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T HE i
PREFACE tothe READER.

BLESS me! awith what impatience, gentle, or (it may be) fimple
veader, muft you now be waiting for this prqface, expelting to
find in it vefemtments, railings, and invetlives againft the author of
the fecond Don Quixote; him I mean, who, it is [aid, was begotten
in Tordelillas, and born in Tarragona! But, in truth, it is not my
defign to give you that [atisfallion; for, though injuries ave apt to
awaken choler in the bumbleft breaffs, yet in mine this vule muft admit
of an exception.  Tou wonld have me, perbaps, call him afs, madwan,
and coxcomb : but I have no fuch defign.  Let his own fin be his pu-
niflrment ; let him chew upom it, and theve let it vefl.

But what I cannot forbear vefenting, is, that he upbraids me eith
my age, and with having loft my band; as if it were in my power
to have bindeved time from paffing over my head, or as if my maim
had been got in _fome drunken quarrel at a tavern, and not on the nobleff
occafion *, ‘that paff or prefent ages have feen, or future can ever hope
to fee. If my wounds do mot veflett a lufive in the eyes of thofe, who
barely behold them, they will however be efleemed by thofe, who know
bow I came by them; for a [oldier makes a better figure dead in battle,
than alive and at /il:erty, in rumming away : and I am fo fiymly of this
opinion, that, could an impoffibility be vendeved pratlicable, and the fawe
opportunity vecalled, 1 would vather be again prefent in that prodigions
attion, than whole and found without fhaving in the glory of it. The
fears a foldier foews in his face and breaft, ave flars, which guide
others to the beaven of honour, and to the defive of juft praife.  And
it wuft be obferved, that men do not write with gray hairs, but <vith
the underflanding, which is ufually improved by years.

I'bave alfo heard, that he taxes me with envy, and deferibes to me,
as to & meve ignovant, what envy is; and, in good truth, of the two

® In the famous fea-fight of Lzpanto.
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PREFACE to the READER.

kinds of envy, I am acquainted only awith that, which is facred, noble,
and awell-meaning.  And this being fo, as it veally is, I am not in-
clined to reflet on any ecclefiaflic, efpecially if he 'is befides dignified
with the title of a familiar of the Inquilion: and if he faid what
he did for the fake of that perfon, for whom he feems to have faid it,
be is utterly miflaken; for 1 adove that gentleman's genius, and admire
bis works, and his conflant and wirtuous employment.  But, in fine, I
own myfelf obliged to this 'worthj author  for faying, That my newvels
are more (ativical than moral, but however that they are good; which
they could not be without fome fave of both. Methinks, reader, you
tell me, that 1 proceed with much circumfpeltion, and confme myfelf
within the limits of my own modefly, knowing, that awe fhould not add
afflition to the afflitted ; and this gentleman's muf} needs be very great,
fince he dares not appear in the open field, nor in clear day-light, con-
cealing his name, and diffembling his country, as if he had committed
fome crime of high-treafon. If ever you fhould chance to fall into bis
company, tell him from me, that I do not think myfelf aggrieved: for
I know wery awell what the temptations of the devil are, and that one
of the greatef}, is the putting it into a man's bead, that he can write
and print a book, which fhall procure him as much fame as money, and
as much money as fame: and, for confirmation heveof, 1 would have
‘you, in a wein of mirth and pleafantry, tell bim this flory.

There was a madman in Sevil, who fell into one of the moft vidicu-
lous and extravagant conceits, that ever madman did in the world:
which awas, that he fparpened the point of a came at one end, and,
catching a dog in the flveet or elfewhere, be fet his foot on one of the
cur's hind-legs, and lifting up the other <with his hand, be adjufted the
cane, as well as be could, to the dog’s pofleriors, and blew him up as
vound as a ball : and, bolding him in this manner, be gave him a tbump
or two on the guts with the palm of bis band, and let him go, faying
to the by-flanders, who were always very many: Well, gentlemen, awhar
think you? is it fuch an eafy matter 2o blow up a dog? And whar

think



PREFACE to the READER.

think you, Sir ? is it fuuch an an eafy matter to wwrite a book ?  And if
this flory does mot [quare with bim, pray, kind veader, tell bim this other,
which is likewife of a madman and a dog.

There was another madman in Cordova, who had a cuftom of car- -
rying on kis bead a piece of a marble flab or flone, mot very heavy,
and when he lighted vpon any carelefs cur, he got clofe to him, and
let  the weight fall plumb wupon his head: the dog is in wrath,
and limps away barking and howling, without fo much as looking
behind him for three fireets length. Now it happened, that, among the
dogs, upon whom he let fall the weight, ove belmged to a cap-maker,
awho walued him mightily: down goes the flone, and hits him on the
head : the poor dog raifes the cry; bis mafler fecing it vefents ity and,
catching up his meafuring yard, our he goes to the madman, and leaves
him not a whole bone in bis skin: and, at every blow be gave him, he cried,
Dog, rogue, what, abufemy fpaniel! did you not fee, barbarous willain,
that iy dog was a [paniel ¢ and rvepeating the aword {paniel wery often,
he difmifled the madman beaten to a jelly.  The madman took his cor-
veltion, and went off, and appeared not in the market-place in above
amonth after . at the end of which he returned ewith his invention,
and . a greater weight 5 and, coming to a place where a dog was lying,
and obferving bim carvefully from bead to tail, and not daving to let fall
the flone, be faid: This is a [pamiel ; hawe a cave. In fhort, what-
ever dogs he met with, though they were mafliffs or bounds, he [2id they
were [paviels, and fo let fall the flab no move.  Thus, perhaps, it may
fave with our hifforian: be may be cautious for the future how be lets
fall bis wit in books, awhich, if they are bad, ave barder tham vocks
themfelves.

Tell bim alfo, that, as to his threatning to deprive me of my ex-
petled gain by his book, 1 walue it not a farthing, but apply the famous
interlude of the Percnden.ga, and anfwer, Long live my lord and mafler,
and Chrift be <wich us all.  Long live the grear Conde de Lemos, whofe

well known chiiftianity and liberality fupport me under all the firokes
‘ of



PREFACE to the READER.

of adwesfe fortune; and god profper the eminent charity of his grace
the archbifbop of Toledo, Bernardo de Sandoval.  Wire there as
many books wristen againft me as theve ave letters in the vhimes of
Mingo Rebulgo, the favour of thefe two princes, who, withour any
flatteving folicitation, or any other kind of applaufe on my part, but
merely of their own goodnefs, have taken upon them to patronize me,
would be my [fufficient protettion: and I efteem myfelf happier and
richer, than if fortune by ordinary means had placed me on her bigheft
pinacle.  The poor man may be honourable, but not the wicious : poverty
may cloud nobility, but not wholly obfcuve it: and virtue, as it fhines
by its own light, though feen through the difficulties and cranies of poverty,
Jo it always gains the efleem, and confequently the proteltion, of great
and noble minds.

Say no more to him, nor will I fay more to you, only to let you
know, that this fecond pavt of Don Quixote, which I offer you, is cut
by the fame hand, and out of the [ame picce, with the firf}, and that
hevein I prefent you «with Don Quixote ar his full length, and, at lafs,
fairly dead and buried, that mo one may prefume to bring frefs accufa-
tion againft him, thofe alveady brought being enough. Let it fuffice
alfo, that awriter of fome credit has given an account of his ingenious
follies, refolving not to take up the [ubjelt any move: for too much, even of
a good thing, leflens it in our effeem ; and [carcity, even of an indiffevent,
makes it of fome eflimation.

I bad forgot to tell you, that I bave almoff finifed the Perfiles,
and that you may foon expelf the fecond part of the Galatca. Farewel.

T, ALBLLAE
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Of what paffed between the Prief}, the Barber, and Don Quixote,
concerning bis indifpofition,

ID HAMETE BENENGELT relates, in
the fecond part of this hiftory, and third fally of
Don Quixote, that the prielt and the barber were
"almoft a whole month without feeing him, left
they fhould renew and bring back to his mind the
remembrance of things patt. Yet they did not
therefore forbear vifiting his neice and his houfe-
keeper, charging them to take care and make
much of him, and to give him comforting things
to eat, fuch as are proper for the heart and brain,
from whence, in all appearance, his diforder pro-
ceeded. They faid, they did fo, and would continue fo to do with all poffible
care and good-will; for they perceived, that their mafter was ever and anon dif-
covering figns of being in his right mind: whereat the prieft and the barber
were greatly pleafed, as thinking they had hit upon the right courfe in bringing
him home enchanted upon the ox-wagon, as is related in the laft chapter of the
firft part of this no lefs great than exact hiftory, They refolved therefore to
e, 1I. B vifit
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vifit him, and make trial of his amendment; though they reckoned it almoft
impofiible he thould be cured, and agreed between them not to touch in the
leaft upon the fubject of knight-errantry, left they fhould endanger the ripping
up a fore that was yet fo tender.

In fine, they made him a vifit, and found him fitting on his bed, clad in a
waiftcoat of g{een‘buys, with a red Toleds bonnet on his head, andi {o lean and
fhrivelled, thdt he feeméd as if he was reduced to 2 mere mummy. They were
received by him with much kindnefs: they enquired after his health; and he
gave them an account both of it and of himfelf with much judgment, and in
very elegant expreffions. In the, courfe of their converfation, they fell upon
matters of. ftate, ‘and forms of government, correting this abufe- and con-
demning that, reforming one cuftom and banithing another ; each of the three
fetting upi himfelf for a new legiflator, a modern Lycurgus, or a fpick-and-
fpan new Solon : and in fuch manner did they new-model the common-
wealth, thatone would have thought they had clapped it into a.forge, and ta-

* ken it out quite altered from what it was before. Don Quixote delivered him-
felf with fo-much- good- fenfe- on- all- the fubjects they-touched-upon, that- the-
two examiners undoubtedly believed he was; entirely well, and in his perfe

. fepfes. The neice and the houfe-keeper were prefent. at the conyerfation, and,

feeing their mafter give fuch proofs of a found mind, thought they could never
fufficiently thank heaven, But the prieft, changing his former purpofe of not
touching upon matters of chiyalry, was now refolved to make.a, thorough experi-
ment whether Don Quixote was_perfe@ly recovered, or not: and fo, from
one thing to another, he came at length to tellhim fome news lately brought
from court; and, among other things, faid, it was given out for certain, that
the Turk was coming down with a powerful fleet, and that it was not known
what his defign was, nor where fo great a ftorm would burft ; that all Chriften-
dom. was alarmed thereat, as it ufed to be almoft every year ; and that the king
had already provided for the fecurity of the coafts.of Naples and Sicily, and of
the ifland of Malta. 'To this Don Quixote replied : His majefty has done like
amofbprudent warrior, in providing in time for the defence of his dominions,
that the enemy may not furprize him : but, if my counfel might be taken, I
wouldiadvife him to make ufe of a precaution, which his majefty is at prefent
very far from thinking of, Scarccly had the prieft Heard this, when he faid
within himfclf: god defend thee, poor Don. Quixote! for methinks thou art
falling headlong from the top of thy madnefs down to the profound abyfs of thy
folly. . But.the barber, who had alrcady made the fame reflexion as the prieft
had dane,. askcd Don Qui.cote what precaution it‘was that he thought fo proper
ta be taken; far, perhaps, it was fuch, as might be put into the lift of the many
impertinent admonitions. ufually given to princes.  Mine, goodman fhaver, an-
fwered Don, RQuixate, {hall not be of that fort.  I'meant no harm, replied the
barber, but only.that experience has thewn, that all or moft: of the pieces of

advice
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DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA.
advice, people give his majefty, are either impralticable or abfurd, or to the pre-
judice of the king or kingdom. True, anfwered Don Quixofe; but mine is
neither impra@icable nor abfurd, but the moft eafy, the moft juft, the moft
feazable and expeditious, that can enter into the imagination of any projetor.
Signor Don Quixote, quoth the prieft, you keep us too long in {ufpence. I have
no mind, replied Don Quixote, it fhould be told here now, and to-morrow by
day-break get to the ears of the lords of the privy-council, and fo fomebody
elfe thould run away with the thanks and the reward of my labour. I give you
my word, faid the barber, here and before god, that I will not reveal what
your worfhip fhall fay either to king or to rook *, or to any man upon earth:
an oath, which I learned from the romance of the prieft, in the preface where-
of he tells the king of the thief that robbed him of the hundred piftoles, and
his ambling mule. I know not the hiftory, faid Doz Qyixote; but I prefume,
the oath is a good one, becaufe I am perfuaded mafter barber is an honeft man.
Though he were not, faid the prieft, I will make it good, and engage for
him, that, as to this bufinefs, he will talk no more of it than a dumb man,
under what penalty you fhall think fit. And who will be bound for your reve-
rence, mafter priet? faid Don Quixote. My profeflion, anfwered the prieft,
which obliges me to keep a fecret. Body of me then, faid Don Quixote, is
there any thing more to be done, but that his majefty caufe proclamation to be
made, that all the knights-errant, who are now wandering about Spa:iz, do,
on a'certain day, repair to court ? for thould there come but half a dozen, there
may happen to be among them one, who may be able alone to deftroy the
whole power of the Turk. Pray, gentlemen, be attentive, and go along with
me. Is it a new thing for a knight-errant fingly to defeat an army of two hun-
dred thoufand men, as if they had all but one throat, or were made of fugar
pafte? Pray, tell me, how many hiftories are full of thefc wonders? How
unlucky is it for me (I will not fay for any body elfe) that the famous Don
Belianis, or fome one of the numerous race of Amadis de Gaul, is not now
in being! for were any one of them alive at this day, and were to confront the
Turk, in good faith, I would not farm his winnings. But god will provide for
his people, and fend fome body or other, if not as ftrong as the former knights~
errant, at leaft not inferior to them in courage: god knows my meaning; I fay
no more. Alas! quoth the neice at this inftant, may I perith if my uncle has
not a mind to turn knight-errant again. Whereupon Don Quixote faid; A
knight-errant I will live and die, and let the Tur%4 come down, or up, when
he pleafes, and as powerful as he can: I fay again, god knows my meaning,
Here the barber faid: I befeech your worfhip to give me leave to tell a fhort
ftory of what happened once in Sevi/: for it comes in fo pat to the prefent pur-
pofe, that I muft needs tell it. Don Qgixote and the pricft gave him leave, and
the reft lent him their attention; and he began thus.
* In allufion to the game at chefs, fo cammon then in Spasa.
B2 A certain



The LIFE and EXPLOITS of

A certain man was put by his relations into the madhoufe of Sevi/, for hav-
ing loft his wits. He had taken his degrees in the canon law in the univerfity
of Offuna; and had he taken them in that of Salemanca, moft people think he
would neverthelefs have been mad. This graduate, after fome years confine-
ment, took it into his head that he was in his right fenfes and perfet under-
ftanding ; and with this conceit he wrote to the archbifhop, befeeching him
with great earneftnefs, and feemingly good reafons, that he would be pleafed to
fend and deliver him from that miferable confinement in which he lived ; fince,
through the mercy of god, he had recovered his loft fenfes; adding, that his
relations, that they might enjoy part of his eftate, kept him ftill there, and, in
fpite of truth, would have him to be mad till his dying-day. The archbithop,
prevailed upon by his many letters, all penned with fenfe and judgment, ordered
one of his chaplains to inform himfelf from the re¢tor of the madhoufe, whe-
ther what the licentiate had written to him was true, and alfo to talk with the
madman, and, if it appeared that he was in his fenfes, to take him out, and
fet him at liberty. The chaplain did fo, and the rector affured him the man
was ftill mad ; for though he fometimes talked like a man of excellent fenfe,
he would in the end break out into fuch diftracted flights, as more than coun-
terbalanced his former rational difcourfe ; as he might experience by converfing
with him. The chaplain refolved to make the trial, and accordingly talked
above an hour with the madman, who, in all that time, never returned a dif~
jointed or extravagant anfwer: on the contrary he {poke with fuch fobriety, and
fo much to the purpofe, that the chaplain was forced to believe he was in his
right mind. Among other things, he faid, that the rector mifreprefented him,
for the fake of the prefents his relations fent him, that he might fay he was ftill
mad, and had only fome lucid intervals : for his great eftate was the greateft
enemy he had in his misfortune, fince, to enjoy that, his enemies had recourfe
to fraud, and pretended to doubt of the mercy of god toward him in reftorin
him from the condition of a brute to that of a man. In fhort, he talked in
fuch a manner, that he made the retor to be fufpected, his relations thought
covetous and unnatural, and himfelf fo difcreet, that the chaplain determined to
carry him away with him, that the archbithop himfelf might fee, and lay his
finger upon the truth of this bufinefs. The good chaplain, pofleffed with this
opinion, defired the retor to order the cloaths to be given him, which he wore
when he was brought in, The rector again defired him to take care what hedid,
fince, without all doubt, the licentiate was ftill mad. But the precautions and
remonftrances of the rector availed nothing towards hindering the chaplain
from carrying him away. The retor, fecing it was by order of the archbithop,
obeyed. They put the licentiate on his cloaths, which were freth and decent.
And.now finding himfelf ftripped of his madman’s weeds, and habited like a
rational creature, he begged of the chaplain that he would, for charity’s fake,
permit him to take leave of the madmen his companions. The chaplain faid,

ke
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he would bear him company, and take a view of the lunatics confined in that
houfe. So up ftairs they went, and with them fome other perfons, who hap-
pened to be prefent. And the licentiate, approaching a kind of cage, in
which lay one that was outrageoufly mad, though at that time he was ftill
and quiet, faid to him: Have you any fervice, dear brother, to com-
mand me? I am returning to my own houfe, god having been pleafed, of
his infinite goodnefs and mercy, without any defert of mine, to reftore me
to my fenfes. I am now found and well; for with god nothing is impof-
fible. Put great truft and confidence in him: for, fince he has reftored me
to my former ftate, he will alfo reftore you, if you truft in him. I will
take care to fend you fome refrefhing victuals; and be fure to eat of them:
for I muft needs tell you, I find, having experienced it myfelf, that all our
diftractions proceed from our ftomachs being empty, and our brains filled
with wind. Take heart, take heart; for defpondency under misfortunes im-
pairs our health, and haftens our death. All this difcourfe of the licentiate’s
was overheard by another madman, who was in an oppofite cell: and raif-
ing himfelf up from an old mat, whereon he had thrown himfelf ftark-
naked, he demanded aloud, who it was that was going away fo well reco-
vered and fo fober? It is I, brother, anfwered the licentiate, that am going;
for T need ftay no longer here, and am infinitely thankful to heaven for
having beftowed fo great a blefling upon me. Take heed, licentiate, what
you fay, let not the devil delude you, replied the madman: ftir not a foot,
but keep where you are, and you will fpare yourfelf the trouble of being
brought back. T know, replied the licentiate, that I am perfectly well, and
thall have no more occafion to vifit the ftation-churches*. You well! faid
the madman; we fhall foon fee that: farewell! but I fwear by Fupiter,
whofe majefty I reprefent on earth, that, for this offence alone, which Se-
w7/ is now committing; in carrying you out of this houfe, and judging you
to be in your fenfes, I am determined to inflict fuch a fignal punithment on
this city, that the memory thereof fhall endure for ever and ever, amen.
Know you not, little crazed licentiate, that I can do it, fince, as I fay, I
am thundering Fupiter, who hold in my hands the flaming bolts, with which
I can, and ufe, to threaten and deftroy the world?  But in one thing only will
1 chaftife this ignorant people ; and that is, there fhall no rain fall on this town,
or in all its diftrict, for three whole years, reckoning from the day and hour in
which this threatning is denounced.  You at liberty, you recovered and in your
fenfes! and I a madman, I diftempered, and in bonds! I will no more rain,
than I will hang myfelf. All the by-ftanders were very attentive to the mad-
man’s difcourfe : but our licentiate, turning himfelf to our chaplain, and hold-
ing him by both hands, faid to him: Be in no pain, good fir, nor make any

* Certain churches, with indulgences, appointed to be vifited, cither for pardon of fins, or for procuring
bleflings. Madmen, probably, in their lucid intervals, were obliged to this exercife.
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account of what this madman has faid ; for, if he is Yupiter and will not rain,
1, who am Neptune, the father and god of the waters, will rain as often as 1
pleafe, and whenever there fhall be occafion. To which the chaplain anfwer-
ed: However, fignor Neptune, it will not be convenient at prefent to provoke
fignor Jupiter : therefore, pray, ftay where you are; for fome other time,
when we have a better opportunity and more leifure, we will come for you.
The reGor and the by-ftanders laughed ; which put the chaplain half out of
countenance. 'They difrobed the licentiate, who remained where he was; and
there is an end of the ftory.

This then, mafter barber, faid Don Quixote, is the ftory, which comes in
here {0 pat, that you could not forbear telling it? Ah! fignor cut-beard, fignor
cut-beard! he muft be blind indeed who cannot fee through a fieve. Is it pof-
fible you fhould be ignorant, that comparifons made between underftanding
and underftanding, valour and valour, beauty and beauty, and family and fami-
ly, are always odious and ill taken? I, mafter barber, am not Neptune, god of
the waters; nor do I fet myfelf up for a wife man, being really not fo: all I
aim at is, to convince the world of its error in not reviving thofe happy times,
in which the order of knight-errantry flourithed. But this our degenerate age
deferves not to enjoy fo great a blefling as that, which former ages could boaft,
when knights-errant took upon themfelves the defence of kingdoms, the pro-
tection of orphans, the relief of damfels, the chaftifement of the haughty, and
the reward of the humble. Moft of the knights now in fathion make a ruft-
ling rather in damasks, brocades, and other rich ftuffs, than in coats of mail.
You have now no knight, that will lie in the open field, expofed to the rigour
of the heavens, in compleat armour from head to foot: no one now, that,
without ftirring his feet out of his ftirrups, and leaning upon his launce, takes a
fhort nap, like the knights-errant of old times: no one now, that, ifluing out
of this foreft, afcends that mountain, and from thence traverfes a barren and de-
fert fhore of the fea, which is moft commonly ftormy and tempeftuous; where
finding on the beach a fmall skiff, without oars, fail, maft, or any kind of
tackle, he boldly throws himfelf into it, expofing himfelf to the implacable bil-
lows of the profound fea, which now mount him up to the skies, and then caft
him down to the abyfs: and he, oppofing his courage to the irrefiftible hurri-
cane, when he leaft dreams of it, finds himfelf above three thoufand leagues
from the place where he embarked ; and, leaping on the remote and unknown
fhore, encounters accidents worthy to be written, not on parchment, but brafs.
But now-a-days floth triumphs over diligence, idlenes over labour, vice over
virtue, arrogance over bravery, and the theory over the practice of arms, which
only lived and flourifhed in thofe golden ages, and in thofe knights-errant. For,
pray, tell me, who was mere civil, and more valiant, than the famous Amadss
de Gaul? who more difcreet than Palmerin of England? who more affable and
obliging than Tyrant the white? who more gallant than Lifuarte of Greece?

who
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whogave or received more cuts and flathes than Don Belianis? who was more
intrepid-thap Perion of Gau!/? who more enterprizing than Felixmarte of Hyr-
cania.?. who more fincere than Efplandian? who more daring than Don Ciron=
gélio; of- Thrace? who: more: brave-than Rodamonte 2 who more prudent than
king, Sebring 2 who more intrepid than Reynaldo? who more invincible than
Orlando - and who morc courteous: than' Rogero, from whom, according* to
Turpin's\Cofmography, are defcended the prefent dukes of' Ferrara?' All'thefe,
and-others that I could name, mafter prieft; were knights-errant, and the light
and/glory of chivalry. Now thefe, or fuch as thefe, are the men I would' ad=
vife his majefty to employ; by which means he would be fure to be well ferved,
and-would fave a.vaft expence, and the Tur4 might go tear his beard for very
madnefs: and-fo I will ftay.at home, fince the chaplain does not fetch me out;
anduifi Fupiter, as the barber has faid, will not rain, here am I, who will rain
whenever I think proper. I'fay all this, to let goodman bafon fee that 1'under-
ftand him.

In truth, Signor Don Quixoke,; faid the barber, I meant no harm in what I’
faid : fo help me god, asmy.intention was good; therefore your worfhip ought
notto take itill. 'Whether I ought to take it ill or no, faid Don Quixote, is
beft known to myfelf. Well, faid the prieft, I have hardly fpoken a word yet,
and I'would willingly get rid of ‘a fcruple, which gnaws and difturbs my con-
{cience, occafioned by what Signor Don Quixote has juft now faid. You have
my leave; mafter prieft, for greater matters, anfwered Don Quixote, and fo you
may out with your fcruple: for there is no pleafure in going with a fcrupulous
confcience. With this licence then, anfwered the prieft, my fcruple, I fay, is,
that I can by no means perfuade myfelf, that the multitude of knights-errant,
your worfhip has mentioned, were really and truly perfons of fleth and blood
in the world: on the contrary, I imagine, that it is all fition, fable, and a lye,
and dreams told by men awake, or, to {fpeak more properly, half afleep. This
is another error, anfwered Don Quixote, into which many have fallen, ‘who do
not believe, that ever there were any fuch knights in the world ; and I have
frequently, in company with divers perfons, and upon fundry occafions, endea-
voured to confute this common miftake. Sometimes I have failed in my defign,
and fometimes fucceeded, fupporting it on the thoulders of . a truth, which is {o
certain, that I can almoft fay, thefe eyes of mine have feen Imadis de Gaul,
who was tall of ftature, of a fair complexion, with a well-fet beard, though
black ; his afpect between mild and ftern; a man of few words, not eafily pro-
voked, and foon pacified. And in like manner as I have defcribed Amadss, I
fancy I could paint and delineate all the knights-errant, that are found in all the
hiftories in the world.  For apprehending as I do, that they were fuch as their
hiftories reprefent them, one may, by the exploits they performed, and their dif-
pofitions, give a good philofophical guefs at their features, their complexions,
and their ftatures. Pray, good Signor Deon Quixote, quoth the barber, how

big
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big, think you, might the giant Morgante be? As to the bufinefs of giants,
anfwered Don Quixote, it is a controverted point, whether there really have
been fuch in the world, or not: but the holy {cripture, which cannet deviate a
tittle from truth, fhews us there have been fuch, giving us the hiftory of that
huge Pbiliftin Goliath, who was feven cubits and a half high, which is a pro-
digious ftature. Befides, in the ifland of Sicily there have been found thigh-
bones and fhoulder-bones fo large, that their fize demontftrates, that thofe, to
whom they belonged, were giants, and as big as large fteeples, as geometry
evinces beyond all doubt.  But for all that I cannot fay with certainty, how big
Morgante was, though I fancy he could not be extremely tall: and I am in-
clined to this opinion by finding in the ftory, wherein his atchievements are par-
ticularly mentioned, that he often flept under a roof; and fince he found a
houfe large enough to hold him, it is plain, he was not himfelf of an unmea-
furable bignefs. That is true, quoth the prieft, who, being delighted to hear
him talk fo wildly and extravagantly, asked him, what he thought of the faces
of Reynaldo of Montalvan, Orlando, and the reft of the twelve peers of France,
fince they were all knights-errant. Of Reynaldo, anfwered Don Quixote, 1
dare boldly affirm, he was broad-faced, of a ruddy complexion, large rowling
eyes, punctilious, choleric to an extreme, and a friend to rogues and profligate
fellows. Of Roldan, or Rotolando, or Orlande (for hiftories give him all thefe
names) I am of opinion, and affert, that he was of a middling ftature, broad-
fhouldered, bandy-legged, brown-complexioned, carroty-bearded, hairy-bodied,
of a threatening afpect, {paring of fpeech, yet verycivil and well bred. If Orlando,
replied the prieft, was no finer a gentleman than you have defcribed him, no
wonder that madam ngelica the fair difdained and forfook him for the gaiety,
fprightlinefs, and good-humour of the downy-chinned little Moor, with whom
fthe had an affair; and fhe acted difcreetly in preferring the foftnefs of Medoro to
the roughne(y q’{ Orlands. 'That dngelica, mafter prieft, replied Don Quixote,
was a light, gofiiping, wanton hufley, and left the world as full of her imperti-
nencies, as of the fame of her beauty, She undervalued a thoufand gentlemen,
a thoufand valiant and wife men, and took up with a paultry beardlefs page,
with no other eftate, or reputation, than what the affection he preferved for his
friend could give him. Even the great extoller of her beauty, the famous
Arioflo, cither not daring, or not caring, to cclebrate what befel this lady after
her pitiful intiigue, the {ubje not being over. modeft, left her with thefe
verfes :

Another bard inay fing in better firain,
How be Cataya’s fcepter did obtain.

And without doubt this was a kind of prophecy; for poets are alfo called Pates,
that is to fay, diviners. And this truth is plainly feen: for, fince that time o
famous
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famous Andalufian poet * has bewailed and fung hear tears; and another famous
and fingular Caffilian poet * has celebrated her beauty.

Pray tell me, Signor Don Quixote, quoth the barber at this inftant, Has no
poet written a fatire upon this lady Angelica, among fo many who have fung
her praifes? I verily believe, anfwered Don Quixote, that, if Sacripante or Or-
lands had been poets, they would long ago have paid her off; for it is peculiar
and natural to poets, difdained or rejected by their falfe miftrefles, or fuch as
were feigned in effe¢t by thofe who chofe them to be the fovereign ladies of
their thoughts, to revenge themfelves by fatires and lampoons : a vengeance cer-
tainly unworthy a generous fpirit. But hitherto I have not met with any defa-
matory verfes againft the lady Angelica, though fhe turned the world up-
fide down. Strange, indeed! quoth the prieft. But now they heard the
voice of the houfe-keeper and the niece, who had already quitted the con-
verfation, and were bawling aloud in the court-yard ; and they all ran towards
the noife.

[GENR - Y- T II.

Which treats of the notable quarrel between Sancho Panga, and Don Quixote’s
niece and houfe-keeper, with other pleafant occurrences.

T HE hiftory relates, that the out-cry, which Don Quixote, the prieft, and
the barber heard, was raifed by the niece and the houfe-keeper, who were
defending the door againft Sancho Panga, who was ftriving to get in to fee
Don Quixote. 'What would this paunch-gutted fellow have in this houfe ? faid
they: get you to your own, brother; for it is you, and no other, by whom our
mafter is feduced, and led aftray, and carried rambling up and down the
highways To which Sancho replied : Miftrefs houfe-keeper for the devil,
it isI that am {educed and led aftray, and carried rambling up and dgwn the hxgh-
ways, and not your mafter: it was he who led me this dance, and you de-
ceive yourfelves half in half. He inveigled me from home with fair fpeeches,
promifing me an ifland, which I ftill hopa for. May the damned iflands
choak thee, accurfed Sancho, anfwered the niece; and, pray, what are iflands?
are they any thing catable, glutton, cormorant as thou art? They are not
to be caten, replied Sancho, but governed, and better governments than any
four cities, or four jufticethips at court. For all that, faid the houfe-keeper,
you come not in here, thou fack of mifchiefs, and bundle of roguerics! get
you home and govern there; go, plow and cart, and ceafe pretending to
iflands, or highlands. The pricft and the barber took a great deal of plea-
fure in hearing this dialogue between the three. But Don Quixote, fearing
leit Sancho (hould blunder out fome unfeafonable follies, and touch wpon
' Luis Barakona de Solo.
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fome points not very much to his credit, called him to him, and ordered
the women to hold their tongues, and let him in. Sancho entered, and the
prieft ‘and the barber took their leave of Don Quixote, of whofe cure they
defpuired, perceiving how bent he was upon his wild vagaries, and how in-
toxicated with the folly of his unhappy chivalries. And therefore the prieft
faid to the barber: You will fee, neighbour, when we leaft think of it, our
gentleman take the other flight. ' I make no doubt of that, anfwered the
barber; yet I do not admire fo much at the madnefs of the knight, as at
the ftupidity of the fquire, who is fo poffefled with the belief of the bufi-
nefs of the ifland, that I am perfuaded all the demenftrations in the world
cannot beat it out of his noddle. God help them, faid the prieft; and let
us be upon the watch, and we fhall fee the drift of this machine of abfur-
dities, of fuch a knight, and fuch a {quire, who one would think were caft
in the fame mould; and indeed the madnefs of the mafter without the fol-
lies of the man would not be worth a farthing. True, quoth the barber,
and I fhould be very glad to know what they two are now talking of. I lay
my life, anfwered the prieft, the niece or the houfe-keeper will tell us all by and
by; for they are not of a temper to forbear liftening.

In the mean while Don Quixote had fhut himfelf up in his chamber with
Sancho only, and faid to him: I am very forry, Sancho, you fhould fay, and
ftand in it, that it was I who drew you out of your cottage, when you know,
that I myfelf ftayed not in my own houfe. We fet out together ; we went on
together; and together we performed our travels. 'We both ran the fame for-
tunc, and the fame chance. If once you were toffed in a blanket, an hundred
times have I been threthed; and herein only have I had the advantage of you.
And reafon good, anfwered Sancho; for, as your worfhip holds, misfortunes
are more properly annexed to the knights-errant themfclves than to their {quires.
You are miftaken, Sancho, faid Don Quixote; for, according to the faying,
Quando. caput dolet &c. I underftand no other language than my own, replied
Sancbo. 1 mean, faid Don Qiuxote, that, when the head zkes, all the mem-
bers ake alio; and therefore I, being your mafter and lord, am your head, and
you are a part of me, as being my fervant: and for this reafon the ill that does,
or fhall affeét me, muit affe¢t you alfo; and fo on the contrary. Indeed, quoth
Saitcho, it fhould be fo: but when I, as a limb, was toffed in the blanket, my
bead ‘ftood on t'other fide of the pales, beholding me frisking in the air, with-
out feeling any pain at all; and fince the members are bound to grieve at the
1ils of the head, that alfo in requical ought to do the like for them.” Would you
innuate now, Sancho, replied’ Don Quixote, that I was not grigved when I faw
you tofled? If that be your meaning, fay no more, nor fo much as think it;
for 1 felt more pain then in my mind, than you did in your body. But no more
of this at prefent; for a time will come when we may ponder, and fet this
matter vpon its right bottom. In the mean time, tell me, friend Sgncho, what

do
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do folks fay of me about this fame town? what opinion has the common peo-
ple of me? what think the gentlemen, and what the cavaliers? what is faid of
my prowefs, what of my exploits, and what of my courtefy? What difcourfe
is there of the fcheme I have undertaken, to revive and reftore to the world the
long-forgotten order of chivalry? In fhort, Sancho, 1 would have you tell me
whatever you have heard concerning thefe matters: and this you muft do, with-
out adding to the good, or taking from the bad, one tittle: for it is the part of
faithful vaffals to tell their lords the truth in its native fimplicity, and proper fi-
gure, neither enlarged by adulation, nor diminithed out of any other idle re-
gard. And I would have you, Sancko, learn by the way, that if naked truth
could come to the ears of princes, without the difguife of flattery, we fhould
fee happier days, and former ages would be deemed as 7oz, in comparifon of
ours, which would then be efteemed the golden age. Let this advertifement,
Sancko, be a caution to you to give me an ingenuous and faithful account of
what you know concerning the matters I have enquired about. That I
will with all my heart, Sir, anfwered Sancho, on condition that your wor-
thip fhall not be angry at what I fay, fince you will have me fhew you the na-
ked truth, without arraying her in any other drefs than that in which fhe ap-
peared to me. I will in no wife be angry, replied Don Quixote: you may fpeak
freely, Sancho, and without any circumlocution.  Firft and foremoft then,
faid Sancho, the common-people take your worthip for a down-right madman,
and me for no lefs a fool. The gentlemen fay, that, not containing yourfelf
within the bounds of gentility, you have taken upon you the ftile of Do, and
invaded the dignity of knighthood, with no more than a paultry vineyard, and
a couple of acres of land, with a tatter behind and another before. The cavaliers
fay, they would not have the gentlemen fet themfelves in oppofition to them,
efpecially thofe gentlemen efquires, who clout their fhoes, and take up the fallen
ftitches of their black ftockings with green filk. That, faid Don Quixote, is
no reflexion upon me; for I always go well clad, and my cloaths never patched:
a litrle torn they may be, but more fo through the fretting of my armour, than
by length of time. As to what concerns your valour, courtefy, atchievements,
and your undertaking, quoth Sancho, there are very different opinions. Someé
fay, mad, but humorous; others, valiant, but unfortunate; others, cour-
teous, but impertinent : and thus they run divifions upon us, ’ill they leave nei-
ther your worfhip nor me a whole bone in our skins. Take notice, Sanclo,
faid Don Quixote, that wherever virtue is found in any eminent degree, it is*al-
ways perfecuted. Few, or none, of the famous men of times paft efcaped
being calumniated by their malicious contemporaries.  Fulius Cafar, the moft
courageous, the moft prudent, and moft valiant captain, was noted for being
ambittous; and fomewhat unclean both in his apparel and his manners. Alexan-
der, whofe exploits gained him the firname of Great, is faid to have had a lit-
tle finack of the drunkard. Hercules, with all his labours, is cenfured for being

C 2 lafcivious
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lafcivious and effeminate. Don Galaor, brother of Amadis de Gaul, was taxed
with being quarrelfome ; and his brother with being 2 whimperer. So that, O
Sancho, amidft fo many calumnies caft on the worthy, mine may very well
pafs, if they are no muore than thofe you have mentioned. Body of my fa-
ther! there lies the jeft now, replied Sancho. What then, is there more yet
behind ? faid Don Quixote. The tail remains ftill to be flayed, quoth Sancho:
all hitherto has been tarts and cheefecakes: but if your worfhip has a mind to
know the very bottom of thefe calumnies people beftow upon you, I will bring
one hither prefently, who fhall tell you them all, without miffing a tittle: for
laft night arrived the fon of Bartholomew Carrafco, who comes from ftudying
at Salamanca, having taken the degree of bachelor; and when 1 went to bid
him welcome home, he told me, that the hiftory of your worfhip is already
printed in books, under the title of the Ingenious gentleman Don Quixote de la
Mancka; and he fays, it mentions me too by my very name of Sancho Panga,
and the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, and feveral other things, which paffed be-
tween us two only; infomuch that I crofled myfelf out of pure amazement, to
think how the hiftorian, who writ it, could come to know them. Depend
upon it, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, that the author of this our hiftery muft be
fome fage enchanter; for nothing is hid from them that they have a mind to
write. A fage and an enchanter! quoth Sancho; why, the bachelor Sampfon
Carrafco (for that is his name) fays, the author of this hiftory is called C/d Ha-
mete Berengena. ‘That is a Moori/b name, anfwered Don Quixofe. It may be
fo, replied Sancho; for I have heard, that your Moors for the moft part are
lovers of Berengena’s *.  Sancho, faid Don Quixote, you muft miftake the fir-
name of that fame Gid, which in Arabic fignifies a lord 2. It may be fo,
anfwered Sancho; but if your worfhip will have me bring him hither, T will
fly to fetch him. You will do me a fingular pleafure, friend, faid Don Quixote,
for I am furprized at what you have told me, and I fhall not eat a bit that will
do me good, ’till  am informed of all. Then 1 am going for him, anfwered
Sancho; and leaving his mafter, he went to feek the bachelor, with whom he
returned foon after: and between them three there paffed a moft pleafant
converfation.

3+ A fort of fruit introduced by the Moors, to be boiled with, or without, fleth. Sanchs miftakes Beren-

gena for Benengeli.

2 The Arabic name Cid does not properly fignify 3 Lord but, a Chicftain or Commander,
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DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCIIA.

B s H Sl 3P, III.

Of the pleafant converfation, which paffed betiween Don Quixote, Sancho Panga,
and the bachelor Sampfon Carrafco.

D ON QUIXOTE remained over and above thoughtful, expe&ing the

coming of the bachelor Carrafco, from whom he hoped to hear fome
accounts of himfelf, printed in a book, as Sancho had told him, and could not
perfuade himfelf that fuch a hiftory could be extant, fince the blood of the ene-
mies he had flain was fiill reeking on his fword-blade; ‘and could people expett
his high feats of arms fhould be already in print? However, at laft he conclu-
ded, that fome fage, either fiiend or enemy, by art magic had fent them to the
prefs: if a friend, to aggrandize and extol them above the moft fignal atchieve-
ments of any knight-crrant; if an enemy, to annihilate and fink them below
the meaneft, that ever were written of any fquire; although (quoth he to him-
felf) the feats of fquires never were written.  But if it {hould prove true, that
fuch a hiftory was really extant, fince it was the hiftory of a knight-errant, it
muft of neceffity be fublime, lofty, illuftrious, magnificent, and true. This
thought afforded him fome“comfort : but he loft it again upon confidering, that
the author was a Moor, as was plin from the name of Cid, and that no truth
at all could be expected from the Moors, who were all impofters, lyars, and
vifionaries. He was apprehenfive, he might treat of his love with fome in-
decency, which might redound to the difparagement and prejudice of the mo-
defty of his lady Dulcinea del Tobofo. He withed, he might find a faithful re-
prefentation of his own conftancy, and the decorum he had always inviolably
preferved towards her, flighting, for her fake, queens, emprefles, and damfels
of all degrees, and bridling the violent impulfes of natural defire. Toffed and
perplexed with thefe and a thoufand other imaginations, Sancho and Carrafco
found him; and Don Quixote received the bachelor with much courtefy,

This bachelor, though his name was Sampfon, was none of the biggeft, but
an arch wag; of a wan complexion, but of a very good underftanding, He was
about twenty-four years of age, round-faced, flat-nofed, and wide-mouthed :
all figns of his being of a waggith difpofition, and a lovér of wit and humour;
as he made appear at feeing Don Quixote, before whom he threw himfelf upon
his knees, and faid to him : Signor Don Quixote de la Mancha, let me have the
honour of kiffing your grandeur’s hand ; for, by the habit of St. Peter, which I
wear, though I have yet taken no other degrees towards holy orders but the four
firft your worthip is one of the famoufeft knights-errant that have been, or fhall
be, upon the whole circumference of the earth. A blefling light on Gid
Hamete Benengeli, who has left us the hiftory of your mighty deeds; and
bleflings upon bleffings light on that virtuofo, who took care to have them
tranflated out of Arabic inta our vulgar Caffilian, for the univerfal entertain-

ment:
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ment of all forts of people! Don Quixote made him rife, and faid: It feems
then it is true, that my hiftory is really extant, and that he, who compofed it,
was a Moor and a fage. So true it is, Sir, faid Sampfon, that I verily believe,

there are, this very day, above twelve thoufand books publithed of that hi-
fory: witnefs Portugal, Barcelona, and Valencia, where they have been print-
ed; and there is a rumour that it is now printing at Anfwerp; and I forefee,
that no nation or language will be without a tranflation of it. Here Don Quixote
faid : One of the things, which ought to afford the higheft fatisfaction to a vir-
tuous and eminent man, is, to find, while he is living, his good name publithed
and in print, in every body’s mouth, and in every body’s hand: I fay, his good
name ; for'if it be the contrary, no death can equal it. If fame and a good
name are to carry it, faid the bachelor, your worfhip alone bears away the palm
from all knights-errant: for the Moor in his language, and the Caffilian in his,
have taken care to paint to the life that gallant deportment of your worthip,
that greatnefs of foul in confronting dangers, that conftancy in adverfity, and
patient enduring of mifchances, that modefty and continence in amours, fo very
platonic, as thofe between your worthip and my lady Donna Dulcinea del To-
bofo.  Sancho here faid: I never heard my lady Dulcinea called Donna before,

but only plain Dulcinea del Tobofo ; fo that here the hiftory is already miftaken.

That objection is of no importance, anfwered Carrafco. No certainly, replied
Don Quixote: buf, pray, tell me, Signor bachelor, which exploits of mine are
moft efteemed in this fame hiftory ?  As to that, anfwered the bachelor, there
are different opinions, as there are different taftes. Some are for the adventure
of the wind-mills, which your worfhip took for fo many Briareus’s and giants:
others adhere to that of the fulling-hammers: thefe to the defcription of the
two armies, which afterwards fell out to be two flocks of fheep : another cries
up that of the dead body which was carrying to be interred at Segovia: one fays
the fetting the galley-flaves at liberty was beyond them all: another, that none
can be compared to that of the two Benediétin giants, with the combat of the
valorous Bifcainer. Pray tell me, Signor bachelor, quoth Sancho, is there among
the reft the adventure of the 2% angucﬁs when our good Rozinante had a IOng-
ing after the forbidden fruit? The fage, anfwered Sampfon, has left nothing at
the bottom of the inkhorn: he inferts and remarks every thing, even to the
capers Sancho cut in the blanket. I cut no capers in the blanket, anfwered
Sancho: in the air I own Idid, and more than I defired. In my opinion, quoth
Don Quixote, there is no hlf’cory in the world that has not its ups and downs,

efpccially thofe which treat of chivalry ; for fuch can never be altogether filled
with profperous events. For all that, replied the bachelor, fome, who have read
the hiftory, fay, they fhould have been better pleafed, if  the authors thereof
had forgot {fome of thofe numberlefs drubbings given to Signor Doz Quixete in
different encounters. Therein, quoth Sancho, confifts the truth of the hxﬂory

They might indeed as well have omitted thcm faid Don Quixcte, fince there is

no
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no neceflity of recording thofe actions, which do not change nor alter the truth
of the ftory, and efpecially if they redound to the difcredit of the hero. In
good faith, Eneas was not alrogether fo pious as Pirgil paints him, nor Ulyfes
fo prudent as Homer deicribes him. It is true, replied Sampfon ; but it is one
thing to write as a poet, and another to write as an hiftorian. The poet may
fay, or fing, not as things were, but as they ought to have been; but the hifto-
rian muft pen them, not as they ought to have been, but as they rcally were,
without adding to, or diminifhing any thing from the truth. Well, if it be fo,
that Signor Moor is in a vein of telling truth, quoth Sancho, there is no doubt
but, among my mafler’s rib-roaflings, mine are to be found alfo : for they never
took meafure of his worfhip’s fhoulders, but at the fame time they took the di-
menfions of my whole body : but why fhould I wonder at this, fince, as the
felf-fame matter of mine fays, the members muft partake of the ailments of the
head. Sancho, you are a fly wag, anfwered Don Quixote : in faith, you want
not for 2 memory, when you have a mind to have one. Though I had never
fo much a mind to forget the drubs I have received, quoth Sancho, the tokens
that are ftill frefh on my ribs would not let me. Hold your peace, Sancho, fuid
Don Quixote, and do not interrupt Signor bachelor, whom I intreat to go on,
and tell me what is farther faid of me in the aforefaid hiftory. And of me too,
quoth Sancho; for I hear that Iam one of the principal parfons in it. Perfons,
not parfons, friend Sancho, quoth Sampfon. What! another correGor of hard
words! quoth Sancho; if this be the trade, we fhall never have done. Let me
die, Sancho, anfwered the bachelor, if .you are not the fecond perfon of the
hiftory : nay, there are fome, who had rather hear you talk, than the fineft fel-
low of them all : though there are alfo fome, who fay, you was a little too cre-
dulous in the matter of the government of that ifland promifed you by Signor
Don Quixote bere prefent. There is flill fun-fhine on the walls, quoth Doz
Quixote, and, when Sancho is more advanced in age, with the experience that
years give, he will be better qualified to be a governor than he is now. Before
god, Sir, quoth Sancho, if I am not fit to govern an ifland at thefe years, I
fhall not know how to govern it at the age of Methufalen. The miichief of
it is, that the faid ifland fticks I know not where, and not in my want of a
head-piece to govern it. Recommend it to god, Sancho, faid Don Quixete;
for all will be well, and perhaps better than you think; for a leaf ftirs rot on
the tree without the will of god. That is true, quoth Sampfon; and, if it pleafes
god, Sancho will not want a thoufand iflands to govern, much lefs one. 1 have
feen governors ere now, quoth Sencle, who, in my opinion, do not come up to
the foal of my fhoe; and yet they are called your lordhip, and are feived in
plate. ‘Thofe are not governors of iilands, replied Sampfon, but of other go-
vernments more manageable; for thofe, who govers ilunds, muft at leaft un-
derftand grammar, Giamercy for that, quath Sanche; it is all Greek to me,

tor
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for I know nothing of the matter *.  But let us leave the bufinefs of govern~
ments in the hands of god, and let him diipofe of me fo as I may be moft inftru-
mental in his fervice: [ fay, Signor bachelor Sampfon Carrafco, 1 am infinitely
pleafed that the author of the hiftory has fpoken of me in fuch a manner, that
what he fays of me is not at all tirefome ; for, upon the faith of a trufty {quire,
had he faid any thing of me unbecoming an old chriftian 2as I am, the deaf
fhould have heard it. That would be working miracles, anfwered Sampforn.
Miracles, or no miracles, quoth Sanche, let every one take heed how they
talk, or write, of pcople, and not fet down at random the firft thing that
comes into their imagination. One of the blots people charge upon that hi-
ftory, faid the bachelor, is, that the author has inferted in it a novel intitled
The curious impertinent; not that it is bad in itfelf, or ill-written, but for hav-
ing no relation to that place, nor any thing to do with the ftory of his worthip
Signor Doz Quixote. 1 will lay a wager, replied Sancho, the fon of a bitch has
made a jumble of fith and fleth together. I aver then, faid Don Qyixote, that
the author of my hiftory could not be a fage, but fome ignorant pre-
tender, who, at random, and without any judgment, has fet himfelf to write
it, come of it what would : like Orbaneja, the painter of Ubeda, who, being
asked what he painted, anfwered, As it may hit. Sometimes he would paint a
cock after fuch a guife, and fo prepofteroufly defigned, that he was forced to
write under it in Gozhick charalters, This is a cock: and thus it will fare with
my hiftory; it will fland in need of a comment to make it intelligible. Not at
all, anfwered Sampfonr ; for it is fo plain, that there is no difficulty in it : chil-
dren thumb it, boys read it, men underftand it, and old folks commend it ; in
fhort, it is fo tofled about, {o conned and fo thoroughly known by all forts of
people, that they no fooner efpy a lean fcrub-horfe than they cry, Yonder goes
Rozinante. But none are fo much addicted to reading it as your pages: there
is not a nobleman’s anti-chamber, in which you will not find a Don Quixote : if

one lays it down, another takes it up: one asks for it, another fnatches it : in

fhort, this hiftory is the moft pleafing and leaft prejudicial entertainment hi-
therto publithed ; for there is not fo much as the appearance of an immodeft
word in it, nor a thought that is not entirely catholic. To write otherwife,
faid Don Quixote, had not been to write truths, but lyes; and hiftorians, who
are fond of venting filthoods, fhould be burnt, like coiners of falfe money. For
my part, I cannot imagine what moved the author to introduce novels, or fo-
reign relations, my own ftory affording matter enouagh: but without doubt we
may apply the proverb, Wich hay or with ftraw 3, &e¢. for verily had he confined

v Literally, © For the grama (grafi) T could venture on it, but for the #ica, I neither put in nor take
« out, for | underfland it not.” The reader will eafily fce the neceflity of deviating here from the original.
+ In oppofition to thofe defcended from NMoors, or Feavs. 1
3 The proverb entire is, De Paja o de bina el jergon leno, that is, the bed or tick full of hay or firaav; fo
it be filled, no matter with what. !
himfelf
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himflf to the publithing my thoughts, my fighs, my tears, my good withes,
and my atchievements alone, he might have compiled a volume as big, or
bigger than all the works of Toffatus®. In thort, Signor bachelor, what I mean
is, that, in order to the compiling hiftories, or books of any kind what-
ever, a man had need of a great deal of judgment, and a mature under-
ftanding: to talk wittily, and write pleafantly, are the talents of a great ge-
nius only. The moft difficult charaGer in comedy is that of the fool, and
he muft be no fimpleton that plays that part. Hiftory is a facred kind of
writing, becaufe truth is eflential to it; and where truth is, there god him-
felf is, fo far as truth is concerned: notwithftanding which, there are thofe,
who compofe books, and tofs them out into the world like fritters. There
are few books fo bad, faid the bachelor, but there is fomething good in
them. There is no doubt of that, replied Don RQuixote; but it often hap-
pens, that they, who have defervedly acquired a good fhare of reputation by
their writings, yet leflen or lofe it entirely by committing them to the
prefs. The reafon of that, faid Sempfon, is, that printed works being exa-
mined at leifure, the faults thereof are the more eafily difcovered; and the
greater the fame of the author is, the more ftrict and fevere is the fcrutiny.
Men famous for their parts, great poets, and celebrated hiftorians, are always
envied by thofe, who take a pleafure, and make it their particular enter-
tainment, to cenfure other mens writings, without ever having publithed any
of their own. Thatis not to be wondered at, faid Don Quixote; for there
are many divines, who make no figure in the pulpit, and yet are excellent
at efpying the defets or fuperfluities of preachers. All this is very true,
Signor Don Quixote, faid Carrafco; but T wifh fuch criticks would be more
merciful, and lefs nice, and not dwell fo much upon the moats of that
bright fun, the work they cenfure. For, though aliguands bonus dormitat Ho-
merus, they ought to confider how much he was awake, to give his work as
much light, and leave as little fhade, as he could: and perhaps thofe very
parts, which fome men do not tafte, are like moles, which fometimes add
to the beauty of the face that has them. And therefore I fay, that who-
ever prints a book runs a very great rifque, it being of all im-poﬁibilities the
moft impoffible to write fuch an one, as fhall fatisfy and pleafe all kinds of
readers. That, which treats of me, faid Don Quixote, has pleafed buta few. On
the contrary, replied the bachelor, as fultorum infinitus ef numerus, fo infi-
nite is the number of thofe, who have been delighted with that hiftory :
though fome have taxed the author’s memory as faulty or treacherous, in
forgetting to tell us who the thief was that ftole Sancho’s Dapple*: which is

* A Spaniard, who wrote a great many volumes of divinity.

* Here is one remarkable inftance of forgetfulnefs in criticizing another : for Gines de Pafumente is ex-
prefly mentioned as the thief, both when the afs was ttollen, and when he was recovered.

\Wicgys o) ) (5 D not
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not related, but only inferred from ‘what is there written, that he was ftolen;
and in a very fhort time after we find him mounted upon the felf-fame beatt,
without hearing how Dapple appeared again. It is alfo objected, that he has
omitted to mention what Sazcho did with the hundred crowns he found in the
port-manteau upon the fable mountain ; for he never fpeaks of them more, and
many perfons would be glad to learn what he did with them, or how he fpent
them; for that is one of the moft fubftantial points wanting in the work. Sazncbo
anfwered : Mafter Sampfor, 1 am not now in a condition of telling tales, or ma-
king up accounts; for I have a qualm come over my ftomach, and fhall be up-
on the rack *, ’till I have removed it with a couple of draughts of ftale. I have
it at home, and my chuck ftays for me. As foon as I have dined I will come
back, and fatisfy your worthip, and the whole world, in whatever they are
pleafed to ask me, both concerning the lofs of Dapple, and what became of the
hundred crowns. So without waiting for an anfwer, or fpeaking a word more,
he went away to his own houfe. Don Quixote prefled and entreated the bache-
lor to ftay, and do penance with him. The bachelor accepted of the invita-
tion, and ftaid: a couple of pigeons was added to the ufual commons, and the
converfation at table fell upon the fubje@ of chivalry. Carrafco carried on the
humour : the banquet was ended: they flept out the heat of the day : Sanche
came back, and the former difcourfe was reafflumed.

Lol 2 A i i Iv.

Wherein Sancho Panca anfivers the bachelor Sampfon Carrafco’s doubts and
queftions, with other incidents worthy to be known and recited,

ANCHO came back to Don Quixote’s houfe, and, reaffuming the former
difcourfe, in anfwer to what the bachelor Sampfon Carrafco defired to be in-
formed of, namely, by whom, when, and how the afs was flolen, he faid:
That very night, when, flying from the holy brotherhood, we entered into the
fable mountain, after the unlucky adventure of the galley-flaves, and of the
dead body that was carrying to Segovia, my mafter and I got into a thicket,
where, he leaning upon his launce, and I fitting upon Dapple, being both of us
mauled and fatigued by our late skirmifhes, we fell aflecp as foundly as if we
had had four feather-beds under us: efpecially I for my part flept fo faft, that
the thicf, whoever he was, had leifure enough to fufpend me on four ftakes,
which he planted under the four corners of the pannel, and in this manner
leaving me mounted thereon, got Dapple from under me, without my feeling
it. That is an eafy matter, and no new accident, faid Dor RQuixote : for the
like happened to Sacripante at the fiege of Albraca, where that fimous robber
Brunelo, by this {elf-fame invention, ftole his horfe from between his legs. The
R;nll_,})ti:;]::; 4};{_10 fi'u{:;f; :P:t’;z ;S;t.vi,::ﬁ; éﬁzrn”};isﬁ;:?&ggg. tobe a cant phrafe for the ract; for which the
dawn
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dawn appeared, continued Sancho, and fearce had I ftretched myfelf, when,
the ftakes giving way, down came I with a confounded fquelch to the ground.
I looked about for my afs, but faw him not: the tears came into my eyes,
and I made fuch a lamentation, that, if the author of our hiftory has not fet
it down, he may make account he has omitted an excellent thing. At the
end of I know not how many days, as I was accompanying the princefs
Micomicona, 1 faw and knew my afs again, and upon him came, in the
garb of a gypfy, that cunning rogue, and notorious malefactor, Gines de Paf~
Jamonte, whom my mafter and I freed from  the galley-chain. The mif-
take does not lie in this, replied Sampfon, but in the author’s making Sancho
ftill ride upon the very fame beaft, before he gives us any account of his
being found again. To this, faid Sancho, I know not what to anfwer, un-
lefs it be that the hiftorian was deceived; or it might be an overfight of
the printer. It muft be fo without doubt, quoth Sampfon: but what be-
came of the hundred crowns? were they funk? I laid them out, quoth
Sancho, for the ufe and behoof of my own perfon, and thofe of my wife
and children; and they have been the caufc of my wife’s bearing patiently
the journeys and rambles I have taken in the fervice of my mafter Don
LQuixote: for had I returned, after fo long a time, pennylefs, and without
my afs, black would have been my luck. If you would know any thing
more of me, here am I, ready to anfwer the king himfelf in perfon : and
no body has any thing to meddle or make, whether I brought or brought
not, whether I fpent or {pent not; for if the blows that have been given
me in thefe fallies were to be paid for in ready-money, though rated only
at four maravedis apiece, another hundred crowns would not pay for half
of them: and let every man lay his hand upon his heart, and let him not
be judging white for black, nor black for white; for every one is as god
has made him, and oftentimes a great deal worfe. I will take care, faid
Carrafco, to advertife the author of the hiftory, that, if he reprints the book,
he fhall not forget what honeft Sancho has told us, which will make the
book as good again. Is there any thing elfe to be corretted in that legend,
Signor bachelor? quoth Don Quixote. There may be others, anfwered Carrafco,
but none of that importance with thofe already mentioned. And, peradven-
ture, faid Don Quixote, the author promifes a fecond part. He does, anfwered
Sampfon, bat fays he has not met with it, nor can learn who has it; and there-
fore we are in doubt whether it will appear or no: and as well for this reafon,
as becaufe fome people fay, that fecond parts are never good for any thing,
and others, that there is enough of Don Quixote already, it is believed, there
will be no fecond part; though fome, who are more jovial than faturnine, cry,
Let us have more Quixotades; let Don Qyixote encounter, and Sancho Panga
talk ; and, be the reft what it will, we fhall be contented. And pray, how
ftands the author affected? demanded Don Quixote, How? anfwered

D2 Sampfon ;
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Sampfon ; why, as foon as ever he can find the hiftory he is looking for with
extraordinary diligence, he will immediately fend it to the prefs, being prompt-
ed thereto more by intereft than by any motive of praife whatever. To which
Sancho faid : Does the author aim at money and profit? it will be a wonder
then if he fucceeds, fince he will only flitch it away in great hafte, like a tai-
lor on Eaffer eve; for works that are done haftily are never finithed with that
perfection they require. I with this fame Signor Moor would confider a little
what he is about : for I and my mafter will furnith him fo abundantly with
lime and mortar in matter of adventures and variety of accidents, that he may
not only compile a fecond part, but an hundred. The good man thinks,
without doubt, that we lie fleeping here in ftraw; but let him hold up the foot
while the {mith is fhocing, and he will fee on which we halt.  What Ican fay
1s, that, if this mafter of mine had taken my counfel, we had ere now been in
the field, redrefling grievances, and righting wrongs, as is the practice and ufage
of good knights-errant.

Sancho had fcarce finithed this difcourfe, when the neighings of Rozinante
reached their ears; which Don Quixote took for a moft happy omen, and re-
folved to make another fally within three or four days; and declaring his inten-
tion to the bachelor, he asked his advice, which way he fhould begin his jour-
ney. The bachelor replied, he was of opinion that he fhould go direttly
to the kingdom of Arragen, and the city of Saragoffla, where in a few days
there was to be held a moft folemn tournament, in honour of the feftival of
faint George, in which he might acquire renown above all the Arragonian
knights, which would be the fame thing as acquiring it above all the knights in
the world. He commended his refolution as moft honourable and moft vale-
rous, and gave him a hint to be more wary in encountering dangers, becaufe his
life was not his own, but theirs who ftood in need of his aid and fuccour in
their diftrefles. This is what I renounce, Signor Sampfon, quoth Sancho; for
my mafter makes no more of attacking an hundred armed men, than a greedy
boy would do half a dozen watry melons. Body of the world! Signor bache-
lor, yes, there muft be a time to attack, and a time to retreat ; and it muft not
be always, Saint Fago, and charge, Spain*. And farther I have heard fay,
and, if I remember right, from my mafter himfelf, that the mean of true va-
lour lies between the extremes of cowardife and rathnefs: and if this be o
would not have him run away when there is no need of it, nor would I have
him fall on when the too great fuperiority requires quite another thing : but
above all things I would let my mafter know, that, if he will carry me with
him, it muft be upon condition, that he fhall battle it all himfelf, and that I
will not be obliged to any other thing, but to look after his cloaths and#his
diet; to which purpofes I will fetch and carry like any water-fpaniel: but to

* Santiage y cierra Efpaza. Itisthe cry of the Spaniards, when they fall en.

imacina,
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imagine, that I will lay hand to my fword, though it be againft rafcally wood-
cutters with hoods and hatchets, is to be very much miftaken. I, Signor
Sampfon, do not fet up for the fame of being valiant, but for that of being the
befl and faithfulleft {quire that ever ferved a knight-errant : and if my lord Doz
Quixote, in confideration of my many and good fervices, has a mind to beftow
on me fome onc ifland of the many his worthip fiys he fhall light upon, I fhall
be much beholden to him for the favour; and though he fhould not give me one,
born Iam, and we muft not rely upon one another, but upon god: and per-
haps the bread I fhall eat without the government may go down more favourily
than that I thould eat with it: and how do I know but the devil, in one of
thefe governments, may provide me fome ftumbling-block, that I may fall, and
da(h out my grinders.  Sancho I was born, and Sancho 1 intend to die: yet for
all that, if, fairly and fquarely, without much folicitude or much danger, hea-
ven fhould chance to throw an ifland, or fome fuch thing, in my way, I am
not fuch a fool neither as to refufe it; foritisa faying, When they give you a
heifer, make hafte with the rope : and when good-fortune comes, be fure take
her in, and make her welcome.

Brother Sancho, quoth Carrafco, you have fpoken like any profeflor: never-
thelefs truft in god, and Signor Doz Quixote, that he will give you, not only
an ifland, but even a kingdom. One as likely as the other, anfwered Sancho;
though I could tell Signor Carrafco, that my mafter will not throw the king-
dom he gives me into a bag without a bottom: for I have felt my own pulfe,
and find myfelf in health enough to rule kingdoms and govern iflands, and fo
much I have fignified before now to my lord. Look you, Sancho, quoth Samp-
fon, honours change manners; and it may come to pafs, when you are a gover-
nor, that you may not know the very mother that bore you. That, anfwered
Sancho, may be the cafe with thofe that are born among the mallows, but not
with thofe, whofe fouls, like mine, are covered four inches thick with greafe
of the old chriftian: no, but confider my difpofition, whether it is likely to be
ungrateful to any body. God grant it, faid Doz Quixote, and we fhall fee when
the government comes; for methinks I have it already in my eye.

This faid, he defired the bachelor, if he were a poet, that he would do him
the favour to compofe for him fome verfes by way of a farewel to his lady
Dulcinea del Tobofo, and that he would place a letter of her name at the be-
ginning of each verfe, in fuch manner, that, at the end of the verfes, the firft
letters taken together might muke Dulcinea del Tobofo. The bachelor anfwer-
ed, though he was not of the famous poets of Spain, who were faid to be
but three and a half *, he would not fail to compofe thofe verfes; though he
was fenfible it would be no eafy task, the name confifting of feventeen letiers ;

' The firlk, dlonzo de Ercilla, author of the .fraucana : the fecond, Fuan Rufs of Cordsva. avthor of
the Auftriada; and the third, Chbrifizpher Veraes of ¥akntia, author of the Mensjerrate. By the half poet
Don Gregorio thinks Cervantes means himlelf,

for
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for if he made four ftanzas of four verfes each, there would be a letter too
much, and if he made them of five, which they call Decima’s or Redondilla’s,
there would be three letters wanting : neverthelefs he would endeavour to fink
a letter as well as he could, fo as that the name of Dulcinea del Tobofo fhould be
included in the four ftanzas. Let it be fo by all means, faid Don Quixote; for
if the name be not plain and manifcft, no woman will believe the rhymes were
made for her. They agreed upon this, and that they fhould fet out eight days
after. Don Quixote enjoined the bachelor to keep it fecret, efpecially from the
prieft, and mafter Nicholas, and from his niece and houfe-keeper, that they
might not obftruct his honourable and valorous purpofe. All which Carrafio
promifed, and took his leave, charging Don Quixote to give him advice of his
good or ill fuccess, as opportunity offered: and fo they again bid each other
farewel, and Sancho went to provide and put in order what was . neceflary for
the expedition.

Co, A P. _YV:

Of the wife and pleafant difcourfe, which paffed between Sancho Panga and
bis wife Terefa Panga,

"1 HE tranflator of this hiftory, coming to write this fifth chapter, fays, he

takes it to be apocryphal, becaufe in it Sancho talks in another ftyle than
could be expected from his fhallow underftanding, and fays fuch fubtil things,
that it is reckoned impofiible that he fhould know them: neverthelefs, he would
not omit tranflating them, to comply with the duty of his office, and fo went
on, faying.

