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THE

LIFE and OPINIONS

OF

TRISTRAM SHANDY, Gent.

C M A Piosls

E’LL not ftop two mo-
ments, my dear Sir,—only,
as we have got thro’ thefe five volumes,
(do, Sir, fit down upon a fet

they

are better than nothing) let us juft look

back upon the country we have pafs’d
through,———

~———What a wildernefs has it been !

and what a mercy that we have not both
¥or, VI, B of
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of us been loft, or devoured by wild
beafts in it.

Did you think the world itfelf, Sir,
had contained fuch a number of Jack
Affes? How they view’d and re-
view’d us as we pafled over the rivulet
at the bottom of that little valley !
and when we climbed over that hill, and
were juft getting out of fight—good
God! what a braying did they all fet up
together !

Prithee, thepherd! who IKeeps
all thofe Jack Affes P * * »

Heaven be their conmforter

What !' are they never curried 2=~~~ Are

they never taken in in winter ?<—Bray
bray—bray.. Bray on,=—the world is
deeply your debtor ;——louder fill==

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

il AaiRond s

HEN my father had danced his

white bearbackwards and forwards
through half a dozen pages, he clofed
the book for good an’ all,—and in a
kind of triumph redelivered it into Z7im’s
hand, with a nod to lay it upen the *fcru-
Triftram,
faid he, fhall be made to conjugate every
word in the dictionary, backwards and
forwards the fame way ; every word,
Yerick, by this means, you fee, is cop-
verted into a thefis or an hypothefis ;—
every thefis and hypothefis have an off-
B2 fpring

toire where he found it.
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{pring of propofitions ;—and each pro-
pofition has its own  confequences and
conclufions ; every one of which leads
the mind on again, into freth tracks of
enquiries and doubtings.——The force
of this engine, added my father, is in-
credible, in opening a child’s head.——
“Tis enough, brother Shandy, cried my
uncle 702y, to burft it into a thoufand

fplinters.

g | prefume, faid 2orick, {miling,—it
muft be owing to this,——(for let logi-
cians fay what they will, it is not to be
accounted for fufficiently from the bare

ufe of the ten predicaments) That
the famous Vincent Quirino, amongft the

many other aftonithing feats of his child-
hood; of which the Cardinal Bembs has
given the world {o exact a ftory, —fhould
be able to pafte up in the publick fchools

5 at
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at Rome, fo early asin the eighth year of'
his age, no lefs than four thoufand, five
hundred, and f{ixty different thefes, upon
the moft abftrufe points of the moft ab-
ftrufe - theology ;—and to defend and
maintain them in fuch fort, as to cramp
and dumbfound his  opponents.——
What is that, cried my father, to what
is told us of Alphonfus Toffatus, who,.
almoft in his purfe’s arms, learned all
the fciences and liberal arts without be- -
ing taught any one of them ? What
thall we fay of the great Pierefkins2—
That’s the very man, cried my uncle
Toby, Tonce told you of, brother Shandy,
who walked a matter of five hundred

miles, reckoning from Paris to Schevling,
and from Schevling back again, merely
He
was a very great man! added my uncle
Toby 5 (meaning Stevinus)—He was fo '

B 3 bro-

to fee Stevinus’s flying chariot.
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brother 7oy, faid my father, (meaning
Picrefkius)——and had multiplied his
ideas fo faft, and increafed his know=
lege to fuch a prodigious ftock, that,
if we may give credit to an ancedote
concerning him, which we cannot with-
hold here, without fhaking the authority

of all anecdotes whatever—at feven years'

of age, his father committed entirely to
his care the education of his younger bro-
ther, aboyof five years old,—with the fole
management ofall hisconcerns.—Wasthe
father as wife as the fon ? quoth my uncle
Toby:—1I thould think not, faid 2orick :—
But what are thefe, continued my father—
(breaking out in a kind of enthufiafm)
—what are thefe, to thofe prodigies of
childhood in Gretius, Scioppins, Heinfius,
Politian, Pafcal, Fofeph Scaliger, Fer-
dinand de Cordoué, and others—fome of
which left off their fudftantial forms at

nine
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nine years old, or fooner, and went on
reafoning without them ;—others went
through their claffics at feven ;—wrote
tragedies at eight s—ZFerdinand de Cor-
doug was fo wife at nine,—’twas thought

and at Penice

the Devil was in him ;
gave fuch proofs of his knowlege and
goodnefs, that the monks imagined he
Others
were mafters of fourteen languages at
ten,—finifthed the courfe of their rheto-
ric, poetry, logic, and ethics at eleven,

was Awtichrift, or nothing.

—put forth their commentaries upon
Servius and Martianus Capella at twelve,
—and at thirteen received their degrees

in philofophy, laws, and divinity :
But you forget the great Lipfus, quoth
Yorick, who compofed a work * the day
he

* Nous aurions quelque interét, fays Baillet, de

montrer qu'il n’ a rien de ridicule {71l étoit vérita.

B 4 ble,
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They fhould have
wiped it up, faid my uncle Toby, and
faid no more about it.

he was born;

C H AR 11

VV HEN the cataplafm was ready, a

{cruple of decorum had unfeafona-
bly rofe up in Sufannak’s confcience, about
holding the candle, whilft Slop tied it on 3
Slop had not treated Sufannab’s diftem-
per with anodines,—and o a quarre!
had enfued betwixt them.

ble, au moins dans le fens énigmzxtique que Nicius
Erythreeus a tiché de lui donner.  Cet auteur dit
que pour comprendre comme Lipfe, a pii com-
pofer un ouvrage le premier jour de fa vie, il faut
{’imaginer, que ce premier jour n'eft pas celui de
fa naiflance charnelle, mais celui au quel il a com-
mencé d'ufer de la raifon; il veut que ¢lait été a
Page de zeuf ans ; et il nous veut perfuader que ce
fut en cet dge, que Lip/ fit un poem.—Le tour
et ingenicux, &c. &c,

e Ol
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—— Oh! oh! faid Slop, cafting
a glance of undue freedom in Sufannab’s

face, as fhe declined the office

then,
You
know me, Sir! cried Sufannab faftidi-
oufly, and with a tofs of her head, le-

I think I know you, madam

velled evidently, not at his profeflion,
but at the docor himfelf,

you know

me! cried Sufamnah again.—— Doctor
Slop clapped his finger and his thumb

inftantly upon his noftrils;

Sufan-
nab’s {pleen was ready to burft atits

*Tis falfe, faid Sufannab.—Come, come,
Mrs. Modefty, faid Slop, not a little
elated with the fuccefs of his laft thruft,

if you won’t hold the candle, and
look—you may hold it and fhut your
eyes :— That’s one of your popith fhifts,
cried Sufannah:—Tis better, faid Slop,
with 2 nod, than no fhift at all, young
woman 3
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woman ;——1I defy you, Sir, cried §x-
Janwab, pulling her fhift fleeve below

her elbow.

It was almoft impoffible for two-per-
fons to affit each other in a furgical
<afe with a more fplenetic cordiality.

Slop fnatched up the cataplafm,——
Sufannah fnatched vp the candle
A lictle this way, faid Slp ; Sufaunnab

looking one way, and rowing another,
inftantly fet fire to Slop’s wig, which
being fomewhat buthy and unétuous
-withal, was burnt out before it was well
kindled.
cried Slop,—(for what is paflion, but a

You impudent whore!

wild beaft)—you impudent whore, cried
Slop, getting upright, with the cataplafm
I never was the de-

in his hand ;
ftruction of any body’s nofe, faid Sufzn-

#ab,~which is more than you can fay :
Is
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Ts it ? cried Slop, throwing the ca-

taplaim in her face 3 Yes, it is, cried
Sufannab, returning  the compliment

with what was left in the pan.

€ H AnRB. W.

OCTOR Slop and Sufannab filed
crofs-bills againft each other in the
parlour ; which done, as the cataplafm
had failed, they retired into the kitchen
to prepare a fomentation for me ;—and
whillt that was doing, my father deter-
mined the point as you will read.

CH AREY,
QU fee’tis high time, faid my father,
addrefling himfelf equally to my un-
cle Tuby and Yorick, to take this young
creature out of thefe women’s hands,
and put him into thofe of a private go-
vernor. Marcus Antoninus provided four-

teen
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2
teen governors .11 at once to fuperintend
his fon Commodus’s aﬂucation,-——and in
fix weeks he cafhiered five of them ;—
[ know very well, continued my father,
at Commodus’s mother was in love with
a gladiator- at the time of her concep-
tion, which accounts for a great many
of Commodus’s cruelties when he became
emperor ;—but. ftill I am of opinion,
that thofe five whom. Zntoninus difmifl-
ed, 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 himfelf from morn-
ing to night, and by which heis to adjuft
his looks, his carriage, and perhaps the
inmoft fentiments of his heart ;—1I would
have one, Xorick, if pofiible, polifhed at

all
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all points, fit for my child to look into.
——This is very good fenfe, quoth my
uncle 704y to himfelf.

There is, continued my father,
a certain mien and motion of the body
and all its parts, both in aéting and
fpeaking, which argues a man wel/
within 3 and I am not at all furprized
that Gregory of Nazianzum, upon ob-
{ferving the hafly and untoward geftures
of Fulian, thould foretel he would one
day become an apoftate; or that St.
Ambrofe thould turn his dmenuenfis out
of doors, becaufe of an indecent mo-
tion of his head, which went backwards

and forwards like a flail; or that

Deimocritus thould conceive Protageras
to be a fcholar, from feeing him bind up
a fagoot, and thrufting, as he did it,
the fmall twigs inwards,——There are a

thou-

!.
%é‘
€
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thoufand unnoticed openings, continued
my father, which let a penetrating eye
at once into 2 man’s foul ; and I main-
tain it, added he, that a man of fenfe
does not Jay down his hat in coming
into a room,—or take it up in going out
of it, but fomething efcapes, which dif-
covers him.

It is for thefe reafons, continued my
father, that the governor I make choice
of 'thall neither * lifp, or fquint, or wink,
or talk loud, or look fierce, or foolith;
or bite his lips, or grind his teeth,
or fpeak through his nofe, .or pick it,

or blow it with his fingers.

He fhall neither walk faft,—or flow,
or fold his arms,—for that is lazinefs ;—
or hang them down,—for that is folly;

* Vid. Pellegrina

[8) or
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or hide them in his pocket, for that is
nonfenfe.——

He thall neither ftrike, or pinch, or
tickle,—or bite, or cut his nails, or
hawk, or fpit, or fnift, or drum with his
feet or fingers in.company 3 nor (ac-
cording to Erafnus) fhall he fpeak to

any one if making water,—nor fhall ke
point to carrion or excrement.——INOW
this is all nonfenfe again, quoth my
uncle Zoby to himfelf.

I will have him, continued my-father,
cheerful, faceté, jovial; at the fame
time, prudent, attentive to bufinefs, vi-
gilant, acute, argute, inventive, quick
inrefolving doubts and fpeculative queif-
tions ;

he fhall be wife and judicious,
and learned :

And ‘why not humble,
and moderate, and gentle tempered, and

good ¥
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good ? faid 2urick :——And why not,
cried my uncle 7oy, free, and generous,
and bountiful, and brave ? He fhall,
my dear Zoby, replied my father, get-

ting up and thaking him by his hand.—
Then, brother Shandy, anfwered my un-
cle Toby, raifing himfelf 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 fon to
you; a tear of joy of the firft water
fparkled in my uncle 702y’ eye,—and
another, the fellow to it, in the corpo-
ral’s, as the propofition was made ;
you will {fee why when you read Le Fe-
ver’s ftory :

fool that T was! nor
can I recollect, (nor perhaps you) with-
out turning back to the place, what it
was that hindered me from letting the
corporal tell it in his own words y—but
the
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the occafion is loft,—I muft tell it ngw

in my own,

CoH NP, Vi
The Story of L Frever.

