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THE BASHI-BAZOUK.

THE BASHI-BAZOUKS. ordinary precaution against burglariously disposed | the Bashi-Bazouks in the accompanying engraving;
o those whi For i — 7 ggopla who may haye an inclination for n;upgop‘ria.ting but it is the deseription of volunteer service, and not
e 0 rﬁxt;im %r the peaceful times of K{n% is cash box and the family plate. So it is with the description of dress, to which reference is made.
ettt and the fifteen years of tranquillity wit Mr. John Bull. There has been some fighting, The Bashi<Bazouks are the irregulars, or volun-
"g' {f g reign of her present Majesty began, the | Europe is a little qnsteadir, nobody knows what | teers, of the Turkish army. After the destruction of
i::ox s and excitement now prevailing on the question | might happen, and so he looks after his national | the Janissaries (1826), the Otfoman army was re;
of war must a};pear. at tllp lea_st, very singular. It | defences, hoping, with all his heart, that their+ modelled upon an Buropean standard, and composed
seems as though we had laid aside the pipe of peace, | stability may never be tested, but confident in their of two elements—the standing army Em'zam) and the
exhumedthe buried hatchet, and had invoked thespirit strength, should eircumstances ever occasion so | reserve or contingent (redif )—the organisation of
of the Georgian period, whe.n battles, triumphs, and deplorable an event. | which was assimilated to that of the German land-
glef-:fats_were the great topics of the day. We are | Volunteer corps are excellent home defences. Rifle- | wehrn To those was attached a large number of volun-
increasing our army, building new ships, manning | men wonld be found as daring, and even more useful | teers, who bauded together for the defence of the
the navy, app} ing the facilities which modern | than the brave. fellows who drew cloth-yard shafts at empire and the conservation of the faith. Foreign to
science offers for the extension of destructive Qmm{ and Poictiors. Within the last few months | all ordinary discipline and strangers to all mili-
agencies; we are turning out new. guns, adopting | rifle ¢ ubs have been formed all over the kingdom, and | tary subordination, following their owil free will
new rifles, 1001&_11‘5;;: roun.d our coast fo see after its | their members are now counted by thousands. It has | in all their arrangements, thesa Bashi-Buzouks —
defences, and civilians, like the knights and yeomen been suggoested that companies of li ht horsemen | the literal meaning of which is without a leader
of vld, aro forming themselves into volunteer com- would also be of \excellent service, an§ the Turkish | or chief — carried with them their guns, pipes,
anies, rifle clubs, et calerd. 1t is not necessary that | Bashi-Bazouks have been i stanced as illustrative of | prayer mats, or any comfort or convenience they
all this should be construed into anything more than what may be done i volunteers. 1tis | could command, veritably doing that which was
it actually means. Thehousehclderwhobglts and bars | not suggested thab “ should adgpt the | done * when there was no lking in Israel”—
lis strest-door and fastens his shutters, need not on | singularattire of th artiors. Mrs. Bull | every man what was right in his own eyes. Ob-
that account be supposed to be on bad terms with his | would scarcely reco

1o means tolerate, | stinate, proud, i%n'uram (these three qualities are
next door neighbour. He takes mo more than | her husband in habilim bling those worn by | usually agsociated), the Bashi-Bazouks figured some-
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what unfavourably during the Crimean war. Some-
times they were seized by panic, and fled in disorder;
sometimes they were indisposed for action, and failed
to appear at the right moment; sometimes they
rushed forward with precipitate and undivected zeal,
Now, nothing could e worse than such contingent ;
but there is no fear of Englishmen falling into these
blunders and extravagances. The Bashi-Bazouks
really rendered some useful service: had they been
better organised their assistance would have been far
more valnable. Companies of irregular light horse
would be a useful adjunct to our voluntesr rifle COTpE,
and we have men enough and horses enough scattered
over English acres to constitute a really formidable
body of cavalry. Properly equipped, thoroughly
dri}l)ect, lightly armed, these troops would do good
service, should such service be required ; and should
no such calamity befall us, the healthy exercise
would still further develop the manly qualities of our
Anglo-Saxon race,

THE SMUGGLER'S BRIDE.

