I e e R e e S
e b e e A e e

%mﬁﬁﬂﬁ A A A S
S s e

PR et PR e

e
R e

‘um.hsf,ln.pr\.unn.lxu.‘ S T R -
z N.a.iﬂﬂ.?ll!n.ﬂn&\ulkulnﬁml.




w2
1)
=1 |
=
O
Z
<
7
@]
=
toe
<



















Frontispeece Vol L.

Z6.Rdher soudp’

/1///%, (.55,




THE

W QLR FIS S

OF

LAURENCE STERNE.
IN TEN VOLUMES‘COMPLETE. ;

CONTAINING,
f. THE LIFE AND OPINIONS OF TRISTRAM
SHANDY, GENT.

1I. A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY THROUGH
FRANCE AND ITALY.

I1I. SER.MONS. IV. LETTERS,

WITH
A LIFE OF THE AUTHOR,
WRITTEN BY HIMSELF.

VOLUME THE SECOND,

o £ e L |
.

ey T

LONDON:

PRINTED FOR J+ JOHNSON, Gs G. AND J. ROBINEON,
T.BECKET, R.BALDWIN, HOOKHAM& CD. A.STRAHAN,
W. LOWNPES, G. WILKIE; OGILVY & SON, J. WALKER,
J. STOCKDALEj; LACKINGTON, ALLEN, AND CO.
T. N. LONGMAN, CADELL AND DAVIES, J. NUNN,
Pe LEA, MURBAY & RIGHLEY, AND J. ANDER3ON.

1798,






TR
LIFE axp OPINIONS
| o F
TRISTRAM SHANDY,

GENTLEMAN. .

Multitudinis imperite non formido judicia, meis ta-
men, rogo, parcant opufculis in quibus fuit
propofiti femper, a jocis ad feria, in feriis vicifim
ad jocos tranfire, '

JOA N. SARESBERIENSIS,
Epifcopus Lugdua.
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CHAP L

G REAT Wits jump: for thé mo-

ment Dr. Skp caft his eyes upon
his bag (which he had not done till the
difpute with my uncle 7¢ oby about mid-
wifery put him in mind of it)—the very
fame thought occurred. — *Tis God’s
tmercy, quoth he (to himfelf) that Mrs:
Skandy has liad fobad a time of it,
elfe the thight have been broughit to bed
feven times told, before one half of thefe
knots could have got untied. ——But
here you muft diftinguith—the thought
floated only in Dr. 8$/5p’s mind, without
fail or ballaft to it; asa fimple propofis
tion; millions of which, as your wor:
fhip knows, are every day fwimming

VOL. IL. x




[ ] THE LIFE AND OPINIONS

quietly in the middle of the thin juice
of a man’s underftanding,' without being
carried backwards of forwards, till fome
little gufts of paffion or intereft drive
them to one fide.

A f{udden trampling in the room a-
bove, near my mother’s bed, did the
propofition the very fervice T am {peak-
ing of. By all that’s unfortunate, quoth
Dr. Slop, unlefs I make hafte, the thing
will actually befall me as it is.

CHTASF. “4IK

I ~ the cafe of knots,—by which, in the

firlt place, I would not be underftoad
to mean flip-knots—becaufe in the courfe
of my life and opinions—my opinions
concerning them will come in more pro-
perly when I'mention the cataftrophe of
my great uncle Mr. Hammond Shandy,—
a little man,—but of high fancy :—he
rufhed into the duke of Mommouthy’s af-
fair :m———nor, fecondly, in this place,
do I mean that particular f{pecies of
knots called bow-knots j~—there is fo
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little addrefs, or fkill, or patience re-
quired in the unloofing them, that they
are below my giving -any opinion at all
about them.—But by the knots. 1 am
{peaking of, may it pleafe your reveren-
ces to believe, that I mean good, honeft,
devilith tight, hard knots, made &ons
Jfide, as Obadiak made his; in which
there is no quibbling provifion made by
the duplication and return of the two
ends of the ftrings thro’ the annulus or
noofe made by the fecond implication of
them—to get them flipp’d and undone
by. I hope you apprehend me.

In the cafe of thefe knots then, and of
the feveral obftructions, which, may it
pleafe your reverences, fuch knots caft
in our way in getting through lifee——
every bafty man can whip out his pen-
knife and cut through them. "Tis
wrong, Believe me, Sirs, the moft vir-
tuous way, and which both reafon and
confcience dictate is to.take our
teeth or our fingers to them.——Dr.
S/op had loft his teeth—his favourite in-
ftrument, by extra®ing in a wrong di-

B2




4 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS

retion, or by fome mifapplication of
it, unfortunately flipping, he had fors
metly, in a hard labour, knock’d out
three of the beft of them with the handle
of it :=——he tried his fingers—alas;
the nails of his fingers and thumbs were
cut clofe.——The duce take it! I'can
make nothing of it either way, cried Dr.
Slop. The trampling ‘over head near
my mother’s bed-fide inereafed. — Pox
take the fellow! I fhall never get the
knots untied as long as T live. My
mother gave a groan. Lend me your
penknife——I muft e’en cut the knots -

at laft——pugh! pthal—Lord! I
bave cut my thumb quite acrofs to the
very bone——curfe the fellow—if there

was not another man-midwife within
fifty miles I am undone for this bout
—I with the fcoundrel hang’d—I with
he was fhot——1I wifh all the devils in
hell had him for a blockhead |

. My father had a great refpect for Oba~
diak, and could not bear to hear him
difpofed of in fuch a manner — he had
moreover fome little refpe& for him-
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felf — and could as ill bear with the in-
dignity offered to himfelf in'it.

Had Dr, $/p cut any part about him,
but his thumb———my father had pafs’d
it by—his prudence had triumphed : ‘as
it was, he was determined fo have his
revenge. '

Small curfes, Dr. S/op, upon great oc-
cafions, quoth my father (condoling with
him firk upen the accident)are but fo
much wafte of oyr ftrength and foul’s
health to no manner of purpofe.—I own
it, replied Dr. Slop.—They are like fpar-
row-fhot, quoth my uncle 7oby ({fufpend-
ing his whiftling) fired againft a baftion.
They ferve, continned my father,
to ftir the humours but carry off
none of their acrimony :—for my own
part, I feldom fwear or curfe at all—I
hold it bad but if T fall into it by
furprize, I generally retain fo much pre-
fence of mind (right, quoth my uncle
Toby).as to make it anfwer my purpofe
~—that is, I {wear on till I find myfelf
caly, A wife and ajuft man bowever
would always endeavour to proportiom

23




6 THE LIFE AND OPINIONY

the vent given to thefe humours, not
only to the degree of them flirring with-~
in himfelf—but to the fize and ill intent
of the offence upon which they are to
fall.—<< Injuries come only from the heart,”
—quoth my uncle Zo4y. For this rea-
fon, continued my father, with the moft
Cervantick gravity, I have the greateft
veneration in the world for that gentle-
man, who, in diftruft of his own difcre-
tion in this point, fat down and com-
pofed (that is at his leifure) fit forms of
fwearing fuitable to all cafes, from the
toweft to the higheft provocation which
could poffibly happen to him———which
forms being well confidered by him, and
fuch moreover as he could ftand to, he
kept them ever by him on the chimney~
picce, within his reach, ready for ufe.—
I never apprehended, replied Dr. Siop,
that foch a thing was ever thought of
—— much lefs executed. T beg your
pardon, anfwered my father; I was read-
ing, though not ufing, one of them to
my brother 7oy this merning, whilft he
pour’d out the tea—’tis here upon the
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thelf over my head ;—but if I remember
right, ’tis, too violent for a cut of the
thumb. — Not at all, quoth Dr. S/op—
the devil take the fellow. Then, an-
fwered my father, *Tis much at your fer-
vice, Dr. Slp—on condition you will
read it aloud ;——{o rifing up and reach-
ing down a form of excommunication of
the church of Roame, a copy of which,
my father (who was curious in his col-

letions) had procured out of the leger-.

book of the church of Rockefter, writ by
Ernvrpuvus the bifhop with a moft
affe¢ted ferioufnefs of look and voice,
which might have cajoled ERNULPHUS
himfelf==he put it into Dr. §/sp’s hands.
Dr.” §/op wrapt his thumb up in the
corner of his handkerchief, and with a
wry face, though without any fufpicion,
read aloud, as follows my wuncle
Toby whittling Lillabullero as loud as he
could all the time,

B4

.



2 THE LIFE AND OPINION§

Textus de Ecclefid Roffenfi, per Erpuly
fum Epifcopum.
C A P. HL
EXCOMMUNICATIO.
E x aultortate Del omnipotgntis,. Pa-
tris, et Filij, et Spiritus Sancti, ef
fan&orum canonum, fanfteque et ente-
meratz Virginis Dei genetricis I\@a;igqf:

As the genuinenefs of the confultation of the Sor-
denne upon the queftion of baptifim, was doubted by
fome,and denied by others—— Jtwas thou ghtpro-
per to print the original of this excommunication Y]
for the copy of which Mr. Shandy returns thanks to
the chapter clerk of the dean and cthterof Rac}vgﬂ:r.
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CHAP IV.

% BY the authority of God Almigh-
$¢ ty, the Father, Son, and Holy
£¢ Ghoft, and of the holy canons, and of
“ the undefiled Virgin Mary, mather
¢ and patronefs of our Saviour.” Ithink
there is no neceffity, quoth Dr, Sisp,
dropping the paper down to his knee,
and addreffing himfelf to ‘my. father-
as you have read it over, Sir, fo lately,
to read it aloud and as Captain Skan-
dy feems to have no great inclination to
hear jt ———1 may as well read it to
myfelf That’s contrary to treaty, re-
plied my father: befides, there is
fomething fo whimfical, efpecmlly in the
latter part of it, I thould grieve to lofe -
the pleafure of a fecond reading. Dr.
Skp did not altogether like it,
but my uncle 704y offering at that in-
ftant to give over “hiﬁiing, and read it
}umfelf to them; Dr. Siop thought
he might as well read it under the cover
of my uncle Zoby’s whitling

as



1Q THE LI1FE AND GPINIORS

Atque omnium ceeleftium vira
tutum, angelorum, archangelorum, thro-
norum, dominationum, poteftatuum, che-
rubin ac feraphin, & fan¢torum patriar-
chum, prophetarum, &omnium apofto~
lorum & evangeliftarum, & fanétorum in-
nocentum, qui in confpeGu Agm {oli
dlgm inventi funt canticum cantare no-
vum, et {anCtorum martyrum et fanto-
rum confefforum, et fanGarum virginum,
atque omnium fimul fanttorum et elec- 5

torum Dei, Excommunicamus, et
vel 05 s wel &8 = .
anathematizamus hunc furem, \el hunc....
S Jb.-

malefa&orem, N.N.et’ a lurumbus fanc_;‘i

+

R
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fuffer my uncle Zody to read it alone;
—— {0 raifing up the paper to his face,
and holding it quite parallel to it, in or-
der to hide his chagria he read it
aloud as follows my uncle Zoby whift-
ling Lillabullero, though hot quite {o
loud as before.

<¢ By the authority of God Almighty,
s¢ the Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft; and
#¢ of the undefiled Virgin Mary, rnother
% and patronefs of our Saviour, and of
s¢ all the celeftial virtues, angels, arch-
< angels, thrones, dominiens, powers,
< cherubins and feraphins, and of all the
“ holy patriarchs, prophets, and of all
# the apoftles and evangelifts, and of -
“ the holy innocents, who in the fight
¢¢ of the Holy Lamb, are found worthy
“ to fing the new fong of the holy mar-
# tyrs and holy confeffors, and of the’
% holy virgins, and of all the faints to-
“¢ gether, with the holy and ele& of God,
#¢ ———May he” (Obadiah) « be damn’d”
{for tying thefe knots) —— «“ We cx-
#“ communicate, and anathematize him,
# and from the thretholds of the holy




4 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS

t2 Del ecclefiz fequeftramus, et zternis
vel i n
fuppliciis excruciandus, mancipetur, cum
Dathan et Abiram, et-cum his qui dixe;
runt Domino Deo, Recede & nobis, fci-
entiam viarum tuarum nolumus: et ficut
aqua leS extmgmtur, ﬁc e).tmoruatul lu-
wvel eorum,
cerna ejusin fecula feculorum nifi refque-
n n
rit, et ad fatisfactionem venerit. Amen.
0s ‘
Maledicat illum Deus Pater qui homi-
0s
nem creavit.  Maledicat illum Dei Filius
qui pro homine paffus eft. Maledicat
os .
illum Spiritus Santus qui in baptifimo ef-
0s
fufus eft. Maledicat illum fan&a crux,
quam Chriffus pro noftid falute hoftem
triumphans afcendit.
« 0s
Maledicat illum fan&a Dei genetrix et

perpetua Virge Maria. Maledicat illum
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“ church of God Almighty we lequefter
¢ him, that he may be tormented, dif-
“ pofed, and delivered over with Dazkan
« and Abiram; and with thofe who fay
“ unto the Lord God; Depart from us,
“ we defire none of thy ways. And as
« fire is quenched with water, fo let the
* light of him be put out for ever-
* more, unlefs it fhall repent him” (Ofa-
diak, of the knots which he has tied)
“and make fatisfattion” (for them)
“ Amen.”

“ May the Father who created man,
* curfe him. May the Son who fuf-
¢ fered for us, curfe him. May the
“ Holy Ghoft, who .was given to us in
« baptifm, curfe him” (Obadiak)
¢ May the holy crofs which Chrift, for
“ our falvation triumphing over his ene-
“ mies, afcended, curfe him. :

¢ May the holy and eternal Virgin Ma-
“ ry, mother of God, curfe him.
« May St. Michael, the advocate of holy
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fan@us Michael, animarum fufceptor fa-
0s
crarum. Maledicant illum omnes angelt
et archangeli, principatus et poteftates,
omnifque militia ceeleftis.
os

Maledicat illum patriarcharum et pro-
phetarum laudabilis numerus. Maledicat

os
illum fan&us Johannes Pracurfor et Bap-
tifta Chrifty, et fan&us Petrus, et fan&us
Paulus, atque fanctus Andreas, omnefque
Chrifli apoftol, fimul et ceteri difcipuli,
quatuor quoque evangelifte, qui {ua pre-
dicatione mundum univerfum converte-

os
runt. Maledicat illum cuneus marty-
rum et confefforum mirificus, qui Deo
‘bonis operibus placitus inventus eft.
os

Maledicant illum facrarum virginum
chori, que mundi vana caufa honoris
Chrifti refpuenda contempferunt. Male-

os

dicant illum omnss fan&i qui ab initio
»
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= fouls, curfe him. May all the an-
« gels and archangels, principalities and
+¢ powers, and all the heavenly armies,
<« curfe him.” [Our armies fwore ter-
ribly in Flanders, cried my wuncle Zaby,
but nothing to this. For
. my own part I could net have a heart ta
curfe my dog {o.]

<« May St. John, the Pracurfor, and
# St. John the Baptift, and St. Peter
« and St. Paul, and St. Andrew, and all
« other Chnft’s apoftles, together curle
“ him. And may the reft of his di{-
* ciples and four evangelifts, -who - by
* their preaching converted the univerfal
¢ world, and may the holy and won-
¢ derful company -of martyrs and-con-
« feffors- who by their holy weorks are
«found pleafingto God Almighty, curle
“him” (OQbadiak.)

¢ May the holy choir of ' the holy vir-
“gins, who for the honour of = Chrift
*¢ have defpifed the things of the warld,
“damn him May all the _faints,
« who from the beginning of the world
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mundi ufque in finem feculi Deo dilecti
inveniuntur,
os ,
Maledicant illum cceli et terra, et dm<
nia fanéta in eis manentia.
in n-
Maledicus fit ubicunque, fuerit, five in
domo, five in agro, five in vid, five in
femitd, five in filvd, five in aqud, fivc
in ecclefid.
in ‘
Maledi&us fit vivendo, moriendo,

HUY

manducando, bibendo, efuriendo, fitien:
do, jejunando, dormitando, dormlendo,
vigilando, ambulando; f’cando {edendo;
Jacendo, operando, quiefcendo, mingens
do, cacando, fAcbotomando.
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« to cverlafting ages are found to be
st beloved of.God, damn him -
“ May the heavens and earth, and all
«the holy things remaining therein,
« damn him,” (Obadiak) “ or her,” (or
whoever elfe had a hand in tying thefe
knots.)

« May he (Obadiak) be damn’d where-
“ ever he be whether in the houfe
“ or the ftables, the garden or the field,
“or the highway, or in the path,or in
¢ the wood, or in the water, or in the
¢ church. May he be curfed in liv-
“ing, in dying.”” [Here my uncle Zoby,
taking the advantage of a minim in the
fecond bar of his tune, kept whiftling
one continued note to the end of the
fentence. Dr. Slp, with his divifion
of curfes moving under him, like a run-
ning bafs all the way.] ¢ May he be
« curfed in eating and drinking, in be-
¢ ing hungry, in being thirfty, in faft.
“ing, in fleeping, in flumbering, in
¢ walking, in ftanding, in fitting, in ly-
“ing, in working, inrefting, in piffing,
‘“in fhitting, and in blood-letting !

VOL. 1I. €
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i n
Maledictus fit in totis viribus corperis.
i n
Maledié&us fit intus et exterius.
I n i
MalediGus fit in capillis 3 maledictus
n i n

fit in cerebro. Maledi¢tus fit ‘in vertice,
in temporibus, in fronte, in auriculis, in
fuperciliis, in oculis, in genis, in maxil-
lis, in naribus, in dentibus, mordacibus,
in labris five molibus, in labiis, in gut-
tere, in humeris, in harnis, in brachiis, in
manubus, in digitis, in pectore, in corde,
¢t in omnibus interioribus ftomacho te-
nus, in renibus, in inguinibus, in femore,
.4n genitalibus, in coxis, in genubus, in
© <eruribus, in pedibus, et in unguibus.

Maledi@us fit in totis compagibus
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" May he” (Obadiak)* be curfed in
t¢ a]l the faculties of his body!

« May he be curfed inwardly and out-
“ wardly ! May he be curfed i in
< the hair of his head | May he be
“ curfed in his brains, and in his ver-
t tex,” (that isa fad curfe; quoth my
father) “ in his temples; in his forehead,
“in his ears, in hlS eye- brows, in his
“ cheeks, in his jaw-bones; in his nof-
¢ trils; in his fore-teeth and grinders,
“ in his. hps, in his throat, in his fhoul-
& ders, in his wrifts; in his armis, in his
“ hands, ini his fingers |

¢ May he be damn’d in his mouth, in
& his Breaft; in his heart and purtenance,
“ down to the very ftomiach !

« May he be curfed in his reins, and
“in his groin,” (God in heaven forbid !
quoth my uncle Toby) “in his thighs,
“in his gemtals,” {my father fhook his
head) “ and in his hips, and in his
¢ knees; his legs, and feet; and toe-
“ nails | L _

¢ May he be curfed in all the joints'.
¢ and articulations of the members, frgm

cz
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membrorum, a vertice capitis, ufque ad
plantam pedis—non fit in co fanitas.
Maledicat illum Chriftus Filius Dei
vivi toto fuz majeftatis imperio-——
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# the top of his head to the fole of his
“foot! May there be no foundnefs in
¢ him !

“ May the fon of the living God,
¢ with all the glory of his Majefty”—
[Here my uncle Toby, throwing back
his head, gave a monftrous, long, loud
Whew—w — w {fomething be-
twixt the interjettional whiflle of Hay-
day ! and the word itfelf.
By the golden beard of Fupirer—
and of Juno (if her majefty wore one) and
by the beards of the reft of your heathen
worlhips, which by the bye was no {mall
number, fince what with the beards of your
celeftial gods, and gods aerial and aqua-
tick—to fay nothing of the beards of
town-gods and country-gods, or of the
celeftial goddeffes your wives, or of the
infernal goddefles your whores and con-
cubines (that is in cafe they wore them)
all which beards, as Parro tells
me, upon his word and honour, when
muftered up together, made no lefs than
thirty thoufand effective beards upon the
Pagan eftablifhment ;——every beard of

c3
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——et infurgat adverfus illum ceelum
£um ommbus virtutibus qua in €o mo-
yentur ad damnandum eum, nifi pemtu-
erit et ad fatisfaGionem venerxt. Amen,
Fiat, fiat. Amen. ha e
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which claimed the rights and privileges
of being ftroken and fworn by—by all
thefe beards together then I vow
and proteft, that of the two bad caflocks
I am worth in the werld, 1 would have
given the better of them, as freely as
ever Cid Hamet offered his to have
ftood by, and heard my uncle 70by’s ac-
companyment. 4

—— ¢ curfe him !”—continued Dr,
Slop,— and may heaven, with all the
¢ powers which move therein, rife up
“ againft him, curfe and damn him’?
(Obadiak) « unlefs he repent and makg
¢ fatisfation! Amen, So be it,— fo
¢ be it, Amen,”
I declare, quoth my uncle Zoby, my
heart would not let me curfe the devil
himfelf with fo much bitternefs.—He is
the father of curfes, replied Dr. Skop.
So am not I, replied my uncle.
But he is curfed, and damn’d already,
to all eternity, replied Dr. Sop.

1 am foryy for it, quoth my uncle
Toby.

Dr. Siop drew up his mouth, and was

c4
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jult beginning to return my uncle Tody
the compliment of his Whu—u—u—or
interjeftional whiftle when the door
hattily opening in the next chapter but
one put an end to the affair.

CHAP. V.

N ow don’t let us give ourfelves g

parcel of airs, and pretend that
the oaths we make free with in this land
of liberty of ours are our own; and be-
caufe we have the fpirit to fiwear them,
imagine that we have had the wit
to invent them too.

I'll undertake this moment to prove it
to any man in the world, except to a
connoiffeur : though I declare I ob-
ject only to a connoiffeur in fwearing,
as T would“'do te a connoiffeur in
painting, &c. &c. the whole fet of ’em
are fo hung round and deferi/i’d with the
bobs and trinkets of criticifin,——or to
‘drop my metaphor, which by the bye is
a pity for I have fetch’d it as far as
from the coalt of Guiney ;—their headc
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Sir, are ftuck fo full of rules and com-
pafles, and have that eternal propenfity
to apply them upon all occafions, that
a work of genius had better go to the
devil at once, than ftand to be prick’d
and tortured to death by ’em.

—And how did Garrick {peak the foli-
loquy laft night >—Oh, againft all rule,
my lord,—moft ungrammatically! be-
twixt the fubftantive and the adjective,
which fhould agrec together in mumber,
¢afe, and gender, he made a breach thus,—
ftopping, as if the point wanted fcttling ;
—and betwixt the nominative cafe, which
your lordthip knows fhould govern the
werb, he fufpended "his voice in the epi-
logue a dozen times three feconds and
three fifths by a ftop watch, my lord,
each time, — Admirable grammarian !
But in {ufpending his voice———was
the fenfe fufpended likewife 2 Did no ex-
preflion of attitude or countenance fill
up the chafm ?——Was the eye filent?
Did you narrowly look? I look’d
only at the ftop-watch, rny lord. —Ex-
gellent obferver!
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And what of this new book the whole
world makes fuch a rout about?
"Oh! ’tis out of all plumb, my lord,
———quite an irregular thing !—not one
of the angles at the four corners was a
right angle.—1I had my rule and com-
paffes, &c. my lord, in my pocket.—
Excellent critick !
And for the epick poem your
lordfhip bid me look at upon taking
the length, breadth, height, and depth
of it, and trying them at home upon an
exatt fcale of Bofu’s ’tis out, my
lord, in every one of its dimenfions.—
Admirable connoiffeur !
And did you ftep in, to take a
look at the grand piGure in your way
back 2~—'Tis a melancholy daub! my
lord ; not one principle of the pyramid
in any one group !—and what a price !
for there is nothing of the colour-
ing of Zitian—the exprefion of Ru-
bens—the grace of Raphae/—the pu-
rity of Dominichino—the corregiefcity of
Corregio— the learning of Poufir— the
airs of Guido—the tafte of the Carrachis—
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or the grand contour of Ange/o.—Grant
me patience, jult Heaven !—Of all the
cants which are canted in this canting
world—though the cant of  hypocrites
may be the worft——the cant of criti-
cifm Is the moft tormenting !

Iwould go fifty miles on foot, for D

have not a horfe worth riding on, to kifs
the hand. of that man whofe generou
heart will give up the reins of his imagi-
npation into his author’s hands——be
pleafed he knows not why, and cares not
wherefore,

Great Apollo ! if thou art in a giving
humour—give me—I atk no more, but
one firoke of native humour, with a fin-
glé fpark of thy own fire along with it
‘——and fend Mercury, with the rules and
rompaje;, if he can be fpared, with my |
compliments to—no matter. sy’

Now to any one elfe I will undertake
to prove, that all the oaths and impre-
cations which we have been puffing off
wpon the world for thefe two hundred
and fifty years laft paft as originals—
—cxcept §t. Paul's thumb——God's flefi
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ard God's fifh, which were oaths monar-
chical, and, confidering who made them,
not much amifs; and as kings oaths,
’tis not much matter whether they were
fith or fleth;—elfe I {ay, there is not an
oath, or at leaft a curfe amongft them,
which has not been copied over and over
again out of Erzulplus a thoufand times :
but, like all- other copies, how infinitely
fhort of the force and {pirit of the ori-
ginal =it is thought to be no bad cath
——and by itfelf pafles very well—
 G—d damn you.”—Set it befide Ernul-
phus’s=—* God Almighty the Father
damn. you-—God the Son damn you—
God the Holy Ghoft damn you”—you
fee "uis nothing.—~There is. an orientality
in his, we cannot rxcup to: befides,
be is more copious in his invention—
poflefs’d more. of the excellencies. of a
{wearer. had fuch a_ thorough know-
ledge of . the human frame, its mem.
branes, nerves, : ligaments, kmttmgs of
the joints, and articulations,—that when
Ersulphus curfed—no part efcaped him.—
*Tis true there is fometling of a /zardgxefs
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in his manner: and, as in Michae!
Angelo, a want of grace but then
there is fuch a greatnefs of gufo !

My father, who generally look’d upon
every thing in a light very different from
all mankind, would, after all, never
allow this to be an original., He con-
fidered rather Ernulphus’s anathema, as
an inftitute of fwearing, in which, as
he fufpe@ed, upon the decline of fwear-
g in fome milder pontificate, Ernulphus,
by order of the fucceeding pope, had
with great learning and diligence col-
le¢ted together all the laws of it;—for
the fame reafon that Jufinian, in the de-
cline of the empire, had ordéred his
chancellor Tribonian to colleét the Ro-
manor civil laws all together into" one
code or digeft———Ieft, through the ruft
of time——and the fatality of all things
committed to oral traditiori—they fhould
be loft to the world for ever.

For this reafon my father would oft-
times affirm, there was ‘not 'an - oath
from the great and tremendous oath of
William the conqueror (By: the [plendosr
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of God) down to the loweft oath of 2
fcavenger (Damn your eyes) which was
not to be found in Eraulphus.—In fhorty
he would add—I defy a man to fwear
out of it. , Y
The hypothefis is; like moft of my
father’s; fingular and ingenious too ;—
nor have I any objeétion to it, but that
it overturns my own.

€ HAP VL

T LEss my foull——my poor

miftrefs is ready to faint
and her pains are gone—and the drops
are done—and the bottle of julap is
broke and the durfe has cut her arm
~—(and I, my thumb, cried Dr. S/p,)
and the child is where it was, continued
Sufannak,—and the midwife has fallen
backwards upon the edge of the fender,
and bruifed Ler hip as black as your
hat.—T’Il look at it, quoth Dr Siop.—
There is no need of that, replied Su-
Jannak,—~you. had better look at my
miftrei—but’ the midwife would glad-

»
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ly firlt give you an account how things
are, {o defires you would go up ftairs
and {peak to her this moment.

Human nature is the fame in all pro-
feffions. .

The midwife had juft before been put
over Dr. §/5p’s head—He had not digeft-
ed it.—No, replied ' Dr. S/sp, *twould be
full as proper, if the midwife came down
to me.—1I like fubordination, quoth my
uncle Toby,—and but for it, after the re«
du&ion of Lifle, I know not what might
have become of the garrifon of Ghent, in
the mutiny for bread, in the year Ten.
—Nor, replied Dr: Skp, (parodying my
uncle Zoby’s hobby-horfical refletion’;
though full as hobby-horfical - himfelf)
do I know, Captain Skandy, what
might have become of the garrifon above
ftairs, in the mutiny and confufion I find
all things are in at prefent, but for the
fubordination of fingers and thumbs to
R 1l the application of which,
Sir, under this accident of mine, comes
info & propos, that without it, the cut
upon my thumb might have been felt by
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the Skandy family, as long as the Shandy
family had a name.

CHAP VI
L erusee back to the *¥*¥¥¥eeees
in the laft chapter.

It is a fingular firoke of eloquence (at
leaft it was fo, when cloquence flourifhed
at Athens and Rome, and would be fo
now, did orators wear mantles) not to
mention the name of a thing, when you
had the thing about you in petto, ready
to produce, popyin the place you want
it. A fcar, an axe, a {word; a pink’d
doublet, a rufty helmet, a pound and a
half of pot-afhes in an urn, ora three-

. halfpenny pickle pot—but above all, 2
tender infant royally accoutred.—Tho’
if it was too young, and the oration as
long as Tully’s fecoud Philippick—it muft
eertainly have befhit the orator’s man-
tle—And then again, if too old,—it
amuft bave been unwicldly and incommo-
dious to his action~—{o as to make him
lofe by his child almoft as much as he
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could gain by it.—Otherwife, when a
ftate orator has hit the precife age to a
minute hid his BAMBINO in his
mantle fo cunningly that no mortal could
{fmell it and produced it {o critically,
that no foul could fay, it came in by
head and fhoulders—Oh Sirs! it has
done wonders—It has open’d the fluices,
and turn’d the brains, and fhook the
principles, and unhinged the politicks of
half a nation.

Thefe feats however are not to be
done, except in thofe ftates and times, I
fay, where orators wore mantles——and
pretty large ones too, my brethren, with
fome twenty or five-and-twenty yards
of good purple, fuperfine, marketable
cloth in them—with large flowing folds
and doubles, and in a great ftyle of de-
fign.—All which plainly thews, may it
pleafe your worfhips, that the decay of
cloquence, and the little good fervice it
does at prefent, both within and without
doors, is owing to nothing elfe in the
world, but thort coats,’and the difufe of

YOL. I1, »




34 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS

trunk-hofe. ‘We can conceal nothing
under ours, Madam, worth thewing.

CHAP. VI

DR. Slop was within an ace of being

an exception to all this argumen«
tation: for happening to have his green
baize bag upon his knees, when he began
to parody my uncle Zoby—’twas as good
as the beft mantle in the world to him:
for which purpofe, when he forefaw the
fentence would end in his new-invented
Sorceps, he thruft his hand into the bag
in order to have them ready to clap in,
when your reverences took fo much no-
tice of the ***, which had he managed
——my uncle Zobyhad certainly been
overthrown : the fentence and the argu-
ment in that cafe jumping clofely in one
point, fo like the two lines which form
the falient angle of a ravelin, Dr.
S/op would never have given them up;—
and my uncle Zoby would as foon have
- thought of flying, as taking them, by
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force : but Dr. Slop fumbled fo vilely in
pulling them out, it took off the whole
effe&, and what was a ten times worfe
evil (for they feldom come alone in this
life) in pulling out his forceps, his forceps
unfortunately drew out the fguirt along
with it.

When a propofition can be taken in
two fenfes—’tis a law in difputation,
That the refpondent may reply to which
of the two he pleafes, or finds moft con-
venient for him.——This threw the ad-
vantage of the argument quite on my
uncle Zoby’s fide. “ Good God!”
cried my uncle Toby, ¢ are children brought
 into the world with a [guirt 2"

CHAP IX

-fUpou my honour, Sir, you have

tore every bit of fkin quite off
the back of both my hands with your
forceps, cried my uncle ZFoly—and you
have crufh’d all my knuckles into the
bargain with them to a jelly. * *Tis your
own fault, faid Dr. §/op~—you fhould

D2
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have clinch’d your two fifts together into
the form of a child’s head as I told you,
and fat firm.—I did fo, anfwered my
uncle Toby. Then the points of my
forceps have not been fufficiently arm’d,
or the rivet wants clofing—or elfe the
cut on my thumb has made me a little
aukward—or poffibly—"Tis well, quoth
my father, interrupting the detail of pof-
fibilities—that the experiment was not
firft made upon my child’s head-piece.
It would not have been a cherry-
frone the worfe, anf{wered Dr. Shop.—1I
maintain it, faid my uncle 7oy, it would
have broke the cerebellum (unlefs in-
deed the fkull had been as hard as a
granado) and turn’d it all into a perfe&
pofiet. Pthaw | ‘replied Dr. Skp, a
¢hild’s head is naturally as foft as the
pap of an apples—the futures give way
~—and befides, I could have extraéted by
the feet after.—Not you, faid (he e
I rather wifh you would begin that way,
quoth my father.
Pray do, added my unde 7 05y,
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CHAP X

—_— N D pray, good woman, after
all, will you take upon you
to fay, it may not be the child’s hip, as
well as the child’s head ? "Tis moft
certainly the head, replied the midwife.
Becaufe, continued Dr. S/op(turning to
my father) as pofitive as thefe old ladies
generally are—'tis a point very difficult
to know—and yet of the greateft confe-
- quence to be known; becaufe, Sir,
if the hip is miftaken for the head —
there is a poffibility (if it is a boy) that
the forceps % X SR @St E RERRLE
* K * & ¥ %
What “the poffibility was, Dr.
Slop whifpered very low to my father,
and then to my uncle Zoby. There is
no fuch danger, continued he, with the
head.—No, in truth, quoth my father—
but when your poffibility has taken place
at the hip—you may as well take off the

head too.
~—1It is morally impoffible the read-

b3
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er fhould underftand this ’tis enough
Dr. S/op underftood it ;——fo taking the
green baize bag in his hand, with the help
of Obadiak’s pumps, he tripp’d pretty
nimbly, for a man of his fize, acrofs the
room to the door and from the
door was fhewn the way, by the good
old midwife, to my mother’s apart«
ments.

