade
the Effendec’s own roof; when suspicions arose
in the husband’s mind, which he resolved to verify ;
when on he rushed to his harem; when right and
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left flew the women’s slippers, placed as a spell at
its threshold ; when open burst the door of the sanc-
tuary, and jealousy carried its search into the in-
most recesses of the gyneczeum ; when what became
of the hapless Esmé, Heaven, the Effendee, and the
Black Sea alone can tell,—not a hair of my head re-
ceived the smallest injury. That very impetuosity of
my enemy which scemed to doom me to certain and
immediate destruction, proved the means of my
preservation. In the very act of making my escape,
the door which turned back upon its hinges turned
back upon my person, and concealed the intruder
behind its friendly screen, until the Effendee and
his troop had passed by. I then slipped away
unperceived by any creature within. Some slaves,
however, who kept watch on the outside, seeing
me run, and in evident confusion, set up a htie
and cry. Finding they gave me chace, I darted
into a mosque, whose open gate seemed to invite
my entrance. All I wanted was to throw my
pursuers off the scent. A few old Moslemen were
in the djamee,* mumbling their evening prayers ;
and while the mob outside howled after the adul-
terer, the congregation within began to scream at
the Yaoor. Thus placed between two fires, all
hopes of escape forsook me. I felt as if I must
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—but for some special miracle—soon be torn to
pieces !

One human measure only remained to save my
life. T drew my dagger, threw my cloak overmy face,
leaned my back against the mihrab,’ and cried,
“ I am a Moslemin I"

If there existed not even any direct evidence of
guilt having found its way at all into the Effendee’s
harcem, still less did there exist any such of my be-
ing the offender. All proof against me was merely
circumstantial. So far from being found in the
wife’s faithless arms, 1 had not even been caught
under the injured husband’s roof. At most I had
shewn some signs of hurry near the disturbed
dwelling ; but, though this might be reason enough
to massacre an infidel, a follower of the true faith—
however recent his conversion—demanded some-
what greater respect.

From the moment thercfore in which I invoked
the name of the Prophet, every breath of accusation
was hushed, every hand became suspended. A
magic power secmed to arrest the daggers on my
very breast. A fanatical mob instantly took under
its protection the new proselyte.

But this proselyte I had bound myself to be. I
had proclaimed myself one of the faithful; and on
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the spot, and in the very mosque, I went through the
various forms which mark the reclaimed infidel, and
announce his admission into the bosom of Islamism.
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CHAPTER X.

Hstortans often err in attributing to a single
great cause the cffect of many minute circumstances
combined. My sagacious biographer, for instance,
would not fail to place my abjuration of the Chris-
tian faith entirely and solely to the account of my
intrigue with a Turkish fair onc, and the desperate
alternative between life and death which ensued.
Nothing would be more erroneous. The seemingly
bold measure had long been preparing in petto ;
and the uncxpected dilemma to which I was reduced,
may ouly be said to have fixed the period for its
execution.

There had arrived at Pera a foreigner whom I
shall call Eugenius. His ostensible object was to
acquire the ancient lore of the East, in return for
which he most liberally dealt out the new creed of
the West. I cannot better describe him than as
the antipode to father Ambrogio. For as the one
was a missionary of a society for the propagation
of belief, so was the other an emissary of a sect for
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the diffusion of disbelief. He meditated indecd
a pilgrimage to the holy land, but with the view
to prove more scientifically the fatuity of all things
holy. Reason, philosophy and universal toleration
were the only objects of his reverence; and some of
his tenets which I picked up by the way, had in
them a something plausible to my mind, and, if not
truc, seemed to my inexperience ben trovati. He
conceived that there might exist offences between
man and man, such as adultery, murder, &c., more
heinous than the imperfect performance of certain
devout practices—eating pork steaks in lent includ-
ed; and above all he thought that, whatever number
of crimes a man, using his utmost diligence, might
crowd in the short span of this life, they still might
possibly be atoned for in the next by only five hun-
dred thousand million of centuries (he would tiot
abate a single sccond) of the most excruciating tor-
ture; though thisperiod was absolutely nothing com-
pared with eternity. As to his other tenets they
were too hcinous to mention.

Ere father Ambrogio was aware that Eugenius
broached such abominable doctrines, he had intro-
duced me to him in the quality of Drogueman, or
rather of Cicerone: and the tone in which I was
received might have made the father suspect that
all was not right. But the father’s range of in-
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tellectual vision extended not further than his own
nose, and that nose was a snub one.*

“ It was you quibbling, sophistical Greeks,”
cried Eugenius laughing, ¢ who, proud, at the
commencement of' the Christian era, of your recently
imported gnosticism, perverted by its mystic doc-
trine the simple tenets of Christianity. It was
you who, cver preferring the improbable and
the marvellous to the natural and the probable,
have contended for taking in a literal, and there-
fore, in an absurd sense, a thousand cxpressions
which, in the phraseology of the East, were only
meant as figurative and symbolical ; and it was
you who have set the baneful example of admit-
ting in religious matters, the most extraordinary
deviations from the course of nature and from
htman experience, on such partial and question-
able cvidence as, in the ordinary affairs of man,
and in a modern court of justice, would not be
received on the most commeon and probable occur-
rence.”

Father Ambrogio, who conceived that every
reflection upon the Grecks must be in favour of the
Romans, was delighted with this specech, and, as he
went away, carnestly recommended to me to
treasure up in my memory all the sagacious sayings
of the wise man whom I had the happiness to serve.
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But it was not long before he changed his mind.
The very next day, when I called on Eugenius, I
found padre Ambrogio in most angry discussion
with him about the doctrine of Divine clemency,
which the friar could not abide. Eugenius at last was
obliged to say in his laughing way, that since the
father appeared so incurably anxious for endless
punishment, all he could do for him, was to pray
that, by a single exception in his favour, he at least
might be damned to all eternity. Father Ambrogio,
who never laughed, and who hated Eugenius the
more for always laughing, upon this speech left the
room: but the next time he met me alone, he very
seriously cautioned me against one who, he was sure,
must be a devil incarnate.

« If so,” thought I, ¢ he preaches against his
own trade; and his principal is little obliged to
him for making his dominion a mere leasehold, in-
stead of a perpetuity.” Meanwhile I resolved not
to be too sure, and, when Eugenius took off his
clothes, watched whether I could perceive the
cloven foot. Nothing appearing at all like it, and
his disposition seeming gentle, obliging and humane,
I began to be fond of his company,—until, from
liking the man, I unfortunately by degrees came not
to dislike some parts of the doctrine of which he was

the apostle.
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Eugenius differed in one respect from his
brethren of the new school. While they wished
to subvert all former systems in fofo, ere they
began to re-edify according to their new plan, he, on
the contrary, only contended for the appeal to
reason on points of internal faith, and urged, in
external practices, the propriety of conforming to
the established worship :—and this, not from selfish,
but philanthropic motives; ¢ for,” said he, ¢ while
the vulgar retain a peculiar belief, they will close
their eyes and hearts against whatever practical good
thuse wish to do them who join not in their creed ;
and should they, in imitation of their betters, give
up some of their idle tenets,—unable immediately,
like those they imitate, to replace the checks of su-
perstition by the powers of reason, they will only
from bad lapse into worse, let lovse the reins to
their passions, and exchange errors for crimes.”

Now, in conformity to this doctrine of my mas-
ters, what could be clearer than that it behoved
me, where the koran was become the supreme law,
—as a quiet orderly citizen, zealous in support of
the establishment,—with all possible speed to be-
come a Mohammedan. Should there happen to
be any personal advantage connected with this
public duty ; should my conforming to it open
the door to places and preferments, from which I
otherwise must remain shut out; should it raise
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me from the rank of the vanquished to that of
the victors, and enable me, instead of being treated
with contempt by the Turkish beggar, to elbow the
Greek prince, was that my fault? or could it be a
motive to abstain from what was right, that it was
also profitable !

The arguments appeared to me so conclusive,
that I had only been watching for an opportunity
to throw off the contemptuous appellation of Naza-
rene, and to become associated to the great aristo-
cracy of Islumism, some time before the fair Esmé
lent the peculiar grace of her accent to the Allah
Illah Allah of the Mohammedans; and though,
for the credit of my sincerity, I could wish my
conversion not exactly to have taken place at the
particular moment at which the light of truth hap-
pened to shine upon me, yet, all things considered,
1 thought it wiser not to quibble about punctilios,
than to be sewed in a sack, and served up for break-
fast to some Turkish shark.

Thus it was that the doctrine of pure reason
ended in making me a Mohammedan : but with a
pang I quitted for the strange sound of Selim,
my old and beloved name of Anastasius, given me
by my father ;—and so often and so sweetly repeated
by my Helena.

I was scarce a Mohammedan skin deep, when I

again met padre Ambrogio, whom since my affair
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with Esmé I had entirely lost sight of, and who
knew not my apostacy.

¢ Son,” said he in a placid tone, ¢ we are all at
times prone to passion; I myself, meck as you now
see me, have had mny unguarded moments: but it
is impossible that you should not wish to achieve
the glorious work so well begun Suppose there-
fore we resume our spiritual exercises. You are
alrcady so far advanced in the right road, that we
cannot fail ultimately to make you an cxemplary
Roman Catholic.”

¢ Father,” answered I; ¢ what may ultimately
happen it is not in man to foresee: mean time,
since we met last, another trifling impediment has
arisen to my embracing the Latin creced. T am
become a Moslemin.”

* At this unlooked for obstacle, father Ambrogio
started back full three yards. ¢ Holy virgin!” ex-
claimed he, ¢ how could you make such a mistake?”

Not caring to assign the true cause ; ¢ I wanted,”
said I, “to secure in the next world a little harem
of black eyed girls.”

At this speech father Ambrogio fetched a deep
sigh; and began to musc, looking alternately at
his habit and at mine.—‘“ Well !”” said he, after a
pause; “ at least you no longer are a Greek, and
that is something ;” and hercupon he departed ;
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~—wondering I suppose where, in his paradise, Mo-
hammed meant to dispose of the angels whose eyes
were blue,

I never was very ambitious of learning, but my
new God-father, a formal Turkish grey-beard,
could not brook my total ignorance of my new
religion. ¢ You are not here among Scheyis,*”
said he, “ who under the name of Mohammedans
live the lives of Yaoors, drink wine as freely as we
swallow opium, and make as little scruple of hav-
ing in their posscssion paintings of pretty faces,’
as if at the day of judgment they were not to find
souls for all thosc bodies of their own creating. You
are,—Allah be praised !—among strict and ortho-
dox Sunnees; and, howcver an old believer may
have had time to forget his creed, a young neophyte
should have it at his fingers ends.”

So I had to learn my catechism afresh. Great
was my inclination to expostulate ;—but all I could
obtain was to be provided with a teacher who, for
my twenty paras a lesson, should put me in the way
of passing over the bridge Seerath* as speedily as
possible.  And this I was promised.

Nothing therefore could exceed my surprise, when
in walked the gravest of the whole grave body of doc-
tors of law—the very pink and quintessence of true
believers; one who would not miss saying his namaz
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regularly four times a day, three hundred and
sixty days in the year,S for all the treasures of the
Devas ;° who, to obtain the epithet of hafeez,” had
learnt his whole koran by heart unto the last stop;
and who, not satisfied with praying to God like
other people, had linked himself to a set of dancing
Derwishes, for the sole purpose of addressing the
Deity with more effect in a sugar-loaf cap, and
twisting round the room like a top:—a personage
who, in a devout fit, would plump down upon his
knees in the midst of the most crowded street,
without turning his head round before he had
finished the last reckath® of his orison, if all Con-
stantinople were trembling in an earthquake;
who, considering all amusements as equally hcinous,
made no difference betwcen a game of chess or
angala, and illicit attentions to one’s own great-
grand mother, and once, in his devout fury, with
his enormous chaplet positively demolished Kara-
gheuz® in the midst of all his drollery : a personage
who, at the end of the Ramadan,* looked like a
walking spectre, and the very last time of this fast ab-
solutely doubled its length, only for having snuffed
up with pleasure, beforc the hours of abstinence were
over, the fumes of a kiebab on its passage out of
a cook-shop : a personage who had an absolute
horror of all representations of the human figure
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~—those of Saint Mark on the Venetian sequin only
excepted : a personage, in fine, who already was
surnamed in his own district the Wely or Saint;
and whom all his neighbours were dying to see
dead, only that they might hang their rags round
his grave, and so get cured of the ague.

When this reverend Moollah'* first made his
appearance, his face was still bedewed with tears of
sympathy, occasioned by a most heart-rending
scene of domestic woe, which his charitable hand
had just assuaged. In an adjoining street he had
found, stretched out on the bare pavement, a whole
miscrable family,—father, mother, brother, sister, to-
gether at least with a dozen children of tender age,
—in a statcof completestarvation. The very descrip-
tion of such a piteous sight harrowed up my soul.
Lest however the holy man should incur a sul-
picion of having been betrayed into a weakness so
reprehensible as that of pity for the human species
—for which he felt all the contempt it deserved, and
which he ncver presumed to solace under any of
the visitations inflicted hy providence,—I should
add that the wretched objects of his present com-
passion were of that less criminal sort, the canine
species! They belonged to those troops of un-
owned dogs whom the Turks of Constantinople
allow to live in their strects on the public bounty,
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in order to have the pleasure of seeing them bark
at the Christians whom their Frank dregs betrays.
To these, and other beings of the irrational genus,
were entircly confined the benefactions of my tutor ;
and if his own species have few obligations to
acknowledge from him, he was recorded as having
purchased the liberty of three hundred and fifty
canary birds in cages, granted pensions to the
baker and butcher for the maintenance of fifty cats,
and left at least a dozen dogs, whom he found on
the paré, handsomely provided for in his will.

No sovner was my venerable instructor com-
fortably seated on his hecls in the angle of my sofa,
than looking around him with an air of complacency,
as if he liked my lodgings, he told me to my
infinite satisfaction, that, provided be only took his
station there for two hours every day, he pledged
himself before ghe end of the first year to instruct
me thoroughly in all the diversities of the four
orthodox rituals, —the Hanefy, Schafey, Ianbaly
and Malcky : together with all that belonged to the
ninety-nine cpithets of the Deity, represented by
the ninety-uine beads of the chaplet. Tu the space
of another twelvemonth he ventured to hope that he
might go over with me the principal difference
between the two hundred and eighty most canoni-
cal Mufessirs or commentators on the Koran, as

VOL. I. P
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well as the two hundred and thirty-five articles of
the creed, on which theologians entertain a diffe-
rence of opinion; and in the third year of our
course, he promised to enuble me completely to
refute all the objections which the Alewys and
other dissenters make to the Sunnce creéd ; and to
have a general idea of the tenets of the seventy-two
leading heretical sects, from that of Ata-hakem-el-
Mookanna, or the one-eyed prophet with the
golden mask, to Khand-Hassan, the fanatic who
eat pork and drank wine in the public market
-place like any Christian : so as through dint of so
much diligence on the fourth and last year to
have nothing to do but to go over the whole
again, and imprint it indelibly on my memory-
By way of a little forctaste of his method of dis-
putation, he took up one of the controverted
points ; first raised his own objections against it ;
and then,—as he had an indubitable right to do with
his undisputed property,—again completely overset
them by the irresistible force of his arguments;
after which—having entirely silenced his adversary,
he rose, equally proud of the acuteness of his own
rhetoric, and charmed with the sagacity with which
I had listened. '

‘The truth is I had fallen asleep ; wherefore, when T
suddenly awoke on the din of his argumentation
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ceasing, I shook my head with a profound air, and by
way of shewmg how much in carnest I meant to be,
with a very wise look said T could not give my
unqualified assent, until I heard hoth sides of the
question. Thus far I had heard neither.

This determination rather suprised my doctor,
who seemed to have relied on my faculty of implicit
credence.  *“ Hear both sides of the question I ex-
clmmcd he in utter astonishment. ¢ Why that is just

he way never to come to a conclusion, and to remain
fn suspense all the days of onc’s life ! Wise men
first adopt an opinion, and then learn to defend it.
For my part T make it a rule never to hear but
onc side; and so do all who wish to scttle their
belicf.”

The thing had never occurred to me before ;
but I thought it had in it a something plausible,
which at any rate made me resolve not to lengthen
the four years course by idle doubts. Accordingly
in the threc first lessons X agrced to every thing
the doctor said or meant to say, cven before he
opencd his mouth, and only wondered how things
so simple, for instance, as the Prophet’s ascent to the
third heaven on the horse Borak, with a peacock’s
tail and a woman’s face (I mean the horse), could
be called in question. Unfortunately, when in the
fourth lesson the Moollah asserted that Islamism
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was destined ultimately to pervade the whole
globe, a preposterous longing scized me to shew my
learniug. I asked how that could be, when, as Fu-
genius had asserted, an uninterrupted day of several
months put the fast of the Raumnadan wholly out of
the question near the poles 7 This difficulty, which
the doctor could not solve, of course put him into
a great rage.  Ye reddencd, rubbed his forehead,
repeated my query, and at last told me in a vio-
lent perspiration, that if T mixed travellers tales
with theology, he must give up my instruction.

I was too happy to take him at his word;
instantly paid what I owed for the lessons re-
ceived ; and begged henceforth to remain iv content-
ed ignorance.  Lest however T should appear petu-
lant to my God-father, I went and desired him to
find me a Moollah that was reasonable.

“ A Moollah that is reasonable I” exclaimed an
old gentleman present, who happened to belong
to the order himself. ¢ Why, young man, that
is a most unreasonable request. The Koran
itsclf declares the ink of the learncd to be cqual in
value to the blood of martyrs ; and where will a
single drup be shed in disputation, if all agree to
be reasonable? Bat come,” added he laughing,
1 will undertake, without a fee, to teach you in
onc word all thag is necessary to appear a thorough
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bred Moslemin ; and if you doubt my reccipt, you
may even gel a Fethwa of the Mufty, if you please,
to confirm its efficacy. VWhenever you mect with an
infidel, abuse him with all your might, and no one
will doubt you are yoursclf a staunch believer.” I
promised to follow the advice.
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CHAPTER XI.

S'mnn winter had breathed his last: his churlish
progeny had fled.  "The waves were no longer lashed
by storms, nor was the earth fettered by frost.
Constantinople hailed the day, revered alike by
Grecks and Turks, when St. George opens in state
the gawdy portals of the spring. The north wind
had ccased to howl through Stambool's thin habi-
tations. Mild zephyr reigned alone; and as his
fragrant breath went forth in gentle sighs, the wlhitc
winding sheet of snow retired gradually from the
mountain’s rugged brow, while a verdant carpet
of tender herbage spread along the hollow valley.
The taller trecs of the forest might still slumber
awhile: the lesser shrubs and plants of the garden
were all waking, to resume their summer robes of
rich and varied dye. Blushing blossoms crowned
their Leads, and every transient gale was loaded
with their fragrance. Over ficlds enamelled with
the crimson anemone fluttered millions of azurc
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butterflies, just broke forth from their shells with
the flowers on which they fed, and hardly yet able to
unfurl their wings in air: while on every bough
was heard some feathered songster, hailing the
new season of joy and of love. The very steeds of
the imperial stables, liberated that day from their
dark winter stalls, measured with mad delight Kiad-
hand's verdant meads, while their joyful neighing
re-cchoed from the hills around.  Under each daz-
ling portico reflected in the Bosphorus, were seen
aroups of Ich-Oglans and pages, sporting ther
new spring suits like gilded beetles, in the sun.
All eyes scemed rivetted on the Otthoman flect,
which, in gay and gallant trim, majestically issued
forth from the deep mouth of the harbour, and
with every snowy sail swelling in the breeze,
advanced towards Marmora’s wider bason, there
to commence its yearly cruise through the mazy
Archipelago.  Of the immense population of Con-
stantinople a part was skimming, in barges glitter-
ing like gold-fish, the scarce ruffled surface of
the channel, while the remainder sauntered in gay
partics on the fringed terraces that overhang its
mirror, and in the woody vales that branch out
from its banks. On all sides resounded the
tuneful lyre and the noisy cymbal, animating the
steps of the joyous dancers. Nature and art, the
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human race and the brute creation, seemed alike
to enjoy in every form of diversified festivity, the
epoch when recommence the hopes, the labors, and
the delights of summer.

I too was one of the mirthful throng. In com-
pany with a few Osmanlees, not the most rigid of
their race, I had been indulging in the orgies of
the day outside the gate of Selivria. Somewhat
flushed with the juice of the berry which Bacchus
first planted in my country, we were returning
toward the Top Capoussee,' when close beside us
came prancing an exceeding bad horseman mounted
on a worse steed. At Constantinople it often occurs
that an old menial, whose rambles never extended
beyond the village of St. Stephens, and whose foot
never pressed a stirrup, is rewarded for his domes-
tic services, by a military fief or zeeameth,* at ten
or twenty days journcy from the capital. e then
first lcarns to ride in the plains outside the gate of
Andrinople; in order that he may know how to
cling to his saddle, when constrained to present him-
self before his vassals. Of this description scemed to
be the cquestrian whose pleasure it was to annoy us.
Proud of his new:ly acquired horsemanship, he was
incessantly in our way, now trotting, now prancing,
nbw galloping at full speed, so as to keep us in-
volved in a constant cloud of duat, with the addi-
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tional advantage of expecting every instant a nearer
participation in his horse’s kicks and curvetings.
Whether, in order to avoid his company, we_went
slow or fast, or turned to the right or to the lef?, still
he haunted us like our shadow ; or if for a moment
he scemed to have taken his leave, it was only w
raise a fallacious hope, and return to the charge
with renewed powers of annoyance, when least ex-
pected ; like the forest fly that haunts the weary
traveller, and seems to enjoy the restless state in
which he keeps his helpless adversary. Vexatious
as was the fellows bebaviour, my cither less
irritable  or more sober companions agreed not
tonotice it.  They would have nothing to do, they
sad, with a saucy grecn-hcad, only amenable
before his own officers, and sure to be supported,
whatever outrage he might commit, by all his com-
rades.  Less patient, or less awed by the Prophet’s
kindred, T swore I would grapple with the Emir,
and soil the green of his turban with the red of
its brainless tenant : when, guessing my intentions,
he buried his sharp stirrups’ in his lank and
harassed steed, and scampered away : but not before
he had succeeded in what scemed throughout
to be the end of all his labour; namely, in be-
spattering me from head to foot with all the mud
of almost the only puddle which remained in the
road.
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Who that, in the full pride of an entire new suit,
of which the color has long been pondered over,
the stuff chosen after infinite consideration, the
making only entrusted to the most skilful artists,
the fitting tried in all its various stages, the final
arrival obtained only at the very period destined
for its display, and the inimitable beauty exhibited
yet to a small portion only of those intended to
be dazzled with its splendor,—is fated to see the
work of so much thought and labor irrctrievably
spoilt in all its precious bloom, and from an object
of exultation rendered a subjeet of mockery; who,
I say, that is fated to undergo such a trial, cver
preserved his temper unruffled, and was blessed with
feelings sufficiently torpid to abstain from falling
out even with blind and undesigning chance?

Then fancy my impatient spirit submitted to this
trial, and that by the unprovoked malice of a fellow
mortal! But a few moments before, alas ! the vest
of purple broad cloth, the velvet jacket of cinerald
green, the scarlet bernoos* lined with sky blue satin,
and the ample trowsers of a blushing lilac, like the
tints that surround the setting sun blended together
in an universal galaxy, through dint of the embossed
gold, that covered all its prominent-parts as with a
net work, still shone in the full perfection of their
primitive purity. My dress resembled the infant
leaves of the spring, yet untainted either by
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blight or insect. After parading its beauties all
day like a peacock in the country, T was only
going home to display them all the evening, as on a
new stage, in the illuminated coffce houses® in the
town, when, not even by the unavoidable decrces
of an inexorable destiny, but by the insolence of
a paltry serving man, all my honors felt blasted in
the bud, and cvery item of my gay attire was made
to display the marks of a shower of black offensive
mud; so that I looked like a once gawdy tulip,
whose creet splendor has been crushed by some
restive ass’s heedless hoof. Such was my indignation
at the insult, and still more at the escape of the
culprit, that I felt & positive want of some luckless
wight, on whom to vent my rage.

At that inauspicious moment, who should sud-
('lenly start up,as from the very bowels of the yawn-
ing carth, but my friend Anagnosti, whom I had
left buried in the Bagnio!

