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frightened almost to death when the
Czar, Alexander 1l of Russia, was assas-
sinated some yeats ago, and his life has
been one of continuous unrest. He has
all told, from thirty to forty palaces, a
nutnber of which are on the banks ol
the Bosphorous. Yildiz is . tualed on a
hill, and its grounds comtain acres of
ravines, of torests and lakes, of parks
and gardens. Not far from it is the
great palace of Dolina Bagtche, where
Abdul-Aziz, the brother of this Sultan,
committed suicide in order that another
brother named Murad might be raised
to the throne, Murad was pulled down
by other conspirators who charged that
he was crazy, and it is said that he is
pining in the dungeons of one of the pal-
aces alcng the Bosphorous. Abdul-
Aziz turnished this Dolma Bagtche pal-
ace, He spent f3,000,000 n year on his
harem, and within twelve months ex:
pended $600,000 for pictures alone. [
wenl through the palace while I was in
Constantincple, through a special permil
from the Sultan. It has scores of rooms
walled with satin.. It has crystal posts
as large around as the body of a man
and six feet tall. It bas luxurious
couches and magnificent furniwure, but
Abdu'-Hamid has feared it because it
was too near the water, and he has only
used it for public receptions. It is said
that Abdul-Aziz warned him to keep
out ot i1 il he should ever become Sul
tan, and ihe resuit is that he bas cor-
fined himself to the palace of Yaldiz,

But et me tell you how Abdul-Hamid
looked as I saw him on his way to
Mosque about six years ago. Hesat in
an open carriage drawn by magnificent
black horses, and driven by a coachman
whuse body was iesplendent 1n a red
velvel suit embroidered +.i I gold The
Sulian sal on the b, ck seat, and was
more simply dressed than any one of the
ten thousand soldiers about him. There
was a red fez cap on his §i. ad, the tassel
of which hung almost to his shoulders.
He wore a suit of black clothes, the
coat cut high like that ot a preacher,
save thal the coat was edged with red
cord. He wore a white shirt and turn
over collar, and there was no sign cf
sword or pistol about him. The Turkish
cap has no brim, and | got a gcod view
of his te atures. They were almost Jew
ish in their cast, and 1bey reminded me
much ot 1hose of the late Jay Gould.
His complexion was sallow, and the
lower part ol his face was covered with
short, luxuriant, glossy, black whiske s,
His eyes were large, black and lustrous,
the white about them having that yellow
tinge which indicates a derangement of
the liver. These eyessifited to and fro
as he rode towards the mosque, and 1t
seemed to me that I could see the fear
im therr, He looked as though he had
Iost sleep, and be was wmervous and
worn. As he rose to get out of the
carriage and go into the mosque, I noted
that he was about five feet nine inches
high, and he weighed ihen, 1 judge,
abuut 150 pounds. I could see his hands
as they rested on his knees.  They were
as fong and as thin as the bands of a
Chinaman, s: d I saw that one of them
was doubled up into a fist. When he
came out of the mosque he togk a dif-
ferent vehicle to ride back to the palace.
His fave.ite saddie horse was present,
but he passed this by and stepped into a
pony-cariiage, taking the lines into his
own hands, and walking the ponies
unhl he got outside of the crowd. The
road to the mosque was covered with

well-watered sand about six inches
deep, and the streets through which the
Sultan rides are always protected in this
way in order that his royal bones may
not be jolted in going over the cobble
stones and macadam.

During my stay I had a chance to see |
some ol the Sultan’s horses. He has
2,000 in his stables, and among these
are specimens of nearly every breed in
the world. His finest horses are of
Arabian blood, and favorite mount was
a beautiiul Arabian bay. He oftento k
rides in the grounds of his palace, and
when General Lew Wallace was Minis
ter to Constantinople, he and the Sultan
often rode together. The Sullan is a
good shot, and I wastold that he could
break a dozen vases with a revolver
while galloping pastthem on horseback.
He bhas alw ys been particular as to the
h. rses of his army, and each of the regi-
menis which zccompanied him to t%le
mosgue was mounted on Arabian horses
of vne color. During atalk 1 had with
General wallace rot long ago, he spoke
very highly of this Sulian, saying that he
was a much greater man than he had
been generaliy supposed. I was told
that he did a great deal of work, keep
ing track of foreign affairs as well as
those of his own country, and that he
had the foreign newspapers translated
to him. He has been so surrounded,
however by officials and spies that it bas
been impossible tor him to kpow what
has been going on in kis country, and it
is a question whether he has ever been
able to con’rol the factions which make
up his government. The whole Turkisbh
Empire is honeycombed with spies, and
Constantinople is a city of intrigues and
iniriguers. It is doubifu, in fact,
whetber the Sultan can command good
faith on the part of his harem, and he
does not know that his favorite wife may
not prove faise to him.

