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FRISTRAM SHANDY, Gent.

CH AR R

MUST obferve, that although in the
firft year’s campaign, the word fown is
often mentioned,—yet there was no town
at that time within the polygon ;. that
addition was not made till the fummer fol-
lowing the fpring in which the bridges and
fentry-box were painted, which was the
third year of my uncle Zoby’s campaigns,
“—when upon his taking Amberg, Baonn,
and Rhimberg, and Huy and Limbourg, one
Voi, V, B after




£ 2 )
after another, a thought came into the
carporal’s head, that to talk of taking fo
many towns without one TOWN #0 Jhew for
ft,—was a very nonfenfical way of going
to work, and fo propofed to my uncle To-
By, that they fhould have a little model of
3 town built for them,—to be run up to-
gether of flit deals, and then painted
and clapped within the intertor polygon

to ferve for all.

My uncle 7oy felt the good of the pro-
je&t inftantly, and inftantly agreed to it;
but with the addition of two fingular im-
provements, of which he was almoft as
proud; as if he had been the original in-
ventor of the project itfelf.

T'he one was to have the town built ex-
a@ly in the ftyle of thofe, of which it was
moft likely to be the reprefentative :—with
grated windows, and the gable ends of the

houfes,
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boufes, facing the ftreets, &, &%, wing
thofe in Ghent and Bruges, and the reft of

the towns in Brabant and Flanders,

The other was, not to have the houfes
run up together, as the corporal propofed,
but to have every houfe independent, to
hook on, or off, fo as to form into the
plan of whatever town they pleafed. This
was put dire&ly into hand, and many and
many a look of mutual congratulation was
exchanged between my uncle Zoby and the
corporal, as the carpenter did the work.

—— It anfwered prodigioufly the next

fummer

the town was a perfect Pro-
teus—— It was Landen, and Zrerebach, and
Santvliet, and Drufen, and Hagenay,—
and then it was Oftend and Menin, and

Aeth and Dendermond, e

~—— Surely never did any TowN a& fo
many parts, fince Sodem and Gomorrab, as

my uncle Zoby’s town did.
B 2 In
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In the fourth year, my uncle Toby think-

ing a town looked foolifhly without a
church, addeda very fine one with a ftee-
ple.—Trim was for having bells in it;
—my uncle Toby faid, the metal had

better be caft into cannon.

“This led the way the next campaign for
half a dozen brafs field pieces,—to be
planted three and three on each fide of my
uncle Toby’s fentry-box ; and in a fhort
time, thefe led the way for a train of fome-
what larger,—and fo on—(as muft always
be the cafe in hobby horfical affairs) from
pieces of half an inch bore, till it came at

laft to my father’s jack-boots.

The next year, which was that in which
Lifle was befieged, and at the clofe of
which both Ghent and Bruges fell into our
hands,— my uncle Toby was fadly put to it
for. proper ammunition ;—1I fay proper

ammuils
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ammunition — bécaufe. his great artillery
would not bear powder ; and ’twas well
for the Shandy family they would not —-
For fo full were the papers, from the be~
ginning to the end of the fiege, of the in-
ceflant firings kept up by the befiegers,—
and fo heated was my uncle Toby’s imagi-
nation with the accounts of them, that he

had infallibly fhot away all his eftate.,

SOMETHING therefore was wanting, as
a fuccedaneum, efpecially in one or two of
the more violent paroxyfms of the fiege,
to keep up fomething like a continual fir-
ing in the imagination,—and this Jome-
thing, the corporal, whofe principal firength
lay in invention, fupplied by an entire new
{yftem of battering of his own,— without
which, this had been objected to by mili-
tary critics, to the end of the world, as
one of the great defiderata of my uncle
Zoby’s apparatus.
B 3 This
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“T'his will not be explained the worfe,
for fetting off, as I generally do, ata little

diftance from the fubject,

CHAP, IL

\ ITH two or three other trinkets,

{mall in themfelves, but of great re-
gard, which poor Tom, the corporal’s un-
fortunate brother, had fent him over, with
the account of his marriage with the Few’s

widow—there was

A Montero-cap and two Turkifh tobacco-

p;pes.

The Montero-cap I fhall defcribe by and
bye.——The Turki/b tobacco-pipes had
nothing particular in them ; they were fit-
ted up and ornamented as ufual, with flex-
ible tubes of Moraceo leather and gold wire,
and mounted at their ends, the one of them

with
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with ivory,—the other with black ebony
tipp’d with filver.

My father, who faw all things in lights
different from the reft of the world, would
fay to the corporal that he ought to look
upon thefe two prefents more as tokens of
his brother’s nicety than his affe@®ion.—
Zom did not care, Trim, he would fay, to
put on the cap, or to fmoke in the tobacco-
pipe of a Few.—~God blefs your honour,
the corporal would fay, (giving a ftrong
reafon to the contrary)—how can that

be?

The Montero-cap was fearlet, of a fu~
perfine Spanifp cloth, died in grain, and
mounted all round with fur, except about
four inches in the front, which was faced
with a light blue, flightly embroidered, -
and feemed to have been the property of a
Portuguefe quarter-mafler, not of foot, bus
of horfe, as the word denotes,

B 4 The

13
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The corporal was not a little proud of
it, as well for its own fake as the fake of
the giver, fo feldom or never put it on but
inon GALA days; and yet never was 3
Moantero-cap put to fo many ufes ; for in
all controverted points, whether military
or - culinary, provided the corporal was
fure he was in the right,—it was either

his oath,—his wager,—or his gift.

—— T was his gift, in the prefent cafe.

P’ll be bound, faid the corporal, fpeak-
ing to himfelf, to give away my Montero-
cap to the firft beggar that comes to the
door, if I do not manage this matter to

bis honour’s fatisfation.

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

As




TS Sl sma ¢} emaorahle acl-
As this was the moft memorable attack

in the whole war,—the moft gallant and

obftinate on both fides,—and [ muft add
the moft bloody too, for it coft the allies

themfelves that morning above eleven hun-

7

dred men —my uncle Toby prepdared him-
felf for it with a more than ordinary fo<

lemnity.

The eve which preceded, as my uncle
Toby went to bed, he ordered his ramillie
wig, which bhad laid infide out for many

rere 1 ho Asnre - £ ay A cCarmnas 1
years in the corner of an old (‘Lll,l\llf‘nlk‘.\‘”
/ Q o

1 o 1o 1
trunk, v | by his bedfide, to be

. o & <
taken out and Jaid upon the lid of it, r

for the morning

g ;—and the very firft thing
he did in his fhirt, when he had flepped

out of bed, my uncle Toby, after he had
) ;

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

his breeches, and having buttoned the

ftband, he forthwith buckled on his

{fword-
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fword-belt, and had got his fword half
way in,——when he confidered he fhould
want fhaving, and that it would be very
inconvenient doing it with his {word on,—
fo took it off :—In eflaying to put on his

regimental coat and waiftcoat, my uncle
Teby found the fame objection in his wig,
—{o that went off too: — fo that what with
one thing, and what with another, as al-
ways falls out when a man is in the moft
hafte, —’twas ten o’clock, which was half
an hour later than his ufual time, before

my uncle Toby fallied out.

CHAP 2 1L

A A Y uncle Zoly had fcarce turned the
AVA
corner of his vew hedge, which fe-

parated his kitchen-garden from his bowl-

ing-green, when he perceived the corporal

had becan the attack with him.

,
icet
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Let me ftop and give you a piGture of
the corporal’s apparatus ; and of the cor-
poral himfelf in the height of this.attack,
juft as it ftruck my uncle Toby, as he turn-

ed towards the fentry-box, where the cor-

poral was at work, for in nature there
is not fuch another,—— nor ¢an any com-
bination of all that is grotefque and whim-

fical in her works produce its equal.

The corporal —

o

Tread lightly on his afhes, ye men

of genius, for he was your kinfman :

Weed his grave clean, ye men of good-
nefs,—for he was your brother. O cor-
poral ! had I thee, but now,—now, that
I am able to give thee a dinner and pro-
tection,—how would I cherifh thee! Thou
fhould’ft wear thy Montero-cap every hour
of the day, and every day of the week,—~
and when it was worn out, I would pur-

chaie
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chafe thee a couple like it : But alas !

alas ! alas! now that I can do this, ‘in

the occafion

fpight of their reverences

is loft—for thou art gone; thy genius fled

up to the ftars from whence it came ;

and that warm heart of thine, with all its

generous and open veflels, comprefled into
lnd oF ¢}

a clod of the valley !

~———But what

what is this, to that
future and dreaded page, where I look to-
wards the velvet pall, decorated with the
military enfigns of thy mafter —the firft—

the foremoft of created beings ; where

1 fhall fee thee, faithful fervant! laying his
fword and fcabbard with a trembling hand
acrofs his coffin, and then returning pale
as afhes to the door, to take his mourning
horfe by the bridle, to follow his hearfe, as
he directed thee ;—where—all my father’s

fyftems fhall be baffled by his forrows ;

in fpite ‘of his philofophy, I fhall
behold
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behold him, as he infpe&s the lackered
plate, twice taking his {petacles from off
his nofe, to wipe away the dew which
nature has fhed upon them~—When I fee
him caft in the rofemary with an air of
lifconfolation, which cries through my
ears,———O Toby ! in what corner of the

world fhall T feek thy fellow ?

Gracious Powers | which erft have
opened the lips of .the dumb in his dif-

trefs, and made the tongue of the ftam-

merer {peak plain when I fhall arrive
at this dreaded page, deal not with me,

then, with a ftinted hand.

CH AP, PV
" HE corporal, who in the night before
had refolved in his mind to fupply
the grand defideratum, of keeping up fome-
thing like an inceflant firing upon the ene-~
my during the heat of the attack,—had
no
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no further idea in his fancy at that time,
than a contrivance of fmoaking tobacco
againft the town, out of one of my uncle
Toby's fix field p';cccs, which were planted
on each fide of his fentry-box ; the means
of effeting which occurring to his fancy
t the fame time, though he had pledged
his cap, he thought it in no danger from

the mifcarriage of his projects.

his way, and that, a

-

Upon turning i

little in his mind, he foon bepan to find
out, that by means of his two Turkifh to-
bacco-pipes, with the fupplement of three

{maller tubes of wafth leather at each of

their lower ends, to be tag

and fealed with clay next the can-
non, and then tied hermetically with wax-
ed filk at their feveral infertions into the
Moroeco tube,—he fhould be able to fire

the fix field pieces all together, and with

the fame eafe as te fire one,
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—~——1JLet no man fay from what taggs
and jaggs hints may not be cut out for the
advancement of human knowledge. Let
no man who has read my father’s firft and
fecond beds of juflice, ever rife up and fay

gain, from collifion of what kinds of bo-

n

dies light may or may not be ftruck out,
to carry the arts and {ciences up to per-

Heaven ! thou knoweft how I

fe&tion.
love them ;—thou knoweft the fecrets of
my heart, and that I would this moment
give my fhirt—Thou art a fool, Shandy,
fays Eugeniusy— for thou haft but a dozen

in the world,—and ’twill break thy fet,——

No matter for that, Eugenius; 1 would
give the fhirt off my back to be burnt inte
tinder, were it only to fatisfy one feverifh
enquirer, how many fparks at one good
ftroke, a good flint and fteel could firike
into the tail of it.——-~Think ye not that
n ftriking thefe in,—he might, perad-

2 venture,




venture, ftrike fomethin

oQ

a gun.

But this proje& by the bye,

The corporal fat up the beft part of the
night in bringing bis to perfection ; and
having made a fufficient proof of his can-
non, with charging them to the top with
tobacco,—he went with contentment to

bed.

CoH: A2V

HE corporal had flipped out about ten
minutes before my uncle 7oy, in or-
der to fix his apparatus, and juft give the
enemy a fhot or two before my uncle

Toby came.

He had drawn the fix field pieces for
this end, all clofe up together in front of my
uncle Zoby’s fentry box, leaving only an
interval of about.a yard and a half betwixt

2 the
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convenience of Comm the
1 a 5 1
1K€ po ly of §, wiicih he
e S Moo (e s 2t c
might think double the honour of one.
)

the ivory pipe

he battery

betwixt the fir 1ger and thumb

on the right

right hand,——and the ebony pipe

tipp’d with filver, w
b

attery on the left,

which faced the ccum?;':"c.xrp, w};crc \He

attack was to be made that morning. His

VoLr. V. C firft
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firft intention, as I faid, was no more tha
giving the enemy 2 fingle puff or two:—
but the pleafure of the puffs, as well as the
puffing, had infenfibly got hold of the cor-
poral, and drawn him on from puff to puff,
into the very height of the attack, by the

time my uncle Toby joined him.

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

C-H AP VL

Y uncle Zoby took the ivory pipe out
of the corporal’s hand,—looked at it

for half 2 minute, and returned it.

In lefs than two minutes my uncle Zoby
took the pipe from the corporal again, and

raifed it half way to his mouth then

haftily gave it back a fecond time,

The corporal redoubled the attack,—
my uncle Zoby fmiled,—— then looked

grave,
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grave,—then fmiled for 2 moment,
then looked ferious for a long time,~——
Give me hold of the ivory pipe, T7im, faid

my uncle Zoby.—My uncle Toby put it to

his lips,—drew it back directly gave

a peep over the horn-beam hcd"e

¥ 3

never did my uncle oby’s mouth water fo

much for a pipe in his life, ——My undle
Toby retired into the fentry-box with the

pipe in his hand.——

— Dear uncle Toby ! don’t go into the

there’s no

fentry-box with the pipe,
trufting 2 man’s felf with fuch a thing in

fuch a corner.

CH AP, ViL
BEG the reader will affift me here, to

wheel off my uncle 7¢by’s ordnance be-
hind the fcenes, — to remove his fentry-
box, and clear the theatre, if poffible, of
horn-works and half-moons, and get the

C2 reft
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reft of the military apparatus out of the
way ; ————that done, my dear friend
Garrick, we’ll fnuff the candles bright,—
fweep the ftage with a new broom,—draw
up the curtain, and exhibit my uncle 7oby
drefled in a new charalter, throughout
which the world can have no idea how he
will act: and yet, if pity be a-kin to love,
—and bravery no alien to it, you have
feen enough of my uncle 7oy in thefe, to
trace thefe family-likeneffes, betwixt the
two paflions (in cafe there is one), to your
heart’s content.

Vain fcience ! thou affifteft us in.no cafe
of this kind

cvery onc,

and thou. puzzleft us in

There was, Madam, in my uncle Toby,
a finglenefs of heart which mifled him fo
far out of the little ferpentine tracks in
which things of this nature ufually goon3,

3 }'Ol.i

e b
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you can—you can have no conception of

it ¢ with this, there was a plainnefs and

iimpiicity or tn
P

1king, with fuch an un-

ance of the plies and fold-

ings of the heart of women ;——and fo

lefs did he ftand before

you, (when a fiege was out of his head)
that you might have ftood behind any one

and thot'my un-

v, through his

liver, if nine times in a day, Madam, had

not ferved your purpofe.

With all this, Madam, and what

confounded every thing as mach on the

100

=)

q
£

other hand, my uncle

oby had that un-
I

nature 1 once told

feelings, that you

-But where am I going ?

croud in upon me ten
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time, which I ought to beftow upoa
faclts.

ChAarY VilL

F the few legitimate fons of Adam,
whofe breafts never felt what the fting
of love was,— (maintaining firft, all my-

fogynifts to be baftards)

— the greateft
heroes of ancient and modern ftory have
carried off amongft them nine parts in ten
of the honour ; and I with for their fakes
1 had the key of my ftudy out of my draw-
well, only for five minutes, to tell you
their names—recolleét them I cannot—f{o

be content to accept of thefe, for the pre-

fent, in their ftead.

o
and Bofphorus, and Capadocius, and Darda-

nusy and Pontus, and Afius,

There was the great king Aldrovandus,

to fay no=~
thing of the iron-hearted Charles the X11th,
whom the Countefs of K¥*#¥¥#% herfelf

3 could
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could make nothing of.——There was

(%)

isy and Mediterraneus, and Polix-

and Pe

of whom, (except Capadocius and Pontus,

not one

b

who were both a little fufpected) ever once

bowed down his breaft to the goddefs —

The truth is, they had all of them fome-
thing elfe to do—and fo had my uncle 7sby,

his name

till Fate—till Fate, I f:

vn to pofte-

} \
nar

} |y e
the giOI/\ Ol

ovandus’s and the reft, ——

rity with 4

fhe bafely patched up the peac

——Believe me, Sirs, ’twas the worft

deed fhe did that year.

CaHEALR, X.
MONGST the many ill confe-
quences of the treaty of Utrecht, it was
within a point of giving my uncle Zoby a

I ) ) J

furfeit of fieges ; and though he recovered
his appetite afterwards, yet Calais itfelf left
C s not
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not a deeper fcar in Mary’s

Utrecht upon my uncle 7
of his life he never could hear Utrecht men-
tioned upon any account whatever,—or
fo much as read an article of news extraét-
ed out of the Utrecht Gazette, without
fetching a figh, as if his heart would break

in twain.

