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[POR TME CHRISTIAN VISITOR.) 

lor1GINAL.] 
EBuaropean Correspondence. 

Paris, Sept. 25, 1854. 
(Continued.) 

Mg. EpiTor,— 
It is a difficult thing to begin a letter from 

Paris. As I sit down to the work, my pan 
rests idly upon the paper, and the mumberless 
thoughts which come crowding upon my 
mind, render it difficalt to say anything 
whatever. 
Of course, the Russian war is the great 

topic of conversation here, and engrosses all 
the interest. . The Baltic, the Crimea, the 
Black Sea are spoken of on every side, the 
last news from the Beat of war is earnestly 
debated, and the wise ones offer their opin- 
ions, while the more uupretending listen in 
silence. While the news from the seat of 
War thus attracts the minds of the Parisian, 
it does not at all weaken his intense love for 
rand spectacles. , Occasionally, the Paternal 
mperor will take advantage of this feeling 

and render himself for a time the idol of his 
people, by presenting to their eyes some mili- 
tary show. 

‘I'he Champ de Mars, a few days since, 
was the scene of one of these imposing spec- 
tacles. My friend Bafont told me that it was 
10 take place, and advised me to go. 

““For there,” said he,” you will have a 
perfectly magnificent opportunity to see the 
wonderful evolutions and admirable manauv- 
ers of the elite of the ‘grande armee Fran- 
cas.’ ”’ 

“Is it possible?” I meekly replied, some- 
what amused at the grand way of the enthu- 
siastic artist.  ‘“ Allons donc”’—let us see 
what the E nperor can show.” 

So we went off arm in arm, and after a 
Jong walk beside the Seine, we arrived at the 
Champ de Mars. 

This is an immense open square, npon the 
banks of the river, formed for the exercise of 
the Frenclt army. Trees surround it on 
every side, affording a grateful shelter to the 
spectators. The plain 1s parched, and tram- 
pled by the ceaseless movements of marching 
soldiers, for this is the place where military 
shows are always seen. At the side which is 
farthest from the Seine, lies the *“ Ecole Mili- 
taire,” a large and magnificent quadrangular 
building, which, from the Champ de Mars, 
appears to great advantage, 
As soon as we arrived at this place, a splen- 

did scene burst upoo our view. Fifteen 
thousand soldiers of the Infantry, with five 
thousand Cavalry, were arrayed upon the 
plain, their polished armor gleaming in the 
sun, and their burnished arms flashing back 
the rays of light in dazzling splendor. The 
sight of the long and orderly rows of soldiers, 
with their various colored costumes, of the 
cavalry with their brilliant accoutrements, of 
the fiery steed which neighed and snorted 
with excitement, and of the spectators in mul- 
titudes around was ane sufficient to excite 
withip the mind the strongest admiration and 
delight. A staging had been erected beneath 
the upper central balcony of the ** Ecole Mil- 
itaire"” and covered with scarlet cloths border- 
ed with gold. Here, upon a magnificent seat, 
was the Empress Eugenie, surrounded by a) 
brilliant assemblage of thé chief Ladies and 
Gentlemen of France, Escelling all the, la. 
dies of her court in beauty, wit, and every 
charm, she sat there ‘an Empress, worthy to be 
ibe centre of the admiration, which expressed 
itself in every eye; ~All who were #ssembled 
wrotmd: her ‘appeared intently gazing upon ‘the 
s¢ene before them, AEA Se 5 dl 
The Emperor rode upon a splendid horse! 

among his seldiers, snd bimself reviewed 
them. As this was. the first time that | had 
seen him, I looked at him with deep. Stbbontyimine every Sunday-=and 
and close atiention, This then was the men|ing My Tagalls’ study: ‘Oh, we long so to be| who, a few short years before, was an josi 
nificant lodge in an obscure London dwell. 
ing, Then, he was pointed i Lal specimen 
of “.your-trug:nut-at-elbows-Frenchmen,” — 
now, ‘at the head of a 
hailed as Em y and viewed with awe @s 
the possessor of formidsbie power, «© © 

