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T HE 

LIFE and OPINIONS 

OF 

TRISTRAM SHANDY, Gent. 

  

CrP ASP k 

wer @ 6 Wi, Dr. Slop,” quoth my 

uncle Toby (repeating his 
with for Dr. Slop a fecond time, and with 

a degree of more zeal and earneftnefS in 
his manner of wifhing, than he had wifh- 

CG It, at frie). + ae 1 wifh, Dr. Siop,”? 

quoth my uncle Toby, “you had Seen what 
“* prodigious armies we had in Flanders.” 

e VidsVor ie P- 159. 
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My uncle Zody’s with did Dr. Shp'a 

differvice which his heart never intended 

any man, —-~ Sir, it confounded him — 

and thereby putting ‘his ideas. firft into 

confufion, and then to flight, he could 
not rally them again for the foul of him. 

To all difputes,-— male or female, — 

whether for honour, for profit or for love, 

——it makes .no.difference-in the cafe ;— 

nothing is more dangerous, madam, than 
a wifh coming fideways in this unexpect- 

ed manner upon a man: the fafeft way in 

general to take off the force of the with, 
for the party wifhed at, inftantly to 

get up upon his legs—and with the wiher 

fomething in return, of pretty near the 
fame value, —— fo balancing the account 

> foo} 

upon the fpot, you ftand as you were — 

nay fometimes gain the advantage of the 
attack by it. 

‘This 
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Licensed under Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial 3.0 Unported License (O08 3) A (Omcnt))  



? :, 
This will be fully illuftrated to. the 

world in my chapter of wifhes. 

Dr. Siop did not underftand the nature 

of this:defence; he was puzzled with 

it, and it put an entire ftop to the dif= 

pute forfour minutes and a half; == 

five had been fatal to it: — my father faw 
the danger_——the difpute was one of the 

moft interefting difputes. in the world, 

<¢ Whether the child of his prayers and 

endeavours, fhould be born without a 

head or with one: he waited to-the 

laft moment to allow Dr. Slop, in whofe 

behalf the wifh was made, his right of re- 

turning it; but perceiving, I fay, that 

he was confounded, and continued. look- 

ing with that perplexed vacuity of eye 

which puzzled fouls generally flare with, 
——firft in my uncle Zoby’s face then 
in his*—— then up —then down ——~ then 

A4 eaft 
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8 
eaft — eaft and by eaft, and fo on, — 
coafting it along by the plinth of the 

wainfcot till he had got to the oppofite 
point of the. compafs,—and that he had 
actually begun to count: the brafs nails 

upon the arm of his chair my father 

thought there was no time to be loft with 
my uncle Toy, fo took up the difcourfe 
as follows. 

C:-HoA By 1h 

6S sa \ X J HAT prodigious armies 

you hadin Flanders |? 

Brother Toby, replied my father, taking 

his wig from off his head with his right 
hand, and with his Jeff pulling out a 

ftriped -Jndia handkerchief from his right 

coat pocket, in order to rub his head, 

as 
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as he argued the point with my uncle 

Toby. 

-—— Now, in this I think my father 

was much to blame; and I will give you 

my reafons for it. 

Matters of no more feeming confe 
quence in themfelves than, ‘* Whether 

my father foould have taken off bis wig 

with bis right band or with bis left,” —- 

have divided the greateft kingdoms, and 

made the crowns of the monarchs who 

governed them, to totter upon their 

heads.—But need | tell you, Sir, that the 

circumftances with which every thing in 

this world is begirt, give every thing in 
this world its fize and fhape; —— and by 

tightening it, or re laxing it, this way or 

that, make the thing to be, what it is— 

great— little~~ good —bad —— indifler 
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or not indifferent, juft as the cafe hap- 
pens. 

As my father’s India handkerchief was 

in his, right:coat:pocket, he thould by no 

means have fuffered his right hand to 

have got engaged: on the contrary, in- 

flead of taking) of his wig with-it, as ‘he 

did, he ought to have* committed that 

entirely to the left; and then, when the 

natural exigency. my father was under of 

rubbing his head,call’d out for his hand- 

kerchief,, he would have had nothing in 

the world to have doné, but to have put 

his right hand into: his right coat pocket 

and taken it out 3 —-which he might have 

done without any violence, or the leaft 

ungraceful twift in any one tendon or 

mutcle of his whole body. 

Ingthis: cafe, (unlefs indeed, my father 

had 
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had been refolved to make a fool of him- 

felf by holding the wig {tiff in his left 
hand—or by making fome nonfenfical 

angle or other at his elbow joint, or arm- 

pit)—his whole attitude had been eafy— 

natural—unforced: Reynolds himfelf, as. 

great and gracefully as he paints, might 

have painted him as he fat. 

Now, as my father managed this mat- 

tery confider what a devil of a figure 

my father made of himfelf. 

—In the latter end of Queen Aune’s 

reign, and in the beginning of the reign 

of King Gearge the firft — ‘* Coat pockets 

were cit very low down in the feirt.” ——- 
I need fay no more —— the father of mif- 

chief, had he had been hammering at it a 

month; could-not have contrived a worfe 

fafhion for one in my father’s fituation. 
CH ALL. 
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CORA PY tT, 

[" was not an eafy matter in any king’s 
reign, (unlefs you were as lean a fub- 

ject as myfelf) to have forced your hand 
diagonally, quite acrofs your whole body, 
fo as to gain the bottom of your oppofite 
coat-pocket.—In the year, one thoufand 
feven hundred and eighteen, when this 
happened, it was extremely difficult; fo 
that when my uncle Joly difcovered the 
tran{verfe zig-zaggery of my father’s ap- 
proaches towards it, it inftantly brought 
into his mind thofe he had done duty in, 
before the gate of St. Nicholas; — the 
idea of which drew off his attention {9 
entirely from the fubjeét in debate, that 
he had got his right hand to the bell to 
ring up Trim, to go and fetch his map of 

1 Namur, and his compafies and feGtor 
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along with it, to meafure the returning 

angles of the traverfes of that attack,— 

but particularly of that one, where he re- 

ceived his wound upon his groin. 

My father knit his brows, and as he 

knit them, all the blood in his body feem- 

ed to rufh up into his face——my uncle 

Toby difmounted immediately. 

—I did not apprehend your uncle 

Toby was,o” horfeback, ——— 

Com: Ay Reb Vec 

Man’s body and his mind, with the 

utmoft reverence to both I fpeak 

it, are exactly like a jerkin, and a jerkin’s 
lining; —rumple the one— you rumple 

the other.. There is one certain excep- 

tion however in this cafe, and that is, 

when 
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when you are fo fortunate a fellow, as to 

have had your jerkin made of a gum- 

taffeta, and the body-lining to it, of a 
farcenet or thin perfian. 

Zeno, Cleanthes, Diogenes Babylonius, 
Dyonifius Heracleotes, Antipater, Panetins 

and Poffidonius amongft the Greeks; — 

Cato and Varro and Seneca amoneft the 

Romans; — Pantenus and Clemens Alexan- 

arinus and Montaigne amongft the Chrif. 

tians; and a fcore and a half of good ho- 

neft, unthinking, Sbandean people as ever 

lived, whofe names I can’t recollect, — 
all pretended that theirjerkins were made 

after this fathion, —— you might have 

rumpled and crumpled, and doubled and 

creafed, and fretted and fridged the out- 
fides of them all to pieces ;—in fhort, 
you might have played the very devil 
with them, and at the fame time, not 

One 
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one of the infides of ?em would have been 

e button the worfe, for all you had 
Jone to them. 

[. believe in’ my confcience that mine 

is made-up fomewhat wi this fort :— 

for never poor jerkin has-been tickled 

off, at fuch a-rate as it has been thefe laft 

nine months together, and yet I de- 

clare the lining: toit, ——as far as ] am a 

judge of ‘the»matter, it is not a three- 

penny piece the worfe ;— pell ‘mell, hel- 

ter fkelter, ding dong, cut and: thruft, 

back ftroke and fore ftroke, fide way and 

long way; ‘have ‘they been trimming it 

for me: — had there been the leaft ouni- 

minefs.in my lining by heaven! “it 

had-all of it long ago Been fray’d and 
fretted toa thread, 

row Mefirs: ‘thé monthly Review- 

2 _ ets! 
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ers !——-— how could you cut and flafh 

my jerkin as you did ? —— how did you 

know, but you would cut my lining too? 

Heartily and from my foul, to the pro- 

tection of that Being who will injure none 

of us, do I recommend you and your af- 

fairs, — fo God blefs you; — only next 
month, if any one of you fhould gnafh 

his teeth, and ftorm and rage at me, as 

fome of you did laft May, (in which I 

remember the weather. was very hot) — 

don’t be exafperated, if I pafs it by again 
with good temper, ——being determined 

as long as I live or write (which in my 
cafe means the fame thing) never to give 

the honeft gentleman a worfe word or a 
worfe wifh, than my uncle Jody gave the 

fly which buzz’d about his nofe all dinner 

time, -— ‘“ Go, —— go poor devil,” 
quoth he, ‘* —— get thee gone, —— why 

3 * fhould 
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s¢ fhould Thurt thee? ‘This world is furely 
é% wide.enough to hold both thee and me.? 

CH A VBEON, 

N'Y: man, madam, reafoning ups 

wards, and» obferving the prodi+ 

gious fuffufion ‘of blood in my father’s 

countenance,—by means of which, {as 

all the*blood’ in his body feemed to ruth 
up into ‘his -face, -as-I'told you) he mutt 

have redden’d, pictorically and feientinti- 

cally fpeaking, fix whole tints and a half, 

#f not a full odtave above his natural co- 

lour: ——— any man, madam, but my 
uncle Teby, who had obferved this, toge- 

ther with the violent knitting of my fa- 

ther’s brows, and the extravagant. contor- 

tion of his'body during the whole affair, 

-—- would have concluded my father in a 

rage; and taking that for granted, —— 
Vo. i IL had 
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had he been a lover of fuch kind of con- 

cord as arifes from two fuch inftruments 
being put into exact tune,—he would in- 

ftantly have fkrew’d up his, to the fame 

pitch ; —— and then the devil and all had 

broke loofe — the whole piece, madam, 

muft have been played off like the fixth 

of Avifon Scarlatti—con furia, — like 
mad. Grant me patience! —— What 

has con furia,— con firepito,——or any 

other hurlyburly word whatever to do 

with harmony? 

Any man, I fay, madam, but my uncle 

Toby, the benignity of whofe heart inter- 
preted every motion of the body in the 

. kindeft fenfe the motion would admit of, 
would have concluded my father angry 

and blamed him too. My uncle Toby 

blamed nothing but the taylor who cut 

the pocket-hole ; ——- fo fitting ftill, . ill 

4 ay 
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my father had got his handkerchief out 
of it, and looking all the time up in his 

face with inexpreffible good will—my fa- 
ther at length went on as follows: 

Ord Ae Rai Vile 

HAT prodigious armies 

you had in Flanders !” 

—— Brother Toby, quoth my -wacle, I 

do believe thee to be as honeft a man, 

and with as good and as upright a heare 

as ever God created; —— nor is it thy 

fault, if all the children which have been, 

may, can, fhall, will or ought to be begot- 

ten, come with their heads foremoft into 

the world: —but believe me, dear Tody, 

the accidents which unavoidably way-lay 

them, not only in the article of our beget- 

-ting ’em,-~ though thefe in my opinion, 

52 are 
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are well worth confidering, —— but the 

dangers and difficulties our children are 
befet with, after they are got forth into 

tne world, are enow,—little need is there 

to expofe them to unneceffary ones in 

their paffage to it-——~ Are thefe dangers, 

quoth my uncle Jody, laying his hand 

upori my father’s knee, and looking up 

feridufly in his face for an anfwer, —— are 

thefe dangers greater now o’ days, bro- 

ther, than in times paft? Brother Toby, 

anfwered my father, if a child was but 

fairly begot, and born alive, and healthy, 

and the mother did well after it, —— our 

forefathers never looked further. ——- My 

uncle Toby inftantly withdrew his hand 

from off my father’s knee, reclined his 

body gently back in his chair, raifed his 

head till he could juft fee the cornifh of 

the room, and then directing the buccina- 

sory mufcles along his cheeks, and the 
orbi 

  . : Copyright © Cambridge University Librar 
Licensed under Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial 3.0 Un a | Bleoson (Ons) Gn(Omcne))



ff 3 
orbiculat mufcles around his lips to do 

their duty —he whiftled Lillabullero. 

@ Hh Piivin 

HILST my uncleTody was whitt- 

ling Lillabullero to my father,— 

Dr. Slop was ftamping, and curfing and 

damning at Obadiah at a moft dreadful 

rate ; it would have done your heart 

good, and cured you, Sir, for ever, of 

the’ vile fin, of fwearing to have heard 

him. —- I am determined therefore to re= 

late the whole affair to you. 

‘When Dr. Slop’s maid delivered the 

éreen bays bag, with her mafter’s inftru- 

ments in it, to Obadiah, the very fenfibly 

exhorted him to put his head and one 

arm through the ftrings, and ride with it 

flung acrofs his body: fo undoing the 

B3 bow- 
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bow-knot, to lengthen the ftrings for 

him, without any more ado, fhe helped 
him on with it. -However, as this, in 

fome meafure, unguarded the mouth of 

the bag, left any thing fhould bolt out in 

galloping back at the fpeed Obadiah 
threatened, they confulted to take it off 
again; and in the great care and caution 

of their hearts, they had taken the two 

ftrings and tied them clefe (purfing up 

the mouth of the bag firft) with half a 

dozen hard knots, each of which, Oda- 

diab, to make all fafe, had twitched and 

drawn together with all the ftrength of 

his body. 

This anfwered all that Obadiah and the 

maid intended; but was. no remedy 

againft fome evils. which neither he’ or 

fhe forefaw. The inftruments, it feems, 

" as tight as the bag was tied above, had 
jo 
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{o much room to play in it, towards the 

bottom, (the fhape of the bag being 

conical) that Obadiah could not make a trot 

of it, but with fuch a terrible jingle, what 

with the dire-téte, forceps and /quirt, as 

would have been enough, had Hymen been 

taking a jaunt that way, to have fright- 

ened him out of the country; but when 

Obadiah accelerated this motion, and 

from a plain trot affayed to prick his 
coach-horfe into a full gallop — by hea- 

ven! Sir,—the jingle was incredible. 

As Obadiab had a wife and three chil- 

dren,— The turpitude of fornication, and 

the many other political ill confequences 

of this jingling, never once entet red his 

brain,———he had however his objection, 

which came home to himfelf, and weigh- 

ed with him, as it has oft-times done with 
Bg the 
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the gteateft patriots. “ The poor fels 

low, Sirs: 3 wasnot able te hear himfelf whiftle.” 

© EE Ay) P.. VEIL 

S Obadiah loved wind mufick pre- 

ferably to all the inftrumental mu- 

fick he carried with him, —he very con- 

fiderately fet his imagination to work, to 
contrive and to invent by what means he 

fhould put himfelf in a condition of en- 

joying it. 

In all diftrefiés (except mufical) where 

fimall cords are wanted, —~nothing is fo 

apt to enter a man’s head, as his hat-band: 

the philofophy of: this is fo near the 

turface—I {corn to enter into it. 

As Obadiah’s was a mix’d cafe, 

mark, Sirs,—I fay, a mix’d cafe; for. it 

was 
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was obftretical,—/crip-tical, —{quirtical, 

papiftical,—and as far as the coach-horfe 

was concerned in it,—caball-iftical—and 

only partly mufical ; — Obadiah made no 

{cruple of availing himfelf of the frit ex- 

pedient which offered ; — fo taking hold 

of the bag and inftruments, and gripeing 

them hard together with one hand, and 

with the finger and thumb of the other, 

putting theend of the hat-band betwixt his 

teeth, and then flipping his hand down to 

the middle of it, he tied and crofs-tied 

them all faft together from one end to 

the other (as you would cord a trunk) 

with fuch a multiplicity of round-abouts 

and intricate crofs turns, with a hard knot 

at every interfection of point where the 

ftrings met,—that Dr. S/op muft have had 

three fifths of Yod’s patience at lea{t to 

have unloofed them.—I think in my con- 

fcience, that had Nature been in one of 

her 
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her nimble moods, and in humour for 

fuch a conteft ——— and the and Dr. Slop 

both fairly ftarced together — there is no 

man living who had feen the bag with all 
that Obadiah had done to it,—and known 

likewife, the great {peed the goddefs can 

make when fhe thinks proper, who would 
have had the leaft doubt remaining in his 

mind —— which of the two would have 

carried off the prize. My mother, ma- 

dam, had been delivered fooner than the 

green bag infallibly— at leaft by twenty 

knots.——Sport of {mall accidents, Trit- 

ram Shandy! that thou art, and ever will 

be! had that trial been made for thee, and 

it was fifty to one but it had,———thy af- 

fairs had not been fo deprefs’d— (at leaft 

by the depreffion of thy nofe) as they have 
been; nor had the fortunes of thy houfe 

and the occafions of making them, which 

have fo often prefented themfelves in the 

courfe 

Copyright © Cambridge University ; Library 
Licensed under Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial 3.0 Unported License (O08 3) A (Omcnt))  



2 

courte of thy life, to thee, been fo often, 

fo vexatioufly, fo tamely, fo irrecoverably 

abandoned — as thou haft been forced to 

leave them ! — but ’tis over, — all but the 

account of *em, which cannot be given to 

the curious till 1 am got out into the 

world. 

