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DEDICATION

TO A

GREAT MAN.

HAVING, @ priori, intended to dedi-
cate The amours of my. uncle Toby to
Mr. ***_1 fee more realons, a pofferiori,
for doing it to Lord »*»ex,

I fhould lament from my foul, if this
expofle me to the jealouly of their Reve-
rences; becaule, ¢ pofieriori, in Court-
latin, fignifies the kilfing hands for pre-
ferment—or any thing elfe—in order to
get it,

My opinion of Lord ****** is neither
better nor worfle, than it was of My, **¥,
Honours, like imprellions 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 amufement
t© Mr. *** when out of place—operates
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more forcibly at prefent, as half an hour's
amufement will be more lerviceable and
refrefhing after labour and forrow, than
after a philofophical repaft.

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

Whole Thoughts proud Science never
taught to firay,

Far as the Statefman’s walk or Patriot-
way ;

Ycif[mple 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 wafte—
And where, admitted to that equal fky,
His faithful Dog fhould bear him com-

pany. .
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DEDICATION,

In a word, by thus introducing an en-
tire new [et of objects to his Imaginatiow}
I fhall unavoidably give a Diverflon to
his paflionate and love-fick contempla-
tions. In the mean time,

I am

The AUTHOR.




TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE
J OHN
LORD VISCOUNT SPENCER.
My Lorp,

I HUMBLY beg leave to offer you 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 fiock of either, they had been
a much more proper prelent to your
Lordlhip.

I beg your Lordfhip will forgive me,
if, at the [ame time I dedicate this work
to you, I join Lady Seencer, in the lie
berty I take of infcribing the fory of Le
Fever to her name; for which I have no
other motive, which my heart has in-
formed me of, but that the fory is a hu-
mane one,

I am,
My Lord,
Your Lordfhip’s
Mok devoted, and
Moft humble Servant,
LAvugr. STERNE,
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THE

LIFE and OPINIONS
OF

TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT.

CHAP L

IF it had not been for thofe two mettle-
fome tits, and that madeap of a pofiillion
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 half—we [carce 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,” laid I, look-
ing towards the fun, and thrufiing my arm
out of the fore-window of the chaile, as
I made my vow, “I will lock up my fa-
dy-doorthe moment I get home, and throw
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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, [carce progreflive , drag’d—drag’d up
by eight Zeavy beafts—< by main firength !
—quothI, nodding—-butyour betters draw
the [ame way—and fomething of every
bodies!—O rare!”

Tell me, ye learned, fhall we for ever
be adding fo much to" the dulk—Ilo little
to the flock?

Shall we for ever make new books, as
apothecaries make new mixtures, by pour-
ing only out of one vellel into another?

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

Shall we be deftined to the days of eter-
nity, on holy-days, as well as working-
days, to be fhewing 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-



TRISTRAM SHANDY, 9

ment—that great, that moft excellent and
moft noble creature of the world—the mi-
racle of nature, as Zoroafter in his book
weol @Uoeve called him—the SuexiNAH
of the divine prefence, as Chrylofiom —

the image of God, as Mofles—the ray of

divinity, as Plato—the marvel of marvels,
as Ariftotle—to go [neaking on at this pi-
tiful—pimping—petti-fogging rate ?

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

Upon Whifkers.

I'm forry I made it—'twas as inconfide-
rate a promile as ever entered a man’s
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head—A chapterupon whilkers! alas! the
world will not bear it—’tis 2 delicate
world—but I knew not of what mettle it
was made—nor had I ever feen the un-
derwritten fragment; otherwile, as furely
as nofes are nofes, and whilkers are
whiflkers Rill; (let the world fay what it
will to the contrary) fo [urely would I
have fieered clear of this dangerous chapter.

The Fragment,

A S Ry SRR N N St N R
XA o KK B K K Kk K
~—You are half alleep, my good lady ,
faid the old gentleman, taking hold of the
old lady’s hand, and giving it a gentle
{queeze, as he pronounced the word Whif-
kers—[hall we change the fubject ? By no
means, replied the old Iady-—I like your
account of thole matters: [o throwing a
thin gauze handkerchief over herhead, and
leaning it back upon the chair with her
face turned towards him, and advancing
her two feet as [he reclined herlelf—I de-
fire, continued fhe, you will g0 on.

The old gentleman went on as follows,
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— —Whilkers!cried the queen of Navarre,
dropping her knotting ball, as La Fofleule
uttered the word— W hilkers,, madam, [aid
LaFofleufe, pinningthe ball to the queen’s
apron, and making a courtely as [he re-
peated it.,

La Foflleufe’s voice was naturally foft
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 firefs upon the word, and as iffhe
had fiill diftrufied her ears— W hilkers ; re-
plied La Fofleufe, repeating 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, (miling
—Of whilkers, laid La Folleule, with in-
finite modelfty.

The word whifkers &ill food its ground,
and continued to be made ufe of in moft
of the beft companies throughout the little
kingdom of Navarre , notwithffanding the
indifcreet ule which La Fofleufe had made
of it: the truth was, La Foffeufe had pro-
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nounced the word, not only before the
queen, but upon fundry other occafions
at court, with an accentwhich always im-
plied fomething of a myfiery —And as the
court of Margaret, as all the world knows,
was at that time a mixture of gallanlry
and devotion—and whilkers being as ap-
plicable to the one, as the other, the word
naturally food 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,

The excellency of the figure and mien
of the young Sieur de Croix, was at that
time beginningto draw the attention of the
maids of honour towards the terrace before
the palace gate, where the guard was
mounted, The Lady De Baufligre fel] deep-
ly in love with him,—La Battarelle did
the [ame—it was the fineft weather for 138
that ever was remembered in Navarre—
La Guyol, La Maronette, La Sabatiére :
fell in love with the Sieur de Croix allo
—La Rebours and La Foffeule knew bet-
ter—De Croix had failed in an attempt to
recommend himlelf to La Rebours; ang
La Rebouss and La Folleule were infe.
parable.
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The queen of Navarre was fitting with
ber ladies in the painted bow-window,
facing the gate of the fecond court, as De
Croix pafled through it.—He is handlome,
faid the Lady De Baufliére—He has agood
mien, faid La Battarelle— —He is finely
fhaped, faid La Guyol—I never law an
officer of the horfe-guards in my life, faid
La Maronette , with two fuch legs—Or who
fiood fo well upon them, [aid La Sabatiére
—But he has no whifkers, cried la Fof-
feufe——Not a pile, faid La Rebours.

The queen went directly to her orato-
ty , mufing all the way, as fhe 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 [he, kneeling down upon the
cuflhion,

La Guyol, La Battarelle, La Maronette,
La Sabatiére, retired inftantly to their
chambers—Whilkers ! [aid all four of them
to themlelves, as they bolted their doors
on the infide.

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

The Lady Bauffiére had got into” a wil-
dernels of conceits, with moralizing too
intricately upon La Foffeule’s text—She
mounted her palfry, her page followed
her—the hoft pafled by—the Lady Baaf-
fiére rode on.

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

—The Lady Baufliére rode on.

Pity the unhappy , laid 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
holpital—"tis for an old man—a poorman
undone by [hipwreck, by furetyfhip, by
fire— —1I call God and all his angels to
witnefs— —’tis to clothe the naked—tg
feed the hungry—'tis to comfort the fick
and the broken-hearted.

~The Lady Baulliére rode on,
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A decayed kinlman bowed himfelf 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 friendfhip , alliance, confangui-
nity, ete.——Coufin, aunt, fifier, mother,
—for virtue’s fake, for your own, for
mine, for Chrif’s fake remember me—
Pity me. A

—The Lady Baufliére rode on.

Take hold of my whilkers, faid the La-
dy Baufliére—The page took hold of her
palfry. She dilmounted at the end of the
terrace,

There are fome trains of certain ideas
which leave prints of themfelves about
our eyes and eye-brows; and thexe is a
conlcioufnefls of it, fomewhere about the
heart, which ferves but to make thele
etchings the fironger—we fee, [pell, and
put them together without a dictionary.

Ha, ba! he, hee! cried la' Guyol and
la Sabatiére, looking clofe at each other’s
prints—Ho, ho! cried La Battarelle and
Maronette , doing the fame :— — Whift}
cried one —f, f,-faid a fecond, — —
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hufh, quoth & third— —poo, poo, replied
a fourth——gramercy ! cried "the Lady
Carnavallette ;— —it was fhe who be-
whilkered St. Bridget.

La Fofleufe drew her bodkin from the
knot of her hair, and having traced the
outline of a fmall whifker, with the blunt
end of it, upon one fide of her upper lip,
put it into La Rebours’s hand—La Re-
bours fhook her head.

The Lady Bauflliére coughed thrice into
the infide of her muff—La Guyol (miled—
Fy, faid the Lady Baulliére. The queen
of Navarre touched her eye with the tip
of her fore-finger——as much as to fay, I
underffand you all. 4

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 pal-
fing through all thefe defiles—It made a
faint fand, however, for a few months
by the expiration of which, the Sieur de
Croix, finding it high time to leave Na-
varre for want of whifkers—the word in
courfe became indecent, and (after a few
efforts ) abfolutely unfit for ufe.

The beft word, in the beft language of
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the bef world, muft have fuffered under
{uch 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.

Does not all the world know, faid the
curate d’Eftella at the conclufion of his
work, that Nofes ran the fame fate fome
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 bolfiers, and night-caps and
chamber-pots food upon the brink of de-
firuction ever fince? Are not troule, and
placket-holes, and pump-handles — and
{pigots and faucets, in danger fill, from
the [ame allociation 2—Chafiity , by na-
ture, the gentleft of all affections—give it
but its head—’tis like a ramping and a
roaring lion.

The drift of the curate d’Efella’s argu-
ment was not underfiood.—They ran the
fcent the wrong way,—The world bridled
his als at the tail.—And when the ex-
tremes of pELIcACY, and the beginnings
of concuriscence, hold their next pro-

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

CiH APl

WHEN: 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
riding poft from Calais to Paris, and (o
on to Lyons.

It was a moft inaufpicious journey ; my
father having had every foot of it to tra-
vel over again, and his calculation to be-
gin afrefh , when he had almoft got to the
end of it, by Obadiah’s opening the door
to acquaint him the family was out of
yealt—and to alk whether he might not
take the great coach-horle early in the
morning and ride in fearch of [ome.—
With all my heart, Obadiah, faid my fa
ther, (purfuing his journey)—take the
coach-horle, and welcome.— Buthe wants
a fhoe, poor creature! faid Obadiah.—
Poor creature! faid my uncle Toby vi.
brating the note back again, like a firing
in unifon, Then ride the Scotch horle,
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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
horle; then take paTrioT, cried my fa-
ther, and Chut the door.—»aTrroris fold,
{aid Obadiah. Here's for you! cried my
father, making a paufle, and looking in
my uncle Toby’s face, as if the thing had
not been a matter of fact.—Your wor-
Thip ordered me to fell him laft April, [aid
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, faid Obadiah s—opening the door
again.

Till that moment, my father, who had
a4 map of Sanfon’s, and a book of the
poli roads before him , had kept his hand
upon the head of his compalles , with
one foot of them fixed upon Nevers, the
laft fage 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-

B2
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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 a mixed motion between accident
and anger , he threw them upon the table;
and then there was nothing for him to do,.
but to return back to Calais (like many
others ) as wifle 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
ftage of Nevers,—By your leave, Monf.
Sanfon, cried my father, firiking the point
of his compalles 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 Englifh gentle-
man and his fon, Monf Sanlon, to be
turned back from [o louly a town as Ne-
vers—What think'ft thou, Toby? added
my father in a [prightly tone.—Unle(s it
be a garrilon town, faid my uncle Toby
—for then—I fhall be a fool, {aid my fa-
ther, [miling to himlelf, as long as I live,
—50 giving a fecond nod—and keeping
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his compafles fiill upon Nevers with one
“hand, and holding his book .of the polfi-
roads in the other—half calculating and
halflifiening , he leaned forwards upon the
table with both elbows, as my uncle To-
by hummed over the letter.

—— —e— ——he’s gone! [aid
my uncle Toby.—— Where —— Who?
cried my father.—My nephew, faid my
uncle Toby.— —What— —without leave
~— —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, faid my uncle
Toby, in a low voice, and fetching a
deep figh from the bottom of his heart,
he has been ill enough, poor lad! I'll an-
[wer for him—for he is dead.

When Agrippina was told of her [on’s
death, Tacitus informs us, that not being
able to moderate the violence of her pal-
fions, (he abruptly broke off her work.—
My father fruck his compalles into Ne-
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vers, but fo much the falier.—~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 hifiory ?

How my father went on, in my opi-
nion, delerves a chapter to itfelf,

CH-A Pe A1l,

.——-AND a chapter it (hall have, and
a devil of a one too—I[o look to your.
felves. :

"Tis either Plato, or Plutarch, or Se-
neca, or Xenophon, or Epictetus, or
Theophraltus, or Lucian—or lome one
perhaps of later date — either Cardan,
or Buddaeus, or Petrarch, or Stella —
or pollibly it may be [ome divine or fa-
ther of the church St. Auguftin, or St.
Cyprian, or Bernard, who affirms that
it is an irrefifiible and natural paffion to
weep for the lofs of our friends or chil-
dren— and Seneca (I'm pofitive ) tells us
fomewhere , that fuch griefs evacuate them.
felves beft by that particular channel—
And accordingly we find, that David wept
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for his fon Abfalom—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-
wile ; 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 Englilh—or
drowned it, as the Germans—nor did he
curfe 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 bis dear
daughter Tullia, at firk he laid it to his
heart, — he lifiened to the voice of na-
ture, and modulated his own unto iti—
O my Tullia! my daughter! my child ,—
Rill, &ill, fill,—’twas O my Tallia!—
my Tullia! Methinks I [ee my Tullia,
I hear my Tullia, I talk with my Tullia.
—But as foon as he began to look into
the fiores of philofophy , and confider how
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many excellent things might be faid upon
the occalion—no body upon earth can con-
ceive, [ays the great orator, how happy,
how joyful it made me.

My father was as proud of his elo-
quence as Marcus Turrius 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 firength
—and his weaknels too.—His ftrength—for
he was by nature eloquent, and his weak-
nels—for he was hourly a dupe to it: and
provided an occafion in life would but
permit him to [hew his talents, or flay
either a wile thing, a witty, or a fhrewd
one—( bating the cale of a [yfematic mis-
fortune )—he had all he wanted.—A blel-
fing which tied up my father’s tongue, and
a misfortune which let it loole with a good
grace, were pretty equal: [ometimes, in-
deed, the misfortune was the better of the
two; for inftance, 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 feem very inconfifient in my fa.
ther’s domefic character; and it is this,
that in the provocations arifing from the
neglects and blunders of fervants , 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 ; [o talked
about his pad every day with as ablolute
a fecurity , as if it had been reared, broke
—and bridled and [addled at his door
ready for mounting. By fome neglect or
other in Obadiah, it fo fell out, that my
father’s expectations were anfwered 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 difafter.—See here! you rafcal ,
¢ried my father, pointing to the mule,
what you have done!—It was not me,

Trifiram Shandy. Vol, V., C
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faid Obadiah.—How do I know that? xe-
plied my father.

Triumph fwam in my father’s eyes, at
the repartee— —the Adttic falt brought wa-
ser into them— ~—and fo Obadiah heard
mno more about it.

Now let us go back to my brother’s
death.

Philofophy has a fine faying 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 malke
any thing of a confifient fhew out of them.
—He took them as they came.

«’Tis an inevitable chance—the fitfi
fiatute in Magna Charta—it is an ever-
lafiing 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 ting with uvs.”

««__To die, is the great debt and tri-
bute due unto nature: tombs and monu-~
ments, which fhould perpetuate our me-
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mories, pay it them[elves ; and the proudeft
pyramid of them all, which wealth and
[cience have erected, has loft its apex,
and flands obtruncated in the traveller’s
horizon,” (My father found he got great
cale, and went on)— ¢ Kingdoms and
Provinces, and towns and cities, have
they not their periods? and when thole
principles and powers, which at firfi ce-
mented and put them together, have per-
formed their feveral evolations, they fall
back.”——Brother Shandy , faid my uncle
Toby , laying down his pipe at the word
evolutions—Revolutions , I meant, quoth
my father ,—by Heaven! I meant revolu-
tions, brother Toby—evolutions is non-
fenfe,— —'Tis not nonlenfe, faid my uncle
Toby.— —But is it not nonfenle, to break
the thread of fuch a difcourfe, upon fuch
an occafion ? cxied my fatlier— —do not—
dear Toby , continued he, taking him by
the hand, do not— —de not, I beleech
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 Perfepolis and
Agrigentum ? ’—continued my father, talk-
€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 rofle upon, are now no
more ; the names only are left, and thofle
(for many of them are wrong [pelt) are
falling themfelves by piece-meals to decay,
and in length of time will be forgotten,
and involved with every thing in a per-
Pelual night : the world itfelf, brother To-
by, muft, mufi come to an end.”
«Returning out of Afia, when I [ailed
from Aegina towards Megara,” (When can
this have been? thought my uncle Toby )
<] began to view the country round abeut,
Aegina was behind me, Megara was be-
fore , Pyraeus on the right hand, Corinth
on the left.—What flourifhing towns now
proftrate,, upon the earth! Alas! alas!
faid I to myfelf, that man (hould difturb
his foul for the lofs of a child; when fo
much as this lies 5wful]y buried in his
prefence.—Remember, faid I to myfelf
again—remcmber thou art a man.”—
Now my uncle Toby knew not that
this lafi paragraph was an extract of Ser-



TRISTRAM SHANDY, 29

vius Sulpicius’s confolatory letter to Tul-
ly.—He had as little fkill, honeft man,
in the fragments, as he had in the whole
pieces of antiquity.—And as my father,
whillt 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 fome one of thele periods, he had
taken a trip acrols 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 maenner, and many an
undertaking critic would have built two
fories higher upon worle foundations.—
And pray, brother, quoth my uncle To-
by, laying the end of his pipe upon my
father’s hand 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 impolflible , cried my uncle
Toby. Simpleton ! faid my father,—’twas
forty years before Chrift was bors,
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My uncle Toby had but two things for
its either to [uppofe 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
reftore him,” [aid 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 Tuch 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 fauces of life,”—Much good may
do them—[aid my uncle Toby to him[lelf.—

«My fon is dead!—[o much the better;
— —’tis a fhame inTuch a tempeft to have
but one anchor.”

«But he is gone for ever from us!—be
it fo. He is got from under the hands of
his barber before he was bald—he is but
rifen from a feafi before he was furfeited
—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 unloofles the chain of the cap-
tive, and puts the bondman’s talk into
another man’s hands.”

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

Is it not better , my dear brother Toby,
( for mark—our appetites are but dileales)
—is it not better not to hunger at all, than
to eat?—not to thirft, 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-
fes, and the wiping away of teaxs with
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the bottoms of curtains in a dying man’s
room.—Strip it of thele, what is it—'Tis
better in baitle than in bed, faid my
uncle Toby. — Take away its hexles, its
mutes, and its mourning, —its plumes,
fcutcheons, and other mechanic aids—
What is it ?—Better in battle! continned
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 nor. My uncle Toby laid down
his pipe to confider the propofition; my
father's eloquence was too rapid to fiay
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.—Velpalian died in a
jeft upon his clofe-ftool — —Galba with
a [entence — Septimus Severus in a dil-
patch—Tiberius in diflimulation , and Cae-
far Auguftus in a compliment.—I hope
"twas a fincere one—quoth my uncle Toby.

~'Twas to his wife ,—[aid my father,
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CHAP 1V

A ND lafily— —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 fay I have not, replied my
uncle.—He died , faid my father, as ** *
XExxxxxxx____And if it was with
his wife , laid my uncle Toby—there could
be no hurt in it.—That’s more than I
know—replied my father,

CHAP V.