1y father, who was a great MOTIVE=~

MONGER, and confequently a very dan-
gerous perfon for a it by, ei
laughing or crying, he generally

better than you knew it yourfelf—would
always confole my uncle Toby upon thefe

P ~, o - g S
occafions, in a way which thewed plainly,
he_imagined my uncle Toby grieved for no-

thino in the whole affair, fo much as the

7

lofs of his hebby-horfe.——Never mind,

brother 7oy, he would fay,—by God’s
blefling we fhall have another war break

out
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out again fome of thefe days; and when it
does,—— the belligerent powers, if they
would hang themfelves, cannot keep us out
of play.——1I defy ’em, my dear Toby, he
would add, to take countries without tak-

ing towns,

or towns without fieges.

My uncle Toby never took this back-
ftroke of my father’s at his hobby-horfe

kindly. — He thought the ftroke ung

cneé-

rous ; and the more fo, becaufe in ftriking

the horfe, he hit the rider too, and in the

moft dithonourable part a blow could f:
fo that upon thefe occafions, he always laid
1 k‘ e tabl 71t} y

down his pipe upon the table with more

fire to defend himfelf than common.

I told the reader, this time two years,
that my uncle Zoby was not eloquent ; and

rave an inftance to

[~ -]

in the very fame pa
the contrary : —1 repeat the obfervation,
and a faé& which contradi&s it again.—He

was
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was not (‘?()(;u»:nt,—i: was not ealy to my

ues,—and

o
N

T or
5

uncle 7oy to mak
he hated florid ones ; but there were occa-
fions where the flream  overflowed the
man, and ran fo counter to its ufual courfe,
that in fome parts my uncle 7sby, for a
time, was at leaft equal to Tertullus—but
in others, in my own opinion, infinitely

above him.

My father was fo highly pleafed with

ical. orations of my

’s, which he had delivered one

evening before him and Yorick, that he

wrote it down before he went to bed,

I have had the good fortune to meet with
it amongft my father’s papers, with here
and there an infertion of his own, betwixt

two crooks, thus |

¢ 1> and is endorfed,
My brother ToBY’s Juflification of his

es and condué? in wifhing te

S

own princ

continue the war,
I may

coom—



( 27 )
I may fafely fay, I have read over this apo-
logetical oration of my uncle Toky’s a hun-
dred times, and think it fo fine a model of

and fhews fo f{weet a

defence,
ment of gallantry and good principles 1n
him, that I give it the world, word for

word, (interlineations and all) as I find it.

CH AR X,
My uncle ToBx’s apologetical oration.

I AM not infenfible, brother Shandy, that
when a man, whofe profeflion is arms,

wifhes, as I have done, for war,—it has

11

an ill afpeét to the world ;——and that,

how juft and right {oever his motives and

intentions may be,—he ftands in an uneafy
pofture in vindicating himfelf from private

views in doing it.

For this caufe, if a foldier is a prudent
2
man, which he may be, without being a

jot
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jot the lefs brave, he will be fure not to
utter his v:i;’h in the hearing of an enemy ;

for fay what he will, an enemy will not
believe him.—He viEi be cautious of do-
ing it even to a friend,—left he may {uffer
in his efteem :—But if his heart is over-
charged, and a fecret figh for arms muft
have its vent, he will referve it for the ear
of a brother, who knows his charadter to
the bottom, and what his true notions,
difpofitions, and principles of honour are
What, I hope, I have been in all thefe, bro-
ther Shandy, would be un becoming in me

to fay :

much worfe, I know, have [
been than I ought—and {'bmcthixm worfe,
crhaps, than [ think : But fuch as [ am

- d 2

you, my dear brother Shandy, who have

fucked the fame breafls with me, and

with whom [ have been brought up from
my cradle,—and from whofe knowledge,

from the firft hours of our boyith paftime ,
down to this, I have concealed no one

action
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aétion of my life, and fcarce a thought in

it —Such as I am, brother, you muft by
this time know me, with all my vices, and
with all my weaknefles too, whether of
my age, my temper, my paffions, or my

underftanding.

Tell me then, my dear brother Shandy,
upon which of them it is, that when I con-
demned the peace of Utrecht, and grieved
the war was not carried on with vigour a
little longer, you fhould think your bro-
ther did it upon unworthy views ; or that
in withing for war, he fhould be bad
enough to wifh- more of his fellow-creatures
flain,—more flaves made, and more fami~
lies driven from their peaceful habitations,
merely for his own pleafure : —Tell me,
brother Shandy, upon what one deed of
mine do you ground it ? [The dewil a deed
do I know of, dear ‘T oby, but one for a bun~
dred pounds, which I lent thee to carry on thefe
curfed fieges.]

If,
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If, when I was a fchool- boy, I could

not hear a drum beat, but my heart beat
was it my fault ?Y——Did I

plant the propenfity there *~~Did T found

the alarm within, or Nature ?

When Guy, Earl of Warwick, and Pa-
rifmus and Parifmenus, and Valentine and

Orfon, and the Seven Champions of England

were handed around the {chool, were

they not all purchafed with my own pocket-

money ! Was that felfith, brother Shandy 2

When we read over the fiege of 770y, which

lafted ten years and eight months,
tho’ with fuch a train of artillery as we
had at Namur, the town might have been
carried in a week—was I not as much cor-
cerned for the deftru@ion of the Greeks and
Trojans as any boy of the whole fchool ?
Had I not three ftrokes of a ferula given
me, two on my right hand and one on my
left, for calling Helena a bitch for it ? Did

|0y
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any one of you fhed more

And when king Priam ca

> to the camp
to beg his body, -and returned weeping
back to 7roy without it,—you know, bro=

ther, I could not eat my dinner.—

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

the diftrefles of war too ?

O brother ! ’tis one thing for a foldier
to gather laurels,—and ’tis another to fcat-
ter cyprefs—[Who told thee, my dear To-
by, that cyprefs was ufed by the ancients on

mournful occafions 2]

—Tis one thing, brother Shandy, for
a foldier to hazard his own life—to leap
firft down into the trench, where he is fure
to be cut in pieces : —'Tis one thing,

from public fpirit and a thirft of glory, to

cnter




(32 )
enter the breach, the firft man—to ftand in
the foremoft rank, and march bravely in
with drums and trumpets, and colours
flying about his ears.——"Tis one thing,
I fay, brother Shandy, to do this—and ’tis
another thing to refle¢t on the miferies of
war ;—to view the defolations of whole
countries, and confider the intolerable fa-
tigues and hardfhips which the foldier him-
felf, the inftrument who works them, is

7

orced (for fixpence a day, if he can get

o

it) to undergo.

Need I be told, dear Yorick, as I was by
you, in Le Fever’s funeral fermon, That
o [oft and gentle a creature, born to love, 4o
mercy and kindnefs, as man is, was not fhaped

Sfor this 2

But why did you not add,
Yorick,—if not by NATURE—that he is fo
by ~NEcCEssiTyY !—— For what is war ?
what is it, Yorick, when fought as ours has

been, upon principles of liberty, and upon

what is it, but
the

principles of Jonour
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the getting together of quiet and harmlefs
people with their fwords in their hands,
to keep the ambitious and the turbulent
within bounds ? And heaven is my wit-
nefs, brother Shandy, that the pleafure I
have taken in thefe things,—and that infi-
nite delight, in particular, which has at-
tended my fieges in my bowling-green, has
arofe within me, and I hope in the corpo=
ral too, from the confcioufnefs we both
had, that in carrying them on, we ‘were
anfwering the great ends of our creation.

CHAP. X,

I Told the Chriftian reader—1 fay Chri/-

tian

hoping he is one——and if
he is not, I am forry for it—and only
beg he will confider the matter with him-
felf, and not lay the blame entirely upon
this book ~———m

Vo, V, D I told




J.told him, Sir——— for in good truthy
when a man is telling a ftory in the ftrange
way I do mine, he is obliged continually
to be going backwards and forwards to

keep all tight together in the reader’s fancy

which, for my owan part, if I did
not take heed to do .more than at firft,
there is fo much unfixed and equivocal
matter ftarting up, with fo many breaks
and gaps in it,—and fo little fervice do the
ftars afford, which, neverthelefs, I hang
up in fome of the darkeft paflages, know-
ing that the world is apt to lofe its way,
with all the light the fun itfelf at noon-

day can give it
4 o

and now,’ you fee, I
am loft myfelf | ——

—

But ’tis my father’s fault ; and
whenever my brains come to be diffeted,
you will perceive, without fpetacles, that
he has left a large uneven thread, as you
fometimes fee in an unfaleable piece of

6 cambrick,
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cambrick, ‘running along the .whole
ength of the web, and fo ‘untowardly,
you cannot fo much as cut out a **; (here
I hang up a couple of lights again)—or
a fillet, -or a thumbftally but it is feen or

felt,——

Quanto id diligentius in liberis procreandis
cavendum, fayeth Cardan. All which be-
ing confidered, and that you fee ’tis mo-
rally impracticable for me to wind this
round to where. I fet out

I begin the'chapter over again.

CsH AP XIR

Told the Chriftian reader in the begin-
ning of the chapter which preceded my
uncle Zoby’s apologetical oration,—though
in a different trope from what I fhall make
ufe of now, That the peace of Utrecht was
within an ace of creating the fame fhynefs
D2 betwixt
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betwikt my uncle Zoby and his hobby-
horfe, as it did betwixt the queen and the
reft of the contfederating powers.

There is an indignant way in which a
man fometimes difmounts his horfe; which
as good as fays to him, ¢ T'll go a-foot,

¢ Sir, all the days of my life, before I
€

would ride a fingle mile upon your back
€ again.” Now my uncle 7¢by could not
be faid to difmount his horfe in this man-
ner ; for in ftri¢tnefs of language, he could
not be faid to difmount his horfe at all—
his horfe rather flung him—and fome-
what vicioufly, Which made niy uncle Toby
take it ten times more unkindly. Let this
matter be fettled by flate jockies as they
like.—It created, I fay, a fort of fhynefs
betwixt my uncle 7oy and his hobby-horfe.
—He had no occafion for him from the
month of March to November, which was
the fummer after the articles were figned,

2 except
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except it was now and then to take a
fhort ride out, juft to-fee that the forti-
fications and harbour of Dunkiré were de-

molifhed, according to ftipulation,

T'he French were fo backwards all that
fummer in fetting about that affair, and
Monfieur Tugghe, the deputy from the
magiftrates at Dunkirk, prefented fo many
affecting petitions to the queen,—befeech-
ing her majefty to caufe only her thunder-
bolts to fall upon the martial works, which
might have incurred her difpleafure,—but
to fpare—to {pare the mole, for the mole’s
fake ; which, in its naked fituation, could
be no more than an object of pity——and
the queen (who was but 2 woman) being
of a pitiful difpofition,—and her minifters
alfo, they not wifhing in their hearts to
have the town difmantled, for thefe pri-
vatereafong, % ® W TR % ¥ &

* % X * 3 ¥ B P % ¥ & »
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% %, fo that the whole went heavily on
with my uncle Toby ; infomuch that it
was not within three full months, after he
and the corporal had conftru&ted the town,
and put it in a conditien to be deftroyed,
that the feveral commandants, commif-
faries, deputies, negotiators, and intend-
ants, would permit him to fet about it.—

Fatal interval of ina&ivity !

‘The corporal was for beginning the de-
molition, by making a breach in theram-

parts, or main fortifications of the town.

No,—that will never do, corporal,
faid my uncle Zoby, for in going that way
to work with the town, the Englifh garri-
fon will not be fafe in it an hour ; becaufe
if the French are treacherous—They are
as treacherous as devils, an’ pleafe your

honour, faid the corporal,

It gives me

concern



b

e

zoncern always when I hear it, Trim, faid
my uncle Toly,—for they den’t want per-
fonal bravery ; and if a breach is made in
the ramparts, they may enter it, and make
themfelves mafters of the place when they
pleafe. Let them enter it, faid the cor-
poral, lifting up his pioneer’s fpade in both

His hands, as if he was going to lay about

him with it, let them enter, an’ pleafe
your honour, if they dare.—In cafes like
this, corporal, fai¢ my uncle Toby, flip-
ping his right hand down to the middle of
his cane, ‘and holding it afterwards trun-
cheon-wife, with his fore-finger extended,
—’tis no part of the confideration of a
commandant, what the enemy dare—or
what they dare not do; he muft a& with
prudence. We will begin with the out-
works both towards the fea and the Iand,
and particularly with fort Louis, the moft
diftant of them all, and demolifh it firft,—
and the reft, one by one, both on our

Dy right
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right and left, as we retreat towards the
town ;——then we’ll demolith the mole,
—next fill up the harbour,—then retire
into the citadel, and blow it up into the
air; and having done that, corporal, we’ll
embark for England.——We are there,
quoth the corporal, recolle&ting himfelf.—
Very true, faid my uncle Zoby——1looking
at the church,

CHAP. XIIL

Delufive, delicious confultation or two

of this kind betwixt my uncle Tody

and 77im, upon the demolition of Dunkir#,
for a moment rallied back the ideas of thofe

pleafures which were flipping from under

bim :——ftill—ftill all went on heavily—

the magic left the mind the weaker
STILLNESs, with SILENCE at her back,
entered the folitary parlour, and drew their
gauzy mantle over my uncle Zoby’s head 3

—and




—and LISTLE

s, with her lax fibre

and undireéted eye, fat quietly down be-

fide him in his arm-chair.——No longer
Amberg and Rhinberg, and Limbourg, and

Huy, and Bonn, in one year,—and the pro-
{pe&k of Landen, and Trerebach, and Dru-
Jfen, and Dendermond, the next,—hurried
on the blood :—No longer did faps, and
mines, and blinds, and gabions, and pal-
lifadoes, keep out this fair enemy of man’s
repofe.

No more could my uncle Zaby,
after pafling the French lines, as he-eat his
egg at fupper, from thence break into the
heart of France,—crofs over the Oyes, and
with all Picardie open behind him, march
up to the gates of Paris, and fall afleep with
nothing but ideas of glory :—No more was
he to dream, he had fixed the royal ftand-
ard upon the tower of the Bafile, and

awake with it ftreaming in his head.

—Softer vifions,— gentler wvibrations
flole fweetly in upon his flumbers ;—the

U'UITAPCC
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ttumpet of war fell out of his hands,—
he took up the lute, fweet inftrument ! of
all others the moft delicate ! the moft dif-
ficult ! ——How wilt thou touch it, my

dear uncle Toby?
CH AP XIV.

NOW’, becaufe I have once or twice
A

faidy in my inconfiderate way of talk-
5 ),

ing, That I was confident the following
memoirs of my uncle Toby’s courtfhip of
widow /7adman, whenever I got time to
write them, would turn out one of the
moft complete {yftems, both' of the ele-
mentary and pratical part of love and

love-making, that ever was addrefled to

the world are you to imagine from
thence, that I fhall fet out with a d fcrip-
tion of what love is 2 whether part God and

part Devil, as Plotinus will have it e

—Or by a more critical equation, and
fuppofing the whole of love to be as ten'—

to
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so determine, with Ficinus, ¢ How many
¢ parts of it—the oney— and how many the
¢ other ;’— or whether it is all of it one
great Devil, from head to tail, as Platohas
taken upon him to pronounce ; concern-
ing which conceit of his, I fhall not offer
my opinion :—but my opinion of Plato:is
this; that he appears, from this inftance,
to have been a man of much the fame tem-
per and way of reafoning with doctor
Baynyard, who being a great.enemy to bli-
ters, as imagining that half adozen of ’em
on at once, would draw a man as furely
to his grave as a hearfe and fix —rafhly
concluded, that the devil himfelf was no-

thing in the world, but one great bounc-

ing Cantharidis.

I have nothing to fiy to people who
allow themfelves this monftrous liberty in
arguing, but that Nazianzen cried out

(that is polemically) to Phialgrius—

T [22
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aim at truth, when you phi-
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n your 7}[77(115 ana "'/{J?Oil.\'.
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A cn el T e e
imagined, for the fame

op to enqnire, whether

—or embroil myfelf with

ides, whether the feat of
it is in the brain or liver ; —becaufe this
would lead me on to an examination of

1
the tw
e tw

very oppofite manners in which

patients have been treated — the one of

Aetins, who always begun with a cooling
glyfter of hempfeed and bruifed cucum-
bers ;—and followed on with thin pota-

tions of water lillies and purflane— to
which he added a pinch of fnuff, of the

s—and where Aeztius durfk

—his topaz ring.
f g



¢ 45 )
=—==The other, that of Gordonius, who
(in his chap. 15. de amore) diretts they
thould be threthed, ¢ ad putorem ufque,”

——till they ftink again.

1

Thefe are difquifitions which my father,
who had laid in a great ftock of knowlcdgc
of this kind, will be very bufy with,
the progrefs of my uncle Zoby’s affairs 2 1
muft anticipate thus much, that from his
theories of love, (with which, by the way,
he contrived to crucify my uncle Toby’s
mind, almoft as much as his amours them-

1
1

{elves) —he took a fingle ftep into prac-

5

tice ;—and by means of a camphorated

cere-cloth, which he found means to im-

pofe upon the taylor for buckram, hilft he

was making my uncle Toby a new pair of

breeches, he produced Gordonius’s effetk
> I

upon my uncle Taby without the difgrace.

