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1How aC
HREZE young infan.try officers were waïkingTon St. James Street, Montreai, one noon-

hour. The'number of thair battalion tjhe
man who told me the story had forgotten

the number-,hone o-n thélr shoulder straips.
Sudidenly, out of a crowd at the corner of McGil

St.reeot, a shabby, brok(en-ookiqig man in priývate's;
un formn, with thi'n face, and sunkan eyes, leaped
hystericaliy in front of the youthful trio. Without
saluting. without apology, lie pointed, s9tamruering
wLth exciteinen,t, at the numnr of the neurest off i
cer's shouldetr-stnap.

'What nrn~ber-!" ho cried, jerking the words out
:ainfully. "That-th-e tbirty-third! The thirty-third!

7-rod! Where di-d y.ou corne from?"
And then, giamcing down, ha saw the Infantry

brieecheýs.
"'Oh IlI-!" lie muttered, trylng to straigit en we

attention. '1You-yowu gentlemen must excuse me.
1-1 thought you w-&a; artill'ry. . .1 thou.glt you

Wt1ýh that hoe tried io get away into the crowd
againi, but one of the, officers cauglit his arm.

-Look here,," he said. "What madle you do that?"
11-1 b'en saod ir," Lho mnan repied, short of

hreatih. "rt makes me nervous. . i uiiought-. .
Y'see, 1 thouglit. .. Again bis oeos w-andered to
the nunubers on the shouider straps. "Y'see, sir,"h
expladined, finally, "you're of the thirty-third infantrry.
Thiat's different. I wus lu the thirty-third abrtil-
tory. . . At St. Julien, aqir . . . and when I saw
the nunÈber, qir-"

"But wîhy-
"The nur.ber, sir! The numbor! I 'Yen lolu'

for that nruber for months and mon'tbs and wPeks
and weeks. . kniow there ain't another of 'em
loft but me... AUl wiPed Gut. But whan I -see
the brams on yen-r sixoul-ders, sl'r.. ... y'see, 1
got excited. . . Ihogtmaybe it w'as .. was
onA of us. . Beg pardon, sir!»

''"hoe point of this story is nlot the tragedy of
the battery, nor the trage.dy of the man, buit the
stinge significance of a more niu-nuer-rh(e nuni:oer
of an artillery unit. To the broken ma who on
rcnrrained of a.U that unit. "thi-rty-three," bail become
and woui.d alway4 -be as dpeply signifj,iant as the ac
cff his wife, if lie ha-d a wtfe, or the namoe of bi-; child,
if ho iha-d a chili. "Tiiirty-three" wilI follow tint Inan

tehis grave. Wlien hte -rows old, tf lie ever grows9
old, it wtl4 weave itsýe]f Înto tho storiffl le teill. his
eblidren, again and again. It will bo on hisý lips when
hoc dies. It will go wlth hira to i grave.

It ie thie magie o! a aumbor w*hich mi'ght just as
welI as nýet have been thlrty-two or twenty-nine, or
f orty, but for the accidents of aoltmoýt,. Ift is the
num1ber of that particular 1,400 individual wils,, who

"w"t.ogether to figlit or, if neoessary, die aýs they
,march inl a parade, a rippling masLýs o! lihaki.
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la the -th battalion. -Ho ordored bis new khaki
uniform with three pi-ps on the sleeve. Ho gave tho
management of bis business-a coffee importing busi-
nes v.o bis wife's yonger brother. Ho rubbed Up
his driii manuaî andt wen-t to work.

Meanlime. ai Ottawa, it wa;s decided to anthorize
a large nu-miier o! aow battall-ons. The Mi nisier*m-ado
s liet o! the new nu-mbers--on the back o! an
en-velope. In consultation wlth the coramanders; o!
the varions military districts, hoe bogan picking out
com'manders for the new uits. Thus when ligîf the
new bailalions woro settIed for Jouies' district, Jones'
narne came up.

"'Could ho raise a battalion?" douxanded the
Minister.

