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The Stream of Consclousness Novel, employing this technique, gives the
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2.1 1Ha1389 “ The New Dress ” 1uwn18189ng s W13 NANIND Mrs,

Dalloway’s Party — A short Story Sequence by Virginia Woolf, Edited byy Stella Mc
‘Nichol, printed in London by The Hogarth Press, 1978 w1 56 - 65 '

/ Mabel had her first s’erio.us suspicion1 that something was wrong as she took
her cloak’ off and Mrs. Bérnet, while handing her mirror‘and touching the brushes had
‘thus drawing her attention, perhaps rather markedly’, to all the appliances for tidying
and improving hair, complexion, clothes, which existed on the dressing table,

confirmed the suspicion- -that it was not right, not quite right, which growing stronger

DEUNBA AN

1. suspicion : partial or unconfirmed belief esp. that something is wrong or-
someone guilty = AMURIND
" &
2. cloak : aloose garment without sleeves = LEBARUNRIN 9

3. markedly : clearly = athanulata

EN 355 » 271



as she went upstairs and

: Dalloway. she went strai

springing at her, with convlctlonf as she greeted Clarissa

ht to the far end ‘of the room, to a shaded corner where a

iooking-glass hung and iooked. Nol It was not right. And at once the misery which

she always tried to hide,

since she was a child, of

he profouh‘d? dissatisfaction- -the sense she had had, ever

being inferior to other people - -set upon her, relentlessly’,

remorselusly‘. with aj;t':ensity which she could not beat: off, as she would when

she woke at night at'hy
. women, all were thinking-
hideous new dress!”-
shutting rather tight. It w;
water— sprinkled she had
sordld’. repulslvé'; andv
puﬂ‘ed"' up with Ivanlty"'

“How dulll” to show off- 3

he, by reading Borrow or Scott; for oh these men, of these
-“What’s Mabel wearing? What a fright she looks! What a

-izir. eyelids ﬂlckoﬂng' as they came up and then their lids

her own appalling’ inadequacy; her cowardice; her mean,
blan'ned with the little dressmaker how it was to go seemed
her own drawing-room so shabby', and herself, going out,
as she touched the letters on the hall table and said: -

all this now seemed unutterably silly, paltry",and proVincial.

All this had been absolutely destroyed, shown up, exploded, the moment she came

1. conviction : proving or finding guilty = msﬁ@ﬁw’mwuﬁﬁﬂ
2. profound : depths ‘of thought or meaning = ﬁn%a

3. relentiessly : ‘mercileSSIy = 'aﬁ‘m‘l&in;mﬁ ‘

4. remorselessly cruelly : pitilessly = athalwaii

5. ﬂickering : flashingland dying away = 28U -

6. appaling : fear of terror = ¥ lanw UGN | \

7. sordid dirty; disgusting = gnun

8. repulsive causing| a feeling of disgust = W1vuzuVLY

9. shabby bad, old ; in bad condition = irin 7

10. puffed bréath' quickly = winleida (waeda )

11. vanity emptingss, worthlessness = A WLUET mw‘lﬂﬁqmﬁ’l
12. paltry wor_thle\s = anwlaiien
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. into Mrs. Dalloway’ s drawing — room. .

What she had thought th;t evenirig ufhep, sltting over the teacups, Mrs.
Dalloway’s invitation came, was that, of course, she could not be fashionable. It was
.absurd to pretend it even-—fashion meant cut, meant style, meant thirty guineas at
least—-but why not be_original? Why not be herself, anyhow? And, getting up, she
- had taken that old fashion book of her mother's Paris fashion book of the time of the
Empire, vénd had thought how muChﬁprettier, more dignified, and more womanly
they were then, and so set herself---oh, it was foolish---trying to be like them, pluming
- herself in fact, upon being modest and old-fashioned and very_' charming, giving'
herself up, no doubt about it, to and 'orgy' of self-love, which deserved to be'
chastlsedz and so rigged3 herself out llke this. _

But she dared not look in the glass. She could not face the whole horror---
the pale yellow, ididtically old—fashioried silk dress with its long skirf and its high
sleeves and its waist and all the things that looked so charming in the fashion book,
but not on her, not ambng all these ordinary people. She felt like a dressmaker's
dummy standing there, for young people to stick pins into.- 0

_ “But, my dear, it‘s perfectly charming!” Rose Shaw said, looking her up and
down with little satirical pugker‘ of the lips which she expected---Rose herself being
dressed in the height of the fashion, precisely like everybody eise, always.

“We .are all like flies trying to crawl over the edge of the saucer,” Mabel
thought, and repeated the phrase as if she were crossing herself, as if she were trying

To find some spell to annuls this pain, to make this agony endurable. Tabs’ of

. . ; . &
1. orgy : an occasion of wild, drunken merry-making = MARENEN
| % '
2. chastised : punished severely = muuﬁnuamn‘uuﬂ
Y . * l @ ol 3 & ]
3. rigged : tricky = DENIRWINRBY LAVNTEIN
4. pucker - : wrinkle = Fuihn )
5. annul : putanend = AU
g ° P | [P | X
6. tag : phrases or sentence often quoted = AIW@ NBANWANULBY ¢
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hd .