{ T was fome time in the fummer of
4 that year in which Dendermond was
taken by the allies,—which was about
feven years before my father came into
the country, —and about as many, after
the time, that my uncle Zoly and Trim
had privately decamped from my father’s
houfe in town, in order to lay fome of
the fineft fieges to fome of the fineft
fortified cities in Furope——when my
uncle by was one evening getting his
fupper, with Trim fitting behind him at
a fmall fideboard,—I fay, licting—for

Nor, 'VI. © in
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‘ate

deration of the Co:'pora‘x‘"s lame

in confi
knee (which fometimes gave him exqui-
fite pain)—when my uncle o2y dined or
fupped alone, he would never fuffer the
corporal to ftand ; and the poor fellow’s
veneration for his mafter was fuch, that,

1l 7

with a proper artillery, my uncle 7osy

could have taken Dendermond itfelf,
with lefs trouble than he was able to
gain this point over him; for many a

time when my uncle Z0dy fuppofed the

corporal’s leg was at reft, he would look
r o
back, and dete&t him ftanding behind

him with the moft dutiful refpeét : this
bred more little fquabbles betwixt them,
than all other caufes for five and twenty

roc

vears together— But this is neither here
J o

por there—why do I mention it ?—~—

A {k my pen,—it governs me,~]I govern
J L ? = / o

-y
Yreind
(2]
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He was one evening fitting thus at
his fupper, when the landlord of a little
inn in the village came into the parlour
with an empty phial in his hand, teo beg
a glafs or two of fack ; ’Tis for a poor
gentleman,—I think, of the army, faid
rd, who has been taken ill at
my houfe four days ago, and has never
held up his head fince, or had a defire
to talte any thing, till juft now, that
e has a fancy for a glafs of fack and a
thin toalt,——17 think, fays he, taking

el
his hand from his forencad, it would

1

COMfort e, m—————

——If I could neither beg, borrow,
or buy fuch a t:hing,——«a:;d:d the land»
lord,—I would almoft fteal it for t
poor gentleman, he is fo ill.——1I hope
in God he will ftill mend, continued he,
—we are all of us concerned for him.

, C 2 Thou




Thou art a good natured foul, I will
anfwer for thee, cried my uncle Toby ;
and thou fhalt drink the poor gentle-
man’s health in a glafs of fack thyfelf,
—and take a couple of bottles with my
fervice, and tell him he 1s heartily wel-
come. to them, and to a dozen more if
they will do him good.

ThoughIam perfuaded, faid my un-
cle Toby, as the landlord fhut the door,
he is a very compaffionate fellow—TZ7im,
—yet I cannot help entertaining a high
opinion of his gueft too ; there muft be
fomething more than common in him,
that in fo fhort a time fhould win fo
much upon the affe¢tions of his hoft ;
And of his whole family, added

the corporal, for they are all concerned

for him.——Step after him, faid my
uncle
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uncle Toby,—do Trim,—and afk if he

knows his name.

——1 have quite. forgot it, truly,
faid the landlord, coming back into the
parlour with the corporal,—but I can

afk his fon again : Has he a fon with

him then ? faid my uncle 7o4y.— A boy,
replied the landlord, of about eleven or
twelve years of age ;—but the poor crea-
ture has tafted almoft as little as his fa-
ther; he does nothing but mourn and
lament for him night and day :—~—He
has not flirred from the bedfide thefe
two days.

My uncle Toby laid down his knife
and fork, and thruft his plate from be-
fore him, as the landlord gave him the
account ; and 77im, without being or-
dered, took away without faying one

(85 word,
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word, and in a few minutes after brought

him his pipe and tobacco.

Stay in the room a little, faid

1 % 31540 Alsed
and {moak’d about

-Trim came in' front
of his mafter and made his bow ;==my
on, and faid no

faid my uncle 7oy

My uncle Toby ptoceeded no farther, but

finithed his pipe.

Trim I {aid my wuncle Tody, 1 have a
proje@ in my head, as it is a bad night,

| of wrapping myfelf up warm in niy ro-
quelaure, and paying a vifit to this poor
1 i3 o

gentleman, ~—— Your honour’s roque-

laure,
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laure, replied the corporal, has not
once been had on, fince the 1‘1isrht before
your honour received your wound, when
we mounted guard in the trenches be-

fore the gate of St. Nicholas ;——and

befides it is fo cold and rainy a night,

that what with the roquelaure,
with the weather, ’twill be enough to
give your honour your death, and bring

on your honour’s torment in your groin

I fear fo; replied my uncle Zo4y, but I

am not at reft in my mind, Z7im, fince
the account the landlord has given me.

I with I had not known fo much of

this affair,—added my uncle Zoby,—or

that I had known more of it ;

How
thall we manage it? Leave it, an’t
pleafe your honour, to me, quoth the
I'll take my hat and ftick
and go to the houfe and reconncitre, and

corporal ;

act accordingly ; and I will bring your

AEEET honour
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honour a full account in an hour,——-
Thou fhale go, T7im, faid my uncle
Toby, and here’s a fhilling for thee to

drink with his fervant,

I fhall get ic
all out of him, faid the corporal, fhut-
ting the door.

My uncle Foby filled his fecond pipe;
and had it not been, that he now and
then wandered from the point, with
confidering whether it was not full ag
well to have the curtain of the tennaile
a‘f’fmight line, as a crooked one,—he
might be faid to have thought of no-
thing clfe but poor Le Fever and his boy
the whole time he fmoaked it.

CHAP,
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The Story of L FrveRr continued.
FT was not till my uncle 704y had
4 knocked the athes out of his third
pipe, that corporal T#im returned from

the inn, and gave him the following
account.

I defpaired at firft, 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
Heas?
And in what re-
giment ? fiid my uncle Toby——"11 tell

then ? faid my uncle Tody

faid the corporal

your honour, replied the corporal, every
thing ftraight forwards, as I Jearnt it.—
Then, Trim, 11l fill another pipe, faid
my uncle 7oy, and not interrupt thee

till
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that he had come to the

with hims

inn with hired horfes, which, upon

finding himfelf unable 'to procee ed (m

N,
nce.

11 netr
i NEVEr

om hen

S Aanrdithaiant v.»-‘
O I heard the death-wa

his® f =11 rerfaitilv -dié
118" 1on, Wil certainiy aic

I was hearing this account, continued

the corporal
L

the kitchén, to order the thin toalt the

but I will d

for my father mVR’IT faid the y L‘s:'n.
> J

, when the youth came into

landlord fpoke of 3

w——Pray let me fave you the trouble,

young




young gentleman, faid I, taking up a
fork for the purpofe, and offering him
my chair to fic down upon by the fire,
whilft Idid it. I believe, Sir, faid he,
very modeftly, I can pleafe him beft

I am fure, faid I, his honour

myfelf.
will not like the toaft the worfe for being
toafted by anold{ o}d;er.-——-The)outh»
took hold of my hand, and inftantly
burft into tears. —Pocr youth! faid
my uncle Toby,—he has been bred up
from an infant in the army, and the
name of a foldier, 77im, founded in his
cars like the name of a friend ;—I wifh
1 had him here,

~—— I never in the longeft march,
faid the corporal, had fo great a mind to
my dinner, as I had to cry with him
for company :—What could be the mat-
ter with me, an’ pleale your honour ?
Nothing
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" Nothing in the world, Trim, faild my
uncle Zvby, blowing 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 1 was Captain Sbandy’s fervant,
and that your honour (though a ftran-
ger) was extremely concerned for his
father ;—and that if there was any thing
(And thou

might’ft have added my purfe too, faid

in your houfe or cellar

my uncle 7ofy) ——he was heartily wel-

come to it : He made a very low
bow, (which was meant to your honour)
but no anf{wer,—for his heart was full—

I

warrant you, my dear, faid I, as I open-

{o he went up ftairs with the toalt;

ed the kitchen door, your father will be
well again,——Mr. 2wrick’s curate was

]

fmoak-




[ 301
fmoaking a pipe by the kitchen fire,—
but faid not a word good or bad to com-
fort the youth.——1I thought it wrong ;
added the corporal——1I think {o too,

faid my uacle Tody.

When the lieutenant had takcn his
glafs of fack and toaft, he felt himfelf
a little revived, and fent down into the
kitchen, to let me know, that in about
ten minutes he fhould be glad if I
would ftep up fairs,——1 believe, faid
the landiord, he is going to fay his

for there was a book laid

prayers,
1

upon the chair by his bedfide, and as I

fhut the door, I faw his fon take up a

AL JeE e
Cuinion.

I though ate, that you
o FR he it

geatiemien of the army, Mr. T7im, never
faid your prayers a: all.——1 heard the

X poo¥
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noor gentleman fay his prayers laft

1
}

night, faid the landlady, very devoutly,

and with my own ears, or I could not

s B ipLgl Ty A Tk £
have believed it.——Are you fure of it?
replied the curate. A foldier, an

i1 T .
pleafe your reverence, faid I, as

often (of his own accord) as a parfon;

———and when |

king, and for his
honour too, he ha

1 the whole

pray to God, of any

Z
o)
=

D

world ——"Twas well faid of thee, Trim,
faid my uncle Z¢dy. But when a fol-

dlu, faid 1,

has been fta
ther En he trenches, up to his kuees in
cold water,—or engaged, faid I, for

£

)

months together in long and dangerous

marches ;—harrafled, perhaps, in his
rear to-day ;—harraffing others to-mor-
row ;—detached here ;—countermanded

there
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1ere s—refting this night out upon his
arms ;—beat up in his thirt the next =

1
I

t

benumbed in his joints s—perhaps with-
out ftraw in his tent to kneel on s—muft
fay his prayers bow and when he can,—

1 believe, faid I,—for I was piqued,
quoth the corporal; for the reputation

of the army,—1I believe, an’ pleafe your
reverence, faid I, that when a foldier
gets time to pray,—he prays as heartily
as a parfon,—though not with all his

fufs and hypocrify. Thou fhouldft

not have faid that, 77/, faid my uncle
Toby,—tor God only knows whois a hy-

At the

pocrite, and who is not:
great and general review of us all, cor-
‘poral, at the d ay of judgment, (and
not till then)—it will bc feen who has
done their duties in this world,—and
who has not; and we fhall be advanced,
Trim, accordingly.———1I hope we (hall,

- faid
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faid Trim.——1t is in the Scripture, f{aid
2

(V)

ny uncle Toby ; and I will thew it thee
to-morrow :~—In the mean time we
may depend upon it, 7rim, for our
comfort, faid my uncle Toby, that God
Almighty is fo good and juft a gover-
nor of the world, that if we have but
done our duties in it,—it will never be

enquired into, whether we have done

them in a red coat or a black one :
But
go on, Trim, faid my uncle Toby, with
thy ftory.

I hope not; faid the corporal

When T went up, continued the cor-
poral, into the lieutenant’s room, which
Idid not do till the expiration of the
ten minutes,—he was lying in his bed
with his head raifed upon his hand,
with his elbow upon the pillow, and a
clean white cambrick handkerchief be-

Yor. VI, D fide
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fide it:——-~The youth was juft ftooping
down to take up the cufhion, upon
which I fuppofed he had been kneeling,
—the book was laid upon the bed,—
and as he rofe, in taking up the cufhion
with one hand, he reached 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 fpeak to me, till

T had walked up clofe to his bed-fide :—
1f you are Captain Shandy’s fervant, faid
he, you muit prefent my thanks to your
mafter, with my little boy’s thanks
along with them, for his courtefy to
me ;—if he was of Levens’s—faid the
lieutenant.—I told him your honour
was—Then, faid he, I ferved three cam-
paigns with “him in Flanders, and re-
member him,—but ’tis moft likely, as
I had
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I had not the honour of any acquaint-
ance with him, that he knows nothing

of me.- You will tell him, however,
that the perfon his good nature has laid
under obligations to him, is one Le
Fever, a lieutenant in Angus’s——but
he knows me not,—faid he, a fecond
time, mufing; — poflibly he may
my ftory—added he—pray tell the cap-
tain, I was the enfign at Breda, whofe
wife was molft unfortunately killed with

a mufket thot, as fhe lay in my arms in

my tent. I remember the ftory, an’t
pleafe your honour, faid I, very well.

—Do you fo? faid he, wiping his

eyes with his handkerchief,—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 kifs’d it twice——— Here, Bily, faid
he,-——the boy flew acrofs the room to

D2 the
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the bed-fide,—and falling down upon
his knee, took the ring in his hand, and
kiffed it too, — then kiffed his father,
and fat down upon the bed and wept.

I with, faid my uncle Toby, with a

deep figh,—I with, Trim, I was afleep.

Your honour, replied the corporal,
is too much concerned ;—fhall I pour
your honour out a glafs of fack to your
pipe ?
T oby.

Do, 7rim, faid my uncle

I remember, faid my uncle 7oy,
fighing again, the ftory of the enfign
and his wife, with a circumftance his
modefty omitted ; —and particularly well
that he, as well as fhe, upon fome ac-
count or other, (I forget what) was uni-
erfally pitied by the whole regiment ;

—but
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—but finifh the ftory thou art upon :
~—>Tis finithed already, faid the corpo-
ral, —for I could ftay no longer,—{o
withed his honour a good night ; young
Le Fever rofe from off the bed, and faw

me to the bottom of the itairs; and
we went down together, told me, they
had come from Ireland, and were on
their route to join the regiment in Flan-
ders.——But alas ! faid the corporal,—
the lieutenant’s laft day’s march is over.
~—Then what is to become of his poor
boy ? cried my uncle Tvéy.

