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SEXUAL LIFE IN OTTOMAN SOCIETY 

The Ottoman Empire was a Muslim state and the strict rules 
of this religion were reflected on sexual life. 

The family was inviolable and virginity was untouchable. Hu- 
man reproduction was a sacred duty. Therefore, males were just 

creatures who accomplished nature's act of procreation and 
women were regarded to be human beings who could not help 

being driven by their strong sexual needs. Although this biologi- 
cal urge was restricted by religion, tolerance could still penetrate 

into these precise circumscriptions. Sexual deviations which are 
observed in human beings were taken into consideration as well. 

The holy book Koran implies that the sexual act is necessary 

for the continuity of the race, but during intercourse only the 
male has the right to express his sexual excitement and get full 
satisfaction. The female is under some restrictions; in that she 

has to be moderate and reasonable. The wife and husband were 
obliged to do whatever has to be done in bed; because this was 

an unavoidable moral duty and was essential for the continuity of 
marriage. 

The Ottoman male could have four women as his legal wives 

by permission of the Koran. This question has always been on 

the agenda of contemporary men interested in this subject. Why 
can not they have more than one wife like the priviledged Otto- 

mans, is there anything wrong with them? 

In earlier times, this was a precaution taken to prevent prosti- 
tution. It also kept men at home which led to the increase of the 

Muslim population. 

Islamic rules favour men as a result, and Islamic countries are 

mostly male-dominated societies. 

The Koran also says that either partner can ask for a divorce. 

However, it was easier for an Ottoman man to find reasons to get 

rid of the woman he no longer fancied. A woman could only ask 

for divorce under the condition that her husband asked her to 

perform perverted sexual intercourse or, when he no longer 

could provide satisfaction with his male organ. 



In the Ottoman society, family life was rather secluded and 

this is evident in civil architecture. The section where women 

lived was called 'Harem' and it was the prohibited area. No one 

other than the family members could enter this place. 

Because of strict rules and restrictions, the development of a 

healthy relationship between men and women was inhibited and 

some sexual deviations were inevitable. We have very few written 

texts on Ottoman Sexual Life which have survived. The existing 

texts deal with male and female homosexuality beside intersexu- 

al relationships though in a colorful manner. 

In spite of all the contradictions in the written documents or 

in social behaviour related to sex, there existed some tolerance 

that softened the harsh rules of practiced Islam surprisingly. 

Perhaps this tolerance came from the Palace, from the Sultans 

themselves filled with all the pleasures of carnality, who might 

have had their eyes half-closed. 

Some sections of this book are extractions from written docu- 
ments which were published very recently. I would like to express 
my gratitude to editors Gagatay Ulucay, Murat Bardakq and Er- 

gun Hicyilmaz who gave us the opportunity to form a mental pic- 

ture of the Ottoman way of life by bringing those erotic books 
under light after a lot of hard work. 

Now you are alone with the erotic reading matter. Let it be 
your companion full of excitement and amusement. 

May tolerence be by your side. 

The Editor 



THE GREATEST MYSTERY: HAREM 

Harem, one of the most enigmatic words of the Ottoman cul- 
ture from the far east to the deepest west has always been a sub- 
ject of interest for both men and women. 

Literally, Harem means 'the women's quarters of a Muslim . 

household.’ In obediance to Muslim religion which prohibits 
women from being seen by non-related men, Ottoman men of 

sufficient means including the Sultans had to build separate 
quarters in their residences for their wives, children and slaves. 

Women spent their lives in private locations with their chil- 
dren and female slaves. In Ottoman residences, there were also 

special rooms for men to host their guests which are called 'Bi- 
run’ or 'Selamlik'. The only connection between Haremlik and 

Selamlik was a door and there were corridors and very thick walls 
between them. 

Nevertheless, today when the name ‘Harem' is mentioned 
what comes to mind is the Harem of the Ottoman Sultans in the 
Topkapi Palace, which was also called "The House of Joy’ (Dar'us 
Saade), and this heaven which was filled up with the most out- 

standing beauties of all colors from all over the world was pos- 
sessed by one man only, the Sultan. Can you imagine a more glo- 

rious dream than this treasure? 

The number of women in the Sultan's Harem was never less 

than 300, and this number increased to 900 in the 19" century. 

In the Harem of the Topkapi Palace, almost 1000 people lived 

including the slaves and other servants. 

The mystery of the Harem has always been an up to date topic 
for some Western writers. They tried to picture this fabulous es- 

tablishment mainly with the help of their imagination. 

What you will read here are all based on actual documents, 

and the events and people are described by eyewitnesses. 

We shall now have a glimpse of this forbidden city (or this ar- 

tificial heaven) which actually had very strict rules. Its inhabitants 

sometimes had a vital effect on Ottoman politics. 

Everything started in the year 1365 when Sultan Murad I de- 



Cariyes by the swimming pool of the Palace. Jean Leén Gerome, 1886. 

cided to have a palace fit to reflect his sovereignty, so a palace 
was built in Edirne (Adrianople) which was the capital of the Ot- 

toman Empire at that time. The Palace was called 'Cihannima 
Kasri'. However the true meaning of the palace institution and 
Harem emerged after Fatih Sultan Mehmet conquered Istanbul 
Itleraoo. 

The most famous imperial palace in Istanbul is the Topkapi 

Palace but there are many other palaces and pavilions used for 
different purposes at different times of the year. 

Ottoman Palaces were surrounded with huge gardens which 
were very well taken care of. They were adorned with pools and 
fine ornaments. In this paradise were gathered the red-haired, 
white-skinned beauties from Ireland to almond-eyed Indian 
beauties playing the part of the angels. 

10 



The Sultans and their viziers were very pleased when a distin- 
guished beauty was presented to them as a gift. So some people 
who meant to pay a very special homage to the Sultans some- 
times travelled all over the world and bought off pretty girls from 
their families to present them to the Palace. 

Slave traders had an important function in enlarging this 
unique collection too. 

The Sultan rested in the kiosk decorated with ivy in the mead- 
ows, shadowed by the aged trees and watched the nymphs in lac- 

es embraced by the sweet scent of jasmine until dawn. 

THE MAIN CHARACTERS IN THE HAREM SCENE 

Valide Sultan: (Mother of the Sultan) She was the ruler of the 

Harem and came after the Sultan. Since the Sultans sometimes 
ascended the throne at a very young age, she became the ruler of 
the Empire as well. 

Bas Kadin Efendi: (Bas Haseki) Mother of the Sultan's first 

child and the "apple" of the Sultan's eye. © 

Ikballer: These were the women who gave birth to the Sultan's 
children after the first child. They were considered to be the 

wives. Their number was at least four and at most seven. 

Gedikli Kadinlar: These were the experienced slaves who gave 
the most intimate service to the Sultan. Giving the Sultan his 

bath was one of their duties. 

Odaliklar: (Odalisks) The young slaves with whom the Sultan 

spent his nights were the future mothers of his children. 

Gézde: The beautiful young slave girls, who managed to at- 
tract the Sultan's attraction and shared his bed. 

Cariyeler: They were the maids of the Harem. If they were for- 
tunate enough and had the qualifications, they advanced to the 

level of 'Gozde.' 

Black Eunuchs: They were the kidnapped children of Abyssi- 

nia and Sudan, who were castrated by special methods to be the 

guardians of the Harem. They were responsible for communica- 

tion with the outside world. Kizlaragasi (‘The Chief Captain of 

the girls") was the chief of the black eunuchs. He also arranged 

the promotions of women and selected the new slave girls, which 

Na 



was a very important duty because the slave girls had to have a 

perfectly built figure in order to be a member of the Harem. 

After being selected by the Kizlaragasi, young slave girls were al- 

so examined by the Baskadin Efendi and were disciplined and 

trained by experienced slaves. The training included music, liter- 

ature and all kinds of social graces. They had to complete this 

education successfully because it was the only passage to the Sul- 

tan's bed. 

A new member of the Harem had only one aim, and that was 

to be desired by the Sultan; so in order to achieve her goal she 

dressed up, adorned herself, and if she had a chance to catch the 

attraction of the Sultan she used every means to display her 

charms. Thus, she could have the chance to be the wife of the 

most powerful Emperor of the world. What a dream and destiny 
must that be for a village girl whose only merit was her physical 

beauty. 

If I were in her shoes and if the only merit I had was my beau- 
ty, I would do anything to change my destiny, at whatever cost 

there may be. 

The Sultan never exhibited his admiration for a new slave girl 
but his servant who would be walking behind him sensed his in- 
terest from the look in the Sultan's eye and immediately sent a 

message to the Kizlaragasi, so that he could prepare the new girl 

for the Sultan's bed. Then, the lucky girl was taken to the Turk- 
ish bath (hamam) with the other slave girls. All the extra body 

hair was waxed and she was washed, fragranced and adorned and 
taken to the Sultan's bedroom as they sang songs and played 
their instruments. 

The girl entered the room alone and crept toward the Sul- 
tan's bed and got into the bed from the side where his feet were 
located. Her first night with the Sultan could also be the first day 
of her glory because she could either get pregnant and give him 
a son and become a legal wife, or she could put her spell on the 
Sultan with her charm and excellence in love-making and be- 
come one of his constant favourites. 

FESTIVITIES IN THE GARDENS OF THE PALACE 
Sultan Selim II, who ruled the Ottoman Empire between the 

years 1566 and 1574, enjoyed hunting and so he resided in the 
Palace in Edirne (Adrianople) on the banks of the Tunca River 

IZ 



Istanbul University Library. 
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during his hunting sessions. When the Sultan wished to be joy- 

ous, he gave orders to his servants and they carried the drinks 

and food into the garden. After sunset, the Sultan would arrive 

accompanied by two of his favorites. After he was seated and all 

the other beauties of the Harem graced the scenery, they danced 

and offered the Sultan wine. 

As he watched the lively and foliosome bodies of the dancers, 

he would decide with whom he were to spend the night. Then 

the other girls, who had been starving for male company would 

start a game which the Sultan enjoyed. 

Some of them would throw themselves at the Sultan's feet 

while others held back the lucky one. The Sultan, saving her 

from the hands of the hornies, would take her away to retire into 

the chamber of pleasure. 

THE SULTAN WHO CHASED THE GIRLS IN THE 

HAREM'S TURKISH BATH 

Sultan Selim II was very keen on hunting, attractive women, 

and parties which led him to his tragic end. His last Turkish Bath 
entertaintment brought about his pathetic death. 

It was one of the days when the Sultan felt like having a sex 

party in the Turkish Bath of the Harem. The preparations start- 
ed immediately. 

The experienced women and the ones whom the Sultan had 
tasted before were not invited to this party and only the new and 
fresh girls were ordered to bathe the Sultan, and they waited for 
him naked. 

When Selim IJ arrived at the hamam, he was already a little bit 
mellow. The humid and hot atmosphere of the hamam made 
him more slack. 

Fresh and healthy naked virgins cleaned him thoroughly, and 
tenderly massaged his whole body all over. Then he played with 
them trying to catch the slippery bodies of the naked girls as they 
playfully ran away from him. 

As his hands almost gripped a plump body, he stumbled and 
fell down on the marble floor. He was carried to his bed but all 
was too much for his exhausted heart. 
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opkapn Palace, Harem Section, M. Melling, 1819. 

SULTAN MURAD III: THE SULTAN WHOSE 

CRAVING FOR FLESH COULD NEVER 

BE FULFILLED 

Murad III was also a pleasure-seeking Sultan. Historians have 
never been able to find out the exact number of his children, 

whose estimated number was between 106 and 130. 

His age was also the golden age of the slave traders who sold 
the slave girls for the highest prices to the Palace. 

The architecture and ornamentation of the pavilions which 
were built by his order as additional sections to the Harem of the 
Topkapi palace were exceptional. 

The Sultan's favorite locations in the Palace where he spent 
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Entertainment on the terrace of Harem. 

his moments of pleasure were Hunkar Sofas and the pool at the 
basement of the Harem section. 

Hunkar Sofasi was the place where the entertainment started. 
Musicians began to play in the afternoon and they went on until 

midnight. When the Sultan was turned on by the dances of the 
half-naked slave girls, he chose one of them for himself and the 

final scene of the entertainment took place either in his bed- 
room or on the marble floor of the Turkish Bath. 

The Sultan sometimes sat on his throne by the pool and let 

the girls amuse him as they played around and bathed in the 

pool. 

A favorite game began when the Kizlaragasi placed a wooden 

perch over the pool! The girls with only a piece of scanty tran- 
sparent cloth wrapped around their bodies climbed onto it play- 

Neg 



fully and when the Sultan wet them with cold water, they threw 

themselves into the pool pretending to drop the cloth around 

their bodies. Later, the most alluring one would be the guest of 

the Sultan's private party for two. 

I ORDER YOU: BRING ME THE FATTEST 

WOMAN OF THE WORLD 

The only Ottoman Sultan who was reputed to be insane was 

ibrahim II. He had been kept prisoner in his room until the day 

he ascended the throne. Long years of captivity and the fear of 

being strangled had impaired his sexual prowess but soon after 
he came to power, the physicians of the Palace cured him with 
aphrodisiacal plants and special pastes so that he could pursue 
young girls to his heart's content. He was never content with the 
women in his Harem and sent invitations even to the married 
women whom he heard about, and this caused the revolt of local 
administrations. 

One day this crazy Sultan told his men to search for to the fat- 
test woman of Istanbul. They looked everywhere and found a 
chubby Armenian who weighed 130 kilos. The Sultan who was 
very pleased with this woman called her 'Sivekar' and never fa- 
vored the others. Her caresses became a shelter for his slight 
and feeble body. Perhaps he was cured of his psychosis when he 

got the feeling of being in her mother's womb. (His own mother, 
Kosem Sultan, was one of the most ruthless and authoritative 
characters in Ottoman history.) 

Sivekar, who became his 6th Haseki, even got involved with 
state affairs. 

It was rumored that the Valide Sultan who was Sultan Ibrahim 
II's mother, encouraged his avidity for forbidden fruit so thet she 
could be the only ruler of the Empire and thus satisfy her main 
ambition. 

Sultan Ibrahim I had his room in the Harem decorated with 
mirrors from top to toe and watched himself as he copulated 
with the girls. 

Even the virgins who were regularly presented to him every 
Friday as a special delicacy could not gratify his appetite. He 
would sometimes demand all the women of the Harem in his 

18 
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An imagined Harem through the eyes of a European. Thomas Rawlandson. 

room, and he would order them to walk around on their hands 

and knees pretending that they were the mares as he was the on- 
ly stallion. 

EVEN THE SULTANS COULD FALL IN LOVE 

Sultan Abdtlhamid I who ruled the Ottoman Empire from 
1774 to 1789, fell in love with one of the slave girls of his Harem 
at first sight. 

Then he became the slave of the girl named Ruhsah who with 
her rather remote behaviour became his instructor in genuine 
love. 

One day Ruhsah resented her royal lover and decided to ig- 

20 



nore him. The helpless and vulnerable Sultan thought of send- 
ing her away from the Harem, but he could not bear the idea of 
imagining her in somebody else's arms. 