Shakespeare, lines from bobks she had read ages ago, suddenly came to her when

she was in agony, and she repeated them 6ver and over again. “Flies trying to

crawl,” . she repeated. If she could say that over often epough and make herself see
the ﬂies, she would become numb, chill, frozen, dumb. Now she could see fliés
crawling slowly out Of a saucer of milk with their wings stuck together, and she
strained (standing in front pf the Iooking—'—gléss. listening to Rose Shaw) to make
herself see Rose Shaw 'andkall ’the other people there as flies, trying ‘to' hoist
themselves out of something or into sbmethi'ng. m»ager1 ; Insignificant, tolllng’ flies.

But she could not see them like that, not other people. She saw herself like that---she

~was a fly, but the others \were dragonflies, butterflies, beautiful insects, dancing.

ﬂutterlnga', sklmmlng‘ » while she alone dnggod5 h'erself- uyp out of the saucer. (Envy
and spltes, the most det_ﬁs ble’ of the vjt:na were her chief faults) .

“| feel like some dowdy', decrepit'_, horribly dinger ole fly,” she said, making
Robert Haydon stop just td ar hef say that, ]ust to reassure herself by furblshing11
up a poor weak-kneed phrase and sb showing how dcitachcpd12 she was, how wltty13 ' |
. meager : insufficient/= ‘hiquﬁ'm

. R ‘ d . '
. toiling, : moving with difficulty or trouble = indanlnadmenueIndnn

. ﬂutteﬁng : moving the wings rabldly = lay

1

2

3 .
4. skimming : removing ffom a surface of liquid = Lﬂﬁam‘mﬁnf'l
5. dragged = : pulled alo |
. ’
7
8
9

= 8N
. spite : annoy = 'lm!y'lﬂ
. detestable : hateful = pthainfiuds
. vices oevil = 1‘1’1 1t . ‘
. dowdy . unfashionable - = S ' .

10. decrepit : wasted; worn out, enfeebled with age = iri1 1T
aadin o
12, detached : not influenged by others = lilfTuBnna

13. witty : full of wit gr humor = asa wielasunidu

11. furbishing : polishing

.y .
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that she did not feel in the least out of anything. And, of course, Robert Haydon
answéred sbmething quite polite, quite insincere, which she saw through instantly, and
said to herself, directly he went (again from some book), "Lies, lies, lies!” For a party
makes thing eiiher much more real, or much less real, she thought; she saw in a flash
to the bottqm of Robert Haydon's heart; she saw through everythihg. She saw the
truth. This was true, this drawing-room, this self, and the other false. Miss Milan's
littie work— room was really terribly hot, stuffy, sordid. It smelt of ciothes and
cabbage cooking; and yet, when Miss Milan put the glass in her hand, and she
lookéd at herself with the dress on, finished, an extraordinary bliss shot through
~her heart. Suffusad1 with light, she sprang into existence. Rid of cares and wrinkles,
what she had dreamed of herself was there--a beaUtifui woman. Just for a 'sécénd
(she had not dared look longer, Miss Milan wanted to know about the length -of the
skirt), there ‘Iooked at her, framed in the scalloplngzv mahogany, a gray—white.
mysteriously smiling, charming girl, the core of h‘erself,‘the soul of herself; and it was
not vanity only, not only self-love that made hér think it good, tender, and true. Miss
Milan said that the skirt could not well be longer; if anything the skirt, said Miss Milan,
. puckering her forehead, considering with all her wits about 'her‘, must be’ shorter; and
she felt, suddenly, honestly, full of love for Miss Milan, much much fonder of Miss
Milan than of anyone in the whole world, and could have cried for pity that she should |
be crawling on the floor with her mouth full of pins, and her face red .and her eyes
bulging3 --that one human being should be doing this for another, and she saw
them aII:as human beings merely, and heljself going off to her party, and Miss Milan

pulling the cover the canary’s cage, 'or letting him pick a hth‘— seed from

1. sufftused : spread over the surface of ; covered = T1U ‘mu%d WY

2. scalloping : rolling or curling up into a spiral = 83A81LYIARIBUIRNTEM N
3. bulging  : swelling out = It} U7y o |

4. hemp : a name given to various plants from which ﬁbers are obtained for

the manufacture of ropes and coarse cloth = /8 Ny
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between her lips, and the

and its endurance and Its

pleasures filled her eyes wit

And now the whole
the scrolled Iooking-glass.
" was in a corner of Mrs.

awake to reality.

thought of.it, of this side of human nature and its patience
being content with such miserable, scanty’ , sordid, little
h tears. | .

thing had vanished. The dress, the room; the love, the pity,
and the canary’s cage---all hadk‘vanished, and here she

Dalloway's drawing-room, suffering tortures, woken side

'But it'was all so p

her' age with two children, 5
have pfinciples or convicti
Shakespearei" There's d
~ was that people did say.
She faced: herse

issued out into the room,

But instead of looking fier

"have looked like Boadice
a sbhoolgirl and slouche

beaten mongrel 7, and lojf

party to look at a picture!

1. scanty : small in
2. petty—-minded : narro

3. weevils

4. simpered : smiled i ‘
5. ‘slouched : moved i
6. slinking

7. inongrel

8. engraving : craving

276

. a small getie with a hard shell

. going off moving in a secret = luw3andaninlathadoy

ltry. Weak=blooded, and _potty—mlm:l2 to care so much at
o be still so utterly’ dependént on people’s opinions and not
ns, hot to be able to say as other people did, “There’s

r We're all wocvlls?1 in a captain’s biscuit---or whatever it

stralght in the glass; she pecked at her left shoulder; she
s if spears were thrown at her yellow dress from all sides.
of tragic, as Rose Shaw would have done---Rose would

--she looked foolish and self~conscious, and slnipered‘ like

ds across the room _positively sllnklngs. as if she were a\
pked- at a picture, and engravlnge. As if one went to a

Everybody knew why she did It - - it was from shame, from

ot
ize or amount = Wou
minded = launy
. &
A9 WY WWRY

foolish self-conscious way ='WIlTIzBENUWY 9
a lazy tired way = %3 D \fiustiedae
‘]

: a dog of no special breed or of mixed breed = gRAWKINTS .
= WNSARN
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humiliation’ .