On quitting that prison, I was fully determined
not to let an hour clapse without applying for his
fiberation, nor to rest until I had procured it. For
that purpose chieﬂ)" I had gone to M wroyeni. The
rcader may remember how I was reccived. The
fainting fit which followed, the illness in the hospi-
tal, and the indigence I had to encounter on first
being thrown anew upon the wide world, had com-
bined to prevent for several weeks all furtherance
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of my design. When my condition improved, I
thought it advisable to wait till I had earned a cha-
racter, had acquired friends among the Franks, and
had purchased the berath which might give greater
independence to my movements in behalf of a rayah.
These came in due time, but with them also unfor-
tunately came the infatuation of my Turkish amour,
during which I was obliged, for my mistress’s sake,
carefully to avoid attracting the public attention;
and this affair only ended in that apostacy which
made me, bold as I was, dread the reproachful sight
of Anagnosti. Yet I had notabandoned my purpose ;
and I had determined, the very day after St. George,
to labour tv effect my friend’s release, when he thus
unexpectedly crossed my way.

The very presence of Anagnosti—and of Ana-
gnosti after my long neglect of his forlem situation,
freed from his fetters without my assistance—was
in itself a severe rebuke.  The negligence of which
I stood convicted by my friend's deliverance, almost
made me regret the circumstance as premature. T
felt his freedom as a boon he should not have
accepted, except at my hands; as an cvent ex-
pressly brought about to shame me. Though in
reality he came from celebrating —probably in a
somewhat different manner —the same fostival® with
myself, he seemed only to rush thus full upon me
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while yet ignorant of his liberty, and unprepared
for his appearance, in order to take me by surprise,
and to cnjoy my confusion.

This idea alone was sufficieutly galling; but had
no suspicion of the sort entered my mind, had I
felt entitled to regard myself as the sole self” ap-
plauding author of my friend’s release, as the guar-
dian angel to whom belonged his fullest gratitude,
still could T most devoutly have wished that fate
had brought me in contact with his thorough Greek
figure at any other time, rather than at the present
moment. ‘T'hrown among Osmanlees proud of their
untainted blood, and whose consideration I courted,
1 had but just asserted an equality with my lofty
companions, by swearing indeed that T was not one of
those Candiote Turks,” who though three parts
Greek are yet vregarded as among the highest mettled
of the Sultan’s Mohammedan subjects, but by swear-
ing this in sosignificanta manner, astohe disbelieved,
to gain credit for the reverse of what I affirmed,
and to combine the henefit of a lie with the right
1o boast striet veracity : I had even, in conformity
with the Moollahs advice, most vehemently abused
the whoie race of Chrvistian dogs; and in the midst
of my success and my exultation, to find myself
thus suddenly confronted with the only person who,
by his familiar address, must not only overturn the
whole fabric of my raising, but proclaim me a mere
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renegado,—an outcast from the very Bagnio, threat-
ened so total a subversion of all my views and
hopes, as to give Anagnosti, in my already ruffled
mind, the character of an enemy rather than of a
friend. Theinstant I perceived him, I felt my cheek
burn with shame and vexation, and tried to avoid
his irksome notice: but already 1 had caught his
watchful cye.

In this situation I felt that a mere retreating
movement would only invite a more eager and
marked advance, and conceived that mnothing but
a coolness so obvious as to wound my friend to the
quick, and make him in his disappointment be the
first to shun all recognition, could save me from his
dreaded familiarity. Upon this principle, instead
of either darting forward to meet his cmbrace, or
shrinking from his approach, U stopped suddenly
short, stood entirely motionless, and with all the
dignity of the turban, just put out my hand, to
receive the homage of his respectful lip.— -

His first glance alighting only on my features,
had made him rush forward to press mc to his
bosom. His seeond look falling upon my dress and
companions, again arrested his progress, and scemed
torivet his feet to the ground. Hence, judging
him sufficiently awed by my mere appearance, 1
now ventured to utter some condescending expres-
sions: but my words he heeded not. Keeping his
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haggard cyes fixed on my person, he asked me
whether a spell fascinated his senscs, or whether in
reality I was become . ... a Moslemin, he would
have said ; but the hateful appellation stuck in his
throat. Not caring he should give it uttcrance—
¢ be what I may,” I hastily cried, ¢ proceed thou,
without fear.”

The pious ceremonics of the morning,—not I trust
the devout libations of the afternoon,—had imparted
to my friend’s religious enthusiasin a more than usual
warmth. At this mortifying speech, resentment of
my neglect, indignation at my apostacy, wounded
pride , and disappointed  affection took possession
of his soul.

« Fear ! exclaimed he, repeating my last words
with an hysteric laugh; while his eye darted light-
ning, and his lip curled up in scorn; « Fear suits
only the deserter of his country and his God !”

So proud a taunt completed the rising ferment
of my blood. Enraged at the invective, still more
enraged at its coming from a rayah, from a man
of mean appearance, and in the presence of sneer-
ing Osmanlees, T mechanically thrust my hand in
my girdle and drew out my handjar. It was an un-
meaning and half involuntary action: I had no fatal
purpose ; I intended not~no, upon the solemn word
ofone again prostrate before the cross—I intended
not to hurt a hair of my friend’s sacred head. Frantic
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he rushed forward, and fell—fell upon the weapons
too diligently sharpened point. He then struck me
away from him, while the dagger —slipping through
my palsied fingers—remained as he intended deep
buried in his side.

Leisurely he drew it out, and with a sort of com-
placency viewing his blood as it trickled from the
blade: ¢ O my mother, my mother,” he exclaimed,
¢ thy dying words then prove true. My friends alone
have been my perdition, and the small crimson
speck found on the bands of our brotherhood, is
grown into the strean that now gushes from my
heart! But at least Anastasius,” added he with a
look which pierced my very soul, ¢ I have pre-
vented him who made a vow to defend me to his
last dying breath, from being the destroyer of my
wretched life. I wondered thou hadst abandoned
thy friend. Alas! ! T knew not that thou hadst for-
saken thy God ! MMay e pardon thecas I do! Life
to me was bitterness, death is a welcome guest !
I rejoin those who love me ; and already, methinks,
they stretch out their arms from heaven to their
dying Anagnosti. Thou,—it there be in thy breast
one spark of pity left for him thou once namedst
thy brother, ah suffer not the starving hounds in
the street...... Sce a little hallowed carth
thrown over my wretched corpse.”

These words were his last. He staggered ; his
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body fell lifeless acrovs the highway, and his spot-
less soul flew to heaven.

In the day of battle, so mighty arc the prepara-
tions for hurling death at thousands . by <o many
are the shafts of the grim destroyer seen, expected,
launched, and {elt: so rapidly are the slain often
followed by their slayers, and the mourned by their
nmourners, that the harvest of the grave, however
dire and sudden, searce finds leisure to be noticed,
and no longer appals an imagination already stunned
and dizzy with excitement.  But whep in the hour
of mirth and thoughtlessness, a single living frame
of exquisite perfection is, by some unforeseen blow,
suddenly snatehed awav in the full exercise of all
it~ energies corporeal and mental, and changed into
an insensible mass of clay, stretched out in the
Kindred dust, unconscious of the greatest insults,
how drear, how awful to the beholder seems the vast
and sudden change!  Fixed in intent amazement at
the dismal one which 1 had witnessed — witnessed,
but not oceasioned ! ~-1 long continued gazing on my
friend’s liteless form, and at last—late at night—
returned into the city, by the same gate throngh
which, in the morning, 1 had gone forth full of mirth.

But sad was now my soul! I felt the heavy
hand of the Almighty upon me ! [ felt the long
serics of chastisements beginning which awaited my
apostacy. Precisely where the religion of my fathers

vOL. 1. Q
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had imposed upon me the most sacred tics, where by
my change I had most grievously sinned against it,
and where the punishment of my infidelity must
wound my heart most painfully, there the first
blow had been struck! It was because 1 had
abandoned my God that I had been doomed to
lose my friend—the fricnd to whom I had been
sworn in his holy name !—and doomed to lose him by
my own thrice cursed hand ! And so great became,
from the bitter taste of its first fruits, the sense of my
guilt, that, could I only have avoided the dismal
fate of an utter outcast, forced for ever to fly his
country and to roam among strangers, I should
willingly have forfeited all else which I possessed or
could hope for, even now to abjure my new crrors,
and to return to my old condition and worship. Nor
did any fear of its consequences mix itself with thc
feelings which my misfortune called forth in me.
Had I even been most unquestionably guilty of the
premeditated murder of an infidel, iy life, as a
Moslemin, could run no risk from the award of the
Turkish law. But the numerous circle which had
witnessed the scene, united in asserting my entire
innocence ; and when on the morning after the deed
I presented myself of my own accord at the nearest
Mekkiemé,” to take my trial, the Caree, after ex-
changing a few words with his Naib,® dismissed me
fully acquitted.
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Not so my own conscience ! Loud and ceaseless
were its upbraidings. ¢ Thy dagger,” it cried,
‘““has been lifted on thy friend; it has Killed
thy brother ; it has struck him to the heart whom
it ought to have defended to the last drop of thine
own blood ; its accursed edge has cut through the
holicst of engagements, and doomed to destruction
the sincerest piety and the tenderest affection. To
the last day of thy life, the wound inflicted by thee
on Anagnosti shall continue to fester in thine own
bosom ! it shall remain fresh and green when his
mouldering remains have fallen into dust ; it shall
follow thee beyond the grave; it shall make thee
dread to mcet thy friecnd even in the regions of
eternal bliss, if it should not eternally shut against
thee their inexorable doors.”

To hush the relentless monitor, to honor my ill
fated friend’s remains, and to appease his shade, I
did all that I now could do. I not only had his
body carried to the grave in splendid procession,
masses performed for his soul, the boiled wheat?
distributed in plenty among the congregation, the
purest marble sought for a gorgeous tombstone; I
myself, clothed as I was in the livery of Moham-
med, followed at a distance the dismal pomp, wrapt
in the cloak of sadness—my garments soiled, and
my head strewed with ashes. From an obscure
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aisle in the church I beheld the solemn service s
saw on the plain of death the pale suff corpse
lowered into its narrow cell, and, hoping to cxhaust
sorrow’s bitter cup, at night when all mankind con-
signed their griefs to rest, went back to my f{riend’s
final resting place, lay down upon his still still grave,
and watcred with my tears, the hollow, fresh-raised
mound.

In vain! Nor my tears, nor my sorrows could
avail. No offerings nor penance could purchase
me repose. Wherever I went, the fatal spot of
blood still danced before my steps, and the recking
dagger still hovered in my sight. In the silent
darkness of the night, I saw the pale and lumi-
nous phantom of miy friend stalk round my watch-
ful couch, covered with gore and dust; and cven
during the noisy meetings of the day to which T
fled for relief, 1 still beheld the spectre rise over
the festive board, glarc on me with pitecous look,
and hand me whatever I attempted to reach. But
whatever it prescnted scemed blasted by its touch.
To my wine it gave the taste of’ blood, and to my
bread the rank flavor of death ! -

I who before had set at nought even the sober
creed of the sage, now sought comfort in the silly
superstitions of the vulgar. I made offerings to the
incxorable Fates, I supplicated the awful Moirai'®
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to withold from me their scourges. Thinking by
swifl motion to fly from the wvision which every
where pursued my steps, 1 bestrode the, swiftest
coursers, and roamed the country over. I flew
across hill and dale both early in the morning and
late at night—now descending  headlong the steep
banks of the Propontis, now rushing along the
rugged shores of the Euxine.

Among my acquaintance was a rich Mrinenian.
The fondness for handsome horses, prevalent among
his nation, in him was a perfect passion: but a
passion which the jealous laws of the Turks only
suffered a rayah to indulge in sceret. He might,
at an immense cost, keep the most magnificent
coursers that came from the rich plains of his own
country: hestride them he durst not—except in
théir dalls: to ride and to enjoy them he was oblig-
ed to hire some mean Mohammedan ; and as the
noble animals often wanted cxercise, he was glad
to assist me in flying from my sorrows, by giving
me the nnrestrained use of his stud.

Thus enjoying the conmmand of the fleetest
horses and the most active grooms, 1 took care
that neither should want excrcise T devoted my
whole time to drawing the bow, and slinging the
Djereed.” In no place was I seen, but at the Oc-
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meidan and in the Hippodrome,** where I endcavour
ed to raisemy oppresssed spirits by sending them on
the wing after a barbed arrow, or a staff’ that cleft
the air. In order to concentrate on onc point the
whole bent of my facultics, and the whole scope of
my feelings, I used to set myself a task. I resolved
to hit a particular mark at an assigned distance, and
I left not the spot until T had performed the feat.
This practice gave me a dexterity in warlike
exercises, of which, at a later period, I reaped the
benefit. At the time, the swiftest motion of my
body was not sufficient to afford my mind repose.
The instant Ijvaulted into my saddle, the gaunt
spectre leaped up behind me. I might walk or I
might gallop, saunter along or fly at full speed ;
yet would he alike goad my galled heart, and
with his iron gripe wring my breast to suffo
cation. If for an instant I breathed morc freely,
if sometimes I conceived a transient hope that my
gloom wore out, it soon proved delusive; and the
sun’s enfeebled rays scarce in an autumn day at
Venice, less easily pierce its shroud of chilling mist,
than the least glimpse of hilarity broke through the
desolation which surrounded my heart.

As a last and desperate resource, I tried to drive
away my frightful visions by gayer dreams, the
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children of drowsy opium. 1 found my way to the
great mart of that deleterious drug, the Theriakee
Tchartchee.'?  There, in elegant coffee-houses,
adorned with trelliced awnings, the dose of delusion
is measured out to cach customer, according to his
wishes. But lest its visitors should forget to what
place they are hying, dircctly facing its painted
porticoes stands the great receptacle of mental
imbecility, erccted by Sultan Suleiman for the use
of his capital.

In this Tchartchee, any day might be scen a
numerous collection of those whom private sorrows
have driven to a public exhibition of insanity.
There each reeling idiot might take lns neighbour
by the hand, and say: ‘ brother, and what ailed
thec, to seek so dire a cure ?” There did I with
the rest of its familiars now take my habitual
station in my solitary niche, like an insensible
motionless idol, sitting with sightless eye-balls, star-
ing on vacuity.

Onc day, as I lay in less entire absence under
the purple vines of the porch, admiring the majestic
Sulimanye, as it shaded the Tchartchee, the
appearance of an old man with a snow-white
beard, reclining on the couch beside me, caught
my attention. Half plunged in stupor, he every
now and then burst outinto a wild laugh, occa-
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sioned by the grotesque phantasms which the
ample dose of madjoon' he had just swallowed
was sending up to his brain. I sat contemplating
him with mixed curiosity and dismay, when, as
if for a moment roused from his torpor, he took
me by the hand, and fixing on my countcnance
his dim vacant eyes, said in an impressive tone ;
“ Young man, thy days arc yet few; take the ad-
vice of one who has counted many. T.ose no time ;
hie thee hence, nor cast behind one lingering look :
but if thou hast not the strength, why tarry even
here? Thy journey is but half” achieved. At once
go on to that Jarge mansion .before thee. It is
thy ultimate destination; and by thus begimiing
where thou must end at last, thou mayest at least
save both thy time and thy money.

'The old man here tell back into his apathy, Imt
1 was roused cffectually. 1 resolved to renounce
the slow poison of whose havock my neighbour
was so woeful a specimen; and, in order not
even to preserve a memento of the sin I abjured,
presented him, as a reward for his advice, with the
little golden receptacle of the pernicious drug
which I used to carry. He took the bauble with-
out appearing sensible of the gift; while I, run-
ning into the middle of the square, pronounced,
with outstretched hands,’ against the execrable
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market where insanity whs sold by the ounce, an
claborate and solemn maledietion,

The curse, T believe, took effect.  Certain it is
that with me scemed to depart for ever the pros-
perity of the Theriakee Tchartchee. From the day
T turned my back upon its fatal abodes, the use of
wine and spirits may be said in Constantinople to
have superseded that of opium,  Fvery succeeding
year has scen the trade of Madjoon decline faster,
and the customers of those that sell it diminish,
more rapily.  The old worshippers of the poppy
juice have dropped off like the leaves in autumn,
and no young devotees have sprung up in their
stead.  The preparation bas not even preserved its
adherents among, those men of the law, formerly
anxions to combine, through means of & drug that
u:uy be tahen unpereeived, the pleasures of intoxi-
cation with the honors of sobricty.
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CHAPTER XII.

By degrees my purse, exhausted in the daily pur-
chase of ready-made but ill-wearing mirth, had
begun to partake of the depression of my spirits ;
and on this occasion I found pecuniary embarass-
ments an excellent remedy for a settled melancholy.
When a man knows not how to support life, he has
little leisure for feeding sorrow. To replenish, how-
ever, my cmpty coffers, I commenced upon a novel
pursuit, which, if it completed the waste of present
resources, made me amends by the briiliancy it gave
my future prospects.

This I shall explain.

My melancholy, my retirement and my endea-
vours to find relief frosn my sorrow in superstitious
practices, had brought me in contact with a personage
who long since had exchanged the society of man, for
habitual converse with spirits ; and who, disclaiming
all further intercourse with the inhabitants of the
earth, employed himself solely in cultivating an ex-
tensive acquaintance in the different regions of the
beavens. The only casy and familiar chit-chat in
which my friend Derwish might be said to indulge,
was with the stars. His accurate information respect-
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ing the various occurrences in the firmament, how-
ever gave him so superior an insight into the affairs of
this globe, that he felt mortified as wéll as surprised
at secing, both in potentates and in private indivi-
duals, so unaccountable a backwardness to apply
for his advice. He was as fond of giving it as thosc
who have not the stars to back their opinion. And
indeed, who more capable than Derwish of’ directing
all the affiirs of man? He understood the com-
position of cabalistic sentences capable of baffling
the subtlest witcheraft, and disarming the most
determined evil eye. He could tell to a second
the precise period for every critical measure,
from the giving a battle, to the taking a dose of
physic; and as to casting nativities, and predicting
seasons, the Venice calendar itself must yield in
ac?curacy to Derwish. It is well known what
innumerable little devils float in air, always on the
watch, when people inadvertantly ‘yawn, to whip
into their mouths, and slip down their throats,
when they make sad intestine commotion in their
stomachs. These he possessed the art of expelling
with rare success; and, soon preparing to soar far
beyond his former flights, he was at the eve, when I
made his acquaintance, of a discovery which pro-
mised mines of wealth to whoever might choose to
join with him in the speculation. It consisted in
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ascertaining by the itching of ones fingers what
heaps of gold lay buried under those ancient piles
which—like the arches of Backtchekeui,* the ruins
in Greeee, and the pyramids of Egypt—are mis-
taken by the ignorant for acqueducts, and temples,
and mausolea, but by the wisc are known to be the
secret treasuries of the Constantines, the Suleimans,
and the Pharaohs of old.  The exact value of the
deposits known ; what so casy as to pull down the
buildings over them !

Ere, however, this could be quite accomplished,
other resources, less splendid no doubt, but more ac-
ceptable, and in which Eblis* had no hand, lent me
their seasonable aid.

One day when walking on the quay with a bro-
ther in distress 3 ¢ Sce,” said 1 to my companion,
¢ all those hales of costly goods! For whom think
you they arc landing? Why, for some old churl,
to be sure, nailed to his counter, or buried in his
warchouse. Fortunc reserves all her favors for
those who only know them by a cipher more or less
in their ledger.  Young fellows like us, who would
proclaim her bounty by sound of trumpet, and
show its fruits to the world, she leaves to starve,”

« Fortune, Gentlemen,” observed the caravo-
keiri* of the ship, who had overheard my speech,
«is a lady, and as I take it, dislikes not her votarics
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more than other females do, for being young. But
to be won, she must be courted.”™

1 now recognised in the eaptainone of our island-
ers: e knew me before, *+ You «ir,” added he,
 might have had the. lady on your own terms, as
much as anv body. Who so petted as you were
by your worthy deceased mother 2

“ What! wmy mother dead 27 exelaimed 1,
both shocked and surprised.

¢ Tobe sure,” rgjoined the reis 3 ¢ and, had she
known where to find yoi, ere that happened, who
doubts that she would have lett her wealth to you
rather than to that cross-grained minx—pardon
my holduess —your cldest sister™

“ All Ieft to my eldest sister,” eried T, drying up
the tears that had becan to flow. ¢ Ah, it | o
had but scolded her ail the day long! That at least
shews attention, and, it scems, meet~ with its
thanks. Or rather—il" she had but scolded me,
whenever I deserved reproof'! But, she is gone
to a better place than her son must hope to see:
Peace be to my own soul, as it is sure to Lie to hers!

¢ It would not much perhaps disturb its repose,”
observed my companion, ¢ to have a little tug at
your sister; and to try, in your quality as Mosle-
min, which went furthest, your mother’s partiality
or that of the law.”

Next to her mothier and her hushand, Roxana,
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(now the eldest female of the family) had always
made me the favorite object of her ill humour. [
owed her a longer score of petty spites, than I had
cver hoped to wipe out. It would have been a
pleasure to me to hustle her out of the inheritance,
had it cven been for a stranger. Finding there-
fore that the accumulated produce of my mother’s
estate at Naxig was in the hands of a merchant in
Constantinople, in ready cash, I went to claim it.
My sole regret on my way was my not having pro-
vided sacks and porters sufficient to carry away
the whole treasure at once.

There was little occasion for such a hurry. At
first my wmother’s fortune scarce seemed casier to
get at, than the wealth of the Pharaoh’s coveted by
my friend Derwish. In order to obtain it, I
found legal forms to go through, certificates to sign,
petitions to present, securitics to give, and accounts
to settle, which only at the end of several weeks al-
lowed me to pocket my moncy, or rather the half of
my money which had not beenr melted away in the
interval, in Jaw expenses, merchants commissions,
presents distributed among men in power, and fees
paid to men in office. Lven that half however
my necessities rendered a most welcome supply.

To the landed property at Naxia I could only
enforce my right by personal appearasees and a
little voyage round the Archipclago weomed o pro-
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mise a pleasing as well as profitable change of scene.
Accordingly I bargained for my passage in a Greek
vessel bound for Ragusa, but intending to touch at
Chio. I was not sorry once more, under the pro-
tection of the turban, to behold my native home;
whence an open boat could easily convey me, when
T pleased, to Naxos.

With all these arrangements settled in my mind,
I sent my baggage on board ; meaning mysclf to
go by land as far as Gallipoli, where the sacoleva*
was to ballast. Alrcady, with one foot in the stirrup,
was I taking my last leave of all my acquaintance
collected around me, when from a distance re-
sounded a loud cry of : ¢ Stop him, stop him{” Ac¢-
cordingly I was going to sct off as fast as possible—
cursing the fellow who had girt my saddle ill, and
now detained nic to rectify his awkwardness—when,
ere 1 could get away, who should burst through the
opening crowd, and seize my bridle like one frantic,
but the star-gazer Derwish himself!

“ Can you,” said he in an angry whisper—
thrusting his whole mouth in my ear, ¢ can you
think of going after a paltry rabbit warren, when
on the very threshold of all the treasures of the
universe ?”

¢« Friend,” answered 15 ¢ accuse the stars; they
have been so dilatory in perforiing their promises,
that T disclaim all further engagement with their
highnesses.”
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« Folish impatience of youth !™ resumed Der-
wish, ¢ But if hope cannot stop you, at lcast listen
to fear, For your sake I have spent the whole night
on my roof, watching yon planet. 1t looks all spleen
and malice. Therefore at any rate go not till
Saturday. Besides, who in his scnses sets out upon
a journey on any other day 7

« Every day is au-picious,” replied I, laughing,
¢ to those who go wdier their money.”

“ Hark !” cxclained the persevering Derwish,
“ there is the Muczzeem® of Sultae Achmet, just
calling to praycrs. Before you go, say your namaz.”
—$ 1 have said it three times over,” replied 1. < And
the bag of garlic for your horse, aginst witch-
craft #’—¢ "Lhere it dangles?™ ¢ And the amulets
for yourself ”—¢¢ ITcad, stomach, arms, all are stift
with them.” < I see,” observed my friend, decply
sighing, “ you have done every thing for yourself :
now do somcthing for me, whom you desert with
all my excavations on my hands. It will not cost
less than fifty thousand piastres only to undermine
the aqueduct,and Ihay ¢ not five parasin the world !
Give me at least in advance a couple of sequins.”

