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" Other Lives, A]D&ul Hamid 1. | :‘
'fﬁﬁN-OW*fia '.Su'ﬁppli‘én't for His_ Own

The New Sultan on His Way to Extend a Reception to the Diplomatic Corps. -

J

N this article My. McCullagh describes most intsrestingly the
personal removal of Abdul Hamid from Constantinople—ihe
climax of the great victory won by the young Trwrks. The

article gives, as well, an excellent picture of the former Swultan as N

ke is to-day.

nople with - the Streets Completely ¥
'Coverqdv.with Rugs.

vants. * #* * But I expected all-this.
®* ®* % 1 have protected. my brother
Rechad for thirty-three years. ' It'is
now for him to protect; me.” . .
Talking . of -the . military mutiny® of
April 13, the ex-Sultan declared. that
he had had nothing whatever to do
with it. . :
‘“ Some criminals organized it. . 'What
could I have done? Does not the sur-
render. without resistance, of the Yildiz
garrison prove that .I am opposed to
the shedding of blood? Have I not re-
peatedly refused to sign death war-
rants? ¥ # * [ never violated the Con-

“ We have been sent hiither on a. spe- | stitution since it was again put in force.
I leave it to God to- punish the peopie 1 » - -

cial mission by the National Assembly. h ( Sk 1t 0 )
Conformably to a fetva, the nation has :v % .hai.'ve bropght abOUt_ this’ tragedy. Prince Ziaeddine. Effendi Accompanied by the Grand Vizier Hilmi Pasha on Their Way to Attend the ** Ceremony
. * During .my. reign we. were .

pronounced thy deposition.” ”_ ‘) of Investiture >’ of the New Sultan. .
A shudder went through Abdul Ha- victorious in the Greek war, and I'have i '
mid’s body, but he recevored himself s?.ved.my country from many- difficult
quickly and said: “XKismet. It is my situations. If you want me to abdigate,
spot. . L X fate. And my life?” o~ the will of God be done. . Only guaran-
A military commission, after having : tee me my life.” . . .
controlled their identity and their num- EIE IR o Here Abdul' Hamid found himself un-
ber according to a list which they pos- . able to proceed,  through emotion, but
sessed, sent some of them to the above Essad Pasha had by this time given after a few moments he be gaﬁ ¢ a;kin &
mentioned camp and others to the Old the military salute again and stepped again: . . ) .
Seraglio in Stamboul. As for the Sul- back amoqg his colleagues with the air “Will the soldiérs also respect my
tan, his privacy was not interfered with, «f one who has fulfilled his migsion and life? For thirty-three years’—this was
and two secretaries and four domestics would like to go. But, in answer to a slip on the Sultan’s part. He meant
were allowed to remain with him. Most . the fallen monarch’s question, he said: to say thirty-two—"T fed my brother
of the women in his harem were con- “ The nation guarantees your life and Murad on bird’s milk "—an Oriental
veyed, however, by a secret under- the lives of your children and your expression which means fed on the

after the beautiful custom of & Turk-
ish child in the presence of superiors.-

The deputation advanced into the
centre of the room. The Sultan’s sec-|
retaries, Galib Bey, Djevad Bey, and a |
number of eunuchs and valets, as well|
as several Macedonian officers, re-!
mained near the door. Looking very
haggard and bent, Abdul Hamid ad-
vanced from behind the screen and‘\
said: . ’ i

“Why have you come? " whereupon
Gen. Essad Pasha, gave the military
salute, took two steps forward, and re-
plied: .
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ONSTANTINOPLE, May 9.—The

_instant Yildiz surrendered the

" purification of that mnest of

. iniquity began. All the higher
functionaries, the secretaries, chamber-
lains, &ec., were sent to the adjoining
camp of Balmunju-Chiftliyl; then came
the turn of the humbler employes.
Many of the latter had taken refuge
in the harem, from which proceeded
sounds of weeping that came from wo-
men in a state of nervous collapse. They
were immediately summoned to leave
the harem, and they all obeyed the
summons voluntarily, all save the
eunuchs, who were bodily cast forth by
the more energetic of the women in-
side, and who manifested as much fear
as if they were to be hanged on the

ground passage to the Tcheragan Pal- family.” choicest delicacies. “1I 'coddled him.
ace, on the banks of the Bosphorus, and As if talking to himself, Abdul Hamid Tor his repose I did everythlrig that
thence by water to the Old Seraglic. murmured: N could possibly be dorie. I want to live

“They say that; but later on—I, I
took care of my brother. I let him live
thirty-two yvears.” The ex-Sultan was
referring to his predecessor, the mad
Sultan Murad, who, deposed on account
of insanity, lived thirty-two years aft-
erward, but in such close confinement
that nobody ever knew whether he had
recovered his reason or not, his suec-

At noon next day I met in the Euro-
pean quarter of Pera a procession haif
a mile long, consisting wholly of the
domestics, &ec., of the palace on their
way to the War Office in Stamboul,
where they are to be detained and ex-
amined. It consisted of domestics,
doorkeepers, parasites, spies, COO0KsS,
eunuchs, slaves, and unarmed officers
surrounded by a thin line of keen-eyed cessor having solemnly undertaken to
Macedonians with rifles in'their hands, 'abdicate if ever Murad became sane.