CHAP XL

1 T is two hours, and ten minutes—and
no more—cried my father, looking at
his watch, fince Dr. S/op and Obadiak ar-
rived—and I know not how it happens,
brother Zoby—but to my imagination it
feems almoft an age.
Here—pray, Sir, take hold of my
cap—nay, take the bell along with it,
and my pantoufles too.

Now, Sir, they are all at your fervice;
and I freely make you a prefent of ’em,
on condition you give me all your atten.
tion ta this chapter.

Though my father faid, « fe knew not
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£ how it happen’d,”’ —yet he knew very
well how it happen’d and at the in-
ftant he fpoke it, was pre-determined in
his mind to give my uncle Toby a clear
account of the matter by a metaphyfical
differtation upon the fubject of duration
and its fimple modes, in order to fhew my
uncle Zoby by what mechanifm and men-
furations in the brain it came to pafs,
that the rapid fucceffion of their ideas,
and the eternal fcampering of the dif-
courfe from one thing to another, fince
Dr. Slop had come into the room, had
lengthened out fo fhort a period to fo in-
conceivable an extent. ¢ I know not
¢ how it happens—cried' my father,—
s¢ but it feems an age.”
"Tis owing entirely, quoth my
uncle Zoby, to the fucceflion of ourideas.
My father, who had an itch, in com-
mon with all philofophers, of reafoning
upon every thing which happened, and
accounting for it too—propofed infinite
pleafure to himfelf in this, of the fuccef-
fion of ideas, and had not the leaft ap-
prehenfion of ‘having it fnatch’d out of

4
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his hands by my uncle Zo4y, who (honeft
man!) generally took every thing as it
Happened; and who, of all things in
the world, troubled his brain the leaft
with abftrufe thinking ;—the ideas of
time and {pace—or how we came by
thofe ideas—or of what ftuff they were
made~——or whether they were born
with us—or we picked them up after-
wards as we went along—or whether we -
did it in frocks~—or not till we had
got into breeches—with a thoufand other
inquiries and difputes about iNFINITY
PRESCIENCE, LIBERTY, NECESSITY,
and fo forth, upon whofe defperate and
unconquerable theories {o many fine heads
have been turned and cracked ~——never
did my uncle 70by’s the leaft injury at
all; my father knew it—and was no lefs
furprized than he was difappointed, with
my uncle’s fortuitous folution.

Do you underftand the theory of that
affair ? replied my father.

Not T, quoth my uncle.

—But you have fome ideas, faid my
father, of what you talk about ?




OF TRISTRAM SHANDY. Ax

No more than my horfe, replied my
uncle 7oby.

Gracious heaven! cried my father,
looking upwards, and clafping his two
hands together ———there is a worth in
thy Honeft ignorance, brother Toby—-
*twere almoft a pity to exchange it for a
knowledge.—But I'll tell thee. 3

To underftand what fime is aright,
swithout which we never can comprehend
infinity, infomuch as one is a portion of
the other we ought ferioufly to fit
down and confider what idea it is we
have of duration, fo as to give a fatisfac-
tory account how we came by it.——
‘What is that to any body? quoth my
uncle Zoby, * For if you will turn your
eyes inwards wpon yonr mind, continued
my father, and obferve attentively, you will
perceive, brother, that whilft you and I are
talking together, and thinking, and finok-
ing our pipes, or whilff we receive fuccef~
Jively ideas in our minds, we know that we
Ao exift, and fo we eftimate the exifience, or

#* Vide Locke.
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the continnation of the extflence of ourfelves,
or any thing elfe, commenfurate to the fuc-
ceffion of any ideas in onr minds, the dura-
tion of ourfelves, or any fuck other thing
co-exifling with our thinking and fo
according to that preconcerved You
puzzle me to death, cried my uncle
Toby. '

"Tis owing to this, replied my -
father, that in our computations of #ime,
we are fo ufed to minutes, hours, weeks,
and months and of clocks (I with
there was not a clock in the kingdom)
to meafure out their feveral portions to
us, and to thofe who belong to us
that ’twill be well, if in time to come,
the fucceffion of our ideas be of any ufe
or fervice to us at all.

Now, whether we obferve it or no,
continued my father, in every found
man’s head, there is a regular fucceffion
of ideas of one fort or other, which fol-
low each other in train juft like A
train of artillery? faid my uncle 7oéy
A train of a fiddle-ftick | — quoth
my father — which follow and fucceed
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one another in our minds at certain dif-
tances, juft like the images in the infide
of a lanthorn turned round by the heat
of a candle.—T declare, quoth my uncle
Toby, mine are more like a finoke-jack,
Then, brother Toby, 1 have no-
thing more to fay to you upon that fub-
je&, faid my father,

CHAP XII

— A AT a conjunfture was here

loft ! My father in one
of his beft explanatory moods—in eager
purfuit of a metaphyfical point into the
very regions, where clouds and thick
darknefs would foon have encompaffed
it about s—my uncle 7oy in one of the
fineft difpofitions for it in the world ;—
his head like a {fmoke-jack ; -the fun-
nel unfwept, and the ideas whirling round
and round about in it, all obfufcated and
darkened over with fuliginous matter!
~—By the tomb-ftone of Lucian if it
‘is in being if not, why then by his
afhes! by the athes of my dear Rabelais,
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and dearer Cervantes! my father
and my uncle Zoby’s difcourfe upon TIME
and ETERNITY was a difcourfe de-
voutly to be withed for! and the petu-
lancy of my father’s humour, in putting
a ftop to it as he did, was a robbery of
the Ontolagic Treafury of fuch a jewel, as
no coalition of great oceafions and great
men are ever likely to reftore to it again,

CHAP. XIIL

go’ my father perfifted in not go-
ing on with the difcourfe—yet he
could not get my uncle Zosy’s- {moke-
jack out of his head—piqued as he was
~-at firft with it ;—there was fomething in
the comparifon at the bottom, which hit
his fancy ; for which purpofe, refting his
elbow upon the table, and reclmmg the
right fide of his head upon the palm of
his hand but looking firft ftedfaftly in
the fire he began to commune with
himfelf, and philofophize about it:
but his fpirits being wore out with the
fatigues of inveftigating new tracs, and
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the conftant exertion of his faculties up-
on that variety of fubjects which had
taken their turn in the difcourfe
the idea of the {moke-jack foon turned
all his ideas upfide down—fo that he fell
afleep almoft before he knew what he
was about.

As for my uncle Zoby, his fmoke-jack
had not made a dozen revolutions, be-
fore he fell afleep alfo.———Peace be with
them both! Dr. Slop 1s engaged with
the midwife and my mother above ftairs.
Trim is bufy in turning an old pair
of jack-boots into a couple of mortars,
to be employed in the fiege of Meffina
next fummer—and is this inftant boring
the touch-holes with the point of a hot
poker. All my heroes are off my
hands ;—’tis the firft time I have had a
moment to {pare—and I’ll make ufe of
it, and write my preface.
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The AUTHOR’s PREFACE.

o, I'll not fay a word about it——

here it is;—in publithing it—I
have appealed to the world and to
the world I leave it ;—it muft fpeak for
itfelf. '
" Al T know of the matter is—when I
fat down, my intent was to write a good
book ; and as far as the tenuity of my
underflanding would hold out—a wife,
aye, and a difcreet—taking care only, as
1 went along, to put into it all the wit
and the judgment (be it more or lefs)
which the great Author and Beftower of
them had thought fit originally to give
me——{0 that, as your worlhips {ee—
’tis juft as God pleafes.

Now, Agalaftes ({peaking difpraifingly)
fayeth, That there may be fome wit in
it, for aught he knows——but no Jjudg-
ment at all. And Triprolemus and Phu-
zatorins agreeing thereto, afk, How is it
pofiible there fhould? for that wit and
judgment in this world never go toge-

*
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ther; inafmuch as they are two opera-
tions differing from each other as wide as
caft from weft So, fays Locke
fo are farting and hickuping, fay 1. But
in anfwer to this, Didius the great church
lawyer, in his code de fartend: et illuf-
trand; fallaciis, doth maintain and make
fully appear, That an illuftration is no
argument nor do I maintain the wip-
ing of a looking-glafs clean to be a fyl-
fogifm ;=——but you all, may it pleafe
your worlhips, fec the better for it
{o that the main good thefe things do is
only to clarify the underftanding, pre-
vious to the application of the argument
itfelf, in order to free it from any little
motes, or {pecks of opacular matter,
which, if left fwimming therein, might
hinder a conception and fpoil all.

Now, my dear anti-Shandeans, and
- thrice able criticks, and fellow-labourers
(for to you I write this Preface)—
and to you, moft fubtle ftatefmen and dif~
creet doftors (do—pull off your beards)
renowned for gravity and wifdom ;
Monopolus, my politician—Didixs, my
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counfel; Kyfarcius, my friend s—Phuta-
torins, my guide; Gafiripheres, the
preferver of my life; Sommnolentius, the
balm and repofe of it—e—not forgetting
all others, as well fleeping as waking,
ecclefiafticdl as civil, whom for brevity,
but out of no refentment to you, I lump
all together. Believe me, right
worthy,

My moft zealous with and fervent
prayer in your behalf, and in my own
too, in cafe the thing is not done alréady
for us is, that the great gifts and en=
dowments both of wit and judgment,
with every thing which ufually goes along
with them {uch as memory, fancy;
genius, eloquence, quick f;arts, and what
not, may this precious mornent, without
ftint or meafure, let or hindrance, bé
poured down warm as each of wus could
bear it—f{cum and fediment and all (for
I would not have a drop loft) into the fe-
veral receptacles, cells, cellules, domi-
ciles, dormitorics, refe@ories, and {paré
places of our brains —————in fuch fort,
-that they might continue ta be injeted
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and tunn’d into, according to the true
intent and meaning of my wifh, until
every veflel of them, both great and
fmall, be {o replenith’d, faturated, and
filled up therewith, that no more, would
it fave a man’s life, could poffibly be got
cither in or out.

Blefs us |—what noble work we fhould
make l——how | fhould I tickle it off'!
and what {pirits fhould I find my-
{elf in, to be writing away for fuch read-
ers |——and you—juft heven ! with
what raptures would you fit and read—
but oh!—’tis too much——I am fick
I faint away delicioufly . at the
thoughts of it—'tis more than nature
can bear !—lay hold of me I am
giddy—I am flone blind—I'm dying—I
am gone,—~Help! Help! Help!—But
hold—I grow fomething better again,
for I am beginning to forefee, when this
is over, that as we fhall all of us conti-
nue to be great wits—we fhould never
agree amongft ourfelves, one day to an
end: there would be fo much fatire
and  farcafm——fcoffing and flouting,

VORI 1, S &
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with raillying and reparteeing of it—
thrufting and parrying in one corner
or another there would be nothing
but mifchief among us Chafte ftars!
what biting and fcratching, and what a
racket and a clatter we fhould make,
what with breaking of heads, rapping of
knuckles, and hitting of fore places—
there would be no fuch thing as living
for us.

But then again, as we fhould all of us
be men of great judgment, we fhould
make up matters as faft as ever they went
wrong ; and though we fhould abominate-
each other ten times worfe than fo many
devils or devileffes, we (hould neverthe-
lefs, my dear creatures, be all courtefy
and kindnefs, milk and honey—'twould
be a fecond land of promife—a paradife
upon earth, if there was fuch a thing to
be had—fo that vpon the whole we
fhould have done well enough.

All I fret and fume at, and what moft
diftreffes my invention at prefent, is how
to bring the point itfelf to bear; for as
your worfhips well know, that of thefe
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heavenly emanations of <eif and judgment,
which [ have fo bountifully wifhed both
for your worfhips and myfelf—there is
but a certain guantum ftored up for us
all, for the ufe and behoof of the whole
race of mankind ; and fuch {mall mods-
cums of ’em are only fent forth into this
wide world, circulating here and there
in one bye corner or another—and in
fuch narrow ftreams, and at fuch pro-
digious intervals from each other, that
one would wonder how it holds out, or
could be fufficient for the wants and
emergencies of fo many great eftates,
and populous empires.

Indeed there is one thing to be con-
fidered, that in Nova Zembla, North
Lapland, and in all thofe cold and dreary
tracks of the globe, which lie more direct-
ly under the ar&ick and antarttick cir-
cles, where the whole province of a man’s
concernments lies for near nine months
together within the narrow compafs of
his cave—where the {pirits are compref-
fed almoft to nothing—and where the
paflions of 2 man, with every thing which

E2
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belongs to them, are as frigid as the
zone itfelf—there the leaft quantity of
judgment imaginable does the bufinefs
—and of wit there is a total and an
abfolute faving—for as not one fpark is
wanted —fo not one fpark is given.
Angels and minifters of grace defend us!
what a difmal thing would it have been
to have governed a kingdom, to have
fouglt a battle, or made a treaty, or run
a match, or wrote a book, or gor a
child, or held a provincial chapter there,
with fo plentiful a lack of wit and judg-
ment about us! For mercy’s fake, let us
think no more about it, but travel on as
faft as we can fouthwards into Norway—
croffing over Swedeland, if you pleale,
through the fmall triangular province of
Angermania to the lake of Bothmia ; coaft-
-ing along it through eaft and weft Bozénia,
down to Carelia, and fo on, through all

. thofe ftates and provinces which bor-

der upon the far fide of the Gu/f of Fin-
Jand, and the north-eaft of the Balick,
up to Peterfbourg, and juft ftepping into
Ingria ; — then firetching over direily
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from thence through the north parts of
the Rufian empire — leaving Siberia “a
little upon the left hand, till we got into
the very heart of Rufian and Afiatick
Tartary.

Now through this long tour which I
have led you, you obferve the good peo-
ple are better off by far, than in the po- °
lar countries which we have juft left :—
for if you hold your hand over your eyes,
and look very attentively, you may per-
ceive fome {mall glimmerings (as it were)
of wit, with a comfortable provifion of
good plain feufheld judgment, which,
taking the quality and quantity of it to-
gether; they make a very good fhift
with and had they more of either
the one or the other, it would deftroy
the proper balance betwixt them, and I
am f{atisfied moreover they would want
occafions to put them to ufe.

Now, Sir, if T conduét you home again
into this warmer and more luxuriant
ifland, where you perceive the fpring-
tide of our blood and humours runs

)
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high where we have more ambi-
tion, and pride, and envy, and lechery,
and other whorefon paffions upon our
hands to govern and fubjet to reafon
the keight of our wit, and the
depth of our judgment, you fee, are ex-
altly proportioned to the Zengtk and
breadth of our neceffities and ac-
cordingly we have them fent down a-
mongft us in fuch a flowing kind of de-
cent and creditable plenty, that no one
thinks he has any caufe to complain.

It muft however be confeffed 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 fettled
way ;—fo that fometimes for near half
a century together, there fhall be very
little wit or judgment either to be feen
or heard of amongft us: the {mall
channels of them fhall feem quite dried
up——then all of a fudden the {luices
fhall break out, and take a fit of run-
ning again like fury you would think
they would never ftop:——and then it
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is, that in writing, and ﬁghfing, and
twenty other gallant things, we drive all
the world before us.

It is by thefe obfervations, and a wary
reafoning by analogy in that kind of ar-
gumentative procefs, which Swidas calls
dialeStick induétion—m——that T draw and
{et up this pofition as moft true and ve-
ritable;

That of thefe two luminaries fo much
of their irradiations are {uffered from time
to time to fhine down upon us, as he,
whofe infinite wifdom which difpenfes
every thing in exact weight and meafure,
knows will juft ferve to light us on our
way in this night of our obfcurity ; fo
that your reverences and worfhips now
find out, nor is it a moment longer in
my power to conceal it from you, That
. the fervent wifls in your behalf with which
I {fet out, was no more than the firfk in-
finuating How d’ye of a careffing pre-
facer, ftifling his reader, as a lover fome-
times does a coy miftrefs, into filence.
For alas! could this effufion of light
have been as eafily procured, as the cx-

E 4
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ordium withed it—I tremble to think
how many thoufands for it, of benighted
travellers (in the learned fciences at leaft)
muft have groped and blundered on in
the dark, all the nights of their lives
running their heads againft pofts,
and knocking out their brains without
ever getting ‘to their journies end ;
fome falling with their nofes perpendicu:
larly into finks others horizontally
with their tails into kennels. Here one
half of a learned profeffion tilting full
but againft the other half of it, and then
tumbling and rolling one over the other
in the dirt like hogs.—Here the brethren
of another profeffion, who fhould have
run in oppofition to each other, flying
on the contrary like a flock of wild geefe,
all in a row the fame way.—What con-
fufion | —what miftakes! ——fiddlers and
painters judging by their eyes. and ears
~—admirable | —trufting to the paffions
excited—in an air fung, or a ftory paint-
ed to the heart inftead -of meafuring
them by a quadrant.

* In the fore-ground of this picure, a
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Slatefman turning the political wheel, like
a brute, the wrong way round againf?
the ftream of corruption—by Heaven !
inftead of wit/ it.

In this corner, a fon of the divine
Efculapins, writing a book againft pre-
deftination; perhaps worfe—feeling his
patient’s pulfe, inftead of his apotheca-
y’s a brother of the Faculty in the
back-ground upon his knces in tears—
drawing the curtains of a mangled vic-
tim to beg his forgivenefs ;—offering a
fee—inftead of taking one.

In that {pacious HALL, a coalition of
the gown, from all the bars of it, driving
a damn’d, dirty, vexatious caufe before
them, with all their might and main,
the wrong way ! kicking it our of the
great doors, inftead of, 7x and with
fuch fury in their looks, and fuch a de-
gree of inveteracy in their manner of
kicking it, as if the laws had been ori-
ginally made for the peace and preferva-
tion of mankind : perhaps a more
enormous miftake committed by them
fill a litigated point fairly hung
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up; for inftance, Whether Fo/n
o’ Nokes his nofe could ftand in Zom o’ Stiles
his face, without a trefpafs, or not-—
rathly determined by them in five-and-
twenty minutes, which, with the cau-

tious pros and cons required in fo intri-

cate a proceeding, might have taken up

as many months and if carried on

upon a military plan, as your honours °
know an Actriox fhould be, with all the

{tratagems - practicable therein,
fuch as feints,—— forced marches,
furprizes ambulcades — mafk-bat-
teries, and a thoufand other ftrokes of
generalthip, which confift in catching at
all advantages on both fides might
reafonably have lafted them as many
years, finding food and raiment all that
term for a centumvirate - of the pro-
feffion.

As for the Clergy No if 1
fay a word againft them, I'll be fhot.
I have no defire; and befides, if
I had—I durft not for my foul touch
upon the fubjet with fuch weak
nerves and fpirits, -‘and in the condition
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T am in at prefent, ’twould be as much
as my life was worth, to deject and con-
trift myfelf with fo bad and melancholy
an account—and therefore ’tis fafer to
draw a curtain acrofs, and haften from
it, as faft as I can, to the main and prin-
cipal point I have undertaken to clear
up and that is, How it comes to
pafs, that your men of leaft wir are re-
ported to be men of moft judpment.
But mark—1I fay, reported to be—for it is
no more, my dear Sirs, than a report,
and which, like twenty others taken up
every day upon truft, I maintain to be a
vile and a malicious report into the bar-
gain.

This by the help of the obfervation -
already premifed, and I hope already
weighed and perpended by your reve-
rences and worfhips, I fhall forthwith
make appear.

I hate fet differtations and above
all things in the world, ’tis one of the
fillieft things in one of them, to darken
your hypothefis by placing a number of
tall, opake words, one before another,
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in a right line, betwixt your own and
your reader’s conception—when in all
likelihood, if you lad looked about,
you might have feen fomething ftanding,
or hanging up, which would have cleared
the point at once—** for what hindrance,
¢ hurt, or harm doth the laudable de-
« fire of 'knowledge bring to any man,
«if even from a fot, a pot, a fool, a
¢« {tool, a winter-mittain, a truckle for
« a pully, the lid of a goldfmith’s cru-
¢ cible, an oil bottle, an old flipper, or
¢ a cane chair?’—I am this moment
fitting upon one. - Will you give me
Jeave to illuftrate this affair of wit and
judgment, by the two knobs on the top
of the back of it ?—they are faftened on,
you fee, with two pegs ftuck flightly into
two gimlet-holes, and will place what I
have to fay in fo clear a light, as to let
you fee through the drift and meaning of
my whole preface, as plainly as if cvery
point and particle of it was made up of
{fun-beams,

I enter now direétly upon the point.

~—Here ftands wsf—and there {lands
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judgment, clofe befide it, juft like the
two knobs I'm fpeaking of, upon the
back of this felf-fame chair on which I
am fitting.

—TYou fee, they are the higheft and
moft ornamental parts of its frame—as
wit and judgment are of owrs—and like
them too, indubitably both made and
fitted to go together, in order, as we
{ay in all fuch cafes of duplicated embel-
lithments to anfwer one auother.

Now for the fake of an experiment,
and for the clearer illuftrating this mat-
ter—let us for a moment take off one of
thefe two curious ornaments {I care not
which) from the point or pinnacle of
the chair it now ftands on—nay, don’t
laugh at it,—but did you ever fee, in the
whole courfe of your lives, fuch a ridi-
culous bufinefs as this has made of it ?
—Why, ’tis as miferable a fight as a
fow with one ear; and there 1s juft as
much fenfe and fymmetry in the one as
in the other: do pray, get off
your feats only to take a view of it,
Now would any man who valued his cha-
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racer a ftraw, have turned a piece of
work out of his hand in fuch a .condi-
tion? nay, lay your hands upon your
hearts, and anfwer this plain queftion,
Whether this one fingle knob, which
now ftands here like a blockhead by it-
felf, can ferve any purpofe upon earth,
but to put one in mind of the want of
the other P—and let me farther afk, in
cafe the chair was your own, if you
would not in your confciences think,
rather than be as it is, that it would
e ten times better without any knob
at all ?

Now thefe two knobs——or top
ornaments of the mind of man, which
crown the whole entablature being,
as I faid, wit and judgment, which of all
others, as I have proved it, are the moft
needful the moft priz’d—the moft
calamitous to be without, and confe-
quently the hardeft to come at—for all
thefe reafons put together, there is not a
mortal among us, fo deftitute of a love
of good fame or feeding or {o igno-
rant of what will do him good therein—
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who does not wilh and ftedfaftly refolve
in his own mind, to be, or to be thought
at leaft, mafter of the one or the other,
and indeed of both of them, if the thing
feems any way feafible, or likely to be
brought to pafs.

Now your graver gentry having little
or no kind of chance in aiming at the
one-—unlefs they laid hold of the other,
pray what do you think would be-
come of them? Why, Sirs, in {pite
of all their gravities, they muft e’en have
been contented to have gone with their
infides naked this was not to be
borne, but by an effort of philofophy
not to be fuppofed in the cafe we are
upon {o that no one could well have
been angry with them, had they been fa-
tisfied with what little they could have
fnatched up and fecreted under their
cloaks and great perriwigs, had they not
raifed a Zwe and cry at the fame time
againft the lawful owners.

I need not tell your worfhips, that
this was done with fo much cunning and
artifice that the great Locks, who
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was feldom outwitted by falfe founds
was neverthelefs bubbled here.
The cry, it feems, was fo decp and folemn
aone, and what with the help of great
wigs, grave faces, and other implements
of deceit, was rendered fo general a one
againft the poor wits in thlS matter, that
the philofopher himfelf was deceived by
it—it was his glory to free the world
from the lumber of a thoufand vulgar
errors ; but this was not of the num-
ber; fo that inftead of fitting down coolly,
as fuch a philofopher fhould have done,
to have examined the matter of fac& be-
fore he philofophifed upon it — on the
contrary he took the fa& for granted,
and fo joined in with the cry, and bal-
loo’d it as boifteroufly as the reft. :

This has been made the Magna Charta
but your re-
verences plainly fee, it has been obtained
in fuch a manner, that the title to it is
not worth a groat : which by-the-bye
is one_of the many and vile impofitions
which gravity and grave folks have to
an{wer for hercafter.
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As for great wigs, upon which I may
be thought to have fpoken my mind too
freely I beg leave to qualify what-
ever has been unguardedly faid to their
difpraife or prejudice, by one general de-
claration That T have no abhorrence
whatever, nor do I deteft and abjure ei-
ther great wigs or long beards, any far-
ther than when 1 fee they are befpoke
and let ‘grow on purpofe to carry on
this felf-fame impofture — for any pur-
pofe peace be with them ! — & mark
only ——1I write not for them.

CHAP. XIV.

EVERY day for at leaft ten years to-

gether did my father refolve to have
it mended—’tis not mended yet ;—no
family but ours would have borne with
it an hour and what is moft aftonith-
ing, there was not a fub_]e& in the world
upon which my father was fo eloquent,
as upon that of door-hinges. And
yet at the fame time, he was certainly
one of the greateft bubbles to them, I

YOL. II. F
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think, that hiftory can produce: his rhe-
torick and conduét were at perpetual
handy-cuffs.— Never did the parlour-
door open—but his - philofophy or his
principles fell a viftim to it 3 three
drops of oil with a feather, and a {mart
firoke of a hammer, had faved his honour
for ever.

Inconfiftent foul that man is!
languifhing under wounds, which
he has the power to heal l—his whole
life a contradittion to his knowledge!—
his reafon, that precious gift of God to
him—_(inftead of pouring in oil) ferving
but to fharpen his fenfibilities—to mul-
tiply his pains, and render him more me-
lancholy and uneafy under them!—Poor
unhappy creature, that he thould do fo!
Are not the neceflary caufes of mi-
fery in this life enow, but he muft.add
voluntary ones to his flock of fofrow ;
—ftruggle againft evils which cannot be
avoided, and fubmit to ‘others, which *
a tenth part of the trouble they create
him would remove from his heart for
ever?
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By all that is good and virtuous, if
there are three drops of oil to be got,
and a hammer to be found within ten
miles of 8}andy Hall———=the parlour
door hinge fhall be mended this reign.

CHAP. XV.

VWHEN Corporal 7/m had brought

his two mortars to bear, he was
delighted with his  handy-work = above
meafure; and knowing what a pleafure
it would be to his mafter to fee them, he
was not able to refift the defire he bad
of carrying them dire@ly into his par-
lour.

Now next to the moral leffon I had in
view in mentioning the affair of Zinges, I
had a fpeculative confideration arifing out
of it, and it is this.

Had the parlour door opened and
turn’d upog its hmacs, as a door fhould
do—

Or for example, as cleverly as our
government has been. ‘turning upon its
hinges——(that is, in cafe things have

F 2
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all along gone well with your worfhip,—
otherwife I give up my fimile}—in this
cafe, 1 fay, there had been mo danger
either to mafter or man, in corporal
Trim’s peeping in: the moment he had
beheld my father and my uncle Zoby faft
afleep—the refpectfulnefs of his earriage
was fuch, he would have retired as filent
as death, and left them both in their arm-
chairs, dreaming as happy as he had found
them: but the thing was, morally fpeak-
ing, fo very impracticable, that for the
many years in which this hinge was fuf-
fered to be out of order, and amongft
the hourly grievances my father fubmit-
ted to upon its account—this was one;
that he pever folded his arms to.take his
nap after dinner, but the thoughts of be-
ing unavoidably awakened by the firft
perfon who thould open the door, was al-
ways uppermoft in his imagination, and
fo inceffantly ftepp’d in betwixt him and
the firft balmy prefage of his repofe, as

to rob him, as he often declared, of the
whole fiveets of it.

“ When things move npon bad }zmge:,
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¢ an’ pleafe your lordfhips, kow can it be
< _otherwife &7

Pray what’s the matter? Who is there?
cried my father, waking, the moment
the door began to creak. I wifh the
{mith would give a peep at that con-
founded hinge. "Tis nothing, an
pleale your honour, faid 7rim, but two
mortars I am bringing in.—They fhan’t
make a clatter with them here, cried my
father haftily.—If Dr. S/p has any drugs
to pound, let him do it in the kitchen.—
May it pleafe your honour, cried Trim,
they are two mortar-pieces for a fiege'
next {ummer, which I have been making
out of a pair of jack-boots, which Oba-
diak told me your honour had left off
wearing.—By Heaven! cried my father,
{pringing out of his chair, as he fwore
I have not one appointment belong-
ing to me, which I fet fo much ftore by
as I do by thefe jack-boots they
were our great grandfather’s, brother 7o-
by—they were dereditary. Then I fear,
quoth my uncle Toby, Trim has cut off
the entail,—1I have only cut off the tops,

LK
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an” pleafe your honour, cri¢d Trim—e—
1 hate perpetuities as much as any man
alive, cried my father but thefe jack-
boots, continued he (fmiling, though
very angry at the fame time) have been
in the family, brother, ever fince the ci-
vil wars; Sir Roger Shandy wore
them at the battle of Mar/tou-Moor—1
declare I would not have taken ten
pounds for them. I'll pay you the
money, brother Skandy, quoth my uncle
Toby, looking at the two mortars with
infinite pleafure, and putting his hand in-
to his breeches pocket as he viewed them
Yl pay you the ten pounds this mo-
ment with all my heart and foul.

Brother 794y, replied my father, alter-
ing his tone, you care not what money
you diffipate and throw away, provided,
continued he, ’tis but upon a STEGE.—
~Have I not one hundred and twenty
pounds a year, befides my half pay ? cried
my uncle Toby.—~What is that —replied
my father haftily—to ten pounds fora
pair of jack-boots P—~twelve guineas for
your pontoons 2=half as much for your
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Dutclr draw-bridge?—to fay nothing: of
the train of little brafs artillery you be-
fpoke laft week, with twenty other pre-
parations for the fiege of Meffina : be-
lieve me, dear brother Tvdy, continued
my father, taking him kindly by the
hand—thefe military operations of yours
are above your ftrength; —you mean
well ‘brother but they carry you in-
to greater expences than you were firft
aware of ;—and take my word, .dear Zo-
by, they will in the end quite ruin your
fortune, and make a beggar of you.—
What fignifies it if they do, brother, rc-
plied my uncle Toby, fo long as we know
’tis for the good of the nation?
My father could not help {miling for
his foul—his anger at the worft was ne-
ver more than a fpark s—and the zeal
and implicity of 77im—and the generous
(though hobby-horfical) gallantry of
my uncle Zohy, brought him’ into per-/
feé good humour with them in an in-
_ftant. {
Generous fouls!—God profper  you

F 4
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both, and your mortar-pieces too! quoth
my father to himfelf.

CTH A P = IV

1L is quiet and huth, cried my fa~

ther, at leaft above ftairs—I hear
not one foot ftirring. — Prithee Z7im,
who’s in the kitchen? There is no one
{oul in the kitchen, anfwered Z7im, mak-
ing a low bow as he fpoke, except Dr.
Slop.—Confufion! cried my father (get-
ting upon his legs a fecond time)—not
one fingle thing has gone right this day !
had I faith in aftrology, brother, (which,
by the bye, my father had) I would have
fworn fome retrograde planet was hang-
ing over this unfortunate houfe of mine,
and turning every individual thing in it
out of its place. ‘Why, I thought
Dr. Slop had been above ftairs with my
wife, and {o faid you, ‘What can the
fellow be puzzling about in the kitchen!
—He is bufy, an’ pleafe your honour,
replied Zrim, in making a bridge.
Tis very obliging in him, quoth my
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ancle, Toby : pray,- give my hum-
ble fervice to Dr. Slp, Trimyand tell him
I thank him heartily.

You muft know, my uncle Toly mif~
took the bridge—as widely as my father
miftook the mortars: but to under-
ftand how my uncle 704y could miftake
the bridge—I fear I muft give you an
exat account of the road which led to
it;—or to drop my metaphor (for there
is nothing more difhoneft in an hiftorian
than the ufe of one)——in order to con-
ceive the probability of this error in my
uncle Toby aright, I muft give you fome
account of an adventure of 7rim’s, though
much againft my will, I fay much againft
my will, only becaufe the ftory, in one
fenfe, is certainly out of its place here;
for by right it fhould come in, either
amongft the anecdotes of my uncle 7o-
by's amours with widow #adman, in
which corporal Tiim was no mean ac-
tor—or elfe in the middle of his and my
uncle Toby’s campaigns on the bowling-
green—for it will do very well in either
place ;—but then if I referve it for ei-
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ther of thofe parts of my ftorge—f
ruin the ftory ’'m upon ; and if I tell
it here——1I anticipate matters, and ruin
it there.

—What would your wogthip have me
todoin thiscafe?

—Tellit, Mr. Skandy, by all means.—
You are a {ool, Triffram, if you do.

