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2 LIFE anp OPINIONS or 

SLAWKENBERGII 

FABELLA®*. 

VESPERA quédan frigidulé, ‘posteriori in parte 
mensis Augusti, peregrinus, mulo fusco colore in« 

sidens, manticé @ tergo, paucis indusiis, binis 

calceis, braccisque sericis coccineis repleté Argen- 
toratum mgressus est. 

— Militi eum percontanti, quum portus mtraret, 

dixit, se apud Nasorum promontorium fuisse, 

Francofurtum proficisci, et Argentoratum, transitu 

ad fines Sarmatie mensis intervallo, reversurum. 

- 

  Miles peregrini in faciem suspexit 
nova forma nasi ! : 

At multum mihi profuit, inquit peregrinus, car- 

_ pum amento extrahens, é Guo pependit acinaces : 

Loculo manu inseruit ; et magndé cum urbanitate, | 

_pilei parte anteriore tacta manu sinistré, ut extendit 

_dextram, militi florinum dedit et processit. 

* As Hafen Slawkenbergius” de Nasis is extremely scarce, it msy 

not be unacceptable to the learned reader to see the specimen of 4 

_ few pages of his original, I will make no reflection upon it, but 

Di boni,
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TRISTRAM: SHANDY, Grnrt. 5 

It grieves me, said the-centinel, speaking to 
a little dwarfish bandy-legged drummer, that so 

courteous a soul should have lost his scabbard -. 
—he cannot travel without one to his scimitar, 

and will not be able to get a scabbard to fit it 
in all Strasburg. —I never had one, replied 

the stranger, looking back to the centinel, and | 

putting his hand up to his cap as he spoke—IT° 

carry it, continued he, thus,—holding up his 

naked scimitar, his. mule moving on slowly all 

the time, on purpose to defend my nose. 
It is well worth 1t, gentle stranger, replied 

the pentinel: 
“ Tis not worth a ரகர stiver, said the 

Sis towed drummer,—'tis a nose of parch- 

ment. . Las 
As Lama true Catholic—except that-it is six. 

times 1s big—’tis a nosé, said the centinel, like 

my own. ! 

—I heard it crackle, said the: drummer. 
By dunder, said the centinel, I saw it bleed. 
What a pity, cried the bandy-legged drum- 

mer, we did not both touch it! ள்‌ 

At the very time that this dispute was main- 
taining by the centinel and the drummer—was 

the same point debating betwixt a trumpeter 
and a trumpeter’s wife, who were just then 
coming up, and had stopped to see the stranger 

pass by. 
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8 LIFE anv OPINIONS, or 
Peresrinus illi non respondit. Votum faciebat 

tunc temporis sancto Nicolao ; quo facto, im sinum 

dextram inserens, 2 qué negligenter pependit aci- 

naces, lento gradu processit per plateam Argento- 

rati,atum que ad diversorium temple ex adversum 

ducil. 

Peregrinus mulo descendens stabulo includi, et 

manticam inferri jussit : qué aperté et coccineis 

sericis femoralibus extraciis cum argenteo laciniato 

TWepiSouaté, his sese induit, statimque, acinact im 
menu, ad forum deambulavit. 

Quod ubi peregrinus esset mgressus, umoyem 

iubicinis obviam euntem aspicit; illico, curswun 

flectit, metuens ne nasus suus exploraretur, atque 
ad diversorium regressus est—exuit se vestibus; 

braccgs coccineas sericas mantice imposuit mulum- 

que educi pussit. 

f



TRISTRAM SHANDY, Genr. 9° 
The stranger took no notice of the burgo- 

master’s wife—he was making a vow to Saint | 

~ Nicolas; which done, having uncrossed his arms 

. with the same solemnity with: which he.crossed 

them, he took up. the reins of his bridle with 

his lef hand, and putting his right hand into 

his bosom, with his scimitar hanging loosely: to 
the wrist of it, he rode on as slowly as one foot 

of the mule could follow another, through the 
principal streets of Strasburg, till chance brought 

him to the great inn in the market-place, over 

against the church. 

The moment the stranger alighted, he ர 

his mule to be led into the stable, and his cloak- 

bag to be brought in; then opening, and taking 
out of it. his crimson-satin breeches, with a. 

_ silver. fringed—(appendage to them, whieh I 

dare not translate)—he put his breeches, with « 

his fringed cod-piece on, and forthwith, with . 

his short scimitar in his hand, walked out to the 

grand parade. ர்‌ 

The stranger had just taken three turns upon 
the parade, whe he perceived the trumpeter’s 

wife at the opposite side of 11-20. turning 

short, in pain le 
he instantly wen 
himself, packed up his crimson- satin breeches, 

8௦. in his cloak-pag, and called forhis mule. 
aS ae 
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Iam going forwards, said the- stranger, for 

Frank fort—and stall be back at Buresburg.this 

day month. 

I hope, continued the Gamer fatrokthg devin 

the facé of bis mule with his left hand as he 

was going to mount it, that you have been kind 

to this faithful slave of mine—it has carried me 

and my cloak-bag, continued he; tapping the- 

mule’s back, above six hundred. leagues. uy 

—’Tis a long journey,.Sir, replied the master 

of the inn—unless a man has great business. 

Tut! tut! said the stranger, I have been 

at the Promontory of Noses; and have got me 

one of the goodliest and ட 00 thank heaven, 

that ever fell to a single man’s lot. 

Whilst the stranger was _ giving this odd 

account of himself, the master of the inn, and 

his wife, kept both their eyes. fixed full upon. 

the stranger’s nose—By Saint Radagunda, said 

the inn-keeper’s wife to herself, there is more 

of it than in any dozen of the largest noses put 

together in all Strasburg! is it not, said she, 

whispering her husband in 2 ear, is it not a 

noble nose? ~ 

Tis an im postor, my dear, said the master of 

the inn—'tis a false nose. 

Tis a true nose, said his wife. 

"Tis made of fir-tree, said hel smell the 

turpentine. —— 

 



 



TRISTRAM SHANDY, Genr. 13 
There’s a pimple on it, said alte ன்‌ 

-’'Tis a dead nose, replied the inn-keeper. “ae 
Tis a live nose, and if I am alive nivale 

said the inn-keeper's wife, Pll touch it. 
‘T have made a vow to Saint’ Nicolas this day, 

said the stranger, that my nose shall not be — 
touched till—Here the stranger, suspending his 

voice, looked up—Till when? said she hastily. 
Itnever shall be touched, said he, clasping 

_ his hands and bringing them close to his breast, 
till that hour—What hour? ‘eried the inn- 

-keeper’s wife.— Never!——never! said the 

stranger, never till I am got—For heaven’s sake - 

into what place? said she-———The stranger 
rode away without saying a word. 

The stranger had not got half a league on n his 
way towards Frankfort, before all the city of 

Strasburg was in an uproar about his nose. The 

Compline bells were just ringing to call the 

Strasburghers to their devotions, and shut up 

the duties of the day in prayer—No soul in all 
Strasburg. heard  ’em—the city was like a 

swarm of bees—men, women, and children 

(the Compline-bells tinkling all the time) flying 
“here and there—in at one door, out at another 

—this way and that way—long ways and cross 
ways—up one street, down another street—in | 
at this alley, out at that—Did you see it? did 
you see it? did you see it? O! did you see it? 
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who saw it? who did see it? fot erty s 

sake, who saw. it? - லம wii 

~ Alack o'day! I was at vespers !— ர “was 

washing, 1 was starching, | was scouring, I was 

quilting—God help me! I never saw it——I 
never touched it! Would I had been a cen- 

tinel, a bandy-legged drummer, a trumpeter, a 

trumpeter’s wife, was the general cry and lamen- — 

tation in every street-and corner of Strasburg. 

Whilst this confusion and disorder triumphed 

throughout the great city of Strasburg, was the 
courteous stranger going on as gently upon his 

mule, in his way to Frankfort, as if he had no 

concern at all in the affair—talking, all the way 

he rode, in broken sentences, sometimes to his 

mule—sometimes to himself—sometimes. to his 

Julia. 3 ட 
O Julia, my lovely Julia!——nay, I cannot 

stop to let thee bite that thistle—that ever the 

suspected tongue of a rival should have robbed 
' me of enjoyment when I was upon the point of 
tasting it— — - ! we 

-—Pugh!——'tis nothing but a thistle—never 

mind it—thou shalt have a better supper at 

night, 
- —Banished from my country —my friends— 

from thee— pas a 

~ Poor devil, thou art DG tired with thy 

journey !—Come—get ona little faster—there’s 
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‘nothing i in my cloak-bag but two shirts—a crim- 

-son-satin pair of breeches, and a fr inged—Dear 

Julia! 

—But why to Frankfort ?>+—is it that ்‌்‌ 
is a hand unfelt, which secretly is conducting 
me through these ‘meanders and வ 
tracks! ்‌ 

_—Stumbling! by Saint பட்டின்‌! every leben 

—why at this rate we shall be all night in 

getting in— ee 

-—+To happiness—or am I to be ithe sport of 

fortune and slander—destined to be driven, 

forth, unconvicted—unheard—untouched—if 80, 

why did I not stay at Strasburg, where justice 
—but I had sworn !_—Come—thou shalt drink 

—to Saint Nicholas—O Julia!——What dost 
thou prick up thy ears — ’tis nothing but 
a ian, §c. அதிகப்‌ ்‌ 

The stranger rode on communing in this man- 

ner with his mule and Julia—till he arrived 

at his inn, where, as soon as he arrived, he 

-alighted—saw his mule, as he had promised it, 
taken good care of—took off his cloak-bag, 

with his crimson-satin breeches, é&c. in it— 

called for an omelet to his supper, went to his 

bed about twelve o'clock, and in five minutes 

fell fast asleep. 
It was about the same Roan ட the Gault 

iu Strasburg being abated for that night,—the 

  

  

  

 



16 LIFE ano OPINIONS (oF 

Strasburghers had all got quietly into their. 

beds—but not, like the stranger, for the rest - 

either of their, minds or bodies; queen’ “Mab, 

like an elf as she was, had taken the stranger's 

nose, and, without reduction of its bulk, had_ 

that night been at the pains of slitting and 

dividing it into as many noses of different: cuts 

and fashions, as there were heads in Strasburg 

to hold them. The abbess of Quedlingberg, 

who, with the four great ‘dignitaries ‘of her, 

chapter, the prioress, the deaness, the sub- 

chantress, and senior canoness, had_ that week 

come to Strasburg to consult the university 

upon a case of conscience relating to- their 

placket-holes—was ill all the night. “ 

The courteous stranger's nose had got per ched 

upon the top of the pineal gland of her brain, 

and made such rousing work in the fancies of 

the four great dignitaries of her chapter, they 

could not get awink. of sleep the whole night 

through for it—there was no keeping a limb 

still amongst them—in short they got up like 

so many ghosts... = * 

The penitentiaries of the sun order of saint 

Francis—the nuns of mount Calvary—the Pre- 

ymonstratenses—the Clunienses * ——the Car- 

thusians, and all the severer orders of nuns who 

* Hafen ‘Slavobeniergis means the Bevbaiotine nuns of Cluny, 

founded in tbe year 940, by Gdo, abbé de Cluny.
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lay that night in blankets- or hair-cloth, were 

still in a worse condition than the abbess of . 

Quedlingberg. —By tumbling and tossing, 
and tossing and tumbling from one side of their 

beds to the other the whole night long,—the 

several sisterhoods had scratched and mauled 

themselves all to death—they got out of their 

-beds almost flayed' alive—every body thought 

Saint Anthony had visited them for probation 

with his fire—they had never once, in short, 

shut their eyes. the whole night long, from 

vespers to matins. | ட்‌ ்‌ 

The nuns of saint Ursula aoa the wisest— 

they never attempted to goto bed at all. 
‘The dean of Strasburg, the prebendaries, the 

capitulars, “and domiciliars (capitularly 88- 
sembled in the morning toxconsider the case of 
buttered buns) all wished they had followed the 
nuns of saint Ursula’s example. In the 

hurry and confusion every thingshad been in the 
might before, the bakers had all forgot tolay . 

their leaven—there were no buttered buns to be: 

had for breakfast in all’ Strasburg—the whole 
close of the cathedral was in one eternal com- 

motion.——Such a cause of restlessness and 

disquietude, and sucha zealous inquiry into- the 

cause of that restlessness, had never happened 

in Strasburg, since Martin Luther, with his 

doctrines, had turned the city upside down. 
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If the stranger’s nose took this liberty of 

thrusting itself thus into the dishes* of religious 

orders, &c. what a carnival did his nose make of 

it, in those of »the laity |——’tis more than my 
pen, worn to the stump as it is, has power to 

describe; though I acknowledge, (cries Slaw- 

kenbergius with more gaiety of thought than T 

could have expected from him) that there is 

“many a good simile now subsisting in the world 

which might give my countrymen some idea of — 

‘it; but at the close of such a folio-as this, wrote - 

for their sakes, and in which EF have spent the 

greatest part of my. life——though Town to them 
the simile is in being, yet would it not be un- 
reasonable in them to expect I should have either 
time or incliuation to search for it? Let it வீ 
fice to say, that the riot and disorder it ocea- 
sioned in the Strasburghers fantasies was so ge- 
neral,—such an overpowering mastership had it 
got of all the faculties of the Strasburghers minds 
—so many strange things, with equal confit | 
dence on all sides, and with equal eloquence in 
all places, were spoken-and sworn to-concern- 
ing it, that it turned the whole stream: of all” 

  

- * Mr. Shandy's compliments to orators—is “very sensible ‘that 
i Slawkenbergius has here changed his metaphor- 
guilty of ; 

  which he is yery 

that, as atranslator, Mr. Shandy has all along done 
what he could (0 make him stick to 0 11 01 that here it was impos- 
sible. ச்‌ 3 a 4 

  

7 ஆட்‌
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discourse and wonder towards it——every soul 
good and bad—rich and poor— -learned and 
unlearned——doctor and student —-mistress 
and maid——gentle and simple——nun’s flesh 
and woman’s flesh in Strasburg, spent their 
time in hearing tidings about it—every eye in 
Strasburg languished to’ see it—every finger— 
every thumb in Strasburg burned to touch 
itis =: பல்க்‌ 

_ Now, what might add, if any thing may be’ 
thought necessary to add to so vehement a desire 
—was this, that the centinel, the bandy-legged 
drummer, the trumpeter, the trumpeter’s wife, 
the burgomaster’s widow, the master of the inn, | 
and the master of the inn’s wife, how widely 
soever they all differed every one from another | 
in their testimonies and descriptions of the 
stranger’s nose— they all agreed together in 
two points—namely, that be was gone to Frank- 
fort, and would not return to Strasburg till that 
day month; and secondly, whether his nose was 
true or false, that the stranger himself was one 
of the most perfect paragons of beauty——the 
finest made man !——the most genteel !——the 

“Most generous of his purse—the most courteous 
in his carriage, that had ever entered the gates 
of Strasburg——that as he rode, with his scimi-. 
tar slung loosely to his wrist, through the streets 
——and walked with his crimson-satin breeches 
across the parade—'twas with so sweet an air 

உண 
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of careless modesty, and ‘so manly withal—as 
would have put the heart in jeopardy (had his 

~ nose not stood in the way) of every virgin who 
had cast her eyes upon him. 

I call not upon that heart. which is a stranger 
to the throbs and yearnings of curiosity, so ex- 
cited, to justify the abbess of Quedlingberg, the 
prioress, the deaness and sub-chantress, for send- 
ing at noon-day for the trumpeter’s wife : she 
went through the streets of Strasbu rg with: her 
husband’s trumpet in her hand—the. best ppa- 
Tatus the straitness of the time would allowsher 
for the illustration of her theory—she staid no 
longer than three days. a : 
The centinel and the handy- legeed rien! 

——nothing on this side of old Athens could 
equal them! they read their lectures under the 
city gates, to’ comers and goers, with all the. 
pomp of a ae and a Crantor in their 
porticoes. 

‘The master of the inn, with his ostler on Le 
left hand, read his also in the same style 
under the portico or gateway of his stable-yard ; 

-hisewife, her’s more privately in a, back- 
room: all flocked to their lectures; not promis- 
cuously—but to this or that, as is ever the way, 
as faith and credulity marshalled them—in a 
word, each Strasburgher came ctowding for in- 
telligence——and every Strasburgher had the 
intelligence he wanted. 
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Tis worth remarking, for the benefit of all, 

demonstrators im natural philosophy, &c. that 
as soon as the trumpeter "s wife had finished the 

abbess of Quediingberg’s private lecture, and, 

had begun to read in public, which she did upon 

2 stool in the middle of the great parade—she. 

incommoded the other demonstrators mainly, 

by gaining incontinently the most fashionable 
‘part of the city of Strasburg for her auditory.— 

~But when a demonstrator in philosophy (cries. 

; Slawkenhergius) has a trumpet for an apparatus, 
pray what rival in science can pretend to be 

heard besides him ?. fe a 
Whilst the unlearned, through these conduits 

of intelligence, were all busied in getting down 
to the bottom of the well, where Tauru keeps 

her little court- were the learned in their 

way as busy in pumping her up through the cone 

duits of dialectic induction they concerned 

themselves not with facts they reasoned.— 

Not one profession had thrown more light upon 

this subject than the faculty—had not all their 
disputes about it run into the affair of wens and _ 

cedematous swellings; they could not keep cléar 
of them for their bloods and souls : the 

stranger’s nose had nothing to do either with 

wens or cedematous swellings. 5. 

Tt was demonstrated ° however very satisfas. 
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torily, that such a ponderous | mass of தை 

neous matter could not ber ongested and con- 

glomerated to the nose, whilst the infant was iz 

utero, without destroying the statical balance of 

the foetus, and throwing it plump பிக its” ian 

nine months before the time. © 

_—The- opponents granted the teory—tey 

denied the consequences. 
And if a-suitable provision of veins, ar ன்ஸ்‌ 

850, தவம்‌ they, was not laid in, for the due 

nourishment of such a nose, in the very first © 
stamina and rudiments of its formation before 

it. came into the world, (bating the case of 

wens,) it could not oy a and be sus- — 

tained afterwards. eee % 

This was all answered by. a dissertation upon 

nutriment, and the effect which nutriment had 

in extending the vessels, and in the increase and 

prolongation of the muscular parts to the great- 

est growth and expansion imaginable In the 

  

  

்‌ triumph of which theory, they went so faras to 

affirm, that there Waste ies in nature, why 2 

nose might not grow to the size > the man 

himself. 

The respondents satisfied the world this event 

could never happen to them, so long asa man’ 
had but one stomach and one pair: of lungs—_ 

For the stomach, said they, being the only organ
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destined for the reception of food, and. turning 

_ it into chyle,—and tt e lungs-the only engine of 

sanguification——it could - possibly” work of n9 

more, than what the appet ite brought ர்‌ ஜெ 

admitting’ the possibility of a man’s overloading 

hisstomach, nature had set bounds however té 

the engine was of a determined size 
and strength, and could elaborate but a certain 
quaiitity in a given time——that is, it could pro- 

duce just as much blood as was sufficient for 
one single man,and no more ; so that, if there was 

‘as much nose asman—they proved a mortification 

must necessarily ensue; and, forasmuch as there 

could not be a support for both, that the nose 
must either fall off from the man, or the man 

inévitably fall off ‘from his nose. ஆ 

Nature accommodates herself to these emera 

gencies, cried the opponents else what do 

you say to the case of a wholestomach,—a whole 

pair of lungs, and but half a man, when both 

his legs have been unfortunately shot off ? 

He dies of a plethora, said they—or must spit 
blood, and in a fortnight or three weeks go off 
‘ina consumption.— : 

It happens otherwise ப்பு the பட 

nents.— -- 3 i 

It ought படித்தல்‌ che yee an 0 ச 
The more curiousand intimate inquirers < after 

  

      

   

  

  



   

  

> OF 

a. ie a. a thou sii ண்கள்‌ hand in 

“hand a good wa } together, yet they all divided 
the nose at. at almost as muchas the 

க 

   

   

    

     of the several parts of the human. frame to its 

several destinations, © ‘offices, and functions, 

which could not be. transgressed but within 

certain limits—that Nature, though she sported 

_—she sporte: within a certain circle ;= oT 
could not agree about the diameter of it. 

The logiciang stuck. much closer to the point 

before them than any of the’classes of the literari; 

+——they began and ended with the word nose; 

and had it not been fora petitio principit, which 
one of the ablest of them ran his head against in 
the beginning of the combat, the whole contro- 
versy had been settled at once. 

ழ்‌ nose, argued the logician, 

   
பாஸ with, 

——but blood 

| phenomenon with 

     

  

    

   

circulating i in it to sup) 
a suceession of dr op ream being but a 
quicker succession of drops, that is included, - 
said | he)——Now death continued the logician, 
being’ nothing but the stagnation of the blood— 

al deny the -definition—Death is:the ‘separation 
of the soul from the body, said his antagonist—
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Then we don’t agree about our W 
logician———Then. there is an et 

ons, said the 

‘of the dis- 
e ee 

    

    been a true nose, could not possibly have been 
suffered in civil ‘society ; -and if’ false——to 
impose upon society with such false signs and_ 
tokens was a still greater violation of its rights, 
and must have had still less mercy shown it. 

The only objection to this ‘was, that if-it 
_ Proved any thing, it proved the stranger’s nose 

was neither true nor false. ரகத்து 
சட மப left room for the Controversy to go on. 
Twas maintained by the’ advocates of the 6௦ 

clesiastic court, that there was nothing to inhi 
. bit-a decree, since the stranger, ex mero motu, 

had confessed he had been at the Promontory 9: 
_ Noses, and ‘had got one of the. goodliest, & 
&c.—To this it was answered, it was impossible 
there should be suc e as the Promontory . 

_of Noses, and the learned. be ignorant where it 
lay. The commissary of the Bishop of Strasburg 
‘undertook the _advocates part, and explained ்‌ 
this matter in a treatise upon proverbial phrases, 
showing them, that the Promontory of Noses . 
was a mere <allegoric expression, importing no 

VOL. Iv. ௦ 
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26. நரா ற 006 ௩. - 
more, than that nature had given him a long 
nose: in proof of which, with great learning, 
he cited the under-written authorities, * which 
had decided the point incontestibly, had it net 
appeared, that a dispute about some franchises’ 
of dean and chapter Jands had been determined 
by it nineteen years before. த தகவம்‌ 
It happened—I must not say unluckily for 
Truth, because they were giving her a lift an- 
other way in so doing ; that the two universities. 
of Strasburg—the Lutheran, founded in the 
year 1538, by Jacobus Sturmius, counsellor of 
the senate-—and the Popish, founded by Leo- 
pold, archduke of Austria, were, during all this . 
time, employing the whole depth of their know- 
ledge (except just what the affair of the abbess ச 
of Quedlingberg’s _placket-holes required)—in 
eee Pie ed ge 

-* Nonnolli ex nostratibus eadem loquendi formula utun. பய்‌ : 

  

“nimo et Logiste & Canoniste -Vid. Parce Bar. e Jas. in d. ம்‌, 
Provincial. Constitut. de conjec. vid. Vol. Lib. 4. Titul. 1. N. 7. 
qua etiam in re conspir. Om. de Promontorio Nas. Tichmack. ff. d. — tit. 3. fol. 189. passim. Vid. Glos. de contrahend. empt. &c. nec 
non J. Scrudr. in cap. § refut. ff. p r-totum, cum his cons. Rever. J. 
Tubal. Sentent. & Proy. cap. 9. ff, 11, 12. obiter. V. et Libram, cui- 
Tit. de Terris & Phras. Belg. ad finem, cum Comment, N. Bardy 
Belg. Vid. Scrip Argentotarens. de Antiq. Ecc. in Episc. Archiy. 
fid. coll. per Yan Jacobum Koinshoven Folio Argent. 1583. precip. 
ad finem. Quibus add. Rebuff. in L, obve ire de Signif, Nom. ff. 
fol. & de Jure, Gent. & Civil. de protib. aliena fend, per federa, test. 
Joha. Laxias in prolegom. quem velim videas, de Analy. Cap. 1, 2,3. Vid.Idea, பலத்த வ 
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determining the point of Martin. 
nations 2 er a 

The popish doctors had undertaken to de- 
monstrate, @ priori, that from the necessary in- 
fluence of the planets on the twenty-second 
day of October, 14883——when the Moon was in 
the twelfth house—J upiter, Mars, and -Venus inthe third—the Sun, Saturn, and Mercury all 
got together in the fourth——that he must in 

course, and unavoidably, be a damned man— 
and that his doctrines, by a direct corollary, 

   uther’s dam. 
aS 

  

must be damned doctrines too. - 
By inspection into his horoscope, where five 

planets were in coition all at once with Scorpio* 
(in reading this, my father would always shake 
his head) in the ninth housé which the Arabians 
allotted to religion ———it appeared that Martin 
Luther did not care one stiver about the matter 

  

—and that from the horoscope directed to the 

்‌ Asterismo in non cteli statiore 

conjunction of Mars—they made it plain like- 
wise he must di eursingand blaspheming—with 

த்‌ ae    

Planetarum coitio sub Scorpio 

juam Arabes religioni deputabant 
eficit Martinum Lutherum sacrilegium heeretionm, christian reli- 

Sionis hostem acerrimum atque prophanum, ex horoscopi directione 
ad Martis coitum,. religiosissimus obiit, ejus Anima scelestissima ad 
infernos navigavit——abAlecto, Tisiphone et Megara flagellis igneis 
eruciata perenniter. ~ 

* Heo mira, satisque horre! a. 
  

  

—Lucas Gauricus in Tractatu astrologico de preteritis multorum 
kominum accidentibus per genituras examinatis. 

Gc? வ
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the blast of which, his soul (being steeped in 

~ guilt) sailed before the wind, in se lake of hell- 

பர்த்து ல்‌ ம்‌ 

The little டத்‌ of the Lutheran Joba 

to this, was, that it must Se be the soul 
of another man, born Oct. 2 29, 1483, which was 

forced to sail down before the wind in that man- 

ner—inasmuch as it appeared:from the register 

of Islaben in the county of Mansfelt, that Luther 

was not born in the -year 1483, but 1 in 84; and 

not on the 29d day of October, but on the’ 10th 

of November, and. eve of Martinmas day, from 

whence he had the name of Martin. 

» [1 must break off my translation fora mo- 

ment; for, ea did not, I know I should no more 

be able to shut my eyes in bed, than the abbess 

of Quedlingberg—It is to tell the reader, that 

my father never read this passage of Slawkenber- 

gius to my uncle Toby, but with triumph—not 

over my uncle Toby, for he never opposed him 

- in it—but over the whole world. — 

—Now you see, ‘brother Toby, be would say, 

‘looking up, “ that Christian names are not such 

« indifferent things ;” had Luther here been 

called by any other name than Martin, he would 

have been damned to all eternity-—Not that I 

~ Jook upon Martin, he would add, asa good name 

—far from it—’tis something better than a. neu- 

tral, and but a little——yet, little as it is, you 

see it was of some service to him. 
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My father knew the weakness of this prop to 

his hypothesis, as well as the best logician could 
show him——-yet so strange is the weakness of 
man, at‘the same time, as it fell in his way, he 

could not for his life but make use of it; and it 

was certainly for this reason, that though there 

are many stories of Hafen Slawkenbergius’s De- 
cades full as entertaining as this I am translating, » 

yet there is not one amongst them which my 

father read over with half the delight : it flat- 
tered two of his strongest hypothesis together— 
his Names and his nosrs.—I will be bold to 

say, he might have read all the books in the - 

Alexandrian library, had not Fate taken other | 

care of them, and not have met with a book or 

a passage in one, which hit two such nails as 
these upon the head at one stroke. ] : 

The two universities of Strasburg were hard 
tugging at this affair of Luther's navigation, 
The Protestant ‘doctors had demonstrated, that 
he had not sailed right before the wind, as the 

Popish doctors had pretended; and as every 
one knew there was no sailing full in the teeth 
of it—they were going to settle, in case he had 

sailed, how mauy points he was off; whether 

Martin had doubled the cape, or had falled upon 

a lee-shore; and, no doubt, as it was an inquiry ° 
of much edification, at least tothose who under- 
stood this sort of Navicazron, they had gone 

c3 : 
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on with it, in spite of the stranger’s nose, had not 

the size of the stranger’s nose drawn off the atten- 

tion of the world from what they were about 
it was their business to follow. 

The-abbess of Quedlingberg and her four 

dignitaries was no stop; for the enormity of the 

stranger’s nose running full as ‘much in their 

fancies, as their case of conscience—the affair of 

their placket-holes kept cold—in a word, the 
printers were ordered to distribute their ype 

all controversies dropped. — 

*Twas a square cap, with a. silk tassel upon the 

crown of it—to a nut shell—to have “guessed on 

which side of the nose the two universities 

“would split. — : s 
’*Tis above reason, ps the doctors on one 

side. : fs > 5 5 

?Tis below reason, ன dive others. 

_ “Tis faith, cried the one. = 

Tis a fiddlestick, said the other. 

_’?Tis possible, cried the one. 

