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2 . 1  ,&I,& “The  New  Dress”  ,&n?l+?&“qIt ~il~l~ln%4~~~bl  Mrs.  Dalloway’s

Party  -A A  Shurt  S t o r y  Sequencr  b y  V i r g i n i a  W o o l f ,  E d i t e d  by  Stella  MC  Ni-

I:  hr,  I , p r i n t e d  i n  L o n d o n  br T h e  Hogarth  Press,  1 9 7 8  M:I  56-65

Habel  h a d  h e r  f i r s t  s e r i o u s  s u s p i c i o n ’ that  something was wrong a s

she  t o o k  her  cloak2 o f f  and  Mrs. Barnet., whi le  handing  her  mirror  and  tow

thing t.he  b r u s h e s  h a d  t h u s  drawing  h e r  atlention, perhaps rather markedly”,

t.(l a l l  the  appl iances  for  t idy ing  and,  improving  hair ,  complex ion ,  clothrjs,

w h i c h  existed on the drea,sing  t a b l e . conf irmed t,he  suspic ion- - that  it,  was

not,  rIyht,ncit  quit.e  r i g h t . , which growing stronger as she went. upstairs  and

‘~~,rining  a t  her, with c o n v i c t i o n a a s  shp g r e e t e d  c’lariss  Dalloway, s h e  welit.

‘-,I.raight  1.0 the  f a r  e n d  (If  the>  ~‘oom, to a  shaded corner  where  a  looking-

<(lass  hung  ant1  louked.  N o ’  T t .  w a s  n o t  r i g h t . And at once the misery which

:>tiij always  t,ried 1,~) hide,  t.htd  profound5 dissat is fact ion- - the  sense  she  had

IWd, ever‘  s irlvc  she w a s  a chi Id, o f  b e i n g  i n f e r i o r  t o  o t h e r  people--set,

II~lorL  her, rclent.lesslye,  ren~orselessly~, with an intensi ty  which she  could

nut .  bent, ofi’, as  she would whixn  she  woke at  night .  at  home,  by  rrading  Hor-

row or  scutt;  f o r  o h  thes~x rnG:n,  o f  these womon. al I were thinking--“What’s

Mabel  wear ing ’ ?  What  a  fright,  she  looks !  What  a  hideous  new dress ! ”  - - their

I.  s u s p i c i o n :  part ia l  or  unconf irmed bel ie f  esp .  that  something is

EN 355 7 5



e y e l i d s  f l i c k e r i n g ’ as  they  came up  and then the ir  l ids  shutt ing  rather

t ight . It  was her own appalling2  inadequacy :  her  cowardice ;  her  mean, wa-

ter-sprinkled look that  depressed her . And at once the whole of the room

where. for  ever  so  many hours , she  had planned with the  l i t t le  dressmaker

how it  was to  go seemed sordid=.  replusive4: and her own drawing-room ‘so

shabby=, and herse l f ,  go ing  out .  puffed*  up  with vanity7  a s she touched

the  let ters  on  the  hal l  table  and sa id : “How dull ! ”  to  show of f - -al l  this

now seemed unutterably  s i l ly ,  paltrya,  and  prov inc ia l .  A l l  th is  had  been

absolute ly  destroyed,  shown up,  exploded, the moment she came into Mrs.

Dalloway’s drawing-room.

What she had thought that evening when, s i t t ing  o v e r  the  teacups ,  ~rs.

Dal loway ’s  invitat ion came,  was  that ,  o f  course ,  she  could  not  be  fashiona-

ble . I t  w a s  absurd0 to  pretend i t  even- - fashion meant  cut,meant style ,

meaot  th ir ty  guineas  at  least - -but  why not  be  or ig inal?  Why not  be  herse l f ,

anyhow? And, getting up, she  had taken that  o ld  fashion book o f  her  mo-

t h e r ’ s , Par is  fashion  book o f  the  t ime o f  the  Empire ,  and had thought  how

much prett ier , more  d igni f ied . and more womanly they were then, and so set

h e r s e l f - - o h , i t  was  foo l ish- - try ing  to  be  l ike  them,  p luming hersel f  in

f a c t , upon being modest and old-fashioned and very charming, giving her-

s e l f  u p , no  doubt  about  i t ,  to  an  orgy- o f  s e l f - l o v e , which deserved to

