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>mn thE

MEMORIES!
My DEAR COLONEL GuNN,-

I arn mucli moved by your wish that I should write
a few linos for the initial number of THE Vices PATROL. It
is sweet te know that my old Regiment has not forgotten me,
thougli bard circumstances have denied me the privilege of a
continued ministry among you. As I sit; here and dream of
the old.days memories erowd upon me, and out of themn I
gather strength and cheer for the coming days. And I arn
sure that the tender recolleetions of the past; Nill furnish for
the 24th Battalion increased power for the tragic days that
are stili before you.

How rich in suggestion is the memnory of the days at
home when we laboured together in the formation and
training of the Battalion ! We recail with prido the
history of the mother Regiment out of whose loins we
spranIg, and we take firm resolve that we shall maintain
the high standard set for us by our predecessors. And how
our hearts thrill as in imagination we live over again the
scenes which marked our departure fromn Montreal I It
strengthiens our arme and gives courage te our Ihearts when
we remember the immen se throng and the splendid aeclaim !
Shail we net strairi every nerve to provo worthy of the
confidence which these dear cnes have reposed in us ?

Then too, the incidents of our sojourn in England, wbere,
amid historie sceries of military splendeur and high heroism,
we strove to fit ourselves for the urgent duty of the battie-
field. Nover, surely, did a body of mon set forth withi more
eager seuls, than did the 24th when the orders for France
came to hand! The long nionths in barraeks and camp,
with memories of varying inspiration, filled us 'with intense
longing to corne to grips wlth the enemy.

And now the months have slipped by with their tale of
"battie and sudde death," and still the memories corne


