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A
DEDIECKTLON
TO A

G REAT MAN

"YAVING, a priori, intended
to dedicate the The Amours of my

uncle Toby to Mr. ** * ] fee
more reafons, & pofieriori, for doing

it to Lord #***%sx,

I fhould lament from my foul,
if this expofe me to the jealoufy of
their reverences; becaufe, 2 pofterioriy
in Court-latin, fignifies the kiffing

Ao hands




DED;1:C A . I O,N.
hands for preferment—or any thing
elfe—in order to get it.

# R Rk

My opinion of Lord #

18
neither better nor worfe, than it was
of Mr. * * *, Honours, like impref-
fions upon coin, may give an ideal
and local value to a bit of bafe
metal ; -but Geold and Silver will pafs
all the world over without any other
recommendation than their own

weight.

The fame good-will that made
me think of offering up half an hour’s
amufement to Mr. ¥ ¥ # when out of
place—operates more forcibly at pre-
fent, as half an hour’s amufement
will be more ferviceable and refrefh-
ing after labour and forrow, than

A IGS R , Sy b B GG €, ey L Py
ter a philofophical repait.
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EDEFCATION
Nothing is {o perfectly amu/ement as
a total change of ideas; no ideas are
fo totally different as thofe of Mini-
fters, and innocent Lovers: for which
reafon, when I come to talk of Statef-
nen and Patriots, and fet fuch marks

e " o
upon them as will prevent c confufion

and miftakes concerning them for
future—I purpofe to dedicate that

Volume to fome gentle Shepherd,

Whofe Thoughts proud Science never taught
to ftray,

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

Yet fimple Nature to his hopes had given

Out of a cloud-capp’d head a humbler heaven;

Some untam’d World in depth of woods em-
braced -~—

Some happier Ifland in the watry-wafte——

And where, admitted to that equal fky,

His faithful Dogs fhould bear him company.

In
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In a word, by thus introducing
an entire new fer of objeéts to his
Imagination, I fhall unavoidably give
a Diverfion to his paffionate and love-
fick contemplations, In the mean

time,

Iam

The AUTHOR.



D e i e

To the Right Honourable

J Qo M

Lord Vifcount SPENC ER.

My Lorp,
Humbly beg leave to offer you
thefe two volumes ; they are the
beft my talents, with fuch bad health
as I have, could produce:—had pro-
vidence granted me a larger ftock of
either, they had been a much more

proper prefent to your Lordfhip.

I beg your Lordfhip will forgive

me, if, at the fame time I dedicate
this




DEDICATION.

this work to you, I join Lady Seen-
cER, in the liberty I take of infcrib-
ing the ftory of L¢ Fever to her name ;
for which I have no other motive,
which my heart has informed me of,
but that the fto , humane one,
Iam,
My Lord,
Your Lordfhip’s

Moft devoted, and

Moft humble Servant,

L.AUR. STERNE,
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T HE
LIFE and OPINIONS
OF

TRISTRAM § HANDY, Gent.

CHAP L

F it had not been for thofe two mettle-
fome tits, and that madcap of a pofti-
lion who drove them from Stilton to
Stamford, the thought had never entered
my head. He flew like lightning —e————

there was a flope of three miles and 2 half

the

we {carce touched the ground

motion was moft rapid moft impetuous
——’twas communicated to my brain—my
beart partook of it———¢¢ By the great
God of day,” faid I, looking towards

Vor. 1V, B the
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the fun, and thrufting my arm out of the

fore-window of the chaife, as I made my

vow, ¢ I will lock up my ftudy-

.t home, and throw the key of

moment I

y

~f the

it ninety feet below the furface of the

into the draw-well at the back of my

houfe.

The London roon me in
mv refolution ; it hung tottering upon the
hill, fcarce progreflive, drag’ 1 up
by eight heavy b —<¢ by main ftren th

bt ) £
quoth I, nodding ——but y tter
draw the {ame way— of
; i
every bodies ! ———O rare ”
11 ¥ ever
.’" 10 "‘\j Q

Shall we for ever make new books, as

apothecaries make new mixtures by pout-
2 I8

?

ing only out of one veflel into another ¢

Are
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for ever in

{ame pace ?

Y, with powers which

en in a moment

that moft excellent, and moft

vid +}

worid—the »zur

> ray of divinity, as
3 )

lato—the marvel of marvels,
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1 fcorn to be as abufive as Horace wpon

the occafion but if there is no cata-
chrefis in the wifh, and no fin in it, I with
from my foul, that every imitator in Great
Britain, France, and Ireland, had the farcy
for: his pains; and that there was a good
farcical houfe; large enough to hold—aye
—and fqb‘jimzlte them, fhag rag and bob-
24il, male and female, all together: and

this leads me to the affair of #hifkers

but, by what chain of idéas—1:leave as a
legacy in mort-main to Prudes and Tartufs,

10 €njoy and make the moft of.

Upon W hifkerss

Pm forry I made it—"twas as inconft-
derate a promife as ever entered a man’s
head

the world will not bear it—tis a delicate

A" chapter upon whifkers ! alas!

world—butl knew not of what mettle it
was made~nor had I ever feen the under-
written
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written fragment ; otherwife, as furely as
nofes are nofes, and ‘whifkers are whifkers
ftill (let the world fay what it will to the
contrary) ; fo furely would I have fteered

clear of this dangerous chapter,

The Fragment.

F % % % .k ¥ F XK.k ¥ ¥ %

You are half afleep, my good lady,
faid the old gentleman, taking hold of the
old lady’s hand, and giving it a gentle
fqueeze, as he pronounced the word #/hifk-
ers——ihall we change the fubjeét! By
no means, replied the old lady—I like your
account of thofe matters: fo throwing a
thin gauze hankerchief over her head,
and leaning it back upon the chair with

her face turned towards him, and advan-

cing her two feet as the reclined herfelf:
1 defire, continued fhe, you will go on.
B 3 * The

>
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to the queen’s ‘apron, a

tefy as fhe repeated it.

La Fyffeufe’s voice was naturally foft and

low, yet ’twas an articulate voice: and

every letter- of the word
tin&ly upon the queen of Navarre’s ear—
¥

\"v"hafncn ! cried the queen, I

ftrefs upon the word, and as if fthe had flill

diftrufted her ears Whitkers ; replied

La Foffeufe, repeating the wore
~———There is not a cavalier, madam, of his

e in Navarre, continued the maid of ho-

hour, prefling the page’s intereft upon the
queen, that has fo gallant a pair——Of
what? cried Margaret, fmiling— Of whif-
kers, faid La Foffeufe, v\nh infinite modefty.
The



ftood its ¢

companies throughout the little

of Navarre, notwithftanding the

indifcreet ufe which La Foffeufe had made

of it: the truth was, La Foff had pro=
nounced the word, not only before the

queens but ug {undry other occafions at

court, with an

ent which always im-

z g BN ”» [ A o
of a myllery——And as

the court of Margaret, as all the world

knows, was at that time a mixture: of gal-

and devotion and whifkers be-

as the other,

oround it

as much as it loft; that is, the

the laity were againit

,— they were di-

ency of the figure and mien of
the young Sieur de Croix, was at that time

B 4 beginning




( 8 )
beginning to draw the attention of the
maids of honour towards the terrace before
the palace gate, where the guard was
mounted. The lady De Bauffiere fell deeply
in love with him,—— La Battarelle did
the fame—it was the fineft weather for ity
that ever was remembered in Navarye—e
La Guyol, La Maronette, La Sabatiere, fell
in love with the Sieur De Croix alfo—— La
Rebours and La Foffeufe knew better De
Croix had failed in an attempt to recom-
mend himfelf to La Rebours ; and La Re-

bours and La Foffeufe were infeparable,

The queen of Navarre was fitting with
her ladies in the painted bow-window,
facing the gate of the fecond court, as De
Croix pafled through it—He is handfome,
faid the Lady Bauffiere.—— He has a good
mien, faid La Battarelle.——He is finely
thaped, faid La Guysl—I1 never faw an of-
ficer of the horfe-guards in my life, faid Za

Maronette,
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HMaronette, with two fuch legs Or who

ftood fo well upon them, faid La Sabatiere

But he has no whifkers, cried La
“ouffeufe Not a pile, faid La Rebours

The queen went diredtly to her oratory,
mufing all the way, as fhe walked through
the gallery, upon the fubjeét; turning it
this way and that way in her f;mcy-—/fw

Maria! hat can La Foffeufe mean?

faid fhe, kneeling down upon the cufhion.

La Guyol, La Battarelle, La Maronette,
La Sabaticre, retired inftantly to their cham-
bers =———— Whifkers ! faid all four of them
to themfelves, as they bolted their doors on

the llA{'dC.

The Lady Carnavallette was counting her

beads with both hands, unfufpe@ed unde

her farthingal — from St. Anutony down
to St. Urfula inclufive, not a faint pafled

through




‘rable, hoary-headed man, meekly

through her

= B . .
]‘I'(,’;’C.’.\‘, St. Dominick, St.

Jfil, St. Bridget, had all whifkers,

S 3 .
I'he Lady Datffiere h
J

dernefs of conceits,

upon La Foffeufe’s text——She

mounted her palfrey, her page followed her

1 1 1 1 1 7

~—the hoft pafled by— the Lady B

rode on.

= ~ A hé rnriae €. g
s Cried the order of

one fingle denier, in behalf of a

patient captives, whofe eyes look towards

heaven and you for their redemption.

> rode on.

——The Lady Bauff:
Pity the unhappy, faid a devout, vene-

up a box, begirt with iron, in his withered
hands——1 beg for the unfortunate—good,

my

’



&)
my lady, ’tis for a prifon— for an hofpital

—’tis for an old man—a poor man undone

by fhipwreck, by furetyfhip, by fire

1

I call God and .';h his angels to witnefs ——
’tis to clothe the naked———to feed the

hungry——"tis to comfort the fick and the

broken-hearted.
The Lady Ba: 41/7” ¢ rode on,

A decayed kinfman bowed himfelf to the

ground.

+——The Lady

He ran begging bare-headed on one ix
of her palfrey, conjuring her by the former
bonds of friendfhip, alliance, confangui~

nity, &e.

Coufin, aunt, fifter, mother,

for virtue’s fake, for your ewn, for

mine, for Chrift’s fake remember me—

pity me.

-—-—-——'Thc
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=——The Lady Ba: /(fiere rode on.

I'ake hold of my whifkers, faid the Lady

—— The page took hold of her

She difmeunted at the end of the

rich leave prints of themfelves about our

es and eyé brows; and there is a con-

fcioufnefs of it, fomewhere about the heart,
which ferves but to make thefe etchings
the ftronger—we fee, {pell, and put them

together without a diéti ionary.

Ia, ha! he, hee! cried 4 Guyol and

la Sabatiere, looking “clofe at each’ other’s

prints Ho, ho ! ‘cried '/a«Battarelle” and
ﬂllm; tte, dcing the fame:—Whift! ‘cried
one—ft, ff,—faid 2 fecond, —huth, quoth

a third-poo, poo, replied a fourth—gra-

mercy ! cried the L ady Carnavallette ;

’twas fhe who be whifker’d St. Byido dg

La
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La Fyffiufe drew her bodkin from the
knot of her hair, and having traced the
outline of a fmall whifker, with the blunt
erid of it, upon one fide of her upper lip,

put it into /a Rebours’ hand—La Rebours
fhook her head.

The Lady Bauffiere cough'd thrice into
the infide of her muff—lz Guyo! finiled—
Fy, faid the ‘Lady Bauffiere. The queen
of Nuavarre touched her eye with the tip of
her fore-finger—as much as to fay, 1 un-

derftand you =il

>*Twas plain to the whele court the word
was ruined: La Fyffeufe had given it a
wound, and it was not the better for pafl-

It made a

ing through all thefe defiles
faint ftand, however, for a few months,
by the expiration of which, the Sieur de
Croix, finding it high time to leave Na-
warre for want of whifkers — the word in
courfe

=
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courfe becameé indecent, and (after a few

efforts) abfolutely

n
{

the beft world, muf

t have fuffered under

flella wrote a book

forth the dangers of

ran t
ago in moft parts of Europe,
which whifkers have now done in the kino-

Javarre—The evil indeed f{pread

ar

a
e
=
=
*}
2}
>

B vof |

no farther then—, but have not beds and

cets, in danger fill; from the fame affoci-

§
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ation ?~————Chaftity, by nature, the gentleft

ions - give it but its head ————

o

lion.

& : P o C :,.‘- o », 7o
The drift of the curate &’Effella’s argu-

was not unde rftood. —-

ey ran the
fcent the wrong way.— L he world bridled

at the tail.—And when the extremes

of DELICACY, and the beginnings of CONCU=
cE, hold their next provincial chap-

ter together, they may decree that bawdy

*’\ T HEN my father received the letter

J

which brought him the melancholy

account of my brother Bobby’s death, he

ng the expence of his

riding poft from Calais to Paris, and fo on
to Lyous,

*Twas
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*T'was & moft inaufpicious journey; my
father having had every foot of it to travel
over again, and his calculation to begin
afreth, when he had almoft got to the end
of it, by Qbadiah’s opening the door to
acquaint him the family was out of yeaft—
and to afk whether he might not take the
great coach-horfe early in the morning
and ride in fearch of fome.—With all my
heart, Obadiah, faid my father (purfuing
his journey),—take the coach-horfe, and
welcome.—But he wants a fhoe, poor crea-
ture! faid Qbadiah.—Poor creature! faid
my uncle Zoby, vibrating the note back
again, like a ftring in unifon. Then ride
the Scotch horfe, quoth my father haftily.

He' cannot bear a faddle upon his back
I B

quoth Obadiah, for the whole world.
The devil’s in that horfe; then take Pa-
TRIOT, cried my father; and fhut the
door.——PaTrIoT is fold, faid Obadiah.
Here’s for you! cried my father, making a

paufe,
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paufe, and looking in my uncle
face, as if the thing had not been a mat-
ter of falt.—Your worfhip ordered me to
fell him laft April, faid Obadiah. Then

go on foot for your pains, cried my fa-

ther. I'had much rather walk than ride,

faid Obadzab, fhutting the door.

What plagues! cried my father, going
But the waters

on with-his calculation.
are out, faid Obadiabh,

again.

opening the door

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

Vor. IV. C opening

ral
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opening - the door and laying - the wholg

i

counftry under watery, was too much.
He let go his compafles——or rather with 2
mixed motion between accident and anger,
he threw them upon the table ; and then

0IC

there was nothing for him to do, but to

o
return back to Calais (like many others)

as wife as he had fet out.

When the :letter was brought into the
parlour, which contained the news of my

h, my father had got forwards

brother’s d
in upon his journey to within a ftride
of the compafles of the very fame ftage of
Newers.

cricd my father, flriking the point of his

By your leave, Monf. Sanfon,

compafles through Nevers into the table—
and nodding to my uncle Toby, to fee what
was in the letter,—twice of one night is
too much for an Englifh gentleman and his
fon, \/Ion{' Sanfon, to be turned back from
fo loufy 2 town a5 Nevers=sWhat think’ft

thou,

-~
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thou, 7oy, added my father in a fprightly=
tone. —— Unlefs it be a garrifon town, faid
my uncle Toby — fer then——1 fhall be a
fool, faid my father, {miling to himfelf, as
long as I live.—So giving a fecond nod—
and keeping his compaffes ftill upon Ne-
vers with one hand, and holding his book
of the poft-roads in the other—half calcu-
lating and half liftening, he leaned for-
wards upon the table with both elbows, as

my uncle Ty hummed over the letter.

—he’s gone !
Who?
My nephew, faid my

faid my uncle Toby.——Where

cried my father.

uncle Toby. ‘W hat—without leave

without money— without governor? cried
my father in amazement. No :——he is
dead, my dear brother, quoth my uncle

C 2 Toby.
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Foby.—Without being ill? cried my fa-
ther again.—I dare fay not, faid my uncle
Toby, in a low voice, and fetching a deep
figh from the bottom of his heart, he has
been ill enough poor lad! I'll anfwer for

him for he is dead.

When Agrippina was told of her fon’s
death, Tacitus informs us, that not being

able to moderate the violence of her paf-

fions, fhe abruptly broke off her work

My father ftruck his compafles into Ne-

What

wers, but fo much the fafter.
contrarieties ! his, indeed, was matter of
calculation | Agrippina’s muft have been
quite a different affair; who elfe could pre-

tend to reafon from hiﬁory 4

How my father went on, in my opiniony

deferves a chaptcr to itfelf.
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C Hi AP 3L
And a chapter it fhall
fo look

et

have, and a devil of a one too

to yourfelves.

>Tis either Plato, or Plutarch, or Seneca,
or Xenophon, or Epicletus, or Theophraflus,

or Lucian

or fome one perhaps of later

date

either Cardan, or Budzus, or Pe-
trarch, or Stella—or poflibly it may be fome
divine or father of the church, St. Auflin,
or St. Cyprian, or Barnard, who affirms
that it is an irrefiftible and natural paf-
fion to weep for the lofs of our friends or
children—and Seneca ‘I’m pofitive) tells us
fomewhere, that {uch griefs evacuate them-

felves beft by that particular channel

And accordingly we find, that Dawid
wept for his fon Abfalom Adrian for his
Antinous— Niobe for her children, and that

Apollodorus and Crito both fhed tears for

Socrates before his death,

C3 My
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My father managed his affli¢tion other-
wife ; and indeed differently from moft
men either ancient or modern ; for he nei-
ther wept it away, as the Hebrews and the
Romans—or {lept it off, as the Laplanders
—or hang’d it, as the Engli/h, or drown-
ed it, as the Germans—nor did he curfe
it, or damn it, or excommunicate it, or

rhyme it, or lillabullero it.

s==He got rid of it, however.

Will your worfhips give me leave to
o

fqueeze in a ftory between thefe twa
pages?

When Tully was bereft of his dear daugh-
ter Tullia, at firft he laid it to his heart,—
he liftened to the voice of nature, and mo-
dulated his own unto it.—O my Tullia!
my daughter! my child I—ftill, fill, fll,
—twas O my Tullia ! —my Tullia! Me-
thinks I fee my Tullia, 1 hear my Tullia,

I talk
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T talk with my Tulliz.—But as foon-as he
began to look into the ftores of philofophy,
and confider how many excellent things
might be faid upon the occafion™—no body

= a

upon earth can conceive, fays the great ora-

tor, how happy, how joyful it made me.

My father was as proud of his eloquence
as Marcus Turrrus Cicero could be
for his life, and for aught I am convinced
of to the contrary at prefent, with as much

and

reafon: it was indeed his ftrength
his weaknefs too.—His ftrength —for he
was by nature eloquent, and his weak-
nefs—for he was hourly a dupe toit: and
provided an occafion in life would but per-
mit him to thew his talents, or fay either 2
wife thing, a witty, or a threwd one——
(bating the cafe of a {yftematic misfor-

tune)

he had all he wanted—A blefl-
ing which tied up my father’s tongue, and
a misfortune which fet it loofe with a good

C 3 grace,
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grace,  were pretty equal: fometimes, ine
decd, the misfortune was the better of the
two ; for inftance, where the pleafure of
the harangue was as #en, and the pain of
the misfortune but as Jfive —my father
gained half in half, and confequently was
as well again off, as if it never had befallen

him.

This clue will unravel what otherwife
would feem very inconfiftent in my father’s
domeftic character ; and it is this, that in
the provocations a arifing from the neg gle&ts
and blunders of fervants, or other mifhaps
unavoidable in a family, his anger, or ra-
ther the duration of it, eternally ran coun-
ter to all conjecture,

My father had a favourite little mare,

y

which he had configned over to a moft

beautiful :Arabian horfe, in order to have a

pad eut of ber for his own riding : he was
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{fanguine in all his "'o,\u ; fo talked Zbout
g bout

his pad every day with as abfolute a
rity, as if it had been reared, broke,——
and bridled and faddled at his door ready

for mounting. By fome negleét or other
g

in Qbadiah, it fo fell out, that my fath
expetations were anfwered with nothing
better than a2 mule, and as ugly a beaft of
the kind as ever was produced,

My mother and my uncle Toby expect-
ed my father would be the death of CUba-

diah—and that there never would be an

end of the difafter.~-

AP TG - af
See here ! you raf-

cal, cried my father, pointing to the mule,

It was not me,

what you have done!
faid Obadiah.——How do I know that?

replied my father,

Triumph fwam in my father’s eyes, at

the repartee—the Attic falt brought water

inte
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into them—and fo Qbadiah heard no more

2b

¢¢ >T'is an inevitable chance ——the firft

¢¢ ftatute in Magna Charta=it is an ever-
G At ol batkaitie el b
ting act of parliament, my dear bro-

] . ye
ther,——— A/l muft die.