“Now the fly’s in the saucer,” she said \‘to herself, “right.in the rhiddle, and
can't get out,.and the milk,’” she thought, rigidly staring at the- picture, “is sticking its
wings together.” , '

“It's so old-fashioned,” she said to Charles Burt, making him stbp (which by
* itseif he hated) on his way to talk to someone elSe. A |

She meant, or she tried to make herself think that she meant, that it was the
picture and not her dress, that was old—fashioned. And one word of praise, one word
of affection from Charles would have made all the differénce to her at thé moment. If
he had only said, “Mabel, you're looking .charming tonight!” it would ‘have.changed her
life. But then she ought to have been truthful and direct. Charles said nothing of the
kind, of course. He was malice it self. He always saw through one, especnally if
one were feelmg particularly mean, paltry, or feeble-minded.

“Mabel’s got a new dress!” he said, and the poor fiy was absolutely
| shoved into the middle of the saucer. Really, he would like her to drown, she
believed. He had no heart, no fundamental kindness, only a veneer of.friendliness.
Miss Milan was much more real, muck kinder. 'lf only one could feel that and stick to
it, always. '

| “Why,” she asked herseif - -replying to Charles much to pertly, letting him see |
that she was out of temper, or “rufl’lecl"3 as he called it (“Rather ruffled?” he lsaid and
went on tov Iaugyh at her with some women over there) - -“Why,” she asked hérself,
can't | feel one thing always, feel quite sure that Miss Milén is right, and Charles

wrong and stick to it, feel sure about the canary and pity and love and not be whipped

1. humiliation : being humiliated (humiliate = lower the dignity or self-respect of )

, = mItenan
2. malice : desire to harm others = q'\ﬁ'w

3. ruffled . easily annoyed = MI¥WuRY
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all round in a second by cpming into a room fuli of people? “It- was her

odlous‘,_ weak, vac:lllatlng2 u;hargcter‘ag’aln, aylways giving at the critical moment and

not being seriously interested|in .concholoqys. etymology, botany, archeoldgy. cutting
fructify’ like Mary Dennis, like Violet Searle.

. .up potatoes and yvatching the |
seeing her standing there, bore -down upon her. Of

~ Then Mrs. Homan,
course a thing like a dress w s benedth Mrs. Holnl'uén's notipe. With the family always
tumbling downstairs or havin thefsc‘a_rlo't fevers. Could Mabel tell her if Elmthorpe
was ever let for August and Beptember? Oh, it was a conversation that bored her
unutterably! — it made her furious to be treated Ifke a houéé agent or a meSsenger
boy, to be made use of. Notto have value, that was it, éhe thodght, trying to grasp
something hard.: something | real, whlle' ‘sh’e tried to ansv\;er sensibly about the
bathroom and the south aspi ‘and the hot water to the top of the house; and all the
time she could see little bitg of her yeliow dress in the round. looking—glass which
made themv all the size of t- -buttons or tadpolneéa and it was amazing to think
how much humiliation and agony and ’self—'loathlng7 and effort and bassionate ups
and downs of feeling were cpntained in a thing the size of a threé penny bit. And

what was still odder, this things, this Mabel Waring, 'wasA separated, quite

JdnRsasinga

-t

. odious . : hateful = ‘ ,
2. vacillating hesitating‘ deciding betWeen two opinions; keeping changing
~ one's opinfon = B3N |
3. conchology : the branch of zoclogy that deals with mollusk and shells
= 'manftf'mﬁuaau : .
4. fructify : become fryitful = aa,nen \NAKR \

5. scarlet fevef: a'dangerq s ilness accompanied by redness of the skin =

| 8dntuap | | |
6. tadpole p . the form ’a fro'g‘ or toad between the _,time‘ it leaves the egg and
the time it takes ihé final shape or toad = gnnu
7. loathing  : great disglst = fufive | A
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disconneéted; and though Mrs. Holman (the black button) was Iea'riing forward and
teiling her how her eldest boy had strained his heart running, she could see her, too,
quite detached in the looking—glass, and it vi;as lmb'o’ssible that the black dot, leaning
forward, gestl(:ulatlng1 should make the yellow dot, sitting solitary, seif-centred, feel
what the black dot was feeling, yet they pretended.

“So impossible to keep boys quiet” - - that was fhe kind of thing one said.

