
848 THE GARDEN OF FATE
"Dick, you don't want to forget that youVe mv«,

«na Margaret and you, are to Uve together I wnfyou by me^becau.. no one can teUK 'j'Jh«PP*n Why. rn. not bettiV that I n,ay nri anEngl„he.ri„y«„,„„.^
TheonlytLgiJLw

•t. and ril tell you thi. now that we're goi„?tolta^the country tomorrww. i. that- well I',™ *
conclusion, I'm a hell of . CupiZ-

' *° ""'

bjJo^r^r '"S^rr'^""' ^^r ""^^ «°°<^-
J «! uie paiace. The dawn would find them on their

IZ T ;!!!:l'.'"''
*^" ""• ^J-"' '"t opportunityIn . .Jence bordering on awe. they pa„ed baAtSthe «,ter court and into the Garderof Fate sZf.ttey waj^ed along the g«veled path.. un^Vro^

None ofl "'"f' f="^'^»«
''" 'ilent and still,

way, wluch had known so much traoedv No on.
-poke. Each seemed to feel that any wS'^n£Zwould be an act of desecration. Thev Ll KjT

J-feehngly on kingdoms changed, ideafs shatter^t1hopes abandoned; on laughter and tears and^ ne^loves spnnging from bud to bloom. ThisTrZ TZ
^han d t,, „ „, ,„ ^,„ had:;er^3t ,™™that of the Berber maid to those others of the 3outer world, who had heedlessly wandered into/J ^r-