“ If my fon could not have died, it had

“ been matter of wonder,——not that he

¢ Monarchs
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¢¢ ‘Monarchs and princes dance in the

fame ring with us.

<« —T% die, is the great debt and tribute
’ 1

duée unto nature: tombs and monu-
ments, which fhould perpetuate our me-
mories, pay it themfelves ; andthe proud-
eft pyramid of them all, which wealth
and fcience have ereéed, has loft its
apex, and ftands obtruncated in the tra-

veller’s horizon.” (My father found he

got great eafe, and went on)—<Kingdoms

<<

(19

(413

[

(13

[24

and provinces, and towns and cities,
have they not their periods? and when
thofe ‘principles and powers, which at
firt cemented and put them together,

ave performed their feveral evolutions,

they fall back.” —Brother Shandy, faid

my uncle Toby, laying down his pipe at

the word evslutions —Revolutions, I meant,

quoth my father,—by heaven! I meant

revolutions, brother Tsby—evolutions is

nonfenfe




a

2 ¢

[~')

—~

)

e« —’T'is not nonfenfe—faid my

nonfc

uncle Zoby. —— But is it not nonfenfe to
break the thread of fuch 2 difcourfe, upon
fuch an occafion ? (:ricd my father—do not
—dear Z0by, continued he, taking him by
the hand, do not ——do not, I befeech thee,
interrupt me at this criﬁs.~—:\’1y uncle

pipe into his mouth.

Zoby put his

Vhere is Trop, and Mycenz, and

and Delps, and Perfepolis and

993

——continued my father,

1p his book of poft-roads, which he
had laid down.—¢ What ;s become, bro-
““ther Toby, of Ninevrh and Babylon, of

@

Cizicuwm  and Mitylene 2  The faireft

“ towns that ever the fun rofe upon, are
¢ now no more; the names only are left,
(44

and thofe (for many of them are wrong
€ {pelt) are falline themfclves by piece-
<<

meals to decay, and in length of time

“ will be forgotten, and involved with

¥ every



¢ every thing in a perpetual

« world itfelf, brother Toby,

¢ come to an end.

<«¢ Returning out of Afia, when 1 failed

¢ from towards

can this bave been 2 thought

<« I began . to the
2
£¢ about. , was behind me, Aevara
144
(44

« towns now proftrate, upon the earth !
< Alas! alas! faid I to myfelf, that man

¢¢ {hould difturb his foul for the

¢ child, when fo much as this lies

¢ buried in his prcfcncc‘ Remember,

Now my uncle Zoby knew not that this
Jaft paragraph was an extract of Servius Sul-
He

: had

A Uit
7

us’s confolatory letter to
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had as little fkill, honeft man, in the frag-
ents, as he had in the whole pieces of
nntiquit_'.'. And as my father, whilt he

was concerned in the Turkey trade, had been

three or four different times in the Levant,

in one of which he had ftaid a whole year

and a half at Zg my uncle Zoby natural-

ly concluded, that in feme one of thefe
periods, he had taken a trip acrofs the Ar-
chipelago into Afia 3 and that all this fail-

Figina behind, and Megara

before, and Pyreus on the right hand, &%.

the true courfe

&c. was nothing more th

of my father’s voyage, and reflections.
>T'was certainly in his manner, and many

an undertak}ng critic would have built

a

two ftories higher upon worfe fou

—And pray, brother, qumh my unc
by, laying the end of his pipe upon my fa-

ther’s hand ina

but waiting till he finifhed the ac-
count—what year of our Lord was this?

J
_;"rv‘ a8
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ik /

—"T'was no year ot , our

e 1

Father.—T hat’s impoflible,

impleton.! faid my father,—’twas

before Chrift was born.

oF % TR R
W ‘.'.ULLU:L J W,y or- that his misiortunes

had  difordered his brain,———*¢ May the
¢ Lord God of heaven and earth protet
« him and reftore himi!” faid my uncle
Foby, praying filently for “my father, and

with tears in his eyes.

c1 1 1
ot «ith his ha
cn witil 1S ld=

< There is not fuch great odds, brother
3

uncle
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—~

uncle Toby’s fufpicions ——¢¢

Labour, {or-
“ row, gricf, {rcknefs, want, and woe,

e AT APC 15 ’ AN i
¢ are the fauces of life.” ——Much good

7

{aid my uncle Zoby to him-

av An f
maydot

felfy s

« My fon is dead !—fo much the bet-
3eid 1 . 1 )
¢ ter ;——tis a thame in fuch a tempeft to

¢ have but one anchor.

for ever from us ! ———

¢ be it fo. He. is got from under.the

¢¢ hands of his barber before he was bald

¢« —he is but rifen from a feaft before he

<

~

was furfeited from a banquet before

[4

~

he had got drunken.”

T itie i e 1 A B o
nracians Wept when a chiud was

« ‘The s
“ born”———(and we were very near it,
quoth my uncle Zoby)—<¢ and feafted and
¢ made merry when a man went out of

¢ the world; and with reafon—— Death



¢ opens: the gate of fame, and fhuts the
gate of envy after it,—it unloofes the

¢¢ chain of the captive, and puts the bondf=

¢¢ man’s tafk into another man’s hands,

¢« Shew me the man who knows what
¢ _life is, who dreads it, and I’ll fhew thee

¢ 2 prifoner who dreads his liberty.’

4oy r dear brothar T
tter, my dear brother Zoby;
I

(for mark—our appetites are but difeafes)

1

is it not better not to hunger at all,

than to eat i—not to thirft, than to take

phyfic to cure it ?

cares and

[s it not better

» S | 1
agues, from love ly, and the

other hot and cold fits of life, than like 2
galled trav eller, who comes weary to his inn,

to be bound to be is journey afrefh ?

There is no terror, brothér Zoby, in its
1 1 & o god S e % o &
looks, but what it borrows from groans
Nor EV. D and




and convulfions—and the blowing of nofes,
and the wi iping away of tears with the bot=

toms of curtains in a dying man’s room.

Strip it of thefe, what is it—"Tis bet-

ter in battle than in bed, faid my uncle B
Toby. Take away its herfes, its mutes,

and its mourning,—its plumes, f{cutcheons,

b

a3nd other mechanic aids What is it

—— Better in battle! continued my father

>

fmiling, for he had abfolutely foroot my

brother Bobby tis terrible no way— for
confider, brother To:’;;',—wl“cn We are—

death “is #of ;—and when death /s—we are

e

not. My uncle 7oy laid down his pipe to
confider the propofition ; my father’s elo-
quence was too rapid to ftay for any man—

e wen 1 ITEIe Ty o
—away 1t went,——and hurried my uncle

ZLoby’s ideas along with it, —— L'
5 Q

For this recafon, continued mv father.,
’tis worthy to recolle®t, how little altera-
tion in great men, the approaches of death

9 bave
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14 -
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bowe made e Velpafian died in 2l e
nave maac. vejpajian daied in a JL.. Lll n

his clofe-ftool —Galba with a fentence ——

.« o

Q re - £3% a Yilhat o .
t)rl/')z,x/f.'[vf:f QEVerys 1 a (illllclLL h perius

(ar Aucultus 1
[ar Auguftus 1n a

npliment.——1I hope ’twas a fincere one

——quoth my uncle Toby.

 Jg & PSR - £ P sl «wr Fathar
~—>T'was to his wife,—Taid my father.

CHAP Y

for all the choice

—And laftly

duce of this

anecdotes which hi n
Z - oy e £
iy — il b  § -
3 sxPIvT S ahrie
ne wihich n t rabric

~rovrne ol
e e crowns altl.

1€ prator

you have

A % K Kk K K K ¥ ¥ xe————And
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if it was with his wife, faid my uncle 7245
~——there could be no hurt in it,.—That’s

more than I know——replied my father.

Colb A B .V,

?’Ymotlcr was going very gin in
i & the dark along the paflage which led

to the parlour, as my uncle Zoby pronoun-
>Tis a thrill, pe-

netrating found of itfelf, and Obadiah had

ced the word wife.

it by leaving the door a little a-jar,
fo that my mother heard enough of it, to
imagine  herfelf the fubject of the conver-

fation; fo laying the edg

of her finger

acrofs her two lips—holc ]1 ng in her breath,
and bending her head a little downwards,
t (not towards 5

the door, but from it, by which means her

with a twift of her neck-

1

€ar was brought to the chink )——fhe liften-

o
ed with all her powers :——the liftening

flave, with the Goddefs of Silence at hi

8 back,

2]




—

back, could not have given a finer thought

for an intaglio.

In this attitude I am determined to let
ftand for five minutes : till I bring up
the affairs of the kitchen (as Rapin does

thofe of the church) to the fame period.

G- Hel B VI,

rerHOUGH in one fenfe our family was
certainly a fimple machine, as it con-

Gilled of a fe heels : vet there was thus
ifted of a few wheels ; yet there was thus
much to be faid for it, that thefe wheels
were fet in motion by fo many different

{prings, and acted one upon the other from

fuch a variety of ftrange princij ples and im-

pulfes

that though it was a {imple ma-

chine, it had all the honour and advantages
of a complex one,——and a number of as
odd movements within it, as ever were be-
weld in the infide of a Dautch filk-mill

D3 Amongft
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Amongft thefe there was one, I am going

to fpeak of, in which, perhaps, it was not

altogether fo fingular as in many others -

and it was this, that whatever motion, de-

bate, harangue, dialogue, proje&t, or dif-

fertation was going forwards in the parlour,

re was generally another at the fame

time, and upon the fame fubje@, running

lel ::Ionf\; with it in the kitchen.

Now to bring this about, whenever an
extraordinary meflage or letter was deli-

vered in the parlour or a difcourfe fuf-
b

pended till a fervant went out—or the lines
of difcontent were obferved to hane upon
o I

7

the brows of my father or mother-

or, in
thort, when any thing was fuppofed to be
upon the tapis worth knowing or liftening
to, ’twas the rule to leave the door, not
abfolutely fhut, but fomewhat a-jar—as it
ftands juft now,——which, under covert of
the bad hinge (and that pofiibly might be

ene
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one of the many reafons why it was never
mended), it was not difficult to manage ; by
vhich means, in all thefe cafes, 2 paflage
was generally left, not indeed as wide as

Dardanells, but wide enough, for all
that, to carry on as much of this windward
trade, as was fufficient to fave my father the
trouble of governing his houfe ; ——my mo-
ther at this moment ftands profiting by it.
+—Obadiah did the fame thing, as foon as
he had lefc the letter upon the table which
brought the news of my brother’s death ; fo
that before my father had well got over his
furprize, and entered upon his harangue,—#
had Trim got upon his legs, to {peak his

fentiments upon the fubject.

A curious obferver of nature, had he
been worth the inventory of all Feb’s ftock
—though, by the bye, your curious -obfervers
are feldom worth a groat—would have given
the half of it, to have heard Corporal Trim

D g4 and




{ 30 )

1 my father, two orators fo contrafted by

nature and education, haranguing over the

vy fa man of reading ——
T
mpt memory——with Cato, and Seneca,

at his fingers ends, — .

'he Corporal —with nothing ——to re.

than his

ames at his fin-

ntents of it,

s
L 1e one procec

from period to pe-

» by metaphor and allufion, and ftriking

the fancy as he went along (as men of wit
and fancy do), with the entertainment: and

eafantry of his pi¢tures and images.

y

The other, without wit or antithefis, or
point, or turn, this way or that; but leav-
ing the images on one fide, and the pitures
on the other, going ftraight forwards as

nature

wre



wre

C % )

nature could lead him, to the heart. O
Trim! would to heaven thou had’ft a bet-
ter hiftorian !—would !—thy hiftorian had

a better pair of breeches ! O ye critics !

will nothing melt you ?

CH A P Vil

anr
e {V/}

y young mafter in London is

dead ! faid Obadiah—

— A green fattin night-gown of my mo-
ther’s, which had been twice fcoured, was
the firft idea which Obadiah’s exclamation
brought into Sufannah’s head.—~Well might
Locke write a chapter upon the imperfec-

tions of words.-

Then, quoth Sufannab,
But

note a fecond time; the word mourning,

we muft all go into mourning

notwithftanding Sufannab made ufe of it
herfelf ——failed alfo of doing its office; it
excited not one fingle idea, tinged either

1

1¢+} - r - e >
with grey or black,

all was green

The
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The green fattin night-gown hung there

Atl;l

——O ’twill be the death of my poor

miftrefs, cried S{/z/mz’«,,.-——).'l'Y mother’s

? o
whole wardrobe followed. ——What

a_pro-

ceflion ! her red damafk,

her orange-
tawny,—her white and yellow luteft {trings,
=——her brown taffata,~—her bone. laced
caps, her bed-gowns, and comfortable une-
der-petticoats,—not a rag was left behind,
—— Noy—fhe will never look up again,

faid Su/?m)za/J.

We had a fat foolith fcullion—my father,
I think, kept her for her fimplicity ;
the had been all autumn ftruggling with a

o

dropfy.——He is dead, faid Ob badiah,—he

is certainly dead |—~—So am not I, faid the
foolith fcullion,

——Here is fad news, T7im, cried Su-

Jannah, wiping her eyes as Trim ftepp’d into

™
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the kitchen, mafter Bobby is dead and buried
— the funeral was an interpolation of Sufan-
nah’s —— we fhall have all to go into mourn-

ing, faid Sufannah.

I hope not! faid Trim—you hope nét!
cried Sufannab earneftly.—The mou ning
ran not in Trim’s head, whatever it did 1ir
Sufannab’s—1 hope, faid Trim, explaining
himfelf, I hope in God the news is not
true.—1 heard the letter read with my own
ears, anfwered Obadiab ; and we fhall have
a terrible piece of work of it in ftubbing
Oh he’s dead ! faid Sufan-

nah——As fure, faid the fcullion, as Iam

the Ox-moor.

alive.

I lament for him from my heart and my

fou!, faid Trim, fetching a figh Poor

creature !—poor boy ! poor oentleman !

— He was alive laft Whitfontide, {aid the
coachman.—Phitfontide | alas! cried Trim,

extending
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extending his right arm, and f]] lling

INn=

ftantly into the fame attitude in which he

read the fermon, what is W hitfontide,
Jonathan (for that was the coachman’s
name), or Shrovetide, or any tide or time
paft, to this? Are we not here now, con-
tinued the corporal (ftriking the end of
his ftick perpendicularly upon the floor, fo
as to give an idea of health and ftability ) ,—
and are we not (dropping his hat upon the
5"1’M!r1d)ﬁ-f;‘mxi‘! in a moment |—>Twas
infinitel 7 ftriking ! Sufannah burlt into a

flood of tears.—-—We are not

ftocks and
ftones.— Fonathan, Obadiab, the cook-maid,
all melted —the foolith fat fcullion her-
felf, who was fcouring a fith-kettle upon

er kne

s, was rous’d with it.—The whole

b

kitchen crowded about the corporal,

Now as I perceive plainly, that the pre-
ervation of our” conttitution in church and
{tate,—and poflibly the prefervation of the

whole
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whole world-

or what is the fame thing,
the diftribution and balance of its property

and power, may in time to come depend

rfs

rreatly upon the right undcr{%andiz‘g of

this {troke of the corporal’s eloquence ——

I do demand your attention — your wor-
thips and reverences, for any ten pages to-

gether, take them where you will in any
other part of the work, fhall fleep for it at

your eafe,

I faid, ¢ we were not ftocks and ftones”

—’tis very well. I fhould have added, nor

I with we were,—but men

clothed with bodies, and governed by our
imaginations ;——-and what a junketing
piece of work of it there is, betwixt thefe
and our feven fenfes, efpecially fome of
them ; for my own part, I own it, I am

afhamed to confefs. Let it fuffice to af

that of all the fenfes, the eye (for I abfo-
lutely deny the touch, though moft of your

y o Py
Laroaii,
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Barbati, 1 know, are for it), has the quicks
eft commerce with the foul,sm———gives a
fmarter ftroke, and leaves fomething more
inexprefiible upon the fancy, than the words
can either convey —-or fometimes get rid

of,

3

I’ve gone a little about—no m
*tis for health—let us only carry it back in
our mind to the mortality of Trim’s hat,
—%¢ Are we not here now,—and gone in
a moment ?”’~——"There was nothing in the
fentence—"twas obne of your felf-evident
truths we have the advantage of hearing
every day ; and if T7im had not trufted more
to his hat than his head ——he had made

nothing at all of it,

<« Are not we here now,”’ s———

continued the corporal, ¢¢ and are we not
(dropping his hat plumb upon the ground
sw———=and paufing, before he pronounced
the word)—~—gone ! in a moment ?”” The

delcent
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1 - 'y ) 1 "o "o a2
delcent of: the hat was as it

of clay had been kneaded into the crown
of it.——Nothing could have exprefled the
fentiment of mortality, of which it was

the type and forerunner, like it,—his hand

feemed to vanith from under it,——it fell

dc;\d,_—— the corporal’s eye fix’d upon it,

a flood of tears.

Now—Ten thoufand, and ten thoufand
times ten thoufand (for matter and motien

are infinite) are the ways by which a hat

may be dropped upon the, ground, without

it, or thrawn
it, or caft it, or fkimmed it, or fquirted it,

or let it {lip or fall in any poflible dire@ion

or in the beft direGion

that could be given to it,—had he dropped

ike a goofe—I an afs

—or in doing it, or even after he had done,
khad he looked like a fool-—like a ninny —

like
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like a nincompoop——it had fail’d, and the

effe& upon the heart had been loft.

Ye who govern this mighty world and
its mighty concerns with the engines of elo-
quence,——who heat it, and cool it, and
melt it, and mollify it,——and then harden

it again to your parpofe———

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

meect=—

Ye, laftly, who drive—~—and why not,
Ye alfo who are driven, like turkeys to
market, with a ftick and a red clout——
meditate——meditate, I befeech you, upon

Trim’s hat,

CHAP.

an ("



a

TR
C-H=A P VHE
Q;TAY——»I have a {mall account to
A fettle with the reader, before Trim can
go on with his harangue—.It fhall be done

in two minutes.

Amongft many other book-debts; all of
which I fhall difcharge in due time,——1I
own myfelf a debtor to the world for two
items,—a chapter upon chamber-maids and
button-holes, which in the former part of
my work, I promifed and fully intended to
pay off this year: but fome of your wor-
thips and reverences telling me, that the
two fubjells, efpecially fo conne@ed toge-
ther, might endanger the morals of the
world,—1I pray the chapter upon chamber-
maids and button-holes, may be forgiven
me,—and that they will dccept of the laft
chapter in lieu of it ; which is nothing an’t
pleafe your reverences, but a chapter of
chamber-maids, green-gowns, and old-hats.

Voi. IV, E Trim
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Tiim took his off the ground,——put it

wpon his head, and then went on with

his oration upon death, in manner and

form following.

CHAP 1X

To us, Fonathan, who know not

what want or care is—who live here in the
fervice of two of the beft of mafters— (ba-
ting in my own cafe his majefty King 777l-
fiam the Third, whom I had the honour to
ferve both in Ireland and Flanders)—1 own
it;~that from W hitfontide to within three

weeks of Chriftmas,—’tis not long’—tis like

nothing ; but to thofe, Fenathan, who
know what death is, and what havock and
deftru&tion he can make, before a man can
well wheel about—’tis like a whole age.—
O Fonathan ! *twould make a good-natured
man’s heart bleed, to confider, continued
the corporal (ftanding perpendicularly),
how low many a brave and upright fellow
has been laid fince that time !==And truft

me.




L 9% 3
d the turning to
. eyes werefwimming in wa-
time comes rounc
—many a it eye 1 be ¢

I

grafs ’—"Tis clay—"tis dirt.

—They all looked direlly at the fcullion,
——the fcullion had juit been {fcouring a

fith-kettle, —— It was not £

;
s What is the fi 1 ever
man looked at | — T could h Ik {

=

—

N
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who hates you for it——all I can fay of
the matter, is—That he has either a pum-

kin for his head—or a pippen for his heart,
——and whenever he is diffected *twill be

found fo.

