
THE ACADIA ATHENAUM.

THE NEW VEAR.

The dyingyear, at t'ho supreme commnand,
Fades slo wly in the dim weird shadow land
(That myttio homo of Time's departed dead,
Whither the shades of byg«,one years have fled>---
Fading with ai its actions in itd.train,
And aad-voiced memories alcne remain
1'o chide the wcary drooping hearts which sigh

For wasted nmomnents ini the liours pass'd by.
Vowi lightiy inade,--ah 1 botter to redein-
Plans, rosuate once, swift fided as a dream
Weak. erringaoul8, swerving fromn duty's lino,
Pead incense ofler now at Honour's shriie;
And the fair mnoon, by gath7ring clouds o'erc:a8t,
Lookg down in sorrow on the wasted past,
As ailt nt -ý,sper-stricken shadows fait
And veil the year now ladin- past reesil.

The inidniglit hour has struck. The old church beli
lias toll'd the past year'8 sad departing kneli;
Loud eounding o'er the ether sweet and clear
The glladsuîue chimings hail h ebr er
And aorrow soiizied hearts their .kindred.greet
As frein 'he kirk they pass adown the atreet,
The future scann'd, the bitter past reviewed,
Th& broken vow, and covenant reneweà .
Ail vanished now t1e darkling, careworfl trace
0f haunting Retrospect.ion's"gloomny face;
nre Old Year's sadnoss, faded now froin view,
li morged within the brightiess of the New,
Ând Lunia, radiant Majesty of Nig«,ht,
Floods the New Year with dloudlesa streams of light
That pierce each mhadowed path;as though to cheer
1he way-worn pilgrim t.hrough the coming year.

THE STUDENT'S SHRINE.
C"Why burne thy lamp 8o late, my friend,
Into the kindling day 1
It burnet1à so late te, show the gate
Tha, leaüs to wisdom's way ;
Asa star doth it shine, un -the .soul of mine,
Toý guide me with its ray.
Deaýr is tho heur, when el umber's puamer,
Weighs down the lida of nien ;
Proud and alone 1 mountiny throne,
For I amn a mon irch then!1
The great and the wage of each bygone age,
*Assemble at rny cail,
Oh happy arn I ina My povezty,
For they arerny brothers al!
Their 'voicefi I hear so, itrong and clear,
iÀke a solemn organs strain,

Thoir words I dirink and their thoughîtw 1 think,
They are living in mie again
F~or thoir settleà store of immîortai loate,
To nie they must unciose,
Laýor i8 Mliss with a thought like 1 his,
'ro la sMy beait repose.
WVhy are thy checks s0 pale nîy friend,
Like a snow-cloud wan and gray 'i
They aie bicached Nwith white in the îinid'ti ciear
Whieh is -dèepening day by day; [liglIit,
'lhoughl -the hueo they have bo the hue of the grave
I wish à~ net 'away.
Strenght inay depatt and youth of hoart,
May sink into the tomb ;
Little teck 1 th;ît the fiower mnust die,
I3efore the fruit can bloom.
Iimve striven liard for iny high roward,
Through many a lonely year ;
But the goal 1 reach it is mine te, teach
Let man stand still te, hear.
1i nay wreath my naine with the brigbtnesi* of fauie
To shin,; on hietory's pages;
1 slhal be a gem on the diadetu,
0f the paat for future ages;
0 life is bli&a with a, houghi; like tiii,
I clasp it as a bride.
Paie grew hi8 cheeka while the student speaks,
Hc laid hlm down and dicd." Seti

THE JUNIOR EXHIBITION.

The Rhetorical Exhibition of the junior Class
is one of the mogt interesting evyent:s connected
with the elosing of the coliege for the Christmas
holidays. The public as iveli as the studetîts
look forward to these cxercises with growing
interest. To the- sttudent tlîey forin a pieasing
ternxination to a. period otherw ise, occupied by
reviews and examinations; to, the public thcy
afford an oppôrtunity for bccoming acquainted
with the personai as well as sonie of, the literary
characteristics of the class. The audicnce which
assembles on these occasions usuaily represents
the 'elite' of the village and surr:ounding coun-
try,and their ic!eiligence and interest -encourage
and inspire the speakers. -The exhibition heid
on the i 8th tit., attracted an even larger audi-
ence than usuai. The, powers without wverc
propitious. For some days previous Nature


