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Sarumrpay, 7rm May, 1861,

King Konkling Heolds the Iley!
A govermment of the people by the people
for the peopiv shall not pevish from the envth !
- {Author died before Guifields inampuration.)
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His Doliborate Choioce,

Alexander TIJ, proprietor and sole editor of
Russin, has missed a fine opportunity of prov-
ing that he is not an ass,  ‘The people of his
Ewpirc usked him which he would do—take a
pen and sign his name to a document granting
the cornmon blessings of civilizution to Russin,
or live for a little while in n chattering dread and
theu be blown into atems by a bomb-shell. He
deliberately chose the latter. 'The world ey
now walch its morning papers for the usual big
hieadlines over the Russian news.

Our Representative Maxz-
Ar Homg, Thursday A. M.

Most Worthy ** (trip

The oflice boy whoin you have senb np
for my account of the press trip 1o Collingwo. d
yesterduy finds me in bed.  You will bave o
postpone it lo next week,  ‘They had crackirs
and cheese on the special car going up, and Hi-
Jolliness Munmford was very attentive to lus
wacests, consequently I feel morn ox less Lroken
up this moming and can't do the subject ju -
ice. T will get up aonice Hitle thing about
for uext weel, which one of your artists can i.-
lustrate witly sketehes of Gregg, Muford, G-
diver, Lreed, Dndgeon, Capt. Camphell, e,
Meantime I huve cnly to swy that the Gren
Northern Lransit Company have aline of 1
finest propeliers I ever clapped an eye on, nl
control n clenn youte from Chicago to Opders
burz.  1should like to take a trip to Chieavo
this summer (as your Represcutulive) on such
a boat ax the Manotonlin for instance.  DBui ]
will talk to you nbout this when I come dow::
town, Adu revoir for the present; Lmust have
another little snooze.

Your Rernpsextarive Max.

Pope in th: Musk:g-Muddle.

We understand that Siv Chavies Tupper is
on his way home, if notalr_ady at Ottawa. W
wre delphted to hear this, not only beeau - it
tnlivates that lie is restored to health, but »'so
Lecitnse perhaps he ean do something to Wl
his unfortunate cofleagne, J. TT. Pupe, out of the
mud-liote e has fallen into.  Thongh it isu't
exitetly o mnd-hole, vither ; strictly speaking it
i o wrskeg-hole —-nuskeg, being a certain sort
ol niire, about the consi-tency of porridge, which
is somctitnes used by shrewd contractors when
builling eimbankments for an cisy-going Gov.
ernment.  Muskeg, however, is as bad as onli-
nary mri for begriming the hands of a Calinet
Minjster, und poor Mr. Pope appears to he
thoronghly covered with it. To deseend from

the <ymbolism suggested by our sketch, we
srusi Sir Charles Tupper will be able to gt the

Acting Minister of Railways out of the nn-
savoury mess he appears to have got into by
paying the contractors on Scetion &, C. P. B,
large wount of mouey on a claim which (if the
facts are properly given to the pabliz) certainly
looks like & fraudulent one.

Our Bo k Sholf.

\We have been honored with a copy of Senn-
tor Macpherson’s latest punphlet in defence ot
the Gosernment at Ottawa, ‘The worlhy
author undertakes to prove that our rulers wre
pradent and cconomical.  The Tories suy he
has sneereded admirably ; the Grits pronounse
the panphlet & pareel of sophistry and bLosh.
"The respectable citizen must rend the pamphlet
for himself.

The Mtellectnal Development of the Cunadiun
Prople, by Mr. J. G. Bourinot. This s 2 neat
and tasteful reprint of Mr, Bourinot's ndmirable
sevies of pupers eontributed to recent numbers
of the Cunadian Monthly. The author hns
Lrought together the vesults of extensive re-
senrch, and has given us a book well worth of
attentive perusal by every Canadiao.

Guyes' Practical Speller.—This little work,
which Lelongs to the Pablishers’ Educatiounal
Series, is intended for the use of schoole, but
will also be found a very handy adjunct to every
business man's desk.

under the present state of affairs,
ple begin to sell cggs by weight instead of by the
dozen, it will be timne enough for respectable
heus to exert themselves.
products for small encourrgement is my lay t

AA Mystery of St. James’.

Ne'er to his saceed duty doth he pass, |
1'er (Subbath |ug|lls? he hath turned off the gas ;

‘I'his action many fuil to understand
1t is not bashfulness that moves his hand
But simply that ¢ inps are uscless quite,

I*or he himself's a shining pulpic light.

Thoe Power of Music.

In days of old,
As I've Licen wold,

When earth was young and mellow,
A player came,
Orpheus by wane,

A very elever fellow,
A on his lyre,
Which could inspive

Such tones, you'd abmest fear i,
He struck a note,
A xportive goat

Pricked up his ears wo hear it
A louder strain,
And all the tram

Of birds and Leasts excited,
With leap or bound,
Came crowding round,

And stood entranced, delighted.
‘The mighty oak,
His rootlets Lroke,

And marched along so proudly,
And hand in hand
A sappling Land

Rushed on, applanding loncdly.
‘The very stones
Heard the sweet tones,

And bounded from their places,
And rolled along,
A motley throng,

With rapture in their faces,
QO ancient day !
Nuw passed away !

Orpheus has no snccessors;
‘I'he slender 1wig
Don't care a fig,

For the most skilled professors.
And sharps and fats,
Like dogs and cats,

‘Tear our poor souls in pieces,
Till the swect maid,
Who kindly played,

At length morc kindly ceases.

No Room for Egg-otism,

Philosophical 1len.—0, shet up your enckle!
I regard « big cgg os o sigu of n weak intollect

When peo-
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