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Kathel;me Mansf'eld (1888- 1923) was born Kathleen*

';a. . Mansﬁeld Beauchamp in, Wellington, New Zealand. Deter-;

. : mined to -pursue a hterary career, in 1908 she left New.
. Zealand for London where she seems to have. led a rather- ,

bohemlan hfe She began her career as a short story wnter‘
*of 1nternatlonal repute under the name of Katherme Mans-;

' : field in the “New Age ', which was the liveliest weekly m
I.ondon o o .

: E " Sheis generally acknowledged as one of the finest short-'
: story writers of the 20th century, and her work has been ;
: discussed by critics in the Enghsh-speakmg world, France:~

" Tand Germany ever since her death from ‘tuberculosis.

* In'a German Pension(1991), Prelude(1918), Bliss and -
. Other Stories (1920), The Garden-Party and Other Stories
. 7 (1922) were the only collections published before her death. ¢
- Posthumous works include Poems (1923), Something Childish .

and Other Stories (1924), and A Fairy Story (1932).
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when she wanted to run instead of walk, to take dancing steps on
and off th?e pavement to bowl a hoop, to throw somethmg up in the
air and catch 1t agam1 or to stand still and laugh a,t—nothmg—
at nothmg, slmply ;

WhaN:ah ycm do’ ;f ymirafe thmy and, tu:mmg the corner of your
own street you ‘are overcome, suddenly, by a feehng of bllss—
absolute bliss!i—as though you’d suddenly swallowed a. bright piece
of that late’ é:fternoon sun and it bumed in your ‘bosom, sendmg out
a little, shower of sparks mto every pamcl@ mto eyer;' ﬁl;;ger and
toe? ... .,

Oh; is there no way you can express it wlthout being drunk
and dlsorderly ‘? qu ldiotw cmhzatlon 1s' Why be -given a bcidy
if you have to keep it shut up in a case like a rare, rare fiddle?

“N o, that about lthe fiddle is not quite what I mean,” she thought,
rurmmg up the steps and feeling in her bag for the key—she’d

forgotten 1t a8 usual—and rgttlmg the letterbox. “It’s not what I

mean, beca&%;—;l‘hank you, Mary.”—she went into the hall. “Is
L wE
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nurse back?”
“Yes, M'm.” ,
“And has the fruit come? "
”"'“Yes, M’m. Everything’s come.”
;“Brmg the fl’lllt up to the dlmng—room, will you" I’ll arrange it
before I go upstalrs .

“ 1t was dusky in the dlmng-room and quite chilly. But all the
same Bertha threw off her coat; she could not bear the tight clasp of
it another moment, and the cold air fell on her arms.

- But in her bosom there was still that bright glowing place—
that shower. of little sparks coming from it. It was almost unbear-
able. She hardly dared to breathe for fear of fanning it higher, and
yet she breathed deeply, deeply. She hardly dared to look into the
cold 'mutror—-but she did look ‘and it gave her back a woman,
radlant with snulmg, tremblmg hps, with big, dark eyes and an air
of listening, waiting for something ... divine to happen ... that she
knew must happen ... infallibly.

Mary brought in the fruit on a tray and with it a glass bowl,
and ajblﬁe dish, very lovely, with a strange sheen on it as though
it had been dipped in milk.

“Shall I turn on the light, M’m?”
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3 “*No, tllmk you. I can see quite well.” IR SR
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There were tangerines and apples stained with,. straw-berry pink.

sdlme yellow pears, smooth as silk, some wh:te grapes covered with
a sﬂver bloom and a big cluster of purple ones. These last she had
bought to tone in with the new dlmngroom carpet Yes, %hat did
souridl rattice! fir-Fotchdt and absutd, but ft was: téallywhy she had
hought them. She had;thoughtsin.the shop, “I.mmat. have some pur-
ple ones to, b;:mg the carpet up to the table i And lt had seemed

qulte sense at the time. ‘

When she had finished with them and had made two pyramlds
of thesebright Tound: slléijes,'she stoo{'l'21"9"}":?15;E front the tablé to get
the effect—and it really wis most curious. For the dark table seemed
to melt into the dusky light and the glass dish and the blue bowl to
ﬂoat in the au This, of course m her present mood, was so mcredl—
bly beauuful .. She began o laugh

“No, né. I’'m gettmg hystencal 7 And she selzed her bag and
coat and ran upstairs to the tursery.

Nurse sat at a low table giving Little B her supper after her bath.
The baby had on a whlte ﬂannel gown and a blue woollen jacket,
and her dark ﬁne halr was brushed up into a funny llttle peak.
She looked up when she saw her mother and began to jump.

“Now, my lovey, eat it up like a good girl,” said Nurse, setting
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her lips in a way that Bertha knew, = and that meant she had come
into'the nursery at another wrong moment.
“Has she been good, Nanny" : , _
| ) “She 8 been a httle sweet a]l the aftemoon, wh:spered Nanny
“We went to the park and 1 sat down on a chtnr and took her out
| of the pram and a blg dog came a.long and put its head on my knee
and she ;cIi.l‘tch,ed l'ts iea:'r, tugged it. Oh, you should have seen her.”
Bertha wanted tp ask if it 'wasn’t rather dangerous to let her
clutch at a strange dog’s ear. But she did not. dare to. She stood
watehing tl;l_em, her hands by her side, like the poor little girl in
front of the nch llttle gu'l with the doll ‘ A
| The baby looked up at her agam stared X and then srmled 80
charmmgly that Bertha couldn t help crylng, “Oh, Nanny, do let
me finish giving her her supper while you put the bath things
away.” '

“Well, M’m, she oughtn’t to be changed hands while she’s eat-
ing,” said Nanny, still whispering. “It unsettles her; it’s very likely to
upset her.”

How abéurd 1t was. Why have a baby if it has to be kept—not
in a case like a rare, rare fiddle—but in another woman’s arms?

“Oh, I must !” said she. —
'Very offended, Nanny handed her over.
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“Now;, don’t exdite herlafter her supper. You know you do, M'm
And T have such a time with her after!” - .. . .5 ... i

Tha.nk heaven' Nanny went out of the room with the bath towels.

‘Now I've got you to myself my llttle precwus,. said Bertha,
as the baby leaned agamst her. 7
She ate dehghtfully, holdmg up her lips for the spoon and then

waving her hands. Sometimes she wouldn’t let the ‘spoon go; and
;;s'émetime"s, just as Bertha had filled it, she waved it away to the
four winds,

‘ “When._‘the soup was:{ixﬁshed Bertha turned round to the fire.

“You’ re mce——you ‘re very nice!” sald she, klssmg her warm
baby “I’'m fond of you 1 llke you
And 1ndeed she loved L1ttle B so much—-her neck as she bent
forward, her exquisite toes as they shone ?transp'areht in the fire-
light—that all her feeling of bliss came back again, and again she
didn’t know how to express it-—what to do with it.

“You’re wanted on the telephone,” said Nanny, coming back
in triumph and seizing her Little B.
| Down‘ she‘ﬂew. It’ was Harry.

“Oh, is that you, Ber? Look here. I'll be late. I'1l take a taxi
and come along as quickly as I can, ‘but get: dinner put back ten

minutes—will you? All right?”