Derwish had now completely worn out my pa-
ticnce. In order to get rid of hi.sn—¢ This good
gentleman,” cried I to the bystanders, ¢ only wants
to deprive the capital of water, and to prevent the
ablutions of the faithful. Pray assist him, as T
have not time to stop.”” Derwish at these words
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grew frightened ; he let go my reins, and slunk
away. I rode off, rested during the heat of the
day at a village on the road, and in the evening, ar-
rived at Gallipoli. '

The captain had already taken in his ballast ; so
we set sail immediately. At the Dardanelles we
were detained several hours, by private jobs of
the crew, of which the custom-house officers bore
the blame. Just as we got under sail again, an
Israelite, who had heroically determined to go by
water whither he could not get by land, begged to
be adwitted on board. He pleaded poverty so pi-
teously that he was received out of purc charity ;
it being of course understoud that he was to submit
with a good grace to whatever tricks the sailors
might choose for their diversion to play upon his
persen. Another Jew, seeing his countryman so
readily taken in, begged hard for the same boon;
but the sailors, thinking they had provided sufficient
pastime for the voyage, now became obdurate, and
when the supplicant attempted to creep up the sides
of the vessel, umnercifully beat him off. In this
opcration none was so active as his brother Jew,
who, concealed behind the sailors, gave him a sound
rap with a long stick over the knuckles, every time
he attempted to grapple the ship. 1 could not
help noticing this want of charity in one who himsclf’
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needed so much; but I found it was from the
impulses of that very virtue in which I thought him
deficient our new guest acted in this way. The other
Jew, he informed us, was a rogue, and if admitted,
no one could tell what mischief he might do.

We now thought ourselves secure from further
intrusion, whena light wherry, skimming the waters
like a swallow, shot alongside of us, and flung upon
our deck, without waiting for permission at all, a
smart caleondgee, whose high hehest was to be con-
veyed to Tenedos. The captain immediately bowed
subumission.

In this new passenger I soon recognised a person-
age with whom T had made acquaintance on hoard
the Turkish Hect, during the expedition tothe Morca.
Never had we met since the failure of the attempt
on Mayno. The marine therefore felt greateplea-
sure in boasting of the more successful one against
the same nest of pirates, undertaken the ensuing
year.  The delight with which he described how
the Moohassil of the Morea foreed the Jittle penin-
sula by land, and the Capitan-pasha blockaded it
by sea; and how the inhabitants, driven by the one
out of their strong holds, foll with their boats into
the clutches of the other, could only be excceded
by the rapture with which he painted the males all
hanged, and the women and children all drowned, in
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order to reconcile them to the Turkish yoke. “You,”
he concluded, ¢ who are going to take possession of
your estates, mean heneeforth T suppose to lead a
sober country life, and have donc with all such fro-
lics. Mayyou prosper ! For my part, Lhate innocent
amusements, and want a little vice to season my
pleasures " Tenedos now being near, my friend
called for the boat, and got himselt’ rowed ashore ;
while T wished him at parting a great deal of’ plea-
sure, with all mamer of vice. .

The current had faithfully escorted us out of the
straights ; but having fairly scen our ship into the
open sea, it here made a deep obeisance, bid our
party farewell, and dived away, leaving us for the
remainder of the voyage to te care of the winds.
These apparently were busy clsewhere. At lcast
nonesattended our summons ; and for several days
we were left to confront nothing but a dead calm,
Should any one be so furtunate as to have had no
acquaintance thus far with the monster cunui,
the most favorable situation without doubt for
acquiring a thorough knowledge of its powers,
is on board a vessel so small as to leave no room
for exercise, in the midst of a sea so boundless
as to offer no ohject {or contemplation, where
motionless in one’s motionless vehicle, one lies for
hours watching a cloudless sky for a brecze which
stays away, and o waveless sea for a ripple which
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comes not! In this situation, while all else stands
completely still, time itself seems to roll on so
heavily, that though every hour of one’s short life
runs wholly to waste, one yet regrets that it does
not waste faster. I, who could only breathe in a
bustle and thrive in a whirlwind, absolutely gasped
in this unrelenting stillness of the elements as for
breath; and it seemed to deaden in my mind even
the sensc of pain, which would have been a welcome
rclief to my. listlessness.  Fifty times an hour I
looked alternately at the sun and at my watch: T
stretched myself; I yawned; I walked the deck
longways and cross ways; I listened to the dull
Jokes of the sailors, ‘and even took part in their
lifeless conversation, gntil I became convinced that
tedium levels the various conditions of life far
more than love, or even gambling.  All my impati-
ence was not of the least use! 'The sun rose, and
the sun sct; and in the day time the heavenly
vault displayed its uninterrupted azure, and at
night the vast firmament twinkled with its innume-
rable stars, and still we remained in the same spot,
with the same headlands cver in sight, and the
same uniform sluggish sounds of flapping sails,
flaunting ropes, creeking timbers and groaning mast
ever dinning in our wearied ears. ¢ The worst
storm,” cried I sighing,  would be a thousand
times preferable to the nuisance of a calm like this !”
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The storm (which happened to lurk within hear-
ing,) took me at my word. Scarce had I uttered
the wish, than it hastened with all possible alacrity
to attend the invitation. A white fleece arose in the
distant sky; a dark streak shot across the wave
beneath it; a brecze in short was felt. 'This brecze
becamne a gale, and this gale grew to a hurricane.
Angry clouds, gathering on all sides, began to
travel in every direction through the sky. They
met, they crossed, and stopped each other as if to
parley, until the whole heavenly vault became a
continuous mass of darkness. It would have
been difficult to decide which howled the most
dismally—the frightened sailors, lowering the yards,
closing the hatchways, and clearing the deck—or the
frightful blast, mocking their petty endeavours,
and tcaring and tumbling every thing about our
cars. It kept lashing the roaring waves, until they
alternately heaved us up on their foamings backs to
the sky, or shot us down their dark sides to the
very bottom of the sca.

When the tempest became so furious that cach
sallor would have found employment for a dozen
hands, they all wiselyleft off their work, to fall upon
their knees, and say their prayers. Had Saint
Spiridion, the protector general of ships in distress,
been ears all over, he scarce could have heard or
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heeded all the vows addressed to him on this occa-
sion. But the more we praycd the more the storm
coutinued blustering, until our ship must inevitably
have sunk, had not the sailors providentially hit upon
an infallible expedicnt for appeasing the tempest.

The Jew, who, during the whole of the fine
weather had made sport for us very handsomely on
deck, at the very first lowering of the sky had taken
care to dive into the hold among the hallast. Entirely
forgotten for a while, he just happened to be remem-
bered at this critical period. All now saw as plain
as dayhght the whole cause of the hurricanc, as
well as the remedy ; and agreed that nothing could
save the ship, nut dooming the Hebrew to destruc-
tion. Fairly tossed into the sca, his life, it was
thought, would without fail appeasc the angry
waves.

The poor wretch heard from his hiding place the
. appalling sentence. e strove to creep under the
loose stoncs, where he was almost suffocated : but
had he nestled in their very heart, like a toad, he
could not have escaped. Dragged upon the deck,
no entreaty could save him from lhis impending
doom. When however, with anc leg already over-
board, he saw himself on the brink of eternity, he
begged to ransom his life for money, and the before
penniless creature offercd, first, one piastre, then
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two, then five, then a dozen! in order not to be
thus turned adrift. But cxistence was at stake
with the sailors as well as with him; and gold had
lost its power. They let the Hebrew drop.

Mecanwhile 1 fancied the storm began to slacken.
I caught the drowning wretch by his coat; and
still keeping him suspended over the roaring abyss,
“ Hark ye, palikaria,” said I to the crew : the ques-
tion is mot what the scoundrel may deserve for
imposing upon our good nature; it is only what
further evils we may suffer by bringing him to
condign punishment.  Now, if the mere sight of his
uncouth figure is sufficient to frighten the sca into
these fits, 1 only ask you, what she will do with his
whole ugly carcase—skin and all—crammed down
her throat? It will make her throw up—depend
ul;on it—adinist tire and flames, some worse morsel
than the shoal near Santoreen, which, they say,
also came of heedlessly drowning a Jew.  Lét us
therefore appease the ruffled elements only by
quictly squeezing his soul out of him on the
deck, in the shape of his gold, which it would be a
thousand pitics to throw to the sharks. In wmy
quality as Moslemin, and for my advice, I only
claim half the spoil.”

The wind by this time having sensibly abated,
the proposal was approved of by the majority: the
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few that looked askance at me were silenced by my
frowns ; and the Jew, tossed into the vesscl again,
was exteuded on the deck to be searched.

Mordecai’s vest, trowsers and shirt were shaken
out first, but to no purpose! His enormous
Jeather belt was next attacked; and for fear of
losing a single scruple of the wealth its weight
bespoke, we purposedly sprcad a small ihram’
underneath, erc we began the dissection.

All cyes were riveted on the delicate puncture
which, while two sailors held the ends of the girdle,
I madc in the middle of its bloated paunch with the
point of my sabre; and scarce was the vein opened
than out rushed, with resistless impetuosity, such a
stream, not indeed of sequins, but of paras and
other trash, as I thought would never cease. The
whole, when collected, might amount to two i)i-
astres !

The sailors turned pale with disappointment. I
sympathised with their feelings. ¢ Son of Satan
and of the witch of Endor,” cxclaimed I with
furious gesture, * Do you wish me to treat you
like your belt, and to seek for yoyr treasure in
your bowels ?” Mordecai was not [;ut to the
trouble of answering ; for on my clawing his head
to giveit a shake, his caul remained in my hands,—
not a mere pliant cap like other cauls, but a
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positive musket-proof helmet of sequins closely
sewed in the cotton! The belt had been a mere
decoy. The thought however striking me that,
where the head was so well furnished, the heels
might be worth looking into, I passed from one
extremity to the other; and lo! Like the dirty
caul, the clumsy buskins offered a solid stratum of
gold !

His bare person the Jew evidently considercd
nothing worth ; for, hard as he had struggled for
life while his gold remained about him, as soon as
stripped of his pelf he entreated to be dispatched at
once. Another vessel just at that moment was
hailing us not far off. It had thrown all its water
casks over board in the storm, and wanted a supply.
V\[e granted the request, on condition of sending
Mordecai into the bargain, as a great improvement
upon the plan of drowning him. He went secured
in an empty barrel. T put by my sequins; and the
sallors lit two tapers extraordinary before the
Panagia.

The gale which, without remaining utterly
unmanageable, had yet not entitely fallen, at last
carried us full sail into the straits of Chio, and
the distant sound of bells, so long unheard, again
struck my ears. Though now become a Moham-
medap, it affected me with inexpressible rapture.
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The feeling of approaching home, howcver, as it
strengthened, became sadder. From what I still
hoped to find under the paternal roof, I turned
my thoughts to what I was to find no more. My
mother had not been the wisest of mothers, as a
son I owed her not unlimited gratitude; instead of
cultivating what was good and weeding out the bad
germs in my disposition, she first had spoiled me,
and then had in a manner cast me off, as entirely
good for nothing: yet she had been my mother ;
and however lightly all the later ties of choice or of
chance often sat upon my mind, however often 1
may wunlouly bave broken the social bands of
friendship and of love, the primary claims of nature
and of instinct secmed, spite of my own reasonings,
still to maintain their roots firm in my heart.
Absorbed in my musing, T found mysclf oppo;ite
the town of Chio, ere I fancied it in sight.  The
captain Liowever not intending to run into the har-
bour until the next morning, the boat took us ashore.
At first sctting foot on the beach, I threw myselt’
on my knces, with both hands gathcred up the
loved dust of my native land, and, bringing it with
extacy to my lips; ¢ Ah myown parental soil,”
cried I in a wild rapture ; * defiled as thou art by
the footsteps of rank barbarians, and by the yoke
of ruthless Tartars, still in my soul 1 worship thec
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with unceasing devotion ; still do thy homely dwell-
ings and thy arid surface more entrance my sated
sight, than all the gilded domes of Tchibouklee, and
all the gawdy gardens of Sultanieh !” -

As, advancing with hurried steps, I beheld in
quick succession the various spots. endeared by the
incidents of my carly years, the agitation of my
mind still encreased. Ilere was the corner of the
quay where, with other boys of my age, I used to
watch the ships unloading. There, at the turn of
the street, stood the house in which on St. John's
eve we played at Kleidon rysika.? A little further
on I passed by the abode of our ancient para-
mana,*® whose nursery tales I still could listen to
with pleasure.  Right over the way my cye fell on
the fatal window whence, at Faster, a whole load of
broken pots and pans,”*— the wrecks of a twelve-
month—fell on my devoted head.'*  Before I had
quite done looking with some still remaining fright
atits threatening aperture, 1 stumbled over the steps
of the cross old witch’s hovel, whose flesh-pot I
filled one day with glue, in revenge for her com-
plaints of me. I was still inwardly laughing at
the remembrance of her fruitless attempts to unclose
her toothless gums, when T grazed the stone scat of
a house where . . .. .but at present pass we on!
Suffice it to say that out of the desolate open
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entrance there seemed to rush a chilling blast,
which, hastily as I darted by, changed the warm
moisturc on my forehead, into a cold clammy dew !
In this way did an uninterrupted chain of recol-
lections carry me on from the water side to my
paternal thresliold. There all seemed solitude and
desolation. The only acquaintance remaining, the
only being that gave me welcome, was Xeno the
old dog—procured when a puppy from the consul,
and rearcd by myself. Many a time he had stood
sentinel during my meetings with the donor's
daughter ; and when I fled from my home, I had
been obliged to tie him to a post on the quay, lest
he should follow me to the ship, and betray me by
his fidelity. He still scemed to remember his old
master, looked up in my face as if to say : * what
bad he done to be thus deserted ;” and wagging his
tail, licked my hand. His joyous yelping brought
down an unknown female of uncourteous appearance,
who asked my business. Having told her its nature,
she desired me to go to the garden in the Campo,
where the signor Drogueman at present resided.
The objects I met in my way to the country
were quite as interesting as those which I had
pagsed in the town. But in the one as in the other,
I perccived a change which quite confounded all my
calculations. Every thing still stood in the same
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place, every thing still prescrved the same shape as
before, but the dimensions appeared totally altered.
What I thought I had left huge, gigantic, vast as
the tower of Babel, now to my infinite surprise
seemed paltry, diminutive, reduced to the size of a
child’s play thing. Houscs, gardens, hills and dales
all looked as if, since my childhood, they had
shrunk to half' their primitive size. A few steps
brought me to the end of what I thought covered
acres ; and what formerly 1 fancied reared its head
in the sky, now hardly rose out of ground. I had
left my home, impressed with the magnitude of
every object : to the first images imprinted in my
memory I had assimilated all the vaster scencs which
I since had beheld ; and only now I first pereeived
the difference, and from the comparison, thought
what I saw even smaller than it was.

My long strides soon brought me abreast with a
little man, advanced in ycars; who was hobbling on
before me. The few additional wrinkles that furrow-
ed his face could not. prevent my recognising in him
the Signor Polizoi, an old friend of the family, while
to his failing eyesight my change from boy to man
left me an entire stranger. As in that capacity T
must have the more to learn, he scemed to incrcase
in the same proportion the natural communicativeness
of his disposition. At my request he went regularly
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over all the members of the paternal house, until
he came tv a certain graceless youth named Ana-
stasius, who, he informed me in a sort of confidential
whisper, was the saddest reprobate that cver had
disgraced Chio ; insomuch that even he, PPolizoi—
a primate as he was—never felt safc from his pranks,
while yet only a boy ; and if he met him now, would,
he verily believed, die with. positive terror !

Far be from me all suspicion of an intent to com=
mit murder, in not resisting the too powerful tempta-
tion to acquaint the old gentleman that this reprobate
actually stood before him. Thunderstruck at the in-
telligence, he stared at me some time in silent and
motionless horror; then, suddenly wheeled about,
and scampered away. My calling till T grew hoarse
could neither bring him back, nor stop his progress.
Some block of stone I fancy was more persaasives
For I heard a loud tumble, and would have goue
to his assistance, when the sight of our door drove
all other thoughts away.

I paused a few seconds on the threshold.  Sig-
nor Polizoi's speech had taught mc to cxpect little
kindness; *¢ and might it not"—thought [— be
preferable to fancy what was best, than to be certain
of the worst 7 But that worst I mizht make best
by my change of deportment ! I therefore entered.

" As I ascended the steps, and under the trellice of
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the landing caught my father’s voice, grown tremu-
-ous with age, my heart began to throb. He was
conversing with his friends, and the ceaseless grind-
ing of the water wheel*? in the yard prevented his
hearing my approach. Unpreparedd, he saw me
stand before him. Percciving his surprise at the
appearance of one in the Moslemin dress walking
in thus familiarly : € 8ir,” sid T; © you see your
son.” At these words my father sturted: vet he
seemed moved, and made a sort of gesiare to bid
me welcome ; but again suddenly checking him-
sclf, as he caught my brother Constantine’s eye
scanning his countenanee: ¢ the sons T know,”
observed he drily, ¢ when they groet we, begin by
kissing my hands: 1 kuow noue cthor, Perhaps
vou are only come to wrest from them their remain-
ing property, and to leave nie, in wy old age, to beg
my bread.”

I was going to make the only fit roply in my
power ; to throw myself on the ground ; to Kiss, not
my father’s hands, but his feet; to beg hus blessing
and to renouuce his property, when my ungra-
cious brcthier stepped in between the purpose and
the deed, to mar all my good jutent. ¢ T inade
no doubt,” suid he in a brutal tone, *F that after
disgracing your family by your conduct, you weuld
wish to brave it by your presence; but truly you
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should avoid the air of Christian houses. 1t can
do you no good, and to us your breath is pesti-
lence.”

At any other time such a speech would instantly
have been resented. But I felt this the decisive
moment of my life. I stood at the turn between
good and evil. I determined to repress my rising
wrath, though I should choak in the attempt.

« 8ir.” said I, to my father, looking earnestly in
his face, while the tears ran down my check,  is it
your pleasure that I should be treated thus ?”

This uncxpected appeal to his feclings seemed for
a moment to stagger my parent. But whether it
was that he felt awed by my brother, who ruled
him with a rod of iron, or that his own heart had
entirely ceased to plead for Anastasius; ¢ Stanco,”
said he coldly, “ is in the right. You ought cre this
to have perceived that your company is not accept-
able. We can have nothing to interchange with each
other. Go therefore, and disturb us no longer.”

At these harsh words my heart swelled till it was
ready to burst. Lest my enemies should have the
pleasure of beholding me unmanned I turned away,
and leaned over the stone parapet. Had Constan- -
tine not been bx', I should have made another
attempt to soothe my less determined father. In
his presence I knew it must be fruitless. Yet X
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lingered on. I could not bring myself to depart. I
still hoped to be called back. Alas! I only staid

to hear my brother propose in an audible whisper
to have me turned out.

Turned out of my father's house! It was too
much. T rushed away !

Sacred walls of the parental mansion, I call you to
witness! By your moaning echoes denounce me a
wretch to all future ages: be the name of Anasta-
sius in my native land the name of guilt, and among
foreign nations a title of disgrace, if I entered not
your sacred threshold with feelings of love, of peace,
and of submission! They were rejected ; they
were spurned. Let those thank themselves for
other sentiments, who strove to obtain them !

In three strides I cleared—I do not know how,
—the fourteen steps of the precipitous stone flight ;
and got out at the gate. Then, turning round to
the unkind habitation, I stopped, once ‘more to con-
template—but for the last time—its well remember-
ed features, before always smiling, now frowning
uponme. “ Dear abode, ” exclaimed I, ¢ where first
1 received 12 now irksome boon of life, adieu for
ever! Anastasius no more shall come within thy
shade ! Ifhedo: may it prove to him the shade of
death 1" This said, I huried away, as if pursued
by all the fiends of hell ; and in less than half an
hour again reached the town.

VOL. L S
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Ah! now often docs it happen in life, that the
most blissful moments of our return to a long left
home arc those only that just precede the instant
of our arrival ; those during which the imagination
still is allowed to paint in its own unblended colors,
the promised sweets of our reception ! How often,
after this glowing picture of the phantasy, does
the reality which follows appear cold and com-
fortless! Ilow often do cven those who grieved
to see us depart, grieve more to see us return; and
how often we ourselves only suffer sorrow, on again
beholding the friends, once left happy, gay, and
dispensing joy to others, now mournful, disappoint-
ed, and themselves nceding what consolation we
may bring !
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CHAPTER XIIIL

The visit to my father was not the only fearful duty
1 had to perform. Another and more appalling
task remained to be achieved. Of this, however,
the nature was such as no longer to leave room
either for hope or fear. I knew the worst, and
grievously did that worst oppress my heart. Ielena,
my first love, lelena was no more ! At Constanti-
nople, in the heyday of my devotion to the fair
Esmé, T had hcard her mournful fate. The
momgnt my flight from Chio was known, she made
a full confession. To avoid unavailing exposure
the consul sent her for change of air to Samos.
"There she was attended by oue of those nuns
of St. Ursula who, in our islands, double the
merit of their chastity by disclaiming the defence
of a convent. Wretched from the first, Ilelena, as
the hour of maternal anguish approached, became
cevery day more impressed with the idea that she
should not survive it. In this persuasion she wrote
me a letter, which she confided to the nun, and
soon after gave birth to a dead child. In con-
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formity with her foreboding fears, or rather perhaps
in consequence of her apprehensions, she only sur-
vived her babe a few hours. The nun had made a
solemn promise not to part with her trust except into
my own hands. She however sent me word at
Constantinople that it only waited my return to my
home. Hearing that she now lived at Chio, and
only a short distance from the town, I went to
claim the melancholy bequest. I found sister
Agnes at home, and alone. The people with whom
she boarded were gone to a neighbouring fair.

The nun had heard me described as a fair com-
plexioned Greek boy, with a smooth skin and
flowing locks. No wonder therefore that, in the
swarthy rough-cheeked Moslemin, with foreheid
bare and shaded lip, she should not recognise the
original of her fancied portrait. The first sight of
my fierce figure, standing unannounced before the
lonely maiden, made her start with evident surprisc;
but when | shewed her a note from Anastasius,
whose hand writing had met her eye before, she
became more composed, and gave me the history of
Helena’s sufferings. Touched with a sense of shame
for the ruin T had heaped upcn this innocent girl,
1 had determined, while I remained in the presence
of her friend, not to deposite my assumed character,
but to hear the tale of woe to the end with pre-
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tended unconcern.  Soon however unbidden tears
would start, and began to flow so fast, that for fear
of betraying my feelings I hid my face in my cloak.
Even that could not conceal from the quicksighted
nun the anguish which throbbed beneath its gaudy
trappings. “ I wonder not, sir,” said she, * to see
you moved. Intruth the story is touching, and calcu-
lated to affect cven the stout heart of an Osmanlee.
But, to behold such deep emotion in a stranger !
while the author of so much woe, while Anastasius
himself, . . . "

Here all control over my tongue forsook me. < I
am that Anastasius” cried I ; ¢ Could you a moment
doubt it 2

The nun appeared confounded. Shuddering
with horror at finding herself thus unconsciously in
the*actual presence of him whom she looked upon as
her friend’s murderer; as little less than a devil in-
carnate—a complete fiend ! —she darted at me the
gesturc of anathema,’ and to the dread sign added
such dire imprecations, that I could not help
mechanically uncovering my breast, and wetting
it with the moisture of my lips,* to avert the evil
influence. This action however did not prevent
a torrent of more explicit abuse from following
the first vague cxplosion of anger; and a full
quarter of an hour did sister Agnes rant, and rave,
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and sputter, ere I could find an opportunity of
claiming the letter T had been promised. With a
hand still trembling with rage, she at last took it out
of a small casket, and bade me read—with compunc-
tion if I could—the last words of my lovely and
murdered mistress.

They were these ;

« I neither reproach you with my ruin, which
was my own fault, nor with your want of love,
which was not yours. It depends not on ourselves
to love; but it does to be merciful, and you were
inhuman : you deliberately pierced that heart in
which you were worshipped ; and of this deed 1
die. On a foreign shore I soon shall breathe my
last, and my wretched father, who expected in me
the comfort of his old age, shall see me no more.
Thanks be to God ! The author of my unfortunate
existence shall not have to blush at the sight of his
daughter ; nor shall I, wont to look up with the
confidence of innocence, have to avert my eyes with
shame from a parent. For the unfortunatc off-
spring —I dare not say of our love—which nerhaps
may survive me, T must not claim a father's care.
You have trod under foot the duties which you owed
her who in the eyes of heaven was your wife, and
had committed no offence, except loving you too
ardently. My child will be abandoned to the hands
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of strangers; will live in contempt, and dic in
misery. But should heaven ever bestow upon you
the pledges of a less ill requited affection, fear, ah
fear lest my infant’s wrongs be visited upon them !
Yet, if the last words of a wretch, who is afraid her
love will only cease with her life, can find entrance
into your too impenetrable heart, ah, Anastasius !
ah, my Anastasius ! repent of your sins, run not
from crime to crime, and revenge not my wocs so
severely on yourself, as to leave us no chance of
ever mecting again.”