MY' mother was going very gingerly in
the dark along the paffage which led to
the parlour, as my uncle Toby pronounc-
ed the word wife.—'Tis a [hrill, pene-
trating found of itlelf, 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 [ubject of the
converfation; fo laying the edge of her
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finger acrols her two lips—holding in her
breath, and bending her head a little
downwards, with a twift of her neck—
(mnot towards the door, but from it, by
which means her ear was brought to the
chink )—Tfhe liftened with all her powers:
—the liftening (lave, with the Goddels of
Silence at his back, could net have given
a finer thought for an intaglio,

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

TH O UGH in one [enle, our family was
certainly a fimple machine, as it confifted
of a few wheels; yet there was thus much
to be laid for it, that thele wheels were
fetin motion by [o many different [prings,
and acted one upon the other from [uch
a variety of firange principles and impulles
—that, though it was a fimple machine,
it had all the honour and advantages of
a complex one ,—and a number of as odd
movements within it, as ever were beheld

in the infide of @ 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 fingular, as in
many others; and it was this, that what-
ever motion, debate, harangue, dialogue,
project, or diflertation, was going for-
wards in the parlour, there was general-
ly another at the fame time, and upon
the fame fubject, 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 dilcourle
fufpended till a [ervant went out, or the
lines of difcontent were obferved to hang
upon the brows of my father or mother—
or, in fhort, when any thing was fuppofl-
ed to be upon the tapis worth knowing
or lifteping 1o, ’twas the rule to leave
the door, not abfolutely fhut, but fome-
what a-jar—as it fands juft now ,—which,
under covert of the bad hinge, (and that
pollibly might be one of the many realons
why it was never mended) it was not
_difficult to manage; by which means, in
all thele cafes, a pallage was generally
lefty not 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 [ufficient to [ave my father the
trouble of governing his houfe 3—my mo-
ther at this moment Rands profiting by it,
—Obadiah did the fame thing, as loon 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 furprife, and entered upon his ha-
rangue ,—had Trim got upon his legs, to
[peak his [entiments upon the fubject.

A curious obferver of nature, had he
been worth the inventory of all Job’s
fiock—though, by the by, your curious
obfervers are feldom worth agroat—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—ofno 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 pleafantry 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 firaight for-
wards as mnature could lead him, to the
heart. O Trim! would to heaven thou
had’R a better hiftorian ! — would!— thy
hiftorian had a better pair of breeches!-—
O ye critics ! will nothing melt you?

CHAP VIL

-MY young mafter in London is dead!
faid Obadiah—

—A green fattin night-gown of my mo-
ther’s which had been twice fcoured > was
the firfi 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 fecond time ; the word mourz-
ing, notwithfianding Sufannah made ufe
of it her[elf—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
&ill.

—O ’twill be the death of my poor
mifirels, cried Sufannah —My mother’s
whole wardrobe followed.—What a pro-
cellion! her red damalk,— her orange-
tawny ,—herwhite and yellow lute-firings ,
~her brown taffata,— her hone-laced
caps , her bed-gowns, and comfortable un-
der-petticoats ,—not a rag was left behind.
—=<¢— No ,—f%e will never look up again,”
faid Sufannah.

We had a fat foolifh feullion—my fa-
ther, I think, kept her for fimplicity ;—
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 (cullion.,

—Here is [ad news, Trim, cried Sulan-
nah , wiping her eyes as Trim fiepp’d into
the kitchen, mafter Bobby is dead and

py
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buried—the funeral was an interpolation
of Sufannal’s—we (hall have all to go
into mourning, {aid Sufannah.

I hope not! faid Trim.—You hope not!
eried Sulannah earnefily.—The mourning
ran not in Trim’s head, whatever it did
in Sufannah’s—I hope, faid Trim, ex-
plaining himfelf, I hope in God the news
is not true.—1 heard the letter read with
my own ears, anfwered Obadiah; and we
fhall have a terrible piece of work of it
in fiubbing the ex-moor.—Oh! he’s dead,
faid Sulannah—As [ure, faid the [cullion,
as I am alive.

I lament for him from my heart and
my [oul, faid Trim, fetching a figh—
Poor creature! — poor boy! poor gentle-
man!

—He was alive laft Whitfuntide, laid
the coachman.—Whttluntide ! alas! cried
Trim, extending his right arm, and fal-
ling infiantly into the fame attitude in
which he read the [ermon ,—what is Whit-
funtide , Jonathan, ( for that was the coach-
man’s name ) or Shrovetide, or any tide
or time paft, to this? Are we not here
now, continued the corporal, (firiking the
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end of his flick perpendicularly upon the
floor, fo as to give an idea of health and
ftability )—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 focks
and fiones.—Jonathan, Obadiah, the coolk-
maid, all melted. — —the foolilh fat [cul-
lion herfelf, who was [couring a filh-
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
fiate ,—and pollibly 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 underfiand-
ing of this firoke of the corporal’s elo-
quencé—I do demand your attention— —
your worlhips and reverences, for any ten
pages together, take them where you will
in any other part of the work, fhall ['lcep
for it at your eale.

1 laid, ¢ we were not fiocks and fiones”
— —’tis very well. I (hould 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 fenfes > elpecially lome
of them; for my own part, I own it, I
am afhamed to confefs. Let it [uffice to
affirm, that of all the fenfes, the eye,
(for I abfolutely deny the touch, though
moft of your Barbati, I know, are for it)
has the quickeft commerce with the foul y—
gives a [marter froke, and leaves fome-
thing more inexpreflible upon the fancy ,
than words can either convey—or fome-
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 fentence—it was one of your [elf-eyi-
dent truths we have the advantage of hear-
ing every day; and if Trim had not trufi-
ed more to his hat than his head — he
had made nothing at all of it,

—‘“Are we not here now;"-—-éominued
the corporal, “and are we not”—( drop-
Trifiram Skandy, Voi, 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 exprelled 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 corple,—and Sufannah burft
into a fleod of tears.

Now—Ten thoufand , 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 heaven,—or in
the beft direction that could be given to
it ,—had he dropped it like a goofe— like
a puppy—Tlike an als—or in doing it, er
even after he had done, had he looked
like a fool—Ilike a ninny—like a nincom-
poop—it had failed, and the effect upon
the heart had been lofi,




TRISTRAM SHANDY, 43

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 who wind and turn the paffions with
this great windlafls, and, having done it,
lead the owners of them, whither ye think
meet—

Ye, lafily, who drive—and why not,
Ye allo who are driven, like turkeys to
market, with a flick and a red clout—
meditate—meditate, I beleech you, upon
Trim’s hat,

Gl A P VLT,

STAY-—I have a [mall account to fettle
with the reader, before Trim éan g0 on
with his harangue.—It [hall be done in
two minutes. :
Amonglt many other book-debts, all of
which I fhall difcharge in due time ,—J
own myfelf a debtor to the world for two
items, — q chapter upon chamber-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 fome 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 laft chapter in lieu of it} which is no-
thing an’t pleale your reverences, but a
chapter of chamber-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,

»———TO us, Jonathan, who know not
what want or care is—who live here in
the lervice of two of the beft of malters—
(bating in my own cale 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 Whitluntide to
within three weeks of Chriftmas ,—’tis not
long—'tis like nothing;—but to thole, Jo-
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natban, 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, (fiand-
ing perpendicularly) how low many a
brave and upright fellow has been laid
fince that time!—And truft me, Sufy, ad-
ded the corporal, turning to Sufannah,
whofe eyes were fwimming 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
—fhe wept—but [he court’fied too.—Are
we not, continued Trim, looking fill at
Sulannah—are we not like a flower of the
field—a tear of pride fole in betwixt
every two tears of humiliation — elle no
tongue could have delcribed Sufannah’s
affliction —is not all flefh grafs? —’Tig
clay—’tis dirt,—They all looked directly
at the fcullion,—the [cullion had juft been
{couring a filh-kettle.—It was not fair,
—What is the fineft face that ever man
looked at!—I could hear Trim talk fo for
ever, cried Sufannah;—what is it! (Su-



46 Tue LIFE oF

fannahlaid herhand upon Trim’s (houlder )
but corruption ?—Sufannah took it off.

—Now Ilove you for this—and ’tis this
delicious mixture within youwhich makes
you dear creatures what you are—and he
whe hates you fer it-—all I can [ay of the
matter, is—That he has eithera pumkin
for his head—or a pippin for his heart,
— —and whenever he is dillected it will
he found fo.

CHAP X

W HETHER Sufannah, by taking her
hand too fuddenly from off the corporal’s
fhoulder, (by the whifking about of her
pallions )—brole a little the chain of his
reflections—

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—

Or whether = - = - == = = - Or whe-
ther—for in all fuch cafles a man of in-
vention and parts may with plealure fill
a couple of pages with [uppofitions —which
of all thefe was the caule, let the curious
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phyfielogift, or the curious any-body de-
termine—’tis certain at leaft, 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 fentiment—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 pulh of a bayonet an inch this
way or that—makes the difference.—Loolk
along the line—to the right—fee! Jack's
down! well,—’tis worth a regiment of
horfe to him.—No—’tis Dick. Then Jack’s
no worfe.—Never mind which,—we pals
on,—in hot purfuit the wound itfelf which
brings him is not felt,—the bek way is
to fiand up to him,—the man who flies ,
ig in ten times more danger, than the man
who marches up into his jaws.—Ive 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
field—RBut he’s very frightful in a houle,
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quoth Obadiah.—I never mind it my/elf,
faid Jornathan, upon a coach-box.— It
muft, in my opinion, be moft natural in
bed, replied Sulannah.—And could I el-
cape him by creeping into the worf calf’s-
{kin that ever was made into a knaplack,
I would do it there—faid Trim—but that
is nature.

— Nature is nature, faid Jonathan, —
And that is the reafon, cried Sulannah,
I fo much pity my mifirels.—She will ne-
ver get the better of it.—Now I pity the
captain the moft 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 mafier will
keep it all in filence to himfelf.—I fhall
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 [ay to him, as I
lay befide him. I cannot help it, Trim,
my mafter would fay,—’tis [o melancho-
ly an accident—1I 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 Fever's boy.—And
with that, like a quieting draught, his
honour would fall alleep.

I like to hear Trim’s flories about the
captain, faid 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
platoon.

—There never was a better officer in
the king’s army ,—or a better man in God’s
world ; for he 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 foft as a
child for other people. — He would not
hurt a chicken, — I would fooner, quoth
Jonathan, drive fuch a gentleman for fe-
ven pounds a year—than fome for eight.
~Thank thee, Jonathan! for thy twenty
Thillings ,—as much, Jonathan, faid the
corporal, fhaking him by the hand, as if
thou hadft 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 ¥ 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 mafier,— —The whole
kitchen was affected.— Do tell us this
ftory of the poor lieutenant, faid Sulan-
pah.—With all my heart, anfwered the
corporal.

Sulannah, the cook, Jonathan, Oba-
diah, and corporal Trim, formed a circle
about the fire; and as foon as the [cullion.
had Chut the kitchen door,—the corparal
began,

CHAP. XIL

I AM a Turk if I had not 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 fexrvant, Madam,—
I’ve coft you a great deal of trouble ,— -—
1 wilh it may anfwer;—but you have left
2 crack in my back,—and here’s a great
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picce fallen off here before ,—and what
muft I do with this foot ?—1I fhall never
reach England with it..

For my own part I never wonder at
any thing;—and fo often has my judg«
ment deceived me in my life, that I al-
ways [ufpect it, right or, wrong ,—at leaft
I am feldom hot upon cold fubjects. For
all this, Ireverence truth as much as any
body; and when it has [lipped us, if a
man will but take me by the hand, and
80 quietly and. fearch for it, as for a thing.
we have both loft, 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, ox
fuch as touch fociety ) I would almoft [ub-
feribe to any thing which does not choke
me in the firh pallage, rather than be
drawn into one—But I cannot bear [uffo-
cation ,—and bad fmells worft of all.—For
which reafons, I refolved from the be-
ginning, That, if ever the army of mar-
tyrs was to- be augmented,— or a new
one raifed ,—I would have no hand in it,
one way or t'other,

=
3
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“_.BUT to return to my mother.

My uncle Toby’s opinion, Madam,
ssthat there could be no harm in Corne-
lius Gallus, the Roman praetor’s lying
with his wife;’—or rather the laf word
of that opinion,—(for it was all my mo-
ther heard of it) caught hold of her by
the weak part of the whole fex:—You
fhall not mifiake me,—I mean her curio-
fity concluded herfelf the [ubject of the
converfation, and with that prepoflellion
upon her fancy, you will readily conceive
every word my father faid, was accom-
modated either to herfelf, or her family
soncerns.

—~DPray’y Madam, in what freet does
the lady live, who would not have done
the fame?

From the firange mode of Cornelius’s
death, my father had made a tranfition
to that of Socrates, and was giving my
uncle Toby an abfiract of his pleading
before his judges;—it was irrefiftible : —
not the oratien 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 loftinefs upon the occafion, as my
father was. Not a period in Socrates’s ora-
tion, which clofed with a fhorter word
than tranfmigration, or annihilation ,—
or a worle thought in the middle of it
than #0 de—or not to be ,—~the entering
upon a new and untried Rate of things ,—
or, 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, —No —there 1 miftake; that was
part of Eleazer’s oration, as recorded by
Yolephus (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-
tun Perfia, amongh the 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 alfo; by whick:
means it was carried, if not all the way
by himfelf, (for we all know he died at
Babylon) atlealt by fome of his maroders,
" into Greece ,—from Greece it got to Rome
—from Rome to France ,—and from France
te England :—So things come round.—

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

By water the [entiment 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 [pices 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 thenee by caravans to Coptos,
but three days journey diftant, To down
the Nile directly to Alexandria, where
the sextimenT would ‘be landed at the
very foot of the great fair-cale of the
Alexandrian library ,—and from that fiore-
houle, it would be fetched. — Blefs me!
what a trade was driven by the learned
in thofe days!




TRISTRAM SHANDY, 55

CHAP, XIIL

—NOW my father had a way a little
like that of Job’s (in cafe there ever was
fuch a man—if not, there’s an end of
the matter.) 4

* Though, by the by, becaufe your learn-
ed men find fome difficulty in fixing the
precife aera in which fo great a man liv-
ed;—whether, for infiance, before or af-
-ter the patriarchs, etc.—to vote, there-
fore, that he never lived at all, is a little
cruel ,—it is not doing as they would be
done by—happen that as it may.—My
father, I [ay, had a way, when things
went extremely wrong with him, efpe-
cially upon the firf (ally of his impa-
tience , — of wondering why he was be-
got,—wilhing himfelf dead ;—fometimes
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 him(elf.— — Every word would
breathe the fentiments of a foul difdain-
ing life, and carelels about all its illues :
for which realon, though my mother was
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a woman of no deep reading, yet the
abfiract 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 [o 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 working upon
the pallions of his judges ,—¢“ I have friends
—X have relations,—I have three delo-
late children,”—[ays Socrates.

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

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

CHAP. XIV.
—-THEY 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—
6 not caring to advance a fiep but upon
fafe ground, he laid down Lis pipe deli-
berately upon the table, and rifing up,
and taking my mother moft kindly by the
hand, without faging another word, either
good or bad, to her, he led her out after
my father, that he might finifh the eclair-
cillement himfelf.

C-H AP XV

HAD this volume been a farce, which,
unlels every one’s life and opinions are
to be looked upon as a farce as well as
mine, I fee no reafon to fuppofe—the laft
chapter, Sir, had finifhed the firkt act of
it, and then this chapter muft have fet
off thus,

Ptr.r.r.ing—twing—twang —prut—trut
—’tis a curfed bad fiddle,—Do you know
whether my fiddle’s in tune or no? trut.,
prut—They [hould be fifths—'Tis wicked.-
ly frung—tr...a.e.i.0.u.twang.—The bridge
is a mile too high, and the found-pof ab-
folutely down, — elle—trut..prut — harle!
"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.—8’death! not the gentle-
man with the fword on—=Sir, I had rather
play a Caprichio to Calliope herlelf, than
draw my bow acrols my fiddle before that
very man; and yet, I'll fake my Cremona
to a Jew’s trump, which is the greate['t
mufical odds that ever were laid, that I
will this moment ftop three hundred and
fifty leagues out of tune npon my fiddle,
without punifhing one fingle nerve that
belongsto him.—Twaddle diddle, tweddle
diddle , ~ twiddle diddle, — twoddle
diddle , — twuddle diddle, — prut trut—
Lkrifh — kralh—krulh, — I’ve undone you,
Sir,—but you lee he is no worfe ,—and
was Apollo to take his fiddle aftexr me,
he can make him no better.

Diddle diddle, diddle diddle, diddle
diddle—hum~dum—drum.

—Your worlhips and your reverences
love mufic—and God has made you all
with good ears—and fome of you play
delightfully yourlelves—trut-prut, — prat-
trat,
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O! there is—whom I could fit and hear
whole days ,—whole talents lie in making
what he fiddles to be felt,—who inlpires
me with his joys and hopes , and puts the
moft hidden fprings 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,
Mellrs. Apothecary and Taylor, want
your bills paying ,—that’s your time,

Cill=A P, =V

TH EAfirft thing which entered my fathers
head, after affairs were a little (ettled in
the family , and Sufannah had got pollel-
fion of my mother’s green fattin night-
gown,—was to fit down coolly, after the
example of Xenophan, and write a Tris-
TRA-paedia, or [yfiem of education for
me; collecting fich for that purpofle his own
[cattered thoughts, counflels, and notions ;
and binding them together, fo as to form
an Instrrure for the government of my
childhood and adolefcence. I was my fa-
ther's laft fiake-~he had loft my brother
Bobby entirely ,—he had loft, by his own
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computation, full three-fourths of me—
that is, he had been unfortunate in his
three firft great cafts for me—my geniture,
nole, and name ,—there was but this one
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
them was, that my uncle Toby drew his
whole knowledge of projectils from Nicho-
las Tartaglia—My father fpun his, every
thread of it, out of his own brain,—or
reeled and crofs-twified what all other
fpinners and (pinfters had (pun before him,
that "twas pretty near the fame torture to
him.

In about three years , or lemething more ,
my father had got advanced almof into
the middle of his work. Like all other
writers, he met with difappointments.—
He imagined he (hould be able to bring
whatever he had to {ay , into [0 [mall com-
pals, that when it was finifhed and bound,
it might be rolled up in my mother’s hu(-
five.— —Matter grows under our hands.—
Let no man fay ,— —¢Come—I'll write
a duodecimo.”
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Lo

My father gave him[elf up to it, how-

_ever , with the mof painful diligence,

proceeding fiep by fiep 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 archbi[hop of Bene-
vento, in compalfling his Galatea ; in which
his Grace of Benevento fpent near forty
Years of his life ; and when the thing came
out, it was not of above half the fize or
the thicknels of a Rider’s Almanac.—How
the holy man managed the affair, unlels
he [pent the greateft pai’t of his time in
eombing 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-
bifhop of Benevento, for whofe memory
(notwithfianding his Galatea) I retain the
higheft veneration »~had he been, Sir, a
flender clerk ,—of dull wit—I[low parts —
coftive head, and fo forth s~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 natare, 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 [am-
mer’s day : this difability in his Grace-arofe
from an opinion he was afflicted with,
which opinion was this,—uviz. that when-
ever a Chriftian was writing a book (not
for his private amulement , but) where
his intent and purpofle was bona fide, to
print and publifh it to the world, his fisf
thoughts were always the temptations of
the evil one.—This was the fiate of ordi-
nary writers:: but when a perfonage of
venerable character and high fiation , either
in church or ftate, once turned author,—
he maintained that from the very moment
he took pen in hand—all the devils in
hell broke out of their holesto cajole him.
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— Twas Term-time with them , — every
thought, firff and laf, was captions ;—
how ([pecious and good [oever ,—’twas all
one;
lented itfelf to the imagination , —’twas
fiill a firoke of one or other of’em levelled
at him, and was to be fenced off.—So
thatthe life of a writer, whatever he might
fancy to the ‘contrary, was not {o much
a fiate of compofition, as a Rate of war-
fare; and his probation in it, precilely
that ofany other man militant upon earth,
~both depending alike, not half fo much
upon the degrees of his wiz—as his rEsi-
STANCE,

My father was hugely plealed with this
theory of John de la Cala, archbifhop of
Benevento ; and (had it not cramped him
alittle in his creed) I believe would have
given ten of the beft acres in the Shandy
eftate , to have been the broacher of it,~
How far my father actually believed in
the devil, will be leen, when I come to
fpeak of my father’s religious notions, in
the progrels of this work : ’tis enough to
fay here, as he could not have the honour
ofit, in the litteral fenfe of the doctrine

—in whatever form or colour it pre-

S

SSmam
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—he took vp with the allegory of it;—
and would often fay, elpecially when his
pen was a little retrograde, there was as
much good meaning, truth and knowledge,
couched under the veil of John de la Ca-
fa’s parabolical reprelentation ,—as was
to be found in any one poetic fiction, or
myftic record of antiquity.—Prejudice of
e¢ducation, he would fay, is the devil—
and the multitudes of them which we fuck
in with our mother’s milk— —are the devil
aend 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 him,—what would this book be?
Nothing ,—he would add, throwing his
pen away with a vengeance ,—nothing but
a farrago of the clack of nurfes, and of
the nonfenfe of the old women (of both
fexes) throughout the kingdom.

