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passing through w fire-pit or inelosure— 
called a *¢ brick-kila ” in the account of 
David's subjugation of the children of 
Ammon~—or by passing between two fires. 
Bat the more comnmon form eeenis to have 

been that described by the Jewish Rabbine, 

The hollow image of brass, with the face 
of a.ealt and hands held out, as in the act 
of begging, was approached. throngh seven 

compartments of chapels, each intended 

for a special offering. ‘ The seventh was 
reserved for the most precious. of all, a hu- 
man being; and that was kindled to receive 
the child. ~Tophim or drams were sound- 
ded to drown the cries, whence, say they, 

comes the ‘word Tophet. 
In all these cuces, whether Aryan or Se. 

mitic, whether in Asia or Europe—to say 
nothing of Africa where the ordeal or 
+¢ primitive judgement” is wore generally 
that by water or poison—we find two ideas 
represented, those of expiation and lus- 
tration. In the invocation to Agni which 
muct be uttered by the devotee, just before 
he takes the red-hot ball, according to the 
Mayukha, we find both. * Thou O fire 
dwellest io all creatures ; O purifier, speak 
thou the trath “in regard to my guilt or 
innocence, O sage !" Ceremonial purification 
from sin, or from the disease ending in 
death that is the wages of sin, is what has 
been sought by all peoples in- all ages. who 
bave been ignorant of the Sin-bearer and 
Sin-destroyer. - More effectual than water 
is that fire to which the sick coolie of Mau- 
ritius looked for himself and the blind old 
mother of Periyangoodi vowed on behalf of 
ber afflicted son, just as their fathers did in 
the days when Draupadi, or rather Sita, 
had to be purged from impurity, when 
the tabernacle of Molech was get up in 
Tophet, and our own ancestors d:cided 
their disputes by the red-hot ball or the 
ploughshare. This rite of dedication by 
fire, is one of the two. torms of passing 
through it or holding it in the hand, is 
found to be eseentially the same from the 
south of Asia to the north of Europe, and 
from the present day back to the earliest 
Jewish records. In spite of our Guvern- 
ment such rites will probably linger long in 
many a bamlet and jungle, - But they are 
passing away in India gs effectually as they 
bave dove in Earupe, and it is well that 
their history should" thus be rescued from 
oblivion, 

ET — 

COUNT DE CHAMBORD, 

BY JUHN 8. C. ABBOTT. 

The most prominent man in France, per- 
baps in Europe, is the Count de Chambord. 
There is anuther person, it is said, who 
claims to be the legitimate Count, Under 
these circumstances the following bistoric 
facts will probably be read with interest. 

Louis AVIIL bad no son. The crown 
conscquently would pass, at his death, to 
bie brother Charles., He had two sons. 
The eldest, Duke d’A léme, married 
the only daughter of Louis XVI., the un- 
fortunate princess who suffered so dreadfully 
in her captivity in the temple. They bad 
no children. The second son, the Dake de 
Berri, marricd the Princess Caroline, of 
Naples. - 
The first two children died in infancy. 

Their third child was a daughter, alter- 
wads Duchess of Parma. As females could 
pot reign in France, the Bourbon line 
would become extinct unless the Duchess 
de Berri should give birth to a son. All 
the Legitimists of France were exceedingly 
anxious for this event. 

In February, 1829, as the Duke de Berri 
ving the theater, in company with 

the Duchess, an assassin plunged a poniard 
to tte hilt in bis side. In the darkoess the 
assassin fled, but was speedily arrested. 
The Duke felt only a violent blow. Bring: 
ing bie hand to his side, he found the dagg:r 
sticking there. + | am assassinaved!” be 
cried out. So sudden bad the action been 
that the carriage, in which he had placed 
the Dachess, was bat just beginning to 
move, The Duchess heard the dying cry 
of her husband. With a shriek she called 
upon the driver to stop. Leaping from the 
carriage she caught the Duke in ber arms. 
He bad just drawo out , and the 
blood wes gushing irom the wound. 