The time that had intervened between the writing
and the perusal of this letter, might alrcady be
counted by vears.  The tair writer had ceased, not
only to exist, but to he the subject of the public
talk. The guilty individual to whom it was address-
ed,” was from a boy become a man.  The event
of which he was the worthless hero had been for-
wotten, even in the district where it took place, for
more reeent adventures, and the very ink of the
admonition had already become pale.  Still did my
heart feel every sentence of the appeal as if in all
the freshness of its first inditing, It forgot the
lapse of time, and became filled at once with sadness
as sincere and profound as it Ielena's last despair-
ing sighs still were breathing on my car! Keeping
the sacred characters pressed to my lips, I strack
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my heaving bosom, and flung myself vn the floor.
¢ Here,” cried I, ¢ let me lie, and commune undis-
turbed with my wretched soul; here let me shed
tears of blood for her whom I first learnt to prize,
when through my fault I had lost her for ever !"

Had sister Agnes known the omnipotence of
mercy; had my penitent, my humble suit been
unconditionally granted, who knows what richer
fruits my first contrition by degrces might have
borne. None such were in store for the destroyer
of Helena! The nun, the fatal nun, more im-
pelled by vanity than by friendship, more anxious
to see my sex humbled than her own exalted, was
not satisfied with my writhing under the reproaches
of my own conscience, unless I also smarted from
the sting of her viper tongue, So keenly did she
sharpen its dart, so many little punctures did ‘she
one by one inflict, so much venom did she pour
into each wound, that resentment at last left not
room for regret, and instead of slowly rising with
resolves of amendment, I hastily started up with
schemes of revenge. A mean ungenerous triumph
over one already prostrate deserved an exemplary
punishment ; and sister Agnes had wondered so
much, how one like me could have charmed her
lost friend, that it seemed but justice to that friend
to let her wonder no longer
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Assuredly, sister Agnes, who so often had heard
the awful tale of my unworthiness, and so closely
had witnessed the last pangs of my victim; sister
Agnes, whose green curses still pursued me when
her friend’s less wrathful farewell was already faded
by time; sister Agnes, who to a worthy and dis-
creet lover of her own had shewn the most perverse
and relentless heard-heartedness; sister Agnes, I
say, ought, of all women upon earth, to have been
the least accessible to the lures of my tongue; and,
both from her knowledge of me and her respect for
Helena, to have most victoriously resisted my most
persevering suit : But it seems as if all these circum-
stances only had combined to manifest either my
superior gifts or the nun’s excessive weakness: for,
whether warmed by her own tale, or surprised by
the coolness of my abrupt attack, when from sheer
bitterncss of hcart I offered the semblance of a
very different feeling, she neither checked my
boldness, nor resented my behaviour ; and though
1 employed neither promises nor threats, appear-
ance o' love, nor demonstrations of esteem, soon
lived to cwe her virtue only to my contemp-
tuous forbearance, and to entitle me——after the
haughty dame had snceringly exclaimed : ¢ You of
all men!™ by exclaiming with equal emphasis: in
my turn to retort in the same tone—* and you of
all women !”
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Notwithstanding the ill success of my visit to my
father, I had not yet given up all hopes of being
restored to his favor. Knowing the uselessness of any
attempt at a conciliatory interview, where I felt sure
my brother would remain on the watch to cfface its
impressions, I penned a letter replete with every
possible offer of submission and sacrifice, consistent
with my safety as a follower of Islam, and sent it to
its destination by a common friecnd. Independant
of the force of paternal feclings in the head of the
family, I depended upon the suggestions of policy
in the younger branches. Ilatred prevailed over
prudence, and I received no answer ! After linger-
ing several days in fruitless expectation, I at last
prepared to leave Chio.

Ever since the sight of home-had revived ancient
recollections, and with them the remorse for ancient
misdeeds, I had panted for a journey to Samos,
there to perform on the lonely grave of my Helena
the sad rites of contrition and of penance.  On the
morning of my own birthday 1 procecded to the not
far island, whose privileged earth held the sacred
deposit ; landed on its rocky shore carly in the after-
noon, and ere the cvening cast its lengthened shadows
around, reached the hallowed spot, sole object. of
my visit.

‘The sun’s departing rays were just gliding from
the moss-grown tomb. T approached it with awe :
strewed upon it the wild flowers which had grown
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in its shitde ; bedewed its silent stones with tears of
grief and remorse, and over the ill-fated treasure
underncath, poured out my heart’s bitter anguish in
alternate groans and prayers. The whole night
Helena's grave-stone was my pillow ; and carly the
next morning, ere yet the orb of day rose out of the
sparkling wave—making my dagger my pen—I truced
ou the dusky slab as on the recording roll, my
Christian, my Grecian, my old name A~asta-
sts: filled in the deep sunk characters with the hot
streqn from my own bosom; and cxclaiming :
“ with the purple of my own blood I sign the
warriage contract!’ T make thee mine in death,
and make thee mine in life herealter ! for the last
time imprinted my quivering lips on the cold marble,
and rushed away from death’s receptacle, which 1
had made my nuptial couch.

By this expiatory visit T felt my heart somc\vhat
relieved. I thought my Helena might, from the
higher regions where she dwelt, have viewed, if not
in forgivencss, at least in pity, my tardy atonement ;
and with a lightness of soul to which I long had
been a stranger, I proceeded to Paros, and there
pent a day or two with some of my old kinsmen.
Duul stupid islanders as they were, they entertained
me not the less kindly for being out of favor at
stambool, and when I went on to Naxia, actually
expressed a wish that T might visit them again !



268 ANASTASIUS.

At Naxos reigned supreme, under the wide
spreading wing of Hassan-Pasha’s all powerful pro-
tection, my maternal cousin Marco Politi, heir to
all the favor which the papas his uncle had enjoyed
before him with the grand admiral, and sole epi-
trope* of the Greek villages that cover the island.
From every onc of these individually might this
wily and ambitious personage be said to wage an
incessant warfare against the Latin inhabitants of
the city; and if the Grimaldis, the Giustinianis
and the Barozzis of yore once caused Marco's fore-
fathers to groan under the weight of the Venetian
yoke, amply did Marco now make the miserable
relics of these proud families pay for the sins of
their slumbering ancestors. He kept them absolutely
shut up in their citadel and towers. Fearful of
letting down their draw-bridges to take a stroil
in the fields, they envied their own flocks of
pigeons the liberty of their roamings, and seemed
perched up in their lofty habitations for no other
purpose than to have a better bird’s eye view of
their adversary, leisurely walking forth to skim the
fatness of the land, and going his rounds among the
peasantry to reap the country’s choicest fruits, and to
levy his tithe on its fine wines, its fragrant oils, its rich
honey, and itsdelicious cream, —while they, tobeguile
gnawing hunger, often only had the hollow feast of
their ancestors mouldering insignia, clumsily carved
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over their melancholy gates! Such was their dread
of Marco’s hostility and power, that, whenever he
made a trip to Constantinople, the whole nobility of
Naxos took to their beds, in expectation of some new
avaniah.s -

Of his own villages Marco was the idol. Like
other idols indeed he was not to be worshipped
empty-handed. But he hated the Latins so cordially
that it was universally allowed he must feel an un-
bounded love for his Greek countrymen. The more,
thercfore, in his nanagement of the haratsch and the
other contributions to the Turks, he squeezed out
their inmost substance into his own reservoirs, the
more he was thanked for his disinterestedness and
public spirit. If Marco had any private foibler,
.they were, like those of other great men, deemeu
more than atoned for, by his public virtues. This
was his own opinion also; and it even appeared, as
he observed, to be that of the higher powers them-
selves: from the frequent signal interpositions of
Providence in his favor, and the almost miraculous
manner in which his greatest enemies had been dis-
abled from putting their wicked purposes against
him in execution, by almost always disappearing—
no body knew how or where—just at the juncture
when he seemed exposed to the greatest danger, or
involved in the most inextricable difficulties.
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It was from a kinsman thus mighty and thus
fortunate that, within his own dominions, I, a poor
unprotected stranger, had to claim an estate, which
he called my mother’s indeed, but which, for up-
wards of five and twenty years, he had taken care to
nurse as his own. My first point for consideration
therefore on landing was, whether I should at once
offer to him my unwelcome visage, or first keep myself
in abeyance until I had tried my ground. It was
not exactly the dictates of reason which decided my
conduct. During the conflict in my mind, I filled,
by way of assisting my judgment, a cup of that
delicioys muscadel in which, I was credibly assured,
Theseus had on that very spot pledged Ariadné:
But just when in contact with wmy lips, the still
untasted glass slipped through my fingers, as the
hero did through those of the nymph. « 1 accept
the favorable omen !” cried I, (tomy Frank readers
it might not appear such,) and resolved to dare my
antagonist at once. * Let me seem to fear no one,”
was my maxim, * and some may fear me !”

Upon this I immediately set out for the village
of Trimalia, where the primate resided. He was
employed with his men in the fields. The day
being sultry, I threw off my cloak in a corner of the
house, and went out with a servant in search of his
master. We found Marco in a little valley under
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an old olive tree, in the midst of his farmers, finish-
ing a frugal repast. He appcared to be cating with
uncommon relish a crust of black barley bread, and
cnlarging with great carnestness on its peculiar
excellence and flavor, when my salutation inter-
rupted the culogy.

My tone was civil, but decided. 1 told his
primateship that, in conformity to the established
custom of informing near relations and friends of
especial calamities, I had thought it my duty to
acquaint him with the misfortune I had had of
turning Mohammedan ; and added how very much
I regretted my being obliged, out of respect for my
new religion, to claim my mother’s estate till then en-
trusted to his nanagement. This circumstance he re-
g'l;ctted as sincerely as myself'; and the more, when T
hinted how absolutely my particular situation prohi-
bited my disregarding the partiality of the Moslemin
law to its new proselytes ; and the powerful support
I was promised by the Turkish ministers in main-
taining my privilege—and which, to say the trath,
T a little exaggerated. At the conclusion of my
speech however 1 assured my cousin that T did
not think my obligations to my new crced so very
strict, but that I might consider myselt warranted
in some degree to proportion my facility in passing
old and intricate accounts, to the alacrity 1 found in
giving up the trust.
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Much against my expectation, my relation ex-
pressed entire readiness to conform to circumstances.
No exception was taken to any part of my state-
ment. Nay, my avowed determination to disregard
all opposition seemed rather to increase Marco's
apparent cordiality and frankness. He even press-
ed me so earnestly to take up my abode with him,
during my stay at Naxos, that I found some dif-
ficulty in handsomely declining the offer: But my
obstinacy being equal to his sollicitation, I at
last, after fixing the time the next day whenT was
to return and enter upon business, took my leave,
and bent my steps toward the town.

Scarce had I gone three hundred yards when I
remembered the cloak I had left behind. Returning
back to the house the shortest way across the fields to
fetch it, my path led me by the side of a thick lentis-
cus hedge, which surrounded the garden. To this
my cousin had by this time retired with his confi-
dential agent, for the purpose of more private conver-
sation. As I approached I could not help hearing my
own name uttered with such emphasis, that I was
tempted to stop, and indulge for a few minutes in
the contemplation of the beautiful shrubs which
formed the inclosure. Meantime Marco was pro-

"ceeding with his conversation. ¢ Cannot you
understand,” said he to his confidant, (in rather a
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louder tone than became so wary a personage)
¢ that if I had attempted at once to oppose his
claim, he would immediately have resorted to the
most effective means for enforcing his demands,
and the world would infallibly have joined him in
condemning my procecdings: whereas, by admit-
ting his title in the gross, I begin by lulling asleep
his suspicions, gain credit with others for fair deal-
ing, and then, by every quibble about the items
and every delay in the forms of law, defeat his
purpose in detail, and tire out his very heart, before
he gets from me a single inch of his estate ?” This
plan of the campaign scemed so well worth an old
cloak, that I left mine, for the present, unclaimed,
and wheeling about, went straight to the town.

But I had my cue for the intervicw of the next
day? When therefore I found in the course of the
discussion to which it led, that, the more Marco
explained, the less I understood, and that certainly
I was much less master of the subject at the con-
clusion of the sitting than I thought myself at the
opening, I rather abruptly broke off the con-
ference, and rising, said in the smoothest tone I
was master of:  hark ye cousin; I make no
doubt that you have brought forward every quibble
concerning the items, and eqnally mean to use
every delay in the forms of law, which belong to so

VOL. I. : T
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able a diplomatist: but this I would have you
remember, that when, thanks to its unraveller, a
business is become so thoréughly entangled as to
defy the keenest intellect, I know but of one way
to cut the knot asunder; and that,” added I,
pointing tomy yatagan,  is with a good Damascus
blade ; and so, fare ye well.”

Marco was fonder of diplomacy than of fighting.
He knew his cousin to be a desperate fellow, and
he began to think his agent a traitor. In this
double apprehension he delivered over the whole
concern into my hands; including cvery deed,
agreement, bill and receipt, accumulated upon the
estate since the last clearance of the deluge. ¢ What
a thing it is,” thought I, < to shew a little mettle I’

But I soon found I had by mine got more than
enough. Many of the transactions relative to the
property, in the way Marco had managed them,
were to me inexplicable enigmas, and this the
scoundrel knew. The moment I was proclaimed
sole possessor of the estate, and sole respondent for
every claim relating to it, there came upon me a
host of creditors of every description, from the
bishop who had witnessed my mother’s will to the
Moiro-logistoi,® who had wept at her funeral, which
X verily believe Marco had kept back on purpose
for the occasion. With this posse constantly at my
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heels T did not know which way to turn myself.
My cousin Marco meanwhile was all at once become
so very discreet as to decline interfering even in
the smallest trifle, or offering his opinion on the
simplest question, until he had the satisfaction of
sceing me fairly worn out with business and with
perplexity. He then ventured to suggest that the
science of accounts did not seem to be that which
was most congenial to my disposition,and proposed—
but with the sole view of relieving me—to take over
the estate entirely, for a round sum of money. Con-
vinced, by this time, that every fresh step I took in
the management would only lead to fresh confusion,
I was become vastly more tractable, and so, after a
little’demur, agreed to have the property valued.
This was done by arbitrators, all so very liberal
in their concessions on my part, that the estate was
estimated at about half its real worth. But this
half was tendered in ready cash; and taking into
consideration what most men who drive close bar-
gains seem entirely to overlook : the waste of time,
temper and breath, in standing out for more, I
accepted the sum offered, signed the proper re-
ceipts, put my capital into my bag, and took leave
of Marco to return to the town.

Whether or not I might think the money too
little to take, Marco evidently still thought it too
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much to part with. Most kindly he had stationed
two of his trustiest myrmidons in a narrow lane only
Just outside his gate, in order to rid me of the bur-
then, as soon as possible. At my going he so earncstly
recommended the utmost caution, and so patheti-
cally lamented the unsafeness of the path, that it
struck me he must have good authority for his
surmises, and considered I could not shew my sense
of his solicitude more effectually than by avoiding
altogether the road to which he gave so ill a
character. Accordingly I waited not even till I
was out of my cousin’s premises, but as soon as out
of his sight, jumped nimbly over a hedge, and soon
got entirely clear of his outpost. I might never
have more than surmised the favor intended for me,
had I not learnt all the particulars of the scheme
the very next day from his own deputee. This
worthy person having been drubbed by his master
for nout stopping me, came to demand a compliment
for the civility of his forbearance. ¢ Then,” said I,
“ you really saw me pass by?” ¢ Yes.” ¢ And
intentionally permitted my escape ?*' ¢« No doubt.”
¢ Nor let me go home unmolested, only because
you could nat help it ?” ¢ No indeed.” ¢ If s0,”
exclaimed X, ¢ heaven forbid I should encourage
disobedience in servants! You were sent by your
principal to rob me, and you ought to have done as



ANASTASIUS. T

you were bid. Here is all the compliment I can in
conscience make.” Upon which I gave the fellow
a second drubbing, and desired him to inform his
master of my proceeding: But this he neglected.
From that day forward, however, I thought it
prudent not to take long walks by myself in the
country ; nor to put the obedience of my cousin
Marco'’s servants a sccond time to the test. T re-
mained chicfly among the Latin inhabitants of the
castle, until a conveyance should offer for some
other place, which only seldom occurs in an island
destitute of harbour, and rarely visited by ships.
But my time hung far from heavy’” upon my hands.
I was treated among the Catholics, in my quality of
Moslemin, with very great deference. The chancel-
lor held my stirrup : the fiscal lit my pipe, and the
archbishop—an entertaining old capuchin—used, he
swore, when I went out, to recite prayers in his cha-
pel for my safe return. I paid these civilities in
Constantinople news. What I brought not I
made ; but this only rendered it the more novel
and acceptable. All I regretted was occasioning a
schism between church and state. I had spread
the report of a secret correspondence between the
Grand Signor and the Pope on an intended conver-
sion of the former to the Catholic faith; and upon
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this the chancellor and the archbishop quarrelled
who should sign the address of congratulation.
Before the question was decided, a khirlangitsch®
of the Admiralty, which had spent the summer in a
fruitless chase of the Malthese corsairs, cast anchor
at St. Mary's in the neighbouring island of Paros,and
induced me to take my departure. Just on setting
out however a perhaps too fastidious scruple arose
in my mind. I did not like to go without making my
cousin Marco some acknowledgement for his last
mark of attention ; however unsuccessful it had been.
Five or six honest lads were come from the khirlan-
gitschto fetch me away in theirboat. With a handful
of Marco’s own piastres I made it worth their
while to convey to the primate my leave taking in
the most cordial manner. But as my cousin had
taught me by his example how nccessary it is for
the master’s cye to watch delicate commissions, 1
superintended -the business myself. From the high
bank of the lane which led to Marco’s fields I had
the satisfaction not only of seeing my relation
soundly bastinadoed, but of condoling with bim as
inthetically as he had done with me, on the unsafe-
ness of the path. This performed, ere he had
time to get up and to crawl! home I bid him
adieu, scampered away with my associates to the
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boat which lay waiting under a chiff only a few
hundred yards off, and was rowed to Parecchia.
From that port, I got in a few hours, across the
mountains, to St. Mary’s, and on board the khir-
langitsch,
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CHAPTER XIV.

THE cutter which touched at Paros so convenient-
ly, wgs on its way to receive the annual contribu-
tion of part of the circumjacent islands, and was to
finish its cruisc at Rhodes. This destination per-
fectly suited my purpose. In want of occupation,
and without any precise aim, Rhodes promised a
scene of interest to which I hastened with pleasure.
As my former connections with the arsenal gave
me a certain predilection for whatever belonged to
the navy, I speedily formed an acquaintance with
one of the T'chawooshes of the Capitan-Pasha, who
like myself was only a passenger. Aly was his
name, and Crete his country. This latter circum-
stance added much, in my eyes, to the merit of his
society. The Turks of Candia, by their constant
intermarriages with Greek women, to whom they
permit every latitude of worship, become divested
of much of their Mohammedan asperity, and Aly,
“himself half a Greek, was not entitled to any great
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prejudice against me for being only half a Turk.
In the refinements of his toilet, however, Aly Tcha-
woosh might be considered as a finished Osmanlee.
Nothing could exceed the exquisite taste of his
apparel. His turban attracted the eye less even by
its costliness of texture than by its elegance of form.
A band of green and gold tissue, diagonally cross-
ing the furehead, was made with studious ease, by
its oblique position, completely to overshadow one
car, and as completely to display the other. From
its fringed extremity always hung suspended like &
tasscl, a rose or a carnation, which, while it kept
caressing the wearers broad and muscular throat,
sent up its fragrance to his disdainful nostril. An
hour every day was the shortest time allotted to the
culture of his adored mustachios, and to the various
rites which these idols of his vain-glorious heart
demanded ; such as changing their hue from a
bright flaxen to a jetty black, perfuming them with
rose and amber, smoothing their stragling hairs,
and giving their taper ends a smart and graceful
curve. Another hour was spent in refreshing the
scarlet dye of his lips, and tinting the dark shade
of his eye-lids, as well as in practising the most
fascinating smile and the archest leer which the
Terzhana' could display. His dress of the finest
broad-cloth gnd velvet, made after the most dashing
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Barbary cut, was covered all over with gold em-
broidery, so thickly embossed as to appear almost
massive. His chest, uncovered down to the girdle,
and his arms, bared up to the shoulder, displayed
all the bright polish of his skin. His capote was
draped so as with infinite grace to break the too
formal symmetry of his costume. In short, his
handjar with its gilt handle, his watch with its con-
cealed miniature, his tobacco pouch of knitted gold,
his pipe mounted in opaque amber, and his pistols
with diamond-cut hilt, were all in the style of the
most consummate petit maitre; and if, spite of all
his pains, my friend Aly was not without exception
the handsomest man in the Otthoman ernpire, none
could deny his being one of the best dressed. His
air and manner harmonized with his attire. A
confident look, an insolent and sneering tone, and
an indolent yet swaggering gait, bespoke him to be,
what indeed it was his utmost ambition to appear, a
thorough rake. Noisy, drunken, quarrelsome, and
expert alike in the exercise of the bow (the weapon
of his country), and in that of the handjar, he
possessed every one of the accomplishments of those
heroes, chiefly met.with on the quays of Constan-
tinople and the other principal seaports in the
Otthoman empire, whom a modest woman avoids,
and to whom a respectable man alwayg gives way.
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Intimacies are soon contracted at sea; and Aly was
too vain to keep up much reserve. Ie soon favor-
ed me with an account of some of his adventures !
¢ My dear fellow,” said he one day, ¢ I would have
you know that from my earliest infancy I always
had the most decided taste for idleness; and this
ruling passion of my heart has never ceased increas-
ing. The only agreeable occupation I could ever de-
vise was doing nothing. Whatever lures wereheld out
to me by fortune they lost all their charms to my eye,
the moment their pursuit required the least exer-
tion. Not for an empire would I give up my dear
lazyness. At the same time next to doing nothing,
my chief delight always consisted in spending a great
deal of money. Unfortunately I was not one of the
privileged few who can afford to indulge both thes«
tastes at once. My luck, however, made me succeed
in- some little commissions for the governor of the
Canea, which gained me his good will: And his good

_will in its turn gained me an employment, in which I
was enabled to enjoy my too chief conditions of carthly
happiness, if not together, at least alternately. It wes
that of Tchawoosh or messenger of the Capitan-
Pasha You know thc jolly lives these gentry
lead; you also know the scanty wages they receive:
and you moreover know the splendid figure they
are expected to make. I have always suspected
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our grandees, so profuse in their presents to other
people’s servants, and so niggardly in their salaries
to their own followers, of having made a secrct
agreement with each other, by which each was to
support his neighbour’s retinue instead of his own.
It is but justice to us to say, that we do all in our
power to give effect to this contract ; for you cannot
but remember how, at the Terzhana, we lic in wait
for every hapless stranger, whose evil stars inflict
upon him business with our Pasha; what fees we
exact for every audience he craves, and for every
favor he veceives. The utmost produce however
of the fines levied in the capital, would but in-
differently defray the expenses of our apparel,
board, &c., were it not for the chance of being cach
in our turn intrusted with some lucrative commis-
sion in the provinces.” '
“ For my part, I never, till I sawmy wishes ful-
filled, ceased praying Allah, both moming and
evening, that he might be pleased to whisper in the
Pasha’s ear a word in my favor, and make him
employ his servant Aly as his representative in some
lucrative negociation. The occasion on which my
prayers were granted was this. Certain Speciote*
adventurers had waylaid a Greek vessel bound for
Ancona, and not yet knowing—poor souls—the dif-
ference "twixt good and evil, had in the innocence of
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their hearts sold both cargo and ship in their own
native place, among their own fellow citizens, all more
or less engaged in the same primitive sort of profes-
sion with themselves. On an application from the
owners of the vessel I was sent to Specia to recover
the property, and to bring to justice the culpms
‘We gentlemen of the short dress carry little ballast,
and when we have a prize in view, know the value
of time. T no sooner had received my instructions
than T hoisted my pennant, and set sail. Not that
my journey was quite as expeditious as my depar-
ture was prompt. Ships at sca sail not always as
the crow flies.  Besides, one has often to seck a con-
veyance, as chance may offer it. TIn addition to
which 1 thought it would be shewing a proper
respect for the grand Admiral my patron, to reprc-
sent his person in some of the smaller islands on
my way. This cost him nothing, nor me either.
Every where I found board and lodging gratis. I
was made welcome to all the necessaries of life,—
among the foremost of which I reckoned its super-
fluities; and at my departure, never failed to
receive a small present for the honor conferred on
the place, for which I always took care, in return,
to promise my protection.”

