
CANADIAN COURISER.

,Major BLiss was sitting at Ih4s desk,
a burnt littl!e mian withi a small blaec
moustache and hair that hiad gone grey
at the temples.

With a nod Le dismissed thie warder.
"75," lie said briefly, "ýyou are going

ont to-morro>w. on a H0mie Office Drder'" I -Corns


