








3

Vil

sufficient influence to prevent the suecess

of his adversary. At this critical period,
Mr. Sterne attacked the monopolizer in

- joke, and-wrote  The History of a good
« warm Watch-coat, with which the pre-
“ sent possessor is not content to cover
“ his own shoulders, unless he can also
 cut out of it a petticoat for his wife, and
‘¢ a pair of breeches for his son.”

What all the serious argumients in the
world could not have effected, Sterne’s sa-
tirical pen brought about. The intended
monopolizer sent him word, that if he would
suppress the publication of this sarcasm, he
would resign his pretensions to the next
candidate. The pamphlet was suppressed,
the reversion took place, and Mr. Sterne
was requited, by the interest of his patron,

- with the prebendaryship of York.

An incident, much about the same time,
contributed exceedingly to establish the re-
putation of Mr. Sterne’s wit. It was this:
He was sitting in the coffee-house at York,
when a stranger came in, who gave much
offence to the- company, consisting chiefly
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of gentlemen of the gown, by descanting
too freely ‘upon religion, and the hypocrisy
of the clergy. ~The young fellow at length
addressed himself to Mr. Sterne, asking him,
what were his sentiments upon the subject;
when, instead of answering him directly, he
told the witling; < That his dog was reckoned
¢ one of the most beautiful pointers in the
¢ whole county; was' very good-natured;
¢ but that he had an infernal trick, which
¢ destroyed all his good qualities. He never
¢ sees ‘a clergyman,’” (continued Sterne)
¢ but he immediately flies at him.” * How
long may he have had that trick, Sir?”"—
¢ Ever since he was a puppy.” The young
| man felt the keenness of the satire, turned
upon his heel, and left Sterne to triumph.

At this time Mr. Sterne was possessed of
some good livings, having enjoyed, so early
as the year 1745, the vicarage of Sutton on
the Forest of Galtrees, where he usually
performed divine service on Sunday morn-
ings; and in the afternoon he preached at
the rectory of Stillington, which he held as
one of the prebends of York, in which ca-
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paeity he also assisted regularly, in his turn,
at the cathedral. Thus he decently lived a
becoming ornament of the Church, till his
Rabelaisian spirit, which issued from the
press, immersed him into the gayeties and
frivolities of the world.

His wit and humour were already greatly
admired within the circle of his acquaint-
ance; but his genius had never yet reached
the capital, when his two first volumes of
Tristram Shandy made their appearance.
They were prmted at York, and proposed
to the booksellers there at a very moderate
price: those gentlemen, however, were
such judges of their value, that they scarce
offered the price of paper and print; and
the work made its way into the world
without any of the artifices which are often
practised to put off an edition. A large
mmpression being almost instantaneously
sold, the booksellers were roused from their
lethargy, and every one was eager to pur-
chase the second edition of the copy. Mr.
Sterne sold it for six hundred pounds, after
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to have passed an evening with the author
of Tristram Shandy. Though some of the
over-rigid clergy condemned this ludicrous
performance, and judged it imcompatible
with that purity and morality which should
ever accompany the writings of the gentle-
men of the gown ; these censures were far
from being universal, even among the cler-
gy; and the acquaintance he made by this
publication, were, in many respects, advan-
tageous to him. Among others, the Earl
Faulconberg $0 particularly patronized the
Author of this Work, that, to testify his ap-
probation, he presented Mr. Sterne with the
rectory of Cawood, which was an agreeable
and convenient addition to his other livings,

being all in the neighbourhood of York.
His next publication consisted of two
volumes of Sermons, which the severest
~ critics ¢ould not help applauding, for the
purity and elegance of their style, and the .
excellence of their moral. The manner in
which they were ushered to public notice
was, by some, severely condemned, whilst
others lamented that such excellent dis-
a4 s :
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courses should stand in need of such an
introduction ; and many were of opinion,
that he had wrote Tristram Shandy purely
to introduce them, as, in his Preface to the
Sermons, he acquaints the reader, that
¢ the Sermon which gave rise to the pub-
s lication of these, having been offered to
¢« the public as a sermon gf Yorick’s, he
¢ hoped the most serious reader would find
¢ nothing to offend him, in his continuing
¢ those two volumes under the same title :
< lest it should be otherwise, I have added
‘ a second title page, with the real name
« of the author: the first will serve
“ the bookseller’s purpose, as Yoricks
“ name is possibly of the two the more
“ known ;— and the second will ease
‘ the minds of those who see a jest, and
“ the danger which lurks under it, where
no jest was meant.” |

When the third and fourth velumes of
Tristram Shandy made their appearance,
the public was not ‘quite so eager in pur-
chasing and applauding them, as they had
been with respect to the first two volumes.
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The novelty of the style and marmer no
longer remained; his digressions were by
many considered as tedious, and his asterisks
too obscure; nay, some invidious critics,
who pretended to be able to point them out,
insinuated, that they were too indelicate
for the eye of chastity.

He had neyertheless a great number of
admirers ; and he was encouraged to pub-
lish a fifth and sixth volume. Their satire
was still poignant, spirited, and, in general,
extremely just. The characters, though
somewhat overcharged, were lively, and in
nature. He constantly caught the Ridicu-
Tous, wherever he found it; and he never
failed to present it to his readers in the
most agreeable point of light. His story
of Le Fevre was highly finished, and truly
pathetic; -and would alone rescue his name
from oblivion, if his sermons were not con-
sidered as some of the best moral discourses
extant. SR ;

The seventh, eighth, and ninth vblumes,
have not yet completed that work ; so that
what was said upon the publication of his
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having no determined end in view, runs from
object to object, as they happen to strike a
very lively and very irregular imagination.
In fact, the book is a perpetual series of dis-
appointments ; yet, with this and other-
blemishes, the Life of Tristram Shandy has
uncommon merit; and the freedom and
sincerity of its author, perhaps, cannot be
equalled by any other author besides the in-
comparable Montaigne. The faults of an
original work are always pardoned ; and it
is not surprising, that at a time when a tame
imitation makes almost the whole merit of
so many books, so happy an attempt at .
novelty should have been so well received.
His last work, howevér, may be considered
as his greatest, since it contains a variety
of agreeable pathetic descriptions, in an
easy simple style, cleared from much of
the obscurity and levity which degrade
the former volumes.

As Mr, Sterne advanced in literary fame,
he left his livings to the care of his curates ;
and, though he acquired some thousands.
by his productions, being a character very
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distant from an ceconomist, his savings were
no greater at the end of the year, than when
he had no other support but the single vicar-
age of Sutton. Indeed, his travelling ex-
pences abroad, and the luxurious manner
in which he lived with the gay and polite
at home, greatly promoted the dissipation
“of a very considerable sum, which his writ-
ings had produced, and which might have
been a future assistance to his family. This
being the case, at his death, his widow and
daughter, an agreeable young lady about
sixteen, who had both resided for some
years in a convent in France*, having sepa-
rated from Mr. Sterne through some pique,
which was differently accounted for by the
' parties, finding that their pensions. must dis-
continue, returned to England, in order
to publish his posthumous works. Being
at York during the races, some humane

. * A particular and ingenious account of this absurd
practice’of the English, is given in ¢ Col. Thicknesse’s
Observations on the Customs and Manners of the
French Nation,” in which many useful hints and in-
formations to travellers making the tour of France,
may be found.
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gentlemen, friends and admirers of the late
Prebend, took into consideration. their dis-
agreeable situation, and made them a pre-
sentofa purse containing a thousand pounds.
This unexpected and generous supply, add-
ed to a very extensive subseription of the
" nobility and gentry, to three additional
volumes of sermons, afforded a sufficient
provision to enable them to support them-
selves in their recluse manner of life, to
which they had determined to return.

As Mr. Sterne hath drawn his own cha-
racter (under the name of Yorick) with
great happiness and skill, we will take the
liberty of introducing it here, the better ta
complete our account of the Author and his
Works. :
“ This is all that ever staggered
¢ my faith in regard to Yorick's extraction,
who, by what I can remember of him,
and, by all the accounts I could ever get
of him, seemed not to have had one
¢ single drop of Danish blood in his whole
 crasis; in nine hundred years it might
possibly have all run out. I will
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the ill luck to get the most entangled.
For ought I know, there might be some
mixture of unlucky wit at the bottom of
such fracas——For; to speak the truth,
Yorick had an invincible dislike and op-
position in his nature to gravity :
not ‘to gravity ds such for, where
gravity was wanted, he would be the
most grave and serious of mortal men for
days and- weeks together; but he
was an enemy to the affectation of it,
and declared open war against it, only as
it appeared a cloak for ignorance, or for
folly ; and then, whenever it fell in his
way, however sheltered and protected,
he seldom gave it much quarter.

“ Sometimes, in his wild way of talk-
ing, he would say, that gravity was an
arrant scoundrel ; and, he would adidi—=
of the most dangerous kind too,
because a sly one; and that he verily
believed, more honest, well-meaning peo-
ple, were bubbled out of their goods and
money by it in one twelvemonth, than
by pocket-picking and shop-lifting in
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seven. In the naked temper which =
merry heart discovered, he would say,
There was no danger. but io itself:

___whereas the very essence of gra-
vity was design, and consequently deceit
it was a taught trick to gain cre-
dit of the world for more sense and

- knowledge than a man was worth; and

that, with all its pretensions, it
was no better, but often worse, than
what a French wit had long ago defined
it—-—-——wiz. A mysterious carriage of

the body, to cover the defects of the |

mind :———which detinition of gravity,
Yorick, with great imprudence, would
say, deserved to be wrote in letters of
gold. :

“ But, in plain truth, he was a man un- |

hackneyed and unpractised in the world,
and was altogether as indiscreet and
foolish on every other subject of dis-
course, where policy is wont to impress
restraint. Yorick had no impression but
one, and that was what arose from the
nature of the deed spoken of; which
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“ impression he would usually transiate:

into plain English withoutany periphrasis,

—and too oft without much distinc-
tion of either personage, time or place ;
so. that when mention was made
of a pitiful or an ungenerous proceeding,
he never gave himself a moment’s

- time to reflect who was the hero of the

piece what his station or how
far he had power to hurt him hereafter ;
but, if it was a dirty action,
without more ado, - the man was
a dirty fellow and so on: And
as his comments had usually the ill fate
to be terminated either in a bon mot, or
to Pe enlivened throughout with some

~drollery or homour of expression, it gave

wings to Yorick’s indiscretion. In a
word, though he never sought, yet, at
the same time, as he seldom shunned
oceasions of saying what came upper-
most, and without much ceremony,
he had but too many temptations in life,
of scattering his wit and humour,
his gibes and his jests about him.—
They were not lost for want of gatherinv,’?'







To the Author of the above Lines,
On the Beath of

Mr. YORICK.

S0 !—this is Wisdom—to insult the Dead ;

Heap fancied Crimes upon a mortal’s Head :
Well—be it so:—such Wisdom—and such Art
Shall never—never shall approach my heart.
Whatever Yorick’s lot, in whate’er state,

I'd gladly risk it in the hour of Fate,

Sooner than join with thee!—I would say rather
Unto Corruption—Thou shalt be my Father.

« #Be thine the avenging Angel’s Lot, decreed
¢ To point each Fault, and aggravate each Deed:
¢« Angel of Mercy!—thy sweet Task be mine

¢« o blot them, ere they reach the Throne divine!”

Yorick, farewell! Peace dwell around thy Stone;
Accept this Tribute from a Friend unknown,
In human breasts, while Pity has a claim,
Le Fevre’s Story shall enhance thy Fame;
Toby’s Benevolence each heart expand,
And faithful Trim confess tlre Master’s hand.
““ 1 One gen’rous Tear unto the Monk you gave ;-
‘¢ Oh let me weed this Nettle from thy Grave!”

* See Tristram Shandy.
t See Sentimental Joumey.
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TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT.
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%8  LIFE AND OPINIONS or

What could be wanting in my father, butto
have wrote a book, to publish this notion of hig
to the world! Little boots it to the subtle spe-
culatist to stand single in his opinions,—unless he
gives them proper vent :-——It was the identical
thing which my father did ;——for in the year
sixteen, which was two years before I was born,
he was at the pains of writing an express Dis-
sErTATION simply upon the word Tristram,—
showing the world, with great candour and me-
desty, the grounds of his great abhorrence to the
name. ¢ '

When this story is compared with the title
page—will not the gentle reader pity my father
from his soul P——to see an orderly and well-dis-
posed gentleman, who, though singular,—yet
inoffensive in his notions,—so played upon in
them by cross-purposes;——to look down upon
the stage, and see him baffled and overthrown in
“all his little Systems and wishes ;——to behold a
train of events perpetually falling out against
him, and in so critical and cruel a way, as if they
Kad purposedly been planned and pointed
against him, merely to insult his speculations.
——1In a word, to behold such a one, in his old
age, ill-fitted for troubles, ten times in a day
suffering sorrow ;——ten times in a day calling
. the child of his prayers TrisTrAM |——Melan-
choly dissyllable of sound ! which, to his ears, was.,
unison to Nincompoop, and every name vitupe

























86 LIFE AnNp OPINIONS or =
Conseil ne pourroit I' approuver sans le con-
cours ‘de ces deux autorités. On conseile au
moins & celui qui consulte, de s'addresser i son
évéque, & de lui faire part de la presente décision,
afin que, si le prélat entre dans les raisons sur les-
- quelles les docteurs soussignés s’ appuyent, il
puisse étre autorisé dans le cas de nécessité, ou il
risqueroit trop d’ attendre que la permission fiit
demandée & accordée d” employer le moyen qu’il
propose si avantageux aut salut de 'enfant. Aw
reste, le Conseil, en estimant que I’ on pourroit
s'en servir, croit cependant, que si les enfans dont
il 8" agit, venoient au monde, contre |’ esperance
de ceux qui se séroient servis du méme moyen, ik
séroit nécessaire de les baptiser sous condition, &
en cela le Conseil se conforme & tous les rituels,
qui en autorisant le baptéme d* un enfant qui fait
paroitre quelque partie de son corps, enjoignent
néantmoins, et ordonnent de le baptiser sous con-
dition, il vient heureusement au monde. ;
Deliberé en Sorbonne, le 10 April, 1773.
A.Lt MovNE,
L, Dz Romieny,
De MARCILLY.

