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The Lady Paramount
the midst of much elaborate gold tooling, with
the Valdeschi arms and coronet. Half-consciously
cxammmg it, he became aware presently that it
was a volume of the poems of Ronsard. And
then somehow it fell open, at a page that was
marked by the insertion of an empty envelope
The envelope caught Anthony's eye, and held

It; and that was scarcely to be wondered at, for,
in his own unmistakable handwriting, it was
addressed to Madame 1 orrebianca, at the New
Manor, Craford, England, and its upper corner
bore an uncancelled twenty-five centime Italian
postage-stamp.

On the page the envelope marked was printed
the sonnet, " Voicy le Bois."
What happened at this moment in Anthony's

head and heart.? Many things must have
become rather violently and painfiilly clear to
him; many things must have changed their
aspect, and adjusted themselves in new combina-
tions. Many things that had seemed trifling or

:|neamngles9 must have assumed significance and
jmportance. No doubt he was shaken by many
tumultuous thoughts and feelings. But out-
wardly he appeared almost unmoved. He re-
turned the book to the table, and began to walk
backwards and forwards, his head bowed a little
as one considering. Sometimes he would give a'
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