CH-AD: . X

£ 7 HETHER Sufannab, by taking her
hand too fuddenly from off the cor-
poral’s thoulder (by the whifking about of

1
[

her paffions), broke a little the chain of

his refle&tions ———

Or whether the corporal began to be fuf-
picious, he had got into the doctor’s quar-
ters, and was talking more like the chap-

lain than himfelf ——

Or whether = m = =om wamem o A
whether—for in all fuch cafes 2 man of

invention and parts may with pleafure fill

a couple of pages with fuppolitions

which




T S
which of all theft

curious phyfiolo the curious any-

o . 243 5 ~fa11 at le-
body determine ——tis certain, at leaft,

the corporal went on thus with
rangue,
For my own part, I declare it, that, out

of doors, I value not death at all: not

this . . added the corporal, fnapping his
fingers,—but with an air which no one but
the corporal could have given to the fenti-
ment—In battle,’I value death not this . . .
and let him not take me cowardly, like
poor Foe Gibbons, in fcouring his gun e
What is he? A pullof a trigger—a pufh
of a bayonet an inch this way or that—
makes the difference,——Look along the
fee! Fack’s down !

well,——’tis worth a regiment of horfe to

line——to the right

him.,——No~"tis Dict. Then Fack’s no

worfe.—Never mind which,—we pafs on,

in hot purfuit the wound itfelf which
brings him is not felt,—the beft way is to
E-3 ftand
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1s in

wino

e 11y 1R D
S up Into

ma

added the an h times In

the face, and know w e 1s.—He’s no~-

thing at all in the field—=But
in a h quoth

232 R R
ind 1t myieir, iaid

It muft, in my
)

there — faid Trim ——Dbut that is nature.
Nature is natur Pt I - s, B
- INature 1s nature, 1aid Fonathan,——
And that is the reafon, cried Sufannah, 1
b j b ]

s.—ohe will never

fo much pity m)
get the better of it.—Now I pity the cap-
1

ly, an-

tain the moft of any one in the fami
fwered Trim.

heart in weeping,—and the Squire in talk-

Madam will get eafe of

ing

(=]
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ing about it,~—but my poor mafter will
keep it all in filence to himfelf. — I fhall
hear him figh in his bed for 2 whole month
together, as he did for lieutenant Le Fever.
An’ pleafe your honour, do not figh fo pi-
teoufly, I would fay to him as I lay befide

him. 1 cannot help it, Z7im, my mafter

would fay, tis fo melancholy an acei-
dent—I cannot get it off my heart.—Your
honour fears not death yourfelf. I hope,
Trim, 1 fear nothing, he would fay, but
the doing a wrong thing.———Well, he
would add, whatever betides, T will take
care of Le Fever’s boy,——And with that,

like a quieting draught, his honour would
1 o - e

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

E 4 T here
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»—-"T'here never was a better officer in the

king’s army, or a better man in God’s

world ; for he would march up to the
b ]

mouth of a cannon, though he faw the

lighted match at the very touch-hole,
and yet, for all that, he has a heart as foft

He would

as a child for other people.
not hurt a chicken——I would fooner,
quoth Fonathan, drive fuch a gentleman for

feven pounds a year—than fome for eight.

Thank thee, Fonathan! for thy twenty
thillings,——as much, Fonathan, faid the
corporal, fhaking him by the hand, as if

thou hadft put the money into my own

pocket, I would ferve him to the day of
my death out of love, He is a friend and

a brother to me- and could I be fure

my poor brother Zom was dead,—conti-
nued the corporal, taking out his handker-
chief,~~was I worth ten thoufand pounds,
I would leave every fhilling of it to the

Trim could not refrain from

tears
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—

¢ears at this teftimentary proof he-gave of

his affeGion to his mafter.——The whole
kitchen was affeted. ———— Do tell us this

flory of the poor lieutenant , faid Sz.//?miz./z/).

—asWithtall: my hcar‘;, anfwered the

corporal,

e e
Sufannah, the cook, Fonathan, Obadiah,

ircle about

(g}

and corporal Trim, formed a
the fire ; and as foon as the fcullion had

fhut the kitchen door,—the corporal began.
5 P
G5 0 G S 4

'E AM a Turk if T had not as much forgot

my mother, as if

me up, and fet me down nak
banks of the river Nile, without one.—
Your moft obedient fervant, Madam.—
T’ve coft you a great deal of trouble,—1
wifh it may anfwer;—but you have left a

1

crack in my back,—and here’s a great

picce fallen off here before,~and what

muft
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muft T do with this foot?

1 1
I {hall never

reach England with it.

For my own part I never wonder at any
thing ;—and {o often has my judgment de-
ceived me in my life, that I always fufpect
it, right or wrong,—at leat I am feldom
hot upon cold fubjects. For all this, I
reverence truth as much as any body; and
when it has flipped us, if 2 man will but
take me by the hand, and go quietly and

fearch for it, as for a thing we have both

lIoft, and can 1er of us do well with-
out,~I’ll go to the world’s end with him :
~————But [ hate difputes,—and therefore
(bating religious points, or fuch .as touch
fociety) I would almoft fubferibe to any

thing which does not choak me in the firft

paflage, rather than be drawn into one

But I cannot bear fuffocation, ——and bad

fmells worft of all,

For which reafons,
I refolved from the beginning, That if

§ ever
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(

ever the army of martyrs was to be aug-

Wn

9 )

T would

mented,—or a new one raifed,
have no hand in it, one way or t’other.
CHAP. X

g % UT to return to my mother.

My uncle Z2by’s opinion, Madam, that
) ) I ’ )
& there could be no harm in Cornelius Gal-

« Jys, the Roman prator’s lying with his

« wife ;** ———or rather the laft word of
that opinion (for it was all my mother heard

of it), caught hold of her by the weak

part of the whole fex :——You fhall not
miftake me,—I mean her curiofity,— fhe
inftantly concluded herfelf the fubjeét of
the converfation, and with that prepof=
{eflion upon her fancy, you will readily
conceive every word my father faid, was
accommodated either to herfelf, or her fa=
mily concerns.

,..._._.—Prays




k| + 1 ks ~
1 t 1ireet 1\} es
c. 1 live, Juld not have done
?
I tl of Cornelius’s
AV Tather Buil Aot 52 oo e
death, my father Had made a2 tranfition to
> 7

of Socrates, and was giving my uncle

of his plc;l(ling before his
ible : ——not the

~but my father’s

temptation to it,—— He had rote the

Life of Socrates* himfelf the y
left off trade, whic] h, I fear, was the means
of haftening him out of it ; fo that no ene
was able to fet out with fo full a fail, and in
fo fwelling a tide of heroic loftinefs upon the
occafion, as my father was. Not a period

in Socrates’s oration, which clofed with a

* This book my father would never confent

to publith ; ’tis in Itz'tmz(g;':')t, with fome other

family, all, or moft of which

fhaws:
inorter
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{fhorter word than ¢

11

it from the philofop

47 7 3 P
yod Alexander the Grez

bvlon ), at leaft by fome of his maroders, into
7 b 3 b

,‘]1// >

2 By
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~~

By land carriage, I can conceive ne
other way. ——-—
'
tI

By water the fentiment m ight e: afily have

come down the Ganges into the Sinus Gay-
geticusy or Bay of Bengal, and fo into the
Indian Sea ; and fo llowing the courfe of
trade (the way from India to the Cap
Good
carried with other
R!(Z Sz'u’ to 7 ’:'AQY,"T‘, i

elfe to Tor or

hen unknown), mig]

and fpices up the

yort of AMekta, or

of the gulph ;
to Coptos, but three

1 } b VD 34
aown the /[Viz/le direc

the SiNTIMENT would be landed at the

very foot of r-cafe of the Alx-
edrian library, —— {tore-

e i 1 Bt X =3 P Seies
houfe it would be retched, ———— iGlels me;
shat a trade was driven b ]
what a trade was driven by the

thofe days !
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Y OW my father had a way a little
y

1N like that of Fob’s (in cafe there

r was fuch a man——if not, there’s an

Though, by the bye, becaufe your

)
)
i

learned men find fome difficulty in fixing
the precife zra in which fo great a man
lived j——whether, for inftance, befere or

+h

v o r~ , haor
after the patriarchs, &c.—to vote, there-

fore, that he never lived az

father, I fay, had a way, when thi
e -
extremely wrong with him,. efpecially upon
the firft fally of his impatience,—of won-
ering why he was bego t,-—wifhing him-

fometimes worfe :— And

fle dead 3

when the provocation ran high, and grief
touched his lips with more than ordinary

dif~
tinguifhed

powers,— Sir, you fcarce could
), b - 3%




himfelf.

tinguifhed him from

Every word would breathe the fe

a1l 2ee silnson. o e - el i ; + 1
all 1ts niues: 71or which reafon, though
my mother was a woman of 1o deep read«

£ Ko
Of Qocra

#

i
was not alto

ened to it with compofed
and would have done f{o to the end of the

had not v faskear wls Yo xrhic
» had not my father plunged (which

f ¢ " , R \
e had no occafion to have done) into that

e have thantpat ks
t of the p where the great philo-

but regounces a fe-

1 ;R
ances, and chilc

working upon the

curity to be fo wor
1

I have friends—=

0 1e nf hie
paffions of his j

¢ | ve r 2 $10
¢¢ | haverelatio

1s,———1 have three defolate

1
ifen ——3AYS 0ocra

s C:xli;‘

——Then, cried my mother, opening

the door, ——— you have one more, Mr.
Shandy, than I know of,

By

4
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miney I fee no reafon to fuppofe—the laft
chapter, - Sir, had finithed the firft a& of
it, and then this chapter muft have fet off

thus.

Ptr..r..r..ing---twing---twang---prut---
trut--"tis a curfed bad fiddle.——Do you
know whether my fiddle’s in tune or no?
trut..prut—They fhould be fifihs >Tis

wickedly ftrung---tr...a.e.i.0.u.--twang.---

The bridge is a mile too high, and the
found-poft abfolutely down,---elfe---trut..

1 1 '
arl
narxg .

prut - ’tis not fo bad a tone,—Did-

dle diddle, diddle diddle, diddle diddle,

dum. 'There is nothing in playing before

good judges,—but there’s a man there
no—not him with the bundle under his

arm—the grave man in black.—S’death !

not the gentleman with the fword on
Sir, I had rather play a Caprichio to Callispe
herfelf, than draw my bow acrofs my fiddle
before that very man; and yet I'll flake
my Cremgna to-a Jew’s trump, which is the

* greate{
g
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greateft mufical odds that ever were laid,
that I will this moment ftop three hundred
and fifty leagues out of tune upon my fid-
dle, without punifhing one fingle nerve that
—~Twaddle diddle,

tweddle diddle, —— twiddle diddle, ———

belongs to him.

twoddle diddle, ——twuddle diddle,- prut
trut~—— krifh —krath —krufh. —’ve undone
you, Sir,——but you fee he is no worfe,—
and was Apolls to take his fiddle after me,

he could make him no better.

Diddle diddle, diddle diddle, diddle diddle,

dum ——drum.

~——hum

Your worfhips and your reverences

love mufic——and God has made you all

with good ears and fome of you play
delightfully yourfelves—trut-prut,——prut=

trut,

O'! there is—whom T could fit and Hear

whafe talents lie in making
T what

whole days,
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what he

me with his joys and hc

e 7 P
moii { S of my heart into mo-
1 1€ TOMY AP I | .\ rro £
tion.——11 you would borrow five guineas

of me, Sir,— which is ¢ o
neas more than I have t« ou,
T 91 ’ = & & 1 T 1
Meflrs. Apothecary and Taylor, want your
bills paying,— that’s your time.

mvy i

fettled in the

pofleflion of m

"k

¢ ,
g()\‘.'ﬂ, . WA S, 40 11T 80

the example of

TRISTRA

tions ; and binding them together, fo as

to form an INsTITUTE for the government

8 myf



my father’s laft ftake—he had

PR s e 5 WS )
therx DoLYY

own comp

( n 1
Oit MYy DIro=-

utation, fu
he had been unfortunate in his

oreat cafts for me my geni-

}BI"L’L y near

middle of |

he met

le Toby drew his
&ils from Nicholas

his, every thread

of his own
sirhaf
wiidal
e ? 3y 3
ad fpun before him, t was

- the fame torture to him.

In about three years, or fomething more,

) ;

- adtanabd Al it 3y s +h
rot advanced aimoit into the

had

e

1is work. - Like all other writers,
= ‘ : >
lifappointments, ——— He

F

with ¢

3 1mag1nc<i
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imagified ‘he fhould be able to bring what-
évér he had to fay into fo fmall compafs,
that when it was finifhed and bound, it
miglit be rolled up in my mother’s huflive.
~—Matter grows under our hands.—Let
no man fay,—¢ Come—I’ll write a dus-

decimo.”’

My father gave himfelf up to it, how-
ever, with the moft painful diligence, pro-
ceeding flep by ftep in every line, with the
fame kind of caution and circumfpeltion
(though I cannot fay upon quite fo religi-
ous a principle) as was ufed by Fobn de
Ia Cafa, the lord archbifhop of Bencvents,
in compaffing his Galates; in which his
Grace of Bemevento fpent near forty years
of his life ; and when the thing came out,
it was not of above half the fize or the
thicknefs of a Rider’s Almanack.

the holy man managed the affair, unlefs he

How

[pent .the, greateft part of his time in comb-



o,

~r
-

e

ing his whitkers, or playing at primers with
his chaplain, —would pofe any mortal not
let into the true fecret ;——and therefore
*tis worth explaining to the world, was it
only for the encouragement of thofe few
in it, who write not fo much to be fed—

as to be famous.

I own, had Foln de la Cafa, the arch-
bithop of Benevento, for whofe memory
{notwithftanding his Gualateo) 1 retain the
had he been, Sir, 2
flender clerk,—of dull wit—flow parts—

higheft veneration,

coftive head, and fo forth, — he and his Ga-
dateo might have jogged on together to the

age of Methufelah for me —the phznomenon

had not been worth a parenthefis.

But the reverfe of this was the truth:
Fobn de la Cafa was a genius of fine parts
and fertile fancy ; and yet with all thefe
great advantages of nature, which fhould
have pricked hiin forwards with his Galateo,

F 4 he




he mai

once




imagination, ’twas ftill a flroke of one or
1 3 1 1 ks
other of ’em levelled at him, and was to

be fenced off.—So that the life of a writer,

whatever he might f: to the contrary,
was not fo much a flate of compofition, as

1e myre t1on 11 if
2 3 @nd 1S provaten in ity

otner man militant

nding alike, not

ees of his wiT

1 1 §
n NOT
g RESIS NCE,

lieve would have

acres in the Shandy

eftate, to have been the broacher of it.——
How far attually believed in the

n, when I come to fpeak

ions, in the pro-

} ~anld ¢ have the honour-of it 1
as e couid not nave the honour or if, in
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the literal fenfe of the doftrine—he took
ttp with' the allegory of it; - and would
often f{ay, efpecially when his pen was a
little retrograde, there was as much good
meaning, truth, and knowledge, couched

under the veil of Fohn de la Cufa’s parabo-

as was to be found

lical reprefentation,
in any one poetic fiction, or myftic record
of antiquity.—Prejudice of education, he
would fay, is the devil——and the multi-
tudes of them which we fuck in with our

miother’s milk—are the devil and all.

We are haunited with them, brother Tody,
in all our lucubrations and refearches; and
was a man fool enough to fubmit tamely
to what they obtruded upon him,—what
would this book be? Nothing,—he would
add, throwing his pen away with a ven-
geanee,———=nothing but a farrago of the
elack of nurfes, and of the nonfenfe of the
old ‘women {of both fexes) throughout the

kingdom.

This
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This is the beft account I am determin-
ed to give of the flow progrefs my father
made in his Triffra-pedia; at which (as 1
faid) he was three years, and fomething
more, indefatigably at work, and at laft
had fcarce completed, by his own reckon-
ing, one half of his undertaking : the mif-
fortune was, that I was all that time
totally neglected and abandoned to my mo-
ther ; and what was almoft as bad, by the
very delay, the firft part of the work, -upon
which my father had fpent the moft of his

pains, was rendered entirely ufelefs,
every day a page or two became of no con-

fequence, ————

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

them.

In




In fhort, my

TS N Y| S n other worde !
acis or relutance,—or in oth WOrdsy—ne

i B A ’ - o %u hte = 1- 21
advanced fo very flow with his work, and

I becan to live and get forwards at fuch a

1 ey ’ - R vi - - y
rate, that if an event had not happened,

~——which,

be told with

I had put by my father, and left him

a fun-dial, for no be

- S P | R TS s
than to be buried under ground.

NTT A D N TTT
CHAP. XVIL

o pr————" AT o orn M.
2 ~g“WAS noth

& &
- two drops

calling

4058 2y P

tor O/sHp m €% L

terée. was occalion : -—-1ome
tne artor n: cat w
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wires, and I am this day (Auguff the

roth, 1761) paying part of the price of

this man’s reputation.——O ’twould pro-

voke a flone, to fee how things are carried

on in this world! ——The chamber

had left no

——Cannot you contrive,

quoth
Sufannah, lifting up the fath with one hand,
as fhe fpoke, and helping me up into
the window-feat with the other, — can=

not you manage, my dear, for a ;:nmc time

confider that nothing was well hui

1
was a mucn

nnabh fled to it.

Cat AT,




C H-A P XVHE

HEN Sufannab told the corporal the

mifadventure of the fafh, with all
the circumflances which attended the mur-
der of me— (as fhe called it),—the bloed
forfook his cheeks ;—all acceffaries in mur-
der being principals,—Z7im’s confcience
told him he was as much to blame as Su-
fannab,—and if the doétrine had been true,
my uncle Toby had as much of the blood-
fhed to anfwer for to heaven, as either of
’em ;—— fo that neither reafon or inftin&,
feparate or together, could poflibly have
guided Sufannab’s fteps to fo proper ‘an
afylum. It is in vain to leave this to the
Reader’s imagination:—to form any kind
of hypothefis ‘that will render thefe propo-
fitions “feafible, he muft cudgel his brains
fore,~and to do it without,—he muft have
fuch::brains’as. no: reader ever had before

him,
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him.—Why fhould I put them either to
trial or to torture? ’Tis my own affair;

T’ll explain it myfelf.

Col A Po XIX.

>/ IS a pity, Trim, faid my uncle Toby,

refting with his hand upon the cor-

poral’s fhoulder, as they both ftood furvey-

J
ing their works,————that we have not a
couple of field-pieces to mount in the gorge
of that new redoubt ; ——"twould fecure the
lines all along there, and make the attack
on that fide quite complete : —get me a cou-

ple caft, Trim.

Your honour fhall have them, replied

Trim, before to-morrow morning.

It was the joy of Trim’s heart,~inor was
his fertile head ever at a lofs for expedients
in doing it, to fupply my uncle: Taby in_his
campaigns with- whatever his: fanoy: called

for H
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for ; had it been hi

have fate down and

paderero, to have
his M The ¢

what with cutting off the ends of my uncle

Toby’s {pouts——hacking and chife ing up

the fides of his leaden gutters,——melting
dewn his pewter fhaving-bafon,——— and

1

at laft, like Lew:s the Fourteenth,

on to the top of the church for fpare ends,

no lefs tl

14
[

‘ A\; U .

1

oec

1 for two more

=
=
=
»

my unc

pieces for the l‘cdou’.“‘;, had fet the corporal

at work ter I'C{()UI‘(‘C

offering, ken the two leaden

from the v window : and as
h-puilies, when the lead was gone,
I g

f had falror ~ery

uie, ne had taken them
conunla T soheals f A

4 Coupic or .ul,',.xS or

He
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bec n ',vfd“’\.(ld 2?)'.‘(1 n

ing  picked out

—'tis enough to fay, wherever the demo

1 Yo 79 e
f1tion beégan, twas

to the

fath-window.