Mr. Tristram Shandy’s compliments to Messrs.
Le Moyne, De Romigny, and De Marcilly, hopes
they all rested well the night after so tiresomea
consultation, —He begs to know, whether,
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after the ceremony of marriage, and before that
of comsummation, the baptizing all the Homvx-
cULI at once, slap-dash, by injection, would not
be a shorter and safer cut still ; on condition, as
above, that if the Homuwncurr do well, and
come safe into the world after this, that each
and every of them shall be baptized again (sous
condition ) and provided, in the second place,
that the thing can be done, which Mr. Shandy
apprehends it may, par le moyen d’ une . petite
canulle, and sans JSaire aucun tort au pere.

CHAP. XXI.

I wonder what’s all that noise and
running - backwards and forwards for, above
stairs, quoth my father, addressing himself, af-
ter an hour and a half’s silence, to my unele
' Toby,—who, you must know, was sitting on
the opposite side of the fire, smoaking his social
pipe all the time, in mute contemplation of a new ;
pair of black plush breeches which he had got
on.——What can they be doing, brother? quoth
my father,—we can scarce hear ourselves talk,

L think, replied my uncle Toby, taking his
Pipe from his mouth, and striking the head of it
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}  tricity in my course when I was a boy,—should
never once endeavour to account for them in
{hig way ; for all the Suanpy Faminy were of
an oi‘iginal character throughout,—I mean the
males; the females had no character at all,—
) except, indeed, my great aunt Dinan, who,
about sixty years ago, was married and got with
child by the coachman, forwhich my father, dc-
cording to his hypothesis of Christian names,
would often say, She might thank her godfathers
and godmothers.

It will seen very strange,—and I would as soon
think of dropping a riddle in the reader’s way,
which is ‘not my iuterest to do, as set him
upon guessing how it could come to pass, thag
an event of this kind, so many years after it had
happened, should be reserved for the interrup=
tion of the peace and unity, which otherwise so
cordially subsited between my father and my
uncle Toby. One would have thought, that the
whole force of the misfortune should have spent
and wasted itself in the family at first,—as is ge-
nerally the case :——But nothing ever wrought
with our family after the ordinary way. Possibly
at the very time this happened, it might have
something else toafflict it; and as afflictions are
sent down for our good, and that as this had
never done the Swanpy Famrry any good at
all, itmight lie waiting till apt times and circums

















































TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT. 107

Now, the Hospy-Horse which my uncle
Toby always rode upon, was, in my. opinion, an
Hosey-Horse well worth giving a description
of, if it was only upon the score of his great sin-
gularity ; for you might have travelled from York
to Dover,—from Dover to Penzance in Cornwall, -
—and from Penzance to York back again, and
not have seen such another upon the read; or,
if you had seen such an one, whatever haste
you had been in, you must infallibly have sfop-
ped to have fakenia view of him. Tndeed, the
gait and figure of him was so strange, and so
utterly unlike was he, from his head to his tail,
to any one of the whole species, that it was
now and them made a matter of dispute,—
whether he was really a Hosev-HorsE or no:
But as the Philosopher would use no other
argument to the sceptic, who disputed with him
against the reality of motion, save that of risin\g
up upon his legs, and walking across the room ;
so would my uncle Toby use no other
argument to proye his Hossv-Horse was a
Hoesv-Horse indeed, but by getting upon his
back, and riding him about;——leaving the
world, after that, to determine the point as it
thought fit. . J 2

In good truth, my uncle Toby mounted him
with so much pleasure, and he carried my uncle
Toby g0 well,—that he troubled his head very
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sluice or water-stop, where the English were
terribly exposed to the shot of the counter-guard
and demi-bastion of St. Roch : The issue of which
hot dispute, in three words, was this,—That the
Dutch lodged themselves upon the counter-guard,
—and that the English made themselves masters
of the covered way before St. Nicholas’s gate, not-
withstanding the gallantry of the French officers,
who exposed themselves upon the glacis sword
in hand.

As this was the principal attack of which my
uncle Toby was an eye-witness at Namur,—the
army of the besiegers being cut off, by the con-

fluence of the Maes and Sambre, from seeing
much of each other’s operations,—my uncls
Toby was generally more eloquent and particular
in his account of. it; and the many perplexities
he was in, arose out of the almost insurmount-
able difficulties he found in telling his story in-
telligibly, and giving such clear ideas of the dif-
ferences and distinctions between the scarp and
counterscarp,—the glac1s and covered way,—
the half-moon, and ravelin,—as to make his
company fully comprehend where and what he

was about. a Z
Whriters themselves are too apt to confound
these terms ;—so that you will the less wonder,

if, in his endeavours to explain them, and in op-
position to many misconceptions, that my uncle
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Toby did oft-times puzzle his visitors, and some-
times himself too.

To speak the truth, unless the company my
father led up stairs were tolerably clear-headed,
- or my uncle Toby was in one of his best expla-
. natory moods, it was a difficult thing, do what
he could, tokeep the discourse free from obscu-
rity.

What rendered the account of this affair the
more intricate to my uncle Toby, was this,—
that in the attack of the counterscarp before the
gate of St. Nicholas, extending itself from the
bank of the Muaes, quite up to the great water-
stop,—the ground was cut and cross-cut with
such a multitude of dykes, ‘drains, rivulets, and
sluices, on all sides,—and he would get so sadly
bewildered and set fast amongst them, that fre-
quently he could neither get backwards or for-
wards, to save his life; and was oft-times obliged
to give up@the attack upon that very account
only. :

These perplexing rebuffs gave my uncle Toby
Shandy more perturbations than you would
imagine ; and, as my father’s kindness to him
Was continually dragging up fresh friends, and
fresh inquiries,—he had buta very uneasy task
of it. ; . ;

No doubt, my uncle Toby had great command
of himself,—and could guard appearances, I
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seorn it. It is language uriurbane,—and onl y
befitting the man who cannot give clear and -
satisfactory accounts’ of things, or dive deep
enough into the first causes of human ignorance
and confusion, - It is, moreover, the reply valiant,
—and therefore I reject it; for, though it might
have suited my uncle Toby’s character as a sol-
dier excellently well,—and had he not accustomed
himself, in such attacks, to whistle the Lillabul-
lero,—as he wanted no courage, ’tis the very an- |
swer he would have given; yet it would by no
means have done for me. You see as plain as
can be, that I write as a man of “erudition ;
that even my similies, my allusions, my illustra-
tions, my metaphors, are erudite, and that I
mwust sustain my character properly, and contrast
it properly too,—else what would become of me?
Why, Sir, T should be undone ; at this very
‘moment that I am going here to fill up one place
against a critic,—I should have made an opening
for a couple.

—  Therefore I answer thus =

Pray, Sir, in -all the reading which you have
ever read, did you ever read such a book as
Locke’s Essay upon the Human Understanding ?
~—Don’t answer me rashly,—because many, I
know, quote the book, who have not read it,—
and many have read it who understand it not, —
If either of these be your case, as I write to -
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TRISTRAM SHANDY, GenT. 145
¢ ———At least, replied my father, every one
has two hands,—which comes to the same
thing.———Now, if a man was to sit down
- coolly, and consider within himself the make,
the shape, the construction, come- -at-ability,
and convenience of all the parts which con--
- stitute the whole of that animal, called Woman,
“and compare them analogically I never
@undcrstood rightly the meaning of that word,

quoth my uncle Toby.——A~arocy, replied
- my father, is the certain relation and agreement,
; which different——Here a devil of a rap at the

door snapped my father’s definition (like his
tobaceo-pipe) in two,—and, at the sanie time,
erushed the head of as notable and curious a
dissertation as ever was engendered in the
womb of speculation ;—it was some months
before my father could get an opportunity to be
» safely delivered of it: and, at this hour, it is a
thing full as problematical as the subject of the’
dissertation itself—(considering the confusion
and distresses of our domestic misadventures,
which are now coming thick one upon the back
of another), whether I shall be able to Lyyd a
place for it in the third volume or riot.

}  VoL: i
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that he had met with him,~—and was within an
ace of giving a tragical one too.

Imagine to yourself.———But this had better
begin a new chapter.

CHA P, IX.

" IMAGINE to yourself a little, squat, un- {
courtly figure of a Doctor Slop, of about four
feet and a half perpendicular height, with a
breadth of back, and a sesquipedality of belly,
which might have done honour to a serjeant in
the Horse Guards. |

Such were the outlines of Dr. Slop’s figure,
which,———if you have read Hogarth’s analysis
of beauty, and if you have not, I wish you
would,——you must know, may as certainly be
caracatured, and conveyed to the mind, by
three strokes, as three hundred.

Imagine such an one,—for such, I say, were
the outlines of Doctor Slop’s- figure, coming
slowly along, foot by foot, waddling through the
dirt upon the vertebre of a little diminutive:
pony,—of a pretty colour,—but of strength—
alack '—scarce able to have made an amble
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of it, under such a fardel, had the roads
been in an ambling condition.— They were
not.— Imagine to yourself, Obadiah mounted
upon a strong monster of a coach-howse, pricked
mto a full gallop, and making all practicable
speed the adverse way.’

Pray, Sir, let me interest you a moment in
this description. .

Had Dr, Slop.beheld Obadiah a mile oﬁ' post-.
ing in a narrow lane directly towards him, at
that monstrous rate,—splashing and plunging
like a devil through thick and thin, as he ap-
proached, would not such a phenomenon, with
such a vortex of mud and water moving along
with it, round its axis—— have been a subject
of juster ‘apprehension to Doctor Slop in his
situation, than the worst of Whiston’s comets?
To:say nothing of the Nucwzus, that is,
of Obadiah and the coach-horse———in my
idea the vortex alone of ’em was enough.to
have involved and carried, if not the Doctor, at
least the Doctor’s pony, quite away with it.
What then do you think must the terror and
hydrophobia of Dr. Slop have been, when you
read (which you are just going to do), that he
was advancing thus warily along towards Shaudy-_
Hall, and had approached to within sixty yards
of it, and within five yards of a sudden turn:
made by an acute angle of the g'uden-wal] —
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in as he was, unwiped, unappointed, unan-
nealed, with all his stains and blotches on him_

- He stood like Hamlet’s ghost, motionless
and speechless, for a full minute and a half, at
the parlour door, (Obadiah still holding his
hand) with all the majesty of mud. His hinder
parts, upon which he had received his fall,
totally besmeared—and, in every other part of
him§ blotched over in such a manner with
Obadiah’s explosion, that-you would have
sworn (without mental reservation) that every
grain of it had taken effect.

‘Here was a fair opportunity for my uncle
Toby to have triumphed over my father in his
turn ;——for no mortal, who had beheld Dr.
Slop in that pickle, could have dissented from
5o much, at least, of my uncle Toby’s opinios,
¢ That mayhap his sister might not care to let
¢ such a Dr. Slop come so near her **#**72
But it was the Argumentum ad hominem; and
if my uncle Toby was not very expert at it,
you may think, he might net care to use it.
No; the reason was,—it was not his
xature to insult. i

Dr. Slop’s presence, at that time, was no less
problematical than the mode of it, though, it
18 certain, one moment’s reflection in my father
might have solved it; for he had apprised Dr
Slop but the week before, that my mother was
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at her full reckoning ; and as the Doctor had
heard nothing since, it was natural and very
political too in him, to have taken a ride to
Shandy-Hall, as he did, merely to see how
matfers went on.

But my father’s mind took unfortunately a
wrong turn in the investigation; running, like
the hypercritic’s, altogether upon the ringing of
the bell and the rap upon the door,—measuring
their distance,—and keeping. his mind so intent
upon the operation, as to have power to think
of nothing else. Common-place infirmity
of the greatest mathematicians! working with.
might and main at the demonstration, and so
wasting all their strength upon it, that they
have none left in them to draw the corollary, to:
do good with.

The ringing of the bell, and the rap upon the
door, struck likewise strong upon the sensorium
of my wxcle Toby,—but it excited a very dif-
ferent train-of thoughts;—=the two irrecon-
cileable pulsations instantly brought Stevinus,.
the great engineer, along with them, into.
my uncle Toby’% mind.——-What business
Stevinus had in this affair, is the greatest pro-
blem of all ;——it shall be solved, —but not- in.
the next chapter,

b
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it. Talk of what we will, brother,—or let
the occasion be never so foreign or unfit for the
subject,—you are sure to bring it in: I would
not, brother Toby, continued my father,—I
declare I would not have my head so full of cur-
fains and horn-works,——That, T dare say, you
woulgd not, quoth Dr. Slop, interrupting him,
and laughing most-immoderately at his pun.

