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o the Tower of London (exclufive) if Mrs.
7/?:11)71;11: had been rummaging for feven
years together, and with Bridget to help
rer, the could not have found any one blind
or mantelet fo fit for her purpofe, as that

which the expediency of my uncle 7

affairs had fix’d up ready to her hands

T believe I have not told you—-——but 1
don’t know—rpoflibly I have——beit as it
will, ’tis one of the number of thofe many
things, which a man had better do over
again, than difpute about it—T hat what-
ever town or fortrels the corporal was at
work upon, during the courfe of their cam-
paign, my uncle Toby always took care on
the infide of his fentry- box, which was to-
wards his left-hand, to have a plan of the
place, faften’d up with two or three pins
at the top, but loofe at the bottom, for the
conveniency of holding it up to the eye,

L £
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&' . . . as occafions required; fo that
when an attack was refolved upon, Mrs.
Wadman had nothing more to do, when
the had got advanced to the door of the
fentry-box, but to extend her right hand;
and edging in her left foot at the fame
movement, to take hold of the map or
plan, or upright, or whatever it was,.and
with outftretched neck meeting it half way,
to advance it towards her; on which my
uncle Zoby’s paffions were fure to catch
fire——for he would inftantly take hold of
the other corner of the mapin his left hand,
and with the end of his pipe, in the other,

begin an explanation.

When the attack was advanced to this
1

point ; the world will naturally enter
into the reafons of Mrs. Wadman’s next

ftroke of generalfhip

which was, to
take my uncle Toby’s tobacco pipe out of
his hand as foon as the poflibly could;

B2 which,
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vital heat in the pipe,

it could excite no fentiment

neither give fi yulfation—~—or receive
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tical part of love making has occafion

for

By bringing up her forefinger parallel (as
before) to my uncle 7oby’s ———it unavoid-
ably brought the thumb into a&tion —and
the forefinger and thumb being once en-
gaged, as naturally brought in the whole
hand. Thine, dear uncle Toby! was ne-
ver now in it’s right place——Mrs. /Vad-
man had it ever to take up, or, with the
gentleft puthings, protrufions, and equivo-
cal compreflions, that a hand to be re-

moved is capable of receiving

to get it
prefs’d a hair-breadth of one fide out of

her way.

Whilft this was doing, how could fhe
forget to make him fenfible, that it was her
leg (and no one’s elfe) at the bottom of the
fentry-box, which flightly prefs’d againfk

the calf of his

So that my uncle Zsby

being
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being thus attacked and fore pufhed on both

his wings ——was it 2 wonder, if nowand

then, it put his center into diforder #—

——The deuce take it ! faid my uncle

CoHOA P 1.

HESE attacks of Mrs. Wadman, you
willreadily conceive to be of different
s 3 varying from each other, like the
attacks which hiftory is full of, and from

the {ame reafo

s. A general looker-on,
would fcarce allow them to be attacks at
all——or if he did, would confound them

But I write not to them :

it will be time enough to be a little more
exaét in my defcriptions of them, as I come
up to them, which will not be for fome
chapters; having nothing more to add in
this, but that in a bundle of original papers

B4 and
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more, an pleafe your honour, the pity,
faid the corporal, in uttering which he
caft his fpade into the wheelbarrow, which
was befide him, with an air the moft ex-
preflive of difconfolation that can be ima-
gined, and was heavily turning about to

look for his pick-ax, his pioneer’s fhovel,

his picquets and other little military ftores,
in order to carry them off the field—when
a heigh ho! from the fentry-box, which,
being made of thin {lit deal, reverberated
the found more forrowfully to his ear,
forbad him.

——No; faid the corporal to himfelf,
T’ll do it before his honour rifes to-mor-
row morning ; fo taking his fpade out of
the wheelbarrow again, with a little earth

in it, as if to level fomething at the foot of

the glacis but with a real intent to ap-
proach nearer to his matfter, in order to di-
vert him———he loofen’d a fod or two—

pared
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pared their edges with his {pade, and
ing given them a gentle blow or two with

the back of it, he fat himfelf down clofe

by my uncle Toby’s feet, and began as fol-

-

ows :

AP IV

T was a thoufand pities——though I
believe, an’ pleafe your honour, I am
going to fay but a foolith kind of a thing

for a foldier

A foldier, cried my uncle Zoby, inter-
rupting the corporal, is no more exempt
from faying a foolith thing, T7im, than a

man of letters

——But not fo often ; and
pleafe your honour, replied the corporal—

My uncle e Toby gave a nod.

It was a thoufand pities then, faid the
corporal, caftine his eye upon Dunkirk,

and the mole, as Serwius Sulpicius, in re-
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Nor would I have it altogether a grave

It is neither

one, added my uncle Toby

the one nor the other, replied the corporal,

but will fuit your honour exaltly
Then T'll thank thee for it with all my
heart, cried my uncle Zody, fo prithee begin

it, Trim.

The corporal made his reverence; and
though it is not fo eafy a matter as the
world imagines, to pull off a lank Montero-
cap with grace——or a whit lefs difficult,
in my conceptions, when a man is fitting
{quat upon the ground, to make a bow fo
teeming with refpect as the corporal was
wont, yet by fuffering the palm of his
right band, which was towards his matfter,
to flip backward upon the grafs, a little

beyond his body, in order to allow it the

greater {weep and by an unforced com-
preffion, at the fame time, of his cap with
the thumb and the two forefingers of his

left,
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left, by which the diameter of the cap be-
came reduced, fo that it might be faid, ra-
ther to be infenfibly fqueezed—than pulled
off with a flatus——the corporal acquitted
himf{elf of both, in a better manner than
the pofture of his affairs promifed ; and
having hemmed twice, to find in what key
his ftory would beft go, and beft fuit his
mafter’s humour——he exchanged a fingle

look of kindnefs with him, and fet off thus.

The Story of the king of Bohemia

and his feven caftles.
B
I HERE was a certain king of Bo--he-=

As the corporal was entering the con-
fines of Bohemia, my uncle Zoby obliged
him to halt for a fingle moment; he had
fet out bareheaded, having fince he pull’d
of his Mintero-cap in the latter end of the

5 laft
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dear Tom, of thy

——But when t«

rembrance wear out, faid 77im,

n. .1 r 3
\/f‘.h alail we ir!;\/ 4

There is

my

ing elfe ; and was

1 Doom’s- day,

I believe, Trim, it would be img poffible,

.y 3 s " g
1 1€ corporal perceiving rny uncie 76//]

was in the right, and that it would

n

e
vain for the wit of man to think of ex-
tracting a purer moral from his cap, with-
out farther a(u:n.pring it, he put it on;
and paffin g his hand acrofs his forehead to
rub out a panw vrinkle, which the text
and the doftrine hetween them had en gen-
der’d, he return’d, with the fame look and
tone of voice, to his flory of the kir ng of

Bohemia and his feven caftles,

VoL, VI, C The
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HERE was a certain king of Bobe~
mia, but in whofe reign, except his own,

I am not able to inform your honour——
I do not defire it of thee, Zrim, by any

> k. p

——1t was a little before the time, an’

pleafe your honour, when giants were be-

se——=but in

sinning to leave off breedi
gmn ng to icave o reedl

what year of our Lord that was——m=

—I would not give a halfpenny ta
know, faid my uncle Toby.

——Only, an’ pleafe your honour, it
makes a ftory look the better in the face—

weosse: 1 19
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~"T1is thy own, Zrim, fo ornament it

after thy own fathion; and take any date,
continued my uncle T by, looking plea=
fantly upon him=—take any date in the

hole world thou choofeft, and put it to—

thou art heartily wel

The corporal bowed ; for of every cen-
tury, and of every year of that century,
from the firft creation of the world down

1. 0 1 ¥ KT 45 o 1
to Noab’s flood ; and from Nzah’s flood

- . ; 1 | B
to the birth of Abrabam; through all the

s of the patriarchs, to the depar-

Ifracelites out of Egypt~—and
throughout all the Dynafties, Olympiads,

Urbeconditas, and other memorable pochas

t nations of the world, down
to the comir g of Chrift, and from thence
to the very moment in which the corporal
was telling his ftory—had my uncle Tody
fubje&ed this vaft em pire of time and all its
abyfles at his feet; but as MODESTY f{carce
C2 touches
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touches with a fin

offers her with both hands open—the cor-

poral contented himfelf with the very wor/?
year of the whole bunch; which, to prc-

honours of the Majority and I

from tearing the very flefh off your

T

caft-almanack’—I tell you plainly it was;

but from a different reafon than you wot

of ——

It was the year next him—whicl

J

=

1

being the year of our Lord feventeen hun-

dred and twelve, when the duke of Ormond

was playing the devil in Flanders——the
corporal took it, and fet out with it afrefh

on his expedition to Bobemia.
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‘E N the year of our Lord one thoufand
feven hundred and twelve, there was,

an’ pleafe your honour

——To tell thee truly, 7rim, quoth my
uncle 7oby, any other date would have
pleafed me much better, not only on ac-
count of the fad ftain upon our hiftory that
year, in marchin

off our troops, and refu-

g
fing to cover the fiege of Duefnoi, though
o o g e o
Fagel was carrying on the works with fuch
incredible vigour——but likewife on the
fcore, Trim, of thy own flory; becaufe if
there are——and which, from what thou
haft dropt, I partly fufpe@t to be the faét

—if there are giants in it—

There is but one, an’ pleafe your ho-
nour——

Cj —’Tis

9

e i
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v, replied my
uncle 7oby——thou fhould’ft have carried
him back fome feven or eight hundred
years out of harms way, both of critics and

1 y _ B St | il
other people ; and therefore I would advife

thee, if ever thou telleft it again—

If I live, an’ pleafe your honour,

but once to get through it, I will never

tell it again, quoth 77, either to man,

1

woman, or child——Poo—poo ! faid my

iy ) B iy (arppt
out with accents (uHI *h {wee

encouragement did he utter it, that the
corporal went on with his ftory with more

alacrity than ever.

The ftory of the king of Bokemia and
his feven caftles, continued.

r E \HERE was, an’ pleafe your honour,

faid the corporal, raifing hisvoice and

rubbing the palms of his two hands cheerily

together
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——Leave out the date entirely, Zrim,

quoth my uncle Zoby, leaning forwards,

and laying his hand gently upon the corpo-
) I
ral’s {houlder to temper the interruption—<
1

leave it out entirely, Trim : .a flory paffes

very well without thefe niceties, unlefs one

is pretty fure of ’em ’em ! faid
£ .0kes ]
the corporal, thaking his head——
I g

Right ; anfwered my uncle it 1s
not eafy, Trim, for one bred up as thou
and I have been to arms, who feldom looks

farther forward than to the end of bis muf-
ket, or backwards beyond his knapfack,
Gad

blefs your honour! faid the corporal, won

to know much about this matter

by the manner of my uncle Toby’s reafon-
ing, as much as by the reafoning itfelf, he
nas fomething elfe to do; if noton action,

Ca or
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or a march, or upon duty in his garrifon
——he has his firelock, an’ pleafe your ho-
nour to furbith——<—his accoutrements to
take care of——nhis regimentals to mend —

himfelf to thave and keep clean, fo as to

appear always like what he is upon

rade ; what bufinefs, adde
triumphantly; ‘has a foldier, an’ pleafe your

honour, to know any thing

geography 2

Thou would’ft have {aid chron

Trim, faid my uncle Toby; for as for geo-
graphy, ’tis of abfolute ufe to him; he
muft be acquainted intim itely with every
country and its boundaries where his pro-
feflion carries him; he fhould know every
town and city, and village and hamlet,
with the canals, the roads, and hollow ways
which lead up to them; there is not a
river or a rivulet he pafles, Trim, but he
fhould be able at firft fight to tell thee

what
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what is its name— in what mountains 1t

what is its courfe— how far

.. where fordable——where

It s AR 1O
avigad
it 1s 8

oV

not ; he thould know the fertility of every
valley, as well as the hind who ploughs it;

Yelceri) 3 3¢ 10 PO
and be able to defcribe, or, 1f 1t 1s re-

quired, to give thee an éxact map of all

the plains and defiles, the fc
E B
t

-

and cold, thei
their lanouace, their policy, and even
S5 <3 ¢ J

hei lioion
their religion.

Is it elfe to be conceived, corporal, con-
tinued my uncle o6y, rifing up in his en-
try-box, as he began to warm in this part
of his difcourfe—how Marlborough could
have marched his army from the banks of

the
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from Belburg to Ker

penord—(here the corporal could fit no

longer) from Kerpenord, Trim, to Kal-
73 | Newdorf ; from
Newdorf from Landen-
bourg to Mildenbeim to
ngen; from Elchingen to Gingens from

s :
merenoffen 5 from Balmerehof-

where he broke in upon

the enemy’s works ; forced his }‘);11’!‘.‘31: over
the Danube ; crofs’d the Lech—puthed on
his troops into the heart of the empire,
marching at the head of then through
Friburg, Hokenwert, and Schonevelt, to the

plains of Blenkeim and Hochflet 2—Great

as he was, corporal, he could not have
advanced a ftep, or made one fingle day’s

march without the aids of Geo
As for Chronology, 1 own, Trim, continued
my uncle Zoby, fitting down ag

2 g

in his fentry-box, that of all
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a new xra to us ot -L.lnhmy 1mpro

ino {o totally the nature of attacks
o J

l-fonces both b Concand. Jinde -dad

and defences both 'Y fea a..d 1ana, ana
1 $ ¥ 1 e ST § ot
awakening fo much art and IKill 1n GOIng

it, that the world cannot be too exadt in

aflcertaining the precife time of its

in knowing what

~ far from iy JEpag i
am far from controverting

my uncle Zoby, what hi

b o he vear ~1 T o
that in the year of our Lord

the reign of Wincelaus, fon of CrF

fourth—a certain pri

e AT
me was

Schwartz, thew'd the ufe of powder to the

Venetians, in their wars againft the Genoefe;,

but
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but ’tis certain he was not the firft ; be-

1t we are to believe Don. Pedro the

of Leon —— How came priefts and
vleafe your honour, to trouble
their heads {o much about gunpowder ?

God knows, faid my uncle Toby—his pro-

vidence brings good out of every thing—
and he avers, in his chronicle of King

Alphonfus, who reduced Toledo, That in
the year 1343, which was full thirty-feven

v

before that time, the fecret of pow-

¢er was well known, and employed witl

fuccefs, both by Moors and Chriftians,
not only in their fea comba its, at that pe-

riod lmt inmany of their moft memorable

Spain and Barbary—— And all the

knows, that Friar Bacon had wrote

world

exprefsly about it, and had generoufly

given the world a receipt to make it by,
above 2 hundred and fifty years before even
Schwartz was born—And that the Chinefe,
added, my uncle Toby, embarrafs us, and all

accounts
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accounts of it ftill more by

invention fome hundreds of years even be-

fore him=—=—

——They are a pack of liars, I believe,

cried Trim

They are fome how or other de-
ceived, faid my uncle Toby, in this matter,
as is plain to me from the prefent mifer-
able ftate of military architecture am ongft
them ; which confifts of nothing more than
a fofsé with a brick wall without flanks—
and for what they give us as a baftion at
each angle of it, ’tis fo barbaroufly con-

firutted, that it looks for all the world

Like one of my feven caftles, an’ pleafe

your honour, quoth Trim.

