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On the Voice

the least, unnecessary for you to imitate them. Speak as educated nature
suggests to you, and you will do well; but let it be educated, and not raw,
rude, uncultivated nature. Demosthenes took, as you know, unbounded
pains with his voice, and Cicero, who was naturally weak, made a long
journey into Greece to correct his manner of speaking. With far nobler
themes, let us not be less ambitious to excel. ‘Deprive me of everything
else’, says Gregory, of Nazianzen, ‘but leave me eloquence, and I shall
never regret the voyages which I have made in order to study it.’

Arways spEAK S0 s 10 BE AE4RD. 1 know a man who weighs sixtecn
stone, and ought to be able to be heard half-a-mile, who is so gracelessly
indolent, that in his small place of worship you can scarcely hear him in
the front of the gallery. What is the usc of a preacher whom men cannot
hear? Modesty should lead a voiceless man to give place to others who
arc more fitted for the work of proclaiming the messages of the King.
Some men are loud enough, but they are not distinct, their words over-
lap each other, play at leap-frog, or trip each other up. Distinct utterance
is far more important than wind-power. Do give a word a fair chance,do
not break its back in your vehemence, or run it off its legs in your haste.
It is hateful to hear a big fellow mutter and whisper when his lungs are
quite strong enough for the loudest speech; but at the same time, let a
man shout ever so lustily, he will not be well heard unless he learns to
push his words forward with due space between. To speak too slowly is
miserable work, and subjects active-minded hearers to the disease called
the ‘horrors’. It is impossible to hear a man who crawls along at a mile
an hour. One word today and one tomorrow is a kind of slow-fire which
martyrs only could enjoy. Excessively rapid speaking, tearing and raving
into utter rant, is quite as inexcusable; it is not, and never can be power-
ful, except with idiots, for it turns what should be an army of words into
a mob, and most effectually drowns the sense in floods of sound. Oc-
casionally, one hears an infuriated orator of indistinct utterance, whose
impetuosity hurries him on to such a confusion of sounds, that at a little
distance one is reminded of Lucan’s lines:

Her gabbling tongue a muttering tone confounds,
Discordant and unlike to human sounds;
It seem'd of dogs the bark, of wolves the howl,




