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~ o tittle women ‘borrowed 1t to hest the bady's milk
g!@ niﬂltndl'nnnt had tlmato ﬂf.i&.hnl-"

L “What litth m!" ;rumbhdl.ll.-tyh;cn her
' wigband as though she were strangling an. enémy.
% “wThat Tittle mother-voman thing,” answered Vic.

v "'-nerumu Norrls,” called out another of the

- gleis.” ““Wite of Jack Norris, who manages 'the

lights. You know—the one with the baby."

i ulpwupmunlpoon,nu&m;ly She was
having a hard tine with her Ilnl.lthq would mudm.

" «Hurry up with it,"that's ‘all she warned; “This_
" muy gold weather: mkel ttm!hllobtoatm
makeup. op at all. 'rhm goes G\Il“i lmh eyelash,
Oh, dear! I know thnt,ia_mul will be grouchy -as
blazes to-night! Yow'd better look out for him,
Regina. You've hardly made up at all”

“You know how mich I earo what he thinks of '
my mahﬂp, don’t you?" remarked Regina, ominously.
Her eyes were pafticularly leonine,  She was one of
those rare women who show emotion about six times
in their lives, but set the river on'fire and stir up

everybody when they do it. \

“Steer ‘clear of the Empreu of Chins” said LiL
“Bhe’s got a grouch.”

Regina adjusted a hair-pin with superb indifference
to all derision. She not only did not object to being
called the Empress df China, but did not noties It. .

She was a tall, pale blonde, with smoldering eyes
and a tragie gift of reticence.  Sha was n}arrled to
Sandy Cairns,
rather a ]arxu ‘part in the present plece. Regina,
however, tﬁ iqeralf ouie - of the extras, excepl-for
a short song she nnsbnhlndtlnmumtha first
fiof.  Bhe and Sandy were understood to be-on

ot

gpeaking terms only.
““Overture, please!” called the assistant mgo—mm-

ager, just outside. “Is everyone here

wgmyveryone,” called Vie.
" “No,” added Lil, impertinently. “Regina Cairns, the

Empress of China, is several miles away, and Misa,
Lilian Leéds has not been heard from at'all. We
are afrald she has been kidnapped!”

“& ltile less nolse; Miss Leeds,” sald the assistant
stage-manager, tolerantly, and passed on, Lil was
& favorite of his, Twice he had told the stage-man-
ager -that she was in the theater when ghe was really,

- out of town at a house party. i

“Awtul rot of that llttJe mother-woman thing to

Yeep the baby in the thutnr » resumed Lil, when the

{anding., “Bad astmosphere for & kid to be brought
up in!"” |
“She's not old enough to be hurt by the atmos-
phere,” remarked Vie, “considering thiat she's only
alx months of age! And she hasn't money enough for
a ntirse to take éare of the kid at home.”
. wWho {sr't old enough to be hurt by the stmosphere
| . —the 1iftle mother-woman?" demanded Lil.
|  »you think-you're smart don't you?” sald our
tough girl, Bird Lafin. “Anyway, the kid's a sweet

kid; bless her heart!"”
1 hate children!” said Regina, with venom.

' They were all sllent for a moment. There are
certain locked and removed holles in the souls even
.of extra ladles. Not anothar of the five givls in the
mcmrouldhnemdsuehathiﬁ& A sort of chill
msnjfeated itseif in thelr attitude toward Reégina, by
far the best bred and best mmgd of them all.’

. "Huiry up, girls!” exclaimed Vic. “The mtm'i
n. Getdovnonmmmahuml"
d out of {he room, and went down the Iit\‘.le llallwlr
yard . the stairs, iuﬂ:l! hﬂlnmins to herseif m
"Er {he orchestra was playing.

% “I'm done,” annonnced Lil, with open pride. “Man-

_Bged it in seven minutes this time. thuiee!" 3

© & 8he plunged mtdlumnd was goss. ne-
"fmaoo: mdudumtommmamu

ass Agure dnshod in, 37

oal You've mmt i;. m!

a flush. that showed mwgh her makeup,

a good-looking Scotchman, who had

l asslatant stage-manager had goue o down to the meéxt

« 10 sing in this very scene!

MIC she
; U‘tﬂl Mother-Woman's maternally acute perceptions.