My uncle Toby, tho’ in the utmoft dif-
trefs for 2 comparifon, moft courtec ufly re-
fufed Trim’s offer—till Trim telling him,

he




: ] 1
hands ————mv uncle

the corporal
I

[continued his differtation

red the cor-

ith to po on with his {tory of

/

7ig anda nis leven caitles.

e

e S
I'he {tory of the Ki

emia, {aid

e unfortunate then ?

. : : :
the many interruptions he had given, dwelt

not {o

as to account




Trim? {aid my uncle Toby, pathetically—
The corporal, withing firft the word and
allits fynonimas at the devil, forthwith be-
gan to run back in his mind the principal

events in the King of Bobemia’s ftory

from every one of which, it appearing ¢
1e was the moft fortunate man that ever

exifted in the world

it put the corporal
to a ftand ; for not caring to retralt his

it—and leaft

cpithct-——und lefs, to expla
of all, to twift his tale (like men of lore)

a

to ferve a fyften he looked up in my

uncle Zoby’s face for afliftance—but feei

it was the very thing my uncle 7oby fat in
expeftation of himfelf—after 2 hum and

a haw he went on

The King of Bohemia, an’ pleafe your
honour, replied the corporal, was anfor-
tunate, as thus—That taking great plea-
fure and delight in navigation and all fort

of fea affairs and there happ

throug
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1 1 1 g8 1 .7
out the whole kinodom of Done=

mia, to be no fea-

16, 1t could have happen’d no

e x £ |
d Zrim, if it had

after fome paufe—-f

i

£  jt

faid, and havi
1

€aic; .L

north; Francon;

ria to the fouth: Bobemia could not have

he fea, without ceafing

—nor could the fea, on the

AN

, .
have come up to Bohemia,

without
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nate inhabitants w

Now the Kino of Bilow s vt el
ow the Ning of Bobemia w

and courtiers /

cvcn.?ng to walk out————

) 5. for the King of Bvhemia and

his queen mi

Yol VL D King
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King Will:am was of an opinion, an’
pleafe your honour, quoth Trim, that every
thing was predeftined for us in this world 3
infomuch that he wouldoften fay to his fol-

diers, that ¢ every ball had its billet.’

He was a great man, faid my uncle

Toby—And I believe, continued T7rim, to
this day, that the fhot which difabled me
at the battle of Landen,. was pointed at
my knee for no other purpofe,. but to take
me out of his fervice, and place me in your

honour’s, where I fhould be taken fo much

better care of in my old age It {hall ne-
ver, Trim, be conftrued etherwife, faid my:

uncle Toby.

The heart both of the mafter and the
man, were alike fubjeét to fudden over~

flowings ;——a fhort filence enfued.

Befides, faid the corporal,.refuming the
difcourfe—but in a gayer accent——if it

6 had
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had not been for that fingle thot, T had

never, an’ pleafe your honour, been in

love—

So thou waft once in love, Trim ! faid

a’,

my uncle Toby, {miling

Soufe ! replied the corporal—over head
and ears ! an’ pleafe your honour, Pri-
the chen P here ¢ - dl 1
thee waen r wierer—and how came it to
pafs '——1I never heard one word of it be-
fore, quoth my uncle Toby:—~1 dare fay,
anfwered Trim, that every drummer and

ferjeant’s fon in the regiment knew of it—

t’s high time I fhould faid my uncle

T:Ly.

Your honour remembers with concern,
faid the corporal, the total rout and con-
fufion of our camp and army at the affair

)
of Landen 5 every one was left to fhift for
himfelf; and if it had not been for the re-
2

D2

ogiments
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which covered the retreat. over the bridoe
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{carce have gain’d it————he was prefs’d

with him to fuppo

foarfe G (hat &F shFaifin o
icarie { 110t Oify INiuiing
-
into poor Galway’s regiment——ridin

I oE: Brroet
ad of 1t——Dbrave!

he defervec
¢ GCierves
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my un 74 9, brought off
ith great prudence—But I was

514 %37 ~p PP
neid, faid the corporal,

3 poor fellow'! replied my
1 ] o slcRe 4 A G O T he neve
uncle Toby——So that it was noon the next

day, continued the corporal, before I was

xchanged, and.put into a.cart with thir-
teen or fourteen. more, in order to be con-

veyed to .our hofpital.

here is no part of the body, an’ pl

your honour, where a wound occafions

D 2 more¢

]
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more intolerable anguifh than upon the

RHee s

3 :
1; faid my 1

cle Tody.
An’ pleale your honour, replied the corpo
ral, the knce, in my opinion, muft cer-
tainly be the moft acute, there bein
many tendons and what-d’ye ca

about it,

It is for that reafon, quoth my uncle

T by, that the groin is infinitely more fen-
{ible——there being not only as many ten-
dons and what -d’ye-call-ems (for I know
their names as little as thou do’ft)—

about it ——but morcover * ¥ *

Mers. Wadman, who had been all the
2

time in her arbour—inftantly flopped her

breath unpinn’d her mob at the chin,

and ftoed up upon one legmm—

The



C29)
The i (mnt s s e ewnth :
The difpute was maintained with ami-
cable and equal force betwixt my uncle

Foby and Trim for fome time ; till Trim
at length recolle@ing that he had often
cried at his mafter’s fufferings, but never
fhed a tear at his own—was for giving up
the point, which my uncle T6by would not

allow "Tis a proof of nothing, Trim,

“faid he, but the generofity of thy tem-

per ———

So that whether the pain of 2 wound in
the groin (cateris paribus) is greater than

«the pain of a wound in the knee—or

Whether the pain of a wound in the

knee is not greater than the pain of a

wound in the groin are points which

<to. this day. remain.unfettled,

D CHAP.
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; f 2
her, an’ pleale your honour, the ang

was 'n, and was f{aying it was {0 intele-

1 +h .
rable to me, tha

t I had much rather lie

lown unon the b ot
down upon tac o turning my I

. ¢+ AOTEIA " Al !
wards one which was in the corner of the

room-—2ana die, than o on-—w

o T e R
ne to lead -me to it, I fainted

A T e
away in her arms. She was a good foul!

as your honour, faid the corporal, wiping

lsve had been a jovous thing,
love had been a joyous thing,

*Tis the moft ferious

an’ pleafe

your honour (fometimes) it 1s in the
J

N
-
8

world.

By the perfuafion of the youn
continued the corporal, the car
wounded men fet off without me : fhe had
affured them I fhould expire immediately
if I was put into the cart, So when I

came




~quiet cottage, with no one but the youn

{ 4.2
\ o %4 )

came to myfelf——TI found myfelf in a{

o
o
T
A

woman, and the peafant and his wife,

1

was ia

icrofs the bed in the corner of the
room, with my wounded leg.upon a chair,
J (=]
and the young woman befide me, holding
he corner of .her handkerchief dipp’d in
d,

gar to my nofe with one hand, and

subbing my temples with the other.

I took her at firft for the daughter of
the peafant (for it was no inn)-——1{o had

ofter’d her a little purfe with eighteen flo-

rins, which my poor brother Tum (here

token, by a recruit, juft-before he fet out

for Lifbon———-

~———TI'never told your honour that pi-
teous ftory yet—here Trim wiped his eyes
a third time,



-~~~
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The young woman call’d the old man
and his wife into the room, to fhew them
the money, in order to gain me credit for
a bed and what little neceflaries T fhould
want, till I {fhould be in a condition to be
got to the hofpital -———Come then! faid
the, tying up the little purfe—I’ll be your
banker—but as that office alone will not

keep me employ’d, I’ll be your nurfe too.

I thought by her manner of fpeaking
this, as well as by her drefs, which I then
began to confider more attentively——that
the young woman could not be the daugh-

ter of the peafant.

She was in black down to her toes, with
her hair conceal’d under a cambric border,
laid clofe to her forehead : fhe was one of
thofe kind of nuns, an’ pleafe your honour,
of ‘which, your honour knows, there are a

good many in Flanders, which they let go
loofe
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My und i s 4 C 1dy 1i1€ wa you g
N A 1 1€1 are. non o De
1 I ) I L I L4 A LD INether-
f - L / aai; ney
f n n . y can quit their
if i C )€ ) I t \!
ke care « t} ¢ bv 1 136 0
-5 ;
vad rather r my own part
L nad ratner, i n Wi part, ]
But-shsnnd :

\g Deguine, continued the cor-

rce given herfelf time to tell

ne ¢ fhe would be my nurfe,” when fhe

haftily
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naitiy turned. about to D oi
cpare fomething i
pare lo hing Yd

ne—though |

oD
£27 »
(SF.
1or

S RN (T AR A T £ D N

and maae me a

!

fon of gruel for my fupper——ihe

Hh’d me refl} ] 1
wiill d me€ re€iy, and promii
i

me-early in the morning, ———

me, an’ pieale your hono

clofe by mj

my curtain and offering

T h 1 i
1.was only él'»‘.'ﬁl,‘-;‘;"lLd Iro

2
and
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and giving them in reality. In truth fhe
was fcarce ever from me, and fo accuftom-
ed was I to receive life from her hands, that
my heart fickened, and I loft colour when
ibe left the room : and yet, continued the
corporal, (making one of the ftrangeft re-

fle&tions upon it in the world) ——_

-for during
o
y
)

It was not hve”
the three weeks the was almoft conftantl
with me, fomenting my knee with her

hand, night and day—I can honeftly fay,

an’ pleafe your honour that * % =
* * %* * * ¥ * * * %

* ¥ once,

That was very odd, Zrim, quoth my

uncle Toby———
I think fo toa—faid Mrs. Wadman,

Xt never did, faid the corporal.

CHAP.
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But ’tis no marvel, continued the

<

feeing my uncle Toby mufing

corporal
upon-it—for Love, an’ pleafe your honour,

is exactly. like war,.in this ; thata foldier,
though he has efcaped three weeks com-
plete o Saturday. night,—may neverthelefs
be fhot through his heart on Sunday morn-
ing

your honour, with this. difference only—

It happened fo. here, an’ pleafe

that it was on Sunday in the afternoon,,
when I fell in love all at onee with a fiffer~

rara

it burft upon me, an’ pleafe your
honour, like a bomb—{carce giving me

time to fay, ‘“ God blefs me.”

I thought, Trim, faid my uncle Zolby, 2

man never fell in love {o very fuddenly.

Yes, an’ pleafe your honour, if he is
n the way of it — replied Trim,
I pri~
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w————W hen the fair Beguine came in
to fee me.

My wound was then in ‘a fair way of

doino well ——the inflammation had been

cone off for fome time,but it was fucceeded

ing both above and below my

c, that I had not fhut

Let me fee it, faid fhe, kneeling down

upon the ground parallel to my knee, and

.
laying her hand upon the part below it—
It only wants rubbing a little, faid the Be-
guine 3 {o covering it with the bed-clothes,
the began with the fore-finger of her right-

hand to rub under my knee, guiding her

H

fore-finger backwards and forwards 1 by the
edge of ‘the flannel which kept on the

o

drefling.

In five or fix minutes I felt flightly the
end of her fecond finger——and prefently
Vor. VE E it
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it was laid flat with the other, and fhe con-
tinued rubbing in that way round and
round for a good while; it then came into
my head that I fhould fa]l in love———I

’d when I faw how white a hand fhe

had—I fhall never, an’ pleafe your honour,
behold another hand fo white whilft I

live

——Not in that place; faid my uncle

Though it was the moft ferious affair

he could not

in nature to the corporal

. o
forbear {miling.

The young Beguine, continued the cor-
poral, perceiving it was of great fervice to

me-——from rubbing, for fome time, with

two fingers,—proceeded to rub at length

with three till by little and little fhe

brought down the fourth, and then rubb’d

with



p————
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with her whole hand; T will never fay
another word, an’ pleafe your honour,
upon hands again—but it was fofter than

fattin ————

Prithee, 77im, commend it as much

as thou wilt, faid my uncle Zody; I fhall

hear the ftory with the more delight
The corporal thank’d his mafter moft un-
feignedly ; but having nothing to fay upon
the Beguine’s hand, but the fame over

again—he proceeded to the effe@s of it.

‘The fair Beguine, faid the corporal, con-
tinued rubbing with her whole hand under

till I fear’d her zeal would

my knee

weary her ¢ T would do a thoufand

~

¢¢ times more,” faid fhe, ¢¢ for the love of
¢ Chrift”——In faying which fhe pafs’d
her hand acrofs the flannel, to the part
above my knee, which I had equally com-
plained of, and rubb’d it alfo.

) I per-
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4 perceved, tnen, 1 was be¢

i:l IOVE iscass

i

A tinu ubbing——-
felt 1t {pread from under he 5 -an
D i€ your nonour, to every  part ol my
4 J 1S J
£ 1
frame—~——

b = Sapas e g 3 &

{"he or in€ ruoddb d, ana t

B R e

ILroKces iare Kin-
. . !

dled in by two ot

paflion rofe to

’d her hand ——

W hether the corpor our terminated

1 1

cle Tobydefcribed

precifely in theway my ui

it, is mot material; it is enough that it con~

tain’d in it the e love-ro-

1A CPR
idlig
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orporal had finifh’d the

r——or rather my

irs. Wadman filently

r arbour, replaced the
pin in her mob, pafs’d the wicker-gate,

- n 1 . -3
advanced {l Wiy toy AT'\]S Hl')r uncle

Tl

Toby’s fentry-box.: the difpofition. which
Trim had made in my uncle Tody’s mind,
}

was too: favourable a erifis to be let

Minn
flipped

——The attack was determin’d upen:
it was facilitated flill more by my uncle
Toby’s having ordered the corporal to wheel
off the pioneer’s fhovel, the fpade,. the

aiale - #h o miom ate nd } miliEar
pi€K=-aX, the piC 1€tS,. and other miifary




wnere

march?A
1aiCil 4

, Sir, what nonfenfe it is,

or writing, or any thing

\3
Rl i £ SR
lime to it, or not) which

to do—to act by plan :

or if ever Plan, independent of all circum-

ftances, deferved regiftering in letters of
gold (I mean in the archives of Go-

tham)—it was certainly the PLan of Mrs.

i gy

Wadman’s attack of my uncle “fcly in his
fentry-box, BY Pran——Now the Plan

hanging up init at this jun&ture, being the
rian

-and the tale of Dun-

cation, it oppofed every

impreffion fhe could make : and
T e Ik s Aot R
could fhe have gone upon it——the ma-

nceuvre of fingers and hands in the attack

of the fentry-box, was fo outdone by that

of the fair Beg

that juft then, that particular attack, how-

uine’sy, in Trim’s ftory
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ever fuccefsful before————became the moft

(3

heartlefs attack that could be made

O ! let woman alone for this. Mrs.
Wadman had fcarce open’d the wicker-
gate, when her genius {ported with the

change of circumftances.

