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A

DEDICATION
TO A

GREAT MAN.
yoElAVING, a priori, intended to dedi-
cate Zhe amours of my. uncle Toby to
Mr. fee more reafons, a pofieriori,
for doing it to Lord #»sexx

I fhould lament from my foul, if this
expole me to the jealouly of their Reve-
rences; becaufe, pofieriori, in Court-
latin, fignifies the killing hands for pre-
ferment—or any thing elle—in order to
get it,

My opinion of Lord **s* js neither
better nor worfe, than it was of Mp,

‘Honours, like impreflions upon coin, may
give an ideal and local value to a bit of
bale metal; but Gold and Silver will pals
all the world over without any other re-
commendation than their own weight.

The fame good-will that made me think
of offering up half an hour's amulement

to Mr, when out of place—operates
Az



a DEDICATION.
more forcibly at prefent, as half an hour's
amufement will be more [erviceable and
refrefhing after labour and forrow, than
after a philofophical repaf.

Nothing is lo perfectly amufement as a
total change of ideas; no ideas are lo to-
tally different as thofe of Minifters, and
innocent Lovers: for which realon, when
I come to talk of Statc[men and Patriots,
and fet fuch marks upon them as will pre-
vent confufion and miftakes concerning
them for the future—1I purpofle to dedicate
that Volume to fome gentle Shepherd,

Whofe Thoughts proud Science never
taught to firay,

Far as the Statefman’s walk or Patriot-

way 3
Yet fimple Nature to his hopes had given
Out of a cloud-capp’d head a humbler

heaven;
Some untam’d World in depth of woods

embraced—

Same happier Ifland in the watry walte—
And where, admitted to that equal (ky,
His faithful Dog fhould bear him com-

pany. Id



DEDICATION, 3

In a word, by thus introducing an en.
tire new fet of objects to his Imaginatioin;
I (hall unavoidably give a Diverfion to
his paffionate and love-fick contempla-
tions, In the mean time,

I am

The AUTHOR,



TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE

JOHN
LORD VISCOUNT SPENCER.

My Lorn,
Ee of

1 HUMBLY beg leave to offer yon thefe
two volumes; they are the beft my ta.
lents, with fuch bad health as I have,
could produce:—had Providence granted
me a larger flock of either, they had been
a much more proper preflent to your
Lordfhip.

I beg your Lordfhip will forgive me,
if, at the fame tinie I dedicate this work
to you, I join Lady Sesxcer, in the lie
berty I take of infcribing the Rory of Le
Fever to her name; for which I have no

other motive, which my heart has in-
formed me of, but that the Rory is a hu.

mane one,
Iam,

My Lord,
Your Lordfhip’s

Mo#t devoted, and
Mo#t humble Servant,

LAuxr, SteaNE.



THE

LIFE and OPINIONS
OF

TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT.

CHAP IL
pe1F it had not been for thofe two mettle
fome tits, and that madcap of a poftillion
who drove them from Stilton to Stamford
the thought had never entered my head.
He flew like lightning—there was a {lope
of three miles and a balf—we fcarce touch-
ed the ground—the motion was moft rapid
~moft impetuous-=’twas communicated to

my brain— —my heart partook of it—
By the great God of day,” [aid I, look-

ing towards the fun, and thrufiing my arm
out of the fore-window of the chaife, as
I made my vow, “I will lock up my fia.
dy-doorthe moment I get home, and throw



8 Ture LIFE or
the key of it ninety feet below the furface
of the earth, into the draw-well at the
back of my houfe.”

The London waggon confirmed me in
my refolution; it hung tottering upon the
hill, fearce progreflive drag’d—drag’d up
by eight Zeavy beafls—< by main firength
—quothI, nodding—but your betters draw
the [ame way—and fomething of every
bodies! —O rare!”

Tell me, ye learned, fhall we for ever
be adding lo much to’ the bulk—~[o little

to the flock?
Shall we for ever make. new books, as

apothecaries make new mixtures, by poura
ing only out of one vellel into another?

Are we for ever to be twifting, and un-
twifting, the fame rope? for ever in the
fame track—for ever at the [ame pace?

Shall we be defined to the days of eter-
nity, on holy-days, as well as working.
days, to be (hewing the relics of learning,
as monks do the relics of their faints—
without working one—one fingle miracle
with them?

Who made Max, with powers which
dart him from earth to heaven in a mo-
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ment—that great, that moft excellent and
moft noble creature of the world—the mi-
racle of nature, as Zoroalier in his book
wegi @uaevg called him —the Surxinan
of the divine prefence, as Chrylofiom
the image of God, as Moles—the ray of
divinity, as Plato—the marvel of marvels,
as Arifiotle—to go fneaking on at this pi-
tiful—pimping—petti-fogging rate

I (corn to be as abufive as Horace upon
the occafion—but if there is no catachrefis
in the wifh, and no fin ia it, I wilh from
my foul, that every imitator in Great Bri.
tain, France, and Ireland, had the farcy
for his pains; and that there was a good
farcical houfe, large enough to hold—aye
—and fublimate them, fZag-rag and bob-
tail, male and female, all together: and
this leads me to the affair of Whilkers—
but, by what chain of ideas~—JIleaveas
a legacy in mort-main to Prudes and Tar-
tufs to enjoy and make the moft of,

Upon Whifkers.

I'm lorry I made it—"twas as inconfide-
rate a promife as ever entered a man's
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head—A chapterupon whifkers! alas! the
world will not bear it—tis a delicate
world—but I knew not of what mettle it
was made-—nor had I ever [een the un.
derwritten fragment; otherwife, as [urely
as nofes are nofes, and whifkers are
whilkers fill; (let the world fay what it
will to the contrary) lo [urely would I
have fieered clear of this dangerous chapter.

The Fragment,

x kK Xx Xx XX x
K RX x x~You are half alleep, my good lady,

faid the old gentleman, taking hold of the
old lady’s hand, and giving it a gentle
fqueeze, as he pronounced the word Whif-
kers—(hall we change the [ubject? By no
means, replied the old lady—I like your
account of thofe matters: fo throwing a
thin gauze handkerchief overherhead, and
leaning it back upon the chair with her
face turned towards him, and advancing
her two feet as [he reclined herfelf--I de.
fire, continued fhe, you will go on.

The old gentleman went on as follows,
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~Whilkers! cried the queen of Navarre,

dropping her knotting ball, as La Folleufe
uttered the word —Whilkers, madam, laid
LaFofleule, pinning the ball 10 the queen's
apron, and making a courtely as fhe re-
peated it.

‘La Foffeule’s voice was naturally (oft
and low, yet'twas an articulate voice:
and every letter of the word whifkers fell
diftinctly upon the queen of Navarre's ear
~—~Whilkers! cried the queen, laying a
greater firefls upon the word, and as iffhe
Fad fill diftrufisd her ears—Whilkers re-
plied La Fofleufe’, fepeating the word a
third time There is not a cavalier, ma-
dam, of his -age in Navarre, continued
the maid of honour, prefling the page's in.
tereft upon the queen, that has fo gallant
a pair—Of what? cried Margaret, fmiling
~Of whifkers, [aid La Folleule, with in-
finite modefly.

The word wkifkers fill Rood its ground,
and continued to be made ule of in moft
of the beft companies throughout the little
kingdom of Navarre notwithffanding the
indilcreet ule which La Foffeule had made
of it: the truth was, La Foflfeule had pro-
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nounced the word, not only before the
queen, but upon lundry other occafions
at court, with an accentwhich always im-
plied fomething of a myRery ~And as the
court of Margaret, as all the world knows,
was at that time a mixture of gallantry
and devotian—and whilkers being as ap-
plicable to the one, as the other, the word
naturally Rood its ground—it gain’d full
as much as it loft that is, the clergy were
for it—the laity were againft it—and for
the women ,—tkey were divided,

<r

The excellency of the figure and mien
of the young Sieur da Croix, was at that
time beginning to draw the attention of the
maids of honour towards the terrace before
the palace gate, where the guard was
mounted. The Lady De Baufliére fell deep-
ly in love with him,—La Battarelle did
the fame—it was the Enel weather for it,
that ever was remembered in Navarte—
La Guyol, La Maronette,, La Sabatiére,
fell in love with the Sieur de Croix allo
~La Rebours and La Foffeufe knew bet-
ter—De Croix had failed in an attempt to
recommend himlelf to La Rebours; and
La Rebours and La Folleule were infe.
parable.
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The queen of Navarre was fitting with
her ladies in the painted bow-window,
facing the gate of the fecond court, as De
Croix palled through it.—He is band{ome,
{aid the Lady De Baulliére—He has a good
mien, [aid La Battarelle— —He is finely
fhaped, faid La Guyol—I never [aw an
officer of the horfe-guards in my life, faid
La Maronette, with two fuchlegs—Or who
food fo well upon them, [aid La Sabatiére
~But he has no whilkers, cried la Fol-
feufe——Not a pile, [aid La Rebours.

The queen went directly to her orato-
ty, mufing all the way, as (he walked
through the gallery upon the fubject turn-
ing it this way and that way in her fancy

Ave Maria! what can La Folleufe
mean? [aid fhe kneeling down upon the
cufhion.

La Guyol, La Battarelle, La Maronette,
La Sabati¢re, retired inftantly to their
chambers:<Whilkers laid all four of them
to themfelves, as they bolted their doors
on the infide.

The Lady Carnavallette was counting
her beads with both hands, unfulpected
under her farthingal—from St. Antony
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down to St. Urlula inclufive, not a faint
palled through her fingers without whil-
kers; St. Francis, St. Dominic, St. Ben-
net, St. Bafil St, Bridget, bad all whilkers.

The Lady Bauffiére had got into a wil-
dernels of conceits, with moralizing too
intricately upon La Fofleufe’s text—She
mounted her palfry, her page followed
her—the hoft paflfed by—the Lady Bauf-
Bére rode on,

One denier, cried the order of merey—
one fingle denier, in behalf of a thouland
patient captives, whofe eyes look towards
heaven and you for their redemption.

—The Lady Baullidre rode on.
Pity the unhappy {aid a devout, vene-

rable, hoary-headed man, meekly holding
up a box begirt with iron, in his wither-
ed hands— —I beg for the unfortunate—
good, my lady, ’tis for a‘prifon—for an
hofpital—'tis for an old man—a poorman
undone by [hipwreck, by furetyfhip, by
fire— —1I call God and all his angels to
witnefls— —"tis to clothe the naked—to
feed the hungry—'tis to cemfort the fick
and the broken-hearted.

~The Lady Baulflidre rode on.
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A decayed kinfman bowed himlelf to
the ground.

—The Lady Baufliére rode on.
He ran begging bare-headed on one fide

of her palfry, conjuring her by the former
bonds of friendfkip, alliance, conflangui-
nity, ete.~—Coufin, aunt, fifier, mother,
~—for virtue’s fake, for your own, for
mine, for Chrift's fake remember me—
pity me,

~The Lady Baufliére rode om.
Take hold of my whilkers, [aid the La-

dy Baufli¢re—The page took hold of her
palfry. She difmounted at the end of the
terrace.

There are fome trains of certain ideas
which leave prints of themlelves about
our eyes and eye-brows; and there is a
confcioulnels of it, fomewhere about the
heart, which ferves but to make thele
etchings the Rronger—we fee, fpell, and
put them together without a dictionary.

Ha, ha! he, hee! cried la Guyol and
la Sabatiére, looking clofle at each other's

prints—Ho, ho! cried La Battarelle and
Maronette, doing the [ame Whifi}
cried one —f, f,—faid a [econd,
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hufh, quoth a third———poo, poo, replied
a fourth —-—gramercy! cried the Lady
Carnavallette ——it was The who be-
whilkered St. Bridget,

La Fofleule drew her bodkin from the
knot of her hair, and having traced the
outline of a [mall whilker, with the blunt
end of it, upon one fide of her upper lip,
put it into La Rebours’s hand—La Re-
bours {hook her head.

The Lady Baufliére coughed thrice into
the infide of her muff —La Guyeol fmiled—

Fy, faid the Lady Baulliére. The queen
of Navarre touched her eye with the tip
of her fore-finger—as much as to fay,
underfland you all,

It was plain to the whole court the word
was ruined: La Fofleule had given it a
wound, and it was not the better for paf-
fing through all thele defiles—It made a
faint ftand, however, for a’ few months,
by the expiration of which, the Sieur de
Croix, finding it high time 10 leave Na-
varre for want of whilkers—the word in
courle became indecent, and (after a few
efforts) abfolutely unfit for ule.

The belt word, in the bef language of
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the beft world, muft have [uffered under
fuch combinations.—The curate of d’Eftel-
la wrote a book againft them, fetting forth
the dangers of acceflory ideas, and warn.
ing the Navarrois againft them.

.Daes not all the world know, [aid the
curate d’Eftella at the conclufion of his
work, that Noles ran the [ame fate [ome
centuries ago in moft parts of Europe,
which whilkers have now done in the
kingdom of Navarre The evil indeed
(pread no farther then, —but have not
beds and bolfers, and night-caps and
chamber-pots food upon the brink of de-
firuction ever fince? Are not troufe, and
placket-holes, and pump-handies and
{pigots and faucets, in danger Rill, from
the fame allociation?-Chaftity, by na-
ture, the geatleft of all affections—give it
but its head—'tis like a ramping and a
roaring lion.

The drift of the curate I’ERella’s argu-
ment was not underftood.—They ran the
feent the wrong way.—The world bridled
his als at the tail.~And when the ex-
tremes of DELICACY, and the beginnings
of concuriscance, hold their next pro-

Trifiram Skandy. Vol. V., B
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vincial chapter together, they may decree
that bawdy allo,

CHAP IL
EL hdVW HEN my father received the letter
which brought him the melancholy ac-
count of my brother Bobby's death, he
was buly calculating the expenfe of his

Pd riding poft from Calais to Paris, and fo
[J

Hl
on to Lyons.

pr It was a moft inaufpicious journey; my
father having had every foot of it to tra.

a
I vel over again, and his calculation to be-

gin afrefh, when he had almoft got to the
Vo end of it, by Obadiah’s opening door

to acquaint him the family was out of
yealt—and to alk whether he might not
take the great coach-horfe early in the
morning and ride in fearch of fome.—

i With all my heart, Obadiah, faid my fa-
i ther, (purfuing his journey) —take the

coach-hosfe, and welcome.— Bathe wants
a fhoe, poor creature! {aid Obadiah.—
Poor creature! {aid my uncle Toby vi«

k brating the note back again, like a fring
in unifon, Then ride the Scotch horfe,
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quoth my father hafiily, He cannot bear
a faddle upon his back, quoth Obadiah,
for the whole world.—The devil's in that
horfe; then take paTrioT, cried my fa.
ther, and [hat the door.—2atr10T is [0ld,
{aid Obadiah. Here's for you! cried my
father, making a paule, and looking in
my uncle Toby's face, as if the thing had
not been a matler of fact.— Your wor-
hip ordered me to fell him laf April, laid
Obadiah. Then go on foot for your
pains, cried my father.—I had much ra-
ther walk than ride, faid Obadiah, (hut-
ting the door.

What plagues! cried my father, going
on with his calculation.—But the waters
are out, {aid Obadiah ,—opening the door
again,

Till that moment, my father, who had
a map of Sanfon’s, and a book of the
poft roads before him, had kept his hand
upon the head of his compalles, with
one foot of them fixed upon Nevers, the
laf Rage he had paid for—purpofing to
80 on from that point with his journey and
calculation, as foon as Obadiah quitted
the room: but this fecond attack of Oba-

B 2
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diah’s, in opening the door and laying
the whole country under water, was too
much, —He let go his compafles—or rather
with 2a mixed motion between accident
and anger, he threw them upon the table;
and then there was nothing for him to do,.
but tp return back to Calais (like many
others) as wife as he had fet out.

When the letter was brought into the
parlour, which contained the news of my
brother's death, my father had got for.
wards again upon his journey to within
a firide of the compalles of the very [ame
Rage of Nevers,—By your leave, Mon,
Sanfon, cried my father, friking the point
of his compafles through Nevers into the

table—and nodding to my uncle Toby,
to [ee what was in the letter ,—twice of
one night is too much for an Englith gentle.
man and his fon, Mon{, Sanlon, to be
turned back from lo louly a town as Ne-
vers-—— What think’ thou, Toby? added
my father in a fprightly tone.—Unle(s it
be a garrifon town, laid my uncle Toby
—for then—I [hall be a fool, (aid my fa-
ther, [miling to himlelf, as long as I live.
—3So giving a [econd nod —and keeping
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his compafles fill upon Nevers with one
band, and holding his book of the pofi-
roads in the other~half calculating and
halfliftening he leaned forwards upon the
table with both elbows, as my uncle To-
by hummed over the letter.

me me —e=he's gone! {aid
my uncle Toby, Where Who?
cried my father.—My nephew, [aid my
uncle Toby. —What— —without leave
w— without money—without governour?
cried my father in amazement, No:—he
is dead, my dear brother, quoth my uncle
Toby.— Without being ill? cried my fa-
ther again.—1I dare fay not, [aid my uncle
Toby, in a low voice, and fetching a
deep figh from the bottom of his heart,
he bas been ill enough, poor lad! I'll an-
fwer for him~for he is dead.

When Agrippina was told of her fon’s
death, Tacitus informs us, that not being
able to moderate the violence of her pal-
lions, (he abruptly broke off her work.—
My father flruck his compalles into Ne-
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vers, but fo much the fafier.—What con-
trarieties his, indeed, was matter of cal-
culation! Agrippina’s muft have been quite
a different affair; who elle could pretend
to realon from hiftory

How my father went on, in my opi-
nion, deferves a chapter to itlelf,

CHAP II
——AND a chapter it (hall have, and

a devil of a one too—fo look to your.
felves.

"Tis either Plato, or Plutarch, or Se-
neca, or Xenophon, or Epictetus, or
‘Theophraftus, or Lucian —or [ome one
perhaps of later date either Cardan,
or Buddaeuns, or Petrarch, or Stella
or poflibly it may be [ome divine or fa-
ther of the church St. Auguftin, or St.
Cyprian, or Bernard, who affirms that
it is an irrefiftible and natural paffion to
weep for the lols of our friends or chil-
dren— and Seneca (I'm pofitive) tells us
fomewhere that {uch griefs evacuate them.

felves belt by that particular channel—
And accordingly we find, that David wept

N
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for his fon Ablalom—Adrian for his An-
tinous—~Niobe for her children, and that
Apollodorus and Crito both fhed tears for
Socrates before his death,

My father managed his affliction other-
wife; and indeed differently from moft
men either ancient or modern; for he
neither wept it away, as the Hebrews and
the Romans—or [lept it off, as the Lap-
landers—or hang’d it, as the Englith—or
drowned it, as the Germans—nor did he
curle it, or damn it, or excommunicate
it, or rhyme it, or lillabullero it.

—He got rid of it, however.
Will your worlhips give me leave to

fqueeze in a Rory between thele two
pages?

When Tully was bereft of his dear
daughter Tullia, at fir he laid it to his
heart, he liftened to the voice of na-
ture, and modulated his own unto it—
O my Tullia! my daughter! my child
Rill, &ill, Kill,~twas O my Tullia!—
my Tullia! Methinks I [ee my Tullia,
I hear my Tullia, I talk with my Tullia.
—But as [oon as he began to look inte
the flores of philolophy and confider how



24 Tue LIFE o¥
many excellent things might be faid upon
the occafion—no body upon earth can con-
ceive, fays the great orator, how happy,
how joyful it made me.

My father was as proud of his elo-
quegee as Marcus TuLrius Cicero could
be for his life, and for aught I am con.
vinced of to the contrary at prefent, with
as much reafon: it was indeed his frength
—and his weaknels too.—His frength—for
he was by nature eloquent, and his weak-
nels—for he was hourly a dupe to it: and
provided an occalion in life would but
permit him to [hew his talents, or [ay
either a wife thing, a witty, or a fhrewd
one—( baling the cafe of a [yRematic mis-
fortune }—he had all he wanted.—A blel-
fing which tied up my father's tongue, and
a misfortune which fet it loofe with a good

grace, were pretty equal fometimes, in-
deed, the misfortune was the better of the
two; for infiance, where the plealure of
the harangue was as fen, and the pain of
the misfortune but as five—my father gain.
ed half in half, and confequently was
as well again off, as if it never had be.
fallen him.
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This clue will unravel what otherwife

would [eem very inconfifient in my fa-
ther’s domeftic character; and it is this,
that in the provocations arifing from the
neglects and blunders of [ervants, or other
mifhaps unavoidable in a family, his an-
ger, or rather the duration of it, eternal-
ly ran counter to all conjecture.

My father had a favourite little mare,
which he had configned over to a moft
beautiful Arabian horfe, in order to have
a pad out of her for his own riding: he
was fanguine in all his projects fo talked
about his pad every day with as ablolute
a lecurity as if it had been reared, broke
—and bridled and [addled at his door
ready for mounting. By [ome neglect or
other in Obadiah, it fo fell out, that my
father’s expectations were anlfwered with
nothing better than a mule, and as ugly
a bealt of the kind as ever was produced.

My mother and my uncle Toby expect.
ed my father would be the death of Oba-
diah—and that there never would be an
end of the difafier.—See here! you rafcal,
¢ried my father, pointing to the mule,
what you have donel—It was not me,

Trifiram Shandy. Vol, V, c
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faid Obadiah,~How do I know that re-
plied my father,

Triumph (wam in my father’s eyes, at
the repartee— —the Attic falt brought wa-
ter into them— ~and fo Obadiab heard
no more about it.

Now let us ge back to my brother's
death.

Philofophy has a fine (aying for every
thing.— For Death it has an entire fet:
the milery was, they all at once rufhed
into my father's head, that it was difficult
to firing them together, fo as to make
any thing of a confiftent thew out of them.
~He took them as they came.

«’Tis an inevitable c¢hance—the #:f
fatute in Magna Charta—it is an ever.
lafting act of parliament, my dear brother,

—All muft die”
«If my fon"could not have died, it had

been matter of wonder ,—not that he is

dead.”
Monarchs and princes dance in the

fame ring with ns.”
«To die, is the great debt and tri~

bute due unto nature: tombs and monu-~
ments, which [hould perpetuate our me-
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mories, pay itthem(elves and the proudeft
pyramid of them all, which wealth and
fcience have erected, has lofi its apex,
and flands eobtruncated in the traveller's
horizon,” (My father found he got great

eafe, and went on)— Kingdoms and
provinces, and towns and cities, have
they not their periods? and when thole
principles and powers, which at firft ce-
mented and put them together, have per-
formed their feveral evolutions, they fall
back.” Brother Shandy {aid my uncle
Toby laying down his pipe at the ward
evolutiorns—Revolutions I meant, quoth
my father ,—by Heaven! I meant revolu-
tions, brother Toby—evolutions is non-
fenfe.— —'Tis not nonlenle, [aid my uncle
‘Foby.~— —But is it not nonfenfe, to break
the thread of {uch a difcourfe, upon fuch
an occafion cried my fatlier— —do net—
dear Toby, continued be, taking him by
the hand, do not-— ~<de not, I befeech
thee, interrupt me at this crifis,— —My
uncle Toby put his pipe in his mouth,

Where is Troy, and Mycenae, and
Thebes, and Delos, and Perlepolis and
Agrigentum ’—continued my father, tak-

2
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ing up his book of pefi-roads, which he
had taid down What is become, bro-
ther Toby, of Nineveh and Babylon, of
Cyzicum and Mitylenae The faireft towns
that ever the fun role upon, are now no
more; the names only are left, and thole
(for many of them are wrong fpelt) are
falling themfelves by piece-meals to decay,
and in length of time will be forgotten,
and involved with every thing in a per-
petual night: the world itleif, brother To-
by, muft, mufi come to an end.”

«Returning out of Afia, when I failed
from Aegina towards Megara,” (When car
this have been? thought my uncle Toby
«¢1 began to view the country round abeut.

Aegina was behind me, Megara was be-
fore, Pyracus on the right hand, Corinth
on the left. —What flourifhing towns now
profirate, upon the earth! Alas! alas!
faid 1 to myfelf, that man [hould difturb
his foul for the lofs of a child, when fo
much as this lies awfully buried in his
prefence.— Remember, faid I to myflelf
again—remember thou art a man.”

Now my uncle Toby knew not that
this laft paragraph was an extract of Ser-
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vius Sulpicius’s confolatory letter to Tul-
ly.—He had as little (kill, honefi man,
in the fragments, as he had in the whole
pieces of antiquity.—And as my father,
whilf he was concerned in the Turkey
trade, had been three or four different
times in the Levant,.in one of which he
had fiaid a whole year and a half at
Zant, my uncle Toby naturally concluded
that in [ome one of thefe periods, he had
taken a trip acrofs the Archipelago into
Afia and that all this failing affair with
Aegina behind, and Megara before, and
Pyraeus on the right hand, etc. etc. was
nothing more than the true courfe of my
father’s voyage, and reflections. Twas
certainly in his manner, and many an
undertaking critic would have built two
Rories higher upon worfe foundations.—
And pray, brother, quoth my uncle To-
by, laying the end of his pipe upon my
father's hana in a kindly way of inter-
ruption—but waiting till he finifhed the
account—what year of our Lord was this?
~—'Twas no year of our Lord, replied my
father.—That's impoflible, cried my uncle
Toby. Simpleton! [aid my father ,~"twas
forty years before Chrift was born.
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My uncle Toby had but two things for

it; either to fuppole his brother to be the
wandering Jew, or that his misfortunes
had difordered his brain,~<¢ May the Lord
God of heaven and earth protect him and
reRore him,” faid my uncle Toby, pray-
ing filently for my father, and with tears

in his eyes.
~My father placed the tears to a pro-

per account, and went on with his ha-
rangue with great fpirit.

«There is not fuch great odds, brother

Toby, betwixt good and evil, as the
world imagines this way of fetting off,
by the by, was not likely to cure my
uncle Toby's fulpicions)—« Labour, for.
row, grief, ficknels, want, and woe,
are the (auces of life, ”—Much good may
do them—[2id my uncle Toby to him[elf.—

«My fon is dead !—[o much the better;
tis a Thame in {uch a tempeR to have

“but one anchor.”
«But he is gone for ever from usl—be

it To. He is got from under the hands of
his barber before he was bald—he is but
sifen from a feafl before he was [urfeited
—from a banquet before he had got
drunken.”
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«The Thracians wept when a child

was born and we were very near it,
quoth my uncle Toby and feafied and
made merry when a man went out of the
world and with reafon—Death opens the
gate of fame, and fhuts the gate of envy
after it ,—it unloofes the chain of the cap-
tive, and puts the bondlman’s talk inte
another man’s hands,”

<Shew me the man who knows what
life is who dreads it, and I'll [hew thee
a prifoner who dreads his liberty.

