
THEIR MAJESTIES ,,T ^LDERSHlT The King 

and queen, accompanied by the Princess Royal, 

review the 1st Battn,The Boyaisoots, 

Picture. 
N&TURAL SOUND DOWN TO KING'S SALUTE. 

And so His--

—Majesty the King stands among his soldiers. He— 

—greets his oldest Regiment, the Royal Soots, and watches 
his youngest, The Tank Corps. (Just look at that wee kidd I) 

This visit of Their Majesties - - the Queen is here too - -

—is characteristic by its atmosphere of friendliness and 
informality. Even the keen West wind— 

—which is blowing across the parade ground doesn't kill 
that feeling. The King spends some time inspecting— 

—the ex-service men chatting amicably with several 
about their service record and asking questions concerning 
the medals which they are so proud to wear, and whfcih 
they have so rightly deserved to wear U-USE). 

The various duties take a considerable time, 
and Their Majesties, together with the Princess Royal— 

—take a well-earned break by sitting and watching drills 
and evolutions. 

(NATURAL SOUND - - 4 SHOTS). 

His Majesty addresses the Royal Scots. The Princess 
Royal is commanding the Regiment. 

(N-.TUAxL SOUND - 3 CHEERS). 

Handing over her Regiment to the next in command, 
the Princess Royal and Lore Harewood, with their sons— 

—leave the parade ground, and with the King and Queen 

\ 



>ake their departure. 

The vjs it to s been a strenuous round of non­
stop engagemen ts, but-*o— 

—Aldershot, pnd its population of King*s men, women 
and children it has been an inspiration. 