She formed a new attack in a mo-

ment.

CHAP

——J am half diftra&ed, captain Shandy,
faid Mrs. 7”adman, holding up her cam-
brick handkerchief to her left eye, as fhe
approached the door of my uncle Zoby’s
fentry-box—a mote—or fand——or fome-
thing—I know not what, has got into this
eye of mine—do look into it—it is not in
the white

Ez In
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without being able to tell, whether it was

a ck-or a blue one.
- B g ¢ o . T 7
T'he difficulty was to get my uncle Toly,
to look at one at all,

urmounted. And

<
»

m yonder with his pipe pendu-

of it—looking—and looking——then rub-
bing his eyes——and looking again, with
11 1115 LJ o ally U L} illy vildd

twice the good-nature that ever Galileo
o

look’d for a fpot in the fun.

In vain! for by all the powers which

animate.the organ—Widow Zadman’s left

ftructa, tam exaé

1a illam quis incidiffet, fieri non pof

carperetur———]I know not who.




r

fpeck, or particle of

ing in it——"There is

aternal uncle! but one

IiC

ire, furtively fhooting
Ry RN s ST e N D L DA
om every part of it, in all direétions,

sntn thine
1010 1~~~

ek, 1 i ih R P ot . = 1
—If thou lookeft, uncle Zsly, in fearch
of this mote one moment longer—thou

he cannon, by

o
o
)
o
n
=
-

e other are en-

{o much execution, I don’t

» thinlk



think the comparifon a bad one: However,
as ’tis made and placed at the head of the
chapter, as much for ufe as ornament, all
1 defire in return, is, that whenever I fpeak
of Mrs. Wadman’s eyes (except once in
the next period) that you keep it in your
fancy.

I proteft, Madam, faid my uncle by,

I can fee nothing whatever in your eye.

It is not in the white, faid Mrs. 27ad-

man : my uncle Toby looked with might

e

and main into the pupil

Now of all the eyes, which ever were
created—from your own, Madam, up to
thofe of Venus herfelf, which certainly were
as venereal a pair of eyes as ever ftood in a
head
all, fo fitted to rob my uncle Zoby of his

there never was an eye of them

repofe, as the very eye, at which he was

looking




e——but whifperirg foft——1il

iring

accents of an e

u live-comfortlefs, captain

alone, without a bof




IERE is nothing thews the chara&ers

1

than their differ

ever the better for it—Great God | what

muft my uncle 's have been, when

’twas all benignity without it.

My father, as appears from many of his
papers, was very fubject to this paffion,
before he married————but from a little
fubacid kind of drollifh impatience in his
nature, whenever it befell him, he would
never fubmit to it like a chriftian ; but
would pith, and huff, and bounce, and
kick, and play the devil, and write the
bittereft Philippicks againft the eye that

6 gver
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( 62 )

ever man wrote—there is one in verfe
upon fomebody’s eye or other, that for
two or three nights together, had put him
by his reft ; which, in his firft tranfport of
refentment againft it, he begins thus :

and mifchief{uch doth wor!

“¢ A Devil ’tis

¢ As never yet did Pagan, Few, or Turk.’*

N, My

thort, during the whole paroxif
father > -
Fatner was ¢
aproaching rather towa
only he did not do it with as much method

as Ernulphus——he was too impetuot

would curfe both this and that, and every

thing under heaven, which was either aid-

ing or abetting to his love ——yet he never

* This will be printed with my father’s life of

2

wa X
Jocrates, &c. &c.
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concluded his chapter of curfes upon it,
without curfing himfelf in at the bargain,
as one of the moft egregious fools and cox-
combs, he would fay, that ever was let
loofe in the world.

My uncle Toby, on the contrary, took it
like a lamb

work in his veins without refiftance——in

fat ftill and let the poifon

the fharpeft exacerbations of his wound
(like that on his groin) he never dropt one
fretful or difcontented word——he blamed
%3

thcugnht or
&

neither heaven nor earth,—or
{poke an injurious thing of any body, or
any part of it; he fat folitary and penfive
with his pipe——looking at his lame leg
————then whiffing out a fentimental heigh-
ho! which mixing with the fmoke, incom-

moded no one mortal.

He took it like a lamb=——1I fay.
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with my father, that

ve, if poffible, a beauti-

ful wood, which the dean and chapte

vere ne to the poor ¥
wt 11 v of nn
V full view of my

to nim 1n
74 \: nenda [16y=—DY
iave ’n'f--—U‘;OE‘A an

horfe, &¢. &¢, . . it had fo bappened,

(1
o
o
3
o
o
)]

¢

that the ferous part of the

betwixt the -two fki

part of my uncle Toby—the firft fhootings

of which (as my uncle Toby had no experi-
ence of love) he had taken for a part of the
pafion—till the blifter breaking in the one

—my uncle

Toby was prefently convinced, that his

wound

ut mean the poor in f‘/h; o

ALCQ lﬂ(, money am On?u

m.nfi..-w,
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( 63 )
wound was not a fkin-deep-wound—but

that it had gone to his heart.

CHAP A XIiL

T HE world is athamed of being virtu-

ous——My uncle Zoby knew little of
the world; and therefore when he felt he
was in love with widow 77adman, he had
no conception that the thing was any more
to be made a myftery of, than if Mrs. -
man had given him 2 cut with a gap’d
knife acrofs his finger : Had it been other-
wife—yet as he ever look’d upon Trim, as
a humble friend ; and faw freth reafons
every day of his life, to treat him as fuch
—it would have made no variation in the
manner” in which he informed him of the

affair,

“ I am in love, corporal!” quoth m
) P q y
uncle Zoby,

Vor, VI, e ) CHAP.
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€ HAP. XIL

IN love! faid the corporal—your ho=

nour was very well the day before ye-
fterday, when I was telling your honour
the ftory of the King of Bohemia—-—Bo-

mufing a

bemia ! faid my uncle Zoby
What became of that ftory,

leng time
Trim 2

e T T

——We loft it, an’ pleafe your honour

{fomehow betwixt us but your honour

was as free from love then, as I am
*twas, juft whilft thou went’ft off with the
wheel-barrow—with Mrs, 7/adman, quoth
my uncle Toby She has left a ball here
—added my uncle Zoby—— pointing to his
breaft

She can no more, an’ pleafe yout

honour, ftand a fiege, than fhe can fly—

cried the corporal
—But
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———But as we are neighbours, Trim,
«—the beft way I think is to let her know
it civilly firft—quoth my uncle Zoby.

Now if I might prefume, faid the cor-

poral, to differ from your honour

—Why elfe, do I talk to thee, T7im :

faid my uncle 704y, mildly

~~Then I would begin, an’ pleafe your
honour, with making a good thundering

attack upon her, in return—and telling her

civilly afterwards for if fhe knows any
thing of your honour’s being in love, be-

L-—d help her!—She knows

fore-hand
no more at prefent of it, Trim, faid my

uncle 7sby—than the child unborn

Precious fouls ] <

Mrs. Wadman had told it, with all its
circumftances, to Mrs: Bridget twenty-four
Fa hours
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Wours before ; and was at that very mo
ment fitting in council with her, touching
fome flight mifgivings with rt*:\;:xrd to the

{Tue of the affair, which the Devil, who
never lies dead in a ditch, had put into her
head—Dbefore he would allow half time, to
get quietly through her, te Deum——

1 2m terribly afraid, faid widow Wad-
man, in cafe I thould marry him, Bridget,

—that the poor captain will not enjoy his
yealth, with the monftrous wound upon

his oroin———=
g

It may not, Madam, be fo very large,
replied Bridget, as you think, and 1 be-

Pt 114 PR oo
lieve befides, added fhe——that “tis dried

VD ey

I could like to know~—me

3

his fake, faid Mrs, W adman———

b —We'll



( 69 )
—We'll know the long and the broad
of it, in ten days—anfwered Mrs. Bridget,
for whilft the captain is paying his addrefles

I am confident Mr. T7im will be

to you
for making love to me—and I'l] let him as
much as he will—added Bridget—to get it

all out of him——

The meafures were taken at once—and
my uncle Toby and the corporal went on

with theirs.

Now, quoth the corporal, fetting his
left hand a kimbo, and giving fuch a flou-
rith with his right, as juft promifed fuc-

cefs—and no more

if your honour will
give me leave to lay down the plan of this

attack ————

———Thou wilt pleafe me by it, Trim,
faid my uncle Toby, exceedingly—and as I
forefee thou muft act in it as my aid de

Eg camp,
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camp, here’s a crown, corporal, to begin

with, to fteep thy commiffion.

Then, an’ pleafe your honour, faid the
corporal (making a bow firft for his com-
miffion)— we will begin with getting your
honour’s laced clothes out of the great
campaign trunk, to be well aired, and have
the blue and gold taken up at the fleeves
—— and I’l] put your white ramellie-wig
frefh into pipes—and fend for a tailor, to

bave your honour’s thin fcarlet breeches

turned

—1I had better take the red plufh ones,
quoth my uncle Toby.—They will be too

clumfy—faid the corporal.

CHBAFP X1V

Thou wilt get a brufh and a little
chalk to my fword—"T'will be only in your

honour’s way, replied Zrim.
C H A P.
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—But your honour’s two razors fhall be
new fet—and I will get my Montero-cap
furbifh’d up, and put on poor lieutenant
Le Fever’s regimental coat, which your ho-
nour gave me to wear for his fake—and as
foon as your honour is clean {haved—and
has got your clean fhirt on, with your
blue and gold, or your fine fcarlet—fome-

times one and fometimes t’other and

every thing is ready for the attack—we’ll
march up boldly, as if ’twas to the face of
a baftion; and whilft your honour engages
Mrs. Wadman in the parlour, to the right
—D’ll attack Mrs. Bridget in the kitchen,
to the left; and having feiz’d that pafs, 1ll
anfwer for it, faid the corporal, fnapping
his fingers over his head—that the day is
our own.

F 4 I with
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I with I may but manage it right; faid
my uncle Zoby—Dbut 1 declare, corporal, 1
had rather march up to the very edge of a

trench

— A woman is quite

faid the corporal

I fuppofe fo, quoth my uncle Taby.
I ’ Y )

I? any thing in this world, which my

father faid, could have provoked my
uncle Toby, during the time he was in love,
it was the perverfe ufe my father was al-
ways making of an expreflion of Hilarion
the hermit ; who, in {peaking of his abfti-
nence, his watchings, flagellations, and

fry o
otnc

her inftrumental parts of his religion—
would fay—though with more facetioufnefs
than became a hermit—*¢ That they were
the means he ufed, to make his /5 (mean-
ing his body) leave off kicking.”

It
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It pleafed my father well ; it was not
only a laconic way of exprefling——-but of
libelling, at the fame time, the defires and
appetites of the lower part of us; fo that
for many years of my father’s life, ’twas
his conftant mode of expreflion—he never
ufed the word paffions once—but afs always
inftead of them—So that he might be faid
truly, to have been upon the bones, or the
back of his own afs, or elfe of fome other

man’s, during all that time.

I muft here obferve to you, the diffe-
rence betwixt
My father’s afs
and my hobby-horfe—in order to
keep charallers as feparate as may be, in

our fancies as we go along.

For my hobby-horfe, if you recollet a
little, is no way a vicious beaft ; he has
{carce one hair or lineament of the afs

about
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t Bim—"Tis the fporting little filly-
folly which carries you out for the prefent

nour—a ma

ot, a butterfly, a pié

—an uncle 7oby’s fiegce—or an
; g

any thing, which a man makes a fhift to get
a {tride on, to ¢ - it away from the cares
a f life——"T'is as ufeful a

beaft as is in the whole creation—nor do

iy 1ee how the world Coulic

gy ’ -

—But for my father’s afs——oh ! mount

im——mount him—mount hfn‘.——w{th:m’s

three times, is it not!) mount him not:

—’tis a beaft concupifcent——and foul be-
fall the man, who does not hinder him
1

from kicking,
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‘v’i) ELL! dear brother Toby, faid my
father, upon his firft feeing him after
he fell in love————and how goes it with

your Asse?

Now my uncle Toby thinking more of
the part where he had had the blifter, than
of Hilarien’s metaphor—and our precon-
ceptions having (you know) as great a
power over the founds of words as the
thapes of things, he had imagined, that my
father, who was not very ceremonious in
his choice of words, had enquired after the
part by its proper name ; fo notwithftand-
ing my mother, do&or Skp, and Mr. ¥o=
rick, were fitting in the parlour, he thought
it rather civil to conform to the term my
father had made ufe of than not. When
a man is hemm’d in by two indecorums,

and
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and muft commit one of ’em I always
obferve—Ilet him choofe which he will, the
fo I thould not be

aftonifhed if it blames my uncle T0éy.

world will blame him

My A

much better

e, quoth my uncle Toby, is
My fa-

ther had formed great expetations from

brother Shandy

his Affe in this onfet; and would have
brought him on again; but doftor S/p
fetting up an intemperate- laugh—and my
mother crying out L—d blefs us l—it drove
my father’s Afle off the field——-and the
laugh then becoming general—there was
no bringing him back to the charge, for

{fome time——

And fo the difcourfe went on without
him.

Every body, faid my mother, fays you
are in love, brother Zoby,—and we hope it
is true,

Iam



&

I am as much in love, fifter, I believe,

replied my uncle Zoby, as any man ufu-

ally is Humph! faid my father
And when did you know it? quoth my

mother ———

~———When the blifter broke; replied my
uncle Zoby.

My uncle Toby’s reply put my father into

good temper—fo he charg’d o’foot.

Ol AP VHI

S the ancients agree, brother Zoby,
faid my father, that there are two
different and diftin& kinds of /lwve, ac-
cording to the different parts which are
I

think when 2 man is in love, it bchoves

the Brain or Liver

affeCted by it

him a little to confider which of the two
he is fallen into.
What
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What fignifies it, brother Shandy, re-
plied my uncle Toby, which of the two it is,
provided it will but make a man marry, and

love his wife, and get a few children.