CH AP XX

ot taken his mea

ftroke of artil-

% e
entirely to him

have fuftain

o 3

the attack, as the could ;——true courage
Vor. 1V. G is
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s not content with coming oit {o,———'1he
corporal, whether as general or comptrol-

ler of the train,—’twas no matter, had

done that, without which, as he

the misfortune could never have

ve

vyour honours have

2 Ao p talro sl ) e 1
mined at once, not to take fhelter behind

Sufannab,—but to give 1t; and with this
L

“’\’!., de T had 1uft
\Viy uncie 100y nad jul

Yurick an account of the Battle of

and of the ftrange conduct of co

al

in ordering the
to march where it could not alt; which

was dire&tly contrary

mands, and proved the

There are incidents in fome families fc
pat to the p'n‘p(,{t of what is going to fol

8 low,
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low,—they are fcarce exceeded by the in-

vention of a dramatic writer ;—I mean of

made a fhift to tell his ftory fo, that priefts

and virgins might have liftened to [T E—

and the ftory being told, the dialogue

AR TP BN PR 58 L o
ent on as 1oliows :

C.H AP XXI

I would be picqueted to death,
cried the corporal, as he concluded Sufan-
nab’s ftory, before I would fuffer the wo-

man to come to any harm,

‘twas m

fault, an pleafe your honour,—not her’s.

Corporal Trim, re

ied my uncle Toby,

putting on his hat which lay upon the ta 8;
—if any thing can be faid to be a fault,

G 2 when




(>~]
-

when the fervice abfolute

fhould be done,—’tis I certainly who dc
ders.

Had count Selmes, Trim, done the fame

-~ e g B N

at the battle of Steenkirk, faid Yoric

a little upon the corporai, who had

run over by a dragoon in the retreat,

e he had faved cried
Trim, interrupting g

the fentence for him after his own f

your reverence, every foul of them ;e

there was Cutt’s—continued

Mackay’s —

and Leven’s, all cut to pieces :——and fo

had the 1"./!3;[':‘4,‘//17 life

been for fome reg




who marched up boldly to their relief, and
received the enemy’s fire in their faces,

before any one of their own platoons dif-

(Zu‘::‘r‘;cd a muf" t,

go to heaven
for it,—added 7/11;7—51,) is richt, faid

my uncle Zoby, nodding to 1
3 ‘

the ground was fo ftrait, and the
French had fuch a nation of hedges, and

coples, and ditches, and fell’d trees laid

this way and that to co (as they

always have.) Count Sc/mes thould have

fent us,——we we have fired muzzle
to muzzle with them for their lives, —— —
Th S R M e I he

1€ vas nothing to Dbe done ror the

horfe :

ever for his

the very

g 7 P
al Lanaen.—roor

Trim got his woun d there, quoth my uncle
Tl e AT Y o
oby.—"T'was owing, an pleafe your ho-

Solmes,~had we

& 3 drub’d

nour, entirely to cou
> J




drub’d them {oun Steenkirk, they
would not have fou at Landen.—

wood, or you give them a moment’s time
to intrench themfelves, they are a nation

which will pop and pop for ever at you—

There is no way but to m

to them,—receive their fire, and fall in
> 2

upon them, pell-mell—Ding dong, added

Trim.—Horfe and foot, faid my uncle

a7 Yemw roltpr a1
Toby.—Helter fkelter, fai

and left, cried my uncle 70ly.—Blood an’
ounds, fhouted the corporal ;—the battle
raged.—Yorick drew his chair a little to
one fide for fafety, and after 2 moment’s
paufe, my uncle Zoby finking his voice a

note,——refumed the difcourfe as follows ;




CHAP. XX

id my uncle 7o

to Yorick, was fo

il . by

nt Solmes for dif-

shevino his orders, tl he woilds o]
obeying nis oracrs, i ne V In

fu him to come 1 1S preience for

diametrically

avae - ARnld “khave -+h
OLIMES ihould have the

e’ Toby, rifing up,——and

blow up for and my houfe

1th ¢ ~ and « would per in 'U"]LI'

withh t s and WwWC vould | na
TR

thei ru "y €r'c 1 would

1t, s Tr7m directed ¢




grateful bow towards his mafter,——and fo

the chapter ends.

Col AP -XXHT,

my uncle

————Then, Yorict,
Toby, you and I will lead the vay abreaft,
——and do you, corporal, follow a few
paces behind us.—And Sufannah, an pleafe
your honour, faid T7im, fhall. be put in

the rear.——"T'was an excellent difpofi-

in this order, without either

or colours flying,
marched flowly from my uncle Toy’s houfe

to Shandy-hall.

——1I with, faid 77im, as they entered
the door,—inftead of the fath-weichts. I
2 o 3

had cut off the church fpout, as I once |

thought to have done.—You have cut off

fpouts enow, replicd Yorich, e
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C: H-A P XXI¥.

S many pitures as have been given of

A
/%
Ly my father, how like him foever in

different airs and attitudes, not one, or
all of them, can ever help the reader to

any kind of pr

onception - of how my fa-
ther would think, {peak, or at, upon any
untried occafion ‘or occurrence of life,——
‘There was that infinitude of oddities in
him, and of chances along with it, by
which handle he would take a thing—-it
baffled, Sir, all calculations.—The truth

1is road lay fo very far on one {ide,

was,
from that wherein moft men travelled, —

that every o & before him prefented a

face and feGion of itfelf to his eye, alto-

gether different from the p'an and eleva-

tion of it feen by the reft: of mankind.-

s 34 g e
In other words, ’twas a different objec

and in courfe was diffcrently confidered.

This

|
£l
i
‘v
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This is the true reafon, that my dea
] nd I, as well as all the world be-
I have fuch eternal {quabbles abo
|
i

ing. She looks at her outfide,

| at her in.——How is it pofible we

Q
o
\,
»
e
o
el
4
<
.

fettled,—and I mention

7y 1 ofed to mean **##* *rx
member for **#*#%,

1

—and not the




C HAP. XXVIL

E% IFTY thoufand pannier loads of de-

vils—(not of the Archbithop of Bene-

vento’s,—1 mean of Rabelais’s devils) with

their tails chopped off by their ru
s J

could not have mac

of it, as I did——when

but juft cape down tl
3
back -ftairs, as my mother came up the fore.

young enougil,

1out malignity ;

yet

for fear of accidents, had left it in fhort-

—the cook had told it

hand with the coo

with a commentary and Fo-

athan to Obadiah : 1o time my

father had rung the bell half a dozen times,

to




Obaa

nt-gown ;—and fo walk

,‘
P
c
1]

> et
for my own part I fomewhat queftion it)—

before that time, had ach

< father
Lidl Iy I4tficr,

Yirft, Had the matter been taken into

confideration, before the event happened,
my father certainly would have nailed up

the



rent 3 but ’tis obvi

eafon, which I have the

to the world in fupport of

that my father did  not write

son fafh-windows and ch

m-

and it is

time fuppofed,

L4 e cavriae fr e ! i
hat, in order to render the Tri/-

1a¢ ¢

+ g 3
compiete ——J wrote the chapter

ftatutable mi-

=
2
o
©
5
»

nute ;
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nute 3 and without opuh g his lips, turned
about, and walked precipitately down ftairs :
my mother imﬁy:in(zd hc h;ld ﬁcpp:d down
for lint and bafilicon ; but feeing him re-
turn with a couple of folios under his arm,
and Obadiah following him with a large
reading defk, fhe took it for granted ’twas
an herbal, and fo drew him a chair to the
bedfide, that he might confult upon the

cafe at his eafe,

1 523 w« o o
Goney—idid My ias-

If it be but ri
ther, turning to the fection—de fede vel Jfub~

for he had brought

jecta circumcifionis,
S Fia e
up Spencer de Legibus Hebraorum Ritualibus

——and Maimonides, in order to confront

and examine us all to

——1If it be but right dene, quoth he:

Only tell us, cried my mother, inter-
rupting him, what herbs.—For that, re-
plied my father, you muft fend for Dr. Sisp.
My
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My mother went down and my father

1

went on, reading the feftion as follows :

¥ ¥ * E3 * * * * *

Very well, faid my father, ¥

Bl e i 28 S nay, if it has tl

i o U

convenience—and fo without ftopping a

I's

B Tars-anndl e
moment to fettle it firft in his mind, whe-

ther the Fews had it from the [g;;

Y , OF

1 = £ " P N e 4 1 P
th tians from the Fews,- he rofe up,
and rubbing his forehead two or three times

acrofs with the palm of his hand, in the

manner we rub out the footfteps of care,

5

r upon us than we

when evil has trod

down ftairs. he, mentioning

the name of a different great nation upor

every ftep as he fet his foot upon it—if the
FcypTiaNs,—the Syrians,—the PHOE-

C APA~-

NICIANS,—-the ARABIANS,—-tl

pocians,—if the Corcui, and Tro-

GLODYTES




N
N

t 9

GrLonyTes did it—if Soron and PyTuA-

"GorAsS f{ubmitted,—what is TRIsTRAM ?
—Who am I, that I fhould fret or fume

one moment about the matter ?

€ H A P. XXVIIL

e
;lIl;._"

" (for Yorick, had broke his rank with

my uncle Toby in coming through the nar-
) , g g

row entry, and fo had ftept firft into the

iftram of ours, I find,

his religious rites,

——Never was the fon of Few, Chriffian,
Turk, or Infidel initiated into them in fo
flovenly a manner.—But he is

Are

ruft, faid Yorick.—There has

been certainly, continued my father, the

deuce and all to do in fome part or other of

S I oftspring of mine
pring

was formed.— T hat you are a better judgc

of than I, replied Yorick—— Aftrologers,

quoth




- \
[ 97
quoth  my father, know better than us both
the trine and fextil afpects have jumped

awry,———or the oppofite of their afcendants

have not hit it as they thould,—or the lords

of the genitures (as they call them) have
been at do-peep,—or fomething has bee

Wrong above or below with us,

*Tis pofiible, anfwered ¥orick.—But is
the child, cried my uncle Zoby, the worfe ?
~~—"The Troglodites fay not, replied my fa~
ther.—And your theologifts, Yorick, tell

us—Theologically ? faid Yorick,—or fpeak-

& D

ing after the manner of apothecaries

ftatefmen 4 ?—or watherwomen 1 ?

——I’m not fure, replied my father,.

but they tell us, brother Ziby, he’s

* Xonewns ¥og8y ek OVCiaTs s’/:,i':;,/”.:\.‘d"/;;, Ay cye
9;:1:::1 xa,\;::x. Puivo.

+ Ta TE‘/A.'.U"M,EV.‘! Twy oy ‘:o}\:"yc:rc'r;c"m, nede o
Avabpwmirara civas,

4 Kx@xgt:"rr.'rn; ST BocHART.

Vor, IV, H better
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bétter for it.——Provided, faid Yuwick, yolt
travel him into Egypr.——OF that, anfwer:

ed my father, he will have the advantage,

o

when he [ees the Pyramids.

Now every word of this, quoth my uncle
72.}));, is Arabic to me.——-:1 'x'z\/,;ﬁ':? {aid

Yorick, *twas fo to half the world.

—ILus ¥, continued my father, circum-
Not

without a courtimartial? cried my uncle

cifed his whole army one morhing:
o

Toby.——Though the learned, continued
he, taking no netice of my uncle Toby’s
remark, but turning to Yorick,—are greatly
divided flill who Zlus was ;—fome fay Sa-
turn ;—fome the Supreme Being ;—others,
no more than a brigadier-general under
Pharaob-neco.—Let him be who he will,
faid my uncle Zoby, 1 know not by what
article of war he could juftify it.

. e \ =
* ‘0 Iho¢y T2 aidoiz WEGTEUIETA e TAUTO W7 Lk
e . ; &
x5 T8 % auTe oupupmaypvs xavavalesoacs
SANCHONIATHO.

8 The
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The controvertifts,” anfwered my father,
affign two-and-twenty different reafons for
it : ————others; indeed, who Have drawn
their pens on the oppofite fide of the que-
ftion, have thewn the world the futility of
the greateft part of them.—But then again,
our beft polemic divines—I wifh there was
not a polemic divine, faid ¥orick, in the
kingdom ;—one ounce of practical divinity
is worth a painted fhip:load of all their
reverences have imported thefe fifty years.
—Pray, Mr. Yorick, quoth my uncle Zoby,
—do tell me .what a polemic divine is.—
"The beft defcription, captain Shandy, I have
ever read, is of a couple of ’em, replied
Yorick, in the account of the battle fought
fingle hands betwixt Gymmﬂ and captain
I
beg I may hear it, quoth my uncle Zaby
earneftly,—You fthall, faid Yorick And

as the corporal is waiting for me at the

Tripet; which I have in my pocket.

and I know the defcription of
H 2 a battle

door,
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a battle will do the poor: fellow more good

thare his fupper, I beg, ‘brother, you’ll

him leave to come in.—~W.ith all my

faid my came 1ny
)
ana 1appy as an iy Cror 3 ana nav-

< TN g T e kv -1 3
—%¢ VW hich words being heard by ali /
5 1 1
¢ the {foldiers whic were U C 11VEr
this did
~

“ fhifting his feet in the ftirrup, and per-

1

<« forming the ftirrup-leather feat, where-

(13 b\»_‘
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Sheor-thel aehmar e body  Sowr
by, after the incliming his body down-

wards, he forthwith launched him

aloft into the air, and placed botl

oes forward. ‘Then fuddenly in
. ' 55 > ry o 1.
ure wherein ‘he was, he

fetched a gambol upon one foot, and

to the left hand, failed not te

body perfectly round, juft into

1

his former pofition, without miffing one

~-Ha! faid Tripet, I will not do

jot.-

that ,——and not without

1

ave

ed,——1 will undo this leap ; then with
a marvellous ftrength and agility, turn
ing towards the right hand, he fetchec
frifkir

another gambol as before ;

which « t his richt-hand thumb
upon the bow of the faddle, raifed him=
felf up, and fprung into the air, poiling

H 2 ¢ and

»




¢ -and, upholding his whole weight upon

14

~

the mufcle and nerve of the faid thumb,
¢ and fo turned and whirled himfelf about

¢ three times: at the fourth, reverfing

¢ his body, and overturning it upfide-
¢ down, and forefide back, without touch-

¢ ing any thing, he brought himfelf betwixt

¢ the horfe’s two ears, and then giving
¢¢ himfelf a jerking fwing, he feated himfelf
c¢ ”

upon the Crupper,

(This can’t be fighting, faid my uncle

The ccrpornl ﬂmok his head at

it,—— Have patience, faid Yorick),

Then (Tr:

over his faddle, and placed himfelf en

vet) pafs’d his right leg

L

~

<
¢ ¢roup.—— But, faid he, ’twere better for
¢ me to get into the faddle; then putting

A . ]

¢ the thumbs of both hands upon the
¢ crupper before him, and thereupon
¢ leaning himfelf, as upon the only fup-

$¢ norters of

body, he incontinently

¢ turned



turned heels over head in the air, and
¢¢ ftraight fonnd himfelf between the bow

»

« of the faddle in a tolerable fea

™

; then

« {pringing iuto the air with a fummerfet,

« he turned him about like 2 wind-mill,
s¢ and made above a2 hundred frifks, turns,
[ L4

and demi-pommadas.”——=Good God !
cried Trim, lofing all patience,—one home-
thruft of a bayomet is worth it all, ——=I

inl o ths ol Yoviil
think fo too, replied Yoruck,

—1I am of a contrary opinion, quoth my

father.

C AP, XRK

—No,—I think I have advanced no-
thing, replied my father, making anfwer
to 2 queftion which Yorick had taken the
liberty to put to him,—1 have advanced
nothing in the Triffra-pedia, but what is
as clear as any one propofition In Euchid.
e Reach me, Zrim, that book from off

H 4 the
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the fcrutoir : —it has oft-times been in
my mind, continued my father, to have
read it over both to you, Yorick, and to
ny brother Zvby, and I think it a little

el ins el Hicniik 1
unirienaly in mylelf, in not having done it

long ago : fhall we have a fhort chapter or

two now,— a chapter or two hereafter,

as occafions ferve ; and fo on, till we get

through the whole? My uncle Zuby and

Yorick made the obeifance which was pro-
1

ver 3 and the corporal, though he was not
] 1 >

compliment, laid his hand

upon his b , and made his bow at the
fame time.———"The company {miled. Trim,
quoth my father, has paid the full price for

ment.~—He did not

to relifh the pf:‘.v, replied Yorich.—
J
“T'was a Tomfool-battle, an’ pleafe 5011:

reverence, of captai

officer, making {o many fummerfets as thcy

advanced ;~——the French come on capering

o
now and then in that way,~but not quite {

much,
My

7



My uncle Toby never felt the

nefs of his exiftence with more compla-

cency than what the corporal’s, and his
own refle@ions, made him do at that me~
ment ;—he lighted his pipe,— —Yorick drew
his chair clofer to the table, - Trim fnuff’d
the candle,—my father ftirred up the fire,—

took up the book, —— cough’d twice, and

C H AP. XXXIL

TIT}; firft thirty

turning over the leaves,—are a little

faid my father,

dry ; and as they are not clofely connected

vith the fubjelt, for the prefent we’ll
pafs them by : ’tis a prefatory introduction,
continued my father, or an introductory
preface (for I am not determined which
name to give it), upon political or civil
government 3 the foundation of which being
laid in the firt conjundtion betwixt male

and
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~nidemale, for procreation of the fpecies
_*T was to it __-.\‘vi"vj 5

ile v LD
natural, faid Yorich.

V> continued my

D_ ) 1
Colitran tells

eonjugal ; and nothing

- I 7
than the getting top

ethey of one man

" 1
taccoxding
{accordmg;

S0 Fofind] r
1e a fervant :

—but fuppo
[

In a XU';J,}'«_.;—Q Woman—

believe ’tis an ox, quoth

T e .
Yorick, quoting the paflage (ofwoy wis w o~
> e & [(FEb Tow

o~ 1 -\4»‘\ ! - .
Fhely Yuveing TE, [Souy T ajl:&;‘t:’éx\,.--——-— ﬂ

bull

¢ might have given more trouble

his head was worth——But there

moit patient of animals, and the moft ule-

£, x714} 1
ful wi the ground for their

nourifh~
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nourifhment,—-was the propereft inftru-
ment, and emblem too, for the new-joined
couple, that the creation could have aflo-
ciated with them.—And there is a ftronger
reafon, added my, uncle Toby, than them
:dl, for the ox.—My father had not power
to take his pen out of his ink-horn, till he
had heard my uncle Toby’s reafon.—F¥or

when the ground was tilled, faid my uncle

Toby, and made worth inclofing, then they
began to fecure it by walls and ditches,

which was the origin of fortification.——
True, true, dear Toby cried my father,

) 2 2
ftriking out the bull, and putting the ox in

his place.

My father gave Trim a nod to fnuff the

candle, and refumed his difcourfe.

———1 enter upon this fpeculation, faid
my father carelefsly, and half fhutting the
book, as he went on,—merely to fhew the
foundation of the natural relation between

ather
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a father and his child :
1ction over whom he

Wﬂ)"S —

- 41
1fk,

all which I

confider in their ord

> 13
replied 2orick—the a&t,—efpecially where
It & 3 } s S 3 1¢¢]
it ends there, in my opinion, lays as little
obligation upon the child, as
power to the father.—You

faid my father argutely, and for this plain

are \‘.’I’()Ng, W

L R R

SR TIR R s B

% % % s%.——1Iown, added my father,

that the offspring, upon this account, is

tot {o under the power and jurifdiCion of

the




L
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o

O
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the mother.—~But the reafon, replied Yor:

equally holds good for her.

She is under
authority herfelf, faid my father :—and
befid

s
head, and laying his finger upon the fide of

s, continued my father; nodding hi

his nofe; as he afligned his reafon,—/he is
not the principal agent, Yorick.—In what ?

quoth my uncle Toby, ftopping his pipe.

h by all means, added my father
(not attending to my uncle Toby) ¢ The fon
ought to pay her refpecly’ as you may read,
Yurick, at large, in the firft book of the In-
ftitutes of Fuflinian, at the eleventh title
and the tenth fe@ion.—1I can read it as well,

lied Yorick, in the Catechifm.

C H A P. XXXIIL

R IM can repeat every word of it by

heart, quoth my uncle Toby.—Pugh !

faid my father, not caring to be interrupt-
2 o

ed with Trim’s faying his catechifm.—He

5 can,
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c€am, upon my honour, replied my uncfs
Zoby. Afk him, Mr. Yorick, any queftion

you pleafes——

—The fifth Commandment, Trim,—
faid Yorick, {peaking mildly, and with a
gentle nod, as to a modeft Catechumen.
The corporal ftood. filent.—You don’t afk
him right, faid my uncle o4y, raifing his

voice, and giving it rapidly like the word

of command ;———The fifth—
cried my uncle Zoby.—I muft begin with
the firft, an’ pleafe your honour, faid the
corporal.