>Tis impossible, said the other. - 

God’s power is infinite, cried the பரணி க்‌ ட 

he can do any thing. 
He can do nothing, replied the Antinosarians, 

which implies contradictions. 
He can make matter think, said the Nosarians. 

As certainly as you can make a velet cap out 

of a sow’s ear, replied the Antinosarians. = 
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« He cannot make two and two five, replied 
the Popish doctors. me false, said their 
opponents. : 

Infinite power is infinite power, said the doc- 

tors who maintained the reality of the nose. 

It extends only to all Be things, replied the 
- Lutherans. 

By God in heaven, cried tlfe Popish” doctors, 

he can make a nose, if he thinks fit, as big as 

the steeple of Strasburg. si 
_ Now, the steeple of Strasburg being the 

biggest and the tallest church-steeple to be seen 

in the whole world, the Antinosarians denied 

that a nose of 575 geometrical feet in length 
could be worn, at least by a middle-sized man— 

The Popish doctors swore it could—The Lu-_ 

theran doctors said no,—it could not. 

This at once started a new dispute, which they 

pursued a great way, upon the extent and limita-— 

tion es the moral and natural attributes of God. 

That controversy led them naturally | into 
Thomas Aquinas, ane Epona பத்‌ to the 

devil. ஆகி வயு i att 

The stranger's” nose was no more heard of i in 

the dispute—it just served as a frigate to launch 

them into the gulph of school- divinity,—and then 

ன்‌. all sailed before the wind. — ee, 

’ Heat is in proportion to the want of fine 

i nowledee 

  

  

  

c4 
ம்‌
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‘The controversy about the attributes, &c, 

instead of cooling, on the contrary, had inflamed 

the Strasburghers imaginations to a most inordi- 

nate degree.   

unsatisfied,—saw their doctors, the Parchment- 

arians, the Brassarians, the Turpentarians, on 

the one side—the Popish doctors on the other, 

like Pantagruel and his companions in. quest 
of the oracle of the bottle, all embarked and 

out of sight. த்‌ 

-The poor Stasburgbers left upon the   

breach! 

What was to be done >No’ delay 
the uproar increased—every one in disorder—the 
city gates set open.— 

Unfortunate Strasburghers ! was theré in the 
store-house of nature—was. there i in the lumber- 

  

rooms of learning—was there in the great arsenal . 
of chance, onesingle engine left undrawn forth 
to’ torture your curiosities, and stretch your 
desires, which was not pointed by the hand of 
fate, to play upon your hearts !——J dip not my 

pea into my ink, to excuse the surrender of 
yourselves—’ tis to write your penegyric. Show 

me a city-so macerated with expectation—who 

neither eat, or drank, or slept, or prayed, or 

  

The less they understood of - 

the matter, the greater was their wonder about- 

it—they were left in all the distresses of desire 

% 

_harkened to the calls either of religion or nature,
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for-seven and twenty days ‘together, wig could 
have held out one day longer. ்‌ ்‌ 

_On the twenty-eighth, the courteous stranger 
had promised to return to Strasburg. 

‘Seven thousand ‘coaches iSlavkenbet gius must ப 
_ certainly have made some mistake in his nume- 

rical characters) 7,000 - pene ay ,000 single- 
horse chairs—20,000 waggons, crowded as full 
as they could all hold; with ‘senators, counsel- 

lors, syndycks—beguines, widows, wives, virgins, 
~ canons, concubines, all in their coaches—the 

abbess of Quedlingberg, with the prioress, the 

deaness and sub-chantress, leading the procession 
in one coach, and the dean of Strasburg, with 
the four great dignitaries of his chapter on her . 

" left hand, the rest following higglety-pigglety as 

they could: ‘some on horseback,—some. on 

foot—sonve led—some driven—some down the 

Rhine—some this way—some that—all set out. 
at sun-rise, to meet the courteous stranger on Wee 

road. ட்‌ eee 

Haste we now டக the ஒற்‌ of my 

tale—I say, catastrophe, (cries Slawkenbergius), 
inasmuch as a’ ‘tale, with parts;-zightly disposed, 
not only rejoiceth (gaudet} in the Catastrophe 

and Peripeitia of a DRAMA, but rejoiceth more- 
over in all the essential and integrant. parts of it 

—it has its Protasis, Epitasis, Catastasis, its 

Catastrophe or Peripeitia growing one out of the 
co
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- other in it, in the order Aristotle first planted 

them—without which a tale had better never be 

told at all, says Slawkenbergius, but be kept. to 

a man’s self. 

In all my ten tales, in all my-ten decades, haye 

I, Slawkenbergius, tied down. every tale of them 
as tightly to this rule, as I have done this of the 

stranger and his nose. eal 
From his first parley with the centinel, to 

his leaving the city of Strasburg, after pulling off 

his crimson-satin pair of breeches, is the Protasis, 

or first entrance—where the characters of the 

‘Personce Dramatis are just touched in, and the 

subject slightly begun. 

The Epitasis, wherein the action is more fully 

~ entered upon and heightened, till it arrives at 

its state of height called the Catastasis, and 

which usually. takes up the 2d and 3d acts, is 

included within that busy period of my tale, 
- betwixt the first night’s uproar about the nose, 

to the conclusion of the trumpeter’s wife’s lec- 

tures upon it in the middle of the grand parade; ; 

and, from the first embarking of the learned in the. 

di pute—to ‘the doctors finally sailing away, and 

leaving ‘the Strasburghers upon the beach in _ 

* distress, 15 ‘the Catastasis, or the ripening of the 

_ incidents and passions, for their bursting forth in 

in the fifth act. i 

This commences with the setting ‘out of the
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Strasburghers in the Frankfort. road, and termi- 

nates in unwinding the labyrinth, and bringing 

the hero out of a state of agitation (as Aristotle 

calls it) toa state of rest and quietness. ~ 

This, says Hafer Slawkenbergius, constitutes 

the catastrophe or peripeitia of my tale—.and that 

is the partof it lam going to relate. 
—We left the stranger behind the curtain | 

asleep—he et enters now upon the stage. i 

—Whiai dost thou prick up thy. ears ட 

"tis nothing but a man upon a horse—was the last 

word the stranger. uttered to his mule. It was 

not proper then to tell the reader, that the mule 

took his master’s word for it; and, without,any 

more ifs or ands, let the trav eller and ‘his horse 

pass by. Mei als 

  

to get to Strasburg that night. rae hat a fel a am 

I, said the traveller to himself, ‘when he had 

4006 ப a league: farther, to மிஸ்ட்‌ ல்‌ getting 

                                        
  great கவத ! Str abate the ne ae of all 

_ Alsatia ! Strasburg, an imperial city ! Strasburg, 

a sovereign state! Strasburg, garrisoned: ‘ith . 

five thousand of the best troops in all the world! . 

—— Alas! if I was at the gates of Strasburg this 

moment, I could not gain admittance into it for’ 

a ducat—nay, a ducat and a half—'tis, too 

much—better go back to the last inn I have 
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passed—than lie, I know not where—or give, 

I know not what. The traveller, as he made 

these reflections in his mind, ‘turned his horse’s 

head about, and, three minutes after the stranger 

had been conducted into his chamber, he arrived | 

at the same inn. a 

ச்‌ —We have bacon in the house, said the host, 
and bread—and till eleven o'clock this night had 
three eggs in it—but a stranger, who arrived an 
hourago, -has had them dressed into an omelet, 
and we'have nothing.— ்‌ த 

Alas! said the traveller, harassed as I am, [ 
want nothing. but a bed—I have one as soft as 19. 
in Alsatia, said the host. 
—The str: anger, continued he, should have 

slept in it, for.’ti படி, -best bed, but upon the | 
score of his nogé=—He has got a defluxion, said 
the traveller—Not that I know, cried the host— 
but it is a camp-bed, and Jacinta, said he, look- 
ing towards the maid, ‘Imagined there was not 
room in it to turn his nose in—Why so? cried 
the traveller, starting back—It is so long a nose, 
veplied the host. The traveller fixed his eyes 
upon: Jacinta, then upon the ground—kneeled 
down upon h iis right knee—had just got his hand — 

laid upon his breast—Trifle not with my anxiety, 
' said he, rising up again—’Tis no trifle, said 

Jacinta, ’tis the most glorious nose!——The 
traveller fell upon his knee again—laid his hand 
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upon his breast—Then, said he, looking up to 
heaven, thou hast conducted me to the end of my 
pilgrimage—’ tis Diego!” 

The traveller was the brother of the Julia, so 
often invoked that night by the stranger as he 
rode from Strasburg” upon his mule; and was 
come, on her part, in quest of him. He had ac- 
companied his sister from Valladolid across the 
Pyrenean mountains, through France, and had 
many an entangled skein to wind off in pursuit 
of him, through the many meanders and el 

turnings of a lover’s thorny tracks. 

—Julia had sunk under it—and had not been 

able to go a step further than to -Lyons, where, 
with the many disquietudes of a tender. heart, 

which all talk of—but few feel—she. sickened, 

but had just strength to write a letter to Diego; 

and, having conjured her brother never to see her 

fee till he had found him out, and put'the letter 

into his hands, Julia took to her bed. 

Fernandez, (for that_was her brother’s name)— 

though “the” camp bed was as soft.as any one in 
Alsace, yet he could not shut his eyes in it.—— 
As soon as it was day he rose, and வடி: 

Diego was risen too, he entered his chamber, 
and discharged his sister’s commission, 

The letter was as follows: 

- © Seig. Dirco, 

** Whether my suspicions of your nose were 
௩.
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* justly excited or not—'tis not now to. inquire 
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—it is enough I have not had firmness to put 

them to further trial. 

“ How could [ know so little of myself, when 

I sent my duenna to forbid your coming more — 

under my lattice? or how could I know so 

little of you, Diego, as to imagine you would. 

not have staid one day in Valladolid to have 

given ease to my doubts? Was I to be 

abandoned, Diego, because I was deceived 2 

or was it kind to take me at my word, whe- 

ther my suspicions were just or no, and leave 

me, as you did, a prey to much uncertainty 

and sorrow ? 
“ In what manner Julia has resented this— 

my brother, when he puts this letter into your 

hands, will tell you: He will tell you in how 
few moments she repented of the rash message 

she had sent you—in what franctic haste she 

flew to her lattice, and how many days and 

nights together, she leaned inmoveably upon 

her elbow, looking. through it towafds the 
way which Diego was wont to comie. 

« He will tell you, when she heard of your 

departure—how her spirits deserted her 

how her heart sickened how piteously she 

mourned——how long she hung her head. O 
Diego! how many weary steps has my bro- 
ther’s pity led me by the hand, languishing, 
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to trace out your’s! how far has desire carried 

me beyond strength——and how oft have I 

fainted by the way, and sunk into his arms, 

with only power to cry out——O my Diego! 

« If the gentleness of your carriage has not 

belied your heart, you will fly to me, almost 

as fast as you fled from me—haste as you will, 

you will arrive but to see me expire. ’Tis 
a bitter draught, Diego, but’ oh! ’tis imbit- 
tered still more by dying un a 

She could proceed no farther. 

Slawkenbergius supposes the word intended 

  

  

  

was, unconvinced ; but her strength would not 
- enable her to finish the letter. 

The heart of the courteous Diego overflowed, 

as he read the letter——he ordered his mule 

forthwith, a and Fernandez’s horse to be saddled ; 

and as no vent in prose is equal to that of poetry 

in such conflicts—Chance, which as often directs 

us to remedies as to diseases, having thrown a 

piece of charcoal into the window—Diego 

-ayailed himself of it, and whilst the ostler was 

getting ready his mule, he eased Bis = against 

the wall as follows. 
ஆ 

ODE. 
ச்‌ 

்‌ Harsh and untuneful are the notes of love; 

Unless my Julia strikes the key ;
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Her hand alone can touch the றவர்‌, 

“Whose dulcet move- 

ment charms the heart, 

And governs all the man with sympathetic 

sway. 

2 2d. 
O Julia! 

The lines were very natural——for they were 

nothing at all to the purpose, says Slawkenber- 

gius, and ’tis a pity there were no more of them; 
but whether it was, that Seig. Diego was slow 
in composing verse or the ostler quick in sad- 

dling mules is not averred ; certain it was, 

that Diego’s mule and Fernandez’s horse were 

ready at the door of the inn, before Diego was 

ready for his second stanza; so without staying 

to finish his ode, they both mounted, sallied forth, 

passed the Rhine, traversed Alsace, shaped their 

course towards Lyons, and, before the Strasburg- 

hers and the abbess of Quedlingberg had set out 

on their cavalcade, had Fernandez, Diego, and’ 

his Julia, crossed the Pyrenean பரக்‌ and- 

got safe to Valladolid. 

It is needless to inform the geographical reader 

that when Diego was in Spain, it was not possi- 

ble to meet the courteous stranger in the Frank- 

fort road; it is enough’ to sty, that of all restless 
desires, curiosity being the strongest—the Stras- 
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burghers felt the full force of it; and that for 
three days and nights they were tossed to and 

fro in the Frankfort road, with the tempestuous 
fury of this passion, before they could submit to 
return home—when, alas! an event was pre- 
pared for them, of all others the most grievous 
that could befal afree people. ' ®. 

As this revolution of the Str asburghers affairs 
is often spoken of, and little understood, ‘I will, 

in ‘ten words, _ Says Slawkenbergius, ¢ give the 

world an eS of it, and bite it put 6 an end 
to my tale. i 

Every body knows of the grand system of Uni- 
versal Monarchy, wrote by order of Mons, Col- 

bert, and put in manuscript into the hands of | 

Lewis the fourteenth, in the year 1664. et 

*Tis as well known, that one branch out of 

many of that system, was the getting possession 
of Strasburg, to favour an entrance at all times — 

into Suabia, in order to disturb the quiet of Ger- 

many——and that, in consequence of this plan, 

Strasburg: unhappily f fell at length into ட 

hands. 
It is the lot of few to trace out the true springs 

of this and such like revolutions The vulgar 

look too high for them——Statesmen look too low 
—Truth (for once) lies in the middle. 

What a fatal thing is the popular pride of a 

free city! cries one “histori ian —The Stras- 
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burghers deemed it a diminution of their freedom 

‘to receive an imperial garrison—and so fella prey 

to a French one. © பட்கர்‌ ்‌ 
The fate, says another, of the Strasburghers, - 

may be a warning to all free people to save their 

money. They anticipated their revenues— 

brought themselves under taxes, exhausted their 

strength, and, in the end,“became so weak a 

people they had not strength to keep their gates 

shut, and so the French pushed them open. 

_ Alas! alas! cries Slawkenbergius, ‘twas not 

the French twas cuRIOsITy pushed them 

open—The French, indeed, who are ever upon 

the catch, when they saw the Strasburghers, men, 

women, and children, all. marched out to fol-- 

low the stranger’s nose—each man followed his 

_own, and marched in. 

Trade and manufactures have decayed and gra- 

dually grown down ever since—but not from any 

‘cause which commercial heads have assigned ; 
for it is owing to this only, that. Noses have ever 

so run in their heads, that the Strasburghers 
could not follow their business. ae 

Alas! alas! cries Slawkenbergius, making an 

exclamation—it is not.the first——and I fear will 

not be the last fortress that has been either won 

- —or lost by Noszs. 

  

  

The END of 

Slawkenbergius’s Tare.
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1. 

“WITH all this learning upon noses running 
perpetually in my father’s fancy—with so many 

family prejudices—and ten decades of such 

tales running on for ever along with them—how _ 
was it possible, with such exquisite—Was it a 
true nose ?——that a man with such exquisite - 

feeling as my father had, could bear the shock 
at all below stairs, or indeed above stairs, in any 

other posture but the very posture I have de- 
“scribed ? = * 6 

—Throw yourself down upon the bed, a do- 

_-zen times—taking care only to place a looking 
glass first ina chair on one side of it, before you” 
do it—But was the stranger’s nose a true nose-— 

or was it a false one? i 
~ To tell that, before-hand, Madam, would be 
to do injury to one of the best tales in the Chris- 
tian world: and that is the tenth of the tenth 

decade, which immediately follows this. — 

- This tale, cried Slawkenbergius, somewhat 

exulting] y, has been reserved by me for the cou- 

cluding tale of my work; knowing right well, . 

that when I shall have told it, and my reader 
shall haye read it through—it would be even 
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high time for both of us to shut up the book ; 

inasmuch, continues Slawkenbergius, as I know 

of no tale which could Possibly ever go down 

after it. 
—’Tis‘a tale indeed ! | 
This sets out with the first interview in thei inn 

at Lyons, where Fernandez left the courteous 

stranger and his sister Julia alone in her cham- 

ber, and is over-written, — 

The IntTRICACTES 
of ‘ 

Diego and Julia. 

* Heavens! thou art a strange creature, Slaw- 

kenbergius! what a அகன்‌ view of the invo- 

lutions of the heart of woman bast thou opened! 

How can this ever be translated ! and yet if this 

specimen of Slawkenbergius’s tales, and the ex- 
- quisiteness of his morals should please the world 
—translated shall a couple of volumes be.— 

Else, how this can ever be translated into good 

English, I have no sort of conception. 

There seems, in some passages, to want a sixth 

sense to do it rightly. What can he mean 
by the lambent pupilability of slow, low, dry 
chat, five notes below the natural tone,—which 

you know, Madam, is little more than a whis-. 

per? The moment I pronounced the words, 

“I could perceive an attempt towards a vibration 
in the strings about the region of the heart.—— 
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மிய brain made no acknowledgment. 

There’s often no good understanding betwixt 

“em. I felt as if I understood it——_-I 

had no ideas. The movement could not be 

without cause ——lI’m lost. I can make 

nothing of it,—unless, may it please your Wor- 

ships, the voice, in that case being little more - 

than a whisper, unavoiadably forces the 608 

to approach, not only within. six inches.of each 

ether—but to look into the pupils—Is not that. 

dangerous >——but it can’t be avoided—for to 
look upto the ceiling; in that case, the two 

chins unavoidably meet—and to look down into 

each others laps, the foreheads come into im- 

mediate contact, which at once puts an end to 

the conference—I mean, to the sentimental. part 

of it. What is left, ver is not.worth 
stooping for. — 

  

  

  

  
  

  

(த்து அது. | 
ச 

ட 

ae 

  

CHAP. நூ. 

My ; “father lay stretched across the hei as still 
as if the hand of death had pushed. bim. down, : 

for a full hour and a half, _before_he began: to
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play upon the floor with the toe of that foot 

which hung over the bed-side று uncle To- 
by’s heart was a pound lighter for it.— Ina 

few moments his left hand, the knuckles of which 

had all the time reclined upon the handle of the 

chamber-pot, came to its feeling——he thurst it 

  

a little more within the valance—drew up his 

hand, when he had done, into his bosom—gave 

a hem!——My good uncle Toby, with infinite | 

pleasure answered it, and full gladly would have 

ingrafted a sentence of consolation upon . the 

- opening it afforded; but having no talents, as I 

said, that way, and fearing, moreover, that he 

might set out with something which might make 
a bad matter worse, he contented himself with 

resting his_ chin placidly upon the cross of his | 

crutch. 

~Now, whether thie compression shortened my 
uncle Toby’s face into a more pleasurable oval, 

—or that the philanthrophy of his heart, in 

seeing his brother beginning to emerge out of the 

sea of his afflictions, had braced up his muscles, 

—so that. the compression upon his chin ‘only 
doubled the benignity which was there before, ~ 

is not hard to decide.—_—My father, in turning - 

his eyes, was struck with such a gleam of sun- 

_ shine in his face, as melted down the sullenness 

of his grief in a moment. ட்‌ 
He broke silence as follows.
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CHAP, IL 

DID ever man, brother Toby, cried my father, 

raising himself up upon his elbow, and turning 

himself round to the opposite side of the bed 
where my uncle Toby was sitting in his old 
fringed chair, with his chin. resting. upon his. 
crutch—did ever a poor unfortunate. man, brother 

Toby, cried my father, receive so many lashes? 
The most I ever saw given, quoth my uncle 

Toby, (ringing the bell at the bed’s head for 

Trim), was to a grenadier, I think in M‘Kay’s 

regiment. 

—Had my uncle Toby ‘shot a bullet through 

my father’s heart, he could not have fallen down 

with his nose upon the quilt more suddenly. 

Bless me! said my uncle Toby. 

  

ais. 

C ரா ர்‌ Prev: 

Was it MKay's regiment, quoth my uncle 

Toby, where the poor grenadier was 50: un-
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mercifully whipped at Bruges about the ducats? 

O Christ! he was innocent! cried Trim, 

with a deep sigh—and he was whipped, may it 

please your Honour, almost to death’s door. 

—They had better have shot him outright, as he 

begged, and he had gone directly to heaven, for 

he was as innocent as your Honour. 1 

. thank thee, Trim, quoth my uncle Toby——— 

I never think of his, continued Trim, and my 

poor brother Tom’s misfortunes, for we were all 

three school-fellows, but I cry like a coward. 

Tears are no proof of cowardice, Trim— 

I drop them oft-times myself, cried my uncle 

Toby. I know your Honour does, replied 

Trim, and so am not ashamed” of it myself. 

But to think, may it please your Honour, 

continued Trim, a tear stealing into the comer 

of his eye as he spoke—to think of two virtuous 
lads, with hearts as warm in their bodies, and as 

honest as God could make them—the children of 

honest people, going forth with gallant spirits to 

‘seek their fortunes in the world—and fall into 

such evils !——Poor Tom! to be tortured upon 

a rack for nothing—but marrying a Jew’s widow 

who sold sausages !——Honest Dick Johnson’s 

soul to be scourged out of his body, for the 

, 800818 another man put into his knapsack !—— 

O!—these are misfortunes, cried Trim, pulling 
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out his handkerchief—these are misfortunes, 

may it please your அர்‌, க lying down 

and crying over. 

—My father could not help blushing. 

—’Twould be a pity, Trim, quoth my uncle 

Toby, thou shouldst ever feel sorrow of thy 

own,—thou feelest it so tenderly for others. 

-Alack-o-day, replied the Corporal, bright+ 

ening up his face—your Honour knows I have 

neither wife or child—I can have no sorrows in 

this world. My father could not help 

smiling. As few as any man, Trim, replied 

my uncle Toby ; nor can I see how’ a fellow of 

thy light heart can suffer, but from the distress 

‘of poverty in ‘thy old age—when thou art. past 

all Services, Trim—and hast out-lived thy 

friends.- An’ please your Honour, never - 

fear, replied Trim, cheerily ———But I would - 

have thee never fear, Trim, replied my uncles 

and therefore, continued my uncle Toby, throw- 

ing down his crutch, and getting up upon his 

legs as he uttered the word therefore—in recom 

pence, Trim, of thy long fidelity to me, and 
that goodness of thy heart I have had such 

proofs of—whilst thy master is worth a shilling 

—thou shalt never ask elsewhere, Trim, ‘fora — 

penny. Trim attempted to thank my uncle 

Toby, but had not power—tears trickled down 

his cheeks faster than he could wipe them off. 

VOL. It. D 
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bed,—he had all the little preparatory move- 
ments to run over again, before he could do it. 
Attitudes are nothing, Madam—it is the transi- 

~ tion from one attitude to another—like the. 
preparation and resolution of we discord into: 
harmony, which is all and all. 
For which reason, my father played the same - 

‘jig over again with his toe upon the floor— 

“ 

pushed the chamber-pot still a little further: 
within the valance—gave a hem—raised himself 
up upon his elbow—and was just beginning to 
address himself to my uncle Toby—when recol-" 
lecting the unsuccessfulness of his first effort in 
that attitude,—he got up upon his legs,. and in 
making the third turn across the room, he stop-. 
ped show before my-uncle Toby; and laying the 
three first fingers of his right hand in the palm 

‘of his left, and ‘stooping a little, he எவன்‌ 
himself to my uncle Toby as follows, 

படத்‌ ழ்‌ ee 23 

   

CHA P. VIE; 

Wun I பல்‌ brother Toby, upon MAN, 
and take a-view of that dark side of him which 
Tepresents his life as open to so many causes of 

— pg
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trouble—when I.consider, brother Toby, how 

oft we eat the bread of affliction, and that we 

are born to it, as to the portion of our inheritance 
—I was born to nothing, quoth my uncle Toby, 

interrupting my father, but my commission. 

Zooks! said my father, did not my uncle leave. 

» you an hundred and twenty pounds.a year >—— 

What could I have done without it? replied my 
uncle Toby. That’s another concern, said 

my father testily—But I say, Toby, when one 
runs over the catalogue of all the cross-reckonings 
and sorrowful items with which the heart of man 

is overcharged, it is wonderful by what hidden 

resources the mind is enabled to stand it out, 

and bear itself up, as it does, against the im- 

positions laid upon our nature. It is by the 

assistance of Almighty God, cried my uncle 
Toby, looking up,. and pressing the palms of his 

hands close together—it is not from our own 

strength; brother Shandy—a centinel in a wooden 

centry-box, might as well pretend to stand it out- 

against a detachment of fifty men—we are | 

upheld by the grace and the assistance "of the 

_best of Beings. = 
That is cutting the knot, said my father, 

  

  

  

  instead of untying it.— But give me leave to 

- lead you, brother Toby, a little deeper into this 

mystery. ்‌ = tae 

With all my heart, replied my uncle Toby.



க 
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My father instanly exchanged the attitude he 

was in, for that in which Socrates is so finely 
painted by Raphael in his school of Athens; 
which, your Connoisseurship knows, is so ex- 

quisitely imagined, that even the particular 

manner of the reasoning of Socrates is expressed 
by it—for he holds the fore-finger of his left.. 

hand between the fore-finger and the thumb 

of his right, and seems as if he was saying’to 
the libertine he is reclaiming,—* Yau grant me 

“ this—and- this ;—and this, and this, I don’t 

“ask of you—they follow of themselves in 

* course.” ae 
So stood my father, holding fast his fore- 

finger betwixt his finger and his thumb, and 
reasoning with my uncle Toby as he sat in his 

old fringed chair, valanced around with party- 

coloured worsted bobs. O Garrick! whata 

rich scene of this would thy exquisite powers 

make!.and how gladly would I write such 
another, to avail myself of thy immortality, and 

secure my own behind it. 

  

CHAP. VIII 

TxHovucu man is, of all others, the most 

curious vehicle, said my father, yet, at the same 

D3
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time, ’tis of so slight a frame, and so totferingly 

_ put together, that the sudden jerks, and hard 
jostlings, it unavoidably meets with in this 
rugged journey, would overset and tear it to 
pieces a dozen times a day—was it not, brother 
Toby, that there is a secret spring within us— 

- Which spring, said my uncle Toby, I take to be 
religion. Will that set my child’s nose on? 
cried my father, letting go his BEET; and 
striking one hand against the other. —It 
makes every thing straight for us, answered my 
uncle Toby.——Figuratively speaking, dear 
Toby, it may, for aught I know, said my 
father; but the spring I am speaking of, is that 
great and elastic power within us, of counter- 
balancing evil, which, like a secret spring ina — 
well-ordered. machine, though it can’t prevent. 
the shock—at least it ee ‘upon our sense 
of it. 
Now, my. dear க்கி sate my பவத re- 

placing his fore-finger, as he was:coming closer 
to the point—had my child arrived safe into the 
world, unmartyred in that precious part of him 
—fanciful and extravagant 86 1 may appear to 

the world in my opinion of Christian names, and 
of that magic bias, which good or bad names 

iuresistibly impress upon our characters and con- 
‘duct,—heaven is witness! that in the warmest 

transports of my wishes for the prosperity of my 

  

  

  

Ns
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child, Inever once wished to crown-his head with 

more glory and honour, that what’ GrorGe: or 
Epwarp would have spread around it. 

But alas! continued my father, as the great- 
est evil has befallen him—I must counteract and 
undo it with the greatest good. 

He shall be christened Trismegistus, brother. 
I wish it may answer—replied my uncle Toby, 

rising up. ச 

| 

CHAP. IX. 

Mena a chapter of உண்ணி said my father, 

turning himself about upon the first landing, 
as he and my uncle Toby were going down stairs 

—what a long chapter of chances do the events 
of this world lay open to’ us! Take pen and ink 

in hand, brother Toby, and calculate it fairly— 

Iknow no more of calculations’than this ballus- 

ter, said my uncle Toby, (striking short of it | 
with his crutch, and hitting my father a des- 

- perate blow souse upon his shin-bone) Tt was 
an hundred to one—cried my uncle Toby— 

I thought quoth my father, (rubbing his shin) 
-you had known uothing of calculations, brother 

Toby. —It was a mere ‘chance, said my 

  

   



56 _ LIFE anp OPINIONS oF 
uncle 'Toby.— —Then it adds one to the chap- 

ter—replied my father. 
The double success of my ர்க்‌ repartees 

tickled off the pain of his shin at once——it was 

well it so fell out (chance! again)——or the - 

world to this day had never known the subject 

of my father’s calculation ; to guess it—there 

was no chance. What a lucky chapter of 

chances has this turned out! for it has saved me 

the trouble of writing one express, and, in 

truth, I have enow already upon my hands with- 

out it. —Have not I promised the world a 

chapter of knots? two chapters upon the right 

and the wrong end of a woman ? a chapter upon 

whiskers? a chapter upon.wishes >——a chapter 

of noses? No, I have done that—a chapter 

upon my uncle Toby’s modesty ? to say nothing 
of achapter upon chapters, which I will finish 

before I sleep——By my great grandfather’s 

whiskers, I shall never get half of ’em through 
this year. 