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

e
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to .be added to the anecdote, .is this,—
That whatever effect it had upon my un-
cle Zoby —it had a.vile effet upon the
houfe ; and if my uncle Zoby had not
fmoked it down as he did, it might have

had a vile effe&t upon my father too.

C-H. A P. "XV.

____’TWILL come out of itfelf by
All I contend for

is, that I am not sbliged to fet out with a

and bye.

definition of what love is; and fo long as
I can go on with my ftory intelligibly,
with the help of the word itfelf, without
any other idea to it, than what I have in
common with the reft of the world, why
fhould I differ from it a -moment before
the time?——When 1 can get on no
further,—and find myfelf entangled on all
fides of this myftic labyrinth,—my opi-
nion will then come. in, in courfe,—and

lead me out.
At
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At prefent, I hope I fhall be fufficiently
underftood, in+telling the reader, my uncle
Toby fell in love.

—Not that the phrafe is at all to my
kiking : for to fay a man is fallen in love,
—or that he is deeply in love,—or up to
the ears in love,—and fometimes even over

ead and ears -in it,—carries an idiomatical

kind of implication, that love is a.thing
below a man :—this is recurring again to
Plato’s opinion, which, with all his divi-
nityfhip,—1I hold to be damnable and he-
retical ; and fo much for that,

Let love therefore be what it will,—
my uncle Zoby fell into it.

And poffibly, gentle reader, with
quch a temptation—{o would’ft thou ; for
aever did thy eyes behold, or thy concu-
pifcence covet any thing in this world,

more concupifcible than widow Wadman.

CHAP.




C-HA'P, XVL

TO conceive this right,—call for pen

and ink—here’s paper ready to your
hand.——S8it down, Sir, paint her to
your own mind — as like your miftrefs as
you can———as unlike your wife as your
confcience will let you —’tis 2]l one te

me~—=pleafe but your ewn fancy in it.
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w— Wag

Voir, V.
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My mother never

went out of the world at laft without know-

ing whether it turned round or ftood flill.

My father had officioufly told her
above a thoufand times which way it was,

—but the always forgot.
] 2

For thefe reafons a difcourfe feldom went
on much further betwixt them, than a pro-
pofition,—a reply,—and’ a rejoinder ; at
the end of which, it generally took breath
for a few minutes, (as in the affair of the

breeches) and then went on again.

’1

1f he marries, ’twill be the worfe for

us,—quoth my mother.

Not a cherry-ftone, faid my father,—he
may as well batter away his means upon

that, as any thing elfe.

——To be fure, faid my mother : fo
here ended the propofition,—the reply,—

and the rejoinder, I told you of,

It
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It will be fome amufement to hims

too, faid my father.

A very great one, anf{wered my mother,
if he thould have children, ——
~———Lord have mercy upon me,—faid

elf ¥ % % %

my father to hi
* %

* * % *¥ £ x ¥ % % & % *»

* ¥ X ® F % % % = % ¥ %

CHAP. XVIIL
AM now beginning to get fairly into my
work ; and by the help of a vegetable
diet, with a few of the cold feeds, I make
no doubt but I fhall be able to go on with
my uncle 724y’s ftory, and my own, in a
tolerable ftraight line. Now,

;s
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Benevento’s devils—but I mav arrive here-
after at the excellency of going on even

thus :

wn as ftraiocht as I could

o

which is a line

draw it, by a writing-mafter’s ruler, (bor-
) 2
rowed for that purpofe) turning necither to

the right hand or to the left.
o

S e
I"his right line ——— the

C

iftians to walk in1 fay d
—The emblem of moral re&itude !

fays Cicero —

—The be¢ff line! fay cabbage-planters
——is the fhorteft line, fays Archimedes,

which can be.drawn from one given point

to another,

I wifh your ladyfhips would lay this mat-
ter to heart in your next birth-day fuits !
w=W hat
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~——What a journey !

1

Pray can you tell me—that is, without

anger, before I write my

ftraight lines— by what 1

o

told them fo—or hew it is come to pafs

that your men of wit and genius have all

11ne

along confounded this

of GRAVITATION.

CHAP. XIX

NO I think, I faid T would write

two volumes every year, provided the
vile cough which then tormented me, and
which to this hour I dread worfe than the
devil, would but give me leave—and in
another place— (but where, I can’t recol-
le& now) fpeaking of my book as a ma-
chiney and laying my pen and ruler dew:
rofs-wife upon the table, in order to gain
the greater credit to it—1I fwore it fhould
be kept a-going at that rate thefe forty

6 years,
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world —I care not which way he enter'd,
quoth I, provided he be not in fuch a hurry
to take me out with him—for I have
forty volumes to write, and forty thoufand
things to fay and do, which no body in
the world will fay and do for me, except
thyfelf; and as thou feeft he'has got me by
the throat (for '‘Eugenius could fcarce hear
me fpeak acrofs the table) and that I am
no'match for him in the open field, had I
not better, whilft thefe few fcatter’d fpirits

ICI

in, and thefe two fpider legs of mine
{holding one of them up to.him) are able
to fupport me—had.I not better, Eugenius,

fly for my life ? *Tis my advice, my dear

Triftram, (aid Eugenius Then, by hea-

ven! I will lead him a dance he little
thinks of—for-I will gallop, quoth I, with-
out looking once behind me, to the banks
of the Garonne ; and if I hear him clatter-

1

ing at my heels ——T’ll fcamper away to
mount Vefuvius === from thence to Foppa,

5 |
anga
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and from %oppa to the world’s end, where,

if he follows me, I pray God he may break

P4

his neck—-

rentus’s: wit and affe@ion brought
blood into the cheek from whence it had
been fome months banithed—’twas a vile
moment. to bid adieu in ; he led me to my
chaife—Allons I faid I ; the poft-boy gave

a crack with his whip—off I went like a

CHAZP XX,

NO‘»V hang it, quoth I, as I look’d

towards the French coaft

a man
thould know fomething of his own country
too, before he goes abroad—and I never
gave a peep into Rochefler church, or took

notice
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1

Wrhat luck [—’tis chopp’d about again,

A O
\J

mafter— O the devil chop it

Captain, quoth fhe, for heaven’s fake,

let us get afhore

C H-A:P - XXI,

IT is a great inconvenience to a man. in

a hafte, that there are three diitinél
roads between Calais and Paris; in behalf
of which, there is fo much to be faid by
the feveral deputies from the towns which
lie along them, that half a day is eafily

loft in fettling which you’ll take.
g ¥

Firft, the road by Lifle and Arras, which
is the moft about—but moft interefting

and inftruting.

The fecond, that by Amiens, which you
may go, if you would fec Chantilly.—

An d
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And that by Beauvais, which you may

go, if you will.

For this reafon a great many chufe to

go by Beauvais.

CH-A P, XXH
“ N’O W before 1 quit Calais,” a tra-

vel-writer would fay, < It would

““ not be amifs to give fome account of it.”
—Now I think it very much amifs —that
a man cannot go quietly through a town,
and let it alone, when it does not meddle
with him, but that he muft be turning
about and drawing his pen at every ken-
nel he crofles over, merely, o my con-
fcience, for the fake of drawing it; be-
caufe, if we may judge from what has
been wrote of thefe things, by all who
have wrote and gallop’d—or who have gal-
lop’d and wrote, which is a different way
ftill ; or who, for more expedition than
the reft, have wroze galloping, which is
Voi. V, I the
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prefent ———— from the

1
00

of .l\h,;,.~‘n<mks, hanging at his a—, and

galling his bealt’s crupper at every ftroke
—there is not a galloper of us a!l who
might not have gone on ambling quietly

in his own eround (in cafe he had any)

/

L]

| be had to write, dry

as not.

'w?.:?;\;: his razor) than I do this

mome yrand Cairo 3 for it was dufky

in the evening when I landed, and dark as

in the morning when I fet out, and

yet by merely knov

wing what it was, and
by (:1‘:'»'.':.1._

the town,

- in another—

2 anv
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any travelling odds, that I this mement
write a chapter upon Calais as long as my
arm ; and with fo diftin& and fatisfaCtory
a detail of every item, which is worth a
ftranger’s curiofity in the town—that you
would take me for the town=clerk of Ca-
lais itfelf,—and where, Sir, would be the
wonder? was not Democritus, who
laughed ten times more than I — town-
clerk of Abdera ? and was not (I forget his
name), who had more difcretion than us
both, town-clerk of Epbefus #— It fhould
be penn’d moreover, Sir, with {fo much
knowledge and good fenfe, and truth,

s
and precifion —

— Nay—if you don’t believe me, you

may read the chapter for your pains.

CHAP. XXIII

(‘/] LAIS, Calatium, Caly
L/
Jum.

F 2 This
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T'his town, if we may truft its archives,
the authority of which I fee no reafon to
call in queftion, in this place——was once
no more than a fmall village belonging to
one of the fitft Counts de Guines ; and as
it boafts at prefent of no lefs than fourteen
thoufand inhabitants, exclufive of four
hundred and twenty diftin¢t families in the
baffe willey or fuburbs——it muft have grown
up by little and little, I fuppofe, to its

prefent fize.

Though there are four convents, there
is but one parochial church in the
whole town ; I had not an opportunity of
taking its exa& dxmcnhons, but it is pretty
eafly to make a tolerable conjecture of ’em—
for as there are fourteen thoufand inhabi-
tants in the town, if the church holds
them all, it muft be confiderably large—
and if it will not—"’tis a very great pity
they have not another—it is built in form

of a crofs, and
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Marys the fteeple, which has a fpireto-it,
is placed in the middle of the church,
and ftands upon four pillars elegant and
light enough, but fufficiently ftrong at
the fame time—it is decorated with eleven
altars, moft of which are rather fine than
beautiful. The great altar is a mafter-
piece in itskind ; ’tis of white marble, and,
as I was told, near fixty feet high—had
it been much higher, it had been as high
as mount Caluary itfelf — therefore, 1 fup-
pofe it muft be high enough in all con-
fcience.

There was nothing ftruck me more than
the great Square ; though I cannot fay ’tis
either well paved or well built ; but ’tis in
the heart of the town, and moft of the
ftrects, efpecially thofe in that quarter, all
terminate in it 3 could there have been a
fountain in all Calais, which it feems there
cannoty as fuch an objet would have been

X g a great




a great ornament, it is not to be doubted,

but that the inhabitants would have had it

in the very center of this fquare,— not

that it is properly a fquare,—becaufe tis

forty feet longer from eaft to weft, than
from north to fouth; fo that the French
in general have more reafon on their fide
in calling them Places than Squares, which,

firictly fpeaking, to be fure they are not.

The town-houfe feems to be but a forry

building, and not to be kept in the beft
Q
repair, otherwife it had been a fecond
great ornament to this place ; it anfwers
however its deftination, and ferves very
well for the reception of the magiftrates,
who affemble in it from time to time ; fo
that ’tis prefumable juftice is regularly
J }

diftributed.

Ihad h
thing at all curious in the Courgain ; ’tis a

diftin&

d much of it, but there is no-
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diftin&t quarter of the town, inhabited fole-

it confifts of

and moftly of brick ; ’tis extremely po-
pulous ; but as that may be accounted for

from the principles of their dict,—there

is nothing curious in that neither.——A

traveller oht fee it to fatisfy himfelf —

he mudt not omit, however, taking notice of
La Tour de Guet, upon any account ; ’tis
fo calied from its particular deftination,
becaufe in war it ferves to difcover and
oive notice of the enemies which approach
!

the place, either by fea or land j——but

1, and catches the eye

’tis monftrous hig
fo continually, you cannot avoid taking

notice of it, if you would.

It was a fingular difappointment to me,
that I could not have permiffion to take an
exact furvey of the fortifications, which
are the ftrongeft in the world, and which,

F o4 from
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from firft to laft, that is, from the time
they were fet about by Plilip of France,
Count of Boiogne, to the prefent war,
wherein many reparations were made, have

coft (as I learned afterwards from an en-

-

sineer in Gafeony) —above a hundred mil-

T @

ions of livres. It is very remarkable that

gt

at the Tete de Gravelenes, and where the
town is naturally the weakeft, they have

PY

expended the moft money; fo that the
1 ¥3

outworks ftretch a great way into the cam-
paign, and ctmfcqumtiy occupy a large

, after all that

tract of ground.—How
1s faid and done, it muft be acknowledged
that Calazs was never upon any account fo
confiderable from itfelf, as from its fitua-
tiony,and that eafly entrance which it gave
our anceftors upon all occafions into
France: it was not without its inconveni-
ences alfo; being no lefs troublefome to
the Englifh in thofe times, than Dunkirk
has been to us in ours: fo that it was de-

fervedly



-

fervedly looked upon as the key to both
kingdoms, which no doubt is the reafon
that there have rifen {fo many contentions
who fhould keep it : of thefe, the fiege of
Calais, or rather the blockade (for it was
thut up both by land and fea) was the
moft memorable, as it withftood the efforts
of Edward the Third a whole year, and
was not terminated at laft but by famine
and extreme mifery ; the gallantry of £uf~
tace de St. Pierre, who firft c.:crcd him-
felf a vi&im for his fellow-citizens, has
rank’d his name with heroes. As it will
not take up above fifty pages, it would
be injuftice to the reader, not to give
him a minute account of that romantic
tranfaction, as well as of the fiege itfelf,

i
in Rapin’s own words.

CHAT " XXEV:
._BU T courage ! gentle reader | —

I fcorn it—"’tis enough to have
thee in my power—but to make ufe of

the




N

e

the advantage which the fortune of the
sen has now gained over thee, would be

too much—No —- ! by that all-power-

ful fire which warms the vifionary b

hts the fpirits through unworldly

tralts! er e
upon this hard fervice, ar ke thee pay,
poO Ee
01 I
the mountains, and

> north wind brought me nei-

tent or my fupper.

—So put on, my braye boy! and make

the beft of thy way to 5

s :SI\UI OGNE ! ——hah | —— {0




devils, and fhall be overtaken before I

can well change horfes : —— for heaven’s
fake, make hafte ——"Tis for high
treafon, quoth a very little man, whif-
pering as low as he could to a very tall
man that' ftood next him —— Or elfe for

murder ; quoth the tall man —Well

ail
thrown Size-Ace! quoth I Noj; quoth
a third, the gentleman has been commit-
ting ——— — |

Ah ! ma chere fille! faid I, as fhe tripp’d
by, from her matins—jyou look as rofy as
the morning (for the fun was rifing, and

it made the compliment the more gracious)

No: it can’t be that, quoth a fourth
~—— (fhe made a curt’{y to me—1I kifs’d
my hand) ’tis debt ; continued he: ’Tis
certainly for debt, quoth a fifth; I would
not pay that gentleman’s debts, quoth Aee,
for a thoufand pounds: Nor would I,
quoth Size, for fix times the fum —Well

thrown,




¢

Cah )

b oyex Q
I

thrown, ‘Size-Ace, again ! quoth I ;e—bu¢
I have no debt but the debt of NATURE,
and I want but patience of her, and I will

How

can you be fo hard-hearted, Mapam, to

pay her every arthing I owe her

arreft a poor traveller going along without
moleftation to any one, upon his lawful

occalions ! Do ftop that death-looking,

e

ong-ftriding fcoundrel of a {care-finner,

o

vho is pofting after me—he never would

have followed me but for you——if it be

v

g fone [‘.
yut ior a ira

1ge, or two, juft to give me

-

ftart of him, I befeech you, Madam.

—Do, dear lady.

Now, in troth, ’tis a great pity,
quoth mine Jri/b hoft, that all this good

courtthip fhould be loft ; for the young

cntlewoman has been after going out of

hearing of it all along.—

~—Simpleton ! quoth I,
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So you have nothing ¢ife in Bou~
(=] o

fogne worth feeing ?
4

By Jafus ! there is the fineft SEMiNARY

for the HuMANITIES

~There cannot be a finer; quoth I.

CHAP XXVIL

'WH EN the precipitancy of a man's

withes hurries on his ideas ninetg
times fafter than the vehicle he rides in—
woe be to truth ! and woe be to the vehi-
cle and its tackling (let it be made of
what ftuff you will) upon which he
breathes forth the difappointment of his

foul !