"anm;ou HuNorrll?”nﬂm:ﬂlaﬁn. “Hol-
ﬁw’umm

ut?'nm,"

‘cmunmm

umm'uaeummm, m'nmqumtn.m-
ment; meﬁlml baven't been. akle

nhauam-umomumh other, andtm-t
their alippers. Netmlo!m_mm_tomonm
{hat act, but one had & ddte down on the floor ‘with
one of the extra men, and the other was: in love
with” the leading man. Therefore neither was anx-
fons to spend the next twenty mu;utu in taking care
plu. orying baby. Mrs, Norris mlghtened up with

|}

*T'm sorry,” she pid. with a sharp note of resent-
ment in her voice. “I shouldn't have asked—"

'Hﬁina turned in & casual way from the particular
cracked mirror which she claimed as her own.

“Fll take her,” ghe sald, quletly.
The others stared. Regina, the baby-hater, the

cold, the fl-tempéred! Moreover, she had her song

“Reglia)” exclaimed Bird Lafin. “You're crazy!
Don't w;u remember you haye your song!?”

"Tt's sung in the wings,” returned Regina, im-
M\u'hblr " “And I mever have sung much with
my u'ml."

The two nﬁm‘ girls left the dressing-room in silence

.. ag ghe took th&l.mlo Mother-Woman's baby into her.

‘Sfme, There wis a certain 'odd hungry element in
. her mer of grasping the tiy girl that struck the

"Yenﬂﬂ have a blby of your own?” she ventured
Cayly,

; m m ht- head flercely, Then she looked.

‘ot the oftiér wm ‘with o dumb batnysl
L i, ;u said harsbly. )

 The Wm-‘m out her hand to touch
"% am | ; "mﬁnmthcwhmlﬂrmot
he“g! d-nvlntmsmtﬂa turned
her ¢

K-

et mn the awfully little, you aret”
, like hc, and X The.Little Mw—ﬂm‘s lmpml grew. Mﬂr
m'a you on in this pink. = X

babfes!™

“Isn’t ltdnr!"mnla mmmm&.
mammmmmnkumuum

Sie laughed & little a‘&rﬂmﬁy

Regina took the now quist baby and walked to the
bead of the stairs, where she could hear what was
golng on down on the stage below. After a few mo-
ments she descended, with & lelsurely step, still hush-
ing the baby in the hollow of her left arm.-Her right
hand, with that soft, accustomed touch of mother-
hood, caressed the little flannel-shrouded form.

On the stairs she met Miss Braddon. She was lead-

ving womsan and a great friend of Eleanore Bridge,

_— )
HER HUSBAND WAS ON THE STAGE, MAKING LOVE.

the star, Her rouge was badly put on, and made

unbecoming high lights upon her hard, sharp ehesk~

bones.
“Really!” she exclaimed, “a bahy in the theater!
This is too absurd! I shall certainly speak to Mr,
Lemuel, In it yours?”
. Regina did not even look at her, but walked ont down
the stairs, looking, with her grave face, tall figure
and pale, clear coloring, not unlike a painted lnﬁ-Pov-
dered Mddonna. The dress she wore, her em;nQT
the - third act, was a ridlculously bizarre one, but

s nothln; could cheapen the soft, new feeling of ber

f_nea'nd manner, Bhe passed between three or four
young, whispering, gossiping members. af the “com-
nl.ny who were lmpmvln; the dusky moments of a
dark change by flagrant fiirtation, and did net even
hedr thdt murmured comments of

When she reached her ususl place ln the wlnu
" her Husband was on (he stage. He was making love
in hll uswal outrageous fashion to the mu who
mmta him; for once, me on the
M mnd. The nightly ltl‘tm M she
M went throngh was for the mm and
m lln clasped the baby M}a her and
ﬂﬂ. ﬁl md motionless, for her ene, ¢

for -

feal ~ poating-place for

-m ’hbtﬁﬂ

ummmmm ﬁ.hld
nmmsmmmddmmuh-
tother-life, when Sandy was still her lover, and
her baby lay on her breast. Now, when her cue came,

and her trained brain responded, she found herself
singing the old, dear, foolish little song which on one
black summer morning she had yowed aever to sing
again:.
'
“Look where the little stare play
And call to the fiying Sun:
‘Come back, Sun, from your love, the Day,
For your work Is' now all done! :
Come and dance in the moon-lt sky,
For the night is sweet and true;
Come, old Sun, and we dare you try
To dance like us in the pleasant blue=e
In our ball-rcom coo} and blue!'™

It was only when it waa all over, and the sllenced
and bewildered orchestra had taken up the bars of an

entrance chorus supposed to follow the little song
that Regina realized what she had done,

She heard the stage-manager say sharply,

“Great Cacsar, Mrs. Calrns, what on earth do you
mean?"