1

Yorick could not forbear fmiling. —

Your reverence does not confider, faid the

us ftick like 2 muf-

corporal, fhouldering
ket, and marching into the middle of the
room, to illuftrate his pofition,—that ’tis
exaltly the fame thing as doing one’s ex-

ercife in the field, me———



-
1
4
"y
St

=

o - o BT =k
ot your vignt pana io you;
y . & J

[

OCRy

cried the corporal, giving the word of com-

wnd, and performing the motion.

b .7 o T T %Y it ¢ ~ i)
<¢ Poife your firelock,” cried the cos poral

e
deing the duty ftill of both adju

g adjutant and

private man. ——

, o el R S NE T AL T
# YORY freleck § ~=DNE WIGHON, an

another.—If his honour will but begin witk

the firff ——

T'ne FIrsT —cried my un

ting his hand upen his fide——sx

* ¥ ¥ ¥ ¥ ¥ £ ¥ %
I'ng secoNp—ciied my wuncle Fely,

waving his tobacco-pipe as he would have

done his fword at the head of a reziment,

=The corporal went through his maz
with exaltnefs ; and having homoured his

;-Q.'/ [‘41’
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S e w7 e . 3} i1
father and mother, made a low bow, and fell

back to the fide of the room.

Every thing in this world, faid my fa-
ther, is big with jeft, and has wit in it,

if we can but find

and inftruéion too,

it out,

—Here is the feaffold work of INsTRUC-
TION, its true point of folly, without the

BUILDING behind it,—

— Here is the glafs for pedagogues, pre-
ceptors, tutors, governors, gerund-grind-
ers, and bear-leaders to view themfelves in,

in their true dimenfions.

Oh! there is a hufk and thell, Yurict,
which grows up with learning, which their

unfkilfulnefs knows not how to fling away !

—— SCIENCES MAY BE LEARNED BREY

ROTE, BUT WisDOM NOT.
Yorick
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Yorick thought my father infpired, ——1
will enter into obligations this moment,
faid my father, to lay out all my aunt Dj-
nah’s legacy, in charitable ufes (of which,
by the bye, my father had no high opinion),
if the corporal has any one determinate

idea annexed to any one word he has re-

peated. Prythee, 77im, quoth my father,
turning round to him,—what do’ft thou
mean, by  honouring thy father and mo-

] 93
€. toer €

Allowing them, an’ pleafe your honour,
three halfpence a day out of my pay, when
they grew old. —— And didft thou do that,
Trim? faid Yorick.
plied my uncle Zoby.—Then, Trim, faid

He did indeed, re-

Yorick, {pringing out of his chair, and
taking the corporal by the hand, thou art
the beft commentator upon that part of the
Decalogue ; and I honour thee more for it,
corporal T7im, than if thou hadft had a’
hand in the Talmud itlelf.

Yoor; 1V, I
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O Blefled health ! cried my father, mak-
inp an exciamation, as he turned over

the 1eaves to the next chapter,——thou art
above all gold and treafure ; ’tis thou who
enlargeft the foul,——and openeft all its
powers to receive inftruction and to relith
virtue. He that has thee, has little more

o with for ; and he that is fo wretched as

-wants every thing with

to want thee,—

1 have concentrated all that can be faid
npon this important head, faid my father,
ifto a very little room ; therefore we’ll read

the chapter quite thro’,
My father read as follows s

<« The whole fecret ‘of health depending

-

s upon the due contention for maftery be-

®
5

twixt the radical heat and the radical
¢ moifture.”



’—You have proved that mat-

> I fuppofe, above, faid 3

replied my father,

o8 s n 4
s LAy 1 . v hut the hn
in faying thi Sy my father inut the 1 ook,

~—not as if he refolved to read no more of

get in the chap-

s o o
pettuinly,——for he fhut the

ly ; his thumb 1"'.{11}:5, when he
had done it, upon the upper fide of the
cover, as his three fingers {fupported the
Iower fide of it, without the leaft com
preflive violence, —

I have demonftrated the truth of that

point, quoth my i;zt;:«p nodding to Yy

CRy

y in the preceding chapter.
Now could the man in the moon be told,

that 2 man in the earth had vrote :

ter, fufficiently demonftrati

{ecret of all health deper
contention for maftery betwixt the radical

2 mear
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beat and the radical moifture,~and that he
had managed the point fo well, that there
was not one fingle word wet or dry upon
radical heat ndical: imoifire ~thibhok
radical heat or radical moifture, through-
out the whole chapter,—-or a fingle fyl-
lable in it, pro or con, direétly or indirectly,
upon the contention betwixt thefe two

powers in any part of the animal cecono-

my
J

¢ O thou eternal maker of all beings!”

~——he would cry, ftriking his breaft with
Ys g

his right hand (in cafe he had one),
¢ Thou, whofe power and goodnefs can
¢¢ enlarge the faculties of thy creatures to

¢ this infinite degree of excellence and

a

¢ perfe&ion,—What have we MOONITES

¢ done?”’

CHAP XXXIV.

I'T H two ftrokes, the one at Hip-
pocrates, the other at Lord Verulam,

did my father atchieve it.
The

“d



The firoke at the prince of phyficians,
with which he began, was no more than a
fhort infult upon his forrowful complaint
of the Ars lmgay—and Vita brevis,—Life

fhort, cried my father, and the art of

healing tedious ! And who are we to thank
for both' the one and the other, but the
ignorance of quacks themfelves, and the
ftage-loads of chymical noftrums, and pe-
ripatetic lumber, with which, in all ages,
they have firft flattered the world, and at

laft deceived it,

—O, my lord Verulam ! cried my fa-
ther, turning from Hippocrates, and making
his fecond ftroke at him, as the principal
of noftrum-mongers, and the fitteft to be
‘W hat

fhall T fay to thee, my great lord Verulam 2

made an example of to the reft,

What fhall I fay to thy internal {pirit,—

thy opium, thy faltpetre,—thy grealy
un&ions,—thy daily purges,—thy nightly
glifters, and fuccedaneums ?

I 3 —— I\’Iy
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= My father was never at a lofs what

to fay to any man upon any fubje&; and

had the leaft occafion for the exordium of

1

any man breathing : how he dealt with his
lordfhip’s opinion,—you fhall [ Jp—
but when—I know not:—we muft firfk

fee what his lordthip’s opinion was.

e fes, which con-
(44 ]

other to fhorten
L L. Verulam, are firft——

¢ 'The internal fpirit, which like a gen-

¢ tle flame, waftes the body down to death :
¢ ——And fecondly the external air, that
¢ parches the body up to afhes:—which
“ two enemies attacking us on both fides
¢ of our bodies together, at length deftroy
¢ our organs, and render them unfit to

¢¢ carry on the fun&ions of life.”

This
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the ftate of the cafe; the

> b

Q

B
1 his being

o

¥oad to Longevity was plain ; nething more
being required, fays his lordfhip, but te
repair the wafte committed by the internal
{pirit, by making the fubftance of it more
thick and denfe, by 2 regular courfe of

erating
g

opiates on one fide, and by reft
the heat of it on the other, by three graing

and a half of faltpetre every morning be-

S¢ill this frame of ours was left expofed
to the inimical affaults of the air without

but this was fenced off again by a courfe

of grealy unétions, which fo fully fatu-
rated the pores of the fkin, that no fpicula
could enter ;————-nor could any one get
out.——This put a ftop to all perfpiration,

fenfible and infenfible, which being the

caufe of fo many fcurvy diftempers a
courfe of glyfters was requifite to carry off
redundant humours, ———and render the
fyftem complete.

14 What
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What. my father had to fay to my lord
of *Verulam’s opiates, - his faltpetre, and

greafy unctions and glifiers, you thall read,

but not to-day—or to-morrow : time
prefles upon me,—my reader is impatient
——1 muft get forwards—— You fhall read
the chapter at your leifure (if you chufe
it), as foon as ever the Triffra-pedia is

publithed,

Sufficeth it at prefent, to fay, my father
levelled the hypothefis with the ground,
and in doing that, the learned know, he

built up and eftablithed his O s

VH AP XXXV

7T HE whole fecret of health, faid my.
father, beginning the fentence again,
depending evidently upon the due conten-
tion betwixt the radical heat and radical
moifture within us ;—the leaft imaginable
fkill had been fufficient to have maintained
ity had not the fchoolmen confounded the
tafk,
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tafk, merely (as Van Helmont, the famous
1 11 1 =AY
chymift, has proved) by all along miitak-
- a

ing the radical moifture for the tallow and

fat of animal bodies.

Now the radical moifture is not the tal-

8

low or fat of anin but an oily and bal-

{amous fubftance: for the fat and
as alfo the phlegm or watery parts, are
cold ; whereas the oily and balfamous parts
are of a lively heat and fpirit, which ac-
counts for the obfervation of Arifotle,
chd omne animal poft coitum eff trifte.”
Now it is certain, that the radical heat
lives in the radical moifture, but whether
vice ver[d, 1S 2 doubt : however, when the
one decays, the other decays alfo; and

then is produced, either an unnatural heat,

which caufes an unnatural dr\'nc{'s or

an unnatural moifture, which caufes drop-

fies.——So that if a child, as he grows up
b o g

can
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can but be taught to avoid running into

nre or water, as either of ’em threaten his

g

deftru&tion,——’twill be all that is needful

to be done upon that head, ———

S AP XXXVIIL

Fericho

'j‘H; clcription of the fie ege of
itfelf, could not have engaged the at-

ntion of my uncle T2by more powerfully

than the laft chapter ;—his eves were fixed

upon my father, tl

hout it ;——he never

mentioned

heat and radical moift-
ure, but my uncle 7 oby took his pipe out
of his mouth, and fhook his head ; and as
foon as the chapter was finithed, he beck-
oned to the corporal to come clofe to his

€iair, to afk him the following queftion,

— afide. S * % 3 * * *
7
# % % * % % Tt was at the fiege

of Limerick, an’ pleafe your honour, re-

plied the corporal, making a bow.

A
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The poor fellow and I, quoth my uncle
Toby, addrefling himfelf to my father, were
fcarce able to crawl out of our tents, at

the time the fiege of Limerick was raifed,

upon the very account you mention.
Now what can have got into that precious
noddle of thine, my -dear brother Toby?
cried my father, mentally.——By Hea-
ven! continued he, communing ftill with

himfelf, it would puzzle an Ocdipus  to

bring it in point.

I believe, an’ pleafe your honour, quoth
the corporal, that if it had not been for the
quantity of brandy we fet fire to every
night, and the claret and cinnamon with

and the

which I plyed your honour off ;

m

im, added my uncle Toby, which

geneva, 71
did us more good than all—— I verily bes
lieve, continued the corporal, we had both,
an® pleafe your honour, left our lives in
the trenches, and been buried in them too.

—- The
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~—The nobleft grave, corporal I cried
my uncle Zoby, his eyes fparkling as he
fpoke, that a foldier could with to lie down
in..———But a pititul death for him ! an’

pleafe your honour, eplied the corporal.

All this was as much Zrabick to my fa-
ther, as the rites of the Colchi and Troglo-
dites had been before to my uncle Zoly;
my father could not determine whether he

Wwas to frown or fmile,———-

1 e

My uncle Toby, turning to Yorick. re
fumed the cafe at Limerick, more intelligi-

bly than he had begun it,—and fo fettled

he point for my father at once.

CH AP, XXXVII:

T was undoubtedly, faid my uncle Zoby,
a great happinefs for myfelf and the
corporal, that we had all along a burning
fever, attended with 2 moft raging thirfl,

during
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-

during the whole five and twenty days the
flux was upon us in the camp; otherwife
vhat my brother calls the radical moiﬂ'urc,

muft, as I conceive it, inevitably have got

the better. My father drew in his lungs
top full of air, and looking up, blew it

forth again, as flowly as he pofiibly could.—

— 1t was heaven’s mercy to'us, con-
tinueda my uncle Zoby, which put it into
the corporal’s head to ma iintain that due
contention betwixt the radical heat and the

radical moifture, by reinforcing the fever,
as he did all along, with hot wine and
fpices ; whereby the corporal kept up (as
it were) a continual fir }

ginning to the end, and was a fair match
for the moifture, terrible as it was.—Upon
my honour, added my uncle Zoby, you
might have heard the contention within
our bodies, brother Shandy, twenty toifes.
d J.&i'.;l.‘/l’.
Well

— If there was no firing, f:




Well—faid my father, with a full
ration, and p'mf};asr a while after the word
———Was 1 a judge, and the laws of the
country which made me one permitted it,
I would condemn fome of the worft male-~

fadtors, provided they had had their cfcr’:y

feeing the fentence was likely to end with
no fort of mercy, laid his hand upon my

father’s breaft, and begged he would re-
b o0

fpite it for a few minut he afked the

corporal a qurﬁion_.—-I”rithr:rz, Trim, faid
Yorick, without ftaying for my father’s
leave,—tell us honeftly—what is thy opi-
nion concerning this felf-fame radjcal heat

and radical moifture ?

With humble fubmiffion to his honour’s
better judgment, quoth the corporal, mak-
ing a bow to my uncle Zoby — Speak thy
opinion freely, corporal, faid my uncle
Toby.—The poor fellow is my f{ervant,—

not
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1il=

ing to my father,————
& J

I'he corporal put his hat under his left

upon the

arm, and with his ftick
wrift of it, by a black thong fplit into a

ched up to

taflel about the knot, he

the ground where he had performed his ca-

techifm ; then touching his ler jaw with
the thumb and fingers of his right hand
before he opened his mouth,— he delivered

his notion thus,

T D VvV
CHA F; XXX1

I
l umining

JUST as the
"é to begin——in waddled Dr. S;’o;.————«

the corporal

»Tis not two-pence matter
fhall go on in the next chapter, let who

will come in, ————

Well, my good Do&or, cried my father
fportively, for the tranfitions of his paf-
fions
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fions were unaccountably fudden,—and

what has this whelp of mine to fay to the

matter ?
L 1 b
Had my father been afking after the am-

putation of the tail of -a

y-dog — hé
. g

could not have done it in a more carelefs
air: the fyftem which Dr: 8lop had laid
down, to treat the accident by, no way

He

allowed of fuch a mode of enquiry.

fat down.

Pray, Sir, quoth my uncle Zoby, in a
manner which could not go unanfwered,—
in what condition is the boy ?—>Twill end

in a phimofis, replied Dr. Slop.

I am no wifer than I was, quoth my
uncle 7oby,—returning his pipe into his
c ooy, rning ai1s l iL

mouth.———"Then let the corporal go ony
faid my father, with his medical leGure.—
"The corporal made a bow to his old friend,
Dr. Slp, and then delivered his opinion

2 Coll-

2
i
}
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concerning radical heat, and radical moi-

fture, in the following words.

CHAP XL

TH.E city of Limerick, the fiege of which

‘was begun under his majefty king
William himfelf, the year after I went into
the army—lies, an’ pleafe your honours,
in the middle of a devilith wet, fwampy
country,—’Tis quite furrounded, faid my
uncle Toby, with the Shannon, and is, by
its fituation, one of the ftrongeft fortified

places in ZTreland.

I think this is a new fathion, quoth Dr.

Slop, of beginning a medical leGure.

*Tis all true, anfwered 77im.—~—Then I
wifh the faculty would follow the cut of
ity faid Yorick.

pleafe your reverence, faid the corporal,

>Tis all cut through, an’
5

with drains and bogs; and befides, there
was fuch a quantity of rain fell during the
¥or. IV, K fiege,




fiege, the whole country was like a pud.
dle ;—’twas that, and nothing elfe, which
brought on the flux, and which had like
to have killed both his honour and myfelf.
Now there was no fuch thing, after the
firft ten days, continued the corporal, for
a foldier to lie dry in his tent, without
cutting a ditch round it, to draw off the

nor was that enough, for thofe

water :
who could afford it, as his honour could,
without fetting fire every night to a pewter
dith full of brandy, which took off the

damp of the air, and made the infide of

the tent as warm as a ftove,

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

thefe premifes ?

I infer, an’ pleafe your worfhip, replied
Trim, that the radical moifture is nothing

in the world but ditch-water and that

the radical “heat, of thofe who can go to
the
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the expénce of it, is burnt brandy — the
radical heat and moifture of a private man,
an’ pleafe your honours, is nothing but
ditch-water—and a2 dram of geneva—and
give us but enough of it, with a pipe of
tobacco, to give us fpirits, and drive away

the vapours

we know not what it is to

fear death.

I am at a lofs, Captain Shandy, quoth
Do&or Slop, to determine in which branch
of learning your fervant fhines moft, "whe-
Slop

had not forgot Trim’s comment upon the

ther in phyfiology, or divinity.

fermon.

It is but an hour ago, replied Yorick, fince
the corporal was examined in the latter,

and pafs’d mufter with great honour, ——

The radical heat and moifture, quoth
Do&or Slsp, turning to my father; you
K 2 muft
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muft know, is the bafis and foundation of

our being, as the root of a tree is the

fource and principle of its vegetation.

It is inherent in the feeds of all animals,
and may be preferved fundry ways, but
principally in my’ opinion by confub/flantials,
impriments, and oceludents.—Now this poor
fellow," continued Dr. §/sp, pointing to the
corporal, has had the misfortune to have
heard fome fuperficial. empiric difcourfe
upon this nice point.—"That he has, faid

my father.

Very likely, faid my uncle,

—D'm fure of it—quoth Yorick.

it & BAXLL
O CTOR Sbp being called out to

look at a cataplafm he had ordered,
it gave my father an opportanity of going
on with another chapter in the Trifra-pz-
dia.
fhew you land — for when we have tug-

Come ! cheer up, my lads; I’ll

ged
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ged: through that chapter, the book fhall
not be opened again this twelvemonth,———

Huzza!

CHAP XLIL
F IV E years with a bib under his

chin ;

Four years in travelling from Chrift-

crofs-row to Malachi ;

A year and a half in learning to write

his own name ;

Seven long years and more rurlw-ing it,
at Greek and Latin ;

Four years at his probations and his ne-
gations——the fine ftatue flill lying in the
middle of the marble block,—and nothing
done, but his tools fharpened to hew it

out|—"Tis a piteous delay! Was not

the great Fulius Scaliger within an ace of
never getting his tools fharpened at all ?
K3 ~—forty-
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w——forty-four years old was he before he
could manage his Greek ;- and Peter Da-
mianus, lord Bifthop of Oftia, 2s all the
world knows, could not fo much as read,
when he was of man’s eftate, — And Baldus
himfelf, as eminent as he turned out af-
ter, entered upon the law fo late in life,
that every body imagined he intended to
be an advocate in the other world: no
wonder, when Eudamidas, the fon of Ar-
chidamusy heard Xenocrates at feventy-five
difputing about wifdom, that he afked
gravely, If the old man be yet difputing and
enquiring concerning wifdom,—what time will

be have to make ufe of it @

Yorick liftened to my father with great
attention ; there was a feafoning of wifdom

unaccountzbly mixed up with his firanzeft

an

whims, and he had

fometimes fuch illumi-

nations in the darkeft of his eclipfes; as
almoft atoned for them ; —— be wary, Sir,

when you imitate him,
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I 'am convinced, Yurick, continued” my
father, half reading and half difcourfing,
that there is a north-weft paflage to the
intelleGtual world; and that the foul of
man has fhorter ways of going to work,
in furnifhing itfelf with knowledge and in<
ftru&tion, than we generally take with it.

But alack ! all fields have not a river

or a fpring running befide them ;—every
child, Yorick! has not a parent to point it

out.

——The whole entirely depends, added
my father, in a low voice, upon the azxi-

liary verbs, Mr. Yorick.

Had Yorick trod upon Virgil’s Inake, he

could not have looked more furprifed.

