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Chapter 1 (BIftz® : SRR EIER)

At nine o’clock in the evening the body of the house at the Theatres des Varietes was still all
but empty. —
B ENS, AREFRIARTILFELE—A. —

A few individuals, it is true, were sitting quietly waiting in the balcony and stalls, but these were
lost, as it were, among the ranges of seats whose coverings of cardinal velvet loomed in the
subdued light of the dimly burning luster. —

BEf, BT AFRGRLEERMNETEGE, BMNERLEHRIRIBHE S B PHFHER
®ERT, —

A shadow enveloped the great red splash of the curtain, and not a sound came from the stage,

the unlit footlights, the scattered desks of the orchestra. —

—REEEEXRLEMER, F6L RRENEL]. BENREAR E—F®RER. —

It was only high overhead in the third gallery, round the domed ceiling where nude females and
children flew in heavens which had turned green in the gaslight, that calls and laughter were
audible above a continuous hubbub of voices, and heads in women’s and workmen'’s caps
were ranged, row above row, under the wide-vaulted bays with their gilt-surrounding
adornments. —

SBELANE=EN, BIMXERERFREN L EERIEESATHERE L EE, 7]
DA B ARBTRIIFAUFNSS RS, M T ASEE FILES — IR ERMAMAZEET, B85
BREEERM, —

Every few seconds an attendant would make her appearance, bustling along with tickets in her
hand and piloting in front of her a gentleman and a lady, who took their seats, he in his evening
dress, she sitting slim and undulant beside him while her eyes wandered slowly round the
house.

BR/ILDH, —PIRSASHIN, FEEEE, wE - IHIN—NgL, hFEMRILKR, e
Efth3=Z1a, IREBIBIEHIERS B B4T1K,

Two young men appeared in the stalls; they kept standing and looked about them.

AANEBRALIMELET, thilsENLE,

“Didn’t | say so, Hector?” cried the elder of the two, a tall fellow with little black mustaches. —

"BARX ARG, #it? WMARNEFERSE, —IEMEX, BENERFHIRIK, BE,

“We're too early! You might quite well have allowed me to finish my cigar.”

“BATRESAET | {ReE2r] BAiLFH e,
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An attendant was passing.

_/\Hﬁﬂ J\fI

“Oh, Monsieur Fauchery,” she said familiarly, “it won’t begin for half an hour yet!”

‘B, EERESE, "EIIME, EEFNNFFIEE !

“Then why do they advertise for nine o’clock?” —

BRI AAIE T EHASTE 2 —

muttered Hector, whose long thin face assumed an expression of vexation. —

TR T —7, fthARKEKHA E5E W — 2 MinpteE, —

“Only this morning Clarisse, who's in the piece, swore that they’d begin at nine o’clock
punctually.”

"MESKE L, SEXLMHClarisse’ R EREN LR 1RY,

For a moment they remained silent and, looking upward, scanned the shadowy boxes. —

A lnE T FZ, RAEANEEENE”, —

But the green paper with which these were hung rendered them more shadowy still. —

BERERE FEMNGERECI]E[EMRMANSE, —

Down below, under the dress circle, the lower boxes were buried in utter night. —

£t m, EEFEETH, TEERERMENREREE, —

In those on the second tier there was only one stout lady, who was stranded, as it were, on the
velvet-covered balustrade in front of her. —

EE_ENERE, IE—MEFNZLT, FRERERKNENESEAENETEET, —

On the right hand and on the left, between lofty pilasters, the stage boxes, bedraped with long-
fringed scalloped hangings, remained untenanted. —

EEFANEFA, AEAMEE, BERRKKALRSNZFAERARATE, —

The house with its white and gold, relieved by soft green tones, lay only half disclosed to view,
as though full of a fine dust shed from the little jets of flame in the great glass luster.
XEEFRIEHBMNER, FURMNEZEREAER, RABRTE—F, HHENKKIERITE
BUE T RAV/INKIGRTTR T — ERARI IR A,

“Did you get your stage box for Lucy?” asked Hector.

“MRAERFEITHEREER TG ? "HretiehE,
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“Yes,” replied his companion, “but | had some trouble to get it. —
‘B, "ERIAAREF, ERBRBTESEARE, "—

Oh, there’s no danger of Lucy coming too early!”

W, ERAARERN, REREK !

