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Top question for today's sportsmen, "What's wraig with British sac ing?" 

Here's the paddock rolktiaromd for the Oesarewitoh and here's part of 

the big crowd who saw our horses take a beating fr<* the French - the 

secoid in a week. At the start everything looked alright. Pretty mom 

afterwards a few thousand faces fell whet men tor-carrying favourites Tony 

Lumpkin and Willy locked sure-fire losers. After the first turn, it 

started, Preach chslleager Monsieur L'Adsdrd. took ores, 

And now; the ra into the finishing straight. Here's the picture. 

Ford Transport is there, so are Reynard Volant and Foxtail. JoCkey's 

are tiding desperately. But look at Harry Wragg on Monsieur L'Admiral. 

A movemmt of his hands, and Harry Wragg brings the French horse away 

into the load. The last burst and ther winner is Monsieur L'Admiral. 

A personal tzd#aph for Harry Wragg. In his last seascn as a jockey 

an example of "How to win the Cesarewitdh in cne easy lessen." And 

with a last look at France's winner, £80,000 gpee over the Channel. 


