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The girl was a pretty and charming young lady who was born into a family of clerks, as if by a slip of fate. She had no dowry, no expectations, no way of being known, loved, or married by any rich man. She married a little clerk of the Ministry of Public Instruction.
Since she could not dress well, she always dressed plainly. She was unhappy with this situation, as if she had fallen from a higher position. Actually, there is neither caste nor rank for women. Their beauty, charm, and elegance often make women the equals of the greatest ladies.
Mathilde always felt herself born to all the luxuries in the world. She hated the poverty of her house, the shabby chairs, and the ugliness of the curtains. All those things tortured her and made her angry. She always dreamed of a great house with big armchairs, great chandeliers, dainty cabinets containing priceless things. She thought of reception rooms made for chatting at five o’clock with close friends in beautiful dresses.
She had no beautiful dresses, no jewels, nothing. She felt she was made for them. She would like to be envied by other women.
She had a friend, an old schoolmate, who was rich. She did not like to go to see her anymore because she felt so sad when she came home.
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One evening, her husband came home holding a large envelope in his hand.
“There is something for you, dear,” he said.
She tore the paper quickly and drew out a printed card.
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The Minister of Public Instruction and Madame Georges Ramponneau request the honour of M. and Madame Loisel’s company at the palace of the Ministry on Monday evening, January 18th.



		
Instead of being delighted, as her husband had hoped, she threw the invitation on the table angrily.
“What do you wish me to do with that?” she asked.
“My dear, I thought you would be glad,” her husband said. “You never go out, and this is such a good opportunity. It was very difficult to get this invitation. Everyone wants to go to this ball, and they are not giving many invitations to clerks. The whole official world will be there.”
“And what do you wish me to wear?”
“The gown you go to the theatre in looks very nice.”
She started to cry.
“What’s the matter, dear? What’s the matter?” her husband asked.
“Nothing.”
“Please, tell me.”
“I have no gown, and therefore, I can’t go to this ball. Give your card to one of your colleagues whose wife has better gowns than I do.”
He was in despair. He thought for a moment.
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“Come, Mathilde, let us see,” he said. “How much would a suitable gown cost? Something simple?”
After thinking for some time, she answered:
“I don’t know exactly, but I think around four hundred francs.”
Her husband grew a little pale. He was saving some money to buy hunting equipment. He was planning to go hunting next summer with several friends. But he had no choice.
“Very well,” he said. “I will give you four hundred francs. Try to have a pretty gown which you could wear to other occasions as well.”
As the day of the ball approached, Madame Loisel became more anxious. Her gown was ready, but she still seemed sad.
“What is the matter?” asked her husband one evening. “You have seemed very sad these last
three days.”
“It makes me annoyed not to have a single piece of jewellery,” she answered. “I have nothing to put on. I will look poor. I would rather not go to the ball at all.”
“You may wear natural flowers,” said her husband. “You can get two or three magnificent roses for ten francs.”
She was not convinced.
“No! It is so humiliating to look poor among other rich women.”
“You can ask your friend, Madame Forestier, to lend you some jewels. You are close enough with her to do that.”
“You are right,” she cried with joy. “I didn’t think of that.”
The next day, she went to her friend and told her of her distress. Madame Forestier went to a wardrobe with a mirror, took out a large jewel box, opened it, and said to Madame Loisel:
“Choose, my dear.”
She saw some bracelets, a pearl necklace, and some rings in the box. She tried them on, but she did not like them very much.
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“Have you got any more?” she asked.
“Yes, dear,” said Madame Forestier. “You can look in the other boxes. I don’t know what you like.”
Suddenly, she discovered a diamond necklace in a black satin box. Her heart started to beat faster. Her hands trembled when she took it. She tried it on, and she liked her reflection in the mirror.
“Will you lend me this, only this?” she asked.
“Yes, certainly,” said Madame Forestier.
“Thank you, dear,” she said, throwing her arms around her friend’s neck.
The night of the ball arrived. Madame Loisel looked so beautiful in her gown and with her necklace. Everyone in the ballroom looked at her and asked her name. All the men wanted to waltz with her. She was even remarked by the minister.
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She had a great night. She left the ball about four o’clock in the morning. Her husband had been sleeping in a little anteroom since midnight. She woke him up.
“Let’s go,” she said.
“Wait a bit,” her husband said. “You will catch a cold outside. I will call a cab.”
