The Garden Party by Katherine Mansfield

The weather woo ideal They could not have had o more perfect day for o gorden party if
they hod ordered it Windlass, warm, and the sky without a cloud. The blus was veiled with a
haze of light geld, as it i somaetimes in early summer. The gordensr had bean up since doem,
mowwing the lowns and sweeping them, until the gross and the daisy plonts had seemed to
shine. As for the roses, hundreds, yes, literolly hundreds, hod come out in a single night; the
green bushes bowed down as though they had been visited by archangalz

Breckfost wos not yet over before the mean come to put wp the marques. “Where do you want
the margues put, mother?”

"My dear child, it's no use asking ma. I'm determined to leave everything to you children this
yoar. Forget I am your mother. Treat me as an honoured guest.”™

But Mag could not possibly go and supervics the man. She hod washed her hair before breakfast,
and she sot drinking her coffes in o green towel, with a dark, wet curl stamped on each cheak.
"ou'll hove to go, Laura; you're the ortistic one,” che said. Away Laura flew, still holding
har piace of bread and butter. It's so delicious to have an excuse for eating out of doors and,
basides, she loved having to arrange things; she absays felt she could do it o0 much better than
anybody else.

Four men in their shirt-sleseves stood grouped together on the garden path. They carried cticks
ocovared with rolls of canwvas, and they had big tool bogs slung on their backs. "Good morning,”
said Lowrn, copying her mothar's voice. It sounded oo wnusual thot she wos ocshomed, and
stommaered like a littls girl, "Oh—ar—hawe you come—is it about the marguee?”

*That's right, miss,” soid the tallest of the men, a lanky, freckled fellow. He shifted his tool bag,
knocked back his straw hot and smiled down at her “Thot's cbowt "

"Lowrn, Lowrn, where are you? Telephonae, Lawra!™ o voice oried from the house.
"Coming!" Away che skimmaed, over the lown, up the path, up the steps, ooross the veronda,
and into the porch, desperate to know whot was so urgent.

1. Who do you think was on the phone for Laura and why?

2. 'The blue woo veiled with a haze of light gold." Why do you think that the author described
thae sky in thiz way?

3. ‘Away Loura flew...' Why do you think the author wsed flew’ instead of “walked"?

4. Find and sopy the namae of two flowers from the garden.




Answers

The Garden Party by Katherine Mansfield
1. Who do you think was on the phone for Laura and why?
Accept any reazonable answer relating to the garden party and
an event which could cither help or hinder it, ¢.g.

+ Someone was calling te say that they could not come.
+ A friend was calling to offer her help with zetting up.

2. 'The blue was veiled with a haze of light gold." Why do you think that the author described
the sky in this way?

Accept any reazonable answer which dizscuzzes the imagery created, c.g.

+ Ithink that the author uses these words to create a vivid
image in the reader's head of what the shy wasz like.

3. ‘Away Laura flew..." Why do you think the author used 'flew’ instead of ‘walked'?
Accept any reasonable answer regarding the specd of Laura’s movements, ¢.g.

» Becauze Laura moved away so quickly she looked like a bird flying away.
» Becauze Laura moved quickly zo it looked like she had flown.

4. Find and copy the name of two flowers from the garden.
Accept the following anzwers:

» daisy

* rose(s)