This is the beft account I am determined
to give of the flow progrels my father
made in his' Triffra-paedia , at which (as
I faid) he was three years and [omething
more , indefatigably at work, and at laft,
had fcarce completed , by his own reckon-
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ing, one half of his undertaking: the mif-
fortune was, that I was all that time to-
tally neglected and abandoned to my mo-
ther; and what was almof as bad, by
the very delay, the i:f part of the work,
upon which my father had [pent the mof
of his pains, was rendered entirely ulelefs,
—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-
poles in the intemperate act of purfuing
them,

In Thort, 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
fuch 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 be
concealed a moment from the reader—I
verily believe, I had put by my father,
and left him drawing a fun-dial,

better Purpofle than to be buried
grouad. g

for no
under

Trifiram Skandy, Voi, v, ¥
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CHAP XVIL

2,
— T W AS'nothing,—I did not lofe twe
drops of blood by it—’twas not worth cal-
ling in a furgeon, had he lived next door
to us—thoufands [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 [mail wires ,—and I am this
day { Auguft theaoth, 1761.) paying part
of the price of this man’s reputation.—Q
’twould provoke a fione , to fee how things
are.carried on in this.world 2—The cham-
ber-maid had left no ¥**¥¥* ¥¥ ypder the
bed :—Cannot you contrive , mafier, quoth
Suflannah, 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
fime to *FHIXXK KK XK HRKAKK D

I was five years old.—Sufannah did not
confider that nothing was well huang in
our family ,—fo flap came the falh down
like lightning upon us.—Nothing is left—
cried Suflannah,—nothing is left—for me,
ubt to run my country.~
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My uncle Toby’s houfe was a much
kinder [anctuary ; and fo Sufannah fled

[y

€0 it,
vo
al-

CHAP XVII

)Or
td WHEN Sufannah told the corporal the
R miladventure of the fafh, with all the
“; circumfances which attended the murder -
:,“ of me,— (as fhe called it)—the blood
: forlook his cheeks s—all accellaries in mux-
art '

P der, being principals,—Trim’s confcience
S told him he was as much to blame as Su-

88 fannah,—and if the doctrine had been
4 3 true, my uncle Toby had as much of the
he bloodfhed to anfwer for to heaven, as
i either of em;—fo that neither reafon or
BE inflinet , feparate or together, could pof-
°p fibly have guided Sufannah’s fteps to [o
R proper an alylum. It is in vain to leave
gle this to the Reader’s imagination :—to form

any kind of bypothefis that will render
’f’t thele propofitions feafible , he muf cudgel
An his brains fore ,—and to do it without ,—
VR

bhe muf have fuch brains as no reader
: €ver had before him,—~Why fhould 1 put
T

F 2
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them either to trial or to torture ? *Tis my
own affair; I'll explain it myfelf,

CHAP XIX.

s
TIS 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 nota couple
of field-pieces to mount in the gorge of
that new redoubt ; —’twould [ecure the
lines all along there, and make the at-
tack on that fide quite complete: — get
me a couple caft, Trim.

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

It was the joy of Trim’s heart,—nor
was his fertile head ever at a lofs for ex-
pedients in doing it, to [upply. my uncle
Toby in his campaigus, with whatever
bis fancy called for; had it been his laft
crown, he would have [at 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 fpouts—
hacking and ehileling up the fides of his
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leaden gutters,—melting down his pewter

fhaving bafon ,—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 brou'ght 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 et the corporal at work again ;
and no better relource offering, he had
taken the two leaden weights from the
nurfery window : and as the falh-pullies,
when the lead was gone , were of no kind
of ufe, he had taken them away allo to
make a couple of wheels for one of their
carriages,

He had difmantled every [afh window
in my uncle Toby’s houle long before in
the very fame way ,—though not always
in the fame order; for fometimes 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 ufelefs ,—and [o the lead went to
Ppot too.

~—A great MoRAL might be picked hand-
fomely out of this, but I have not time—=
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’tis enough to [ay, wherever the demo-
lition began, ’twas equally fatal to the
falth-window.

CHAP XX

THE corporal had not taken his mea-
fures fo badly in this firoke of artillery-
fhip, but ‘that he might have kept the
matter entirely to himfelf, and eft Sulan-
nah to have fuftained the whole weight
of the attack , asThe could ;—true courage
is not content with coming off fo.—The
corporal, whether as general or comptrol-
ler of the train,—’twas mo matter,—had
done that, without which, as he imagin-
ed, the misfortune could never have hap-
pened, at leaff in Sulannab’s hands,—
How would your honours have behaved ?
~ —He determined at once, not to take
fhelter behind Sufannah,——but to give
it and with this refolution upon his mind,
he marched upright into the parlour, to
lay the whole manocuvre before my uncle
Toby.

My uncle Toby had juft then been give
ing Yorick an account of the Battle of
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Steenkirk, and of the firange conduct of
count Solmes in ordering the foot to halt,
and the horfe to.march where it could not
act; which was directly contrary to the

king's commands, and proved the lofs of
the day.

There are iucidents in fome families fo
Pat to the purpofle of what is going to
follow ,— —they are fcarce exceeded by
the invention of a dramatic writer j — 1
mean of ancient days—

Trim, by the help of his forefinger, laid
flat upon the table, and the <dge of his
hand ftriking acrofs 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 ;

CHAP. XXI,

—~—J would be picqueted to death, cried
the corporal, as he concluded Sufannah’s
fiory , before I would [uffer the woman
to-come to any harm ,— —’twas my fault,
an’ pleafe your honour ,—not her’s.
Corporal Txim , replied my uncle To-~
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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 abfolutely
requires it fhould be done ,— —’tis I cer-
tainly who deferve the blame,— —you
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 [aved thee ;—Say-
ed! cried Trim, interrupting Yorick, and
finifhing the fentence 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 Englifh life.
guards too, had it not been for fome 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




TRISTRAM SHANDY, 73

mufket ,—they’ll go to heaven for it ,— —
added Trim.— —Trim is right, faid my
uncle Toby , nodding to Yorick—he’s per-
fectly right., What fignified his marching
the horfe , 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 Nig%e
~ —wewould have fired muzzle to muzzle
with them for their lives.—There was no-
thing to be done for the horle :—he had his
foot fhot off however for his pains, con.
tinued the corporal, the very next cam-
paign at Landen.—PoorTrim got his wound
there, quoth my uncle Toby — —"Twas
owing, an’ pleale your honour, entirely to
count Solmes,—had we drubb’d them
foundly at Steenkirk, they would not have
fought us at Landen.—Pollibly 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

Triftram Shandy. Vol, V. G.
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their fire, and fall in upon them, pell-
mell—Ding. dong, added Trim.— Horfe
and foot, faid my uncle Tohy.—Helter
(kelter, laid Trim—Right and left, cried
my uncle Toby—Blood an’ ounds, fhouted
the corporal; —— the battle raged.—.—
Yorick. drew his chair a.little- to one fide
for fafety, and. after a mement’s, paufe,
my uncle Toby finking his voice a note,
~refumed the dileonrle as follows:

C H AP XXIIL

KING William, faid my uncle Toby,
addrefling himfelf to Yorick, was fo, texs
xibly provoked. at count Solmes fordifobey-
ing his orders, that he would. not fuffex
bim to come into his prefence for many.
months after.—I fear, anlwered Yorick,
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 ta
be rewarded with thefame difgrace ;—too
oft in this world, do things take that train,




TRISTRAM SHANDY.
—I 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 fand by and fee it,—Trim directed
a [light,—but a grateful bow towards his-
mafter ,~—and fo the chapter ends,

C H.A P, XXIII,

-—-THEN-, Yorick, replied my uncle
Toby, you and I will lead the way abreafl;
—and do you, corporal, follow a few
paces behind us, — And Sufannah, .an’
pleale your honour, faid 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
houle to Shandy-hall.

—I wilh, faid Trim, ag they entered
the door,—inftead of the falh-weights; I
had cut off the church fpout, as I.once
thought to have done.—You have cut o'
Tpout enough, replied Yorick,—
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CHAP XXIV.

AS many pictures as have been given of
my father, how like him [oever 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 roadlay [o very far on one fide,
from that wherein moft men travelled ,—
that every object before him preflented a
face and fection of itlelf 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 lpoks at her outfide ,—1I, at
her in.—How is it pollible we fhould agree
about her value ?
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CHA P, XXV.

2
TIS a point [ettled ,—and I mention it
for the comfort of Confu(;ius“, who is apt
to get entangled in telling a plain fory ,—
that provided he keeps along the line of
his fiory ,— he may go backwards and
forwards as he will ,—’tis fill held to be
no digreflion.

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

G AYR, XX VI

FIFTY thoufand pannierloads of devils
=—(not of the Archbifhop of Benevento’s,
=1 mean of Rabelais’s devils) with theiz
tails chopped off by their rumps, could
not have made fo diabolical a fcream of
it, as I did—when the accident befel me :
it [ummoned up my mother inflantly inte
the nurfery ,—fo that Sufannah had but
jull time to make her elcape down the

* Mr. Shandy is fuppofed to mean ¥ ¥ ¢ * & #
¥¥¥ X Bfq. member for ¥ ¥E¥M¥and not the
Chinefe Legislator,
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back-ftairs, as my mother came up the
fore.

Now, though I wasold enough to have
told the ftory myfelf, and young enough,
Ihope, to have done it without malignity ;
yet*Sulannah , in pafling by the kitchen,
for fear of acecidents, had left it in [hort«
hand with the cook—the cook had told it
with a commentary to Jonathan, and Jona-
than to ‘Obadiah: [o 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, juft as it bad hap-
pened. —Ithoughtas much , faid my father,
tucking up his night-gown ;~—and (o walk-
ed up Rairs,

One would imagine from this—(thongh
for my own I fomewhat quefiion it)—that
my father, before that time, had actually
wrote that remarkable chapter in the Trif-
tra-paedia, which to me is the moft origi-
nal and entertaining one in the whole
book ;—and thatis the chapter upon fzf/‘/z-
windows with a bitter Philippick at the end
of it, upon the forgetfulnels of chamber-
maids.—JI have but two reafons for think-
ing otherwile,
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Firlt, Had the matter been taken into
confideration, before the'event happened,
my father certainly would have nailed up
the falh-window for good and ail ;—which,
confidering with what difficulty he com-
pofed books,—he might have done with
ten times lels trouble than he could have
wrote the chapter: this argument I foreflee
holds good againft his writing the chapter,
even after the event; bat ’tis obviated
under ‘the fecond reafon, which I have
the honour to offer to the world in fupport
of my .opinion, that my father did not
write the chapterupon (afh-windows and
chamber-pots at the time fuppoled,—and
it is this:

~—That, in order to render the Trifira-

paedia complete — I wrote the chapter
mylelf,

CHI A P. " XXVIT,

MY father put on his fpectacles—looked,
~—took them off ,—put them into the cale
—all in lefs than a fatutable minute ; and
without opening his lips , turned about
and wallked procipitately dewn fairs : my
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mother imagined he had ftepped down for
lint and balilicon; but feeing him return
with a couple of folios under his arm, and
Obadiah following him with a large read-
ing deflk, fhe took it for granted ’twas an
herbal, and fo drew him a chair to the
bedfide, that he might confult upon the
cale at his eale.

—If it be but right done, — faid my
father, turning to the fection-—de fede vel
Jubjecto 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: :

i#*!f**##iﬁﬁﬂ*!#*###*#_vcl.y
well, faid my father, * **¥* ¥ ¥ ¥ ¥ ¥ % x _
nay, if it has that convenience—and fo
without fRopping a moment to fettle it firft
in his mind, whether the Jews had it from
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the Egyptians, or the Egyptians from the
Jews ,—he rofle up, and rubbing his fore-
head two or three times acrols with the
palm of his hand, in the manner we rub
out the footfteps of care, when evil has
trod lighter upon us than we foreboded,

" —he fhut the book, and walked down

Rairs.—~Nay, [aid he, mentioning the name
of a different great nation upon every ftep
as he [et his foot upon it—if the Ecyr-
TIANS,—the Syrrans,—the Puoenicrans,
—the ARraprans,—the Carrapocians »

. ~—if the Corcur, and Trocropyres 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

DEAR Yorick, faid my father fmiling,
(for Yorick had broke his rank with my
uncle Toby in coming through the narrow
entry , and {o had fiept firft into the par-
lour)—this Trifiram of ours ,» I find, comes
very hardly by all his religious rites,—e
Never was the fon of Jew , Chriftian,
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‘Turk, or Infidel initiated into them in [o
oblique and f[lovenly a manner.—RBut he
is no worfe, I truft, faid Yorick.—~There
has been certainly, continued my father,
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 aflpects
bave jumped awry,—or the oppofite 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, oz
below with ws.

"Tis pollible, anfwered Yorick,—But is
the child, cried my uncle Toby , the worle ?

—The Troglodytes lay not, replied my
father.-—~And your theologifis, Yorick, tell

us=— Theo\ngically ? faid Yorick, — or
fpeaking after the manner of ¥ apetheca-

¥ Xanewns voas, xul Suatdre amah-
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ries? ——* 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, youn
travel himinto Egypt.—Ofthat, anlwered
my father, he will have the advantage,
when he lees the Pyramids.

Now every word ofthis, quoth my uncle
Toby, is Arabic to me.—1I wilh , laid
Yorick, ’twas fo—to half the world.

*** ILys, continued my father, cir-
cumecifed 'his whole army one morning.—
Not without a <court-martial? cried my
uncle Toby.—Though the learned, conti-
nued he, taking no notice of my uncle
Toby’s remark, but turning to Yorick,~

M 4 -~ - ~
* T& repvopeva Tay 25udy TORUYE -
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are greatly divided fill who Ilus was;—
fome [ay Saturn,——[fome the fupreme
Being ,—others, no more than a brigadier-
general under Pharaoh-neco.— Let him be
who he will, [aid my uncle Toby, I know
not by what article of war he could jullify it,
The conlrovertifts, anfwered my father,
allign two-and-twenty different realons for
it:—others, indeed , who have drawn their
pens on the oppofite fide of the queftion,
have Thewn the world the futilit_y of the
greateft part of them.— But then again,
our beft polemic divines—I wilh there
was not a polemic divine, [aid Yorick,
in the kingdom ;-—one ounce of practical
divinity is worth a painted (hip-load of
all their reverences have imported thefle
fifty years.—Pray, Mr. Yorick, quoth my
uncle Toby,—do tell me what a polemic
divine is,.—The bef delcription, captain
Shandy, T 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 earnefily.—You fhall, faid
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, faid my father,—
Trim came in, erect and happy as an
eémperour; and having fhut the door, Yo.
rick took a book from his right-hand coat-
pocket, and read, or pretended to read,
as follows:

O3HE AP AadtX I

— “which words being heard by all
the foldiers which were there, divers of
them being inwardly terrified, did fhrink
back and make room for the aflailant: 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 himlelf on the mount.
ing-fide, he mof nimbly (with his fhort
fword by his thigh) fhifting his feer in
the fiirrup and performing the ftirrup.
leather feat, whereby, after the inclin-
ing his body downwards, he forthwith
launched him(elf aloft into the air, and
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placed both his feet together vpon: the
faddle, fanding upright, with his back
turned towards his horfe’s head, — Now
(faid he).- my cafe goes forward, Then
fuddenly in the fame pofiure wherein he
was, he fetched a gambol upon one foot,
and turning. to the left hand, failed not to
carry his body perfectly round, juft into
his former pofition, without mifling one
jot.—Hal faid Tripet, I will not do.that
at this time,—-—and not without caule,
Well, faid Gymnaf, I have failed ,—1I
will undo this leap ; then with a maryel-
lous firength 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 himfelf up, and fprung in-
to the air, poifing and upholding his whole
weight upon the mufcle and nerve of the
faid thumb,. and. fo turned- and whirled
himfelf about three times: at the fourth
reverfing his. body and overturning it up-
fide down ,. and forefide back, witheut
touching any thing, he brought himfelf
betwixt the horle’s. two ears, and then
giving himlelf a jerking fwing, he feated
him(elf upon the crupper’—
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(This can’t be fighting, faid my uncle

Toby.—The corporal fhook his head at

it.—Have patience, faid Yorick. )

“Then (Tripet) palled his right. leg
over his. faddle, and placed himfelf en
croup.—But, faid he, ’twere better. fox
me to get into the [addle; then putting
the thumbs of both hands upon the crup.
per before him, and. thereupon’ leaning
himfelf, as. upon the only [upporters of
his body, he incontinently turned heels
over head in the air, and firaight found
himflelf between the bow of the faddle in
a.tolerable feat; then fpringing into the
air with a fummerfet, he turned him about
like a wind-mill, and made above a
hundred frifks, turns, and demi-pomma.
das.”—Goed God! cried Trim, lofing all
Ppatience,—one home-thruft of a. bayonet
is worth it all,—I think [o too, replied

Yorick.

—L am of a contrary opinion ;. quoth
my. father,
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CHAP XXX,

,..NO,——I think I have advanced no-
thing, replied my father, making anlwer
to a queftion 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-
¢lid.—Reach me, Trim, that book from
off the [crutoir:—it has oft-times been in
my mind, eontinued my father, to have
read it over both to you, Yorick, and to
my brother Toby, and I think it a little
unfriendly in myflelf, in not having done
it long ago: fhall 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 flaying
out the entertainment.—He did not leem
to relifh the play, replied Yorick—It was
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a Tomfcol-baitle, an’ pleafe your reves
rence, of captain Tripet’s and that other
officer, making fo many [ummerfets, 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 confciouf-
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 ftirred up the fire,
—took up the book ,—coughed twice, and
began,

C HeA PoasXOrXT s

THE firft thirty pages, faid my father,
turning over the leaves,—are a little dry;
and as they are not clolely connected with
the [ubject,—for the prefent we'il 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
government; the foundation of which being

Trifiram Shandy. Vol, V., H
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1aid in the firR conjunection betwixt male
and female, for procreation of the [pecies
-1 was inlenfibly led into it.— It was
natural, faid Yorick.

The original of faciety, continued my
father, I'm flatisfied, is what Politian tells
us, & e. merely conjugal; and nothing
more than the getting together of one man
and one wowman;—to which, (according
to Hefiod) the philofopher adds a fer-
vant:—but fuppofing in the firf beginning
there w.ere no men-fervants born—he lays
the foundation of it, in a man,—a wo-
man—and a bull.—I believe ’tis an ox,
quoth Yorick, quoting the pallage (otkoy
By ToTIGR, yuveind T8, A3V T &po-
'rq(au—-—-—A bull muft have given more
trouble than his head was worth— But
there is a better reafon fill, faid my fa-
ther, (dipping bis pen into his ink) for,
the ox being the moft patient of animals,
and the moft ufleful withal in tilling the
ground for their nourifhment ,~—was the
propereft infirument, and-emblem too,
for the new-joined couple, that the crea-
tion could have aflociated with them.—
And there is a flronger 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, faid my uncle Toby,
and made worth inclofing, then they be-
gan to fecure it by walls and ditches,
which was the origin ‘of fortification,—
True, true, dear Toby! cried my father,
firiking out the bull, and putting the ox
in his place.