Civtiy AgBag Dx. 

RE AT wits jump: for the mo- 

ment Dr. Slop caft his eyes upon 

his bag (which he had not done till the 

difpute with my uncle Jody about mid- 

wifery put him in mind of it) — the very 

fame thought occurred, — ’Tis God’s 

mercy, quoth he, (to himfelf) that Mrs. 
Shandy has had fo bad a time of it,— elfe 

fhe might have been brought to bed fe- 

ven times told, before one half of thefe 

knots could have got untied. —— But 
here, 
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here, you muft’ diftinguifh _— the 
thought floated only in Dr. Slop’s mind, 

without fail or ballaft to it, as a fimple 

propofition ; millions of which, as your 

worfhip knows, aré every day fwiming 

quietly in the middle of the thin juice of 
a man’s underftanding, without being 

carried backwards or forwards, till fome 
little gufts of paflion or intereft drive 

them to one fide. 

A fudden trampling in the room above, 
near my mother’s bed, did the propofition 

the very fervice I am {peaking of. By 

al] that’s unfortunate, quoth Dr. Slop, un- 

lefs I make hafte, the thing will a€tually 
befall me as it is. 
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ie the cafe of knots, —— by which, in 

the firft place, I would not be under- 

ftood to mean flip-knots; —— becaufe in 

the courfe of my life and opinions, 
my opinions concerning them will come 

in more properly when I mention the ca- 

taftrophe of my great uncle Mr. Ham- 

mond Shandy, —~a little man,—— but of 
high fancy: —— he rufhed into the duke 

of Monmouth’s affair; ——~ nor, fecondly, 

in this place, do I mean that particular 

fpecies of knots, called bow-knots; 

there is fo little addrefs, or fkill; or pa- 

tience, required in the unloofing them, 

that they are below my giving any 

opinion at all about them.—--— But by the 

knots 1am fpeaking of, may it pleafe 

y our reyerences to believe, that I mean 
? ? 

good, 
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good, honeft, devilith tight, hard knots, 
made bona fide, as Obadiah made his ;— 

in which there is no quibbling provifion 

made by the duplication and return of 
the two ends of the ftrings through the 

annulus or noofe made by the fecond 
implication of them—to get them flipp’d 

and undone by —— I hope you ap- 
prehend me. 

In the cafe of thefe kuots then, and of 
the feveral obftructions, which, may it 
pleafe your revetences, fuch knots caft 

in our way in getting through life -——— 

every hafty 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 di€tate—is to take our teeth 
or our fingers to them.——Dr. Slop had 

loft his teeth—his favourite inftrument, 

by 
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by extracting in a wrong direction, or 

by fome mifapplication of it, unfortu- 

nately flipping, he had formerly 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 deuce take it! Ican make nothing 

of it either way, cried Dr. Slop. The 

trampling over head, near my mother’s 

bed fideincreafed.— Pox take the fellow ! 
I thall never get the knots untied as long 

as I live.-My mother gave a groan— 

Lend me your penknife—I muft e’en be 
the knots at laft pugh !---pfha 

--- Lord! Ihave cut my thumb siuies 

acrofs to the very bone — curfe the fel- 
low——if there was not another man 

midwife within fifty miles—I am undone 

for this bout ——-I wifh the fcoundrel 
hang’d——I with he was thot——I with 

all 
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all the devils in hell had him for a block- 

head —— 

My father had a great refpe&t for Oba- 

diab, and could not bear to hear him 

difpofed of in fuch a manner——he had 

moreover fome little refpeét for him- 

felf. and could as ill bear with the in- 
dignity offer’d to himfelf in it 

Had Dr. Sip cut any part about: him, 
but his thumb ny father had pafs’d 

it by his prudence had’ triumphed : 

as it was, he was determined to have his 

revenge. 

Small curfes, Dr. Siop, upon great oc- 

cafions, quoth my father, ' (condoling 
with him firft upon the accident) are but 

fo much watte of our ftrength and foul’s 

health to no manner of -purpofe.—I.own 

it, 
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it, replied Dr. Slop. ——'They are like 

{parrow fhot, quoth my uncle Toby, (fuf- 

pending his whiftling) fired againft a 
baftion. ——They ferve, continued my 
father, to ftir the humours—but carry 

off none of their acrimony:—for my own 

part, I feldom {wear or curfe at all——~ 
I hold ic bad—but if I 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 fwear. on, till I find my‘felf eafy. 
A wife and a juft man however would 
always endeavour to proportion the vent 

given to thefe humours, not only to the 

degree of them ftirring within himfelf— 

but to the fize and ill intent of the of- 
fence upon which they are to fall, —— 

<* Injuries come only from the heart,” —— 

quoth my uncle Jody. For this reafon, 
continued my father, with the moft Cer- 

Vor. IIL c vantick 
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vantick gravity, 1 have the greateft vene- 
ration in the world for that gentleman, 

who, in diftruft of his own difcretion in 

this point, fat down and compofed (that 

is at his leifure) fit forms of fwearing 

fuitable to all cafes, from the loweft-to 

the higheft provocations which could 
poffibly happen to him,—which forms 
being well confider’d by him, and fuch 
moreover as he could ftand to, he kept 

them ever by him on the chimney piece, 
within his reach, ready for ufe.——] ne- 

ver apprehended, replied Dr. S/op, that 
fuch a thing was ever thought of, ——- 
much lefs executed. I beg your par- 

don—anfwered my father; I was read- 

ing, though not ufing, one of them to 

my brother Zody this morning, whilft he 
pour’d out the tea—’tis here upon the 

fhelf over my head ; —— but if I remem- 

ber right, ’tis too violent for a cut of the 
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thumb. ——Not at all, quoth Dr. Slap — 

the devil take the fellow. —T hen anfwered 

my father, ’T'is much at your fervice, 

Slop ——on condition you will read it 
aloud ;———fo rifing up and reaching 

down a form of excommunication of the 
church of Rome, a copy of which, my 

father (who was curious in his collec- 

tions) had procured out of the leger- 

book of the church of Rochefter, writ by 
Ernutpaus the bifhop — with a moft 
affected: ferioufnefs of look and voice, 

which might have cajoled Ernu.paus 

himfelf,—he put it into Dr. S/op’s hands. 

—Dr.. Slep wrapt his thumb up in the 

corner of his handkerchief, and with a 
wry face, though without any fufpicion, 

read aloud, as follows,—my uncle Toby 

whiftling Lil/abullero, as loud as he could, 

all the time. 

CA AP. 
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Textus de Eeclefid Roffenfi, per Ernul- 
fum Epifcopim. 

CAP, ox XY. 

EXCOMMUNICATIO., 

X auétoritate Dei omnipotentis, Pa- 

tris, et Filij, et Spiritus Sancti; et 

fanctcrum canonum, fancteque et inte- 

merate Virginis Dei génetricis Mariz, 

  

  
As the genuinenefs of the fultation of the Sor- 

Zonue upon the quettion of baptifm, was doubted 

ime, and deniéd by others,——~’twas thought 

proper to print the original of this excommunica- 
tion; for the copy of which Mr. Shandy returns” 

thanks to the chapter clerk of thedean and chapter 
of Rochsfler. 

Atque 
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ee Bi the authority of God Almighty, 

* the Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 

s¢ and of the holy canons, and of the un- 

¢¢ defiled Virgin Mary, mother and patro- 

« nefs of our Saviour.” I think there is 

no neceffity, quoth Dr. Sfp, 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 Shandy feems to have no 

great inclination to hear it, ——I may as 

well read it to myfelf Fhat’s contrary to 

treaty, replied my father,——befides, there 

is fometbing fo whimfical, efpecially, in 

the latter part of it, I fhould grieve to 

lofe the pleafure of a fecond reading. Dr. 

Slop did not altogether, like it, —. but my 

uncle Toby, offering, at that inftant to.give 

Fie g over   . Copyright © Cambridge University Li ; : ght © Ca g y Librar 
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— Atque omnium cceleftium 

virtutum, angelorum, archangelorum, 

thronorum, dominationum, poteftatuum, 

cherubin ac feraphin, & fanctorum pa- 

_ triarchum, prophetarum, & omnium apo- 

ftolorum et evangeliftarum, & fan@orum 

innocentum, qui in confpetu Agni {oli 

digni 
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over whiflling, and read it himfelf to 

them; Dr. Slop thought he might as 

well read it under the cover of my uncle 

Toby’s whittling, —as fuffer my uncle Toby 

to read it alone;—fo raifing up the paper 

to his face, and holding it quite parallel 

to it, in order to hide his chagrin, — 

he read it aloud as follows, ———- my 

uncle Toby whittling Lillabullero, though 

not quite fo loud as before. 

<< By the authority of God Almighty, 

the Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, and 

: of the undefiled Virgin Mary, mother 

and patronefs of our Saviour, and of 

all the celeftial virtues, angels, arch- 

angels, thrones, dominions, 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 

C4 the 
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digni inventi funt canticum cantare no- 
vum, et fanctorum martyrum, et fanc- 
torum confefforum, et fan@arum Virgi- 
num, atque omnium fimul fan@orum et 
electorum Dei, — Excommunicamus, et 

ij 
s vel os 

anathematizamus hunc furem, vel hunc 
s 

malefactorem, N. N.et a liminibus & nétee 
Dei ecclefiz aetigainns et zternis 

fuppliciis excr senate mancipetur, cum 
Dathan et Abiram, et cum his qui dixe- 
runt Domino Deo, Recede 3 nobis, {cien- 
tiam viarum tuarum nolumus: et ficut 
aqua ignhis extinguitur, fic extinguatur 

vel corum 

lucerna ejusein fecula feculorum: nifi re- 
n 

{puerit, et ad fatisfaQionem venerit, 
Amen, 

Males 
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the holy Lamb, are found worthy to 
fing the new fong of the holy martyrs 

and holy confeflors, and of the holy 
virgins, and of all the faints together, 

with the holy and elect of God. —— 

¢ May he,” (Obadiah) “ be damn’d,” 

(for tying thefe knots.) —— ** We ex- 

*¢ communicate, and anathematife him, 
and from the threfholds of the holy 

church of God Almighty we fequefter 

him, that he may be tormented, dit- 

poled and delivered over with Dathan 

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 evermore, 

unlefs it fhall repent him” (Obadiah, of 

the knots which he has tied) ‘* and make 

S* fatisfaction”? (for them.) Amen. 
** May 
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os 

flaledicat illum Deus Pater qui homi- 
os 

nem creavit. Maledicat illum Dei Filius 

qui pro homine paflus eft. Maledicat 
Os . 

illum Spiritus Sanétus qui in 'baptifmo ef- 
os 

fufus eft, Maledicat illum fanéta crux, 
hriftus pro noftra falute hoftem 

triumphans, afcendit, 

Maledicat illum aac Dei genetrix et 

perpetua Virgo Maria, Maledicat aim 

anctus Michael, animarum fufceptor fa- 

crarum. Maledicant illum omnes angeli 

et archangeli, principatus et poteftates, 

emnifque militia coeleftis, 

Male- 

  Copyright © Cambridge University ra aty 
Licensed under Creative Commons. Attribution-NonCommercial 3.0 Unported License (O08 3) A (Omcnt))



J 
«© May the Father who created man, 

“© curfe him.—May the Son who fufer- 

<¢ ed for us, curfe him.——May the Holy 

«¢ Ghoft who was given to us in baptifm, 

“© curfe him (Obadiah.) — May the holy 

“ crofs which Chrift for our falvation 

‘* triumphing over his enemies, afcend- 

66 ed,— curfe him. 

«© May the holy and eternal Virgin 

“ Mary, mother of God, curfe him. — 

“May St. Michael the advocate of holy 

« fouls, curfe him.—May all the angels 

« and. archangels, principalities and 

<* powers, and all the heavenly armies, 

curfe him.” [Our armies fwore ter- 

ribly in Flanders, cried my uncle phe re 

but nothing to this. — For my own part, 

I could not have a heart to curfe my 

dog {o.} 
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os 

Maledicat illum patriarcharum ct pro- 
phetarum laudabilis numerus. Male- 

os 

dicat illum: fanétus Johannes preecurfor 

et Baptifta Chrifti, et fanétus Petrus, et 
fanctus Paulus, atque fanctus Andreas, 

omnefque Chritti apottoli, fimul et ceteri 

difcipuli, quatuor quoque evangeliftee, 

qui {ua pradicatione mundum univerfum 

Os 

converterunt. Maledicat illum cuneus 
martyrum 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 omnes fan@i qui ab initio 

mundi ufque in finem feculi Deo dileéti 
inveniuntur, 

Male- 
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© May St. John the pre-curfor, and 

St. John the Baptift, and St. Peter 

and St. Paul, and St. Andrew, and all 

other Chrift’s apoftles, together curfe 
Him. And may the reft of his dif- 

ciples and four evangelifts, who by 

their preaching converted the univerfal 

world, —and may the holy and won- 

derful company of martyrs and con- 

feflors; who by their holy works are 

found pleafing to God Almighty, 

curfe him (Obadiah. ) 

«© May the holy choir of the holy vir- 

gins, who for the honour of Chrift 
© have defpifed the things of the world, 

damn him. — May all the faints who 
from the beginning of the world to 

everlafting ages are fotind to be belov- 

‘ é& of God, damn him. — May the 
sé heavens 
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os 

Maledicant illum ceeli et terra, et om- 

nia fanéta in eis manentia. 

nh n 

Maledi@us fit ubicungue fuerit, five 
in domo, five in agro, five in via, five in 
femita, five in filva, five in aqua, five 
in ecclefia. 

Maledi@us ft vivendo, moriendo,— 

Reig etna 

manducando, bibendo, efuriendo, fiti- 
endo, Rpg dormitando, dormiendo, 
vigilanc 2 ambulando, ftando, fedendo, 

jacendo, 
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“¢ heavens and earth, and all the holy 

« things remaining therci1,damn him,” 

(Obadiah) ‘* or her,” (or whoever elfe 

had a hand in tying thefe knots.) 

‘« May he (Obadiah) 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 hebecurfed inliving, indying.” 

[Here my uncle Zoby taking the advan- 

tage of a minim in the fecond barr of his 

tune, kept whiftling one continual note 

to the end of the fentence——Dr. Svop 
with his divifion of curfes moving unde: 
him, like a running bafs all the way. | 

‘ May he be curfed in eating and drink- 
‘ ing, in being hungry, in being thirfty, 

¢ in fafting, in fleeping, in flumbering, 
1 walking, in ftanding, in fitting, ia 

2 “ec lying 
a) 
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iacend d iefcendo. mi jacendo, operando, quiefcendo, min- 
gendo, cacando, flebotomando, 

mn 

Maledi&tus fit in totis viribus corporis. 

Maledictus fit intus et exterius. 

Maledictus fit in capillis; maledi@us 

fit in cerebro. Malediétus fit in vertice, 
in temporibus, in fronte, in auriculis, in 

fuperciliis, in oculis, in genis, in maxillis, 

in naribus, in dentibus, mordacibus, in 

labris five molibus, in labiis, in guttere, 

in humeris, in harnis, in brachiis, in ma- 

nubus, in digitis, in pectore, in corde, 

€t 
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pa ee ee ie fi ying; in working, in refting, in pi& 

*¢ fing, in fhitting; and in blood-letting.” 

«May he (Obadiah) -be curfed in: all 

“* the faculties of his body. 

«© May he be curfed inwardly and out- 

*¢ wardly. — May he be curfed in the 

¢¢ hair of his head. — May he be curled 

<¢ in his brains, and in his vertex,” (that 

is a fad curfe, quoth my father). ‘*-in 

*¢ his temples, in his forehead, in his 

“ ears, in his eye-brows, in his cheeks, 

s¢in his jaw-bones, in his noftrils, in his 

<* foreteeth and grinders, in his lips, in 

*¢ his throat, in his fhoulders, in his 

‘* wrifts, im his arms, in» his hands, 
eae 

in his fingers, 

«© May he be damn’d in his mouth, in 
Vor, I. D “6. hig 
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et in omnibus interioribus itomacho te» 

nus, in renibus, in inguinibus, in fe- 
more, in genitalibus, in coxis, in genu- 

bus, in cruribus, in pedibus, et in un- 

guibus. 

bcin ae fit in totis compagibus 
mbrorum, 4 vertice capitis, ufque ad 

sess pedis——non fit in eo fanitas, 

Maledicat illum Chriftus Filius Dei 

vivi toto fuze majeftatis imperie 
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& his breaft, in his heart and purtenance, 

«¢ down to the very ftomach. 

