Chapter Four

SubpeNty sie FOUND herself being gently shaken. She
must have been asleep. Mama said, “We’ll be in Stuttgart
in a few minutes.

Anna sleepily put on her coat, and soon she and Max
were sitting on the luggage at the entrance of Stuttgart
station while Mama went to get a taxi. The rain was
Sf:‘llllmpgelltllknesg down, drumming on the station roof and

a shiny curtain between them and the dark
Et:e in front of them. It was cold. At last Mama came

What 2 place!” she cried. “They’ve got some sort of
3 strike on — something to do with the elections — and
there are ne taxis. But you see that blue sign over there?’




WHEN HITLER STOLE Pink R ABgT

On the opposite side of the square there was 5 bluish
gleam among the wet. “That’s a hotel,’ said Mamg_ We'll
just take what we need for the night and make dash'
for it’ : E -
With the bulk of the luggage safely deposited the
struggled across the ill-lit square. The case Anna =
carrying kept banging against her leg and the rain w
so heavy that she could hardly see. Once she misse:




basket — there must pe 50
alive in it. She tried to catch Maxs eye to see
heard it too, but he was still fee]ing cross
frowning out of

meth_iﬁ

and that her boots were still Wet-‘:ﬁ'Qm-.I%}SF-~night’S
- “When do we et to the frontier?” sh 33k



brown moustache.

He looked at the Passport of the 1ad§r
nodded, stamped it with a little rubb

it back to her. Then he turned to Mams.

him the passports and smiled. B_ut:’the‘vhand withi;which
she was holding her handbag Was squeezing the
into terrible contortions. The man  examinec
passports. Then he looked at Mama to see if it

- same face as on th pass 1't~p sraph

‘he:

Wit the bagke,
€r Stamp, :
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Anna suddenl felt Quite § silly apg
Wanted to: g, or

say SOmethip
exciting byt could

turned to the Swiss lady ang sald ‘E
have yoy 8ot in that basket?’

“That’s my mogger,
voice.

‘For some reason this was terrlbly funny, Anna,
back her laughter, glanced a¢ ]
too was almost in convulslons

‘Whats a




