
One minute it we quit© a respectable looking wrehouM, 
ana the nsact, — a hugo pile of brisks mad mortar, preaentisg 
ijuite a jig-saw jwzle to the salvage soplo. 

Mght me;, ware la the building at the tine — but 
fortunately escaped.T 

This le how the salvage mm set to mri: to clear up 
the mass. 

It must Have been a shook to tho ael^ihoufs suddenly 
to find themselves next floor to no-in®. 
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.letare.:- This splendid vessel is a floating tellsge for 
cadets of the Msro mntlls Ltorizie - the Prince of ales 
its president. 

A distinguished semgany assembled on the occasion of 
the visit of the Lord Mayor of London who %as aeeompaniotl 
by the Lady Mayoress. 

Occasionally eadets of the "Worses tar" secure 
nominations to his Majesty's liavy — but mainly they 
become officers of the Merolumtils arirn. 

ixlsse glvW over, the visitors are taken ashore 
shore the Lord ayw bids good bye to the officers of 
the ship as he takes his departure. 