O ye powers ! (for powers ye are, and
great ones too)—which enable mortal
man to tell a ftory worth the hearing
that kindly fhew him, where he
is to begin it—and where he isto end it
—-——what he is to put into it and
what he is to leave out—how much of it
he is to caft into'a fhade—and where-
abouts he is to throw his light ! — Ye,
who prefide over ‘this va& empire  of
biographical freebooters, and”fee ' hot
many fcrapes and plunges your fubjeéts
hourly fall into; will you do one
thing ?

* 1 beg and befeech you (in cafe you will
do’ nothing Better for us) that wherever
in“any part of your dominions it fo falls
out, that three feveral roads meet in one
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point, as they have done juft here
that at leaft you fet up ‘a guide-poft-in
the centre of thém, in mere charity, to
dire& an uncertain devil which of the:
three he is to take.

CHAP XVIL

mo’ the fhock my uncle Zoby re-

ceived the year after the demoli-
tion of Dunkirk, in his affair with widow
Wadman, had fixed him in a refolution
never more to think of the fex—or of
aught which belonged to it ;—yet cor-
poral Trim had made no fuch bargain
with himfelf. - Indeed in my uncle 70éy’s
cafe there was a ftrange and unaccounta-
ble concurrence of circumftances, which
infenfibly drew him in, to lay fiege to
that fair and ftrong citadel. In Trim’s
cafe there was a concurrence of nothing
in the world, but of him and Bridges in
the kitchen ;—though in truth, the love
and veneration he bore his mafter was
fuch, and fo fond was he of imitating
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him in all he did, that had my uncle
Zuby employed his time and genius in
tagging of points - I am perfuaded
the honeft corporal would have laid down
his arms, and followed his example with
pleafure. 'When therefore my uncle 7o-
&y fat down before the miftrefs—corpo-
ral Trim incontinently took ground be-
fore the maid.

Now, iny dear friend Garrick, whom I
kave {fo much caufe to efteem and ho-
pnour—(why, or wherefore, ’tis no mat-
ter}—can it efcape your penetration—1I
defy it—that fo many play-wrights, and
opificers of chit-chat have ever fince
been working upon Zr/im’s and my uncle
Toby's pattern. I care not what Ars-
Aotle, or Paruvius, or Boflii, or Ricaboni
fay—(though I never.rcad one of them)
——there is not a greater difference be-
tween a fingle-horfe chair and and madam
Pompadour’s vis-¢-wis; than betwixt a
fingle amour, and an amour thus nobly
doubled, and going upon all four, pranc-
ing throughout a grand drama—-Sir, a




OF TRISTRAM SHANDY. 77

fimple, fingle, filly affair of that kind—
is quite loft in five as—but that is
neither here nor there.

After a feries of attacks and repulfes
in a courfe of nine months on my uncle
Toby’s quarter, a moft minute account of
every particular of which fhall be given
in its proper place, my uncle 4y, ho-
neft man ! found it neceflary to draw off
his- forces and raifc the fiege fomewhat
indignantly.

Corporal Z7im, as 1 faid, had made no
fuch bargain either with himfelf:
with any one elfe the fidelity how=
ever of his heart not fuffering him to go
into a houfe which his mafter had for-
faken with difguft: he contented him-
felf with turning his part of the fiege
into a blockade ;—that is, he kept others
off ;—for though he never after went to
the houfe, yet he never met Bridget in
the village, but he would either nod or
wink, or {mile, or look kindly at her—
or (as circumftanees directed) he would
fhake her by ‘the hand—or afk her lov~
ingly how fhe did—or would give ker a

OT
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ribbon—and now-and-then, though ne-
ver but when it could be done with de-
corum, would give Bridget o —=

Precifely in’ this fituation, did thefe
things ftand for five years; ‘that is from
the demolition of Dunkirk in the year
13, to the latter end of my uncle Toéy’s
campaign in the year 18, which wasabout
fix or {even weeks before the time I’'m
{peaking of. When Trim, as his cuf-
tom was, after he had put my uncle
Toby to bed, going down one moon-
fhiny night to fee that every thing was
right at his fortifications in the lane
feparated from the bowling-green with
flowering fhrubs and holly—he efpied his
Bridget.

As the corporal thought there was no-
thing in the warld fo well worth thewing
as the glorious works which he and my
uncle 704y had made, Trim courteoudly
and gallantly took her by the hand, and
led herin: this was not done fo pri-
vately, but that the foul-mouth’d trum-
pet of Fame carried it from ear to ear,
1ill at length it reach’d my father’s, with

3
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this untoward circumftance along iwith
it, that my uncle Tody’s curious draw-
bridge, conftruéted and paintéd after the
Dutch fafhion, and which went quite
acrofs the ditch~—was broke down, and
fomehow or other cruthed all to pieces
that very night.

My father, as you have obferved, had
no great efteem for my uncle Zo4y’s hob-
by-horfe ; he thought it the moft ridicu-
lous horfe that ever gentleman mount-
ed; and indeed unlefs my uncle Zody
vexed him about it, could never think
of it once, without fmiling at it
{o that it .could never get lame or hap-
pen any mifchance, but it tickled my
father’s imagination beyond meafure ;
‘but this being an accident much meore to
his humour than any onc which had yet
befall’n it, it proved  an inexhauflible
fund of entertainment to him, Well
but dear Toéy ! my father -wonld
fay, do tell mc ferioufly ' how. this affair
of the bridge happened.——How can
you teaze me {o much about it ? my una
cle Toby would reply—I have told it you
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twenty times, word for word as Trine
told it me.—Prithee, how was it then,
corperal ? my father would cry, turning
to Trim.~It was a mere misfortune, an’
pleafe your honour; I was fhewing
Mrs. Bridget our fortifications, and in
going too near the edge of the fofle, I
unfortunately flipp’d in. —— Very well,

Trim ! my father would cry; (fmiling
myfterioufly, and giving a nod but
without interrupting him) and being

link’d faft, an’ pleafe your honour, arm
in arm with Mrs. Bridget, 1 dragg’d her
after me, by means of which fhe fell
backwards fofs againft the bridge
and Trim’s foot (my uncle Toby would
cry, taking the ftory out of his mouth)
getting into the cuvette, he tumbled full
againft the bridge too.—It was a thou- °
fand to one, my uncle 7oy would add,
that the poor fellow did not break his
leg. Ay truly, my father would fay
——a limb is foon broke, brother Zaby,
in fuch encounters. And fo, an’ pleafe
your honour, the bridge, which your ho-
nour knows was a very flight one, was
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broke down betwixt us, and fplintersd
all to pieces.

. At other times, but efpecially when
my uncle Toby was fo unfortunate as to
{ay a fyllable about cannons, bombs, or
petards—my father would exbautt all the
ftores of his cloquence (whlch indeed were
very great) in a panegyric upon the
BATTERING-RAMs of the ancients—the
vINEA which Alexander made ufe of at
the fiege of Troy.—He would tell my
uncle Toby of the caTtapuLTzE of the
Syrians, which threw fuch monftrous
ftones fo many hundred feet, and thook
the ftrongeft bulwarks from their very
foundation:—he would go on and de-
fcribe the wonderful mechanifm of the
BALLISTA which Marcellinus makes fo
much rout about!—the terrible effelts
of the pYraBOLI, which caft fire;——
thedanger of the TERERR A and scORP10,
which caft javelins. But what are
thefe, would he fay, to the deftrutive
machinery of corporal Zrim 2 Believe
ime, brother 7oby, no bridge, or baftion,
or fally-port, that ever was. conftructed

VOL. II, G :
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in this world, can hold out againft fuch
artillery.

My uncle T aby would never attempt
any defence againft the force of this ridi-
cule, but that of rcdoubling the vehe-
mence of {moaking his pipe; in doing
which, he raifed fo denfe a vapour one
night after fupper, that it fet my father,
who was a little phthifical, into a fuffo-
eating fit of violent coughing: my uacle
Toby leap’d up without feeling the pain
upon his groin—and, with infinite pity,
ftood befide his brother’s chair, tapping
his back with one hand, and holding his
head with the other, and from time to
time wiping his eyes witha clean cam-
brick handkerchief, which he pulled out
of his pocket.: The affetionate and
endearing manner in which my unele
Toby did thefe little offices—cut my fa-
ther thro’ his reins, for the pain he had
Jjuft been giving him.—~—May my brains
be knock’d out with a battering-ram or
a catapulta, I care not which, quoth my
father to himfelf—if ever I 1nfult this,
worthy foul more !
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CHAP. XVIL

u £ draw-bridge being held irre-

parable, Trim was ordered diretly
to fet about another: but not upon
the fame model: for cardinal Alberoni’s
intrigues at that time being difcovered,
and my uncle Zoby rightly forefeeing that
a flame would inevitably break out be-
twixt Spain and the Empire, and that
the operations of the enfuing campaign
mutft in all likelihood be either in Naples
or Sicily he determined upon an
Iralian bridge—(my uncle Zoby, by-the-
bye, was not far out of his conjetures)
but my father, who was infinitely
the better politician, and took the lead
as far of my uncle Toby ia the cabinet;
as my uncle Tody took it of him in the
-field convinced him, that if the
king of Spain and the Emperor went to-
gether by the ears, Englond and France
and Ho/land muft, by force of their pre-
engagements, all enter the lifts too ;
and if {o, he would fay, the combatants,

G2
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brother Toby, as fure as we are alive,
will fall to it again, pell-mell, upon the
old prize-fighting ftage of Flanders; —
then wha will you do with your Iralian
bridge?

—We will go on with it then upon the
old model, cried my uncle Zoy.

When corporal 7rim had about half
finithed it in that ftyle my uncle
Toby found out a capital defe&t in it,
which he had never thoroughly confider-
ed before. It turned, it feems, upon
hinges at both ends of it, opening in the
middle, one half of which turning to
one fide of the foffe, and the other to
the other; the advantage of which was
this, that by dividing the weight of the
bridge into two equal portions, it im-
powered my uncle Zody to raife it up or
let it down with the end of his crutch,
and with one hand, which, as his garrifon
was weak, was as much as he could
well {pare— but the difadvantages of
fuch a conftrution were infurmountable;
for by this means, he would fay, I
leave one half of my bridge in my ene«
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my’s pofleffion and pray of what ufe
is the other?

The natural remedy for this was, no
doubt, to have his bridge faft only at one
end with hinges, {o that the whole might
be lifted up together, and ftand bolt up-
right but that wasrejected for the
reafon given above.

For a whole week after he was deter-
mined in his mind to have one of that
particular conftruction which is made to
draw back horizontally, to binder a paf-
fage; and to thruft forwards again to gain
a paffage—of which forts your worfhip
might have feen three famous ones at
Spires before its deftruction—and one
now at Brifac, if 1 miftakeé not;—but
my father advifing my uncle 704y, with
great earneftnefs, to have nothing more
to do with thrufting bridges—and my
uncle- forefeeing moreover that it would
but perpetuate the memory of the Cor-
poral’s misfortune~—he changed his mind
for that of the marquis & Hdpital’s in-
vention, which the younger Bermouilli
has fo well and learnedly defcribed, as

3
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your worfhips may fee Af. Erud,
Lipf.an. 1695—to thefe a lead weight is
an eternal balance, and keeps watch as
well as a couple of centinels, inafmuch
as the conftruéion of them was a curve
line approximating to a cycloid
if not a cycloid itfelf.

My uncle 70y underftood the nature
of a parabola as well as any man in
England—but was not quite fuch a maf-
ter of the cycloid; he talked how-
ever about it every day the bridge
went not forwards. We'll afk fome-
body about it, cried my uncle 7o2y to
Trim.

CHAP. XIX.

WEEEN Trim came in and told my

father, that Dr. Slop was in the
kitchen, and bufy in making a bridge—
my uncle Toby the affair of the jack~
boots having juft then raifed a train of
military ideas in his brain took it
inftantly for granted that Dr. S/p was
making a model of the marquis &’ Hi-
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pital’s bridge. "Tis very obliging in
him, quoth my uncleZody;— pray give
my humble {ervice to Dr. Slop, Trim, and
tell him I thank him heartily.

Had my uncle Zoly’s head been a
Savoyard s box, and my father peepmg
in all the time at one end of it it
could not have given him a more dif-
tin¢t conception of the operations of my
uncle 7oy’ imagination, than what he
had; fo, notwithftanding the catapulta
and battering-ram, and his bitter impre-
cation about them, he was juft begin-
ning to triumph

When 7rim’s anfwer, in an inftant, tore
the laurel from his brows, and twifted it
to pieces.

CHAP. XX,

—— 7 u1s unfortunate draw-bridge

of yours, quoth my father———
God blefs your honour, cried Trim, ’tis
a bridge for mafter’s nofe. In bring-
ing him into the world with his vile in-
ftruments, he has cruthed his nofe, Sz-

¢4
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fannak fays, as flat as a pancake to his
face, and he is making a falfe bridge
witha piece of cotton and a thin piece
of whalebone out of Swufznnak’s ftays, to
raife it up.

Lead me, brother Zoby, cried my
father, to my room this inftant.

CHAP. XXB

FROM the firft moment I fat down
to write my life for the amufement
of the world, and my opinions for its in-
ftruction, has a cloud infenfibly been ga-
thering over my father, A tide of lit-
tle evils and diftreffes has been fetting in
againft him.—Not one thing, as he ob-
ferved himfelf; has gone right: and now
is the ftorm thicken’d and going to break,
and pour down full upon his head.

I enter upon this part of my flory in
the moft penfive and melancholy frame
of mind that ever fympathetic breafl
was touched with. My nerves relax
as I tell it. Every line T write, I feel
an abatement of the quicknefs of my
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pulfe, and of that carelefs alacrity with
it, which every day of my life prompts
me to fayand write a thoufand things I
fhould not And this moment that I
laft dipp’d my pen into my ink, I could
not help taking notice what a cautious
air of fad compofure and folemnity there
appear’d in my fanner of doing it.——
Lord! how different from the rafh jerks
and hair-brain’d {quirts thou art wont,
Triffram, to tran{aét it with in other hu-
mours — dropping thy pen {purting
thy ink about thy table and thy books—
as if thy pen and thy ink, thy books and
furnituic coft thee nothing!

CHAP XXIL

——Y won't go about to argue the
point with you—"tis fo and
1 am perfuaded of it, madam, as much
as can be, * That both man and woman
¢ bear pain or forrow (and, for aught I
« know, pleafure too) beft in a hori-
¢ zontal pofition.”
The moment my father got up into
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his chamber, he threw himfelf proftrate
acrofs his bed in the wildeft diforder
imaginable, but at the fame time in the
moft lamentable attitude of a man borne
down with forrows, that ever the eye of
pity dropp’d a tear for. The palm of
his right hand, as he fell upon the bed,
receiving his forehead, and covering the
greateft part of both his eyes, gently
funk down with his head (his elbow giv-
ing way backwards) till his nofe touch’d
the quilt ;——nhis left arm hung infenfi-
ble over the fide of the bed, his knuckles
reclining upon the handle of the cham-
ber-pot, which peep’d out beyond the
valance — his right leg (his left being
drawn up towards his body) hung half
over the fideof the bed, the edge of it
preffing upon his fhin bone—He felt it
not. A fix'd, inflexible forrow took pof-
fefion of every line of his face.—He
figh’d once heaved his breaft often
—but uttered not a word.

~ An old fet-ftitch’d chair, valanced
and fringed around with party coloured
).vorﬁed bobs, ftood at the bed’s head,

§
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oppofite to the fide where my father’s
head reclined.—My uncle Toéy fat him
down in it.

Before anafflition is digefted—confo-
lation ever comes too foon;-—and after
itis digefted —it comes too late: fo that
you {ee, madam, there is but a mark be-
tween thefe two, as fine almoft as a hair,
fora comforter to take aim at: —my un«
cle Toby was always. either on this fide,
or on that of it, and would often fay, he
believed in his heart he could as foon
hit the longitude; for this reafon, when
he fat down in the chair, he drew the
curtain a little forwards, and having a
tear at every one’s fervice he pull’d
out a cambrick handkerchief——gave a
low figh——but held his peace.

CHAP. XXIII.

Y 4 LL is not gain that is gol into

the purfe’—So that not-
withftanding my father had the happi-
nefs of reading the oddeft books in the
univerfe, and had moreover, in himfelf,
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the oddeft way of thinking that ever man
in it was blefs’d with, yet it had this
drawback upon him after all that
it laid him open to fome of the oddeft
and moft whimfical diftreffes; of which
this particular one, which he funk under
at prefent, is as ftrong an example as can
be given.

Nodoubt, the breaking down of the
bridge of a child’s nofe, by the edge of
apair of forceps—however fcientifically
applied — would vex any man in the
world, who was at fo much pains in be-
getting a child, as my father was—yet it
will not account for the extravagance of
his afflition, nor will it juftify the un-
chriftian manner he abandoned and fur-
rendered himfelf up to.

To explain this, I muft leave him up-
on the bed for half an hour—and my
uncle Zo2y in his old fringed chair fit-
ting befide him,
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CHAP. XXIV.

I THINK it a very unreafonable

demand—cried my great-grand-
father, twifting up the paper, and throw-
ing it upon the table. By this ac-
count, madam, you have but two thou-
fand pounds fortune, and not a thilling
more—and you infift upon having three
hundred pounds a year jointure for
1t.

— ¢ Becaufe,” replied my great-
grandmother, ¢ you have little or no
nofe, Sir.”’—

Now before I venture to make ufe of
the word Ngfe a fecond time—to avoid
all confufion in what will be faid upon
it, in this interefting part of my ftory,
it may not be amifs to explain my own
meaning, and define; with all poffible ex-
a&tnefs and precifion, what I would wil-
lingly be underftood to mean by the
term: being of opinion, that ’tis owing
to the negligence and perverfenels of
writers in defpifing this precaution, and
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to nothing elfe——that all the polemi-
cal writings in divinity are not as clear
and demontftrative as thofe upon @ #ill
o the Wifp, or any other found part
of philofophy, and natural purfuit; in
order to which, what have you to do,
before you fet out, unles you intend to
go puzzling on to the day of judgment
——but to give the world a good defi-
nition, and ftand to it, of the main word
you have moft occafion for. changing
it, Sir, as you would a guinea, into {mall
coin ? — which done—let the father of
confufion puzzle you, if he can; or put
- a different idea either into your head, or
your reader’s head, if he knows how.

In books of ftri&k morality and clofe
reafoning, fuch as this I am engaged in
—the negle& is inexcufable; and Hea-
ven is witnefs, how the world has re-
venged itfelf upon me for leaving fo
many openings to equivocal ftrictures—
and for depending fo much as T have
done, all along, upon the cleaniinefs of
my readers imaginations. °

——Here are two fenfes, cried Euge-
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sins, as we walk’d along,' pointing with
the fore finger of his right hand to the
word Crevice, in the one hundred and -
feventy-eighth page of the firft volume
of this book of books j——————here are
two fenfes——quoth he.—And here are two
roads, replied I, turning fhort upon him
a dirty and a clean one which
fhall we take ?—The clean, by all means,
replied Engenius.  Eugenius, faid I, ftep-
ping before him, and laying my hand up-
on his brealt to define—is to diftruft.
Thus I triumph'd over Eugenius;
but I triumph’d over him as I always
do, like a fool. *Tis my comfort,
however, I am not an obflinate one:
therefore 3

I define a nofe .as follows—intreating
only beforehand, and befeeching my
readers, both male and female, of what
age, complexion, and condition foever,
for the love of God and their own fouls,
to guard againft the temptations and
fuggeftions of the devil, and fuffer him
by no art or wile to put any other ideas
into their minds, than what I put into
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my definition— For by the word Ny,
throughout all this long chapter of nofes,
and in every other part of my work,
where the word Nofe occurs — I declare,
by that word I mean a nofe, and nothing
more, or lefs.

CHAP. XXV.

w— PP LCAUSE,” quoth my great
grandmother, repeating the

words again— you have little or no
* nofe, Sir.”’
S’death ! cried my great-grandfather,
.«lapping his hand upon his nofe,~’tis
not fo fmall as that comes to; ’tis a
full inch longer than my father’s.—Now,
my great-grandfather’s nofe was for all
the world like unto the nofes of all the
meri, women, and childern, whom Pas-
tagruel found dwelling upon the ifland
of ENNAsIN. By the way, if- you
would know the ftrange way of getting
a-kin amongft fo flat-nofed a people
you muft read the book ; find it out
yourfelf, you never can.-
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— Twas Ihaped Siry like an ace of
clubs.

—’Tis a full' inch, continued my
grandfather, prefling up the ridge of his
nofe with his finger and thumb; and re-
peating his affertion——"tis a full inch
longer, madam, than my father'’s—-—
You muft mean your uncle’s, rephed my
great grandmother.

My great- grandfather was con-
vinced.~—He untwifted the paper, and
figned the article.

CHAP. XXVI

~——W HAT an unconftionable

jointure, my dear, do we
pay out of this fmall eftate of ours,
quoth my grandmother to my grand-
father.

My father, replied my grandfather,
had no ‘more nofe, my dear, faving the
mark, than there'is upon the back of
my hand.

—Now, you muft know, that my

great-grandmother outlived my grand-
VOL. HI. H
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father twelve years; fo that my father
had the jainture to pay, a hundred and
fifty pounds half-yearly — fon Mirkael-
mas and Lady-day,)— during all that
time.

No man difcharged pecuniary obliga-
tions with a better grace than my father.
And as far as a hundred pounds
went, he would fling it upon the table,
guinea by guinea, with that fpirited jerk
of an honeft welcome, which generous
fouls, and generous fouls only, are able
to fling down money: but as foon as
cver he enter’d upon the odd fifty—he
generally gave a loud Hem! rubb’d the
fide of his nofe leifurely with the flat
part of his fore finger——inferted his
hand cautioufly betwixt his head and the
cawl of his wig—Ilook’d at both fides of
every guinea as he parted with it ——
and feldom could get to the end of the
fifty pounds, without pulling out his
handkerchief, and wiping his temples.

Defend me, gracious Heaven! from
thofe perfecuting fpirits who make no
allowances for thefe workings within us.
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—Never—O never may 1 lay down in
their tents, who cannot relax the engine,
and feel pity for the force of education,
and the prevalence of opinions Jong des
rived from anceftors!

For three generations at leafl this fenet
in favour of long mnofes bad gradually
been taking root inour family.=——
TrapiTroN was all along on its fide,
and INTEREsT was every half-year ftep-
ping in to ftrengthen it; f{o that the
whimficality of my father’s brain was far
from having the whole honour of this, as
it had of almoft all his other ftrange no-
tions.—For in a great meafure he might
be faid to have fuck’d this in with his
mother’s milk. He did his part how-
ever. If education planted the mif-
take (in cafe it was one) my father wa-
tered it, and ripened it to perfe@ion.

He would often declare, in {peaking
his thoughts ‘upon the {ubje@, that he
did not conceive how the greateft family
in England could ftand it out againft an
uninterrupted fucceffion of fix or feven
dhort nofes.—And for the contrary rea-

H2
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fon, he would generally add, That it maft
be one of the greateft problemsin civil
life, where the fame number of -long and
jolly nofes, following -one :another in a
dire¢t-line,-did not raife 'and hoift: it up
into the beft vacancies'in the kingdom.
He would- often boaft that the
Shandy family rank’d very high in king
Harry the VIIIth’s time, but owed its
rife to no ftate ‘engine—he would {ay—
but to that only; but -that, like
other families, he would add 1t had
felt the turn of the wheel, and bad never
recovered the blow of my -great-grand-
fathet’s nofe.——It was an ace of . clubs
indeed, he would.cry, thaking his head
—and as vile a one foér an unfortunate
family as ever turn’d up trumps.
- Fair and foftly, gentle reader !
where is thy fancy carrying thee !
=—If ' there is’ truth: in ; man, by my
great-grandfather’s nofe; I mean the ex~
ternal organ of {melling, or that part of
‘man ‘which ftands prominent in his face
~——and which: painters fay, ‘in good
Jolly "nofes -and well-proportioned faces,
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thould comprehend a full third=——that
is, meafured downwards from the fetting:
on of the hair.

What a hfe of it hasan author, at
this pafs ! )

CHA P XXVIL

I T is a-fingular bleffing, that nature

has  form’d the mind of man with
the fame¢ happy backwardnefs and reni-
tency againft convition, -which is ob-
ferved in old dogs— of not learning
¢ new tricks.”

What a [huttlecock of a fellow would
the greateft philofopher that ever exifted
be whifk’d - into at once, did he read
fuch books, and obferve fuch faéts, and
think fuch thoughts, as would eternally
be makirig him change fides! .

‘Now, my father, as I told you laft
year, detefted all this—He pick’d up an
opinion, Sir, as a man in a ftate of na-
ture picks up an apple.—It becomes his
own~—and if he is a man. of fpirit; he

H3
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would lofe his life rather than give it
up.

pI am aware that Didius, the great ci-
vilian, will conteft this point; and cry
outagainft me, Whence comes this man’s
right to this apple? ex confefo, he will
fay—things were in a ftate of nature—
The apple, is as much Frazk’s apple as
Sohn's. Pray, Mr. Shandy, what patent
has he to fhew forit? and how did it
begin to be his? was it, when he fet his
heart upon it ? or when he gathered it ?
or when he chew’d it? or when he roaft-
ed it? or when he peel’d, or when he
brought it home ? or when he digefted ?
or when he ? For ’tis
plain, Sir, if the firft picking up of the
apple, made it not his—that no fubfe-
quent aft could.

Brother Didins, Tribonins will anfwer
--(n()w Tribonins the civilian and church
lawyer's beard being three inches and a
half and three eighths longer than Di-
dius his beard-—l’m glad he takes up the
cudgels for me, fo I give myfelf no far-
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ther trouble about the anfwer.)—Brother
Didius, Tribonius will fay, it is a decreed
cafe, as you may find it in the fragments
of Gregorins and Hermagines’s codes, and
in all the codes from Jufinian’s down to
the codes of Lowss and Des Eawx—That
the fweat of a man’s brows, and the ex-
fudations of a man’s brains, are as much
a man’s own property as the breeches
upon his backfide ;—which faid exfuda-
tions, ¢g¢. being dropp’d upon the faid
apple by the labour of finding it, and
picking it up; and being moreover in-
diffolubly wafted, and as indiffolubly an-
nex’d, by the picker up, to the thing
pick'd up, carried home, roafted, peel’d,
eaten, digefted, and fo on; ’tis evi-
dent that the gatherer of the apple, in
{o doing, has mix’d up fomething which
was his own, with the apple which was
not his own, by which means he has ac-
quired a property ;—or, in other words,
the apple is Fol#’s apple.

By the fame learned chain of reafoning
my father ftood up for all his opinions;
he had fpared no pains in picking them

X4
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up, and the more they lay out of the
common way, the better ftill- was his
title. No mortal claimed them; they
had coft him moreover as much labour
in cooking and digefling as in the cafe
above, {o that they might well dand truly
be faid to be of his own goods and-chattels.
—Accordingly he held faft by ’em, both
by teeth and claws—would fly to what-
ever he could lay his hands on—and, in
a word, would intrench and fortify them
round with as many circumvallations and
breaft-works, as my uncle Zody would a
citadel. : '

* There was one plaguy rub in the way
of this the fcarcity of materials to
make any thing of a defence with, in cafe
of a finart attack; inafmuch as few men
of great genius had exercifed their parts
in writing books upon the fubje& of
great nofes: by the trotting of my lean
horfe, the thing is incredible! and I am
quite loft in my underftanding, when I
am confidering what a treafure of pre-
cious time and talents together has been
wafted upon worfe fubjects—and how
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many millions of 'books in all languages
and in all poflible types and bindings,
have been fabricated upon points not
half fo much tending 'to the unity and
peace-making of the world. ‘What was
to be had, however, he fet the greater
ftore by ; and though my father would
oft-times fport. with” my uncle Toby's li-
brary — which;" by-the-bye, was ridicu-
lous enough«vet at the very fame’time
he did it, he colleted every book and
treatife which had  been fyftematically
wrote upon nofes, with as much care as
my honeft uncle Zosy had done thofe
upon military architeéture.——"Tis true,
a much lefs table' would ‘have held them
—but that was not thy tranfgreffion, my
dear uncle. i

Here but why here rather than
in any other part of my ftory I am
not able to tell: — but here it is
my heart ftops me to pay to thee,
my dear uncle Ty, once for all, the
tribute I owe thy goodnefs. Here
let me thruft my chair afide, and kneel
down upon the ground, whilt I am pour-
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ing forth the warmeft fentiment of love
for thee, and veneration for the excellen-
cy of thy charafer, that ever virtue and
nature kindled in a nephew’s bofom.
Peace and comfort reft for ever-
gnore upon thy head !—Thou enviedft
no man’s comforts infultedft no
man’s opinions: Thou blackenedft no
man’s charaGter — devouredft no man’s
bread : gently, with faithful Trim be-
hind thee, didft thou amble round the
little circle of thy pleafures, Joftling no
creature in thy way: - for each one’s
forrows, thou hadft a tear,—for each
man’s need, thou hadft a thilling.

Whillt Tam worth one, to pay a weed-
er—thy path from thy door to thy bowl-
ing-green thall never be grown up.
Whilft there is a rood and a half of land
in the Shandy family, thy fortifications,

my dear uncle Toby, thalt never be de-
molifh’d, '
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CH AP XXVIIL

M v father’s collettion was not great,
but to make amends, it was cu-
tious; and confequently he was fome
time in making it; he had the great
good fortune hewever, to fet off well, in
getting Brafeambille’s prologue upon long
nofes, almoft for nothing—for he gave
no more for Brufeambille than three half-
crowns ; owing indeed to the firong fan-
cy which the flall-man faw my father
had for: the book the moment he laid
his hands upon it. There are not
three Brufeambilles in Chriffendom—iaid
the ftall-man, except what are chain’d
up in the libraries of the curious. My
father flung down the money as quick as
lightning took Brufcambille into his
bofom———hied home from Piccadilly to
Coleman-ftreet with it, as he would have
hied home with a treafure, without tak-
ing his hand once off from Brufeambille
all the way. :

To thofe who do not yet know of
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which gender Bruframbille is inaf-
much as a prologue upon long nofes
might eafily be done by either
*twill be no ebjection againft the fimile—
to fay, That when my father got home,
he folaced himfelf with Bruframbille after
the manner in which, ’tis ten to one,
your worfhip folaced yourfelf with your
firft miftrefs that is, from morning
cven unto night: whieh, by-the-bye,
how delightful foever it may prove to
the inamorato—is of little or no enter-
tainment at all. to by-ftanders. Take
natice, I go no farther with the fimile—
my: father’s eye was greater than his’ ap-
petite—his zeal greater than his know-
ledge—he cool’d—his affeGtions became
divided——he got hold" of Prignitz—
purchafled Scroderus, Andred Pareus; Bou-
¢kher’s Evening  Conferences, and ‘above
all, the great and learned ' Hafen Slaw-
Renbergiuss. of which, as I fhall have
much to'fay by-and by—I will fay no-
thing now.




OF TRISTRAM SHANDY. 109

CHAP XXIX.

O F all the tratts my father was at the
pains to procure and ftudy in fup-
port of his hypothefis; there was not any.
one wherein he felt a more cruel difap-
pointment at firft, than in the celebrated
dialogue between Pamphagus and Cocles,
written by the chafte pen of the great
and venerable Erafmus, upon the various
ufes and feafonable applications of long
nofes. Now don’t let Satan, my
dear girl, in this chapter, take advantage
of any one' fpot of ‘rifing grouid to get
aftride of your imagin:ition, if you can
any ways help it; or if he is/fo npimble
as todlip on—let me beg of you,. like.an
unback’d filly, 20 frifk it, to fqz{trt ity to
Jjump ity to rear.it, to bound it—and to
kickit, with long kicks and flort kicks,
till like Ticklerody’s mare, you break a
ftrap or a crupper, and throw his wor-
fhip into the dirt. ——You need not kill
him.—
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— And praywho was Tickletoby's mare ?
~—tis juft as difcreditable and unfcholar-
like a queftion, Sir, as to have afked
what year (ab. urb, con.) the fecond Pu-
ric war broke out.—~Who was Tickle-
20by’s mare ! Read, read, read, read,
my unlearned reader! read—or by the
knowledge of the great faint Paraleipome-
non—TI tell you before-hand, you had
better throw down the book at once;
for without muck reading, by which *your
reverence knows I mean muck knowledge,
you will no more be able to penetrate
the moral of the next marbled page
{motly emblem of my work !) than the
world with all its fapacity has ‘been able
to unravel the many opinions, tranfac-
tions, and truths which ftill lie myfti-
cally hid under the dark weil of the
black one.
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CHAP XXX

RN NI HIL me panitet hujns nafi,”

quoth Pamphagus; that is —

< My nofe has been the making of me.”