1 .  f l i c k e r i n g :  f lashing  and dy ing  away =  -JBULI?PI

2. appal l ing :  f e a r  o f  t e r r o r  =  G713Mla au?n

3. s o r d i d :  d i r t y ;  d i s g u s i n g  =  i3nihn

4.  repuls ive :  caus ing  a  fee l ing  o f  d isgust  =  d~mrrruaas

5. shabby :  b a d ,  o l d ; in  bad  condi t ion  =  rn’?

6 .  p u f f e d :  breathed  quickly  =  u?t113~;-~  tws+z?)

7. vanity :  emptiness , worthlessness = R?lU~lJL~dl  ~?18J~ii~Ndl

0. paltry : worthless = R-JIu'~~~~~I

9. orgy :  an  occas ion o f  wi ld ,  drunken merry-making =  n?‘Ikiu4!,?
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be)  c h a s t i s e d “  a n d  s o  rigged=  h e r s e l f  o u t  l i k e  t h i s .

H u t  s h e  d a r e d  n o t  l o o k  i n  t h e  g l a s s .  S h e  c o u l d  n o t  f a c e  t h e  w h o l e  hor-

rcrr--the  p a l e  y e l l o w , i d i o t i c a l l y  o l d - f a s h i o n e d  s i l k  d r e s s  w i t h  i t s  l o n g

,,kirt.  a n d  i t s  h i g h  s l e e v e s  a n d  i t s  w a i s t  a n d  a l l  t h e  t h i n g s  t h a t  l o o k e d  s o

~~harmitig  i n  t h e  f a s h i o n  b o o k ,  b u t  n o t  o n  h e r ,  n o t  a m o n g a l l  t h e s e  o r d i n a r y

,i‘il>)>  I I>. S h e  f e l t  l i k e  a  d r e s s m a k e r ’ s  d u m m y  s t a n d i n g  t h e r e ,  f o r  y o u n g  p e o p l e

I.<, <tick p i n s  unto.
.

“Hut, my dear, i t ’ s  p e r f e c t l y  c h a r m i n g ! ”  R o s e  Shaw s a i d ,  l o o k i n g  h e r

ul, and  dowll  w i t h  t h a t  l i t t l e  s a t i r i c a l  pucker3 o f  t h e  l i p s  w h i c h  s h e e s -

lJG.ctcad--Rose  h e r s e l f  b e i n g  d r e s s e d  i n  t h e  h e i g h t  o f  t h e  f a s h i o n ,  precisely-

I i kr rveryhody  e l s e ,  a l w a y s .

“We  a r e  a l l  l i k e  f l i e s  t r y i n g  t o  c r a w l  o v e r  t h e  e d g e  o f  t h e  s a u c e r ,

“Mabe  1 thought., a n d  r e p e a t e d  t h e  p h r a s e  a s  i f  s h e  w e r e  c r o s s i n g  h e r s e l f ,  a s

I (‘ :i  I1  e were trying  t o  f i n d  s o m e  s p e l l  t o  annulA t h i s  p a i n ,  t o  m a k e  t h i s

agorib  e n d u r a b l e .  Tags6  o f  S h a k e s p e a r e , l i n e s  f r o m  b o o k s  s h e  h a d  r e a d  a g e s

ayo,  :;uddenly  came  t o  h e r  w h e n  s h e  w a s  i n  a g o n y . a n d  s h e  r e p e a t e d  t h e m  o v e r

lf

vinyl  o v e r  a g a i n . “ F l i e s  t r y i n g  t o  c r a w l , ”  s h e  r e p e a t e d .  I f  s h e  c o u l d  s a y

t.hat  o v e r  o f t e n  e n o u g h  a n d  m a k e  h e r s e l f  s e e  t h e  f l i e s ,  s h e  w o u l d  b e c o m e

i l l , f r o z e n , d u m b .  N o w  s h e  c o u l d  s e e  f l i e s  c r a w l i n g  s l o w l y  o u t  o f

o f  m i l d  w i t h  t h e i r  w i n g s  s t u c k  t o g e t h e r ;  a n d  s h e  s t r a i n e d  Cstan-

f r o n t  o f  t h e  l o o k i n g - g l a s s , l i s t e n i n g  t o  R o s e  Shaw)  t o  m a k e  herse

