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Pope, " y that is a very good beginning. I 
shall conclude the service of the evening my- 
self with a few words of exhortation, after 
which we will retire to bed." This singular 
visit to Donald was, under Providence, the 
means of producing a complete and happy 
change in his conduct. From that day hence- 
forward he became a reformed man ; and the 
minister, who felt a peculiar interest in his 
new convert, made him an elder of the church. 
The worthy minister, with many solid and ex- 
cellent qualities, would appear to have bad a 
strong dash of eccentricity and enthusiasm 
in bis composition ; and one romantic adven- 
ture of bis forms a highly interesting passage 
in his life. Mr. Carruthers thus tells the 
story t—“ The northern Alexander Pope en
tertained a profound admiration for his illus
trious namesake of England;and it is a curious 
and well-ascertained fact, that the simple, en- 
thusiastic clergyman, in the summer of 1732, 
rode on bis poney all the way from Caithness 
L Twickenham, in order to pay the poet a 
visit. The poet presented his friend and 
namesake with a copy of the subscription 
edition of the “ Odyssey,” in five volumes 
quarto, a present which is highly valued, and 
is still preserved.” Besides being an able 
and popular preacher, Mr. Pope, of Reay was 
a man of considerable literary talent, and a 
celebrated archæologist in his day. lie died 
on the 2nd March, 1782, after an incum
bency of 48 years.
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the thing misfit you,or tickle your neck, be
cause instead of scratching, you simply tapped 
it, as a man taps his fob to be assured—there 
you are doing it now—of the safety of his 
watch.” 2

of Whit a fool I am,” I exclaimed, testily.
“Nay,” said he, “it would be more civil 

to compliment me upon the powers of obser
vation.”

"I do compliment you,” I replied, with 
candor. * 1 think you an exceedingly clever 
fellow."

peeing WEIGHTS AND "MEASURES.
Whatever may be thought of many other 

projects of reform and improvement broached 
in the early days of the French Revolution, 
the scheme suggested by the French savans 
lor a universal system of weights, measures 
and money, stands on strong and peculiar 
grounds of its own. It is true that the parti
sans of things as they are have undertaken to 
denounce and ridicule the idea of any such 
universal standard, which they have represent
ed as no less Utopian than the idea of a uni
versal language—a thing in their view as 
undesirable as it is impracticable. The disci
ples of this school insist that there is a certain 
degrre of the moral picturesque in local dis
tinctions and peculiarities of weighing and 
measuring, as well as of speaking, and that to 
give up those peculiarities would be so much 
loss ot local tone and color. But whatever 
reason there may be, whether founded in sen
timent or based on common sense, for wishing 
to perpetuate certain kinds of national and 
local peculiarities, there is one circumstance 
which seems to afford an excellent reason for 
not including weights, measures and money, 
ia this category. Weighing, measuring and 
payment are exclusively mathematical oper
ations, and mathematics is a branch of science 
absolutely universal in its character, and 
which does not admit of any local color or 
picturesque adaptation to time and place.— 
There is just as good reason for introducing a 
universal system of weighing and measuring 
as there was for introducing the universal 
employment of the Arabic numerals or the 
algebraic symbols in common use among all 
nations ; and the arguments set up against a 
universal system of weights and measures 
would be just as strong for renouncing the 
elegant simplicity and general intelligibility 
of the system now in use, and going back, 
each people to its own cumbersome and indi- 
genious scheme of notation.

The scheme proposed by the French sav
ans, equally abandoning, as it did, all other 
systems hitherto io use, and proposing an 
entirely new one, did all that could be done 
to avoid any sacrifice of national pride, no 
nation being called upon to renounce its own 
system for that of another. As measuring 
and weighing are entirely mathematical oper
ations, they proposed to base the whole pro
cedure upon a standard of a universal charac
ter, to be mathematically determined. They 
sought the unit of mensuration io the globe 
itself. This unit, to which they gave the 
name of metre, or measure, was the ten-mil- 
lioneth part of the distance from the equator 
to the pole; and from this unit of linear mea
surement they derived all the other units— 
those of surface measurement, of capacity, 
of weight, and of money, applying to the 
whole the convenience and facility of the 
decimal subdivision.

Great improvements and wide changes of 
this sort cannot be expected to make a very 
rapid advance. Yet this beautiful system 
has not only maintained itself in France, 
where so many other revolutionary innova
tions have been abandoned, but some fifteen 
other nations, of greater or less commercial 
importance, some in Europe and others ia' 
America, have been induced, one after the 
other, to adopt it.

The late Universal Exhibition of Industry 
at Paris led to the forming of an international 
association for the adoption of a universal sys
tem of weights and measures, divided into 
several branches, one for each of the princi
pal nations represented at the Exhibition.— 
The English Committee have taken hold of 
the matter with great zeal. They have pre- 
pared and published a very elaborate and 
exhaustive report, drawn up by one of their 
members, Mr. James Yates; on the question 
“ What is the first unit of length?” This 
report goes very strongly for adopting the 
French metre. In addition to all the theo- 
ret cal and abstract arguments in its favor, 
time has added this additional one ; that it 
has been tested by experience, and is now 
actually in use in a considerable part of the 
world, reducing to that extent the difficulties 
and inconveniences of change. Beside the 
objection above referred to, based on patrio
tic sentiments and adherence to the actual, 
another objection, of a more scientific cha
racter, has been taken to the French metre. 
It has been alleged that the actual French 
metre does not fulfill the boast of that cosmu- 
politan, scientific and exact character which 
has been set up for it. It is stated that, be
ing based upon the measure of an arc of the 
meridian between Dunkirk and Barcelona, it 
involves two distinct errors of calculation, 
brought to light by the more advanced state 
of astronomical knowledge, which deprives the 
standard metre preserved at Paris of the cha
racter of actually representing the ten million- 
eth part of the distance from the equator to 
the pole, To this objection Mr. Yates makes 
two answers. In the first place, if the 
Paris standard metre is incorrect, no reason 
exists why the error should not be corrected 
by the common consent and cooperation of all 
the nations which should agree to base their

Edinburgh address in it, but my hat has not. 
The one is of little use without the other; 
and it is probable, since we have barely left 
the station, that they will both be found and 
forwarded to me by next train.”