Dennis the critic could not detest and abhor a
pun, or the insinuation of a pun, more cordially
than my father; he would grow testy upon
it at any time;——but to be broke in upon
by one, in a serious discourse, was as bad, he
would say, as a filkip upon the nose;——he saw
no difference.

Sir, quothymy uncle Toby, addressmg himfelf
to Dr. Slep—the curtains my brother Shandy
mentions here, havé: nothing to do with bed-
steads: ~though, I know, Du Cange says,
“That bed-curtains, in all probability, have
taken their name from them ;”——nor have the
horn-warks, he speaks of, any thing in the world
to do with the horn-works of cuckoldom :—but
the curtain, Sir, is the word we use in fortifi-
cation, for that part of the wall or rampart which
lies between the two bastions, and joins them.

Besiegers seldom offer to carry on their
attacks, directly against the curtain, for this
reason, because they are so well flanked :—(it is




stion

half-

2







160 LIFE AxD OPINIONS or

will be mine, in the end—I would not, I would
not, brother Toby, have my brains so full of
saps, mines, blinds, gabions, palisadoes, ravelins,
half-moons, and such trumpery, to be proprietor
of Namur, and of all the towns in Flanders
with it.
My uncle Toby was a man patient of injuries;
—not from want of courage,—I have told you
in the fifth chapter of this qecond book, ¢ That
he was a man of courage:’ And will add
here, that whefe just occasions presentied, or
called it forth,—I know no man under whose arm
I would sooner have taken shelter:——nor did
this arise from any insensibility or obtuseness of
_his intellectual parts ;——for he felt this insult of
my father’s as feelingly as a man could do ;——but
he was of a peaceful, placid nature,—no jarring
element in it ; all was mixed up so kindly
within him, my uncle Toby had scarce a heart to
retaliate upon a fly-—

Go,—says he, one day at dinner, to
an over-grown one which had buzzed about his
nose, and tormented him cruelly all dinner-tinte,
and which, after infinite attempts, he had caught
at.last, as it flew by him ;——T’Il not hart thee,
says my uncle Toby, rising from his chair, and

- going across the room, with the fly in his hand,
—T’ll not hurt a hair of thy head: —o—'a-Go says
he, lifting up the sash, and openmg ‘his hand
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' as he spoke, to et it escape ;——go, poor devil,
get thee gone, why should I hurt thee >——This
world surely is wide enough to hold both thee
and me.

I was but ten years old when this happened ;
—but whether it was, that the action itself was
more in unison to my nerves at that age of pity,
which instantly set my whole frame into one vi-
bration of most pleasurable sensation ;——or how
far the manner and expression of it might go to-
wards it;——or, in what degree, or by what
secret magic,—a tone of voice, and harmony of
movement, attuned by mercy, might find a
passage to my heart, I know not ;——this I know,
that the lesson of universal good-will, then
taught and “imprinted by my uncle Toby, has
never since been worn out of my mind : And
though I would not depreciate what the study of
the Literce Humaniores, at the university, have
done for me in that respect, or discredit the
other helps of an expensive education bestowed
upon me, both at home and abroad since ;—yet
I often think, that I owe one half of my philan-
thropy to that one accidental impression.

vz This is to serve for parents and governors,
instead of a whele volume upon the subject.

I could not give the reader this stroke in my

| uncle Toby’s picture, by the instrument with

o
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As my father spoke the three last words,—he
sat.down ; my uncle Toby exactly followed :
his example, only, that before he took his chair,
he rung the bell, to order Corporal Trim, who
was in waiting, to step home for Stevinus ;
my uncle Toby’s house being no further off than
the opposite side of the way.

Some men would have dropped the subject of
Stevinus ;——but my uncle Toby had no resent-
ment in his heart, and he went on with the

- subject, to show my father he had none.

Your sudden appearance, Dr. Slop, quoth my
uncle, resuming the discourse, instantly brought
Stevinus into my head.——(My father, you may
be sure, did not offer tolay any more wagers
upon Stevinus’s head)—Because, continued my
uncle Toby, the celebrated sailing chariot, which
belonged to Prince Maurice, and was of such
wonderful contrivance and velocity, as to carry
half a dozen people thirty German miles, in

‘I don’t know how few minutes, was invented
by Stevinus, that great mathematician and en-
gineer. .

You might have spared your servant the trou-
ble, quoth Dr. Slop (as the fellow is lame), of
going for Stevinus’s account of it, ‘because, in
my return from Leyden, through the Hague, I
walked as far as Schevling, which is two long .
miles, on purpose to take a view of it.

—That’s nothing, replied my uncle Toby, to
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lay, for once, on the other side; that a case
should happen, wherein the one, without stain
to his reputation, could secrete my fortune,
and leave me naked in the world j——or that
the other could send me-out of it, and enjoy
an estate, by my death, without dishonour to
himself orhis art :——Tn this case, what hold
have I of either of them >~——Religion, the
strongest of all motives, is out of the ques-
tion : Interest, - the next most powerful
motive in the world, is strongly against me: _
——What haveI left to cast into the opposite
scale, to balance this temptation >——Alas!
I have nothing,—nothing but what is lighter
than a bubble. I must lay at the mercy
of Hoxour, or some such capricious prin-
ciple. Strait security for two of the most
valuable blessings—my property and my life!
“ As, therefore, we can have na dependance
upon morality without religion i——s0, on
the other hand, there is nothing better to be
expected from religion without morality .
~—nevertheless, it -is no prodigy' to see a
man, whose real moral character stands very
low, who yet entertains the highest notion of
himself, in the light of a religious man.

* He shall not only be covetous, revengeful,
implacable,—but even wanting in points of
common honesty; yet, inasmuch as he talks

K e
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* his body so wasted with sorrow and confine-
“ ment” ——[Oh! ’tis my brother, cried
poor Trim in a most passionate exclamation,
dropping the sermon upon the ground, and
clapping his hands together,—I fear ’tis poor
Tom. My father's and my uncle Toby’s hearts
yearned with sympathy for the poor fellow’s
distiess,—even Slop himself acknowledged pity
for him. Why, Trim, said my father, this
isnot a history,—’tis a sermon thou art reading ;
——pri‘thee begin the sentence again.]
“ Behold this helpless victim delivered up to his
‘“ tormentors,—his body so wasted with sorrow
and confinement, you will see every nerve and
muscle as it suffers.
“ Observe the last movement of that horrid
‘ engine !” [I would rather face a cannon,
. quoth Trim, stamping, ] —* See what convul-
‘ sions it has thrown him into !-——Consider the
“ nature of the posture in which he now lies
¢ stretched,—what exquisite tortures he endures
¢ by it!”——[I hopetis not in Portugal,]—
“’Tis all nature can bear!——Good God! see
 how it keeps his weary soul hanging upon his
 trembling lips !”——[I would not read another -
line of it, quoth Trim, for all this world;
fear, an’ please your Honours, all this is in Por-
tugal, where my poor brother Tom is: I tell
thee, Trim, again, quoth my father, ’}is not an
X 4
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Thou hast read the sermon extremely well,
Trim, quoth my father. If he had spared
his comments, replied Dr. Slop,—he would have
read it much better. I should have read it ten
times better, Sir, answered Trim, but that my
heart was so full. That was the very
geason, Trim, replied my father, which has
made thee read the sermon as well as* thou hast
done; and if the clergy of our church, con-
tinued my father, addressing himself to Dr. Slop,
would take part in what they deliver, as deeply
as this poor fellow has done,—as their composi-
tions are fine—(I deny it, quoth Dr. Slop),—I
maintain it, that the eloquence of our pulpits,
with such subjects to inflame it,—would be a
model for the whole world. But, alas! con-
tinued my father,—and I own it, Sir, with sor- _
row,—that, like French politicians in this re-
spect, what they gain in the cabinet, they lose
in the field. *T'were a pity, quoth my uncle,
that this should be lost. I like the sermon well,
replied my father,—’tis dramatic,—and there is
something in that way of writing, when skil-
fully managed, which catches the attention.—
We preach much in that way with us, said
Dr. Slop. I know that very well, said my
father. but in a tone and manner which dis-
gusted Dr. Slop, full as much as his assent,
simply, could have pleased him. But in
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instruments in the green baize bag we spoke of,
slung across his body, just as Corpor:il T'rim
went out of the room. ;

It is now proper, I think, quoth Dx. Slop
(clearing up his looks), as we are in a condition
to be of some service to Mrs. Shandy, to send up
stairs to know how she goes on.

I have ordered, answered my father, the old
midwife to come down to us upon the least diffi-
culty ;——for you must know, Dr. Slop, conti-
nued my father, with a perplexed kind of a smile
upon his countenance, that, by express treéty,
solemly ratified between me and my wife, you
are no more than an auxiliary in this affair—and
not so much as that—unless the lean old mother
of a midwife above stairs cannot do without
you. Women have their particular fancies;
and, in points of this nature, continued my
father, where they bear the whole burden, and
suffer so much acute pain for the advantage of
our families, and the good of the species,—they
claim a right of deciding, en Sowveraines, in
whose hands, and in what fashion, they choose
undergo it.

They are in the right of it, quoth my uncle
Toby. But, Sir, replied Dr. Slop, not taking
notice of my uncle Toby’s opinion, but turning
to my father, they had better govern in other
points ;~—and a father of a family, who wishes .
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What I have to inform you, comes, I own, a
little out of its due course ; for it should have
been told a hundred and fifty pages ago, but that
I foresaw then ’twould come in pat hereafter,
and be of more advantage here than elsewhere.
———Woriters had need look before them, to
keep up the spirit and connection of what they
have in hand.

When these two things are done,—the curtain
shall be drawn up again, and my uncle Toby,
my father, and Dr. Slop, shall go on with their
discourse, without any more interruption.

First, then, the matter which I have to re-
mind you of, is this,——That, from the spe.
cimens of singularity in my father’s notions in
the point of Christian names, and that other
point previous thereto,—you was led, I think,
into an opiﬁion (and T am sure I said as much),
that my father was a gentleman altogether as odd
and whimsical in fifty other opinions. In truth,
there was not a stage in the life of man, from
the very first act of his begetting,—down to the
lean and slippered pantaloon in his second
childishness, but he had some favourite notion
to himself, springing out of it, as sceptical, and

| asfar out of the highway of thinking, as these

two which have been explained.
——Mr. Shandy, my father, Sir, would see
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dations of our excellent constitution, in church
and state, were so so.pped as estimators had
reported.

You cry out, he would say, we are a ruined,
undone people. Why P——he would ask,
making use of the sorites or syllogism ol Zeno
and Chrysippus, without knowing it belonged
to  them. Why >——Why are we a ruined
people 2 Because we are corrupted.
Whence isit, dear Sir, that we are corrupted ?
Because we are needy;——our poverty,

and not our wills, consents.————And where-
fore, he would add, are we needy ?——From
the neglect, he would answer, of our pence
and our halfpence :——Our bank-notes,- Sir,
our guineas,—nay, our shlllmvs, take care of
themselves.

"Tis the same, he would say, throughout the
whole circle of the sciences;——the great, the
established points of them, are not to be broke
in upon. The laws of nature will defend

~themselves ; but error—(he would add, look-
ing earnestly at my mother)—error, Sir, creeps
in through the minute holes, and small crevices,
which human nature leaves unguarded.

This turn of thinking in my father, is what I
had to remind you of. The point you are
to be informed of, and which I have reserved
for this place, is as follows : ;



















TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENT. 217

found out, That the lax and pliable state of a
child’s head in paituntxon, the bones of the
cranium having no sutures at that time, was
such,—that by force of the woman’s efforts,
which, in strong labour-pains, was equal, upon
an average, to a weight of 470 pounds avoir-
dupois acting perpendicularly upon it ;——it so
happened, that, in 49 instances out of 50, the
| said head was compressed and moulded into the
| shape of an oblong conical piece of dough, such as
a pastry-cook generally rolls up in order to make
» a pye of———Good God ! cried my father, what
/| havock and destruction must this make in the
mfinitely fine and tender texture of the cerebel-
| lum!——Or, if there is such a juice, as Borri
| pretends,—is it not enough to make the clearest
|liquid in the world both feculent and mothery ?

. But how great was his apprehension, when he
further understood, that this force, acting upon
the very vertex of the head, not only injured the
'brain itself, or cerebrum,—but that it necessarily
squeezed and propelled the cerebrum towards the
cerebellum, which was the immediate seat of the
understanding. Angels and ministers of
\zrace defend us! cried my father,—can any soul

tual web is so rent and tattered as we see it;
“nd that so many of our best heads are no better

VOL. I. L
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than a puzzled skein of silk,—all perplexity,—alt
confusion within-side.

But when my father read on, and was let into
the secret, that when a child was turned topsy-
turvy, which was easy for an operator to do, and
was extracted by the feet ;——that instead of the
cerebmm being propelled towards the cerebellum,
the cerebullum, on the contrary, was propelled
simply towards the cerebrum, where it could do
no manner of hurt :——By heavens! cried he, the
world is in a conspiracy to drive out whatlittle
wit God has given us,—and the professors of the »
obstetric art are listed into the same conspiracy.
——What is it to me which end of my son comes
foremost into the world, provided all goes right
after, and his cerebellum escapes uncrushed ?

