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The diligence of Katherine Mansfield’s biogra.phers, Miss ‘Rut-h
Mantz (1933) and Mr. Antony Alpers (1954) has unearthed a good
‘deal of information con(;érning her life previous to 1912 which

was unknown to me.
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Welhnaton in the late seventies was a small seaport town of -
f ourteen' thousand people Who had Just,acqmred their first steam
trams, and wére argﬁing as to which was frighteni’ng the horses.
most, the engines, or the scarlet-and-gold paint------ In situ:itidn =
it lay in the crook of a la.ndlocked harbour, W1th a view
1n1and towards a snowy mounta.ln mnge-——-lt was ch‘mrmmg Tts |
. | loveliness " on a calm clear day, with that sheet Of,_ brilliant blue .
l)é;f'oxb'fejitx= .é'nd“the'bushv-clad hills b;eyond, would take the bre_a-,th-f
.,a.wa.y. But the calm days were so rare. There was always the
Windf;fhe irritable nolrthferly, rattling windows,'. making people .
clutch  their hats ; .drenching ?\sout.herly_, straight from the
Antarctic; or the beclouded westerly,'hoﬁvling_ through the str_ait; .
QutSide. The incessa.ht'wind, and the lack of ﬁhe comfort of flat -
ground (steeﬁ ‘hills came crowding to the water’s edge on 4every. .
. side), made Wellington a-restléss place fb_r the colonists, as well
‘as very unlike “Home.” -----And yet: the harbour so blue on a
fine still morning ; the Rimhté,ka.s .g,leami.n;‘g in the "suh; the
éalling ships so peaceable ; the isimple innocence of the little .
. town ; the innate decency behind its smail deceptions; Tt was a.
place tha.t one could Idve,’ as Katherine Mavnsvfiéld -fouhd when
'Iooklng back from fq.r away. \ | |
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He saw the town below him ——the red-roofed houses set in
.pl'umy, waving ga.rderis; the absurd little city-quarter, “'built,‘.in ‘
" American style,” the wharves, thetarred wharf-sheds, :;,nd behind

- these blaék, masses,'two Xcra.nes, that l;o‘oked somehow, ‘from. this.
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ﬂistanc;_e, 1ike gigantic pairs of scissors; stuck on end. .And then
+the deep;' brimming harbour, shapedali_ke‘ a crater, in a curving
'brim" of hills, just _Ero.ken in the jagged place to let the big
N ships through. - | | -
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The Beauchamps built a house of their own :at No. 11
Tim.kori Ro‘i.d, a square wooden box of the approved earthqufzke-

. proof des1gn, with  a red-p‘unted ‘corrugated-iron roof. From

upstau's one saw the harbour. At the front was a square of
lawn,, w1th arum _11hes growing. rank as weeds, and. -the back
fence stood on the brink of a bushy gully running down to the
sea. Here | the third child Was born at elght o’clock on the
mormng of Sunday, October 14 1888 |
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 “Take it yourself darhng Run down just as you are’
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- “No, wait, take the arum lilies too. People of tha_t': class are so "

1mpressed by arum lilies.”
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| Thev’-young Harold had un}imited energy, great concentration,
a clever head for f1gures‘--»--> ,
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She was troubled with vague regrets a.bout her life, and in her

: beha.vmur to people around her she was d1v1ded between her
instincts and her prejudices, as they wera too, being uprooted a.nd
thrown into strange surroundings. She 'thoﬁght there could etill
vbe a middle class in a countryv that had. no uppei'- class ‘md' ﬁr"ms j
bent on h‘wmg no Iower Her Mother, a gr‘mdmother by instinct,
living a satisfying 11fe, had unerring dignity ; Anme had to
haveb babies ag:;.inst her will, and to suffer from the 111us101_1 of
priviiege’ in a self-levelling colonf. ,
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The child was christened Kathle‘e‘n-Mansfield, after her grand-
mother. And soon the bond st’sealed in more than name';"I‘vIrs.
>Dyer. was the beloved Grandma of Katherine Mansfield’s ‘best-
known stories, ‘and of her Journal the dirling, COmfort'ing_
Granny who had always loved her, understood her, and protected
her from harm. It was she who did ‘all the mothering in the:
~house; ‘She was only forty-nine ; her daughter Annie, after three-
difficult pregnanciesv complicated by heart trouble, was already'
-tired of babies, but she had strength and love to spare for‘many 4
more children yet. She took Kathleen to her lap with lavish .
gaffveiction, and when Kathleen was a few weeks old, Annie was
7 able to leave for England with her husband, who was making his
first business trip. Before they refur'n‘ed, Kathleen had become
her Granny’s Kass. | ‘ ‘
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Things happened so simply then, Without preparation and
without any shock. They let me go 1nto my mother’s room (I
remember standing on tlptoe and using both h‘mds to turn the
blg white china door-handle) and there'la.y my mother in bed
with hei' arms along the sheet and there s‘zt my grandmother'
| before the fire with a baby in a flannel across her knees. My
mother »pzud no attention to me at all. Perhaps she was asleep,.