** Lam dead !” said the Duke, + Send 
for 8 priest. Come, dearest, let we die in 
your arms.” bo 
He wes taken to an adjoining room and 

expressed to the Duchess the hope that the 

wound wight .o0t prove mortal. *! No," caid the dying Duke 

Charles X | arrived, and had a fo 
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of private conversation with the 
The Duke then called for his in 
ter. She was soon brought in asleep. He placed bis band upon ber hed and said : 
** Poor child! may you he less unfortunate than the rest of your family,” 
One of the physicians, M. Boujon, en- deavored to restore circulation by sucking the wound. « What are you doing ?” ex- 

claimed the Duke. + For God's sake stop; perhaps the dagger was poisoned.” The chief physician, Dupuytren, asa last re- source, endeavoured to enlarge the wound. that the blood might flow externally. The 
Duke, bis hand already clammy with the 
dawp of death, clasped convulsively the band cf the Duchess as he bore the painful 
operation. : 

*“ Spare me farther pain,” eaid he. 
Then, tenderly caressing his" wife, he add. 
ed, * Caroline, take care of yourself for 
for the sake of the infant you bear in your 
bosom.” His father, then Count d’ Artois, 
subsequently Charles X., and his elder 
brother, the Duke d’Angouleme, soon ar- 
rived, with other members of the royal 
family. TY di 

In faint and dying accents the Prince 
inquired : *“ Who is the man who has 
killed me? 1 wish I could see him to in- 
quire into his motives, Perbaps it is some 
one whom [ have unconsciously, injured. 
Would that I might live long enough to 
ask the king to pardon him. Promise me, 
my father, promise me my brother, to ask 
of the king the life of that nian ” 

Increasing difficulty of respiration warned 
the Prince that his last hour was at hand. 
A few words, in whispered tones, were in- 
terchanged between the Duke and the 
Duchess. Soon after, two illagitimate chil- 
dren, who were born to him in London, 
when the family were all in exile, were 
brought in. “He had ever recognized these 
children, and they had been tenderly cared 
for by both him and his amiable spouse. 
As the children knelt sobbing by the side 
of their dying father, whom tney sincerely 
loved, he embraced them affectionately, and 
turning to the Duchess, said : 
“1 know you sufficiently, Caroline, to 

know that you will take care of these 
orphans after I am gone.” 
The Duchess, with true nobility of ac- 

tion, took her own shild from the arms of 
its nurse, and, drawing those innocent Lut 
unfortunate little ores to her lap, tenderly 
caressed them, and said : *¢ Kise your sister, 
my dears.” 

| The dying man was evidently consoled 
by this generous deed. He then fervently 
exclaimed : ** O my God, pardon me my 
tins! Pardon me my sins, and pardon him 
who has taken my life.” 
Socn after this the King, Loois XVIII, 

arrived. ** My uncle,” said the dying man, 
‘* give me your hand, that I may kiss it for 
the last time. I entreat you, in the name 
of my death, to spare the life of the man 
who has killed we.” 

** You are not so ill as you suppose,” 
said the King, * We will speak of this 
again.” i 

‘* Ah ” sadly exclaimed the dying prince, 
* you do mot say yes. The pardon of that 
wap would have softened my last moment.” 
He had hardly uttered these words ere 

he sank away and died. Loavel, the as- 
sassin, a brutal wretch, suffered upon the 
scaffold the penalty of his crime. | 
Oo the 20th of September, 1820, seven 

months after the death of her busband, the 
Duchess de Berri was delivered of a son, 
the present Count de Chambord. The 
royalists welcomed the birth of this child 
with every demonstration of joy, Not long 
after this, Charles X. succeeded to the 
throne. All the Legitimists of France and 
of Europe recognized the young Count de 
Chambord, who was then. called the Duke 
of Bordeaux, as the lawful heir to the 
throve.. The Duke d’Angoulme waived 
his rights in favor of his nephew. 
When the King and Court fled, before 

the revolution of 1830, the Duchess and 
her child, who was then about ten years of 
age, were in the large party of royal fogi- 
tives which the royal goard were conduct- 
ing to the comet, At midnight, amidst a 
vcene of great natio at Rambuuillet, 
the King abdicated the throne ‘in favor of 
hie grandson, the Duke of Burdeauz, whom 
be proclaimed as king, with she title of 
Henry V. It was too late for compromise 
More than forty years have since passed 
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Correspondence. 
For the Christian Messenger: 
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No. x11. 