Here are the letters of the Sultan begging Ruhsah for love: 
and forgiveness (The originals of these letters are secured at the 
library of the Topkapi Palace Museum): 

I st. letter: 

My Ruhgah, 

Your Abdiilhamid beseeches you... 

Thy Lord, creator of all living things, has mercy and 

Jorgiveness, but you doomed this loyal slave of yours, 

me whose error was so petty. 

Cariyes in the Harem. 



I am on my knees, begging your pardon. 

Please let me see you tonight; kill me if you wish, 

I will surrender, but please do not disregard my cry, or I'll die. 

I throw myself at your feet, I can no longer control myself. 

2nd. Letter: 

My Lady, 

Your Abdiilhamid beseeches you. 

Please, grant me the pleasure of your company, 

that will be my joy. Tonight is the night of the new moon. 

I am in your hands. Please do me a kindness; 

do not let me suffer anymore. Last night I could hardly 

restrain myself. 

Iam your humble slave at your feet. 

3rd. Letter: 

Your Abdiilhamid beseeches you. 

What have I done? Human it is to err. 

Please do not desert me because of a single misdeed. 

May God curse me if I forsake you even 

if your love ravages me. I am yours and you are mine, 

we shall never part as long as the world goes round. 

Iam at your dainty feet, asking for your compassion. 

Abdulhamid's letters must have moved his sweetheart. Ruhsah 
replaced Abdulhamid's first lady Ayse later on and ruled his 
heart and treasury until the day she died. 

Zia 



Sultan's favorite. J.J. A. Lecomt de Nouy., 1888. 



THE SULTAN WHO WAS A WOMAN-HATER 

Sultan Osman III who ascended the throne when he was 55 

years old ruled the Ottoman empire from 1754 to 1757. 

In contrast to his successors and predecessors, he hated the 

gentle sex. Perhaps the source of his aversion for the opposite 

sex was his impotence. A history book states: "I wish that he is in 

the heaven of heavens now; respected Sultan Osman's resource 

of manhood was somehow indolent in producing the juice of fer- 

tility." 

As soon as he rose to power, his first enforcement was to send 

away the singers and dancers of the Harem. He wore shoes with 

gold and silver nails to avoid the women ot the Harem because 
they ran away panic-stricken when they heard his clattering 

shoes. 

Sultan Osman III went out of the Palace three times a week to 
inspect what was going on in the city of Istanbul. On those days 
the women were ordered to stay at home behind the thick walls 
of the residences and they were not even allowed to dress up be- 
hind closed doors. 

Although Sultan Osman III was the one and only Ottoman 
Sultan who never fancied women and spent his years of power in 
making life difficult for the fair sex, he had two women at his 
side. 

THE SULTAN'S FEAR OF THE RAGE OF WOMEN 

Sultan Mustafa III who was the owner of the throne between 
the years 1757 and 1774, was very fond of Rifat Kadin whom he 
met in one of his outings. 

Disregarding all the women of the Harem who were at his dis- 
posal at any time, he started an exclusive affair with her, meeting 
her in secret outside the Palace. 

As time went by, this secret affair bored him and he wrote an 
order to the Grand Vizier to bring Rifat Kadin to the Palace cov- 
ertly. 

As soon as the Grand Vizier fulfilled his Sultan's order he re- 
ceived another letter which said: 

24 



My Vizier, 

Warn your wife and daughter to keep their lips sealed when 

they are asked about my Rifat. Her presence in 

the Palace should be a complete secret. 

Use the side door of the garden to let her in but never 

direct her to the main door which is full of Harem guards. 

Beware of inquisitors, and be dumb. 

Why the Royal rascal was so very cautious of the birds in the 
cage, we do not know, because there has never been a case like 

his before in the history of the Ottoman Sultans. Perhaps the rul- 

er of the grand Empire was wise enough to stay away from the fu- 
ry of the jealous females. 

Rifat Kadin lived in the Grand Vizier's house and was admit- 
ted to the Palace with difficulty. Mustafa III had the courage to 
announce her as his fourth legal wife after a long time. 

ANGELS OF THE CRYSTAL BALL 

The first half of the 17th century was the age of reforms and 
modernisation under the leadership of Ahmet HI who was the 
dynast of the Ottoman Empire for 27 years starting with the year 
1703. His era is also known as the Tulip Age (Lale Devri). At that 

time a rare tulip bulb used to cost a fortune. 

Ahmet III was also a man of carnal pleasures. He spent his 
days enjoying himself at the festivities organized at the Hunkar 
Sofa which was the largest room in the Harem. 

Well-known and talented lady musicians played his favourite 
tunes as the dancing girls sang and danced. Sipping his wine on’ 
his throne he gazed at the most beautiful girls of all breeds as 

they played around. What he relished most was watching those 
girls as they jumped and tried to catch.a crystal ball hanging 

down from the high ceiling. 

The display of the newly blossomed flesh of the charming girls 

who competed with each other joyously made him sigh, and he 

could not help chasing the half-naked girls. This game went on 

until the Sultan got them in the Hiinkar bath. 

25 
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Portrait of Mihrimah Sultan. 17th century, from the Rahmi Kog collection. 

THE SULTAN WHO HUNTED 

THE LOVERS AT THE HAREM 

The Harem was so strictly protected from the male eyes that 
not even a male fly could enter it. The girls who desperately 
starved for male company were sometimes even willing to have 
an affair with a castrated black eunuch, and some letters written 
by the captives of the golden cage are proof of lesbian relation- 

26 



Portrait of Guilnus Sultan. Early 19th century. From the Topkafn Palace Museum. 

ships among them. A slave girl who dared to get involved with a 

male servant from the Enderun section of the Palace was 
doomed to death. But if they were fearless enough to love each 
other and risk their lives such lovers can only win our love and 

respect. 

Here is the legendary story of a slave girl and a boy from the 

Enderun: Once upon a time there was a very handsome boy 

whose name was Mehmet. One day his eyes met the eyes of an 

Bi. 
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th ¢ Harem. John Fredrick Lewis, 1857, A casual day in 

angelic and pretty girl in front of the gate of the aviary. He 
should not have looked at her eyes and hands and bend his head 
down as the was ordered but he could not h 
beauty and his heart began to pound. 

The slave girl was also attracted by his charm. So they fell in 
love with each other. 

elp witnessing her 

28 



The interior door of the Harem became their love nest where 
they secretly met and made love. When the Sultan was informed 
about this forbidden affair, he could not believe his ears but kept 
an eye on the slave girl. 

One night when Mehmet and his sweetheart were in each 
other's arms, they saw a glittering dagger in the hand of a shad- 
ow approaching them, and they caught a glimpse of the Sultan 
in the darkness of the night. They ran away in panic and were 
chased by the Sovereign himself. 

When they came to a courtyard, the Sultan lost sight of the 
lovers. There were cupboards in the courtyard and the Sultan 
saw a piece of cloth hanging down from the cover of the cup- 

board. He held up his dagger and removed the cover. In aston- 
ishment, he saw that there was no one there. He decided then 

that the lovers were sanctified and had disappeared. He stood 
still in front of the cupboard and saluted them. A golden lock 
was put on the cupboard by him later so that the lovers would 
not be disturbed. 

A THREE YEAR OLD LADY SULTAN IN 

A WEDDING GOWN 

The daughter of Sultan Ibrahim (1640-1646), Fatma Sultan, 

became the wife of the second vizier Yusuf Pasa when she was 

three years old. A year later, the vizier was killed by the Sultan 
and the poor child was a widow at the age of four. The same 

year, she married Admiral Fazil Pasa with a lavish wedding; how- 
ever, her husband was sent to a mission abroad and she was 

doomed to loneliness. When she reached sixteen, Fazil Pasa died 

and she was a widow again. 

There is no record of her having been in the bridal chamber. 

Sultan Ahmed I's daughter Ayse Sultan was seven years old 

when her wedding ceremony was held. She had two husbands 

during her childhood. 

Ayse Sultan, who had a number of husbands because of politi- 

cal assassinations, lived a nuptial night only with her fourth hus- 

band. 

Sultan Ahmed I's second daughter, Fatma Sultan, is known as 

the Lady Sultan who had the highest number of legitimate hus- 

29 
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bands. She had wedding ceremonies with 12 different men all of 
whom were viziers. 

IS BEING CASTRATED A STONE IN LOVE'S PATH 

It is believed that when a man is castrated his sexual attraction 
to women vanishes, but it is also a fact that the genital organs of 
boys who were castrated at a very young age mature, and that the 
sexual desire for the opposite sex awakens gradually. 

Even though all the castrated boys were examined by the phy- 

sician of the Sultan carefully, there are some documents on their 
secret relationships to the slave girls in the Harem. 

One of these documents was written by a fireman who spent 
most of his life at the Palace. 

Here is an excerpt from his manuscript: 

"I swear that those black betrayers have a relationship to one 

or two slave girls; whatever they earn, they spend on them, and 

they make love at every occasion they have. 

They are said to be freed from their lustful senses, but then; 
how do they make sex? These filthy black misbelievers are all ro- 

busts. 

They are the customers of the slave traders and hide at least 

one or two girls in their rooms. There is a great rivalry among 
them and their eyes are all green when it comes to their lovers. 

I] have worked for 18 years in the Old Palace and I am familiar 

with the core of this matter. I even taught the science of the Ko- 

ran to some of these black creatures and it really worked. They 

turned into tamed horses, so I had a chance to learn what the 
devil was going on within the Harem walls. 

Beware of these corrupted black unbelievers your Eminence, 

their loyalty is a lie and they shall never be trusted. 

These perfidious creatures are the sons of the bitches who can 

never stay away from malice, and they never marry a decent wom- 

an, and copulate like stray dogs. 

Do women get the same taste as a healthy man does from 

these black eunuchs? If you are curious let me tell you: Yes, and 

maybe they get more than that. 

I had two partners at work and both of them married the slave 
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girls who were dismissed from the Harem. After a week of their 

marriage, they had to divorce them because their wives were 

bold enough to say that the black eunuchs were much better in 

bed." 

Now, let's go into the intimacy of a black eunuch and read his 

sincere confessions: 

"It was one of those days when I was more tired than usual. I 

fell asleep as soon as I lay on my bed. In my sleep, I felt a sweet 

thrill as if an invisible hand was stimulating every single point on 

my body. I woke up and that foamy feeling increased; I was not 

able to understand what it was but it gave me great pleasure. 

As this situation held on, my great enchantment turned into a 

feeling of disturbance because in the morning of such nights I 

woke up like a wreck. 

Seeking sympathy, I decided to pour out my grief to one of 
my close friends but in the middle of our chat he burst into 

laughter as if I had told him the funniest story. This led me to an 

even deeper depression. 

Then I realized that this obscure situation was just a revolt of 

my manhood, brutally persecuted by ferocious hands. 

This salacious feeling took hold of me and got even worse as I 
was always surrounded by the most beautiful women of the world 

who were very easy in manners without paying any attention to 

my presence. I could hardly control myself not to sail into their 
lips, tits and arms. Then I understood that I was searching for 
lust and not love. 

There were a lot of sexy girls at the Palace with whom I could 
realize my will but such an affair might have ended in the shear- 
legs, so I decided to get married. We have been together for long 
years but I have never asked my wife why she has married me. 
You know, when you hear the bitter reality from somebody else it 
hurts more. She is a loyal woman and she is always eager to fulfill 
the duties of a wife. I sometimes have a feeling that I get more 
than a complete man. But it is poor me who will always live with 
this deficiency." 
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PERFORMING THE OLDEST PROFESSION 
OF THE WORLD WITHIN THE BORDERS 

OF THE OTTOMAN EMPIRE 

Although Islam preached a strict moral code, the women were 

confined to homely life, and the Ottoman male could marry four 
women and buy as many slawes as he could attord, the so-called 

oldest profession of the world was fully practiced within the Otto- 
man borders as well. 

Laws and legislations against adultery put to power by Yavuz 
Sultan Selim in 1512 stated that: 

"If the offender is a married man and is caught in the very act, 
he shall pay 400 silver coins. If the man is of the middle class, his 

fine is reduced to 300 silver coins. The fine is 200 silver coins for 
a poorer fellow and 100 silver coins for the impoverished." 

The fine of adultery for bachelors was more moderate; 100 sil- 

ver coins from the rich one, 50 silver coins from the lower in- 

come group and 30 silver coins from the poor. If women com- 

mitted adultery, their husbands were obliged to pay their fine. 

"If a slave girl does prostitution, the fine is half the amount of 
the fine for a free person." 

Even Yavuz Sultan Selim's standing orders are the substantia- 
tion of widespread adultery and prostitution and they provided a 
huge sum of income for the treasury of the state. 

Prostitutes were registered first in 1565. According to the re- 
lated documents, the inhabitants of the Sultangir neighbour- 
hood on the coast of the Goldenhorn, informed the Moslem 
Judge (Kadi) against five women. They claimed that these wom- 

en ran a brothel and that Arab Fati was the matron of Narin, 

Kamer and Yimni from Balat and Nefise from Crete.The Kadi 

decided to seize their property and banish the harlots whose 

names indicate that they were muslims. 

The only option left for the women who were sent away from 

istanbul because of prostitution was to join a Cengi (female 

dancer) group and stroll about Anatolia. Usually the Cengi lead- 

er built up tents in the outskirts of the towns in the evenings. If 
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An elegant lady's promenade in Istanbul. 19th century. 

they were invited to a residence, they would usually go wearing 
men's clothes and attend the party. 

Sultan Selim II was also in favour of the banishment of these 
naughty women but as far as we gather, nothing put an end to 
the sweet bargain. Even the officials who were in charge of main- 
taining public order and security could not help falling into the 
trap of their dexterous bodies. 

As the prohibitions of Sultan Selim II were precisely executed, 
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there appeared a lot of laundaries where the customers were usu- 
ally young unmarried men. Professional women who could not 
find shelter in the neighbourhoods found the remedy in having 
two jobs. They washed the sweat-smelling clothes of the young 
and muscular men during the day and in the darkness of the 
night, they found the cure to their "illness" on the hairy chests of 
these love-seekers in the back rooms of the laundry. Unfortu- . 
nately, the real function of these places was discovered, and they 
too were banned. 

_ In the 16th century, prostitution nested in the harbour of 
Istanbul. Housing the mosques and tombs of Islamic forefathers, 

Eyup was a reputed religious quarter and therefore this reputa- 
tion and the crowded population of Eyup provided good shelter 
for the pimps and the concubines. 

Husbands who were absolutely sure of their decent wives' 

faithfulness never hesitated to let them leave their houses to go 
to Eyup, so that they would pay religious services. However, their 
wives met their lovers in the gloomy dessert shops along with the 

prostitutes who bargained with their customers. 

A decree prohibited women to enter the dessert shops of 
Eyup in 1573. Then the ingenious young lovers and the flesh- 
sellers found the solution in meeting in boats. After having a 
good time at the deserted coasts, they used to return to the har- 

bour. The state ordered the boatmen not to rent boats to young 

couples in 1580. 

None of these precautions sufficed to prevent the oldest pro- 
fession of the world. The Imams of every neighbourhood were 
authorized to report frivolous inhabitants and to organize raids 
to any house under suspicion, but the flagrant offence was not 
punished if the man accepted to marry the guilty woman. 