He stifled a slight yawn; then after a pause:

iR 7T —PNIER, AREFEWT —F:

“You're in luck’s way, you are, since you haven't been at a first night before. —

“RERNFE/IL, BARUEINEESITEEN®RG, " —

The Blonde Venus will be the event of the year. People have been talking about it for six
months. —

“ERENEERASEFNRR, AMIEEKETANMH, "—

Oh, such music, my dear boy! Such a sly dog, Bordenave! —
‘B, FENRF, SLMANEERW ! HRENREZNRBIIFRIK | " —

He knows his business and has kept this for the exhibition season.” —
“MREIT, RTREFT-ERFEIXID, "—

Hector was religiously attentive. He asked a question.

e /R Bt T O EGSHEE] 7 — el &,

“And Nana, the new star who's going to play Venus, d’you know her?”

“TOARNFTRUBRE MM, FENEENERRY, (RALEHAD 2

“There you are; you're beginning again!” cried Fauchery, casting up his arms. —

“RXFIRT | RIVEXFERE, BhiEFE, —

“Ever since this morning people have been dreeing me with Nana. I've met more than twenty
people, and it's Nana here and Nana there! —

“WESREEF]E, AM—EUBIRERT. FHB2 T8I T4, ZIER2WE ! " —

What do | know? Am | acquainted with all the light ladies in Paris? —

“BUELFIE ? HINMRBRIAMBERTAL?” —

Nana is an invention of Bordenave’s! It must be a fine one!”

IR R IERIB MR ENE | MIZZ N ANERAVENE |7

He calmed himself, but the emptiness of the house, the dim light of the luster, the churchlike

sense of self-absorption which the place inspired, full as it was of whispering voices and the
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sound of doors banging—all these got on his nerves.
fhFFR TR, BERZ % %MREE, SEMMALT, BIMABEREMRNETER, HAalREHIETX
7, X—tDiL R A EF AR,

“No, by Jove,” he said all of a sudden, “one’s hair turns gray here. I-I'm going out. —

RN, KB, "MbRARE, “XEMAIERSERRE, B—HEBLEET, "—

Perhaps we shall find Bordenave downstairs. —

WAFRATT CATERE T IR BIBIER, —

He’'ll give us information about things.”
fh B RANRHE—EEE,

Downstairs in the great marble-paved entrance hall, where the box office was, the public were
beginning to show themselves. —
EXREAGWMIZMAOKRTE, 24K, WARABLHR, —

Through the three open gates might have been observed, passing in, the ardent life of the

boulevards, which were all astir and aflare under the fine April night. —
B = EHART], FTAERIMNAREMKIR T, MIIAKELFRR 7T HENER —

The sound of carriage wheels kept stopping suddenly; —
ERHIBFEERAEFET, —

carriage doors were noisily shut again, and people began entering in small groups, taking their
stand before the ticket bureau and climbing the double flight of stairs at the end of the hall, up

which the women loitered with swaying hips. —

EIXIERMKR B, AMFEM/NEAFEAN, AERLRIAY, FEEXRTRENVEEE LE,

TMNIESEREEBI, —

Under the crude gaslight, round the pale, naked walls of the entrance hall, which with its scanty
First Empire decorations suggested the peristyle of a toy temple, there was a flaring display of
lofty yellow posters bearing the name of “Nana” in great black letters. —
FERBHESATEET, MEETANNEMWAOKRTHE L, ZEHEGMIE—FEXRIM, 840
— MTERENEER, BAESENEEEHR, LHAXREFEEWHEHEF.

Gentlemen, who seemed to be glued to the entry, were reading them; —

BERGEMEEAODLHGTATEERIZEN); —

others, standing about, were engaged in talk, barring the doors of the house in so doing, while
hard by the box office a thickset man with an extensive, close-shaven visage was giving rough

answers to such as pressed to engage seats.
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HisE R R ALEERE, UIEEREFHIIO, MEEEAEA, — M RKEBENEISETT
FFHEANEEX AR FAETT M A L HERMNEE,

“There’s Bordenave,” said Fauchery as he came down the stairs. But the manager had already
seen him.

“BRERE/REMNR, EHETHENIHE, BRIEESEEN T,

“Ah, ah! You're a nice fellow!” he shouted at him from a distance. —
“Il, W ! RERNMFERK | Tzt e iEE, —

“That’s the way you give me a notice, is it? —
“YRFLBIX AL OB ARG ? —

Why, | opened my Figaro this morning—never a word!”

BEOXRBLEITATHNENS R, —SF%!”