YokomaMa, ITS SHOPS AND SBOPKSEPERS, 
CARRIAGES, THE RAILROAD, AND WHAT IT 
HAS EFFECTED. THE CHANGES IN TREAT- 
MENT OF FOREIGNERS. RAPID PROGRESS IN 
IMPROVEMENTS, 
Yokohiimii is the principal seaport of the 

kingdom of Japan. Ft holds this position 
rather from the force of circumstances, 
however, than from natural advantages, 
Good harbors are of little value to a people 
whose cherished purpose for ages has been 
to remain jealously secluded from the 
rest of the world. The history of Yoko- 
bmi is a remarkable illustration of this 
traditional policy. The forei.ners— Eng- 
land, America, France—knocked menae- 
ingly et the gates of this hermit among 
Empires. At last all the resources of ths 
most astute people in finesse and Machia. 
vellism were exhausted. The hated foreigner 
wuet be admitted ; but he shall be as un- 
comfortable as possible, and perhaps he 
will be glad enough to go away again. 
There is a parrow strip of land, low and 
damp, separated from all tte desirable parts 
of the country by a wide unwholesome 
swamp. For a lazaretto or penal cettle- 
went—admirable.  Basily “watched, - all 
attempts to trade, or communicate in any 
way with the people could be made abor- 
tive. Thisspot—Yokohiimi —was assigned 
to the foreigners. But at last the Jap bad 
to cope with a tenacity of parpose equal to 
his own. When he looked to sce ‘the 
foreig er restless and ugeasy in his con- 
bined quarters, making preparations to de. 
camp, lo ! the Anglo Saxon, with the steam 
bridged ocean for his base, was making 
bimself very comfortable. His prison was 
rapidly assuming the proportions of a snug 
pretty town. Now, seen from the steamer, 
Yokobiiwi might be an English town, with 
clear broad streets, large well built stone 
houses and stores, and many other indica- 
tions of prosperity, and future expansion. 
The barbor is shallow, and the anchorage 

a mile from the shore. As the boats come 
out to the ship, it is noticeable that they 
are propelled in a peculiar manner. The 
Japs don't row, they skull They stand 
up, an equal number on each side, and 
work the oar, not at right angles, but para- 
ellel with the boat. As the oar is ever 
taken from the water no time is lost, as in 
rowing. Each oar describes a motion some- 
what resembling that of the screw of a pro- 
peller. 
The Japs are a pleasant visaged people ; 

coated and mittered and ruddy cheeked 
strong-limbed and cheery voiced, they are 
clearly the children of a bracing climate, — 
aceastomed to the same cold air that at this 
season (January) keeps Fuziiixuii snow clad 
from base to summit. But how uniformly 
raldy they all are! men women and chil- 
dren—age as well as youth. « Oh they 
all paint, explains a foreign resident of 
Yokoiimi, Humph! So, not alone the 
diligeotly unaffected ‘Now York and Paris 
belle, but the unsophisticated Jap equally is 
vnwillipg to trust to natures’ unaided eos- 
meties ; ** one touch of— paint makes all 
the world akin.” " 
Are they destined to repeat the role of 

France among the nations, these pleasant 
hvely, quick witted Japs 7 How supple 
jointed they are,—how incessantly they 
bow, bow jpolitely, how gracefully, how 
Frenchfully. Tt is delightful to be made 
to feel, incessantly, that these soft voiced 
swiliog Japs were made to be happy in 
serving you ! What their mission— their joy, 

“Jap quarter” Here are streets of 
shops, all looking as light and unsubstential 
as card toy houses,—walls of their white 
boards, and partitions of paper. The shop 
keeper comes forward with the air of a real 
gentleman, bows profoundly three times. 
then asks (as you learn, not from his soft 
musical voealisation but from his speaking 
face and significant gestures) what is 
your wish. Look at every article in bis 
shop,— make him bring down from the 
highest shell every exquisite thing he has, 
—wonderful gems of cabinets of lacquered 
wood, escritoires and writing desks, and 
every description of ornamental box, 

beauty in curiously inlaid woods ; look 

a 
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and purpose in life. Go down into the | 

tables and teapoys, each a wilderness of | ! 

