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BRITAIN OBCISKS 

By the voice of the people, Winston Churchill is once again 
called to guide our destiny at a time of difficult uncertainty. 

The end of a closely fought election gives the Conservatives a 
small majority. With rival claims making their last appeals, we 
went to make our choice. One of the earliest is Mr. Attlee, with his 
wife and family. As Premier he asks the nation1 s vote of confidence, 
but as a citizen his vote means no more than your or mine ... and, 
whilst Luton voters are re-electing him, Dr. Charles Hill votes at 
Harpenden, prescribing a hair off the right dog! 

Herbert Morrison makes his mark at Bit ham. South Lewis ham saw 
that he was returned. In fact, all out-going ministers were 
re-eleoted. These days we realise to vote is our duty and, despite 
her 101 years, Mrs. Myers goes to the poll at Beaconsfield. 

Visiting his constituency, Mr. Attlee looks in to see how things 
are going whilst Mrs. Attlee waits. For six years her man has led 
the nation. 

Outside St. Stephen's Hall, Kensington, there's a huge crowd 
as Mr. Churchill comes to do his duty. 

How voting is over and the count begins ... and in Piccadilly as 
in hundreds of other centres the excited crowds wait for results, 
cheering as the race proceeds. 

In clubs, hotels and restaurants good food takes second place 
to the drama of this night of neck and neck voting. Soon news comes 
that tor. Attlee has held Walt hams tow West. 

By now Trafalgar Square is so full that only Nelson has room 
to stretoh an arm. 

In the race to be first out with a result, Watford beat Salford 
who're generally first. 

At headquarters, Lord Woolton (brains of the Conservative 
campaign) makks up the results. A slight swing to the right is 
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