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toe Soots Greys returh to their native land. It Is 
now four years since they have trodden— 

crisp Scottish heather. Well, there's no place like 

home, and— 

-there's no place like Scotland to a soot. There's f,ie-

only scots Grey, who dares to parade with a black: eye. 

They have just come from Ti&worth 

-and they're on melr way to Bedford Barracks, Colinton. 

The Greys are the--

—only Scottish Cavalry Regiment, and moreover-

men will be--

-accepted. The regiment's immortality was assured when 

an enemy general— 
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-a dry march, a drink I The men will get their bucketful 

later. 


