
A	  little	  taste	  from	  The	  Dolan	  Girls:	  
	  
 
“… I think you’re beautiful, Cora. In fact, you’re perfect.” 

Concentrating on his piercing blue eyes, she leaned in for a kiss. All of a sudden, they 
heard Madam Ana inside, laughing with one of her customers while an out-of-tune piano 
clunked loudly in the parlor. Although the kiss ended up much shorter than he would have 
liked, he said nothing when Cora turned and swung the front door open to head toward the 
back of the house where she shared a bedroom with her sister Minnie.  

Just inside, Cora walked into the parlor, with its red velvet wallpaper and red 
carpeting, stretching out onto the large, winding staircase that led upstairs. She continued on, 
past the central eye-catchers of the room:  a large maroon settee, piled high with plump, 
satin pillows, and a glittering chandelier hovering overhead that word had it, cost a small 
fortune. Nothing was too good for the ambitious Madam Ana Prozinski from Russia, she 
was always being told. 

“Cora!” called out Becky, a voluptuous blonde squeezed into a purple, gusset-
enhanced corset, high-heeled boots, and her famous black velvet choker. “While we’ve been 
workin’ here a month of Sundays, you get to make a night of it! For two cents, I’d love to 
know what you’ve been doin’!”  

“Yup, I reckon she just got a lick and a promise!” added a red-petticoated Julie to a 
chorus of shrieks and laughter. 

Amy, in a rose colored shimmy and fishnet stockings, chimed in. “Look at her red 
face! Did you ever see anything so perty? It’s just like…” 

“She’s always pretty!” Julie interrupted. “Talks fine, too. Must be all those speakin’ 
lessons from Pete she’s always taking.” 

“Yeah,” Becky said, chuckling. “She talks like one of them refined ladies, but she’s 
also so pretty she could be one of us. I’ll bet she could bring in those cowboys by the 
wagonloads! She’s…” 

Madam Ana strode into the room “Girls, enough!” You know I take no stock in dis 
kinda talk. Leave Cora be. Now go back to verk!” She looked around at her employees and 
clapped twice. “Now!” she barked. 
 
	  