Sancho came home fo gay and fo merry, that his wife perceived his joy a bow-
fhot off, infomuch that the could not but ask him: What is the matter, friend
Sancho, you are fo merry? To which he anfwered: Dear wife, if it were
god’s will, I fhould be very glad not to be fo well pleafed as I appear to be.
Husband, replied fhe, I underftand you not, and know not what you mean by
faying, you fhould be glad, if it were god’s will, you were not fo much
pleafed: now, filly as I am, I cannot guefs how one can take pleafure in not
being pleafed. Look you, Terefa, anfwered Sancho, 1 am thus merry, becaufe
I am refolved to return to the fervice of my mafter Don Quixote, who is deter-
mined to make a third fally in queft of adventures; and I am to accompany
him, for fo my neceflity will have it: befides I am pleafed with the hopes of
finding the other hundred crowns, like thofe we have fpent : though it gricves
me, that I muft part from you and my children; and if god would be pleafed
to give me bread, dryfhod and at home, without dragging me over rough und
fmooth, and through thick and thin (which he might do at a finall cipence,
and by only willing it fo) it is plain, my joy would be more firm and folid,
fince it is now mingled with forrow for leaving you: fo that I f2id right, when

I fad,
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I faid, T thould be glad, if it were god’s will, I were not fo well pleafed. Look
you, Sancho, replied Terefa, ever fince you have been a member of a knight-
errant, you talk in fuch a round-about manner, that there is no body under-
ftands you. It is enough, that god underftands me, wife, anfwered Sancho;
for he is the underftander of all things ; and fo much for that: and do vou hear,
fiter, it is convenient you fhould take more than ordinary care of Dapple thefe
three days, that he may be in a condition to bear arms: double his allowance,
and get the pack-faddle in order, and the reft of his tackling; for we are not
going to a wedding, but to roam about the world, and to have now and then
a bout at give and fake with giants, fiery dragons and goblins, and to hear hif-
fings, roarings, bellowings, and bleatings : all which would be but flowers of
lavender, if we had not to do with 2Yanguefes and enchanted AMoors. - 1 believe
indeed, husband, replied Terefz, that your {quires-errant do not eat their bread
for nothing, and therefore I fhall not fail to befecch our lord to deliver you
fpeedily from {o much evil hap. I tell you, wife, anfwered Sancko, that, did
I not expect ere long to fee myfelf a governor of an itland, I {hould drop down
dead upon the fpot. Not fo, my dear husband, quoth Ter¢fz: Letithe hen
live, though it be with the pip. Live you, and the devil take all the govern-
ments in the world. Without a government came you from your mother’s
womb; without a government have you lived hitherto ; and without a govern-
ment will you go, or be carried, to your grave, whenever it fhall pleafe god.
How many folks are there in the world that have not a government; and yet
they live for all that, and are reckoned in the number of the people? The beft
fauce in the world is hunger, and, as that is never wanting to the poor, they al-
ways eat with a relith. But if, perchance, Sancho, you fhould get a govern-
ment, do not forget me, and your children. Confider, that little Sancho is juft
fifteen years old, and it is fit he fhould go to fchool, if fo be his uncle the abbot
means to breed him up to the church.  Confider alfo, that Maria Sancha your
daughter will not break her heart if we marry her; for I am miftaken if fhe
has not as much mind to a husband as you have to a government: and indeed,
indeed, better a daughter but indifferently married, than well kept. In good
faith, anfwered Sancho, if god be fo good to me that I get any thing like a go-
vernment, dear wife, I will match Maria Sancha {o highly, that there will be
no coming near her without calling her, your ladyfbip. Not fo, Sancho, an-
fwered Terefa; the beft way is to marry her to her equal: for if, inftead of
pattins, you put her on clogs, and, inftead of her ruflfet petticoat of fourteen-
penny ftuff, you give her a farthingal and petticoats of filk, and, inftead of plain
Molly and You, fhe be called my lady fuch-a-one, and your ladvjkip, the girl will
not know where fhe is, and will fall into a thoufand miftakes at every ftep, di~
covering the coarfe thread of her home-fpun country-ftuff.  Peace, fool, quot’
Sancho; for all the bufinefs is to practife two or three years, and after that the

ladyfhip and the gravity will fit upon her as if they were made for her ; and,, if
not,,
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not, what matters it?> Let her be a lady, and come what will of it. Meafure
yourfelf by your condition, Sancho, anfwered Terefz; feck not to raife yourfelf
higher, and remember the proverb, Wipe your neighbour’s fon’s nofe, and take
him into your houfe *. It would be a pretty bufinefs truly to marry our Ma-
ria to fome great count or knight, who, when the fancy takes him, would
look upon her as fome ftrange thing, and be calling her country-wench, clod-
breaker's brat, and I know not what: not while I live, husband; I have not
brought up my child to be fo ufed: do you provide money, Sancho, and leave
the matching of her to my care; for there is Lope Tocko, Fobn Tocho's fon, a
lufty hale young man, whom we know, and I am fure he has a fneaking kind-
nefs for the girl: the will be very well married to him, confidering he is our
equal, and will always be under our eye ; and we fhall be all as one, parents and
children, grandfons and fons-in-law, and f{o the peace and blefling of god will
be among usall : and do not you pretend to be marrying her now at your courts
and great palaces, where they will neither underftand her, nor fhe underftand
herfelf. Hark you, beaft, and wife for Barabbas, replied Sancho, why would
you now, without rhime or reafon, hinder me from marrying my daughter with
one, who may bring me grand-children that may be ftiled your lordfbips? Look
you, Terefa, I have always heard my betters fay, He that will not when he
may, when he will he fhall have nay : and it would be very wrong, now that
fortune is knocking at our door, to fhut it againft her: let us fpread our fails to
the favourable gale that now blows. This kind of language, and what Sancho
fays farther below, made the tranflator of this hiftory fay, he takes this chapter
to be apocryphal.

Do you not think, animal, continued Sancho, that it would be well for me
to be really poffeffed of fome beneficial government, that may lift us out of the
dirt, and enable me to match Maria Sancha to whom I pleafed? You will then
fee how people will call you Donna Terefa Panga, and you will fit in the church
with velvet cufhions, carpets, and tapeftries, in {pite of the beft gentlewomen
of the parith. No! no! continue as you are, and be always the fame thing,
without being encreafed or diminithed, like a figure in the hangings. Let us
have no more of this, pray; for little Sancha fhall be a countefs, in fpite of
your teeth. For all that, husband, anfwered Terefa, 1 am afraid this countefs-
fhip will be my daughter’s undoing. But, what you pleafe: make her a
dutchefs or a princefs; but I can tell you, it fhall never be with my good-will
or confent. I was always a lover of equality, and cannot abide to fee folks ta-
king ftate upon themfelves. Terefa my parents named me at the font, a plin
fimple name, without the additions, laces, or garnitures of Don’s or Donna's.
My father’s name was Cafcgjo; and 1, by being your wife, am called Teref
Panga, though indeed by good right I fhould be called Terefa Cafcajo. But where
u~i1bj01;1: ;sﬂz l}jé:;:rl.‘vszm of the Spanift proverb, the mraning of which, I fuppofe, is, match jour danghter

the
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the kings pleafe, there go the laws. I am contented with this name, without ths
additional weight of a Don, to make it fo heavy that I fhall not be able to carry
it; and I would not have people, when they fec me decked out like any little
countefs or governefs, immediately fay; Look, how ftately madam hog-feeder
moves! Yefterday fhe toiled at her diftaff from morning to night, and went
to mafs with the tail of her petticoat over her head, inftead of a veil ; and to-
day forfooth the goes with her farthingal, her embroiderics, and with an air,
as if we did not know her.  God keep me in my feven, or my five fenfes, or
as many as I have; for I do not intend to expofe myfelf afier this manner. Go
you, brother, to your governing and iflanding, and puff yourfelf up as you
pleafe : -as for my girl and I, by the lifc of my father, we will neither of us
{tir a ftep from our own town. For the proverb fays:

The wife that expets to bave a good name,

Is always at home as if fbe were lame :

And the maid that is honeft, her chiefeft delight,
Is ftill to be doing from morning to night.

Get you with your Doz Quixote to your adventures, and leave us with our ill
fortunes; god will better them for us, if we deferve it: and truly I cannot
imagine who made him a Don, a title, which neither his father nor his grand-
father ever had.  Certainly, replied Sancho, you muft have fome familiar in
that body of yours: heavens blefs thee, woman! what a parcel of things have
you been ftringing one upon another, without either head or tail! What has
Cafcajo, the embroideries, or the proverbs to do with what I am faying? Hark-
you, fool and ignorant (for fo I may call you, fince you underftand not what I
fay, and are flying from good-fortune) had I told you, that our daughter was to
throw herfelf headlong from fome high tower, or go ftrolling about the world,
as did the Infanta Donna Urraca, you would be in the right not to come into
my opinion: but if, in two turns of a hand, and lefs than one twinkling of an
eye, I can equip her with a Der and Your ladyfbip, and raife you from the
ftraw, to fit under a canopy of ftate, and upon a fopha with more velvet cu-
fhions, than all the Almobadas * of Morocco had Moors in their lineage, why
will you not confent to, and defire what I do? Would you know why, hus-
band? anfwered Ter¢fa : it is becaufe of the proverb, which fays, He that co-
vers thee difcovers thee.  All glance their eyes haftily over the poor man, and
fix them upon the rich; and if that rich man was once poor, then there is work
for your murmurers and backbiters, who fwarm every where like bees. Look
you, Terefa, anfwered Sancho, and liften to what I am going to fay to you;

perhaps you have never heard it in all the days of your life: a;d I do not now

* A fport on the word A/mobada, which fignifies a cufhion, and was allo the furname of a famous race of
the frabs in Africk.

Vour. IL B fpeak
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fpeak of my own head; for all that I intend to fay are fentences of that goodi
father, the preacher; who held forth to us laft Lent in this village; who, if I
remember right, faid, that all the things prefent, which our eyes behold, do
appear, and exift in our minds much better, and with greater force, than things
paft. ----- All thefe reafonings here of Sancko are another argument to perfuade
the tranflator that this chapter is apocryphal, as exceeding the capacity of Sanclio,
who went on faying.

From hence it proceeds, that, when we fee any perfon finely drefled, and fet
off with rich apparel, and with a train of fervants, we are, as it were, com-
pelled to fhew him refped, although the memory, in that inftant, recalls to
our thoughts fome mean circumftances, under which we have feen him; which
meannefs, whether it be of poverty or defcent, being already paft, no longer
exifts, and there remains only what we fee prefent before our eyes. And if this
perfon, whom fortune has raifed from the obfcurity of his mative meannefs,
proves well-behaved, liberal, and courteous to every body, and does not fet
himfelf to vie with the ancient nobility, be affured, Terefa, that no body will
remember what he was, but will reverence what he is, excepting the envious,
from whom no profperous fortune is fecure. I do not underftand you, hus-
band, replied Zerefa: do what you think fit, and break not my brains any more
with your fpeeches and flourithes.  And if you are revolved to do as you fay---
Refolved, you thould fay, wife, quoth Sancho, and not revolved. Set not your
felf to difpute with me, anfwered Terefa; I fpeak as it pleafes god, and med-
dle not with what does not concern me. I fay, if you hold ftill in the fame
mind of being a governor, take your fon. Sancho with you, and henceforward
train him up to your art of government; for it is fitting the fons thould inherit
and learn their father’s calling. When T have a government, quoth Sanchs, I
will fend for him by the poft, and will fend you money, which I fhall not want;
for there are always people enough to lend governors money, when they have it
not: but then be fure to cloath the boy fo, that he may look, not like what he
is, but what he is to be.  Send you money, quoth Terefz, and I willequip him
as fine as a palm-branch *.  'We are agreed then, quoth Sancho, that our daugh-
ter is to be a countefs? The day that I fee her a countefs, anfwered Terefa, ¥
fhall reckon T am laying her in her grave: but I fay again, you may do as you
pleafe ; for we women are born to bear the clog of obedience to our husbands,
be they never fuch blockheads : and then the began to weep as bitterly, as if
the already faw Sancha dead and buried.  Sancho comforted her, and promifed,
that, though he muft make her a countefs, he would fee and put it off as long as
poflibly he could. Thus ended their dialogue, and Sancho went back to vifit
Don Quixote, and put things in order for their departure.

* In Iraky and Spain they carry in proceffion, on Palm-Sunday, a Palm-branch, the leaves of which are
platted and interwoven wih greatart and nicety.

CHAP
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Of what paffed between Don Quixote, bis niece, and houfe-keeper, and is one
of the moff important chapters of the whole biftory.

\V HILE Sancho Panga, and his wife Terefa Cafcajo, were holding the

foregoing impertinent ! difcourfe, Dor Quixete’s niece and houfe-keeper
were not idle; who, guefling by a thoufand figns that their uncle and mafter
would break loofe the third time, and return to the exercife of his unlucky
knight-errantry, endeavoured by all pofiible means to divert him from fo foolith
a defign : but it was all preaching in the defert, and hammering on cold iren.
However, among many other various reafonings, which pafied between them,
the houfe-keeper faid to him: Sir, if your worfthip will not tarry quietly at
home, and leave this rambling over hills and dales like a difturbed ghoft, in
queft of thofe fame adventures, which I call mifadventures, I am refolved to
complain aloud to god and the king, to put a ftop toit. To which Don
Quixote replied : Miftrefs houfe-keeper, what anfwer god will return to your
complaints, I know not; and what his majefty will anfwer, as little: I only
know, that, if I were king, I would difpenfe with myfelf from anfwering that
infinity of impertinent memorials, which are every day prefented to him : for
one of the greateft fatigues a king undergoes, is, the being obliged to hear and
anfwer every body ; and therefore 1 fhould be loth my concerns fhould give
him any trouble. To which the houfe-keeper replied: Pray, Sir, are there
not knights in his majefty’s court? Yes, anfwered Don Quixote, there are
many ; and it is fitting there fhould, for the ornament and grandeur of princes,
and for the oftentation of the royal dignity. Would it not then be bettcr, re-
plied (he, that your worthip thould be one of them, and quictly ferve your king
and lord at court? Look you, friend, anfwered Don Quixote, all knights can-
not be courtiers, neither can, nor ought, all courtiers to be knights-errant : there
muft be of all forts in the world; and though we are all knights, there is a
great deal of difference between us; for the courtiers, without ftirring out of
their apartments, or over the threthold, walk ye over the whole globe, in a
map, without a farthing expence, and without fuffering hea} or cold, hunger or
thirft. But we, the true knights-errant, meafure the whole earth with our own
feet, expofed to fun and cold, to the air and the inclemencies of the sky, by
night and by day, on foot and on horfeback : nor do we know our enemies in
picture only, but in their proper perfons, and attack them at every turn, and
upon every occafion; without ftanding upon trifles, or upon the laws of duel-
ling, fuch as, whether our adverfary bears a fhorter or longer launce or fword,

* So it is in the original (impertinente : ) but I fufpet the irony is here broke by the tranfcriber or printer,
and not by the auther himfelf, and that it fhould be (imporzanie) imporsant, which carvies on the grave ridi-

cule of the hiftory,
E 2 whether
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whether he carries about him any relicks, or wears any fecret coat of mail,
or whether the fun be duly divided or not ; with other ceremonies of the fame
ftamp, ufed in fingle combats between man and man, which you underftand
not, but I do. And you muft know farther, that your true knight-errant,
though he fhould efpy ten Giants, whofc heads not only touch, but over-top
the clouds, and though each of them ftalk on two prodigious towers inftcad
of legs, and has arms like the main mafts of huge and mighty fhips of war,
and cach eye like a great mill-wheel, and more fiery than the furnace of a
glafs-houfe, yet muft he inno wife be affiighted, but, on the contrary, with 2
genteel air, and an undaunied heart, encounter, affail, and, if pofiible, over-
come and rout them in an inftant of time, though they fhould come armed with
the thell of a ceriain fith, which, they fay, is harder than adamant; and though,
inftead of fwords, they fhould bring trenchant fabres of Damafcan fteel, or
iron maces pointed alfo with fteel, as I have feen more than once or twice. All
this I have faid, miftrefs houfe-keeper, to thew you the difference between
fome knights and others ; and it were to be withed, that every prince knew
how to efteem this fecond, or rather firft, fpecies of knights-errant, fince, as we
read in their hiftorics, fome among them have been the bulwark, not of one
only, but of many kingdoms,

Ah! dear uncle, faid thenthe niece, be aflured, that what your worthip alledges
of knights-errant, is all invention and lyes, and, if their hiftories muft not be
burnt, at leaft they deferve to wear each of them a Sanbenito’, or fome badge,
whereby they may be known to be infamous, and deftructive of good manners.
By the god in whom I live, faid Don Quixote, were you not my niece directly,
as being my own fifter’s daughter, I would make fuch an example of you for
the blafphemy you have uttered, that the whole world fhould ring of it. How!
is it poffible, that a young baggage, who fcarcely knows how to manage a
dozen of bobbins, fhould prefume to put in her oar, and cenfure the hiftories
of knights-errant ? What would Sir Awadis have faid, fhould he have heard
of fuch a thing? But, now I think of it, I am fure he would have forgiven
you ; for he was the moft humble and moft virtuous knight of his time, and
the greateft favourer of damfels. But fome other might have heard you, from
whom you might not have come off fo well : for all are not courteous and
good-natured ; fome are lewd and uncivil. Neither are all they, who call
themfelves knighis, really fuch at bottom: for fome are of gold, others of al-.
chymy; end yet all appear to be knights, though all cannot abide the touch-
ftone of truth. Mean fellows there are, who break their winds in ftraining
to appear knights ; and topping knights there are, who, one would think, die
with defire to be thought mean men. The former raife themfelves by their
ambition or by their virtues; the latter debafe themfelves by their weaknefs or

* A coat of biack canvafs, painted over with flames and devils, worn by heretics, when going to be
burnt, by order of the inquifition. '

their
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their vices: and one had need of a good difcernment to diftinguifh between
thefe two kinds of cavaliers, fo near in their names, and fo diftant in their
ations. Bles me! uncle, quoth the niece, that your worfhip fhould be fo
knowing, that, if need were, you might mount a pulpit, and hold forth any
where in the ftreets ?, and yet fhould give into fo blind a vagary, and fo
exploded a piece of folly, as to think to perfuade the world, that you are
valiant, now you are old; that you are ftrong, when, alas! you are infirm;
and that you are able to make crooked things fireight, though {tooping
your felf under the weight of years; above all, that you are a knight,
when you are really none: for, though gentlemen may be fuch, yet poor
ones hardly can. You are much in the right, niece, in what you fay,
anfwered Don Quixote, and I could tell you fuch things concerning lineages as
would furprize you: but, becaufe I would not mix things divine with human,
I forbear. Hear me, friends, with attention. All the genealogies in the
world may be reduced to four forts, which are thefe. Firft, of thofe, who,
having had low beginnings, have gone on extending and dilating themfelves till
they have arrived at a prodigious grandeur. Secondly, of thofe, who, having
had great beginnings, have preferved, and continue to preferve them in the
fame condition they were in at firft. Thirdly, of thofe, who, though they have
had great beginnings, have ended in a fmall point like a pyramid, having gone
on diminifhing and decreafing continually, till they have come almoft to nothing;
like the point of the pyramid, which, inrefpet of its bafe or pedeftal, is next to
nothing, Lafily, of thofe(and they are themoft nnmerous) who, having had neither
a good beginning, nor a tolerable middle, will therefore end without a name,
like the families of common and ordinary people. Of the firft fort, who,
having had a mean beginning, have rofe to greatnefs,and ftill preferve it, we have
an example in the Otfoman family, which, from a poor fhepherd its founder, is
arrived at the height we now fee it at. Of the fecond fort of genealogies,
which began great, and preferve themfelves without augmentation, examples
may be fetched from fundry hereditary princes, who contain themfelves peaceably
within the limits of their own dominions, without enlarging or contracting
them, Of thofe, who began great, and have ended in a point, there are
thoufands of inftances : for all the Pharaobs, and Ptolemies of Egypt, the
Cefars of Rome, with all the herd (if I may fo call them) of that infnite
number of princes, monarchs, and lords, Medes, Affyrians, Perfians, Greeks,
and Barbarians ; all thefe families and dominions, as well as their founders,
have ended in a point and next to nothing : for it is impofiible now to find any
of their defcendants, and, if one thould find them, it would be in fome low
and abje& condition. Of the lincages of the common fort I have nothing to
fay, only that they ferve to fwcll the number of the living, without deferving
any other fame or ciogy. From all that lias been fiid I would have you infer,

* The zealots now and then, and the young jefuits frequently, in Ial and Sain, get upon a bulk, and
hold forth in the ftreets, . .

my
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my dear fools, that the confufion there is among genealogies is very
great, and that thofe only appear great and illuftrious, which fhew them-
felves fuch by the virtue, riches, and liberality of their pofieflors. 1 fay,
virtue, riches and liberality, becaufe the great man that is vicious will be
greatly vicious, and the rich man, who is not liberal, is but a covetous beggar:

~ for the pofieflor of riches is not happy in having, but in fpending them, and

not in fpending them merely according to his own inclinatien, but in knowing
how to fpend them properly. The knight, who is poor, has no other way of
fhewing himfelf to be one, but that of virtue, by being affable, well-behaved,
courteous, kind, and obliging, not proud, not arrogant, no murmurer, and
above all charituble; for, by two farthings given cheerfully to the poor, he
fhall difcover as much generofity, as he, who beftows large alms by found of
bell : and there is no one, who fees him adorned with the aforefaid virtues,
though he knows him not, but will judge and repute him to be well defcended.
Indeed it would be a miracle, were it otherwife : praife was always the reward
of virtue, and the virtuous cannot fail of being commended. There are two
roads, daughters, by which men may arrive at riches and honours ; the one by
the way of letters, the other by that of arms. I have more in me of the
foldier than of the fcholar, and was born, as appears by my propenfity to arms,
under the influence of the planet Mars; fo that T am, as it were, forced into
that track, and that road I muft take in fpite of the whole world: and it will
be in vain for you to tire yourfelves in perfuading me not to attempt what
heaven requires, fortune ordains, and reafon demands, and, above all, what my
inclination leads me to. 1 know the innumerable toils attending on knight-
errantry. I know alfo the numberlefs advantages obtained thereby. I know,
that the path of virtue is ftrait and narrow, and the road of vice broad and
fpacious. I know alfo that their ends and refting places are different : for thofe
of vice, large and open, end in death; and thofe of virtue, narrow and intri-
cate, end in life, and not in life that has an end, but in that which is eternal.
And I know, as our great Cafdzlian poet exprefles it, that

Thro* thefe rough paths, to gain a glrious name,
We climb the flecp afcent that leads to fame.
They mifs the road, who quit the rugged way,
And in the finoother tracks of pleafure firay.

AD, woe is me! quoth the niece; what! my uncle a poet too! he knows every
thing ; nothing comes amifs to him. I will lay a wager, that, if he had a
mind to turn mafon, he would build a houfe with as much eafe as a bird-cage.
I affure you, niece, anfwered Don Quixote, that if thefe knightly thoughts did
not employ all my fenfes, there is nothing I could not do, nor any curious art,
but what I could turn my hand to, efpecially bird-cages and tooth-picks *.

' Tooth picks in Spaix are made of long fhavings of boards, fplit and reduced to a firaw’s breadth, and
wound up Like fmall waxlights.
By
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By this time there was knocking at the door, and upon asking, who is there?
Sancho Panga anfwered, it is I. The houfe-keeper no fooner knew his voice,
but the ran to hide herfelf, fo much tfhe abhorred the fight of him. The
niece let him in, and his mafter Don Quixote went out and received him with
open arms ; and they two, being locked up together in the knight’s chamber,
held another dialogue, not a jot inferior to the tormer.

O & ER A 4 VIIL
Of what paffed between Don Quixote and his fquire, with other moff famous

occurrences.,

H E houfe-keeper no fooner faw that Sancho and her mafterhad locked them-

felves up together, but fhe prefently began to fufpe@ the drift of their
conference ; and imagining that it would end in a refolution for a third fally,
fhe took her veil, and, full of anxiety and trouble, went in queft of the bache-
lor Sampfon Carrafeo, thinking that, as he was a well-fpoken perfon, and a new
acquaintance of her mafter’s, he might be able to diffuade him from fo extra-
vagant a purpofe. She found him walking to and fro in the court-yard of his
houfe, and, as foon as fhe efpied him, the fell down at his feet in violent
diforder and a cold fweat. 'When Carrafco beheld her with figns of fo much
forrow and heart-beating, he faid: What is the matter, miftrefs houfe-keeper?
what has befallen you, that you look as if your heart was at your mouth ?
nothing at all, dear mafter Sempfon, quoth fhe, only that my mafter is moft
certainly breaking forth. How breaking forth, madam? demanded Sampfon ;
has he broken a hole in any part of his body ? No, quoth fhe, he is only
breaking forth at the door of his own madnefs: I mean, Signor bache-
lor of my foul, that he has a mind to fally out again (and this will be
his third time) to ramble about the world in queft of what he calls adven-
tures ’, though, for my part, I cannot tell why he calls them fo. The firt
time, he was brought home to us athwart an afs, and mathed to mummy. The
fecond time, he camc home in an ox-waggon, locked up in a cage, in which
he perfuaded himfelf he was enchanted, and the poor foul was fo changed,
that he could not be known by the mother that bore him, feeble, wan, his eyes
funk to the inmoft lodgings of his brain, infomuch that I fpent above fix
hundred eggs in getting him a little up again, as god and the world is m
witnefs, and my hens that will not let me lye. I can eafily believe that,
anfwered the bachelor ; for they are fo good, o plump, and fo well-nurtured,
that they will not fay one thing for another, though they thould barft for it.
In fhort then, miftres houfe-keeper, there is nothing more, nor any other
difafter, only what is feared Signor Doz Quixote may peradventure have a mind

v Venturas: A play upon the word wensura, which fignifies both good Juck and alfo adventures.
to
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todo? No, Sir, anfwered (he. Be in no pain then, replied the bachelor, but
go home in god’s name, and get me fomething warm for breakfaft, and, by
the way, as you go, repeat the prayer of faint Apolonia, if you know it ; and
I will be with you inftantly, and you fhall fee wonders. Dear me! replied the
houfe-keeper, the prayer of faint Apo/lonia, fay you? that might do fomething,
if my matler’s diftemper lay in his gums; but alas! it lies in his brain. I
know what I fay, miftrefs houfe-keeper : get you home, and do not ftand dif-
puting with me; for you know I am a Salamanca bachelor of arts, and there
is no bachelorizing * beyond that.  With that away went the houfe-keeper, and
the bachelor immediately went to find the prieft, and confult with him about
what you will hear of in due time.

While Don Quixote and Sancho continued locked up together, there paft
fome difcourfe between them, which the hiftory relates at large with great
punctuality and truth, Quoth Sazncho to his mafter; Sir, I have now reluced
my wife to confent to let me go with your worthip wherever you pleafe to carry
me. Reduced you thould fay, Sauche, quoth Don Quixote, and not reluced?.
Once or twice already, anfwered Sancho, if I remember right, I have befought
your worfhip not to mend my words, if you underftand my meaning; and
when you do not, fay, Sancho, or devil, I underftand you not; and if I do not
explain myfelf, then you may corret me; for I am fo focible ---- I do not un-
derftand you, Sancho, faid Don Quixote prefently ; for I know not the meanin
of, fo focible. So focible, anfwered Sancho, means, I am fo much fo. I un-
derftand you lefs now, replied Dor Qyixote, Why, if you do not underftand
me, anfwered Sancho, I know not how to exprefs it; I know no more, god
helpme. O! now I have it, anfwered Don Quixofe: you mean you are fo do-
cible, fo pliant, and fo tractable, that you will readily comprehend whatever I
thall fay to you, and will learn whatever I (hall teach you. I will lay a wager,
quoth Sancho, you took me from the beginning, and underftood me perfeétly ;
only you had a mind to put me out, to hear me make two hundred blunders
more. That may be, replied Don Quixote : but, in fhort, what fays Terefa?
Terefa, quoth Sancho, fays, that faft bind faft find, and that we muft have lefs
talking, and jmore doing; for he who fhuflles is not he who cuts, and one
performance is worth two promifes : and fay I, there is but little in woman’s
advice, yet he that won’t take it is not over wife. I fay fo too, replied Don
Quixote : proceed, Saxcho, for you talk admirably to~day. The cafe is, replied
Sancho, that, as your worfhip very well knows, we are zll mortal, here to-day,
and gone to-morrow, that the lamb goes to the fpit as foon as the fheep, and
that no body can promife himfelf in this world more hours of life than god
pleafes to give him: for death is deaf, and, when he knocks at life’s door, is
aglways in hafte; and nothing can ftay him, neither force, nor entreaties, nor

! A word made on purpofe, anfwerable to the original bachillear.
* But juft now Sanchs correcied bis wifc for faying reve/ved inflead of refolued.  See chap. V.
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fcepters, nor mitres, according to publick voice and report, and according to
what is told us from our pulpits.  All this is true, faid Don Quixote : but I do
not perceive what you would be at.  'What I would be at, quoth Sancho, is,
that your worfhip would be pleafed to appoint me a certain falary, at fo much per
month, for the time I fhall ferve you, and that the faid falary be paid me out
of your eftate; for I have no mind to ftand to the courtefy of recompences,
which come late, or lame, or never, god help me with my own. In fhort, I
would know what I am to get, be it little or much: for the hen fits if it be
but upon one egg, and many littles make a mickle, and while one is getting
fomething, one is lofing nothing. In good truth, fhould it fall out (which I
neither believe nor expect) that your worfhip fhould give me that fame ifland
you have promifed me, Iam not fo ungrateful, nor am I for making fo hard a
bargain, as not to confent, that the amount of the rent of fuch ifland be ap-
praifed, and my falary be deducted, cantity for cantity. Is not guantity as good
as cantity, friend Sancho? anfwered Don Quixote. 1 underftand you, quoth
Sancho; 1 will lay a wager, I fhould have faid guantity, and not cantity: but
that fignifies nothing, fince your worfhip knew my meaning. Yes, and o
perfeé@ly too, returned Don Quixote, that I fee to the very bottom of your
thoughts, and the mark you drive at with the innumerable arrows of your pro-
verbs. Look you, Sancho, I could eafily appoint you wages, had I ever met
with any precedent, among the hiftories of knights-errant, to difcover or fthew
me the leaft glimmering of what they ufed to get monthly or yearly. I have
read all, or moft of thofe hiftories, and do not remember ever to have read,
that any knight-errant allowed his fquire fet wages. I only know, that they all
ferved upon courtefy, and that, when they leaft thought of it, if their mafters
had good luck, they were rewarded with an ifland, or fomething equivalent,
or at leaft remained with a title and fome dignity. If, Sancho, upon the
ftrength of thefesexpectations, you are willing to return to my fervice, in god’s
name do fo: but to think, that I will force the ancient ufage of knight-errantry
off the hinges, is a very great miftake. And therefore, Sancho, be gone home,
and tell your wife my intention, and if fhe is willing, and you have a mind to
ftay with me upon courtefy, dené quidem; if not, we are as we were: for if
the dove-houfe wants not bait, it will never want pigeons: and take notice, fon,
that a good reverfion is better than a bad poffeffion, and a good demand than
bad pay. I talk thus, Sanche, to let you fee, that I can let fly a volley of pro-
verbs as well as you. To be fhort with you, if you are not difpofed to go
along with me upon courtefy, and run the fame fortune with me, the lord
have thee in his keeping, and make thee a faint, I pray god; for I can never
want fquires, who will be more obedient, more diligent, and neither fo felith
nor fo talkative as you are.

When Sancho heard his mafter’s fixed refolution, the sky clouded over wwith
him, and the wings of his heart downright flagged; for *till now he verily be-

Vour. IL F lieved



The LIFE and EXPLOITS of

lieved his mafter would not go without him for the world's worth, While
he ftood thus thougzhtful, and in fufpence, came in Sampfon Carrafco, and
the niece and the houfe-keeper, who had a mind to hear what arguments he
made ufe of to diffuade their mafter and uncle from going again in queft

. of adventures. Sampfon, who was a notable wag, drew near, and embracing

Don Quixote, as he did the time before, he exalted his voice, and faid : O
flower of knight-errantry ! O refplendent light of arms! O mirror and honour
of the Spani/b nation! may it pleafe almighty god of his infinite goodnefs, that
the perfon, or perfons, who fhall obftru&, or difappoint your third falley,
may never find the way out of the labyrinth of their defires, nor ever accomp-
lith what they fo ardently with. And turning to the houfe-kecper, he faid :
Now, miftrefs houfe-keeper, you may fave yourfelf the trouble of faying the
prayer of St. Apollonia ; for I know that it is the precife determination of the
ftars, that Signor Don Quixote {hall once more put in execution his glorious
and uncommon defigns, and I thould greatly burthen my confcience, did I not give
intimation thereof; and perfuade this knight no longer to detain and withold the
force of his valorous arm, and the goodnefs of his moft undaunted courage,
left, by his delay, he defraud the world of the redrefs of injuries, the protec-
tion of orphans, the maintaining the honour of damfels, the relief of widows,
and the fupport of married women, with other matters of this nature, which
concern, depend upon, appertain, and are annexed to, the order of knight-
errantry. ‘Go on then, dear Signor Don Quixote, beautiful and brave ; and
let your worfhip and grandcur lofe no time, but fet forward rather to-day than
to-morrow ; and if any thing be wanting towards putting your defign in execution,
here am I, ready to fupply it with my life and fortune ; and if your magnifi-
cence ftands in need of a {quire, I fhall think it a fingular piece of good for-
tune to ferve you as fuch. Don Quixote thereupon, turning to Sencho, faid :
Did I not tell you, Sancho, that I thould have fquires enough and to fpare?
behold, who is it that oﬁ'ers himfelf to be one, but the unheard of bachelor
Sampfon Carrafco, the perpetual darling and delight of the Salomancan {chools,
found and afive of body, no prater, patient of heat and cold, of hunger and
thirft, with all the qualifications neceflary to the fquire of a knight-errant?
but heaven forbid, that, to gratify my own private inclination, I fhould
endanger this pillar of literature, this urn of fciences, and lop off fo eminent a
branch of the noble and liberal arts.  Let our new Samgon abide in his coun~
try, and, in doing it honour, at the fame time reverence the grey hairs of his
ancient parents ; for I will make fhift with any fquire whatever, fince Sancho
deigns not to go along with me. T do deign, quoth Sanche, melted into tendernefs,
and his eyes overflowing with tears, and proceeded: It fhall never be faid of me,
dear mafter, the bread is eaten, and the company broke up. I am not come of
an ungrateful flock ; fince all the world knows, efpecially our village, who the
Pangas were, from whom I am defcended: befides, I know, and am very
well
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well affured by many good works, and more good words, the defire your worthip
has to do me a kindnefs ; and if I have taken upon me fo much more than I
ought, by intermeddling in the article of wages, it was out of complaifance
to my wife, who, when once fhe takes in hand to perfuade a thing, no
mallet drives and forces the hoops of a tub, as fhe does to make one do what
fhe has a mind to: but, in fthort, a man muft be a man, and a2 woman a wo-
man ; and fince I am a man every where elfe (I cannot deny that) I will alfo
be one in my own houfe, vex whom it will : and therefore there is no more
to be done, but that your worfhip give order about your will, and its codicil,
in fuch "manner, that it cannot be rebuked, and let us fet out immediately,
that the foul of Signor Sampfon may not fuffer, who fays he is obliged in con-
fcience to perfuade your worfhip to make a third falley ; and I again offer my
felf to ferve your worfhip, faithfully and loyally, as well, and better than all
the fquires that ever ferved knight-errant, in paft or prefent times.

The bachelor ftood in admiration to hear Sancho Panga’s ftile and manner
of talking ; for though he had read the firft part of his mafter’s hiftory, he
never believed he was {o ridiculous as he is therein defcribed : but hearing him
now talk of will and codicil that could not be rebuked, inftead of revoked, he
believed all he had read of him, and concluded him to be one of the moft
folemn coxcombs of the age, and faid to himfelf, that two fuch fools, as
mafter and man, were never before feen in the world. In fine, Don Quixote
and Sancho, being perfeétly reconciled, embraced each other, and, with the
approbation and good-liking of the grand Carrgfco now their oracle, it was
decreed, their departure fhould be within three days, in which time they
might have leifure to provide what was neceflary for the expedition, efpecially
a compleat helmet, which Don RQuixote faid he muft by all means carry
with him. Sampfon offered him one, belonging to a friend of his, who, he
was fure, would not deny it him, though, to fay the truth, the brightnefs of the
fteel was not a little obfcured by the tarnith and ruft. The curfes, which the
houfe-keeper and niece heaped upon the bachelor, were not to numbered : they
tore their hair, and fcratched their faces, and, like the funeral-mourners for-
merly in fafhion, lamented the approaching departure, as if it were the death,
of their mafter. ‘The defign Sampfon had in perfuading him to fally forth
again, was, to do what the hiftory tells us hereafter, all by the advice of the
prieft and the barber, with whom he had plotted before-hand.

In thort, in thofe three days, Don Quixote and Sancho furnithed themfelves
with what they thought convenient,sand, Sancho having appeafed his wife, and
Don Quixote his niece and  houfe-keeper, in the dusk of the evening, unob-
ferved by any body but the bachelor, who would needs bear them company
half a league from the village, they took the road to Z0bofo ; Don Quixote upon
his good Rezinante, and Sancho upon his old Dapple, his wallets ftored with
provifions, and his purfe with money, which Don Quixote had given him
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acinft whatever might happen.  Sampfon embraced him, praying him to give
him advice of his good or ill fortune, that he might rejoice or condole with
him, as the laws of their mutual friendthip required. Don Qyixote promifed
he would: Sampfon returned to the village, and the knight and fquire took
their way toward the great city of Tobofo.

G i aa A IR VIII.

Wherein is related what befel Don Quixote, as he was going to wvifit bis
Lady Dulcinea del Tobofo.

PRAISED be the mighty Ala! fays Hamete Benengeli, at the beginning

of this eighth chapter: praifed be 4lz! repeating it thrice, and faying, he
gives thefe praifes, to find that Don Quixofe and Sancho had again taken the
field, and that the readers of their delightful hiftory may make account, that,
from this moment, the exploits and witty fayings of Don Qyixote and his
fquire begin. He perfuades them to forget the former chivalries of the in-
genious gentleman, and fix their eyes upon his future atchievements, which
begin now upon the road to Tobgfo, as the former began in the fields of
Montiel ; and this is no very unreafonable requeft, confidering what great
things he promifes, and thus he goes on, faying: Don Quixote and Sancho re-
mained by themfelves, and fcarcely was Sampfon parted from them, when
Rozénante began to neigh, and Dapple to figh; which was held by both knight
and fquire for a good fign, and a moft happy omen, though, if the truth were
to be told, the fighs and brayings of the afs exceeded the neighings of the fteed;
from whence Sancho gathered, that his good luck was to furpafs and get a-
bove that of his mafter. But whether he drew this inference from judicial
aftrology, I cannot fay, it not being known whether he was verfed in it, fince
the hiftory fays nothing of it : only he had been heard to fay, when he ftum-
bled or fell, that he would have been glad he had not gone out of doors ;
for by a ftumble or a fall nothing was to be got but a torn fhoe, or a broken
rib ; and, though he was a fimpleton, he was not much out of the way in
this.

Don Quixote faid to him’: Friend Sancho, the night is coming on apace,
and with too much darknefs for us to reach Tobofo by day-light ; whither I am
refolved to go, before I undertake any other adventure: there will I receive the
blefling, and the good leave, of the peerlefs Dulinea, with which leave I am
well affured of finithing, and giving a happy conclufion to, every perilous ad-
venture ; for nothing in this world infpires knights-errant with {o much valour,
as the finding themfelves favoured by their miftrefles. I believe it, anfwered
Sancho; but Iam of opinion, it will be difficult for your worfhip to come
to the fpeech of her, or be alone with her, at leaft in any place where you
may receive her benediction, unlefs fhe tofles it over the pales of the yard ;

from
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from whence I faw her, the time before, when I carried her the letter, with
the news of the follies and extravagancies your worthip was playing in the
heart of the fable mountain, Pales did you fancy them to be, Sancho, quoth
Don Quixote, over which you faw that paragon of gentility and beauty ? im-
poflible! you muft mean galleries, arcades, or cloyfters of fome rich and royal
palace.  All that may be, anfwered Sancho ; but to me they feemed no better,
or I have a very fhallow memory. However let us go thither, Sancho, re-
plied Don Quixote ; for {fo I do but fee her, be it through pales, through
windows, through crannies, or through the rails of a garden, this I fhall gain
by it, that, how fmall foever a ray of the fun of her beauty reaches my eyes,
it will {o enlighten my underftanding, and fortify my heart, that I fhall remain
without a. rival either in wifdom or valour. In truth, Sir, anfwered Sancho,
when I faw this fun of the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, it was not fo bright as
to fend forth any rays; and the reafon muft be, that, as her ladyfhip was win-
nowing that wheat I told you of, the great quantity of duft that flew out of
it overcaft her face like a cloud, and obfcured it. What! Sancho, faid Don
Quixote, do you perfift in faying and believing, that my lady Dulcinea was
winnowing wheat ; a bufinefs and employment quite foreign to perfons of
diftinction, who are defigned and referved for other exercifes and amufements,
which diftinguifh their high quality a bow-fhot off ? you forget, Sancho, our
poet’s * verfes, in which he defcribes the labours of thofe four nymphs, in their
chryftal manfions, when they raifed their heads above the delightful Tagus, and
feated themfclves in the green meadow, to work thofe rich ftuffs, which, as
the ingenious poet there defcribes them, were all embroidered with gold, filk,
and pearls. And in this manner muft my lady have been employed, when
you faw her: but the envy, fome wicked enchanter bears me, changes and
converts into different fthapes every thing that fhould give me pleafure ; and
therefore, in that hiftory, faid to be publithed, of my exploits, if peradventure
its author was fome fage my enemy, he has, I fear, put one thing for another,
with one truth mixing a thoufand lyes, and amufing himfelf with relating
actions foreign to what is requifite for the continuation of a true hiftory,
O envy! thou root of infinite evils, and canker-worm of virtues ! All other
vices, Sancho, carry fomewhat of pleafure along with them: but envy is at-
tended with nothing but diftafte, rancour, and rage. That is what I fay too,
replied Sancho; and I take it for granted, in that fame legend or hiftory of
us, the bachelor Carrafco tells us he has feen, my reputation is toffed about
like a tennis ball. Now, as Iam an honeft man, I never fpoke ill of any
enchanter, nor have I wealth enough to be envied. It is true, indeed, I am
faid to be fomewhat fly, and to have a little {pice of the knave ; but the grand
cloak of my fimplicity, always natural and never artificial, hides and covers all.
And if I had nothing elfe to boaft of, but the believing,as I do always, firmly and

2 Gircilaﬁ'o.
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truly in god, and in all that the holy catholick Roman church holds and
believes, and the being, as I really am, a mortal enemy to the Fews, the
hiftorians ought to have mercy upon me, and treat me well in their writ-
ings. But let them fay what they will: naked was I born, and naked I
am : I neither lofe nor win; and, fo my name be but in print, and go about
the world from hand to hand, I care not a fig, let people fay of me what-
ever they lift. That, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, is juft like what happened
to a famous poet of our times, who having wrote an ill-natured fatire upon
the court-ladies, a certain lady, who was not exprefly named in it, fo that it
was doubtful whether fhe was implied in it cr not, complained to the poet,
asking him what he had feen in her, that he had not inferted her among the
reft, telling him he muft enlarge his fatire, and put her in the fupplement, or
woe be to him. The poet did as he was bid, and fet her down for fuch a
one as governefles will not name. As for the lady, fhe was fatisfied to find
herfelf infamoufly famous. Of the fame kind is the ftory they tell of that
thepherd, who fet fire to, and burnt down the famous temple of Diana,
reckoned one of the feven wonders of the world, only that his name might
live in future ages: and though it was ordered by publick edi@, that no
body fhould name or mention him either by word or writing, that he might
not attain to the end he propofed, yet ftill it is known he was called Eroffratus.
'To the fame purpofe may be alledged what happened to the great emperor
Charles the fifth with a Roman knight. The emperor had a mind to fee
the famous church of the Rotunda, which by the ancients was called the
Pantheon, or temple of all the gods, and now, by a better name, The church
¢f all faints, and is one of the moft entire edifices remaining of heathen
Rome, and which moft preferves the fame of the greatnefs and magnificence
of its founders. It is made in the fhape of a half-orange, very {pacious,
and very lightfome, though it has but one window, or rather a round opening
at top: from whence the emperor having furveyed the infide of the ftructure,
a Roman knight, who ftood by his fide, fhewing him the beauty and ingenious
contrivance of that vaft machine and memorable piece of archite¢ture, when
they were come down from the sky-light, faid to the emperor : facred fir,
a thoufand times it came into my head to clafp your majefty in my arms, and
caft my felf down with you from the top to the bottom of the church, merely
to leave an eternal mame behind me. I thank you, anfwered the emperor,
for not putting fo wicked a thought in execution, and henceforward T will
never give you an opportunity of making the like proof of your loyalty, and
therefore command you never to fpeak to me more, or come into my prefence ;
and after thefe words he beftowed fome great favour upon him. What I
mean, Sancko, is, that the defire of fame is a very active principle in us.
What, thirk you, caft Horatius down from the bridge, armed at all points,
into the depth of the T9ber 2 What burnt the arm and hand of Mutius?

What
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What impelled Curtius to throw himfelf into the flaming gulph, that opened
itfelf in the midft of Rome? What made Cefar pafs the Rubicon in oppofi-
tion to all prefages? And, in more modern examples, what bored the fhips
and ftranded thofe valiant Spaniards, conducted by the moft courteous Corfez in
the new world? = All thefe, and other great and very different exploits, are,
were, and fhall be, the works of fame, which mortals defire as the reward and
earneft of that immortality their noble deeds deferve : though we chriftian and
catholic knights-errant ought to be more intent upon the glory of the world to
come, which is eternal in the ethereal and celeftial regions, than upon the va-
nity of fame, acquired in this prefent and tranfitory world ; for, let it lalt never
fo long, it muft end with the world itfelf, which has its appointed period.
Therefore, O Sancho, let not our works exceed the bounds preferibed by the
chriftian religion, which we profes. In killing giants we are to deftroy pride:
we muit overcome envy by generofity and good-nature, anger by fedatenefs and
compofure of mind, gluttony and fleep by eating little and watching much,
luft and lafcivioufnefs by the fidelity we maintain to thofe we have made mif-
trefles of our thoughts, lazinefs by going about all parts of the world, and feek-
ing occafions, which may make us, befides being chriftians, renowned knights.
Thefe, Sancho, are the means of obtaining thofe extremes of praife, which a
good name brings along with it.

All that your worfhip has hitherto told me, quoth Sazncho, 1 very well
underftand : but, for all that, I with you would be fo kind as to diffolve
me one doubt, which is this moment come into my mind. Refolve, vou
would fay, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote : out with it in god’s name; for I
will anfwer as far as I kngw. Pray, tell me, Sir, proceeded Sancho; thofe
Fuly's and Auguft’s, and all thofe feat-doing knights you fpoke of, that are
dead, where are they now? The gentiles, anfwered Don Quixote, are doubt-
lefs in hell:  the chriftians, if they were good chriftians, are either in pur-
gatory, or in heaven. Very well, quoth Sanche; but. let us know now,
whether the fepulchres, in which the bodies of thofe great lords lie interred,
have filver lamps burning before them, and whether the walls of their cha-
pels are adorned with crutches, winding-theets, old perukes, legs, and eyes *;
and, if not with thefe, pray, with what are they adorned? To which Dax
Quixote anfwered. The fepulchres of the heaiiens were for the moft part
fumptuous temples: The athes of Fulius Czfur were depofited in an urn,
placed on the top of a pyramid of ftone, of a prodigious bignefs, which is
now called the obelisk of St. Peter. The fepulchre of the emperor Adrian
was a caftle as big as a good village, called Moles Adriani, and now the
caftle of St. Angelo in Rome. Queen Arsemifia buried her husband Maufo-
Jus in a tomb, reckoned one of the feven wonders of the world. But none

! The chapels of faints, in Roman catholic countrics, where miracles are pretended to be wrought, are
thus furnifhed.
of
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of thefc fepulchres, nor many others of the gentiles, were hung about with
winding-fheets, or other offerings, or figns to denote thofe to be faints, who
were buried in them. That is what I am coming to, replied Sancho; and
now, pray tell me; which is the more difficult, to raife a dead man to life, or
to flay a giant? The anfwer is very obvious, anfwered Don Quixote ; to raife
a dead man. There I have caught you, quoth Sancke. His fame then, who
raifes the dead, gives fight to the blind, makes the lame walk, and cures the
fick; before whofe fepulchre lamps are continually burning, and whofe chapels
are crouded with devotees, adoring his relicks upon their knees; his fame, I
fay, fhall be greater both in this world and the next, than that, which all the
heathen emperors and knights-errant in the world ever had, or ever fhall have.
I grant it, anfwered Don Quixote. Then, replied Sancho, the bodies and relicks
of faints have this fame, thefe graces, thefe prerogatives, or how do you call
them, with the approbation and licence of our holy mother church, and alfo
their lamps, winding-theets, crutches, pitures, perukes, eyes, and legs, where-
by they encreafe people’s devotion, and fpread their own chriftian fame. Be-
fides, kings themfelves carry the bodies or relicks of faints upon their thoulders,
kifs bits of their bones, and adorn and enrich their chapels and moft favourite
altars with them. What would you have me infer, Sancho, from all you have
been faying? quoth Don Quixofe. 1 would infer, faid Sancho, that we had
better turn faints immediately, and we fhall then foon attain to that renown we
aim at. And pray take notice, Sir, that yefterday, or t’ other day (for'it is fo
little a while ago that I may fo {peak) a couple of poor bare-footed friars * were
baatified or canonized, whofe iron chains, wherewith they girded and difci-
plined themfelves, people now reckon it a great hz%pinefs to touch or kifs; and
they are now held in greater veneration than Or/ando’s fword in the armery of
our lord the king, god blefs him. So that, mafter of mine, it is better being
a poor fiiar of the meaneft order, than the valianteft knight-errant whatever;
for-a couple of dozen of penitential lathes are more eftcemed in the fight of
god, “than two thoufand tilts with a launce, whether it be againft giants, gob-
lins, or dragons. I confefs, anfwered Don Quixote, all this is juft as you fay :
but we cannot be all friars ; and many and various are the ways, by which god
condus his elect to heaven, Chivalry is a kind of religious profeffion ; and
fome knights are now faints in glory. True, anfwered Sancho; but I have heard
fay, there are more friars in heaven, than knights-errant. It may well be fo,
replied Don Quixote, becaufe the number of the religious is much greater than
that of the knights-errant 2,  And yet, quoth Sancho, there are abundance of

' Dicgo de Alala was one of them, and has one of the richeff, moft adorned, ard moft frequented
churches in Spain.

+ Here Ceruantes has made a large amends for the feveral firokes of fatire upon the clergy occafionally
fcattered up and down this work. — The malter and man arc in a very devout vein, and give the prefe-
rence to the whipping-friar before the flathing knight-errant.

the
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the errant-fort. Abundance, indeed, anfwered Don Quixote; but few, who
deferve the name of knights.

In thefe and the like difcourfes they paffed that night, and the following day,
without any accident worth relating; whereat Don Quixote was not a little
grieved. In fhort, next day they defcried the great city of Tobofo; at fight
whereof Don Quixote’s {pirits were much elevated, and Sancho’s as much de-
jected, becaufe he did not know Dulcinea’s houfe, and had never feen her in
his life, no more than his mafter had; fo that they were both equally in pain,
the one to fee her, and the other for not having feen her : and Sancho knew not
what to do, when his mafter fhould fend him to Todofo. In fine, Don Quixote
refolved to enter the city about night-fall; and, ’till that hour came, they ftayed
among fome oak-trees near the town; and the time appointed being come, they
went into the city, where things befel them that were things indeed.

G THE % APy I
Which relates what will be found in if.

H ALF the night, or thereabouts, was fpent, when Don Quixote and Sancho
left the mountain, and entered into Tobofo. The town was all huthed in
filence : for its inhabitants were found afleep, repofing, as the phrafe is, with
out-fretched legs. The night was not quite a dark one; theugh Sancho could
have wifhed it were, that the obfcurity thereof might cover or excufe his pre-
varication. Nothing was heard in all the place but the barking of dogs, ftun-
ning Don Quixote’s ears, and difquieting Sazcho’s heart, Now and then an afs
brayed, fwine grunted, and cats mewed : which different founds were aug-
mented by the filence of the night. All which the enamoured knight took for
an ill omen; neverthelefs he faid to Sancho : Sancho, {on, lead on before to Du/-
cinea’s palace; for it may be we fhall find her awake. To what palace? body
of the fun! anfwered Sancho: That I faw her highnefs in was but a very little
houfe. She muft have been retired at that time, replied Do Quixote, to {fome
fmall apartment of her caftle, amufing herfelf with her damfels, as is ufual
with great ladies and princeflfes.  Since your worfhip, quoth Sancho, will needs
have my lady Dulcinea’s houfe to be a caftle, is this an hour to find the gates
open; and is it fit we fhould ftand thundering at the door, ’till they open and
let us in, putting the whole houfe in an uproar? Think you, we are going to
a bawdy-houfe, like your galants, who knock, and call, and are let in at what
hour they pleafe, be it never {o late? Firft, to make one thing fure, let us find
this caftle, replied Doz Quixote, and then I will tell you what is fit to be done :
and look, Sancho; for either my eyes deceive me, or that great, dark, bulk we
fee yonder muft be Dulcinca’s palace. Then lead on yourfelf, Sir, anfwered
Sancho: perhaps it may be fo; though, if I were to fee it with my eyes, and
touch it with my hands, I will believe it juft as much asI believe it is now day.

Vou, 1L G Don
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Don Quixote led the way, and, having gone about two hundred paces, he came
up to the bulk, which caft the dark fhade, and perceived it was a large fteeple,
and prefently knew, that the building was no palace, but the principal church of
the place: whereupon he faid; we are come to the church, Sancko. 1 find
we are, anfwered Sancho, and pray god we be not come to our graves: for it
is no very good fign, to be rambling about church-yards at fuch hours, and efpe-
cially fince I have already told your worfhip, if I remember right, that this fame
lady’s houfe ftands in an alley, where there is no thorough-fare. God’s curfe light
on thee, thou blockhead ! faid Don Quixote: where have you found, that caftles
and royal palaces are built in alleys without a thorough-fare? Sir, replied Saz-
cko, each country has its cuftoms: perhaps it is the fathion here in Tobofo to
build your palaces and great edifices in alleys; and therefore I befeech your
worthip to let me look about among thefe lanes or alleys juft before me ; and it
may be in one nook or other I may pop upon this fame palace, which I with I
may fee devoured by dogs, for confounding and bewildering us at this rate.
Speak with refpet, Sancho, of my lady’s matters, quoth Don Quixote : let us
keep our holydays in peace, and not throw the rope after the bucket. I will
curb myfelf, anfwered Sancho: but with what patience can I bear to think, that
your worfhip will needs have me know our miftrefs’s houfe, and find it at mid-
night, having feen it but once, when you cannot find it yourfelf, though you
muft have feen it thoufands of times? You will put me paft all patience, Sazn-
cho, quoth Don Quixote: come hither, heretick ; have I not told you a thou-
fand times, that I never faw the peerlefs Dulcinea in all the days of my life,
nor ever ftepped over the threfhold of her palace, and that I am enamoured on-
ly by hear-fay, and by the great fame of her wit and beauty ? I hear it now,

anfwered Sancho, and I fay, that, fince your worfhip has never feen her, 'no more
have I. 'That cannot be, replied Don Quixote: for at leaft you told me fome
time ago, that you faw her winnowing wheat, when you brought me the an-

fwer to the letter 1 fent by you. Do not infift upon that, Sir, anfwered Sancho,

for, let me tell you, the fight of her, and the anfwer I brought, were both
by hear-fay too; and I can no more tell who the lady Du/cinea is, than I am

able to box the moon. Sancho, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, there is a

time to jeft, and a time when jefts are unfeafonable. What! becaufe I fay that

I never faw nor {poke to the miftrefs of my foul, muft you therefore fay fo too,

when you know the contrary fo well ?

While they two were thus difcourfing, they perceived one pafling by with a
couple of mules, and by the noife a plow-fhare made in dragging along the
ground, they judged it muft be fome husbandman, who had got up before day,
and was going to his work; and fo in truth it was. The plowman came fing-
ing the ballad of the defcat of the French in Roncefvalles®. Don Quixote, hear-

' A doleful ditty, like our Clevy Chacs. It began, Mala la buvifies Francefes en effa Roncefwalles &e.
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ing it, faid: Let me die, Sancho, if we fhall have any good luck to-night:
do you not hear what this peafant is finging? Yes, I do, anfwered Sancho:
but what is the defeat at Roncefvalles to cur purpofe? he might as well
have fung the ballad of Calainos; for it had been all one as to the good or
ill fuccefs of our bufinefs. By this time the country-fellow was come up to
them, and Doz Quixote faid to him: Good-morrow, honeft friend; can you
inform me, whereabouts ftands the palace of the peerlefs princefs Donna
Dulcinea del Tobofo?  Sir, anfwered the young fellow, I am a ftranger, and
have been but a few days in this town, and ferve a rich farmer in tilling
his ground: in yon houfe over the way live the parith-prieft and the fexton
of the place: both, or either of them, can give your worfhip an account of
this fame lady-princefs; for they keep a regifter of all the inhabitants of To-
bofo: though I am of opinion no princefs at all lives in this town, but feve-
ral great ladies, that might every one be a princefs in her own houfe. One
of thefe then, quoth Don Quixote, muft be the I am enquiring after. Not
unlikely, anfwered the plowman, and god fpeed you well; for the dawn be-
gins to appear: and, pricking on his mules, he ftaid for no more queftions.
Sancho, feeing his mafter in fufpence, and fufficiently diffatisfied, faid to him:
Sir, the day comes on apace, and it will not be advifeable to let the fun
overtake us in the ftreet: it will be better to retire out of the city, and
that your worthip fhelter yourfelf in fome grove hereabouts, and I will re-
turn by day-light, and leave no nook or corner in all the town unfearched
for this houfe, caftle, or palace of my lady’s; and I fhall have ill luck if I
do not find it: and as foon as I have found it, I will fpeak to her lady-
thip, and will tell her, where, and how your worfhip is waiting for her or-
ders and direction for you to fee her without prejudice to her honour or
reputation. Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, you have uttered a thoufand fen-
tences in the compafs of few words : the counfel you give I relith much, and
accept of moft heartily: come along, fon, and let us feek where we may take
covert : afterwards, as you fay, you fhall return, to feek, fee, and fpeak to my
lady, from whofe difcretion and courtefy I expect more than miraculous favours,
Sancho ftood upon thorns *till he got his mafter out of town, left he thould de-
teCt the lye of the anfwer he carried him to the fable mountain, pretending it
came from Dulcinea : and therefore he made hafte to be gone, which they did
inftantly; and, about two miles from the place, they found a grove or wood, in
which Don Quixote took fhelter, while Sancho returned back to the city to fpeak
to Dulcinea; in which embafly there befel him things, which require freth at-
tention and frefh credit, :

G 2 CHAP
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C H.akda B X.
Wherein is related the cunning ufed by Sancho in enchanting the lady Dulcinea,

with other events as ridiculous as true.

T H E author of this grand hiftory, coming to relate what is contained in this
chapter, fays, he had a mind to have pafled it over in filence, fearing not
to be believed, becaufe herein Don Quixote’s madnefs exceeds all bounds, and
rifes to the utmoft pitch, even two bow-fhots beyond the greateft extravagance:
however, notwithftanding this fear and ditlidence, he has fet every thing down
in the manner they were tranfacted, without adding to, or diminithing a tittle
from the truth of the ftory, and not regarding the objections that might be made
againft his veracity: and he had reafon; for truth may be ftretched, but cannot
be broken, and always gets above falthood, as oil does above water : and fo, pur-
fuing his ftory, he fays.

As foon as Don Quixote had fheltered himfelf in the grove, oak-wood, or fo-
reft, ncar the great Tobofs, he fent Sancho back to the town, commanding him
not to return into his prefence, ’till he had firft fpoken to his lady, befeeching
her that the would be pleafed to give her captive knight leave to wait upon her,
and that fhe would deign to give him her blefling, that from thence he might
hope for the moft profperous fuccefs in all his encounters and difficult enter-
prizes. Sancho undertook to fulfil his command, and to bring him as good an
anfwer now, as he had done the time before. Go then, fon, replied Don
Quixote, and be not in confufion when you fland before the blaze of that fun of
beauty you are going to feek. Happy thou above all the fquires in the world !
Bear in mind, and be fure do not forget, how fhe receives you; whether fhe
changes colour while you are delivering your embafly ; whether you perceive in
her any uneafinefs or difturbance at hearing my name; whether her cuthion can-
not hold her, if perchance you find her feated on the rich Effrado * of her dig-
nity; and, if the be ftanding, mark, whether fhe ftands fometimes upon one
foot and fometimes upon the other; whether (he repeats the anfwer fhe gives
you three or four times; whether fhe changes it from foft to har(h, from tharp
to amorous; whether fhe lifts her hand to adjuft her hair, though it be not dif-
ordered: laftly, fon, obferve all her actions and motions : for, by your relating
them to me juft as they were, I fhall be able to give a fhrewd guefs at what the
keeps concealed in the fecret recefles of her heart, touching the affair of my
love. For you muft know, Sancho, if you do not know it already, that, among
lovers, the external attions and geftures, when their loves are the fubje&, are
moft certain couriers, and bring infallible tidings of what paffes in the inmoft
recefles of the foul. Go, fiiend, and better fortune than mine be your guide ;

' ‘The floor raifed at the upper-end of the rooms of flatc in Spain, where the ladies fit upon cuthions to
receive vils.

and
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and may better fuccefs, than what I fear and expet in this bitter folitude,
fend you back fafe. I will go, and return quickly, quoth Sancho : in the mean
time, good Sir, enlarge that little heart of yours, which at prefent can be no
bigger than a hazel-nut, and confider the common faying, that a good heart
breaks bad luck; and, where there is no bacon, there are no pins to hang it
on; and, where we leaft think it, there ftarts the hare: this I fay, becauie,
though we could not find the caftles or palaces of my lady Dulcinea this laft
night, now that it is day-light, I reckon to meet with them when I leaft
think of it; and, when I have found them, let me alone to deal with her.
Verily, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, you have the knack of applying your proverbs
fo to the fubject we are upon, that I pray god fend me better luck in ob-
taining my wifhes !

Upon this Sancho turned his back, and fwitched his Dapple, leaving Don
Quixote on horfe-back, refting on his ftirrops, and leaning upon his launce, full
of fad and confufed imaginations : where we will leave him, and go along
with Sancho Panga, who departed from his mafter no lefs confufed and
thoughtful than he; infomuch that he was fcarcely got out of the grove, when,
turning about his head, and finding that Don Quixote was not in fight, he
lighted from his beaft, and, fetting himfelf down at the foot of a tree, he
began to talk to himfelf, and ﬁy Tell me now, brother Sancko, whither is
your worfhip going? are you going to feek fome afs that is loft? no, verily,
Then what are you going to feek ? why, I go to look for a thing of nothmg, a
princefs, and in her the fun of beauty, and all heaven together. Well, Sancho,
and where think you to find all this? where? in the grand city of Tobofo.
Very well ; and pray, who fent you on this errand ? whv the renowned
knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, who redrefles wrongs, and gives drink to
the hungry, and meat to the thirf’cy. All this is very well : and do you know
her houfe, Sancho? my mafter fays, it muft be fome royal palace, or ftately
caftle.  And have you ever feen her? neither I, nor my mafter, have ever feen
her. And do you think it would be right or advifeable, that the people of
Tobofo thould know, you come with a defign to inveigle away their prin-
ceffes, and lead their ladies aftray? what if they fhould come, and grind
your ribs with pure dry bafting, and not leave you a whole bone in your skin ?
truly, they would be much in the right of it, unlefs they pleafe to confider,
that I am commanded, and, being but a meflenger, am not in fault, Truft
not to that, Sancho ; for the Manchegans are as choleric as honourable, and
fo ticklith no body muft touch themi. God’s my life! if they fmoak us, woe
be to us. But why go I looking for three legs in a cat, for another man’s
pleafure? Befides, to look for Du/cinea up and down Tobofs, is as if one thould
look for little Mary in Rabena, or a bachelor in Salamanca. The devil, the
devil, and no body elfe, has put me upon this bufinefs. This foliloquy Sancke

held with himfelf, and thic upfhot was, to return to it aguin, faying to himfelf:
Well.
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Well ; there is remedy for every thing but death, under whofe dominion we
mauft all pafs, in fpite of our teeth, at the end of our lives. This mafter
of mine, by a thoufand tokens that I have feen, is mad enough to be tied
in his bed ; and in truth, I come very little behind him : nay, I am madder
than he, to follow him, and ferve him, if there be any truth in the proverb
that fays : Shew me thy company, and I will tell thee what thou art; or in
that other ; Not with whom thou wert bred, but with whom thou art fed.
He then being a mad-man, as he really is, and fo mad, as frequently to
miftake one thing for another, taking black for white, and white for black ;
(as appeared plainly, when he faid, the wind-mills were giants, and the monks
mules dromedaries, and the flocks of heep armies of enemies, and many more
matters to the fame tune;) it will not be very diflicult to make him believe,
that a country wench (the firft I light upon) is the lady Duleinea 5 and, thould
he not believe it, I will {wear to it ; and if he fwears, I will out-fwear him;
and if he perfifts, I will perfift more than he, in fuch manner, that mine fhall
ftill be uppermoft, come what will of it. Perhaps by this pofitivenefs I fhall
put an end to his fending me again upon fuch errands, feeing what prepofterous
anfwers I bring him ; or, perhaps, he will think, as I imagine he will, that
fome wicked enchanter, of thofe he fays bear him a fpite, has changed her
from to do him mifchief and harm. '

This proje¢t fet Sancho’s fpirit at reft, and he reckoned his bufinefs as
good as half done ; and fo ftaying where he was till toward evening, that
Don Quixote might have room to think he had fpent fo much time in going
to, and returning from Zobofs, every thing fell out fo luckily for him, that,
when he got up to mount his Dapple, he efpied three country-wenches,
coming from Tobofo toward the place where he was, upon three young affes,
but, whether male or female, the author declares not, though it is more pro-
bable they were fhe-affcs, that being the ordinary mounting of country wo-
men : but as it is 2 matter of no great confequence, we need not give ourfelves
any trouble to decide it.

In thort, as foon as Sancho efpied the laffes, he rode back at a round rate
to feck his mafter Don Quixote, whom he found breathing a thoufand fighs,
and amorous lamentations. As foon as Don Quixote faw him, he faid:
Well, friend Sancho, am 1 to mark this day with a white or a black ftone ?
Your worthip, anfwered Sancho, had better mark it with red oaker, as the
do the inferiptions on profeffors chairs, to be the more eafily read by the lookers
on. By this, quoth Don Qyixote, you fhould bring good news. So good,
anfwered Sancho, that your worfhip has no more to do, but to clap fpurs to
Rozinante, and get out upon the plain, to fee the lady Dulcinea del Tobofs,
who, with a couple of her damfels, is coming to make your worfhip a vifit.
Holy god | what is it you fay, friend Sancho, faid Don Qyixote 2 take care you
do not impofe upon my real forrow by a counterfeit joy. What fhould I get,

anfwered
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anfwered Sancho, by deceiving your worfhip, and being detected the next
moment ? Come, Sir, put on, and you will fee the princefs, our miftrefs,
arrayed and adorned, in fhort, like herfelf. She and her damfels are one
blaze of flaming gold ; all ftrings of pearls, all diamonds, all rubies, all cloth
of tiffue above ten hands deep: their trefles loofe about their thoulders are fo
many fun beams playing with the wind; and, what is more, they come mounted
upon three pye-belled belfreys, the fineft one can lay eyes on. Palfreys, you
would fay, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote. There is no great difference, I think, anf-
wered Sancho, between belfreys and palfreys : but let them be mounted how they
will, they are fure the fineft creatures one would with to fee, efpecially my
miftrefs the princefs Dulcinea, who ravithes one’s fenfes. Let us go, fon
Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote ; and as a reward for this news, as unexpected
as good, I bequeath you the choiceft fpoils I fhall gain in my next adventure ;
and, if that will not fatisfy you, I bequeath you the colts my three mares
will foal this year upon our town common. I ftick to the colts, anfwered
Sancho ; for it is not very certain, that the fpoils of your next adventure will
be worth much.