CollA B, VI,
The Story of Le FEVER continued.

¥ T was to my uncle Tody’s eternal ho-
4 nour, though I tell it only for
the fake of thofe, who, when coop’d

1

in betwixt a patural and a pofitive law,
D3 know
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know not for their fouls, which way in

the worl -That

notwithftanding my uncle Toby was warm-
ly engaged at that time in carrying on
the fiege of Derdermond, parallel with
the allics, who prefled theirs on fo vigo-
roufly, that they fcarce allowed him

time to get his dinner that never-

thelefs he gave up Dendermond, though
he had already made a lodgment upon
and bent his whole
thoughts towards the private diftrefles at

the counterfcarp;

the inn; and, except that he ordered
the garden gate to be bolted up, by
which he might be faid to have turned
the' fiege of Dendermond into a blockade,
—he left Deudermond to itfelf,—to be
relieved or not by the French king, as

1

the Frenckh king thought good; and

o

only confidered how he himfelf {hould
J

ieutenant and his fon.
—That ,

relicve the poor
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—That kind Brinc, who is a
friend to the friendlefs, fhall recompence
thee for this.

Thou haft left this matter thort, faid
my uncle Zeby to the corporal, as he was
and I will tell

putting him to bed,
thee in what, 77im. =———In the firft
place, when thou madeft an ofier of my
fervices to Le Fever,—as ficknefs and
travelling are both expenfive, and thou
knoweft he was but a poor lieutenant,
with a fon to fubfilt as well as himfelf,
out of his pay,—that thou didft not
make an offer to him of my purfe ; be-
caufe, had he ftood in need, thou know-
eft, Z7im, he had been as welcome to it
as myfelf. Your honour knows, faid
the corporal, I had noorders ; True,
quoth my uncle Zoby,—thou didft very

D 4 right,
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right, T#im, as a foldier,—but certainly

very wrong as a man,

el

n the fecond place, for which, indeed,
thou haft the {ame excufe, continued my
uncle Zeoby,——when thou offeredft him
whatever- was in my houfe,—thou
thouldft have offered him my houfe too :
i Asfick brother officer fhould have
the beft quarters, 777m, and if we had
him with us,—we could tend and look

to 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 re-
cruit him again at once, and fet him

upon his legs.—

—— In a fortnight or three weeks,
added my uncle Zody, {miling,—he
might march.——He will never march,

2

an
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an’ pleafe your honour, in this world,
{2id the corporal:
faid my uncle Z0by, rifing up from the

He will march ;

fide of the bed, with one fhoe off :

An’ pleafe your honour, faid the cor-
poral, he will never march, but to his

grave :——He fhall march, cried my

uncle Teby, marching the foot ‘which
had a fhoe on, though without advanc-
ing an inch,— he thall march to his regi-
He cannot ftand it, faid the
He fhall be fupported, faid

ment,

n Py b
corporal;

my uncle Toby 3 He'll drop at laft,

faid the corporal, and what will become

of his boy ? He fhall not drop, faid
my uncleZ o2y, firmly.——A-well-0’day,
—do what we can for him, faid Z7im,
maintaining his point,—the poor foul
will die : He fhall not die, by G—,

cried my uncle 74y,

The




—The accusing spiriT which flew

up to heaven’s chancery with the oath,
bluth’d as he gave it in; — and the
RECORDING ANGEL as he wrote it down,
dropp’d a tear upon the word, and blot-
ted it oyt for ever.

A P 1%

__R Y uncle Zoby went to his

bureau,—put his purfe into
his breeches pocket, and having order-
ed the corporal to go early in the morn-
ing for a phyfician,—he went to bed,

and fell afleep,

CHATE,
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The Story of Le FEVER concluded.

’ i SHE fun looked bright the morn-
4 ing after, to every eye in the vil-

-

lage but Le Fever's and his afilicted fon’s 3

]
i

and hard

the hand of death prefs’d heavy upon
his eye-lids, lyv could the
wheel at the ciftern turn round its circle,
—when my uncle Tody, who had rofe
up an hour before his wonted time, en-
tered the lieutenant’s room, and without
preface or apology, fat himfelf down
upon the chair by the bed-fide, and inde-
pendantly of all modes and cuftoms,
opened the curtain in the manner an old
friend and brother officer would have
done it, and afked him how he did,—
how he had refted in the night,—what

8 was
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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 enquiries, went
on and told bim of the little plan which

he had been concerting with the corpo-

ral the night before for him.

—— You fhall go honte direltly, Le
Fever, {aid my uncle Zoly, to my houfe,
——-and we'll fend- for a doftor to fee
what’s the matter,—and we’ll have an
thecary,—and the corporal fhall be

Tl and I’

ind I’ll be your fervant,

There was a franknefs in my uncle
Toby,—not the gffes7 of familiarity,—but
the caufe of it,—which let you at once
_into his foul, and fhewed you the good-
nefs of his nature; to this, there was

fome-,
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fomething in his looks, and voice, and
manner, fuperadded, which eternally
beckoned to the unfortunate to come and
take fhelter under him ; fo that before
my uncle 702y had half finifhed the kind
offers he was making to the father, had
the fon infenfibly prefled up clofe to his
knees, and had taken hold of the breaft
of his coat, and was pulling it towards
him The blood and fpirits of Le

Py

Fever, which were waxing cold and

1

flow within him, and were retreating to
their laft citadel, the heart,—rallied

back,—the film forfook his eyes for a
moment,—he looked up wifhfully in my
uncle Zoby’s face,—then caft a look upon
his boy,——and that Jigament, fine as

it was,—was never broken.

e

Nature inftantly ebb’d again,——the

film returned to its place, the pulfe

fluc-
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fluttered ftopp’d—— went on ~—

——throb’d —{topp’d again ——mo-

ved—-ﬂ'opp’d fhall I go on ? —=

No.
G:H-A P.: XL

Am fo impatient to return to my own
i ftory, that what remains of young
Le Fever’s, that is, from this turn of
his fortune, to the time my uncle Zody
recommended him for my preceptor,
fhall be told in a very few words, in the
next chapter.—All that is neceffary to
be added to this chaprer is as follows.—

That my uncle Toly, with young Le

Fever in his hand, attended the poor

lieutenant, as chief mourners, to his
L 2

grave.

That
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That the governor of Dendermond paid
his obfequies all military honours,—and
that 2orick, not to be behind hand—
paid him all ecclefiaftic—for he buried
him in his chancel :—And it appears
likewife, 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 prolefiion,
on the firft leaf of every fermon which
he compofed, to chronicle down the
time, the place, and the occafion of its
being preached : to this, he was ever
wont to add fome fhort comment or
f, feldom,
indeed, much to its credit:—For in-

ftricture upon the fermon itfe]

ftance, This [ermon upon the jewifh difpen-

Jation—1 don’t Jike it at all s—Though I

own there is a world of WATER-LANDISH
knowlege in ity ~tut *tis all tritical, and

zioft
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moft iritica lly put together.

dut a flimfy kind of a wmpf jon 5 what

was in my bead when I made it ?

This is

N.B. The excellency of this text
is, that it will fuit any fermon,—and of
this  [ermon,
lext.

that it will fuit any

For this fermon I fhall be hanged,
—for I bave flolen the greateft part of it.
Doctor Paidagunes found me out. & Set

a thief to catch a thief. memmm

On the back of half a dozen I find
written, §o, /o, and no more—-—and
upon a couple Moderato ; by which, as
far as one may gather from Altiers’s Ita-
lian dictionary,—but moftly from the
zuthority of ‘a piece of green whipcord,
which feemed to have been the unravel-

2 ling
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ling of Zorick’s whip-lafh, with which
he has left us the two'fermons marked
Moboderato, and the half dozen of So, Jo,
tied faft together in one bundle by them-
felves,—one may fafely fuppofe he meant
pretty near the {fame thing.

There is but one difficulty in the way
of this conje@ure, which is this, that
the moderato’s are five times better than
the /o, /o’s ;—thew ten times more know-
lege of the human hearty;—have {eventy
times more wit and {pirit in them ;—
(and, to rife properly in my climax)—
difcover a thoufand times more genius ;
—and to crown all, are infinitely more
entertaining than thofe tied up with them;
—for which reafon, whene’er 2orick’s
aramatic {ermons are offered to the world,
though T fhall admit but one out of the
whole number of ‘the /o, fo’s, I fhall,

Vor, VI. E never-
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neverthelefs, adventure to print the twe
moderato’s without any fort of fcruple.

‘What 2vrick could mean by the words
lentamente,—tenuté,—grave,—and fome-
times adagio,—as applied to theological
compofitions, and with which he has
charalterized fome of thefe fermons, I
dare not venture to guefs. I am more
puzzled ftill upon finding a Z’oftava alta!
upon one ; Con firepito upon the back
of another ; Scicilliana upon a third ;
Alla capella upon a fourth ;——
Con Parco upon this ;——3S8enza larco
upon that. All T know is, that they
are mufical terms, and have a mean-
and as he was a mufical man,

ing ;
1 will make no doubt, but that by fome
quaint application of fuch metaphors to
the compofitions in hand, they imprefled

very diftinét ideas of their feveral cha-
racters
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racters upon his fancy,—whatever they
may do upon that of others.

Amongft thefe, there is that particular
fermon which has unaccountably led me
into this digreflion The funeral fer-
mon upon poor Le Fever, wrote out
very fairly, asif from a hafty copy.—I
take notice of it the more, becaufe it

feems to have been his favourite compo-
fition

It is upon mortality ; and is
tied length-ways and crofs-ways with a
yarn thrum, and then rolled up and
twifted round with a half fheet of dirty
blue paper, which feems to have been
once the caft cover of a general review,
which to this day f{mells horribly of
horfe-drugs.

Whether thefe marks
of humiliation were defigned,—I fome-
thing doubt;

becaufe at the end of

the fermon, (and not at the beginning

N 2
E; 2 (031
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of it)—very different from his way of
treating the reft, he had wrote
Bravo !
Though not very offenfively,

for it is at two inches, at leaft,
and a half’s diftance from, and 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 covered with your
thumb ; and, to do it juftice, it is wrote
befides with a crow’s quill fo faintly in a
fmall Kalian hand, as fcarce to {ollicit
the eye towards the place, whether your
thumb is there or not,—fo that from the
manner of it, it ftands half excufed ;
and being wrote moreover with very pale

ink, diluted almoft to nothing,—’tis
more like a 7i/ratto of the thadow of va-
nity, than of Vaniry herfelf—of the
two; refembling rather a faint thought

2 of
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of tranfient applaufe, fecretly firring
up in the heart of the compofer, than a
grofs mark of it, coarfely obtruded
upon the world.

-

With all thefe extenuations, I am
aware, that in publifhing this, I do no
fervice to 2orick’s character as a modeft
man ;—but all men have their failings !
and what lefiens this ftll farther, and
almoft wipes it away, is this; that the
word was ftruck through fometime af-
terwards (as appears from a different
tint of the ink) with a line quite acrofs
it in this manner, BRAYS ——as if
he had retraCted, or was athamed of the
opinion he had once entertained of it.

Thefe thort characers of his fermons
were always written, excepting in this
one inftance, upon the firft leaf of his

3 fermon,
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fermon, which ferved as a cover to it;
and ufually upon the infide of it, which
was turned towards the text;—but at
the end of his difcourfe, where, perhaps,
he had five or fix pages, and {fometimes,
perhaps, a whole fcore to turn himfelf
in,—he took a larger circuit, and, in-
deed, a much more mettlefome one;—
as if he had fnatched the occafion of un-
lacing himfelf with a few more frolick-
fome ftrokes at vice, than the ftraitnefs
of the pulpit allowed.—Thefe, though
huffar-like, they fkirmifth lightly and
out of all order, are ftill auxiliaries on the
fide of virtue—; tell me then, Mynheer
Vander Blonederdondergewdenftronke,
why they fhould not be printed together ?

Cata 1.

- gy i
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HEN my uncle 7oy had turned
every thing into money, and
fettled all accounts betwixt the agent
of the regiment and Le Fever, and be-
twixt Le Fever and all mankind,

there remained nothing more in my un-
cle Toly’s hands, than an old regimental
coat and a {word ; {o that my uncle Zoby
found little or no oppofition from the
world in taking adminiftration. The
coat my uncle Zoby gave the corporal 5

Wear it, Trim, {aid my uncle Toby,
as long as it will hold together, for the
fake of the poor lieutenant And
this, faid my uncle 702y, taking up
the fword in his hand, and drawing it
out of the fcabbard as he fpoke——and

this, Le Fever, Il fave for thee,—’tis
\ E 4 all

¢
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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 Eght

thy way with it in the world »>—and thot
doeft it like 2 man of honour S——tig

enough for us.

