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The Dogs of Constantinople.

Eorrors Avta: T am half willing to beliove that
the celebrated dogs of Coustantinople have been
misrepresented—slandered. I have always been
led to suppose that they wereso thick in the streets
that tRey blocked the way; that they moved lbout |
in fzed eompanies, piat end rexl !
and took what they -uuod by determived nod fo-
rocious assault;and that at night they drowned
all other sounds with their terrible howlings. The
dogs I see here cannot be those I have read of.

Ifind thems everywhere, but not in strong foree.

or twelve. And night or day a fair proportion of
them were sound asleop. Those that wore not
asleep always looked asif they wanted to be, I
nover saw such utterly wretched, starving, sad-
visaged, brokeo-hearted looking curs in all my
life. Itseemc’ s grim satire to accuse such brutes
a3 these of taking things by foree of arms. They
hardly seemed to have stremgth enough or smbition
onough to walk across the street—I do net know|
that 1 have seen one walk that far yot. They are|'
mangy and bruised and mutilated, and often you |'
seo0 one with the hair singed off Him in such wide
and well defined tracts that he looks like a map of
the new Territories. They are the sorriest bessts
that broathe—the most abject—tho most pitiful, In|
their faces is a settled expression of molancholy, an |'
air of hopeloss despondency. The patches of hair]
on a scalded dog are preferred by the fleas of Con- |’
stantinople to a wider range on a healthier dog; |
and the exposed places suit the floas exactly, I)'
saw ¥ dog of this kind start to nibble at a flea—a fly |
attrasted bis attention, snd he started after him; |
the flea ealled for him once more, and that forover |
tled him; he looked sadly at his flea-pasture,
thon sadly looked at his bald spot. Thon he heaved
asigh and dropped ‘his head resignedly upon his|
paws. He was not equal to the situation.

Tho dogs sleep in the streets, all over the ocity.
From one end of a stroet to the other, I suppose
thoy will average about eight to tem to a block.
Bometimes, of course, there are fifteen or twenty to
& block. They do not belong to anybod~, and they
#eem to have no close personal friendships among
oach other. Bat they district the city themaselves, 1
and the dogs of each distriet, whether it be half a
block in extent,or ten blocks, have to remain
within its bounds, Woe to him if he crosses the
line! His neighbors would toh the balance of
his hair off in a second. Bo they say. But they |
don’s look it.

They sleop in the streets thess days. They are
my compasi—my guide. When I see the dogs
sloep placidly on, while men, sheep, geede, and all
moving thiogs turn out and go arcund them, I

know I am not in the great atreet where the hotel
is, and must go farther. In the Grand Rue the

dogs have a sort of air of belng on the lookout—an |
air born of being obliged to get out of the way of |'
wany carrisges every day~—and that expression one |'

momiu- in & moment. It does not exist upon ||
the 1 “l dog without the emﬁ-.o( that |
-mu. | others sleep placidly and keop no|

watch, They would not move, though the Sultan
f passed by.

hi

® DAITow ltnd (but none of them are wide)
I nw ree dogs lviu ooilod up, about a foot or
two ap A drove of a hundred sheep came

|

nlong. They alep ight over the dogs, the rear |
erowding the front, and implﬁﬂl!w geton. Thn: |
streets makes a | |

do strung mou one
rﬁ?..um& The dogs looked lazily up, flinched |
a little when nmntlcnt foet of the sher™ touoh- ||
ed their raw and lay p*scefully |
down again, No talk oould be plainors wn that, |
So sowe of the sheep jumped over them | olhou 1
sorambled between, oocasionally ohip, nf 1
with tholrahnp hoofs, and when tho whole on 1
p. the dogs mom -hublain the |
o o ust, ot never Iu an |
ineb, woubt was lazy, but l am & steam en- |
gine compared to a Constantinople dog. Bat|/
waen uhut ldnlulu soenefor a eity of a million | |
1
1
1

inhabitan
Thelr Status,
Theeo doge are the scaveagers of the city. That
is their official position. and a hard one it is. But|!
itis their protection. But for their usefulness in |
partially cleansing these terrible streets, they|!
would ROk be tolefated 1onk, They eat anything | !
and overyth Ing thatcomes in their way, from melon | !
rinds and epoiled Krupes up thnmlltnil the o8 |
Twa wad s o Whelr vwn e b
lrlondu and nhtbvn—-lad yotthoy are always Iun, “
always h““l ¥y, always despondent. The peaple | #
are loath to kill them—do not kill them, in faet. | !
The Turks have an innate -nupni to taking the | !
life oln dumb .llmll. it is sald. Bat they do |t
worse., They hang and kick and stone and soald | |
these wrotohed croaturesto the very verge of death,
and then leave them to live and sufler.
Oneq a Sultan proposed to kill off all the dogs
here, and did begin the work—but the populace| s
raised such & howl of horror about it that the mas- p
dncre was stayed. After a while, he proposed to
remove them all to an island in the Sea of Marmora. |
No objection was offered, and a shipload or so was | ¢
taken away. But when it came to be known that 1
somehow or other the dogs never xot to the islaud,
but always fell overboard in the night and per- k
ished, another how! was raised and the transporta- | ¢
tion ncheuu was dropuod t
So the d o? in ion of
thestreetz. 1 do not say that tl-y do not howl
night, nor that they do not nni‘ok ple who Iun
aot & red fex on thelr he nnly say that it
would bs mean for me to aocuse them of these un-
seomly things who have not seen them do them
with my own eyes or heard them with my own ears.

