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“Out of the way, fool!”

Colm moved in close to the wall to let the actress Sinead Casey
hurry out to the stage to receive applause from the audience.

The applause was not very enthusiastic.

The theater reviews of her in the morning papers weren’t too
wonderful either.

The curtain was soon let down.

She left the stage seething with anger.

She saw the same stage assistant in her way again.

She shouted and Colm moved close to the wall to let her go
past.

He thought bitterly about that night, a few months before,
when that actress was among his guests at the party to
celebrate his birthday.

It was clear that she didn’t make any connection between the
elegant young man who welcomed her on that occasion and
this rough stage assistant in dirty dungaree pants.

Colm saw her go speak with the theater manager.

His heart sank when she pointed a finger in his direction.

The manager came over to him.