In the meantime, agents did not remain inactive and in- 

formed the Imams on the red-lanterned houses of the neighbor- 

hood. 

One day the Imam of Imrahor received a letter which read as 

follows: 

"T declare that the dwellers of the house next to clerk Little. Hafiz's 

house, that is, brothel-keeper Ayse Hanim and her illegitimate husband 

should leave this neighbourhood within a week. This neighbourhood will 

never have any peace unless they go away. 

Today I saw a couple of rakes and whores entering their house and 
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A couple caught making love on the river bank. 18th century miniature. 

on Monday three tramps and three Armenian bitches visited them. T have 

also seen a lot of tramps around that house." 

Slave traders also contributed a lot to this market. Slaves were 
displayed and sold at the open air markets before the slave ba- 
zaar was established. The customers used this opportunity to cou- 
tact the girls, and if they could come to terms with the dealers, 
hired them out for the night. Sometimes, purchasers wished to 

test the goods and the trader let them keep the girl for a short 
period of time and got his share. 

The foreign visitors of Istanbul also abused the advantage of 
this commerce by renting the girls at frequent intervals. When 
this was noticed by-the officials, all the slaves were paid for and 

A raid to forbidden love by the inhabitants of the neighbourhood. 
Miniature from Zenanndme. [8th century. 
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Cariyes in the Harem. Dolmabahce Palace Museum. 

taken away from the foreigners and the traders were punished. 

In his famous book of travels, Evliya Celebi mentioned that 

there were pimps among businessmen, and even gave their num- 
ber to be exactly 212, and wrote that some of these traders were 
buggers. 

Sultan Murad IV (1623-1640), who was against any addiction 

took strict precautions to grip the increase of prostitution during 
his reign. 

Historians refer to Sultan Mustafa II (1695-1703), Sultan Ah- 
met III (1703-1730) and Sultan Selim III (1789-1803) as the Sul- 
tans who had a predilection to escape strict Islamic rules.. Dur- 
ing the Tulip Era under Sultan Ahmed III, women were allowed 
to join the festivities in Kagithane wearing their thin silk gar- 
ments, however, the catchy figures of the ladies under the silk 
covers set many a man an fire and the secret flirtation of the sex- 
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Women of Istanbul on their way to a picnic. Amadeo Preziosi. 

es was condemned by the community. So the Sultan had to com- 
mand women to dress up in a decent way. To my surprise, the 

Ottoman Sultans were all prosecuters of ladies' outfits even at 
times of modernization. Women were warned about thin and 
tight clothes which could arouse sexually and stimulate men, and 

the attractiveness of the gentle sex was always associated with car- 
nal desire. Sultan Selim III abrogated thin outdoor coats. He also 
threatened the tailors with execution on the gallows in front of 

their shops if they were to break the rules on ladies’ clothing. 

In 1752, the rumors about young women who fooled around 
in the outskirts of Istanbul, Camlica, Sariyer and Beykoz instigat- 

ed another decree which ordered those female rascals to watch 
their step. Prostitution cases recorded in the documents were 
mostly from Istanbul and only some rare instances from Anatolia 

were considered. It is also a fact that such a profession could only 
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20th century. 
An entertainment with beauties at Kagithane. Miinih Fehim, 
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The brothels of Istanbul were mentioned in the travel book 

with the title, "Guide des voyageurs en Allemagne, en Hongrie et 

a Constantinople" and which was published in Germany in 1ST, 

The author of the travel book, Reichardt wrote that almost all 
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A picnic in the meadows. 

the girls working in the brothels were Jewish, and that besides 
the professionals there were also older women who sought satis- 
faction or women who wished to take revenge on their husbands 
for neglecting them. Just as Reichardt was writing about the 
street-walkers of Istanbul a hundred years ago, researcher Olivier 
portrayed some other Poets who fished for customers: 
"Young Greek boys in women's clothes and with coquettish air 
who were after clients occupied the streets of Istanbul without 
any hindrance. In contrast to the Turkish guys, Greek boys had 
long hair which they combed carefully with oriental scents and 

A copulatin sie on the terrace and an old woman peeping. 
iMichaoure fon amse-t Atat. 
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decorated with flowers, and they put on make-up on their 

cheeks, eyebrows and eyelashes.” 

The era of Sultan Mahmud II (1808-1839) brought some lib- 

erty to women. By courtesy of the Sultan, even the members of 

the Harem could promenade in the outskirts of Istanbul in their 

colourful and shiny silk coats. Men or women who chased the 

forbidden fruit started to have more air to breathe. But Beyoglu 

preserved its fame as being the focal point of recreation in 

Istanbul where you could hear many different dialects of various 

languages uttering words of the universal lingo. 

In 1860, a new brothel started to offer services to the public in 

Aksaray as an alternative to the bordellos of Beyoglu. The owner 

was an Irish woman so this new house of pleasure was famed as 

'The House of the Outlander' which later initiated the establish- 

ment of others where the talented artisans were Muslim Turks, 

Armenians and Greek women. However, Beyoglu always re- 
mained the prominent center of amusement and love. Sehzades 
(Sons of the Sultans), Pashas and other eminent members of the 

Palace joined the crew of hunters in Beyoglu during the age of 
Sultan Abdulhamid I (1876-1908), and the prey of these royal 

hunters were the stars of the European show troupes. 

The arrival of the White Russians who escaped from the com- 
munist regime at the beginning of the 20th century added some 
more color and joy to Beyoglu, and the love trade flourished. 

These were the years when the number of Turkish whores made 

up one third of the registered prostitutes in Istanbul. 

After the foundation of the Turkish Republic by Ataturk 
(1923), women were granted their full rights, and some decrease 
in prostitution as well as sexual deviations could be observed. 
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ENCYCLOPAEDIA OF SEXOLOGY 
(BAHNAME) 

The "Bahnames" were written to instruct people in sex and 
eroticism, and they have a long history in eastern cultures. 

The Indian "Kama Sutra" and the Arabian "Perfumed Gar- 
den" are only two of the well known examples of this type of 
books. 

After the 15th century, the Ottomans were able to profit from 

these books. These books which were decorated with miniatures 

created by highly talented artists, gave recipes for aphrodisiacs, 
sexual health, and contraceptive methods, as well as positions 

during intercourse which allowed both sexes more satisfaction. 

There were exclusive miniatures in the books of joy presented 

to the Palace, whereas the public editions were a lot more mod- 

est. The Bahnames written in the 18th and 19th centuries were 
mostly on sexual techniques and erotic fantasies. The ones which 

were published in Istanbul were sold covertly in bookstores. 

The rich could pay huge amounts of money to get one illus- 

trated in rich colors but there were books without pictures for 
those of modest means. However, they could always purchase the 

pictures later and improve their lovemaking techniques. 

Now, if I have aroused your desire to learn about what was go- 
ing on between the Ottoman male and his lovers in those days, 

let us climb up the plane tree as old as Methuselah with our bi- 
noculars and start peeping. 

EXCERPTS FROM A BAHNAME ON SEXUAL 
_. POSITIONS 

"She lies on her back, puts her hands under her head and 

with legs wide apart, pulls her knees towards her chest. He comes 

and holds her, they are now face to face and with his chest touch- 

ing her nipples, he knocks at the door of her pussy with his suff 

penis; by moving her buttocks slowly up, she takes him in and as 

she moves more swiftly they both reach the climax." 
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She lies on her back with one leg up. Her hot companion set- 

tles down between her legs, and makes his cock touch the lips of 

her cunt. They both enjoy the thrilling moments of pause, and 

then she gets giddy and says ' My love, my patience is exhausted 

because of my desire for you, I beg you, please be gentle with 

me’. As he has his way with her, she holds him very tight and the 

story ends happily.” 

"The couple sits on the bed very close to each other with their 

feet underneath them. He uses his hands to put his organ in her 

and they move closer and closer. 

This position needs a very lengthy penis. 

She lies on her back in anticipation and holds her legs up. 

When she feels her man, she grasps him with her legs vigorously. 
He moves into her holding her shoulders and harmonious mo- 
tions bring them to satisfaction." 

"She stands up with her hands on her belly. The man dives in 
like a wild horse. "Oh! My darling you have ravaged my cunt," ' 
she says coyly. He doesn't stop screwing her of course, on the 

contrary he moves faster until she is done.” 

"She lies down on her right side with her legs stretched. He 
gets behind her and places one of his thighs on her and the oth- 
er one between her legs. He wets his cock with his saliva and 

starts rubbing it on her vagina and asshole. When he reaches the 
point of ejaculation, he pushes it into the nearest hole speedily. 
However, anal intercourse is wicked and so, he should save his 

semen for the proper place." 

"With her face down, she pulls one of her knees to her chest 
and heaves herself up on her feet. He inserts his massive engine 
in her and listens to her moans of delight. As he comes, he pulls 
her closer by holding her hair and increases his speed until his fi- 
nal ejaculation of sperm triggers off. This position gives amazing 
pleasure to the couple." 

“She waits for her man in a stooped position. When he is 
there, her ass starts dancing and she sucks him very deep into 
her. This position is very convenient for an unexpected quick 
flight with a slave girl, and if the man is strong enough it can be 
delectable. 

"She dresses up as if she is going out and leans against a wall. 

A couple making love. From an oriental Bahndme. 
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The man comes, takes off her veil and kisses her and then tears 

her "salvar" (pants with baggy legs) off from one of her legs and 

holds her naked leg up. The view of her cunt arouses him and he 

screws her wildly as she shrieks with excitement. 

THOSE PARTS OF YOUR MISTRESS 

THAT ARE TO BE KISSED 

For your information, a woman's cheeks, lips, eyes, forehead, 
neck, breasts, and navel area are the parts you should kiss. If the 
outer lips of her pussy are clean and pure they are also delicious, 
of course, if you wish. You can never have enough of kissing her. 

A MEDICINE TO PREVENT PREGNANCY 

Rezaki grapes are crushed in their own juice and mixed thor- 
oughly. Then a bit of musk root is added to this mixture and the 
woman's vagina should be cleaned with a very clean piece of 
cloth soaked in this medicine before intercourse. This makes her 
like a virgin and she doesn't get pregnant. 
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A Bahname manuscript at the end of the 19th century. 
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THE GORGEOUS WOMEN OF ISTANBUL 

In 1784, a famous poet of his age, Enderunlu Fazil Bey who 

revelled in his homosexuality and his spectacular personality, 

wrote a book on the most captivating men and women of the 

world when he was convinced by one of his lovers. I would like to 

give you some examples of the sections where he described the 

fair sex of Istanbul in his book. 
"Istanbul which is a unique and divine city shines gloriously in 

the world. God has gifted all the women and men of Istanbul 
with loveliness and charm. They all have rose-pink complexions. 
The way they walk is admired by everyone in the world but their 
characters are widely different from each other. Let me tell you 

about them and let us explore the devils and the angels." 

THE FIRST GROUP OF ISTANBUL WOMEN: 

They always live behind the curtains and even the worst disas- 
ter can not make them leave their hiding places. These ladies 
love their homes more than anything else. They are like rubies 
framed with silver; they are roses in a vase and parrots in a cage. 

Their hair which gently falls on their forehead has not been 

brushed by the morning breeze and their tender skin has not 
been touched by the sun yet. 

THE SECOND GROUP OF ISTANBUL WOMEN: 

Even if they look decent, all of them are of easy virtues. Their 
costumes are colorful. The rich purple of their outdoor mantle 
can easily divert you. If they intentionally dress up to enhance 
their beauty, that means they are out for hunting men. 

They wander in the shopping district pretending to look for 
something with a couple of slaves attending them. They go into 
the shops with a coquettish air to seduce the shopkeeper they 
cast their veiled look on. Then a meaningful conversation starts 
between them. The woman asks coyly: "Have you got anything 
for me? Let me have a look at it if it is good enough." These 
words are a discreet cipher between them. Then her beautiful 
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Women of Istanbul in Kaguthane. Miniature from Zenanname. 18th century. 

face behind her transparent veil and her fingers decorated with 
henna hunt him like a hawk, and she takes him to her house. 
Her husband has gone to work early in the morning to earn 

money, and he does not have the slightest idea about what is go- 
ing on in his house when he is away. 

THE THIRD GROUP OF ISTANBUL WOMEN: 

These women are always at the market. Their slanted and 
heavily made up eyes gaze amorously on their gentle faces. How- 



ever, this can be deceptive because some of them are quite 
shrewish. When they go to the "hamam" (Turkish Bath), they 
take loads of beautifying cosmetics with them and hope to recov- 
er the fresh bloom of their youth. There is also rivalry between 
these prostitutes and they look forward to having a fight and in- 
sult each other wherever they meet. 

THE FOURTH GROUP OF ISTANBUL WOMEN: 

This is the group of lesbians who have appeared lately in 





A young lady from Istanbul. Levni, 1725. Topkajn Palace Museum. 

Istanbul. They didn't exist in the good old days. They fall in love 
with each other and they even use artifice to get what they want 
during their relationship. They use an artifical organ. I am em- 
barrased to mention its name myself but it is called 'Zibik'. 

Lesbians are well-educated, polite and even tempered. They 
devote themselves to their lovers and never deceive them. Their 
speech is sophisticated when they compliment each other like; 
"My beauty, rose bouquet, my pearl, here I am", "My silver col- 
ored love, I have been longing for you", "My rose bud, my zeal- 
ous lady, let me die at your feet." 

This is how the amorous moments start. 

I have thought very hard to find out why women fancy each 
other as sex partners and I think I know the answer. Women who 
have had sex with a number of men become satiated and bored 
with the male organ and so they start being charmed by ladies. 
Once in a while when they happen to see an irresistable youth 
they don't mind breaking the rule though. 

Anyway, this is a dilemma. Let us leave them alone. 

A lady from Istanbul in her outdoor mantle. Leuni, 1725. 
Topkapr Palace Museum. 
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voman bathing in the Turkish Bath. Abdullah Buhan, 1742. Topkafn Palace Museum. 



THE AESTHETIC NORMS 

OF THE OTTOMAN MAN 

The Ottoman Empire ruled over the vast lands in Anatolia, 
the Balkan peninsula, Greece, Austria, Hungary, Egypt, Pales- 

tine, North Africa, the Aegean Islands and the coasts of the Black 
Sea and the Mediterranean in the 16th century. 

Istanbul was the capital and as we mentioned before, the men 
who lived there did not burden themselves with the concept of 
race discrimination. Therefore the selected top beauties from all 
of these countries found themselves in the most wealthy houses, 
in Konaks or even at the Palace and lived in prosperity. This wide 
variety of girls from all over the world gave the Ottoman gentle- 
men the opportunity to observe the differences in their physical 
nature, and develop guidelines on the most desirable character- 
istics for sexual satisfaction. 

Sophistication led the way to new tastes and diversions, and 

refined the criteria of beauty. 

The Ottoman connoisseurs of the fair sex fancied plump, 
pearl-complexioned, made up and perfumed women of medium 
height above all. If their hands and feet were ornamented with 
henna (a reddish-brown dye extracted from the leaves of fra- 
grant flowers), if all the extra hair on the body were waxed off, 
particularly after a long Turkish bath session, and if the thor- 

oughly freshened ladies blushed and mellowed because of hot 
vapor, so much the better. 