Bat she could not wait for another word. Speech-
less, she fled through the crowded wings, bhiding her

--Wmt the sleeping baby. B8he felt that she
must go some place where she could be alone; for
her newly-awakened self shrank from unsympathetic
contact. She turned her hurried steps to the stair-
iu that led down to the big room in the cellar where
the good wig-maker and his wite, the wardrobe mis-
tresa, reigned supreme,

She met Mrs, Hanbel on the steep staire.

“Aet, It Fran Norrig's baby lst, nicht?” she said,
“The.pretty Engelein! | haf not you seen lately,
Frau Regina; it {ss all vell mit your husband, nicht
wahr?" ,

“May 1 take the baby down to the foom?” asked
Regina, breathleesly. “8he s asleep, and [ am
afrald the nolse in the dressing-room-——"

“Ach, warum nicht? Take her down, surely, yess!
'nm'.h.;puedlﬂkmuﬁuh Nmonthdc
® girls for next Montag, and doy vill make a gut, bubsch
Bihl‘ hnd--‘ pllu for lchllt

‘“h’mu'ﬁluwﬂ'm
Mwmma-mm
Mmmamg”u
mmmm.mmwm
bmlmm“smmm "
bave enjoyed, rrmtmm.wmmwﬁ; ;
SNy, sad thes, Sepure Sruy fntmriuiion. S0

!tmodthnmt-npmlonwmh
baby was too many long eternities away to hear,, - -

came to the fore with sharp distinetness, b

“He never seemed to care!” she murmuréd, vull,
lating between toars snd bardness. “I could have
borne it—ob, I think I could have borne it—if he =
had only seemed to care!"™ .

Upstairs she could hear the tramp of feet. Soon the i
Little Mother-Woman would come to rob her, the
spurlous, make-bolieve mother~woman, of her trease i
ure. She got on her knees and clasped the slesplng
baby to her breast. The ehild stirred and whimpered
coftly, open'ng and shutting an aimless hand; s
wmouth was holf-open, molst, and as pjnk as a moss«
rosebud, Ite mexnt fair halr, as soft as the fur of &
very young kitien, was damp. Btill sleeplly crying,
she cuddiod closer Into the soft nest or"ﬁetlm\
bosom and, I & wmement, had drowsed off again.,

"Mﬁkl. wiere (Lo Iiitle stars play,”

sang naglnl. broenly, controiling her wild long. -
to press Uhe giocpy baby closer to hor heart, :

“And call to the flying Sun:

‘Come back, Bun, from your love, the Doy

Thore was a firm and extremoly hurrled step m—
side, and a mas'c wifo speaking a quick word to Frita,
But Tegina CId not notice. 8ho lald the baby geotly

down, alnging, beneath her breath:
“For your work Is now—all—dong—,"

Suiddenly there vas a shadow at her side; she wns '
caaght, clasped, and heid hard, hard against a very
stormily pounding heast..

“Reginal™

O%e looked up, trembiing, Into the earnestness in
Sendy's face, and, crushing down her agitation at
whal ghe saw there, whispored: ;

“Husk! Youll wake her!™

The littie phrase brought back to them both, with
& polgnancy that was knifelike, the many times in
the past that cno had used it to the other, tiptosing
with hushed Iaughter about their tiny flat, when the
baby ‘was aslecp and they were helping cach oth-.
get dinner.

“Regina, [ saw you with that baby——" he -ﬂ.
again, with & very unsteady volce. “I did not Knowe
I did not realize—"

“You forgot!” sald Regina, with reproof that wash
the sharper for Its gentleness, :

Ho shook his head, dumbly, yet humbly; for ll. {
koew better than she how near he had been h
forgetting. Then with manly determination he llﬂ."i' it
vehemently and contritely, | {“ |

“I will never forget again, Regina.”

“Hush, hush, you'll wake the baby!" whispered Res
ging, bapplly; and Sandy acted the rest silently,
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“Oh, Mrs. Cairns” mtmmmamx--.
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tion of rellef.

“J—1I hunted for you everywheve," mmu
mmwhermmmhbhm*

mot been any. trouble,” lﬁnmamu i
mmmnmm“; '“

wrﬁﬁ



