
AND THAT SORT OF THING, 191

innocence from assurance. During the night,

awaking, I saw a great light. A man, crawling

along the aisle of the car, and poking under the

seats, had found my travelling-bag and was ''going

through " it.

I felt a thrill of pride as I recognized in this

crouching figure an officer of our goyemment; and

knew that I was in my native land.

THE END.


