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Chapters I – IV

Impressionism

Objective:  Recognizing both visual and auditory images in impressionistic writing

Activity

Crane sometimes writes in an impressionistic style. He uses both colorful visual and clear auditory images 
to give the reader direct sensory information. At times, details of smell, taste, and tactile sensation are 
included in descriptions. The detail is so concrete and vivid that reading the description becomes an 
immediate sensory experience for the reader; it is like personally having the experience.

For each of the images quoted on the following sheet, complete the chart about the sensory detail.
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ImPREssIONIsm

Excerpt #1:

 At nightfall the column broke into regimental pieces, and the fragments went into the fields to camp. 
Tents sprang up like strange plants. Camp fires, like red, peculiar blossoms, dotted the night. 

Excerpt #2:

 The youth kept from intercourse with his companions as much as circumstances would allow him. In the 
evening he wandered a few paces into the gloom. From this little distance the many fires, with the black forms 
of men passing to and fro before the crimson rays, made weird and satanic effects.
 He lay down in the grass. The blades pressed tenderly against his cheek. The moon had been lighted and 
was hung in a treetop. The liquid stillness of the night enveloping him made him feel vast pity for himself. 
There was a caress in the soft winds; and the whole mood of the darkness, he thought, was one of sympathy 
for himself in his distress. 

Excerpt #3:

 The youth tried to observe everything. He did not use care to avoid trees and branches, and his forgotten 
feet were constantly knocking against stones or getting entangled in briers. He was aware that these battalions 
with their commotions were woven red and startling into the gentle fabric of softened greens and browns. It 
looked to be a wrong place for a battle field. 

Excerpt #4:

 A shell screaming like a storm banshee went over the huddled heads of the reserves. It landed in the grove, 
and exploding redly flung the brown earth. There was a little shower of pine needles.
 Bullets began to whistle among the branches and nip at the trees. Twigs and leaves came sailing down. It 
was as if a thousand axes, wee and invisible, were being wielded. Many of the men were constantly dodging 
and ducking their heads.

Excerpt #5:

 The din in front swelled to a tremendous chorus. The youth and his fellows were frozen to silence. They 
could see a flag that tossed in the smoke angrily. Near it were the blurred and agitated forms of troops. There 
came a turbulent stream of men across the fields. A battery changing position at a frantic gallop scattered the 
stragglers right and left. 
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Excerpt #6:

 The battle flag in the distance jerked about madly. It seemed to be struggling to free itself from an agony. 
The billowing smoke was filled with horizontal flashes.
 Men running swiftly emerged from it. They grew in numbers until it was seen that the whole command 
was fleeing. The flag suddenly sank down as if dying. Its motion as it fell was a gesture of despair.
 Wild yells came from behind the walls of smoke. A sketch in gray and red dissolved into a moblike body 
of men who galloped like wild horses.
 The veteran regiments on the right and left of the 304th immediately began to jeer. With the passionate 
song of the bullets and the banshee shrieks of shells were mingled loud catcalls and bits of facetious advice 
concerning places of safety. 

Excerpt #7:

 But the new regiment was breathless with horror. “Gawd! Saunders’s got crushed!” whispered the man at 
the youth’s elbow. They shrank back and crouched as if compelled to await a flood.
 The youth shot a swift glance along the blue ranks of the regiment. The profiles were motionless, carven; 
and afterward he remembered that the color sergeant was standing with his legs apart, as if he expected to be 
pushed to the ground.
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ImPREssIONIsm ChART

Quotation
Visual 
Detail

Auditory 
Detail

Tactile 
Detail

Other sensory 
Detail

most Vivid 
Words

Concrete 
Detail

Quotation #1 tents and red 
fires dot the 
night like 
flowers

Fires, like 
red, peculiar 
blossoms

tents, 
campfires

Quotation #2

Quotation #3

Quotation #4

Quotation #5

Quotation #6

Quotation #7