S h a w  a n d  a l l  t h e  o t h e r  p e o p l e  t h e r e  a s  f l i e s ,  t r y i n g  t o  h o i s t

t h e m s e l v e s  o u t  o f  s o m e t h i n g  o r  i n t o  s o m e t h i n g ,  apeagree,  i n s i g n i f i c a n t ,

i c h a s t i s e d :  p u n i s h e d  s e v e r e l y  = L$Du~~M~~?~~uu~~

2. r i g g e d :  t r i c k y  = ~$?~L~~LM:Bu b&-ictk

:i. puckel :  w r i n k l e  = :uti?n

4. i‘ll‘l”  1 :  p u t  a n  e n d  = au;?+

5 .  t a g :  p h r a s e  o r  s e n t e n c e  o f t e n  q u o t e d  =  61;~

6 .  meagre :  i n s u f f i c i e n t  =  KtiWOLGOJ
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toiling' 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, but-

terflies, beautiful insects, dancing, fluttering2.  skimming=. while she

alone draggeda  herself up out of the saucer. (Envy and spite-,  the most

detestable* of the vicesa, vere  her chief faults).

"I feel like some dowdy>,  decrepit-, horribly dinger old fly," she

said, making Robert Haydon  stop just  to hear her say that, just to reas-

sure herself by furbishing- up a poor weak-kneed phrase and so shoving hov

detached6  she was, how vitty'". that she did not feel in the least out of

anything. And, of course, robert  Haydon  answered something 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 either much mare real, or much less real, she thought; she saw

in a flash to the bottom of Robert Haydon's  heart; she saw through every-

thing. She saw the truth . This was true. this drawing-room, this self, and

the other false. Miss Milan's little work-room was really terribly hot,

stuffy, sordid. It smelt of clothes and cabbage cooking: and yet, when

Miss Milan put the glass in her hand, and she looked at herslef  with the

dress on, finished, an extraordinary bliss shot through her heart.

1. toiling : moving with difficulty or trouble =,~~8~~~7~?a~a7ua7nd7u7n

2 . fluttering : moving the wings rapidly = TapI

3. skimming : *removing  from a surface of liquid = LR~ou??~~?~Y

4. dragged : pulled along = ain

5. spite : annoy = di61ia17

F. detestable : hateful = ad~~bnjasg,

7. vices : evil = iia?i?a

'8. dowdy : unfashionable = !&J

9. decrepit : wasted; worn out., enfeebled with age = adi if71

10. furbishing : polishing = is~&d~~?
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s u f f u s e d ’ w i t h  l i g h t , s h e  s p r a n g  i n t o  e x i s t e n c e .  R i d  o f  c a r e s  a n d  w r i n k l e s ,

w h a t  s h e  h a d  d r e a m e d  o f  h e r s e l f  w a s  t h e r e - - a  b e a u t i f u l  woman.Just  f o r  a  s e -

c o n d  (she  h a d  n o t  d a r e d  l o o k  - l o n g e r , M i s s  M i l a n  w a n t e d  t o  k n o w  a b o u t  t h e

l e n g h t ‘ o f  t h e  s k i r t ) , t h e r e  l o o k e d  a t  h e r , f r a m e d  i n  t h e  scrollopingP

mahogany, a  g r a y - w h i t e , m y s t e r i o u s l y  s m i l i n g ,  c h a r m i n g  gril, t h e  c o r e  o f

h e r s e l f , t h e  s o u l  o f  h e r s e l f ;  a n d  i t  w a s  n o t  v a n i t y  o n l y ,  n o t  o n l y  self-

l o v e  LhaL m a d e  h e r  t h i n k  i t  g o o d ,  t e n d e r ,  a n d  t r u e . M i s s  M i l a n  s a i d  t h a t

