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THE HOLY LAND EXCURSION.

LETTER FROM ‘‘ MARK TWAIN.”

[PRCIAL TRAVELLING CORRREPONDENT OF THE ALTA.)

[Number Seventeen.)

Natore's Failures-<The Lions of Constantinople;
««Qriental Life and Manners--The Wild
Dervishes-«The Thousand-and-One Colon-
nade--A Famous Mausoleume-Other (u-
riosities, ¥ ’

Cripples,
CoxNgraxtiNorLe, August 2id, 1867,

Eprvors Auva: If you want dwarfs—I mesn just
a fow dwarfs for & curiosity—go to Genoa, If you
want to buy them by the gross, for retail, go to Mi-
lan, There are plenty of dwarfs all over Italy, but
it did seem to me that in Milan the crop was
luxuriant, If you would sce a fair average
atyle of assorted eripples, go to Naples,
or travel through the Roman States. Bat
if you would see the very heart and home of crip-
ples and human monsters, both, go stenight to Con-
stantinople. A beggar in Naples who can show a
foot which has «ll run into one horrible toe, with
one shapeless nail on it, has got a good thing—but
such an exhibition as that wouldn’t stand any show
in Constantinople. The man would starve. Who
would pay auy attention to aitractions like his
among the rare mounsters that theong the bridges of
the Golden Horn acd display their deformities in
the gutters of Stamboul? O, wretched impostor!
How could he stand against the three-logged wo-
man, and the man with bis eyo in his cheek? How
would he blush in presence of the man with fingers
on hiz elbow? Whaere would he hide himself when
the dwarf with seven fingers on each hand, no up-
per lip, and his under-jaw gone, came down in his
majesty? Birmillah! The cripples of Furope are
uwdelusion and a frand. The truly gifted lourish
only in the by-ways of Pera and Stambeul.
That three-legged woman lay on the bridge, with
her stock in trade so disposed of a3 to cornmand the
most striking effest—one natural leg, and two long,
slender, twisted ones with feet on'them, like some-
body else’s fore-nrm. Then thore was u wan far-
ther along who bad no eyes, and whose face was the
calor of & fly-blown beefsteak, and wrinkled and
twisted like a lava-flow=aud verily so tumbled sod
distorted were his features that no man could tell
the wart that served him for a nose from his cheek
bones, In Stawboul was & man with & prodigious
bead, an uncommonly long body, legs eight inches
long and feet like crudle-rockers. He travelled on
thoso foot and his hinds, and was_as sway-backed
s if the Colossus of Rhodes had been riding hiw.
Ah, I tell you, s beggar hes to have excesdingly
good points to make a living in Constantinople. A
blue-faced mwan, that had nothing to offer except
that ho had been blown up in a mine, would be re-
garded as arank impostor, and a mere damaged
soldier on crutches would never make & cent. It
would pay bim to get a picce of his head taken off,
and cultivate a wen like a carpot sack.

Bt. Sophia,

The Mosque of 5t. Sophia is the chief lion of Con-
stantinople. You must get & firman and rush
thore the first thing. Wedid that. We did not get
a firman, but we took along five francs aplece,
which is much the same thing.
I don't think much of the Mosque of St. Sophia.
Lsuppose I lack appreciation. Well, let it go at that,
It is the rustiest old barn in hoathendom. I be-
lieve all the interest that attaches to it comos from
the faot that it was bullt for & Christian church and
then turned ‘inte & mosque, without much altora
tion, by the Mohammedan conquerors of the lnnd.

They made me take off my boots and travel into
the place in m{ sock-feet, I caucht cold, and got
m{lo" 80 *8tuck up with a complieation of gums,
slime and general sorruption, that [ wore out two
pair of boot-jacks getting wy boots off that pight.
?;:d even then some ch‘nhn hide peeled off with

om,
St. Sophia is a colossal church, thirteen or four
teen kundred years old, and nz? enough to be a
willion, Its immense dome is said to be more won-
desful than St. Peter's. but its dirt is much more
wonderful than its dome, though they never men-
tion it. The churoh has & hundred and seventy
pibiars in it, ench a siogle iov:. and all of costly
marbles of various kinds, but they oame from an-
clent temjles at Baalbee, Heliopolis, Athens and

| E hes and are battered, uely and repul-
| rive. u’l‘hey were 8 thousand ;G’Il’l old -'i.n

*his church was pew, and then the contrast
must have been ghastly—if Justinian’s archi-
tsots did not trim them any. The inside of
the dome 12 tieurcd sll over with a monstrous in-
soription in Tarkish charscters, wrousht in gold
wosnie, that looks as glaring as neireus bill; the
pavements and the marble balustrades are all bat-
tered and dirty; the perspective is warred every-
whers b( n wab of ropes that depend from the
dizay height of the dome, and surpend countless
dingy, coarve oil lun;-n, six or seven foet above the
floor. uatting and eitting in groaps, here and
there and ‘ar and vear, were ragved Turka reading
bor ke, h”ﬂn‘d‘ sermons, or receiving lessons like
children, and . in fifty places wero more of the
same sort bowing and straightening up. bowing
aealn nod getting down to kiss the earth, mutter
ing pravers the while, and keeplng up their gym-
nastioe t.;ll they ought to have been tired, if they
Were not,

Everywhore was dirt, and dust, and dinginess,
and gloom: everywhere were signs of hoary an-
tiqaity, but with nothing touching or beautiful
about them; overywhere were those groups of fan-
tastie pazuns: overbead the gaudy mosnics and the
web of lamp roper—nowhere was there anything
to win one'slave or challenge his admiration.