Is it not better my dear brother Toby,
for mark—our appetites are but difeales)

—is it not better not to hunger at all, than
to eat?—not to thir, than to take phy-
fic to cure it?

Is it not better to be freed from cares
and agues from love and melancholy, and
‘the other hot and cold fits of life, than
like a galled traveller, who comes weary
to his inn, to be bound to begin his jour.
ney afrefh?

There is no terrour, brother Toby, in
its looks, but what it borrows from groans
and convulfions—and the blowing of no-
Tes, and the wiping away of tears with
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the bottoms of curtains in a dying man’s
room.—Strip it of thefe, what is it—'Tis
better in battle than in bed, faid my
uncle Toby. Take away its herles, its
mutes, and its mourning, —its plumes,
fcutcheons, and other mechanic aids—
What is it ?—Better in battle! continued
my father, [miling, for he had abfolutely
forgot my brother Bobby—’tis terrible no
way—for confider, brother Toby ,—when
we are—death is not ;—and when death
is—we are rot. My uncle Toby laid down
his pipe to confider the propofition; my
father's eloquence was too rapid to fay
for any man—away it went,—and hur-
ried my uncle Toby’s ideas along with it.—

For this reafon, continued my father,
'tis worthy to recollect, how little alte-
ration in great men, the approaches of
death have made.—Velpafian died in a
jef upon his clofe-fool ——Galba with
a fentence Septimus Severus in a dil-
patch—Tiberius in diflimulation and Cae-
far Auguftus in a compliment.—1I hope
twas a fincere one—quoth my uncle Toby,

«~'Twas to his wife ,~[aid my father,
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CHAP IV.
A

AND laftly— —for of all the choice
anecdotes which hifiory can produce of
this matter, continued my father —this,
like the gilded dome which covers in the
fabric— —crowns all,.—

’Tis of Cornelius Gallus, the praetor—
which I dare fay, brother Toby, you have
read.—I dare [ay I have not, replied my
uncle.—He died [aid my father, as
xxxxxx*x*¥__— And if it was with
his wife (aid my uncle Toby-—there could
be no hurt in it.—That’s more than I
know—replied my father,

CHAP V.
LW. 3
1VLY mother was going very gingerly in
the dark along the palfage which led to
the parlour, as my uncle Toby pronounc-

ed the word wife.—'Tis a fhrill, pene-
trating found of itfelf, and Obadiah had
helped it by leaving the door a little a-
jar, fo that my mother heard enough of
it, to imagine herfelf the fubject of the
converlations fo laying the edge of her
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finger acrofs her two lips—holding in her
breath, and bending her head a little
downwards, with a twift of her neck—
(not towards the door, but from it, by
which means her ear was brought to the
chink )—[he likened with all her powers:
~—the lifiening (lave, with the Goddels of
Silence at his back, could net have given
a finer thought for an intaglie.

In this attitude I am determined to let
her hand for five minutes: till I bring up
the affairs of the kitchen {as Rapin does
thofe of the church) to the [ame period,

CHAP VL
TT HOUGH in one fenle, our family was
certainly a fimple machine, as it confifted
of a few wheels; yet there was thus much
to be [aid for it, that thelfe wheels were
fet in motion by fo many different fprings,
and acted one upon the other from [uch

variety of firange principles and impulles
that, though it was a imple machine,
it had all the honour and advantages of
a complex one ,—~and a namber of as odd
movements within it, as ever were behsid
in the infide of a Dutch Glk-mill,
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Amonglt thefe there was one, I am

going to [peak of, in which, perhaps,
it was not altogether fo Gngular, as in
many others; and it was this, that what-
ever motion, debate, harangue, dialogue,
project, or differtation, was going for.
wards in the parlour, there was general
ly another at the fame time, and upon
the [ame [ubject, running parallel along
with it in the kitchen.

Now to bring this about, whenever an
extraordinary meflage, or letter, was de~
livered in the parlour ,—~or a difcourle
fufpended till a fervant went out, or the
Knes of difcontent were obferved to hang
upon the brows of my father or mother—
or, in fhort, when any thing was {uppol-
ed to be upon the tapis worth knowing
or lifteping to, twas the rule to leave
the door, not ablolutely (hut, but fome-
what a-jar—as it fands juff now ,—which,
under covert of the bad hinge, (and that
poflibly might be one of the many reafons
why it was never mended) it was not
difficult to manage; by which means, in

‘afl thele cafes, a pallage was generally
left; pot indeed as wide as the Darda-
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nells, but wide enough, for all that, to
carry on as much of this windward trade,
as was f[ufficient to fave my father the
trouble of governing his houle ;~my mo-
ther at this moment fands profiting by it.
—Obadiah did the fame thing, as foon as
he had left the letter upon the table which
brought the news of my brother’s death;
fo that before my father had well got over
his [urprife, and entered upon his ha-
rangue ,—had Trim got upon his legs, to
fpeak his [entiments upon the [ubject,

A curious oblerver of nature, had he
been worth the inventory of all Job's
fiock—though, by the by, your curious
obfervers are feldom worth a great—would

have given the half of it, to have heard
Corporal Trim and my father, two ora-
tors fo contrafied by nature and education
haranguing over the fame bier,

My father a man of deep reading—
prompt memory—with Cato, and Seneca,
and Epictetus, at his fingers’ ends.—

The corporal—with nothing—to remem-
ber—of no deeper reading than his mufter-
roll—or greater names at his finger’s end,
than the contents of it.
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The one proceeding from period to pe-

riod, by metaphor and allufion, and Rrik-
ing the fancy as he went along, (as men
of wit and fancy do) with the entertain-
ment and plealantry of his pictures and
images.

The other, without wit or antithefis,
or point, or turn, this way or that; but
leaving the images on one fide, and the
pictures on the other, going ftraight for-
wards as nature could lead him, to the
heart. O Trim! would to heaven thou
had'R a better hiRorian! would thy
hiftorian had a betier pair of breeches!—
O ye critics! will nothing melt you?

CHAP VIL
~My young mafter in London is dead!

[aid Obadiah—
—A green fattin night-gown of my mo-

ther’s which had been twice lcoured was
the fir idea which Obadiah’s exclama-~
tion brought into Sufannah’s head.— Well
might Locke write a chapter upon the im-
perfections of words.—Then, quoth Su-
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fannah we muft all go into mourning—
But note a [econd time the word mourn
ing, notwithfianding Sufannak made ule
of it herlelf—failed alfo of doing its office;
it excited not one fingle idea, tinged ei-
ther with grey or black ,—all was green—
The green [attin night-gown hung there

fill.
—QO ’twill be the death of my poor

miflrels, cried Sufannah.—My mother’s
whole wardrobe followed..—~What a pro-
ceflion! her red damaflk her orange-
tawny ,—her white and yellow lute-firings,

her brown taffata, her bone-laced
€aps her bed-gowns, and comfartable un-
der-petticoats ,—~—not a rag was left behind.

—t¢— No ,—f#e will never look up again,’
faid Sulannah.

‘We had a fat foolifh feullion—my fa-
ther, I think, kept her for Bmplisity
fhe had been all autumn fruggling with a
droply.—He is dead, [aid Obadiah,—he
is certainly dead!~—So am not I, faid the
foolilh fcullion.

—Here is [ad news, Trim, cried Sulan~
nah, wiping her eyes as Trim Repp’d into
the kitchen, mafier Bobby is dead and
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buried—the funeral was an interpolation

of Sufannah’s—-we fhall have all to go
into mourning, faid Sufannah.

I hope not! laid Trim.—You hope not!
cried Sufannah earnefily.—The mourning
ran not in Trim’s head, whatever it did
in Sufampah’s—I hope, [aid Trim, ex-
plaining himfelf, I hope in God the news
is not true.—I heard the letter read with
my own ears, anfwered Obadiah; and we
fhall have a terrible piece of work of it
in Rubbing the ox-moor.—Oh! he’s dead,
faid Sulannah~—~As fure, faid the [cullion,
as I am alive.

I lament for him from my heart and
my foul, {aid Trim, fetching a figh—
Poor creature! poor boy! poor gentle-
man!

—He was alive laft Whitluntide, [aid
the coachman,—Whitluntide alas! cried
Trim, extending bis right arm, and fal
ling inflantly into the fame attitude in
which he read the fermon ,—whatis Whit-~
funtide Jonathan, (for that was the coach-

man’s name) or Shrovetide, or any tide
or time pall, to this? Are we not here
new, continued the corporal, (firiking the
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end of his Rick perpendicularly upon the
floor, fo as to give an idea of health and
fiability }—and are we not—( dropping his
hat upon the ground) gone! in a moment!

—'Twas infinitely firiking! Sufannah burft
into a flood of tears.— We are not flocks
and flones. Jonathan, Obadiah, the cook-
maid, all melted —the foolifh fat fcul-
lion herfelf, who was [couring a £i[h-
kettle upon her knees, was rous’d with
it.—~The whole kitchen crowded about the
corporal.

Now as I perceive plainly, that the pre-
fervation of our conftitution in church and
flate ,—and poflibly the prefervation of the
whole world or what is the fame
thing the difiribution and balance of its
property and power, may in time to come
depend greatly upon the right underftand-
ing of this froke of the corporal’s elo-
quence—I do demand your attention—
your worfhips and reverences, for any ten
pages together, take them where you will
in any other part of the work, fhall fleep
for it at your eafe.

1 faid, we were not flocks and fiones”
—’tis very well, 1 fhould have added,
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nor are we angels, I wilh we were ,—but
men clothed with bodies, and governed
by our imaginations ;—and what a junket-
ting piece of work of it there is, betwixt
thefe and our feven [lenfes, efpecially fome

of them; for my own part, I own it, I
am albamed to confels. Let it [uffice to
affirm, that of all the fenles, the eye,
(for I ablolutely deny the touch, though
moft of your Barbati, I know, are for it)
has the quickefl commerce with the foul
gives a [marter firoke, and leaves fome-
thing more inexpreflible upon the fancy,
than words can either convey—or [ome-
times get rid of,

—~I've gone a little about—no matter,
’tis for health—let us only carry it back
in our mind to the mortality of Trim’s
hat.—¢“ Are we not here now ,—and gone

in a moment ?’—There was’ nothing in
the [entence—it was one of your [elf-evi.
dent truths we have the advantage of hear-
ing every day; and if Trim had not trufi-
ed more te his hat than his head ~—he
had made nothing at all of it,

Are we not here now ;”’—continued
the corporal, “and are we not”—(drop-

Trifiram Skandy. Vol, V, D
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ping his hat plumb upon the ground—and
paufing, before he pronounced the word)
—gone! in a moment?’ The delcent of
the hat was as if a heavy lump of clay
had been kneaded into the crown of it,.—
Nothing could have exprefled the [enti-
ment of mortality, of which it was the
type and forerunner, like it,—~his hand
feemed to vanifh from under it,—it fell
dead ,—the corporal’s eye fixed upon it,
as upon a corpfe,—~and Sufannah burt

into a fleod of tears.
Now—Ten thouland, and ten thoufand

times ten thoufand (for matter and mo-
tion are infinite) are the ways by which
a hat may be dropped upon the ground,
without any effect—Had he flung it, or
thrown it, or caft it, or [kimmed it, or
fquirted it, or let it flip or fall in any
pollible direction under Leaven,—or in
the belt direction that could be given to
it,~had he dropped it like a goofe— like
a puppy—like an als—or in doing it, er
even after he had done, had he looked
like a fool—like a ninny—like a nincom-
poop—it had failed, and the effect upon
the heart had been loft,
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Ye who govern this mighty world and
its mighty concerns with the engines of
eloquence ,—~who heat it, and cool it, and

melt it, and mollify it,—and then harden
it again to your purpofe—

Ye whe wind and turn the paflions with
this great windlals, and, having done it,
lead the owners of them, whither ye think

Ye, lafily, who drive—and why net,
Ye alfo who are driven, like turkeys to
market, with a flick and a red elout—
meditate~—meditate, I befeech you, upon
Teim’s hat.

CHAP VIL
[o]ODTAY~—I have a [mall account to Tettle

with the reader, before Trim éan go on
with his harangue.~It [hall be done in
two minutes.

Amonglt many other book-debts, all of
which I (hall dilcharge in due time,—]
own mylelf a debtor to the world for two
items, a chapter upon chaméber-maids
and button holes, which in the former part
of my work, I promifed and fully intend-

D2
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ed to pay off this year: but [ome of your
worlhips and reverences telling me, that
the two [ubjects, efpecially fo connected
together, might endanger the morals of
the world ,—I pray the chapter upon cham-
ber-maids and button.holes, may be for-
given me,—and that they will accept of
the lak chapter in lieu of it} which is no-
thing an’t pleafle your reverences, but a
chapter of ckamber-maids, green-gowns,
and old-hats.

Trim took his off the ground—put it
upon his head ,—and then went on with
his oration upon death, in manner and
form following.

CHAP IX
tan]1 0 us, Jonathan, who know not

what want or care is—who live here in
dhe fervice of two of the beft of mafters—
(Dbating in my own cafe his majefty King
William the Third, whom I had the ho-
nour to ferve both in Ireland and Flan-
ders)—I own it, that from Whitfuntide to
within three weeks of Chriftmas ,—’tis not
long—'tis like nothing;~~but to thole, Jo-
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nathan, who know what death is, and
what havock and defiruction he can make,
before a man can well wheel about—tis
like a whole age.—O Jonathan! it would
make a good-natured man’s heart bleed,
to confider, continued the corporal, (fand-
ing perpendicularly) how low many a
brave and upright fellow has been laid
fince that time!—And trult me, Sufly, ad-
ded the corporal, turning to Sufannah,
whofe eyes were {wimming in water
before that time comes round again,
many a bright eye will be dim.—Sufan-
nah placed it to the right fide of the page
—f{he wept—but [he court’fied too.—Are

we not, continued Trim, looking fill at
Sufannah--are we not like a flower of the
field —a tear of pride Role in betwixt
every two tears of humiliation elle no
tongue could have defcribed Suflannah’s
affliction —is not all flefh grafs —’Tig
clay—’tis dirt,—They all looked directly
at the feullion,—the [cullion had jult been
feouring a filh-kettle.—It was not fair,

—What is the fineff face that ever man
looked at!—I could hear Trim talk [o for
ever, cried Sulannah;—what is it! (Su-
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fannahlaid her hand upon Trim’s Choulder)
but corruption ?2—Sufannah took it off,

—Now Ilove you for this—and tis this
delicious mixture within you which makes
you dear creatures what you are—and he
whe hates you fer it~—allI can fay of the
matter, is—That he has either a pumkin
for his head-—or a pippin for his heart,

=—and whenever he is diflected it will
be found fo,

CHAP X
EL a od
VV HE THE R Sufannah, by taking her

band too fuddenly from off the corporal’s
fhoulder, (by the whifking about of her
pallions)—brolke a little the chain of his
yeflections—

Or whether the corporal beganto be [u-
fpicious, he had got into the doctor's quar.
ters, and was talking more like the chap-
lain than himfelf—

Qr whether Or whe-
ther—for in all fuch cales man of in-
vention and parts may with pleafure fil
a couple of pages with luppofitions—which
of all thefe was the caule, let the curious
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phyfielogift, ov the curious any-body de.
termine—"tis certain at leak, the corporal
went on thus with his harangue.

For my own part, I declare it, that,
out of doors, I value not death at all
not this added the corporal, [napping
his fingers,~—but with an air which no
one but the corporal could have given to
the [entiment—In battle, I value death
not this and let him not take me
cowardly, like poor Joe Gibbins, in [cour-
ing his gun—What is he? A pull of a
trigger—a pufh of a bayonet an inch this
way or that—makes the difference.~—Look
along the line—to the right—fee! Jack's
down! well,~'tis worth a regiment of
horle to him.~No—’tis Dick. Then Jack's
no worle.—Never migd which,—we pals
on,—in hot purluit the wound itfelf which
brings him is not felt,—the bef way is
to fiand up to him,—the man who flies,
is in ten times mere danger, than the man
who marches up into his jaws.—I've look.
ed him, added the corporal, an hundred
times in the face, and know what he is.
~—He’s nothing, Obadiah, at all in the
Seld—But he’s very frightful in a boule,
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quoth Obadiah.—I never mind it myf(elf,
faid Jonathan, upon a coach.-box.— It
muft, in my opinion, be moft natural in
bed, replied Sufannah.—And could I ef-
cape him by creeping into the work calf’s-
{kin that ever was made into a knaplack,
I would do it there—faid Trim—but that
is nature.

Nature is nature, [aid Jonathan,
And that is the reafon, cried Sulannah,
1 fo much pity my miftrels,~She will ne-
ver get the better of it,—Now I pity the
captain the molt of any ene in the family,
anfwered Trim.~Madam will get eale of
heart in weeping ,~—and the Squire in talk-
ing about it;—but my poor mafter will
keep it all in filence to himlelf.—I [hall
hear him figh in his bed for a whole month
together, as he did for lieutenant Le Fe-
ver. An’ pleale your honour, do not figh
fo piteoully, I would fay to him, as I
lay befide him. I cannot help it, Trim,
my mafter would fay ,~’tis [o melancho-
ly an accident —]1 cannot get it off my
heart.-~Your honour fears not death your-

felf. I hope, Trim, I fear nothing, he
would fay, but the doing a wrong thing.
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—Well, he would add, whatever betides,
I will take care of Le Fevers boy.~And
with that, like a quieting draught, his
honour would fall alleep.

I like to hear Trim’s ftories about the
captain, (aid Sufannah—He is a kindly-
hearted gentleman, faid Obadiah, as ever
lived. Aye, and as brave a one too,
faid the corporal, as ever fiept before a
platoor.

—There never was a better officer in
the king's army ,—or a better man in God's
world for be would march up to the mouth
of a cannon, though he faw the lighted
match at the very touch-hole ,—and yet,
for all that, he has a heart as loft as a
child for other people.— He would not
hurt a chicken, I would [ooner, quoth
Jonathan, drive fuch a gentleman for fe-
ven pounds a year—than [ome for eight.
~Thank thee, Jonathan! for thy twenty
fhillings ,~~as much, Jonathan, faid the

corporal, fhaking him by the hand, as if
thou hadf put the money into my own
pocket.—I would ferve him to the day of
my death out of love, He is a friend and
a brother to me—and could I be fure my

Trifiram Shandy. Vol, V, E
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poor brother Tom was dead ,—continued
the corporal, taking out his handkerchief,

was I worth ten thoufand pounds, I
would leave every fhilling of it to the cap=
tain,—Trim could not refrain from tears
at this teflimentary proof he gave of his
affection to his mafler, The whole”
kitchen was affected. Do tell us this
fory of the poor lieutenant, faid Sulan-
pah,—With all my heart, an{wered the
corporal,

Sulannah, the cook, Jonathan, Oba-
diah, and corporal Trim, formed a circle
about the fire; and as foon as the fcullion
had (hat the kitchen door,—the corporal
began.

CHAP XI
u1 AM a Turk if I had net as much forgot
my mother, as if Nature had plafiered
me up, and fet me down naked upon the
banks of the river Nile, without one.—
Your moft obedient fervant, Madam.—
Ive colt you a great deal of trouble jm
I wilh it may an{wer;—but you have left
a crack in my back,—and here’s a great
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piece fallen off here before,~—and what
muft I do with this foot?—1 (hall never
reach England with it.

For my own part I never wonder at
any thing;—and [o often has my judg-
ment deceived me in my life, that I al-
ways fafpect it, right or wrong ,—at leat
I am feldom hot upon cold fubjects. For
all this, Lreverence truth as much as any
body; and when it has [lipped us, if a
man will but take me by the hand, and
£0 quietly and fearch for it, as for a thing.
we have both lof, and can neither of us
do well without,—I'll go to the world’s
end with him;-—But I hate difputes,—
and therefore (bating religious points, or
[uch as touch fociety) I would almoft fub-
[eribe to any thing which does not choke
me in the firth paflage, rather than be
drawn into one~—But I cannot bear [uffo-
cation’ ,—~and bad [mells worft of all.—For
which reafons, I refolved from the be-
ginning That, if ever the army of mar.
tyrs was to be angmented,—or a new
one raifed ,~I would have no hand in it,
one way or t'othern,

AREY 2?
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CHAP. XIIL

—Bur to return to my mother,

My uncle Toby's opinion, Madam,
s¢ that there could be no barm in Corne-
lis Gallus, the Roman praetor’s lying
with his wife ;”’—or rather the laf wond
of that opinion for it was all my mo-
ther heard of it) caught hold of her by
the weak part of the whole [ex:—You
Fhall not miftake me ,~I mean her curio-
Bry concluded herfelf the fubject of the
converfation, and with that prepofleflion
upon her fancy, you will readily conceive
every word my father [aid, was accom.
modated either to herfelf, or her family

aoncerns.
~—DPray, Madam, in what fireet does

the lady live, who would not have done
the fame?

From the Rrange mode of Cornelius’s
death, my father had made a tranfition
to that of Socrates, and was giving my
uncle Toby an abBract of his pleading
before his judgess—it was irrefiftible
not the oration of Socrates ,—but my fa-
ther’s temptation to it, He had wrote
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the Life of Socrates himfelf the year be-
fore he left off trade, which, I fear, was
the means off hafiening him out of it; fo
that no one was able to fet out with fo
full a fail, and in fo [welling a tide -of
heroic loftinels upon the occafion, as my
father was. Not a period in Socrates’s ora-
tion, which clofed with a [horter word
than trenfmigration, or annihilation
or a worle thought in the middle of it
than to be—or not to be,—the entering
upon a new and untried Rate of things
ar, upon a long, a profound and peace-
ful fleep without dreams, without diftur-
bance; —That we and our children were
born to die~—but neither of us born to be

Jlaves. Ng «there I miftake; that was
part of Eleazer’s oration, as recorded by
Jolephus (de Bell. Judaic.)~Eleazer owns
he had it from the philofophers of India;
in all likelihood Alexander the Great, in
his irruption into India, after he had over-
run Perfia, among thé many things he

This book my father would never confent
to publifh; it is in manufcript, with fome
other tracts of his, "in the family, al, or
moft of which will be printed in due time.
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fiole,—fiole that fentiment allo; by which:
means it was carried, if not all the way
by himfelf, (for we all know he died at
Babylon) at leak by fome of his maroders,
into Greece ,—from Greece it got to Rome
—from Rome to France ,—and from France
te England :—50 things come round.—

By land carriage, I can conceive no
other way.—

By water the fentiment might eafily have

come down the Ganges into the Sinus
Gangeticus, or Bay of Bengal, and fo
into the Indian Sea; and following the
courfe of trade, (the way from India to
the. Cape of good Hope being then un.
known) might be carried with other drugs
and fpices up the Red Sea to Joddah,
the port of Mekka, or elle to Tor or
Sues, towns at the bottom of the gulph;
and from thense by caravans to Coptos,
but three days journey diftant, fo down
the Nile directly to Alexandria, where
the senTiMmeEnT would "be landed at the
very foot of the great Rair-cale of the
Alexandrian library ,—and from that ftore-
houle it would be fetched. —Blefs me!
what a trade was driven by the learned
in thofe days!
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CHAP XIIL
“Tr—INOW my father had a way a little

like that of Job’s (in cale there ever was
fuch a man—if not, there’s an end of
the matter.)

Though, by the by, becaule your learn-
ed men find (ome difficulty in fixing the
precife aera in which fo great a man liv-
ed ;—whether, for infance, before or af-
ter the patriarchs, etc.—~to vote, there-
fore, that he never lived af all, is a little
cruel ;-it-is not doing as they would be
done by—happen that as it may.—My
father, I fay, had a way, when things
went extremely wrong with him, efpe-
cially upon the ff (ally of his impa-
tience of wondering why he was be-
got ,—wilhing himflelf dead ;—{ometimes
worfe:~And when the provocation ran
high, and grief touched his lips with
more than ordinary powers —Sir, you
[carce could have diftinguilhed him from
Socrates himfelf, Every word would
breathe the {entiments of a [oul difdain-
ing life, and carelels about all its illues:
for ‘which reafon, though my mother was
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a woman of no deep reading, yet the
abftract of Socrates’s oration, which my
father was giving my uncle Toby, was
not altogether new to her.——She liften-
ed to it with compofed intelligence, and
would have done fo to the end of the
chapter, had not my father plunged which
he had no occafion to have done) into
that part of the pleading where the great
philofopher reckons up his connexions,
his alliances, and children but renounces
a fecurity to be fo won by werking upon
the pallions of his judges ,~¢*I have friends
~I have relations ,—I have three defo-
late children,"”’-—fays Socrates.

~~Then, cried my mother, opening the
door ~—you have one more, Mr, Shan-
dy, than I know of.

By Heaven! I have one lefls,—faid my
father, getting up and walking out of the

oom.

CHAP xv.
nN3 HEY are Socrates’s children, &gid

my uncle Toby. He has been dead a hun-
dred years ago, replied my mother,
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My uncle Toby was no chronologer—

{5 not caring to advance a fiep but upon
fafe giound, he laid down Lis pipe deli-
berately upon the table, and rifing up,
and taking my mother moft kindly by the
hand, without [aying another word, either

good or bad, to her, he led her out after
my father, that he might fnifh the eclair.
cilement himfelf.

CHAP. XV.
ge
Y1AD this volume been a farce, which,
unlefs every one’s life and opinions are
to be looked upon as a farce as well as
mine, I fee no reafon to fluppofe—the laf
chapter, Sir, had finifhed the firRt act of
it, and then this chapter mull have fet
off thas.

Ptr..r..r..ing~twing-—twang —prut~trut
~—'tis a curled bad fiddle.~Do you know
whether my fiddle’s in tune or no? trut,,
prut—They [hould be fifths~'Tis wicked.
ly frang—tr...a.e.i.0.u.twang.—~The bridge

is a mile too high, and the found-pof ah-
{olutely down, elfe—trut..prut hark!
tis not fo bad a tone.~Diddle diddle,
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diddle diddle, diddle-diddle, dum, There
is nothing in playing before good judges,
.—but there’s a man there-~no—not him
with the bundle under his arm—the grave
man in black.—S’death! not the gentle-
man with the {word on—Sir, I had rather
play a Caprickio to Calliope herfelf, than
draw my bow acrols my fiddle before that
very man; and yet, I'll Rake my Cremona
to a Jew’s trump, which is the greateft
mufical odds that ever were laid, that I
will this moment fop three hundred and
fifty leagues out of tune upon my fiddle,
without punifhing one fingle nerve that
belongs to him.~~Twaddle diddle, tweddle

diddle twiddle diddle, twoddle
diddle twuddle diddle, prut trut—
krifh kralh—krulh, I’ve undone you,
Sir ,—but you fee he is no worfe,—and
was Apollo to-take his fiddle after me,
he can make him no better,

Diddle diddle, diddle diddle, diddie
diddle—hum-—dum—drum.