By this time they were got out of the wood, and efpied the three wenches
very near.  Don Quixote darted his longing eyes over all the road toward Tobofo,
and, feeing no body but the three wenches, he was much troubled, and asked
Sancho, whether they were come out of the city when he left them? Out of the
city ! anfwered Sancho : are your worfhip’s eyes in the nape of your neck,
that you do not fee it is they who are coming, fhining like the fun at noon-day?
I fee only three country girls, anfwered Don Quixote, on three affes. Now, god
keep me from the devil! anfwered Sancho ; is it poffible, that three palfreys,
or how do you call them, white as the driven fnow, thould appear to you to
be affes? As the lord liveth, you thall pluck off this beard of mine, if that
be fo. Itell you, friend Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, that it is as certain
they are he or the-afles, as that I am Don Qyixote, and you Sancho Panga ;
at leaft fuch they feem to me. Sir, quoth Sancho, fay not fuch a word, but
fnuff thofe eyes of yours, and come and make your reverence to the miftrefs
of your thoughts, who is juft at hand. And fo faying he advanced a little
forward to meet the country wenches, and, alighting from Dapple, he laid
hold of onc of their afles by the halter, and bending both knees to the
ground, he faid : Queen, princefs, and duchefs of beauty, let your haughti-
nefs and greatnefs be pleafed to receive into your grace and good-liking
your captive knight, who ftands yonder turned into ftone, in total diforder,
and without any pulfe, to find himfelf before your magnificent prefence. I am
Sancho Panga his {quire, and he is that forlorn knight Don Quixote de la
Mancha, otherwife called the knight of the forrowful figure. Don Quixote
" had now placed hinfelf on his knees clofe by Sancho, and, with ftaring and
¢iltarbed eyes, looked wiftfully at her, whom Sauche called queen, and lady;

and
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and as he faw nothing in her but a plain country girl, and homely enough (for
the was round vifaged and flat nofed) he was confounded and amazed,
without daring to open his lips. The wenches too were aftonifhed to fec
their. companion ftopped by two men, of fuch different afpets, and both on
their knees, But the, who was ftopped, broke filence, and in an angry tone
faid : get out of the road, and be hanged, and let us pafs by, for we are
in hafte. To which Sancko made anfwer: O princefs, and univerfal lady of
Tobofo, does mot your magnificent heart relent to fee, kneeling before your
fublimated prefence, the pillar and prop of knight-errantry ? Which one of the
other two hearing, faid, (checking her beaft that was turning out of the way *)
Look ye, how thefe fmall gentry come to make a jeft of us poor country girls,
as if we did not know how to give them as good as they bring: get ye gone
your way, and let us go ours, and fo fpeed you well.  Rife, Sancho, faid Don
Quixote, hearing this; for I now perceive, that fortune, not yet fatisfied with af-
fliting me, has barred all the avenues whereby any relief might come to this
wretched foul I bear about me in the fleth. And thou, O extreme of all that
is valuable, utmoft limit of all human gracefulnefs, fole remedy of this difcon-
folate heart that adores thee, though now fome wicked enchanter perfecutes
me, fpreading clouds and cataradts over my eyes, and has to them, and them
only, changed and transformed thy peerlefs beauty and countenance into that
of a poor country wench ; if he has not converted mine alfo into that of fome
goblin, torender it abominable in your eyes, afford me one kind and amorous
look, and let this fubmiffive pofture, and thefe bended knees, before your
difguifed beauty, tell you the humility wherewith my foul adores you. Marry
come up, quoth the wench, with your idle gibberith | get you gone, and let
us go, and we fhall be obliged to you. Sancho moved off, and let her go,
highly delighted that he was come off fo well with his contrivance. The
imaginary Duleinea was {carcely at liberty, when, pricking her beaft with a
goad fhe had in a ftick, fhe began to fcour along the field; and the afs, feeling
the fiart more than ufual, fell a kicking and wincing in fuch a manner, that
down came the lady Dulcinea to the ground.  Don Qyixote, feeing this, ran to
help her up, and Sancho to adjuft the pannel that was got under the afs’s
belly. The pannel being righted, and Don Quixote defirous to raife his en-
chanted miftre(s in his arms, and fet her upon her palfrey, the lady, getting up
from the ground, faved him that trouble ; for, retiring threeor four fteps back, the
took a little run, and, clapping both hands upon the afs’s crupper, jumped into
the faddle lighter than a falcon, and feated herfelf aftride like a man, Where-
upon Sancho faid: By faint Rogue, madam our miftrefs is lighter than a
hawk, and able to teach the moft expert Cordovan or Mexican how to mount

* The original makes her fay, fland flill, awkbile I curry thy bide, my father-in lavs's afi 5 which
told,. in the ditionaries, is a proverbial expreffion ufed by the pcafa/;-nts when lheyafeat“t]::ir ‘:,veivzrsc
aad is here fuppoled to be addrefled by the country-wench to the afs upon which fhe rodc, :
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2 la gineta : fhe fprings into the faddle at a jump, and, without the help of
fpurs, makes her palfrey run like a wild afs; and her damfels are as good at
it as fthe; they all fly like the wind: and fo it really was; for Dulcinea be-
ing re-mounted, they all made after her, and fzt a running, without looking
behind them, for above half a league, Don Qyixote followed them, as far as
he could, with his eyes, and, when they werc out of fight, turning to Saznchoe,
he faid; Sancho, what think you] how am I perfecuted by enchanters! and
take notice how far their malice, and the grudge they bear me, exicnds, even
to the depriving me of the pleafure I fhould have had in fecing my miftrefs
in her own proper form, Surely ¥ was born to be anp example to the un-
happy, and the butt and mark at which all the arrows of ill-fortune are
aimed and levelled, And you muft alfo obferve, Sancho, that thefe traitors
were not contented with barely changing and transforming my Dulcinea, but
they muft transform and metamorphofe her into the mean and deformed
refemblance of that country wenchy at the fame time robbing her of that,
which is peculiar to great ladies, the fragrant feent occafioned by being al-
ways amang flowers and perfumes ¢ for I muft tell you, Sancho, that, when I
approached to help Duleines upon her palfrey (as you call it, though to
me it appeared to be nothing but an afs) fhe gave me fuch a whiff
of undigefted garlick, as almoft knocked me down, and poifoned my very
foul. O fcoundrels! cried Senchs at this juncture, O barbarous and evil-
minded enchanters! O! that I might foe ye all firung and hung up by the gills
like fardinies * a fmoaking ! Much ye knew, much ye can, and much more ye
do. It might, one would think, have fufficed ye, rogues as ye are, to have
changed the pearls of my lady's eyes inte cork-galls, and her hair of the
pureft gold into briftles of a red cow’s tail, and laftly all her features from
beautiful to deformed, without meddling with her breath, by which we
might have guefled at what was hid beneath that coarfe difguife: though,
to fay the truth, to me {he did not appear in the leaft deformed, but
rather all beauty, and that encreafed too by a mole fhie had on her right lip,
like a whisker, with feven or cight red hairs on it, like threads of gold, and
above a fpan long, As to that mole, faid Don Quixete, according to the cor-
refpondence there is between the moles of the face and thofe of the body,
Dulcinea thould have another on the brawn of her thigh, on the fame fide
with that on her face : but hairs of the length you mention are fomewhat
of the longeft for moles, Yet I can affure your worthip, anfwered Sanche,
that there they wers, and looked as if they had been born with her. I
believe it, friend, replied Don Quixote ; for nature has placed nothing about
Duleinea but what is finithed and perfe@t: and therefore, had the an hundred
moles, like thofe you fpcak of, in her they would not be moles, but moons

¢ A fmall filh in thofe feas, which they dry as the Dutch do herrings.
Vou. lL H and
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and refplendent ftars. But, tell me, Sancho, that which to me appeared to be
a pannel, and which you adjufted, was it a fide-faddle, or a pillion? It was a
fide-faddle, anfwered Sancho, with a field-covering, worth half a kingdom for
the richnefs of it. And why could not I {ee all this, Sancho? quoth Don Quixote.
Well, I fay it again, and will repeat it a thoufand times, that I am the moft
unfortunate of men. The fly rogue Sancho had much ado to forbear laugh-
ing, to hear the fooleries of his mafter, who was fo delicately gulled. In fine,
after many other difcourfes paffed between them, they mounted their beafts
again, and followed the road to Saragoffz, which they intended to reach in
time to be prefent at a folemn feftival wont to be held every year in that noble
city. But, before their arrival, there befel them things, which, for their num-
ber, greatnefs and novelty, deferve to be written and read, as will be feen.

O FIVl Toeels) Ty Kh

Of the firange adventure, which befel the valrous Don Quixote with the
wain or cart of the parliament of death.

DON QUIXOTE went on his way exceeding penfive, to think what a
bafe trick the enchanters had played him, in transforming his lady Dau/-
cinea into the homely figure of a country-wench: nor could he devife what
courfe to take to reftore her to her former ftate. And thefe meditations fo di-
ftracted him, that, without perceiving it, he let drop the bridle on Rozinante’s
neck; who, finding the liberty that was given him, at every ftep turned afide to
take a mouthful of the frefh grafs, with which thofe fields abounded. Sancho
brought him back out of his maze by faying to him; Sir, forrow was made,
not for beafts, but men: but, if men give too much way to it, they become
beafts: rouze, Sir, recollect yourfelf, and gather up Rozinante’s reins; cheer
up, awake, and exert that lively courage fo befitting a knight-errant. What the
devil is the matter? What dejection is this? Are we here, or in France? Satan
take all the Dulcinea’s in the world, fince the welfare of a fingle knight-errant
is of more worth than all the enchantments and transformations of the earth.
Peace, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, with no very faint voice ; peace, 1 fay,
and do not utter blafphemies againft that enchanted lady, whofe difgrace and
misfortune are owing to me alone, fince they proceed entirely from the cnvy the
wicked bear to me. I fay fo too, anfwered Sanche: Who faw her then and fees
her now, his heart muft melt with grief, I vow. Well may you fay fo, Sancho,
replied Don Qyixote, you, who faw her in the full luftre of her beauty; for
the enchantment extended not to difturb your fight, nor to conceal her perfec-
tions from you: againft me alone, and againft my eyes, was the force of jts
poifon direCted. Neverthelefs 1 have hit upon one thing, Sancke, which is,
that you did not give me a true defcription of her beauty: for, if I remeniber
right, you fuid her eyes were of pearl; now eyes that look like pearl are fitter
for
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for a feabream than a lady. I rather think Dulcinea’s eyes muft be of verdant
emeralds arched over with two celetial bows, that ferve for eye-brows, Take
therefore thofe pearls from her eyes, and apply them to her teeth: for doubt-
lefs, Sancho, you miftook eyes for teeth. It may be fo, anfwered Sancho; for
her beauty confounded me, as much as her deformity did your worfhip. But let
us recommend all to god, who alone knows what fhall befal in this vale of tears,
this evil world we have here, in which there is fcarce any thing to be found
without fome mixture of iniquity, impofture, or knavery. One thing, dear
Sir, troubles me more than.all the reft; which is, to think, what means muft
be ufed, when your worfhip fhall overcome fome giant, or fome other knight-
crrant, and fend him to prefent himfelf before the beauty of the lady Dulcinea.
Where fhall this poor giant, or the miferable vanquithed knight, be able to find
her? Methinks I fee them fauntering up and down Z0bg/6, and looking about
for my lady Dulcinea ; and though they fhould meet her in the middle of the
ftreet, they will no more know her, than they would my father. Perhaps,
Sanclo, anfwered Don RQuixote, the enchantment may not extend fo far as
to conceal Dulcinea from the knowledge of the vanquithed knights or giants,
who fhall prefent themfelves before her; and we will make the experiment
upon one or two of the firft I overcome, and fend them with orders to re-
turn and give me an account of what happens with refpect to this bufi-
nefs. I fay, Sir, replied Sancho, that I mightily approve of what your wor-
fhip has faid: for by this trial we fhall come to the knowledge of what we
defire; and if the is concealed from your worthip alone, the misfortune will
be more yours than hers: but, fo the lady Dulinea have health and con-
tentment, we, for our parts, will make a fhift, and bear it as well as we
can, purfuing our adventures, and leaving it to time to do his work, who is the
beft phyfician for thefe, and other greater maladies.

Don Quixote would have anfwered Sancho, but was prevented by a cart’s
crofling the road before him, loaden with the ftrangeft and moft different
figures and perfonages imaginable, He, who guided the mules, and ferved
for a carter, was a frightful demon. The cart was uncovered, and open
to the sky, without awning or wicker-fides. The firft figure, that prefent-
ed itfelf to Don Quixote’s eyes, was that of death itfelf with a human vi-
fage. Clofe by him fat an angel, with large painted wings. On one fide
ftood an emperor, with a crown, feemingly of gold, on his head. At death’s
feet fat the god called Cupid, not blind-folded, but with his bow, quiver,
and arrows. There was alfo a knight compleatly armed, excepting only that
he had no morrion, nor cafque, but a hat with a large plume of feathers of
divers colours. With thefe came other perfons differing both in habits and
countenances. All which appearing of a fudden did in fome fort ftartle Don
Quixote, and frighted Sancho to the heart. But Don Qyixote prefently re-

joiced at it, believing it to be fome new and perilous adventure: and with
H2 this
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this thought, and a courage prepared to encounter any danger whatever, he plant-
ed himfelf juft before the cart, and, with a loud menacing voice, faid: Car-
ter, coachman, or devil, or whatever you are, delay not to tell me who you
are, whither you are going, and who are the perfons you are carrying in
that coach-waggon, which looks more like Charon’s ferry-boat, than any cart
now in fathion. To which the devil, ftopping the cart, calmly replied :
Sir, we are ftrollers belonging to Angulo el Malo’s company: this morning,
which is the o&ave of Corpus Chrifti, we have been performing, in a vil-
lage on the other fide of yon hill, a piece reprefenting the Cortes or Par-
liament of death; and this evening we are to play it again in that village
juft before us; which being fo near, to fave ourfelves the trouble of dref-
fing and undrefling, we come in the cloaths we are to at our parts in.
That lad there acts death; that other an angel ; yonder woman, our author’s
wife, a queen; that other a foldier; he an emperor, and I a devil: and I
am one of the principal perfonages of the drama; for in this company I have all
the chief parts. If your worthip would know any more of us, ask me, and
I will anfwer you moft punctually; for, being a devil, I know every thing.
Upon the faith of a knight-errant, anfwered Doz Quixote, when 1 firft efpied
this cart, I imagined fome grand adventure offered itfelf; and I fay now, that it
is abfolutely neceffary, if one would be undeceived, to lay one’s hand upon ap-
pearances. God be with you, good people: go, and aé your play, and, if
there be any thing in which I may be of fervice to you, command me; for I
will do it readily, and with a good will, having been, from my youth, a great ad-
mirer of mafques and theatrical reprefentations.

While they were thus engaged in difcourfe, fortune {o ordered it, that there
came up one of the company, in an antick drefs, hung round with abundance
of bells, and carrying at the end of a ftick three blown ox-bladders. This
mafque, approaching Don Quixote, began to fence with the ftick, and to beat
the bladders againft the ground, jumping, and tinkling all his bells : which hor-
rid apparition fo ftartled Rozinante, that, taking the bit between his teeth, Don
Ruixote not being able to hold him in, he fell a running about the field a greater
pace than the bones of his anatomy ever feemed to promife. Sancho, confider-
ing the danger his mafter was in of getting a fall, leaped from Dapple, and ran
to help him: but by that time he was come up to him, he was already upon the
ground, and clofe by him Rozinante, who fell together with his mafter, the
ordinary end and upfhot of Rozinante’s frolicks and adventurings. But fcarce
had San:fo quitted his beaft, to afift Don Quixote, when the bladder-dancine
devil jumped upon Dapple, and thumping him with the bladders, fear and the
noife, more than the fmart, made him fly through the field toward the village,
where they were going to act.  Sancho beheld Dapple’s career, and his mafter’s
fall, and did not know which of the two neceffitics he fhould apply to firft: but,
in {hort, like a good fquire and good fervant, the love he bore his mafter pr;:-

vailed
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vailed over his affeGtion for his afs; though, every time he faw the bladders
hoifted in the air, and fall upon the buttocks of his Dapple, they were to him
fo many tortures and terrors of death, and he could have wifhed thofe blows
had fallen on the apple of his own eyes, rather than on the leaft hair of his
afs’s tail. In this perplexity and tribulation he came up to Don Quixote, who
was in a much worfe plight than he could have wifhed, and helping him to get
upon Rozinante, he faid to him: Sir, the devil has run away with Dapple.
What devil? demanded Don Quixote. He with the bladders, anfwered Sancho.
I will recover him, replied Don Quixote, though he fhould hide him in the
deepeft and darkeft dungeons of hell. Follow me, Sancho; for the cart can
march but flowly, and the mules {hall make fatisfaction for the lofs of Dagple.
There is no need, anfwered Sancho, to make fuch hafte: moderate your anger,
Sir; for the devil, I think, has already abandoned Dapple, and is gone his way.
And {o it was; for the devil, having fallen with Dapple; in imitation of Don
Quixote and Rozinante, trudged on foot toward the town, and the afs turned
back to his mafter. Neverthelefs, faid Don Quixote, it will not be amifs to
chaftife the unmannerlinefs of this devil at the expence of fome of his com-
pany, though it were the emperor himfelf. Good your worfhip, quoth Sancko,
never think of it, but take my advice, which is, never to meddle with players;
for they are a people mightily beloved. I have feen a player taken up for two
murthers, and get oft {cot-free. Your worthip muft know, that, as they are
merry folks, and give pleafure, all people favour them; every body protects,
affifts, and efteems them, and efpecially if they are of his majefty’s company of
comedians, or that of fome grandee, all or moft of whom, in their manner and
garb, look like any princes. For all that, anfwered Don Quixote, that farcical
devil fhall not efcape me, nor have caufe to brag, though all human kind fa-
voured him. And fo faying, he rode after the cart, which was by this
time got very near the town, and calling aloud he faid: Hold, ftop a little,
merry Sirs, and let me teach you L:.ow to treat affes and cattle, which ferve to
mount the {quires of knights-errant. Don Quixote’s cries were o loud, that
the players heard him, and, judging of his defign by his words, in an inftant
out jumped death, and after him the emperor, the carter-devil, and the angel;
nor did the queen, or the god Cupid, ftay behind; and all of them, taking up
ftones, ranged themfelves in battle-array, waiting to receive Don Quixote at the
points of their pebbles. Don Quixote feeing them polied in fuch order, and fo
formidable a batallion, with arms up-lifted, ready to diftharge a porderous vol-
ley of ftones, checked Rozinante with the bridle, and fet himfelf to confider
how he might attack them with leaft danger to his perfon. While he delayed,
Sancko came up, and, feeing him in a pofture of attacking that well-formed
brigade, he fuid to him: It is mere madnefs, Sir, to attempt fuch an enterprife:
pray, confider, dear Sir, there is no fencing againtt a flail, nor defenfive armour
againt {tones and brick-bats, unlefs it be thrufting one’s felf into a bell of brafs,

Confider
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Confider alfo, that it is rather rathnefs than courage, for one man alone to en- ~

counter an army, where dcath is prefent, and where emperors fight in perfon,
and are affifted by good and bad angels. But if this confideration does not pre-
vail with you to be quiet, be affured, that, among all thofe, who ftand there,
though they appear to be princes, kings, and emperors, there is not one knight-
errant. Now indeed, faid Don Quixofe, you have hit the point, Sancho,
which only can, and muft make me change my determinate refolution, I
neither can, nor ought to draw my fivord, as I have often told you, againft
any who are not dubbed knights. To you it belongs, Sanche, to revenge the
affront offered to your Dapple; and I from hence will encourage and affift you
with my voice, and with falutary inftructions. There is no need, Sir, to be
revenged on any body, anfwered Sancho; for good chriftians thould not take
revenge for injuries: befides, I will fettle it with my afs to fubmit the injury
done him to my will, which is, to live peaceably all the days that heaven fhall
give me of life. Since this is your refolution, good Sanche, difcreet Sancho,
chriftian Sancho, and pure Sancho, replied Don Quixote, let us leave thefe
phantoms, and feek better and more fubftantial adventures: for this country, I
fee, is like to afford us many and very extraordinary ones. Then he wheeled
Rozinante about: Sancho took his Dapple : dearh and all his flying fquadron re-
turned to their cart, and puriued their way. And this was the happy conclu-
fion of the terrible adventure of death’s cart; thunks to the wholfome advice
Sancho Pan¢a gave his mafter, to whom, the day following, there fell out an
adventure, no lefs furprizing than the former, with an cnamoured knight-

crrant.
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Of the firange adventure, which befel the valorous Don Quixete with the
brave knight of the looking-glaffes.

ON QU1XO0 TE and his {quire pafied the night, enfuing the rencoun-
ter with death, under fome lofty and fhady trees. Don Quixote, at San-
cho’s perfuafion, refrefhed himfelf with fome of the provifions carried by Dap-
2le; and, during fupper, Sancho faid to his mafter: Sir, what a fool fhould I
have been, had I chofen, as a reward for my good news, the fpoils of the firft

_adventure your worfhip fhould atchieve, before the three afs-colts! Verily, ve-

rily, A fparrow in the hand is better than a vulture upon the wing. How-
ever, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, had you fuffered me to give the onfet,
as 1 had a mind to do, your fhare of the booty would at leaft have been
the emperor’s crown of gold, and Cupid’s painted wings; for I would
have plucked them off againft the grain, and put them into your pof-
feffion. The crowns and fcepters of your theatrical emperors, anfwered

Sancho, never were of pure gold, but of tinfel, or copper. It is true,
replied
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replied Don Quixote; nor would it be fit, that the decorations of a play fhould
be real, but counterfeit, and meer thew, as comedy it felf is, which I would
have you value and take into favour, and confequently the actors and authors;
for they are all inftruments of much benefit to the common-weal, fetting at every
ftep a looking-glafs before our eyes, in which we fee very lively reprefentations
of the actions of human life: and there are no comparifons, which more truly
prefent to us what we are, and what we fhould be, than comedy and come-
dians. Tell me, have you not feen a play acted, in which kings, emperors,
popes, lords, and ladies are introduced, befides divers other perfonages: one ats
the pimp, another the cheat, this the merchant, that the foldier, one a defign-
ing fool, another a foolith lover; and when the play is done, and the actors
undrefled, they are all again upon a level? Yes, marry, have I, quoth Sancho.
Why, the very fame thing, faid Don Quixote, happens on the ftage of this
world, whereon fome play the part of emperors, others of popes; in fhort, all
the parts that can be introduced in a comedy. But in the conclufion, that is,
at the end of our life, death ftrips us of all the robes, which made the difference,
and we remain upon the level and equal in the grave. A brave comparifon,
quoth Sancho, but not fo new (for I have heard it many and different times) as
that of the game at chefs; in which, while the game lafts, every piece has its
particular office, and, when the game is ended, they are all huddled together,
mixed, and put into a bag, which is for all the world like being buried after
we are dead. Sancho, faid Don Quixote, you are every day growing lefs fimple
and more difcrete. And good reafon why, anfwered Sancko; for fome of your
worfhip’s difcretion muft needs ftick to me, as lands, that in themfclves are bar-
ren and dry, by dunging and cultivating come to bear good fruit. My meaning
is, that your worthip’s converfation has been the dung laid upon the barren foit
of my dry underftanding, and the cultivation has been the time I have been in
your fervice, and in your company; and by that I hope to produce fruit like any
bleffing, and fuch as will not difparage or deviate from the feeds of good-breed-
ing, which your worthip has fown in my fhallow underftanding. Don Quixcte
fmiled at Sancho’s affected fpeeches, that appearing to him to be true, which he
had faid of his improvement : for every now and then he furprized him by his
manner of talking ; though always, or for the moft part, when Sancho would
either fpeak in contradiction to, or in imitation of, the courtier, he ended his
difcourfe with falling headlong from the height of his fimplicity into the depth
of his ignorance; and that, in which he moft difplayed his elegance and me-
mory, was, his bringing in proverbs, whether to the purpofe or not of what he
was difcourfing about, as may be feen and obferved throughout the progrefs of
this hiftory.

In thefe and other difcourfes they fpent great part of the night, and
Sancko had a mind to let down the portcullices of his eyes, as he ufed to

fay when he was inclined to fleep: and {0 unrigging Dapple he turned him
loofe
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loofe into abundant pafture, But he did not take off the faddle from Rozinante's
back, it being the exprefs command of his mafter that he fhould continuc. fad-
dled, all the time they kept the field, or did not fleep under a roof: for it was
an ancient eftablithed cuftom, and religioufly obferved among knights-errant, to
take off the bridle, and hang it at the pommel of the faddle ; but by no means
to take off the faddle. Sancho obferved this rule, and gave Rozinante the fame
liberty he had given Dapple: the friendthip of which pair was fo fingular and
reciprocal, that there is a tradition handed down from father to fon, that the
author of this faithful hiftory compiled particular chapters upon that fubject :
but, to preferve the decency and decorum due to {0 heroic an hiftory, he would
not infert them; though fometimes, waving this precaution, he writes, that, as
foon as the two beafts came together, they would fall to fcratching one another
with their teeth, and when they were tired, or fatisfied, Rozinante would
ftretch his neck at leaft half a yard acrofs Dapple’s, and both, fixing their eyes
attentively on the ground, would ftand three days in that manner, at leaft fo
long as they were let alone, or ’till hunger compelled them to feek fome food.
It is reported, I fay, that the author had compared their friendthip to that of
Nifus and Euryalus, or that of Pylades and Oreffes; whence it may appear, to
the admiration of all people, how firm the friendfhip of thefe two peaceable
animals muft have been; to the thame of men, who fo little know how to pre-
ferve the rules of friendfhip towards one another. Hence the fayings, A friend
cannot find a friend; Reeds become darts; and (as the poet fings) From a friend
to a friend, the bug, &ec.* Let no one think, that the author was at all out
of the way, when he compared the friendfhip of thefe animals to that of men :
for men have reccived divers wholfome inftructions, and many leffons of impor-
tance, from beafts; fuch as the clyfter from ftorks, the vomit and gratitude from
dégs, vigilance from cranes, induftry from ants, modefty from elephants, and
fidelity from horfes.

At length Sancho fell afleep at the foot of a cork-tree, and Don Quinote
flumbered under an oak. But it was not long before he was awaked by a
noife behind him; and ftarting up, he began to look about, and to liften
trom whence the noife came. Prefently he perceived two men on horfe-
back, one of whom difmounting faid to the other: Alight, fiiend, and un-
bridle the horfes; for this place feems as if it would afford them pafture
cnough, and me that filence and folitude my amorous thoughts need fo much.
The faying this, and laying himfelf along on the ground, were both in one
inftant, and, at throwing himfelf down, his armour made a rattling noife: a
manifeft token, from whence Don Quixote concluded he muft be a knight-
errant: and going to Sancho, who was faft afleep, he pulled him by the arm,
and having with fome difficulty waked him, he faid to him, with a low voice :

* The author here quotes either the beginning of fome old fong, or of fome well-known proverb, the
semainder of which we cannot fupply, and coniequently cannot compleat the fenfe, b

brother




DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA.

brother Sancho, we have an adventure. God fend it be a good one, anfwered '

Sancho, and, pray, Sir, where may her ladyfhip madam adventure be? Where,
Sancho ? replied Don Quixote ; turn your eyes, and look, and you will feca
knight-errant lying along, who, to my thoughts, does not feem to be over-pleal-
ed; for I aw him throw himfelf off his horfe, and ftretch himfelf on the
ground, with fome figns of difcontent ; and his armour rattled as he fell.
But by what do you gather, quoth Sancho, that this is an adventure? I will
not fay, anfwered Don Qyixote, that this is altogether an adventure, but an in-
troduction to one; for adventures ufually begin thus. But hearken; for me-
thinks he is tuning a lute of fome fort or other, and by his {pitting and clear-
ing his pipes he fhould be preparing himfelf to fing. In good fiith, fo it
is, anfwered Sancho, and he muft be fome knight or other in love. There is
no knight-errant but is fo, quoth Don Quixote : and let us liften to him; for
by the thread we fhall guefs at the bottom of his thoughts, if he fings:
for out of the abundance of the heart the mouth fpeaketh. Sancho would
have replied to his mafter ; but the knight of the wood’s voice, which was
neither very bad nor very good, hindered him, and, while they both ftood a-

mazed, they heard that what he fung was this.

§ SO SPIN T PENEC S T,

Bright auth’refs of my good or ill,
Preferibe the law I muf} obferve;

My beart obedient to thy will
Shall never from its duty fwerve.

If you refufe my griefs to know,
The flifled anguifb feals my fate ;

But if your ears would drink my woe,
Love fhall bimfelf the tale relate.

Tho' contraries my beart compofe,
Hard as the diamond’s folid frame,

And foft as yielding wax that flows,
To thee, my fair, *tis ftill the fame.

Take it, for ev'ry flamp prepar'd ;
Imprint what charaélers you choofe ;
The faithful tablet, foft or bard,
The dear impreffion ne'er fhall lofe.

With a deep 4b, fetched, as it feemed, from the very bottom of his heart, the
knight of the wood ended his fong ; and, after fome paufe, with a mournful and
Vou IL I complaining
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complaining voice, he faid : O the moft beautiful and moft ungrateful woman
of ‘the world! is it then poffible, Cafildea de Vandalia, that you fhould fuffer
this your captive knight to confume and pine away in continual travels, and in
rouch and laborious toils ? Is it not enough, that I have caufed you to be ac-
kno-wledged the moft confummate beauty in the world, by all the knights of
Nawarre, all thofe of Leon, all the Andalufians, all the Caftilians, ay, and all
the knights of La Mancha too? Not fo, quoth Dor Quixote ; for 1 am of La
Mancha, and never have acknowledged any fuch thing ; neither could I, nor
ought I to confefs a thing fo prejudicial to the beauty of my miftrefs: now
you fee, Sancho, how this knight raves: but let us liften; perhaps he will
make fome farther declaration. Ay marry will he, replied .Sancko; for he
feems to be in a ftrain of comphining for a month to come. But it was not
{o; for the knight, over-hearing fomebody talk near him, proceeded no farther
in his lamentation, but ftood up, and faid, with an audible and courteous voice:
Who goes there? what are ye ? of the number of the happy, or of the afflicted?
Of the afflied, anfwered Don Quixote. Come hither to me then, anfwered
the knight of the wood, and make account you come to forrow and afflic-
tion it felf. Don Quixote, finding he returned fo moving and civil an anfwer,
went up to him, and Sancho did the fame. The wailing knight laid hold of
Don Quixote by the arm, faying: Sit down here, fir knight; for, to know that
you are fuch, and one of thofe who profefs knight-errantry, it is fufficient to
have found you in this place, where your companions are folitude and the night
dew, the natural beds and proper ftations of knights-errant, To which Don
Quixote anfwered : A knight I am, and of the profeflion you fay; and, al-
though forrows, difgraces, and misfortunes have got pofleflion of my mind, yet
they have not chafed away that compaffion I have for other men’s misfortunes.
From what you fung juft now I gathered, that yours are of the amorous
kind; I mean, occafioned by the love you bear to that ungrateful fair you
named in your complaint. 'Whilft they were thus difcourfing, they fat down
together upon the hard ground, very peaceably and fociably, as if, at day-
break, they were not to break one another’s heads. Peradventure you are in
love, fir knight, faid he of the wood to Don Quixote. By mifadventure I am,
anfwered Don Quixote ; though the mifchiefs arifing from well-placed affecions
ought rather to be accounted bleffings than difafters. = That is true, replied he
of the wood, fuppofing that difdains did not difturb our reafon and under-
ftanding ; but when they are “many, they feem to have the nature of revenge.
I never was difdained by my miftrefs, anfwered Don Quixote. No verily,
quoth Sancho, who ftood clofe by; for my lady is as gentle as a lamb, and as
foft as a print of butter. Is this your fquire? demanded the knight of the
wood. He is, replied Don Quixote. 1 never in my life faw a {quire, replied
the knight of the wood, who durft prefume to talk, where his 'lord was
talking: at leaft yonder ftands mine, as tall as his father, and it cannot be

praved,
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proved, that he ever opened his lips where I was fpeaking. In faith, quoth
Sancho, 1 have talked, and can talk, before one as good as----and perhaps,
----but let that reft ; for the more you ftir it---- The knight of the wood’s
fquire took Sancho by the arm, and faid: Let us two go where we may
talk by ourfelves, in {quire-like dilourfe, all we have amind to, and leave
thefe mafters of ours to have their bellies full of relating the hiftories of their
loves to each other: for I warrant they will not have done before to-
morrow morping. With all my. heart, quoth Sancho, and I will tell you
who I am, that you may fee whether I am fit to make one among the moft
talkative {quires. Hereupon the two fquires withdrew; between whom there
pafled a dialogue as pleafant as that of their mafters was grave.

botinilorit LB XTIIL

Wherein is continued the adventure of the knight of the wood, with the wife,
new, and pleafant dialogue between the two [fyuires.

HE knights and {quires were feparated, the latter relating the ftory of
their lives, and the former that of their loves: but the hiftory begins
with the converfation between the fervants, and afterwards proceeds to that
of the mafters: and it fays, that being gone a little apart, the fquire of the
wood faid to Sancho: It is a toilfome life we lead, Sir, we who are fquires
to knights-errant: in good truth we eat our bread in the fweat of our brows,
which is one of the curfes god laid upon our firft parents. It may alfo be
faid, added Sancho, that we eat it in the froft of our bodies ; for who en-
dure more heat and cold than your miferable fquires to knight-errantry ?
nay, it would not be quite fo bad, did we but eat at all ; for good fare leflens
care: but it now and then happens, that we pafs a whole day or two without
breaking our faft, unlefs it be upon air., All this may be endured, quoth he
of the wood, with the hopes we entertain of the reward: for if the knight-
errant, whom a fquire ferves, is not over and above unlucky, he muft, ina
thort time, find himfelf recompenfed, at leaft, with a handfome government
of fome ifland, or fome pretty earldom. I, replied Sazncho, have already told
my mafter, that I fhould be fatisfied with the government of any ifland ; and
he is fo noble and fo generous, that he has promifed it me a thoufand tiaes.
1, faid he of the wood, fhould think my felf amply rewarded for all my fer-
vices with a canonry, and my mafter has already ordered me one. Why
then, quoth Sanche, belike your mafter is a knight in the ecclefiattical way,
and fo has it in his power to beftow thefe fort of rewards on his faithful
fquires : but mine is a meer lay-man ; though I remember fome difcreet perfons
(but in my opinion with no very good defign) advifed+him to endeavour
to be an archbithop : but he rejected their counfel, and would be nothing but
an emperor. I trembled all the while, left he thould tuke it into his head to
Iz be
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be of the church, becaufe I am not qualified to hold ecclefiaftical preferments;
and, to fay the truth, fir, though I look like a man, I am a very beaft in
church matters. Truly, your worfhip is under a great miftake, quoth he of the
wood ; for your infulary governments are not all of them fo inviting: fome
are crabbed, fome poor, and fome unpleafant ; in fthort, the beft and moft de-
fireable of them carries with it a heavy burthen of cares and inconveni-
ences, which the unhappy wight, to whofe lot it falls, muft unavoidably un-
dergo. It would be far better for us, who profefs this curfed fervice, to re-
tirc home to our houfes, and pafs our time there in more eafy employ-
ments, fuch as hunting or fithing: for what fquire is there in the world fo
poor as not to have his nag, his brace of grey-hounds, and his angle-rod,
to divert himfelf withal in his own village? I want nothing of all this, anf-
wered Sancho : it is true, indeed, I have no horfe, but then I have an afs that
is worth twice as much as my mafter’s fteed. God fend me a bad eafter,
and may it be the firft that comes, if I would fwap with him, though
he fhould give me four bufhels of barley to boot. Perhaps, fir, you will
take for a joke the price I fet upon my Dapple, for dapple is the colour
of my afs. And then I cannot want grey-hounds, our town being over-
ftocked with them : befides, fporting is the more pleafant, when it is at
other people’s charge. Really and truly, Signor {quire, anfwered he of the
wood, I have refolved and determined with my felf to quit the frolicks of
thefe knights-errant, and to get me home again to our village, and bring
up my children ; for I have three, like three oriental pearls, And I have
two, quoth Sancho, fit to be prefented to the pope himfelf in perfon, and
efpecially a girl, that T am breeding up for a countefs, if it pleafe god, in
fpite of her mother. And, pray, what may be the age of the young lady
you are breeding up for a countefs ? demanded he of the wood. Fifteen
years, or thereabouts, anfwered Sancho: but fhe is as tall as a launce, as freth
as an April-morning, and as ftrong as a porter. Thefe are qualifications, faid he
of the wood, not only for a countefs, but for a nymph of the green grove.
Ah the whorefon young flut! how buxome muft the jade be! To which
Sancho anfwered fomewhat angrily; fhe is no whore, nor was her mother
one before her, nor thall either of them be fo, god willing, whilft I live,
And, pray, fpeak more civilly ; for fuch language is unbecoming a perfon edu-
cated, as your worihip has been, among knights-errant, who are courtefy it
felf. How litde does your worfhip, Signor fquire, underftand what belongs
to praifing, quoth he of the wood : what ! do you not know, that when fome
knight, at a bull-feaft, gives the bull a home thruft with his launce, or
when any one docs a thing well, the common-people ufually cry; how
cleverly the fon ofa whore did it! and what feems to carry reproach with
it, is indecd a notable commendation? I would have you renounce thofe fons
or daughters, whofe a¢tions do not render their parents deferving of praife
in
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in that fathion. I do renounce them, anfwered Sancho; and in this fonfe,
and by this fame rule, if you mean no otherwife, you may call my -
children all the whores and bawds you pleafe ; for all they do or iuy arc per-
fections' worthy of fuch praifes : and, that I may return andfee them agiin,
T befeech god to deliver me from mortal fin, that is, from this danzercus
profeffion of a fquire, into which I have runa fecond time, enticed and e-
luded by a purfe of a hundred ducats, which I found one day in the midit
of the fable mountain; and the devil is continually fetting before my eyes,
here and there, and every where, a bag full of gold piftoles, fo that me-
thinks, at every ftep, I am laying my hand upon it, embracing it, and car-
rying it home, buying lands, fettling rents, and living like a prince : and all
the while this runs in my head, all the toils I undergo with this fool my
mafter, who to my knowledge is more of the madman than of the kiight,
become fupportable and eafy to me. For this reafon, anfwered he of the
wood, it is faid, that covetoufnefs burfts the bag: and now you talk of m~dmen,
there is not a greater in the world than my mafter, who is one of thofe
meant by the faying, Other folks burthens break the afs’s back : for, that
another knight may recover his wits, he lofes his own, and is fearching
after that, which, when found, may chance to hit him in the teeth. By
the way, is he in love ? demanded Sancho. Yes, quoth he of the wood, with
one Cafildea de Vandalia, one of the moft whimfical dames in the world.
But that is not the foot he halts on at prefent: he has fome other crot-
chets of more confequence in his pate, and we fhall hear more of them
anon’. There is no road fo even, replied Sancho, but it has fome ftum-
bling places or rubs in it: In other folks houfes they boil beans, but in mine
whole kettles-full : Madnefs will have more followers than difcretion. But
if the common faying be true, that ’tis fome relief to have partners in grief,
I may comfort my felf with your worfhip, who ferve a mafter as craek-
brained as my own. Crack-brained, but valiant, anfwered he of the wood,
and more knavith, than crack-brained, or valiant. Mine is not fo, anfwered
Sancho: I can affure you, he has nothing of the knave in him; on the
contrary he has a foul as dull as a pitcher; knows not how to do ill to
any, but good to all; bears no malice; a child may perfuade him it is night
at noon-day : and for this fimplicity I love him as my life, and cannot
find in my heart to leave him, let him commit ncver fo many exiravagan-
cies. For all that, brother and Signor, quoth he of the wood, if the blind
lead the blind, both are in danger of falling into the ditch, We had
better turn us fairly about, and go back to our hovels; for they, who
feek adventures, do not always meet with good ones.

* A fmall hint of what is to be expected from this kn'ght,

Here
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Here Sancho beginning to {pit every now and then, and very dry, the fquice
of the wood, who faw and obferved it, faid: Methinks, we have talked *till
our tonzues cleave to the roofs of our mouths: but I have brought, hanging at
my faddle-bow, that which will loofen them : and rifing up, he foon returned
with a large bottle of wine, and a pafty half a yard long: and this is no exag-
geration; for it was of a tame rabbit, o large, that Sancho, at lifting it,
thought verily it muft contain a whole goat, or at leaft a large kid. Sancho,
viewing it, faid: And does your worfhip carry all this about with you? Why,
what did you think? anfwered the other: do you take me for fome holyday-
fquire*? T have a better cupboard behind me on my horfe, than a general has
with him upon a march.  Sancho fell to, without ftaying to be entreated, and,
fwallowing mouthfuls in the dark, faid: Your worfhip is indeed a {quire, trufty
and loyal, wanting for nothing, magpnificent, and great, as this banquet demon-
ftrates (which if it came not hither by enchantment, at leat it looks like it) and
not as [ am, a poor unfortunate wretch, who have nothing in my wallet but a
piece of cheefe, and that fo hard, that you may knock outa giant’s brains with
it, and, to bear it company, four dozen of carobes?, and as many hazel-nuts
and walnuts; thanks to my mafter’s ftinginefs, and to the opinion he has, and
the order he obferves, that knights-errant ought to feed and diet themfelves only
upon dried fruits and wild fallads. By my faith, brother, replied he of the
wood, I have no ftomach for your wild pears, nor your {fweet thiftles, nor your
mountain roots : let our mafters there have them, with their opinions and laws
of chivalry, and let them eat what they commend. I carry cold meats, and
this bottle hanging at my faddle-pummel, happen what will; and fuch a reve-
rence T have for it, and fo much Ilove it, that few minutes pafs but I give it a
thoufand kiffes, and a thoufand hugs. And fo faying, he put it into Sancho’s
hand, who, grafping and fetting it to his mouth, ftood gazing at the ftars for a
quarter of an hour: and, having done drinking, he let fall his head on one fide,
and, fetching a deep figh, faid : O whorefon rogue! how cathelic it is! You
fee now, quoth he of the wood, hearing Sancho’s whorefon, how you have
commended this wine in calling it whorefon. I confefs my error, anfwered
Sancho, and fee plainly, that it is no difcredit to any body to be calied fon of a
whore, when it comes under the notion of praifing. But tell me, Sir, by the
life of him you love beft, is not this wine of Ciudad Real? You have a di-
ftinguifhing palate, anfwered he of the wood: it is of no other growth, and
befides has fome years over its head. Truft me for that, quoth Sancho : de-
pend upon it, Ialways hit right, and gues the kind. But is it not ftrange,

* Literally, a fguire of water and awool. The Spaniards generally have a footman only to wait upon them
to mafs, efpeciaily upon grand days; who ftep before to the font, and fprinkle their maiters or miftrefles
with Loly-water, but neither eat nor drink at their mafters houfes.

* A cod fo called in La Mancba, with flat feeds in it, which green or ripe is barfh, but fweet and pleafant
after it is dried.
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Signor fquire, that I fhould have fo great and natural an inftin¢t in the bufinefs
of knowing wines, that, let me but fmell to any, I hit upon the conntry,
the kind, the flavour, and how long it will keep, how many changes it will
undergo, with all other circumftances appertaining to wines? But no won-
der; for I have had in my family, by the father’s fide, the two moft ex-
quifite tafters, that La Mancha has known for many ages; for proof whereof
there happened to them what I am going to relate. To each of them was
given a tafte of a certain hogthead, and their opinion asked of the condition,
quality, goodnefs, or badnefs of the wine. The one tried it with the tip of
his tongue; the other only put his nofe toit, The firft faid, the wine favoured
of iron; the fecond faid, it had rather a tang of goat’s leather. The vintner
protefted, the veffel was clean, and the wine neat, fo that it could not tafte ei-
ther of iron or leather. Notwithftanding this, the two famous tafters ftood po-
fitively to what they had faid. Time went on; the wine was fold off, and, at
rincing the hogthead, there was found in it a {mall key hanging to a leathern
thong. Judge then, Sir, whether one of that race may not very well under-
take to give his opinion in thefe matters. Therefore I fay, quoth he of the
wood, let us give over feeking adventures, and, fince we have a good loaf
of bread, let us not look. for cheefecakes; and let us get home to our ca-
bins, for there god will find us, if it be his will. I will ferve my mafter,
*till he arrives at Saragoffa, quoth Sancho, and then we fhall all underftand one
another.

In fine, the two good fquires talked and drank fo much, that it was high
time fleep fhould tie their tongues, and allay their thirft, for to quench it was
impoffible : and thus both of them, keeping faft hold of the almoft empty bot-
tle, with their meat half chewed, fell fuft afleep; where we will leave them at
prefent, to relate what pafled between the Z7ight of the wood and him of the

Jorrowful figure.

£ “TEE LA LR, X1V,
In which is continued the adventure of the knight of the wood.

AMO N G fundry difcourfes, which paflfed between Don Quixore and the
knight of the wood, the hiftory tell us, that he of the wood faid to Dox
Quixote: In fhort, Sir knight, I would have you to know, that my deftiny, or
rather my choice, led me to fall in love with the peerlefs Cafldea de Vandalia.
Peerles I call her, both on account of her {tature, and the excellency of her
ftate and beauty. This fame Cgfildea then, I am f{peaking of, repaid my ho-
nourable thoughts and virtuous defires by employing me, as Hercules was by his
ftepmother, in many and various perils, promifing me at the end of each of
them, that the next fthould crown my hopes: but fhe ftill goes on, adding link
upon link to the chain of my labours, infomuch that they are become without

number;
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number; nor can I guefs, which will be the laft, and that which is to give a
beginning to the accamplithment of my good withes. One time the command-
ed me to go and challenge that famous giantefs of Sevi/ called Giralda ', who is
fo ftout and ftrong, as being made of brafs, and, without ftirring from the
place, is the moft changeable and unfteady woman in the world. I came, I
faw, I conquered: I made her ftand ftill, and fixed her to a point; for in above
a week’s time no wind blew but the north. Another time fhe {ent me to weigh
the antient ftones of the ftout bulls of Guifando, an enterprize fitter for porters
than knights; and another time the commanded me to plunge headlong into
Cabra’s cave (an unheard-of and dreadful attempt) and to bring her a particu-
lar relation of what is locked up in that obfcure abyfs. 1 ftopped the motion of
the Giralda, 1 weighed the bulls of Guifando, 1 precipitated myfelf into the ca-
vern of Cabra, and brought to light the hidden fecrets of that abyfs: and yet
my hopes are dead, O how dead! and her commands and difdains alive, O how
alive! In fhort, the has at laft commanded me to travel over all the, provinces
of Spain, and oblige all the knights, I fhall find wandering therein, to confefs,
that the alone excels in beauty all beauties this day living, and that I am the
moit valiant and the moft completely enamoured knight in the world.  In obe-
dience to which command, I have already traverfed the greateft part of Spaiu,
and have vanquifhed divers knights, who have dared to contradi¢t me. But
what I am moft proud of, and value myfelf moft upon, is, the having van-
quithed in fingle combat the {o renowned knight Don Quixote de la Mancha,
and made him confefs, that my Czflldea is more beautiful than his Dulinea :
and I make account, that, in this conqueft alone, I have vanquithed all the
knights in the world; for that very Don Quixote 1 fpeak of has conquered them
all, and, I having overcome him, his glory, his fame, and his honour are tranf-
ferred and pafled over to my perfon; for the victor’s renown rifes in proportion
to that of the vanquithed: fo that the innumerable exploits of the, faid Don
Quixote are already mine, and placed to my account.

Don Quixote was amazed to hear the knight of the wood, and was ready a
thoufand times to give him the lye, and Yo« Jye was at the tip of his tongue:
but he reftrained himfelf the beft he could, in order to make him confes the
lye lwith his own mouth; and therefore he faid very calmly : Sir knight, that
you may have vanquithed moft of the knights-errant of Spain, yea, and of the
whole world, I will not difpute ; but that you have conquered Don Quixote de
la Mancha, 1 fomewhat doubt: it might indeed be fomebody refembling him,
though there are very few fuch. Why not? replied he of the wood: by the
canopy of heaven, I fought with Don Quixote, vanquifhed him, and made him
fubmit; by the fame token that he is tall of flature, thin-vifaged, upright-

* A brafs ftatue on a fteeplein Sewil, which ferves for a weather.cock. Here, and in fome other Places,
Ve it icems a Liile 630 open: but Der Quixose is fo ferious and fo intent, that he can fee no dowble
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bodied, robuft-limbed, ' grizle-haired, hawk-nofed, with large black, mufta-
choes: he gives himfelf the name of the knight of the forrowful figure : his
fquire is a country fellow called Sancho Panga : he opprefles the back, and go-
verns the reins, of a famous fteed called Rozinante: ina word, he has for the
miftrefs of his thoughts one Dulcinea del Tobofo, fometime called Aldonza Lo-
renzo; in like manner as mine, who, becaufe her name was Cafi/dea, and being
of Andalufia, is now diftinguithed by the name of Cafildea de Vandalia. If
all thefe tokens are not fufficient to prove the truth of what I fay, here is my
fword, which fhall make incredulity itfelf believe it. Be not in a paffion, Sir
knight, faid Don Quixote, and hear what I have to fay. You are to know,
that this Don Qyixote, you {peak of, is the deareft friend I have in the world, in-
fomuch that I may fay he is as it were my very f{elf; and by the tokens and
marks you have given of him, fo exact and fo precife, I cannot but think it
muft be he himfelf that you have fubdued. On the other fide, I fee with my
eyes, and feel with my hands, that it cannot be the fame, unlefs it be, that,
having many enchanters his enemies (one efpecially, who is continually perfecu-
ting him) fome one or other of them may have affumed his fhape, and fuffered
himfelf to be vanquifhed, in order to defraud him of the fame his exalted
feats of chivalry have acquired, over the face of the whole earth. And, for
confirmation hereof, you muft know, that thefe enchanters his enemies, but
two days ago, transformed the figure and perfon of the beautiful Dulcinea del
Tobofo into thofe of a dirty, mean, country wench; and in like manner they
muft have transformed Don Quixote. And if all this be not fufficient to juftify
this truth, here ftands Don Quixote himfelf, ready to maintain it by force of
arms, on foot, or on horfeback, or in whatever manner you pleafe. And fo
faying, he rofe up, and, grafping his fword, expected what refolution the %nzght
of the wood would take: who very calmly anfwered, and faid: A good pay-
matfter is in pain for no pawn : he, who could once vanquith you, Signor Doz
Quixote, when you were transformed, may well hope to make you yield in
your own proper perfon. But as knights-errant thould by no means do their
feats of arms in the dark, like robbers and ruffians, let us wait for day-light,
that the fun may be witnefs of our exploits : and the condition of our combat
fhall be, that the conquered fhall be entirely at the mercy and difpofal of the
conqueror, to do with him whatever he pleafes, provided always, that he com-
mand nothing but what a knight may with honour fubmit to. Iam entirely fa-
tisfied with this condition and compac, anfwered Don Qyixote; and hereupon
they both went to look for their fquires, whom they found fnoring in the very
fame pofture in which fleep had feized them. They awaked them, and order-
ed them to get ready their fteeds; for, at fun-rife, they were to engage in a
bloody and unparallelled fingle combat. At which news Sancho was thunder-
ftruck, and ready to {woon, in dread of his mafter’s fafety, from what he had
heard the {quire of the wood tell of his mafter’s valour, But the two fquires,
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withoyt fpeaking a word, went to look their cattle, and found them all together;
for the three horfes and Dapple had already fmelt one another out.

By the way the fquire of the wood faid to Sancho : You muft underftand,
brother, that the fighters of ndalufiz have a cuftom, when they are god-
fathers in any combat, not to ftand idle with their arms acrofs, while their god-
fons are fighting*. This I fay to give you notice, that, while our mafters are
engaged, we muft fight too, and make fplinters of one another. This cuftom,
Signor fquire, anfwered Sancho, may be current, and pafs among the ruffians
and fighters you fpeak of ; but among the fquires of knights-errant, no, not in
thought : at leaft I have not heard my mafter talk of any fuch cuftom, and
he has all the laws and ordinances of knight-errantry by heart.  But,
toking it for granted, that there is an exprefs ftatute for the fquires en-
gaging while their mafters are at it, yet will I not comply with it, but
rather pry the penalty impofed upon fuch peaceable fquires ; which I dare fay
cannot be above a couple of pounds of white wax?, and I will rather pay them;
for I know they will coft me lefs than the money I fhall fpend in tents to
get my head cured, which I already reckon as cut and divided in twain.
Befides, another thing which makes it impoffible for me to fight, is, my hav-
ing no fword ; for I never wore one in my life. I know aremedy for that,
faid he of the wood: I have here a couple of linnen bags of the fame fize; you
fhall take one, and I the other, and we will have a bout at bag-blows with
equal weapons. With all my heart, anfwered Sancho; for fuch a battle will
rather duft our jackets, than wound our perfons. It muft not be quite fo nei-
ther, replied the other: for, left the wind fhould blow them afide, we muft
put in them half a dozen clean and {fmooth pebbles, of equal weight ; and thus
we may bruth one another without much harm or damage. Body of my fa-
ther ! anfwered Sancho, what fable fur, what bottoms of carded cotton, he
puts into the bags, that we may not break our noddles, nor beat our bones
to powder! But though they fhould be filled with balls of raw filk, bz it
known to you, Sir, I (hall not fight; let our mafters fight, and hear of it in
another world, and let us drink and live; for time takes care to take away
our lives, without our feeking new appetites to deftroy them, before they reach
their appointed term and feafon, and drop with ripenefs. For all that, replied
he of the wood, we muft fight, if it be but for half an hour. No, no, ani-
wered Sancho, 1 fhall not be fo difcourteous, nor fo ungrateful, as to have any
quarrel at all, be it never fo little, with a gentleman, after having eat of his
bread, and drank of his drink : befides, who the devil can fet about dry fight-
ing, without anger, and without provocation ? If that be all, quoth he of the

* In the tilts and tournaments the feconds were a kind of gedfathers to the principals, and certain ceremo-
nies were performed upon thofe oceafions.

* Some fmall offences are fined, in Spain, at a pound or two of white wax for the tapers in Churches, &'c.---
and confcflors pretty frequently enjoin it as a penance.
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wood, I will provide a fufficient remedy; which is, that, before we begin the
combat, I will come up to your worfhip, and fairly give you three or four good
cuffs, which will lay you flat at my feet, and awaken your choler, though it
flept founder than a dormoufe. Againft that expedient, anfwered Sancho, T
have another not a whit behind it: I will take me a good cudgel, and, before
your worthip reaches me to awaken my choler, I will baftinado yours fo found
afleep, that it fhall never awake more but in another world, where it is well
known I am not a man to let any body handle my face; and let every one take
heed to the arrow: though the fafeft way would be for each man to let his cho-
ler fleep; for no body knows what is in another, and fome people go out for
wool, and come home thorn themfelves; and god in all times bleffed the peace-
makers, and curfed the peace-breakers; for if a cat, purfued, and pent in a
room, and hard put to it, turns into a lion, god knows what I that am a man
may turn into: and therefore from henceforward I intimate to your worfhip,
Signor fquire, that all the damage and mifchief, that fhall refult from our
quarrel, muft be placed to your account. It is well, replied he of the wood;
god fend us daylight, and we thall {fee what will come of it.

And now a thoufand forts of enamelled birds began to chirp in the trees, and
in variety of joyous fongs feemed to give the good-morrow, and falute the
blooming Aurera, who began now to difcover the beauty of her face through
the gates and balconies of the eaft, fhaking from her locks an infinite number
of liquid pearls, and, in that delicious liquor, bathing the herbs, which alfo
feemed to fprout, and rain a kind of feed-pearl. At her approach the willows
diftilled favoury manna, the fountains fmiled, the brooks murmured, the woods
were cheered, and the meads were gilded. Bat {carcely had the clearnefs of
the day given opportunity to fee and diftinguith objects, when the firft thing,
that prefented itfelf to Sancho’s eyes, was the {quire of the wood’s nofe, which
was {o large, that it almoft overfhadowed his whole body. In a word, it is
faid to have been of an exceflive fize, hawked in the middle, and full of warts
and carbuncles, of the colour of a mulberry, and hanging two fingers breadth
below his mouth. The fize, the colour, the carbuncles, and the crookednefs,
fo disfigured his face, that Sancho, at fight thereof, began to tremble hand and
foot, like a child in a fit, and refolved within himfelf to take two hundred cuffs
before his choler thould awaken to encounter that hobgoblin.

Don Quixote viewed his antagonift, and found he had his helmet on, and the
bever down, fo that he could not fee his face: but he obferved him to be a
fquare made man, and not very tall. Owver his armour he wore a kind of fur-
tout, or loofe coat, feemingly of the fineft gold, befprinkled with fundry little
moons of refplendent looking-glafs, which made a moft gallant and {plendid
thow. A great number of green, yellow, and white feathers waved about his
helmet. His launce, which ftood leaning againft a tree, was very large and
thick, and headed with pointed fteel above a fpan long. Don Quixote viewed,
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and noted every thing, judging by all he faw and remarked, that the aforefaid
knight muft needs be of great ftrength: but he was not therefore daunted, like
Sancko Panga; on the contrary, with a gallant boldnefs he faid to the &nzght of
the loking-glaffes :  Sir knight, if your great eagernefs to fight has not exhauft-
ed too much of your courtefy, I entreat you to lift up your bever a little, that I
may fee whether the fprightlinefs of your countenance be anfwerable to that of
your figure. 'Whether you be vanquifhed or victorious in this enterprize, Sir
knight, aniwered he of the /loking-glaffes, there will be time and leifure enough
for feeing me; and if I do not now comply with your defire, it is becaufe I
think I thould do a very great wrong to the beautiful Cafildea de Vandalia, to
lofe fo much time as the lifting up my bever would take up, before I make you
confefs what you know I pretend to. However, while we are getting on horfe-
back, faid Don Quixote, you may eafily tell me whether I am that Don Quixote
you faid you had vanquithed. To this I anfiwer, quoth he of the looking-
glafes, that you are as like that very knight I vanquithed, as one egg is like
another: but fince you fay you are perfecuted by enchanters, I dare not be po-
fiive, whether you are the fame perfon, or no. That is fufficient, anfwered
Don Quixote, to make me believe you are deceived: however, to undeceive
you quite, let us to horfe, and in lefs time than you wonld have {pent in lifting
up your bever, if god, my miftrefs, and my arm avail me, will I fee your
face, and you fhall fee I am not that vanquithed Don Quixote you imagine.
Then, cutting fhort the difcourfe, they mounted, and Don Quixote wheeled
Rozinante zbout to take as much ground as was convenient for encountering his
opponent ; and he of the hoking-giaffes did the like: but Don Qyixote was not
gone twenty paces, when he heard himfelf called to by the knight of the look-
ing-glaffes : {o meeting each other half way, he of the lboking-glaffes faid: Take
notice, Sir knight, that the condition of our combat is, that the conquered, as
1 faid before, fhall remain at the difcretion of the conqueror. I know it, an-
fwered Den Quixote, provided that what is commanded and impofed on the van-
quithed thull not exceed, nor derogate from, the laws of chivalry. So it is to
be underftood, anfwered he of the boking-glaffes. At this juncture the fquire’s
firange nofe prefented itfelf to Don Quixote’s fight, who was no lefs furprized
at it than Sancho, infomuch that he looked upon him to be fome monfter, or
fome firange man, fuch as are not common now in the world.  Sazncho, feeing
his mafter fet forth to take his career, would not ftay alone with long-nofe, fear-
ing, left one gentle wipe with that {fnout acrofs his face fhould put an end to
his battle, and he be laid {prawling on the ground either by the blow or by fear.
Therefore he ran after his mafter, holding by the back guard of Rozinante’s
faddle; and, when he thoughtit was time for him to fice about, he faid: I
befeech your worfhip, dear Sir, that, before you turn about to engage, you will be
fo kind as to help me up into yon cork-tree, from whence I can fee better, and
more to my liking, than from the ground, the gallant encounter you are about

to




Rl i < T
A .*?u?q .
T

y
b

¥




NN
AR

AR

AT
NS
AN T

WL RS
SN \‘\\\\\\\\:
RS
l\.\\\\\ Ly %
TERARRR
N ‘.\ NN
i
i
"
i
[/

s — =

_)//)” -/«»4/ ./ra//v

%L 2T anderteank invt ot Deler.
Fol.a pbg.



DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA.

to have with that knight. I believe, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, you have more
mind to climband mount a fcaffold, to fee the bull-fports without danger. To tell
you the truth, Sir, anfwered Sanchos, the prodigious nofe of that fquire afto-
nithes and fills me with dread, and ] dare not ftand near him. In
truth, faid Don Quixote, it is fo frightful, that, were I not who I
am, I fhould be afraid my felf; and theretore come, and I will help you up.
While. Don Quixote was bufied in helping Sanche up into the cork-tree, he
of the loking-glaffes took as large a compafs as he thought neceflary, and be-
lieving that Don Quixote had done the like, without waiting for found of trum-
pet, or any other fignal, he turned about his horfe, who'was not a whit
more aftive, nor more promifing than Rozimante; and at his beft {peed,
which was a middling trot, he advanced to encounter his enemy; but fee-
ing him employed in helping up Sazcho, he reined in his fteed, and ftopped in
the midft of his careeer ; for which his horfe was moft thankful, being not
able to ftir any farther.. Don. Quixote, thinking his enemy was coming full
fpeed againft him, clapped fpurs to Rozimante’s lean flanks, and made him fo
beftir himfelf, that, as the hiitory relates, this was the only time he was
known to do. fomething like running;. for at all others a downright trot
was all : and with this unfpeakzble fury he foon came up where he of the look-
1ng-glaffes ‘{tood, firking his fpurs up to the very rowels in his fteed, with-
out bring able to make him ftir a finger’s length from the place, where he
made the full ftund in his career. In this good time, and at this juncture,
Don Quixote found his adverfary embarrafled with his horfe, and encumbered
with his lavrnce ; for either he did not kmow how, or had not time to fet
it in its reft. Don Quixote, who heeded none of thefe inconveniences, with
all fafety, and without the leat danger, attacked him of the /ooking-glaffes
with fuch force, that, in fpite of him, he bor¢ him to the ground -over his
horfe’s crupper ; and fuch was his fall, that he lay motionlefs, without any
figns of life. Sancho no fooner faw him fallen, than he {lid down from the
cork-tree, and in all hafte ran to his mafter, who, alighting from Rozinante,
was got upon him of the /loking-glaffes, and unlacing his helmet, to fee
whether he was dead, or to give him air, if perchance he was alive ; when
he faw ---- but who can expreis what he faw, without caufing admiration,
wonder, and terror in all tlat hear 1t? He faw, fays the hiftory, the very
face, the very figure, the very aire&, the very phyfiognomy, the very efligies
and picture of thebachelor Samplon Carrafer; and as foon as he faw him, he cried
out : Come. hither, Sanclo, and beheld what you muft fee but not believe : make
hafte, fon, and obferve what mugic, what wizzards and enchanters can do.
Sancko approached, and, feeing the bachelor Sampfon Carrafeco’s face, he be-
gan to crofs and blefs himiclf a thoufand times over; and all this while the
demolifhed cavalier thewed no figns of life; and Sancho faid to Don Quixote:

I am  of opinion, Sir, that, right or wrong, your worthip thoulg thruft your
fword
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fwword down the throat of him, who feems fo like the bachelor Sanpfon Care
rafto: perhaps in him you may kill fome one of thofe enchanters your ene-
mies. You do not fay amifs, quoth Don Quixote ; for the fewer our enemies
arc the better : and drawing his fword to put Sanche’s advice in exccution, the
fquire of the looking-glajfes drew near, without the nofe that made him look fa
frightful, and cried aloud : Have a care, Signor Don Quixote, what you do ; for
he, who lies at your feet, is the bachelor Sampfon Carrafto your friend, and I
am his fquire. Sancho, fecing him without that former uglinefs, faid to him:
And the nofe? To which he anfwered ; I have it here in my pocket : and
putting in his hand he pulled out a pafte-board nofe, painted and varnithed,
of the fathion we have already defcribed : and Sancho, eying him more and
more, with a loud voice of admiration, faid: Bleffed virgin defend me!
Is not this Tom Cecial my neighbour and goffip ? Indeed am I, anfwered the
unnofed fquire; Tom Cecial/ 1 am, goffip and friend Sancho Panga ; and 1
will inform you prefently what conduits, lyes, and wiles brought me hither :
in the mean time beg and entreat your mafter not to touch, maltreat, wound,
or kill the knight of the looking-glafles now at his feet ; for there is nothing
more fure than that he is the daring and ill-advifed bachelor, Sampfon
Carrafco, our countryman.

By this time he of the /oking-glaffes was come to himfelf; which Don
Quixote perceiving, he clapped the point of his naked fword to his throat, and
faid: You arca dead man, knight, if you do not confefs, that the peerlefs
Dulcinea del Tobofo excells in beauty your Cafildea de Vandalia ; and far-
ther you muft promife, if you efcape from this confli¢t and this fall with
life, to go to the city of Tobofo, and prefent yourfelf before her on my
behalf, that the may difpofe of you as fhe fhall think fit, and, if fhe leaves you
at your own difpofal, then you fhall return, and find me out (for the track of my
exploits will ferve you for a guide, and condutt you to my prefence) to tell me
what paffes between her and you ; thefe conditions being entirely conformable
to our articles before our battle, and not exceeding the rules of knight-errantry.
I confefs, faid the fallen knight, that the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo’s torn and
dirty thoe is preferable to the ill-combed, though clean, locks of Cafildeq; and I
promife to go and return from her prefence to yours, and give you an exa&
and particular account of what you require of me.n You muft likewife con-
fefs and believe, added Don Quixote, that the knight you vanquithed was
not, and could not be, Don Quixote de lo Mancha, but fomebody elfc like
him ; as I do confefs and believe, that you, though, in appearance, the bache-
lor Sampfon Carrafco, are not he, but fomebody refembling him, whom my
enemies have purpofely transformed into his likenefs, to reftrain the impe-
tuofity of my choler, and make me ufe with moderation the glory of my
conqueft. T confefs, judge of, and allow every thing, as you believe, judge
of, and allow, anfwered the disjointed knight : Suffer me to rife, I befeech you,
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if the hurt of my fall will permit, which has left me forcly bruifed. Doz
RQuixote helped him to rife, as did his fquire Tom Cecial, from off whom
Sancho could not remove his eyes, asking him things, the anfwers to which
convinced him evidently of his being really that Tom Cecial he faid he was.
But he was {o prepoflefled by what his mafter had told him concerning the
enchanters having changed the Znight of the looking-glaffes into the bachelor
Sampfon Carrafco, that he could not give credit to what he faw with his eyes.
In fhort, mafter and man remained under this miftake ; and he of the ho-
ing-glaffes, with his fquire, much out of humour, and in ill-plight, parted from
Don Quixote and Sancho, to lock for fome convenient place, where he might
fear-cloath himfelf and fplinter his ribs. Don Quixote and Sancho continued their
journey to Szrago/fa, where the hiftory leaves them, to give an account who the
knight of the looking-glaffes and his nofy-fquire were.