“Wait a bit,” replied Fauchery. “I certainly must make the acquaintance of your Nana before
talking about her. —

‘F—F, "RBEOEE, ERittzel, HEAGIEINRRRIEHM, —

Besides, I've made no promises.”

me, FREMIRE ~

Then to put an end to the discussion, he introduced his cousin, M. Hector de la Faloise, a
young man who had come to finish his education in Paris. The manager took the young man’s
measure at a glance. —

RIEATERTIE, ABTHAIRS, BIREE- EILESTEMNFRA, RERTHF
W, ZEBE—EEHRETEINFEA. —

But Hector returned his scrutiny with deep interest. —

(BERIREINEEITEMRREREN B, —

This, then, was that Bordenave, that showman of the sex who treated women like a convict
overseer, that clever fellow who was always at full steam over some advertising dodge, that
shouting, spitting, thigh-slapping fellow, that cynic with the soul of a policeman! —

TR, BARERENKRE ? PMEZASRLEEFIEITIWER, BNMNERATEEFERMIC
FARIAZRAEEERA, F/NAKA, KREAK, KEABARK, BBNOIMNESEFERES !

Hector was under the impression that he ought to discover some amiable observation for the
occasion.

IRERR SN XN REBFERNTX M,

6
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“Your theater—" he began in dulcet tones.
“YREIEIRE... ... R AIRDE A A8,

Bordenave interrupted him with a savage phrase, as becomes a man who dotes on frank

situations.

E/REBPRITE 7 ft, CA—RIXIRAIEFE RN, EIN—NMERESNHIAIRE,

“Call it my brothel!”
“FAE TR PrE !

At this Fauchery laughed approvingly, while La Faloise stopped with his pretty speech
strangled in his throat, feeling very much shocked and striving to appear as though he enjoyed
the phrase. —

Wb, \EREREMEKT, MALFSRENBERE, AR RNESERREREETT, XE
FEEERR, EBNEENITERER, —

The manager had dashed off to shake hands with a dramatic critic whose column had
considerable influence. —

ZEQYAER, EN—UBERAXZWONEIREF. —

When he returned La Faloise was recovering. —

SfthEIRES, ALAER/REERE, —

He was afraid of being treated as a provincial if he showed himself too much nonplused.

fELINRECRMEIT TR, FWEFL BN,

“I have been told,” he began again, longing positively to find something to say, “that Nana has a

delicious voice.”

BT, AR IRIRE, BEREHE —EiEY, "M —BIEYHNES,

“Nana?” cried the manager, shrugging his shoulders. “The voice of a squirt!”
‘U4 7 "2IR0E, BEBE, "RERENES

The young man made haste to add:
FRNBARFFHHIFEE:

“Besides being a first-rate comedian!”

‘MEER—RIERESR |7

“She? Why she’s a lump! She has no notion what to do with her hands and feet.”

‘It ? RN KRS | RIS AR T,
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La Faloise blushed a little. He had lost his bearings. He stammered:
ALEBRU/RBERLI, fthiXKTHE, MEEEEIHE:

“I wouldn’t have missed this first representation tonight for the world. —
‘BRARBISHMIEE, TRUTEAR, HEALERIREIPR-" —

| was aware that your theater—"

“MRZ AFBEIRIE, "EREMNRBXRIEE, TEREMRENES.

“Call it my brothel,” Bordenave again interpolated with the frigid obstinacy of a man convinced.

S5itER, BEEERCEHMMTEELAMTEHER,

Meanwhile Fauchery, with extreme calmness, was looking at the women as they came in. —
the manager had dashed off to shake hands with a dramatic critic whose column had

considerable influence. —

He went to his cousin’s rescue when he saw him all at sea and doubtful whether to laugh or to
be angry.
St BN MARBLETERS, FHERRESES, AT,

“Do be pleasant to Bordenave—call his theater what he wishes you to, since it amuses him. —

“YtBordenaveBRE—m - NHMMLEIRIIE o fth TR LR, EAXRILMBRESN, —

And you, my dear fellow, don’t keep us waiting about for nothing. —
MR, EFEMWBRR, FELLBHINTFE. —

If your Nana neither sings nor acts you'll find you've made a blunder, that's all. —
MRRRVBMEEAIERBARE, FELKMBECILTHER, RIEME. —

It's what I'm afraid of, if the truth be told.”
HSKiE, FEZREEXA,

“A blunder! A blunder!” shouted the manager, and his face grew purple. —

“THix | iR | "RERBKRN, BEEERI, —

“Must a woman know how to act and sing? Oh, my chicken, you're too STOOPID. Nana has
other good points, by heaven! —
AGA—EBSFREMIBIG ? B, KXW, FE20, MARET. BEPLEEMIMNR, X
! —

—Something which is as good as all the other things put together. I've smelled it out; —

—EE—ERAENTE—EMEMAENRE— . HELEERT; —
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it's deuced pronounced with her, or I've got the scent of an idiot. You'll see, you'll see! —

XN RIERREBER, HERKER T —MEANSK, FZBER, B! —

She’s only got to come on, and all the house will be gaping at her.”