you to give him a whole hour of unalloyed 
felicity ! Speaking of bronzes,~—for grace 
and beauty and trath to nature, the Japs 
have little to learn from the studios of Paris 
and Rome. 

at least, in Yokohdmi. Men, however, 
are opumerous, and native ingenuity has 
discovered a remedy for the deficiency of 
draught animals. The geperickshi is a 
two wheeled carriage resembling an exag- 
gerated baby-cart. Lightness and strength 
are so admirably combined in is struec- 
tare, that one sturdy Jap, placing himself 
in the shafts, his chest pressing against a 
cross bar, will draw you up hill and down, 
with great velocity, and all day, for about 
a dollar. 2 

Feudalism and national ekclusiviem are 
as unfriendly to telegraphs and railroads, 
as owls and bats are to light,—telegraphs 
and railroads have been introduced into the 
kingdom, ergo,—the remainder of the gyllo- 
gism need not be written, The introduction 
of these exponents of progress marks an 
epoch in the history of Japan. Previousto 
that event the Mikado was never seen by 
vulgareyes. In the minds of the masses he 
was a Divine being—more than the Lord's 
Anointed, the Lord Himself. When this 
auguet being consented to show himself to 
his people—that very act proclaimed 
Japan revolutionised. The occasion was 
.the opening of the Railroad trom Yeddo, 
the Capital, to Yokohama. 
ado appeared in public and formally 
opened the Road. There he s‘cod 
the representative of a Dynasty older than 
any existing civilisation,—how veritably a 
Jap of the Japs! The locomotive panted, 
the wheels revolved, and beneath this-bene- 
ficent Juggernaut ot the 19¢h century, feu- 
dalism and many other foul and foolish 
things were crushed into extinction—was 
there ever known—ever imegined—such a 
succession of rapid and wonderful revolu- 
tions as Japan has witnessed within the 
last eight years? The clumsy double gov- 
ernment of Mikado and Lye on—spiritual 
and secular emperors—abolished ; the great 
and powerful Feudal lords, each in effect a 
king—shorn of their power and reduced to 
the condition of wealthy gentiemen ; their 
boastiu] dangerous retainers, the famous 
“‘ two-sworded ” Samourai, compelled to 
acknowledge the Sovereignty of law ; the 
hated, mistrusted foreigner, appointed to 
positions .of honor and emolument, mvited 
and encouraged to go at will any where 
througbout the empire ; the general adop. 
tion by eourt and peopleof the customs and 
manners of Europe and America, these 
and many other changes effected hy a peo- 
ple proverbial a few years ago, for the most 
thorough and comprebeasive exclusivism. 
There are several points of peculiar interest 
on the Railroad between Yokobiwiand Yed- 
do. Kini gahwah is the village where Sir 
‘Rutherford Aleock, minister plimpotentiary 
from Great Britain was assigned a residence 
by the jealous and suspicivus governmeng. 
The place—a temple and its envirous —is 
pointed out where a murderous attempt was 
made by the treacherous Samourai to cut 
off the whole embassy at one blow—f,rtu- 
nately. without success, , 

A.R.R C. 
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For the Christ'an Messenger, 

MENTAL CULTURE. 

To the Editor uf the Christian Messenger 
Dear Sik :—More than two years ago | 

wrote some articles for your journal in 
whieh I intimated my belief that the Clas- 
sics were no longer entitled to oceupy the 
prominent place in the College curriculum 
which had hitherto been assigned to them. 
I have met in the course of my readings 
many confirmations of this idea ; but the 
other day in listening to the address of 
Professor DeMille on the oecasion of the 
opening of Dalhousie College, remarked 
some expressions which ure so significant 
and pertinent, that I cannot help laying 
belore your reader. The Professor in 
speaking of the stady of the Clussics said : 

‘“ Greek seems to be fast dying out of 
our. Universities, It will soon become a 
nonenlily, and studied only as a specialty, 
as Hebrew or Samscrit.” 

you feel it was really very thoughtful of | ¥or tlie Chrietian Messenger. 

