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H O U S K m a I D  ' S  P A L A C E  

V ,  A D D I N G .  

ARCHBISHOP OFFICIATES. 

P i c t u r e . I f  a n y b o d y  d a r e s  t o  s a y  we are not democratic, 
refer 

them to this wedding. His Grace the Archbishop of Canterbury 
walks from 

his episcopal palace to Lambeth Parish Church to perform 
the marriage service upon Miss Jean 

Gould. Bonnie Jean, for she is bonnle, was a housemaid 
in the Archbishop*s household. In a few minutes she 
will be the wife of a lucky 

London Bobbie, by the name of 

X.B. Harvey. The bride and 

bridegroom, now Mr. and Mrs. Harvey are to 

hold their wedding reception in the historic 

guard-room of the palace, under the lights from massive 

chandeliers, and surrounded by pictures of some thirty 
previous 

archbishops. If anything could make a happy bride happier, 
it's surely this generous action on the part 

of the Archbishop. Anyway, the bride 

like that should give the 

lie to W.S. Gilbert. This policeman's life 

should be a happy one. 