e
for my grandmother nodded and said in a voice scarcely above a.
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Whlsper, ‘Gome and see your Ilttle sister. I tiptbed to her'voice
across the room, and she parted the flannel, and I saw a little
round head ‘with a tuft of goldy hair on it and a big face with
~eyes shut——-——whlte as snow. ‘Is it ahve‘?" I asked. ‘Of course,’ md
».grandnqother ‘Look at her holdmg my my fmger And———yes,
hand, sc‘mrcely blgger than my doll’s, in a frilled sleeve, was
Wouﬂd. round her f1nger. Do you like her?’ said my grand.mother.
“Yes. Is she going 'te iplayv with the doll’s house?’ ‘By-and-by, ‘said
*the; grandmother, and I felt very pleaSed. Mrs. Heywood had just -
‘ wgiv"e'n us the doll’s house It was & b‘ea.utifﬁl one with a verandah
~and a balecony and a door that opened and shut and two
-chimneys. I wanted badly to show it to someone else.
"Her name is Gwen,” said the gra.ndmother.‘ ‘Kiss her.’ |
I bent down and kissed fhe little goldy tuft. But she book no
notice. She lay quite still with her eyes shut. | |
‘Now\ go and kiss mothei,’ said the grandmother. |
But mether did not want to kiss .me.:VVery Ianguid, lea.ning ’
against the pillows, she was eating/ some s'ago.' The sun shone

through the windows and winked on the brass knobs on the big |

It Vvs}a,s spring. Our garden was full of big white lilies. I used

to run out and sniff them and come in again with my nose all

All day, all night grandmother’s arms were full. I had no lap _

+to CIimb into, no -pillow to rest against. All belonged to Gwen.
N
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Lmd‘m frowned she sat up quickly in her stefzmer chair and -
- clasped her ankles. Yes, that was her real grudge against life ;
.thé;t was what she could not understand. That was the queSt‘ion
she 'asked and asked, and listened in vain for the answer. It was
 :9.11 very Well to say ‘it was the common lot of women: to bear
=ch11dren It Wasn’t true. She, for one, could prove that wrong. .
‘She was broken, m'i.de Wefz.k her courage was gone, through
-childbes erg. And wha.t made it doubly hard to bear Was, she d1d
not love her children. It was useless pretending. Fven if she had
had the sti'ength- she never would ha.‘vek nursed and played with
‘the little ‘girls. No, it Wés as thoﬁgﬁ a cold breath Hé,d chilled
. her through ‘and through on each of 'the_ase awful joufneys;. she

had no warmth left to give them..
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Sta.nley was half -way up. the path before he saw Lmda “Is
that you, darling?”
“Yes, Stanley.” )
He leapt across the flower-bed und se1zed her in hlS arms. She
was enfolded in that familiar, eager, strong embrace
“Horgive me, darling, f orgive me,” stammered Stanley, and he
| ’jput hig hand under her chin 5.nd lifted her face to him. |

“Forglve you?” smiled Linda. “But whatever for?”

“Good Grod' You can’t have fmgotten, cried Stanley Burnell.
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“I’ve thought of nothing else all day. I’ve had the hell of a d‘zy
I made up my mmd to dash out and telegraph, and then. L
‘thought the wire mightn’t reach you before I did. I’ve been in.
tortures, Llnd‘i. ” |
“But Stanley,” said 'Linda,' vwhat must I forgive you f Qr?” “
| “Linda!” — Stanley was verj hurt —— “didn’t you realize-
——you must have realized — I went away without saying good-
‘bye to you this morning? I can’t imagin.e‘ holw I can ha.ve" done:
‘such a 'thin’g. My confounded temper, of course. But — well”
——and he sighed and took herA in his arms a.gain——.“i’ve-:
- sufferd fvox.-vit enough to-day.” | » 1 | 7_
 Alpers i3 Mansfield RFOMEKE DML BTl o -
' To his da.ughtef Kathleen, ‘Bea.ucha.mp W&Sb to be the father-
adversary, and some fambus‘ battles were to be fought before‘ the-
conflict was resolved. Bub if he often hurt her, he seldo‘mi.
directly frustrated her. At certain crucial moments he actively:
helped her in the é.cquiring of some of those things which, as a‘n.’

a.rti}st, '.sh,e needed most of all.