And Mrs. Holman, who could never get enough sympathy and snatched what
little there was greedily, as if it were her right (but she deserved much more for there
~was her littie girl who had come down this morning with a ‘swollen knee—joint), took
this miserable offering and looked at it suspiciously, grudglnglyz,‘as if were a half
penny when it ought to have been a pound and put it away in her purse, must put up
with it, mean and miserly though it was, times being hard, so 'very hard; and ,o'n she
went, creaking, injured Mrs. Holman, about the girl with the swol!en joiﬁts. Ah, it was
tragic, this greed, this c:lam«:mr3 of ’humarlm'beings, like a row of cormorants“f, barking
and flapping their wings for sympathy- -it was tragic, could one have felt it and not
merely pretended to feel it! ‘

But in her yellow dress. toﬁight she could not wring out5 one drop more; she
wanted it all, all for herself. She knew (she kept on looking into the glass, dipping into
that dreadfully showing-up blue pool) that she was condemned, déspised. left like this
- in a backwater, because of her being like this a feebles, vacillating creat‘uré; and it

seemed to her that the yellow dress a penance which she had deséwed, and it she

1. gesticulating : using movement of hands or head instead" = ﬁ'tutmm

2. grudgingly : in a grudging manner (grudging = feeling or showing will or envy)

= athlidule
3. clamour : outcry = Lvi¥ae
4. cormorants : a large, greedy bird with a long neck = unn’nf'l unﬁ‘mﬁ"’l
5. wring out : twist and squeeze tightly = fin
6.

feeble : weak = BOUWD
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‘had been dressed like Rosd Shaw, in lovely, c:llnglng1 green with -a ruffie’ of
s\mmdc:mn3 she would have| deserved that; and she thought that there was no
escape for her—none whatever. But It was not her fault altogether, after all. It was

being one of a fami?y of ten;| never having monsy enougyh. always sklmplng‘ and

- baring ; and her mother carryi

 g great cans, and the linoleum worn on the stair edges,
and one sordid little domestic {r gedy after another- -nothing catastrophic’, the sheep
farm failing, but not utterly; her eldest 'brother\marrying beneath him but not very
much- -there was no romance, ‘nothlng extreme about them all. They mtsred‘s out
respectably in seaside resoft every watering—place hsd one.of her aunts even now
asleep in some lo ‘ging with front Wlndows ndt quite facing the sea. That was 80
like them- -they hjd to squin at things always And she had done the same- -she
was just like her aunts, For al| her dreams of living in India, married to some hero like
'Sir Henry Lawrence, some empire builder (still the sight of @ native in a turban filled
her with rdmance), she had failed utterly. She had married Hube'rt,‘ with his safe,
perman"pnt underllng7 's job #n‘t‘he Law Courts, they ménaged‘ tolerably in a smallish
house, without propekr mald‘s, and hash when she was alons or just bread and butter,
but ‘now and then- -Mrs. | Holman wa’s’ off, thinking her the most dried—up,
unsympathetic Mig she ﬁad ver met, absurdly dressed, too, and would tell everyone
about Mabel's fantastic sppejmnce— -now and appearance- -now and then, though

Mabel Waring, left alone on|the blue sofa, punching the cushiori in order to look

-

. clinging  : showing the|form of body = unuiile

2. ruffle ‘@ piece of cloth gathered into folds and wom as an ornamental frill
S =oeuny -

3. swandown : - soft feathers = mﬁt}u

4. skimping . economical| = tivlTzniw-

5. céta’strophic: sudden ha ning that causes suffering = Wit

6. petered  : gradually came to an end = #iby 4 ‘t';m;ﬂ

7. underiing : a person ofjlow rank or position = Q’bg‘lu’d’\umhvi‘\
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occupied, for she would not join Charles Burt.-and Rose Shaw, chattering' like
magples1 and perhaps laughing at her by the fireplace- '-riow and tﬁen, there did
’come to her delicious moments, reading the other night in bed, for instance, or down
by the sea on the sand in the sun;"ét/ /Easter- -let her recalli it- -a great tuft of pale
sand—grass standing all twisted like a shock of spears against the sky. Whic'h was
blue like a smooth china egg, so firm, so hard, and then the melody of the waves -
“Mush, hush,” theyrsaic‘i. and the children’s shouts paddling- -yes, it was a divine
moment, and there she lay, she felt, in the hand of the Goddess who was the world;

rather a hard- hearted, but very beautiful Goddess, a Ilttle lamb laid on the qltar (one

did thlnk these silly things, and it didn't matter so long as one never said them) And J

also with Hubert sometimes she had quite unexpectebly- -carving the mutton for
‘Sunday lunch, for no reason,; opening. a letter, commg into a room- -divine moments,
when she te herself (for she/ would never say this to anybody else), “This is it. This
has happened. This is it!” And the other way about it was equally surpnsmg- -that is,
when everythung was arranged- -musuc, weather, holidays, every reason for happiness
was there- -then nothing happened at all. One wasn't happy. It was flat, just flat, that
was all. -

Her wretched self again, no doubt! She had always been a fretfulz. weak,
unsaﬁsfactory mother, a wobbly3 wife, lolling about in a kind of twilight existence with
nothing very clear or very bold, or more one thing than another, like all her brothers.
and sisters, except perhaps Hubert- -they were all the sameé poor water—veined
creatures who did nothing. Then in the midst of this creeping, crawling life, suddenly
she was on the crest of .a wave. That wretched fly- -where had sﬁe read \the story that.

kept comipg into her mind about the fly and the saucer? - -struggled out. Yes, she \

1. magpie : a noisy chattering person = AWWANIN

2. fretful : imitable ; discontented = Quidt
3. wobbly  : not firm or steady = |CERIGEY
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had those moments. But
“seldom. By degrees she
That was not to be endured!

