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CRAFT SPOTLIGHT 2 — THE GARDEN
Under a real sky, mid-book · English · GCSE AO 2 · KS3–KS4 · no spoilers

A boy who has  never s tood on grass  is  led into a garden. Watch how the wri t ing s lows  down — and how every
sense doubles  as  a point about power. Each note names  the move and where i t  leads .

Kicking off my slippers, I roll my toes through the prickling, uneven green carpet. Except it's not carpet,

not like I've known before.

It's alive.
The air tastes rich. Drinking down breath after hot breath, my head spins… "Now this is beauty!"  the

Chancellor hums. Under vast swirling bulbs that plink and sparkle like they're dancing, she leads me into

a garden beneath a huge glass dome. The sky? Real and endless and black.

The ladies call their dark-hours the 'night'. In the kitchens, the dorms, our appointments, the dark-
hours are when the House Fathers flip a switch . I wonder who turns of f the sky.

Fro m The Boy I Am b y K.L. Ke t t le ,  Cha p t e r 8.

CRAFT & WHERE IT LEADS each move, and the theme it  plants

"Except it's not carpet… It's alive."

Cr a f t : a long s en tence cor rected by a two-word one;

the s hock of real  gras s  lands  on  a fu l l  s top. AO 2 ·

SENT ENC E F O RMS

T hr ea ds  t hr o ugh: real  vers us  m anu factu red i s  a

runn ing ques t ion  — the Tower  fakes  weather , " n igh t" ,

even  beau ty, s o the reader  keeps  as king what  el s e i s

s taged.

"prickling… tastes rich… plink and sparkle"

Cr a f t : touch , tas te and s igh t  layered to s t retch  one

m om en t  r igh t  ou t .  AO 2 · SENSO RY IMAG ERY

T hr ea ds  t hr o ugh: beau ty i s  rat ioned in  th i s  wor ld;

the wr i t ing l ingers  preci s ely becaus e Jude i s  s o rarely

al lowed i t  — the s tyle enacts  the depr ivat ion .

"'Now this is beauty!'  the Chancellor hums."

Cr a f t : the vi l lain  i s  handed the lovel ies t  s et t ing in

the book. AO 2 · C HARAC T ERISAT IO N / IRO NY

T hr ea ds  t hr o ugh: power  here owns  beau ty and

acces s  — who i s  al lowed to s ee a real  s ky i s  exact ly

who holds  con t rol .

"I wonder who turns off the sky."

Cr a f t : a qu iet  clos ing ques t ion  tu rns  wonder  in to

pol i t i cs  in  one l ine. AO 2 · ST RUC T URE / C L O SING

L INE

T hr ea ds  t hr o ugh: th i s  i s  the book' s  m ethod — an

ordinary detai l  (a s wi tch , a s m i le, a nam e) expos ing

total  power ; hope and res i s tance begin  the m om en t  a

character  not ices  i t .

Rea d ing  like a  writ er  — yo ur t urn

Describe something  ordinary as  i f the narrator has  never seen i t , s lowing the moment wi th al l  five senses . Then
end on a quiet ques t ion that turns  the beauti ful  thing  pol i t ical  — who controls it , and how do you know?

Fo r  libr a r ia ns  & r ea ding gr o ups . Th i s  i s  the wr i t ing — des cr ipt ion  that  argues . The Boy I Am i s  Carnegie-nom inated;
m ore s pot l igh ts , reading-group ki t s  and au thor  vi s i t s  at  klket t le.c o m.