A few children! cried my father;

rifing out of his chair, and looking full in
thy mother’s face, as he forced his way be-
twixt her’s and doétor Slop’s—a few chil-
dren ! cried my father, repeating my uncle

Toby’s words as he walked to and fro’—

—Not, my dear brother Taly, cried my
father, recovering himfelf all at once, and
coming clofe up to the back of my uncle

Toby’s chair

not that I fhould be forry

on the contrary I

had’ft thou a fcore

fhould rejoice——and be as kind, 705y, to

every one of them as a father—

My uncle Tséy ftole his hand unperceiv’d

behind his chair; to give my father’s 2

{queceze—
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~Nay, moreover, continue¢d he, keep=

IS
i0

ing hold of my uncle 704y’s hand
much do’ft thou poflels, my dear Tsby, of;
the milk of human nature, and fo little of
its afperities —— ’tis piteous the world is not

peopled by creatures which refemble thee ;

and was I an monarch, added my

father, heating himfelf with his new pro-

1t

je&t———1 would oblige thee, provided

vould not impair thy ft rength or dry up

thy radical moifture too faft—— or weaken
thy memory or fancy, brother Zoby, which

thefe gymnicks inordinately taken, are apt

to do elfe, dear Toby, I would procure
thee the moft beautiful woman in my em-
pire, and I would oblige thee, nolens, vo-
lenss to beget for me one fubje@ every

month ———

As my father pronounced the Iaft word
of the fentence——my mother took a pinch

of fnuff,
Now
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Now I would not, quoth my uncle Zoby,

el & A 2 Yaaie
get a child, nolens, vo that is, whether
&

I would or no, to pleafe the greateft prince

[
3

~———And ’twould be cruel in me, bro-
ther Toby, to compel thee ; faid my father

—but ’tis a cafe put to thew thee, that it

Ie / - Py Y1 a child o M
1s not thy begetting a child in cafe thou
Roddiheab1a Bt the felbans of Faon
fhul;.u mwocavie,~——but l}l(, l\ﬁ!.‘u‘.r Ol 10V

and marriage thou goeft upon, which I

L
-
=

would fet the

There 1is

8.’ . 1 . :
fic uriining poe€ts and:rhetoricians in my

time, from whom I

much—=e———
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I wilh, Yorick, faid my father, you had

read Plato; for there you would have
learnt that there are two Loves—I know
there were two RELIGIONS, replied Yorick,
amongit the ancients—one—for the vul-
gar, and another for the Jearned ; but I
think oNE LovE might have {erved both of

them very well

It could not 5 replied my father—and for
the fame reafons : for of thefe Loves, ac-
cording to Ficinus’s comment upon Vela-

fius, the one is rational

————~The other is natural ——-

the firft ancient—without mother—~where
Venus had nothing to do : the fecond, be-

; gotten of Fupiter and Dioneem—
—Pray, brother, quoth my uncle 722y,
what has a man who believes in God to
do with this ? My father could not ftop

Vor. VI, G to
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‘wer, for fear of breaking

of his difcourfe——

I"his latter continued he akes whol-
ly Of the€ nature oI y/enus
Lo Kelk o Ram - Ydain nliat N
Fhe firft, which is the golden chain let
&

down from heaven, excites to love heroic,
which comprehends in it, and excites to

the

the defire of philofophy and truth
13 J

——1I think the procreation of children

as beneficial to the world, faid Yorick, as

the finding out the longitude

To be fure, faid my mother, /love
keeps peace in the world
——In the houfe—my dear, I own—
i J b]
It replenifhes the earth ; faid my mother—
But it keeps heaven empty-—my dear ;
replied my father.

—"Tis
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~’Tis Virginity, cried Slp, triumph-
antly, which fills paradife.

Well pufh’d, nun ! quoth my father.

G H AP Z X

Y father had fuch a fkirmifhing, cut-
ting kind of a flathing way with him
in his difputations, thrufting and ripping,

and giving every one a ftroke to remember

him by in his turn that if there were

twenty people in company in lefs than

half an hour he was fure to have every one

of ’em againft him.

What did not a little contribute to leave
him thus without any ally, was, that if
there was any one poft more untenable than
the reft, he would be fure to throw him-
felf into it ; and to do him juftice, when
ke was once there, he would defend it fo
gallantly, that ’twould have been a con-

G 2 cern,




X 0% )
c¢ern, either to a brave man, or a good-

natured one, to have feen him driven out.

orick, for this reafon, though he would

bear to

1—rvyet could never

do it with all his force.

ST R +n hlaw n
was uCg t(C W u[
v (hy1 /7 » ahnt Ql p?
GUhnrifi about dip's

J

poral Trim came into the parlour to in-
form my uncle Toby, that his thin {carlet
breeches, in which the attack was to b
made upon Mrs. WWadman, woulc
for that the tailor, in ripping them up,
in order to turn them, had found they
been turn’d before—Then turn them

brother, faid my father rapidly, for

will be many a turning of ’em yet

before all’s done in the affair—~—~"They arc
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as rotten as dirt, faid the corporal—Then
by all means, faid my father, befpeak a
new pair, brother——for though I know,
continued my father, turning himfelf to
the company, that widow Zadman has
been deeply in love with my brother Ty
for many years, and has ufed every art and
circumvention of weman to outwit him into
the fame paflion, yet now that the has

caught him—her fever will be pafs’d its

1cight
~——She has gain’d her point.

In this cafe, continued my father, which
Plato, 1 am perfuaded, never thought of—
Love, you fee, is not fo much a SExTI-
MENT as a SITUATION, into which a
man enters, as my brother 744y would do,

no matter whether he loves

into a corps-

the fervice or no being once in it
he adls as if he did ; and takes every ftep
to thew himfelf a2 man of prowefle.

G 3 The
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The hypothefis, like the reft of my fa-
ther’s, was plaufible enough, and my uncle
Toby had but a fingle word to object to it
—in which T7im ftood ready to fecond

him but my father had not drawn his

conclufion

For this reafon, continued my father,
(ftating the cafe over again) notwithftand-
ing all the world knows, that Mrs. Wad-

man affe’s my brother Toby and my
brother Toby contrariwife afféé?s Mrs,
Wadman, and no obftacle in nature to
forbid the mufic ftriking up this very
night, yet will T anfwer for it, that this

felf-fame tune will not be play’d this

twelvemonth

We have taken our meafures badly,
~ oy ; ] 3 17 o
quoth my uncle Zoby, looking up interro=

gatively in Trim’s face.

3 I would
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1 would lay my Aloutero-cap, faid Trim
——Now Trim’s Montero-cap, as I once
told you, was his conftant wager, and
having furbifh’d it up that very night, in

it made the

order to go upon the attack

I would

odds - look more confiderable
lay, an’ pleafe your honour, my Montero-

1

cap to a fhilling—was it proper, continued

Trim (making a bow) to offer a wager be-

fOI'C yOLII’ honours ————

There is nothing improper in it,
faid my father—’tis a mode of expreflion;
for in faying thou would’ft lay thy Adontero-
cap to a fhilling—all thou meaneft is this,

——that thou believeft

——Now, What do’ft thou believe ?
That widow /7adman, an’ pleafe your

worfhip, cannot hold it out ten days—
G 4 And

R e
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And whence, cried Shp, jeeringly, h

thou all this knowledge of woman, friend :

> {7 ¢+l {\ l 9
By falling in love with a popifh clergy-

S o/

woman ; 1aid 1 rum.

ine, faid my uncle

Doétor 8lop was too much in wrath tao
liften to the diftinction; and my father
ol Gans Roas -pive bl fall in helter
taking that very crilis to fall in helter-
lter upon the whole order of Nuns and

fet of filly, fufty baggages—-

./)‘.»"’;/“r/

Slop could not ftand it———and my uncle
Toby having fome meafures to take about

his breeches—and Yorick about his fourth

general divifion—in order for their feveral
¢ - . ] ; e henlea
attacks next day—the company broke up :

and my father being left alone, and having
half an hour upon his hand betwixt that
and bed-time ; he called for pen, ink, and
paper, and wrote my uncle Toby the fol-

lowing letter of inftructions,

—
<

—
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brother Toly,

A ‘/ d
i"" rTHAT Lam going to {¢ 1y to thee, is

upon the nature cf women, ai 1 of

love-making to them ; and perhaps it is as
well for thee—tho’ not {o well for me——

that thou haft occafion for a letter of in-

fiructions upon that head, and that I am

able to write it to thee.

Had it been the good | >leafure of him
who difpofes of our lots——und thou no fuf-
ferer by the knowledge, 1 had been well

content that thou fhould’it have dipp’d the

en this moment into the ink, inftead of
b

myfelf ; but that not being the cafe

Mrs. Shandy being now clofe befides me,

preparing for bed I have thrown to-

gether without order, and j jult as they have
come into my I 1ind, fuch hints and docu-
ments as I deem may be of ufe to thee;
intending, in xh:s, to give thee a token of

my
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my love ; not doubting, my dear 7

the manner in which it will be accepted,
In the firft place, with regard to all
vhich concerns religion in the affair ——
though I perceive from a glow in my cheek,
that I bluth as I begin to fpeak to thee
upon the fubjed, as well knowing, not-

withftanding thy unaffeCted fecrecy, how

few of its offices thou negleteft yet 1
would remind thee of one (during the con-
tinuance of thy courtfhip) in a particular
manner, which I would not have omitted ;
and that is, never to go forth upon the en-
terprize, whether it be in the morning or
the afternoon, without firft recommendir ng
]

thyfelf to the prote@ion of almighty God,

that he may defend thee from the evil one,

Shave the whole top of thy crown clean,
once at leaft every four or five days, but
oftener if convenient; left in takino off thy

wig

o
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wig before her, thro’ abfence of mind, the

{hould be able to difcover how much has

been cut away by Time

Trim.

how much by

—>T were better to keep ideas of bald-

nefs out of her fancy.

Always carry it in thy mind, and a&t

upon it, as a fure maxim, 7oby

<< That women are timid:”’ And ’tis well
they are——elfe there would be no dealing

with them.

Let not thy breeches be too tight, or
hang too loofe about thy thighs, like the

trunk-hofe of our anceftors.

——A juft medium prevents all con-

clufions.

W hatever thou haft to fay, be it more or

lefs, forget not to utter it in a low foft tone
of
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of voice, Silence, and whatever approaches
it, weaves dreams of midnight-fecrecy into

the brain: For this caufe, if thou canft

roid all kinds of pleafantry and face-

tioufnefs in thy difcourfe with her, and do
whatever lies in thy power at the fame
time, to keep from her all books and wri-
tings which tend thereto : there are fome
devotional traéts, which if thou canft en-
tice her to read over—it will be well : but
{uffer her not to look into Rabelais, or

Scarrony, or Don Duixotee—
> <

I'hey are all books which excite
laughter; and thou knoweft, dear Toby,

that there is no paflion fo ferious as luft.

Stick a pin in the bofom of thy fhirt,

before thou entereft her parlour,

I And
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And if thou art permitted to fit upon the
fame fofa with her, and fhe gives thee oc-

cafion to lay thy hand upon hers be-

ware of taking it thou can’ft not lay

thy hand on hers, but fhe will feel the

temper of thine. Leave that, and as many

other things as thou can’ft, quite undeter-
mined : by fo doing, thou wilt have her
curiofity on thy fide; and if the is not con-

contin

quer’d by that, and thy As
ftill kicking, which there is great reafon to
fuppofe—————Thou muft begin, with firft
lofing a few ounces of blood below the ears,
according to the practice of the ancient
Scythians, who cured the moft intemperate

fits of the appetite by that means.

Avicenna, after this, is for having the
part anointed with the fyrup of hellebore,
ufing proper evacuations and purges

and I believe

little or no goat’s fleth, nor red deer

o

vhtly. But thou muft eat

nor
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nor even foal’s fleth by any means; and
7 ’

carefully abftain that is, as much as

thou can’ft, from peacocks, cranes, coots,

didappers, and water-hens

As for thy drink—I need not tell thee,
it muft be the infufion of VERVAIN, and
the herb HANEA, of which Zlian relates
fuch effects—but if thy ftomach palls with
it—difcontinue it from time to time, taking
cucumbers, melons, purflane, water lilies,
woodbine, and lettice, in the ftead of

them.

There is nothing farther for thee, which

-
oreient

occurs to me at | —

—Unlefs the breaking out of a frefh
war— So wifhing every thing, dear Toly,

for the beft,

I reft thy affeCtionate brother,

WALTER SHANDY,
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’\Nf HILST my father was writing his
letter of inftruétions, my uncle Toby

and the corporal were bufy in preparing

every thing for the attack. As the turn-

ing of the thin fcarlet breeches was laid

afide (at leaft for the prefent) there was no-
thing which fhould put it off beyond the
next morning ; fo accordingly it was re-

folv’d upon, for eleven o’clock.
r >

Come, my dear, faid my father to my
mother—’twill be but like a brother and
fifter, if you and I take a walk down to my
brother Z0by’s——to countenance him in
this attack of his.

My uncle Toby and the corporal had
been accoutred both fome time, when my
father and mother enter’d, and the clock
ftriking eleven, were that moment in mo-

tion
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tion to fally forth-——-but the account of

this is worth more, than to be wove into

¥ R ~
* of fuch
a work as

had no

o A
tructions

into my uncle Toby’s coat-pocket—and
) y

e arta il
5 alldCK

join with my mother in wifhir

proiperous.

I could like, faid my mother, to lock

through the key-hole out of curisf
Call it by its right name, my dear, quoth

my father ~———

) : i B -
And look through the key-hole as

you will,

~ s Kttt it hance
I Call all the powers of time and chance,

which feverally check us in our careers

in this world, to bear me witnefs, that I

could

* The eighth vol
1

ter in the former edition,
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ctould never yet get fairly to my uncle Zo2y’s
amours, till this very moment, that my
mother’s curigfity, as the ftated the affdir,—
or a different impulfe in her, as my father
would have it—wifhed her to take a peep
at them through the key-hole.

¢ Call it, my dear, by its right name,
quoth my father, and look through the

key-hole as long as you will.”

Nothing but the fermentation of that
little fubacid humour, which I have often
fpoken of, in my father’s habit, could have
vented fuch an infinuation—he was How-
evet frank and generous in his hature, and
at all times open to convi@ion ; fo that he
bad fcarce got to the laft word of this un-
gracious retort; when his confcience fmote

him.

My mother was then conjugally fwing-
ing with her left arm'twifted under his
Mo, VI, H right,
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tight, in fuch wife, that the infide of her

hand refted upon the back of his the
raifed her fingers, and let them fall it

could fcarce be call’d a tap ; or if it was a

tap
fay, whether it was a tap of remonftrance,

"twould have puzzled a cafuift to

or a tap of confeflion: my father, who was
all fenfibilities from head to foot, clafs’d it
right—Confcience redoubled her blow—
he turned his face fuddenly the other way,
and my mother fuppofing his body was
about to turn with it in order to move
homewards, by a crofs movement of he
right leg, keeping her left as its center,
brought herfelf fo far in front, that as he
Con-

fufion again{ he faw a thouf {and reafons to

turned his head, he met her eye

wipe out the reproach, and as many to re-
proach himfelf-~—a thin, blue, chill, pel-

lucid chryftal with all its humours fo at

reft, the leaft mote or fpeck of defire might
have been feen at the bettom of it, h:%u‘ it

2 exifted
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it did not—and how I happen

éxifted

to be fo lewd myfelf; particularly a little

before the vernal and autumnal equinoxes
~—Heaven above knows——My mother ——
madam—was fo at no time, either by na-

ture, by inftitution, or example.

A temperate current of blood rah or-
derly through her veins in all months of
the year, and in all critical moments both
of the day and night alike ; nor did fhe fu<
perinduce the leaft heat into her humours
from the manual effervefcencies of devo-
tional tracts, which having little or no
meaningin them, nature is oft-times obliged

to find one

And as for my father’s ex-
ample ! "twas fo far from being either aid-
ing or abetting thereunto, that ’twas the
whole bufinefs of his life to keep all fancies
of that kind out of her head—Nature had
done her part, to have fpared him this
trouble ; and what was not a little incon=
H 2 fiftent,
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fiftent, my father knew it—And here am }
fitting, this 12th day of Auguf, 1766, in a
purple jerkin and yellow pair of flippers,
without either wig or cap on, a moft tra-
gicomical completion of his predictiony
¢ That I fhould neither think, nor aét
¢¢ like any other man’s child, upon that

¢ very account.”