“ By my deliberate mode of proceeding, I gave
the fame of my approach time to precedc me to
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Specia: for I did not wish to take any unfair
advantage of its inhabitants, by coming in upon
them unawares, and before they had had sufficient
leisure to prepare for my reception. The island is
so small, and its population so scanty, that, but for
some little management of this sort, I could not
have avoided stumbling upon the poor wretches
whom I was sent in quest of|, at the very first step ;
and this, considering how essential it was to them
to avoid my sight, would have been most unhand-
some. Such was the confidence I inspired by the
humanity of this proceeding, that the plunderers of
the merchantman did not even seek concealment
on the news of my actual arrival, but treated me
with an openness of behaviour, quite equal to my
own. To have taken advantage of such frankness
of conduct, I must have been callous to all liberal’
feelings. As the rogues assured me therefore upon
their honor that they had already ate and drank
three fourths of the produce of their prize, I only
exacted restitution of the fourth which remaincd.
Not wishing however to mortify my employers by
restoring to them so small a portion of their pro-
perty, I put it into my own pocket. My con-
ciliatory spirit gained me universal esteem ; and the
inhabitants—all more or less liable to the same
errore—showered upon me from all quarters pre-
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sents of all descriptions: sheep, kids, fowls, and
other live, as well as dead stock. Just as I was
considering to what market I should carry my
perquisites, this vessel hove in sight. I thought
the opportunity a good one for disposing of my
provision and my person; and thence it happens
that you find me going onward to Rhodcs, instead
of returning back to Constantinople.”

¢ And do you not fear,” said I, ¢ that the grand
Admiral may some day discover your exploits?”
 No,” replicd the Candiote. ¢ Helays his account
with them before hand. He knows he cannot
furaish his hall with forty or fifty strapping fellows,
stiff with gold lace, and ready to break their necks
at his nod, for nothing but a miserable dish of
pilaff ; and like 2 man of sense, he suffers his Greek
subjects to maintain his retinue.”

A young sailor boy of the district of Sphachia’—
. whose inhabitents consider themselves as the only
descendants of the ancient Cretans, and are shep-
herds in their mountains half the year, and pirates
at sea the other half—stood by listening to Aly's
narrative. ¢ You Sphachiote scoundrels,” added
the Tchawoosh, turning sharply upon him, ¢ may
thank your stars that your Sultana is fond of your
cream cheeses. From many a well deserved ava-
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niah does her favor save you, and your blessed
Malkiané.* The last gentle correction you had, I
think, was in the Russian war, when the expedition
from the Canea left not a soul alive in any of your
villages.” # Found none to kill, you mean;”
answered the boy. “ Our men were on board the
Russian vessels, and our women and children in
the mountains with their flocks. This you knew,
or you durst not have come.”

Aly began to knit his brow. Wishing to pre-
vent a quarrel: ¢ who,” said I laughing, ¢ ever
wants a broken head, that can get plunder without
a scratch of his little finger? For my part I
always prefer marauding when the owner is from
home; were 1t only to save the things from being
knocked about.”

In this sort of conversation passed away our time,
until we came in sight of the island of Scyra.
¢ What have we here ?” cried I.  “A town like a
sugar loaf, built on the model of a Derwishes cap ;
with the church at the top, by way of a tuft! It
must be strange enough to step from one’s garret
into one’s neighbour’s cellar !  Though I should be
afraid that a walk, begun on two legs, here might
end on all fours,” !

¢ This happens the oftener,” observed Aly,* as
the inhabitants are by disposition stately, and fond of
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strutting about in long robes, in which the uneven-
ness of their ground often makes thém get ‘en-
tangled. Surely you must know that Scyra is the
great nursery of men and maid servants of Pera.
"I'wo sacolevas,® loaded only with this article, go to
the capital regularly every year; and no Scyrote
returns home till he can live on his island in comfort.
This comfort consists in milking their goats and
grinding their barley in all the cast-off finery of their
former masters and mistresses, with feathered heads,
and furred tails. When they meet, they treat each
other with the forms and ccremonious Janguage
of people of quality. The first time I visited the
island T witnessed a salutation in the street between
two ladies whom I took for princesses. It begun
very well, but it ended with one being rolled in the

mire by a jackass, and the other riding away upon
a pig, which had got centangled among the folds of
her trailing drapery.

The captain of our khirlangitsch had to receive
the contribution of the little islet of Serpho. On
going ashore for that purpose, he proceeded straight
to the hospice of an old capuchin. A sort of
attraction subsisted between these two gray-beards.
From the heaviness of their intellects, I suppose it
was only that of gravitation; for it ended in mere
juxtaposition, and scarce ever was a word or idea

VoL, 1. U
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interchanged. Still did its constancy give their
mutual regard quite a romantic air. No where but
in the friar's dingy cell would the Bey receive in
state the salutation and the tribute money of the
Greek primates, whose troop presently made its ap-
pearance. All its members had their hands crossed
on their stomachs, and their features composed into
as demure a form as possible. The whole Greek
community of the island, men, women, and children,
formed the long train of the procession.

No sooner was it arrived within hearing of the Cap-
tain, than the corypheeus of the party stopped short,
hemmed, coughed, and commenced his harangue.
With singular aptitude of simile he compared the
whiskered Bey to an Angel of light, and with equal
consistency he besought him not to diffuse darkness
over the land, by exacting a contribution which its
inhabitants could not pay. The pleas for exemption
consisted in a catalogue of calamities, of which
pirates, floods, short crops, earthquakes and con-
flagrations were the least !

‘ All that, gentlemen,” answered the Bey in his
Barbaresque idiom, fetching a sentimental sigh, ¢ no
doubt very true and very miserable; but, sun set,
you no put tribute here,"—and he pointed to his
pouch—¢ me put bastinado there,” added he, point-
ing to their backs,
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At these appalling words the whole troop;
epitrope and commoners, joined in a full chorus of
lamentations. When they could squeeze out no
more tears, they beat their breasts, and uttered the
most piteous groans. Seeing all this of no avail, and
the Bey as obdurate as ever, they at last retired,
hanging their heads, and like men led out for
exccution.

The sun still was above the horizon when the
troop returned, with faces as dolorous as before.
They only brought half the sum required ; affirm-
ing with greater oaths than ever, that if they were
to be pounded in a mortar, they could not produce
unother farthing.

“ Me believe that;” said the Bey, ¢ and me
therefore sorry me obliged to perform my promise.
Me however begin with Signor epitrope, in due
respect for his rank. Him me not dare give less
than fifty strokes. Up with his lordship’s heels !”
added he, turning to one of his attendants, « and
begin.”

All now cried out for mercy, and swore that, if
but allowed five minutes more, they would try to
bring the complement, were they to wrest it from
the bowels of the earth.

The Bey assented, and the troop again retired :
but it was only to make a full stop at the first turn
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of the road, and there to lug out from under their
cloaks the entire sum demanded, neatly tied up in
bags. With this reserve they returned, and dclivered
it. The Bey made the proper apologies to the epi-
trope, and the party was dismissed.

They now in a close phalanx walked slowly
home, with the most dcjected and miserable look ;
but they had not gone a hundred yards, when they
met some friends returning from a wedding, pre-
ceded by music. Both parties stopped, a parley
ensucd, and presently the whole of the procession,
the epitrope the forcmost, spread out their arms,
and began dancing the romeika! Attracted by the
sound of the instruments, the Bey went to the
window, and beholding the merry seenc: ¢ Mirar
papas,” said he to the'friar in lingua franca; « mi
parler bono, canaglia scnza fede piandgir; ma mi
bastonar, mi far pagar, subito ballar et cantar.”

Not quite so gay were my friend Aly’s accom-
panimnents, when our ship lay rocking on the waves
to the music of the roaring winds. On those occa-
sions there was any thing but grace in his move-
ments or melody in his utterance. He had not
even a pretension to heroism at sea.  The slightest
ruffling of its surface made him as quiet as a lamb.
To his noisy insolent tone immediately succeeded
the most piteous and subdued look and manner.
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Aware himself how altered a man be became in
rough weather, hc used, at the first breeze, to slink
away like the moulting peacock, and conceal him-
self in some hole or corner, where he lay speechless
while the motion lasted. Not until the sea resumed
its tranquillity did Aly re-appear on the deck. How
glad he was to sce Rhodes need not be told. He
almost plumped into the waves in his impatience to
step into the boat. Bul even ashore, he still awhile
wore a languid look, which made all the acquaint-
snce he met ask him ironically : ¢ with what fair one
of the islands he had left in pledge his spirits #”

I ranked among those vulgar beings, who take a
greater interest in the living occurrences of the pas-
sing day, than in the dead letter of remote ages.
As a Greek, I ever found but little motive for ex-
ultation in any rescarch which led me to cowpare
the present with the past.  Still, 1 had learnt—
where, I cannot tell—that Rhodes belonged not to
the Turks from the days of the deluge: that it had
once obeyed a Christian order of knighthood, of
noble blood, high spirit, enthusiastic devotion, and
undaunted bravery: that an handful of these valiant
warriors had defended it an entire twclvemonth
against the whole force of the Otthoman empire ;
and that the Mussulmen at last only found an cn-
trance to the citadel over the bodies of its brave
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defenders, fallen, to the last man, in the long con-
tested breach.

The outside of the ancient fortress—once the
chief theatre of these brilliant and bloody achieve-
ments—might be seen from evcry part of the quay,
towering high above the modern city. Its wide
ramparts, its lofty bulwarks, its ¢rested batteries of
a black rugged stone, deprived as they now were
of the mighty cannon, formerly darting all round
its deadly fire, looked like the silenced crater of an
extinct volcano, still frowning upon the fertile plain
below, though its devastating power was no longer
feared.

« Let us go,” said I to Aly, “and examine this
object of so much strife, which Osmanlecs knew how
to wrest from the hands of the infidels, but know
not how to preserve from the injurics of time.”
« Let us go,” echoed Aly, who expected some op-
portunity to play the Tchawoosh : and accordingly
we went. '

Though now thrown open to all, the formidable
enclosure still seems guarded by an invisible power.
Few ever enter its precincts; and on passing its
massy gates, I felt struck with inexpressible awe.

Monuments that already have been so long in a
state of progressive decay, as less to retain the dis-
tinct and solemn forms of art than they resume the
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ruder semblance of nature; as to offer less of a
former mode of existence gone by than of a new
one commencing ; less of lapse into death than of
return to a different shape of life; less of dissolu-
tion than of regeneration: as again on all sides to
let in through their prostrate walls the broad glare
of day ; again every where to shew their mouldering
joints clothed in fresh vegetation, and again, at _
every step, to display their mazy precincts tenanted
by the buzzing insect, and the blythe chirupping
bird :—such monuments have their gloom irradiated
by at least an equal portion of gaiety ; and resemble
the human frame so entirely returned to its original
dust, as to prescrve no trace of its former linea-
ments, and only to break forth afresh from its kindred
clay, in the shape of plants and flowers more luxu-
riant and more gaudy.

But edifices, whose abandonment by man has
been so recent that they still bear about them all
the marks of death and mourning, still preserve
undiminished theirfuncreal darkness, still remain the
uninvaded property of solitude and silence; that
their outlines scarce are indented by the sharp tooth
of time, or their surface varied by the softer weather
stain; that their precincts offer not yet the smallest
transition from entire unmixed death and dereliction,
to a new modification of life and a new order of
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inhabitants ; that they say in distinct terms to the
beholder: It was but yesterday we still resounded
with the voices and song of numberless gay, busy
tenants,”—such edifices preserve their sadness unal-
tered; they chill the sense, oppress the heart, and
make the blood run cold: for they resemble the
human body just abandoned by the vivifying soul ;
just stiffened into an insensible and ghastly corpse;
just displaying the first awful signs of fast approach-
ing corruption.

And of such mansions was composed the scene be-
foreme. The broad square, the stately palace, the
solemmn chapel, once re-cchoing with the clang of arms,
the bustle of trade, the boastings of’ youth, and the
peal of devution, lovked as if the blood scarce was
clotted which had stained their massy walls, and the
sounds still must vibrate in air, which had circulatéd
through their lofty passages; as if one still might
discern at a distance the dying voices of their de-
parting tenants; though nothing was distinctly
heard close to the ear but the plaintive murmur of
the pensive turtle dove, nestling in the jagged bat-
tlements, or the measured bounds of some stone,
slowly detached by the hand of time from the fret-
ted roof, and dropping with holluw din, from floor
to floor, into the dark vault below.

Contemplating the great names, the sadly event-
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ful dates and the proud armorial bearings, still shining
in marble of resplendent whiteness on the broad
expanse of the black honey-combed walls, like the
few memorable persons and periods that still conti-
nue to soar in light among the general obscurity of
times long past: thinking on the noble ancestry,
the high blood, the martial character, and the mo-
nastic life of the illustrious youth—the flower of
Europe—whose habitations, whose history, and
whose habits these monuments so clearly marked,
I experienced a new and hitherto unfelt emotion. I
envied the heroes who, after a life of religion, of
warfare, and of glory, slaughtered in the very
breach they defended, now slept in peace and re-
nown, leaving after them names cver young and ever
flourishing iu the hearts of grateful Kurope. 1
wished that T too had been among these noble few,
that T too had sprinkled these cdifices with my
heart's fullest tide, that T too had fallen in these
ramparts, and had filled these yawning chasms with
my body. In the enthusiasm of the moment I
wished that I too might now be nothing more
than a spirit; but a spirit entitled to haunt this
august spot as the scefic of my past achievements,
and to say to other inferior and wondering ghosts :
¢ Here I lived, here I died, here I immortalized my

name !” '
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Disposed, by the comparisons which these ideas
suggested, .to repine at my own country, condition
and pareritage,: I sat down on a pillar’s prostrate
trunk, and there lamented the hard lot of man,
who, so far from . being able to adapt his circum-
stances to his faculties, is often, with a spirit equal
to the highest station, left to linger in the lowest.
In my despondency, my eye caught a piece of
broken marble, gorgeausly emblazoned with chival-
resque insignia. But if the side which lay upper-
most displayed the plumed. crest of a Gothic knight,
the - reverse still bore the remains of an Hellenic
inscription. It was a work and a record of the
ancient Greeks, and had no doubt been brought
from the opposite shore, where the ruins of Cnidus
furnished the knights of Rhodes with an ample
quarry for the monuments of their feudal vanity.
At this sight, my own national pride returned in all
its force, “ And does it then belong to me,” cried I,
—trying by a sudden start to rouse the dormant
energies of my mind—¢ to envy .the borrowed
greatness “of Goths and barbarians, only able in
their fullest: pomp to adorn themselves with the
cast-off feathers-of my own’ ancestors! Am I not

"@ .Greek? ‘And what Grecian blood, even where
remotest from the source it runs in the smallest
rills, is ot nobler than the base stream that flows
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through the veins of these children of the West,
whose proudest boast is to trace their names to the
obscurity of ignorance and the night of barbarism,
whose oldest houses only date as of yesterday, and
whose highest achievements are the exploits of
savages !”

My friend Aly was not a person to sympathize
with my feelings on this occasion. From his very
first entrance into this abode of darkness and deso-
lation, his mind had misgiven him. Turning as
pale as if again at sea and in a storm, he cried out:
% What can you be going to do among these ugly
ruins? The place is too dreary cven for an appoint-
ment with a Goule.”” All the time during which
I stood considering the various objects that succes-
sively attracted my attention he had continued most
.impatient to return; and when, after this, he saw
me sit down composedly on the old broken pillar,
there to follow up at the leisure train of my reflec-
tions, he fellinto completedespair. ¢ What can this
confounded son of a Greek be muttering to himself,
as if possessed,” I overheard him say, ¢ and that in
a place where people should keep calling to each
other with all their might, in order to frighten away
evil spirits?” and after various surmises, it seemed
he at last settled it in his mind, that I was brewing
some incantation, and going to treat him to a dance
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of speetres. At this idea his teeth began to chat-
ter ; he looked round for a way by which he might
escape; but after several trials, all equally abortive,
he at last convinced himsel{ as wecll as me, that he
had not the courage to retrace his steps alone.

The only thing left for him to do, thercfore, was
to exert his utmost arts of persuasion, and prevail
upon me to bear him company. Ere his fear had
risen to its highest pitch, he had ventured for a mo-
ment to quit my side. He now became so pressing
to shew me what he had seen on that oceasion, and
was pleased to call the prettiest prospect imaginable,
that at last I consented to follow him, mercly to get
rid of his importunities ; but fully expecting to be
shewn some dunghill, or burying ground, or other
ohject equally extraordinary and agrecable. My
surprise therefure was great, when, from a projecting
bastion, I really heheld a most delightful view of the
city’s gay and busy suburbs, stretching with their
gardens full of orange and date trees, along the
winding beach.

<« There now,” cried Aly in a coaxing tone, on
perceiving the bait to take, “who in his senses
would stay another moment among thesec frightful
black shells of houses—in which all the company
I could find consisted of as sociable a party of
vipers and of scorpions as one would wish to join,
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—that had the faculty to go and investigate all
the innumerable species of delight contained in that
knot of little snow-whitc dwellings down below 2™ and
hereupon he began to enumcrate on his fingers such
a wondrous list of all the good things of this world,
which might probably be found in those habita-
tions which he longed to investigate, that my own
mouth, by degrees, watered at the catalogue; and,
to Aly’s inexpressible satisfaction, I at last took
him under my arm, and left the castle to explore
the beach.

My éuriosity was soon satisfied, bnt my newly
acquired taste for travelling only received fresh ex-
atement.  From our conversation by the way, Aly
had given me a longing desire w0 visit Egypt, to
which country T had now performed more tha,.
half the distance from Constantisople; and the
commander of the khirlangitsch had raised that
desire to the highest pitch, by his deseription of the
advancement which T might hopie for in the land of
the Mamlukes. ¢ Egypt,” he observed, “always
was the cradle of revolutions and the patrimony of
strangers ; always welcomed the wanderees who had
no predilection for any particular soil, or attachment
to any particular home. At present more than cver,”
he added, it holds out irresistible attractions to the
bold adventurer, who secks his fortune in strife and
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confusion. To external appearances, indeed, the
country slumbers in the profoundest peace. No orie
would guess, on a superficial glance, that the least
convulsion threatened to disturb its tranquillity. The
utmost which the two parties who divide the supreme
sway thus far permit themselves, is each with a jea-
lous eye to measure the strength, and to watch the
proceedings of the other. But this apparent sere-
nity is only the calm which precedes the storm. The
various elements, all preparing soon to fall asunder
and to assume new combinations, are all ready at
a moment’s warning to burst out into open'deﬁance
and hostility : uncertain when the trump of war may
sound as the signal for battle. Meanwhile each party
most eagerly seeks to increase the number of its ad-
herents by every new man of tried courage, dispo-
sed to embrace its cause. Under these circumstances
a youth who like you,—Greek by birth, and Mo-
hammedan from choice—is already before-hand half
a Mamluke ; and, handsome, vigorous and warlike,
still adds to his skill in martial exercises the more
uncommon qualification of expertness in languages
and readiness at his pen—wields the hollow reed as
ably as the heavy spear, and can execute a deli-
cate commission as dexterously as a dangerous enter-
prise—is a treasure for which all wmust contend.
He need only shew himself on the spot to ensure
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opposite factions vying which shall, by the most bril-
liant offer, enlist him in their ranks.”"

At this tempting picture, I,sighed. The Bey
guessed my thoughts. I see,” said he “what
you want, and I can supply it. Suleiman, one of
the most distinguished among the present rulers of
Egypt, is my particular friend. The number of

" his Mamlukes has heen cxtremely reduced by the
late destructive plague. He sceks every means to
recruit his house. For this purpose, his kehaya at
Constantinople, knowing the number of ports and
islands I should have to visit, gave me an cxpress
commission to engage for his patron whatever per-
son I might find likely to answer his views. I have
watched you during the voyage. You are resolute,
sensible, and not likely to stick at trifles; and if
you like the scheme, I shall give you the recom-
mendations to my old friend which these quali-
ties deserve.”

I bowed, expressed my delight at the commander's
good opinion, and accepted his offer.  Elate at the
idea of not only soon seeing fruitful Egypt, but per-
haps myself making a figure in its annals, and alter-
nately rioting in luxury and in warfare, while I lent
my services in proud condescension to its rulers, I
immediately sought a vessel on which to take my
passage ; and embarked in the first I could find.
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As the coast of Rhodes receded from my view, my
heart beat higher with eagerness andl with hope.
It seemed to me as if thus far I had cnly been
trifling away my existence in contemptible pursuits,
and in a contracted sphere. I was now, for the first
time, going to take a flight worthy of the strength
of my pinions. Wide views, noble prospects, vast
plans of fortune and of fame all at once, asif by
the drawing of a curtain, expanded tomy enrap-
tured view !
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CHAPTER XV.

Tue sacoleva which carried Anastasius and his
fortunes was first to touch at Castel-rosso, there to
take in fireewood for Alexandria. The captain
secmed to have no acquaintance whatever with the
coast for which we were bound; nor could any
of his crew boast less ignorance: but they all
agreed that Providence was great; and in order to
set the greatness of Providence in its fullest light,
they always kept as close as possible to a shore set
round with hidden reefs, and teeming with avowed
pit'ates.

On the sccond day of our departure Castel-rosso
came in sight. We were just going to double the
most advanced promontory of the island, and to
cast anchor for the night behind its projecting
cliffs, when on our last tack therc suddenly ap-
peared ahead of us, close in with the shore, a long
dark object of suspicious form, though the dusk
prevented our discerning its precise nature. It lay
on the water as still as a rock, but it bore all the
appearance of being filled to the brim with life. In

VOL. I. X
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fact it seemed to be neither more nor less than
pirate boat of most respectable size, lying close to
surprise us. At this sight our caravokeiri grew as
pale as a ghost: and all the crew shewed equal
signs of courage. “ A bad way this,” cried I, « to
meet danger ! The pirates cannot see more of us than
we do of them : let us at least try what a shew of
resolution may effect. And hereupon I got the
swivels pointed, every pistol and cracker put in
requisition, our whole artillery brought upon deck,
and every preparation made for a warm engage-
ment. The moment we thought ourselves within
musket shot of the enemy I gave the signal for
firing. ¢ If the compliment produce nothing else,”
thought I, « it will at least make the scoundrcls
turn out, and show their size and strength.” Off
went our first volley, and after it every eye; ex-
pecting immediately o see the hostile galley in the
utmost bustle, On the contrary she stirred not
an inch, and so far from changing her position,
deigned not even to return our salute. Half
surprised and half piqued, we repeat our fire.
It is no more noticed than the first. Still more
amazed, we give a third broadside. Even this
makes no impression. But with the seeming shy-
ness of the enemy our own bravery rises. We
approach near emough to be quite sure of our
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artillery bearing, and a fourth time discharge every
gun into the hostile deck. Still she remained as
motionless and silent as ever; and we continued
incessantly firing, without the smallest retaliation
or stir on the part of our antagonist, until by
degrees this very impassibility of the enemy began
to alarm us even more than the utmost fury of re-
tort could have done. For we now fancied our-
selves under the influence of some spell: we
supposed that we beheld nothing but an unsub-
stantial vision: we became convinced that we
were fighting only with the phantom of a ship;
which presently would either vanish, and draw us
with irresistible force after it into the fatal vortex,
or explode with dreadful crash, and bury us under
its wide spreading wreck. As howcver neither
happencd, and the vessel seemed equally little
inclined to rise or to sink, we at last adopted the
only plausible conjecture left us, namely, that the
very few men which she contained had all been
Killed or disabled by our very first broadside. We
therefore contented ourselves with keeping up a
slack fire during the remainder of the night, pur-
posing as soon as the dawn appeared, to board her;
in order to divide the spoil, and to remove the
dead bodies.

The dawn at last did appear, though certainly
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much later than usual ; and to our straining eyes
shewed in the object of the whole night’s strenuous
fighting,—at the expense of all our powder and
ball—a small rock in the sea, which from the
peculiarity of its shape actually bears the name of
the Galley. We agreed to say nothing about our
smart engagement with it. But our modesty was,
in spite of our caution, put to the blush. The
whole island of Castel-rosso had been alarmed by
the incessant firing ; every part of the shore was
lined with spectators eager to witness the combat,
and the moment we landed, all the inhabitants
crowded round us, and in loud congratulations
wished us joy of having silenced the enemy !