O - b XV.

Giving an account, who the knight of the looking-glafles and bis fguire were.

EXCE EDINGLY content, elated, and vain-glorious was Don Quixote,
at having gained the vi¢tory over fo valiant a knight, as he imagined him

of the /loking-glaffes to be ;- from whofe knightly word he hoped to learn,
whether the enchantment of his miftrefs continued, the faid knight being
under a neceflity of returning, upon pain of not being one, to give him an
account of what fhould pafs between her and him. But Don Quixote thought
one thing, and he of the /loking-glaffes another; who, for the prefent,
thought no farther than of finding a place, where he might plaifter himfelf,
as has been already faid. The hiftory then tells us, that, when the bachelor
Sampfon Carrafco advifed Don Quixote to refume his intermitted exploits of
chivalry, he, the prieft, and the barber, had firft confulted together about the
means of perfuading Don Quixote to ftay peaceably and quietly at home, with-
out diftra¢ting himfelf any more about his unlucky adventures; and it was
concluded by general vote, and particular opinion of Carrafco, that they thould
let Don Quixote make another fally, fince it feemed impofiible to desain him,
and that Sampfon fhould alfo fully forth like a knight-errant, and encounter
him in fight (for an opportunity could not be long wanting) and fo van-
quith him, which would be an eafy matter to do; and that it fhould be
covenanted and agreed, that the conquered fhould lye at the mercy of the
conqueror ; and fo, Don Qyixote being conquered, the bachelor knight fhould
command him to return home to his village and houfe, and not flir out
of it in two years, or till he had received farther orders from him : all which,
it was plain, Don Quixote, when once overcome, would readily comply with,
not to contiavene or infiinge the laws of chivaliy; and it might o fall out, that,
during
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during his confinement, he might forget his follies, or an opportunity might
offer of finding out fome cure for his malady. Carrafco accepted of the
employment, and Tom Cecial, Sancko Panga’s goffip and neighbour, a pleafant-
humoured, fhallow-brained fellow, oftered his fervice to be the fquire. Samip-
fon armed himfelf, as you have heard, and Tom Cecial fitted the counterfeit
pafte-board nofe to his face, that he might not be known by his goffip when
they met; and fo they took the fame road that Don Quixote had done, and
arrived almoft time enough to have been prefent at the adventure of death’s
carr. ' But, in fhort, they lighted on them in the wood, where befel them all
that the prudent has been reading. And had it not been for Doz Quixote’s
extraordinary opinion, that the bachelor was not the bachelor, Signor bachelor
had been incapacitated for ever from taking the degree of /icenciate, not finding
fo much as nefts, where he thought to find birds. Tom Cecial, feeing how ill
they had fped, and the unlucky iffue of their expedition, faid to the bachelor :
For certain, Signor Sampfon Carrafco, we have been very rightly ferved. It
is eafy to defign and begin an enterprize, but very often difficult to get
through with it. Don Quixote is mad, and we think ourfelves wife: he
gets off found and laughing, and your \;Vorfhip remains fore and forrowful,
Now, pray, which is the greater mad-man, he who is fo becaufe he cannot
help it, or he who is fo on purpofe ? To which Sampfon anfwered: The
difference between thefe two forts of mad-men, is, that he, who cannot help
being mad, will always be fo, and he, who plays the fool on purpofe,
may give over when he thinks fitt If it be fo, quoth Tom Cecidl,
I was mad when I had a mind to be your worfhip’s {quire, and now I
have a mind to be fo no longer, and to get me home to my houfe. It
is it you fhould, anfwered Sampfor ; but to think that I will return to
mine, ’till I have foundly banged this fame Don Quixote, 1 defire to be
excufed ; and it is not now the defire of curing him of his madnefs that
prompts me to feck him, but a defire of being revenged on him ; for
the pain of my ribs will not let me entertain more charitable confidera-
tions. Thus they two went on difcourfing, ’till they came to a village,
where they luckily met with a bone-fetter, who cured the unfortunate
Sampfon. Tom Cecial went back and left him, and he {taid behind medita-
ting revenge ; and the hiftory fpeaks of him again in due time, not omit-
ting to rejoice at prefent with Don Quixote,
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Coudh ) & P XVI.
Of what befel Don Quixote with a difcreet gentleman of La Mancha.

D ON QUI X OTE purfued his journey with the pleafure, fatisfaction, and

felf-conceit already mentioned, imagining, upon account of his late vic-
tory, that he was the moft valiant knight-errant the world could boatt of in that
age. He looked upon all the adventures, which fhould befa! him from that time
forward, as already finithed and brought to a happy conclufion : he valued not
now any enchantments or enchanters: he no longer remembered the innumera-
ble baftings, he had received, during the progrefs of his chivalries, the ftoning
that had demolithed balf his grinders, the ingratitude of the galley-flaves,
nor the boldnefs and fhower of pack-ftaves of the Yunguefian carriers. In
fhort, he faid to himfelf, that, could he but hit upon the art or method of dif-
enchanting his lady Dulcinea, he fhould not envy the greateft good-fortune
that the moft fuccefsful knight-errant of the paft ages ever did, or could at-
tain to.

He was wholly taken up with thefe thoughts, when Sancho faid to him: Is
it not pretty odd, Sir, -that I ftill have before my eyes the monftrous and unmea-
furable nofe of my goffip Tom Cecial? And do you really believe, Sancho, faid
Don Quixote, that the knight of the looking-glajfles was the bachelor Sampfon
Carrafeo, and his fquire Tom Cecial your goflip? I know not what to fay to
that, anfwered Sancho; I only know, that the marks he gave me of my houfe,
wife, and children, could be given me by no body elfe but himfelf; and his
face,” when the nofe was off, was Tom Cecial’s own, as I have feen it very often
in our village, next door to my houfe; and the tone of the voice was alfo the
very fame. Come on, replied Pon Quixote; let us reafon a little upon this bufi-
nefs. How can any one imagine, that the bachelor Sampfon Carrafco fhould
come knight-errant-wife, armed at all points, to fight with me? Was T ever
his encmy? Have I ever given him occafion to bear me a grudge? Am I his
rival?  Or does he make profeflion of arms, as envying the fame I have ac-
quired by them? What then fhall we fay, Sir, anfwered Sancho, to that knight’s
being fo very like Sampfon Carrafco, be he who he would, and his fquire fo
like Tom Cecial my goflip? And, if it be enchantment, as your worthip fays,
were there no other two in the world they could be made to refemble? The
whole is artifice, anfwered Don Quixote, and a trick of the wicked magicians,
who perfecute me; who, forefeeing that I was to come off vanquither in the
conflié, contrived, that the vanquithed knight fhould have the face of my
friend the bachelor, that the kindnefs I have for him might interpofe between
the edge of my fword, and the rigour of my arm, and moderate the juft indig-
nation of my breaft, and by this means he might efcape with his life, who, by
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cunning devices and falfe appearances, fought to take away mine. TFor proof
whereof, you already know, O Sanche, by infallible experience, how cafy a
thing it is for enchanters to change one face into another, making the fair foul,
and the foul fair; fince, not two days ago, you beheld with your own eyes the
beauty and bravery of the peerlefs Dulcinea in their higheft perfe@ion, and at
the fame time I faw her under the plainnefs and deformity of a rude country
wench, with catara&ts on her eyes, and a bad fmell in her mouth: and if the
perverfe enchanter durft make fo wicked a transformation, no wender if he has.
done the like as to Sampfon Carrafo and your gofiip, in order to fnatch the
glory of the viCtory out of my hands. Neverthelefs I comfort myfelf; for, in
thort, be it under what fhape foever, I have got the better of my enemy. God
knows the truth, anfwered Sancho; who, well knowing that the transforma-
tion of Dulcinea was all his own plot and device, was not fatisfied with his ma-
fter’s chimerical notions, but would make no reply, left he fhould let fall fome
word that might difcover his cheat.

While they were thus difcourfing, there overtook them a man upon 2 very
fine flea-bitten mare, clad in a furtout of fine green cloath, faced with murry--
coloured velvet, and a hunter’s cap of the fame: the mare’s: furniture was all
of the field, and ginet-fathion, murry-coloured and green. HMe had a Moorifh
feymitar hanging at a fhoulder-belt of green and gold; and his. buskins wrought:
like the bele. His {purs were not gilt, but varnithed with green, fo neat and
polithed, that they fuited his cloaths better than if they had been of pure gold..
When the traveller came up to them, he faluted them courteoufly, and {purring
his mare, and keeping a little off, was pafling on. But Doz Quixote called to
him : Courteous Sir, if you are going our way, and are not in hafte, I fhould
take it for a favour we might join company. Truly, Sir, anfwered he with the
mare, 1 had not kept off, but for fear your hotfe fhould prove unruly in the
company of my mare. Sir, anfwered Sancho, if that be all, you may fafely
hold in your mare; for our’s is the fobereft and beft-conditioned horfe in the
world: he never did a naughty thing in his life, upon thefe occafions, but once,
and then my mafter and 1 paid for it feven-fold. I fay again, your worthip
mzy ftop if you pleafe; for were fhe ferved up betwixt two dithes, he would
not, I affure you, {o much as look her in the fice. The traveller checked his
mare,. wondering at the air and countenance of Don Quixote, who rode with-
out his helmet, which Sancho carried, like a cloke-bag, at the pummel of his
afs’s pannel. And if the gentleman in green gazed much at Doz Quixete, Don
Ryixote ftared no lefs at him, taking him to be fome perfon of confequence. He
fcemed to be about fifty years of age; had but few gray hairs; his vifage aqui-
line; his afpect between merry and ferious: in a word, his mien and appearance
fpoke him to be a man of worth. What he in green thought of Doz Quixote,
was, that he had never feen fuch a figure of a man before : he admired at the
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length of his horfe, the tallnefs of his ftature, the meagernefs of his afpet,
his armour, and his deportment; the whole fuch an odd figure as had not been
feen in that country for many years paft.

Don Quixote took good notice how the traveller furveyed him, and, reading
his defire in his furprize, and being the pink of courtefy, and fond of pleafing
every body, before the traveller could ask him any queftion, he prevented him;
faying : This figure of mine, which your worfhip fees, being fo new, and fo
much out of the way of what is generally in fathion, I do not wonder if you
are furprized at it: but you will ceafe to be fo, when I tell you, as I do, that I
am one of thofe knights, whom people call feckers of adventures. 1 left my
country, mortgaged my eftate, quitted my eafe and pleafures, and threw myfelf
into the arms of fortune, to carry me whither fhe pleafed. I had a mind to re-
vive the long-deceafed chivalry; and, for fome time paft, ftumbling here and
tumbling there, falling headlong in one place, and getting up again in another,
I have accomplithed a great part of my defign, fuccouring widows, protecting
damfels, aiding married women and orphans ; the natural and proper office of
knights-errant.  And thus, by many valorous and chriftian exploits, I have me-
rited the honour of being in print, in all, or moft of the nations of the world.
Thirty thoufand copies are already publithed of my hiftory, and it is in the way
of coming to thirty thoufand thoufands more, if heaven prevent it not. Finally,
to fum up all in few words, or in one only, know, I am Don RQuixote de la
Mancha, otherwife called zbe knight of the forrowful figure: and though felf=
praifes depreciate, I am fometimes forced to publith my own commendations;
but this is to be underftood, when no body elfe is prefent to do it for me. So
that, worthy Sir, neither this horfe, this launce, this fhield, nor this fquire, nor
all this armour together, nor the wannefs of my vifage, nor my meagre lanknefs,
ought from henceforward to be matter of wonder to you, now that you know
who I am, and the profeffion I follow,

Here Don Quixote was filent, and he in green was o long before he returned
any an{wer, that it looked as if he could not hit upon a reply; but, after fome
paufe, he faid : Sir knight, you judged right of my defire by my furprize; but
you have not removed the wonder raifed in me at fecing you: for, fuppofing,
as you fay,. that my knowing who you are might have removed it, yet it has
not done fo: on the contrary, now that I know it, I am in greater admiration
and furprize than before. What! is it poffible that there are knights-errant now
in the world, and that there are hiftories printed of real chivalries? I never
could have thought there was any body now upon earth, who relieved widows,
fuccoured damfcls, aided married women, or protected orphans, nor fhould yet
have believed it, had I not feen it in your worfhip with my own eyes. Blefled
be heaven! for this hiflory, which your worthip fays is in print, of your ex-
alted and true atchievemenis, muft have caft into oblivion the numberlefs fables
of hctiious knighis-errant, with which the world was filled, fo much to the

L 2 detriment

75



The LIFE and EXPLOITS of

detriment of good morals, and the prejudice and difcredit of good hiftories.
There is a great deal to be faid, anfwered Don Quixote, upon this fubject, whe-
ther the hiftories of knights-errant are fictitious or not.. Why, is there any one,
anfwered he in green, that has the leaft fufpicion that thofe hiftories are not
falfe? I have, quoth Don Quixote: but no more of that; for, if we travel
any time together, I hope in god 'to convince you, Sir, that you have done
amifs in fuffering yourfelf to be carried away by the current of thofe, who take
it for granted they are not true, From thefe laft words of Don Quixote, the tra-
veller began to fufpect he muft be fome madman, and waited for a farther con-
firmation of his fufpicion: but before they fell into any other difcourfe, Don
Quixate defired him to tell him who he was, fince he had given him fome ac-
count of his own condition and life. To which he in the green riding-coat an-
fwered: I, Sir knight of the forrowful figure, am a gentleman, born at a vil-
lage, where, god willing, we fhall dine to-day. I am more than indiffzrently
rich, and my name is Don Diego de Miranda. 1 {pend my time with my wife,
my children, and my friends : my diverfions are hunting and fithing; but I
keep neither hawks nor grey-hounds, only fome decoy partridges, and a ftout
ferret. 1 have about fix dozen of books, fome Spanifb, fome Latin, fome of
hiftory, and fome of devotion: thofe of chivalry have not yet come over my
threfhold. I am more inclined to the reading of prophane authors, than reli-
gious, provided they are upon fubjects of innocent amufement, the language
agreeable, and the invention new and furprizing, though indeed there are but
very few of this fort in Spain. Sometimes I eat with my neighbours and
friends, and fometimes I invite them: my table is neat and clean, and tolerably
furnithed. I neither cenfure others myfelf, nor allow others to do it before me.
I enquire not into other men’s lives, nor am I fharp-fighted to pry into their
actions. I hear mafs every day: I fhare my fubftance with the poor, making
no parade of my good works, nor harbouring in my breaft hypocrify and vain-
gloiy, thofe enemies, which fo {lily get poffeffion of the beft-guarded hearts.
I endcavour to make peace between thofe that are at variance. I devote myfelf
particularly to our blefled lady, and always truft in the infinite mercy of gad our
lord.

Sancho was moft attentive to the relation of the gentleman’s life and conver-
fation; all which appeared to him to be good and holy: and thinking that one
of fuch a character muft needs work miracles, he flung himfelf off his Dapple,
and running hattily laid hold of his right firrup; and, with a devout heart,
and almoft weeping eyes, he kiffed his fect more than once. - Which the gen-
tleman perceiving, faid: What mean you, brother?r What kifles are thefe?
Pray, let me kifs on, anfwered Sancko; for your worthip is the firft faint on
horfe-back I ever faw in all the days of my life. ¥am.no faint, anfwered the
gentleman, but a great finner: you, brother, muft needs be very good, as
your fimplicity demonttrates.  Sancho went off, and got again upon his pannel;
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having forced a finile from the profound gravity of his mafter, and caufed freth
admiration in Doz Diego.

Do Quixote then asked him, how many children he had, telling him, that
one of the things, wherein the antient philofophers, who wanted the true
knowledge of god, placed the fupreme happinefs, was, in the gifts of nature
and fortune, in having many friends, and many good children. I, Signor Doz
Ruixote, anfwered the genileman, have one fon; and, if I had him not, per-
haps, I {hould think myfelf happier than I am, not becaufe he is bad, but be-
caufe he is not fo good as I would have him. He is eighteen years old; fix he
has been at Salamanca, learning the Latin and Greek languages, and, when I
was defirous he fhould ftudy other fciences, I found him fo over head and ears
in poetry (if that may be called a fcience) that there. was no prevailing with
him to look into the law, which was what I would have had him ftudied; nor
into divinity, the queen of all {ciences. I was defirous, he fhould be the crown
and honour of his family, fince we live in an age, in which our kings highly
reward ufcful and virtuous literature ; for letters without virtue are pearls in a
dunghill. He paffes whole days in examining whether Homer exprefled himfelf
well in fuch a verfe of the Jliad ; -whether Martial, in fuch an epigram, be
obfcene or not; whether fuch a verfe in Virgi/ is to be underftood this or that
way. In a word, all his converfation is with the books of the aforefaid poets,
and with thofe of Horace, Perfius, fuvenal, and Tibullus. Asto the modern
Spanifb authors, he makes no great account of them; though, notwithitanding
the antipathy he feems to have to Spani/b. poetry, his thoughts are at this very
time entirely taken up with making a glofs upon four verfes, fent him from Sa-
Jamanca, which, 1 think, were defigned for a fcholaftic prize.

To all which Don Quixote anfwered : Children, Sir, are pieces of the bowels
of their parents, and, whether good or bad, muft be loved and cherithed as
parts of ourfelves. It is the duty of parents to train them up from their in-
fancy in the paths of virtue and good-manners, and in good principles and chri-
ftian difcipline, that, when they are grown up, they may be the ftaff of their
parents age, and an honour to their pofterity. As to forcing them to this or

that {cience, I do not hold it advifeable, though I think there is no harm in.

perfuading them ; and when there is no need of ftudying merely for bread, the
ftudent being fo happy as to have it by inheritance, I fhould be for indulging him
in the purftic of that {cience, to which his genius is moft inclined. And though
that of poetry be iefs profitable, than delightful, it is not one of thofe that are
wont to difgrace the pofleflor. Poetry, good Sir, I take to be like a tender. vir-

gin, veiy young, and extremely beautiful, whom divers other virgins, namely, .

all the other fciences, make it their bufines to enrich, polith, and adorn; and

to her it belongs to make ufe of themall, and on her part to give a luftre to.
them all. But this fame virgin is not to be rudely handled, nor dragged through

the ftreets, nor expofed in the turnings of the market-place, nor pofted on the
COrners
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corners or gates of palaces. She is formed of an alchymy of fuch virtue,
that he, who knows how to manage her, will convert her into the pureft
gold of ineftimable price. He, who poffefles her, fhould keep a ftrict hand
over her, not fuffering her to make excurfions in obfcene fatires, or life-
lefs fonnets. She muft in no wife be venal; though fhe need not reje& the
profits arifing {rom heroic poems, mournful tragedies, or pleafant and artful
comedies. She muft not be meddled with by buffoons, or by the ignorant
vulgar, incapable of knowing or efteeming the treafures locked up in her.
And think not, Sir, that I give the appellation of wuiger to the common
people alone : all the ignorant, though they be lords or princes, ought, and
muft, be taken into the number. He therefore, who, with the aforefaid qua-
lifications, addicts himfelf to the ftudy and practice of poetry, will become fa-
mous, and his name be honoured in all the polite nations of the world. And as
to what you fay, Sir, that your fon does not much eftcem the Spani/b poetry,
T am of opinion he is not very right in that; and the reafon is this: the great
Homer did not write in Latin, becaufe he was a Greek; nor Virgil in Greek,
becaufe he was a Roman. In fhort, all the antient poets wrote in the language
they fucked in with their mother’s milk, and did not hunt after foreign tongues,
to exprefs the fublimity of their conceptions.  And, this being fo, it is fit this
cuftom thould take place in all nations; and the German poet thould not be dif-
efteemed for writing in his own tongue, nor the Caffilian, nor even the Bi/-
cainer, for writing in his.  But your fon, I fhould imagine, does not diflike the
Spanifb poetry, but the poets, who are merely Spani/h, without any knowledge
of other languages, or fciences, which might adorn, enliven, and affift their
natural genius: though even in this there may be a miftake; for it is a true opi-
nion, that the poet is born one; the meaning of which is, that a natural poet
comes forth a poet from his mother’s womb, and, with this talent given him
by heaven, and without farther ftudy or art, compofes things which verify the
{aying, Eff deus in nobis, &c. Not but that a natural poet, who improves
himfelf by art, will be a much better poet, and have the advantage of him,
who has no other title to it but the knowledge of that art alone : and the rea-
fon is, becaufe art cannot exceed nature, but only perfect it; fo that art mixed
with nature, and nature with art, form a compleat poet.  To conclude my dif-
courfe, good Sir; let your fon follow the direGtion of his ftars: for, being fo
good a fcholar, as he muft needs be, and having already happily mounted the
firlt round of the ladder of the fciences, that of the linguages, with the hel

of thefe, he will by himfelf afcend to the top of human learning, which is no
lefs an honour and an ornament to a gentleman, than a mitre to a bithop, or
the long robe to the learned in the law. If your fon writes fatires injurious to
tl}tqa reputation of others, chide him, and tear his performances: but if he pens
difcourfes in the manner of Horace, reprchending vice in general, as that Foet
o elegantly does, commend him, becaufe it is lawful for a poet to write

againf}
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acamft envy, and to abufe the envious in his verfes, and fo of other vices, but.
not to fingle out particular characters. There are poets, who, for the pleafure
of faying one fmart thing, will run the hazard of being banifhed to the Ifles of
Pontas*. If the poet be chafte in his manners, he will be {o in his verfes:
the pen is the tongue of the mind ; fuch as its conceptions are, fuch will its
productions be. And when kings and princes fee the wonderful {cience of poe-
try employed on prudent, virtuous, and grave fubjeéts,, they honour, efteem, and
enrich the poets, and even crown them with the leaves of that tree, which

the thunder-bolt hurts not, fignifying, as it were, that no body ought to

offend thofe, who wear fuch crowns, and whofe temples are fo adorned.

The gentleman in green admired much at Don Quixote’s difcourfe, in-
fomuch that he began to waver in his opinion as to his being a mad-man.
But, in the midft of the converfation, Sancho, it not being much to his tafte,
was gone out of the road: to beg a little milk of fome fhepherds, who
were hard by milking fome ewes. And now the gentleman, highly fatisfied
with Don Quixote’s ingenuity and good fenfe, was renewing the difcourfe, when
on a fudden Don Quixote, lifting up his eyes, perceived a carr with royal ban~
ners coming the fame road they were going, and, believing it to be fome
new adventure, he called alond to Sancho to come and give him his hel-
met. Sancho, hearing himfelf called, left the fhepherds, and in all hafte,
pricking his Dapple, came where his mafter was, whom there befel a moft
dreadful and ftupendous adventure.

G B iAo B XVII.

Wherein is fet forth the laft and bighef? point, at which the unbeard of con-
rage of Don Quixote ever did, or could, arrive; with the bappy conclufion
of the adventure of the lions.

"1 HE hiftory relates, that, when Don Quixote called out to Sancho to bring
A him his helmet, he was buying fome curds of the fhepherds ; and, being
hurried by the violent hafte his mafter was in, knew not what to do with
them, nor how to beflow them;-and that he might not lofe them, now they
were paid for, he bethought him of clapping them into his mafter’s hclmet ;
and with this excellent thift back he came to learn the commands of his lord,
who faid to him : Friend, give me the helmet ; for either I know little of
adventures, or that, which I defcry yonder, is one that does and will oblige
me to have recourfe to arms. He in the green riding-coat, hearing this, caft
his eyes every way as far as he could, and difcovered nothing but a carr coming
towards them, with two or three finall flags, by which he con)e&ured

that the faid carr was bringing fome of the ngs money ; and fo he told
Don Quixote : but he believed him not, always thinking and imagining, that

every thing that befel him muit be an adventure, and adventures. upon ad-
' AsOwxid was, ventures ;
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ventures ; and thus he replied to the gentleman: Preparation is half the bat-
tle, and nothing is loft by being upon one’s guard. I know by experience,
that I have cnemies both vifible and invifible, and I know not when, nor
from what quarter, nor at what time, nor in what fhape, they will en-
counter me : and turning about, he demanded his helmet of Sanchs, who,
not having time to take out the curds, was forced to give it him as it was,
Don Quixote took it, and, without minding what was in it, clapped it hafti-
ly upon his head ; and as the curds were {queezed and preficd, the whey be-
gan to run down the face and beard of Don Quixote; at which he was fo ftart-
led, that he faid to Sancho : What can this mean, Sancho? methinks my skull
is foftening, or my brains melting, or 1 fweat from head to foot ; and if I
do really fweat, in truth it is not through fear, though I verily believe, I am
like to have a terrible adventure of this. If you have any thing to wipe withal,
give it me; for the copious fweat quite blinds my eyes.  Sancho faid nothing,
and gave him a cloth, and with it thanks to god that his mafter had not found
out the truth. Don Quixote wiped himfelf, and took off his helmet, to fee
what it was that fo over-cooled his head ; and, feeing fome white lumps
in it, he put them to his nofe, and fmelling to them faid: By the life of
my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, they are curds you have clapped in here,vile traitor,
and inconfiderate fquire! To which Sancho anfwered with great flegm and
diffimulation: If they are curds, give them me here to eat: but the devil
eat them for me; for it muft be he that put them there. What! I of-
fer to foul your worfhip’s helmet? In faith, Sir, by what god gives me to
underftand, I too have my enchanters, who perfecute me, asa creature and
member of your worfhip, and, I warrant, have put that filthine(s there, to
ftir your patience to wrath againft me, and provoke you to bang my fides as
you ufed to do. But truly this bout they have miffed their aim ; for I truft to
the candid judgment of my mafter, who will confider, that I have neither
curds, nor cream, nor any thing like it ; and that, if I had, I fhould fooner
have {put them into my ftomach, than into your honour’s helmet. It may
be fo, quoth Don Quixote. All this the gentleman faw, and faw with admi-
ration, efpecially when Don Quixote, after having wiped his head, face, beard,
and helmet, clapping it on, and fixing himfelf firm in his ftirrups, thentrying the
eafy drawing of his fword, and grafping his launce, faid: Now come what
will ; for here am I refolved to encounter Satan himfelf in perfon.

By this time the carr with the flags was come up, and no body with it
but the carter upon one of the mules, and a man fitting upon the fore-part.
Don Quixote planted himfelf juft before them, and faid : Whither go ye, bre-
thren ? what carr is this ? what have you in it? and what banners are thofe ?
To which the carter anfwered : The carr is mine, and in it are two fierce
lions, which the general of Oran is fending to court as a prefent to his
majefly : the flags belong to our liege the king, to thew that what is in the

carr
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carr is his. And are the lions large? demanded Don Quixote.  So large, replied
the man upon the fore-part of the carr, that larger never came from Afric
into Spain: 1 am their keeper, and -have had charge of feveral, but never
of any fo large as thefe: they are a male and a female; the male is in the
firft cage, and the female in that behind : at prefent they are hungry, not
having eaten to-day, and therefore, Sir, get out of the way ; for we muft make
hafte to the place where we are to feed them. At which Doz Quixote, {miling a
little, faid : To me your lion-whelps! your lion-whelps to me! and at this
time of day ! By the living god, thofe, who fent them hither, fhall fee whe-
ther I am a man to be fcared by lions.  Alight, honeft friend, and, fince you
are their keeper, open the cages, and turn out thofe beafts; for in the midit of

this field will I make them know who Doz Quixote de lu Mancha is, in f{pite of

the enchanters that fent them i.to me. Very well,quoth the gentleman to him-
{elf, our good knight has given us a fpecimen of what he is: doubdlefs, the
curds have foftened his skull, and rxpened his brains. Then Sancho came to
him, and faid: For god’s fake, Sir, order it {o, that mylord Don Quixete may not
encounter thefe lions ; -for if he does they will tear us all to pieces. What then,
is your mafter really fo mad, anfwered the gentleman, that you fear and believe he
will attack fuch fierce animals ? He is not mad, anfwered Saicho, but daring,
I will make him defift, replied the gentleman, and going to Don Quixote, who
was haftening the keeper to open the cages, he faid: Sir, knights-errant thould
undertake adventures, which promife good fuccefs, and not fuch as are quite
defperate ; for the valour, which borders too near upon the confines of rathnefs,
has in it more of madnefs, than fortitude : befides, thefe lions do not come to
affail your worthip, nor do they fo much as dream of any fuch thing: they
are going to be prefented to his majefty ; and it is not proper to detain them,
or hinder their journey. Sweet Sir, anfwered Donr Quixote, go hence, and
mind your decoy partridge and your ftout ferret, and leave every one to his
own bufinefs. This is mine, and I know whether thefe gentlemen lions
come againft me, or no. And, turning to the keeper, he faid : I vow to god,
Don rafcal, if you do not mﬁantly open the cages, with this launce will I pin
you to the carr. The carter, who faw the refolution of this armed apparition,
faid : Good Sir, for charity’s fake, be pleafed to let me take off my mules, and
get with them out of danger, before the lions are unfheathed ; for fhould my
cattle be killed, I am undone for all the days of my life, having no other
livelihood but this carr and thefe mules. O man of little faith! anfwered
Don Quixote, alight and unyoke, and do what you will ; for you fhall quickly
fee you have laboured in vain, and might have faved yourfelf this trouble. The
carter alighted, and unyoked in great hafte ; and the keeper faid aloud : Bear wit-
nefs, all here prefent, that, againft myjwill, and by compulfion, I open the cages,
and loofe the lions; and that I enter my proteft againft this gentleman, that
all the harm and mifchief thefe beafts do fhall ftand and be placed to his ac-

Vor. IL M count,
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count, with my falary and perquifites over and above: pray, ge.ntlemen, thift for
your felves before I open; for, as to my felf, I am fure they will do me no h}lrt.
Again the gentleman prefled Don Quixote to defift from doing fo mad a th.mg,_
it _being to tempt god, to undertake fo extravagant an action. Don Quixote
replied, that he knew what he did. . The gentleman rejoined, bidding him
confider well of it, for he'was certain he deccived himfelf. Nay, Sir, replied
Don Quixote, if you do not care to be a fpectator of what you think will
prove a tragedy, fpur your Flea-bitten, and fave your felf. Sancho, hearing
this, befought him with tears in his eyes to defift from that enterprize, in
comparifon whereof that of the wind-mills, and that fearful one of the fulling-
mill-hammers, in thort, all the exploits he had performed in the whole courfe
of his life, were mere tarts and cheefe-cakes. Confider, Sir, quoth Sancho,
that here is no enchantment, nor any thing like it: for I have feen, through
the grates and chinks of the cage, the claw of a true lion; and I guefs by it,
that the lion, to whom fuch.a claw belongs, is bigger than a mountain, How-
ever it be, anfwered Don Quixote, fear will make it appear to you bigger than
half the world. Retire, Sancho, and leave me; and if I die here, you know
our old agreement : repair to Dulcinea; 1 fay no more. To thefe he added
other expreflions, with which he cut off all hope of his defifting from his
extravagant defign. He in green would fain have oppofed him, but found him-
felf unequally matched in weapons and armour, and did not think it prudent
to engage with a mad-man ; for fuch, by this time, he took Doz Quixote to be
in all points: who haftening the keeper, and reiterating his menaces, the
gentleman took occafion to clap fpurs to his mare, Sancho to Dapple, and the
carter to his mules, all endeavouring to get as far from the carr as they could,,
before the lions were let loofe. Samcho lamented the death of his mafter,
verily believing it would now overtake him in the paws of the lions: he
enrfed his hard fortune, and the unlucky hour when it came into his head
to ferve him again: but, for all his tears and lamentations, he ceafed not
punching his Dapple, to get far enough from the carr.  The keeper, fecing that
the fugitives were got a good way off, repeated his arguments and entreaties to -
Don Quixote, who anfwered, that he heard him, and that he fhould trouble
himfelf with no more arguments nor entreaties, for all would fignify nothing, .
and that he muft make hafte.

Whilft the keeper delayed opening the firft grate, Don Quixote confidered’
with himfelf whether it would be beft to fight on foot or on horfe-back: at
laft he determined to fight on foot, left Rozinante fhould be terrified at
fight of the lions. Thereupon he leaped from his horfe, flung afide his launce,
braced on his fhield, and drew his fivord ; and marching flowly, with marvellous
mtrepidity and an undaunted heart, he planted himfelf before the carr, de-
voutly commending himfelf, firft to god, and then to his miftrefs Dulkinea.

Here
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DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA.

Here it is to be noted, that the author of this faithful hiftory, coming to this
paflage, falls into exclamations, and cries out : O ftrenuous, and beyond all ex-
preflion courageous, Don Quixote de la Mancha; thou mirrour, wherein all the
valiant ones of the world may behold themfelves, thou fecond and new Don
Manuel de Leon, who was the glory and honour of the Spani/bh knights! With
what words fhall I relate this tremendous exploit? By what arguments (hall I
render it credible to fucceeding ages? Or what praifes, though above all hyper-
boles hyperbolical, do not fit and become thee ? Thou alone on foot, intrepid
and magnanimous, with a fingle fword, and that none of the fharpeft, with a
fhield, not of the brighteft and moft fhining fteel, ftandeft waiting for and ex-
peting two of the fierceft lions, that ever were bred in the forefls of Africa.
Let thy own deeds praife thee, valorous Manchegan! for here I muft leave off for
want of words, whereby to enhance them. Here the author ends his exclama-
tion, and refumes the thread of the hiftory, faying.

The keeper then, feeing Don Quixote fixed in his pofture, and that he could
not avoid letting loofe the male-lion, on pain of falling under the difpleafure of
the angry and daring knight, fet wide open the door of the firft cage, where
lay the lion, which appeared to be of an extraordinary bignefs, and of a hi-
deous and frightful afpe®. The firft thing he did, was, to turn himfelf round
in the cage, reach out a paw, and ftretch himfelf at full length. Then he
gaped and yawned very leifurely; then licked the duft off his eyes, and
wafhed his face, with fome half a yard of tongue. Tlis done, he thruft his
head out of the cage, and ftared round on all fides with eyes of fire-coals -
a fight and afpect enough to have ftruck terror into temerity itfelf. Der
Quixote only obferved him with attention, withing he would leap out from
the carr, and grapple with him, that he might tear him in pieces : to fuch a
pitch of extravagance had his unheard of madnefs tranfported him. But the
generous lion, more civil than arrogant, taking no notice of his vapouring
and bravadoes, after having ftared about him, as has been faid, turned his
back, and fhewed his pofteriors to Don Quixote, and, with great flegm and
calmnefs, laid himfelf down again in the cages, Which Don Quixote perceiving,
he ordered the keeper to give him fome blows, and provoke him to come
forth. That I will not do, anfwered the keeper; for, fhould I provoke
him, T myfelf (hall be the firft he will tear in pieces. Be fatisfied, Signor
cuvalier, with what is done, which is all that can be faid in_point of cou-
rage, and do not tempt fortune a fecond time. The lion has the door open,
and it is in his choice to come forth or not: and fince he has not yet come
out, he will not come ‘out all this day. The greatnefs of your worfhip’s cou-
rage is already {ufficiently fhewn: no brave combatant, as I take it, is ob-
liged to more than to challenge his foe, and expect him in the field; and, if the
antagonift does not meet him, the infimy lies at his door, and the expectant
gains the crown of conqueft, ‘That is true, anfwered Don RQuixote : fhut the
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door, friend, and give me a certificate, in the beft form you can, of what you -
have feen me do here. It is fit it thould be known, how you opened to the
lion ; I waited for him; he came not out; 1 waited for him again; again he
came not out; and again he laid him down. Iam bound to no more; enchant-
ments avaunt, and god help right and truth and:true chivalry: and fo fhut the
door, while I make a fignal to the fugitive and abfent, that they may have an
account of this exploit from your mouth,

The keeper did o, and Do Quixote, clapping on the point of his launce the
linnen cloth, wherewith he had wiped the torrent of the curds from off his face,
began to call out to the reft, who ftill fled, turning about their heads at every
ftep, all in a troop, and the gentleman at the head of them. But Sancho,
chancing to efpy the fignal of the white cloth, faid: May I be hanged if my
mafter has not vanquithed the wild-beatts, fince he calls to us. They all hale-
ed, and knew that it was Don Quixote, who made the fign; and, abating
fome part of their fear, they drew nearer by degrees, ’till they came where they
could diftinctly hear the words of Doz Quixote, who was calling to them. In
fhort, they came back to the carr, and then Don Quixote faid to the carter:
Put to your mules again, brother, and continue your journey; and, Sancho,
give two gold crowns to him and the keeper, to make them amends for my ha-
ving detained them. That I will with all my heart, anfwered Sancho: but
what is become of the lions? Are they dead or alive? Then the keeper, very
minutely, and with proper paufes, related the fuccefs of the conflic, exagge-
rating, the belt he could, or knew how, the valour of Don Quixote, at fight of
whom the abafhed lion would not, or durft not, ftir out of the cage, though
he had held open the door a good while; and upon his reprefenting to the
knight, that it was tempting god to provoke the lion, and to make him come out
by force, as he would have had him done, whether he would or no, and whol-
ly againit his will, he had fuffered the cage-door to be fhut. What think you
of this, Sancho? quoth Don Quixote: can any enchantments prevail againit
true courage !  With eafe may the enchanters deprive me of good-fortune; but
of courage and refolution they never can. Sancho gave the gold crowns; the
carter put to; the keeper kiffed Don Qgixote’s hands for the favour received,
and promifed him to relate this valorous exploit to the king himfelf, when he
came to court. If, perchance, his majefty, faid Don Quixote, thould enquire
who performed it, tell him, zbe knight of the lions: for from henceforward I
refolve, that the title I have hitherto born of the knight of the forrow/ul Sogure
thall be changed, trucked, and altered to this; and herein I follow the antient
practice of knights-errant, who changed their names when they had a mind, or
whenever it fcrved their turn,

The carr went on its way, and Don Quixote, Sancho, and he in the green fur-
tout, purfued their journey. Inall this time Don Dicgo de Miranda had not
fpoken a word, being all attention to obferve and rema:k the actions and words

of
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of Don Quixote, taking him to be a fenfible madman, and a madman bordering
upon good fenfe.. The firft part of his hiftory had not yet come to his know-
ledge; for, had he read that, his wonder at Don Quixote’s words and actions
would have ceafed, as knowing the nature of his madnefs : but, as he yet knew
nothing of it, he fometimes thought him in his fenfes, and fometimes out of
them ; becaufe what he fpoke was coherent, elegant, and well faid, and what
he dld was extravagant, rath, and foolith: for, faid he to himfelf, what greater
madnefs can there be, than to clap on a helmet full of ‘curds, and perfuade one’s
felf that enchanters have melted onc’s skull; and what greater rafthnefs and ex-
travagance, than to refolve, in fpite of oppofition, to fight with lions?

Don Quixote diverted thcfc 1magmatlon and this foliloquy, by faying:
Doubtlefs, Signor Don Diego de Miranda, in your opinion I muft needs pafs for
an extravagant madman; and no wonder it thould be fo: for my actions indi-
cate no lefs. But, for all that, T would have you know, that I'am not fo mad,
nor fo fhallow, as I may have appeared to be. A fine appearance makes the
gallant cavalier, in fhining armour, prauncing over the lifts, at fome joyful tour-
nament, in fight of the ladies. A finc appearance makes the knight, when, in
the midft of a large fquare, before the eyes of his prince, he transfixes a furious
bull. And a fine appearance make thofe knights, who, in military exercifes, or
the like, entertain, enliven, and, if we may fo fay, do honour to their prince’s
court. But, above all thefe, a much finer appearance makes the knight-crrant,
who, through deferts and folitudes, through crofs-ways, through woods, and

over mountains, gees in queft of perilous adventures, with defign to bring them"

to a happy and fortunate conclufion, orly to obtain a glorious and immortal
fame. A knight-errant, I fay, makes a finer appearance in the ac of fuccour-
ing fome widow in a defert place, than a knight-courticr in addrefling fome
damnfel in acity. All cavaliers have their proper and peculiar exercifes. Let
the courtier wait upon the lzdies; adorn his prince’s court with rich liveries;
entertain the poorer cavaliers at his {plendid table; order jufts; manage tourna-
ments; and fhew himffif great, liberzl, and magnificent, and above all a good
chriftian: ard in this manner will he precifely comply with the obligations of
his duty.  But let the kaight-errant fearch the remoteft corners of the world;
enter the moft intricate labyrinths; at every {tep affuil impoffibilitics ; in the wild
uncultivated deferts brave the burping rays of the fummer’s fun, and the keen
inclemency of the wrirter’s fioft: Let not lions daunt him, fpectres affright him,
or dragons terrify him : for in fecking thefe, encountering thofe, and conquer-
ing them all, confifls his principal and true employment. It being then my
lot to be one of the numiber of knights-errant, I cannot decline undertaking
whatever I imagine to come within the verge of my profeffion ; and therefore
encountering the lions, - as I juft now did, belonged to me dire&ly, though I
knew it to be a moft extravagant rathnefs. I very well know, that fortitude is a
virtue placed between the two vitious extremes of cowardife and rafhnefs: but
14
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it is better the valiant {hould rife to the high pitch of temerity, than fink to the
low point of cowardife : for, as it is eafier for the prodigal to become liberal,
than for the covetous, fo it is much eafier for the rath to hit upon being truly
valiant, than for the coward to rife to true valour: and as to undertaking ad-
ventures, believe me, Signor Don Dicgo, it is better to lofe the game by a card
too much than one too little : for it founds better in the ears of thofe that hear it,
fuch a knight is rath and daring, than, fuch a knight is timorous and cowardly.

I fay, Signor Don Qyixote, anfwered Don Diego, that all you have faid and
done is levelled by the line of right reafon; and I think, if the laws and ordi-
nances of knight-errantry fhould be loft, they might be found in your worthip’s
breaft, as in their proper depofitory and regifter. But let us make hafte, for it
grows late; and let us get to my vilage and houfe, where you may repofe
and refreth your felf after your late toil, which, if not of the body, has been
a labour of the mind, which often affetts the body too. I accept of the offer
as a great favour and kindnefs, Signor Don Diego, an{wered Don Quixote : and
fpurring on a little more than they had hitherto done, it was about two in the
afternoon when they arrived at the village, and the houfe of Don Diego, whom
Don Quixote called The knight of the green riding-coat.

T HE
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€CHAPTER L
Of what befel Don Quixote in the caftle or boufe of the knight of

the green riding-coat, with other extravagant matters.

ON QUIXOTE found, that Don Diego’s
houfe was fpacious, after the country fathion,
having the arms of the family carved in rough
flone over the great gates; the buttery in the
court-yard, the cellar under the porch, and fe-
veral earthen wine-jars placed round about it;
which, being of the ware of Tobofs, renewed
the memory of his enchanted and metamor-
phofed Dulcinea; and, without confidering what
he faid, or before whom, he fighed, and cried:
O fweeteft pledges, found now to my forrow;
fweet and joyous, when heaven would have it

fo'! O ye Tobofian jars, that have brought back to my remembrance the

fwweet pledge of my greateft bitternefs!  This was over-heard by the poeti-
cal {cholar, Den Drego’s fon, who, with his mother, was come out to re--
ceive him; and both mother and fon were in admiration at the ftrange figure
of Don Quixote, who, alighting from Rozinante, very courteoufly defired leave
to kifs the lady’s hands; and Don Diego faid: Receive, madam, with your

» In allufion to the beginning of a fong in the Diana of Monts Mayor.
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aecultomed civility, Signor Dou Quixote de la Mancha here prefent, a knight-
errant, and the moft valiant, and moft ingenious perfon in the world. The
lady, whofe name was Donna Chriftina, received him with tokens of much
affeéuon and civility, and Don Quixofe returned them with intereft in dif-
creet and courteous exprefilons. The fame kind of compliments paffed be-
tween him and the ftudent, whom by his talk Don Qyixote took for a wit-
ty and acute perfon. '

Here the author fets down all the particulars of Don Diego’s houfe, defcrib-
ing all the furniture ufually contained in the manfion of a gentleman that was
both a farmer and rich.  But the tranflators of the hiftory thought fit to pafs over
in filence thefe, and fuch like minute matters, as not fuiting with the princi-
pal fcope of the hifiory, in which truth has more force than cold and infipid
digreffions.

Don Quixote was led into a hall: Szncho unarmed him; he remained in
his wide #aloon breeches, and in a Shamois doublet, all befmeared with the
ruft of his armour: his band was of the college-cut, without ftarch and
without lace: his buskins were date-coloured, and his fhoes waxed. He girt on
his trufty {word, which hung at a belt made of a fea-wolf’s skin: for it is
thought he had been many years troubled with a weaknefs in his loins *.
Over thefe he had a long cloak of good grey cloth. But, firft of all, with
five or fix kettles of water (for there is fome difference as to the number) he
wafhed his head and face; and flill the water continued of a whey-colour,
thanks to Sancho’s gluttony, and the purchafe of the nafty curds, that had
made his mafter fo white and clean. With the aforefaid accoutrements,
and with a genteel air and deportment, Doz Qyixote walked into another
hall, where the ftudent was waiting to entertain him ’till the cloth was
laid ; for the lady Donna Chriftina would fhew, upon the arrival of {o noble
a gueft, that fhe knew how to regale thofe, who came to her houfe.

While Don Quixote was unarming, Don Lorenzo (for that was the name
of Don Diego’s fon) had leifure to fay to his father: Pray, Sir, who is this
gentleman you have brought us home? for his name, his figure, and your
telling us he is a knight-errant, hold my mother and me in great fufpence.
I know not how to anfwer you, fon, replied Don Dicgo: I can only tell
you, that I have feen him act the part of the maddeft man in the world,
and then talk o ingenioufly, that his words contradi@ and undo all his actions,
Talk you to him, and feel the pulfe of his underflanding ; and, fince you
Lave difcernment enough, judge of his difcretion, or diftraction, as you {hall
ﬁncfl; though, to fay the truch, I rather take him to be mad, than other-
wife.

! An old weman’s remedy for that ailment.

Here-
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Hereupon Don Lorenzo went to entertain Don Quixote, as has been faid;
and among other difcourfe, which paffed between them, Don Quixote faid to
Don Lorenzo : Signor Don Dicgo de Miranda, your father, Sir, has given me
fome account of your rare abilities, and refined judgment, and particularly that
you are a great poet. A poet, perhaps, I may be, replied Don Lorenzo; but
a great one, not even in thought. True it is, I am fomewhat fond of poetry,
and of reading the good poets; but in no wife {o as to merit the title my father
is pleafed to beftow upon me. I do not diflike this modefty, anfwered Don
Ruixote; for pocts are ufually very arrogant, each thinking himfelf the greateft
in the world. There is no rule without an exception, anfwered Don Lorenzo,
and fuch an one there may be, who is really fo, and does not think it. Very
few, anfwered Don Quixote : but pleafe to tell me, Sir, what verfes are thofe
you have now in hand, which, your father fays, make you fo uneafy and thought-
ful : for if it be fome glofs *, I know fomewhat of the knack of glofiing, and
fhould be glad to fee it : and if they are defigned for a poetical prize, endea-
vour to obtain the fecond; for the firft is always carried by favour, or by the
great quality of the perfon : the fecond is beftowed according to merit; fo that
the third becomes the fecond, and the firfl, in this account, is but the third,
according to the liberty commonly taken in your univerfities, But, forall that,
the name of firft makes a great figure. Hitherto, faid Don Lorenzo to himfelf,
I cannot judge thee to be mad : let us proceed; fo he faid to him: Your wor-
fhip, I prefume, has frequented the fchools: what fciences have you ftudied ?
"That of knight-errantry, an{fwered Don Qyixote, which is as good as your poetry,
yea, and two little fingers breadth beyond it. I know not what fcience that is,
replied Don Lorenzo, and hitherto it has not come to my knowledge. It is a
fcience, replied Don Quixote, which includes in it all, or moft of the other
{ciences of the world,  For he, who profeffes it, muft be a lawyer, and know
the laws of diftributive and commutative juftice, in order to give cvery one
what is his own, and that which is proper for him. He muft be a divine, to
be able to give a reafon for the chriftian faith he profeffes, clearly and diftinétly,
whenever it is required of him. He muft be a phyfician, and efpecially a bo-
tanift, to know, in the midft of wildernefits and deferts, the herbs and fimples,
which have the virtue of curing wounds; for your knight-errant muft not at
every turn be running to look for fomebody to heal him. He muft be an aftro-
nomer, to know by the ftars what it is a clock, and what part or climate of the
world he is in. He muft know the mathematicks, becaufe at every foot he will
ftand in need of them: and, fetting afide that he muft be adorned with all the
cardinal and theological virtues, I defcend to fome other minute particulars, I
fay then, he muft know how to fwim like him people call Fifb Nicholas, or

! A kind of paraphrafe or comment, much in ufe in chat age.
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Nicholao®. He muft know how to fhoe a horfe, and to keep the faddle and
bridle in repair: and, to return to what was faid above, he muft preferve his
faith to god and his miftrefs inviolate. He muft be chafte in his thoughts,
modeft in his words, liberal in good works, valiant in exploits, patient in toils,.
charitable to the needy, and laftly a maintainer of the truth, though it fhould
coft him his life to defend it. Of all thefe great and fmall parts a good knight-
errant is compofed. Confider then, Signor Don Lorenzo, whether it be a fnot-
ty fcience, which the knight, who profcﬂes it, learns and ftudies, and whether
it may not be equalled to the ftatelieft of all thofe that are taught in your col-
leges and fchools.  If this be fo, replied Don Lorenzo, 1 maintain, that this
fcience is preferable to all others. How! if it be fo! anfwered Don Quixote.
What I mean, Sir, quoth Don Lorenzo, is, that I queftion, whether there ever
have been, or now are in being, any knights-errant, adorned with fo many vir-
tues. I have often faid, anfwered Don Quixote, what I now repeat, that the
greateft part of the world are of opinion, there never were any knights-errant;
and, becaufe I am of opinion, that, if heaven does not in fome miraculous man-
ner convince them of the truth, that there have been, and are fuch now, what-
ever pains are taken will be all in vain, as T have often found by experience,
1 will not now lofe time in bringing you out of an error {o prevalent with many.
What I intend, is, tobeg of heaven to undeceive you, and let you fee how
ufeful and neceflary knights-errant were in times paft, and how beneficial they
would be in the prefent, were they again in fathion : but now, through the
fins of the people, floth, idlenefs, gluttony, and luxury triumph. Our gueft
has broke loofe, quoth Don Lorenzo to himfelf; but ftill he is a whimfical
kind of a madman, and I fhould be a weak fool, if I did not believe fo..

Here their difcourfe ended; for they were called to fupper.  Don Diego ask-
ed his fon, what he had copied out fair of the genius of his gueft. He an-
fwered : The ableft do¢tors, and beft pen-men in the world, will never be able
to extricate him out of the rough-draught of his madnefs . His diftraction is
a medley, full of lucid intervals. To fupper they went, and the repaft was
fuch, as Don Dicgo had told them upon the road, he ufed to give to thofe he
invited, neat, plentiful, and favoury. But that, which pleafed Don Quixote
above al‘ was, the marvellous filence throughout the whole houfe, as if it had
been a convent of Carthufians.

The cloth being taken away, grace faid, and their hands wathed, Don
Quixote earneltly entreated Don Lorenzo to repeat the verfes defigned for the
prize. To which he anfwered: That I may not be like thofe poets, who,
when defired, refue to repeat their verfes, and, when not asked, fpew them

' Alluding to a fabulous ftory in the Theatre of the geds.
> The foo's anfwer carries on the metaphor ufed in the father’s queftion.

out,




DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA.

out, I will read my glofs, for which I expect no prize, havmg done it on-
ly to exercife my fancy. A friend of mine, a very mgemous perfon, an-
{fwered Don Quixote, was of opinion, that no body fhould give themfelves
the trouble of gloffing on verfes: and the reafon, he fzid, was, becaufe the
glofs could never come up to the text, and very often the glofs miftakes the
intention and defign of the author. Befides, the rules of gloffing are too
ftri&, fuffering no interrogations, nor faid he's, nor fhall I fzy’s, nor making
nouns of verbs, nor changing the fcnfe, with other ties and reftrictions, which
cramp the gloffers, as your worfhip muft nceds know. Truly, Signor Doz
Quixote, quoth Don Lorenzo, 1 have a great defire to catch your worfhip
tripping in fome falfe Latin, and cannot; for you flip through my fingers like
an eel. I do not underftand, anf{wered Don Quixote, what you mean by my
flipping through your fingers. I will let you know another time, replied
Don Lorenzo: at prefent give attention to the text and the glofs, which are
as follows.

The [T P, SR

Could I the joyous moments paft
Recall, and fay, what was now is,
Or to fucceeding moments hafie,
And now enjoy the future blifs.

The G L O § 8.

As all things fleet and die away,
And day at length is b} in night,

My bleffings wow'd no longer flay,
But took their everlafiing flight.

O Fortune, at thy feet I ke,

To fupplicate thy deity :

Inconflant goddefs, frown no more;
Make me but bappy now at laft :

No more I'd curfe thy fickle power,
Cou’d I recall the moments paft.

No other conqueft I implore,
No other palm my brow to grace
Content (*tis all 1 ask) reflore,
And give me back my mind’s loff peace,
N 2 Pap
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Paft joys enbance the prefent pain,

And fad remembrance is our bane.

O wou'd at length relenting Fate
Reftore the ravifl’d bours of blifs,

How fhould I hug the charming flate,
And joyful fay, what was now s/

Thy empty wifh, fond wretch, give o'er,

Nor ask fo vain, [o wild a thing;
Revolving Time no mortal pow'r,

Can flop, or flay his fleeting wing.
Nimble as thought, he runs, be flies:
The prefent hour for ever dics.

In vain we ask futurity ;

In vain we wou’d recall the paft :
We cannot from the prefent fly,

Nor to fucceeding moments hafte.

Vex'd with alternate bhopes and fears,
1 feel variety of pain :

But death can eafe a wretch’s eares,
And furely death to me is gain.

Again my erring judgment firays

From fober reafon’s jufter ways :-

Convinced by ber unerring voice,
Another life muft follow this,

I make the prefent woes my choice,
Rather than forfeit future blifs.

When Don Lorenzo had made an end of reading his glofs, Don Quixote ftood
up, and, holding Don Lorenzo faft by the right hand, cried out, in a voice fo
loud, that it was next to a fquall: By the higheft heavens, noble youth, you
are the beft poet in the univerfe, and deferve to wear the laurel, not of Gyprus,
nor of Gaéta, as a certain poet fid, whom god forgive, but of the univerfities
of Athens, were they now in being, and of thofe that now fubfift, of Paris,
Bologna, and Salamanca. Heaven grant, that the judges, who fhall deprive
you of the firft prize, may be transfixed by the arrows of Apollo, and that the
Mozfes may never crofs the threthold of their doors.  Be pleafed, Sir, to repeat
fome other of your verfes, in the greater kinds of poetry; for I would tho-

roughly
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roughly feel the pulfe of your admirable genius. Is it not excellent, that
Don Lorenzo thould be delighted to hear himfelf praifed by Don Quixote,
whom he deemed a madman ® O force of flattery, how far doeft thou
extend, and how wide are the bounds of thy pleafing jurifdiction! This truth
was verified in Don Lorenzo, who complied with the requeft and defire

of Don Quixote, repeating this fonnet on the fable or ftory of Pyramus and
Thisbe.

§ @@ NN RV

The nymph, who Pyramus with love infpired,
Pierces the wall, with equal paffion fired :
Cupid from diftant Cyprus thither flies,

And views the fecret breach with laughing eyes.

Here filence vocal mutual vows conveys,

And whifp’ring eloquent their love betrays.

Tho' chained by fear their voices dare not pafs,
Their fouls tranfmitted. through the chink embrace,

Ab woeful frory of difaftrous love!

Tl|-fated bafte that did their ruin prove !

One death, one grave unites the faithful pair,
And in one common_fame their mem’ries fhare.

Now god be thanked, quoth Don Quixote, having heard Don Lorénzo’s fon--

net, that, among the infinite number of poets now in being, I have met with
one fo abfolute in all refpects,as the artifice of your worthip’s fonnet thews you
to be.

Four days was Don Quixote extremely regaled in Don Diego’s houfe; at the
end whereof he begged leave to be gone, telling him, he thanked him for
the favour and kird entertainment he had received in his family: but, becaufe
it-did not look well for knights-errant to give themfelves up to idlenefs and
indulgence too long, he would go, in compliance with the duty of his functi-

on, in queft of adventures, wherewith he was informed thofe parts abounded ;.

defigning to employ the time thereabouts, ’till the day of the jufts at Sera-
gofJa, at which he refolved to be prefent: but in the firft place he intended to
vifit the cave of Montefinos, of which people related fo many and fuch wonderful
things all over that country; at the fame time enquiring into the fource and
true {prings of the feven lakes, commonly called the lakes of Ruydera. Don

Dicgo.
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Diego and his fon applauded his honourable refolution, defiring him to fur-
nith himfelf with whatever he pleafed of theirs; for he was heartily wel-
come to it, his worthy perfon and his noble profeffion obligipg them to make
him this offer.

At length the day of his departure came, as joyous to Don Quixote, as fad
and unhappy for Sanclio Panga, who liked the plenty of Dsn Diego’s houfe
wondrous well, and was loth to return to the hunger of the forefts and wilder-
nefles, and to the penury of his ill-provided wallets.  However he filled and
ftuffed them with whathe thought moft neceffary: and Doz Quixote, at taking
leave of Don Lorenzo, faid : I know not whether I have told you before,
and, if I have, I tell you again, that, whenever ‘you fhall have a mind to
thorten your way and pains to arrive at the inacceflible fummit of the temple
of Fame, you have no more to do, but to leave on one fide the path of poet-
ry, which is fomewhat narrow, and follow that of knight-errantry, which is
ftill narrower, but fufficient to make you an emperor before you can fay,
Give me thofe firaws. With thefe expreflions Don Quixofe did, as it were,
finith and thut up the procefs of his madnefs, and efpecially with what he
added, faying: God knows how willingly I would take Signor Doz Lorenzo
with me, to teach him how to fpare the humble, and to trample under-foot
the haughty *, virtues annexed to the function I profefs: but fince his youth
does not require it, nor his laudable exercifes permit it, I content my felf with
putting your worfhip in the way of becoming a famous poet; and that is, by
following the opinion and judgment of other men rather than your own ;
for no fathers or mothers think their own children ugly ; and this felf-deceit
is yet ftronger with refpect to the off-fpring of the mind. The father and fon
admired afrefh at the intermixed difcourfes of Don Quixore, {fometimes wife
and fometimes wild, and the obftinacy, with which he was bent upon the
fearch of his mifadventurous adventures, the fole end and aim of all his withes.
Offers of fervice and civilities were repeated, and, with the good leave of the
lady of the caftle, they departed, Doz Quixote upon Rozinante, and Sancho
upon Dapple.

C & o fl ol IL

Wherein is related the adventure of the enamoured fhepherd, with other truly
pleafant accidents.

DON QUIXOTE was got but a little way fiom Don Diego’s village,
when he over-took two perfons like ecclefiaftics or fcholars, and two
country fellows, all four mounted upon affes. One of the fcholars carried

' Parcere fubjedtis, & dcbellare fuperbos.,  Virg. &n. 6.
behind
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behind him, wrapped up in green buckram like a portmanteau, a finall bundle
of linnen, and two pair of thread-ftockings: the other carried nothing but a
pair of new black fencing foils, with their buttons. The countrymen carried
other things, which fhewed that they came from fome great town, where
they had bought them, and were carrying them home to their own village.
Both the fcholars and countrymen fcll into the fame admiration, that all others
did at the firft fight of Don Quixote, and eagerly defired to know what man
this was, fo different in appearance from other men. Don Quixofe {aluted
them, and, after learning that the road they were going was the fame he was
taking, he offered to bear them company, defiring them to flacken their pace,
for their affes out-went his horfe: and, to prevail upon them, he bricfly told them
who he was, and his employment and profeflion, that of a knight-errant, go-
ing in queft of adventures through all parts of the world. e told them, his
proper name was Don Quixote de la Mancha, and his appellative the bnight of
the lions. All this to the countrymen was talking gree? or gibberith ; but not to
the fcholars, who foon difcovered the foft part of Don Quixote’s fcull : never-
thelefs they looked upon him with admiration and refpect, and one of them
faid : If your worfhip, Sir knight, be not determined to one particular road, a
thing not ufual with feekers of adventures, come along with us, and you will fee
one of the greateft and richeft weddings that to this day has ever been celebrated
in La Mancha, or in many leagues round about. Don Quixofe asked him, if it
was that of fome prince, that he extolled it fo much ? No, anfwered the
fcholar, but of a farmer and a farmer’s daughter ; he the wealthieft of all
this country, and fhe the beautifulleft that ever eyes beheld. The preparation
1s extraordinery and new; for the wedding is to be cclebrated in a meadow
near the village, where the bride lives, whom they call, by way of pre-
eminence, Quiteria the fair, and the bridegroom Cemacio the rich; fhe of
the age of cightcen, and he of two and twenty, both equally matched ; though
fome nice folks, who have 2ll the pedigrees in the world in their heads, pre-
tend, that the family of Quiteria the fair has the advantage of Camaclo’s: but
now a-days that is lictle regarded ; for riches are able to folder up abundance
of flaws, In fhort, this fame Camacho is generous, and has taken into Lis
head to make a kind of arbour to cover the whole incadow over-head, in fuch
manner that the fun it felf will be puc to fome difficulty to get to vifit the
green grafs, with which the ground is covered. H: wiil alfo have morice-
dances, both with fwords and litile bells; for there are fome people in his
village, who jingle and clatter them extremely well. I fay nothing of the
fhoc-darcers and caperers ¥, fo great is the number that are invited. Bat no-
thing of all that I have repeated, or omitted, is lixe to muke this wedding fo

¢ Zapatcadores, Dancers that flrike the foles of their hoes with the paims of their hagds in time
8uG Kicalure,
IC--
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remarkable, as what, I believe, the flighted Bafilius will do upon this oc~
cafion.