RAE—Hhin, HESITRIFRFHKKEE,

He had held up his big hands which were trembling under the influence of his eager
enthusiasm, and now, having relieved his feelings, he lowered his voice and grumbled to
himself:

fhzie 7T ECHINTF, FEMMBINRETERE, IERN TSR, iR TES, 8
= Bi8iti&RE:

“Yes, she’ll go far! Oh yes, s’elp me, she’ll go far! A skin—oh, what a skin she’s got!”
‘B, WMRESREREZ | W, Z1, FEE, WeESHRIT | MRIKAK, B, MIIRKER KT
T

Then as Fauchery began questioning him he consented to enter into a detailed explanation,
couched in phraseology so crude that Hector de la Faloise felt slightly disgusted. —
SAHIEA iRl fthaVEHE, MEISIFMER—F, BTIEEEBIER, UETH= B
EBEEERED. —

He had been thick with Nana, and he was anxious to start her on the stage. —
i BEZFMMIM R RRZL), tBEILMHAANES, —

Well, just about that time he was in search of a Venus. He—he never let a woman encumber

him for any length of time; —

HFIE, ERSHAME, tIEEIH—DHEMNER, —AANE— DT AR EHFER M ;

he preferred to let the public enjoy the benefit of her forthwith. —
b TEBILARIIZIER AT, —

But there was a deuce of a row going on in his shop, which had been turned topsy-turvy by that

big damsel's advent. —

BR, MHEEELT—HEILZH, XIMRERMZKIECEERS—HE, —

Rose Mignon, his star, a comic actress of much subtlety and an adorable singer, was daily

threatening to leave him in the lurch, for she was furious and guessed the presence of a rival.

Fz.KEs, tMRE, R—UERRESAANERIEZMIZSHNNTF, wEXETEMEN
Fit, ARpERERABNEE—MEWNTFE, —
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And as for the bill, good God! What a noise there had been about it all'! —
BT, X! IESSETHRANES | —

It had ended by his deciding to print the names of the two actresses in the same-sized type. —
&fE, ftREUBBRKNIFREIRXBLALERNRTF, —

But it wouldn’t do to bother him. Whenever any of his little women, as he called them—Simonne
or Clarisse, for instance—wouldn’t go the way he wanted her to he just up with his foot and
caught her one in the rear. —

BERAETIM, SHMPHEREFR—ILA, tLINAEPHSThmZg, FMREMEENANITE
B, fhEpisiRemLmil—1~EmR, —

Otherwise life was impossible. Oh yes, he sold ‘em; —

BNEFEHMATRE, B, 289, thilfl=T, —

HE knew what they fetched, the wenches!

B MES Lk, XLELEIR] !

“Tut!” he cried, breaking off short. “Mignon and Steiner. Always together. —
“BE | b SRIATTRRL. “KESTEMERW, BRE—E, "—

You know, Steiner’s getting sick of Rose; —
RENE, FENELRSB TS, —

that’'s why the husband dogs his steps now for fear of his slipping away.”

R AT LM SCRIMA R B AL, £RfhE

On the pavement outside, the row of gas jets flaring on the cornice of the theater cast a patch
of brilliant light. —
FEMNERIAITE L, BIRERLESN—HIRSITREH—RBREE, —

Two small trees, violently green, stood sharply out against it, and a column gleamed in such
vivid illumination that one could read the notices thereon at a distance, as though in broad
daylight, while the dense night of the boulevard beyond was dotted with lights above the vague
outline of an ever-moving crowd. —

FARAGE, FRGERE, EFRAMRMERRE, —RAEFENLFEMRITIAES, TAEERE
ALENASE, BEBX—F, MEEIMNKBNRER, HARBHIATHE — M) ABFCES
EiRfF, —

Many men did not enter the theater at once but stayed outside to talk while finishing their cigars
under the rays of the line of gas jets, which shed a sallow pallor on their faces and silhouetted

their short black shadows on the asphalt. —

10
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WS AFRBUZHEANEIR, MEBEIINEEIX, —BE—HRSATHE N MEm, XX
HEMNVE EETEH, BHIRERR AeERmg Lt —