« Nec eff cur peniteat,” re-

plies Cocles ; that is, * How the duce
fhould fuch a nofe fail 2”

The doltrine, you fee, was laid down
by Erafmus, as my father wifhed it, with
the utmoft plainnefs; but my father’s
difappointment was, in finding nothing
more from f{o able a pen, but the bare
fa& itfelf; without any of that fpecula-
tive fubtilty or ambidexterity of argu-
mentation upon it, which Heaven had
beftow’d upon man on purpofe to invef-
tigate truth, and fighit for her on all
fides.——My father pifh’d and pugh’d
at firlt moft terribly *tis worth
fomething to have a good name. As
the dialogue ‘was of Erafnys, ‘my father
foon came to himfelf, and read it over
and over again with great application,

“Rudying every word and - every fyllable
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of it thro’ and thro’ in its moft ftrict
and literal interpretation—he could ftill
make nothing of it, that way. Mayhap
there is more meant, than.is faid in it,
quoth my father.——Learned men, bro-
ther Zoby, don’t write dialogues upog
long nofes for nothing. Tl ftudy
the myftick and the allegorick fenfe
here is fome room to turna man’s felf
in, brother.

My father read on.

Now I find it needful to inform your
reverences and worlhips, that befides the
many nautical ufes of long nofes enume-
rated by Erafmus, the dialogift affirm-
eth that a long nofe is not without its
domeftic conveniencies alfo; for that in
a cafe of diftres—and for want of 2 pair
of bellows, it will do excellently well, ad
ixcitandum focxm (to fir up the fire.)

Nature had been prodigal in her gifts to
my father beyond meafure, and had fown
the feeds of verbal cntlcxfm as deep
within him, as the had done ‘the feeds of
all other kncwledge {o that he had
got out his pgnkni{e, and was trying ex~
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periments upon the fentence, to fee if he
could not fcratch fome better fenfe into
it. I've got within a fingle letter,
brother 7uby, cried my father, of Eraf-
mus his myftic meaning.—You are near
enough, brother, replied my uncle, in all
confcience. Pthaw! cried my fa-
ther, fcratching on I might as well
be feven miles off.—I've done it—faid
my father, fnapping his fingers—See,
my dear brother 704y, how I have mend-
ed the fenfe. But you have marr’d a
word, replied my uncle Zoby. My fa.
ther put on his fpetacles bit his lip
and, tore out the leaf in a paffion.

CHAP. XXXIL

Slawkenbergins! thou faithful ana-
lyzer of my Difgrazias—thou fad
foreteller of fo many of the whips and
fhort turns which on one ftage or other
of my life have come flap upon me from
the thortnefs of my nofe, and no other
caufe, that Iam confcious of—Tell me,
Slawkenbergiys ! what fecret impulfe was
VOL. II. 1
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it? what intonation of voice ? whence
came it ? how did it found in thy ears?
art thou fure thou heard’ft it 2-
which firft cried out to thee g0
g0, Slowkenbergins ! dedicate the
labours of thy life negleét thy pal-
times———call forth all the powers and
faculties of thy nature macerate thy-
{elf in the fervice of mankind, and write
a grand ForL1o for them, upon the fubje&
of their nofes.

How the communication was convey-
ed into Slawkenbergius’s {enforium {o
that Slawwkenbergius fhould know whofe
finger touch’d the key—and whofe hand
it was that blew the bellows—as Hafex
Slawkenbergius has been dead and laid in
his grave above fourfcore and ten.years
———we can only raife conjectures.

Slawkenbergius was play’d upon, for
aught 1 know, like one of Whitefield’s
difciples that is, with fuch a diftin&
intelligence, Sir, of which of the two
maflers it was that had been pra&ifing
upon his éinffrument as to make all
;eafoning_ upon it needlefs.
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For in the account which Hafen

Slawkenbergtus gives the world of his
motives and occafions for writing, and
{pending fo many years of his life  upon
this one work—towards the end of his
prolegomena, which by-the-bye fhould
have come firft but the bookbinder
has moft injudicioufly placed it betwixt
the analytical contents of the book, and
the bogk itfelf~he informs his reader,
that ever fince he had arrived at the age
of difcernment, and was able to fit down
cooly, and confider within himfelf the
true ftate and condition of man, and dif-
tinguifh the main end and defign of his
being; or—to fhorten my tranflation,
for 8/atwkenbergius’s book is in Latin, and
not a little prolix in this paflage—ever
fince T underftood, quoth Slawkenbergius,
any thing——or rather w#kat was what
and could perceive that the point of
long nofes had been too loofely handled
by all who had gone before; have
1, Slawkenbergins, felt a firong impulfe,
with'a mighty and unrefiftible call within
12
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me, to gird up myfelf to this under-
taking.

‘And to do juftice to Slawkenbergius,
he has entered the lift with a’ ftronger
lance, and taken a much larger career in
it than any one man who had ever enter-
ed it before him. and indeed, in many
refpects, deferves to be en-wick’d as a
prototype for all writers, of voluminous
works at leaft, to model their books by
for he has taken in, Sir, the whole
fubject—examined every part of it dia-
letically then brought it into full
day; dilucidating it with all the light
which either the collifion of his own
natural parts could firike—or the pro-
foundeft knowledge of the fciences had
impowered him to caft upon it—collat-
ing, colletting, and compiling
begging, borrowing, and ftealing, as he
went along, all that had been wrote or
wrangled thereupon in the {chools and
portices of the learned: {o that S/awken-
bergins his book may properly be con-
fidered, mot only as a model—but as a
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thorough-ftitched preEst and regular in-
{titute ‘of nofes, comprehending in it all
that is or can be needful to be known
about them.

For this caufe it is that I forbear to
fpeak of fo many (otherwife) valuable
books and treatifes of my father’s collect-
ing, wrote elther, plump upon nofes—-——-
or collaterally touching them;
fuch for inftance as Przgmtz, now lying
upon the table before me, who with in-
finite learning, and from the moft can-
did and {cholar-like examination of a-
bove four thoufand different fkulls, in
upwards of twenty charnel-houfes in Si-
Jefia, which he had rummaged has
informed us, that the menfuration and
configuration of the offeous or bony
parts of human nofes, in any given traét
of country, except Grim Zartary, where
they are all crufh’d down by the thumb,
fo that no judgment can be formed upon
them—are much nearer alike, than the
world imagines ;—the difference amongf}-
them being, he fays, a mere trifle, not
worth taking notice of ;~———but that the

13
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fize and jollity of every individual nofe,
and by which one nofe ranks above an-
other, and bears a higher price, is owing
to the cartilaginous and mufcular parts
of it, info whofe dués and finufes the
blood and animal {pirits being impell’d
and driven by the warmth and force of
the imagination, which is but a ftep from
it (bating the cafe of idiots, whom Prig-
nitz, who had lived many years in Turky,
fuppofes under the more immediate tu-
telage of Heaven)—it fo happens, and
ever muft, fays Prignitz, that the excel-
lency of the nofe isin a dire& arithme-
tical proportion to the excellency of the
wearer's fancy.

It is for the fame reafon, that is, be-
caufe ’tis all comprehended in Slawken-
bergius, that T fay nothing likewife of
Scroderus (Andrea) who, all the world
knows, fet himfelf to oppugn Prignitz
with great violence—proving it in his
own way, firlt lgically, and then by a
feries of ftubborn faéts, “ That o far
was Prignitz from the truth, in affirm-
ing that the fancy begat the nofe, that
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on the contrary=~the nofe begat thé
fancy.”

~The leatned fufpe&ed Serederus of
an indecent fophifm in this—and Prig-
nitz cried out aloud in the difpute, that
Scroderus had fhifted the idea upon him
but Scroderus went on, mamtammg
his thefis.

My father was juft balancing within
himfelf, which of the two fides he thould
take in this affair; when Amébrofe Pa-
reus decided it in a moment, and by
overthrowing the fyftems, both of Prig-
nitz and Scroderys, drove my father out of
both fides of the controverfy at once.

Be witnefs————

I don’t acquaint the learned reader—
in {aying it, I mention it only to fhew the
learned, I know the fact myfelf:

That this dmbrofe Pareus was chief
furgeon and nofe-mender t6 Francss the -
ninth of France, and in high credit with
him and the two preceding, or fucceed-
ing kings (I know not which)—and
that, except in the flip he made in his
frory of Tuliacotius’s nofes, and his man~

14
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ner of fetting them on—he was efteemed
by the whole college of phyficians at
that time, as more knowing in matters of
nofes, than any one who had ever taken
them in hand.

Now Ambrofe Pareus convinced my
father, that the true and efficient caufe
of what had engaged fo much the at-
tention of the world, and upon which
Prignitz and Scroderus had wafted fo
much learning and fine parts was
neither this nor that but that the
length and goodnefs of the nofe was
owing fimply to the foftnefs and flacci-
dity in the nurfe’s breaft as the
flatnefs and fhortnefs of puifne nofes was
to the firmnefs and elaftic repulfion of
the fame organ of nutrition in the hale
and lively—which, tho’ happy for the
woman, was the undoing of the child,
inafmuch as his nofe was fo. fnubb’d, fo
rebuff’d, fo rebated, and fo refrigerated
thereby, as never to arrive ad menfuram
Suam legitimam ; but that in cafe of
the flaccidity and f{oftnefs of the nurfe
or mother’s breaft — by finking into it,




OF TRISTRAM SHANDY. 123

quoth Parzus, as into {o much butter, the
nofe was comforted, nourifh’d, plump’d
up, refreth’d, refocillated, and fet a grow-
ing for ever.

I have but two things to obferve of
Pareus; firlt, That he proves and ex-
plains all this with the utmoft chaftity
and decorum of expreflion:—for which
may his foul for ever reft in peace!

And, fecondly, that befides the fyftems
of Prignitz and Scroderus, which Ambrofe
Parens his hypothefis effeCually over-
threw — it overthrew at the fame time
the {yftem of peace and harmony of our
family ; and for three days together, not
only embroiled matters between my fa-
ther and my mother, but turn’d like-
wife the whole houfe and every thing in
it, except my uncle Toby, quite upfide
down. :

Such a ridiculous tale of a difpute be-
tween a man and his wife, never {urely in
any age or country got vent through the
key-hole of a ftreet-door..

My mother, you muft know
but I have fifty things more neceffary to
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let you know firft——1 have a hundred
difficulties which I have promifed to
clear up, and a thoufand diftreffes and do-
meftick mifadventures crowding in upon
me thick and threefold, one upon the
neck of another. A cow broke in (to-
morrow morning) to my uncle Zoly’s
fortifications, and eat up two rations and
a half of dried grafs, tearing up the fods
with it, which faced his horn-work and
covered way. Trim infifts upon being
tried by a court-martial—the cow to be
fhot—S/op to be crucifix’ d—myfelf to be
irifiram’d and at my very baptifm made a
martyr of 5 poor unhappy devils that
we all are! I want fwaddling
but there is no time to be loft in exclama-
tions————T have left my father lying
acrofs his bed, and my uncle Zoly in his
old fringed chair, fitting befide him, and
promifed I would go back to them in half
an hour; and five-and-thirty minutes are
laps’d already.~———=-Of all the perplex-
_ ities a mortal author was ever feen in
-this certainly is the greateft, for I have
Hafen Slawkenbergiug’s folio, Sir, to finith
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a dialogue between my father and
my uncle 7oy, upon- the folution of
Prignitz, Scroderns, Ambrofe Parzeus, Pa«
nocrates, and  Grangoufier to relate —a
tale out of Slawkenbergins to tranflate,
and all this in five minutes lefs than no
time at all; {uch a head !—would
to Heaven my enemies only faw the in-
fide of it !

CHAP. XXXIIL

‘H ERE was not any one {cenc more
entertaining in our family—and

to do it juftice in this point; and
1 here put off my cap and lay it upon
the table clofe befide my ink-horn, on
purpofe to make my declaration to the
world concerning this one article the
more folemn———that T believe in my
foul (unlefs my love and partiality to my
underftanding blinds me) the hand of
the fupreme Maker and firft Defigner of
all things never made or put a family to-
gether (in that period at leaft of it which
T have fat down to write the [tory of)




126 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS

where the charaGters of it were caft
or contrafted with fo dramatick a felicity
as ours was, for this end; or in which
the capacities of affording fuch exquifite
{cenes, and the powers of fhifting them
perpetually from morning to night, were
lodged and intrufted with fo unlimited a
confidence, asin the SuaNDY Faminy.

Not any one of thefe was more divert-
ing, I fay, in this whimfical theatre of
ours than what frequently arofe out
of this felf-fame chapter of long nofes
efpecially when my father’s ima-
gination was heated with the enquiry, and
nothing would ferve him but to heat my
uncle Zoby’s too.

My uncle Toby would give my father
all poffible fair play in this attempt ; and
with infinite patience would fit {moking
his pipe for whole hours together, whilft
my father was pratifing upon his head,
and trying every acceffible avenue to
drive Prignitz and Seroderus’s folutions
into it. .

Whether they were above my uncle
Toby’s reafon ———or contrary to it
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—or that his brain was like damp
timber, and no fpark could pofiibly take
hold or that it was fo full of faps,
mines, blinds, curtins, and fuch mili-
tary difqualifications to his feeing clearly
into  Prignitz and Seroderys’s doctrines
I fay not—Ilet {choolmen—i{cullions,
anatomifts, and engineers, fight for it
among themfelves

*Twas fome misfortune, I make no
doubt, in this affair, that my father had
every word of it to tranflate for the be-
nefit of my uncle 7oby, and render out
of Slawkenbergius’s Latin, of which, as he
was no great mafter, his tranflation was
not always of the pureft and gene-
rally leaft fo where ’twas moft wanted.—
This naturally open’d a door to a fecond
misfortune ; that in the warmer pa-
roxyfms of his zeal to open my uacle
Toby’s eyes———my father’s ideas ran
on as much fafter than the tranflation, as
the tranflation outmoved my uncle 7o-
4y’s—————neither the one or the other
added much to the perfpicuity of my fa-
ther’s lecture.

-
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CHAP XXXIIL

n & gift of ratiocination and mak-

ing fyllogifms I mean in man
—for in fuperior claffes of being, fuch as
angels and {pirits ’tis all done, may
it pleafe your worfhips, as"they tell me,
by INnTurTIoN ;—and beings inferior, as
your worfhips all know——{yllogize by
their nofes: though there is an ifland
fwimming in the fea (though not altoge-
ther at its eafe) whofe inhabitants, if my
intelligence deceives me not, are fo won-
derfully gifted, as to f{yllogize after the
fame fafhion, and oft-times to make very
well out too: but that’s neither
here nor there ——~-—

The gift of doing it as it fhould be,
:xmong{’c us, or—the great and principal
a& of ratiocination in man, as logicians
tell us, is the finding out the agreement
or difagreement of two ideas one with
another, by the intervention of a third
(called the medius terminus); juft as a
man, as Locke well obferves, by a yard,
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finds two mens nine-pin-alleys to be of
the fame length, which could not be
brought together, to meafure their equa-
lity, by juxta-pofition.

Had the fame great reafoner looked
on, as my father illuftrated his {yftems
of nofes, and obferved my uncle Zoby’s
deportment— what great attention he
gave to every word—and as oft as he
took his pipe from his moutb, with
. what wonderful ferioufnefs he contem-
plated the length of it furveying it
tranf{verfely as he held it betwixt his
finger and his thumb then fore-
right then this way,and then that,
in all its poffible directions and fore-
fhortenings he would have con-
cluded my uncle Zoby had got hold of
the medius terminus, and was {yllogizing
and meafuring with'it the truth of each
hypothefis of long nofes, in order, as my
father laid them before him. This, by-
the-bye, was more than my father wanted
his aim in all the pains he was at in
thefe philofophick le¢tures—was to ena-
ble my uncle Toby not to difeufs but

8
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comprehend to 4old the grains and
fcruples of learning not to weigh
them. My uncle 7oby, as you will
read in the next chapter, did neither the
one or the other.

CHAP. XXXIV.

g pity, cried my father one
winter’s night, after a three hours
painful tranflation of Slawkenbergius
’tis a pity, cried my father, putting my
mother’s threadpaper into the book for a
mark, as he {poke that truth, brother
Toby, thould fhut herfelf up in fuch im-
pregnable faftneffes, and be fo obftinate
as not to furrender herfelf fometimes up
upon the clofeft fiege.
Now it happened then, as indeed it
had often done before, that my uncle 7o-
&y’s fancy, during the time of my father’s
explanation of Prignizz to him
having nothing to fay it there, had tak-
en a fhort flight to the bowling-green ;
~———his body might as well have tak-
en a turn thete too — f{o that with all
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the femblance of a deep fchool-man in-
tent upon the medius ternlinus my
uncle Zoby was in fa& as ignorant of the
whole lecture, and all its pros and cons,
as if my father had been tranflating Ha-
Jfen Slawkenbergius from the Latin tongue
into the Cherokee. But the word fiege,
like a talifmanic power, in my father’s
metaphor, wafting back my uncle Toy’s
fancy, quick as a note could follow the
touch—he open’d his ears and my
father obferving that he took his pipe
out of his mouth, and fhuffled his chair
nearer the table, as with a defire to profit
—my father with great pleafure began
his fentence again changing only the
plan, and dropping the metaphor of the
fiege of it, to keep clear of fome dangers
my father apprehended from it.

*Tis a pity, faid my father, that truth
can only be on one fide, brother Zoby
confidering what ingenuity thefe
learned men have all fhewn in their fo-
lutions of nofes. Can nofes be dif-
folved ? replied my uncle Zoéy.

My father thruft back his chair
YOL, II. x




132 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS

~———rofe up—put on his hat——
took four long ftrides to the door——
jerked it open——thruft his head half
way out thut the door again
took no notice of the bad hinge——re-
turned to the table—pluck’d my mo-
ther’s thread-paper out of Slawkenbergi-
us’s book went haftily to his bu-
reau—walked flowly back—twifted my
mother’s thread-paper about his thumb
~——unbutton’d his waiftcoat—threw my
mother’s thread-paper into the fire
_ bit her fattin pin-cufhion in two, fill'd
his mouth with bran—confounded it ;—
but mark !—the oath of confufion was
levell’d at my uncle Z04y’s brain—which
. was e’en confufed enough already-——
the curfe came charged only with the
bran—the bran, may it pleafe your ho-
nours, was no more than powder to the
ball.
- ’Twas well my father’s paffions lafted
_not long; for fo long as they did laft,
they led him a bufy life on’t; and it is
.. one of the moft unaccountable problems
that ever I met with in ‘my obiervations
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of human nature, that nothing fhould
prove my father’s mettle fo much, ‘or
make his paffions .go off fo. like gun-
powder, as the unexpeted ftrokes lis
{cience met with from the quaint fimpli-
city of my uncle Zoby’s queftions.—
Had ten'dozen of hornets ftung him ‘be-
hind in fo many different places all at
one time—he could not have exerted
more mechanical funétions in fewer fe-
conds or ftarted half fo much, as
with one fingle guere of three words un-
feafonably popping in full upon him in
his hobby-horfical career.

*Twas all one to my uncle Toby
he fmoked his pipe on with unvaried
compofure: his heart never intended
offence to his brother—and as his head
could feldom find out where the fting of
it lay he always gave my father the
credit of cooling by himfelf. He was
five minutes and thirty-five feconds about
it in the prefent cafe.

By all that’s good! faid my father,
fwearing, as he came to himfelf, and
taking the oath out of Ermulphus’s digett

e S e 3
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of curfes——(though to do my father

juftice it was a fault (as he told Dr. Skp
in the affair of Ersulphus) which he as fel-

dom committed as any man upon earth)

By all that’s good and great!

brother Zoby, faid my father, if it was

not for the aids of philofophy, which be-

friend one fo much as they do—you

would put a man befide all temper.
Why, by the folutions of nofes, of which
I was telling you, I meant, as you might
have known, had you favoured me with
one grain of attention, the various ac-
counts which learned men of different
kinds of knowledge have given the
world of the caufes of fhort and long
nofes. There is no caufe but one, re-
plied my uncle 7oby why one man’s
nofeis longer than another’s, but becaufe
that God pleafes to have it fo. That
is  Grangoufier’s folution, faid my father.
—'Tis he, continued my uncle 7Zoby,
looking up, and not regarding my fa-
ther’s interruption, who makes us all,
and framesand puts us together in fuch
formsand proportions, and for fuch ends,
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as is agrecable to his infinite wifdom.
"Tis a_pious account, cried my fa-
ther, but not philofophical there 1is
more religion in it than found {cience.
"Twas no inconfiftent part of my uncle
Toby’s charaéter that he feared God,
and reverenced religion. —— So  the
moment my father finithed his remark
my uncle Zoby fell a whiftling L7/-
labullero with more zeal (though more
out of tune) than ufual.—

What is become of my wife’s thread-
paper? y

C H AP, XXXV.

o matter —as an appendage to

feamftrefly, the thread-paper might
be of fome confequence to my mother
— of none to my father, as a mark in
Slawkenbergius.  Slawkenbergius in every
page of him was a rich treafure of inex-
hauftible knowledge to my father — he
could not open him amifs ; and he would
often fay in clofing the book, that if all
the arts and fciences in the world, with

k3
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the books which treated of them, were

loft—fhould the wifdom and policies of
governments, he would fay, through dif-

ufe, ever happen to be forgot, and all
that ftatefmen had wrote or caufed to be

written, upon the ftrong or the weak

fides of courts and kingdoms, fhould

they be forgot alfo—and Slewkenbergius

only left——there would be enough in

him in all confcience, he would fay, to'
fet the world a-going again. A treafure

thercfore was he indeed ! an inftitute

of all that was neceflary to be known of
nofes, and every thing elfe—at matin,

noon, and vefpers was Hafen Slawkenber-

gius his recreation and delight : “twas for

ever in his hands you would have
fworn, Sir, it had been a canon’s prayer-

book—fo worn, fo glazed, fo contrited

and attrited Was it with fingers and with

thumbs in all its parts, from one end even

unto the other.

Tam not fuch a bigot to Slawkenbergius
as my father ;——there is a fund in him,
no doubt: but in my opinion, the beft,
1 don’; fay the moft profitable, but the
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moft amufing part of Hafen Slawkenber-",
gius, 1 his tales————and, confidering
he was a German, many of them told not
without fancy:———thefe takeup his
fecond book, containing nearly one half
of his folio, and are comprchcnded in ten
decads, each decad containing ten tales
— — Philofophy is not built upon
tales ; and therefore twas certainly wrong’
in Slawkenbergius to fend them into the
world by that name!——there are a few
of them in his eighth, ninth, and tenth
decads, which T own feem rather playful
and fportive, than fpeculative — but in
general they are to be looked upon by’
the learncd as a detail of fo many inde-
pendent faéts, all of them turning round
{omehow or other upon the main hinges
of his fubjeét, and collected by him with
great fidelity, and added to his work as
{o many illuftrations upon the doctrines
of nofes. L A

As we have leifure enough upon our -
hands——if you give me leave, madam,
I'll tell you the ninth tale of his tenth
decad. - ‘

X 4
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SLAWKENBERGII
FAseLLA*

VE SPERA quédam frigiduld, poffe-

riori in parte menfis Augufti, peregri-
nus, mulo fufto colore incidens, manticd @
tergo, paucis indufiis, binis calceis, braccif-
que  fericis  coccineis repleta, Argento-
ratum zigreffis eff.

Milii eum  percontanti, quum  portus
intraret dixit, fe apud Naforum promonto-
rium fuiffe, Francofurtum proficifci, et Ar-
gentoratum, iranfitu ad fines Sarmatie men-
Jfis intervallo, reverfurum.

Miles peregrim in faciem [ufpexit——s
Di boni, nova forma nafi !

At multum _miki profuit, inquit peregri-
nus, carpum amento extrakens, e quo pepen-

* As Hafen Slawkenbergins de Nafis is extremely
fearce, it may not be unacceptable to the learned
reader to fee the fpecimen of a few pages of his oria
ginal; I will make no refleCtion upon it, but that
his flory-telling Latin is much more concife than

his philofophic—and, I think, has more of Latinity
ot :
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SLAWXKENBERGIUSs
TALE.

I T was one cool refrefhing evening, at

the clofe of a very fultry day, in the
latter end of the month of Adugnfl, when
a flranger, mounted upon a dark mule,
with a {mal! cloak-bag behind him, con-
taining a few fhirts, a pairof fhoes, and a
crimfon-fattin pair of breeches, entered
the town of Szra/burg.

He told the centinel, who queftioned
him as he entered the gates, that he had
been at the Promontory of Noses—was
going on to Frankfort and fhould be
back again at Strafburg that day month,
in his way to the borders of Crim Tartary.

The centine] looked up into the ftran-
ger’s face he never faw fuch a Nofe in
his life! '

—1I have made a very good venture of
it, quoth the ftranger—fo flipping his
wiift out of the loop of a black ribbon, to
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dit acinaces: Loculo manum inferuit ; ef
magnd cum urbanitate, pilei parte anteriore
tasid manu finifird, wt extendit dextram,
wiliti florinum dedit et frore;ﬁt,

Dolet mili, ait miles, tympanifiam nanun
et valgum alloguens, virum adeo wurbanum
vaginam perdidiffe : itinerari hand poterit
nudd acinaciy neque vaginam foto Argen-
tosato, habilem inveniet. Nullam
unquam  habui, refpondit peregrinus vefpie
cicits Jfeque comiter inclinans — hoc
more geflo, nudam acinacem elevans, mulg
{ento progredicnte, ut nafum tuers poffim,

Non_immerito, benigne peregrine, refpon-
dit miles.

Nilili aftimo, ait ille tympanifia, e per-;
Zamend falitius off.

Prout chriffianus fum, inquit miles, na s
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which a thort {cymetar was hung, he put :
his hand into his pocket, and with great
courtefy touching 'the fore part of his cap -
with his left hand, as he extended his
right he put a florin into the centiry
nel’s hand; and pafied on,

Tt grieves me, faid the centinel, {peak-+
ing to- a little dwarfith bandy-legg’d
drummer, that fo courteous a foul thould.
have loft his fcabbard he cannot.
travel without one to his fcymetar, and.
will not be able to get a fcabbard to fitit.
in all Strafburg. I never had one,
replied the ftranger, looking back to the
centinel, and putting his hand up to his
cap as he fpoke I carry it, continued
he, thus——holding up his naked fey-
metar, his mule moving on flowly all the.
time—on purpofe to defend my nofe.

It is well worth it, gentle ftranger, re+
plied the centinel.
~"Tis not worth a fingle ftiver, faid
the bandy-legg’d drummer ’tis a nofe
of parchment,

AsTam a true catholic—except that
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e, ni” fexties major fit, meo effét confor=
mis.

Crepitare audivi ait tympanifia.

Meherenle ! fanguinem emifit, refpondit
wriles.

Miferer me, inquit iympanifia, qui #oe
ambo tetigimus !

Eodem  temporis punéto, quo hec res ar-
gumentata fuit inter militem et tympanifiam,
difceptabatur ibidem tubicine et uxore fud
qui tunc accefferunt,’ ef peregring pratereuns
ey refliterant,

Quantus nafus! aque longus ¢ft, ait tus
bicina, ac tuba.

E: ex eadem metallo, ait tubicen, wvelit
SJernutamento andias.

Tantum abefly refpondit illa, quod fifinlam
dulcedine vincit.

Aneus efly ait tubicen.

Neguaquam, refpondit uxor.

Rurfum affirmo, ait tubicen, quod aneng
efl.

Rem tenitus explorabos prius, enim di-
Zito tangam, ait wxor, quam dormivero,
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it 1sfix times as big—’tis/a nofe, faid the
centinel, like my own. »

—1 heard it crackle, faid the drammer.

By dunder, faid the centinel, I faw it
bleed. ,

What a pity, cried the bandy-legg'd
drummer, we did not both touch it

At the very time that this difpute was
maintaining by the centinel and the
drummer—was the fame point debating
betwixt a trumpeter and a trumpeter’s
wife, who were juft then coming up, and
had ftopped to fee the ftranger pafs by.

Benedicity ! What a nofe! ’tis
as long, faid the trumpeter’s wife, as a
trumpet.

And of the fame metal faid the trum-
peter, as you hear by its {ncezing.

*Tis as foft as a flute, {aid fhe.

~—Tis brafs, faid the trumpeter.

—'Tis a pudding’s end, faid his wife. -

I tell thee again,. faid the trumpeter,
*tis a brazen nofe,

I'll know the bottom of it, faid the
trumpeter’s wife, for I will touch it with
my finger before I fleep.
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DMulus peregrini gradu lento progreffus
o, wt unumquodque verbum controverfie,
. non - tantum, inter militem et tympanifiam,
 verum etiam.inter tubicinem et uxorem ejus,
andiret.
_ Neguaquam, ait ille, in mulz collum
fm’na demitiens, et manibus ambabus  in
o pectus pofitis, (mulo lenté progrediente) ne-
quaguam, ait ille refpiciens, non. neceffe eff
ut res ifthac dilvcidata forer. — Minime geu-
tium ! meus nafus nunquam  tangetur, dum
o fpiritus hos reget artus — Ad quid- agen—
dum 2 air uxor burgomagiftri.

"Percgrinus illi non refpondit.  Votur
fa:ieéaf tunc temporis fantio Nicolao; quo
JSacto, finum destrum inferens, e qud negli-
genter pependit- acinaces, lento gradu pro=
<effit per plateam Argentorati latam quz ad
diverforium templo ex adverfum ducit,
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The ftranger’s mule moved on at fo
flow a rate, that he heard every word of
the difpute, not only betwixt the centi-
nel and the drummer, but betwixt the
trumpeter and trumpeter’s wife.

No! faid he, dropping his reins upon
his mule’s neck, and laying both his
‘hands upon his breaft, the one over the
other in a faint-like pofition (his mule
going on eafily all the time) No! faid
he, looking up—Tam'not fuch a debtor
to the world flandered and difap-
pointed as I have been —as to give it
that convi&ion: no! faid he, my nofe
fhall never be touched whilit Heaven
gives me ftrength To do what? faid
a burgomatfter’s wife. ,

The ftranger took no notice of the
burgomafter’s wife he was making
a vow to Saint. Nicolas; which. done,
having uncroffed his arms with the fame
folemnity with which he croffed them,
he took up the reins of his bridle with
. his left-hand, and puttmg his nght hand
into his bofom, with the’ feymetar’ hancr-
ing loofely to the wrift of it, he rode on,
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Peregrinus mulo defcendens flabulo in-
cludi, et manticam inferri juffit : qud apertd
et coccinets  fericis jfemoralibus  extraélis
euin argento laciniato Ileplopavst, Lis fofe
tnduit, flatimque, acinaci in manu, ad fo-
T4 deambulavit.

Quod ubi peregrinus effet “ingreffus, uo-
rem tubicinis o&wam euntem aﬁ)mt s #lico
curfum fleftit, metuens ne nafus fuus explo-
raretyr, atque ad diverforium regreflus ¢f
—exuit fe vefibus s braccas coccineas fe-
ricas  mantice impofust mzlluiﬂque educi

thﬂ' it.

Fragcofurtum proficifcor, ait ille, et Ar-
Fentoratum quatuor ablinc hebdomadis res
vertar, - s
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as flowly as one foot of the mule could
follow another, thro’ the principal ftreets
of Strafburg, till chance brought him to
the great inn In the market-place over-
againft the church.

The moment the ftranger alighted, he
ordered his mule to be led into the fta-
ble, and his cloak-bag to be brought in;
then opening, and taking out of it his
crimfon-fattin breeches, with a filver-
fringed — (appendage to them, which I
dare not tranflate)—he put his breeches,
with his fringed cod-piece on, and forth-
“with, with his fhort fcymetar in his hand,
walked out to the grand parade.

The ftranger had juft taken three turns
upon the parade, when he perceived the
trumpeter’s wife at the oppofite fide of
it—-{o turniﬁg fhort, in pain left his nofe
fhould be attempted, he inflantly went
back tohis inn—undrefled himfelf, pack-
ed up his crimfon-fattin breeches, &¢. in
his cloak-bag, and called for his mule.

I am going forwards, faid the ftranger,
for Frankfort and fhall be back at
Strafburg this day month,

YOL, II, SR,
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Bene curafti hoc jumentnm 2 (ait) muli
SJaciem mann demulcens—me, manticamqne
meam, plus [excentis mille paffibus portavit.

Longa via eft ! refpoudet kofpes, nifi plu~
rimum ¢ffet negoti.— Enimvero, ait peregri-
aus, @ Naforum promonforio rediiy et nafum
Speciofiffimum, egregiofifimumque quein tns
quanm quifguam fortitus ety acquifivi 2

Dum peregrinus hanc miram rationem de
Seipfo reddit, hofpes et uxor- ejus, ocnlis in-
tentis, peregrini nafum contemplantur
Per fanttos [anitafque omnes, ait hofpitis
uxor, nafis duodecim maximis in toto Argen-
torato major eff I—efine, ait illa mariti in
aurem infufurrans, nomne eff nafus pregran-
dis ?

\
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1 hope, continued the ftranger, ftrok-
ing down the face of his mule with his
left hand as he was going to mount it,
that you have been kind to this faithful
flave of mine—it has carried me and my
cloak-bag, continued he, tapping the
mule’s back, above fix hundred leagues.
"Tis a long journey, Sir, replied
the mafter of the inn unlefs a man
has great bufinefs. Tut! tut! faid
the ftranger, I have been at the promon-
tory of Nofes; and have got me one of
the goodlieft, thank Heaven, that ever
fell to a fingle man’s lot. '

Whilft the ftranger was giving this
odd account of himfelf, the mafter of the
inn and his wife kept both their eyes
fixed full upon the firanger’s nofe——
By faint Radagunda, faid the inn-keeper’s
wife to herfelf, there is more of it than
in any dozen of the largeft nofes put to-
gether in all Strafburg! is it not, faid
the, whifpering her hufband in his ear, is
it not a noble nofe ?