Here was an original ! Here was a grand 
exception to five-fifths of the human race 
who travel ia first class carriages. I hugged 
myself at the notion of having secured so 
promising a companion, and that, too, after 
such a couple of previous escapes.

“ Bet how do you know ?" I urged, be
cause I had nothing better to say, and was 
determined at all risks, not to suffer the con
versation to drop ; “ bow do you know that 
somebody won’t steal them ?”

€ 1 don’t know," replied the other, with a 
contemptuous dryness, “ but 1 do not think 
it probable ; the articles would fetch so small 
a price that the reward would be likely to be 
quite as rem neratire as the swag itself, and, 
of course, without the risk."

The swag! Did any body who travels 
first-class ever bear such an expression?1 
was a good deal piqued, also, at the tone of 
annoyance in which he spoke ; and I replied, 
tartly.

6 I don’t understand thieves’ logic, nor the 
language either.”

“Ah, I do,” responded my companion, 
carelessly. And be resumed his paper.

We had passed Bugby, and were flying 
through the dark dominions of King Coal, be
fore either of us again broke silence.

“ Come,” cried my bareheaded acquaint
ance, suddenly, “ there is no occasion for ns 
two to quarrel ; only nothing puts me so out of 
temper as to see a man proud of his ignorance. 
Now you are a keen, long-headed fellow 
enough, I can see, but you don’t know any
thing.

“ Perhaps not,” I replied, still annoyed by 
the man’s manner, aid at the unaccustomed 
position of second fiddle in which I found my
self; “ but I have really no ambition to learn 
thieves’ logic.”

* What a type of the respectable classes 
of this country you do afford,” roused the 
other, coolly, “ in this your excessive obstin
acy and conceit! You fare no ambition to 
learn, and yet I dare say that you yourself 
are concerned, either directly or indirectly, in 
endeavoring to diminish crime, and to put 
down the profession of roguery. You help to 
elect a Member of Parliament, who votes 
upon social subjects; you subscribe to benev
olent associations for the moral rescue of crim
inals ; you consider the convict question to 
be an exceedingly import nt one; and yet 
you—” Here this irreverent individual 
absolutely burst out laughing. « What 
would you think of a doct r, now, who bad 
prescribed ‘or a patient into the particular 
feature of whose case be had really no sm= 
bition t inquire?

* I am eut a doctor !” I roared, out of all 
patience ; and I wish all the thieves in Eng
land were *o be hung to-morrow.”
, « The country would be very sadly depop- 
ulated,” replied the other, imparsively; “you 
and I would certainly never meet again.”

"This is downright insult!’ I exclaimed with 
indignation. “I shall lake care to change 
carriages and company at the very next sta
tion.”

“Nay, Sir, I meant no offense,” responded 
my companion, gravely ; “I referred only to 
myself as being doomed to be cut off in the 
flower of my days, if your wishes should be 
carried into effect. 1 have been a pickpock
et from my cradle ; and,” added he, after a 
pause,“ 1 am thankful to say, that I have 
not been altogether unsuccessful in my voca
tion.”

I was startled for an instant by the man’s 
seriousness, and instinctively —although he was 
at the other end of the compartment—looked 
for bis wicked hands. They were lying in 
his lap before him, neatly gloved, one of them 
still bolding the paper.

" Ah,” he said, smiling, and at once com
prehending my glanoe, “ these are nothing.— 
Thsy are merely my whited walls, my outside 
respectabilities, my ostentatious charities, my 
prayers before my business proceedings. We 
bave our little hypocrisies, like the commercial 
world. See here,” he rose up ‘e his full height 
and the two lemon colored aristocratic hands 
fell on the floor with a thud. “Here are my 
natural digits,” be continued, producing anoth
er set of digets ungloved, and not particularly 
clean ; 6 nobody can suspect a man of picking 
pockets who always keeps his hands before 
him, and reads the city article in the Times."

6€ You are reading the advertisement 
sheet,” I said, intensely interested, bet still 
inclined for contradiction.

#6 Yes, sir,” be retorted, “ because I saw 
that pretense of that kind to a person of your 
intelligence would be futile. I always change 
my tactics with my company.”

I began to feel very tenderly for this poor 
fellow, whom, doubtless, circumstances bad 
driven to his present dreadful calling, but 
whose mental endowments had evidently fit
ted for far better things.

et But why,” 1 urged, “ not have picked my 
pockets, my good young man ?”

46 Because, Sir, I am now bent on pleasure 
and not on business, unless something very 
enticing should come m my way ; open and 
unreserved conversation, too, such as I felt I 
could indulge in with you, is to owe in my 
situation” (the poor fellow sighed) * too rare 
a happiness to be easily foregone; besides,” 
be added, reassuming his natural tone, “ you 
don’t carry your bank-notes in your pocket at 
all.”