. It is the nature of an hypothesis, when oncea
man has conceived it, that it assimilates every,
thing to itself as proper nourishment; and from |
the first moment of your begetting it, it gene-! "

rally grows the stronger by every thing you see,[ (

* hear, read, or understand.——This is of great use |1

When my father was gone with this abouta/s
month, there was scare a phenomenon of sl
pidity or of genius, which he could not readil

- solve by it ;——it accounted for the eldest son
being the greatest blockhead in the family.

Poor devil, he would say,—he made way f

0]
L
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the capacity of his younger brothers.——— Tt
unriddled the observation of drivellers and mon-
strous heads, showing, 2 priori, it could not be
otherwise,—unless**¥* T don’t know what. It
wonderfully explained and accounted for the
acumen of the Asiatic genius, and that spright-
lier turn, and a more Ppenetraging intuition of
minds, in warmer climates; not from the loose
and common-place solution of a clearer sky, and
amore perpetual sun-shine, &c.——which, for
aught he knew, might as well rarefy and dilute
+ the faculties of the soul into nothing by ove ex-
treme,—as they are condensed in colder climates
by the other;——but he traced the aflair up te
its spring-head,—showed that in warmer cli-
mates Nature had laid a lighter tax upon the
fuirest parts of the creation ;——their pleasures
more ;——the necessity of their pains less, inso-
much, that the pressure and resistance upon the
vertex was so slight, that the whole organization
! of the cerebellum was preserved ;——nay, he did
not believe, in natural births, that so much as a
single thread of the net-work was broke or dis-
placed,—so that the soul might justactassheliked.

When my father had got so far,—what a blaze
of light did the accounts of the Casarean sec-
tion, and of the towering geniuses, who had
fome safe into the world by 1t, cast upon this hy-
Pothesis>  Here, you see, he would say, there
L2
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eoncerning which I have only to add, that my
brother Bobby did as great honour to it (what-
ever he did to the family) as any one of the great
heroes we spoke of :——For happening not only
to be christened, as I told you, but to be born
too, when my father was at Lipsom,—being
moreover my mother’s first child,—coming into
the world with his head foremost,—and turning
out afterwards a lad of wonderful slow parts,—
my fatherspeltall these together into his opinion ;
and as he had failed at one end,—he was deter=
mined to try the other.

This was not to be expected from one of the
sisterhood, who are not easily to be put out of
their way,—and was therefore one of my father’s
great reasons in' favour of a man of science,
whom he could better deal with.

Of all men in-the world,. Dr. Slop was the fit-
test for my father’s purpose;——for though his
new-invented forceps was the armour he had
proved, and what he maintained to be the safest
instrument of deliverance,—yet it seems, he had
scattered a word or two in his book, in favour
of the very thing which ran in my father’s fancy;
——though not with a view to the soul’s good,
in extracting by the feet, as was my father’s
system,—but for reasons merely obstetrical.

This will account for the coalition betwixt my
father and Dr. Slop, in the ensuing discourse,
which went a little hard against my uncle Toby.,

L
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In what manner a plain man, with nothing
but common sense, cou_Id bear up against two
such allies in science,~isshard to conceive.——
You may conjecture upon it, if you please,—
and whilst your imagination is in'motion, you
may encourage it to go on, and discover by what
causes and effects in nature it could come to pass,
tnat my uncle Toby got his modesty by the
wound he received upon his groin.— You
may raise a system to account for the loss of my
nose by marriage articles,—and show the world
how it could happen, that I should have the mis-
fortune to be called TrIsTRAM, in opposition to
my father’s hypothesis, and the wish of the whole
family, God-fathers and God-mothers not ex-
cepted.————These, with fifty other points left
y¢t unravelled, you may endeavonr to solve, if
you have time ;——but I tell you before-hand,
it will be invain;——fer not the sage Alquise, the
wagician in Don Belianis of Gieece, nor the no
less famous Urganda, the sorceress, his wife,
(were they alive), could pretend to come within
a league of the truth.

- The reader will be content to wait for a full
explanation of these matters till the next year,—

when a series of things will be laid open which
he little expects.

END OF THE SECOND VOLUME.
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his ideas first into confusion, and then to flight,
he could not rally them again for the soul of him. |

In all disputes, male or female,—whether for -
honour, for profit, or for love,—it makes no dif-
ference in the case ;——nothing is more danger-
ous, Madam, than a wish coming sideways in |
this unexpected manner upon a man: the safest ,
way, in general, to take off the force of the wish, |
is, for the party wished at, instantly to get
upon his legs,—and wish the wisher something in
return, of pretty near the same value ;——so be-
lancing the account upon the spot, you stand as
you were,—nay, sometimes gam the advantage

- of the attack by it.
- This will be fully illustrated to the world in
my chapter of wishes.—

Dr. Slop did unot understand the nature of this
defence ;——he was puzzled with it, and it put
an entire stop to the dispute for four minutes and
a half:——five had been fatal to it:——my fa-
ther saw the danger:——the dispute was one of
the most interesting disputes in the world,
 Whether the child of his prayers and endea-
vours should be born without a head or with’
one:’ He waited to the last momenf, toallow
Dr. Slop, in whose behalf the wish was made,
his right of returning it; but perceiving, I say,
that he was confounded, and continued looking
with that perplexed vacuity of eye which puzzled

I
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zig-zaggery of my father’s approaches towards
it, it instantly brought into his mind those he had
done duty in, before the gate of St. Nicholas ;—
the idea of which, drew off his attention so en-
tirely from the subject in debate, that he had got
his right hand to the bell, to ring up Trim, to go
and fetch his map of Namur, and his compasses
and sector along with it, to measure the returning
angles of the trayerses of that attack,—but par-
ticularly of that one, where he received his
wound upon his groin.

My father knit his brows, and as he knit
them, all the blood in his body seemed to rush
up into his face. My uncle Toby dis-
mounted immediately.

—I did not apprehend your uncle Teby was
 o'horseback.

lI

CHAP. IV.

A MAN’s body and his mind, with the ut-
. most_reverence to both I speak it, are exactly
like a jerkin, and a jerkin’s lining ;——rumple the
one,—you rumple the other.  There is one
cerfain exception, however, in this case, and



~
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that is, when you are so fortunate a fellow, as
to have had your jerkin made of a gumtafieta,
and the body-lining to it of a sarcenet or thin
persian. 5 £ ~

Zeno, Cleanthes, Diogenes Babylonius, Diony-
sius Heracleotes, Antipater, Panatius and Pos-
sidonius amongst the Greeks ;——Cato and
Varro and Seneca amongst the Romans;
Pantenus and Clemens Alexandrinus and Mon-
taigne amongst the Christians; and a score and
a half of good, honest, unthinking Shandean
people as ever lived, whose names I can’t re.
collect,—all pretended that their jerkins were
made after this fashion;——you might have
rumpled and crumpled, and doubled and creased,
and fretted and fridged the outsides of them all
to pieces ;——in short, you might have played
the very devil with them, and at the same time,
not one of the insides of ’em would have been
one button the worse, for all you had done to

" them.

I believe, in my conscience, that mine is made
up somewhat after this sort :——for never poor
jerkin has been tickled off at such a rate as it
has been these last nine months together ;——
and yet I declare, the lining to it,—as far as I
am a judge of the matter,—is nota three-penny
piece the worse ;——pell mell, helter skelter,
ding dong, cut and thrust, back stroke and fore,
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CHAP. V.

ANY man, Madam, reasoning upwards, and
observing the prodigious suffusion of blood in
my father’s countenance,—by means of which,
(as all the blood in his body seemed to rush up
into his face, as I told you) he must have red-
dened, pictorically and scientifically speaking,
six whole tints and a half, if not a full ogtave
above his natural colour: any man, Madam,
but my uncle Toby, who had observed this, -
together with the violent knitting of my father’s
brows, and the extravagant contortion of his
body, during the whole affair,—would have con-
cluded my father in a rage; and, taking that for
granted,—had he been a lover of such kind of
concord as arises from two ‘such instruments
being put into exact tune,—he would instantly
have screwed up his to the same pitch; and
then the devil and all had broke loose—the
whole piece, Madam, must have been played off,
like the sixth of Avison Scarlatti—con furia, like
mad. Grant me patience ! ‘What has con
Juria,—con strepito,—or any other hurlyburly
word whatever, to do with harmony ¥

Any man, I say, Madam, but my uncle Toby,

/
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most dreadful rate:——it would have done youzr
heart good, and cured you, Sir, for ever, of the
vile sin of swearing, to have heard him—I am
determined, therefore, to relate the whole affaiz
to you.

When Dr. Slop’s maid delivered the green
baize bag, with her master'’s instruments in it,
to Obadiah, she very sensibly exhoited him to
put his head and one arm through the strings,
and ride with it slung acress his body: so,
undoing the bow-knot, to lengthen the strings for
him, without any more ado, she helped him on
with it. However, as this, in some measure,
unguarded the mouth of the bag,—lest any thing
should bolt out, in galloping back at the speed
‘Obadiah threatened, they consulted to take it off
again; and, in the great care and caution of their
hearts, they had taken the two strings,. and tied
them close (pursing up the mouth of the bag
first) with half a dozen hard knots, each of
which, Obadiah, to make all safe, had twitched
and drawn together, with all the strength of
his body.

This answered all that Obadiah and the maid
intended ; but was no remedy against some evils
which neither he or she foresaw. The instru-
ments, it seems, as tight as the bag was tied
above, had so much room to play in it, towards
the bottom (the shape of the bag being conical)
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he should put himself in a condition of en-
Jjoying it.

In all distresses (except musical) where small
cords are wanted,—nothing is so apt to enter a
man’s head as his hat-band :———the philosophy
of this is so near the surface—I scorn to enter -
into it.

As Obadiah’s was a mixed case,—mark, Sirs,
—1I say, a mixed case; for it was obstetrical,—
scrip-tical, squirtical, papistical,—and, as far as
the coach-horse was concerned in it,—caballis-
tical—and only partly musical;——Obadiah
made no scruple of availing himself of the first
expedient‘ which offered ; so, taking hold of
the bag and instruments, and griping them
hard together with one hand, and, with the
finger and thumb of the other, putting the end
of the hat-band betwixt his teeth, and then slip-
ping his hand down to the middle of it,—he tied
and cross-tied them all fast together, from one
end to the other (as you would cord a trunk)
~ with such a multiplicity of roundabouts and
intricate cross turns, with a hard knot at every
ihtersection or point where the strings met,—
that Dr. Slop must have had three fifths of Job's
patience, at least, to have unloosed them.
I think in my conscience, that had ~aTvrE ©
been in one of her nimble moods, and in humour
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for such a contest—and she and Dr. Slop both
fairly started together,—there is no man living,
who had seen the bag with all that Obadiah had
done to it,—and known likewise, the great speed
the goddess can make when she thinks prope'r,—-
| who would have had the least doubt remaining
in his mind—which of the two would have car-
ried off the prize. My mother, Madam, had
been delivered sooner than the green bag infal-
libly—at least by twenty knots. Sport of
small accidents, Tristram Shandy! that thou
art, and ever wilt be!-——Had that trial been
made for thee, and it was fifty to one but it had,
—thy- affairs had not been so depressed—(at
least by the depression of thy nose) as they
have been; nor had the fortuues of thy house,
and the occasions of making them, which have
so often presented themselves in the course of
thy life, to thee, been so often, so vexatiously,
so tamely, so irrecoverably abandoned—as thou
hast been forced to leave them!—DBut it is
over,—all but the account of ’em, which can~
not be given to the curious till I am got out into
the world. . ;
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G AT PITXE

GREAT wits jump: for the moment Dr. Slop
cast his eyes upon his bag (which he had not

done till the dispute with my uncle Toby about .
midwifery put him in mind of it)—the very

same thought occurred. It is God’s mercy,
quoth he, (to himself), that Mrs. Shandy has
had so bad a time of it,—else she might have
been brought to bed seven times told, before
one half of these knots could have got untied.
But, here you must distinguish—the
thought floated bnly in Dr. Slop’s mind, with-:

out sail or ballast to it, as a simple propo-

sition; millions of which, as your Worship
knows, are every day swimming quietly in the
middle of the thin juice of a man’s understand-
ing, without being carried backwards or for-
wards, till some little gusts of passion or
interest drive them to one side.

A sudden trampling in the room above, ‘near
my mother’s bed, did the proposition the very
service I am speaking of. By all that's.unfor-
tunate, quoth Dr. Slop, unless I make haste,
the thing will actually befal me as it is.

{
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“ May he” (Obadiah) “ be cursed in all the
- “ faculties of his body.

“ May he be cursed inwardly and outwardly.

4 May he be cursed in the hair of his
¢ head. May he be cursed in his brains,
“ and in his vertex,” [That isa sad curse, quoth
my father] in his temples, in his forehead, in
“ his ears, in his eye-brows, in his eyes, in his
“ cheeks, in his Jjaw-bones, in his nostrils, in
“ his fore-teeth and grinders, in his lips, in his
¢ throat, in his shoulders, in his wrists, in his
¢ arms, in his hands, in his fingers.

