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scended, and what stairs we climbed, what pass-
1, and what doors we passed through. Compared
journey a night trip up the Zillebeke communicat-
quite a simple affair.
ýred my sense of spacial relations 1 iound myseif
e towermng shelves of the Hospital Linen Store.
again! 1 no sooner begin to f eel myself a reinstated
corne complacenitly accustomed to my gold stripe,
recurring red, white and bine loan thrust upon me.
ý old flag, I consider, but khaki is so much more
ýyesight-andýthe thirst.-
)nother sheet, wbich wiIl doubtless serve to condemn
iping up and aiong ail the remaining stairways
)f this a-mazinz buildinz. 1 was brought up