Ix the spring of 1829 there came to Marseilles, to thi
hotel where I lodged, a young couple in swhom
became very mueh interested. They oceupiel rooihs
opposite to mine, and from meeting them seveiral
times daily, in the hall, we passed from bowing to
speaking, and before many months we became very
intimate and formed a very happy trio. IHenti
Zeiber was a German, and his wife, the beautiful
Nina, a Frenchwoman. = They Had beeis married but
a few weeks before they camé to DMarseilles, and over
them seemed to hang a cloud; Bt oie which seemed
gradually o lighten. = 3

I was obliged to remain at Marseilles some motiths,
and the time would have hung rather heavy on my
hand, for I was a companionable person, and very
fond of home comforts, liad it not been for the smart,
witty Zeiber, and Eis gentle, affectionate little wife,
For me they made & home—I vas al ways welcome,
and many o pleasant eveniing I spent in their To0ins,
reading or listeningto Nina Zpiber, who with a ver
sweet voice and mueh expression; sang pretty ballads
and love songs.

Some of my time I speit in painting,
after watching Nina's Tage, I made Bold to ask her 1o
sit for the prominent figuie in my new picture. She
very willingly consented; and was quite cnrious
about my picture. It Was a fancy sketch, and I ro-
fused to give any information relative to the subject,
or let themn see my obk till it was completed. Ning
Zeiber sab three times— thiee successive days, then I
closed my studio ddor !tﬁﬂr!'mihh:d in silence. Bach
day Henri asked if it s i‘l’[ﬁh\ig and was answered
in'the negative. Healmost wors ipﬁ;?

aud one day,

his wife, and
11y worke
face

I know that the interest ho expie
was caused by his desire to ses his Wi o5 lovely
on canvas. 1 am sure I didi’t blaiie hit, for Nina
Zeiber had the most beautiful fave T @ver saw-—ox=
quisite in feature, colour, and expression. At last
the picture was finished, and for an amateur, it was
good.  The subject lind been suggested to me by the
reading of a pretty little Spanish story. It represented
adark, deep cave by the water, with the green, curling
waves rolling a Tittle way into the mouth of it
In the eentreof this picture, and of the opening of the
cave, brought into relief by the dark, rough rocks
and angr{ Waves, were two figures—a man, reughly
dressed, lying on his back, with his feet almost
washed by the waters
upward — and,
beautiful woman, whose face expressed
anxiety. ‘The face was slight] ¥
anxions eyes wete looking out of the caye across the
waters, ‘The background was filled in with rough
rocks and swarthy, dark-browed men. The sole ray
of light in the picture glanced in s if from the top of
the cave, and fell upon the face of the dying man,
and upon the upper part of the woman's fage,
lighting only the deep, despairing eves.

n,[-’]rtcing my pel in the best possible light,
called my friends to examine it, They came, and T
watehed to see the effect my picture would produce,
1 saw Nina turn a little pale, and a deep ﬂm}l spread
over ihe brow of Henri Zeiber ; involuutarily
draw a little closer fo each other.
ab the sensation my pieture had produced, and my
artist’s pride rose, for 1 saw that I had painted
forcibly. ~ Visions of futura greatness and a name
hereafter famous in the annals of art, floated belore
my eyes. My ambitious dreams were broken into,
v aguestion asked in a hourse voice,

e ;_‘[;‘har: do you call your picture, Monsieur Harri-
Eon £

" The, Smug’f%ler's Bride,” I answered

L

f: i , readily
enough.  And the next instang I folt the iron grasp

despair and

T was astonished

o and his deathly pale face turned |
bending over him, the firure of a |

of two hands upon my throat; my feet slid from
under me, T fell to the floor, and Henri Zeiber
was knecling upon my chest, I was astonished,
bewildered, fiightened, "I had never lesn &erved 80
before sinee I was a freshman at collige, and got
collared by young Watkins, I closed iy eyes for an
instant, thinking all was lost} tliat
clutches of a madman, and would neyer leave theim
alive. T closed my eyes, and what Between fright
(for T am a coward) and strangulation, I was fast
losing my senses, when I heard Nina's voice; 2
trembling, fearful voice, and it sounded better thain
the sweetest music I ever heard— (

“Henri, Henri! Was wollen sie thun 27 (What are
you going to do?)

