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Alice stepped up to the long mirror in the hall and ·with a 

smile , bowed 1 ,., and threw kisses with both nds to her reflection 

Then , ·with a serious f.ro~ n and a shake of her. head , she stepped back 

to try it once more . Again she s led , but this time she ma.do a little 

curtsy instead of a bow, and left off the· kisses . 

1 . 

There was a sudden shott of laughter behind her . She turned 

around quickly to see Hal , hor younger brother , tih o had come in silently 

from his afternoon paper route, to take her by surprise . He 

dening way of' slipping up on her at the most unexpected ti es , th 

teasing her mercilessly. 

nor all the funny sights , you were it , smirking and thro dng 

kisses a~t yourself' that t·iay , " he said laughing so ha.rd he had to bend 

double . 

"Go aw Hal , and let me alone , " Alice exclaimed in exasperatio 

.If there was any \" rse nuisance in all the world than a kid .imlm.11 

brother , she didn't know what it was . · lie knei,, as well as she about the 
' ecital of Professor Keller's music class on Friday night . It .was to 

be at the Jun or High Auditorium , and all or Forest City was 1nv tad . 

Professor Keller had off cred a prize to the one that played the be~ , 

a. ticket to hear the great pianist Reba Loring , 't-rho was playing on 

Saturday afternoon 1n Memphis , fifty les awa.y . Kore than anything . 

Alice wantee to win the prize ard go to the concert . For weeks she 

had been practicing her piece , §erenadc for the Doll , until she could 

ev~n play those bass notes before the run, that had bothered her for 

so long . 

Hal was still laughing, and Alice had to grin too when she 

glanced towa~d the m:irror again . She must hav be-n a funny sight , after 

all , in her blue jeans and loose sweater , with her hair in tv10 pigtails , 



trying · to make a dainty curt~ and throwing kisses at hor reflection. 

Hal threw his canvas paper bag in the hall closet, then he 

sprawled himself on the living room £1oor, ,.,there he took out the money 

he had collected from his paper route to count . -Alice · looked dot:-m at 
the piles of ha-lf.-dollars and "trruarters and dimes . A boy had so many 

·ways to ear his spending money, but all a girl could do ws.s baby-sit . 

And i~ their neighborhood , the few people who di4 have children too 

young to leave alone, seemed · n~ver to go out exce:Rt on a school night, 

when Aliee ·couid.n't stay up late. 

"Hm111 much is i·t now , Silas a:rner?" she a.kked • 

. It was never any £un teasing Ha~, even calling him a miser • 

.. He'd only grin and tease back ttdce as much. He put on an ·act , as if 

he were a real miser, a11d with shaking hands and a. gloating look in his 

eyes , .. his scooped up his money and· out; it in his pocket . 

n Ah t Prima. Donna t that's a deep I dark secret I. n he answered in· 

a hushed, mysterious tone o 

Alice laughed in spite ·of herself . 

"A lot of good it does you, anyw·ay , " she ilaid o "All you ever 

do is count it and put int in that piggy bank~in your room. " 

0 Itm filling it .full,n Hal answered ., "And then I'll spend it 
f . '-"/\ .. 

tor something super-duper special . Maybe a rifle ·or ma~Jbllya bike . n 

He want up to his room, rattling .JJ'.cf money in his pocke:t~ , 
ar1d Alic~ turned back to. the piano to practice her piece once more • 

''One and two and three and ---" 

She ·imagined herself on the platform of the Jur ior. High Audi-· 

torium, Jrl th row upon row of faces looking up at her trom the darkened 

hall . There might oven be strangers there , .some famous person passing -

through . Why it just could be that Reba Loring herself' would 'be M~~'.!t'l 

to Memphis by way of Forest Ci.ty, 1 and it just ro uld be that she'd stop 

off to hear the recital. In Alic~'s dreams, anything could happeno 



I 

Reba Loring sitting thene in the auditorium, unknown to everyone 
.. 

else , listeni ng to Alice Brown as she played Serenade for the Do~ , 

and exclaiming when i t was over , "Who is that child? She's wonderful & 

A p~odigy !cAt last I ' ve found one who will take my place when I •m no 

longer able to go ono" 

"One and two and three a11d £our and .._.._ tt 

J 

Here were the hard bass chords o Slot-rl y now o Each finger in its 

proper place . One, two . Now for the little run, tlnd the rest was easy . 

Ali ce closed the piano th a sigh of relief . She'd played all . the way 

through her piece aga~n ·wi-thout a single mistake ·With a glance up

stairs to make sure le r brother was not watching , she turned again to 

the long mirror and bowed to a inake ..-beli~va audience j11 

It "ras all . so easy ·when she was only pretending . But when Fri -
~~ 

day r1ight came at last , Alice orgot her dream Of anv poss.ible strangers 

in the audience . Even the .famil iar races or those she knet·1 in Forest 

Ci.t y , seeing than i,n t · e aemi-darkness all looking toward her ., -·rrere 

te:trifying enough to her now. Het' heart pouildcd like a drUm inside her , 

a11d she had a queer feeling at the pit of .her stomaoh o She l'ras sure 

that even her new blue taffeta dress and the hair ribbon to match , 

·were trembling as much as her knees ,, 

Rosemary J 0nes irms at the piano. no-th Oh , :tr. she 'yd only play 

on and on so that Alice's ti e would never come . But all too soon her 

piece came to an · end , · a.nfi the voice of. Professor Keller, soundtng as if 

from f'ar away, , Iia.lt<? -. ~-gm~. "And now we ' 11 hear Alice Bratm play serenade 

for the Doll , from Debussy's The Children's Corner Suite ." 

