
A Small Umbrella In The Rain
A wise man once said that every performance of any show is
different every time.  No where was that more prevalent than
in  tonight’s  performance  of  Little  Women.   As  I  posted
earlier, we have been plagued by a leaky ceiling.  It was
discovered  that  this  was  due  to  a  malfunctioning  air
conditioner.  During the first act, the a/c was turned off and
it was suggested that we speed the action up to accommodate
the audience.  At intermission, we had a concession line that
featured  free  cups  of  water.   The  aristocrat  Braxton
Prendergast was seen behind the counter serving complaining
that  it  was  beneath  him  to  serve  peasants.   Mrs.  Kirk
threatened  him  with  bodily  harm  at  least  twice.

Apparently, the audience did not mind the drips because the
air was turned on again for the second act.  This was perhaps
the best the act has run and accepted.  The final duel between
Braxton and Rodrigo met with thunderous applause when the
villain fell to the ground.  Every time a line was spoken
having to do with water, the audience roared in hysterical
laughter.  The title of this post is taken from the title of a
song that Jo and Prof. Bhear sing at the end of the show.  I
thought they would never be heard from all the laughter I
thought would come.  However, after a few chuckles, the song
went very well as did our 4th of 6 shows.  Maybe tomorrow
someone will provide the audience members beneath the drips
with small umbrellas of their own.

Ah, yes and a happy birthday to my co-star, Elizabeth.
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