I understand it, I think. Thepeople who go inte
redtacies over 8t, Sophia get thom out of the guide
book (where evary ohurch is spoken of an being
“considered by good judges to be *he most marvel-
ous structurs, in many respects, that the world has
ever seen.”) Or else they are these old-master
worshippers from the wilds of New Jersey, who
onn’t toll & fresco from lath-and-plaster, Anx don't
kmow any more about pistures than a kangaroo
does about nstronowy. And so you always hear
them carrying on about wonderfal plotares, won-
derful statuary and wonderful arohitecture, the
shameless Tunatios! as if they had slways been
used to palaces and studios, extensive travel and
the mmunn( of the elogant and nocomplished, in-
«tend of being raised in & cow-lot, educated in a
saw-will, and their minds enlsrgsd and stored with

| precious knowledge by travel down a ereok om &

shingle raft,

Now there was that wretched woman in the Vat-
Iran in Rome She overheard Brown say some-
thiog outrageous ahout the old mas and she
permiitted bim to overhear herssy something rathor
savage about *'neople who had no app-eciation of
the divire works of the great masters.” [t was not
.n‘:tlemunly thing for a lady to do. bat she did
not keow that, porhaps. However, she went inte
hystories. pretty soon, over a picture marked ~ An-
golo,” and ealled it amiracle of art, and a heaven)
conception and a work such a8 none but Inspir
hands could bave wrooght, and alot more af sick-
ening nonsense like that, but finally an offeer of
the institution ocame 1Ionu and set her back, He
gald that that particalar * Apgelo” was not Mike,
ut a certain other Angelo who used to be a butoher
in Pisa—and that r-i-tiu until be found out
it waz not his best hold, ha wont back into the
bhutohering business again. T just had an iden that
may be that woman had had more sxperienos in
tending babies on a ralary than in settingin indg-

| ment on the inrpired fire-sereens of the old masters,

The Dancing Dervishes.
There were twenty-one of them. They wore a
long, light-colored loose robe thst hung to their
heels, Hach in his turn went up to the priest (they
were all within & large eircular railing) and bowed

: foundly and then went spinnin like &
-y oﬁw(’éy-'llmx-ln' th one ’n““ H

grand ,with one foot fast in a candle
and took bis appointed place in the cirele, and con-
tinued to spin. When sll bad spun thewselves to
their placee, thay were about Give or six feet apart.
and remained ¢planivg where they ware during the
remaioder of the nrvloo—hnnt‘-lu minutes,
They spun on thaleft foot,and kept t on-o!unohr
passing the right_rapidly before it and d'gging it
against the waxed flnor. Some of them mwade in-
oredibla "' time ™ Most of them spun around forty
times in & minute, and one artist aversged shout
sixty-ane times & minute, and kept it up during
the whole twenty-five in_robe filled with air
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| nud stood out ali around him like & balloon.
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They wade no noise of any kind, and mont of
them tiited thelr heads back and closed. thetr
o5, entranced with a sort of devotional eostacy.
?hon was & rude kind of musie, part of the time.
hut the musicians were not visible. None but
;nlnneru;m u‘l'owod wll‘h‘l:uoh lciirelo. .‘3‘ n‘:n
to either spin or o o. was Rz
borborous an .m%'x?(u as I have ever wit-
n

E Other Lions.
We visited the Thoussnd and One Columns. I
do not know what it was originally intended for,
but they said it was built for & reservoir, Itis sit-
uated in the oentre of Cenmstantinople. You go
down a flight of stone steps in Ci‘-iddlo of & bar-
e et e e B of ST e
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tine order of arobitecture. Htand where you
would, or change your position as often as you
pleased, you 'ﬁ. always a centre from which ra-
diated a Joun ng wrohways and colonnades that
last. themaselves in ahlnm and the sombre twilight
of t .qunlll old dried up reservoir is

pied by & few ghostly silk-apinners now, and one
of t sho! we & i

that effeot; but he must have t
in his cpu'ch for I did not .ld.lﬁn.% El.n.

We took off our ghoee and went into the marble
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eoe of are are, e, ave
r:‘l.':t :Id.‘l-nﬁd'.l tomb :‘u“oourd with = bl
vely , which wi ra om
with silver; it :lﬁll a bwdlm railing:
at the sides a corners wore silver candl
that would h more than s hun
and they supported candles as Inrge as the calf of &
man's log; on the top of the sarcophagus was a fes,
with a handsome dismond ornament upon it, whigh
an attendant said cost .hh red ﬂnu’d pou;
and lied like a Turk when be mid it. moud’s
wholo family were comfortubly plan around

Wo went to the great Basaar in Stamboul, of

onur:c'.'::d ﬂdml’ not d-ootlmt further than to

say it is o 1 ive of litt'e sho ou-
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