Now let us have a look at the formulated criteria of the con- 

noisseurs of the biological drive. 

The magic number of this formula was four: 

The four mysterious blacks : Hair, eyebrows, eye lash- 

es, and the color of the 

eyes. 

The four enigmatic 

cinnabar-reds = ilongue, lips, “cheeks, 

and jowls. 
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Naked adalsh 

The four round beauties 

The four lengthy goods 

The four sweet-smelling 

charms 

The four wide deceivers 

The four narrow secrets 

: Face, eyes, wrists and heels. 

: Neck, nose, eyebrows and _ fin- 

gers. 

: Nose, hands and feet, armpits 
and vagina. 

: Forehead, eyes, tits and but- 

tocks. 

: Nostrils, ear holes, navel cave 

and vagina. 
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The four small appetizers : Mouth, lips, hands and feet, 

ears. 

Hard-working and very fastidious connoisseurs expanded this 
list with some 'musts' as follows: 

Head: neither big nor small 

Height: neither tall nor short 

Should neither be overweight nor underweight and must have 
very luxuriant hair. 

And the most important 'must' was her smile and her light- 
heartedness. Zest should joyfully be reflected by her smile and 
she should call him to the heaven of devotion in silence. 

What about the indications of a lascivious woman? Again the 
criteria were formed through worldly experience. Here is the list 
for you in case you should wish to benefit from this treasure: 

- Big mouth; wide vagina. 

- Small mouth; tight vagina. 

- Full lower lip; outer lips of her vulva are thick. 

- Thin upper lip; outer lips of the vulva are also thin and soft. 

- Thin lower lip; her vaginal entrance doesn't get wet easily. 

- Top of the tongue like dried currants; cold vagina. 

- Nose like a bottle; doesn't enjoy intercourse. 

- Thin hair; lumpy vagina. 

- Long chin; big clitoris. 

- A big, fat and oval face; big and tight vulva and small arse. 

- Fat feet; sizable and fertile womb and a very big vagina. 

- Fleshy and strong thighs; has a lot of bodily appetite and 

can't live without mating. 

- Thin lips, small and conic breasts; is not keen on love mak- 
ing but if you work on her you can improve her libido. 

- Blue-eyed and ruddy-complexioned; there is no hope. 

- Always cheerful and active; she longs for love. 

- Enjoys dancing all the time; she is tempted to be in your 

arms. 

Turkish men still have the habit of studying women. I suppose 

because of their desire to fish for these "secret" indications. 
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GIRLS TO ENJOY (ODALISKS ) 

The Ottoman male had the privilege to have four wives. He al- 

so had the luxury of having mistresses. Some higher officials, the 
distinguished members of society, and the rich bought girls for 
their lustfull satisfaction. 

Pleasure girls could be bought at the slave bazaars or from the 
merchants who flourished by this trade. Such maids from Eu- 
rope, the Mediterranean, the Caucasus, Africa, Russia and Arabia 

were always on demand, depending on their beauty and supply. 
They were bought and sold like any other good on the market. 

There were no legal brothels in the Empire until the end of 
the 19th century. Prostitution was done in secret and its punish- 
ment was especially severe for women. No neighborhood wanted 

Odalisk and slave. J.-A. Dominique Ingres, 1842. 
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to house brothels and there was always the danger of being raid: 
ed. Nevertheless Ottoman men relished having different part- 
ners. Wedlock with four wives was O.K. but never enough for 

them. Besides those whose wives had gotten old, fat or ill felt that 

they needed younger and better women. There was no problem 
for wealthy men since they could buy as many pleasure girls as 
their purses allowed. They generally chose white slave girls be- 
tween the ages of fifteen and twenty. Distinguished people went 
to the houses where the girls were sold personally but in disguise, 
preferring to select the girl of their taste themselves. 

The slave master brought the almost naked girls into the 
room one by one. The ones who appealed to their fancy were 
paid for and sent to the Konaks. 

There was no enforcement though. The girls could refuse the 
customer if they wanted to. They had to consent before the pay- 

ment was made. Naturally this practice sometimes led to an in- 
crease of price. The mediator and the girl sometimes refused the 

Odalisk. 
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The Slave Market. Jean-Leén Gerome. 



eager customer upon their private agreement, so that he would 
offer more money for the girl. 

Moreover, wealthy men were also interested in very young 
teenagers. These tender girls were thoroughly trained by the re- 
tired women of the trade. When they got to be fifteen or sixteen 
years old, they started their career in the world of passion. 

Don't ever think that anything you have read above could be 
realized if the permission of the eminent lady of the house was 
not taken. Anything contrary to her will might have ended up by 
being returned to the slave bazaar. Ottoman men knew a lot of 
ways to persuade their legal wives in order to keep a girl they fan- 
cied. They even offered them to exchange their object of carnal 
delight. 

The main concerns of the wealthy Ottoman men were watch- 
ing their Venuses have fun in the pool, thinking about which 
one to choose for the night, and getting carried away with sensu- 
al pleasure. 

Pleasure girls were graded higher than the other slave girls in 
the household. They had their own rooms and could spend as 
much as they wanted on clothing. 

Some esteemed statesmen owned so many girls that they 
could compete with the Sultan in this respect. 

The Sultans who were addicted to women like Mahmud II al- 
so used these girls as a means of corruption. Mahmud II offered 
beautiful girls to the high rank officials in his entourage in order 
to have them in his grip. This was another factor for the cost of 
such maids to be so high. And the merchants got richer and rich- 
er. It was rumored that there were some merchants who lived 
happily ever after on the money they got from a single slave. 

Ramiz Pasa, the Commander of the fleet in 1808, was also a 

man of carnal desires. One day he heard about a woman whose 
name was Hatay, and that she was reputed to remain a virgin af- 
ter making love no matter how often and with whom. He became 

obsessed with her. He got in touch with almost all the slave mas- 

ters and granted them a lot of gold to get her. Unfortunately 

there is no record of his probable victory. 

Dark beauties from Arabia or Ethiopia were also favored by 

some adventurous ecstasy-seekers but there were none at the 

Court until the reign of Sultan Ahmet I. He happened to grace 
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The Slave Market. Thomas Allom, 1845. 

his Harem with one of these curly-haired charmers. What hap- 
pened to her? She didn't wake up one morning; she was stran- 
gled by jealous white hands. 

As anyone can imagine, birth control was a crucial issue. It was 
forbidden for the pleasure girls to get pregnant and if by any 
mischance they did get pregnant, there were some ways of abor- 
tion for help. Usually a kind-hearted master couldn't bear the 
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idea of having the baby aborted and that meant the promotion 
of the pleasure girl to the status of a legal wife after the child was 
born. 

The Ottoman Empire had vast territories. Governers of dis- 
tant provinces like Binghazi, Arabia, Tripoli, and Yemen chose 

mistresses from the native population. They even sent remarka- 
ble gifts to Istanbul for the authorities at home. 

Racism never cast its ugly shadow over the pleasures of the Ot- 
toman men; there was no discrimination of race, color, language 

or religion for them. 

The only criterion concerning the pleasures of the flesh was 
beauty alone. Naturally if the gentleman had enough bucks. 

An odalisk in the Harem. 



Dancing Cengi. Levni, 1725. Topkafr Palace Museum. 



DANCING GIRLS (CENGIS) 

"Raks", an oriental dance, is an outstanding form of entertain- 
ment for the muslim society. It is such a symbol that it has been 
accepted to be a characteristic of eastern cultures worldwide. 

Ottomans ?)so enjoyed this art of musical entertainment com- 
bined with daace. 

In the past, people who wanted to be professional dancers got 
together and formed groups. Some of these groups consisted of 
male dancers, the Kéceks, and the other ones composed of fe- 
male dancers were named 'troupe of dancing girls'. There were 
no mixed groups. Individual dancers were called "Cengi". The 

troupes of dancing girls performed only for women and they 
were more or less like stage actresses. They had a leader, assist- 

ants of the leader, 12 dancers and 4 women playing the string in- 
struments called "saz". 

The leader was usually an experienced woman, most probably 
a lesbian who had spent her life in troupes. Her house was al- 
most an academy for future group leaders. If there was a house 

from which the joyful sound of music poured out, it meant that 
the most well-formed, charming and frivolous girls were being 
trained at that place. 

Young and handsome guys and old rascals with a lot of cash 
were equally attracted to these houses and spent most of their 
time in such neighbourhoods. But alas! life would not be easy be- 
cause the general inclination of the Cengis was not for men but 
for their own sex, for women with lips of fire and ivory complex- 

ions. 

Frankly, the Cengis had the reputation of being the well- 

known lesbian group of the Ottoman society. 

If there was a to be wedding, which meant several days full of 

various festivities, troupes could be engaged after a hard bargain 

with the group leader. The group stayed in the house of the host 

throughout the wedding and entertained the guests. 

The arrival of the troupe was always a phenomenon. Men 

gazed raptly at these seductive beauties and their lovely bodies 
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A Cengi. Vanmoor. Engraving, 1720. 

covered with colourful clothes. The suggestive words and the 
bawdy messages they exchanged along the way went on until the 
troupe arrived at the place they were going to perform. Their 
rooms were reserved in the Harem section of these houses; the 

residents and other guests were forbidden to enter these rooms, 

though the lively voice of the dancers preparing for the show al- 
ways incited the curiosity of the female members of the house- 
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hold. The ladies of the household spent most of their time eaves- 
dropping at the doors and even forced their way in to see what 
was going on. 

Tension increased as the audience waited for the cengis. They 
let go of their curly long hair which glittered on the stage. They 
moved their bodies in fine transparent garments and gold 
threaded skirts and in embroidered vests and laces which were 
designed to show off their tits with the rhythm of the music. With 
the cymbals at their fingers, they moved their shoulders, swirled 
their bellies and twisted their buttocks while the music played 
mischievously. They held the guests spellbound with their en- 
chanting sensual dance. 

Sometimes they changed their costumes and stepped on the 
Stage as seductive young men. This was known to be the best part 
of the show because the ladies in the audience waited for them 
with aching hearts. 

They displayed their interest in the Cengis either by covered 
or by straightforward remarks. 

Most of the Cengis had lovers among the wealthy women and 
middle-aged widows. During the show, Cengis smiled at them 
and sent secret messages with their gestures. 

Rich women were always the center of special attention for 
the Cengis. They exploited this chance to establish intimate rela- 
tionships with the eligible ladies among the crowd. It was custo- 
mary to attach gold coins on Cengis' bodies, which was an oppor- 
tunity to exchange murmured invitations and messages. 

The rivalry between the admirers of the Cengis reached the 

climax just as the dance neared its peak. Then followed the de- 
nouement when the Cengis disappeared for to spend the night 

in some ivory arms among the silk bed sheets. 

The Cengis who were famous for their beauty and seductive- 

ness were like the popular film stars of our day. They were invit- 
ed to every show and songs were composed for and dedicated to 
them. Lesbianism was quite widespread in those days. Many 

wealthy ladies made love to each other and kept tender girls to 

satisfy their lust in the Harem sections of some rich mansions. 

Lesbian Cengis put on a white scarf around their necks to dis- 

play their inclination. Their love message was embroidered on 

these scarves with words expressing their longing. 
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Three girls from a Cengi troupe. Late 19th century. 

All the leaders of the Cengi troupes wore boots and a white 
scar and had a fan in their hands which were the inseparable 
components of their costumes. Gengis came mostly from the 
white gypsy communities of the Balkans, though it was not im- 

possible to find some non - muslim girls who joined these 
groups. | 

Istanbul still harbors the traces of this type of entertainment 
especually in the Sulukule quarter. However it is only a show; 
there is no trace of lesbianism and both sexes can have their 
drinks and enjoy it in each other's company. 



DANCING BOYS (KOCEKS) 

The Ottoman male was always after the beauty and charm of 
youth. He found beauty alluring and captivating both in women 
and in men. Some Sultans who enjoyed the most attractive and 
elegant virgin slaves in their Palaces also had fresh and baby- 
faced lads for their more implicit desires. 

The Ottomans favored handsome lads more than the gentle 
sex and therefore the male dancers were in high demand. 

The dancing boys who cheered up the Ottomans' public en- 
tertainment places worked in groups similar to the women danc- 
ers. These groups were called "Kécek groups" and they were 
called by the name of the group leader. Each group usually had 
30 dancers and in rare cases this number increased to 200-300 
dancers. 

Koceks were the most important entertainers of the Ottoman 
night life. When their talent was observed, young boys were 
taught music, dance, and the most important refinements of the 
profession. These beautiful young guys wore women's clothes 
and danced for the Sultans on every occasion. 

Some of the Koceks were called ‘Bunny Boys'. Their only dif- 
ference from the other Koceks was their outfit. They wore a kind 

of loose pants called 'Salvar'. Female slaves who were jealous of 
them danced in the Harem wearing their costumes and pretend- 
ed that they too were Bunny Boys. 

The Koceks had curly long hair. They dressed up in brightly 
colored and gold embroidered velvet tops with lace hems and 
silk skirts with belts. They wore alluring perfumes and some 
make-up and clicked cymbals on their delicate fingers. 

The Bunny Boys wore a black salvar and silk tops; and tied a 

piece of cloth around their waist. The characteristic feature of 
this outfit was that it reinforced the imagination. 

The dance they performed was erotic and provoked the sexu- 

al desires of the spectator. The Kéceks danced seductively in ac- 

cord with the exciting rhythms of oriental music. They usually 

walked around swiftly prior to the dancing session in order to ap- 
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A dancing Kogek. Late 19th century. 

peal to the audience. When sensuality got hold of their admirers, 
they could not restrain their lust so easily. During this carnal 
show, the men on the move broke their goblets, yelled at the top 
of their voices, and they sometimes even molested each other. 

Koceks were always pursued by those admirers who wanted to 
have sexual intercourse with them. 

Some of the Koceks who had nicknames proper to their bodi- 

ly grace and temper, appeared on the stage in well-known coffee- 
houses. When they were unemployed, some of them served 

drinks to customers in taverns and intoxicated them with their 

service as well. 

The majority of these sexually deviated Kéceks were passive 
homosexuals. Some of them got married when they got older. 

Enderunlu Fazil Bey portrayed some of the famous male 
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Koceks. Miniature from Surname-i Vehbi. 18th century. 
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dancers of his age in his book with the title 'Genginame'. Even 
though the name of his book was "Cenginame" (Dancing Girls), 

those who were mentioned in it were boys. The reason for this 
word play was most probably Enderunlu Fazil's own homosexual- 
ity. Here are some excerpts from his descriptive narration: 

"The Egyptian's shape and figure is harmonious and unique. 
He is a Jew. When he starts dancing he drives everybody crazy. 

Dancing Kogeks. Surname-i Vehbi. 18th century. 
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He has got numerous lovers. Even looking at his face or watching 
him walk around gives you great pleasure but to watch him take 
off his pants gives you more than pleasure. Yet some of his ad- 
mirers say that he has got an ugly po and that his phallus is too 
big for a Jew." 

"Altintop's (Lit. golden ball) bottom is always ready for his 
mates who are always grateful to him." 

