
THE GARDEN OF FATE

" When ;. fc« .
%nter tone:'"nen u he coming? "

" He should be hero m t»
•"-ered; and then .C 1

° ^ "T *'^''" ^''-'<'«'
defense.

« Madge, I don'tC* *' """^ *" '«' "-»
hiM pen„,Wo„. That is

'7"*T *" ^'"^ ^ «»-«
well and constantly i;'l;^^^;*7j- ""« -rtain Tis
»«ver written to hfn, nor^v^ '^ '"""^'J^' ^ h«^e

f^;.

he add^ssed TiT, ro'T™-"" *" -te;
tells me he is retunung and wi" K t

^"^ ^°"'*' '^^
day. after my recdpt „, the iJL J":

"'*'""» ' ^-
•nembe«d when he «]ls » ' """^ ^°^ *° be re-

Margaret's face depicted n„
"O'^ thoughtful. £ 1": ^""P™*' ''"t only looked
companion, and they arose ZJl^K ''"P^'^'i her
of something fateful imZ^ZuV"'''' ""'' "^ «="-
fine, an intangible .othTnr ThV^l°t" ^"^"^ ''-
'ng the rustling of their L^- ^"""^"^^^ Bob, hear-
hi» paper, foldfd ftt^T Sh'^''"'^'^^'^ "^^-

"Helloj ThroughraSt'^^^^'*"«"i».d:

«ftr:^r^sr^n:^s-^-^-r-ciga.
courtyard wher*, arm-in-.l ,/ """^^ *''«» to the
the play of the cLtS to:^!^:! h°l' T "^ '^"*'=''^^

''"e thrown on the smaM 1^1 ^'^ '^' "^^^tions
their feet.

' ^"'P'* ""J^-ws of the tile at

" Do you see those twelve m.rKi
-ked, swing.-ng his handtundtolainh '^ ^°"'"^
'nner court. " Yes? Well it1 "*' °^ the