1 felt myself glowing all over as red as 
beetroot or boiled lobster, but 1 managed to 
articulate as calmly as I could, “ Bank notes ! 
ah, that’s a good joke. I very seldom have 
any thing of that kind to carry. I’m sorry to 

1Yes, but when you have!" interrogated 

the other, slyly..
64 Well, Sir, when I have, what then I 

retorted, with assumed carelessness.
# Why, what a very strange place,” re

marked he, very slowly and impresively, 
“ your neckcloth seems to be for keeping them 
sale !” .

“How the devil did ycu come to know 
that?” I < ried in astonishment.

“What d es it signify? What can be 
the value of thieves’ logic?” be answered, 
derisively, “lam sure you can have no 
ambition to be informed.”_ 
se Pray tell,” I entreated, “pray tell; I 
humbly apologize ;” I bad very nearly robbed 
myself of an interesting conversation through 
my owe ill-humor. “It is very tree that I 
bare a number of Scotch notes in the place 
you mention, which my purse would not 
hold; but what on earth made you discover 
it 1”

* It was very siimple reasoning,” he replied. 
“and scarcely needs explanation : stiffeners 
are seldom worn now, and yet your necker-

THE INVENTION OF THE STEAM 
ENGINE.

In 1543 it appears that such a thing as 
a steam vessel was known in Spain. This is 
a fact not widely circulated. At that date a 
Spaniard exhibited in the presence of Charlee 
V. and all his court, in the harbor of Bar
celona a vessel of 200 tons burden, propelled 
by an engine, the construction of which 
was a serect to all but the inventor. The 
chronicles of that day inform us that there 
was a great cauldron of boiling water withen 
and two wheels on the outside which moved 
the vessel. The treasurer of the kingdom 
objected to its introduction. It seems to 
have been quite perfect, since the objections 
urged against it were that it was too com- 
plicated, very expensive and the boiler apt 
to explode. But Spain was not ripe for 
it. The inventor, disgusted with the went 
of appreciation displayed by the court took 
the engine out the vessel allowed the ship to 
rot mi the arsenal, and his secret perished with 
him in the grave.

One century later and the same problem 
was offerd to France. A celebrated female 
equally renowned for her beauty, immoralities, 
misfortunes and longevity also for she died at 
the age of 134 years,—the famous Marie de 
l’Orme—so well known to the readers of 
modern fiction—has furnished us in a letter to 
an admirer written in 1641, these most as- 
tonshing details. The celebrated Marquis 
of Worcester was then on a visit to ma
dame in Paris, and with her visited a mad
house in the capital. While crossing the 
courtyard of that dismal establishment, the 
lady was almost paralysed with terror and 
while clinging to her companion she saw a 
frightful face looking through the bare of a 
window of a building and heard these strange 
words—" I am not mad? I am not mad! I 
hare made a discovery which shall enrich the 
kingdom that adopts at.. The question was 
asked by one of the visitors, what is it that 
this man has discovered. The answer of the 
visitor, with a mocking laugh was, “ Ob; its 
not much ; its something about the power of 
steam.” And so the lady laughed that a 
man should go mad about so frivilous a thing 
as that. 
This man it seems, came from Normandy to 
bring before the king his discovery of the 
fact that steam could be used to navigate 
the ocean, and in short there was nothing 
that he did not claim could be done by the 
power of steam. Cardinal Richelieu was 
uppermost then, and though he was most 
sagacious and enlightened as worldly wisdom 
goes, yet he turned his back on the invest-J 
tor The man followed him from place to 
place and the Cardual getting tired of hiss 
pertnacity, sent him to the mad house. 
The man even wrote a book on the subject 
of bis thoughts, entitled Moveing powers. 
The Marquis of Worcester was much inter
ested in this book and used some of its ideas 
afterwardio his own works. So we see that 
France in 1641, as Spain in 1543, proved 
her inability to take up and wield this mortal 
thunderbolt.

The problem was reserved for the Anglo- 
Saxon race to grapple with and conquer, and 
thereafter the mechanical skill of England 1 
was turned to this invention with various 
saccess, till in the middle of the last century 
after the idea bad been floating for 200 years 
in ingenious minds, the steam engine, that 
scarcely inanimate Titan, that living burning 
mechanism was brought to perfection by 
James Watt. Thenceforth the engines of 
labor, marshalled by the power which Watt 
brought forward, were to make bloodless 
triumphs, not for the destruction but for the 
blessings of mankind. All hail to thee, mute 
indefatigable agent of strength, working in 
deep mines, moving along the pathways of 
trade, toiling in the service of man ! No fatigue 
can palsy thy herculean arm ! No trampled 
hosts writhe under thy feet ! No widowed 
hearts bleed at thy beneficent victories.

to eagerly listened to could explain so appal- 
ling an irruption. And soon, as troop after 
troop, and regiment after regiment broke 
every oath, and defied every feeling of hu
manity, we dimly saw, but scarcely credited 
the fact, that the spirit of the old Arabian 
burned in the heart of Bengal, and all but 
swept from us on an ocean of blood an empire 
which an ocean of blood bad won; and all 
but undid in the agony of a day what a cen
tury had hardly achieved. No man, alter 
the Indian Mutiny of 1858, will venture to 
affirm that the fury which made Europe quake 
five centuries ago, has lost the power of mak
ing it shudder still.