The cargo of wood being taken in, we pursued
our voyage. It scemed an cternity in duration.
Our crew knew no other mode of sailing than right
before the wind; and the least cloud that arosc
made them put into the first creek they could
reach: wholly hecdless of the risk of splitting upon
a rock, or running aground upon a shoal. Coast-
ing from one headland to another, we slowly crept
round every cape or promontory on our way ; and
there scarce exists, I believe, a single holc or nook
large or small on the whole coast of Caramania,
which we did not successively visit. When the
wind increased to what was called a fortuna, the
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sailors could only think of praying and light-
ing tapers before the Panagia, and as soon as fair
weather returned, they could only dance and play
upon the guitar ; nor ever thought of repairing the
damage done to the ship, until reminded of it by a
fresh storm.  Still was the first part of our journcy,
compared with the latter, the flight of the swallow
contrasted with the ereeping of the tortoise. In the
latitude of Damiat fate scemed to have fixed us for
life ; and we thought ourselves doomed never to
pass the castern outlet of the Nile, even with the
assistance of some more experienced sailors whom
we there got on board. Every inch the fecble
breeze enabled us to advance, the strong current as
regularly drove us back 3 so that on our starboard
tack we invariably lost all we had gained on the
larboard. Day after day at sun rise we had the
satisfaction to find ourselves just in the same place
from whence we had parted at sun-set the evening
before. 'The fatal mouth of the stream secmed to
breathe a fascination which no earthly power could
overcome !

An aiérial onc at last flew to our assistance. It
arosc on the fifth day of our vain attempts, in the
shape of a sciroc sufficiently strong to cope with the
current. Backed by the burning blast we doubled
the point of the Delta in the very teeth of the per-
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verse tide, and thus approached the goal. Even be-
fore we could discern the sandy shore on which it
stands, we beheld the town of Alexandria, crowned
with minarets, and encircled with date trees.

In its quality of Grecian property, our vessel
cast anchor in the new harbour ; the old being re-
served for staunch Mussulmen keels. Hell itself,
as the bourn of a long sea voyage, would have ap-
peared to me a very habitable place; Alexandria
seemed Heaven. In its melancholy mounds of
barren sand I could only see pleasing swells, and in
its dismal ruins a picturesque ruggedness. Its in-
habitants, ready to assume any hve or form at will,
were a sort of human cameleons: but cameleons
may afford entertainment by their constant changes.
To me the contrast between the liveliness of ‘the
Alexandrians and the solemn stupidity of the Turks
seemed quite enchanting. As I went to secure my
night's lodging at an okkal * I was every instant
arrested by their wit and repartee. *“ How pleasant
it must be to reside here,” said I to myself; « gay
people are always so good natured !”

The words were scarce out of my mouth, when I
heard at some distance a loud and increasing
clamour, which I supposed to be that of some
réjoicing or festival. Presently appeared an im-
mense crowd of people of every age and descrip-
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tion,—men, women, and children,—rending the air
with their shouts. In the midst of the motley
assemblage advanced in a separate cluster a chosen
band, trailing after them in procession, with louder
howlings than the rest, the city weights and scales.

« What means this ceremony ?” said I, accosting
one of the actors in this novel scene.  For what
purpose are these instruments travelling ?”"—* For
the purpose of gibbeting the chief of the customs,
a Syriac Christian, on the instrument of his mal-
practices ; hasty answered the fellow, impatient
at the detention.

¢ And has the law weighed and found him want-
ing #”—< How could it help doing so?” was the
reply, ¢ when we all demanded his punishment?
We insisted on the Shar-allah,—the justice of God ;
and the Cadee himself thought us too many not to
be in the right. So we are going to execute the
sentence.”

Having now carried his courtesy to the utmost
stretch, the man bade me adieu, for fear of further
questions, and ran after his companions, who al-
ready were out of sight. For my part I contented
myself with inwardly praying to Allah that T might
be preserved from his justice; and particularly at
Alexandria.

My apartment at the okkal being secured for the
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night, I went to a native of the place who followed
the various trades of ship agent, interpreter, and
pilot, in order to get a conveyance the next day for
Raschid.* In his youth, the personage to whom I
applied foi assistance had served on board Mar-
scillese, Venetian, and Leghorn traders. He spoke
with cqual fluency the "Turkish, the Arabic, the
Greek, the Provengal and the Lingua Franca. On
entering his small abode, where he sat with open door
in readines¢ to receive strangers, I found him gravely
discussing with a Franciscan monlg over a bottle of
rakie,’ the relative merits of islamism and of
popery-.

“ Hark ye, father,” said he, speaking with such a
volubility of’ tongue and vivlence of gesture, that at
first I thought him in a tremendous passion, * I do
not mean to pass myself off for the most squcamish of
Moslemen. In my long intercourse with infidels
(begging your pardon) I have been obliged occa-
sionally to relax a little from, the rigor of our
practices.  Somnctimes, when time ran short, to
mumble half a prayer instéad of a whole one; and
where water was scarce, to perform my ablutions to
the chinc only “instead of to the clbows; nor did I
always remember, when a good joint of meat was
smoaking on the tablc, and I sharp set with a long
fast, to inquire before I fell to, whether the beast
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had been stabbed with a knife or knocked down
with a hatchet. But, thank God! 1 have ncver
been a rank hea.then,-—:i kafr. T never, like you,
believed in scores of Gods, nor worshipped idols of
wood and brass.”

¢ Merciful Father,” cricd the friar, setting down
the rakie already in contact with his lips: ¢ nor I
neither, nor any of us! How can you say such
things "

“ How can I?" answered the Alexandriote,
¢ but from having witnessed them with my own
cyes! \Who among you, 1 beg, thinks of celcbrat-
ing a festival, building a mosque, addressing a
praycr, vowing a present, imparting a wish, or ex-
pressing a want to any but St. Anthony of Padua,
St. Francis of Assisi, St. John, St. James, St. Peter,
St. Paul, St. Agnes, $t. Cathering, St, Cecilia, or
any other of the saints and saintesses, whose in-
terferent ¢ quite leaves Providence a cipher, and
whose number exceeds that of days on which to
worship them? In whose name but in that of
these officious go-betweens are your oxen, and
your sheep, and your poultry, and your very pigs
blessed by the pricst at the church door? In whose
honor but theirs do you suspend over your altars
silver tokens of broken heads and hearts, of chil-
dren born, and grown people mended? Can your
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cook so much as bake his meat, but by fav:’r of St.
Lawrence : delighted, it seems, to be reminded of
his own broiling on a gridiron? And as to wor-
shipping wooden images,—have I mnot seen whole
shoals of Nazarenes leave the nicest, whitest, tidiest
little madonas which your toy-shops could produce,
with flaxen wigs and flounced furbelows, at home
quite neglected, to travel perhaps five hundred
leagues barefoot to some old mouldering figure, as
ugly as a scare-crow and as black as a negro; which
strange fancy you will allow could only arise from
some peculiar virtue assigned to the latter, extracted
as they thought by rubbing their noddle against its
greasy pate.

¢ As to that, child,” replied the friar—taking a
fresh sip of his rakie, and pursing up his mouth
like one who is going to give an unanswerable answer,
—< it is only on the score of superior resemblance.
All the world knows that the holy Virgin sat for
her picture to St. Luke: and we may suppose she
wishes to distinguish the originals by some peculiar
mark of favor.”

¢ Well I” exclaimed the Alexandriote, in astonish-
ment ; “if she had been my wife!"—but again
checking himself :  and pray ;” added he, “ your
other saints, have they also each had his painter ?”

“ No doubt,” replied the Franciscan; ¢ al
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great personages with us, sit for their portraits. I
myself have sat, both as a Cupid and a friar.”

The factor now got up, and fetching a little parcel
which he gave to the padre: ¢ there,” said he, * are
the St. Domingo beans you wanted. They are the
very best I could find in the market. You may
safely send them to your friends in Christendom,
and be sure that, when well roasted, like St.
Lawrence aforcsaid, they will drink them for pure
Mokha, and admire how superior they are in flavor
to the vile West India coffee.” Upon this, he
slapped the father on the back, dismissed him, and
asked my business. I had made signs to him before
not to break off the discussion, which I thought
rather diverting.

On stating my intention to go to Raschid, he
agreed for my passage on board one of the coun-
try djerms’. It was to sail early the next morn-
ing; and at the appointed time, I went to secure
my birth.

The boat seemed chiefly loaded with live stock :
and by far the noisiest article of this descrip-
tion was a lot of female slaves, selected from
among a ship load lately brought for sale to Alex-
andria. A sharp grego-maestro, which kept blowing
in our teeth all day long and at dusk forced us to an-
chor before Bekier, enabled me to form some estimate
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of the value of this cargo. In the small place wherce
we were all huddled pell mell, the motion and the
rolling produced by the storm afforded me every
opportimity I could wish for of forming an acquain-
tance with such of the ladies as looked most social ;
nor did our innocent chit chat suffer any interrup-
tion from the watchfulness of their keeper, who,
horribly sea sick, lay speechless in the hold, and
never opened his mouth for any purpose at all cal-
culated to interrupt our conversation. His charge,
inured to the sea by the voyage of the Euxine and
the Mediterranean, only laughed at his distress, and
in defiance of winds and waves, chattered away like
magpics. A Tcherkassian damsel, whose large black
eyes seemed quite determined not to suffer from the
concealment of her other charms, chicfly attracted my
attention. She rewarded my notice with her ut-
most confidence, and gave me the rude sketch of
her rough adventures

“One cvening” said she, ¢ when I was in bed,
and pretended to be asleep, my: parents began to
talk, as usual, about the trouble I gave them. My
mother wished me far away. My father obscrved
nothing was so easy as to fulfil this vish. A Turk-
ish merchant, who used every two or three yesrs fo
come and colleet slaves in our country, had arrived
that very day; and assuredly it was fairer that
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those who had had all the expense, should have
the profit of me, rather than the neighhouring
Tartars, who were every day carrying off some of
our girls to sell to the Turks. My mother now
changed her tone, and would not hear of parting
with her only daughter. But my father, telling
her she was always perverse, offered her an
alternative between what she liked better than
keeping, and what she disliked worse than losing
me: a cask of brandy or a sound cudgelling. She
took the spirits and gave up her child. The next
day I was carried to the merchant. After a great
deal of hagling, he bought, or rather accepted me
in exchange for arms, apparel,and other such things.
I was stowed on board a small vessel, with a number
of other slaves picked up in various parts. Most
of them had been sold by their landlords in payment
of rent. The ship proved so leaky that we never
expected to reach Stambool. By a miracle, however,
we got there. At lcast, so T was told : for I never
saw any thing of the place, except the large ugly
khan in which we were housed. Our owner here
had us taught the requisites for a ready sale—the
Mokammedan religion, music, and dancing. Every
day customers of various descriptions used to come
and cheapen some among us. The price set on me
was what few could afford : but my time meanwhile
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passed comfortably. I had plenty to eat, heaps of
fine clothes, and a looking glass to myself. I should
have been quite happy but for the dread of being
bought for the Grand-Signor, who, they say, has so
many wives, he does not know what to do with
them, and though as old as Methusalem, yet must
have a new one every Christmas. Think of being
laid on the shelf at the death of this old spindle-
shanks, as useless lumber, in an ancient seraglio with
tremendously high walls; there to remain for life
neither single nor married ! This fate I cscaped.
The kebaya of Youiouf-Bey of Cairo bought me
for his master, with some of my companions. We
were immediately shipped off in a very comfortable
~vessel : hardly ever had a whipping during the whole
voyage ; and here we are, on the eve, thank God ! of
reaching our final destination. To me it promises a '
paradise. I wish I could say as much in favor of
my companions. But, poor things! they were only,
as it were, thrown into the bargain ; and I fear will
remain all their lives mere drudges.”
T'his last piece of intelligence, though conveyed in
a very low whisper, did not escape the quick ears of
the damsels for whom Hamida expressed such unac-
ceptable compassion. I thought it would have ooca~
sioned an immediate engagement. With one accord
the whole party rose up from their mattresses, and.
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gathering round the frightened Hamida, abused her
for telling such falsehoods — she! a low bred,
Tcherkassian, without faith, fat, or manners—and
that too of Georgians like them, who at home
every day used to go to mass, and had as much
victuals as ever they wished to eat! But Hamida’s
own mettle rose at the base insinuation, and facing
her assailants boldly : < It signifies much truly,”
replied she in an ironical tone, ¢ from what country
we come, when none of us will ever see it again;
and whether we had much or little of our religion,
when we all have renounced it alike! And as to
our fat—which is thc most material point—that
must be scen to be judged of.”

 Then, let it,” replied all the others in chorus ;
“and trust to us for sceing nothing!” and imme-
* diately they all fell upon poor Hamida ; forcibly tore
open her feridgé, and displayed her bosom. It might
not answer the utmost amplitude of Asiatic ideas,
but I confess, though I looked hard, I perceived no
deficiency.

Even before this exhibition, the keeper of the
ladies had cast sundry savage glances our way. He
now contrived, sick as he was, to crawl unperceived
among the busy group, and only announced his
presence by unexvectedly laying about him with
such energy, as not only to separate the combatants,
but to send them slinking away to the furthest cor-
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ner of the hold. He then laid himself down before
them, and thus formed an effectual mediator for the
prevention of further disputes.

No one remained on the field of battle except the
spectators : namely, myself, and a single female as
different from our Circassian as night is from day:
an Abyssinian negro woman. Manumitted by her
last master, the dusky nymph had nobody to whom
she was accountable for her conversation but her-
self, feared not the interruptions of a keeper’s lash,
and secmed determined to avail herself to the full
of her advantages. She began by informing me,
most prolixly, of all her concerns, past, present, and
future. At first she told me, her stars had looked
but coolly upen her. She had been carried to Con-
stantinople in winter, had suffered much from chil-
blains, and been married to a black eunuch. But thé
husband died, the chilblains healed, the summer
came and lovers began, like bees, to buz about the
black rose. ¢ Still,” continued she, “ as I now was
rich, I recolved again to quit the cold climate of Con-
stantinople, and gradually to rée-approach the milder
temperature of Sennaar. Perhdps, thought I, in
my way, at Alexandria, I may chance to find among
the Mawgarbees ¢ some proper hugband for. my mo-
ney, to make me amends for my former empty
honors. Nothing, however, worthy the acceptance
of the widow of ‘Ibrahim-Aga, offered ; and I am
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now moving onwards to Cairo, where, wholly inde-
pendant of your insipid whites, I am quite sure of
suitably matching my own colour ; unless,” added
she, with a significant glance, ¢ something very
tempting should offer by the way.”

That this something actually had offered, and
that every objection to the insipidity of whites had
been overcome, I felt sufficiently sure of by the lady’s
expressive ocillades. Certain of her own approval,
she did not in the least seem to trouble hersclf about
any possible objection on my part ; and her advances
soon became so marked, that nothing could have
saved me but the timely interposition of the Bo-
ghaz. This formidable sand-bank, which muzzles
the mouth of the Nile, was announced at a most
critical moment: and if many have been wrecked
upon it, Anastasius found in its effects the direct
reverse. Immediately all coquetry ceased. Every
other passion yielded to terrur. The Circassians
screamed, the Turks fainted, and the Negress turned
as pale as she was able. Even after the peril was
surmounted, all thoughts of takingthe citadel by
storm scemed laid aside; and the siege dwindled
into a mere blockade, which lasted till we got to
Raschid.

The abrupt transition from the yellow aridity of
Alexandria to the verdant freshness of Raschid,

VOL.I. Y
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risiug on the marginof a beautiful river, and inbo-
somcd in orange, in sycamore, and date trees, might
have given a foretaste of Elysium. I spenta whole
day in a jesmine arbour, cating bananas and drinking
the juice of the sugar canc; and after thus having
truly wasted the sweets of Raschid, re-embarked on
board a maush’, destined to sail up the river, and
to lund us at Cairo. It rescmbled Noah'sark : was
filled with beasts of every description, and sur-
rounded by an universal flood.  As far as the eye
could rcach, the waters of the Nile suffercd nothing
to rise above their surface but the towns and villages,
looking on their artificial platforms, as if floating in
trays on the liquid plain. Among the strange ani-
mals which our barge conveyed across this vast
watery waste, shone conspicuous from the bright yel-
low of' his glossy skin, a short bloated biped, who, on
ahead scarce peceping above his shoulders, wore, per-
fectly poised, a huge flat turban, which gave the
tout-ensemble the complete proportions of a toadstool ;
and truly, in the eyes of the other natives, this natural
production seémed very much held in similar estima-
tlon with a fungus. An Osmanlee of Cairo—a man
of unusualinformation for his country, and of open
- pleasant manners—seeing the wonder with which I
contemplated this figure, whispered me: ¢ Coobd,
is the name these people give themselves, and they
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trace their descent from the ancient Egyptians; but
they have changed the object of their worship from
cats and onions to gold; and the only hieroglyphics
they preserve arc those which secure to them the
exclusive knowledge of the size, produce, and boun-
daries of all the cultivable tracts of the country.
Nor is this, in their hands, a mere speculative and
barren science. It secures them the stewardship of all
the property of their Mohammedan masters. More
conversant in arms than in aritlimetic, we cannot dis-
- pensc with this vermin, though it lives upon our best
substance; and every Mussulman, of any rank or
wealth, from the Schaich-cl-belled who farms the
whole territorial contribution of Egypt, to the small-
est Aga of avillage, or subtenant of the Schaich-el
belled, has his Coobtic steward or writer, whose
accounts he understands just as much as the Coobd
understands the language of his own prayers. He
only knows that he is cheated, and has no way
to help himself.”
Night, mcan time, had begun to cast its veil over
cven the nearest objects, when, on a sudden turn of
" the river, we all at once beheld at a distance before
us a most splendid spectacle.  Theleft bank of the
Nilc seemed for a considerable space in an entire-
blaze, and the luminous streak which cdged the
winding shore, produced by its reflection a parallel
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line of light in the mirror of the stream, resembling
a riband edged with fire. It ran along, glitter-
ing more brilliantly from the surrounding darkness.
From the spot which it skirted issued an incessant
clang of cymbals, of kettle-drums, and other musi-
cal instruments ; and as we approached near enough
to discern in the fairy spectacle the effects of a
most extensive illumination, the shouts and song of
innumerable voices met the ear. The place thus
distinguished was Mektoobes, famous in all seasons
for its gaiety, and at this particular period celebra-
ting its patron Schaich or Saint, whose festival
drew together the population of all the surrounding
districts. For almost a mile the quay was lined
with barges, so closcly wedged, that one might walk
from deck to deck ; while the interior of the town
was rendered as light as day by thousands of lamps,
some winding from the base to the summit of the
minarets in parasitic spirals, others festooned from
pinnacle to pinnacle in aerial curves, others again
expanding in wreaths, in wheat sheaves, and other
fanciful forms. As we drew nearer, the eye was
not more dazzled by the glare of light, than the
ear was stunned by the din of instruments. At
every corner-of astreet a different band of musicians
played a different tune, in hopes of drowning all the
others in its noise ; and in every open space some
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different troop of singers, dancers, tumblers, sorcer-
ers, or fortune-tellers, exhibited their different sorts
of feats, with a view to attract the spectators from
all the rest. Here a string of awalis® strained their
windpipes in tremulous quavers, until they grew
as hoarse as the frogs in the neighbouring ditches ;
and there a knot of ghazie’ distorted their limbs
into as uncouth postures as if they had been frogs
themselves ; and while one portion of our passen-
gers stood watching the tricks of a jugler, whose
troop of performers consisted in a basket full of
serpents, another portion sat gaping at the feats of
a rival mountcbank, whose chef d'oeuvre was turn-
ing water into blood, and carth into vermin. I
speak not of the female charmers who preferred
for the exhibition of their fascinations the darker
places, where they excelled in emptying of its last
para the closest drawn purse. Of these Syrens, our
poor Coobd might give the best account. He had
been missing almost from the moment we went
ashore; and no one could guess what witchery had
conjured him away, until we all got back to our
barge. Tt was there he first reappeared among us,
and the first thing he did was to untie his pouch,
iporder to ascertain the damages it had sustained.
A sequin was the utmost he rated it at; and that



326 ANASTASIUS.

was just twice as much as, by his own account, the
thrifty personage had ever spent on similar pastimes.
What was his horror, when he found that, by an
art exactly contrary to that of the aleliymists, the
ladics, whose leger-de-main tricks he had becn too
curiously invesiigating, had converted all his gold
into basc metal. 1lis pursc indced, externally, pre-
served its full size and weight; but alas, the con-
tents had experienced a sad transmutation! His
gold was all turned into brass!

At any other period, the adventures of Mcktoo-
bes, and the misfortunes of the Coohd, would have
furnished materials for conversation till we reached
Cairo: but at this moment, the mind of no Egyp-
tian born wassufficiently disengaged for such idle talk.
A topic of higher, more universal, and more vita.l.
interest engaged every thought, and dwelt on cvery
lip ; absorbed the whole mind of man, woman, and
child; and was sure, whatever other subject even
the most remote from it might accidentally be started,
ultimately, by imperceptible steps, to regain full
possession of every receptacle of thought!

This ‘was the rise of the Nile, the phenomenon on
whose measure .and degree depended, throughout

. Egypt, the serious difference between plenty and fa-
mine; and whoseincrease, perceptibleinch by inch,
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and sometimes rapid, sometimes slow, and sometimes
entirely at a stand, kept, while it lasted, every eye
on the stretch, and every mind in a fever.

Tn vain, as a stranger not yet embued with the spirit
of the universal subject, 1 now and then tried to turn
the conversation into another channel.  The slimy
ducts that carried the muddy waves of the Nile to the
furthest limits of' the country, were the only channels
which miy hearers had senses for. When T talked of
Hassan's expedition to the Movea, & person on my
right observed it must have happened the year
when the river onlyrose Jitteen cubit<: when 1 hoped
1o engage the attention of” the company by deserib-
ing the splendors of the Sultan’s court, a man on
my left asked whose office it was 1o bring him the
daily intelligence of the Nile's inercase; and when
I extolled the beanty of our islands, some one, who
till that instant had never opened his lips, sighed 1o
think they had no rivers to rise like the Nile. 1
now despaired of any other general conversation,
and, in order to hear the last of the ruling topic,
took my Osmanlee friend aside, supplicated as a
favor that he would first say all his imagination
could possibly suggest concerning the Nile, and
would then vouchsafe to give me a little sketch of
the last political cvents of Egypt.  This he readily
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undertook, and as his information on that subject
may render more intelligible my own subsequent ad-
ventures in that country, I shall here transfer it to
the reader—in substance more than in form—and
with such additions and emendations as I subse-
quently derived from my own observation.
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CHAPTER XVI.

“ Ecyer,” said (or said not) my Osmanlee, ¢ after
its conquest by Omar first obeyed a race of Arab
sovereigns called Kaliphs. To these succeeded, on
its occupation by Selah-el-din, a race of Tartar prin-
ces denominated Sultans.

It was the early practice prevailing in every
country under Tartar government to leave the cul-
tivation of the ground to the free-born peasant,
and to employ the prisoner taken in war and the
purchased slave in domestic and personal services

“alone. When however the Tartar swarms, in their
southward progress, came in contact with black and
woolly-haired nations, the destination of their slaves
became as changed as their color. The more pliant
and pacific negro, foreign in habits as in looks from
his purchaser, was under the name of Abd or
domestic slave confined to household services, and
was never kept for defence. Admitted to the
highest posts in the household, he could attain no
advancement in thestate. The more warlike white
slave on the cSntrary, not unfrequently the neigh-
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bour, nay the relation of his master in the country
whence both derived their origin, and considered
more able to wield a patron’s authority, and more
fit to represent his person, was, under the name of
Mamluke, trained up to arms as well as to attend-
ance. While in his master’s house, he served him
not only as his domestic but as his military guard
and defender, and when manumitted, he became
cntitled to aspire to the highest dignitics in the
army and the statc. The custom of raising military
slaves or Mamlukes to eminent employments has
prevailed wherever throughout a great portion of
Europe, Asia, and Africa, a Tartary dynasty has
arisen. Indeed, slaves of this description were em-
ployed by Tartar sovercigns as their generals and
their ministers, in preference to free-men, whether,
of the conquered or even of the conguering race.
Torn up by the root from their native soil, stran-
gers to that into which they were transplanted, un-
connected with the body at large cither of the
vanquished or of the vanquishers, deriving their cx-
istence, their support, their greatness from their
master alone, raised by his will, and at his nod
again reduced to their original nothingness, they ap-
peared of all descriptions of men the least formidable -
to a despotic ruler. In their hands the power which
an absolute monarch is obliged to deﬂagalc in all ite
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fulness to each of his ministers, down to the last and
least, seemed most exempt from the danger of beings
turned against its author.

