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Lesson 2.6  From Aristotle’s Rhetoric

Aesop, defending before the assembly at Samos a popular leader who was be-

ing tried for his life, told this story: A fox, in crossing a river, was swept into a hole 

in the rocks; and, not being able to get out, suffered miseries for a long time 

through the swarms of fleas that fastened on her. A hedgehog, while roaming 

around, noticed the fox; and feeling sorry for her asked if he might remove the 

fleas. But the fox declined the offer; and when the hedgehog asked why, she re-

plied, “These fleas are by this time full of me and not sucking much blood; if you 

take them away, others will come with fresh appetites and drink up all the blood 

I have left.” “So, men of Samos,” said Aesop, “my client will do you no further 

harm; he is wealthy already. But if you put him to death, others will come along 

who are not rich, and their peculations will empty your treasury completely.”

~ Aristotle, Rhetoric, Book II, Chapter 20
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Lesson 2.8 Ordinary People

it may be possible for each of us to think too much of his own potential glory 

hereafter; it is hardly possible for him to think too often or too deeply about that 

of his neighbour. The load, or weight, or burden, of my neighbour’s glory should 

be laid daily on my back, a load so heavy that only humility can carry it, and the 

backs of the proud will be broken. It is a serious thing to live in a society of pos-

sible gods and goddesses, to remember that the dullest and most uninteresting 

person you may talk to may one day be a creature which, if you saw it now, you 

would be strongly tempted to worship, or else a horror and corruption such as 

you now meet if at all only in a nightmare.

All day long we are in some degree helping each other to one or the other of 

these destinations. It is in light of these overwhelming possibilities, it is with awe 

and the circumspection proper to them, that we should conduct all our deal-

ings with one another, all friendships, all loves, all play, all politics.

There are no ordinary people. You have never talked to a mere mortal. Nations, 

cultures, arts, civilizations—these are mortal, and their life is to ours as the life of a 

gnat. But it is immortals whom we joke with, work with, marry, snub, and exploit—

immortal horrors or everlasting splendours. This does not mean that we are to be 

perpetually solemn. We must play. But our merriment must be of that kind (and 

it is, in fact, the merriest kind) which exists between people who have, from the 

outset, taken each other seriously—no flippancy, no superiority, no presumption. 

And our charity must be a real and costly love, with deep feeling for the sins 

in spite of which we love the sinners—no mere tolerance or indulgence which 

parodies love as flippancy parodies merriment. Next to the Blessed Sacrament 

itself, your neighbor is the holiest object presented to your senses. If he is your 

Christian neighbour, he is holy in almost the same way, for in him also Christ vere 

latitat—the glorifier and the glorified, Glory Himself, is truly hidden. 

~ C. S. Lewis, The Weight of Glory
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Lesson 2.11 Description of the Island

The island of Utopia is 200 miles broad in the middle, and over a great part of it, 

but grows narrower at either end. The figure of it is not unlike a crescent. Eleven 

miles breadth of sea washeth its horns and formeth a considerable bay, encom-

passed by a shore about 500 miles in extent, and well sheltered from storms. In 

the bay is no great current. The whole coast is as it were a continued harbour, 

affording the whole island every advantage of mutual intercourse. Yet the en-

trance into the bay, owing to rocks and shoals, is very dangerous.

In the middle is a rock which appeareth above water, on whose top is a tower 

inhabited by a garrison. The other rocks lie under water, and are very danger-

ous. The channel is known only by the natives, and a stranger entering the bay 

without one of their pilots would be in imminent danger of shipwreck. Them-

selves could not pass it in safety, without certain marks on the coast to direct 

their way. And if these were a little altered, any fleet coming against them, how-

ever large, would certainly be lost. On the other side of the island are likewise 

many harbours; and the coast is so fortified by nature as well as art, that a small 

force could hinder the descent of a large army.

Report saith (and marks of its credibility remain) that this island was originally a 

part of the continent. Utopus, the conqueror of it, and whose name it now bears 

(having previously been called Abraxa), brought the government and civility of 

the rude inhabitants to their present highly improved state. Having easily sub-
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dued them, he formed the design of separating them from the continent and 

encompassing them with the sea. To this end, he ordered a deep channel to 

be dug 15 miles long; and that the natives might not think he treated them like 

slaves, he not only obliged them, but also his own soldiers to labour at the work. 

From the number of hands employed, it was finished with dispatch exceeding 

every man’s expectation; and his neighbours, who at first laughed at the folly of 

the undertaking, when they saw it accomplished, were struck with admiration 

and terror.

There are 54 cities in the island, all of them large and well built. Their laws, man-

ners, and customs, are the same, and they resemble each other as nearly as 

the ground they stand on will allow. The nearest to each other are at least 24 

miles asunder; and the most remote, not above a day’s journey on foot. Every 

city sendeth three of her wisest senators once a-year to Amaurot (the capital of 

the island, and situate in the center), to consult on their common interests. The 

jurisdiction of every city extendeth at least 20 miles, and farther where they lie 

wider asunder. No one desireth to enlarge her boundary, for the people con-

sider themselves in the light of good husbands, rather than owners of their lands.

~ Sir Thomas Moore, Utopia, Book 2
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    Lesson 2.13   Against the Sophists (abridged)

If all who are engaged in the profession of education were willing to state the 

facts instead of making greater promises than they can possibly fulfill, they would 

not be in such bad repute with the lay-public. As it is, however, the teachers 

who do not scruple to vaunt their powers with utter disregard of the truth have 

created the impression that those who choose a life of careless indolence are 

better advised than those who devote themselves to serious study.

...

But these professors have gone so far in their lack of scruple that they attempt 

to persuade our young men that if they will only study under them they will know 

what to do in life and through this knowledge will become happy and prosper-

ous. More than that, although they set themselves up as masters and dispensers 

of goods so precious, they are not ashamed of asking for them a price of three 

or four minae! Why, if they were to sell any other commodity for so trifling a frac-

tion of its worth they would not deny their folly; nevertheless, although they set 

so insignificant a price on the whole stock of virtue and happiness, they pretend 

to wisdom and assume the right to instruct the rest of the world. Furthermore, 

although they say that they do not want money and speak contemptuously of 

wealth as ‘filthy lucre’, they hold their hands out for a trifling gain and promise 

to make their disciples all but immortal! But what is most ridiculous of all is that 

they distrust those from whom they are to get this money—they distrust, that is 
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to say, the very men to whom they are about to deliver the science of just deal-

ing—and they require that the fees advanced by their students be entrusted for 

safe keeping to those who have never been under their instruction, being well 

advised as to their security, but doing the opposite of what they preach.

...