'l3ellove so, sir," said rixe istctc C. 0.
"Moaey or brai-ns?"
"Bv'ains."
"Andt friends?"
"Enoughi, 1 thiak, sir."
"Good. Thon Joues is gazetteld Lieutonsn t-c'ol o-i-ei

te command the -th. Botter asc hlm frrst ly w
Jo-n os iidn't refuF'e. Jones wired hic acceptu-we

and began téepehoning bis rich !friends. Withia
twenty-t.our bours*they had f-or-med a "Fiînanice 'c>m-
mitteo" for the -h and hait startEýd ai the fcoun4a-
tiens of a new -batalion.

JONflS' fina.nce committee o-,n.aisted of' rietu men wba
conlit not go ta wsr. I'irsi Jones wanted shýelter

for bis headquarters. l'or'ljhis- tbey leas-ei au em-ply
lance la a dowa-town district. Thon, thongh Joneý.3
didu'-t asik for it, they gai hlm a second-band tauriug
car. Ho wou-d neemi it. Joue-s' oit business office
was meantime th-e readozvois for numbers of youug
subalterusfroni ailier bail-allons. Those mon, chiefiy
supernumerarles in their pre+rent battalons. were

sek-'better appointments. 'Joue% chose two La help
la gettiintg bis battalian togother. The firsi one ho
sent oui, ro buy kitchen tables, chairs and. a e'.rond-
baud typewitoEr as furnîture for the new battalion's
hea-dauarters. Tho other ho gave a roviug onimis-
sion 10 pick up s few good mon as aoa-com- material.
The latter f oua-c a. goufi lad auxious vo go ro war
sund at preseni dloiag office wor-k. Ho pLaced itiri ln
rîle niewly fnih-toffice te fill ont formes snd 11us.wer
the telerpbcune. Tîl, sa-me subaltern, higof aLn
eaterprising ani dariug o-g nu-l highly oriu-inal-
fraine o! mmnd, 1-urecp orl goit oorporals from
Axisting 'bataluions, miakiag thorai sorgoants sait senit-
lnz iheni ta thre uearby armauiries for trl~gas
sncb.i MPantime Jones goî 'ho- o! -a vouugi, banir
man wit'h wbom ho h-ad di>oue business and made hlm
payrsster wilth cétptaiin's -ranir. Ho selectu'it a furthor
lot cf subalieruis andtm-a-do tb-ree o! îbem.. wbo h-ad
capta las' certificates, captins. Two h-,to on as
provisionais andt seatii tbm p t-o the inifautry sechool
for traind'Ing. He siolo hic juni-or miajor ur" n eider
bait-atlion-a cap'ain. And for buis seo)nd la roým-
mar-it pirked a formor inoiael the oit militia
reLgime-at, one w-b lad - cluce done g-ootf work iu at
rural! baltalon. For adjuan it., J-one.sý chose an in-
raruc!(e azeait who bsd once pos-tereit hlmn witu a
po!icy. HoP kuew% thii.tgn ' quaUiis andt le pro-
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with no reods in it; how many mon had to bc cursod
and threatoned !n L avoiding sharps and lats waiting
a1ways te luire an honeat mueician off the key. That
coratst earned every penny o! lis bonus, and finally
led lis little hard out for the first ti-me piaying
"0 Canada." Tbey hait, as a matter o! fact, ilir-
tunes In tihac firet repertory, incl-uding God Save thxe
KinLg and a suitable tune for inspection. So fair as
the band-qmaster wax concerned the war mi'ght endt
when ýit pleas-ed. He had ail the scars that could
frighten bînu. ND shelling, he fait, could over drown
out tle memory of the room ovor the Grec',
fruit store.

B TUT none of these p>etty things exp lain the spirit

the day of its first big parade in Toronto. The men
fou-u for that parade more or less indifferent. 0f
course outwarýdly they were in the habit of bragging
about theîr colonel nd thoir adjutant and their baud.
and so on. But tînt was la sheer seif-defence against
the braggiu-g o! other battalions. In its hoart of
hear:tg the battal-ion was far from certain of its own
se periority until after the first parade the word came
down frain highor-up that the -th b-ad made a
botter sbowing than axry other batiaHion.