As foon as my uncle Tody had laid 2
foundation, and tau ght him to infcribe
a regular polygon in a circle, he feng
him to a public fchool, where, except-
ing Whitfontide and Chriftmas, at which
imes the corporal was puntua lly dif-
patched. for him,—he remained to the
pring of the year, feventeen; when the
ftories of the emperor’s fending his army
into Hungary againft the Turks, kindling

a fpark of fire in his bofom, he left his
Greek and Latin without leave, and

throw-




£ ]
throwing himfelf upon his knees before
my uncle 704y, begged his father’s fword,
and my uncle Z0y’s leave along with it,
to go and try his fortune under Ez-
gene.—Twice did my uncle oy forget
his wound, and cry out, Le Fever ! I will
go with thee, and thou fhale fight be-

fide me And twice he laid his hand

upon his groin, and hung down his head

in forrow and difconfolation.

My uncle 705y took down the {fword
from the crook, where it had hung un-

touched ever fince the lieutenant’s death,

‘and delivered it to the corporal to

brighten up ;——and having detained

<

Le Fever a fingle fortnight to equip him,

. and contract for his paffage to Leghorn,

~he put the fword into his hand,
If thou art brave, Le Fever, faid my
uncle Toky, this will not fail thee,—

but
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but Fortune, faid he, (mufing a little)
And if fhe does,
~—added my uncle Zoy, embracing

——Fortune may

him, come back again to me, L¢ Fever,
and we wil} thape thee another courfe.

The greateft injury could not have op-
prefled the heart of Le Fever more than

my uncle Zoby’s paternal kindnefs ;

he parted from my uncle 7ody, as the
beft of fons from the beft 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 blefs

him,

CHAP.
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E Fever got up to the Imperial army

juft time enough to try what me-
tal his fword was made of, at the defeat
of the Turks before Belgrade ; but a fe-
ries of unmerited mifchances had pur-
fued him from that moment, and trod
clofe upon his heels for four years toge-
ther after: he had withftood thefe buf-
fetings to the lafl, till ficknefs overtock
him at Mar/eilles, from whence he wrote
my uncle 7oy word, he had loft his
time, his fervices, his health, and, in

thort, every thing but his fword ;

and was waiting for the firft fhip to re-
turn back to him.

As this letter came to hand about fix
weeks before Sufamnak’s accident, Le
Fever
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Fever was hourly expetted; and was

et

uppermoft in my uncle 7o/y’s mind all
the time my father was giving him and
Yorick a defcription of what kind of a
perfon he would chufe for a preceptor
to me : but as my uncle Zoly thought
my father at firft fomewhat fanciful in
nents he required, he

forbore ‘mentioning Le Fever’s name,
till the charaé&er, by 2orick’s inter-

pofition, ending unexpecedly, in one,
who fhould be gentle tempered, and ge-
nerous, and good, itimprefled the image
of Le Fever, and his interelt upon my
uncle Toby fo forceably, he rofe inftant-
ly off his chair; and laying down his
pipc. in order to take hold of both my
father’s hands I beg, brother Shandy,
faid my uncle 704y, I may recommend
I befeech
you, do, afid-\‘. Yorsck——He hasa good
he

i

poor Le Fever's fon to you

eart,
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heart, faid my uncle Zoy

And a
brave one .too, an’ pleafe your honour,
faid the corporal.

The beft hearts, Trim, are
ever the braveft, replied my uncle ZoZy.
——And the greateft cowards, an’ pleafe
your honour, in our regiment, were the
There was fer-

greateft rafcals in i,

jeant Kumbnr, and enfign

We'll talk of them, faid my fa-
ther, another time.

G108 B .- X1V,

merry world
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would this be, may it pleafe your
worthips, but for that inextricable laby-
rinth of debts, cares, woes, want, grief,

dif-
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difcontent, melancholy, large jointures,
impofitions, and lies!

Dottor Slop, like a fon of a w—, as
my father called him for it,—to exalt
himfelf,——debafed me to death,—and
made ten thoufand times more of Su/an-
nab’s accident, than there was any
grounds for; fo that in a week’s time,
or lefs, it was in every body’s mouth,
That poor Mafter Shandy * * * ¥

* * *® * * ¥ E3 *

entirely.—
And Fame, who loves to double every
thing,—in three days more, had {worn

pofitively fhe faw it,—and all the world,

as ufual, gave credit to her evidence

¢ That the nurfery window had not

K E * * ¥ * * * *
on l y * * * % ¥ ¥ ¥: ¥ i *

W e Rk o b ut Yhilt o * *  *
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Could the world have been fued like
a BODY-CORPORATE,—my father had
brought an a&ion upon the cafe, and
trounced it fufficiently ; but to fall foul
of individuals about it——as every foul
who had mentioned the affair, did it
with the greateft pity imaginable;

’twas like flying in the very face of his
beft friends : And yet to acquielce
under the report, in filence—was to ac-
knowledge it openly,—at leaft in the
opinion of one half of the world; and
to make a buftle again, in contradicting

it,—was to confirm it as ftrongly in the

epinion of the other half,

—— Was ever poor devil of acoun-
try gentleman fo hampered ? faid my
father.

I would




I would thew him publickly, faid my
uncle Toby, at the market crofs.

—— *T'will have no effet, faid my
father.

CIH AP XV

Pl put him, however, into
breeches faid my father,—let the world
fay what it will.

CHEANRB T XV,

HERE are a thoufand refolutions,
Sir, both in church and ftate, as
well as in matters; Madam, of a more
private concern 3—which, though they
have carried all the appearance in the
world of being taken, and entered upon
in a hafty, hare-brained, and unadvifed
manner, were, notwithftanding this,
(and
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(and could you or I have got into the
cabinet, or {tood behind the curtain, we
thould have found it was {o) been weigh-
ed, poized, and perpended
upon

argued

canvafled through entered

into, and examined on all fides with fo
muchcoolnefs, that the coppESs of coor-
nEss 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 fa-
ther’s refolution of putting me into
breeches; which, though determined
at once,—in a kind of huff, and a def-
ance of all mankind, had, neverthelefs,
been pro’d and conn’d, and judicially talk-
ed over betwixt him and my mother
about a month before, in two feveral
beds of juftice, which my father had held
for that purpofe. I fhall explain the

Vor. VL. E nature




[ 66 1]
nature of thefe beds of juftice in my
next chapter ; and in the chapter follow-
ing that, you fhall ftep with me, Madam,
behind the curtain, only to hear in what
kind of manner my father and my mo-
ther debated between themfelves, this
affair of the breeches,—from which you
may form an idea, how they debated all

leffer matters.

CRA P TXAL

HE ancient Goths of Germany, who

¥ (the learned Cluwverius is pofitive)
were firft. feated in the country between
the /ifiula and the Oder, and who after-
wards incorporated the ‘Herculi, the Bu-
gians, and fome other Vandallick clans
to ’em,—had all of them a wife cuftom
of debating every thing of importance
1 to
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to their ftate, twice; that 1S,—once
drunk, and once fober: Drunk —
that their counfels might not want vi-
and fober—that they might

oour ;
</

not want difcretion,

Now my father being entirely a water-
drinker,—was a long time gravelled
almoft to death, in turning this as much
to his advantage, as he did every other
thing, which the ancients did or faid
and it was not till the feventh year of his
marriage, after a thoufand fruitlefs ex-
periments and devices, that he hit upon
an expedient which anfwered the pur-

pofe; and that was when any diffi-
cult and momentous point was to be fet-
tled in the family, which required great
fobriety, and great {pirit too, in its de-
ermination,

he fixed and fet apare
the firlt Sunday night in the month, and

| ) the
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the Salurday night which immediately
preceded it, to argue it over, in bed
with my mother : By which contrivance,
if you confider, Sir, with yourfelf, #

% % W% ¥ ¥ * * ® %
* * ¥ F T =% ES ® &
¥ & &% V2 s

Thefe my father, humouroufly enough,
called his beds of juftice,
the two different counfels taken in thefe

for from

two different humours, a middle one
was generally found out, which touched
the point of wifdom as well, asif he
had got drunk and fober a hundred
times.

It muft not be made a fecret of to the
world, that this anfwers full as well in
literary difcuffions, as either in military

or



or conjugal ; but it is not every author
that can try the experiment as the Gazbs
and PVandals did it or if he can,
may it be always for his body’s health ;

and to do it, as my father did it,—
am I fure it would be always for his
foul’s,——

My way is this : e

In all nice and ticklifh difcuffions,—
(of which, heaven knows, there are
but too many in my book)—where I
find I cannot take a ftep without the

danger of having either their worthips

or. their reverences upon my back
I write one half full,—and t’other fafi-

ng 3 or write it all full,—and cor-
rect it fafting ;

or write it fafting,—
and corre& it full, for they all come to
the fame thing :——So that with a lefs

18 variation
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variation from my father’s plan, than
I feel

myfelf upon a par with him in his firft

my father’s from the Gozhick

bed of juftice,-—and no way inferior to
Thefe different
and almoft irreconcileable effeéts, fow

him in his fecond.

uniformly from the wifé and wonderful
mechanifm of nature,—of which,—be
All that we can do,

her’s the honour.
is to turn and work the machine to the
improvement and better manufaétury
of the arts and fciences.

Now, when I write full,—I write as if
I was never to write fafting again as long
that is, I write free from
the cares, as well as the terrors of the

as I live,

world.

I count not the number of
my fcars,—nor does my fancy go forth
mto dark entries and bye corners to ante-

date my ftabs. In a word, my pen

takes



[ vx ] ,
takes its courfe ; and I write on as much
from the fullnefs of my heart, ag my
ftomach,——

But when, an’ pleafe your honours,
Tindite fafting, ’tis a different hiftory,
I pay the world all poffible atten-
tion and refpeét,—and have as great a
thare (whilft it lafts) of that underftrap-
ping virtue of difcretion, as the beft of
you. So that betwixt both, I write a
carelefs kind of a civil, nonfenfical, good
humoured Shandean book, which will
do all your hearts good

——And all your heads too,—pro-
vided you underftand it.

by

4 CHAP.
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CH AP _ XV

v "E fhould begin, faid my father,
: turning himfelf half round in
bed, and fhifting his pillow a little to-
wards my mother’s, as he opened the
debate We thould begin to think,
Mts. Shandy, of putting this boy into
breeches.

We fhould fo,~faid my mother.——
We defer it, my dear, quoth my father,
thamefully. ———oo

I'think we do, Mr, ‘Shandy,—faid my
mother.

Not but the child looks extreme-
ly well, faid my father, in his vefts and
tunicks,————

—He




——He does look very well in them,
—replied my mother, «~——

And for that reafon it would be
almott a fin, added my father, to take

him out of ’em.

——1It would fo,—faid my mother :
——But indeed he is growing a very
tall lad,—rejoin’d my father.

———He 1s very tall for his age, in-

dced,—faid my mother.

——I can not (making two {yllables

of it) imagine, quoth my father, whe

the duce he takes after.

I cannot conceive, for my life,—faid
my mother, =——

Humph!
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Humph!

faid my father.

-y

(The dialogue ceafed for a moment.)

—I am very fhort myf:lf, —conti-

nued my father, gravely.

You are very fhort, Mr. Shandy,—

faid my mother.

Humph! quoth my father to himfelf,
a fecond time: in muttering which, he
plucked his pillow a little further from
my mother’s,—and turning about again,
there was an end of the debate for three
minutes and a half,

——When he gets thefe breeches
made, cried my father in a higher tone,
he’ll look like a beaft in ’em.

He
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He will be very aukward in them at
firft, replied my mother.

And ’twill be lucky, if that’s
the worft on’t, added my father.

It will be very lucky, anfwered my
mother.

I fuppofe, replied my father,—mak-
ing fome paufe firft,—he’ll be exaétly
like other people’s children.

Exaltly, faid my mother.

Though I fhould be forry for
that, added my father: and fo the de-
bate ftopped again,

——They thould be of leather, faid
my father, turning him about again.—
They
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~——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.—————r

——There’s for you! cried my father,
lofing temper You
never will diftinguith, Mrs, Shandy, nor

Pleafes me!

fhall I ever teach you to do it, betwixt
. d =

a point of pleafure and a point of con-

venience,

This was on the Sunday
night ;———and further this chapter fay-

eth not.