My father gave Trim a nod, to Mmuf
the candle, and refumed his difcourle,

~1 enter upon this fpeculation, faid
my father carelelsly, and haif-Thutting the
book, as he went on,—merely to [hew
the foundation of the natural relation be-
tween a father and his child; the right
and jurisdiction over whom he acquires
thele feveral ways—

1ft, by marriage.

2d, by adoption.

3d, by legitimation,

And 4th, by procreation; all which I
wonfider in their order.

I lay a flight firefs upon one of them;
¥eplied Yorick— the act s—efpecially where

H e
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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
tearonﬁ**¥¥¥¥¥¥¥*‘t**ﬁ¥
€ ® KK KK KKK XK ¥ __T own, added
my father, that the offspring, upon this
account, is not [o under the power and
jurisdiction of the mother. But the realon,
replied Yorick, equally holds good for
her.—She is under authority herfelf, faid
my father:—and belides, continued my
father, nodding his head.and laying his
finger upon the fide of his nofe, 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 fon
ought to pay her refpect,” as you may
read, Yorick, at large, in the firft book
of the Inftitutes of Juftinian, at the ele-
venth title and the tenth fection.—I can
read it as well, replied Yorick, in the
Catechifm,
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CH AP, XXXIIL

’TRIM can repeat every word of it by
heart, quoth my uncle Toby.—Pugh! faid
my father, not caring to be interrupted
with Trim’s laying his catechifm.—He can,
upon my honour, replied my uncle Toby,
Alk him, Mr. Yorick, any quefiion you
pleale.

—The fifth Commandment , Trim ,—faid
Yorick, (peaking mildly, and with a gentle
nod, as to a modefi Catechumen. The cors
poral fiood filent.—You don’t alk him
right, faid 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, faid the
corporal,

— Yorick could not forbear [miling.—
Your reverence ‘does not confider, faid
the corporal, (houldering his flick like a
mulket, and marching into the middle of
the room, to illuftrate his pofition,—that
tis exactly the fame thing, as doing one’s
exercile in the field, —

“Joinyour right hand to your firelock,"
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eried the corporal, giving the word of com-
mand, and performing the motion.—

< Poife your firelock,” cried the cor-
poral, doing the duty fill of both adjutant
&nd private man,—

“ Reft your firelock ;”—one motion, an’
pleafe your reverence, you fee leads into
another.—If his honour will begin but with
the firfi —

Tue First —cried my uncle Toby, fet-
ting bis hand vpon his Ade—% ¥ * * ¥ * #
L 2R S 2 O “.

Tue seconp—cried my uncle Toby,
waving his tebacco-pipe as he would have
done his fword at the head of a regiment,
—The corporal went through his marval
with exactnels; and having koroured his
Jather and mother, made a low bow,
and fell back to the fide of the room.

Every thing in this world, faid my fa.
ther, is big with jef, and has wit in it,
and infiruction too ,—if we can but find it
gut,

—~Here is the feaffold work of Insrnve.
YION, its true point of folly, without the
suirping behind it.—

—Here is the glals forpedagogues , pre-
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eeptors, tutors, governours, ground-grinders
and bear-leaders to view themfelves in,
in their true dimenfions.—

Oh! there is a hulk and Chell, Yorick,
which grows up with learning, which theie
unfkilfulnels knows not how to fling away!

—SCIENCES MAY BE LEARNED BY ROTE 5
s8ur Wispom wor.

Yorick thought my father infpired.—I
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
opinton ) if the corporal has any one de-
terminate idea annexed to any one word
ke has repeated.—Prythee, Trim, quoth
my father turning round to him,—what
do’ft thou mean, by “hkonouring thy fa
ther and mother ?”

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

CHAP XXXIIIL

O Bleffed 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 openeft all its
powers to receive infiruction and to relifh
virtue, He that has thee, has little more
to wilh for; and he that is [o wretched
as to want thee,—wants every thing with
thee. ¥

I have concentrated all that can be faid
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 fecret of health depend-
ing upon the due contention for maftery
betwixt the radical heat and the radical
moifture.”— You have proved that matter
of fact, Ifuppofe, above, faid Yorick, Sufs
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 [(hut the
book flowly ; his thumb refting, when he
had done it, upon the upper fide of the
cover, as his three fingers fupported the
lower fide of it, without the leaf com.
preflive violence.—

I’have demonfirated the truth of that
point, quoth my father , nodding to Yorick,
moft [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
fecret of all health depended upon the due
contention for mafiery betwixt the radicael
keat and the radical moifiure , and that
he had managed the point fo well, that
there was not one fingle word wet or dry
vpon radical heat or radical moifture,
throughout the whole chapter ,—or a fingle
fyllable in it, pro or cox, directly or in-
directly , upon the contention betwixt thefe
two powers in any part of the animal
0economy—

Zrifiram Shandy. Vol, V, I
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« O thou eternal Maker of all beings!”
—he would cry, firiking his breaft with
his right hand, (in cale he had one )=
«Thou, whole power and goodnels can
enlarge the faculties of thy creatures to
this infinite degree of excellence and per-
fection,—Whathave we MooxniTEs done?”

CHAP. XXXIV,

WIT H two firokes, the one at Hippo-
crates, the other at Lord Verulam, did
my father achieve it.

The firoke at the prince of plwﬁcmns 4
with which he began, was no more than
a fhort 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 fRage-loads of chymical noftrums,
and peripatetic lumber, with which, in
all ages , they have firft flattered the world,
and at lafi deceived it.

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

—DMy father was never at a lofs what
to (ay to any man upon any fubject; and
had the leaft occafion for the exordium
of any man breathing : how he dealt with
his lordlhip’s opinion ,—you [hall fee;—
but when—I know not: —we muft firfi

fee what his lordfhip’s opinion was,

CHAP XXXV

"THE two great caules, which conlpire
with each other to [horten life, [ays lord
Verulam ; are firft—

“The internal [pirit, which like a gentle
flame, wafies the body down to death:—
And [econdly the external air, that parches
the body up to alhes:—which two ene.
mies attacking us on both fides of our hodies
together, at length defiroy our organs, and

Iz
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render them unfit to carry on-the functions
of life.”

This being the flate of the cale; the road
to Longevity was plain; nothing more
being required, fays his lordChip, but to
repair the wafte commiitted by the internal
[pirit, by making the fubftance 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 faltpetre every morning be-
fore you got up.—

Still this frame of ours was left expofled
to the inimical afTaults of the air without;
but this was fenced off again by a courfe
of greafy unctions , which fo fully faturated
the pores of the fkin, that no [picula could
enter;—nor could any one get out.—This
put a fop to all perfpiration, fenfible and
snfenfible, which being the caufe of [o
many lcurvy difiempers—a courle of glifters
was requifite to carry off redundant hu-
mours ,—and render the fyfem complete.

What my father had to fay to my lord
of Verulam’s opiates, his faltpetrc, and
grealy unctions and glifters, you fhall read
~but not to-day—or to-morrow ; time prel-
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fes upon me s—my reader is impatient—
I muft get forwards—You [hall read the
chapter at your leifure, (if you choofle it)
as foon 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
oOWn,—

CH AP XXXVI

THE whole fecret of health, faid my
father, beginning the [entence again, de-
pending evidently upon the due contention
betwixt the radical heat and radical moi-
fture within us;—the leaft imaginable fkill
bad been fufficient to have maintained it,
had not the fchoolmen confounded the
tafl, merely (as Van Helwmont, the fa-
mous chymilt, has proved) by all along
miftaking the radical moifture for the tal-
low and fat of animal bodies.

Now, the radical moifture is not the tal-
low.or, fat of animals, but an oily and
ballamous fubfiance: for the fat and tal-
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low, as alfo the phlegm or watery parts
are cold ; whereas the oily and ballamous
parts are of a lively heat and [pirit, which
accounts for the obflervation of Arifiotle,
 Quod omne animalpoft coitum ef trifte.”

Now it is certain, that the radical heat
lives in the radical moifture, but whether
vice verfz, is a doubt: however, when
the one decays, the other decays allo;
and then is produced, either an unnatural
beat, which caules an unnatural drynefs
—or an unnatural moifiure , which caufles
dropfies.—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 A P. XXXVII,

THE 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-
fure , but my uncle Toby took his pipe
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out of his mouth, and [hook his head;
and as foon as the cliapler was finifhed ,
he beckoned to the corporal to come clofe
to his chair, to alk him the following
queftion ,— —qgfide——* ¥ * ¥ ¥ ¥ ¥ x ¥ ¥
% ¥ ¥2 It was at the fiege of Limerick, an’
pleafle your honour, replied the corporal,
making a bow.

The poor fellow and I, quoth my uncle
Toby, addrefling himfelf 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 R&ill
with himfelf, it would puzzle an Oedipus
to bring it in point.— —

1 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

helieve, continued the corperal, 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 graye, corporal! cried
my uncle Toby, his eyes [parkling as he
[poke, that a foldier 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 fmile,—

My uncle Toby , turning to Yorick,
refumed the cafe at Limerick, more in-
telligibly than he had begun it,—and fo
fettled the point for my father at once,

CHAP, XXXVIIL

IT was undoubtedly , faid my uncle Toby,
a great happinels for mylelf 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-
wile what my brother calls the radical
moifture , muft, as I conceive 2t 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-
Lbly 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, [0 that the
radical heat ftood 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.
«1If there was no firing, laid Yorick.

Well—faid my father, with a full afpis
ration, 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 worft male-
factors, provided they had had their clergy
—————————— Yorick foreleeing
the fentence was likely to end with ne
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Fort of mercy, laid his hand upon my
father’s breaft, and begged he would re-
fpite it for a few minutes » till he afked the
corporal a queftion.—Prithee, Trim, faid
Yorick, without fiaying for my father’s
leave ,~tell us honefily—~what is thy opi-
nion concerning this felf-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 fervant,
~not my f[lave ,—added my uncle Toby,
turning to my father.—

The corporal put his hat under his left
arm, and with his fick h.'mging upon the
wiilt of it, by a black thong [plit into a
tallel about the knot, he marched up to
the ground where he had performed his
catechilm ; then touching his under jaw
with the thumb and fingers of his right
hand before he opened his mouth,—he
delivered his notion thus,




TRISTRAM SHANDY, 107

CH AP, XXXIX,

JUST as the corporal was humming to
begin —in waddled Dr. Slop.—’Tis not
two-pence matter—the corporal lhall 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 “which could not go unanlwered,
—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,
faid my! father, ‘with his medical lecture,
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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 moifture, in the following words.

C HiA-Po- XL,

TH E city of Limerick, the fiege of which
was begun under his Majefty King William
himlelf, the year after I went into. the
army—lies, an’ pleale Yyour honours, in
the middle of a devililh wet, fwampy
country,—'Tis quite furrounded, faid my
uncle Toby, with the Shannon, and is,
by its fitnation, one of the frangeft fortis
fied places in Ireland,— —

I think thisis'a new falhion 2 ‘quoth Dr,
Slop , of begirning . a niedical lecture,m
'Tis all true, anfwered Trim.—Thén T
wilh the faculty would follow 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;
~Jtwas that , -and nothing ‘elle, wwhich
brought on the flux, and which had like
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to hav’e killed both: his honour and‘myfelf,
Now there was no fuch ‘thing, after the
firft ten days, continued the corporal , for
a foldier 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 fiove.——

And what conclufion doft thou draw,
Corporal Trim, cried my father, from all
thele premiles?

Iinfer, an’ pleafe your worlhip, replied
Trini, 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 moifture ofa private man,
an’ pleale your honours, is nothing but
ditch-water—and a dram of geneva—and
give-us but enough of it, with a pipe of
tobacco, to give us [pirits, and drive away
the vapours—we know not what it is to
fear death.

Lam at a lofs, Captain Shandy, quoth
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Doctor Slop , to determine in which branch
of learning your [ervant (hines moft, whe-
ther in phyfiology, or divinity.—Slop had
not forgot Trim’s comment upon the fer-
mon,— —

It is _but an hour ago, replied Yorick,
Bince the corporal was examined in the
latter, and pals’d mufter with great ho-
NOUT, e ——

The radical heat and moifiure, 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—1It
is. inherent in the [eeds of all animals,
and may be prelerved lundry ways , but
principally in my opinion confubfiantials,
impriments, and occludents.~Now this
poor fellow, continued Dr. Slop, point-
ing to the corporal, has had the misfortune
to ‘have heard [ome [uperficial empiric
difcourfe upon this nice point.—~That he
bhas—[aid mry father.—Very likely, faid
my uncle,—I'm fure of it—quoth Yorick,—



TRISTRAM SHANDY, 111

CHAP XLL

1o cTOR Stop beingcalled out to look
at a cataplafm he had ordered, it gave
my father an opportunity of going on with
another chapter in the Zrifira-paedia—
Come! cheer up, my lads; I'll fhew you
land—for when we have tugged through
that chapter , the book [hall not be opened
again this twelvemonth,—Huzza !——

CH A P, XLIIL

_m‘E‘IVE years with abib under his chin;

Four years in travelling from Chriftcrofs-
row to Malachi;

A year and a half in learning to write
his own name;

Seven long years and more Tu®r®@-ing
it, at Greek and Latin;

Four years at his probations and his
negations—1the fine flatue fiill 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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—TForty-four years old was he before he
gould 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
himfelf, as eminent as he turned out after,
entered upon the law [o 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 feventy-five difput-
ing about wifdom , that he alked gravely,
If the old man be yet difputing and inquir-
ing concerning wifdam ,—what time will
ke have to make ufe of it?

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

-I am convinced, Yorick, continued my
father , half reading and half dilcourling,
that there is a north-weft pallage 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 fpring 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-
xiliary verbs, Mr. Yorick,

Had Yorick trod upon Virgil's [nake,
he could not have looked more furpriled.
—I am ‘furprifed too, cried my father,
obflerving it,—and I reckon it as one of
the greatelt calamities ‘which ever befel
the republic of letters, That thofe who
have been intrufted 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 upon . them , have made fo little
ufe of the auxiliary verbs in doing it, as
they have done—So that, except Ray-
mond Lullius, and the elder Pellegrini,
the laft of which arrived to fuch perfection
in the ufe of ’em, with his topics, that
in a few leffons, he could teach a young
gentleman 1o difeourfe with plaufibility

Trifiram Shandy. Vol, V., K
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upon any [ubject, pro and cor, and te
fay and write all that could be [poken or
written concerning it, without blotting a
word, to the admiration of all who beheld
him.—I fhould be glad, faid Yorick, in-
terrupting my father, to be made to com-
prehend this matter. You fhall, faid 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
reft ,—until a fecond idea enters;-—and
fo on.

Now the ufe 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 twified, to open new tracks
of inquiry , and malke every idea engender
millions.

- You excite my curiofity greatly , faid
Yorick. ,
For my own part, quoth my uncle To;
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by , I have given it up.—The Danes, an’
pleale 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, faid the corporal.—
But the auxiliaries, Trim, my brother is
talking about, anfwered my uncle Toby,
~—1 conceive to be different things.—
—You do? faid my father, rifing up.

C H AP. XLIIIL

I\’/.E‘{Y father took a fingle turn acrofs the
room , then fat down and finifhed the
chapter.

The verbs auxiliary we are concerned
in here, continued my father, are am;
was; have; had; do; did; make; made;
ﬁ/ er; fhall; fhould; will; would; can;
could; owe; ought; ufed, or is wont.—
And thele varied with tenfes, prefont,
paft, future, and conjugated with the verb
Jée, — or with thele queftions added to
them:—Zs it ? Wasit? Willit be? Would
it be? May it be? Might it be ? And thele
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again put negatively, Is it not? Was if
not? Ought it not 2——Qr affirmatively ,—
It is; It was; It ought to be. Ox chro=
nologically—Has it been always ? Lately ?
How long ago?~Or hypothetically, Ifi¢
was; If it was not. What would fol.
low ?—If the French [hould beat the Eng-
ik ? If the Sun go out of the Zodiac?

Now , by the right ufe and application
of thele, continued my father, in which
a child’s memory fhould be exerciled, 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’ft thou ever fee a white
bear? cried my father, turning his head
round to Trim, who ficod at the back of
his chair:—No , an’ pleafe your honour ,
replied the corporal.—But thou could’f
difcourle about one, Trim, [aid my father,
in cafle of need ?—How is it pollible, bro-
ther, quoth my uncle Toby, if the corpo-
ral never (aw oneé 2—'Tis the fact I want,
replied my father,~and the pollibility of
it, as follows:

A white bear! Very well. Have I ever
feen one? Might X ever have [een one?
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Am I ever to [ee one? Ought I ever to
have feen one? Or can 1 ever [ee one?

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

If I [hould fee a white bear, what (hould
I fay ? IfIfhould never [ee a white bear,
what then?

If I never have, can, muft, or fhall [¢ee,
a white bear alive ; have I ever leen the
fkin of one? Did I ever fee one painted?
—deflcribed ? Have I mnever dreamed of

one?
Did my father, mother, uncle, aunt,

brothers or fifiers, ever [ee 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 [eeing 7—

—JIs there no fin in it?—

~—Is it better than a black one?

End of the Fifth Volums,
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CHAP L

w-‘RfE’LL not fiop two moments, my
dear Sir,—only as we have got through
thefe five volumes, (do, Sir, fit down
upon a feat—they are better than nothing)
let us juft look back upon the country we
have pafled through.—

—What a wildernels has it been! and
what 2 mercy that we have not both of
us been loft or devoured by wild beafis
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
pafled over the rivulet at the bottom of
that little valley !l—and when we climbed

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

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

—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 fill—that’s nothing ;—in good
footh, you are ill-ufed:—Was I a Jack
Afls, I folemnly declare, I woyld bray in
G-fol-re-ut from morning, even unto night,

CHAP IL

: WH E N my father had danced his white
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 [ame
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 propolfitions ;—and
each propofition: has. its own confequences
and conclufions ; every one of which leads
the mind on. again, into frefh tracts of ins
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. burft it into: as thoufand. [plinters,—

I prefume,. faid Yorick, [miling,—it
muft-be owing to this ,—(for let logicians.
fay what they will, it is not to. be ac-
counted for [ufficiently from the bare ufle
of the ‘ten predicamrents)-—That the fa.
mous Vincent Quirino, amongft the many,
other aftonilhing feats of his childhoed,
of which the Cardinal Bembo has given
the world fo exact a Rory,—[hould be
able to pafie up-in the public fchools at

Rome, [o early as in the eighth year of

his age, no lefs than four thoufand five

hundred and. fixty different theles, upon

the moft abfirule points of the mof ab.

firufe theology ;—and to defend.and main.

tain them in [uch lort, as to:cramp and

dumbfound his opponents,—What is that .
L "
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cried my father, to what is told us of Al-
phonfo Toftatus, who, almoft in his nurfle’s
arms, learned all the [ciences and libe-
ral arts without being taught any one of
theni?— What (hall we fay of the great
Peirefkius 7— That’s the very man, cried
my uncle Toby, I ence told you of, bro-
ther Shandy, who walked a matter of five
hundred miles, reckoning from Paris to
Scheveling, and from Scheveling back
again, merely to [ee Stevinus’s flying cha-
riot.—He was a very great man! added my
uncle Toby ; (meaning Stevinus) —He was
fo, brother Toby, faid my father, (meaning
Peirefkius)—and had maltiplied his ideas
fo fali, and increafed his knowledge to
fuch a prodigious fock, that if we may
give credit to an anecdote concerning him,
which we cannot with-hold here, without
fhaking the authority ofall anecdotes what-
ever—at feven years of age, his father
committed entirely to his care the educa-

tion of his younger brother, a boy of five

years old ,—with the [ole management of
all his concerns.—Was the father as wile
as the fon? quoth my uncle Toby, —1
fhould think not, faid Yorick.~But what
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are thele, continued my father—(breaking
out in a kind of enthufialm)—what are
thele, to thofle prodigies of childhood in
Grotius, Scioppius, Heinfius, Politian,
Palcal, Jofeph Scaliger, Ferdinand de
Cordoue, and others—fome of which left
off their fubfiantial forms at nine years
old, or fooner, and went on realoning
without them ;—others went through their
claflics 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 goodnels, that the monks
fmagined he was Antichrift, or nothing.—
Others were mafters of fourteen languages
at ten, finifhed the courle of their rheto-
ric, poetry, logic, and ethics, at eleven,
~—put forth their commentaries upon Ser~
vius and Martianus Capella at twelve ,—
and at thirteen received their degrees in
philofoply, laws, and divinity.—But you
forget the great Liphus, quoth Yorick, who
compofled a work * the day he was born;

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

CHAP, I,

Wr{EN the cataplalm was ready, a
{cruple of decorum had unfeafonably rofe
up in Sulannah’s conlcience, about hold-
ing the candle, whilf Slop tied it onj;
Slop had not treated Sulannah’s diffemper
with anodynes, —and fo a quarrel had
enfued betwixt them.