The miftake of my father, was in at-
tacking my mother’s motive, inftead of the
a& itfelf: for certainly key-holes were made
for other purpofes; and confidering the
a&, as an a& which interfered with a true
propofition, and denied a key-hole to be

what it was it became a violation of

nature ; and was fo far, you fee, eriminal.

It is for this reafon, an’ pleafe your Re-
verences, T hat key-holes are the occafions
of more fin and wickednefs, than all other
koles in this world put together.

~=which
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which leads me to my uncle Tgby’s

amours.

CHA P XXIE

THOUG H the corporal had been as

good as his word in putting my uncle
Toby’s great ramillie-wig into pipes, yet
the time was too thort to produce any great
effets from it: it had lain many years
fqueezed up in the corner of his old cam-
paign trunk ; and as bad forms are not fo
ealy to be got the better of, and the ufe of
candle-ends not fo well underftood, it was
not fo pliable a bufinefs as one would have
wifhed. The corporal, with cheary eye
and both arms extended, had fallen back

perpendicular from it a fcore times, to in-

fpire it, if poffible, with a better air
had sPLEEN given a look at it, ’twould
it curl’d

have coft her ladyfhip a fmile
every where but where the corporal would
H 3 have
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have it ; and where a buckle or two, in
his opinion, would have done it honour,
he could 25 foon have raifed the dead.
Such it was,—— or rather fuch would it
have feem’d up6n any other brow ; but the
fweet look of goodnefs which fat upon my
ancle Toby’s, aflimulated every thing around
it fo fovereignly to itfelf, and Nature had
fmoteover wrote GENTLEMAN with fo fair
yhand in every line of his countenance, that
even his tarnifh’d gold-laced hat and huge
cockade of flimfy taffeta became him; and
though not worth a button in themfelves,
yet the moment my uncle Toby put them
on, they became ferious objeéts, and alto-
wether feem’d to have been picked up by
the hand of Science to fet him off to ad-

vantage.

Nothing in this world could have co-

pperated more powerfully towards this,
than
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than my uncle Toby’s blue and gold—bad
not Quantity in fome meafure been necefary to
Grace: in a period of fifteen or fixteen
years fince they had been made, by a total
ina&ivity in my uncle Toby’s life, for he
feldom went farther than the bowling-green
—his blue and gold had become fo mifer-
ably too ftrait for him, that it was with
the utmott difficulty the corporal was able
to get him into them : the taking them up
at the fleeves was of no advantage.—They
were laced however down the back, and at
the feams of the fides, &c. in the mode of
King William’s reign ; and to fhorten all
defcription, they fhone fo bright againft
the fun that morning, and had fo metal-
lick and doughty an air with them, that
had my uncle Toby thought of attacking in
armour, nothing could have fo well im-

pofed upon his imagination,

H 4 As
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As for the thin fcarlet breeches, they
’ J

had been unripp’d by the tailor between

the legs, and left at fixes and fevens

——Yes, Madam,—but let us gover
our fancies. It is enough they were held
impracticable the night before, and as there
was no alternative in my uyncle Taby’s ward-
robe, he fallied forth in the red pluth.

T'he corporal had array’d himfelf in poor
Le Fevre’s regimental coat ; and with his
hair tuck’d up under his Adontero-cap,
which he had furbifh’d up for the occa-
ion, march’d three paces diftant from his
mafter : a whiff of military pride had puff’d
out his fhirt at the wrift ; and upon that
in a black leather thong clipp’d into a
taficl beyond the knot, hung the corpo-

11’
rail

s ftick—My uncle Toby carried his cane
like a pike, :

e ]t
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It looks well at leaft ; quoth my
father to himfelf.

CHA P XXHE

I\/I Y uncle Zoby turn’d his head more
than once bechind him, to fee how

he was fupported by the corporal ; and

the corporal, as oft as he did it, gave a

flight flourifh’ with his ftick but not va-~

pouringly ; and with the fweeteft accent
of moft refpectful encouragement, bid his

honour ¢ never fear.”

Now my uncle Toby did fear ; and griev-
oufly too ; he knew not (as my father had
reproach’d him) fo much as the right end

of a Woman from the wrong, and there-

o2
fore was never altogether at his eafe near
any one of them—unlefs in forrow or dif-
trefs; then infinite was his piety ; nor would
the moft courteous knight of romance have
gone farther, at leaft upon one leg, to

2 have
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have wiped away a tear from a woman’s
eye; and yet excepting once that he was

led into it by Mrs. Z#adman, he had

Y111

never look’d ftedfaftly into one ; and would

ften tell my father in the ﬁmpliciry of his

necarty, that 1t was almc

» that it was almoft (if not about) as

S v
bad as talking bawdy. e
A

——And fuppofe it is ! my father would

1avy.

CHAP, XXV,

(.:; HE cannot, quoth my uncle 7oby, halt-
)

ing, when they had march’d up to
within twenty paces of Mrs. Zadman’s door

~—ifhe cannot, corporal, take it amifs—

«———She will take it, an’ pleafe your ho-
nour, faid the corporal, juft as the Few’s
widow at Lifbon took it of my brother
y 7 S—

—And



—And how was that? quoth my uncle

by

Toby, facing quite about to the corporal.

Your honour, replied the corporal,
knows of Zom’s misfortunes ; but this af-
fair has nothing to do with them any far-
ther than this, That if Zom had not mar-
ried the widow——or had it pleafed God
after their marriage, that they had but put
pork into their faufages, the honeft foul had
never been taken out of his warm bed, and

*Tis a curfed

dragg’d to the inquifition.
place-——added the corporal, fhaking his
head,—when once a poor creature is in, he

is in, an’ pleafe your honour, for ever.

*Tis very true; f2id my uncle Zoby,
looking gravely at Mrs. Wadman’s houfe,

as he fpoke.

Nothing, continued the corporal, can be
fo fad as confinement for life—or fo {weet,
an’ pleafe your honour, as liberty.

Nothing,
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Nothing, Trim——={aid my uncle 7z,
mufing

Whilft a man is free—cried the corpo-

ral, giving a flourith with his flick thus—

Na”

' A thoufand of my father’s moft fubtle
fyllogifms could not have faid more fox
celibacy,

My
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* My uncle Toby look’d earneftly towards

his cottage and his bowling-green.

The corporal had unwarily conjured up
the Spirit of calculation with his wand;
and he had nothing to do, but to conjure
him down again with his ftory, and in this
form of Exorcifm, moft unecclefiaftically

did the corporal do it.

CHAP XXV.

AS Zom’s place, an’ pleafe your honour,

was eafy—and the weather warm
it put him upon thinking ferioufly of fet-
tling himfelf in the world; and as it fell
out about that time, that a Few who kept
a faufage fhop in the fame ftreet, had the
ill luck to die of a ftrangury, and leave his
widow in pofleflion of a roufing trade-——
Tom thought (as every body in Lifbon was
doing the beft he could devife for himfelf)
: there
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there could be no harm in offering her his
fervice to carry it on: fo without any intro-
duction to the widow, except that of buying
a pound of faufages at her thop—Tom fet
out—counting the matter thus within him-
felf as he walk’d along; that let the worft
come of it that could, he fhould at leaft
get a pound of faufages for their worth—
but, if things went well, he thould be fet
up; inafmuch as he fthould get not only a

but a wife and a

pound of faufages
0

faufage thop, an’ pleafe your honour, into
o <

hia -
the bargain.

1 r.

Every fervant in the family, from high
to low, wifh’d Tom fuccefs; and I can
fancy; an’ pleafe your honour, I fee him
this moment with his white dimity waifts
coat and breeches, and hat a little o’ one
L ]

{1 H W]:v” 1o
11ae, p).mng ]O111ly aion

y the flreet, {wing-

ing his ftick; with a {mile and a cheerful

word for every body he met :——But alas !
)
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Tom! thou fmileft no more, cried the cors

-
—
bt

poral, looking on one fide of him upon the
ground, as if he apoftrophized him in his

dungeon.

o

Poor fellow ! faid my uncle Zoby, feel-

ngly.

He was an honeft, light-hearted lad,

an’ pleafe your honour, as ever blood

Warm'd——-—

f oy

—Then he refembled theey; Trim, fai
my uncle Zoby, rapidly.
The corporal blufh’d down to his fin=

gers ends—a tear of fentimental bafhful-

nefs—— another of gratitude to my uncle
Toby ——and a tear of forrow for his bro=

ther’s misfortunes, ftarted into his eye and
ran {weetly down his cheek together ; my
uncle Zoby’s kindled as one lamp does at
another ; and taking hold of the breaft of

Trim's

SR T T T
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Triim’s coat (which had been that of L
Fevre’s) as if to eafe his lame leg, but in
rcality to gratify a finer feeling—he ftood
filent for a minute and a half; at the end
of which he took his hand away, and the
corporal making a bow, went on with his

ftory of his brother and the Few’s widow.

€ H APe.. XXVE

_V’ﬂ J HEN Tom, an’ pleafe your honour;

got to the fhop, there was nobody
in it, but a poor negro girl, with a bunch
of white feathers flightly tied to the end of

a long cane, flapping away flics+—not kill-

ing them "T'is a pretty picture ! faid

fhe had fuffered perfecu=

my uncle Zoby

tion, Trim, and had learnt mercy

—— She was good, an’ pleafe your ho-
riour, from nature as well as from hard-
thips; and there are circumftances in the

ftory

i A ek
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ftory of that poor friendlefs flut that would
melt a heart of ftone, faid Trim; and fome
difmal winter’s evening, when your ho-
nour is in the humour, they fhall be told

ith the reft of Tom’s ftory, for it

re

Then do not forget, Trim, faid my
uncle oy,
A has a foul ? an’ pleafe your ho-

nour, faid the corporal (doubtingly).
\ o J/

I am not much verfed, corporal, quoth

my uncle 7oby, in things of that kind; but
J 7 5
I fuppofe, God would not leave him with-

out one, any more than thee or me

——It would be putting one fadly over

the head of another, quoth the corporal,

It would fo; faid my uncle Zoby
Why then, an’ pleafe your honour, is a

¥ VI, I black




ck wench to be ufed worfe than a white

one?

I can give no reafon, faid my uncle

Only, cried the corporal, fhaking

his head, becaufe fhe has no one to ftand

up for her

——"Tis that very thing, Trim, quoth
ny uncle 7oby,——which recommends her

and her brethren with

to protection
her ; ’tis the fortune of war which has put

where 1t

the whip into our hands now
may be hereafter, heaven knows |—but be
it where it will, the brave, T7im, will not

afe it unkindly.
~——God forbid, faid the corporal.

Amen, refponded my uncle Zoby, laying
his hand upon his heart.
The
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The corporal returned to his ftory, and

went on—>but with an embarrafiment in

doing it, which here and there a reader

in this world will not be able to compre-

hetid ; for by the many fudden tranfitions
b D, J

all along, from one kind and cordial paflion

to another, in getting thus far on his way,

he had loft the fportable key of his voice

which gave fenfe and {pirit to his tale: he

not pleafe himfelf; fo giving a ftout hem!
to rally back the retreating fpirits, and aid-
ing Nature at the fame time with his lefe
arm a-kimbo on one fide, and with his
right a little extended, fupporting her on

the other

the corporal got as near the
note as he could ; and in that attitude,

continued his ttory.

12 CHA

"

»




A P. XXVIL
A S Tom, an’ pleafe your f had
no bufinefs at me with the
ne p 1 1nto room
yond to talk to the Few’s widow about
love——and his. pound of faufages; and
being, as I have told your honour, an

1

but with

placed it clofe to her at, the table, and fat

down.

There is nothing fo awkward, as court-

in woman, an’ pleafe your honour,

y
(=]

whilit the 15 maki

began a difcot
o

g faufages So Tom

rfe upon them ; firft gravely

with

et as how they are made

fpices”’—T hen

Iy

0.

¢«¢ what meats, herbs an

a little
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w————’vVhy, therefore, may not battles,
an’ pleafe your honour, as well as mar-
be made in heaven ?——My uncle

Toby mufed, ——

Religion inclined him to fay one thing,
and his high idea of military fkill tempted
him to fay another; fo not being able to
frame a reply exadtly to his mind — my
uncle Toby faid nothing at all ; and the

corporal finifhed his ftory.

As Tom perceiv’d, an’ pleafe your ho-
nour, that he gained ground, and that all
he had faid upon the fubjedt of faufages
was kindly taken, he went on to help her
Firft, by tak-

ing hold of the ring of the faufage whilft

»

little in making them,

forced meat down with he

the ftrings into

r lengths, and holding them in his

|

kand, whilft the took them out one by one
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—then, by putting them acrofs her mouth,
that {he might take them out as fhe wanted
them———and fo on from little to more,
till at laft he adventured to tie the faufage

himfelf, whilft the held the {nout,—

Now a widow, an’ pleafe your ho=~

nour, always chufes a fecond hufband as

unlike the firft as fhe can: fo the affair
was more than half fettled in her mind be-

fore Tom mentioned it.

She made a feint however of defending

dom

herfelf, by fnatching up a faufage:

inft ftantly laid hold of another m—rue

But feeing Tom’s had more griftle in it—

She figned the capitulation and
Tom fealed it ; and there was an end of

the matter,

4 CHAP.
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particularly that branch of it which we
have praétifed together in ¢

ur bowlin

as no obje&t but to fhorten the

ides of AmBITION, and int

he _/"
s-of the many———whenever that
drum beats in our ear, I truft, corporal,

we thall neither of us want fo much hu-

nanity and fellow-feeling as to face

and march.

w/’,
faced about, and march’d firmly as at the
head of his company—-—and
corporal, thou a

his hand upon his coat
I

1

firft flep—march’d clofe 1

the avenue.

~——Now what can

be about ? cried my father

—by all that’s firz

S G A
ge, they are b




S U

Mrs. Wadman in form, and are marchin >
round her houfe to mark out the lines of
circumvallation.

D

I dare fay, quoth my mother———RBy

r

ftop, dear Sir—for what my mother dared
to fay upon the occafion——and what my
father did fay upon it——with her replics
and his rejoinders, fhall be read, perufed,

paraphrafed, commented and defcanted

or to fay it all in a word, fhall

\11‘,;)11

be thumb’d over by Pofterity in a chapter

(8§

apart~ -1 fay, by Pofterity ——and care
not, if I repeat the word again—for what
has this book done more than the Legation
of Mofes, or the Tale of a Tub, that it
may not {wim down the gutter of Time

<1011

along with them?

I will not argue the matter: Time
waftes too faft; every letter I trace tells
me with what rapidity Life follows my

pen ;
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about thy neck, are flying over ot

like light clouds of a win ly day, never to
return more— every, thing prefles on——
whil{t thou art twifting that lock,———fee !
it grows, grey ; and every time 1 kifs thy
hand to bid adieu, and every abfence

which follows it, are preludes to that

eternal feparation which we are fhortly t

make, ————

—Heaven have mercy upon us both!