"Who said so?" growled the battalion cynics.
"The Duke!"
That wss the beginning. The -tih bas<d ît7

whole character on that first great, compliment.
When it marcbed therea-fter it was wità conscioeis
pride. Lt i-ressed lis ran-ks with stera rigidity.- It
tooli the corners with dignity. Lt wheeled and de-
ptoyod with lnicreasing provision.

Meantime the second oe-ment of esprit de cor-,;
crept in. This was th-e m.an va man comraitoséip an I
the relations of suballerns to platoons said compaioî.
ta ca.pt2eins and every-body to the C. 0. hims-If. 1'>
business Jones had nover been a very popular sort
of man. Ho took nucli "kaowing," as hic friondz us- d
to say. »So, in bis battalion ho wa;s first ihougit te
be a bit urusty. Then sovno'boity discovered a weak-
noe, and that wéskness was secretly jeered' at
tbraugh -the whbole regimeïnt. Thon, one day, some-
hody ln another battalion celied the, commander of
the -thi an "oit woman." Thoso of the -thi who
honnitd It leapeit to, the defence of their C. 0. and pro-
duced theuir reasons, reïasone ibey hit ne-ver rnessed
tbey knew. T1he ba-taellon suddenly 'fonit ua ail
C. 0.'s have thelr faili'ags and that otuh8rs hait more
than theirs. His one falli-ng.was what; made hlma
iman!'
One day, at Vaicartier, the -ti had- a dirty bit

o! *marcia.g to do through raia-soakod filids. At
the bond rode thxe C. 0. higli and dry. Fl4naliy the
path lay t-hrough water kaee-hlgh-aud the Colonel
dismounted. Withont a moment's hesitaion he
wai-ked etraiglit ahead through ' that w'ster, hie bat-
tallon at hie' heols, his herse spiashing nervouly
along besîde hlm.

7The men at thebtea-il of the columa paseýed kt back,
pistoon by pla-toon: île Colonelwae ead4n afo-f!
The word buicked up every mhan ln -the long2 lino. The.
C. 0_'s stock we'nt up, frfty per cent.

A a gmati or 'a! fac-Lt lie Colonel hait not dis'mozmted
f or the rea.sons his mon 3upposed. Soldiers are-

seratimentaists always. They have a righ-t to l>e-
b-et the Cýolonei's motive hait been a selfish one. 7n
wa;s afrsid to trust thbe horse la that wator. Lt -1Lght
sto.p i-n a halo andt brepak a l-eg. Worse yet, li mlght
throw hlmi off. And yovt, strange te say, the erisode
tauglit ýhe Colonel quite as mach as it ta'oght thre
moni. Somebhow or otixer it got bo his. ears t$hat the.
n'en thonii,t lie hait dImoýuntei as an exaxuple to
them! Uol fo-urn hlm self wlshing suddeaiy that b.
HAD dismouinteit for that reason. In the sýhe1ter of
hisi ovni lent lie scowied andt con-tomplatoit lettlng
thre truth out ln some way or othor-Jones ?iatedI
deception. But his botter cense triumphoit. Th e re-
after, wlieuever the -- thi hait dirty work to do
Colonel Jonesl livodit p to that acciitentally estab-
lisl-FA tradition. P", showeit the way.

Thae -ii la etilil la F'landers, deeply bittexi by thre
fangs of war. Few o! i men survive. Joes là.
a brlgadier-gýeneral. Hie aitjutant le Colonel. But
the feeling o! the. -- th survives. The maugie oftlhe
vur-,worn oit num<ber la onougli te make ibrothers of
aiii Re 01 voterans. An<i when new drafts corne and
have to lie absorbed tbey are firet taugh-t the# honeur
of their position that they are, pe-rmitteit to wear the
nr.rers of oId Jones' battaMoa--his former battallos
--on their .3houlders,