The Mahommedan world was stirred to its 
depths. The wandering Dervi e and the 
learned Mullah alike thought that the hour of 
vengeance was at band ; cor do we doubt 
that the slaughter of the Giaour sect a holy 
thrill through the heart of every true son of 
Islam, even io the remotest corner of the 
earth whither the news were borne. True, 
the might of Britain grappled with the fero- 
city of Hindustan. True, the Cross faced 
the Crescent at a hundred points, defended 
by hands which, though few and feeble, were 
ever worthy. Still, the odour of blood, shed 
once more in the name of the Prophet, caused 
everywhere slumbering fires to break forth, 
the last of which is scarcely now extinguish
ed. We pass to Jeddah. There, we find no 
peculiar hatred of British rule; we find only 
an abhorrence of the Frank ; and in a sudden 
outburst of the old spirit, hospitality is for- 
gotten, international rights are defied, the 
flags of France and England are insulted, and 
the subjects of both Crowns are ruthlessly 
destroyed. But as on the plains of India, so 
here ; the Christian and the Moslem joined in 
most unequal strife—once more exhibit the 
former as the superior—and tell the latter, if 
be can learn, that, more surely than ever his 
ancestors repelled a mediaeval crusande, shall 
the men who inherit the faith of the Crusad- 
eis, defy and trample in the dust the sons of 
the foemen of their fathers. But it is not at 
Jeddah alone that kindred excitements are 
seen. Syria heaves, the Levautis distracted 
and Alexandria, famous of old for a turbulent 
monkhood, seemed yesterday likely to main
tain its ancient reputation through the ex
cesses of those who, this time, happily call i 
themselves by a less holy name. Even Con- 
staninople, the seat of the Sultan and the 
chief of “the faithful,” witnesses a conspiracy 
to dethrone Abdul Medjid, and place a less 
complying Mohammedan in bis room. But 
here, as everywhere else, the West bad been 
a match for the East, and the Christian has 
gamed the victory over the Moslem.

Such commotions, spread so far, and oc
curring simultaneously, indicate what we 
would call the revival of Mohammedanism in 
the nineteenth century. As such we notice 
the peculiar fact. From it we learn how 
slow is an egregious error to die, when it pand
ers to human passion, grows venerable from 
age, and bas at its foundation a grain of truth. 
From it, too, we learn, that the end is not 
yet; and that the system so hasti'y styled 
effete, is still redolent with life, and can 
induce efforts in its disciples, which might 
put to shame the professors of a better faith. 
We derive, however, one lesson more—that 
the Fropbet of Mecca can never again rule 
the world ; that his power is broken ; that 
though for a time the Crescent may glitter in 
many a land, it cannot advance, and is doom
ed at length to yield before a holier symbol. 
I here has, indeed, been a momentary revival; 
but the very blood which this has split indi
cates the inevitable fate of a system which 
needs the assassin and murdered for auxiliaries 
and which gives honour to such if they sur
vive, and promises them Paradise if they 
die. Let Christendom only do its duty and 
wait. Truth has nothing to lose by deferred 
triumph, and nothing to dread from prolonged 
opposition.—Globe.

AN HOUR WITH A PICKPOCKET.

A SACKED MELODY.

It yon bright stars which gem the night 
Be each a blissful dwelling sphere, 

Where kindred spirits re-unite, 
When death hath torn asunder here- 

How sweet it were at once to die, 
And have this blighted orb star ; 

Mix soul to soul, to cleave the sky 
And soar away from star to star

But 0, how dark, how drear’; bow lone.
Would seem the brightest world of bliss,

If wandering through each radiant one, 
We fail to find the love of this;

If there no more the ties will twine.
That death’s cold hand alone can sever;

Ah ! then those stars in mockery shine, 
, More hateful es they shine forever.

It cannot be, each hope, eaab fear,
That lights the eye or clouds the brow,”- 

Proclaims there is a happie sphere -
Than this bleak world that holds us now, 

There is a voice that sorrow bears,
When heaviest weighs life’s galling chain, 

•Tis heaven that whispers—dry your tears,
The pure in heart shall meet again.

« Well,” said he," it is not for me to speak 
about that ; I know a thing or two, doubtless, 

pectable beat, andthat may be out of my re
I dare say I could put you up to the time of 
day in several matters.”

“Put me up to it!’’l cried, with enthus
iasm, and parting with my last ray of super- 
cilousness ; + I am as ignorant as a peacock, 
I feel ; do, 1 entreat you, put me up to it.”

Whereupon, I am bound to say that my 
companion communicated to me such an ar
ray of interesting facts raginling his calling 
as would have shamed a parliamentary blue 
book, and beguiled the way for hours with 
conversation, or rather monologue of the most 
exciting kind. Lord Byron states that one 
of the pleasantest persons he ever met in his 
life was a pickpocket, and I hasten toendorse 
his lordship’s opinion with my own. I felt all 
that satisfaction in listening to my nefarious 
acquaintance which belongs to an intercourse 
with an enemy during a temporary truce; 
the delight which a school-boy feels in play- 
rag at cricket with his pedagogue; or the 
pleasure which is experienced when a bishop 
happens to join, for once, in the corus of 
one’s own comic song. So affable, so almost 
friendly, an air pervaded his remarks that the 
most perfect sense of security was engendered 
within me. I could scarcely imagine that my 
agreeable companion could have ever been in 
reality concerned in a fraudulent transaction, 
and far less in any deed of violence.

