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TURKISH LADY, IN OUTDOOR DRESS. 

Tophaneh, the site of the Imperial cannon- 
foundry and artillery barracks, and the 
Palace of Dolma Bagtche, a little farther 

on—suburb after suburb, bright with the 
summer residences of Ambassadors 
and Pashas, and faced again on the 
Asiatic side by answering villages and 
kiosques. 

Nor is the scene less animated on 
water than on land. Great iron-clads, 

flying Turkish colours, yet with a look 
about them that tells of shipyards on 
the Thames ; stately passenger steamers 

of Lloyds and the P. and O.; bluft 
corn-ships from Odessa or the Danube 
lie side by side with graceful Greek 
feluccas, Italian brigs, and Turkish 

coasting craft; while, like dragon-flies, 

along the waters flit here and there the 
caique of the Moslem water-man and 
the private barge of the rich effendi. 

It is a truism to say that nowhere 
else in Europe can we encounter such 

a variety of costumes and figures as in 

Constantinople. Turks, Armenians, 
Jews, Greeks, Franks, and natives of 

the East, jostle each other in the streets. 
What Lady Mary Wortley Montagu 

wrote a century ago is true at present. 

“T live in a place,” she observes, “ that 

very well represents the Tower of Babel. 

In Pera they speak Turkish, Greek, 

Hebrew, Armenian, Arabic, Persian, 

Russian, Sclavonian, Wallachian, Ger- 

man, Dutch, Italian, French, Hungarian, 

English ; and, what is worse, there are 

ten of these languages spoken in my 

own family! My grooms are Arabs ; 

my footmen French, English, and Ger- 

mans; my nurse an Armenian; my 

‘ housemaids Russians; half a dozen 

other servants Greeks, my steward an 

Italian ; my janissaries Turks.” 

Our pictures represent a few of the 

more familiar types of the street life. 

The useful personage, whose back, bent 

crescent shape from constant loads, will 
catry up the steepest lane in Galata, 

with the aid of straps over brow 

and breast, a burden for which in 

England we should send a horse and cart, 

is an old member of the confraternity of 

Hammals, or Porters—Armenian probably 

by descent, water-drinker and vegetarian 

  
                          

THE HAMMAL OR PORTER,