‘This Bafilius is a neighbouring {fwain, of the fame village with Quiteria : his
houfe is next to that of Quiferia’s parents, with nothing but a wall between
them; from whence Cupid took occafion to revive in the world the long-for-
gotten loves of Pyramus and Thisbe: for  Bafilius was in love with Quiteria
from his childhood, and fhe anfwered his wifhes with a thoufand modeft fa-
vours, infomuch that the loves of the two children, Bafliusand Quiteria,
became the common talk of the village. When they were grown up, the
father of Quiteria refolved to forbid Bafilius the ufual accefs “to his family,
and, to fave himfelf from apprehenfions and fufpicions, he purpofed to marry
his daughter to the rich Camacho, nat choofing to match her with Bafilius,
who is not endowed with fo many gifts of fortune; as of nature : for, if the
truth is to be told without envy, heis the moft active youth we know; a
great pitcher of the bar, an extreme good wreftler, and a great player at cricket ;
runs like a buck, leaps like a wild goat, and plays at nine-pins as if he did it by
witchcraft ; fings like a lark, and touches a guitar that he makes it fpeak ; and,
above all, he handles the {inall fword like the moft accomplithed fencer. For
this excellence alone, quoth Doz Quixote immediately, this youth deferves to
marry, not only the fair Quiteria, but queen Ginebra herfelf, were fhe
now alive, in fpite of Sir Lancelt, and all oppofers. To my wife with
that, quoth Samcho Panga (who had been hitherto filent and liften-
ing) who will have every body marry their equal, according to the
proverb, Every fheep to its match, What I would have, is, that this honeft
Bafilius (for 1 begin to take a liking to him) fhall marry this fame lady
Quiteria ; and heaven fend them good luck, and god’s blefling (he meant
the reverfe) on thofe, who would hinder people that love each other from
marrying. If all, who love each other, were to be married, faid Don Quixote,
it would deprive parents of the privilege and authority of finding proper
matches for their children. If the choice of husbands were left to the incli-
nation of daughters, fome there are, who would choofe their fathers fervant,
and others fome pretty fellow they fee pafs along the flreets, in their opi-
nion, genteel, and well made, though he were a beaten bully; for love and
affeCtion eafily blind the eyes of the underftanding, fo ab.folutcly neceffary for
choofing our ftate of life ; and that of matrimony is greatly expofed to the
danger of a miftake, and there is need of great caution, and the particular
favour of heaven, to make it hit right. A perfon, who has a mind to take a
long journey, if he be wife, before he fets forward, will look out for fome
fafe and agreeable companion. And fhould not he do the like, who undertakes
a journey for life, efpecially if his fcllow traveller is to be his companion at
bed and board, and every where clfe, as the wife is with the husband ?
The wife is not a cammodity, which, when once bought, you can exchange,

or
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or {fwap, or return; but is an infeparable acceflory, which lafts as long as life
itfelf,  She is a noofe, which, when once thrown about the neck, turns to a
Gordian knot, and cannot be unloofed "l cut afunder by the fcythe of death.
I could fay much more upon this fubject, were I not prevented by the defire I
have to know, whether Signor the licentiate has any thing more to fay concern-
ing the hiftory of Bafilius. To which the fchelar, bachelor, or licentiate, as
Don Quixote called him, anfwered: Of the whole I have no more to fay, but
that, from the moment Baflius heard of Quiteria’s being to be married to Ca-
macho the rich, he has never been feen to fmile, nor fpeak coherently, and is
always penfive and fad, and talking to himfelf; certain and clear indications of
his being diftracted. He eats and fleeps but little; and what he does eat is
fruit; and when he fleeps,»if he does fleep, it is in the fields, upon the hard
ground, like a brute beaft. From time to time he throws his eyes up to hea-
ven; now fixes them on the ground, with fuch ftupefaction, that he feems to
be nothing but a ftatue cloathed, whofe drapery is put in motion by the air. In
fhort, he gives fuch indications of an impaffioned heart, that we all take it for
granted, that to-morrow Lgiteria’s pronouncing the fatal 2%s will be the fentence
of his death,

Heaven will order it better, quoth Sancho; for god that gives the wound,
fends the cure: no body knows what is to come: there are a great many hours
between this and to-morrow; and in one hour, yea, in one moment, down falls
the houfe : I have feen it rain, and the fun fhine, both at the fame time : fuchan
one goes to bed found at night, and is not able to ftir next morning : and tell me,
can any body brag of having driven a nail in Forfune’s wheel ? no certainly; and,
between the 2es and the No of a woman, I would not venture to thruft the
point of a pin; for there would not be room enough for it. Grant me but
that Quiteria loves Bafilius with all her heart, and I will give him a bag-full of
good-fortune: for love, as I have heard fay, looks through fpectacles, which
make copper appear to be gold, poverty to be riches, and fpecks in the eyes
pearls. A curfe light on you, Sencho, what would you be at? quoth Dez
Quixote: when you begin ftringing of proverbs and tales, none but Judas, who
1 with had you, can wait for you. Tell me, animal, what know you of nails
and wheels, or of any thing elfe? O! replied Sancho, if I am not underftood,
no wonder that what I fay pafles for nonfenfe: but no matter for that; I un-
derftand myfelS; neither have I faid many foolith things: only your worfhip
is always ericketiing my words and ations. Criticking, I fuppofe, you would
fay, quoth Duiz Quixote, and not cricketting, thoumifapplier of good language,
whom god confound. Pray, Sir, be not fo fharp upon me, anfwered Sancho ;
for you know I was not bred at court, nor have {tudied in Salamanca, to kucw
whether i add to, or take a letter from my words.  As god fhall fave me, it 1s
unreafonable to expect, that the Sayagues * thould fpeak like the Teoledans; nay,

1 The people about Zarmera, the pooreft in Spain.
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there are Toledans, who are not over nice in the bufinefs of {peaking politely.
It is true, quoth the licentiate; for how fliould they fpeak fo well, who are bred
in the tan-yards and in Zocodover *, as they, who are all day walking uwp and
down the cloiiters of the great church? and yet they are all Tolkedans. Purity,
propriety, elegance, and perfpicuity of language, are to be found among dif-
cerning courtiers, though born in Majalabonda. 1 fay difcerning, becaufe a
great many there are, who are not fo, and difcernment is the grammar of good
language, accompanied with cuftom and ufe. I, gentlemen, for my fins, have
ftudied the canon law in Salamanca, and pique myfelf a little upon exprefling
myfelf in clear, plain, and fignificant terms. If you had not piqued yourfelf
more upon managing thofe unlucky foils you carry, than your tongue, faid the
other fcholar, you might by this time have been ag the head of your clafs;
whereas now you are at the tail. Look you, bachelor, anfwered the licentiate,
vou are the moft miitaken in the world in your opinion touching the dexterity
of the fword, if you hold it to be infignificant. With me, it is not barely opi-
nion, but a fettled truth, replied Corchuelo; and it you have a mind I {hould
convince you by experience, you carry foils, an opportunity offers, and I have
nerves and ftrength, that, backed by my courage, which is none of the leaft,
will make you confefs that I am not deceived. Alight, and make ufe of your
meafured fteps, your circles, and angles, and fcience; for I hope to make you
fee the ftars at noon-day with my modern and ruftic dexterity; in which I truft,
under god, that the man is yet unborn, who fhall make me turn my back, and
that there is no body in the world, whom I will not oblige to give ground. As to
turning the back or not, I meddle not with it, replied the adept, though
it may happen that in the firft fpot you fix your foot on your grave may be open-
ed; I mean, that you may be left dead there for defpifing the noble fcience of
defence. We fhall fee that prefently, anfwered Corchuclo, and, jumping hafti-
ly from his beaft, he fnatched one of the foils, which the licentiate carried up-
on his afs. It muft not be fo, cricd Don Quixofe at this inftant; for I will be
matfter of this fencing-bout, and judge of this long controverted queftion: and
alighting from Rezinante, and grafping his launce, he planted himfelf in the
midft of the road, juft as the licentiate, with a graceful motion of body, and
meafured ftep, was making toward Corchuelo, who came at him, darting, as
the phrafe is, fire from his eyes. The two countrymen, without difmounting,
ferved as fpectators of the mortal tragedy. The flafhes, thrufls, high ftrokes,
back-ftrokes and fore-ftrokes, Corchuelo gave, were numberlefs, and thicker
than hail. He fell on like a provoked lion; but met with a fmart tap on the
mouth from the button of the licentiate’s foil, which flopped him in the midft
of his fury, making him Kkifs it, though not with fo much devotion, as if it
had been a relick. In thort, the licentiate, by dint of clean thrufts, counted

' Some unpolite part of the city of To/eds, like our Billing frate or Wapping.
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him all the buttons of a little caflock he had on, and tore the skirts, fo that
they hung in rags like the many-tailed fith*. Twice he ftruck off his hat, and
fo tired him, that, through defpite, choler, and rage, he flung away the foil
into the air with fuch force, that one of the country-fellows prefent, who was
a kind of fcrivener, and went to fetch it, faid, and fwore, it was thrown near
threc quarters of a league : which affidavit has ferved, and ftill ferves, to thew
and demonftrate, that skill goes farther than ftrength.  Corchuelo fat down quite
{fpent, and Sancho going to him faid : In faith, mafter bachelor, if you would
take my advice, henceforward you thould challenge no body to fence, but to
wreftle or pitch the bar, fince you are old enough and ftrong enough for that :
for I have heard fay of thefe mafters, that they can thruft the point of a fword
through the eye of a needle. I am fatisfied, anfwered Corchuel, and have learn-
ed by experience a truth I could not otherwife have belicved: and getting up
he went and embraced the licentiate, and they were now better friends than
before. So, being unwilling to wait for the fcrivener, who was gone to fetch
the foil, thinking he might ftay too long, they determincd to make the beft of
their way, that they might arrive betimes at Quiteria’s village, whither they
were all bound. By the way, the licentiate laid down to them the excellencies
of the noble fcience of defence, with fuch felf-evident reafons, and fo many
mathematical figures and demonftrations, that every body was convinced of
the ufefulnefs of the fcience, and Corchuck entircly brought over from his
obftinacy.

It was juft night-fall: but, before they arrived, they all thought they faw, be-
tween them and the village, a kind of heaven full of innumerable and refplen-
dent ftars. ‘They heard alfo the confufed and fweet founds of various inftru-
ments, as, flutes, tambourins, pfalters, cymbals, and litde drums, with bells ;
and, drawing near, they perceived the boughs of an arbour, made on one fide
of the entrance into the town, all hung with lights, which were not difturbed
by the wind ; for all was fo calm, there was not a breath of air fo much as to
ftir the very leaves of the trees. The life and joy of the wedding were the mu-
ficians, who went up and down in bands through that delightful place, fome
dancing, others finging, and others playing upon the different inftruments afore-
faid. In fhort, it looked as if mirth and pleafure danced and revelled through
the meadow. Several others were bufied about raifing fcaffolds, from which
they might commodioufly be fpeftators next day of the plays and dances, that
were to be performed in that place, dedicated to the folemnizing the nuptials of
the rich Camacho, and the obfequies of Bafilius. Don Quixote refufed to go
into the town, though both the countryman and the bachelor invited him: but
he pleaded, asa fuficient excufe in his opinion, that it was the cuftom of

knights-errant to flecp in the ficlds and forefts, rather than in towns, though:

* Pulpo,
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under gilded roofs: and therefore he turned a little out of the way, forely againft
Sancho’s will, who had not forgotten the good lodging he had met with in the
caftle or houfe of Don Diego.

OB AL o B IIL

Giving an account of the wedding of Camacho the rich, with the adventure
of Bafilius the poor.

S C AR C E had the fair durora given bright Phabus room, with the heat of

his warm rays, to dry up the liquid pearls on his golden hair, when Doz
Quixote, fhaking off floth from his drowfy members, got upon his feet, and called
to his fquire Sancho Panga, who {till lay fhoring; which Don Quixote perceiv-
ing, before he would awake him, faid: O happy thou above all that live on
the face of the earth, who, necither envying, nor being envied, fleepeft on with
tranquillity of foul ! neither do enchanters perfecute, nor enchantments affright
thee. Sleep on, I fay again, and will fay a hundred times more, fleep on; for
no jealoufies on thy lady’s account keep thee in perpetual watehings, nor do
anxious thoughts of paying debts awake thee, nor is thy reft broken with the
thoughts of what thou muft do to-morrow, to provide for thy felf and thy lit-
tle family. Ambition difquiets thee not, nor does the vain pomp of the world
difturb thee; for thy defires extend not beyond the limits of taking care of thy
afs : for that of thy perfon is laid upon my fhoulders, a counter-balance and
burthen that nature and cuftom have laid upon mafters. The fervant fleeps, and
the mafter is waking, to confider how he is to maintain, prefer, and do him
kindneffts. The pain of feeing the obdurate heaven made, as it were, of brafs,
and refufing convenient dews to refreth the earth, aflli¢ts not the fervant, but
the mafter, who is bound to provide, in times of fterility and famine, for him,
who ferved him in times of fertility and abundance. To all this Sancho anfwer-
ed not a word; for he was afleep, nor had awaked fo foon as he did, but that
Don Quixote jogged him with the but-end of his launce. At laft he awaked,
drowfy and yawning ; and, turning his face on 2ll fides, he faid: From yonder
fhady bower, if I miftake not, there comes a fteam and fimell, rather of broil-
ed rafhers of bacon, than of thyme or rufhes: by my faith, weddings, that be-
gin thus favourily, muft needs be liberal and abundant. Have done, glutton,
quoth Don Quixote, and let us go and fee this wedding, and what becomes of
the difdained Bafiius. Marry, let what will become of him, anfwered Suncho :
he can not be poor and marry Quiteria: a pleafant fancy, for one, not worth
a groat, to aim at marrying above the clouds! Faith, Sir, in my opinion, a poor
man fhould be contented with what he finds, and not be looking for trufles at
the bottom of the fea. Idare wager an arm, that Camacko can cover Bafilius
with fix-penny pieces from head to foot: and if it be fo, as it muft needs be,
RQuiteria would be a pretty bride indeed, to reject the fine cloaths and jewels,
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ot Shmacho has given, and can give her, to choofe inftead of them a pitch of the
“and a feint at foils, of Bafiius*: One cannot have a"pint of wine at a
tavern for the braveft pitch of the bar, or the clevereft puth of the foil: abi-
lities and graces that are not vendible, let the Count Dirlos have them for me :
but when they light on a man that has wherewithal, may my life thew as
well as they do. Upon a good foundation a good building may be- raifed,
and the beft bottom and foundation in the world is money. For the love of
god, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, have done with your haranguc : I verily be-
lieve, were you lct alonc to go on as you begin at every turn, you would
have no time to eat, or fleep, but would fpend it all in talk. If your wor-
thip had a good memory, replied Sancho, you would remember the articles
of our sgreement, before we fallied from home this laft time; one of which
was, that you were to let me talk as much as I pleafed, fo it were not any
thing againft my ncighbour, or againft your worfhip’s authority, and hither-
to I think I have not broke that capitulation. I do not remember any fuch
article, Sancko, anfwered Don Quixote ; and though it were fo, it is my
pleafire you hold your peace, and come along; for by this time the mufi-
cal inftruments we heard laft night begin again to cheer the vallics, and doubt-
lefs the efpoufals will be celebrated in the cool of the morning, and not put off
’ull the heat of the day.

Sancho did as his lord commanded him; and faddling Rozinante and.pan-
nelling Dapple, they both mounted, and marching fottly entered the artificial
fhade. The firft thing that prefented itfelf to Sancho’s fight, was a whole
bullock fpitted upon a large elm.  The fire it was roafted by was compo-
fed of a middling mountain of wood, and round it were placed fix pots,
not caft in common moulds; for they were half jars, each containing a whole
fhamble of flefh; and entire fheep were funk and fwallowed up in them,
as commodioufly as if they were only fo many pigeons. The hares ready
cafed, and the fowls ready plucked, that hung about upon the branches, in
order to be buried in the cauldrons, were without number. Infinite was the
wild fowl and venifon hanging about the trees, that the air might cool them.
Sancko counted above three-fcore skins, each of above twenty-four quarts, and
all, as appeared afterwards, full of generous wines. There were alfo piles of
the whiteft bread, like fo muny heaps of wheat in a threfhing-floor. Cheefes
ranged like bricks formed a kind of wall. Two cauldrons of oil, larger
than a dyer’s vat, ftood ready for frying all forts of batter-ware ; and with a
couple of ftout peels they to ok them cut when fried, and dipped them in ano-
ther kettle of prepared honey, that ftood by. The men and women cooks
were above fifty, all clean, all diligent, and all in"good humour. In the bul-

* Before the favoury fmell had debzuched Sancho’s judgment, his paflion was frong for Baflius;
but a lover of his guts will be partial for a meal’s meat. Obferve how he vilifies poor Ba/fius.
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lock’s diftended belly were a dozen fucking-pigs, fewed up in it to make it fa-
voury and tender. The fpices of various kinds feemed to have been bought,
not by the pound, but by the hundred, and ftood free for every body in a
great cheft. In fhort, the preparation for the wedding was all ruftic, but in
fuch plenty, that it was fuflicient to have feafted an army.

Sancho beheld all, confidered all, and was in love with every thing. The
firlt that captivated and fubdued his inclinations were the tlefh-pots, out of
which he would have been glad tohave filled a moderate pipkin. Then the wine-
skins drew his affeGtions ; and, laftly, the products of the frying-pans, if fuch
pompous cauldrons may be fo called. And, not being able to forbear any
longer, and having no power to do otherwife, he went up to one of the
bufy cooks, and, with courteous and hungry words, defired lcave to fop a
luncheon of bread in one of the pots. To which the cook anfwered: This is
none of thofe days, over which hunger prefides; thanks to rich Cemacho : a-
light, and fee if you can find a ladle any where, and skim out a fowl or two,
and much good may they do you. I fee none, anfwered Sancho. Stay, quoth
the cook, god forgive me, what a nice and good for nothing fellow muft you be !
And fo faying, he laid hold of a kettle, and, fowfing it into one of the half
jars, he fithed out three pullets, and a couple of geefe, and faid to Sancho: Eat,
friend, and make a breakfaft of this fcum, to ftay your ftomach ’till dinner-
time. I have nothing to put it in, anfwered Sazcho. Then take ladle and
all, quoth the cook; for the riches and felicity of Camacho fupply every
thing.

While Sancho was thus employed, Don Quixote ftood obferving how, at
one fide of the fpacious arbour, entered a dozen country-men upon as
many beautiful mares, adorned with rich and gay caparifons, and their furniture
hung round with little bells. They were clad in holy-day apparel, and in a
regular troop ran f{undry careers about the meadow, with a joyful moorith
cry of, Long live Camacho and Quiteria, he as rich as the fair, and fhe the
fuireft of the world. Which Don Quixote hearing faid to himfelf: It is plain
thefe people have not feen my Dulcinea del Tobofo ; for, had ‘they feen her,
they would have been a little more upon the referve in praifing this Qui-
teria of theirs. A little while after, there enterced, at divers parts of the ar-
bour, a great many different dances ; among which was one confifting of four
and twenty {word-dancers, handfome, fprightly, fwains, all arrayed in fine
whited linnen, with handkerchiefs * wrought with feveral colours of fine filk.
One of thofe upon the mares asked a youth, who led the fword-dance, whe-
ther any of his comrades were hurt. As yet, god be thanked, quoth the

* It was ufual formerly in Spain, when they danced, efpecially with women, inftead of taking hands,
for cach da.ncer to hold the corner of an handkerchief, and thus to dance in a circle, the Landkerchief
fesving to link the performers together in a kind of chain,
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youth, no body is wounded ; we are all whole: and prefently he twined him-
{elf in among the reft of his companions, with fo many turns, and fo dextrouf-
ly, that, though Don Quixote was accultomed to fee fuch kind of dances, he
never liked any fo well as that. There was another, which pleafed hiin
mightily, of a dozen moft beautiful damfels, {o young, that none of them
appeared to be under fourteen, nor any quite cighteen years old, all clad in green
ftuff of Cuenga, their locks partly plaited and partly loofe, and all {fo yellow,
that they might rival thofe of the fun itfelf; with gartands of jefamine, rofes,
and woodbine upon their heads. They were led ‘up by a venerable old man
and an ancient matron, but more nimble and airy than could be expected from
their years. A bag-pipe of Zamora® was their mufic; and they, carrying modefty
in their looks and eyes, and lightnefs in their feet, approved themfelves the
bet dancers in the world. After thefe, thers entered an artificial dance,
compofed of eight nymphs, divided into two files. The god Cupid led one
file, and Infereft the other; the former adorned with wings, bow, quiver,
and arrows; the other apparelled with rich and various colours of gold and
filk., The nymphs, attendants on the god of love, had their names writ-
ten at their backs on white parchment, and in capital letters. PorTrY
was the title of the firft ; DiscRET 10N of the fecond; Goop-FAMILY of
the third; and Varour of the fourth. The followers of Infereff were dif-
tinguithed in the fame manner. The title of the firft was LiserALITY;
DoxaTioN of the fecond; TrREASURE of the third ; and that of the fourth
PEACEABLE-POssEssION. Before them all came a wooden caftle, drawn by
favages, clad in ivy and hemp dyed green, fo to the life, that they almoft
frichted Sancho. On the front, and on all the four fides of the machine,was writ-
ten, The caftle of Referve.  Four skilful muficians played on the tabour and pipe.
Cupid began the dance, and, after two movements, he lifted up his eyes, and
bent his bow againft a damfel that ftood between the battlements of the caftle,

whom he addrefied after this manner,
L O V E

I am the mighty god of Love;
Air, earth, and feas my power obey :
O’er hell beneath, and heaven above,
I reign with univerfal fway.

I give, refume, forbid, command,;
My will is nature's general law ;

No force arrefts my powerful band,
Nor fears my daring courage awe.

s A town of Caflile famous for that infirument.

He
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He finithed his ftanza, let fly an arrow to the top of the caftle, and retired
to his poft. .Then Intereff ftepped forth, and made two other movements:
The tabours ceafed, and he faid :

=N B AEAR B8 T

Tho' love’s my motive and my end,
I boaft a greater power than Love,
Who makes not Interelt his friend,
In nothing «will fuccefsful prove.

By all ador'd, by all purfi’d ;

Then own, bright nymph, my greater fway,
And for thy gentle breaft fubdu'd

With large amends fhall Int'ret pay.

Then Intereff withdrew, and Poetry advanced; and, after fhe had made

" her movements like the reft, fixing her eyes on the damfel of the caftle,

{he faid:
P @K TSGR Y-

My name is Poetry : my foul,

Wrapp'd up in verfe, to thee I fend :
Let gentle lays thy will controul,

And be for once the Mufes friend.

If, lovely maid, fweet Poctry
Difpleafe thee not, thy fortune foon,
Envied by all, advanced by me,
Shall reach the circle of the moon.

Poetry went off, and from the fide of Intereff fiepped forth Liberality, and,
after making her movements, faid:

LIBERALITY.

Me Liberality men call;
In me the bappy golden mean,
Not fpendthrift-like to fquander all,
Nor niggardly to fave, is feen,

But,
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But, for thy bonour, I begin,

Fair nymph, a prodigal to prove:
To lavifh bere's a glorious fin;

For who'd a mifer be in love?

In this manner all the figures of the two parties advanced and retreated, and
cach made its movements,” and recited its verfes, fome elegant, and fome ridi-
culous; of which Don Quixote, who had a very good memory, treafured up
thefe only. Prefently they mixed all together, in a kind of country-dance, with
a genteel grace and eafy freedom : and when Cupid paficd before the caftle, he
fhot his arrows aloft; but Infereff flung gilded balls againtt it. In conclufion,
after having danced fome time, Intereff drew out a large purfe of Roman cat-
skin, which feemed to be full of money; and throwing it at the caftle, the
boards were disjointed, and tumbled down with the blow, leaving the damfel
expofed, and without any defence at all. Then came ZIntereff with his follow-
ers, and, clapping a great golden chain about her neck, they feemed to take her
prifoner, and lead her away captive: which Love and his adherents perceiving,
made a thew as if they would refcue her: and all their feeming efforts were ad-
jufted to the found of the tabors. They were parted by the favages, who with
great agility rejoined the boards, and reinftated the caftle, and the damfel was
again enclofed therein as before: and fo the dance ended, to the great fatisfation
of the fpectators.

Don Quixote asked one of the nymphs, who had contrived and ordered the
fhew? She anfwered, a beneficed clergyman of that village, who had a nota-
ble headpicce for fuch kind of inventions. I will lay a wager, quoth Don
Quixote, that this bachelor or clergyman is more a friend to Camacho than to
Bafilius, and underftands fatire better than vefpers: for he has ingenioufly inter-
woven in the dance the abilities of Bafi/ius with the riches of Camacho. Sancho
Panga, who liftened to all this, faid: The king is my cock; I hold with Cz-
macko. In {hort, quoth Don Quixote, it is plain you are an arrant bumpkin,
and one of thofe, who cry, Long live the conqueror! T know not who I
am one of, anfwered Sancho : but I know very well, I fhall never get fuch ele-
gant fcum from Bajtlius’s pots, as I have done from Camacho’s. Here he thew-
ed the cauldron full of geefe and hens; and, laying hold of one, he began to
eat with notable good-humour and appetite, and faid: A fig for Ba/i/ius’s abili-
ties! for, you are worth juft as much as you have, and you have juft as much as

ou are worth. There are but two families in the world, as my grandmother
ufed to fay; the Hawve's and the Have-nof's, and fhe ftuck to the former; and
now-a-days, my dear mafter Don Quixote, people are more inclined to feel the
pulfe of IHave than of Know. An afs with golden furniture makes a better figure
than a horfe with a pack-faddle: fo that I tell you again, I hold with Camachko,
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the abundant fcum of whofe pots are geefe and hens, hares and coneys; whilft
that of Bafilius’s, if ever it comes to hand, muft be mere dith-water. Have
you finithed your harangue, Sancho? quoth Don Quixote. 1. muft have done,
anfwered Sancho, becaufe I perceive your worthip is going to be in a paffion at
what I am faying: for, were it not for that, there was work enough cut out for
threc"days. God grant, repiied Don Quixote, I may fee you dumb before I
die. At the ratc we go on, anfwered Sancho, before you die, T fhall be mum-
bling cold clay; and then perhaps I'may be fo dumb, that T may not fpeak a
wod ’till the end of the worild, or at leaft ’till doomfday. = Though it fhould
fall out fo, anfwered Dor Quixote, your filence, O Sancho, will never rife- to
the pitch of your talk, paft, prefent, and to come: befides, according to the
courfe of nature, I muft die before you, and therefore never can fee you dumb,
rot even when drinking or fleeping, which is the moft I can fay. In good
faith, Sir, anfwered Sazncho, there is no trufting to madam Skelefon, 1 mean,
death, who devours lambs as well as fheep: and I have heard our vicar fay; the
treads with equal foot on the lofty towers of kings, and the humble cottages of
the poor *. That fame gentlewoman is more powerfu) than nice: the is not at
all {queamith; fhe eats of every thing, and lays hold of all; and ftuffs her wal-
lets with people of all forts, of all ages, and precminences. She is not'a

‘reaper that fleeps away the noon-day heat; for the cuts down and mows, at

all hours, the dry as well as the green grafs: nor does fhe ftand to chew,
but devours and fwallows down all that comes in her way; for the has a
cznine appetite that is never fatisfied; and, though fhe has no belly, fhe makes
it appear that fhe has a perpetual dropfy, and a thirft to drink down the
lives of all that live, as one would drink a cup of cool water. Hold, Sancho,
quoth Don Quixote, while you are well, and do not fpoil all; for, in truth,
what you have faid of death, in your ruftic phrafes, might become the mouth
of a good preacher. T tell you, Sancko, if you had but difcretion equal to
your natural abilities, you might take a pulpit in your hand, and go about
the world preaching fine things. A good liver is the beft preacher, anfwer-
ed Sancho, and that is all the divinity I know. Or need know, quoth Don
Quixote: but I can in no wife underftand, nor comprehend, how, fince the
fear of god is the beginning of wifdom, you, who are more afraid of a lizzard
than of him, fhould be fo knowing.  Good your worthip, judge of your own
chivalries, anfwered Sancho, and meddle not with judging of other men’s fears
or valours; for perhaps I am as pretty a fearer of god as any of my neighbours:
and pray let me whip off this fcum; for all befides is idle talk, of which we
muft give an account in the next world. And fo faying, he fell to afrefh, and

1 The very words of Horace:

Improba mors zquo pulfat pede pauperum tadernas,
Regumgque turres.

affaulted
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affaulted his kettle with fo long-winded an appetite, that he awakened that of
Don Quixote, who doubtlefs would have aflifted him, had he not been prevent-
ed by what we are under a neceflity of immediately telling.

Coayally- ~ A&y, | B IV.

In which is continued the flory of Camacho’s wedding, with other
delightful accidents.

\v HILE Don Quixote and Sancho were engaged in the difcourfes men-
] tioned in the preceding chapter, they heard a great outcry and noife,
raifed and occafioned by thofe that rode on the mares, who, in full career; and
with a great fhout, went to meet the bride and bridegroom, who were coming,
furrounded with a thoufand kinds of mufical infitruments and inventions, ac-
companied by the parifh-prieft and the kindred on both fides, and by all the
better fort of people from the neighbouring towns, all in their holy-day apparel.
And when Sancho efpied the bride, he faid: In good faith, fhe is ‘not clad
like a country girl, but like any court lady: By the mafs, the breaft-piece * fhe
wears feems to me at this diftance to be of rich coral ; and her gown, inftead
of green ftuff of Cuenga, is no lefs than a thirty-piled-velvet : befides, the
trimming, I vow, is of {utin. Then do but obferve her hands: inftead of rings of
jet, let me never thrive, but they are of gold, ay, and of right gold, and a-
dorned with pearls as white asa curd, and every one of them worth an eye of
one’s head. Ah whorefon jade ! and what fine hair the has! if it is not falfe, I
never faw longer nor fairer in all my life. Then her fprightlinefs and mien :
why, fhe is a very moving palm-tree, loaden with branches of dates; for juft
fo look the trinkets hanging at her hair, and about her neck: By my foul, the
girl is fo well plated over, fhe might pafs current at any bank in Flanders =,
Don Quixote fmiled at the ruftic praifes beftowed by Sanche Panga, and
thought that, fetting afide his miftrefs Du/cinea del Tobofo, he had never feen a
more beautiful woman. The fair Quiteria looked a little pale, occafioned,
perhaps, by want of reft the preceding night ; which brides alway employ in

fetting themfelves off, and drefling for their wedding-day following,

They proceeded towards a theatre on one fide of the meadow, adorned with
carpets and boughs ; where the nuptial-ceremony was to be performed, and
from whence they were to fee the dances and inventions. = And, juft as they ar-
rived at the ftanding, they heard a great out-cry behind them, and fomebody
calling aloud : hold a little, inconfiderate and hafty people. At which voice and
words they all turned about their heads, and found, they came from a man clad

* Patena, A plate, or medal, 'with an image engraved on it, worn on the brealt by way of or-
nament.
* Ac that time Antazerp, and other towns of the Low-Countries, were the grand mart of alliEurope for
trade and exchanges. .
P2 in
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in a black jacket, all welted with crimfon in flunes. He was crowned, as
they prefenfly perceived, with a garland of moumnful cyprus, and held in his
hand a great truncheon. As he drew near, all knew him to be the gallant
Bafilius, and were in fufpence, waiting to fee what would be the iffue of this
procedure, and apprehending fome finifter event from his arrival at fuch a fea-
fon. At length he came up, tired and out of breath, and planting himfelf juft
before the affianced couple, and leaning on his truncheon which had a fteel
pike at the end, changing colour, and fixing his eyes on Quiteria, with a
trembling and hoarfe voice, he uttered thefe expreflions : Well you know, for-
getful Quiteria, that, by the rules of that holy religion we profefs, you cannot
marry another man whilft I am living: neither are you ignorant, that, waiting
’till time and my own induftry fhould better my fortune, I have not failed to
preferve the decorum due to your honour. But you, cafting all obligations due to
my lawful love behind your back, are going to make another man mafter of
what is mine; whofe riches ferve not only to make him happy in thc pofleffion
of them, but every way fuperlatively fortunate: and that his good luck may
be heaped brim-full (not that I think he deferves it, but that heaven will have
it fo) I with my own hands will remove all impofiibility or inconvenience by
removing my felf out of his way. Long live the rich Camacho with the un-
grateful Quiteria ; many and happy ages may they live, and let poor Bafilius
dye, whofe poverty clipped the wings of his good fortune, and laid him
in his grave. And fo faying, he laid hold on his truncheon, which was
ftuck in the ground, and drawing out a fhort tuck that was concealed in
it, and to which it ferved as a fcabbard, and fetting what may be called
the hilt upon the ground, with a nimble fpring and determinate purpofe,
he threw himfelf upon it; and in an inftant half the bloody point appeared
at his back, the poor wretch lying along upon the ground, weltering in his-
blood, and pierced through with his own weapon.

His friends ran prefently to his affiftance, grieved at his mifery and deplo-
rable difafter ; and Dorn Quixote, quitting Rozinante, ran alfo to affift, and took
him in his arms, and found he had fiill life in him. They would have
drawn out the tuck : but the prieft, who was by, was of opinion, it fhould
not be drawn out ’till he had made his confeflion ; for their pulling it out, and
higi expiring, would haoppen at the fame moment. But Bafilius, coming a
little to himfelf, with a faint and doleful voice, faid : If, cruel Qusteria, in
this my laft and fatal agony, you would give me your hand to be my fpoufe,
I fhould hope my rafthnefs might be pardoned, fince it procured me the blef~
fing of being yours, Which the prieft hearing advifed him to mind the fal-
vation of his foul, rather than the gratifying his bodily appetites, and in good
earneft to beg pardon of god for his fins, and efpecially for this laft defperate
altion. . To which Bafilius replied, that he would by no'means make aay con-
feflion, ’till Quiteria had firft given him her hand to be his wife ; for that fa-

' tisfaction
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DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA.

tisfation would quiet his fpirits and give him breath for confeffion. Don
Quixote, hearing the wounded man’s requeft, faid in a loud voice, that
Bafilius defired a very fuft and very reafonable thing, and befides very
eafy to done; and that it would be every whit as honourable for Signor
Camacho to take . Quiteria, a widow of ‘the brave Bafilius, as if he
received her at her father’s hands; all that was neceffary being but
a bare yes, which could have no other confequence than the pronoun-
cing the word, fince the nuptial-bed of thefe efpoufals muft be the grave.
Camacho heard all this, and was in fufpence and confufion, not knowing
what t do or fay; but fo importunate were the cries of Bafilius’s friends,
defiring him to confent, that Quiteria might give her hand to be Bafilius's wife,
left his foul thould be loft by departing out of this life in defpair, that they
moved and forced him to fay, that, if Quteria thought fit to give it him,
he was contented, fince it was only delaying for a moment the accomplithment
of his withes. Prefently all ran and applied to Ryireria, and fome with
intreaties, others with tears, and others with perfuafive reafons, importuned
her to give her hand to poor Baflius: but fhe, harder than marble,
and more immoveable than a flatue, neither could, nor would return any
anfwer. But the prieft bid her refolve immediately; for Baflius had his
foul between his tecth, and there was no time to wait for irrefolute deter-
minations. Then the beautiful Quiteria, without anfwering a word, and in
appearance much troubled and concerned, approached Bajilius, his eyes already
turned in his head, breathing fhort and quick, muttering the name of Qui-
teria, and giving tokens of dying more like a heathen than a chriftian. At
lat Quiteria, kneeling down by him, made figns to him for his hand. Bajf-
lius unclofed his eyes, and, fixing them ftedfaftly upon her, faid: O Quiteria,
you relent at a time, when your pity is a fword to finith the taking away of my
life: for now I have not enough left to bear the glory you give me in mak-
ing me yours, nor to {afpend the pain, which will prefently cover my eyes with
the dreadful thadow of death. What I beg of you is, O fatal ftar of mine,
that the hand you require and give, be not out of compliment, or to deceive
me afrefh ; but that you would confefs and acknowledge, that you beftow it
without any force laid upon your will, and give it me, as to your lawful hus-
band : for it is not reafonable, that, in this extremity, you fhould impofe upon
me, or deal falfely with him, who hus dealt fo faithfully and fincerely with
you. At thefe words he was feized with fuch a fainting-fit, that all the by-
ftanders thought his foul was juft departing. Quiteria, all modefty and bath-
fulnefs, taking Bafi/ins’s vight hand in hers, faid: No force would be fuffi-
. cient to biafs my will; and therefore, with all the freedom I have, I give
you my hand te be your lawiul wife, and receive vours, if you give it me as
freely, and the calamity you have brought yourfelf into by your precipitate
refolution does not difturb or hinder it.  Yes, I give it you, an{wered Bafilius,,

neither
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neither difcompofed nor confufed, but with the cleareft underftanding that
heaven was ever pleafed to beftow upon me ; and fo I give and engage my
felf to be your husband. And I to be your wife, anfwered Ru:iteria, whe-
ther you live many years, or are carried from my arms to the grave. For one
fo much wounded, quoth Sancho Panga- at, this period, this young man
talks a great deal: advife him to leave off his courtthip, and mind the bufi-
nefs of his foul ; though, to my thinking, he has it morc in his tongue,
than between his teeth *.

Baflius and Quiteria being thus with hands joined, the tender-hearted prieft,
with tears in his eyes, pronounced the benediction upon them, and prayed to
god for the repofe of the new-married man’s foul : who, as foon as he had re-
ceived the benediction, fuddenly ftarted up, and nimbly drew out the tuck,which
was fheathed inhis body. All the by-ftanders were in admir:iion, and fome more
fimple than thereft; began to cry aloud, a miracle, a miracle ! But Bafilius replied;
no miracle, no miracle, but a ftratagem, a ftratagem | The prieft, aftonithed and
confounded, ran with both his hands to feel the wound, and found, that the {word
had paffed, not through Bafiius’s flefh and ribs, but through a hollow iron
pipe, filled with blood, and cunningly fitted to the place and purpofe ; and, as
it was known afterwards, the blood was prepared by art, that it could not con-
geal. In fhort, the prieft, Camacho, and the reft of the by-ftanders, found
they were impofed upon, and deceived. The bride fhewed no figns of being
oriy for the trick: on the contrary, hearing it faid, that the marriage, as be-
ing fraudulent, was not valid, fhe faid, fhe confirmed it a-new : from whence
every body concluded the bufinefs was concerted with the knowledge and privi-
ty of both parties; at which Camacko and his abettors were {fo confounded,
that they transferred their revenge to their hands, and, unfheathing abundance of
fivords, they fell upon Bafilius, in whofe bchalf as many more were inftantly
drawn. Don Quixote, leading the van-guard on horfe-back, with his launce
upon his arm, and well covered with his fhield, made them all give way,
Sancko,who took no pleafure in fuch kind of frays, retired tothe jars, out of which
he had gotten his charming skimmings, that place feeming to him to be facred,
and therefore to be revered. Don Quixote cried aloud : Hold, Sirs, hold; for
it isnot fit to take revenge for the injuries done us by love: and pray confider, that
love and war are exattly alike ; and as, in war, it is lawful and cuftomary to
employ cunning and ftratagems to defeat the enemy, fo, in amorous conflicts
and rivalthip, it is allowable to put in practice tricks and flights, in order to
compafs the defired end, provided they be not to the prejudice and dithonour of
the party beloved. Quiteria was Bafilius’s, and BafiliusQuiteria’s, by the juft and
favourable difpofition of heaven. Camacho is rich, and may purchafe his plea-
fure when, where, and how he pleafes. Bafiius has but this one ewe-lamb,

v Alluding to the phrafe made ufe of before to hafien Quiteria.

and
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and no one, how powerful foever, has a right to take it from him*; for thofe,
whom god hath joined together, let no man put afunder: and whoever fhall at-
tempt it, mutt firft pafs the point of this launce. Then he brandifhed it with
fuch vigour and dexterity, that he ftruck terrour into all that did not know him.
But Quiteria’s difdain took fuch faft hold of the imagination of Camacho, that
it prefently blotted her out of his memory; and fo the perfuafions of the prieft,
who was a pradent and well-meaning man, had their effet, and Camachs and
thofe of his faction remained pacified and calmed: in token whereof they putup
their fwords again in their fcabbards, blaming rather the ficklenefs of Quiteria,
than the cunning of Bafilius. Camacho reafoned with himfelf, that, if Quiteria
loved Bafiius when fhe was a virgin, fhe would love him alfo when fhe was
married, and that he had more reafon to thank heaven for fo good a riddance,
than to repine at the lofs of her. Camacho and his followers being thus pacified
and comforted, thofe of Bafilius were {o too, and the rich Camacho, to thew he
did not ftomach the flur put upon him, nor value it at all, would have the di-
verfions and entertainment go on, as if he had been really married: but neither
Bafilius, nor his fpoufe, nor their followers, would partake of them; and fo
they went home to Bafilius’s houfe : for the poor man, who is virtuous and dif-
creet, has thofe that follow, honour, and ftand by him, as well as the rich has
his attendants and flatterers. They took Don Quixote with them, efteeming
him to be a perfon of extraordinary worth and bravery. Only Sanche’s foul
was cloudy and overcaft, finding it impoflible for him to ftay and partake of
Camacho’s fplendid entertainment and feftival, which lafted ’till night; and thus
drooping and fad he followed his mafter, who went oft with Bafilius’s troop,
leaving behind him the fleth-pots of Egyps, which however he carried in his
mind, the skimmings of the kettle, now almoft confumed and {pent, repre-
{fenting to him the glory and abundance of the good he had loft ; and fo, anxious
and penfive, though not hungry, and wichout alighting from Dapple, he follow-
ed the track of Rozinante.

CHIEN AR P, V.

Wherein is related the grand adventure of the cave of Montefinos, lying in the
beart of La Mancha; fo which the walorous Don Quixote gave a bappy
conclufion.

HE new-married couple made exceeding much of Don Quixote, being
obliged by the readincfs he had thewed in defending their caufe : and they
efteemed his difcretion in equal degree wiik his valour, accounting him a Cid *
in arms, and a Creero in ¢logucnce.  Thiee days honeft Sancho folaced himfelf

at the expence of the brl: und bridegroom; from whom it was known, that
¢+ Alludiug to Nesba- tha ewelamb, 2. Sam. xii.
2 Roderige Dias . iy caied Cid, a gieat Spanifp Commander againk the Meers.

the
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the feigned wounding himfelf was not a trick concerted with the fair Quiteria,
but an invention of Bafilius’s own, hoping from it the very fuccefs, which fell
out. ‘True it is, he confefled, he had let fome of his friends into the fecret,
that they might favour his defign, and fupport his deceit. Don Quixote affirmed,
it could not, nor ought to be called deceit, which aims at virtuous ends, and
that the marriage of lovers was the moft excellent of all ends : obferving by the
way, that hunger and continval neceffity are the greateft enemies to love; for
love is gaiety, mirth, and content, efpecially when the lover is in actual poflef-
fion of the perfon beloved, to which necefiity and poverty are oppofed and de-
clared enemies.  All this he faid with defign to perfuade Bafilius to quit the ex-
ercife of thofe abilities, wherein he fo much excelled; for, though they procured
him fame, they got him no money; and that now he fhould apply himfelf to
acquire riches by lawful and induftrious means, which are never wanting to the
prudent and diligent. The poor man of honour (if a poor man can be faid to
have honour) poffefies a jewel in having a beautiful wife; and whoever deprives
him of her, deprives him of his honour, and as it were kills it. The beautiful
and honourable woman, whofe husband is poor, deferves to be crowned with
laurels and palms of victory and triumph. Beauty, of itfelf alone, attra@s the
inclinations of all that behold it, and the royal eagles and other towering birds
ftoop to the tempting lure.  But if fuch beauty be attended with poverty and 2
narrow fortune, it is befieged by kites and vultures, and other birds of prey;
and the, who ftands firm againft fo many attacks, may well be called the crown
of her husband. Obferve, difcreet Bafilius, added Don Quixote, that it was
the opinion of a certain fage, that there was but one good woman in all the
world; and he gave it as his advice, that every man fhould think, and believe,
ihe was fallen to his lot, and fo he would live contented. I for my part am not
married, nor has any thought ever yet come into my head that way: yet would
I venture to give my advice to any one, who fhould ask it of me, what me-
thod he fhould take to get a wife to his mind. In the firft place, I would ad-
vife him to lay a greater ftrefs upon charaéter than fortune; for a good woman
does not acquire a good name mercly by being good, but by appearing to be
fo; for publick freedoms and libertics hurt a ‘woman’s reputation much more
than fecret wantonnefs. If you bring a woman honeft to your houfe, it is an
cafy matter to keep her fo, and even to make her better, and improve her very
goodnefs: but if you bring her naughty, you will have much ado to mend her;
for it is not very feafible to pafs from one extreme to another. I do not fay, it
is impoffible; but I take it to be extremely difficult.
All this Sancho liftened to, and faid to himfelf: This mafter of mine, when
I fpeak things pithy and fubftantial, ufed to fay I might take a pulpit in my
hand, and go about the world preaching fine things; and I fay of him, that,
when he begins ftringing of fentences, and giving advice, he may not only take
a pulpit in his hand, but two upon each finger, and firoll about your market-
places,
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places, crying, Mouth, what would you have? The devil take thee for a
knight-errant that knows every thing! I believed in my heart, that he only
knew what belonged to his chivalries ; but he pecks at every thing, and thrufts
his fpoon into every difh.  Sancho muttered this fo loud, that his mafter, over-
hearing it, faid to him: Samcho, what is it you mutter? I neither fay, nor
mutter any thing, anfwered Sancho : 1 was only faying to myfelf, that I withed
I had heard your worthip preach this doctrine before I was married; then per-
haps I thould have been able to fay now, The ox that is loofe is beft licked. Is
your Terefa, then, fo bad, Sancho? quoth Don Quixete. She is not very bad,
an{wered Sancho; but the is not very good neither, at leaft not quite fo good as
I would have her. You are in the wrong, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, to {peak
ill of your wife, who is the mother of your children. We are not in one ano-
ther’s debt upon that {core, anfwered Sancho; for the {peaks as ill of me, when-
ever the fancy takes her, efpecially when fhe is jealous; for then Sazan himfelf
cannot bear with her,

Finally, three days they ftayed with the new-married couple, where they were
ferved and treated like kings in perfon. Don Quixote defired the dextrous ftu-
dent to furnith him with a guide, to bring him to the cave of Montefinos; for
he had a mighty defire to go down into it, and fee with his; own eyes, whether
the wonders related of it in all thofe parts were true, ‘The ftudent told him,
he would procure him a firft coufin of his, a famous fcholar, and much addi&-
ed to reading books of chivalry, who would very gladly carry him to the mouth
of the cave itfelf, and alfo thew him the lakes of Ruydera, famous all over La
Mancha, and even all over Spain; telling him, he would be a very entertaining
companion, being a young man, who knew how to write books for the prefs,
and dedicate them to princes. In fhort, the coufin came, mounted on an afs
big with foal, whofe pack-faddle was covered with a doubled piece of an old
carpet or facking. Sancho faddled Rozinante, pannelled Dapple, and replenith-
ed his wallets; and thofe of the fcholar were as well provided: and fo com-
mending themfelves to the proteCtion of god, and taking leave of every bedy,
they fet out, bending their courfe directly towards the famous cave of Mon-
tefinos.

Upon the road, Don Quixote asked the {cholar, of what kind and quality his
exercifes, profeflion, and ftudies were. To which he anfwered; That his pro-
feflion was the ftudy of humanity ; his exercife, compofing of books for the
prefs, all of great ufe, and no {mall entertainment, to the commonwealth; that
one of them was intitled A freatife of liweries, defcribing feven hundred and
three liveries, with their colours, motto’s, and cyphers; from whence the cava-
lier courtiers might pick and choofe to their minds, for feafts and rejoicings,
without being beholden to others, or beating their own brains to invent and con-
trive them to their humour or defign: for, faid he, Iadapt them to the jealous,
the difdained, the forgotten, and the abfent, {o properly, that more will hit than

Vou. IL Q_ mifs.
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mifs *. I have alfo another book, which I'intend to call The metamorphofes or
Spanifb Ovid, of a new and rare invention; for therein, imitating Ovid in a
burlefque way, I {hew who the Giralda of Sevil was, and who the angel of
La Magdalena; what the conduit of Vecinguerra of Cordova; what the bulls
of Guifando; the fable mountain; the fountains of Leganites, and the Lava-
pies in Madrid; not forgetting the Pigjo, that of the golden pipe, and that of
the Priora : and all thefe, with their feveral allegories, metaphors, and transfor-
mations, in fuch a manner as to delight, furprize, and inftruct at the fame
time. I have another book, which I call a Supplement to Polydor Vergil, treat-
ing of the invention of things; a work of vaft erudition and ftudy, becaufe
therein I make out feveral material things omitted by Polydor, and explain them
in a fine ttile. Perg:l forgot to tell us, who was the firft in the world that had a
cold, and who the firft that was fluxed for the French difeafe: thefe points I re-
folve to a nicety, and cite the authority of above five and twenty authors for
them : fo that your worfhip may fee whether I have taken true pains, and whe-
ther fuch a performance is not likely to be very ufeful to the whole world.

Sancho, who had been extremely attentive to the {tudent’s difcourfe, faid:
Tell me, Sir, fo may god fend you good luck in the printing your books, can
you refolve me (for I know you can, fince you know every thing) who was the
firft that fcratched his head? I for my part am of opinion, it muft be our firft
father Adam. Certainly, anfwered the fcholar; for there is no doubt but Adam
had a head of hair, and, this being granted, and he being the firft man of the
world, he muft needs have fcratched his head one time or another. So I be-
lieve, anfwered Sazcho: but tell me now, who was the firft tumbler in the
world ?  Truly, brother, anfwered the fcholar, I cannot determine that point
till I have ftudied it; and I will ftudy it as foon as I return to the place where I
keep my books, and will fatisfy you when we fee one another again ; for Ihope
this will not be the laft time. Look ye, Sir, replied Sancho, take no pains
about this matter; for I have already hit upon the anfwer to my queftion:
Know then, that the firft tumbler was Lucifer, when he was caft or thrown head-
long from heaven, and came tumbling down to the loweft abyfs. You are inthe
right, friend, quoth the fcholar : And Don Quixote faid; This queftion and an-
fwer are not your own, Sancho; you have heard them from fomebody elfe. Say
no more, Sir, replied Sancho; for, in good faith, if 1 fall to queftioning and
anfwering, I fhall not have done between this and to-morrow morning : for
foolih queftions and ridiculous anfwers, I need not be obliged to any of my
neighbours. ~ Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, you have faid more than you are
aware of; for fome there are, who tire themfelves with examining into, and ex-
plaining things, which, after they are known and cxplained, fignify not a far=
thing to the underftanding or the memory,

' Literally, more awill be Fufft than Sinners. It is {cripture language, and, the ufe of it here being im-
pertinent at leald, if not propliane, it is thercfore foftencd and qualified in the tranflation,
In
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In thefe, and other pleafant difcourfes, they paffed that day, and at night
they lodged in a.fimall village, from whence, the fcholar told Don Quixote,
there were but two leagues to the cave of Montefinos, and that, if he con-
tinued his refolution to enter into it, it would be neceflary to provide him-
felf with rope to tie and let himfelf down into its depth. Don Quixote
faid, if it reached the abyfs, he would fee where it ftopped; and fo they
bought near a hundred fathom of cord, and, about two in the afternoon fol+
lowing, they came to the cave, the mouth of which is wide and fpacious,
but full of briars, wild fig-trees, and thorns, fo thick and intricate, that they
quite blind and cover it. When they arrived at it, the fcholar, Sanche, and
Don Quixote alighted: then the two former bound the knight very faft with
the cord, and, while they were fwathing him, Sancho faid: Have a care,
dear Sir, what you do: do not bury yourfelf alive, nor hang yourfelf dang-
ling like a flask of wine let down to cool in a well; for it is no bufinefs
of your worfhip’s, nor does it belong to you, to be the fcrutinizer of this hole,
which muft needs be worfe than any dungeon. Tie on, and talk not, an-
fwered Don Quixote; for fuch an enterprize as this, friend Sancho, was re-
ferved for me alone. Then the guide faid: I befeech your worthip, Signor
Don Quixote, to take good heed, and look about you with an hundred eyes,
and explore what is below: perhaps there may be things proper to be in-
ferted in my book of metamorphofes. The drum is in a hand that knows
full well how to rattle it, anfwered Sencho Panga. 'This being faid, and the
tying of Don RQyixote (not over his armour, but his doublet) finithed, Don
Quixote faid: We have been very carelefs in neglecting to provide a little bell, to
be tied to me with this rope; by the tinkling of which you might hear me ftill
defcending, and know that I was alive: but fince that is now impofible, be the
hand of god my guide. And immediately he kneeled down, and, in a low
voice, put up a prayer to heaven for affiftance and good fuccefs in this feem-
ingly perilous and ftrange adventurc: then of a fudden, in a loud voice, he
faid: O miftres of my actions and motions, moft illuftrious and peerles Du/-
cinea ded Tobofo ! if it be poflible that the prayers and requefts of this thy adven-
turous lover reach thy ears, I befeech thee, for thy unheard-of beauty’s fake,
hearken to them; for all I beg of thee is, not to refufe me thy favour and pro-
tection, now that I fo much need it. Iam juft going to precipitate, to ingulph,
and fink myfelf in the profound abyfs here before me, only to let the world
know, that, if thou favoureft me, there is no impotiibility I will not undertake
and accomplith. And, fo faying, he drew near to the brink, and faw he could
not be let down, nor get at the entrance of the cave, but by mere force, and
cutting his way through: and fo, laying his hand to his fword, he began to lay

about him, and hew down the brambles and bufhes at the mouth of the cave; -

at which noife and ruftling, an infinite number of huge ravens and daws tlew
out fo thick and fo faft, that they beat Don Quixote to the ground ; and had he
Q.2 been
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been as fuperftitious, as he was catholic, he had taken it for an ill omen, and
forborn fhutting himfelf up in fuch a place. At length, he got upon his
legs, and feeing no more ravens flying out, nor other night-birds, fuch as bats,
(fome of which likewife flew out among the ravens) the fcholar and Sancho,
giving him rope, let him down to the bottom of the fearful cavern: and, at his
going in, Sancho, giving him his bleffing, and making a thoufand croffes over
him, f2id: God, and the rock of Framce, together with the trinity of Gaéra,
fpeed thee, thou flower, and cream, and skimming of knights-errant! There
thou goeft, Heélor of the world, heart of fteel, and arms of brafs! Once
more, god guide thee, and fend thee back fafe and found, without deceit, to
the light of this world, which thou art forfaking, to bury thy felf in'this ob-
fcurity.  The fcholar uttered much the fame prayers and interceffions.

Don Quixote went down, calling for more and more rope, which thay gave
him by little and little; and when the voice, by the windings of the cave,
could be heard no longer, and the hundred fathom of cordage was all let
down, they were of opinion to pull Don Quixote up again, fince they could
give him no more rope. However they delayed about half an hour, and then
they began to gather up the rope, which they did very eafily, and without any
weight at all ; from whence they conjeCtured, that Don Quixote remained in the
cave; and Sancho, believing as much, wept bitterly, and drew up in a great
hurry, to know the truth: but, coming to a little above eighty fathoms, they
felt a weight, at which they rejoiced exceedingly. In fhort, at about the tenth
fathom, they difcerned Doz Quixote very diitinctly; to whom Sancho called
out, faying: Welcome back to us, dear Sir; for we began to think you had
ftaid there to breed. But Don Qyixote anfwered not a word; and, pulling him
quite out, they perceived his eyes were fhut, as if he was afleep. They laid
him along on the ground, and untied him; yet fill he did not awake. But they fo
turned, and jogged, ard returned, and fhook him, that, after a good while,
he came to himfelf, ftretching and yawning juft as if he had awaked out of a
heavy and deep fleep: and gazing from fide to fide, as if he was amazed, he
faid: God forgive ye, friends, for having brought me away from the moft
pleafing and charming life and fight, that ever mortal faw or lived. In fhort,
I am now thoroughly fatisfied, that all the enjoyments of this life pafs away
like a fhadow or a dream, and fade away like the flower of the field. O un-
bappy Montefinos! O defperately wounded Durandarte! O unfortunate Be-
lerma ! O weeping Guadiana! And ye unlucky daughters of Ruydera, whofe
waters {hew what floods of tears ftreamed from your fair eyes! The fcholar
and Sancho liftened to Don Qyixote’s words, which he fpoke, as if with im-
menfe pain he fetched them from his very entrails. They entreated him to ex-
plain to them what it was he had been faying, and to tell them what he had
fecn in that hell bclow. Hell do you call it? faid Don RQuixote : call it fo
no more; for it docs not deferve that name, as you fhall prefendy fce. He

defired,
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defired, they would give him fomething to eat; for he was very hungry.
They fpread the fcholar’s carpet upon the green grafs ; they addrefled themfelves
to the pantry of his wallets, and, being all three feated in loving and focial wife,
they collationed and fupped all under one. The carpet being removed,
Don Quixote de la Mancha faid : Let no one arife, and, fons, be attentive to
me.

S b A e VI.

Of the wonderful things, which the unexampled Don Quixote de la Mancha
declared he had feen in the deep cave of Montefinos, the greatnefs and im-
poffibility of which make this adventure pafs for apocryphal.

T was about four of the clock in the afternoon, when the fun, hid a-

mong the clouds, with a faint light and temperate rays, gave Don Quixote
an opportunity, without extraordinary heat or trouble, of relating to his two
illuftrious hearers, what he had feen in the cave of Montefinos; and he be-
gan in the following manner.

About twelve or fourteen fathom in the depth of this dungeon, on the right
hand, there is a hollow, and fpace wide enough to contain a large waggon
mules and all: a little light makes its way into it, through fome cracks and holes
at a diftance in the furface of the earth. This hollow and open fpace I faw,
juft as I began to be weary, and out of humour to find my felf pendent and
tied by the rope, and journeying through that dark region below, without
knowing whither I was going: and fo I determined to enter intoit, and reft
a little. I called out to you aloud, not to let down more rope ’till I bid
you : but, it feems, you heard me not. I gathered up the cord you had let
down, and, coiling it up into a heap, or bundle, I fat me down upon it, ex-
tremely penfive, and confidering what method I fhould take to defcend to the
bottom, having nothing to fupport my weight. And being thus thoughtful,
and in confufion, on a fudden, without any endeavour of mine, a deep {leep
fell upon me; and, when I leaft thought of it, I awaked, and found my felf,
I knew not by what means, in the midft of the fineft, pleafanteft, and mott
delightful meadow, that nature could create, or the moft pregnant fancy imagine.
I rubbed my eyes, wiped them, and perceived I was not afleep, but really
awake: but for all that I fell to feeling my head and breaft, to be affured
whether it was I my felf, who was there, or fome empty and counterfeit
illufion: but feeling, fenfation, and the coherent difcourfe I made to my felf,
eonvinced me, that I was then there the fame perfon Iam now here. Immediate-
ly a royal and fplendid palacs or caftle prefented it felf to my view ; the walls
and battlements: whercof feemed to be built of clear and tranfparent chryftal :
from out of which, through a pair of great folding doors, that opened of their
own accord, I faw come forth, and advance towards me, a venerable old man,

clad.
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clad in a long mourning cloak of purple bays, which trailed upon the ground
Over his fhoulders and breatt he wore a kind of collegiate tippet of green
fatin : he had a black M;s/an cap on his head, and his hoary beard reached
below his girdle. He carried no weapons at all, only a rofary of beads in his
hand, bigger than middling walnuts, and every tenth bead like an ordinary
oftrich egg. His mien, his gait, his gravity, and his goodly prefence, each
by itfelf, and all together, furprized and amazed me. He came up to [me,
and the firft thing he did, was, to embrace me clofe ; and then he faid : It is
a long time, moft valorous knight Don Quixote de lo Mancha, that we, who
in thefe folitudes are fhut up and enchanted, have hoped to fee you, that the
world by you may be informed what this deep cave, commonly called the
cave of Montefinos, inclofes and conceals; an exploit referved for your invin-
cible heart and ftupendous courage. Come along with me, illuftrious Sir,
that I may thew you the wonders contained in this tranfparent caftle, of
which I am warder and perpetual guard; for I am Montefinos himfelf,
from whom this cave derives its name. Scarce had he told me he was
Montcfinos, when I asked him whether it was true, which was reported in
the world above, that with a little dagger he had taken out the heart of his
great friend Durandarte, and carried it to his lady Belerma, as he had de-
fired him at the point of death. He replied, all was true, excepting as to
the dagger ; for it was neither a dagger, nor little, but a bright poniard tharper
than an awl.

That poniard, interrupted Sazcho, muft have been made by Raymond de
Hozes of Sevil. 1 do not know, continued Don Quixote : but, upon fecond
thoughts, it could not be of his making ; for Raymond de Hozes lived but the
other day, and the battle of Roncefvalles, where this misfortune happened, was
fought many yearsago. But this objection is of no importance, and neither
diforders nor alters the truth and connexion of the ftory. True, anfwered the
{cholar; pray go on, Signor Don Quixote, for I liften to you with the greateft

pleafure in the world. And I tell it with no lefs, anfwered Don Quixoze, and fo .

Ifay:

The venerable Montefinos conduted me to the chryftaline palace, where, in a
lower hall, extremely cool, and all of alabafter, there ftood a marble tomb of
exquifite workmanthip, whereon I faw, laid at full length, a cavalier, not of
brafs, or marble, or jafper, as is ufual on other monuments, but of pure fleth
and bones. His right hand, which, to my thinking, was pretty hairy and ner-
vous (a fign that its owner was very ftrong) was laid on the region of his
heart ; and before 1 could ask any queftion, Montefinos, perceiving me in fome
{ufpence, and my eyes fixed on the fepulchre, faid : This is my friend Duran-
darte, ithe flower and mirrour of all the enamoured and valiant knights-errant of
his time. Merlin, that French enchanter, keeps him here enchanted, as he
does me, and many others of both fexes. It is faid, he is the fon of the devil;

though
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though I do not believe him to be the devil’s fon, but only, as the faying is,
that he knows one point more than the devil himfelf. How, or why, he en-
chanted us, no body knows : but time will bring it to light, and I fancy it will
not be long firft. 'What I admire at, is, that I am as fure, as it is now day,
that Durandarte expired in my arms, and that, after he was dead, I pulled
out his heart with my own hands; and indeed it could not weigh lefs than
two pounds: for, according to the opinion of naturalifts, he, who has a
large heart, is endued with more courage, than he, who has a fmall one. Tt
being then certain, that this cavalier really died, how comes it to pafs, that he
complains every now and then, and fighs, as if he were alive ?

This was no fooner faid, but the wretched Durandarte, crying out aloud,
faid: O my dear coufin Montefinos! the laft thing 1 defired of you, when I
was dying, and my foul departing, was, to carry my heart, ripping it out of
my breaft with a dagger or poniard, to Belerma. The venerable Montefinos,
hearing this, threw himfelf on his knees before the complaining cavalier, and,
with tears in his eyes, faid to him: Long fince, O my deareft coufin Durandarte,
I did what you enjoined me in that bitter day of our lofs: I took out your
heart, as well as I could, without leaving the leaft bit of it in your breaft; I
wiped it with a lace-handkerchief, took it, and went oft full fpeed with it for
France, having firft laid you in the bofom of the earth, fhedding as many tears
as fufficed to wafh my hands, and clean away the blood, which ftuck to them
by raking in your entrails. By the fame token, dear coufin of my foul, in the
firft place I lighted -upon, going from Roncefvalles, I fprinkled a little falt over
your heart, that it might not ftink, and might keep, if not frefh, at leaft dried
up, ‘till it came to the lady Belerma, who, together with you and me, and your
{quire Guadiana, and the Duenna Ruydera, and her feven daughters, and two
nieces, with feveral others of your friends and acquaintance, have been kept
here enchanted by the fage Merlin, thefe many years paft; and though it be
above five hundred years ago, not one of us is dead: only Ruydera and her
daughters and nieces are gone, whom, becaufe of their weeping, Merkn, out
of compaffion, turned into fo many lakes, which, at this time, in the world
of the living, and in the province of La Mancha, are called the lakes of Ruy-
dera. The feven fifters belong to the kings of Spain, and the two nieces to the
knights of a very holy order, called the knights of faint fobn. Guadiana
alfo, your fquire, bewailing your misfortune, was changed into a river of
his own name; who, arriving at the furface of the earth, and fecing the
fun of another sky, was fo grieved at the thought of forfaking you, that he
plunged again into the bowels of the earth: but, it being impoflible to avoid
taking the natural courfe, he rifes now and then, and fhews himfelf, where the
{un and people may feec him. The aforefaid lakes fupply him with their waters,
with which, and feveral others that join him, he enters ftately and great in-

to Portugal, Neverthelefs, whitherfosver he goes, he difcovers his grief and
melanchaly,
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melancholy, breeding in his waters, not delicate and coftly fith, but only coarfe
and unfavoury ones, very different from thofe of the golden 7agus. And what
I now tell you, O my deareft coufin, I have often told you before, and, fince
you make me no anfwer, I fancy, you do not believe me, or do not hear me ;
which, god knows, afllits me very much. One piece of news however I will
tell you, which, if it ferves not to alleviate your grief, will in no wife encreafe
it. Know then, that you have here prefent (open your eyes, and you will
fce him) that great knight, of whom the fage Mer/in prophefied fo many
things ; that Don Quixote de la Mancha, 1 fay, who, with greater advantages
than in the ages paft, has, in our days, reftored the long forgotten order of
knight-crrantry ; by whofe means and favour, we may, perhaps, be difen-
chanted: for great exploits are referved for great men. And though it fhould
fall out otherwite, anfwered the poor Durandarte with a faint and low voice,
though it thould not prove fo, O coufin, I fay, patience, and fhuffle the cards ':
and, turning himfelf on one fide, he relapfed into his accuftomed filence, with-~
out {peaking a word more.

Then were heard great cries and wailings, accompanied with profound fighs
and diftrefsful fobbings. I turned my head about, and faw through the chryftal
walls a proceflion in two files of moft beautiful damfels, all clad in mourning,
with white turbans on their heads after the Turks/b fathion ; and laft of all, in
the rear of the files, came a lady (for by her gravity {he feemed to be fuch)
clad alfo in black, with a white veil, fo long, that it kiffed the ground. Her
turban was twice as large as the largeft of the others: her eye-brows joined ;
her nofe was fomewhat flattith ; her mouth wide, but her lips red: her teeth,
which the fometimes fhewed, were thin fet, and not very even, though as
white as blanched almonds. She carried in her hand a fine linnen hand-
kerchicf, and in it, as near as I could guefs, a heart of mummy, fo dry and .
withered it appeared to be. Montefinos told me, that all thofe of the pro-
ceflion were fervants to Durandarte and Belerma, and were there enchanted
with their mafter and miftrefs, and that fhe, who came laft, bearing the
heart in the linnen handkerchicf, was the lady Belrma herfelf, who, four days
in the week, makes that proceffion together with her damfels, finging, or rather
weeping, dirges over the body, and over the piteous heart of his coufin ; and
that if fhe appeared to me fomewhat ugly, or not fo beautiful as fame
reported, it was occafioned by the bad nights and worfe days fhe paffed in that
enchantment, as might be feen by the great wrinkles under her eyes, and her broken
complexion : and as to her being pale and hollow-eyed, it was not occafioned by
the periodical indifpofition incident to women, there not having been, for feveral
months, and even years paft, the leaft appearance of any fuch matter ; but
merely by the affli¢tion her heart feels from what fhe carries continually in her

* This phrale probably arofe from hence, that lofers ufually thuffie the cards more than winners, and
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hands ; which renews and revives in her memory the difafter of her untime-
ly deceafed lover : for, had it not been for this, the great Dulcinea del Tobofo
herfelf, fo celebrated in thefe parts, and even over the whole world, would
hardly have equalled her in beauty, good-humour, and fprightlinefs.

Fair and foftly, quoth I then, good Signor Don Montefinos: tell your ftory
as you ought to do; for you know, that comparifons are odious, and there-
fore there is no need of comparing any body with any body. The peerlefs
Dulcinea is what the is, and the lady Donna Belerma is what fhe is, and what
fhe has been, and fo much for that. To which he anfwered : Signor Don
Quixote, pardon me; I confefs I was in the wrong, in faying, that the lady
Dulcinea would hardly equal the lady Belerma : my underftanding, by I know
not what guefles, that your worthip is her knight, ought to have made me
bite my tongue fooner, than compare her to any thing but heaven it felf.
With this fatisfaction given me by the great Montefinos, my heart was de-
livered from the furprize it was in at hearing my miftrefs compared with
Belerma. And I too admire, quoth Sancko, that your worfhip did not fall
upon the old fellow, and bruife his bones with kicking, and pluck his beard
for him, ’till you had not left him a hair in it. No, friend Sancho, anfwered
Don Quixote, it did not become me to do fo; for we are all bound to refpect
old men, though they be not knights, and efpecially thofe who are fuch, and
enchanted into the bargain. I know very well, I was not at all behind hand
with him in feveral other queftions and anfwers, which paffed between us.