Louis Napoleon ~ were the opinions 

formed of thi 

ad exiles if i ioidon; fred thought of 
ts being simply” iusignificant. Afierward | 

h 
| known in France—rising, becoming pow- 

{whom the fortune of the past had marked ont’ 

we prefered remaining here. It was the week] 

there is: such a pleasant 

ad watelied him—learing Englaind—becom- 
erful, and at last ruling in his native land.— 

is Napoleon—there he was before me! 
now, Emperor of the French and master of » 
mighty army,—stern, palled, silent,—the one 

as being like his Uncle—* the man of destiny.’ 
In his face there is nothing Which tells of 
greatness, indeed a superficial observer might 
call it common; but beneath the outward ex- 
pression of stolid indifference, the close ob- 
server can detect a world of energy and in- 
domitable resolution; the physiognommist who 
views that face carefully, will pronounce it to 
be the index to a soul which possesses a will 
of iron. 
The evolutions of the army were all per- 

formed in the most admirable manner.— 
Wheeling, doubling, and turning, they per- 
formed the most intricate manauvres, they 
became apparently entangled in a labyrinth 
of movements, they seemed to become all 
mixed up in inextricable confusion, then as the 
word was given, back they would come te 
their proper positions, beautifully and orderly. 
It was truly a gorgeous spectacle. As they 
marched along, the roll of drums, and the 
inspiring strains of martial music arose on 
high, mingled with the blast of trumpets 
which sounded the signals to the Cavalry.— 
The rattle of the musquetry was blended with 
the deeper roar of the Artillery, the smoke 
from. fifteen thousand guns rolled on high, 
with the clouds of dust from the plain, while 
amid the dark folds of smoke and dust, ap- 
peared :— 

¢ Far to the left and far to right 
In broken gleams of dark blue light, 
The long array of helmets bright— 
The long array of spears.” 

¢ And louder yet and yet more loud 
From underneath that rolling cloud 
You heard the trumpet’'s war-note proud 
The trampling and the hum.” 

“Oh c'est magnifique! ma foi! ma foi! 
c'est magnifique ne est ce pas?” 

I was roused by the exclamation of my 
companion. “ Yes, indeed it is,” I replied, 
and as we turned to go away the trumpet 
sounded to recall, and the troops retired, 
while the vast crowd of spectators went slowly 
home. 

(To be continued.) 

[FOR THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR.] 

Rangoon, June, 9, 1854. 
, 1 wish you could hive seen us as 

we sat in the veranda a few moments ago 
surrounded by a group of Rurman men and 
women disciples, all striving most laudably to 
aid one another and our old teacher Bayer to 
communicate some intelligible ideas to us, 
by means of a great deal of gesticulation, and 
a multiplicity of words. We have got through 
the Thimbergue and have commenced to read 
a little—know a few names of things and some 
common phrases, but it seems to me we make 
but slow progress, though Mr. Ingalls thinks 
we get a long very well. 

I have a great deal to do—which with my 
housekeeping, and what I'do at the languages, 

Poor sister logalls still continues very ill, and 
to-morrow or next day leaves for Prome, to 
try the effect of change of air. Mr, Ingalls 
leaves with her, and we shall no doubt feel 
lonely enough, in this strange old house, with 
no one but Mr. Ingalls® child Amelia, for an 
intelligible companion. I had a note from 
Mrs. Douglass last steamer, they are very 
comfortable indeed at Mulmain. They were 
very anxious we should ‘come up and board 
or have a home to ourselves as we chose, bat 

of the deputation that we should do 80, and! 
state of things here| 
t we do not repent 

here there are baptisms 
enquirers throng: 

among the Burmans tha 
pur choice at all— 

able to talk with them 

the first time about C 
vice is very well attended, we have meet 
in the ball ‘where I ‘am now writin 