R o

A FTER my father had debated theaf-

R fairof the breeches with my mother,
~—he confulted #bertus Rubenins upon
it 3
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it; and Albertus Rubenius ufed my father
ten times worfe in the confultation (if
poffible) than even my father had ufed my
mother : For as Rubenius had wrote a
quarto exprefs, De re Veftiaria Veterum,—
it was Rubenius’s bufinefs to have given
my father fome lights.—On the contrary,
my father might as well have thought of
extracting the feven cardinal virtues out
of a long beard,—as of extrating a fingle

word out of Rubenius upon the fubject.

Upon every other article of ancient
drels, Rubenins was very communicative
to my father ;—gave him a full and fa-
tisfactory account of

The Toga, or loofe gown.
The Chlamys.

The Ephod.

The Tunica, or Jacket.

The




he Lacema, with its Cucullus.

Pt
v

aludamentum,

HJ

regexta.

=
)
wn

agum, or foldier’s jerkin,

rabea : of which, according
o)

to o

108 . E
uetoniss, there were three kinds.—

~—— But v

1at are all thefe to the
breeches ? faid my father

Rubernins threw him down upon the
counter all kinds of fhoes which had
been in fathion with the Romans, —

I’here was,

@
0
w
(2}

The wooden flioe,
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The foc.,
The buikin,

And The military thoe with hob-
nails in it, which Yuwenal
takes notice of.

Therewere, The clogs.
The patins.
The pantoufles.
The brogues.
The fandals, with latchets to

them,
Thetrewas, The felt thoe.

The linen fhoe.
The laced fhoe.
The braided fhoe,
The calceus incifus.

And The calceus foftratus.
Rubeniys fhewed my father how well
they all fitted,—in what manner they
laced on,—with what points, ftraps,
thongs, lachets, ribands, jaggs, and
ends. smm——

Vor, VI. G ] 51114
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But I want to be informed about
the breeches, faid my father.

7_7 %

AlFrus Rubenius informed my father
¢ that the Romans manufactured ftuffs of
~ various fabricks, fome plain,—fome

ftriped,—others diapered throughout the
whole contexture of the wool, with filk
and gold——That linen did not begin
to be in common ufe, till towards the
declenfion of theempire, when the Egyp-

tians coming to fettle amongft them,

brought it into,vogue.

~——That perfons-of quality and

fortune diftinguifhed themfelves by the
finenefs and whitenefs of their cloaths ;
which colour (next to purple, which
was appropriated to the great offices)
"they moft affeGted and wore on their

birth.
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birth-days and public rejoicings.—-
That it appeared from the beft hiftorians
of thofe times, that they frequently fent
their cloaths to the fuller, to be cleaned
and whitened ;—— but that the inferior
people, to avoid that expence, generally
wore brown cloaths, and of a fomething
coarfer texture,—till towards the begin-
ning of Augufius’s reign, when the flave
drefled like his mafter, and almoft every
diftinction of habiliment was loft, but
the Latus Clavus.

And what was the Latus Clavus 2 {aid
my father.

Rubenius told him, that the point was
fiill litigating amongft the learned :
That Egnatius, Sigonius, Boffius Tici-
nenfis, Bayfius, Budeus, Salmafius, Lip-
Jius, Lazius, Ifaac. Canfonbon, and Fo-

G 2 Jeph
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Jeph Scaliger, all differed from each
other,~~and he from them: That fome
took it to be the button,—fome the coat
itfelf,—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 ftud,—a button,—a loop,—
a buckle,—or clafps and keepers.

—— My father loft the horfe, but not
the faddle——They are books and eyes,
faid my father and with hooks and
eyes he ordered my breeches to be made.

Gl AR X

V‘i{ E are now going to enter upon a
new fcene of events.

Leave we then the breeches in

the taylor’s hands, with my father ftand-

ng
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ing over him with his cane, reading him
as he fat at work a leCture upon the
Jotus clavus, and pointing to the precife
part of the waiftband, where he was de-
termined to have it fewed on.

Leave we my mother—(trueft of all the
Poco-curante’s of her fex!)—carelefs about
it, as about every thing elfe in the world
which concerned her ; —that is,—indiffe-
rent whether it was done this way or that,
—provided it was but done at all.—

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

Leave we poor Le Fever to recover,
and get home from Marfeilles as he can,
And laft of all,—becaufe the hard-
eft of all-——

G 3 Let
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Let us leave, if poflible, myfelf :——
But ’tis impoflible,—I muft go along
with you to the end of the work.

C B APHE-XX].

EF the reader has not a clear concep-
tion of the rood and the half of
ground which lay at the bottom of my
uncle To2y’s kitchen garden, and which
was the fcene of fo many of his delicious
hours,—the fault is not in me,—but in

his imagination ;—for I am fure I gave
him fo minute a defcription, I was al-
moft athamed of it.

‘When Fate was looking forwards one
afternoon, into the great tranfa@ions of
future times,—and recolleéted for what
purpofes, this little plot, by a decree
falt bound dowan in iron, had ‘been de-

{tined,
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ftined,—fhe gave a nod to NaTuRE—
>twas enough—Nature threw halfa fpade
full of her kindlieft compoft upon it,
with juft fo much clay in it, as to retain
the forms of angles and indentings,—
and fo /fth of it too, as not to cling to
the fpade, and render worksof {o much

glory, nafty in foul weather.

My uncle Zoby came down, as the
reader has been informed, with plans
along with him, of almoft every forti-
fied town in Jtaly and Flanders ; {o let
the Duke of Marlborough, or the allies,
have fet down before what town they
pleafed, my uncle Toy was prepared for

them,

His way, which was the fimpleft one
in the world, was this; as foon as ever
a town was invelted—(but {ooner when

G 4 the

()
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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 fur-
face of which, by means of a large role
of packthread, and a number of {mall
piquets driven into the ground, at the
feveral angles and redans, he transferred
the lines from his paper ; then taking
the profile of the place, with its works,
to determine the depths and flopes of
the ditches,—the talus of the glacis,
and the precife height of the feveral
banquets, parapets, &c.—he fet the
corporal to work

and fweetly went

it" on: The nature of the foil,—
the nature of the work itfelf,—and above
all, the good nature of my uncle Toby
fitting by from morning to night, and
chatting kindly with the corporal upon

paft-
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paft-done deeds,—left LaBouRr little elfe

but the ceremony of the name.

When the place was finifhed in this
manner, and put into a proper poiture
of defence,—it was invefted,—and my
uncle Toby and the corporal began to ru
their firft parallel.

I beg I may not
. be interrupted in my ftory, by being
told, That the firft parallel fhould be
at leaft three hundred toifes diftant from
the main body of the ploce,—and that 1
bave not left a fingle inch for it

my uncle Zody took the liberty of in-

for

croaching upon his litchen rrardcn, for
the fake of enlarging his works on the
bowling green, and for that reafon ge-
nerally ran his firft and fecond parallels
betwixt two rows of his cabbages and
his collyflowers ; the conveniences and
inconveniences of which will be confi-

dered
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dered at large in the hiftory of my
uncle Zoby’s and the corporal’s cam-
paigns, of which, this ’'m now writing
is but a fketch, and will be finithed, if
I conjecture right, in three pages (but

there is no guefling) ‘The campaigns

themfelves will take up as many books;
and therefore I apprehend it would be
hanging too great a weight of one kind
of matter in fo flimfy a performance as
this, to rhapfodize them, as I once in-

"endeﬁ, into the body of the work
furely they had better be printed apart,

8 |

fo take

we’ll conlider the affair
the following fketch of them in the
mean time.

CH AP  XXIT.

2

A\ 9. Vi HEN the town, with its works,

o

{‘
YV was fnithed, my uncle Toby
and the corporal began to run their firft

parallel
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paralle]——not at random, or any how
~———but from the fame points and dif-
cances the allies had begun to run theirs;
and regulating their approaches and at-
tacks, by the accounts my uncle Toby
received from the daily papers,—they
went on, during the whole fiege, ftep

by ftep with the allies.

When the duke of Marlboreugh made

a lodgment,—

my uncle 705y made a
And when the face of

lodgment too.
a baftion was battered down, or a de-
fence ruined,—the corporal took his
mattock and did as much,—and fo on ;
———gaining ground, and making them-
{elves mafters of the works one after

another, till the town fell into their
hands,

To
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T'o one who took pleafure in the hap-
py ftate of . others,—there could not
have been a greater {ight in the world,
than, on a poft-morning, in which a
pra&icable breach had been made by the
duke of Marlborough, in the main body
of the place,—to have ftood behind the
horn-beam hedge, and obferved the fpi-
rit with which my uncle Zoly, with
Trim behind him, fallied forth ;———the
one with the Gazeste in his hand,—the
other with a fpade on his fhoulder to ex-
What an honeft
triumph in my uncle 705y’s looks as he

ecute the contents.

marched up to the ramparts! What in-
tenfe pleafure fwimming in his eye as he
ftood over the corporal, reading the pa-
ragraph ten times over to him, as he was
at work, left, peradventure, he fhould
make the breach an inch too wide,—or

4 leave
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leave it an inch too narrow——-But
when the chamade was beat, and the cor-
poral helped my uncle up it, and. fol-
lowed with the colours in his hand, to
fix them upon the ramparts——Heaven !
Earth! Sea!
trophes ?

but what avails apof-
with all your elements,
wet or dry, ye never compounded fo in-
toxicating a draught.

In this track of happinefs for many
years, without one interruption to it,
except now and then when the wind
continued to blow due weft for a week
or ten days together, which detained the
Flanders mail, and kept them fo long in
torture,—but {till ’twas the torture of
the happy——In this track, I fay, did
my uncle Toby and Zrim move for many
years, every year of which, and fome-
times every month, from the invention

=
o1
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of either the one or the other of them,
adding fome new conceit or quirk of
improvement to their operations, which
always opened freth fprings of delight
in carrying them on.

The firft year’s campaign was carried
on from beginning to end, in the plain
and fimple method I’ve related.

In the fecond year, in which my un-
cle Toby took Liege and Ruremond, he
thought he might afford the expence of
four handfome draw-bridges, two of
which I have given an exa& defcription,
in the former part of my work.

At the latter end of the fame year
he added a couple of gates with port-
cullifes :

Thefe laft were converted

afterwards in orgues, as the better thing

and
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and during the winter of the fame year;
my uncle 7oby, inftead of a new fuit of
cloaths, which he always had at Cbrifi-
mas, treated himfelf with a handfome
fentry-box, to ftand at the corner of the
bowling-green, betwixt which point and
the foot of the glacis, there was left a
little kind of an efplanade for him and
the corporal to confer and hold councils
of war upon.

——The fentry-box was in cafe of
rain.

All thefe were painted white three
times over the enfuing fpring, which
enabled my uncle Tudy to take the field
with ‘great {plendour.

My father would often fay to Yerick,
that if any mortalin the whole univerfe

had
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had done fuch a thing, except his bro-
ther Teby, it would have been looked
upon by the world as one of the moft
refined fatyrs upon the parade and pranc-
ing manner, in which Lewis XIV. from
the beginning of the war, but particu-
larly that very year, had taken the field
~——But ’tis not my brother 704y’s na-
ture, kind foul! my father would add,
to infult any one.

But let us go on,

Ol el R G L

'E' Muft obferve, that although in the
£ firft year’s campaign, the word tows
is often mentioned,—yet there was no
town at that time within the polygon ;
that addition was not made till the fum-
mer following the fpring in which the
bridges and fentry-box were painted,
which
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which was the third year of my uncle
Toby’s campaigns,—when upon his tak-
ing Amberg, Bonn, and Rbinberg, and
Huy and Limbourg, one after another,
a thought came into the corporal’s head,
that to talk of taking fo many towns,
without one TOWN to fhow forit,—was a
very nonfenfical way of going to work,
and fo propofed to my uncle Zody, that
they fhould have a little model of a
town built for them,—to be run up to-
gether of flit deals, and then painted,

and clapped within the interior polygon
to ferve for all.

My uncle Toby felt the good of the
project inftantly, and inftantly agreed to
it, but with the addition of two fin-
gular improvements, of which he was
almoft as proud, as if he Had been the
original inventor of the proje® itfelf.

Vor. VI, 1 The
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The cne was to have the town buikt
exallly in the ftile of thofe, of which it
was moft likely to be the reprefentative :

with grated windows, and the
gable ends of the houfes, facing the
ftreets, &c. &c.—as thole in Ghent and
Bruges, and the reft of the towns in
Brabant and Flanders.

The other was, not to have the houfes
run up together, as the corporal propof-
ed, but to have every houfe indepen-
dant, to hook on, or off, fo as form
into the plan of whatever town they
pleafed. This was put directly into
hand, and many and many a look of
mutual congratulation was exchanged
between my uncle 704y and the corpo-
ral, as the carpenter did the work.

