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^30OT - The great racing and social carnival 

opens - a glorious picture of beautiful woman in a 
charming settings 

Picture.Royal Ascot 1 Warn li^it breezes and brilliant 
sunshine caress their Majesties the King and Queen as they 
drive down Windsor's long walk to make Ascot, Royal Ascot. 

Lords and their todies, commoners and their wives— 

—watch the progress of t&e Royal coach, while around then 
the noisy clamour of thousands of voices rise in loyal 
greeting, as Britain's King and queen draw into the— 

—enclosure reserved for their reception. This year Ascot 
regains its former glories. The leading capitals of surope— 

—and the world have all contributed to this axcotic sight I 

Bar is and London have excelled themselves in providing— 

—colour, charm, and beauty, 4n tiie latest dress fashions. 
At the same— 

—time, ladles, there is distinct evidence of lnvidivual 
choi ce— 

—in hats, what is becoming, rather than— 

—what is fashionable. And, of course, there are horses,— 

—because ascot is also a race meeting i 

They're off I Fifty thousand people roar that same 
phrase. The ascot stakes I The Derby's rival I "Castlederg" 
jumps ahead— 

—in front of "Evening glory" and "Roi— 

-de Paris*. "Castlederg is still keeping ahead and still 
followed by "livening Glory" and "Roi de Paris*. 

FIHIffil SHOT %ITII IT0I8ES. 

"Castlederg" loses ground, and "Sandylashes" comes 
throu#L "Roi de Paris*, "Scardroy", and "Son O'Hint". I can't 
see— 

—"Evening Glory". It's "Sandylashes", "Roi de Paris", No I 



"Soil o'Mint" is ooming— 

-—up otf the rails level with "Sandy las lies"* "Son 0*Mint" and-

—"Sandylashes? have split the honours. "What's that cost 
you R e E* ?"  Dinky l i t t le  hat ,  but  she 's  -  I  mean -  i t ' s  
worth it I 


