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glory at Givenchy, Festubert, Hooge and Sanctuary Wood.

The reader may be inclined to ask the question if through
all these troublesome times, the Canadian soldier ever lost
faith in ultimate victory and the Empire?

The answer is that we had so many evidences around us of
the organizing power of the Empire that it inspired us with
faith and confidence. We knew what the navy was doing.
The splendid manner in which we were supplied with food
and clothing convinced us that the business genius and talent
for organization of the Empire would sooner or later over-
come lack of preparation and ‘‘red tape.”’

The deeds of our gallant Canadian comrades who fell at
St. Julien will always be an inspiration for Canadians in
future wars. They have given their lives as hostages for the
Empire. They did not die in vain for they have given Canada
‘‘a place in the sun.’’ The First Division lost over nine
thousand out of about seventeen thousand effectives, at St.
Julien,

The men who accomplished this were not ‘‘rough-necks’’
nor swaggering bullies, ‘‘muttering strange oaths and bearded
like pards.’’ They were good, quiet, clean-living, God-fearing
young men, the athletic product of the schools and the Y. M.
C. A’s. They were typical of the Canadian race. With their
red blood they etched the figure of the clean-cut intrepid
athletic-fighting Canadian soldier indelibly into the history
of this war. It was this noble figure which the officers of the
First Canadian Division strove to create. It is this figure that
will live in the battle scrolls of Europe.

It is the duty of Canadians always to cherish this tradition
as well as to maintain their proper place in the world. It
matters not under what system their services are required,
if duty calls they should be prepared to arm and go. They
will always be wanted where liberty needs defending, yes
more and more of them.