We had just left Preston, and be was con
cluding a highly interesting account of bow 
bad money was circulated in the provinces, 
when a sudden thought struck me, to which 
nevertheless, I scarcely liked to give utter- 
ence. I felt exceedingly desirous to know 
exactly how garroting was effected, yet how 
was I to put such a question to so inoffensive 
and gentlemanlike a scoundrel? At last I 
mustered resolution enough. Did be happen, 
to have beard from any acquaintance who, 
through misfortune or otherwise, had failed in 
the intellectual branches of bis profession 
bow the garrote was effected. I trembled 
for his answer, and half repeated of having 
said anything so rude as soon as the question 
had left my lips. He, however, did but blush 
slightly and becomingly, smiled with the con
fidence ot a master in some art who is igno- 
rently interrogated as to his knowledge of its 
first principles, pulled up his false collar with 
his real hands, and thus debvered himself:

€ Why, singularly enough. Sir, the garrote 
is my particular line.”

My satisfaction at this avowal was, aa may 
be imagined, complete. It was like the ques- 
tion about Hugoumont mooted among the 
omnibus passengers, being referred to the 
strange gentleman in the corner with the Ro
man nose, who turned out to be the Duke of 
Wellington.

How eloquent did my fraudulent friend

1 . A CONTRAST.

• Dr. Dick says, contrasting the unenlightened 
mind with the enlightened one,” He grows up 
to manhood like a vegetable, or like one of the 
lower animals that are fed and nourish'd for 
the slaughter. He views the canopy of heav
en as merely a eer’ling to our earthly habita- 
tion, and the stars as only so many luminous 
studs or tapers to diversify its aspect and af- 
fold a glimme mg light to the benighted travel 
for. He sets himself against every innova- 
tion, whether religious, political, mechaoical, 
even agricultural; determined to abide by the 
good old customs” of bis forefathers, bow 
ever absurd. Were it dependent on him. 
the moral world would stand still, as the 
material world was supposed to do in former 
times. He is a prey to all these foolish 
notions and vain alarma engendered by igno- 
rance, and superstition; and while be thus 
gorges his mind, be spurns at the discoveries 
of science as impositions on the credulity of 
mankind, and contrary to reason and common 
sense.

“On the other hand, he whose mind is in a- 
dieted with the light of science, has views, 
feelings, and exquisite enjoyment to which 
the other is a stranger. He can survey the 
whole of the leading events in the chain of

THE NORTHWESTERN ROUTE TO 
THE PACIFIC. AN AMERICAN 

VIEW.

(From the Chicago Press.)
- A variety of circumstances have of late di
rected public attention to the Northwestern 
route to the Pacific, via St. Paul te Puget 
Sound, or Frazer River, aa one which at no 
distant day is to be an important avenue of 
travel and traffic. The excitement in relation 
to the Fraxer River gold mines has brought 
the public interest upon the subject, excited 
by a discussion of the Hudson’s Bay Com
pany’s claims, to a head, and elicited many 
facts going to show the importance and feasi- 
bility of the route in question. We make 
small account of the gold discoveries oa Fra- 
zer River, so far as mere mining ia concerned; 
yet their effect, in leading to a thorough ex
ploration of the route thither from St. Paul, 

tie planting a powerful colony in British Co- 
lombia, and in giving the coup de grace to 
the tottering monopoly of the Hudson’s Bay 
Company, can hardly be overrated.

The people of Minnesota naturally feel a 
|warm interest upon the subject, and with 
I reason. For a number of yearn the merchants 

of St. Paul have enjoyed quite a trade with 
Pembina, or the Red River Settlement, in 
spite of the efforts of the Hudson’s Bay Com
pany to throw obstacles in its way, and that 
trade ia rapidly increasing from year to year. 

(As showing the progress of improvement in 
the Red River Valley, we may again mention 
‘the fact that among the purchases of the 
Araders from Pembina last year were several 
treapieg machines, indicating that agriculture 
has made considerable, progress there. In 
the natural course of things, the four hundred 
miles of territory between St. Paul and Pem- 
bina will before many years be occupied by 
flourishing settlements, and by that time a 
railroad will have taken the place of the ox 
teams and exclusively wooden carts of the 
Pembina trains. When these changes shall 
have been effected, it is easy to see that 
Yankee industry and enterprise will here rule 
in the Red River Valley, and that a very im- 
portant trade resulting therefrom will centre 
at St. Paul.

This valley, as already shown, is on the 
direct route to Puget Sound, and opens by 
easy access into that of the Saskatchewan, 
continuing on in the same direction—both to
gether embracing some 400,000 square miles 
of territory of rich soil, well adapted to set
tlement. The climate also is much milder 
than in the same latitude on the eastern coast, 
the isothermal lines curving northwestward at 
so decided an angle that the temperature at 
Puget Sound is as mild in winter as at Phil
adelphia. Proceeding onward from the 
Saskatchewan Valley there is some rough 
country before reaching the Pacific, but its 
most rugged portions furnish no parallel to 
the mountainous passes of the Rocky Moun
tains on the more southern routes to the Pa- 
cific, and wood and water are generally abund
ant, to say nothing of a profusion of game.

We make reference to the advantages 
which the country presents for settlement for 
the greater portion of the distance between 
Minnesota and the Pacific, for the obvious 
reason that without settlements the route 
could never become important aa an avenue 
of travel and traffic. A few hundred or a 
few thousand gold-hunting adventurers may 
indeed pesa over it while the Frazer River 
excitement lasts, but that will do little toward 
benefiting any portion of the country. The 
desideratum new is, to advance a line of set- 
llements through the fertile valleys of the 
Red and the Saskatchewan Rivers, and as 
much further northwestward as possible, as 
the only means of ultimately securing a rail- 
road over which the trade of the Pacific and 
possibly that of China and Japan may find its 
way to the heart of the controent and the 
marts of the Atlantic coast.