‘© May he be curfed in his reins, and 

‘¢ in his groin,” (God in heaven forbid, 

quoth my uncle Toby ) — ¢¢ in his thighs, 

«© in his genitals,” (my father fhook his 

head) ‘ and in his hips, and in his knees, 

“¢ his legs, and feet, and toe-nails. 

“© May he be curfed in all the joints 

and articulations of his members, from 

the top of his head to the foal of his 

foot, may there be no foundnefs in 

him. 

‘¢ May the Son of the living God, 

¢ with all the glory of his Majefty”— 

{Here my uncle Jody throwing back his 

head, gave a monftrous, longs, loud 
Whew-—-w—w-—— fomething betwixt 

2 
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the interjectional whiftle of Heyday! and 

the word itfelf,-—— 

—By the golden beard of Fupiter—and 
of Funo, (if her majefty wore one), and by : 

the beards of the reft of your heathen 

worthips, which by the bye was no {mall 

number, fince what with the beards of 

your celeftial gods, and gods aerial and 
acquatick,—to fay nothing of the beards 

of town-gods and country- gods, ~ or 

of the celeftial goddefles your wives, or 

of the infernal goddefies your whores and 

concubines, (that is in cafe they wore 

’em) all which beards, as Varro 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 which claimed the rights and privi- 

leges of being ftroked and fworn by, — 

1B). by 

Copyright © Cambridge University Library 
Licensed under Creative Commons Attribution- NonCommercial 3 3.0 Unported License (CC BY-NC 3.0)  



-—— ¢t infurgat adverfus illum coelum 
cum omnibus virtutibus que in eo mo- 

ventur ad damnandum eum, nifi penituerit 

et ad fatisfa@ionem venerit. Amen. 

Fiat, fiat. Amen. 
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by all thefe beards together then, ——+ 

{ vow and proteft, that of the two bad 

caffocks I am worth in the world, I would 

have given the better of them, as freely 

as ever Cid Hamet offered his, —— only 

to have ftood by, and heard my uncle 

Toby's accompanyment. | 

«° Curfe him,’? —— continued 

Dr. Slop, ‘¢ and may heaven with 

« all the powers which move therein, 

‘ rife up againft him, curfe and damn 

¢ him ( Obadiah ) unlefs he repent and 

make fatisfaétion. Amen. So be it, 

—fo be it. Amen.” 

I declare, quoth my uncle Tody, my 

heart would not let me curfe the devil 

himfelf with fo much bitternefs. —— He 

is the father of curfes, replied Dr. Slop. 

——So am not I, replied my uncle. —— 
D4 But 
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But he is curfed, and damn’d already, to 
all eternity,~—~replied Dr. Slop. 

I am forry for it, quoth my uncle’ Toby. 

Dr. Slop drew up his mouth, and was 

juft beginning to return my uncle Toby 
the compliment of his Whu—u—u 

or interjectional whiftle, when the 

door haftily opening in the next chap- 

ter but one —— put an end to the affair. 

C Ae P.! a 

OW don’t let us give ourfelves a 

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 fwear them, 

~——imagine that we have had the wit to 

invent them too.   Copyright © Cambridge University Library 
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Pl] undertake this moment to prove it 

to any man in the world, except to a 

connoiffeur; ——- though I declare I ob- 

jeét only to a connoiffeur in fwearing, — 
as I would do to a connoiffeur in paint- 

ing, &c. &c. the whole fet of ’em are fo 

hung round and defetifh’d with the bobs 

and trinkets of criticifm, —— or to drop 

my metaphor, which by the bye is a pity, 
for IL have fetch’d it as far as from 

the coatt of Guinea; their heads, Sir, 

are ftuck fo full of rules and compafies, 

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 

foliloquy laft night?—-Oh, againft all rule, 

my Lord, — moft ungrammiatically ! be- 
twixt 
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By 
twixt the fubftantive and the adjeCtive, 
which fhould agree together in number, 

cafe and gender, he made a breach thus,— 

ftopping, as.if the point wanted fettling; 
-——and betwixt the nominative cafe, 

which your lordthip knows fhould go- 

vern the verb, he fufpended his voice 

in the epilogue a dozen times, three 

feconds and three fifths by a ftop-watch, 

my Lord, each time. ——— Admirable 

gramimatian! ~ But in fufpending 

his voice —— was the fenfe fufpended 

likewife? Did no expreffion of attitude or 

countenance fill up the chafm? — Was 
the eye filent? Did you narrowly look? — 

{ look’d only at the ftop-watch, my Lord. 
Excellent obferver ! 

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 
3 the 
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the angles at the four corners was a right 
angle.——I had my rule and compafies, 

&c, my Lord, in my pocketr,———~< 

Excellent critic! 

—— And for the epick poem, your 

lordfhip bid me look at ; upon tak- 

ing the length, breadth, height, and 

depth of it, and trying them at home 

upon an exact feale of Boffu’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 pi€ture, in your way back.— 

~——°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 colouring of 

Titian, ——- the expreffion of Rubens, — 

the grace of Raphael, the purity of 
Dowmit- 
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—the learning of Pouffz,—the airs of 

Guido,— the tafte of the Carrachi’s,— 
or the grand contour of Angelo, “ 
Grant me patience, juft heaven !—— 

Of all the cants which are canted in this 

canting world,—though the cant of 

hypocrites may be the worft,—the cant of 
criticifm is the moft tormenting ! 

I would go fifty miles on foot, for I 

have not a horfe worth riding on, to kifs 
the hand of that man whofe generous 

heart will give up the reins of his imagi- 

nation 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 afk no more, 

but one firoke of native humour, with 
2 a fingle   Copyright © Cambridge University Library 
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a fingle fpark of thy own fire along 

with it, and: fend Mercury, with the 

rules. and compaffes, if he can be fpared, 

with my compliments to-——— no matter. 

Now to any one elfe, I will undertake 

to prove, that all the oaths and impreca- 

tions, which we have been puffing off up- 

on the world for thefe two hundred and 

fifty years laft paft, as originals, ex- 
cept St. Paul’s thumb, —— God's flefe 

and God's fib, which were oaths mo- 

narchical, and, confidering who made 

them, not much amifs; and as kings 

oaths, tis not much matter whether they 

were fifh or flefh; elie, I fay, there is 

not an oath, or at leaft a curfe amoneft 

them, which has not been copied over 

and over again out of Evnulpbus, a thou- 

jand times: but, like all other copies, 

how infinitely fhort of the force and fpirit 

of 
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of the original ! It is thought to bé no 

bad oath,——-and by itfelf pafles very 

well 6 G---d damn you.’ ——Set it 
befide Ernulpbus’s ——** God Almighty 

the Father damn you,—God the Son 

damn you,—God the Holy Ghoft damn 

you,”’—~you fee ’tis nothing.——There 

is an orientality in his, we cannot rife up 

to : befides, he is more copious in his in- 

vention, —— poffefs’d more of the excel- 

lencies of a fwearer,=e=had fuch a tho- 

rough knowledge of the human frame, 

its membranes, nerves, ligaments, knit- 

tings of the joints, and articulations,— 

that when Ernulpbus curfed,—no part ef- 

caped him.—’ Tis true, there is fomething 

of a harduefs in his manner,—and, as in 

Michael Angelo, a want of grace, ——but 

then there is fuch a greatnefs of gufta!— 

My father, who generally look’d upon 
every   Copyright © Cambridge University Library 
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every thing in a light very different from 

all mankind, -—~ would, after all, never 

allow this to be an original. He con- 

fider’d rather Eraulpbus’s anathema, as 

an inftitute of fwearing, in which, as he 

fufpected, upon the decline of fwearing 

in fome milder pontificate, Ernulphus, by 

order of the fucceeding pope, had with 
great learning and diligence collected to- 

gether all the laws of it, ——for the fame 

reafon that Ju/tinian, in the decline of the 

empire, had ordered his chancellor fri- 

bonian to.colleét the Roman or civil laws 
all together into one code or digeft,— 

left through the ruft of time,—-and the ~ 

fatality of all things-committed to. oral 

tradition, 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 
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the great and tremendous oath of William 

the Conqueror, (By the /plendour of God) 

down to the loweft oath of a feavenger, 
(Damn your eyes) which was not to be 

found in’ Eraulphus.——In fhort, he 
would add,—I defy a man to {wear out of 

ity 

The hypothefis 1s, like moft of my 

father’s, fingular and ingenious too;-—— 

nor have I any objeCtion to it, but that 

it overturns my own. 

CHAP: XII. 

LESS my foul! —— 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 nurfe has cut her arm, 
(and J, my thumb, cried Dr. Slap) 
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and the child is where it was, continued 

Sufannab, ——and the midwife has fallen 

backwards upon the edge of the fender, 
and bruifed her hip as black as your hat. 

———T'll look at it, quoth Dr. Slop.——= 

There is no need of that, replied Su/an- 

nab, you had better look at my mif- 

trefs,—~but the midwife would gladly 
firft give you an account how things are, 

fo defires you would go up ftairs and 
fpeak to her this moment. 

Human nature is the fame in all pro- 
feflions. 

The midwife had juft before been put 

over Dr. Slop’s head.—He had not di- 
gefted i—No, replied Dr. Slop, ’twould 

be full as proper, if the midwife came 

down to me.—I like fubordination, 
guoth my uncle Toby,—and but for it, 

Vou. UI. E after 
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after the reduction. of Li/le, I know not 

what might have become of the garrifon 

of Ghent, in the mutiny. for bread, in.the 

year Ten. Nor,, replied Dr. Slop, 

(parodying my uncle ToZy’s hobby-horfi- 
cal reflection, though full as hobby-hor- 

fically. himfelf)—do. 1 know, Captain 
Shandy, what. might have becume of the 

garrifon above ftairs, in the mutiny and 

confufion I find, all things are in at pre- 
ent, but for the fubordination of fingers 

and thumbs to * * ** * * - the appli- 

cation of which, Sir, under. this accident 

of mine, comes in fo 4 propas, that with- 

out it, the cut upon my thumb might 

have been felt by, the Shandy family, as 

long.as.the Shandy family had. a name. 
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CHAP. XIV. 

Pf EVT cus go: back to the * 44 *** 

—— in the laft chapter. 

It is a fingular ftroke of eloquence (at 

leaft it was fo, when’ eloquence 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, pop, in the place you want 

it. A fear, an axe, a fword, a pink’d- 

doublet, a rufty helmet, a pound and a 
half of pot-afhes in an urn, or a three- 

halfpenny pickle pot,— but above all, 

a tender infant royally accoutred.—Tho’ 

if it was too young, and the oration as 
long as Tull’s fecond Philippick, — it 
muft certainly have befhit the orator’s 

og mantle. 
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mantle. ——- And then again, if too old, 
—it mutt have been unwieldy and in- 

commodious to his aétion, — fo as to 

make him lofe by his'child almoft as 

much as he 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 fo critically, 

that no foul could fay, it came in by head 

and fhoulders, —— Oh, Sirs! it has done 

worders.——It has open’d the fluices, 
and turn’d the brains, and fhook the 

principles, and unhinged the politicks o 

half a nation. 

Thefe feats however are not to be done, 

xcept in thofe ftates and times, I fay, 
where orators wore mantles,—and pretty 

large ones too, my brethren, with ome: 

twenty or five and twenty y ards of FOOr 
ik > 
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purple, fuperfine, marketable cloth in 
them, ——— with large flowing folds and 

doubles, and in a great ftile of defign. 

~-__-— All which plainly fhews, may it 

pleafe your worfhips, that the decay of 

eloquence, and the little good fervice it 

does at prefent, both within, and without 

doors, is owing to nothing elfe in the 
world, but fhort coats, and the difufe of 

trunk-bofe. — We can conceal nothing 

under ours, Madam, worth fhewing. 

Cir yAliPA 1OGVs 

TR. Slop-was within an ace of being 

an exception to all this argumenta- 

tion: for happening to have his green 

bays bag upon his knees, when he began 

to parody my uncle Toby, ——’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 

E 3 invented 
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invented forceps, he thruft his hand into the 
bag in order to have them ready to clap 
in, where your reverences took fo much 

notice of the * * * * * *, which had he 

managed, — my uncle Tady had certainly 

been overthrown: the fentence and the 

argument in that cafe jumping clofely in 

one point, fo like the two lines which form 
the falient angle of a raveline,— Dr., Slop 

would never have given them up; 

and my uncle Zody would as foon thought 

of flying, as taking them by force: but 

Dr. Slop fumbled fo vilely in pulling them 

out, it took off the whole effect, and what 

was a ten times worfe evil ( for they fel- 

dom come alone in this life) in pulling out 

his forceps, his forceps unfortunately drew 

out the /quirt 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 
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ef the two he pleafes, or finds moft con- 
venient for hm. ‘This threw the ad- 

vantage of the argument quite on my 
uncle Toby’s fide. “ Good God!” 

ctied my uncle ody, “ are children 

brought into the world with a fquirt ? Ve 

CoB ATR UA 

| PON my honour, Sir, you 

have tore every bit of the fkin 

quite off the back of both my hands 

with your forceps, cried my uncle Toby, — 

and you have crufh’d all my knuckles in- 

to the bargain with them, to a jelly. ’Tis 

your own fault, faid Dr. Slop, —— you 

fhould have clinch’d your two fifts toge- 

ther into the form of a child’s head, as I 

told you, and fat firm.——I did fo, an- 

fwered my uncle Zoby. -— Then the 

points of my forceps have not been fufh- 

E 4 ciently 
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ciently 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 poffibilities, ——that the ex- 

periment was not firft made upon my 
child’s head piece. —— It would not 

have been a cherry ftone the worfe, an- 

fwered Dr. Slop. I maintain it, {aid my 
uncle Joby, it would have broke the ce- 

rebellum, (unlefs indeed the fkull had 

been as hard as a granado) and turned it 

all into a perfeét poffet. Pthaw! replied 

Slop, a child’s head is naturally as 

foft as the pap of an apple, ; the fu- 

tures give way,——and befides, I could 

have extracted by the feet after. ——Not 

you, faid fhe.—I rather wifh you would 
begin that way, quoth my father. 

Pray do, added my uncle Toby. 

Cio; 
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BT 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. Slop, (turning to 

my father) as pofitive as thele ol ladies 
generally are, ’tis_a point very dif- 

ficult to know, — and yet of the greateft 

confequence to be known; becaufe, 

Sir, if the hip is miftaken for the head, — 

there is a poffibility (if it is a boy) that 
she: forcensu 47) we he . 

—— What the poffibility was, Dr. 

Slop whifpered very low to my father and Pp y y > 

then to my uncle Toby. ——— There is no 
fuch 
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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 takeoff the 

head too. 

——It is morally impoffible the reader 

fhould underftand this, —’tis enough 

Dr. Slop underftood it; — fo taking the 

green bays bag in his hand, with the help 
of Obdadiah’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 mid- 

wife, to my mother’s apartment. 

CEE APRS OK VILE 

T is two hours, and ten minutes, — 

and no more,-—— cried my father, 

looking at his watch, fince Dr. Slop and 
Obadiah 
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Obadiah arrived, and I know not 

how it happens, brother Toby, ——- 

but to my imagination it feems almoft 

an age. 

Here ptay, 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 5 

and I freely make you a prefent of ’em, 

on condition, you give me all your at 

tention to this chapter. 

Though my father faid, ‘+ be knew not 

“how it bappen’d,”—yet he knew very 

well, how it happen’d; and at the 

inftant 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 

ana 
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end its fmple modes, in order to fhew my 

uncle Toby, by what mechanifm and men- 
furations in the brain it came to pafs, that 
the rapid fucceffion of their ideas, and the 
eternal {campering of difcourfe from one 
thing to another, fince Dr. Slop had come 
into the room, had lengthened out fo 
thort a period, to fo inconceivable an ex- 
tent.——- ** f know not how it happens, 
——— cried my father, —~ “* but ir ems 
Cobian oF 

an age. 