—Your werlhips and your reverences
love mufic—and God has made you all
with good ears—and [ome of you play
delightfully yourlelves—trut-prut, prut-

tral,
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QO! there is—whom I could fit and hear

whole days ,—~whole talents lie in making
what he fiddles to be felt,—who infpires
me with his joys and hopes, and puts the
moft hidden [prings of my heart into mo-
tion,—If you would borrow five guineas
of me, Sir,—~which is generally ten gui-
neas more than I have to fpare—or you,
Mefllrs, Apothecary and Taylor, want
your bills paying ,—that’s your time.

CHAP. XVI
rire1H E-ficR thing which entered my father’s
head, after affairs were a little [ettled in
the family and Sufannah had got pollef-
fion of my mother’s green fattin night.
gown ,—was to fit down coolly, after the
example of Xenophon, and write Tris-
TRA-paedia, or [yftem of education for
me; collecting fir for that purpole his own
[cattered thoughts, counlels, and notions;
and binding them together, fo as to form
an Instrture for the government of my
childhood and adolefcence. I was my fa-
ther’s laft frake~~he had lof my brother
Bobby entirely he had loft, by his own
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IE computation, full three-fourths of me—

that is, he had been unfortunate in his
r three firft great cafts for me—my geniture,

anole, and name ,—~there was but this one

ps left: and accordingly my father gave him-
felf up to it with as much devotion as
ever my uncle Toby had done to his doc.
trine of projectils—The difference between

Tan them was, that my uncle Toby drew his
fe

whole knowledge of projectils from Nicho-

jn las Tartaglia—My father [pun his, every
bry ch thread of it, out of his own brain,—or
Hh N reeled and crols-twified what all other
hi cl fpinners and {pinfers had [pun before him,
or that "twas pretty near the fame torture to

Ww him.
In about three years or lomething more,

Lo! my father had got advanced almof into
IS the middle of his work. Like all other
A My

writers, he met with difappointments.—
r He imagined he fhould be able to bring

whatever he had to fay, into [o fmall com-

Ch
a pals, that when it was finilhed and bound,

it might be rolled up in my mother's hul-
I five, —Matter grows under our hands.—

hi N Let no man fay Come~—I'll write
iy a duodecimo.”

pt
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My father gave himlelf up to it, how-

ever, with the moft painful diligence,
proceeding Rep by Rep in every line, with
the fame kind of caution and circum(pec-
tion (though I cannot fay upon quite fo
religious a principle) as was ufed by John
de la Cafa, the lord archbifhop of Bene-
vento, in compalling his Galatea; in which
his Grace of Benevento [pent near forty
years of his life and when the thing came
out, it was not of above half the fize or
the thicknefs of a Rider's Almanac.—How
the holy man managed the affair, unlefls
he fpent the greateRt part of his time in
combing his whilkers, or playing at pri-
mero with his chaplain ,—would pofe any
mortal not let into the true fecret;—-and
therefore tis worth explaining to the world,
was it only for the encouragement of thofe
few in it, who write not fo much to be
fed-—as to be famous.

I own, had John de la Cafa, the arch-
bilbop of Benevento, for whole memory
(notwithfanding his Galatea) I retain the
higheft veneration ,~~had he been, Sir, a
{lender clerk ,—of dull wit—[low parts
coftive head, and [o forth ,~he and his
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Galatea might have jogged on together to
the age of Methulelah for me ,—the phae-
nomenon had not been worth a paren.
thefis.~—

But the reverfe of this was the truth:
John de la Cafa was a genius of fine parts
and fertile fancy and yet with all thele
great advantages of nature, which [hould
have picked him forwards with his -Gala-
tea, 'he lay under an impuiflance at the
fame time of advancing above a line and
an half in the compals of a whole fom-
mer’s day this dilability in his Grace arofe
from an opinion he was afflicted with,
which epinion was this,—uviz. that when-
ever a Chrifiian was writing a book (not
for his private amulement, but) where
his intent and purpole was bona fide, to
print and publifh it to the world, his fis.
thoughts were always tlie temptations of
the evil one,—This was the Rate of ordi-
nary writers: but when a perfonage of
venerable character and high 8ation, either
in church er Rate, once turned author,—
he maintained that from the very moment
he took pen in hand—all the devils in
hell broke out of their holes to cajole him.



TRISTRAM SHANDY. 63

«Twas Term-time with them,— every
thought, fisff and laft, was captious;—
how [pecious and good foever,—’twas all
one ;—in whatever form or colour it pre-
fented itlelf to the imagination, —’twas
fill a Broke of one or other of em levelled

at him, and was to be fenced off.—So
that the life of a writer, whatever he might
fancy to the contrary, was not fo much
a fate of compofition, as a Rate of war-
fare; and his probation in it, precilely
that of any other man militant upon earth,
~both depending alike, not half fo much
upon the degrees of bis wir—as his rxs:-
STANCE.

My father was hugely plealed with this
theory of John de la Cala, archbifhop of
Benevento and (bad it not cramped him
a little in his creed) I believe would have
given ten of the beft acres in the Shandy
eftate to haxe been the broacher of it,—
How far my father actually believed in
the devil, will be [een, when I come to.
Tpeak of my father’s religious notions, in
the progrefs of this work: "tis enough to
fay here, as he could not have the honour

of it, in the litteral fenfe of the doctrine
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~he took up with the allegory of it;—
and would often fay, efpecially when his
pen was a little retrograde, there was as
much good meaning, truth and knowledge,
couched under the veil of John de 1a Ca-
fa’s parabolical reprelentation ,—as was
to be found in any one poetic fiction, or
myftic record of antiquity.—Prejudice of
education, he would fay, is tke devil—
and the multitudes of them which we fuck
in with our mother’s miltk— —are the devil
end all, We are haunted with them
brother Toby, in all our lucubrations and
refearches; and was a man fool enough
to fubmit tamely to what they obtruded
upon bhim,—what would this bouk be?
Nothing ,—he would add, throwing his
pen away with a vengeance ,—nothing but
a farrago of the clack of nurfes, and of
the nonfenfle of the old women (of both
fexes) throughout the kingdom.

This is the belt account I am determined
to give of the flow progrels my father
made in his Triffra-paedia, at which (as
X faid) he was three years and fomething
more, indefatigably at work, and at laf,
had fcarce completed, by his own reckon-
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ing, one half of his undertaking: the mil.
fortune was, that I was all that time to-
tally neglected and abandoned to my mo-
ther; and what was almoft as bad, by
the very delay, the firft part of the work,

upon which my father had {pent the moft
of his pains, was rendered entirely ulelels,
—every day a page or two became of no
confequence.—~

—Certainly it was ordained as a fcourge
upon the pride of human wildom, That
the wileft of us all, fhould thus outwit
ourfelves, and eternally forego our pur-
pofes in the intemperate act of purfuing
them,

In (hort, my father was fo long in all
his acts of refifance ,—or in other words,
~he advanced fo very flow with his work,
and I began to live and get forwards at
{uch a rate, that if an event had not hap-
pened ,—which, when we get to it, if it
can be told with decency, [hall not he
concealed a moment from the reader—I
verily believe, I had put by my father,
and left him drawing a fun-dial, for no
better purpofe than to be buried under
ground.

Trifiram Shandy, Vol, V, F
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CHAP XVIL

IranL W AS nothing,~I did not lole two
drops of blood by it—'twas net worth cal-
Iing in a [urgeon, had he lived next door
to us—thoulands [uffer by choice, what I
did by accident.—Doctor Slop made ten
times more of it, than there was occafion:
fome men rile, by the art of hanging great
weights upon [mall wires ,—~and I am this
dey Auguft the 10th, 1761.) paying past
of the price of this man’s reputation.—Q
twould provoke a flone to fee how things
are.carried on in this world 2—~The cham-
ber-maid had left no *r#xwex x#* gnder the
bed :—Cannot you contrive mafier, quoth
Sufannah, lifting up the falh with one
hand, as (he poke, and helping me up
into the window-feat with the other,
cannot you manage, my dear, for a fingle
time tg *HERKAX K¥ ¥Nk KEXKEXKD

1 was five years old.—Sufannah did not

confider that nothing was well hung in
our family fo {lap came the fa(h down
like lightning upon us.—Nothing is left—
cricd Sufannah.,—nothing is left—for me,

ubt to run my country.

Seam SE
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My uncle Toby's houle was a much

kinder [anctuary and fo Sufannah fled
w it,

CHAP. XVII
ae

VW HEN Sufannah told the corporal the
miladventure of the falh, with all the
circumBances which attended the murder
of me,— (as The called it)—the blood
forfook his cheeks ;—all acceflaries in mur-
der, being principals,—Trim’s confcience
told him he was as much to blame as Su-
[annah,—and if the doctrine had been
true my uncle Toby had as much of the
bloodfhed to anfwer for to heaven, as
either of ’em ;—~{o that neither reafon or
inflinct, feparate or together, could pof-
fibly have guided Sufannah’s fteps to fo
proper an alylum. It is in vain to leave
this to the Reader's imagination :—to form
any kind of bypothefis that will render
thefe propofitions feafible, he muft cudgel
his brains fore ,—and to do it without
he muft have fuch brains as no reader

ever had before him,—~Why [hould 1 put

Fz
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them either to trial or to torture 'Tis my
own affair; I'll explain it mylelf.

CHAP XIX.
Irom
"'1'1S a pity, Trim, faid my uncle To-

by, refting with his hand upon the corpo-
ral’s (houlder, as they both flood [urvey-
ing their works ,~that we have not a couple
of field-pieces to mount in the gorge of
that new redoubt —’twould fecure the
lines all along there, and make the at-
tack on that fide quite complete: get
me a couple cat, Trim,

Your honour {hall have them, replied
Trim, before to-morrow morning.

It was the joy of Trim's heart,—nor
was his fertile head ever at a lols for ex-

pedients in doing it, to fupply. my uncle
Toby in his campaigns, with whatever
bis fancy called for; had it been his laf
crown, he would have fat down and ham-
mered it into a paderero to have prevent-
ed a fingle wilh in his Mafter. The cor-
poral had already ,—~what with cutting
off the ends of my uncle Toby’s [pouts—
hacking and chifeling up the fides of his
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leaden gutters ,—melting down his pewter
fhaving balon ,~—and going at laft like Le-
wis the Fourteenth, on to the top of the
church, for fpare ends, etc.—~he had that
very campaign brought no lels than eight
new battering cannons, befides three demi-
culverins into the field; my uncle Toby’s
demand for two more pieces for the re.
doubt, had fet the corporal at work again;
and no better refource offering, he had
taken the two leaden weights from the
nurfery window and as the flalh-pullies,
when the lead was gone, were of no kind
of ule, he had taken them away allo to
make a couple of wheels for one of their
carriages.

He had dilmantled every fafh window
in my uncle Toby's houfle long before in
the very {ame way,—though not always
in the [ame order; for f[ometimes the pul-
lies had been wanted and not the lead
fo then he began with the pullies,—and
the pullies being picked out, then the lead
became ufelels ,—~and fo the lead went to

pot too.
~—~A great xorar might be picked hand-

fomely out of this, but I have not time—

TEE.
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fi ’tis enough to fay, wherever the demo-0. lition began, ’twas equally fatal to the
I N falh-window.

CHAP XX
mm4 HE corporal had not taken his mea-

fa fures fo badly in this froke of artillery-

wo
wn fhip, but that he might have kept the

matter entirely to himfelf, and eft Sufan-
[SEwh! nah to have {uflained the whele weight
k

rt of the attack, as fhe could ;—true courage

Ra is not content with coming off {o.—The

LE
corporal whether as general or comptrol-

LA ler of the train ,—’twas mo matter,—had
mo done that, without which, as he imagin-wl

Ba pened, at leaf in Sulannab’s hands.—wo r ed, the misfortune could never have hap-

pi
Ji How would your honours have behaved?
I.

—He determined at once, not to take

k i

hoe {helter behind Sufannah,——bnut to give
it and with this refolution upon his mind,
he marched upright into the parlour, to
lay the whole manoeuvre before my uncle

Toby.
My uncle Toby had juft then been giv-

jug Yorick an account of the Battle of

RL Team

dug

wa

on TET

han
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Steenkirtk, and of the frange conduct of LA)

count Solmes in ordering the foot to halt,
and the horle to march where it could not
act; which was directly contrary to the
king's commands, and proved the lofs of IN

1

the day.
There are incidents in fome families fo

pat to the purpole of what is going to
follow ——they are [carce exceeded by
the invention of a dramatic writer; —1
mean of ancient days-—

Trim, by the help of his forefinger, laid
flat upon the table, and the -edge of his
hand firiking acrols it at right angles made
a [hift to tell his fiory fo, that priefis and
virgins might have liftened to it ;—and the

.ftory being told ,—~the dialogue went or

as follows ao

CH AP. XXi,
—1 would be picqueted to death, cried

the corporal, as he concluded Sufannah’s
Bory, before I would [uffer the woman
to come te any harm —’twas my fault,
an’ pleafe your honour,—not her's,

Corporal Trim, replied my uncle Te-
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by, putting on his hat which lay upon
the table —if any thing can be faid to
be a fault, when the fervice ablolutely
requires it fhould be done —'tis I cer-
tainly who deferve the blame,— —youn
obeyed your orders.

Had count Solmes, Trim, done the
fame at the battle of Steenkirls, [aid
Yorick, drolling a little upon the corporal,
who had been run over by a dragoon in
the retreat —he had faved thee ;—Sav-
ed! cried Trim, interrupting Yorick, and
Enifhing the [entence for him after his
own falhion,— —he had faved five batta-
lions, an’ pleale your reverence, every
foul of them —there was Cutt’s—
continued the corporal, clapping the fore-
finger of his right hand upon the thumb
of his left, and counting, round his hand

—there was Cutt’s—Makay's—Angus’s
Graham's and Leven’s, all cut to

pieces: and fo had the Englith life.
guards too, had it not been for [ome re-
giments upon the right, who marched up
boldly to their relief, and received the
enemy’s fire in their faces, before any
one of their own platoons dilcharged a
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muflket ,—they’ll go to heaven for it ym
added Trim,~ —~Trim is right, faid my
uncle Toby nodding to Yorick—he’s per-
fectly right, What fignified his marching
the horle, continued the corporal, where
the ground was fo firait, and the French
had fuch a nation of hedges, and copfes,
and ditches, and fell’d trees this way and
thatto cover them; (as they always have.)

—Count Solmes (hould have fent us,
—we would have fired muzzle to muzzle

with them for their lives.— There was no-
thing to be done for the horfe :—~he had his
foot [hot off however for his pains, cons
tinued the corporal, the very next cam.
paign at Landen.—PoorTrim got his wound

there, quoth my uncle Toby —'Twas
owing, an’ pleafe your honour, entirely to
count Solmes,—had we drubb’d them
foundly at Steenkirk, they would not have
fought us at Landen.—~Poflibly not, Trim,
faid my uncle Toby though if they have
the advantage of a wood, or you give
them a moment’s time to intrench theme
felves, they are a nation which will pop
and pop forever at you~ There is no way
but to march coolly up to them ,—receive

Trifiram Shandy. Vol, V. G.
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Ih their fire, and fall in upon them, pell-
Vet mell—Ding dong, added Trim.~— Horle
Iho»

pl and foot, laid my uncle Tohy.—Helter
pta (kelter, faid Trim—Right and left, cried

my uncle Toby—Blood an’ ounds, fhouted
the corporal; the hattle raged.——

J v Yorick drew his chair a. little to one fide
for fafety, and, after a moment's paufe,

ow
my uncle Toby finking his voice a nate,

we ~reflumed the dilcourle as follows:

CHAP XXIL
m4 nyRN I\ING willlam, faid my uncle Toby,
Jey addrefling himfelf to Yorick, was fo, ters
Boe 1ibly provoked .at count Solmes for-difobey-

i. ing his orders, that he would not [uffer

Kk

IN

k

oe

wh

Bt him to come into his prefence for many.
months after.—1 fear, anfwered Yorick,

gv i the fquire will be as much provoked at
the corporal, as the King at the count.—
But ’twould be fingularly hard in this
cale, continued he, if corporal Trim, who
has behaved fo diametrically. oppofite to
count Solmes,. fhould have the fate to
be rewarded with the fame dilgrace ;—too
oft in this world, do things take that train,
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—1 would [pring a mine, cried my uncle
Toby rifing up,—and blow up my for.
tifications, and my houle with them, and
we would perifh under their ruins, ere I
would fland by and fee it.—Trim directed
a flight ,—but a grateful bow towards bis
mafter ,~—and fo the chapter ends.

G H.A P. XXIII,
Fa oo 8

L HEN, Yorick, replied my uncle
Toby, you and I will lead the way abreafi;

—and do you, corporal, follow a few
paces behind us. And Sufannah, an’
pleale your honour, [aid Trim, [hall be
putin the rear—’Twas an excellent difpo-
fition ,~and in this order, without either
drums beating, or colours flying, they
marched flowly from my uncle Toby's
houfe to Shandy-hall,

—I1.wifh, faid Trim, as they entered
the door,—inftead of the falth-weights, I
had cut off the church fpout, as I once
thought to have done.~You have cut off.
Ipout enough, replied Yorick.—
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CHAP XXIV.

AS many pictures as have been given of

my father, how like him foever in dif.
ferent airs and attitudes ,~—~not one, or all

of them, can ever help the reader to any
kind of preconception of how my father
would think, [peak, or act, upon any
untried occafion or occurrence of life,—
There was that infinitude of oddities in
him, and of chances along with it, by
which handle he would take a thing—it
baffled, Sir, all calculations.—The truth
was, his road lay [o very far on one fide,
from that wherein moft men travelled
that every object before him prefented a
face and fection of itfelf to his eye, alto-
gether different from the plan and eleva-
tion of it feen by the reft of mankind~In
other words, ‘twas a different object
and in courfe was differently confidered.

This is the true reafon, that my dear
Jenny and I, as well as all the world be.
fides us, have uch eternal {quabbles about
nothing. She {poks at her outfide ,—1I, at
her in.—How is it poffible we [hould agree
about her value
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CHAP XXV.
Srw=

LIS a point fettled ,—and I mention it
for the comfort of Confucius who is apt
to get entangled in telling a plain Rory
that provided he keeps along the line of
his Rory, he may go backwards and
forwards as he will,— tis Rill held to be
no digreflion.

This being premifed, I take the benefit
of the act of guing backwards myfelf,

‘CH AP, XXVI
-r—y
DIF TY thouland pannierloads of devils
(not of the Archbilhop of Benevento’s,
—1I mean of Rabelais’s devils) with their
tails chopped off by their rumps, could
not have made [0 diabolical a fcream of
it, as I did—~when the accident befel me:
it fummoned up my mother inftantly into
the nurf{ery ,—fo that Sufannah had but
jut time to make her elcape down the

Mr, Shandy is fuppofed to mean
*xex  Efq. member for #¥exr¥ and not the
Chinefe Legislator.



back-fairs, as my mother came up the
fore.

Now, though I was old enough to have
told the ftory myfelf, and young enough,
1 hope, to have done it without malignity
yet Sufannah in palling by the kitchen,
for fear of accidents, had left it in [hort
hand with the cook—the cook had told it
with 2 commentary to Jonathan, and Jona-
than to ‘Obadiah: fo that by the time my
father had rung the bell half a dozen times,

to know what was the matter above,
was Obadiah enabled to give him a par-
ticular account of it, jut as it bad hap-
pened. —I thought as much {aid my father,
tucking up his night-gown ;~—and (0 walk-
ed up fairs,

One would imagine from this—(though
for my own I [omewbhat quotion it)—that
my father, before that time, had actually
wrate that remarkable chapter in the Tri/-
tra-paedia, which to me is the moft origi-
nal and entertaining one in the whole
book ;—and that is the chapter upon fufh-
windows with a bitter Philippick at the end
of it, upon the forgetfulnels of chamber.
maids.—I have but two reafons for think-
ing otherwife.

YN
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Firft, Had the matter been taken into
confideration, before the event happened,
my father certainly would have nailed up
the fafh-window for good and all ;—which,
confidering with what difficulty he com-
poled books,—he might have done with
ten times lefs trouble than he could have
wrote the chapter: this argument 1 forelee
holds good againft his writing the chapter,

even after the event; but tis obviated
under the fecond reafon, which I have
the honour to offer to the world in fupport
of my -epinion, that my father did not
write the chapterupon f(afh-windows and
chamber-pots at the time fuppofed,—and
it is this:

~That, inorder to render the Triffra-
paedia complete I wrote the chapter
Mmyplelf,

CHAP XXVII
bYIVLY father put on his fpectacles—looked,
~—took them off ,—~put them into the cale

——all in lefs than a Ratutable minute; and
without opening his lips, turned about
and walked precipitately down Bairs my
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mother imagined he had fiepped down for
lint and bafilicon; but fleeing him return
with a couple of folios under his arm, and
Obadiah following him with a large read.
ing defk, fhe took it for granted twas an
herbal, and lo drew him a chair to the
bedfide, that he might confult upon the
cale at his eafe,

If it be but right done, —f{aid my
father, turning to the fection-—de fede vel
Subjecto circumcifionis for he had
brought up Spencer de Legibus Hebraeo-
rum Ritualibus—and Maimonides, in or.
der to confront and examine us all to.
gether,—

—If it be but right done, quoth he:
Only tell us, cried my mother, interrupt-
ing him, what herbs.—For that, replied
my father, you muft fend for Dr. Slop.

My mother went down and my father
went on, reading the [ection as fol-
lows:

FERKEKXREEERKERE XR kX Very
well, faid my father, sx xnav nw
nay, if it has that convenience—and fo
without fopping a moment to [ettle it firR
in his mind, whether the Jews had it from

he.
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the Egyptians, or the Egyptians from the
Jews ,—he rofe up, and rubbing his fore-
head two or three times acrols with the
Palm of his hand, in the manner we rub
out the footfieps of care, when evil has
trod lighter upon us than we foreboded,
—~he {hut the book, and walked down
Rairs.~Nay, [aid he, mentioning the name
of a different great nation upon every fiep
as he fet his foot upon it—if the Ecyr-
TIANS,~—the SyriaAns,~the PuoEniciaxs,
-—the Araxians,—the Capmranocians,
~if the Cotoux, and TrocropyTes did
it—if Soron and PyruAcoras [ubmitted,
~—what is TrisTRAM?—Who am I, that
I fhould fret or fume one moment about
the matter?

CHAP. XXVIII
ve1JEAR Yorick, aid my father fmiling,
(for Yorick had broke his rank with my
uncle Toby in coming through the narrow

entry, and fo had ftept firt into the par.
lour)—this Triftram of ours, I find, comes
very hardly by all his religious rites.
Never was the fon of Jew, Chiifiian,
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Turk, or Infidel initiated into them in fo
oblique and flovenly a manner.~—But he
is no worfe, I truft, laid Yorick,~There
has been certainly, continued my fathgr,
the deuce and all to do in fome part or
other of the ecliptic, when this offspring
of mine was formed. That you are a
better judge of than I, replied Yorick—
Afirologers, quoth my father know better
than us both —the trine and fextil alpects
have jumped awry,—or the oppafite of
their alcendants have not hit it, as they
fhould ,~or the lords of the genitures (as
they call them) have been at bo-peep
or fomething has been wrong above, or
below with us.

"Tis poflible, anfwered Yorick.—But is
the child, cried my uncle Toby, the worfe?
—The Troglodytes fay not, replied my
father —And your theologifis, Yorick, tell
us Theologically faid Yorick,— or
fpeaking after the manner of apetheca-

Xahewig voTe, xo! SUTIRTE Km
Nays, wy GVIpEKK KAASTIVe

Purse.

A
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ties? fatéfmen ——or** walher-
women

—T'm not fure, replied my father,—
but they tell us, brother Toby, he's the
better for it.—Provided, faid Yorick, you
travel him into Egypt.—Of that, anfwered
my father, he will have the advantage,
when he fees the Pyramids.

Now every word of this, quoth my uncle
Toby, is Arabic to me. —1I wilh, faid
Yorick, ‘twas fo~to half the world.

Jus, continued my father, cir-
cumcifed his whole army one morning.
Not without a <ourt-martial cried my
uncle Toby.~~Though the learned, conti.
nued he, taking no notice of my uncle
Toby's remark, but turning to Yorick,~

TR repuvopeve tay §Svwy wOAUYe-
unTaTX, Kel WOAURYIpUTOTATE §ivat.

Ra@agioTyTog Sivecey.

BoacuareT.

#5 00 Iaog Ta asdola weetrepvered,
F0UTO WoTYaXI Kal TUG GIL KUTW TURRET
KX TRVUY RET XE,

SARCKUNI ATES.
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are greatly divided fill who Illus was;—
fome fay Saturn ,~——fome the [upreme
Being ,—others, no more than a brigadiez-
general under Pharaoh-neco.— Let him be
who he will, faid my uncle Toby, L know
not by what article of war he could juftify it,

The controvertifis, an{wered my father,
aflign two-and.twenty different reafons for
it:—others, indeed, who have drawn their
pens on the oppofite fide of the queftion,
have (hewn the world the futility of the
greatelt part of them.— But then again,
our bef polemic divines—1 wilh there
was not a polemic divine, faid Yorick,
in the kingdom ane ounce of practical
divinity is worth a painted {hip-load of
all their reverences have imported thele
fifty years.—Pray, Mr. Yorick, quoth my
uncle Toby ,—do tell me what a polemic
divine is.—The bef delcription, saptain
Shandy, I have ever read, is of a couple
of 'em, replied Yorick, in the account of
the battle fought fingle hands betwixt Gym-
naft and captain Tripet; which I have in
my pocket.—I beg I may hear it, quoth
my uncle Toby earneftlly. —You fhall, laid
Yorick.—And as the corporal is waiting
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for me at the door,—and I know the de.
feription of a battle will do the poor fel.
low more good than his fupper,—I beg,
brother, you'll give him leave to come
in.—With all my foul, [aid my father.—
Trim came in, erect and happy an
emperour; and having [but the door, Yo.
rick took a book from his right-hand

pocket, and read, or pretended to read,
as follows:

CH AP.  XXIX.
ii

“which words being heard by all
the foldiers which were there, divers of
them being inwardly terrified, did [hrink
back and make room for the affailant: all
this did Gymnaft very well remark and
confider; and therefore, making as if he
would have alighted .from off his horle,
as he was poifing himfelf on the mount.
ing-fide, ‘he moft- nimbly (with his fhort
fword by his thigh) [hifting his feet in
the ftirrup and performing the Rirrup.-
leather feat, whereby, after the inclin-
ing his body downwards, he forthwith
launched himlelf aloft into the air, and

I
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placed both his feet together upon the
faddle, flanding upright, with his back
turned towards his horle’s head, Now
(faid he) my cale goes forward. Then
fuddenly in the [ame pofture wherein he
was, he fetched a gambol upon one foot,
and turning to the left hand, failed not to
carry his body perfectly round, jut into
his former pofition, without miffling one
jot.—~Hal laid Tripet, I will not do-that
at this time ,——and not without: caule,
Well, faid Gymnaft, I have failed,—1
will undo this leap; then with a marvel.
lous frength and agility, turning towards
the right hand, he fetched another frifking
gambol as before; which done, he fet his
right-hand thumb upon the bow of the
faddle, raifed bimfelf up, and fprung in.
to the air, poifing and upholding his whole
weight upon the mufcle and nerve of the
faid thumb, and [o turned- and whirled
himfelf about three times: at the fourth,
reverfing his. body and overturning it up-
fide down, and forefide back, without
touching any thing, he brought himfelf
betwixt the hoife’s. two cars, and then
giving himfelf a jerking [wing, he feated
himfelf upon the ¢rupper’—
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(This can’t be fighting, faid my uncle
Toby.—The corporal fhook his head at
it.—Have patience, {aid Yorick.)

