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the tops of the palms. Farewell to the beauties

of Mesopotamia.

Next morning we were far from Busra, steam-

ing full speed to Bombay. On deck I met an of-

ficer I had known in Bagdad. "Hello," he said.

*
' Going on leaver '

" No, " I said. * * Farther than

that. Going h^ ue to America to get into the

fight."
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