— Tis owing, entirely, quoth my uncle 
Toby, to the fucceflion of our ideas, 

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 
pleafuge to himfelf in this, of the fu 

fion of ideas, and had not the 

henfion 
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henfiom of having it {natch? d out of his 

hands ai my uncle Toby, who ( honeft 

pee) generally took every thing as it 

happened; -—— and who, of all men in 

the world, troubled his brain the leaft 

with abftrufe thinking; — the ideas of 

time and fpace, -—— or how we came by 

thofe ideas, -—— or of what ftuff they were 

made,— or whether they were born with 

us,——- or we pick’d them up afterwards 

5 we went along, — or whether we did it 

frocks, +- or net 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 theo- 

ries, fo many fine heads have been turned 

and crack’d, —never did my uncle Zody’s 

the leaft injury at all; my father knew it, 

.~ and was no -lefs furprifed, than he 

was 
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was difappointed with my uncle’s fortuis 
tous folution. 

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

Not I, quoth my uncle. 

~ But yow have fome ideas; {aid my 
father, of what-you talk about, —— 

No more than my horfe, replied my 
uncle Toby, 

Gracious heaven! ctied my father, 
looking upwards, and clafping his two 
hands together, —thereis a worth in thy 
honeft ignorance, brother Tab 5 — twere 
almoft a pity to exchange it fora know- 
ledge. But T’ll tel thee, —— 

Te 
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To. underftand what time is aright, 

Athout which we never can comprehend 

infinity, infomuch as. one isa portion: of 

the other, —— we ought ferioufly to fic 

down and confider what idea it is, we 

have of duration, fo asto give a fatisfacto- 

ry account, how we came “by it, — What is 

that to any body? quoth my uncle Toby. 

* For if you will turn your eyes inwards 

upon your mind, continued my father, end 

obferve- attentively, you will perceive, bro- 

ther, that whilft you and I are talking to- 

gither, and thinking and fmoak king our pipes: 

or whilft we receive fucceffively ideas in our 

minds, we know that we do exift, and fo we 

eftimate the exifience, or the continuation of 

the exiftence of ourfelves, or any thing elfe 

commenfurate to the fucceffion of any ideas 

in our minds, the duration of our, rfelves, or 

any fuch other thing co exifiing with our 
think-: 

* Vid, Locke: 
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thinking, —— and fo according to that 
preconceived -~You puzzle me to death, 
cried my uncle Toby.— 

———’Tis owing to this, replied my fa- 

ther, that in our computations of time, 

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 
Succeffion 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 follow 
each other in train juft like - A train 

aby.—A train of artillery? faid my uncle 7 

4 of 
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of a fiddle ftick! — quoth my father, = 

which follow and fucceed one another in 

our minds at certain diftances, juft like 

the images in the infide of a lanthorn 
turned round.by the heat of a candle. — 

I declare, quoth. my uncle Zoby, mine 

are like a fmoak-jack, —— Then, bro- 

ther Zovy, I have nothing more to fay to 

you upon the fubject, faid my father. 

CoP CAR XX: 