“Then (Tripet) pafled his right leg
over his faddle, and placed himlelf en
croup.—But, faid be, ‘twere better for
me to get into the faddle; then putting

othe thumbs of both hands upon the crup.
bper efore him, and thereupon leaning

himfelf, as. upon the only lupporters of
bis body, he incontinently turned heels
over head in the air,. and firaight found
himfelf between the bow of the faddle in
a tolerable feat; then [pringing into the
air with a [ummerfet, he turned him about

like a wind.mill, and made above
hundred frifks, turns, and demi-pomma.
das.” —Goed God! cried Tsim, lofing all
patience ,—one home-thruft of a bayonet
is worth it all.—I think fo too, replied
Yorick.

—1I. am of a contrary opinion, quoth.
my father,
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CHAP XXX.
LL d

~—INO,~I think I have advanced no-
thing, replied my father, making anlwer
to a quefion which Yorick had taken the
liberty to put to him,—1I have advanced
nothing in the Triffra-paedia, but what
is as clear as any one propofition in Ez-
clid.—Reach me, Trim, that book from
off the fcrutoir:—it has oft-times been in
my mind, continued my father, to have
read it over both to you, Yorick, and to
my brother Toby, and I think it a little
unfriendly in mylelf, in not having done
it long ago: [hall we have a (hort chap-
ter or two now and a chapter or two
hereafter, as occafions ferve; and fo on,
till we get through the whole My uncle
Toby and Yorick made the obeilance
which was proper; and the corporal,
though he was not included in the com.
pliment, laid his hand upon his breaft,
and made his bow at the (ame time.—~
The company f[miled. Trim, quoth my
father, has paid the full price for faying
out the entertainment.—He did not feem
to relifh the play, replied Yorick—It was
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a Tomfool.-battle, an’ pleafe your reves
rence, of captain Tripet’s and that other
officer, making fo’ many fummerlets, as
they advanced ;—the French come on ca-

pering now and then in that way—but
not quite fo much.

‘My uncle Toby never felt the conlcioul-

nels of his exifience with more compla-
cency than what the corporal’s, and his
own reflections, made him do at that mo.

ment he lighted his pipe ,—Yorick drew
his chair clofer to the table Trim fnuffed
the candle ,—my father Rirred vp the fire,
—took up the book coughed twice, and
began.

CHAP XXXL
r=L'HE fisft thirty pages, aid my father,
turning over the leaves ,—are a little dry;
and as they are not clofely, connected with
the fubject,—for the prefent we'll pals
them by ’tis a prefatory introduction, con.
tinued my father, or an introductory pre-
face, (for I am not determined which
name to give it) upon political or civil
gavernment; the foundation of which being:

Trifiram Shandy. Vol. V. H
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laid in the fir conjunction betwixt male
and female, for procreation of the [pecies
«1 was inlenfibly led into it.— It was
natural, laid Yorick.

The original of {aciety, continued my
father, I'm latisfied, is what Politian tells
us, Z ec. merely conjugal; and nothing
more than the getting together of one man
and one woman ;--t0 which, (according
to Hefiod) the philofopher adds a fer-
vant:—but fuppoling in the firth beginning
there w.ere no men.fervants born—he lays

the foundation of it, in a man,—a wo-
man-—and a bull.—1 believe 'tis an ox,
quoth Yorick, quoting the pallage oixoy
pev wowTIgn, yuvelixg Te, ASV 7 dpo-
Thon A bull muft have given more
trouble than his head was worth Bat
there is a better reafon fill, faid my fa
ther, (dipping his pen into his ink) for,
the ox being the moft patient of animals,
and the moft uleful withal in tilling the
ground for their nourilhment ,~—was the
propereft infrument, and-emblem too,
for the new-.joined couple, that the crea-
tion could have affociated with them.-~
And there is a Rronger realon, added my
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uncle Toby, than them all, for the ox.~
My father had not power to take his pen
out of his ink-horn, till he had heard
my uncle Toby's reafon.—For when the
ground was tilled, [aid my uncle Toby,
and made worth inclofing, then they be.
gan to f(ecure it by walls and ditches,
which was the origin of fortification.
True, true, dear Toby! cried my father,
Briking out the bull, and putting the ox
in his place.

My father gave Trim a nod, to [nuff
the candle, and refumed his difcourle.

~T enter upon this [peculation, faid
my father carelelsly, and haif-fhutting the
book, as he went on,—merely to (hew
the foundation of the natural relation be-
tween a father and his childs the right
and jurisdiction over syhom he acquires
thefe [everal ways

1ft, by marriage.
2d, by adoption,
3d, by legitimation.
And 4th, by procreation; all which 1

wonfider in their order.
I lay a flight firels upon one of them;

weplied Yorick~ the act ,—efpecially where

Hs
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it ends there, in my opinion, lays as little
obligation upon the child, as it conveys
power to the father.—You are wrong
faid my father argutely, and for this plain

realon x x X kK xxxx xkx xx J own, added
my father, that the offspring, upon this
account, is not fo under the power and
jurisdiction of the nzother. But the reafon,
replied Yorick, equally holds good for
her.—She is under authority herfelf, laid
my father:—and befides, continued my
father, nodding his head.and laying his
finger upon the fide of his nole, as he
afligned his reafon,—/[ke is not the prin-
cipal agent, Yorick.—In what? quoth my
uncle Toby, fopping his pipe.~Though
by all means, added my father (not at-
tending to my uncle Toby) «The for
ought to pay ker refpect,” as you may
read, Yorick, at large, in the firft book
of the Inftitutes of Juflinian, at the cle-
venth title and the tenth fection.—X can
read it as well, replied Yorick, in the
Catechifm.
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"CHAP, XXXII
resL RIM can repeat every word of it by
heart, quoth my uncle Toby.—Pugh! [laid
my father, not caring to be interrupted
with Trim’s laying his catechifm.—He can,
upon my honour, replied my uncle Toby.
Afk him, Mr. Yorick, any queftion you
pleale.

—The fifth Commandment, Trim ,—faid
Yorick {peaking mildly, and with a gentle
nod, as to a modeft Catechumen. The cor
poral Rood filent.—~You don’t alk him
right, laid my uncle Toby, raifing his
voice, and giving it rapidly like the word
of command; The fifth cried
my uncle Toby.—I muft begin with the
firft, an’ pleafe your honour, [aid the
corporal,

Yorick could not forbear Imiling.—
Your reverence ‘does not confider, faid
the corporal, (houldering his fick like a
mufket, and marching into the middle of
the room, to illufirate his pofition,—that
"tis exactly the fame thing, as doing one’s

exercile in the field,
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ericd the corporal, giving the word of com-
mand, and performing the motion.—

s« Poife your firelock,” cried the cor-
poral, doing the duty fill of both adjutant
gnd private man.—

ta] Ref your firelock ;"’—one motion, an’0 pleafe your reverence, you fee leads into
bot

JR another.—If his honour will begin but withkbfo the firffi—fh B N Tur First —cried my uncle Toby, fet-
ting bis hand upon his fide~** x x x

KK KX K

Tur seconp—cried my uncle Toby,
waving his tebacco-pipe as he would have
done his {word at the head of a regiment,
—The corporal went through his manual
with exactnelss and having henoured his

father and mother, made a low bew,
and fell back to the fide of the room."

Every thing in this world, laid my fa-
ther, is big with jef, and has wit in it,
and infiruction too if wean but find it
ut,

Here is the feqffold work of Insrruc.
Ti0N, its true point of folly, without the
suring behind it.~—

—Here isthe glals for pedageguss, pre-
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ceptors, tutors, governours, ground-grinders
and bear-leaders to view themflelves in,
in their true dimenfions.—

Oh! there is a hulk and hell, Yorick,
which grows up with learning, which their
unlkilfulnefs’ knows not how to fling away!

—~SCIUNCES MAY BE LEARNED BY ROTE,
sur Wispom NOT.

Yorick thought my father infpired.—X
will enter into obligations this moment,
faid my ‘father, to lay out all my aunt
Dinah’s legacy, in charitable ufes (of
which, by the by, my father had no high
opinion) if the corporal has any one de-
terminate idea annexed to any one word
he has repeated.—Prythee, Trim, quoth
my father turning round to him ,—what
do’R thou mean, by “honouring thy fa-
ther and mother

Allowing them, an’ pleale your honour,
three halfpence a day .out of my pay,
when they grew old.— —And didft thou
do that, Trim? laid Yorick.—He did in.
deed, replied my uncle Toby.—Then,
Trim, faid Yorick, fpringing out of his
ehair, and taking the corporal by the
hound thon art the b
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that part of the Decalogue; and I honour
thee more for it, corporal Trim, than if
thou hadfft had a hand in the Twlmud
itfelf,

CHAP XXXIIL
(J) Blefled health! cried my father mak.
ing an exclamation, as he turned over
the leaves to the next chapter,—thou art
above all gold and treafure; tis thou who
enlargeft the foul, and openef all its
powers to receive inftruction and to relilh
virtue. He that has thee, has little more
to wifh for; and he that is fo wretched
as to want thee ,—~wants every thing with
thee.

1 have concentrated-all that can be [aid
upon this important head, faid. my father,

into a very little room; therefore we'll
read the chapter quite through.

My father read as follows:
The whole [lecret of health depend.

ing upon the due contention for maflery
betwixt the radical heat and the radical
moifture. You have proved that matter
of fact, Ifuppofle, above, faid Yorick, Sufd

ficiently replied my father,
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In faying this, my father [hut the book,

~—not as if he relolved to read no more
of it, for he kept his forefinger in the
chapter :—nor pettifhly ,—for he fhut the
book flowly; his thumb refting, when he
had done it, upon the upper fide of the
cover, as his three fingers [upported the
lower fide of it, without the leafi com.
prellive violence.

I ‘have demonfirated the truth of that
point, quoth my father nodding to Yorick,
mof [ufficiently in the preceding chapter.

Now could the man in the moon be told,
that a man in the earth had wrote a chap-
ter [ufficiently demonfirating, That the
{ecret of all health depended upon the due

contention for mafiery betwixt the radical
keat and the radical moifiure, and that
he had managed the point lo well, that
there was not one fingle word wet or dry
upon radical heat or radical moifture,
throughout the whole chapter ,—or a fingle
fyllable in it, pro or corn, directly or in-
directly upon the contention betwixt thele

two powers in any part of the animal
oeConoOmMy——

Trifiram Shandy. Val, V, I.
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«QO thou eternal Maker of all beings!”

—he would cry, firiking his breaft with
his right hand, (in cafe he had one)
«Thou, whole power and goodnefs can
enlarge the faculties of thy creatures to
this infinite degree of excellence and per-
fection,~Whathave we MooxiTESs done?”

CHAP. XXXIV.
VW 1TH two firokes, the one at Hippo-
crates, the other at Lord Verulam, did
my father achieve it.

The firoke at the prince of phyfcians,
with which he began, was no more than
a [hort infult upon his forrowful complaint
of the Ars longa ,—and Vita brevis.—
Life {hort, cried my father,—and the art
of healing tedious! And who are we to
thank for both the one and the other,
but the ignorance of quacks themlelves,
and the Rage-loads of chymical noftrums,
and peripatetic lumber, with which, in
all ages they have firfi flattered the world,
and at laft deceived it.

Q, my lord Verulam! cried my father,
¢urning from Hippocrates, and making his
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fecond Broke at him, as the principal of
noftrum-mongers and the fitteft to be made
an example of to the refi ,—What (hall I
[ay to thee, my great lord Verulam What
fhall I fay to thy internal [pirit,—thy
opium ,—thy faltpetre ,—thy grealy unc-
tions ,—thy daily purges, —thy nightly
glifters, and fuccedaneums

My father was never at a lofs what
to fay to any man upon any fubject; and
had the leafi occafion for the exordium
of any man breathing how he dealt with
his lordfhip’s opinion ,—you [hall fee;—
but when—I know not: —we mult firth
fee what his lordfhip’s opinion was,

CHAP XIXXV,
L HE two great caules, which confpire

with each other to fhorten life, fays lord
Verulam, are firfi—

«s The internal fpirit, which like a gentle
flame, wales the body down to death:

And lecondly the external air, that parches
the body up to alhes:—which two ene-
mies attacking uson both fides of ourbodies
together, at length, defiroy our organs, and

E45 Talay Se

Bad so
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render them unfit to carry on the functions

of life.”
This being the fate af the cale; the road

to Longevity was plain; nothing more
being required, fays bis lordfhip, but to
repair the wafte committed by the internal
fpirit, by making the fubflance of it more
thick and denfe, by a regular courle of
opiates on one fide, and by refrigerating
the heat of it on the other, by three grains
and a half of [altpetre every morning be-

fore you got up.—
Still this frame of ours was left expoled

to the inimical aflaunlts of the air without;
but this was'fenced off again by a courfe
of grealy unctions, which fo fully laturated
the pores of the (kin, that no fpicula could

enter ;—nor could any one get out.—This
put a Rop to all perfpiration, fenfible and
infenfible, which being the caule of fo
many [curvy difiempers—a courle of glifters

was 1equifite to carry off redundant hu.
mours ,—~and render the fyflem complete.

What my fathér had to fay to my lord
of Verulam’s opiates, his faltpetre, and
grealy unctions and glifters,, you fhall read,
»~but net to-day—or to-morrow time pref-
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fes upon me ,—my reader is impatient—
I muft get forwards—You fhall read the
chapter at your leifure, (if you choole it)
as {oon as ever the Trifira-paedia is pub-
lithed,—

Sufficeth, it at prelent, to fay, my fa-
ther levelled the hypothefis with the
ground, and in doing that, the learned
know, he built up and eftablifhed his
OWD,

y CHAP XXXVI
Fa a]
1 HE whole fecret of health, laid my

father, beginning the fentence again, de.
pending evidently upon the due contention

betwixt the radical heat and radical moi-
flure within us ;—the leaft imaginable (kill
had been [ufficient to have maintained it,
had not the fchoolmen confounded the
taf, merely (as Van Helmont, the fa-
mous chymift, has proved) by all along
miftaking the radical moifture for the tal.
low and fat of animal bodies.

Now the radical moifiure is not the tal.
low.or. fat of animals, but an oily and
ballamons fubfance: for the fat and tal-
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low, as allo the phlegm or watery parts
are cold; whereas the oily and ballamous
parts are of a lively heat and [pirit, which
accounts for the oblervation of Ariftotle,

Quod omne animal poft coitum eff trite.”
Now it is certain, that the radical heat

lives in the radical moifture, but whether
vice verfa, is a doubt: however, when
the one decays, the other decays allo;
and then is produced, either an unnatural
heat, which caules an unnatural drynefls
—or an unnatural moifture, which caufes
droplies.—So that if a child, as he grows
up, can but be taught to avoid running
into fire or water, as either of ’em threaten
his deftruction ,~—’twill be all that is need~
ful to be done upon that head,

CH AP. XXXVII,
renL HE delcription of the fiege of Jericho
jtfelf, could not have engaged the atten.
tion of my uncle Toby more powerfully
than the laft chapter ;—his eyes were fixed
upon my father, throughout it;—he never
mentioned radical heat and radical moi-
Rure, but my uncle Toby took his pipe
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out of his mouth, and (hook his head;
and as foon as the chapter was finifhed,
he beckoned to the corporal to come clofe

to his chair, to alk him the following
quellion mm —gfide—e—® x x x x x

¥7 It was at the fiege of Limerick, an’
pleale your honour, replied the corporal,
making a bow.

The poor fellow and I, quoth my uncle
Toby, addrefling him{clf to my father,
were [carce able to crawl out of our tents,
at the time the fiege of Limerick was railed,
upon the very account you mention.
Now what can have got into that pre-
cious noddle of thine, my dear brother
Toby cried my father, mentally.—By
Heaven! continued he, communing Rill
with himfelf, it would puzzle an Oedipus
to bring it in point.—

I believe, an’ pleale your honour, quoth
the corporal, that if it had not been for
the quantity of brandy we [et fire to every
night, and the claret and cinnamon with
which I plyed your honour off ;—and the
geneva, Trim, added my uncle Toby,
which did us more good than all——I verily
believe, continued the corporal, we had
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both, an’ pleale your honour, left our lives
in the trenches, and been buried in them
too.—The noblelt grave, corporal! cried
my uncle Toby, his eyes [parkling as he
fpoke, that a [oldier could wilh to lie
down in.-—But a pitiful death for him! an’
pleale your honour, replied thesgprporal.

All this was as much Arabic to my
father, as the rites of the Colchi and
Troglodytes had been before to my uncle
Toby; my father could not determine whe-
ther he was to frown or [mile,—

My uncle Toby, turning to Yorick,
relumed the cale at Limerick, more in-
telligibly than be had begun it,—and fo
{ettled the point for my father at once,

CHAP XXXVIIL
1T was undoubtedly, faid my uncle Toby,
a great happinefs for myfelf and the cor-
poral, that we had all along a burning
fever, attended with a moft raging thirft,
during the whole five and twenty days
the flux was upon us in the camp; other.
wife what my brother calls the radical
moifture mult, as I conceive it, inevitably
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have got the better.-—~My father drew in
his lungs top full of air, and looking up,
blew it forth again, as flowly as he pol-
fibly could.—

—It was heaven's mercy to us, con-
tinued my uncle Toby, which put it into
the corporal’s head to maintain that due
contention betwixt the radical heat and
the radical moifture, by reinforcing the
fever, as he did all along, with hot wine
and fpices; whereby the corporal kept up
(as it were) a continual firing, {o that the
radical heat flood its ground from the be-
ginning to the end, and was a fair match
for the moifture, terrible as it was.—Upon

my honour, added my uncle Toby, you
might have heard the contention within
ourbodies, brother Shandy, twenty toiles,
~If there was no firing, laid Yorick.

Well—{aid my father, with a full afpi-
tation, and paufing a while after the word
~—Was I a judge, and the laws of the
country which made me one permitted it,
I would condemn fome of the wort male-
factors, provided they had had their clergy
oe ort sm ne mn rein man oem wm OTIC fOrefeeing
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fort of mercy, laid his hand upon my
father's breaft, and begged he would re-
[pite it for a few minutes, till he alked the
corporal a gueftion —Prithee, Trim, [aid
Yorick, without Raying for my father’s
leave, ~tell us honefilly—what is thy opi-
nion concerning this [elf-fame radical heat
and radical moifiure?

With humble fubmiflion to his honour’s
better judgment, quoth the corporal, mak-
ing a bow to my uncle Toby—Speak thy
opinion freely corporal, faid my uncle
Toby.—The poor fellow is my [ervant,
~not my [lave ,—added my uncle Toby,
turning to my father.—

The corporal put his hat under his left
arm, and with his fick hanging upon the
wrilt of it, by a black thong fplit into a
tallel about the knot, he marched up to
the ground where he had performed his
catechifm then touching his under jaw
with the thumb and fingers of his right
hand before he opened his mouth,—he
delivered his notion thus.
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CHAP XXXIX,
-_p

JUST as the corporal was humming to
begin —in waddled Dr. Slop. —'Tis not
two-pence matter—the corporal [hall go
on in the next chapter, let who will come
IN

Well, my good Doctor, cried my father
fportively, for the tranfitions of his pal-
fions were unaccountably (udden, and
what has this whelp of mine to [ay to the
matter?

Had my father been alking after the
amputation’ of the tail of a puppy-dog—
he could not have done it in a more care-
lels air: the fyflem which Dr. Slop had
laid down, to treat the accident by, no
way allowed of fuch a mode of inquiry.—
He [at down.’

Pray, Sir, quoth my uncle Toby, in a
manner "wkich could not go unanf{wered,
~—in what condition is the boy ?—"Twill
end in a phimofis, replied Dr. Slop.

I am no wiler than I was, quoth my
uncle Toby ,~-returning his pipe into his
mouth, ~~Then let the corporal go on,

{aid fa he "hb da 11
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~The corporal made a bow to his old
friend, Dr. Slop, and then delivered his
opinion concerning radical heat, and ra-
dical moilture, in the following words.

CHAP. XL
reL HE city of Limerick, the fiege of which
was begun under his Majefty King William
himflelf, the year after I went into the
army—lies, an’ pleale your honouss, in
the middle of a devilith wet, Iwampy
country~"Tis quite furrounded, faid my
uncle Toby, with the Shannon, and is,
by its fituation, one of the Rrongeft forti-
fied places in Ireland.~——

I think this is'a new fafhion, quoth Dr,
Slop of beginning a medical lecture.—~
"Tis all true, anflwered Trim.——Thén I
wilh the faculty would folow the cut of
it, faid Yorick.—'Tis all cut through, an’
pleale your reverence, (aid the corporal,
with drains and bogs; .and befides, there
was [uch a quantity of rain fell during the
fiege, the whole country was like a puddle;
~~twas that ,-~and noshing eile, .which
brought on the.fluk, aud which had like
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to have killed both his honour and myflelf,
Now there was no [uch thing, after the
firft ten days, continued the corporal, for

a loldier to lie dry in his tent, without
eutting a ditch round it, to draw off the
water: nor was that enough, for thole
who could afford it, as his honour could,
without [etting fire every night to a pewter
difh full of brandy, which took off the
‘damp of the air, and made the infide of
‘the tent as warm as a ove.

And what conclufion doft thou draw,
Corporal Ttim, ¢ried my father, from all
thefe premifes?

Linfer, an’ pleafe your worflhip, replied
Trim, that the radical moifture is nothing

-in the world but ditch-water and that
the radical heat, of thofe who can go to
the expenle of it, is burnt brandy—the
radical heat and maifture of a private man,
ar’ pteafé jour honours, is nothing but
ditth-watet-and a-dram of geneva—and
give us but énough of it, with a pipe of
tobacco, to give us fpirits, and drive away
the vapours—we know not what it is to
fear death.

Iam at a lofs, Captain Shandy, quoth

fe pe
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Doctor Slop, to determine in which branch
of learning your fervant (hines molt, whe-
ther in phyfiology, or divigity.—Slop had
not forgot Trim’s comment upon the fer-

mon,
It is but an heur ago, replied Yorick,

fince the corporal was examined in the
latter, and pafs’d muller with great ho-
TOUT, even =m

The radical heat and moifture, quoth
Doctor Slop, turning to my father, you
muft know, is the bafis and foundation of
our being,~~as the root of a tree is the
fource and principle of its vegetation—It
js inherent in the feeds of all animals,
and may be preferyed fundry ways, but
principally in my opinion confubflantials,
impriments, and occludents.—~Now this
poor fellow, continued Dz, Slop, point-
ing to the corporal, has had the misfortune
to have heard [ome [uperficial empiric
difcourfe upon this nice point,—That he
bas—{aid my father.—Very likely, faid
my uncle,—I'm fure of ite—quoth Yorick,~
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CHAP XLIL
be NLJ)OCTOR Slop being called out to look
at a cataplafm he had ordered, it gave
my father an opportunity of going on with
another chapter in the Trifira-pacdia—
Come! cheer up, my lads; I'll Thew you
land—for when we have tugged through
that chapter, the book [hall not be opened
again this twelvemonth,—Huzza

CHAP. XLIL
—~FI V E years with ahib under his chin;

Four years in travelling from Chriftcrofs-

tow to Malachi;
A year and a kilf in learning to write

his own name;
Seven long years and more Tur ru-ing

it, at Greek and Latin;
Four years at his probations and his

negations—the fine Ratue fill lying in the
middle of the marble block —and no-
thing done, but his tools fharpened to hew
it out!—'Tis a piteous delay! —Was not
the great Julius Scaliger within an ace of
never getting his tools [harpened at all?
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—Forty-four years old was he before he
sould manage his Greek ;——and Peter Da-
mianus, lord Bifhop of Oftia, as all the
world knows, could not fo much as read,
when he was of man’s eftate.— And Baldus
himlelf, as eminent as he turned out after,
entered upon the law fo late in life, that
every body imagined he intended to be
an advocate in the other world no wonder,
when Eudamidas, the fon of Archidamas,
heard Xenocrates at [eventy-five difput-
ing about wifdom, that he alked gravely,
Ifthe old man be yet difputing and inquir-
ing concerning wifdom ,——awhat time will
ke have to make ufe of it?

Yorick liftened to iny father with great
attention there was a leafoning of wildom
unaccountably mixed up with his Rrangeft
whims, and he had [ometimes fuch illumi.
nations in the darkefl of his ecliples, as
almoft ataned for them:—be wary, Sir,
when you imitate him.

-1 am convinced, Yorick, continued my
father, half reading and half difcourfing,
that there is a north-weft paflage to the
intellectual world; and that the foul of
man has [horter ways of going to work,
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in furnifhing itlelf with knowledge and
infiruction, than we generally take with
it.—But alack! all fields have not a river
or a [pring running befide them; every
child, Yorick! -has not a parent to point
it out.

—The whole entirely depends, added
my father, in a low voice, upon the qu-
&iliary verbs, Mr. Yorick,

Had Yorick trod upon Virgil's make,
he could not have looked more {urpriled.
~—1 am furprifed too, cried my father,
oblerving it,~Zand I reckon it as one of
the greateft calamities which ever befel
the republic of letters, That thole who
have been intrufied with the education of

our children, and whofe bufinels it was
to open their minds, and Rock them early
with ideas, in order to fet the imagina-
tion loofe wpon.them, have made fo little
ufe of the .axuxiltary verbs in doing it, as
they have done—So that, except Ray.
mond Lullius, and the elder Pellegrini,
the laft of which arrived to [uch perfection

in the ule of em, with his topics, that
in a few leffons, he could teach a young
gentleman to difegurfe with plaufibility

Trifiram Shandy. Vol, V, K
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upon any fubject, pro and cox, and to
fay and write all that could be fpoken or
written concerning it, without blotting a
word, to the admiration of all who beheld
him.—1I fhould be glad, faid Yorick, in-
terrupting my father, to be made to com-
prehend this matter. You fhall, [aid my
father.