As I never give general charaélers either
of men or things in choler, ¢ the mof? bajiz,
the worft [peed,” was all the refletion I
made upon the affair, the firft time it hap-

.
X pen’d ;
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pen’d ; the fecond, third, fourth, and
fifth time, I confined it refpetively to
thofe times, and accordingly blamed only
the fecond, third, fourth, and fifth poft-
boy for it, without carrying my refletions
further ; but the event continuing to befal
me from the fifth, to the fixth, feventh,

hth, ninth, and tenth time, and with-

eig
out one exception, I then could not avoid
making a national refletion of it, which

I do in thefe words :

That fomething is always wrong in a

French poft-chaife upon firft [etting out.
Or the propofition may ftand thus :

A French poftillion has always to alight
before be has got three hundred jard; but of

1o«

What’s wrong now ?— Diable ! —a

s ] . = 3
rope’s broke ! ——a knot has flipt a
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ftaple’s drawn ! a bolt’s to whittle { —

a tag, a rag, ajag, a ftrap, a buckle, or

a buckle’s tongue, want altering,

Now true as all this is, I never think
myfelf impower’d to excommunicate there-
upon either the poft-chaife, or its driver—
nor do I take it into my head to fwear by

the living G—, I would rather go a-foot

or that I will be
but

I take the matter coolly before me, and

ten thoufand times

damn’d if ever [ get into another

confider, that fome tag, or rag, or jag, or

be ‘.t, or buckle, or buckle’s tongue, will

L

ever be a wanting, or want altering, tra-

vel where I will—fo I never chaff, but

take the good and the bad as they fall in

Do fo, my lad !

faid I ; he had loft ﬁvc minutes already,

my road, and get on

shting in order to get at a luncheon
o o o

of black bread which he had cramm’d into
the chaife-pocket, and was remounted and

g()lhg
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going leifurely on, to relifh it the better

Get on, my lad, faid I, brifkly —but
in the moft perfuafive tone imaginable,
for I jingled a four-and-twenty fous piece
againft the glafs, taking care to hold the
flat fide towards him, as he looked back :
the dog grinn’d intelligence from his right
ear to his left, and behind his footy muzzle
difcover’d fuch a pearly row of teeth, that
Sovereignty would have pawn’d her jewels

SOr the, ———=

Juft heaven ! { W hat mafticators | —
What bread !

and fo, as he finifh’d the laft mouthful of

it, we enter’d the town of Montreuil.

CHAP XXV

’i ‘HERE is not a town in all % ance,

which in my opinion looks better in

the map than MoNTrREUVIL ;—I own,

+

Y
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it does not look fo well in the book of
poft-roads ; but when you come to fee it

—to be {ure it looks moft pitifully,

Thete is one thing, however, in it at pre-
fent very handfome ; and that is the inn-
keeper’s daughter : She has been eighteen
months at J}nimn and fix at Paris, in go-
ing through her clafies ; fo knits, and fews,
and dances, and does the little coquetries

very w-:-':l.--

—A flut! in running them over within
thele five minutes that I have ftood loo king
at her, fhe has let fall at leaft a dozen
XE5;

yes—I fee, you cunning giply I—’tis long,

loops in a white thread ftocking

and taper—you need not pin it to your
nca—-and that ’tis your own —and fits

you exaltly,—

——That Nature fhould have told this
creature a word about a fatue’s thumb |—

Vor: V. G =B ut




—But as this fample is worth all their

| r - - :
thumbs——- befides, I have her thumbs and

fingers in at the bargain, if they can be any

suide to me—and as Fanatone wit (for

that is her name) ftands fo well for a draw-

, or rather

— Ut your wori at i
oive you the length, rpen=-
S e 1o aha vt aanth churcl
Jicular height ot the great pariith churci,

or a drawing

be fo thefe fifty years to come

~{Q YOUI WO verences may ail

meafure




(

[ure them at your leifures ——but he

who meafures thee, Fanatone, muft do it
P b}

now—thou carrieft the principles of chan

within thy frame; and
chances of a tranfitory

anfwer for thee a moment; ere twice
twelve months are pafs’d and
row out like 2

Hli‘.}"’:l. g

- ! ) £
or, thou may

a flower, and lofe thy E:s;mt'~.‘——-:~.ﬁy, thou

mayeft go off like a hufly

Fasdt B e :
-—-1 weuld not aniwer for ny av

was fhe a

ture—were it but painted by 700t 5~—
——But if I go on with my drawing,
. 4 1 ¥ e T

after naming that fon of Apolle, I’ll be

So you muft e’en be content w

- 1
Tk
yina
ginai ;
Y
i

afling through Montreuil, you will fee at

ich if ¢} ARIRA 18 Re 11
1Cn 11 the evening Is nne in
o




your chaife door, as you change horfes ;
but unlefs you have as bad a reafon for
hafte as I have—you had better ftop :—She
has a little of the devote : but that, Sir, is
a terce to a nine in your favour——
~—L-—- help me! I could not count a
fingle point: fo had been piqued, and re-

piqued, and capotted to the devil,

~

H A .r). :’:X‘(;:Ia
AL';, which being confidered, and that
Death moreover might be much near-

er me than I imagined-

=%

I with T was at
zﬁ/bcvil/p, quoth I, were it only to fee how

hey card and {pin—fo off we fet,

y

* de Montreuil a Na ofte et demi de
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de Bernay a Nouvion - - = pofte

de Nouvion a ABBEVILLE pofte

but the carders and {pinners were all

gone to bed.

CH A P XXX
V‘]H AT a vaft advantage is travelling !
only it heats one; but there is a
remedy for that, which you may pick out

of the next chapter,

€ HIAP XXX,

'\/‘»fAS I in a condition to ftipulate with
Death, as I am this moment with

my apothecary, how and where I will take
his glifter——1I fhould certainly declare
againft fubmitting to it before my friends 3
and therefore I never ferioufly think upon
the mode and manner of this great cata-
ftrophe, which generally takes up and tor-
ments my thoughts as much as the cata-
G 3 ftrophe
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e
\
Eoen n At o
1tt ¢ itieir, dut 1 conitantly araw the

know 1t,—the concern of my friends,

s the Yald  foruiras AF 1 rOW

and toe i1ait 1ervices or w IOwWS

and {fmoothing my pillc qui
moothing my p q

of }“u; aftec me,

my p n y

aware of : butin an inn, the few cold of-

fices I wanted, would be purchafed with a
guineas, and paid me with an undif-
but

mark. This inn fhould not be the inn

turbed, but punctual attention

at Abbeville ——if there was not another
inn in the univerfe, I would firike that inn

out of the capitulation ;: fo

Let the horfes be in the chaife e exaétly by

four in the n‘.ﬁ).rninq—'l'cs., by four, Sir,

—3
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~or by Genevieve ! I'll raife a clatter in

ehe he al rale 2 S
the houfe, fhall wake the dead.

CH 9 X XXI
«« n FAKE them like unto a wheel,” is a
bitter farcalm, as all the learned
b

inft the grand

reftlefs {pirit for making
Jn:'(:p'm'tii‘;:lly forefaw, would haunt the
children of men in the latter days; and
therefore, as thinketh the great bithop

Hall. *tis one of the fevereft imprecations
2 i

acainft the ene-

which Dav:

¢« T wifth them no w
¢ to be rolling about”— So much motion,
continues he, (for he was very corpulent)
ontinues he, (for he was very corpulent)

—is fo much unquietnefs ; and fo much

)
i of reft, by the fame analogy is fo much
of heaven.
Now, I (being very thin) think differ-
ently ; and that fo much of motion is fo
G 4 much
'
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much of life, and fo much of jov—:md
that to ftand fill, or get on but flo flowly, is

death and the devil

Hollo ! ho !—the whole world’s aﬂt‘(‘[) !

~—— bring out the horfes ——— greafe the
wheels —tie on the mail —and drive a

nail into that moulding — I’ll not lofe 2

moment ——

.

Now wheel we are talking of, and

7 y i R
whereinto ( but not wWhereonto, for that w(,ﬁll\}

make an Jxion’s wheel of it) he curfeth his

enemies, according to the bithop’s habit of
body, fhould certainly be a poft-chaife
wheel, whether they were fet up in Pale-
fline at that time or not—and my wheel,
for the contrary reafons, muft as certainly
be a cart-wheel groaning round its revo-
lution once in an age; and of which fort,
were I to turn commentator, I thould make
no feruple to affirm, they had great ftore

in that hilly country,
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ever I dare ts]l my dear J"L'ﬁ?f)?)
¢y wplgply amd TE Zapalos, €5 T
—[their] ¢¢ getting

body, in order to think well.” No man
thinks right while he is in it} blinded,
as he muft be, with his congenial hu-
mours, and drawn differently afide, as the
bithop and myfelf have been, with too lax
or too tenfe a fbrc——R: ASON is, half of
it, SENSE ; and the meafure of heaven it-
felf is but the meafure of cur prefent appe-

tites and concoétions —

—But which of the two, in the pre-
fent cafe, do you think to be moftly in

the wrong k

You, certainly, quoth fhe, to difturb

a whole family fo early.

CHAPD




and. to

e £ stooht b » g hoaufand ~1H 10t
pare, for eight hundred thoufand millions,

which he fuppofes to be as great a number

~

of fou 7)

7

1

s (counting from the fall of Ada

as can pofliby be damn’d to the end of the

world.




foace than one of two hundred IFtalian

ty

R T

iplied into itfelf, will be fuffi-

e number——he cer-
tainly muft have gone upon fome of the
old Roman fouls, of which he had read,
without refle@ing how much, by a gradual
and moft tabid decline, in a courfe of eigh-
teen hundred years, they muft unavoi

have fhrunk, fo as to have come, when he

wrote, almoft to nothi

In Leffius’s time, who feems the cooler

man, they were as little as can be ima-

——We find them lefs Row—

And next winter we fhall find them lefs
again ; fo that if we go on from little to

o

-2

and from lefs to nothing, I hefitate

not one moment to affirm, that in half a

century, at this rate, we fhall have no

s at all ; which being the period beyond

2 which

||
/]
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which I doubt likewife of the exiftence of

the Chriftian faith, ’twill be one advan-

that both of them will be exaltly

worn out together —

Blefled Fupiter ! and blefled every other
heathen god and goddefs ! for now ye will
all come into play again, and with Priapus
at your tails—what jovial times ! — But

where am I? and into what a delicious

riot of this am I rufhing? I—I who

muft be cut thort in the midft of my days,
and tafte no more of ’em than what I bor-
row from my imagination—Peace to thee,

generous fool ! and let me go on,

oA P o XXX

—<¢¢ So hating, I fay, to make myf-
teries of mothing”—1 entrufted it with
the poft-boy, as foon as ever I got off the
ftones ; he gave a crack with his whip to

balance
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talance the compliment; and with the
thill-horfe trotting, and a fort of an up-
and-a-down of the other, wedanced it along
to Ailly au clachers, famed in days of yore
for the fineft chimes in the world ; but we
danced through it without mufic——the
chimes being greatly out of order—(as in

truth they were through all France.)
And fo making all poffible fpeed, from

Ailly au clochers, 1 got to Hixcourt,
from Hixcourt, 1 got to Pequignay, and

from Pequignay, 1 got to AMIENS,

concerning which town 1 have nothing to

inform you, but what I have informed you

once before—and that was—that Fanatoue

went there to fchool,

Yot

o o




CHAP. XXXIV.

i’N the whole catalogue of thofe whif-

fling vexations which come puffing acrofi
‘ aman’s canvafs, there is not one of a more
teafing and tormenting nature, than this
particular one which I am goir g to defcribe
— and for which, (unlefs you travel with
an aquance-tourter, which numbers do in

r to prevent it) — there is no h

hat be you in never fo kindly a pro-

::‘p——though you are pafling

&

thy c he fineld ~ ey 3
through the fineft country—upor

o o 5 and i¢ > onfie{} AFriaoe
roads—and in the eafieft carriage

g
fordoi s s
or coing it in the world-—nay, was you
fure you could {]

1fty miles ﬁi‘ﬁ"';%‘if for=

your eyes
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ruth in Euclid, that you fhould upon all
b

accounts be full as well afleep as awake—

nay perhaps better —Yet the inceflant

returns of paying for the horfes at every

3

_ with the neceffity thereupon of

e

putting your hand into your pocket, and
counting out from thence, three livres fif-
teen {nus (fous by fous) putsan end to fo

wuch of the projet, that you cannot exe=

cute above fix miles of it (or fuppofin

¢
!

is a poft and a half, that is but njne )~

were it to fave your foul from deftruction.

T°1)
11l
-
iy
)e "o P
wa ng to do,

faid 1 (compofing myfelf to reit) but to
s¢ drop this gently into the polt-boy’s hat,
<« and not fay a word.”’—Then there
wants two fous more to drink—or there
is a twelve fous piece of Louis XIV. which

318
Wil
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Ciay - . .
will not pafs—or a livre and fome odd li-

ards to be brfe";jht over from the laft ftage,

=

which ]
cations (
afleep)

trievable ; and

1 1
) &7\’ neaven ! you

poft and

pull out

ol which

fnuff——or a boor foldier thews vou his
I )

leg——or a

prieftefle of il water your

wheels—they do not want it—but fhe

fwears by he

that they do : you have all thefe
{

points to argue, or confider over in your

mind ; of which, the rational

I powers



firft affirming, and
then perfifting in-it to.my face, that there
was no mark upon the two fous piece, I

31

open’d my eyes to be convinced—and fee=

n e mark upon it, as p
Iy B
o, B T USSR R < Vi Ty 1 S e o Y
-1 1€ap"d out or the chaife 1In a paiiion,
and fo faw every thing at
)
e e o oy
—1 tried it but for three pofts and a half,
but believe ’tis the

pafs’d through

Q¢
i, £

turning my head fo
much as on one fide towards the Abby—

Vor. V., H —Rich-




( 98

: Richnefs of their treafury! ftuff
and nonfenfe !—bating their jewels, which
are all falfe, I would not give three fous

§

for any one thing in it, but Fudas’s

term

nor for that either, only as it

grows dark, it might be of ufe.

CH APs XXXV,

(‘ RACK, crack—crack, crack——

= crack, crack—{o this is Paris! quoth
I, (continuing in the fame mood)—and
this is Paris !—humph | —Paris! cried

I, repeating the name a third time
The firft, the fineft, the moft brilliant—
he ftreets however are nafty ;

But it looks, I fuppofe, better than it

1IiC1

s — crack, crack——crack, crack
———What a fufs thou makeft | —as if it
concerned the good people to be inform’d,

That

w
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['hat a man with a pale face, and clad iri
black, had the honour to be driven into
Paris at nine o’clock at night, by a poftil-
lion in a tawny yellow jerkin turned up

with red calamanco

crack, crack—

crack, crack — crack, crack ——1 with

thy whip

———But ’tis the fpirit of thy nation ; {6

crack—crack on.

Ha ! —and no one gives the wall |-
but in the ScuooL of UreaNITY herfelf,
if the walls are beth-t—how can you do

otherwife ?

And prithee when do they light the
lamps 2 What ?— never in the fummer
months | — Ho ! ’tis the time of fallads.
——O rare ! fallad and foup—foup and

fallad—fallad and foup, encore=——

00 much for {inners.

H 2 Now
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paroers

let us all go liv

good eating —— th

, by joint confent

1
e CooK

1ad {aid—Come,
¢ PP hise s h P - ve
at Paris: the French love

|

1
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tefted by us or whether the fault may
not be altogether on our fide, in not un-

derftanding their langu always fo cri-

tically as to know ¢¢ what they would be
at ’~— I fhall not decide ; but ’tis evident
to me, when they affirm, ¢ That they wha
have feen Paris, have feen every thing,” they
muft mean to {peak of thofe who have feen
it by day-light.

As for candle-light,—I give it up——TI

have faid before, there was no depending
upon it—and I repeat it again; but not
becaufe the lights and fhades are too tharp
—or the tints confounded—or that there is
neither beauty or keeping, & . . .. for
that’s not truth—but it is an uncertain
light in this refpe&, That in all the five
hundred grand Hotels, which they num-
ber up to you in Paris—and the five hun-
dred good things, at a modeft computation
(for ’tis only allowing one good thing to a

Hotel),
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Hotel), which by candle-light are beft to
be feen, felty heard and under/lood (which
2 5 ] J \ 2
bv the bye, is a quotation from Lilly)—

J e i /

the devil a one of us out of fifty can get

our heads fairly thruft in amongft them.

This is no part of the French computa-
tion ; ’tis fimply this,

That by the laft furvey taken in the
year one thoufand feven hundred fixteen,
fince which time there have been confider-
able augmentations, Paris doth contain
nine hundred ftreets ; (viz.)

In the quarter called the City——there are
fifty-three ftreets.

In St. Fames of the Shambles, fifty-five
ftreets.

In St. Oportune, thirty-four ftreets.

In the quarter of the Louvrey twenty-five
ftreets.