The importance of the Northwestern route 
to the Pacific is appreciated at the South as 
well aa the North.1 The advocates of the 
Southern Pacific Railroad are now fully satis- 
fied, though they do act formally admit, that 
their schemes ia impracticable. Upon either 
of the middle routes that are practicable, in- 
cluding that ria the South Pass, it ia pretty 
certain that no railroad will be built for sev-

Divine dispensation from the beginning of the 
world to the period in which Ibe lives. By 
this fireside amidst the blasts of winter, be 
can survey all the tribes of mankind scattered
over the various climates of the earth. In 
his rural walks he can penetrate into the hid- 
den processes going on io the roots, trun ks, 
and leaves of plants, and become familiar 
with the mysteries of vegetation. In every 
scale of a haddock be sees a piece of beauti- 
ful network, which no arte n imitate. Where- 
to the naked eye nothing but a speck of mold- 
Less appears be beholds a forest of mush- 
team» with long stalks, and with leaves, and 
blossoms distinctly visible. The small dust 
that covers the wings of moths and butterflies 
lie finds to consist of an infinite multitude 
of feathers of different forms nod of the 

brightest colors In an animal so small as to 
be almost invisible, be sees a bead, mouth, 
eyes, legs, joints, bristles, and other parts, 
as nicely formed and adjusted, and endowed 
with as much vivacity, agility, and intel 
igence as in the large animals. In a drop 

of stagnant water be sees thousands of living 
beings, of different shapes and sizes, swimming 
ike fishes in the ocean.” In short every- 
where—in things visible and invisible-as in the 
air—he sees wonders, contemplates the mir
acles resultiug from God’s presence. He 
admires, and with soul prostrate io presence 
of the great worker, in deep silence be adores.

Wbat 
What

become about this his favorite topic! 
spirit be threw into the descriptions!
hair-breadth escapes from the police and 
other intrusive persons interrupting him in 
the pursuit of bis vocation be bad at various 
times experienced ! Left alone with bis man 
he had rarely indeed been unsuccessful.— 
Once, however, with a gymnastic gentleman 
—a harlequin, in plain clothes, returning home 
from the theatre—who bad thrown a summer- 
sault clean over his head; and once with a 
•tout party from a city dinner, who had no 
neck—positively none—to afford the operator 
a chance, and who bit my poor friend’s arm 
in such a manner that it was useless for weeks 
afterward.

“And you did these feats of yourself and 
without any assistance?” I inquired, with 
aome incredulity.

“ Quite alone, Sir,” replied he, " but in all 
cases the garrotees were several inches 
ehorter than myself >with a man of your size, 
for instance," and he laughed good-humoredly. 
“ it would be almost an impossibility.

I laughed very heartily at this notion, too. 
Would he be so good as to show me, just 
to give me an example how the thing was 
done?

“ I throw my arm from the back of your 
neck, like this.” said be, suiting the action to 
the word, but with the greatest delicacy of 
touch. “ You are sure 1 am not incon
veniencing you ?"

“ Not at all. Go on.”
“ I then close the forearm tightly. Stoop 

a little lower, please ; thank you, and compass 
the windpipe with....”

Where was I! Why was I lying on the 
floor of the carriage instead of sitting on the

di

THE MINISTER OF REAY.
A correspondent of the John O'Groat 

Journal gives an amusing sketch of the late 
Alexander Pope, minister of Reay, in the 
county of Caithness. It is stated that he was 
a native of Loth, in the county of Sutherland, 
where bis father officiated as Episcopal cler
gyman. Having adopted Presbyterian views, 
the son became a licentiate of the Church of 
Scotland, and on the 5th September, 1734, 
was ordained minister of Reay. He was 
possessed of great bodily strength as well aa 
vigour of intellect ; and, strange though it may 
sound, he was not a little indebted to the for
mer quality for his success as a moral and re
ligious reformer. At the time of his induc- 
tion the parish of Reay might be said to be 
in a state of semi-barbarism. The natives 
were in general grossly ignorant, disorderly 
and intractable, and in his intercourse with 
them Mr. Pope bad frequent occasion to 
avail himself of bis physical powers. Mr. 
Carruthers, in his excellent memoir of Pope, 
the poet, having occasion to allude to the 
minister of Reay, says: —" He used to drive 
his graceless parishioners to church with a 
stick, when he found them engaged on Sun
days at games out of doors. Another of his 
reforming expedients was making all the rough 
characters of his parish elders of his church, 
so that, invested with ecclesiastical dignity 
and responsibility, they might be ashamed of 
vicious practises.” There was one resolute 
character in the outskirts of the parish who 
had hitherto defied all attempts to get him to 
come to church. The parties as yet had not 
seen each other, and as Donald would not 
visit the minister, the minister resolved to 
visit Donald. Accordingly he set out one 
day, and arrived in the evening at the house 
of his refractory parishioner. He passed him
self off as a wayfaring man, and as Highland- 
ers have at all times been noted for hospital- 
ity, he no sooner solicited quarters for the 
night than it was granted him. The stranger 
declined abetaking himself to repose until 
they bad gone through the duty of worship. 
“You will have to pray, Donald,” said he. 
Donald looked at bum with astonishment, and

It is highly important to those who travel 
by rail, where each carriage or compartment 
holds two persons, and who can not read or 
go to sleep in a railway carriage, to secure 
for themselves an agreeable travelling com
panion.