8 f--—'—I(:

o
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~— It anfwered prodigioufly the next

fummer the town was a perfect Pro-
teus It was Landen, and Trerchach,
and Santvliet, and Drufen, and Hagenan,
—and then it was Oftend and Menin, and
Aeth and Dendermond.

Surely never did any Towy at
fo.many parts, fince Sodom and Gomor-
7ab, as my uncle Toby’s town did.

In the fourth year, my uncle.’ Zoky
thinking a town looked foolithly with-
out a church, added a very fine one

with a fteeple. Trim was for having
bells in it ;——my uncle Toby faid, the
mettle had better be caft into cannon,

This led the way the next campaign for
half a dozen brafs field pieces,—to be
H 2 planted
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planted three and three on eachfide of my
uncle Toby’s fentry-box; and in a fhort
time, thefe led the way fora train of fome-
what larger,—and fo on—(as muft al-
ways be the cafe 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 Toly was
fadly put to it for proper ammunition ;
be-
caufe his great artillery would not bear
powder 5 and ’twas well for. the Shandy

——1I fay proper ammunition

family they would net——rFor fo full
were the papers, from the beginning to
the end of the fiege, of the inceflant
firings kept up by the befiegers,——and

{o heated was my uncle Toy’s imagina-
4 tion
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tion with the accounts of them, that he
had infallibly fhot away all his eftate,

SoMmETHING therefore was wanting,
as a fuccedaneum, efpecially 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 ftrength lay in invention, fup-
plied by an entire new f{yftem of batter-
ing of his own,—without which, this
had been objeted to by military critics,
to the end of the world, as one of the
great defiderata of my uncle Toby’s ap-
paratus.

This will not be explained the worfe,
for fetting off, as I generally do, at a
little diftance from the fubject.

H 3- CHAPF,
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C'H A P, XX]V.

‘ " ITH two or three other trinkets,

fmall in themfelves, but of great
regard, which poor 7om, the corporal’s
unfortunate brother, had fent him over,
with the account of his marriage with
there was

the Few’s widow

A Montero-cap and two Turkifb tobacco
pipes.

The Montero-cap 1 fhall defcribe by
and bye. The Tur+ifb tobacco pipes
had nothing particular in them, they
were fitted up and ornamented as ufual,
with flexible tubes of Morocco leather

and gold wire, and mounted at their
ends, the one of them with ivory,—the
other with black ebony, tipp’d with
filver.

My
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My father, who faw all things in
lights different from the reft of the
world, would fay to the corporal, that
he ought to look upon thefe two prefents

more as tokens of his brother’s nicety,

Tom did not care,
Trim, he would fay, to put on the cap, or

than his affection.

to fmoak in the tobacco-pipe of a Few.

God blefs your honour, the corpo-
ral would fay, (giving a ftrong reafon

to the contrary)—how can that be.——

The Montero-cap was fcarlet, of a
fuperfine Spanifh cloth, died in grain,
and mounted all round with furr, except
about four inches in the front, which
was faced with a light blue, flightly em-
broidered,—and feemed to have been
the property of a Portyguefe quarter-

i mafter,




[ 104 ]
mafter, not of foot, but of horfe, ag
the word denotes.

The corporal was not a little proud
of it, as well for its own fake, as the
fake of the giver, fo feldom or never
put it on but upon Gara-days; and
yet never was a Montero-cap put to fo
many ufes; for in all controverted points,
whether military or culinary, provided
the corporal was fure he was in the right,
—it was either his e¢ath,—his wager,—

or his gift.
——"T'was his gift in the prefent cafe.

P’ll be bound, faid the corporal, {peak-
ing to himfelf, to give away my Montero-
cap to the firft beggar who comes to the
door, if I do not manage this matter to
his honour’s fatisfaction.

The
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The completion was no further off;
than the very next morning; which was
that of the ftorm of the countericarp be-
twixt the Lower Deule, to the right, and
the gate St. Andrew,—and on the left,
between St. Magdaler’s and the river.

As this was the moft memorable at-
tack in the whole war,—the moft gallant
and obflinate on both fides,—and I muft
add the moft bloody too, for it coft the
allies themfelves that morning above
eleven hundred men,—my uncle Toby
prepared himfelf for it with a more than
ordinary folemnity.

The eve which preceded, as my un-
cle Toby went to bed, he ordered his
ramallie wig, which had laid infide out
for many years in the corner of an old
campaigning trunk, which ftood by his

bed-
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bedfide, to be raken out and laid upon
the Iid of it, ready for the morning ;—
and the very firft thing he did in his
fhirt, when he had ftepped out of bed,
my uncle 704y, after he had turned the

rough fide outwards,—put it on :
This done, he proceeded next to his

breeches, and having buttoned the waift-
band, he forthwith buckled on his fword
belt, and had got his fword half way in,
—when he confidered he fhould want
fhaving, and that it would be very in-
convenient doing it with his fword on,—
fo took it off :——In aflaying to put on
his regimental coat and waiftcoat, ‘my
uncle o4y found the fame objetion in
his wig,—f{o that went off too:—So that

what with one thing, and what with
another, as always falls out when a man
is in the moft hafte,—’twas ten o’clock,
which was half an hour later than his

ufual
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ufual time, before my uncle ZoZy fallied
out.

CH AP - +=XXV,

MY uncle 700y had fcarce turned
A the corner of his yew hedge,

which feparated his kitchen garden from
his bowling green, when he perceived
the corporal had began the attack with-

ut him.

Let me ftop and give you a picture of
the corporal’s apparatus; and of the
corporal himfelf in the height of this at-
tack juft as it ftruck my uncle 7oy, as
he turned towards the fentry box, where
the corporal was at work,——for in
nature there is not fuch another,
nor can any combination of all that is
grotefque and whimfical in her works
produce its equal.

The corporal mem———

~—-=T'read
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——Tread lightly on his afhes, ye
men of genius, for he was your
kinfman:

Weed his grave clean, ye men of
goodnefs,—for he was your brother.—
Oh corporal! had I thee, but now,—

now, that I am able to give thee a din-
ner and protection,—how would I che-
rifh thee! thou thould’ft wear thy Mon-
tero-cap every hour of the day, and
every day of the week,—and when it
was worn out, I would purchafe thee a
couple like it :——But alas! alas! alas!
now that I can do this, in fpight of their
reverences—the occafion is loft —for
thou art gone;—thy genius fled up to
the ftars from whence it came ;—and
that warm heart of thine, with all its
generous and open veflels, comprefled
nto a clod of the valley!

—But
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—__But what—e—what is this, to that
future and dreaded page, where I look
towards the velvet pall, decorated with
the military enfigns of thy mafter—the
firft—the foremoft of created beings s
——where, I fhall fee thee, faithful fer-
vant! laying his fword and fcabbard with
a trembling hand acrofs his coffin, and
then returning pale as afhes to the door,
to take his mourning horfe by the bridle,
to follow his hearfe, as he directed thees
——where—all my father’s fyftems fhall
be baffled by his forrows ; and, in {pight
of his philofophy, I fhall behold him,
as he infpects the lackered plate, twice
taking his fpe@tacles from off his nofe,
to wipe away the dew which nature has
thed upon them——When I fec him
caft in the rofemary with an air of difcon-
folation, which cries through my ears,
O Toby! in what corner of the
world fhall I feck thy fellow ?

ey ra




—— Gracious powers ! which erlt
have opened the lips of the dumb in his
diftrefs, and made the tongue of the
ftammerer fpeak plain when I fhall
arrive at this dreaded page, deal not
with me, then, with a flinted hand.

CuHBA P XXV

FEYHE corporal, who the night be-

fore had refolved in his mind, to
fupply the grand defideratum, of keeping
up fomething like an inceffant firing
upon the enemy during the heat of the
attack,—had no further idea in his fancy
at that time, than a contrivance of fmoak-
ing tobacco againft the town, out of
one of my uncle Toky’s fix field pieces,
which were planted on each fide of his
fentry-box; the means of effeting which
occurring to his fancy at the fame time,
though he had pledged his cap, he
thought
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thought it in no danger from thé mifcar-
riage of his projects.

Upon turning it this way, and that,
a little in his mind, he foon began to
find out, that by means of his two Tur-
kiflr tobacco-pipes, with the fupplement
of three fmaller tubes of wath-leather at
each of their lower ends, to be tagg’d
by the fame number of tin pipes fitted
to the touch holes, and fealed with clay
next the cannon, and then tied herme-
tically with waxed filk at their feveral
infertions into the Morocco tube,—he
fhould be able to fire the fix field pieces
all together, and with the fame eafe a
to fire one.

Let no man fay from what taggs
and jaggs hints may not be cut out for
the advancement of human knowlege.
Let no man who has read my father’s
firlt and fecond Zeds of juftice, ever rife
wp and fay again, from collifion of what

kinds




[ 112 ]
kinds of bodies, light may, or may not
be ftruck out, to carry the arts and fci-
ences up to perfeétion. Heaven!
thou knoweft how I love them thou
knoweft the fecrets of my heart, and
that I would this moment give my fhirt
——Thou art a fool, Shandy, fays Eu-
genius,—for thou haft but a dozen in the
world,—and ’twill break thy fet.

No matter for that, Eugenius; 1 would
give the fhirt off my back to be burnt
into tinder, were it only to fatisfy one
feverifh enquirer, how many fparks at
one good ftroke, a good flint and fteel
could ftrike into the tail of it.
Think ye not that in ftriking thefe 7,
he might, peradventure, ftrike fomething
out 2 as fure as a gun,~——

~—— But this proje@, by the bye.

The corporal fat up the beft part of
the night in bringing 4is to perfection ;
and
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and -having ‘made a fufficient proof of
his cannon, with charging them to the
top with tobacco,~he went with con-
tentment to bed.

I AR XXV

HE corporal bad flipped out about

ten minutes before my uncle Zody,
in order to fix his apparatus, and juft
give the enemy a fhot or two before my
uncle 7oy came,

He had drawn the fix field-pieces for
this end, all clofe up together in front
of my uncle 7o%y’s fentry-box, leaving
only an interval of about a yard and a
half betwixt the three, on the right and
lefr, for the convenience of charging,
&c.—and the fake poflibly of two bat-
teries, which he might think double the
honour of one.

In the rear, and facing this opening,

with his back to the door of the fentry-
Nook, V1. I box,
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box, for fear of being flanked, had the
corporal wifely taken his poft: He
held the ivory pipe, “appertaining to the
battery on the right, betwixt the finger
and thumb of his right hand,—and the
ebony 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
upon the ground, as if in the front rank
of his platcon, was the corporal, ~with
his montero-cap upon his head, furiouly
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 pleafure of the puffs,
as well as the puffing, had infenfibly got
hold of the corporal, and drawn him on
from puff to puff, into the very height

of
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of the attack, by the time my uncle Zoéy
joined him.

*Twas. well for my father, that my
uncle Zv4y had not his will to make that
day.

CH A P. XXVIIL

"v Y uncle 702y took the ivory pipe
l out of the corporal’s hand,—
looked at it for half a minute, and re-

turned 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 haftily gave it back a fecond

time.

The corporal redoubled the attack,
my uncle Zoby {miled, then
looked grave, then {miled for a mo-
ment,——then looked ferious for a long

12 time 3
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time Give me hold of the -ivory
pipe, Trim, faid my uncle Toby——my
uncle o4y 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 go iato
the fentry-box with the pipe,—there’s
no trufting a man’s felf with fuch a
thing in fuch a corner.

o &G e G5 %

Beg the reader will aflift me here, to
wheel off my uncle T0by’s ordnance
behind the {cenes, to remove his
fentry-box, and clear the theatre, if pof-
Jfible, of horn-works and  half moons,
and get the reft of bhis military appa-
ratus out of the way ;=——that done,
my
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my dear friend Garrick, we’ll fhuff the
candles bright,—{weep the ftage with a
new broom,—draw up the currain, and
exhibit my uncle 70y drefled in a new
charader, throughout which the world
can have no idea how he will aét: and
yet, if pity be akin to love,—and bra-
very no alien to it, you have feen enough
of my uncle o4y in thefe, to trace thefe
family likenefies, betwixt the two pafi-
ons (in cafe there is one) to your heart’s
content.

Vain fcience! thou aflifts us in no
cafe of this kind—and thou puzzleft us
in every one,

There was, Madam, in my uncle
Taby, a finglenels of heart which mifled
him fo far out of the little ferpentine
tracks in which things of this nature
ufually go on; you can—you can have
no conception of it: with this, there

I vas

QO
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was a plainnefs and fimplicity of think-
ing, with fuch an-unmiftrufting igno-
rance of the plies and foldings of the
heart of woman and fo naked and
defencelefs did he ftand before you,
(when a'fiege was out of his head) that
you might have ftood behind any one of
your ferpentine walks, and fhot my un-
cle Toby ten times in a day, rhrough his
liver, if nine times in a day, Madam,
had not ferved your purpofe.