The higheft firetch of improvement a
fingle word is capable of, is a high meta-
phor,—for which, in my opinion, the
idea is generally the worle, and not the
better;—but be that as it may ,—when
the mind has done that with it—there is
an end,—the mind and the idea are at
refl ,—until a fecond idea enters;—and
fo on.

Now the ule of the Auxiliaries is, at
once to fet the foul a going by herfelf upon
the materials as they are brought her; and
by the verfatility of this great engine, round
which they are twifted, to open new tracks
of inquiry, and make every idea engender

millions.
You excite my curiofity greatly, faid

Yorick.For my own part, quoth my uncle Toy

pa ui
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by, I have given it up.—The Danes, an’
pleafle your honour, quoth the corporal,
who were on the left at the fiege of Lime-
rick, were all auxiliaries.—And very good
ones faid my uncle Toby.—~And your
honour roul’d with them, captains with
captains, Very well, [aid the corporal.—
But the auxiliaries, Trim, my brother is
talking about, anlwered my uncle Toby,
~1I conceive to be different things.—

—You do? faid my father, rifing up.

CHAP XLIL
nNIVLY father took a fingle turn acrofs the
room then [at down and finifhed the
chapter.

The verbs auxiliary we are concerned
in here, continned my father, are am;
was; have; kad; do; did; make; made;
Jaffer; fhall; fhould will; would; can;
could; owe; ought; ufed, or is wont.—
And thele varied with tenles, prefont,
paft, future, and conjugated with the verb

Jee, or with thele queftions added to
thems it? Wasit? Willit be? Would
it ba? May it be? Might it be? And hele

K 2
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again put negatively, Is i¢ not? Was if
not? Ought it not ?—Or affirmatively
It is; It was; It ought to be. Or chro-
nologically— Has it been always? Lately?

How long ago ?—Or hypothetically, If it
was; If it was not. What would fol-
low ?-—If the French [hould beat the Eng-
life? If the Sun go out of the Zodiac?

Now, by the right ule and application
of thele, continued my father, in which
a child’s memory [hould be exercifed there
is no one idea can enter his brain how
barren foever, but a magazine of concep-
tions and conclufions may be drawn forth
from it.—Did’R thou ever fee a white
bear? cried my father, turning his head
round to Trim, who fiood at the back of
his chair:—No, an’ pleale your honour,
replied the corporal.—But thou could’ft
difcourle about one, Trim, [aid my father,
in cafe of need ?—How is it pollible, bro
ther, quoth my uncle Toby, if the corpo-
ral never law one 2—'Tis the fact I want,
replied my father,—and the poflibility of
it, as follows:

A white bear! Very well. Have I ever
Jeen one? Might I ever have [een one?
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Am I ever to fee one? Ought I ever to
have feen one? Or can I ever [ee one?

Would I had leen a white bear? (for
how can I imagine it?)

If I fhould fee a white bear, what (hould
I fay If1 fhould never fee a white bear,
what then?

If I never have, can, muft, or (hall lee,
a white bear alive; have I ever [een the
[kin of one? Did 1 ever fee one painted?
—defcribed Have I never dreamed of
one?

Did my father, mother, uncle, aunt,
brothers or fikers, ever fee a white bear?
What would they give? How would they
behave? How would the white bear have
behaved Is he Wild? Tame Terrible?
Rough Smooth?

—1Is the white bear worth feeing ?2—

~JIs there no fin in it?—
~Is it Detter than a black one?

Hnd of the Fifth Volume.
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CHAP IL
re

VW E’LL not flop two moments, my
dear Sir,—only as we have got through
thefe five volumes, (do, Sir, ft down
upon a feat~—they are better than nothing)

Tet us juft look back upon the country we
bave pafled through.—

«What wildernels has it been! and
what a mercy that we have not both of
us been loft. or devoured by wild beafls

in it!
Did you think the world itlelf, Sir, had

contained fuch a number of Jack Alles 7
How they viewed and reviewed us as we
paffed over the rivulet at the bottom of
that little valley !~and when we climbed

Trifiram Shandy. Vol, VF L
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over that hill, and were juli getting out
of fight—good God! what a braying did
they all fet up together!

Prithee, [hepherd! who keeps all
thofe Jack Affes?* x*

—Heaven be their comforter! —What!
are they never curried ?~Are they never
taken-in in winter ?—Bray, bray—bray.
Bray on,—the world is deeply your deb.
tor; —louder Rill—that’s nothing ;—in good
footh, you are ill-ufed:—Was I a Jack
Als, I folemuly declare, I would bray in
G-fol-re-ut from morning, even unto night.

CHAP IL
TT y EmYV HE X my father had danced his white

IN. bear backwards and forwards through half
a dozen pages, he clofed the book for
good and all ,—and in a Kind of triumph
re-delivered it into Trim's hand, with a
nod to lay it upon the [crutoire where he

found it, Trifiram, [aid he, fhall be
made to conjugate every word in the dic
tionary, backwards and forwards the fame
way ;—every word, Yorick, by this means,
you fee, is converted into a thefis or an
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hypothefis ;—every thefis and hypothefis
have an offspring of propofitions ;—and
each propofition has its own confequences
and conclufions every one of which leads
the mind on. again, into frefh tracts of ine
quiries and doubtings.—The force of this
engine, added my father, is incredible,
in opening a child’s head.-—'Tis enough,
brother Shandy, cried my uncly Toby,
to burl it into a thouland [plinters.—

I prefume, faid Yorick, fmiling, —it
mult be owing to this for let logicians
fay what they will, it is not to be ac-
counted for fufficiently from the bare ule
of the ten predicaments )—That the fa.
mous Vincent Quirino, among the many
other aftonilhing feats of his childhoed,
of which the Cardinal Bembo has given
the world lo exact a Rory,—[hould be
able to pafie up in the public fchools at
Rome, fo egrly as in the eighth year of
his age, no.lefs than four thoufand five
hundred and. fixty different thefes, upon
the moft abfirule points of the moft ab.
Rrufe theology ~and to defend and main.

tain them in fuch fort, as to cramp and
dumbfound his opponents, —What is that,
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id cried my father, to what is told us of Al-Ju phonfo Toftatus, who, almoft in his nurfe’s
arms, learned all the fciences and libe.

4 sO Peirefkius 7— That's the very man, cried
Kit
JH ral arts without being taught any one of
we, themi?— What [hall we fay of the great
ay my uncle Toby, I ence told you of, bra-i

wi ther Shandy, who walked a matter of five

TMG hundred miles, reckoning from Paris to
RE Scheveling, and from Scheveling backmy,TTI again, merely to lee Stevinus’s flying cha-
TIENmadd riot.—He was a very great man! added my
py

1X TPR fo faft, and increafed his knowledge to

La) uncle Toby (meaning Stevinus) —He was

in
Wak fo, brother Toby, faid my father, (meaning

4
Rp 4% Peirefkius)—and had multiplied his ideas

1H fuch a prodigious Rock, that if we may

11

Wen fhould think not, [aid Yorick.—But what

4 11 FET give credit to an anecdote concerning him,
ni which we cannot with-hold here, without

ma
fhaking the authority of all anecdotes what

od 4 ever— at feven years of age, his father
HN

committed entirely to his care the educa-

Is og tion of his younger brother, a boy of five
wie years old with the [ple management of

lyHE all his concerns.— Was the father as wile
Li[ahs as the fon? quoth my uncle Toby.—1ity

x
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are thefe, continued my father—{breaking

out in a kind of enthufialm)—what aie
thele, to thole prodigies of childhood 1n
Grotius, Scioppius, Heinfius, Politian,
Pafcal, Jofeph Scaliger, Ferdinand de
Cordoue, and others—fome of which left
off their fubflantial forms at nine years
old, or fooner, and went on realoning
without them ;—others went through their
elaflics at {even ;—wrote tragedies at eight:

—Ferdinand de Cordoue was fo wile at
nine—'twas thought the devil was in him;
~and at Venice gave [uch proofs of his
knowledge and goodnefs, that the monks
tmagined he was Antichrift, or nothing.—
Others were mafters of fourteen languages
at ten, finifhed the courle of their rheto-
tic, poetry, logic, and ethics, at eleven,
~put forth their commentaries upon Ser.
ving and Martianus Capella at twelve
and at thirteen received their degrees in
philofophy, laws, and divinity.—But you
forget the great Lipfus, quoth Yoiick, who
compofed a work the day he was born;

Nous aurions quelque intérét, fays Bail.
det, de montrer qu'il n’a rien de ridicule s’it
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—They fhould have wiped it up, faid my
uncle Toby, and faid no more about it,

CHAP II
xrVV HEN the cataplaflm was ready, a
fcruple of decorum had unfeafonably role
up in Sufannah’s confcience, about hold-
ing the candle, whilf Slop tied it on;
Slop had not treated Sulannah’s difemper
with anodynes, and fo a quarrel had
enlued betwixt them.

—Oh! oh! [aid Slop, calling a glance
of undue freedom in Sulannah’s face, as
fhe declined the office ;—then, I think I
know you, Madam—You know me, Sir!
eried Sufannah faftidioully, and with a

étoit véritable, au moins dans le fens énigma.
tique, que Nicius Erythraexs a ¢iché de Ini
donner. Cet auteur dit, que pour comprendre
comme Lipfe a pu compofer un ouvrage le
premier jour de {z vie, il faut s'imaginer, que
ec premier jour n'eft pas celui de fa naiffance
charnelle, mais celui anguel il a commencé
drufer de 1a reifon, il veut que c’ait éeé 2
12ige de neuf ans; et il nous veut perfuader
que ce fut en cet age, que Lipfe fit yn poéme.~
Le tour eft ingenicux, etc. etc,
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tofs of ber head, levelled evidently, net
at his profeflion, but at the doctor himfelf,
—7you know me! cried Sufannah again.—
Doctor Slop clapped his finger and his
thumb infiantly upon his noftrils ;—Suflan-
nah’s [plecn was rcady to burfi at it:i—
*Tis falfe, faid Sulannah.—Come, come,
Mrs. ModefRty, faid Slop, not a little elated
with the fuccefs of his laft thruft ,—if you
won't hold the candle, and look—yon
may hold it and (hut your eyes.—That's
one of your popiflh thifts, cried Sufannab.
—"Tis better, faid Slop, with a nod, than
no fhift at all, young woman.-—I defy
you, Sir, cried Sufannah, pulliog her
{bift fleeve below her elbow.

It was almof impoflible for two perfons
10 aflif each other in a furgical cale with
a more [plenetic ocordiality.

Slop fnatched up the cataplalm,—Su-
{fannab [natched up the candle, A little
this way, [aid Slop, Sufannah looking
one way, and rowing another, inftantly
fet fire to Slop’s wig, which being [ome.
what bufby and unctuous withal, was
burnt out before it was well kindled You
impudent whore! cried Slop ,~(for vhat

At esr
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ispaillion, buta wild beafi)—~you impudent

Bl whore! cried Slop, getting upright, with

gi

11 tor

the cataplafim in his hand.—I never was

LIAS
the deftruction of any body’s nofe, [aid

"SATE Sufannah, which is more than you can
Mae fay.—Is it? cried Slop, throwing the ca-wet
Kr taplafm in her face.—-Yes, it is, cried
wi Suflannah, returning the compliment with

what was left in the pan.—

if." CHAP. 1vV.
lo
oll,
4 ht hain JJOCTOR Slop and Sufannah filedWh

crofs-bills againit each other in the par.
k fo lour; which done, as the cataplafm had
y ine failed they retired into the .kitchen to

prepare a fomentation for me j~—and whilt
LAT that was doing, my father determined the

J paint as you will read.LN}

CHA] V.
TTT NETPRN SIE git

Toi Fell

Y O U fee ’tis high time, faid my father,
addrefling himfelf equally to my uncle
Toby and Yorick, to take this young crea-
ture out of thefe women's hands, and put
him into thofe of a private governour. Mar-

=o Sm
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cus Antoninus provided fourteen governours
all at once to fuperintend his fon Commo-
dus’s education, and in fix weeks he
calhiered five of thera ;—I know very well,

continued my father, that Commodus’s
mother was in love with a gladiator at
the time of her conception, which accounts
for a great many of Commodus’s cruelties
when he became emperour ;—but ill I am
of opinion, that thole five whom Anto.
ninus difmiffed, did Commodus’s temper,
in that (hort time, more hurt than the
other nine were able to rectify all their
lives long.

Now &s I confider the perfon who is to
be about my fon, as the mirror in which
he is to view himlelf from morning to
night, and by which he is to adjuft his
looks, his carriage, and perhaps the in-
moft {entiments of his heart; —1 would
have one, Yorick, if pollible, polifhed at
all points, fit for my child to look into.
~This is very good fenfe, quoth my uncle

Toby to himlelf.
—There is, continued my father, a

certain mien and motion of the body and
all its parts, both in acting and fpeaking.

I AE anat
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which argues a man well within: and 1
am not at all furprifed that Gregory of
Nazianzum, upon obferving the hafty and
untoward geftures of Julian, fhould foretel
he would one day become an apofiate
or that St. Ambrofe (hould turn his 4ma-
nuenfis out of doors, becaufe of an indecent
motion of his head, which went back-
wards and forwards like a flail;—or that
Democritus fhould conceive Protagoras to
be a fcholar, from feeipg him bind up a
faggot, and thrufling, as he did it, the
fmall twigs inwards.—There are a thou.
[and unnoticed openings, continued my
father, which let a penetrating eye atonce
into a man's foul; and I maintain it, add-
ed he, that a man of [enle does not lay
down his hat in coming into a room, or
take it up in going out-ofit, but fomething
elcapes, which difoovers him.

It is for thele reafons, continued my
father, that the governour I make choice
of [hall neither lilp or fquint, or wink,
or talk loud, or look fierce, or foolifh;
~or bite his lips, or grind his teeth, or

Vid, Pellegrin.
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fpeak through his nole, or pick it, or blow
it with his fingers.—

He [hall neither walk faft or [low, or
fold his arms,—for that is lazinels;—or
hang them down ,—for that is folly; or
hide them in his pocket, for that is non-
fenfe,—

He [hall ncither firike, or pinch, or,
tickle ,—or bite or cut his nails, or hawk,
or [pit, or Inift, or drum with his feet or
fingers. in company nor (according to
‘Erafmus) (hall he fpeak to any one in
unaking water ;—gor. [hall he point to car-
‘rion or excrement,—Now this is all non.
fenfe again, quoth my uncle Toby to
himlelf,

I will have him, continued my father,
cheerful, faceté, jovial; at the fame time,
prudent, attentive to bufinels, vigilant,
acute, argute, inventive, quick in refolv-
ing doubts and [peculative queflions;—

‘he fhall be wile and jadisious, and learn-
ed.—And why not humble, and mode-
rate, and gentle-tempered, and good [uid
Yorick.—And why not, cried my uncle
Toby, frge, and generous, and bounti-
ful, and brave ?~He (hall, my dear To-
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by, replied my father, geting up and
fhaking him by his hand.-—Then, brother
Shandy, anfwered my uncle Toby, railing
himfelf off the chair, and laying down
his pipe to take hold of my father’s other
hand ,~-I bumbly beg I may recommend
yoor Le Fever's fon, to you,—A tear of
joy of the firft water [parkled in my uncle
Toby's eye ,—and another, the fellow to
it, in the corporal’s, as the propofition
was made :—you will fee why when you
zead Le Fever’s fiory :—fop) that I was!
nor can I recollect, (nor perhaps you)
without turning back to the place, what
it was that hindered me from letting the
corporal tell it in his own words;—but
the o¢cafion is loft ,~I mufl tell it now
in my own,

CHAP. VIL
The Story of Le Feves.,

{T was fome time in the fummer of that

year in which Dendermond was taken by
the allies ,~which was about leven years
before my father came into the country,
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—and about as many, after the time that
my uncle Toby and Trim had privately
decamped from my father’s houle in town,
in order to lay fome of the fineft fieges to
fome of the fineft fortified cities in Europe
—when my uncle Toby was one evening
getting his (upper, with Trim ftting behind
him at a (mall fideboard ,—I fay, fitting
~forin confideration of the corporal’s lame
knee (which fometimes gave him exquifite
Pain)—when my uncle Toby dined or fup-
ped alone, he would never [uffer the cor-
poral to fiand and the poorfellow’s vene-
ration for his mafter was (uch, that with
a proper artillery, my uncle Toby could
have taken Dendermond itfelf, with lels
trouble than he was able to gain this point
over him for many a time when my uncle
Toby fuppofed the corporal’s leg was at
reff, he would look back, and detect him:
ftanding behind him with the mof dutiful
refpect: this bred more little fquabbles
betwixt them, than all other caufes for
five.and-twenty years together.—But this
is neither here nor there—why do 1 men-
tion it?2—Afk my pen,—it governs me, I
govern not it.
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He was one evening fitting thus at his

fupper, when the landlord of a little inn
in the village came inte the parlour with
an empty phial in his hand to beg a glals
or two of [ack: *Tis for a poor gentle.
man ,—I think, of the army, laid the land-
lord, who has been taken ill at my houfe
four days ago, and has never held up his
head Bnce, or had a defire to tate any
thing, till juf now, that he has a fancy
for a glafs of lack and a thin toalt,—7
think, fays he, taking his band from his
forehead, it would comfort me.

—If TI could neither beg, borrow, or
buy foch a thing,—~added the landlord
I would almoft Real it for the poor gentle~
man, he is fo ill.—I hope in God he will
fill mend, continued he—we are all of
us concerned for him,

Thou art a good-natured foul, I will
anfwer for thee, cried my uncle Toby;
and thou {halt drink the poor gentleman's
health in a glafs of fack thylelf,— and
take a couple of bottles with my lervice,
and tell him he is heartily welcome to
them, and to a dozen moze if they will
do him good.
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Though I am perluaded, faid my uncle
Toby, as the landlord (hut the door, he
is a very compaflionate fellow—Trim
yet I cannot help entertaining a high vpi-
nion of his gueft too; there muft be fome-
thing more than common in him, that in
fo fhort a time [hould win fo much upon
the affections of his hoft And of his
whole family, added the corporal, for
they are all concerned for him.—Step af-
ter him, {aid my uncle Toby,—do Trim,
~-and alk if he knows his name.

~1 have quite forgot it, truly, laid the
landlord, coming bhck into the parlour
with the corporal ,—but I can alk his [on
again,—Has he a [on with him then? (aid
my uncle Toby.—A boy, replied the land.
lord, of about eleven or twelve years of
age; but the poor creature has tafied al.
moft as little as his father;. he does no-
thing but moura and lament for him night
and day; —he has not flirred from the
bedfide thele two days.

My uncle Toby laid down his kaife and
fork, and thruft his plate from before him,
as the landiord gave him the account;
and Trim, without being ordered, took
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away without faying one word, and in a
few minutes after brought him his pipe
and tobacco.

—Stay in the room a little, faid my
uncle Toby.

Trim !--faid my uncle Toby, after he
lighted his pipe, and [moked about a
dozen whiffs,— —Trim came in front of
his mafter and made his bow: my uncle
Toby [moked on, and faid no more.—
Corporal! faid my uncle Toby—the core
poral made his bow,—My uncle Toby
proceeded no farther, but finifhed his pipe.

Trim! faid my uncle Teby, I have a
project in my head, as it is a bad night,
of wrapping myfelf up warm in my ro-
quelaure, and paying vifit to this poor
gentleman, Your honour’s roquelaure,
replied the corporal, has not once been
had on, fince the night before your ho«
nour received your wound, when we
mounted guard in the trenches before the
gate of St, Nicholas;—and belides it is fo
told and rainy a night, that what with
the roquelaure, and what with the wea.
ther, it will be enough to give your ho-
nour your death, and bring on your he-



nour’s torment in your groin, I fear fo;
replied my uncle Toby, but I am not at
reft in my mind, Trim, fince the account
the landlord has given me.—I wifh I had
not known (o much of this affair,—added
my uncle Toby,—or that I had known
more of itms~how [hall we manage it?
Leave it, an’ pleale your honour, to
ie, quoth the corporal ;—I'll take my hat
and fick, and go to the houle and re-
connoitre, and act accordingly and 1 will
bring your honour a full account in an
hour, Thou [halt go, Trim, [aid my
uncie Toby, and here’s a [hilling for thee
to drink with his fervant.—I fhall get it
all out of him, faid the corporal, [hu
ting the door.

My uncle Toby filled his fecond pipe;
and had it not been, that he now and
then wandered from the point with confi-
dering whether it was not full as well to
have the curtain of the tenaile a firaight
line, as a crooked ane ,~he might be faid
to have thought of nothing elle but poor
Le Fever and his boy the whole time he
{moked it.

Trifiram Shandy, ¥ol, V1. M
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CHAP VIL
The Story of Le Fever continued.

JT was mot till my uncle Toby had
knocked the alhes out of his third pipe,
that corporal Trim retumed from the ian,
and gave him the following account,

1 defpaired at fet, laid the corporal,
of being able to bring back your honour
any kind of intelligence concerning the
poor fick lieutenant—Is he in the army
then? faid my uncle Toby—He is; [aid
the corporal— And in what regiment? {aid
amy uncle Toby —I'll tell your honour,
replied the cerporal, every thing firaight
forwards, as I learnt it. Then, Tyim,
I'll fli another pipe, [aid my uncle To-
by, and not interrupt thee till thou haft
done; fo fit down at thy eafe, Trim, in
the window-feat, and begin thy Rory
again. The corporal made his old bow,
which generally {poke as plain as a bow
could fpeak it— Your honour is good
and having done that, he (at down, as
he was ordered,—and began the Rory to
my uncle Toby over again in pretty gear
the (ame words,
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1 defpaired at firR, [aid the corporal,
of being able to bring back any intelli.
gence to your honour about the lieute-
nant and his fon; for when I alked where
his fervant was, from whom I made my-
{elf fure of knowing every thing which
was proper to be afllked That’s a right
diftinction, Trim, faid my uncle Toby
I was anlwered, an’ pleafe youc honour,
that he had no fervant with him ;—that
he had come to the inn with hired horles,
which, upon finding him(elf unable to pro-
ceed, (to join, I fuppofle, the regiment)
he had difmilled the morning after he
came, If I get better, my dear, faid
he, as he gave his purfc to his fon to
pay the man,—we can hire horfes from
hence,~But alas, the peor gentleman will
never get from hence, faid the landlady
to me ,—for I heard the death-watch all
night long;—and when he dies, the youth,
his fon, will certainly die with him; for
hie is broken-hearted already.

I was hearing this account, continued
the corporal, when the youth came into
the kitchen, to order the thin toaft the
landlord {poke of i—But I will do it for

M 2
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my father myflelf, faid the youtb:—Pray
let me fave you the taouble, young gentle.
man, faid I, taking up a fork for the pur-
pole, and offering him my chair to fit
down upon by the fire, whilft I did it.—
1 believe, Sir, faid he, very modefily, I
can pleale him beft myflelf.—I am fure,
faid I, his honour will not like the toaft
the worle, for being toafied by an old fol-
dier.—The youth took hold of my hand,’
and infiantly burft into tears.—Poor youth!
faid my uncle Toby,—he has been bred
up from an infant in the army, and the
name of a [oldier, Trim, founded in his
ears like the name of a friend ;—I wilh I
had bim here.

—1I never in the longeft march, {aid the
corporal, had [o great a mind to my din-
ner, as 1 had to ery with him. for compa-
ny :—What could be the matter with me,
an’ pleafe your hondur? Nothing in the
world, Trim, faid my uncle Toby, blow.
ing his nofe,—but that thou art-a good-
natured fellow.

