
Picture.:- Maidstone Motor Park is the meeting place— 

—of ten-thousand hikers. The Reverend Dick Sheppard— 

—addresses this huge congegation, making— 

—it the occasion of a vigorous— 

—attack on the world's greatest evil - - war. 

In the midst of the— 

—peace of this open space, it seemed like discussing an 
impossibility. Afte* Divine— 

--Service, the ten-thousand Kentish outdoor folk march past, 
all except— 

—one little fellow who just wouldn't, not for nobody. 

Picture.:- While at Folkestone, members of the Railway Clerks 

—Association prepare to be taken for— 

—a ride. A little oil— 

—for the engine, and also for the driver— 

—of same, and Britain's— 

smallest train starts on its journey to Dungeness. This 
is a break during the Association's conference, at which 
wage cuts, and similar thorny subjects are being discussed. 

(EFFECTS - 4 SHOTS). 

And here's Dungeness. 

Picture.:- So we will jump— 

—over to Liverpool, and take a look at the Horse Parade. 

The entries are judged by the Lady Mayoress, but even 
that hardly compensates a stallion for being all dolled up 
like a zulu— 

—witch doctor. The mares may get a kick out of it, but — 