email Wie a conjuncture was 

here loft! -—— My father 

in one of his beft explanatory moods,— 

in eager purfuit of a metaphyfic point in- 

to the very regions. where clouds and 

thick darknefs would foon have encom- 

pafied it about; ———— my uncle Toby 

in one of the fineft difpofitions for it in 
the world; —his head like a fmoak-jack; 

~~~ the funnel unfwept, and the ideas 
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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 afhes 
of my dear Rabelais, and dearer Cervantes, 

"my father and my uncle Toby’s dif- 

courfe upon TIME and ETERNITY,— was 
a difcourfe devoutly to be wifhed for! and 

the petulancy of my father’s humour in 
putting a ftop to it, as he did, was a 

robbery of the Ontologic treafury, of fuch 
a jewel, as no coalition of great occafions 

and great men, are ever likely to reftore 

to it again. 

GUO” Po XX. 

HO? my father perfifted in not 

going on with the difcourfe, — yet 

he could not get my uncle Toby’s fmoak- 

jack 
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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 reclining 

the right fide of his head upon the palm 

of his hand, —but looking firft ftedfaft- 

ly 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 tracts, and 

the conftant exertion of his faculties upon 

that variety of fubjeéts which had taken 
their turn in the difcourfe, — the idea of 
the fmoak-jack foon turned all his ideas 
upfide down, — {o that he fell afleep al- 
moft before he knew what he was about. 

As for my uncle Toby, his fmoak-jack 
had not made a dozen revolutions, before 

aay he 
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he fell afleep alfo.—— Peace be with them 

both. —— Dr. Slop is 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 fum- 
mer, —— 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 fpare,—and 1’]] make ufe of 

it,, and write my preface. 
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O, V’ll not fay a word about it, — 

here it is; ——in publifhing it,—- 

I have appealed to the world, ——and to 
the world I leave it; ——it muft fpeak for 

itfelf. 

All I 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 
underftanding would hold out, —a wife, 

aye, and a difcreet, ——taking care only, 

as I 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 

3 me, 
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me,——fo that, as your worfhips fee,— 

*tis juft as God pleafes. 

Now, Agalofies {peaking difpraifingly) 

fayeth, That there may be fome wit in 
it, for aught he knows, but no judg- 

ment at all. And Triptolemus and Phu- 

talorius agreeing thereto, afk, How is it 

poffible there fhould? for that wit and 

judgment in this world never go toge- 

ther; inafmuch as they are two opera- 
tions differing from each other as wide as 
eaft is from weft. — So, fays Locke, — fo 

are farting and hickuping, fay I. But in 

anfwer to this, Didius the great church 

lawyer, in his code de fartandi et illuftrandi 

fallaciis, doth maintain and make fully 

appear, That an illuftration is no argu- 

ment,— nor do I maintain the wiping of 

a looking-glafs clean, to be a fyllogifm; 

—— but you all, may it pleafe your wor- 

fhips, 
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fhips, fee the better for. ity —— fo that 

the main good thefe things do, is only 

to clarify the underftanding, previous to 
the application of the argument itfelf, in 

order to free it from any little motes, or 
fpecks of opacular matter, which if left 

fwiming therein, might hinder a concep- 

tion and fpoil all. 
Now, my dear Anti-Shandeans, and 

thrice able critics, and fellow-labourers, 

(for to you I write this Preface) ——and 

to you, moft fubtle ftatefman and dif- 

creet doétors (do—pull off your beards) 

renowned for gravity and wifdom; — 

Monopolos my politician, ~ Didius, my 

counfel; Kyfarcius, my friend ;—Pbutato- 

Trius, MY guide; —Gaftripheres, the preferv- 

er of my life ; Sommnolentius, the balm and 

repofe of it,—not forgetting all others as 

weil fleeping as waking,—ecclefiaftical as 

civil, whom for brevity, but out of no 
BE 4 refent- 
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refentment to you, I lump all together, 

Believe me, ‘right worthy, 

My moft zealous: with and. fervent 

ptayer in: your behalf, and in| my.own 

09, in cafe the thing is not donéalready 

for us, < that the great’ gifts and 

endowments bo th of wit and judgment, 

with every nfehiag which ufually goes along 

with them, —-——-fuch as memory; fan- 

cy, genius, eloquence, quick parts; and 

what not, may this) precious moment 

without ftint or meafure, let .or,hinder- 

ance, be poured down warm as. each of 

us‘could bear it, —fcum and fediment an’ 

(for-I would: not have a drop loft) 
1 

into thefe Veral receptacles, cells, cellules, 
  sities] dormitories, refectories, and 

pare places of our brains,—in fuch fore, 

iat they might continue to be-injected 

and tunn’d into, according to the true 

intent 

Lh 
fh 
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ning of my with, until 

89 

> them, both great .and 

fo replenifhed, faturated and 

rerewith, that no. mare, would 
lec 

\’s life, could poffibly be got 

rai 
—_~and what fpirits fhould I find myfelf 
in, to be writing away for fuch readers! 

—and you,—juft heaven !—— with what 

raptures would you fit and read, —=> but 

oh! ——’tis too much, -——~ | am fick, =— 

I faint away delicioufly at the thoughts 

of it!——’tis more than ‘nature can bear! 

—— lay hold of mey—I am giddy, —I 
= Pmidying, 1 } 

am ftone blinc m 

gone. -—-~— Help! Help! Help!=—But 

hold, — 1 grow fomething better again, 

or Jam beginning to forefee, when this is 

over, that as we ‘fhall all of us: contt- 

3 nue 

. . Copyright © Cambridge University 
icensed under Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial 3  



[ 909 ] 
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, 

with raillying and reparteeing of it, —— 

thrufting and parrying in one corner or 
another, there Aepald be nothing but 

mifchief amongft us.—Chatfte ftars! what 

biting and fcratching, and what a racket 

and a clatter we fhould make, what with 

breaking of heads, and 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 devilefles, we fhould neverthe- 

lefs, my dear creatures, be all courtefy 
and 
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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 upon the whole 

we fhould have done well enough. 

All I fret and fume at, and what mott 

diftreffes my invention at prefent, is how 

to bring the point itfelf to bear; for as 

your worfhips well know, that of thefe 

heavenly emanations of wit and judgment, 

which I have fo bountifully wifhed both 

for your worfhips and myfelf, — there is 

but a certain quantum ftored up for us all, 

for the ufe and behoof of the whole race 

of mankind; and fuch fmall modicums of 

’em are only fent forth into this wide 

world, circulating here and there in one 

by corner or another, — and in fuch nar- 

row ftreams, and at fuch prodigious in- 

tervals from each ofher, that one would 

wonder   . . Copyright © Cambridge Universit Librar 
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wonder how it holds out, or could be fuf- 

ficient for the wants and emergencies of 

fo many great ftates, and populous em- 
pices. 

Aadend there is one tl to be confi- 

teats: Vous nbla, North Lap- 

land, n all thofe cold and dreary 

tracts of the globe, which lie more di- 

and antartick cir- 

province of a 

near nine 

arrow com- 
i sete cave,——- ee the ° fp rits are 

comprefled almoft to nothing, —— and 

where the paffions of a man, with every 

thing which belongs to Bh are as frigid 

as the zone itfelf; —there the leaft quan- 

tity of judgment imaginab does the bufi- 

nefs, — and of wit, — there is a total and 

n abfolute faving,—for as not one fpark 

is 
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+s wanted,-——fo not one fpark is given, 

Angels and minifters of grace defend us! 

What a difmal thing wouldit have been to 

have governed a kingdom, to have fought 

a battle, or made a treaty, or runa match, 

or wrote a book, or got a child, or held a 

provincial chapter there, with fo plentiful a 

Jack of wit and judgment about us! for 

mercy’s fake! let us think no more about 

it, but travel on as faft as we can fouth- 

wards into’ Norway, —— croffing over 

Swedeland, if you pleafe, through the 

fmall triangular province of Angermania 

to the lake of Bothnia; coafting along it 

through eaft and weft Bothma, down to 

Corelia, and fo on, through all thofe ftates 

and provinces which border upon the far 

fide of the Gulf of Finland, and the north 

eaft of the Baltick, up to Peter/vourg, and 

juft ftepping into Jugria; ——— then 

ftretchine over direétly from thence 

through   . : Copyright © Cambridge University Librar 
Licensed under Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial 3.0 Un a | Bleoson (Ons) Gn(Omcne))



{ 94 
through the north parts of the Ruffian 
empire—leaving Siberia a little upon the 
left hand till we get into the very heart of 
Ruffian and Afiatick T. ariary. 

Now throughout this long tour which 
I have led you, you obferve the good 
people are better off by far, than in the 
polar countries which we have jutt left: 
— for if you hold your hand over your 
eyes, and look very attentively, your may 
perceive fome {mall glim merings (as it 
were) of wit, with a comfortable provi- 
fion of good plain hourold judgment, 
which taking the quality and quantity of 
it together, they make a very good fhift 
with,—and had they more of either the 
One or the other, it would deftroy the 
proper ballance betwixt them, and I am 
fatisfied moreover they would want occa- 
fions to put them to uk, 

Now, 
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Now, Sir, if I conduét you home 

again into this warmer and more luxuri- 

ant ifland, where you perceive the fpring 

tide of our blood and humours runs high, 

_—where we have more, ambition, and. 

pride, and envy, and lechery, and other 

whorefon paffions upon our hands to go- 

vern and fubject to reafon,—the beight of 

our wit and the depth of our judgment, 

you fee, are exadtly proportioned to the 

length and breadth of our neceffities,—and 

accordingly, we have them fent down 

amongtt 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 confefied 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 
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century togeth er, t there fhall be very li¢tle 
wit or judgment, either to be feen or 

heard of amongft u us: ——the fmall chan- 

nels of them thal eem quite dried up,— 

then all of a wf the ‘aides fhall break 
out, and take a fit of running again like 
fury,—-you would think they would ne- 
ver‘ftop:—~and then it is, that in writ- 

ing and fighting, and twenty other. gal- 

lant things, we drive all the world be- 
fore us. 

It is by thefe obfervations, and a wary 

reafoning by analogy in that kind of ar- 

gumentative procefs, which Suidas calls 

Gialectick induétion, — that 1 draw and fet 

up this pofition as moit true and veri- 
table. 

That of thefe two luminaries, fo much 

of their irradiations are fuffered from 

time   Copyright © Cambridge University. ra aty 
icensed under Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial 3.0 Unported License (O08 3) A (Omcnt))



[od 
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 ita moment longer in my 

power to conceal it from you, That the 
fervent with in your behalf with which 1 

fet out, was no more than ‘the firft infi- 

nuating How.d’ye of a carefling prefacer 
ftifling his reader, asa lover fometimes 

does a coy miftrefs.into filence. For alas! 

could this effufion of light have been as 

eafily procured, as the exordium wifhed 

it— I tremble to think how many thou- 

fands 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 

Vor. HI, G their 
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their brains without ever getting te their 
journies end; —— fome falling with their 

nofes perpendicularly into ftinks, —others 
horizontally with their tails into kennels. 

Here one half of a learned profeffion tilt- 

ing full butt 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 confufion! — what miftakes! 
fiddlers and painters judging by their 

eyes and ears,—admirable!— trufting to 

the paffions excited in an air fung, ora 
fo 
#et ory painted to the heart, — inftead of 

meafuring them by a quadrant. 
o 

c 

In the foreground. of this picture, a 

100 ceieathe the political wheel, like 

a brute,   Copyright © Cambridge University ra aty 
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a brute, ‘the wrong way round — againft 

the ftream of corruption,—by heaven!— 

inftead of with it. 

In this corner, a fon of the divine 

Efculapius, writing a book againft pre- 

deftination ; perhaps worfe,—feeling his 

patient’s pulfe, inftead of his apothecary’s 

a brother of the faculty in the back 

ground upon his knees in tears,—drawing 

the curtains of a mangled victim to beg 

his forgivenefs ;—-offering a fee, —inftead 

of taking one. 

In that {pacious Hat, a coalition of the 

sown, from all the barrs of it, driving a 

a damn’d, dirty, vexatious caufe before 

them, with all their might and main, the 

the wrong ways kicking it out of the 

ereat doors, inftead of, iz, ——and with 

fuch fury in their looks, and fuch a de- 
G2 eree 
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ree of inveteracy in their manner of 
kicking it, as if the laws had been origi- 

nally made for the peace and prefervation 

of mankind:=-perhaps a more enormous 
miftake committed by them ftill, —a li- 

tigated point fairly hung up;——for in- 

ftance, Whether Yobn o’ Nokes his nofe, 
could ftand in Tom o’Stiles his face, with- 

out a trefpafs, or not, —rafhly determin- 

ed by them in five and twenty minutes, 
which, with the cautious pro’s and con’s 
required in fo intricate a proceeding, 

might have taken up as many months,— 

and if carried on upon a military plan, as 
your honours know, an action fhould be, 

with all the ftratagems practicable there- 
n,—fuch as feints,—forced marches, — 
furprizes,— ambufcades, — mafk-batte- 

ries, and a thoufand other ftrokes of ge- 

neralfhip which’ confift in catechifing at 

all advantages on both fides, —— might 
rea- 
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yeafonably have lafted them as many 

years, finding food and raiment all that 

term for a centumvirate of the profef- 

fion. 

As for the clergy -——-——— No-— If 

I fay a word againtt them, [’ll be fhot.— 

T have no defire,’— and befides, if Thad, 

—- I durft not for my foul touch upon 

the fubject, ——— with fuch weak nerves 

and fpirits, and in the condition I am in 

at prefent, *twould be as much as my life 

was worth, to dejeét and contrift my- 

{elf with fo fad and melancholy an ac- 

count,——and therefore, *tis fafer to draw 

a curtain acrofs, and haften from it, as 

faftas Tcan, to the main and principal 

point I have undertaken to clear up, —— 

and that is, Hlow it comes to pafs, that 

your men of leaft wir are reported to be 

mien of moft judgment. —— But mark,— 
G 3 I fay,   . Copyright © Cambridge University Li ; _ ght © Ca g i ibra 
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I 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 obfervations al- 

ready premifed,and I hope already weigh- 
ed and perpended by your reverences and 

worfhips, I fhall forthwith make ap- 
pear. 

I hate fet deffertations, and above 

all things in the world, ’tis one of the fil- 

lieft things in one of them, to darken 

your hypothefis by placing a number of 

tall, opake words, one before another, in 

a right line, betwixt your own and your 
readers conception, ——when in all like- 

lihood, if you had looked ‘about ele 

mig! nt 
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might have feen fomething ftanding, of 

hanging up, which would have cleared 

the point at once, — & for what hinde- 

‘ rance, hurt or harm, doth the laudable 

< defire of knowledge bring to any man, 

© ifeven from a fot, a pot,a fool, aftool,a 

‘ winter-mittain, a truckle for a pully, 

‘ thelid of a goldfmith’s crucible, anoyl 

bottle, an old flipper, or a cane chair,”, 

~— am this moment fitting upon one« 

Will you give me leave to illuftrate this 

affair of wit and judgment, by the two 

knobs on the top of the back of it, ——- 

they are faften’d 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, asto let you fee through the 

drift and meaning of my whole preface, 

as plainly as if every point and particle 

of it was made up of fun beams. 

G 4 I enter 

D o f= Ss ALR 
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I enter now directly upon the point; 

Here ftands wit, —— and there 
ftands judgment, clofe befide it, juft like 
the two knobbs I’m {peaking of, upon 

the back of this felf fame chair on which 
Tam fitting. 

You fee, they are the higheft and 
moft ornamental parts of its frame, as 

wit and judgment are of curs, and 
like them too, indubitably both made 

and fitted to go together, in order as we 
fay in all fuch cafes of duplicated embel- 

lifhments, —— to anfwer one another. 

Now for the fake of an experiment, and 

Tor the clearer illuftrating this matter, — 

let us for amoment, take off one of thefe 

two curious ornaments (I care not which) 

from the point or pinacle of the chair it 

now 
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wow ftands on;—— nay, don’t laugh at 
it,_—But did you ever, fee in the whole 

courfe of your lives fuch a ridiculous bu- 
finefs as this has made of it? Why, 
*tis as miferabie a fight as a fow with one 

ear; and there is 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 character a ftraw, 
have turned a piece of work out of his 

hand in fuch a condition? —— nay, lay 

your hands upon your hearts, and anfwer 

this plain queftion, Whether this one fin- 

gle knobb which now ftands here like a 

blockhead by itfelf, can ferve any pur- 

pofe upon earth, but to put one in mind 

of the want of the other ;—— and let me 

further afk, in’ cafe the chair was your 

own, if you would not in your confci- 

ences think, rather than be as itis, that 
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it would be ten times better without any 

knobb at all. 

Now thefe two knobs or top or- 

namenhts 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 calami- 

tous to be without, and confequently. the 

hardeft to come at, -for all thefe rea- 

fons put together, there is not a mor- 

tal amongft us, fo deftitute of a love of 

good fame or feeding, —— or fo ignorant 

of what will do him good therein, —who 

does not with and ftedfaftly refolve in his 
own mind, to be, or to be thought at 

Jeaft mafter of the one or the other, and 

indeed of both of them, if the thing 
feems a way feafible, or likely to be 

brought to pafs. 
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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 fpight 

of all their gravities, they mufte’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, ——— fo 

that no one could well have been angry 

with them, had they been fatisfied with 

what little they could have fnatched up 

and fecreted under their cloaks and great 

perrywigs; had they not raifed a bue and 

ery at the fame time againft the lawful 

owners. 

I need not tell your worthips, that this 

was done with fo much cunning‘and arti- 

fice,—that the great Locke, who was fel- 
dem 
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fom outwitted by falfe founds, ——- was 
neverthelefs bubbled here. The cry, it 
feems, was fo deep and folemn a one, 

and what with the help of great wigs, 
grave faces, and other implements of de- 

ceit, was rendered fo general a one againft 

the poor wits in this matter, that the phi- 
lofopher 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 number; fo that 

inftead of fitting down cooly, as fuch a 
philofopher fhould have done, to have 

examined the matter of fact before he 

philofophifed upon it; —~ on the contra- 

ry, he took the fact for granted, and fo 

joined in with the cry, and halloo’dit as 
boifteroufly as the reft. 

This has been made the Magna Charta 

ef ftupidity ever fince, —but your reve- 
rences 
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rences 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- 

fwer for hereafter. 

As for great wigs, upon which I may 

be thought to have fpoken my mind too 

freely, 1 beg leave to qualify what- 

ever has been unguardedly faid to their 

difpraife or prejudice, by one general de- 

claration ——T hat I have no abhorrence 

whatever, nor do I deteft and abjure either 

great wigs or long beards, —— any further 

than when I {ee they are befpoke and let 

grow on purpofe to carry on this felf-fame 

impofture — for any purpofe, — peace 

be with them; —«c@ mark only, —I 

write not for them. 
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Rae ERY day for at leaft ten years to- 

gether did my father refolve tohave 

it mended, ——’tis not mended yets 

no family but ours would have borne 

with it an hour,—and what is moft afto- 

nifhing, there was not a fubjeét in the 

world upon which my father was fo ele- 

gant, as upon that of door-hinges. 

And yet at the fame time, he was certain- 

ly one of the greateft bubbles to them, I 
think, that hiftory can produce: his rhe- 

toric and conduct were at perpetual 

handy-cuffs. Never did the parlour- 

door open — but his philofophy or his 
principles fell a victim to it; —— three 

drops of oyl with a feather, and a fmar 

ftroke of a hammer, had faved his ho- 
nour for ever, 

i —Incon- 
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Inconfiftent foul that man is!— 

languifhing under wounds, which he has 
the power to heal!—his whole life a con- 

tradiction to his knowledge!—his reafon, 

that precious gift of God to him —(inftead 

of pouring in oy!) ferving but to fharpen 

