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the possibility (not the propriety) of re-
lieving itself from the importunities of the
army and the civil establishment by an
issue of irredeemable paper-money. A
horror of financial ruin rested upon both
the capital and the provinces, Further-
more, the Armenian revolutionist party
had lately several times warned the Em-
bassies that the failure of all promised
reform would force them to make new
demonstrations against the Government.
"This meant that some small band of men
would commit some outrage so heinous
as to arouse the worst passions of the
Turks, relying upon the Turkish principle
that where * Giaours” are concerned
there is small distinction between innocent
and guilty, to produce some fiendish out-
burst which would force the intervention
of Europe. But such warnings had be-
fore been proved to be the empty vapor-
ing of foolish and pretentious young men.
So now the population heard of them
with a mere momentary catching of the
breath. Their chief effect was to excite
the police during the latter part of August
to phenomenal activity in discovering
criminal intent among well-disposed and
innocent people. The police found even
the pastimes of foreigners to be suspicious
occupations. They attempted to prevent
cricket and lawn - tennis on the ground
that assemblies are prohibited in Turkey.
In one case of this sort the intervention
of an Embassy, and in another the ju-
dicious use of a garden-hose upon a po-
liceman who attempted to dig up the
tennis-court of an irascible German, de-
feated this part of the operations of the
police with ignominy. One night with a
few friends I was on the upper Bosphorus.
In two boats we had rowed into mid-
stream, and were letting the boats drift
in a current mighty with the latent power
of a score of Niagaras, but majestic in its
silence of supremacy. The boats were
near together, some of the were
singing softly, and all had lost touch with
the troubled world about us, under the
glamour of the silvery light that played
upon the glassy stream pent between the
dusty hills of the two continents.
Suddenly we heard behind us th:gﬂick,
measured plunge of many oars skilfully
wielded, and then a man-of-war's boat,
rowed by eight Turkish sailors, dashed
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into the space between our boats, and
there stopped with great swirling of water
about the oars now held rigidly to break
the impetus of that hasty swoop. Our
sensations were as if a pirate chief had
pounced upon defenceless merchantmen
and sat gloating over his easy capture
before seizing upon the plunder. In the
stern of the boat sat two naval officers
who looked solemnly at the face of each
member of our party. Then, without a
word to us, they ordered their men to
give way, and their boat shot out of sight
into the dark shadows of the Asiatic
shore. Our boatmen, explaining this
curious onset, said that the police now
suspect every boat which crosses the Bos-
phorus at night. They said that if we had
not been foreigners we should certainly
have been sent to the lock-up for being
found so near the Asiatic shore at so late
an hour. But even this police vigilance
caused no anxiety to such as could be-
come familiar with the surveillance with-
out reason to dread it.

Toward the latter part of the month two
notable events caused a momentary flurry
of anxiety in Constantinople. The pious
and fearless Armenian Patriarch, Matteos
Izmirlian, was forced to resign his office
by pressure from the Turkish Government

Armenians of rank in the Turkish
service. Bishop Bartolomeos, who lookecl
to the palace of Yildiz for his comforts
in this world and the next, was illegally
chosen by the intervention of the Govern-
ment to take his place as locum tenens of
the Patriarchate. The fury caused among
the Armenians by this new invasion of
their rights seemed to portend outbursts
of violence. A little later, anxious ex-
pectation of evil was excited among the
Christians of Constantinople by the arrival,
by express command of the Sultan, of a
regiment of the infamous Hamidieh cav-
alry, made up of Kourds from the Eastern
provinces of the Empire, who had been
ravaging the Armenian villages during a
year or more, The Christians of Con-
stantinople distrusted the motive which
brought to Constantinople such past-
masters in massacre and plunder.

But when the regiment arrived the men
were put into uniform and sent to barracks
outside of the city limits, in order to be
drilled and brought under some discipline
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before they should be subjected to the
eyes of foreign military critics. They gave
no sign of ferocity, and the people felt re-
assured.

Notwithstanding all these disquieting
circumstances of life in Turkey, in August,
hopes existed in the minds of the people
that the worst of the crisis had passed.
Either from motives of broad statesman-
ship, or because of its anxieties in Crete,
Syria, and Macedonia, the Government
seemed to be using less stringency toward
the Armenians. All indicated that no
more licenses to massacre would go into
Asiatic Turkey. If this were the case, the
Armenians, seeing a chance that they
might preserve their lives, would begin to
recover confidence. With the recovery
of confidence the trading instinct would
begin to assert itself ; commerce with Eu-
rope would gradually revive, and taxes,
that is to say, the comfort of hungry
officials, would soon make glad the faces
of those in power. The hopes of the
population were based on the firm belief
that if the Sultan really desired quiet and

its accompanying revenue, he would cer-
tainly have it.

So it came to pass that I stumbled upon
a veritable surprise on the morning of the
26th day of August. Happening to be
in one of the suburbs of Constantinople,
upon the other side of the Bosphorus, I
met a friend, an Armenian, who told me,
with considerable excitement, that a dis-
turbance was to take place in the city in
the course of the day. * Last night,” he
said, *“the revolutionists warned their
friends here not to go to the city, and to
keep within doors as much as possible.
The revolutionists are now well supplied
with dynamite, and the outbreak is to last
several days.” My friend added that he
did not dare to go to the city, and very
strongly intimated that I would do well to
keep away also. While we were talking,
the city lay before us, basking under the
noon-day sun. Its stately mosques, with
pyramidal outline, dignified, while the
deep blue of the surrounding sea enriched
the beauty of the capital of the Sultans.
[t was a very ideal of serene, unconcerned,

A European Merchant's Office as Left by the Looters



















