Alice aros.e and her .feet took her to .the p1a _o , but she felt 

as if she were somewher~~ else looking on. Those awful 00.ss chords' 

Would h~r fingers ever .. ind them then she ea.me to that part Even in 

the beginning , t~hen she played the gentle little maihody, , her m:Lnd S 'lalt 



~ 

so much on what was ahead , that her fin=>ers begf n even then to stumble . 

And Nhen she came e.t la st to the bass chords , she .found they had left h~ 

memory completely . Her thoughts raced here and there like little mice 

scampering , trying to recall them, but her hanls were still . Fre.ntioally 

she glanced tm,mrd the _,.sud:L~nce , and the £aces of her rents and Hal 
\ 

t·rere looking up at her . She must go on . Her fingers moved toward the 

she had to strike it, and now the little run . The rest was easy, and 

she finished it at last . But she knew, even then , that her chance for 

winning -the prize and hearing the great Reba Loring were gone forever . · 

"Never mind , honey, you did just fine, ' her mother s ai when 

they were on_ their way home . "The trouble was you'd been worrying about 

it too -much . '' / 

" hy I thotight that was where there o~ght to be a pause in the 

piece , " her father put in . "I'll bet there wasn't anyb y in that whole 

auditorium , except maybe Professor Koller , that kne·w the difference . " 

lice e.el better but she 

was thinkibg now of Hal . She ' d given him the biggest chance yet to tease 
her . She w tcd for h s rords , 

'"'lell , Pr !'t..Donna t you were a ' fun y 

wight up there , "forgetting your piece before _everybody that t·my , am 
letting somebody like Rosontary Jones win the prize and get to go to 

the concert . n-

But Hal was silent . This was even worse -than his teaaing . He 

was ashamed of her . Now Alice .found herself wanting him to laugh at 

her and make fun of her• , and call her Prima Donna again. Anything \1as 

better than. this . But even rhen they reached home , he ·went straigh·t to 

his room with no more than a ngood night . ' 

, The neJct morning when Alice went down to breakfast there was 

the sound or voices in lively converaation in the diningroom , 1;1i th no' 
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and the a chuckle of laughter from her ~rother or her p~rents o But when 

s e -Qpened the door , there was a sudden s l!ence • Alf ce knew she 1;.vas the, 

one eing · d bout . Hal got up th· to le va with his father , with 

"Did I sh me you as ich as all that " 

erely toyed wit hor· £ood , for she 

ha no more appet te . H \r mother smiled c~nd' e.aid thin s to t1a.k her £eel 

gay , but t did no good . · t last Hal came back, a21d shouted to her i 

"Hey there , Prima Donna , why don't you go wash that face of yo~ rs and 

get nto s~ e proper clothes n 

1 ce could h;.;~ e hugged him for the misch ef in his eyes and 

is teasing gr.in that she had once found so e:xasparating. But she knew 

s1e didn't dare for e ha ed being£. ssed over . 

"\ · · 's come o er you , " s a t see . 1n ck . "You look l e the 

cat ·tha,t a , __ llo d the can ry. I ca even see the feathers on your chin . " 

The mo··her smiled .. 
"l •ve pressed your blue taf'i' ta and .it's on your bed , "Dtm:xt:XHK 

ready for yru to put on , " she ·said. "I ' ve been want ng to tell yo 1 
Hal 

11 morning , but you knaw at"T :is bout his secrets . Hurry and get 

dressed oO you won't disappoint, him. 

It was not unt:tl they were a.t thG bus stati_on, boa ding the bus 

. for Memphis 1 that Alice realized ~hat Hal 1 s surprise was abou·t . 

"Reba Loring l e're g~ing to hear Reba Loringl" sh breathed. 

noh rHal , and .oii ' bC?en saving your money for something super-duper 

· special ltke a rifle or a b ke . " 

' h cks, ma.yb~ I want to hear some real music yself , after 

all tha practicing I ha e to listen to at home , " he ansi· ered. 

r.llhey arrived in ·lam phis · early an. ate luncheo~ i a 11 ttle tea 

room near the station. Then they wal ed along r" :n Street til t ey 
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crune t the la e yello '1 brick ud *torium . rnhe next re 1 ours 1 re like 

an enchanted dream to Alice • Her eyes were on the . curtain, as she mited 

breathlessly for. it to rise Ia had gone of.£ somewhere as ooon as 

they J'ero shol . to th . ir se ts 1 o·~t he 't"JaS bacl before she hadpcarcely 

missed h · 1. 