his fenfibilities, ——to multiply his pains 

and render him more melancholy and un- 

eafy under them! — poor unhappy crea- 

ture, that he fhould do fo! are not 

the neceflary caufes of mifery in this life 

enow, but he muft add voluntary ones. to 
his ftock of forrow; — ftruggle againft 

evils which cannot be avoided, and fub- 

mit to others, which a tenth part of the 

trouble they create him, would remove 

from his heart for-ever ? 

By all that is good and virtuous! if 

there are three drops of oyl to be got, and 

a hammer to be found within -ten miles 
of 
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of Shandy-Hall,— the parlour-door hing 
fhall be mended this reign. 

C_EALP. ex iy 

HEN corporal Trim 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 had of 

carrying them dire¢tly into his parlour. 

Now next to the moral leffon I hadin 

view in mentioning the affair of binges, 

Thad a fpeculative confideration arifing 
out of it, and it is this. 

Had the parlour-door open’d and 
turn’d upon its hinges, as a door fhould 

do-—~— 

—Or 
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— Or for example, as cleverly as our 

government hasbeen turning upon its 

hinges, ——— (that is, in cafe things have 

all along gone well with your worfhip,— 
otherwife I give up my fimile) — in this 
cafe, I fay, there had been no danger ci- 

ther to mafter or man, in corporal Trzm’s 

peeping in: the moment, he had beheld 

my father and my uncle Toby faft afleep, 
the refpectfulnefs of his carriage was 

fauch, 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 

fpeaking fo very impracticable, that for 

the many years in which this his nge was 

fuffered to be out of order, and amoneft 

the hourly grievances my father fubmit- 

ted to upon its account, — this was one; 

that’he never folded his arms to take his 

nap after dinner, but the thoughts of be- 

Vor. Ill. H ing 
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ing unavoidably awakened by the firft 
perfon who fhould open the door, was 

always uppermioft in his imagination, 

and fo inceffantly ftep’d in betwixt him 

and the firft balmy prefage of his repofe, 

as to rob him, as he often declared, of 

the whole {weets of it. 

“ When things move upon bad binges, an? 

pleafe your lordfhips, bow cam it be others 

Pray what’s the matter? Who is there? 

cried my father, waking, the moment 

the door began to creak. - I with the 
{mith would give a peep at that confound- 

ed hinge. ——~’Tis nothing, an’ pleafe 

your honour, faid Trim, but two mor- 

tars lam bringing in. ——They fhan’e 

make a clatter with them here, cried my 

father haftily. ——- If Dr, S/op has any 
drugs 
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drugs to pound, let him do it in the 
kitchen. ——May it pleafe your honour, 

cried Trim,— they aré two mortar-pieces 
for a fiege next fummer, which I have 
been making out of a pair of jack-boots, 

which Obadiah told me your honour had 

left off wearing, By heaven! cried 
my father, fpringing out of his chair, as 

he fwore,— L have not one appointment 

belonging to me, which I fer fo much 

{tore by, as I do by thefe jack-boots, 

—— they were our great-grandfather’s, 
brother Toby, they were dereditary. 

Then I fear, quoth my uncle Toby, Trim 
has cut off the entail. ——I have only cut 

off the tops, an’ pleafe your honour, 

cried Trim. I 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, 

2 ever 
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ever fince the civil wars; ——~ Sir Roger 
Shandy wore them at the battle of a 

Moor.—I declare I would not have take 
ten pounds for them.—~—I’ll pay you “ 

money, brother Shandy, 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. 

——I’ll pay you the ten pounds this mo- 

ment with all my heart and foul. —— 

Brother Joby, replied my father, alter- 
ing his tone, you care not what money 

you diffipate and throw away, provided, 

continued he, ’tis but upon a. sizcz. — 

Have I not a hundred and twenty pounds 

a year, befides my half-pay? cried my 

uncle Toby. —— What is that, replied my 

father, haftily, — to ten pounds for a 

pair of jack-boots? —— twelve guineas 

for your pontoons; -—— half as much for 
your   Copyright © Cambridge University ra aty 
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your Dutcb-draw-bridge;—to 

fay nothing 

ofthe train of little brafs-artillery you be- 

{poke laft weel, with twenty other prepa- 

rations for the fiege of. Meffina; believe me, 

dear -brother Toby, continued my father, 

raking him kindly bythe hand,—thefe mi- 

litary operations of yours are above your 

ftrength ;—you mean well, brother,—but 

they Carry you into greater expences than 

you were fitit aware of, —— and take my 

word, dear Toby, they will in the end 

quite ruin your fortune, and make a 

beggar of you. What fignifies it if 

they do, brother, replied my uncle Toby, 

fo long as we know tis for the good of 

the nation.=—- 

My father could not help fmiling for 

—his anger at the worft was ne- 

—and the zeal and 
his foul; 

ver more than a fpark, 

fimplicity of Trim, —— and the generous 

H 3 (tho” 
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(tho? hobby-horfical) gallantry of my 
uncle Toy, brought him into perfe&t good 
humour with them in an inftant, 

Generous fouls! — God profper you 
both, and your mortar-pieces too, quoth 
my father to himéelf. 

CoM AP. XK, 

LL is quiet and huh, cried my 

father, at leaft above ftairs, — I 

hear not one foot ftirring. —— Prithee, 

Trim, who is in the kitchen? There is no 

one foul in the kitchen, anfwered Trim, 
making a low bow as he fpoke, except 

Dr. Slop.—-Confufion! cried my father, 

(getting up upon his legs a fecond time) 
-—— not one fingle thing has gone right 

this day! had I faith in aftrology, bro- 
ther, (which by the bye, my father had) 

2 I would 
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T would have fworn fome retrograde pla- 

net was hanging over this unfortunate 

houfe of mine, and turning every indi- 

vidual thing in it out of jts place. 

Why, I thought Dr. Slop had been above 

ftairs with my wife, and fo faid you. — 

What can the fellow be puzzling about 

in the kitchen? —— He is bufy, an’ 

pleafe your honour, replied Trim, in 

making a bridge. — ’Tis very obliging 

in him, quoth my uncle Toby ;—— pray 

give my humble fervice to Dr. Slop, 

Trim, and tell him I thank him heartily. 

You muft know, my uncle Toby mif- 

took the bridge as widely as my father 

miftook the mortars; —— but to under-~ 

ftand haw my uncle Joby could miftake 

the bridge, — I fear I muft give you an 

exa&t account of the road which led to 

it; ——or to drop my metaphor, (for 

H «4 there 
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there is nothing more difhoneft in an hif- 

torian, than the ufe of one,) —— in or- 

der to conceive the probability of this er- 

ror in-my uncle Toby aright, I mutt give 

you fome account of an adventure of 

Trim’s, though much againft my will. I 
fay much againft my will, only becaufe the 

flory, in one fenfe, is certainly out of its 
place here; for by right it fhould come 
in, either amoneft the anecdotes of my 

uncle Toby’s amours ali widow, Wad- 

#, 10 which corporal Trim was no mean 

actor,—or elfe in the middle of his and 

my uncle Zoby’s campaigns on the bowl- 

ing green, —— for it will do very well in 

either place; —— but then if I referve it 

tor either of thofe parts of my ftory,— I 

ruin the ftory I’m upon, —and if I tell it 

here—I anticipate matters, and ruin it 
there, 

What 
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— What would your worfhips have 

me to do in this cafe? 

—Tell it, Mr. Shandy, by all means: 

-— You are a fool, Trifiram, if you do. 

O ye Powers! (for powers ye are, 

and great ones too)—which enable mor- 

tal man to tell a ftory worth the hearing, 

—that kindly fhew him, where he is to 

begin it, — and where he is to end it,—= 

what he isto put into it,—-and what he is 

to leave out, — how much of it he is to 

caft into fhade, — and whereabouts he is 

to throw his light! Ye, who.prefide 

over this vaft empire of biographical free- 

booters, and fee how many fcrapes and 

plunges your fubjects hourly fall into ;— 

will you do one thing? 

I beg and befeech you, (in cafe you 
will 
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will do nothing better for us) that where- 

ever, in any part of your dominions it fo 

falls out, that three feveral roads meet in 

one point, as they have done juft here; — 

that at leaft you fet up a guide-poft, in 
the center of them, in mere charity to di- 
rect an uncertain devil, which of the three 
he is to take. 

CHAP. XXIV. 

HO" the fhock my uncle Toby re- 

ceived the year after the demoli- 

tion of Dunkirk, in his affair with widow 

Wadman, had fixed him ina refolution, 

never more to think of the fex,— or of 

aught which belonged to it;— yet corpo- 
ral Trim had made no fuch bargain with 

himfelf. Indeed in my uncle Toby’s cafe 

there was a ftrange and unaccountable 

concurrence of circumftances which in- 

fenfibly 
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fenfibly 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 Bridget in the 
kitchen; —though in truth, the love and 

veneration he bore his mafter was fuch, 

and fo. fond was he of imitating him in 

all he did, that had my uncle Toby em- 

ployed his time and genius in tagging of 

points, —— Iam perfuaded the honeft 

corporal would laid down his arms, and 

followed his example with pleafure. 

When therefore my uncle Tody fat down 

before the miftrefs,— corporal 77im in- 

continently took ground before the maid. 

Now, my dear friend Garrick, whom 

L have fo much caufe to efteem and ho- 

nour,—(why, or wherefore, tis no mat- 

ter)—can it efcape your penetration, — I 

defy it,—that fo many play-wrights, and 
opificers 
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opificers of chit'chat have ever fincé been 
working uponTrim’s and my uncle Tody’s 

pattern. —] care not what Ayifotle, or 
Pacuvius, or Boffu, or Ricaboni fay, — 

«though I never read one of them) —— 

there is not a greater difference between 
a fingle-horfe chair and madam Pompa- 

dour’s vis a vis, than betwixt a fingle 

amour, and’an amour thus nobly dou- 

bled, and going upon all four, prancing 

throughout a grand drama.— Sir, a fim- 

ple, fingle, filly affair of that’ kind, 

is quite loft in five acts, but that is 

neither here or there, 

After a feries of attacks and repulfes in 
a courfe of nine months on my uncle Zo- 

éy’s quarter, a moft minute account of 

every particular of which eae ee giver 
in its proper place, my uncle Toby, ho- 

neft.man! found it de to draw off 
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his forces, and raife the fiege fomewhat 

indignantly. 

Corporal Trim, as I faid, had made ‘no 

fach bargain either with himfelf —— or 

with any one elfe, —the fidelity however 

of his heart not fuffering him to go into a 

houfe which his mafter had forfaken with 

difguft, ———he contented himfelf with 

turning his part of the fiege into a block- 

ade; —— that is, he kept others off, — 

for though he never after went to the 

houfe, yet he never met Bridget in the vil- 

lage, but he would either nod or wink, 

or fmile, or look kindly at her, — or (as 

circumftances directed), he would fhake 

her by the hand, or afk her lovingly 

how fhe did, or would give her a rib- 

ban, —— and now and then, though ne- 

ver but when it could be done with de- 

corum, would give Bridget a ~ 
Pre- 
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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 Toby’s cam- 
paign in the year 18, which was about fix 
or feven weeks before the time ’m fpeak- 
ing of.—When Trim, as his cuftom 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 fortifica- 
tions, in the lane {eparated from the 
bowling-green with flowering fhrubs and 
holly,—he efpied his Bridget. 

As the corporal thought there was no- 
thing in the world fo well worth fhewing 

as the glorious works which he and my 
uncle Tody had made, Trim courteoufly 

and gallantly took her by the hand, and 

Jed her in: this was not done fo private- 
ly, but that the foul-mouth’d trumpet of 

Fame 
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Fame carried it from ear to ear, till at 

length it reached my father’s, with this 

untoward circumftance along with it, 

that my uncle Toby’s curious draw-bridge, 

conftru€ted and painted after the Dutch 

fathion, and which went quite acrofs the 

ditch,—was broke down, and fome how 

er other crufh’d all to pieces that very 

night. 

My father, as you have obferved, had 

no great efteem for my uncle Toby's 

hobby-horfe,—he thought it the moft ri- 

diculoushorfe that ever gentleman mount- 

ed, and indeed unlefs my uncle Toby 

vexed him about it, could never think of 

it once, without fimiling at it, fo 

that it never could get lame or happen 

any mifchance, but it tickled my father’s 

imagination beyond meafure; but this 

being an accident much more to his hu- 

mour 
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mour than any one which had yet befall’n 
it, it proved an inexhauftible fund of en: 

tertainment to him. Well, — but 

dear Toby! my father would fay, do tell 

us {erioufly how this affair of the bridge 

happened. ——How can you teaze me fo 
much about it? my uncle Toby woul 

reply,—I have told it you twenty times, 

word for word as Trim told it me. — Pri- 

thee, how was it then, corporal ? my fa- 

ther would cry, turning to Zrim.—It was 

a mere misfortune, an’ pleafe your ho- 

nour, ——~ I was fhewing Mrs. Bridget 
our fortifications, and in going too near 

the edge of the foffe, I unfortunately 

flip’d in. —-—Very well Trim! my father 
would cry,—({miling myfterioufly, and 

giving a nod, but without inter- 

rupting him) —~—~ and being link’d 

faft, an’ pleafe your honour, arm in arm 

with Mrs, Bridget, I drage’d her after 

I me, 
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me, by means of which fhe fell backwards 

fofs againft the bridge, and Trim’s 
foot, (my uncle Joby would cry, taking 
the ftory out of his mouth) getting into 
the cuvette, he tumbled full againft the 

bridge too. — It was a thoufand to one, 

my.uncle Toby would add, that the poor 
fellow did not break his leg. —Ay truly! 
my father would fay, —— a limb is foon 

broke, brother Zoey, in fuch encounters. 

And fo, an’ pleafe your honour, the 

bridge, which your honour knows was a 
very flight one, was broke down betwixt 

us, and fplintered all to pieces. 

At other times, but efpecially when 
my uncle Toby was fo unfortunate as to fay 

a fyllable about cannons, bombs or pe- 

tards,——my father would exhauft all the 

ftores of his eloquence (which indeed 
were very great) in a panegyric upon th 

Vou, II. J BAT- 
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BATTERING-RAMs Of the ancients, —— the 

vin which Alewander made ufe of at the 

fiege of Tyre. —— He would tell my uncle 

Toby of the caraputtTz of the Syrians 

which threw fuch monftrous ftones fo ma- 
ny hundred feet, and fhook the ftrongeft 

bulwarks fromtheir very foundation;—he 
would go on and deferibe the wonderful 

mechanifm of the Baniista, which Mar- 
cellinus makes fo much rout about;— the 

terrible effects of the pyr aBot1, —which 

caft fire, the danger of the TEREBRA 
corpro, which caft javelins. —But 

‘e thefe, he would fay, to the de: 

Bian machinery of corporal Trim ?— 
Believe me, brother Jody, no bridge, or 

baftion, or fally port that ever was con- 
ftruted in thisworld, can hold out againft 

fuch artillery. 

My uncle Joby would never attempt 
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any defence againft the force of this ridi- 

cule, but that of redoubling the vehe- 

mence of fmoaking 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 fuf- 

focating fit of violent coughing: my 

uncle Toby leap’d up without feeling the 
pain upon his groin, — and, with infinite 

pity, fteod befide his brother’s chair, tap- 

ping his back with one hand, and hold- 

ing his head with the other, and from 

time to time, wiping his eyes with a clean 
cambrick handkerchief, which he pull’d 
out of his pocket. —— The affectionate 

and endearing manner in which my 

uncle Toby did thefe little offices, —— cut 
my father thro’ his reins, for the pain he 

had juft been giving him. -— May my 

brains be knock’d cut with a battering 

ram or a catapulta, 1 care not which, 

je quoth 
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quoth my father to himfelf, —— if ever 
I infult this worthy foul more. 

C. yA cP.) XV. 

T: H E draw-bridge being held irrepa- 

rable, Tvim was ordered dire€tly to 
fet about another, but not upon the 

fame model; for cardinal /eroni’s in- 

trigues at that time being difcovered, 

and my uncle Toby rightly forefeeing that 

a flame would inevitably break out be- 
twixt Spain and the Empire, and that the 
operations of the enfuing campaign mutt 

in all likelihood be either in Naples or 
Scicily, ——he determined upon an Italian 

bridge, —(my uncle Toby, by the bye, 
was not far out in his conjectures) 

but my father, who was infinitely the 

better politician, and took the lead as far 

of my uncle Zody in the cabinet, as my 

uncle 
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uncle Toby took it of him in the field, — 

convinced him, that if the King of Spaz 

and the Emperor went together by the 
ears, that England and France and Hol- 
land mutt, by force of their pre-engage- 

ments, all enter the lifts too ;——— and if 

fo, he would fay, the combatants, bro- 

ther Toby, as fure as we are alive, will 
fall to it again, pell-mell, upon the old 

prize-fighting ftage of Flanders, -——then 
what will you do with your ItaZan bridge ? 

— We will go on with it then, upon 

the old model, cried my uncle Toby. 

When corporal Trim had about half 

finifhed it in that ftile.—— my uncle Tody 
found out a capital defect in it, which he 

had never thoroughly confidered: before. 

It turned, it feems, upon hinges at both 

ends of it, opening in the middle, one 
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half of which turning to one fide of the 
foffe, and the other, to the other; the ad- 

vantage of which was this, that by divid- 

ing the weight of the bridge into two 
equal portions, it impowered my uncle 

Toby 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 fpare, — but the 

difadvantages of fuch a conftruction were 

infurmountable, —— for by this means, 
he would fay, I leave one half of my 
bridge in my enemy’s poffeffion, 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, fo that the whole might 

be lifted up together, and ftand bolt up- 
right, but that was rejected for the 
reafon given above. 

For 
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For a whole week after he was deter- 

mined in his-mind to have one of that 

particular conftruétion which is made 

to draw back horizontally, to hinder a 

paflage; and to thruft forwards again to 

gain a paflage, —— of which forts your 

worthips might have feen three famous 

ones at Spires before its deftruction,—and 

one now at Bri/ac, if 1 miftake not; —— 

but my father advifing my uncle Toby, 

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 

corporal’s misfortune,— he changed his 

mind, for that of the marquis 4’ Hépital’s 

invention, which the younger Bernouille 

has fowell andlearnedly defcribed, as your 

worthips may fee, — Ad. Erud. Lips. an. 

1695, — to thefea lead weight 4§ an eter- 

nal ballance, and keeps watch as well asa 

14 couple 
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couple of centinels, inafmuch as the con- 
ftruction of them was a curve-line’ ap- 
proximating to a cycloid,— if not a cy- 
cloid itfelf. 

My uncle Toby underftood the nature 
of a parabola as well as any man in Eng- 
Jand,—but was not quite fuch a mafter of 
the cycloid;—he talked however about it 
every day ; the bridge went not for- 
wards. —— We'll afk fomebody about it, 
cried my uncle Toby to Trim. 

CHAP. XXVI. 

i TEN Trim came in and told my 
father, that Dr. Siop was in the 

kitchen, and bufy in making a bridge,— 

my uncle Joby, — the affair of the jack- 
boots having juft then raifed a train of 

military ideas in his brain, took it in- 
ftantly 
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ftantly for granted that Dr. Slop was mak- 

ing a model of the marquis d’ HépitaP’s 
bridge. —~’Tis very obliging in him, 
quoth my uncle Toby ;——-pray give my 
humble fervice to Dr. Slop, Trim, and tell 

him I thank him heartily. 

Had my uacle Toby’s head been a Sa- 
voyard’s box, and my father peeping in all 

the time at one end of it,——it could 

not have given him a more diftinét con- 
ception of the operations in my uncle 

Toby’s imagination, than what he had; 
fo notwithftanding the catapulta and bat- 

tering-ram, and his bitter imprecation 
about them, he was juft beginning to tri- 
umph,—— 

When Trim’s anfwer, in an inftant, 

tore the laurel from his brows, and 
twifted it to pieces. 

CH AP. 
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CHAP. .XXVUL. 

— HIS unfortunate draw-bridgé 

ft of yours, quoth my father — 

God blefs your honour, cried’ Zim, ’tisa 
bridge for mafter’s nofe. In bring- 
ing. hiny into the world with his vile in- 

ftruments, he has cruth’d his nofe, Sw- 

fanuab fays, as flat as a pancake to his 

face, and he is making a falfe bridge with 
a piece of cotton and a thin piece of 

whalebone out of Sufannah’s ftays, to 
raife it up. 

———Lead me, brothef Toby, cried 

amy father, to my room this inftant. 

C HAP, 
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CHA P. XXVIII. 

ROM the firft moment I fat down 

to write my life for the amufement 

of the world, and my opinions for its in- 
ftru@tion, has a cloud infenfibly been 

gathering over my father. A tide of * 

little evils and diftreffes has been fetting 

in againft him.———Not one thing, as he 