She would go to

:I:v that she was forty, they might come more and more

sld cease to struggle any more. But that was deplorable!
That made her feel ashamed of herseif!
the London Library tomorrow. She would find some

wonderful, 'helpﬁ'.\l.' astonishing book, quite by chance, a book by a clergyman, by an

American no one had ever

accidentaily, into a hall w

heard of ; or she would walk down the Strand and drop

re 8 miner was telling about the life in the pit, and

suddenly she would become a new person. She would be absolutely' transformed. She -

would wear a uniform; shq ould be called Sister Somebody ; she would never'give a

thought to clothes again. And forever after she would be perfectly clear about Charles

Burt and Miss Milan and this room and that room; and it would be always, day after

day, as if she were lying in

So she got up from
got up too,v and’ she waved
depend on them or;e scrap,
all the spears were gatherec
said, “Good night.” |

“But it's too early

@ sun or carving the mutton: It would be it!

the blue sofa, and the yellow button in the looking-giass
her hand to Charles and Rose to show them she did not
and the yellow button moved out of the looking—glass, and

| into her breast as she walked towards Mrs. Dalloway and

to go,” said Mrs. Dalloway, who was always so charming.

“'m afraid | mus

wobbly voice which only

" said Mabel Waring. - “But,” she added in her weak,

unded ridiculous when she tried to strengthen it, “I have

enjoyed myself,” she said tg Mr. Dalloway, who she met on ,the stairs.

“Lies, lies, lies!” she said to herself, going downstairs,. and “Right in the

- saucer!” she said to hersel

round and round and round,

as she‘thanked Mrs. Barnet for.helping her wrap herself,

in the Chinese cloak she had worn these twenty years.

X od ‘
22 aphitedesiinmmning |
[V ' g e / o' & a , .
Mabel $#nitisaudisnildinfanddiuncfinoniFanguoen uaziile Mrs.
- ) -l Y | ' o
Banet Dunszanlize iefeslddmiuudanuuazindosszdusng 9 Anseguuld:
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e ﬁoﬁw‘lﬁmaﬁﬂ"nuﬁn'jw maﬁ'mz‘\ﬂ:igﬁu‘in%u ua:mwﬁm{ﬁmm{wmﬁ
iredwluTuunimuas Clarissa Dalloway uazinmpwsdaiiwswesveathwiidy
5N mamo'lﬂﬁaguﬁwuaoﬁao"ﬁoﬁm:enu'umag Wotinauoslunizsn rafuige
uavdatels Lnawm’mufﬁaumwﬁnwﬂw‘ﬁolﬂuﬁvwfﬁnﬁtnaﬁme‘feuoitﬁn 1w
ﬂ’:'\uﬁnﬁﬁmdmmmﬂﬂuﬁamﬁaageiav'ﬁ'wgﬁu ﬁ'uti‘]um‘mﬁnﬁm;mﬁﬂmna
iwao (in usziselumusafiszaudeldiiunua e uszainvildisadaaduduluie
NAAURIINTEMITULEY Borrow W3UBY Scott Wik Mabe! ﬁﬁnﬁoﬂu'l;m'\m"iﬁﬂuﬁ
agfluauiim Mrs. Dalloway A3fa31 Mabel la'ma.‘lsm'luo'mﬂuu m:'[ﬂsomﬁa'lam
mu‘unaw\ ﬂ'nman'uaamannmunaﬂaanmmu

Mabel had her first serious suspicion that something was wrong as she took
her cloak off and Mrs. Barnet, while hariding her mirror and touching the brushes and
thus drawing her attention, perhaps rather markedly, to all the appliances for tidying
and improving hair, complexion, clothes, which existed on the dressing tabie,
confirmed the suspicion- -that it was not right. not quite right, which growing stronger
as she went upstairs and springing at her, with conviction as she greeted Clarissa
Dalloway, she went straight to the far end of the room to a shaded corner where a
looking~glass hung and looked. No! It was not right. And at once the misery which
she aiways tried to ’hid‘e, the profound dissatisfaction- -the sense shé'had had, ever
since she was a child, of being inferior to other peoplie- -set upon her, relentiessly,
remorselessly, with an intensity which she could hot beat off, as she would when she .
woke at night at home, by reading Borrow or Scott; for oh these men, oh these
women, all were thinking - -“What's Mabel wearing? What a fright she looks! What a
hideous new dress!"” ;

irafin lWdsmmgivinlusaedadusegailinluom Woreldfudgan Mrs.
‘Dalloway  anfaluaawinir iselimursofezudsiauadofonld inasiu
wurnflazedesdroiduile 30 n’iﬁmﬂuadjgﬁau wsasiaanstudrvansaias isalele
m’mﬁ’q‘&mmmt{wmaﬁuuﬂma‘mg wastAnwiwuunsslusondn Empire  (Anwmue
natlunnde 9 ﬁun:ﬂﬂnﬂ'::iw')ﬁﬁm‘y'e-n'nmwﬁla’ﬁu) fugmm'm isauien
a1 welidaamaidadwandu 9 lunw ussdwintiuliwafssvundoystnaman
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ui usdwaiselayaianluauiim Mrs. Dalloway. 9399 isandulinduesameslu
o . = '

nizan gafiselfdugadilngfiniesden Lraﬁmmuaummuﬂuv\wmmmmaan

aniindoidiumys My auﬁﬂa

But she dare not ook in the glass. She could not face the whole horror—-the
pale yellow, idiotically olq—fas ioned silk dress with its long skirt:and its high sleeves
and its waist and all the. thiﬁgs that |ooked' so charming in the fashion book, but not on
her, not. among all these inary people. ‘Sh'e felt like a dressmaker’s dummy
'standing there,’ for’ycjung people to stick pins into.