. Take pen and ink in hand, and caloulate it 
fairly, brother Toby, said my father, and it will 

turn out a million to one, that, of all the parts 

of the body, the edge of the forceps should have 

the ill luck just to fall upow, and break down, 

‘that one part, which should break down the for- 

tunes of our house with it. ; 
It might have been worse, replied my uncle 

Toby. I don’t comprehend, said my father. 
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Suppose the hip had presented, replied 
my uncle Toby, as Dr. Slop foreboded? 
My father reflected half a minute——looked 

_ down touched the middle of his forehead 
slightly with his finger-—— 
—True, said he. - 

  

  

| 

CH WE. xX. 

Is it not ashame to make two chapters of what 
passed in going down one pair of stairs? for 

we are got no further yet than to the first land- 
ing, and there are fifteen more steps down to the 

bottom; and, for anght I know, as my father: 

and my uncle Toby are in a talking humour,. 
there may beas many chapters as steps :——let 
that be as it will, Sir, I can no more help it 
than my destiny: a sudden impulse come across 

me——Drop the curtain, Shandy——lI drop it — 
-—Strike a line here across the paper, Tristram _ 

—I strike it——and hey for a new chapter! 
The deuce of any other rule have I to govern - 

myself by in this affair——and if I had one— 
as I do all things out of all rule I would 

twist it and tear it to pieces, and throw it into. 
D'S 
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the fire when I had done —=Am I warm ?—I 

am, and the cause demands it———A pretty 

story ! isa man to follow hee gts rules to follow 

him? ஸ்‌ 

Now this, you must know, being my ல்ஸ்கு 

upon chapters, which 1 promised to write before 

I went to sleep, I thought it meet to ease my 

conscience entirely before I lay down, by telling’ 

the world all I knew about the matter at once: 

Is not this ten times better than to set out dog- 

matically with a sententious parade of wisdom, 

and telling the world a story of a roasted horse 

—that chapters.relieve the mind—that_ they 

assist—or impose .upon the imagination—and 

that, in a work of this dramatic cast, they are 

as necessary as as the shifting of scenes—with 

fifty other cold conceits, enough to extinguish 

the fire which roasted him O! but to under- 

_stand this, which is a puff at the fire of Diana’s 

temple—you must read Longinus—read away 

——lIf you are not a jot the wiser by reading 

him the first time over—never fear—read him 

again. Avicenna and Licetus read Aristo- 

tle’s metaphysics forty times through a 1 piece, 

and never ‘understood a single word —But 

> mark the consequence——Avicenna டவர்‌ out 

a desperate writer at all kinds of writing—for 

he wrote books de omni scribili and for Licetus 

(Fortunio) though all the world knows he was 
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huge -pincushion in her hand—how does your 

mistress? ~ As well, said Susannah, tripping by, 
but without looking up, as can be expected— 

"What a fool am T! “said my father, drawing his - 
~ leg back again —let things be as they will, bro- 
~-ther Toby, ’ tis ever the “precise answer—And 
how is the child, pray ?——No answer. And 

“where is Dr. Slop? added my father, raising his 
voice aloud, and looking over the Pellusters === 

Susannah was out of hearing. * 

Of all the riddles of a married life, said my 
father, crossing the landing, in order to set his 

back against the wall, whilst he propounded it 
to my uncle Toby of all the puzzling riddles 
said he, in a married state,—of which you may 
trust me, brother Toby, there are more asses 

loads than all Job’s stock of asses could have 
carried ——there is not one that has more intri- 

- cacies in it than this,—thatfrom the very moment 
the mistress of the house is brought to bed, every 

female in it, from my lady’s gentlewoman down 
to the cinder-wench, becomes an inch taller for 

_ it; and give themselves more airs upon that 

Single inch, than all their other inches put 
together. 

I think, rather, replied my uncle Toby, that 
it is we who sink an inch lower—if I meet but’ 
@ woman with child——I do it——Tis a heavy 

tax upon that half of our fellow-creatures, 
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brother Shandy, said my uncle Toby—it is a 
piteous burden upon ’em, continued he, shaking. 

his head._—— Yes, yes, "tis a painful , thing— 

‘said my father, shaking his head too—but cer- 

tainly, since shaking of heads came into 

fashion, never did two heads ப அபா, ths 

concert, from two such different spr ings. 

God bless? ’em all—said my uncle Toby and 

Deucetake§ my father, each to himself. ’ 

. 

| 

கலி பிட. 

Hotta! you chairman !——here’s ஹு 

pence—do step into that bookseller’s shop, and 

  
  

call me a day-tall critic. . I am very willing to 

give any one of ’em a crown. ‘to help me with 

his tackling; to get my father and-my uncle 

Toby off the stairs, and to put them to bed. 
———’Tis even high time; for, except a short 

nap which they both got whilst Trim was boring 

the jack- -boots——and which, by the bye, did 

my father no sort of good, upon the score of the 

bad hinge——they have not else shut their eyes 

‘since nine hours before the time that Dr. Slop 

was led into the back parlour i in that on ty ‘pickle 

by Obadiah, ae 
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Was every day of my life to be as busy a day 

; as this,—and to take up—Truce—__ 
I will not finish that sentence till I have made 

- an observation upon the strange state of affairs 

between the reader and myself, just as things 

stand at present——an observation never appli- 

cable before to any one biographical writer since 

the creation of the world, but to myself—and- 

I believe will never. hold good to any other, 

until its final destruction and therefore, for 

‘the very novelty of it alone, it must be worth 
your Worships attending to. 

Iam this month one whole year older idan ர்‌ 

was this time twelyemonth ; and having got, as __ 

you ‘perceive, almost into ‘the middle of my ° 

fourth volume-— and no further. than to my 
first day’s life—'tis demdnstrative that J have 

three hundred and sixty-four days more life to 

write just now, than when I first set out; so that 

instead of advancing, as a common writer, in 

my work, with what I have been doing at it—— 
on the contrary, I am just thrown so many yo- 
umes back—Was every day of my life to be as 
busy a. day | as this- and why not?——and 

the tr ansactions and தடட of it to take up as 

‘much description—and for what reason should 
they be cut short ?—as at this rate I should just 

live 364 times faster that I should write—it must 

follow, an’ please your Worships, that the more 

  

  

  

  

   



64... நாற புற OPINIONS or 

I write, the more I shall have to write—and 
consequently, the more your Worships read, pe 

more your Worships will have to read. 

‘Will this be good for your Worships eyes? 

It will do well for mine; and, was it not that 

-my Opinions will be the death of me, I per- 
ceive I shall lead a fine life of it out of this self- 

“same life of mine; or, in other words, shall lead a 

couple of fine lives together. 
As for the proposal of twelve volumes a year, 

ora volume a month, it no way alters my pro- _ 

spect—Write as I will, and rush as I-may into. 

the middle of things, as Horace advises—I shall . 

never overtake myself—Whipped and driven to - 

the last pinch, at the worst I shall have one day 

the start of my pen—and one day is enough for 

two volumes—and two volumes will be enough 

for one year. ஆரி 

Heayen prosper the manufacturers of paper 

under this propitious reign which is now opened 

to us——as I trust its providence will prosper 

-every thing else in it that is taken in hand— ~ 
As for the propagation of Geese—I give my- 

self no concern—Nature is all-bountiful 

I shall neyer want tools to work with. 

—So then, friend! you have got my father 

  

‘and my uncle Toby off the stairs, and seen 

them to bed? And how did you manage 

it >You dropped a curtain at the stalr’s 
+ 

 



TRISTRAM SHANDY, Genr. 65 

foot——I thought you had no other way ae it— 

Here’s a crown for your trouble, 

| 
CHAP. XIV. ்‌ 

—THEN reach me my breeches off the chair, 

_said my father to Susannah——There is not a 

moment’s time to dress you, Sir, cried Sussanah 

_—the child is as black in the face, as my 

As your what? said my father; for, like all ora- 

tors, he was a dear searcher into comparisons— 

Bless me, Sir, said Susannah, the child’s ina ~ 

fit —And where's Mr. Yorick ?—Never 

where he should be, said Susannah; but his cu- 

rate’s in the dressing-room, with the child upon 

his arm, waiting for the name- and my 

mistress bid me run as fast as I could to know, 

as Captain Shandy is the godfather, whether it 

~ should not be called after him. 

-Were one sure, said my father to himself 

scratching his eye-brow, that the child was ex= — 
piring, one might as well compliment my bro-— 

ther Toby as not——and it would be a pity, in 

such a case, to throw away so great a name as 

Trismegistus upon him—But he may recover. - 
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No, no—said my father to Susannah, I'll get 

up There’s no time, cried Susannah, the 

child’s as black as my shoe. _ Trismegistus, said. 

“my father But stay—thou art a leaky ves- 
sel, Susannah, added my father; canst thou. 

carry Trismegistus in thy head the length of the 

gallery without scattering ?—Can I? cried Sue 

 sannah, shutting the door in a huff——If she can, . 

I'll be shot, said my father, bouncing out of bed 

‘in the dark, and groping for his breeches. 
Susannah ran with all —— one the gal. 

lery. 

My father made all possible speed to os his" 
அம அவின்‌ த. 

- Susannah got the start, and wept: it 

?Tis  Tris- something, cried Susannah—. 
There is no christian name in the world, said the 

‘curate, beginning with Tris——but Tristram. 
Then ’tis Tristram-gistus, quoth Susannah. — 

There is no gistus to it, noodle! tis 
my own name, replied the curate, dipping his 

~ hand as che spoke into the bason—Tristram! 

said he, &c. &c. &c. &e.—So Tristram was I 

called, and os shall I be to the’ day” of my 

death. 
——My father ஸ்ஸ்‌. Susannah saan his 

night gown across his: arm, with nothing more 

than his breeches on, fastened, through haste, 

with but a single button, and that button, 
3 
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through haste, thrust only half into ae button- 

பி ன்‌ 
—$he has. not ‘forgot the name? cried my 

father, half opening the door—No, no, said the 

curate, with a tone of intelligence— And 

the child is better, cried Susannah——And how. 

does you mistress? As well, said Susannah, 35... 

-can be expected—Pish 1 said my father, the but- 

ton of his breeches slipping out of the button- 

hole—so that, whether the interjection was 

levelled at Susannah, or the button- hole,—whe- 

ther pish was an interjection of contempt, or an 

interjection of modesty, is a doubt, and must be 

a doubt, till I shall have time to write the three 

‘following favourite chapters, that is, my chapter 

of chamber-maids,—my chapter of eee 

my chapter of button-holes. : 

All the light I am able to give the ணன்‌ at 

present is this, that the moment my father cried 

Pish! he whisked himself about——and with 

his. breeches held up by one hand, and his 

night-gown thrown across the arm of the other, 

he returned. along the gallery to bed, Sa 

slower than he came. 

  

1 7 த்‌
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CHAP. XV.- 

I WISH I could write a chapter upon sleep. 
A fitter occasion could never have presented 

- itself than what this moment offers, when all the 

_ curtains of the family are drawn—the candles 

put out—and no creature’s eyes are open but a 

single one, for the other has been shut these 

- twenty years, of my mother’s nurse. 

 Itisa fine snbject ! 
_ And yet, as fine as it is, I would wnslesteke to_ 

_ write a dozen chapters upon button-holes, both 

quicker and with more fame than a single chap- 

ter upon this. 

-Button-holes!—there is something lively in 

the very idea of ’em—and trust me, when I get 

amongst ’em—you gentry with great beards, look 

as grave as you will—I’ll make merry work with 

my button-holes—I shall have ’em all to myself 
—'tis a maiden subject—I shall run foul of no 

man’s wisdom or fine sayings in it. 

But for sleep—I know I shall make ட்ட 

of it before I begin—I am no dab at your fine 

sayings in the first place—and in the next, 

I cannot for my soul set a grave face upon 2. 

bad matter, and tell the world—’tis the refuge
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of the unfortunate——the enfranchisement of 

the prisoner—the downy lap of the hopeless, the 

weary, and the broken-hearted; nor could I set 
out with a.lie in my mouth, by affirming, that, 

of all the soft and delicious. functions of our 

nature, by which the Author of it, in his bounty, , 

has been pleased to recompence the sufferings 

wherewith his justice and his good pleasure has 
wearied us—that this is the chiefest (I know 

pleasures worth ten of it)—or what a happiness 

‘it is toa man, when the anxieties and passions 

of the day are over, and he lies down upon his 

back, that his soul shall be so seated within him, 

_ that, whichever way she turns her eyes, the hea= 

vens shall look calm and sweet above her no 

desire—or fear—or doubt that troubles the air, 

nor any difficulty past, present, or to come, 

that the imagination may not pass over without 

offence, in that sweet secession. - : 

—“God’s blessing, said Sancho Panca, be 

“ upon the man who first invented this self-same 

“ thing called sleep—it covers a man all over 

“ like a cloak.” Now there is more to mein 

this, and it speaks warmer to my- heart. and 

affections, than all the dissertations squeezed 

out. of the heads of the learned together upon 

the subject. ; 

——Not that I altogether disapprove of what 
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and members which a common reader wou 

imagine ! 

—For he spake in the sweetest modulation— 

and took down his hat with the gentlest 

movement of limbs, that ever affliction har- 

monized and attuned together. 

—Go to the bowling-green for Corporal 1 Trim, | 

said my uncle Toby, speaking to Obadiab, as’ 

soon as my father left the room. — 

| 

CHAP. XVII. 

WHEN the misfortune of my Nose fell so_ 

heavily upon my father’s head,—the reader 

remembers, that he walked instantly up stairs,. 

‘and cast himself down upon his bed ; and from 

hence, unless he has a great insight into human 

“nature, he will be apt to expect a rotation of 

the same ascending and descending movements. 

from him, upon this misfortune of my NAME; — 

—no. : 

The different weight, dear Sir,—may even the 

_different package of two vexations of the same. 

weight—makes a very wide difference in our 

manners of bearing and getting through with 

them.—’Tis not half an hour ago, when (in the
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that a great deal more depends, Trim, upon 
christian names, than what ignorant people 

imagine;——for, he says,: there never was a 

great or heroic action performed since the world 

began, by one called Tristram,—nay he will - 

have it, Trim, that a man can neither be learned, 

or wise, or brave—'Tis all fancy, an’ please 

your Honour—I fought just as well, replied the 

Corporal, when the regiment called me Trim, 

as when they called me James Butler—And for 

my own part, said my uncle Toby, though I 

“should blush to boast of myself, ‘Trim—yet, 
had my ‘name been Alexander, I could have 

déne no more at Namur than my duty—Bless 

your Honour! cried Trim, advancing three steps 

as he spoke, does a man think of his christian 

name when he goes. upon the attack?—Or when 
he stands in the trench, Trim! cried my uncle 
Toby, looking firm—Or when he enters a 

breach! said Trim, pushing in between -two 

‘chairs—Or forces the lines! cried my uncle, 

rising up, and pushing his crutch like a pike—_ 

_Or facing a platoon? cried. Trim, presenting: his ie 

‘stick like a firelock—Or when he marches up 

the glacis! cried my uncle Toby, looking warm 

and setting his foot upon his stool —
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vent, said my uncle Toby——Vent! cried. my — 
father, looking up—— 

But what was all this, my dear Toby, to the 
injuries done us by my child’s coming head fore- 

most into the world, when all I wishel in this 
_general wreck of his frame, was to have saved 
this little casket unbroke, unrifled > 

With all my precautions, how was my ‘system 
turned topsy-turvy in the womb with my child! 
his head exposed to the hand of violence, and a 
pressure of 470 pounds avoirdupois weight act- 
ing so perpendicularly upon its apex——that, at — 

this hour, ’tis ninety per cent. insurance, that. 

the fine net-work of the intellectual web be not 
rent and torn to a thousand tatters. 
——Still we could have done Fool! 

-coxcomb, puppy: give him but a Nose—— 
cripple, dwarf, ‘driveller, goosecap—(shape him — 
as you will) the door of Fortune stands open— _ 
O Licetus! Licetus! had I been blest with a — 
foetus five inches long and a half, like thee— 
Fate might have done her worst. 

Still, brother Toby, there was one cast of the 
die left-for our child after all- O Tristram * 

“Tristram! Tristram ! 

We will send for Mr. Yorick, said my பன 

Toby. _ த்‌ 

—You may send for whom you will, meplies 

my father. ; 
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been reading just now, instead of this,—was the 
description of my father’s, my. uncle Toby’s,, 

Trim’s, and Obadiah’s setting out anion 

to the visitations at****.. 2 

We'll go in the coach, aad my father—Pri- 

thee, have the arms been altered, Obadiah ?. 

It would have made my story much better, to 

have begun with telling you, that at the time 

_ my mother’s arms were added to the Shandy’s,. 

when the coach was. repainted upon my father’s 

marriage, it had: so fallen out, that the coach- 

painter, whether by performing all bis works. 

with his left hand, like Turpilius the Roman, 

or Hans Holbein of Basil—or whether "twas: 

more from the blunder of his head than hand— 

or whether, lastly, it was from the sinister turn, - 

which every thing relating to our family was apt — 

to take—it so fell out, however, to our reproach, 

that, instead of the bend-dexter, which, since 

Harry the Eighth’s reign was honestly our due_ 

—a bend-sinister, by some of these fatalities, had | 

been drawn quite across the field of the Shandy 4 

arms. Tis scarce credible, that the mind of so 

wise-a man as my father was, could be so much’ 

incommoded with so small a matter. - The word. 

coach—let it be whose it would—or coach-man,. 

_ or coach-horse, or coach-hire, could never be 

named in: the family, but he constantly com-- 

plained of carrying this vile mark of illegitimacy: 
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was Yorick never once in any one domicile of 
-Phutatorius’s brain—but the true cause of his 
exclamation lay at least a yard below. 

_ This I will endeavour to explain. to you with, 
all imaginable decency. 

You must be informed then, that Gastripheres, 
who had taken a turn into the kitchen a little be- 
fore dinner, to see how things went on——ob- 

serving a wicker basket.of fine chesnuts standing 
upon the dresser, had ordered that a hundred or — 

two of ’em might be roasted and sent in as soon 
as dinner was over—Gastripheres enforcing his - 

orders about them, that Didius, but Phutatorius 
especially, was particularly fond of ’em. 

About two minutes before the time that my 
uncle Toby interrupted Yorick’s harangue—— 

Gastripheres’s chesnuts were brought in—and as 
Phutatorius’s fondness of ’em was uppermost 

in the waiter’s head, he laid them directly before 
Phutatorius, wrapt ap pee ina clean damask 

napkins _ 

Now, ‘whether it was physically ற ர 
with half a dozen hands all thrust into the nap- 

kin at a time—but that some one chesnut, of 

‘More life and rotundity than the rest, must be 
put in motion—it so fell out, however, that one 

was actually sent rolling off the table; and as: 
Phutatorius sat straddling under it fell per- 

_ Pendicular ப்பம்‌. that particular aperture 2 Phus 

VOL. II. F 
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kind of conjecture what the devil was the mat=_ 

ter with it: However, as he knew not what, 

the true cause. might turn out, he deemed it 

most prudent, in the situation he was in at pre- 

sent, to bear it, if possible, like a stoic; which, 

with the help of some wry faces and com- 
pursions. of the mouth, he had. certainly ac- 

complished, had his imagination continued 
neuter But the sallies of the imagination are 

ungovernable in things of this kind- A 

thought instantly darted into his mind, that 

though the anguish had the sensation of glowing. 
heat——it might, notwithstanding that, be a 
bite as well as a burn; and if so, that possibly 

a newt, or an asker, or some such detested rep- 

tile, had crept up, and was fastening bis teeth 

—the horid idea of which, with a fresh glow 

of pain arising that instant from the chesnut,. 

seized Phutatorius with a sudden panic, and 

in the first terrifying disorder of the passion, it. 

threw him, as it has done the best generals 

upon earth, quite off his guard ;——the effect 
of which was this, that he leapt incontinently up,- 

uttering, as he rose, that interjection of surprise - 

so much descanted upon, with the aposiopestic 

break after it, marked thus, Z -ds!——__ 

which, though not strictly canonical, was still 

as little as any man could have said upon the 

“occasion;-——and which, by the bye, whether 
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canonical or not, Phutatorius could no more elp, 
‘than he could the cause of it. 
~ Though this has taken up some time சகு 
narrative, it took up little more time in the 
transaction, than just to allow time for Phutato- 
Trius to draw forth the chesnut, and throw it 
down with violence upon the floor——and for 
Yorick to rise from his chair, and pick the ches- 

1 nut up. ‘ 

It is curious’ to observe the triumph of slight 
incidents over the mind, what incredible 
weight they have in forming and governing our’ 
_opinions, both of mien and things,— that trifles, 
light as air, shall waft a belief into the soul, and 

plant it so immoveably within it that Eu- 
-clid’s demonstrations, could they be brought to 

batter it in breach, should not have {power to: 

overthrow it. ்‌ : 
Yorick, I said, picked” up the chesnut which 

Phutatorius’s wrath had flunc down—the action 
was trifling—I am ashamed to account for it— 

he did it, for no reason, but that he thought the 

chesnut not a jot worse. for the adventure—and 

that he held a good chesnut worth stooping for: 

—But this incident, trifling as it was, wrought 

differently in Phutatorius’s head: He considered 
-this act of Yorick’s, in getting off his chair, and _ 

_ picking up the chusnut, as a plain acknowledg- 

ment in. him,, that the chesnut was originally 

E3 
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_his,—and in course, that it must have been the 

owner of the chusnut, end no one’ else; who 
could have played him such a prank with it. 

‘What greatly confirmed*him in this opinion, 

was this, that the table being parallelogramical 

and very narrow, it afforded a fair opportunity 

for Yorick, who sat directly over-against Phuta- 

torius, of slipping the chesnut in——and con- 

sequently that he did it. "The look of some- 

thing more than suspicion, ‘which Phutatorius: 

cast full upon Yorick as these thoughts arose, too 

evidently, spoke his’ ‘opinion.—And- as Phutato- 

rius was naturally supposed to know. more of. 

the matter than any person besides, his opinion 

at once became the general one and for a 

reason very different from any which have been 

yet given ;—in a little time it was os out of 

all manner of dispute. : 

When great or subg pecned™e eyents fall out — 

_-aman the stase_of this sublunary world—the — 
_ mind of man, which is an inquisitive ‘kind of a 

-substance, naturally takes a flight behind the | 

scenes, to see what is the cause and first spring 

of them -The search was not long i in this 

instance. பம்‌ 

It was well லனா sis Yorick tad: neyer a 

_ good opinion of the treatise- which Phutatorius 

had wrote de Concubinis retinendis, as a thing 

which he feared had done hurt in the world—~ 
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்‌ that sort, he acted precisely-as in the affair of 

his lean horse ; he could have explained it — 
to his honour, but his spirit was above it; and 

besides, he ever looked upon the inventor, the 

propagator’ and believer of an illiberal report 

‘alike so injurious to him——he could not stoop 

to tell his story to them,—and so trusted to 
time and truth to do it for him. ie, 

This heroic cast produced. him inconvenien- 

cies in many tespects—in the present, it was 
followed by the fixed resentment of Phutatorius, 

who, as Yorick had just made an end of his 
chesnut, rose up from his chair a second time, 

to let him know it—which indeed he did with 
a smile; saying only—that he would endea- 
vour not to forget the obligation, © He 

But you must mark and carefully separate 
and distinguish these two things in your mind. - 
—The smile was for the company. 
—The threat was for Yorick, 

  

  

J 

CHAD. IV., 

  

Be லிட்டு 

=CAN you tell me, quoth Phutatorius, speak- 

ing to Gastripheres, who sat next to him—for 

one would not apply to a surgeon in so foolish
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an affair, can you tell me, Gastripheres;. 

“what is best to take out the fire-——Ask Euge-- 

nius, said Gastripheres—That greatly depends, 

_ Said Eugenius, pretending ignorance of the ad- 

- venture,.upon the nature of the part——If it is 
a tender part, and a part which can convenient-- 

ly be wrapt up—It is both the one and the other, 

replied Phutatorius, laying his hand as hespoke,. - 

with an emphatical nod of his head, upon the 

part in question, and lifting up his right leg 
at the same time to ease and ventilate it—If” 
that is the case, said Eugenius, I would advise: 

you, Phutatorius, not to tamper with it by any” 

means; but if you will send to the hext.printer,. 
and trust your cure to such a simple thing as a: 
soft sheet of paper just come off the press— 

you need. do. nothing more than. twist it rotnd: 

——The damp paper,. quoth. Yorick (who sat: 

next to his friend Eugenius), though I know 

it has a refreshing coolness in it—y et I presume- 

is no more than the vehicle and that the oil’ 
. and lamp-black with which the paper is strongly” 
impregnated, does the business—Right, said Eu- 

genius, and is, of any. outward application I 

would venture to recommend, the most pede: 

and safe.. Be Sa sete : 

Was it my case, said ட the maim ; 
thing is the oil and. lamp-black,. I should spread: 

them thick upon a rag, and clap it on directly,. 
BS 
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Gastripheres, for example, : continued Kysar- 

_cius, baptizes a child of John Strad dling’ s, in 

gomine gatris, &c. &c. instead of in nomine 

-Is this a baptism? No—say 
therablest canonists; inasmuch as the radix of 

each word is hereby torn up, and the sense and 

meaning of ‘them removed and changed quite to 

another object 5 for gomine does not signify a 

  

பல்டி nor gatris.a father—W hat do they signify > 
-my uncle Toby—Nothing at all, ட 

‘Yerick—Ergo, such a baptism is null, said 

Kysarcius—In course,—answered — Yorick, in a 
‘tone two parts jest, and one part ‘earnest — 

- But in this «case cited, continued Kysarcius, 

where patrim றய. for patris, jilia for filij, and 

“sO on—as it is a fault only. nthe declension, and 

‘the roots of the words * “continue untouched, the 

“inflexions of their r branches, either this way or 
“that, does not intany sort hinder the baptism, 

inasmuch as 14 same sense continues in tue     
4 

tis “the plait chil ்‌ stant gentleman, 4 
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christened Ee sistram, against the wills and wishes: 

of both ‘its father and mother, and all who are: 
-a-kin to. it—— 

_ If the wills and wishes, said’ ககன inter= 

rupting my uncle Toby, of those only | who 

Stand related to Mr. Shandy’s child, - were to : 

have weight in this matter, Mrs. Soa a 
people, has the least to do in it. My uncle 

Toby laid down his pipe, and my சகட 0௪3 
his chair still closer: to. the table, to hear the 

conclusion of so strange an intreduction. 

It has not only been a question, Captain 

ர்‌ கடக amongst the * best lawyers- and civi- 

lians in this land, ‘continued. Kysarcius, “ Whe- 

* ther the mother be of kin to her child; கிட்ட, 

after much: dispassionate inquiry and jactitation 

of the arguments on all sides—it has been 

adjudged for the negative—namely, “© That the 

“ mother sis not of kin to her child +.” My 

father instantly clapped his hand upon my uncle 
Toby’s ‘mouth colour of whispering in 

: e was alarmed for 
ய்‌ t desire to hear 

more of so ct aent—he begged my 
uncle Tob: ke, not to disappoint 

்‌ லு ம்னு | \ a nod—resumed ்‌ 

ல ¢ f wi Esvlaning : 
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question, ‘confounded Kysarcius more than the " 

ablest advocate—He stopped a full minute, 

Yooking in my uncle Toby’s face without reply=" 

ing—and in that single minute ‘Triptolemus put - 

by him, and took the lead as follows: 

It isa ground and principle in the law, said 

Triptolemus, that things do not ascend, but 

‘descend in it; and I make no doubt ’tis for. 

this cause, that however*true it is, that the child 

may be of the blood and seed of its parents— 

that the parents, nevertheless, are not of the 

_ blood and seed of its inasmuch as the parents 

ரூ 

‘are not begot by the child, but the child by the 

parents—For so they write, Liberi sunt de san- 

guine patris & matris, sed pater et mater non sunt 

de singuine liberorum.. பத்த 

But this, Triptolemus, cried. Didius). 

proves too: much—for, from this authority. cited,. 

it would follow, not only.swhat indeed is granted 

on all sides, that .the mother is not of kin to 

her child—bwi-the father likewise—Itis held, 

said Triptolemus, the better opinion ;. becausé 

the father, the mother; and the child, though 

they be- three persons, yet they are but (மாம்‌. 

caro-* ) one fleshs. and. consequently no degree: 

of kindred—or any method of acquiring one 2# 

nature—There you push. the argument again too 

  

* Vide Brook Abridg. tit; Administr. N. 47.-
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lean on slips from under us—He became pen- 
“sive—walked frequently forth to the fish-pond 

~let down one loop of his hat—sighed often— 
forbore to snap—and, as the hasty sparks of 

temper, which ‘occasion ‘snapping, so much. 

assist perspiration and digestion, as Hippocrates ~ 

tells us—-he had certainly. fallen ill with the ex- 
tinction of them, had not his thoughts been 
critically drawn off, and his health rescued 

by a fresh train of disquietudes left him, with 

a பலன்‌ of a thousand ne oe my aunt 

Dinah. 2 OR ge Se ம்‌ 

~My Abtion siete scarce read the ae ‘abit 

    

taking thesthing by the right end, he ‘instantly — 

began to plague and puzzle his head how to lay. 

it out mostly to, the honour of his family— 

‘A hundred and fifty odd projects took passeasion 

of his brains by turns He would do this, and 

that, and 't’other He would go to Rome— 

he would go to law—he would ey stock—he 

  

  

  

   
- fore-front his house, ஹம்‌. add. a new wing to. 

make it even There was a_ fine water-mill -on 
  

this side, and he would build’a wind-mill. ‘on the 

Other side of the river, ‘in full ‘view, to answer 

t= 

  

But above all things in the world, he 

: would inclose the great Ox-moor, | and send out 

my brother Bobby immediately upon his travels. 
But as the sum was jimite, and consequently
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-eould not do every thing—and in truth very few 

of these to any purpose,—of all the projects: 

which offered themselves upon this:-occasion, the 

two last seemed to make the deepest impression; 

and he would infallibly have determined upon 

both at once, but for the small inconvenience 
hinted at above, which absolutely put him under 

a necessity of deciding in favour either of the 

one or the other. : 
_ This was not altogether so easy to be done; for 
though ’tis certain my father had long before set 

his heart upon this necessary part of my brother's 

education, and, like a prudent man, had actually 

determined to carry. it into execution, with the 
first money that returned from the second crea- 

tion of actions in the Missisippi scheme, in which 

he was an adventurer yet the Ox-moor, which 

~ was a fine, large, whiany, undrained, unim- 

proved common, belonging to the Shandy estate, 
had almost as old aclaim upon him: He had long 

and affectionately set his. heart upon: TS 16. 

likewise to some account. 