"You get an erection as soon as you see Kanarya (Lit. canary), 
he is distinguished." 

"Girlish Memed is a wanderer, his property is his ass, he has 

thousands of husbands." 

Dancing Ko¢ek. 
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BEAUTIES OF THE WORLD THROUGH 

THE EYES OF THE OTTOMANS 

_ The Ottoman Empire comprised vost countries that stretched 

out on three continents. Its capital, Istanbul, was one of the most 

exciting cities of the world where various ethnic groups lived in 

harmony. The Court always had close relationships with the 

European countries. Our good old poet, Enderunlu Fazil Bey, al- 

so did civil service as well as writing his five well-known homoe- 

rotic works. 

One day, one of his lovers (most probably a very jealous one) 
inquired "My beloved Fazil, just to satisfy my curiosity, please tell 
once and for all which nation's lads are the best and which ones 

have the largest number of lovers. Write about them and have 
their beauties illustrated." Fazil bey, very much pleased with his 
lover's wish, wrote his book named "Hubanname", "The Book of 

Beauties" on the homosexuals of different nations. How did he 

visualize the male charmers of various countries? Here are some 

sections from his book. 

Greek Stunners: 

Both the men and the women are of a bewitching beauty. 
Their bodies are surprisingly well-built. Oh Lord! What a treat, 
what a meaningful look. That ivory neck and that raven black 
hair are unbearable to resist. His chest is like crystal, he is as valu- 

able as pure silver, he is like strained honey. I can't find enough 
words to describe the tanned brunettes. There is no trace of hair 
even on the face of the oldest guy. They walk like courtesans and 
they can seduce the best men working in the taverns of Galata. 
You loose conciousness when his locks fall onto his cheeks and if 
he surrenders, you can die of lasciviousness. 

Spanish Charms: 

Spain is the inventor of coquetry and the nuisance of the 
world. Their well-built body is decorated with a pearly complex- 
ion and jet-black hair and eye-brows. They have the temper of a 
Jew. 

French Beauties: 

They are undoubtedly charming; however, they are clumsy in 
sex. They don't offer any hope for an ultimate union. Do not try 
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A Russian beauty. Hubanname. 18th century. 

to look at them in the eye because their glance is always casted 
down. 

The Flying Dutch: 

They are far from being attractive with their frosty skin and 
they look like the cream-colored Russians. They spend most of 
their time in the church instead of with their lovers. 
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A man of comeliness from Syria. Hubanname. 

British Roses: 

They are the silent but very much desired beauties who con- 

fuse your mind. They live on a quiet island. These guys who are 

beardless by birth are of medium height, and are as white as the 

whitest lily on a stream. Most of these fishlike men are sailors and 

they have a good sexual apparatus; nevertheless, I can not say 

that they give much satisfaction. 
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Georgian and Austrian graces. Zenanndme. 18th century. 

Moroccan Delights: 

Tall as saplings, these dark-skinned and violent men are un- 

friendly. They are unaware of the art of embracing. They are bad 

tempered and feverish. 

Austrian Handsomeness: 

Their silver muscles can move the world. They are of Europe- 
an origin. Their limbs are long and fine. They never refuse their 
lovers. A mole decorates their faces but their haircolor is just 
dull. 

Fazil Bey's lover was delighted with the "Hubanname" and 

asked him to write another book but this ttme on women. The 
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Spanish and Moroccan beauties. Zenanname. 18 th century. 

poet refused him by saying, "No prostitute should be mentioned 
in my fine poetry". When his lover threatened to desert him and 
decorate the bed of others, Fazil Bey gave in and wrote the 
"Zenanname" (The Book of Women). Here are some examples 
of his evaluations on a subject he never experienced himself. 

Eastern Indians: 

Their face, eyes and skin are dark. They look like framed pic- 
tures on a wall. You wouldn't feel like having sex with them be- 

cause they are frigid. 

Jews: 

All of them sleep with us. Jewish women and homosexual boys 
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Polish elegance. Zenanname. 18th century. 



are abundant. The women have plain faces with a dull skin which 
is as tasteless as snow. 

Greeks: 

What a beauty, what a charm! To tell the truth, it is a fortune 
to have a woman like her. They try all the ways until they turn 
their lover into a wreck. But they are bad-tempered. 

Dutch Women: 

Their body is badly proportioned but they walk nicely. They 
have yellowish complexions and are generally unattractive. Both 
men and women are alike. All the women are whores. 

Poles: 

They are outstanding beauties with their passion and you 
can't take your eyes off her tall gait as she moves. She has a nicely 
clean and tender body as long as she is not of Jewish descent. 

British Women: 

When their lips move you hear the nightingale. They are 
good natured and have lovely faces. They are very keen on finery 
and they wear sumptuous clothes. 

Austrians: 

These wicked witches with silky hair and crystal complexions 
are very Capricious. 

Spanish Women: 

The refined beauties of Spain are tall and slender. Their bod- 

ies look very shapely. 

French Women: 

They are the essence of elegance and have silver skin. They 
have a pleasant beauty. They always wear fine clothes. 

Persians: ; 

Magnificent ladies with almond-shaped eyes; the curves of 

their body, their eyebrows, their voice and their movements are 

of an enchanting combination. 

Various nations: 

Walachian women are ugly. Never sleep with a Bulgarian. 

Don't look at Croatians, their lads are good looking but females 

are cruel. 
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HOMOSEXUALITY IN OTTOMAN SOCIETY 

As we have mentioned, Ottoman men adored beauty and 

charm without paying attention to the sex of the charmer. Of 

course this excess addiction gave rise to some problems in the re- 

lationship of men and women and was condemned by Islam un- 

der all circumstances. Homosexuality was mostly experienced by 

the educated, upper class, urban inhabitants of the Ottoman so- 

ciety and can be traced in some written texts, poetry and songs. 

However, there were also some eminent Ottomans who were 

disgusted with this practice. A famous historian of the 16th cen- 

tury, Mustafa Ali from Gelibolu (Gallipoli), wrote a book named 

'Mevaidii'n Nefais Fi Kavaiddi'l Mecalis' (Feasts Above the Princi- 
ples of the Society). In this book, he criticized deviated sexual re- 
lationships with uninhibited language. 

Here is an excerpt from his book just to give you an idea 
about his feelings towards those who delighted in homosexuality: 

"These wicked people are happy in assholes full of shit and 
they are convicts. These worthless buggers don't give a damn to 
anything but screwing a cunt. The perverts are brazen queers. 
The lesbians who use "zibik" (artifical male organ) are either the 

devil's companion or they are the devil themselves. Pimps are 
dirt and masturbation is only forgery. Procurers and whores are 
appalling creatures who are after cash. Boys with burning asses 
and who earn money by their flesh are running in a perilous 
track. Buggers, wander around to find somebody when their ass- 
es get hot and they are good for any kind of obscenity." 

The author describes the homosexual men under the head- 
line; "About the boys whose moustache and beard have not ap- 
peared yet." In this section of his book, historian Mustafa Ali is 
somehow more tolerant and includes recommendations such 
as:" Boys of good quality should not budge an inch from what I 
have said." 

Nowadays, good-looking and good-tempered boys whose 
moustache and beard have not appeared yet are much more in 

A beauty from Istanbul. Miniature from Hubanndme. 18th century. 

86 





favour than beautiful and charming women. When a man has a 
relationship with a woman, he has to keep her behind closed 
doors and should live this relationship in secret. But still he 
wouldn't refrain from going out with boys because boys can ac- 
company him wherever he goes; whereas mistresses have to stay 

in the Harems of the houses. 

These young and unfledged boys are mostly bastards from 
Arabia or orphans from Anatolia. Although the boys of Thrace 
are generally very tender, the Bosnians and the Herzegovinians 

are much milder and more easy-going. Hair does not grow on 
their faces until they are nearly in their 30ies and that makes 
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An "Icoglana" (Lit. "House boy") 



them very desirable. The freshness of the Arabian and the Anato- 
lian guys is short lived, they can no longer satisfy their lovers 
when they reach their 20ies. 

The best ones come from Edirne, Bursa and Istanbul. These 
guys have very narrow waists and even the ones who are not per- 
fect in beauty have so much charm and cuteness that they are 
much in demand. 

Old and wise men find the unfledged Kurdish boys remarka- 
ble. They say that these boys are healthy and easy going, and that 
they are eager for new tastes. They are even said to decorate 
their lower bodies with henna, and that they surrender to their 
lover unconditionally. But the tempting guys of Bursa, Edirne 
and Istanbul who seem very mild are in fact very calculating. 
Their wealthy lovers have to pay them a lot of money and doom 
themselves to misfortune. 

It is always possible for two young men to have an affair when 

they find the right time and place. I do not observe any reluc- 
tance when one of the guys makes the other drunk and gives him 
a good fuck. 

To make it short, if you are inclined to lovely-faced tall guys 
with silvery complexions, stick to the ones from Thrace. 

In fact, Herzegovinians and Circassians with their sweet smell- 

ing breath are also favored. However the lads of Edirne, Bursa 

and Istanbul may give you nothing but agony. Albanians are 
quite stubborn but they know how to ease your heart, whereas 

Russians and Georgians are far inferior in this respect. 

Hungarians make you happy but deceive you as well. I am al- 
ways perplexed by the Eagyptian guys who prefer Abyssinians in 
bed. They say that both male and female Abyssinians are pure 
and clean and skilfull in love, and that they are fond of showy 

beds.” 

The same Mustafa Ali warned the Sultan in a letter by giving a 

clear picture of the homosexual relationships at the court and 

asked for precautions: 

"Your Imperial Highness, 

There is a small mansion at the Topkajn Palace located between the 

Babiis Saadet (2. entrance) and Bab Hiimayun (1. entrance) which 

serves as a hospital but is used for different purposes. The people in 

charge of this hospital are obviously practitioners of this dirty intention. 
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Whenever a boy from the Enderun feels horny, he sends a message to his 

man and they meet secretly in one of the rooms of the hospital. 

The carriage for transporting the sick also gives service to buggers who 

have been at the hospital before and who even had an affair with the doc 

tor and some staff members there. 

The boys of the Palace pay regular visits to this hospital and take 

turns in order to ease their flesh." 

Another group of Ottoman texts is called 'Sehrengiz’ and 

these texts describe the various characteristics of cities like 

Istanbul, Edirne, Bursa, Belgrade and Manisa, as well as small 

provinces like Yenice, Yenisehir, Task6pru, Sinop and Rize. In 
the texts the poets who dwelled in these cities portray the hand- 
some and attractive local boys who usually worked in shops and 
did not conceal their sexual preferences. 

There are some 'Sehrengiz's which also describe women but 
those are very few in number. 

Let's have a look at some sections from these texts written in 

narrative poetry: 

The following is from Taslicali Yahya's 'Sehrengiz' on Istanbul. 

"A beauty, with lovely eyes. 

Admired by the whole world. 

This cruel guy is called Kurd Bali. . 

Spends every moment in his lover's embrace. 

He is the perceiver of the earth. 

He is like a newborn lamb. 

My life is his life. 

If he comes to my bed, I can sacrifice anything. 

He burns with desire 

As he batters his lover 

He is a brilliant Janissary, 

with a slender figure 

You can not resist his lips 

but it is arduous to get a kiss." 

Dancing for a gay customer at a tavern. Hubannéme. 18th century. 
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Some Ottoman lyric poets declare their homosexuality in 

their poems and are openly hostile to the females: 

"We are proud poets 

There is no room for a whore in our gatherings." 

"Thou, powerful man, 

don't ever hold onto a dame, 

even if she offers thee all the gold of the world. 

Tell her to keep the treasure for herself. 

She is a harlot, don't be a fool." 

"Don't be deceived by the beauty of women 

They are false at heart, 

evil intriguers, 

This is what they are." 

In some of the poems of the lyric poets, we read an unre- 
served invitation to their male lovers: 

"I beg you for a kiss, don't abstain your face from me 

Will your cheeks of red roses be impaired by a kiss?" 

"That lover of mine, 

When he smiles with lips like rose buds, 

How can I wait for the time of love? 

I asked for a kiss from my Persian beauty 

He said: Why not! but no room is left on my lips". 

"His fancy gown of silk and silver, 

turns into a drugget cloak 

on his satin skin. 

I tailored him a rose petal robe 

that was too rough for his delicacy. 

His silver thighs are stunning. 

Is your mother's womb a silver mine? 
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So fragile is your radiant thigh, 

It even gets hurt by the morning breeze. 

Men fought fiercely for his legs and tighs, 

My darling boy's lower half is enough for my satisfaction. 
Let his beatiful face belong to others." 

Hair growing on a lover boy's face was a very bad sign mean- 
ing that he could no longer please his lover with his delicate soft 
skin. Poets uttered their distress at the sight of hair on the be- 
loved faces in their lines. 

"He became moustached, 

His beauty is gone but his eyebrows. 

The glory of the sun is sunk and gone, 

but my eyes still gaze at his half-moon brows." 

"Beard appeared on my lover's face but his beauty is not im- 

paired. Even the beard has added to his fame." 

Apparently bright and hairless lads were greatly desired but 
usually lost their charm when their beards grew. One of the main 

reasons for homosexuality to be widespread in the Ottoman soci- 

ety was the separatien of the sexes. Numerous rules and legisla- 

tions formed huge obstacles between men and women, and natu- 
rally young men were left with only one alternative which was 

their own sex. 

| =, 
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WARM NESTS OF LOVE: TURKISH BATHS 

Cleanliness was a very prominent issue for the Ottoman socie- 

ty like in any Muslim country. In obedience to the Koran, certain 

parts of the body are washed and cleaned before the five prayers 

during the day. It is also compulsive to take a bath after having 

intercourse. That is the reason why there are so many public 

baths everywhere, especially in Istanbul. 

Ottomans preferred going to the public baths once or twice a 

week even if they also took a bath at home. Going to the baths 
was a particularly social event for women. It was a place where 

they got the latest gossip, showed off with their new costumes, 

and young unmarried ladies got the approval of their future 
mother-in-laws. 

Baths were also locations of amusement and fun. 

When they returned home, they were all rose colored, their 

hands and feet were decorated with henna, all their extra body 
hair was waxed off, and they were glitteringly clean and ready to 

be their husbands' love mate in bed. 

Sometimes the physical contact between the irresistable beau- 
ties and the masseuses in the bath aroused them, and the bath al- 

so became a secret love nest. 

Of course the baths for women and men were separated. The 
men's bath served other purposes as well. Elegant boys aged be- 
tween 15 and 17 excited their customers as they took their bath. 
Other than the boys, tall and stout masseurs worked there to give 
a massage with a special rough cloth called 'kese' which peels as 
well. Sometimes they double-relaxed their customers with their 
huge tool. 

The book named "Dellakname-i Dilkiisa" (Heart-Easing Mas- 
seurs) is one of the very few Ottoman erotic books which has 
reached our day. 

Author Murat Bardak¢i has publicized the full text of this 
book written by Dervis Ismail Effendi, the Chief Bath Master, 300 
years after he deliciously narrated the lives of the boys working in 
the baths. The characters in the book will greet you now so that 
you can have a better insight. 