v
f
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Newspaperdom In Turkey. i
’

1 was a little surprised to sce Turks and Greeks
playing newsboy right here in the mysterious land
where the giants and genil of the Arablan Nights| ¢
mcoddwolt-whor:d un:ml iorm and hydn-hud- :
ragons KUA! onchanted
Princes aud Princesses flew through muﬂ eu- 1
pets that obeved a mystie umnn-—whcn cities
whou houses wore made of precious stones spran
in a pight under the hand of the mamlu. an
w ere busy marts were suddenly stri halt
Apoll and each duul In or #at, or stood with |
? w advano! ust as he wu. ]
?ueh e nouonln. till time told ahun-

i

rod years!

It w’u curious to see newsboys selli: :

50 dream n]lndutht:{.. Ahnd. tﬂlr.tin g
ratively a new thing here, o

:‘:Er:.w-.h{d i3 birth in Constantinople m-t s

n‘u ago, and was a ohlld of the Prussian and Aus- |’
trian war.
Thera is one paper published here in the English
Imnm—ﬂcplnu lerald—and there are gen- | ¢
erally & number of Graek and a few Freach papers }
nli ng and falling, unuliu up and falling again. F
o, m nmmm n“ xopulur with ﬂu Sul- |
Government, oy 't understand it:
l'ho nronrb nun. " The unknown is sl ways grea .
Toth g\ & mysterions and
ras llldt.ntiol They know wlnt “ ilgnoe
i%, becanse they have one oounonll at_thins
the people oat at the rate of .’y thoy
rw ard "l nowspanper n mik fom ;;o:nloneo. |
on it goos “rm o0 upon
nt -nhom -miu. and throttle it. vﬂ...s itdon't
astray oo( time, they get suspieious and
thu. it for luck, Imagine the Grand Visier in
”l.l.lnl: e‘oi:neu with 30":-“-“ of the n-::: ¢
. w 0| ° newspaper,
Bl S dettvertoe Mo Brofound " deciston> " faie
.ln meuu‘ . .:.l‘aahlof—lt e loocliukly, lo: suspi-
e ously ino!
er that we mnot’h‘fmh sort of m-r put
l.lu odlm in prison

ut.a‘;.un ::ln:rnlho- bas its inconnnlc}'- ;

are withln o fow dase
ot.ﬂ o m:’ot .{: Y sllolud m '
nted. timo to time the énn

Hos to th odi ”m"‘"”'i:'
a notice L .'w-. tors
i
-'ﬂ{or f&:"“"”"&""‘t‘:m. s il haa'ts |
ﬂ

ono oo, m Herald ugn {;oo (‘on‘hr
gﬂnﬁlll W' e Pop
Itan, ot velish our [
l.h g: 'n‘:l r:!m that nm d |

particn in

trouble. Onol: the editor, forgetting the ol%hl no-

Driated & Ipeter of & Yoty Bifreet s BN o tha
of a ¥ oren

printed & ey ory F ﬁua"

g:znly o m’int“ ot from ¢ o SRt peSg]

prison
thi -gl could nnho-dnn «Munllpof Le-
lerald, but I am golng to try to :looc
without it.

Newspapers In Naples.

To suppress a paper here involves the rain of the
publisher, almost. But in Naples I think they
speoulate on misfortunes of that kind. Papers are

ressed there every d d spring up the aut
m”udconn name. ‘l‘ rin '& vui

ore PaApeT Was uurdond and
wice. © ne ¥4 Are s thero, jut as they

and say
in & low volce—"" Last oo AT double price; pa-
oorj-n been sup. ) un.nb t, of
oourse, and finds lotllu init. They do say~I do
not vouch for it—but they do say that men some-
timee print a vast odltin of a mc. -llh s fero-

among the nows bon.nd?nr out il a.&mn
ment’'s |ndiuuin
ol don’t mwmount to y h\l’. o tnc IMI

o":o':s ‘nin“h-‘ »-m h I(.pl-.
at mtyu M'&_'op-b 'l.::

Tarkish Lunch.
I never want another one. The cooking appara-
tus was in the little lunch room, near the basaar,
and it was all open to the street. The cook was

udlowntln uhh.ud uhullo eloth
it fellow took & mase

.
3 o wire oad 1aid it 05 & ob
oo Wi ¥ v, he Va1 .:r.:r
d nﬁ:«l n‘;“" in nrd nipped u. u. -mu i
remain
‘6‘.. :o':k'mk F&'i:r'ﬁ- him and fabd t bebore
he pl m mhn some-
° nll l\ turn he cool

lnk n
u it to us. n'n the am."‘ﬁ l:;
m:\q;pnrfd hCon us, g‘on sald,
g -od and onllod a ncw%o;l.
|ln y p lu .'3: of nut m.(-un his teeth
sy wh% d bmcit du * mu‘? .
pase."” ﬂn follow d nll.. 'o did not know

'w d}“md Ay :1‘- 'in."lppoﬂ o:“::

ulr.' '“lhoﬁo'. accord, w t
o nﬁ. r..rr'i'u lunch
at it hu ita 'od pointa.

Mark Twais.

m foll to 'ork !

good, no doul
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