But having never hitherto been டவர்‌ ஸ்ம 

ah a conjuncture of things, as madeit necessary. 

to settle either the priority or justice of theif 

ட அம்ப a wise man, he had. refrained entel- 

ing into any nice or critical examination about 

them: so that upon the’dismission of every othe! 

_ project at this crisis the two old praject®y 

  

 



"TREISTRAM SHANDY, Gent. 117 

the Ox-moor and my Broruer, divided him | 
again; and so equal a match were they for each 

other, as to become the occasion of no small con- 

test in the old gentleman’s mind which of 

the two should be set a-going first. 

——People may laugh as. they ee the 
case was this, <= a 

It had ever been the custom of the எட 

by length of time was almost become a matter’ 
of common right, that the eldest son of it should 
have free ingress, egress, and regress into foreign 
parts before marriage——— not only for the sake 

of bettering his own private parts, by the be-. 
tefit of exercise and change of so much air—. 
but simply for the mere delectation of his fancy, 

by the feather put into his cap, of having been 

abroad tantum valet, my satin would ar 

quantum 907108 ்‌ 

Now as this was a Tensei, and, in’ course, 

amost Christian indulgence to deprive him 

of it, without why or wherefore s 
make an example of him, as the first Shandy un- 

whirled about Europe in a post-chaise, and only _ 
because he was a heavy lad—would be using him 

ten times worse thana Turk. Bees 

On the other hand, the case of une Ox-moor 

_ Was full as hard. ப்‌ ன்‌ 3 
Exclusive of the original purchase money,, x 

' which was eight hundred pounds—it had cost the 

  

  

  

  

  and thereby “ah
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family eight hundred pounds more in a law-Suit 

about fifteen years before——besides the Lord 
knows what trouble and vexation. “Gee 

  

“It had been, moreover, in possession of the 
Shandy family ever since the middle of the last 

century; an , though it lay full in view before 

the house, bounded on one extremity by» the 
water-mill, and on the other by the “projected 

_wind-mill spoken of above,—and, for all these 

yeasons, seemed to have the fairest title of any 

part of the estate, to the care and protection of 
the family: yet, by an unaccountable fatality 

common to men, as well as the ground they tread 

on—— it had all along most shamefully been 

overlooked; and, to speak the truth of it, had 

suffered so much by it, thatat, would have made 

any. man’s heart have bled (Obadiah said) who 

understood the value of land, to have rode over 

it, and only seen the condition it was in. 

- However, as neither the purchasing this tract 

of ground—nor, indeed, the placing of it where 

it lay, were either of them, properly speaking, 

of my father’s doing—he had never thought him- 

“self any way concered in the affair—till the fit 

teen years before, when the breaking out of that 

cursed law-suit mentioned above (and which had 

‘arose about Sie which had beed 

- altogether my father’s own act and deed, it ப்ட்‌ 

-turally awakened every other argument in its 
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favour; and, upon summing them all up together, 
he saw, not merely in interest, but in ‘honour, 

he was bound to do Sonali for ee that 
now or never was the time. ea 

_ I think there must உ. haves been a mix-- 

‘ture of ill luck in it, that the yeasons on both 

sides should happen to be so equally balanced by 

each other; for though my father weighed them 

in all humours apd conditions—spent many an. 

anxious யச்‌ most profound and abstracted 

meditation upon what was best to be. done 
_ Yeading books of farming one day—books of tra- 
_Yels another—laying aside all passion whatever— 
_ Yiewing the arguments on both sides in all their 

lights and circumstances—communing every day 

with my uncle Toby—arguing with Yorick, and 

talking over the whole a‘fair of the Ox-moor with 

Obadiah—yet nothing in all that time appeared 
so strongly in behalf of the one, which was not 

either strictly applicable to the other, or at least 

so far counterbalanced by some consideration of 

equal weight, as to keep, the scales even. _ 

For, to-be sure, with proper helps, and: in the 

~ hands of some people, though the Ox-moor 

would undoubtedly have made a differént a appear- 
- ance in the world from what it at or ever could 

  

7 

do in the condition it lay—yet every tittle of ப்‌ ்‌ 

Was true, wi 

det Obadiah say , what he would. 

+ 
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In point of interest—the contest, I own, at first 

sight did not appear so undecisive betwixt them; 

for whenever my father took pen and ink. in 

hand, and set about calculating the simple ex- 

pence of paring and burning, and fencing in the 

Ox-moor, &c. &c.—with the certain profit it 

would bring him in return—the latter turned 

‘out so prodigiously in his way of working the 

account, that you would have, sworn the Ox- 

moor would have carried all before it. For it 

was plain he should reap an hundred lasts of rape, 

at twenty pounds a last, the very first year— 

besides an excellent erop of wheat the year fol- 

lowing—and the year after that, to speak within. 

bounds, an hundred -———_but, in all likelihood, 

_an hundred and fifty—if not two hundred quar- 

ters of pease and beans besides potatoes with- 

out end But then, to think he was all this 

while breeding ip my brother like a hog to eat 

them—knocked all on the head again, and gene- 

rally left the old gentleman in such a state of | 

suspense—that, as he often declared to my 

uncle Toby—he knew no more than his heels 

what to do. ட 3 aos 

Nobody but he who has felt it, can conceive 

_whata plaguing thing it is to havea man’s mind 

tom asunder by two projects of equal strength, 

both obstinately pulling in a contrary direction 

at the same time: For, to say nothing of: the 
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selves excite in my own——lI will ans: 
the book shall make its way in the world, m 

better than its master has done before it.— 
Oh Tristram! Tristram! can this but be once 
brought about——the credit, which will attend 

thee as an author, shall counterbalance the 
many evils which have befallen thee as a man 

——thou wilt feast upon the one——when thou 
hast lost all sense and remembrance of the 
other, Bree 
No wonder I itch so much as I do, to get 

at these amours—T hey are the choicest mor-— 

sel of my. whole story! and when I do get at 
“em——assure yourselves, good folks ——(nor do. 
I value whose squeamish stomach takes offence 
at it) I shall not be at allnice in the choice 

of my words;—and that’s the thing I have to 
declare. I shall never get all through. in five 

ninutes, that I fear and the thing I hope is, 

that your Worships and Reverences are not of- 

fended——if your are, depend upon’t I'll give 

you something, my good gentry, next year, to 

be offended at——that’s my dear Jenny’s way — 

அவைக்‌ who my Jenny is—and which is the 
tight and which the wrong end of a woman, is 

the thing to be concealed—it shall be told you 
the next chapter but one to my chapter of 
button-holes——and hot one chapter before. 

ச்‌ E22 : 
ல்‌ 6 6 ன்‌ 
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as I made. my vow, “1 will lock up my study 
door the moment’ I get home, and throw the 
key of it ninety feet below the surface of the 
earth, into the draw-well at the back of my 

- house.” த 

The London waggon contntced: ne ine my 

- resolution : it hung tottering upon the hill, 

scarce progressive, dragged—dragged up by 

த்‌ ight heavy beasts—* by main strength! quoth 
பஸ்‌ nodding—but your betters draw oe same 

way ;—and something: 

  

               

   
Delt cael ye. learned, shall we for ever be 

adding so ட்‌ to the budk—so little to the. 

  

of one ‘vessel into another : > 

Are we for ever to’ be’ twisting and untwist- 

ing the same rope? for ever in the same பூன்‌ 

்‌ for’ ever in the same pace ? 

~ Shalt we be destined to the days of eternity, 

நம hily- -days, as well as working days, to be 

~ showing the relics of learning, as monks do the 

relics of their saints—without working one—_ 

one single miracle with them? 
Who made man, with powers which dart 

him from earth to heaven in a moment—that | 
great, that most excellent, and most noble crea- 
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‘ture of the world—the miracle of nature, as 

Zoroaster in his book. «wep! @dcew, called’ him—the. 
SHgxrtnau of the Divine Presence, as Chrysos- 

tom—the image of God, as Moses—the ray of 
divinity, as Plato—the marvel of marvels, as: 

Aristotle—to go sneaking on at this pitiful— 
pimping—pettifogging rate >: 

I scorn to be as abusive as Horace upon the: 

occassion—but if there is no catachresis in the: 

wish, and no sit in it, I wish’ from my soul, that 
every imitator in Great Britian, Franceand Ire-- 

land, had-the farcy for his pains; and that there 
was a good farcical house, large enough to hold 

aye——and sublimate them, shag-rag and’ 
bob-tail, male and-female, all together——-And 

this leads me to the aflair of Whiskers,—but, 

by what chain of Ideas—I leave as a legacy in 

mortmain to Prudes and Tartufs; to enjoy and. 

make the most of. . a 

  

  

  

Upon WHISKERS.- 

I'm sorry 1 made it—’twas as inconsiderate 

x promise as ever entered a man’s head ——A. 

chapter upon Whiskers! alas! the world will 

not bear it!—’tis a delicate world—but { knew . 

not of what mettle it was made nor had I: 

ever seen the underwritten fragment ; otherwise, — 
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as surely as noses are noses, and whiskers are 
whiskers-still (let the world say what it will to’ 

the contrary), so: surely would I have steered: 
clear of. this dangerous chapter. ; 

THe FRAGMENT.- 

* * a * * * * PEP, a BE 

= Tek பப்பி % கப்கள்‌ பத ௫ 

= *——_You are half asleep,. my good lady,.   

said the old gentleman, taking hold of the old 

lady’s hand, aud giving it a gentle squeeze, as he 

pronounced the word Whiskers—shall we change 

the subject? By no means; replied the old lady 

—I like your account of these matters ; so throw-- 
ing a thin gauze handkerchief over her head, and 

Jeaning it back upon the chair with her face 
turned towards him, and~ advancing her two’ 

feet as she reclined herself——I desire, conti~ 

nued she, you will-go on. 

The old gentleman went on as follows. 
Whiskers! cried the queen of Navarre;. 

dropping her knotting-ball, as La Fosseuse ut-— 

tered the word——W hiskers ! Madam, said La 

Fosseuse, pinning the ball to the queen's apron, 

and making a courtesy as she repeated it. 

La Fosseuse’s voice was naturally soft and ~ 

-low, yet ’twas an articulate voice : and every 
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letter of the word Whiskers fell distinctly upon 

the queen of Navarre’s ear Whiskers! cried 
the queen, laying a greater stress upon the word,. 

and as if she had still distrusted her ears 
Whiskers! replied Lia Fosseuse, repeating the 

word a third time——There is not a cavalier,. 

Madam, of his age in Navarre, continued the’ 

maid of honour, pressing the page’s interest 
upon the queen, that has so gallant a pair—— 
Of what? cried Margaret, smiling——Of whis- 

kers, said La Fosseuse, with infinite modesty. 
The word Whiskers still stood its ground, and 

continued:to be made use of in most of the best 
companies throughout the little kingdom of 
Navarre, notwithstanding the indiscreet use 

which La Fosseuse had made of it: the truth 

was, La Fosseuse had pronounced the word, not 

only before the queen, but upon sundry other 

occasions at court, with an accent which always 

implied something of a mystery——And as the 
court of Margaret, as all the world knows, was at 

that time a mixture of gallantry and devotion— 
- and whiskers being as applicable to the one as. 

the other, the word naturally stood its ground 

—it gained. full as much as it lost; that is, the 

clergy were for it,—the laity were against it,— 

_ and for the women—they were divided. 

. The excellency of the figure and mien on the 

young Sieur de Croix, was at that time beginning 
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hungry—'tis to comfort the sick and the bro- 

ken-hearted. ்‌ 

—The Lady Baussiere rode on. 

A decayed kinsman bowed himeselé to the 

-ground. : 

» —— The: Lady Baussiere rode on.. 

He ran begging bare-headed on one side of 

her palfry, conjuring her by their former bonds: 

of friendship,. alliance, consanguinity, &c.— 

Cousin, aunt, sister, mother—for yirtue’s sake, 

for your own, for mine, for Ch 8. 

member me—pity me. > 

—The Lady Baussiere rode ow. 

Take hold of my whiskers, : 

Baussiere-——The page took hold of cher ட 

She dismounted at the end_of the terrace.. 

_ There are some trains of certain ideas which: 

leave prints of themselves:about our eyes ¢ and: 

eye-brows; and there is a consciousness of it,, 

somewhere about the heart, which. serves but 

to make these etchings the stronger—we 866) 

spell, and put them. together without a dic- 

tionary. 

Ha, ha! Hee, hee! cried I Dia Guyol and La 

Sabatiere, looking close at each other’s prints— 

Ho, ha! cried. La Battarelle and Maronette, 

doing the same :-——Whist! cried one—st, Sie 

said a second——hush, quoth a third——poe% 

poo, replied. a. fourth——gramercy - ' cried. the 
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Lady Carnayallette—’twas she who bewhiskered 

St. Bridget. 
La Fosseuse drew her bodkin from the knot 

of her hair, and having traced the outline ofa 

small whisker, with the blunt end of it, upon. 

one side of her upper lip, put it into La Re- 

‘bours’s hand—La Rebours shook her head. 

“The Lady Baussiere coughed thrice into the 
inside of her muff—La Guyol smiled—Fy, said 

the Lady Baussiere. The queen of Navarre . 

  

    

to say, I understand you all. | 
to the whole court, the word was: 

ட sseuse had given it a wound, and 

it was not the better for passing through alk 
these defiles.—It made a faint stand, however,. 

for a few months; by the expiration of which, 
the Sieur de Croix, finding it high. time to leave 

Navarre for the want of whiskers—the word in 

course became indecent, and (after a few efforts) 

absolutely unfit for use. — 
The best word, in the best language of the 

best world, must-have suffered under such com- 
binations.. The curate d’Estella wrote a 

- book against them, setting forth the dangers of 
accessory ideas, and warning the N avarrois. 

against them. - ; 

Does not all the world know, said the curate- 

Estella at the conclusion of his work, that 
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What. plagues! cried my father, going on’ 

with his calculatio: —But the waters are” 

‘out, said Obadiah,—opening the door again. 

Till that moment, my father, who had a map 

‘of Sanson’s, and a book of the post-roads before. 

him, had kept his hand upon the head of his 

compasses, with one foot of them fixed upon — 

Nevers, the last stage he had paid for—pur- 

posing to go on from that point with his jour- 

ney and calculation, as soon as Obadiah quitted 

the room; but this second attack of Obadiah’s, 

in opening the door, and laying the whole 

country under water, was too much. He 

Jet go his compasses—or rather with a mixed 

motion betwixt -accident and anger, he threw _ 

them.upon the table; and then there was nothing 

_for him to do, but to rene back to Calais ' 

(like many others) as wise as he had set out. 

When the letter was brought into the parlour, 

which contained the news of my brother's death, 

my father had got again upon his journey, to 

within a stride of the compasses of the very 

same stage of Nevers. —By your leave, © 

Mons. Sanson, cried my father, striking the . 

point of his compasses through Nevers into (hess 

table—and noddding tomy uncle Toby, to see — 

what was in the letter—twice of one night is 

‘too much for an English gentleman and his son, _ 

Mons. Sanson, to be turned back from so lousy — 
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a town as Nevers——what thinkest thou, Toby 2 

added my ‘father, in a sprightly tone. 
Unless it be a garrison town, said my uncle 
Toby ; ‘for then——I shall be a fool, said my 

father, smiling to himself, as long as I live. 

So giving a second nod——and keeping his 
compasses still upon Nevers with one hand, and 
holding his book of the post-roads in the other 

halk calculating and half listening, he leaned 
forwards upon the table with both elbows, as 
my un¢le Toby hummed over the letter. 

      

  

  

  

௮ oP — He’s gone! 
said my uncle Toby.—_—_—-Where—Who ? cried 

my father. My nephew, said my uncle 
Toby—W hat—without leave—without money— 
without governor? cried my father, in amaze+ 
ment. No: he is dead, my dear brother, 

quoth my uncle Toby. Without being ill? 
cried my father again. I dare say not, said 

my uncle Toby, in alow voice, and fetching a 
deep sigh from the bottom of his heart—he has 

been ill enough, poor lad! T’ll answer for him— 

for he is dead’ 

When Agrippina was told of her son's death, 
Tacitus informs us, that, not being able to 
moderate the violence of her passions, she 
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_ contrary at present, with as much. reason: it® 

was indeed his strength—and his weakness too. 

His strength--for he was by nature elo- 

-quent- ——and his weakness——for he was hourly 

a dupe to it:——and provided an occasion in 

life ‘would but permit him to show his talents, 

or say either a wise thing, a witty, or a shrewd 
one—(bating the case of a systematic mis- 

fortune)——he had all he wanted. A bles- 
sing which tied up my father’s tongue, and a 

misfortune which set it loose with a good grace, 

_ were pretty equal: sometimes, indeed, the mis- 

fortune was the better of the two; for instance, 

where the pleasure of the harangue was as ten, 

~ and the pain of the misfortune but as jive-—— 

~ my father gained half in half, and consequently 

ரஷ as well again off, as if it never had befallen 

  

  

  

    

him. 

This clue ail unravel, what க்கா would 

seem very inconsistent in my father’s domestic 

character; and it is this, that in the prov 
cations arising from the neglects and blunders of | 

servants, or other mishaps unavoidable in 2 | 

family, his anger, or rather the duration of is 

eternally ran counter to all conjecture. gt 

My father had a favourite little mare, which 

he had consigned over to a most beautiful Ara- ்‌ 

bian horse, in order to havea pad out of her 

his own டப்ப he was sanguine in all his pf 

y for   [௮
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: skill, honest man, in the fragments, as he had in 
the whole pieces of antiquity ———And as my 
father, whilst he was concerned in the Turkey 
.trade, had been three or four different. times in 

the Levant, in one of which he had staid a 

‘whole year and a half at Zant, my uncle,Toby 
naturally concluded, that, in some one of these’ 

periods, he had taken a trip across the Archi- 

pelago into Asia; and that all this sailing affair, 
with Aégina behind, and Megara before, and 

Pyraeus on the right hand, &c. &c. was nothing 

more than the true course of-my father’s voyage 
and reflections. —-—Twas certainly in his. 
manner,—and many an undertaking critic would 

have built two stories higher upon worse founda- 

tions.—__—And pray, brother, quoth my uncle 

Toby, Jaying the end of his pipe upon my 

father’s hand, in a kindly way of interruption— 
-but waiting till he finished the account—what 
year of our Lord was this?p——It was no year of 
our Lord, replied my father.———That’s im- 

‘possible, cried my uncle Toby ———Simpleton! 
said my father,—it was ie ye before Christ 

was born. 

My uncle Toby had ays two things’ fot its 

either to suppose his brother to be the wandering 

Jew, or that his misfortunes had disordered his 
brain. < May the Lord ‘God of heaven and 

« earth protect him and restore him,” said my 
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uncle Toby, praying silently for my father, and 

with tears in his eyes. - 
—My father placed the ee to a proper’ 

account, and went on with his harangue poe 

great spirit. 

- © There is not such great odds, brother Toby, 

* betwixt good and evil, as the world imagines” 

—this way of setting off, by. the bye, was not 

likely to cure my uncle Toby’s suspicions. 

—* Labour, sorrow, grief, sickness, want, 

“ and wo, are the sauces of life.” —~Much” 

good’ may do them—said my uncle Toby to 

  

  

  himself, «© My son is dead!——so much 

“ the better ;——’tis a shame, in such a tempest, 

“© to have but one anchor. 

But he is gone for ever from us !——be it so. 

.“ He is got from under the hands of his barber, 

“* before he was bald. He is but risen from 

“a feast before he was surfeited—from a banquet 

““ before he had got drunken. — 

“ The Thracians wept when achild was pain’? 

—(and we were very near it, quoth my uncle 

Toby)——* and feasted and made merry when 

“a man went out of the world; and with reason 

“ _Death opens the gate of fame, and shuts 

“the gate of envy after it—it unlooses the chain 

- of the captive, and puts the bondsman’s task 

‘* into another man’s hands. be ; 

Show me the man, who knows what life is, 

H 4 
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« who dreads it, and T’ll show thee உவன்‌ 

** who dreads’his liberty.” 

Is it not better, my dear brother Toby, (for 

mark—our appetites are but diseases)—is it not 

better not to hunger at all, than to eat?——not 

to thirst, than to take physic to cure it? 

Is it not better to be freed from cares and 

agues, from love and melancholy, and the other 

hot and cold fits of. life, than, like a galled 

traveller, who comes weary to his inn, to be 

~ bound to begin his journey afresh ? 
‘There is no terror, brother Toby, in its looks, 

but what it borrows from groans and convulsions 

—and the blowing of noses, and the wiping 

away of tears with ne. bottoms of curtains in a 

dying man’ s room. Strip it of these, what 

is it? ’Tis better in battle than in bed, said _ 

my uncle Toby.—— Take away its hearses, its 

mutes, and its mourning, its plumes, scutcheons, 

and other mechanic aids—what is it ?_— Better 
am battle! continued my father, smiling ; for he 

had absolutely forgot my brother Hohbee 15. 

terrible no way—for consider, brother Toby,— 

- when we are—death is not;——and when death 

is—we are nof———My uncle Toby laid down’ 

his pipe, to consider the proposition; my father’s 

. eloquence was too rapid to stay for any man; - 

away it went—and hurried my uncle Toby's: 

ideas along with it. 
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were observed to hang upon the brows of my 

father or mother—or, in short, when any thing 

was suppo-ed to be upon the tapis worth know- 

ing or listening to, it was the rule to leave the 

door, not absolutely shut, but somewhat a-jar_ 

—as it stands just now,—which, under covert 

of the bad hinge, (and that possibly might be 
one of the many reasons why it was. never 

mended) it was not difficult to manage; by 

which means, in all these cases, a passage was — 

generally: left, not, indeed, as wide as the Dar- 

danelles, but wide enough, for all that, to carry 
on as much of this windward trade, as. was 

sufficient to save _my. father the trouble of go- 

verning his house:——my mother at this mo- 

ment stands profiting by it. ——Obadiah did 

the same thing as soon as he had left the letter 

upon the table, which brought the news of my 

brother’s death; so that before my father had 

well got over his. surprise, and entered. upon his 

harangue,—had Trim got upon his legs, to speak 

his sentiments upon the subject. * 

A curious observer ot nature, had he been 

worth the inventory of all Job’s stock—though, 

by the bye, your curious observers are. seldom 

worth a groat—would haye giver the half of it, 

‘o have heard Corporal Trim and my father, 

wo orators so contrasted by nature and edu- 

ation, haranguing over the same bier.
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mother’s, which had been twice scoured, was 

the first idea which- ‘Obadiah’s exclamation ~ 

brought into Susannah’s head. Well might 

Locke write a chapter upon the imperfections 

of words.- -Then, quoth Susannah, we must 
all go into mourning. But note a second 
time: the word mourning, notwithstanding 
Susannah made use of it herself—failed also of 

doing its office; it excited not one single idea, 
tinged either with grey or black,—all was. 

green.— The green satin night-gown hung 
there still. 

அத O! it will be the death of my poor 

mistress, cried Susannah. My mother’s 
whole wardrobe followed. What a pro- 
cession! her red damask,—her orange-tawny,— 

_her white and yellow lutestrings,—her brown 
taffeta, —her bone-laced caps, her bed-gowns, 

and comfortable under-petticoats——Not a rag 

was left behind. “ No—she will never look: 
« up again,” said Susannah. 

- We had a fat foolish scullion—my father, I 

think, kept her for her simplicity ;——she had 

~ been all autumn. struggling with a dropsy. 

SHE is dead! said Obadiah ; he is 

certainly dead!——So am not I, said the foolish 

scullion. ்‌ 

——Here is sad news, Trim! cried Susannah, 

wiping ae eyes as Son stepped” into the 
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"Twas infinitely striking ! Susannah burst intow 

flood of tears.— We are not stocks and — 
stones. —Jonathan, Obadiah, the cook-maid, 

all melted—The foolish fat scullion herself, who: 

was scquring a fish-kettle upon her knees, was. 

roused with it. = ~The whole kitchen crowded. 

about the Corporal. : 
Now, as I perceive plainly, that the preser=- 

vation of our constitution in church and state,. 

—and possibly the preservation of the whole 

-world,—or, what is the san:e thing, ‘the distri-- 

bution and balance of its property and power, 

may in time to come depend greatly upon the 

right understanding of this stroke of the Cor-— 

‘poral’s eloquence—I do demand your attention ; 

your Worships and Reverences, for any: 

ten pages together, take them where you will 

in any other part of the work, shall sleep rors it 

at your ease. ; 

I said, ‘* wevare not Stocks and stones,’ ட. 

‘js very well. I should have added, nor are We 

angels—I wish we were—but men clothed with — 

bodies, and governed by our imaginations ;—— 

and what a junketing “piece of work of it there 

is, betwixt these.and our seven senses, especi- 

ally some of them; for my own part, I own its 

‘I am ashamed to confess. Let it suffice to 

affirm, that all the senses, the eye, (for I abso- 

lutely deny’ the touch, though most of your 
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‘Barbati, I know, are for it) has the quickest 

commerce with the soul,—gives a smarter 

stroke, and leaves something more inxepressible 

_ upon the fancy, than words can either convey— 

or sometimes get rid of. 

—I’ve gone a little ahout—no atten: tis for 

health—let us only carry it back in our mind: 

to the mortality of Trim’s hat—“ Are we not 

“here now—and gone ina moment2”——There 

was nothing in the sentence—it was.one of your’ 
self-evident truths we have the advantage of 
hearing every day; and if Trim had not trusted 
more to his hat than head—he ne made nothing 

at all of it. ்‌ 
—*“ Are we not Nes now,” 

the Corporal, * and are we not’ "(dropping 

_ his hat plumb upon the ground——and pausing, 
டட he pronounced the word)—* gone! ina 

“momemt?” The descent of the hat was as if 

a heavy lump of clay had been. kneaded into the 

crown of it. -Nothing could have expressed 

the sentiment of mortality; of which it was 

' the type and forerunner, like it;—his hand 

seemed to vanish from under it ;——it fell dead, 

—the Corporal’s eye fixed upon it, as upon a 

corpse,—and Susannah burst intu a flood of 

tears. ப்ட்‌ 

Now ten thousand, and ten thousand 

times ten thousand (for matter and: motion are 

contin eA   
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infinite) are the ways by which a hat may be 

dropped upon the ground, without any effect. 

Had he flung it, or thrown it, or cast it, or 

skimmed it, or squirted it, or let it slip or fall in 

any possible direction under heaven,—or in the 

best direction that could be given to it;—had he 

dropped it like a goose—like a puppy—like 2 an 

ass—or, in doing it, or even after he had done 

it, had he looked like a fool—like a ninny—like 

a nincompoop—it had failed, and the effect 

upon the heart had been lost. 

