
PREFACE

WmEN a young man whorn 1 had flot seen umail that
day came to see me in Edmnonton, and told me he had
a story which he thought was worth writing, and which
lie wanted me to write for hirn, I told hlm 1 could not
undertake to do it for I was writing a story of my own,
but that 1 could no0 doubt find some one who would do
it for hin.

Then lie mentioned that lie was a returned soldier, and
had been for sixteen rnonths a prisoner in Germany, and
had made his escape -

That changed everything!
1 asked hîrm W corne riglit 11n and tell me ail about it-

for flie every one else I have friends in the prison-camps
of Germany, boys whom I reznember as littie chaps in
knickers playing with my children, boys 1 taught in
country schools in Manitoba, boys whose parents are
my friends. There are many of these whom we know Wo
be prisoners, and there are some who have been listed
as " mîssing," who we are stili hoping against long odds
may be prisoners!

1 asked him many questions. How were they treated ?
Did they get enougli Wo eat? Did thcy get their parcels ?
Were they very lonely? Did ho by any chance know a
boy fromn Vancouver called Wallon Gordon, who had
heen "Missing" since the 2d of June, xgi6? Or Reg