C H AP XXIXE

OW, for what the world thinks of
I would not

that ejaculation

give a groat,

CHAP.
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other had gone with her left arm

twifted in my father’s right, till they
had got over the faral angle of the old gar-
den wall, where Do&or S,cﬁf) was over-

vn by Obadiah on the coach horfe :

direétly oppofite to the front

of Mrs. Wadman’s houfe, when my fa-

ther came to it, he gave a look acrofs;

feeing my uncle Toby and the corpo-
ral within ten paces of the door, he turn’d

about———~*¢¢ et us juft ftop a moment,

¢ quoth my father, and fee with what ce-
< 1onies my brother Zoby and his man
¢ Trim make their firft entry ———it will
(44

not detain us, added my father, a finglé
¢ minute :”’————No matter, if it be ten

minutes, quoth my mother.

—It will not detain us half a one;

id my father.
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—it had epifodes in it—it came back

[ )

and 1f on——and on again j there was

the reader found it ve

-

G— help my father ! he pith’d

fifty times at every

new attitude, and gave

ral s ftick, with all its flourithings

and danglings, to as many devils as chofe

to accept of them.

When iffues of events like thefe my fa-
ther is waiting for, are hanging in the
fcales of fate, the mind has the advantage
of changing the principle of expeation
three times, without which it would not

have power to fee it out.

Curiofity governs the /Ew? moment ;. and
the fecond moment is a oeconoy.‘y to juf-

tify
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tify theexpence of the firft—and for the
third, fourth, fifth, and fixth moments,

’tis a

and fo on to the day of judgment

point of HoNoOUR.

I need not be told, that the ethic writers
have affioned this all to Patience; but that
o b
ViIrTUE methinks, has extent of dominion

b
fufficient of her own, and enough to do
in it, without invading the few difmantled
caftles which HoNouRr has left him upon

the earth.

My father ftood it out as well as he
could with thefe three auxiliaries, to the
end of Trim’s ftory ; and from thence to
the end of my uncle Toby’s panegyrick
1ipon arms in the chapter following it;
when feeing, that inftead of marching up
to Mrs. Wadman’s door, they both faced
about and marched down the avenue dia-
metrically oppofite to his expe&tation—he

5 broke



T e i e
i

C mE )

1 . PR %
broke out at once with that little

forenefs of humour, which, in certain fitua-

e

tions, d:ftinguithed his chara@er from that

,

all other men.

T R S TN (S AT S ST, TP N R T 4 . O

—_— ‘I\;OVV what can their two nod-

dles be about?”’ cried my fa-

theér « «{9¢, « = w-a

I dare fay, faid my mother, they are

making fortifications ——

—Noton Mrs. Wadman's premifes,

cried my father, ftepping back —
I fuppofe not : quoth my mother.

I with, faid my father, raifing his voice,
the whole fcience of fortification at the
devil, with all its trumpery of faps, mines,
blinds, gabions, faufle-brays and cuvetfs—

-

~
Thev
— 1 hey
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em—T hey are foolifh things—{aid my

mother.

Now fhe had a way, which, by the bye,
I would this moment give away my purple
jerkin, and my yellow {lippers into the

bar

gain, if fome of your reverences would
imitate————and 'that was never to refufe
her affent and confent to any propofition
my father laid before her, merely becaufe
fhe did not underftand it, or had no ideas
of the principal word or term of art, upon
which the tenet or propofition rolled. She
contented herfelf withi doing all that-her
godfathers and godmothers promifed: for

but no more; and fo would go on

her
ufing a hard word twenty years toge-
ther and replying to it too, if it was

a verb, in all its moods and tenfes, with-

out giving herfelf any trouble to enquire

about it.
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This was an eternal fource of mifery to

r, and broke the neck, at the firft

fetting out, of more good dialogues between

lant contradiétion ——the few w

YirB skrpe e It et rir - be s sy ad b
vived were the better for the cyvetts——
B o) TR o i U ) e W oL B s e
—<¢ T'hey are foolifh things ;” faid my
) & J

mother.

the cuvetts ; replied my

triu

nan’s premifes, faid my father,

but tenant for li

— I'hat makes a great difference—faid

Voi, VI, 5 —~In




~1In a fool’s head, replied my father—

Unlefs the fhould happen to have a child

A4 ,.‘ v mother

——But fhe muft y:r{uadc my brother

Toby firft to get her one——
To be fure, Mr. Shandy, quoth my
mother.

——Though if it comes to perfuafion
—faid my fath;ir—Lord have mercy upon

them.

Amen : faid my mother, piano.

i

Amen: cried my father, forti/f me.
Amen: faid my mother aga 1iin—but with
{uch a fighing cadence of serfonal pity at
o o 1‘ y
the end of it, as difcomfitted ever fibre
) ¥

about my father—— he inftantly took out
his
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his almanack ; but before he could untie

s congregation

church, became a full anfwer to one half
of his bufinefs with it———and my mother

telling him it was a facrament day left

in doubt, as tothe other part

le put 1 1 ok
—He put his almanack into his pocket.

e
]
|

The firft Lord of the T'reafury thinking

of ways and means, could"not have returned

Smie sith 2 more embarrafled lock
fome, withh a more €mbarraiied 100K,

€ H AP XXXIIL

from ‘the end of

and furveying the

texture of what has been wrote, it is ne-

upon this page, and the five

a good quantity of heterogene-

to keep up that juft

11

balance betwixt wifdom and folly, without

1 7 * - | B o I
vhich a book would not ¢.-‘J together a
Ko fir
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fearched for—anc

natured flut as the i

a call, was an empire to be laid at her

«~The beft way for a man,

Only if it puts
e TR s
mities and defes, as well ohoftly as bo-

1:1

auy—

for that purpofe, he wi




ine what could be made of it upon the

body, by temperanee, {obernefs and chaf-

tity : Thefe are good, quoth I, in them-

felves—they are good, abfolutely ;—they
are good, relatively ;—they are good for

TN

1ealth —-they are good for happinefs in

< 2 this

o4
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envy is: for never do I hit upon any in-

| vention or fur-

but I inftantly

o d

.
makKe

'9

PP, S 58 &

s, that is, when

\q\)\v in ordinary ¢

I am only ftupid, and the thoughts

thvm

rife heavily and pafs grumous th
4 o

) o) § [ —
;,Ll ] —

¥ ¢+ hn
W not no

Ik

Or that I am got,

a cold unmetaphorical vein of infamous
| writing, and cannot take a plumb-lift out

of it for my foul; fo muft be obliged to go
on writing like a Du#ch commentator to the

end of the chapter, unlefs {omething be

drsic
aone

Kog —X
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~I never ftand conferring with pen and

ink one moment ; for if a pinch of {nuff or

will not do

a4 razor at

e ; and having tried the edge of it upon
the palm of my hand, without farther ce-

remony,
)2

beard, I

do leave a hair, that

+ {oas £ % Py - g 25
better coat— fend for my laft wig——put
(e i

paz ring upon
) ng upo

word, drefs myfelf fr

other of me, after my beft fathion.
BT v gl chicai] s or oy e dirir - ip
Now the devil in hell muft be in it; if

4 N . r

this does not do : for

coniudacer,

very man chufes to be prefent at the

=

1 Y .
o1 1 there 1S no

his own beard (thougl

rule without an exception) and unavoid-

cainft himfelf the whole time

in cafe he has a hand in it—

the
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the oituation, like all u[l](‘l:v, ne

~nf he

of her own to put into the brain,———

. LR, AR e »
—1I maintain it, the conceits of a rough-

bearded man, are feven years more terfe

if they did not run a rifk of being quite

a
ht be carried up ‘») con-

limity ——~—Im Homer could write with

are joint fharers in every thing
ot drefs, but his

fame time ; and if

man, every one of

w
o
a
;
o
[o )

to his imagination,

enteelized




teelized along with him

s | 1
1othing to do; but te

€ nimicit,

i e anils
For this caufe,
reverences would

v G ¢ K
(‘It an LI;EJ 1t 0 o€

drefs’s bill as my book

le month in which.I can make it

T 1

at 1 dirtied one and

3
3
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v : . &
with clean writing ; and artel

. | Aanfaiinder
and conioundaed,

; ¥ .
abus’d, curs’d, cr
and had .more myftic heads thaken at me,
for what I had wrote in that one month,

than all the other months of that year

put together.

But their honours and reverences

had not feen my &:/.

CHAP




/&S I never had any intention of begin=

T 2171
I am makKil
-
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i

fbes, which fhould

Or my chapter of fu;m, in cafe th

way is to follow the track of the learned,
and raife objections againft what I have
been writing, tho’ I declare beforehand, I
know no more than my heels how to an-
fwer them.

And




muiter-maitcr :j’ ncral or tinc

for {uffering the 1

mouth’d a2 man as

——if

1e will urge, all the perfonal

fcrubbings upon earth do :
o

no fort of good—

but juft the contrary,
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better gcn(rg”‘.ﬁ he fucceeds 1n it.
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le coat, wailtcoat, and purple pair of

breeches ; and that the penance fet him

of writing a commentary upon the book of
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For in talking of my digreffion——1 de-

<lare before heaven I have made it'! What

a ftrange creature is mortal man ! faid fhe.

*T'is very true, faid I—but ’twere bet-

ter to get all thefe things out of our heads,

and return to my uncle

CH AP XXXVL

X X7 HEN my uncle Toby and the corpo-

al had marched down to the bot-

b

1

tom of the avenue, they recollected their
bufinefs lay the other way; fo they
about and marched up ftraight to JVirs

Wadman’s door.

1 warrant your honour ; faid the corpo-
ral, touching his Monters-cap with his

hand, as he paffed him in order to give a

v

knock at the door—My uncle Zoky, con-
trary to his invariable way of treating his
faithful fervant, faid nothing good or bad:
5 the

5

Sivinw a5
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the truth was, he had not altogether mar-
fhal’d his ideas ; he wifh’d for another
conference, and as the corporal was mount-

ing up three fteps before the door—e—

he hbemm’d twice- a’portion of my uncle
- ’ 1 Yo% Ttk { 1 }
Toby’s x':;()i(’ MOAcIt IpIrits ned, at each ex-
Lo B P et s 0
pullion, towards the corporal; he flood

with the rapper of the door fufpended for

a full minute in his hand, he fcarce knew

b
why. Bridget ftood perdue within, with
her finger and her thumb upon the latch,

A

benumb’d with expeation; and Mrs.

Wadman, with an eye ready to be de-

flowered again, fat breathlefs behind the

window-curtainof her bed-chamber ,watch-

ing their approach.

Trim ! faid my uncle Toby but as
Y 2y

he articulated the word, the minute ex-

pired, and Z7im let fall the rapper,

—
by
<
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oft as perchance your no-
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t have taken my -

pounds at lealt,
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and wonder at tn€ man s ‘L.‘..ULALL———“
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—put this 18 o at all to the
o

1 1 9.2 | SO
B ()I]ly tis a curied thin

. | 3 1 €tn)stx 1t
-3 and there fecems to be a fatality 1n

J

)OOr princes, par-

oufe, which no

I one



one prince, prelate, pope, or potentate,
great or {mall ‘upon earth, more defirous
in his heart with keeping ftraight with the

world than I am-

or who takes more
likely means for it. I never give above

or walk with boots—ot

half .a guinea
cheapen tooth-picks—or lay out a fhilling
upon a band-box the year round ; and for
the {ix months I’m in the country, I’m
upon fo fmall a fcale, that with all the good
temper in the world, I outdo Rouffian, a

bar length—for I Lecp neither man or boy,
or horfe, or cow, or dog, or cat, or any
thing that can eat or drink, except a thin
poor piece of a Veftal (to keep my fire in),
and who has generally as bad an appetite

as myfelf———but if you think this makes a

philofopher of me I would not, my
good people ! give a rufth for your judg-

ments,

Vor. VI, L True
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True philofophy—Dbut there is no treat=

ing the fubje&t whilt my uncle is whiftling
Lillabullero.

srmm]Let Us g0 into the houfes

e

o

i e

CHAP,
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CHAP XXXVII,

CHAP,
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C-HAP, Xl

You fhall fee the very place, Ma-

dam ; faid my uncle Toby.

Mrs. Wadman blufh’d——100k’d to -
blufh’d

recovered her natural co-

wards the door—turn’d pale

~ flightly again
lour-——blufh’d worfe than ever; which,
for the fake of the unlearned reader,

tranflate thus—e——

L 3 8¢ Lamd?
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¢¢ I—d! Icannot look at it—
6¢ IWhat would the world fay if 1look’d at it 2

¢ [ fhould drop down, if I lookd at it—

¢ 7 wifh I could look at it
¢ There can be no fin in looking at its

—5¢ T aill look at it.”

Whilft all this was running through
Mrs. Wadman’s imagination, my uncle Zoby
had rifen from the fofa, and got to the
other fide of the parlour door, to give
Trim an order about it in the paflage—

® % ¥ % % & % X Kk ¥ %
* ® % __

I believe it is in the garret,

1 faw it there,. an’

faid my uncle 7oby
pleafe your honour, this morning, anfwered
Trim— 1 hen prithee itep direétly for it,
Trimy faid my uncle Toby, and bring it in-

to the parlour,

The corporal did not approve of the
arders, but moft cheerfully obey’d them.
The
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the

The firft was not an a& of his will
fecond was ; fo he put on his Monters-cap,
and went as faft as his lame knee would
let him My uncle oy returned into the
parlour, and fat himfelf down again upon
the fofa.

You fhall lay your finger upon the
I will not

place—faid my unclé Zoby.
touch it, however, quoth Mrs. #Wadman
to herfelf,

"This requires a fecond tranflation :
it fhews what little knowledge is got by
we muft go up to the firfk

mere words

fprings,

Now in order 6 clear up the mift
which hangs upon théfe’ three pages, [
muft endeavour to be s clear as poflible
myfelf,

La Rub
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Rub your hands thrice acrofs your fore=
heads—blow your nofes—— cleanfe your
emun&tories—{neeze, my good people | —-

God blefs you——

Now give me all the help you can,

€ -H P XLl

Ag there are fifty different ends (counts
< - .- . . 1o
ing all ends in—as well civil as reli-

§;

oious) for which a woman takes a huf-
o /

band, fhe firft fets about and carefully
weighs, then feparates and diftinguifhes' in

818y I ales and duung -5 1
her mind, which of all that number of
ends, is hers : then by difcourfe, enquiry,
e

umentation, and inference, fhe invefti-

ld of the right one—and if fhe has
then, by pulling it gently this way and that
way, fhe farther forms a judgment, whe-

ther it will not break in the drawing.

