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THAT L4£g RIDBS AGAIN 

When you think of Coventry you think of Lady Godiva - and 
here's Ann Wrigg ready to lead the Godiva procession that winds up 
Festival Week. Sveryene's hurrying to see the white horse. 

Two-thousand men and women take part in the two-mile-Long 
procession Illustrating the city's history. But we're concentrating 
on the ladies - such as this early Princess Elizabeth, daughter of 
James I and ancestor of our King ... and, of course, the daring 
bare-back rider. 

Lady Godiva was a great benefactress to Coventry and is 
honoured as its founder. Aren't you listening? Well, here's 
a penny-far tiling for your thoughts. 

From the beginning Coventry led 1he field in cycling ... that's 
where Daisy got her bicycle made for two, probably ... but it's 
hard to believe that anybody fell for this. 

Then came motor-cars. 

And so back to Godiva as she nears the end of her ride on 
Silloughby Warrior, clothed in innocence, a wig and something else 
whose secret we haven*t been allowed to investigate. 