L h r  s k i r t  c o u l d  n o t  w e l l  b e  l o n g e r ;  i f  a n y t h i n g  t h e  s k i r t ,  s a i d  M i s s  M i l a n ,

pucking  h e r  f o r e h e a d , c o n s i d e r i n g  w i t h  a l l  h e r  w i t s  a b o u t  h e r ,  m u s t  b e

st1cJrter; a n d  s h e  f e l t ,  s u d d e n l y ,  h o n e s t l y , f u l l  o f  l o v e  f o r  M i s s  M i l a n ,

m u c h  m u c h  f o n d e r  o f  M i s s  M i l a n  t h a n  o f  a n y o n e  i n  t h e  w h o l e  w o r l d ,  a n d  c o u l d

h a v e  c r i e d  f o r  p i t y  t h a t  s h e  s h o u l d  b e  c r a w l i n g  o n  t h e  f l o o r  w i t h  hel,  m o u t h

Till1 o f  p i n s , a n d  h e r  f a c e  r e d  a n d  h e r  e y e s  bulging3--  t h a t  o n e  h u m a n  b e i n g

s h o u l d  b e  d o i n g  t h i s  f o r  a n o t h e r , a n d  s h e  s a w  t h e m  a l l  a s  h u m a n  b e i n g s

merely, a n d  h e r s e l f  g o i n g  o f f  t o  h e r  p a r t y , a n d  M i s s  M i l a n  p u l l i n g  t h e  c o -

v e r  t h e  c a n a r y ’ s  c a g e , o r  l e t t i n g  h i m  p i c k  a hempa-seed  f r o m  b e t w e e n  her

1 ips, a n d  t h e  t h o u g h t  o f  i t , o f  t h i s  s i d e  o f  h u m a n  n a t u r e  a n d  i t s  p a t i e n c e

a n d  i t s  e n d u r a n c e  a n d  i t s  b e i n g  c o n t e n t  w i t h  s u c h  m i s e r a b l e ,  scantyb, 5 0 r -

did, l i t t l e  p l e a s u r e s  f i l l e d  h e r  e y e s  w i t h  t e a r s .

A n d  n o w  t h e  w h o l e  t h i n g  h a d  v a n i s h e d .  T h e  d r e s s ,  t h e  r o o m ,  t h e  l o v e ,

the  p i t y . t h e  s c r o l l o p i n g  l o o k i n g - g l a s s , a n d  t h e  c a n a r y ’ s  c a g e - - a l l  h a d

v a n i s h e d . a n d  h e r e  s h e  w a s  i n  a  c o r n e r  o f  M r s . Dalloway’s  d r a w i n g - r o o m ,

1. suffused : s p r e a d  o v e r  t h e  s u r f a c e  o f ;  c o v e r e d  = d11r d?ns4 law-i

2 .  s c r o l l o p i n g :  r o l l i n g  o r  c u r l i n g  u p  inL0 a  s p i r a l = a?nein~?n~lniiun%-a?H

3. b u l g i n g :  s w e l l i n g  o u t  = TIi3 U?U

4. h e m p :  a  n a m e  g i v e n  L o  v a r i o u s  p l a n t s  f r o m  w h i c h  f i b e r s  art’ oh-

t a i n e d  f o r  t h e  m a n u f a c t u r e  o f  r o p e s  a n d  c o a r s e  c l o t h  117%~

Its iif11til

5 .  s c a n t y :  s m a l l  i n  s i z e  o r  a m o u n t  : GOU
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suffering tortures, woken side awake to reality.

But it was all so paltry, weak-blooded, and petty-mind' to care so much

at her age with two children, to be still so utterly dependent on people's

opinions and not have principles or convictions. not to be able to say as

other people did, "There's Shakespeare!" There's deah! We're all weevils2

in a captian's biscuit--or whatever it was that people did say.