I am furprifed too, cried my father, ob.
ferving it,~ and I reckon it as one of the
greateft calamities which ever befel the re-
public of letters, That thofe who have been
entrufted with the education of our chil-

K 4 dren,
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dren, and whofe bufinefs it was to open
their minds, and ftock them early with
ideas, in order to fet the imagination loofe
upon them, have made fo little ufe of the
auxiliary verbs in doing it, as they have

done So that, except Raymond Lullius,

and the elder Pelagrini, the laft of which
arrived to fuch perfe&tion in the ufe of ’em,
with his topics, that in a few leflons, he
could teach a young gentleman to difcourfe
with plaufibility upon any fubject, pro and
¢on, and to fay and write all that could be
fpoken or written concerning it, without
blotting a word, to the admiration of all
who beheld him,—~T fhould be glad, faid
Yorick, interrupting my father, to be made
to comprehend this matter. You fhall,

1% " pa e
faid my father,

The higheft ftretch of improvement 'a
fingle word is capable of, is a high meta=
phor,——for which, in my opinion, the

idea
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idea iis penerally the wotfe, -and mnot the
better ;—but be that as it may,-——when
the mind has done that, with it—there is
an end,— the mind and the idea are at reft,

—until a fecond idea enters ;—and {fo on.

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

millions.

You excite my curiofity greatly, faid
Yorick.

For my own part, quoth my uncle Toby,

1 have given it up. == The Danes, an’
pleafe your honour, quoth the corporal,
who were on the left at the fiege of Lime-
rick, were all auxiliaries.—And very good
ones,
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ones, faid my uncle Toby.

Ard your ho-
hour roul’d with them, captains with cap-

tains.—Very well, faid the corporal, ——.
But the auxiliaries my brother is talking
about, anfwered my uncle Toby,—1 con-

ceive to be different things,—woL

——Youdo? faid my father, rifing up,

CHAPXLN

" Y father took a fingle turn acrofs the

room, then fat down and finithed the
chapter.

The verbs auxiliary we are concerned in
here, continucd my father, are am; was ;
have 5 had; do did y make , made 5 fuffer;
Soall 5 fhould y will; would 3 cany could
owe 5 ought; ufed, or is wont.~ And thefe
varied with tenfes, prefent,  paf?, Suture,
conjugated with the verb fee,— or with thefe
queltions added to them ;— 7 722 Was 142

il
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JWill it be? Would it be? May it be? Might
it be? And thefe again put negatively, s
it not 2 Was it not 2 Ought it not £ — Or af-
firmatively,— It is; It wasy it ought to be

Or chronologically—»——Has it been always ®

Lately? How long ago ? Or hypotheti-
cally, If it was; If it was not. What
would follow ? —If the French fhould beat
the Engli/p ? 1f the Sun go out of the Zs-

diac?

Now, by the right ufe and application
of thefe, continued my father, in which 2
child’s memory fhould be exercifed, there
is no one idea can enter his brain, how
barren foever, but a magazine of concep-
tions and conclufions may be drawn forth
from it.———Did’ft thou ever fee a white
bear ? cried my father, turning his head
round to Trim, who ftood at the back of

his chair :

No, an’ pleafe your honour,
replied the corporal,—— But thou could’ft

difcourfe
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difcourfe about one, Trim, faid my father,

in cafe of need?

How is it poflible,
brother, quoth my uncle Zoby, if the cor-
Tis the fa&, I
want, replied my father,——and the poffi-

poral never faw one ?

bility of it, as follows

A white bear ! Very well. Have I ever
feen one? Might I ever have feen one?
Am I ever to fee one? Ought I ever to

have feen one? Or can I ever fee one ?

Would I had feen a white bear ! (for

how can I imagine it?)

If I fhould fee a white bear, what thould
Ifay? If I fhould never fee a white bear,
what then ?

If I never have, can, muft, or fhall fee, a
white bear alive ; have I ever feen the fkin
of one? Did I ever fee one painted ?—de-
fcribed ? Have I never dreamed of one ?

Dy
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Did my father, mother, uncle, aunty
brothers or fifters, ever fee a white bear ?
What would they give? How would they

behave? How would the white bear have
behaved ? Is he Wild? Tame? Terrible ?
Rough ? Smooth?

—1s the white bear worth feeing Yt

—-Is there no fin in it ! e——

-1Is it better than a black one 2

C H A P. XLIV.

W E’LL not ftop two moments,:
e e
my dear Sir, only as we

have got through thefe five volumes ¥, (do,

Sir, fit down upon a feat they are bet-
ter than nothing) let us juft look back upon:

the country we have pafs’d through.

e In the former editions the fixth volume be-
gan with this chapter.

¥ o W DAL
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——What a wildernefs has it been ! and
what a mercy that we have not both 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 viewed and reviewed us as we
pafled over the rivulet at the bottom of
that little valley!——and when we climbed
over that hill, and were jult getting out
of fight
they all fet up together {

good God ! what a braying did

Prithee, thepherd! who keeps all
thofe Jack Afles? * #* %

~—Heaven be their comforter—What'!

are they never curried ? Are they ne-

ver taken in in winter? Bray, bray,—
bray. Bray on,~the world is deeply your
debtor ; louder {till
—in good footh, you are ill-ufed :—Was
I a Jack Afs, T folemnly declare, I would

bray

that’s nothing ;
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bray in G-fol-re-ut from morning, cven
o)

unto night.

C:HA P, XLV:

'WHEN my father had danced his
white bear backwards and forwards
through half a dozen pages, he clofed the
book for good an’ all, — and in a kind of
triumph re-delivered it into Trim’s hand,
with a nod to lay it upon the {crutoire where
Triftram, faid he, fhall be

made to conjugate every word in the dic~

he found it.

tionary, backwards and forwards the fame
way ;—every word, Yerick, by this means,
you fee, is converted into a thefis or an
hypothefis ;——every thefis and hypothefis
have an offspring of propofitions ;——and
each propofition has its own confequences
and conclufions ; every one of which leads
the mind on again, into frefh tralts of en-
quiries - and doubtings.——The force of

this
»
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this engine, added my father is incredi-
*Tis

enough, brother Shandy, cried my uncle

ble, in opening a child’s head.
> L =)

Toby, to burft it into a thoufand {plin-

ters.

I prefume, faid ¥orick, fmiling,—it muft

be owing to this, (for let logicians fay
what they will, it is not to be accounted
for {ufficiently from the bare ufe of the ten

That the famous Fin-

predicaments)
cent Quiring, amonglt the many other afto-
nifhing feats of his childhood, of which
the Cardinal -Bembo has given the world fo
exact a ftory,—tfhould be able to pafte up
in the public {chools at Reme, fo early as
in the eighth year of his age, no lefs than
four thoufand five hundred and fixty dif-
ferent thefes, upon the moft abftrufe points
of the moft abftrufe theology ;—and to de-

fend and maintain them in fuch fort, as to

cramp and dumbfound his opponents.
What
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What is that, cried my father, to what 1s
told us of Alphonfo Toftatus, who, ‘almoft
in his nurfe’s arms, learned all the {ciences
and liberal arts without being taught any
one of them ?—What fhall we fay of the
great Pierefkius ?——"That’s the very man,
cried my uncle Toby, I once told you of,
brother Shandy, who walked a matter of
five hundred miles, reckoning from Paris

to Schevling, and from Schevling back again,

merely to fee Stevinus’s flying chariot.
He was a very great man ! added my uncle
Toby (meaning Stevinus) ; — He was foy
brother Toby, faid my father (meaning
Pierefkius),——and had multiplied his ideas
fo faft, and increafed his knowledge to
fuch a prodigious ftock, that, if we may
give credit to an anecdote concerning him,
which we cannot with-hold here, without
fhaking the authority of all anecdotes what-

€ver

at feven years of age, his father
committed entirely to his care the educa-

N oL, V. L tion
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ioh 'of his younger brother, a boy of five
years old,—~with the fole ‘minagement of
4}l ‘his 'concerns.~—Was ‘the father as wife

as ‘the fon ? ‘quoth ‘thy uncle Zoby :——T1
1 Y

fhould think ‘noty faid Yorick :—But ‘what
aré ‘'thefey; continued my father— (breaking

ofit 'in a kind of enthufiafm} —— what are
thefe, to thofe prodigies of ‘childhood in
Grtiusy ‘Scioppius, Heinflus,  Politian, Paf-
chal, 76/}/;/; Scaliger, Ferdinand de ‘Cordout,
and others—fome of which left off their
fubflantial forms at nine years old, or
foorier; and went ‘on Teafoning without
them j—others went through their claffics
at feven j—wrote tragedies at eight :— Ferw

dinand de Cordone was fo wife at nine

*twas thought the devil was in him ;——
77 .

and at Venice gave {uch proofs of his know-

Tedge and goodnefs, that the monks ima-

gined he was Antichriff, or nothing.
Others were mafters of fourteen languages
at ten, finithed the courfe of their rhetoric,

7 poctry,




poetry, logic, and ethi at eleven,—put

forth their commentaries  upon Servius and

and at

Martianus Capella at twelve,-

thirteen received their degrees in philofophy,

laws, and divinity : .But vou forget the
; }

T e |
1orick, Who compoied

great Lipfius, quoth

5 17 - % +he axr '} rraQ ATrn
a work * the day he was born;——=T1

hould have wiped it up, faid my uncle Taéy,

and faid no more about it.

» Nous aurions quelque interét, {ays Baillet,

de montrer qu’il n’a rien de ridi ule s’1l -étoit

veritable, au ‘moins dans le fens €nigmatique

que Nicius Erythraus a taché de lui donner.
Cet auteur dit que pour compreadre comm
I :

ier jour

de fa vie, il faut s’imaginer, que ce premiei

jour n’eft pas celui de fa naifance cl rnclle,
mais celui au quel il 2 commencé d’ifer de la

raifon ; il veut que ¢’ait été a P’age de zezf ans;

et il nous veut perfuader que ce fiit en cet &g

que Lipfe fit un poeme,—Le tour eft inoenienx,

&Cy XCo

C-at- AP,

(@

L
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CelcA P EXEVE

i 7 HEN the cataplafim was ready, 2
V fcruple

of decorum had unfeafona-
bly rofe up in Sufannab’s confcience, about
holding the candle, whilft §lp tied it onj
Slp had not treated Sufannab’s diftemper
with anodynes,—and fo a quarrel had en-

fued betwixt them.

«—-Oh! oh! faid Slp, cafting a
glance of undue freedom in Sufannah’s face,

as fhe declined the office ;—then I think

I know you, Madam You know me,
Sir! cried Sufannab faftidioudly, and with

a tofs of her head, levelled evidently, not

at his profeflion, but at the do&or himfelf,

you know me! cried Sufannab again.
~— Doctor Slp clapped his finger and his
thumb inftantly upon his noftrils ;—S8u/an-
nab’s fpleen was ready to burft at it ;—"Tis
falfe, faid Sufannah.—Come, come, Mrs.
2 Modetty,
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Modefty, faid 8lp, 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 a nod, than no
thift at all, young woman.—1 defy you,
Sir, cried Sufannab, pulling her fhift {leeve

below her elbow.

It was almoft impoflible for two perfons
to afift each other in a furgical cafe with

a more fplenetic cordiality.

Slsp fnatched up the cataplafm, —— Su-

fannah fnatched up the candle .—A little

this way, faid Slop; Sufannab, looking one
way, and rowing another, inftantly fet fire
to Slop’s wig, which, being fomewhat buthy
and un&uous withal, was burnt out before it

was well kindled You impudent whore !

cried Slsp — (for what is paffion but a wild
beaft),—you impudent whore, cried Slop,

L 3 getting




with the cataplafm in his

band ;————1 never was the deftru&ion of
any body’s nofe, faid Su/annah,—— which is

more than you can fay :—Is it ? cried Slop,

throwing the cataplafm in her face;

<

Yes it is, cried Sufannah, returning the
compliment with what was left in the
pan, ——

C-HEAD XIYHE

's""g OCTOR 8ip and Sufannab filed

i/

parlour ! which done, as the cataplafm had

crofs-bills againft each other in the

failed, they retired into the kitchen to pre-
pare a fomentation for me ;—and whilft
that was doing, my father determined the

point as you will read,

CH A P. -XLVIII,

O U fee ’tis high time, faid my father,
addrefling himf{elf equally to my uncle
Toby and Yorick, to take this young creature

out




out of thefc women’s hands, and put him
into thofe of a private governor. Marcus
Antoninus. provided fourteen governors, all
at once, to fuperintend his fon Commadus’s
education,—and in fix weeks he cafhiered
five of them ;——1I know very well, conti-
aued my father, that Commodus’s mother
was in love with a gladiator at the time of

her conception, which accounts for a great

many of

2s cruelties when he be-

came €m p\'.’l'()l’ H

but ftill I am of opi-
nion, that thofe five whom Antoninus dif-
miffed did Commodus's temper, in that fhort
time, more hurt than the other nine Wwere

able to retify 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 morning " to

and by which he is to adjuft his

oo} and perhaps the inmoft
fentiments of his heart ;—I would haye

[

o

one,
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one, Yorick, if poffible, polithed at all points,
fit for my child to look into.———"This is
very good fenfe, quoth my uncle Toby to

himfelf,

——There is, continued my father, a
certain mien and motion of the body and
all its parts, both in ading and fpeaking,
which argue a man well within: and I
am not at all furprifed that Gregory of
Nazianzum, upon obferving the hafty and
untoward geftures of Fulian, fhould fore-
tel he would one day become an apoftate ;
or that St. Ambrofe fhould turn his

Amanuenfes out of doors, becaufe of an in-

decent motion of his head, which went

backwards and forwards like a flail ;
or that Democritus thould conceive Prota-
goras to be a {cholar, from feeing him bind
up a faggot, and thrufting, as he did it,

There are a

the {mall twigs inwards.

thoufand unnoticed openings, continued
my
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my father, which let a penetrating eye at
once into a man’s foul : and I maintain it,
added he, that a man of fenfe does not lay

down his hat in coming into a room, or

take it up in going out of it, but fomething

efcapes, which difcovers him.

It is for thefe reafons, continued my fa-
ther, that the governor 1 make choice of
fhall neither lifp *, or fquint, or wink, or
talk loud, or look fierce, or foolifh ; ——
or bite his lips, or grind his teeth, or {peak
through his nofe, or pick it, or blow it with

his fingers., s——

He fhall neither walk faft, or flow,
or fold his arms,— for that is lazinefs 3—
or hang them down,—— for that is folly 3

or hide them in his pocket, for that is non-

fenfe. mom——
#® Vid, Pellegrina.

He




ing water,-~—-nor fhall he point to carrion

Or excrement,———

Now this is all nonfenfe

again, quoth my uncle Zuly to himfelf, —

I will have him
cheerful, faceté, jovi

prudent, attentive

acute, argute, i

ing doubts and fpeculative queitions ; ——
N 1 "
he fhall be wife, and judicious, and learn

ed :—— And why not nu'ruk, and mode-

rate, and gentle-tempered, and good ? faid

. . o
1k And why not, cried my uncle
¥, free, and generous, and bountiful,
1

and brave ?—He fhall, my dear Toby, re-

plied my father, getting up and ﬂ)aking

=

um by his hand,—Then ther Shandy,

) ..,., D

fororod
aniwerca



anfwered my uncle Toby, raifing himfelf off
¢he chair, and laying down his pipe to take
hold of my father’s other hand, — I humbly

beg 1 may recommend poor Le Fever’s fon

to you ; a tear of joy of the firft water
fparkled in my uncle Zoby’s C'yc,-—3nd

another, the fellow to it, in the corporal’s,

as the propofition was made 3 ——you will
fec why when you read Le Fever’s ftory i:—

fool that [ was! nor can I recolle& (nor
perhaps you), without turning back to the
place, what it was that hindered me from
letting the corporal tell it in his own words 3
—but the occafion is loft,—I muft tell it

now in my OWn.

C H A P. XLIX.
The Story of LE FEVER.

IT was fome time in the fummer of that
year in which Dendermond was taken by
the allies,———which was about feven years

before
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before my father came into the country, —
and about as many after the time that
my uncle Zoby and T7im had privately de-
camped from my father’s houfe’ in town,
in order to lay fome of the fineft fieges to

fome of the fineft fortified cities in Europe

when my uncle Toby was one evening
getting his fupper, with Trim fitting behind
him at a fmall fideboard,—I fay, fitting—
for in confideration of the corporal’s lame

knee (which fometimes gave

him exquifite
pain) —when my uncle Zoby dined or fupped
alone, he would never fuffer the corporal
to ftand ; and the poor fellow’s veneration
for his mafter was fuch, that, with a pro-
per artillery, my uncle Toby could have

taken Dendermond itlelf, with lefs trouble

than he was able to gain this point over |
him ; for many a time when my uncle
Zaby fuppofed the corporal’s leg was at reft,
he would look back,’ and dete& him ftand-
ing behind him with the moft dutiful re-

fpect
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»
{re

bred more little fquabbles be«
twixt them, than all other cafes for five-

and-twenty years together. But this is

neither here nor there—why do I mention
it ? ——Afk my pen,——it governs me, —

I govern not it.

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 ha and, to beg a glafs or
two of fack; ’Tis for a poor gentleman,
—1 think, of the army, faid the landlord,
who has been taken ill at my houfe four
days ago, and has never held up his head

b | (4 4
fince, or had a delire to tafte a

till juft now, that he has a fancy for a gla

of fack and a thin t,—— I think, {ays
he, taking his hand from his forehead, 7t

svould comfort me.——

If T could neither beg, borrow, or
buy fuch a t‘n}ng,—aa’:d:d the landlord,—

1 weuld
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I would almoft fteal it for the poor gen
tleman, he is fo ill.——1I hope in God he
will {till mend, continued he—we are all of

us concerned for him.

Thou art a good-natured foul, I will
anfwer for thee, cried my uncle Zoby; and
thou fhalt drink the poor gentleman’s health
in a glafs of fack thyfelf,——— and take a
couple of bottles, with my ferviee, and tell
him he is heartily welcome to them, and to

a dozen more if they will do him good.

Though I am perfuaded, faid my uncle
Zoby, as the landlord fhut the door, he is
a very compaffionate fellow—77im,—yet
I cannot help entertaining a2 high opinion
of his gueft too; there muft be fomething
more than common in him, that in fo thort

a time fhould win fo much upon the affec-

tions of his hoft; And of his whole
family, added the corporal, for they are all
concerned for him.—Step after him, faid

my
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alx

with the

1 2==Has he a fon with him then? faid

my uncle T

| » ~1f +
——A boy, replied the land-

3 { 1 - 1 ’ o o MRS e PeE s 1
tord. of about eleven or ‘twelve years of

ace : but the poor creature has tafted almofk

is

mourn and

oo p)

~——He has not ftirred

om the bedfide

thefe two days.

My uncle Zoby laid down his knife and
fork, and ‘thruft his plate from before him,
s the landlord gave him the account; and
Trim, without being ordered, took away
without faying one word, amd in a few

after brought him his pipe and
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~—Stay in the room a little, faid my

uncle Zoby.

Zrim ] ——faid my uncle Toby, after he

lig] his pipe, and fmoak’d about a dow=

Zrim came in front of his

: his bows ; — my uncle

d on, and f{aid no more.

al! faid my uncle Toby

J

the cor«
]

poral made his Fow.———~l7y uncle Toby

proceeded no farther, but finithed his pipe.

Zrim! faid my uncle Tobyy 1 have a pro-
jeét in my head, as it is a bad night, of
wrapping myfelf up warm in my roque-

laure, and paying a vifit to 'this poor gen-

tleman, —

Your honour’s roquelaure;
replied the corporal, has not once been
had on, fince the night before your honous

received your wound, when we mounted

guard in the trenches before the gate of St

Nicholas ; and befides it is fo cold and

rainy
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rdiny a night, that what with the roque-
laure, and what with the weather, *twill be
enough to give yourhonour your‘death, and
bring on your honour’s torment in your
groin. I fear fo ; replied my uncle Toby,
but I am ‘not at reft in my mind, Tiim,
fince the account the landlord has given

me. I with I had not known fo much

air,~—added my uncle Zoby,—or

of this af

that 1 had known more of it : How

fhall we manage it ? Leave it, an’t pleafe
your honour, to me, quoth the corporal
~——TI’ll take my hat and ftick, and go to
the houfe and reconnoitre, and a& accord-

gly ; and I will bring your honour a full

account in an hour:

Thou fhalt go,
Trim, faid my uncle Zoby, and here’s a
thilling for thee to drink with his fervant.

I fhall get it all out of him, faid the

corporal, fhutting the door.

