Camille - La Fille Du Cirque 

A man three rows into Camille's audience is looking rather flushed. He's middle-aged, bald and a little overweight. He's flushed because Camille, dressed, as she is, in a revealing costume, isn't currently on stage, but is instead sitting on his lap. Then the girl next to me is crying, as Camille's holds out her hands, her reflection multiplied over the tent's mirrored wall, and dedicates a song to her parents. Moments later our hostess is filled with such passion, and such anger, that it genuinely brings the room to life. Showmanship like this doesn't come around too often, and Camille is the perfect musical act - an actress, sexy, passionate and with the voice of a thousand women. A true natural talent.
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