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F A M O U S  R E G I M E N T  

O V E R S E A S .  

Picture. 

Last week the Prinoe of Wales, as Colonel-la— 

--Chief of the 1st Battalion, Seaforth Highlanders— 

—bade the men au-revoir. To-day they are really— 

—off - - to Palestine. The Prince's last message to them, 
received by— 

— telegram was "I wish all ranks the best of good— 

—luck, and a happy and successful tour". On — 

—this occasion families are not accompanying the Battalion, 
so the wives and— 

--encumbrances (so called I) flutter damp handkerchiefs— 

—from the quay-side as Daddy disappears up the gangway. 

A cargo of real Scotch for Palestine, and if anybody— 

—interferes with it, they will find it overproof. 
Perhaps when they arrive— 

—back their name may be the Jordan* Highlanders. 