No device, however, has yct been discovercd Ly
which a single hand can long continue to hold un-
divided an absolute sway over an extensive coun
try. e who singly must resist the pressure of
many, is doomed at last to fall.  "Thus it tared wit
Selah-cl-din’s successors.  The Mamlukes intrusted
by them with the command of provinees, amendsd
their originalinsulation by their subscquent leagucs.
They set aside their legitinate severcign, and es-
tablished a military government in a republican
form. Each of 1ire fourteen provinees of Egvpt
was governed by its cwr Bey.  These lesser chict®:
used to assemble ‘n council under a prosident
called Schaich-el-belled, or chief of the countr;.
In this Divan were cnacied by phnality of votes
the decrecs for the comn:on welfare of all, and cach
Rey separately in his own departwment presided over
their due execution.

From its first origin, and throughout all its later
vicissitudes, " this republic of Beys has been per-
petuated by means uncxampled to the same extent
in any other country, namely, by an uninterrupted
importation of strange slaves, transformed by dc-
grees into rulers of Kgypt. Not that, a« forciguers
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have sometimes imagined, the constitution of the
Egyptian common-wealth prohibited natives, free-
men, and actual descendants of those in power, by
any positive law, from participating in the govern-
ment of the country : not that any express ordina-
tion ever reserved the succession to power and the
cxercise of authority, exclusively to strangers and
to slaves. Throughout every period of the domi-
nation of the Beys, instances have existed of indivi-
duals who were ncither slaves nor strangers, but
free born Mohammedan 'Turks, nay sons of Mam-
lukes and of Beys, being allowed to attain the
highest employments in the state. Three genera-
tions of Beys shone in the family of Beloufi: at
this moment, Ibrahim, our Schaich-el-belled, boasts
of the great destinies that await his son Marzook;
and at some future day you yourself, who as far as
I know were mever bought nor sold, may, unless
prevented by prior claims, become one of our
Beys.

But a concurrence of circumstances has nearly
effected what no law ever expressly decreed. Ac-
cording to our customs the prolific period of youth
is spent by the Mamluke under his patron’s roof in
forced singleness, and in the society of nonié but his
fellow soldiers. His constitution, more liable to the
enervating tendency of the climate in proportion as
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it derives from its more bracing native atmosphere
a greater natural fullness and succulence, is weaken-
ed, perhaps his very imagination receives a fatal
bias, ere manumission allows him to quit his mas-
ter’s house, and to enjoy the comforts of the con-
nubial state. No sooner indeed is he gifted with
freedom than he seeks a wife, were it only to
acquire in the sacredness of the harem a security
for his person, and a sanctuary for his property ;
but even on this occasion his pride and his prejudice
lead him to spurn from his embrace the women of
the country, whose seasoned constitution might coun-
teract the effects »f his debilitated system, and per-
mit him only to form an alliance with some female
slave of his own nation, on whom the climate of
Egypt exerts the same enervating influence. Seldom
does any progeny arise from these too well assorted
marriages; or if blessed with offspring, and such as
attains maturity, it i in general too degenerate in
body and too imbecile in mind, to hold, and to
defend the parental authority against a host of
sturdier competitors : and for want of a sufficiency
of natural heirs to succeed to their possessions and
their power, the rulers of Egypt have, thragghout
every period of their history, been obliged to seek
in fresh slaves imported from their own native
realms, the heirs to their wealth, and the successors
to their dominion.
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Awmong these creatures of servitude and devo-
tees to ambition, the Abases, the Tcherkassians,
and the youths of Odeshé and of Gurgistan,* are
in general the most estcemed, as being the nearest
in blood to their patrons, and the most eminent in
corporal endowments and warlike accomplishments.
Rencgadoes themsclves, their masters make it a
rule, more in compliance with custom than out of
respect for religion, to raise no servant to any em-
ployment who is not by birth or from choice a
Mohammedan. But this condition tulfilled, what-
ever native of any country north of Egypt is
willing to owe his whole existence and advance-
ment to his patron, may aspire to all the advan-
tages an Egyptian grandce can bestow.  The Bey
connects with the artificial relationship between
master and slave, all the reciprocal duties, nay
attaches to it all the reciprocal appellations, that
belong to the natural ties of which he lives bereft :
he calls his Mamlukes his children, and hears them
call him their father: according to the measure of
their attachment, their deserts, or their favor in his
_eyes, he. promotes them successively, while yet in
bondage, to all the honorable offices in his own
household, from that of simple body guard, to that
of hasnadar or treasurcr ; and, when manumitted,
to all the dignitics in the state at his disposal, from
that of single Aga; to that of Kiashef,' and Bey,
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and Schaich-cl-belled. During his life time he
marries them to whatever female rclations of his
own he can find; and at his death he leaves them
heirs to his wealth and his offices. So much are
these adoptive children considered as the natural
heirs (o all their patron’s property, that his very
wives, and sisters, and daughters devolve to them,
according to the date of their creation, and the
emincnce of their rank : and the greater number
of such creatures, devoted to his service, defending
his person, devouring his property, and raised by
his patronage to wealth and to dignitics & man in
power possesses, the more the reflected lustre of
these satellites that move around him, swells his
own pride, etercases his own importance, and ex-
tends his own sway. It is by the vast circum-
ference of the base that beholders may in sonu
measure cstimate the altitude of' the mountains
summit, '

Such is in Egypt the incrtness of the native, and
such the insulation of the country, encompassed on
all sides by scas or by dgserts, that the domination .
* of the Beys, though only continued by slaves, by
renegadoes, and by strangers—by men forswearing
every tie of country, of blood, of sex, and of reli-
gion, and offering every form of anarchy, eivil war,
and murder by steel and by poison,—yet subsisted
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near two centuries, without being wrested from the
feeble hands that held it, either by an indigenous
subject, or by a foreign invader.

At last, however, the sway of the Mamlukes re-
ceived a check. In the year 923 of the Hegyra,
Selim, Sultan of the Turks, conquered Egypt, and
rendered it a province subject to a Pasha. The
task of levying the yearly contribution imposed
upon the land, partly to defray the internal admi-
nistration, partly to fill the conqueror’s coffers, was
the only office left to the Beys, and to the Kiachefs
employed by them for that purpose; and for the
performance of this task, the president of the Beys
of Upper-Egypt stationed at Djirdgé, and the
Scaich-el-belled, or chief of the whole corps residing
at Cairo, were held responsible. To enforce his
edicts and to defend his conquest, Selim instituted
in Egypt, scveral Odgiaks, or corps of provincial
militia, of which the heads and the larger divi-
sion were quartered in the Citadel of Cairo, .to,
defend the Pasha, and lesser detachments were
stationed at Djirdgé, in the Sdid, to execute his .
orders. 3

Of these corps, the two principal were those of the
Jenissaries and of the Azabs. Each had its Divan,
or council, in which the chief or Kehaya, and the
officers, or Odgiaklees, discussed the interests of
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the corps. But this continued not long their only
care. By degrces these chiefs, stationary in the coun-
try, and commanding a formidable force, began to
resist the orders of a Pasha, liable to constant remo-
vals, and the bearer of unsupported mandates.
Assuming all the substance of power to themselves,
they only left in the hands of the Visier, the shadow
of authority. They employed him.to sanction with
the Sultan’s name the statutes decreed in their pri-
vate Divans. While the Pasha remained in Fgypt,
they kept him a close prisoner in the castle, and
when they grew tired of his presence, they dismissed
him at their pleasure. They treated the Beys, em-
ployed by the sovercign to levy the territorial con-
tributions, as their own subjects, in so far as to
_make the Schaich-el-belled, on days of ceremony,
hold the stirrup to the Aga of the Jenissaries : and
the subjects at large they oppressed so heavily, that
the natives could nly esenpe their rapnclty by en-

%% immunity which he more urgently sought, he"
*with more difficulty obtained. One half of his for-
tune was in general the price of his security during
his life, and at his decath, the other half devolved to
the corps in whose lists his name was enrolled: nor

VoL. I z
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if a rich individual had by some means succeeded
while he lived, in eluding the burthensome boon,
could his good fortune while he breathed. avail his
heirs on his demise. In defect of a real cngage-
ment, a forged onc was soon provided, and promptly
acted upon; and to such an extent was carried this
abuse, that no cxternal control seemed any longer
able to prevent the militia of Fgypt from swallow-
ing up the whole substance of the country: when
the very excess of the evil produced the cure, and
the internal weakness, discase, and torpor—cffects
of their unbounded voracity and repletion—egain
forced the Odgiaklees to yield up the fruits of their
usurpation. Just as when arrived at its utmost
height you sce the Nile. . . . . >

At this impending episode I took fright, put my
finger on the narrator's lips, carnestly begp;edl to
have no similes, especially about the Nile, and cn-
treated him only to continue his straight-forward
narration. -

He smiled, and thus proceeded. ¢ Selim had or-
:dained that the troops should remain in the cita-
idels. They were neither to excrcise any tra
‘or to possess any land, lest their diffusion over the
country should diminish their strength, and pacific
pursuits should destroy their martial spirit; but
their rapacity had caused thesc regulations to he
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disrcgarded. On the onc hand, every peaceful arti-

san, however unable to wield a musket, was nomi-
nally enrolled, for the sake of his admission fee, in
the militia, without doing any duty or receiving any
pay, and on the other, the number of effective sol-
diers, able to do duty and entitled to pay, was every
day left more defective, in order that the officers
might appropriate their unclaimed stipend. Thus,
the disposable force of the country, in proportion
as it nominally encreased on the regimental lists,
in reality dwindled away more rapidly in the field ;
and the army became a body bloated with superflu-
ous saps, while bereft of requisite stamina and
vigor. The cupidity of the Odgiaklces made them
by degrees retain not only all the personal property,
but all the land they could grasp. By these means
the members of the militia became accountable for
that territorial imposition of which their corps had
been destined to enforce the payment, and at the
very epoch when their diminished strength made
them less able to bring the Beys before their tribu-
nal, their increased territorial posscssions rendered
them imore answerable before the tribunal of the
Beys. The situation of these farmers of the public
revenue, which erst the soldiery had despised, they
now began to respect. The distinct and opposite
offices and powers, intended by Selim to check each
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other, thus besame blended, the balance lost, and
the state plunged into utter confusion. While for-
merly the Odgiaklees had conferred on their crea-
tures and dependants the dignities of Beys, Beys now
gave to their adherents and freed men the places of
Odgiaklees. No longer submitting to the confine-
ment of their provinces, all these Beys now left
their Kiachefs to grind their districts, and flocked to
Cairo, to make the capital the scene of their cabals.
The public revenue, beforc squandered by the Od-
giaklees, now became wasted by the Beys; and
whatever military force remained, was employed not
to resist but to protect their usurpation. "The spider
now wove its cobwebs in silence over those superb
chambers, which had resounded with the fierce discus-
sions of the Janissaries and Azabs ; and the Pasha,
who formerly had only feared the power of the militia,
now only trembled at the name of the Beys. Mean-
while the Mamlukes, that indestructible plague of
Egypt, that weed which amidst its neglected ferti-
lity ever springs up anew, had continued to offer,
as before, its unceasing renovation ; and as the cha-
racter of the soldier, promoted by his sovercign,
sunk, that of the slave, raised by his private master,
again rose in the public estimation. :

‘The Bey, who singly attained the greatest power,
was Aly, by birth a Georgian. Called to the office
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of Schaich-el-belled, he not only reduced to a cipher
the Odgiaklees, but completely silenced his very
colleagues, and rescrved every dignity for his own
favourite Mamlukes, Mohammed, Ismail, and Has-
san. Carrying his audacity so far as at last even to
renounce his allegiance to the Porte, he contracted
an alliance with its enemies the Russians, and sent
his adoptive son Hassan to sack the city of Djedda
on the Arabian coast. His tide of prosperity was stem-
med by his other son, Mohammed. This Mamluke,
whom Aly had honoured with the hand of his own sic-
ter—sent for purposcly from Gurgistan, whom he
had had loaded with such wealth, as to confer on him
the surname of Abou-dahab or the father of gold,
and had endowed with such power as to cnable hin
to make his own dependants Beys, finding at last
that he could rise no higher, except by the fall of
his benefactor, slew him in 1776.

Every earthly blessing seemed to crown Abou-da-
hab’s crime. Nominated by the Beys of his own
creation to the dignity of Schaich-el-belled, and ele-
vated by the Sultan to the post of Pasha, he offered
the first example in Egypt, as he did the last, of all
the grandeur the country can bestow, and all the
authority the Porte can give, united in the same
person. Intoxicated unto madness by these long
draughts of successful ambition, his blood began to



342 ANASTASIUS.

ferment, his fluids turned to poison, a raging fever
struck his brain; and the conqueror whom Acre
one day saw resplendant with glory, she beheld the
next day a mass of corruption.

No sooner had Abou-dahab breathed his last than
his Mamlukes hastened back to Cairo to divide his
spoil. Ibrahim, the cldest Bey of his creation, ob-
tained, with the place of Schaich-cl-belled, the widow
of Aly. Mourad, the second in rank of the Beys
named by Mohammed, married his own relict.
The other Beys of Mohammed’s recent house, Os-
man, Mustapha, Suleiman, and the two Ayoobs,
took, according to their rank and seniority, what
else remained to be divided.

The younger children of Mohammed’s ill requited
patron, Ismail and Hassan, who shared not in their
eldest brother’s ingratitude, had, on Aly’s death,
fled to upper Fgypt. There they remained quiet
during the short period of Abou-dahab’s reign ;
but gained strength by an alliance with two great
Arab Schaichs ; those of Esnch and of Negaddi.
Thus re-inforced, they determined not to suffer
Mohammed's children to superscde the remaining
sons of Aly himself, and marched directly to Cairo.
Ibrahim, Mourad, and their party had-not yet
had leisure to prepare for the attack. With all their
followers they passed through the citadel, situated
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on the utmost verge of the mount Mokhadem ;
gained the defiles of that range of mountains which
cextends along the right bank of the Nile, all the way
to upper Egypt, and there took that station which
their antagonist had just quitted to occupy their
own at Cairo.

Ismail, reccived inthe capital with acclamation,
and inumediately installed as Schaich-el-belled, by a
Pasha, no longer of any use butto confer the inves-
titure of that place on whosoever was strong enough
to seize its prerogatives, lost no time in clearing his
residence of all lurking leaven of sedition. I'wo
old Beys still existed, owned by no party in being,
but supposed secretly to favor that of Ibrahim.
Yet had they, when Ismail entered Cairo, remained
in the capital ; cither prevented from quitting ¢
by their infirmities, or relying for protection on
their age. They were friends, and saw each other
familiarly. But when Sogei came to pay his court,
Ismail exacted, in proof of his loyalty, the head of
Abderahman : and Sogei bowed submission. In the
midst of the customary reminiscences, which formed
the conversation of men who had outlived all
their cotemporaries, Sogei dropped his chaplet.
Abderahman stooped to pick it up, and Soget
plunged’ his dagger into his colleaguc’s side. His
feeble hand, however, could not give a home thrust,
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and Abderhaman, intended to be laid prostrate for
ever, rose from the blow, and struggled with his
adversary. The surrounding Mamlukes viewed
unmoved two men, seemingly united in the closest
friendship until both were grown grey with age, con-
tend which should first bereave the other by violence
of the few remaining sparks of a life almost extinct,
should first draw from the other’s heart the few re-
maining drops of a tide almost stagnant in their
veins, and should first push the other into that
grave, on whose brink both were already tottering.
This feat Sogeir achieved. He then crawled back to
the Schaichwith the head demanded; but, exhausted
with the fight, fell dead in the act of presenting the
prize.

Ibrahim and Mourad remained not much longer
in upper Egypt thau Ismail and Hassan had done
before them. With the assistance of the Arab
Schaichs of Farshout and of Dendera, they de-
scended from Djirdgé, and demanded re-admittance
in Cairo. Ismail consented, in hopes of more
effectually ending the struggle by treachery. With
the concurrence of Ezcdlee, the Pasha, his antago-
nists were to be murdered in the citadel in full
Divan, Hassan, however, dissatisfied with the small
share of’power ceded him by Ismail, thought he
now had the means for ever to secure the gratitude
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of the adverse party. He warned its leaders of
the plot; and the same night Ibrahim and Mourad,
with all their adherents, again cvacuated Cairo. As
soon as they had passed the gates, they proclaimed
all reconciliation with Ismail henceforth at an end,
and went back to their old post at Djirdgé. Here
they fortified themselves, and determined to reduce
the capital by famine. All provisions which descen-
ded the Nile were intercepted ; and Ismail at last
found himself obliged by the impending scarcity, to
collect his few troops and to march southward, in
hopes of dislodging his foes from a place fraught
with such powers of annoyance. Ibrahim and
Mourad awaited him in battle array under the walls
of Djirdgé. Already, with forces nearly equal and «
v-doubtful issue had the combat begun, when Hassan,
whose followers formed the chicf strength of Ismail’s
army, with all his troops passed over to the cnemy.
Ismail now became certain of defeat. The signal
of retreat was sounded, and he fled back to Cairo.
'The Schaich-el-belled’s popularity in the capital
had been annihilated by his exactions. Closely pur-
sued, he felt his situation desperate. In haste he
joaded his camels with his treasure, abandoned his
honors, and crossed the desart as a fugitive. At
Gaze he embarked for Stambool, to scek assistance
from the Porte.
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As Ismail went out at one gate of the city,
Ibrahim and Mourad rushed in at the other. Con-
tent to resume their former station, they impeded
not their cnemy’s flight. After reinstating them-
selves in all their offices, they strengthened their
party and rewarded their adherents, by making a
considerable promotion of Beys and of Kiachefs.

Hassan himself gained the least by his defection.
This Bey, surnamed Djeddawee from the sacking
of that city, was among those unfortunate individu-
als who, with the greatest physical bravery, cntre-
ly want moral resolution and steadiness ; by their
waverings and changes forfeit the confidence of all
parties, and to every faction alike appear more de-
sirable in the character of avowed enemies, than in
those of sceming friends. Whatever sacrifices he
might make to the cause he espoused, they were
uniformly attributed to intercsted motives; truth
from his lips was received as falsechood ; and gene-
rosity in his behaviour could only be viewed as
cunning. The bare circumstance of his asserting
a fact caused it to be discredited, and his heing the
author of a scheme sufficed for its rcjection.  Thus
situated, he always found the thanks of his associates
short of his pretensions ; failed not soon to accuse
his colleagues of black ingratitude, and scarce had
joined a party, when he afresh meditated a change.
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His most ordinary converse necessarily degenerated
into a tissue of dissimulation and fraud, which pro-
duced noillusion ; and his life became a series of in-
trigues and of cabals, which brought him no benefit.

Tired of his complaints and fearing his fickle-
ness, the sons of Mohammed resolved to stop his
reproaches, by cutting short his carcer. The satur-
day excrcises in the place of Roumaili were fixed
upon to exccute the purpose.

The exercise of the Djerced was over.  One of
Mourad’s Mamlukes enters the lists for the game of
the jar.® He advances in the circle, takes aim, fires,
and misses. A second darts forward, and equally
fails. A third now tries in his turn: his bail goes
wider still than the former from the pretended
mark ; but it strikes the real one, for it grazes the
turban of Djeddawee. Every bystander loudly
laments the accident. The Bey alone saw the in-
tent: he saw his death-warrant signed.  Tmmedi-
ately he calls round him his Mamlukes, and from
their close pressed circle raises the cry of war and
the sword of defiance. His suite all draw their
sabres: so do Mohammed’s children. The games
cease ; the fight commences : the few remaining ad-
herents of Ismail join the banners of ITassan.

Three entire days did every street of Cairo in
turns become the field of battle. Three entire days
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did every stone of the capital in turns stream with
blood. At last Hassan felt his strength give way,
and saw his supporters fall off, one by one. On
the point of being overwhelmed by his enemy’s su-
perior force, he gathers together a small troop which
he still could rely upon, and breaks through the
very midst of his assailants. With a speed which
nothing could slacken, he gains the vast suburb of
Boolak, on the Nile, and there seeks shelter in the
house of an old friend, of the Schaich Damanhoori.
The sanctity even of that distant asylum is disrc-
garded, and the approach invested, a few minutes
after its gates had received the noble fugitive.

For a while however, intrenching himself behind
the inclosure of his fortress, Hassan gallantly
stands the siege, from every winduw and battle-
ment of the edifice pours down upon Mourad’s
satellites every species of murderous implement,
and makes many a foe atone with his life for the
relentless pursnit. But after more than an hour's
strenuous defence, he beholds from the top of the
building the door burst open, and the entire hos-
tile torrent rush in at once. He now resolves to
quit the hopeless contest, and to save himself by
flight. Mounting on the terrace of the mansion
now no longer secure, he thence clambers on the
roof of a neighbouring house. From that, passes
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on to the next, and in this manner vaults from
terrace to terrace,” and climbs from roof to roof;
sometimes scaling almost inaccessible heights, at
others leaping down awful precipices, and at others
again clearin ; frightful chasms: until at last he
gains the furthermost of the habitations that forma
connected cluster. Herc he finds his aérial pro-
gress stopped; and from the summit of this final
promontory again is corpelled to descend to the
regious below, «nd to return to the level of his pur-
suers. From the terrace he lets himself down into
the attics ; from these into a lower floor : gains the
top of the stairs, runs down an hundred steps,
reaches the hall, and opens the entrance door. In
the very porch stood sentinel a hostile Mamluke of
gigantic staturc, waiting his arrival to intercept
his passage. Him he fells with his sabre at a
single blow, and mounting the Mamluke’s own
stecd, he rides back at full speed to Cairo. , But at
cvery turn his antagonists were watching. They
soon eéspy his escape: and in a moment he heard
the whole troop again close at his heels. Danger
seemed to lend him wings. He reaches Cairo the
first ; though scarce by the distance of a pistol shot.
Clearing the crowded entrance of the city, and
pushing up the main street, he rushes, as soon as
opportunity favors, into the midst of the most
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populous and busy district ; runs up one narrow
lane, and down another. As he enters a new
division, he causes its gates to be shut behind him,
in order to delay the progress of his pursuers.
Meeting a string of camels, carrying water, he
rends open the skins with his dagger, to encrease
the slippery smoothness of the pavement. Coming
up with a file of Arabas, conveying a wedding, he
tilts over the waggons to bar the passage. No
throng of human beings, however great, stops his
career, His yatagan cuts its way through the
thickest cluster of passengers. Overthrowing some,
trampling others under foot, he still advances un-
slackened in his speed. Every where warning
shouts announce his approach ; every where screams
of terror precede his rapid steps. At sight of, him
the ho! truck mob flies in every direction like
chaff §re the hurricane: and his wide circuit
frequently bringing him back to the same places he
had appearcd in before,—but each time more pale
and ghastly and covered with blood than before,—
he at last begins to be viewed as his own ghost,
still continuing the flight of the body. It was a
stupendous thing to behold a vast capital, successive-
ly filled througliout each of its numerous quarters,
from one end to the other, with cver encreasing

taf:!!m:,_and dismay, by the appearance of a single
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man, and that man himself a fugitive, only darting
by like a meteor, just heard, JUSt seen, and then
again disapp Tin ..

Hassan’s strength now begins to fail him. His
horse is ready to drop. His pursuer-, who for a
while had lost his tra k,—guided by the clamour
of the mob at his appear.nce,—again recover the
scent. They gain ground upon him so fast, no-
thing secms capable any longer of saving him from
becoming their vietim.

He now bethinks himself of onc last desperate
expedient.  The house of his most inveterate
cnemy;—of Ibrahim, the Schaich-el-belled,—had .
just risen in sight. He springs from his exhausted
steed, no longer able to move, and summoning all
his remaining strength, runs to this perilous abode,
and gains with difliculty its portal. ing the :
frowning gates, he forces his way athw, bevy
of astonished pages, who in vaim try to stop the’
intruder ; and makes straight for the holy of holics,
for the women’s apartment. Pushing away right
and left the cunuchs, the slaves, and the guards
stationed to defend the cntrance of the gynecaeum,
he bursts open the prohibited door, advances
through the labyrinth of narrow passages, and at
last, after many wmdermgs, reaches the very centre
of the awful sanctuary.
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Here, totally exhausted, and faint with fatiguc
and loss of blood from many a wound inflicted by
a distant carbine, Djiddawee at last stops, lays
down on the rich carpet his naked ensanguined
sword ; and viewing before him that mightiest of
her scx, the sister of Aly, the widow of Mohammed,
and the wife of Ibrahim,—risen from her seat in
mute astonishment,—he throws himself prostrate at
her feet, clasps the hem of her embroidered gar-
‘ment, and implores her all powerful protection.

‘What could Ashtar do ? when a son of her bro-~
ther, and a brother of her first husband, humbled
to the dust, implored her to save his life !

