
Some
Young Immortals

1IAVK jllst come ti|mn 
a croup picture of some 
sixteen boys in cadet 
uniform—winners of a 
prize in a military tour
nament in the sprinte of 

l!tl4, shortly before the War. They 
are arranged in two rows, those in 
front kneeling, with rifles in position- 
those in the rear standing. Before 
them, on a little pedestal, is the 
Trophy which they won. Behind them 
are three of the Masters of the Second
ary School to which they belonged.

The picture, I remember, was 
brought to me some time during the 
progress of the War, with the sugges- 
tion that I should use it as the basis of 
a little “write-up”, as all these lads 
—with one possible exception—had 
joined the Colours and gone overseas. 
All these boys I knew personally: of 
some, it is true, my knowledge was 
limited to the class-room, while others 
1 knew both in end out of school. But 
the suggested “write-up” remained in 
abeyance, chiefly because [ felt that 
it would be all out of proportion, see
ing that in some cases my information 
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