
C8TJS MONTE N3WS 

The trade-mark, a rabbit out of a bat. That was act me when London's 
Institute of Magicians set off to eitertaln fellow finny men at Brighten. 
The horseplay was energetic, but a bit cm the familiar side. A case of 
Cameras "coming through the com. * 

And when the last drop of laughter has been squeezed out of the brolly, 
a bus-load of magic goes off at one horse power. 

At Baldersby, Yorkshire, yet another plane disaster. A Halifax 
aircraft, on the way to its base at Dishfbrth, crashed In daylight near the 
main roadway to Thirsk. Wreckage was scattered over a wide area. On the 
death roll, four aimen. From a public disturbed by the sudden leap in 
air-death figures comes the question, "What's wrong with our peace-time 
flying?11 

Lord Chancellor, Lord Jowitt, leads a procession of Britain's Judges, 
Referees, K.O's and Supreme Court Officers. Prom Westminster Abbey thqy 
go to the Lord Chancellor's reception at the House of Commons. 

In a place of honour walked Lord Justice Lawrence, the man of 
Nuremberg. 

Reports our cameraman, "Prom the judges, an air of dignity; from their 
robes, a smell of mothballs. 

Also being received by the Lord Chancellor is London's Lord Mayor-BleC*, 
Sir Bracewell Smith and his daughter. Prom our reporters, third story, 
third minute. 


