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Lushmgktti obeyed, and if he wondered a little at
first why his mother should want a big cloak on a
suffocating evening in July, he soon forgot aU about
It m hstenmg to Margaret's duet with Rigoletto. Hismother sat perfectly motionless in her seat, her eyes
closed, foUowmg every note.
At the end of the short act, the applause became^most notous, and if Margaret had appealed before

the curtain she would have had an ovation. But inthe first place, it was only a rehearsal, after aU, andsecondly here was no one to call her back after she

^t l''^^^^'l^''/^^^S-room to dress for the last act.She heard the distant roar, however, and felt the tide
of triumph nsmg still higher round her heart. If shehad been used to her cadaverous maid, too, she wouldhave seen that ihe woman's mamier was gr;wing more
de^rential^ch time she saw her. Succei^r^Z^
now a great and memorable success, which would b^
proclamied throughout the world in a very fewC
f^ .'^K

"^ ™^« ^^*' *°^ ^* ^« the sallow:fa^ maid 8 busmess to serve stars and no others.

anw^' f"* "^^ °^ ^^ ^ ^^ G"da puts on ago^ over her man's ridingslress; and when Rigoletto

Z1 'vf;
""' "^ °^y *^ <^«P ^^ akirt, dTon^e long boots and throw her ridmg^loak ;ound h^

ir' Tr 'I
'^^ ^ ^°^- ^ '^^ the primadomia IS obliged to come back to her dressing-roomtomake even this slight change.

Madame Bonaimi was speaking earnestly to Lush,mgton m an undertone dming the interval before the