With all this, Madam,—and what
confounded every thing as much on the
other hand, my uncle Toby had that un-
paralleled modefty of nature I once told
you of, and which, by the bye, ftood
eternal fentry upon his feelings, that
you might as foon But where am I
going? thefe refletions croud in upon me
ten pages at leaft too foon, and take up
that time, which I ought to beftow upon
falts.

8% . B



{ 119 ]

CHAP XXX

F the few legitimate fons of 4daim,

whofe breafts never. felt what the
fting of love was,—(maintaining frft,
all myfogynifts to be baftards) — the
oreateft heroes' of ancient: and modern
ftory have carried oft amongft them, nine
parts in ten of the honours; and I with
for their fakes 1 had the key of my
ftudy out of my draw-well, only for
five minutes, to tell you their names—
recolleét theém I cannot—Io be content
to accept of thefe, for the prefent, in
their ftead.

There was the great king Aldrovandus,
and Bofphorus, and Capadocius, and Dar-
danus, and Pontus, -and Afius, to
fay nothing of the iron-hearted Charles
the X1Ith, whom the Countefs of K¥****#*
herfelf could make nothing of.——

ek There
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There was Babylonicus, and Mediterranens,
and Polixencs, and Perficus, and Pruficus,
not one of whom (except Capadocius
and Pontus, who were both a little fuf-
pected) ever once bowed down his breaft
to the goddefs The truth is, they
had all of them fomething elfe to do—
and fo had my uncle 70éy—till Fate—
till Fate I fay, envying his name the
glory of being handed down to pofterity
with Aldrovandus’s and the reft,—fhe
bafely patched up the peace of Utrecht.

—— Believe me, Sirs, ’twas the worit
deed fhe did that year.

G A P, XXX

MONGST the many ill confe-
A quences of the treaty of Utrechs,
it was within a point of giving my uncle
Toly a furfeit of fieges ; and though he

recovered his appetite afterwards, yet
Calais



[ 121 1

Calsis itfelf left not a deeper {car in
Mary’s “heart, than Utrecht upon my
uncle 7oby’s. To the end of his life he
never could hear Utrecht mentioned upon
any account whatever,-—or {0 much as
read an article of news extratted out of
the Utrech: Gozette, without fetching a
figh, as if his heart would break in
twain,

My father, who was a great MOTIVE- 7

MONGER, and confequently a very can-
gerous perfon for a man to fit by, either
laughing or crying,—for he generally
knew your motive for doing both, much
better than you knew it yourfelf—would
always confole my uncle 704y upon thefe
occafions, in a way, which fhewed
plainly, he imagined my uncle Zoby
grieved for nothing in the whole affair,
fo much as the lofs of his bobby-borfe.
Never mind, brother Zoby, he
would fay,—by God’s blefling we fhall

have

i
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have another war break out again fome
of thefe days ; and when it does;—the
belligerent powers, if they would hang
themfelves, cannot keep us out of play.
I defy ’em, my dear 70by, he would
add, to take countries without taking
or towns: without fieges.

LOWNS,

Iy uncle Zoby never took this back-
ftroke of my father’s at his hobby horfe
kindly. He thought the ftroke unge-
nerous 3, and the more {o, becaufe in
ftriking the horfe, he hit the rider too,
and in the moft difhonourable part a
blow could fall ; fo that upon thefe oc-
cafions, he always laid down his pipe
upon the table with more fire to defend
himfelf than common.

I told the reader, thistime two years,
that my uncle 7oby was not ‘eloquent ;
and in the very fame page gave an in-
ftance to the contrary : I repeat the
obfervation, and a fa¢t which contradiéts

1t
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it again.— He was not eloquent,—it was
not ealy to my uncle 700y to make long
harangues,—and he hated florid ones;
but there were occafions where the ftream
overflowed the man; and ran fo counter
to its wfual courfe, that in fome parts
my uncle Toby, for a time, was at leaft
equal to Tertullus=——Dbut in others, in
my own opinion, infinitely above him.

My father was fo highly pleafed with
one of thefe apologetical ot

tions of my

uncle Zoby’s, which he had delivered one
vening before him and 2%rick, that he

wrote it down before he went to bed.

I have had the good fortune to meet
with it among(t my father’s papers, with
here and thr:rc an m:cmun of his own,
betwixt two crooks, thus [ ], and is
endorfed,

My
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My brother Topx’s juftification of bhis
owon principles and conduét in wifhing to

continne the war.,

I may fafely fay, I have read over this
apologetical oration of my uncle ToZy’s
a hundred times, and think it fo fine 2
model of defence,—and fhews fo-fweet 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.

C R PR e

My uncle TosY’s apologetical oration.

"'ﬁ' Am not infenfible, brother Shandy,
& that when a man, whole profeflion
is arms, wifhes, as I have done, for
war,—it has an ill afpect to the world ;
~——and that, how juft and right foever
his motives and intentions may be,—he
flands in an uneafy pofture in vindicating
himfelf from private views in doing it.
For
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For this caufe, if a foldier is a prudent
man, which he may be, without being
a jot the lefs brave, he will be fure not
to utter his wifh in the hearingof an
enemy ; for fay what he will, an eaemy
will not believe him. He will be
cautious of doing it even to a friend,—
left he may fuffer in his efteem : But
if his heart’is overcharged, and a fecret
figh for arms muft have its vent, he
will referve it for the ear of a brother,
who knows his character to the bottom,
and what bis true notions, difpelitions,
and principles of honour are: What, I
hope, 1 have been in all thefe, brother
Shandy, would be unbecoming in me to
fay :——much worfe, I know, have I
been than I ought, — and {fomething
worfe, perhaps, than i think : But{uch
as I am, you, my dear brother Shandy,
who have fucked the fame breafts with
me, — and with whom I have been

brought
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brought up from my cradle,—and from
whofe -knowlege, ‘from the firft hours of
our boyith paltimes, down to this, T
have concealed no one a&ion of my life,
and fcarce a thought in it ——Such as I

am, " brother, you muft by this time

koow me, with all n my vices, and with

all ' my

iknelles too, whether of my
age, my temper, my paflions, or my

underftandine.

upon which of them it is, that when I
condemned the peace of Utrechr, and

Tell me then, my dear brother Shandy,
1

grieved the war was not carried on with
vigour a little longer, you fhould think
your brother did it upon unworthy
views; or that'in wifking for war, he
fhould be bad enough to wifh more of
his fellow creatures ﬂun —mare {laves
made, and more families driven from
their peaceful | abir;mc;::& merely for his
own pleafure :

1
¢

Tell me,; brother
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Shandy, upon what one deed of mine do
you ground it ? [ The devil a deed do' I
know of, dear Toby, but one for a bun-
dred pounds, which Ilent thee to carry on

thefe curfed fieges. |

If, when I was a fchool-boy, I could
not hear a drum beat, but my heart beag
with it—was it my fault ?——Did I
did 1

found the alarm within, or Nature ?

lant the propenfity there?
P prop y

When Guy, Earl of Warwick,
Parifmus and Parifmenus, and Valentine
and Orfon, and the Seven Champions of
England were handed around the {chool,
—were they not all purchafed with my
own pocket money 2 Was that felfifh,
brother Shaxdy 2 When we read over the
fiege of Z7oy, which lafted ten years
and eight months, though with {uch
a train of artillery as we had at Nz

the town might have been carried in a

A week
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week—was I not as much concerned for
the deftruction of the Greeks and Trojans
as any boy of the whole fchool 2 Had I
not three ftrokes of a ferula given me,
two on my right hand and ‘one on my
left, for calling Helena a bitch for it ?
Did any one of you fhed more tears for
Hestor 2 And when king Priam came to
the camp to beg his body, and returned
weeping back to 7oy without it,—you
know, brother, I could not eat my
dinner.—————

——Did that befpeak me cruel? Or
becaufe, brother Shandy, my blood flew
out into the camp, and my heart panted
for war,—was it a proof it could not
ache for the diftreffes of war too ?

O brother ! ’tis one thing for a fol-
dier to gather laurels,—and ’tis another
to {catter cyprefs,——[ Wha told ithee,

My

W'
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may dear Taoby, that cyprefs was ufed by
the ancients on mournful occafions 2

’Tis one thing, brother Shandy,
for a foldier to hazard his own life—to
leap firft down into the trench, where he
is fure to be cut in pieces : ’T'is one
thing, from public fpirit and a thir{t of
glory, to enter the breach the firft man,
—to ftand in the foremoft rank, and
march bravely on with drums and trum-
pets, 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;
==t0 view the defolations of whole coun-
tries, and confider the intolerable fa-

tigues and hardfhips which the foldier
himfelf, the inftrument who works them,
is forced (for fix-pence a day, if he can
get it) to undergo.

Need I be told, dear 2vrick, as I
was by you, in Le Fever’s funeral fer-
Vo, VL K mon,
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mon, That fo [oft and gentle a creature;
born to love, to mercy, and kindnefs, as
man i5, was not fbaped for this? But
why did you not add, 2vrick,—if not by
NATURE—that he is fo by NEcEssiTY ?
For what is war ? what is it, 2orick,
when fought as ours has been, upon
principles of /iberty, and upon principles
of hononr——what is it, but the getting
together of quiet and harmlefs people,
with their fwords in their hands, to keep
the ambitious and the turbulent within
bounds? And heaven is my witnefs,
brother Shandy, that the pleafure I have
taken in thefe things,—and that infinite
delight, in particular, which has attend-
ed my fieges in my bowling green, has
arofe within me, and I hope in the cor-
poral too, from the confcioufnefs we
both had, that in carrying them on, we
were anf{wering’the great ends of our
creation.

C B AP.

R



C H A P. XXXIII

Told the Chriftian reader
Chriftian 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,

I fay

I told him, Sir for in good truth;
when a man is telling a ftory in the
ftrange way I do mine, he is obliged
continually to be going backwards and
forwards to keep all tight together in the
reader’s fancy which, for my own
part, if I did not take heed to do more
than at firft, there is fo much unfixed
and equivocal matter ftarting up, with
fo many breaks and gaps in it,—and fo
little fervice do the ftars afford, which,
neverthelefs, I hangup in fome of the
darkeft - paffages, knowing that the

K 2 world
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world is apt to lofe its way, with all the
lights the fun itfelf at noon day can
give it———and now, you fee, I am loft

myfelf | am—

But ’tis my father’s fault; and
whenever my brains come to be diffected,
you will perceive, without fpectacles,
that he has left alarge uneven thread, as
you fometimes fee in an unfaleable piece
of cambrick, running along the whole
length of the web, and fo untowardly,
you cannot fo much as cut out a * ¥,
(here I hang up acouple of lights again)
or a fillet, or a thumb-ftall, but it
is feen or felt,

Quanio id diligentias in Liberis procrean-
dis cavendam, fayeth Cardan. All which
being confidered, and that you {fee ’tis
morally impracticable for me to wind
this round to where I et out

I begin the chapter over again.
CHAP.
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Told the Chriftian reader in the be-
E ginning of the chapter which preceded
my uncle Tozy’s apologetical oration, —
though n a different trope from what
I thall make ufe of now, That the peace
of Utrecht was within an ace of creating
the fame (hynefs betwixt my uncle Zoby
and his hobby-horfe, as it did betwixt
the queen and the reft of the confede-
rating powers.

There is an indignant way in which a
man fometimes difmounts his horfe,
which as good as fays to him, “ I'll go
<« afoot, Sir, all the days of my life,
<¢ before I would ride a fingle mile upon
¢« your back again.” Now my uncle
Toby could not be faid to difmount his
horfe in this manner 3 for in {tri¢tnefs of
language, he could not be faid to dif-

K3 mount
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mount his horfe at all——his horfe ra«
ther flung him and fomewhat wi-
cioufly, which made my uncle Tody take
it ten times more unkindly. Let this
matter be fettled by ftate jockies as they
like. It created, I fay, a fort of fhy-
nefs betwixt my uncle Zody and his
KHobby-horfe. He had no occafion
for him from the month of March to
November, which was the fummer after
the articles ‘were figned, except it was
now and then to take a fhort ride out,
juft tgnfce that the fortifications and har-
bour of Dunkirk were demolifhed, ac-
cording to ftipulation.