« May he be damned in his mouth, in his
¢ breast, in his heart and purtenance, down to
“ the very stomach. 3

“ May he be cursed in his reins, and in his.
« groin,” [God in heaven forbid, quoth my
uncle Toby - ¢ ‘in his thighs, in his geni-
“ tals,” [My father shook his head] ¢ and in
his hips, and in his knees, his legs, and feet,
and toe-nails. z .
¢ May he be cursed in all the joints and arti~
culations of his members, from the top of his
head to the sole of his foot. May there beno
soundness in hin.

“ May the Son of the living God, with all J
the glory of his:Majesty”——[ Here my uncle
Toby, throwing back his head, gave a nionstrous
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| painting, &c. &c. the whole set of them are so

hung round and befetished with the bobs and
trinkets of criticism,—or, to drop my metaphor,
which by the bye is a pity,—for I have fetched it
a8 far as from the coast of Guinea;——their
heads, Sir, are stuck so full of rules and com-
passes, and have that eternal propensity to apply

: | them upon all occasions, that a work of genius
" | had better go to the”devil at once, than stand to

(be pricked and tortured to death by ’em.
—And how did Garrick speak the soliloquy
last night >——Oh, against all rule, my Lord—
most ungrammatically l———Betwixt the sub-
stantive and the adjective; which should agree
| together in number, case and gender, he made a
| breach thus,—stopping, as if the point wanted
‘settling:——and betwixt the nominative case,
Lwhich your Lordship knows should govern the
rverb, he suspended his voice in the epilogue a

.| dozen times, three seconds and threé fifths, by a
| stop-watch, my Lord, each time.
: able grammarian !

Admir-
But in suspending his
yoice—was the sense suspended likewise ? Did
10 expression of attitude or countenance fill up
the chasm? Was the eye silent? Did you
narrowly look >——I looked only at the stop~
watch, my. Lorde—— Txcellent observer!

'\ And what of 't'h’is;newbook the whole world.
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him: for which purpose, when he foresaw the
sentence would end in hig’ new-invented forceps,
he thrust his hand’into the bag, in order to have
them ready to clap in, when your Reverences
took so much notice of the* * * *, which, had
he managed,—my uncle Toby had certainl y been
- overthrown: the sentence andthe argument in
that case jumping closely in one point, so like
the two lines which form the salient angle ofa
. ravelin,—Dr. Slop would never have given them
| Up;——and my uncle Toby would as soon
thought of flying, as taking them by force : bug
Dr. Slop fumbled so vilely in pulling them out,
it took of the whole effect ; and, what was a ten
| times worse evil, (for they seldom come alone
in this life) in pulling out his forceps, his for-
ceps unfortunately drew out the squirt along
with it. ;

» When a proposition can be taken in two senses,
—'tis a law in disputation, That the respondent
may reply to which of the two he pleases, or
finds most convenient for him. This threw the
advantage of the argument quite on my uncle
Toby’s side. ¢ Good God!” cried my uncle
Toby,  are children brought into the world with
- a squirt 87
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physical dissertation upon the subject of dura-
tion, and its simple modes, in order to show my
uncle Toby, by what mechanism and mensura-
tions in the brain it came to pass, that the rapid
.succession of their ideas, and the eternal scam~
pering of the discourse from one thing to an-
other, since Dr. Slop had come into the room,
had lengthened out so short a period to so. in-
conceivable an extent.———¢ I know not how
1 happéns,” cried my father,—< but it éeems
“ an age.”

—It is owing entirely, quoth my uncle Toby,
to the succession of .our ideas.

My father, who had an itch, in common with
all philosophers, of reasoning upon every thing
which happened, and accounting for it too,—
proposed infinite pleasure to himself in this, of
the succession of ideas, and had not the least
apprehension of having it suatched out of his
hands by my uncle Toby, who (honest man'!)
generally took every thing as it happened ;—
and who, of all thingsin the world, troqbled
his brain the least with abstruse thinking.——
The ideas of time and space,—or how we came
by those ideas,—or of what stuff they were
made,— or whether they were born with us,—or ;
we picked them up afterwards. as we went
along,—or whether we did it in frocks—or not
till we had got into breeches,——w:th a thousand
other inquiries and disputes about INFINITY,
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or specks of opacular matter, whlch if left
swimming therein, 1mght hinder a conception,

and spoil all.
Now, my dear A11t1-Shandeans and thrice

- able critics and fellow-labourers, (for to youI -

write this Preface)—and to you, most subtle
statesmen and discreet doctors (do,—pull off
your beards) renowned for gravity and wisdom ;

0% ———Monopolos my politician ;——Didius, my

“Feounsel ; Kysarchius, my friend ;——Phuta-
torius, my guide ;——Gastripheres, the preseryer
of my life .~ Somnolentius, the balm and re-
pose of it ;——not forgetting all others, as well
sleeping ‘as waking,—ecclesiastical " as civil,
whom, for brevity, but out of no resentment
to you, I lump all together Believe me,
right Worthy—

My most zealous wish and fervent prayerin

your behalf, and in my own too, in case the
thing is not done already for us,—is, that the
great gifts and endowments, both of wit and
judgment, with every thing which usually goes
along with them,—such as memory, fancy,

genius, eloquence, quick parts, and what not, .

may this precious moment, without stint or
measure, let or hinderance, be poured down,

warm as each of us could bear it,—scum and

sediment and all, (for T would not have a drop
Tost) into the several receptacles, cells, cellules,
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Swedeland, if you pleasé, through the small
triangular province of Angermania, to the lake
of Bothnia ; coasting along it through East and
West Dothnia;, down to Carelia, and so on,
through all those states and provinces which
border upon the far side of the Gulf of Fin-
land, and the north-east of the Baltic, up to
Petersburg, and just stepping into Ingria;——
then stretching over, directly from thence,
through the north parts of the Russian empire—
leaving Siberia a little upon the, left hand, till
we get into the very heart of Russian and
Asiatic Tartary. ‘

Now, through this long tour which I have le
you, you observe the good people are better off
by far, than in the polar countries which we
have just left :——for, if you hold your hand
over your eyes, and look very attentively, you
may perceive some small glimmerings (as it
were) of wit, with a comfortable provision of
pood plain household judgment, which, taking
the quality and quantity of it together, they
make a very good shift with ;——and, had they
more of either the one or the other, it would
destroy the proper balance betwixt them,—and
I am satisfied, moreover, they would want oc-
casions to put them to use.

Now, Sir, if I conduct you home again into
this warmer and more luxuriant island, where
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you perceive the spring-tide of our blood and
humours run high,—where we have more am-
| bition, and pride, and envy, and lechery, and
other whoreson passions upon our hands to
govern and subject to reason ;——the height of
our wit, and the depth of our judgment, you
| see, are exactly proportioned to the length and
breadth of our necessities ;—and accordingly,
we have them sent down amongst us in such a
¢ flowing kind of decent and creditable plenty,
that no one thinks he has any cause to
complain. _ P

It must, however, be confessed on this head,
that, as our air blows hot and cold,—wet and
dry, ten times in a day, we have them in no
regular and settled way;——so that sometimes,
for near half a century together, there shall be
very little wit or judgment, either to be seen or
* heard amongst usi——the small channels of
them shall seem quite dried up;——then, all of
a sudden, the sluices shall break out, and take
a fit of running again like fury ;—you would
think they would never stop :——and then it
is, that in writing and fighting, and twenty
other gallant things, we drive all the world
before us. : ; g

It is by these observations, and a wary reason-
f ing by analogy in that kind of argumentative

process, which Suidas calls dialectic induction,—
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and preservation of mankind ;——perhaps
more enormous mistake committed by them still,
—a litigated point fairly hung up;—for in.
stance, Whether John o’Nokes his nose could
stand in Tom o'Stiles his face, without a tres.
pass, or not,—rashly determined by them in five
and twenty minutes, which with the cautious
pro’s and con's required in so intricate a pro-
ceeding, might bave taken up as many months,
—and, if carried on upon a military plan, as your
Honours know an Actrow should be, with all the
stratagems practicable therein,—such as feints,
—forced marches,—surprizes,—ambuscades,—
mask-batteries, and a thousand other strokes
of g_elie;'alship, which consist in catching at all
advantages on both sides,—might reasonably
have lasted them as many years, finding food and
raiment all that term for a centumvirate of the
profession.

“As for the Clergy No———{fi] say
a word against them, T’ll be shot. I have
no desire ; and besides, if I had, I durst
not for my soul touch upon the subject.——
With such weak nerves and spirits, and in the
condition T am in at present, 'twould be ‘as’

~much as my life was worth, to deject and con-
trist myself with so sad and melancholy an ac- s
count ;——and therefore it is safer to draw a
curtain across, and hasten from it, as fast as I
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can, to the main and principal point I have un-
dertaken to clear up—and that is, How it comes
to pass, that your men of least wit are reported -
to be men of most judgment. But mark,—
Lsay, reported to be;——for it is no more, my
dear Sirs, than a report, and which, like twenty
others taken up every day upon trust, I maintain
tobe a vile and malicious réport into the bargain.

This, by the help of the observations already
premised, and I hope already weighed and per-
pended by your Reverences and Worships, I
shall forthwith make appear. : .

I hate set dissertations,—and, above all things
in the world, it is one of the silliest things in one
of them, to darken your hypothesis by placing:
a number of tall, opaque words, one before an-
other, in a right line, betwixt your own and your
readér’s conception,—when in all likelihood,
wif you had looked about, you might have seen
something standing, or hanging up, which would
have cleared the point at once ¢ For what
« hinderance, hurt or harm, doth the laudable
« desire of knowledge bring to any man,, if
“ gven from a sot, a pot, a fool, a stool, a
« winter-mittain, a truckle for a pully, the
“ lid of a goldsmith’s crucible, an oil hottle,
“ an old slipper, or a cane chaig?” 1 am
| this moment sitting upon one. Will you give
me leave to illustrate this affair of wit a‘nfl

|
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in the ome, asin the other : do,—pray get
off your seats, only to take a view (=
Now, would any man, who valued his charac-
ter a straw, have turned a piece of work‘ out
of his hand in such a condition »——Nay, lay
your hands upon your hearts, and answer this
plain question, Whether this one single knob,
which now stands here like a blockhead by itself,
tan serve any purpose upon earth, but to putone
in mind of the want of the other>—and let me
further ask, in case the chair was your own, if :
you would ot in your consciences think, rather
than be as it is, that it would be ten times
better without any knob at all ?

Now, these two knobs— ¢y top ornaments
of the mind of man, which crown the whole
entablature,—being, as I said, wit and Judg-
ment, which, of all others, as I have proved it,
are the most needful,—the most prized,—the
most calamitous to be without, and consequently
the hardest to come at;—for all these reasons
put together, there-is not a mortal amongst us,
50 destitute of a love of good fame or feeding,— E
or so ignorant of what will do him good therein,
| —who does mnot wish and stedfastly resolve in
his own mind, to be, or to be thought, at least
master of one or the other, and, indeed, of both
of them, if the thing seems any way feasible,

}Dr likely to be brought to pass.
¥OL. I, o
‘ ;
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Now, your graver gentry having little or ue i
kind of chance in aiming at the one, —unless the 7| ¢
Jaid hold of the other,—pray what do you thin' 1
would become of them ? Why, Sirs, in splgh' i
ofall theirgravities, they must €’en have been cor -
tented to have gone with their insides naked L
__this was not to be borne, but by an effort or
philosophy not to be supposed in the case we ar’ h
upon,—so that no one could well have be |
angry with them, had they been satistied wi |4
what little they could have snatched up and sc -
_creted under their cloaks and great periwigss
had. they not raised a hue and cry at the sam
time against the lawful owners. [
I need not tell your Worships, that this we g
done with so much cunning and artifice——tk. i
the great Locke, who was seldom outwitted b} !
false sounds,—was nevertheless bubbled herc|s
The cry, it seems, was so deep and solemn %'
one, and, what with the help of great wigsy
grave faces, and other implements of deceit, W &
rendered so general a one against the poor wi |
in this matter, that the philosopher himself wa 2
deceived by it =——it was his glory to free tt
world from the lumber of a thousand vulgar
rors,—but this was not of the number; so th
instead of sitting down coolly, as such api |/
losopher should have done, to have examined
the matter of fact before he phxlosophmed up

Z5 Ta
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three drops of oil to be got, and a hammer to
be found within ten miles of Shandy-Hall,—the
parlour door hinge shall be mended this reign.

_CHAP. XXIL

Waen Corporal Trim«had brought his two
mortars to bear, he was delighted with his
handy work above measure; and knowing what
a pleasure it would be to his master to see them,
he was not able to resist the desire he had of
carrying them directly into his parlour. 4

Now, next to the moral lesson I had in view,
In mentioning the affair of hinges, I had a specu-
lative consideration arising out of it, and it is
this. -

Had the par]our door opened and turned upon
its hinges, as'a door sliould do—
, Or, for example, as cleverly as our
‘fovernment has been turning upon its hinges,—
(that is, in case things have all along gone well
With your Worship,—otherwise I give up my
‘simile)—in this case, I say, there had been no.
langer either to master or - man in Corporal

rim’s peeping in: the moment he had beheld my*

03
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;tyvo mortar-pieces for a siege next summer,
which I have been making out of a pair of jack-
boots which Obadiah told me your Honour had
left off wearing.———By heaven! cried my fa-
ther, springing out of his chair as he swore,—I
have not one appointment belonging to me,
which I set so much store by, as I do by these
Jjack-boots :—they were our great-grandfather’s,
brother Toby,—they were hereditary. Then I”
fear, quoth my uncle Toby, Trim has cut off
the entail. I have only cut off the tops, an’
please your Honour, cried Trim. I hate.
perpetuities as much as. any man alive, cried
my father ; but these jack-boots, continued
he, (smiling, through very angry at the same:
time) have been in the family, brother, ever
since the civil wars:——S8ir Roger Shandy wore
them at the battle of Marston-Moor. -1
) declare I would not have taken ten pounds for
them.——I’ll pay you the money, brother Shandy,
quoth my uncle Toby, looking at. the two.
mortars with infinite pleasure, and putting his
| hand into his breeches-pocket,as he viewed them.
’-——-Tll pay you the ten pounds this moment,
' with all my heart and soul.