My uncle Toby filled his fecond pipe;
and had it not been, that he now and then

Vor, 1V, M wandered
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wandered - from the point with confidet-
ing whether it was not full as well to have
the curtain of the tennaile a ftraight line,
as a crooked one,~—he might be faid to
have thought of nething elfe but boor Le
Fever and his boy the whole time he fmok-
ed it,

CHAP L.
The Story of LE FEVER continued.

‘T" was not till my uncle Zoby had knock-
ed the afhes out of his third pipe, that
corporal Trim 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 then?
faid my uncle 72by—He is ; faid the cor-
poral—— And in what regiment ? faid my
uncle Zoby—T11 tell your homeour, re-

1 plied
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plied the corporal, every thing

ftraight
forwards, as I learnt it.—Then Trim, I'l}
fill another pipe, faid my uncle Toby, and
not interrupt thee till thou haft done; fo
fit down at thy eafe, 77/m, in the window-
feat, and begin thy flory again. The cor-
poral made his old bow, which generally

fpoke as plain as a bcw could fpeak it

Your honour is good :——And ha /ing done

that, he fat down, as he was ordered,

and began the flory to my uncle Toby ove

'Agllin n pI‘CLIy near [}‘L lame VV()TLJS.

paited at firft, faid the corporal, of
being able to bring back any intelligence
to your honour about the lieutenant and
his fon; for when I afked where his fer-
vant was, from whom I made myfelf furé
of knowing every thing that was proper
to be afked,—That’s a right diftin&ion,

Trim, faid my uncle Toby—I was anfwer-

ed, an’ pleafe your honour, that he had no

M 2 fervant




fervant with him ;= that he had come t¢
the inn with hired horfes, which, upon
finding himfelf unable to proceed (to join,
I fuppofe, the regiment), he had difmifled
the morning after he came.——If I get bet-
ter, my dear, faid he, as he gave his purfe

we can hire

to his fon to pay the man,

But alas ! the poor

horfes from hence.
gentleman will never get from hence, faid
the landlady to me,— for I heard the death-

and when he

watch all night long;
dies, the youth, his fon, will certainly
die with him; for he is broken-hearted

alreddy.

1 was hearing this account, continued
the corporal, when the youth came into
the kitchen, to order the thin toaft the

but I will do it for

Iandlord fpoke of ;
my father myfelf, faid the youth,——Pray
let me fave you the trouble, young gentle-
man, faid I, taking up a fork for the pur-

pole,
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pofe, and offering him my chair to {it

down upon by the fire, whilft I did it.—1

ir, faid he, very modeftly, I can

I am fure, faid

1, his honour will not like the toaft the

believe, S

pleafe him beft myfelf.

worfe, for being toafted by an old foldier.
——The youth took hold of my hand, and

inftantly burft into tears.

Poor youth!
faid my uncle Toby,——he has been bred up
from an infant in the army, and the name
of a foldier, Trim, founded in his ears like
the name of a friend ; —1 wifh I 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 com-
pany :

me, an’ pleafe your honour? Nothing in

What could be the matter with

the world, Trim, faid my uncle Toby, blow-
ing his nofe,—but that thou art a good-

natured fellow.

M 3 ~When




When I gave him the toaft, continued
the corporal, I thought it was proper to
tell him I was Captain Shandy’s fervant, and
that your honour (though a ftranger) was
extremely concerned for his father ;—and
that if there was any thing in your houfe

or cellar

(And thou might’ft have add-

ed my purfe too, faid my uncle Toby)

He

made a very low bow (which was meant

he was heartily welcome to_it:

&

to your honour), b for

no aniw Cry

his heart was full fo he went up ftairs

with the toaft ; —1I warrant you, my dear,
faid I, as I opened the kitchen door, your
father will be well again,——Mr. Yorick’s

curate was {moaking a pipe by the kitchen

fire, but faid not a word good or bad to

comfort the youth———1I thought it wrong,

added the corporal I think fo too, faid

my uncle Toby.

When the lieutenant had taken his glafs
of fack and toaft, he felt himfelf a little

revived,




(¢ 157 )
-evived, and fent ‘down into the kitchen,
to let me know, that in-about ten minutes

he fhould be glad if T would ftep up ftairs

I believe, faid the landlord, he is go-

ing to fay his prayers, for there was a
book laid upon the chiir by his bedfide,

and as I fhut the door, I faw his fon take

up a cufhion.

I thought, faid the curate, that you gen-

tlemen of the army, Mr. Frin, néver faid

your prayeérs at alk. -1 heard the poor
gentleman fay his prayers laft night, faid
the“landlady, very devoutly, aid with’ my
own ears, or I could not have believed

————Are you fure of it? replied the curaté,
—— A f{oldier, an? pleafe your revereice,

faid I, prays'as often (of his ow: adcord)

as a' parfon ; and when he'is fighting

for his kifig, and for his own life, and' for

his honour too, he has the moft réafon’to
pray to God of any one in the whole

M 4 world




world, “T'was well faid of thee, Trim,
faid my uncle Zoby.—But when a foldier,
faid I, an’ pleafe your reverence, has been
ftanding for twelve hours together in the
trenches, up to his knees in cold water,—
or engaged, faid I, for months together in
long and dangerous marches ;—harafled,
perhaps, in his rear to-day ;——harafling

others to-morrow ;

detached here;——

countermanded there ; refting this night
out upon his arms ; beat up in his fhirt
the next ;—benumbed in his joints ;— per-
haps without ftraw in his tent to kneel on;
—muft fay his prayers how and when he
can.—1 believe, faid I,—for I was piqued,
quoth the corporal, for the reputation of
the army,— I believe, an’t pleafe your re-
verence, faid I, that when a foldier

get
gets

time to pray, he prays as heartily as a
parfon,—though not with all his fufs and
hypocrify.—Thou fhould’ft mot have faid
for God

only

thaty Trim, faid my uncle Toby,
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only knows who is a hypocrite, and who
so oo At the oreat and general

is not ;—— At the great and gencral re-
view of us all, corporal, at the day of
judgment (and not till then),—it will be
wen who has done their duties in this
een who has done their duties 1n this
world,—and who has not; and we thall

be advanced, Trim, accordingly.

I hope

g')
we fhall, faid Trim.——It is in the Scrip-
ture, faid my uncle Zoby 3 and I will thew

it thee to-morrow ;——1In the mean time
we may depend upon it, Trim, for our

comfort, faid my uncle Toby, that God
Adnricd

Al

1ty is fo good and juft a governor of

1

the world, that if we have but done our
g N 2 - 3
duties in it,— it will never be enquired into,

whether we have done them in a red coat

or a black one :——1I hope not ; faid the
corporal But go on, Trim, faid my

uncle Toby, with thy ftory.

When I went up, continued the corpo-
b

ral, into the licutenant’s room, which |
did
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did not do till the expiration of the ten

minutes,

he was lying in his bed with
his head raifed upon his hand, with his
elbow upon the pillow, and a clean white
cambrick handkerchief befide it:——The
youth was juft ftooping down to take up
the cuthion, upon which I fuppofed he had
been kneeling,—-the book was laid upon
the bed,

and as he rofe, in taking up
the cuthion with one hand, he reached out
his other to take it away at the fame time.
~—— Let it remain there, my dear, faid the

licutenant.

He did not offer to fpeak to me, till I
had walked up clofe to his bed-fide :— If
you are Captain Shandy’s fervant, faid he,
you muft prefent my thanks to your ma-
fter, with my little boy’s thanks along with
them, for his courtefy to me ;—if he was
of Leven’s—faid the lieutenant.—I told
him your honour was—Then, faid he, I

ferved
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ferved three campaigns with him in Flan-
ders, and remember him——>but ’tis moft
likely, as I had not the honour of any ac-
quaintance with him, that he knows no-
thing of me.——You w il tell him, how-
ever, that the perfon his good-nature has
laid under obligations to him, is one Le
Fevery 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 captain, I was the
enfign at Breda, whofe wife was moft un-
fortunately killed with a mufket fhot, as
fhe lay in my arms in my tent.—1 remem-
ber the ftory, an’t pleafe your honour, faid

-Do you fo? faid he,

I, very well.
wiping his eyes with his handkerchief, ——
then well may I.—In faying this, he drew
a little ring out of his bofom, which feem-
ed tied with a black ribband about his neck,
and kifs’d it twice— Here, Billy, faid he,
—the boy flew acrofs the room to the bed-

fide,
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fide,——and falling down upon his knee,

upon the bed and vept.

I with, faid my uncle Toby with a deep

figh,——1I withy; T7im, I was afleep.,

Your honour, replied the corporal, is

too much concerned ;——thall I pour your
2 v

] fack to your pipe ?—

honour out a glafs of

Do,

7, faid my uncle Toby.

I remember, faid my uncle Toby, fighing
again, the ftory of the enfign and his wife,
with a circumftance his modefty omitted ;
—and particularly well that he, as well a
the, upon fome account or other (I
forgot what), was univerfally pitied by the
whoele regiment ;—but finith the ftory thou
art upon :—"Tis finithed already, faid the
corporal,—for I could ftay no longer,—fo
wifhed his honour a good night; young

L

)

)
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L. Fever rofe from off the bed, and faw

5 4all

w
-

me to the bottom of the ftairs ; and, as we
went down together, told me they had

r y
come from Ireland, and were on t

to join the regiment in Fl — = Bt

faid the corporal,—the lieutenant’s
Then what is
to become of his poor boy ? cried my uncle

Toby.

laft day’s march is over.

tell it only for the

s . A
Coop d in be-

twixt a

pofitive law, know

not for their {

which way in the world

to turn fti 1at notwithita

that time
dermond, parallel with the allies, who prefled

2 theirs
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theirs on fo vigoroufly, that they fcarce

allowed him time to get his dinner
that neverthelefs, he gave up Dendermond

though he had already made a lodgment

upon the counterfcarp ; and bent his
whole thoughts towards the private diftrefles
at the inn ; and, except that he ordered the
garden-gate to be bolted up, by which he
might be faid to have turned the fiege of
Dendermond into a blockade,— he left Den-
dermond to itfelf,——to be relieved or not
by the French king, as the French king
thought good; and only confidered how
he himfelf fhould relieve the poor licutenant

and his fon.

—That kind Brine, who is a friend
to the friendlefs, fhall recompence thee for

this.

Thou haft left this matter fhort, faid my
uncle Tody to the corporal, as he was put-
ting him to bed,=~——and I will tell thee in

what,
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In the firft place, when

what, Trim,

thou madeft an offer 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 fubfift as
well as himfelf, out of his pay, that thou
didft not make an offer to him of my purfe;
becaufe had he ftood in need, thou know-
eft, Trim, he had been as welcome to it
as myfelf.—Your honour knows, faid the

corporal, I had no orders.—True, quoth

my uncle Zoby, thou didft very right,
Trim, as a foldier,——but certainly very

wrong as a man.

In the fecond place, for which, indeed,
thou haft the fame excufe, continued my
uncle Zoby—— when thou offeredt him
whatever was in my houfe,—thou fhould
A fick
brother-officer fhould have the beft quar-

have offered him my houfe too:

ters, Zrim, and if we had him with us,—

we
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we could tend and look to him : ——THhéii
art an excellent nurfe thyfelf, 7rim,—and
what with thy care of him, and the old
woman’s, and his boy’s, and mine toge-
ther, we might recruit him again at once,

and fet him again upon his legs, ———

——1In % fortnight or three weeks; add=

a

ed my uncle Zoby, fmiling,——he might

march. -—— He will never march, an’ pleafe

your honour, in_this world,

.He_will march; faid my uncle

)
poral : )
Toby. rifing up from the fide of the bed
100y, g uf )
with one fhoe off :———An’ pleafe your

honour, faid the corporal, he w111 never

march, but to his grave :——— He fhall
march, cried my uncle 7oby, marching the
foot which had a fhoe on, though without

advancing an inch,~ he fhall march to his

regiment. He cannot ftand it, faid the
corporal, ——— He fhall be fupported, faid

my uncle Toby.—He’ll drop at laft, faid
the
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the « and what will become of his

> fhall not drop, faid my uncle

ily. === A-well-o’day,~<do: what

faid 7

Lrim, maintaining

his point,——~the poor foul will die : —He

my uncie

b
1CI new HI,‘

1 1 ]
the oath, blufh’d

the RECORDING

t his purfe mmta hic
Uy st put inis purie mmte his

lepns a 1 TS oo | S— )
reecnes pockety, and naving ordered. the

corporal to go early in' theé morning for a

e




CHAP. LIIL

The Story of Le FEVER concluded.

4 i \HE fun looked bright the morning
Yoy - - 1 11 1 »

after, to every eye in the village bu

Ul

E2 Fever’s and his afliCted fon’s ; the hand
of death prefs’d heavy upon his eye- lids,—

and hardly could the wheel at the ciftern
¢urn round its circle,——when my uncle’
Toby, who had rofe up an hour before his
wonted time, entered the licutenant’s

room, and without preface or apolo

himfelf down upon the chair by the bed-

fide, and independently of all modes and

cuftoms, opened the curtain in the manner

an old friend and brother-officer would
N h | l

have done it, and afked him how hedid,

——how he had refted in the night,

what was his complaint,——where was his

pain,

and what he could do to help
him Pe==and without giving him time to
=] o

anfwer







up clofe to his knees, and had t

of the breaft of his coat, and was pulli

it towards him. —_The blood and fpiri
of Le Fever, which were waxing cold and

flow within him, and were retreating to

their laft citadel, the -t, —rallied back,
the film forfook his eyes for a moment,—
he looked up withfully in my uncle Zoby’s

face,— then caft a look upon his boy,——

and that /igament, fine as it was,— was ne-

ver broken, —
Nature inftantly ebb’d again,—the

¢}
th

film returned to its place,—the pul Ife flut-

tered -———{topp’d ——went on —throb’d

——ftopp’d again —moved —{topp’d

——1fhall I goon? e IN O

CHAP. LIV

+ Am fo impatient to return to my own

§ fory, that what remains of young Le
IS J o

Fro.#’s, that is, from this turn of his for-

X tune,
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ne 4 " e ] 1 -
tune, to t time my 1

] o A g .
I C him for my p

few words

1at 1S nece

s as follows :

governor of Dendermond paid
his obfequies all military ]::»:murs‘, and
that Yorick, not to be behind-hand—paid
him all ecclefiaftic —for -he bu:‘lcd him in
his chancel :—And it appears he

preached a funeral fermon over him—-1

cA’s cuf-

fay it appears,——for it was Yor:

tom, which I fuppofe 2 general one with
thofe of his profeffion, on the firft leaf of
every fermon which he com ipofed, to chro-
nicle down the time, the place, and the
occafion of its being preached : to this,
he was ever wont to add fome fhort com-

N3 ment




riGure upon the

1 A ; =
ed much to its credit :——For

feldom

T his fermon upon the fewr/b dif

fation—1I don’t like 1t at all3—T10

there is @ world of WATER-LANDISH knotw-

ledge in it,— but’tis all tritical, and mof? tri-

tically put together. This is but a flimfy
when T

of co mpofition : what was in my he
2

3
‘/ lA(l LZ -

F 2] s - 17 o
—WN. B. The excelle of
1 o § = o —_
that it wiil fust any fermony,— and ¢

t it 7(‘:';"//31‘? any lext.——

(7 A

e For this fermon I fhall be ha
for I have flolen the greatefl part of it. Doc-
tor Pidigunes found me out. 15 Set a

h a thief. ———

ref to cat
7 1o cai

On the back of half a dozen I find writ-

ten, 82, f5, and no more——and upon a

couple Moderato ; by which, as far as one

may gather from Altiers’s Italian Di&io-

AT
I.UL}



nary,—but moftly from the authority of a
piece of green whipcord, which (ccm;-ﬂ to
s g n T'h,y o R &
have been the unravelling of Yorick
with which he has left us the two
ns Mbderato, and the half

‘,t{}\ £~}

et e vw‘ 11
€eZEN Of rait Tf) ther 1n one

bundle by themfelves, one may fafely

fuppofe he meant pretty near the fame
thing

"There is but one difficulty in the way of
this conjeQure, which is this, that the mo-

derat’s are five times better than the fo,

fo's ? fhew ten times more knowledge of

the human heart;

have feventy times
more wit and fpirit in them ;~——{(and, to
tife properly in my climax)—dicover 2

thoufand times more genius 3 and to

crown all, are infinitely more entertaining
than thofe tied up with them: for which
reafon, whene’er Yorick’s dramatick fermons
sre offered to the world, though I fhall

N 4 admit




admit but one out of the whole number
of ﬂlc»/;v,‘, /, S, I ﬂLx“; neverticieis, adven-
ture o .print the two soderats’s without

any‘fort of fcruple.

What -Yorick .could mean by the words
lentamente — tenut —— grave, ——andfome-
times adagia, —as applied-to the the logica
compofitions, and with which he has cha-
racterized fome of thefe fermons, I dare
Rot venture .to guefs——1I am more puz-

zled fill upon finding  Loftava alta ! upon

one ; Con flrepito upon the back of an-
other ;---Scicilliana upon a third ;—— Alla
capella upon a fourth ; — Can 2rco upon
this ;~--Senza Parco, upon .that,——All I

know is, that they are mufical terms, and

have a meaning ; ——and as he was a mu-
fical man, I will .make no deubt, but that
by fome quaint application of fuch meta-
phors -to  the -compofitions .in hand, they
imprefled very diftinét ideas of :their feveral

charalters
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W

e

ers upon his fancy---whatever they
may do upon that of ( others.
A ,,,,11 re R
Amongit thefe, ther is that particuiar
fermon which has unaccountably led me

1

into this digrcﬁi;)n———rl‘]nc

upon poor Le Fever, wrote out very fairly,

as if from a hafty coj

it the more I

his favourite

mortality ;

crofs ways with a yarn thrum, and -then

1

vhich feems to
have been once the over of a general

review, which to this day fmells horril oly

of horfe drugs.

of Kumiliation were
doubt : ——becaufe at the end.of the fer-

nning .of it)—

mon, (and not at the b

very different from his way of treating.the

reft, he had wrote
Bravo !




[e<]

N
e

~>

Bravo !

G T P ¥ Tl T el
—— | aougn not VEI'Y OITeNIIVE!V, m——

} 1 5

or it 1s at two inches, at leaft, and a ha

94

ance 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 co-
vered with your thumb; and, to do it
juftice, it is wrote befides with a crow’s
quill fo faintly in a fmall ftalian hand, as

t the eye towards the place,

whether your thumb is there or not,---fc
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 ritratto of the fhadow

of

the two refembling rather a faint thought

of vanity, than of VANITY herfelf

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

With
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With all thefe extenuations, I am aware,
that in publifhing this, I do no fervice to
Yorick’s chara&er as a modeft man;—Dbut

and what lefl-

all men have their failing

his ftill farther, and almoft wipes it

is this; that the word was ftruck

ough fome time afterwards (as appears
from a different tint of ink) with a line
BRAVO——

as if he had retradted, or was afhamed of

S manne

b

the opinion he had once entertained of it.

Thefe fhort charalers of his fermons
were ;1':\‘./:‘.\‘5 written, exc ‘*tm” in this one
inftance upon the firft leaf of his fermon,
which ferved as a cover toit; and ufually
upon the infide of it, which was turned

but at the end of his

towards the text;
difcourfe, where, perhaps, he had five or
fix pages, and fometimes, perhaps, a whole
{core to turn hiimfelf in, he took 2 larger
circuit, and, indeed, a much more met-

tlefome




tiefome one ; ——as if he had fnatched the
accafion of unlacing himfelf with a few

more frolickfome ftrokes at vice, than the

by {s of the pulpit allowed.—Thefe
though, r-like, they fkirmifh lightly

and out of all order, are ftill auxiliaries on
the fide of virtue———;j tell me then, Myn-
heer Vander Blonederdonder gewdenftronke,

why -t

H AP, LV,

EEN my uncle T;;’y had turned

ery thing into money, and fettled

all accounts betwixt the agent of the regi-
ment and Le Fever, and betwixt Le Fever
mankind, ——there remained no-

’’s hands than

egimental coat and a {word ; fo

uncle Zoby fou ittle or no op-

pofition fry taking admini-

#tration. The .coat my uncle T oby gave

the corporal : ~=—Wear it, Thim, faid my

uncle
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O

~t

1 9 1A acit-wnll B
uncle Tedy, 2s long as it will ho

for the fake of the poor lieu

And this, faid my uncle Zoly, 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 2ll

the fortune, continued my uncle Zoby,

it up upon  a crook, and pointin

T de1c 1l “e fortun v d
to it——"tis all the fortune, my d

I

ver, which God has left thee; but if he

oiven thee a heart to fight thy way with

it in the world,——and thou doeft it like a
£} - 0N S iy Py

man of honour,——="tis enough for us.

