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TROOPING THE COLOUR 

~ austere khaki give way to old-time splendour as the 
King, riding this year in an open landau Instead of on horseback, 

uniform of Colonel of the Grenadier Guards, is with the King as the 
pageantry of two centuries history returns to the life of the capital. 

The gaily-uniformed foreign military attaches are absent this 
year as the royal escort moves to the dais where the King is to take 
the sftluto# 

pe oppressive atmosphere and the sultry weather has an unsettling 
effect on the Princess' mount, Winston. But confident horsemanship 
quietens aim as the massed bands of the Guards lead the parade in the 
slow march—past. 

And so the ceremonial begins. In the manner of the daily 
guard-mounting routine of the 18th Century Army tradition. The 
Regimental Sergeant Major of the Welsh Guards receives the Colour -
the King's Colour, presented a few weeks before to the Regiment at 
Buckingham Palace. 8 

With sword drawn, he hands over the Oblour to the ensign. 

Th® Family watches the cavalcade down the Mall from the toLp:rr™a" % -

hl^lth* to the King m®morable 00°asion "ark the return of enduring good 