Women's bath in Bursa. Jean-Leon Gerome. 1885, 

Yemenict Bali (Bali who wears a headkerchief) 

"The first boy is Bali who is beautiful, coquettish, good-man- 

nered, courteous and loyal. He is a rose-bud blossoming for love 

and a helpless nightingale in your bosom. 

His hair is hyacinth, his dimple is like a rose, his looks are an 

executioner's looks, his tallness is like a boxwood tree, his ass is 

like a crystal bowl and his navel is a flash of light. This is how he 
is described. 

This unblemished guy, now strolling in the courtyard of the 
Turkish bath with pattens on his feet was once a shoe-maker's ap- 

prentice. 

One day as he was walking home in the darkness of the night, 
the owner of the coffee shop near the caulking place, Gumus Ali 

from Darica waylaid him. He and his companions, sailor Poison 

Ahmed at the Tophane tyrant, Halil the Wolf, rushed into his 

honeycomb like wasps. They fucked his ass until dawn. He was 

even forced to dance naked. 
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However, their party was spoiled unexpectedly by the Subasi 
Aga (police) who was on duty. He was patrolling when he re- 
ceived notifications about what was going on near the caulking 
place. He pulled out Yemenici Bali who was lying with his face 
down under their balls. He even stigmatized his golden name on 
his buttocks with a mark that read, ‘passive boy’. 

Yemenici Bali was aware of the fact that the only place where 
he could go now was the Great Turkish Bath in Tophane which 
belonged to Kaptan-1 Derya (Admiral) Kilic Ali Pasa. He received 

approval from one of the old and wise masseurs by kissing his 
hand and he took off his clothes. 

It took a short time for him to become famous. Now his day- 
time and evening rates are both 70 silver coins. (70 silver coins 

are only for one shot). His pimp gets 20 silver coins so it makes 
90 silver coins for the customer. 

If you want to spend the night with him, you will have to pay 
300 silver coins. Then you can screw him up as many times as you 

can, it is included in the price. But if you wish to go on after the 

sun rises you will have to pay 90 silver coins extra. 

His daytime limit is only three shots. He is a well-built, nice 

and neat fellow. 

Hamleci Ibrahim (Ibrahim.the attacker) 

Hamleci Ibrahim, who was once a young soldier of the Sul- 
tan's Bodyguard division, is always cherished by the homosexuals. 
This tall guy is like an angel with his hair of golden thread. He 
has a very slender waist, nicely delicate hands and feet and lips 
like sugarplums and his nipples are like a drop of amber. His na- 
vel is like hyacinth. If you wish to know about his rear hole, it 

smells like a carnation. 

He lies uncovered in bed or on the white marble floor of the 

"halvet" (the hottest room in a Turkish bath). He never cares if 

the penis is too long or too big but takes it in with the power of 

his youth without any complaint. He refreshes his partner and 

adds delight to his life. He goes on all night until the sun rises 

without charge and becomes your fellow-lover in bed. This much 

loyalty is more than you would expect from a naked bath mas- 

seur. He used to live in Giresun, which is a township on the 

Black Sea coast. One day his uncle who was an attacker in the 
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Sultan's Bodyguard division came to his hometown and took him 

to Istanbul. By his favor, he joined the division of the Sultan's 

Bodyguards. His uncle also found him a part-time job during his 

training days so that he would not be idle. So he started to work 

in Barber Salih Cavus's shop which was at the market place near 

the Central Customs Quay. 

During his apprenticeship in the barber shop, one of the men 

of the neighborhood saw him with the conic hat of his division's 

uniform on his falcon head and in his woolen "cepken" (a kind 

of short overcoat with wide sleeves). His hair on his forehead, his 

heels like silver ingots, and his pompous walk evoked the feelings 

of the guy. 

This Kurd Haso Aga, warden of the dungeon, was known as 
the hairy crazy Kurd and had his eyes on him since quite a time. 
Sensing this attentiveness, Hamleci Ibrahim also started itching 

for this man who was thoroughly covered with black hair and was 
of impressive and high stature. 

The Kurd had the agility of a sailor, his strong footsteps shook 
the earth, and his strong hands could bend steel bars as if they 
were straws. Most important of all, he had many little boxes full 
of gold coins. 

Being the warden of the dungeon, he came to Salih Cavus's 
barber shop on a Friday and asked Hamleci Ibrahim if he would 
like to pay a visit to the dungeon in the dockyard. The boy fol- 
lowed Haso Aga to. his room eagerly and lost his virginity there. 
But Haso Aga's penis was like that of a stallion and it was impossi- 
ble to find a similar one on any of the continents on the earth. 
When the story was heard by his uncle and Barber Salih Cavus, 

he was discharged from the Divison of the Sultan's Bodyguards 
and sacked from Salih Gavus's barber shop. So he found himself 
wearing a "pesmetal" (rectangular cloth tied around the waist 
designating the washers of the baths) at the Yesildirekli Bath in 
Azapkapis1. 

The customers of this "hamam" were soldiers, dockyard work- 
ers and boatmen who were all strong and muscled rascals with 
organs like iron stakes. Whenever they desired Ibrahim, they at- 
tacked him like a lion wherever they were; in a private room or 
in the glass room of the bath. They got what they wanted and 
gave him what he needed. One shot costs 200 silver coins for dis- 

Women's bath. Zenanndme, 18th. century. 
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tinguished customers. To keep him in bed, one night costs them 

1000 silver coins but for only three shots. If he consents to an ex- 

tra shot, then the fee is 250 silver coins more. 

Once we invited him to our house and Yemenici Bali took 

him to his bed. It was wonderful to witness their passionate fore- 

play and see them fuck each other alternatingly. 

Kalyoncu Siileyman (Siileyman the sailor) 

Now let's get acquinted with Kalyoncu Sileyman, who is a big 

and strong fucker, highly esteemed by the dignitaries. He was 

born in Trabzon and was reared by his uncles who were sailors 

too. With a conic hat on his falcon head and a "cepken" which 

does not even cover his bare chest, he fastened the mooring 
rope all day and after sunset, and then took off his underwear 

for his unmarried uncles. 

This powerfully built man knows many erotic games in bed, 
and he is so good at screwing that you feel you can never get 

enough. 

The owner of the Piyale Pasa Bath, Hasan Aga, saw him once 

while he was wandering at the Haskoy quay. Hasan Aga was in Ali 
Pasa's coffee house with some other sailors who were also gazing 
at Suleyman and making guesses about the size and the shape of 
his steel dagger. Suddenly an idea flashed in his mind and he 
said to himself; "This is what I have been in need of, a young, 

spick-and-span, resourceful and hustling good fucker.’ Approach- 
ing him with sweet words, he took Suleyman to his bath and 

wrapped a "pestemal" around his waist with his own hands. Ha- 
san Aga trained Suleyman for a couple of days and then the lad 
was ready for the customers. 

He is a fucker with manners. He starts the game swiftly and 
delicately and completes his duty perfectly. 

He kindly invites his customer to the ‘halvet', hangs a 
‘pestemal' on the door and puts a pair of pattens in front of it as 
a familiar sign with an obvious meaning. Then he says; ‘Would 
you please lie down so that I can massage your legs and feet.’ 
When both of them are at the best possible moment, he takes off 
his 'pestemal' and kisses his customer's feet as he beggs: 'My dear 
master, please have a look at me, you turned me on so very bad- 
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ly, be kind enough to grant this naked slave of yours a little bit of 
affection.’ Turning him face down, he pushes his grand black 
mallet very slowly and gently until the very end of his patron's 
asshole which really needs ingenuity and this swine has it. 

After his good score he kisses his customer's feet again and 
asks for permission to leave. He is not of the kind who would wait 
for a tip. 

Malleters usually get 100 silver coins for each shot in the baths 
but even 300 silver coins are too low for Sileyman the sailor. 

His nightly visit costs 450 silver coins. He stops if his host says 
‘enough’ after three fucks. But he may offer two more if there is 
no objection. To get the utmost enjoyment out of these nightly 
visits, he never hesitates to lie under his host and to entertain 
him with his asshole. 

He is a passionate and valorous man; I mean it. 

Peremeci Benli Kara Davud 

(Dark and moled Davud the boatman) 

Peremeci Benli Kara Davud is another well-known mallet own- 

er. This strong and tall young man with a newly appearing mous- 
tache does not have a specific location. He is a mobile fucker 
who screws notable gentlemen day and night. The profit his mal- 

let makes goes to other screwers and he never keeps anything in 
hand. He wanders around with bare feet and in old clothes. 

When there is a call for him from one of the hamams, he 

walks to the person incharge of the hamam. After kissing his 
hand, he goes to the private room where he is expected. If he 
has met the customer before, he says, 'My dear master, here I 
am. Your Kara Davud is here!' and then he starts fucking him. 
But if he has not been acquinted with the customer before, the 
chief of the masseurs introduces him saying: ‘I think he is look- 
ing for a fucker.’ As he is giving him a massage, he also caresses 

his client's prick tenderly. If the customer says, "Take your hands 

off me’, he tells him that he is very desirous too, and that there is 

nothing to be ashamed of, and he shows his big thing. After that, 

turning the customer face down and finishing up do not take a 

very long time. 

Benli Kara Davud's lover, Kiz Cafer (Cafer the girl), is the son 
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Turkish Bath Jean-Leon Gerome. 



of Sarac Ahmet Bey (maker of leather goods) who was once the 

gate-keeper of Sultan Murad IV's esquire Mustafa Pasa. 

All the silver coins of Benli Kara Davud are spent on Kiz Cafer 

whose nickname among the leather workers is masseur's saddler. 

Turkish Bath J.A. Dominique Ingres. LEB2. 

Kara Davud does not mind this because he fucks Kiz Cafer when- 

ever he wants". 

I hope you enjoyed reading how some Ottoman men enjoyed 

themselves in the baths. Now let us take a look at the women's af- 
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faires. Women also had fun in the baths because they were sur- 
rounded with young and fresh bodies. Besides they made use of 
the hamams as a meeting place with their lovers. Baron W. Wra- 
tislaw who visited Istanbul in 1591 accompanying the Austrian 
Embassy delegation from Vienna, witnessed how Ottoman wom- 
en could be very shrewd when they wanted mates, and he noted 
this event in his diary: 

Janissary Mustafa's Adultery 

Mustafa had once met a lady and invited her to the Embassy, 
so I prepared delicious desserts and bought the best wine for this 
occasion. I liked him because he was originally a Bohemian and 
he was always nice and polite to me. 

Mustafa's lover had an extremely jealous elderly husband who 
never trusted his wife and who spied on her everywhere she 
went. But who can stop a woman if she is determined to deceive 
her husband? Of course, nobody. She used the hamam trick and 

managed to stick to her appointment. 

She told her husband that she was to go to the hamam, and 

with two of her slaves walking behind her and carrying bundles 
on their heads, she headed for the bath of Cemberlitas (this 

hamam was built by one of the Sultan's legal wives, Ruska Sul- 
tan). The hamam is very close to the Embassy, and as she passed 
by, she signalled to Mustafa which meant that she would attend 
the invitation on time. 

At that time of the day, the bath was at the ladies’ disposal and 

no man could enter unless he wanted to commit suicide. Only 
her husband who saw green watched her enter the hamam and 
situated himself in a suitable corner to wait for his wife. 

‘In the meantime, his hot wife changed her green outfit with a 
red one which was in her bundle. Leaving her slaves in the ham- 

am, she rushed out and went to Mustafa's room. He greeted her 

happily and entertained her with his generosity very well. After 

the party she went back to the hamam, washed off her sins, and 

returned home with her husband and in greens of course. 

This little trick of hers always made us burst out laughing 

whenever we recalled that event. 
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THE SEX SCANDALS WHICH SHOCKED 

THE OTTOMAN SOCIETY: 

Sex scandals were not unusual in the Ottoman era although 

the Islamic rules punished all the parties severely. 

Let us now take a look at some of the ones which caused a 

great social tumult. 

The Horny Wife of the Hero: 

Bayli Bey and his family were renowned for their bravery and 
warriorship. They served the Ottoman State especially during the 

Thracian campaigns. 

Bali Bey who was the gouverneur of Semendire, had a wife 
who come from a wealthy, middle-class family. This hero's wife 
who was a middle-aged beauty was hosting young men in her res- 
idence. One day their "konak" was raided and the couple was 

caught on the spot. 

They were taken to the Kadi (judge of the Islamic canon law). 
The young gentleman confessed the sin before the Kadi and 
said: "She gives me money, she feeds me and buys me clothes." 
So he was registered as the first Ottoman gigolo. But before the 
Kadi announced his decision on this scandalous adultery, one of 
the loyal men of Bali Bey took out his dagger immediately and 
stabbed him and the servants of the house to death. 

After this event Bali Bey's honour was more or less restored. 
His wife was sent to Uskiip (Skopje) to be kept under supervision 
by a high rank official there. 

However, the woman could not stand being away from young 
boys. She ran away from Uskiip and came back to Istanbul. She 
started to live together with a young man. They were caught 
again and the boy was beaten up and sent into exile where he 
died. 

According to the scandalmongers of the age, the hot-headed 
lady ran to her loyer's grave, took his body out of his grave, and 
made love to his corpse. She then started to live togetler with her 
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dead lover's brother in Istanbul. This undignified woman was re- 
ported to the Sultan by her neighbors. 

But there is no record of Yavuz Sultan Selim's judgement and 
_ the rest of the story. 

Young Men in Disguise at the Service of the Ladies in the 

Konaks of Istanbul: 

Another scandal shook Istanbul in 1577. A pimp named Mus- 
tafa organized the yound and attractive boys in the neighbour- 
hood of Hali¢ (Golden Horn) to serve in a special way in the Ko- 
naks of Istanbul. 

These good-looking and strong boys with long hair entered 
the Konaks in women's outfit as tailors or hairdressers. 

Widows, hornies and young brides who were left alone by 
their inconsiderate husbands, spent sweet hours in the strong 
arms of these so-called tailors and hairdressers. 

But one day, one of the boys was caught as he was delivering 
his services. Although he resisted for a long time and remained 
silent, he confessed everything in the end whereupon Mustafa 
the pimp was arrested and his team was banished. 

This distressing revelation caused the gentlemen of the Ko- 
naks and all the husbands to become suspicious of their wives for 
quite a long time. 

Besides, 1577 was the year when the divorce rate reached its 
peak in Istanbul. 

Muslim Lady, Jewish Boy, Love and Death 

‘The punishment given to a Muslim woman who committed 

adultery with a non-Muslim man was to be stoned. 

This punishment was given only once throughout the Otto- 

man era. 

The wife of Abdullah Effendi who was a retired Janissary, was 

swooped down with a young Jewish tradesman. 

The woman was convicted to death after this event which took 

place in Aksaray (Istanbul) in 1680. 

She was immersed naked in the ground till her waist and was 

stoned to death by the spectators. This was the first sentence of 
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this kind in the history of the Empire so the notables of the soci- 
ety tried to coax the Kadi of Rumelia, Ahmed Efendi, not to 
hang the sentence but could not succeed. 

The announcement of the crime and the punishment was 
made public by criers everywhere in Istanbul. 

The poor woman was therefore buried halfway in front of the 
Twisted Column at the Sultanahmet Square and all the people 
gathered there to stone her to death. Sultan Mehmed IV of the 
age was said to be among the spectators. 