L2
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Dolus ineft, anime m#, ait hofpes—nafus

eff falfus.
Verus eft, refpondit uxor:
Ex abiete factus eft, ait ille, terebinthi-
nuim olet—
Carbunculus ineft, ait uxor.

DMortuns eft nafus, refpondit hofpes.

Vivus ¢ft ait illa,—et fi ipfa vivam tan
gam.

Votum feci fancto Nicolao, ait peregrinus,
nafum meum intaltum. fore ufgue ad—Quod-
nam tempus £ illico refpondit illa.

Minimo tangetur, inquit ille (manibus in
pectus  compofitis) ufque ad illam horam
Quam horam ? ait illg——m——=Nul-
lam, refpondit peregrinus, donec pervenio
ad—Quem locym,—obfecro 2 ait illa——
Peregrinus nil  refpondens mulo  confeenfa

difeefi.
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*Tis an impofture, my dear, faid the
mafter of the inn ’tis a falfe nofe.

*Tis a true nofe, faid his wife.

*Tis made of fir-tree, faid he, 1 {mell
the turpenting,———

There’s a pimple on it, faid [he.

*Tis a dead nofe, replied the imm-
keeper,

*Tis a live nofe, and if I am alive my-
{elf, faid the inn-keeper’s wife, I will
touch it,

I have made a vow to faint Nicolas this
day, faid the ftranger, that my nofe fhall
not be touched till—Here the ftranger
fufpending his voice, looked up.
Tilt when ? faid (he haftily.

It never fhall be touched, faid he,
clafping his hands and bringing them
clofe to his breaft, till that hour-—What
hour ? cried the inn keeper’s wife,—Ne-
ver ! —never! faid the ftranger, never
till I am got—For Heaven’s fake, into
what place ? faid the The ftranger
tode away without faying a word,

3
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“The ftranger had not got half a league
on his way towards Frankfort before all
the city of Strafburg was in an uproar
about his nofe.  The Compline bells were
juft ringing to call the 'Strafburgers to
their devotions, and fhut up the dutxes,
of the day in prayer:—no foul in all
Strafburg heard ’em—the city was like ‘a
fwarm of bees men, women, and
children, (the Compline bells tinkling all
the time) flying here and there—in at one
door, out at another this way and
that way—Ilong ways and crofs ways—
up one fireet, down another ftreet—
in at this alley, out of that did
you fee it? did you fec it? did you fee
it? O!did you fee it? who faw
it? who did fee it? for mercy’s fake,
who faw it ? ;

Alack o’day! T was at velpers!—1I
“was ‘wafhing, I was farching, I was
fcouring, I was quilting God help
me! I never faw it=——I never touch’d
it! would [ had been a centinel, a
bandy-lege’d drummer, a trumpeter, a
trumpeter’s wife, was the general cry and
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lamentation in every ftreet and corper of
Strafburg.

Whilft all this confufion and diforder
triumphed throughout  the great city of
Strafburg, was the courteous ﬁrange'x}
going on as gently upon his mule in his
way to Fraukfort, as if he had no con-
cern at all in the affair talking all
the way he rode in broken fentences,
fometimes to his mule—{ometimes to
himfelf—f{ometimes to his Julia.

O Julia, my lovely Julia!—nay I can-
not ftop to let thee bite that thiftle
that ever.the fufpedted tongue of a, rival
fthould have robbed me of enjoyment
when I was upon the point of tafting
1t ——

Pugh |—tis nothing but a thiftle |
—never mind it thou fhalt have a
better fupper at night.

Banith’d from my country
my friends——from thee. :

Poor devil, thou'rt fadly tired with
thy journey ! come—get on a little
fafter—there’s nothing in my cloak-bag
but two fhirts——a crimfon-fattin pair

L4
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of breeches, and a fringed —— Dear
Julia!

But why to Frankfort #—is it that
there is 2 hand unfelt, which fecretly is
condu&ing me through thefe meanders
and unfufpeéted tracts ?

Stumbling ! by faint Nicolas !
every ftep—why at this rate we fhall be
all night in getting in
To happinefs or am I to be
the fport of fortune and flander—deftin-
ed to be driven forth unconviGted——
unheard untouch’d if fo, why
did I not ftay at Szrafburg, where juftice
—Dbut I had fworn! Come, thou fhalt
drink—to St. Nicolas—O Julia !
‘What doft thou prick up thy ears at?
’tis nothing but a man, &.

The ftranger rode on communing in
this manner with his mule and Julia—
till he arrived at his inn, where, as foon
as he arrived, he alighted————faw his
mule, as he had promifed it, taken good
care of- took off his cloak-bag, with
his crimfon-fattin breeches,. &¢. in it—
called for an omelet to his fupper, went,




OF TRISTRAM SHANDY. 153

to his bed about twelve o’clock, and in
five minutes fell faft afleep.

It was about the {ame hour when the
tumult in Strafburg being abated for that
night, — the Strafburgers had all got
quietly into their beds—but not like the
ftranger, for the reft either of their minds
or bodies ; queen Mab, like an elf as (he
was, had taken the ftranger’s nofe, and
without reduéion of its bulk, had that
night been at the pains of flitting and
dividing it into as many nofes of differ-
ent cuts and fafhions, as there were
heads in Strafburg to hold them. The
abbefs of Quedlingberg, who with the
four great dignitaries of her chapter, the
priorefs, the deanefs, the fub-chantrefs,
and fenior canonefs, had that week come
to Strafburg to confult the univerfity
upon a cafe of confcience relating to
their placket-holes was ill all the
night.

The courteous firanger’s nofe had got
perched upon the top of the pineal gland
of her brain, and made fuch roufing work
in the fancies of the four great dignita-
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ries of her chapter, they could not get a
wink of fleep the whole night thro’ for it
there was no keeping a limb fill
amongft them - in fhort, they got up
like fo many ghofts,

The penitentiaries of the third order
of faint Francis the nuns of mount
Calvary the Premonfiratenfos the
Clunienfes * the Carthufians, and all
the feverer orders of nufs who lay that
night in blankets or hair-cloth, were ftill
in a worfe condition than the abbefs of
Quedlingberg—Dby tumbling. and  toffing,
and toffing and tumbling from one fide
of their beds ta the other the whole
night long —— the feveral fifterhoods
had fcratch’d and maul’d themfelves all
to death~——they got out of their beds
almoft flay’d alive—every body thought
faint Ansony had vifited them for proba-
tion with his fire they had never
once, in fhort, fhut their eyes the wholg
night long from vefpers to matins.

* Hgfen Slawkenbergiug means the Benedittine
nuns of Cluny, founded in the year 940, by Odo, abbé
dé Cluny.

v
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The nuns of faint Urfela ated the
wifcft— they never attempted to go to
bed at all. :

The dean of Strafburg, the prebenda-
tics, the capitulars and domiciliars " (ca-
pitularly aflembled in the morning to
confider the cafe of butter’d buns) all
wifhed they had followed the nuns of faint
Urfula’s example.

In the hurry and confuﬁon every thing
had been in the night before, the bakers
had all forgot to lay their leaven—there
were no butter’d buns to be had for
breakiaft in all Szrafburg — the whole
clofe of the cathedral was in one eternal
commotion fuch a caufe of reftlefl~
nefs and difquietude, and fuch a zealous
inquiry into that caufe of the reftleffnefs,
had never happened in Strafburg, fince
Martin Luther, with his do&rines, had
turned the city upfide down.

If the ftranger’s nofe took this liberty
of thrufting him{elf thus into the difhes *

* Mr. Shandy’s compliments to orator is very
fenfible that Slawkenbergius has “here ‘changed his
#etaphor: which he is very guilly ofs —that
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of religious orders, &¢. what a carnival
did his nofe make of it, in thofe of the
laity !—’tis more than my pen, worn to
the ftump as it is, has power to defcribe;
tho’, I acknowledge, (cries Slawkenber-
gius, with more gaiety of thought than I
could have expeéted from him] that thereis
many a good fimile now fubfiffing in the
world which might give my countrymen
fome idea of it; but at the clofe of fuch
a folio as this, wrote for their fakes, and
in which I have fpent the greateft part of
my life—-tho’ I own to them the fi-
mile is in being, yet would it not be un-
reafonable in them to expe@ I thould
have either time or inclination to fearch
for it ? Let it fuffice to fay, that the riot
and diforder it occafioned in the Straf-
burgers fantafies was {o general — fuch
an overpowering mafterfhip had it got
of all the faculties of the Strafburgers
minds — fo many firange things, with
equal confidence on all fides, and with

as a tranflator, Mr. Shandy has all along done what
he could to make him ftick to it=—=but that here "twas
impoffible,
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equal eloquence in all places, were {poken
and {worn to concerning it, that turned
the whole ftream of all difcourfe and
wonder towards it-—every foul, good and
bad—rich and poor—Ilearned and un-
learned doétor and ftudent mif~
trefs and maid gentle and fimple
nun’s fleth and woman’s fleth, in
Strafburg fpent their time in hearing
tidings about it—every eye in Strafburg
languifhed to fee it every finger
every thumb in Strafburg burned to
touch it.

Now what might add, if any thing
may be thought neceflary to add, to fo
vehement a defire—was this, that ‘the
centinzl, the bandy-legg’d drummer, the
trumpeter, the trumpeter’s wife, the bur-
gomafter’s widow, the mafter of the inn,
and the mafter of the inn’s wife, how
widely foever they all differed every one
from another in their teftimonies and de-
fcription of the ftranger’s nofe—they all
agreed together in two points—namely,
that he was gone to Frankfort, and would
not return to Strafburg till that day
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month; and fecondly, whether his nofe
was true or falfe, that the ftranger him-
felf was one of the moft perfe&t paragons
of beauty—the fineft-made man—the
moft genteel !—the moft generous of his
purfe—the moft courteous in his carriage,
that had ever entered the gates of Straf~
burg—that as he rode, with fcymetar
flung loofely to his wrift, thro® the ftreets
—and walked with his crimfon-fattin
breeches acrofs the parade —’twas with
fo fweet an air of carelefs modefty, and
fo manly withal——as would have put
the heart in jeopardy (had his nofe not
ftood in his way) of every virgin who
kad caft her eyes upon him. :

I call not upon that heart which is a
ftranger to the throbs and yearnings of
curiofity, fo excited, to juftify the ab-
befs of Quedlingberg, the priorefs, the
deanefs, and {ub-chantrefs, for fending at
noon-day for the trumpeter’s wife: the
went through the ftrects of Strafburg
with her hufband’s trumpet in her hand,
the beft apparatus the ftraitnefs of
the time would allow her, for the illuf~
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tration of her theory—fhe ftaid no longer
than three days.

The centinel and bandy-lege’d drum-
mer ! nothing on this fide of old
Athens could equal them ! they read their
leCtures under the city-gates to comers
and goers, with all the pomp of a Chzy-
Jfippus and a Crantor in their porticos.

The mafter of the inn, with his oftler
on his left-hand, read his alfo in the
fame ftile—under the portico or gateway
of his ftable-yard—his wife, hers more
privately in a back room : all flocked to
their leGtures; not promifcuoufly—but
to this or that, as is ever the way, as
faith and credulity marfhal’d them——
in a word, each Strafburger came croud-
ing for intelligence~——and every Straf-
burger had the intelligence he wanted.

*Tis worth remarking, for the bencfit
of all demonftrators in natural philofo-
phy, &rc. that as foon as the trumpeter’s
wife had finithed the abbefs of Quedling-
‘berg’s private leCture, and had begun to
read in public, which fhe did upon a
ftool in the middle of the great parade,

9
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fhe incommoded the other demon-
ftrators mainly, by gaining incontinently
the moft fathionable part of the city of
Strafburg for her auditory But when
a demonftrator in philofophy (cries Slazo-
kenbergins) has a trumpet for an appara-
tus, pray what rival in f{cience can pre-
tend to be heard befides him?

Whilft the unlearned, thro’ thefe con-
duits of intelligence, were all bufied in
getting down to the bottom of the well,
where TRuTH keeps her little court
were the learned in their way as
bufy in pumping her up thro’ the con-
duits of diale@ induétion they con-
cerned themfelves not with fats
they reafoned

Not one profeffion had thrown more
" light upon this fubject than the Faculty
—had not all their difputes about it
run into the affair of #ens and cedema-
tous fwellings, they could not keep clear
of them for their bloods and fouls
the ftranger’s nofe had nothing to do ei-
ther with wens or cedematous {wellings.

It was demonftrated however very fa-
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tisfaltorily, that fuch a ponderous mafs
©f heterogenous matter could not be
congefted and conglomerated to the nofe,
whilft the infant was i Utera, without
deftroying the ftatical balance of the
feetus, and throwing it plump upon its
‘head nine months before the time.
The opponents granted the the-
ory they denied the confequences.

" And if a fuitable provifion of veins,
arteries, &c. faid they, was not laid in,
for the due nourithment of fuch a nofe,
in the very firft ftamina and rudiments
of its formation, before it came into the
world (bating the cafe of Wens) it could
not regularly grow and be fuftained after-
wards.

This was all anfwered by a differta-
‘tion upon nutriment, and the effe which
nutriment bad in’ extending the veflels,
.and in the increafe and prolongation of
he mufcular parts to the greateft growth :
and expanfion imaginable—In the tri-
amph of which theory, they went {o far
as to affirm, that there was no caufe in

VOL. 1I. M
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nature, why a nofe might not grow to the
fize of the man hxmfelf

The refpondents fatisfied the world
this event could never happen to them
{o long as a man had but one ftomach
and one pair of lungs For the fto-
mach, faid they, being the only organ
deftined for the reception of food, and
turning it into chyle—and the lungs the
only engine of fanguification—it could
pofibly work off’ no more, than what the
appetite brought it: or admitting the
poffibility of a man’s overloading his
ftomach, nature had fet bounds however
to his lungs—the engine was of a deter-
mined fize and ftrength, and could ela-
borate but a certain quantity in a given
time that is, it could produce juft
as much blood as was fufficient for one
fingle man, and no more; fo that, if
there was as much nofesas man they
proved a mortification muft necefiarily
enfue; and forafmuch as therc could
not be a fupport for both, that the
nofe mutt either fall off from the man,
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or the man inevitably fall off from his
nofe.

Nature accommodates herflf to thefe
emergencies, cried the opponents—elfe
what do you fay to the cafe of a whole
ftomach—a whole pair of lungs,"and but
#alf a man, when both his legs have
been unfortunately {hot off2

He dies of a plethora, faid they—
or muft fpit blood, and in a fortnight
or three weeks go off in a confump-
tion.

It happens otherwife —replied the
opponents.

It ought not, faid they,

. The more curious and intimate in-
quirers. after nature and = her doings,
though they went haad in hand a good
way together, yet they all divided about
the nofe at laft, almoft as much as the
Faculty itfelf.

They amicably laid it down, that, there
wasa juflt and geometrical arrangement
and proportion of the feveral parts of the

“human frame to its feveral deftinations,
offices, and fun&ions, which could not
M2
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be tranfgrefled but within certain limits
—that nature, though fhe fported
fhe fported within a certain circle ;—and
they could not agree about the diameter
of it. :

The logicians ftuck much clofer to
the point before them than any of the
claffes of the literati; they began
and ended with the word Nofc; and had
1t not been for a petitio principii, which
one of the ableft of them ran his head
againft in the beginning of the combat,
the whole controverfy had been fettled
at once. .

A nofe, argued the logician, cannot
bleed without blood — and not only
blood—but blood circulating in it to
fupply the phenomenon with a fuccef-
fion of drops—(a ftream being but a
quicker fucceflion of drops, that is in-
cluded, faid he.) Now death, conti-
nued the logician, being nothing but the
ftagnation of the blood

I deny the definition: Death is the
feparation of the foul from the body,
faid his antagonift Then we don’t
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agree about our weapons, faid the logician
—Then there is an end of the difpute,
replied the antagonift.

The civilians were ftill more concife:
what they offered being more in the na-
ture of a decree than a difpute.

Such a monftrous nofe, faid they,
had it been a true nofe, could not pof-
fibly have been fuffered 1n civil fociety
and if falfe—to umpofe upon fociety
with fuch falfe figns and tokens, was a
ftill greater violation of its rights, and
muft have had ftill lefs mercy fhewn it.

The only objetion to this was, that if
it proved any thing, it proved the ftran-
ger’s nofe was neither true nor falfe.

This left room for the controverfy to
go on. It was maintained by the advo-
cates of the ecclefiaftic court, that there
was nothing to inhibit a decree; fince the
ftranger ex mero motn had confeffed he
had been at the Promontory of Nofes,
and had got one of the goodlieft, €.
e, To this it was anfwered, it
was impoffible there fhould be fuch a
place as the Promontory of Nofes, anc_i

M3
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the learned be ignorant where it lay.
The commiffary of the bithop of Straf-
burg undertook the advocates, explained
this matter in a treatife upon proverbial
phrafes, thewing them, that the Promon-
tory of Nofes was a mere allegorick ex-
preffion, importing no more than that
nature had given him a long nofe: in
proof of which, with great learning, he
cited the underwritten authorities*, which
had decided the point inconteftably, had
it not appeared that a difpute about

* Nonnulli ex noftratibus eadem loquendi formuld
utun. Quinimo & Logiftz & Canonifta: Vid. Parce
Parne Jas in d. L, Provincial. Conftitut. de conjec.
vid. Vol. Lib. 4. Tiul. ». n. 7 qud etiam in re
confpir. Om de Promontorio Naf. Tichmak. ff. d.
tit. 3. fol. x89. paffim. Vid. Glof. de contrahend.
empt. &c. necnon J. Scrudr. in cap. § refut. per to-
tum. Cum his conf. Rever. J. Tubal, Sentent. &
Prov. cap. 9. ff. x1, 12. obiter. V. & Librum, cui
Tit.de Terris & Phraf. Belg. ad finem, cum com-
ment. N. Bardy Belg. Vid. Scrip. Argentotarenf.
de Autig. Ecc. in Epifc. Archiv. fid coll. per Von
Jacobum Kointhoven Folio Argent. 1583. pracip.
~ad finem. Quibus add. Rebuff in L. obvenire de
Signif. Nom. ff. fol. & de jure Gent. & Civil. de
protib. aliena feud. per federa, teft. Joha. Luxius in
prolegom. quem velim, videas, de Analy, Cap. 1, 2,
3 Vid, Idea, Y
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fome franchifes of dean and chapter-
lands had been determined by it nineteen
years before.

It happened———I muft not fay un-
luckily for Truth, becaufe they were
giving her a Iift another way in fo doing’
that the two univerfities of Strafbarg:
the Lutheran, founded in the year 1538
by Facobus Surmis, counfellor of the fe-
nate,—= and the Popifh, founded by
Leopold, arch-duke of  Aufiria, were,
during all this time, employing the whole
depth of their knowledge (except juft
what the affair of the abbefs of Quedling-
berg’s placket-holes required)——in de-
termining the point of Martin Luther’s
damnation.

The Popifk doctors had undertaken to
demonftrate ¢ priori, that from the ne-
ceffary influence of the planets on the
twenty-fecond day of Oftober 1483
when the moon was in the twelfth houfe,
Fupiter, Mars, and Venws in' the third,
the Sun, Saturn, and Mercury, all’ got to-
gether in the foarth— that he muft in
courfe, and unavoidably, be a -damn’d

M4
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man—and that his do&rines, by a dire®
corollary, muft be damn’d doétrines too.

By infpection into his horofcope, where
five planets. were in coition all at once
with Scorpio * (in reading this my. father
would always fhake his head) in the
ninth houfe, with the Arabians allotted:
to religion — it appeared that AMarrin
Luther did not eare one ftiver about the
matter and that from the horo-
fcope directed to the conjunélion of Mars
—they made it plain likewife he muft
die curfing and blafpheming———with the-
blaft of which his foul {being f’ceep d in
guilt) failed before the wind, in the lake
of hell-fire.

The little objettion of the Lutheran:

# Hzxc mira, fatifque horrenda. Planctarum coitio
fub Scorpio Afterifmo in nona cceli ftatione, quam
Atrabes religioni deputabant efficit Martinum Lutherum
{acrilegum hereticum, Chriftiane religionis hoftem acer-)
rimum atque prophanuin, ex horofcopi diretione ad Mar-
tis coitum, religioﬁﬂimus obiit, ejus Anima feeleftiffinra
ad infernes navigavit—ab Ale&o, Tifiphone: & Me-
gara flagellis igneis cruciata perenniter.

~—— Lucas Gaurieus in- Tra&tatu aftrologico de pra-
tesitis multorum heminum” accidentibus per genituras
examinatis.
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dottors to this, was, that it muft cer~
tainly be the foul of another man, born
O&. 22, 83« which was forced to fail
down before the wind in that manner—
inafmuch as it appeared from the regifter
of Iflaben in the county of Mansfels, that
Luther was not born in the year 1483,
but in 84; and not on the z2d day of
Oc&loker, but on the 1oth of November,
the eve of Martinmas day, from whence
he had the name of Maysin.

[——I muft break off my tranflation
for a moment ; for if I did not, I know
Ithould no more be able to fhut myeyes
in bed, than the abbefs of Quediingbergy
1t is to tell the reader; that my fa-
ther never read this paflage of Slazvken-
bergius to my uncle Zoby, but with tri-
umph not over my uncle Zody,
for he never oppofed him in it——but
over the whole world.

— Now you fee, brother Toby, he
would fay, looking up, ¢ that chriftian
 names are not fuch indifferent things;”

- bad Luther here been called by
any other name but Martin, he would
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have been damn’d to all eternity
Not that T look upon Martin, he would
add, as agood name far from it
’tis fomething better than a neutral, and
but a little yet little as it is you fee
1t was of fome fervice to him.

My father knew the weakne(s of this
prop to his hypothefis, as well as the
beft logician could fhew him yet fo
ftrange is the weaknes of man at the
fame time, as it fell in his way, he could
not for his'life but make ufe of it; and
it was certainly for this reafon, that
though there are ‘many ftories in Hafen
Slawkenbergius’s Decades - full as enter-
taining as this } any tranflating, yet there
1s not one amongft them 'which my father
read over with half the delight it
flattered two of his ftrangeft hypothefes
together his NamEs and his Nosgs.
I will be bold to fay, he might have
read all the books in the Alexandrian Li-
brary, had not fate taken other care of
them, and not have met with a book or
paflage in one, which hit two fuch nails
as thefe upon the head at one ftroke. ]
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The two univerfities of Strafburg were
hard tugging at this affair of Luzker’s na-
vigation. The Proteftant doéors had
demonftrated, that he had not failed
right before the wind, as the Popith doc-
tors had pretended; and as every one
knew there was no failing full in the teeth
of it—they were going to fettle, in cafe
he had failed, how many points he was
off; whether Martin had doubled the
cape, or had fallen upon a lee-fhore; and
no doubt, as it was an enquiry of much
edification, at leaft to thofe who under-
ftood this fort of NaAvIcATION, they had
gone on with it in fpite of the fize of the
ftranger’s nofe, had not the fize of the
ftranger’s nofe drawn off the attention of
the world from what they were about
it was their bufinefs to follow.

The abbefs of Quedlingbery and her
four dignitaries was no ftop; for the
enormity of the ftranger’s nofe running
full as much in their fancies as their
cafe of confcience the affair of their
placket-holes kept cold—in a word, the

4
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printers were ordered to diftribute their
types——all controverfies dropp’d.

*Twas a {quare cap with a filver taffel
upon the crown of it—to a nut-fhell—to
have gueflfed on which fide of the nofe
the two univerfities would fplit.

>Tis above reafon, cried the dottors on
one fide.

*Tis below reafon, cried the others.

>Tis faith, cried one.

*Tis a fiddle-ftick, faid the other.

*Tis pofiible, cried the one.

*Tis impofiible, faid the other.

God’s power is infinite, cried the No-
farians, he can do any thing.

He can do nothing, replied the Apti-
nofarians, which implies contraditions.

He can make matter think, faid the
Nofarians. v

As certainly as you can make a velvet
cap out of a fow’s ear, replied the Anti-
nofarians.

He cannot make two and two five, re-
plied the Popith do&ors. "Tis falfe,
faid their other opponents.
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Infinite power is infinite power, faid
the do&ors who maintained the reality of
the nofe.—It extends only to all poffible
things, replied the Lutkerans.

By God in heaven, cried the Popith
doétors, he can make a nofe, if he thinks
fit, as big as the fteeple of Strafburg.

Now the fteeple of Strafburg being the
biggeft and the talleft church-fteeple to
be feen in the whole world, the Anti-
nofarians denied that a nofe of 575 geo-
metrical feet in length could be worn, at
leaft by a middle-fiz’d man The Po-
pith do&ors fwore it could—The Lux-
theran do&ors faid No;—it could not.

This at once ftarted a new difpute,
which they purfued a great way, upon the
extent and limitation of the moral and
natural attributes of God —That con-
troverfy led them naturally into Thomas
Aquinas, and Thomas Aquinas to the
devil.

The ftranger’s nofe was no more heard
of in the difpute—it juft ferved as a fri-
gate to launch them into the gulph of -
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{chool-divinity and then they all
failed before the wind. :

Heat is in proportion to the want of
true knowledge.

The controverfy about the attributes,
&e. inftead of cooling, on the contrary
had inflamed the' Sirafburgers imagina-
tions to ‘a moft inordinate degree
The lels they underftood of 'the matter
the greater was their wonder about it—
they were left in all the diftrefles of de-
fire unfatisfied—— faw their dotors, the
Parchwmentarians, the Braffarians, the Tur-
pentarians, on one fide—the Popith doc-
tors on the other, like Pantagruel and
his companions in queft of the oracle of
the bottle, all embarked out of fight.

i The poor Strafburgers left upon
the beach! :

What was to be done?— No
delay — the uproar increafed every
onc in diforder the city gates fet
open:

Unfortunate Sirafburgers ! was there in
the ftore-houfe of rature— was there
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in the lumber-rooms of learning:
was there in the great arfenal of chance,

one fingle engine left undrawn forth to

torture your curiofities, and ftretch your

defires, which was not pointed by the

hand of Fate to play upon your hearts ?

I dip not my pen into my ink to ex-

cufe the furrender of yourfelves—tis to.
write your panegyrick. ~Shew me a_city

fo macerated with expe&ation who

neither eat, or drank, or {lept, or pray-

ed, or hearkened to the calls either of re-

ligion or nature, for feven-and-twenty

days together, who could have, held out

one day longer.

On the twenty-eighth the courteous
ftranger had promifed to return to Siraf-
burg.

Seven thoufand coaches (S/awwkenber-
gius muft cértainly have made fome mif-
take in his numeral chara&ers) 7000
coaches 15000 fingle-horfe chatrs—
20000 waggons, crowded as full as
they could all hold with fenators, coun-
fellors, - {fyndicks — beguines, widows,
wives, virgins, canons, concubines, all
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in their coaches—The abbefs of Qued-
Iimgberg, with the priorefs;, the deanefs
and fub-chantrefs, leading the proceffion
in one coach, and the dean of Strafburg,
with the four great dignitaries of his
chapter, on her left-hand—the reft fol-
lowing higglety-pigalety as they could;
fome on horfeback fome on foot

fome led {fome driven fome
down the Riine fome this way
fome that all fet out at fun-rife to

meet the courteous ftranger on the road.

Hafte we now towards the cataftrophe
of my tale I fay Catafirophe (cries
Slawkenbergins) inafmuch as a tale, with
parts rightly difpofed, not only rejoiceth
(gardet) in the Cataffrophe and Peripeitia
of a Drama, but rejoiceth morcover in
all the effential and integrant parts of it
it has its Protafis, Epitafis, Catafta-
Jis, its Cataflrophe or Peripeitia growing
one out of the otherinit, in the order
Ariflotle firft planted them without
which a tale had better never be told at
all, fays Slawkenbergius, but be kept to a
man’s felf,
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In all my ten tales, in all my ten de-

cades, bhave I Slawkenbergins tied down
every tale of them as tightly to this rule,
as 1 have done this of the ftranger and
his nofe.
From his firft parley with the
centinel, to his leaving the city of Sira/-
burg, after pulling off his crimfon-fattin
pair of breeches, is the Protqfis or firfk .
entrance where the characters of the
Perfone Dramatis are juft touched in,
and the fubject flightly begun.

The Epitafis, wherein the aétion is
more fully entered upon and heightened,
till it arrives at its ftate or height called
the Cataflafis, and which ufually takes
up the 2d and 3d a&, is included within
that bufy period of my tale, betwixt
the firft night’s uproar about the nofe, to
the -conclufion of the trumpeter’s wife’s
le¢tures’ upon it in the middle of the
grand parade : and from the firft em-
barking of the learned in the difpute
—to the do&ors finally failing away, and
leaving. the Strafburgers upon the beach
in diftrefs, is the Catqffafis or the ripen-

VOL. II. N
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ing of the incidents and paffions for their
burfting forth in the fifth act.

This commences with the fetting out
of the Strafburgers in the Frankfort road,
and terminates in unwinding the laby-
rinth and bringing the hero out of a ftate
of agitation (as Arifforle calls it) to a
ftate of reft and quietnefs.

This, fays Hafen Slawkenbergius, con-
ftitutes the Carafirophe or Peripeitia of
my tale—and that is the part of it T am
going to relate.

We left the ftranger behind the cur-
tain afleep——he enters now upon the
“ftage.

—Wehat doft thou prick up thy ears
at? — ’tis nothing but a man upon a
horfe—=was the laft word the ftranger
uttered to his mule. It was not proper
then to tell the reader, that the mule took
“his mafter’s word for it; and without any
more if5 or ands, let the traveller and his
horfe pafs by.

The traveller was haftening with all
diligence to get to Strafburg that night.
What a fool am I, faid the traveller
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to himfelf, when he had rode about a
league farther, to think of getting into
Strafburg this night.— Strafburg ! the
great Strafburg ! Strafburg, the capi-
tal of all dlfatia! Strafburg, an imperial
city ! Strafburg, afovereign flate! Straf-
burg, garrifoned with five thoufand of
the beft troops in all the world |—Alas !
if I was at the gates of Strefburg this’
moment, I could not gain admittance
into it for a ducat — nay a ducat and
half—'tis too much—better go .back
to the laft inn I have paffed than lie
1 know not where——or give I know
not what. The traveller, as he made
thefe refle&tions in his mind, turned his
horfe’s head about, and three minutes
after the ftranger had been conduéted
into his chamber, he arrived at the fame
inn.

We have bacon in the houfe,
faid the hoft, and bread —and till
eleven o’clock this night had three eggs
in it but a ftranger, who arrived an

“ hoyr ago, has had them drefled into an
omelet, and we have nothing,

N 2
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Alas! faid the traveller, harafled as
T am, I want nothing but a bed.
I have one as foft as is in 4/fatia, faid the
hoft.

The ftranger, continued he, thould
have flept in it, for ’tis my beft bed, but
upon the fcore of his nofe.—————He
has got a defluxion, faid the traveller.
Not that I know, cried the hoft.
But ’tis a camp-bed, and Facinta,
faid he, looking towards the maid, ima-
gined there was not room in it to turn
his nofe in. Why fo? cried the
traveller, ftarting back.—It is fo long'a
nofe, replied the hoft. The traveller
fixed his eyes upon Jacinta, then upon
the ground—kneeled upon his right knee
—had juft got his hand laid upon his
breaft Trifle not with my anxiety,
faid he, rifing up again. "Tis no
-trifle, faid Facinta, ’tis the moft glorious
nofe ! The traveller fell upon his
knee again—Ilaid his hand upon his breaft
—then, faid he, looking up to heaven,
thou haft conduéted me to the end of
my pilgrimage—"Tis Diego.
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The traveller was the brother of the
Fulia, fo often invoked that night by the
ftranger as he rode from Strafburg upon
his mule ; and was come, on her part, in -
queft of him. He had accompanied his
fiter from Valadolid acrofs the Pyrenean
mountains through France, and had many
an entangled tkein to wind off in pur-
fuit of him through the many meanders
and abrupt turnings of a lover’s thorny
tracks.

Fulia had {unk under it
and had not been able to go a fiep far-
ther than to .Lyons, where, with the.
many difquictudes of a tender heart,
which all talk of——but few feel—fhe
ficken’d, but had juft ftrength to write a
letter to Diego; and having conjured her
brother never to fee her face till he had
found him out, and put the letter into
his hands, Fu/ia took to her bed.

Fernandez (for that was her brother’s
name)———tho’ the camp-bed was as {oft
as any one in Alface, yet he could not
fhut his eyes in it. As foon as it was:
day he rofc, and hearing Dsego was. rifen
S
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too, he entered his chamber, and dif-
charged his fifter's comrniffion,
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The letter was as follows :

<« Seig. D1Eco,
¢« Whether my f{ufpicions of your nofe
were juftly excited or not tis
not now to inquire—it is enough I
have not had firmnefs to put them to
farther tryal.

« How could I know fo little of my-
felf, when I fent my Duenna to forbid
your coming more under my lattice?
or how could I know fo little of you,
Diego, as' to imagine you would ‘not
have ftaid one day tn Valadolid to have
given eafe to my doubts P—Was I to
be abandoned, Diego, becaufe I was
deceived ? or was it kind to-take me

‘at my word, whether my fufpicions

were juft or no, and leave me, as you.
did, a prey to much uncertainty and
forrow ?

