Book of Bricks

Robert Morley the actor tells how at a party where Princess Margaret was the guest of honour a young man caught sight of her across the room. 

He felt sure he knew her , but couldn’t put a name to the face.

So crossing the room he joined the circle around the Princess, determined to discover her identity.

“How are you getting on these days”, he said “keeping busy?”

“Fairly” she told him.

“The old firm still flourishes,  eh?”

“You could say that.” she said.

Still seeking for some clue to her identity, he pressed on.

 “Your sister still well I hope, still flourishing?”

“Yes” she said “Still Queen.”

There was not much left to do but for the poor fellow to walk backwards through the French windows, and over the balcony.