Brother Toby, replied my father, altering his -
tone, you care not what money you dissipate and
throw away, provided, continued he, ’tis but
LUPON @ SIEGE. _Have I not a hundred and
04
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twenty pounds a year, besides my half-pay ? cried
my uncle Toby.———What is that, replied my
father, hastily,—to ten pounds for a pair of jack-
boots P——twelve guineas for your ponteons P
——half as much for your Duteh draw-bridge ?
——to say nothing of the train of little brass
artillery you hespoke last week, with twenty

other preparations for the siege of Messina : be- |

lieve me, dear brother Toby, continued my:
father, taking him kindly by the hand, these
military operations .of yours are above your
strength ;——you mean well, brother——but
they carry you into greater expences than you
were at first aware of ;—and, take my word,

dear Toby, they will in the end quite ruin your
‘What |

fortune, and make a beggar of you.
signifies it if they do, brother, replied my uncle
Toby, so long as we know ’tis for the o'ood of
the nation ?—

My father could not help smiling, for his soul;
—his anger, at the worst, was never more than
a spark; ——and the zeal and simplicity of Trim,
—and the generous (though hobby-horsical) gal-

lantry of my uncle Toby, brought him into per- |

fect good humour with them in an instant.

Generous souls!——God prosper you both,
and your mortar-pleces too, quoth my father te
himself,
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strange and unaccountable concurrence of cir- |
cumstances, which insensibly drew him in to lay |
siege to that fair and strong citadel. In-
Trim’s case, there was a concurrence of fothing
in the world, but of him and Bridget in the |
kitchén ;——though, in truth, thelove and vene~
ration he bore his master was such, and so fond |
was he of imitating him in all he did, that had
my uncle Toby employed his tifhe and genius in
tagging of poihts,—I am persuaded the honest
Corporal would have laid down his arms, and
followed his example with pleasure. When, |
therefore, my uncle Toby sat down before the-
mistress,—Corporal Trim incontinently took
ground before the maid.

Now, my dear friend Garrick, whom I have
50 much cause to esteem and honour,—(why, or
wherefore, it is no matter)—can it escape your
penetration,—I defy it,—that so many play-
wrights, and opificers of chit-chat, have ever

" since been working upon Trim’s and my uncle
Toby’s pattern ? I care not what Aristele, or
Pacuvius, or Bossu, or Ricaboni, say—(though
I never read one of them)—there is not a greater
difference between a . single-horse chair and
Madam Pompadour’s wvis-a-vis, than betwixt a
single amour, and an amour thus nobly doubled,
and going upon all four, prancing tgroughouta
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| how she did,—or would give her a riband ;-
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grand drama. Sir, a simple, single, silly
affair of that kind,—is quite lost in five acts;
——but that is neither here or there.

After a series of attacks and repulses in a
course of nine months on my uncle Toby’s
quarter, a most minute account of every par-
ticular of which shall be given in its proper
place, my uncle Toby, honest man! found it
necessary to draw off his forces, and raise the
siege somewhat indignantly.

Corporal Trim, as I said, had madeé no such
bargain, either with himself—or with any one
else: the fidelity, however, of his heart, not
suffering him to go into a house which his master
had forsaken with disgust,—he contented him-

| self with turning his part of the siege into a

blockade,—that is, he keeps others off; ,A' for
though he never after went to the house, yet he
never met Bridget in the village, but he would
either nod, or wink, or smile, or look kindly at
her; or (as circumstances directed) he would
shake her by the hand,—or ask her lovingly

and now and then, though never but when

it could be done with decorum, would give

Bridget a ——

Precisely in this situation did these thmgs
stand for five years, that is, from the demolition
of Dunkitk in the year thirteen, to the latter
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end of my uncle Toby’s campaign in the year
eighteen, which was about six or seven weeks
. before the time Pm speaking ‘of,—when Trim, |
as his custom was, after he- had_put my uncle
Toby to bed, going down one moon-shiny night
‘to see that every thing was right at his fortifi-
cations,—in the lane separated from the bowling-
green with flowering shrubs and  holly,—he
espied his Bnduet
As the Corporal thought there was nothing in
the world so well worth showing as the glorious
works which he and my uncle Toby had made,
Trim courteously and gallantly took her by the
hand, and led her in:—This was not done so
privately, but that the foul-mouthed trumpet of
Fame carried it from ear to ear, till at length it |
reached my father's; with this untoward cir- |
cumstance along with it, that my uncle Toby’s
curious draw-bridge, constructed and painted
after the Dutch fashion, and which went quite
across the ditch,—was broke down, and somehow
_or other crushed all to pieces that very night.
My father, as you have observed, had no
great esteem for my uncle Toby’s hobby-horse,
—he thought it the most ridiculous horse that
ever gentleman mounted; and, indeed, unless
my uncle Toby vexed him about it, could never
think of it once, without smiling at it ;——so
that it could never get lame, or happen any<
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mischance, but it tickled my father's imagina-
| tion beyond measure; but this being an ac-
_cident much more to his humour than any one
which had yet._befallen it, it proved an inex-
haustible fund of entertainment to him.-
Well,—but dear Toby! my father would say,
do tell me seriously how this affair of the bridge
happened. How can you teaze me so much
about it? my uncle Toby would reply.———I
have told it you twenty times, word for word,
as Trim told it me.— Pri’thee, how was it
then, Corporal? my father would cry, turning
to Trim.———1t was a mere misfortune, an™
please your Honour;—1I was showing Mrs.
| Bridget our fortifications, and, in going too near
| the edge of the fossé, I unfortunately slipt in.
| Very well, Trim! my father would.ery,

—(smiling mysteriously, and giving a nod,—but
without interrupting him)—and being linked
fast, an’ please your Honour, arm in arm with
Mis. Bridget, I dragged her after me, by means
of which she fell backwards soss against the
bridge. And Trim’s foot (my uncle Toby
would cry, taking the story out of his mouth)
| getting into the cuvette, he tumbled full against
‘the brxdge t00. It was a thousand toone,
my uncle Toby would add, that the poor fellow
did not break his leg. Ay, truly, my father
/ would say,—a limb is soon broke, brother Toby,.
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in such encounters. And so, an’ please
your Honour, the bridge, which your Houour
knows was a very slight one, was broke down
betwixt us, and‘splintered all to pieces.

At other times, but especially when my uncle
Toby was so unfortunate as to say a syllable
.about cannons, bombs, or petards,—my father
would exhaust all the stores of his eloquence |
(which indeed were very great) in a panegyric
upon the BATTERING-RAMS of the ancients,—the
vinega which Alexander made use of at the
siege of Tyre.———He would tell my uncle
Toby of the cararurTx of the Syrians, which
. threw such monstrous stones so many huadred
feet, and shook the strongest bulwarks from
their very foundations ;——he would go on, and
desaribe the wonderful mechanism of the Batz-
11stA, which Marcellinus makes so much rout
about,—the terrible effects of the PYRABOLI,
which cast fire,—the danger of the TErEBRA
and scorrio, which cast javelins. But
what are these, he would say, to the destructive
machinery of Corporal Trim! Believe me,
brother Toby, no bridge, or bastion, or sally-
port that ever was constructed in this world,
can hold out against such artillery.

My uncle Toby would never attempt any .
defence against the force of this ridicule, but
that of redoubling the vehemence of smoaking his
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pipe; in doing which, he raised so dense a
vapour one night after supper, that it set my
father, who was a little ‘phthisical, into a suf-
focating fit of violent coughing: my uncle Toby
leaped up, without feeling the pain upon his
groin,—and, with infinite pity, stood beside his
brother’s chair, tapping his back with one hand,
and holding his head with: the ather, and from :
time to time wiping his eyes with a clean cam-
brick handkerchief, which he pulled out of his
pocket.——The affectionate and endearing man-
ner in which my uncle Toby did these little
offices,—cut my father through his reins, for the
pain he had just been giving him.———May
my brains be knocked out with a battering-ram,
or a catapulta, I care @bt which, quoth my
father to himself,—if ever I insult this worthy
soul meore! '

II

CHAP. XXV.

Tue draw-bridge being held irreparable, Trim
was ordered directly to set about another;—
but not upon the same model; for Cardinal Al-
beroni’s intrigues at that time being discovered,
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and my uncle Toby rightly foreseeing that g |

flame would inevitably break out betwixt Spain

and the ['mpire, and that the operations of the |

ensuing campaign must, in all likelihood, be
either in Naples or Sicily,—he determined upon
an I[talian brid«e, —(my uncle Toby, by the bye,

was not far out in his conjectures) ;——but my

father, who was infinitely the better politician,

and took the lead as far of my uncle Toby in the
cabinet, as my uncle Toby took it of him in the
field, convinced him, that if the King of Spain
and the Emperor went together by the ears, that
England and France and Holland must, by force
of their pre-engagements, all enter the lists too;
—and if so, he would say, the combatants,
brother Toby, as sure 2 we are alive, will fall to
1t again pell-mell, upon the old prize-fighting
stage of Flanders; then what will you do
with your Italian bridge ?
——We will go on with it, then, upon the dld
model, cried my uncle Toby.
‘When Corporal Trim had about half finished
it in that style,—my uncle. Toby found outa
- capital defect in it, which he had never tho-
roughly considered before. It turned, it seems,’
upon hinges at beth ends of it, opening in the
middle, one half of which turning to one side of
the fossé, and the other to the other; the ad-

vantage of which was this, that, by dividing the .

T
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f weight of the bridge into two equal portions; it
|empowered my uncle Toby to raise it up, or let -
itdown with the end of his crutch, and with
one hand, which, as his garrison was weal, was
s much as he could well spare ; but the dis-
advantages of such a construction were insur-
mountable,—for by this means, he would say, L
leave one half of my bridge in my enemy’s pos-
session,—and pray of what use is the other ?

The natural remedy for-this, was, no doubt,
to have his bridge fast only at one end with
hinges, so that the whole might be lifted up
together, and stand bolt upright ;——=but that
was rejected, for the reason given above.

For a whole week after, he was determined in
‘his mind to have one of that particular construc-
tion which is made to draw back horizontally, to
hinder a passage; and to thrust forwards again
to gain a passage,—of which sorts your Worships
might have seen three famous ones at Spires
before its destruction,—and one now at Brisac, if
I mistake not :——but my father advising my
‘uncle Toby, with great earnestness, to have
nothing more to do with thrusting .bridges'};ahd'

my uncle foreseeing, moreover, that it would but
perpetuate the memory of the Corporal’s mis-
- fortune,—he changed his mind, for that of
the Marquis d' Hoépital's invention, which the
younger Bernouilli has so well and le'\medly
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described, as your Worships may see,—Act. Erud; |
Lips. an, 1695 : to these a lead weight is an |
eternal balance, and keeps watch as well as a |
couple of centinels, in as much as the construc-
tion of them was a curve line approximating to
a cycloid,—if not a cycloid itself. :
My uncle Toby understood the nature of a
parabola as well as any man in England,—but
was not quite such a master of the cycloid :——
he talked, however, about it every day :——the
bridge went not forwards: We'll ask some-
body about it, cried my uncle Toby to Trim.

|

CHAP. XXVEL . R0

WaEen Trim came in, and told my father
that Dr. Slop'was in the kitchen, and busy in
making a bridge,—my uncle Toby—the affair of
the jack-boots having just then raised a train of
military ideas in his brain—tool it instantly for
granted, that Dr. Slop was making a model of
the Marquis d’ Hopital’s bridge.— *Tis very |
obliging in him, quoth my uncle Toby ;——pray
give my humble service to Dr. Slop, Trim, and
tell him T thank him- heartily.
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| Had my uncle Toby’s head been a Savoyard’s.
|box, and my father peeping in all the time at
one end of it—it could not have given him a
more distinct conception of the operations in my
uncle Teby’s imagination, than what he had ; so,
_|notwithstanding the ocatapulta and batte g-
ram, and.his bitter imprecation about them, he
was just begining to triumph P
When Trim’s answer, in an instémt, tore the
laurel from his brows, and twisted it to pieces.

II

CHAP XXVIL

| —Tms u'r;for‘tunat_e draw-bridge of
‘yours, quoth my father—God bless your Honour,
cried Trim, tis a bridge for master’s nose..
'IP bringing him into the world with his vile
instruments, he has crushed his nose, Susannah
says, as flat as’a pancake to his face, and he is
making a false bridge with a piece of cotton, and
| athin piece of whalebone out of Susannah’s stays,
| to raise it up. ; g

—Lead me, brother Toby, cried my father, to
my room this instant. o b
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CHAP. XXVIIL

: FROM the first moment T sat down to write
my life for the amusement of the world, and my
opinions for ifs instruction, has a cloud in-
sensibly been gathering over my father. A

tide of little evils and distresses has been setting | '
Not one thing, as he ob-|:
and now is|

in against him.—
served himself, has gone right:
the storm thickened, and going to break, and
pour down full upen his head.