But I marvel when I observe these men setting themselves up as instructors of 

youth who cannot see that they are applying the analogy of an art with hard 

and fast rules to a creative process. For, excepting these teachers, who does not 

know that the art of using letters remains fixed and unchanged, so that we con-

tinually and invariably use the same letters for the same purposes, while exactly 

the reverse is true of the art of discourse? For what has been said by one speaker 

is not equally useful for the speaker who comes after him; on the contrary, he is 

accounted most skilled in this art who speaks in a manner worthy of his subject 

and yet is able to discover in it topics which are nowise the same as those used 

by others. But the greatest proof of the difference between these two arts is that 

oratory is good only if it has the qualities of fitness for the occasion, propriety of 

style, and originality of treatment, while in the case of letters there is no such 

need whatsoever. So that those who make use of such analogies ought more 

justly to pay out than to accept fees, since they attempt to teach others when 

they are themselves in great need of instruction. 

~ Isocrates
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Lesson 2.16 Luke 7:36-50

And one of the Pharisees desired him that he would eat with him. And he went 

into the Pharisee’s house, and sat down to meat. And, behold, a woman in the 

city, which was a sinner, when she knew that Jesus sat at meat in the Pharisee’s 

house, brought an alabaster box of ointment, And stood at his feet behind him 

weeping, and began to wash his feet with tears, and did wipe them with the 

hairs of her head, and kissed his feet, and anointed them with the ointment. 

Now when the Pharisee which had bidden him saw it, he spake within himself, 

saying, This man, if he were a prophet, would have known who and what man-

ner of woman this is that toucheth him: for she is a sinner. And Jesus answering 

said unto him, Simon, I have somewhat to say unto thee. And he saith, Master, 

say on. There was a certain creditor which had two debtors: the one owed five 

hundred pence, and the other fifty. And when they had nothing to pay, he 

frankly forgave them both. Tell me therefore, which of them will love him most? 

Simon answered and said, I suppose that he, to whom he forgave most. And he 

said unto him, Thou hast rightly judged. And he turned to the woman, and said 

unto Simon, Seest thou this woman? I entered into thine house, thou gavest me 

no water for my feet: but she hath washed my feet with tears, and wiped them 

with the hairs of her head. Thou gavest me no kiss: but this woman since the time 

I came in hath not ceased to kiss my feet. My head with oil thou didst not anoint: 

but this woman hath anointed my feet with ointment. Wherefore I say unto thee, 

Her sins, which are many, are forgiven; for she loved much: but to whom little is 

forgiven, the same loveth little. And he said unto her, Thy sins are forgiven. And 

they that sat at meat with him began to say within themselves, Who is this that 

forgiveth sins also? And he said to the woman, Thy faith hath saved thee; go in 

peace.
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Lesson 2.18 Farewell Address by Ronald Reagan

This is the thirty-fourth time I’ll speak to you from the Oval Office, and the last. 

We’ve been together eight years now, and soon it’ll be time for me to go. But 

before I do, I wanted to share some thoughts, some of which I’ve been saving 

for a long time.

...People ask how I feel about leaving. And the fact is, “parting is such sweet sor-

row.” The sweet part is California and the ranch and freedom. The sorrow—the 

good-byes, of course, and leaving this beautiful place. 

...It’s been quite a journey this decade, and we held together through some 

stormy seas. And at the end, together, we are reaching our destination.

...And in all of that time I won a nickname, “The Great Communicator.” But I 

never though it was my style or the words I used that made a difference: it was 

the content. I wasn’t a great communicator, but I communicated great things, 

and they didn’t spring full bloom from my brow, they came from the heart of a 

great nation—from our experience, our wisdom, and our belief in the principles 

that have guided us for two centuries. They called it the Reagan revolution. 

Well, I’ll accept that, but for me it always seemed more like the great rediscov-

ery, a rediscovery of our values and our common sense. 

...The lesson of all this was, of course, that because we’re a great nation, our 

challenges seem complex. It will always be this way. But as long as we remem-

ber our first principles and believe in ourselves, the future will always be ours. And 

something else we learned: Once you begin a great movement, there’s no tell-

ing where it will end. We meant to change a nation, and instead, we changed 
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a world. 

...Ours was the first revolution in the history of mankind that truly reversed the 

course of government, and with three little words: “We the People.” “We the 

People” tell the government what to do; it doesn’t tell us. “We the People” are 

the driver; the government is the car. And we decide where it should go, and 

by what route, and how fast. Almost all the world’s constitutions are documents 

in which governments tell the people what their privileges are. Our Constitution 

is a document in which “We the People” tell the government what it is allowed 

to do. “We the People” are free. This belief has been the underlying basis for 

everything I’ve tried to do these past eight years. 

..Finally, there is a great tradition of warnings in Presidential farewells, and I’ve 

got one that’s been on my mind for some time. But oddly enough it starts with 

one of the things I’m proudest of in the past eight years: the resurgence of na-

tional pride that I called the new patriotism. This national feeling is good, but it 

won’t count for much, and it won’t last unless it’s grounded in thoughtfulness 

and knowledge. 

...So, we’ve got to teach history based not on what’s in fashion but what’s im-

portant—why the Pilgrims came here, who Jimmy Doolittle was, and what those 

30 seconds over Tokyo meant. You know, four years ago on the 40th anniversary 

of D-Day, I read a letter from a young woman writing to her late father, who’d 

fought on Omaha Beach. Her name was Lisa Zanatta Henn, and she said, “we 

will always remember, we will never forget what the boys of Normandy did.” 

Well, let’s help her keep her word. If we forget what we did, we won’t know who 

we are. I’m warning of an eradication of the American memory that could re-
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sult, ultimately, in an erosion of the American spirit. Let’s start with some basics: 

more attention to American history and a greater emphasis on civic ritual.  

And let me offer lesson number one about America: All great change in Amer-

ica begins at the dinner table. So, tomorrow night in the kitchen I hope the 

talking begins. And children, if your parents haven’t been teaching you what 

it means to be an American, let ‘em know and nail ‘em on it. That would be a 

very American thing to do. 

And that’s about all I have to say tonight, except for one thing. The past few 

days when I’ve been at that window upstairs, I’ve thought a bit of the “shining 

city upon a hill.” The phrase comes from John Winthrop, who wrote it to describe 

the America he imagined. What he imagined was important because he was 

an early Pilgrim, an early freedom man. He journeyed here on what today we’d 

call a little wooden boat; and like the other Pilgrims, he was looking for a home 

that would be free. I’ve spoken of the shining city all my political life, but I don’t 

know if I ever quite communicated what I saw when I said it. But in my mind 

it was a tall, proud city built on rocks stronger than oceans, windswept, God-

blessed, and teeming with people of all kinds living in harmony and peace; a 

city with free ports that hummed with commerce and creativity. And if there 

had to be city walls, the walls had doors and the doors were open to anyone 

with the will and the heart to get here. That’s how I saw it, and see it still. 