stucfisaifIRang aqfu Rose Shaw wnq'nﬁauaama wbuizafitnn
WILAITIMURIBALYN WIITY Mabel 'h'qmﬂ'lﬁd'mmn “But, my dear, it's perfectly
charrhing!" | | ‘ | '

Mabel #n'lufiasele ﬁtyamud"méﬂnwﬁ’aﬁwa'al."iﬂm‘i'.luf'i'\ uysdinilauniy
wunsitmenailiusueuaiusasuia “We dre all like flies trying to crawl over the
edge of saucer.” URZLEDIAL admd%fu‘i']nﬁwuﬁﬁmamﬁ 5 8anINIMTBIUN
\safiadn (Mﬂwvmﬁmaﬁu gwinazanuaziiaafly Rose Shaw atj) alvdiaadin
Rose Shaw unzaudu 9 ik ufaamn'lnmnmLﬂumuauuuam‘luumwthmu‘lu
fnumine Duninfinitslugniinds wdanduduwanrduuassfisnnuaifide
mmmaaﬂanuuhu'lﬂ'[aum -um:nmLmnaugﬂuuumemnwmmummmwnn
nnIwmIBduiA T reTuewanirnedudaatussatandoads swduarutlid

o
VB AUTBOLIINUY

LTANATY “d’uj‘im foudluuusaung '?'manﬂ:nu.a*wu 9" il Robert
Haydon wyaRaite nmauipsathagnwuslaindale Sovhlw Mavel Finaninwn use
wamum'lmmaan iwafinfipioaaruues Miss Milan ﬁunamaamua"naunuma
Miss Milan umumuavc\mmnmwmwmn:*'[ﬂnﬁwa'l«au Miss Milan n&17i

naelizefl Mabel laaguuwhvuumm folizaifinit Miss Milan Tanwsdila
iwa§inin Miss Milan annninles 9 land |
irafimwaudieiFosnineg waﬁ;mnnwﬁﬂu'hﬁ’oLaoaqﬁquﬁm%’uumnmmﬁm
Mrs. Dalloway ua:ﬁﬁamwﬁoﬁmmnitgaq '

284 N EN 355




\SBWUNU Charles Burt uam'luowﬁnﬁﬂdo wenmwltivvase usivndy
undanait Mabel 1dnszlusegalnaian ﬁ'ﬂmmmu’n Charles Burt Lﬂucdn‘luumh &
finwnyon -nauwamn'muaw'lwau

wmnawunu Mrs. Holman urnnnmemumnmﬂumwmmmmﬁw NI

0134 Mabel 41 @n Elmthorpe mu'lmmmamaummﬂuua.numuuma ﬂﬂs‘lﬂBUﬂﬂU ,

wafmtudenianiy uanhieuuutm quuuuuuﬁw‘lv\ Mabel In3s waj"wnqu
'l:iﬁqmsiﬂmm uazisaAnidulildsufinveuse welimunsomiionlas g e

adoe ¥ 1 - - . - R . da o
iraieananua 10 au LudSunedny anuiluvesefenudssuwniuandifinad
a1 L3 Sir Henry Lawrence uwn'm'luﬂ'nmﬂmn \pauAINY- Hubert umi’vd‘nuam‘lu
goluea umua.wwaeauameannu'lumuummn 9 lifiauly 'lummmumvnm 9
'lﬂ urataum‘lﬂnwmaaﬂnawawwmmmnu we'ldamiwuaifia Lo dunssn

ol o~ . ' . P |
ﬂa ﬂ%ﬂuuuﬁ)&’m 40 T.|L|.§1 1“"”\”? ﬂ“’“ﬂa‘ﬂﬂ”‘u ‘387“““ mUlﬂt“aalnu uﬁa .

1lamwm15aﬂuwuml.m1unm But now that she was forty, they might come more
and more seldom. By degrees she would cease to struggle any more. But that was
deplorable! That was not to.be endured! That madé her feel ashamed of herseifl

\vofndeluin waa:‘lﬂﬁamqqaauaauwjeﬁ dwinlaotadgiressw
vaﬁeﬁai‘nﬁnuTaanmw‘m'[mimamu‘iﬁunuhﬂwﬁe‘lﬁmd'm isanseziiiuynna
nal l.namaa:'lé'muﬂiua nnnun'nuju sister Al isonslifinfafeddn irenes
Charles Burt uss Miss Milan ammn'h usznsszudsiinnealy

usaqu'uummmaua.mamuwwmmtaa‘luqaamaaﬂum:anqnﬁué’:\u
\58n8128787 Mrs. Dalloway -‘ﬁamaw‘.ﬂﬁuwai'\m‘lu‘iuné’uﬁn Ul Mabel n&1iTLED
fovvafInsutmnion ua:wawmmuﬁmﬁu{lﬁs’m‘iaiﬂ wai‘mnmnﬁua’mﬁuﬂ BLEN
tulau oy Mr. Dalloway fwle iFERANLLINI e’mﬁui{aunmn LIS LT
AuleII e lnundllaaiuin tmﬁ'nﬂauﬂm Mrs. Barnet wn':mmwumtﬂmﬂma
ﬂaunma1au1l.ﬂunm 201

- - o
NINTINNITLTHUN 2

-~ - T d 4 &,
MluinusewufSenifiaSasiin “The New Dress”
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3.1 inaRevoswndheng umm nnhnaoﬁ‘lmma.wﬂanomm ‘Woolf 1