She faced herself straight in the glass; she pecked at her left shoul-

der; she issued out into the room, as if spears were thrown at her yellow

dress from all sides. But instead of looking fierce of tragic, as Rose Shaw

would have done--Rose would have looked like Boadicea--she looked foolish

and self-conscious, and simpered3 like a schoolgirl and slouched& ZSCI‘OSS

the room, positively slinkinge, as if'she  were a beaten mongrela,  and

looked at a picture, an engraving'. As if one went to a,party  to look at a

picture! Everybody knew why she did it--it was from. shame,from’huailiationR

“Now the fly’s in the saucer,‘(  she said to herself, “right in the mid-

dle, 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 stop

(which by itself he hated) on his way to talk to someone else.

She meant, or she tried to make herself think that she meant, that it

1. petty-minded : narrow minded = Y~LLRU

2. weevils : a small beetle with a hard shell = $24 LLU  4 L”ffl

3. simpered : smiled in foolish self-consious way = 4?~a?uad1~u~al

4 . slouched : moved in a lazy tired way = id’s &A ~CiuodlJiaJaq

5. slinking : going or moving in a secret = ~~HjnlR~su~Haod7Jljuul

6. mongrel : a dog of no special breed or of mixed hreed = d<a&~n~q

7. engraving : carving = unsilsn

8. humiliation : being humiliated (humiliate = lower the dignity or self-

respect of) = niGausn4
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was the picture  and not  her  dress ,  that  was o ld- fashioned.  And one word of

praise , one  word o f  a f fect ion from Charles  would  have made al l  the  di f fe -

rence  to  her  at  the  moment .  I f  he  had only  sa id ,  “Mabel ,  you ’ re  looking

charming  ton ight ! ” i t  would  have  changed  her  l i f e .  But  then she  ought  to

have been truthful  and d irect . Charles  sa id  nothing  o f  the  k ind,  o f  course .

He  w a s  m a l i c e ’  i t  s e l f . He always saw through one, especiallv  i f  o n e  w e r e

fee l ing  part icular ly  mean,  pal try ,  or  feeble -minded.

“Mabel ’ s  got  a  new dress ! “  he  said , and the  poor  f ly  was  absolute ly

:;hovetl  into  t,he  middle  o f  the  saucer .  Real ly ,  he  would  l ike  her  to  drown,

she  bclievrd. He  had no heart., no  fundamental  k indness ,  only  a  veneer  o f

Cricndliness.  Miss Piilan  was much more real , muck kinder .  Tf  on ly  one  cou ld

reel t h a t  a n d  s t i c k  t o  i t ,  a l w a y s .  “ W h y , ” she  asked herse l f - - reply ing  to

c‘harlos  much to  pert ly , lett ing him see  that  she  was out  o f  temper ,  or

“ruff  lcd”z a s  h e  c a l l e d  i t  ( “ R a t h e r  r u f f l e d ? ” he said and went on to laugh

at  her  wit.h some women over  there)--“Why,” She asked hersel f ,  can ’ t  I  feel

one thin4 a l w a y s , fee l  qui te  sure that  Miss  Mi lan is  r ight ,  and Charles

w r o n g  and  s t i c k  t o  i t , f ee l  sure  about  the  canary  and  p i ty  and  love  and  not ,

t)p whippcld a l l  round in  a  second  by  coming  into  a  room fu l l  o f  people?”  I t

was her odious=.  weak, vacillatinga  character  again ,  a lways  g iv ing  at  the

c:riI.i(:al  moment  and not  be ing  ser ious ly  interested  in  conchology6,  etymolo-

L!Y,  hot.any,  archaology, cutt ing  up  potatoes  and watching  them fruct i fy”

1 ma 1 i c <J :  des ire  to  harm others  =  (9518

2. rufrlrVl :  eas i ly  annoyed  = pi?l$ii2~ 2~

3 .  od ious :  h a t e f u l  =  odi~d?an~aaiin~a

4.  v a c i l l a t i n g :  hes i tat ing  in  dec id ing between two opinions ;  keeping

changing  one ’ s  op in ion  = igta’l?l

5. conchology :  the  branch o f  zoo logy  that  deals  with  moIlusk  and  shells

1 dlla;~~&l7~uvao

6. f r u c t i f y :  b e c o m e  f r u i t f u l  = aantn IFinwa
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like Mary Dennis, like Violet Searle.

