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THE ROYAL ..KLiDING, 

Upon Westminster Abbey centred the thoughts of all Britain 
and millions beyond the seas. A Princess of unique personality 
gay, intelligent, compellingly human, was marrying the man of her 
own choice. At least 5,000 people camped all night in the Mall. 

Already in their places in the historic Abbey (which was 
begun by Edward the Confessor nearly 900 years ago, were about 2,000 
fortunate people. They included, as the Commonwealth Conference is 
being held, the Australian Premier, Robert Menzies, Dr. Nkrumah and 
kr. Dieferibaker. Meanwhile, from Clarence House Princess Margaret 
rode in the Glass Coach, alweys used at Royal weddings, on her way 
to the Abbey, She was accompanied by the Duke of Edinburgh, by whom 
she was to be given away. 

The Groom and Best Man came towards their places. Already in 
hers was the Countess of Rosse, Mr. Armstrong-Jones's mother. The Best 
Man was Dr. Roger Gilliatt. 

The Groom's father, second from right. Along the nave now came 
the procession of the Queen and Queen Elizabeth, the Queen Mother. The 
Prince of Wales, to the general surprise, wore a kilt* 

The moment for which thousands outside the Abbey had waited 
several hours,had now arrived. To the West Door came the Glass Coach, 
bearing Her Royal Highness, the Bride. People near, had their first 
glimpse of the Wedding Gown. It was, perhaps, surprisingly in its 
simplicity. Of white silk Organza, its classical design is expected 
to be very much the fashion among brides this year. 

This was a tense moment for the Queen, Queen Mother and 
Bridegroom. 

All who were privileged to be in the Abbey remarked the quite 
astonishing beauty of the Princess, radiant in her happiness as never 
before. 

The Archbishop of Canterbury waited to receive the Bride and Groom 
as they approached the faldstools. 

They were now married, and made their way to the Chapel, to sign 
the registers. 
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The Bride and Bridegroom now re-appeared before the vast 
congregation. 

The 50 minutes magical solemnity of the Marriage Service 
was over. By the West Door the Princess and her husband emerged into 
the outer world (which they would now walk together) joined in Holy 
patrimony. Then the waiting thousands really let themselves go. 
At last they saw 1-rincess Margaret as a wife. 

Once more the Glass Coach crossed Horse Gutrds Parade, not this 
time to return to Clarence House but to make its way, by the route so 
often traversed by the Princess on other famous occasions, to Buckingham 
Palace. 

Perhaps never has even the Mall presented a nobler sight than on 
this morning, made glorious by Royal romance and heavenly weather. 

Few people among the cheering thousands gathered round the Palace, 
could have expected at the beginning of the year that they would this 
day thrill to the spectacle of Princess Margaret's bridal procession. 
She and her husband entered the home to which Her Royal Highness first 
came at the age of six. 

What a tremendous morning this had been for the little Bridesmaids. 
For the entire Royal Family this was a day of joy they will never forget. 
Outside fully 150,000 people, with unbounded enthusiasm, acclaimed 
Princess Margaret and her husband when they appeared on the balcony. 

Small wonder that the enormous crowd could not be restrained by 
the police. 

At Tower Bridge lay the Royal Yacht, Britannia. Leaving the Palace 
the Princess and her husband drove on their way to enfoark. This was the 
beginning of surely the most romantic honeymoon of our time. Neither the 
people nor the families of the newly wedded couple will see them for a 
few weeks. What a send off they had now. 

That they were late, arriving at the Pool of Lo.don, owing to a 
traffic jam, slightly upset the time-table, but they were here at last. 
;>fter saying the last goodbyes of all they boarded the Barge, waiting 
to convey them to Britannia. 

Princess Margaret and Mr. Armstrong-Jones began their voyage 
to the Canibbean at the famous starting place of inumerable voyages 
from the Port of London. It was the perfect beginning of a honqymoon 
as they were welcomed aboard. And, that the honeymoon itself will be 
perfect, is the wish of the whole nation* 
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This day the radiant Princess ee all love became a wife and 
endeared herself still further to us all. To her and to her husband 
v»e wish all possible happiness. 
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SECTION ONE/frAGE ONE 

Upon 
Westminster Abbey centred the thoughts of all Britain 

and millions beyond the seas. A Princess of unique 

personality - gay, intelligent, compellingly human -

was marrying the man of her *at±ee choice. At least 5,000 

people camped all night in The Mall. Now multitudes lined 

the Wedding Route. 