,-4nd tell some ane for 

Suaday the. ser- 
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" worlaf Whede We yousved “Wy'your ive 
when ill with the ch is now living with 
Mrs. Kihcade, a¥ 80 aNXibus to see and 
speak to me about yoa=<her looks told "Hei 
grateful tale, though the words were unknown, 
[ often sé@’ the assistant who ‘Has been with) 

children whet you were out Hére. 
Oh what a'pretty lovely shower—down it 

comes like a torrent, we ‘do not often have 
such a rain at home. We“ are not'as well 
protected as we would be at at Annandale 
from the wet, and when a rain with wind comes|by 
down, our bamboo blinds have to be fastened} 
and we are in darkness unless we sif in the 
verandah-——we have roofed our two rooms 
with mattsand so keep pretty dry and com 
fortable ourselves, though in Mrs. Judsons 
words *‘ our choicest treasure bears its stain,” 
mould gathers on the walls—if you could see 
and feel the musquetoes, dear , you would’ 
not wonder at my disconnected leétter—~T am 
almost eaten up, literally covered with bites. 
I got thrown into a perfect fever half a’ dozen 
times a day by the swarmof little flies, and all 
sorts of things that attack me, I feel some- 
times as if I almost wanted to go home to es- 
cape from this plague, but I suppose I shall 
not always suffer so much as I now do. We 
have to keep a lamp burning all night and our 
door padlocked inside, as at any time we may 
have a visit from a dacoit, as they call a thief] 
here, they are generally prowling about, par- 
ticularly these dark rainy nights, and might 
possibly pounce upon us through our mat roofs 
—but there is a good watch dog in the house 
and we feel pretty secure—though at first my 
sleep was somewhat broken by every little 
noise that might be the stealthy step of a great 
black Burman, with a long sharp knife. 

I have not much more time to spare dearest 
, before the steamer leaves, as 1 have to 

write to Mrs. Leslie this mail, and ask her to 
send me some things from Calcutta that can- 
not get here—every thing is so tremendously 
high priced in Rangoon, and few compara- 
tively as our expences are at present, it will 
require economy to live within our means; 

but T flatter myself | understand managing 
a little. Do you really even think of return. 
ing with Mrs. Stevens, or one of the many 
missionaries that are in America now—you 
have so many friends out here, it would seem 
like coming home—and then having you with, 
us will keep us from feeling discontented or 
home sick—Mr. Ingalls thinks decidedly you 
ought to come out again, I an sure the: Ame- 
rican Board would be very glad to bear your 
——. Itis a great amusement for me every 
day now while I sit at work in, the verandah, 
to watch the figures that peep backwards and, 
forwards constantly—the Jewish dress is mv 
particular admiration—it is generally so beau: 
tifully white and clean—the thin muslin dra- 
pery hangs gracefully, the faces are al} hand: 
some, though the expression is rather too effe- 
minate in some-——and then there is the endless 
variety -of plaid peras which the Burmans, 
wear, some are most beautifully colored, and 
the gaudily dressed native ireopees with their 
crimson tufted forms, the turbaned 'Mossle 
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evidence of ‘(he liberality of their minds 
The following extract from the 1%: Londoe 

Mt. Ingalls so long, and who lost his ‘wife and [Quarterly Review” for July is of this kind.— 
It is an extractifiom ah article on Miliinn's 
Latin, Christianity” written, mith, skill. and. 
learning. I have transcribed it far your pa. 
per in the hope that your readers will feel se 
much gratification, in the, perusal as was felt 

ours truly, ~~ 
A Barris? 