As she was being stoned, the Jewish tradesman was in jail. 
~ Even though he converted to Islam and promised to marry her, 

he could not save his neck from the executioner. 

The Lesbian Wife of the Pasa 

Osman Pasa who was appointed representative to the Grand 
Vizier had a well-known lesbian wife. In those days, she was very 

much in love with a gipsy dancer. 

She was the chief figure of the Konak's harem section in 
Babiali (Istanbul) of course, and she organized crazy parties to 
entertain herself and her lesbian friends. Her gipsy lover had put 
a spell on her and was costing her a lot of money. Her poor hus- 
band who was very much fond of his wife was buying land for her 
gipsy lover. 

The inhabitants of the neighbourhood and the eminent offi- 
cials of the state were bothered by this situation. 

When Sultan Mahmud II was informed about the reputation 
of the Pasa's wife, he discharged his office and sent him to Limni 
and his wife was banished to Bursa. 

Of course the gipsy girl got her share too. One night she was 

strangled to death in a deserted street. 

A Battle for the Bugger: 

An ignomity which took place in Istanbul in the middle of the 

18th century shook the ranks of the army. 

This event brought two divisions of the selected Janissaries of 

the Ottoman army face to face. 

One of the Janissaries had a lover who was a masseur at a 
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A couple in the Turkish bath. A. Buhari. 18th century. 



Turkish bath. This guy was kidnapped by a Janissary of another 
division. They spent a couple of days together and had fun. But 
this caused a bloody fight between the two divisions and the bat- 
tle took four days. 

The Palace could stop this fight only by arresting the masseur 
and executing him. 

Abdiilm: cid I's Wife of Easy Virtues: 

Sul: on Abc ulmecid I ascended the throne in 1839 after his fa- 
ther Mahmud II who had introduced a number of reforms, and 
proceeded with his father's political reforms. He was one of the 

most handsome Sultans of the Ottoman Court but unfortunately 
the only one who is told to have been a cuckold. 

In the Harem of the Palace, the least punishment given for re- 
fusing the Sultan's will was exile. 

Abdulmecid's fourth wife Serefraz was a very jealous woman. 
She could not stand her husband's indulging in revelry, so she 
moved to the Yildiz Palace from the Dolmabahce Palace. 

It was said that Abdulmecid who dearly loved Serefraz was not 

allowed to enter the Yildiz Palace by her order. 

Serefraz always dressed up as she wished and went out when 
she liked. In one of her outings she met an Armenian musician 

and fell in love with him. 

The Armenian guy was invited to the Yildiz Palace and enter- 
tained there by Serefraz. The rumor of these visits rattled the 

city. 

But the Sultan was sure that all the talk about his wife was just 

a lie. 

One day the Armenian musician was stabbed at the market- 
place in Besiktas. Even after this scandal, Serefraz remained to 

be the beloved wife of Abdulmecid I. 



THE LANGUAGE OF FLIRTATION 

At the turn of the 20th century, the addicts of covert love af- 

fairs in Istanbul created a combination of signs and body lan- 

guage against the laws, traditions and punishments that prohibit- 

ed close intimacy between men and women. 

Even though there were some sings of Western culture pene- 

trating through the doors of the Empire, it was still strictly for- 

bidden to have free relationships for both sexes. 

Ahmet Rasim who was the outstanding author of the times, 
shed light upon this unique language as follows: 

"When I reached the age of ‘making eyes’ and playing around 
I got familiar with the language of love. It wasn't easy, even as a 
graduate I knew it would take millions of years to complete my 
PhD thesis. Especially, the pantomime involved was the most dif 

ficult part for me. In those days it was not possible to chat or walk 
side by side in the street, shop together and get on a tram or Car- 
riage together with a woman. 

I can never forget my friend who was stopped by a policeman 
because he was seen in a back street talking to a black woman. 
He had to spend ages at the police station trying to convince the 
police that the woman was his nanny. Therefore the remote 

quarters of the city were equally dangerous places to tell your loy- 
er, ‘you are mine and I am yours.’ 

This unrecorded language of ‘insinuations’ was divided into 
groups such as 'making eyes’, ‘giving a password’ and 'rendez- 
vous’. ‘Making eyes' which is a scrap of sign language has also 
some subdivisions because for both lovers, everything that was 
worn, and even the style adopted had special meanings depend- 
ing on time and location, indicating emotions and specific mes- 
sages. 

The sign language played a definite role at leisure, during 
boat trips at the Bosphorus or in horse carriages, during the 
stroll in the streets, in following the lover at a near or long dis- 
tance, in coming across him or her supposedly by chance, during 
intentional short pauses in the street pretending to fix a shoe 
lace, etc., at window peepings, passing by the houses or shops, 
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giving a cough late at night, lighting a match, walking in the 

street with brisk steps, and at having a piece of paper or a hand- 

kerchief in hand. This very evasive communication between lov- 

ers evoked all the sexual desires and stimulated the imagination. 

Take me for example; when I had a relationship with a lady, 

and we had agreed on special signs, I would instantly know her 

intentions from her outfit. It did not matter if her face was 

veiled; her hair style would tell me where she was headed to. If 

her hair was arranged in a knot, she was going long distance; if 

not, she was not. It was that simple. If she was holding her veil, 

I would meet her very soon in her house but a very conservative 

costume meant that she was making a formal visit to an impor- 
tant place or was attending a wedding, perhaps in a far away 

place like the Bosphorus or the Princes Islands, and that we 
could not see each other for a couple of days especially if she 

went away in a Carriage. 

_ Acchange in her usual appearance was a sign of danger; her 

dressing up like a maid meant that she had got suspicious of me 
and that she was following me. Combs over the veil or on the 
hair told me that she had to visit her mother or mother-in-law 
(because combs mean boredom, even in dreams). 

If her hair was sloppy, I had to be careful because it meant 
that she did not sleep all night because of worrying about me. 

Eyes had their own language too. Blinking the right eye once 
hinted that she was not interested in anything more serious than 
a flirtation. Signals from the left eye were much more promising, 
one blink; 'Only one hour left, then I will be in your arms,’ 

whereas two blinks read; 'I will have to wait two hours for the am- 

orous moments.’ 

If she held her eyelids closed for a spell, I would have to wait 
for more than an hour, but if the movement of the eyelids were 
faster, my anticipation was to end in almost half an hour. If she 
held her fan against her temple thoughtfully, it implied that she 
was going through a rather hard time but had me in her mind all 
the same. If she had someone with her at whom she gave a side- 
ways glance, it implied that that person had not gained her confi- 
dence; but a smiling gaze towards me meant that she wished to 
make my existence known to that person. 

Do not think I am finished. There are millions of examples of — 
this intriguing language; the number of fingers put on the win- 
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dow of the horsecart, for example, could tell me how many days 
were left until the end of my longing. A gesture with her hand as 
if straightening her headdress as she walked meant that she 
longed to meet me vis-a-vis; an opening and closing gesture of 
her hands implied that she would pass this way the next day; if 
she lowered her hand or her umbrella upon seeing me, I were 
not to follow her; if she pulled on her collar as she passed by and 
walked briskly, we would be able to meet at a later date; if she 

held the side of her overcoat or "carsaf" (cloak) to the front I 

could follow her discreetly; if she turned back for a momentary 

look, I could come closer; if she stopped now and then, it meant 
that her power of endurance was finished. 

In short, there was a wealth of meaning for me in every move- 

ment, gesture and detail in appearance made at the appropriate 
moment. But I want you to be sure that mostly these signs were a 

lot more meaningful than words and more easily understood de- 
pending on the nature of your affair. 

Do not ever think that a handkerchief is just a worthless piece 
of cloth. That piece of cloth could be a masterpiece of expres- 
siveness in the hands of a woman in love. Holding it close to her 

eyes, touching it to her forehead, nose or lips and using it like a 
fan, could pass on messages: Like: 'I weep’, 'I wish I had not met 
you’, 'You are being unfair’, 'My darling, please do not be uncer- 
tain of my loyalty’, ‘Beware of the person next to me’, ‘Watchdogs 

are around us, be careful’, 'I desperately need you’, 'I am keeping 
my word’, 'I want to weep but I can not’, 'How many things I wish 
to tell you, cruel lover', and so forth. 

The umbrella held slightly inclined in a boat meant: "You have 
hurt my feelings.’ More so: 'I swear I am broken-hearted, I will 

not talk to you.’ If it covers the entire face: "You will not see me 
again’, 'I do not want to see you again, haven't you understood 

yet?’ 

The umbrella is moved from right to left: 'Go on, do not 

stop!' Falls forward a little: 'I am getting excited again.’ Moves 

backwards: 'Look!' Falls back: 'See how I feel! Have pity.' Moves 

sideways: 'Oh! What happiness!’ Is opened and shut: "We will fix. 

the day later.’ 

Evasive greetings, frowning, every kind of meaningful gazing, 

sighing, wetting the lips, trembling, biting the lips and pouting, 

_ sucking, swallowing, all the ways of shaking the head, putting her 
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hand on her heart, deep sighs, deep breathing with closed eyes, 
little smiles, deep laughter gazing down, shutting the eye after a 

deep look and pretending not to see were all sentences of this se- 
cret language. Putting the index finger on the lips to indicate; 'I 
have something to tell you’. Sitting with a frowning of the pouty 
face, body down with a bent neck; 'We will be observed, please 

do not look.’ Putting the elbows at the side of the boat and sit- 

ting with the fist to the temple with a neck bent, whispering 
things to the person sitting next to her, suddenly gazing at the 
other boats passing by, and slowly lowering the eyelids like pay- 
ing thanks; ‘Cruel, do not make me talk. My heart is full.' Talking 

with loving gestures to her neighbor while gazing at you in a hid- 
den manner. 

In short all of these are the 'mimicry' belonging to a very spe- 
cial kind of language. Every feeling, acquintance, first rendez- 
vous, hurt feelings, breaks and all pleasurable feelings would be 
expressed through gestures. Poems and letters would be written 

on these basic indications, news, thanks, aroused interests, plead- 
ings, excuses, Competitions and jealousies would be expressed 

within the framework of this sign language. 

The finesse involved in expressing thoughts and feelings in 
this manner has disappeared. There is no longer any need for 
the quick expression of the desire of the spirit. Adultery is openly 

performed in the streets, in lonely ruins, at the beaches, and in 

the shadow of the trees." 

The earlier style of adultery could not bear to be recognized 

by a single stranger's eyes; if it could have eyes to see our modern 

times, it would be red hot with shame. 
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OTTOMAN SEX ANECDOTES 

The tradition of telling anecdotes has always had an impor- 
tant role in Turkish literature. After the 16th century, some of 
the anecdotes were collected and written down and now they are 
as valuable as crystal balls which reflect social life maybe much 
better than the work of historiographers. 

Turkish anecdotes can be divided into two main groups: 
Anecdotes about well-known characters like Nasreddin Hodja, 

Incili Cavus and Bekri Mustafa and anecdotes about ordinary 

people. Anecdotes about sex could be included in this second 
group. But in this section of the book the hero of the sex anec- 
todes is Nasreddin Hodja who was the philosopher of the simple 
people. However, it is very doubtful that he is the real hero of 

these anecdotes. There are also some obscene anecdotes about 
the poet Namik Kemal, the leader of the Young Turks movement 
and a philosopher brave enough to challenge the Sultans. Per- 
haps being the hero of such anecdotes was what he got from the 
public in return for his bravery. 

Answer me! 

— One day Nasreddin Hodja was caught with a woman in bed 
and taken to the Kadi (Judge). The Kadi was surprised to see the 
Hodja and asked: "Is that really you Hodja who committed this 

terrible deed?" Instead of answering the Kadi, the Hodja took 
out his prick and said: "You were so enthusiastic, I could not fol- 

low your ins and outs, now you answer the Kad1's question.” 

Sesame Oil 

— Two women approached Nasreddin Hodja one day and they 

said: "Dear Hodja, in the dark we urinated in two separate jars. 

Now there is urine in one of them and sesame oil in the other. 

We can't tell which one belongs to whom." The Hodja cooly an- 

swered them: "It is very easy to tell, come near me and take off 

your clothes. I'll squeeze your pussies, and find out the source of 

the sesame oil." 

A saddening intercourse. 18th century manuscript. 
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The Minaret 

~ The Hodja saw a long minaret in a big city and asked the in- 

habitants what it was called. The men around replied with the 

purpose of teasing him: "This is the penis of the city!" Then the 

witty Hodja asked: "Do you have a proper asshole for this?" 

The Donkey 

— Ahmed saw a female donkey resting in a cave. He walked be- 

hind the donkey and started fucking her but he was swooped 

down by the owner of the animal. He asked: "What on earth are 

you doing Ahmed?" Ahmed replied: "To do you a favour, I am 

trying to raise her up with my prick, and you should pay for my 

service.” 

Save Your Donkey from the Wolves 

— While Mehmed was having sex with a donkey, its owner ap- 
peared, and was stunned by Mehmed's act. Mehmed wanted to 
calm him down and said: "Don't worry, a good fuck won't hurt 
your friend but beware of the wolves". 

Mourning 

- The Hodja's wife came home one day and saw that all her 
belongings were stolen. She took off her pants and began to talk 
to her cunt: "My prosperous cunt, you are my treasure. I owned 
whatever I had in life with your help. There is no reason for sor- 
row, I'll gain more than I had as long as you are my pal." 

When the Hodja came home and heard everything his wife 
had said, he went out and pulled his pants down. He also started 
a dialogue with his cock: "You devil, you nuisance, you trouble- 
maker, you are my misfortune. In the future you will be my 
grief". 

Hearing the Hodja's cry, his wife came out and asked: "My 
dear husband, what is the problem?" 

The Hodja got mad and said: "Woman! Have I joined in your 
cunt's wedding? Why do you indulge in my cock's mourning?" 

The Destiny of the Beggar 

— One morning the Hodja woke up and wanted to make love 
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with his wife. He told his wife to hold her legs up and got ready 
to dive in but at that moment he heard the call for the morning 
prayer. So he told her not to change her position until he came 
back and left. While his wife was waiting for the Hodja with her 
legs up and wide apart, a beggar knocked on the door. There 
was no answer but the realized that the door was not locked and 
he walked in saying, "Help this poor creature of God." Then he 
saw the woman in bed ready for a fuck and he thought that this 
was the alms of God. As he was working hard on the Hodja's wife, 
he came back from the morning prayer and found them in bed. 
The Hodja said: "This is the faith of the beggar my God, ever- 
body has his own I(f)uck." 

The Field 

— The Hodja had a cultivated land but crows were always there 

to spoil his crops, so he decided to stay there at night to save his 
land from the crows. In the darkness of the night he heard his 
daughter's voice flirting with her boyfriend. Her lover said: "Let's 
play a game. I'll be the stallion and you will be the mare." They 
started the game being unaware of the Hodja's presence there. 

As they were at the hottest spot, the stallion noticed the Hodja's 
wide open eyes staring at them and he began to run away. The 
disappointed mare ran after her stallion with a piece of greenery 
in her hand and yelled: "Come back, come back!" 