I enter upon this part of my story in the most
pensive and melancholy frame of mind, .that
- ever sympathetic breast was touched with.
My nerves relax as I tell it.
write, I feel an abatement of the quickness of
my pulse, and of that careless alacrity with %'t,
which every day of my life prompts me to say
and write a thousand things I should not.—~—
And this moment that I last dipped my pen into
my ink, I could not help taking notice what?

cautious air of sad composure. and solemnity|

there appeared in my manner of doing it.——|
Lord! how different from the rash jerks and|
hair-brained squirts thou art wont, Tristram, £
transactit with in other humours,—dropping thy.

Lvery linelf

—
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pen,—spurting thy ink about thy Lable-and thy
books,—as if thy pen and thy ink, thy books
and thy furniture, cost thee nothing!

|

CHAP. XXIX,
I wonr go about to argue the point

| with you:——'tis so,—and I am persuaded of

it, Madam, as much as can be, * That both
“ man and woman bear pain or sorrow, (and,
¢ for aught I know, pleasure too) best in a
 horizontal position.”

The moment my father got up into his cham-
ber, he threw himself prostrate across his bed,
in the wildest disorder imaginable, but, at the
same time, in the most lamentable attitude of a
gxan borne down with sorrows, thgt ever the eye
of pity dropped a tear for. —The palm of his
right hand, as he fell upon the bed, receiving
his forehead, and covering the greatest part of
both his eyes, gently sunk down ‘with his head

| (his elbow giving way backwards) till his nose
| touched the quilt ;——nhis left arm bung insen-
| sibly over the side of the bed, his knuckles re- -

clining upon the handle of- the chaniber-pot,
which peeped out beyond the valance,—his right

P
.
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leg (his-left being drawn up towards his body)
hung half over the side of the bed, the edge of
. it pressing upon his shin-bone. He felt it
not. A fixed, inflexible sorrow took possession
of every line of his face. ‘He sighed once,
—heaved his breast often, but uttered not a |-
word.

An old set-stitched chair, valanced and fringed
around with party-coloured worsted bobs, stood {b
at thie bed’s head, opposite to the side where my
father’s head reclined. My uncle Toby sat
him down in it.

Before an affliction is digested,—consolation
ever comes 0o soon ; and after it is digested,
—it comes too late: so that you see, Madam,
there is but a mark between these two, as fine fat
almost as a hair, for a comforter to take aim at:
my uncle Tbby,was always either on this side,
or on that of it, and would often say, He be-
lieved in his heart, he could as soon hit the
longitude; for this reason, when he sat down in
the chair, he drew the curtain a little forwards,
and, having a tear at every one’s service,—he
pulled out a cambric handkerchief —gave a low
sigh,—but held his peace
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unless you intend to go puzzling on to the day of
judgment,—but to give the world a gnod de-
| finition, and stand to it, of the main word you
have most occasion for,—changing it, Sir, as you
would a guinea, into small coin ?——which done,
# —let the father of confusion puzzle you, if he
Pj ean; or put adifferent idea either into your head,
&} or your readers’ head, if he knows how.
il In hooks of strict morality and close reason-
8! ing, such as this I am engaged in,—the neglect
is inexcusable; and heaven is witness, how the
world has revenged itself upon me, for leaving
Tif'so many openings to equivocal strictures,—and
for depending so much as I have done, all
along, upon the cleanliness of my reader’s ima-
ginations. :

—Here are two senses, cried Eugenius,
as we walked along, pointing with the forefinger
of his right hand to the word Crevice, in the
fifty-second page of the second volume of this
book of books,—here are two senses, quoth he. -
—And here are two roads, replied I, turning
short upon him,—a dirty and a clean one,— :
| which shall we take?>——The clean,—by all
M means, replied Eugenius. Eugenius, said I,
| stepping before him, and laying my hand upon
li4 his breast,—to define—is to distrust.———Thus,
@ Ttriumphed over Eugenius; but I triumphed
Tover him as I always do, like a fool. >Tis

P 2
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grandmother outlived my grandfather twelve
years; so that my father had the jointure to pay,
a hundred and fifty pounds, half yearly—(on
Michaelmas and Lady-day)—during all that
time.

No man discharged pecuniary obligations with
a better grace than my father. And, as far
as the hundred pounds went, he would fling it
upon the table, guinea by guinea, with that
spirited jerk of an honest welcome, which
generous souls, and generous souls only, are able
to fling' down money; but, as soon as ever he
entered upon the odd fifty,—he generally gave a
loud Hem !——rabbed the side of his nose
leisurely with the flat part of his forefinger,—
inserted his hand cautiously betwixt his head
and the caul of his wig,—looked at both sides
of every guinea, as he parted with it,—and
seldom could get to the end of the fifty pounds,
without pulling out his handkerchlef and wiping
his temples. *°

Defend me, gracious heaven! from those per- ‘

secuting spirits who mai?é no a]lowances for these
worklngs within us. Never, O never, may
I lay down in their tents, who cannot relax the
engme, and feel pity for the force of education,
and the prevalence of opnnons long derived from

o
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ancestors.

~ For three generations, at least, this tenet inI
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you may find it in the fragments of Gregorius |
and Hermogenes’s codes, and in all the codes |

from Justinian’s down to the codes of Louis and
Des Eaux,—That the sweat of a man’s brows,

and the exsudations of a man’s brains, are as|

much a man’s own property, as the breeches

upon his backside;——which said exsudations, |

&c. being dropped upon the said apple by the
labour of finding it, and picking it up,—and

being moreover indissolubly wasted, and as in-ly

dissolubly annexed by the picker up to the thing
picked up, carried home, roasted, peeled, eaten,
digested, and so on;—’tis evident that the
gatherer of the apple, in so doing, has mixed
up something which was his own, with the
apple which was not his own, by which means
he has acquired a property ;——or, in other
words, the apple is John's apple. : :
By the same learned chain of reasoning, my
father stood up for all his opinions: he had
spared no pains in picking them up, and the
more they lay out of the common way, the better
still was his title.———No mortal claimed them:
they had cost him moreover as much labour in
cooking and digesting as in the case abeve, 50
that they might well and truly be said to be his
own goods and chattels. Accordingly, he held
fast by 'em, both by teeth and claws,—would
fly to whatever he could lay his hands on,—and ;

.
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~insulted’st no man’s opinions.———Thou black-

Pleasures, jostling no creature in thy way i—

~rood and a half of land in the Shandy family,
“thy fortifications, my dear uncle Toby, sha?l"l‘,
“‘never be demolished,

'TRISTRAM OPINIONS oF

Here,—but why here—rather than in any |
other part of my story—I am not able to tell;
but here it is,—my heart stops me to pay to
thee, my dear uncle Toby, once for all, the
tribute I owe thy goodness.———Here let me
thrust my chair aside, and kneel down upon the
ground, whilst.l am pouring forth the warmest
sentiments of love for thee, and veneration for
the excellency of thy character, that ever virtue
and'nature kindled in a nephew’s bosom. -*
Peaceand comfort rest for evermore upon thy |
head :——Thou envied’st no man’s comforts,—

éﬁéd’st noman’s character,—devoured’st no man’s
bread: gently, with faithful Trim behind thee,
didst thou amble round the little circle of thy

for each one’s service, thou hadst a tear,—for
each man’s need, thou hadst a shilling.

Whilst T am worth one, to pay a weeder,— |
thy path from thy door to thy bowling-green
shall never be grown up. Whilst thereisa

>
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CHAP XXXV

MY father’s collection was not great, but, to
make amends, it was curious; and consequently,
~ he was some time in making it; he had the great
good fortune however to set off well, in getting
Bruscambille’s prologue upon long noses almost
for nothing,—for he gave no more for Brus-
cambille than three half crowns; owing indeed
to the strong faney which the stall-man saw my
father had for the book the moment he laid his
hands upon it.———There are not three Brus-
cambilles in Christendoms—said the stall-man,
except what are chained up in the libraries of the
curious. My father flung down the money as
‘quick as lightning,—took Bruscambille into his
bosom,—hyed home from Piccadilly to Coleman- -
street with it, as he would have hyed home with
a treasure, without takmg his hand once off from
Bruscambille all the way.
 To those who do not yet know of whxch
gender Bruscambille is,—inasmuch as a pm}ﬁu
upon long noses might easily be done by either,
—’twill be no objection against the simile—to
| say, That when my father got home, he solaced
* himself with Bruscambille after the manner, in
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don’t let Satan, my dear girl, in this chapter,
take advantage of any one spot of rising ground
to get astride of your imagination, if you can
anywise help it; or, if he is so nimble as to slip
on,—let me beg of you, like an unbacked filly, to-
frisk it, to squirt it, to jump it, to rear it, to
bound it,—and to kick it, with long kicks and short
kicks, till, Yike Tickletoby's mare, you break a
strap or a crupper, and throw his Worship into.
the dirt :——you need not kill him.—
And pray who was Tickletoby’s mare ?
—Tis just as discreditable and unscholar-like
a question, Sir, as to have asked what year (ab
urb. con.) the second Punic war broke out.
‘Who was Tickletoby’s mare!——Read, read,
read, read, my unlearned reader! read,—or by
the knowledge of the great saint Paraleipomenon
—1 tell you before-hand, you had better throw
down the book at once ; for without much read-
ing, by which your Reverence knows, I mean
much knowledge, you will no mere be able to
penetrate the moral of the next marbled page
(motley emblem of my work) than the world
with all its sagacity has been able to unravel the
many opinions, transactions, and truths, which
still lie mystically hid under the dark veil of the
blacl one.
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CHAP. XXXVIL

i N IHIL me penitet hujus nast,” quoth Pam-
phagus ;——that is,—* My nose has been the
making of me.” ¢ Nec est cur peniteat,”
replies Cocles ; thatis, ¢ Howthe deuce should
¢ such a nose fail ?”

The doctrine, you see, was laid down by
Erasmus, as my father wished it, with the ut-
most plainness; but my father’s disappointment
was, in finding nothing more from so able a pi‘an,
but the bare fact itself; without any of that
specalative subtilty of ambidexterity of argumen-
tation upon it, which Heaven had bestowed
upon man on purpose to investigate truth, and
fight for her on all sides: My father pished
and pughed at first most terribly,——tis worth
something to have a good name. As the dia-
logue was of Erasmus, my father soon came
to himself, and read it over and over again, with
great application, studying every word and
every syllable of it through and through in its
most strict and literal interpretation;—he
could still make nothing of it, that way. May-
[ haps there is more meant, than is said in It
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quoth my father———Learned men, brother
Toby, don’t write dialogues upon long noses for |
nothing.———D1I study the mystic and the al-
legoric sense ; here is some room to turn a man’s
self in, brother.

My father read on.—.

Now, I find it needful to inform your Rever-
ences and Worships, that besides the many na-
tural uses of long noses enumerated by Erasmus,
the djalogist affirmeth, that a long nose is not
without 1ts domestic conveniences also; for that
in a case of distress,—and for want of a pair of |
bellows, it will do excellently well ad excitan-
dum focum, (to stir up the fire). Y

Nature had been prodigal in her gifts to my
father beyond measure, and had sown the seeds
of verbal criticism as deep within him, as she
had done the seeds of all other knowledge ;——
so that he had got out his pen-knife, and was
trying experiments upon the sentence, to see if
he could not scratch some better sense into ifs
—TI've got within asingle letter, brother Toby,
cried my father, of Erasmas his mystic meaning
———You are near enough, brother, cried my

uncle, in all conscience.— Pshaw !-——cried
my father, scratching on—I might as well be
seven miles off.——1I've done it,—said my fa-

ther, snapping his fingers. See, my dear
brother Toby,_bow I have mended the sense
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 bergius should know whose finger touched the
key,—and whose hand it was that blew the bel-
lows—as Hafen Slawkenbergius has' been dead
and laid in his grave above fourscore and ten

years—we can only raise conjectures.
Slawkenbergius was played upon, for aught I
know, like one of Whitfield's disciples,—that
is, with such a distinct intelligence, Sir, of which
.of the ‘two musters it was, that had been prac-
‘tising upon his msnzcment‘-—,jﬁio make all rea-
soningupon it needless. e, 2
— . TFor, in the account which Hafen ‘
Slawkenbergius gives'the world, of his motives
and occasions for writing, and spending so many
years of his life upon this one work—towards
the end of his prelegomena, which by the Lye
- should have come first,—but the book-binder
has most injudiciously placed it betwixt the ana-
“lytical contents of the book, and the book itself,
—he informs his reader, that ever since he had
arrived at the age of discernment, and was able
to sit down coolly, and consider within himself
the true state and condition of man, and dis-
tinguish the main end and design of his being,
—or—to shorten my translation, for Slawlken-
bergius’s book is in Latin, and not a little prolix
in this passage,—ever since I understood, quoth
Slawkenbergius, any thing,—er rather what was
what,—and could perceive that the point of long |
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‘moses had been too loosely handled by all who
“had gone before ;——have I, Slawkenbergius,
felt a strong impulse, with a mighty and irre-
sistible call wu;bm me, to gu'd up myself tor this
‘undertaking.
| Aud, to do justice to Slawkenberglus, he has
“entered the list with a stronger lance, and taken
‘a much larger career in it, that any one man
who had ever entered it before him,—and indeed,
in many respects, deserves to be en-niched as a
prototype for all writers, of voluminous works
at least, to medel their books by ; for he has
taken in, Sir, the whole subject,—examined
every part of it dzalectzcally :then brought it
into full day; dilucidating it with all the light
which either the collition of his own mnatural
parts could strike,—or the profoundest know=
ledge of the sciences had impowered him ‘to
cast upon it,—collating, collecting, and compil-
ing,—begging, borrowing, and stealing, as he
went.along, all that had been wrote or wrangled
thereupon in the schools and porticoes of the
learned ; so that Slawkenbergius his book may
properly be considered, not only-as a model,—
but as a thorough stitched n1GEsT, and regular
institute of noses; comprehending in it, all
that is, or can be needful to be known about
them. .
Tor this cause it is, that I forbear to speak of
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so many (otherwise) valuable booksand treatises
of my father’s collecting, wrote either plump
upon noses,—or collaterally touching them;—
such, for instance, as Prignitiz, now laying upon