—Oh! oh! faid Slop, caffing a glance
of undue freedom in Sufannah’s face, as
fhe declined the office ;—then, I think I
know you, Madam—Youknow me, Sir!
cried Sulannah faRtidioufly, and with a

€toit véritable, au moins dans le fens énigma.
tique, que Nicius Erythraeus a taché de luj
donner. Cet auteur dit, que pour comprendre
comme Lipfe ‘2 pu compofer un ouvrage le
premier jour de {a vie, il faut s'imaginer, que
ec premier jour n’eft pas ‘celui de fa naiflance
charnelle, mais celui anquel il a commencé
dufer de la raifon, il veut que c’ait été 2
Bige de neuf ans; et il nous veut perfuader
que ce fut en cet dge, que Lipfe fit un poime.-r
Le tour eft ingenicux, etc. etc,
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tofs of her head, levelled evidently, neot
at his profeflion , but at the doctor himfelf,
—you know me! cried Sufannah again.—
Doctor Slop clapped his finger aad his
thumb infiantly upon his nolfirils ;—Suflan-
nah’s [pleen was ready to burfi at iti—
>Tis falle , faid Sulannah.—Come, come,
Mrs. Modefty, faid Slop, not a little elated
with the [uccels of his laf thruft,—if you
won’t hold the candle, and look—you
may hold it and (hut your eyes.—That’s
one of your popifh fhifts, cried Sulannab.
—>Tis better, faid Slop , with a nod, than
no fhift at all, young woman.—I defy
you, Sir, cried Sufannah , pulling her
£hift fleeve below her elbow.

It was almoft impolflible fortwo perfons
to allif each other in a furgical cale with
a more [plenetic cordiality.

Slop fnatched up the c,t(ophtfm --—bu~
fannah [natched up the candle. A little
this way, faid Slop, Sufannah looking
one way, and rowing another, inftantly
fet fire to Slop’s wig, which being [omes
what bufhy and unctuous withal, was
burnt out before it was well kindled —You
impudent whore! cried Slop ,—(for what
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ispallion, butawild beafi)—you impudent
whore! cried Slop, getting upright, with
the cataplafm in his hand.—I never was
the deftruction of any body’s nofe, faid
Sufannah,—which is more than you camr
fay.—Is it 2 cried Slop, throwing the ca-
taplalm in her face.—Yes, it is, cried
Sufannah, returning the compliment with
what was left in the pan.—

seCeH AP B3IV,

DO CTOR Slop and Sufannah filed
crofs-bills againft each other in the par-
lour; which done, as the cataplafm had
failed , they retired into the kitchen to
prepare a fomentation for me ;—and whilft
that was doing, my father determined the
puint as you will read,

CHA/P. V.

.170 U fee ’tis high time, [aid my father,
addrelling himfelf equally to my uncle
Toby and Yorick, to take this young crea-
ture out of thele women’s hands, and put
him into thofe of a private governour. Mar-
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cus Antoninus provided fourteen governours
all at once to [uperintend his fon Commo-
dus’s education,—and in fix weeks he
calhiered five of them ;—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 fill I am
of opinion, that thofe five whom Anto.
ninus difmiffed, did Commodus’s temper,
in that fhort time, more hurt than the
other nine were able to rectify all their
lives long.

Now as I confider the perfon who is to
be about my fon, as the mirror in which
he is to view himflelf from morning to
night, and by which he is to adjuft bis
looks, his carriage, and perhaps the in-
moft fentiments of his heart; —I would
have one, Yorick, if poflible, polifhed at
all points, fit for my child to look into.
~This is very good fenle, 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.
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which argues a man well within: and 1
am not at all [urpriled that Gregory of
Nazianzum , upon oblerving the hafty and
untoward geftures of Julian, fhould foretel
he would one day become an apofiate j—
or that St. Ambrofe Thould turn his 4ma-
nuenfis-out ofdoors, becaufe of anindecent
motion of his head, which went back-
wards and forwards like a flail;—or that
Democritus fhould conceive Protagoras to
be a fcholar, from feeing him bind up a
faggot, and thrufting, as he did it, the
fmall twigs inwards.—There are a thou-
fand unnoticed openings, continued my
father, which let a penetraling eye atonce
into a man’s foul; and I maintain it, add-
ed he, that a man of fenfe does not lay
down his hat in coming into a room, or
take itup in going outofit, but fomething
elcapes, which difoovers him.

It is for thefe realons, continued my
father, that the governour I make choice
of [hall neither * lilp, or [quint, or winl,
or talle loud, or look fierce, or foolifh;
—or bite his lips, or grind his teeth, or

#* Vid, Pellegrina,
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{peak threugh his nofe, or pick it, er blow
it with his fingers.—
He [hall neither walk faf ,~or [low, or

fold his arms,—for that is lazinefs;—or

hang them down ,—for that is folly; or
hide them in his pocket, for thatis non-
fenfe.—

He fhall ncither firike, or pinch, or,
tickle ,—or bite , or cut his nails, or hawk,
or [pit, or Mift, or drum with his feet or
fingers: in company ; nor (according to
Eralmus) fhall he: fpeak to any one in
making water ;—nor. [hall he point to car-
rion or excrement.—Now this is all non-
fenfe again, quoth my uncle Toby to
him(elf, —

I will have him, continued my fathesr,
cheerful , faceté, jovial; at thefame time,
prudent, attentive to bufinels , vigilant,
acute, argute, inventive, quick in refolv-
ing doubts and [peculative queflions;—
be [hall be wifle and judicious, and learn-
ed.—And why not humble, and mode-
rate, and gentle-tempered, and good ? faid
Yorick.—And why not, cried my uacle
Toby, frge, and generous, and bounti-
ful, and brave ?-—He fhall; my.dear To-
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by, replied my father, getting up and
fhaking bim by his hand.—Then, brother
Shandy , anlwered my uncle Toby, raifing
himlelf off the chair, and laying down
his pipe to take hold of my father’s other
hand,--I humbly beg I may recommend
poor Le Fever’s lon, to you.—A tear of
joy of the firft water fparkled 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
read Le Fever's fiory :—fool 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 occafion is loff,—I muft tell it now
in my own,

C B AR VI
Z#e Story of Le Fever, a*

IT was fome time in the (ummer of that
year in which Dendermond was taken by
the allies ,~—which was about feven years
before my father came into the country,
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and —and about as many/, after the time that
her my uncle Toby and Trim had privately
ing decamped from my father’s houfe in town,
wa in order to lay fome of the fineft fieges to
her fome of the fineft fortified cities in Europe
nd —when my uncle Toby was one evening
. of getting his fupper, with Trim fitting behind
cle him at a [mall fideboard ,—I fay, Ktting
to ~—forin confideration of the corporal’s lame
on knee (which fometimes gave him exquifite
on pain)—when my uncle Toby dined or fup-~
as! ped alone, he would never [uffer the cor-
ou) poralto fiand; and the poorfellow’s vene-
hat ration for his mafier was [uch, that with
he a proper artillery, my uncle Toby could
but have taken Dendermond itfelf, with lefs
W trouble than he was able to gain this point
over him; for many atime when my uncle
Toby fuppoled the corporal’s leg was at
reft, he would look back, and detect him:
ftanding behind him with the moft dutiful
. refpect: this bred more little fquabbles
betwixt them, than all other caufes for
at five-and-twenty years together.—But this
by is neither here nor there—~why do I men-
\rs tion it?—Alk my pen,—it governs me, ¥

¥ 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 eame into the parlour with
an empty phial in his hand to beg a glals -
or two of fack: "Tis for a poor gentle-
man,—I think, of the army, faid the land-
lord, who has been taken ill at my houfe
four days ago, and has never held up his
head fince; or had a defire to- tafie any
thing, till juft now, that he has a fancy
for a glals of fack and a thin toaft —~1
think, [ays he, taking his hand from his
forehead, it would comfort me.— —

—If T could neither beg, borrow, or
buy lach a thing,—added the landlord ,—
Twould almoft fieal it for the poor gentle-
man, he is fo ill.—I hope in God he will
Rill mend, continued he—we are all of
us concerned for him.

Thou art a good-natured foul, I will
anlwer for thee, cried my uncle Toby;
and thou fhalt drink the poor gentleman’s
health in a glals of fack thyfelf,— and
take a couple of bottles with my fervice,
and tell him he is heartily welcome to
them, and to a dozen more if they will
do him good,
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Though I am perluaded, faid my uncle
Toby, as the landlord fhut the door, he
is a very compaflionate fellow—Trim ,—
yet I cannot lielp entertaining a high opi-
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 hof — And of his
whole family, added the corporal, for
they are all concerned for him.—Step af-
ter him, faid my uncle Toby,—do Trim,
—-and aflk if he knows his name.

—1I have quite forgot it, truly,. laid the
landlord, coming bhck into the parlour
with the corporal ,—but I can alk his fon
again,—Has he a [on with him then? faid
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 mourn and lament for him night
and day;—he has not firred from the
bedfide thele two days.

My uncle Toby laid down his knife and
fork, and thruft his plate from before him,
as the landlord gave him the account;
and Trim,, without being ordered, tool
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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 mafier and made his bow: my uncle
Toby [moked on, and faid no more.—
Corporal! faid my uncle Toby—the cor-
poral made his bow.—My uncle Toby
proceeded no farther, but finifhed his pipe.

Trim! faid my uncle Toby, I have a
project in my head, as it is a bad night;
of wrapping mylelf up warm in my ro-
quelaure, and paying a vifit tol this poor
gentleman, — Your honour’s roquelaure,
veplied 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 befides it is [o
cold 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 hes
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TRISTRAM SHANDY., 135
nour’s torment in your groin, I fear fo;
replied my uncle Toby, but I am not at
zeft in my mind, Trim, fince the account
the landlord has given me.—1 wifh I had
not known fo much of this affair,—added
my uncle Toby,—or that I had known
more of it#—how [hall we manage it?
Leave it, an’ pleale’ your honour, te
me, quoth the corporal ; —I'l take my hat
and fick, and g0 te the houfe and re-
connoitre, and act accordingly; and 1 will
bring your honour a full account in an
hour.—Thou [halt go, Trim, [aid my
uncle Toby, and here’s a lhilling for thee
to drink with his fervant.—I [hall get it
all out of him, faid the corporal, [hut.
ting the door.

My uncle Toby filled his fecond pipe;
and had it not been, that he now and
then wandered from the peint with confi-
dering whether it was not full ag well te
have the curtain of the tenaile a fraight
line, as a crooked one,—~he might be [aid

to have thought of nothing elfe but poor

' Le Fever and his bey the whole time he

fmoked i,

Trifiram Shandy, Vol, V1. M




138 Tue LIFE o
CHAP. VI

The St.or;y of Le Fever continued,

IT was mnot till my uncle Toby had
knocked the afhes out of his third pipe,
that corporal Trim returned from the iun,
and gave him the following account.

I delpaired at firfi, faid 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 ? [aid my uncle Toby—He is; faid
the corporal— And in what regiment? faid
my uncle Toby —I’ll tell your honour,
replied the corporal, every thing firaight
forwards, as I learnt it.—Then, Txim,
Y'll fill another pipe, laid my uncle To-
by, and not interrupt thee till thou haft
done; fo fit down at thy eale, Trim, in
the window-[{eat, and begin thy Rory
again. The corporal made his old bow,
which generally [poke as plain as a bow
could fpeak it—Yowur honour is good;i—
and having done that, he (at down, as
be was ordered,—and began the fiory to
my uncle Toby over again in pretty peas
the (ame words,
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T defpaired at firkt, (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 afked where

ad his fervant was, from whom I made my-
e, felf fure of knowing every thing which
n, was proper to be alked —That’s a right
diftinction, Trim, faid my uncle Toby —
iz I was anfwered, an’ pleale your henour,
ik that he had no fervant with him;—that
2 he had come to the inn with hired horles,
0y which, upon finding him(elf unable to pro-
id ceed, (to join, I fuppofe, the regiment)
id he had difmifled the morning  after he
2 came, —If I get better, my dear, [aid
ht he, as he gave his purfe to his fon to
)n, pay the man,—we can hire horfes from
s hence.—But alas, the peor gentleman will
aft never get from hence, faid the landlady
ih to me,—for I heard the death-watch all
ry night long;—and when he dies, the youth ;
ot his fon, will certainly die with him; for
o he is broken-hearted already.
il I was hearing this account, continued
a; the corporal, when the youth came into
to the kitchen, to order the thin toalt the
5 landlord fpoke of i—But I will do it for

M2
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my father myfelf, faid the youth.—Pray

let me fave you the tzouble, 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.—

I believe, Sir, faid he, very modefily, X

can pleafe him befi mylelf.—I am [ure,

faid I, his honour will not like the toaft

the worfe, for being toafied by an old fol-

dier.—The youth took hold of my hand,’
and inftantly 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 hkim here.

—1I never in the longeft march, faid the
corporal, had fo great a mind to my din-
ner, as I had to cry 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 toaft, continued
the corporal, I thought it was. proper to
tell him X-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 thing in your
houfe or cellar—(And thow might'fk 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—{o he went up flairs with
the toaft.—I warrant you, my dear, [aid
I, as I opened the kitchen door, your
father will be well again,~—Mr. Yorick's
curate was [moking a pipe by the kitchen
fire ,~—but [aid not a word good or bad to
eomfort the youth—I thought it wrong;
added the corporal,—I think [o too, faid
my uncle Toby.

When the lieutenant had talken his glals
of fack and toaft, he felt himfelf a little
revived, and [ent down into the kitchen,
to let me know , that in about ten minutes
he (hould be glad if I would ftep up Rairs,
I belieye, [aid the landlord, he is going
to fay his prayers,— —for there was a
book laid upon the chair by his bedfide,
and as I (hut the door, I {aw his fon take
¥up a culhion.—
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I thought, [aid the curate, that you
gentlemen of the army, Mr. Trim, never
faid your prayers at all.—I heard the poor
gentleman fay his prayers laf night, faid
the landlady, very devoutly, and with
my own ears, or I could not have be:
lieved it.—Are you fure of it? replied the
curate, A foldier, an’ pleale your reve-
rence, faid 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 mof
reafon to pray to God of any one in the
whole world.—'Twas well [aid of thee,
Trim, faid my uncle Toby.—But when a
foldier, laid I, an’ pleale your reverence,
has been §anding 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 , perbaps, in his rear
to-day 3 — haralling others to-morrow ; —
detached here ;—eountermanded there j—
refting this night out upon his arms; beat
up ‘in his [hirt the next;—benumbed in
his joints ;—perhaps without firaw in his
tent to kneel on;—muft {ay his prayers
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kow and wher he can.—I believe, [laid
1,—for Iwas piqued, quoth the corporal,
for the reputation of the army,—I believe,
an’t pleale your reverence, faid 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’fi not have faid that, Trim, faid
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 leen who has
done their duties in this werld ,— —and
who has not; and we [hall be advanced,
Trim, accerdingly,~ —I hope we [hall,
faid Trim.——It is in the Scripture, faid
my uncle Toby; and I will fhew it thee
to-morrow :— —In the mean time we may
depend mpon. it, Trim, for our comfort,
faid my uncle Toby, that God Almighty
is fo good and jufl 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
¢orporal—But go on, Trim, faid my unocle
Toby, with thy fory,
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When I went up, continued the corpo-
ral, into the lieutenant’s room, which X
did not do till the expiration of the ten
minutes ,—he was lying in his bed with
his head raifed vpon his hand, with his
€lbow upon the pillow, and a clean white
cambric handkerchief befide it.— —The
youth was juft fiooping down to take up
the cufhion, upen which I [uppoled he
had been kneeling,—the book was laid
upon the bed,—and as he role, 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:—If

you are Captain Shandy’s fervant, faid

he, you muft prelent my thanks to your
mafter, with my little boy’s thanks along
with them, for his courtely to me;—if he
was of Leven’s—[aid the lieutenant.—]
told him your honour was—Then, (aid he,
I ferved three campaigns with him in Flan-
ders, and remember him—but it is mof§
likely, as I had met the honour of ;\nf
acquaintance with' him, ‘that he knows
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»nothing of me,—You'will tell him, how-
ever, that the perfon his good-nature has
laid under ebligations to- him, is one Le
Fever, a lieutenant in Angus’s—but ‘he
knows me net,—laid he; a Técond time,
mufing ,— —~ poflibly ‘he may my fory—
added he—pray tell the captain, I was
the enfign at Breda, whole wife was moft
unfortunately killed with a-mulket (hot,
as fhe lay in my arms in my tent.—1I re:
member the fiory, an’t pleale your ho-
nour, faid X, very well.—Do you fo? faid
he, wiping his eyes with his handkers
chief,—then well may I.—In faying this,
he drew a little ring out of his bofom,
which feemed tied with a black ribband
about his neck, and kiffed it twice—Here,
Billy, faid he,—the boy flew acrofs tha
room to the bedfide ,—and falling down
upon his knee, took the ring in his hand,
and kiffed.it too ,—then kiffed his father,
and fat down uvpon the bed and wept.

I'wifh, faid my uncle Toby with a deep:
figh ,—X.wifh, Trim, I was aflleep.

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

Trifiram Skandy, Vol, V1, N
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honour out a glafs of fack to your pipe?
e——Do, Trim, faid my uncle Toby.

I remember, faid.my uncle Toby, figh«
ing again, the flory of. the enfign and his
wife , with a circumftance his modefty omit-
ted ;—and, parlicular]y well that he, as
well as fhe, upon fome account or other,
(X forgot what) was univerfally pitied by,
the whole regiment;—but: finifh the Rory
thou art wpon.,—It is. finifhed already,
faid the corporal,,——for I could fay no
longer,——fo wilhed his honour a good
night ; young Le Fever rofe from off the
bed, and faw me to the bottam of: the
fairs; 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! faid.the corporal,
—the lientenant’s laft day’s march is over..
—Then what is to become of his: poor
boy ? cried my uncle Toby.

CHAP. VI
T]xéﬁmy of Lx Fever continued.

;[T was to my uncle Toby’s eternal ho-
nour,—though I tell it only for the fake
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of thole, who, when cooped. in‘ betwixt
a natural and a pofitive law,. know not
for their fouls, which way in the world
to turn themfelyes—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 counterfcarp ;— —and
bent his whole thoughts towards the pri-
vate difirefles at the inn; and, except that
he ordered the garden-gate to be bolted
up, by which he might be [laid to have
turned the fege of Dendermond into a:
blockade ,—he left Dendermond to itfelf,
~toberelieved ornot by-the French king,
as the French king:thought good; and
only confidered how he himfelf [hould:
relieve the poor lieutenant and his fon.

~That kind Beine, who is a friend. to:
the friendlels, . fhall recompenie. thee for
this.