) J ] :
mafinfii3unin Stream of Gonsciousness a1 lElunIduindas Lﬂmmﬂ'ﬂwgmug

i1 Mabel Anataliszwitefagluamim mrs, Dalloway f‘%ov‘i‘\'lﬁsjdwumﬁu Mabel
' uamﬁnaouﬁ‘nﬂ‘iumﬁﬂu maéﬁunuﬁu'lm'matm‘h L% LTBARIIAUBINATN
naumnmmu‘lmwamﬂ amautnaumaammo w'lunaaﬁ'\'lnumumwmmna |
ﬂuwummo'lunaﬂ Fansgeude st A |

n. Mabel Lm unaﬂwﬂmuu Mrs. Barnet 'ﬂ‘wmn?anwmumuﬂn'ln
: manum.onuaoqmn’laan ' wv\do

. usaauﬁm Mrs Dalloway_ &j‘l‘mﬂuﬁwin'\wnuﬁwa'lﬂ \sanam
nnmummmmu’lmaosm an S T

a. flsany U Rose Shaw ua.wmmmrnmmuﬂuuum nauluwe
5O Robert Haydon uge|

- £ d .
BNATINIY

MISS Miian ummnaumnv\mmmmluu'm Mrs. Dalloway

3. a'muuwa 3 Charles’ Burt Was Mrs. Holman 1m1u

3. Mabel namnsulufefafa aruiaiufizussnwiuann uan -
mmwnmammm.'[ﬂswﬂ WUNIU umnau‘lﬂunm Mrs. Holman Charles Burt uaz
'Rosel shaw Bnafaiusallinisfaasdiuaumsniu wqmamfnmlmumn fady
Augulni Easter ﬁ'ular.néﬁ;ﬁmhawqmm:jﬁdmmv’maomwnfﬁtﬁwﬁuﬁumalu :
nu ] o - .

a. mumﬁ'zbmaj’ﬁa‘hmatﬂuﬂuadwh 'a:ﬂ%’uﬂ;mazmﬂmﬁuao
oty | |

qnaanmnﬁaé AU UNRRUYIW
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Fasnsaansntsduinleunuly Mabel ﬁ‘\mI‘\ﬁ Lﬂutﬁnuﬂmom
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_ wsamanimmaniuiuiiduivenufinuss Mabel whuulﬂmmns.'[ﬂnmtalauu‘lﬂm
fufazATdn 9 dmiu Mabel uum:'[ﬂn‘lvmuunmummmammwuam mMImn
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auiLasfivn i Mabel 'wuﬁwaulﬁmmdﬁﬁqﬂ ‘ua':a’lm'm'nuzmwiﬂuﬁo (conflict)
vosnwadle anudaudmsusafe msfaaiwhetioliauesSsslipueniasunn
vhauling nmadnauluwle Woaiserusautaulwonsens wausuiuiuanw
Put3eveInnLes 'lxiﬁmww;mm:ﬂwmﬁaﬁu 'lxiau'la'i'iﬂuélua:ﬁmﬁU'Jﬁfuhsdﬂso
Aueldnluruaelnfe isedaiiu Mabel aulnififinndelnilunowsy ussfadn
ma:xﬂuﬂuﬁﬁm'mL‘i‘ta:'i’u'lumutmu'lnn'i'lﬁwammi‘]um A

3.2 MAazATY (character)

- N. Mabel Waring ﬂama.ﬂnanwammu Lﬂumyaaw 40 U 119 n
o da
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aulainnuduazfanioneaseednils damwseimuagluduMrs. Dalloway 8nda’
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1aile Wiiaisafaiwanmemiulimillawses |
2. Hubert Waring nmummwua‘nm‘uﬂumwm Mabel 4 U@ unss
_'lu'lmy'[ﬂun'luﬁ'lmmmm | N
f. Mrs. Dalloway L:Junm'ntywnmo 9 YN MAT TN 1373370
Mabet '.i'lu'mﬂuwwaamunaaumwuagmua
3. Rose Shaw amnvsmn‘lmumuu’n'lm’mmu Mrs. Dalloway w19
udsmaurduiioy uunuuﬂ'\wm.nm'mu Mabel 'n'mm Mabel 'lamuuwmnan']
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“But, my dear, lt' perfectly charmlng!" Rose Shaw said looking her up and

down with that little satitical pucker of the lips which she expected- -Rose herself

being dressed in the heigh
1. Robert

289 Mabel ﬁ';'l\ﬁﬁdiuh*
1NN Mabel et
And, of course,
insincere, which she saw

from some book) , “Lies,

t of the fashlon. precisely like everybody else, always.
Haydon u'un't':'nQﬂﬁ@ﬁ‘lﬁi’miiym‘lmmﬁuﬁ NINANNAR
W mqm'ﬁﬁ.l Mabel \fwwTzassmiunsddn
ifnweiels fhedonunoudl ' |

Robert Haydon answered something quite polite, quite
through instantly, and said‘to herself, directly he went (egain

lies, lies!” For a party makes-thihg‘ either much more real, or

much less real, she tho

ght; she saw In a flash to the bottom of Robert Haydon's

heart; she saw through verything.