When I gave him the toak, continued
the corporal, I thought it was. proper to
ell him I was Captain Shandy’s fervant,
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and that your honour (though a firanger)
was extremely concerned for his father;
and that if there was any thug in your
houfe or cellar— (And thow might'f have
added my purfe too, faid my uncle To-
by )~he was heartily welcome to it.—He
made a very low bow, which was meant
to your honour) but no anfwer ,~for his
heart was full—fo he went up flairs with
the toalt.—~I warrant you, my dear, laid
I, as I opened the kitchen door, your

father will be well again,—Mr, Yaorick's
curate was fmoking a pipe by the kitchen
fire ,~but faid not a word good or bad to
somfort the youth—1 thought it wrong:
added the corporal.—] think [o too, faid

my uncle Toby.
When the lieutenant had taken his glafs

of fack and toa, he felt himfelf a little
revived, and [ent down into the kitchen,
to let me know, that in about ten minutes
he {bould be glad if I would ep up fairs.
—I believe, {aid the landlord, he is going
to fay his prayers,— —for there was a
book laid upon the chair by bis bedfide,
and as) {hut the door, I faw his fon take
up a culhion.——
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I thought, [aid the curate, that you

gentlemen of the army, Mr, Trim, never
{aid your prayers at all..-1 heard the poor
gentleman fay his prayers laf night, [aid
the landlady, very devoutly, and with
my own ears, or I could not have be-
lieved it.—Are you [ure of it? replied the
curate, A foldier, an’ pleale your reve-
rence, {aid I, prays as often (of his own
accord) as a parfon;—and when he is
fighting for his King, and for his own life,
and for his honour too, he has the moft
reafon to pray to God of any one in the
whole world,—'Twas well [aid of thee,
Trim, [aid my uncle Toby.—But when a
{oldier, {aid I, an’ pleafe your reverence,
has been fanding for twelve hours to-
gether in the trenches, up to his knees
in cold water,—or engaged, faid I, for
months together in long and dangerous
marches haralled perhaps, in his sear
to-day haralling others to-morrow;
detached here ;—ocountermanded there i
velting this night out upon his arms; beat
up in his fhirt the next;—benumbed in
kis joints ;—perhaps without firaw in his
tent to kneel on;—muft {fay his prayers
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how and when he can.—1 believe, faid
i,—for I was piqued, quoth the corporal,
for the reputation of the army, —1I believe,
an’t pleale your reverence, [aid I, that
when a [oldier gets time to pray,— he
prays as heartily as a parfon,—though
not with all his fuls and hypocrify.—Thou
fhould’f not have [aid that, Trim, [aid
my uncle Toby —for God only knows
who is a hypocrite, and who is not:—
At the great and geaeral reyiew of us all,
corporal, at the day of judgment, (and
not till then —it will be feen who has
done their duties in this world ,~—~—and
who has not; and we [hall be advanced,
Trim, accordingly. —I hope we [hall
{aid Trim.—~—I1t is in the Scripture, faid
my uncle Toby; and I will fhew it thee
to-morrow —In the mean time we may
depend upon. it, Trim, for our comfort,
{aid my unele Toby, that God Almighty
is fo good and jult a governour of the
world, that if we have but done our du-
ties in it,—it will never be inquired into,
whether we have done them in a red coat

or a black one.—I hope not; faid the
¢orparal—But go op, Trim, [id my uncle
Toby, with thy fory.
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When I went up, continued the corpo-

ral, into the lieutenant’s room, which I
did not do till the expiration of the ten
minutes ,—he was lying in his bed with
his head raifed upon his hand, with his
€lbow upon the pillow, and a clean white
cambric handkerchief befide it.— —The
youth was juft fooping down to take up
the cufhion, upen which I {uppofed he
had been kneeling,—the book was laid
upon the bed,~—and as he rofe, in taking
up the culhion with one hand, he reach.
ed out his other to take it away at the
fame time.—Let it remain there, my dear,
faid the lieutenant,

He did not offer to {peak to me, till I
had walked up clofe to his bed-fide:—Xf
you are Captain Shandy’s lervant, (aid
he, you muft prefent my thanks te your
mafter, with my little boy’s thanks along
with them, for his courtely te me ;—if he
was of Levew’'s—[aid the licutenant.—J
told him your honour was—Then, [aid he,
1 {erved three campaigns with him in Flag.
ders, and remember him—but it is mom
likely, as I had net the Bonour of any
acquaintance with him, that he knows

vd
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nothing of me.—You will tell him, how.
ever, that the perfon his good-nature has
laid under obligations to him, is one Le
Fever, a lieutenant in Angus’s—but he
knows me net,—laid he, a fecond time,
muling ,-t- poflibly he may my Rory
added hé--pray tell the captain, I was
the enfigh at Breda, whole wife was moft
unfortunately killed with a muflket (hot,
as fhe lay in my arms in my tent.—1I re.
member the Rory, an’t pleafe your ho.
nour, faid I, vety well.— Do yon fo? faid
he, wiping hi eyes with his handker.
chief ,—then well may I.—In faying this,
he drew 2 little ring out of his bolom,
which feemed tied with a black ribband
about his neck, and killed it twice—Here,
Billy, faid he,—the ‘boy flew acrofs the
toom to the bedfide ,—and falling down
vpon his kiree, took the ring in his hand,
and kiffed .it tod ,—th¥en killed his father,
and fat down upon the bed and wept.

1 wilh, laid my uncle Toby with a deep.
figh ,—I.wifh, Trim, 1 was alleep.

Your honour, replied the corporal, is
too much concerned; [hall I pour your

Triftram Shandy. Vol. V1, N
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honour out a glafs of fack to yeur pipe?

—Do, Trim, {aid my uncle Toby.
I remember, faid.my uncle Toby, fgh.

ing again, the flory of the enfign and his
wife with a circumftance his modefly omit-
ted :—and. particularly well that he, as
well as The, upon [ome account or other,
(X forgot what) was univerfally pitied by.
the whole regiment; —hut finifh the Bory
thou art upon.~1It is finilhed already,
faid the corporal, —for I could Ray na
longer, fo wilhed his honour a good
night; young Le Fever role from off the
bed, and faw me to the bottom of the
Bairs; and, as we went down together,
told me they had come from Ireland, and

were on their route to join the regiment
in Flanders—But alas! [aid the corporal,
—~the lieutenant’s 1aft day’s march is over..

—Then what is to become of his poor
boy? cried my uncle Toby.

CHAP VIL
The flory of Lx Faven continued.

1T was to my uncle Toby's eternal ho.
nour ,—though I tell it only for the fake
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of thofe, who, when cooped in betwixt
a natural and a pofitive law, know not
for their fouls, which way in the world
to turn themf{elves—That notwithfianding
my uncle Toby was warmly engaged at
that time in carrying on the fiege of Den.
dermond, parallel with the allies, who
prefled theirs on fo vigoroufly, that they
foarce allowed him time to get his dinner

—-that neverthelefs, he gave up Den.
dermond, though he had already made a
lodgment upon the counterlcarp —and
bent his whole thoughts towards the pri.
vate difireffes at the inn; and, except that
he ordered the garden-gate to be bolted:
up, by which he might be faid to have
turned the fiege of Pendermond into a.
blockade ,—he left Dendermond to itfelf,
~to be relieved or not by the French king,

as the French king.thougbt good; and:
only confidered how he hiwfelf [hould:
relieve the. poor lieutenant and his fon.”

~—That kind Beane, who is a friend to
the friendlels,. [hall xecompenfe thee for
this.

Thou hal left this matter (hort, [laid
my uncle Toby to the corporal, as he was

N 2
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putting him to bed and I will tell thee
in what, Trim.—1n the firft place, when
thou madelt an offer of my flervices to Le
Fever,—as ficknefs and travelling are both
expenfive, and thou knoweft he was but
a poor lieutenant, with a fon to fubfift as
well as himfelf, out of his pay, that thou
didR not make an offer to him of my purfe;
becaufle had he Rood in-need, thou knoweft,

Trim, he had been as welcome to it as
my felf.— Your honour knows, {aid the cor-
poral, I had no orders.—True, quothmy
uncle Toby ,—~thou didft very right, Trim,
as a foldier ,—bul certainly very wrongas

a man.In the fecond place, for which, indeed,
thou haft the fame excufe, continued my
uncle Toby when thou offeredft him:
whatever was in my houfe ,—thou fhouldf-
have offered him my houfe too .~~A fick.
brother officer fhould have the bef quar-
ters, Trim, and if we had him with us,”
—we could ténd and loot too him: Thou
art an excellent nurfe thyfelf, Trim ,~and
what with thy care of him, and the old:
woman's, and his boy’s, and mine toge-
ther, we might recruit him again at once,
and fet bim upon his legs,—
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—In a fortnight or three weeks, added

my uncle Toby miling ,—he might march.
He will never march, an’ pleale your

bonour, in this world, faid the corporal.
—He will march, faid my uncle Toby,
rifing up frqm the fide of the bed, with
one [hoe off.-— An’ pleafe your honour,
faid the corporal, he will never march,
but to his grave.—He [hall march, cried
my uncle Toby, marching the foot which
had a fhoe on, though without advancing
an ineh,—he Thall march to his regiment,
~—He cannot fland it, laid the corporal,
~He [hall be [upported, [aid my uncle
Toby.—~He'll drop at lak, [aid the corpo-
ral, and what will become of his boy 7
He fhall not drop, faid my uncle Toby,
frmly.—A.well.o’day, do what we can
for him, faid Trim, maintaining his point,
—the poor foul will die.—He (hall not
die, by G—, cried my uncle Toby.

—The accusing srixit which flew up
to heaven's chancery with the oath, blufhed
as he gaveit in—and the xECORDING ANe

ex as he wrote it down, dropped a tear
upon the word, and blotted it out for ever.

ad Sot
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CHAP IX

~My uncle Toby went to his bureau,
~put his purle into his breeches pocket,
and having ordered the corporal to go early
in the morning for a phyfician, he went
to bed, andfell afleep.

CHAP X.
The flory of Lx Frvzr concluded.

re

"1 HE (unlocked bright the morning after,
to every eye in the village but Le Fever’s
and his afflicted fou's; the hand of death
prels’d heavy upon his eye-lids, and
hardly could the whee! at the ciftern turn
round its circle,~when my uncle Toby,
who had role up an hour before his wont.
ed time, entered the lieutenant’s room,
and without preface er apology, fat him-
{elf down upon the chair by the bedfide,
and independently of all modes and cuf-
toms, opened the curtain in the manner
an old friend and brother-officer would
have dene it; and alked him how he did,
~—how he had refted in the night ,—what
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was his complaint ,—where was his pain,
~and what he could do to help him:~—
and without giving him time to anfwer
any one of the inquiries, went on and
told him of the little plan which he had
been concerting with the corporal the night
before for him.—

~—You [hallgo home directly Le Fever,
faid my uncle Toby, to my houfe—and
we'll fend for a doctor to fee what's the
matter,—and we'll have an apothecary—
and the corporal fhall he your nurfe;—
and I'll be your fervant, Le Fever.

There was a franknels in my uncle To-
by ,—not the effect of familiarity, but the
caufe of it,~which let you at once into
bis foul, and fhewed you the goodnels of
his nature; to this there was [omething
in his looks, and voice, and manner,
fuperadded, which eternally beckoned to
the anfortunate to come and take fhelter
under him {o that before my uncle Toby
bad half finifhed the kind offers he was
making to the father, had the fon infen.
fibly prefled up clofe to his knees, and
had taken hold of the brealt of his coat,
and wax pulling it towards him.— The

oo GE
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blood and [pirits of Le Fever, which were
waxing cold and flow within him, and
were retreating to their laft citadel, the
heart ,—rallied back, the &lm forfook his
eyes for a moment,—he looked up wilh.
fully in my uncle Toby's face ,—then caft a
look upon his boy,—and that ligament,
fine as it was ,—was never broken.—

Nature inflantly ebb’d again,—the film
returned to its place ,—the pulfe Huttered

Gopp’d~— went on throb’d Ropp’d
tigain~moved—Ropp’'d (hall I go on?

No.

CHAP XL
1 Am fo impatient to return to my own
Rory, that what remains of young Le Fs.
ver's, that is, from this turn of his fortune,
to the time my uncle Toby recommended
him for my preceptor, [hall be told in a
very few words, in the next chapter.
All that is neceffary to be added to thix
chapter is as follows:

That my uncle Toby, with young Le
Fever in his hand, attended the poor licute-

Mant, as chiel mourners, to his grave.
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That the governour of Dendermond paid
his obfequies all military honours,—and
that Yorick, not to be behind-hand—paid
him all ecclefiaflic—for he buried him in
his chancel ;—and it appears likewile, he
preached a funeral (ermon over him--1
fay it appears ,~for it was Yorick’s cuftom,
which I fuppole a general one with thole
of his profeflion, on the firft leaf of every
fermon which he compofled, to chronicle
down the time, the place, and the occa-
Bon of sts teeing preached: to this, he was
ever wont-to. add fome (hort comment qr

firicture upon the fermon itlelf, feldom
indeed much to its credit: —For inftance,
This fermon upon the Jewifk difpen-

Jation—1I don't like it at all;~ Though I
own there is world of WATER -LANDISR
knowledge in it j=but "tis all tritical, and
moft, tritically put together.—This it but
a flimfy kind of compofition what was
in my head when I made it?

==N, B. The excellency of this text is,
that it will fuit any fermon ,—and of this
Sermon y—that it will fuit any text.—

~—For this fermon I [hall be hanged,
for 1 have flolen the greatefl part of it.
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Doctor Paidagunes found me out. 33 Set
a thief to catch a thief.—

On the back of half a dozen I find writ-
ten, So, fo, and no more—and upon a
couple Moderato; by which as far as
one may gather from Altieri’s Italian Dic.
tionary but moftly from the authority of
a piece of green whipcord, which feemed
to have been the unravelling of Yorick’s
whiplafh, with which he has left us the
two fermons marked Moderato, and the
balf dozen of So, fo, tied fait together in
one bundle by themfelves ,—one’'may fafe.
ly fuppole he meant pretty near the fame
thing.

There is but one difficulty tit the way
of this conjecture which is this, that the
moderato’s are five times better than the

Jo, o's ;—Thew ten times more knowledge
of the human heart; —have feventy times
more wit and fpirit in them;—(and, to
rife properly in my olimax)—dilcovér a
thouland times more genins ;—and to crown

all, are infinitely more entertaining than
thofe tied up with them: for which reafon,
whene’er Yoriok's dramatic fermons are
offered to the world, though I [hall admit



fort of fcruple,
What Yorick could mean ‘by the words

dentamente tenuté—grave ,~—and fome.
times adagio, as applied to the theolo-
gical compofitions, and with which he has
characterized fome of thefe fermons, I
dare not venture to guels.—] am more
puzzled Bill upon finding a {octava alta!,
upon one;~Con flrepito upon the back
of another; —S8ciciiliana upon a third j=
Ala Copella wpon a fourth ;—~Con l'arco
upon this ;—~Senza ’arco, upon that.—
All L knows, that they are mufical terms,
and have a meaning;—and as he was a
mufical man, I will make no doubt, but
that by fome quaint application of {uch
metaphors to the compofitions in hand,
they impreded very diftinct ideas of their
feveral characters upon his fancy—what-
ever they may do upon that of others.

Amonglt thele, there is that particular
[ermon which has unaccountably led me
into this digreflion The funeral fermon
upon poor Le Fever, wrote out very
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fairly, as if from a hafty copy.—I take
notice of it the more, becaufe it feems to
have been his favourite compofition.—~It is
upon mortality; and is tied length-ways
and crols ways with a yarn thrum, and
then rolled vp and twified round with a
haif-Theet of dirty blue paper, which feems
to ‘have been once the calf cover of a
general review, which to this day {mells
horribly of hore drugs.—Whether thefe
marks of humiliation were defigned ,—X
fomething doubt:—becaule at the end of
the fermon, (and not at the beginning of
it) —very different from his way of treat.
ing the reft, he had wrote Bravo

~~Thongh not very aifenfizaly, for it
is at two inches, at leaf, and a half’s
diftance from, and below the concluding
line of the fermon, at the very extremity
of the page, and in thatright-hand corner
of it, which, you know is generally
tovered with your thumb: and, to do it
juftice, it is wrote befides with a crow’s
quill fo faintly in a [mall Italian hand,
as f[carce to [olicit the eye towmds the
place, whether your thumb ds there or
not ,—fo that from the manner of it, it
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fandFhalf excufled and being wrote more.
over with very pale ink, diluted almoft
to nothing,—’tis more like a ritratto of
the (hadow of vanity, than of Vanity
herfelf~ of the two; refembling rather a
faint thought of tranfient applaule, fecret-
ly Rirring up-in the heart of the compoler,
than a grols mark of it, coarfely obtrud.
ed upon the world.

With all thele extenvations, Iam aware,
that in publifhing this, I do no lervice to
Yorick’s character as 2 modeft man ;—but
all men have their failings! and what
leffens this Rill farther, and almoft wipes
it away, is this; that the word was firuck
through fome time afterwards (as appears
from a different tint of ink) with a line
quite acrofs it in this manner, BRAVO
as if he had retracted, or was afhamed
of the opinion he had once entertained
of it.

Thefe [hort characters of his fermons
were always written, excepting in this
one inflance upon the firft leal of his fer.
mon, which [erved as a cover to it; and-
ufually upon the infide of it, which was
turned tewards the text;—but at the end

x ak _s
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of his difcourle where, perhaps, he had
five or fix pages, and fometimes perhaps,
a-whole fcore to turn him{elf in, he took
a larger circuit and, indeed, a much more

Len mettlefome one ;—as if he had. fnatched
[0K the occalion of unlacing bimfelf with. a

few more frolicfome firokes at vice, than
ph the firaigbtnels of the pulpit allowed.—

Thele, though, hullar-like, they fkirmifh

Vi lightly and out of all order, are fill auxi.
liaries on the fide of virtue ;—tell me then,
Mynheer Vander Blonederdondergewden-
fironke, why they fhould not be printed
together?

EE SESE

[ey CHAP XN
hi rw vv

VW HEN my uncle Toby had turned

a
every thing inlo money, and [ettled: all
accounts betwixt the agent of. the regiment.
and Le Fever, and betwixt Le Fever and.
all mankind, there remained nothing
more in my yncle Toby's hands, than an
old regimental coat and a {word fo that my.
uncle Toby found little ox no oppofition.
from the world in taking adminifiralion,
The coat my uncle. Toby gave the corpo-

a Bl ae a aie



—{aid my uncle Toby, taking up the fword
in. his hand, and drawing it out of the
fcabbard.as he [poke—and this, Le Fever,
Ill fave for thee ,—’tis all the fortune,
continued-my uncle Toby, hanging it up
upon a crook, and pointing to it—"tis all
the fortune, my dear Le Fever, which
God has left thee; but if he has given thee
a heart to fight thy way with it in the
world ,~and thou doef it like 8 man of
honour ,~’tis enough for us.

As foon as my uncle Toby had laid a
foundation, and taught him to infcribe a
regular polygon in a circle, he fent him
to a public fchool,. where, excepting Whit.
funtide and Chriftmas, at which times the
corporal was pupctually dilpatched for
him, he remained to the fpring of the
year feventeen; when the Rories of the
emperour’s fending his army into Hungary.
againf the Turks, kindling a fpark of fire
iu his bolom, he left his Greek and Latin
without leave, and throwing him{elf upon
his knoes. before my uncle Toby, begged
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his father’s fword, and my uncle Toby's
leave along with it, to go and try his
fortune under Eugene Twice did my
uncle Toby forget his wound; and cry out,
Le Fever! I will go with thee, and thou
fhalt fight befide me—And twice he laid
his hand upon his groin, and-hung down
kis head in‘ forrow and difcon{dglation.—'

My uncle Toby took down the {word
from the crook, where it had hung untouch-
ed ever fince the lieutenant’s death, and’
delivered it to the corporal to brighten
up ;—and haviog detained Le Fever a
fingle fortnight to eqhip him, and con-
tract for his paffage 10 Leghorn ,~he put
the fword into his hand. If thou art
brave, Le Fever, laid my uncle Toby,
this will not fail thee, but Fortune, laid
he, (mufing a little) Fortune may—And"
if The does, added my undle Toby,
embracing him, come bark again to me,
Le Fever, and we'will fhape thée another
courle,

The greateft injury could not have op-
preffed the heart of Le Fever more than
my uncle Toby's paternal kindnels;—he
parted from my unéle Toby, as the beft
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of fons from the -befi of fathers -—both
dropped tears— and as my uncle Toby
gave him his laf kils, he (lipped fixty
guineas, tied up din an old purfe of his
father's, in which was his mother’s ring,
into his hand ;—and bid God blefls him.

HAP XIHL
LS

1.E FEVER got up to the Imperial army
juR time enough’ to try what metal his
Tword was made of, at the defeat of the
Turks béfore Belgrade but a feries of
unmerited milchances had purflued him
from that moment, and trod clole upon
his heels for four years together after: he
‘had withflood thefe buffetings to the laft,
till fcknefs overtook him at Marfeilles,
from whence he wrote my uncle Toby
word, he had lof his time, his fervices,
his health, and in (hort, every thing but
his (word ;—and was waiting for the firfl
Chip to return back to him,

As this letter came to hand about fix
weeks before Sulannah’s accident, Le
Fever was hourly expected; and was up-

permoft in my uncle Toby’s mind all the

Trifiram Shandy. Vol. V1. 0
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time my father was giving him and Yorick
a defeription of what kind of a perfon he
would choole for a preceptor to me: but
as my uncle Toby thought my father at
firf fomewhat fanciful in the accomplifh-
ments he required, he forbore mentioning
Le Fever's name ,—till the cbaracter, by
Yorick’s interpofition, ending unexpected-
ly, in one, who fhould be gentle temper-
ed, and generous, and good, it imprelled
tke image of Le Fever, and his intereft
upon my uncle Toby fo forcibly, he rofe
infiantly off his chair; and laying down
his pipe, in oxder to take hold .of both
roy father's hands—Ibeg, brother Shandy,
faid my uncle Toby, I may recommend
poor Le Fever's fon to you-] befeech
you do, added Yorick—He has a good
heart, {aid my uncle Toby—And a brave
one too, an’ pleale your honour, faid the
corporal.

«~The bef hearts, Trim, are ever the
braveft, replied my uncle Toby.—

And the greateR cowards, an’ pleale
your honour, in our regiment, were the
greatefl raflcals in it.—There was a fer-
jeant Kumber, an enfign-~
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~—We'll talk of them, [laid my father,

another time.

CHAP XIV.
LL Xe
WHAT a jovial and a merry wold
would this be, may it pleafe your worlhips,
but for that inextricable labyrinth of debts,

cares, woes, want, grief, difcontent, me-
lancholy large jointures, impafitions,
and les!

Doctor Slop, like a fon of a w—, as
my father called kim for it, —to exalt
Himfelf, —'debafed me to death, —and
made ten thouland times more of Sufan-
nah’s accident, than there was any grounds
for; fo that in a week's time, orlels, it
was in every body's mouth, That poor
Mafier Shandy «x xx k entirely,
—And Fame, wholovés to double every
thing, —in three days more, had (worn
pofitively The faw it,—and all the world,
as ulual, gave credit to her evidence—
«¢That the nurfery window had not only
WW WEN EAE KE RRNA W NK KK 5

butthat** x kx rx sxx kx x x Xk ¥’5 2]1{p.*
Could the world have been fued like a

OQ:
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BODY CORPORATE ,—my father had brought
an action upon the cafe, and trounced it
fufficiently but to fall foul of individuals
about it—as every foul who had mentioned
the affair, did it with the greateft pity
imaginable; —'twas like flying in the very
face of his bef friends :—And yet to ac-
quielce under the report, in filence—~—was
to acknowledge it openly ,~—at leaft in the
opinion of one half of the world; and to
make a buftle again in contradicting it,
—was to confirm it as Rrongly in the
opinion of the other half.—

—Was ever poor devil of a country-
gentleman fo hampered? laid my father,

1 would fhew him publicly, (aid my
uncle Toby, at the market-crofs.

—~'Twill have no effect, [aid my father.

CHAP XV.
—l'LL puthim, however, into_breeches,

faid my father,—let the world fay what
it will,



TRISTRAM SHANDY. 165

CHAP XVL
rawLUERE are a thoufand reflolutions,
Sir, both in church and Rate, as well as
in matters, Madam, of a more private
concern ;——which, though they have car
ried all the appearance in the world of
being taken, and entered upon in a haly,
hare-brained, and unadvifed manuer, were,
notwithftanding this, (and could you or I
have got into the cabinet, or flood behind
the curtain’, we [hould have found it was
lo) been weighed, poized, and perpend-
ed argued upon —canvalled through
entered into, and examined on all fides
with {fo much coolnels, that the conoEss
of cooLnEss herfelf (I do not take upon
me to prove her exiftence) could neither
have wifhed it, or done it better.

Of the number of -thefe was my father’s
refolution of. putting me into breeches;
which, though determined at once ,—in a
%ind of huff, and a defiance of all man-
kind, had, neverthelels, been pro’d and
cox’d, and judicially talked over betwixt
him and my mother about 2 month before
in twe feveral beds of juflice, which my

EY
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father had held for that purpole. I fhall
explain the nature of thele beds of juftice
in my next chapter; and in the chapter
following that, you fhall Rep with me,
Madam behind the curtain, only to hear
in what kind of manner my father and
my mother debated between themlelves,
this affair of the breeches,—from which
you may form an ides, how'they debated
all 1efler matters,’

CHAP XVIL
BE ancient Goths of: Germany, whe

(the learned Cluverius is politive) were
ff feated in the country betwéen the
Viftula and the Oder,” and who afterwards
incorporated the Heruli, the Bugians, and
fome other Vandalic clans ‘to “em ,—had
all of them a wile cuftom of debatingevery
thing of importante to their Rate, twice;
that is ,—once druitk, and once fober:—
Drunk—that their counfels might not wamt
vigour ;—~and [ober—that they might not

want difcretion.
Now my father being entirely a water-

drinker,~~was a long time gravelied al-
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moft to death, in turning this as much to
his advantage, ashe did every other thing,
which the ancients did or aid; and it was
not till the {eventh year of his marriage,
after a thouland fruitlels experiments and
devices, that he hit upon an expedient
which anfwered the purpofe;—and that
was when any difficult and momentous
point was to be [lettled in the family,
which required great fobriety, and great
[pirit too, in its determination,—he fixed
and fet apart the firft Sunday night in the
month, and the Saturday night which im-
mediately preceded it, to argue it over,
in bed with my mother: By which contrive.

ance, if you conlider, Sir, with yourfelf,
KERR EEEEE ERNE REA REFEREE
KKK NNR NE

Thele my father, humouroully enough,
called his beds of juftice ;—for from the
two different counfels taken in thefe two
different humours, a middle one was gene-
rally found out, which touched the point
of wildom as well, as if he had got drunk
and fober a hundred times.

It muft pot be made a [ecret of to the
world, that this anfwers full as well in
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literary dilcufliens, as either in military
or conjugal; but it is not every author that
can try the experiment as the Goths and
Vandals did it—-or if he can, may it be
always for his body's health; and to do
it, asmy father did it,—am I fure i} would
be always for his fouls,

My way is this:—
In all nice and ticklifh difculfions,—(of

which, heaven knows, there are but too
many in my book)—where I find I cannot
take a flep without the danger of having
either their worlhips or their reverences
upon my back—I write one ‘half full—
and t'other faffing ;—or write it all full~
and, correct it falling; er write it fafting,
and correct it full, for they all come to
the fame thing :~-So that with a lels va-

riation from my father’s plan, than my
father’s from the Gothic —I'feel myfelf upon

a par with him in his firft bed of juflice,
~-and no way inferiour to him in his fecond.

~Thefe different and almof irreconcile-
able effects, flow uniformly from the wife
and wonderful meohanifm of nature, of
which—be her’s the honour.—All that we
can do, is te turn and work the machine
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to the improvement and better manufac.
tory of the arts and [ciences.—

Now, when I write full ,—1I write as if
I was never to write fafiing again as long
as I live;—that is, I write free from the
cares, as wel as the terrours of the world.
~I count not the number of my [cars,
—nor does my fancy go forth into dark
entries and by-corners to antedate my
Rabs.—In a word, my pen takes its courle;
and I write on as much from the fulnels
of my heart, as-my fiomach.—

But when, an’ plealfe your honours, I
indite fafling, tis a different bhiftory.—I
pay the world all, poffible attention and
refpect and have as great a (hare (whilf
it lafts) of that underfirapping virtue of
difcretion, as the beft of you.—So that
betwixt both, I write a carelels kind of
a civil, nenfenfical, good-bumoured Shan-
dean book, which will do all your hearts

good.
—And all yous heads too provided you

underfiand it.

Trifiram Shandy. Vol. V1, p
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CHAP XVIL
We fhould begin, faid my father, turn.
ing himfelf half round.in bed; and (hift.
ing his pillow a little towards my mother’s,
as he opened the debate —~We [hould begin

to think, Mrs, Shandy of putting this boy
into breeches.

We [hould [6,-~faid: my mother.—We
defer it, my dear, quoth my father, (hame-

fully.—
I think we de, Mr, Shardy,—[aid my

mother;
—Not but'the: child looks extremely

well, faid my father, in his.vefis and
tunics.

