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By Katherine Mansfield

IN the afternoon the chairs came, a whole big fcalrof little gold ones with their legs i
the air. And then the flowers came. When you stdm@gn from the balcony at the peoj
carrying them the flower pots looked like funny ally nice hats nodding up the pa

Moon thought they were hats. She said: "Look. Teeaeman wearing a palm on |
head." But she never knew the difference betweanthengs and not real one

There was nobody to look after Sun and Moon. Nwas heping Annie alter Mother'
dress which was mudioc-long-and-tight-under-therms and Mother was running
over the house and telephoning Father to be surerforget things. She only had tir
to say: "Out of my way, children

They kept out of her wayat any rate Sun did. He did so hate being sentmhgrback tc
the nursery. It didn't matter about Moon. If she gngled in people's legs they ol
threw her up and shook her till she squeaked. Buatv#as too heavy for that. He was
heavy that théat man who came to dinner on Sundays used to"Bboyw, young man
let's try to lift you." And then he'd put his thumbnder Sun's arms and groan and try
give it up at last saying: "He's a perfect littha tof bricks!

Nearly all the furniture wataken out of the dininggom. The big piano was put in
corner and then there came a row of flower potsthed there came the goldy cha
That was for the concert. When Sun looked in a evfaced man sat at the pi—not
playing, but banging at it d then looking inside. He had a bag of tools onpia@o anc
he had stuck his hat on a statue against the @athetimes he just started to play
then he jumped up again and looked inside. Sunchbpavasn't the conce

But of course the place te in was the kitchen. There was a man helpingdapalike &
blancmange, and their real cook, Minnie, was allirethe face and laughing. Not crc
at all. She gave them each an almond finger atedllthem up on to the flour bin so tl
they could wath the wonderful things she and the man were makingupper. Coo
brought in the things and he put them on dishestammed them. Whole fishes, wi
their heads and eyes and tails still on, he sprthkith red and green and yellow bits;
made squggles all over the jellies, he stuck a collar dmen and put a very thin sort o
fork in it; he dotted almonds and tiny round bisswn the creams. And more and m
things kept coming.

"Ah, but you haven't seen the ice pudding,” sai®kCdCome eong." Why was sh

being so nice, thought Sun as she gave them edwnéd And they looked into tt
refrigerator.
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Oh! Oh! Oh! It was a little house. It was a litpenk house with white snow on the rc
and green windows and a brown door and stuck i door there was a nut for a hanc

When Sun saw the nut he felt quite tired and hddan against Cool

"Let me touch it. Just let me put my finger on tbef," said Moon, dancing. She alwe
wanted to touch all the food. Sun did

"Now, my girl,look sharp with the table,"” said Cook as the housdmmame in

"It's a picture, Min," said Nellie. "Come along ahave a look." So they all went into t
dining+oom. Sun and Moon were almost frightened. Theyldm@tigo up to the table .
first; they st stood at the door and made eyes at it. It weesad' night yet but the blinc
were down in the dininggom and the lights turned —and all the lights were red ros:
Red ribbons and bunches of roses tied up the tthilee corners. In the middle v a
lake with rose petals floating on

"That's where the ice pudding is to be," said Ci

Two silver lions with wings had fruit on their bagkand the salt cellars were tiny bil
drinking out of basins.

And all the winking glasses and shining ps and sparkling knives and fo—and all the
food. And the little red table napkins made intsa®. . .

"Are people going to eat the food?" asked ¢

"l should just think they were," laughed Cook, laung with Nellie. Moon laughed, to
she always id the same as other people. But Sun didn't waldugh. Round and rour
he walked with his hands behind his back. Perhapselwver would have stopped if Nul
hadn't called suddenly: "Now then, children. Itghhtime you were washed a
dressed."” Andhey were marched off to the nurse

While they were being unbuttoned Mother looked ithwa white thing over he
shoulders; she was rubbing stuff on her fi

"I'll ring for them when | want them, Nurse, ancththey can just come down and
seen ad go back again,” said st

Sun was undressed first, nearly to his skin, aedsld again in a white shirt with red
white daisies speckled on it, breeches with stratge sides and braces that came ¢
white socks and red shot

"Now you're inyour Russian costume,” said Nurse, flattening dbigrfringe.

"Am 1?" said Sun.

"Yes. Sit quiet in that chair and watch your litsister."
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Moon took ages. When she had her socks put on retenpled to fall back on the b
and waved her legs at Ne as she always did, and every time Nurse trieddke he!
curls with a finger and a wet brush she turned doand asked Nurse to show her
photo of her brooch or something like that. Butast she was finished too. Her dr
stuck out, with fur ont, all white; there was even fluffy stuff on thegk of her drawer:
Her shoes were white with big blobs on the

"There you are, my lamb," said Nurse. "And you Idide a sweet little cherub of
picture of a powdepuff!" Nurse rushed to the door. 'a'am, one moment

Mother came in again with half her hair dov
"Oh," she cried. "What a picture
"Isn't she," said Nurse.

And Moon held out her skirts by the tips and drabgee of her feet. Sun didn't mi
people not noticing hinmuch. . . .

