—

GIVE ME SOMETHING TO COMFORT ME.
She sat by tho sircet aide weary,
With ooso dishevelled hinir;
Her huwd on ber lusorn 1owly drooped,
With an abacnt, vacant airg
Hor garmonts wero soiled aud time worn,
A babo nestied close on her knee,
Whils with thick and husky volen aho besonght,
“Givo me somothing to comfort me,”

Imatked hor thorors ahe mouen(ul sat,
And murmieed bor touching plea,
For slewly she still repeated « glive,
Glve mo somothing to cainfort me.”
My heart was ead for tho mether aud bale,
1 pitied their monroful lot,
And said In ag earnest but gentlo tone,
“\WLat would comfort Fou, tell ma what
Sho raised horoyes all blood ahot and red,
And wurmurred * some ohiskey kot

THAT DESPATCK.

Qur big brother, the (Tlobe, pretends to bo ex-
ceedingly anxious about the QColonial Secretary’s
despatch to Sir Edmund Head; it evn has the
effrontery to doubt the cxistence of the docuent in
question, Now we beg to assure the Globe that it
isn’t in the least bit to add to its gratificntion that
wo give tho controverted documeat from Downing
Street to tho world. Of course not ;—we (like the
Altlas) never would allowit to be * meanly wormed
from us;”’ other motives actuate us, and a loftier
ingpiration guides our pen. Whether that inspira-
tion emanates from Sir E. Head, wo dou’t mean to
gratify apy impertinent curiosity by confessing.
Let it suffice the Globe and the Grits to Loow that
there ig a despateh, and that the following is o cor-

rect copy :
'o His BxoeLLkyey Tie Rigur HoN. Str Epyuusp HEap,
BART,, &C. ke, &c. &o. Lc. &e,
Hait | thou great ruier of the gorgeons West,
\¥hero Beauty in peimont grandeur yelfn.-,
And hugo Sublimity looks on with Godtiko smile ;
Sir Fdmnnd Hesd a'l hail I It seemeth mect :
That I wj on tho Alier inost Divine
Of Duty shonld 1oake offoring sncrikicial ;
Should tendder thee, thom Star of ..ight, our joiot
Congratulations on the stately covrko
Thou Lost pursucd through Canadn's dark criels.
Firm was thioe attitude and llero.iko;
The True, the Beautiful demanded thils —,
And not in vain, lusbied with pew Lifo feawa tleo,
Tholr swilo Eternal, like th efiulgent God
0! Day its glory pours. Who acs tho Grita ?
What aro tho Grita tlat thou shoulilst atoop to thom ?
Bow thoy beforo tho Glorious Sheiao of goolus?
Diviae, Ethoral Geniust Have they
Deunk inapiration ot the Attic fouat,
Or throaded through the loro myatorious
Ot vorbs auxilliary—of Shall and Will ¢
Lovo, thoy awoot Poosy ; tho glorious Fire
Which vests with Lifo the Incorporeal dream,
And stamps tho Ideal with form mota credible
Than wears tho Actual? Rond thoy the ITeart,
‘That Lobyrinth Inacrutsbls, which connnuves wilh
‘Fho Truo, tho Good, tho Bunatiful, the Groat
Fiernal Myslory of Natures's Soul?
Prhaw! thoso Grits have mwiftly grown ambitious.
TWho is their loador, this Plobean Browo ?
A Clod, a soulless Clod, I'll warrant me,
Who ne'er bea culled 1bo Juscious fruit displayed
To ¢ Potham,” or ¢ Rienzi,” or moro late,
4 What will he do with it.” Who spurns with scorn
That Pyramid of Loro, by * Shalland Wil."
T'oo brutal far 1o worship at its base, .
“Well dost {hou know great Chief, onr lofly xouls
Which woo tho Truthfl aoa thednfinsto,
Ganhold no andiencs with their meaner clay.
Toint not thy prerenco with it ; cast it forth
Aud laagh to Scorn theso Mockoclen of men.

Eowarp Lytrox Bucwen,
Colonial Secretary.
It any unsophisticated reader should deem it
strange that Sir E. L. Bulwer composes bis de.
gpatches in Blank Verse, let them burden their
mém'ory with the fact, ;hnt the GColonial Secretary
both a scholar and & poet.

BOARDING HOUSES.

Dear GRUMBLER :—

I've just catered the University, baring dis-
tinguished mysclf very much in the Arts examina-
tion, and taken a Scholarship, that is, 1 should bave
taken one if 1 had got up my translation a litile better,
and if that confonnded follow Jones, bad’nt got in
my way. 1 intend to worlk very hard tbis winter,
and wont to zet & nice place with o bed-room and
a study, all to myself, pretty cheap, for $¢ at most.
I called at o small house in street, aud &
most amiable looking lady aaid sbe thought she
could late mo, and showed me to s small
bedroom.

