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Mme Forestier did not open the jewel-box as Mme Loisel feared she
would. What would she think if she should perceive the substitution?
What should she say? Would she take her for a robber?

Mme Loisel now knew the horrible life of necessity. She did her
part, however, completely, heroically. It was necessary to pay this
frightful debt. She would pay it. They sent away the maid, they changed
their lodgings; they rented some rooms in an attic.

She learned the odious work of a kitchen. She washed the dishes.
She washed the soiled linen, their clothes and dishcloths, which she
hung on the line to dry; she took down the refuse to the street each
morning and brought up the water, stopping at each landing to catch
her breath. And, clothed like a woman of the people, she went to the
grocer’s, the butcher’s and the fruiterer’s, with her basket on her arm,
shopping, haggling to the last sou of her miserable money.

The husband worked evenings, putting the books of some merchants
in order, and nights he often did copying at five sous a page. And this
life lasted for ten years. At the end of ten years, they had restored all.

Mme Loisel seemed old now. She had become a strong, hard woman,
the crude woman of the poor household. Her hair badly dressed, her
skirts awry, her hands red, she spoke in a loud tone, and washed the
floors with large pails of water. But sometimes, when her husband
was at the office, she would seat herself before the window and think
of that evening party of former times, of that ball where she was so
beautiful and so flattered.

How would it have been if she had not lost the necklace? Who
knows? How singular is life, and how full of changes! How small a
thing will ruin or save one!

One Sunday as she was taking a walk in the Champs-Elysees to
rid herself of the cares of the week, she suddenly perceived a woman
walking with a child. It was Mme Forestier, still young, still pretty,
still attractive. Mme Loisel was affected. Should she speak to her?
Yes, certainly. And now that she had paid, she would tell her all.
Why not?

She approached her. “Good morning, Jeanne.”
Her friend did not recognise her and was astonished to be so

familiarly addressed by this common personage. She stammered, “But,
Madame — I do not know — you must be mistaken—”

“No, I am Matilda Loisel.”
Her friend uttered a cry of astonishment, “Oh! my poor Matilda!

How you have changed!”
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“Yes, I have had some hard days since I saw you; and some miserable
ones — and all because of you ...”

“Because of me? How is that?”
“You recall the diamond necklace that you loaned me to wear to the

Minister’s ball?”
“Yes, very well.”
“Well, I lost it.”
“How is that, since you returned it to me?”
“I returned another to you exactly like it. And it has taken us ten

years to pay for it. You can understand that it was not easy for us who
have nothing. But it is finished and I am decently content.”

Mme Forestier stopped short. She said, “You say that you bought a
diamond necklace to replace mine?”

“Yes. You did not perceive it then? They were just alike.”
And she smiled with proud and simple joy. Mme Forestier was

touched and took both her hands as she replied, “Oh! My poor Matilda!
Mine were false. They were not worth over five hundred francs!”

GUY DE MAUPASSANT

2022-23



Footprints without Feet46

GLOSSARY

incessantly: continuously

tureen: covered dish from which soup is served at the table

M.: abbreviation for ‘Monsieur’ (form of address for a man in French)

Mme: abbreviation for ‘Madame’ (form of address for a woman in French)

vexation: state of being distressed

ruinous: disastrous

usurers: money-lenders, especially those who lend money on a high
rate of interest

sou: a former French coin of low value

awry: not in the correct position or shape; twisted

1. The course of the Loisels’ life changed due to the necklace. Comment.

2. What was the cause of Matilda’s ruin? How could she have avoided it?

3. What would have happened to Matilda if she had confessed to her
friend that she had lost her necklace?

4. If you were caught in a situation like this, how would you have
dealt with it?

1. The characters in this story speak in English. Do you think this is
their language? What clues are there in the story about the language
its characters must be speaking in?

2. Honesty is the best policy.

3. We should be content with what life gives us.

• ‘The Dowry’ by Guy de Maupassant

• ‘A Cup of Tea’ by Katherine Mansfield

• ‘The Bet’ by Anton Chekov

Think about it

Talk about it

Suggested reading
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