' Ye, who govern this mighty world and its 

mighty concerns with the engines of eloquence, — 

ஆ —who heat it, and cool it, and melt it, and 

ணன்‌ ட்டம்‌ then harden it mene to gs 

purpose— ge ம்‌ 

-Ye, who wind and turn the passions with tidal 

great windlass,—and, having done it, lead the | 

_owners of them whither ye think meet—— _ 

Ye, lastly, who drive—and why not, Ye also 

who are driven, like turkeys to market, with @ 

stick and a red clout——meditate,—meditate, I 

நகரி you, upon Trim’s hat. 3 

்‌ ட 
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கற VIIL 

STAY_I have a small account to settle with 
the reader, before Trim can go on with his 

harangue. It shall be done-in two minutes. 
Amongst many other book-debts, all of which 

I shall discharge in due time,—f own myself a 
debtor to the world for two items,—a chapter 

upon chamber-maids and button-holes, which, in 

the former part of my work, I promised” and 

fully intended to pay off this year: but some of 

your Worships and Reverences telling me, that 

the two subjects, especially so connected toge- 

ther, might endanger the morals of the world,» 

—I pray the chapter upon chamber-maids and 

button-holes may be’ forgiven me,—and that 

they will accept of the last chapter in lieu of it; 

which is nothing, an’ please your Reverences, 

buta chapter of chamber-maids, green gowns, and 

old hats. 

Trim took his off the ground e upon 

his head, and then went on with b ‘orati 

upon death, in the manner and form following. 
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Lieutenant, said Susannah—With all my heart, 
answered the Corporal. ்‌ 

Susannah, the cook, Jonathan, Obadiah, and 

Corporal Trim, formed a circle about the fire; 
and as soon as the scullion had shut the kitchen 

door—the Conon began. டத 

CHAP. Ie i. 
I AM. a Turk if I had not as much forgot my 

mother, as if Nature had plast ed me up, and 

set me down naked upon the banks of the river 

Nile; without - one. Your most obedient 

“servant, Madam—I’ve cost you a great deal of 
trouble—L wish it may answer—But you have | 
left a crack.in my back—and here’s a great 

piece fallen off” here before ;—and what must I 

do with this. foot ?——I shall never reach Eng- 

Jand with 12. ்‌ 

For my own part I never wonder at any ‘thing; ; 
—and so often has my judgment deceived me 

in my life, that I always suspect it, right or 

wrong,—at least I am seldom hot upon cold sub- 

' jects. For all this,.I reverence truth as much 

95 8 any body ; and when it has slipped us, if a 
man will but take me by the hand, and go 

VOL« IL I 
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born to be ‘slaves —No—there I mistake; 
that was part of Eleazer’s oration, as recorded 

by Josephus (de Bell. Judaic. ———Eleazer owns 
he had it from the philosophers of India; in all 

likelihood Alexander the Great, in his irruption 
into India, after he had over-run Persia, amongst 

_the many things he stole,—stole that sentiment 

also; by which means it was carried, if not all 

the way by himself, (for we all know he died at 

Babylon) at least by some of his marauders, into 

Greece,——from Greece it got to’ Rome,—from 
Rome to France,—and from France to England, 

—So things come round.— பட: 
By land carriage, I can conceive no other 

way.— க aS ச்‌ 

  

  

  
  

By water ‘the sentiment might easily have 

come down the Ganges into the Sinus Gangeti- | 
cus, or Bay of Bengal, and so into the Indian 

Sea; and following the course of trade, (the 

way from India by the Cape of Good Hope 
being then unknown), might becarried, with other 

drugs and spices, up the Red Sea to Joddah, the 
‘port of Mecca, or else to Tor or: Suez, towns at 

the bottom of the gulf; and from thence by ca! 

vans to Coptos, but three days journey distant, 
so down the Nile directly to Alexandria, where 

the sentiment would be landed at the very 

foot of the great stair-case of the Alexandrian 

library,—and from that store-house it would be



 



 



 



%76 ம்‌ நற OPINIONS oF 

bundle under his arm—the grave man in black— 

*Sdeath! not the gentleman with the sword on— 
Sir, I had rather play a Caprichio to Calliope 

herself, than draw my bow across my fiddle 

before that very man; and yet I'll stake my 

. Cremona to a Jew’s trump, which is the greatest 

musical odds that ever were laid, that I will this 

moment stop three hundred and fifty leagues out 

of tune upon my fiddle, without punishing one 

single nerve that belongs to him, Twaddle 

diddle, tweddle diddle—twiddle diddle, twoddle 

diddle,-——twuddle diddle—prut—trut—krish— 

trash—krush. I’ve undone you, Sir——but 

you see he is no worse;——and was Apollo 

to take his fiddle after me, he can make him 

no better. . ; a 

Diddle diddle, diddle diddle, diddle diddle— 

heum—dum—drum. aie A 

—Your Worships and your Reverences love 

music——and God has made you all with good 

ears—and some of you play delightfully your- 

selyes——trut-prut—prut-trut. ப பந்த 

O! there is——whom I could sit and hear 

whole days—whose talents lie in making what 

he fiddles to be felt——who inspires me with his 

joys and hopes, and puts the most hidden springs 

of my heart into motion———If you would 

borrow five guineas of me, Sir——which § 

generally ten guineas more than I have to spare 
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playing at primero with his chaplain—would 

. pose any mortal not let into the true secret ;——. 
and therefore, ’tis worth explaining to- the 

world, was it only for the encouragement of 
those few in it, who write, not so எட to be 

fed—as to be famous. ‘ 

IT own, had John de la Caste, the வட 

of Benevento, for whose memory (notwithstand- 

ing his Galatea) I retain the highest veneration, , 

—had he been, Sir, a slender clerk,—of dull 

wit—slow parts—costive head, and so forth,— 

he and his Galatea might have jogged on to- 

gether to the age of Methuselah for me—the 

phenomenon had not been worth a parenthesis. 

But the reverse of this was the truth: John. 

de la Casse was a genius of fine parts and fertile 

fancy ; and yet, with all these great advantages 

of nature, which should have pricked | him for- 

wards with his Galatea, he lay under an impuis- 

sance, at the same time, of advancing above at 

line and a half in the compass of a whole sum- 

mer’s. day. This disability in his Grace arose 

from an‘ opinion he was afflicted with,—which 

opinion was this, viz: That whenever a Christian - 

was writing a book (not for his private. amuse- — 

ment, but) where his intent and purpose was, - 

bona fide, to print and publish it to the world, | 

his first thoughts were always the temptations of 

te evil one. —-This was the state of ordinary 
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writers: but when a personage ‘of venerable 
- character and high station, either in church or 

state, once turned author,—he maintained, that, 

from the very moment he took pen in hand— 

all the devils in hell broke out of their Toles to 

cajole him. —’T was term-time with them: 

—every thought, first and last, was captious; 

—how specious and good soever,—’twas all 

one; in whatever form or colour it presented 

itself to the imagination,—’twas still'a stroke of 

one or other of em levelled at him, and was to 

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

whatever he might fancy to the contrary, was 

not so much a state of composition, as a state of 

~ warfare; and his probation in it precisely. that 

of any other man militant upon earth, both de- 

pending alike, not half so much upon the 

‘degrees of his wir, as his RESISTANCE. 

My father was hugely pleased with this theory 

of John de la Casse, archbishop of Benevento; 

and (had. it not cramped him a little in his 

creed) I believe would have given ten of the 

best acres in the Shandy estate to have -been 

the broacher of it. How far my father 80 

tually believed in the devil, will be seen, when 

I come to speak of my father’s religious, 

notions, in the progress of this work: ‘tis 

enough to say here, as he could not have the 

honour of it, in the literal sense of the doctrine 
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—he took up with the allegory of it ;——and 
would often say, especially when his pen was 
a little retrograde, there was | as much good 
meaning, truth and knowledge, couched under 

the veil of John de la Casse’s parabolical repre- 
sentation,—as was to be found in any one poetic 

fiction, or mystic record of antiquity. Preju- 
dice of education, he would say, is the devil,— 

and the multitudes of them which we suck in 

with our mother’s milk—are the devil and all. 
We are haunted with them, brother Toby, 

in all our lucubrations and researches; and, was 

a man fool enough to submit tamely to what 

they obtruded upon him,—what would his book 

be? Nothing,—he would add, throwing his pen 

away witha vengeance,—nothing but a farrago 

of the clack of nurses, and of the nonsense it 

the old women (of both sexes) throughout the 

kingdom. 

This is the best account I am determined to 

give of the slow progress my father made in his 

Tr istra-pedia ; at which (as I said). he was three 

years, and something more, indefatigably at 

work, and at last, had scarce completed, by his 

own reckoning, one half of his undertaking , 

,_ the misfortune was, that I was all that time 

totally neglected and abandoned to my mother: 

and, what was almost as bad, by the very delay, 

_the first part of the work, upon which my father 
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‘had spent the most of his pains, was rendered 
entirely useless—every day a page or two be- 

came of no conequence.— : 

—Certainly it was ordained as a scourge upon 

the pride of human wisdom, that the wisest of 

us all should thus outwit ourselves, and eternally. 

forego our purposes in the intemperate act of 

pursuing them. Ba மி 
In short, my father was so long in all his acts 

of resistance,—or, in other words—he advanced 

so very slow with his work, and I began to live’ 

and get forwards at such a tate, that, if an event 

had not happened,—which, when we get to it, 

if it can be told with decency, shall not be con- 

' cealed a moment from my reader—I verily be- 

lieve, I had put by my father, and left him 

drawing a sun-dial, for no better purpose than: 

‘to be buried under ground.” 

ae | 

CHAP. XVIL 

"T Was nothing——I did not lose two 

_drops of blood by it—’twas not worth calling ip 

a surgeon, had he lived next door to us—thou- 

sands suffer by choice, what I did by accident. 

Doctor Slop made ten times more of it than » 
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which attended the murder of me, (as she called 

it)—the blood forsook his cheeks: All: ac- 

cessories in murder being principals—Trim’s 

conscience told him be was as much to blame as, 

Susannah; and, if the doctrine-had been true, 

my uncle Toby had as much of the bloodshed 

to answer for to heaven as either of ’em; so 

that neither reason nor instinct, separate or to- 

gether, could possibly have guided Susannah’s: 

steps to so proper an-asylum. It is in vain to 

leave this to the readers imagination :——to 

form any kind of hypothesis, that will render 

these propositions feasible, he must cudgel his 

brains sore,—and,. to do it without—he must 

have such: brains-as no reader ever had before 

hima Why should I put them either to- 

trial or to torture? "Fis my own affair: lh 

explain it myself. 

  

  

| 

CHAP. XIX. 

"Tis a pity, Trim, said my uncle Toby, rest 

ing with his hand upon the Corporal’s shoulder, 

as they both stood surveying their work—tbat 

we have not a couple of field-pieces to mount
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in the gorge of that new redoubt;—it would 

secure the lines all along there, and make the 

attack on that side quite complete: get me 

a couple cast, Trim. ! 

Your Honour shall have them, replied Trim, 

before to-morrow morning. 
It was the joy of Trim’s heart,—nor was his 

fertile head ever at a loss for expedients in doing 
it, to supply my uncle Toby, in his campaigns, 

with whatever his fancy called for: had it been 

his last crown, he would have sat down and 

hammered it into a paderero, to have prevented a 
single wish in his master. The Corporal had 
already,—what with cutting off the ends of my 

uncle Toby’s spouts,—hacking and chiseling up 

the sides of his leaden gutters,—melting down 

his pewter shaving-bason,—and going. at last, 

like Lewis the fourteenth, on the top of the 

church, for spare ends, &c.—he had that very 

campaign, brought no less than eight new bat- 

tering cannons,—besides three demiculverins, 

into the field: my uncle Toby’s demand for two 

more pieces for the redoubt, had set the Cor- 

poral at work again; and no better resource 

offering, he had taken the two leaden weights 

from the nursery window : and as the sash pul- 

lies, when the lead was gone, were of no kind 

of use, he had taken them away also, to make a 
couple of wheels for one of their carriages. 
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perfectly right. What signified his “marching 
the horse, continued the Corporal, where the 
ground was so strait, and the French had such 
a nation of hedges, and copses, and ditches, and 
felled trees laid this way and that, to cover them, 
(as they always have) ?>——Count Solmes should 
have sent us—we would have fired muzzle to 

‘ muzzle with them, for their lives. There 
was nothing to be done for the horse. He 
had his foot shot off, however, for his pains, 
continued the Corporal, the very next campaign 
at Landen. Poor Trim got his wound there, 
quoth my uncle Toby——T was owing, ’an 

please your Honour, entirely to Count Solmes; 

——had we drubbed them soundly at Steinkirk, © 
they would not have fought us at Landen.— 
Possibly not, Trim,—said my uncle Toby ;— 
though, if they have the advantage of a wood, 
or you give them a moment's time to intrench 
themselves, they are a nation which will pop. 
and pop for ever at you. There is no way 

_but to march coolly up to them,—receive their — 
fire, and‘ fall in upon them, pell-mell—Ding- 
dong, added Trim—Horse and foot, said my 
uncle Toby—Helter-skelter, said Trim—Right 

and left, cried my “uncle Toby—Blood and 
*ounds, shouted the Corporal:——the_ battle - 

raged—Yorick drew his chair a little to one side 
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dozen times, to know. what was the matter 

above,—was Obadiah enabled to give him a 

particular account of it, just as it had happened. 

I thought as much, said my father, 

tucking up his night-gown ;—and so walked up 

  

stairs. ச 

‘One would imagine from this—(though for my 

own part I somewhat question it)—that my fa- 

ther, before that time, had actually wrote that 

remarkable chapter in the Tristra-pedia, which 

to me is the most original and entertaining one 

in the whole book ; and that is the chapter 

upon sash-windows, with a bitter Philippic at 

the end of it, upon the forgetfulness of chamber- 

maids. J have but two reasons for thinking 

otherwise. =: = 

First, Had the matter been taken into consi- 

deration before the event happened, my, father 

certainly would have nailed up the sash-window 

for good and all ;——which, considering with 

what difficulty he composed books,—he might 

_ have done with ten times less trouble, than he 

could have wrote the chapter ; this argument, பி 

foresee, holds good against his writing the chap. 

தல்‌ after the event; but ’tis obviated 

under tie ‘second reason, which I have the 

honour to offer to the world in support of my 

opinion, that my father did not write the chaptet 

upon sash-windows and chamber-pots at me 

time supposed,—and it is this— a oe 
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CH ள்‌ உ வம்பா... 

டு) BLESSED health! cried my father, த்க்‌ 

an exclamation, as he turned’ over the leaves to 

the next chapter,—thou art above all gold and 

treasure; ’tis thou who enlargest the soul,—and: 

openest all its powers to receive instruction, and 

to relish virtue——He that has thee, has: 

little more to wish for;——and he that is so- 
wretched as to want thee,—wants every thing 
‘vith thee.— i : : 

I have concentrated all that can be said upon 

this important head, said my father, into a very 

little room, therefore we'll read the. chapter quite: 
through, 

My father read as follows: : 4 

ல்‌ * The whole secret of health depending upon : 

the due contention for mastery betwixt the 

““ radical heat and the radical moisture”—You - 
have proved that matter of fact, I suppose, above, 

Said Yorick. Sufficiently, replied my father. 

In saying this, my father shut the book;— 
not as if he resolved to read*no more of it, for 
he kept his forefinger in the chapter: nor 

pettishly,—for he shut the book slowly; his 
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thumb resting, when he had done it ~v? the 
upper side of the cover, as his- sure fingers sup- 

ported the lower side of ‘it, 20 the least 

compressive violeace— 

I havesiemonstrated the truth of that point, 

quoth mater, nodding to Yorick, most suffi- 

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

that a man im the earth had wrote a chapter, 

sufficiently demonstrating, That the secret of all 

health depended upon the due contention for 

mastery betwixt the radical heat and the radical 

moisture ,—and that he had managed the point so 

well, that there was not one single word, wet or 

dry, upon radical heat or radical moisture, 

throughout the whole chapter,—or a single syl-_ 
lable in it, pro or con, directly or indirectly, 

upon the contention betwixt these two powers 

_in any part of the animal ceconomy— pies 

© Othou eternal maker of all beings!”——he — 

would cry, striking his breast with his right 
hand, (in ஜீ he had one)—* Thou whose 

“ power and goodness can enlarge the faculties 
“of thy creatures to this infinite degree of 

“excellence and perfection--What have we 

_“ Moonrres done?” 

1-4]
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Still this fra ie ours was — to the 

inimical assaults of the air without; but this 

was oes off oo ட்ட a course of greasy uunc- 

    

   
    

   

    

any one get out. t 

spiration, sensible and ins ர்‌ 
- the cause of 80" 1 

dundant: ee 

complete. we 
‘What my father had to say Sy 

4 ees s opiates, his saltpetre, and greasy unctions 
: listers, you shall read,—but not to-day— 

row : time presses upon -me—my y reader. 
உ impatient—I must get forwards.— ~You 

shall read the- chapter at your leisure, (if you 

choose it) as soon as ever ட க வ 15 

published. ்‌ 
_ Sufficeth it at present to say, my father level- 

led the hypothesis with the ground, and, in doing 

that, the learned know, he built up and esta- 
‘blished his own.— 
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CHAP. XXXVI 

THE whole secret of health, said my father, be- 

ginning the sentence again, depending evidently 

‘upon the due con ention betwixt the radical heat 

and - radical n ture within us; the least 

imaginable skill had been sufficient to have main- . 
“tained it, had not the schoolmen confounded the 

5 sk, merely (as Van Helmont, the famous chy- 

“mist, has proved) by all along mistaking the 
radical moisture for the tallow and fat of animal 

bodies. ்‌ 

Now, the radical moisture is not the tallow or 

fat of animals, but an oily and balsamous: 
stance ; for the fat and tallow, as also the phlegm : 

or wartery parts, are cold ; whereas the oily and 

balsamous parts are of a lively heat and spirit; 

which accounts for the observation of க 

“ Quod omne animai post coitum est triste.” 
Now it is certain, that the radical | heat lives in 

the radical moisture; but whether vice versd is 

a doubt; however, when the one decays, the 

other decays also ; and then is produced, -either 

an unnatural heat, which causes an unnatural 

dryness—or an unnatural moisture, which catses 
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Well—said my father, with full aspiration, 

and pausing a while after the word —Wasla 

judge, and the laws of the country which made . 

me one, permitted it; I would condemn some of 

the worst malefactors, provided they had had 

their clergy-——-— FY orick foreseeing the 
sentence was likely to end with no sort of mercy, 

laid his hand upon my éather’s breast, and 

begged he would respite it for a few minutes, 
till he asked the Corporal a question —+—Pri- 
thee, Trim, said Yorick, without staying for 

my father’s leave—tell nae aa is thy 
opinion concerning this self-same radical heat 
and radical moisture ? 

With humble submission to his Honowr’s Bet: 
ter judgment, quoth the Corporal, making a 

bow to my uncle Toby—Speak thy opinion 
freely, Corporal, said my uncle Toby. The 

_ Poor fellow is my servant—not my slave,—added 

my uncle Toby; turning to my father. — 

The Corporal put his hat under his left arm, 
and with his stick hanging upon the wrist of it, 
by a black thong split into a tassel about the 
knot, he marched up to the ground where he 

had performed his catechism ;. then touching 1115... 

under jaw with the thumb and fingers of his 

right hand before he opened ன உப்ப ஆப 
| delivered his notion thus. oe 
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to lie dry in his tent, without cutting a ditch 
round it, to draw off. the water ;——nor was 

that enough for those who could afford it, as his 

Honour could, without setting fire every night 

to a pewter dish full of brandy, which took off 

the damp of the air, and made the inside of the 
tent as warm as a stove.— 

And what conclusion dost thou draw, Cor- 
poral Trim, cried, my father, from all these 
premises? 3 : 

I infer, an’ please your ர்வு replicd Trim, 
that the radical moisture is nothing in the world 

but’ ditch-water—and that the radical heat of 
those who can go to the expence of it, is burnt 

  brandy :——the radical heat and moisture of a 

pete many ant Pecase your Honours, is i0- 
thing but ditch wale and a dram of geneva— 
and give us but enough of it, with a pipe of to- 

bacco, to give us spirits, and drive away the 
vapours,—we know not what it is to fear death. - 
lam ate -a loss, Captain Shandy, quoth Doctor 

Sip: to. determine in which branch of learning 

your servant shines most, whether in physiology, 
or divinity. —Slop had not forgot Trim’s 

comment upon the sermon.—— 
It is but an hour ago, replied Yorick, since the 

  

்‌ (ரன்‌ was examined in the latter, and passed 

muster with great honour. 

The radicat heat and moisture, quoth Dr. 
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Slep, turning to my father, you must know, is 
the basis and foundation of our being,—as the 

_root of a tree is the source and principle of its 

vegetation. —It is inherent in the seeds of 
all animals, ad may be preserved sundry ways, 
but principally, in my opinion, By consubstan- 

tials, mmpriments, and occludents.— ரன, this 

poor fellow, continued Dr. Slop, pointing to the 
Corporal, has had the misfortune to have heard 

some superficial empiric discourse upon this 

nice point———That he has,--said my father. 

Very likely, said my uncle. I am sure of 
it lore is Yorick. See 

  

  

  

CHAP. XL 

Docror Slop being called out to கக 
cataplasm he had ordered, it gave my father 

an opportunity of going on with another chapter 

in the Tristra-pedia——Come! cheer up, my 

lads; I'll show you land——for when we have 

tugged through that chapter, the book shall 

not be opened again this twelvemonth,——— 

Huzza!—— = ~
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CHAP. XEIIL. 

Five years with a bib under his chin; | 

Four years in travelling from Christ-cross-row 

to Malachi ; - ப்பத்‌ எ 
A year and a half in learning to write his own 

name; 

Seven long years and more vurrw-ing it, at 

Greek and Latin; =~ yy ee 
Four years at his probations and his negations 

——the fine statue still lying in the middle of 
the marble block,——and- nothing done, but his 

tools sharpened to hew it out!———’ Tis a pite- 
ous delay !——Was not the great Julius Scaliger 

within an ace of never getting his tools shar- 

pened at ர aerators years old was he 

before he could manage his Greek ;—and Peter 
Damianus, lord bishop of Ostia, as all the world 

knows, could not so much as read, when he was 

of man’s estate————And Baldus himself, as 
eminent as he turned out after, entered upon the- 

_ law so late in life, that every body imagined he 

intended to. be an adyocate in the other world. 

No wonder, when Eudamidas, the son of Archi- 
damus, heard Xenocrates at seventy-five disput 
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ing about wisdom, that he asked gravely,— If 
the old man-bé yet disputing and inquiring con 
cerning wisdom,—what time will ட have to make 

use of it. he Hel 
- Yorick listened to my father with great atten- 
tion; there was a seasoning of wisdom unac- 

countably mixed up with his strangest whims, 
and he had sometimes such illuminations in the 

darkest of his eclipses, as almost atoned for: 

them :——be wary, Sir, when you imitate him. 

_ Tam convinced, Yorick, continued my father, 

half reading and half discoursing, that there is 

a north-west’ passage to the intellectual world: 

and that the soul of man has shorter ways of 

going to work, in furnishing itself with know- 
ledge and instruction, than we generally take 
with it. —But alack! All fields have not a 

river or a spring running’ beside them ;——every 

child, Yorick! has-not a parent to point‘it out. 

_—The whole entirely depends, added’ my a 

father, in a low. voice, upon the aunilicry ee, 
Mr. Yorick.. — - ச்‌ 
Had Yorick trod upon ரத னில்‌ tie cold 

not have looked more ‘surprised——I am sur- 
prised too, cried my father, observing it ;—— 
and I reckon it’ as one of the greatest calamities 
which: ever befel the republic of letters, That 
those who have been intrusted with the education 
of our children, and whose business it was to 

LS 
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‘open their minds, and stock them early with 

ideas, in order to set the imagination loose upon 

  

them, have made so little use of the auxiliary 

verbs in doing it, as they have done. So 
that, except Raymond, Lullius, and the elder 
Pelegrini, the last of which arrived to such per-_ 
fection in the use of them, with his topics, that 

in afew lessons, he could teach a young gentle- 
man to discourse with plausibility upon any sub- 
ject, proand con, and to say and write all that 

could be spoken or written concerning it, without 

blotting a word, to the admiration of all who be- 

held him.—-——I should be glad, said Yorick, 
interrupting my father, to be made to compre- 

hend. this matter. Youshall, said my father. 
The highest stretch of improvement a single 

word is capable of, is a high metaphor—for 
which, in my opinion, the idea is generally the | 

worse, and not the better:——but be that as it 

may,—when the mind has done that with it—— 
there.is*an end,—the mind and the idea are at 
rest—until a second idea enters,—and so on. 

Now-the use of the Auwiliaries, is, at once to 
set the soul a-going by herself upon the materials 
as they are brought her: and, by the versability 

of this great engine, round which they are twisted, 

to open-new tracts of enquiry, and make every 
idea engender millions. 
_ You excite my curiosity greatly, sh Yorick. 

oo 
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For my own part, quoth my -uncle Toby ES 

_have given it up.— The Danes, an’ please 

your Honour, quoth the Corporal, who we 

the left at the siege of Limerick, were all au 

iliaries. And very good ones, said my uncle 

Toby.——— And your Honour rouled with them 

—captains with captains——very well, said the 

Corporal. But the auxiliaries, Trim, my 

brother is tdikicg about, answered my uncle - 

Toby,—I conceive to be different things.— — 

You do?. said my father, rising up. - 

  

      

  

6 H = ற, 31117. 

My fqther took a wets turn across ட room, 

then sat down and finished the chapter. த்‌ 

The verbs auxiliary we are concerned in-here, 
continued my father, are, am; was; have ; had; 

do; did ; make; made; suffer ; shall ; should will ; 

would; can; could; owe; ought ; used, or is wont. 

And these varied with tenses, present, past, fu= 

ture; and conjugated with the verb See,—or with 

these questions added to them,—Is tt 2 Was it 2 
Wal itbe? Would it be? May it be? Might tt 

be2 And these again put negatively—Is zt not? 

se



    
   -Or bh othetically—If it was 5 If it 

not;——What would follow?——If the 
French should beat the English >——If ee Sun 
should go out of the Zodiac ? 

Now, by the right use and application of os 

continued my father, in which a child’s memory 

should be exercised, there is no one idea can en- 

ter his brain, how வரன்‌ soever, but a maga- 

_zine of conceptions and conclusions my be drawn 
forth from it———Dist thou ever see a white . 
bear? cried my father, turning his head round 
to Trim, who stood at the back of his chair:—— 
No, an’ please your Honour, replied the Cor- 

-poral—--But thou couldst discourse about one, 
Trim, said my father, i in case of need ?——How - 
is it possible brother, quoth my uncle Toby, if 
the corporal never saw one ?——’Tis the fact I 

want, replied my father ; ee ae of 
36 85. follows: ee Be is" 

. A’wurre pear! Very well. Have I ever 
“seen one 2 Might I ever have seen one? Am I 
ever to see one? Ought I ever to have seen one? 

ன Or, can I ever see one? 

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

If I should see a white bear, what should 1. 
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which he is to adjust his looks, his carriage, 

and perhaps the inmost. sentiments of his heart ; 

——I would have one, Yorick, if possible, 

polished at all points, fit for my child to look 

into. —This is very good sense, ட my 

uncle Toby to himself. 

——There is, continued my father, ’a certain 

  

mien and motion of the body and all its parts, - 

both in acting and speaking, which argues a 

man well within:——And.I am not at all sur- 

prised, that Gregory of Nazianzum, upon ob- 

serving the. hasty’ and untoward gestures of 

Julian, should foretel he would one day become 

an apostate ;——or that St. Ambrose should 

tum his amanuensis out of doors, because of an 

indecent motion of his head, which went back- 

wards and forwards like a flail; or that 

Democritus should conceive Protagoras to be a 

scholar, from seeing him bind up a faggot, and 

பம்ப்‌, as he did it, the small twigs inwards. 

There are a thousand unnoticed openings, 

continued my father, which let a penetrating 

eye at once into a man’s soul: ‘and I maintain 

it, added he, that a man of sense does not lay 

down his hat and come into a room,—or take it 

up in going out of it, but something escapes, 

which discovers him. 

It is for these reasons, continued my father, 

VOL, 1. M 
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that the governor I make choice -of, shall 

neither * lisp, or squint, or wink, or talk loud, 

or look fierce, or foolish ;——or bite his lips, or 

grind his teeth, or speak through his nose, or 

pick it, or blow it with his fingers— ‘ 

He shall: neither walk fast—or slow, or fold 

his arms—for that is laziness ;——or hang them 

down—for that is folly; or hide them in his 

pocket—for that is nonsense. ‘ 
He shall neither strike, or pinch, or tickle,— 

or bite, or cut his nails, or hawk, or spit, or. 

snift, or drum with his feet-or fingers in com- 

pany ;——nor (according to Erasmus) shall he 

speak to any one in making water,—nor shall 

he point to carrion or excrement. Now, 

this is all nonsense again, quoth my uncle Toby 
to. himself. ‘ ; = 

I will have him, continued my father, cheer- 

ful, faceté, jovial; at the same. time, prudent, 

attentive to business, vigilant, acute, argute, in- 
ventive, quick in resolving doubts and specu- 

lative qtiestions ;—he shall be wise, and judi- 

cious, and leafned:——And why not humble, 

and moderate, and gentle-tempered, and good? 

said Yorick——And why not, cried my uncle 

Toby, free, and generous, and bountiful, and 

. brave >——He shall, my dear Toby, replied my 

father, getting up and skaking him by his hand. 

