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$oME PEOPLE might have made a book out of it; but
the story I am going to tell is one that it took all my
strength to live and over which I spent all my virtue.
So I shall set down my recoll;ctions quite simply, and
if in places they are ragged I shall have recourse t»
no invention and. neither patch nor connect them;
any effort I might make to dress them up would take
away from the last pleasure I hope to get in telling
them.

I lost my father before I was twelve years old.
As there was nothing to keep my mother at Le Havre,
where my father had had a practice as a doctor, she
decided to go to Paris, where she thought I should
be better able to finish my education. She took a
small apartment near the Luxembourg and Miss Ash-
burton came to live with us. Miss Flora Ashburton,
who had no relations of her own, had begun by being
my mother’s governess; she afterwards became her
companion and later on her friend. I spent my child-
hood in the society of these two women, whom I
remember as equally gentle and equally sad and al-
ways dressed in mourning. One day—it was a good
long time, I think, after my father’s death—my moiher
changed the black ribbou in her morning cap for a
mauve one.

“Oh, mamma!” I cried. “That color doesn’t suit
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you at all.” The next morning the black ribbon wa
back again.

My health was delicate. My mother and -Miss
Ashburton had only one thought—to keep me from
ailing. If I have not become an idler as a result of
their  solicitude, it must really be that my love of
work is ingrained. At the very beginning of the fine
weather they both used to persuade themselves that
it was time for me to leave town, that I was growing
pale. About the middle of June we would start for
Foagueusemare in the neighborhood of Le Havre,
where we used to spend the summer every year at my
Uncle Bucolin’s.

Standing in a garden that is neither very large
nor very fine, and which has nothing special to dis-
tinguish it from a number of other Normandy gar-
dens, the Bucolins’ house, a white two-storied build-
ing, resembles a great many country houses of the
century before last. A score of large windows look
east on to the front of the garden; as many more on
to the back; there are none at the sides. The windows
have small panes; some of them, which have been
recently replaced, seem too light in color among the
old omes, which look green and dull beside them.
Certain others have flaws in the glass which our
parents used to call “bubbles”; a tree seen through
them becomes distorted; when the postman passes,
he suddenly develops a hump.

The garden is rectangular and is enclosed by a
wall. The part that lies in front of the house consists
of a fairly large, shady lawn with a gravel path all
round it. On this side the wall is lower and allows
a view of the farmyard and buildings that lie round
the garden. The farm is bordered according to the
custom. of the country, by an avenue of beeches.
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Behind the house on the west side the garden
spreads more spaciously. A walk gay with flowers
runs along the south espalier wall and is protected
from the sea winds by a thick screen of Portugal
laurel and a few trees. Another walk running along
the north wall disappears under a mass of branches.
My cousins used to call it the “dark walk” and would
not venture along it after twilight. These two paths
lead to the kitchen-garden, which continues the
flower-garden on a lower level, and which you reach
by a small flight of steps. Then, at the bottom of the
kitchen-garden, a little gate with a secret fastening
leads, on the other side of the wall, to a coppice in
which the beech avenue terminates right and left. As
one stands on the doorstep of the west front, one can
look over the top of this clump of trees to ‘the plateau
beyond, with its admirable clothing of crops. On the
horizon, at no great distance, can be seen the church
of a little village and, when the air is still, the smoke
rising from half-a-dozen houses.

Every fine summer evening after dinner we used
to go down to the “lower garden.” We went out by
the little secret gate and walked as far as a bench in
the avenue from which there was a view over the
country; there, near the thatched roof of a deserted
marl-pit, my uncle, my mother, and Miss Ashburton
would sit down, before us the little valley filled with
mist; and over the distant woods we watched the sky
turn golden. Afterwards we would linger for a while
at the lower end of the garden, where it had already
grown dark. When we came in we found my aunt in
the drawing-room. She hardly ever went out with us.
For us children the evening ended then; but very
often we were still reading in our rooms when we
heard our elders go up to bed.
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Almost every hour of the day which we did not
spend in the gardep we spent in the “schoolroom,”
my uncle’s study, in which some school desks had
been placed for us. My cousin Robert and I worked
side by side—behind us were Juliette and -Alissa.
Alissa was two years older than I, Juliette one yoar
younger; Robert was the youngest of us four.

I am not writing here an account of my early
recollections, but only of those which refer to my
story. It really begins, I may say, in the year of my
father’s death. Perhaps my sensibility—over-stimu-
lated as it had been by our bereavement and 'if not
by my own grief at any rate by the sight of my
mother’s—predisposed me at this time to new emo-
tions. I had matured precociously, so that when we
went back to Fongueusemare that year, Juliette and
Robert seemed to me all the younger by comparison.
But when I saw Alissa, I understood on a sudden that
we two had ceased to be children.

Yes, it was certainly the year of my father’s death;
‘my recollection is confirmed by a conversation that,
I remember, took place between my mother and Miss
Ashburton immediately after our arrival. I had come
unexpectedly into the room where my mother and her
friend were talking together; the subject of their talk
was my aunt. My mother was indignant that she had
not gone into mourning or had gone out again so soon.
(To tell the truth it was as impossible for me to im-
agine Aunt Bucolin dressed in black as my mother
in colors.) The day of our arrival, Lucile Bucolin, as
far as I can remember, was wearing a muslin gown.
Miss Ashburton, conciliatory as ever, was trying to
calm my mother. A

' “After all,” she argued timidly, “white is mourn-
ing too.”
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