It will be surPriaing to tmanv to know
that the Sultan’s wives are all ot slave
origin. The danger of assassination
from the harem has made it the custon
of Turkev for the sy tan not to marry.
This preven's the political intrigues of a
many-branched royol family, and all of
the Sultans bave bad slave mothiere.
Abdul-Hamid bad, I was told, 1,000
women in his royal seraglio, and as this
number is recruited every year by slaves
from Georgia and Circassia, the imper
izl harem probably contains that number
1oday. [tis curious to know what is
done with such a horde of wives in case
ot the death of a Sultan. It is said that
the grandfather of Abdul-Hamid sewed
up nearly zo0 of the wives ot his pre:
decessors in sacks and loaded the sacks
with shot. He then dropped them into
the Bosphorus in order hat there might
be no treachery among the ladies of the
palace. I saw a number of the harem
ladies during the Sultan’s tr p across the
city. Theyrodein cabs, 1ne windows
ol which were open, and though their
taces were covered, the vei 5 were ol tne
thinpest gauze, and I could see them
almost as plainly as though they had
worn no veiss at all. They were not to
my eyes extraordinarily beawiful, and
not a few secemed rather old. Each of
the catriages was driven by a swell
coachman, beside whom sat a sober-
faced eunuch with a long whip in his
hand. and eunuchs rede up and down
the line, jealously garding their charges
A large parnt of the servants of the pal-

ace are eunichs. There is a chiefl eunuch
who has charge of all the women about!

the Sultan, and who is almost as imports
aot a5 the Grand Vizier. He getsa big
salary, and his influence is such that he
is able to make a fortune out of it be fore
his office. There are 7o0:z0 Servants
connecled with the palace of the Sultan,
and each of his favorite wives has ser-
vants of her own. At the head of the
harem is the mother of the Suitan, who
is kpown as the Valide Sultana, and
who has something to do as to picking
out and training the Sultans wives. This
woman rules the barem. She has her
eunuchs and Yer servants, and one of
the principal days of the year lor her is
that which comes at the end of the
Mohammedan Lent, or Ramazan, She
has a lot of Georgian slaves brought to
her months before this. She picks gut
filteen of the best looking. They are
put upon diel, are taught music, and are
as carefully groomed asso many race=-
horses. Just about the close of Lent she
looks over the lot and picks out
the one who is to be what is
called the Bairam bride of the Sultan.
This girl, so the story goes, is not
seen by the Sulian till the night alter
Bairam, which 15 the Mohammedan
Easter. Hi~ majesty finds her in his
chamber when he retires 1o rest, and
the story teld me at Constantipople was
that the new bride bhad to crawi in
under the clothes frem the toot of the
bed in token of her subjection. I made
somie inquiries as to tne cost of such
giris, and was told that the price ot the
slave depended quite as much upon her
accomplishments as her beauty, An
ordinary slave girl of desirable age
ranging from twelve to :ixieen brings
$200, It she is beautilui. she may be
worth f2.co0, and this Sutan has had
many wives lor whom he has paid as
high™ as §s,000. Blonde beaulier wilh
blue eyes ang  transparent skin usuasly
bring high prices, but black girls are
sold fora song. | was 10ld 1hat the
buymg and selling ol slaves siill goes
on 1n order in Constanti ople, but i1hat
of late years sugii Sale have been
‘under the rose ™

The papers are {ully of the poverty of
Turkey. The debt of the coun ry runs
higzh inio the bundredas of milizons, and
all things are taxed. The customs dut-
ies never get inio the bands of the Sul-
tan  They are paid to the loreign bond.
holders, and the tribute from Egypt
goes a mo-t directly to England. His
majesly is supposed to be poor, but his
private expendiwres bave amounted
aiways 10 many millions a vear, and
ihere is a vast amount of money lied
up in the jewels of his treasury. It was
through the private secretary of the
Sultan that I got aceess to this treasury.
Guarded by Turkish soldiers and ac-
conlpanied by officers whose Swores
cianked over the marble floor. I wan.
dered abuul room alter room filled with
jewels and precious stones. [ feasted
my eyes on cases loaded with enough
gold plate to have bro en the backs of
nall a uozen government mules, and [
broke the tenth commandment many
times as | examined the jewels, which,
by the way, are kept behind glass.
There is at least a peck of big diamonds
in this treastny. Ther- are quarts of
pearls of all shapes and sizes, irom the
little seeds as big as the head of a pin
1o the great iridescent beauties the size
of a hickory nut. There 15 one lamous
emerald which is as big as your fisi, and
there are enough watches, wbich are set
with pearls and diamoncfs, 10 fill a two-
bushel basket. There is a golden