L was not much of a German scholar then, but I
knew that the execrable growls he uttered meant
that he was going to murder me then and theve, I
trembled from head to foot, and a cold perspiration
settled over me.  Ugh! I tremble now. Suddenly T
felt the grasp of his fingers loosen, and I heakd Nina
talking to him in her winning manier, 1 cautionsly
opened one eye, but his greaf; dark ayes were on me,
and the relentless fngers ii'%iithuud mently, gently,
but still With strangling meaiting. 1 dared not move,

Hil beiniz & timid man, and, moreover, 1o watch for
my athletic foe, I resolved fo be quist, and strive to
prepare for the worst.

It seemed as if I had lain there

ereé hours, though it
ras only o fow seconds, when Hehti Zeiber rose, and
Nina with her bright éyes bent over me. 1 felt she
3as Jooking ab me; sl T dared not open my eyes.
Presently she exclaimed, in a low, sad voite—

Y Heonri! Henri! You have kiiled him!? :

I Liated to pain her kind heart, so at that ex
clamation I gave a dolorous groan and faint thove-
ment, Tt had the desired effect. Nina again Hent
ower e, and asked, fearfully— : 5
-%ﬁsieur Harrison, are yon very much huit ? e

“was more frightened than hurt, but concludéd
it was best policy to feign otherwise a little whils
longer, so in a faint, hal f-strangled voice, I rasped ont-—~

“ All—but—gone.  Can—you—not—raise-—nie—
and—lay—me—opn—my—Db-e-d 2 " ;

Ilept my eves closed and breathed short and ard,
with here and there a groan. A few seconds I lay
there, when I felt _myseff raised in the powerful armis
of my foe and borne to the next roomd, where I was
laid upon the bed, with no very mentle motion, but 1
pardoned the little malice, and Nina bathed my head
and throat with cold water and cologne. Still doubt-
ful as to the wisest coutse to ]lmrsuc, I lay Ibﬁe‘cﬂy
quiet, with my eyes olistinately closed. © 1y a fewy
minutes did I Iny thete, for soon the youfie Zetler,
the tiger | left the root.  As soon as I'was Sire thak
he was safe in his own Foom, by the cliele of the latch
1 sprang from my bed, thereby frighteniie Nina half
but}\ﬂ I Senses, §

“1n Heaven’s name, Nina,

tell e the reason of

gmmi Insbaid’s strange behaviour {1
“ T eannok, Monsienr Harrison, but Henel will, T
is the only apology he can make you for his almost

fatal violence. Are yon better?
him now? T will call him." :

* Oh, don’t,” I exclaimed; and one hand invelifs
tarily sought my injured throat.

Nina smiled mischievously, and 8aid as she went to
the door—

** You have nothing to fear”

When she left the room T dragged my chair to the
low window, resolved that if Henri Zeibor made such
another spring at me, T wonld jump into the street.
But Nina liad spoken rightly ; when Henry enterad

Can you listen to

| theroom all his frenzy seemed to have passed, and

raised, and the dark, |

I eagerly |

they |

in a sad voice he begged to be forgiven.

* My injured friend, can you ever forgive me 27

“ Most certainly,” 1 answered, with the affability
of the great Mogul. * Please be seated, and if 1ot
too disagreeable or painful; I will listen to your ex-
planation.”

“1 ean explain it in only one way, by telling you
a story, asking only one favour in refurn — that you
will keep what I tell you a profound. secref, The
following is the tale as % heard it :—

“In the year 1829, the Rhine perfectly swarmed
with smn glers; no cargo’ was safe, and the wil
contrabandists eluded the utmost vigilance, The
winter ivas cold, and the earth covered half the time
with snow. The government grew desperate, ani,
late in the autumn, sent to Rhinaland one whom they
Judgad would carry terror to the hearts of the con-
trabandists. Cm-l’ Loiret and his daugliter, Elise,
sotiled among the pe nd none suspected the
truth. Elise was v beautiful, and soon
all the youths we hery seeming to eare
for nothing but from her.  This
10 one was able d, handsome Moritz
Tbstorff. To him ¢ Hlise gave her young

- was in_ the

|
|

|

heart, and she gave it to one worthy of it, as far as
the world could judge.

£ Carl Loires alone seemed to look suspiciously at
the yonng man, and even went so far as to forbid
hint the house, giving his pretty Elise as a reason for
doing s that he belonged to the band of contra-
Bahdists.  That reason was not sufficient, and Elise
aid Moritz met clandestinely. What she learned of
her lover 8id not seem to frighten Elise Loiret, for
she elithg to Bim with a devoted love.