Here the fcholar faid: I cannot imagine, Signor Don Quixote, how your
worfhip, in the fhort fpace of time you have been there below, could fee fo
many things, and talk and anfwer fo much. How long is it fince I went down?
quoth Don Quixote. A little above an hour, anfwered Sancho. That cannot
be, replied Don Quixote ; for night came upon me there, and then it grew
day ; and then night came again, and day again, three times fucceffively; fo
that by my account I muft have been three days in thofe parts, fo remote and
hidden from our fight. My mafter, faid Sancho, muft needs be in the right;
for, as every thing has happened to him in the way of enchantment, what
feems to us but an hour, may feem there three days and three nights. It is fo,
anfwered Don Quixote. And has your worfhip, good Sir, eaten any thing in
all this time ? quoth the fcholar. T have not broksn my faft with one mouthtul,
anfwered Don Quixote, nor have I been hungry, or fo much as thought of it
all the while. Do the enchanted eat? faid the fcholar. They do not eat,
anfwered Don Quixote, nor are they troubled with the greater excrements,
though it is a common opinion, that their mails, their beards, and their haic
grow. And, Sir, do the enchanted fleep? quoth Sanchs. No truly, anfivered

Don Quixofe; at leaft, in the three days that I have been amongft them,

O
not onc of them has clofed an eye, nor I neither. Here, quoth Sancho, the

proverb hits right, Tell me your company, and I will tcll you what you are.
Vor.lL R 1t
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If your worfhip keeps company with thofe, who faft and watch, what wonder is
it that you neither eat nox {leep while you are with them ? But pardon me, good
mafter of mine, if I tell your worfhip, that, of all you have been faying, god
take me (I was going to fuy the devil) it I believe one word. How fo? faid
the fcholar : Signor Dor Qyixote then muft have lyed ; who, if he had a mind
to it, has not had time to imagine and compofe fuch a heap of lyes. I do not
believe my mafter lyes, anfwered Sancho. 1If not, what do you believe ? quoth
Don Quixote. 1 believe, anfwered Sancho, that that fame Merlin, or thofe ne-
cromancers, who enchanted all the crew your worfhip fays you faw and con-
verfed with there below, have crammed into your imagination or memory all
this ftuff you have already told us, or that remains to be told. :
Such a thing may be, Sancho, seplied Don Quixofe ; but it is not fo: for
what I have related I faw with my own eyes, and touched with my own hands:
but what will you fay, when Itell you, that, among an infinite number of
things and wonders, fhewed me by Montefinos (which I will recount in the
progrefs of our journey, at leifure, and in their due time, for they do not alt
belong properly to this place) he thewed me three country wenches, who were
dancing and capering like any kids about thofe charming fields; and fcarce had
I efpied them, when I knew one of them to be the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo,
and the other two the very fame wenches that came with her, whom we talked
with at their coming out of Tobofo. I asked Montefinos, whether he knew
them. He aniwered, no, but that he took them to be fome ladies of quality
lacely enchanted, for they had appeared in thofe meadows but a few days
before ; and that T fhould not wonder at that, for there were a great muny other
ladics there, of the paft and prefent ages, enchanted under various and ftrange
figures, among whom he knew queen Ginebra, and her Duenna Qyintan-
nona, cup-bearer to Lancelot, when he arrived from Britain. When Sancho
heard his mafter fay all this, he was ready to run diftralted, or to die with
laughing ; for, as he knew the wruth of the feigned enchuntment of Duleinea,
of whom he himfclf had been the enchanter, and the bearer of that teftimony,
he concluded undoubtedly that his mafter had loft his fenfes, and was in all
points mad ; and thercfore he faid to him : In an evil juncture, and in a worfe
feafon, and in a bitter day, dear patron of-mine, did you go down to the other
world ; and in an unlucky moment did you meet with Signor Monsefincs, who
has retvrned you buck to usin fuch guife. Your worthip was very well
here zbove, entirely in your fenfes, fuch as god had given you, fpeaking fentences,
and giving advice at every turn, and not, as now, relating the greatefl extravazancies
that cin be inmgined. As 1 know you, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, I
make no account of your words. Nor T of your worthip’s, replied Sarnche :
You may hurt me if you will, you may kill me if you pleafe, for thofe I have

! Oblerve, that Doz Quixote, being aQually caught by Sanche.telling lyes, dares not, as ufual, be angry
a hi fawcicefs.
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faid already, or thofe I intend to fay, if you do not corret and amend your
own. But tell me, Sir, now we are at peace, how, or by what, did you
know the lady our miftrefs? and if you {poke to her, what faid you? and
what anfwer did fhe make you? I knew her, anfwered Don Quixote, by the
very fame cloaths the wore when you fhewed her to me. I {poke to her; but
the anfwered me not a word: on the contrary, fhe turned her bick upon me,
and fled away with fo much fpeed, that an arrow could not have overtaken her.
I would have followed her ; but Montefinos advifed me not to tire my felf with
fo doing, fince it would be in vain ; befides, it was now time for me to think
of returning and getting out of the cave. He alfo told me, that, in procefs of
time, I thould be informed of the means of difenchanting himfelf, Belerma,
Durandarte, and all the reft there. But what gave me the moft pain of any
thing I faw, or took notice of, was, that, while Montefinos was faying thefe
things to me, there approached me on one fide, unperceived by me, one of the
two companions of the unfortunate Dzlcinea, and, with tears in her eyes, in a
low and troubled voice, faid to me: My lady Dulinea del Tobofs kiffes your
worthip’s hands, and defires you to let her know how you do; and, being in
great neceflity, the alfo earneftly begs your worfhip would be pleafed to lend
her, upon this new dimity petticoat I have brought here, fix reals, or what you
have about you, which fhe promiles to return very fhortly. This meffage
threw me into fufpenfe and admiration, and, turning to Signor Montefinos, 1
demanded of him: Is it pofiible, Signor Montefinos, that perfons of quality un-~
der enchantment fuffer neceffity? To which he anfwered : Believe me, Signor
Don Quixote de la Mancha, that what is called neceflity prevails every where,
extends to all, and reaches every body, not excufing even thofe who are en-
chanted: and fince the lady Dulcinea fends to defire of you thofe fix reals, and
the pawn is, in appearance, a good one, there is no more to be done but to
give her them ; for without doubt fhe muft needs be in fome very great ftrait,
I will take no pawn, anfwered I, nor can I fend her what fhe defires ; for I
have but four reals: which I fent her, being thofe you gave me the other
day, Sanche, to beftow in alms on the ‘poor I fhould meet with upon the
road; and faid I to the damfel : Sweet-heart, tell your lady, that I am grieved
to my foul at her diftreffes, and with I were a Fucar * to remedy them:
and pray let her know, that I neither can nor will have health, while I want
her amizble prefence, and difcreet converfation ; and that I befeech her with all
imaginable earnefnefs, that fhe would vouchfafe to let herfelf be feen and
converfed with by this her captive fervant and bewildered knight. ‘Tell her,
that, when fhe leaft thinks of it, fhe will hear it fuid, that I have made an
oath and vow, like that made by the marquis of Mantua, to revenge his

1 A rich German family of Augsburg, made noble by Charles the fifth. The name is Fugger, and
wonderful ttories are told of their riches, the greateft part of the money fpent in that prince’s wars having
paft through their hands.
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nephew Paldovinos, when he found him ready to expire in the midft of the
mountain ; which was, not to eat brecad upon a table-cloath, with the other idle
whims he then added, ’till he had revenged his death. In like manner will I
take no reft, but traverfe the feven parts of the univerfe, with more punctuality
than did the infinte Doz Pedro of Portagal ', ’till fhe be difenchanted. All
this and more your worfhip owes my lady, anfwered the damfel, and, taking
the four reals, inftead of making me a courtfy, the cut a caper full two yards
high in the air,

O holy god ! cried Sancko aloud at this juncture, is it poffible there fhould
be fuch a one in the world, and that enchanters and enchantments fhould have
fuch power over him, as to change my mafter’s good underftanding into fo ex-
travagant a madnefs! O Sir! Sir! for god’s fake, look to.your felf, and ftand up
for your honour, and give no credit to thefe vanities, which have diminithed
and decayed your fenfes. It is your love of me, Sancho, makes you talk at
this rate, quoth Don Quixote ; and not being experienced in the things of the
world, you take every thing, in which there is the leaft difficulty, for impofiible:
but the time will come, as I faid before, when I fhall tell you fome other of
the things I have feen below, which will make you give credit to what I have
now told you, the truth of which admits of no reply nor difpute.

TN T I Y VIL

In which are recounted a thoufund impertinencies neceflary to the right under-

Sanding of this faithful biffory.

T HE tranflator of this grand hiftory from the original, written by its firft

L author Cid Hamete Benengeli, fays, that, coming to the chapter of the
adventure of the cave of Montefinos, he found in the margin thefe words of
Hamete’s own hand writing :

I cannot perfuade my felf, or believe, thatall. that is mentioned in the foregoing
chapter happened to the valorous Don Qyixote exaétly as it is there written :  the
reafon is, becaufe all the adventures hitherto related might have happened and
are probable; but in this of the cave I find no pofiibility of its being true, as
it exceeds all reafonable bounds. But for me to think, that Don Quixote, be-
ing a gentleman of the greateft veracity, and a knight of the moft worth of
any of his time, would tell a lye, is as little poffible; for he would not
utter a falthood, though he were to be thot to death with arrows. On the other
hand, I confider, that he told it with all the aforefaid circumftances, and that he
could not, in fo thort a fpace, have framed fo vaft a machine of extravagancies -
and if this adventure feems to be apocryphal, Iam not in fault; and fo, with-
out affirming it for true or falfe, I write it. Since, reader, you have dif-

* A great voyager, aftronomer, and cofmographer, who firft begun the defigns of the Pors, on the
Eoft Indies, by the Cape of, Good- Hope, He was fourth fon to Fobn the firfh. i oy e
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eernment, judge as you fee fit; for I neither ought, nor can do any more:
though it is held for certain, that, upon his death-bed, he retracted, and faid,
he had invented it only becaufe it was of a picce, and fquared with the adven-
tures he had read of in his hiftories.

Then the tranflator goes on, faying:

TH E fcholar was aftonithed, no lefs at the boldnefs of Sancbo Panga, than
at the patience of his mafter, judging that the mildnefs of temper he then
fthewed fprung from the fatisfaction he had juft received in feeing his miftrefs
Dulcinea del Tobofo, though enchanted: for, had it not been fo, Sancho faid
fuch words and things to him as richly deferved a cudgeling ; and in reality
he thought Sarcho had been a little too fawcy with his matter: to whom
the fcholar faid: For my part, Signor Don Quexote, 1 reckon the pains of my
journey in your worfhip’s company very well beftowed, having thereby gained
four things. The firft, your worfhip’s acquaintance, which I efteem a great
happinefs. The fecond, my having learned what is enclofed in this cave of
Montefinos, with the metamorphofes of Guadiana, and the lakes of Ruydera,
which will ferve me for my Spanifb Ovid 1 have now in hand. The third
is, to have learned the antiquity of card-playing, which was in ufe at leaft in
the days of the emperor Charles the great, as may be gathered from the words
your worthip fays Durandarte {poke, when, at the end of that great while
Montefinos had been talking to him, he awaked, faying, Patience, and fhuffle
the cards: And this allufion to cards, and this way of {peaking, he could not
learn during his enchantment, but when he was in France, and in the days of
the faid empcror Charles the great; and this remark comes pat for the other book
I am upon, the fupplement to Polydore Vergil on the invention of antiquities ;
for I believe he has forgot to infert that of cards in his work, as I will now do
in mine; which will be of great importance, efpecially as I fhall alledge the
authority of fo grave and true an author as Signor Durandarte. 'The fourth
is, the knowing with certainty the fource of the river Guadiana, hitherto un-
known. You are in the right, faid Don Quixote : but I would fain know, if
by the grace of god a licence be granted you for printing your books, which I
doubt, to whom you intend to infcribe them? There are lords and grandees
enough in Spain, to whom they may be dedicated, faid the fcholar. Not
many, anfwered Don Quixote ; not becaufe they do not deferve a dedication,
but becaufe they will not receive one, to avoid lying under an obligation of
making fuch a return as feems due to the pains and complaifance of the authors. .
I know a Prince *, who makes amends for what is wanting in the reft, with fo
many advantages, that, if I durft prefume to publith them, perhaps, I might
flir up envy in feveral noble breafts, But let this reft ’till a more convenient

! The Conde de Lemos, Don Pedro Fernandex de Caffre,
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feafon, and let us now confider, where we fhall lodge to-night. Not far from '
hence, anfwered the fcholar, is an Hermitage, in which lives an hermit, who,
they fay, has been a foldier, and has the reputation of being a good chriftian,
and very difcreet, and charitable withal.  Adjoining to the Hermitage he has a
little houfe, built at his own coft ; but, though {mall, it is large enough to re-
ceive guefts. Has this fame hermit any poultry? quoth Sancko. Few hermits
are without, anfwered Don Quixote; for thofe in fafhion now-a-days are not
like thofe in the deferts of Egypt, who were clad with leaves of the palm-tree,
and lived upon roots of the earth. I would not be underftood, as if, by fpeak-
ing well of the latter, I reflefted upon the former: I only mean, that the pe--
nances of our times do not come up to the aufterities and firictnefs of thofe
days. But this is no reafon why they may not be all good : at leaft I take them
to be {0; and, at the worft, the hypocrite, who feigns himfelf good, does lefs
hurt than the undifguifed finner.

While they were thus difcourfing, they perceived a man on foot coming to-
wards them, walking very faft, and fwitching on a mule, loaden with launces
and halberds. When he came up to them, he faluted them, and paffed on.
Don Quixote faid to him: Hold, honeft friend; methinks you go fafter than
is convenient for that mule. I cannot ftay, anfwered the man; for the arms
you fee I am carrying are to be made ufe of to-morrow, fo that I am un-
der a neceflity not to ftop, and fo adieu: but, if you would know for what
purpofe I carry them, I intend to lodge this night at the inn beyond the
Hermitage, and, if you travel the fame road, you will find me there, where
I will tell you wonders; and once more god be with you. Then he prick-
ed on the mule at that rate, that Don Quixote had no time to enquire what
wonders they were he defigned to tell them: and, as he was not a little
curious, and always tormented with the defire of hearing new things, he gave
orders for their immediate departure, refolving to pafs the night at the inn,
without touching at the Hermitage, where the {cholar would have had them
lodge. This was done accordingly : they mounted, and all three took the di-
rect road to the inn, at which they arrived a little before night-fall. The fcho-
lar defired Don Quixote to make a ftep to the Hermitage, to drink one draught :
and {carce had Sancho Panga heard this, when he fteered Dapple towards the
Hermitage, and the fame did Don Quixote and the {cholur : but Sencho’s ill
luck, it feems, would have it, that the hermit was not at home, as they were
told by an under-hermit, whom they found in the Hermitage. They asked
him for the deareft wine: he aniwered, his mafter had none; but, if they
wanted cheap water, he would give them fome with all his heart. If I had
wanted water, anfwered Sancho, there are wells enough upon the road, from
whence I might have futisfied myfelf. O for the wedding of Camacko, and the
plenty of Dou Diego’s houfe! how often fhall I fecl the want of you!

They
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They quitted the Hermitage, and fpurred on toward the inn, and foon over-
took a lad, who was waiking before them in no great hafte. He carried a fword
upon his fhoulder, and upon it a roll or bundle, feemingly of his cloaths, in all
likelihood breeches or trouzers, a cloak and a fhirt or two., He had on a tat-
tered velvet jacket lined with fatin, and his {hirt hung out. His ftockings were
of filk, and his fthoes fquare-toed after the court-fathion. He feemed to be
about eighteen or ninetecn years of age, of a chearful countenance, and in ap-
pearance very active of body. He went on finging couplets, to divert the fa-
tigue of the journey; and, when they overtook him, he had juft done finging
one, the laft words whereof the fcholar got by heart; which they fay
were thefe :

For want of the pence to the wars I muft go:
Ab! bad I but money, it wow'd not be fo.

The firft, who fpoke to him, was Don Qyixote, who faid: You travel very
airily, young fpark; pray, whither fo faft? let us know, if you are inclined to
tell us.  To which the youth anfwered : My walking fo airily is occafioned by
the heat and by poverty and I am going to the wars. How by poverty? de-
manded Don Quixote : by the heat it may very eafily be. Sir, replied the youth,
I carry in this bundle a pair of velvet trouzers, fellows to this jacket : if T wear
them out upon the road, I cannot do myfelf credit with them in the city, and I
have no money to buy others; and for this reafon, as well as for coolnefs, 1 zo
thus, ’till ¥ come up with fome companies of foot, which are not twcive
leagues from hence, where I will lift myfelf, and fhall not want bagg.ge-con-
veniences to ride in, ’till we come to the place of embarkation, which, they
fay, is to be at Carthagena: befides, I choofe the king for my mafler and
lord, whom I had rather ferve in the war, than any paliry fellow at court,
And, pray, Sir, have you any poft? faid the fcholar. Had I ferved fome
grandee, or other perfon of diftinction, anfwered the youth, no lovhi T fonld;
for, in the fervice of good mafters, it is no uncommon thirg o :ife fom the
fervant’s hall to the poft of enfign or captain, or to get fome good pention:
but poor I was always in the fervice of firolling fellows or foreigners, whofe
wages and board-wages are fo miferable and {lender, that one half is fpent in
paying for ftarching a ruff'; and it would be looked upon as a miracle, if one
page-adventurer in a hundred fhould get any tolerable preferment. Bat, tell
me, friend, quoth Doz Quixoete; is it poflible, that, in all the time you have
been in fervice, you could not procure a livery? I had two, anfwered the page:
but as he, who quits a monaftery before he profefles, is ftripped of his habit,
and his old cloaths are returned him, juft fo my mafters did by me, and gave
me back mine; for, when the bufinefs was done, for which they came to court,
they returned to their own homes, and took back the liveries they had given

only
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only for thow. A notable Efpilorcheria *, as the Italians fay, quoth Don
Quixote: however, look upon it as an earneft of good-fortune, that you have
quitted the court with fo good an intention; for there is nothing upon earth
more honourable nor more advantageous, than firft to ferve god, and then your
king and natural lord, efpecially in the exercife of arms, by which one acquires
at leaft more honour, if not more riches, than by letters, as I have often fid:
for though letters have founded more great families than arms, {till there is I
know not what that exalts thofe, who follow arms, above thofe, who follow let-
ters, with I know not what fplendor attending them, which fets them above
all others. And bear in mind this piece of advice, which will be of great ufe
to you, and matter of confolation in your diftrefles; and that is, not to think
of what adverfe accidents may happen; for the worft that can happen is death,
and, when death is attended with honour, the beft that can happen is ‘o die.
That valorous Romanr emperor, Julius Cefar, being asked, which was the beft
kind of death, anfwered, that which was fudden, unthought of, and unfore-
feen; and though he anfwered like a heathen, and a ftranger to the knowledge
of the true god, neverthelefs, with refpect to human infirmity, he faid well.
For, fuppofing you are killed, in the firft skirmifh or action, either by a can-
non-fhot, or the blowing-up of a mine, what does it fignify ? all is but dying,
and the bufinefs is done. According to Terence, the foldier makes a better fi-
gure dead in battle, than alive and fafe in flight; and the good foldier gains juft
as much reputation, as he fhews obedience to his captains, and to thofe who
have a right to command him. And take notice, fon, that a foldier had better
{fmell of gunpowder than of musk; and if old age overtakes you in this noble
profetlion, though lame and maimed, and full of wounds, at leaft it will not
overtake you without honour, and fuch honour as poverty itfelf cannot deprive
you of ; efpecially now that care is taking to provide for the maintenance of old
and difabled foldiers, who ought not to be dealt with, as many do by their
Negro flaves, when they are old, and paft fervice, whom they difcharge and fet
at liberty, and, driving them out of their houfes, under pretence of giving
them their freedom, make them flaves to hunger, from which nothing but
death can deliver them. At prefent I will fay no more: but, get up behind
me upon this horfe of mine, ’till we come to the inn, and there you thall fup
with me, and to-morrow morning purfue your journey, and god give you as
good fpeed as your good intentions deferve.

The page did not accept of the invitation of riding behind Doz Quixote, but
did that of fupping with him at the inn; and here, it is faid, Sanclo muttered
to himfelf: The lord blefs thee for a mafter! is it poffible, that one, who can
fay fo many, and fuch good things, as he has now done, fhould fay he faw the

extravagant impoffibilities he tells of the cave of Montefinos? Well, we thall
fee what will come of it.

* A incaking trick of a pitiful Lepgarly fellow.
By*
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By this time they arrived at the inn, juft at night-fall, and Sanche was right glad
to fee his mafter take it for an inn indeed, and not for a caftle, as ufual. They
were fcarce entered, when Don Quixote asked the landlord for the man with
the launces and halberds: he anfwered, that he was in the ftable looking after his
mule. The fcholar and Sanche did the fame by their beafts, giving Rozinante
the beft manger and the beft place in the ftable.

(ST = M. A o VIIL

Wherein is begun the braying adventure, with the pleafant one of the puppet-
player, and the memorable divinations of the divining ape.

DON QUIXOTE'’s cake was dough, as the faying is, ’till he could hear

and learn the wonders promifed to be told him by the condutor of the
arms; and therefore he went in queft of him where the innkeeper told him he
was; and, having found him, he defired him by all means to tell him, what
he had to fay as to what he had enquired of him upon the road. The man an-
{wered: The account of my wonders muft bs taken more at leifure, and not on
foot: fuffer me, good Sir, to make an end of taking care of my beaft, and I will
tell you things, which will amaze you. Let not that be any hinderance, anfwered
Don Quixote; for I will help you : and fo he did, winnowing the barley, and
cleaning the manger; a piece of humility, which obliged the man readily to
tell him what he defired: and feating himfclf upon a ftone bench without the
inn door, and Don Quixote by his fide, the fcholar, the page, Sancho Panga,
and the inn-keeper, ferving as his fenate and auditory, he began in this
manner.

You muft underftand, gentlemen, that, in a town four leagues and a half
from this inn, it happened, that an alderman, through the artful contrivance
(too long to be told) of a wench his maid-fervant, loft his afs; and though the
faid alderman ufed all imaginable diligence to find him, it was not poffible. Fif-
teen days were paffed, as public fame fays, fince the afs was mifling, when, the
lofing alderman being in the market-place, another alderman of the fame town
faid to him : Pay me for my good news, goffip; for your afs has appeared.
Moft willingly, neighbour, anfwered the other; but let us know where he has
been feen? In the mountain, anfwered the finder; I faw him this morning,
without a pannel, or any kind of furniture about him, and fo lank, that it
would grieve one to fee him: I would fain have driven him before me, and
brought him to you; but he is already become fo wild, and fo fhy, that, when
I went near him, away he galloped, and ran into the moft hidden part of the
mountain. If you have a mind we fhould both go to feek him, let me but put
up this afs at home, and I will return inftantly.  You will do me a great plea-
fure, quoth he of the afs, and I will endeavour to pay you in the fame coin.
With all thefe circumftances, and after the very fame manner, is the ftory told

Vor. I S by
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by all, who are thoroughly acquainted with the truth of the affair. - In fhort,
the two aldermen, on foot, and hand in hand, went to the mountain; and com-
ing to the very place where they thought to find the afs, they found him not,
nor was he to be fecen any where thereabouts, though they fearched diligently
after him.  Perceiving then, that he was not to be found, quoth the alderman
that had feen him to the other : Hark you, goffip; a device is come into my
keal, whereby we fhull affuredly difcover this animal, though he were crept in-
to the bowels of the earth, not to fay of the mountain; and it is this: I can
bray marvelloufly well, and if you can do fo never fo little, conclude the bufi-
nefs done. Never fo little, fay you, ncighbour? quoth the other ; before god,
T yicld the precedence to none, no, not to affes themfelves, We fhall fee that im-
mediately, anfwered the fecond alderman; for I propofe that you fhall go on one
fide of the mountain, and I on the other, and fo we fhall traverfe and encom-
pafs it quite round; and every now and then you fhall bray, and fo will I; and
the afs will moft certainly hear and anfwer us, if he be in the mountain. To
which the mafter of the afs anfwered : Verily, neighbour, the device is excel-
lent, and worthy of your great ingenuity. So parting aceording to agreement,
it fell out, that they both brayed at the fame inftant, and each of them, de-
ceived by the braying of ‘the other, ran to feek the other, thinking the afs had
appeared; and, at fight of each other, the lofer faid: Isit poffible, goffip, that
it was not my afs that brayed? No, it was I, anfwered the other. T tell you
then, quoth the owner, that there is no manner of difference, as to the braying
part, between you and an afs ; for in my life 1 never faw or heard any thing
more natural. Thefe praifcs and compliments, anfwered the author of the
ftratagem, belong rather to you than to me, gofiip; for, by the god that made
me, you can give the odds of two brays to the greateft and moft skilful brayer
of the world; for the tone is deep, the fuftaining of the voice * in time and mea-
fure, and the cadences frequent and quick : in thort, I own myfelf vanquithed,,
I give you the palm, and yield up the ftandard of this rare ability. I fiy, anfwer-
ed the owner, I fhall value and efteem myfclf the more henceforward, and
fhall think I know fomething, fince I have fome excellence; for, though I fan-
cied I brayed well, I never flattered myfelf I came up to the pitch you are plea-
fed to fay. I tell you, anfivered the fecond, there are rare abilities loft in the
world, and that they are ill beftowed on thofe, who know not how to employ
them to advantage. Ours, quoth the owner, excepting in cafes like the pre-
fent, cannot be of fervice to us; and, even in this, god grant they prove of any
benefit.

This faid, they feparated again, and fell anew to their braying; and at every
turn they deceived each other, and met again, ’till they agreed, as a counter-
fign to diftinguifh their own brayings from that of the afs, that they fhould bray
twice together, one immediately after the other. Thus doubling their bray-
ings, they made the tour of the mountain; but no anfwer from the ftray afs,

no
* Lo fofienidy de la wox. It means the /engthning or bolding out of a note.
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no not by figns: indeed how could the poor creature anfwer, whom they
found in the thickeft of the wood half devoured by wolves? At fight
whereof the owner faid : I wondered indeed he did not anfwer; for, had he
not been dead, he would have brayed at hearing us, or he were no afs:
neverthelefs, goffip, I take the pains I have been at in feeking him to be well
beftowed, though I have found him dead, fince I have heard you bray with
fuch a grace. Itis in a good hand *, goffip, anfwered the other; for if the
abbot fings well, the novice comes not far behind him.

Hereupon they returned home, difconfolate and hoarfe, and recounted to
their friends, neighbours, and acquaintance, all that had happened in the
fearch after the afs; each of them exaggerating the other’s excellence in bray-
ing. The ftory fpread all.over the adjacent villages; and the devil, who
fleeps not, as he loves to fow and promote fquabbles and difcord where-
ever he can, raifing a buftle in the wind, and great chimeras out of next to no-
thing, fo ordered and brought it about, that the people of other villages,
upon feeing any of the folks of our town, would prefently fall a braying, as it
were hitting us in the teeth with the braying of our aldermen. The boys gave
into it, which was all one as putting it into the hands and mouths of all the
devils in hell ; and thus braying fpread from one town to another, infomuch
that the natives of the town of Bray* are as well known as white folks are
diftinguithed from black. And this unhappy jeft has gone fo far, that the
mocked have'often fallied out in arms againft the mockers, and given them
battle, without king or rook 3, or fear or fhame, being able to prevent
it. To-morrow, I believe, or next day, thofe of our town, the brayers,
‘will take the field againft the people of another village, about two leagues
from ours, being one of thofe which perfecute us moft. And, to be well
provided for them, I have brought the launces and halberds you faw me
carrying. And thefe are the wonders I faid I would tell you; and if you do
not think them fuch, I have no other for you. And here the honeft man
ended his ftory.

At this juncture there came in at the door of the inn a man clad from head
to foot in fhamois leather, hofe, doublet, and breeches, and faid with aloud
voice : Mafter hoft, have you any lodging ? for here comes the divining ape,
and the puppet-thew of Melifeindra’s deliverance. Body of me, quoth the
inn-keeper, what! mafter Pefer here! we fhall have a brave night of it. I
had forgot to tell you, that this fame mafter Perer had his left eye, and almoft
half his cheek, covered with a patch of green 7afeta, a fign that fomething ailed
all that fide of his face. The landlord went on faying : Welcome, mafter
Peter! where is the ape and the puppet-fhew ? I do not fee them. They are

t Alluding to the civility of complimenting another to drink firft.
2 Puebly del Rebivsmo.

3 Alluding to the game of chefs.
S 2 hard
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hard by, anfwered the all-fhamois man ; I came before, to fee if there be any
lodging to be had. I would turn out the duke &' A/ve himfelf, to make room
for mafter Peter, anfwered the inn-keeper : let the ape and the puppets come ;
for there are guefts this evening in the inn, who will pay for fecing the fhew,
and the abilities of the ape. So be it in god's name, anfwered he of the patch ;
and I will lower the price, and reckon myfclf well paid with only bearing my
charges. I will go back, and haften the cart with the ape and the puppets.
And immediately he went out of the inn. Then Don Quixote asked the landlord,
what mafter Peter this was, and what puppets, and what ape he had with
him? To which the landlord anfwered: He is a famous puppet-player, who
has been a long time going up and down thefe parts of Mancha in Arragon,
with a thew of Melifendra and the famous Don Gayferos; which is one of the
belt ftories, and the beft performed, of any that has been {een hereabouts thefe
many years. He has alfo an ape, whofe talents exeeed thofe of all other apes,.
and even thofe of men: for, if any thing is asked him, he liftens to it at-
tentively, and then, leaping upon his mafter’s fhoulder, and putting his mouth
to his ear, he tells hing the anfwer to the queftion that is put to him ; which
mafter Peter prefently repeats aloud. It is true, he tells much more concerning
things paft, than things to come; and, though he does not always hit
right, yet for the moft part he is not much out; fo that we are inclined
to believe he has the devil within him. He has two reals for each quefti-
cn, if the ape anfwers; I mean, if his mafter anfwers for him, after the ape
has whifpered him in the ear: and therefore it is thought this fame mafter
Peter muft be very rich. He is, befides, a very gallant man (as they fay in
Italy) and a boon companion, and lives the merrieft life in the world. He
talks more than fix, and drinks more than a dozen, and all this at the expence
of his tongue, his ape, and his puppets.

By this time mafter Pefer was returned, and in the cart came the puppets,.
and a large ape without a tail, and its buttocks bare as a piece of felt; but not
ill-favoured. Don Quixote no fooner efpied him, but he began to queftion
him, faying: Mafter diviner, pray, tell me, what fith do we catch, and what
will be our fortune ? See, here are my two reals, bidding Sancho to give them to
mafter Peter, who anfwered for the ape, and faid : Signor, this animal makes
no anfwer, nor gives any information as to things future : he knows fomethin
of the paft, and a little of the prefent. Odds bobs, quoth Sanche, T would not
give a brafs farthing to be told what is paft of my felf; for who can tell that
better than myfelf? and for me to pay for what I know already, would bea
very great folly. But fince he knows things prefent, here are my two reals, and'
let good-man ape tell me what my wife Terefa Panga is doing, and what fhe
is employcd abour ? Mafter Pefer would not take the money, faying: I will
not be paid before-hand, nor take your reward ’till I have done you the fervice;
and giving with his right hand two or three claps 0. hisleft{Loalder, at one fpring

the
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the ape jumped upon it, and, laying its mouth to his ear, grated its teeth and
chattered apace ; and, having made this grimace for the {pace of a Greds, at
another skip down it jumped on the ground, and prefently mafter Pefer ran
and kneeled before Don Quixote, and, embracing his legs, faid : Thefe legs
I embrace, juft as if T embraced the twe pillars of Hercules, O illuftrious reviver
of the long forgotten order of chivalry ! O never fufficiently extolled knight, Don
Ruixote de la Mancha! Thou {pirit to the faint-hearted, itay to thofe that are
falling, arm to thofe that are already fallen, ftaff and comfort to all that are
unfortunate | Don Quixote was thunder-ftruck, Sancho in fufpence, the fcholar
furprized, the page aftonithed, the braying-man in a gaze, the inn-keeper
confounded, and, laftly, all amazed that heard the expreflions of the puppet-
player, who proceeded, faying : And thou, O good Sancho Panga, the beft
{quire to the beft knight in the world, rejoice, that thy good wife Terefa is well,
and this very hour is drefling a pound of flax; by the fame token that fhe has by
her left fide a broken-mouthed pitcher, which holds a pretty fcantling of wine,
with which the cheers her {pirits at her work. I verily believe it, anfwered
-Sancho ; for the isa blefled one, and, were fhe not a little jealous, I would not
change her for the giantels Andandona, who, in my mafter’s opinion, wasa
very accomplifhed woman, and a {pecial houfe-wife ; and my Terefa is one of
thofe, who will make much of themfelves, though it be at the expence of their
heirs. Well, quoth Don Quixote, he, who reads much and travels much, fees
much and knows much. This, I fay, becaufe what could have been fuf-
ficient' to perfuade me, that there are apes in the world that can divine, as I
have now feen with my own eyes? Yes, I'am that very Don Quixote de Ja
Mancha, that this good animal has faid, though he has expatiated a little
too much in my commendation. But, be I as I will, I give thanks to heaven
that endued me with a tender and compaffionate difpofition of mind, always
inclined to do good to every body, and hurt to no body. If I had money,
faid the page, I would ask mafter ape what will befal me in my intended
expedition. To which mafter Pezer, who was already got up from kneeling
at Don Quixote’s feet, anfwered: I have already told you, that this little
beaft does not anfwer as to things future: but, did he anfwer fuch queftions, it
wotld be no matter whether you had money or not; for, to ferve Signor
Don Quixote here prefent, I would wave all advantages in the world. And
now, becaufe it is my duty, and to do him a pleafure befides, I intend to
put in order my puppet-fhew, and entertain all the folks in the inn gratis.
The inn-keeper, hearing this, and above meafure over-joyed, pointed out
a convenient place for fetting up the fhew; which was done in an in-
ftant.

Don Quixote was not entirely fatisfied with the ape’s divinations,. not thinking
it likely that an ape fhould divine things either future or paft: and fo, while

mafter Peter was preparing his fhew, Don Quixote diew Sancho afide toa
cornes:
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corner of the ftable, where, without being over-heard by any body, he faid
to him : Look you, Sanche, T have carefully confidered the ftrange ability of
this ape, and, by my account, I find that mafter Peter his owner muft doubt-
lefs have made a tacit or exprefs pat with the devil. Nay, quoth Sancho,
if the pack be exprefs from the devil, it muft needs be a very footy pack:
but what advantage would it be to this fame mafter Pefer to have fuch a pack?
You do not underftand me, Sanche, faid Don Quixote : 1 only mean, that he
muft certainly have made fome agreement with the devil to infufe this ability
into the ape, whereby he gets his bread ; and, after he is become rich, he
will give him his foul, which is what the univerfal enemy of mankind aims
at. And what induces me to this belief, is, finding that the ape anfwers only
as to things paft or prefent, and the knowledge of the devil extends no farther :
for he knows the future only by conjeCture, and not always that; for it is the
prerogative of god alone, to know times and feafons, and to him nothing is
paft or future, but every thing prefent. This being fo, as it really is, it is
plain the ape talks in the ftyle of the devil; and I wonder he has not been
accufed to the' inquifition, and examined by torture, ’till he confeffes by vir-
tue of what, or of whom, he divines: for it is certain this ape is no aftrolo-
ger; and neither his matter nor he know how to raife one of thofe figures called
judiciary, which are now fo much in fathion in Spasn, that you have not any
fervant-maid, page, or cobler, but prefumes to raife a figure, as if it were 2
knave of cards from the ground * ; thus deftroying, by their lying and ignorant
pretences, the wonderful truth of the fcience. I know a certain lady, who
asked one of thefe figure-raifers, whether a little lap-dog fhe had would breed,
and how many, and of what colour the puppies would be. To which mafter
aftrologer, after raifing a figure, anfwered, that the bitch would pup, and have
three whelps, one green, one carnation, and the other mottled, upon condition
the fhould take dog between the hours of eleven and twelve at noon or night,
and that it were on a Monday or a Saturday. Now it happened, that the bitch
died fome two days after of a furfeit, and mafter figure-raifer had the repute
in the town of being as confummate an aftrologer as the reft of his brethren.
But for all that, quoth Sanmcho, 1 fhould be glad your worfhip would defire
mafter Peter to ask hisape, whether all be true, which befel you in the cave
of Mbontefinos, becavfe, for my own part, begging your worfhip’s pardon,
I take it to be all fham and lyes, or at leaft a dream. It may be fo, -an-
fwered Don Quixote: but I will do what you advife me, fince I myfelf be-
¢in to have fome kind of fcruples about it.

While they were thus confabulating, mafter Pefer came to look for Don
RQuixote, to tell him the fhew was ready, defiring he would come to fee it,
for it deferved it. Don Quixote put Sancho’s queftion to him, and defired

! Theallufion is to a fuperflition among gameflers, in ufe every where, efpecially at games of chance,
mamely, to pick up from the ground the firit card they light on, and fet their money on it

him
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him to ask his ape prefently, whether certain things, which befel him in
the cave of Montcfinos, were dreams or realiies ; for, to his thinking, they
feemed to be a mixture of both. Maiter Peter, without anfwering a word,
went and fetched his ape, and, placing him before Don Quixote and Sancho,
faid : Look you, mafter ape, this knight weuld know, whether certain things,
which befel him in a cave, called that of Montefinos, were real or imagina-
ry. And making the ufual fignal, the ape leaped upon his left thoulder ;
and feeming to chatter to him in his ear, mafter Peer prefently faid: The
ape fays, that part of the things your worfhip faw, or which befel you, in
the faid cave, are fulfe, and part likely to be true: and this is all he knows,
and no more, as to this queftion; and if your worfhip has a mind to put
any more to him, on Fridey next he will anfwer to every thing you fhall
ask him ; for his virtue is at an end for the prefent, and will not return
till that time. Did not I tell you, quoth Sancho, it could never go down
with me, that all your worfhip faid, touching the adventures of the cave,
was true, no, nor half of it? The event will thew that, Sancho, anfwered
Don Quixote; for time, the difcoverer of all things, brings every thing to
light, though it lie hid in the bowels of the earth ; and let this fuffice at
prefent, and let us go fec honeft mafter Peter’s thew ; for I am of opini-
on there muft be fome novelty in it. How, fome? quoth mafter Peter :
fixty thoufand novelties are contained in this mafter-piece of mine : I affure
you, Signor Don Quixote, it is one of the top things to be feen that the
world affords at this day.gy Operibus credite & non verbss 3 and let us to work ;
for it grows late, and we have a great deal to do, to fay, and to fhew:
Don Quixote and Sancho obeyed, and came where the thew was fet out,
ftuck round with little wax-candles, {o that it made a delightful and thin-
ing appearance. Mafter Peter, who was to manage the figures, placed him-
felf behind the thew, and before it ftood his boy, to ferve as an interpre-
ter and expounder of the myfteries of the piece. He had a white wand in
his hand, to point to the feveral figures as they entered. All the folks in
the inn being placed, fome ftanding oppofite to the thew, and Dor Quixote,
Sancho, the page, and the fcholar, feated in the beft places, the Drugger-

man * began to fay, what will be heard or feen by thofe, who will be at.

the pains of hearing or feeing the following chapter.

* El Truxaman, Sothe Turks call an interpreter.

CHAP.
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. .ol et a0, B IX.

Wherein is continued the pleafant adventure of the puppet-player, with fundry
other matters in truth fufficiently good.

5 I" YRIANS and Trojans were all filent *: I mean, that all the {pectators of

the thew hung upon the mouth of the declarer  of its wonders, when
from within the fcene they heard the found of a number of drums and trum-
pets, and feveral difcharges of artillery; which noife was foon over, and imme-
diately the boy raifed his voice, and faid : This true hiftory, here reprefented to
you, gentlemen, is taken word for word from the French chronicles and Spanifh
ballads, which are in every body’s mouth, and fung by the boys up and down
the fireets. It treats, how Don Gayferos freed his wife Melijendra, who
was a prifoner in Spain, in the hands of the Moors, in the city of Sanfu-
enna, now called Saragoffa; and there you may fee how Don Gayferos i
playing at tables, according to the ballad : '

Gayferos now at tables plays,
Forgetful of his lady dear &c.

That perfonage, who appears yonder with a crown on his head, and a fcepter '
in his hands, is the emperor Charles the great, the {uppofed father of Melifen-
dra; who, being vexed to fee the indolence and negldgcnce of his fon-in-law,
fteps forward to chide him; and, pray, mark with what vehemency and earneft-
nefs he rates him, that one would think he had a mind to give him half a do-
zen zaps over the pate with his fcepter: yea, there are authors, who fay he ac-
tually gave them, and found ones too: and, after having faid fundry things
about the danger his honour run, in not procuring the liberty of his fpoufe,
it is reported, he fiid to him: I bave fold you enough of it; look to i, Pray
obferve, gentlemen, how the emperor turns his back, and leaves Don Gay-
feros in a fret. See him now impatient with choler, flinging about the
board and pieces, and calling haftily for his armour; defiring Don Orlando
his coufin to lend him his fword Durindana; and then how Don Orlando
tefufes to lend it him, offering to bear him company in that arduous enter-

rize: but the valorous enraged will not accept of it, faying, that he alone
is able to deliver his {poufe, though fhe were thruft down to the deepeft
center of the earth. Hereupon he goes in to arm himfelf for fetting for-
ward immediately. Now, gentlemen, turn your eyes toward that tower,
which appears yonder, which you are to fuppofe to be one of the Mocrifh

v Costicuere omnes. Visgs ZEp. |. 2. init.
2 Narrantis conjux pendet &b ore wiri. Orid. Epift, 1. v. 30,

towers
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towers of Saragefla, now called the Ajjaferia*; and that lady, who appears
at yon balcony in a Moorifh habit, is the peerlefs Melifendra, cafting many a
heavy look toward the road that leads to France, and fixing her imagination up-
on the city of Paris and her husband, her only confolation in her captivity.
Now behold a ftrange incident, the like perhaps never feen. Do you not fee yon
Moor, who, ftealing along foftly, and ftep by ftep, with his finger on his
mouth, comes behind Melifendra? Behold how he gives her a {macking
kifs full on her lips : obferve the hafte the makes to {pit, and wipe her mouth
. with her white fhift-fleeves; and how fhe takes on, and tears her beauteous hair
for vexation, as if that was to blame for the indignity. < Obferve that grave
Moor in yonder gallery: he is Marfilio, the king of Sanfuenna ; who, fee-
ing the infolence of the Moor, though he is a relation of his, and a great
favourite, orders him to be feized immediately, and two hundred ttripes to
be given him, and to be led through the moft frequented fireets of the ci-
ty, with criers before to publifh his crime?, and the officers of juftice with
their rods behind: and now behold the officers coming out to execute the
fentence, almoft as foon as the fault is committed: for, among the Moors,
there is no citation of the party, nor copies of the procefs, nor delay of juttice,
as among us.

Here Don Qyixote faid with a loud voice: Boy, boy, on with your ftory in
a ftraight line, and leave your curves and tranfverfals; for, to come at the truth
of a fa&, there is often need of proof upon proof. Mafter Peter alfo from
behind faid : Boy, none of your flourifhes, but do what the gentleman bids
you ; for that is the fureft way: fing your fong plain, and feek not for counter-
points; for they ufually crack the ftrings. I will, mafter, anfwered the boy,
and proceeded, faying:

The figure you fee there on horfeback, mufiled up in a Gefcozgrn cloak, is Don
Gayferos himfelf, to whom his {poufe, already revenged on the impudence of
the enamoured Moor, fhews herfelf from the battlements of the tower, with a
calmer and more fedate countenance, and talks to her husband, believing him
to be fome paflenger; with whom the holds all that difcourfe and dialogue in
the ballad, which fays:

L]

If towards France your courfe you bend,
Let me intreat you, gentle friend,
Make diligent enquiry there

For Gayferos my busband dear.

The reft [ omit, becaufe length begets loathing. It is futicient to obferve how
1+ The old royal palace, now that of the Inguifition.

* In Spain, as the malefactors pals along the ftreets, it is cried before them ~Such a one to be whipped,
hanged, <Fc. for fuch a crime.

Vour.ll T Don
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Don Gayferos difcovers himfelf, and, by the figns of joy fhe makes, you may
perceive the knows him, and efpecially now that you fee fhe lets herfelf down
from the balcony, to get on horfcback behind her good fpoufe. But, alas
poor lady! the border of her under-petticoat has caught hold on one of the iron
rails of the balcony, and there fhe hangs dangling in the air, without being
able to reach the ground. But fee how merciful heaven fends relief in the
greateft diftrefles: for now comes Don Gayferos, and, without regarding whe-
ther the rich petticoat be torn, or not, lays hold of her, and brings her to the

ground by main force; and then at a fpring fets her behind him on his horfe .

aftride like a man, bidding her hold very faft, and clafp her arms about his
fthoulders, ’till they crofs and meet over his breaft, that the may not fall; be-
caufe the lady Me/ifendra was not ufed to that way of riding. See how the
horfe, by his neighings, thews he is pleafed with the burthen of his valiant ma-
fter and his fair miftrefs. And fee how they turn their backs, and go out of
the city, and how merrily and joyfully they take the way to Paris. Peace be
with ye, O peerlefs pair of faithful lovers! may ye arrive in fafety at your de-
fired country, without fortune’s laying any obftacle in the way of your profpe-
rous journey ! may the eyes of your friends and relations behold ye enjoy in per-
fe@ peace the remaining days (and may they be like Neffor’s) of your lives! Here
again mafter Peter raifed his voice, and faid : Plainnefs, boy; do not encumber
yourfclf; for all affeCtation is naught. The interpreter made no anfwer, but
went on, faying: There wanted not fome idle eyes, fuch as efpy every thing,
to fee Melifendra’s getting down and then mounting; of which they gave no-
tice to king Marflio, who immediately commanded to found the alarm: and
pray take notice what a hurry they are in; how the whole city thakes with the
ringing of bells in the fteeples of the mofques.

Not {o, quoth Don Quixote; mafter Peter is very much miftaken in the bufi-
nefs of the bells; for the Moors do not ufe bells, but kettle-drums, and a kind
of dulcimers, like our waits: and therefore to introduce the ringing of bells in
Sanfuenna is a grofs abfurdity. Which mafter Peter overhearing, he left off ring-
ing, and faid : Signor Don Quixote, do not criticize upon trifles, nor expet that
perfection, which is not to be found in thefe matters. ~Are there not a thou-
fand comedies acted almoft every where, full of as many improprieties and
blunders, and yet they run their career with great fuccefs, and are liftened to
not only with applaufe, but with admiration ? Go on, boy, and let folks talk ;
for, fo I fill my bag, I care not if I reprefent more improprietics than there
are atoms in the fun, You are in the right, quoth Don Quixote; and the boy

roceeded :

See what a numerous and brillant cavalry fallies out of the city in purfuit of
the two catholic lovers; how many trumpets found, how many dulcimers play,
and how many drums and kettle-drums rattle. I fear they will overtake them,

and bring them back tied to their own horfe’s tail, which would be a lamenta-
ble
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ble {fpectable. Don Quixote, feeing fuch a number of Muors, and hearing fuch
a din, thought proper to fuccour thofe that fled, and rifing up faid in a loud
voice: I will never confent, while I live, that in my prefence fuch an outrage as
this be offered to fo famous a knight and fo daring a lover as Don Gayferos.
Hold, bafe-born rabble, follow not, nor purfue after him; for, if you do, have
at you. And fo faid, fo done, he untheathed his fword, and at one {pring he
planted himfelf clofe to the fhew, and, with a violent and unheard of fury, began
to rain hacks and flathes upon the Moorifb puppets, overthrowing fome, and
beheading others, laming this, and demolifhing that : and, among a great many
other ftrokes, he fetched one with fuch a force, that, if mafter Peter had not
ducked and fquatted down, he had chopped off his head with as much eafe as
if it had been made of fugar-pafte. Mafter Peter cried out, faying: Hold,
Signor Don Quixote, hold, and confider, that thefe figures, you throw down,
maim, and deftroy, are not real Moors, but only puppets made of pafte-board :
confider, finner that I am, thatyou are undoing me, and deftroying my whole
livelihood. For all that Don Quixote ftill laid about him, fhowring down,
doubling and redoubling, fore-ftrokes and back-ftrokes, like hail. In fhort, in
lefs than the faying two c¢redos, he demolifhed the whole machine, hacking to
pieces all the tackling and figures, king Marfilio being forely wounded, and the
head and crown of the emperor Charlemagne cloven in two. The whole audi-
ence was in a confternation ; the ape flew to the top of the houfe ; the fcholar
was frighted, the page daunted, and even Sancho himfelf trembled mightily ;
for, as he fwore after the ftorm was over, he had never feen his mafter in {o
outragious a paffion. ,
The general demolition of the machinery thus atchieved, Don Quixofe began
to be a little calm, and faid : I wifh I had here before me, at this inftant, all
thofe, who are not, and will not be convinced, of how much benefit knights-
errant are to the world : for, had I not been prefent, what would have be-
come of good Don Gayferos and the fair Melifendra? 1 warrant ye, thofe
dogs would have overtaken them by this time, and have offered them
fome indignity. When all is done, long live knight-errantry above all things
living in the world! In god’s name, let it live, and let me die, quoth mafter
Peter at this juncture with a faintith voice, fince I am f{o unfortunate, that I can
fay with king Rederigo®: Yefterday I was fovereign of Spain, and to day have
not a foot of land I can call my own. It is not half an hour ago, nor {carce
half a minute, fince I was mafter of kings and emperors, my ftalls full of
horfes, and my trunks and facks full of fine things ; and now I am defolate and
dejected, poor and a beggar, and, what grieves me moft of all, without my
ape, who, i'faith, will make my teeth fweat for it, before I get him again : and
all through the inconfiderate fury of this Sir knight, who is faid to protect

* Tbe latt king of the Gorhs in Spain, overthrown by the Moors,
o2 orphans,
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orphans, redrefs wrongs, and do other charitable deeds; but in me alone,

praifed be the higheft heavens for it, his generous intention has failed. In fine;

it could only be the night of the forrowful figure, who was deftined thus to
dishgure me and mine.

Sancho Panga was moved to compaflion by what mafter Peter had {poken,
and therefore faid to him: Weep not, mafter Petcr, nor take on fo; for you
break my heart, and I affure you my matter Don Quixote is fo catholic and
fcrupulous a chriftian, that, if he comes to reflect that he has done you any
wrong, he knows how, and will certainly make you amends with intereft.
If Signor Don Quixote, quoth maiter Pefer, would but repay me part of the
damage he has done me, I thould be fatistied, and his worfhip would difcharge
his confcience; for no body can be faved, who withholds another’s property
againft his will, and does not make reftitution. True, quoth Don Quixote ;
but as yet I do not know that I have any thing of yours, mafter Peter. How !
anfwered mafter Peter : what but the invincible force of your powerful arm
fcattered and annihilated thefe relicks, which lie up and down on this hard and
barren ground? Whofe were their bodies but mine ? and how did I maintain
my felf but by them? Now am I entirely convinced, quoth Don Quixote at this
juncture, of what I have often believed before, that thofe enchanters, who per-
fecute me, are perpetually fetting {hapes before me as they really are, and prefent-

ly putting the change upon me, and transforming them into whatever they pleafe..

I proteft to you, gentlemen that hear me, that whatever has paffed at this time
feemed to me to pafs actually and precifely fo: I took Melifendra to be Melifendra;
DonGayferos, DonGayferos; Marfilio, Marfilio; and Charlemagne, Charlemagne.
This it was that inlamed my choler ; and, in compliance with the duty of my pro-
feffion as a knight-errant, I had 2 mind to affit and fuccour thofe who fled ; and
with this good intention I did what you juft now faw : if things have fallen out the
reverfe, it is no fault of mine, but of thofe my wicked perfecutors; and notwith-
ftanding thismiftake of mine,and though it did not proceed from malice, yet will I
condemn my felf incofts. See, mafter Peter,what you muft have for the damaged
figures, and I will pay it you down in current and lawful maney of Cafile,
Mafter Peter made him a low bow, faying; 1 expe&ed no lefs from the unex-
ampled chrittianity of the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, the true fuccourer
and fupport of all the necdy and diftrefled : and let matfter Inn-keeper and the
greatSancho be umpires and appraifers, between your worthipand me, of what the
demolithed figures are or might be worth. The inn-keeper and Sazncho faid they
would; and then mafter Peter, taking up Marfilio king of Saragofla, which
lay upon the floor wiihout a head, he faid: You fee how impofible it
is to reftore this king to his priftine ftate, and therefore I think, with fubmiffion
to better judgments, you muft award me for his death and deftruction four
reals and a half. Procecd, quoth Don Quixote. Then for this thatis cleft from top
to bottem, continued mafler Peter, taking up the emperor Charlemagne, 1

think
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think five reals and a quarter little enough to ask. Not very little, quoth
Sancho. Nor very much, replied the inn-keeper : but f{plit the difference, and
fet him down five reals. Give him the wholefiveand a quarter, quoth Don Quixote;
for, in fuch a notable mifchance as this, aquarter moreor lefs is notworth ftanding
upon: and make an end, mafter Pefer ; for it grows towards fupper-time, and
I have fome fymptoms of hunger upon me. For this figure, quoth mafter Peter,
which wants a nofe and an eye, and is the fair Melifendra, I muft;have,
and can abate nothing of two reals and twelve maravedis. Nay, faid
Don Quixote, the devil muft be in it, if Melifendra be not, by this time, with
her husband, at leaft upon the borders of France: for methought the horfe
they rode upon feemed to fly rather than gallop ; and therefore do not pretend
to fell me a cat for a coney, fhewing me here Melifendra nofe-lefs, whereas, at
this very inftant, probably, the isfolacing herfelf at'fulliiretch with her husband in
France. God help every one with his own, mafter Pezer, let us have plain-dealing,
and proceed. Mafter Peter, finding that Don Quixote began to warp, and was re-
turning to his old bent, had no mind he fhould efcape him fo, and therefore faid
to him: Now I think on it, this is not Melifendra, but fome one of her waiting-
maids, and fo with {ixty maravedis I fhall be well enough paid, and
very well contented. Thus he went on, fetting a price upon the feveral bro-
ken figures, which the arbitrators afterwards moderated to the fatistaction of
both parties. - The whole amounted to forty reals and three quarters : and over
and above all this, which Sancho immediately disburfed, maiter Peser demand-
ed two reals for the trouble he fhould have in catching hisape. Give him
them, Sancho, faid Don Quixate, not for catching the ape?, but to dsnk.
I would give two hundred to any one that could tell me for certain, that
Donna Melifendra and Signor Don Gayferos are at this time in France, and
among their friends. No body can tell us that better than my ape, faid mafter
Peter : but the devil himfelf cannot catch him now ; though I fuppofe his
affection for me, or hunger, will force him to come to me at night; and to-
morrow is a new day, and we fhall fec one another again.

In conclufion, the buille of the puppet-fthew was quite over, and they all
fupped together in peace and good company, at the expence of Don Quixote,
who was liberal to the laft degree. He who carried the launces and halberds
went off before day, and, after it was light, the {cholar and the page came
to take their lcaves of 1Don Quixote, the onc in order to return home, and the
other to purfue his intended journey; and Don Q_uix?te gave him a dozen
reals to help bear his charges.  Mafter Peter had no mind to enter into any
more tell me’s and I will tell you's with Don Qiixote, whom he kunew per-
fe@tly well 5 and therefore up he got before the fun, and, gathering up the

1 Here, in the original, is a jingle of words (w0 para tamar el mono, fino la mona ) \vhich it is impof-
fible to prefcrve in the tranflation. M:ss (=ndies an ape, and moxa, in familiar language, is ufed for being
drunk, or drunkennels; perhaps, beciaic wen in Lguor oftea play apith tricks,

: frag-
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fragments of his thew, and taking his ape, away he went in queft of adventures
of his own, The inn-keeper, who knew not Don Quixote, was equally in
admiration at his madnefs and liberality. In thort, Sancho, by order of his
mafter, payed him very well; and, about eight in the morning, bidding him
farewel, they left the inn, and went their way, where we will leave them, to

give place to the relating feveral other things neceflary to the better under-
ftanding this famous hittory.

Gl & o pidie

Wherein is related who mafler Peter and bis ape were; with the ill fuccefs
Don Quixote bad in the adventure of the braying, which be finifhed not
as he wifbed and intended.

CI D HAMETE, the chronicler of this grand hiftory, begins this chapter
with thefe words: I fwear as a catholic chriftian: To which his tranf{-
lator fays, that Cid Hamete's fwearing as a catholic chriftian, he being a Moor,
as undoubtedly he was, meant nothing more than that, as the catholic chrifti-
an, when he fwears, does, or ought to {fpeak and fwear the truth, fo did he,
in writing of Don Quixote, and efpecially in declaring who mafter Peter was,
with fome account of the divining ape, who furprized all the villages there-
abouts with his divinations. He fays then, that whoever has read the former
part of this hiftery, muft needs remember that fame Gines de Pajfamonte, to
whom, among other galley-flaves, Don Quixote gave liberty in the fable moun-
tain; a benefit, for which afterward he had fmall thanks, and worfe payment,
from that mifchievous and mif-behaving crew. This Gines de Paffamonte, whom
Don Quixote called Ginefillo de Parapilla, was the perfon who ftole Sancho
Panga’s Dapple; and the not particularizing the when, nor the how, in the
firft part, through the neglect of the printers, made many afcribe the fault of
the prefs to want of memory in the author. But in fhort Gines ftole
him, while Sancho Panga was afleep upon his back, making ufe of the fame
trick and device that Brumelo did, who, while Sacripante lay at the ficge of
Albraca, ftole his horfe from between his legs ; and afterwards Sancho recover-
ed him, as has been already related. This Gines then (being afraid of fulling
into the hands of juftice, which was in purfuit of him, in order to chaftize
him for his numberlefs rogueries and crimes, which were fo many and fo
flagrant, that he himfelf wrote a large volume of them) refolved to pafs over
to the kingdom of Arragon, and, covering his left eye, took up the trade
of puppet-playing and legerdemain, both of which he perfettly underftood.
It fell out, that, lighting upon fome chriftian {laves redeemed from Barbary,
he bought that ape, which he taught, at a certain fignal, to leap up on his
thoulder, and mutter fomething, or feem to do fo,in his ear. This done, be-
fore he entered any town, to which he was going with his thew and his ape,

he
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he informed himfelf in the next village, or where he beft could, what particu-
lar things had happened in fuch and fuch a place, and to whom ; and bearing
them carefully in his memory, the firft thing he did, was, to exhibit his fhew,
which was fometimes of one ftory, and fometimes of another, but all pleafant,
gay, and generally known. The thew ended, he ufed to propound the abilities
of his ape, telling the people, he divined all that was paft and prefent ; but as
to what was to come, he did not pretend to any skill therein. He demanded
two reals for anfwering each queftion, and to fome he afforded it cheaper, ac-
cording as he found the pulfe of his clients beat; and coming fometimes to
houfes, where he knew what had happened to the people that lived in them,
though they asked no queftion, becaufe they would not pay him, he gave the
fignal to his ape, and prefently faid, he told him fuch and fuch a thing, which
tallied exactly with what had happened ; whereby he gained infallible credit, and
was followed by every body. At other times, being very cunning, he an-
fwered in fuch a manner, that his anfwers came pat to the queftions ; and as
no body went about to fift, or prefs him to tell how his ape divined, he gulled
every body, and filled his pockets. No fooner was he come into the inn, but
he knew Don Quixote and Sancho ; which made it very eafy for him to excite
the wonder of Don Quixote, Sancho, and all that were prefent. But it would
have coft him dear, had Don Quixote dire¢ted his hand a little lower, when he
cut off king Marfilio’s head, and deftroyed all his cavalry, as is related in the
foregoing chapter. This is what offers concerning mafter Pefer and his
ape.

pAnd, returning to Don Quixote de lo Mancha, 1 fay, he determined, before
he went to Saragoffa, firft to vifit the banks of the river Hebro, and all the parts
thereabouts, fince he had time enough and to fpare before the tournaments be-
gan. With this defign he purfued his journey, and travelled two days without
lighting on any thing worth recording, ’till, the third day, going up a hill, he
heard a great noife of drums, trumpets, and guns. At firft he thought fome
regiment of foldiers was marching that way, and he clapped fpurs to Rozi-
nante, and afcended the hill to fee them : and, being got to the top, he per-
ceived, as he thought, in the valley beneath, above two hundred men armed
with various weapons, as fpears, crofs-bows, partifans, halberds, and pikes,
with fome guns, and a great number of targets. He rode down the hill, and
drew fo near to the fquadron, that he faw the banners diftinctly, and dittin-
guifhed their colours, and obferved the devices they bore; efpecially one upon
a banner or pennant of white fatin, whereon was painted to the lifc an a5, of
the little Sardinian breed, holding up its head, its mouth open, and ‘ts tonzue

out, in the a¢t and pofture, as it were, of braying, and round it theit two verfes.

were written in large characters,.

Tbe

143



144

Tte LIFE and EXPLOITS of
The bailiffs twain

Bray'd not i vain.

From this motto Don Quixote gathered, that thefe folks muft belong to the
braying town, and {o he told Sancho, telling him alfo what was written on the
banner. IHe faid alfo, that the perfon, who had given an account of this af-
fair, was miftaken in calling the two brayers aldermen, fince, according to the
motto, they were not aldermen, but bailiffs. To which Sancho Panga an-
fwered : That breaks no fquares, Sir; for it may very well be, that the alder-
men, who brayed, might, in procefs of time, become bailiffs of their town,
and therefore may properly be called by both thofe titles; though it figni-
fies nothing to the truth of the ftory, whether the brayers were bailiffs or
aldermen, fo long as they both brayed; for a bailiff is as likely to bray as
an alderman. In conclufion, they found, that the town derided was fallied
forth to attack another, which had laughed at them too much, and beyond
what was fitting for good neighbours. Doz Quixote advanced towards them,
to the no fmall concern of Sancho, who never loved to make one in thefe
kind of expeditions. Thofe of the fquadron received him amongft them,
taking him for fome one of their party. Don Quixote, lifting up his vizor,
with an eafy and graceful deportment, approached the afs-banner, and all the
chiefs of the army gathered about him to look at him, being ftruck with the
fame admiration that every body was the firlt time of feeing him. Don Quixote,
feeing them fo intent upon looking at him, without any one’s {fpeaking to him,
or asking him any queftion, refolved to take advantage of this filence, and,
breaking his own, he raifed his voice and faid.

Good gentlemen, I earneftly intreat you not to interrupt a difcourfe I fhall
make to you, ’till you find it difgufts and tires you: .for, if that happens, at the
leaft fign you {hall make, Iwill clap a feal on my lips, and a gag upon my
tongue. They all defired him to fay what he pleafed ; for they would hear him
with a very good will. With this licence Don Quixote proceeded, faying : I,
gentlemen, am a knight-errant, whofe exercife is that of arms, and whofe pro-
feflion that of fuccouring thofe, who ftand in need of fuccour, and relieving
the diftrefled.  Some days ago I heard of your misfortune, and the caufe that
induces you to take arms at every turn, to revenge yourfelves on your enemies.
And, having often pondered your bufinefs in my mind, I find, that, according
to the laws of duel, you are miftaken in thinking yourfelves affronted: for no
one perfon can affront a whole town, unlefs it be by accufing them of treafon
conjointly, as not knowing in particular who committed the treafon, of which
he accufes them. An example of this we have in Don Diego Ordonnez de
Lara, who defied the whole people of Zamora, becaufe he did not know, that
Vellido Dolfos alone had committed the treafon of killing his king; and there-
fore he challenged them all, and the revenge and anfwer belonged to them all :

though
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though it is very true, that Signor Don Diego went fomewhat too far, and
greatly exceeded the limits of challenging; for he needed not have defied the
dead, the waters, the bread, or the unborn, nor feveral other particularities
mentioned in the Challenge. But let that pafs; for, when choler overflows its
dam, the tongue has no father, governor, nor bridle, to reftrain it. This be-
ing fo, then, that a fingle perfon cannot affront a kingdom, province, city, re-
publick, or a whole town, it is clear, there is no reafon for your marching out
to revenge fuch an affront, fince it is really none. Would it not be pretty in-
deed, if thofe of the watch-making bufinefs * thould endeavour to knock every
body’s brains out, who calls them by their trade? and would it not be pleafant,
if the cheefe-mongers, the coftar-mongers, the fith-mongers, and foap-boilers,
with thofe of feveral other names and appellations, which are in every boy’s
mouth, and common among the vulgar ; would it not be fine indeed, if all
thefe notable folks thould be athamed of their bufinefles, and be perpetually ta-
king revenge, and making fackbuts of their fwords upon every quarrel, though
never fo trivial ? No, no, god neither permits nor wills it. Men of wifdom,
and well-ordered commonwealths, ought to take arms, draw their {words, and
hazard their lives and fortunes, upon four accounts: Firft, to defend the catho-
lic faith; fecondly, to defend their lives, which is agreeable to the natural and
divine law; thirdly, in defence of their honour, family, or eftate; and fourth-
ly, in the fervice of their king, in a juft war: and, if we my add a fifth
(which may be ranked with the fecond) it is, in the defence of their country.
To thefe five capital caufes feveral others might be added, very juft and very rea-
fonable, and which oblige us to take arms. But to have recourfe to them for
trifles, and things rather fubjects for laughter and paftime, than for affronts,
looks like a&ing againft common fenfe. Befides, taking an unjuft revenge (and
no revenge can be juft) is acting directly againft the holy religion we profefs,
whereby we are commanded to do good to our enemies, and to love thofe that
hate us; a precept, which, though feemingly difficult, is really not fo, to any but
thofe, whn have lefs of god than of the world, and more of the flefh than of
the fpirit: br Fefus Chriff, true god and man, who never lyed, nor could, nor
can lye, and who is our legiflator, has told us, bis yoke is eafy, and his burden
light : and theiefore he would not command us any thing impoffible to be per-
formed. So tha:, gentlemen, you are bound to be quietand pacified by all laws
both divine and human,

The devil fetch me, quoth Sancho to himfelf, if this mafter of mine be nota
tologue *; or, if not, he is as like one, as one egg is like another. Don Quixote
took breath a little, and perceiving that they fill ftood attentive, he had a
mind to proceed in his difcourfe, and had certainly done fo, had not Sancho’s

1 Literally, the people of the town of Reloxa; an imaginary town, formed from the word Relox, 2 clock
or aatch. Xl‘he plfrafe isfhumorous in the original, and well adapted to the occafion, but would not have
been intelligible in the tranflation.

* Tolgo: a blunder of Sanche's for Teologo a Diwine.

Vor.lIL acute-
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acutenefs intcrpofed : who, obferving that his mafter paufed a while, took up
the cudgels for him, faying : My mafter, Don Quixote de la Mancha, once
called the knight of the forrowful figure, and now the knight of the lions, is a
fage gentleman, and underftands Latin and the vulgar tongue like any bachelor
of arts; and, in all he handles or advifes, proceeds like an expert foldier, having
all the laws and ftatutes of what is called Duel at his fingers ends: and fo there
is no more to be done, but to govern yourfelves by his direction, and I will bear
the blame if you do amifs: befides, you are but juft told, how foolifh it is to
be athamed to hear one bray. 1 remember, when I was a boy, I brayed as of-
ten as I pleafed, without any body’s hindering me, and with fuch grace and pro-
priety, that, whenever I brayed, all the afies of the town brayed: and for all
that T did not ceafe to be the fon of my parents, who were very honeft people ;
and, though for this rare ability I was envied by more than a few of the proudeft
of my neighbours, I cared not two farthings. And to convince you, that I
fpeak the truth, do but ftay and hearken: for this fcience, like that of fwim-
ming, once learned, isnever forgotten. Then, laying his hands to his noftrils,
he began to bray fo ftrenuoufly, that the adjacent valleys refounded again. But
one of thofe who ftood clofe by him, believing he was making a mock of
them, lifted up a pole he had in his hand, and gave him fuch a polt with it,
as brought Sancho Panga to the ground. Don Quixote, feeing Sancho {o evil
intreated, made at the ftriker with his launce: but fo many interpofed, that it
was impoffible for him to be revenged: on the contrary, finding a fhower of
ftones come thick upon him, and a thoufand crofs-bows prefented, and as many
guns levelled at him, he turned Rozinante about, and, as faft as he could gal-
lop, got out from among them, recommending himfelf to god with all his
heart, to deliver him from this danger, fearing, at every ftep, left fome bullet
thould enter at his back and come out at his breaft ; and at every moment he
fetched his breath, to try whether it failed him or not. But thofe of the {qua-
dron were fatisfied with feecing him fly for it, and did not fhoot after him. As
for Sancho, they fet him again upon his afs, fcarce come to himfelf, and fuffered
him to follow his mafter: not that he had fenfe to guide him ; but Dapple
naturally followed Rozinante’s fteps, not enduring to be a moment from hinr.
Don Quixote, being got a good way off, turned about his head, and faw that
Sancho followed; and, finding that no body purfiued him, he ftopped ’till he
came up. Thofe of the fquadron ftay’d there ’till night, «nd, the enemy not
coming forth to battle, they returned to their own homes, joyftl and merry:
and, had they known the practice of the ancient Greeks, they would have erec-
ted a trophy in that place.
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S a0 Sl sty
Of things, which Benengeli fays he, who reads them, will know if be reads

them with attention. »

“]‘ H EN the valiant flies, it is plain he is over-matched; for it is the part

of the wife to referve themfelves for better occafions. This truth was
verified in Doz Quixote, who, giving way to the fury of the people, and to the
evil intentions of that refentful fquadron, took to his heels, and without be-
thinking him of Sancho, or of the danger in which he left him, got as far
off as he deemed fufficient for his fafety. Sancho followed him athwart his
beaft, as has been faid. At laft he came up to him, having already recovered
his fenfes; and, at coming up, he fell from Dapple at the feet of Rozinante, all
in anguifh, all bruifed, and all beaten. Don Quixote alighted to examine his
wounds; but, finding him whole from head to foot, with much choler he faid :
In an unlucky hour, Sancho, muft you needs thew your skill in braying: where
did you learn, that it was fitting to name a halter in the houfe of a man that
was hanged? To the mufic of braying what counter-point could you expect
but that of a cudgel? Give god thanks, Sancho, that, inftead of crofling your
back witha cudgel, they did not make the fign of the crofs on you with a fcy-
mitar. I am not now in a condition to anfwer, replied Sancho; for methinks I
talk through my (houlders: let us mount, and be gone from this place : as for
braying, I will have done with it; but I fhall not with telling, that knights-
errant fly, and leave their faithful {quires to be beaten to powder by their ene-
mies. To retire is not to fly, anfwered Don Quixote; for you muft know,
Sancho, that the valour, which has not prudence for its bafis, is termed rafh-
nefs, and the exploits of the rafh are afcribed rather to their good-fortune, than
their courage. I confefS I did retire, but fled not; and herein I imitated {undry
valiant perfons, who have referved themfelves for better times ; and of this hi-
flories are full of examples, which, being of no profit to you, or pleafure to
me, I omit at prefent.

