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What a feast of pageantry this is ! It is doubtful 
if a lifetime will see— 

—its equal. It is the wonderful transformation scenes 
of our childish memories brought to— 

—a living, breathing reality. Real kings and queens 
replace the actors. True gold and silver replaces tinsel 
and-— 

--base metal. And to see this wonder people, in their 
thousands, nay their tens of— 

— thousands have poured into the West End since the 
dawn this morning, and even before that. For I saw— 

—groups waiting in position last night long before 
midnight. And now they are being repaid. From— 

—to-day they will have a new and thrilling memory 
to look back upon. A memory ~ef--

—which will surely be ineffaceable. As continuous 
as the wheels of the passing royal couches are the— 

— cheers of the multitude. The procession will cover 
the period of six hours. It seems— 

—impossible that the throats will stay as long 
a course. As the Duke of Kent passed— 

—the noise rose like an unending wall of sound. 
irincess Marina's reception was the same. 

Yes I must mention that the cheers for Their 
Majesties our King and queen were--

—no less loud, loyal, and sincere. One thing which 
strikes me is that to every man--

—in the vast crowd there are twenty or thirty women. 
I suppose that's natural. Anyway it's a — 

—fact. It's the happiest faced crowd I have seen 
for years. The joy they— 
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—wish the Royal Lovers is beaming on their own faces. 
It's rather fine to see that. 

With all this pomp and pageantry, inescapeable 
in events of suoh importance to the Empire— 

—and the World, the chief thrill is the knowledge 
of a real romance lying behind--

—it all. A romance which to-day has culminated 
in a happy ending of such supreme brilliance that--

—the trappings of a fairy story are outshone. 
The fantastic is beaten on its own ground— 

—by reality, and the greatest thing of all is 
that the hearts of the people are living--

—this moment for the Royal Lovers, are sincerely 
wishing them everything they would wish themselves. 

And as this picture comes to its end, is 
there one watching it who does not— 

—feel the same impulse of good-will ? Of 
course there Is not. Happiness and long life 
to the Duke and Duchess of Kent. 



R O Y A L  W E D D I N G .  

P i c t u r e . T h e  d r e a m  o f  y e s t e r d a y  i s  t h e  f a c t  o f  t o - d a y .  T h e  
royal romance is reaching its nadir— 

--in the heavens of happy realisation. Since dawn this 
morning thousands of people have been steadily swelling the 
miles of waiting crowds which now line the route over which 
a Duke— 

—and a xrinoess are to travel separately as Duke and irinoess, 
and return together as Dukd— 

—and Duchess of Kent - man and wife. Many of these 
enthusiastic souls have been standing, leaning, or— 

—sitting all night in order to make sure of seeing the 
wonderful peageant of this wedding— 

—which has reawakened the world to romantic consciousness. 
The morning is not as bright — 

—as one might have wished it to be, but the brilliancy 
of the event will not be dimmed--

—by that. Coaches bearing kings, queens, princes 
and princesses - - the royal great ones of the earth, 
have passed— 

—on their way to the Abbey. Cheering crowds thrill 
to those, but the loudest cheers of— 

—happy wishes are shared by the principle occupant 
of the Duke's carriage, and by i-rinoess Marina--

—herself. The Royal Greek girl, of whose existence 
a few weeks ago the majority— 

—of Britishers were hardly aware. Now she is 
the centre of sight, and thought of a country's 
cheering millions. 



It fa Hi first time in the Mat ry #f—™-

«—tho world thi-t pre otic 1 y the titole of It inhabit ate 
have been able to join, as one va«t congregation, in wuMa a 
aervlee* fhu juke of K nt -ad hie Duehe. s, who s f-sw moment 
&6t: »ritie • M rim* dltvea away from the bboy, to return 
to Buckla#Kum -uleee, where the m&nrlrge eerem-ny i.ccordlng 
to thu Greek church, I t be he 4 • Cheering from a mil Ion 
throats follows their ,rogresa In a wave of r&pturou» createndo 

••—•—and to Sfctx the neoom nlaoat f this Joyful din of 
ooatetlo humanity, the Duke of Kent returns h me with hi a 
bride• Ihti a; me of Marina hi-a b en on every lip ever since— 

tto marrl g«$ pi ns were rave led. Mow, from affection fbr 
its fioyvl bv ror, It 1 in every tanaex*--— 

• • h art. our new Duehausia charm —— 
conquering 

— has ewwpt thr ugh tho load Se hearths end hemes. Her—~ 

—vlot ry baa been &\ ont neous. The massed crowds within 
s ight—— 

— of the imiace balcony eg in u h forward In order to take 
away—* 

—•with them a Clearer VI ion of Her Hoyal H ghnwss. Voices 
de fen wlth,h«pplne®s end ong life to the Duke and Duoh. ee 
at Kent*. 
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folic, lng our atop pre., eltlon of the Hoyol & edding #»"""** 

now J In tho proco alon at Bcrue— 

—Quturdd part-de. $be ouueh of their m j#; tie# tho lag and 
jv en wlzig out from the : qmre— 

—a tromond ua t$urge fonmrd of the orcwd—— 

——Indicate# tht t the e rrlege of tht, bridegroom la in-— 

— light; and here It la. Tht- oh. or lng 1 extr ordinary $ but 
al*osl before# ho l#-#aet has pa# tied anothor—— 

——wt.vc of cheering run along tho Vast deep—-

——lino f onlooker a# Here etwee th bride — driving te the 
. bbey to keep tho a t important appointxmnt of her Ife I f el 
a dl f ou^ty in d lng Jtttitiee t thl eto*y« it la a ut<.ry cf 

.phore, n t words $ a (it ly bettor told—— 

-——by feeling and dig^t, by the aneient ma je ty of the atone 
o f  h i ;  t o r l o  W t w  t m i n .  t o r  b b  y .  B e t t o r  t  I d  b y  t h e  h  r t  b ^ t j  f  
a nation, qulckoned by it. affection 

-——«*nd loyalty t th reigning house, Better told by herring 
the—— 

——•eeresony it elf epoken before the altar In fr nt of which 
will kn el the royally owed Hoynl v«rs. By the e< urte y 

of the—— 

— British Br t doa ting Oorpor.tion, Universal fa king New# 
le permitted t > reproduce a ,o.rt— 

-of this tmrtltlag^ouhc reverently thri .ling eermony. 
> tuio which ha moved him nlty from tine lamemorial • the age— 

— old world# love Host story. 