The




which Slawkenber=

gius imprefles this upon his reader’s fancy,
in the beginning of his third Decad, is fo
ludicrous, that the honour I bear the fex,
will not fuffer me to quote it—otherwife
’tis not deftitute of humour,

(14

She firft, faith Slawkenberoius, ftops
b J 3

the afle, and holding his halter in her left
hand (left he thould get away) the thrufts
ber right hand into the very bottom of his
pannier to fearch for it—For what ? ——

youll not know the fooner, quoth S/zw-

kenbergius, for interrupting me

¢¢ I have nothing, good Lady, but empty

¢ bottles ?”* fays the afle,

“¢ Tam loaded with tripes ;" fays the fe-
cond,

~————And thou art little better, quoth

fhe to the third; for nothing is there in

thy
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thy pannicrs but trunk-hofe and pantofles

U

—~and fo to the fourth and fifth, going on
one by one through the whole ftring, till
coming to the afle which carries it, fhe
turns the pannmier upfide down, looks at
it—confiders it==famples it—meafures it—

wets it—dries it then

takes her teeth both to the warp and weft

Of what ? for the love of Chrift !

I am determined, an{wered Slawkenber-
gius, that all the powers upon earth fhall

never wring that fecret from my breaft,

CHAP. XLII
L‘V‘«T E live in a world befet on all fides

with myfteries and riddles—and fo

’tis no matter—elfe it feems ftrange, that
Nature, who makes every thing fo well to
anf{wer its deftination, and feldom or ne-

ver
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Or

ver errs, unlefs for paftime, in giviog fuch
forms and aptitudes to whatever pafles
her the de-

figns for the plough, the caravan, the cart

through her hands, that whe

—or whatever other creature fhe models,

be it but an affe’s foal, )01, are {ure to have

the thing you wanted ; and yet at the fame

time fhould fo eternally bungle it as fhe
does, in making fo fimple a thing as a

married man.

Whether it is in the choice of the clay
——or that it is frequently fpoiled in the
baking ; by an excefs of which a hufband
may turn out too crufty (you know) on
one hand—or not enough fo, through de-
fect of heat, on the other——or whether
this great Artificer is not fo attentive to
the little Platonic exigencies of that part of
the fpecies, for whofe ufe fli€ is fabricating

this—or that her Ladyfhip fometimes fcarce

knows what fort of a hufband will do

I I know




h, that neither the obferva-

If, or the reafoning upon it, are at

-5

11

all to the purpofe—but rather againft it;
fince with regard to my uncle Zoby’s fit-

{s for the marriage ftate, nothing was

ever better : fhe had formed him of the

beft and kindlieft clay had temper’d it

with her own milk, and breathed into it the

it—ifhe had madehimall gentle,
rencrous and humane——{fhe had fili’d his
jeart with truft and confidence, and dif-

pofed every paflage which led toit, for the

communication of the tendereft offices

for which matrimony was ordained ———



The DONATION was not defeated

o)

tncle Zoby’s wound.

Now this laft article was fomewha

cryphal ; and the devil, who is the great
difturber of our faiths in this world, had
raifed fcruples in Mrs. Wadman’s brain
about it; and like a true devil as he was,
had done his own work at the fame time,
by turning my uncle y’s Virtue there-

o

upon into nothing but empty bottles, tripes,

/

trunk-hofe, and pantofles.

C H A P. XLII.

RS. Bridget had pawn’d all the little

ftock of honour a poor chambermaid
was worth in the world, that fhe would
get to the bottom of the affair in ten days;
and it was built upon the moft concef-
fible poflulatum in nature: namely, that
whilft my uncle Teby was making love to

o
}1:,.;‘
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her miftrefs, the corporal could find nos

thing better to do, than make love to her

o

—<¢ And LIl let him as much as he will,”?

faid Bridget, ¢ to get it out of him.”

riendfhip has two garments ; an outer,
and an under one.  Bridget was ferving het
miftrefs’s interefts in the one—and doing
the thing which moft pleafed herfelf in
the other; fo had as many ftakes depend-
ing upon my uncle Zoby’s wound, as the
Devil him{elf ———MTrs. ?7adman had but
one———and as it poflibly might be her laft
(without difcouraging Mrs. Bridget, or dif-
crediting her talents) was determined to

play her cards herfelf.

She wanted not encouragement : a child

there

might have look’d into his hand

was fuch a plainnefs and fimplicity in his

playing out what trumps he had- with
fuch an unmiftrufting ignorance of the #en

Qo=
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ace~—and fo naked and defencelefs did he
fit upon the fame fofa with widow #ad-
man, that a generous heart would have

wept to have won the game of him.

Let us drop the metaphor.,

CHAP. XLV,

e A ND the flory too—if you pleafe;

for though I have all along been
haftening towards this part of it, with fo
much earneft defire, as well knowing it to
be the choiceft morfel of what I had to
offer to the world, yet now that I am got

to it, any one is welcome to take my pen,
7

and go on with the ftory for me that will
=1 fee the difficulties of the defcriptions
I'm going to give—and feel my want of

powers.

It is one comfort at leaft to me, that I
loft fome fourfcore ounces of blood this

o 1~
week,
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lood, than in the

e aura of the brain——Dbe it which it

ill—an Invocation can do no hurt—and

I leave the affair entirely
infpire or to inject me according as

>

good.

he

7 to the invoked, to

fees
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THE INVOCATION.

G ENTLE Spirit of fweeteft humour,

who erft didft fit upon the eafy pen of
my beloved CERVANTE s3 Thou who
glided’ft daily through his lattice, and

turned’ft the twilight of his prifon into

noon-day brightnefs by thy prefence
tinged’ft his little urn of water with hea-
ven-fent Ne&ar, and all the time he wrote
of Sancho and his mafter, didft caft thy my-
ftic mantle o’er his wither'd * ftump, and
wide extended it to all the evils of his

life

Turn in hither, I befeech thee | —
behold thefe breeches l——they are all I
have in the world-—that piteous rent was

given them at Lyons

* He loft his hand at the battle of Lepanto.

=)

Vor, VI. A My
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My fhirts! fee what 2 deadly fchifm has
happen’d amongft ’em—for the laps are in

’em here I

Lombardy, and the reft of
never had'but fix, and a cunning gypley of
a laundrefs at Milan cut me off the fore=

laps of five—To do her juftice, fhe did it

with fome confideration for 1 was re-

turning out of Italy.

And yet, potwithftanding all this, and
a piflol tinder-box which was moreover
§lch’d from me at Siennas and twice that 1
paid five Pauls for two hard eggs, once at
Raddicoffini, and a {econd time at Capua—
1 do not think a journey through France
and Iraly, provided- 2 man keeps his tem«
per all the: way, fo bad a thing as fome
people would make you believe: there muft
be ups and downs, or how the deuce fhould
we get into vallies where Nature fpreads
"Tis

nonfenfe to imagine they will lend you

fo many tables of entertainment

1 their
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their voitures to be thaken to pieces for fi6-

thing ; and unlefs you pay twelve fous for

greafing your wheels, how fhould the
poor peafant get butter to his bread ?—
We really expe@ too mucheand for the
livre or two above par for your fuppers
and bed — at the moft they are but one
thilling and nine pence halfpenny——who
would embroil their philofophy for it? for
heaven’s and for your own fake, pay it—
pay it with both hands open, rather than
leave Difappointiment fitting drooping upon
the eye of your fair Hoftefs and her Dam.-
fels in the gateway, at your departure—
and befides, my dear Sir, you get a fifterly
kifs of each of ’em worth 2 pound——at
leaft I did

For my uncle Toby’s amours run-
hing all the way in my head, they had the
fame effe@® upon me as if they had been
my own—I was in the moft perfeét ftate

P

M 2 of
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of od-will ; and felt the
3
kindliet harmony vibrating within me,

with every ofcillation of the chaife alike;

{o that whether the roads were rough or
fmooth, it made no difference; every thing
I faw, or had to do with, touch’d upon

fome fecret fpring either of fentiment or

o
o

rapture.

—They were the {weeteft notes 1 ever
heard ; and I inftantly let down the fore-
glafs to hear them more diﬁ'in&l\;——-—"}'i';
Maria ; faid the poftilion, obferving I was

liftening

oor Maria, continued he,
(leaning his body on one fide to let me fee
her, for he was in a line betwixt us) is fit-
ting upon a bank playing her vefpers upon

her p

e, with her little goat befide her.

The young fellow utter’d this with an
accent and a look fo perfeftly in tune to a
feeling heart, that [ inftantly made a vow,

I would
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I woul d give him a four and twenty fous

piece, when I got to Moulins e
~———And who i 18 poor Maria ? faid 1.

The love and pity of all the villages

around us ; faid the poftilion it is but

three years ago, that the fun did not fhine

upon fo fair, fo quick-witted and amiable

a maid ; and better fate did Maria deferve,

than to have her Banns forbid, by the in-
trigues of the curate of the parifh who pub-

lithed them ——

He was going on, when Maria, who
had made a fhort paufe, put the pipe to
her mouth and began the air again—they
were the fame notes s—Yyet were ten times
fweeter : It is the evening fervice to the

but who

Virgin, faid the young man
has taught her to play it—or how the came
by her pipe, no one knows ; we think that

M3 Heaven
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Heaven has affifted her in both ; for ever
fince fhe has been unfettled in her mind, it
feems her only confolation—fhe has never
once had the pipe out of her hand, but
plays that fervice upon it almoft night and

day.

The poftilion delivered this with fo
much difcretion and natural eloquence,
that T could not help decyphering fome-
thing in his face above his condition, and
fhould have fifted out his hiftory, had not
poor Maria’s taken fuch full pofleffion of
me.

We had got up by this time almoft to
the bank where Maria was fitting : fhe
was in a thin white jacket, with her hair,
all but two trefles, drawn up into a filk
net, with a few olive leaves twifted a little
fantaftically on one fide———fhe was beau-
tiful; and if ever I felt the full force of

an
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an honelt neart-ache, it was the moment 1

faw her

~—God help her! poor damfel ! above
a hundred mafles, faid the poftilion, have
‘been faid in the feveral parith churches and
but without

convents around, for her
effect ; we have ftill hopes, as the is fenfi-
ble for fhort intervals, that the Virgin at
laft will reftore her to herfelf; but her
parents, who know her beft, are hopelefs
upon that fcore, and think her fenfes are

loft for ever.

As the poftilion {poke this, MaAriA
made a cadence fo melancholy, fo tender
and querulous, that I fprung out of the
chaife to help her, and found myfelf fitting
betwixt her and her goat before I relapfed
from my enthufia{m,

MaRr1a look’d wifhfully for fome time
at me, and then at her goat——and then
M 4 at
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at me——and then at her goat again, and

and fo on, alternately e——w

e—Well, Maria, faid I foftly—What

refemblance do you find ?

I do intreat the candid reader to believe
me, that it was from the humbleft con-
that I
afk’d the queftion; and that I would not

viétion of what a Beafl man is,

have let fallen an unfeafonable pleafantry
in the venerable prefence of Mifery, to be
entitled to all the wit that ever Rabelais
{catter’d

-and yet [ own my heart {mote
me, and that I fo fmarted at the very idea
of it, that I fwore I would fet up for Wif-
dom, and utter grave fentences the reft of

my days——and never

never attempt
again to commit mirth with man, woman,

or child, the longeft day I had to live.

As
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As for writing nonfenfe to them—~———]
believe, th FEIEIVE memremmme DUE that L

leave to the world.

Adieu, Maria | — poor h

damfel | -~———fome time, but not now, I

may hear thy forrows from thy own lips

~~but I was deceived ; for that mo-

ment fhe took her pipe and told me fuch a
tale of woe with it, that I rofe up, and
with broken and irregular fteps walk’d foftly
to my chaife.

~—What an excellent inn at Moulins !

Gl P - XLV,

‘7\] HEN we have oot to the end of

this ¢

pter (but not before) we
muft all turn back to the two blank chap-
ters, on the account of which my honour

has lain bleeding this half hour—1I ftop

it,
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it, by pulling off one of my yellow flip~
pers, and throwing it with all my violence

to the oppofite fide of my room, with 2

declaration at the heel of it

——That whatever refemblance it may
bear to half the chapters which are written
in the world, or, for aught I know, may
that it was as

be now writing in it
cafual as the foam of Zeux:s his horfe : be-
fides, I look upon a chapter which has,
enly nothing in it, with refpe& ; and confi-
dering that worfe things there are in the

world Thhat it is no way a proper {ub=

jeét for fatire

—Why then was it left fo? And here,
without ftaying for my reply, fhall I be
cal’d as many blockheads, numfculs,
doddypoles, dunderheads, ninnyhammers,
goofecaps, joltheads, nincompoops, and
fi—t-a-beds——and other unfavory appel-

lations,
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lations, as ever the cake-bakers of Lernz,
caft in the teeth of King Garagantua’s

fhepherds And Ill let them do it, as

Bridget faid, as much as they pleafe; for

how was it poffible they fhould forefee the

neceflity I was under of writing the forty-
fifth chapter of my book, before the thirty-
eighth, &,

——So0 I don’t take it amifs——All I
wifh is, that it may be a leflon to the
world, € o let people tell their flories their

own way.”’

The Thirty-cighth Thapter,
S Mrs. Bridget open’d the door be-

fore the corporal had well given the
rap, the interval betwixt that and my uncle
Toby’s introduétion into the parlour, was
fo thort, that Mrs. WWadman had but juft
time to get from behind the curtain—lay a

Bible
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Bible upon the table, and advance a ftep
or two towards the door to receive him.
My uncle Toby faluted Mrs. Wadman,
after the manner in which women were fa-
luted by men in the year of our Lord God

one thoufand feven hundred and thirteen

then facing about, he march’d up

abreaft with her to the fofa, and in three

plain words though not before he was
fat down——nor after he was fat down—
but as he was fitting down, told her, ¢ ke

¢ qas in love”’

fo that my uncle Zoby
ftrained himfelf more in the declaration

than he needed.

Mrs. Wadman naturally looked down,
upon a {lit fhe had been darning up in her
apron, in expeclation every moment, that
my uncle 7oby would go on ; but having
no talents for amplification, and Love
£

moreover of all others being a fubjeét of
I which
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which he was the leaft a2 mafter——

he had told Mrs. #adman once that
loved her, he let it alone, and left the

matter to work after its own way.

My father was always in raptures with
this fyftem of m y uncle Zoby’s, as he falfely
called it, and would often fay, that could
his brother 724y to his procefle have added
but a pipe of tobacco ———he had where-
withal to have found his way, if there

was farth in a C;w

proverb, towards
the hearts of half the women upon the
globe

My uncle 7oby never underftood wha
my father meant: nor will I prefume to
extract more from it, than a condemnation
of an error which the bulk of the world

lie under but the French, every one of

’em to a man, who believe in it,

-
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tnuch as the REAL PRESENCE, ¢ Thaf
$¢ talking of love is making it.”

-] would as foon fet about making a

black pudding by the fame receipt.

Let us go on : Mts. Wadman {at in ex=
peftation my uncle Zoby would do fo, to
almoft the firft pulfation of that minute,
wherein filence on the one {ide or the other;

bunera]) becomes indecent: fo edging

herfelf a little more towards him, and
raifing up her eyes, fub-blufhing, as fhe

did it————fhe took up the gauntlet

or
the difcourfe (if you like it better) and

communed with my uncle 7oy, thus.

