
Shon? CSmrpbeil.11

[THis week I anm in the, lhappy position of being able to, present
you wiblh a per-fect grem-the best verses, 1 think, ever written
by an Aberdeen studetit, George M1acdonald being always
excepted. I find it iii a littie pamrphilet entitled " Rosernary," by
W. A. Mackenzie, of -%vlichl a hiundred copies wvere printed at
Christinas, 1894.]

SIION CAMiNPBE,]'LL.

Slion Camnpbell %vent to College
1)cCaUSe lie wanted to,

lie left the croft iii Gairlochi
to dive iii Bain and Drewv

Shion Camnpbell died at Collecte
wlien the sky of Spring was blue.

îSlIoîî Camnpbell Nvent to Collecte,
the pulpit %vas lus ai

by dlay mnd niglit lie grouiid, for lie
wais Hielaiî, dour, -«ind gaine;

£ lie Qes.sioni wasi a rd miîe,
Slion flickercd like a flaine.

Shion C. ipbell, weît Vo Collecte
and g;.. vo the ghiost lup thiereL,

attunpting six îuîen's crauniîg
mii a inean and scanty fare;

tliree days the Tertians mourncd for him,-
:twva ail tluat tluey could spare.

Siion Camipbell lies iii Gairlochi,
unluooded anud ungowvîed,

the green Quadrui e of the hlis
Vo watcli Iiis s1001) profomnd,

anud the Gaudeaimuis of the burus
muakiiig a hioxîucy souind.

But, -%v1ueî the Last Great Roll is callcdI
and adsunis thunder loud,

and -%vhiei the Quad is cuînhered
,vithi an eager jostling erowd,

the Principal, wio, rules us al],
wvill Say, "IShioî CarInpIbeli 1 corne

Your AimaiNMater liaius you
Magister Artium P3'
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