the table before me, who, with infinite learning,

and from the most candid and scholar-like ex-

mination of above four thousand different sculls
in upwards of twenty charnel-houses in Silesia,

which he had rummaged,—has informed us,

that the mensuration and conﬁgulatlon of the

osseous or ‘bony parts of human noses, in any

given tract of country, except Crim Tartary,

‘where they are all crushed down by the thumb,

so that no judgment can he formed upon them,

—are much nearer alike than the world ima-
gines;——the difference amongst them being,

he says, a mere trifle, not worth taking notice

of,—but that the size and jollity of every indi-

vidual nose, and by which one nose ranks above

another, and bears a higher price, is owing to

the cartilaginous and muscular parts of it, into

whose ducts and sinuses the blood and animal

spirits being impelled, and driven by the

warmth and force of imagination, which is but

a step from it, (bating the case of idiots, whom

Prignitz, who had lived many years in Turkey,

supposes under the more immediate tutelage

of heaven) it so happens, and ever must,

says Prignitz, that the excellency of the nose is
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a direct’ arithmetical proportion to the ex-
ncy of the wearer’s fancy.

It is for the same reason, that is, because 'tis
| comprehended in Slawkenbergius, that I say
nothing likewise of Scroderus (Andrea) who, all
:-fe world knows, set himself to oppugn Prig-
'xtz with great violence,—proving it in his own
| way, first logically, and then by a series of
| stubborn facts, ¢ That so far was Prignitz from
the truth, in a ming that the fancy begat the
| nose, that, onﬂt‘%ncontrary, the nose begat the
 fancy.” ;

———The learned suspected Scroderus of an
' indecent sophism in this,—and Prignitz cried out
aloud in the dispute, that Scroderus had shifted
the idea upon him—but Scroderus went on,
maintaining his thesis.

My father was just balancing within himself,
which of the two sides he should take in this
affair; when Ambrose Parzus decided it in a
moment ; and, by overthrowing the systems,
both of Prignitz and Scroderus, drove my father
out of both sides of the controversy at once.

Be witness—

‘1 don’t acquaint the learned reader ;—in say-
ing it, 1 mention it only to show the learned I
know the fact myself—

That this Ambrose Pareus was chief surgeon

“and nose-mender to Francis the Ninth of France,
|| Q
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and in high credit-with him and the two prece
ing or succeeding kings (I know not which;
and that, exceptin the slip he made in his stor
of Taliacotius’s noses, and his manuer of setti
them on,—he was esteemed by the whole co ¢
of physicians at that time, as more knowing
matters of noses, than any one who had eve!
taken them in hand.

Now, Ambrose Pareus convinced my fathgg
that the true and efficient cause of what had |
engaged so much the attention of the world, |
and upon which Prignitz and Scroderus h
wasted so much learning and fine parts,—was§
neither this nor that—but that the length and |
goodness of the nose, was owing simply to the
softness and flaccidity in the nurse’s breast,—
as the flatness and shortness -of puisne- noses
was, to the firmness and elastic repulsion of |
the same organ of nutrition in the hale and
lively,—which, though happy for the woman, |/
was the undoing of the child, inasmuch as his
hose was so snubbed, so rebuffed, so rebated,
and so refrigerated thereby, as never to arrive
ad mensuram suam legitimam s—but that in
case of the flaccidity and softness of the nurse
or mother’s hreast,—by sinking into it, quoth
Parxus, as into so much butter, the nose was
comforted, nourished, plumped wup, refreshed;
refocillated, and set a-growing for ever. |
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ave but two things to observe of Parzus ;
t, that he proves and explains all this with
tmost chastity and decorum of expression;
—for which, may his soul for ever rest in
jce!
ind, secondly, that besides the systems of
ignitz and Scroderus, which Ambrose Parzus
5 hypothesis effectually overthrew,—it over-
w at the same time the system of peace and
mony of our family; and, for three days
gether, not enly embroiled matters between
| my father and my mother, but turned likewise
| ‘the whole house, and every thing in it, except
‘my uncle Toby, quite upside down.

Such a ridiculous tale of a dispute between a

man and his wife, never surely, in any age.or
‘country, got vent through the key-hole of a
street-door ! '
- My mother, you must know—but I have fifty
things more necessary to let you know first—
I have an hundred difficulties which I have
promised to clear up, and a thousand distresses
and domestic misadventures crowding in upon
me, thick and three-fold, one upon the neck of
another. A cow broke in (to-morrow morn-
ing) to my uncle Toby’s fortifications, aud eat
up two ratios and a half of dried grass, tearing
{ up the sods with it, which faced his horn-work
L and covered way. Trim insists upon being
Q2
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father’s imagination was heated with the m,m‘
quiry, and nothing would serve him, but to
heat my uncle Toby’s too. &
My uncle Toby- would give my father
possible fair play in this attempt ; and with in-:
finite patience, would sit smoaking his pipe for |
whole hours together,—whilst my father was |
practising upon his head, and trying every ac-
cessible avenue to drive Prignitz and Scroderus’s
solutions into it. o
Whether they were above my uncle Toby’s
reason,—or contrary to it,—or that his brain
was® like damp tinder, and mno spark could
possibly take hold,—or that it was so full of
saps, mines, blinds, curtains, and such military
disqualifications, to his seeing clearly into Prig-
nitz and Scroderus’s doctrines,—I say not;—
let schoolmen,—scullions, anatomists, and en-
gineers, fight for it amongst themselves.—
’Twas some misfortune, I make ne doubt, in
this affair, that my father had every word of it
to translate for the benefit of my uncle Toby,
and’ render out of Slawkenbergius’s Latin, of
which, as he was no great master, his trans-
lation was not always of the purest,—and
generally least so, where it was most wanted :
this naturally opened a door to a second
misfortune, that, in the warmer paroxysms of his
zeal to open my uncle Toby’s eyes—my father’s
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a pity, cried my father, one winter-night,
T a three hours painful translation of Slaw-
‘kenbergius,—’tis a pity, cried my father, put-
tmg my mother’s thread-paper into the book
. for a mark, as he spoke—that truth, brother
- Toby, should shut herself up in such impreg-
| nable fastnesses, and be so obstinate as not to
~ surrender herself sometimes upon the closest
Fsiege.— »

Now, it happened then, as mdeed it had
often done before, that my uncle Toby’s fancy,
during the time of my father’s explanation of
Prignitz to him,—having nothing to stay it
there, had taken a short flight to the bowling=
green ; his body might as well have taken a
turn there too,—so that with all the semblance
of a deep schoolman, intent upon the medius
teyminus,—my uncle Toby was, in fact, as ig-
norant of the whole lecture, and all its pro’s
and con’s, as if my father had been translating
Hafen Slawkenbergius from the Latin tongue
into the Cherokee. But the word siege, like a
talismanic power, in my father’s ‘metaphor,
L. wafting back fny uncle Toby’s fancy, quick as
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a note could follow the touch,—he opened
ears,—and my father observing, that he ¢
his pipe out of his mouth, and shuffl
chair nearer the table, as with a desn
proﬁt,—my father with great pleasure 1
his sentence again, changing only the
and dropping the metaphor of the siege of
to keep clear of some dangers my fathera
prehended from it.
’Tis a pity, said my father, that. truth’ can
only be on one side, brother Toby,—conmderm
what ingenuity these learned men have all |
shown in theirsolutions of noses. Cannoses |
be dissolved ? replied my uncle Toby.—
———— My father thrust back his chair,—
rose up,—put on his hat,—took four long
strides to the door,—jerked it open,—thrust his
head half-way eut,—shut the door again,—took
no notice of the bad hinge,—returned to the
table,——plucked my mother’s thread-paper out
of Slawkenbergius’s book,—went hastily to his
bureau,—walked slowly back, twisting my
mother’s thread-paper about his thumb,—un-
buttoned his waistcoat,—threw my mother's
thread-paper into the fire,—bit her satin pin- ‘
cushion in two,—filled his mouth with bran,—
confounded it ;——but mark,—the oath of con- |
‘fusion was levelled at my uncle Toby’s brain—
which was even confused enough already i—— °
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urse came charged only with the bran;——

yran, may it piease your Honours, was no
an powder to the ball.

s well my father’s passions lasted not
Ifo.r so long as they did last, they led him

2 busy lifc on’t; and it is one of the most un-
ccountable problems that ever I met with in

y observations of human nature, that nothing

ould prove my father's mettle so much, or

{'make his passions go off so iike gun-powder, as
‘the unexpected strokes his science met with
| from the quaint simplicity of my uncle Toby’s

| questions. Had ten dozen of hornets stung
 him behind in so many different places all at
one time,—he could not have exerted more
| mechanical functions in fewer seconds,—or
started half so much, as with one single query
of three words unseasonably popping in full
upon him in his hobby-horsical career.

"Twas all one to my uncle Toby ;—he smoaked
his pipe on, with unvaried composure ; his
heart never intended offence to his brother—and
as his head could seldom find out where the

_sting of it lay—he always gave my father the
credit of cooling by himself. He was five
minutes and thirty-five seconds about it in the
present case. 2
By all that’s good! said my father, swearing -

1. as he came to himself, and taking the oath out
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of Ernulphus's digest of curses—(th
my father justice, it was a fault, as he
Slop in the affair of Ernulphus, w
seldom committed as any man upon
By all that’s good and great! brothe
said my father, if it was not for the a
philosophy, which befriend one so m
they do,—you” would put a man besid
temper. Why, by the solutions of no
of which I was telling you, I meant, as
‘might have known, had you favoured me wit
one grain of attention, the various accout
which learned men of different kinds of know:
ledge have given the world, of the causes
short and long noses. There is no cause |
but one, replied my uncle Toby,—why one
man’s nose is longer than another’s, but because
that God pleases to have it so. ‘That is
Grangousier’s solution, said my father.——1It
is He, continued my uncle Toby, looking up,
and not regarding my father’s interruption, who
malkes us all, and frames and' puts us together
in such forms and proportious, and for such
ends, as is agreeahle to his infinite wisdom.
"Tis a pious account, cried my father,
but not philosophical ;——there is more religion -
in it than sound science. It was no incon-
sistent part of my uncle Toby’s character,
that he feared God an& reveren@ad religion. ,
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—So the moment my father finished his
my uncle Toby fell a whistling Lilla-
, with more zeal (though more out of

CCHAPR X

fNO matter,—as an appendage to seamstressy;,
. the thread-paper might be of some consequence
. to my mother,—of none to my father, as a
| mark in Slawkenbergius. Slawkenbergius, in
" every page of him, was a rich treasury of inex-
haustible knowledge to my father ;——he could
not open him amiss ; and he would often say, in
closing the book, that, if all the arts and sciences
in the world, with the books which treated of
them, were lost——should the wisdom and po-
licies of governments, he would say, -through
disuse, ever happen to be forgot, and all that
statesmen had wrote, or caused to be written,
upon the strong or the weak sides of courts and
kingdoms, should they be forgot also,—and"
Slawkenbergius only left,—there would be
enough in him, in all conscience, he would say,
; to set the world ,aigoing again. A treasure,
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therefore, was he indeed! an institute
that was necessary to be known of nos
every thing else. At matin, noo
vespers, was Hafen Slawkenbergius his:
tion and delight ;—~—"twas for ever in his h
you would have sworn, ‘Sir, it -had be
canon’s prayer-book, so worn, §0 g
80 contrited a&é attrited was it with fingers
with thumbs, in allits parts, from one end
unto the other.

I am not such a bigot to Slawkenbergius
my father:——there is a fund in him, no dout
but, in my opinion, the best, I don’t say th
most profitable, but the most amusing part “
Hafen Slawkenbergius, is his tales ;——and,
considering he was a German, many of them
told not without fancy:——these take up his
second book, containing nearly one half of his
folio, and are comprehended in ten decades,
each decade containing ten tales. Philoso-
phy is not built npon tales; and therefore, ’twas
certainly wrong in Slawkenbergius to send them
into the world by that name :——there are afew
of them in his eighth, ninth, and tenth decades,
which, I own, seem rather playful and sportive,
than speculative—but, in general, they are to
, be looked upon by the learned as a detail of o
many independent facts, all of them turning
round, somehow or other, upon the main hinges

‘e