In the Palace-Royal, or St. Honorius,

forty-nine ftreets.
H 4 In
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CH AP XXXV
N mentioning the word gay (as in the
clofe of the laft chapter) it puts one
(7. e. an author) in mind of the word /pleen

efpecially if he has any thing to fay

upon it : not that by any analyfis—or that
from any table of intereft or genealogy,
there appears much more ground of alli-
ance betwixt them, than betwixt light and
darknefs, or any two of the moft unfriendly
oppofites in nature — only ’tis an under-
craft of authors to keep up a good under-
ftanding amongft words, as politicians do
amongft men—not knowing how near they
may be under a neceflity of placing them
to each other — which point being now
gain’d, and that I may place mine exadtly
to my mind, I write it down here —
S e S DR e
This, upon leaving Chantilly, 1 declared

to be the beft principle in the world to tra-
vel
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vel fpeedily upon; but I gave it only as
matter of opinion. I flill continue in the
{fame fentiments—only I had not then ex-

perience enough of its worki

that though you do get on at a tearing
rate, yet you get on but uneafily to your-
{elf at the fame time ; for which reafon
I here quit it entirely, and for ever, and ’tis
heartily at any one’s fervice—it has fpoiled
me the digeftion of a good fupper, and
brought on a bilious diarrbeea, which has
brought me back again to my firft princi-
ple on which T fet out—and with which
I thall now fcamper it away to the banks
of the Garonne

——No ;——1I cannot ftop 2 moment
to give you the character of the people —
their genius —their manners—their cuftoms
—their laws—their religion—their govern-
ment—-their manufadtures—-their com-
merce — their finances, with all the re-

fources
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but to no purpofe, by what clean devicé
or facete contrivance I might {o modulate
them, that whilft T fatisfy that ear which
the reader choofes to /end me—1I might not
diiﬁtisfy the other which he keeps to
himfelf.

——My ink burns my finger to try—

and when I have twill have a worfe

3

it wil

1 burn ( fear) my

confequence
paper.

No; I dare not—sian

But if you wifh to know how the abbefs
of Andsiiillets, and a novice of her convent
got over the difficulty (only firft withing
myfelf all imaginable fuccefs)—TI’ll tell

g

you without the leaft fcruple.

CH &R - XXXIX

I‘HE abbefs of /4

you look into the I rge fet of provin=

dosiillets, which if

Ty e L.¥ o LN -
Clal maps now pubiiiiiing at

 §
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will find fituated amongft the hills which
divide Burgundy from Savoy, being in dan-
ger of an Anchylofis or ftiff joint (the finovia
of her knee becoming hard by long m: tins)
and having tried every rcmcdy————fﬁ:ff",
prayers and thankfgiving ; then invocations
to all the faints in heaven promifcuoufly—
then particularly to every faint who had
ever had a ftiff leg before her—then touch-
ing it with all the reliques of the convent,
principally with the thich bone of the
man of Lyffra, who had been impotent
from his youth—then wrapping it up in
her veil when fhe went to bed ——then
crofs-wife her rofary —— then bringing in

to her aid the fecular arm, and anointi

it with oils and hot fat of animals—then
treating it with emollient and refolving
fomentations —— then with poultices of
marfh-mallows, mallows, bonus Henricus,
white lillies and {‘cmnsrcsk—————thcn taking

the woods, I mean the fmoke of ’em, hold-
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the convent being chofen muleteer, led
out the two old mules to clip the hair from
the rump end of their tails, whilfta couple
of lay-fifters were bufied, the one in darn-
ing the lining, and the other in fewing on
the fhreds of yellow binding, which the
teeth of time had unravelled—the under-
gardener drefs’d the muleteer’s hat in hot
wine-lees—and 3 tailor fat mufically at
it, in a fhed over-againft the convent, in
afforting four dozen of bells for the har-

pefs, whiftling to each bell as he tied it on

with 2 thong

——The carpenter and the fmith of 4z~
doiiillets held a council of wheels; and by
feven, the marning after, all look’d fpruce,
and was ready at the gate of the convent
for the hot-baths of Bourbon—two rows of
the unfortunate ftood ready there an hour

before.

Vol V., ¢ The
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I'he abbefs of Andsiitllets, {upported by

ita the novice, advanced flowly to

the calath, both clad in white, with their

LViar

black rofaries hanging at their breafts—

dal

There was a fimple folemnity in
the contraft : they entered the calafth; the
nuns in the fame uniform, fweet emblen
of innocence, each occupied a window,
and as the abbefs and Margarita look’d up
—each (the fciatical poor nun exoepted)

—each ftream’d out the end of her veil in

the air—then kifs’d the lily hand which
let it go : the good abbefs and Margarita
laid their hands faint-wife upon thei
breafts laok’d up to heaven—then to
them—and look’d ¢¢ God blefs you, dear

< fifters.”

I declare T am interefted in this ftory,

and wifh I had been there,

-3 = The
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ener, who I fhall now call the

T he o
1 NC &d

"
i1l

ileteer, was a little, hearty, broad-fet,

1

; e

"""f)*‘;;iAi. ol toping Kinc )

good-natured, oping Kind oOf
1 ' > 1 1

a fellow, who iis head very little

with the hows life ; fo had

aged a month of his conventical

mortgag
wages in a borrachio, or leathe
vine, which he had difpofed behind the
calafh, with a large ruffet-coloured riding-
coat over it, to guard it from the fun ; and
as the weather was hot, and he not a
niggard of his labours, walking ten times
more than he rode—he found more occa-
fions than thofe of nature, to fall back to
the rear of his carriage ; till by frequent
coming and going, it had fo happen’d, that
all his wine had leak’d out at the lega/ vent

of the borrachio, before one-half of the

Man is a creature born to habitudes.
The day had been fultry—the evening was

4 deli-
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delicious = the wine was generous — the
Burgundian hill on which it grew was fteep
—a little tempting bufh over the door of a
cool cottage at the foot of it, hung vibrat-
ing in full harmony with the paffions—a
gentle air ruftled diftinétly through the
leaves—*¢ ‘Come-—come, thirfty muleteer

—come in.”

The muleteer was a fon of Adam.
I need not fay one word more. He gave
the mules, each of ’em, a found lafh, and
looking in the abbefs’s and Margarita’s
faces (as he did it)—as much as to fay,
“¢ here I am”——he gave a fecond good

crack ———as much as to fay to his mules,
¢ get on”

fo flinking behind, he en-
ter’d the little inn at the foot of the hill.

The muleteer, as I told you, was a lit-
tle, joyous, chirping fellow, who thought
not of ‘to-morrow, nor of what had gone

3

before,

—
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before, or what was to follow it, provided
2 1 ) 5%
he got but his fcantling of Burgundy, and
a little chit-chat along with it ; fo enter-
ing into a long cenverfation, as how he
was chief gardener to the convent of Axn-

doiiillets, &c. &c. and out of friendfhip for
the abbefs and Mademoifelle AMargarita,
who was only in her noviciate, he had
come along with them from the confines
of Savey, &c.—&c.—and as how fhe had

got a white fwelling by her devotions

and what a nation of herbs he had procured
to mollify her humours, &¢. &e. and
that if the waters of Bourben did not mend
that leg

fhe might as well be lame of
both—&c, &'c. &c.—he fo contrived his
flory, as abfolutely to forget the heroine
of it—and with her the little novice, and
what was a more ticklith point to be for-
got than both—the two mules ; who being
creatures that take advantage of the world,
inafmuch as their parents took it of them
=g ~—and
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—and they not being in a condition to re-

| 8 oo - o - awe & P
turn the obligation downwards (as men and

women and beafts are)—they do it fide-
ways, and long-ways, and back-ways—
and up-hill; and down-hill, and which
way they can.——Philofophers, with all
their ethics, have never confidered this

rightly—how fhould the poor muleteer
then, in his cups, confider it at all 7 He
did not in the leaft—’tis time we do; let
us leave him then in the vortex of his ele-
ment, the happieft and moft thoughtlefs of

mortal men and for a moment let us

look after the mules, the abbefs, and AZar-

f the muleteer’s two laft

o
the mules had gone quietly on,

following their own confciences up the hill,

) 1 1€ .
d about one-half of

it ; when the elder of them, a fhrewd

turn of an angle,

= TN
giving
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ivine a fide glance, and no muleteer be
giving 1 glance, and no muiletecr deE~

hind thems——m

5 V"
By my hg

no further
other——they fhall make a drum of my

hide.

And fo -with one ‘confént -they ftopp’d

1
thus

o

C H-AP.. Xl

-Get on with you, faid the abbefs.
—Wh=-=-~- yth——yih cried
Margarita.
Sh - - = a=——fhu = y=—=fhu -=u
fh - - aw {haw’d the abbefs. . . ’

Wh--v--w whew--w--w —

‘whuv’d Margarita, purfing up her fweet

lips betwixt a hoot and a whiftle.
I4 Thump
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Thump—thump— thump--obftreperat-
ed the abbefs of Zudsiiillets with the end of
her gold-headed cane againit the bottom
of the calath

———The old mule let a f--«

C. & P Xkl

E are ruin’d and undone, my child,

faid the abbefs to Margarita— we
fhall be here all night—we fhall be plun-
der’d—we fhall be ravifh’d—

——We thall be ravith’d, faid Marga-

rita, as fure as a gun.

Sanéta Maria! cried the abbefs (forget-
ting the O/)—why was I govern’d by
this wicked ftiff joint ? why did I leave the
convent of Andoiiillets ? and why didft thou
not fuffer thy fervant to go unpolluted to
her tomb ?

O my
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O my finger ! my finger! cried the no-
vice, catching fire at the word fervant—
why was I not content to put it here, or
there, any where, rather than be in this
ftrait ?

——Strait ! faid the abbefs.

Strait —— faid the novice; for terror
had ftruck their underftandings—the one
knew not what fhe faid——the other

what fhe an{wered.

O my virginity ! virginity ! cried the
abbefs.

—— inity ! —inity ! faid the novice,
fobbing.

CHAP. XLIL

MY dear mother, quoth the novice,
coming a little to herfelf,— there

are two certain words, which [ have been
told
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hill ? was there no ge:t::'(ms and friendly

ent in nature,

Creeping aiong

the artery which le
the muleteer from his banquet ?——no
{weet minftrel(y to bring back the fair idea
of the abbefs and Margarita, with theit

black rofaries !

Roufe! roufe ! —but ’tis too late —
the horrid words are pronounced this mo-

MENT e

—and how to tell them—Ye, who can

1

fpeak of every thing exifting, with unpol-

qe

luted lips—inftru&t me— guide me—

C.H A-P.: XL

AI ,L fins whatever, quoth the abbefs,

turning cafuift in the diftrefs they
were under, are held by the confeflor of
our convent to be either mortal or venial:

there
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there is no further divifion. Now a venial
fin being the flighteft and leatt of all fins ;
—being halved—by taking, either only the
half of it, and leaving the reft—or, by
taking it all, and amicably halving it be-

twixt yourfelf and another perfon in

courfe becomes diluted into no fin at all.

Now I fee no fin in faying, bou, bou,
bou, bou, bou, a hundred times together ;
nor is there any turpitude in pronouncing
the fyllable ger, ger, ger, ger, ger, were it
from our matins to our vefpers: Therefore,
my dear daughter, continued the abbefs of
Andoiizilets—1 will fay bou, and thou fhalt
fay ger ; and then alternately, as there is
no more fin in fou than in bou — thou
thalt fay fou—and I will come in (like fa,
fol, la, re, mi, ut, at our complines)
with zer. And accordingly the abbefs,

giving the pitch note, fet off thus :

Abbefs,
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Abbefs, 7 Bou - -bou - -bou--
Margarita, % €T, - - ger, - - gers
Margarita, % Fou - - fou - - fou - =
Abbefs,

ter, - - ter, - - ter.

The two mules acknowledged the notes
by a mutual lath of their tails ; but it went
no further.—>Twill anfwer by an’ bye,

{aid the novice.

Abbefs, Bou-bou-bou-bou-bou-bou-

Margarita, y — ger, ger, gery ger, ger, gere
Quicker ftill, cried Margarita.

Fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou fou.
Quicker ftill, cried Margarita.

Bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou,bou,bou.

Quicker ftill—God preferve me ! faid
the abbefs—T hey do not underftand us,
cried Margarita—But the Devil does, faid
the abbefs of Audaiillets,

CHAP.
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CH AP XELIV,

Y\EV HAT a |

—how many degrees nearer to the

of country have I run'!

warm fun am I advanced, and how many
fair and goodly cities have I feen, during
the time you have been reading, and re-

this ftory | There’s

u, and SENs, JoIGNY,
RRE, and Dijon the capital of

1

and CuALLON, and Micon the

V"
cap ‘ml of the Maconefe, and a fcore more

upon the road to Lyons and now I

have run them over I might as well
talk to you of fo many market-towns in
the moon, as to tell you one word

them : 1t will be this chapter at the leait,

do what I will —
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Blefs me ! you have had it upon your
bead this half hour.—There then let it

ftay, with a
3

Fa-ra diddle-di

and a fa-ri diddle-d

and a high-dum - - - dye-dum
fiddle - - = dumb-c.

And now, Madam, we may venture, 1

hope, a little to go on.

CHAP, XLV.

—All you need fay of Fontainbleau (in
cafe you are afk’d) is, that it ftands about
forty miles (fouth fomething) from Paris,
in the middle of a large foreft——"That
there is fomething great in it—T hat the
king goes there once every two or three
years, with his whole court, for the plea-
fure of the chace—and that during that

carnival of fporting, any Engli/p gentleman
of
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‘ Though there are two reafons why you

)
o
Q.
C
e
-

4 S (T g BT T T g T e WS S8
aik loud ol this to every one.
J

Firft, becaufe it will make the faid

nags the harder to be got; and
o o

Secondly, ’Tis not a word of it true,

1, Wy )

—LLLUONS !

But for Auxerrg—I could go on for
ever; for in my grand tour through Eux-
| rope, in which, after all, my father (not

VoL, V. 7 caring
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being ever ol

has left me

h to fay upon AuxeRrRE : in fhort,

enoug

N3 e . " 1 P pot
wheréver my fs_thc; went~—but ’twas more
remarkably fo, in this journey through

'Y
France and ltaly, than in any other ftages
»f his life—his road feemed to lie fo much
on one fide of that, wherein all other tra-
vellers had gone before him—he faw kings
and courts, and filks of all colours, in fuch

ftrang

%




e liocht and hic remarls : [
€ lgNLs ———3 140 0118 rémarxks ang rea-

fonings upon the c cters, the manners

and cuftoms of the countries we pafs’d
over, were {fo oppofite to thofe of all

B R S IPes
other mortal

my uncle Zoby and Trim-—(to fay noth

of myfelf) —and to crown all— the oc-
curences and f{crapes which we were per-

petually meeting and getting into, in

confequence of his fyftems and opiniatry
—they were of fo odd, fo mixed and tra-
cicomical a contexture — T hat, the whole
o 2

put together, it appears of fo different a

5

fhade and tint from any tour of Eurgpe,
which was ever executed —that I will
venture to pronounce—the fault muft be
mine and mine only—if it be not read by
all travellers and travel-readers, till tra-
velling is no more,—or, which comes to
the fame point—till the world, finally,

takes it into its head to ftand ftill.