When the Hodja saw his desperate daughter, he declared: "My 

stupid girl, do you think that the guy who was so faithless to a 
cunt as white as cream will return for a bit of grass!" 

Let Me Free 

— The Hodja's wife asked her husband who came back from 

the evening prayer: "What was the preaching about?" The Hodja 

told everything to his wife: "He who makes love to his wife at 

night gains divine recompensation as if he has sacrificed a sheep 

for God. He who makes love to his wife at midnight does not 

have to sacrifice a camel for the good will of God, and if he 

makes love to his wife early in the morning, he is as dear as a 

wealthy man who freed a slave for the sake of God." Then the 

time came for bed. She said: "My beloved Hodja, let's acquire 

merit in God's sight "and so they did. She woke up in the middle 
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of the night and asked him for another meritorious action and 
he said OK. Early in the morning she, woke up as hot as fire and 
told him: "Let's free a slave, my dear husband". 

The dispersed Hodja who could do no more for the will of 
God begged her: "I am your slave now, please set me free." 

Being in Love 

A Bektashi was asked one day; "Have you ever been in love?" 
He said: "Yes, I almost was once but her husband walked in and 

we could not embrace each other." 

The Sin 

Walking with bare feet on his long journey, a Bektashi saw an 

old and unsightly woman on top of a hill. Because he was de- 
prived of sex for months, the woman seemed as beautiful as an 

angel to him and he made love to her. He looked at her face 
once more after he finished and realized how ugly she was. He 
said; "Oh Lord! Is this act of mine going to be recorded as a sinP" 

The Collar Of The Shirt 

Poet Zati was going to the thermal baths in Bursa with his 
male lover who was a bright young lad. He met a couple of fe- 
male acquintances of his. Zati's bugger wanted to tease the ladies 
and asked: "Have you got any shirts with open collars?" One of 

them answered: "Our open collars are now out of fashion but 

your turtleneck is much more esteemed these days." 

The Zibtk (Dildo) 

Once upon a time there was a craftsman in the Covered Ba- 

zaar who earned his living by making wooden "“zibiks" which 

were very much demanded by the women of Istanbul. One day a 

slave girl went to his small manufactory. He asked: "How can I 

help you, my dear girl?" She said: "My Lady has a request from 

you!" "What type?" he asked and she answered: "I don't know 

how to define it, but My Lady said she wants a zibik as big as the 

An unha wife is complaining to the Kadz about her husband 's impotence 

Her aes es zobik, (. ce mide artificial male organ). Miniature from 

Hamse Atai. 
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Turk's, at the same time, as black as an Arab's and tall and taper- 

ing like an Albanian's, as dexterious as a Laz's. She wants it to be 

hairy like a Kurd's and it should be as agile as a Circassian's, and 

as gentle as a European's and it must be vigorous like a Vene- 

tian's and..." The zibik-maker stopped her and said; "My dear girl 

tell your lady, if I find one like that I'll screw my own ass with he 

We Did What You Did But We Could Not Perk Him Up 

_A physician was crossing through a village on the Black Sea 

coast. Suddenly he heard screams and cries calling for a physi- 
cian. He approached the person desperately looking for help 
and asked: "I am a physician, what is the matter?" The man 
named Temel answered him in haste: "My wife Fadime died. We 
married yesterday and we were in our bridal chamber, but the 

moment she lost her virginity, she bellowed and died." 

The physician asked for permission to go into the room she 
was in and closed the door. Fadime was lying in bed, and her 
beautiful body was all bare. He realized that she had only fainted 

and helped her to recover. Then the newly married bride and 
the trespasser fell on the bed, made love for a long time, and he 

left the room. All the villagers and Temel were waiting for him 
anxiously in front of the door. The exhausted physician came 

out and said: "I worked very hard but I managed to bring her 
back to life." 

A year later, he was passing by the same village accidentally 
and Temel saw him and said: "Hey doc! Your treatment did not 
work on the barber. He died last month, and all the men of the 
village have been fucking him since then but we could not perk 
him up yet." 
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WHAT TYPE OF LITERATURE DID 

THE OTTOMANS ENJOY READING? 

In the previous sections of our book we have mentioned the 
Bahnames which were books on sex. Now let us have a look in 

the other written texts which were the Ottomans’ beloved classics 

on the bedroom shelf. 

Mevlana Jelaleddin-i Rumi, the founder of the order of the 

‘Whirling dervishes', wrote a book named ‘Mesnevi' which is an 

example of such books. In his Mesnevi, he mentioned sex in di- 

dactic versifications when he portrayed and commented on hum- 
an characteristics and his stories were always concluded with mo- 
rals. 

Here are some excerpts from Mevlana's "Mesnevi": 

The Donkey Story 

Once upon a time, there was a prurient slave girl who always 
starved for sex and her desire was never satisfied. She found the 
cure in a donkey, and trained him to copulate with her. This wil- 

ly girl used a calabash to shorten the length of the donkey's tool. 
She did this to get only half of its grand prick in her as the don- 
key fucked her because his huge organ would tear her womb 
apart and kill her. 

One day the lady of the house realized that the donkey was 

losing weight and getting weaker and weaker. She decided to 
find the reason why. Anybody who is decisive enough to know 

the truth, will of course reach his goal in the end, and this was 

exactly what she did. One day she saw the slave girl under the 
donkey and she was green with jealousy. The donkey was fucking 

the slave girl like a passionate man. , 

The lady of the house said to herself: "I am the owner of this 

ass, I should be the one who is having the fun, not the slave girl." 

One day she decided to realize her will of being the donkey's lov- 

er and sent the slave girl away from home. She was thrilled with 

lust: "Thank God for this moment of being alone with my part- 

ner, I am released from my husband's superficial and inadequate 
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fucks." She was full of lechery, and this made her blind and deaf, 

and the donkey became the most attractive mate. 

Inordinate desire turns the beast into a beauty, and lust is the 

worst of the disasters which turns a good reputation into wretch- 

edness and smartness into sturdiness. 

The lady of the house locked the door with care, held the ani- 

mal close to herself and lead him to the center of the stable. She 

closed her eyes for the moment of joy, lying down on the pedes- 

tal just like her slave. The ass held his back foot up and dived in- 

to the lady of the house with the full length of his penis. Her 

lungs tore apart and her veins bursted with the haste of his drive, 

and death came just before her last breath. Have you ever seen 

somebody killed by a donkey's prick? 

When the slave girl came back home she witnessed the tragic 
doom of her mistress and she started screaming: "Oh! My Lady, 
you have seen the cock of the ass, why haven't you seen the cala- 
bash?" 

Before you start doing something, complete your observa- 

tions. Otherwise, you will end up in a catastrophe. 

Veiled Cuha In Wraps 

There was a preacher once whose words were powerful and 

who had the gift of the gab. One day he was preaching on the 

pulpit in a mosque. Women and men who gathered around him 
were listening to him. Cuha wrapped himself up and covered his 
face with a veil and sat among the crowd. He was not recognized 
by anyone. There was a lady sitting next to him and she be- 
sought: "Dear preacher, please enlighten me about the length of 
pubic hair. How long should it be so that my daily prayer can be 
accepted by God." 

The wise reverend answered; "If your pubic hair is longer than 
a barley, your prayer is profane. Shave it or wax it off when it gets 
longer than a barley." Hearing the answer of the preacher, Cuha 
drew near her and said, "I request your help, sister. Could you 
please test the length of my pubic hair?" Her hand dipped into 
his loose pants and as soon as she grasped his prick she bellowed. 
The preacher asked when he heard her yell: "Did my words move 
your heart?" "No," said Cuha, "It is not her heart but just her 
hand." 
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Jelousy 

Once upon a time there was a man who had a jealous wife and 

a slave girl who was beautiful like an angel. His wife was always 

cautious not to leave the two alone. 

But fate is unavoidable; she went to the public bath with the 

slave girl but then she realised that she had forgotten her silver 

bowl at home. She told the slave girl to go and fetch it. 

The girl had been longing for this moment for six months 
and she quickly rushed home to meet her master who was alone 

at home. 

They could not even close the door, embraced each other in- 
stantly and started to make love. At that moment the wife real- 

ized the big mistake she had made, rushed out of the hamam, 

and put on her outfit to go. 

Do you think emotions of love and fear could be placed side 
by side? What is the difference between them? Love is the reflec- 
tidn of God whereas fear is the counterpart of lust. 

When she ran into the house, the lovers heard the sound and 
parted. She found the slave girl like a wreck and her husband 
praying. She got suspicious and held up her husband's skirts and 
saw semen on his balls and penis still dripping on his knees. She 
yelled; “What an inferior man you are, are those the balls of a 
man in prayer?" 

The morale of this story is: Even your own testicles can be the 
proof of your lie. 
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FETTAHNAME (FETTAH'S LETTER) 

I was a charming lass of sixteen, 

I lived in a mansion in Baglarbaso. 

Days were passing by as I longed for adulthood 

under the pine trees against the breeze of Camlica. 

We had a cook named Ali Fettah. 

He made helva” every year with the right savour. 

He was always by my side and chased me everywhere. 

We strolled in the plains and paced the flowerbeds. 

Together we had fun and burst into laughter. 

We played the game of hide and seek, 

and I rested my tiredness on his chest. 

Tenderly he caressed and cast kisses on my braids, 

ponderous fingers of his felt every portion of myself. 

As years went by I became a devotee of this harmony. 

Unless I was in his view, he was idle like a drone. 

I grew up, leaving the years behind, 

intuition of vitality ornamented my robustness. 

My eyelashes were dancers, 

and my glance was a blaze, 

the blossoming tits of mine were restless. 

My rejoicing laughter was shingles of gatety. 

I knew I was no more a bairn 

and a strange feeling made me search for a male. 

My dreams were mystifted 

(1) A Turkish dessert made of sugar, butter and flour. 
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but my daydreams were filled with neighborhood lads. 

I was once in the garden with my desirous heart 

and lay on Fettah's bundle, 

I felt a puffy under his slacks 

for the first time, astounded I touched. 

Fettah was in a lull, I adjoined 

slowly moved the puff, I was instantly listless. 

"What is that Fettah, quivering around?" I asked 

Timidly he said, "My Lady, that is my prick" 

"No", I said "That is out of my trust, 

As far as I know a penis is as tiny as a thumb." 

"Fettah", "I said", I must see tt. 

You know my meddling, if I do not observe, I will be down." 

Caressing my hands he took off his pants, 

the first thing I saw was a pear-shaped head 

then a pink trunk came out. 

Fettah was expounding as I stayed in trance. 

"It is a kind of handy cane made of flesh, 

semen is moved up by the balls down below, 

endears the fanny and slides into the pussy. 

The biggest one is called 'mallet' 

women still hanker after, 

it is a golden calf for which females die. 

More than joy you get when you have it." 

I was fumbling his prick while I was listening, 

as I was enfolding with his penis it got harder like a rock, 

with the majesty of its steepness it was slowly shaking. 

Fettah was in moans, swaying. 
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At last he held me tight, 

squeezed my fanny, kissed my wrists. 

Seated me on his lap and leaned sideways, 

pressed his mallet in the middle of my ass. 

He shuffled along on my pants 

but I got no pleasure out of this nanny game. 

Shortly afterwards he laid hands upon my pants, 

he pulled it down and tore it up, 

grasped my unjaded fanny and said: 

"Come closer My Lady, let me show you the dexterity 

of my mallet". 

And nudged his prick into my asshole. 

His was not a mallet but an arrow of flesh and bone. 

Fettah was sucking my nipples as he was murmuring, 

"IT am coming, | am coming!" 

For an unknown reason I was in a brandished state. 

My expectant soul was anticipating more than that 

neither honey nor helva was sweeter than this petting. 

Then the massive mallet hollered. 

Milky juice erupted from its pear-shaped head 

and messed up my ass. 

Soon it bowed and scraped with modesty. 

I was disillusioned after all the endeavor 

and I asked "What pleasure I got out of that?” 

Fettah was the scholar so I should be his apprentice. 

Therefore I kissed his lips and said: 

"My almighty hero, my old and loyal man, 

you are my source, my support, my ground, 
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I beseech you, please make me come. 

_ My words overwhelmed him. 

His powerfull arms holding me tight, 

he removed my skirt and kissed my thighs 

he bit my lips and squeezed my tits, 

then his face was between my thighs 

he licked my cunt, 

he found my button and pressed it with his tongue. 

I was unconscious, thunderbolts danced in my brain. 

Then I reached the peak, 

an unbearable gluttony. 

I lay on the grass, I was worn out. 

As the moments went by 

I was aroused, the sparkle in me 

turned into a bonfire, I said: 

"Tam ravenous for what you have done, 

I want to have it once more 

but this time by your hammer." 

"Be lenient, My Lady," he said, 

"You will be a bride soon. 

Your husband 1s the one to fulfill your destre 

I wish your dreams will come true and 

you will always ask for more. 

When the prick enters, 

its head hurts your vulva a little bit 

but the rest will glide in, then 

all barriers are gone. 

In this world, it is the sweetest job ever known. 
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Young lads have modest ones, 

but ladies never favor modesty. 

The medium one is called a cock, 

the biggest one is a mallet 

which stirs the cunt. 

Addict vapids die for it!" 

Tam always after knowledge 

I must find out if Fettah's 1s a hammer or not. 

As far as he told me a prick is a lot pettier, 

but I think his hammer is much bigger. 

If it is so, no more years waiting for bridehood, 

I must have it in my cunt or else he will not be free. 

With these thoughts in my mind, 

I got hold of his organ 

and my lips were kissing his, 

at the same time we were one, 

rocking like sailors in a boat. 

Ais huge hand got hold of my thigh 

and twirled sideways my buttock. 

He, resting my leg on his shoulder gently, 

and with his vigorous strength, 

rammed his hard tool into mine. 

We rose and fell on the grass 

until we came together with a cry. 

Let my virginity be yours, I claim nothing 

but this pleasure of the soul. 

Iam willing everyday 

for to curry favor with your tool. 
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he mysterious sex life of the Ottoman society 

has remained a taboo until recent years. Even 

now it is not truly unveiled. Beyond the facade 

of conventional relations, the sexual life of the Ottoman 

society was surprisingly rich and colorful. 

The Ottoman man was a conneaisseur of every kind of 

beauty. His addiction to all kinds of sexual experience was 

possible in the cosmopolitan context naturally, with a good 

deal of tolerance from the administrators in sexual matters. 

On the other side of the coin, we find that the experiences 

enjoyed by the women were equally colorful. Here are some 

chapters from this wealth of experiences: 

- The Greatest Mystery: Harem 

* Professional Sex in Ottoman Society 

- The Aesthetic Norms of the Ottoman Man 

- Encyclopaedia of Sexolog (Bahname) 

* Gengis and Lesbiens 

* Dancng Girls (Ké¢eks) 

> The Domestic Mistresses: Odalisks 

- Beauties of the World Through the Eyes of the Ottomans 

* The Warm Nests of Love: Turkish Baths 

* Homosexuality in the Ottomans Society 

- Language of Flirtation 

* Ottoman Sex Anecdotes 

* Ottoman Texts on Sexuality 

* Sex Scandals Which Shocked the Ottoman Society 
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