  

  

  

  

*. Vid. Pellegrina.
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-——Then, brother Shandy, answered my uncle > 

Toby, raising himself off the chair, and laying 
down his pipe to take hold of my father’s other 

hand,—I humbly beg I may recommend poor 

Le Fevre’s son to you;——a tear of joy 01 the - 

first water sparkled in my uncle Toby’s eye,— 
“and another, *the fellow to it, in the Corporal’s, 

as the proposition was made ;——you will see 

why, when you read Le Fevre’s story :——fool 
that I was! nor can I recollect (nor perhaps 

you), without turning back to the place, what 
‘itwas that hindered me from letting the Cor- 

poral tell it im his own words;——but the 
occasion is lost,—I must tell it now in my 

Own. ; via ்‌ J 

  

CHAP. VI. 

THE sTORY OF LE FEVRE. 

Teese some time in she: summer of ins year 

in which Dendermond was taken by the allies, 

—which was about seven years before my father 
came into the country,—and about as many 
after the time that my uncle Toby and Trim 

had privately decamped from my father’s house 

M 2
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in town, in order to lay some of the finest - 

sieges to some of the finest fortified cities in 

Europe—when my uncle Toby was one evening 

getting his supper, with Trim sitting behind 

him at a small sideboard,—I say sitting ;——for 

in consideration of the Corporal’s lame knee 

(which sometimes: gave him exquisite. pain)— 

when my uncle Toby dined or supped alone, he 

would never suffer the Corporal to stand; and 

the poor fellow’s veneration for his master was 

such, that, with a proper artillery, my ancle 

Toby could have taken Dendermond ஸ்ட ்‌ 

less trouble than he was able to gain this p 
over him; for, many a time, when my uncle 

Toby supposed the Corporal’s leg was at Test, - 

he would look back; and detect him standing 

behind him with the most dutiful respect’:—— 

this bred more little squabbles betwixt them, 

than all other causes for five and twenty years 

-together.———But this is neither here or there 

—why do I mention it?——Ask my pen,—it’ 

governs me,—I govern not it. ம்‌ : 

He was one evening sitting thus at his supper 

when the landlord of a little inn in the village, 
came into the parlour with an empty phial in 

his hand, to beg a glass or two of sack: ’Tis 

for a poor gentleman—I think, of the army, 

said the landlord, who has been taken ill at my 

house four days ago, and has never held up bis
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head since, or had a desire to taste any thing, 
till just now, that he has a fancy for a glass 

of sack, and a thin toast—I think, says he, 
taking his hand from his. நவ்‌ ié would 

comfort me.— . te 

_—IfI could neither beg, betieniqia: buy such 
a thing ,—added thes landlord,;—I would almost 

steal it for the poor gentleman, he is so ill; —— 

IT hope in God he will still mend, continued he; 

- ——we are all of us concerned for him. 

Thou art a good-natured soul, I will answer 

for thee, cried my. uncle Toby; and thou shalt 

drink the poor gentleman’s: health in a glass of 
sack thyself,—and take a couple of bottles, 

with my service, and: tell him, he is- heartily 

welcome to them; and toa dozen more, if they - 
will do him good. வ 
மியி ர வர றன8ம8060, 8ஈம்ம்‌ மர ப0016 Toby ட 

as the landlord shut the door, he is a very con 

Passionate fellow,—Trim,—yet I cannot. hel 

entertaining a high opinion of his guest to 
there must be something more than commo 
him, that, in so short a time, should: win « j 

much upon the affections of his host :-—-An 
of his whole family, added the Corporal, fo ‘ 

they are all concerned for him,— ——Step 

after him, said my uncle 'Toby,—do, Tones 

and ask if he knows his name. j 3 

—I have quite forgot it, truly, said the land 

M3 : 
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Jord, coming back into the parlour, with the 

Corporal—But I can ask his son again. 

Has he a son with him then? said my uncle 

Toby———A boy, replied the landlord, of 

about eleven or twelve years of age ;——but the 

poor creature has tasted almost as little as his 

father; he does nothing but mourh and lament 

for him night and day:——He has not stirred - 

from the bed-side these two days. 

My uncle Toby laid down his knifevand fork, 

and thrust his plate from before him, as the 

landlord gave him the account; and Trim, 

without being ordered, took it away, without 
saying one word, and, in a few minutes after, 

brought him his pipe and tobacco, 

~—Stay in the room a little; said my sanele 

Toby.— ்‌ 
அிரம வம்‌ மற uncle Toby, after he 

lighted his pipe, and smoked about a dozen 

whiffs—Trim came in front of his master, and 

made his bow;——my uncle Toby smoked on, 

and said no more. Corporal! said my 

uncle Toby—the Corporal made his bow.——— 

My uncle Toby proceeded no tie but 
finished his pipe. க ப 

Trim! said my uncle Toby, I have ரஷக 

in my head, as it is a bad night, of wrapping 
anyself up warm in my roquelaure, and paying 
a visit to this poor gentleman. Your 
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Honour’s-roquelaure, replied the Corporal, has — 
not once ‘been had on, since the night before: 

your Honour received your wound, when we 
mounted guard in the trenches before the gate 

of St. Nicolas ;——and besides,. it is so cold and 

rainy a night, that what with the requelaure,. 

and what with the weather, it will be enough 

to. give your Honour your death, and bring on 

your Honour’s torment in your groin. I fear 
so, replied my uncle Toby; but I am not at 
‘rest in my mind, Trim, since the account the 

landlord has given me.—I wish I had hot 
known so. much. of this affair,—added-my uncle ~ 
Toby,—or that I had known more of it :- 

How shall we manage it?——Leave it, an’ 

please your Honour, to me, quoth the மே. 

poral ; T’ll take my hat and stick, and go to 

the house and reconnoitre, and act accordingly ;- 

and I will bring your Honour a full account in 

an hour. Thou shalt go, Trim, said my 

uncle Toby, and here’s a shilling for thee to 
drink with his servant. I shall get it all 

out of him, said the Corporal shutting the 
door. ்‌ 2 

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

from the point, with considering whether it 

was not full as well to have the curtain of the — 
tenaille a straight line, as_a crooked one,—he 

m4 ௬ = 
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might be said to have thought of nothing else 
but poor Le Fevre and his boy, the whole time. 

1 he smoked it. 

I. 
CoH A யா. 

The Story of Le Fevre continued. 

IT was not till my uncle Toby had knocked the 

ashes out of his third pipe, that Corporal Trim 

returned from. the inn, and gave him the fol- 
‘lowing account. 

-I despaired at first, said the Corporal, a பண்ன 
able to bring back your Honour any kind of 
intelligence concerning the poor sick Lieu- 

tenant—Is he in the army then? said my uncle 

Toby—He is, said the Corporal—And in what 
regiment? said my: nncle Toby—I’ll tell your 
Honour, replied the Corporal, every thing 
straight forwards, as I learnt. it. Then, 

Trim, Til fill another pipe, said my uncle 
Toby, and not interrupt thee till thou hast 
done; so sit down at thy ease, Trim, in the 

_ window-seat, and begin thy ‘story again. The 
Corporal made hisold bow, which generally spoke, 
as plain as a bow could speak it—Your Honour 
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ts good : And having done that, he sat dow. 
as he was ordered,—and began the story to my 

uncle Toby over again, in pretty near the same 

words. 

I despaired at first, ட the Corporal, of 

being able to bring back any intelligence to your 
Honour, about the Lieutenant and his son: for 

when. I. asked where his servant was, . from 

whom.I made mysclf sure of knowing every 
thing which was proper to be asked—That’s a° 

right distinction, Trim, said my uncle Toby—I 

was answered, an’ please. sou Honour, that he- 

had no servant with him ; that he had come 

tothe inn with hired horses,, which, upon find- 

ing-himself ufable to. proceed, (to join,. I sup.’ 

pose, the regiment) he had dismissed the morn- 

ing after he came.———If-I: get better, my 

dear, said he, asl -he gave his. purse to his-son to» 
pay the man,—we can hire horses from hence. : 

—— But alas! the poor gentleman will never » 
get from hence, said the landlady to me,— 

for I. heard the death-watch all night long: 

——and when de dies, the youth, his son, will . 
certainly die with him, for he is. த க த i 

already. : 

I was hearing. this account, தடப்‌ thes 
Corporal, when the youth came into the kitchen, . 

to.order the thin toast’ the landlord. spoke of3. 
—but I will do it for my. father, myself, . 

நால்‌... 

  

 



250 “ந்‌ தற OPINIONS oF 

said the youth_—-—Pray let me save you the 

trouble, young gentleman, said I, taking upa 

fork for the purpose, and offering him my chair 

to sit down upon by the fire, whilst I did it. 

I believe, Sir, said he very modestly, I 

can please him best myself.———I am sure, 

said J, his Honour will not like the toast the 

worse for being toasted by an old soldier—The 

‘youth took hold of my hand, and. instantly 

“burst into tears———Poor youth! said my 
uncle Toby ;——he has been bred ‘up from an 
infant-in the army, and the name of a soldier, 

Trim, sounded in his ears like the name of a 
_ friend ;——T wish I had him here. ee 

' —Inever in the longest march, said the Cor- 
poral, had so great a mind to my dinner, as I 
chad to cry with him for company :——What 
“could be the matter with me, an’ please your 
Honour?——Nothing in the world, Trim, said 
my uncle Toby, blowing: his nose,—but that 

thou art a good-natured fellow. 
~ When I gave him the toast, continued the 

Corporal, I thought it was proper to tell him I 

was Captain Shandy’s servant, and that your 
Honour (though a stranger) was extremely con-. 
cerned for his father;——and that if there was 

‘any thing in your house or cellar—(And thou 
‘might’st have added my purse too, said my 
‘uncle Toby)—he was heartily welcome to it: 
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—+He made a very low bow, (which was 

meant to your Honour) but no answer,—for his 

heart was’ full—so he went up. stairs-with the - 
toast ——I warrant yc, my dear, said I, as I 

opened the kitchen-door, your father will be: 

well again.——. - Mr. Yorick’s curate was smok.- 

ing a pipe by the kitchen-fire,—but said nota 

word, good or bad, to comfort the youth.——- , 

Ithought it wrong, added the pene think : 

so too, said my uncle Toby. - 
- When the Lieutenant had taken i glass of - 

sack and toast, he felt himself a little revived, . 

and sent down into the kitchen, to let me know, . 

that in about ten minutes he should be glad if 

Iwould step up stairs.——~I believe, said the 

landlord, he is going to say» his prayers,—tor. 

there was a book laid upon the chair by his bed-- 

side, and, as I shut the door, I saw his son take 

up a cushion.— - 

I thought, said the curate, that you ee 

men of the army, Mr. Trim, never said your 

prayers at all. I heard the poor gentleman 

say his prayers- last night, said the landlady, 

very devoutly;. and with my own ears, or I 

could not have believed it.: Are you sure 

of it? replied the curate. ——= A soldier, an’ 

please your Reverence, said I, prays 25 - -often 

(of his own accord) as a parson; and when he 

is fighting for his~ king, and for his own life, 
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and for his honour too, he has the most reasor 

to pray to God, of any one in the whole world. 

’Twas well said of thee, Trim, said my 

uncle Toby. ‘But when a soldier, said I, 

an’ please your Reverence, has been standing 

for twelve hours together in the trenches, up 

to his knees in cold water,—or engaged, said I, 

for months together in long and dangerous 

marches ; harrassed, perhaps, in his rear to- 

day ;——harrassing others to-morrow ;—detached 

here ;——countermanded there ; resting this 

night out upon his arms ;——beat up in his shirt 

the next ; benumbed in his joints—perhaps 

without straw in his tent to kneel on—must say 

his prayers how and when he can.— I believe, 

said I—for I was piqued, quoth the Corporal, 

for the reputation of the army—I believe, an’ 

please your Reverence, said J, that when & 

soldier gets time to pray,—he prays as heartily 

as a parson,—though not with all his fuss and 

hypocrisy—Thon shouldst not have said that, 

Trim, said my uncle Toby ;——for God only 

knows who is a hypocrite, and who is not—— 

At the great and general review,of. us all, Cor- 

poral, at the day of judgment, (and not till 
then)—it will be seen who have done their 

duties in this world,—and who have not; and. 

we shall be advanced, Trim, accordingly ——— 

I hope we shall, said Trim. It is in the 
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scripture, said my uncle Toby ; and I will show 

‘it to thee to-morrow :——lIn the mean time, , we 

may depend upon it, Trim, for our comfort, 

said my uncle Toby, that God Almighty is so 

good and just a governor of the world, that, if 

we have but done our duties in it,—it will never 

be inquired into, . whether we have done them 

in a red coat or a black one:—I hope not, said 

the Corporal—But go on, Trim, said my uncle 

Toby, with thy story. 
_ When I went up, continued the Corporal, 

into the Lieutenant’s room, which I did ‘not do 

till the expiration of the ten minutes,—he was 
lying in his bed, with his head raised upon his 

hand, with his elbow upon the pillow, anda 
clean white cambric handkerchief beside it: 

—The youth was just stooping down to take up 
the cushion, upon which, I supposed, he had 

been kneeling;——the book was laid upon the 

bed,—and as he rose, in taking up the cushion 

with one hand, he reached out bis other to take 

it away at the same time—Let it remain there, 

my dear, said the Lieutenant. 

He did not offer to. speak to me, tilk ர had 

walked up close to his bed-side:——If you are 

Captain Shandy’s servant, said he, -you must 

present my thanks to your master, with my little 
boy’s thanks along with them, for his courtesy 

to me———If he was of Leven’s—said the 
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Lieutenant—I told’ him your Honour was—- 
Then, said he, I served three campaigns with 

him in Flanders, -and temember him; but: 

it is most likely, as I had not the honour of any’ 

acquaintance with him, that he knows nothing 

of me—You will tell him, however, that 

the person his gogd-nature. has laid under- 

obligations to him, is one Le Fevre, a 

Jieutenant in Angus’s:——but he knows me not: 
—said he, a second time, musing : possibly. 

he may my. story, added he—Pray tell the- 
Captain, 1 was the ensign at Breda, whose wife: 

was most unfortunately killed with a musket-- 

shot, as she lay in- my arms in my tent.— 
I reniember the story, an’ please your Honour, - 

said TI, very well. Do you so? said he, . 

wiping his eyes with his handkerchief,—then’ 
well may I. In saying this, he drew a little 

ring out of his bosom, which seemed tied with 
a black riband about his neck, and kissed it 
twice. Here, Billy, said he ;——the boy 
flew across the room to the bed-side,—and 

falling down upon his knee, took the ring in his 

hand, and kissed it too,—then kissed his father, - 

and sat down upon the bed and wept. 

I wish, ‘said my uncle Toby, with a deep sigh, 

_—I wish, Trim, I was asleep. 
Your Honour, replied the Corporal, is too 

much concerned ; shall I pour your Honour 
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out a glass of sack to your pipe?——Do, Trim, 

said my uncle Toby. oa 

I remember, said my uncle Toby, sighing 

again, the story of the ensign and his wife, with 

a circumstance his modesty omitted ;——and 

particularly well that he, as well as she, upon 

* some account or other; (1 forget what) was uni- 

versally pitied by the whole regiment;——but 

finish the story thou art upon:——It is finished - 

already, said the Corporal, for I could stay 

no longer,—so wished his Honour a good night. 

Young Le Fevre rose from off the bed, and saw 

me'‘to the bottom of the stairs; and as we went 

‘down together, told me, they had come from 

‘Treland, and were on their route to join the ~ 

regiment in Flanders. But alas! said the 

Corporal,—the Lieuteriant’s last day’s march is 

over.——-Then what is to become of his poor 

boy! cried my uncle Toby. 
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CHAP. VIIL. 
The Story of Lr Fevre continued. 

Etwas to my uncle Toby’s eternal honour,— 

though I tell it only for the sake of those who, 

when cooped in betwixt anatural and a positive 

law, know not, for their souls, which way ir 

the world to turn themselves—That notwith- 

standing my uncle Toby was warmly engaged 

at that time in-carrying on the siege of Dender-+ 

mond, parallel: with the allies, who கை theirs: 

on so vigorously, that: they scarce allowed him 

time to get his dinner,—that nevertheless he gave 

up Dendermond, though he had already. made a 

lodemest upon the countersearp,—and bent his 

whole thoughts towards the. private distresses at 

the inn; and, except that he ordered the garden- 

gate to be bolted up, by. which he might be 

said to have turned the siege of Dendermond in- 

to a blockade—he left Dendermond to itself—to 

be relieved or not by the French king, as the 

_ French king thought good ; and only dénsidered 

how he himself should relieve the poor Lieute- 

‘nant and his son. 

——That kind zine, who is a friend to 

the friendless, shall recompense. thee for this.—
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Thon hast left this matter short, said my uncle - 

Toby to the Corporal, as he was putting him to 

bed, and I will tell thee in what, Trim—In the 

first place, when thou madest an offer of my 

services to Le Fevre, as sickness and travelling 

are both expensive, and thou knewest he was but 

a poor Lieutenant, with his son to subsist, as well 

as himself, out of his pay,—that thou didst not 
make an offer to him of my purse; because, had 
he stood in need, thou knowest, Trim, he had 

‘been as welcome to it as myself. Your» 
Honour knows, said the Corporal, Lhad no orders : 

——True, quoth my uncle Toby—thou didst- 

very right, Trim, as a soldier,—but certainly 

very wrong as a man. ள்‌ 
In the second place, for which, indeed, thou 

hast the same excuse, continued my uncle Toby 

—when thou offeredst him whatever was in my 7 

  

house,—thou shouldst have offered him my 

house too: —A sick brother officer should பக 

the best quarters, Trim; and if we had, hig 
with us,—we could tend and look to him: ரி 

Thou art an excellent nurse thyself, Trim, and, 

what with thy care of him, and the old woman’s, 

and his boy’s, and mine together, we might 
recruit him again at once, and set him upon 
his legs, 

added my 

He 

                            
  uncle Toby, smiling, he might march.
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will never march, an’ please your Honour, in: 

this world, said the Corporal:——He will 

march ; said) my uncle Toby, rising up from the 

side of the bed, with one shoe off.- Av 

please your Honour,,. said the Corporal, be will. 

never march, but to his grave:——He shall 
march, cried my uncle Toby, marching the foot: 

which had a shoe on, though without advancing: 

an inch,—he shall march to his regiment.- 

He cannot stand it, said the Corporal—He shall- 

be supported, said my uncle Toby—He’ll drop 
at last, said the Corporal, and what will become 

of his boy >~—He shall not drop, said my uncle- 
Toby, firmly. A-well-o’day, do what we 
can for him, said Trim, maintaining his point—- 
the poor soul will die. He shall not die, by. 
fe சோலி வடுகன்‌ தக ட 

The accusing spirit, which: flew up 
to. ‘Heaven's chancery with the oath, blushed as 
he gave it in; and the REcoRDING ANGEL, ay 
he wrote it down, dropped a tear upon the won } 
ane blotted it out for ever. 

  

  

  

  

    

€ HAP, IX.. 

—My uncle Toby went to his bureau,—put 

his purse into his breeches pocket, and having
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ordered “the Corporal to go early in the morning 
fora physician,—he went to bed, and fell asleep. 

| 
பறட X 

T he Story of Lr Frvre concluded, 

THE sun looked bright the morning after, to: 
every eye in the village, but Le Fevre’s and his: 

afflicted son’s; the hand of death pressed heavy 

upon his eye-lids,—and hardly could the wheel at 
the cistern turn round its circle——when my 

uncle Toby, who had rose up an hour before his. 

wonted time, entered the Lieutenant’s room, 

and, without preface or apology, sat himself 

down upon the chair by the bed side, and, inde- 
pendently of all modes and customs, opened the: 
curtain, in the manner an old friend and brother 

officer would have done it, and asked him how 

he did,—how he had rested in the night,—what 
was his complaint,—where was his pain,—and. 

what he could do to help him :——and without 

giving him time to answer any one of the inqui-. 

ties, went on, and told him of the little plan 
which he had been concerting with the Corpo- 

tal the night before for him— :
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You shall go. home directly, Le Fevre, 

said my uncle Toby, to my house—and we’ll 

send for a doctor to see what’s the matter,—and 

we'll have an apothecary,—and the Corporal 

shall be your nurse;——and I'l] be your servant, 
Le Fevre. 

There was a frankness in my uncle Toby,— 
not the effect of familiarity,—but the cause of it, 
—which let you at once into bis soul, and show- 

ed you the goodness of his nature; to this, 

there was something in his looks, and voice, and 

manner, superadded, which eternally beckoned 

to the unfortunate to comeand take shelter under 

him ; so that, before my uncle -Toby had half 

finished the. kind offers he was making to the 
father, had the son insensibly pressed up close 
to his knees, and had taken hold of the breast 
of his coat, and was pulling it towards him.— 
The blood and spirits of Le Fevre, which were 

waxing cold and slow within him, and. were 
retreating to their last citadel; the heart,—rallied 

back ;——the film forsook. his. eyes for a’ mo- 

ment ;——he looked: up. wishfully in my uncle 

Toby’s face,—then cast a look upon his boy,— 

and that Zgament, fine as it was, was. never 

broken. .* டல ae 
‘Nature instantly ebbed again;——the film 

returned to its place ;——the pulse fluttered— 

stopped—went on—throbbed—stopped again— 

moved—stopped—shall I go on?—No. 
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CHAP. ஆ. 

I AM so impatient to return to my own story, 

that what remains of young Le Fevre’s, that is, 

from this turn of his fortune, to the time my 

uncle Toby recommended him for my preceptor, 
Shall be told in a. very few words, in the next 

chapter. All that is necessary to be added 

to this chapter, is as follows: 

That my uncle Toby, with young Le Fevre 

in his hand, attended the poor Lieutenant, as 

chief mourners, to his grave. 

That the governor of Dendermond 2 his 

obsequies all military honours ; and that Yorick, 
not to be. behind- ee him all cae 

  

                                   

ணன்‌ likewise, he» ண்‌ a Seana sermon 

over him:——I say, it appears;—for it was 

‘Yorick’s custom, which I suppose a general one 

with those of his profession, -on the first leaf of 

every sermon which he composed, to chronicle 

down'the: time. the place, and the occasion of its 

being preached: to this, -le was ever wont to 
add some ‘short comment or stricture upon the | 

sermon itself—seldom, indeed, much to its credit. 

——For instance, This sermon upon the Jewish 
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dispensation——I dont like it at- all ;—though I 

ewn there is a world of WATER-LANDISH knows 
ledge in it,—but it ts all iritical, and most triti- 

cally put together.————This is but a flimsy 
kind of a composition; what was in my head when 

I made it ? 

—N.B. The excellency of this text is, that tt 

will suit any sermon,—and_ of this sermon, that tt 

will suit any text. 

_—For this sermon I shall die hanged, —for I 

have stolen the greatest part of it. Doctor Pai- 

dagunes found me out. 

«@ Set a thief to-catch a thief. - 

_ On the back of half a dozen I found. abies 

So so, and no more—and upon a couple, Modes 

rato; by which, as far as one may gather 

from Altieri’s Italian ‘dictionary—but. mostly 
from the authority of a piece of green whip-cord, - 
which seemed to have been the unravelling of 
Yorick’s whip-lash, with which he has left us 
the two sermons marked Moderato, and the half 

dozen of So so, tied fast together in one bundle 
by themselves, one may safely யுகன்‌ he meant 

Pach near the same thing. 
. There is but one difficulty:in the way of: this. 
conjecture, which is this, that the Moderato’ s are 

five times better than-the So so’s,—show ten times 

more knowledge of the human _heart,—have se- 

venty times more wit and spirit in them,—(and,
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_ to rise properly in my climax),—discover a thou- 
sand times more genius,—and, to crown all, are 

infinitely more entertaining, than those tied up 
  with them: for which reason, whenever 

Yorick’s dramatic sermons are offered to the world, 

though I shall admit but one out of the whole 
number of the So so’s, I shall, nevertheless, 

adventure to print the two Moderato’s without 
any sort of scruple. = 

~ What Yorick could mean by the ews lenta- 
mente,—tenuté,— —grave,—and sometimes - -adagio, 

—as applied to theological compositions, and 

‘with which he has characterised. some of these 
  sermons, [ dare not venture to guess. Tam 

more puzzled still upon finding a Voctava alta! 

upon one ;——Oon strepito upon the back of an- 
other ;——Scicilliana upon a third ;——AUa ca- 

—Con l’arco. upon this; 

Senza l’arco upon that sessiAM ig know is, that 

they are musical terms, and have a meaning ;— 
and, as he was a musical man, I will make no 

doubt, but that by some quaint application of 
such metaphors to the compositions in hand, they 
impressed very distinct ideas of their several 

characters upon his eee eee they may 

do upon that of others. FS 

Amongst these, there is that enna sermon 

which has unaccountably led me into this-digres- 

sion——the funeral sermon upon. poor Le Fevre, 
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grote out very fairly, as if from a hasty copy. 

~I take notice of it the more, because it 

ர to have been his favourite composition— 

It is upon mortality; and is tied length-ways 

and cross-ways, with a yarn thrum, and then 

rolled up.and twisted round, with a half sheet 

of dirty blue paper, which seems to have been 

once the cast cover of a General Review, which to 

this day smells horribly of horse drugs. 
Whether these marks of humiliation were de- 

signed,—I something doubt; because at the end 

of the sermon, (and not at the beginning of it) 
—very different, from his a of ee = rest, 
he had wrote— 

  

  

     Bacal a 
——though not. very offensively —for it is at 
two inches, at least, and a half’s distance from, 

and’ below the concluding line of the sermon, 
at the very extremity of the page, and in that 
right-hand — corner -of | it, which, you know, is - 
generally covered with your thumb; and, to do 

it justice, it is wrote besides with a crow’s quill, 

so faintly, in a small Italian hand, as scarce to 

solicit the eye towards the place, whether your 

thumb is there or not,—so that, from the manner 

of it, it stands half excused; and being wrote, | 
moreover, with very pale ink, diluted almost to 
nothing,—it is more like a riératto of the shadow 

of vanity, than of vaniry herself—of the two; 

Ri
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resembling rather a faint thought of transient 
applause, secretly stirring up in the heart of the 

composer, than a gross mark of it, coarsely 

obtruded upon the world. 
With all these extenuations, Jam aware, that 

in publishing this, I do no service to Yorick’s 

character as a modest man ;——-but all men have 

their failings ! and, what lessens this still farther, 

and almost wipes it away, is this, That the word 

was struck through some time afterwards (as ap- 
pears from a different tint of the ink) with a line 

quite across it in this manner, BRAVO—as if he 

had retracted, or was ashamed of the opinion he 

had once entertained of it. 
These short characters of his sermons, were 

always written, excepting in this one instance, 
upon the first leaf of his sermon, which served 

as a cover. te it; and usually upon the inside of 

it, which was turned towards the text :—but at 4 
the end of his discourse, where,-perhaps, he had _ 
five or six pages, and sometimes, perhaps, a 

whole score to turn himself in,—he took a larger 
circuit, and, indeed, a much more mettlesome 

one;——as if he had snatched the occasion of 
unlacing himself with a few more frolicksome 
strokes at vice, than the straitness of the pulpit 

allowed These, though, hussar-like, they 
skirmish lightly and out of all order, are still 

auxiliaries on the side of virtue. Tell me 
VOL. Il. ON 
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then, Mynheer Vander Blonederdondergewden- 

stronke, why they should not be printed 

together? * ன ட 

| 
CHAP. XIL x 

WHEN my uncle Toby had turned every thing 

into money, and settled all accounts betwixt the 

— agent of the regiment and-Le Fevre, and betwixt 

LeFevre and all mankind,—there remained no- 

thing more in my uncle Toby’s hands, that an old 

regimental coat, and a sword; so that my uncle 

Toby found little orno opposition from the world . 

> in taking administration, The coat, my uncle 

_ Toby gave the Corporal :-—-Wear it, Trim, said 

my uncle Toby, as-long as it will hold together, 

for the sake of the poor Lieutenant ———And 

this——said my uncle Toby, taking up the sword 

in his hand, and drawing it out of the scabbard 

as he spoke —and this, Le Fevre, ll save for 

thee; tis all the fortune, continued my 

uncle Toby, hanging it upon a crook, a d point- 

ing to it,—’tis all the fortune, my dear Le— 

Fevre, which God has left thee ; but if he has 

given thee a-heart to fight thy way with it in the 
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, world, —and thou doest it like a man of honeut, 

—'tis enough for us. ; 

As soonas my uncle Toby had faid a founds 

tion, and taught him to inscribe a regular poly; 

gonin a circle, he sent him to a public school, 
where excepting Whitsuntide and Christmas, 
at which times the Corporal was punctually. des- 

patched for him,—he remained to the spring of . 