¢ In what manner Fulia has refented.
this my brother, when he puts this
letter into your hands, will tell you ;
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He will tell you in how few moments
fhe repented-of the rath meflage fhe
had fent you——in what frantic hafte
fhe flew to her lattice, and how many
days and nights together fhe leaned
immoveably upon her elbow, looking
through it towards the way which
Diego was wont to come.
¢ He will tell you, when fhe heard of
your departure —how her {pirits de-
ferted her how her heart ficken’d
how piteoufly the mourned —
how low fhe hung her head. O Diego!-
how many weary fteps has my bro-
ther’s pity led me by the hand lan-
guithing to trace out yours; how far
has defire carried me beyond ftrength
——and how oft have I fainted by the
way, and {unk into his arms, with onl}"
power to cry out—O my Diego/
« If the gentlenefs of your carriage
has not belied your heart, you will
fly to me, almoft as faft as you fled
from me—hafte as you will you
will arrive but to fee me expire.
N 4
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« *Tis a bitter draught, Diego, but
« oh! ’tis embittered ftill more by dy-
€ Ing Up——— g

She could proceed no farther.

Siawkenbergius {uppofes the word in-
tended was unconvinced, but her ftrength
would not enable her to finith her let-
tergie

The heart of the courteous Diego over-
flowed as he read the ietter: he or-
dered his mule forthwith and Fernandex’s
horfe to be faddled ; and as no vent in
profe is equal to that of poetry in fuch
confli&ts chance, which as often di-
reéts us to remedies as to difeafes, having
thrown a piece of charcoal into the win-
dow Diego availed himfelf of it, and
whilft the hoftler was getting ready his

mule, he eafed his mind againft the wall
as follows,
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O D E.

Har/h and untuncful ave the notes of love,
Unlefs my Julia frikes the key,
Her hand alone can touck the part,
Whofe dulcet move-
ment charms the heart,
And governs all the man with [ympathe-
tick fway.

2d.
O Julia!

The lines were very natural ——for
they were nothing at all to the purpofe,
fays Slawkenbergius, and ’tis a pity there
were no more of them ; but whether it
was that Seig. Diego was flow in com-
pofing verfes—or the hoftler quick in
faddiing mules is not averred ; cer-
tain it was, that Diego’s mule and Fer-
nandez’s horfe were ready at the door of
the "inn, before Diego was ready for his
fecond ftanza; fo without ftaying to
finifh his ode, they both mounted, fallied
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forth, paffed the Rhine, traverfed Alface,
fhaped their courfe towards Lyons, and
before the Strafburgers and the abbefs of
Quédlingberg had fet out on their caval-
cade, had Fernandez, Diego, and his Fu-
Zia, croffed the Pyrencan mountains, and
got fafe to Valadolid.

*Tis needlefs to inform the geographi-
cal reader, that when Diego was in Spaix,
1t was not poffible to meet the courteous
ftranger in the Frankfort road; it is
enough to fay, that of all reftlefs defires,
curiofity being the ftrongeft the
Strafburgers felt the full force of it ; and
that for three days and nights they were
toffed to and fro in the Frankfort road,
with the tempeftuous fury of this paf-
fion, before they could fubmit to return
home. —— When alas! an event was
prepared for them, of all other, the
moft grievous that could befal a free
people. Y

As this revolution of the Strafburgers
affairs is often fpoken of, and little un-
derftood, I will, in ten words, fays S/uw-
kenbergius, give the world an explanation

3
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of it, and with it put an end to my
tale.

Every body knows of the grand fyf-
tem of Univerfal Monarchy, wrote by
order of Monf. Celbert; and put in manu-
{cript into the hands of Lewis the four=
teenth, in the year 1664.

*Tis as well known, that one branch
out of many of that {yftem, was the
getting pofleffion of Strafburg, to favour
an entrance at all times into Swabia, in
order to difturb the quict of Germany
<and that in cofifequence of this
plan, Strafburg unhapplly fell at length
into their hands.

It is the lot of a few to trace out the
true {prings of this and fuch like revolu-
tions — The vulgar look too high for
them — Statefinen look too low ——=
Truth (for once) lies in the miiddle.

What a fatal thing is the popular
pride of a free city! cries one hiftorian
—The Strafbuigers deemed it a diminu-
tion of their freedom to receive an im-
perial garrifon fo fell a prey to a
Frenck one. .
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The fate, fays another, of the Stra/
" burgers, may be a warning to all free
people to fave their money. They
anticipated their revenues brought
themfelves under taxes, exhaufted their
firength, and in the end became fo weak
a people, they had not ftrength to keep
their gates thut, and {o the Frenck puthed
them open.

Alas b alas! cries Slawkenbergius, *twas
not the French, ’twas CURIOSITY
pufhed them open The French in-
deed, whe are ever upon the catch, when
they faw the Strafburgers, men, women
and children, all marched out to follow
the ftranger’s nofe cach man followed
his own, and marched in. -

Trade¢ and manufattures have decayed
and gradually grown down ever fince—
but not from any caufe which commer-
cial heads have affigned ; for it is owing
to this only, that Nofes have ever fo run
1n their heads, that the Strafburgers could
not follow their bufinefs.

Alas! alas ! cries Slawkenbergins, mak-
mg an exclamation——it is not the firft
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and I fear will not be the laft for-
trefs that has been either won——or loft
by Nosks.

The END of
Slawkenbergius’s TALE.

CHAP. XXXVI

rtH all this learning upon Nofes

running perpetually in my fa-
ther’s fancy——with fo many family pre-
judices—and ten decades of fuch tales
running on for ever along with them-——
how was it poffible with fuch exquifite
——was it a true nofe ? That a man
with fuch exquifite feelings as my father
had, could bear the fthock at all below
ftairs——or indeed above flairs, in any
other pofture, but the very pofture I
have defcribed ?
Throw yourfelf down upon the
bed, a dozen times taking care only
to place a looking-glafs firft in a chair
on one fide of it, before you do it—But
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was the ftranger’s nofe a true nofe, or was
it a falfe one?

To tell that before-hand, madam,
would be to do injury to one of the beft
tales in the Chriftian-world ; and that is
the tenth of the tenth decade, which im-
mediately follows this.

This tale, cried Slawkenbergius, fome-
what exultmgly, has been referved by me
for the concluding tale of my whole
work ; knowing right well, that when I
fhall have told it, and .my reader fhall
have read it thro’—’twould be even high
time for both of us to fhut up the book ;
inafmuch, continues Slawkenbergins, as 1
know of no tale which could poffibly ever
go down after it.

*Tis a tale indeed !

This fets out with.the firft interview
in the inn at Lyons, when JFernandez left
ithe courteous ftranger and his fifter Fu-
iz alone in her chamber, and is over-
written
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The INTRICACIES
OF
Diego and Fulia.

Heavens ! thou art a ftrange creature,
Slawkenbergins ! what a whimfical view.
of the involutions of the heart of woman
haft thou opened! how this can ever
be tranflated, and yet if this {pecimen of
Slawkenbergins’s tales, and the exquifi-
tivenefs of his. moral, fhould pleafe ‘the
‘world—tranflated fhall a couple of vo-
lumes be. Elfe, how this can ever
be tranflated into good Engli/h, 1 have
no fort of congeption—There feems in
fome paffages to want a fixth fenfe to do
it rightly. What can he mean by the
lambent pupilability of flow, low, dry
chat, five notes below the natural tone
~——which you ‘know, madam, is little
more than a whifper ? The moment
pronounced the words, I could perceive,
an attempt towards a vibration in the
ftrings, about the region of the heart.




194 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS

The brain made no acknowledg-
ment. There’s often no good under-
ftanding betwixt ’em~—I felt as if T un-
derftood it.——1I had no ideas. The
movement could not be without caufe.
—TI'm loft. I can make nothing of it—
unlefs, may it pleafe your worfhips, the
voice, in that cafe being little more than
a whifper, unavoidably forces the eyes
to approach not only within fix inches of
each other—but to look into the pupils
—1is not that dangerous? But it
can’t be avoided—for to look up to the
cieling, in that cafe the two chins una-
voidably meet and to look down
into each other’s lap, the foreheads come
to immediate contaét, which at once puts
an end to the conference I mean to
the fentimental part of it. What is
left, madam, is not worth ftooping for.

CHAP. XXXVIL

MY father lay ftretched acrofs the
bed as ftill as if the hand of death
had pufhed him down, for a full hour
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and a half before he began to play upon
the floor with the toe of that foot which
hung over the bed-fide ; myuncle 705y’
heart was a pound lighter for it.——
In a few moments, his left-hand, the
knuckles of which had all the time re-
clined upon the handle of the chamber-
pot, came to its fecling—he thruft it a
little more within the valance—drew up
‘his hand, when he had done, into his bo-
fom—gave a hem ! My good uncle Zo-
4y, with infinite pleafure, anfwered it;
and full gladly would have ingrafted a
fentence of confolation upon the open-
ing it afforded: but having no talents,
as I faid, that way, and fearing more-
over thar he might fet out with fome-
thing which might make a bad matter
worfe, he contented himfelf with reft-
ing his chin placidly upon the crofs of his
crutch. y
Now whether the compreffion fhort-
ened my uncle To2y’s face into a more
pleafurable oval — or that the philan-
thropy of his heart, in feeing his bro-
ther beginning to emerge out of the fea
VoL, II 0
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of his afflictions, had braced up his muf-
cles fo that the compreffion upon
his chin only doubled the benignity which
was_there before, is not hard to .decide.
My father, in turning his eyes, was
ftruck with fuch a gleam of {fun-thine in
his face, as melted down the fullennefs of
his grief in a moment.
He broke filence as follows :

€ H AP, XXXVIL

1D ever man, brother 7oby, cried

my father, raifing himfelf upon
his elbow, and turning himfelf round to
the oppofite fide of the bed, where, my
uncle Zoby was fitting in his old fringed
chair, with his chin refting upon his
crutch did ever a poor unfortunate
man, brother Zoby, cried my father, re-
ceive fo many lafhes ? The moft 1
ever faw given, quoth my uncle Zoby
(ringing the bell at the bed’s head for
Trim) was. to a grenadier, I think in
Mackay’s regiment. ,
Had my uncle 704y fhot a bul-
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let through my father’s heart, he could
not have fallen down with his nofe upon
the quilt more fuddenly.

Blefs me! faid my uncle Toby.

CH AP, XXXIX.

A s it Mackay’s regiment, quoth

my uncle Yoy, where the poot
grenadier was fo unmercifully whipp’d
at Bruges about the ducats ?—O Chrift!
he was innocent ! cried 77m, with a deep
figh.—And he was whipp'd, may it pleafe
your honour, almoft to death’s door.—
They had better have fhot him outright,
as he begg’d, and he had gone directly
to heaven, for he was as innocent as
your honour.: I thank thee, Trim,
quoth my uncle 704y. 1 never think
of his, continued 77#/m, and my poor
brother Tom’s” misfortunes, for we were
all three fchool-fellows, but I cry like a
coward.——Tears are no proof of cowar-
dice, 7rim.—1I drop them oft-times my-
felf, cried my uncle Toby.——I know
your honour does, replied Zrim, and fo

o2
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am not afhamed of it myfelf. —But to
think, may it pleafe your honour, con-
tinued Trim, a tear ftealing into the cor-
ner of his eye as he {poke—to think of
two virtuous lads with hearts as warm i
their bodies, and as honeft as God could
make them—the children of honeft peo-
ple, going forth with gallant {pirits -to
feek their fortunes in the world—and
fall into fuch evils! — poor Tom ! to
be tortured upon a rack for nothing—
but marrying a Jew’s widow who fold
faufages—honeft Dick Foknfor's foul to
be fcourged out of his body, for the du-
cats another man put into his knapfack !
~—Q !~—thefe are misfortunes, cried Zrim,
~— pulling out his handkerchief — thefe
are misfortunes, may it pleafe your ho-
nour, worth lying down and crying over.
— My father could not help blufhing.
"Fwould be a pity, Trim, quoth my
uncle Toby, thou fhouldft ever feel for-
row of thy own—thon feeleft it fo ten-.
derly for others.—Alack-o-day, replied
the corporal, brightening up his face
your honour knows I have neither
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wife or child——1I can have no forrows
in this world. My father could not
help {miling.—As few as any man, Trim,
replied my uncle Zoby; nor can I fee
how a fellow of thy light heart can fuffer,
but from the diftrefs of poverty in thy
old age—when thou art paffed all fervices,
Trim—and haft outlived thy friends,
———An’ pleafe your honour, nevér fear,
replied Zrim, chearily. But I would
have thee never fear, Z7im, replied my
uncle 704y, and therefore, continued my
uncle 7oby, throwing down his crutch,
and getting up upon his legs as he utter-
ed the word therefore—in recompence;,
Trim, of thy long fidelity to me, and
that goodnefs of thy heart I have had
fuch proofs of — whillt thy mafter is
worth a (hilling——thou fhalt never afk
elfewhere, Z7im, for a penny. Zrim at-
tempted to thank my uncle Zoby—but
had not power tears trickled down
his cheeks fafter than he could wipe’
them off — He laid his hands upon his
breaft made a bow to the ground,
and fhut the door. :
)
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~——— 1 have left 77im my bowling=
green, cried my uncle Toby My fa-
ther {miled. I have left him more-
over a penfion, continued my uncle Zoby.
~——My father looked grave.

CHAP. XL

I s this 2 fit time, faid my father to
himfelf, to talk of pENsions and
GRENADIERS? 3

CHAP. XLIL

WH EN my uncle Zoby firt men-

tioned the grenadier, my father,
I faid, fell down with his nofe flat to the
quilt, and as fuddenly as if my uncle
Zoby had fhot him ; but it was not added
that every other limb and member of
my father inftantly relapfed with his nofe
into the fame precife attitude in which he
lay firft defcribed ;5 {o that when corpo-
ral T7im left the room, and my father
found himfelf difpofed to rife off the bed
—nhe had all the little preparatory move~
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ments to run over again, before he could
do it. Attitudes are nothing, madam
*tis the tranfition *from one attitude
to another like the preparation and
refolution of the difcord into harmony,
which is all 1n all.

For which reafon my father played the
fame jig over again with his toe upon
the ‘floor puihed  the. chamber-pot
ftill a little farther within the valance—
gave a hem—raifed himfelf up upon his
elbow—and was-juft beginning to ad-
drefs ‘himfelf to my uncle Zoby—when
recolle¢ting the unfuccefsfulnefs .of  his
firft effort in that attitude —— he got
upon his legs, and in making, the third
turn acrofs the: room, he ftopped fhort
before my uncle Zoby; and laying the
three firft fingers of his right-hand in
the palm of his left, and ftooping a little,
he addreffed himfelf to my uncle Toby as
follows : .

®4
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CHAP XLIL

BEN I reflek, brother Toby,

upon MAN; and take a view of
that dark fide of him which reprefents
his life as open to fo many caufes of
trouble—when I' confider,-brother Toby,
how oft we eat the bread of affliction,
and that we are born to it, as to the por-
tion of our inheritance I was born
to nothing, quoth my uncle Zoly, inter-
rupting my father—but my commiffion.
Zooks ! faid my father, did not my uncle
leave you a hundred and twenty pounds
a year? ‘What could I have done
without it ? replied my uncle Zoby
That’s another concern, faid my father
teftily—But I fay 7oy, when one runs
over the catalogue of all the crofs-reck-
onings and forrowful Irems with which
the heart of man is overcharged, ’tis
wonderful by what hidden refources the
mind is enabled to ftand out, and bear
itfelf up, as it does, againft the impofi-
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tions laid upon our nature. "Tis by
the affiftance of Almighty God, cried
my uncle Toby, looking up, and prefling
the palms of his hands clofe together
’tis not from our own ftrength,
brother Siandy a centinel in a wood-
en centry-box might as well pretend to
ftand it out againit a detachment of fifty
men.——We are upheld by the grace
and the affiftance of the beft of Beings.

~—— That is cutting the knot, faid
my father, inftead of untying it, But
give me leave to lead you, brother 7oy,
a little deeper into the myftery.

With all my heart, replied my unclq
Toby.

My father inftantly exchanged the at-
titude he was in, for that in which So-
crates is fo finely painted by Raffael in
his fchool of Athens.; which, your con-
noiffeurfhip knows is {o exquifitely ima-
gined, that even the particular manner of
the reafoning of Socrates is exprefled by
jt—for he holds the fore-finger of his
Jeft-hand  between the fore-finger and .
the thumb. of his right, and feems as if
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he was faying to ‘the libertine he is re-
claiming ¢ You grant me this
s and this: and this, and thls, Idon’t
¢ afk of you—they follow of themfelves
* in courfe.”

So ftood my father, holding faft his
fore-finger betwixt his finger and his
thumb, and reafoning with my uncle
Toby as he fat in his old fringed chair, va-
Janced around with party-coloured wor-
fted bobs: O Garrick ! — what a rich
{cene of this would thy exquifite powers
make ! and how gladly would I write
fuch another to avail myfelf of thy im-
mortality, and fecure my own behind it,

CHAP. XLIII,

Tnoucn man is of all others the

moft: curibus vehicle, faid my fa-
ther, yet at the fame time ’tis'of {o flight
a frame, and {o totteringly put together,
that the fudden jerks and hard joitlings
it unavoidably meets with in this rugged
journey, would overfet and' tear it to
pieces a dozen times a day was it
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not, brother Z0by, that there is a fecret
{pring within us. — Which fpring, faid
my uncle 7oy, T take to be Religion. —
Will that fet my child’s nofe on? eried
my father, letting go his' finger, and
ftriking one hand againft the other.
It makes every thing firaight for us, an-
fwered my uncle Toy. Figuratively
fpeaking, dear Toby, it may, for aught
1 know, faid my father ; but the fpring
I am {peaking of, is that great and elaf-
tic power within us of counterbalancing
evil, which, like a fecret fpring in a well-
ordered machine, though it can’t prevent
the fhock at leaft it impofes upon our
fenfe of it.

Now, my dear brother, {aid my father,
replacing his fore-finger, as he was com-
ing clofer to the point——had my child
arrived fafe into the world, unmartyr'd
in that precious part of him — fanciful
and extravagant as [ may appear to the
world in my opinion of chriftian names,
and of that magic bias which good or
bad names irrefiftibly imprefs upon our
c¢haracters and condu@s—Heaven 1s wit-
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nefs | that in the warmeft tranfports of
my withes for the profperity of my child,
1 never once wifhed to crown his head
with more glory and honour than what
GEorGE or Epwarp would have {pread
around it.

But alas! continued my father, as the
greateft evil has befallen him I mufl
counteract and undo it with the greateft
good,

He fhall be chriftened Trifmegiffus,
brother.

I with it may anfwer —— replied my
uncle Zoby, rifing up.

CH AP XLIV.

VW HAT a chapter of chances, faid

my father, turning himfelf about
upon the firft landing, as he and my
uncle Zoby were going down ftairs—what
a long chapter of chances do the events
of this world lay open to us! Take pen
and ink in bhand, brother Toby, and cal-
culate it fairly I know no more of
calculation than this ballufter, faid my
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uncle Zoby ({triking fhort of it with his.
crutch, and hitting my father a defpetate
blow foufe upon his fhin-bone)
*Twas a hundred to one—cried my un-
cle Toby— I thought, quofh my father,
(rubbing his thin) you had known no-
thing of caleulations, brother Zoby.

a mere chance, faid ~my uncle Zoby.
Then it adds one to. the chapter
replied my father.

The double fuccefs of my father’s re-
partees tickled off the pain of his fhin at
ance—it was well it {o fell out—(chance !
again) — or the world to this day had
never known the fubje&t of my father’s
calculation to guefs it — there was
no chance What a lucky chapter of
chances has this turned out ! for it has
faved me the trouble of writing one ex-
prefs, and in truth I have enough al-
ready upon my hands without it.—Have
not I promifed the world a chapter of
knots ? two chapters upon the right and
the wrong end of a woman ? awchapter
upon whifkers? a chapter upon wifhes ?
a chapter of nofes?— No, I have




208 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS

done that — a chapter upon my uncle
Toby’'s modefty? to fay nothing of a
chapter upon chapters, which I will fi-
nith before I fleep—by my great grand-
father’s whn’kers, I hall never get half of
’em through this year.

Take pen and ink in hand, and calcu-
late it fairly, brother Zoby, faid my fa-
ther, and it will turn out -a million to
one, that of all the parts of the body, the
edge of the forceps fhould have the ill
luck juft to fall upon and break down
that one part, which fhould break down
the fortunes of our l:oufe with it,

It might have been worfe, replied my
uncle Toby. I don’t comprehend, faid
my father. Suppofe the hip had
prefented, replied my uncle To4y, as Dr.
Slop foreboded.

My father refleéted half a minute —
looked down touched the middle
of his forchead flightly with his fin-

ger
— True, faid he.
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CHAP XLV.

I s it not a thame to make two chapters

of what pafled in going down one
pair of ftairs ? for we are got no farther
yet than to the firft landing,” and there
are fifteen more fteps down. to the bot-
tom ; and for aught I know, as my fa-
ther and my uncle Zoby are in a talking
humour, there may be as many chapters
. as fteps: let that be as it will, Sir,
I can no more help it than my deftiny :
— A fudden impulfe comes acrofs me-
drop the curtain, Skandy I drop
it—Strike a line here acrofs the paper,
Triffram—1I frike it=—and hey for a new
chapter.

The deuce of any other rule have I to
govern myfelf by in this affair—and if I
had one—as I do all things out of all
rule—I would twift it and tear it to
pieces, and throw it into the fire when [
had done—Am I warm ? I am, and the
caufe demands it——a pretty ftory ! is
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a man to follow rules———or rules to
follow him ?

Now this,- you muft know, being my
chapter upon chapters, which I promifed
to write before I went to fleep; 1 thoixght
it meet to eafe my confcience entirely
before I laid down, by telling the world
all T knew about the matter at onee : Is
not this ten times better than to fet out
dogmatieally with a fententious parade
of wifdom, and telling the world a ftory
of a roafted horfe that chapters re-
lieve the mind—that they afift—or im-
pofe upon the imagination—and that in
a work of this dramatic caft they are as
neceflary as the fhifting of fcenes—
with fifty other cold conceits, enough to
extinguifh the fire which roafted him ?—
O! but to underftand this, which is 2
pufl’ at.the fire of Diana’s temple—you
muft read Longinus—read away—if you
are not a jot the wifer by reading him
the firft time over — never fear — read
hun again— Avicenna. and Licetus read A-
rifotle’s metaphyficks forty times through

9
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a-piece, and never underftood a fingle
word. — But mark the confequence —- -
Awvicenna turned out a defperate writer at
all kinds of writing—for he wrote books
de omni [eribili ; and for Licetus (For-
tunio) though all the world knows he
was born a’ feetus *, of ho more than
five inches and a half in length, yet he
grew to that aftonifhing height in lite-
rature, as to write a book with a title as
long as himfelf the learned know
I mean his Gonopfychanthropologia, upon
the origin of the human foul.

;

* C¢ Fertus n*étoit pas plus grand quela paume de la
main; mais fon pere I'ayant éxaminé en qualité de
Médecin, & ayant trouvé que c'etoit quelque chofe de
plus qu'un. Embryon, le fit tranfporter tout vivant 3
Rapallo, ou il le fit voir 3 Jeréme Bardi & 3 d’autres
Meédecins du lieu. Qn trouva qu'il ne lui manquoit
rien d’cffentiel & la vie; & fon pere pour faire voir un
effai de fon experience, entreprit d’achever Pouvrage
de la Nature, & de travailler 3 la formation de I'En-
fant avec le méme artifice que celui dont en fe fert
pour faire écclorre les Poulets en Egypte. Il inftrui-
fit une Nourifle de tout ce qu'elle avoit & faire, &
ayant fait mettre fon fils dans un pour proprement ac-.
commodé, il reuflit 3 I'élever & i lui faire prendre fes
accroiffemens neceffaires, par Iuuniformité d’une chaw
leur étrangere mefurée éxaftement {ur les dégrés d'un
Thermométre, ou d'un autre inframent équivalent,

VOL. I1I. P
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So much for my chapter upon chap-
ters, which I hold to be the beft chapter
in my whole work ; and take my word,
whoever reads it, is full as well employ-
ed, as in picking ftraws.

CHAP. XLVL

£ fhall bring all things to rights,
faid my father, fetting his foot
upon the firt ftep from the landing.—"
This ' Trifmegiftus, continued my father,
drawing his leg back and turning to my

(Vide Mich. Giuftinian, ne gli Scritt. Liguri 3 Cart.
223. 488.)

On auroit toujours €té tres fatisfait de I'induftrie
d'un pere fi experimenté dans I'Art de la Generation,
quand il n’aurcit pl prolonger la vie 2 fon fils que
pour Puelques mois, ou pour peu d*années.

Mais quand on fe reprefente que P’Enfant a vecu
prés de quatre-vingts ans, & qu'il a compofé quatre-
vingts Ouvrages differents tous fruits d'une longue
Jeture—il faut convenir que tout ce qui eft incroyable
n'eft pas toujours faux, & que la Vraifemblance #'efp pas
toujours du c6té la Verité,

1l n'avoit que dix neufans lorfqu'il compofa Go-
nopfychanthropologiade Origine Animz humanz.

(Les Enfans celebres, reviis & corrigés par M, dela
Monnoye de I' Academic Frangoife.)
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uncle Toby was the greateft (Tody)
of all earthly beings—he was the greateft

king the greateft lawgiver the
greateft philofopher and the greateft
prieft and engineer—ifaid my uncle
Toby.

e In courfe, faid my father.

C H A P. XLVIL

—AY® how does your miftrefs?

cried my father, taking the
fame ftep over again from the landing,
and calling to Swufannak, whom he faw
pafling by the foot of the ftairs with a
huge pin-cufhion in her hand—how does
your miftrefs? As well, faid Sufannal,
tripping by, but without looking up, as
can be expe@ted.—What a fool am 1! faid
my father, drawing his leg back again
— let things be as they will, brother
Toby, ’tis ever the precife anfwer
And how is the child, pray? No
anfwer. And where is Dr. S/op¢ added
my father, raifing his voice aloud, and

P2
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looking over the ballufters — Sufannak
was out of hearing.

Of all the riddles of a married life,
faid my father, crofling the landing in
order to fet his back againft the wall,
whilft he propounded it to my uncle
Toby of all the puzzling riddles, faid
he, in a marriage ftate,———of which you
may truft me, brother Zody, there arc
more affes loads than all ¥o2’s ftock of
afles could have carried there is not
one that has more intricacies in it than
this— that from the very moment the
miftrefs of the houfe is brought to bed,
every femalein it, from my lady’s gentle-
woman down to the cinder-wench, be-
comes an inch taller for it; and give
themfelves more airsupon that fingle inch,
than all their other inches put together.

I think rather, replied my uncle 7 oby,
that ’tis we who fink an inch lower.—If
I meet but a woman with child—I do it.
—"Ti3s a heavy tax upon that half of our
fellow-creatures, brother Skandy, faid my
uncle 764y—"Tis a piteous burden upon
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’em, continued he, fhaking his head—
Yes, yes, ’tis a painful thing—faid my
father, thaking his head too but cer-
tainly fince fhaking of heads came into
fafhion, never did two heads thake toge-
ther, in concert, from too fuch different
{prings.

God blefs ’em all - {aid my

Deuce take } uncle 7oby and my fa-
ther, each to himfelf, '

C H A P.  XVLIIL

OLLA! you, chairman !

here’s fixpence do ftep into
that bookfeller’s thop, and call me a day-
tall critick. T am very willing to give
any one of ’em a crown to help me with
his tackling, to get my father and my
uncle 704y off the ftairs, and to put them
to bed.

—Tis even high time; for except a
fhort nap, which they both got whilft
Trim was boring the jack-boots — and
which, by-the-bye, did my father no fort
of good, upon the fcore of the bad hinge

P3
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— they have not elfe fhut their eyes,
fince nine hours before the time that
dotor Siop was led into the back parlour
in that dirty pickle by Obadiak.

Was every day of my life to be as bufy
a day as this—and to take up—Truce.

I will not finith that fentence till I
have made an obfervation upon the
ftrange ftate of affairs between the reader
and myfelf, juft as things ftand at pre-
fent — an obfervation never applicable
before to any one biographical writer
fince the creation of thie world, but to
myfelf—and I believe, will never hold
good to any other, until its final deftruc-
tion—and therefore, for the very novelty
of it alone, it muft be worth your wor-
fhips attending to,

I am this month one whole year older
than T was this time twelve-month ; and
having got, as you perceive, almoft into
the middle of my third volume*—and no
farther than to my firft day’s life—'tis
demontftrative that I have three hundred
and fixty-four days more life to write

* According to the preceding Editions,
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juft now, than when I firft fet out; fo
that inftead of advancing, as a common
writer, in my work with what I have
been doing at it—on the contrary, 1 am
juft thrown fo many volumes back—was
every day of my life to be as bufy a day
as this— And why not? and the
tranfaltions and - opinions ofiit to take
up as much defcription—And for what
reafon (hould they be cut fhort? as at
this rate I fhould juft live 364 times
fafter than 1 f(hould write—It muft fol-
Jow, an’ pleafe your worfhips, that the
more I write, the more I fhall have to
write—and confequently, the more your
worfhips read, the more your worfhips
will have to read.

Will this be good for your worfhips
eyes ?

It will do well for mine; and, was it.
not that my OpiN1oxns will be the death
of me, I perceive I fhall lead a fine life
of it out of this felf-fame life of mine;
or, in other words, thall lead a couple of
fine lives together.

As for the propofal of twelve volumes

Py
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a year, or a volume a month, it no way
alters my profpet—write as 1 will, and
ruth as I may into the middle of things,
as Horace advifes—I fhall never overtake
myfelf whipp’d and driven to the laft
pinch ; at the worflt I fhall have one day
the ftart of my pen—and one day is
enough for two volumes and two
volumes will be enough for one year.—

Heaven profper the manufacturers of
paper under this propitious reign, which
is now opened to us as I truft its
providence will profper every thing elfe
in it that is taken in hand.

As for the propagation of Geefe—I
give myfelf no concern—Nature is all-
bountiful—I fhall never want tools to
work with.

—Sothen, friend! you have got my
father and my uncle 7oy off the ftairs,
and feen them to bed ? —And how
did you manage it P——You dropp’d a
curtain at the ftair-foot—I thought you
had no other way for it
crown for your trouble.

Here’s a
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CH A P. XLIX,

—+~ HEN reach me my breeches off

the chair, faid my father to Su-
Jannak. There is not a moment’s
time to drefs you, Sir, cried Sufannah—
the child is as black in the face as my——
As your what? faid my father, for like
all orators, he was a dear fearcher into
comparifons.—Blefs me, Sir, faid Sxfax-
nak, the child’s in a fit.—And where’s
Mr. Yorick >~—Never where he fhould
be, faid Szfannak, but his curate’s in the
dreffing-room, with the child upon his
arm, waiting for the name —and my
miftrefs bid me run as faft as I could to
know, as captain Skandy is_the godfa-
ther, whether it fhould not be called
after him,

Were one fure, faid my father to him-
felf, fcratching his eye-brow, that th
child was expiring, one might as wel
compliment my brother Toby as not-
and it would be a pity, in fuch a cafe,
to throw away fo great a name as Trif=
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megifus upon him——but he may re,
cover.

No, no,——faid my father to Sufan-
nak, I'll get up There is no time,
cried Sufannak, the child’s as black as
my fhoe. Trifmegiffus, faid my father
But ftay—thou art a leaky veffel,

Sufannak, added my father; canft thou
carry Trifmegiftus in thy head, the length
of the gallery without fcattering ?e——-
Can I? cried Sufannalk, thutting the
door in a huff. If fhe can, T'll be
fhot, faid my father, bouncing out of
bed in the dark, and groping for his
breeches.
Sufaunal ran with all fpeed along the
gallery, ;
My father made all poffible {peed ta
find his breeches. 28 ‘
Sufannak got the ftart, and kept it—
! *Tis Tris—fomething, cried Sufannak—
There is no chriftian-name in the world,
faid the curate, beginning with 77is—
but Trifiram. Then ’tis Triffram-gifins,
quoth Sufannak,
4" ———There is no gifus to it, noodle '
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~—'tis my own name, replied the curate,
dipping his hand, as he {poke, into the
bafon — Triffram ! faid he, & &
&, &e~1fo Triffram was I called, and
Trifiram fhall 1 be to the day of my
death.

My father followed Sufannak, with his
pight-gown acrofs his arm, with nothing
more than his breeches on, faftened
through hafte with but a fingle button,
and that button through hafle thrufi
only half into the button-hole.

She has not forgot the name,
cried my father, half opening the deer?
No, no, faid the curate, with a tone
of intelligence. And the child is
better, cried Sufannalk. And how
does your miftrefs ? As well, faid Sufan-
#al, as can be expelted.—Pifh! faid my
father, the button of his breeches flip-
ping out of the button-hole — So that
whether the interjetion was levelled at
Sufannak, or the button-hole — whether
Pith was an interje&ion of contempt or
an interjeCtion of modefly, is a doubt,
and muft be a doubt till T fhall have
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time to write the three following fa-
vourite chapters, that is, my chapter of
chamber-maids, my chapter of pifkes, and
my chapter of buston-holes.