Mignon, a very tall, very broad fellow, with the square-shaped head of a strong man at a fair,
was forcing a passage through the midst of the groups and dragging on his arm the banker
Steiner, an exceedingly small man with a corporation already in evidence and a round face
framed in a setting of beard which was already growing gray.
REHRNTERBEBHIRIK, LFEAF, B—KRIEBNENKRE, TRELRE, WEITA
i, HEFELNRTXERY, — I BMRER), RECKXERLVLZERNA, BERE—
BSLMERE, SAEEHARERK,

“Well,” said Bordenave to the banker, “you met her yesterday in my office.”
‘B, "ERENRNEBITRG, MERFERNDLER S,

“Ah! It was she, was it?” ejaculated Steiner. “l suspected as much. —

“Of | 2T ? ” SteinerKEHE, “FREMMERT, " —

Only | was coming out as she was going in, and | scarcely caught a glimpse of her.”

RARSHHRMER, IEFiEE, BILFERELENLL—R.

Mignon was listening with half-closed eyelids and nervously twisting a great diamond ring

round his finger. —

Mignon+HEMREE, HiKHENEMFRE LH—MERIHEN,. —

He had quite understood that Nana was in question. —

b LAENanalE B R, —

Then as Bordenave was drawing a portrait of his new star, which lit a flame in the eyes of the
banker, he ended by joining in the conversation.
SBordenavelEfEAMAVFTBRE B H &Y, XANEREE TIRITRAVIRS, MERZLMATIE,

“Oh, let her alone, my dear fellow; she’s a low lot! —

‘B, BlEMT, EEH, BE—MELE! —

The public will show her the door in quick time. —

ARBRASICHELIHI, —

Steiner, my laddie, you know that my wife is waiting for you in her box.”

Steiner, H¥BVARR, REIEHKNZSFIEEMIERESER, ”

He wanted to take possession of him again. But Steiner would not quit Bordenave. —
fthABEH RIZFIM, {ESteinerNEEFBordenave, —

11
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In front of them a stream of people was crowding and crushing against the ticket office, and
there was a din of voices, in the midst of which the name of Nana sounded with all the
melodious vivacity of its two syllables. —

Eftflmer, —BARFEEERT, BEFRNEER, NanafIB2FUERNETRBNILER
AN E R, —

The men who stood planted in front of the notices kept spelling it out loudly; —

EENSHEAIENBARBERIFEHR; —

others, in an interrogative tone, uttered it as they passed; —

Hith APAZERIFIESRAR LR, —

while the women, at once restless and smiling, repeated it softly with an air of surprise. —

MABLERNMERNEZNLAFTERTNRERFEES, —

Nobody knew Nana. Whence had Nana fallen? —

RBEANFEHMZE 1, HHEMAMERNE ? —

And stories and jokes, whispered from ear to ear, went the round of the crowd. —

MENRIEEABRPOEMRE, —

The name was a caress in itself; it was a pet name, the very familiarity of which suited every lip.

ENBFREMR MR, ER—1EN, 8NMANEEHIEEAE, —

Merely through enunciating it thus, the throng worked itself into a state of gaiety and became
highly good natured. —
MBI XFNEE, ABABHEFLER, TEFEERE. —

A fever of curiosity urged it forward, that kind of Parisian curiosity which is as violent as an
access of positive unreason. —

HEIDRAMBIETIBE AR R, X —MERSHAPE—HEZINERANITF L. —

Everybody wanted to see Nana. A lady had the flounce of her dress torn off; —

BOANEBEEEWM, —UTTHELHEEHT: —

a man lost his hat.

—PMBAEETIET,

“Oh, you're asking me too many questions about it!” —

‘B, RMNEIASRTFAEET |7 —

12
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cried Bordenave, whom a score of men were besieging with their queries. —

KENRAERE, B THBABEMEEM, —

“You're going to see her, and I'm off; they want me.”

“MRINEBMIE, REET, WINFER. ~

He disappeared, enchanted at having fired his public. —

fiEKT, WECHR T ARBREE, —

Mignon shrugged his shoulders, reminding Steiner that Rose was awaiting him in order to show
him the costume she was about to wear in the first act.

KESBEER, RENMRNR, SLEESM, ZLMBHINIGES —FHFHIUAR,

“By Jove! There’s Lucy out there, getting down from her carriage,” said La Faloise to Fauchery.

