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82 Composition- Rhetorie.

There are few places more favorable to the study of character
than an English country chureli. I was once passing a few weeks
at the seat of a friend, who resided in the vicinity of one, the
appearance of which particularly struck my fancy. [Topic] Tt
was one of those rich morsels of quaint antiquity which give such
a peculiar charm to English landscape. [Details] It stood in
the midst of a country filled with ancient families, and contained,
within its cold and silent aisles, the congregated dust of many
noble generations. The interior walls were incrusted with monu-
ments of every age and style. The light streamed through
windows dimmed with armorial bearings, richly emblazoned in
stained glass. In various parts of the church were tombs of
knights, and high-born dames, of gorgeous workmanship, with
their efligies in colored marble.  On every side the eye was struck
with some instance of aspiring mortality ; some haughty memorial,
which human pride had erected over its kindred dust, in this
temple of the most humble of all religions.— Irving: Sketch
DBook.

The particulars called for by the topic-sentence may be side by side
in space or may follow one another in time. In the examples given
above the particulars are side by side in space: the houses of the
Arkansas village are side by side with the shops, the Parthenon is
beside the Nile, the tombs are beside monuments. In the following
selection the particulars are arranged in the order of time : —

[Topic] I shall never forget aproof I myself got twenty years
ago, how serious a thing it is to be a doctor, and how terribly in
earnest people are when they want him. [Details] It was when
cholera first came here in 1832. T was in England at Chatham,
which you all know is a great place for ships and sailors. This
fell disease comes on generally in the night; as the Bible says,
“it walks in darkness,” and many a morning was I roused at two
o’clock to go and see its sudden victims, for then is its hour and
power. One morning a sailor came to say I must go three miles
down the river to a village where it had broken out with great
fury. Off I'set. We rowed in silence down the dark river, pass-
ing the huge hulks, and hearing the restless convicts turning in
their beds in their chains. The men rowed with all their might:
they had too many dying or dead at home to have the heart to
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speak to me. ‘We got near the place; it was very dark, put I saw
a crowd of men and women on the shore, ab tlle. land'mg-place.
They were all shouting for the Doctor; th(?, shrill cries of the
women, and the deep voices of the men coming across the wa,te?r
to me. We were near the shore, when I saw a l_)lg old man, .hls
hat off, his hair grey, his head bald; he said nothing, but turning
them all off with his arm, he plunged into the sea, and before I
knew where T was, he had me in his arms. I was helpless as an
infant. Ile waded out with me, carrying me high up in his left
arm, and with his right levelling every man or woman who stood
is way.

" I}; was )lfiig Joe carrying me to see his grandson, little Joe; and
he bore nie off to the poor convulsed boy, and-dared me to leave
him till he was better. e did get better, but Dig .'Toe was dead
that night. e had the disease on him when he czu'rleAd me away
from the boat, but his heart was set upon his boy. I never can
forget that night, and how important a thing it was to be able to
relieve suffering, and how much Old Joe was in em'n‘est about
having the doctor. —Joun Browx: Hore Subsecivee, 1, 393.

In the following, some of the particulars are side by side, some are
in the order of time: —

[Topic] The great globe we had left was rolling beneath us.
No eye of one in the flesh could see it as I saw or seemed to see it.
No ear of any mortal being could hear the sounds that came from
it as T heard or seemed to hear them. [Particulars] The broad
oceans unrolled themselves before me. I could recognize the calm
Pacific and the stormy Atlantic, — the ships that dotted them, the
white lines where the waves broke on the shore, —frills on the
robes of the continent,—so they looked to my woman’s percep-
tion; the vast South American forests; the glittering icebergs
about the poles; the snowy mountain ranges, here.afld. there a
summit sending up fire and smoke; mighty rivers, dividing prov-
inces within sight of each other, and making neighbors of realms
thousands of miles apart; cities; light-houses to insure t'he safety
of sea-going vessels, and war-ships to knock them t(? pieces and
sink them. All this, and infinitely more, showed itself to me
during a single revolution of the sphere: twenty-four hour's it
would have been, if reckoned by earthly measurements of time.
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I bave not spoken of the sounds T heard while the earth was
revolving under us. The howl of storms, the roar and clash of
waves, the crack and crash of the falling thunder-bolt, — these of
course made themselves heard as they do to mortal ears. But
there were other sounds which enchained my attention more than
these voices of nature. = As the skilled leader of an orchestra hoars
every single sound from each member of the mob of stringed and
wind instruments, and above all the screech of the straining
soprano, so my sharpened perceptions made what would have
been for common mortals a confused murmur audible to me as
compounded of innumerable easily distinguished sounds. Above
them all arose one continued, unbroken, agonizing cry. It was
the voice of suffering womanhood, —a sound that goes up day
and night, one long chorus of tortured victims. — O. W. HoLmgs :
Over the Teacups.