And so, goodbye, God bless you, and God bless the United States of America.

~ Ronald Reagan, Farewell Address, January 11th, 1989
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Lesson 2.25 From Antigone

ANTIGONE: Yes; for it was not Zeus that had published me that edict; not such 

are the laws set among men by the justice who dwells with the gods below; nor 

deemed I that thy decrees were of such force, that a mortal could override the 

unwritten and unfailing statutes of heaven. For their life is not of to-day or yester-

day, but from all time, and no man knows when they were first put forth. 

Not through dread of any human pride could I answer to the gods for breaking 

these. Die I must,  I knew that well (how should I not?)  even without thy edicts. 

But if I am to die before my time, I count that a gain: for when any one lives, as I 

do, compassed about with evils, can such an one find aught but gain in death? 

So for me to meet this doom is trifling grief; but if I had suffered my mother’s son 

to lie in death an unburied corpse, that would have grieved me; for this, I am not 

grieved. And if my present deeds are foolish in thy sight, it may be that a foolish 

judge arraigns my folly. 

LEADER OF THE CHORUS: The maid shows herself a passionate child of a passion-

ate sire, and knows not how to bend before troubles. 

CREON: Yet I would have thee know that o’er-stubborn spirits are most often 

humbled; ‘tis the stiffest iron, baked to hardness in the fire, that thou shalt oftenest 

see snapped and shivered; and I have known horses that show temper brought 

to order by a little curb; there is no room for pride when thou art thy neighbour’s 
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slave.  This girl was already versed in insolence when she transgressed the laws 

that had been set forth; and, that done, lo, a second insult, to vaunt of this, and 

exult in her deed. 

Now verily I am no man, she is the man, if this victory shall rest with her, and bring 

no penalty. No! Be she sister’s child, or nearer to me in blood than any that wor-

ships Zeus at the altar of our house, she and her kinsfolk shall not avoid a doom 

most dire; for indeed I charge that other with a like share in the plotting of this 

burial. 

And summon her for I saw her e’en now within, raving, and not mistress of her 

wits. So oft, before the deed, the mind stands self-convicted in its treason, when 

folks are plotting mischief in the dark. But verily this, too, is hateful, when one 

who hath been caught in wickedness then seeks to make the crime a glory. 

~ Sophocles
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Lesson 2.26 From Antigone

CREON: Yea, this, my son, should be thy heart’s fixed law—in all things to obey 

thy father’s will. ‘Tis for this that men pray to see dutiful children grow up around 

them in their homes, that such may requite their father’s foe with evil, and hon-

our, as their father doth, his friend. But he who begets unprofitable children what 

shall we say that he hath sown, but troubles for himself, and much triumph for his 

foes? Then do not thou, my son, at pleasure’s beck, dethrone thy reason for a 

woman’s sake; knowing that this is a joy that soon grows cold in clasping arms, 

an evil woman to share thy bed and thy home. For what wound could strike 

deeper than a false friend? Nay, with loathing, and as if she were thine enemy, 

let this girl go to find a husband in the house of Hades. For since I have taken 

her, alone of all the city, in open disobedience, I will not make myself a liar to 

my people, I will slay her. 

So let her appeal as she will to the majesty of kindred blood. If I am to nurture 

mine own kindred in naughtiness, needs must I bear with it in aliens. He who does 

his duty in his own household will be found righteous in the State also. But if any 

one transgresses, and does violence to the laws, or thinks to dictate to his rulers, 

such an one can win no praise from me. No, whomsoever the city may appoint, 

that man must be obeyed, in little things and great, in just things and unjust; and 

I should feel sure that one who thus obeys would be a good ruler no less than a 

good subject, and in the storm of spears would stand his ground where he was 

set, loyal and dauntless at his comrade’s side. 

But disobedience is the worst of evils. This it is that ruins cities; this makes homes 

desolate; by this, the ranks of allies are broken into head-long rout; but, of the 

lives whose course is fair, the greater part owes safety to obedience. Therefore 

we must support the cause of order, and in no wise suffer a woman to worst us. 

Better to fall from power, if we must, by a man’s hand; then we should not be 

called weaker than a woman. 

~ Sophocles 
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Lesson 2.28 From Antigone

ANTIGONE: Tomb, bridal-chamber, eternal prison in the caverned rock, whither 

I go to find mine own, those many who have perished, and whom Persephone 

hath received among the dead! Last of all shall I pass thither, and far most mis-

erably of all, before the term of my life is spent. But I cherish good hope that my 

coming will be welcome to my father, and pleasant to thee, my mother, and 

welcome, brother, to thee; for, when ye died, with mine own hands I washed 

and dressed you, and poured drink-offerings at your graves; and now, Polynei-

ces, ‘tis for tending thy corpse that I win such recompense as this. 

And yet I honoured thee, as the wise will deem, rightly. Never, had been a 

mother of children, or if a husband had been mouldering in death, would I have 

taken this task upon me in the city’s despite. What law, ye ask, is my warrant for 

that word? The husband lost, another might have been found, and child from 

another, to replace the first-born: but, father and mother hidden with Hades, 

no brother’s life could ever bloom for me again. Such was the law whereby I 

held thee first in honour; but Creon deemed me guilty of error therein, and of 

outrage, ah brother mine! And now he leads me thus, a captive in his hands; 

no bridal bed, no bridal song hath been mine, no joy of marriage, no portion in 

the nurture of children; but thus, forlorn of friends, unhappy one, I go living to the 

vaults of death. 

And what law of heaven have I transgressed? Why, hapless one, should I look 

to the gods any more, what ally should I invoke, when by piety I have earned 

the name of impious? Nay, then, if these things are pleasing to the gods, when 

I have suffered my doom, I shall come to know my sin; but if the sin is with my 

judges, I could wish them no fuller measure of evil than they, on their part, mete 

wrongfully to me. 
~ Sophocles
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Lesson 2.29 From Antigone

CREON: Cease, ere thy words fill me utterly with wrath, lest thou be found at 

once an old man and foolish. For thou sayest what is not to be borne, in saying 

that the gods have care for this corpse. Was it for high reward of trusty service 

that they sought to hide his nakedness, who came to burn their pillared shrines 

and sacred treasures, to burn their land, and scatter its laws to the winds? Or 

dost thou behold the gods honouring the wicked? It cannot be. No! From the 

first there were certain in the town that muttered against me, chafing at this 

edict, wagging their heads in secret; and kept not their necks duly under the 

yoke, like men contented with my sway. 

