
THE GARDEN OF FATE
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The English girl laughed heartiljr at the consul',aggneved tone and he began hi, breakfa t. IrXing .ome indecision as to whether or not he should hL^
Sew?
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'""""y. How well I remember him • "She turned to her friend, with a little laughHe was as white-headed as father is now H.
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What became of him? " she asled.