[Topic] Tt is amusing to know how small were the pecuniary
rewards of Bryant’s literary labors, whatever may have been the
fame they brought him. [Particulars] Two dollars a poem was
the price that he named, and he seemed to be abundantly satisfied
with the terms. A gentleman met him in New York many years
after, and said to him, «“I have just bought the earliest edition of
your poems, and gave twenty dollars for it.” «More, by a long
shot,” replied the poet, “than I received for writing the whole
work.” — Century, 50: 374.

[Topic] That was a pretty drive through Annandale. [ Par-
ticulars] As you leave Moffat the road gradually ascends into
the region of the hills; and down below you lies the great valley,
with the river Annan running through it, and the town of Moffat
itself getting smaller in the distance. You eatch a glimmer of
the blue peaks of Westmoreland lying far away in the blue south,
half hid amidst silver haze. The hills around you increase in
size, and yet you would not recognize the bulk of the great round
slopes but for those minute dots that you can make out to be
sheep, and for an occasional wasp-like creature that you can sup-
pose to be a horse.

The evening draws on. The yellow light on the slopes becomes
warmer. You arrive at a great circular chasm which is called by
the country folks the Devil's Beef-tub — a mighty hollow, the
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western sides of which are steeped in a soft purple shadow, while
the eastern slopes burn yellow in the sunlight. Far away, down
in that misty purple, you can see tents of gray, and these are
masses of slate uncovered by grass. The descent seems too abrupt
for cattle, and yet there are faint specks which may be sheep.
There is no house, not even a farm house, near; and all traces of
Moffat and its neighborhood have long been left out of sight.

But what is the solitude of this place to that of the wild and
lofty region you enter when you reach the summit of the hill?
Far away on every side of you stretch miles of lonely moorland,
with the shoulders of the more distant hills reaching down in end-
less succession into the western sky. There is no sign of life in
this wild place. The stony road over which you drive was once a
mail-coach road; now it is overgrown with grass. A few old
stakes, rotten and tumbling, show where it was necessary at one
time to place a protection against the sudden descents on the side
of the road; but now the road itself seems lapsing back into
moorland. 1t is up in this wilderness of heather and wet moss
that the Tweed takes its rise; but we could hear no trickling of
any stream to break the profound and melancholy silence. There
was not even a shepherd’s hut visible; and we drove on in silence,
scarcely daring to break the charm of the utter loneliness of the
place.

The road twists round to the right. Before us a long valley is
seen, and we guess that it receives the waters of the Tweed. Al-
most immediately afterward we come upon a tiny rivulet some
two feet in width —either the young Tweed itself or one of its
various sources; and as we drive on in the gathering twilight,
towards the valley, it seems as though we were accompanied by in-
numerable streamlets trickling down to the river. The fire of sun-
seb goes out in the west, but over there in the clear green-white of
the east a range of hills still glows with a strange roseate purple.
We hear the low murmuring of the Tweed in the silence of the
valley. We get down among the lower-lying hills, and the neigh-
borhood of the river seems to have drawn to it thousands of wild
creatures. There are plover calling and whirling over the marshy
levels. There are black-cock and gray-hen dusting themselves in
the road before us, and waiting until we are quite near them be-
fore they wing their straight flight up to the heaths above. Far
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