By this time Sancho was mounted, with the affiftance of Don Quixote, who
likewife got upon Rozinante; and fo fair and fofily they took the way toward a
grove of poplar, which they diicovered about a quarter of a league off. Sancko
every now and then fetched moft profound fighs, and doleful groans. Don
Quixote asking him the caufe of fuch bitter moaning, he anfwered, that he was
in pain from the loweft point of his back-bone to the nape of his neck, in fuch
manner that he was ready to fwoon. The caufc of this pain, faid Don Quixote,
muft doubtlefs be, that the pole they ftruck you with, being a long one, took
in your whole back, where lie all the parts that give you pain, and, if it had
reached farther, it would have pained you more. Before god, quoth Sancho,
your worfhip has brought me out of a grand doubt, and explained it in very fine

U 2 terms.
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terms. Body of me, was the caufe of my pain fo hid, that it was neceffary to
tell me, that I felt pain in all thofe parts which the pole reached ? If my ancles
aked, you might not perhaps fo eafily guefs, why they pained me: but to divine,
that T am pained becaufe beaten, is no great bufinefs. In faith, mafter of
mine, other men’s harms hang by a hair: I defcry land more and more eve-
ry day, and what little I am to expect from keeping your worfhip company *;
for if this bout you let me be bafted, we fhall return again, and a hundred
times again, to our old blanket-toffing, and other follies ; which, if this time
they have fallen upon my back, the next they will fall upon my eyes. It
would be much better for me, but that I am a barbarian, and fhall never do
any thing that is right while I live; I fay again, it would be much better for
me, to return to my own houfe, and to my wife and children, to maintain and
bring them up with the little god fhall be pleafed to give me, and not be fol-
lowing your worthip through roads without a road, and pathlefs paths, drink-
ing ill, and eating worfe. Then for fleeping, meafure out, brother fquire,
feven foot of earth, and, if that is not fufficient, take as many more : it is in
your own power to dith up the mefs, and ftretch yourfelf out to your heart’s
content >. I wifh I may fee the firft, who fet on foot knight-errantry, burnt to
athes, or at leaft the firlt that would needs be fquire to fuch ideots as all the
knights-errant of former times muft have been. I fay nothing of the prefent ;
for, your worthip being one of them, I am bound to pay them refpect, and
becaufe I know your worfhip knows a point beyond the devil in all you talk
and think.

I would lay a good wager with you, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, that now
you are talking, and without interruption, you feel no pain in all your body.
Talk on, fon of mine, all that comes into your thoughts, and whatever
comes uppermoft; for, fo you feel no pain, I fhall take pleafure in the very
trouble your impertinencies give me: and if you haVe fo great a defire to
return home to your wife and children, god ferbid I fhould hinder you.
You have money of mine in your hands: fee how long it is fince we made
this third fally from our town, and how much you could or ought to get
cach month, and pay yourfelf. When I ferved Thomas Carrafco, father of
the bachelor Sampfon Carrafco, whom your worfhip knows full well, faid
Sancto, T got two ducats a month, befides my victuals : with your worthip
I cannot tell what 1 may get; though I am fure it is a greater drudgery to
be fquire to a knight-errant, than fervant to a farmer; for, in fine, we, who
ferve husbandmen, though we labour never fo hard in the day-time, let the
worft come to the worft, at night we have a fupper from the pot, and we

' Hereagain Sancko grows very fawcy, and his mafter very patient; for the Dox had left him in the
Jurch fomewhat too abruptly for his chara&er of intrepid, and thercfore bears all Sancho fays.

> The very langunge of Den Quixote himfelf, when he talked of arms and leiters in the inn.

fleep
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fleep in a bed, which is more than I have done fince I have ferved your
worfhip, excepting the fhort time we were at Don Dicgo de Miranda’s houfe,
the good cheer I had with the skimming of Camacho’s pots, and what I eat,
drank, and flept, at Bafilius’s houfe. All the reft of the time I have
layn on the hard ground, in the open air, fubje® to what people call the in-
clemencies of heaven, living upon bits of bread and feraps of cheefe, and
drinking water, fometimes from the brook, and fometimes from the fountain,
fuch as we met with up and down by the way.

I confefs, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, that all you fay is true: How much
think you I ought to give you more than Thomas Carrafco gave you? I think,
quoth Sancho, if your worthip adds two reals a month, I thall reckon myfelf
well paid.  This is to be underftood as to wages-due for my labour; but as to
the promife your worfhip made of beftowing on me the government of an
ifland, it would be juft and reafonable you fhould add fix reals more ; which
make thirty in all. It is very well, replied Doz Quixote : according to the
wages you have allotted yourfelf, it is five and twenty days fince we fallied from
our town ; reckon, Sancho, in proportion, and fee what I owe you, and pay
yourfelf, as I have already faid, with your own hand. Body of me, quoth
Sancho, your worthip is clean out in the reckoning: for, as to the bufinefs of
the promifed ifland, we muft compute from the day you promifed it me, to this
prefent hour. Why, how long is it fince I promifed it you ? faid Don Quixote.
If I remember right, anfwered Sancho, it is about twenty years and three days,
more or lefs. Don Quixote gave himfelf a good clap on the fore-head with
the palm of his hand, and began to laugh very heartily, and faid: Why, my
rambling up and down the fable mountain, with the whole feries of our fal-
lies, fcarce take up two months, and fay you, Sancho, it is twenty years fince I
promifed you the Ifland ? Well, I perceivc you have a mind your wages thould
fwallow up all the money you have of mine: If it be {fo, and fuch is your de-
fire, from henceforward I give it you, and much good may it do you; for fo
I may get rid of fo worthlefs a fquire, I fhall be glad to be left poor and pen-
nyles. But tell me, perverter of the f{quirely ordinances of knight-errantry,.
where have you feen or read, that any fquire to a knight-errant ever prefumed
to article with his mafter, and fay, fo much and fo much per month you muft

ive me to ferve you? Launch, launch out, cut-throat, fcoundrel, and hob-
goblin (for thou art all thefe) launch, I fay, into the mare maguum of their
hiftories, and, if you can find, that any f{quire has faid, or thought, what you
have now faid, I will give you lcave to nail it on my fore-head, and over and
above to write fool upon my face in capitals. Turn about the bridle, or halter
of Dapple, and begone home ; for one fingle ftep farther you go not with
me. O bread ill beftowed ! O promifes ill placed! O man, that haft more of

the beaft than of the human creature ! Now when I thought of fettling you,
and
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and in fuch a way, that, in {pite of your wife, you fhould have been ftiled your
honour, do you now leave me? now are you for going, when I have taken a
firm and effeCtual refolution to make you lord of the beft ifland in the world ?
But, as you yourfelf have often faid, honey is not for an afs’s mouth. An afs you
are, an afs you will continue to be, and an afs you will die ; for I verily believe,
your life will reach its final period, before you will perceive or be convinced that
you are a beaft.

Sancho looked very wiftfully at Don Quixote all the while he was thys rating
him: and fo great was the compunction he felt, that the tears ftood in his eyes,
and, with a doleful and faint voice, he faid: Dear Sir, I confefs, that, to be a
compleat afs, I want nothing but a tail: If your worthip will be pleafed to put
me on one, I fhall deem it well placed, and will ferve your worfhip in the
quality of an afs, all the remaining days of my life. = Pardon me, your wor-
fhip, have pity on my ignorance, and confider, that, if I talk much, it proceeds
more from infirmity than malice: but, He who errs and mends, himfelf to god
commends. I fhould wonder, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, if you did not
mingle fome little proverb with your talk. Well, I forgive you, upon conditi-
on of your amendment, and that henceforward you fhew not yourfelf fo fond
of your intereft, but that you endeavour to enlarge your heart, take courage,
and ftrengthen your mind to expect the accomplithment of my promufes, which,
though they are deferred, are not therefore defperate, Sancho anfwered, he
would, though he fhould draw force from his weaknefs. Hereupon they en-
tered the poplar grove. Don Quixote accommodated himfelf at the foot of an
elm, and Sancho at the foot of a beech; for this kind of trees and fuch like
have always feet, but never hands. Sancho paffed the night uneafily, the cold re-
newing the pain of his bruifes. Don Quixote pafled it in his wonted meditations:
but for all that they both flept, and at break of day they purfued their way

towards the banks of the famous Hebro, where there befel them what fhall be
related in the enfuing chapter.

C H A B XII.
Of the famous adventure of the enchanted bark.

IN two days, after leaving the poplar grove, Don Quixote and Sancho, travel-
ing as foftly as foot could fall, came to the river Hebro, the fight of which
gave Don Qyixote great pleafure, while he faw and contemplated the verdure
of its banks, the clearnefs of its waters, the fmoothnefs of its current, and
the abundance of its liquid chryftal: which chearful profpect brought to his
remembrance a thoufand amorous thoughts ; and particularly he mufed upon
what he had feen in the cave of Montefinos: for though mafter Peter’s ape had
told him, that part of thofe things was true, and part falfe, he inclined rather

to



DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA.

to believe all true than falfe, quite the reverfe of Sancho, who held them alt
for falthood itfelf. Now, as they fauntered along in this manner, they per-
ecived a fmall bark, without oars, or any fort of tackle, tied to the trunk of a
tree, which grew on the brink of the river. Don Quixote looked round about
him every way, and, feeing no body at all, without more ado alighted from
Rozinante, and ordered Sancho to do the like from Dapple, and to tic both the
beafts very faft to the body of a poplar or willow, which grew there. Sancho
asked the reafon of this hafty alighting and tying. Don Qaixote anfwered : You
are to know, Sancho, that this veflel lies here for no other reafon in the world
. but to invite me to emabark in it, in order to fuccour fome knight, or other
perfon of high degree, who is in extreme diftrefs : for fuch is the prattice of
enchanters in the books of chivalry, when fome knight happens to be engaged
in fome difficulty, from which he cannot be delivered, but by the hand of ano-
ther knight. Then, though they are diftant from each other two or three
thoufand leagues, and even more, they either fnatch him up in a cloud, or
furnith him with a boat to embark in; and, in lefs than the twinkling of an
eye, they carry him, through the air, or over the fea, whither they lift, and
where his affiftance is wanted.  So that, O Sancho, this bark muft be pliced
here for the felf-fame purpofc : and this is as true, as that it is now day; and,
before it be fpent, tie Dapple and Rozinante together, and the hand of god be
our guide; for I would not fail to embark, though barefooted friars themfelves
fhould intreat me to the contrary *.  Since it is fo, anfwered Sancho, and that
your worfhip will every ftep be running into thefe fame (how fhall I call
them?) extravagancies, there is no way but to obey, and bow the head, givirg
heed to the proverb: Do what your mafter bids you, and fit down by him at
table. But for all that, as to what pertains to the difcharge of my confcience,
I muft warn your worfhip, that to me this fame boat feems not to belong to
the enchanted, but to fome fithermen upon the river; for here they catch the
beft fhads in the world.

All this Sancho faid while he was tying the cattle, leaving them to the pro-
tection and care of enchanters, with fuilicient gricf of his foul. Don Quixote bid
him be in no pain about forfuking thofe beails ; for he, who was to carry them-
felves through ways and regions of fuch longitude, would take care to fecd them.
I do not underftand your logitudes, faid Saxcho, nor have I heard fuch a word in
all the days of my life. Longitude, replied Don Quixofe, means length, and no
wonder you do not underftand it; for you are not bound to know Latin; though
fome there are, who pretend to know it, and are quite as ignorant as yourfelf.
Now they are tied, quoth Sancho, what muft we do next? What ? anfwered Do

* In Spain, {ogreat isthe reverence for thofe dirty gentlemen, that it is next to impious to refufe compli-
ance with any thing they requeit.

Dot =
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Quixote: why, blefs ourfelves, and weigh anchor; I mean, embark ourfelves,
and cut the rope wherewith the veflel is tied. And, leaping into it, Sancho fol-
lowing him, he cut the cord, and the boat fell off by little and little from the
fhore; and when Sancho faw himfelf about a couple of yards from the bank,
he began to quake, fearing he fhould be loft : but nothing troubled him more
than to hear his afé bray, and to fee Rozinante {truggling to get loofe; and he
faid to his mafter: The afs brays as.bemoaning our abfence, and Rozinante is
endeavouring to get loofe, to throw himfelf into the river after us. O deareft
friends, abide in peace, and may the madnefs, which feparates you from us,
converted into a conviction of our error, return us to your prefence: and here
he began to weep fo bitterly, that Don Quixote grew angry, and faid: What
are you afraid of, cowardly creature? What weep you for, heart of butter?
‘Who purfues, who hurts you, foul of a houfe-rat ? Or what want you, poor
wretch, in the midt of the bowels of abundance? Art thou, peradventure,
trudging barefoot over the Ripbean mountains? No, but feated upon a bench,
like an archduke, {fliding eafily down the ftream of this charming river, whence
in a fhort fpace we fhall iffue out into the boundlefs ocean. But doubtlefs we
are got out already, and muft have gone at leaft feven or eight hundred leagues.
If T had here an Affrolabe, to take the elevation of the pole, I would tell you
how many we have gone; though either I know little, or we are already paft,
or fhall prefently pafs, the equino¢tial line, which divides and cuts the two op-
pofite poles at equal diftance. And when we arrive at that line your worfhip
fpeaks of, quoth Sancho, how far fhall we have travelled? A great way, re-
plied Don Quixote: for, of three hundred and fixty degrees, contained in the
terraqueous globe, according to the computation of Prolomy, the greateft geo-
grapher we know of, we fhall have travelled one half, when we come to the
line I told you of. By the lord, quoth Sanche, your worfhip has brought a ve-
ry pretty fellow, that fame Toliy (how d'ye call him? ) with his amputation, to
vouch the truth of what you fay. Don Quixote {miled at Sancho’s blunders as
to the name and computation of the geographer Ptolomy, and faid: You muft
know, Sancho, that one of the figns, by which the Spaniards, and thofe who
embark at Cadiz for the Eaf}-Indies, difcover whether they have paficd the
equinoctial line I told you of, is, that all the lice upon every man in the fhip die,
not one remaining alive; nor is one to be found in the veffel, though they
would give its weight in gold for it: and therefore, Sancho, pafs your hand over
your thigh, and, if you light upon any thing alive, we fhall be out of this doubt,
and, if not, we have paffed the line. I believe nothing -of all this, anfivered
Sancho : but for all that I will do as your worfhip bids me, though I do not
know what occafion there is for making this experiment, fince I fec with my
own eyes, that we are not got five yards from the bank, nor fallen two yards be-
Jow our cattle: for yonder ftand Rozinante and Dapple in the very place where

Wwe
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we left them; and, taking aim as I do now *, I vow to god we do not ftir nor
move an ant’s pace.  Sancho, faid Don Quixote, make the trial I bid you, and
take no further care; for you know not what things colures are, nor what are
lines, parallels, zodiacks, eclipticks, poles, folftices, equinoctials, planets, figns,
points, and meafures, of which the celeftial and terreftrial globes are compo-
fed: for, if you knew all thefe things, or but a part of them, you would
plainly perceive what parallels we have cut, what figns we have feen, and
what conftellations we have left behind us, and are juft now leaving. And
once more I bid you feel yourfelf all over, and fith; for I, for my part,
am of opinion, you are as clean as a fhect of paper, fmooth and white,
Sancho carried his hand foftly and gently towards his left ham, and then
lifted up his head, and, looking at his mafter, faid: Either the experiment
is falfe, or we are not arrived where your worfhip fays, not by a great
many leagues, Why, quoth Don Quixofe, have you met with fomething
then? Ay, feveral fomethings, anfwered Sancho, and, fhaking his fingers,
he wathed his whole hand in the river, down whofe current the boat was
gently gliding, not moved by any fecret influence, nor by any concealed en-
chanter, but merely by the ftream of the water, then finooth and calm.

By this time they difcovered certain large water-mills ftanding in the midft of
the river, and fcarce had Don Quixote efpied them, when he faid with a loud
voice to Sancko: O friend, behold, yonder appears the city, caftle, or for-
trefs, in which fome knight lies under oppreflion, or fome queen, infanta,
or princefs in evil plight; for whofe relief I am brought hither. What the
devil of a city, fortrefs, or caftle do you talk of, Sir? quoth Sancho: do
you not perceive, that they are mills {tanding in the river for the grinding
of corn? Peace, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; for, though they feem to be
mills, they are not fo: I have already told you, that enchantments transform
and change all things from their natural fthape. I do not fay, they change
them really from one to another being, but only in appearance, as experi-
ence fhewed us in the transformation of Dulcinea, the fole refuge of my
hopes.

’»I}‘)he boat, being now got into the current of the river, began to move a little
fafter than it had done hitherto. The millers feeing it coming adrift with the
ftream, and that it was juft going into the mouth of the fwift ftream of the
mill-wheels, feveral of them ran out in all hafte with long poles to ftop it; and,
their faces and cloaths being covered with meal, they made but an ill appear-
ance, and calling out aloud faid: Devils of men, where are ye going? are
ye defperate, that ye have a mind to drown yourfelves, or be ground to pieces
by the wheels? Did I not tell you, Sancbo, faid Don Quixote, at this juncture,

' Sasnche, aiming, as with a gun, at fome mark on the fhore, could perceive what way the boat was
making.

Vor.lL X that

153



154

The LIFE and EXPLOITS of

that we are come where I muft demonitrate how far the valour of my arm ex-
gends? look what a parcel of murtherers and felons come out againft me: fee
what hobgoblins to oppofe us, and what ngly countenances to fcare us. Now
ye fhall fee, rafcals. And, flanding up in the boat, he began to threaten the
millers aloud, faying: IlI led and worfe advifed fcoundrels, fet at liberty and free

the perfon you keep under opprefiion in this your fortrefs or prifon, whether of

high or low degree: for I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwite called zhe
knight of the lions, for whom, by divine appointment, the putting an happy
end to this adventurc is referved.  And, fo faying, he clapped his hand to his
fword, and began to fence with it in the air againft the millers, who, hearing,
but not underftanding, thefe foolith flourithes, fet themfelves with their poles
to ftop the boat, which was juft entering into the fltream and eddy of the
wheels.  Szncho fell upon his knees, and prayed to heaven devoutly to deliver
him from fo apparent a danger; which it did by the diligence and agility of the
millers, who, fetting their poles againft the boat, ftopt it ; though not fo dex-
teroufly, but that they overfet it, and tipped Don Quixote and Sancho into the
water. It was well for Don Quixote, that he knew how to fwim like a goofe;
neverthelefs the weight of his armour carried him twice to the bottom; and had
it not been for the millers, who threw themfelves into the river, and, as it were,
crained them both up, there had been Troy for them both *.

When they were dragged on fhore, more wet than thirfty, Sancho, kneel-
ing, with hands joined and eyes uplifted, befeeched god, in a leng and devout
prayer, to deliver him thenceforward from the daring defires and enterprizes of
his mafter. And now came the fithermen, owners of the boat, which the
mill-wheels had crufhed to pieces, and, feeing it broke, they began to ftrip
Sancho, and demand payment for it of Don Quixote, who, with great tran-
quillity, as if nothing had befallen him, told the millers and the fithermen, he
would pay for the boat with all his heart, upon condition they fhould deliver
up to him, free and without ranfom, the perfon, or perfons, who lay under
oppreflion in theircaftle.  'What perfons, or what caftle do you mean, madman?
anfwered one of the millers: would you carry off thofe, who come to grind
their corn at our mills? ~ Enough, thought Dor Quixote to himfelf, it will be
preaching in the defert, to endeavour, by intreaty, to prevail with fuch mob to
do any thing that is honourable : and, in this adventure, two able enchanters
muft have engaged, the one fruftrating what the other attempts, the one pro-
viding me a bark, and the other overfetting it : god help us! this world is no-
thing but machinations and tricks quite oppofite one to the other: I can do no
more. Then, looking towards the mills, he raifed his voice, and faid: F riends,
whoever you are that are enclofed in this prifon, pardon me, that, through my
misfortune and yours, I cannot deliver you from your afflition : this adven-

' Aqui fué Troya, kere flood Troy, isa Spanifh proverb denoting femethiog ruined or defiroyed. The maan-
ing therefore is, that they muft have inevitably perithed. :
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ture is kept and referved for fome other knight. Having faid this, he com-
pounded with the fithermen, and paid fifty reals for the boat, which Sancho dif-
burfed much againft his will, faying: A couple more of fuch embarkations will
fink our whole capital. The fithermen and millers ftood wondering at thefe two
figures, fo out of the fathion and femblance of other men, not being able to
comprehend what Doz Quixote drove at by his queftions, and the difcourfe he
held with them: and, 'looking upon them as madmen, they left them, and be

took themfelves to their mills, and the fithermen to their huts. Don Quixote
and Sancho, like beafts themfelves, returned to their beafts ; and thus ended the
adventure of the enchanted bark.

£ a B o 18008, XIIIL
Of what befel Don Quixote with a fair buntrefs.

EXTREM ELY melancholy, and out of humoar, arrived at their cattle
the knight and fquire; efpecially Sancho, who was grieved to the very foul
to touch the capital of the money, all that was taken from thence feeming to
him to be fo much taken from the very apples of his eyes. In conclufion, they
mounted, without exchanging a word, and quitted the famous river ; Don
Quixote buried in the thoughts of his love, and Sancho in thofe of his prefer-
ment, which he thought, for the prefent, far enough off: for, as much a
blockhead as he was, hefaw well enough, that moft, or all of his mafter’s actions
were extravagancies, and waited for an opportunity, without coming toaccounts
or difcharges, to walk off fome day or other, and march home. But fortune
ordered matters quite contrary to what he feared.

It fell out then, that; the next day, about fun-fet, and at going out of a
wood, Don Quixote caft his eyes over a green meadow, and faw people at the
farther fide of it: and, drawing near, he found they were perfons taking the
diverfion of hawking. Drawing yet nearer, he obferved among them a gal-
lant lady upon a palfrey, or milk-white pad, with green turniture, and a fide-
faddle of cloth of filver. The lady herfelf alfo was arrayed in green, and her
attire fo full of fancy, and fo rich, that fancy herfelf feemed transformed into
her. On her left hand fhe carried a hawk; from whence Don Quixote conjec-
tured the muft be a lady of great quality, and niittrefs of all thofc fportfmen
about her, as in truth the was: and {0 he faid to Senmcho: Run, fon Sancho,
and tell that lady of the palfrey and the hawk, that I, the knight of the lions,
kifs the hands of her great beauty, and, if her highnefs gives me leave, I will
wait upon her to kifs them, and to ferve her to the utmoft of my power, in
whatever her highnefs fhall command: and take heed, Sancbo, how you fpeak,
and have a care not to interlurd your embafly with any of your proverbs.  You
have hit upon the interlarder, quoth Sancko: why this to me? as if this were
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the firft time I had carried a meffage to high and mighty ladies in my life..

Excepting that to the lady Dulinea, replied Don Quixote, 1 know of none.

you have carried, at leaft none from me. That is true, anfwered Sancho;

but a good pay-mafter needs no furety, and where there is plenty, dinner is not.

long a drefling: I mean, there is no need of advifing me; for I am pre-

pared for all, and have a f{mattering of every thing. I believe it, Sancho,,

quoth Don Quixote : go in a good hour, and god be your guide.

Sancho went off at a round rate, forcing Dapple out of his ufual pace, and.

came where the fair huntrefs was; and alighting, and kneeling before her, he
faid : Beautcous lady, that knight yonder, called the knight of the lions, is my
matfter, and I am his {quire, called at home Sancho Panga. This fame knight of
the lions, who not long ago was called he of the forrowful figure, fends by
me to defire your grandeur would be pleafed to give leave, that, with your
liking, good-will, and confent, he may approach and accomplith his wifhes,
which, as he fays, and I believe, are no other, than to- ferve your high-
towering faulconry and beauty : which, if your ladyfhip grant him, you will
do a thing that will redound to your grandeur’s advantage, and he will re-
ceive a moft fignal favour and fatisfaction.

Truly, good fquire, anfwered the lady, you have delivered your meflage
with all the circumftances, which fuch embafiies require : rife up; for it is
not fit the fquire of fo renowned a knight as he of the forrowful figure (of
whom we have already heard a great deal in thefe parts) thould remain upon
his knees: rife, friend, and tell your mafter, he may come and welcome; for
I, and the duke my fpoufe, are at his fervice in a country-feat, we have here
hard by. Sancho rofe up, in admiration as well at the good lady’s beauty, as
at her great breeding and courtefy, and efpecially at what the had faid, that
fhe had fome knowledge of his mafter the knight of the forrowful figure ; and,
if the did not call him zhe knight of the lions, he concluded it was, becaufe
he had aflumed it fo very lately. 'The duchefs (whofe title is not yet known)
faid to him: Tell me, brother fquire, is not this mafter of yours the per-~
fon, of whom there goes about a hiftory in print, called, The ingenious gen-
tleman Don Quixote de la Mancha, who has for miftrefs of his affections
Dulcinea del Tobofo? The very fame, anfwered Sancho ; and that f{quire of
his, who is, or ought to be, in that fame hiftory, called Sancho Panga, am
I, unlefs T was changed in the cradle, I mean in the prefs. I am very glad
of all this, quoth the duchefs : go, brother Panga, and tell your mafter, he
is heartily welcome to my eftates, and that nothing could happen to me,
which could give me greater pleafure. With this agreeable anfwer, Sancho,
infinitely delighted, returned to his mafter, to whom he recoun:ed all that the
great lady had faid to him, extolling, in his ruflic phrafe, her beauty, her good hu-
meur, and her courtefy, to the skies. Don Quixote, putting on his beft airs, feated

himfelf
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himfelf handfomely in his faddle, adjufted his vizor, enlivened Rozinante's
mettle, and with a genteel aflurance advanced to kifs the duchefs’s hand ;
who, having caufed the duke her husband to be called, had been telling him,
while Don Quixote was coming up, the purport of Sancho’s meflage : and they
both, having read the firft part of this hiftory, and having learned by it the ex-
travagant humour of Don Quixote, waited for him with the greateft pleafure,
and defire to be acquainted with him, and a purpofe of carrying on the
humour, and giving him his own way, treating him like a knight-errant, all
the while he fhould ftay with them, with all the ceremonies ufual in books
of chivalry, which they had read, and were alio very fond of.

By this time Doz Quixote was arrived,with his bever up; and making a thew of
alighting, Sancho was haftening to hold his ftirrop, but was fo unlucky, that,
in getting off from Dapple, his foot hung in one of the rope-ftirrops, in' fuch
manner, that it was impoffible for him to difentangle himfelf; but he hung
by it with his face and breaft on the ground. Don Quixote, who was not
ufed to alight without having his ftirrop held, thinking Sancho was come to
do his office, threw his body off with a f{wing, and carrying with him Rozi-
nante’s faddle, which was ill girted, both he and the faddle came to the
ground, to his no fmall {hame, and many a heavy curfe muttered between his
teeth on the unhappy Sancho, who ftill had his leg in the ftocks.. The Duke
commanded fome of his fportfmen to help the knight and fquire ; who raifed
up Don Quixote in ill plight through this fall: and limping, and-as well as he
could, he made fhift to go and kneel before the lord and lady. ~ But the Duke
would by no means fuffer it: on the contrary, alighting from his horie,
he went and embraced Don Quixote, faying: I am very forry, Sir knight of
the forrowful figure, that your firft arrival at my cftate fhould prove fo un-
lucky : but the careleflnefs of {quires is often the occafion of worfe mifchances.
It could not be accounted unlucky, O valorous prince, anfwered Don Quixote,
though I had met]with no ftop ’till I had fallen to the bottom of the deep abyfs :
for the glory of having feen your highnefs would have raifed me even from
thence. My fquire,. god’s curfe light on him, is better at letting loofe his tongue
to fay unlucky things, than at faftening a faddle to make it fit firm: but whether
down or up, on foot or on horfe-back, I fhall always be at your highne{s’s fervice,
and at my lady duchefs’s your worthy confort, and worthy miftrefs of all
beauty, and univerfal princefs of courtefy. ~Softly, dear Signor Don Quixote de la
Mancha, quoth the duke ; for where my lady Donna Dulcinea del Tobofo is,
it is not reafonable other beauties fhould be praifed. .

Sancho Panga was now got free from the noofe, and happening to be near, be-
fore his mafter could anfiver, he fuid : It cannot be denied, but muft be athirmed,
that my lady Dulcinea del Tobofoyis very beautiful: but where we are leaft
aware, there ftarts the hare. I have heard fay, that what they call nature is

like
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like a potter, who makes earthen veflels, and he, who makes one handfome
veflel, may alfo make two, and three, and a hundred. This I fay, becaufe,
on my faith, my lady the duchefs comes not a whit behind my miftrefs the
Yady Duicinea del Tobofo. Don Quixote turned himfelf to the duchefs, and
faid : I imagine, madam, that never any knight-errant in the world had a more
prating, nor a more merry-conccited fquirve, than I have; and he will make
my words good, if your highnefs is pleafed to make ufe of my fervice for fome
days. ‘To which the duchefs anfwered: I am glad to hear that honeft Sazcho
is pleafant: it is a fign he is difcrete; for pleafantry and good humour, Signor
Don Quixote, as your worfhip well knows, dwell not in dull noddles; and
fince Sancho is pleafant and witty, from henceforward I pronounce him dif-
crete.  And a prate-apace, added Don Quixote. So much the better,
quoth the duchefs; for many good things cannot be exprefled in few
words, and, that we may not throw away all our time upon them, come
on, great knight of the forrowful figure. (Of the lons, your highnefs
fthould fay, quoth Samcho ; the forrowful figare is no more. Of the lions
then let it be, continued the duke : I fay, come on, Sir night of the lions, to
a caftle of mine hard by, where you fhall be received in a manner fuitable
to a perfon of fo elevated a rank, andas the duchefs and I are wont to receive
all knights-errant, who come to it. By this time Sancho had adjufted and
well girted Rozinante’s faddle, and Don Quixote, mounting upon him, and
the duke upon a very fine horfe, they placed the duchefs in the middle,
and rode towards the caftle. The duchefs ordered Sancho to be near her,
being mightily delighted with his conceits. Sancko was eafily prevailed upon,
and, winding himfelf in among the three, made a fourth in the converfation,
to the great fatisfaion of the duke and duchefs, who looked upon it as a
notable piece of good fortune, to entertain in their caftle fuch a knight-er-
rant, and fuch an erred-fquire.

S35 <Aenl P, X1V.
Which treats of many ard great things.

EXCESSIVE was the jov, which Sancho conceived to fee 'himfclf, in
his thinking, a minion of the duchefs’s; expeéting to find in her caftle

the fame as at Don Diego’s, or Bafilius’s: for he was always a lover of good
chear, and confequently took every opportunity of regaling himflf by the
forelock, where, and whenever it prefented. Now the hiftory relates, that,
before they came to the pleafure-houte, or caftle, the duke rode on before, and
gave all his fervants their cue, in what manncr they were to behave to Don
Quixote; who arriving with the duchefs at the caftle-gate, immediately ‘h:re
iffucd out two lacqueys or grooms, clad in a kind of morning-gowns of fine
crimfon
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DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA.

crimfon fatin down to their heels ; and taking Don Quixote in their arms, without
being obferved, fuid to him : Go, great Sir, and take our lady the duchefs off
her hotfe.  Don Quixote did fo, and great compliments paffed between them
thereupon. But in fhort the duchefs’s pofitivenefs got the better, and the would
not alight, nor defcend from her palfrey, but into the duke’s arms, faying, the did
not think herfelf worthy to charge fo grand a knight with o unprofitable a
burthen. = At length the duke came out, and took her off her horfe; and at
their entering into a large court-yard, two beautiful damfels came, and threw
over Don Quixote’s {houlders a large mantle of the fineft fearlet, and in an
inftant all the galleries of the court-yard were crowned with men and women-
fervants, belonging to the duke and duchefs, crying aloud : Welcome - the
flower and cream of knights-errant! and all or moft of them' fprinkled whole
bottles of fweet {cented waters upon Don Quixote, and on the duke and duch-
efs; at all which Don Quixote wondered, and this was the firft day that he
was thoroughly convinced "of his being a true knight-errant, and not an ima-
ginary one, finding himfelf treated juft as he had read knights-errant were
in former times.

Sancho, abandoning Dapple, tacked himfelf clofe to the duchefs, and en-
tered into the caftle: but, his confcience foon pricking him for leaving his
afs alone, he approached a reverend Duenna, who, among others, came out
to receive the duchefs, and faid to her in a whifper: Miftre(s Gonzales, or,
what is your duennathip’s name? Donna Rodriguez de Grijalva, anfwered the
Duenna :* what would you pleafe to have with me, brother? To which
Sancho anfwered : Be fo good, fweet heart, as to ftep to the caftle gate, where
you.will find a dapple afs of mine; and be fo kind as to order him to be put,
or put him youtfelf into the ftable; for the poor thing is a little timorous,
and cannot abide to be alone by any means in the world. If the mafter be
as difcrete as the man, anfwered the Duenna, we are finely thriven. Go, bro-
ther, in an evil hour for you and him that brought you hither, and make
account, you and your beaft, that the Duennas of this houfe are not ac-
cuftomed to fuch kind of offices. Why truly, anfwered Sancho, 1 have heard
my mafter, who is the very mine-finder * of hiftories, relating the ftory of
Lancelot, when he from Britain came, fay, that ladies took care of his per-
fon, and Duennas of his horfe ; and, as to the particular of my afs, I would
not change him for Signor Lancelot’s fteed. If you area buffoon, brother, re-
plied the Duenna, keep your jokes for fome place where they may make a

better figure, and where you may be paid for them ; for from me you will get-

nothing but a fig for them. That is pretty well however, anfwered Sanchs 5

* Zabori. A difcoverer of mines, and whe has a fhare in the property. A child born between Fia'y T/ us
day noon, and Good Friday noon, fuppofed to fee feven'yards into the ground. Itisa popifa okd wifi’s
fable, firlt learned from the Moers, and ftill believed by the vulgar in Spain and Portugal.

tox
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for I am fure then it will be a ripe one, there being no danger of your lofing the
game of your years for want of atrick *.  You fon of a whore, cried the
Duenna, all on fire with rage, whether Iam old or no, to god I am to give an
account, and not to you, rafcal, garlick-eating ftinkard. ‘This fhe vttered fo
loud, that the duchefs heard it, and turning about, and feeing the Duenna {o
difturbed, and her eyes red as blood, asked her with whom fhe was fo angry ?
With this good man here, anfwered the Duenna, who has defired me in good
carneft to goand fet up an afs of his that flands at the caftle gate; bringing me for
a precedent, that the fame thing wasdone, I know not where, by one Lancelot, and
telling me how certain ladies looked after him, and certain Duennas after his fteed;
and, to mend the matter, in mannerly terms called me old woman. I fhould
take that for the greateft affront that could be offered me, anfwered the duchefs;
and, fpeaking to Sancho, fhe faid: Beaflured, friend Sancho, that Donna Rodriguez
is very young, and wears thofe veils more for authority and the fafhion, than
upon account of her years. May the remainder of thofe I have to live never
profper, anfwered Sancho, if I meant her any ill: I only faid it, becaufe
the tendernefs I have for my afs is fo great, that I thought I could not re-
commend him to a more charitable perfon, than to Signora Donna Rodriguez.
Don Quixote, who over-heard all, faid : Are thefe difcourfes, Sancho, fit for
this place ? Sir, anfwered Sancho, every one muft {peak of his wants, be he where
he will. Here I bethought me of Dapple, and here I fpoke of him; and if
I had thought of him in the ftable, I had fpoken of him there. To which
the duke faid: Sancho is very much in the right, and is not to be blamed
in any thing: Dapple thall have provender to his heart’s content; and
let Sancho take no farther care, for he fhall be treated like his own per-
fon.

With thefe difcourfes, pleafing to all but Don Quixete, they mounted the
ftairs, and condu¢ted Don Quixote into a great hall, hung with rich tiffue and
cloth of gold and brocade. Six damfels unarmed him, and ferved him as
pages, all inftructed and tutored by the duke and duchefs what they were
to do, and how they were to behave towards Don Quixote, that he might
imagine and fee they ufed him like a knight-errant. Don Quixote, being un-
armed, remained in his ftrait breeches, and thammy doublet, lean, tall, and
ftiff, with his jaws meeting, and kifling each other on the infide: fuch a
figure, that, if the damfels who waited upon him, had not taken care to
contain themfelves (that being onc of the precife orders given them by their
lord and lady) thy had burft with laughing. They defired he would fuffer
himfelf to be undrefled, and put on a clean fhirt; but he would by no
means confent, faying, that modefty was as becoming a knight-errant as cou-

t A metaphor from card-playing.

rage.
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rage. However he bade them give Sancho the fhirt ; and fhutting himfelf
up with him in a room, where ftood a rich bed, he pulled off his cloaths,
and put on the fhirt; and, finding himfelf alone with Sancho, he faid to him :
Tell me, modern buffoon, and antique blockhead, do you think it a becom-
ing thing to difhonour and affront a Duenna fo venerable and fo worthy of
refpect? Was that a time to think of Dapple 2 Or are thefe gentry likely to let
our beafts fare poorly, who treat their owners fo elegantly? For the love of
god, Sancho, refrain yourfelf, and do not difcover the grain, left it fhould
be feen of how coarfe a country web you are fpun. Look you, finner, the
mafter is fo much the more efteemed, by how much his fervants are civiler
and better bred; and one of the greateft advantages great perfons have over
other men, is, that they employ fervants as good as themfelves. Do you
not confider, pitiful thou, and unhappy me, that, if people perceive you
are a grofs peafant, or a ridiculous fool, they will be apt to think I am fome
cheat, or fome knight of the fharping order? No, no, friend Sancho, avoid,
avoid thefe inconveniencies; for whoever fets up for a talker and a rallier, at
the firft trip, tumbles down into a difgraced buffoon. Bridle your tongue,
confider, and deliberate upon your words, before they go out of your mouth ;
and take notice, we are come to a place, from whence, by the help of god, and
the valour of my arm, we may depart bettered three or even five-fold * in for-
tune and reputation. Sancho promifed him faithfully to few up his mouth, or
bite his tongue, before he {poke a word that was not to the purpofe, and well
confidered, as he commanded him, and that he need be under no pain asto
that matter, for no difcovery fhould be made to his prejudice by him.

Don Quixote then drefled himfelf, girt on his fword, threw the fcarlet mantle
over his fhoulders, put on a green fatin cap, which the damfels had given him,
and thus equipped marched out into the great faloon, where he found the
damfels drawn up in two ranks, as many on one fide as the other, and all
of them provided with an equipage for wathing his hands, which they admi-
niftered * with many reverences and ceremonies. Then came twelve pages,
with the gentleman-fewer, to condu& him to dinner, where by this time
the lord and lady were waiting for him. They placed him in the middle of
them, and, with great pomp and majefty, conducted him to another hall,
where a rich table was fpread” with four covers only. The duke and duchefs
came to the hall-door to receive him, and with them a grave ecclefiaftic: one of
thofe, who govern great men’s houfes ; one of thofe, who, not being princes
born, know not how to inftruct thofe that are how to demean themfeves as
fuch ; one of thofe, who would have the magnificence of the great meafured
by the narrownefs of their own minds; one of thofe, who, pretending to

+ Literally, in a tierce or a quine. An allufion to the game of picquet.
s It is the cuftom in fraly and Spais to bring water and a towel to Rrangers,

JVor IL Y teach
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teach thofe they govern to be frugal, teach them to be mifers. One of this
fort, I fay, was the grave ccclefiaftic, who came out with the duke to receive
Don Quixote. A thoufand polite compliments paffed upon the occafion; and,
taking Don Quixote between them, they went and fat down to table. The
duke offered Don Quixote the upper-end, and, though he would have declined
it, the importunities of the duke prevailed upon him to accept it. The eccle-
fiaftic feated himfelf over-againft him, and the duke and duchefs on cach fide.
Sancko was prefent all the while, furprized and aftonithed to fee the honour
thofe princes did his mafter, and, perceiving the many intreaties and ceremo-
nies, which paffed between the duke and Doz Quixote, to make him fit down
at the head of the table, he faid: If your honours will give me leave, I will
tell you a ftory of a paffage that happened in our town concerning places. Scarce
had Sancho faid this, when Don Quixote began to tremble, believing, without
doubt, he was going to fay fome foolith thing. Sanche obferved, and under-
ftood him, and faid: Be not afraid, Sir, of my breaking loofe, or of my fay-
ing any thing that is not pat to the purpofe: I have not forgotten the advice
your worfhip gave me a while ago, about talking much or little, well or ill. 1
remember nothing, Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote: fay what you will, fo you
fay it quickly. 'What 1 would fay, quoth Sancho, is very true, and, fhould it
be otherwife, my mafter Don Quixote, who is prefent, will not fuffer me to
lye. Lyc as much as you will for me, Sancho, replied Don Quixote; 1 will not
be vour hindrance: but take heed what you are going to fay. 1 have fo heed-
ed and reheeded it, quoth Sencho, that all is as fafe as the repique in hand *, as
youa will fce by the operation. It will be convenient, faid Don Quixote, that
your honours order this blockhead to be turned out of doors; for he will be
making a thoufand foolith blunders. By the life of the duke, quoth the
duchefs, Sancho thall not ftir a jot fromme : I love him much; for I know he
is mighty difcreet. Many fuch years, quoth Sancko, may your holinefs live,
for the good opinion you have of me, though it is not in me: but the tale I
would tell is this.

A certain genileman of our town, very rich, and of a good family---for he
was defcended from the Alamos of Medina del Campo, and marricd Donna
Mencia de Quinnones, who was daughter of Don Alonzo de Maranion, knight of
the order of St. Fames, who was drowned in the Herradura; about whom there
happened that quarrel in our town forme years ago, -in which, as I take it, my
mafter Don Quixote was concerned, and Tommy the mad-cap, fon of Balvaftre
the fmith, was hurt ---- Pray, good mafter of mine, is not all this true ? Speak,
by your life, that thefe gentlemen may not take me for fome lying prating fel-

' Alluding to the game of picquet, in which the repique may be fafe againft the greateft cardsin ap-
pearance.
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low. Hitherto, faid the ecclefiaftic, I take you rather for a prater, than for a
lyar: but henceforward I know not what I fhall take you for.  You produce {o
many evidences, and fo many tokens, that I cannot but fay, quoth Don Quixote,
it is likely you tell the truch: go on, and fhorten the ftory; for you tuke the
way not to have done in two days. He fhall fhorten nothing, quoth the
duchefs; and, to pleafe me, he thall tell it his own way, though he have not
done in fix days; and fhould it take up fo many, they would be to me the moft
agreeable of any I ever fpent in my life. I fay then, Sirs, proceeded Sancho,
that this fame gentleman, whom I know as well as I do my right hand from my
left (for it is not a bow-fhot from my houfe to his) invited a farmer, who was
poor, but honeft, to dinner. Proceed, friend, faid the ecclefiaftic, at this pe-
riod; for you are going the way with your tale not to ftop ’till you come to the
other world. I fhall ftop before we get half way thither, if it pleafes god, an-
{wered Sancho: and o I proceed. This fame farmer, coming to the faid gen-
tleman-inviter’s houfe---god reft his foul, for he is dead and gone, by the fame
token it is reported he died like an angel; for I was not by, being at that time
gone a reaping to Tembleque. Pr’ythee, {on, faid the ecclefiaftic,come back quick-
ly from Temblegue, and, without burying the gentleman (unlefs you have a mind
to make more burials) make an end of your tale. The bufinefs then, quoth Sancho,
was this, that they being ready to fit down to table ----- methinks I fee them,
now more than ever. The duke and duchefs took great pleafure in fecing the
difpleafure the good ecclefiaftic fuffered by the length and paufes of Sancho’s
tale ; but Don Quixote was quite angry and vexed. I fay then, quoth Sancbo,
that they both ftanding, as I have faid, and juft ready to fit down, the farmer
difputed obftinately with the gentleman to take the upper-end of the table,
and the gentleman, with as much pofitivenefs, prefled the farmer to take it,
faying, he ought to command in his own houfe, But the countryman, piquing
himfelf upon his civility and good-breeding, would by no means fit down, ’till
* 7 = the gentleman, in a fret, laying both his hands upon the farmer’s thoulders,
made him fit down by main force, faying: Sit thee down, chaff-threfhing
churl; for, let me fit where I will, that is the upper-end to thee. This is
my tale, and truly I believe it was brought in here pretty much to the pur-
ofe.

J ‘The natural brown of Don Quixote’s face was fpeckled with a thoufand colours.
The duke and duchefs diffembled their laughter, that Don Quixote might not be
quite abathed, he having underftood Sancho’s flynefs: and, to wave the dif-
courfe, and prevent Sancho’s running into more impertinencies, the duchefs asked
Don Quixote what news he had of the lady Duleinea, and whether heh ad late-
ly fent her any prefenis of giants or caitifs, fince he muft certainly have
vanquithed a great many. To which Don Qyixote anfwered: My misfor-
tunes, madam, though they have had a beginning, will never have an end.
Y 2 Giants
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Giants I have conquered, and caitifs, and have fent feveral; but where thould
they find her, if the be enchanted, and transformed into the uglicft country-
wench that can be imagined? I know not, quoth Sanche Panga; to me fhe
appeared the moft beautiful creature in the world: at leaft, in ativity, or a
certain {pring the has with her, I am fure fhe will not yield the advantage to
a tumbler. In good faith, lady duchefs, the bounces from the ground up-
on an afs as if fhe were a cat. Have you feen her enchanted, Sancho?
quoth the duke. Seen her? anfivered Sancho: who the devil but I was the
firft that hit upon the knack of enchanting her? She is as much enchanted as
my father,

The ecclefiaftic, when he heard talk of giants, caitifs, and enchantments,
began to fufpet, that this muft be Don Quixote de la Mancha, whofe hiftory
the duke was commonly reading; and he had as frequently reproved him for
fo doing, telling him it was extravagance to read fuch extravagancies: and, be-
ing aflured of the truth of his fufpicion, with much choler he faid to the duke:
Your excellency, Sir, fhall give an account to god for what this good man is do-
ing. This Don RQuixote, or Don Coxcomb, or how do you call him, I fancy,

- can hardly be fo great an ideot as your excellency would have him, laying occa-

fions in his wayto go on in his follies and extravagancies. And, turning the difcourfe
to Don Quixote, he faid : And you, ftupid wretch ’, who has thruft it into your
brain, that you are a knight-errant, and that you conquer giants and feize caitifs ?
Be gone ina good hour, and in fuch this is faid to you ; return to your own houfe,
and breed up your children, if you have any; mind your affairs, and ceafe to
ramble up and down the world, fucking the wind, and making all people laugh
that know you, or know !you not. Where, with a mifchief, have you ever
found, ‘that there have been, or are, knights-errant? Where are there any
giants in Spain, or caitifs in La Mancha, or Dulcinea’s enchanted, or all the
rabble rout of follies that are told of you? Don Quixote was very attentive to
the words of this venerable man; and, finding that he now held his peace,
without minding the refpe¢t due to the duke and duchefs, with an ireful
mien, and difturbed countenance, he ftarted up, and faid---But his anfwer de-
ferves a chapter by itfelf,

C TS XV.

Of the anfwer Don Quixote gave fo bis reprover, with other grave and plea-
Jant events.

DON QUIXOTE, thus ftanding up, and trembling from head to foot, as
if he had quickfilver in his joints, with precipitate and difturbed fpeech,
faid : The place where I am, and the prefence of the perfonages before whom 1

s Literally, foul of a pitcher.
ftand,
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ftand, together with the refpect I ever had, and have, for men of your profef-
fion, reftrain and tie up the hands of my juft indignation: and therefore, as
well upon the account of what I have faid, as being confcious of what every
body knows, that the weapons of gownmen are the fame as thofe of women,
their tongues, I will enter with mine into equal combat with your reverence,
from. whom one rather ought to have expected good counfels, than opprobrious
revilings. Pious and well-meant reproof demands another kind of behaviour
and language ; at leaft the reproving me in public, and fo rudely, has paffed all
the bounds of decent reprehenfion : for it is better to begin with mildnefs than
afperity, and it is not right, without knowledge of the fault, without more ado
to call the offender madman and ideot. Tell me, I befeech your reverence, for
which of the follies you have feen in me, do you condemn and revile me, bid-
ding me get me home, and take care of my houfe, and of my wife and chil-
dren, without knowing whether I have either? What, is there no more to do
but to enter beldly into other mens houfes, to govern the mafters; and fhall a
poor pedagogue, who never faw more of the world than what is contained
within a diftri& of twenty or thirty leagues, fet himfelf at random to prefcribe
laws to chivalry, and to judge of knights-errant? Is it then an idle fcheme,
and time thrown away, to range the world, not feeking its delights, but its au-
fterities, whereby good men afpire to the feat of immortality? If gentlemen,
if perfons of wealth, birth, and quality were to take me for a madman, I
fhould look upon it as an irreparable affront: but to be efteemed a fool by pe-
dants, who never entered upon, or trod the paths of chivalry, I value it not a
farthing. A knight I am, and a knight I will die, if it be heaven’s good-will.
Some pafs through the fpacious field of proud ambition; others through that of
fervile and bafe flattery; others by the way of deceitful hypocrify; and feme
by that of true religion: but I, by the influence of my ftar, take the narrow
path of knight-errantry, for the exercife whereof I defpife wealth, but not ho-
nour. I have redrefled grievances, righted wrongs, chaftifed infolencies, van-
quithed giants, and trampled upon hobgoblins: Iam in love, but only becaufe
knights-errant muft be fo; and, being {o, I am no vitious lover, but a chaft
Platonic one. My intentions are always directed to virtuous ends, to do good
to all, and hurt to none. Whether he, who means thus, acts thus, and lives in
the practice of all this, deferves to be called a fool, let your grandeurs judge,
moft excellent duke and duchefs.

Well faid, i’faith! quoth Sazncho: fay no more in vindication of yourfelf,
good my lord and mafter; for there is no more to be faid, nor to be thought,
nor to be perfevered in, in the world: and befides, this gentleman denying, as
he has denied, that there ever were, or are, knights-errant, no wonder if he
knows nothing of what he has been talking of. Peradventurc, quoth the ec-

clefiaftic, you, brother, are that Sancho Panga they talk of, to whom your ma-
fter
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fter has promifed an ifland. T am fo, anfivered Sancho, and am he who de-
ferves one as well as any other /¢ whatever.  Tam one of thofe, of whomn they
fay, Affociate with good men, and thou wilt be one of them; and of thofe, of
whom it is faid again; Not with whom thou wert bred, but with whom thou
hatt fed; and, He that leaneth againit a good tree, a good fhelter findeth he.
I have leaned to a good mafter, and have kept him company thefe many
months, and fhall be fuch another as he, if it be god’s good pleafure; and if
he lives, and I live, neither fhall he want kingdoms to rule, nor I iflands to go-
vern. ‘That you fhall not, friend Sancho, faid the duke; for, in the name of
Signor Don Quixote, I promife you the government of one of mine, now va-
cant, and of no inconfiderable value. Kneel, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, and kifs
his excellency’s feet for the favour he has done you. Sancho did fo. Which the
ecclefiaftic feeing, he got up from table in a great pet, faying; By the habit
I wear, I could find in my heart to fay, your excellency is as fimple as thefe
finners: what wonder if they are mad, fince wife men authorize their follies ?
Your excellency may ftay with them, if you pleafe; but, while they are in the
houfe, I will ftay in my own, and fave myfelf the trouble of reproving what I
cannot remedy. And, without faying 2 word, or eating a bit more, away he
went, the intreaties of the duke and duchefs not availing to ftop him; though
indeed the duke faid not much, through laughter, occafioned by his imperti-
nent paffion. The laugh being over, he faid to Don Quixote : Sir knight of the
fions, you have anfwered fo well for yourfelf, that there remains nothing to de-
mand fatisfattion for in this cafe: for, though it has the appearance of an af-
front, it is by no means fuch, fince, as women cannot give an affront, {o neither
can an ecclefiaftic, as you better know. It is'true, anfwered Don Qyixote, and
the reafon is, that whoever cannot be affronted, neither can he give an affront
to any body. Women, children, and churchmen, as they cannot defend them-
felves, though they are offended, fo they cannot be affronted, becaufe, as your
excellency better knows, there is this difference between an injury and an af-
front : An affront comes from one, who can give it, does give it, and then
maintains it; an injury may come from any hand, without affronting : as for
example: A perfon ftands carelefly in the fireet : ten others armed fall upon
him, and beat him : he claps his hand to his fword, as he ought to do: but
the number of his adverfaries hinder him from effecting his intention, which is,
to revenge himfelf: this perfon is injured, but not affronted. Another example
will confirm the fame thing: A man ftands with his back turned: another
comes and ftrikes him with a cudgel, and runs for it when he has done : the
man purfues him, and cannot overtake him: he, who received the blows, re-
ceived an injury, but no affront, becaufe the affront muft be maintained. If
he, who ftruck him, though he did it bafely and unawares, draws his fword
afterward, and ftands firm, facing his enemy, he, who was ftruck, was both in-
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DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA.

jured and affronted; injured, becaufe he was ftruck treacheroufly, and affront-
ed, becaufe he, who ftruck him, maintained what he had done by ftanding his
ground, and not ftirring a foot. And therefore, according to the eftablifhed
laws of duel, I may be injured, but not affronted: for women and children
cannot refent, nor can they fly, nor fland their ground. The fame may be
faid of men confecrated to holy orders: for thefe three forts of people want
offenfive and defenfive weapons; and, though they are naturally bound to defend
themfelves, yet are they not to offend any body. So that, though I faid be-
fore, I was injured, I now fay, in no wife; for he, who cannot receive an
affront, can much lefs give one. For which reafons I neither ought, nor do
refent what that good man faid to me: only I could have wifhed he had ftaid
a little longer, that I might have convinced him of his error in thinking and
faying, that there are no knights-errant now, nor ever were any in the world:
for had Admadss, or any one of his numerous defcendants, heard this, I am per-
fuaded, it would not have fared over well with his reverence. That I will
{wear, quoth Sancho: they would have given him fuch a flafh, as would have
cleft him from top to bottom, like any pomegranate or over-ripe melon : they
were not folks to be jefted with in that manner. By my beads, I am very cer-
tain, had Reynaldos of Montatvan heard the little gentleman talk at that rate,
he would have given him fuch a gag, that he fhould not have fpoken a word
more in three years. Ay, ay, let him meddle with them, and {ee how he will
efcape out of their hands. The duchefs was ready to die with lwughter at
hearing Sancho talk ; and, in her opinion, fhe took him to be more ridiculous
and more mad than his mafter, and there were feveral others at that time of the
fame mind.

At laft Don Quixote was calm, and fupper ended: and, at taking away the
cloth, there entered four damfels; one with a filver ewer, another with a bafon
of filver alfo, a third with two fine clean towels over her fhoulder, and the
fourth tucked up to her cibows, and in her white hands (for doubtlefs they
were white) a wafh-ball of Naples-foap. She with the bafon drew near, and,
with a genicel air and affurance, clipped it under Don Quixote’s beard; who,
‘without fpezking a word, and wondering at the ceremony, believed it to be
the cuftom of that country to wath beards initead of hands, and therefore
ftretched out his own as fur as he could : and inttantly the ewer began to rain
upon-him, and the wath-ball-damfel hurried over his beard with great dexterity
of hand, raifing great flakes of {now (for the lathering was not lefs white) not
only over the beard, but over the whole face and'éyes, of the obedient knight,
infomuch that it made him fhut them whether he would or no. The duke
and duchefs, who knew nothing of all this, were in expectation what this
extraordinary lavation would end in. The  barber-damfel, having raifed a

lather a handful high, pretended the water was all {pent, and ordered the
girl
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girl with the ewer to fetch more, telling her, Signor Don RQuixote would
ftay *till fhe came back. She did fo, and Don Quixote remained the ftrangeft
and moft ridiculous figure imaginable. All that were prefent, being many,
beheld him, and feeing him with 2 neck half an ell long, more than mo-
derately fwarthy, his eyes thut, and his beard all in a lather, it was a great
wonder, and a fign of great difcretion, that they forbore laughing. The dam-
fels concerned in the jeft held down their eyes, not daring to look at their
lord and lady; who were divided between anger and laughter, not knowing
what to do, whether to chaftife the girls for their boldnefs, or reward them
for the pleafure they took in beholding Don Quixote in that pickle. At
laft the damfel of the ewer came, and they made an end of wafhing Don
Quixote, and then the, who carried the towels, wiped and dried him with
much deliberation; and all four at once, making him a profound reverence,
were going off. But the duke, that Don Quixote might not fmell the jeft,
called the damfel with the bafon, faying: Come, and wath me too, and
take care you have water enough. The arch and diligent wench came, and
clapped the bafon to the duke’s chin, as fhe had done to Don Quixote's,
and very expeditionfly wathed and lathered him well, and, leaving him clean
and dry, they made their curtfies, and away they went. It was afterwards
known, that the duke had fworn, that, had they not wafhed him, as they
did Don Quixote, he would have punifhed them for their pertnefs, which
they had difcreetly made amends for by ferving him in the fame manner.
Sancho was very attentive to the ceremonies of this wathing, and faid to
himfelf : God be my guide! is it the cuftom, trow, of this place, to wafh
the beards of fquires as well as of knights? On my confcience and foul, I
need it much; and, if they fhould give me a ftroke of a razor, I fhould
take it for a fill greater favour, What are you faying to yourfelf, Sancho? quoth
the duchefs. I fay, madam, anfwered Sancho, that, in other princes courts,
I have always heard fay, when the cloth is taken away, they bring water
to wath hands, and not fuds to fcour beards; and therefore one muft live
long, to fee much: it is alfo faid, he who lives a long life, muft pafs
through many evils; though one of thefe fame fcourings is rather a pleafure
than a pain. Take no care, friend Sancho, quoth the duchels; for I will
order my damfels to wath you too, and lay you a bucking, if need be.
For the prefent, I fhall be fatisfied, as to my beard, anfwered Sancho: for
the reft, god will provide hereafter. Hark you, fewer, faid the duchefs, mind
what honeft Sancho defires, and do precifely as he would have you. The fewer
anfwered, that Signor Sancho thould be punctually obeyed ; and fo away he went
to dinner, and took Sancho with him, the duke and duchefs remaining at table
with Don Quixote, difcourfing of fundry and divers matters, but all relating to
the profeffion of arms and knight-errantry.

The
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The duchefs intreated Don Quixote, fince he feemed to have fo happya memory,
that he would delineate and defcribe the beauty and features of the lady Dulci-
nea del Tobofo; for, according to what fame proclaimed of her beauty, fhe
took it for granted, fhe muft be the faireft creature in the world, and even
in all Lz Mancha. Don Qyixote fighed at hearing the duchefs’s requeft, and
faid : If I could pull out my heart, and lay it before your grandeur’s eyes here
upon the table in a charger, T might fave my tongue the labour of telling what
can hardly be conceived : for there your excellency would fee her pourtiayed to
the life, But why fhould I go about to delineate and defcribe, one by one, the
perfections of the peerlefs Dulcinea, it being a burthen fitter for other fhoulders
than mine, an enterprize worthy to employ the pencils of Parrbafius, Ti-
mantes, and Apelles, and the graving-tools of Lyfppus, to paint and carve in
pi¢tures, marbles, and bronzes; and Ciceronian and Demofthenian rhetoric, to
praife them. What is the meaning of Demofthenian, Signor Don Quixote 2
quoth the duchefs: it is a word I never heard in all the days of my life.
Demofthenian rhetoric, anfwered Don Quixote, is as much as to fay, the rhe-
toric of Demofthenes, as Ciceronian of Cicero; who were the two greateft ora-
tors and rhetoricians in the world. That is true, faid the duke, and you be-
trayed your ignorance in asking fuch a queftion: but for all that, Signor Don
Quixote would give us a great deal of pleafure in painting her to us; for
though it be but a rough draught or sketch only, doubtlefs fhe will appear
fuch as the moft beautiful may envy. So the would moft certainly, anfwered
Don Qyixote, had not the misfortune, which lately befel her, blotted her idea
out of my mind ; fuch a misfortune, that I am in a condition rather to bewail,
than to defcribe her: for your grandeurs muft know, that, going, a few days
ago, to kifs her hands, and receive her benediction, commands, and licence
for this third fally, I found her quite another perfon than her I fought for. I
found her enchanted, and converted from a princefS into a country wench, from
beautiful to ugly, from an angel to a devil, from fragrant to peftiferous, from
courily to ruftic, from lightto darknefs, from a fober lady to a jumping Foan *;
and, in fine, from Dulcinea dei Tobofo, to a clownith wench of Sayago*. God
be my aid, cried the duke a* ihis inflant with a loud voice : who may it be
that has done fo much mifchief to the world ? who is it that has deprived it
of the bezuty that cheered i:, the geod humour that entertained it, and the
modefty that did it honour? YWho? aufwered Don Qyixote: who could it be,
but fome malicious enchanter, of the muny invifible ones that perfecute me;
that curfed race, born into the woild to obiture and annihilate the exploits of
the good, and to brighten and cxalt the altions of the wicked, Enchan-

+ Alluding to her jumping upon the afs.
* Of the territory of Zamora. The phrafe is applicd to poor people in general.
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ters have hitherto perfecuted me; enchanters ftill perfecute me; and. en-
chanters will continue to perfecute me ‘till they have tumbled me and my
lofty chivalries into the profound abyfs of oblivion: and they hurt and wound
me in the moft fenfible part; fince to deprive a knight-crrant of his miftrefs, is
to deprive him of the eyes he fees with, the fun that cnlightens him, and the
food that fuftains him. I have already often faid it, and now repeat it, that
a knight-errant without a miftrefs is like a tree without leaves, a building with-
out cement, and a fhadow without a body that caufes it. There is no more
to be faid, quoth the duchefs: but for all that, if we are to believe the hiftory
of Signor Den Quixote, lately publithed with the general applaufe of all pati-
ons, we are to collects from thence, it I remember right, that your worfhip
never faw the lady Dulcinea, and that there is no fuch lady in the world, fhe
being only "an imaginary lady begotten and born of your own brain, and dreffed
out wiih all the graces and perfections you pleafed. There is a great deal to be
faid upon this fubjed, anfwered Don Quixofe : God knows whether there be a
Dudcinea or not in the world, and whether fhe be imaginary or pot imaginary z
this is one of thofe things, the proof whereof is not to be too nicely inquired
into. I neither begot nor brought forth my miftrefs, though I contemplate
her as a lady endowed with all thofe qualifications, which may make her famous
over the whole world ; fuch as, the being beautiful without 2 blemifh, grave
without pride, amerous with modefty, obliging as being courteous, and courte-
ous as being well-bred; and finally of high defcent, becaufe beauty fhines and dif-
plays itfelf which greater degrees of perfection, when matched with noble blood,
than in fubjeCts that are of mcan extration. True, quoth the duke: but
Signor Don Quixote muft give me leave to fay what the hiftory of his exploits
forces me to fpeak : for from thence may be gathered, that, fuppofing it be
allowed that there is a Dulcinea in Tobofo, or out of it, and that fhe is beauti-
ful in the higheft degree, as your worfhip defcribes her to us, yet, in refpect of
high defeent, the is not upon a level with the Orianas, the Adlaftrajareas, Muda-
Jimas, and others of that fort, of whom hiltories are full, as your worfhip
well knows. To this I can anfwer, replied Don Quixote, that Dulcinca is
the daughter of her own works, that virtue ennobles blood, and that a vir-
tuous perfon, though mean, is more to be valued than a vicious perfon of
quality. Defides, Dudeinea has endowments, which may raife her to be a queen
with crown and: fcepter; for the merit of a beawtiful virtuous woman ex-
tends to the working greater miracles, and, though not formally, yet virtual-
ly fhe has in herfelf greater advantages in ftore. 1 fay, Signor Don Quixote,
cried the duchefs, that you trcad with great caution, and, as the faying is,
with the plummet in hand; and for my own part henceforward I will be-
licve, and make all my family believe, and even my lord duke, if nced be,

that there is a Dulcinea in Fobofo, and that the is this day living and beautiful,
and
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and efpecially well-born, and well-deferving that fuch a knight as Signor
Don Quixote thould be her fervant; which is the higheft commendation 1 can
beftow upon her.  But I cannot forbear entertaining one feruple, and bearing I
know not what grudge to Sancho Panga. The fcruple is: The afore-
faid hiftory relates, that the faid Sancho Panga found the faid lady Dulcinea,
when he carried her a letter from your worfhip, winnowing a fack of wheat ;
by the fame token it fays it was red: which makes me doubt the highnefs of her
birth. To which Don Quixoete anfwered: Madam, your grandeur muft know, that
moft or all the things, which befal me, exceed the ordinary bounds of what happen
toother knights-errant,whether directed by the infcratable will of the deftinies, or
ordered through the malice of fome envious enchanter: and as it is alieady a thing
certain, that, among all or moftof the famous knights-errant, one is privileged frem
being fubject to the power of enchantment; another’s flcih is fo impenetrabla
that he cannot be wounded ; as was the cafe of the renowned Orlznds, one
of the twelve peers of France, of whom it is related that he was invulnera-
ble, excepting in the fole of his left foot, and in that only by the point of a
great pin, and by no other weapon whatever ; fo that, when Bernards del
Carpio killed him in Roncefvalles, perceiving he could not wound him with
fteel, he hoifted him from the ground between his arms, and fqueczed him
to death, recollecting the manner in which Hercules flew Anteus, that fierce
giant, who was faid to be a fon of the earth. I would infer from what I
have faid, that, perhaps, I may have fome one of thofe privileges : not that of
being invulnerable; for experience has often thewn me, that I am made of
tender fleth, and by no means impenetrable ; nor that of not being fubject to en-
chantment; for I have already found myfelf clapped into a cage, in which
the whole world could never have beenable to have thut me up, had it not
been by force of enchantments: but, fince I freed myfelf from thence, I
am inclined to believe no other can touch me; and therefore thefe en-
chanters, feeing they cannot practife their wicked artifices upon my perfon,
revenge themfelves upon what I love beft, and have a mind to take away my
life by evil entreating Dulcinea, for whom I live; and therefore I am of opi-
nion, that, when my fquire carried her my meflage, they had transformed her
into a country-wench, bufied in that mean employment of winnowing wheat.
But I have before faid, that the wheat was not red, nor indeed wheat, but
grains of oriental pearl: and for proof herecof I muft tell your grandeurs, that,
coming lately through Tobgfo, I could not find Dulcinea’s palace ; and that,
Sanche my {quire having feen her the other day in her own proper figure, the
moft beautiful on the globe, to me fhe appeared a coarfe ugly country wench,
and not well-{poken, whereas the is difcretion itfelf : and fince I ncither am,
nor in all likelihood can be enchanted, it is the is the enchanted, the injured,

the metamorphofed and transformed : In her my enemics have revenged them-
Z 2 felves
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felves on me, and for her I {hall live in perpetual tears :ill T fee her reftored: to.
her former ftate.  All this I have faid, that no firefs may be laid upon what
Sancko told of Dulcinea’s fifiing and winnowing ; for fince to me fhe was
changed, no wonder if fhe was metamorphofed to him.  Dulcinea is well-born,
of quality, and of the genteel families of Tobofs, which are many, ancient,
and very good; and no doubt the peerlefs Du/cinea has a large fhare “in them,
for whom her town will be famous and renowned in the ages to come, as Zioy
was for Helen, and Spain has been for Cava, though upon better grounds,
and a jufter tile. On the other hand, I would have your grandeurs under-
ftand, that Sancho Panga is one of the moft ingenious fquires that ever ferved
knight-errant: he has indeed, at times, certain fimplicitics fo acute, that it is
no {mall pleafure to confider whether he has in him moft of the fimple or acute=
he has roguery enough to pafs for a knave, and negligence enough to confirm
him a dunce: he doubts of every thing, and believes every thing: when I
imagine he is falling headlong into ftupidity, he outs with fuch fmart repartees
as raife him to the skies. In fhort, I would not exchange him for any other
fquire, though a city were given me toboot: and therefore fam in doubt whether
I fhall do well to fend him to the government your grandeur has favoured him
with ; though I perceive in him fuch a fitnefs for the bufinefs of governing, that,
with a little polithing of his underftanding, he would be as much mafter of
that art, as the king is of his cuftoms. Befides we know by fundry experi-
ences, that there is no need of much ability, nor much learning, to be a go-
vernor; for there are a hundred of them up and down that can fcarcely
read, and yet they govern as fharp as fo many hawks. The main point is,
that their intention be good, and that they defire to do every thing right, and
there will never be wanting counfellours to advife and direct them in what
they are to do; like your governours, who, being fword-men, and not fchol«
ars, have an affiftant on the bench. My counfel to him would be, All bribes
to refufe, but infift on his dues; with fome other little matters, which lie in
my breaft, and fhall out in proper time, for Sancho’s benefit, and the good of
the ifland he is to govern.