‘Tis by them, well I know, that these have been beguiled and bribed to do this 

deed. Nothing so evil as money ever grew to be current among men. This lays 

cities low, this drives men from their homes, this trains and warps honest souls till 

they set themselves to works of shame; this still teaches folk to practise villainies, 

and to know every godless deed. 

But all the men who wrought this thing for hire have made it sure that, soon or 

late, they shall pay the price. Now, as Zeus still hath my reverence, know this: I 

tell it thee on my oath—If ye find not the very author of this burial, and produce 

him before mine eyes, death alone shall not be enough for you, till first, hung up 

alive, ye have revealed this outrage, that henceforth ye may thieve with bet-

ter knowledge whence lucre should be won, and learn that it is not well to love 

gain from every source. For thou wilt find that ill-gotten pelf brings more men to 

ruin than to weal. 

~ Sophocles
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Lesson 2.30 From Antigone

CHORUS: Lo, yonder Ismene comes forth, shedding such tears as fond sisters 

weep; a cloud upon her brow casts its shadow over her darkly-flushing face, 

and breaks in rain on her fair cheek. 

CREON: And thou, who, lurking like a viper in my house, wast secretly draining 

my life-blood, while I knew not that I was nurturing two pests, to rise against my 

throne-come, tell me now, wilt thou also confess thy part in this burial, or wilt 

thou forswear all knowledge of it? 

ISMENE: I have done the deed, if she allows my claim, and share the burden of 

the charge. 

ANTIGONE: Nay, justice will not suffer thee to do that: thou didst not consent to 

the deed, nor did I give thee part in it. 

ISMENE: But, now that ills beset thee, I am not ashamed to sail the sea of trouble 

at thy side. 

ANTIGONE: Whose was the deed, Hades and the dead are witnesses: a friend in 

words is not the friend that I love. 

ISMENE: Nay, sister, reject me not, but let me die with thee, and duly honour the 

dead. 

ANTIGONE: Share not thou my death, nor claim deeds to which thou hast not 

put thy hand: my death will suffice. 

ISMENE: And what life is dear to me, bereft of thee? 

ANTIGONE: Ask Creon; all thy care is for him. 

ISMENE: Why vex me thus, when it avails thee nought? 
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ANTIGONE: Indeed, if I mock, ‘tis with pain that I mock thee. 

ISMENE: Tell me, how can I serve thee, even now? 

ANTIGONE: Save thyself: I grudge not thy escape. 

ISMENE: Ah, woe is me! And shall I have no share in thy fate? 

ANTIGONE: Thy choice was to live; mine, to die. 

ISMENE: At least thy choice was not made without my protest. 

ANTIGONE: One world approved thy wisdom; another, mine. 

ISMENE: Howbeit, the offence is the same for both of us. 

~ Sophocles
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Lesson 3.1  Against the Sophists

If all who are engaged in the profession of education were willing to state the 

facts instead of making greater promises than they can possibly fulfill, they would 

not be in such bad repute with the lay-public. As it is, however, the teachers 

who do not scruple to vaunt their powers with utter disregard of the truth have 

created the impression that those who choose a life of careless indolence are 

better advised than those who devote themselves to serious study.

Indeed, who can fail to abhor, yes to contemn, those teachers, in the first place, 

who devote themselves to disputation, since they pretend to search for truth, 

but straightway at the beginning of their professions attempt to deceive us with 

lies? For I think it is manifest to all that foreknowledge of future events is not 

vouchsafed to our human nature, but that we are so far removed from this 

prescience that Homer, who has been conceded the highest reputation for 

wisdom, has pictured even the gods as at times debating among themselves 

about the future—not that he knew their minds but that he desired to show us 

that for mankind this power lies in the realms of the impossible.

But these professors have gone so far in their lack of scruple that they attempt 

to persuade our young men that if they will only study under them they will know 

what to do in life and through this knowledge will become happy and prosper-

ous. More than that, although they set themselves up as masters and dispensers 

of goods so precious, they are not ashamed of asking for them a price of three 

or four minae! Why, if they were to sell any other commodity for so trifling a frac-
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tion of its worth they would not deny their folly; nevertheless, although they set 

so insignificant a price on the whole stock of virtue and happiness, they pretend 

to wisdom and assume the right to instruct the rest of the world. Furthermore, 

although they say that they do not want money and speak contemptuously of 

wealth as ‘filthy lucre’, they hold their hands out for a trifling gain and promise 

to make their disciples all but immortal! But what is most ridiculous of all is that 

they distrust those from whom they are to get this money—they distrust, that is 

to say, the very men to whom they are about to deliver the science of just deal-

ing—and they require that the fees advanced by their students be entrusted for 

safe keeping to those who have never been under their instruction, being well 

advised as to their security, but doing the opposite of what they preach.

For it is permissible to those who give any other instruction to be exacting in mat-

ters open to dispute, since nothing prevents those who have been made adept 

in other lines of training from being dishonorable in the matter of contracts. But 

men who inculcate virtue and sobriety—is it not absurd if they do not trust in their 

own students before all others? For it is not to be supposed that men who are 

honorable and just-dealing with others will be dishonest with the very preceptors 

who have made them what they are. 

When, therefore, the layman puts all these things together and observes that 

the teachers of wisdom and dispensers of happiness are themselves in great 

want but exact only a small fee from their students, that they are on the watch 

for contradictions in words but are blind to inconsistencies in deeds, and that, 

furthermore, they pretend to have knowledge of the future but are incapable 
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either of saying anything pertinent or of giving any counsel regarding the pres-

ent, and when he observes that those who follow their judgements are more 

consistent and more successful than those who profess to have exact knowl-

edge, then he has, I think, good reason to contemn such studies and regard 

them as stuff and nonsense, and not as a true discipline of the soul.

But it is not these sophists alone who are open to criticism, but also those who 

profess to teach political discourse. For the latter have no interest whatever in 

the truth, but consider that they are masters of an art if they can attract great 

numbers of students by the smallness of their charges and the magnitude of 

their professions and get something out of them. For they are themselves so 

stupid and conceive others to be so dull that, although the speeches which 

they compose are worse than those which some laymen improvise, neverthe-

less they promise to make their students such clever orators that they will not 

overlook any of the possibilities which a subject affords. More than that, they do 

not attribute any of this power either to the practical experience or to the native 

ability of the student, but undertake to transmit the science of discourse as sim-

ply as they would teach the letters of the alphabet, not having taken trouble to 

examine into the nature of each kind of knowledge, but thinking that because 

of the extravagance of their promises they themselves will command admira-

tion and the teaching of discourse will be held in higher esteem--oblivious of 

the fact that the arts are made great, not by those who are without scruple in 

boasting about them, but by those who are able to discover all of the resources 

which each art affords. 
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For myself, I should have preferred above great riches that philosophy had as 

much power as these men claim; for, possibly, I should not have been the very 

last in the profession nor had the least share in its profits. But since it has no such 

power, I could wish that this prating might cease. For I note that the bad repute 

which results therefrom does not affect the offenders only, but that all the rest of 

us who are in the same profession share in the opprobium.