K 2 ~—But
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main, 1f it be only to lee tneie

bodies, ‘of which Monfieur Sequzer has
given fuch a recommend ition.—1I’ll co fee
)

s for he

any body, quoth my
was all compliance through every ftep of

the journey ——1

I my fa-
)
Then one
le Toby—

|

Shave ! no—cried .my :father—"twill be

ther—they are all mummies ~

need not fhave,.quoth my unc

more like relations to go with our beards
on—>So out we fallied, the corporal lend-
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you caili

1 r
er, rather iport=
/ L

is tomb, faid the you

looking downwards, contains the

1int Maxima, who came from

to touch the body —
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O

aint Maximus, faid my fa-
ther, popping in with his faint before him

—they were two of the greateft faints in

the whole martyrology, added my father

Excufe me, faid the facriftan ———

"twas to touch the bones of Saint Germain,
the builder of the abbey——And what did
ﬂ‘x.‘

What does any woman get by it ? faid my

get by it ? faid my uncle Toby

[
<

father ————MarTYRDOM, replied the

young bow lown to

the oround, and uttering the word with fo
o ’ o

humble, but decifive a cadence, it difarm-

ed my father for 2 moment. ’Tis fup-

ed the Benediftine, that St.

pofed, conti

«l

2/ . 1 s . Fk 1
u[(?.'{/lil( nas ]A\;Il in tiis tombD

dred years, and two hundred before her
canonization —— Tis but a flow rii':,

rother Toby, quoth my father, in this felf-
fame army of xza:lr!g'rc.—-vA defperate flow

n

one, an’ pleafe your honour, faid 7rim, un-

lefs one could purc




{ell out entirely, quoth my uncle Toiy—

I am pretty much of your opinion, brother

Zoby, faid my. father.

either of Ilialy or

s fanps

Bie 2 !
facriftan—iut who

' 1 1 1.1
cane to a large tomb as he WalkKed O wmm—

it 1s daint -,’/l::z./:., Sir, anfwered the facrif-
tan ——
faid ms

plied the facriftan, was a bifhop

—1 thought fo, by heaven! cried my
him—Saint Optat !
at fail ¢ fo fnatch-

ing out his pocket-book, and the young
B

Lene-
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chapter, as far at lcaf

through /

’
—
= 5
-
U2
[©]
A

wards in two different journies together

and with the fame dafh of the pen—for I

have got entirely out of 4

srney which I am wii

1 1
am got haif-w:

out of

which I fthall write hereaf

but a certain degree of perfe

ing, and by pulhing at {
that, I have brought myfelf into fuch a
fituation, as no traveller ever ftood before

e : ¥
me; for I am this moment walk
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C HA P XLVIL

Y Am glad of it, faid I, fettling the ae-

int with myfelf as I walked into Ly=

veing all laid | higgledy

has made fuch honourable mcmio in a f«:ho-

lium to the Tale infcribed to his name.
Vid. p. 129, fmall’edit.

pieces 3




aimeit nothing—1 {ihall iin four ht

it a flame will

t rekir > {fnatch a b
gl and

rotiy as 1 fhoot by tl

'y . c WS N
oot or them f and

what- a- frefh fpring in the blood! to

behold-
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benolid upon the pankKks advanc
k

tiring, the of romance, whence
& , e ol & vto have hilome R g i
courteous Knignts nave winilome reicuea

1 ] an A v Ve
the diftrels’d —~—ang lee vertiginous, tnhe

mountains, the cataradls, and

ry which Nature is. in with all

r orreat Wi s ab £ hor i
1CI réat woriks apout nci

As I went on thus, methought my

chaife, the wreck of which look’d ftately

nou . the -{4
enougn at -tac hrig, 1n

ly grew lefs
and lefs in its fize ; the frefhnefs of the

painting was no more—the gilding loft its

luftre —and the whole -affair appear’d fo
poor in my eyes—foforry ! —fo con-
temptible ! and, in a:word, fo much worfe
than the abbefs of Audaiiillets’ itfelf —that
I was juft opening my mouth to give it to
the deyil—when a_pert vamping chaife-
undertaker, ftepping nimbly acrofs the
ftreet, demanded if Monfieur would have
No, no, faid I,

fhaking my head fideways—Would Mon-

his chaife refitted

Y




———Do, my dear
)

g
for ‘me, how I behaved under
moft oppreffive of its kind which
fal me as .a man, proud, as he

be, of his manhood

y,-tell the world

one the
could be-

ought to

>Tis enough, faid’ft thou, coming clofe

1

up to me, as I ftood with my garters.in

my hand, reflecting upon what had nat

6

pals’d
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T | 7 - T
. -3 C ) 4 1 < G 1 4dais
I > )
{ ) ¥ in t >
i ied, faid’ft t y pering
v in 1 ear.
* i S othe
1 bn i weias 1~ theo
H 1 woulid nave IUNK L0 tne
ce [ - —
e [, t 1S £0o0d, for iome-
thing, quoth I.
A T } F e 2y 1
w——i i1 20 1010 /ra.es 10T 1IX WCEKS,
1 = - o i 1 1 e
and drink goat’s whey—and I’ll gain fe-

Fortune fo often as

along, like an ungracious duchefs, as I
g ¢

~al} L o E { & 1 rile o

called her, with fo many f{mall evils:

—
0
(¢]
8

ny caufe to be angry

YV

x
with her, ’tis that fhe has not fent me
great ones—a {core of good curfed, bounc-

ino lofles vanld have he a rood 2
"']b loiies, woulid Dave Deen as (DJO a

w

a
penfion to me,

~One
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all I-wifth—1I would not be at the
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—One ‘of a hundred a year, or fo, is
J

1
|

c RS itk 73
OI ying 1d ior a 1arger,
o >
~IT A D NPT YUTIT
\Star ¢ 85 : 38 ALV L.
= =3 . s
i€ all vexations VEXA=-

TIONS, as knowing what they are,
/

to be

: 1 v A
ns, the moft

.
rin France, en-

ments of anti-

1
1

A tade vk ot el ke B $ oo
Juity—and -not be avle t 1€, 10 Dbe

Ehalid 2 2929 A CON { ro
withheld upon any account, muft be a vex-

ation ; but to be withheld a vexation

———-muft certainly be what philofophy
juftly calls
VEXAT FON
li})(rll

V E:X AT 1.O"N.
I had got my two difhes of milk-coffee
(which by the bye is excellently good for
a-con-
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1 13 .
cottee and milk "—“IU}\I as it was no more

than eight in the morning, and the boat
did not go off till noon, I had time to fee
enough of Lyans to tire the patience of all
the friends T had in the world with it. I

will take a walk to the cathedral, faid I,
looking at my lift, and fee the wonderful
mechanifm of this great clock of Lippius of
-Bafil, in the firft place

Now, of all things in the world, T un-
derftand the leaft of mechanifm I have
b

ither genius, or tafte, or fancy—and

have a brain fo entirely unapt for every

J

thing of that kind, that I foler "r‘)' leclare
I was never yet able to comprehend the

principles of motion of a {quirrci cage, or

a. common knife-grinder’s wheel—tho’ I

have many an hour of my life lock’d up

1t} pn rorf1 o } ” f
with great devotion at the one—and ftood
Vo1V T
Vkd oo ¥ 0
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by with as much patience as any chriftian

ever could do, at the other——

g movements of
this great clock, faid I, the very firft thing
I do: and then I will pay a vifit to the

S e ey o s o B A S S
oreat library oi the jciults, and procure,

if pofli ht of the thirty volumes of

the cen hiftory of China, wrote (not in

y o S T - be (1}
the Lartarian ) out 1n tae Ch

nefe language,

ind in the Chinefe character too,

Now I almoft know as little of the Ch;-

have joftled themfelves into the two firft
- . ] E l;/‘ »_[ leawve ;1 T
articles of my lift—I lecave to the curious
as a problem of Nature. I own it looks
like one of her ladythip’s obliquities ; and
they who court her, are interefted in find-

ing out her humour as much as I,
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'When thefe curiofities are

n, quoth

1€

1, half addrefling myfelf to my walet de

place, who ftood behind me —"twill be no

hurt if wE go to the church of St. frencus,
and fee the pillar to which Chrif? was tied

—and .after that, the houfe where Pontius

of 3 Yeiinad Lots o
Pilate lived ——

twice as long as my ufual pace & tor

¢¢ {o much the fooner fhall I be at the

¢ Tompaf the two lovers.

What was the caufe of this movement,
and why I took fuch-Jong ftrides in utter-
> to the curious

ing this-— I might le

too ; but as no principle of clock-w
concern’d in it——"twill be as well for

the reader if I explain it myfelf.
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G! There ic
man, when (the brain

o |

ooy ) L i
and fibrillous, and more like pap

thing elfe) —a ftory read of two fond lo-

: 355 AR

vers, feparated from each other cruel

:nts, and by ftill more cruel dcﬁm)-«

gach ignorant of the other’s courfe,

eaft
\\"C&

He
She

Amandus taken captive by the Turks, and
carried to the emperor of Aderacco’s court,
where the princefs of Morecco falling in
Jove with him, keeps him twenty years in

prifon, for the love of his dmanda,——
6 She
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here is a foft wra in every gentle mar-
tal’s life, where fuch a flory aftords more

pabulum to the brain, than all the Fru/ls,

and Craffs, and Ru/ls of antiquity, which

travellers can cook up for it.

—— Twas all that ftruck on the righ

¢

ide of the cullendar in my own, of what

Spon and others, in their accounts of Lyons,
had ftrained into it; and finding, more-
aver, in fome Itinerary, but in what God
knows——That facred to the fidelity of
Amandus and Amanda, a tomb was built
without the gates, where, to this hour, lo-
vers call’d upon them to atteft their truths,
—I never could get into a fcrape of that
kind in my life, but this temb of the lovers
would, fome how or other, come in at the
clofe—nay, fuch a kind of empire had it
eftablifh’d over me, that I could feldom

% ¢
Ll

nk or fpeak of Lyons—and fometimes
not fo much as fee even a Lyons waiflcoat,

but
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but this remnant of antiquity would pre-
fent itfelf to my fancy ; and I have often

faid in my wild way of running on——

though I fear with fome irreverence——

¢¢ ] thought this fhrine (negleed as it

\ i : ;
was) as valuable as that of Mecca, and {o

]  § pga s 1y sronlt C ¢} %
le thor ot in wealth, of the Santa

— was not, you [ee,
a dozen or two of longer

. ‘ e
itrides than uluail

forth ; and having called for my bili—as it
was uncertain whether I fhould return to
my inn, I had paid it ——— had moreover
given the maid ten fous, and was juft re-

; S ceiving




Pt YXT Lo a % 1 R

Rt ‘3 . 10 Dy a po« als, who had
S : s

( 1 1t ith a2 ¢ 1 £

turnec 1 with a CUUPIL Of

large panniers upon his back, to colleét

A f >
eicemoiinary turnep-tops and cabdbbage-
. and ftoo h his two

e - o, Ry e
on LOIrcinoid,

1 p Yo Lant” iy 2
1d with Dis two-ninder-icet towards the

ftreet, as not knowing very well whether

> W e S » 1 1 .
unafl ily in his looks and carriage,
t




that I do not like to fpeak unkindly to
him : on. the contrary, meet him where L

will—whether in town or country—in cart

7

niers — whether 1n

1

la - havue 2y
yondage—1 have ey
g

fay to him on my p

begets another (if he

1) ——1 genera

with him 3

1 R of
gination o buf

, 1 1 cne
{oc fram the etchinos of s conntenance
{es from the etchings of Nis countenancCe——

1

and wher arry me not deep enough
my own heart into his,

for an afs to

fion.
11 1
all th

whon

1e apes, e, for

he fame reafon ; they act by

and malls
by it, and equaily

maxe




> “ . ]
make me filent : nay, my dog ana my cat

= dly

though I value them both —— (and for my
dog he would (peak if he could) yet fome
how or other, they neither of them
the talents for converfation—I can make
T, Fa SRR TNt sthy abioas [ rond
nothing ot a difcourfe with them, eyond

he “ndhn
the prop

he
Prof the ;

on,

sy and 7(/51,:HJ,

o

which terminated my father’s and my mo-

ther’s converfations, in his beds of juftice
———and thofe utter’d—zthere’s an end of

the dialogue ———

o

—But with

cver.

Come, Honefly ! faid I, feeing it w

pafs betwixt him and the

impradti

ate——art thou for coming in, or go-

‘The afs twifted his head round to look

up the ftreet —

Well




Well—replied I—we’ll wait 2 minute

for thy driver:

He turned his head thoughtful

about, and looked wiftfully the

wa y Feopisne

——if thou takeft 2 wrong ftep in this af-

fair, he will cudgel thee to dez

a minute is but a2 minute, and if it faves 2

-creature a drubbing, it fhall not be

fet down as ill-fpent.

He was eating the ftem of an artichoke

or
L~ ]
as this difcourfe wenton, 2 le

peevifh contentions of nature betwixt hun-
ger and unfavourinels, had dropt it out of:
his mouth half a dozen times, and pick’d
it up again—God help thee, Jack ! faid
1, thou haft a bitter breakfaft on’t—and
many a bitter day’s labour—and many 2

bittex
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nuve in my i raiil me
J
= S
xrs bl 3 o
é¢ with 1t— 1} —

2 : 1ot fall 2 thunderine baftinad
coming In, let iall a thundering baltinado

‘13

upon the poor devil’s crupper, which put
F PP€L, I

an end .to the ceremony.

cried ] ——but the interje&tion was equi-

1
J

yvocal and, I think, wrong placed too ;
for the end of an ofier which had f{tarted
out from the contexture of the afs’s pan=-
nier, had caught hold of my breeches
pocket as he ruthed by me, and rent it in
the moft difaftrous diretion you can ima-

ging~—-{0 that the




& y " B g b — "IN1ON ~ 11l
Out upon it! in my opinion, fhould

have come in here —— but this I leave to

he {errle
LC 1CLLUC

1

d by

ne
REVIEWERS
of

MY BREELHES

which I have brought over along with me

y
o

for that purpofe.

CHAP. LI

YA/ HEN all was fet to rights, I came
down ftairs again into the Baffe Cour

with my walet de place, in order to fally
4

out towards the tomb of the two lovers,

&e.—and was a fecond time ftopp’d at the
gate—not by the afs—but by the perfon
who ftruck him ; and who, by that time,
had taken pofleflion (as is not uncommon
after a defeat) of the very fpot of ground

5 = -
where the afs ftood.
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iffary fent to me from the

poft-office, with a refcript in his hand for

TT o e g 3
L pon what account! {aid |, ————"Tig

upon the part of the km:'_, rcphu: the coin-

miflary, heaving up both his fhoulders—
—My good friend, quoth I—as fure as

I am I—and you are you—

—And who are you! faid he—Don’t

puzzle me, faid

Coh- A P LIk

But it is an indubitable verity,
continued I, addrefling myfelf to the com-
miflary, changing only the form of my af-
feveration—that I owe the king of France

nothing but my good will ;

; for he is a
o
very honeft man, and [ wifh him all health

and paftime in the world———




T R AR Y.
ed the commilidry,

e TR 1 ) r b {
you are inaebted to him 11X I1vres rour ious

the next poit from hence to dt. fons,

i in your rout to Avignon—which

and poftillion——otherwife ’twould have

unted to no more than three livres

5
tWO 10US=————

But I don’t go by land, faid I.

1
i

You may, 1

'J'O‘d

the commiflary—

~7 1 b R B
Your moft obedient fervant——{aid I,

:making him a low bow=——

i
i

|
il

1

The commiffary, with

of grave good breeding—made me one, as

gain—1 never was more difcon-

certed with a bow in my life,

Jow a




( 16r }
«——The devil take the ferious charac-
ter of thefe people ! quoth I—(afide) they

underftand no more of 1IRONY than this—

The comparifon was ftanding clofe by
with his panniers—but fomething fealed
up my lips=I could not pronounce the

name—

Sir, faid I, colle&ing myfelf —it is

not my intention to take poft

~But you may fay—faid he, perfifting
in his firft reply—you may take poft if

you chufe——

—And I may take falt to my pickled
herring, faid I, if I chufe—

—~—But I do not chufe—

~—But you muft pay for it, whether

you do or no

Aye! for the falt ; faid I, (I know)—
Vor. V. M —And
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«—And for the poft too, added he. - De-

fend me, cried I——!

I travel by water—I am going down

the Rhine this very afternoon—my bag

gage is in the boat—and I have aftually
o 4

paid nine livres for my paffage
C’¢/? tout egal—tis all one, faid he,

Bon Dieu!- what, pay for the way I

go I and for the way I do noz go

——C’¢ft tout egal, replied the com-

miflary

——The devil it is ! faid I—but I will

go to ten thoufand Baftiles firft

O England! England! thou land of |
liberty, and climate of good fenfe, thou
tendereft of mothers — and gentleft of

nurfes, cried I, kneeling upon one knee,

as I was beginning my apoftrophe
When



& 103 )

When the direGtor of Madam ZLe
Blanc’s confcience coming in at that in-
ftant, and feeing a perfon in black, with
a face as pale as afhes at his devotions —
looking ftill paler by the contraft and dif-
trefs of his drapery— afked, if I ftood in

want of the aids of the church—

I go by waTER—{aid I—and here’s
ther wil k1 > 1y
another will be for making me pay for go-

ing by o1L.

C H AP Lill

S I perceived the commiffary of the
poft-office would have his fix livres
four fous, I had nothing elfe for it, but
to fay fome {mart thing upon the occafion,

worth the money :
And fo I fet off thus:

~And pray, Mr. Commiffary, by what
law of courtefly is a defencelefs ftranger
M 2 . to
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ufed juft the reverfe from what you

to be
ufe a Frenchman in this matter ?

By no means ; faid he.

Excufe me; faid I—for you have be-

gun, Sir, with firft tearing of my breeches

—and now you want my pocket—

V

Whereas — had you firft taken my
pocket, as you do with your own peopl

" f
ECE =k

—and then left me bare a-——"d aft

had been a beatt to have complain’d——

As it 15————
—T'is contrary to the law of nature.
—"T'is contrary to reafon.

—"Tis contrary to the GOSPEL.

But not to this —— faid he— putting 2

printed paper into my hand.

PAR LE ROY.

T
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\
———"T'is a pithy prolegomenon,
quoth I —and fo read on — — — — —

—— By all which it appears, quoth I,
having read it over a little too rapidly,

that if a man fets out in a poft-chaife from

Paris—he muft go on travelling in one all

g g
the days of his life—or pay for it.—Ex-

e, faid the commiflary, the fpirit of
the ordinance is this—"T hat if you fet out
poft from

with an intention of running

1, &c. you fhall not change
that intention or mode of travelling, with-
out firft fatisfying the fermiers for two
pofts further than the place you repent at
—and ’tis founded, continued he, upon

that the REVENUES are not to fall

b
fhort through your ficklenefs ——

Mg ~Q by
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~—Q by heavens ! cried I—if ficklenefs
is taxable in France—we have nothing to
do but to make the beft peace with you we

can

AND SO THE PEACE WAS MADE.

And if itis a bad one—as Tri/fram
Shandy laid the corner ftone of it—nobody

but Triftram Shandy ought to be hanged.