All the light 1 am able to give the
reader at prefent is this, that the moment
my father cried Pifh! he whifk’d him-
felf about—and with his breeches held
up by one band, and his night-gown
thrown acrofs the arm of the other, he
turned along the gallery to bed, fome-
thing flower than he came.

CHAP L,

I wi1sH I could write a chapter upon
fleep.

A fitter occafion could never have
prefented itfelf, than what this moment
offers, when all the curtains of the fami-
ly are drawn—the candles put out—
and no creature’s eyes are ‘open but a
fingle one, for the other has been (hut -
‘thefe twenty years, of my mother’s nurf'e.

It 1s a fine {ubjeét,

And yet, as fine as it is, I would
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uhdertake to write a dozen chapters up-
on button-holes, both quicker and with
more fame, than a- fingle chapter upon
this. )

Button-holes! thereis fomething lively
in the very idea of ’em—~—and truft me,
when I get amongft ’em———You gentry
with great beards look as grave as
you will I’ll make merry work
with my button-holes—~I fhall have ’em
all to myfelf—"tis a" maiden fubje&t—I
thall run foul of no man’s wifdom or fine
{ayings in it

But for fleep——1I know [ thall make:
nothing of it before I begin—I am no
dab at your fine fayings in the firft place—
and in the next, I cannot for my fou! fet
a grave face upon a bad matter, and tell
the world—tis the refuge of the un-
fortunate — the enfranchifement of the
prifoner—the downy lap of the hopelefs,
the weary, and -the broken-hearted ; nor
could I fet out with alye in my mouth,
by affirming, that of all the foft and de-
licious functions of our nature, by which
the great Author of it, in his bounty,
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has been pleafed to recompence the fuf-
ferings wherewith -his juftice and his
good pleafure -has wearied us that
this is the chiefeft (I know pleafures
worth ten of it); or what a happinefs it
is to man, when the anxieties and paffions
of the day are over, and he lies ‘down
upon his back, that his foul fhall be fo
feated within him, that whichever way
fhe turns her eyes, the heavens fhall
look calm and fweet above her—no de-
fire—or fear—or doubt that troubles the
air, nor any difficulty paft, prefent, or to
come; that the imagination may not pafs
over ‘without offence, in that fweet fe-
ceflion.

 God’s blefling,” faid Sancho Panga,
 be upon the man who firft invented
“ this felf-fame thing called fleep — it
“ covers a man all over like a cloak.”
Now there is more to me in this, and it
fpeaks warmer to my heart and affec-
tions, than all the differtations fqueez’d
out of the heads of the learned together
upon the fubje&.

—-Not that [ altogether difapprove of
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twhat Montaigse advances upon it—’tis
admirable in its way—(I quote by me-
mory.)

The world enjoys other pleafures, fays '
he, as t‘hey do that of fleep, without
tafting or feeling itas it flips and paffes
by.—We thould ftudy and ruminate up-
on it, in order to render proper thanks
to him who grantsit to us.—For this
end T caufe myfelf to be difturbed in my
fleep, that I may the ‘better and more
fenfibly relifh it. And yet T fee few,
fays he again, who live with lefs fleep,
when need requires; my body is capa-
ble of a firm, but not of a violent and
fudden agitation—I evade of late all vio~
lent exercifes I am never weary with
walking——but from my youth, I never
liked to ride upon pavements. I love
to lie hard and alone, and even without
my wife This latt word may ftagger
the faith of the world but remember,
¢ La Vraifemblance (as Bay/e fays in the
affair of Liceti) “ n'eft pas toujours du
« C6té dela Verité.” And fo much for
fleep.
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(B0 5 v dad i s

# my wife will but venture him—
brother Toby, Trifmegifius fhall be
drefs’d and brought down to us, whilft
you and I are getting our breakfafts to-

gether.
: Go, tell Sufannak, Obadiak, to

ftep here.

She is run up ftairs, anfwered Obadial,
this very inftant, fobbing and crying, and
wringing her hands as if her heart would
break,

We thall have a rare month of it, faid
my father, turning his head from Oba-
diak; and looking wiftfully in my uncle
Toby’s face for fome time—we fhall have
a devilith month of it, brother oy, faid
my father, {etting his arms a-kimnbo, and
fhaking his head; fire, water, women,
wind—brother Zoby /—'Tis fome mif-
fortune, quoth my uncle Tosy. That
it is, cried my father—to have {o many-
Jarring elements breaking loofe, and rid-
ing triumph in every corner of a gentle-
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man’s houfe—Little boots it to the peace
of a family, brother Toy, that you and I
pofle(s ourfelves, and fit here filent and
unmoved whilft fuch a ftorm is whift-

ling over our heads. '

And what’s the matter, Swfannak @

They have called the child Zrifram—
and my miftrefs is juft got out of an
hyfterick fit about it No lem—’tis
not my fault, faid Sufauneh—I told him
it was Triflam-giftus.
Make tea for yourfelf, brother
Toby, faid my father, taking down his
hat but how different from the fal-
lies and agitations of voice and mem-
bers ‘which a common reader would
imagine !

—For he {pake in the {weeteft modu-

lation—and took down his hat with the
genteeleft movement of limbs, that ever
afflition harmonized and attuned toge-
ther. -
Go to the bowhng-green for cor-
poral Trim, faid my uncle Zoby, {peak-
ing to Obadiak, as foon as my father left
the room.

VOL. II, Q.
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CHAP LIL

mE N the misfortune of my Nose

fell fo heavily upon my father’s
head ; — the reader remembers that he
walked inftantly up ftairs, and caft him-
felf down upon his bed; and from hence,
unlefs he has a great infight into human
nature, he will be apt to expe& a rota-
tion of the fame afcending and defcend-
ing movements from him, upon this
misfortune of my NAME ; — no.

The different weight, dear Sir: nay
even the different package of two vexa-
tions of the fame weight makes a
very wide difference in our manner of
bearing and getting through with them.
It is not half an hour ago, when (in
the great hurry and precipation of a
poor devil’s writing for daily bread) 1
threw a fair fheet, which I had juft finith-
ed, and carefully wrote out, flap into the
fire, inftead of the foul one.

Inftantly I fnatch’d off my wig, and
threw it perpendicularly, with all imagi-.
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rable violence, up to the top of the
room—indeed I caught it as it fell
but there was an end of the matter ; nor
do I think any think elfe in Nature
would have given fuch immediate eafe :
She, dear Goddefs, by an inftantaneous
impulfe, in all provoking cafes, deter-
mines us to a fally of this or that mem-
ber—or elfe fhe thrufts us into this or
that place, or pofture of body, we know
not why But mark, madam, we live
amongft riddles and myfteries the
moft obvious things, which come in our
way, have dark fides, which the quickeft
fight cannot penetrate into ; and even the
cleareft and moft exalted underftandings
amongft us find ourfelves puzzled and at
a lofs in almoft every cranny of nature’s
works : {o that this, like a thoufand other
things, falls out for us in a way, which
tho” we cannot reafon upon it — yet we
find the good of it, may it pleafe your
reverences and your worfhips and.
that’s enough for us.

Now, my father could not lie down
with this affli&ion for his life —— nor

QU2
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could he carry it up flairs like the other
— he walked compofedly out with it to
the fith-pond.

Had ry father leaned his head upon
his hand, and reafoned an hour which
way to have gone reafon, with all
her force, could not have direfted him
to any think like it : there is fomething,
Sir, in fith-ponds but what it is, I
leave to f{yftem-builders and fith-pond-
diggers betwixt ’em to find out— but
there is fomething, under the firft difor-
derly tranfport of the humours, fo unac-
countably becalming in an orderly and a
fober walk towards one of them, that I
have often wondered that neither Pyska-
goras, nor Plato, nor Solon, nor Lycurgus,
nor Malkomet, nor any one of your noted
lawgivers, ever gave order about them.

CHAP. LIL

va R honour, faid 77im, fhutting

the parlour-door before he began
to fpeak, has heard, 1 imagine, ‘of this
unlucky accident O yes, Trim,
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faid my uncle Tody, and it gives me
great concern.—I am heartily concerned
too, but I hope your henour, replied
Trim, will do me the juftice to believe,
that it was not in the leaft owing to me.
To thee—Trim ?~—cried my uncle
Toby, looking kindly in his face -
*twas Sufannak’s and the curate’s folly'éc-
twixt them. What bufinefs could
they have together, an’ pleafe your ho-
nour, in the garden? In the gallery
thou meaneft, replied my uncle Zosy.
Trim found he was upon a wrong
{cent, and ftopped fhort with a low bow
Two misfortunes, quoth the corpo-
ral to himfelf, are twice as many at leaft
as arc needful to be talked over at one
time ; - the mifchief the cow has done
in breaking into the fortifications, may
be told his honour hereafter. Trim’s
cafuiftry and addrefs, under the cover of
his low bow, prevented all fufpicion in
my uncle 7aby, fo he went on with what
he had to fay tq Zrim as follows :
——For my own part, Trim, though
I can fee little or no difference betwixt
3
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my nephew’s being called Triffram or
Trifmegiftus — yet as the thing fits fo near
my brother’s heart, Trim I would
freely have given a hundred pounds ra-
ther than it thould have happened.
A hundred pounds, an’ pleafe your ho-
nour! replied Z7im, I would not give
a cherry-ftone to boot. Nor would
1, T7im, upon my own account, quoth
my uncle Toby but my brother,
whom there is no arguing with in this
cafe—maintains that a great deal more
depends, Trim, upon chriftian-names,
than what ignorant people imagine
for he fays there never was a great or
heroic action performed fince the world
began by one called 7riffram—nay, he
will have it, Z7m, that a man can neither
be learned, or wife, or brave. "Tis
all fancy, an’ pleafe your honour — I
fought juft as well, replied the corporal,
when the regiment called me Trim, as
when they called me Fames Butler.
And for my own part, faid my uncle
Toby, though I fhould blufh to boaft of
myfelf, Trim —— yet had my name been
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Alexander, 1 could have done no more at
Namur than my duty.—Blefs your ho-
nour ! cried 77im, advancing three fteps
as he {poke, does a man think of his
chrifian-name when he goes upon the
attack ? Or when he ftands in the
trench, Z#im 2 cried my uncle 704y, look-
ing firm. Or when he enters a breach?
faid Trim, puthing in between two chairs.
Or forces the lines? cried my un-
cle, rifing up, and pufhing his crutch
like a pike. Or facing a platoon ?
cried Trim, prefenting his flick like a
firelock. Or when he marches up-the
glacis? cried my uncle Zoby, looking
warm and f{etting his foot upon his
ftool,

CHAP. LIV.

MY father was returned from his

walk to the filh-pond and

opened the parlour-door in the very

height of the attack, juft as my wuncle

Toby was marching up the glacis———

Trim recovered his arms——never was
L4
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my uncle Zoby caught in riding at fuck
a defperate rate in his life! Alas! my
uncle Zoby ! had not a weightier matter
called forth all the ready cloquence of
my father — how hadft thou then and
thy poor Hossy-HoRrse too been in-
fulted !

My father hung up his hat with the
fame air he took it down; and after
giving a flight look at the diforder of
the room, he took hold of one of the
chairs which had formed the corporal’s
breach, and placing it over~agamf’c my
uncle 7oby, he fat down in it, and as
foon as the tea-things were taken away,
and the door fhut, he broke out. in a
lamentation as follows :

My FaTtner’s LAMENTATION.

l'r is in vain longer, faid my father, ad-

drefling himfelf as much to Ermul-
phus’s curfe, which was laid upon the
corner of the chimney-piece as to
my uncle Toby who fat under it it is
in vain longer, faid my father, in the
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moft querulous monotony imaginable,
to ftruggle as I have done againft this
moft uncomfortable of human perfua-
fions I fee it plainly, that either for
my own fins, brother Toby, or the fins
and follies of the Skandy family, Heaven
has thought fit to draw forth the heavieft
of its artillery againft me; and that the
profperity of my child i$ the point upon
which the whole force of it is direed
to play. Such a thing would bat-
ter the whole univerfe about our ears,
brother Skandy, faid my uncle Toby—if
it was {fo—Unhappy Triffram ! child of
wrath! child of decrepitude! interrup-
tion ! miftake ! and difcontent ! What
one misfortune or difafter in the book of
embryotic evils, that could unmechanize
thy frame, or entangle thy filaments!
which has not fallen ‘upon thy head,
or ever thou cameft into the world
~——what evils in thy paflage into it
e————what evils fince! produced
into being, in the decline of thy father’s
days——when the powers of his imagj-
nation and of his body were waxing fee-
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ble when radical heat and radical
moifture, the elements which fhould
have temper'd thine, were drying up;
and nothing left to found thy ftamina in,
but negations—'tis pitiful brother
Toby, at the beft, and called out for all
the little helps that care and attention
on both fides could give it. But how
were we defeated ! You know the event,
brother Zoby——"tis too melancholy a
one to be repeated now when the
few animal fpirits I was worth in the
world, and with which memory, fancy,
and quick parts fhould have been con-
vey’d were all difperfed, confufed,
confounded, fcattered, and fent to the
devil.

Here then was the time to have put a
ftop to this perfecution againft himj
and tried an experiment at leaft
whether calmnefs and ferenity of
mind in your fifter, with a-due attention,
brother Zoby, to her evacuations and re-
pletions and the reft of her non-
naturals, might not, in a courfe of nine
months geftation, have fet all things to
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rights. — My child was bereft} of |
thefe | ———What a teazing life did (he
lead herfelf, and confequently her feetus
too, with that nonfenfical anxiety of hers
about lying-in in town? Ithought my
fifter fubmitted with the greateft patience,
replied my uncle 7oby————1I never
heard her utter one fretful word about it.
————She fumed inwardly, cried my
father ; and that, let me tell you, bro-
ther, was ten times worfe for the child—
and then ! what battles did fhe fight with
me, and what perpetual florms about the
midwife. There fhe gave vent,
faid my uncle Zoby. Vent ! cried
my father, looking up.

But what was all this, my dear Zo4y,
to the injuries done us by my child’s
coming head foremoft into the world,
when all T withed, in this general wreck
of his frame, was to have faved this little
catket unbroke, unrifled.—

With all my precautions, how was my
{yftem turned topfide-turvy in the womb
with my child! his head expofed to the
hand of violence, and a preflure of 470
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pounds avoirdupois weight acting fo per-
pendicularly upon its apex—that at this
hour ’tis ninety per Cent, infurance, that
the fine net-work of the intelle@ual web
be not rent and torn to a thoufand
tatters.
Still we could have done.mmmme
Fool, coxcomb, puppy: give him but
a Nosg Cripple, Dwarf, Driveller,
Goofecap (thape him as you will)
the door of fortune ftands open—O Li-
cetys I Licetus ! had I been bleft with a
feetus five inches long and a half, like
thee—Fate might have done her worft.

Still, brother oy, there was one caft
of the dye left for our child after all—
O Triffram! Triftram! Triffram!

We will fend for Mr, Yorick, faid my
uncle 7oly.

— You may fend for whom you

will, replied my father, ‘
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CHAP. LV.

X7 HAT a rate have I gone on at,
curvetting and fritking it away,
two up and two down for three volumes *
together, without looking once behind,
or even on one fide of me, to fee whom
I trod upon!—I'll tread upon no one
quoth I to myfelf when I mounted
I'll take a good rattling gallop 3
but I'll not hurt the pooreft jack-afs
upon the road. So off I fet up
one lane down another, through
this turnpike——over that, asif the arch-
jockey of jockeys had got behind me.
Now ride at this rate with what good
intention and refolution you may ’tis
a million to one you’ll do fome one a
mifchief, if not yourfelf: He’s flung
—he’s off—he’s loft his hat—he’s down
he'll break his neck—fee {——if
he has not galloped full among the fcaf-
folding of the undertaking ecriticks !
he’ll knock his brains out againft
fome of their pofts—he’s bounced out !

¢ According to the preceding Editions,

N
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—Ilook—he’s now riding like a mad-cap
full tilt through a whole crowd of paint-
ers, fiddlers, poets, biographers, phyfi-
cians, lawyers, logicians, players, fchool-
men, churchmen, ftatefmen, foldiers, ca-
fuifts, connoiffeurs, prelates, popes, and
engineers,.—Don’t fear, faid I—I'll not
hurt the pooreft jack-afs upon the king’s
highway.—But your horfe throws dirt;
fee you've fplafh’d a bifhop——1I hope
in God, ’twas only Ermulphus, faid I.
But you have fquirted full in the
faces of Mefl. Le Moyne, De Romigny,
and De Marcilly, do&ors of the Sorbonne.
That was laft year, replied L—
But you have trod this moment upon a
king, Kings have bad times on’t,
faid 1, to be trod upon by fuch people
as me.

You have done it, replied my accufer.

1 deny it, quoth I, and {o have got
off, and here am I ftanding with my
bridie in one hand, and with my cap in
the- other, to tell my ftory. And
what is it ? You fhall hear in the next
chapter.
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CHAP LVL

s Francis the firlk of France was one
winterly night warming himfelf
over the embers of a wood fire, and talk-
ing with his firft minifter of fundry
things for the good of the ftate* —It
would not be amifs, faid the king, ftirring
up the embers with his cane, if this
gocd underftanding betwixt ourfelves
and Switzerland was a little firengthened.
-—There is no end, Sire, replied the mi-
nifter, in giving money to thefe people
—they would fwallow up the treafury of
France.—Poo ! poo! anfwered the king
—there are more ways, Monlf. /e Premier,
of bribing ftates, befides that of giving
money—DI’ll pay Switzerlaud the honour
of ftanding godfather for my next child.
Your majefty, faid the munifter, in
fo doing, would bave all the grammari-
ans in Europe upon your back ;—— Swiz-
zerland, as a republick, being a female,
can in no conftruction be godfather.—

¢ Vide Menagiana, Vol. I,
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She may be godmother, replied Franucis
haftily—f{o announce my intentions by a
courier to-morrow morning.

1 am aftonithed, faid Francis the Firft,
(that day fortnight) {fpeaking to his mi-
nifter as he entered the clofet, that we
have had no anfwer from Swirgerland.
Sire, T wait upon you this moment,
faid Monf. /e Premier, to lay before you
my difpatches upon that bufinefs.—They
take it kindly, faid the king.—They do,
Sire, replied the minifter, and have the
higheft fenfe of the honour your majefty
has done them but the republick, as
godmother, claims her right, in this cafe,
of naming the child.

In all reafon, quoth the king the
will chriften him Framcis, or Henry, or
Lewis, or fome name that fhe knows
will be agreeable to us. Your majefty
is deceived, replied the minifter 1
have this hour received a difpatch from
our refident, with the determination of
the republick on that point alfo.
And what name has the republick fixed
upon for the Dauphin? Shadrack,

9
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M ofock, Abed-nego, replied the minifter.
— By Saint Peter’s girdle, 1 will have
nothing to dowith the Szifs,cried Fraucis
the Firft, pulling up his breeches and
walking haflily acrofs the floor.

Your majefty, replied the minifter
calmly, cannot bring yourfelf off.

We'll pay them in money
the king.

Sire, there are not fixty thou{'and
crowns in the treafury, anfiwered the mi-
nifter. I'll pawn the beft jewel in my
crown, quoth Francis the Firft.

Your honour ftands pawn’d already
in this matter, anfwered Monfieur /Ze
Premier.

Then, Monf. /e Premier,faid the king,
we’ll go to war with “em.

faid

by

CHAP. LVIL 1

LBEIT, gentle reader, 1T have
lufted earneftly, and endeavoured
carefully (according to the meafure of
fuch a flender fkill as God has vouch-
fafed me, and as convenient leifure from
VoL, II. R
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other occafions of needful profit and
healthful paftime have permitted) that
thefe little books which 1 here put into
thy hands, might ftand inftead of many
bigger books—yet have I carried myfelf
towards thee in fuch fanciful guife of
carelels difport, that right fore am I
athamed now to intreat thy lenity fe-
rioufly in befeeching thee to be-
lieve it of me, that in the ftory of my
father and his chriftian-names —I have
no thoughts of treading upon Francis
the Firft nor in _the affair of the nofe
—upon Francis the Ninth—nor in the
chara&er of my uncle 7oby——of cha-
ra&erizing the militiating fpirits of my
country—the wound upon his groin, is a
wound to every comparifon of that kind
—nor by 7rim—that I meant the duke
of Ormond——or that my book is wrote
againft predeftination, or free-will, or tax-
es—1If ’tis wrote againft any thing,
*tis wrote, an’ pleafe your worfhips, againft
the fpleen! in order, by a more frequent
~and a more convulfive elevation and de-
preflion of the diaphragm, and the fuc-
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cuffations of the intercoftal and abdomi--
nal mufcles in laughter, to drive the gall
and other bitter juices from the gall-blad-
der, liver, and {weet-bread of his majef-
ty’s fubjeCts, with all the inimicitious
paffions which belong to them, down into
their duodenums.

CH AP LVIIL

: «——B u T can the thing be undone, ¥o-
rick ? faid my father—for in my
opinion, continued he, it cannot. I am
a vile canonift, replied Yorick—but of all”
evils, holding fufpence to be the moft
tormenting, we fhall at leaft know the
worft of this matter. T hate thefe great
dinners faid my father—The fize of
the dinner is not the point, anfwered
Yorick we want, Mr. Shandy, to dive
into the bottom of this doubt, whether
the name can be changed or not—and as
the beards of fo many commiffaries, offi-
cials, advocates, pro&ors, regifters, and
of the moft eminent of our {chool-di-

vines, and others, are all to meet in the
R2




246  THE LIFE AND OPINIONS
middle of one table, and Didius has fo
preflingly invited you—who in your dif-
trefs would mifs fuch an occafion? All
that 1s requifite, continued Yorick, is to
apprize Didjus, and let him manage 2
converfation after dinner {o as to intro-
duce the fubje®.— Then my brother
Toby, cried my father, clapping his two
hands together, Q‘xall go with us.

e—T et my old tye-wig, quoth my
uncle 704y, and my laced regimentals, be
hung to the fire all night, Zrim,
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CHAP. LX.

—NT o doubt, Sir,—there is a whole

chapter wanting here —and a
chafm of ten pages made in the book by
it—Dbut the book-binder is neither a
fool, or a knave, or a puppy—nor is
the book a jot more imperfeét (at leaft
upon that {core) but, on the con-
trary, the book is more perfeét and com-
plete by wanting the chapter, than hav-
ing it, as I (hall demonftrate to your re-
verences in this manner.—J queftion firft,
by-the-bye, whether the fame experi-
ment might not be made as fuccefsfully
upon fundry other chapters ————but
there is no end, an’ pleafe your reveren-
ces, in trying experiments upon chapters
————we have had enough of it———
So there’s an end of that matter,

8



258 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS

But before I begin my demonftration,
let me only tell you, that the chapter
which I have torn out, and which other-
wife youwould all have been reading juft
now, inftead of this——was the defcrip-
tion of my father’s, my uncle Zoly’s,
Trin’s, and Qbadiak’s fetting out and
journeying to the vifitation at ***#*

We’ll go in the coach, faid my father
—Prithee, have the arms been altered,
Obadiak 2—Tt would have made my ftory
much better to have begun with telling
you, that at the time my mother’s arms
were added to the Skazdy’s, when the
coach was re-painted upon my father’s
marriage, it had {fo fallen out, that the
coach-painter, whether by performing
all his works with the left-hand, like
Turpilius the Roman, or Hans Holbein of
Bafil-——or whether ’twas more from
the blunder of his head than hand——or
whether, laftly, it was from the finifter
turn which every thing relating to our
family was apt to take it fo fell out,
however, to our reproach, that inftead
of the bend-dexter, which fince Harry the
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Tightl’s reign was honeftly our due
a bend-finifier, by fome of thefe
fatalities, had been drawn quite acrofs
the field of the Skandy arms. *Tis fcarce
credible that the mind of fo wife a man
as my father was, could be fo much in-
commoded with fo fmall a matter. The
word coach—let it be whofe it would—
or coach-man, or coach-horfe, or coach-
hire, could never be named in the fami-
ly, but he conftantly complained of car-
rying this vile mark of illegitimacy upon
the door of his own; he never once was
able to {tepinto the coach, or out of it,
without turning round to take a view of
the arms, and making a vow at the fame
time, that it was the laft time he would
ever fet his foot in it again, till the dend-
Jfinifier was taken out—but like the affair
of the hinge, it was one of the many ‘
things which the Deffinies had fet down
in their books ever to be grumbled at
(and in wifer families than ours)——but .
never to be mended,
— Has the bend-finifer been brufth’d
out, I fay? faid my father, There
R4
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has been nothing brufh’d out, Sir, an-
{wered Obadial, but the lining. We'll
go o’horfeback, faid my father, turning
to Yorick Of all things in the world,
except politicks, the clergy know the
leatt of heraldry, faid Yorick.—No mat-
ter for that, cried my father I thould
be forry toappear with a blot in my ef-
cutcheon before them.—Never mind the
bend-finjfter, faid my uncle Zoby, putting
on his tye-wig. No, indeed, faid my
father—you may go with my aunt Dinak
to a vifitation with a bend-finificr, if you
think fit—My poor uncle Toby blufh’d.
My father was vexed at himfelf.—————
No my dear brother 7oy, faid my
father, changing his tone but the
damp of the coach-lining about my loins,
may give me the fciatica again, as it did
December, Fanuary, and February laft win,
ter—{o if you pleafe you fhall ride my
wife’s pad——and as you are to preach,
Yorick, you had better make the beft of
your way before and leave me to take
care-of my brother 704y, and to follow at
Our OWn rates, '
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Now the chapter I was obliged to tear
out, was the defcription of this caval-
cade, in which Corporal Z7im and Oba-
diah, upon two coach-horfes a-breaft,
led the way as flow as a patrole :
whilft my uncle Toby, in his laced regi-
mentals and tye-wig, kept his rank with
my father, in deep roads and differta-
tions alternately upon the advantage of
learninz and arms, as each could get
the ftart.

—But the painting of this journey,
upon reviewing it, appears to be fo much
above the {ftile and manner of any thing
elfe I have been able to paint in this
book, that it could not have remained
in it, without depreciating every other
fcene ; and deftroying at the fame time
that nceeflary equipoife and balance,
(whether of good or bad) betwixt chap-
ter and chapter, from whence the juft
proportions and harmony of the whole
work refults. For my own part, I am
but juft fet up in the bufinefs, fo know
little about it—but, in my opinion, to
write a book is for all the world like
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humming a fong—be but in tune with
yourfelf, madam, ’tis no matter how high
or how low you take it.

~—This is the reafon, may it pleafe
your reverences, that fome of the loweft
and flattet compofitions pafs off very
well——(as  Yorick told my uncle Toby
one night) by fiege. My uncle Toby
looked brifk at the found of the word
JSrege, but could. make neither hcad or
tailof 1t.

I'm to preach at court next Sunday,
faid Homenas Tun over my notes
fo I humnr’d over doftor Hoinenas’s notes
—the modulation’s very well *twill
do, Homenas, if it holds on at this rate
——fo on I humm’d and a tolerable
tune I thought it was; and to this hour,
may it pleafe your reverences, had never
found out how low, how {flat, how fpi-
ritlefs and jejune it was, but that all of a
fudden, up flarted an air in the middle
of it, fo fine, fo rich, fo heavenly,—it
carried my foul up with it into the other
world; now had 1 (as Montaigne com-
plained in a parallel accident) — had I
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found the declivity eafy, or the afcent
acceffible certes I had been out-
witted. Your notes, Homenas, 1
fhould have faid, are good notes;
but it was {o perpendicular a precipice
{fo wholly cut off from the reft of
the work, that by the firft note I humm’d
1 found myfelf flying into the other
world, and from thence difcovered the
vale from whence I came, fo deep, {0 low,
and difmal, that I fhall never have the
heart to defcend into it again.

¢ A dwarf who brings a ftandard
along with him to meafure his own fize
—take my word, is a dwarf in more ar-
ticles than one.—And fo much for tear-
ing out of chapters.

CHAP LXL

—-——s e if he is not cutting it into

flips, and giving them about
him to light their pipes ! *Tis abomi-~
nable, anfwered Didius 5 it thould not go
unnoticed, faid do¢tor Kyfarcius

& he was of the Kyfarcii of the Low
Countries,
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Methinks, faid Didius, half rifing from

his chair, in order to remove a bottle
and a tall decanter, which ftood in a di-
1e&t line betwixt him and Yorick
you might have fpared this farcaftic
ftroke, and have hit upon a more pro-
per place, Mr. Yorick—or at leaft upon
a more proper occafion to have fhewn
your contempt of what we have been
about: If the fermon is of no better
worth than to light pipes with “twas
‘certainly, Sir, not good enough to be
preached before {0 learned a body; and
if *twas good enough to be preached be-
. fore folearned a body ’twas certainly
Sir, too good tolight their pipes with af-
terwards, ‘

I have got him faft hung up,
quoth Didius to himfelf, upon one of the
two horns of my dllemma let him get
off as he can.

1 have wundergone fuch unfpeakable
torments, in bringing forth this {ermon,
quoth Yerick, upon this occafion
that I declare, Didius, 1 would fuffer
martyrdom—and if it was pofiible my
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horfe with me, a thoufand times over,
before I would fit down and make fuch
another: I was delivered of it at the
wrong end of me——it came from my
head inftead of my heart and it is
for the pain it gave me, both in the
writing and preachmcr of .it, that I re-
venge myfelf of it, in this manner—To
preach, to fhew the extent of our read-
ing, or the fubtleties of our wit—to pa-
rade in the eyes of the vulgar with the
beggarly accounts of a little learning,
tinfel’d over with a few words which
glitter, but convey little light and lefs
warmth is a difhoneft ufe of the
poor fingle half hour in a week which
is put into our hands—’Tis not preach-
ing the gofpel—but ourfelves For
my own part, continued Yorick, 1 had
rather dire& five words point-blank to
the heart.— 2

As Yorick pronounced the word point-
blank, my uncle Zoby rofe up to fay
fomething upon  proje&tiles when a
fingle word and no more uttered from
the oppofite fide of the table drew every
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one’s cars towards it—a word of all
othersin the dictionary the laft in that
place to be expetted—a word I am
afhamed to write—yet muft be written
muft be read—illegal—uncanoni-
cal—guefs ten thoufand gueffes, mul-
tiplied into themfelves—rack—torture
your invention for ever, youre where
you was In fhort, I’ll tell it in
the next chapter.

CHAP. LXIL

ZOUNDs!

Z ds! cried Phu-
tatorius, partly to himfelf and yet
high enough to be heard — and what
feemed odd, ’twas uttered in a conftruc-
tion of look, and in a tone of voice,
fomewhat between that of a man in
amazement and one in bodily pain.

One or two who had very nice ears,
and could diftinguifh the expreflion and
mixture of the two tones ‘as plainly as a
third or a fifth, or any other chord in
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mufick—were the moft puzzled and per-
plexed with it—the concord was good in
itfelf—but then ’twas quite out of the
key, and no way applicable to the fub-
je& ftarted; fo that with all their
knowledge, they could mnot tell what in
the world to make of it.

Others who knew nothing of mufical
expreflion, and merely lent their ears to
the plain import of the word, imagined
that Phutatorins, who was fomewhat of a
cholerick {pirit, was juft going to fnatch
the cudgels out of Didius’s hands, in
order to bemaul Yorick to fome purpofe
—and that the defperate monofyllable
74 ds was the exordium to an oration,
which, as they judged from the fample,
prefaged but a rough kind of handling
of him; fo that my uncle Z04y’s good-
nature felt a pang for what Yorick was
about to undergo. But fecing Plutato-
rius ftop fhort, without any attempt or
defire to go on—a  third party began to
fuppofe, that it was no more than an in-
voluntary refpiration, cafually forming
itfelf into the fhape of a twelve-penny
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oath—without the fin or fubftance of
one.

Others, and efpecially one or two who
{zt next him, looked upon it on the con=
trary as a real and fubftantial oath, pro=
penfly formed againft Yorick, to whom
he was known to bear no good liking—
which faid oath, as my father philofo-
phized upon it, aftually lay fretting and
fuming at that very time in the uppet
regions of Plutatorins’s purtenance ; and
fo was paturally, and according to the
due courfe of things, firt fqueezed out
by the fudden influx of blood which was
driven into the right ventricle of Phuta-
torins’s heart, by the ftroke of furprize
which fo ftrange a theory of preaching
had excited.

How finely we argue upon miftaken
falts ! '

There was not a foul bufied in all thefe
various realonings upon the monofyllable
which Plutatorius uttered who did
not take this for granted, proceeding up-
on it as from an axiom, namely, that

" Phutatorius’s mind was intent upon the

§
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fubjeét of debate which was arifing be-
tween Didius and Yorick; and indeed as- .
he looked firft towards the one and then
towards the other, with the air of a2 man
liftening to what was going forwards—
who would not have thought the fame ?
But the truth was, that Phuzatorius knew
not one word or one fyllable of what was
pafling—but his whole thoughts and at-
tention were taken up with a tranfa&ion
which was going forwards at that very
inftant within the precins of his own
Galligafkins, and in a part of them, where
of all others he ftood moft interefted to
watch accidents: So that notwithftand-
ing he looked with all the attention in
the world, and had gradually fkrewed
up every nerve and mufcle in his face, to
the utmoft pitch the inftrument would
bear, in order, as it was thought, to give
a fharp reply to Yorick, who fat over-
againft him ~yet, 1 fay, was Yorick
never once in any one domicile of Phu-
tatorius’s brain bat the true caufe of
his exclamation lay at leaft a yard be-
low.
VOL. II. s
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This I will endeavour to explain to you
with all imaginable decency.