_ the year seventeen ; when the stories of the Em- - 
peror’s sending his army into Hungary against 

the Turks, kindling a spark of fire in his bosom, 

he left his Greek and Latin without leave, and, 
throwing himself upon his. knees before my 

   
leave along with it, to go and try 

[pbeside me a 
his groin,” and bung down his head in sorrow and 

disconsolation— = - ஜி 
My uncle Toby took down the sword from the 

  

the Lieutenant’s death, and delivered it to the 

Le Ferre a single fortnight to equip him, and 
contract for ‘his passage to Leghorn,—he put 

jthe sword into his hand—If thou art brave, Le 

evr; said my uncle Toby; this will not fail thee— 

௮2   

;, begged his father’s sword, and my 

his fortune under Eugene. ——Twice did my 4 

uncle Toby forget his wound, and cry out, Le a 
Fevre! I will go with thee, and thou shalt fight. a 

-And twice he laid his hand upon. 4 

  

A 

crook, where it’ had hung untouched ever since 2 

Corporal to brighten up ;——and having detained
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‘put Fortune, said he, musing a littlek——For. 

tune may——And if she does—added my uncle 
Toby, embracing him, come back again to me, 

Le Fevre, and we will shape thee another 

course. oh ; 
The greatest injury could not have oppressed 

the heart of Le Fevre more than my uncle 

Toby's paternal kindness ; he: parted from 

my uncle Toby, as the best of sons from the best 
of fathers :——both dropped tears :———and as my 

uncle Toby gave him his last”kiss, he slipped 
sixty guineas, tied up in an old purse of his 
father’s, in which was his mother’s ring, into bis 
hand,—and bid God blesshim. = 

. 
Sees 

  

அங்வக, பர்‌ 1 
i. LE Fevre got up to the Imperial army just 

_ time enough to try what metal his sword was 
made of, at the defeat of the Turks before Bel- 

grade; buta series of unmerited mischances had | 

pursued him from that moment, and trod clos? 

upon his heels for four years together after: he 
had withstood these buffetings to the last, till 
sickness overtook him at Marseilles, from whence 

he wrote my uncle Toby word, he had lost his) 
1  
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time, his services, his health, and, in short, 

‘every thing but his sword ;——and was waiting 

for the first ship to return back to him. 
As this letter came to hand about six weeks ~ 

before Susannah’s accident, Le Fevre was hourly 

expected; and was uppermost in my uncle 

_ Toby’s mind all the time my father was giving 
him and Yorick a description of what kind of a 

person he would choose for a preceptor to me: 

but as my uncle Toby thought my father at-first 

“somewhat fanciful in the accomplishments he re- 

quired, he forebore mentioning Le Fevre’s name 

——till the character, by Yorick’s interposition, 
ending unexpectedly, in one who should be gen- 

tle-tempered, and generous, and good, it im- 

pressed the image of Le Fevre, and his interest, 
upon my uncle Toby so forcibly, he rose instantly 

off his chair; and laying down his pipe, in order 
to take hold of both my father’s hands—I beg, 

brother Shandy, said-my uncle Toby, I may re- 
commend poor Le Fevre’s son to you—I beseech 
you, do, added Yorick—He has a good heart, said 
my uncle Toby—And a brave one too, an’ please: 

your Honour, said the Corporal. 

—The best hearts, Trim, are ever the bravest, . 

replied my uncle Toby ———And the greatest cow-- 

ards, an’ please your Honour, in our regiment, . 

were the greatest rascals in it——There was. 
Serjeant Kumber, and ensign— ‘ ்‌ 

n3 
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We'll talk of them, said my nes another 

time, 

| 
CHAP. XIV. 

Waar a jovial and a merry world would this 

be, may it please your Worships, but for that 

Thextricable labyrinth of debts, cares, woes, ‘want, 

grief, discontent, melancholy, large jointures, 
impositions, and lies! 

Doctor Slop, like a son of a w—=, as my 

father called him for it,—to exalt himself— 
debased me to death, and made ten thousand 
times more of Susannah’s accident, than there 
was any grounds for; so that in a week’s time, 
or less, it was in every: body’s mouth, That poor 
Master Shandy * * * தத * ¥ 4 4 ப 
entirely, And Fawr, who loves to double 
every thing,-~in three days more, had sworn posi- 
tively she saw it; and all the world, as usual, 
gave credit to ‘her ணவ டட பட ‘the 

  

nursery window had not only © தன்‌ ட 

‘Dut that உ டை ப eae ie ௩ 
18 84% ௩ அடிய 

Could the world have been sued like @ sop¥-
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corporats,—my father had brought an‘action 

-upon the case, and trounced it sufficiently; but 

to fall foul of individuals about it——as every 
soul who had mentioned the affair, did it with 
the greatest pity imaginable——'twas like fly- 

ing in the very face of his best friends: 

‘And yet to acquiesce under the report in silence - 
“—was to acknowledge it openly,—at least in the 

opinion of one half of the world; and to make 

b a bustle again, in contradicting it_was tocon- 
‘firm it as டம்‌. in the opinion of eS ater 

halfi— 
_ —Was ever poor devil er a ஸு ae 

so hampered ? said my father. 
I would show him publicly, said my uncle 

Toby, at the market cross.- 
—'Twill have no effect, said a father, 

  

- v 
2 

we
 

CHAP. XV. 

பாய put hiss, ப பட்லர்‌ into breeches, -said 

my father,—let the world say what it will,
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CHAP. XVI. 

"THERE are a thousand resolutions, Sir, both. 

in church and state, as well asin matters, Ma-: 

dam, of a more private cencem,—which, though 

they have carried all the appearance in. the world 
of being taken, and entered upon in a hasty, 

hair-brained,. and unadyised manner, were, not- 

withstanding this, (and could you or I have got 

into the cabinet, or stood behind the curtain, we 

should have found it was so), weighed, poised and 

perpended—argued upon—canvassed through— 
entered into, and examined on all sides with so 

much coolness, that the GoppEss of COOLNESS 

herself (Ido not take upon me to prove her ex- 

istence) could neither have wished it, or done it 

‘better, 

Of the number of these was my father’s reso- 
lution of putting me into breeches; which though 
determined at once—in a kind of huff, and a de- 
fiance of all mankind, ‘had, nevertheless, been 
pro’d and con’d, and judicially talked over be- 
twixt him and my mother about a month before, 
in two several beds of justice which my father 
bad held for that purpose. I shall explain the
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nature of these beds of justice in my next chapter. 
‘and, in the chapter following that, you shall step 

‘with me, Madam, behind the curtain, only to 

hear in what kind of manner my father and my 

mother debated, between themselves, this affair 

of the breeches, from which you may form an_ 

idea how they debated all.lesser matters.. 
ட பவ 

CHAP, டட 

"FHE ancient: Goths of. Germany, who (the 

learned Cluverius i is: Positive) were first seated ‘ 
in. the country between the Vistula and the 

Oder, and° who after wards . incorporated the 

Hercuii, the Bugians; and some other Vandallic 

clans to ’em, had all of | them a: wise custom of* 
debating every ‘thing of i importance to their state, 

twice; that is,—once drunk, and once sober:- 

— Drunk—that their councils might not want 
vigour ; and ட்ட. they might not சபத 

discretion. 
Now my father, being entirely. a: water-drinker, ள்‌ 

—was-a_long time ள்‌ almost ‘to death, in 
turning this as much to his advantage; as he did 

every other thing which the ancients-did or said; - 

_ and it was nt till the seventh year of his mar=- 
NO! 
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riage, after a thousand fruitless experiments and 
devices, that he hit upon an expedient which an- 
swered the’ purpose :——and that was, when any 
difficult and momentous point was to be settled 
in the family, which required great sobriety, and 

great spirit too, in its determination,—he fixed 
and set apart the first Sunday night in the month, 
and the Saturday night which immediately pre- 
ceded it, to argue it over in bed with my mo- 
ther: By which contrivance, if you consider, 
Sir, with yourself, “*  * *..% 4 ௪:௧௪ 
Be RR Se “5, 

These my father, humourously Scull called 
_his beds of justice ;——for, from the two differ- 

_ ent councils taken in these two different humours, 
a middle one was generally found out, which — 

. touched the point of wisdom as well as if he had 
got drunk and sober a hundred times. 

It must not be made a secret of to the eon: 
that this answers full as well in literary discus- 
sions, as either ‘in military or conjugal; but it is 
not every author that cantry the experiment as the 

-Goths and Vandals did it——or, if he can, may 
it be always for his body’s health? and to do it 
as my father did it,—amTI sure it would be 
always for his soul’s? 

My way. is this:— 
In all nice and ticklish disenssions;—(of whe 

Heaven knows, there are but too many ine. 
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‘book)—where I find I cannot take a step with- 

out the danger of having either their Worships 

or their Reverences upon my back—I write one 

half full, and t’other fasting ;——or write it all 

full, and correct it fastings—or write it fasting, 

-and correct it full,—for they all come to the same - 

thing :—“So that, with a less variation from my 

father’s plan, than my father’s from the Gothic 

—I feel myself upon a, par with him in his first 

bed of justice,—and no way inferior to him in 

his second. ~These different and almost 

irreconcileable effects, flow uniformly from the 

wise and wonderful mechanism of nature,—of 

which—be her’s the honour. All that.we 

can do, is, to tura and work the machine to 

the improvement and better ந்தர்‌ of 

“the arts and sciences.— ப்ட்‌ 

- Now, when I write full,—I write as if I was 

“never to write fasting again as long as I live; 

that is, 1 write free from the cares, as well 

as the terrors of the world.- I count - 

- not the number of my scars,—nor does my fancy 

go forth into ம்‌ entries and by-corners to ante- 

date my stabs.— In a word, my pen takes its 

course: andI write on, as much from the ful- 

ness of my heart as my stomach. 

_ But when, an’ please your Honours, ர்‌. ்‌ 

பத "த உ: மானம்‌. story. I pay the 

ed all possible attention and: respect, —and 
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have as: great a share (whilst it lasts) of that 

‘understrapping virtueof discretion, as the best of 

. you.— So that betwixt both, I write a care- 

less kind ofa Civil, nonsensical, good-humoured, 

Shandean book, which will do all your hearts 
good— 

And all your eae: too ,— provided you 
understand it. 

  

  

| 

CHAP. XVIII. 
WE should begin, said my father, turning 
himself half round. in bed, and shifting -his 
pillow a little towards my mother’s as he 

Opened the debate—we should begin to think, 
“Mrs. Shandy, of putting this boy into breeches—. 

We should so,—said my mother——We defer 
it, my dear, quoth my father, shamefully.— 

I think, we do, Mr. = Oat my 
mother— 
-——Not but the child looks extremely well, 

said my father, in his vests and tunics— 
“J He does look very well in: them, replied 
2 ny mother. ச 

. அனைதிபறுமு for that reason, it would be almost 

a-sin, added my father, to take him out of em. 
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It would so—said my mother :——But, indeed, 

he is growing a very tall lad கட்‌ my 

father. 2 * 

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

my mother— 
1 can-not (making aa eyllables of it) 

magine, quoth my father, who the deuce he 

takes after— 
I cannot conceive, for my life, ——said my 

mother 2 
Humph! வம்‌ my father. 
(The dialogue ceased for a moment.) 

—I am very short myself, continued my- 

father gravely. 

You are very short, Mr. ‘Shandy,—said my 

mother— 

Humph! வயம்‌ my father to himself, a second 

time: in muttering which, he plucked his pil- 

low a little further from my mother's and 

turning about again, there was end of the debate- 

for three minutes and a half. 

‘When he gets these breeches made, cried 

my father, in a higher ones: hell 208s like. a 

beast in’em.. 

He will be very awkward i in. them at. net: 

replied my mother——. x 

—And ’twill be lucky, if that’s s the eee on tb 

added my father. 

It will be very lucky,. ன்‌ my mother. 

  

  

  

  

 



278 © LIFE Anp- OPINIONS or. 
‘I suppose, replied my father,—making some 

pause first——he’ll be exactly like other people’s 
children.— 

Exactly, said my mother— 

—Though: I should be sorry for that, aden 

oS father; and so the debate stopped again. 

They should be of leather, said my father, 
turning him about again. —. 

They will last him, said my mother, the 

longest. ௩ 

But he can have no linings to ki, replied. 
my father. 

He cannot, said my mother. - 

"Twere better to have them of fustian, quoth 
my father, ~ : 

Nothing can be better, for my ந்தப்‌ 
Except dimity,—replied my father. 

Tis best of all,—replied my mother—’ - 
—One must not give him his death, however, 

—interrupted my father. . 
By no means, said my mother: 

the dialogue stood still again, 

I am resolved, however, quoth my father, 
breaking silence the fourth time, he. shall have 
no pockets in them— : 
.—There- is no occasion for any, said my 

mother— 

I mean in his coat, and waistcoat, —eried my 

father. 

  

  

  

  

and so 
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“ —I mean so too, replied my mother— 

—Though if he-gets a gig or a top—poor 
souls! it is a crown and scepter to them,—they 

should have where to secure it. 

_ Order it as you please, Mr. பல? replied 

my mother. 

‘—But don’t you think it right? added my 

father, pressing the point home to her. 
Perfectly, said my mother, if it pleases you, 

  

  

  

Mr. Shandy—— 
—There's for you! cried my father, losing 

temper. Pleases me !——-You never will dis- 

- tinguish, Mrs. Shandy, nor shall I ever teach 

you to do it, betwixt a point of pleasure 

and a point of வனக க அபக was 

on the Sunday — night ;——and further this 

chapter sayeth not. 

| 

CHAP. XIX. 

ATER m my father had debated the sitet of the 

breeches with my mother, he consulted Albertus 

~Rubenius upon it; and Albertus Rubenius used 

my father ten times worse in the consultation (if 

possible) than even my father had used my
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mother: For-as Rubenius had wrote a quarto. — 

express, De re Vestraria Veterum,—it was Ru-- 

benius’s business to have given my father some 

lights. On the contrary, my father might 

as well have thought of extracting the seven 

~ cardinal virtues out of a long beard, as of ex- 

tracting a single word out of Rubéenius upon 

the subject-. 
Upon every other article of ancient dress, Ru- 

benius was very communicative to my father ; he: 

gave him a full and satisfactory account of 

The Toga, or loose Bown 5 
The Chiamys.. 

The Ephod.. ae bs 
The Tunica, or Jacket: ழ்‌ 

The Synthesis. ்‌ ட்‌ 

The Penula. ° : 
The Lacema, with its. மிட்‌. 

The Paludamentum. 

_ The Pretexta. 

_ The Sagum, or soldier’s jerkin. 
The Trabea: of which, according to Sueto-- 

nius, there-were three kinds———_ 

—But what are all these to the breeches ? said: 

my. father. — 
Rubenius. threw. him dou upon the counter 

all kinds of shoes which had been in fashion with 

the Romans—There was, ்‌. 

. The open shoe.



TRISTRAM SHANDY, Gent: 281 

The close shoe. . தர 

The slip shoe. 

~The wooden shoe, 

The soc. 

The buskin, 

And The military shoe with டம்‌ ர்‌ு 

it, which Juvenal takes notice of. 

There were, The clogs.. 

The patins.. 
The pantoufles.. 

The brogues. 

The sandals, with latchets to theme 

There: -was, The felt shoe. 

The linen shoe, 

The laced shoe. | 
The braided shoe... 

The calceus incisus.. 

- And The calceus rostratus.. 

Rubenius showed my father how well they all 

fitted,—in what manner they laced on,—with 

what points straps, thongs, latchets, ribands, 

Jaggs, “and ends.— : 

மர்டர்‌ want to. be informed - about the, 

breeches, said my father. - 

~ Albertus Rubenius informed my ‘father, tee 

the Romans. manufactured stuffs of various 

fabrics, —some plain,—some striped, —others 

diapered throughout the whole contexture of the 

wool,: with silk and gold—That மான did. not 
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begin to be in common use, till towards the 
declension of the empire, when the Egyptians, 

. coming to settle amongst them, brought-it into 

vogue. 
* —T'hat persons of quality and fortune ave: 

guished themselves by the fineness and whiteness - 

of their clothes; which colour (next to purple, 

which was appropriated to the great offices) they 
most affected and wore on their birth-days and 

public rejoicings. —That it appeared from 

the best historians of those times, that they 

frequently sent their clothes to the fuller, to be 
cleaned and whitened—but that the inferior 
‘people, to avoid that expence, generally wore 

brown clothes, and of a something coarser tex- 
ture,—till towards the beginning of Augustus’s 

reign, when the slave dressed like his master, 

and almost every distinction of habiliment was 

lost; but the Latus Clavus. 
And what was. the 1800: Clavus ? said my 

father. 
-Rubenius told him, that the point was still 

litigating amongst the learned:——That Egna- 
tius, Sigonius, Bossius, Ticinensis, Bayfius, Bu- 
‘deus, Salmasius, Lipsius, Lazius, Isaac Causabon, 

  

and Joseph Scalliger, all differed from each 
other, —and he from them: That some took it 

to be the button,—some the coat itself,—others 

_ only the colour of it: —That the great Bayfius,



மெத்த நரகம்‌. நேரா? 283 

‘in his Wardrobe of the Ancients, chap. 12,— 

honestly said, he knew not what it was,— 

whether a tibula,—a stud,—a button, --a loop,— 

a buckle,—or clasps and keepers. 

—My father lost the horse, but not the saddle 

—Theyare hooks and eyes, said my father—and 

swith hooks and ee he ordered my breeches to 

be made. 

  

zi
 

, 

CHAP. XX. 

    

  

    

    

We are now going to enter upon a new seed 
of events, 
—Leave we then the breeches in the tayl 

hands, with my father standing over him ¥ 

his cane, reading him as he sat at work a lec! 
upon the Zatus clavus, and pointing to the pre 
part of the waistband where he was i 

- to. have it sewed: on— ee 

curante’s of her: றட வவ about Be கி 

about every thing else in the world which con- | 

cerned her ;—that is, indifferent whether it was | 

done this way or that உனக it was but done | 

at all—
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Leave we Slop likewise to the full: profits of 

all my dishonours— — 

Leave we poor Le Fevre to recover, and get 

home from Marseilles as he can And last of 

all—because the hardest of all— 
Let us leave, if possible, myself :——But it is 

impossible ;——I must. go along with you to the 

end of the work, 

  

  

  
4 

2 CHAP. XXL 

IF the reader has not a clear conception of the 

rood and a half of ground which lay at ‘the 

bottom of my uncle Toby’s kitchen garden, 
and which was the scene of so many of his 

delicious hours,—the fault is not in me, but in 

his imagination ;——for I am sure I gave him 

so- minute a description, I was almost ashamed 

OF if. - 

When Fars was looking forwards one after- 

noon, into the great transactions of future times, 
—and recollected. for what purposes this: little 

plot, by a decree fast bound down in iron, had 
been destined,—she gave a. nod to- NaruRE-— 
twas. enough—Nature threw half a spadefull of 
the kindliest compost upon it, with just so much
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lay in it, as to retain the forms of angles and 

indentings,—and so little of it too, as not to 
cling to the spade, and render works‘of so much 

glory, nasty in foul weather. 

My uncle Toby came down, as the reader has 

“been informed, with plans along with him, of 

almost every fortified town in Italy and Flanders : _ 

so, let the Duke of Marlborough, or the Allies, 

have sat down before what town they pleased, 

my uncle Toby was prepared for them. 

His way, which was the simplest one in the 

world, was this; as soon as ever a town was in- 

vested (but sooner, when the design was known) 

to take the plan of it (let it be what town it 

would), and enlarge it upon a scale to the exact 

size of his bowling-green; upon the surface of 
which, by means of a large roll of packthread, 
and a number of small piquets driven into the 
ground, at the several angles and redans, he 

tranferred the lines from his paper; then taking 
the profile of the place, with its works, to de- 
termine the depths and slopes of the ditches, — 

the talus of the glacis, and the precise height of 

the several banquettes, parapets, &c.—he set 

the Corporal to work—and sweetly went at on: 

——The nature of the soil,—the nature of the 

work itself,—and above all, the good=nature of 

my uncle Toby sitting by from morning to night,. 

and chatting kindly with the Corporal upon past
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-done deeds,—left - ‘LABOUR little ae but the: 

சகம்‌ of thename. — 

~ When the place was finished in this manner, 

and put into.a proper-posture of defence,—it was 

invested,—and my uncle Toby and the Corporal 

began to run their first parallel——tI beg I may” 

not be intetrupted in my story, by being fold, 

than the first parallel should be atleast three hun- 
dred toises distant from the main body of the 

place,—and that I have not left.a single inch 
for its for my uncle T’oby took the liberty of 

encroaching upon. his kitchen-garden, for the 

sake of enlarging his works on the bowling-green; 
and for that reason generally ran his first and 
second parallels betwixt two rows of his cabbages 

and his cauliflowers ; the conveniences and. in- 

conveniences of which will be considered at large 

in the history of my uncle Toby’s and the Cor- 
poral’s campaigns, of which, this ’'m now writ- 

ing is buta sketch, and will befinished, if I con- 

jecture right, in three pages (but there is no - 

guessing)—The campaigns themselves will take . 

up as many books; and therefore I apprehend it 

would be hanging too great a weight of one ‘kind 

of matter in so flimsy a performance as this, to: 

rhapsodize them, as I once intended, into the 
body of, the work—Surely they had better be 
printed ‘apart—We’ Il consider the affair—so take 

the following sketch of them in the mean time-». 
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தம. பய. mss 

Wun the town, with its works, was finished, 

my uncle ‘Toby and the ‘Corporal began to run 
their first parallel—not at random, orany how 

—but from, the same points and distances the 

Allies had begun to run theirs; and, regulating 
their approaches and attacks by the accounts my 

uncle Toby received from the daily papers,— . 
they went on, during the hele siege, step. by 

step with the Allies. 
When the Duke of Marlborough rare a lodg- 

ment, my uncle Toby made a lodgment too—_ 

And, when the face of a bastion. was battered 

“down, or a defence ruined,—the Corporal took 

his mattock and did as much,—and so on ;—— 

gaining ground, and making themselves masters 
of the. works one after another, till the town 

fell into their hands. : 

To one who took pleasure in the. happy state 

of others, there could not have been a greater 

sight in the world, than on a post-morning, in 
which a practicable breach had been made by 

the Duke of Marlborough in the main body of - 
the place,—to have stood behind the hora-beam
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hedge, and observed the spirit with which my 

uncle Toby, with Trim behind him, sallied 

forth ;——the one with the Gazette in his hand, 

—the other with a spade on his shoulder, to 

execute the contents. What an honest 
triumph in my uncle Toby’s looks as he marched 

‘up to the ramparts! What intense pleasure. 

swimming in his eye as he stood over the Cor- 

poral,’ reading the paragraph ten times over to 

him, as he was at work, lest, peradventure, he 

should make the breach an inch. too wide,—or 
leave it an inch too narrow.——But when the 

' chamade was beat, and the Corporal helped my 
_ uncle up it, and followed with the colours in his 

hand, to fix them upon the ramparts——— 
Heaven! Earth! Sea! But what avails 
apostrophes ?——With all your “elemenis, wet 
or dry, ye never compounded so intoxicating a. 
draught! 3 

In this. track of happiness, for many years, 
without one interruption to it, except now and 
then when the wind continued to blow due 
west for a week or ten days together, which de- 
tained the Flanders mail, and kept them so long 
in torture,—but still twas the torture of the 
happy—In this track, I say, did my uncle Toby 
and Trim move for many years; every “year of 

which, and sometimes every month, from the 

invention of either the one or the other of them, — 
\ 

  

  

  

' Ze 
oe 

Sao
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oa thing except his brother Toby, it would have 

been looked upon by the world as one of the 

most refined satires upon the parade. and pranc- 

ing manner, in which Louis XIV. from the be- 

ginning of the war, but particularly that very 

year, had taken the field But it is not in 

my brother Toby’s nature, kind soul! my father 

would add, to insult any one. 

—But let us go on. 

  

I 

CHAP. பெய்‌ 

I MUST observe, that although in the first 

year’s campaign, the word town is often men- 

tioned,—yet there was no town at that time 

within the polygon; that addition was not made 

‘till the summer following the spring in which 

_the bridges and sentry-box were painted, which 

“was the third year of my ‘uncle Toby’s cam- 

paigns,—when, upon his taking Amberg, Bonn, 

and Rhinberg, and Huy and Limbourg, one 

after another, athought came into the Corporal’s 

~head, that to talk of taking so many towns, 

without one TowN to-show for it,—was a very 

nonsensical way of going to work, and so Ppro- 

posed to my uncle Toby, that they should have
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a little model of a town built for them,—to be. 

run up together, of slit deals, and then painted, : 

‘and clapped within the interior polygon, to 

serve for all. ‘ 

My uncle Toby felt the good | of the project 

instantly, and instantly agreed to it, but with 

the addition of two singular improvements, of 

which he was almost as proud, asif he had been 

the original inventor of the project himself. 

The one was, to have the town built exactly 

in the style of those, of which it was most likely 

to be the representative : with grated win- 

dows, and the gable ends of the houses facing 

the streets, &c. &c. as those in Ghent and 

Bruges, and the rest of the toms in Brabant 

and Flanders. ்‌ 

The other was, not to have the he 

together, as the Corporal proposed, ( 

every house independent, to hook on, « or off, so 

as to form into the plan of whatever. town they 

pleased. This was put directly into hand; and 

many and many a look of mutual congratulation 

was exchanged between my uncle Toby and the 

Corporal, as the carpenter did the work. - 

—— It answered prodigiously the next summer. 

'—the town was a perfect Pyoteus—It was Lan- - 

den, and Trerebach, and Santvliet, and Drusen, 

and Hagenau ; and then it was Ostend, and 

Menin, and Aeth, and Dendermond. — 

02 
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- ——Surely never did any town act so many 

i parts, since Sodom and Gomorrah, as my uncle 

Toby’s town did. ‘ த 

In the fourth year, my uncle Toby, thinking 
a town looked foolishly without a church, added 

a very fine one with a steeple.-——-—Trim was 

for having bells in it. My uncle Toby said, 
the metal had better be cast into cannon. Pees 

This led the way the next campaign for half — 
a dozen brass field-pieces,—to be planted three 

and three, on each side of my uncle Toby’s sen- 

_try-box; and, in a short time, these led the way 

for a train of somewhat larger,—and so on—(as 

must always be the case in h obby-horsical affairs) 

from pieces of half an inch bore, till it came at 
last to my father’s jack-boots. 

The next year, which was that in which Lisle 
was besieged, and at the close of which both 
Ghent and Bruges fell into our hands,—my 

uncle Toby was sadly put to it for proper ammu- — 

nition ; I say proper ammunition—because 

his great artillery would not bear powder ;—— 
and it was well for the Shandy family they 

would not.—-—For so full were the papers, 

from the beginning to the end of the siege, of the 

incessant firings kept up by the besiegers—and 

se heated was my uncle Toby’s imagination with 
the accounts of them, that he had infallibly 

shot away all his estate,” 
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Som ETHING, therefore, was wanting, as a 

-succedaneum, especially in one or two of the 

more violent paroxysms of the siege, to keep up 

something lke a continual firing in the ima@gina- - 

tion ;—anid this something, the Corporal, whose 

spr incipal strength lay in invention, supplied by 

“an entire new system of battering of his own, 

—without which, this had been objected to by 
military critics, to the end of the'world, as one 

- of the great desiderata of my uncle Toby's 
apparatus. ல்‌ | ்‌ 

This will not be explained the worse, for set- 

ting off, as I generally do, at a little distance 
« from. the subject. r 

  

| 

gC: H Ae PHERXAV., 

WITH two or three other trinkets; small in 

themselves, but of great regard, which’ poor 

Tom, the Corporal’s unfortunate brother, had 

sent him over with the account of his marriage 

with the Jew’s widow: there was 

A- Montero-cap and two Turkish tobacco- 
pipes. 

The Montero-cap I shall describe by and bye. 

03 
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The Turkish tobacco-pipes had nothing 

particular in them; they were fitted up and or- 

namented, as usual, with flexible tubes of Mo- 

roceo leather and gold wire, and mounted at 
their ends, the one of them with ivory,—the 

other with black ebony, tipped with silver. 

My father, who saw all things in lights differ-" 

ent from the rest of the world, would say to the 

Corporal, that he ought to look upon. these two 

presents, more as tokens of his brother’s nicety, 

than his affection.—-—Tom did not care, Trim, 

he would say, to put. on the cap, or to smoke 
in the tobacco-pipe of a Jew. —God bless 

your Honour, the Corporal would say, (giving 
a strong reason to the contrary)——how can 

that be? 

“The Montero-cap was scarlet, of a suid 

Spanish cloth, dyed in grain, and mounted all 

round with fur, except about four inches in the 

front, which was faced with a light blue, slightly 

embroidered,—and seemed to have been the 

property of a Portuguese quarter-master, not of 

foot, but of horse, as the word denotes. 
The Corporal was not a little proud of it, as. 

well for its own sake, as for the sake of the 

giver,—so seldom” or never put it on but upon 

GaLa-days; and yet never wasa Montero-cap_ 
put to so many uses: for in all controverted 

points, whether military or culinary, provided the 

  

 



TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT. 95 

Corporal was sure he was in the right,—it was ~ 

either his oath,—his wager,—or his gift. 

—’T was his gift in the present case. 

T’ll.be bound, said. the Corporal, speaking to 

himself, to give away my Montero-cap to the 

first beggar who! comes to the door, if I do not 

manage this matter to his Honour’s satisfaction. 

