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DECEMBP-R igiô

VEN she had her gentle paraded on that occasion; w .e

littie vanities.
One was that she liked ta be should have helped put furniture

called "Mam'selle," although in place and take up the linen1 am certain that lier dainty, shabby little foot carpet which was always spreadhad lever touched French territory, and lier C hrist-m as down in the drawing-roorn for our holidayknowledge of the French language was sa limited dance. But considering that ive did not it iscurious how we came to look upon rhese ihree
that it was absolutely ineagre. 

days as days of glittering brightness in Mam,_She was what I might call an Educational Jobber Story
il our little town, for besides teaching music, she selle's life, and we considered ourselves as dispen-instructed those who applied ta lier in almost sers of a virtuous Christmas Spirit.anything they wished ta learn, until a more campe- Only last year 1 began ta see Mam'selle in anew light, and now it has grown sa dazzlingly
tent teachei% could be secured. Then she was cast 

see
a ite as a matter of course; many of those bright, that it seems strange the rest cannotha ý.u MAM"SELLE it, too. Yet they do not, and my lips are d P^

d employed her even made an apology for I may not point it out to thern as one woulseall;having done sa, and blatantly denied any possible 
ta a beautiful star, or a rainbow, or a sunset, or

benefit which might have resulted front her training. 
1

"Dora sketches quite nicely," one mother would 
any other balelayuotiufuplotohrinbgliinndNsattupried paenodpl,,e;a!y:Thi,,

compliment another. "Has she had any instruc- BY ist light-you are seeing olly the reflection!
tion? " 

It was C ristmas Eve a year ago. There had
" Oh, no!" Dora's mother would reply. " 1 have 

been saine discussion as ta whether )ve should ask
not gone to the expense of having her properly -MADGE MACBETH Mam'selle. lice and Maude were in France
taught. She lias only had Mam'selle." 

y-
Et inight be Lucy with china painting, or Grace nniunresinagndLoaQurrababwyas in Gallipoli, I wa, twnty-with tapestry; it -ight be jack with Wood carving, Illuetzated by oria, was eiehteen. Whator Henry with elocution; they had had no instruc- excuse had we for Christ festivities?tion-they had had only Mam'selle. MARY ESSEX " It would be such a reliemasWe " had " lier. At lier knee we learned our said, 1' ta h f," 1 remember Motlàerave no one ta consider but one's self.A B C'sprogressing through the three R's, drawing, 

We need not feel under obligation ta do any en-music, eedie work ta domestic science, and even tertaining this year, and Mam'selle can go some-home nursing. There has scarcely been a day since where else. The War offers compensations. Do1 can remember that has not brou t a gentle tap let us seize them."ýat our great knocker and sorne one eas not cried - "No dance?" echoed HonoriaýýOh, it's only Mam'selle." "And Quebec wili be in dismay.There were five of us to educate and Mother full of soldiers.-"Let 
saine 

one 
else 

give

discovered ages ago that " a select finishing school for saidMother. ýýWhave Christrnas Dance,"un ladies" was not at ait compatible with the t ', done Our share."l' 1%mont income, sa the best she could dû was- u , ventured Father -ildly, "we do noqarc 

AUTHOR'S 

NOTE 

other 
sort 

of entertai

Mam'selle.. When writing ta our relatives in the oblige,' 'n'ng, -Y dear. 'NoblesseYou know. Why not convert it intoOld Country, we always called lier " our governess. wrote this etory becauee 1 believe that e,,, Saine kind of a shower?She did not live at Our house. She came at var. wonian has a «'Mam'@CI6" in her fife and Chrîty-ious hours and stayed varyin nL1ýs of time, ac- mu in a good time to hunt he, out. believ The idea rather ppealed ta Mother, and sheIeý e. grumblingly gave in. The invitations wereissuedcording ta our need of lier. Ue y of us wa4 with wa that it is nOt life that counts--it je as usual, except that the wordsseriously ill, she hardly went home at all, but nursed the courage we pu t -in ta i t, and "Cigarette Showerwhich there je nothing OccuPied one corner.us back ta health and ingratitude, as is the way with req'ulyes more courage than the forgiving She came ta the ho Mam'selle Printed the words.children; and 1 sin certain that she was never paid of Our ill-cicers and the purgint of ,r hSrta of se, as was lier custom, earlyin the mailing of the daý, belote Christmas, carry-for her extra service. As 1 look back now, it 8eems bitterneu. Perbaj» yoý do not think of ing a smali hand-bag w ih contained lier simple
as though people were always anxieus that some one Christmas in a aerloue veln. Then you will not needs and the gifts lie lever failelse should do the right thing by Mam'selle; it like rny littie etory. amonpt us. ed ta distributelever occurred ta them ta do the right thing them- Magic gifts they 1were, looking saselves. insignificant as they laY beside the thrs andremember Dad once took he to task for getting proving sa indispensable 1 There was the rubber-lined 6P,,ge bag lie gaýe Maude and forup at five o'clock ta give writing lessons ta a she received but c whichlabourer. -gist areless thanks. Yet to-day inyer can't imagine

