
The Lady Paramount
brief low laugh. Sometimes he would look uofrown, and vaguely shake his fist. Once shakb^h.s fist he muttered, « Oh. that Adrian M'Anfonce, with a delighted chuckle " Rv T l
awfully she '11 be dished 1

" ' ^^ J°^"' ''°^

Then Father Angelo came back.
Ihe Countess is i„ the garden. Mav Fshow you the way? "he said
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But when they had reached the marble bridge

-a young woman in a pearl-grey frock and^

in thr;or,t-to^h:idr"' '"'^' '^^^^^-'
'u, CO tne undiscerning eves of m^.,

happened
°" ' '"°" '^''^^ -"'^ have
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