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Silhouette, Minuette, and %
had always wanted to go to the

Paris Opera.




Silhouette gave a deep purr. “Such
singing,” she said. “Such music.”

Minuette’s voice tinkled. “Oui,

Silhouette! I agree.”

mtoo!” bellowed Eugene. The
thdf c omptly clapped their paws

over

“Softer, , please,” said
Silhouette.

“You’ll need to @ leter

when we go to the opera, g8colded

Minuette. 7
“Being quiet isn’t fun,” sig

Eugene.

o N







Silhouette stroked her whiskers.
“We need money to buy tickets for the
opera,” she said.

“Oui,” said Minuette. “And we

29

hav e.

[4

't we sing for money?”

asked Sa I “Others do.”

Minuetteflo he idea. “Oh,
out, oui!” :

“Can [ sing, too?@as ene.
Minuette and Silhouette logKed at each
other.

Silhouette took a deep breat
“Yes, of course, Eugene. You’re

——

our friend.” — 24
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[t was a fine, warm day.

cats stood on the wide steps of'the

9

=12

opera building.



Silhouette wiped her paws. Her
heart thudded. “Ready?” she said.

“Oui,” said Minuette. “You start,
Silhouette.”

f tte began to sing. Her

n@(t and warm like a summer
morng. al people stopped and *
dropped coin§'i ir bowl.

“Merci,” sa1

turn now, Minuet

Minuette’s voice rippledlike a
small stream. The friends feceiv;

more coins.

“Merci,” said Minuette. “N

you, Eugene.”
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Eugene took a deep breath and let

221

out a song that sounded like a screech
of pain. People hurried by with their
hands over their ears. No one gave any

COIns.

“PléascjEugene, stop!” cried
ilhouette. Bug Eugene didn’t hear her.

ped ten coins

p that awful
noise!” he shou

Eugene gulped. gis W;! s

drooped. His eyes filled

Soon, a Man
into the bo

{1

“Come on,” said Minuetté;
patting his shoulder. “It’s all right?
We have enough money. We can 8o

inside now.”
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As the three cats stepped \x

the opera house, they gasped. Tall

lamps lit up a large, swirling staircase.
Sparkling chandeliers hung from
decorated ceilings.
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“It’s beautiful,” said Silhouette.
“Oui,” said Minuette. “Magnifique!”

“I'd love to sing here,” bellowed
Eugeng, looking around. Silhouette
husfie e ticket office.

4

1y, the ickets are sold out,” the

ticket se
“But we e ey,” cried
Silhouette. ?”
C

The ticket seller leane i
“Come with me,” she whi§pered.

can stand in the wings at the
stage.” The cats’ eyes widened
excitement.

“Merci!” said Minuette to the ticket
seller. “We’ll be very quiet.” She tried
not to look at Eugene as she said it.



Carefully, they pecked through a gap

in the huge, red curtains. “Oh!” they

meowed together.
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In front of them were hundreds
of people. They sat in long rows
or in one of the golden balconies.
Minuette almost toppled backward
whenghe looked up at the painted

ceiing e columns and statues
ad€ iteem like a palace.
Just conductor tapped his
baton. He gais . The orchestra

began. The op daine Butterfly,

fur stood
on end.
“It’s starting!” whispe I
as the great curtains suddenlyS§yu
open.

was beginning. Si




Hours passed. The cats’ eyes
glistened as they watched the actors.
Their tails and whiskers moved with
the music. Their hearts pounded.

~
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one of them uttered a sound. Ig_
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Encofeh. 7

Finally, near the end, Eugene
whispered, “Let’s climb to the top of
the curtains to get a better view.”
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“We can’t!” hissed Silhouette.

“Non, Eugene, non!”

“But we’ll see much more from

Paw by
of the curtain e

” said Eugene. “Please.

1 to their
horror, the music stépp

as the great curtains swished

were clapping. The operagias over.
“Hang on!” Silhouette @
"ty
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When they finally stopped,
Silhouette, Minuette, and Eugene
were left clinging to the curtains.
Wild-eyed, they faced the audience.
A lady pointed and laughed. Soon,

e e was pointing and laughing.

[13

g, little opera cats, sing!”




“We have to go!” cried Silhouette,
alarmed. One by one, they scrambled
down the curtains and onto the stage.

“Sing!” rose the chant. “Sing]
Sin

Ih te and Minuette rubbed

their ' I.
“Sing!

Silhouette ke d to do it.
She sang her song, inuette
sang hers.

The audience cheered.

“Now, we really have to go,
whispered Silhouette. But Eugefie
had stepped up to the front of
the stage.

“Oh, no,” murmured Silhouette.
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Eugene opened his mouth. But
to his friends’ amazement, his voice
didn’t screech or wail. It boomed. It
reached the tall ceiling and the golden
balconies. It was a big voice. And it

hadfto big space in which to sing.

e finished his song and
bowed. o friends clapped
e else. “Wonderful,

“Encore!” they cried. “En

along with

Eugene!” they s

The audience t

Finally, Silhouette, Min
Eugene sang one last song toge

They would never forget their*day
at the Paris Opera.
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