UP 

Can't you read? 

UP 

After a night on a hard pavement, stoke-up well, relax and 

you're in perfect shape to savour the pageantry to come. 
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Already in their places in the historic Abbey,which 

was begun 84 by Edward the Confessor nearly 900 

years ago, were about 2,000 fortunate people. 

They included, as the Commonwealth Conference is being held, 

the Australian Premier, Robert Menzies, Dr. Nkruma of Ghana, 

and Mr. Diefenbaker, Prime Minister of Canada. 

Meanwhile, from Clarence House Princess Margaret rode in the 

Glass Coach, always used at Royal Weddings, on her way to 

the Abbey. She was accompanied by the Duke of Edinburgh, 

by whom she was to be given away* The route lay 
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over Horse Guards Parade 
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195 The groom and Best Man came towards their places. Already in 

hers was Mr. Armstrong-Jones's mother, the Countess Rosse. 

The Best Man was Dr. Roger Gilliatt. 
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214 The Groom's father, second from right. Along the nave now 

came the procession of the Queen and Queen Elizabeth, the 
general 

<^>4/ Queen Mother. The Prince of Wales, to the/surprise,mfxmmatxsfxtkm 

eoagxegitiea? wore a kilt. 
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The moment for which thousands, outside the Abbey had waited 

several hours had now arrived. To the West Door came the Glass Coach, 

bearing Her Royal Highness, the Bride. People near,had their first glimpse 
x 

of the Wedding Gown. It was, perhaps, surprising in its 

simplicity. Of white silk organza, its classical design is expected 

to be very much the fashion among brides this year. 
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SECTION 2. 

The 50 minutes magical solemnity of the Marriage Service 

was over. By the West Door the Princess and her husband 

emerged into the outer world which they would now walk 

together, joined in Holy Matrimony, ®u iiftii eM elfu. 

To the little Bridesmaids there was an affectionate 

wave, and the Glass Coach set out for the Palace. 

Then the waiting thousands really let themselves go. 

At last they saw Princess Margaret as a wife. 
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Once more the Glass Coach crossed Horse Guards Parade, 

n 
not this time to return to Clarence House but to make 

its way, by the route so often traversed by the Princess 

on other famous occasions, to Buckingham Palace. 
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Perhaps never has even The Mall presented a nobler 

sight than on this morning, made glorious by Bpyal romance 

and heavenly weather. 
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Few people, among the cheering thousands gathered round the 

ra 
Palace, could have expected at the beginning of the year 

that they would this day thrill to the spectacle of Princess 

Margaret»s bridal procession. She and her husband entered the 
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taqcel home to which Her Royal Highness first came at the age of 

UP 

What a tremendous morning this had been for the 

little Bridesmaids. For the entire Boyal Family 

this was a day of joy they will never forget. Outside, 

fully a 150,000 people, with unbounded enthusiasm, 

acclaimed Princess Margaret and her husband when they appeared 

on the balcony. 
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Small wonder that the enormous crowd could not be restrained 

by the police. 
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SECTION Mtt/ PAGE MB 

At Tower Bridge lay the Boyal Yacht, Britannia. 

Leaving the Palace the leyeixeeapls Princess and her husband 

drove on their way to embark. This was the beginning- of 

surely the most romantic honeymoon of our time. 

Twyr-fow <Hj\j1lu Neither the people nor the families of the 

newly wedded couple will see them again for a few weeks. 

What a send off they had now. 
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That they were late, arriving at the Pool of London,Xtwing 

to a traffic jam\ (Mr. Marples please note.*) slightly upset 

the time-table, but they were here at last. After saying the 

last goodbyes of all they Wwai'ds the Barge, waiting to convey 

them to Britannia. 

11 " ill MljtXitili Princess Margaret and Mr. Armstrong-Hones began their voyage 
I ! 

to the Caribbean at the famous starting place of inumerable voyages*, 

from the Port of London. It was the perfect beginning of a honeymoon, 

as they/ were welcomed aboard,^nd that the honeymoon itself 

will be perfect is the wish of the whole nation. 

up 

This day the radiant Princess we alJ._love became a wife, 

and endeared herself still further/ 



SECTION TWO/PAGE FOUR 

all 
To her and to her husband we wlah/po3sible happiness. 
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