obferved himfelf, has gone right: and 

now is the ftorm thicken’d, and going to 

break, and pour down full upon his 

head. 

I enter ypon this part of my ftory in 
the moft penfive and melancholy frame 

of mind, that ever fympathetic breaft 

was touched with. — My nerves re- 

lax as J tell it. Every line I write, 

I feel an abatement of the quicknefs of 
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my pulfe, and of that carelefs alacrity 

with it, which every day of my life 

Prompts me to fay and write a thoufand 

things I fhould not. And this mo- 
ment that I laft dipp’d my pen into my 
ink, I could not help taking notice what 
a cautious air of fad compofure and fo- 
lemnity there appear’d in my manner of 
doing it. Lord! how different from 
the rafh jerks, and hare-brain’d {quirts 

thou art wont, Trifiram! to tranfact it 

with in other humours, dropping thy 

pen,—fpurting thy ink about thy table 
and thy books, —~ as if thy pen and thy 

ink, thy books and thy furniture coft 
thee nothing. 

TA ce AW Big gXeeX. 

nome PF WON’?T go about to argue the 

point with you,—’tis fo,—-and 
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J 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 horizon- 

*¢ tal pofition.” 

The moment my father got up into 
his chamber, he threw himfelf proftrate. 
acrofs his bed in the wildeft diforder ima- 

ginable, 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. 

right hand, as he fell upon the bed, re- 
ceiving his forehead, and covering the 

greateft part of both his eyes. gently funk 

down with his wees (his elbow giving 

way backwards) till bis nofe touch’d the 
quilt; ——- his left arm hung infenfible 

over the fide of the ape nis knuckles re- 

clining upon the handle of the chamber 

pot, 
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pot, which peep’d out beyond the va- 
lance;—his right leo (his left being 
drawn up towards his body) hung half 

over the fide of the bed, the edge of it 

prefling upon his fhin-bone.——He felt 

it not. A fix’d, inflexible forrow took 

poffeffion of every line of his face.—He 

figh’d once, —heaved his breaft often,— 
but utter’d not a word. 

An old fét-ftitch’d chair, valanced and 

fringed around with party-colour’d wor- 
ited bobs, ftood at the bed’s head, oppo- 

fite to the fide where my father’s head re- 

clined. —— My uncle Toby fat him down 
in it. 

Before an affliction is digefted, 
confolation ever comes too foon;——and 

after it is digefted, —it comes too late : 

fo that you fee, madam, there is but a 
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mark ‘between thefe two, as fine almoft 

as a hair, for a comforter to take aim at: 

my uncle 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 {at down in the chair, he drew the cur- 

tain 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, XXX. 

—— “ A L Lis not gain that is got in- 

bs to the purfe.’——So that 

notwithftanding my father had the hap- 

pinefs of reading the oddeft books in the 

univerfe, and had moreover, in himfelf, 

the oddeft way of thinking, that ever 

man 
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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 diftrefles; of which. this 
particular one which he funk under at 
prefent is as ftrong an example as can be 

given. 

No doubt, the wince down of the 
bridge of a child’s nofe, by the edge of a 

pair of { Sissi panien {cientifically 
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 extrava- t 

gance of his affliction, for will ic juftify 

the unchriftian manner he abandoned and 

furrender’d himfelf up to it. 

To explain this, I mufi leave him: upon 

the 
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the bed for half an hour,——and my 
good uncle Toby in his old fringed chair 

fitting befide him. 

CHAP. XXX. 

——F THINK it a very unreafon- 

able demand,—— cried my great 

grandfather, twifting up the paper, and 

throwing it upon the table,—— By this 

account, madam, you have but two thou- 
fand pounds fortune, and not a fhilling 

more,—— and you infift upon having 

three hundred pounds a year jointure for 

it—— 

—‘‘ Becaufe,” replied my great grand- 

mother, ‘ you have little or no nofe, 
s Sir.’———— 

Now, before I venture to make ufe 

Vot. III. K of 

Copyright © Cambridge University Library 
icensed under Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial 3.0 Unported License (O08 3) A (Omcnt))  



akin 

of the word Nofe a fecond time,—t6 

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 meahing, and define, with’all poffible 

exaétnefs and -precifion, what I weuld 

willingly. be underftood to mean by the 

term: being of opinion, that *tis owing 

to the negligence and perverfenefs of 

writers, in defpifing this precaution, and 

to nothing elfe, —That all the polemi- 

cal writings in divinity, are not as clear 

and demonftrative as thofe upon 4 Will’ 
the Wifp, or any other found part of phi- 

lofophy, and natural purfuit; in order to 

which, what have you to do, before you 

fet out, unlefs you intend to go puzzling 

‘on to the day of judgment, but to 
give the world a good definition, and 

ftand to it, of the main word you have 

moft occafion for,— changing it, Sir, as 

: you 
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you would a guinea, into fmall, coin ?— 

which done,—let the father of confufion 

puzzle you, if he can; or puta different 

idea either into: your head, or your 

reader’s head, if he knows how. 

In books of ftriét morality and_ clofe 
reafoning, fuch as this I am engaged 
in,—the neglect is inexcufable ; and hea- 

yen 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 I have 

done, all along, upon the cleanlinefs of 

my reader’s imaginations. 

Here are two fenfes, cried Ex- 

genius, as. we walk’d along, pointing with 

the fore finger of his right hand to the 
word Crevice, in the fifty-fecond page of 

the fecond volume of this book of books, 
Ko2 —here 
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—here are two fenfes,_—= quoth he.—-- 
And here are two roads, replied I; turn- 

ing fhort upon him,-—a dirty anda 

elean one, which fhall we take >=-—~ 

The clean,—by all means, replied Zz- 

genius. Eugenius, faid I, ftepping before 
him, and laying my hand upon his 

breaft,—— to define — is to diftruft.—— 
Thus I triumph’d over Exgenius; but I 

triumph’d over him.as I always do, likea 

fool. Tis my comfort however, Iam 
not an obftinate one; therefore 

I define a nofe, as follows,—— intreat- 
ing 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 

fugeeftions of the devil, and fuffer him 

by no art or wile to put any other ideas 
a j into 
& 
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into their minds, than what I put into my 

definition. —— For by the word Nofe, 

throughout all this long chapter of nofes, 

and in every other part of my work, 
where the word No/e occurs,—I declare, 

by that: word I mean a Nofe, and nothing 

more, or lefs. 

CHAP. XXXIl, 

—— 6 ECAUSE,” quoth .my 
grandmother, repeating the 

words again, —-* you have little or no 

«* nofe, Sir’—— 

S’death! cried my great grandfather, 

clapping his hand upon his nofe,—’tis 

not fo {mall as that comes to ;—’tis a full 

inch longer than my father’s. _—-Now, 

my. great grandfather’s nofe was for all 

K 3 the 
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the world like unto the nofes of all the 
men,- women, and children, whom Pau- 

tagruel found dwelling upon the ifland of 

Ennastn.+— 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 your- 
felf, you never can,——. 

———’T was fhaped, Sir, like an ace of 
clubs. 

*Tis a full inch, continued my 
great grandfather, preffing up the ridge 

of his nofe with his finger and thumb ; 

and repeating his affertion, tis a full 

inch longer, madam, than my father’s—» 

You muft mean your uncle’s, replied my: 
great erandmother, 

My 
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——My great grandfather was con- 

vinced.—— He untwifted the paper, and 

figned the article. 

CHA P.. XXX 

— HAT. an unconfcionable 
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- 

father twelve years; fo that my father 
K 4 had 
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had the jointure to pay, a hundred and 

fifty pounds half yearly—(on Michael- 

mas and Lady day) —-during ‘all thar 
time. 

No man difcharged pecuniary obliga- 
tions with a better grace than my fa- 
ther. And as far as the hundred 

pounds went, he would fling it upon the 
table, guinea by guinea, with that fpirit- 

ed jerk of an honeft welcome, which ge- 

nerous fouls, and generous fouls only, are 

able to fling down money : but as foon as 

ever he ‘enter’d upon the odd fifty,—he 
generally gave a'loud Eem!—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,—look’d at’both fides of every 
guinea, as he parted with ir, and feldom 

could 
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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 al- 

lowances for thefe workings within us.— 

Never,—O never may I Jay down in their 

tents, who cannot relax the engine, and 

feel pity for the force of education, and 

the prevalence of opinions long derived 

from anceltors ! 

For three generations at leaft, this ze- 

net in favour of long nofes had gradually 

been taking root in our family. 
Trapition was all along on its fide, and 

InTEREST was every half year flepping 

in to ftrengthen it; fo that the whimfi- 

sality of my father’s brain was far from 

having 
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having the whole honour of this, as it had 

of almoft all his other ftrange notions. — 
For in a great meafure he might be faid 
to have fuck’d this in, with his mother’s 

milk. ‘He did his part however. If 
education planted the miftake, (in cafe it 

was one) my father watered it, and ri- 
pened it to perfection. 

He would often declare, in fpeaking 

his thoughts upon the fubjeét, that he 

did not conceive how the greateft family 
in England could ftand it out againft an 
uninterrupted fucceffion of fix or feven 

fhort nofes.—And for the contrary rea- 
fon, he would generally add, That it 

muft be one of the greateft problems in 
civil life, where the fame number of long 

and jolly nofes following one another 

in a direct line, did not raife and hoift it 

2 up 
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up into the beft vacancies in the king- 

dom. He would often boaft that the 

Shandy family rank’d very high in king 

Harry the VIlith’s time, but owed. its 

rife to no ftate engine,—he would fay,— 

but to that only ; — but that, like other 

families, he would add, — it had felt the 

turn of the wheel, and had never reco- 

vered the blow of my great grandfather’s 

nofe.——It was an ace of clubs indeed, 

he would cry, fhaking his head, and 

as vile a one for an unfortunate family; 

as ever turn’d up trumps. 

Fair and feftly, 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 
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-—and which painters fay, in good. jolly 
nofes and well-proportioned faces, fhould 

comprehend a full third,—that is, mea- 

furing downwards from the fetting on of 
the hair. —— 

—— What a life of it has an author, 
at this pafs! 

CHAP. XXXIV. 

T is a fingular bleffing, that nature 

has form’d the mind of :man with the 
fame happy backwardnefs and renitency 

againft conviction, whichis obfervedin old 

dogs, _——‘* of not learning new tricks, 

What a fhuttlecock of a fellow would 
the greateft philofopher that ever exift- 

ed, be whifk’d into at once, did he read 

fuch 
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fuck books; and obférve fuch faéts, and 

think fuch thoughts, as would eternally 

be making 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 ina ftate of natute 

picks up anapple.—It becomes hisown,— 

and if heis a man of fpirit, he would lofe 
his life rather than give it up. 

Tam aware, that Didius the great civit 

fian, will conteft this point; and cry out 

againft me, Whence comes this man’s 

right to this apple? ex confefo, he will 
fay,;———things were in a itate of na- 

ture.—The apple, as much /7ank’s apple, 

as ‘Fobn’s. Pray, Mr. Shandy, what pa- 

tent has he to fhew for it? and how did 

it begin to be his? was it, when he fer 

his 
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“his Heart upon it? or when he gather’d 
it? or when he chew’d it? or when he 
roafted it? or when he peel’d? or when 
he brought it home? or when he digeft- 

ed? 22> orcwhenshe =the ee VP or 

“tis plain, Sir, if. the firft picking up of 

the apple, made it not his,;——that no 
fubfequent act could. 

ge — ,Tribonius will anfwer;— 

(now Iribonius the civilian and church 

lawyer’s banked being three inches and a 
half and three — s longer than Di- 

dius his beard, glad he takes up the 
I give myfelf no fur- DY cudgels for me; 

ther trouble about the chtnceais Behe 

Didius, Tribomus will fay, it is a decreed 

cafe, as you may find it in the fragments 

of Gregorius and Hermogenes’s codes, and 

in all the codes from Sothilds down to 
the 
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the codes of Louis and Des Eaux,—That 

the fweat of a man’s brows, and the ex- 

fadations of a man’s brains, are as much 

a man’s own property, as the breeches 
upon his back fide ; ——which faid exfu- 

dations, €¥c. 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 fo 

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 sor, in other words, 

the apple is febn’s apple. 

3y the fame learned chain of reafon- 

ing 
et =) 
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ing my father ftood up for all his opis 

nions: he had fpared no pains in pick- 

ing them up, and the more they lay out 

of the common way, the better {till was 
his title. No mortal claim’d them : 

they had coft him moreover as much la- 
bour in cooking and digefting as in the 

cafe above, fo that they might well and 

truely be faid to be his own goods and 

chattles. —— Accordingly he held faft by 

’em, both by teeth and claws,——would 

fiy to whatever he could lay his hands 
on, and in a word, would intrench 

and fortify them round with as many cir- 

cumvallations and breaft-works, as my 

uncle Toby 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 

ef 
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of a fmart attack; inafmuch as few men 

of great genius had exercifed their parts 

in writing books upon the fubject 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 fiibjects; —- and how 

many millions of books in all languages; 
and in all poffible 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 det the greater ftore 

by ; and though my father would oft- 

times fport with my uncle Zoby’s li- 

brary, which, by the bye, was ridi- 

culous enough, —- yet at the very fame 

time he did it, he collected every book 

Vou. III. L and. 
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and treatife which had been fyftematically 

wrote upon nofes, with as much care as 

my honeft uncle Toby had done thofe up- 
on military architeCture-——’Tis true, a 

much lefs table would have held them, — 
but that was not thy tranfgreffion, my 

dear uncle. -—— 

Here,——but why here, —— rather 

than in any other part of my ftory, —— 
IT am not able to tell ;———but here it 

is,——my heart ftops me to pay to 
thee, my dear uncle Toby, once for all, 
the tribute I owe thy goodnefs, Here 

Jet me thruft my chair afide, and kneel 
down upon the ground, whilft I am 

pouring forth the warmeft  fentiments 
of love for thee, and veneration for 
the excellency of thy character, that 

éver virtue and nature kindled in a 
nephew’s 
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nephew’s bofom. Peace and com- 

fort reft fof. evermore upon thy head!— 

‘Thou envied’ft no man’s comforts, —— 
infulted’f no man’s opinions. ——-Thou 

blackened’ft no man’s character, 
devoured’ft no man’s. bread: gently 

with faithful Jvim behind thee, didft 

thou amble. round the little circle of 

thy pleafures, joftling no creature in 
thy way 3 —_— for each one’s fervice, 

thou hadft a tear, —— for each man’s 

need, thou hadft a fhilling. 

‘Whilft I am worth one, to pay a 

weeder,——thy path from thy door to 

thy bowling green fhall never be grown 

up.—— Whilft' there is a rood and a 
half of land in the Shandy family, thy 

fortifications, my dear uncle Toby, fhall 

never be demolifh’d. 
La CHAE. 
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CHAP. XXXV. 

Y father’s collection was not great, 

but to make amends, it was curi- 

ous; and confequently, he was fome time 
in making it; he had the great good for- 
tune however to fet off well, in getting 

Brufcembille’s prologue upon long nofes, 
almoft for nothing,—for he gave no more 
for Brufcambille than three half crowns; 

owing indeed to the ftrong fancy which 

the ftall-man faw my father had for the 
book the moment he laid his hands upon 
it.——There are not three Bru/cumbilles in 

Chrifiendom, faid the ftall-man, except 

what are chain’d up in the libraries of the 
curious. My father flung down the mo- 
ney as quick as lightening, — took Bru/- 

cambille into his bofom, hyed home 
from 
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om Piccadilly to Coleman-ftreet with it, as 

he would have hyed home with a treafure, 

without taking his hand once off from 

Brufcambille all the way. 

Tothofe who do not yet know of which 

gender Brufcambille is, ——~inafmuch as a 

prologue upon long nofes might eafily be 

done by cither,——="twill be no objection 

againft the fimile,—to fay, That when my 

father got home, he folaced himfelf with 

Brufcambille after the manner, in which, 

*tis ten to one, your worfhip folaced your- 

felf with your firft miftrefs, that is, 

from morning even unto night: which by 

the bye, how delightful foever it may prove 

to the inamorato,— is of little, or no en- 

tertainment at all, to by-ftanders—T ake 

notice, I go no farther with the fimile,-= 

my father’s eye was greater than his 

Li appetite, 
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appetite, — his zeal greater than his know- 
ledge, —— he cool’d ——his affections be- 

came divided, he got hold of Prig- 
nitz,—purchafed Scroderus, Andrea Pare- 

us, Bouchet’s Evening Conferences, and 
above all, the great and learned Hafen 

Slawkenbergius of which, as I hall have 

much to fay by and bye,——lI will fay 

nothing now. 

GHA Pin XXXveb 

F all the traéts 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 Cozcles, 
written by the chafte pen of the great and 

venerable Era/mus, upon the various ufes 
and 
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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-ground to get aftride of 
your imagination, if you can any ways 

help it; or if he is fo nimble as to flip 

on,~— let me beg of you, like an un- 

back’d filly, 2o frifk it, to fquirt it, to jump 
it, to rear it, to bound it,—and to kick it, 

with long kicks and foort kicks, till like 

Tickletoby’s mare, you break a ftrap 
or a crupper, and throw his worfhip 

into the dirt, ——~~ You need not kill 

him,——- 

——And' pray who was Tickletoby’s 

mare ? —’tisjuft as difcreditable and un- 

fcholar-like a queftion, Sir, as to have 

afked what year (ab urb. con.) the fecond 

Punic war broke out.—Who was Tickle- 

sup toby’s 
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toby’s mare!—Read, read, read, read, my 
unlearned reader! read,—or by the know- 
ledge of the great faint Paraleipomenon —~ 
T tell you before-hand, you had better 
throw down the book at once; for without 
much reading, by which your reverence 
knows, I mean. much kuowledze, 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 fagacity has been able to ane 
raval the many opinions, tranfaGtions and 
truths which ftill lie myftical ly hid unde 
the dark veil of the black one, 
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CHAP. XXXVI. 

rT TIHIL me penitet bujus nafi;” 

V quoth Pamphagus ;—that is, —— 

«My nofe has been the making of me.’ 

——-« Neco cur paniteat,” replies Cocless 
that is, ‘© How the duce fhould fuch a 

nofe fail?” 
The dogtrine, you fee, was laid down 

by Eva/nus, as my father wifhed it, with 
the utmoft plainnefs; but my father’s dif- 

appointment was, in finding nothing more 

from fo able a pen, but the bare faét it- 

felf; without any of that fpeculative fub- 

tilty or ambidexterity of argumentation 

upon it, which heaven had beftow’d upon 
man on purpofe to inveftigate truth and 

fight for her on all fides. My father 
pifh’d and pugh’d at firft moft terribly, — 

’tis worth fomething to have a good 
name. As the dialogue was of Erafimus, 

my father foon came to himfelf, and read 
1e 
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it over and over again with great appli- 
cation, fludying every word and every 
fyllable of it thro’ and thro in its moft 
ftri& and literal interpretation,—he could 
{till make nothing of it, that way. May- 
haps there is more meant, than is faid in 

it, quoth my father.—Learned men, bro- 

ther Toby, don’t write dialogues upon 

long nofes for nothing. ——1’ll ftudy the 

myftic and the allegoric fenfe, ——here is 
fome roomto turn a man’s felf in,brother. 

My father read on. — 

Now, I find it needful to inform your 

reverences and worfhips, that befides the 

many nautical ufes of long nofes enume- 

rated by Eva/inus, the dialogift affirmeth 

that 'a long nofe is not without its domef- 

tic conveniences alfo, for that in a-cafe 

of diftrels,—and for want of a pair of bel- 
lows, it will do excellently well,ad excitan- 
dum focum, (to ftir up the fire.) 

Nature 
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ee 
Nature had been prodigal in her gifts to 

my father beyond meafure, and had fown 

the feeds of verbal criticifm as deep with- 

in him, as fhe had done the feeds of all 

other knowledge,—fo that he had got out 

his penknife, and was trying experiments 

upon the fentence, to fee if he could not 

