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TO
THE
COOXS,
CHEENEMONGERS,
BREWENS, LIVERY-FTABLE-HEEPERE,
DOCTORS, DRESS-MAKERS, BFRANDY-MERCHANTS,
TAILORS, BHOEMARERS, BARERS, BOOESELLERS, HATTERS,
PRINTHELLERE, MILLEER, COACH-MASTERS,
TOBACCONISTE, WINE-MERCHANTS,
FRUITERERS, [NNEEEPERS,
BUTCHERE, MUAICIANS,
AND PRINTERS,

op

CAMEBRIDGE.

. At ds to you I dedicate the following bouts-rimés; if

" they displease you, be taciturn—if they create a mile,
be communicative. We oughl rather to sirew mniles

than frouma.



Cambridge

THE LONG VACATION.

O for &« muse! & muse, like melting wax,
That's free from toll and each oppressive tax,
To sing of Snobs* at term’s termination,
When Gownmmen leave for the Long Vacation.t
Forgive, O Snobs, forgive the scribbling elf,
Who scribblea thus to please you—not himself';
And if that scribbling, when the scribbling’s done,
Delights but yow, his own sole nd 1a won.
‘What time the colleges are smpty seen,
And college walks display a vivid green;
When Granta's streams in soft meanders roll,
And chapel bells hare ceased their wonted toll ;

* Smobe. A term applied indiscriminately to all who
have pot the honoar of being members of the nniversity.
f The Lomg Voentton bogins on the Saiarday after
the commencemens, and finishes on the %th of October.
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When college kitchen-spits are almost bare,

And but few hot joints are seen emoking there;
When mice leave butteries* with weeping eyes,
And Clare Hell Pieces quite deserted lies—

For nurse-maids now no Jonger there repuir,

And what's the use now there no Gownsmen are?—
When cucumbers are hawk'd abont for sale

In Cambridge—inier nos—thereby hangs

A TALE.

Some years ago, & college cook—
No msatter now his name—

‘Who had scquired the credit of |
Great culinary fame, |

In texm-time always with the grate,
No greater man than he,

In stuffing, soup, or haricot,
In bruise; or fricasse.

But when the Long Vacation came

~ He could no longer boast

{And like the other college cooks)
That he eonld rule the roast.

* Butlery. The House of Commons, or place where
bread, butter, cheese, ale, &e. pim sold by retadl,

LI
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Vacation and ocumber time
Are now EynOnNymOuEs ;

For then ths Gown nre gone, and there's
“ Nae luck about the howse ;"

And the fimst boy that he heard ory,
* Green cucumbers™ to sell,

As sure as life, he'd catch the rogue
And baste his jacket well.

But when the cry 1t rench’d his ear,
“ Colchester oysters, O t*

He always gave the boy a crown,
And praised the urchin too.

He knew when oysters came to hand
The term would poon commence,

And then he'd sing “God save the King,"
Honi roit qui mal y pmae.

I sing the Long Vacation—that's the rub—
When bare the commions, and with scanty bub
The sollege servants sigh in empty rooms,
And drop a tear o’er mops and parpet-brooms,
Az they collect from cupbosrd and from shell
The empty bottles, crockery, china, delf.