Then Mrs. Homan, seeing her standing there, bore down upon her. of

course a thing like a dress was beneath Mrs. Holman's notice, with the

family always tumbling downstairs or having the scarlet fever'. Could Mabel

tell  her if Elmthorpe was ever let for August and September? Oh, it was a

rzonversation  that bored her unuttterably!-it  made her furious to be treated

like a house agent or a messenger boy, to be made use of.Not  to have value,

that  was it, she thought, trying to grasp something hard, something real,

while she tried to answer sensibly about 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 yellow dress in the round looking-glass which made them

all the size of boot--buttons or t.adpoles2; 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. And what was still odder, this things, this Mabel Waring, was

separate, quite disconnected; and though Mrs. Holman (the black button)

was leaning forward and telling her how her eldest boy had strained his

heart running, she could see her, too, quite detached in the looking-glass,

and it was impossible that the black dot, leaning forward, gesticulating4

should make the yellow dot, sitting solitary, self-centred, feel what the

black dot was feeling, yet they pretended.

"So impossible to keep boys quiet"--that was the kind of thing one said.

1. scarlet fever : a dangerous illness accompanied by redness of the skin

= ra"zi17uns

Z. tadpole : the form of a frog or toad between the time it leaves

the egg and the time it takes the final shape of a frog

or toad = annuI

3. loathing : great disgust = ?JL~U~

4. gesticulating : using movement of hands or nead instead = 'li;aqr\lxd
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And Mrs. Holman, who could never get enough sympathy and snatched what

I  ittle there  was  greedi ly ,  as if i t  were  h e r  r i g h t  ( b u t  she  deserved  m u c h

m~r‘e for  there  was  her  l i t t le  g ir l  who  had come down this  morning  with  a

:1 wol len  knee-joint), took this  miserable  o f fer ing  and looked at  i t  suspi -

c i ous ly , grudg ing ly ’ , a s  i f  i t  were  a  h a l f p e n n y  w h e n  i t  o u g h t  t o  hava bepn

:l 11ound  and put  i t .  away in  her  purse,  must  put  up with i t ,  mean and mispr-

Iv  though i t ,  was ,  t imes  being hard,  so  very  hard;  and on she  went ,  creak-

ing, injured  M r s .  Rolman, about  the  g ir l  with  the  swol len jo ints .  Ah,  i t

~a:;  t.ragic,  t h i s  g r e e d ,  t h i s  clanour= o f  h u m a n  b e i n g s ,  l i k e  a  TOW  o f  cor-
3morants  , harking and f lapping their  wings  for  sympathy- - i t  was  tragic,

~~r~ultl  on<>  have  fe l t ,  i t  and not  merely  pretended to  fee l  it,!

Rul.  in her yel low dress  tonight  she  could  not  wring out3  one  drop  morn:

,ihe  w a n t e d  i t  a l l , a l l  f o r  h e r s e l f .  S h e  knpw  (she  k e p t .  o n  l o o k i n g  i n t o  the

Lf  I it s s , d ipping  into t h a t  d r e a d f u l l y  showing-tip  blue p o o l )  t h a t  s h e  was

i:ondemned,  d e s p i s e d , le f t  l ike  this  in  a  backwater ,  because  o f  her  be ing

1 iko  this a  feeble&, vac i l lat ing  creature ;  and i t  seemed to  her  t.hat, the

yel low dress  a  penance  which she  had deserved,  and i t  she  had been dressed

l i k e  Rose  Shaw, i n  l o v e l y ,  clinging=  g r e e n  w i t h  a  rufflea  o f  suandown7’  s h e

her-

be-

ill-

would have deserved that ; and  she  thought  that  there  was  no  escape

-none  whalevet-. But ,  i t  was  not  her  fault  a l together .  a f ter  a l l .  I t

