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THE CHINESE CHILDREN NEXT DOOR
By Pearl S. BUCK
lllustrated by William A. Smith

When the author was a child growing up in China, among her playmates were the Chinese children who
lived next door. It was a big family of little girls, and their dearest wish was to have a baby brother.

The first girl was named Precious, and the next was named More Precious, and the next plenty Precious.
Then was born—no, not a boy, but another girl and the parents named her Pretty One.

And after her--? But that is the story, and as it is told we watch the Chinese children and see how they
dress and eat and live their gay life, playing with one another and with the little white child.

That white child is now grown up and has her own big family of American children, and this is how she

tells to them the story of the Chinese children.
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THE CHINESE CHILDREN NEXT DOOR

The four children were wa(ching the sun go down behind
the hill. They were all ready [or bed. Peter wore yellow pa-
jamas because he liked yellow, Michael wore green pajamas
because he liked green, David wore blue pajamas because he
liked blue, and Judy wore pink ones, because she had brawn
hair. They stood at the window at the top of the stair and the
sun went slow[y down until all llley could see of it was a
bright orange edge to the hill.



“Now where does the sun go ?”” David asked.
“It goes to China,” Mother said.
“What is China?” Peter asked.
“China is a place,” Mother said,” and it is a big place, even bigger than the whole of America where
we live, and there are even more people there than here.”
“How do you know?” Michael asked. He always wanted to know how people knew things.
“Because,” Mother said, “when I was a little girl no bigger than five, like David and Judy, and no bigger
than six, like Michael and Peter, I lived in China in a house on a hill like ours, ...
...except that it was a Chinese hill.”
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When the four children heard their mother say this, they were so astonished that their eyes and mouths
flew open.

“I thought that you had always lived here in our house,” Judy said. Her blue eyes were round, she was so
astonished.

“No,” Mother said, “When I was a little girl I lived very far from this house and this hill.”

“Tell us—

“Tell us—

“Tell us—

“Tell us all about when you were a little girl,” the four children said one after the other and all together.

“What!” Mother exclaimed, “when the sun has gone down and it is only half an hour to bedtime?”

“Well,” David said, coaxing,” tell us just one story about it.”

“Very well,” Mother said, "I will tell you just one story of when I was a little girl in China.”
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So all the children went into Mother’s room, and they sat down on the rug in front of the fire, and
Mother sat down, too, and that was the way this story began.

“When I was a little girl in China,” Mother said, “it didn’t seem strange to me that I was in China instead
of here in America like you. I used to watch the sun go down out of my window, tbo, and I would ask my
mother, "Where is the sun going?” And she said, ‘It is going over to America. Half the time the sun shines on
our side, and while it is our turn we play and while it is the other side’s turn we sleep, and that is what makes
night and day.””

“Are the Chinese children playing now?”Peter asked.
“They are just about getting up,” Mother said.”Soon they will see the light from the sun coming up over

their hills, and they will begin to think about breakfast and play.”