{cratch fome better fenfe into it.—I’ve got 

within a {mele letter, brother Toby, cried 

my father, of Erafmus his myftic mean- 

ing.— You are near enough, brother, re- 

plied my uncle, in all’confcience: == 

Pthaw! cried my father, fcratching on,— 

I might as well be feven miles off. — Pve 

done it;——faid my father, {napping his 

fingers.— See, my dear brother Toby, how 

I have mended the fenfe.—But you have 

marr’d a word, replied my uncle ¥ oby.— 

My father put on his {pectacles,— bit his 

lip»—and tore out the leaf in a paffions 

CHASE 
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Slawkenbergius! thou faithful ana- 
lyzer of my Difgrézias, thou 

fad foreteller of fo many of the whips and 
fhort turns, which in one ftage or other 
of my life have come flap upon me from 
the fhortnefs of my nofe, and no other 
caufe, that I am confcious of. —Tell 
me, Slawkenbergius ! what fecret impulfe 
was it ? what intonation of voice? whence 
came it? how did it found in thy ears?— 
art thou fure thou heard’ft ir? — which 
firft cried out to thee, —§0; —g0, Slaw- 
kenbergius! dedicate the labours of thy 
life, —negle& thy paftimes, —call forth 
all the powers and faculties of thy nature, 
“—~macerate thyfelf in the fervice of 
mankind, and write a grand roxio for 
them, upon the fubject of their nofes. 

How 
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How the communication was conveyed 

into Slawkenbergius’s fenforium, -—- fo 

that Slawkenbergius fhould know whofe 

finger touch’d the key, and whofe 

hand «it was that blew the bellows, 

as Hafen 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 I know, like one of Whitfiela’s 
difciples, that is, with fuch a diftinct 

intelligence, Sir, of which of the two 

mafters it was, that had been practifing 
upon his égfrument, as to make ail 

reafoning upon it needlefs. 

——- For‘in the account which Hafez 
Slawkenbergius gives the world of his mo- 

tives and eccafions for «writin g, and 

{pending fo many years of his life v upoa 
this 
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this one work.—Towards the end of his 

prologomena, which by the bye thould 
have come firft, but the bookbinder 

has moft injudicioufly placed it betwixt 

the analitical contents of the book, and 

the book itfelf, — he informs his reader, 
that.ever fince he had arrived at the age 

of difcernment, and was able to fit down 

coolly, 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 tranf- 

lation, for Slawkenbergius’s book is in 

Latin, and not a little prolix in this paf- 

fage, ever fince I underftood, quoth 
Slawkenbergius, any thing, —— or rather 

what was what, — and could perceive 

that the point of long hofes had been too 

loofely handled by all who had gone be- 

fore; ——have I, Slawkenbergius, felt a 
ftrong impulfe, with a mighty and an un- 

refiftible 
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refiftible call within me, to gird up my- 

{elf to this undertaking. 

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 entered it 

before him,——and indeed, . in many re- 

fpects, deferves to be en-nich’d as a proto- 

type 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, dialectially, — 

then brought it into full day; dilucidat- 
ing, it with all the light which either the 

collifion of his own natural parts could 

ftrike, —or the profoundeft knowledge 

of the fciences had impowered him to 

caft upon it,——collating, collecting and 

compiling, — begging, borrowing, and 

ftealing, as he went along, all that had 
me been 
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been wrote or wrangled thereupon in the 

fchools and porticos of the learned : fo that 

Slawkenbergius his book may properly be 
confidered; not only as a model,—but as 

a thorough-ftitch’d piczsr and regular 

inftitute of xo/es-; comprehending in it, all 

that is, or can be needful to be known 

about them. 

For this caufe it is, that 1 forbear to 

fpeak of fo many ( otherwife ) valuable 

books and treatifes of my father’s colle@- 
ing, wrote either, plump upon nofes, ~ 

or collaterally touching them; ——~ fuch 

for inftance as Prignitz, now lying upon 

the table before me, who. with infinite 

learning, and from the moft candid and 

fcholar-like examination of above four 
thoufand different fkulls, in upwards of 
twenty charnel houfes in Sé/efia; which he 

had rummaged, — has informed us, that 

the 
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the menfuration and configuration of the 

offeous or boney parts of human nofes, in 
any given tra of country, except Crim 
Tartary, where they are all cruth’d down 
by the thumb, fo that no judgment can be 

formed upon them,——~ are’ much nearer 

alike, than the world imagines; the 

difference amongft them, being, he fays, 

a mere trifle, not worth taking notice of, 

~-—but that the fize and Jollity of every 

individual. nofe, and by which one nofe 

ranks above another, and bears a higher 

price, is owing to the cartilagenous and 

mufcular parts of it, into whofe duéts and 
ee finufes the blood and animal fpirits being 

impeil’d, and driven by the warmth and 

force of the imagination, which is but a 

ftep from it, (bating the cafe of ideots, 

whom Prignitz, who had lived many 

years in Turky, fuppofes under the more 

immediate tutelage of heaven) —~- it fo 
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happens, and ever muft, fays Prignitz; 

that the excellency of the nofe is in a di- 
reét arithmetical proportion to the excel- 

lency of the wearer’s fancy. 

Tt is for the fame reafon, that is, bes 

caufe *tis all comprehended in Slawken- 

bergius, that | fay nothing likewife of 

Scroderus (Andrea) who all the world 

knows, fet himfelf to oppugn Prigmtz 
with great violence, proving it in his 
own way, firft, Jogically and then by 

a feries of ftubborn facts, ‘* That fo far 

was Prignitz from the truth, in afirming 
that the fancy begat the nofe, that on the 

eontrary,—the nofe begat the fancy.” 

—The learned fufpected Seroderus, of 

an indecent fophifm in this, —and Prig- 

aitz cried out aloud in the difpute, that 

Seroderus. had fhifted the idea upon him, 

& 
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—but Scroderus went on, maintaining his 

thefis. 

My father was juft balancing within 

himfelf, which of the two fides he fhould 

take in this affair; when Ambrofe Pareus 

decided it in a moment, and by over- 
throwing the fyftems, both of Prignitz 

and Screderus, drove my father out of 

both fides of the controverfy at once. 

Be witnefs —— 

I don’t acquaint the learned reader, — 

in faying it, I mention it only to fhew the 

learned, I know the fact myfelf. —- 

That this Ambrofe Pareus was chief 

furgeon and nofe-mender to Francis the 

ninth of France, and in high credit with 

him and the two preceding, or fucceed- 
M 2 ing 
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ing kings (I know not which) — and that 
except in the flip he made in his ftory of 
Taliacotius’s nofes, and his manner of fet- 
ting them on, 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 attention 

of the world, and upon which Priguitz 

and Scroderus had wafted fo much learn- 

ing and fine parts,—was neither this nor 

that, but that the length and good- 
nefs of the nofe was owing fimply to the 
foftnefs and flaccidity in thenurfe’s breaft, 

——as the flatnefs and fhortnefs of pui/ne 
nofes was, to the firmnefs and _laf- 

tic repulfion} of the fame organ of nutri- 

tion 
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tion 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 re- 

frigerated thereby, as never to arrive aad 

menfuram Juam legitimam; —— but that in 

cafe of the flaccidity and foftnefs of the 
hurfe or mother’s breaft,—by finking in- 

to it, quoth Pareus, as into fo much but- 

ter, the nofe was comforted, nourifh’d, 

plump’d up, refrefh’d, refocillated, and 

fet a growing for ever. 

I have but two things to obferve of 

Pareus; firft, that he proves and ex- 

plains all this with the utmoft chaftity and 
decorum of expreffion:— for which may 

his foul for ever reft in peace! 

And, fecondly, that befides the fyftems 

of Prignitz and Scroderus, which Ambrofe 
M 3 Pareus 

Copyright © Cambridge University Library 
Licensed under Creative Commons Attribution-NonCommercial 3.0 Unported License (O08 3) A (Omcnt))  



[ 184 J] 
Pareus his hypothefis effe€tually over= 
threw, —— it overthrew at the fame time 

the fyftem 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 likewife 

the whole _houfe and ‘every thing in 

it, except my uncle Toby, quite upfide 
dowa. 

Such a ridiculous ‘tale of a difpute be- 

tween a man and his wife, never furely in 
any age or country got vent through the 

key-hole of a ftreet-door! 

My mother, you muft know, -—— but 
T have fifty things more neceflary to let 
you know firft,—I have a hundred dif- 

ficulties which I have promifed to clear 

up, and a thoufand diftreffes and domef- 

tic mifadventures crouding in upon me 

thicl 
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¢hick and three-fold, one upon the neck 

of another, —— a cow broke in (to- 

morrow morning) to my uncle J. oby’s for- 

tifications, and eat up two ratios and half 

of dried grafs, tearing up the fods with 

it, which faced his horn-work and co- 

vered way.— rim infifts upon being tried 

by a court-martial, the cow to be fhot, 

—Slop to be crucifix’d,—my elf to be ¢ri/- 

wand, and at my very ‘baptifm made a 

martyr of; ——poor unhappy devils that 

we all are! —I want fwaddling, —— but 

there is no time to be loft in exclamations. 

_— [have left my father lying acrols 

his bed, and my uncle Toby in his old 

fringed chair, fitting, befide him, and 

promifed I would go back to them in 

half an hour, and five and thirty mi- 

nutes are laps’d already. —— Of all the 

perplexities a mortal author was ever 

{een in, ——~ this certainly is the oreateft, 

M 4 for 
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~for Ihave Hafen Slawkenbergius’s folio; 

Sir, to finith a dialogue between my 
father and my uncle Toby, upon the folu- 

tion of  Prignitz, Scroderus, Ambrofe Pa- 

reus, Ponocratesand Grangoufier to relate, 

—a tale out of Slawkenbergius to tranf- 

late, and all this in five minutes lefs, than 

no time at all; —-f{uch a head! — would 

to heaven! my enemies only faw the in- 
fide of it! 

C: da AB, XXIX, 

HERE was not any one fcene more 

entertaining in our family, —-and 

to do it juftice in this point; -— and J 

here put off my cap and lay it upon the 
table clofe befide my ink-horn, on pur- 

pofe to make my declaration to the world 
concerning this one article,.the more fo- 

lemn, that I believe in my foul, (un- 

lefs 
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lefs my love and partiality to my under-. 
ftanding blinds me) the hand of the fu- 

preme Maker and firft Defigner of all 

things, never made or put a family toge- 
ther, (in that period at leaft of it, which I 

have fat down to write the ftory of) 

where the charaéters of it were caft or 
contrafted with fo dramatic a felicity as 

ours was, for this end; or in which the 

capacities of affording fuch exquifite 
fcenes, and the powers of fhifting them 

perpetually from morning to night, were 

lodged and intrufted with fo unlimited a 

confidence, as in the SHANDY-FAMILY. 

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 imagination 

was heated with the enquiry, and nothing 
would 
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would ferve him but to heat my uncle 
Toly’s too. 

My uncle Taby would give my father 
all poffible fair play in this attempt; and 

with infinite patience would fit fmoaking 
‘his pipe for whole hours together, whilft 

my father was practifing upon his head, 

and trying every acceflible avenue to 

drive Prignitz and Scroderus’s folutions 
ato it. 

Whether they were above my uncle 

Toby's reafon, ——or contrary to it, 

or that his brain was like wet tinder, and 
no fpark could poffibly take hold, — or 
that it was fo full of faps, mines, blinds, 

eurtins, and fuch military difqualifica- 

tions to his feeing clearly into Priguitz 

and Scroderus’s doétrines, —I fay not, — 

let {choo]- men —f{cullions, anatomifts, and 

engi- 
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engineers, fight for it amongft them- 

felves. —— 

*T was fome misfortune, I make no 

doubt, in this affair, that my father had 

every word of it to tranflate for the bene- 

fit of my uncle Toby, and tender out of 

Slawkenbergius’s Latin, of which, as he 

was no great mafter, his tranflation was 

not always of the pureft,—and generally 

leaft fo where twas moft wanted, — this 

naturally open’d a door to a fecond mif- 

fortune; —that in the warmer paroxifms 

of his zeal to open my uncle Toby’s eyes 
my father’s ideas run on, as much 

fafter than the tranflation, as the tranf- 

lation outmoved my uncle Zoby’s; 

neither the one or the other added much 

to the perfpicuity of my father’s lecture. 

CoH ATi. 
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CHAP. XL; 

HE gift of ratiocination and mak- 

ing fyllogifms, —I mean in man, 

-—for in fuperior clafies of beings, fuch 

as angels and fpirits, — ’tis all done, may 

it pleafe your worfhips, as they tell me, 

by inturrrons—and beings inferior, as 
your worfhips all know, ——fyllogize by 

their nofes: though there is an ifland 
fwiming in the fea, though not altogether 

at its eafe, whofe inhabitants, if my intel- 

ligence deceives me not, are fo wonder- 

fully gifted, as to fylldgize 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, 

amongft us, —or the great and principal 

act 
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aét 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 termimus) jyuft as aman, 

as Locke well obferves, by a yard, finds 

two mens nine-pin-alleys to be of the 
fame length, which could not be brought 

together, to meafure their equality, by 

juxta-pofition, 

Had the fame great reafoner looked 

on, as my father illuftrated his fyftems of 

nofes, and obferved my uncle Toby's de- 
portment,—what great attention he gave 

to every word,—and as oft as he took his 

pipe from his mouth, with what wonder- 

ful ferioufnefs he contemplated the length 

of it, —furveying it tranfvertely as he 

held it betwixt his finger and his thumb, 

—— then foreright, — then t 11s way, and 
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then that, in all its poffible dire@tions and 
forefhortenings, he would have con- 
cluded my uncle Toby had got hold of 
the medius terminus; and was fyllogizing 
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 
philofophic leGtures, — was to enable my 
uncle Toby not to difeu/;, but com- 
prebend to bold the grains and {cru- 
ples of learning,—not to weigh them. — 
My uncle Toby, as you will read in the 
next chapter, did neither the one or the 
other, 
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ISa pity, cried my father one win- 

ter’s night, after a three hours 

painful tranflation of Slawkenbergius,— tis 

a pity, cried my father, putting my mo- 
ther’s thread-paper into the book fora 

mark, as he fpoke —— that truth, bro- 

ther Toby, thould fhut herfelf up in fuch 

impregnable faftneflefs, 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 Tody’s 
fancy, during the time of my father’s ex- 

planation of Prignitz to him,——having. 

nothing to ftay it there, had taken a fhort 
flight to the bowling-green ; —— his bo- 

dy might as well have taken a turn there 
t005 
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too,.——fo that with all the femblance of 
a deep {chool-man intent up the medius 

terminus, ——my uncle Toby was in fact 
as ignorant of the whole lecture, and all 

its pro’s and con’s, as ‘if my father had 

been tranflating Hafen Slawkenbergius 
from the Latin tongue into the Cherokee. 

But the word /ege, like a talifmanic 
power, in my father’s metaphor, wafting 

back my uncle Toby’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 faanth. 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. 
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[ 195 J 
*Tis a pity, faid my father, that truth 

can only be onone fide, brother Toby, — 

confidering what ingenuity thefe learned 
men have all fhewn in their folutions of 

nofes. ——Can nofes,be diffolved ? repli- 
ed iny uncle. Toby, —- 

——My father thruft back his chair, 
rofe up, ——put on his hat, ——took 

four long ftrides to the door, — jerked it 
open, — thruft his head half way out, — 

fhut the door again, — took no notice of 

the bad hinge,—returned to the table, — 

pluck’d my mother’s thread-paper out of 
Slawkenbergius’s book, — went hattily to 
his bureau, — walk’d flowly back, twift- 
ing 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, — confound- 

ed it;— but mark!— the oath of confu- 

Vor, II, N fien 
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fion was levell’d at my uncle Toby's brain, 
~—>which was e’en confufed enough al- 
ready, —-~ the curfe came charged only 

with the bran, —the bran, may it pleafe 

your honours, —wasno more than pow- 

der to the ball. 

*T'was 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 IT met with in my obfervations 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 
unexpected ftrokes his fcience met with 

from the quaint fimplicity of my. uncle 

Toby’s queftions. —- Had ten dozen ‘of 
hornets ftung him behind in fo many dif- 
ferent places all at one time, — he could 
not have exerted more mechanical func= 

tions in fewer feconds,—-or ftarted half fo 

much, 
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much; as with one fingle guere of three 

words unfeafonably popping in full upon 

him in his hobbyhorfical career. 

Twas all one to my uncle Toy, — he 

fmoaked his pipe on, with unvaried com 
pofure,—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 credis 

of cooling by him(felf. + He was five 
minutes and thirty-five feconds about it 

in the prefent cafe. 

By all that’s good! faid my father, 
f{wearing, as he came to himfelf, and tak- 

ing the oath out of Eraulphus’s digeft of 

curfes,— (though todo my father juftice 

it was a fault (as he told Dr. Slop in the 

affair of Ernulpbus) which he as feldom 

“committed as any man upon earth.) —— 

By all that’s good and creat! brother 

N 2 Toby, 4 
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Toby, faid my’ father, if it was not for the 
aids of philofophy, which befriend one 
fo much as they do, — you would put 2 
man befide all temper.—Why, by the /o- 
butions of nofes, of which 1 was telling 
you, I meant as you might have known, 
had you favoured me with one grain of 
attention, the various accounts which 
learned men of different kinds of know- 
ledge have given the world, of the caufes 
of fhort and long nofes.—There is no 
caufe but one, replied my uncle Toby, — 
why one man’s nofe is lenger than ano- 
ther’s, but becaufe that God pleafes to 
have it fo.—That is Grangoufier’s folution, 
faid my father. —*Tis he, continued my 
uncle Toby, looking up, and not regard- 
ing my father’s interruption, who makes 
us all, and frames and puts us together 
in fuch forms and proportions, and for 
fuch ends, as is agreeable to his infinite 
wifdom. ——’ Tis a pious account, cried 

my 
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my father, but hot philofophical,— there 
is more religion in it than found {cience. 

*Twas no. inconfiftent part of my uncle 

Toby’s character, —-that he feared God, 
and reverenced religion. —— So the mo- 

ment my father finifhed his remark, — 
my uncle Toby fell a whiftling Lillabul- 

lero, with more zeal (though more out 
of tune) than ufual.—. 

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

CHAP. XLII. 

O matter, as an appendage to 

| feamftrefly, the thread-paper might 

be of fome confequence to my mother, — 

of none to my father, asa mark in Slaw- 

Renbergius.’ Slawkenbergius in every page of 

him was arich treafury of inexhauflible 

knowledge to my father, — he could not 

open 
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open him amifs; and he would often fay 

in clofing the book, that if all the arts 

and fciences in the world, with the books 

which treated of them, were loft, ——~ 

fhould the wifdom and policies of go- 
vernments, 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 Slawkenbergius 
only left, —there would be enough in him 

in all confcience, he would fay, to fet 

the world ‘a-going again. A treafure 

therefore 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 beem a cation’s prayer- 

book,—fo warn, foi glazed, fo contrited 
4. and 
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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 Slawkenber- 

gius, as my father; — thcre is afund in 

him, nodoubt; butin- my opinion, the 

beft, I don’t fay the moft profitable, 

but the moft amufing part of Hafen 

Slawkenbergius, is his tales, —— and, con- 

fidering he was a German, many of them 

told not without fancy : —— thefe take up 

his fecond book, containing nearly one 

half of his folio, and are comprehended 

in ten decads, each decad containing ten 

tales. -——Philofophy is not built upon 
tales 5 and therefore twas certainly wrong 

in Slawkenbergius to fend them into the 

world by that name ;—there area few of 

them in his eight, ninth, and tenth decads, 

which I own feem rather playful and fpor- 

tive, than fpeculative, — but in general 

they 
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they are to be looked upon by. the learn- 
ed as a detail of fo many independent 

facts, all of them turning round fome- 

how or other upon the main hinges of his 

fubject, and collected by him with great 

fidelity, and added to his work as fo ma- 

ny illuftrations upon the doctrines of 

nofes. 

As we have leifure enough upon our 
hands,—if you give me leave, madam, 

Pll tell you the ninth tale of his tenth 
decad. 

Tue Enp or THE THIRD VOLUME, 
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