1. grudgingly :  in  a  grudg ing  manner  (grudg ing  = fee l ing  or  show

w i l l  o r  e n v y !  =e~l+Yil$ut3

f o r

GIL35

ing

2.  clamour 4”:  o u t c r y  =  Twaa4
.I

:i. cormorants :  a  l a r g e , greedy  b ird  with  a  long  neck  = Uflflltil Mna”laZa

4. wring out :  twist .  and squeeze  t ight ly  = &

5. c l i n g i n g :  showing the  form of  body = UMUL$B

6. r u f f l e :  a  p iece  o f  c loth  gathered into  fo lds  and worn as  an or -

n a m e n t a l  f r i l l  : %aUlf!

7 .  swandown :  s o f t  f e a t h e r s  = ?+u%$

EN 355 83



ing one of a family of ten; never having money enough, always skimping’

and baring: and her mother carrying great cans, and the linoleum worn on

the stair edges, and one sordid little domestic tragedy after another--

nothing catastropic*, the sheep farm failing, but not utterly; her eldest

brother marrying beneath him but not very much--there was no romance, no-

thing extreme about them all. They petered3 out respectably in seaside re-

sorts; every watering-place had one of her aunts even now asleep in some

lodging with the front windows not quite facing the sea. That was so like

them--they had to squint at things always. And she had done the same--she

was just like her aunts. For all her dreams of living in India, married to

some hero like Sir Henry Lawrence, some empire builder (still the sight of

a native in a turban filled her with romance). she had failed utterly. She

had married Hubert, with his safe, permanent underlinga's  job in the Law,

Courts, they managed tolerably in a smallish house, without proper taids,

and hash when she was alone or just bread and butter, but now and then--

M r s . Holman was off, thinking her the most dried-up, unsympathetic twig she

had ever met, absurdly dressed, too, and would tell everyone about Mabel's

fantastic appearance--now and appearance--now and then, though Mabel Waring,

left alone on the blue sofa, punching the cushion in order to look occupied,

for she wou

and perhaps

to her de1

down by the

d not join  Charles Burt and Rose Shaw, chattering like magpies6

laughing at her by .the fireplace--now and then, there did come

cious  moments, reading the other night in bed, for instance, or

sea on the sand in the sun, at Easter--let her recall it--a

great tuft of pale sand-grass standing all twisted like a shock of spears

1. skimping : economical = ad7dlJYzMBYm

2 . catastrophic : sudden happening that causes suffering = M?nUa

3. petered : gradually came to an end = iaoq ii .ldda

4 . underling : a person of low rank or position = ~EI~~u&?uM~Q~~

5. magpie : a noisy chattering person = w.yw?n
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against the sky, which was blue like a smooth china egg, so firm, so hard,

and then the melody of the waves-"Hush, hush,"they  said, 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  little lamb laid on the altar (one did think these

silly Lhings, and it didn't matter so long as one never said them). And al-

so with Hubert sometimes she had quite unexpectedly--carving the mutton for

Sunday lunch, for no reason,opening  a letter,coming  into a room--divine mo-

ments,when  she to 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

squally surprising--that is. when everything was arranged--music, 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 fretful', weak,

unsatisfactory mother, a wobbly2  wife, lolling about in a kind of twilight.

existence with nothing very clear  or very bold, or more one thing than anr+

&her, like all her brothers and sisters, except perhaps Hubert--they were

all the same  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 she read th,P story that kept coming into her

mind about the fly and the saucer?--struggled out. Yes. she had those mo-

ments. But now that she was forty, they might come more and more seldom.

ny degrees she would cease to struggle any more. But that was deplorable!

That was not to be endured! That made her feel ashamed of herself!

She would go to the London Library tomorrow. She would find some wonder-

ful, helpful, astonishing book, quite by chance, a book by a clergyman, by

an American no one had ever heard of; or she would walk down the Strand and

1. fretful : irritable; discontented = ;u~afl?

2. wobbly : not firm or steady = TanJlnnd
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drop accidentally, into a hall where a miner was telling about the life in

new person. She would be absolute-the pit, and suddenly she would become a

ly transformed. She would wear a uniform

body; she would never give a thought to

; she would be called Sister Some-

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 the sun or carving the mutton. It would be it!