“RWB ! BAEEARL, ENELTR, " ESRAEMNEGHE,

It was, in fact, Lucy Stewart, a plain little woman, some forty years old, with a disproportionately
long neck, a thin, drawn face, a heavy mouth, but withal of such brightness, such graciousness
of manner, that she was really very charming. —

bR £, BRER=R-EE/RY, —MERTEENUT2SSHRA, BEFERWEEF, EHIN
i, BENKRE, BiEERS, EEFE, BEMNFEBEA, —

She was bringing with her Caroline Hequet and her mother—Caroline a woman of a cold type of
beauty, the mother a person of a most worthy demeanor, who looked as if she were stuffed with
straw.

WHEE TS IRIMBHNEE—ERT-TEME—NRERNELY, MwHEENIE—1M21EIE
BERNA, ELEBREHENA,

“You're coming with us? I've kept a place for you,” she said to Fauchery.“Oh, decidedly not! —
“RERFA—#ERMG ? HAMEBTAE, "ITEHER, ‘B, 81, "thEFE, “TLH8ER
o, “HE—AEKt, T —

To see nothing!” he made answer. “I've a stall; —
“FREWRBEIXLE, " —

| prefer being in the stalls.”
BAEST, MIEEANEAM—ELING ?

Lucy grew nettled. Did he not dare show himself in her company? —

Lucy is irritated. Doesn’'t he dare show himself in her company? —

13
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Then, suddenly restraining herself and skipping to another topic:
Ria, RABBIUE, MRS —MEB L:

“Why haven't you told me that you knew Nana?”

“URAT ARNSIRIARIARIRG 2~

“Nanal! I've never set eyes on her.”

IR ! B R AT,

“Honor bright? I've been told that you've been to bed with her.”

“BibiE ? BASIRRARM ETR, 7

But Mignon, coming in front of them, his finger to his lips, made them a sign to be silent. —
BRARESERMTmE, BERMBINREER, —

And when Lucy questioned him he pointed out a young man who was passing and murmured:

HEMEEMWE, mEE - EINFEA, RERE:

“Nana’s fancy man.”

“BREIE A,

Everybody looked at him. He was a pretty fellow. Fauchery recognized him; —

AEEEEM, HWENEFRNRK, BERBEINL T, —

it was Daguenet, a young man who had run through three hundred thousand francs in the
pursuit of women and who now was dabbling in stocks, in order from time to time to treat them
to bouquets and dinners. —

BBIAEE, —NMEBRT=THEBEERTALMNERA, MEMERRS LIBIE, BREMAT
rZitREE, —

Lucy made the discovery that he had fine eyes.

B A N thBIF AR,

“Ah, there’s Blanche!” she cried. “It's she who told me that you had been to bed with Nana.”
‘I, BRRMM=5 ! "HiE, “MEIRIBARFHH IR,

Blanche de Sivry, a great fair girl, whose good-looking face showed signs of growing fat, made
her appearance in the company of a spare, sedulously well-groomed and extremely
distinguished man.

ATFEMRA B AXEXUERNLZABRBELELAHNER, w5 —URIFISMIEE, TENE
BIEEBERUNBS T —EHMEARETR,
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Chapter 1 (BIftz® : SRR EIERI)

“The Count Xavier de Vandeuvres,” Fauchery whispered in his companion’s ear.

“XRSEMIHBREE, EEENEMBIFE

The count and the journalist shook hands, while Blanche and Lucy entered into a brisk, mutual
explanation. —

BEMICEEF, MAE=HNEANEERRERRES, —

One of them in blue, the other in rose-pink, they stood blocking the way with their deeply
flounced skirts, and Nana’'s name kept repeating itself so shrilly in their conversation that
people began to listen to them. —

—IFEEE, Z—1MEFNLE, MIRAREBEEETEE, MAMIBRIERZER 7 LR H
MERXREBWHIZF, UEFSIETANMES. —

The Count de Vandeuvres carried Blanche off. —

HEESEMHBREETH=H, —

But by this time Nana’s name was echoing more loudly than ever round the four walls of the
entrance hall amid yearnings sharpened by delay. —

{B LR #3838 Y 2 =7 EE LA AR RI MR AR B A = o A A\ OV KT RO P E S EE (O, SR Z & F R 0
BIRHEE, —

Why didn’t the play begin? The men pulled out their watches; —
W LEERFIR ? BABEHFR; —

late-comers sprang from their conveyances before these had fairly drawn up; —

BEEEEMERTEERZAMR TER;, —

the groups left the sidewalk, where the passers-by were crossing the now-vacant space of
gaslit pavement, craning their necks, as they did so, in order to get a peep into the theater. —
BERBEATATE, TAMBINASZZMESTRE, SEEF, WERNHRER, —