V
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N They.were' taken off to bed by thé grandmother. She went

first with a candle; the stairs rang to their climbing feet. Isabel

and Lottie lay in a room to themselves, Kezia curled in her

grandmother’s 'soft bed. . | v o _

OBEHBT S ED b kR LIt oss, “In the Bay” R BIRE DL
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“Grandma,” she said in a starfled voice.
: “Wha.t my pet"’ |

“You’re not to d1e Kezia was very decided.

“Ah, Kezia” —— her grandma looked up and smiled and shook
her head — “don’t let’s talk about it.” '
;“But‘ _yeu”re"} not to. you could’t leave_rne. you couldn’t not be
there.”_ This W&S' awful. “Promise me you won’t ever do if, |

grandma,” pieaded Kezia.

i
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Compared - with .the house in town_,rcompared. even with the
g‘arden'.s of temptatioﬁ up the way, Chesney Wold was rather
grand, with its big bay windows, its ornamental porch and its
'conservatory, its forty-year-old trees, its solitary aloe beside the
4dri§re.‘ It was ra.mblin'g and spacious and 'Iovely. There Were

~ stables at the back, an orchard, and severa.l acreév of paddocks, |

.'With the Karori stream winding 'through them ------ It was here

that Kathleen spent some of the formative years of her childhood,

which she reconstructed so vividly m many of her storles

..Beaucha)mp AR C I O B 2 L 7205 — R > > r;zmro 3
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was here that Kathleen spent some of the formative years of ‘her _
childhood. 9:_ Alpers .@v’%:z,x'c [ Z)ﬁ Hh DHEFFETHDI, |
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; ‘And so, at the beginning of 1895, she 'jo'in;gd Veré, and Chaddie
‘and all the other children of the val‘le‘y————‘fa.rn’a children, the

milkman’s children, ithe ‘stoi‘ekeeper’s), \t_he;r Washérwomé,n’s, the
) bus- driw‘wr’s, the children of a dentist —— at the Karori Si;;z.tle.

School to receive the “free, secular, a,ncl compulsory” edueatmn

prescnbed in the colonys Educa.tlon Act of 1877.
Mansfield 24l T, ;%:ﬁ&z??c Tz, SpeIhnO' 7b>-F¥T %@H%ﬁ?mt'
BU T, ARSFCE R COTIN S U, BEME UL, FEROMT
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~’For fhe fact was, the school the Burnell children went to was

not at all the kind of place their parents would have chosen if

" _ﬁhére. had been any choice.vBﬁt there wns none. It was the only
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school for miles. And the co_nsequ‘ence Wae all the childreﬁ of
the neighbourhood, the Judge’s Iittle girls, the doctor’s daughters,
the store keepers children, the milkman’ s, were forced to’ mlx. -
together Not to speak of there being an equa.l number of rude,
rough llttle boys as ‘well. But the line had fto be drawn

 somewhere. Tt was drawn at the KelveySa
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| “M‘other,” sé.id, Kezia, | “ca.nft I ask the Kelveys just once?”
“Certainly not, Kezid.‘” | | K
“But why not?”
“Run 'xwa.y, Kezm. ‘you know qu1te well wivhy not.”
ol bfotzsb 2RI >D 53, Kezia i TF 1CEM Ot 28 b »S |
27: Kelvey ﬁﬁiﬁi%!z()\]\ﬁf\ HﬂE@eﬁgacﬁbmr b D ANEDFNEEN.
473, —D—DHDOIED DEHS ZRRETIND & L ANKOHD 5ENT 5.
“Kezia!” | . o |
Tt was Aunt Beryl’s voice. They turned round. At the Vba,’ck‘
door _‘st(})od Aunt Beryl, staﬁng as if she couldn’t believe what
she saw. | | | )
“How dare you ask the little Kelveys into the cdurtyaid?"’_ said
Ler cold, -furieus voice. “You know as well as I do, yoi1"re not
'a;llowed to talk to them. Run away, children, run a.wa,y-“z.t once.