Re -~ Loring wa:s a !~ion of lovel ness tap e out on 

the stage 1 n a long. flo r!ng own of bla k sa i rT±th a diamond neck

lace her 01ly ornament . he b ;ed, and her s le seeme to be a ant 

for ea.c one " the all , t :i .r; s e W" l ed to the ia o . 

1·ce listened d it was as t she ere a one • n the whole 

t1orld , and t e nds moving ao sure~y and swiftly over th keybo d , 

played melodm~s that w·re meant only £or her. !Jlor-e and more she f lt 

herself a. art of' t e mt sic 1 that- ""hen the progra dr w to a close , 

she did not ~ant to leave . f~he ,;o ld have J. ~ e e o d on. Hal , 

who had been silent until now, joined n e · p laus i., • th sue l r go 

that le made more noise the.n all the ot ers put. ·toget :ie:r:1o · nd Reba 

Loring came out aga n t play an enca e . 
I shal l n w ' I . . . ro ebussyb 

Children's Corn r Suite , by s cia 

Ali e was so st tled she sat ~ ar in h<:r There was 

1 a ma0 i c in these £amil ar notes rat he had not krto~m hat 

one and two and- • If dolls could come and 
play 

oom , boom . the 

bass , notes w re sur,e and strong and then the merry lit.tle tful,.ling 

run. 

Thore rere other encores that follo~ , u this s ti tune 

t.. stayed ~ th .. l±ce , even when the cu tain went do m and t .. 1· lighv., 

·were 0,.1 . Reluct ntly Al ce reached for h .... r coat , and s ~ e tod Ot\ • 
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"Come on, she \1' ts to meet you ," H( 1 s , taking 1er by 

·the hand and le d n h r t~ward the stage st .. eps . 

"Hal , whatever e yo tal!ing about?" :J.ic ot.l d , tr "n to 

draAr ba <• 

"In that note I left for her back th-re , I tol her I 1d tak 

it or a s" .. n she' 'ttmnt tom t yo it he o d lay t a piece of 

yours •'' 

he Ind gone uh n they ·rere first sho\tm to 

thei1~ seavs ,. He had :t.r.ritten a nolje tellin al . about Ali e and had left 

it for trle eat Reba Loring . Hnl was ugging a11d pulling so that. she 

could d othin bu.t follou . ut h they J'ere beh:..n th· curtains , , 

and at the <loo~ . of t1e Ctt"e sL1g r om he ge..ve her a little p s and 

sta · ed a··my. 

"Come .back , Hal t " i"jj .\~ o Alice !10tir who .. u~ge an 

'ls tlis Hal? And you mus be Alice . « 

ulled . 

It r a Reba Lori g wno h d come f'rom ·t e dressL ,,. room. S e 

invi t ·ed · ht)m i n and clooe t e or , .for there "10- e c.lrea y ot; iers 

begin·1 g to c owd ' on th sta~e . 

"! f'ou..Yld ··· _is note ;1/ai ting for me w en I came , " C!he s id , 
• 

hol.di g up a she -t or papa with Halts ~crawl1,n han i· ·"ting ver it . 
'I 

'And somehow it ro g.t oac such memo es my own _iz tr tal . 

that I wa. ted to moat you . Ot ly I .~m.s ·o ple;,Y L mb ' ·r stead 

of ·he nade . nd oh , was .I fr\-;h ~ned l 'd prac~ · c d for wee:es e.nd 

1i1eeks , bu o y u no~ , .hen r ot p to pl~y. I t re_ein~er a :...n h 

note . I just ·s t there a few m nutes , ·th n I ran 0£ · t e s age crying . n 

She could laugh a~out it now as £ it t er very tu y . 

"But it 1 s se1•ious enough to me tJhe11 1 s, e went on . t I t ought 

my worl. a . come to a 011d . t I ad a k · d brotl. er , too . nd .. e 

yours , Al · CE, ~ he 1as t ere, ready to help fig..l:lt rn bat les with me. 

It ' s beca 1se of him · · t I 1ent n . " 
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~h shook hands i~lth them then, to tell them .goodbye, and wish 

tha, bot ucko Thon k,he opened the door to 1 t them out, and as soon 

lost in the crowds that c me ·swarmin around her, begging for ~utograph0 

or tryin~ only for a little gl·mpse of her ~ 

Alice turned to her br ther and a reeling of pride came over hen 

tlith all is schief and his freckles and tous d hair, . sho kne 1 she 

1ould not v him ehan od on~ bit . 

"Aliee , n she heard a voice call out to her . 

It ·was Rosem:."iry Jones, who came runnin up, followed by Profes}J) 
invited · . 

Keller a s wi e . They lice and Hal to drive back " th them 

to Fores~ City. 

" Tow th.Edt you've he rd Reba Loring play your piece, 11ce , n 

Professor Keller said, turning to h r , "do you thi~k some day you might 

play t e sa.m,. way?" 

"I'm going to try , " Alice answered, 
' 

She resolved . at that. moment, to go on, as Reba Loring had 

done . And s~ knew tha.t 'hatever success she' might have, it would be 

because of h k_d brother o 
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