A street boy came up whistling and planted himself before a notice at the door, then cried out,
“Woa, Nana!” —

— M EMBZMREOEE TER, BENONSRE, ARKERE: “§8, #5H!”

in the voice of a tipsy man and hied on his way with a rolling gait and a shuffling of his old
boots. —

R —NESEWANFE, EERREMASER, WTYIRMFLRHFTSE, —

A laugh had arisen at this. Gentlemen of unimpeachable appearance repeated: “Nana, woa,
Nana!” —

XRKREETER, —EXRELTWAITHNELESSES: Wi, 0B, WH! " —
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Chapter 1 (BIftz® : SRR EIERI)

People were crushing; a dispute arose at the ticket office, and there was a growing clamor
caused by the hum of voices calling on Nana, demanding Nana in one of those accesses of

silly facetiousness and sheer animalism which pass over mobs.
MIFE—E; ESLRETERN, —FEETREWH, ZXME, XZABFHEMEES
T8, 4REY A EERIEERS,

But above all the din the bell that precedes the rise of the curtain became audible. “They’'ve
rung; —

BREMBIEEFT, =H LARNKREREEWMER, ‘WELmT; —

they’ve rung!” The rumor reached the boulevard, and thereupon followed a stampede,

everyone wanting to pass in, while the servants of the theater increased their forces. —
HERTREL, TR—ABRBREZMR, BMABEEHRE, MEMRIRSARBIENT
AF, —

Mignon, with an anxious air, at last got hold of Steiner again, the latter not having been to see

Rose’s costume. —

BRILES IR THERMN, BFELKBEES 209k, —

At the very first tinkle of the bell La Faloise had cloven a way through the crowd, pulling

Fauchery with him, so as not to miss the opening scene. —

—WREIRRFE, R EFRZMFIAR, NERHE, NEBWmIHE, —

But all this eagerness on the part of the public irritated Lucy Stewart. —
(BERMRRVINIGER T B ERE. —

What brutes were these people to be pushing women like that! —
XEARZS LBHEW, SAREZAHEF! —

She stayed in the rear of them all with Caroline Hequet and her mother. —

bR RS- R T A R S A B SR AR LA TE AT IRV /R ., —

The entrance hall was now empty, while beyond it was still heard the long-drawn rumble of the

boulevard.

RTHMEZET, MEIMETIZAR] ATEKiE ERIPEER,

“As though they were always funny, those pieces of theirs!” —

PR ATRBI RS RTFSRM |7 —

Lucy kept repeating as she climbed the stair.

BERA—LCEBE—ANEEESE,
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Chapter 1 (BIftz® : SRR EIERI)

In the house Fauchery and La Faloise, in front of their stalls, were gazing about them anew. —

P TR REE CHE AT, EMNAKESE, —

By this time the house was resplendent. High jets of gas illumined the great glass chandelier
with a rustling of yellow and rosy flames, which rained down a stream of brilliant light from
dome to floor. —

XEHREFERESIER, SHRFNESBRTEXRMIKERL, fHEaMBEREHANE, K
SEM—EERIHR, FZ—FBARKR. —

The cardinal velvets of the seats were shot with hues of lake, while all the gilding shonc again,
the soft green decorations chastening its effect beneath the too-decided paintings of the ceiling.

BE(I ERYRI B RIBHRET HMAKRR BT, MAABMEEXNERAEER, FRMNEEXKIGE
RERELT D REVCEZFEN, —

The footlights were turned up and with a vivid flood of brilliance lit up the curtain, the heavy
purple drapery of which had all the richness befitting a palace in a fairy tale and contrasted with
the meanness of the proscenium, where cracks showed the plaster under the gilding. —
SZafliteRER, ARBNATERTEMR, EENZEEEEEEEMERNEM, 5H
BRIBIIZAZ A EFERNILE, ARERVIEE FERL TR,

The place was already warm. At their music stands the orchestra were tuning their instruments
amid a delicate trilling of flutes, a stifled tooting of horns, a singing of violin notes, which floated
forth amid the increasing uproar of voices. —

XN G ERREM T, ERRAEMITIRIERSAS, REWENKER. RIKNHNSARS,
NRNRENEFERZNEERINZER. —

All the spectators were talking, jostling, settling themselves in a general assault upon seats; —

PRBERIMIAREREIRI K. Hilk. EEM LR AR, BARCWEARE T PEH, —

and the hustling rush in the side passages was now so violent that every door into the house
was laboriously admitting the inexhaustible flood of people. —

miliEE RS PREIEES L NEZ, UETEREABENTEEIMIEELS TREY
Aililfao -

There were signals, rustlings of fabrics, a continual march past of skirts and head dresses,
accentuated by the black hue of a dress coat or a surtout. —

