
THE SPINNING OF FATE
CHAPTER I

A WEEK-END VISIT

thirty to the minute, but which was beingstopped th« morning by special request iaino^ yet put in an appearance, ar.d I.^
master, commg out of the gate which gavedirect access from his garden to the platfo™
glanced up at the signal with eyes whkh weTe'only half open. It feU as he looked, and Sa yawn ar,d a stretch of his arms, he ^ovedS«« wooden structure dignified by the namH
waitrng-room to the white paUng beyond andviewed the road outside.

'

He expected to see a vehicle of some descrin-
tion waiting, but there was none, and he Z

Do^'^ir"?
^'''''''^ "'' ''^^d perplexeX

Dod, that's queer I" he muttered. "The
T