£ 0ne evéhing Carl Loiret yas quietly sipping his
coffee, when the door opened, am? unannounced an
oficial entered the room. His dross and manner
betokenad lidste and anxiety, which his words soon
explained.

#fUp! #pl Loiret! There's misehicf afloat! Ona
of the smugilers, a drunken oaf, has peached and
disclosed the hole infamons plot—rendezyous and
watehword. Get ready as quick as you can! Arm
yourself, for there will be the defice to pay this
higllt-, or my lead for a foot-ball | *

*Without a word Carl Loiret rose and hastily
Wwidpped himself in eap and cloak, and took from his
desk n brace of elumisy pistols. As he left the room
1 whispered to lis terror-stricken Elise—

- %1 am right, and if I come across that scoundrel,
Ebstorff, I'll shoot Wim like a mad dog. They cannot
esprpe me now.'

 Now was no time for faltering, so Elise summoned
all het eourage, ahd, with a calm, smiling face, sho
ansivered—
¥ fear not for Ebstorf; but, father, ba careful
they do not ontwit you again. They are slippery
customers, and know the rocks and hiding places
better than you.’

30 father Al danghter parted. As soon as the
door elosed, and Blise heard her father's feet breaking
thioitgh the LS ebust of snow ontside the house, shie

I upon her kiees beside a chair, and sobled
Bitterly. A few Wi6iitents she gave way to grief, then
sprang up: :

£ Moritz, T3l save yon—save you, ordie! What
would life be sWithout You! Blessed was the hour
when led by yonk !ii'wé imu disclosed all to me. Now
Fean aid you, and I willl’

In a few secolit Ilise was warmly dressed and
ready for any eifiébeliey. She was pale but firm,
Taking the precawtivn to throw a white drapery over
hier shoulders and dress, she sallied out, and aslong
a3 hier voad lay in th difection her father had taken,
she elosely kept in is traek, and her tiny feet mada
no matk. Quickly and silently Elise Loiret walked
till she reached the Mvers Lank—a steep, rocky
precipice,  Here she l‘pum&ﬂ o deliberate, and asshe
diil o, the village. cloek tolled the hour— half-past
eleven—and at twelve e contrabandists would be
starting on their projects. To go round by the way
Moritz iad told her of would take an hour, for it was
A rough; dangerous road; and then she would be ton
late—too lite! Kneeling wpon the snow with eager
eyes Elise tﬁ?ﬂi’%ﬂ over the precipice—nothing Lut
rocks eoverell i places with ice and snow. 1t was
the witly sire way of reaching the rendezvous, and
¥EE it Was almost cortain death to attempt it.

* I shall be tooJate if I go the other way, and here
Ican bug perish.?

* Seizing with both hands the overhanging bough
of a tree, Elise swang off into the darkness. The
branch eracked and bent lower and lower, till Elisa
felt her feet touch a narrow, rocky ledge, the one she
had espied fromithe bank. So far was good, and
filise smiled triumphantly, though she knew the
worst had to be accomplishied. Clinging to the sharp
rocks, swinging over the black waters beneath, slid-
ing with the ice and snow, dizzy and Bleeding, Eliso
at last reached the rocky base, and sank almost
fainting on the ground. Her foet ere alnioit
bare, hér shoes having been torn from her feet by tiig
sharp rocks, and her delicate little hands were torn
and bleeding. A wmoment she paused to recover hor
self-possession, then started on her comparatively
easy road. At last she roached the narrow sido
entrance to the smugglers’ vast cave. The men 1wem
busy, and so silently had she come, that néna sl
her E.P{l‘()a&ll, till at the deep, regoumding, despairine
cry; © You are betrayed! Fly!’ ‘they looked up; and
beholding a delicate, womanly fignre draped in white,
with dishevelled hair and Dleedis hands, the most

of them ignorant, superstitious people, were horror-

atricken, and fled precipitatel ¥y never looking behind
them. One remained; and that was Moritz Ebstorir,

and he turned and questioned fiercely; fordn the dim
light he did not recoguise his dearly beloved; and hor
yoieo so.changed by fatigie and fear gave no clio to
her identity. .
£ Who are you, who dares to spoak reasony
4 Ky for your life and question not! Faveseell
Moritz [ y s