But I marvel when I observe these men setting themselves up as instructors of 

youth who cannot see that they are applying the analogy of an art with hard 

and fast rules to a creative process. For, excepting these teachers, who does not 

know that the art of using letters remains fixed and unchanged, so that we con-

tinually and invariably use the same letters for the same purposes, while exactly 

the reverse is true of the art of discourse? For what has been said by one speaker 

is not equally useful for the speaker who comes after him; on the contrary, he is 

accounted most skilled in this art who speaks in a manner worthy of his subject 

and yet is able to discover in it topics which are nowise the same as those used 

by others. But the greatest proof of the difference between these two arts is that 

oratory is good only if it has the qualities of fitness for the occasion, propriety of 

style, and originality of treatment, while in the case of letters there is no such 

need whatsoever. So that those who make use of such analogies ought more 

justly to pay out than to accept fees, since they attempt to teach others when 

they are themselves in great need of instruction. 

However, if it is my duty not only to rebuke others, but also to set forth my own 

views, I think all intelligent people will agree with me that while many of those 
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who have pursued philosophy have remained in private life, others, on the other 

hand, who have never taken lessons from any one of the sophists have become 

able orators and statesmen. For ability, whether in speech or in any other activ-

ity, is found in those who are well endowed by nature and have been schooled 

by practical experience. 

Formal training makes such men more skillful and more resourceful in discover-

ing the possibilities of a subject; for it teaches them to take from a readier source 

the topics which they otherwise hit upon in haphazard fashion. But it cannot fully 

fashion men who are without natural aptitude into good debaters or writers, al-

though it is capable of leading them on to self-improvement and to a greater 

degree of intelligence on many subjects. 

But I desire, now that I have gone this far, to speak more clearly on these mat-

ters. For I hold that to obtain a knowledge of the elements out of which we make 

and compose all discourses is not so very difficult if anyone entrusts himself, not 

to those who make rash promises, but to those who have some knowledge of 

these things. But to choose from these elements those which should be em-

ployed for each subject, to join them together, to arrange them properly, and 

also, not to miss what the occasion demands but appropriately to adorn the 

whole speech with striking thoughts and to clothe it in flowing and melodious 

phrase—these things, I hold, require much study and are the task of a vigorous 

and imaginative mind: for this, the student must not only have the requisite ap-

titude but he must learn the different kinds of discourse and practice himself in 

their use; and the teacher, for his part, must so expound the principles of the art 
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with the utmost possible exactness as to leave out nothing that can be taught, 

and, for the rest, he must in himself set such an example of oratory that the stu-

dents who have taken form under his instruction and are able to pattern after 

him will, from the outset, show in their speaking a degree of grace and charm 

which is not found in others. When all of these requisites are found together, 

then the devotees of philosophy will achieve complete success; but according 

as any one of the things which I have mentioned is lacking, to this extent must 

their disciples of necessity fall below the mark. 

Now as for the sophists who have lately sprung up and have very recently em-

braced these pretensions, even though they flourish at the moment, they will all, 

I am sure, come round to this position. But there remain to be considered those 

who lived before our time and did not scruple to write the so-called arts of ora-

tory. These must not be dismissed without rebuke, since they professed to teach 

how to conduct law-suits, picking out the most discredited of terms, which the 

enemies, not the champions, of this discipline might have been expected to 

employ—and that too although this facility, in so far as it can be taught, is of 

no greater aid to forensic than to all other discourse. But they were much worse 

than those who dabble in disputation; for although the latter expounded such 

captious theories that were anyone to cleave to them in practice he would at 

once be in all manner of trouble, they did, at any rate, make professions of virtue 

and sobriety in their teaching, whereas the former, although exhorting others to 

study political discourse, neglected all the good things which this study affords, 

and became nothing more than professors of meddlesomeness and greed.

~ Isocrates
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Lesson 3.10 From Till We Have Faces

I am old now and have not much to fear from the anger of gods. I have no hus-

band nor child nor hardly a friend, through whom they can hurt me. My body, 

this lean carrion that still has to be washed and fed and have clothes hung 

about it daily with so many changes, they may kill as soon as they please. The 

succession is provided for. My crown passes to my nephew.

~ C. S. Lewis

Lesson 3.14  From Till We Have Faces 

Being for all these reasons, free from fear, I will write in this book what no one 

who has happiness would dare to write. I will accuse the gods, especially the 

god who lives on the Grey Mountain. That is, I will tell all he has done to me from 

the very beginning, as if I were making my complaint of him before a judge. But 

there is no judge between gods and men, and the god of the mountain will not 

answer me. Terrors and plagues are not an answer. I will write in greek as my 

old master taught it to me. It may some day happen that a traveller from the 

Greeklands will again lodge in this palace and read the book. Then he will talk 

of it among the Greeks, where there is great freedom of speech even about 

the gods themselves. Perhaps their wise men will know whether my complaint is 

right or whether the god could have defended himself if he had made me an 

answer. 

~ C. S. Lewis
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Lesson 3.15 Conclusion

For many years I was one of the two most intimate friends and most constant 

companions of the late Mr. Maclise. Of his genius in his chosen art I will venture 

to say nothing here, but of his prodigious fertility of mind and wonderful wealth 

of intellect, I may confidently assert that they would have made him, if he had 

been so minded, at least as great a writer as he was a painter. The gentlest and 

most modest of men, the freshest as to his generous appreciation of young aspi-

rants, and the frankest and largest-hearted as to his peers, incapable of a sordid 

or ignoble thought, gallantly sustaining the true dignity of his vocation, without 

one grain of self-ambition, wholesomely natural at the last as at the first, “in wit 

a man, simplicity a child,” no artist, of whatsoever denomination, I make bold 

to say, ever went to his rest leaving a golden memory more pure from dross, or 

having devoted himself with a truer chivalry to the art goddess whom he wor-

shipped.

