
PENNY PLAIN «9l

go on," 8ai«l Jean, '*biit onco in a
"li mustn't

whila . .
."

"And d>u know whore Vm ^inp to-nipht?" Mhor

r"^ "i^, n
*"
^'r*'" ^° '^ '^ P'">'- ^'^'^ A«*i I '^i'-n't

bo in bed til at loast eleven o'clock. Tt'n the first time
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"This i8 a great night for us all," Jean said. "Our
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Mhor was in a fever of impatience, and quite ten
manutes before the hour they were in their seats in the
front row of the balcony. Oddly enough. Lord Bid-
bofongh s seat happened to be adjoining the seats taken
by the Jardinee, and Jean and he sat together.

It was a crowded house, for the play was being played
by a new company for the first time that night. Jean
sat silent, much too content to talk, watching the people
round her, and listening idly to snatches of converSn.Two women, evidently inhabitants of Uie town, were
talKing behind her.

"Yes," one woman was saying; ''I said to my sister
only to-day, 'What would we do if there was a sudden
alarm m the night?' If we needed a doctor or a police-mani You know, my dear, the servants are all as old aswe are. I don't really believe there is any one in our
road thai, can run."