BIES. KHNERE. —MERETLIGHNEMITE, R BSERRIMIERINENELR
ll:l:llo -
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Notwithstanding this, the rows of seats were little by little getting filled up, while here and there
a light toilet stood out from its surroundings, a head with a delicate profile bent forward under
its chignon, where flashed the lightning of a jewel. —

JSEWLL, BURITIEMER, MEARLMS, — MR AEBERAMmE, —4K58
ESMAERI K ARG, AFEXRERIKE, —

In one of the boxes the tip of a bare shoulder glimmered like snowy silk. —

E—1ERE, —RBBHRIRANGENSLRVTET., —

Other ladies, sitting at ease, languidly fanned themselves, following with their gaze the pushing
movements of the crowd, while young gentlemen, standing up in the stalls, their waistcoats cut
very low, gardenias in their buttonholes, pointed their opera glasses with gloved finger tips.
By L&A B GRS, WiFFtEERF, REEABNER, BXREZB, mFiE
HHNEEERE, mNNELHEGRIK, WaiEERTE, BEEFENERIBEEMITAIRE
WEEIE R,

It was now that the two cousins began searching for the faces of those they knew. —

%], MAZEZARIHMITANRNANREE, —

Mignon and Steiner were together in a lower box, sitting side by side with their arms leaning for
support on the velvet balustrade. —

KIBFMETEN—ELE—NTEERE, BABMEEAEXBAIFI=E, —

Blanche de Sivry seemed to be in sole possession of a stage box on the level of the stalls. —

FEAXRBEUFHELARET —ES8REENMRENER, —

But La Faloise examined Daguenet before anyone else, he being in occupation of a stall two

rows in front of his own. —

BHES BEEEFRAZRIEMF ARSI TIAER, mAEBCRMARIERLE, —

Close to him, a very young man, seventeen years old at the outside, some truant from college,
it may be, was straining wide a pair of fine eyes such as a cherub might have owned. —
SRR — N EEFENEA, RS TL5, FTEEMRFENA, MmikXT —NARAVERES,
AR RER— N REMAEN, —

Fauchery smiled when he looked at him.

EEBRREMIR TR

“Who is that lady in the balcony?” La Faloise asked suddenly. —
‘BRI TR ? LS LR AlRE, —
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Chapter 1 (BIftz® : SRR EIERI)

“The lady with a young girl in blue beside her.”
“BRI St —EERER L,

He pointed out a large woman who was excessively tight-laced, a woman who had been a
blonde and had now become white and yellow of tint, her broad face, reddened with paint,
looking puffy under a rain of little childish curls.

fEE— NI HDREBCHFHRLZAN, —MIERZLAMAAETN THEBIFNEA, tIEER
R, E—RREINZF—HFNELT, BERMIKLI,

“It's Gaga,” was Fauchery’s simple reply, and as this name seemed to astound his cousin, he
added:
‘BRIRIE, "BEEERMEIZE, BAXNMNBFUFILBIRFIRIT T, MmXHIFEHE:

“You don’'t know Gaga? She was the delight of the early years of Louis Philippe. —
YRANARIZIZNG ? 1 2 i85 - IER EFRE )L, " —

Nowadays she drags her daughter about with her wherever she goes.”

“WE T CRIMEERTELIL, "

La Faloise never once glanced at the young girl. The sight of Gaga moved him; —

ALES RETMAREEI BN NL Z, BIEFIHIEMONT; —

his eyes did not leave her again. He still found her very good looking but he dared not say so.
AR B I EEFd, thifRFHMRER, BEARERHEK,

Meanwhile the conductor lifted his violin bow and the orchestra attacked the overture. —

SltRE, BERFET/IEES, ERRAARESFH, —

People still kept coming in; the stir and noise were on the increase. —

MNTEERETER, EFRFRSERER, —

Among that public, peculiar to first nights and never subject to change, there were little
subsections composed of intimate friends, who smilingly forgathered again. —

EARF, WFEZEHRIZEERR, KEASKRE, B—/SBoEFEZARAR, ftiEX
RN REE -, —

Old first-nighters, hat on head, seemed familiar and quite at ease and kept exchanging

salutations. —

ZEMRMRMNEEE T, BERRAE. RN, TEEMERER, —

All Paris was there, the Paris of literature, of finance and of pleasure. —
BAEREAERE, EXZE. EHNRFANER, —
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