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19 06-T HE RAN G E RS-1 91 5
A Simple True S tory of Nine No-Pa Scotia Lads, Suggested by a Picture

(Ù~f They were lads of1906 1 twelve and thir-
teen, the boys of

the neighbourhod-sons of the
Judge, the bankere, thxe barris-
ters and the merchantmnen of the
town, and this 'was their first essay
at team-work. How eagerly they
planned the personnel, how impor-
tantly they framed their rules and
saved their pocket money for
the cove'ted plg-skln-arranging
matches 'wlth downtown opponents,
and ai: close of the season, trlum-
phiant over ail their foes, gathered
for this pictured group. Ten sturdy
littIe forme in the olusterlng chairs.
Ten eager, winsome faces looking
stralght into your eyes. 0 the
w'orld 'was ail before them and the
way seemed bright and fair!

1915 ~Nine years. Wh:re are
tered group? From

High Scixool they separatedi for Col-
lege-to "Acadia," "Mt. Alison,1 "Over the mirnte
-"Dalhousie," and "Kinge" they went. circle about the
Presldents of their classes, cap-
tains of football and hockey, leaders
of debate, wluners of prizes-
frttlng themselves for their share of the world's great
work. Some moved to the West, others to neighbour-
Ing cities, varied interests called themn varlous ways
and 'they seldom meet.

To-day the two of the group who are my owin, are
crossing overseas, to serve their King and Country,
and as 1 sat in the late afternoon thinltlng wlstfully
of them, suddenly this picture of the "Rangers" met
my gaze. The sink~ing sun threw a beain o! gold upon
Rt, and every little eager, boyish face shone clear and
plain, as though the lads themselves 8at before me.
1 coxinted them over, thlnking of one, and another,
and another, who beelde nxy own ixad joined the
colours, and I saw to my wonder that nine of the'
ten haij enllsted foar their country's service!

By GRACE M cL EO0D ROG ERS'

1I ln my llbrary hangs a plctured group of littie lads, clu
centre youth, who proudly holds the football of the tea,

ls printed in letters plain to read, 'Rangers 1906.'

they came from college to
our consent. "lWe are unfet
healthy, and not actually nee(
home, and for us to remai
seifish motives would cont.
every resuit of our upbri
every fibre in our character
every oligation to the land
gave us birth."1'
"The hot tears blinded and I

not see,
And the pain o! it stabbed the

(if me."
And I sald, "But we have J

walting so proudly for you ti
out in your chosen calling, ta
your place in Canada."

Quick they answered:
"We wouid flot feel like ta

our place in Canada if we falled
ln this Urne of need, and whal
consider to be our duty and our
vice, that we should render,
matter at what cost to feeling
ambition. You have always ta'
us that."stered in semni. "But are you willlng to gIi

ii.On he ail your lives. You muet face
squarely," I said, seeking stil
prove them-and myself as

for they looked so fine and strong and young.
"If we tried to save our lives this way we six

lose them ln another," was the simple answer.
And 1 was humbled at their strength, and a

and filled wlth pride at such an uplift of spirit-
Who was I that 1 ehould meddIe with a man's s
And 1 said thema yea, and so fared they forth.AND s0 fared Vhey forth, ahl of tixei, froiui

mothers of them-the college gowns fo
away, the books and the sporting toys th~

aside. They are men, they-and the King's su
and ail that wondrous hosi: of vouth-the one:

ine of the ten had en-
itry'a service."

se mere youths from.
ar!
ere mine to deal wlth

go," said they, when

From Parramatta to thle Pole, f rom Yukon to Zain. Bu
besi;

For young blood is roving blood, and a far road's H
best,

And when you're tired of rovinxg there'll be time Nc

ss the riiey are so ùear to us;
God save our mien.
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