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They wore rosebuds in their lapels, probably because they had no 
roses on their cheeks, but after our athletic Prefect of those days 
had coaxed these perfumed darlings, in a persuasive manner all 
his own, to take up the invigorating game of lacrosse, we hear no 
more of the other alleged game with its effeminate poses and affecta­
tions. Half of the sextette, to show that they had muscle in reserve, 
adopted the exhilarating game of bean-bag, until the aforementioned 
Prefect sowed the beans, bag and all, in a plot of ground back of 
"Paddy's" shanty. The other half joined the Geoponics, but 
were soon discharged, because they insisted in carrying water in tea 
cups, instead of sprinkling pots, to the thirsty flowers in charge of 
that healthful organization. Historical justice, however, requires 
the statement that one of th~ "Rosebuds," won over by the Prefect 
after much vigorous persuasion, tried his alabaster fists at catching 
a baseball, found out that he could do it without an apron, grew fond 
of the exercise, and eventually developed into one of the best catchers 
seen on our diamond in those days. 

At last the printer has cried halt to our supply of copy for this 
Golden Jubilee volume. The Appendix, which we had been prepared 
to insert with its account of our local attractions, is superfluous, and 
must be omitted. We give thanks to God and to Our Lady of Angels 
that our task of recording the history of "Old Niagara" for the 
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~.~~i: :':- past fifty years has been brought to a successful issue. 

THE END. 
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"OLD NIAGARA" 

This is our home, our college home 
Though hard and strict she be, 

The home of many a noble soul, 
The shrine of purity. I 

We love her rocks and river 
Where'er we chance to be. 

Then hurrah for" Old Niagara" 
And her lovely scenery; 

Hurrah for" Old Niagara" 
And her lovely scenery. 

They tell us of her freezing clime, 
Her hard and rugged soil, 

Which hardly half repays the care 
Of springtime's weary toil. 

Yet happy are Niagara's boys, 
Where'er they chance to be. 

Then hurrah for" Old Niagara" 
And her lovely scenery; 

Hurrah for" Old Niagara" 
And her lovely scenery. 

Others may boast of a fairer clime, 
Which may be passing fair, 

With southern warmth and sunny clime 
And fresh and balmy air. 

But happy are Niagara's boys 
Their college home to see: 

Shout hurrah for" Old Niagara" t 
And her lovely scenery; I 

Hurrah for "Old Niagara" 
And her lovely scenery. 
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