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IN ROME TODAY. 

The piping days of peace in Some. Highlanders march through 

the streets on their way to 3t, Peters Square. The sound 

of the Bagpipes and the sight of Scottish plaid draws the 

inevitable orowcl. 
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Scottish stolidity is put to the test. Two onlookers 

seize a golden opportunity to get soma inside information. 

Memories of North African victories opine back. The skirl 

of the pipes has been heard from the land of the pyramids 

to the walls of ancient Rome. 


