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HOW PEARL BUTTON WAS KIDNAPPED (1912)
By Katherine Mansfield

Pearl Button swung on the little gate in front bé tHouse of Boxes. It was the ec
afternoon of a sunshiny day with little winds playihideandseek in it. They blew Pee
Button's pinafore frill into her moutland they blew the street dust all over the Hous
Boxes. Pearl watched-tlike a cloud—like when mother peppered her fish and the
of the peppepot came off. She swung on the little gate, alhaloand she sang a sir
song. Two big women came weng down the street. One was dressed in red an
other was dressed in yellow and green. They hakllmndkerchiefs over their heads, ¢
both of them carried a big flax basket of fernseyfhad no shoes and stockings on,

they came walking along,owly, because they were so fat, and talking to edlchr anc
always smiling. Pearl stopped swinging, and wheay ttaw her they stopped walkir
They looked and looked at her and then they tatkeshch other, waving their arms ¢
clapping their handsogether. Pearl began to lau The two women came up to h
keeping close to the hedge and looking in a frighteway towards the House of Bo;

“Hallo, little girl"” said one Pearl said, “Hallo!"“You all alone by yourself: Pearl
nodded. “Where's youmother? “In the kitching, ironing-becausés-Tuesday.” The
women smiled at her and Pearl smiled back. “Oh¢’ shid, “haven't you got very whi
teeth indeed! Do it agair The dark women laughed, and again they talked ¢h ether
with funny words ad wavings of the hands. “What's your name?” theked hel “Pearl

Button.” “You coming with us, Pearl Button? We got beautifnings to show you,
whispered one of the women. So Pearl got down fiteengate and she slipped out i

the road. And she wedd between the two dark women down the windy rdaking

little running steps to keep up, and wondering whay had in their House of Box

They walked a long way. “You tired?” asked onelef twvomen, bending down to Pe:
Pearl shook her head. Thwalked much further. “You not tired?” asked the el
woman. And Pearl shook her head again, but tearsksinom her eyes at the same ti
and her lips trembled. One of the women gave oeerflax basket of ferns and cau
Pearl Button up in her armsnd walked with Pearl Button's head against her Isleo
and her dusty little legs dangling. She was sdften a bed and she had a nice =—a
smell that made you bury yourad and breathe and breathe it.

.. . They set Pearl Button down in a log roaull of other people the same colour as t
were—and all these people came close to her and lookéeranodding and laughir
and throwing up their eyes. The woman who had edrRearl| took off her hair ribbc
and shook her curls loose. There was afrom the other women, and they crowc
close and some of them ran a finger through Pegllew curls, very gently, and one
them, a young one, lifted all Pearl's hair andddsthe back of her little white neck. Pe
felt shy but happy at the sanime. There were some men on the floor, smokingh
rugs and feather mats round their shoulders. Onieeni made a funny face at her anc
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pulled a great big peach out of his pocket andtsat the floor, and flicked it with hi
finger as though it we a marble. It rolled right over to her. Pearlked it up. “Pleas
can | eat it?” she asked. At that they all laughed clapped their hands, and the r
with the funny face made another at her and pulgubar out of his pocket and ser
bobbling aver the floor. Pearl laughed. The women sat onflte and Pearl sat dow
too. The floor was very dusty. She carefully pullggher pinafore and dress and sa
her petticoat as she had been taught to sit iryghlates, and she ate the fruit, thece
running all down her fror “Oh!” she said in a very frightened voice to onetbé
women, “I've spilt all the juic« “That doesn't matter at all,” said the woman, pattiner
cheek. A man came into the room with a long whipig hand. He shouted saothing.
They all got up, shouting, laughing, wrapping thelwss up in rugs and blankets ¢
feather mats. Pearl was carried again, this tifeangreat cart, and she sat on the la
one of her women with the driver beside her. It wagreen cart witla red pony and a
black pony. It went very fast out of the town. Tdirever stood up and waved the wit
round his head. Pearl peered over the shouldeeofMoman. Other carts were beh
like a procession. She waved at them. Then thetogpoame. Firstields of short gras
with sheep on them and little bushes of white flevend pink briar rose bask—then
big trees on both sides of the r—and nothing to be seen except big trees. Peadll tii
look through them but it was quite dark. Birds weirging. She nestled closer in the |
lap. The woman was warm as a cat, and she movaddipdown when she breathed, |
like purring. Pearl played with a green ornamentibher neck, and the woman took
little hand and kissed each of her fingers aren turned it over and kissed the dimp
Pearl had never been happy like this before. Ortdpeof a big hill they stopped. TIi
driving man turned to Pearl and said, “Look, loo&tid pointed with his whip.And dov
at the bottom of the hill was someth perfectly different—a great big piece of bl
water was creeping over the land. She screamedlatuthed at the big woman, “What
it, what is it?”“Why,” said the woman, “it's the se “Will it hurt us—is it coming?”
“Ai- e, no, it doesn't come to ult's very beautiful. You look agair Pearl looked.
“You're sure it can't come,” she si “Ai- e, no. It stays in its place,” said the big worr
Waves with white tops came leaping over the blearPwatched them break on a Ic
piece of land covered vh gardenpath shells. They drove round a cc There were
some little houses down close to the sea, with wimndes round them and garde
inside. They comforted her. Pink and red and blashing hung over the fences, anc
they came near more peopame out, and five yellow dogs with long thin taigl the
people were fat and laughing, with little nakedibatholding on to them or rolling abc
in the gardens like puppies. Pearl was lifted dand taken into a tiny house with or
one room and aerandah. There was a girl there with two pieceblaé¢k hair down tc
her feet. She was setting the dinner on the fl6lr.is a funny place,” said Pea
watching the pretty girl while the woman unbuttorret little drawers for her. She w
very hungry.She ate meat and vegetables and fruit and the wgaanher milk out of
green cup. And it was quite silent except for tea sutside and the laughs of the f
women watching hefHaven't you got any Houses of Boxes?” she saicbri'Dyou all
live in a row? Don't the men go to offices? Aren't theng raamsty things”

They took off her shoes and stockings, her pinafm@ dress. She walked about in
petticoat and then she walked outside with thesgpasshing between her toes. The -
women came outwvith different sorts of baskets. They took her r@an@ver a little
paddock, through a fence, and then on warm saridlwiiwn grass in it they went dov
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to the sea. Pearl held back when the sand grewbaethe women coaxed, “Nothing

hurt, very beatiful. You come.” They dug in the sand and foundhscshells which the
threw into the baskets. The sand was wet as mued Pearl forgot her fright and beg
digging too. She got hot and wet, and suddenly beerfeet broke a little line of foar
“Oo0, 00!” she shrieked, dabbling with her feet, “Lovelgyely!” She paddled in th
shallow water. It was warm. She made a cup of heds and caught some of it. Bu
stopped being blue in her hands. She was so extisgdshe rushed over to her won
and fung her little thin arms round the woman's nealgding her, kissing. . Suddenly
the girl gave a frightful scream. The woman raisetself and Pearl slipped down on

sand and looked towards the land. Little men inebboat—Ilittle blue men cam
running, running towards her with shouts and whistl—a crowd of little blue men t
carry her back to the House of Bo»
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