As foon as my unc had laid a

foundation, and taught him to infcribe a
regular polygon in a circle, he fent him
to a public fchool, where, excepting Whit-
funtide and Chriftmas, at which times the
corporal was punctually difpatched for him,
—— he remained to the fpring of the year
feventeen ; when the ftories of the empe-

Iors
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rov’s fending his army into Hungary

the Turks, kindling a fpark of fire
bofom, he left his Greet and Latin without
le;

> :
before my uncle Z0dy, begpoe
) ) g

e, and throwir

fword, and my uncle 77

with it, to

go

.Elzgc‘)ic’. —T Wi

r

e did my uncle Zvi

n

Le Fever I 1 will

his wound, and cry

1¢} hepe + fide

go with thee, night befide
) T~ R 1 g |

me————And twice he laid his hand upon

his groin, and 12 down his head .in for-

row and difc

1

My uncle 7 ook dow

from the crook, where
touched ever fince
o

and delivered it to the

up ; ——and having

fingle fortnig

for his paflage to Leghorn,——he put the

l,——1If thou art brave

fword 4nto his hai ey

Le




1
heart oI L. f'¢ver more than

|
\f IQI ]

back again to me, Le

thee anotl

ner
P e % 1.8
1 njury could not have op~
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C H A-P. LV
LE FEVER, got up to the Imperial

army juft time enough to try what
metal his fword was made of, at the de-
feat of the Turks before Belgrade ; but a fe-
ries of unmerited mifchances had purfued
him from that moment, and trod clofe
upon his heels for four years together after :
he had withftood thefe buffetings to thé
laft, till ficknefs overtook him at Aar-
feilles, from whence he wrote my uncle
Zoby word, he had loft his time, his fer-
vices, his health, and in fhort, every thing

£ ¢}
ior tihe

but his fword ; and was waiting

firft thip to return back to him.

~

As this letter came to hand about fix
weeks before Sufannah’s accident, Le Fever
was hourly expeéted ; and was uppermoft
in my uncle Toby’s mind all the time my
father was giving him and Yorick a defcrip-

tion
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tion of what kind of perfon he would
chufe for a preceptor to me: but as my
uncle 70y thought my father at firft forhe-
what fanciful in the accomplithments he
required, he forbore mentioning Le Fever's
name;~——till the chara&er, by Yorick’s
interpofition, ending unexpectedly, in one,
who fhould be gentle tempered, and gener-
ous, and good, it imprefled the image of
Le Fevery and his intereft upon my uncle
Zoby fo forcibly; he rofe inftantly off his
chair ; and laying down his pipe, in order

to take hold of both my father’s hands

I beg, brother Shandy, faid my uncle Toby,
I may recommend poor Le Fever’s fon to
you——1I befeech you do, added Yorick—

He has a good heart, faid my uncle Zoby

And a brave one too, an’ pleafe your

honour, faid the corporal.

The beft hearts, Trim, are ever
the braveft, replied my uncle 705y, ~——
Vou. IV, O And




Y7o ¢al <
— VY e 1l talk ol

another time.

CHAP: VI

'V"i?'”k’i‘ a 1, a
v/ would this be; may

~worthips, but for that ine

rinth of debts, cares, woes,

difcontent; -melancholy, large

impofitions, and lies !

ST i e P B :
1 JOCLOl S/&IV/, like 2 fon of a W~y a!
my father called him for it,—————to exalt

made

himfelf,—debafed me to
ten thoufand times more of

cident, than there was any

t in a week’s time, or lefs, it was in



——
o

entirely, And Fame, who

loves to double every thing,—in three days

Ty

ihe faw it,—

more, had {worn

and all the worl

\‘:A‘y
had not only * * WL e
% K * % %

# ;——but that * *

%k k¥ Rk kR ¥k ¥ alfo.”

Could the world have been fued like

BODY CORPORATE;~my father had brought

an action upon the cafe, and trounced it

fufficiently ; but to fall foul of individuals

about it as e foul who had men-

tioned the affairy; did it with the greateft

pity imaginable ; ’twas like flying in

the very face of his beft friends : And
yet to acquiefce under the report, in file
~was to .acknowledge it openly,—at leaft

O 2 in
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in the opinion of one half of the world 4
and to make a buftle again in contradit-
ing it,—was to confirm it as ftrongly in the

opinion of the other half, ——

‘Was ever poor devil of a country-

gentleman fo hampered ? faid my father.

I would thew him publicly, faid my un-

cle Toby, at the market-crofs.

faid my fa=

*T'will havé no effect, y

CH A P. LVIIL

——T’ll put him, however, into breeches,
faid my father,—let the world fay what it

will,

CH=A P, LIX;

T HERE are a thoufand refolutions,
Sir, both in church and ftate, as well
as in matters, Madam, of a more private

2 concern ;



concern ;—which, though they have car-
ried all the appearance in the world of be-
3 1 » : {1+
ing taken, and entered upon in a halty,

hare-brai

and unadvifed manner, were,
notwithftanding this (;md could yvou or I
have got into the cabinet, or ftood behind
the curtain, we fhould have found it was
fo), been weighed, poifed, and perpended
——argued upon—— canvafled through——
entered into, and examined on all fides
with fo much coolnefs, that the GODDESS
of coorngss herfelf (I do not take upon
me to prove her exiftence) could neither

have wifhed it, or done it better.

Of the number of thefe was my father’s

refolution of putting me into breeches s

which though determined at once, in a

kind of huff, and a defiance of all mankind,
had, neverthelefs, been pro’d and con’d,
and judicially talked over betwixt him and
my mother about a month before in two

O3 feveral




nature of

of juftice in my next

chapter following that,

behind

between themfelves

breech

the Viflula and the

SGIE T s ma
1¢ Uder, and who after-

wards incorpor ruliy the Bugians,
I g
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Thefe my father, humouroufly enough,
called his &eds of juftice ;

two different counfels taken in thefe two

for from the

different humours, a middle one was gene-
rally found out, which touched the point
of wifdom as well, as if 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 li-
terary difcuffions, as either in military or
conjugal ; but it is not every author that
can try the experiment as the Guths and
Vandals 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
yrould be always for his foul’s,

My
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My way is this : e——

T s A e e e Tof

In all nice and ticklifh difcuifions—(ox
e T (e ks s Bt ]
which, heaven knows, there are but 10O

. : ey 3

ma my book ),—v L3 I cannot

1 0 ¢ | ] - {
take a 1tep wil ti aanger oi

and t’other fafting ;——oOr write it all full

hat with a

lefs variation from my fathe
my father’s from the Gothick I feel my-
felf upon a par with him in his firt bed of
1

him in his

uftice,—and no way inferior

fecond.—— T

~n o1 lahle 'z s o 8
CONCLaDi€ CIiICCLS,

wife and wonderful mechanifm of nature,

1 - A1l Lhat
he honour.— All that

of which—Dbe her’s

we can do, is to turn and work the ma-

chine to the improvement and better manu-

Yory of the arts ana {ciences, ——

Now,
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And for that reafon it would be al-

moft a fin, added my father, to take him

y
J

out of ’em, ——

— It would fo,—faid my mother :—

But indeed he is growing a very tall lad,

14 y father
'a my rather.

—— e

1
J

—— He is very tall for his age, indeed,

———faid my mother.

—I can not (making twao fyllables of
2

it) imagine, quoth my father, who the

deuce he takes after.

I cannot conceive, for my life,~faid my

mother. ——
Humph ! ———faid my father.
(The dialogue ceafed for a moment ).

—1I am very fhort myfelf,~continued
my father, gravely,

You



{ 208 3
You are very fhort, Mr. Shandy———faid

my mother.

Jumph ! quoth my father to himfelf, a

ne which, he

m mv
n 1,,_/

it again, tioere

He will be very aukward in them at firft,

replied my mother.

1
s
1c

——And ’twill be lucky, if that’s tl

;w)v-ﬂ on’t added myv
worit on t, d4ddcd 1y

It will be very lucky, anfwered my mo-

ther,

I fup-




I fuppofe, replied my father;=-making

fome paufe firft, he’ll be exaltly like other

people’s children,
Exadly, faid my mother.

~—Though I fhould be forry

e for that,
added my

father :~and fo the debate ftop=~

ped again.

—They fhould be of leather, fai

father, turning him about ag

They will laft him, faid my

1 =
r mother A
V moinery the

longeft.

But he can have no linings to ’em, re=

plied my father.

He cannot, faid my mother

*T'were better to have them of fuftia

tidly
quoth my father.

Nothin g



R\
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. e

mult not
muit not

however,———— interrupted my father.

fo the dialogue ftoed ftill again.

$S)

I am refolved, }

ther, breaking filence the fourth time, he

4 | have nockete h
fhall have no pockets in them,——

——— T here is no occafl

iald my modner.,

I mean in his coat and waiftcoat,—cried

ither.

~I mean fo too,— replied mother.

8 T hoU

a3
=

i b o




«-Though if he gets a gig or a top——s
Poc s | B PR A -l e
Poor fouls ! it i1s a crown and ‘a icepter to

%

them,—they fhould have where to fecure

it

o]

Order it as you pleafe, Mr. Shandy, tre-

plied my mother.

—But don’t you think it right? added

my father, prefling the point home to her

Perfeftly, faid my mother, if it pleafes

you, Mr. Shandy.

—— There’s for you! cried my father,
lofing temper— Pleafes me ! —— You ne=
ver will diftinguith, Mrs. Shandy, nor thall
T ever teach you to do it, betwixt a point
of pleafure and a point of convenience.—
This was on the Sunday night ;—and far=

ther this chapter fayeth not.
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A FTER my father had debated the af-
3 fair of the breeches with my mother,
w-he confulted Albertus Rubenius upon it ;
and Afbertus Rubenius ufed my father ten
times worfe in the confultation (if poffi-
ble) than even my father had ufed my mo-
ther : For as Rubenius had wrote a quarto
exprefs, De Re Vefliaria Veterum,——it was
Ruben:

{fome

’s bufinefs to have given my father

1ts.— On the contrary, my father
might as well have thought of extra&ting

the feven cardinal virtues out of a long

beard, as of extrating a fmi: word out

o

Upon every other article of ancient dref,
Rubenius was very communicative to my
father ;—— gave him a full and fatisfaétory

account of

Vor.IV. P The




The Toga, or loofe gown.
The Chlamys.

The Ephod.

The Tunica, or Jacket.

The Synthefis.

The Pznula.

‘T'he Lacema, with its Cucullus,
The Paludamentum.

The Prztexta.

The Sagum, or foldier’s jerkin.

ol
L1

o)

¢ Trabea: of which, according to

Suetonius, there were three kinds.

————But what are all thefe to the

breeches ! faid my father.

Rubenius threw him down upon the court-
ter all kinds of fhoes which had been in
fathion with the Romans, ——="There was,

‘The open fhoe.

The clofe fhoe,

‘The
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The flip fhoe.
The wooden fhoe,
‘The foc.
The bufkin.
And The military thee with hob-

nails in it, which Fuwenal

T

takes notice of.,
There were, The clogs.
The patins,

"T'he pantoufles,

The brogues.
The' fandals, with latchets to
them.
“There was, The felt fhoe.

The linen fhee.

The laced fhoe.

The braided fhoe.

The calceus incifus.

And The calceus roftratus.

Rubenius thewed my father how well they
all fitted,——in what manner they laced

on,——with what points, ftraps, thongs,

latchets, ribbands, jaggs, and ends.

P2 e But
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But it I want to be informed about

is the breeghes, faid my father.

Albertus Rubenius informed my -father
that the Romans manufadtured ftuffs of va-
rious fabricks,—fome plain,—fome {triped,
—— others diapered throughout the whole
contexture of the wooly with fitk and gold.

That linen did not begin to be in

common ufe till towards the declenfion of
the empire, when the Egyptians coming to

fettle among(t them brought it into vogue.

——That perfons of quality and fortune
diftinguifhed themfelves by the finenefs
and whitenefs of their clothes ; which co-
four (next.to purple; whieh was appro-

d to the great offices) they moft

affected, and wore on their birth-days and
public rejoicings.—That it appeared frot
the beft hiftorians of thofe times, that they

1

frequently fent their: clothes to t!

£ 1e fuller,

to be cleaned and whitened j—=but that
1 the




the flave dre

every diitinction

but the Latus CGla

And what was the Latus Clavus 2 faid

my father

Rubenins told him, that the point was

e

o amongft the learned :—That

]/'}J{IC
differed from each other,——and he from

them : That fome took it to be the but-
ton,—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

3 ¥as,

e e S




( 214 )

was,—whether a tibula,~a ftud,—a but.

ton, ——a loop, a buckle, or clafps

and keepers,

~——— My father loft the horfe, but not
the faddle

my father-

They are hooks and eyes, faid

and with hooks and eyes he

ordered my breeches to be made.

AP LXIL

‘ F%;’ E are now going to enter upona
new {cene of events,

Leave we then the breeches in the

taylor’s hands, with my father ftanding
over him with his cane, reading him as he
fat at work a leGture upon the latus clavus,
and pointing to the precife part of the
waiftband, where he was determined to

have it fewed on.

Leave we my mother— (trueft of all the
Poco curantes of her fex !)— carelefs about

s
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ity as about every thing elfe in the world
which concerned her ;---that is,-~--indiffer-

ent whether it was done this way or that,

——provided it was but done at all,

Leave we Slop likewife to the full profits

of all my lithonours

Leave we poor Le Fever to recover, and
get home from Marfeilles as he can,———

And laft of all, becaufe the hardeft of

all

Let us leave, if poflible, m}jhf——-But
*tis impoflible,---I muft go along with you

to the end of the work,

H A P. LXIV.
F the reader has not a clear conception
of the rood and a half of ground which
lay at the bottom of my uncle Toby’s kitchen
garden, and which was the fcene of fo

many of his delicious hours,---the fault is
o 3 not

e S
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not in me,—but in his imagination ;---for
Iam fure I gave him fo minute a defcrip-

tion, T wasalmoft athamed of it.

When FaTE was looking forwards one
afternoon, into the great tranfations of

and recolle©ed for what

future times,
purpofes this little plot, by a decrec faft
bound down in iron, had been deftined,—
fhe gave 2 nod to NATURE —’twas enough
Nature threw half a fpade full of her

kindlieft compoft upon it, with jutt fo much

clay in it, as to retain the forms of angles
and-indentings, ——and o Ll of it too, as
not to cling to the fpade, and render works

of fo much glory nafty in foul weather.

My uncle 7oty came down, as the read—
ér has been informed, with -plans along
with him, of almoft every fortified town in
Fraly: and Flanders ; fo let the Duke of
Mariboroughy or the allies, have fet down

before

N



before what town they pleafed, my uncle

Toby was prepared for them,

g

His way, which was the fimpleft one in

the world, was this ; as foon as’ ever a town ‘
was invefted,— (but fooner when the defign ‘
was known) to take the plan of it, (let it
be what town it would) and enlarge it

upon a fcale to the exaét fize of his bowl- ?

ing-green 3 upon the furface of which, by
means of a large roll of packthread, and a
number of fmall 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 de pths and

flopes of the ditches, the talus of the

glacis, and the precife height of the feveral

banquets, parapets; &c. he fet the cor-

poral to work——and {weetly went iton;

the nature

— The nature of the foil,

of the work itfelf, and above all, the

good




§|
i
!
|
14

e g

( 28 )

good-nature of my uncle sy fitting by
from morning to night, and chatting kind-
ly with the corporal upon paft-done deeds,
—left LaBOUR little elfc but the ceremony

of the name.

When the place was finithed in this
manner, and put into a proper pofture of
defence, —— it was invefted, and my uncle
Toby and the corporal began to run their
firft parallel.—I beg 1 may not be inter-
rupted in my flory, by being told, That
the firf? parallel hould be at leaft three bundred
oifes diftant from the main body of the place,
— and that I have not left a fingle inch for it ;

For my uncle Toby took the liberty of

incroaching upon his kitchen-garden, for

1

the fake of enlarging his works on the
bowling-green, and for that reafon gene-
rally ran his firft and fecond parallels be-
twixt two rows of his cabbages and his
caulifiowers ; the conveniences and incon-

venicnces
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yeniences of which will be confidered at
large in the hiftory of my uncle Toby’s and
the corporal’s campaigns, of which this
I’m now writing is but a {ketch, and will
be finithed, if I conjetture right, in three

The

pages (but there is no guefling ).
.ampaiens themfel vill take up as many
campaigns themfelves will take up a3 many

books; and therefore I a ipprehend it would

f one kind

be hanging too t a weight o
of matter i;‘. fo flimfy a performance as this,
to rhapfodize them, as I once intended,
into t'.'c body of the work—furely they

1

we’ll con-

had better be printed apart,
ne

fider the affair ——1fo take the following

fetch of them in the mean time.

H AP. LXV.

'ﬁ? 7 HEN the town, with its works,
\ was finithed, my uncle Zoby and the
corporal began to run their firft parallel —
not at random, “or anyhow-—but from the
fame points and diftances the allies had be-

gun

e
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gun to run theirs; and regulating their
approaches and attacks, by the accounts
my uncle Toby received from the daily pa-
pers,——they went on, during the whole

fiege, ftep by ftep with the allics.

When the duke of Marlborough made a
lodgmen »=——my uncle 7oby made a lodg-
ment too, ——— And v.'hcn the face of a
battion was battered ¢ lown, or a defence
ruined, — the corporal took his mattock
and did as much,—2and {o on 3 ~— gaining
ground, and making themfelves mafters of
the work, one after another, till the town

fell into their hands,

To one who took pleafure in the happy

ftate of others, —w—there could not have

by

been a greater ficht in the world, than, on

& &t
a poft morning, in which a praticable
breach had been made by the duke of Aari-

orough, in the main body of the place, —

to



to have ftood behind the horn-beam hedge,
and obferved the fpirit with which my un-
cle Toby, with Trim behind him, fallied
forth ;

hand,

the one with the Gazette in his

the other with a fpade on his
What
an honeft triumph in my uncle Ta4y’s looks

thoulder to execute the contents.

as he marched up to the ramparts! What
intenfe 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 leave it

an inch to narrow But when the cha-
made was beat, and the corporal helped my
uncle up it, and followed with the colours
in his hand, to fix them upon the ram-
parts---Heaven ! Earth ! Sea !---but what

avails apoftrophes ? with all your ele-

ments, wet or dry, ye never compounded

fo intoxicating a draught.

In




In this track of happines for many
years, without one interruption to it, ex-
cept now and then when the wind conti-
nued to blow due weft for a week or ten
days together, which detained the Flanders
mail, and kept them fo long in'torture,—
but ftill twas the torture of the happy—
In this track, I fay, did my uncle Z0by and
Zrim move for many years, every year of
which, and fometimes every month, from
the invention of either the one or the other
of them, adding fome new conceit or quirk
of improvement to their operations, which
always opened frefh fprings of delight in

Carrymg 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 uncle
Zaby took Licge and Ruremond, he thought
he
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he might afford the expence of four hand«

fome draw-bridges, two of which I have
=) 2

given an exact defcription of, in the former

part of my work.

At the latter end of the fame year he
added a couple of gates w ith port-culli
w——Thefe laft were converted afterward
into orgues, as the better thing ; and du-

ring the winter of the fame year, my uncle

Toby, inftead of a new fuit of clothes, which
he always had at Chrifimas, 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
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uncle Toly to take the field with great fpleri«
dour.

My father would often fay to ¥orick, that
if any mortal in the whole univerfe had
done fuch a thing, except his brother Toby,
it would have been looked upon by the
world as one of the moft refined fatires up-
on the parade and prancing manner, in
which Lewis XIV. from the beginning of
the war, but particularly that very year,
had taken the field—But ’tis not my brother
Zoby’s nature, kind foul ! my father would

add to infult any one.

But let us 2o on.

Enb of the FourTn Vorume.

N
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