English Literature: A Level Summer Task

In order to prepare for your A-Level Literature studies, we'd like you to do things:

The Color Purple Paperback - 31 Aug. 2017

by Alice Walker ~ (Author)

1. Buy this copy of Color Purple and start reading it ready for Sept

1,950 ratings
> See all formats and editions
Kindle Edition Audiocbook Hardcover Paperback
£0.99 £0.00 £24.98 £5.99
Read with Our Free App Free with your Audible trial 1 Used from £24.98 7 Used f

1 New fr £24.99 27 New fi E5.98

2. Write a mini response based on the extract from Color Purple attached.

This is to provide us with an insight into writing style, particularly if we have not taught you before so we have a clear

understanding of how we might best support you with your essay writing at A Level.

We are not expecting you to research the extract in depth. Simply annotate the extract, use some of the ideas from the

induction session and respond to the task: Examine Walker’s presentation of the female experience in this exiract.

If you have any questions about the task then please email Mrs Rice on k.rice@kimberleyschool.co.uk or Miss Walter on

r.walter@kimberleyschool.co.uk

Responses should be between 700- 1000 words and can be hand written or typed.


mailto:k.rice@kimberleyschool.co.uk
mailto:r.walter@kimberleyschool.co.uk

Color Purple Extract

Task: Examine Walker's presentation of the female experience in this extract.

Dear God,

It took him the whole spring, from March to June, to make up

is mi ¢ me. All I thought about was Nettie. Ho_w she
hc::’ult:ln:gn:: tt:lr‘nc if I marry him and he be so love struck with her
I could figure out a way for us to run away. Us both be hitting
Nettie's schoolbooks pretty hard, cause us know we got to be
smart to git away. I know I'm not as pretty or as smart as Nettie,
ay I ain’t dumb. 3 _ o
bu’tlii:e\\'sa;’ you know who discover America, Ngmc say, is think
bout cucumbers. That what Columbus sqund like. I leaqu all
about Columbus in first grade, but look like he the first thing I
forgot. She say Columbus come here in boats call the Neater, the
Peter, and the Santomareater. Indians so nice to him he force a
bunch of "em back home with him to wait on the queen. '
But it hard to thinkwi;hgimngmamedtoMr. hanging
head. - .
ov'g‘:) grst time I got big Pa took me out of school. He never care
that I love it. Nettie stood there at the gate holding tight to my
hand. I was all dress for first day. You wtl(:x dtln,mb :; keep going to
, Pa say. Nettic the clever one in this bunch.
sc%(:::l?a. Ne¥tie say, crying, Celie smart too. Even Mlss Bqasley
say so. Nettie dote on Miss Beasley. Think nobody like her in the
1d. )
wcga say, Whoever listen to anything Addie Beasley have to say.
She run off at the mouth so much no man would have her. That
how come she have to teach school. He never look up from
cleaning his gun. Pretty soon a bunch of white mens come walk-
ing cross the yard. They have guns t00.
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Pa git up and follow "em. The rest of the week I vomit and dress
wild game.

But Nettie never give up. Next thing I know Miss Beasley at
our house trying to talk to Pa. She say long as she been a teacher
she never know nobody want to learn bad as Nettie and me. But
when Pa call me out and she see how tight my dress is, she stop
talking and go.

Nettice still don’t understand. I don't neither. All us notice is
I'm all the time sick and fat. :

I feel bad sometime Nettie done pass me in learnin. But look
like nothing she say can git in my brain and stay. She try to tell me
something bout the ground not being flat. I just say, Yeah, like 1
know it. I never tell her how flat it look to me.

Mr. come finally one day looking all drug out. The
;’doman he had helping him done quit. His mammy done said No

ore.

He say, Let me sce her again.

Pa call me. Celie, he say. Like it wasn't nothing. Mr.
want another look at you.

I go stand in the door. The sun shine in my eyes. He's still up
on his horse. He look me up and down.

Pa rattle his newspaper. Move up, he won't bite, he say.

I go closer to the steps, but not too close cause I'm a little
scared of his horse.

Turn round, Pa say.

I turn round. One of my little brothers come up. I think it was
Lucious. He fat and playful, all the time munching on something.

He say, What you doing that for?

Pa say, Your sister thinking bout marriage.

Didn’t mean nothing to him. He pull my dresstail and ast can he
have some blackberry jam out the safe.

I say, Yeah.

She good with children, Pa say, rattling his paper open more.
Never heard her say a hard word to nary one of them. Just give
‘em everything they ast for, is the only problem.

Mr. say, That cow still coming?

He say, Her cow.