But she did not listen to him and rapidly went down the stairs. She did not want to be seen in her cheap coat by other women who were wearing their expensive furs. When they reached the street, they could not find a carriage and began to look for one. They went through the Seine, shivering with cold. They found an old-looking cab at last.
When they arrived home, all was ended for Madame Loisel. As for her husband, he had to be at the ministry at ten o’clock that morning. When Madame Loisel took off her coat, she uttered a cry. She did not have the necklace around her neck!
“What is the matter with you?” asked her husband.
“I have - I have - I’ve lost Madame Forestier’s necklace!” she cried.
“What! How? Impossible!”
They started to look in her pockets, among the folds of her skirt, her coat, everywhere. But they did not find it.
“Are you sure you had it on when you left the ball?” he asked.
“Yes, I felt it when we were leaving.”
“If you had lost it in the street, you would have heard it fall. It must be in the cab.”
“Probably. Did you take his number?”
“No. You? Did you notice it?”
“No.”
They looked at each other nervously. At last, Monsieur Loisel put on his clothes.
“I will walk over the whole route to see if I can find it,” he said.
He went out in a hurry. She sat waiting on a chair in her ball dress. She did not have any strength to go to bed.
Her husband returned around seven o’clock. He had found nothing. Then, he went to the police station, to the cab companies, to the newspapers to offer a reward. She waited all day, terribly nervous.
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Monsieur Loisel returned at night. He had discovered nothing again.
“You must write to your friend,” he said. “Tell her that you have broken the clasp of the necklace and you are having it mended. That will give us some time.”
She did what he said.
At the end of a week, they lost all hope.
“We must find a way to replace the necklace,” said Monsieur Loisel. He now looked five years older.
The next day, they took the black box which had contained the necklace to the jeweller. His name was on the box.
“I did not sell the necklace,” the jeweller said. “I just furnished the box.”
Then, they went from jeweller to jeweller, searching for a necklace that looked like Madame Forestier’s. At last, they found one in a shop at the Palais Royal that looked exactly like the one they had lost. It was forty thousand francs. They could have it for thirty-six. They begged the jeweller not to sell it for three days. They also made a bargain that he should buy it back for thirty-four thousand francs in case they find the lost necklace before the end of February.
Loisel had eighteen thousand francs which had been left to him by his father. He borrowed the rest of the money from some of his friends. Then, he went back to the jeweller to buy
the necklace.
Madame Loisel took the necklace back to Madame Forestier.
“You should have returned it sooner,” said Madame Forestier. “I might have needed it.”
Madame Loisel feared that she might open the box, but she did not. If she had realised, what would she have thought?
Madame Loisel was aware of their dreadful situation. She had to play her part and do something. That debt must be paid, and she would pay it. They dismissed their maid, changed their house, and they rented a garret under the roof.
She came to know how heavy the housework was. She washed the dishes, the clothes, and the linen. She had to go to the grocer, the butcher and come back home with a basket on her arm. Her husband worked in the evenings, making up a tradesman’s accounts, and he came back home very late at night.
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This life lasted ten years.
At the end of ten years, they had paid for everything. Madame Loisel looked very old now. Sometimes, she sat by the window and thought of that ball where she had been so beautiful and so admired. She always thought about what would have happened if she had not lost that necklace. Who knows? How strange life is!
One Sunday, while walking in the Champs Elysees, Madame Loisel suddenly noticed a woman with a child. It was Madame Forestier. She still looked young, beautiful, and charming. Madame Loisel felt moved. She was not sure if she should speak to her. Yes, certainly, she should. So, she went up.
“Hello, Jeanne,” she said.
Madame Forestier was surprised.
“I do not know you, Madame,” she said. “You must
be mistaken.”
“No. I am Mathilde Loisel.”
“Oh, my poor Mathilde! You have changed a lot!”
“Yes, I have had a pretty hard life in great
poverty - and that is because of you!”
“How come?”
“Do you remember that diamond necklace you lent me
to wear at the ball?”
“Yes.”
“Well, I lost it after the ball.”
“What do you mean? You brought it back.”
“I brought you another one that looked exactly like yours. It took us ten years to pay for it. As we had nothing, it was not easy for us to pay our debt. At last, it
is ended.”
“You mean that you bought a necklace to replace mine?”
“Yes. You never noticed it? They were very similar.”
“Oh, my poor Mathilde! My necklace was paste! It was worth at most five hundred francs!”
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