Thou haft left this matter [hort,. faid!
my uncle Toby to the corporal,.as he was

Nie2
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putting him to bed ,—~and I will tell thee
in what, Trim.—In the firfi place, when
thou madell an offer of my flervices to Le
Fever,—as ficknels and travelling are both
expenfive, and thou knoweft he was but
a poor ligutenant, with a fon to fubfft as
well as himfelf, outof his pay, that thou
didf not make an offer to him of my purfe;
becaufe had he fiood inneed, thou knoweft,
Trim, he had been as welcome to it as
my lelf.— Your honour knows , [aid the cor-
poral, I had no orders.—True, quoth my
uncle Toby ,—thou didf very right, Trim,
as a foldier ,—but certainly very wrong as
a man,

In the fecond place, for which, indeed,
thou haft the fame excufle, continued my
uncle Toby — when thou offeredft him
whatever was in my houfe ,—thou [houldf
have offered him my houfe too:—A fick
Brothes-officer [hould have the beft quar-
ters, Trim, and if we had him with us,
—we could tend and lools 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, fmiling ,—he might march,
—He will never march, an’ pleale your
bonour, in this world, [aid the corporal.
—He will march, faid my uncle Toby,
tifing up from the fide of the bed, with
one hoe off. — An’ pleale 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 witheunt advancing
an inch,—he [hall march to his regiment,
~—He cannot ftand it, [aid the corporal.
—He [hall be fupported, [aid my uncle
Toby.—He’ll drop at laft, [aid the corpo-
ral, and what will become of his boy ?2-—
He fhall not drop, faid my uncle Toby,
firmly,—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 seirir which flew up

‘to heaven'schancery with the oath, blulhed

as he gaveit in—and the RECORDING AN«
eeL as he wrote it down, dropped a tear
upon the ward, and blotted it out for ever.
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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; and{ell afleep.

CHAP X
The flory of Le Faver concluded.

TH E funlooled bright the morning after,
to every eye in the village but Le Fever’s
and his afflicted [o1’s; the hand of death
prefs’d heavy upon his eye-lids, —and
bardly could the wheel at the ciftern turn
round its circle,~when my uncle Toby,
who had rofe up an hour before his wont-
ed time, entered the lientenant's room,
and without preface or apology, [at him-
felf down upon the chair by the bedfide,
and independently of all modes and cufl-
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.—

—Youfhallgo 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 be your nurfle;—
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
his Toul, and fhewed you the goodnels of
his nature; to this there was fomething
in his looks, and voice, and manner,
fuperadded, which eternally beckoned to
the unfortunate to come and take fhelter
under him; {o that before my uncle Toby
had half finifhed the kind offers he was
making to the father, had the fon infen.
fibly prefled up clofe to his knees, and
had talken hold of the breal of his coat,
and was pulling it towards him,— The
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blood and fpirits of Le Fever, which were
waxing cold and flow within him, and
were retreating to _their laf citadel, the
heart,—rallied back, the film forfook his
eyes for a moment,—he looked up wilh.
fully in my uncle Toby’s face ,—then caf a
look upon his boy,—and that ligament,
fine as it was,—was never broken,—

Nature inftantly ebb’d again,—the film
returned to its place ,—the pulfe Huttered
— flopp’d— went on — throb’d — Ropp’d
igain—~moved—~fRopp'd —f(hall I go on?
—No.

CHAP XL

I Am o impatient to return to my own
ftory, that what remains of young Le Fe-
ver's, thatis, 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 neceilary to be added to this:
chapter is as follows:

That my uncle Toby, with young Le
Fever in his hand, attended the poor licute-
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That the governour of Dendermond paid
his oblequies 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 fermon over him--I
fay it appears ,—for it was Yorick’s cuftom,
which I fuppofe a general one with thofe
of his profeflion, on the firft leaf of every
fermon which he compoled, to chronicle
down the time, the place, and the occa-
Bon of it boing preached: to this, he was
ever wont to add fome (hort comment qr
firicture upon the [ermon itlelf, feldom
indeed much to its credit:—For inftance,
—This fermon upor the Jewifk difpen-
Jation~X don't like it at all;— Though I
own there is & world of WATER-LANDISH
knowledge in it ,—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
Jermon ,—that it will fuit any text,—

—For this fermon I f[hall be hanged,
=for I have flolen the greateft part of it.
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Doctor Paidagunes found me out, 3 Set
a thief to catch a thiefi—

On theback of half a dozen I find writ-
ten, So, /o, and no more—and upon a

» couple Moderato; by which, as far as

one may gatherfrom 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
half dozen of §o, /o, tied faft together in
one bundle by themfelves ,—one may fafe:
ly fuppofle he meant pretty near the fame
thing.

There is but one difficulty in the way
of this conjecture , which is this, that the
moderato’s are five times better than the
J2,/0’s ;—lhew tentimes more knowledge
of the human heart; —have leventy times
more wit and [pirit in them ;—(and, to
rife properly in my climax)—dilcover a
thouland times more genius ;—and to crown
all, are infinitely more entertaining than
thofe tied up with them: for which reafon,
whene’er Yorick’s dramatic fermons are

affered to the world,, though I (hall admit
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but one out of the whole number of the
Jo, fo's, I fhall, neverthelels, adventure
to print the twe moderato’s without any
fort -of [cruple,

What ¥orick could mean by the words
lentamente — 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.—I am more
puzzled Rill upon finding @ Poctava altal.
upon one;—Con firepito upon the back
of another;—&8cicilliana vpon a third ;—
Alla Caopella wpon a fourth ;—Con Zarco
upon this ;—Senza arco, upon that.—
AllLknowis, 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 fuch
metaphors to the compofitions in hand,
they imprelfed very diftinct ideas of their
feveral characters upon his fancy-—what-
ever they may do upon that of others,

Amongft thele, there is that particular
fermon 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.—1I take
notice of it the more, becaule it feems to
have been bis favourite compofition, —It is
upon mortality; and is tied length-ways
and crofs ways with a yarn thram, and
then rolled vp and twified round with a
haif-fheet of dirty blue paper, which [eems
to ‘have been once the calt cover of a
general review , which to this day fmells
horribly of horfe drugs.—Whether thele
marks of humiliation were defigned ,—I
fomething doubt:—becaule at the end of
the fermon, (and net at the beginning of
it)—very different from his way of treat.
ing the reft, he had wrote— — «—Bravo /

~—Though not very offenfively, for it
is at two inches, at leaft, and a halfs
diftance from, aud below the concluding
line of the fermon, at the very extremity
of the page, and in that right-hand corner
of it, which , you know , is generally
tovered with your thumb: and, to do it
jultice, it is wrote befides with a crow’s
quill fo faintly in a fmall Italian hand,
as [earce to [olicit the eye towards the
place, whether your thumb ds there or
not ,—fo that from the manner of if, it
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fiand¥halfexculed ; and being wrote more-
over with very pale ink, diluted almoft
to nothing ,—’tis more like a ritretto of
the fhadow of vanity, than of Vaniry
herlelf—of the two ; refembling rather a
faint thought of tranfient applaule, fecret-
ly Rirring up-in the heartof the compoler,
than a grofls mark of it, coarfely obtrud-
ed upon the world.

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

Thefe Chort characters of his lermons
were always written, excepting in this
one inftance upon the firft leaf of his fer.
mon, . which lerved as a cover to it; and
ufually upon the infide of it , which was
tumned towards-the toxt;—but ‘at the end
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of his difcourfe , where, perhaps, he had
five or fix pages, and [ometimes , perhaps,
a-whole fcore to turn himfelf in, he took
alargercircuit,and, indeed, a much more
mettlefome one;—as- if he had fnhatched
the occafion of unlacing himfelf with. a
few more frolicfome firokes at vice, than
the firaightnels. of the pulpit allowed.—
Thele, though, hullar-like, they fkirmilh
lightly and out of all order, are flill auxi.
liaries.on the fide of virtue ;—tell me then,
Mynheer Vander Blonederdondergewden-
fironke, why they fhould not be printed
together?

€ H AP, XH,

WHEN my uncle Toby had turned

every thing into money, and fettled all
accounts betwixt the agent of the regiment

and Le Fever, and betwixt Le Fever and,

all mankind, — there remained nothing

more in my uncle Toby’s hands, than an-

old regimental coat and afword ; [o that my

uncle Toby found. little ox no oppofition.

from the world in taking adminiftration,
The coat my uncle:Toby gave the corpo-
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ral i—Wear it, Trim, faid my. uncle To-
by, as long as it will hold together,. for
the fake of the poor lieutenant—And this,
~faid my uncle Toby, takingup the fword
in. his hand, and drawing it out of the
fcabbard.as he fpoke—and this ; Le Fever,
Lll. 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 doeft it like & man of
honour ,~’tis. enough for us.

As [oon 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 Chrifimas,. at which times the
corporal was punctually difpatched for
him, — he remained to the [pring. of the
year feventeen; when the Rories of the
emperour’s ['ending his army into Hungary.
againft the Turks, kindling a fpark of fire
in his bolom, he left his Greek.and Latin
without leave, and throwing him[elf upon
his knees 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
kis hand upon his groin, and hung down
his head in-forrow and dilconfolation.—

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
wp ;—and haviog detained Le Fever a
fingle fortnight to equip him, and con-
tract for his paflage to Leghorn ,—he put
the [word into his ‘hand.—If' thou art
brave, Le Fever, [aid my uncle Toby,
this will not fail thee ,~but Fortune, Taid
he, (mufing a little)— Fortune may—And"
if fhe does, — added my uncle Toby,
embracing him, come back again to me,
Le Fever,.and we will fhape thee 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 uncle Toby, as the beft



TRISTRAM SHANDY. 165

of fons from the ‘befi of fathers—both
dropped ‘tears—and as my uncle Toby
gave him his laft kifs, he flipped fixty
guineas, tied up in an old purfe of his,
father’s, in which was his mother’s ring,
into his hand;—and bid God blels him.

CHAP. XL

I..E FEVER gotup te the Imperial army

JuRk time enough’ to try what metal hie

[word was made of, at the defeat of the
Turks béfore Belgrade ; but a [eries of
unmerited milchances ‘had purfued him
from that moment, and trod clofe upon
his heels for four years together after: he
had withfiood thefe buffetings to the laft,
till ficknefs overtook him at Marfeilles,
from whence he wrote my uncle Toby
word, he had lofi his time, his fervices,
his health, and in fhort, -every thing but
his fword;—and was waiting for the firfh
(hip to return-back to him,

As this letter came to hand about [x
weeks before Sulannah’s accident, Le
Fever was hourly expected; and was up-
permoR in my uncle Toby’s mind all the

Trifiram Shandy, Vol. V1. (6]
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time 'my father was giving him and Yorick
a.defcription 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 accomplilh-
ments he required, he forbore mentioning
Le Fever's name,—till the character, by
Yorick’s interpofition , ending unexpected-
ly, in one, who [hould be gentle temper-
ed, and generous, and goed, it imprefled
the image of Le Fever, and his interef
upon my uncle Toby fo forcibly, he role
inftantly off his chair; and laying down
his pipe, in order to take hold .of both
my father'shands—Ibeg, brother Skandy,
faid my uncle Toby, I may recommend
poor Le Fever's fon to you—1I 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 beft hearts, Trim, .are ever the
bravelt, replied my uncle Toby.—

And the greateft cowards, an’' pleafe
your honour, in.our regiment, were the
greateft ralcals in it.—There was a fex-
jeant Kumber, an enfigp—
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—We'll talk of them, faid my father,
another time,

C'H AP XV,

WH AT a jovial and a merry world
would thisbe, may it pleale your worlhips,
but for that inextricable labyrinth of debts,
cares, woes , want, grief, difcontent, me-
lancholy , large jointures, impofitions,
and lies?!

Doctor Slop, like a fon of a w—, as
my father called kim for it, —to exalt
himfelf, —deébafed me to death,—and
made ten ‘thouland times more of Suflan-
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% X% entirely,
~—And Fame, wholoves to double every
thing,—in three days more, had Tworn
pofitively fhe faw it,—and allthe world,
as ulual, gave credit to her evidence—
“That the nurfery window had not only

Wk N oA N K ACH N K KKK KK KET N KN KKK,
’

butthat * * > ¥ X X XXX KK XXX KX X0 ][0 "
Could the world have been fued like a

O 2
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BODY CORPORATE ,—my father had brougkit
an action upon the cafe, and trounced it
fufficiently ; but to fall foul of individuals
aboutit—as every [oul who had mentioned
the affair, did it with the greateft pity
imaginable;—’twas like flying in the very
face of his beft 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 bufile again in contradicting it,
~—was to confirm it as frongly in the
opinion of the other half.—

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

I would fhew him publicly, (aid my
uncle Toby, at the market-~crols.

—'Twill haye no effect, [aid my father.

€ HAP XV.
-—I'L‘L puthim, however, into breeches,

faid my father,—let the world [ay what
it will,
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CHAP XVL

THERE are a thoufand reflolutions,
Sir, both in church and fate, as well as
in matters, Madam, of a more private
concern j—which, though they have car-
ried all the appearance in the world of
being taken, and entered uponin a hafly,
hare-brained, and unadvifed manner, were,
notwithftanding this, (and could you or I
have got into the cabinet, or fiood behind
the curtain’, we fhould have found it was
fo) been weighed, poized, and perpend-
ed — argued upon —canvalled through
entered into, and examined. on all fides
with fo much coolnels, that the coppess
of cooLwess 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
tefolution of putting me into breeches;
which , though determined -at once ,—in a
kind of huff, and a defiance of all man-
kind, had, neverthelels, been pro’d .and
corn’d, and judicially talked over betwixt
him and my mother about a month. before
in twe feveral beds of juflice, which my

N
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father had held for that purpofe. I [hall
explain the nature of thele beds of jultice
in my next chapter; and in the chapter
following that, you [hall fep with me,
Madam , behind the curtain, only to hear
in wbat kiond of manner my father and
my mother debated between themlelves,
this affair of the breeches,—from which
you may form an idea, how'they debated
all leffer matters

CHAP. XVII

TH E ancient Goths of 'Germany, whe
(the learned Cluverius is pofitive) were
firf feated in ‘the country betweéen 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 importance to their ftate, twices
that is ,—once drunk, and once fober:—
Drunk—that their counfels might not want ‘
vigourj;—and [ober—that they sight not
want difcretion,

Now my father being entirely a water-
deinker,-~was ‘2 long time graveljedal-
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} moft to death, in turning this as much to
< his advantage , ashe did every other thing, ‘
s which the ancients did or faid; and itwas ‘
| not till the [eventh year of his marriage, f
n’: after a thouland fruitlels experiments and
d devices, that he hit upon an expedient
which anfwered the purpofe;—and that
): was when any difficult and momentous
d point was to be [lettled in the family,
which required great fobriety, and great
[pirit teo, in its determination,—he fixed
and fet apart the fitfi Sunday night in the
month, and the Saturday night whichim-
5 mediately preceded it, to argue it over,
in bed with my mother: By which contriv. i
~ ance, if you confider, Sir, with yourfelf,
A EEETEIT TSR EE SRS SRS RS R R DR R R
l; ¥ ; ¥ K ¥ KX V.
a Thele my father, humouroufly encugh,
v called his Jeds of juflice ;—for from the
c two different counflels taken in thefe two
2 different humours, a middle.one was gene-
;A | rally found out, which touched the point
i of wildom as well, as if he had gotdrunk

and fober a hundred times.

It muft pot be made a fecret of to the
world, that this anfwers full as well in



Tur LIFE o¥

literary difcuflions, as either in military
or conjugal; butit is not every author that
can try the ekperiment 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 it weuld
be always for his loul’s.

My way is this:—

In all nice and ticklifh difculfions,—(oT
which, heaven knows, there are but too
many in my book)—where I find T cannot
take a fep without the danger of having
either their worlhips or their reverences
upon my back—I write one ‘half full—
and t'other fafling ;—or write it all full—
and, correct it fafting; — or write it falting,
and correct it full, for they all come to
the fame thing:—So that with a lefs va:
riation from my father’s plan, than my
father’s fromthe Gothic —Tfeel myfelf upon
a par with him in his fitfi bed of juftice,
—~and no way inferiour to-himin his [econd.
-~Thefe different and almof irreconcile-
able effects, flow uniformly from the wife
and wonderful mechanifm 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.— 3

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

But when, an’ pleale your honours, I
indite fafiing, ’tis a different hiftory.—1I
pay the world all poflible attention and
refpect ,—and have as greata (hare (whill
it lafis) of that underfirapping virtue of
difcretion, as the beft of you.—So that
betwixt both, I write a carelels kind of
acivil; nonfenfical, good-humoured Shan-
dean book, which will do all your hearts
good.—

—And all your heads too , .provided you
underftand it

Trifiram Shandy. Vol. V1,
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CH AP, XVIIL

WE fhould begin, faid my father, turn-
ing himfelf half round.in bed; and fhifts
ing his pillow a little towards my mother’s;
as he opened the debate—We fhould begin
to think , Mrs. Shandy , of putting this boy
into breeches.

We fhould fo,—faid- my mother.—We
defer it, my dear, quoth.my father, fhame-
fully.—

1 think we-de, Mr. Shandy ,—[aid my
mothey;

—Not but'the. child' looks extremely
well, faid my father, in his.velis and
tunics. —

—He does look very. well in them—=
seplied my mother.

—And for that realon‘itwould be almoft
a fin, added my father, to:take him out
of em.—

—It would '[o,~—[laid 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 [yllables 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 dizlogue ceafed for a moment.)
~—1I: am very [hort myflelf,—continued
my father, gravely.

You are very [hort, Mr. Shandy—(aid:

my mother.

Humph! qyoth my father to himfelf, a
fecond time ; in muttering which, he pluck-
ed his pillow a little farther from my mo-
ther’s ,.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 bealt in’em.

He will be ‘very: awkward: in them at’

fisf, replied my mother.
—And ’twill be luchy , if-that’s.the
worft on’t, added my father.
It will be. very lucky, anfwered my,
mother.
I fuppole, replied my, father,—making
P2
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fome paufle frfi,—he’ll' be exactly like
other people’s children.

Exactly, faid my mother.—

Though Ifhould be forry for that, added
my father: — and fo the debate fiopped
again.

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

They will laft him, [aid my mother,
the longeft.

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

He cannot, faid my mother,

"Twere better to have -them of fuflian,
guoth my father,

Nothing can be better, quoth- my mother.

—Except dimity, replied my father.—

*Tis beft of all, —replied my mother.

—One muft. not give him his death,
however ,—interrupted my father.

By no means, faid my mother:—and
fo the dialogue food fiill again,

1 am refolved, however, quoth my
father, breaking fitence the fourth time,
he fhall have no. pockets in them.—

—There is no oceafion for any, faid

wy mother.—
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—Y mean in his coat and wailtcoat,—
eried 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 fhould have where to fecure
it.—

Order it'as you pleafe, Mr. Shandy,
zeplied my mother.—

~-But don’t ‘you think it right? added
my father, prefling the point home to her.

Perfectly , faid my mother, if it pleafes
you, Mr. Shandy.

—There’s for you'! cried my father,
lofing temper—Pleales me!— You never
will diftinguifh, Mrs. Shandy, nor [hall
I ever teach you to do it, betwixt a point
of pleafure and a point of convenience.—
This was on the Sunday night;—and far-
ther this chapter [ayeth not,

CHAP XIX,

,A. FTER my father had debated the af.
fair -of the breeches with my mother,—he
confulted Albertus Rubenius upon it; and
Albertus Rubenius ufed my father ten timee
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wotfe in the confultation (if poflible) than
even my father had ufled my mother: for
as'Rubenius had wrote a quarto exprefs,
De re Vefliaria ‘Veterumyg—it was Rube.
nius’s bufinels to have given my father
Tome lights,—On the contrary, my father
might as well have thought of extracting
‘the ‘feven -cardinal virtues out of a'long
beard, as of extracting a fingle word out
of ‘Rubenius upon the ‘fubject.

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

TheToga, orloofe gown.

The Chlamys.

The Ephod.

The Tunica, or jacket.

The Synthelis.

The Paenala.

The Lacema, with its Cucullus,

The Paludamentum,

The Praetexta,

The Sagum, or foldier’s jerkin,

‘The Trabea: of which, ac-
cording to Suetonius, there
wwere three kinds, —
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—Bat what are all thele to the bree-

1am i
for ches? faid my father, /
f5s Rubenius threw him down 'upon the
b8k counter all kinds of [hoes which had been
T in falhion with the Romans.—There was,
rer The open fhoe.
¥ The clofe (hoe.
g
The [lip [hoe.
mg
St The wooden (hoe.
The foc.
s, The bafkin,
ny And The military[hoe with hob-
nails in it, which Juve-
Ty
nal takes notice of.
There were, The clogs.
The patins.
The :pantofles, :
The brogues.
The fandals, with latchete
to them.
e YThere was, The felt [hoe.
The linen fhoe.
he laced (hoe.
£ The braided (hoe.