She swore to protect him, while he remained in
her sight ; and in her prescnce none durst lift his
hand against the supplicant. Even Ibrahim her
husban, ynsented to respect his hated existence,
until 3Asgnin should go forth from the shadow of
his roof.

But Mourad appears! Furious from his nume-
rous disappointment, and Hassan’s hair breadth
escapes, he demands possession of his victim, or
threatens to abandon his party. The Schaich-el-
belled wavers, and at last consents to cast a stain
upon his character, in order to satisfy his colleague.
In defiance of the laws of hospitality he insists on
Hassan’s quitting his habitation, gontent to receive a
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safeguard to the frontiers of Egypt. The Bey was
not in a condition to decline the specious offer.
Accompanied by a numerous escort he takes leave
and departs.  But what is his new dismay, when
he learns on the rond that his destination is the
very town in Arabia, once the scene of his devas-
tations! Lo turn bhim adrift among the injured
populace of Djedda was to devote him to a death
more crucl than the fate he fled from. On the
least resistance, however, to the mandate of his
enemies, he was to be killed on the spot. He
therefore feigned acquiescence, and suffered himself
quietly to be conveyed to Suez, and there to be
embarked for the barbour of Meccah. At sea he
might by surprise have slain a few of his con-
ductors, but in so rash an attempt he must soen
have been overpowered by the rest.  He de ‘% a
better plan. In the darkness of the night he-=cli
upon the reis himself, the moment slecp closed his
eyclids; and with his arm round the pilot’s throat
and his pistol to his heart, he forced him to steer
for the African coast, and for the port of Cosseir.
There, under favour of a mob whom the cry of a son
of Aly soon collected round the boat ready for his
defence, he disembarked, by forced marches gained
Akmim, and from that place plunged into the
desert. In a few days he reached the tents of his
YOL. I. Aa



854 ANASTASIUS,

former Arab allies. Under their wing he took
shelter : the fame of his wonderful escape spread
in all directions :—at last it rcached Cairo, and the
wreck of his party, remaining in that capital, in-
sensibly withdrew, and joined its imperishable
leader.

Ismail, on his arrival at Constantinople, had
found the Porte too deeply engaged in war with
Austria, to involve itself in fresh hostilitics with
Egypt. Tired of consuming his time Jn fruitless
expectation, and his wealth in unproductive bribes,
he at last reimbarked, landed at Derné, and
through the Oasis of Sewa, rcjoined Ilassan near
the Cataracts. Either chicf had gained too little
by deserting the other, not to mcet his former rival
half way. Common disappointment for this time
rwe;*‘d the union of the Beys. They agreed to
consign to oblivion the past, and for the future
never more to abandon each other.

Thus far,—added my Osmanlee,—the cngagement
has remained inviolate. Three years and more the
sturdy veterans have continued to live together in
undisturbed possession of Es-Souan, the furthest
place in the Said, on this side the falls. Too weak
to molest the chiefs at Cairo, and too near the con-
fines of Nubia to fear their molestation, they are
watched, but are left quiet. All the land on either



ANASTASIUS. 355

side the river, their small district excepted, obeys
Ibrahim and Mourad. These chiefs rcign uncon-
trolled at Cairo, and heavy is the yoke which they
impose upon the provinces. But it bears alike on
cevery onc and therefore appears less galling than the
partial miscries of civil war. Pcople pray for an
oppression which prevents their being torn limb from
fimb, in the strife of contending parties.”

IIere ended the long narration of my Caireen
friend ; or rather here end the events he undertook
to relate.  Almost the same moment concluded his
recital and our voyage. Already rose in sight the
vast Pyramids to the right, and the castle of Cairo
on our left. Each passenger began to collect his
parcels : and scarce half’ an hour more clapsed, cre
we cast anchor at Boolak, and stepped ashore.
Our little party broke up, and every onec of its
members went his different way. My new friend
aud myself walked on together to Cairo.
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CHAPTER 1.
Note.

1. p. 1. Jubbee : flowing gown, generally worn in the
Levant by men of sedentary habits and
professions.

2. p. 2 Drogueman : official interpreter employed by

. Franks in their conferences with the Mo-
hammedans.

3. p. 2. Agrumi: Italian denomination used in the
Levant for every species of fruit of the
orange and lemon kind,

4. & 5,p.2. An Ipsariote reis: or master of a mer-
. chant vessel from the 1sland of Ipsara,

6. p. 4. Hamal : the Turkish for a porter.

7. p. 6. Culoyera: a nun, as Caloyer means a friar,

8.p. 10. Moslemin : a true believer ; title assumed by
the Mohammedans.

10, p. 10. Papas: Greek priest.

11. p. 10. Panagia : the All-holy! the Virgin.

12. p. 11. The Mitre: the cap of the Greek priest-
hood.

13. p. 12. Yaoor : infidel ; word of abuse frequently
used by the Turks in reference to Chris-
tians.
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Note

14. p. 12. The Russian war: pamely, that which
ended in 1774, by the peace of Kain-
ardgee.

15. p. 16. The slim Perote dress: that worn by the
Greck women of Pera, and of the conti-
nental provinces; wholly different from
that of the islands.

16. p. 20. Caravan: word applicd in the Levant to
voyages of merchant ships, as well as to
land journeys of merchants and gouds.

17. p. 24. Maynote: native of the Deninsula of
Mayno, whose inhabitants are almost all
pirates.

18. p. 25. Capitan-pasha : Commander in Chief of
the Turkish Navy.

19. p. 25. Arnavot : Turkish name given to the Al-
banians who profess the Mohammedan
religion ; and form the body guard of
many of the Turkish Pashas.

20. p. 25. Caravellas : frigates.

CHAPTER II.

1. p. 27. Codgea-bashees : heads of the Greek com-
munities, accountable to the Turkish
governors for the contribution imposed
upon their districts,

- p- 28. Lacedemon and Christianopolis : two Greek

ES]



NOTES. 359

Note
bishopricks in the Morea, thus denomi-
nated.

3. p. 30. Rayahs : subjects of the Portc, not Mo-
hammedan, who pay the capitation tax ;
such as Greeks, Armenians, Jews, and
Gipsics.

4. p. 30. Grand Visier. All Pashas, before whom
are carried the three horse-tails, have
the title of Visier : but the head of that
distinguished body, the lieutenant of the‘
Grand Signor, who represents him in his
councils, and commands his armies, is
called by the Turks Vezir Azem, by the
Franks Grand Visier,

5. p. 33. Waywode : Turkish farmer of the revenue
of a district.

» 6. p. 34, Haratch tickets : vouchers for the payment
of the haratch or poll-tax, due by all
rayahs

7. p. 35. Cadee : Turkish judge.

8. p. 42. Taovshan : hare: epithet given to the Greek
islanders.

9. p. 42. Fuanur : district of Constantinople, where

chiefly reside the Greeks of the higher
class.



360 NOTES.

CHAPTER III.
Note

1. p. 44. Tergiuman : the Turkish for Drogueman.

Q. p. 44. Benish : cloth vestment worn over the jub-
hee on occasions of ceremony.

3. p. 44. Calpack : cap worn by rayahs.

4. p. 44. Tshawooshes : ushers and messengers of
men in office.

5. p. 50. Cufedgee: ‘The servant who in Greek and
Turkish houses hands round the coffee.

6. p. 53. Osmanlee : follower of Osman or Othman,
the founder of the Turkish Empire ; epi-
thet which sounds as agreeable to its
bearers, as the name of Turks is offensive
to them.

7. p. 54. Spahee: Turkish holder of a military fief,
in virtue of which he is obliged to join,
the army, mounted at his own expense.

8. p. 55. Yatagan: Turkish sabre, worn in the belt
or sash,

9. p. 60. The heud, &c. it is customary among the
Turks after a battle to give a reward for
every head of an enemy that is brought
to the commander.

10. p. 62. The difference between Kyrie-eleison and
Allah Iliah Allah : Greek and Mohamme-
dan forms of prayer or invocation to the

Supreme Being.
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11. p. 65. Kehaya : official agent of a public person-
age in Turkey.

12. p. 65. Roumili: the Greeks of the lower Empire
affected to call themselves Romans, their
language t!.e Romaic, and their country

Romania, which the Turks have changed
into Roumili.

13. p. 65. Moohassil: a governor of a province, infe-
rior in rank and power to a Pasha.

14. p. 66. Stambool : the Turkish corruption of the
Greek eis 7o oA, pronounced by them

ces teen bolin; and usced to denote their
going to the City xas’ séoxav.

15. p. 68. Shakshcer : ample breeches made of cloth.,

16. p. 70. The Boghuz : generic Turkish name for
streights ; hete applied to those of the
Dardanclles.

17. p. 71. Didaskalos : a teacher.

18. p. 72. Three enlirely different Cities : name!:
Constantinople, Galata, and Scutari.

CHAPTER 1V.

1. p. 78. Cdick: light wherry of a most clegant shape
plying about the quays of Constantinople.
2. p. 78. A4 house of dark and dingy hue, crumbling
to pieces with age and neglect. The former
circumstance being in consequence of the
sumptuary laws imposed by the Turks



362 NOTES.

Note
upon the Greeks; the latter in conse-
quence of the Greeks often affecting pover-
ty in order to avoid being heavily taxed
by their tyrants.

3. p. 75. 4 Mamluke : name given among Mohamme-
dans to such white slaves as are destined
to be gradually promoted to offices of im-
portance within doors and without.

4. p. 76. Frank philosophers : all Europeans not ray-
ahs, and therefore considered as strangers
in Turkey, are called Franks or Franguee,
their country Franguestan, and the cor-
rupt idiom composed of their various
languages, current along the Mohamme-
dan shores of the Mediterrancan : lingua
Franca.

5. p. 76. Purses: denomination for a sum of five
hundred piastres.

6. p. 76. Tchartchees and Bezesteens : places in Turk-
ish cities, distinct from the habitations of
the merchants, in which they keep and sell
their wares.

7. p- 78. Harem: The Turkish name for the apart-
ment of the women: Seraglio or Serai,
meaning palace in general.

8. p. 78. Therapiah : one of the v:llages on the Bos-
phorus, which the Greeks of quality make
their country residences.
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9. p. 79. The Bostandgee=bashee : officer who acts as
ranger of the Sultan’s demesne, and su-
perintends the police of the waters about
Constantinople.

10. p. 80, Tandoor : a square table placed in the
angle of the sofa, with a brazier under-
neath and a rich counterpane over it,
under which, in Greck houscs, in cold
weather, the company creep close to each
other.

11. p. 81. Bab-Ilumayoon : the imperial gate or prin-
cipal entrance of the Sultan’s palace at
Constantinople.

12. p. 81. Feridjee: cloth capote worn out of doors
by the Greek and Tuarkish women of
Constantinople.

13. p. 81, Archons : denomination assumned by the
principal Greeks.

14. p. 81. Spatar: sword bearer; one of the princi-
pal officers at the courts of the Hospodars
of Moldavia and Valachia, which are
formed on the model of the ancient Greek
court of Constantinople.

15. p. 81, Slipper money of the Sultanas: in Turkish
Pcshmalik. Equivalent to our pin-money.

16. p. 81. Reis Effendee: the Turkish Secretary of
State for foreign affairs.
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17. p. 81. Pounding the grand Mufti in a wmortar :
according to the ancient mode of capital
punishment inflicted on the heads of the
law, whose hloud it was deemed irreve-
rend to shed.

18. p. 86. Caleondjees: marines, from Caleon, a
galley.

19. p. 86. Romdic : the modern Greek : as Hellenic
means the ancient Greek.

20. p. 88. The Holy Mountain : mount Athos; that
beautiful promontory, now occupied by
twenty-two Greek convents.

21. p. 94¢. Kiad-hané: beautiful Promenade near Con-
stantinople, called by the Franks Les
Eaux douces.

CHAPTER V.

1. p. 100. Galata: suburb divided from Constantino-
ple by the harbour; and occupying the
base of the hill of which Pera crowns the
suinmit.

2. p. 100. Para: a small Turkish coin.

3. p. 104. The anteree: part of the long dress of
men of sedentary professions.

4. p. 105, Sultan-Bayezid : one of the Imperial Mos-
ques at Constantinople, near which is
held the market of second hand apparel.



Note
5. p. 105.

6. p. 106.

7.p. 107.

8. p. 107.

9. p. 108.

NOTES. 365

Hash-keui : suburb of Constantinople, where
the Jews live.

Furred cap : which the Droguemen wear
when in fiocchi, and the physicians at all
times.

Lahse jacket : the Lahses or inhabitants
of the northern shores of Asia minorare
chiefly employed at Constantinople in
garden work.

Lorenzo: namely Nucciolo ; a Raguseen ;
physician to Abd-ooi Hameed.
Hekim-bashee :  chief of the College of
Physicians.

10. p. 110. Blucquernes: a remote district of Con-

stantinople.

11. p. 111. A4 Beglier-bey : or Bey of Beys; title given

to the Pashas of Roumili and of Anadui;.

12. p. 112. Moonedjim : astrologer,
18. p. 112. Backtche-Capoossce :  the garden gate;

one of the gates of Constantinople.

14. p. 115. Bagnio: the vast enclosure near the

Arsenal, which serves as a prison to the
Christian captives, and the Turkish and
Rayah criminals.
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1.p. 127

2. p. 131.

3. p. 131.

1. p. 134.

<. p. 138,

3. p. 139.

4. p. 140.

5. p. 140.
6. p. 140.

7.-p. 141.

NOTES.

CHAPTER VI.

This description of the plague is con-

formable to the form in which Greek

superstition embodies that disease.

Islamism : the true belief according to the
Mohammedan dectrine,

Namaz: the chief prayer of the Moham-
medans.

CHAPTER VIIL

Proésti: the Greek primate of a dis-
trict.

A seven years ague : the liberal wish of an
enemy in a country replete with mal
aria.

Hydriote : from the island of Hydra;
chiefly inhabited by sailors and ship-
owners, who, at the beginming of the
revolution, when France was shut out
from the Baltic, supplied her with corn
from the Archipelago.

Tophana : the cannon foundery, which
gives its name to a handsome quay near
Galata.

Kiebabs : mutton steaks, sold in the cook-
shops at Constant.nople.

Stambool Effendee : inspector of the police
of the Capital.

My cries of *“ Aman ;" of mercy or pardon.
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S. p. 143. My forehead used to be studded with gold
coins : Turkish mode of rewarding public
dancers and singers.

9. p. 144. The Mewlewi Derwishes : sort of Turkish
friars who in their devout exercises twirl
round in their Tekkic or Chapel, like
tops.

10. p. 147. Yaoort : a sort of Turkish cream cheese.

11. p. 150. The solemn ceremony : still in use in Al-
bania and along the eastern shore of the
Adriatic.

CHAPTER VIII.

1. p. 156. Hoshab : a beverage made of fruit of va-
rious sorts.

2. p. 160. St. Demetrius : remote suburb of Constan-
tinople, where the Greeks have an hospi-
tal.

3. p. 162. Araba: Turkish waggon.

4. p. 162. Turtur: the Mohammedan messengers
and couricrs, in the service of the Porte
and the forcign ministers at Constanti-
nople, are called Tartars, as the gate
porters of the French nobility used to be
called Suisses, from their original extrac-
tion.

5. p. 163. Sultana’s husbands: the Sultan’s sisters
and daughters — whom consequently
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Note

G. p. 164.

7. p- 164.

8. p. 165.

9. p. 166.

10. p. 167.

11. p. 172.

NOTES.

he cannot espouse—are alone called Sul-
tanas: his wives or concubines never
assume that title, which belongs exclu-
sively to the Imperial blood.

Internuncio : title given to the Aus'rian
Minister at Constantinople, in order to
avoid conflicts of etiquette. Baron Hur-
bert Rathkeal was equally venerated by
Turks and by Christians.

Envoy of Sweden: Mouradgea d'Ohson;
an Armenian by birth, originally Dro-
gueman to the Swedish mission; and
author of a celebrated work on the Ottho-
man Empire.

Anastasius sometimes spells Frank names
as incorrectly as probably his editor spells
his Turkish names; on enquiry Ifind that
of the gentleman in question to be: Van-
den Dedem tot Gelder.

Kislar-Aga : chief of theblack eunuchs : a
personage of vast power and patronage in
the Turkish Empire ; as he has the admi-
nistration of all the religious foundations,
of which the revenucs are immense.

Shalkshecr : the folds of this nether gar-
ment are so ample as to make it look
like a petticoat.

Handjar : Turkish poniard.
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12. p. 174, Emir: or Shereef: names given to the
descendants of Mohammed's daughter,
who in every city of the Empire have
their own distinct tribunals, and the ex-
“ clusive privilege of wearing turbans of
the prophet's favorite color, green ; with
which it would be a profanation to adorn

an inferior part of the body.

CHAPTER IX.

1. p. 179. Berath: Foreign Ministers being often
obliged to employ rayahs as their domes-
tics, originally obtained for them regular
patents of exemption from the jurisdic-
tion of the Porte, which they now find
it more profitable to sell to rayahs not
their servants.

2. p. 197. Djamee: name given to the mosques
founded by Sultans.

3. p. 197. The fMihrab : or altar.

CHAPTER X.

1. p. 201. Extended no farther than his nose.—Il we
voyoit pas plus loin que son nez: was the
proverbial expression used in the French
original.

2. p. 206. Scheyis: the two principal sects among
the Mohammedans are the Sunnees and
the Scheyis; and as the difference between

VOL. I, Bb
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them is small, so is the hatred propor-
tionably intense. The Turks are all Sun-
nees, the Persians all Scheyis: the former
are more fanatical, and the latter more
superstitious.

3. p. 206. Pretty faces : the Persians admit represen-
tations of human figures in their books
of poetry, which the Turks hold in abhor-
rence.

4. p. 206. The bridge Seerath : over which the souls

. of the elect glide into heaven; while those
of the damned tumble from it into hell.

5. p. 207. Three hundred and sizty days in the year :
the Mohammedan months are lunar.

6. p. 207. Devas: the Mohammedaa spirits that
guard subterrareous treasures.

7. p. 207. Hafeez : holy, butin a less degree than the
Wely or saint.

8. p. 207. Reekath : a division of the Mohammedan
prayer. .

9. p. 207. Karagheuz : black-eyes; the principal per-
sonage in a Turkish puppet show re-
sembling the Ombres Chinoises.

10. p. 207. Rumadgn : or Ramazan: the month
during which the Mohammedans fast all
day and feast all night. While the sun

remains above the horizon they dare not
even refresh themselves with a drop of
water or a whif of tobacco.
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Note
11. p. 208. Moollah : generic name for the doctors
of law, who according to the Moham-
medan system are doctors of divinity ; ,
in as far as the Mohammedan law is
entirely founded on the Koran.

CHAPTER XI.

1. p. 216. Top Capoussee: cannon gate: one of the
gates of Constantinople.

Q. p. 216. Zeeameth : military ticf of those which
ought to supply thc regular cavalry of
the Otthoman Empire, but by a frequent
abuse pass into thc hands of women or
children, who find substitutes.

3. p. 217. Sharp stirrups : which with the Turks per-
form the office of spurs.

4. p. 218. Bernoos : cloak worn by the Barbaresques,

' by the navy, and by those who adopt the
short dress.

5. p. 219. Illuminated Coffee-houses: which form
part of the nocturnal festivities of the

Ramadan. .

5% p.220. The same festival: outside the Top Ca-
pousse-there is a holy well much resorted
to by the Greeks on the day of St.
George’s festival.



are NOTES.

Note

6. p.221. Candiote Turks: reckoned peculiarly brave
and dashing, though often intermarrying
with Greeck women, whom they suffer to
retain their religion.

7. p- 226. Mekkiemé : Turkish hall of justice.

8. p. 226. Naib : the Cadee’s clerk.

9. p. 227. The boiled wheat: or Colyva, distributed
by the Greeks at burials.

10. p. 226. Moirai : The Fates, who in some of the
Greek islands are still worshipped with
superstitious rites.

11. p. 229. Dyjereed : a staff, which the Turks make it
one of their favourite sports to fling at
each other with prodigious force on horse-
back.

12. p. 230. Oc-Meidan and Hippodrome. The first
the place of arrows, the latter, still cal-
led by the Turks At-Meidan, or the place
of horses.

13. p. 231. Theriakee Tchartchee : place where the
lovers of opium used to resort. On one
side of it rises the superb Mosque built
by Suleiman the 3d; and in front stands
the hospital for insane persons.

14. p: 282. Madjoon : Turkish name for opium.

15, p. 232. With outstretched hands : the Greeks still
utter their imprecations with outstretch-
ed hands and fingers.
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CHAPTER XII.

1. p. 236. The arches of Backtché Keui : magnificent
aqueduct near the village of that name,
built under the Greek emperors, in the
pointed style, and which still supplies
Constantinople abundantly with water.

2. p-236. Eblis : his satanic majesty.

3. p. 236. Caravokeiri: master of a merchant ves-
sel.

4. p. 239. Sacoleve . small merchant ship.

5. p. 240. Muezzeem : person who among the Turks
cries the hour of prayer from the top of
the minarets. Sultan Achmet isa mag-
nificent Mosque at Constantinople, built
by that sovereign, and the only one which
has six minarets.

. 247. Palikaria: my brave fellows!

. 248, Thram: a swmall floor carpet, used chiefly
by the Turks for prayers.

8. p. 251. Tchibouklee and Sultanieh: the former a

. beautiful village, the latter a delightful

valley, on the Asiatic shore opposite
Constantinople.

9. p. 251, Kleidon Rysika; the game of drawing lots

by mcans of keys. ’

10. p. 251. Paramana : nurse.

11.and 12, p.251. It is the custom among the Greek

Islanders to preserve the broken vessels

b I
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of a twelvemonth, in order to throw them

away in a single heap at Christmas.

13. p. 255. The ceaseless grinding of the water wheel :
used in the gardens of Chio to irrigate
the numerous plantations of orange
trees.

CHAPTER XIII.

1. p. 261. The gesture of Anathema: directing the
outstretched hands and fingers towards
the object of imprecation.

2. p. 261. With the moisture of my lips : the mode
in which the Greeks think to avert
the influence of the evil eye or other
ominous circumstances.

3. p. 267. With the purple of my own blood 1 sign, §c. :

g alluding, I suppose, to the custom of the
Greekpgmperorsof signing theirname with
purple.

4. p. 268. Epitrope; primate ofa Greek community :

5. p. 269. Avaniah: name given to a contribution

. imposed by Turks on rayahs, on some
unfounded pretence.

6. p. 274. Moiro logistri: the hired female who in
some of the Greek islands still follows a
funeral, singing the praises, and bewail-
ing theloss of the deceased.

7. p- 977. Inserted by mistake.
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8. p. 278. Kirlangitsch: properly a swallow ; a Turks,
ish sloop of war.

CHAPTER XIV.

1. p. 281. Terzhana : the Admiralty.

2. p. 284. Speciote: from the island of Specia.

3. p. 287. Spachig : district on the coast of Crete,
forming the dower of one of the Sultanas,
and whose inhabitants combine the pas-
toral and piratical life. ,

4. p. 288. Malkiané : fief of the nature of an Appa-
nage. .

5. p. 299. 4 Goule: ghost of a deceased pereon, such
as the Mohammedansfancyto haunt bury-
ing places, and there fo hold converse
with witches and sorcerers.

CHAPTER XV.

1. p. 810. Okkal: name for an inn or caravan serai,

. in Egypt.

2. p. 312. Raschid : Rosetta.

8. p. 312. Rakie: an ardent spirit.

3* p. 315. Djerms: small country vessels,

4. p. 320. The Mawgarbees: men from Garbieh, or
the West; name given to the Barba-
resques. .

5. p. 322, Maash: covered passage boats that sail up
and down the Nile.
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6. p. 3%8. Schaich-el-belled : chief of the country, or
* ratherland; title given alike tothe chief
of the whole qody of Beys of Egypt and
to the chiefamong the notables of & small

6. p. 335. balis; plural for A'lmé; pulic female
singers. ‘e
7.p ﬁ‘ai‘ms’female public dgpcen

CHAPTER XVI.

1. i 334. (Printed bymistake 4) Gurgistan, Georgia
5. p. 334. Kiwashef : an officer commahding part of
a province under & Bey, though like the
Jtitle of Bey, that of Kiashef is often

- merely honorary.
6. p.'347. Thejar: an earthen vessel, which, in one
of their martial sports the Mamlukes try
_ tohit.

7. po 349. From terrage to terrace: the houses at
Cairo are all flat roofed ; and each pecu-
Bar district of the city is separated
frotn the neighbouring ones, by its parti-

cular gate, which is kep#*shut at night.

Jondon: Printed .w. and Co.
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