"Andisthefellowpayin youadequately?"Dad without it in the field hospitals. ýýOuId have clone
bat will the ----------------------- what lie

stormed. "Fiveo'clock' 171 1 And Alice hasclasses be demanding ne3(t?" a 'hussif " made by Mam'selle's hands, for whicWýýHn is paying what I ask," she 
nOt exchnge her dearestevaded, growing very pink. Possession, althouýh 1 blush to teEven Mother was roused ta protest. member the cily sne Offe

Mother did not talk much ta her or for thirty cents! red it to-m,
ta us at the table. Her idea of main- And 1 blush ail the way intotaining discipline and upholding the Whea I think of MY souithe things we uséd
Marchmont d nity was ta ignore the give her-ny odds and ends for whichochildren and tigleir governess as much we had rio use, hideous things we didas possibW But on this occasion, lot want around the house, Presentsshe addressed Mam'selle directly. made us bY People who held only to" Does that mean lie is not pýying the letter of Christrjàas, anjou at all?" she demanded. Per- noth,'nZ of the Sp. . d Who knew,rit. AU these WelPreposterous! and 0 ers like us passed on ta Mselieý ý/hO accepte, . am'-no!" said Mam'selle, softly. d thern 60 gr,,iously.91 feel f reading int, them ththat it is a privilege ta help him. e Spi Of I1oýýputt rýere.You sec, there is a girl whose love lie is which we should have 'tanxiou8 ta win, and his ignorance alone
%taýds in the way. If you could 

ND when, confronted bY sainesee how liard lie works and with what appalling monstrositysinrerity-it is as thougli lier face were A canscientious prài,, ' WordR Of
before iiiiii ait the while, gonding him ta Ohé would inurmur. failed her,
greater efforts." For me? Oh deariý, how kidWe aider children giggied. Mam'- Of you! It isselle « in sa eminently---er-a sentimental mood always $WjtableJ

'convuleed us. Often, when thé days She washed th, china, got out -ffiewere deawing to a close, we ivculd --decorations helpeci Mothei tie,urge her ta bing ta us; We clustered in a gifte, and ý'ut tuttered, iced, buapkheed,dini corner and shook with derisive leilied, and Zhigped ail the day.laughter while her weak, thin voice She set the ta le for dinneý, andplayed with thé words, "When Other hooked us up, before gettingLipg, and In the Gloaming. littlegraY gown which wasas mu,
part of 'Ow cwstnta.s 4-was, tHE would sing only at twilight- turkey.

another of her littie vanities-mak- Jt was not a prettY, 0ilvèr ea3r, Iî1ýëthé leaves of a poplar trçê ýîW 'w'S ing, as she must have known, a le8s
inharmonions, fiig> ure thea than at any the colb-ar.of a dove 9 bie"-e -At wa&other tinie, - f4ie .was perfectly Ob. pi utiiity-
liviowe to us and-oùr sruggering. Her 1n9ý, and cleaning, tu ng. un re..
eyes rested upon us unseeii)gJy,ý like. Modelling in a mannër iuÊf short, e,

-1twaa th&]qtme.,-of. a persan in a tranéë, 1ýr she 'east lay litt1 . dian- dremthat one ôàýùWlýâ%qz.iiitenithdrawnfrom' thePresent, adt wouid ha magihé,'ahcr we had no place in thePast, into a VO'been quite sombý .e
blIt for a broýchawhich she gazed with eyes PuIsing fire opal_dIrýmëd by Which Marà'iellê,alwars wore with itteà; .ý We Were always thankful for 
and which Élo'ýped hot Y froin the lacethe time between the end of a sang and 
in't-he front of Éer corsage.return ta consciousness of her 

There was - 1orced note about oursurrounding%, (or while She was travel- 
revity durijQg the early part-fing the gray spaces which separated dinner . Mo'ther was of theThen frotw Now we were composing Dad consequently feit unco f red;ourselves and PreParing to-hypo- Honoria was Il ortable;critica]15,-thank lier. disaPPOinted in th,Officers we had invited and who twoEver since 1 can remember, Mam,_ wereselle hàsspent Chri frankly more iliterested in thestmas with us. She than in her. W, 11 missed inealusttàlIY càme'-early on the ma rni 

Our girlsof t -he twenty.fourth and etaýyed untd' treniendously, an s withd We Missed boylate on the twenty-sixth, helping whom we had grown UP, boys Who wereMother during the exdting eating bully, beef aPrologue There!" gasped Matn, nd, hard tacta Christmas Day and . taýJ2g the selle, cau yole equal the Cool e tery.ýof thal!" Somewhereffron in France ' thaf weburden of the tiresome Epilogue upon -her own mi ht 1 stiii have plum pudding andShOlliders. Ifit had octurredtô us,1 suppose we t U lvy.8hôuld, have helpêd ber Pût àýýy tie extra 1ine,ýa,ýd Dinner was rhaps half overÇ na, the ornamentsý "d at the fr when a great clatterhi ont door set every One's nerves jumping.'A very impatientý guest uffl8ted MamIsd(CIntine 'M Page'38)