‘The care and difquietudes of the mar=
riage ftate, quoth Mrs. #adman, are very
great. I fuppofe fo, faid my uncle Toby :
and therefore when a perfon, continued
Mrs. Wadman, is fo much at his eafe as

)'OLI
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jou are——fo happy, captain Shandy, in
yourfelf, your friends and your amufements
—I wonder, what reafons can incline you

to the flate ——

~——They are written, quoth my uncle

Zoby, in the Common-Prayer Book,

Thus far my uncle Zoby went on wa-
rily, and kept within his depth, leaving
Mrs, Wadman to fail upon the gulph as

fhe pleafed.

As for children, faid Mrs, 7 ad~

man,—though a principal end perhaps of

the inftitution, and the natural with, I fup-

pofe, of every parent yet do not we all
find, they are certain forrows, and very
uncertain comforts ! and what is there,
dear Sir, to pay one for the heart-achs—
what compenfation for the many tender
and difquieting apprehenfions of a fuffer-
ing and dcfencelefs mother who brings

them
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them into life ? I declare, faid my uncle
Toby, fmit with pity, I know of none;

ol SR i
he pleafure which it has pleafed

L\ OW there are fuch an infinitude of
notes, tunes, cants, chants, airs,
Jooks, and accents with which the word
fiddleflick may be pronounced in all fuch
aufes as this, every one of ’em imprefling
a fenfe and meaning as different from the
That Ca-

other as dirt from cleanlinefs
fuifts (for it is an affair of confcience on
that {core) reckon up no lefs than four-
teen thoufand in which you may do either

right or wrong.
g g
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Mrs. Wadman hit upon the fiddlefiick,
which fummoned up all my uncle Toby’s
modeft blood into his cheeks——fo feeling
within himfelf that he had fomehow or
other got beyond his depth, he ftopt fhort ;
and without entering farther either into
the pains or pleafures of matrimony, he
laid his hand upon his heart, and made an
offer to take them as they were, and fhare

them along with her.

When my uncle 7oby had faid this, he
did not care to fay it again ; fo cafting his
eye upon the Bible which Mrs. WWadman
had laid upon the table, he took it up;
and popping, dear foul ! upon a paflage in
ity of all others the moft interefting to him
—which was the fiege of Fericho—he fet
leaving his pro-

himfelf to read it-over
pofal of marriage, as he had done his de-
claration of love, to work with her after
its own way. Now it wrought neither as

Vor. VI, N an
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an aftringent or a loofener ; nor like opi-
um, or bark, or mercury, or buckthorn,
or any one drug which nature had beftowed
upon the world—in fhort, it work’d not at
all in her 3 and the caufe of that was, that
there was fomething working there before
—-Babbler that I am ! I have anticipated

what it was a dozen times ; but there is

fire ftill in the {ubject allons.

¢ HAP. XLVL

I’ T is natural for a perfeét ftranger who
going from London to Edinburgh, to
enquire before he fets out, how many

miles to York; which is about the half

way nor does any body wonder, if he
oes on and afks about the Corporation
g P

oo

It was juft as natural for Mrs. Wadman,
whofe ficft hutband was all his time af-

fiéted



T ———— T R T

L4

( ¥70 9

flicted with a Sciatica, to wifh to know

how far from the hip to the groin ; and
how far fhe was likely to fuffer more or
lefs in' her feelings, in one cafe than in

the other,

She had accordingly read Drake’s ana-

omy from one end to the other. She had

peeped into #Zbarton upon the brain, and
borrowed * Graaf upon the bones and

mufcles ; but could make nothing of it.

She had reafon’d likewife from her own
powers—Iaid down theorems—drawn con-

fequences, and come to no conclufion.

To clear up all, fhe had twice afked
Do&or Slop, < If poor captain Shandy was
¢ ever likely to recover of his wound —?”

* This muft be a miftake in Mr. Shandy

for (vr/mf wrote upon the pancreatick juice,
and the parts of generation,

N 2 —He
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—He is recovered, DoCtor Slip would

[ wiiica

‘What ! quite?

Quite : madam——

But what do you mean by a recovery ?
Mrs. 77 adman would fay.

Doétor Slp was the worft man alive at
definitions ; and fo Mrs. Wadman could
get no knowledge : in fhort there was no
way to extract it, but from my uncle Zoby

himfelf,

There is an accent of humanity in an
enquiry of this kind which lulls Suspicion
to reft ——and I am half perfuaded the fer-
pent got pretty near it, in his difcourfe
with Ewe ; for the propenfity in the fex to
be deceived could not be fo great, that

2 fhe



{ %1 )

the fhould have boldnefs to hold chat with

the devil, without it But there is an

accent of humanity—how thall T defcribe

it ?—’tis an accent which covers the part

with a garment, and gives the enquirer a
right to be as particular with it, as your

body-furgeon.

¢ ——Was it without remiffion ?

¢¢ ———Was it more tolerable in bed ?

¢¢ ——Could he lie on both fides alike
 with it?

¢¢ ———Was he able to mount a horfe ?
¢¢ —Was motion bad for it ?”’ ¢ cztera,
were fo tenderly fpoke to, and fo direCted
towards my uncle Zoby’s heart, that every
item of them funk ten times deeper into it
than the evils themfelves—but when Mrs.
Wadman went round about by Namur to
get at my uncle 7a8y’s groin; and engaged
him to attack the point of the advanced
countericarp, and péle méle with the Dutch
N 3 to
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¢o take the counterguard of §t. Roche fword
in hand—and then with tender notes play-
ing upon his ear, led him all bleeding by
the hand out of the trench, wiping her
eye, as he was carried to his tent—Hea-
ven ! Earth! Seal—all was lifted up—the
fprings of nature rofe above their levels—
an angel of meicy fat befide him on the
fofa—his heart glow’d with fire—and had
he been worth a thoufand, he had loft every

heart of them to Mrs. #adman.

———And whereabouts, dear Sir, quoth
Mrs. Wadman, a little categorically, did
you receive this fad blow ?—In afking this
queftion, Mrs. Wadman gave a flight glance
towards the waiftband of my uncle Toby’s
red plufh breeches, expecting naturally, as
the fhorteft reply to it, that my uncle Toby
would lay his fore-finger upon the place—

Tt fell out otherwife for my uncle Zoby

having got his wound before the gate of 8t.

Nicolas,
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Wicolas, in one of the traverfes of the
trench, oppofite to the falient angle of the
demi-baftion of ‘St. Roche; he could at any

time ftick a pin upon the identical fpot of

ground where he was ftanding when the
ftone ftruck him : this ftruck inftantly upon

and with it

my uncle Zoby’s fenforium
{truck his large map of the town and cita-
del of Namur and its environs, which he
had purchafed and pafted down upon a
board by the corporal’s aid, during his
long illnefs—it had lain with other military
lumber in the garret ever fince, and accord-
ingly the corporal was detached into the

garret to fetch it.

My uncle Toky meafured off thirty toifes,
with Mrs. ZWadman’s {ciflars, from the re-
turning angle before the gate of St. Nico-
las ; and with fuch a wirgin modefty laid
her finger upon the place, that the goddefs
of Decency, if then in being—if not, *twas

N4 *—~her

(3
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her fhade

finger wavering acrofs her eyes—forbid her

thook her head, and with a

to explain the miftake,

Unhappy Mrs. Wadman !

——For nothing can make this chapter

20 off with fpirit but an apoftrophe to thee

but my heart tells me, that in fuch a
crifis an apoftrophe is but an infult in dif-
guife, and ere I would offer one to a wo-
man in diftrefs—let the chapter go to the
devil ; provided my damn’d critic in kegp-
ing will be but at the trouble to take it
with him,

CHAP
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Y uncle Toby’s map is carried down

into the kitchen
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~—— A ND here is the Mges—and this

is the Sambre ; faid the corporal ;
pointing with his right hand extended a
little towards the map, and his left upon
Mrs. Bridget’s fhoulder but not the
fhoulder next him—and this, faid he, is

the town of Namur—and this the citadel
—and there lay the French—and here lay
his honour and myfelf—and in this curfed
trench, Mrs. Bridget, quoth the corporal,
taking her by the hand, did he receive the
wound which crufh’d him fo miferably Aere
—1In pronouncing which he flighly prefs’d
the back of her hand towards the part he
felt for—and let it fall.

We thought, Mr. Trim, it had been
more in the middle—{aid Mrs, Bridget—
That
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That would have undone us for ever—

faid the corporal.

And left my poor miftrefs undone

too—{aid Bridget.

The corporal made no reply to the re-

partee, but by giving Mrs, Bridget a kifs.

Come—come—{aid Bridget— holding
the palm of her left hand parallel to the
plane of the horizon, and {liding the fin-
gers of the other over it, in a way which
could not have been done, had there been

nee ——"Tig

-

the lealt wart or protube
every fyllable of it falle, cried the cor-
poral, before fhe had half finifhed the

fentence

I know it to be fa&, faid Bridget,

from credible witnefles.

\ —Upon
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—~—Upon my honour, faid the corpo-
ral, laying his hand upon his heart, and
bluthing as he fpoke with honeft refent-
ment—'tis a ftory, Mrs. Bridget, as falfe
as hell——Not, faid Bridget, interrupt-
ing him, that either I or my miftrefs care
a halfpenny about it, whether ’tis fo or
no————only that when one is married, one
would chufe to have fuch a thing by one

at leaft

[t was fomewhat unfortunate for Mrs.

Bridget, that fhe had begun the attack
(St o)

with her manual exercife; for the cor-
3

poral inftantly * * =* * x & =«

¥ * %X * ¥ F % £ %

*
%
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IT was like the momentary conteft in
the moift eye-lids of an April morning,

“ Whether Bridget fhould laugh or cry”

She fnatch’d up a rolling pin—-twas

ten to one, fhe had laugh’d———

She laid it down

the cried ; and had
one fingle tear of ’em but tafted of bitter-
nefs, full forrowful would the corporal’s
heart have been that he had ufed the argu-
ment; but the corporal underftood the fex,
a quart major to a terce at leaft, better than
my uncle Zoby, and accordingly he affailed

Mrs. Bridget after this manner.

I know, Mrs. Bridget, faid the corporal,
giving her a moft refpe@ful kifs, that thou
art good and modeft by nature, and art
withal fo generous a girl in thyfelf, that if

I know

B e
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I know thee rightly, thou would’ft not
wound an infe&, much lefs the honour of
fo gallant and worthy a foul as my mafter,
waft thou fure to be made a countefs of
—but thou haft been fet on, and deluded,
dear Bridget, as is often a woman’s cafe,

“¢ to pleale others more than themfelves—"

Bridget’s eyes poured down at the fenfa-

tions the corporal excited.

—Tell me

tell me then, my dear
Bridget, continued the corporal, taking
hold of her hand, which hung down dead

by her fide,—and giving a fecond kifs

whofe fufpicion has mifled thee ?

Bridget fobb’d a fob or two—-—then
open’d her eyes—the corporal wiped ’em
ith the bottom of her apron—fhe then

open’d her heart and told him all.

CHAPD
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'MY uncle 7oby and the corporal had
: gone on feparately with their opera-
tions the greateft part of the campaign,
and as effeCtually cut off from all commu-
nication of what either the one or the other
had been doing, as if they had been fe-
parated from each other by the Maes or the

2
Sambre,

My uncle sJoby, on his fide, had pre-
fented himfelf -bvery afternoon in his red
and filver, and blue and gold alternately,
and fuffained an infinity of attacks in them,
without knowing them to be attacks—and

{o had nothing to communicate——

The corporal, on his fide, in taking
Bridget, by it had gain’d confiderable ad-
vantages——=—and confequently had much

X o
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to communicate but what were the

advantages—as well, as what was the
manner by which he had feiz’d them, re-
quired fo nice an hiftorian that the corpo-
ral durft not venture upon it; and as fen-
fible as he was of glory, would rather
have been contented to have gone bare-
headed and without laurels for ever, than
torture his mafter’s modefty for a fingle

moment

—Beft of honeft and gallant fervants !

But I have apoftrophiz’d thee, Trim!

and could I apotheofize

once before
thee alfo (that is to fay) with good com-
pany—1I would do it without ceremony in

the very next page.

CHAP.
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———God blefs vour honour ! cried the

corporal—what has a woman’s compaffion

to do with a wound upon the cap of a
man’s knee ? had your honour’s been fhot

into ten thoufand fplinters at the affair of
Nve Zadmos e R -
Landen, Mrs. W adman would have troub-

led her head as little about it as Bridget 5

becaufe, added the corporal, lowering his
voice and fpeaking very diftinétly, as he

fuch a diftance from the

"
~
(-
=
]
=
(¢]
w

¢¢ main body whereas the groin, your

¢ honour kx,c-'-:::, is upon the very curtin

My

>
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i e corporal had advanced too far to

retire—in thrce words he told the reft

lown his nin n
aown is pi pc as

as if it had been

1 3
ventlvy n he
gentiy upon the

-lings of

fpun from the unravelings a fpider’s

o] o P ———

~——Let us go to my brother Shandy’s,,

faid he.

B A DT

‘HERE will be juft time, whil®t ms
~ b
uncle Zoby and Trim are wal king to
my father’s, to inform you, that .Mrs.

Wadman had, fome moons before this,,
made a confidant of my mother; and that
Mrs. Bridget, who had the burden of her

Q3 Qwn,
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the choice of his words when he was

~———2s foon as my uncle 7 was feated

had filled his pipe, my

ther broke out in this manner.
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'----»w’;i HA'T }‘*'(\'\'Eﬂua fhould be made

the race of fo

wifdom, con-
templations, and operations of the foul

back-




U ar

coupies

b atat bl
-footed bealis than men.

ill be faid, continued my fa-

pfis) that

ther (availing himfelf of the Prole
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irit, or fleep
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ribly——till at the end of the fixth weck

Obadiah’s {ufpicions ( 11k

fell upon the Bull.

1, Was
no way equal to the department ; he had,

however, got himfelf, fomehow or other
thruft into employment—and as he went
through the bufinefs with a grave face
my father had a high opinion of him
—Moft of the town{men, ’an pleafe your

. G ) S ) e ) gt 3 Yot
worfhip, quoth Qbadiah, believe that ’tis

all the Bull’s fault——

—But may not a cow be barren? re-

plied my father, turning to Door Slap.

It never happens ; faid Do&or Slop, but
the man’s wife may have come before her

iime naturally enough—~F
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with an exclamatory

i e s "Eviie: TN § B At
ther Zoby, this poor Bull of mis

, and might

ne oot o Rall oo asise 53
a5 gooa a Duil as evel pA—(u o1 g

a herfelf in purer times

legs lefs, might have

been driven into Do&ors Commons and

loft his charz

:r—which to a Town Bull,

brother Taby, is the very fame thing as his

life————

I —d! faid my mother, what is all this

ftory about ! —

A COCK and a BULL, faid Yorict
—And one of the beft of its kind, I ever
heard.

The Exp of the SixtH VoLUME.
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