So she got up from the blue sofa, and the yellow button in the looking-

glass got up too, and she waved her hand to Charles and Rose to show them

she did not depend on them one scrap. and the yellow button moved out of

the looking-glass, and all the spears were gathered into her breast as she

walked towards Mrs. Dalloway and said, "Good night."

"But it's too early to go." said Mrs. Dalloway, who was always so char

ming.

"I'm afraid I must," said Mabel Waring. "But." she added in her weak,

wobbly voice which only sounded ridiculous when she tried to strengthen it,

"I have enjoyed myself," she said to Mr. Dalloway. who she met on the
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uusu~aa~na~~~~~aanl~~l~~l~~a~  Borrow  ~:il~ilJ  S c o t t  W& Mabel ~;n~4nu~u41u~l

iHU~6l$tu~lutilu  Mrs.e Dalloway  M?@~I  Mabel  Sd~aotiYa~~~Su~~u&~  n~~l~~~$~nn~d

@99P;lLfliifIW  naluianaaJlaonn~?ana~~~n~~~~~* s ‘1
Mabel  had her  f i rst serious  suspic ion that  something was wrong as  she

took her  c loak of f  and Mrs.  Barnet, while handing her mirror and touching

the  brushes  and thus  drawing  her  at tent ion , perhaps  rather  markedly ,  to  a l l

the  appl iances  for  tidy-trig  and improving  hair ,  complexion,  c lothes ,  which

existed  on  the  dress ing  table , comfirmed the suspic ion- - that  i t  was not

r ight , not .  qui te  r ight , which growing stronger as she went. upstairs and

spr ing ing  at  her. with  convict ion  as  she  greeted  Clar issa  Dalloway, she

went  straight  to the  far  end o f  the  room to  a  shaded corner  where  a  look-

ing -g lass  hung  and  looked.No!It  was not right.And  at  once  the  misery  which

:,he always tr ied to  hide , the  profound dissat is fact ion- - the  sense  she  had

had, ever  s ince  she  was a  chi ld , o f  b e i n g  i n f e r i o r  t o  o t h e r  p e o p l e - - s e t

upon her, re lent less ly ,  remorse ly , with  an intensi ty  which she  could  not

b e a t  o f f , as she would when she woke at night. at home, by reading Borrow

or  Scott ;  for  oh these  ‘men,  oh these  tromen. a l l  were  thinking- - “What ’s  Ma-

be l  wearing? What  a  f r ight  she  looks !  What  a  h ideous  new dress ! ”
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Just for a second (she had not dared look longer, Miss Milan wanted

to know about the lenght of the shirt), there looked at her, framed in the

scrolloping mahogany, a gray-white, mysteriously smiling, charming girl,

the core of herself, the soul of herself; and it was not vanity only, not

only  self-love that made her think it good, tender, and true. Miss Milan
I

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

tier, 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.

Charles said nothing of the kind, of course. He was malics  itself.

lie always saw through one. expecially  if one were feeling particularly

"leiill, paltry, or feeble-minded.

"Mabel's got a new dress!" he said, and the poor fly was a&olutely

shoved  into the middle of the saucer. Really, he would like her to drown,

:-.he  believed. He had no heart, no fundamental kindness, only a veneer of

frlcndliness.
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ibly about. the bathroom and thr, south
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9. What did she think further about the guests and herself after Rose

Shaw  had walked past?

10. Who else admired her dress?

11. Did she believe his admiration7

12. Who said to her that her dress would look nice if it was shorter7

13. What did she think about Miss Milan when she heard Miss Milan's com-

ment?

14. Who shouted that Mabel got a new dress?

15. How did she feel after Charles Burt had shouted?

16. What did Mrs. Holman ask Mabel?

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 feel 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 her-

self?

21. What did she do after this?

22. What did Mrs. Dalloway say to her?

23. What did Mabel say to Mr. Dalloway when she met him downstairs7

24. What did she tell herself?
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