And don’t come back again,” said Aunt Beryl And she stepped
mto the yard and shooed them out as if they were chmkens

- ¢Off you, go immediately!” she cmlled, cold and proud.
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Our house in Tinakori Road stood far back from the road. It

%

was a big, white-painted square house with a slender pillared
verandah and balcony run_ning. all the way round it. In the front
from the ver:?.ndah edge the garden sloped away in terraces and
_ flights‘o'f concrete steps———doﬁvnmuntil you reached the
stone wall covered W1th nasturtiums that had tbree gates let into f:

_ ,1t ——the v1s1tors gate, the dees*nens ga,te, and a huge pau' of |
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old iron gates that were never used and clashed and clamoured .
When Bogey and I tried to swing oh them. | N '
H2BEEBTHDOI, € b'C——-'%‘E%@IEE?hTV Hardid Beauchamp 23 C O FKic
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v But it was a little trying to have one’s, own washerwoman
living next door Who ‘would persist in attemptmo to talk to
Mother over the fence, and then, just beyond her ‘hovel , -as
Mother called it, there lived an old man who burned leather in
his back yara wheﬁever the wind blew our | way. And further
along there lived an endless family of halfcastes who a.ppeared to
have planted their garden with empty :jzim/ tins and old sauce-pans
and black yviron ketﬂes vﬁthout lid_s. . |
BT, BOIH OENESD, 18 8 RICEVERE BEUOHRT, &AL
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~ Ah-Aah! sounded the sleepy seé.‘ And from the bush there,camelt ,
the sound of little streams flowing, quickly, lightly, slipping
between the smooth stones, gushiug into ferny basins and out
again ; and thére ,‘was the splashing of big drops on large leaves,
and something else —— what was it? ——a faint stir.rin_g' aﬁd;
shaking, ‘the snapping of a twig and then such silence that it

| 'seemed ‘s’omeone' was listening. » , |

| x X XX
"As the morning 'lengthenedi whole parties appeared bver the-'

sand-hills and f;ca.me down on the beach to bathe. It was.
understood thaﬁ; at eleven o’clock the women é.nd children of the
summer colony had fhe, sea.. to themselves. First the women
ﬁndressed, pulled on ‘t;heir Qbathii‘lg dresses and . covered their

| heads in hideous caps like sponge bags; then the children were |
unbuttoned. The beach was strewn with little heaps of clothes
and ghoes; the big summer hats, with stones on them to k(elep;}
them from blowing away, looked Iike {miﬁense- shells. 'It was
stmnge that eVen‘ the sea seemed fo‘ sound differeﬁtly 'w_h_en‘ all
those 1eaping, -Iaughing figures ran into the waves. | | | ;
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Her pnre'nts had now decided to take their three eldest
daughters to Erighnd to bé “finighed.” But that W&IS’Stiﬂ a year
away, and the interval, for Kmthleen, was a year of emotional
and physm‘).l changes, which came ea,rly to her. She was thirteen.
This was the year When she st‘u tled Miss Butts with her question
about “free love”; and the year when she first met “Casar.”
C@ “Casar” wouwTik, fiEE “Jowrnal” oI TIRTS ﬁo)jw);% J.
Mhddleton Murry 3R X0 L T 5
- Katherine Mausfield left New Zealand in January 1903 to enter

‘Queen’s Coyl_lege, Harley Street, London. She was ‘fourtéen,;”A year
]E)e'f ore, she had met in Wellington a gifte'd young ’cellist; Arnold
Troweil,‘ who was a native of the city. She had made friends with
“him, conceived a girlish passion for him, and began to learn the
‘cello vheréelf . He is the Caesar of some of the following entries.

. He and his brother, Garnet Trowell, a young violinst,‘ Ieft New
Zealand some six m’onths after Katherine to study at the
Prussels conservatoire. o | '
Murry OZ 5 b, Kathleen (X 1903{1“1):3«_ Cape Horn ,fxEE]'C New

Zealand % HiFEL 72, CODB%BEMOD%(%E%E%%WL’CL\é?P Alpers 3%
@ﬁ@%&vb>%< b<7;b iﬁ%@gmm\ DICEEL T, %@J%'[ﬁ@c&z»

2



(9%8) A B R B |
(EBRBL ., w0k RHULG b0, 20E bPE OIMOHOBE &
Lz oh ] & WRE L Tivb, Kathleen i Montevuieo 7b> LE—F%
Caesar 1T & DOBAE] i/\vifﬂ%ﬂﬁﬁkbfm o LM Btaa‘eu’c éE‘v
BEBT 2 WORDOFREOB I %k@%’i% LI T LRI < I8