—He does look very: well in theme
zeplied my mother.

~—And for that ‘reafon-itwould be aimoft
a fin, added my father, to take him out
of ’em.—

—It would fo,—[aid my mother.—
But indeed he is: growing a very tall

lad —rejoin’d my father.
—He is very tall for his age, indeed,

{aid my mother.—
—1 can not (making two fyllables of it).
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imagine, quoth my father, who the deuce
he takes after.—

I cannot conceive, for my life ,~[aid

my mother,
Humph !|—faid my father.
{The dialogue ceafed for a moment.)
~J.am very [hort mylelf,—continued

my father, gravely,
You are very [hort, Mr. Shandy—faid.

my mother.
Humph! gyoth my father to himlelf, a

fecond time; in muttering which, be pluck-
ed his pillow a little farther from my mo-
thers, .and turning about again, there was:
an end of the debate for three minutes and”

a half,
~When he gets thele breeches made,

cried my fatherin a higher tone, he'll look
like a.beak in 'em.

He will be very’ awkward: in them at
fiat, replied my mother.

—And ‘twill be luchy if that’s. the
worft ont, added my father,

It will be very lucky, anfwered my,
mother.

I (upppfe, replied my, father,—making

Pa
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fome paule firR,—he’ll be exactly like
other people’s children.

Exactly, {aid my mother.
Though Ifhould be forry for that, added

my father: and lo the debate fiopped
again.

AY

—They fhould be of leather, laid my
father, turning him about again—

They will laf him, [aid my mother,
the longef.

But he can have no linings to ‘em,
veplied my father.—

He cannot, faid my mother,
*Twere better to have them of fuflian,

quoth my father,
Nothing can be better, quoth my mother,
—Except dimity, replied my father.—
Tis beR of all, —replied my mother,
—~One muft not give him his death,.

however ,—interrupted my father,
By no means, faid my mothes:~ and-

fo the dialogue Rood Rill again,
I am relolved, however, quoth my

father, breaking filence the fourth time,
he (hall have no pockets in them.—

—There is no oceafien for any, laid
my mother.
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—1 mean in his coat and waificoat,—

cried my father.
~—I mean [o too,—replied my mother.

Though if he gets a gig or a top—
Poor fouls! it is a crown and a [ceptre to
them ,—they (hould have where to [ecure
itie—

Order it as you pleale, Mr. Shandy,
replied my mother.

~-But don’t you think it right? added
my father, prefling the point home to her.
«Perfectly faid my mother, if it pleales
you, Mr. Shandy.

—~There’s for you! cried my father,
Jofing temper—Pleafles me! You never
will diftinguilh, Mrs. Shandy, nor [hall
I ever teach you to do it, betwixt a point
of plealure and a point of convenience.
This was on tlie Sunday night; —and far.
ther this chapter [ayeth not,

CHAP XIX,
AFTER my father had debated the af.
fair of the breeches with my mother ,—he
confulted Albertus Rubenius upon it; and
Albertus Rubenios uled my father ten times
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wotle in the confultation (if poflible) than
even my father had uled my mother: for
as Rubenius had wrote a quarto exprefs,
De re Veftiaria ‘Veterumyp—it was Rube.
nius’s bufinefs to have given my father
Tome lights,—On the contrary, my father
might as well have thought of extracting
the [even cardinal virtues out of a long
beard, as of extracting a fingle word out
of Rubenius upon the {ubject.

‘Upon every other article of ancient drels,
Rubenius was very communicative to my
father ;—gave him a full and [atisfactory
account of

“The Toga, orloofe gown,
‘The Chlamys.
The Ephod.
The Tunica, or jacket,
The Syuthelis.
The Paenula.
The Lacema, with its Cucullus,
The Paludamentum.
The Praetexta.
The Sagum, or foldier’s jerkin,
The Trabea: of which, ac

cording to Suetonius, there
were three kinds,~



TRISTRAM SHANDY, 175
.~But what are all thele to the bree

thes [aid my father.
Rubenius threw him down upon the

counter all kinds of (hoes which had been

in falhion with the Romans.—There was,

And

“There were,

There war,

The open fhoe.
The clofe (hoe.
The flip [hoe.
The wooden fhoe.
The foc.
The bufkin.
The military Thoe with hob-

nails in it, which Juve-
nal takes notice of,

The clogs.
The patins.
The ;pantoiles,
The brogues.
The fandals, with latchets

to them.
The felt (hoe.
The linen (hoe.
The laced Thoe.
The braided (Choe.
The calceus incifus.

And The calceus roftratus
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Rubenius fhewed my father how well

they all fitted ,~-in whatmanner they laced
on, with what points, fraps, thongs,
latchets ribbands, jaggs, and ends.—-

—But I want to be informed about
the breeches, laid my father.

Albertus Rubenius informed my father
that the Romans manufactured fuffs of
various fabrics ,—fome plain,—(ome frip-
ed,—others diapered throughout the whole
contexture of the wool, with filk and gold,
—That linen did not begin to be in com-
mon ufe, till towards the declenfion of
the empire, when the Egyptians coming
to fettle amonglt them brought it into

vogue.
—That perfons of quality and fortune

diftinguifhed themfelves by the finenefs
and whitenels of their clothes; which colour

(next to purple, which was appropriated
to the great offices) they mofi affected and
wore on their birth-days and public re.
joicings.—That it appeared from the heft
hiflorians of thofe times, that they fre-
quently [ent their clothes to the fuller, to
be cleaned and whitened ;-<but that the
inferiour people, to avoid that expenfe,

h.
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generally wore brown clothes, and of a
fomething coarfer texture,—till towaids
the beginning of Augufius’s reign, when
the {lave drelfed like his mafter, and al-
moft every diflinction of habiliment was
lof, but the Latus Clavus.

And what was the Latus Clavus? [aid
my father.

Rubenivs told him, that the point was
Rill litigating amongh the learned :—That
Egnatius, Sigonius, Boflius Ticinenfis,
Bayfius, Budaeus, Salmafius, Lipfius, La-
zius, Ifaac Canfabon, and Joleph Scali-
ger, all differed from each other,—and he
from them: That fome took it to be the
button,— [ome the coat itfelf ,—others only
the colour of it :—That the great Bayfius,
in his Wardrebe of the Ancients, chap. 12,
honeftly faid, he knew not what it was,

whether a tibula,—~a fud,~a bution,
~3 loop ,~va buckle ,~—or claips and keep-

[37—My father loft the horfe, but not the
faddle—They. are hooks and eyes, laid
my father—and with hooks and eyes he
ordered my breeches to be made
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CHAP XX-rewr pe

‘WV E aremow going to enter upon a new
-fcene of events.—

—Leave we then the breeches in the
tailor’s hands, with my father Banding
Over him with his cane, reading him as
he fat at work a lecture upon the Zatus
clavus, and pointing to the precife part
of the waiftband, where he was deter
mined to have it fewed on,——

Leave we my mother—(trueft of all the
Poco curantes of her lex l)—carelels about
it, as about every. thing elfe in the world
which concerned her ;—that is, indifferent

whether it was done this way or that,
provided it was but done at all.—

Leave we Slop likewile to the full pro-
fits of all my difhonours.——

Leave we poser Le Fever to recover
and get home from Marfeilles as he can.
—And laf of all,~—becaule the hardeff of
atl—

Let us leave, if poflible, my /2lf:—~But
*tis impoflible,~1 maf go along with you
to the end of the werk,

hi,
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‘CHAP XXL
1F the reader has not a clear conception
of the rood and a balf of ground which lay
at the bottom of my uncle Toby's kitchen
garden, and which was the [cene of fo ma-
ny of his delicious hours ,—the fault is not
inme ,~—but in bis imagination ;—forI am
fare I gave him fo minute a defcription, X

was almoft alhamed of it.
When Fare was looking forwards one

afternoon, «into the great ‘tranfactions of
future times ,—and recollected for what
‘purpofes this little plot, by a decree faft
bound -down in iron, had been defined
The gave a nod to Nature—"twas enough

Nature threw half a fpade full of her
kindlieR compoRt upon it, with ju [fo
much clay in it, as to retain the forms of
angles and indentings ,—and fo Zttle of
it too, es not to cling to the fpade, and
render works of fo much glory, nally .in
foul weather.

My uncle Toby came down, as the
reader has been informed, with plans along
with him, of almoft every fortified town
in Italy and Flanders; fo lot the Duke

3
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of Marlborough, or the allies, have [et
down before what town they pleafled, my
uncle Toby was prepared for them.

His way, which was the fimple® one
in the world, was this; as [oon as ever a
town was invefted,~( but fooner when
the defign was known) to take the plan
of it, (let it be what town it would) and
enlarge it upon a fcale to the exact fize of
his bowling-green; upon the [urface of
which, by means of a large roll of pack-
thread, and a number of fmall piquets
driven into the ground, at the (everal
angles and redans, he transferred the lines
from bis paper: then taking the profile of
the place, with its works, to determine
the depths and (lopes of the ditches ,~the
talus of the glacis, and the precife height
of the feveral banquets, parapets, etc.—~
he fet the corporal to work—und (weetly

went it on:~The nature of the foil
the nature of the work itfelf ,—and above
all, the good nature of my uncle Toby
Giting by from morning to night, and chat-
ting kindly with the corporal upon pafi.
done deeds ,—left Lamour little elle but
the ceremony of the name.
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When the place was finifhed in this

manner, and put inte a proper pofiure of
defence ,—it was invefied, and my uncle
Toby and the corporal began to run their
firk parallel.~—I beg I may not be inter-
rupted in my BHory, by being told, That
the fire parallel fhould be at leaf three
hundred toifes diffant from the main body

LY

of the place —and that I have not left a
Jingle inck for it:—For my uncle Toby
took the liberty of inoroaching upon his
kitchen-garden, for the fake of enlarging
his works on the bowling-green, and for
that reafon generally ran his firft and lecond
parallels betwixt two rows of his cabbages
and his cauliflowers; the conveniences and
inconveniences of which will be confidered

at large in the hiflory of my uncle Toby’s
and the corporal’s campaigns, of which this
I'm now writing is but a (ketch, and will
be finithed, if I conjecture right, in three
pages (but there is no guefling.)—The
campaigns themfelves will take up as many
books; and therefore I apprehend it would.
be hanging 100 great a weight of one kind

of matter in fo flimly a performance as
this, to rhapflodize them, as Lonce intend.
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ed, into the body of the work—furely they
had better be printed apart ,—we’ll con-
fiderthe affair— fo take the following [ketch
of them in the mean time.

CHAP XXII
ls 3. 2YW.HEN the town, with its works, was
finilhed, my uncle Toby and the corporal
began to run their firft parallel——not at
random, or any how—but from the [ame
points and-diftances the allies had begun
to run theirs; and regulating their aps
proaches and’ attacks, by the accounts
my uncle Toby received from the daily
papers ,—they went on, during the whole
Bege, flep by Rep with the allies,

When the duke of Marlborough made
a lodgment ,——my uncle Toby made a lodg-

ment too.— And when the face of a bas
fiion, was battered down, or a defence
ruined ,—the corporal took his mattoc-and
did as much ,—and [o on ;—gaining ground,
and making themfelves maRers of the
works, one after another,. till the town
fell into their hands.

To one.who took plealure in the-bappy
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fate of others ,—theére could not have been

a greater fight in the world, than, ona oft
morning, in which a practicable breach had
been made by the duke of Marlborough,
in the main body of the place ,—to have
flood behind the horn-beam hedge, and
oblerved the fpirit. with which my uncle
Toby, with Trim behind lim [allied forth;
—the one with the Gazette in his hand,
~—the other with a [pade on his [houlder
to execute the contents,— What an honeft
triumph-in my. uncke Toby's looks as he
marched np tothe ramparts] What intenfe
plealure fwimming in his eye as he Rood
over the corporal, reading the paragraph
ten times over to, him, as he was at work,
left, peradventure, he fhould make the
breach an inch too wide, or leave it an
inch too narrow--But when the chamade
was 'beat,. and the corporal helped my
uncleup i, and followed with the colours
in his-hand, to.-fix them upon the ramparts
—-—Heaven! Earth! Sea!— but what
avail apoftrophes?-— with all your ele.
ments, wet or dry, ye never compounded
fo intoxicaling a draught.

Ia this track of happinels for many years,
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without one interruption to it, except now
and then when the wind continued to blow
due weft for a week or ten days together,
which detained the Flanders mail, and
kept them fo long in torture ,~but fill "twas
the torture of the happy—In this track, I
fay, did my uncle Toby and Trim move
for many yedrs, every year of which,
and fometimes every month, from the in-
vention of either the one or the other of
them adding fome new conceit or quirk
of improvement to their operations, which
always opened frefh fprings of delight in
earrying them on.

The fir} year's campaign was carried on
from beginning to end, in the plain and:
fmple method I’ve related.

In the fecond year, in which my uncle
Toby took Liege and Ruremond,. he
thought he might afford the expenfe of
four handfome draw-bridges, two of which
I have given an exact defcription of, in:
the former part of my work,

At the latter end of the fame year he
added a couple of gates with port-culliles:
~—~Thefe laft were converted afterwards
into orgues, as the better thing; and dar-
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ing the winter of the [ame year, my uncle
Toby, -inftead of a new [uit of clothes,
which he always had at Chrifimas, treat.
ed himlelf with a handfome fentry-box,
to land at the corner of the bowling-green,
betwixt which point and the foot of the
glacis, there was left a little kind of an
efplanade for him and the corporal to
confer and hold councils of war upon.

~The lentry-box was in cale of rain.
All thele were painted white three times

over the enluing fpring, which enabled
my uncle Toby to take the field with great
fplendour.

My father would often fay to Yorick,
that if any mortal in the whole univerfe
had done [uch a thing, except his brother
Toby, it would have been looked upon
by the world as one of the moft refined
fatires upen the parade and prancing man-
ner, in which Lewis XIV. from the begin-
ning of the war, but particularly that very
year, had taken the field—But ’tis not my

brother Toby's nature, kind foul! my fa.
ther would add, to infult any one,

~But let us go on.

Trifiram Shandy. Vol. V1. Q
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CHAP XXIII
EdJ MUST obflerve, that although in the
firft year’s campaign, the word town is
often mentioned ,—yet there was no town
at that time within the polygons that ad-
dition was not made till the ‘fummer fol-
lowing, the [pring -in which the bridges
and fentry-box were painted, which was
the third year of my uncle Toby's cam-
paigns ,—when upon his taking Amberg,
Bona, and -Rhinberg, and Huy and Lim-
bourg, one after another, a thought came
into the corporal’s ‘head, that to talk of
taking fo many towns without one-rown to
Thew for it was a very nonlenfical way
of going to werk, and fo propofed to ay
uncle Toby that they fhould have a little
model of afown built for them ,—~to be
Tun up together of flit deals, and then
painted and clapped within the interior po-
lygon to ferve for all.

My uncie Toby ‘felt the good of the
project infiantly, and infiantly agreed to
it; but with the addition of two fingular
improvements, of which he was almoft

h.
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as proud, as if he had been the original
inventor of the project itfelf,

The one was to have the town built ex-
actly in the ftyle of thofe, of which it was
molt likely tobe the reprefentative :—with
grated windows, and the gable ends of
the houfes, facing the fireets, etc. ete.
as thole in Ghent and Bruges, and the
Teft of the towns in Brabant and Flanders.

The other was, not to have the houfes
tun up together, as the corporal propofed,
but to have every houfe independent, to
hook on, or off, fo as to form into the
plan df whatever town they plealed. This
was put diregtly into hand, and many and
many a look of mutual congratulation was
exchanged between my uncle Toby and
the corporal, asthe carpenter did the work.

~It anfwered prodigioufly the next fum-
mer—the town was a perfect Proteus—It
was Landen, aid Trarbach, and Sant.
viiet; and Drufen, and Hagenau, and
then it was Oftend and Menin, and Ath
and Dendermond.—

——Surely never did any Town act fo
‘many parts, fince Sodom and Gomorrah,
as5'my uncle Toby's town did.
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Inthe fourth year, my uncle Toby think-

ing a town looked foolifhly without a
church, added a very fine one with a
fleeple.—Trim was for having bells in it;
—my uncle Toby f{aid, the metal had
better be caft into cannon.

This led the way the next campaign for
half a dozen brafs field pieces, —to be
planted three and three on each fide of my
uncle Toby’s [entry-box; and in a [hort
time, thele led the way for a train of (ome-
what larger and [0 on—( as muft always
be the cale in hobby-horfical affairs) from
pieces of half an inch bore, till it came
at lag to my father’s jack-boots,

The next year, which was that in which
Lille was befieged, and at the clofe of
which both Ghent and Bruges fell into
our hands ,—my uncle Toby was [adly put
to it for proper ammunition ;—I {ay proper
ammunition becaule his great artillery
would not bear powder: and ’twas well
for the Shandy family they would not—
For fo full were the papers, from the begin-
ning to the end of the fiege, .of the in-
éellant firings kept up by the befiegers,—
and fo heated was my uncle Toby's ima.
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gination with the accounts of th
he had infallibly [hot away all h

SomeTHinG therefore was wa
a fuccedaneumn elpecially in on
of the more violent paroxyfms of
to keep up fomething like a contin
in, the imagination ,—and this fo

the corporal, whofe principal fir
in invention, fupplied by an e
fyfilem of battering of his own
which, this had beea objected
litary oritics, to the end of th
as, ape of the great defiderata of

Toby’s apparatus,
This will not be explained t

for fetting off, as I generally do,

diftance from the fubject.

CH A P. XXIV,
EL J.VV 1TH two or three other trink
in, themfelves, but. of great rega
poor Tom, the corporal’s unfor
ther, bad [ent him over, witht
af his marriage with the Jew's
there was

A Montero-cap and two T
bacco-pipes,
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The Montero-cap I {hall delcribe by

and by.—The Tutkifh tobacco-pipes had
nothing particular in them; they were
fitted up and ornamented as ulual, with
flexible tubes of Maracco leather and gold
wire, and mounted at their ends, the one
«of them withivory ,—the other with'black
ebony tipped with filver,

My father, who faw all things in lights
different from the rel of the world, would
fay to the corporal that he ought to leok
upon thefe two prelents more as tokens
of his brother's nicety than his affection.
-—Tomdid not care, Trim, ke would fay,
+40 put on the cap, or to [moke in the to-
bacco-pipe of a Jew.—God blels your ho-
nour, the corporal would fay, (giving a
firong reafon to the contrary)—how can
that be 7—

The Montero-cap was [carlet, of a fu-
perfine Spanith cloth, died in grain, and
mounted all round with fur, except about
four inches in the fron}, which-was faced
with a light blue, flightly embroidered
and feemed to have been the property of
a Poityguele quarter-mafler, not of foot,
but of horfe, as the word denotes.
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The corporal was not a little proud of

it, as well for its own lake as the [ake
of the giver, fo [eldom or never put it on
but upon Gara days; and yet never was
a Montero cap put to fo meny ules: for
in all.contraverted points, whether mili.
tary or culinary, provided the corporal
was [ure he was in the right ,—it was either

his oath ,~his wager ,—or his gift.
~—"Twas his gift, in the prefent cale,
I'll.be bound, faid the corporal, [peak-

ing to himfelf, to give away my Montero-
cap to the firf beggar that comes to the
door, if I do not manage this matter to
his honour's [atisfaction.

The completion was no further off, than
the very next morning; which was that
of the florm of the counterfcarp betwixt
the Lower Deule, to the right, and the
gate St. Andrew ,—and on the left, be.
tween St. Magdalen’s and the river,

As this was the molt memorable attack
in the whole war ,—the molt gallant and
obftinate on both Gdes,—and I muft add
the moft bloody too, for it coft the allies
them(elves that morning above eleven
hundred men—my uncle Toby prepared
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himfelf for it with a more than ordinary
folemnity.

The eve which preceded, as my uncle
Toby went to bed, he ordered his Ra-
millie wig, which had laid infide out for
many years in the corner of an old cam-
paigning trunk, which flood by his bed.
fide, to be taken out and laid upon the
lid of it, ready for the morning ;—and the
very firft thing he did in his fhirt, when
he had ftepped out of bed, my uncle To-

by, after he had turned the rough hide
outwards ,—put it on:.=This done, he
proceeded next to his breeches, and hav-
ing buttoned the waifiband, he forthwith
buckled on his [word-belt, and had got
his fword half way in ,—when he confider-
ed he fhould want [having, and that it
would be very inconvenient doing it with
his fword on ,—[o took it off :—In ellay-
ing to put on his regimental coat and waift-
coat, my uncle Toby found the fame ob-
jection in his wig—Io that went off too:
—[o that what with one thing, and what
with another, as always falls out when a
man is inthe moft halte,—’twasten o’clock,
which was half an hour later than his ufual
time, before my uncle Toby [allied out
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CHAP XXvV.
A V. 4
JYLY wncle Toby had fearce turned the
corner of his yew hedge, which feparated
his kitchen-garden from his bowling-green,
when he percetved the corporal had begun
the attack without him,—

Let me fop and give you a picture of
the eorporal’s apparatus; and of the cor-
poral him[lelf in the height of this attack,
juft as it Bruck my uncle Toby, ashe turn-
ed towards the {entry-box, where the cor-
poral was at work, for in nature there is
not fuch another,—nor can any combina-
tion of all that is grotef[que and whim.
foal in her works produce its equal.

The corporal—
~Tread lightly on his afhes, ye men:

of genius ,—for he was your kinfman:
Weed his grave clean, ye men of good-

nel} ,—for he was your brother. O corpo-
ral! had :1 thee, but now ,—now, that I
am able to give'thee a dinner and protec-

‘tion,—how would I cherilh thee! Thou
fhould’ft wear thy Montero-cap every hour
of the day, and every day of the week,
and when it-was worn out, I would®

Irifiram Shandy. Vol. V1. R



ar Sac

a,
Te a

ArT Ser a

Ie
E,.

ee Se

SL

Eo

194 Txe LIFE or
purchale thee a couple like it:—But alas!
alas! alas! now that I can do this, in
fpight of their reverences—the occafion is
Jofi—for thou art gone; thy genius fled up
to the flars from whence it came;—and

that warm heart of thine, with all its
generous and open veflels, comprefled into

a clod of the valley!
—But what—what is this, to that future

and dreaded page, where I look towards
the velvet pall, decorated with the mili-
tary enfigns of thy mafler—the fixfi—the
foremoft of created beings ;—where I [hall
fee thee, faithful fervant! Taying his fword
and feabbard with a trembling hand acrols

Bis coffin, and then returning pale as alhes
to the door, to take his mourning horle
by the bridle, to follow his heatfe, as he
directed thee; where —all my fathers
fyRems fhall be baBled by his forrows;
and, in Ipite of his philofophy, I [hall
behold him, as he infpects the lackered
plate, twice taking his fpectacles from off
his nofe, to wipe away the dew which
nature has fhed upon them—When I Tet
him caft in the rofemary with an airof
difconfolation which cries through my
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ears ,~O Toby! in what corner of the
world [hall I [eek thy fellow?

—@Gracious Powers! which erft have
opened the lips of the dumb in his difirels,
and made the tongue of the flammerer
fpeak plain—when I (hall arrive at this
dreaded page,. deal not with me, thea,
with a flinted hand.

CHAP XXVI
TmHE corporal, who in the night before
had relolved in his mind to fupply the
grand defideratum of keeping up fome.
thing like an inoeflant firing upon the enemy
during the heat of the attack,—had no
further idea in his fancy at that time than

contrivance of fmoking tobacco again
the town, out of one of my uncle Toby's
Ex field pieces,. which were planted on
each fide of his fentry-box; the means of
effecting which oecurring to his fancy at
the fame tinre, though he had pledged his
cap, he thought it in no danger fiom the
mifcarriage of his projects.

Upon turning it this way, and that, a
Batle in. his mind, he {oon began to find:
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out, that by means of his two Turkilh
tobacco-pipes, with the fupplement of three

fmaller tubes of walh leather at each ‘of
their lower ends, to be tagg’d by the [ame
number of tin pipes fitted to the touch-
holes, and [ealed with clay next the can-
non, and then tied hermetically with wax-
ed filk at their feveral inlertions into the
Marocco tube,—he [hould be able to fire
the fix field pieces all together, and with
the [ame eafe as to fire one.

—Let no man fay from what taggs and:
jaggs hints may not be cut out for the ad-
vancement of human knowledge. Let no
man who has read my father’s fir and

“fecond beds of juflice, ever rife up and
fay again, from collifion of what kinds of
bodies light may or may not be firuck out,
to carry the arts and {ciences up to per-
fection.~~Heaven! thou knoweft how I love-
them ;—thou knoweft "the [ecrets of my.
heart, and that I'would this moment give
my [hirtt—Thou art a fool Shandy, [ays
Eugenius ,<~for thou haft but a dozen in:
the world, —and ‘twill break thy fet.—

No matter for that, Eugenius; I would’
give the [birt of my back to be burnt in-

A.
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to tinder, were it only to [atis{y one feve-
rifh inquirer, how many [parks at one
good firoke, a good flint and Reel could
firike into the tail of .it.—Think ye not
that in Rriking thefe iz ,—he might, perad-

venture, firike fomething out? As [ure as
a gun,

~—But this project by the by.
The corporal [at up the beft part of the

night in bringing his to perfection; and
having made a {ufficient proof of his can-
non’,«with charging them to the top with to-
bacco,~~he went with contentment to bed,

CHAP XXVIL
‘a.1 HE corporal had flipped outabout ten”
minutes before my uncle Toby, in order
to fix his apparatus and jult give the
enamy a [hot or two before my uncle Toby
came.

He bad drawn the fix field-pieces for this
end, all clofe up together in front of my
uncle Toby's fentry-box, leaving only an
interval of about a yard and a kaif betwixt
the three, on the right and left, for the
convenienee of charging, etc.—~and the (ake
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pollibly of two batteries, which he might
think double the honour of one.

In the rear, and facing this opening,
with his back to the doer of the [entry-
box, for fear of being flanked, had the
corporal wilely taken his pofi:—He held
the ivory pipe, appertaining to the batte-
ry on the right, betwixt the finger and
thumb of ‘his right hand ,—and the ebo-
ny pipe tipp'd with filver, which ap-
pertained to the battery on the left, be.
twixt the finger and thumb of the other—
and with his right knee fixed firm on the
ground, as if in the front rank of his pla-
toon, was the corporal, with his Montero-
cap upon his head, furioufly playing off
his two crofs batteries at the fame time
againft the counterguard, which faced the
counterlcarp, where the attack was to be
made that morning. His fitf infention,
as I faid, was no more than giving the
enemy a fingle puff or two :~—but the plea-

fure of the puffs, as well as the puffing,
had infenGble got hold of the corporal,
and drawn him on from puf to puff, into
the very height of the attack, by the time
my uncle Toby joined hin,
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‘Twas well for my father, that my uncle

Toby had not his will to make that day.