~ Charles Dickens
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Lesson 3.16 Conclusion by Restatement

What, to the American slave, is your 4th of July? I answer; a day that reveals to 

him, more than all other days in the year, the gross injustice and cruelty to which 

he is the constant victim. To him, your celebration is a sham; your boasted lib-

erty, an unholy license; your national greatness, swelling vanity; your sound of 

rejoicing are empty and heartless; your denunciation of tyrants, brass fronted 

impudence; your shout of liberty and equality, hollow mockery; your prayers 

and hymns, your sermons and thanks-givings, with all your religious parade and 

solemnity, are to him, mere bombast, fraud, deception, impiety, and hypoc-

risy -- a thin veil to cover up crimes which would disgrace a nation of savages. 

There is not a nation on the earth guilty of practices more shocking and bloody 

than are the people of the United States, at this very hour. Go where you may, 

search where you will, roam through all the monarchies and despotisms of the 

Old World, travel through South America, search out every abuse and when 

you have found the last, lay your facts by the side of the everyday practices of 

this nation, and you will say with me that, for revolting barbarity and shameless 

hypocrisy, America reigns without a rival.

~ Frederick Douglass, July 4, 1852
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Lesson 3.13 Conclusion with Chronological Wind-Up

And now, as I close my task, subduing my desire to linger yet, these faces fade 

away. But one face, shining on me like a Heavenly light by which I see all other 

objects, is above them and beyond them all. And that remains. I turn my head, 

and see it, in its beautiful serenity, beside me. My lamp burns low, and I have 

written far into the night; but the dear presence, without which I were nothing, 

bears me company. O, Agnes, O, my soul, so may thy face be by me when I 

close my life indeed; so may I, when realities are melting from me, like the shad-

ows which I now dismiss, still find thee near me, pointing upward!

~ Charles Dickens, David Copperfield

Lesson 3.13 Conclusion with an Illustration

Therefore whosoever heareth these sayings of mine, and doeth them, I will liken 

him unto a wise man, which built his house upon a rock: And the rain descended, 

and the floods came, and the winds blew, and beat upon that house; and it fell 

not: for it was founded upon a rock. And every one that heareth these sayings 

of mine, and doeth them not, shall be likened unto a foolish man, which built his 

house upon the sand: And the rain descended, and the floods came, and the 

winds blew, and beat upon that house; and it fell: and great was the fall of it.

Sermon on the Mount
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Lesson 3.13 Conclusion with a Prediction 

And who among all the rest will not be a worse citizen, when he sees that, for 

those who have sold themselves, the friendship of Philip serves, in consequence, 

for revenue, for reputation, and for capital; while to those who have conducted 

themselves uprightly, and have spent their own money as well, the consequenc-

es are trouble, hatred, and ill will from a certain party. Let it not be so. It is not for 

your good, whether you regard your reputation or your duty towards Heaven 

or your safety or any other object, that you should acquit the defendant; but 

rather that you should avenge yourselves upon him, and make him an example 

in the eyes of all your fellow citizens and of the whole Hellenic world.

~ Demosthenes, Orations

Lesson 3.13 Conclusion by Call to Action

Hitler knows that he will have to break us in this Island or lose the war. If we can 

stand up to him, all Europe may be free and the life of the world may move for-

ward into broad, sunlit uplands. But if we fail, then the whole world, including the 

United States, including all that we have known and cared for, will sink into the 

abyss of a new Dark Age made more sinister, and perhaps more protracted, by 

the lights of perverted science. 

Let us therefore brace ourselves to our duties, and so bear ourselves that if the 

British Empire and its Commonwealth last for a thousand years, men will still say, 

‘This was their finest hour.’

~ Winston Churchill, June 18, 1940



Rhetoric Handbook Companion            34

Lesson 3.13 Conclusion by Quotation

The world must heed the warning that comes to us from the victims of the Holo-

caust, and from the testimony of the survivors. Here at Yad Vashem the memory 

lives on, and burns itself onto our souls. It makes us cry out: “I hear the whisper-

ing of many—terror on every side—but I trust in you, O Lord: I say, ‘You are my 

God.’”

  ~ Pope John Paul II, in Jerusalem, March 23, 2000
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Lesson 4.1  Letter of Apology

To His Brother Quintus (on His Way to Rome), Thessalonica, 15 June, 58 BC

Brother! Brother! Brother! did you really fear that I had been induced by some 

angry feeling to send slaves to you without a letter? Or even that I did not wish 

to see you? I to be angry with you! Is it possible for me to be angry with you? 

Why, one would think that it was you that brought me low! Your enemies, your 

unpopularity, that miserably ruined me, and not I that unhappily ruined you! The 

fact is, the much-praised consulate of mine has deprived me of you, of children, 

country, fortune; from you I should hope it will have taken nothing but myself. 

Certainly on your side I have experienced nothing but what was honourable 

and gratifying: on mine you have grief for my fall and fear for your own, regret, 

mourning, desertion. I not wish to see you? The truth is rather that I was unwilling 

to be seen by you. For you would not have seen your brother—not the brother 

you had left, not the brother you knew, not him to whom you had with mutual 

tears bidden farewell as he followed you on your departure for your province: 

not a trace even or faint image of him but rather what I may call the likeness of 

a living corpse. And oh, that you had sooner seen me or heard of me as a 

corpse! Oh, that I could have left you to survive, not my life merely, but my un-

diminished rank! But I call all the gods to witness that the one argument which 

recalled me from death was, that all declared that to some extent your life de-

pended upon mine. In which matter I made an error and acted culpably. For if 

I had died, that death itself would have given clear evidence of my fidelity and 

love to you. As it is, I have allowed you to be deprived of my aid, though I am 

alive, and with me still living to need the help of others; and my voice, of all oth-
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ers, to fail when dangers threatened my family, which had so often been suc-

cessfully used in the defence of the merest strangers. For as to the slaves coming 

to you without a letter, the real reason (for you see that it was not anger) was a 

deadness of my faculties, and a seemingly endless deluge of tears and sorrows. 

How many tears do you suppose these very words have cost me? As many as I 

know they will cost you to read them! Can I ever refrain from thinking of you or 

ever think of you without tears? For when I miss you, is it only a brother that I miss? 

Rather, it is a brother of almost my own age in the charm of his companionship, 

a son in his consideration for my wishes, a father in the wisdom of his advice! 

