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announced Madame Cavalo's final
appearance-"on the eighteenth."

It was when she saw Cavalo's
name in print that the idea came to
her. It was the fraiIest of reeds, but
with careful propping it might be in-
duced to support them.

<In the course of the morning Mon-
sieur Blanc was called up.on to re-
ceive a rather agitatedi young lady
who had sorne diffculty in explaining
ber requirements. It appeared, in the
forefront of everything, that she must
see Madame.

"But I arn Madame's secretary," he
explained. "Perbaps I can do what
you wish ?"

"Nol!" said Betty, on the verge of
desperate tears. "No, I must see
Madam e herself."

A vision of that morning's post,
with begging letters running into a
financial total of five figures, harden-
ed the littie man's heart.

"'It is impossible!t" he said briefly.
Though condemned to remain for if e
"the husband of Cavalo," he took a
certain pride in his post-of gatekeeper
to her presence.

Betty f el back on a line of attack
site liad not wanted to use.

" But my father is Mr. W atson af
the Court Operâ."

Monsieur Blanc glanced again at
the card in bis hand.

"Ah, Watson, of course. Then yau
have corne on business? So.?

Betty smied encouragement. "Yes,
that's it," she gasped eagerly.

Blanc shrugged bis shoulders and
brouglit his hands together with a
quick littie clasp. ."Then i s it flot I
that you should see? I"-he imp~ress-
ed upon her again-"I arn Madame's
secretary." And he smiled in a sat-
isfied way; hie was too clever for
those young women!

Betty had becomne reckless. "But
what I have to tell Madame is of a
very delicate and private nature."

Into littie Blanc's hot southera
brain there fiashed a. horrible sus-
picion. He rose wildly. But, befare
he had tixue ta speak, a door was
wrenched violently open and the
great Cavala herselIf positively leaped
into the room. The extent and rami-
fications of a prima donna's temper
always rise in exact proportion to her
fatne. It is sufficient ta state baldly
that Madame was furious.

"The Eniperorl1, she screamned.
Betty made hasty preparations for

a curtsey. The husband of Cavala
bowed low. Madame simmered down
for an axnazed second; then her in-
dienation boiled up again.

HEe's gone 1" she shrieked. 4 'They
said he wanted to hear mie sing, and
-and he's gone."

She heat a frantic tattoo with her
pupfists on the littie writing-table.
Wielittie Blanc was -hurriedly

Now Madame-and it was a piece
of luck for Betty-Madame had a
sense of humour, and the idea of the
opera manager and bis daughter plot-
ting agaînst each other struck ber as
decidedly piquant. She smiled; then
she frowned. For a "Queen of Song"
to find berself reduced to the position
of a mere pawn was an exceedingly
nasty shock. Human nature - and
Italian operatic prima donna nature
at that-has its limits of patience.

Cavalo turned to ber busband.
"Has the contract for the final per-

formhance been signed ?"
Monsieur Blanc shook bis head

quickly. "No; it has not yet arrived.
The contract for a performance on
the nineteenth bas been signed; that
will not be ,destroyed until the new
one arrives."

"Then don't destroy it; and re-
turn the, new one wben it cornes. I
believe,' Cavalo went on viciously,
"I believe tbey knew aIl the time that
the Emperor would not be there. Tell
tbem, tell them from me, that I sing
on Tbursday or"-and she waved ber
arms superbly-"2or London shahl
neyer hear me again."

When Madame's ultimatum was
delivered, tbe language of, Mr. Wat-
son was too awful. But the pilI had
to be swallowed. Cavalo-wbich, of
course, inchudes Monsieur Blanc -
swore to tel! no one, and as she pre-
ferred taý ignore her imperial dis-
appointment, she did ber best ta keep
ber word. But in the end Mr. Wat-
son got to hear of the whole affair.

It was some little time before his
sense of humour got into operation,
but the great Cavalo herself acted as
peacemaker, and he agreed to for-
give-tbougb, as he said, he drew the
line at forgetting. AIl be said ta the
culprits was reserved for Betty's wed-
ding day, wben be took Henry aside
and advised hlm for bis own good.

"Neyer," he cautioned him gravely,
neyer talk 'sbop' hefore Betty."
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