The French were fo backwards all that
fummer in fetting about that affair, and
Monfieur Tugghe, the deputy from the
magiftrates of Dunkirk, prefented fo many
affecting petitionsto the queen,—befeech-
ing her majefty to caufe only her thunder-

boltsto fall upon the martial works,which
might
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might have incurred her difpleafure,—
but to {pare—to fpare the mole, for the
mole’s fake; which, in its naked fitua-
tion, could be no more than an object
of pity ——and the queen (who was
but a woman) being of a pitiful difpo-
fition,—and her minifters alfo, they not
wifhing in their hearts to have the town

difmantled, for thefe private reafons, * *

*——‘

% = %, fothat the whole went hea-
vily on with my uncle 74y 3 infomuch,
¢hat it was not within three full months,
after he and the corporal had conftructed
the town, and put it in a condition to
be deftroyed, that the feveral com-
mandants, commiflaries, deputies, ne-
gotiators, and intendants, would permit

K 4 him
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him to fet about it. Fatal interval of

mactivity !

The corporal was for beginning the
demolition, by making a breach in the
ramparts, or main fortifications of the
town No,—that will never do, cor-
poral, faid my uncle Zoly, for in going
that way to work with the town, the
Englifb garrifon will not be fafe in it an
hour ; becaufe if the French are treache-
rous——They are as treacherous as de-

vils, an’ pleafe your honour, faid the
cor pc' al——1It gives me concern always
when I hear it, 77im, faid my uncle .

Zoby,—for they don’t want perfonal bra-
vcry; and 1f a breach is made in the
ramparts, they may enter it, and make
themlelves mafters of the place when
they picale : Let them enter it, faid
the corporal, lifting up his pioneer’s
fpade in both his hands, as if he was
going to lay about him with it,—let
them enter, an’ pleafe your honour, if

they
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In cafes like this, corpo-

they dare.
ral, faid my uncle Toby. flipping his
right hand down to the middle of his
cane, and holding it afterwards trun-
cheon-wife, with his forefinger extended,
——tis no part of the confideration of
a commandant, what the enemy dare,—
or whar they dare not do; he muft aét
with prudence. We will begin with the
outworks both towards the fea and the
land, and particularly with fort Lowis,
the moft diftant of them all, and demo-
lith it firft,—and the -reft, one by one,
both on our right and left, as we retreat
then we’ll demo-

towards the town s
lith the mole,—next fill up the harbour,
—then retire into the citadel, and blow
it up into the air ; and having done
that, corporal, we’ll embark for Eng-
land. We are there, quoth the corpo-
ral, recollefting himfelf Very true,
faid my uncle Tofy~—looking at the

chureh,

CHAP




e S— -

CHAP XXXV,

A Delufive, delicious confultation or

% two of thiskind, betwixt my uncle
Toby and Trim, upon the demolition of
Dunkirk,—for a moment rallied back the
ideas of thofe pleafures, which were flip-
ping from under him : ftill—till all
went on heavily the magic left the
mind the weaker—SrILLvEss, with Si-

LENcE at her back, entered the folitary
parlour, and drew their gauzy mantle
over my uncle 70ly’s head ;—— and
ListrEssnEss, with her lax fibre and un-
directed eye, fat quietly down befide him
in his arm chair. No longer Amberg,
and Rbinberg, and Limbourg, and Huy,

and Bonn, in one year,—and the profpect
of Landen, and T rerebach,and Drufen,and
Dendermond, the next,—hurried on the
blood :—No longer did {aps, and mines,
and blinds, and gabions, and palifadoes,

keep
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keep out this fair enemy of man’s re-
pofe : No more could my uncle
Toby, after paffing the French lioes, as
he eat his egg at fupper, from thence
break into the heart of France,—crofs

over the Oyes, and with all Picardie open
behind him, march uvp to the gates of
Paris, and fall afleep with nothing but
ideas of glory : No more was he to
dream, he had fixed the royal ftandard
upon the tower of the Baftile, and awake
with it ftreaming in his head.

Softer vifions, — gentler vibra-
tions ftole fweetly in upon his flumbers ;
—the trumpet of war fell out of his
hands,—he took up the lute, fweet in-
ftrument! of all others the moft delicate!
the moft difficult! how wilt thou
touch it, my dear uncle Toby 2

CHAP,




O W, becaufe I have once or twice

faid, in my inconfiderate way of
talking, That I was confidenc the follow-
ing memoirs of my uncle Toby’s courtthip
of widow 77adman, whenever I got time
to write them, would turn out one of
the moft compleat fyftems, both of the
elementary and pra&ical part of love and
love-making, that ever was addrefied to
the world are you to imagine from
thence, that I thall fet out with a defcrip-
tion of what lpve is 2 whether part God
and part Devil, as Plotinus will have

st s

Or by a more critical equation,
and fuppofing the whole of love to be
as ten to determine, with Ficinus,
“How many parts of itwthe one,—and
¢ bow
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<s pow many the other 3 —or whether it
is all of it ouegreat De /. from head to
tail, as Plato has taken upon him to

o

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 fame temper
and way of reafoning with do&or Bayn-
yard, who being a great enemy to blif-
ters, as imagining that half a dozen of
%em on at once, would draw a man as
furely to his grave, as a herfe and fix—
rafhly concluded, that the Devil himfelf

was nothing in the world, butone great

bouncing Cantharidis.

I have nothing to fay to people who
allow themfelves this monftrous liberty
in arguing, but what Nazianzen cried out
(thar is polemically) to Philagrius

«“TRuye!” O rare! ’tiS fne reafoning,
Sir, indeed !—* dri punaropers fu Tldecy”

v

and
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—and moft nobly do you aim at truth, whep
Jou philofophize about it in your moods and
pff ons.

Nor is it to be imagined, for the fame
reafon, I fhould ftop to enquire, whe-
ther love is a difeafe, or embroil my-
felf with Rbafis and Diofeorides, whether
the feat of it is in the brain or liver 3—
becaufe this would lead me on, to an

examination of the two very oppofite
manners, in which patients have been
treated——the one, of Aetius, who
always begun with a cooling glyfter of
hempfeed and bruifed cucumbers ;—and
followed on with thin potations of water
lillies and purflane —to which he added
a pinch of fntf," of the herb Haneq ;—
and where detius durft venture it ,—nhis
topaz-ring.

The other, that of Gordonius,
vho' (in his cap, 15. de . Amore) dire&s
they
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they thould be thrathed, * ad puiorem
afque,”——till they ftink again.

Thefe are difquifitions, which my fa-
ther, who had laid in a great ftock of
knowledge of this kind, will be very
bufy with, in the progrefs of my uncle
Toby's affairs: 1 muft anticipate thus
much, That from his theories of love,
(with which, by the way, he contrived
to crucify my uncle Toby’s mind, almoft
as much as his amours themfelves)—he
took a fingle ftep into practice;—and
by means of a camphorated cerecloth,
which he found means to impofe upon
the taylor for buckram, whilit he was
making my uncle Toby 2 new pair ‘of
breeches, he produced Gordonius’s effect
upon my uncle 702y without the dif-
grace.

What changes this produced, will be
read in its proper place: all that is need-

ul

+
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ful to be added to the anecdote, is this,
That whatever effect it had upon

my uncle Zody, it had a vile effett
upon the houfe; and if my uncle
Toby had not fmoaked it down as he dic,

it might have had a vile effe&t upon my
father too.

C I AP, XXV,

F:E\ WILL come out of itfelf
y and bye. All T con-
tend for is, tnat I am not obliged to fet

out with a definition of what love is;
and fo long as I can go on with my ftory
intelligibly, with the help of the word
itfelf, without any other idea to it, than
what I have in common with the reft of
the world, why fthould I differ from it a
moment before the time?~——When I

can
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can get on no further,—and find myfelf
entangled on all fides of this myftick la-
byrinth,—my Opinion will then come
in, in courfe,—and lead me out.

YAt prefent, I hope I fhall be fuffici-
ently underftood, 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,—or up to
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 divinityfhip,—I hold to be dam-
nable and heretical ;—and fo much for
that.

Let love therefore be what it will,—
my uncle 702y fell into it,

Vor. VI, I o A nd
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~—— And poffibly, gentle reader, with
fuch a temptation—{o wouldft thou:
For never did thy eyes behold, or thy
concupifcence covet any thing in this

world, more concupifcible than widow
Wadman.

C H.A P., XXXV]II.

O 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 but your own fancy
in it
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Was ever any thing in Nature
fo fweet ! —fo exquifite !

Then, dear Sir, how could my
uncle Toby refift it?

Thrice happy book! thou wilt have
one page, at leaft, within thy covers,
which Macrice will not blacken, and
which IeNoraNCE cannot mifreprefent.

C H AP, - XXXIX:

A S S'/fr;f;mb was informed by an ex-
N prb from Mors, Bridget, of my
uncle Zo%y’s falling in love with her
miftrefs, fifteen days before it happened,
—the contents of ‘which exprefs, Sufan-
nab communicated to my mother the
t day,—it has juft given me an op-

of entering upon my uncle

ours a fortnight before their

2 1 have
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I have an article of news to tell you,
Mr. Shandy, quoth my mother, which
will furprife you greatly, ———

Now my father was then holding one
of his fecond beds of juftice, and was
mufing within himfelf about the hard-
thips of matrimony, as my mother
broke filence.

(4]

My brother 744y, quoth fhe,
¢ 1s going to be married to Mrs. #ad-

3

4 7 A%
man.

[ o

——Then he will never, quoth my
father, be able to lie diagonally in his bed
again as long as he lives.

It was a confuming vexation to my
father, that my mother never afked the
meaning of a thing fhe did not under-
ftand.

B 5~»-—-—Thﬂ.t

i




~—That the is not a woman of fci-
ence, my father would fay—is her mif-

fortune—but fhe might afk a queftion.—

2

My mother never did.

In fhort,
fhe went out of the world at laft without

knowing whether it turned round, or
ftood fl/

told her above a thoufand times which

~——My- father had officioufly

.

way it was,—but fhe always forgot.

For thefe reafons a difcourfe feldom
went on much further betwixt them,

than a propofition,—a reply, and a re-

joinder; at the end of which, it gene-
ly took breath for a few minutes, (as
in the affair of the breeches) and then
went on again.

If he marries, ’twill be the worfe for
us,—quoth my mother.

Net
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Not a cherry-ftone, faid my father,—
he may as well batter away his means
upon that, as any thing elfe.

To be fure, faid my mother: fo
here ended the propofition,—the reply,
—and the rejoinder, 1 told you of.

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

A very great one, anfwered my mo--
ther, if he fhould have children,——

Lord have mercy upon me,—

faid my father to himfelf: SR
o
CHAP,
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T Am now beginning to get fairly into

my work; and by the help of a
vegitable diet, with a few of the cold
feeds, I make no doubt but I fhall be
able to go on with my uncle Zoby’s ftory,
and my own, in a tolerable ftraight line.
Now,

Sewl TS

Thefe




4 T

[ 1531

Thefe were the four lines I moved in
| through my firft, fecond, third, and
fourth volumes.——In the fifth volume
I have been vpvy gf‘f‘d,-—-—-tv‘x: precife
line I have defcribed in it being this :

Aah
G
—

By which it appears, that except at the
, curve, marked A. where I took a trip
‘ to Navarre,—and the indented curve B.
which is the fhort airing when I was
there . with the Lady Baufiere and her
page,—I have not taken the leaft frifke

of a digreffion, till Foin de la Caffe’s

) devils led me the round you fee marke
| D.—for as for ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ ¢ they are nothing
but’ parenthefes, and the common zus

and outs incident to the lives of the great-

et minifters of ftate; and when com-
pared
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ared with what men have dene,—or
P s

=]

BN

with my own tranfgreffions at the letters
A B D — they vanifh into nothing.

In this laft volume I have done better
ftill—for from the end of Le Fever’s
epifode, to the beginning of my uncle
Toby’s campaigns,—I have fcarce ftep-
ped a yard out of my way,

If I mend at this rate, it is not im-
by the good leave of his
but I
may arrive hereafter at the excellency of

pofiible

grace of Benevento’s devils

going on even thus;

which is a line drawn as ftraight as T
could draw it, by a writing-mafter’s
ruler, (borrowed for that purpofe) turn-

ing neither to the right hand or to the
left,
This
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This 7ight line,—the path-way for
Chriftians to walk in! fay divines——

~——The emblem of moral retitude!
fays Cicero

The beft line ! fay cabbage-plan-
ters——is the fhortefl line, fays Archi-
medes, which can be drawn from one
given point to another.

I with your ladyfhips would lay
this matter to heart in your next birth-
day fuits !

—— What a journey !

Pray can you tell me,—that is, with-
out anger, before I write my chapter
upon {traight lines by what mif-
take who told them fo——or how it
has come to pafs, that your men of wit
and genius have allalong confounded this
line, with the line of GrRAVITATION.

Exp of the SixTa VoLuME,
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