A, Miss Mian Lﬂuang‘uﬁm Mabel m‘hlﬁn IMINAUAAVBY Mabel
! mmn Miss Milan mnm'w'lmmv\m mﬂ.mmﬂuﬂuw‘w
Y t'nu meamnvmun "mm'nmom 11397 Mable lsoy uszisadewainazlusoues
Mabel ywhazdunial il Mabel \Awi1 Miss Milan Lﬂugnuﬂ'nmw’lamnn'hﬁu |

8 9 Afedanwiindfls Miss Milan 'hmeuu

ﬂ't'lvTcTchunﬂu‘h Ma

Just for a second (she had not dared look longer, Miss Milan wanted to know
about the length of the t_wm). there looked at her, framed in the scalloping mahogany,
a gray-white, mysteriously smiling, charming girl, the core of herself, the soul of
herself; -and it was not vanlty only, not only self-love that made her think it good,
tender, and true. Miss Milan said that the skirt could not well be longer; |f anythlng the
skirt, said Miss Milan, puckering her forehead, consudering with all her wits about her,
must be shorter; and he felt, suddenly, ‘honestly, full of love for Miss Milan, much
much fonder of Miss Milgn than of anyone in the whole world. '

#. Charies Burt u'nnanuv\ﬁﬂmwmu Mrs. Dalloway mtﬂuanuﬂum
mutmu'\'lummﬁm ) Mabel- 1'\uJuNmiauwv\mLaumtmd‘a'umnuunﬁ‘mwwh
douud 11w Mabel 1 wmmwmunmua.mwLﬁuhciad‘ﬁu B N RVEORELICTN
Mabel duzpldynin

1] ! ‘ d '
atinani uﬁaﬁwwﬁw

m'lm'mmm'lﬁ Mabel ﬁm'nmwmmm-wmﬁmﬂwaamu
nmumwwm Charles Burt

‘088 EN 355




Charles said nothing of the kind, of course. He was malice itself. He aiways
saw through one, especially if one were feeling particularly mean;.péltry, or feeble~
minded.

“Mabel's got a new dress!” he said, and the poor fly was absolutely shoved
into the middle of the saucer. Really, he would like her to drown, she believed. He
had no heart, no fundamentai kindness, only a veneer of friendliness.
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' Tﬁen Mrs. Holman, seeing her standingkth‘ere. bore down her. Of course a
thing like a dress was beneath Mrs.‘vHoif’nan's notice, with the famiiy always tumbling
downstairs or haying the scariet fever. Could Mabel tell her if Elmthorpe was ever let

for August and September? Oh, it was a conversatibn that bored her unutterably! - -it

mad her furious to be treated like a house agent or a messenger boy, to be made use '

of. Not to have value, kthat was it, she thought, trying to grasp sométhing hard,
something real, while she tried to answer seﬁsibly a‘b'out the bathroom and the south
aspect and the hot water to.the top of the house; and all the time she could see little
bits of her yeliow dress in the round looking—glass which made them all 'the size of
boot-buttons: or tadpoles; and it was amazing to think how much humiliation and
agony and self-loathing and effort and passionate ups and downs of feeling were
contained in a thing the size of a three penny bit. |

wihmarasdw 9 gamasiindiominiuaiiufauss Mabel faw udfidu

adaa w

a o A an a o oo o o v
FIGSAINAUDWTIATII LWITLITIVWNLNUAUNURDA 9 nulua#ﬂ”vlﬂ LTU AUNUUREY

T W - o P |

WUU Rose Shaw WIauuu Charles Burt nﬁnv‘yﬂmtwn:um‘luummanh nuaAUNn
9 2 ‘d x L3 9 .7 - A l‘; &
'uaummwmvﬂagauuumuumumﬂuiamn g NIUU

EN 355 o | | 289



- ) o
NANIINMNTLWN 3

R LTIy Mabe| wdbsfinsléfumsondesmiefidou IWNTIzIMA LA
nanswmﬂtgun 4

snumusfidy Mabel Wwathaly armuw%‘auunmama yanaaLwW Mabela Wy
1duTinsSonio i

wWHIN auuﬂ'lvmmmﬂu “Mabel 1utsaoﬂuw91anui1wuammamagamamnw

4. To be satisﬁpd ith one’'s life will lead that pérson‘to a happy life.

f. To be happy in|life means to be satisfied with one’s life.
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10.
11,
12.
13.

14.
15.
16.

o o«
susmumsiiumensinge

| feel wyhenv she saw herself in the n)ki.rror at the beginning

think about her feeling as she greeted Mrs. Dalloway?
What did

Dalloway?
What did s

the teé~pa

he think about the guests at the tea~party held by Mrs.
,.reca'lt about the reason why she had to wear this dress to

Who walke past while she was thinking about the guests in the tea-

What d»d s e thmk further about the guests and herself after Rose Shaw

- had walked past?

Who eise admired her dress?
Did she believe his admiration? _
‘Who said tp. her that her dress would Iook nice |f it was shorter?
‘ What dld ha ithink . about Miss Milan when: she heard ‘Miss Milan's
comment? , , ,
fthd that Mabel got a new dress?
How did she feel after Charles Burt had shouted?
What did Mrs. Holman ask Mabel?
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17. How did she feel when Mrs. Holman asked her that?

18. What did she recall after Mrs. Holman had talked with her?

19. Why did she wonder why she felt happy at that time and why did she feel
not happy toward her present‘life? ,

20. What did she plan to do for the next day after her discovery of herself?

21.  What did she do after this?

22. What did Mrs. Dalioway say to her?

23. What did Mabel say to Mr. Dalloway when she met him downstairs?

24. What did she tell herself?
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