* There can be no question that the origi- 
nal form of baptism—the very meaning of the 
word—was compléte immetéion in the deep 
baptismal waters, and® that, for ‘at Toast Sour 
centuries, any other form was-either anlnowh 
or regarded as an ‘exceptional, almdét meh 
strous ease. | 'To this furm the Greek Church 
still rigidly adheres; and the ‘most illustrious 
and veverable portion of it<~thar of the By- 
zantine ‘empire-<absolutely repudiates anit 
ignores any other ‘mode of ‘administration as 
essentially invalid: T'hé Latin Church on 
the other hand, doabtless in deference to the 
requirements of a Northern Clintate, to the 
change of manners, to the convenience of 
custom, has wholly altered the mode, sas- 
rendering, as it would fairly say, the letter w 
the spirit, preferring mercy to sacrifice; und, 
with the two exceptions of the Cathedral of 
Milmain; and the sect of the Baptists, a few 
drops of water are now the Western 'substi- 
tutes for the threefold plunge into the rash- 
ing river, or the wide baptisteries of the. 
East.”—[London Quarterly, July, 1854, p 27. 

Miscellaneous. 
TOO BIG TO PRAY. 

I tarried for the night with an old friend, 
twho had always seemed indifferent on the 
subject of religion. His wife was pious, and 
endeavored to impress the minds of the chil- 
dren with proper views of God and eterniry. 
Her little boy, of two or three years, when 
about to retire to rest, knelt, down by his 
mother, and reverently repeated a child's 
prayer. : When be rose, from his knees he 
turned to his father, with a seeming gongeir 
ousness that he had performed a.duty, and: ad- 
dressed him. * Father, 1 have saidimy pray. 
ers; have you said yours? or are you top big 
to, pray 1” 1 thought itzwas:a question that, 
would reach the father’s heart, and it might 
yet be sard of him, ‘ Behold he prayeth,” . | 

I have sinced noticed many, very; mauy, 
who were too big to pray. . I kuew a young 
man, a college student, of brilliant taleats 
and fascinating manners. ,, Yet he would 
sometimes smeer at piety and pious men.— 
He was considered a model by a certain classy 
around him. In, a revival meeting, the Spi, 
tit of God. reached, his heart, He saw, his 
danger and resolved, to, reform; | Then he 
thought of his companions who had witnessed 
his past life, They would say he was; weak: 
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keeps me pretty busy from morniug till night.|tary Europeans just to‘make by their fam 

autumn or winter. wind to sweep through oupje¥et: ; He was toobig topray. .\ .... .. 

hrist—but our lips are] 

man, and only now aud then one ‘or’ two soli-fminded and fickle. . He would lose theirs os: (ens «ie it ont sume das famatis keene like appearance, the contrast and novel-| 1h: position. , He .conld, not, take up, th ty of the sirange scene. greater, The air .is| 9%988 hrough.good.. and efi: seport;. and his. 
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woeds for one half houror so, and carry soni] J knew d!man who ‘had passed ‘the middle 
of this stagnant atmosphére off loaded’ with age. of difel i #lis children hid grown up: 
little teasing insects, I capnot say I think In:|atopnd him while'he hall been’ careless and 
dis will compare at all with Awmerica—that|{unconcérued about their: eternal! welfarenss 
is to our part of America, Nova Scotia; injA change ceme ‘over>him sand he: felt shay 
regard to comfort, mot at all. Its far famied|duty!calied on Wimitoo pray in' his family.s 
fruits as many 4s 1 have tasted, are to me ex<{But Now could he! such a task before 
ceedingly insipédy is o¢ ‘5 "bis household] which woald be astonished wv: 
You kiiow how ¥ feel when T think of send chia strange’ Evem.! He. shrink: from tlie 

ing love home to each precious parent, brothet] effort, ‘and fina “relaxed into his formee po 
and_ sister, how weak are i to express|sition-and" ind e: "He as too) big vu 
what one really feels. aon caren og Yall ‘pray. 25 ogy gefdy A won ws yhiilen fiw 

Yours wy oie vio} SF knidw a"phiykician’ who held d Righ'rent 
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