What pleasure did I ever have without you, or you without me? And what must 

my case be when at the same time I miss a daughter: How affectionate! how 

modest! how clever! The express image of my face, of my speech, of my very 

soul! Or again a son, the prettiest boy, the very joy of my heart? Cruel, inhuman 

monster that I am, I dismissed him from my arms better schooled in the world 

than I could have wished: for the poor child began to understand what was go-

ing on. So, to, your own son, your own image, whom my little Cicero loved as a 

brother, and was now beginning to respect as an elder brother! Need I mention 

also how I refused to allow my unhappy wife—the truest of helpmates—to ac-

company me, that there might be someone to protect the wrecks of the calam-

ity which had fallen on us both, and guard our common children? Nevertheless, 

to the best of my ability, I did write a letter to you, and gave it to your freedman 

Philogonus, which, I believe, was delivered to you later on; and in this I repeat 

the advice and entreaty, which had been already transmitted to you as a mes-

sage from me by my slaves, that you should go on with your journey and hasten 



Rhetoric Handbook Companion            37

to Rome. For, in the first place, I desired your protection, in case there were any 

of my enemies whose cruelty was not yet satisfied by my fall. In the next place, 

I dreaded the renewed lamentation which our meeting would cause: while I 

could not have borne your departure, and was afraid of the very thing you 

mention in your letter—that you would be unable to tear yourself away. For 

these reasons the supreme pain of not seeing you—and nothing more painful or 

more wretched could, I think, have happened to the most affectionate and 

united of brothers—was a less misery than would have been such a meeting fol-

lowed by such a parting. Now, if you can, though I, whom you always regarded 

as a brave man, cannot do so, rouse yourself and collect your energies in view 

of any contest you may have to confront. I hope, if my hope has anything to go 

upon, that your own spotless character and the love of your fellow citizens, and 

even remorse for my treatment, may prove a certain protection to you. But if it 

turns out that you are free from personal danger, you will doubtless do whatever 

you think can be done for me. In that matter, indeed, many write to me at great 

length and declare they have hopes; but I personally cannot see what hope 

there is, since my enemies have the greatest influence, while my friends have in 

some cases deserted, in others even betrayed me, fearing perhaps in my resto-

ration a censure on their own treacherous conduct. But how matters stand with 

you I would have you ascertain and report to me. In any case I shall continue to 

live as long as you shall need me, in view of any danger you may have to un-

dergo: longer than that I cannot go in this kind of life. For there is neither wisdom 

nor philosophy with sufficient strength to sustain such a weight of grief. I know 

that there has been a time for dying, more honourable and more advanta-
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geous; and this is not the only one of my many omissions; which if I should choose 

to bewail, I should merely be increasing your sorrow and emphasizing my own 

stupidity. But one thing I am not bound to do, and it is in fact impossible—remain 

in a life so wretched and so dishonoured any longer than your necessities, or 

some well-grounded hope, shall demand. For I, who was lately supremely 

blessed in brother, children, wife, wealth, and in the very nature of that wealth, 

while in position, influence, reputation, and popularity, I was inferior to none, 

however distinguished—I cannot, I repeat, go on longer lamenting over myself 

and those dear to me in a life of such humiliation as this, and in a state of such 

utter ruin. Wherefore, what do you mean by writing to me about negotiating a 

bill of exchange? As though I were not now wholly dependent on your means! 

And that is just the very thing in which I see and feel, to my misery, of what a 

culpable act I have been guilty in squandering to no purpose the money which 

I received from the treasury in your name, while you have to satisfy your credi-

tors out of the very vitals of yourself and your son. However, the sum mentioned 

in your letter has been paid to M. Antonius, and the same amount to Cæpio. For 

me the sum at present in my hands is sufficient for what I contemplate doing. For 

in either case—whether I am restored or given up in despair—I shall not want 

any more money. For yourself, if you are molested, I think you should apply to 

Crassus and Calidius. I don’t know how far Hortensius is to be trusted. Myself, with 

the most elaborate presence of affection and the closest daily intimacy, he 

treated with the most utter want of principle and the most consummate treach-

ery, and Q. Arrius helped him in it: acting under whose advice, promises, and 

injunctions, I was left helpless to fall into this disaster. But this you will keep dark 
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for fear they might injure you. Take care also—and it is on this account that I 

think you should cultivate Hortensius himself by means of Pomponius—that the 

epigram on the lex Aurelia attributed to you when candidate for the ædileship 

is not proved by false testimony to be yours. For there is nothing that I am so 

afraid of as that, when people understand how much pity for me your prayers 

and your acquittal will rouse, they may attack you with all the greater violence. 

Messalla I reckon as really attached to you: Pompey I regard as still pretending 

only. But may you never have to put these things to the test! And that prayer I 

would have offered to the gods had they not ceased to listen to prayers of 

mine. However, I do pray that they may be content with these endless miseries 

of ours; among which, after all, there is no discredit for any wrong thing done—

sorrow is the beginning and end, sorrow that punishment is most severe when 

our conduct has been most unexceptionable. As to my daughter and yours and 

my young Cicero, why should I recommend them to you, my dear brother? 

Rather I grieve that their orphan state will cause you no less sorrow than it does 

me. Yet as long as you are uncondemned they will not be fatherless. The rest, by 

my hopes of restoration and the privilege of dying in my fatherland, my tears will 

not allow me to write! Terentia also I would ask you to protect, and to write me 

word on every subject. Be as brave as the nature of the case admits. 

Thessalonica, 13 June.

~ Marcus Tullius Cicero
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Lesson 4.5 The Prison Door

The founders of a new colony, whatever Utopia of human virtue and happi-

ness they might originally project, have invariably recognized it among their 

earliest practical necessities to allot a portion of the virgin soil as a cemetery, 

and another portion as the site of a prison. In accordance with this rule it may 

safely be assumed that the forefathers of Boston had built the first prison-house 

somewhere in the vicinity of Cornhill, almost as seasonably as they marked out 

the first burial-ground, on Isaac Johnson’s lot, and round about his grave, which 

subsequently became the nucleus of all the congregated sepulchres in the old 

churchyard of King’s Chapel. Certain it is that, some fifteen or twenty years after 

the settlement of the town, the wooden jail was already marked with weather-

stains and other indications of age, which gave a yet darker aspect to its beetle-

browed and gloomy front. The rust on the ponderous iron-work of its oaken door 

looked more antique than anything else in the New World. Like all that pertains 

to crime, it seemed never to have known a youthful era. Before this ugly edi-

fice, and between it and the wheel-track of the street, was a grass-plot, much 

overgrown with burdock, pig-weed, apple-peru, and such unsightly vegetation, 

which evidently found something congenial in the soil that had so early borne 

the black flower of civilised society, a prison. But on one side of the portal, and 

rooted almost at the threshold, was a wild rose-bush, covered, in this month of 

June, with its delicate gems, which might be imagined to offer their fragrance 

and fragile beauty to the prisoner as he went in, and to the condemned crimi-
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nal as he came forth to his doom, in token that the deep heart of Nature could 

pity and be kind to him.

