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Write a literary commentary on one of the following:
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In Bermondsey the shop windows were dusty.  When you put your face close and peered, 
\RX�VDZ�ROG�À\SDSHUV��SDOH�FXWV�RI�PHDW��SRZGHU\�FDNHV��VWULQJV�RI�RQLRQV�ÀDNLQJ�RQWR�
yellowing newsprint.  In the Highway the shops were full of birds.  Cage upon cage piled high, 
HDFK�IXOO�RI�FOXVWHULQJ�FUHDWXUHV�OLNH�VSDUURZV�EXW�EULJKW�DV�VZHHWV��UHG�DQG�EODFN��ZKLWH�DQG�
\HOORZ��SXUSOH�DQG�JUHHQ��DQG�VRPH�DV�JHQWO\�ODYHQGHU�DV�WKH�YHLQV�RQ�D�EDE\¶V�KHDG���,W�WRRN�
the breath away to see them so crowded, each wing crushed against its fellows on either side.  
,Q�WKH�+LJKZD\�JUHHQ�SDUDNHHWV�SHUFKHG�XSRQ�ODPS�SRVWV���&DNHV�DQG�WDUWV�VKRQH�OLNH�MHZHOV��
WLHU�RQ�WLHU�EHKLQG�KLJK�JODVV�ZLQGRZV���$�EODFN�PDQ�ZLWK�JROG�WHHWK�DQG�ZKLWH�H\HV�FDUULHG�D�
VQDNH�DURXQG�KLV�QHFN�
� +RZ�FRXOG�,�NQRZ�ZKDW�ZDV�SRVVLEOH�DQG�ZKDW�ZDV�QRW"��$QG�ZKHQ�WKH�LPSRVVLEOH�LQ�DOO�LWV�
EHDXW\�FDPH�ZDONLQJ�WRZDUGV�PH�GRZQ�WKH�YHU\�PLGGOH�RI�5DWFOLIIH�+LJKZD\��ZK\�ZRXOG�,�NQRZ�
KRZ�WR�EHKDYH"
 Of course, I’d seen a cat before.  You couldn’t sleep for them in Bermondsey, creeping 
DERXW�RYHU�WKH�URRIV�DQG�ZDLOLQJ�OLNH�GHYLOV���7KH\�OLYHG�LQ�SDFNV��VSLN\��ZLOG�H\HG��VWDONLQJ�WKH�
ZRRGHQ�ZDONZD\V�DQG�EULGJHV��¿JKWLQJ�ZLWK�WKH�UDWV���%XW�WKLV�FDW«
� 7KH�6XQ�KLPVHOI�FDPH�GRZQ�DQG�ZDONHG�RQ�HDUWK�
 Just as the birds of Bermondsey were small and brown, and those of my new home were 
ODUJH�DQG�UDLQERZ�KXHG��VR�LW�VHHPHG�WKH�FDWV�RI�5DWFOLIIH�+LJKZD\�PXVW�EH�DQ�DOWRJHWKHU�
VXSHULRU�EUHHG�WR�RXU�VFUDZQ\�VRXWK�RI�WKH�ULYHU�PRJV
���7KLV�FDW�ZDV�WKH�VL]H�RI�D�VPDOO�KRUVH��
solid, massively chested, rippling powerfully about the shoulders.  He was gold, and the 
SDWWHUQ�SDLQWHG�VR�FDUHIXOO\�DOO�RYHU�KLP��VR�XWWHUO\�SHUIHFW��ZDV�WKH�EODFNHVW�EODFN�LQ�WKH�ZRUOG���
+LV�SDZV�ZHUH�WKH�VL]H�RI�IRRWVWRROV��KLV�FKHVW�VQRZ�ZKLWH�
� ,¶G�VHHQ�KLP�VRPHZKHUH��KLV�SLFWXUH�LQ�D�SRVWHU�LQ�/RQGRQ�6WUHHW��RYHU�WKH�ULYHU���+H�ZDV�
MXPSLQJ�WKURXJK�D�ULQJ�RI�¿UH�DQG�KLV�PRXWK�ZDV�RSHQ���$�P\WKLFDO�EHDVW�
 I have no recall of one foot in front of the other, cobblestones under my feet.  He drew me 
OLNH�KRQH\�GUDZV�D�ZDVS���,�KDG�QR�IHDU���,�FDPH�EHIRUH�WKH�JRGO\�LQGLIIHUHQFH�RI�KLV�IDFH�DQG�
ORRNHG�LQWR�KLV�FOHDU�\HOORZ�H\HV���+LV�QRVH�ZDV�D�VORSH�RI�GRZQ\�JROG��KLV�QRVWULOV�SLQN�DQG�
PRLVW�DV�D�SXS¶V���+H�UDLVHG�KLV�WKLFN��ZKLWH�GRWWHG�OLSV�DQG�VPLOHG��DQG�KLV�ZKLVNHUV�EORRPHG�
� ,�EHFDPH�DZDUH�RI�P\�KHDUW�VRPHZKHUH�WRR�KLJK�XS��EHDWLQJ�DV�LI�LW�ZDV�D�OLWWOH�¿VW�WU\LQJ�
to get out.
� 1RWKLQJ�LQ�WKH�ZRUOG�FRXOG�KDYH�SUHYHQWHG�PH�IURP�OLIWLQJ�P\�KDQG�DQG�VWURNLQJ�WKH�EURDG�
warm nap of his nose.  Even now I feel how beautiful that touch was.  Nothing had ever been 
so soft and clean.  A ripple ran through his right shoulder as he raised his paw – bigger than my 
KHDG�±�DQG�OD]LO\�NQRFNHG�PH�RII�P\�IHHW���,W�ZDV�OLNH�EHLQJ�IHOOHG�E\�D�FXVKLRQ���,�KLW�WKH�JURXQG�
EXW�ZDV�QRW�PXFK�KXUW��RQO\�ZLQGHG��DQG�DIWHU�WKDW�LW�ZDV�D�GUHDP���7KHUH�ZDV��,�UHPHPEHU��
PXFK�VFUHDPLQJ�DQG�VKRXWLQJ��EXW�IURP�D�GLVWDQFH��DV�LI�,�ZDV�VLQNLQJ�XQGHUZDWHU���7KH�ZRUOG�
turned upside down and went by me in a bright stream, the ground moved under me, my hair 
KXQJ�LQ�P\�H\HV���7KHUH�ZDV�D�NLQG�RI�MR\�LQ�PH��,�GR�NQRZ�WKDW�±�DQG�QRWKLQJ�WKDW�FRXOG�JR�E\�
WKH�QDPH�RI�IHDU��RQO\�D�ZLOGQHVV���,�ZDV�LQ�KLV�MDZV���+LV�EUHDWK�EXUQHG�WKH�EDFN�RI�P\�QHFN���
My bare toes trailed, hurting distantly.  I could see his feet, tawny orange with white toes, pacing 
the ground away, gentle as feathers.
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 mogs: slang word for cats

Douglas Sillett

Douglas Sillett
- Comment on the writer’s use of imagery throughout this passage, and the success of effects created.