Having to travel through England very 
often and laboring under the above disadvan
tages as I do, the practice of looking out for 
eligible fellow-passengers bas made me pretty 
perfect in my judgments. The most cursory 
of glances suffice to convince me of Who’s 
Who.

On Tuesday, the twentieth of July last, I 
bad occasion to set out northward, as usual, 
from Euston Square. I was a little late and 
hurried, and there was not a very varied col
lection of passengers to choose from. As I 
walked hastily by the side of the already oc
cupied carriages, the unthinking guard would, 
io his impatience, have twice consigned me 
to durance vile-onece in company with a whole 
juvenile family, who bad already commenced 
eating and smelling of bam sandwiches, and 
once with no less than five Caledonians, only 
waiting for an Englishman that they might 
begin to dilate upon the perfections of their 
native land. I cast myself in the last through- 
carriage in despair, and without so much as 
looking before me. It was pr bable that my 
luck would be better; it could hardly, as 
may be imagined, at all events, be very much 
worse.

Besides myself, the carriage had but one 
other occupant ; a young man of an alto- 
gether gentlemanly appearance, except, per
haps, that his cothes looked suspiciously new, 
and his hat somewhat too glossy. He was 
not reading the Times so intently but that 
he c uid spare a scrutinizing glance at the 
new arrival, as I rammed my carpet-bag 
under the seat with my hands, and kept a 
pretty sharp look-out, under my right arm, on 
him. When 1 rose, he was again buried in 
— yes!—in the advertisement sheet. The 
gentlemao, then, had probably some good

THE REVIVAL OF MOHAMMEDAN. 
ISM.

The history of Islamism is a marvel from 
beginning to end. Far away on the shores of 

the Red Sea, a person of no particular note, 
slowly rises into power, till bis armies are 
irresistible, and himself viewed and honoured 
with the reverence due to a divinity. How 
his influence was gained ; at what point the 
enthusiast blended with the knave ; how much 
of success was due to the talent of Moham
med, and how much to the ignorance of bis 
followers, it is not easy to say ; but the fact 
remains, that ere long bis disciples threaten
ed to overrun all Europe ; that they still plant 
his ensigns on some of its fairest provinces; 
and Oat Africa and Asia this day teem with 
men ready to die for bis doctrine, or to slaugh
ter all who dare to oppose it. To style the 
prophet of M-eca an impostor is a very easy 
matter ; to speak of oriental sensuality is no 
less easy ; to indicate the absorbing power 
of human credulity is within any man’s 
reach; but it etill remains a stupendous lact 
which muet ever i stonish mankind, that a 
system such as that which be inaugurated 
should bare made such progress at the first, 
,and shou’d possess such vitality to-day, as to 

cause the most powerful nation in the world 
to tremble.

Our readers will recall the outbreaking of 
the Russian war. They will remember all 
that was said of the decadence of “the sick 
man.” They will also remember how dif
ferent persons viewed the aid rendered by 
Christian nations to the Turk. It cannot be 
forgotten that some judged the allies to be 
doing a great an, while a far larger number 
supposed that they were accelerating the 
'downfall of a gigantic superstition. The time 
which has since elapsed has scarcely made

system of mensuration upon the idea ot a sin-corner seat? Why was my neckcloth un- 
fastened, and where were the bank notes which ( gle unit divided from the size of the globe 

itself. In the next place, the two allegedit had contained? These questions, in com
pany with many others, presented themselves 
to my mind as the train glided into Carlisle

errors serve practically, to a very great ex
tent, to annihilate each other, as one of the 
errors of calculation operates to exaggeratestation. Above all, where was my agreeable 

companion ? I knew by the unerring Brad- 
ahaw that the train stopped nowhere between 
Preston and— Yes, but it did, though, just 
for one minute, at the junction of the Win- 
dermere line, to drop passengers, although 
net to take them up,

“Guard! guard!” ■
“ Yes, Sir ; Carlisle, Sir. A quarter of an 

hour allowed for refreshments."
“ Don’t talk to me about refreshments,” I 

cried, hoarsely. “ Did a man from this car
riage get out at Oxenholme ?”

“ Yes, Sir; very gentlemanly young man 
with fishing-rod and a landing-net. A lake 
tourist. Asked whether there was a treat 
stream in thia neighborhood.”

I have not quite nettled yet, in my own 
mind, whether the thing was planned from the 
very tint, and the lost hat itself— which was 
not claimed—a portion of the diabolical plot; 
or whether the intentions of my companion 
bad been really honorable until I was fool 
enough to put a temptation in his way which 
he could not resist. It was like placing the 
Bloomer sait of armor in the chamber ot Joan 
of Arc, and expecting that she would keep 
to ermoline and the small bonnet in prefer- 
ence to that martial costume to which she bad 
been so long accustomed, and in which she 
looked so becoming. Previous to the outrage 
the man’s conduct had been certainly quite 
irreproachable. He reasoned too, perhaps, 
that since he had so fully * put me up to the 
time of day,” I should have no further occa- 
sion for my gold repeater. At all events, my 
traveling acquaintance had taken that away 
with him.

the length of the standard metre, the other 
o diminish it, so that between them the Paris 

standard, after all, does not deviate from the 
true theoretical metre except by a quantity 
almost too small for human appreciation.

