
cortege leaves, bound for Morocco. Meanwhile, life in 

the Moroccan interior takes its usual course. 

The Sultan is feted at Mafcrakech. Scenes recalling 
the glorious period of Arab 

civilisation are re-enacted before His Majesty. 

Dancing follows an open-air banquet. This sort of 
things goes on for hours, but our news-reel has its 
limits. One more scene. Commandant 

of the Territory receives 

from the Sultan a neck-tie of great honour. A medal 
would be less significant I 