CHAP XXVIL
ariVLY umcle Toby teok the ivory pipe out
of the corporal’s hand,—looked at it for
half a minute, and returned it.

In lefs than two minutes my uncle Toby
took the pipe from the corporal again,
and railed it half way to his mouth—then
hafily gave it back 4 fecond time.

The corporal redoubled the attack ,—~my
uncle Toby [miled,—then looked grave,
~then [miled for amoment ,—then looked
ferious for a long time, —Give me hold of
the ivory pipe, Trim, [aid my uncle To-
by.~My uncle Toby put it to his lips,
~drew it back directly—gave a peep over
the born-beam hedge ;—never did my nncle

Toby’s mouth water fo much for a pipe
in his life.—~My uncle Toby retired into
the fentry-box with the pipe in his hand.—

~Dear uncle Toby! don't go into the
fentry-box with the pipe ,—there’s no truft-
ing a man's [elf with {och a thing in fuck

&.cotner,

cose
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CHAP IXXIX,

BEG the reader will alli me here, to
wheel off my uncle Toby's ordnance behind
the (cenes,—to remove his [eatry-box,
and clear the theatre, if poffible of horn-
works and half-moons, and get the reff
of his military apparatus out of the way;
——that done, my dear friend Garrick, we'll
[nuff the candles bright ,—(weep the Rage
with a new broom ,—draw up the curtain,
and exhibit my uncle Toby’ dreffed in a
new character, throughout which the world
can have no idea how he will act: and
yet, if pity be a-kin to love ,—~and brave-
ry ne alien to it, you have feen enough
of my uncle Toby in thele, to trace thele
family-likenefles, betwixt the two paflions
(in cale there is one,) to your heart's
content.

Vain {cience! thou aflifieR us in no cafe
of this kind—and thou puzzlelt us in eve-

ry one,
There was, Madam, in my vacle Toby,

a finglenels of heart which milled him fo
far ‘out of the little ferpentine tracks in
which things of this nature ufually go. on;



TRISTRAM SHANDY. 201
You can—you ,can have no conception of
it; with this, there was a plainnels and
Bmplicity of thinking, with fuch an unmif-
trufling ignorance of the plies and folding
of the heart of women ;-—and [o naked and
defencelefls did he Band before you, (when
a lege was out of his head) that you might
have Rood behind any one of your fer-
pentine walks, and [hot my uncle Toby
ten times a day, through his liver, if nine
times in a day, Madam, had not ferved
Your purpofe,

With all this, Madam ,—-and what con-
founded every thing as much on the other
hand, my uncle Toby had that unparal-
leled modefty of nature I once told you
of, and which, by the by, flood eternal
[entry upon his. feelings, that you might
as foon—But where am 1 going? Thele
reflections crowd in upon me ten pages at
leaft too {oon, and take up that time,

-which I ought to beflow upon facts.

CHAP XXX.
Or the few legitimate {ons of Adam,
whofe breafis never felt what the Ring of
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love was,—( maintaining firfi, all miflo-
gymilis to be bafiards )—the greatelt heroes
of ancient and modern fiory have carried
off amonght them nine parts in ten of the
honour; and I wilh for their fakes I had the
key of my fludy out of my draw-well, only
for five minutes, to tell you their names—
tecollect them I cannot—(o be content te
accept of thele, for the prelent, in theic

Read.
There was the great king Aldrovandus,

and Bolphorus, and Capadocius, and Dar-
danus, and Pontus, and Afus,— —te fay
nothing of the iron-hearted Charles: the
XiIth, whom the Countels of K **x*#»
herlelf could make nothing of.— There was
Babylonicus and Mediterrareus, and Po-
lixenes, and Perficus, and Pruficus not
one of whom except Capadocius and Pon
tus who were both alittle fulpected ever
ence bowed down his brealt to the goddels
~The truth is, they had all of them fome-
thing elfe to do~—and fo had my uncle
Toby, till Fate—till Fate, I fay, envying
his name the glory of being handed dowa
to pofterity with Aldrovandus’s and the
reft ,—lhe balely patched up the peado of
Utrecht.
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—Believe me, Sirs, "twas the worl

deed fhe did that year.

CHAP XXXL
AMONGST the many ill confequences
of the treaty of Utrecht, it was within a
poiat of giving my uncle Toby a furfeit of
fieges; and though he recovered his ap-
petite afterwards, yet Calais itlelf left not
a deeper fcar in Mary's heart, than Utrecht
upon my uncle Toby's. To the end of his
life he never could hear Utrecht mention.
ed upon any account whatever, —or fo
much asread an article of news extracted

out of the Utrecht Gazette, without fetch.
ing a figh, as if his heart would break
in twain.

My father, who was a great motive.
MONGER and confequently a wery dange-
rous perfon fer a man to Et by, either
laughing or erying ,—~for he generally knew
your motive for doing both, much better
than you knew it yourfelf—would always
conlole my uncle Toby upon thefe occa-
fons, in a way which [hewed plainly,
he imagined my uncle Toby grieved for
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nothing in the whole affair, fo much as
the lols of his hobby-horfe.—Never mind,
brother Toby, he would fay ,—by God’s
blefling we fhall have another war break
out again fome of thele days; and when
it does,—the belligerent powers, if they
would hang themlelves, cannot keep us
out of play.—X defy "em, my dear Toby,
he would add, to take countries without
taking towns ,—or towns without fieges.

My uncle Toby never took this backe
Broke of my father’s at his hobby-horle
kindly,— ~~He thought the firoke ungene-

rous and the more fo, becaule in frik-
ing the horle, he hit the rider too, and
in the moft difhonourable part a blow could
fall fo that upon thefe occafions, he al.
ways laid down his pipe upon the table
with more fire to defend himfelf than com-

mon.
I told the reader, this time two years,

that my uncle Toby was not eloquent; and
in the very fame page gave an inftance to
the contrary :--I repeat the obfervation,
and a fact which contradicts it again,—
He was not eloquent,—it was not ealy to
wy uncle Toby to make long barangues,

h.
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—and he hated florid ones: but there were
occafions where the fiream overflowed the
man, and.ran {o counter to its ufual courfe,

that in fome parts my uncle Toby, for
a time, was at leaft equal to Tertullus——
but in others, in my own opinion, infinite.
ly above him,

My father was fo highly pleafed with
one of thele apologetioal orations of my
uncle Toby's, which he bad delivered one
evening before him and Yorick, that he
wrote it down.before he went to bed.

I .have had ‘the ‘good fortune to meet
with it dmough wiy father's papers, with

“here and there an infertion of his own,
“betwixt two crooks, thus and is en.
dorfed,

My brother Tony's juflification of his
own principles and conduct in wifh-
ing to continue the war."

I'may [afély Tay,.I have read over this
apologetical oration of my uncle Toby's
a hundred times, and think it fo fine a
model of defence,—and fhews fo [weet a
temperament of gallantry and good prin.
ciples in him, that I give it the world,
word for word, (interlineations and all}
as I find it,
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HAP XXXII
My uncle Tony's apologetical oration.

1 AM not infenfible, brother Shandy, that
when a man, whole profeflion is arms,
wifhes, as I have done, for war',—it bas
an ill afpect to the world ;—and that, how
juft and right foever bis motives and in-
temtions may be ,—~he flands in an uneafy
pofture in vindicating, himfelf, from private
views in doing it.

For this caufle, if a foldier is a prudent
man, which he may be, without being a
jot the lefs brave he will‘be fure not to
utter his wilh in the hearing of an enemy;
for fay what he will, an enemy will not
believe him.—He will be cautious of doing
it even to a friend ,—left he may fuffer in
his efleem :—But if his heart is oyer-charg-
ed, and a [ecret figh for arms mufi have
its vent, he will referve it for the ear of
a brother, who knows his character to- thie
bottom, and what his true notions, dilpo-
fitions, and principles of honour are:
What, 1 hope, I haye been in all thele,
brother Shandy weuld be unbecoming
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in me to fay:— much worle, I know,
have I been than I ought—and fomething
worfe, perhaps, than I think: But fuch
as I am, you, my dear brother Shandy,
who have fucked the fame breafts with
me,—and with whom I have been brought
up from my cradle, and from whole
knowledge, from the firft hours of our
boyilh palimes, down to this, I have
concealed no one action of my life, and
fcarce a thought in it—Such asI am, bro-
ther, you muft by this time know me,
with_all my vices, and with all my weak-
nefles too, whether of my age, my temper,
my palliops, or my underfianding..

Tell mo then, my dear brother Shandy,

upon which of them it is, that when I
condemned the peace of Utrecht, and griev-
ed the war was not carried on with vigour
a little longer, you [hould think your bro-
ther did it upon vaworthy views; or that
in wifhing for war, he lhould be bad
enough to wilh mare of his [ellow-crea.
tures {lain ,~more {laves made, and more

families driven from their peaceful habi.
tations, merely for his own pleafure;—
‘Cell me, brother Shandy, upon what one
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deed of mine do you ground it? The devil

deed do I know of, dear Toby, but one
for a hundred pounds, whick 1 lent thee
to carry on thefe curfed fieges.)

If, when I was a {chool-boy, I could
not hear a drum beat, but my heart beat
with it—was it my fault?—Did I plant
the propenfity there 7—Did I found the
alarm within, or Nature?

When Guy, Earl of Warwick, and Pa-
rillmus and Parifmenus, and Valentine and
Orfon, and the Seven Champions of Eng-
}Jand were handed around the f{chool,—

were they not all purchafed with my own
pocket.-money Was that [elfilh, brother
Shandy When we read over the fiege of
Troy, which lafled ten years and eight
moaths ,—though with fuch a train of ar-
titlery as we had at Namur, the town
miglit have been carried in a week-~was
1 not as niuch concerhred for the defiriction
of the Greeks ard Trojans as any boy of
the whole fchool? Had I not three Rrokeés
of a“ferula giver me, two on my right
hand and one on my left, for calling He.
lena a bitch for it? Did any one of you
fhed more tears. foi Hector? And when
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king Priam came te the camp to beg his
body, and returned weeping back to Troy

without it,—you know, brother, I could
tot eat my dinner.—

~—Did that befpeak me cruel? Or be-
caule, brother Shandy, my blood flew out
into the camp, and my heart panted for
war ,—was it a proof itrcould not ache
for the difirefles of war too?

O brother! ’tis one thing for a loldier to
gather laurels ,—and ’tis another to [catter
Syprels~( Who told thee, my dear Toby,
that cyprefs was ufed by the ancients on
mournful oecafions?)

~'Tis one thing, brother Shandy, for
foldier to hazard his own life~—to leap

fir down into the trench, where he is
fure to be cut in pieces;—’tis one ‘thing,
from public fpirit and a thirft of glory, to
enter the breach, the firfi man—to Rand
in the foremoll rank, and march bravely
on with drums and trumpets, and colours
flying about his ears:—'tis one thing, 1
fay, brother Shandy, to do this—and iis
another thing to reflect on the mileiies of

war;—to view thé defolations of whole
countries, and conflider the intolerable fa-

Trifiram Shandy. Vol. V1. S
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ty tipues and hardlhips which the foldierho

TE hinilelf, the inftrument who works them,
Hoe ow is forced (for fixpence a day, if he can
4 get it) to undergo.

lem
wy 2 Need I be told, dear Yorick, as I was
sy by you, in Le Fevers funeral fermon,id That fo [oft and gentle a creature, born
HECote hh

ET to dove, to merty and kindnefs, as marapASL ih is, was not fhaped for this?—But why
LETTgh did you not add, Yorick ,—if not by na-wing YT
ni rureE—that he is [o by necessity ?—For

oh what is war? what is it, ¥orick, whenuty, ar
Ady od fought as ours has been, upon principles

HAT. of liberty, aud upon principles of honourfda, —what but getting together of
7 KI quiet and harmlels people, with their
gules oi fwords in their hands, to keep the ambi-

i

tious and the turbulent within bounds?
SiS

OEY Ao
RY RA And heaven is my -witnels, brother Shan-

RET dy, that the plealure I have taken inETH thefe things, and that infinite delight, inTa th
ell, particular, which has attended my feges
al in my bowling-green, has arofe within

me, and I hope in the corporal too, from
the conlcioufnels we both had, that in
carrying them on, we were anfwering the
great ends of our creation,
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CHAP XXXII
1 TOLD the Chriftian reader—1I fay Chrif.
&an—hoping he is one—and if he is not,
I am forry for it~and only beg he will
confider the matter with himfelf, and not
lay the blame entirely upon this book——

told him, Sir—for in good truth, when
a man is telling a flory in the Rrange way
I do mine, he is obliged continually te
be going backwards and forwards to keep
all tight together in the reader’s fancy—
which, for my own part, if I did not
take heed to do. more than at firft, there
is fo much unfixed and equivocal matter
Rarting up, with fo many breaks and gaps
in it,~and fo little [exvice do the fas
afford, which, neverthelels, I hang up in
Tome of the darkeft paflages knowing that
the world is apt to lofe its way, with all
the light the fun itlelf at noonday ean
give it—and now you fee, I am ich
mylelf!—

—But tis my father’s fault; and when-
ever my brains come to be dillected, you
will perceive, without [pectacles, that he
kas left a large uneven thread, as you

Se
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fometimes fee in an unfaleable piece of
cambric, running along the whole length
of the web, and [o untowardly, you can-
not fo much as cut out a (here I hang
up a couple of lights again)—or a fillet,
or a thumb-fiall, but it is feen or felt.—

Quanto id diligentius in lberis pro-
creandis cavendum, fayeth Cardan, Ali
which being confidered, and that you {ee
’tis morally impracticable for me to wind
this reund to where I fet out—

1 begin the chapter over again:

CHAP XXXIV.
1 TOLD the Chriftian reader in the be-
ginning of the chapter which preceded my
uncle Taby’s apologetical oration,—though
in a different trope from what I {hall make
ufe of nqw, That .the peace pf Utrecht
was within an ace of creating; the (ame
fhynels hetwixt my .uncle Toby. and his
hobby-horle, as it did betwixt the queen
and the rel of the confederating powers.

There is an indignant way in which a
man fometimes dilmounts his horle which
as good as [ays to him, “I'll go afoot,
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Sir, all the days of my life, before I
would ride a fingle mile upon your back
again.” Now my uncle Toby could not be

[aid to dilmount his horle in this man-
ner; for in firictnels of language, he could
not be faid to difmount his horfle at all—
his horfe rather flung him and [omewhat
vicioufly, which made my uncle Toby
take it ten times more unkindlv, Let this
matter be [ettled by fate jockies as they
like.—It created, I fay, a fort of [hynefs
betwixt my uncle Toby and his hobby-
horfe.—He had no occafion for him from
the month of March to November, which
was the fummer after the articles were
figned, except it was now and then to.
take a [hort ride out, juft to fee that the
fortifications and harbour of Dunkirk were
demolifhed, according to Ripulation.

The French were fo backward all that
fummer in [etting about that affair, and
Monfieur Tugghe, the deputy from the
magiftrates at Dunkirk, prefented fo ma-
ny affecting petitions to the queen,—be-
feeching her Majefly to caunfe only her
thunderbolts to fall upon the martial
works, which might have incurred her
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difpleafure ,—but to fpare—to [pare the
mole, for the mole’s lake; which, in its
naked fituation, could be no more than
an object of pity—and the queen (whe
was but a woman) being of a pitiful dil-
pofition ,—and her minifiers allo, they not
wilhing in their hearts to have the town
difmantled, for thefe private reafons,

OK KW OK KH KE KE kk KK KK ok Kk ok
HK oh KK KK KF FE WE KK OK KE FN
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[o that the whole went heavily on
with my uncle Toby; infomuch that it
was not within three full months, after
he and the corporal had confiructed the
town, amd put it in a condition to be
defiroyed that the [everal commandants,
commiffaries, deputies, negotiators, and
intendants, would permit him to fet about
it.~—Fatal interval of inactivity!

The corporal was for beginning the de-
molition, by making a breach in the ram-
parts, or main fortifications of the town.
~No ,—that will never do, corporal, (aid
my uncle Toby, for in going that way to
work with the town, the Englifh garrifon
will not be fafe in it an hour; becaufe if
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the French are treacherous—They are as
treacherous as devils, an’ pleafe your ho-
nour, laid the corporal.-—It gives me con-
cern always when I hear it, Trim, faid
my uncle Toby ,—for they don’t want per-
fonal bravery; and if a breach is made
in the ramparts, they may enter it, and
male themlelves mafiers of the place when
they pleale. Let them enter it, [aid the
corporal, lifting up his pioneer’s fpade in
both his hands, ag if he was going to lay
about him with it,—let them enter, an’
pleale your honour, if they dare.—In cales
like this, corporal, faid my uncle Toby,
flipping his right hand down to the middle
of his cane, and holding it afterwards
truncheon-wife, with his fore finger ex.
tended ,—’tis ne part of the confideration
of a commandant, what the enemy dare—
or what they dare not do; he muft act
with prudence, We will begin with the
outworks both towards the [ea and the
land, and particularly with fort Louis,
the moft dikant of them all, and demo-
lith it firfi,~and the refi, one by one,
both on our right and left, as we retreat
towards the town —then we’ll demo-
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}ifh the mole,—next fill up the harbour,
—then retire into the citadel, and blow
it up into the air; and having done that,
corporal, we'll embark for England. —We
are there, quoth the corporal, recollect-
ing himfelf, Very true, faid my uncle
Toby looking at the church.

CHAP. XXXV.
A Delufive, delicious conlultation or two

of this kind betwixt my uncle Toby and
Trim, upon the demolition .of Dunkirk,
for a moment rallied back the ideas of
thofe pleafures which were flipping from
under him :—Rill—fill all went on heavily
—the magic left the mind the weaker—
STiiness with Sirexce at her back,
entered the folitary parlour, and drew
their gaucy mantle over my uncle Toby's
head;—and ListrLessness, with her lax
fibre and undirected eye, fat quietly down
befide him in his arm-chair.—No longer
Amberg and Rhinberg, and Limbourg,
and Huy, and Bonn, in one year,—and
the profpect of Landen, and Trarbach,
and Drufen, and Dendermond, the next,
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hurried ‘on the blood:—No longer did

{aps, and mines, and blinds, and gabions,

and palifadoes, keep out this fair enemy
of man’s repofe.~~No more could my uncle

Toby, after palling the French lines, as
he eat his egg at fupper, fromthence break
into the heart of Franee —crofs over the
Oyes, and with all Picardie open behind
him, march up to the gates of Paris, and
fall afleep with nothing but ideas of glory:
~—No more was heto dream, he had fixed
the royal fiandard upon-the tower of the
Baflile, and awake with it fireaming.in
his head.

Softer vifions, gentler vibrations
fiole fweetly in upon his [lumbers ;—the
trumpet of war fell out of his hands ,~he
took up the lute, fweet infirument! of all
others the molt delicate! the moft difficult!
—How wilt thou touch it, my. dear uncle

Toby

CH AP: XXXVI’
LL 2INOW, becaufe Ihave once or twice faid,’
in my inconfiderate way of talking, That
X was confident the following memoirs of

Trifiram Shandy. Vol, VI. T
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my uncle Toby's courtlhip of widow Wad-
man, whenever I got time to write them,
would turn out one of the moft complete
fyfiems, both of the elementary and prac-
tical part of love and love-making, that
ever was addreffed to the world—are you
to imagine from thence, that I [hall fet
out with a delcription of what love is?
whether part God and part Devil, as Plo-
tinus will have it.—

—Or by a more critical equation, and
fuppofing the whole of love to be as ten
—10 determine, with Ficinus, How ma-
ny parts of it—the ane ~and how many
the other;’—or whether it is, all of it
one great Devil, from head to tail, as
Plato has taken upon him 'to pronounce;
concerning which conceit of his, I (hall
not offer my opinion but my opinion of
Plato is this; that he appears, from this
inftance, to have been a man of much
the fame temper and way of reafoning
with doctor Baynyard, who being a great
enemy to blifiers, as imagining that half
a dozen of ’em on at once, would draw
a man as (urely to his grave as a hearfe
and fix—rafhly concluded, thatthe Devil
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himlelf was nothing in the world, but one
great bouncing Cantharidis.—

I have nothing to lay to people who
allow themfelves this monfirous liberty in
arguing, but that Nazianzen cried out (that
is polemically) to Philagrius—

“Buys! O rare! 'tis fine reafoning,
Sir, indeed!—o1t @IhowoGels ev waSeas'
—and moft nobly do you aim at truth,
when you philofophize about it in your
moods and paffions.

Nor is it to be imagined, for the fame
reafon, X fhould Rop to inquire, whether
love is a dileafe ,—orembroil mylelf with
Rbafs and Diofcorides, whether the leat
of it isin the brain or liver;—becaufe this
would lead me on to an examination of
the two very oppofite manners in which
patients have been treated—the one of
Aaetius, who always begun with a cooling

glyfler of hempfleed and bruifed cucum-
bers ;—and followed on with thin pota-
tions of water lillies and purflane to
which he added a pinch of (nuff, of the
herb Hanea;—and where Aaetius dure
venture it,—his topaz-ring.

~The other, that of Gordonius, wha

T=
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(in bis chap. 15. de amore) directs they
fhould be thrafhed, ad putorem ufque,”’
—till they Rink again,

Thele are difquifitions which my father,
who had laid in a great Rock of know-
ledge of this kind, will be very buly with,
in ‘the progrels of my uncle Toby's af-
fairs: I mult anticipate thus much, that
from his theories of love, (with which,
by the way, he contrived to crucify my
uncle Toby’s mind, almoR as much as
his amours them({elves)~he took a fingle
fiep into practice; and by means of a
camphorated cere-cloth; which he found
means to impofe upon the taylor for buck-
ram, whilfk he was making my uncle To-
by a new pair of breeches, he produced
Gordonius’s effect upon .my uncle Toby
without the difgrace.

What changes -this produced, will be
read in its proper place: al] that is need-
ful to be added to the anecdote, is this,
~—That whatever effect it had upon my
uncle Toby—it had a vile effect upon the
houfe; and if my uncle Toby had not
fmoked it down as he did, it might have
had a vile effect upon.my father too.
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CHAP XXXVIIL
4 FrL'WILL come out of itfelf by and

by.~—All I contend for is, that I am not
obliged to fet out with a definition of what
love is; and fo long as I can go on with
my Rory intelligibly, with the help of the
word itlelf, without any other idea to it,
than what I have in common with the reft

of the world, why fhould I differ from it
a moment before the time 7— When I can
geton no further,—and find my(elf entan-
gled on all fides of this myRic labyrinth,
my opinion will then come in, in courle,
—and lead me out.

At prefent, I hope I [hall be [ufficiently
underficod in telling the reader, my uncle

Toby fell in love.
—Not that the phrafe is at all to my

liking: for to fay a man is fallen in love,
~or that he is deeply in love,—eor up to
the ears in love,—and fomelimes even
over head and ears in it carries an idio-
matical kind of implication, that love is
a thing delow a man:—this is recurring
again to Plato’s opinion, which, with all
his divinitythip, I hold to be damnable
and heretical; and lo much for that,
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Let love therefore be whatit will ,—my

uncle Toby fell into it.
—And poflibly gentlereader, with fuch

a temptation—fo would’ thou; for never
did thy eyes behold, or thy concupifcence

covet any thing in this world, more con-
cupifcible than widow Wadman.

H AP. XXXVHL
res‘LO conceive this right ,—call for pen and
ink—here’s paper ready to your hand.~
Sit down, Sir, paint her to your own
mind--as like your mijfirefls as you can—
as unlike your wife as your conl¢cience
will let you—"tis all one to me—pleafe
but your own fancy in it,
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—Was ever any in thing in nature (o

fweet!—fo exquifite!
Then, dear Sir, how could my uncle

Toby refilt it?
Thrice happy book! thou wilthave one

page, at leat, within thy covers, which
Mazrice will not blacken, and which Ieno-
®ANCE cannot mikreprefent,

CH AP, XXXIX.
AS Sulannah was informed by an exprefs

from Mrs. Bridget, of my uncle Toby’s
falling in love with her mifirels, fifteen
days before it happened, —the contents of
which exprels, Sulannah communicated
to my mother the next day,—it has jufi
given me an opportunity of entering upon
my uncle Toby's amours a fortnight before
their exiftence.

Wy.
I have an article of news to tell you,

dye

FIA will [urprife you greatly,
RAIN M;. Shandy, quoth my mother, which

SYN Now my father was then holding one of
BigFR his (econd beds of julice, and was mufing

within himfelf about the hardfhips of ma-fairs wimony, as my mother broke flence.—LAP
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My brother Toby, quoth fhe, is

going to be married to Mrs. Wadman,”
-——Then he will never, quoth my father,

be able to'lie ‘diagonally in his bed again,

as long as he lives.
‘It was a confuming vexation to my

father, that my mother never afked the
meaning of a thing [he did not underfiand.

That fhe is not a woman of [cience,
my father would fay—is her misfortune—
but [he might afk a quelion.—

My mother never did —In [(hort, fhe
went out of the world at laf withoutknow-
ing whether it turned round or flood fill
~My father had officioully told her above
a thouland times which way it was,—but

{he always forgot.
For thefe realons a difcourfe [eldom went

on much further betwixt them, than a pro-
pofition ,~—a reply ,—and a rejoindesy; ar
the ‘end of which it generally took breath
for a few minutes, (as in the affair of the
bréeches) and then went on again,

Jf he marries, ‘twill be the worfe for us,

~—quoth my mother.
Not a cherry-flone, [aid my father,—

be may ag well batter away his means
upon that, as any thing clle.
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If I mend at this rate, itis not impol-

Lble—by the good leave of his grace of
Benevento’s devils—butI may arrive here-
after atthe excellency of going on even thus;

which is a line drawn as firaight as could
draw it, by a writing mafter’s ruler, (bor-
rowed for that purpole) turning neither to
the right hand or the left.

This right line—the path-way for Chril-
tians tc walk in! [ay divines—

~The emblem of moral rectitude! {ays
Cicero—

—The deff fine! fay cabbage-planters—
is the (horteft line fays Archimedes which
can be drawn from one given point to
another.

O! I with your Lady Thips would lay this
matter to heart in your next birth-day fuits!

What a journey!
Pray can you tell me—that is; without

anger, hefore I write my chapter upon
firaight lines—by what miftake—who told
them fo ~or how it has come to pals, that
your men of wit and genius have all along
confounded this line with the line of GrA~

YITATION.
End of the Sixth Volume,
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