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of music, followed by a long salvo of applause.

iTw r ' '^^"""^ *''•' impatience, she hurried
after Mrs. Cressler; Corthell drew the curtains for
Jier to pass, and she entered.

J^''^'.u\^"
'^"^' ""' » Prolonged puff of hot air,

th.ck ^th the mmgled odours of flowers, perfume, up^
holstery, and gas, enveloped her upon the instant Itwas the unmistakable, unforgetable, entrancing aroma

i,f.l
»•"*''' *''** "•" •""• l'""^" °"'y too seldom,

but that m a second set her heart galloping
Every available space seemed to be occupied. Meneven women, were standing up, compacted into a suf-

focating pressure, and for the moment everybody wasapplaudmg vigorously. On all sides Laura heard:
Bravo 1

" Good, good I

"

"Very well donel"
" Encore I Encore I

"

Between the peoples' heads and below the low dipof the ov.Thangmg balcony-a brilliant glare in the
surrounding darkness-she caught a glimpse of the
stage. It was set for a garden ; at the back and in the
distance a chateau; on the left a bower, and on the

t£LT T ^t'' '^' f°°"s'''=- ^ f=""°"« con-
tralto, dressed as a boy, was bowing to the audience
her arms full of flowers.

"uu'ence,

"Too bad," whispered CortI.ell to Laura, as they
followed the others down the side-aisle to the box

the whole first act-and this song. She'll sing it over
again, though, just for you. if I have to lead the ap-
plause myself. I particularly wanted you to hear that

"

crowded, and Jadwm and Cressler were obliged to
stand, m order to see the stage. Although they all


