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The Ego Book

o
Chapter I
When The Ego Wakes

I

WAS waiting for a train in a
I railway station. Huddled on

a bench was a Dblack-skirted
pld woman in cap and apron;
she sat there babbling and smil-
ing at something that lay on
her lap. I drew near and looked
at it. Evidently it belonged to