This rose-bush, by a strange chance, has been kept alive in history; but whether 

it had merely survived out of the stern old wilderness, so long after the fall of the 

gigantic pines and oaks that originally overshadowed it, or whether, as there is 

fair authority for believing, it had sprung up under the footsteps of the sainted 

Ann Hutchinson as she entered the prison-door, we shall not take upon us to 

determine. Finding it so directly on the threshold of our narrative, which is now 

about to issue from that inauspicious portal, we could hardly do otherwise than 

pluck one of its flowers, and present it to the reader. It may serve, let us hope, 

to symbolise some sweet moral blossom, that may be found along the track, or 

relieve the darkening close of a tale of human frailty and sorrow.

~ Nathaniel Hawthorne, The Scarlet Letter
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Lesson 4.7 The Rambler

The difficulty of the first address on any new occasion, is felt by every man in 

his transactions with the world, and confessed by the settled and regular forms 

of salutation which necessity has introduced into all languages. Judgment was 

wearied with the perplexity of being forced upon choice, where there was no 

motive to preference; and it was found convenient that some easy method of 

introduction should be established, which, if it wanted the allurement of novelty, 

might enjoy the security of prescription.

Perhaps few authors have presented themselves before the publick, without 

wishing that such ceremonial modes of entrance had been anciently estab-

lished, as might have freed them from those dangers which the desire of pleas-

ing is certain to produce, and precluded the vain expedients of softening cen-

sure by apologies, or rousing attention by abruptness.

The epick writers have found the proemial part of the poem such an addition to 

their undertaking, that they have almost unanimously adopted the first lines of 

Homer, and the reader needs only be informed of the subject, to know in what 

manner the poem will begin.

But this solemn repetition is hitherto the peculiar distinction of heroick poetry; 

it has never been legally extended to the lower orders of literature, but seems 

to be considered as an hereditary privilege, to be enjoyed only by those who 

claim it from their alliance to the genius of Homer.
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The rules which the injudicious use of this prerogative suggested to Horace, may 

indeed be applied to the direction of candidates for inferior fame; it may be 

proper for all to remember, that they ought not to raise expectation which it is 

not in their power to satisfy, and that it is more pleasing to see smoke brightening 

into flame, than flame sinking into smoke.

This precept has been long received, both from regard to the authority of Hor-

ace, and its conformity to the general opinion of the world; yet there have been 

always some, that thought it no deviation from modesty to recommend their 

own labours, and imagined themselves entitled by indisputable merit to an ex-

emption from general restraints, and to elevations not allowed in common life. 

They perhaps believed, that when, like Thucydides, they bequeathed to man-

kind an estate for ever, it was an additional favour to inform them of its value.

It may, indeed, be no less dangerous to claim, on certain occasions, too little 

than too much. There is something captivating in spirit and intrepidity, to which 

we often yield, as to a resistless power; nor can he reasonably expect the confi-

dence of others, who too apparently distrusts himself.

Plutarch, in his enumeration of the various occasions on which a man may with-

out just offence proclaim his own excellencies, has omitted the case of an au-

thor entering the world, unless it may be comprehended under his general posi-

tion, that a man may lawfully praise himself for those qualities which cannot be 

known but from his own mouth; as when he is among strangers, and can have 



no opportunity of an actual exertion of his powers. That the case of an author is 

parallel will scarcely be granted, because he necessarily discovers the degree 

of his merit to his judges when he appears at his trial. But it should be remem-

bered, that unless his judges are inclined to favour him, they will hardly be per-

suaded to hear the cause.

In love, the state which fills the heart with a degree of solicitude next that of 

an author, it has been held a maxim, that success is most easily obtained by 

indirect and unperceived approaches; he who too soon professes himself a 

lover, raises obstacles to his own wishes, and those whom disappointments have 

taught experience, endeavour to conceal their passion till they believe their 

mistress wishes for the discovery. The same method, if it were practicable to writ-

ers, would save many complaints of the severity of the age, and the caprices 

of criticism. If a man could glide imperceptibly into the favour of the publick, 

and only proclaim his pretensions to literary honours when he is sure of not be-

ing rejected, he might commence author with better hopes, as his failings might 

escape contempt, though he shall never attain much regard.

But since the world supposes every man that writes ambitious of applause, as 

some ladies have taught themselves to believe that every man intends love, 

who expresses civility, the miscarriage of any endeavour in learning raises an 

unbounded contempt, indulged by most minds, without scruple, as an honest 

triumph over unjust claims and exorbitant expectations. The artifices of those 
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who put themselves in this hazardous state, have therefore been multiplied in 

proportion to their fear as well as their ambition; and are to be looked upon 

with more indulgence, as they are incited at once by the two great movers of 

the human mind -- the desire of good, and the fear of evil. For who can wonder 

that, allured on one side, and frightened on the other, some should endeavour 

to gain favour by bribing the judge with an appearance of respect which they 

do not feel, to excite compassion by confessing weakness of which they are not 

convinced; and others to attract regard by a show of openness and magna-

nimity, by a daring profession of their own deserts, and a publick challenge of 

honours and rewards?

The ostentatious and haughty display of themselves has been the usual refuge 

of diurnal writers, in vindication of whose practice it may be said, that what it 

wants in prudence is supplied by sincerity, and who at least may plead, that if 

their boasts deceive any into the perusal of their performances, they defraud 

them of but little time. 

~ Samuel Johnson, Introduction to Section 1 of The Rambler
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Parsing Chart

Part of 
Speech Definition Classification Properties Role

Nouns person
place
thing
idea

common
proper

gender
person
number
case

subject
object (DO, IO, OP)
complement (SC, OC)
shows possession
adverbial noun

Verbs action
being
state

linking
transitive
intransitive

voice
mood
tense
number
person 

main or helping?  For 
which clause?

Adjectives modifies a noun;
which one
what kind
how many
whose

article
descriptive
definitive

positive             
comparative             
superlative

which noun is modified

Verbals verb form play-
ing another 
role; underlying 
verb?

participle
gerund
infinitive

tense what role played? (adj, 
adv, noun); parse as adj, 
adv, or noun
parse as verb in its own 
phrase

Pronouns stands in for a 
noun

personal
possessive
relative
interrogative

gender
person 
number
case

antecedent/ subse-
quent?
role played
relative PNs used in rela-
tive clauses
interrogative used in 
questions

Adverbs modifies a verb, 
adjective, ad-
verb

when
where
how
why

positive             
comparative             
superlative

which verb, adjective, 
adverb is modified

Prepositions connects object 
to another word 
(name the 
object of the 
preposition)

--- --- works as adjective to 
modify a noun
works as adverb to 
modify a verb or other 
modifier

Conjunctions connects two or 
more elements

coordinate
subordinate

what is connected?

Interjections shows emotion --- --- ---
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Parsing Form
Model:

Word Part of 
Speech Definition Classification Properties Role
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