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  Milly-Molly-Mandy Gets to Know Teacher




  Once upon a time there were changes at Milly-Molly-Mandy’s school. Miss Sheppard, the head-mistress, was going away, and Miss Edwards, the second teacher, was to be

  head-mistress in her place, and live in the teacher’s cottage just by the school, instead of coming in by the bus from the town each day.




  Miss Edwards was very strict, and taught arithmetic and history and geography, and wore high collars.




  Milly-Molly-Mandy wasn’t particularly interested in the change, though she liked both Miss Sheppard and Miss Edwards quite well. But one afternoon Miss Edwards gave her a note to give to

  her Mother, and the note was to ask if Milly-Molly-Mandy’s Mother would be so very good as to let Miss Edwards have a bed at the nice white cottage with the thatched roof for a night or two

  until Miss Edwards got her new little house straight.




  Father and Mother and Grandpa and Grandma and Uncle and Aunty talked it over during supper, and they thought they might manage it for a few nights.




  Milly-Molly-Mandy was very interested, and tried to think what it would be like to have Teacher sitting at supper with them, and going to sleep in the spare room, as well as teaching in school

  all day. And she couldn’t help feeling just a little bit glad that it was only to be for a night or two.




  Next day she took a note to school for Teacher from Mother, to say, yes, they would be pleased to have her. And after school Milly-Molly-Mandy told little-friend-Susan and Billy Blunt about

  it.




  And little-friend-Susan said, “Ooh! Won’t you have to behave properly! I’m glad she’s not coming to us!”




  And Billy Blunt said, “Huh! – hard lines!”




  Milly-Molly-Mandy was quite glad Teacher was only coming to stay for a few nights.




  Miss Edwards arrived at the nice white cottage with the thatched roof just before supper time the following evening.




  Milly-Molly-Mandy was looking out for her, and directly she heard the gate click she called Mother and ran and opened the front door wide, so that the hall lamp could shine down the path. And

  Teacher came in out of the dark, just as Mother hurried from the kitchen to welcome her.




  Teacher thanked Mother very much for having her, and said she felt so dusty and untidy because she had been putting up shelves in her new little cottage ever since school was over.




  So Mother said, “Come right up to your room, Miss Edwards, and Milly-Molly-Mandy will bring you a jug of hot water. And then I expect you’ll be glad of some supper straight

  away!”




  So Milly-Molly-Mandy ran along to the kitchen for a jug of hot water, thinking how funny it was to hear Teacher’s familiar voice away from school. She tapped very politely at the half-open

  door of the spare room (she could see Teacher tidying her hair in front of the dressing-table, by the candlelight), and Teacher smiled at her as she took the steaming jug, and said:




  “That’s kind of you, Milly-Molly-Mandy! This is just what I want most. What a lovely smell of hot cakes!”




  Milly-Molly-Mandy smiled back, though she was quite a bit surprised that Teacher should speak in that pleased, hungry sort of way – it was more the kind of way she, or little-friend-Susan,

  or Father or Mother or Grandpa or Grandma or Uncle or Aunty, might have spoken.




  When Teacher came downstairs to the kitchen they all sat down to supper. Teacher’s place was just opposite Milly-Molly-Mandy’s and every time she caught Milly-Molly-Mandy’s eye

  she smiled across at her. And Milly-Molly-Mandy smiled back, and tried to remember to sit up, for she kept on almost expecting Teacher to say, “Head up, Milly-Molly-Mandy! Keep your elbows

  off the desk!” – but she never did!




  They were all a little shy of Teacher, just at first; but soon Father and Mother and Grandpa and Grandma and Uncle and Aunty were talking away, and Teacher was talking too, and laughing. And she

  looked so different when she was laughing that Milly-Molly-Mandy found it quite difficult to get on with her bread-and-milk before it got cold. Teacher enjoyed the hot cakes, and wanted to know

  just how Mother made them. She asked a lot of questions, and Mother said she would teach Teacher how to do it, so that she could make them in her own new little kitchen.




  Milly-Molly-Mandy thought how funny it would be for Teacher to start having lessons.




  After supper Teacher asked Milly-Molly-Mandy if she could make little sailor-girls, and when Milly-Molly-Mandy said no, Teacher drew a little sailor-girl, with a sailor-collar and sailor-hat and

  pleated skirt, on a folded piece of paper, and then she cut it out with Aunty’s scissors. And when she unfolded the paper there was a whole row of little sailor-girls all holding hands.
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