The calceuns incifus.
And The calceus roftratus
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Rubenius fhewed my father how well
they allfitted ,—in what manner they laced
on, — with what points, firaps, 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 ,—flome plain,—fome firip-
ed,—others diapered throughout the whole
contexture of the wool, with flk 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 [ettle amongh them brought it into
vogue.

—That perfons of quality and fortune
diftinguifhed themfelves by the finenels
and whitenels of their clothes s which colour
(next to purple, which was appropriated
to the great offices) they mof affected and
wore on their birth-days aud public re-
joicings.—That it appeared from the befi
hifiorians of thofe times, that they fre-
quently fent their clothes to the fuller, to
be cleaned and whitened ;—but that the
inferiour people, to avoid that expenfe,
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generally wore brown clothes, and of a
fomething coarfer texture,—till towards
the beginning of Auguftus’s reign, when
the [lave drefed like his mafter, and al-
moft every diftinction of habiliment was
loft, but the Latus Clavus.

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

Rubenius told him, that the point was
Rill litigating amongft the learned :—That
Egnatius, Sigonius, Boflius Ticinenfis,
Bayfius ; Budaeus, Salmafius, Lipfius, La-
zius , Ifaac Caufabon, and Jofeph Scali-
ger, all differed from each other,—and he
from them: That fome took. it to be the
button,— fome the coatitlelf ,—others only
the colour of it :—That the great Bayfius,
in his Wardrobe of the. Ancients, chap. 12,
honeftly faid, he knew not what it was,
~—whether a tibula,—a fud ;~a button,
«aloop ,—+a buckle ,—or clafps and keep-
ers.—

—My father loft the horfe, but not the
faddle—They. are hooks and eyes, [aid
my father—and with hooks and eyes he

ordered my breeches to be made

.....
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CHAP XX,

WE arénow going to enter upon a new
fcene of events,— .

—Leave we then the breeches in the
tailor’s hands, with my father fianding
©ver .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 ofher fex !)—carelels about
it, as about'every thing elfe in the world
whichr 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 poor Le Fever to reCoVer y—
and get home from Marfeilles as he can,
—And 1aR of all, ~becaufe the hardeft of
all =

Let.us leave, if poflible, myfelf:—But
“tis impoflible ,—I mnft go along with you
to the end of the weurlk.




TRISTRAM SHANDY, a7y
CHAP XXI
1ew IF the reader hasmot a clear conception
of the rood and a half ofground which lay
the at the bottom of my uncle Toby’s kitcher .
ling garden, and which was the feene of o ma- i
as ny of his delicious hours ,—the faultis not
tus inme ,—but in bis imagination ;—forI'am
art fure I gave him fo minute a defcription, I
ere was almoft alhamed of it
When Fate was looking forwards one
he afternoon , into the great “tranfactions of
ut l future times,—and recollected for what
rld ’ purpoles this little plot, by a decree faft
ont ; ‘bound -down in iron, had been deftined,
it 1 fhe gave a nod to NaTure—"twas enough
‘ ~—Nature threw half a fpade full of her
0- kindlieR compoft upon it, with juft fo
1 muck clay in it, as to retain the forms of
D ‘ angles and indentings ,—and fo Zittle of
n. it too, as not to cling to the fpade, and
of render works of fo much glory, mafty in
foul weather.
at ‘ My -uncle Toby came down, as the
2 ‘ reader has been informed , with plans along

with him, of almoft every fortified town
in Italy and Flanders; fo lot the Duke
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of Marlborough, or the allies, have fet
down before what town they pleafed, my
uncle Toby was prepared for them.
His way, which was the fimplef one
in the world, was this;.as foon as ever a
town was invelied,—(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 [mall piquets
driven .into the ground, at the [leveral
angles and redans , he transferred the lines
from  hisg paper: then taking the profile of
the place, with its works, to determine
the depths and [lopes of the ditches ,—~ihe
talus of the glacis, and the precile height
of the feveral banquets, parapets, etc,—
he {et 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 ancle Toby
fitting by from morning to night, and chat-
ting kindly with the corporal upon pafi.
done deeds ,—left Lanour little elfe but
the ceremony of the name




TRISTRAM SHANDY. 181

When the place was finifhed in this
manner, and put into a proper pofture of
defence ,—it was invefied, and my uncle
Toby and the corporal began to run their
firR parallel.—I beg I may not be inter-
rupted in my fory, by being told, That

. the firfi parallel [fhould be at Zeq/t‘ three

kundred toifes difiant from the main body
of the place —and that I have not left a

3 Single inck for it:—For my uncle Toby

took the liberty of incroaching upon his
kitchen-garden, for the [ake of enlarging
kis works on the bowling-green, and for
that reafon generally ran his firft and (econd
parallels betwixttwo rows of his cabbages
and his cauliflowers; the conveniences and
inconveniences of which will be confidered
at large.in the hifiory of my uncle Toby’s
and the corporal’s campaigns , of which this
Y'm now writing is but a (ketch, and will
be finithed, if I conjecture right, in three
pages (but there is no. guelling.)—The
campaigns themlelves will take up as:many
books ; and therefore I apprehend it would-
be hanging too gréat a weight of one kind
of matter in [o flimly a performance. as
this, to rhaplodize 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 XXIL

WH EN the town , with its works, was
finihed, my uncle Toby and the corporal
began to run their firft parallel—not at
random, or any how-—but from the [ame
points and-difiances the allies had begun
to run theirs; and regulating their aps
proaches and' attacks, by the accounts
my uncte Toby received from the daily
papers,—they went on, during the whole
kege, fiep by fiep with the allies,

When the duke of Marlborough made
alodgment,—my uncle Toby made a lodg-
ment’ too.— And when the face of a ba«
ftion, was battered- down, or‘a defence
ruined ,—the corporal took his mattoc-and
did as much ,—and fo on;—gaining ground,
and making themflelves mafiers of the
works, one after another,. till the town
fell into their -hands.

To.onewho took pleafure inthe-happy
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fate of others ,—there could not have been
agreater fight in the world , than; on'a poft
morning , inwhich a practicable breach had
been . made by the duke of Marlborough
in the main body of the place,—to have
food behind the horn-beam hedge, and
obflerved  the fpirit.with which my uncle
Toby ,with Trim behind lim , fallied forth;
—the one with' the Gazette in his hand,
~—the other with a fpade on:his.fheulder
to exeoute the contents,— What an honeft
triumph-in my. uncle Toby’s. looks - as he
marched up to the ramparts! What inten(le
pleafure fwimming in his eye as he food
over the corporal, reading the paragraph
ten times over to him, as he was at work,
left, peradventure, he [hounld make the
breach an inch too wide, or leave-it an
inch too nmarrow—But when the chamade
was 'beat,. and the corporal helped my
uncle up it, and followed. with the colours
in his-hand, to.fix them upon the ramparts
——Heaven!' Earth! Seal— but wha?
avail apoftrophes ?— with all your ele-
ments , wet or dry, ye never.compounded
fo intoxicating a draught.

Xn this track of happinels for many yearsy,
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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 folorxgin torture ,—but &ill ’twas
the torture of the bappy—In this track, I
fay ,~did my uncle Toby and Trim move
for many years, 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
ofimprovement to their operations , which
always opened frelh [prings of delight in
earrying them on.

The firkt year’s campaign was carried on
from beginning to end, in the plain and:
fmple method Pve related.

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

At the latter énd of the fame year he
added a couple of gates with port-cullifes ;
—Thele laf were converted afterwards
into orgues; as the better thing 3 and dur-
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ing the winter of the fame year, my uncle
Toby, inftead of a new fuit of clothes,
which he always had at Chrifimas, treat-
ed himfelf with a handfome fentry-box,
to tand at the corner of the bowling-green,
betwixt which point and the foot of the
glacis, there was left a little kind of an
elplanade for him and the corporal to
confer and hold councils of war upon.

—The lentry-box was in cale of rain.

All thefe were painted white three times
over the enfluing (pring, which enabled
my uncle Toby to take the field with great
{plendour.

My father would often fay to Yorick,
that if any mortal in the whole univerfe
had done fuch a thing, except his brother
Toby, it would have been looked upon
by the world as one of the moft refined
fatires upon 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.
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J MUST obferve, that although in the
fiff year’s campaign, the word fows is
often mentioned ,—yet there was no town
at that time within the polygon; 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-
paigas ,—when upon his taking Amberg,
Bonn, and ‘Rhinberg, and Huy and Lim-
bourg, one after another, a thought came
into the corporal’s ‘head, that to tall of
taking fo many towns avithout onevowx to
Jhew for it ,—was a very nonfenfical way
of going to werk, and {o propofed to my
uncle Toby that they fhould have a litile
model of atown built for them,—to be
run up together of flit deals, and then
painted and clapped within the interior pe-
lygon-io ferve for all.

My uncie Toby ‘felt the good of the
project infiantly, and inftantly agreed to
it; but with the addition of two fingular
improvements, of which he was almoft
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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 builtex-
actly in the fiyle of thofe, of which it was

moft likely to'be the reprefentative :—with

grated windows, and the gable ends of
the houfes, facing the fireets, ‘etc. etc.—
as thofe in Ghent and Bruges, and the
veli of the towns in Brabant and Flanders.

The other was, not to have the houfles
tun up together, as the corporal propofed,
but to have every houfe independent, to
hook on, or off, fo as to form into the
i)ian'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, as the carpenter did the work.

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

— —Surely never did any Towx act fe
many parts , fince Sodom and Gomorrah,
as'my uncle Toby's town did.

Q a2
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In the 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 faid, the metal had
better be caft into cannon.

This led the way the next campaign for
half a dozen brafls field pieces,—to be
planted three and three on each fide of my
uncle Toby’s [entry-box; and in a fhort
time, thele led the way for a train of fome-
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 laft to my father’s jack-boots,

The next year, which was that in which
Lifle 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;—1I fay proper
ammunition — becaule his great artillery
would not bear powder; and ’twas well
for the Shandy family they would not—
For [o full were the papers, from the begin-
ning to the end of the fiege, .of the in-
éeflant firings kept up by the befiegers,—
and fo heated was my uncle Toby’s ima.
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gination with the accounts of them, that
he had infallibly [hot away. all his eftate.

SomeTminG therefore was wanting, as
a fuccedaneum , elpecially in one or two
of the more violent paroxyfms of the fiege,
to keep up fomething like a continual firing
in, the imagination ,—and this fomething,
the corporal, whofe principal firength lay
in invention, fupplied by an entire new
fyfiem of battering of his own, without
which, this had been ebjected to by mi-
litary critics, to the end of the world,
as.gne of the great defiderata of my uncle
Toby's apparatus.

This will not be explained the worle,
for fetting off ; as 1 generally do, at a little
difiance from the fubject.

CH AP. XXIV.

WITH two or three other trinkets, fmali
in themfelves, but of great regard, which
poor Tom, the corporal’s unfortunate bro-
ther , had fent him over, with the account
of his marriage with the Jew’s widow—
there was

A Montero-cap and two Tuarkifh te@-
bacco-pipes,
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The ‘Montero-cap ‘I fhall delcribe by
and by.—The Turkifh tobacco-pipes 'had
nothing ‘particular in them they " were
fitted up and ornamented as ufual, with
flexible tubes of Marocco leather and gold
wire , and mounted at their ends, the one
of them withivory ,—the other with'black
cbony tipped with filver,

My father, who faw all things in Tights
different-from the reft of the world , would
fay to the corporal that he ought to leok
upon thele two prefents more as tokens
of his brother’s nicety than his affection,
~~Tomdid not care, Trim, he would Tay,
%0 :put on the cap, or to [moke in the to-
bacco-pipe of a Jew.—God blels your ho-
nour, the corporal would lay, (giving a
firong reafon to the contrary)—how can
that be 7—

The Montero-cap was fearlet, of a fa-
perfine Spanifh cloth, ‘died in grain, and
wmounted all round with fur, except about
four inches in the front, which was faced
with a light blue, flightly embroidered ,—
and feemed to have been the property .of
a Portuguele guarter-mafier, not gf foot,
but of hoxfe, as the word denotes.
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The corporal was not a little proud of
it, as well for its own fake as the fake
of the giver, fo feldom ernever put it on
but upon Gara days; and yet never was
a Montero-cap put to o many ufes; for
in all.controverted 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 cafe.

I'llbe bound, faid the corporal, [peak-
ing to him(elf, to give away my Montero-
cap to the firk beggar that comes to the
door, if I do not manage this matter to
his honour's [latisfaction,

The «completion was no further off, than
the very next morning; which was that
of the fiorm 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 moft memorable attack
in the whole war ,—the moftgallant and
obftinate on both fides ,~—and I muft add
the moft bloody too , for it coft the allies
tl}emfelv% that morning above eleven
Lundred men—my uncle Toby p\‘ci-‘;‘-ﬂld
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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 fiood 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 Chirt, when
he had fiepped out of bed, my ancle To-
by, after he had turned the rough fde
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 [word half way in ,—~when he confider-
ed he [hould want fhaving, and that it
would be very inconvenient doing it with
his [word on,—[o took it off:—In ellay-
ing to put on his regimental coat and waifi-
coat, my uncle Toby found the [ame 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
manis inthe moft hafte,—’twasten o’clock,
which was halfan hourlater than his ufual
time, before my uncle Toby fallied out,
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CH A P XXV.

Ty

2 MY uncle Toby had [carce turned the
% corner of his yew hedge, which [eparated
a- R ] 7
: his kitchen-garden from his bowling-green,
or s

when he perceived the corporal had begun
Z' the attack without him.—
l g Let me fiop and give you a picture of
Im the eorporal’s apparatus; and of the cor-
€ . 2 i A
; poral him[elf in the height of this attack,
& juft as it Rruck my uncle Toby , as he turn-
?' €d towards the fentry-box, where the cor-
¢ poral was at work, for in nature there is
e not [uch another,—nor can any combina-
42 tion of all that is grotelque and whim- -
th : 4 ;
fical in her works produce its equal,
ot
The corporal—

r'~ —Tread lightly on his alhes, ye men"
it 3

;' of genius,~—for he was your kin[man :
” W eed ‘his grave clean; ye men-ofgood-
Vs nels ,—for he was your brother. O corpo-
i- ral! had:1I'thee, but now,—now, that I
-
e am able to give:thee a dinner and protec-
L tion,—how would I cherilh thee! Thou
At fhould'fi wear thy Montero-cap every houz
& of the day, and every day of the week,
{; : =and when it:was worn out, I would?
A

Trifiram Shandy: Vol, V1. R
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purchale thee a couple like it ;—But alas!
alas! alas! now that I can do this, in
fpight of their reverences—the occafion is
lofi—for thou art gone ; thy gbnius fled up
10 the fiars from whence it came;—and
that warm heart of thine, with all its
generous and open vellels, comprelled into
a clod of the valley!

—But what—what is this, to that futusé
and dreaded: page, where I look towards
the velvet pall, decorated with the mili~
tary enfigns of thy mafier—the fixfk—the
foremoft of created beings ;—where I fhall
fee thee , faithful fervant ! laying his fword
and fcabbard with a trembling hand acrof$
his coffin, and then returning pale as afhes
10 the door, to take his mourning horfe
by the bridle, to follow his hearle, as he
directed thee; — where —all my father’s
fyiems fhall be bafiled by his forrows;
and, in Ipite of his philofophy, I fhall
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 Te¢
him caft in the rofemary with an air of
difconfolation , which cries through my
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ears,~O Toby! in what corner of the

)
la:r; world fhall I feek thy fellow ? |
nbs —Gracious Powers! which erft have o
[l up opened the lips ofthe dumb inhis difirels, J

i and made the tongue of the fiammerer
i fpeak- plain—when I fhall arrive at this

: s dreaded page,, deal not with me, then.,
Lot with a flinted hand.
o CH AP, XXVL
ards
nilkel THE corporal, who in the night Before
ot | had refolved in his mind to fupply the
l::g grand.dg’/z‘deraium, of keeping up fome-
thinglike aninceflant firing upon the enemy
fors during the heat of the attack,—had no
hes further idea in his fancy at that time, than
orfe a contrivanee of [moking tebacco againft
< h’¢ the town, ount of one of my uncle Toby’s:
LLL fix field pieces, which were planted on
es each fide of his fentry-box; the means of
hall effecting which occurring to his fancy at
red the fame time, though he had pledged his
voff cap, he thought it in' no danger from the
hich mifcarriage of his projects.
fe‘f Upon turning it this way, and that, a
:’y bittle in his mind, he foon began: to findl

R 2
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out, that by means. of his two Turkifh
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 fealed with clay next the can-
non , ‘and then tied hermetically with wax-
ed filk at their [everal inflertions into the
Marocco tube ,—he fhould be able to fire
the fix field pieces all together, and with:
the [ame eale as to fire one.—

—Let no.man fay from what taggs and
yaggs hints may not be cut out for the ad-
vancement of human knowledge. Let no
man who has read my father’s firft and
fecond leds of jufiice, ever rife up and
fay again, from collifion of what kinds of

bodies light may or may not be fruck out, -

to carry. the arts and [ciences up_ to per-
fection,—Heaven! thou knowefi how I love
them ;—thou . knowelt the lecrets of my-
heart, and that Iwould this moment give
my [hirt—Thou art'a fool, Shandy, lays
Eugenius ,—for thou haft but a dozen in:
the world,—and ’twill break thy fet.—
No matter for that, Euge\nius; I would'
give the fhirt off my back to be burnt in-
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to tinder, were it only to fatisfy one feve-
rih inquirer, how many [parks at one
good firoke, a good flint and fteel could
firike into the tail of :it.—Think ye not
that in friking 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 ofthe
night in bringing kis to perfection; and
having made a fufficient proof-of his can-
non/, with charging them to the top with to-
bacco ,~~he went with contentment to bed.

CHAP XXVII

TH E corporal had [lipped out about ten
minutes before my uncle Toby, in order
to fix his apparatus , and jult give the
enemy a fhot or two before my uncle Toby

- came.

He haddrawn thefix field-pieces for this

-end, all clole up togelher in front of my

uncle Toby’s lentry-box, leaving only an
interval of abcut a yard and a half betwixt
the three, on the right and left, for the
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pofibly 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 ebe-
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, furioully playing off
his two crofs batteries at the fame time
againft the counterguard, which faced the
counterfcarp, where the attack was to be
made that morning. His firft intention,
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 inflenfible got hold of the corporal,
and drawn him on from puff to puff, into
the very height of the attack, by the time
my uncle Toby joined him,
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"Twas well formy father, that my uncle
Toby had not his will to make that day.

C H A P, XXVIIL

IV_{‘I uncle 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 raifed it half way to his mouth—then
hafiily gave it back a 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, f[aid my uncle To-
by.—My uncle Toby put it to his lips,
~—drew it back directly—gave a peep over
the horn-beam hedge ;—never did my uncle
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 gointo the
fentry-box with the pipe ,—there’s no truft.
ing a man'’s [elf with [uch a thing in [uch
a corner,
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CHAP XXIX.

I BEG the reader will aflif me here, to
wheel off my uncle Toby’s ordnance behind
the [cenes,—to remove his fentry-box ,
and clear the theatre, if poffible , of horn-
works and half-moons, and get the reft
of his military apparatus out of the way;
~that done, my dear friend Garrick , we'll
[nuff the candles bright »—[weep the fage
with a new brpom,—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 thefe, to trace thefe
family-likenelles, betwixt the two pallions
(in cafe there is one,) to your heart’s
content.