Gl A B LIV
"”l" HOUGH 1 was fenfible I had faid

as many clever things to the commif-
fary as came to fix livres four fous, yet I
was determined to note down the impofi-
tion amongf(t my remarks before I retir’d
from the place ; fo putting my hand into
my coat pocket for my remarks—(which,
by the bye, may be a caution to travellers
to take a little more care of their remarks
for the future) ¢ my remarks were ffolen”

I ~—Never



reller make fuch a

~——Never did forry tr
pother and racket about his remarks as I
did about mine, upon the occafion.
Heaven! earth! fea! fire! cried I, call-
ing in every thing to my aid but what I
fhould My remarks are ftolen l—what
thall I do?—MTr. Commiflary ! pray did I

drop any remarks as I ftood befides you#—

You dropp’d a good many very fingular
ones ; replied he—Pugh ! faid I, thofe
were but a few, not worth above fix livres
two fous—but thefe are a large parcel ——
He thook his head—Monfeur Le Blanc !

Madam Le Blanc! did you fee any papers

of mine ?—you maid of the houfe ! run up

ftairs—Frangois ! run up after her——

hew
tA.u}v

~——I muft have my remarks

were the beft remarks, cried I,-that ever

were made- The wifeft—the wittieft—

M 4 What

soa
g
T &
%
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What thall I do ?—which way fhall I turn
myfelf ?

Sancha Pan¢a, when he loft his afs’s
FURNITURE, did not exclaim more bit-

terly.
LA DAL

\V HEN the firft tranfport was over,

and the regifters of the brain were
beginning to get a little out of the confu-
fion into which this jumble of crofs acci-
dents had caft them-——it then prefently
occurr’d to me, that I had left my remarks
in the pocket of the chaife—and that in
felling my chaife I had fold my remarks

along with it, to the chaife-vamper.

I leave this void fpace that
the reader may fwear into it any oath that
he is moft accuftomed to——For my own
part, if ever I fwore a whole oath into a
vacancy in my life, I think it was into

that



{389 ")
that kExkaxg*® (Hid [ —and

fo my remarks through France, which

were as full of wit as an 1s full of

meat, and as well worth four hundred gui-
neas, as the faid egg is worth a penny—
have I been felling here to a chaile-vamper

—for four Louis d'Ors—2and giving him

a poft-chaife (by heaven) worth fix into
the bargain; had it been to Dodfley or
Becket, or any creditable bookfeller, who
was either leaving off bufinefs, and want-
ed a poft-chaife—or who was beginning
it—and wanted my remarks, and two or
three guineas along with them, I could
have borne it—but to a chaife-vamper !—
Shew me to him this moment, Frango:s—
faid I—the walet de place put on his hat,
and led the way—and I pull’d off mine,
as I pafs’d the commiffary, and followed

him.

CHAP.




CaH-A: P LVE

'\/}‘]HEN we arrivd at the chaife-

vamper’s hcufe, both the houfe
and the fhop were fhut up: it was the
eighth of September, the nativity of the

blefled Virgin Aary, mother of God ——

~————Tantarra - ra - tan - tivi——the
whole world was going out a May-poling
— frifking here — capering there — no-
body cared a button for me or my re-
marks ; fo I fat me down upon a bench by
the door, philofophating upon my condi-
tion: by a better fate than ufually attends
me, I had not waited half an hour, when
the miftrefs came in, to take the papilliotes
from off her hair, before the went to the

May- poles ——

The French women, by the bye, love
May-poles, a /a folie=that is, as much as

y-poles, ’
theix




their mattins — give ’em but a Maypole

whether in May, F

oer ——Kh\_) never count the times——down

and

it goes—’tis meat, drink, wafhi

lodging to ’em——-a2nd had we but

licy, an’ pleafe your worl

is a little fcarce in France) to fend them

but plenty of .‘a/fa}'—l)uls S

The women would fet them up; and
when they had done, they would dance
round them (and the men for company)

till they were all

The wife of the chaife-vamper ftep’d
in, I told you, to take the papﬂliotcs from
off her hair—the toilette ftands ftill for no
man—ifo fhe jerk’d off her cap, to begin
with them as fhe open’d the door ; in do-
ing which, one of them fell upon the

o m*.‘lu—— —1 inftar fnw it was my own
s&'ntmg«-'-

—Q Sei«
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O Seigneur ! cried I—you have got all
Madam !
Fen fuis bien mortifiée, faid the — Tis well,
thinks I, they have

my remarks upon vour head,

tuck there—for could
they have gone deeper, they would have
made fuch confufion in a French-woman’s
noddle—She had better have gone with it

unfrizled to the day of eternity.

the nature of my {uffering, fhe took them
from her curls, and put them gravely one
by one into my hat——one was twifted
this way——another twifted that——ay !
by my faith ; and when they are publifh-

ed, quoth I,
They will be worfe twifted ftill.

CHAP LVII

AN D now for Lippius’s clock ! faid I,
with the air of a man, who had got

hrough all his difficulties —— nothing can

]]I‘L\'l.fll'{

—{o without any idea of
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prevent us fecing that, and the Chinefe
hiftory, &¢. except the time, faid Frangois

for ’tis almoft eleven—T hen we muft

fpeed the fafter, faid I, ftriding it away to

the cathedral.

I cannot fay, in my heart, that it gave
me any concern in being told by one of the
minor canons, as I was entering the weft
door,—That Lippius’s great clock was all
out of joints, and had not gone for fome
years——It will give me the more time,
thought I, to perufe the Chinefe hiftory ;
and befides I fhall be able to give the world
a better account of the clock in its decay,

than I could have done in its flourithing

condition

And fo away I pofted to the col-
lege of the Jefuits.

Now it is with the projé& of getting a
peep at the hiftory of China in Chinefe cha-
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with -many others 1 coulid
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racicly - as

mention, which ftrike the y only at a
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diftance ; for as I came neater and nearer

to the point my blood cool’d — the

gradually went off, till at length I would

to have it

Lovers

got the rapper in my hand,
of the library may be but loft ; it fell out

as well =——=—x
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or all the
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ESUITS haa got the cholit ==

and to that degree, as never was known in

the memory of the oldeft praQitioner.
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lived twenty years in Lyons, namely, that
) J } b] 3

it was upon the turning of my right hand,

juft




jult without the gate, leading to the

e——1 difpatch’d Fran-

Fauxbourg de Vai

cois to the boat, that I

pay the

homage I fo long ow’d it, without a wit~
<) <] 2

nefs of my weaknefs—]I walk’d with all

imaginable joy towards the place——when

I faw the gate which intercepted the tomb,

my heart glowed within me—-~

~—Tender and faithful fpirits ! cried I,
addrefling myfelf to Amandus and Amanda
—long—Ilong have I tarried to drop this

o o

tear upon your tomb ———-1I come ————1

come

When I came—there was no tomb to

drop it upon,

What would I have given for my uncle
Toby to have whiftled, Lilla-bullero !

: CHAP,
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O matter how, or in what mood

but I flew from the T'omb of the Lo-
vers—or rather I did not fly from it—(for
there was no fuch thing exifting) and juft
got time enough to the beat to fave my
paflage ;—and ere I had faile
yards, the Rb

ther, and carried me down merrily betwixt

and the Saén met toge-

them.

2

ribed this voyage down

But [ have def

s DA Sl T ;
he Rbone, before I made it——o

——So0 now I am at Avignon—and as
there is nothing to fee but the old houfe, in
which the Duke of Ormond refided, and no-
thing to ftop me but a fhort remark upon
the place, in three minutes you will fee me
crofling the bridge upon a mule, with Fran-
cois upon a horfe with my portmanteau be-

hind
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i thounlder: and -a {word yinder his ari

11§ 1oulder, and a 1word under nis arm,
pe 1V¢ 11'¢€ we 1h

with his ¢ Had vou

with ni A .

in entering A
X

havw {
have i

me oet rid of

which is this:

That I think it wrong, merely becaufe a

has been blown off his head by

chance the firft nig] on;

NCh Vo N 7




non is more fubject to high winds thzn
any town in a 111 France > for which reafon
I laid no ftrefs upon the accident till I had

€l

juired of the mafter of the inn about it,
who telling me ferioufly it was fo—and
hearing, moreover, the windinefs of Avig-
nen {poke of in the country about as a
proverb—I fet it down, merely to afk the
learned what can be the caufe—T he con-

fequence I faw— for they are all Dukes

Marc
viarq

11

s, and Counts there—the deuce
a Baron in all Avignon—f{o that there is

fcarce any talking to them on a windy

£01 T

Prithee fi faid I, take hold of my
mule for a moment—for I wanted to pull
off one of my jack ‘;f;f;ts, which hurt my
heel — the man was ftanding quite iﬁ:}c at

c

loor of the ixm, and

as I had taken it

into my head, he was {fomeway concerned

about the houfe or ftable, I put the bridle



finithed the affair, I turned
about to take the mule from the man, and

} nl> hiy
thank him -——

But Monfieur le Marquis had walked

in ———

HAD now the whole fouth of France,
from the banks of the Rhone to thofe of
the Garronne, to traverfe upon my mule at
my own leifure—at my own leifure—for 1
had left Death the Lord knows—and He

only—how far behind me

1

followed manya man through France, quoth
J o B |
he—but never at this mettlefome rate”
and {till I fled him
Y

~~—but I fled him chearfully— ft1ll he

Still he followed,

purfued—but like one who purfued his prey

.

without hope——as he lag’d, every flep

N » he
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T omerloans fraitened more for time than
francifeans itraiténcd more Ior time than
myfelf, and not being able to get to the

bottom

it—1 had turn’d

s %
saclr wr
04CK WIL

The third was an affair of trade with a

goffip, for a hand-bafket of Proverce figs

for four fous; this would have been trani-

acted at once, but for a c
at the clofe of it; for when the figs were
paid for, it turned out, that there were two
dozen of egys cover’d over with vine-leaves

at the bottom of the bafket—As.I had no

intention of buying eocgs—I made no fort
4 o wl o]

(=

of claim of them—as for the fpace they had
occupied — what fignified it? I had figs

enow for my money —

~—But it was my intention to have the
bafket—it was the goflip’s intention to keep
it, without which fhe could do nothing
with her eggs——and unlefs I had the
batket, I could do as little with my figs,

which
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which were too ripe already, and moft of
’em burft at the fide: this brought on a
fhort contention, which terminated in {fun-
dry propofals, what we fhould both do—

o

—How we difpofed of our eg

I defy you, or the Devil himfelf, had he
not been there (which I am perfuaded he

was) to form the leaft probal

You will read the whole of it——not this
year, for I am haftening to the ftory of
my uncle Zoby’s amours—but you will
read it in the colle&ion of thofe which
have arofe out of the journey acrofs this

slain—and which, therefore, I call my
2 2 J

Prain aPoRits.

How far my pen has been fatigued, like
thofe of other travellers, in this journey of
it, over {o barren a track —the world muft
judge— but the traces of it, which are now
all fet o’ vibrating together this moment,

N 4 tell
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faid [——D'm frighten’d to death, quoth
he ——They are running at the ring of
{234

pleafure, faid I, giving him a prick — By

vy and all the faints at the back-

Saint J
fide of the door of Purgatory, faid he ——
(making the fame refolution with the ab-
befs of dndoiiillets’) 1’11 not go a ftep fur-
i

never will argue a point with one of your

ther——""T'is very well, Sir, faid I

P 0

family, as long as I live; fo leaping off
his back, and kicking off one boot into
ru

take a dance, faid I—{o ftay you here.

is ditch, and t’other into that

A fun-burnt daughter of Labour arofe
up from the groupe to meet me as I ad-
vanced towards them; her hair, which
was a dark chefnut, approaching rather to
a black, was tied up in a knot, all but a

fingle trefs,

We want a cavalier, faid fhe, holding
out both her hands, as if to offer them—

And



1ave, faid I, taking

Andaca

hold of both of

Nannette cared not

We could not have done without you,
{aid fhe, letting go one hand, with felf-

taught politenefs, leading me up with the

1

had recom=

{asie Grtitl et A
A lame youth, whom 4]

penced with a pipe, and to which he had

added a tabourin of his own accord, ran

-t

y over the prelude, as he fat upon

the bank —T'ie me up this trefs inftantly,

faid Nannette, putting a piece of ft:

N

my hand —It taught me to forget 1 a

ftrancer

o
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ever and anon ftraddling out, or fidl

into fome 1);1‘.‘1;;:‘(“}7 digreflion—In Freeze-
1 1

land, Fog-land and fome other lands I wot

of—it may be done.

But in this clear climate of fantafy and

perfpiration, where every idea, fenfible and
infehfible, gets vent—in this land, my dear
Eugenius — in this fertile land of chivalry
and romance, where I now fit, unfkrew-
ing my ink-horn to write my uncle Zoby’s

amours, and with all the meanders of Ju-

L1A’s track in queft of 1]

r DIEGO, in fu

4c

view of my ftudy-window—if thou comeft
not and takeft me by the hand—
"

‘What a work is it likely to turn out

I.ét us begin it.

CHADP,
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“Twould cure an author for ever of the

I o P . £l NONINO i aré
fufs and folly of opening his ftreet-door ;

a 113+ 8 hi ¥ v} 12 QS 2 -4
and calling in his neighbours and friends
o o 2
§ Feios 1
and kinsfolk, nd all his

imps, with

&¢c. only to obferve how one

mine follows another, and how the plan

» me half ftarting out of

“hair, with what confidence, as I grafp

the elbow of it, I look up catching

1 2 e e I sf1mec 3 e s
the idea, even fometimes before it half-

{1CS 1N C sy

way rea

I believe in my confcience I intercept
many a thought which heaven intended
for another man.

Pope and his Portrait * are fools to me

no martyr is ever fo full of faith or

* Vide Pope’s Portrait,
VOTeV, O fire




7
{
\

)
O

fire1 wifh I could fay of good works

too but I have no

Zeal or Anger or

Anger or Zeal——
And till gods and men agree toge ther to
call it by the fame name—the arranteft

TARTUFFE in fcience—in politics—or in

»n, fhall never kindle a fpark within

me, or have a worfe word, or a more un-

kind greeting, than what he will read in

1¢ next chapter.

€ HA P LXIV,

Bon jour !

good morrow ! —
fo you have got your cloke on betimes !
—but ’tis a cold morning, and you judge
the matter rightly—’tis better to be well
mounted, than go o’foot—and obftruc-
tions in the glands are d;‘.ngm‘qu@——/‘md
how goes it with thy concubine—thy wife

-and thy little ones o’both fides ? and
when did you hear from the old gentle-

man



man and lady—your fifter, aunt, uncle
and coufins—1I hope they have got better
of their colds, coughs, claps, tooth-aches,
fevers, ftranguries, fciaticas, fwellings,
and fore eyes.——W hat a devil of an apo=
thecary ! to take fo much blood — give
fuch a vile purge—puke— poultice—plaif-

ter—-night-draught

glifter—blifter [—-
And why fo many grains of calomel ? f{anta
Maria! and fuch a dofe of opium ! pe-
riclitating, pardi! the whole family of ye,
from head to tail —By my great aunt D:-
nab’s old black velvet mafk ! I think there

was no occafion for it.

Now this being a little bald about the
chin, by frequently putting off and on,
befare fhe was got with child by the coach-
man—not one of our family would wear
it after. To cover the MmAsk afreth, was
more than the mafk was worth——and to
wear a mafk which was bald, or which

O 2 could
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could be half feen through, was as bad a8

having no mafk at all —

This is the reafon, may it pleafe your
reverences, that in all our numerous fami-
ly, for thefe four generations, we count
no more than one archbifhop, a #elfh

udge, fome three or four aldermen, and

[ DN

a fingle mountebank—m——

In the fixteenth century we k boaft of

2 8
1L

lefs than a dozen alchymiiis.

CHAP LXV.

T is with Love as with Cuckoldom

the fuffering party is at leaft the

third, but generally the laft in. the houfe
who knows any thing about the matter :

this comes, as all the world knows, from
having half 2 dozen words for one thing ;
and fo long, as what in this veffel of the
human frame, is Love—may be Hatred, in

.

tha
Amt-
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thate——Sentiment half a yard higher ——
and Nonfenfe —————no, Madam,—
not there—1I mean at the part I am now
pointing to with my fore-finger —— how

can we help ourfelves ?

Of 2ll mortal, and immortal men too,
if you pleafe, who ever foliloquized upon
this myftic fubje&t, my uncle Toby was the
worft fitted to have pufh’d his refearches

hrough fuch a contention of feelings ; and
he had infallibly let them all run on, as
we do worfe matters, to fee what they

would turn out—had not Bridget

notification of them to Su/mma/;, and Sz-

fannah’s repeated manifeftos thereupon to

£

all the world, made it nccciilzxy for my

af

uncle Zoby to look iato the affair.

CHAP, -LXVE
‘N? HY weavers, gardeners, and gladi-

ators—or a man with a pined leg
(proceeding from fome ailment in the foof)
O 3 »-{hould
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~—fhould ever have had fome tender
nymph breaking her heart in fecret for
them, are points well and duly fettled and
accounted for by ancient and modern

phyfiologifts.

