STYLISTIC VARIETIES OF THE WRITTEN ENGLISH
1. “You want to know what happened last night. I’ll tell you. I was cycling down the Pimlico Road very late at night and I saw a chap lying by the side of the road. I jumped off and picked him up. He was half dazed and didn’t even know where he was. Then he began to pull himself together a bit: told me he had been attacked by some roughs and robbed: they must have hit him a pretty good whack over the head and left him half dead in the gutter. He told me that a couple of motors passed directly after, and that he called for help but they wouldn’t stop. He said he spotted the Bishop of Pimlico in one of them; seems to be a bit of a swell if he knows a Bishop.

“After a bit he got better, and I found a cab and trundled him down to the Three Stars. I was in a hurry, so I told the landlord there to look after him. Oh, yes, I did pay the cab; couldn’t leave the old boy in the lurch. Never saw a Bobby the whole time.”
2. When riding his bicycle between two and three o’clock yesterday morning along the unfrequented locality of the Pimlico Road a young man of foreign extraction named Josefs Movinsky perceived the body of an individual stretched apparently motionless in the gutter. He alighted from his machine and discovered that the victim of the occurrence had been assaulted by some criminals, who, after relieving him of his watch and all his available cash had made off undetected. The unfortunate victim, who appears to be well-connected, has not yet been identified. He lies at present at the Three Stars Hotel in a critical condition where his compassionate rescuer escorted him in a cab. Hopes are entertained of his ultimate recovery. The police are on the alert.
3. The recent deplorable outrage on the Pimlico Road must not be allowed to pass without our drawing some lessons from it. Does it not bring home to us the terrible insecurity which pervades our life even in the twentieth century? That it should be possible for such an occurrence at take place on so frequented highway is astonishing. It is surely time that some steps were taken for the better policing of this important thoroughfare, and we may confidently hope that the offenders will be detected and punished. The young man Josefs Movinsky is deserving of the highest praise; although we gather that he is not an Englishman, he has shown that ready compassion that unites the kind hearts of all nations. Indeed, he went further, even assisting the sufferer at his own expense: his conduct indeed offers a lesson to some of our own young people who, we fear, might not have been equally ready to assist, and is an instructive comment on the attitude of those who condemn unheard all alien immigration. We have the authority of the Right Reverend the Bishop of Pimlico’s chauffeur for saying that his Lordship saw what he took to be a drunken man sitting by the roadside.
4. Now, gentlemen, let examine the story. Let us look closely into it. It is said that the accused were on the Pimlico Road after midnight on that day, by no evidence is offered. Who saw them? No one, gentlemen. Bear that in mind, no one. There is not a scrap of evidence on that point. The unfortunate victim of the robbery believes that he can identified them as his assailants, and no doubt it is an honest belief of his part. But as Josefs Movinsky has told you in evidence, the poor man was dazed and bewildered. Was he in a state to identify anyone? He made a remarkable statement – a very remarkable statement – namely, that he saw the Bishop of Pimlico passing in his motor while he was lying on the road. Now the Crown has not put the Bishop in the box to support this belief, and whether he went by or not, I ask you to consider whether a man lying half-stunned on the road cooked have recognized the Right Reverend gentleman as he passed in a motor. A strange delusion! Is it probable? Is it even possible? No! I contend, and I think you will agree with me, that the evidence of identification is not satisfactory.
5. A certain man went down from Jerusalem to Jericho, and fell among thieves, which stripped him of his raiment, and wounded him, and departed, leaving him half dead. And by chance there came down a certain priest that way: and when he saw him he passed by on the other side. And likewise a Levite, when he was at the place, came and looked on him and passed by on the other side. But a certain Samaritan, as he journeyed, came where he was: and when he saw him, he had compassion on him, and went to him, and bound up his wounds, pouring an oil and wine, and set him on his own beast and brought him to an inn, and took care of him. And, on the morrow, when he departed, he took out pence, and gave them to the host, and said unto him, “Take care of him; and whatsoever thou spendest more, when I come again, I will repay thee.”
