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To Epsom Downs for Derby Dayl Although the skies are clouded and 
a near gale keeps flaming June far away, more than a million Whitsun 
nolidaymakers brave the weather and the Bpsom crush to see the 170th 
running oi the world's premier classic - the richest Derby in history. 

All Britain seems to be here - if not in body - then in spirit. 
There are those Derby regulars - the pearly Kings with their Queens 
and their Pearly family. 

The famous come early. Queen Mary, who has seen more Derbys than 
^ny * f&oingfan - is warmly cheered. The newlywed Princess, Rita 
Hayiwrth is there with Aly Khan. Winston Churchill, looking for a 
CONSERVATIVE win, joins the Queen in the Royal Box. With the King, 
still convalescing, frinoegs Elizabeth, happily recovered from her short 
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In the paddock, each fancy is given a last inspection. The one 
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favourites - give their mounts a final once-over. As they parade up 
the course, all eyes are on the favourite - ROYAL SOREST. Champion 
jockey Gordon Richards finds him quite a handful to manage. There 
is a last canter over the rain-soaked turf and the big moment draws near. 

Thirty-two runners - the biggest field this century - nave up to 
the start. With French and American horses battling against top 
English thoroughbreds, the starter, top-hatted Leslie Firth, finds them 
aa difficult to control as an International Conference. 

How you can throw away the form books and leave it to the jockeys. 

White-banded NIMBUS and Lord Derby's SWALLOW TAIL are fighting it 
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lengths ahead of the rest. And that's how it goes all the way. 
Comi^ up to Tottenham Corner, it's SWALLOW TAIL first round the bend. 

* 11080 behind - on the rails. What a battle it is between 
«nese two horses! Racing neok and neck* 
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camera can sort ttwm *h&t f°r tne firat tine ^ history, only the 
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