A water-drinker, provided he is a pro-

e, and does it without fraud or

fefs’d on
covin, is precifely in the fame predica-
ment : not that, at firft fight, there is
any confequence, or fhew of logic in it,
¢ That a rill of cold water dribbling

¢ through my inward parts, fhould light

¢ up a torch in my Fenny’s

—T he propofition does not ftrike one ;
on the contrary, it feems to run oppofite
to the natural workings of caufes and
effedls

But it thews the weaknefs and imbecil-
lity of human reafon.

~—¢ And
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¢ And in perfeé good health with

€. it 7>

The moft perfe&—Madam, that

friendfhip herfelf could wifth me

l—nothing

—¢¢ And drink nothing

’”

€ but water?

—Impetuous fluid ! the moment thou

prefles againft the flood-gates of the brain

fee how they give way !

In fwims CuriosiTy, beckoning to her

damfels to follow—they dive into the cen-

ter of the current——

Faxcy fits mufing upon the bank, and
with her eyes following the ftream, turns
firaws and bulrufhes into mafts and bow-
fprits— And DEsirE, with veft held up

to the knee in one hand, fnatches at them,

as they fwim by her, with the other
O34 O ye
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O ye water-drinkers ! is it then by this

delufive fountain, that ye have {o often go-

verned and turn’d this world about like a
mill-wheel—orinding the face:s

potent — bepowdering t
'arw._‘g' JH!’:
en ti Y 1€ nd
1€ 1 AW ALY Yorick T ) 3
-If 1 was you, quoth ¥orick, I would
drink more water, Eugenius—And, if I was

you, Yorick, replied Eugeni

>

us, fo would I.

Which fhews they had both read Lon-

IS i

For my own part, I am refolved never
to read any book but by own, as long ag

I live.

€'H AP. LXVIIL

I With my uncle 7oy had been a water-
drinker ; for then the thing had been
accounted for, That the firft moment Wi-

dow
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dow Wadman faw him, fhe felt fomething

ftirring within her in his

thing !—fomething.

—no matter where—I

the villain has

not

a little vicious into the bargain) to be

the fecret——m

uncle Th/
ncic 100y

~

Irank it neither pure
nor mix’d, or any how, or any where,

except fortuit

upon fome advanced

]

vofts, where better liquor was not to be
had——or during the time he was under

cure; when the furgeon telling him it
b

would extend the fibres, and bring them

fooner into contaét—my uncle Toby drank

X NO\V
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Now as all the world knows, that no
effe& in nature can be produced without a
caufe; and as it is as well known, that my
uncle Toby was neither a weaver—a gar-
dener, or a gladiator—unlefs as a captain,
you will needs have him one—but then he
was only a captain of foot—and befides
the whole is an equivocation—There is
nothing left for us to fuppofe, but that my
uncle Toby’s leg—but that will avail us
little in the prefent hypothefis, unlefs it
had proceeded from fome ailment iz the
foot — whereas his leg was not cmaciated
from any diforder in his foot—for my un-
cle Toby’s leg was not emaciated at all,
It was a little ftiff and aukward, from a
total difufe of it, for the three years he lay
confined at my father’s houfe in town;
but it was plump and mufcular, and in all
other refpets as good and promifing a leg

as the other,

I de-



I declare, T do not recollet any one
opinion or paflage of my life, where my
underftanding was more at a lofs to make
ends meet, and torture the chapter I had
been writing, to the fervice of the chapter
following it, than in the prefent cafe: one
would think I took a pleafure in running
into difficulties of this kind, merely to
make frefh experiments in getting out of
*em~——-Iriconfiderate foul that thou art!
What ! are not the unavoidable diftrefles

with which, as an author and a man, thou

art hemm’d in on every fide of th

are they, Triffram, not {ufficient, but thou

muft entangle thyfelf {till more ?

Is it not enough that thou art in debt,
and that thou haft ten cart-loads of thy
fifth and fixth volumes ftill—ftill unfold,

and art almoft at thy wit’s ends how to

get them off thy hands?
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To this hour art thou not tormented
with the vile afthma thou gatteft in fkait-
ing againft the wind in Flanders ? and is it
but twe months ago, that in a fit of laugh-
ter, on feeing a cardinal make water like
a quirifter (with both hands) thou brakeft
a veflel in thy lungs, whereby, in two
hours, thou loft as many quarts of blood ;

and hadft thou loft as much more, did not

the faculty tell thee it would have

S

amounted to a gallon?

C-HAP, LXVIHE

———But for heaven’s fake, let 'us not
talk of quarts or gallons—let us take the
flory flrait before us; it is fo nice and
intricate a one, it will {carce bear the tran-
pofition of a fingle tittle ; and fome how

or other, you have got me thruft almoit

into the middle of it

~——1I beg we may take more care.

CHAP.



I\fl’Y uncle Zoby and the corporal had

pofted down with fo much heat and
precipitation, to take pofleflion of the fpot
of ground we had fo often fpoke of, in
order to open their campaign as early as
the reft of the allies ; that they had forgot
one of the moft neceflary articles of the

whole affair ; it was neither a pioneer’s

el

de, a pick-ax, or a fhovel

——It was a bed to lie on : fo that as
=

Shandy- Hall was at that time unfurnifhed ;

and the little inn where poor La F
died, not yet built ; my uncle Zody was
conftrained to accept of a bed at Mrs.
WWadman's for a night or two, till corpo-
ral Trim (who, to the charaéter of an ex-
cellent valet, groom, cook, fempfter, fur-
ocon and engineer, fuperadded that of an

TS
excelient
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excellent upholiterer too) with the help of
of

a carpenter, and a couple

tailors, con-

ftructed one in my uncle Toby’s houfe.

A daughter of Eve, for fuch was widow

Wadman, and ’tis all the chara&er 1 in-

tend to give of her ——

—<¢ That fhe was a perfect woman 3’

> with a cafe-knife—

, &
yarm bed——or playin

or any thing you pleafe—than make a man
the object of her attention, when the

houfe and all the furniture is her own.

There is nothing in it out of doors and

in broad day-light, where a woman has a

1

power, phyfically fpeaking, of viewing a

man in more lights than one — but here,
for her foul, fhe can fee him in no light,
without mixing fomething of her own
goods and chattcls along with him—-—till

b § b y



by reiterated alts of fuch combinations,

he oets foifted into her inventory——
~—— And then good night,

But this is no matter of SysTEM; for I
have delivered that above—nor is it mat-
ter of BREViARY—for I make no man’s
creed but my own—nor matter of Facrt
——at leaft that I know of ; but ’tis mat-
ter copulative and introduory to what

follows.

CRH AP ~LXX

I Do not fpeak it with regard to the
coarfenefs or cleannefs of them——or

pray do

the ftrength of their guflets—but
not night-thifts differ from day-fhifts as
much in this particular, as in any thing
elfe in the world, That they fo far exceed
the others in length, that when you are
laid down in them, they fall almoft as

much
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much below the feet, as the day fhifts fall
b 5

fhort of them ?

Widow Wadman’s night-fhifts (as was

the mode 1 fuppofe in King William’s and

B

¢’s reigns) were cut however

Jueen A
‘ter this fathion; and if the fathion is
changed, (for in /taly they are come to no-

thing)—fo much the worfe for the pub-
lic ; they were two Flemifb ells and a hal 1f
in length; fo that allowing a moderate
woman two ells, the had half an ell to

fpare, to do what the would with.

Now from one little indulgence gain’d
after another, in the many bleak and de-

cemberly nights of a feven years vidow=

hood, things had infenfibly come to this
- 5 J

pafs, and for the two laft years had got

eftablifh’d into one of the ordinances of the

nber—T hat as foon as Mrs. //ad-

man was put to bed, and had got her legs
ftretched
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ftretched down to the bottom of it, of
which the always gave Bridget notice,——
Eridget, with all fuitable decorum, hav-
ing firft opened the bed-clothes at the feet,
took hold of the half-ell: of cloth we are
fpeaking ofy and having gently, and with
both her hands, drawn it downwards to its
furtheft extenfion, and then contradted it
5

again fide-long by four or five even plaits,

fhe took a large corking-pin out of her
fleeve; and with the point dire¢ted towards
her, pin’d the plaits all faft together a lit-
tle above the hem ; which done, fhe tuck’d
all in tight at the feet, and wifh’d her mif-

trefs a good night.

This was conftant, and without any
other variation than this ; that on fhiver~
ing and tempeftuous nights, when Bridget
untuck’d the feet of the bed, &7¢. to do
this — the confulted no thermometer but
that of her own paffions, and fo performed

Vor. V. 2 it
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it ftanding — kneeling—or fquatting, ac-
cording to the different degrees of faithy
hope, and charity, fthe was in, and bore
towards her miftre(s that night. In every
other refpect the ctiquette was facred, and
might have vied with the moft mechanical
one of the moft inflexible bed-chamber in
Chriflendom.

The firft night, as foon as the corporal
had condu&ted my uncle Tody up ftairs,

which was about ten Mrs. Wadman

threw herfelf into her arm-chair, and crofs-
ing her left knee with her right, which
formed a refting place for her elbow, the
reclined her cheek upon the palm of her
hand, and leaning forwards, ruminated till

midnight upon both fides of the queftion.

The fecond night fhe went to her bu=
reau, and having ordered Bridget to bring
her up a couple of frefh candles, and leave

them
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them upon the table, fhe took out het

marriag

e {ettlement, and read it over with

great devotion : and the third night
(which was the laft of my uncle Taoby’s
ftay) when Bridget had pulled down the
night-fhift, and was effaying to flick in

the corking-pin ———

——With a kick of both heels at once,
but at the fame time the moft natural
kick that could be kick’d in her fituation
~— for fuppofing * * % * % % % t5 he the
fun in its meridian, it was a north-eaft

kick——fhe kick’d the pin out of her fin~

gers

down——down it fell to the ground, and

the etiquette which hung upon it,

P ) . 1 - & o
was fhivered into a thoufand atoms.

From all which it was plain, that wis
dow WWadman was in love with my uncle

P o ]
£ 90V,
s
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Y uncle Toby’s head at that time was
full of other matters, fo that it was
not till the demolition of Dunkirk, when
all the other civilities of Europe were fet-

tled, that he found leifure to return this.

This made an armiftice (that is fpeak-
p
but

with refpect to Mrs. WWadman, a vacancy)

ing with regard to my uncle Toby

—of almoft eleven years. But in all cafes
of this nature, as it is the fecond blow,
happen at what diftance of time it will,
I chufe for that
reafon to call thefe the amours of my uncle
Toby with Mrs. WWadman, rather than the
amours of Mrs. #adman with my uncle
Taby.

which makes the fray

This is not a diftin&ion without a dif-

ference.

It



( 213 )
It is not like the affair of an o/d hat cock’d
—and a cock’d old hat, about which your

reverences have fo often been at odds with

o
7
®»
o.
_—
o
o
=
)
o

one another —— but ther

here in the nature of things ——

And let me tell you,

one too.

CH AP BXXIE:
N OW as widow #Vadman did love my

uncle Toby—and my uncle Toby did
not love widow ?”adman, there was no-
thing for widow //adman to do, but to
go on and love my uncle Toby——or let it

alone,

Widow Wadman would do neither the

one nor the other

~— (Gracious heaven ! but I forget

I am a little of her temper myfelf ; for
% when-
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whenever it fo falls out, which it fome-
times does about the equinoxes, that an
earthly goddefs is fo much this, and that,
and tother, that [ cannot eat my break-
faft for her—and that fthe careth not three

half-pence whether 1 ea

my breakfaft or

no

—— Curfe on her ! and fo I fend her to
Tartary, and from Tartary to Terra del Fu-

and fo on to the devil : in fhort, there

is not an infernal nitch where I do net

But as the heart is tender, and the paf-
fions in thefe tides ebb and flow ten times
in a minute, I inftantly bring her back
again j and as I do all things in extremes,

1 place her in the very center of the milk-

way
J

Brighteft of ftars ! thou wilt fhed thy
influence upon fome one——




——The deuce take her and her influ-

ence too for at that word I lofe all pa-

tience

much good may it do him !—
By all that is hirfute and gafhly ! I cry,
taking off my furr’d cap, and twifting it

I would not give fix-

round my finger

J ]
pence for a dozen fuch !

——DBut ’tis an excellent cap too (put-
ting it upon my head, and prefling it clofe
to my ears)—and warm—and foft ; efpe-
cially if you ftroke it the right way —but
alas ! that will never be my luck— (fo

here my philofophy is thipwreck’d again).

——No; I fhall never have a finger in

he pye, (fo here I break my metaphor)

Cruft and crumb.
Infide and out.
Top and bottom—1I deteft it, T hate

I repudiate it——1"m fick at the fight

P "Tis
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*Tis all pepper,
garlick,’
ftaragen,
falt, and

evil’s dus

.—-By the great
arch cook of cooks, who does nothing, I
think, from morning to night, but fit down
by the fire-fide, and invent inflammatory
difhes for us, I would not touch it for

the world,
—O Triftram! Trifiram! cried Fenny,
O Fenny ! Fenny ! replied I, and fo went
on with the feventy-third chapter.
GC-H AP, LXXHI,

¢¢ Not touch it for the world ! ”—

did T fay-

Lord ! how I have heated my imagina-

1

tion with this metapho

CHAP,
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C-H A P, LEXIV,

HICH fhews, let your reverences
and worfhips fay what you will of
it (for as for thinking—all who do think

—think pretty much alike, both upon it

and other matters) LovE is certainly,

at leaft alphabetically fpeaking, one of the

moft

A gitating

B ewitching

C onfounded

D evilifh affairs of life—the maft

E xtravagant

F utilitous

G alligaskinith

H andy-dandyifh

I racundulous (there is noK toit) and

L yrical of all human pafiions ; at the
fame time the moft

M ifgiving

N in-
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N innyhammering

O bftipating

P ragmatical

S tridulous

R idiculous—though by the bye the R
fhould have gone firft.—But in thort, ’tis
of fuch a nature, as my father once told
my uncle 7oby upon the clofe of a long
diflertation upon the fubje®—¢ You can
¢¢ fcarce,” faid he, ** combine two ideas
¢ together upon it, brother T2y, without
¢ an hypallage,”—What’s that ! cried
my uncle Toby.

The cart before the horfe, replied my
father

—

And what has he todo there ? cried
my uncle Toby.

Nothing, quoth my father, but to get
in—or let it alone,

Now



~~
N
.
O

Nt

Now wi

as I told you be-

fore, would do the one or the other.

She ftood, however, ready harnefled and
caparifoned at all points to watch acci-

dents.

C-H A P LXXY.

T HE Fates, who certainly all foreknew

of thefe amours of widow 77 adman and
my uncle Toby, had, from the firft creation
of matter and motion, (and with more
courtefy than they ufually do things of
this kind) eftablithed fuch a chain of caufes
and effe é hanging fo faft to one another,
that it was fcarce poffible for my uncle 7o-
%y to have dwelt in any other houfe in the
world, or to have occupied any other gar-
den in Chriflendom, but the very houfe and
oarden which join’d and laid parallel to
Mrs. Wadman’s ; this, with the advantage
of a thickfet arbour in Mrs, Wadman’s gar-

2 den,
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den, but planted in the hedge-row of my
uncle Zoby’s, put all the occafions into her
hands which Lovc-militancy wanted ; the
could obferve my uncle Zoly’s motions,
and was miftrefs likewife of his councils
of war ; and as his unfufpecting heart had
given leave to the corporal, through the
mediation of Bridget, to make her a wicker-
gate of communication to enlarge her
walks, it enabled her to carry on her ap-
proaches to the very door of the fentry-
box ; and fometimes out of gratitude, to
make the attack, and endeavour to blow
my uncle Zoby up in the very fentry-box

itfelf.
CH AP EXXVE

I T is a great pity—but ’tis certain from
every day’s obfervation of man, that he
may be fet on fire like a candle, at either
end —provided there is a {ufficient wick
ftanding out ; if there is not—there’s an
2 end
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énd of the affair ; and if there is— —by

ing it at the bottom, as the flame in that
> ’

has the misfortune generally to put out
b
it{felf—there’s an end of the affair again.
For my part, could I always have the
ordering of it which way I would be burnt

myfelf—for I cannot bear tl hts of

being burnt like a beaft—I would obli gea
houfewife conftantly to light me at the
top, for then I fhould burn down decently
to the focket; that is, from my head to
my heart, from my heart to my liver, from
my liver to my bowels, and fo on by the
meferaick veins and arteries, through all
the turns and lateral infertions of the in-

teftines and their tunicles, to the blind

out
o]

I befecch you, do&or 8lp, quoth

my uncle 72y, interru upting him as he

mentioned the blind gut, in a difcourfe with
my father the night my mother was brought

[{e)
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{  g22

to bed of me—I befeech you, ¢uoth my
T o e T .

uncle Tody, to tell me which is the blind

gut ; for cld as I am, I vow I do not know

to this day where it lies,

The b/

lies betwixt the #/ion and colon——-

gut, anfwered doltor 8/

——1In a man? faid my father.

~—"T'is precifely the fame, cried doc-

tor 8lsp, in a woman

That’s more than I know, quoth my

father,

EnD of the Firta VoLUME,
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