
BISLEY: LONDON MAJOR WINS QUEEN'S PRIZE 
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Crack shots from all over the world battled with an awkward 

wind for the coveted Queens Prize at Bisley. Even in rrechine-

gun days armies are thankful for top-class rifelmen who can 

score a bull at a thousand jards. Well out of the way of 

the bullets, men in the butts mark^he scores. The high wind 

made record shooting out of the question, though a very high 

standard was maintained by the marksmen. The -ee*e of their 

success, as the ,'fin,;^ went up, encouraged even better shooting. 
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A close zinish gave Major McGaw, congratulated by Lord Tedder, 

t h e  Q u e e n ' s  P r i z e .  H i s  s c o r e  w a s  o n e  p o i n t  b e t t e r  t h a n  h i s  

two nearest rivals. He was chaired off in the Bisley 

tradition. 