Vain [cience! thou aflific® us in no cafle
of this kind—and thou puzzlelt us in eve-
ry one,

There was , Madam, in my uncle Toby,
a finglenels of heart which milled him fo
far ‘out of the little [erpentine tracks in
which things ef this nature ulually goon;
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you can—you can have no.conception of
it; with this, there was a plainnels and

to 8mplicity of thinking, with fuch an unmif-
ind trufling ignorance of the pliesand foldings
X 5 of the heart of women ;—and [o naked and
rn- defencelels did ‘he fand before you, (when
eft a fege.was out of his head) that you might
y 3 have Rood behind any one of your fer-
il pentine walks, and [hot my uncle Toby
\ge ten times a day, through his liver, if nine
in, times in a day, Madam, had not ferved
e | your purpofe,
1d Wi ith all this, Madam ,—and what con-
nd founded every thing as much on the other
e : hand, my uncle Toby had that unparal-
gh leled modefy of nature I once told you
fe of, and which, by the by, fiood eternal
= fentry upon his. feelings, that you might
s as foon—But where am I going? Thele
reflections crowd in upon me ten pages at
fe leaft too foon, and take up that time,
o -which I ought to beftow upon facts
y’ CHAP XXX
fo
i Or the few legitimate fons of Adam,

whefe breafis never felt what the Ring of
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love was,—( maintaining firft, all mifo-
gynifis to be baftards)—the greateft 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—{fo be content te
accept of thele, for the prefent, in their
Read.— —

There was the great king Aldrovandus,
and Bolphorus, and Capadocius, and Dar-
danus, and Pontus, and Afius ,— —te fay
nothing of the iron-hearted Charles the
XIIth, whom the Countels of K *¥***x*
herfelf could make nothingof.— There was
Babylonicus , and Mediterrancus, and Pa-
lixenes, and Perlicus, and Pruficus , not
one of whom(except Capadocius and Pons
tus , who were both alittle fulpected)ever
cuce bowed down his brealt to the goddefls
—The truth is, they had all of them [ome-
thing elfe to do—and [0 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 peace of
Utreeht.




o

e
4
)
>
£

TRISTRAM SHANDY. 203

— —Believe me, Sirs, "twas the worlt
deed fThe did that year.

CH A P. XXXIL

A.MONGST the many ill confequences
of the treaty of Utrecht, it was within a
point of giving my uncle Toby a furfeit of
fieges ; and though he recovered his ap-
petite afterwards, yet Calais itfelf left not
a deeper fear in Mary’s heart, than Utrecht
upon my uncle Toby’s. To the end of his
Iife 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, whe was a great MoTIVE-
MONGER , and confequently a'very dange-
rous perfon for a man to Et by, either
laughing or crying ,—forhe generally knew
your motive for doing both, much better
than you knew it yourfelf—would always
conlole my uncle Toby upon thele occa-

flons, in a way which fhewed plainly,
he imagined my uncle Toby grieved for
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nothing in the whole affair, fo much as
i the Tofs of his kobby-korfe.—Never mind,
B brother Toby., he would [ay ,—by God’s
blefling we fhall have another war break
out again fome .of thefle days; and when
it_does,—the belligerent powers , -if they
would hang themlelves, cannot keep us
out of play.—I 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
firoke of .my father’s at his hobby-horle
kindly.— —He thought the firoke ungene-
rous; and the more fo, becaufle in firik-
ing the horle, he hit the rider too, and
m f in the moft difhonourable partablow could
{ fall ; fo that upon thefe occafions, he al-
ways laid down his pipe upon the table
{1 b with more fire to defend himfelf than com-
mon,

I told the reader, this time two y;ars,
that my uncle Toby was not eloquent ; and
in the very fame page gave an inftance ta
the contrary:—I repeat the obfervation,
and .a fact which contradicts it again,—

He was not eloquent,—it was not ealy to
my uncle Teby to make long hamngucs y




as

§

ak

TRISTRAM SHANDY. 205

—and he Hhated florid ones; but there were
occafions where the fiream overflowed the
man, andran {o counter to its ufual courfe,
that in fome parts my. uncle Toby, for
a time, was at lealt equal to Tertullus—
but in others, in my own opinion, infinite-
ly above him.

My father was fo highly plealed with
one of thefe apologetioal orations of my
uncle Toby’s, which he had 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 amongft my father’s papers, with
here and there aun infertion of his own,
betwixt two crooks, thus (), and is en-
dorfled,

My brother TosY’s jufiification of his
own principles and conduct in wifk-
ing to continue the war.

I"'may fafely lay,.I have read ‘over this
apologetical oration of my uncle Toby’s
a- hundred times, and think it [0 fine a
model of defence,—and Thews 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,




Tae LIFE or

€ H AP XXXII

My uncle Torx’s apologetical oration.

I AM not infenfible , brother Shandy , that
when a man, whole profellion is arms,
wifhes, as 1 have done, for war,—it has
an ill afpect to the world ;—and that, how
jufi and right foever his motives and in-
tentions may be,—he fiands in an unealy
pofiure in vindicating, him/lelf from private
views in doing it.

For this caule, if a foldier is a prudent
man, which he may be, without being a
jot the: lefs brave ;, he will‘be fure not te
utter his wilh in the hearing of an enemy ;
for fay what he will, an enemy will pot
believe him.—He will be cautious of doing
it even to a friend ,—left he may fluffer in
his efteem :—Butif his heart is over-charg-
ed, and a [ecret figh for arms muft have
its vent, he will relexve it for the ear of
a brother, who knows his character to- the
bottom , and what his true notions , difpo-
fitions, and principles of honour are:
What, 1 %Zope, I haye been in all thele,
brother Shandy , weuld be unbecoming
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in me tofay:— much worle, I know,
have I been than I ought—and fomething
worfle, 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 bave been brought
up from my cradle,—and. from whole
knowledge, from the firfl hours of our
boyifh pafiimes, down to this, I have
concealed no one action of my life, and
fearce a thought in it—Such asIam, 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 pallions, or my underfianding..

Tell me 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 fhould think your bro-
ther did it upon unworthy views;. or that
in. wilhing for war, he [hould: be bad
enough to wilh more of his fellow-crea.
tures [lain ,—more [laves made, and more
families driven from their peaceful habi.
tations, merely for his own pleafure;—
Tell 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 ¢ould
mot hear a drum beat, but my heart beat
with' it—was it my fault?—Did I plant
the propenfity there ?<~Did I found the
alarm within, or Nature ?

When Guy, Earl of Warwick, and Pa-
rilmus and Parifmenus, and Valentine and
Orfon, and the Seven Champions ‘of Eng-.
land were ‘handed around ‘the fehool =
were they not all purchaled with my own
pocket-money ? ' Was that felfifh , brother
Shandy ? When we read over the fiege of
Troy, which lafled ten years and eight
months ,—though with fuch a ‘train of ar-
tillery as we had at Namur, the town
miglit ‘have been carried in''a week-—was
T'not as much concerned for the 'defiruction
of the Greeks and Trojans as any boy of
the whole [chool? Had I not three firokes
of ‘a"ferula given'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 for Hoctor? 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

Aot eat my dinner.—

~—Did that belpeak me vruel? Or be-
caule, brother Shandy., my blood flew out
into the camp, and my heart panted for
War ,—was it a proof itscould not ache
for the difirefles of war'too?

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

~—'Tis one thing, brother Shandy., for
2 [oldier to hazard his own life-—to leap
firft down into the trench, where he is
fure to be cutin pieces;—’tis one 'thing,
from public fpirit and a thirft of glory, to
enter the breach, the firlt man—to fiand
in the feremoft rank, and march bravely
on with drums and trumpets, and colours
flying about his ears:—’tis one thing, I
fay, brother Shandy, to do this—and ’tis
another thing to reflect on the miferies of
war;—to view thé delolations -of whole
¢ountries, and confider the intolerable fa-

Trifiram Shandy. Vol. V1. S
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tigues and hardlhips which the foldier
hinmiflelf, the infirument who works them,
is forced (for fixpence a day, if he can
get it) to undergo. \

Need I be told, dear Yorick, as I was
by -you, in Le Fever's funeral fermon,
That fo [oft and gentle a creature, borrn
to love, to mercy and kindnefs, as manr
is, was not fhaped for this?—But why
did you not add, Yorick ,—if not by na-
rure—that he is [0 by necessiTy ?—For
what is war? what is it, ¥Yorick, when
fought as ours has been, upon principles
of Ziberty , and upon principles of Zonour
—what is it, but the getting together of
guiet and harmlels people, with their
fwords in their hands, to keep the ambi-
tious and the turbulent within bounds?
And heaven is my -witnefls, brother Shan-
dy, that the plealure I have taken in
thele things, and that infinite delight, in
particular, which has attended my fieges
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 anf,wering the
geeat ends of our creatiog,
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CH AP. XXXIII
I'TOLD the Chriftian reader—I fay Chril-
Kan—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—

1 told him, Sir—for in good truth, when
a man is telling a flory in the frange 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 firlt, there
is fo much unfixed and equivocal matter
Rarting up, with fo many breaks and gaps
in it,—and fo little fervice do the fiars
afford, which, neverthelels, I hang up in
fome 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 ‘ol
myfelf!—

—Baut ’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
S 2
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fometimes lee in an unfaleable piece of

cambric, running along the whole length

B 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-fall, but it is feen or felti—

Quanto id diligentius in lLberis pro-

oreandis cavendum, layeth Cardan. All

‘ Uil swhich being confidered, and that you fee
TR ’tis morally impracticable for me to wind

this reund to where I fet out—
i I begin the chapter over again;

C:H A P. XXXIV,

1 : I TOLD the Chriftian reader in the be-

ginning of the chapter which preceded my
f i uncle Taby’s apologetical oration,—though
in a different trope from what I (hall make
, ufe of now; That the peace of Utrecht
was within an ace of creating the fame
g . [fhynels betwixt my uncle Toby and :his
' hobby-horfe, as it did betwixt the queen
and the reft of the confederating powers. |

There is an . indignant way in which a

man fometimes dilmounts his horle , which

as good as fays to him, “Ill go a-foot,
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of Sir, all the days of my life, before I

oth would ride a fingle mile upon your back il

ans | again.”’ Now my uncle Toby could not be "

ang a faid to difmount his horle in this man-

et ner; for in frictnels of language, he could

- not be faid to diflmount his horfe at all—

ro- his horle rather flung him —and [omewhat

ATl vicioufly, which made my  uncle Toby

(ee take it ten times more unkindly. Let this

nd matter be fettled by fate jockies as they '
like.—It created, I fay, a fort of {hynefe
betwixt my uncle Toby and his hobby-
horfe.—He had no occafion for him ﬁ"om
the month of March to November, which
was the fummer after the articles were

€ figned, except it was now. and then to.

ny take a fhort ride out, juft to fee that the

gh fortifications and harbour of Dunkirk were

ke “demolifhed, according to fipulation.

ht The French were fo backward all that

ne fummer in fetting about that affair, and

1is Monfieur Tugghe, the deputy from the

en ‘ magiltrates at Punkirk, Prefcmcd fo ma

S, | ny .affecting petitions to the queen ,—be-

a feeching her Majefty to caule only her

ch thunderbolts to fall upon the martial

works, ywhich might have incurred her
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difplealure ,—but to fpax«e—;to fpare the
mole, for the mole’s fake; 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 minifters allo, they not
wilhing in their hearts to have the town

dilmantled, for thefe private reafons, * *
Bk ok K ok K K KK KK K KK KK K K KK

K K K K X F ¥ & ¥ Kk kK K ¥ ¥ K ¥ ¥ ¥ %
¥ KK KK KK KK KK K K KKK KK KK

* *; [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, and put it in a condition to be
defiroyed ; that the [everal commandants,
commiflaries, 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 , faid
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’ pleale your ho-
nour, faid 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
malke themlelves mafiers of the place when
they pleale. Let them enter it, [aid the
corporal , lifting up his pioneer’s {pade in
both his hands, as if he was going to lay
about him with it,—Ilet them enter, an’
pleale your honour, if they dare.—In cales
lilze 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 no part of the confideration
of a commandant, what the enemy dare—
or what they dare not do; he mufi act
with prudence. We will -begin with the
cutworks both towards the fea and the
land, and particularly with fort Louis,
the moft diftant of them all, and demo-
lith it firRk,~and the zeft, one by one,
both on our right and left, as we retreat
towards the town;— —then we'll demo-




"
|
|

o
|

Tue LIFE o

1ifh the mole ,—~—next fill up the harbeur,
—then retire into the citadél, 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, [aid my uancle
Toby-—looking at the ehurch.

‘C HA P, XXXV,

f‘x Delufive, delicious conlultation or twe
of this kind betwixt my uncle Toby and
Trim, upon the demolition .of Dunkirl,
for a moment zallied back the ideas of
thole plealures which were flipping from
under him :—Rill—f{ill all went on heavily
—the magic left the mind the weaker—
Stiriness, with Sirence at her back,
entered the [olitary parlour, and drew
their gaucy mantle over my uncle Toby’s
head;—and Listressness, with her lax
fibre and undirected eye,, [lat quietly down
belide -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
faps, and mines, and blinds, and gabions,
and paliladoes, keep out this fair enemy
of man’s repole.—No more could my uncle
Toby, after palling the French lines, as
he eat his egg at fupper , fromthence break
jnto the heart -of Franee —crofls over the
Oyes, and with all Picardie open behind
him, march up to the gates of Paris, and
fall alleep with nothing but ideas of glory.:
—No more was heto dream, he had fixed
the royal fiandard upon-the tower of the
Baftile, and awake with it fireaming.in

his head.

— Softer - vilions, — 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 mof delicate! the moft difficult!
—How wilt thou touch it, my. dear uncle -

Toby ?
C'H AP, XXXVI

NOW, becaule Ibave once or twice faid,
in my inconfiderate way of talking, That

1 was confident the following memoirs of !

Trifiram Shandy. Vol V1. 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 addrelfed to the world—are you
to imagine from thence, that I [hall fet
out with a deflcription of what Jove 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 one ,—and how many
the other;’—or whether it is, all of it
one great Devil, from héad to tail, as
Plato has taken upon him to pronounce ;
concerning which conceit of his, I fhall
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 (ame temper and way of realoning
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 hearle
and fx—rafhly concluded, thatthe Devil
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himfelf was nothing in the world, but one
great bouncing Cantharidis.—

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

“Euye! O rare! ’tis fine reafoning,
Sir, indeed !—o Tt QINOCOQETS Y TSt
—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
realon, I fhould Rop to inquire, whether
love is a difeafe ,—or embroil my/lelf with
Rhafis and Diofcorides, whether the leat
of it isin the brain or liver;—becaule this
would lead me on to an examination of
the two very oppofite manners in which
patients have been treated—the one of
Aaetins, who always begun with a cooling
glyfier of hempleed and bruiled cucum-
bers ;—and followed on with thin pota-
tions of water lillies and purflane — t¢
which he added a pinch of [nuff, of the
herb Hanea;—and where Aaetius durf
venture it,—his topaz-ring.

~~The other, that of Gordonius, whe
T e
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(in bis chap. 15. de amore) directs they
Thould be thrafhed, ad putorem wfgue,”’
~till they Rink .again,

" Thele are dilquifitions which-my father,
who had laid in a great focl of know-
ledge of this'kind , will be very buly with,
in ‘the progrels of my uncle Toby’s af-
fairs: T mull anticipate thus much, that
dérom his theories of love, (with which,
by the way, he contrived to crucify my
uncle Toby’s mind, almoft as much as
his amours themi(elves)—he took a fingle
flep "into practice ; and by means of a
camphorated cere-cloth; which he found
means to impofle upon the taylor for buck-
ram, whilft he was making my uncle To-
by a new pair of breeches, he produced
Gordonius’s effect upon ,my uncle Toby
without the dilgrace.

What changes.-this -produced, will ‘be
read in its proper place: all 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
[moked it down as he did, it might have
had a vile effect upon.-my father too,

v
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C HAP XXXVIL

b
- T\VILL come out of itfelf by and
by.~—All I contend for is, that. I am not
obliged to fetout with a definition of what
Jove is; and f[o long as I can go on with
my ftory intelligibly, with the help of the
word itlelf, without any otheridea 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 ?—When I can
geton no further ,—and find my[elf entan-
gled on all fides of this myg&ic labyrinth,
my opinion will then come in, in courfe,
—and lead me out.

At prefent, I hope 1 (hall be fufficiently
underfiood , 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 lo
the ears in love,—and fometimes even
over head and ears in it ,—carries an idio-
matical kind of implication, that love is
a thing below a man:—this is recurring
again to Plato’s opinion, which, with all
his divinityChip, I hold to be damnable
and heretical; and fo much for that,
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Let love-therefore be whatitwill ,—my
uncle Toby fell into it,

~—And pollibly , gentle reader , with fuch
a temptation—[o would’ft thou; for never
did thy eyes behold, or thy concupilcence
covet any thing in this world, more con-
cupilcible than widow Wadman.

«© H A P. XXXVII

TO 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 miftrefs as you can-
as unlike your wife as your confcience
will let you—’tis all one to me—pleafe
hut your own fancy in it
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~-Was ever any in thing in nature (o
fweet!—fo exquilite!

— Then, dear Sir, how could my undle
Toby relift it?

Thrice happy book! thou wilthave one
page, at leaft, within thy covers, which
Maxice will not blacken, and which Igno-
RANCE cannot mikrepreflent,

CHA P, XXXIX,

AS Sufannah was informed by an exprefls
from Mrs. Bridget, of my uncle Toby’s
falling in love with her mifirels, fifteen
days before it happened,—the contents of
which exprels, Sufannah 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.

I have an article of news to tell you,
Mr. Shandy, quoth my mother, which
will [urprife you greatly.

Now my father was then holding one of
his fecond beds of juftice, and was mufing
within himlelf about the hardlhips of ma-
imony , as my mother broke filence,~
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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 tolie diagonaily in his bed again,
as long as he lives.

st ‘was -a confuniing vexation to my
father, that -my mother never afked the
meaning of a thing (he did not underfiand.

—That The is not a woman of [cience,
my father would lay—is her misfortune—
but fhe might alk a queftion.—

My mother never did —In fhort, [he
went out of the world at laft withontknow-
ing whether it turned round or Rood fZill.
—My fatherhad officioully told her above
a thoufand times which way it was,—but
fhe always forgot.

Yor thefe reafons a dilcourfe f[eldom went
on much further betwixt them , than a pro-
pofition ,—a reply ,—and a rejoinder; af
the end of which , it generally took breath
for a few minutes, (as in the affair.ofthe
breeches) and then went on again,

If he marries , ‘twill-be the worfe for us,
~—quoth my mother.

Not a cherry-fione, faid my father,—
he may as well batter away his means
upon that, as any thing elle,
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—To be fure, faid my mother: fo here
ended the propofition,—the reply,—and
the rejoinder, I told you of.

It will be fome amufement to him, too,
faid my father.

A very great one, anfwered my mother,
if he lhould have children.—

—Lord have mercy upon me,—[aid my

| fatherto himfelf—4 X ¥ X X X % % % ¥ ¥
Hinie ¥ ok ¥ K K x K K K K K ¥ K k ¥ K XK ¥ ¥ ¥

CHAP XL

I AM now beginning to get fairly into my

iy work; and by the help of a vegetable
diet, with a few of the cold [eeds, Imake
no doubt but I fhall be able to go on with
my uncle Toby’s fiory, and my own, in
a tolerable firaight line, Now,

Sculp. T S
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Thefe were the four lines I moved in
through my firft, fecond, third, and fourth
volumes.—In the fifth volume 1 have been
very good , the precile line 1 have defcrib»
ed in it being thuss

AB ce ccelD

By which it appears, that except at the
surve, marked A. where I took a trip to
Navarre—and the indeed curve B. which
is the Chort airing when I was there with
the Lady Baulliére and her page ,—1 have
not taken the leaRt frifk of a digrellion,
till John de la Cafa’s devils led me the
round you fee marked D.—for as for ce
cc cthey are nothing but parentheles, and
the common ins and outs incident to the
lives of the greatelt minifters of Rate; and
when compared with what men have done,
— or with my own tranfgreflions at the

: letters AB D —they vanilh into nothing.

Inthislaf volumelhave done better ftill—
forfrom the end of Le Fever's epilode, to the
beginning of my uncle Toby’s campaigns ,—
Lhave [carce fiepped a yard out of my way.
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If I mend at this rate, it is not impol-
Bble—by the good leave of his grace of
Benevento’s devils—but I may arrive here-
after atthe excellency ofgoing on even thus;

which is a line drawn as firaight asI counld
draw it, by a wriling 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 ! fays
Cicero—

—Thedefl line! lay cabbage-planters—
is the fhorteft line, fays Archimedes , which
can be drawn from one given peint to
another.—

0! I wifhyourLadylhips would lay this
matter to heart in your next birth-day fuits!

What a journey!

Pray can you tell me—that is; withont
anger ; before 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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