The completion was no. farther off, than the: 

_ very next morning: which was that of the 

storm of the counterscarp betwixt the Lower 

Deule, to the right, and the gate of St. Andrew, 

—and on the left, between. St. Magdalen’s and. 

the river: ௮ 2 

As this was the most memorable attack 3 in the 

whole war,--the most gallant and obstinate on 

both sides,—and, I must add, the most bloody 

too, for it cost the allies themselves that morning 

above eleven hundred. men,—my uncle Toby 

prepared himself for it with a more than ordinary 

solemnity. ; 

The eve which preceded, as my uncle Toby 

went to bed, he ordered his Ramillie wig, which 

had lain inside out for many years in the corner 

of an old campaigning trunk, which stood by 

‘his bed-side,. to be taken out and laid upon the 

lid of it, ready for the 1 morning ;—and the very 

first thing he did in his shirt, when he had 

stepped out of bed, my uncle Toby, after he 

had turned the rough side outwards,—put it on:. 

௦4
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in the height of this attack, just as it struck my 

uncle Toby, as he turned towards ioe Anny 

box, where the Corporal was at work ;——for in 

Nature there is not such another, nor can any 

“combination of all that is grotesque and whim-, 
sical in her works, produce its டர்‌ ் 

The Corporal— Ee 

—Tread lightly on his ashes, ye men of 

genius, for he was.your kinsman: 

Weed his grave clean, ye men of goodness,— 

for he was your brother. Oh, ‘Corporal ! 

had I thee but now,—now that I am able to give 

thee a dinner and protection,—how would I 

cherish thee! thou shouldst wear thy Montero- 

cap every hour of the day, and every day of the 

week,—and when it was worn out, I would 

  

  

                                        

alas! alas! now that I can do this, in spite of 

' their Reverences—the occasion is lost—for thou 

art gone :—thy genius fled up to the stars, from. 

whence it came;—and that warm heart of thine, .. 

with all its generous and open vessels, com-~ 

pressed into a clod of the valley! oe 

—But what—what is this, to that future and 

dreaded page, where I look towards the velvet 

pall, decorated with the military ensigns’ of 

thy master—the first—the foremost of created 

beings ; where—I shall see thee, faithful servant 

laying his sword and scabbard,. with a trembling 

0%
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hand, across his coffin, and then returning pale 

as ashes to the door, to take his mourning 

horse by the bridle, to follow his hearse, as he 

directed thee ;——where—all my father’s systems 

shall be baffled by his sorrows; and, in spite of 

his philosophy, I shall behold him, as he in- 

spects the lackered plate, twice taking his spec- 

tacles from off his nose, to wipe away the dew 
which nature has shed upon them.——When 
‘Tsee him cast in the rosemary with an air of 

disconsolation, which cries through my ears,— 
O Toby! in what corner of the world. shall I 
seek thy fellow? 

—Gracious powers ! which erst have opened 

the lips of the dumb in his distress, and-made 

the tongue of the stammerer speak plain— 

when I shall arrive at this dreaded -page, deal 

not with me then with a stinted hand. 

| 

CH NP, டர 

Tue Corporal, who the night before had re- 
‘solved in his mind to supply the grand desi- 

deratum of keeping up something like an ins 
cessant firing upon the enemy during the heat
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of the attack,—had no farther ideain his fancy. 
at that time, than a contrivance of smoaking 
tobacco against the town, out of one of my uncle 
Toby’s six field-pieces, which were planted on: 
each side of- his sentry-box; the means of 
effecting which, occurring to his fancy at the 

same time, though he had pledged his cap, he: 

thought it in: no- danger from a miscarriage of. 

his projects.. : 

“Upon turning it this way, and that, alittle in: 
his mind, he soon began to find out, that, by: 

means of his two Turkish tobacco-pipes, with: 

the supplement of three smaller tubes of wash-- 
leather at each of their lower ends, to be tagged 
by the same number of tin pipes fitted to the 

touch-holes, and- sealed with clay next the can-- 

non, and then tied hermetically with waxed 
silk at their several insertions into the Morocco” 
tube,—he should be able to fire the six field-- 

pieces all together, and with the same ease as to: 

fire one. ்‌ 3 
Let no man say, A what taggs: and jaggs- 

hints may not be cut out, for the advancement 

of human knowledge. Let no man, who has. 

read my father’s first and second beds of justice, . 

ever rise up and say again,. from collision of. 

what kinds of bodies, light may, or may not be- 

struck out, to carry the arts and sciences up to’ 
perfection.- Heaven! thou knowest. how.I:  
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love them;——thou knowest the secrets of my 

heart, and that I would this moment give my 

shirt Thou art a fool, Shandy, says Eugenius, 

—for thou hast but a dozen in the world, —and 

*twill break thy set—— 
No matter for that, ணன்‌ I would give 

the shirt off my back, to be burnt into tinder, , 

‘were it only to satisfy one feverish inquirer, how 

/many sparks, at one good stroke, a good flint — 

and steel could strike into the tail of it.— 

Think ye not, that, in striking these im,—he 

might, peradventure, strike something owt 2—— 

' as sure as a gun._— 

’ —But this project by the bye. 
~The Corporal sat up the best part of the night, 

in-bringing his to perfection; and having made @ 
| sufficient proof of his cannon, with charging 

them to the top with tobacco,—he went with 

contentment to bed. wee 

  

  

| 

CHAP. XXVII.- 

Tur Corporal had slipped out about ten 

minutes before my uncle Toby, in order to fix 

~ his apparatus, and just give the enemy a eve on 

two before my uncle Toby came.
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‘into the very height of the attack,. by the time 
my uncle ‘Toby joined him. 

It was well for my father, that my uncle Toby, 
had not his will to apace that, day.. 

I 
CHAP. XX Vii: 

My uncle Toby took the ivory pipe out of the: 
€orporal’s hand,—looked. at. it for. half a: mi-- 
nute, and returned it. 

In less than twominutes my uncle ட tools: 
_the pipe from the Corporal again, and raised it: 
half-way to his mouth—then hastily gave it back. 
a second time. 

The Corporal redoubled the வன்ன uncle: 
Toby smiled—then looked grave—then smiled’ 
for a moment—then looked serious for a long: 

‘time: Give me hold of the ivory. pipe, Trim, . 
said my uncle Toby—my. uncle Toby put it to. 
his lips—drew it back directly—gave a peep 
over the horn-beam hedge :——never did my. 
uncle Toby’s mouth water so much for a pipe: 
in his life. My uncle Toby retired into the: 
Sentry- -box with the pipe in his hand.. 
Dear uncle Toby ! don’t go into the sentry-: 
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box with the pipe—there’s no trusting a man’s 

self with such a thing in such a corner. 

I 
செக ப்பட... 

‘1 beg the reader will assist me here, to wheel 

off my uncle Toby’s ordnance behind the scenes — 
to remove his sentry-box;, and clear the * 

“theatre, if possible, of horn-works and half-— 
~ moons, and get the rest of his military apparatus 

out of the way: that done, my dear friend 

Garick, we'll snuff the candles bright—sweep 

the stage with a new broom—draw up the cur- 

tain, and exhibit my uncle Toby dressed in a 

new character, throughout which the world-can 

have no idea how he will act: and yet, if pity 

be akin to love,—and bravery no alien to. it, 

you have seen enough of my uncle Toby in 
these, to trace these family likenesses betwixt 

the’ two passions (in case there is one) to your. 

heart’s content. spel ம்‌ 
Vain science! thou assistest us in no case of 

this kind and thou puzzlest us in every one. 

There was, Madam, in my uncle Toby, a sin- 

gleness of heart, which misled him so far out of” 

the little serpentine tracks in which things of 
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this nature usually go on, you can——you can 
have no conception of it: with this, there was-a 
plainness and simplicity of thinking, with such 
an unmistrusting ignorance of the plies and fold- 
ings of the heart of woman and so naked 
and defenceless did he stand before you (when a 

siege was out of his head), that you might have 

stood behind any one of your serpentine walks, 
and shot my uncle Toby ten times in a day 

through -his liver, if nine times in a day, Ma- 
dam, had not served your purpose. 

With all this, Madam—and what confounded 
every thing as much on the other hand, my 
uncle Toby had that unparalleled modesty of 
nature I once told you of, and which, by the bye, 
stood eternal sentry upon his feelings, that j ou. 
might as soon—But where am I going: > these 
reflections crowd in upon me ten pages at least 
too soon, and take up that time which I ought 
to bestow upon facts. 

க்‌ 

  

  

x 

—) 

CHAP. XXX, 

Or the few legitimate sons of 5. whose 

breasts never felt what the sting of love was— 

(maintaining, first, all mysogynists to be bas-
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41 பப்பு = - 
AMONGST the many ill consequences of the: 

treaty of Utrecht, it was within a point of giving 

my uncle Toby a surfeit of sieges; and though 

he recovered his appetite afterwards, yet Calais 

itself left not a deeper scar in Mary’s heart, 

than Utrecht upon my uncle Toby’s. To the end 

of his life he never could hear Utrecht mentioned 

upon any account whatever,—or so: much as read’ 

an article of news extracted out of the ‘Utrecht 

Gazette, without fetching a sigh, as if] is heart. 
would break in twain. 

My father, who was a great MOTIVE-MONGER, 
and consequently a very dangerous person for # 
man to sit by, either laughing or crying-——for 
he generally knew your motive for doing both,. 
much better than you knew it yourself—would 
always console my uncle Toby, upon these oc- 

casions, in.a way which showed plainly, he 

   

  

imagined my uncle Toby grieved for nothing in. 
the whole affair so muchas the loss of his hobby- 

horse—Never mind, brother Toby, he would say 
—by God’s blessing we shall have another war 

break out again some of these days; and when it 

does—the belligerent powers, if they would hang
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themselves, cannot keep us out of play. 1 

defy ணி மற dear Toby, he would add, to 
take countries without taking towns — or towns. 

without sieges. 8 

My uncle Toby never ‘took this back-stroke - 

of my father’s at his hobby-horse kindly —He 

thought the stroke ungenerous; and the more 

so, because in striking the horse, he hit the 

rider too, and in the most dishonourable part a 

blow could fall: so that, upon these occasions, he 

always laid down his pipe upon the table with 

more fire to defend himself than common. 

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

very same page gave an instance to ‘the con- 

trary:——I repeat the oe and a fact 
which contradicts it again. He was not 

eloquent—it was not easy to my uncle Toby to 

make long harangues—and he hated florid ones ; 

but there were occasions where the stream over- 

flowed the man, and ran so counter to its usual 

course, that, in some parts, my uncle Toby, for 

a time, was at least equal to Tertullus—but in ~ 

others, in my own opinion, infinitely aia 

him. 

My father was so highly pleased with one of 

these apologetical orations of my uncle Toby’s, 

,which-he had delivered one evening before him 
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his matives and intentions may be,—he stands 
‘in an uneasy posture, in vindicating » ரன்‌ 
from private views in doing it. 

' For this cause, if a soldier is a prudent man, 

which he may be, without being a jot the less 
_ brave, hewill be sure not to utter his wish in the 

hearing of an enemy; for, say what he will, an 

enemy will not believe him.- ‘He will becau- 
tious of doing it even toa friend ,—lest he may suf- 

fer in ‘his esteem :——But if his heart i is overcharg- 

ed, and a secret sigh for arms must have its vent, 
he will reserve it for the ear of a brother, who 

knows his character to the bottom, and what his 

true notions, dispositions, and principles of ho- 

: What, I hope, I have been in all 
ther Shandy, would be unbecoming in. 

me to say :—much worse, I know, have I been 
than I ought,—and something worse, perhaps, 

than I think: But such asI am, you, my 

dear brother Shandy, who have sucked the same 
breasts with me,——and with whom I have been 

brought up from my cradle,——and from whose 
knowledge, from the first hours of our boyish 
pastimes, down to this, I have concealed no one > 

action of my life, and searce a thought in it—— 
Such as I am, brother, you must by this time 

know me, with all my vices, and all my weak- 
nesses too, whether of my age, my ப. my 

‘passions, or my understanding. 
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Tell me then, my dear brother Shandy, upon 

which of them it is, that when I condemned the - 
peace of Utrecht, and grieved the war was not 
carried on with vigour a little longer, you should 
think your brother did it upon unworthy views; 
or that, in wishing for war, he should be bad 

enough to wish more of his fellow creatures slain, — 
—more slaves made, and more families driven 

from their peaceful habitations, merely for his 
own pleasure:——Tell me, brother Shandy, 

upon what one deed of mine do you ground it? 

[The devil a deed do I know of, dear Toby, but 
one for an hundred pounds, which I lent thee to 
carry on these cursed sieges.] 

- If, when I was aschool-boy, I could not hear 
. a drum beat, but my heart beat with it—was it 
my fault? Did J plant the propensity there? 
Did I sound the alarm within, or Nature? 
When Guy, Earl.of Warwick, and Parismus 

and Parismenus, and Valentine and Orson, and 
the Seven Champions of England were handed 
around the school,— were they not all purchased 

  

with my own pocket-money? Was that selfish, - 
brother Shandy? When we read over the siege 
of Troy, which lasted ten years and eight 
months,—though, with such a train of artillery 
as we had at Namur, the town might have been 

carried in a week—was I not as much concerned 

for the destruction of the Greeks and T rojans’
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as any boy of the whole school? Had I not 
three strokes of a ferula given me, two on my 
tight hand and one on my left, for calling Helena 

a bitch for it? Did any of you shed more tears 

for Hector? And when king Priam came to the 

camp to beg his body, and returned weeping 

“back to Troy without it,—you | Beem brother, I 
could not eat my dinner— ae 

Did that bespeak me cruel a or because, 

_ brother Shandy, my blood flew out into the 

camp, and my heart panted for war,—was it a 
proof it could not ache for the -distresses of war 

too? = 

O brother! ’tis one thing for a soldier to ga- 
ther laurels,—and ’tis another to scatter cypress 

——[Who told thee, my dear Toby, that cypress 
was used by the ancients on mournful occasions 2] 

— Tis one thing, brother Shandy, fora soldier 

to hazard his own life——to leap first down into— 
the trench, where he is sure to be cut in pieces: 

——'Tis one thing, from public spirit, and a 
thirst of glory, to enter the breach the first man 

to stand in the foremost rank, and march 

bravely on with drums and trumpets, and colours 

flying about his ears: "Tis one thing, I say, 

brother Shandy, to do this and ‘tis another 
thing to reflect on the miseries of: war ; -to 

view the desolations of whole countries, and con- 

* sider the intolerable fatigues and hardships which 
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_ the soldier himself, the instrument who works: 
them, is forced (for sixpence a day, if he can eet 
it) to undergo. ‘ 

Need I be told, dear ம்க்‌ as I te you, 

in Le Fevre’s funeral sermon, that so soft and 
gentle a creature, born to love, to mercy, and kind- 
ness, aS man is, was not shaped for this 2 But 

why did you not add, Yorick,—if not by na- 
rure—that he is so by wecesstry ?——For 
what is war? what is it, Yorick, when fought, as 
ours has been, upon principles of diberty, and upon 
principles of honour—what is it, but the getting 
together of quiet and harmless people, with their 
swords in their hands, to keep the ambitious and 

‘the turbulent within bounds? And Heaven is 
my witness, brother. Shandy, that the pleasure I 
have taken in these things—and that infinite de- 

light, in particular, which has attended my 
sieges in my bowling-green, has arisen within | 
me, andI hope in the Corporal too, from the 
consciousness we both had, that in car rying them 
op, we were answering the sreat ends of our 
creation, 
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CHAP. XXXII. 5 

I TOLD the Christian reader——I say Chris- 
tian—hoping he is one—and if he is not, | am 

sorry for it——and only beg he will consider the 

matter with himself, and not lay the blame en- 

tirely upon this book— 

I told him, Sir——for, in good auth. when - 

aman is telling a story in the strange way I do 

mine, he is obliged continually to be going back- 

wards and forwards, to keep all tight together in 

‘the reader’s fancy——which, for my own part, 

if I did not take heed to do more thanat first, | 

there is so much unfixed and equivocal ‘matter 

starting up, with so many breaks and gaps in it. 

—and so little service do the stars afford, which, 

nevertheless, I hang up in some of the darkest 

passages, knowing that the world is apt to lose 

its way, with all the lights the sun itself at noon- 

day can give it--and now you see I am lost my- 

self !——But ’tis my father’s fault; and when- 

ever my brains come to be dissected, you will 

perceive. without spectacles, that he has left a 

large uneven. thread, as you sometitnes see in 

an unsaleable” piece of cambric, running along 

VOL, II oo a 
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the whole length of the web, and so untowardly 

you cannot so much as cut out at eea(here. 1 

hang up a couple of lights again)—or a fillet, or 

a thumb-stall, but.it is seen. or felt.— : 

Quanto id diligentius in liberis procreandis ca- 

vendum, sayeth Carden. All which being con- 

sidered, and that you see ’tis morally imprac- 

ticable for me to wind this round to where I set 

out—. த ட்‌ ற்ப 

- [ begin’ the chapter over again. 

ot —— 

ஒய்‌.” பெய்யப்‌. 

I TOLD the Christian reader, in the beginning 

of the chapter which preceded my uncle Toby’s 

apologetical oration,—though in a different trope 

“from what I shall make use of now, That the 

peace of Utrecht was within an ace of creating 

thesame shyness betwixt my uncle Toby and his 

hobby-horse, as it did betwixt the Queen and 

the rest of the confederating powers. 

There is an indignant way, in which a man 

sometimes dismounts his horse, which as good 

as says to him, * I’ll go a-foot, Sir, all the days 

ஈ of my life, before I would ride a single mile
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“ upon your hack again.” Now, my uncle 

Tob could not be said to dismount his. horse ii 

this manner; for, in ‘strictness of language, he 

could not be said to dismount his horse at all,— 

his horse rather flung him—and somewhat 

viciously, which made my uncle Toby take it 

ten times more unkindly. Let this matter be 

settled by state-jockies as they like it cre- 

ated, I say, a sort of shyness betwixt my uncle 

Toby and his hobby-horse——He had no occa- 

sion for him from the month of March to No- 

vember, which was the summer after the articles 

were signed, except it was now. and then to 

take a short ride out, just to see that the forti- 

fications and harbour of Dunkirk*were demo- 

lished, according to stipulation. 

The French were so backward all that sum- 

mer in setting about that affair, and Monsieur 

‘Tugghe, the deputy from the magistrates of 

Dunkirk, presented so many affecting petitions 

to the Queen,—beseeching her Majesty to cause 

only her thunderbolts to fall upon the martial 

works, which might have incurred_ her displea- 

-sure,—but to spare to spare the mole, for the 

mole’s sake : which, in its naked situation, could 

be nomore than ani object of pity —and the 

Queen (who was but a woman) being of a 

pitiful dispesition,—and her ministers also, they 
not wishing in their hearts. to, have the town 

Pe 
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dismantled, for these private reasons, * ® 
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*; so that the_ whole went heavily on 

with my uncle Toby ; insomuch, that it was not 

within three full months, after he and the Cor- 

poral had constructed the town, and put itina 

eondition’ to be destroyed, that the several com- 

mandants, commissaries, deputies, negotiators, 

and intendants, would permit him to set about 

ite -Fatal interval of inactivity ! 
The Corporal was for beginning the demoli- 

tion, by making a breach in the ramparts, or 

main fortifications of the town —No, 

that will never do, Corporal, said my uncle 

Toby; for, in going that way to work with the 
town, the English garrison will not be safe in it 

an hour; because, if the French are treacherous 

—They are treacherous as devils, an’ please your 

Honour, said the Corporal—It gives me concern 

always when I hear it, Trim, said my uncle 

Toby,—for they don’t want personal bravery + 

and if a breach is made in the ramparts, they 

may enter it, and make themselves masters of 

the place when they please. Let them 

enter it, said the Corporal, lifting up his pio- 

neer’s spade in both his hands, as if he was going: 
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to lay about. him, with it,—let them. enter, an’ 

please your Honour, if they dare. In cases: 
like this, Corporal, said my uncle Toby, slip- 

ping his right hand down to the middle of his 

- cane, and holding it afterwards truncheon-wise, 

with -his fore-finger extended,—'tis no part of 

the consideration of a commandant, what the 
enemy dare- or what they dare not do; he 

must act with prudence. We will begin with 

the outworks both towards the sea and the land, 

and particularly with Fort Louis, the most 

distant of them all, and demolish it first,—and 

the rest, one by one, both on our right.and left, 

as we. retreat towards the town;——then we'll 

demolish the mole,—next fill up the harbour, 

—then retire into the citadel, and blow it up 

into the air; and having done that, Corporal, we'll 

embark for England. Weare there, quoth: 

the Corporal, recollecting himself. Very 
true, said my uncle Toby--looking at the church. 

  

  

  

  

CHAP. XXXv. 

A Delusive, delicious consultation or two of 
this kind, betwixt my uncle Toby and Trim, 

‘upon the demolition of Dunkirk,—for a moment 
rallied back the ideas of those pleasures, which 

P3 ;
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were slipping from under him :——still—still all 
went on heavily—the magic left the mind the 

weaker. —SrTrnLNess, with Siience at her 

_ back, entered: the solitary | parlour, and drew 

their gauzy mantle over my uncle Toby’s head; 
and LisTLEssnxss, with her lax fibre and 

undirected eye, sat quietly down beside him in 

his arm-chair. No longer Amberg, and 

Rhinberg, and Limbourg, and Huy, and Bonn, 
in one year—and the prospect of Landen, and 

Trerebach, and Drusen, and ‘Dendermond, the 
next—hurried on the blood :——No longer did 
saps, and mines, and blinds, and gabions, and 

palisadoes, keep out this fair enemy of man’s 

repose : No more could my uncle Toby, 

after passing the French lines, as he eat his egg 
at ‘supper, from thence break into the heart 

of ‘France s—cross over the Oyes, ‘and, with all 

Picardie open behind him, march up to the 

gates of Paris, and fall asleep with nothing 

but ideas of glory:——No more was he to 
dream, he had fixed the royal standard upon 

the tower of the Bastile, and awake. with it 

streaming in his head. 

Softer yisions,—gentler vibrations, stole 
‘sweetly in upon his slumbers;——the trumpet 
of war fell out of his hands :——he took up the 
lute, sweet instrument! of all others the most ர்‌ 
delicate! the most difficult!__how wilt thou 

touch it, my dear uncle Tuby? 
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ge ரொ MEKVE es 
Now, because I have once or twice said, in 

my inconsiderate way. of tall ப ng, ‘that I was 

confident the following memoirs of my uncle 

Toby’s courtship of Widow Wadman, whenever 
I got time to write them, would turn out one 

of the most complete systems, both of the 
' elementary and practical vart of love and loye-. 

making, that ever was addressed to the world— 
are you to imagine from thence that I shall set 

out with a description of what Love is? whether 

part God and part Devil, as Plotinus will ere 
it—— 

  

—Or, by a more critical equation, and sup- 
posing the whole of Love to be as ten—to 
determine, with Ficinus, “ How many parts of 
zt—the one, and how many the other;”——or - 
whether it is all of it-one great devil, from head 
to tail, as Plato has. taken upon -him to pro- 
nounce; concerning which conceit of his, I 
shall not offer my opinion: but my opinion 
of Plato is this, That he appears, from. this 
instance, to have been a man of much the same. 
temper end way of reasoning with Doctor 

உத 
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Baynard, who being a great enemy to blisters, - 
as imagining that half a dozen of them on at 
once, would draw a man as surely to his grave, 

as a hearse and six—rashly concluded, that the 

devil himself was nothing in the world, but one 

great bouncing cantharides— ; 
Ihave nothing to say to people who allow 

themselves this monstrous liberty in arguing, 

but what Nazianzen cried out Sod is, pole- 

mically ) to Philagrius— 
5 மரக்‌. 0 rare ts tis fine எய்ட்‌ Sir, in- 

“* deed ! or) gidogogels ev Iasecitm—and most 

nobly do you aim at truth. when you philosophize 
** about it in your moods and passions.” 

Nor is it to be imagined, for the same reasons, 

I should stop to enquire, whether Love is a 

-disease——or embroil myself with Rhasis and 
Dioscorides, whether the seat of it is in the 

brain or liver ;——because this would lead me 

on to an examination of the two very opposite 

manners in which patients have been treated— 

the one, of Awtius, who always began with a 

cooling -glister of hempseed and bruised cu- 
cumbers—and followed on with thin potations 

of water lilies and purslane—to which he added | 
a pinch of snuff, of the herb hanea—and, where 
Aztius durst venture it—his topaz ring. 

—The other, that of Gordonius, who (in 

‘his cap. 15. de Amore) directs they should be 
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_ thrashed “ ad purer usque, ’—till they stink 

again. 
These are disquisitions which my father, who 

had laid’ in a great stock of knowledge of this 

kind, will be very busy with, in the progress of 

my uncle Toby’s affairs: I must anticipate thus 

much, that from his theories of love, (with 

which, by the way, he contrived to crucify my 

uncle Toby’s mind, almost as much as his 

amours themselves)—he took a single step into 

practice;—-and, by means of a camphorated 

cerecloth, which he found means to impose 

upon the taylor for buckram, whilst he was 

making my uncle Toby a new pair of breeches,, 

he produced Gordonius’s effect upon “my uncle 

Toby, without the disgrace.- 

What changes this produced, will be read i in 

its proper place : all that is needful to be added 

to the anecdote, is this,—That whatever effect 

it had upon my uncle Toby,—it had a vile effect: 

upon the house;——and if my uncle Toby had 

not smoked it down as he did, it might have: 

had a vile effect upon my father too. 
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CHAP. XXXVIL 

= Pwitt cone out of itself by and bye— 

~All I contend for is, that I am not obliged to set 

out with a definition of what Love is; and so 

long as I can go on’ with my story intelligibly, 

with the help of the word itself, without any 

other idea to it, than what I have-in common 

with the rest of the world, why should I differ 
from it a moment before the time ?+—When I 

~ can get on no farther,—and find myself en- 

| tangled on all sides of this mystic labyrinth,—my 

Opinion will then come in, in eourse, and lead 

me out. | : 

A At present, I hope I shall be sidfl cient: 
understood, in telling the reader, my uncle 
aay fell i in love : 

' — Not that the phrase is at all to my liking : 

for, to say a man is Salle in loye,—or that he is 
dceply in love,—or up to the ears in love,—and 
sometimes even over head and ears in it;—carries 

» an idiomatical kind of implication, that love is 
a thing below a man:   this is recurring again 
to Plato’s opinion, which, with all his divijnity- 

' ship—I hold to be damnable and heretical ; Se 
_ andso much for that. .
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'—Was ever any thing in Nature so sweet—so. 
exquisite! : 
—Then, dear Sir, how could my uncle Toby 

“resist it? 

Thrice happy book! thou wilt have one page, 

at least, within thy covers, which Marice will 

not blacken, and which IGNoRANCE cannot. 

misrepresent. ்‌ 
| 

CHAP. டாரா, 

AS Susannah was informed, by an express from 

Mrs. Bridget, of my uncle Toby’s falling in love 

with her mistress, fifteen days before it hap- 

pened,—the ‘contents of which express, Susan- 

nah communicated to my mother the next day, 
—it has just given me an opportunity of enter- 

ing upon my uncle Toby’s amours a fortnight 
before their existence. : 

I have an article of news to tell you, Mr. _ 

Shandy, quoth my mother, which will surprize 

you greatly. 5 a 
Now my father was then holding one of his 

second beds of justice, and was musing within 

himself about the hardships of. matrimony, as 
‘ my mother broke silence. —— 
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«< __My brother Toby, quoth she, i is going to - 

** be married to Mrs. Wadman.” 

—Then he will never, quoth © “my Daher be 

able to lie dagen: in his ben again as long as 

he lives. 
It was a consuming vexation to my father, 

that my mother never asked.the meaning of a 

thing she did not understand. ட. i 

—That she is not a woman of science, my 
father would say, is her. “misfortune—but she 

might ask a question. 
My mother never did, In short, ‘she 

went out of the world at last, without knowing 

whether it. turned round, or 81000 48/7. 

My father had officiously told her above a 

| thousand times which way it was,;—but she - 

always forgot. ச 

For these reasons, a discourse seldom went on 

much farther betwixt them, than a proposition, 
—areply, and a rejoinder; at the end of which; 

it generally took breath for a few minutes (as in 

the affair of the breaches) and then went on 

again. 

If he marries, it wil.be the worse for us,— 

quoth.my mother. 

Not a cherry-stone, said my father ;——he may 

as well batter away his means upon that, as-any - 
thing else. 

—To be sure, said my mother: so here ended ° 
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CHAP, XL. 

Lam now beginning to get fairly into my work 4 
and by the help of a vegetable diet, with a few 
of the cold seeds, I make. no doubt but-I shall - 

be able to go on. with my uncle Toby’s story,, 
and my own, in a tolerable straight line. 
Now, 

ஆஃ 

oo ics 

These were the four lines I moved in through 
my first, second, third, and fourth volumes. 
_»——In the fifth volume I have been very 
good,—the precise line I have described in it 
being this:
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