You muft be informed then, that Gaf
tripheres, who had taken a turn into the
kitchen a little before dinner, to {fee how
things went on-— obferving a wicker-
bafket of fine chefnuts ftanding upon the
drefler, had ordered that a hundred or
two of them might be roafted and fent
in, as foon as dinner was over
Gaftripheres inforcing his orders about
them, that Didius, but Phutaterius efpe-
cially, were particularly fond of ’em.

About two minutes before the time
that my uncle Tody interrupted Yorick’s
harangue — Gaffrip/eres’s chefnuts were
brought in—and as Pluratorins’s fond-
nefs for "em was uppermoft in the wait-
er’s head, he laid them direétly before
Plutatorius, wrapt up hot in a clean
damafk napkin.

Now whether it was phyfically impof-
‘fible, with half a dozen hands all thruft
mnto the napkin at a time—but thatfome
one chefnut, of more life and rotundity
than the reft, muft be put in motion—

3
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it {fo fell out, however, that one was
altually fent rolling: off the table; and
as Phutatorius fat ftraddling under
it fell perpendicularly into that particu-
lar aperture of Phutatorius’s breeches, for
which, to the fhame and indelicacy of
our language be it fpoke, there is no
chafte word throughout all Jokufon’s dic-
tionary let it fuffice to fay it
was that particular aperture which, in
all good focieties, the -laws of decorum
do ftrictly require, like the temple of
Fanus (in peace at leaft) to be univer-
fally thut up.

The neglet of this punéilio in Phx-
tatorius (which by-the-bye fhould be a
warning to all mankind) had opened a
door to this accident.

Accident I call it, in compliance to a
received mode of fpeaking but in
no oppofition to the opinion either of
Acrites or Mpythogeras in this matter; I
know they were both prepoffefled and
fully perfuaded of it—and are {o to thig
hour, That there was nothing of acci-
dent in the whole event but that the

S 2
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chefhut’s taking that particular courfe,
and in a manner of its own accord—and
then falling with all its heat directly into
that one particular place, and no other
was a real judgment upon Phutato-
rius for that: filthy and obfcene. treatife
de Concubinis retinendis, which Phutato-
rius had publifhed about twenty years
ago and was. that identical week
going to give the world a fecond edi-
tion of.

1t is not my bufinefs to dip my pen in
this controverf{y much undoubtedly
may be wrote on both fides of the
queftion — all that ‘concerns me as an
hiftorian, is to reprefent the matter of
fa&, and render it credible to the reéader,
that the hiatus in Platatorius’s breeches
was fufficiently wide to receive the chef-
nut ; and that the chefnut, fomehow
or other, did fall perpendicularly, and
pxpmg hot ‘into it, without Phutatorius’s
perceiving it, or any one elfe at that
‘time.

The genial warmth Wthh the chefnut
imparted, was not undeleQable for the
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firlt twenty or five-and-twenty feconds
and did no more than gently folicit
Phyratorius’s attention towards the part :
But the heat gradually increafing,
and in a few f{cconds more getting be-
yond the point of all fober pleafure, and
then advancing with all ipeed into the
regions of pain, the foul of Phutatorius,
together with ail his ideas, his thoughts,
his attention, his imagination, judgment,
refolution, deliberation, ratiocination,
memory, fancy, with ten battalions of
animal {pirits, all tumultuoufly crowded
down, through different defiles and cir-
cuits, to the place of danger, leaving all
his upper regions, as you may imagine, as
empty as my purfe.

With the beft intelligence which alt
thefe meflengers could bring him back,
Plutatorius was not able to dive into the
fecret of what was going forwards below,
nor could he make any kind of conjec-
ture, what the devil was the matter with
it: However, as he knew not what the
true caufe might turn out, he deemed it
moft prudent in the fituation he was in

538
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at prefent, to bear it, if poffible, like a
Stoick ; which, with the help of fome
wry faces and compurfions of the mouth,
he had certainly accomplifhed, had his
imagination continued neuter ; but
the fallics of the imagination are ungo-
vernable in things of this kind — a
thought inftantly darted into his mind,
that tho’ the anguifh had the fenfation of
glowing heat — it might, notwithftand-
ing that, be a bite as well as a burn;
and if fo, that poftibly a News or an 4/-
ker, or {fome fuch detefted reptile, had
crept up, and was faftening his teeth
the horrid idea of which, with a freth
glow of pain arifing that inftant from the
chefnut, feized Phutatorius with a fudden
panick, and in the firft terrifying difor-
der of the paffion, it threw him, as it has
done the beft generals upon earth, quite.,
off his guard : —— the effeét of which
was this, that he leapt incontinently up,
uttering as he rofe that interjeGtion of
Turprife fo much defcanted upon, with
the apofiopeftic break after it, marked
thus, Z ds = which, though not
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ftri&tly canonical, was ftill as little as
any man could have faid upon the oc-
cafion ; and which, by-the-bye,
whether canonical or not, Phutatorius
could no more help than he could the
caufe of it.

Though this has taken up fome thme
in the narrative, it took up little more
time in the tranfadtion, than juft to al-
low time for Phutatorins to draw forth
the chefnut, and throw it down with
violence upon the floof®—and for Yorick
to rife from his chair, and pick the chef-
nut up.

It is curious to obferve the triumph of
{light incidents over the mind:
‘What incredible weight they have in
forming and governing our opinions,
both of men and things that trifles,
light as air, fhall waft a belief into the
foul, and plant it fo immoveably within
it that Euclid’s demonftrations, could
they be brought to batter it in breach,
thould not all have power to overthrow
u

Yorick, I faid, picked up the chefnut
s 4
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which Plutatorius’s wrath had flung down
the action was trifling I am
athamed to account for it— he did it,
for no reafon, but that he thought the
chefnut not a jot worfe for the adventure
~— and that be held a good che/nut worth
{ftooping for. But this incident,
trifling as it was, wrought differently in
Pliutatorius’s head : He confidered this
alt of Yorick’s in getting off his chair
and picking up the chefnut, as a plain,
acknowledgment™in him, that the chef-
nut was originally his—and in courfe,
that it muft have been the owner of the
chelnut,- and no one elfe, who could
have played him fuch a prank with it :
What greatly confirmed him in this opi-
nion, was this, that the table being pa-
rallelogramical and very narrow, it af-
forded a fair opportunity for Yorick, who
fat dire@ly over againft Phutatorius, of
flipping the chefnut in and conle-
quently that he did it. The look of
fomething more than fufpicion, which
Plutatorius caft full upon Yorick as thefe
thoughts arofe, too cvidently {poke bis
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opinion and as Phutatorius' was natu-
rally {uppofed to know more of the mat-
ter than any perfon befides, his opinion
at once became the general one;—
and for a reafon very different fromjany
which have been yet given in a lit-
tle time it was put out of all manner of
difpute.

‘When great or unexpected events fall
out upon the ftage of this fublunary
world the mind of man, which is an
inquifitive kind of a fubftance, naturally
takes a flight behind the fcenes to fee
what is the caufe and firft fpring of
them.——The fearch was not long in this
inftance.

It was well known that Yorick bad ne-
ver a good opinion of the treatife which
Phutatorius had wrote de Concubinis reti-
nendis, as a thing which he feared had
done hurt in the world and ’twas
eafily found out, that there was a myftical
meaning in Yorick’s prank—and that his
chucking the chefnut hot into Phutato-
rius's ¥ ¥ BEEERE was g farcaftical
fling at his book—the dotrines of which,
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they faid, had enflamed many an honeﬁ
man in the {ame place.

i 'This conceit awaken’d Sommolentus
made Agelafles {mile and if you can
recolleét the precife ook and air of a
man’s face intent in finding out a riddle
it threw Gaffripheres’s into that
form—and in fhort was thought by many
to be a mafter-ftroke of arch-wit.

This, as the reader has feen from one
end to the other, was as groundlefs as
the dreams of philofophy : Yorick, no
doubt, as Skakefpeare {aid of his anceftor
< was ¢ man of jeff,”” but it was
temper’d with fomething which with-
held him from that, and many other
ungracious pranks, of which he as un-
defervedly bore the blame ;—but it was
his_misfortune all his life long to bear
the imputation of faying and doing a
thoufand things, of which (unlefs my
efteem blinds me) his nature was inca-
pable. All I blame him for——or ra-
ther, all T blame and alternately like
him for, was that fingularity of his tem-
per, which would never fuffer him teo
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take pains to fet a ftory right with the
world, however in his power. In every
ill ufage of that fort, he acted precifely
as in the affair of his lean horfe
he could have explained it to his ho-
nour, but his {pirit was above it; and
befides, he ever looked upon the inven-
tor, the propagator and believer of an
illiberal report alike fo ‘injurious to him
— he could not ftoop to_tell his ftory to
them and fo trufted to time and
truth to do it for him.

This heroic caft produced him incon-
veniencies in many refpe&ts—in the pre-
fent it was followed by the fixed refent-
ment of Phutatorius, who, as Yerick had
Juft made an end of his chefnut, rofe up
from his chair a {fecond time, to let him
know it —which indeed he did with a
{mile’; faying only — that he would en-
deavour not to forget thic obligation.

But you muft mark and carefully fe-
parate and diftinguifh thefe two thingsin
your mind.

The {mile was for the company. -
~~—The threat was for Yorick.
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* C H A P. LXHEL

-;.—C.A.N you tell me, quoth - Plutato-

rius, {peaking to Gaffripheres who
fat next to him for one would -not
apply to a furgeon in fo foolith an affair
can you tell me, Gaffripheres, what
is beft to take out the fire ? Atk Eu-
zenius, faid Gaflripheres. That greatly
depends,  faid  Eugenius, pretending ig-
norance of the adventure, upon the na-
ture of the part If it is a tender part,
and a part which cam conveniently be
wrapt up It is both the one and
the other, replied Phutatorius, laying
his hand as he fpoke, with an emphati-
cal nod of his head, upon the part in
queftion, and lifting up his right leg at
the fame time to eafe and ventilate it.
If that is the cafe, faid Eugenius,
1 would advife you, Plutaterius, not to
tamper with it by any means; but if
you will fend to the next printer, and
truft your cure to fuch a fimple thing
as a {oft theet of paper juft come off the
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prefs — you need do nothing more than
twift it round.-——The damp paper, quoth
Yorick (who {at next to his friend Euge-
nins) though T know it has a refrefhing
coolnefs in it—yet I prefume is no more
than the vehicle—and that the oil and
lamp-black with which the paperis fo
flrongly impregnated,- does the bufinefs.
— Right,-faid Engenius, and is, of any
outward application I would venture to re-
commend, the moft anodyne and fafe.

- Was it my cafe, faid Gaftripheres, as
the main thing is the oil and lamp-black,
I thould fpread them thick upon a rag,
and clap . it on directly. That
would make a very devil of it, replied
Yorick. And befides, added Eugenius,
it would not anfwer the intention, which
is the extreme neatnefsand elegance of
the prefeription, which the Faculty hold
to be half in half; - for confider, if
the type is'a very finall one (which it
fhould be) the fanative particles, which
come into contaét in this form, have the
advantage of being fpread fo infinitely
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thin, and with fuch a mathematical equa~
lity (frefh paragraphs and large capitals
excepted) as no art or management of
the fpatula can come up to. It
falls out very luckily, replied Plurato-
rius, that the fecond edition of my trea-
tife de Concubinis retinendis is at this in-
ftant in the prefs. You may take
anv leaf of ‘it, faid Eupenius no
matter which. Provided, quoth Yo-
rick, there is no bawdry in it.

They are juft now, replied Phutatorius,
printing off the ninth chapter which
is the laft chapter but one in the book.
Pray what is the title of that chap-
ter? faid Yorick; making a refpediful
bow to Plhutarorius as he fpoke.
1 think, anfwecred Phutatorius, ’tis that
de re concubinarid.

For Heaven’s fake keep out of that
chapter, quoth Yorick.:

~—— By all means—added Lugenins.
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CHAP. LXIV.

—nJo w, quoth Didius, rifing up,

and laying his right hand with

his fingers fpread upon his breaft

had fuch a blunder about a chriftian-

, name happened before the Reformation
[It happened the day before yef-
terday, quoth my uncle Zoby to him-
{elf ]—and when baptifm wasadminifter'd
in Latin—["Twas all in Euglik, {aid my
uncle] many things might have
coincided with it, and upon the autho-
rity of fundry decreed cafes, to have
pronounced - the baptifm . null, with a
power of giving the child a new name—
Had a prieft, for inftance, which was no
uncommon thing, through ignorance ot
the Latin tongue, baptized a child of
Tom-o'Stiles, #n nomine patrie & filia
& fpiritum fanclos—the baptifm was held
null. I beg your pardon, replied Ky-
Sfarcius in that cafe, as the miftake
was only the terminations, the baptifm
was valid and to have rendered it
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null, the blunder of the prieit fhould

have fallen upon the firft fyllable of each
noun —and not, as in your cale,
upon the laft.

My father delighted in fubtleties of
this kind, and liften’d with infinite at-
tention.

Gafiripheres, for example, continued
Kyfarcius, baptizes a child of Joka Strad-
Fing’s in Gomine gatris, &c. &e. inftead
of in Nomine patris, &c. Is this a
baptifm ? No—fay the ableft canonifts ;
in as much as the radix of each word is
hereby torn up, and the fenfe and mean-
ing of them removed and changed quite
to another obje& ; for Gomine does not
fignify a name, nor gatris a father. —
What do they fignify ? faid my uncle
Toby. — Nothing at all quoth
Yorick. Ergo, fuch a baptifm is null,
faid Kyfarcius, ]

In courfe, anfwered Yorick, in a tone
two parts jeft and one part earncft.

But in the cafe cited, continued Ky-
Jorcins, where patrie. is put for parris,
Jfilia for filif, and fo on as it is a
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fault only in the declenfion, and the
roots of the words continue untouch’d,
the infleCtions of their branches cither
this way or that, docs not in ‘any fort
hinder the baptifm, inafmuch as the
fame fenfe continues in the words as be-
fore. But then, faid Didius, the in-
tention of the prieft’s pronouncing them
grammatically muft have been proved to
have gone along with it. -
Right, anfwered Kyfarcius; and of this,
brother Didins, we have an inftance in a
decree of the decretals of Popé Leo the
I11d. But my brother’s child, cried
my uncle Zoéy, has nothing to do with
the Pope *tis the plain child of
a Proteftant gentleman, chriften’d 77/
tram againft the wills and withes both of
his father and mother, and all who are
a-kin to it.

If the wills and withes, faid Kyfarcius,
interrupting my uncle 7oy, of thofe only
who ftand related to Mr. Skandy’s child,
were to have weight in this matter, Mrs.
Shandy, of all people, has the leaft to do
in it. My uncle Toby lay’d down his

VOL. II. T




286 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS

pipe, and my father drew his chair ftil}
clofer.to the table, to hear the conclufion
of {o ftrange an introduction.

It has not only been a queftion,
Captain Shandy, amongft the * beft law-
yers and civilians in this Jand, continued
Kyfarcius, < Whether the mother be of kin
1o her child,’—but, after much dif-
paffionate enquiry and jactitation of the
arguments on all fides—it has been ad-
judged for the negative—namely, “ T4at
< the mother is not of kin to her child 4.’
My father inftantly clapp’d his hand
upon my uncle 702y’s mouth, under co-
lour of whifpering in his ear ;—the truth
was, he was alarmed for' Lilabullero—
and having a great defire to hear more of
fo curious an argument — he begg’d my -
uncle Zoby, for Heaven’s fake, not to dif-
appoint him in it.—My uncle Toby gave
a nod—refumed his pipe, and contenting -
himfelf with whiftling Li/labullero inward:
ly Kyfarcius, Didius, and Triptolemus
went on with the difcourfe as follows :

* Vide Swinbtirn on Teftaments, Part 7. § 8.
 Vide Brook Abridg, Tit. Adminiftr. N. 47.
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This determination, continued Kyfar-
¢ius, how contrary foever it may feem to
run to the ftream of vulgar ideas; yet
had reafon ftrongly on its fide; and has
been put out of all manner of difpute
from the famous cafe, known commonly
by the name of the Duke of Suffolt’s
cafe. It is cited in Brook, faid
Triptolemus And taken notice of
by Lord Coke, added Didius.— And you
may find it in Swinburn on Teftaments,
faid Kyfarcius.

The cafe, Mr. Skandy, was this: -

In the reign of Edward  the Sixth,
Charles duke of Suffo/k having iffue a fon
by one venter, and a daughter by ano-
ther venter, made his laft will, wherein
he devifed goods to his fon;, and died;
after whofe death the fon died aflo——
but without will, without wife, and
without child—his motherand his fifter
by the father's fide (for fhe was born of
the former venter) then living. The
mother took the adminiftration of her
fon’s goods, according to the ftatute of

T2
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the z1ft of Harry the Eighth, whereby it
is enacted, That in cafe any perfon die
inteftate the adminiftration of his goods
fhall be committed to the next of kin.
The adminiftration being thus (fur-
reptitioufly) granted to the mother, the
fifter by the father’s fidle commenced a
{uit before. the Ecclefiaftical Judge, al-
ledging, 1ft, That fhe herfelf was next
of kins and 2dly, That the mother was
not of kin at all to the party deceafed ;
and therefore prayed the court, that the:
adminiftration granted to the mother
might be reveked, and be committed
unto her, as next of kin to the deccafed,
by force of the faid ftatute. 1
Hereupon, as it was a gfeat caufe,
and much depending upon its iffue—
and many caufes of great property likely
to be decided in times to come, by the
precedent to be then made the moft
learned, as well in the laws of this realm;
as in the civil law, were confulted toge-
ther, whether the mother was of kin to
her fon, or no.— Whereunto not only
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the temporal lawyers but the church
lawyers—the juris-confulti—the - juris-
prudentes —the  civilians — the advo-
cates — the commiffaries — the judges of
the confiftory and prerogative courts
of Canterbury and York, with the mafter
of the faculties, were all unanimoufly of
opinion, That the mother was not of
* kin to her child. :

And what faid the duchefs of Suffolk to
it ? faid my uncle Tody.

The unexpectednefs of my uncle 7o-
by’s queftion, confounded Kyfarcius more
than the ableft advocate——He ftopp’d
a full minute, looking in my uncle 7v4y’s
face without replying and in that
fingle minute Triptolemus put by him,
and took the lead as follows.

>Tis a ground and principle in the
law, faid Triptolemus, that things do not
afcend, but defcend in it; and I make
no doubt ’tis for this caufe, that how-
ever true it is, that the child may be of

* Mater non numeratur inter gor;[anguineos, Bald.in
ult. C, de Verb, fignific.

RS
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the blood and feed of its parents
that the parents, neverthelefs, are not
of the blood and feed of it ; inalmuch as
the parents are not begot by the child,
but the child by the parents—For fo
they write, Liberi funt de fanguine patris
&5 matris, fed pater &3 mater non funt de
fangume liberorum.

But this, 77 nptolemm, cried Dzdz-
us, proves too much — for from this au-
thority cited it would follow, not only
what indeed is granted on all fides, that
the mother 1s not of kin to her child —
but the father likewife. It is held,
faid Triptolemus, the better opinion; be-
caufe the father, the mother, and the
child, though they be three perfons, yet
are they but (una caro *) one flefh ; and
confequently no degree ‘of kindred
or any method of acquiring one i #a-
ture. There you pufh the argument
again too far, cried Didius for there
is no prohibition iz nature, though there
is in the Levitical law but that a

* Vide Brook Abridg. tit. Adiminiftr. N. 7.
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man may beget a child upon his grand-'
mother in which cafe, fuppofing the
iffue a daughter, fhe would ftand in re--
lation both of- But who ever thought, .
cried Kyfarcius, of laying with his grand-’
mother ? The young gentleman,
replied Yorick, whom Selden fpeaks of
who not only thought of it, but juf-
tified his intention ‘to his father by the
argument drawn from the law of retaha-
tion. —  You. laid, Sir, with my mo-
¢ ther,” faid the lad—* why may not ¥
¢ lay with yours?” *Tis the Ar-
gumentum commune, added. Yorick.
"Tis as good, replied Engenius, taking
down his hat, as they deferve.
The company broke up.

CHAP. LXV.

— A ND pray, fad my uncle 7oy,

leaning upon Yorick, as he -and
my. father were helping him leifurely
down the flairs don’t be terrified,
madam, this ftair-cafe converfation is

T4
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not fo long as the laft “And pray,
Yorick, faid my uncle 7oby, which way
is this faid affair of Z¥iffram at length
fettled by thefe learned men? Very fa-
tisfattorily, replied Yorick; no mortal,
Sir, has any concern with it for Mrs.
Shandy the mother is nothing at all a-kin
to him and as the mother’s is the
fureft fide Mr. Shandy, in courfe is
ftill lefs than nothing In thort, he
is not as much a-kin to him, Sir, as
I am.————

: That may well be, faid my
father, thaking his head.
Let the learned fay what they
will, there muft certainly, quoth my un-
cle Toby, have been fome fort of confan-
guinity betwixt the duchefs of Sufo/k
and her fon.

The vulgar are of the fame opinion,
quoth Yorick, to this hour,
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CHAP. LXVL :

A BoUcH father was hugely
tickled with the fubtletics of thefe
learned difcourfes ’twas ftill but
like the anointing of a broken bonc
The moment he got home,
the weight of his affli¢tions returned
upon him but fo much the heavier, as
is ever the cafe when the Ttaff we lean
on flips from under us.— He became
penfive — walked frequently forth to the
fith-pond—Iet down one loop of his hat
—figh’d often forbore ‘to fnap—
and, as the hafty fparks of temper, which
occafion f{happing, fo much affift perfpi-
ration and digeftion, as Hippocrates tells
us — he had certainly falk;n ill with the
extinétion of them, had not his thoughts
been critically drawn off, and his health
refcued by a freth train of difquictudes
left him, with a legacy of a thoufand
pounds, by my aunt Dinak.
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My father had {carce read the letter,
when taking the thing by the right end,
he inftantly began to plague and puzzle
his head how to lay it out moftly to the
honour of his family.—A hundred-and-
fifty odd projeéts took poffeffion of his
brains by turns—he would do this, and
that, and t’other —He would go to
Rome he would go to law he
would buy ftock: he would buy Joku
Hobfon’s farm—he would new fore-front
his houfe, and add a new wing to make
it even——There was a fine water-mill
on this fide, and he would build a wind-
mill on the other fide of the river in full
view to anfwer it—But above all things
in the world, he would inclofe the great
Ox-inoor, and fend out my brother Bobby
immediately upon his travels.

But as the fum was fiuite, and confe--
quently could not do every thing.
and in truth very few of thefe to any
purpofe—of all the projects which offer-
ed themfclves upon this occafion, the
two laft feemed to make the deepeft im-
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preflion; and he would infallibly have
determined upon both at once, but for
the {fmall inconvenience hinted at above,
which abfolutely put him under a ne-
ceffity of deciding in favour either of the
one or the other.

This was not altogether fo eafy to be
done; for though ’tis certain my father
had long before fet his heart upon this
neceflary part of my brother’s education,
and like a prudent man had atually de-
termined to carry it into execution, with
the firft money that returned from the
fecond creation of actions in the Mififip-
pi-fcheme, in which he was an adventu-
rer yet the Ox-moor, which was a fine,
large, whinny, undrained, unimproved
common, belonging to the Shandy-eftate,
had almoft as old a claim upon him:
he had long and affeGtionately fet his
heart upon turning it likewife to fome
account.

But having never hitherto been pref-
fed with fuch a conjunéture of things, as
made it neceffary to fettle either the pris
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ority or juflice of their claims——Ilike =
wife man he had refrained entering into
any nice’ or critical examination about
them: {o that upon the difmiffion of
every other proje&t at this crifis
the two old projeéts, the Ox-Moor and
my BROTHER, divided him again; and
fo equal a match were they for each
other, as to become the occafion of no
{mall conteft in the old gentleman’s
mind —which of the two fhould be fet
o’going firft.

E People may laugh as they will—
but the cafe was this.

It had ever been the cuftom of the
family, and by length of time was al-
moft become a matter of common right,
that the eldeft fon of it thould have free
ngrefs, egrefs, and regres into foreign
parts before marriage—not only for the
fake of bettering his own private parts,
by the benefit of exercife and change of
fo much air—but fimply for the mere
dele&ation of “his fancy, by the feather
put: into his cap, of having. been abroad
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s—tantum valet, my father would fay, gran-
1um fonat.

Now as this was a reafonable, and in
courfe 2 moft chriftian indulgence
to deprive him of it, without why or
wherefore and thereby make an ex-
ample of him, as the firft Skandy un-
whirl’'d about Europe in a poft-chaife,
and only becaufe he was a heavy lad——
would be ufing him ten times worfe than
a Turk. ' !

On the other hand, the cafe of the
Ox-moor was full as hard.

Exclufive of the original purchafe-mo-
ney, which was eight hundred pounds
it had coft the family eight hun=
dred pounds more in a law-fuit about
fifteen years before—befides the Lord
knows what trouble and vexation.

It had been moreover in pofleffion of
the Skandy-family ever fince the middle
of the laft century; and though it lay
full in view before the houfe, bounded
on one extremity by the water-mill, and
on the other by the projected wind-mill
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fpoken of above—and for all thefe reafons
feemed to have the faireft title of any
part of the eftate to the.care and protec-
tion of the family—yet by an unaccount-
able fatalit'y, common to men, as well as
the ground they tread on——it had all
along moft fhamefully been overlook’d ;
and to fpeak the truth of it, had fuffered
fo much by it, that it would have made
any man’s heart have bled (Obadial faid)
who underftood the value of the land, to
have rode over it, and only feen the con-
dition it was in.

However, as neither the purchafing
this tract of ground nor indeed the
placing of it where it lay, were either of
them, properly {peaking, of my father’s
doing—=he had never thought himfelf
any way concerned in the affair—
till the fifteen years before, when the
breaking out of that curfed law-fuit
mentioned above (and which had arofe
about its boundaries)— “which being
altogether my father’s ‘'own a& and deed,
it naturally awakened every other argu-
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ment in its favour, and upon fumming
them all up together, he faw, not merely
n intereft, but in honour, he was bound
to do fomething for it and that now
or neverwas the time.

I think there muft certainly have been
a mixture of ill-luck in it, that the rea-
fons on both fides fhould happen to be
fo equally balanced by each other; for
though my father weigh’d them in all
humours and conditions {pent ma-
ny an anxious hour in the mofl profound
and abftracted meditation upon what
was beft to be done—reading books of
farming one day --books of travels
another laying afide all paffion what-
ever—viewing the arguments on both
fides in all their lights and circumftances
——communing every day with my uncle
Toby—arguing with Yorick, and talking
over the whole affair of the Ox-moor with
Obadiak yet nothing in all that
time appeared fo ftrongly in behalf of the
one, which was not either ftrictly appli-
cable to the other, or at leaft fo far

3
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counterbalanced by fome confideratiory
of equal weight, as to keep the fcales
even. ’

For to be fure, with proper helps, and
in the hands of fome people, tho’ the
Ox-moor would undoubtedly have made
a different apearance in the world from
what it did, or ever could do in the
condition it lay yet every tittle of
this was true, with regard to my bro~
ther Bobby let Obadial fay what he
would.—

In point of intereft the conteft, I
own, at firft fight, did not appear fo un-
decifive betwixt them ; for whenever my
father took pen and ink in hand, and fet
about calculating the fimple expence of
paring and burning, and fencing in the
Ox-moor, &c. &c.—with the certain pro-
fit it would bring him in return——the
latter turned out fo prodigioufly in his
way of working the account, that you ~
would have fworn the Ox-moor would
have carried all before it. For it was
plain he fhould reap a hundred lafts of

4
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rape, at twenty pounds a laft, the very
firft year befides an excellent crop of
wheat the year following and the
year after that, to {peak within bounds,
a hundred but in all likelthood, a
hundred and fifty if not two hun-
dred quarters of peafe and beans be-
fides potatoes without end. But then,
to think he was all this while breeding
up my brother, like a hog to eat them
——— knocked all on the head again, and
generally left the old gentleman in fuch
a ftate of fufpenfe that, as he of-
ten declared to my uncle Zoby he
knew no more than his heels what to
do.

No body, but he who has felt it, can
conceive what a plaguing thing it is to.
have a man’s mind torn afunder by two,
projects of equal ftrength, both obfti-
nately pulling in a contrary dire@tion at
the fame time : for to fay nothing of the
havock, which by a certain confequence
is unavoidably made by it all over the
finer {yftem of the nerves, which you

voL, II. v
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know convey the animal {pirits and more
fubtle juices from the heart to the head,
and fo on it is'not to be told in what
a degree fuch a wayward kind of fric-
tion works upon the more grofs and folid
parts, wafting the fat and .impairing the
ftrength of 4 man every time as it gocs
backwards and forwards.

My father ‘had certainly funk under
this evil, as certainly as he had done
under that of my CHRISTIAN NAME
had he not been refcued out of it, as he
was out of that, bya frefh evil
~ the misfortune of my brother Bobdy’s
death.

What is the life of man! Is it not to
fhift from fide to fide? ———— from for-
row to forrow ? to button up one
caufe of vexation w=e=—2and unbutton
another ?
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CHAP LXVIL

FROM this moment I am to be con-

fidered as heir-apparent to the Skandy
family and it is from this point
properly, that the ftory of my L1rE and’
my Orintoxs fets out. With all"my
hurry and precipitation, I have but been
clearing the ground-to raife the building
and fuch a building do I forefee it
will turn out, as nevemwas planned, and
as never was executed fince Adam. In’
lefs than five minutes I fhall have thrown
my pen inte the fire, and the little drop
of thick ink which is left remaining at
the bottom of my ink-horn, after it—I
have but half a fcore things to do in the
time I have a thing to name a
thing to lament a thing to hope
a thing to promife, and a thing to
threaten—1I have a thing to fuppofe—a
thing to declare a thing to con-
ceal a thing to choofe, and a

U2
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thing to pray for This chapter,
theretore, I name the chapter of TaixNGs
and my next chapter to it, that
1s, the firft chapter of my next volume,
if I live, thall be my chapter upon wH1s-
KERS, in order to keep up fome fort of
connedtion in my works.

The thing I lament is, that things
have crowded in fo thick upon me, that
I-have not been able to get -into that
part of my work, towards which I have
all the way looked forwards, withfo
much earnelt defire; and that is the
Campaigns, but efpecially the amours of
my uncle Zoby, the events of which are
of fo fingular a nature, and fo Cervan-
tick a caft, that if I can fo manage it, as
to convey but the fame impreflions to
every other brain, which the occurrences
themfelves excite in my own—1I will an-
fwer for it the book fhall make its way
in the world, much better than its maf-
ter has done before it. Oh Trifiram !
Trifiram ! can this but be once brought
about ——— thie credit, which will attend
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thee as an author, fhall counterbalance
the many evils which have befallen thee
as a man thou wilt feaft upon the
one when thou haft loft all {enfe and
remembrance of the other!

No wonder I itch fo much as I do, to
get at thefe amours —They are the
choiceft morfel of my whole ftory ! and
when I do get at ’em affure your-
felves, good folks—({nor do I value whofe
{queamith ftomach takes offence at it) I
fhall not be at all nice in the choice of
my words ! and that’s the thing I
have to declare. I fhall never get
all through in five rhinutes, that I fear
~and the thing T Zope is, that your
worfhips and reverences are not offended
—if you are, depend upon’t I'll give you
fomething, my good gen‘try, next year
to be offended at that’s my dear
Fenmy’s way — but who my Femny is—
and which is the right and which the
wrong end of a woman, is the thing to
be concealed — it fhall be told you in the
next chapter but one to my chapter of

8
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Button-holes
before.

And now that you have juft got to
the end of thefe # three volumes —— the
thing I have to a/ is, how you feel your '
heads? my own akes difmally ! ——-as
for your healths, I know, they.are much
better.—True Skandeifm, think what you
will againft it, opens the heart and lungs,: "
and like all thofe affeGtions which par- -
take of its nature, it forces the blood
and other vital fluids of the body to run
freely through-its channels, makes the
wheel of life run long and cheerfully
round.

Was 1 left, DLike Saucko Panca, to
choofe my kingdom, it fhould not be
maritime — or a' kingdom of blacks te
make a penny of ;— no, it thould be a
kingdom of hearty laughing fubjeéts:
And as the bilious and more faturnine’
paflions, by creating diforders in the
blood and humours, bave as bad an in
fluence, I fee, upon the body politick

and not one chapter
N

* According to the preceding Editions.
3 P 1
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as body natural and as nothing but
a habit of virtue can fully govern thofe
paflions, and. {ubject them to reafon
——— 1 thould add to my prayer—that
God would give my fubje&s grace to be
as WISE as.they were MERRY ; and then
thould- I be the happieft monarch, and
they the happieft people under heaven.
And fo with this moral for the pre-

* fent, may it pleafe your worfhips and

your reverences, I take my leave of you
till this time twelve-month, when, (ua-
lefs this vile cough kills me in the mean
time) I'll have another pluck at your
beards, and lay open a ftory to the world
you little dream of.

END OF THE SECOND VOLUMG.
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