After that they played clean tidy games up at the taiiée Nurse stood at the door, a
when the carriages began to come and the souradigiier and voices and soft rustlir
came from down below she whispered: "Now thendeéil, stay where you are." lon

kept jerking the table cloth so that it all hungwtoher side and Sun hadn't —and then
she pretended she didn't do it on purp

At last the bell rang. Nurse pounced at them wiité hair brush, flattened his fring
made her bow stand on end, joined their hands together.

"Down you go!" she whispere

And down they went. Sun did feel silly holding Md®ihand like that but Moon seerr
to like it. She swung her arm and the bell on lwealcbracelet jinglec

At the drawingroom door stood Mher fanning herself with a black fan. The drav-
room was full of sweet smelling, silky, rustlingdlas and men in black with funny ta
on their coatslike beetles. Father was among them, talking vewyd] and rattling
something in his pocket.

"Whata picture!" cried the ladies. "Oh, the ducks! Otg lambs! Oh, the sweets! Oh,
pets!"

All the people who couldn't get at Moon kissed Sang a skinny old lady with teeth tt
clicked said: "Such a serious little poppet,” aagped him on the heawith something
hard.

Sun looked to see if the same concert was thetdydowas gone. Instead, a fat man v
a pink head leaned over the piano talking to avgid held a violin at her ec
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There was only one man that Sun really liked. He wdittle grey man, with long gre
whiskers, who walked about by himself. He cameaun and rolled his eyes in a vt
nice way and said: "Hullo, my lad." Then he wentagwBut soon he came back ag
and said: "Fond of dogs?" Sun said: "Yes." But therwentaway again and though S
looked for him everywhere he couldn't find him. tHeught perhaps he'd gone outsid:
fetch in a puppy.

"Good night, my precious babies," said Mother, ifodgdthem up in her bare arms. "Fly
to your little nest."

Then Moon vent and made a silly of herself again. She put epdims in front o
everybody and said: "My Daddy must carry nr

But they seemed to like it, and Daddy swooped damchpicked her up as he always (
Nurse was in such a hurry to get them to bed she even interrupted Sun over

prayers and said: "Get on with them, chdo." And the moment after they were in kt
and in the dark except for the nightlight in ittléi saucer

"Are you asleep?" asked Moc

"No," said Sun. "Are you?

"No," said Moon.

A long while after Sun woke up again. There waswd] loud noise of clapping fro
downstairs, like when it rains. He heard Moon tover.

"Moon, are you awake?"

"Yes, are you?"

"Yes. Well, let's go and look over the stail

They had just gosettled on the top step when the drav-room door opened and th
heard the party cross over the hall into the d-room. Then that door was shut; th
was a noise of "pops" and laughing. Then that stdpgnd Sun saw them all walki
round and roundhe lovely table with their hands behind their mtke he had done
Round and round they walked, looking and starirge man with the grey whiskers liki
the little house best. When he saw the nut for redigahe rolled his eyes like he ¢
before andsaid to Sun: "Seen the nul

"Don't nod your head like that, Moor

"I'm not nodding. It's you.

"It is not. | never nod my heac
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"O-oh, you do. You're nodding it now

“I'm not. I'm only showing you how not to do i

When they woke up again theould only hear Father's voice very loud, and Mat
laughing away. Father came out of the di-room, bounded up the stairs, and nearly
over them.

"Hullo!" he said. "By Jove, Kitty, come and looktats."

Mother came out. "Oh, you naughty chiln," said she from the hall.

"Let's have 'em down and give 'em a bone," saiddfaBun had never seen him so jc
"No, certainly not," said Mothe

"Oh, my Daddy, do! Do have us down," said Mo

"I'm hanged if 1 won't,” cried Father. "I won't bellied. Kitty—way there." And hi
caught them up, one under each ¢

Sun thought Mother would have been dreadfully créag she wasn't. She kept
laughing at Father.

"Oh, you dreadful boy!" said she. But she didn‘aBm&un

"Come on, kiddies. Comend have some pickings," said this jolly Father. BAdon
stopped a minute.

"Mother—your dress is right off one side

"Is it?" said Mother. And Father said "Yes" andtpreled to bite her white shoulder, |
she pushed him away.

And so they went back the beautiful dining-room. Buth! oh! what had happene
The ribbons and the roses were all pulled untidge [ittle red table napkins lay on t
floor, all the shining plates were dirty and alétivinking glasses. The lovely food ti
the man had trimed was all thrown about, and there were boned#asdnd fruit peel.
and shells everywhere. There was even a bottlg lgown with stuff coming out of it o
to the cloth and nobody stood it up ag:

And the little pink house with the snow roof ane green windows was brok-broken—
half melted away in the centre of the tal

"Come on, Sun," said Father, pretending not tocec
Moon lifted up her pyjama legs and shuffled up e table and stood on a ch:

squeaking away.
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"Have a bit of thisde," said Father, smashing in some more of the

Mother took a little plate and held it for him; shet her other arm round his ne:
"Daddy. Daddy," shrieked Moon. "The little handl&&. The little nut. Kin | eat it?
And she reached across . picked it out of the door and scrunched it up ngithard anc
blinking.

"Here, my lad," said Fathe

But Sun did not move from the door. Suddenly heypuhis head and gave a loud w
"I think it's horrid—horridthorrid! " he sobbed.

"There, you se! "said Mother. "You see!

"Off with you," said Father, no longer jolly. "Thisoment. Off you go!

And wailing loudly, Sun stumped off to the nurse
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