IN MEMORIAM. 

died of typhoid fever, at his residence, 
7} Clarence, Annapolis Co., October 9, 1873, Horses are not abundant in Japan—not, | aged 57 years. Brother Fitch was born in 

Clarence, and passed most of his life there, 
engaged chiefly in farming, which he prose- 
cated with considerable success. Of great 
determination and with powers capable of 
great endurance he accomplished, as a 
general thing, what he undertook. At the 
age of sixteen he was baptized by Rev. N. 
Viditoe, and united with the Wilmot 
Church, and remained till death a highly 
respected and useful member. Though, in 
common with other christians, he had his 
seasons of darkness, he never abandoned 
his christian profession, but always main- 
tained a steadfast walk. The loss of a 
lovely and mueh loved daughter, a few 
years since, led him to feel more keenly 
the vanity of earthly good, and to piace 
bis affections’ more firmly on things above, 
For some months previous to his deith 
bis joy in the Lord, to use his own 
words, exceeded anything he had ever en- 
Joyed during his previous course. From 
private conversations the writer learned 
that his thoughts were much on heavenly 
things, and to the fervor of his utterances 
in the prayer and conference meetings 
many can testify. [It is not difficalt now, 
to see that he was ripening for glory. His 
departure from us leaves a vacancy in- the 
Sabbath School and every department of 
church work, 

Bro. F. was deeply interested in our 
Mission work, both Home and Foreign. 
He watched with interest the progress ti 
ward union in our Home Mission work, and 
rejoiced when it wag completed. The pros- 
pects of our Independent Mission, as they 
appeared at the last meeting of the Con- 
vention gave him great satisfaction. His 
appreciation of edacation was shown by 

be had grown to manhood, and by the way 
he provided ‘ for his children. Failing to 
make satisfactory arrangements for the 
admission of his daughters to the Seminary 
to which be applied, be established and 
maintained for two years and upwards a 
school at his own house. This school, 
known as the Clarence Seminary, was un. 
der ‘tha able 8nd efficient management of 
Miss Wentworth, graduate of Mount 
Holyoke ; and was in every way a complete 
success. The number of boarders in atten- 
dance was between thirty and forty, and 
would bave been greater could accommoda- 
tion have been provided. At the time of 
bis death his only son was studying at 
Acadia College. Our brother leaves a de- 
voted wife and three children, who deeply 

a kind father, a urefal citizen, and a worthy 
christian has passed away. Such men are 
missed. So thought the many friends and 
neighbors who gathered to follow him to 
the tomb. But our mourning hearts were 
comforted by knowing that even in death 
be was victorious through Christ. The 
funeral services were conducted by the 
writer, assisted by Revds. Messrs. Parker, 
soore and Blakeny.— Com. by Rev. A. 
Cohoon. 

MISS MARY D. HARRIS. 
The sudden and unexpected demise of this 

void in the family circle and in the 
of many surviving, loving friends. When 
the interesting family of Rev. E. N. Harris 

4 few months ago to spend the summer with 
friends north and west, they little thought 
that when they returned to the enjoyments 
of * home,” its comforts and endearments, 
there would be one vacant chair around the 
hearth stono—one absent form—one silent 
voice. ~ But we ‘* know not what a day may 
bring forth.” How ignorant are we of life's 
vidigsitudcs and dangers. It is appalling 
to think how near to the happiest and most 
prosperous scene of ‘life stands the saddest 
despair, and deepest bereavement. 

Miss Harris was visiting in Middletown, 
Coon. apparently in the vigor of health. 
On Wednesday August the 20th, she had 
assisted in a musical Joncert at Wolcottville, 
showing an uncommon degree of power and 
and culture. Monday following she visited 
& friend in Middletown, Conn, and on the 

with neuralgia of the stomach, and deepite 

bade adieu to earth and friends on the 

yeor of her age. vin) 

his efforts to obtain it himeelf, even after 

mourn their loss. An affectionate busband, 

estimable young lady has made & great 

left their home in Baltimore and separated 

grew worse, and 
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