Laxouapy—There's a nice little room, and you
have only two students with you bere. You can

'| bave a large towel between you if you don’t bring

your own, and though they’ro doctors, I always
makes them Jeep their skeleton things in the clothes
press.

Srupesr—Ahem. You can let mo have a quiet
room to study in of course.

Laxp.—Well,if you don’t like the bedroom for
studying, though its warm enough, because its next
door to tho kilchen, you can go into the nursery
if you'll only rock baby’s cradle. Tlelaststudents
used to take it by turns, while I was a cooking and
washing.

Srop.—(indigoant.) Well, I supp
me to go to Church with you next!

Lanp.—Not every Sunday, as Ilikes somebody to
watch tie stove when I'm away, unless you don’t
want any dinner; but if you likes company, there’s
my aunt Sally will go with you if you've got a pew,
but mind she’s precious particular,

Srun.—(Contemptuously). How much do you
charge for all this. .

Laxp.—Four dollars, if you supply your own
knifo and fork, and soap, and bedclotbes, but four
aud-a-balf, if you don’t. My aunt Sally—

Stup.—(Boiling over and going). Auni Sally
be—

Laxp.—(Slamming the door). Tbosc students
aro tho impercntest, they're ag——

I then departed aad come to a larger and more
respectable place. As T arrived about tea time, I
sat down aad partook of a very tolerable repast.
The tes, it is true, was nothing extra, the butter was
not above par, and the bread was & little sour, but
I made allowances for hard times, and consented to
go up stairs and look at the sitting room where
three very *quiet, respectable, exemplary young
men,” were supposed to occupy their evenings pro-
fitebly, and to be not averse to the intraduction of
one, and but one mors into their sittiog room. On
entering the room, I encountered a villainous smell
of stals tobacco emoke, and nearly foll as I stepped
on & greasy pack of cards which had been resting
on the floor since the previous evening., I was
pressiongly invited to tako & sent at the table,n pipo
wns (brust iuto my mouth, I was asked whether 1
preferred my bitters hot or cold, and before I bad
timae to utter o word of expostulation, found myself
the temporary possessor of o fistful of cards, which
were said to be my.hand at whist. I wag told that
they had been looking out for gome jolly sort of a
fellow to mahe up the gawo, that they had been

you'll want

compelled to play cuker for some time past, but
wero now rejoiced at being able to return to whist.
I don’t know bow I managed to escape, but I found
myself within an hour, at the corner of Yonge nnd
Kiag Sts., out of breath, with the aco of cluos in wy
hand, » short black pipe in my mouth, and a dirty
rowdy hat, smelling fearfully of tobacco, on my
bead. WhatIam to do 1 know not. I think I
shall cugage myself s footman to somcebody, and
try and study duriag my spece time. I scono other
means of gettiag into serious company, and obtain-
ing tho comforts of life at tho same time. If you
have any advice to give, please givo it.

Yours, in tribulation.

Roueo Rusrvcoss.
—e

.THE TWO0 THEATRES,

The Roynl T.ycoum will be re-opened on Monday,
with the long promised “ Forty Thicves,” in which
Mr. Nickinson sustains * Ali Baba ;" previous to
which Mr. Marlowe will do his best io the eecentric
line in & new comic drama—* Our Wife,” Miss
Frost and Mr. Lee, we d, will play leading
cbaractera. Qur Manager must oxert himself, for
wo believe that there is a rival in tho field, Mr,
Petrie having turned the Ontario Hull into a second
Temple of the Muses. Ve are heartily glad of this,
for we bLeliove that the Drama hus languished hero
for some time past, for tho want of a little whole-
gome competition. Wo wish both undertakiogs all
the success they will deserve,

-

DIZZY HEIGHTS,

The Height of Absurdity—The Atlas writing s
series of articles on the English press, and being
stapid cnough to believe that any body will read
them,

The Ieight of Presumption.—-Mr. R. M. Allen
thrusting bimself into the Assize Court to display
bis imbecility.

The deight of Consistency—The Corporalion offer-
ing & prize to tho Eagine Company who reach a firo
first, and then forbidding them to movo faster than
a wallk.

The Height of Credulity—Turning the key of a
hydrant at o fire, sad expectiog any water.*

The IHcight of Fnmpudence—Nominatiug Mr. Ten
Thousand Bowes as Mayor.

The Height of Folly—Gettingithe Globe to support
you as a Candidate for the Legislative Council.

The Height of Disgrace—Obtainiog o seat in tho
City Carporation,

The Ieight of Misfortuns—Gelting a puff from the
Colonist.

The Height of Stupidity—Jumping off the cars
after n prisoner, and expecting any praiso or reward
from the Corporation.
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