Next day- the Sheikh-ul-Islaam is- | Then, noticing that the deputation was
sued a fetva, based on the Sheriat or

in the Tchiragan Palace. It was there
that I'was born, and it is there that I
wish to die. I also desire that my
young children as well as myself and
my family are not brought through the
streets. And, again, I earnestly beg
you to spare my life.” He concluded
by saying, as .if to himself:

‘“What could I do? (Né yapalem.)
This was bound to be.”

As the deputation left Abdul Hamid
saluted them in the Turkish fashion by

Sacred ‘Law of Islaam, deposing Abdul
Hamid, and a deputation was sent by
the Parliament to convey the news to
Yildiz Kiosk, another deputation being
sent at the same time to announce to
Rechad Effendi his accession to the
throne. The experiences of the first
mentioned deputation have already been

icourteously preparing to take its de-
parture, Abdul addressed Essad Pasha,
saying: ; N

“1 pray you not to _go. Do not leave
me alone here. Js my life safe?”

Essad Pasha replied:

“ The Ottoman Nation is noble and'
generous. I repeat to you that your
life and the iives of your children andf

raising his hands first to his mouth
and then to higs forehead. His hands
trembled so much with emotion that it
was with diffigulty that he performed
this simple act. 4

An almost pathetic touch was lent to
the scene by the meagre, bent, and
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the members of your family are in no. haggard appearance cf the principal

danger,” while Carasso Effendi added:j actor, by the carelegs way in Which he
was dressed, and by the fact that he

“J guarantee that there is nothing, .
to fear.” N I looked twenty years older than he had

Somewhat reassured by these WO!‘dS,{ dopc.e at the Selamlik,  only four days
the fallen Sultan next asked: i earlier, his undyed keard and hair hav-
« And where am I to live?” i |ing become very gray, and the deep
Essad Pasha responded: } wrinkles on his face giving him the
“We have nothing to say on that appearance of a man -°f_'80- .
.point. Our mission does not concern . Lht‘;s Sfallt Abd;lufi?mld» the twenty-
that.” our ultan o; e House of Osman,
As if hie had not heard this response, zzg;r::e; ‘s)t;atx;ge °°in°éden°e: Eie hWas
Abdul Hamid continued: e, very.force which he
« Don’t leave me here. - I wish to live had used to smash’the Constitution.
in the Tchiragan Palace. I can reach 01.1 April 13 his mutinous soldiers had
it by going through the park with my ‘szal.? 'g?t Ifsl:,n:he g}.;eriitl; .?13252'?:::&-
family.” To one of those present: “ You X . g \pril - Z¢. the
know that secret passage? Prince Sala- Sherlgt broke them_- and their - Sultan
heddine can leave that palace. Besides, together. : e s
I have a kiosk there which I construct-
ed myself. Kemaleddine Pasha took

described, but as none of these descrip-
tions are accurate I shall téll the story
over again. The leading member of that,
deputation was Carasso Effendi, a Sa-
lonica Jew, who belonged to the Com-
mittee of Unity and Progress and had
been one of the leading figures in the
July revolution. When the Deputies
reached Yildiz they were conducted into
the Tchit Kiosk, where the Sultan’s
gecretary, Djevad Bey, received them
and asked them what they wanted.

L

They said. they wanted to make 3
personal communication to Abdul Ha-
mid, whereupon Djevad Rey brought
‘them to the door leading to the harem
and knocked on it. He had to knock a
long time, however, before it was

opened, and meanwhile the party had
been surrounded by thirty black eu-
nuchs. On being finally admited, they”
were brought directly to the fallen Sul-
tan’s prlvate room. - It was a spacious
apartment, furnished .with large mir-
rors -along the walls, several armchairs,
and a silken sereen, behind which stood
the Padishah and his little boy, Abdur-
rahmin. The father wore a black civil-
_fan-coat and a- military oyercoat, bui>
toned up.’ The-son-wore the palace uni-
“form, and- had. his two"small; hands
: ssed, ‘palms*inward, ‘on ;his breast,
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possession of it, I wished-to take an
~action against him.” .

' And, ‘recovering his voice in propor-
tion as he recovered his confidence, the
ex-Sultan babbled.on feebly, talking in-
coherently of his prlvate affairs to p¢04
ple who knew nothing about them,
while the embarrassed deputation wait-
ed with bowed Hheads.and in- silence
‘which' was broken ‘only by that feéblp,

us, voice and by, the ‘s?bé{'_'gf ‘the
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