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The holiday spirit wag well to the front at the race for the 

Stewards' Cup, A beauty apot in beautiful Sussex they call it 

Glorious Goodwood. Ho wonder it's a holiday crowd; this is no 

place for the serious, regular racegoer; you wouldn't be surprised 

to see a bookmaker carrying a bucket and spade, 

There were twenty-five start era; and in the paddock it didn't 

seem to matter so much as usual which would be the winner at the 

finish; it was a nice day for a ride, and that was good «nough^*» 

At the starting gate there was no holiday spirit anong those 

thoroughbreds. While the spectators were waiting they were 

showing off by going all ways at once. Just to prove they were not 
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How they're off1 A good start and the field spreads out again 

a background of full leaf^^ The Stewards uup is a gallop of 

six furlongs; and the leaders here are Jovial Lad, Carnival Boy 

and liarmachis on the far rails. xxfcxfc What a picture as they come 

out of the sunshine into the shad&w and swing past the stai^^^^f 

How for the finish — a roaring finish and neck and neck 

until Harmachis on the rails just has it by a head from Old Reliance 

nearest the camera —Davy Doolittle in the middle, third^^^^ 

So Harmachis won at 100 to 7; the race is over; the 

jockeys pull up up the hill, right, in the eye of the camera^ 