From the position which Great Britain 
holds an the world of commerce, it is indis
pensable that she should take the lead in any 
change that may be adopted. That the should 
actually come into the French system of men
suration would not be at all more surprising 
than are the actual political relations of France 
and England to those who look at things with 
the eyes of twenty years. Mortifying as it 
may be to our Republican pride, it is impos
sible to deny that, within the last thirty years 
beginning with the great Parliamentary Re
form, which was nothing less than a peaceful 
Revolution, Great Britain has far outstripped 
us and all other nations m the introduction of 
changea based upon rational views of improve-

eral years, for the obvious reason that there 
will be no money in the federal treasury for 
the purpose even if Congress could be in- 
duced thus to appropriate it, and that after 
the disastrous experience of the revulsion, 
private individuals will not venture oa the en
terprise. The Northwestern route, therefore 
is that over which a railroad is first to be 
built, end at a glance at the geography of the 
country and the experience of travelers is auf- 
ficient to show that it must immediately con- 
nect with the Minnesota system. Our 
British and Canadian frienda talk of carrying 
a road straight through the Hudson’s Bay 
Co.’s possessions, so as to connect immidiate- 
ly with the Grand Trunk Railway, thus 
forming an unbroken line between the At- 
lantie and Pacific coasts; but the project is 
clearly impracticable. The desolate and 
broken character of the country for a large 
portion of the route must for ever preclude 
continuous settlement—the indispensable re- 
qurute to railway snecess— even if the road w 
could be built under any circumstances, which de 
we greatly doubt. At best, the construction 
of a railroad to the Pacific through the valley r7 

of the Red and the Saskatchewan Rivers will 
require considerable time. When completed 
at will be immediately tribumeyitolthej Min-, nosota ayatom of ronds, and indirectly eonnesbon

the graves of our gallant soldiers green, nit 
has not sufficed to restore the ruins of - reason for concealing his talent for observa- 
astopol, or to show its once proud flit g 
floating in its now silent hasbour; bu'it
sufficed to exhibit the power of Mohamed- 
aoi min a way and in places where its power 
was least expected.

Whatever view men at the moment took o 
the Indian Mutiny, that event startled and 
horrified all Eoglabmen. It was not „„p el- 
ed that discontent prevailed. It was, oct 
koown that cause for disquiet existed. Ht - 
dostanlay green, and luxurious, and silent 
beneath the silken folds of the cross of ^.

ion. Nobody who is not in want of a sit- 
cation geta wrapped up in an advertisement 
sheet ; aud my companion, 1 felt sure, was in 
want of no such thing. His profession, what- 
ever that might be, had been settled long ago, 
and the fishing-rod and guide-book which re- 
posed over his head, disclosed a young gen- 
leman with money to spare, who was about 

to t ke a summer holiday among the trout 
streams of the north. One circumstance

said he would do nothing of the kind ; he had 
no talent in that way. “ But you meat pray," 

Slow as the English are to move, rejoined the stranger, “ I will make you do 
it, and on your knees too.” " Will you,”

ment.
when they do move, they are apt te be sure.
—N. Y. Tribune. said Donald, “ You’ll be a clever fellow, then: 

no, Mr. Pope, the minister himself, strong 
man though he be, will not make me do that.” 
“Well, I’m Mr. Pope” said the stranger, 
“and as you are an obstinate sinner, I order 
you to go to your knees instantly, er you’ll 
repent it from every bone in your body.”— 
Donald’s wroth was now fairly kindled. Up 

son at the same time, and without ferther 

parley they set to with clenched fists in regu
lar style. But Donald, though he fought 
like a hero, was no match for the minister, 
and at length, yielding up the contest, he said 
that he would try to do his bidding. He 
then knelt down and uttered the following 

ejaculation :—” O Lord! thou knowest her- 
self cannot proy." “That will do, cried Mr.

NEW COUNTERFEIT.—We have been 
shown a counterfeit Ten Dollar Bill oa the 
Gore Bank, and an excellent imitation in all 
nave color. It is of a light purple fine, and 
therefore vastly different from the genuine 
notes. The one shown us bears the number 
31575, and ia done on rather indifferent paper, 
The color is the only sure means of detection. 
We may mention it as a fact worthy of note, 
that the Gore Bank has been in operation 
about 21 years, and this is the first counterfeit 
on its bills. — Hamilton Spectator.

which occurred just after we started persuaded 
me that he must needs be a lawyer (and, in- 
deed as afterward turned out, his pursuits did 
somewhat partake of the nature of that calling) 
80 much did it smack of ready reasoning and 
practiced acuteness. Leaning out of the 
window as the train began to move, the wind 
carried away his glossy bat, whereupon, in- 
re 

oandtannekidibsi 
torri ■ —”

George: The Saxon soldier leant idly on 
the rempart, and saw with indifference the 
devotee of Brahma visit his holy places, or 
heard the Muezzin call to prayer the follow- 
era of the prophet. In the still evening, his 
languid frame bade bis heart wander back to 
a home far away. He dreamt of no danger. 
And yet it was the hour of doom, and a faca- 
term which he deemed deadbrought him 
destruction before he could find his sword. 
We then beard of injured prejudices, and of 

broken caste ; and we wondered if the stories

/

chief had something in it; you were anxious 
about that something, aed put your fingers to 
it involuntarily a dozen times; it was not 

through solicitude for your neat appearance, 
• has got my I for you never touched the bow off, nor did

The Hon.[Col. Tache left for England by 
tin Scotia,’ which left * Gen. Williams, the hero of Kara, has been 

feted in Hamilton, Toronto, Kingston, dec.
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