Thus far had the duke, the duchefs, and Don Quixote proceeded in  their
difcourfe, when they heard feveral voices, and a great noife in' the palace, and
prefently Sancho came into the hall all in a chafe, with a difh-clout for a
flabbering-bib ; and after him a parcel of kitchen-boys, and other lower fer-
vants. One of them carried a tray full of water, which, by its colour and
uncleannefs, feemed to be difh-water. He followed and perfecuted hLim, en-
deavouring with all earneftnefs to fix it under his chin; and another fcullion
feemed as follicitous to wafh his beard. 'What is the matter, brothers? quoth
the duchefs ? what is the matter ? what would you do to this good man ?
What! do you not confider that he is a governour-ele¢t? To which the
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soguifh barber anfwered: Madam, this gentleman will not fuffer himfelf to be
wafhed, as is the cuftom, and as our lord the duke and his mafter have been.
Yes, I will, anfwered Sancko in great wrath; bat I would have cleaner tow-
els, and clearer fuds, and not fuch filthy hands : for there is no fuch difference
between me and my mafter, that he fhould be wathed with angel-water, and I
with the devil’s lye. The cuftoms of countries, and of princes palaces, are
fo far good, as they are not troublcfome: but this cuftom of {couring here is
worfe than that of the whipping penitents. My beard is clean, and I have no
need of fuch refrefhings; and he, who offers to fcour me, or touch a hair of
my head (I mean of my beard) with due reverence be it fpoken, I will give
him fuch a dowlfe, that I will fet my fit faft in his skull : for fuch cere-
monies and foapings as thefe look more like jibes than courtefy to guefts. The
duchefs was ready to die with laughing, to fee the rage, and hear the reafonings
of Sancho. But Don Quixote was not over-pleafed, to fee him fo accoutred
with the nafty towe!l, and furrounded with fuch a parcel of kitchen-tribe: and
fo making a low bow to the duke and duchefs, as if begging leave to fpeak,
he faid to the rabble with a folemn voice:© Gentlemen cavaliers, be pleafed to
let the young man alone, and return from whence you came, or to. any
other place you lift ; for my fquire is-as clean as another man, and thefe trays
are as painful to him as a narrow-necked jug. Take my advice, and let
him alone; for neither he nor I underftand jefting,  Samcho caught the
words out of his mafter’s mouth, and proceeded, faying: No, no, let them
go on with their joke; for I will endure it as much as it is now night.. Let
them bring hither a2 comb, or what elfe they pleafe, and let them. curry this
beard, and if they find any thing in it that offends againft cleanlinefs, let them
thear me crofs-wife.

Here the duchess, ftill laughing, faid: Sancho Pang¢a is in the right in what-
ever he has faid, and will be fo in whatever he fhall fay: he is clean, and, as
he fays, needs no wathing; and, if he is not pleafed with our cuftom, he is
at his own difpofal *: and befides, you minifters of cleanlinefs have been ex-
tremely remifs and carelefs, and I may fay prefumptuous, in bringing to fuch a
perfonage, and fuch a beard, your trays and difh-clouts, inftead of ewers and
bafons of pure gold, and towels of Dufch diaper: but, in fhort, you are
a parcel of fcoundrels and ill-born, and canrot forbear thewing the grudge you
bear to the fquires of knights-errant. The roguifh fervants, and even the fewer
who came with them, believed that the duchefs fpoke in earneft, and {o they
took Sancho’s dith-clout off his neck, and with fome confufion and fhame
flunk away and left him: who, finding himfelf rid of what he thought an im-

(=]
minent danger, went and kneeled down before the duchefs, and faid: From

v Literally, bis foul is in bis band.

great:
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great folks great favours arc to be expelted : that, which your ladythip has
done me to-day, cannot be repayed with Jefs than the defire of feeing myfelf
dubbed a knicht-errant, that T may employ all the days of my life in the fer-
vice of fo hrrh a lady. A peafant Tam; Sancho Pdﬂf[l is my name ; married
Iam; children I have; and I ferve as afquire : if with any one of thcfc I can
be ferviceable to your grandeur, T fhall not be flower in obeying, than your
ladyfhip in commanding. It appears plainly, Sancho, anfwered the duchefs,
that you have learned to be courteous in the {chool of courtefy itfelf. I mean,
it is evident, you have been bred in the bofom of Signor Don RQuixote, who
muft needs be the cream of complaifance, and the flower of ceremony, or
cirimony, as you fay. Well fare fuch a mafter, and fuch a man, the one the
pole-ftar of knight-errantry, and the other the bright luminary of fquirely fi-
delity ! Rife up, friend Sancho; for I will make you amends for your civility,
by prevailing with my lord duke to perform, as foon as poffible, the promife he
has made you of the government.

Thus ended the converfation, and Do Quixote went to repofe himfelf dur-
ing the heat of the day, and the duchefs defired Sancho, if he had not an incli-
nation to fleep, to pafs the afternoon with her and her damfels in a very cool
hall. Sancho, anfwered, that, though indeed he was wont to flecp four or five
hours a-day, during the afternoon heats of the fummer, to wait upon her good-
nefs, he would endeavour with all his might not to {leep at all that day, and
would be obedient to her commands ; and fo away he went. The duke gave
frefh orders about treating Don Qz,tzxate as a knight errant, without deviating a
tittle from the flile, in Wthh we read the knights of former times were treated,
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Of the relifbing converfation, which pafled berween the duchefs,
her damfels, and Sancho Panca; wortbhy to be read and

remarked.

H E hiftory then relates, that Sencho Panga did
not {leep that afternoon, but, to keep his word,
came with the meat in his mouth to fee the
duchefs; who, being delighted to hear him
talk, made him fit down by her on a low ftool,
though Sancho, out of pure good manners,
would have declined it: but the duchefs would
have him fit down as a governor, and talk as a
fquire, fince in both thofe capacities he deferved
the very ftool of the champion Cid Ruy Dias..
Sancho thrugged up his thoulders, obeyed, and
fat down, and all the duchefs’s damfels and Dz~

ennas got round about him, in profound filence, to hear what he would fay..

But the duchefs fpoke firft, faying: Now we are alone, and that no body hears us,

I would willingly be fatisfied by the lord governor, as to fome doubts I have,

arifing from the printed hiftory of the great Don Quixote: one of which is,

that, fince honeft Sencho never faw Dulcinea, 1 mean the lady Dulcinea def

Tobofo,,
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Tobofo, nor carried her Don Quixote's Iztter, it being left in the poctet-bool: in
the fuble mountain, how 'dui't he feign the anfwer, and the flory of his find-
ing her winnowing wheat, it heing all a_tham, and a lye, and fo much to the
prejudice of the good character of the peerlefs Dulcinea, and the whals fo un-
becoming the-quality and fidelity of a trufty fquire? At thefe word:, without
making any reply, Sanchs gotup from his ftool, and ftepping fofily, with his
body bent, and his finger on his lips, he crept round the room, lifting up the
hangings; and, this being done, he prefently fat himfelf down again, and faid:
Now, madam, that I am fure no body but the company hears us, I will an-
fwer, without fear or emotion, to all you have asked, and to all you fhall ask
me; and the firft thing I tell you, is, that I take my mafter Don Quixote for a
dewnright madman, though fometimes he comes out with things, which, to
my thinking, and in 'the opinion of all that hear him, are fo difcrete, and o
well put together, that Sefen himfelf could not fpeak better: and yet, for all
that, in good truth, and without any doubt, I am firmly perfuaded he is mad.
Now, having fettled this in my mind, I dare undertake to make him believe
any thing that has neither head nor tail, like the bufinefs of the anfwer to the letter,
and another affair of fome fix or eight days ftanding, which is not yet in print:
I mean the enchantment of my miftrefs Donna Dulcinea; for you muft know,
I made him believe {he was enchanted, though there is no more truth in it than
in a ftory of a cock and abull*.  The duchefs defired him to tell her the par-
ticulars of that enchantment or jeft: and Sancho recounted the whole, exactly
as it had pafied; at which the hearers were not a little pleafed, and the duchefs,
proceeding in her difcourfe, faid: From what honeft Sancho has told me, a cer-
tain {cruple is ftarted into my head, and fomething methinks whifpers me in the
ear, faying to me; Since Don Quixote de la Mancha is a fool, an ideot, and a
madman, and Sanche Panga his fquire knows it, and yet ferves and follows him,
and relies on his vain promifes, without doubt he muft be more mad, ard more
ftupid than his mafter : and, this being really the cafe, it will turn to bad ac-
count, lady duchefs, if to fuch a Sancho Panga you give an ifland to govern;
for he, who knows not how to govern himfelf, how fhould he know how to
govern others? By my faith, madam, quoth Sanche, this fame fcruple comes
in the nick of time: pleafe your ladyfhip to bid it {peak out plain, or as it lifts;
for I know it fays true, and, had I been wife, I fhould have left my mafter
long ere now; but fuch was my lot, and fuch my evil-errantry. I can do no
more; follow him I muft; we are both of the fame town; I have eaten his
bread; Ilove him; he returns my kindnefs; he gave me his afs-colts; and above

3 The original is, no fiendo mas werd2d que por Jos cerros de Ubeda; which cannot be rendered into any in-
tell'g'ble fenie in Esgl/b, nor do the diftionaries afford u: any tclerable explanation of the phrafe por Jos
cersos de Ubeda, i. e by tke Hills of Ubeda. Perhaps thire might be fome old ballad, romance, or tale, be-
giniag with thofe wouds,
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DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA.

all Tam faithful; and therefore it is impoffible any thing thould part us but the
fexton’s fpade and fhovel : and, if your highnefs has no mind the government
you promifed thould be given me, god made me of lefs, and it may be the not
giving it me may redound to the benefit of my confcience: for, as great a fool
as I am, I underftand the proverb, The pifmire had wings to her hurt; and
perhaps it may be eafier for Sancho the fquire to get to heaven, than for Sanchy
the governor. They make as good bread here as in France; and, In the dark all
cats are gray; and, Unhappy is he, who has not breakfafted at three; and, No
ftomach is a fpan bigger than another, and may be filled, as they fay, with ftraw
or with hay; and, Of the little birds in the air god himfelf takes the care; and, Four
yards of coarfe cloth of Cuenga are warmer than as many of fine Segovia ferge;
and, at our leaving this world, and going into the next, the prince travels in as
narrow a path as the day-labourer; and the pope’s body takes up no more room
than the fexton’s, though the one be higher than the other; for, when we come
to the grave, we muft all thrink and lie clofe, or be made to fhrink and lie clofe
in fpite of us; and fo good night: and therefore I fay again, that, if your lady-
fhip will not give me the ifland, becaufe I am a fool, I will be fo wife as not to
care a fig for it; and I have heard fay, The devil lurks behind the crofs; and, All
is not gold that glitters; and Bamba the husbandman was taken from among his
plows, his yokes, and oxen, to be king of Spain; and Rederigo was taken from
his brocades, paftimes, and riches, to be devoured by fnakes, if ancient ballads
do not lye. Hew fhould they lye? faid then the Duenna Rodriguez, who was
one of the auditors; for there is a ballad, which tells how king Roderigo was
thut up alive in a tomb full of toads, fnakes, and lizzards, and that, two days
after, the king faid from within the tomb, with a mournful and low voice,
Now they gnaw me, now they gnaw me in the part by which I finned moft:
and, according to this, the gentleman has a great deal of reafon to fay, he
would rather be a peafant than a king, if fuch vermin muft eat him up. The
duchefs could not forbear laughing to hear the fimplicity of her Duenna, nor
admiring to hear the reafonings and proverbs of Sanche, to whom fhe faid:
Honeft Sancho knows full well that whatever a knight once promifes, he endea-
vours to perform it, though it coft him his life. The duke, my lord and hus-
band, though he is not of the errant-order, is nevertheles a knight, and there-
fore will make good his word, as to the promifed ifland, in fpite of the envy
and the wickednefs of the world. Let Sancho be of good cheer; for, when he
Jeaft thinks of it, he fhall find himfelf feated in the chair of ftate of his ifland
and of his territory, and fhall {o handle his government, as to defpife for it one
of brocade three ftory high. What I charge him is, to take heed how he go-
verns his vaffals, remembering that they are all loyal and well born.  As to go-
verning them well, anfiwvered Sancho, there is no need of giving it me in charge;
for I am naturally charitable and compafiionate to the poor, and, None will dare
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the loaf to fteal from him that fifts and kneads the meal; and, by my beads,
they fhall put no falfe dice upon me: 1 am an old dog, and underftand #fus,
tus*, and know how to fnuff my eyes in proper time, and will not fuffer cob-
webs to get into my eyes; for I know where the fhoe pinches. All this I fay,
that the good may be fure to have of me both heart and hand, and the bad nei-
ther foot nor footing: and, in my opinion, as to the bufinefs of governing, the
whole lies in the beginning; and perhaps, when I have been fifteen days a go-
vernor, my fingers may itch after the office, and I may know more of it than
of the labour of the field, to which I was bred. You are in the right, Sancho,
quoth the duchefs; for no body is born learned, and bifhops are made of men,
and not of ftones. But, to refume the difcourfe we were juft now upon, con-
cerning the enchantment of the lady Dulcinea ; 1 am very certain, that Sancho’s
defign of putting a trick upon his mafter, and making him believe that the
country-wench was Dulcinea, and that, if his mafter did not know her, it
muft proceed from her being enchanted, was all a contrivance of fome one or
other of the enchanters, who perfecute Do Quixote: for really, and in truth,
I know from geod hapds, that the wench, who jumped upon the afs, was, and
is, Dulcinea del Tobofo, and that honeft Sezncho, in thinking he was the deceiver,
was himfelf deceived; and there is no more doubt of this truth, than of things
we never faw: for Signor Sancho Panga muft know, that here alfo we have our
enchanters, who love us, and tell us plainly and fincerely, and without any
tricks or devices, all that paffes in the world: and believe me, Sancho, the
jumping-wench was, and is, Daleinea del Tobofo, who is enchanted juit as
much as the mother that bore her; and, when we leaft think of it, we ihall
fee her in her own proper form; and then Sazcho will be convinced of the mif-
take he now lives in. All this may very well be, quoth Sancho Panga, and
now I begin to believe what my mafter told of Montefinos’s cave, where he pre-
tends he faw the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo in the very fume drefs and garb I faid I
had feen her in, when I enchanted her for my own pleafure alone; whereas, as
your ladyfhip fays, 2ll this muft have been quite otherwife: for it cannot, and
mutft not be prefumed, that my poor invention thould, in an inftant, ftart fo
cunning a device, nor do I believe my matter is fuch a madman, as to credit fo
extravagant a thing, upon no better a voucher than myfelf. But, madam, your
goodnefs ought not therefore to look upon me as an ill-defigning perfon; for a
dunce, like me, is not obliged to penctrate into the thoughts and crafty inten-
tions of wicked enchanters. I invented that ftory to efcape the chidings of my
mafter, and not with defign to offend him: and, if it has fallen out otherwife,
god is in heaven, who judges the heart.  That is true, quoth the duchefs: but
tell me, Sancho, what is ii you were faying of Montefinos’s cave? I fhould be

* Words ufed in Spain to coax a dog to come to one, when onc defizns to beat him.
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glad to know it, Then Sancho related, with all its circumftances, what has
been faid concerning that adventure. Which the duchefs hearing, the faid :
From this accident it may be inferred, that, fince the great Don Quixote fays he
faw the very fame country-wench, whom Sancho faw coming out of Tobsfs,
without doubt it is Duleinea, and that the enchanters hereabouts are very bufy,
and exceflively curious. But I fay, quoth Sancko Pange, if my lady Dulcinca
del Tobofo is enchanted, fo much the worfe for her; and I do not think myfelf
bound to engage with my mafter’s enemies, who muft nceds be many and ma-
licious: true it is, that the I faw was a country-wench: for fuch I took her,
and fuch I judged her to be; and, if the was Duleines, it is'not to be placed to
my account, nor ought it to lie at my door. It would be fine indeed, if I muft
be called in queftion at every turn, with, Sancho faid it, Sanchs did it, Sancho
came back, and Sancho returned; as if Sancho were who they would, and not
that very Sancho Pan¢a, handed about in print uii the world over, as Sampfon
Carrafco told me, who is at leaft a candidate to be a bachelor at Salemanca ;
and fuch perfons cannot lye, excepting when they have a mind to it, or when it
turns to good account: fo that there is no reafon why any body fhould fail
upon me, fince I have a good name; and, as I have heard my mafter fay, a
good name is better than great riches: cafe me but in this fame govern-
ment, and you will fee wonders; for a good fquire will make a good go-
vernor.

All that honeft Sancho has now faid, quoth the duchefs, are Cafonian
fentences, or at leaft extracted from the very marrow of Michael Verino *
himfelf---florentibus occidit annis : in fhort, to fpeak in his own way, A
bad clozk often covers a good drinker. Truly, madam, anfwered Sancho, 1
never in my life drank for any bad purpofe : for thirlt it may be I have; for
I am no hypocrite: I drink when I have a mind, and when I have no mind,
and when it is given me, not to be thought fhy or ill-bred; for, when a
friend drinks to one, who can be fo hard-hearted as not to pledge him? But
though I put on the fhoes, I do not dirty them. Befides, the fquires of
knights-errant moft commonly drink water; for they are always wandering
about woods, forefts, meadows, mountains, and craggy rocks, without meet-
ing the pooreft pittance of wine, though they would give an eye for it. I
belicve fo too, anfwered the duchefs: but, for the prefent, Sancho, go and re-
pofe yourfelf, and we will hereafter talk more at large, and order fhall {peedily
be given about cafing you, as you call it, ig the government.

Sancho again kiffled the duchefs’s hand, and begged of her, as a favour,
that good care might be taken of his Dapple, for he was the light of his

v A young Flirentine of exceeding great hopes, who died young, and whofe lofs was lamented by all the
poets of his time. His Fables and Diftichs, in imitation of Catd's, are preferved and efteemed. Ourauthor,
tranfported (0o with forrow for his lofs, forgets he puts Laria into a lady’s mouth.

Aaz eyes.
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eyes. What Dapple? quoth the duchefs. My afs, replied Sancho; for, tor
avoid calling him by that name, I commonly call him Dapple: and I defired
this miftrefs Duenna here, when I firft came into the caftle, to take carc of
him, and the was as angry, as if I had faid the was ugly or old; though it
fhould be more proper and natural for Duennas to drefs affes than to fet off
drawing-rooms. God be my help! how ill a gentleman of our town agreed
with thefe madams! He was fome country clown to be fure, quoth Domna Ro-
driguez; for, had he becn a gentleman, and well born, he would have placed
them above the horns of the moon.  Enough, quoth the duchefs; let us have
no more of this; peace, Donna Rodriguez, and you, Signor Panga, be quiet,,
and leave the care of making much of your Dagple to me; for, he being a jewel
of Sancho’s, T will lay him upon the apple of my eye. It will be fufficient for
him to lie in the ftable, anfwered Saucho; for, upon the apple of your gran-
deur’s eye, neither he nor I are worthy to lie one fingle moment, and I would
no more confent to it, than I would ponyard myfelf: for, though my mafter
fays, that, in complaifance we fhould rather lofe the game by a card too-much
than too little, yet, when the bufinefs is affes and eyes, we fhould go with.
compafs in hand, and keep within meafured bounds. Carry him, Sancho,

uoth the duchefs, to your government, and there you may regale him as you
pleafe, and fet him free from further labour *. Think not, my lady duchefs,
you have faid much, quoth Sanche; for I'have feen more than two affes go to
governments, and, if I thould carry mine, it would be no fuch new: thing..
Sancho’s reafonings renewed the duchefs’s laughter and fatisfaction, and, difmif-
fing him to his repofe, fhe went to give the duke an account of what had paf-
fed between them, and they two agreed to contrive and give order to have a
jeft put upon Don Quixote, which fhould be famous, and confonant to the ftile
of knight-errantry; in which they played him many, fo proper, and fuch in-
genious ones, that they are fome of the beft adventures contained in this
grand hiftory.

ol e - R IL

Giving an account of the method prefcribed for difenchanting the peerlefs Dulcinea
del Tobofo; which is one of the moft famous adventures of this book.

RE AT was the pleafure the duke and duchefs received from the conver-
fation of Don Quixote and Sancho Panga; and, perfiiting in the defign
they had of playing them fome trick¥, which fhould cariy the femblance and
face of adventures, they took an hint from what Don yixste had already told

v Itisa cuftom in ltaly, afker thirty years fervice, for the fervant to be free, and maintained at his Jord’s
expence.

them



DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA.

them of Montefinos’s cave, to drefs up a famous one. But what the duchefs
moft wondered at, was, that Sancho fhould be fo very fimple, as to believe
for certain, that Dulcinea del Tobofo was enchanted, he himfelf having been the
enchanter and impoftor in that bufinefs. ~And fo having inftructed their fervants
how they werc to behave, fix days after, they carried Don Quixotz a hunting,
with a train of hunters and huntfmen not inferior to that of a crowned head
They gave Don Quixote a hunting-fuit, and Sencho another, of the fineft green
eloth: but Don Quixote would not put his on, faying, he muft thortly return
to the fevere exercife of arms, and that he could not carry wardrobes and fump-
ters about with him.  But Sancho took what was given him, with defign to fell
it the firft opportunity he thould have.

The expelted day being come, Don Quixote armed himfelf, and Sancho put
on his new fuit, and mounted Dapple whom he would not quit, though they
offered him a horfe; and fo he thruft himfelf amidft the troop of hunters The
duchefs iffued forth magmﬁccntly drefled, and Don Quixote, out of pure polite-
nefs and civility, held the reins of her palfrey, though the duke would not con-
fent to it. At laft they came to a wood, between two very high mountains,
where pofting themfelves, in places where the toils were to be pitched, and all
the company having taken their different ftands, the hunt began with a great
hollowing and noife, infomuch that they. could not hear one another, as well for
the cry of the hounds, as the winding of the horns. The duchefs alighted,
and, with a-boar-fpear in her hand, took her ftand in a place where the knew
wild boars ufed to pafs. The duke and Don Quixozz alighted alfo, and placed
themfelves by her fide. Sancho planted himfelf in the rear of them all, with-
out alighting from Dapple, whom he durft not quit, left fome mifchance fhould
befal him. And fcarcely were they on foot, and ranged.in order, with feveral
of their fervants round them, when they perceived an enormous boar, purfued
by the dogs, and followed by the hunters, making towards them, grinding his
teeth and tusks, and toffing foam from his mouth. Den Quixote, fecing him,
braced his thield, and, laying his hand to his fword, ftepped before the reft to
receive him. The duke did the like with his javelin in his hand.. But the
duchefs would have advanced before them all, if the duke had not prevented
her. Only Sancho, at fight of the fierce animal, quitted Dapple, and ran the
beft he could, and endeavoured to climb up into a tall oak, but could not :
and, being got about half way up, holding by a bough, and ftriving to mount
to the top, he was fo unfortunate and unlucky, that the bough broke, and, in
tumbling down, he remained in the air, f{ufpended by a fnag of the tree, with-
out coming to the ground : and, finding himfelf in this fituation, and that the
green loofe coat was tearing, and confidering that, if the furious animal came
that way, he thould be within his reach, he began to cry out fo loud, and to call
for help fo violently, that all who heard him, and did not fee him, thought ve-
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rily he was between the teeth of fome wild beaft. 1In fhort, the tusked boar
was laid at his length by the points of the many boar-fpears levelled at him;
and Don RQuixote, turning his head about at Sancho’s cries, by which he
knew him, faw him hanging from the oak with his head downward, and clofe
by him Duapple, who deferted him not in his calamity. And Cid Hamete Be-
nengelt fays, he feldom faw Sancho Panga without Dapple, or Dapple without
Sancho; fuch was the amity and cordial love maintained between them two.
Don Quixote went and difengaged Sancho, who, finding himfelf freed and upon
the ground, fell a viewing the rent in the hunting-fuit, and it grieved him to the
foul; for he fancied he pofiefled in that fuit an inheritance in fee fimple.

They laid the mighty boar acrofs a {fumpter-mule, and, covering it with
branches of rofemary and myrtle, they carried it, as the fpoils of victory, to a
large field-tent, ereCted in the middle of the wood; where they found the ta-
bles ranged in order, and dinner fet out fo fumptuous and grand, that it eafily
difcovered the greatnefs and magnificence of the donor. Sancho, fhewing the
wounds of his torn garment to the duchefs, faid: Had this been a hare-hunting,
or a fowling for fmall birds, my coat had been fafe from the extremity it is
now in: I do not underftand what pleafure there can be in waiting for a beatft,
who if he reaches you with a tusk, it may coft you your life. I remember to
have heard an old ballad fung to this purpofe :

May Fabila’s fad doom be thine,
And bungry bears upor thee dine.

He was a Gothic king, quoth Don RQuixote, who, going to hunt wild beafts,
was devoured by a bear. What I fay, anfwered Sancho, is, that I would not
have princes and kings run themfelves into fuch dangers, merely for their plea-
fure; which methinks ought not to be fo, fince it confifts in killing a creature
that has not committed any fault. You are miftaken, Sancho; it is quite other-
wife, anfwered the duke: for the exercife of hunting wild beafts is the moft
proper and neceflary for kings and princes of any whatever. Hunting is an
image of war: in it there are ftratagems, artifices, and ambufcades, to over-
come your enemy without hazard to your perfon: in it you endure pinching cold,
and intolerable heat; idlenefs and fleep are contemned; natural vigour is corro-
borated, and the members of the body made active : in thort, it is an exercife,
which may be ufed without prejudice to any body, and with pleafure to many;
and the beft of it is, that it is not for all people, as are all other country fports, ex-
cepting hawking, which is alfo peculiar to kings and great perfons. ~ And there-
fore, Sancho, change your opinion, and, when you are a governor, exercife
yourfelf in hunting, and you will find your account in it. Not fo, anfwered
Sancho; The good governor, and the broken leg, fhould keep at home. It would be

fine



DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA,

fine indeed for people to come fatigued about bufinefs, to feek him, while he is in
the mountains following his recreations: at that rate the government might go to
wreck. In good truth, Sir, hunting and paftimes are rather for your idle compa-
nions, than for governors, What I defign to divert my felf with, fhall be playing
at brag at Egffer, and at bowls on Sundays and holy-days : as for your huntings,
they befit not my condition, nor agree with my confcience. God grant you
prove as good as you fay; but faying and doing are at a wide diftance,
quoth the duke. Beit fo, replied Sancho : The good pay-matiter is in pain for no
pawn ; and, God’s help is better than rifing early ; and, The belly carries the legs,
and not the legs the belly: I mean, that, with the help of god, and a good in-
tention, I fhall doubtlefs govern better than a gofs-hawk. Ay, ay, let them
put their finger in my mouth, and they fhall fee whether I can bite or no.
The curfe of god and of all ‘his faints light on you, accurfed Sancho, quoth Don
RQuixote : when will the day come, as 1 have ofien faid, that I fhall hear you
utter one current and coherent fentence without proverbs? I befeech your
grandeurs, let this blockhead alone: he will grind your fouls to death, not be-
tween two, but between two thoufand proverbs, introduced as much to- the
purpofe and as well timed, as I with god may grant him health, or me if I
defire to hear them. Sazncho Panga’s proverbs, quoth the duchefs, though they
exceed in number thofe of the Greet commentator ’, yet are they not to be
lefs valued for the brevity of the fentences. For my part, I muit own, they
give me more pleafure than any others, though better timed and better
applied.

With thefe and the like entertaining difcourfes they left the tent, and went
into the wood, to vifit the toils and nets. The day was foon {pent, and
night came on, not fo clear nor fo calm as the feafon of the year, which
was the midlt of fummer, required, but a kind of clare-obfcure, which
contributed very much to help forward the duke and duchefs’s defign. Now,
night coming on, foon aficr the twilight, on a fudden the wood feemed on
firc fiom all the four quarters; ard prefently were heard, on all fides, an in-
finite number of cornets and other inftruments of war, as if a great body of
horfe was pafiing through the wood. The blaz: of the fire, and the found
of the war-like inftruments, almoft blinded and ftunned the eyes and ears of
the by-ftanders, and even of all that were in the wood. Prefently were
heard infinite Lelilies * afier the Moorifh fafhion, when they are juft going to
~ join battle. Trumpets and clarions founded, drums beat, fifes played, almoit
all at once, fo faft and without any intermiilion, that he muft have had no fenfe,
who had not'lott it at the confufed din of fo many inftruments. The duke

* Comentader Griege. &uaere,wko the author means. Sbe/ton renders it, altbough they be more than Mallera's

* 'T'his Meori? cry feems to be nothing mere than a quick and fiequent repetition of the word Al

which fignifics God.
Wis
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was in aftonifhment, the duchefs in a fright, Don Quixote in amaze, and Sancho
Panga in a fit of trembling : in fhort, even they, who were in the fecret, were

terrified, and confternation held them 2ll in filence. A poft-boy, habited like

a devil, paffed before them, winding, inftead of a cornet, a monftrous hollow
horn, which yielded a hoarfe and horrible found. So ho, brother courier,

:quoth the duke, who are you? whither go you? and what foldiers are thofe,

who feem to be crofling this wood ? To which the courier anfwered in a hoarfe
and dreadful voice: I am the devil, and am going in queft of Don Quixote
dela Mancha: the people you enquire about are fix troops of enchanters, whe
are condu&ing the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo in a triumphal chariot: fhe
comes enchanted,with the gallant Frenchman Montefinos, to inform Don Quixote
how that fame lady is to be dif-enchanted. If you were the devil, as you fay,
and as your figure denotes you to be, quoth Doz Quixote, you would before
now have known that fame knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, who ftands
here before you. Before god, and upon my confcience, replied the devil, I did
not fee him; for my thoughts are diftracted about fo many things, that I
forgot the principal bufinefs I came about. Doubtlefs, quoth Sancho, this
devil muft needs be a very honeft fellow, and a good chriftian; elfe he would
not have fworn by god and his confcience : now, for my part, I verily believe
there are fome good folks in hell itfelf. Then the devil, without alighting, di-
recting his eyes to Don Quixote, faid: To you, knight of the lions (and may I
fee you between their paws) the unfortunate, but valiant, knight Montefnos
fends me, commanding me to tell you from him to wait for him in the very
place I meet you in; for he brings with him her, whom they call Dulcinea
del Tobofo, in order to inftruct you how you may dif-enchant her: and this
being all I came for, I muft ftay no longer. Devils like me be with you, and
good angels with this lord and lady. And fo faying he blew his monftrous
horn, and turned his back, and away he went without ftaying for an anfwer
from any body. Every one admired a frefh, efpecially Sancho and Don Qyixote;
Sancho, to fee how, in fpite of truth, Duwlcinea muft be enchanted; and
Don Quixote, for not being fure of the truth of what had happened to him
in Montefinos’s cave. While he ftood wrapped up in thefe cogitations, the
duke faid to him: Does your worfhip, Signor Don Quixofe, defign to wait
here? Why not? anfwered he: here will I wait inirepid and couragious,
though all hell fhould come to affault me. Now, for my part, quoth Sancko,
I will no more ftay here, to fee another devil, and hear another fuch horn,
than I would in Flanders.

Now the night grew darker, and numberlefs lights began to run about the
wood, like thofe dry exhalations from the earth, which, glancing along the
sky, feem, to our fight, as (hooting ftars. There was heard likewifc a dread-
ful noife, like that caufed by the ponderous wheels of an ox-wagon, from

whofe
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whofe harfh and continued creaking, it is faid, wolves and bears fly away, if
there chance to be any within hearing. To all this combuftion, was added
another, which augmented the whole ; which was, that it feemed, as if there
were four engagements, or battles, at the four quarters of the wood, all at one
time: for here founded the dreadful noife of artillery; there were difcharged
infinite vollies of fmall thot ; the fhouts of the combatants feemed to be near
at hand; the Moorifh Lelilies were heard at a diftance. In fhort, the cornets,
horns, clarions, trumpets, drums, cannon, muskets, and, above all, the fright-
full creaking of the wagons, formed, all together, fo confufed and horrid a din,
that Don Quixote had need of all his courage to be able to bear it. But
Sancho’s quite failed him, and he fell down in a fwoon upon the train of the
duchefs’s robe; who ordered cold water to be thrown in his face. Which be-
ing done, he recovered his fenfes at the inftant one of the creaking wagons
arrived at that ftand. It was drawn by four lazy oxen, all covered with
black palls, and a large burning torch of wax faftened to each horn. At the
top of the wagon was fixed an exalted feat, on which fat a venerable old man,
with a beard whiter than fnow itfelf, and {o long, that it reached below his
girdle. His veftment was a long gown of black buckram : for the wagon
was {o illuminated, that one might eafily difcern and dittinguith whatever
was in it. The drivers w eretwo ugly devils, habited in the fame buck-
ram, and of fuch hideous afpelts, that Sanche, having once feen them, fhut
his eyes clofe, that he might not fee them a fecond time. Now the wagon
being come clofe up to the place, the venerable Sire raifed himfelf from his
lofty feat, and, ftanding upon his feet, with a loud voice, he faid; I am the
fage Lirgandeo : and the wagon went forward without his fpeaking another
word, After this there paflfed another wagon in the fame manner, with ano-
ther old man enthroned; who, making the wagon ftop, with a voice as fo-
lemn as the other’s, faid; I am the fage Aluife, the great friend to Urganda
the unknown; and paflfed on. Then advanced another wagon with the fame
pace: but he, who was feated on the throne, was not an old man, like the two
former, but a robuft and ill-favoured fellow, who, when he came near,
ftanding up, as the reft had done, faid, with a voice more hoarfe and more
diabolical; I am Arcalaus the enchanter, mortal enemy of Amadis dv Gaul and
all his kindred; and on he went. Thefe three wagons halted not far from
thence, and the irkiome jarring noife of their wheels ceafed ; and prefently was
heard another, not noife, but found, compofed of fweet and regular mufic;
at which Sancho was much rejoiced, and took it for a good fign; and there-
fore he fid to the duchefs, from whom he had not ftirred an inch: Where
there is mufic, madam, there can be no harm. Nor where there are lights and
brightnefs, anfwered the duchefs. To which Sancho replied: The fire may
give light, and ‘bonfires may be bright, as we fee by thofe that furround us,

Vour. lL Bb and
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and yet we may very eafily be burnt by them: but mufic is always a fign of
feafting and merriment, That we (hall fee prefently, quoth Don Quixote, who
liftened to all that was faid ; and he faid right, as is thewn in the following
chapter.

ST S S III.

Wherein is continued the account of the method preferibed to Don Quixote,
Jor the difenchanting of Dulcinea, with other wonderful events.

I{EEPING exalt time with the agreeable mufic, they perceived advancing

towards them, one of thofe cars they call triumphal, drawn by fix grey
mules, covered with white linnen; and mounted upon each of them came a
penitent of the light*, clothed alfo in white, and a great wax torch lighted in
his hand. The car was thrice as big as any of the former, and the fides and
top were occupied by twelve other penitents, as white as fnow, and all car-
rying lighted torches: a fight, which at once caufed admiration and affright,
Upon an elevated throne fat a nymph, clad in a thoufand veils of filver tiffue,
befpangled with numbeilefs leaves of gold tinfel ; which made her appear, if
not very rich, yet very gorgeous. Her face was covered with a tranfparent
delicate tiffany; fo that, without any impediment from its threads or
plaits, you might difcover through it the face of a very beautiful damfel ; and
the muliitude of lights gave an opportunity of diftinguithing her beauty, and
her age, which feemed not to reach twenty years, nor to be under feventeen.
Clofe by her fat a figure, arrayed in a gown of thofe they call robes of ftate
down to the feet, and his head covered with a black veil. The moment
the car came up, juft over-againft where the ‘duke and duchefs, and Dox
Quixote ftood, the mufic of the waits ceafed, and prefently after that of the harps
and lutes, which played in the car; and the figure in the gown, ftanding up,
and, throwing open the robe, and taking the veil from off his face, difcovered
plinly the very figure and skeleton of death, fo ugly that Don Quixote was
ftartled, and Sancho affrighted at it, and the duke and duchefs made a thew
of fome timorous concern. This living death, raifed and ftanding up, with
a voice fomewhat drowfy, and a tongue not quite awake, began in the fol-
lowing manner :

Merlin I am, mifcalled the devil's fon
In lying annals, authorized by time ;
' Difciplinante de luz. A penitent of the light, fays the royal dictionary, they call in Germany him who is
to be expofed in a publick manner, by being led through the ftreets, or fet in the pillory. Thus far

the royal dittionary. Here in England, a white fhcet and a candle or torch in hand is called doing pe-
mance ; and, under the fame appearance of white and a torch, she Smende bonsrable is performed in France.

Monarck



DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA.

Monarch fupreme and great depofitary

Of magic art and Zoroaftric skill ;

Rival of envious ages, that wou'd hide

The glorious deeds of errant cavaliers,
Favour'd by me, and my peculiar charge.
Though vile enchanters, fill on mifchief bent,
To plague mankind their baleful art employ,
Merlin’s foft nature, ever prone to good,

His power inclines to blefs the human race.

In bells dark chambers, wbhere my bufied ghof
Was forming fpells and myftic charaliers,
Dulcinea’s voice (peerlefs Tobofan maid)
With mournful accents reach’d my pitying ears.
I knew ber woe, ber metamorphos'd form,
From bigh-born beauty in a palace graced,

To the lath'd features of a cottage wench.
With [fympathizing grief I firaight revilv’d
The numerous tomes of my detefted art,
And, in the hollow of this skeleton

My foul inclofing, bither am I come,

To tell the cure of fuch uncommon ills.

O glory thou of all that cafe their limbs
In polifl’d feel, and fenceful adamant,
Light, beacon, polar flar, and glrious guide
Of all; who, flarting from the lazy down,
Banifly ignoble fleep, for the rude toil,
Ahd-bardy exercife of errant arms;
Spain’s boafled pride, La Mancha’s matchlefs knight,
Whofe valiant deeds outftrip purfiing fame !
Would'} thou te beauty's priftine [late reffore
TV’ enchanted dame, Sancho, thy faithful fquire,
Muft to bis brawny buttocks, bare expos’d,
Three thoufand, and three bundred, firipes apply,
Such as may fting, and give bim fmarting pain.
The authors of her change bave thus decreed,
And. this is Metlin’s errand from the fbades.

Bb 2
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I vow to god, quoth Sancho at this period, I fay not three thoufand, but I will
as foon give myfelf three ftabs, as three lathes : the devil take this way of dif~
enchanting : I cannot fee what my buttocks have to do with enchantments.
Before god, if Signor Merlin can find out no other way to difenchant the lady
Dulcinea del Tobofo, enchanted the may go to her grave for me. I fhall take
you, Don peafant ftuft with garlick, quoth Don Quixote, and tie you to a tree,
naked as your mother bore you, and I {iy not three thoufand and three hun-
dred, but fix thoufand fix hundred lafhes will I give you, and thofe fo well
laid on, that you fhall not be able to get them off at three thoufand three hun-
dred hard tugs: fo anfwer me not a word; for I will tear out your very foul.
Which Merlin hearing, he faid: it muft not be fo; for the lafhes, that honeft
Sancho is to receive, muft be with his good-will, and not by force, and at what
time he pleafs; for there is no term fet : but he isallowed, if he pleafes, to fave him-
felf the paia of one half of this flogging, by fuffering the other hulf to be laid
on by another hand, although it be fomewhat weighty. Neither another’s hand,
nor my own, nor one weighty, nor to be weighed, fhall touch me, quoth
Sancho : Did I bring forth the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, that my pofteriors
muft pay for the tranfgreffions of her eyes? My mafter, indeed, who is part of
her, fince at every ftep he is calling her, his life, his foul, his fupport, and ftay,
he can, and ought to lafh himfelf for her, and take all the neceffary meafures
for her difenchantment: but for me to whip myfelf, I pronounce * it

Scarcely had Sancho faid this, when the filvered nymph, who fat clofe by
the fthade of Merlin, ftanding up, and throwing afide her thin veil, difco-
vered a face, in every one’s opinion, more than exceflively beautiful: and with
a manly affurance, and no very amiable voice, addrefling herfelf directly
to Sancho Panga, fhe faid: O unlucky fquire, foul of a pitcher, heart of
a cork-tree, and of bowels full of gravel and flints! had you been bid,
nofe-flitting thief, to throw your felf head-long from fome high tower; had
you been defired, enemy of human kind, to eat a dozen of toads, two of
lizzards, and three of fnukes; had any body endeavoured to perfuade you to
kill your wife and children with fome bloody and fharp fcymitar; no won-
der if you had betrayed an unwillingnefs and averfion: but to make a ftir
about three thoufand three hundred lafhes, which every puny fchool-boy re-
ceives every month, it amazes, ftupifies, and affrights the tender bowels of all who
hear it, and even of all who fhall hereafter be told it. Caft, miferable and hard-
bearted animal, caft, I fay, thofe huge goggle? eyes of thine upon the balls of mine,
compared to glittering ftars, and you will fee them weep, drop after drop, and
ftream after ftrcam 3, making furrows, tracks, and paths down the beauteous fields
of my checks. Relent, fubtile and ill-intentioned monfter, at my blooming

' A blander of Sanche's for remounce, which is repeated 2 litde lower, and corrected by the duke.
2 Literally, your eyes of a little flarting ‘mule.
3 Literally, thread afier thread, and skein afier skein.

youth,
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youth, ftill in its teens (for I am paft nineteen, and not quite twenty) pining and
withering under the bark of a coarfe country-wench: and, if at this time I
appear otherwife, it is by the particular favour of Signor Mt here prefent,
merely that my charms may foften you ; for the tears of afflited beauty turn
rocks into cotton, and tigers into lambs. Lath, untamed beaft, lath that
brawny flefh of thine, and rouze from bafe floth that courage, which only in-
clines you to eat, and eat again; and fet at liberty the fleekne(s of my skin, the
gentlene(s of my temper, and the beauty of my face: and if, for my fake,
you will not be mollified, nor come to any reafonable terms, be fo for the fake
of that poor knight there by your fide; your mafter, I mean, whofe foul I
fee flicking crofswife in his throat, not ten inches from his lips, expecting no-
thing but your rigid or mild anfwer, either to jump out of his mouth, or to re-
turn to his {tomach.

Don Quixote, hearing this, put his finger to his throat, to feel, and, turning
to the duke, faid: Before god, Sir, Dulcinea has faid the truth; for here I feel
my foul flicking in my throat like the ftopper of a crofs-bow. What fay you to
this, Sancho? quoth the duchefs. I fay, madam, anfwered Sancho, what I
have faid already, that, as to the lathes, I pronounce them. Renounce, you
thould fay, Sancho, quoth the duke, and not pronounce. Pleafe your grandeur
to let me alone, anfwered Sancho; for, at prefent, I cannot ftand to mind. ni-
ceties, nor a letter more or lefs; for thefe lathes, which are to be given me, or
I muft give myfelf,” keep me fo difturbed, that I know not what I fay, or what
I do. But one thing I would fain know from the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo,
where fhe learned the way of intreaty the ufes. She comes to defire me to
tear my fleth with ftripes, and at the fame time calls me foul of a pitcher, and
untamed beaft; with fuch a bead-roll of ill names, that the devil may bear them
for me. What, does the think my fleth is made of brafs? or is it any thing to
me whether fhe be difenchanted, or no? Inftead of bringing a basket of fine
linnen, fhirts, night-caps, and focks (though I wear none) to mollify me, here
is nothing but reproach upon reproach, when fhe might have known the com-
mon proverb, that An afs loaden with gold mounts nimbly up the hill; and,
Prefents break rocks; and, Pray to god devoutly, and hammer on ftoutly; and,
One take is worth two P/l give thee’s. Then my mafter, inftead of wheed-
ling and -coaxing me, to make myfclf of wool and carded cotton, fays, if
he takes me in hand, he will tie me naked with a rope to a tree, and double me
the dofe of firipes. Befides, thefe compaffionate gentlefolks ought to confider,
that they do not only defire to have a fquire whipped, but a governor, as if it
were like drinking after cherries, a thing of courfe. Let them learn, let them
learn, in an ill hour, how to ask and intreat, and to have breeding; for all times
are not alike, nor are men always in a good humour. Iam at this time jnft

ready to bucft with grief to fee my green jacket torn; and people come to de-
fire
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fire me to whip myfelf, of my own good-will, I having as little mind to it a3
to turn Dudian prince.  In truth, friend Sancho, quoth the duke, if you do not
relent, and become fofter than a ripe fig, you finger no government. It were
good indeed, that I fhould fend my iflanders a cruel flinty-hearted governor;
one, who relents not at the tears of afflicted damfels, nor at the intreaties-of wife,
awful, and antient enchanters, and fages. In fine, Sancho, either you muft
whip yourfelf, or let others whip you, or be no governor. My lord, anfwered
Sancho, may I not be allowed two days time to confider what is beft for me to
do? No, in no wife, quoth Mer/in: here, at this inftant, and upon this fpot,
the bufinefs muft be fettled; or Dulcinea muft return to Montefinos’s cave, and
to her former condition of a country-wench; or elfe in her prefent form be car-
ried to the Edyfian fields, where fhe muft wait ’till the number of the lathes be
fulfilled. Come, honeft Sancho, quoth the duchefs, be of good cheer, and
fhew gratitude for the bread you have eaten of your mafter Don Quixote’s,
whom we are all bound to ferve for his good qualities, and his high chivalries.
Say, yes, fon, to this whipping-bout, and the devil take the devil, and let the
wretched, fear; for, A good heart breaks bad fortune, as you well know. To
thefe words Sancho-anfwered with thefe extravagancies : for, fpeaking to Mer-
lin, he faid: Pray tell me, Signor Mer/in: The courier-devil, who came hi-
ther; delivered my mafter a meffage from Signor Montefinos, bidding him wait
for. him. here, for he was coming to give dire¢tions about the difenchantment of
the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo; and to this hour we have neither feen Montefinos,
nor any likenefs of his: pray, where is he? Towhichr Mer/in anfwered: The
devil, friend Sancho, is a blockhead, and a very great rafcal’:- I fent him in queft
of' your mafter, with a meflage; not from- Montefimos; but from me; for Mon-
tefinos is ftill in his cave, plotiing; or, to fay better, expeting his- difenchant-
ment; for the worft is ftill behind” : if he owes you ought, or you have any
bufinefs with him, I will fetch- him hither, ard fet him wherever you think
fit: and therefore come-to a cenclufion, and fay yes to this difeipline; and, be-
lieve me, it will do you muclr geed; as well for your- foul, as your body; for
your foul, in regard of the:charity with which you will' perform- it; for your
body, becaufe I know you te be of a finguine: complexion; and  letting out a
little- blood can de you ne harm. 'What a- number- of ‘dotors: there is in the
world! the very enchanters are doCtors, replied Sanche. - But: fince every body
tells me fo, though I fee no reafon for it-myfelf, I fay, I amr contented to give
myfelf the three thoufand three hundred-luthes, upon condition that I 'may-lay
them on. whenever I pleafe, without being iied to days or times; and I'will en-
ceavour to get outof debt the fooneft that I poffibly-can; that the werld may

Y Aun le falia lacolapor, dejollar.. i.e. The Tail flill remainstobe fiy'd.  Whigh is the moft: trouble-
fome and hard to be done. -

enjoy
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enjoy the beauty of the lady Dulinca del Tobofo, fince, contrary to what
I thought, it feems fhe is in reality beautiful. © Tarticle likewife, that I will not
be bound to draw blood with the whip, and, if fome lafhes happen only to
fly-flap, they fhall be taken into the account.  Item, if I fhould miftake in the
reckoning, Signor Merlin, who knows every thing, fhall keep the account, and
give me notice how many I want, or have exceeded. As for the exceedings, there
is no need of keeping account, anfwered Merlin; for, as foon as you arrive at
the complete number, the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo will be inftantly difenchant-
ed, and will come, in a moft grateful manner, to feck honeft Sancho, to thank,
and even reward him for the good deed done.  So that there need be no fcru-
ple about the furplufles or deficiencies; and heaven forbid I fhould cheat any
body of fo much as a hair of their head. Go to then, in god’s name, quoth
Sancho; 1 fubmit to my ill-fortune; I fay, I accept of the penance upon the
conditions ftipulated.

Scarcely had Sancho uttered thefe laft words, when the mufic of the waits
ftruck up, and a world of mufquets were again difcharged; and Don Quixote
clung about Sanche’s neck, giving him a thoufand kifles on the forehead and
cheeks. The duke and duchefs, and all the by-ftanders, gave figns of being
mightily pleafed, and the car began to move on; and, in paffing by, the fair
Dulcinea bowed her head to the duke and duchefs, and made a low courtfy to
Sancho. By this time the cheerful and joyous dawn came on apace: the flowrets
of the field expanded their fragrant bofoms, and erected their heads; and the
Yiquid cryftals of the brooks, murmuring through the white and grey peb-
bles, went to pay their tribute to the rivers that expected them. The earth
rejoiced, the sky was clear, and the air ferene; each fingly, and all together,
giving ‘manifeft tokens, that the day, which trod upon Aurora’s heels,
would be fair and clear. The duke and duchefs, being fatisfied with the
fport, and having executed their defign o ingenioufly and happily, returned
to their caftle, with an intention of feconding their jeft; fince nothing real
could have afforded them more pleafure.

Cown By L | B IV,

Wherein is related the firange and never imagined adventure of the affitted
matron, alias the countefs Trifaldi, with a letter written by Sancho Panga fo
his wife Terefa Panga.

THE duke had a fteward, of a very pleafant and facetious wit, who re-
prefented Meriin, and contrived the whole apparatus of the late adven-
ture, compofed the verfes, and made a page act Dulcinea.  And now, with the
duke and duchefs’s leave, he prepared another fcene, of the pleafanteft and
ftrangeft contrivance imaginable,

The
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The next day, the duchefs asked Sancho, whether he had begun the task of
the penance he was to do for the difenchanting of Dulcinea. He faid, he had,
and had given himfelf five lathes that night. The duchefs defired to know,
with what he had given them. He anfwered, with the palm of his hand.
That, replied the duchefs, is rather clapping than whipping, and I am of
opinion Signor Merkin will hardly be contented at fo eafy a rate. Honeft
Sancho muft get a rod made of briars, or of whip-cord, that the lathes may
be felt: for letters written in blood ftand good, and the liberty of fo great
a lady as Dulkinea is not to be purchafed fo eafily, or at fo low a price.
And take notice, Sancho, that works of charity, done faintly and coldly, lofe
their merit, and fignify nothing. To which Sancho anfwered: Give me then,
madam, fome rod, or convenient bough, and I will whip myfelf with it, pro-
vided it do not fmart too much: for I would have your ladythip know, that,
though I am a clown, my fleth has more of the cotton than of the ruth, and
there is no reafon I thould hurt myfelf for other folks good. You fay well, an-
fwered the duchefs: to-morrow I will give you a whip, which fhall fuit you ex-
actly, and agree with the tendernefs of your fleth, as if it were its own bro-
ther. To which Sancho faid : Your highnefs muft know, dear lady of my foul,
that I have written a letter to my wife Terefa Panga, giving her an account of
all that has befallen me, fince I parted from her: here I have it in my bofom,
and it wants nothing but the fuperfcription. 1 with your difcretion would read
it; for methinks it runs as becomes a governor, I mean, in the manner that go-
vernors ought to write. And who indited it? demanded the duchefs. Who
fhould indite it, but I myfelf, finner as I am ? anfwered Sancho. And did you
write it? faid the duchefs. No indeed, anfwered Sancho; for I can neither read
nor write, though I can fet my mark. Let us fee it, faid the duchefs; for, no
doubt, you fhew in it the quality and fufficiency of your genius. Sancho pulled
an open letter out of his bofom, and the duchefs, taking it in her hand, faw the
contents were as follow,

Sancho Panga’s letter to his wife Terefa Panga.

F I bhave been finely lafbed, I have been finely mounted : if I bave got ‘a good

government, it has coft me many good lafbes. This, my dear Terefa, you will
not underfland at prefent ; anotoer time you will. You muft know, Terefa, that
I am determined you fhall ride in your coach, which is fomewhat to the purpoje;
Jor all other ways of going are creeping upon all four like a cat. You fkall be a
governor's wife : fee then whether any body will tread on your beels. I bere fend
you a green bunting-fuit, which my lady duchefs gave me: fit it up, fo that it may
Jerve our daughter for a jacket and petticoat. They [ay, in this country, my ma-
fler Don Quixote 7s a fenfible madman, and a pleafant fool, and I am not a whit

Short
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Srort of him. We have been in Montefinos’s cave, and the fage Merlin bas
pitched upon me for the difenchanting of Dulcinea del Tobofo, who, among you,
is called Aldonga Lorenzo. With three thoufand and three bundred lafbes, lack-
ing five, that I am to give myfelf, fbe will be as much difenchanted as the mother
that bore ber. Say nothing of this to any body; for, go ta counfel about what is
your own, and one will cry, it is white, another, it is black. A few days bence
I fhall go to the government, whither I go with an eager defire to make moncy;
Sor, Iam rold, all new governors go with the felf-fame intention. I will feel its
pulle, and fend you word, whether you fhall come and be with me, or no. Dapple

15 well, and fends his bearty fervice to you: I do not intend to leave bim, though

I were to be made the great Turk.  The duchefs, my miftrefs, kiffes your bands
a thoufand times: return ber two thoufand; jfor nothing cofts lefs, nor is cheager,
as my mafler fays, than compliments of civility. God has not been pleafed to blefs
me with another portmanteau, and awother bundred crowns, as once before: but,
be in no pain, my dear Terefa; for be that bas the repique in band * is fafe, and
all will out in the bucking of the governmment. Only one thing troubles me: for
I am told, if Ionce tryit, I fball eat my very fingers after it; and, if fo, if
would be no very good bargain; though the crippled and lame in their bands enjoy
a kind of petty-canonry in the alms they receive: fo that, by one means or another,
you are fure to be rich and bappy. God make you fo, as be eafily can, and keep
me to ferve you.

From this caftle the 2o0th Your husband, the Governor,
of Fuly 1614. -
SANcHO Panga/

The duchefs, having read the letter, faid to Sancho: In two things the good
governor is a little out of the way : the one, in faying, or infinuating, that this
government is given him on account of the lathes he is to give himfelf; where-
as he knows, and cannot deny it, that, when my lord duke promifed it him,
no body dreamed of any fuch thing as lafhes in the world : the other is, that he
fhews himfelf in it very covetous; and I would not have him be griping; for,
Avarice burfts the bag, and, The covetous governor does ungoverned juftice. That
is not my meaning, madam, anfwered Sancho; and, if your ladythip thinks this
letter does not run as it thould do, it is but tearing it, and writing a new
one, and perhaps it may prove a worfe, if it be left to my noddle. No, no, re-
plied the duchefs, this is is a very good one, and I'will have the duke fee it,

Hereupon they went to a garden, where they were to dine that day, and
the duchefs fhewed Sancho’s letter to the duke, who was highly diverted
with it. They dined, and, after the cloth was taken away, and they had

' In allufion to the game at picquett.
Vori. IL Cc entertained
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entertained themfelves a good while with Sancho’s relithing converfation, on
a fudden they heard the difmal found of a fife, and alfo that of a hoarfe
and unbraced drum. They all difcovered fome furprize at the confufed, mar-
tml and doleful harmony; efpecially Dor Quixote, who. could not contain
himfelf in his feat through pure emotion. As for Sancho, it is enough to
fay, that fear carried him to his ufual refuge, which-was the duchefs's fide,
or the skirts of her petticoat: for the found they heard was really and truly
moft hozrid and melincholy. And, while they were thus in fufpence, they
perceived two men enter the garden, clad in mourning robes fo long and,
extended, that they trailed upon the ground. They came beating two.great
drums, covered alfo with black. By their fide came the fifer, black and
frightful like the reft. Thefe three were followed by a perfonage of gigan-
tic ftature, not clad, but mantled about, with a robe of the blacket dye,,
the train whereof was of a monftrous length. This robe was girt about.
with a broad black belt, at which there hung an‘unmeafurable fcymitar in a
black fcabbard. His face was, covered with a tran{parent black veil,, through.
which appeared a prodigious long beard as white as fhow. He marched to:
the found of the drums, with i gravity: and compofure. In fhort, his.
huge bulk, his ftatelinefs, his blacknefs, and. his attendants, might very well
furprize, as they did, all, who beheld him,. and were not in. the feeret.. Thus
he came, with the ftate and appearance aforefaid, and kneeled down.before the.
duke, who, with the reft, received him ftanding. But the duke would in no
wife fuffer him, to fpeaik, ’till he rofe up. The monftrous fpecétre did {os and,
as {oon as he was upon his feet, he lifted up his veil, and expofed: to view the
horrideft, the longeft, the whiteft, and beft furnifhed beard,. that hu--
man eyes ’till then had ever beheld; and ftraight he fent forth, from his broad
and,ample breaft, a voice grave and fonorqus; and, fixing his eyeson the duke,
he faid: Moft mighty and puiffant Sir, I amy called! Trifaldin of the white:
beard: 1 am.{quire to the countefs Tr7faldi, otherwife called' the Aficted me-.
tron, from whom I'bring your grandeur a. meflage; which is, that your mag-
nificence would be pleafed to give her permiflion and-leave to-enter, and tell her
diftrefs, which,is one oft the neweft and mofk wonderful, that the moft diftref-
fed; thought; in. the world could ever have imagined : but, firft, {lie defires to
know, whether the valorous and invincible Don- Quixote de la Mancha refides in
this your caftle; in queft oft whom fhe is come on foet, and without breaking:
her-fafty from the kingdom ofi Candaya. to this your territory; a, thing, which:
may, and.oqughtito be confidered as.a.miracle, or afcribed: to the force of en-
chantment. She waits at the deor of this fortrefs, or country-houfe, and only
flays for your good:pleafure to come-in, Having faid'this, he hemmed; and*
ftroaked: his. beard: from. top to bottom with- both his hands, and‘ with mucli
tranquillity ftood expelting the duke’s anfwer,, which.was: It is.naw many days,

baneift
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honeft fquire Trifaldin of the white beard, fince we have had notice of the
misfortune of my lady the countefs T7:fa/di; whom the enchanters have occa-
fioned to be called the afflicted matron. Tell her, ftupendous {quire, the may
enter, and that the valiant knight Don Qatxore de la Mancha is here, from whofe
generous difpofition fhe may fafely promife herfelf all kind of ald and afiiftance.
Tell her alfo from me, that, if my favour be neceffary, it fhall not be wanting;
fince I am bound to it by being a knight ; for to fuch it particularly belongs
to protect all forts of women, efpecially injured and afflicted matrons, fuch as
her ladythip. Trifaldin, hearing this, bent a knee to the ground, and, making
a fign to the fife and drums to.play; he walked out of the garden to the fame
tune, and with the{fame folemnity as he came in, leaving every one in admira-
tion at his figure and deportment.

"FThe duke then, turning to Don Quixote, faid : In fhort, renowned knight, nei-
ther the clouds of malice, nor thofe of ignorance can hide or obfcure the light
of valour and virtu¢. This I fay, becaufe it is hardly fix days that your goodnef$
has been in this caftle;, when, behold, the forrowful and afflicted are already
come in queft of you, from far diftant and rémote countries; and not in coaches,
or upon dromedaries; but on foot, and fafting; trufting they fhall find, in
that ftrenuous arm of yours, the remedy for their troubles and diftreffes : thanks
" to your grand exploits, which run and fpread themfelves over the whole face of
the earth. ¥ with, my lord duke, anfwered Don Quixote, that that fame
ecclefiattic, who the other day expreffed fo much ill-will and fo great a grudge
to knights-errant, were now here, that he might fee with his eyes, whether
or no fuch knights as thofe are neceflary in the world: at leaft he would be
made fenfible, that the extraordinarily afflicted and difconfolate, in great cafes, and
in enormous mithaps, do not fly for a remedy to the houfes of fcholars, nor to
thofe of country parith-priefts, nor to the cavalier, who never thinks of ftir-
ring from his éwn town, nor to the lazy courtier, who rather enquires after
news to tell again; than endeavours to perform actions and exploits for others
to relate or write of him. Remedy for diftrefs, relief in neceffities, protection
of damfels, and confolation of widows, are no where fo readily to be found, as
among knights-errant; and that I am one, I give infinite thanks to heaven,
and fhall not repine at any hardthip or trouble that can befall' me in fo ho-
nourable an exercife. Let this matron come, and make what requeft the pleafes:
for I will commit her redrefs to the force of my arm, and the intrepid refolu-
tion of my courageous {pirit.

e CHAP
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Cobailidt,, - AbwB V.
In which is continued the famous adventure of the afflicled matron®..

HE duke and duchefs were extremely delighted to fee how well Doz

Quixote anfwered their expetation; and here Sancho faid: I fhould be
loth that this madam Duenna fhould lay any ftumbling-block in the way of
my promifed government; for I have heard an apothecary of Toledo, who
talked like any goldfinch, fay, that, where Duennas have to do, no good thing
can ¢'re enfue.  Ods my life! what an enemy was that apothecary to them!
and therefore, fince all Duennas are troublefome and impertinent, of what
quality or condition foever they be, what muft the afflicted be, as they fay this
fame countefs Three-skirts or Three-tails is *? for, in my country, skirts and
tails, and tails and skirts, are all one. Peace, friend Sancbp, faid Don Quixote :
for, fince this lady Duenna comes in queft of me from fo remote a country, the
cannot be one of thofe the apothecary has in his lift. Befides, this is a
countefs ; and when countefles ferve as Duennas, it muft be as attendants upory
queens and emprefles; for in their own houfes they command, and are
ferved by other Duennas. 'To this Donna Rodriguez, who was prefent, anf-
wered: My lady duchefs has Duennas in her fervice, who might have been
countefles, if fortune had pleafed; but, Laws go on kings errands : and let no one
fpeak ill of Duennas, efpecially of the antient maiden ones; for though I am
not of that number, yet I well know, and clearly perceive, the advantage a
maiden Duenna has over a widow Duenna; though a pair of theers cut us all out
of the fame piece. For all that, replied Sancho, there is ftill fo much to be
fheered about your Duennas, as my barber tells me, that it is better not to fir the
rice, though it burn to the pot. Thefe {quires, quoth DonnaRodriguez, are-
always our enemies ; and, as they are a kind of fairies that haunt the antiz
chambers, and {py us at every turn, the hours they are not at their beads, which:
are not a few, they employ in fpeaking ill of us, unburying our bones, and’
burying our reputations. But let me tell thefe moving blocks, that, in fpite of
their teeth, we fhall live in the world, and in the beft families too, though
we ftarve for it, and cover our delicate or not delicate bodies with a black
weed, as people cover a dung-hill with a piece of tapeftry on a proceffion-
day. In faich, if I might, and if I had time, I would make all here prefent,
and all the world befides, know, that thereis no virtue, but is contained in a
Duenna. I am of opinion, quoth the duchefs, that my good Donna Rodri-
guez is in the right, and very much fo: but the muft wait for a fit opportuni-
ty to ftand up for her fclf, and the reft of the Duennas, to confound the il
opinion of that wicked apothecary, and root out that, which the great Sancho

' In Spanifb, Duenna, which fignifies an elderly waiting-woman, -
» Alluding to the nume Trifala:, as if it were Tresfaldas,

has
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has in his breaft. To which Sancho anfwered: Ever fince the fumes of
government have got into my head, I have loft the megrims of f{quirethip, and
care not a fig for all the Duennas in the world.

This dialogue about Duennas had continued, had they not heard the drum
and fife ftrike up again; by which they underftood, that the afflicted matron
was juft entering,  The duchefs asked the duke, whether it was not proper to
go and meet her, fince the was a countefs, and a perfon of quality As the
1s a countefs, quoth Sancho, before the duke could anfwer, itis very fit your
grandeurs fhould go to receive her ; but, as fhe is a Duenna, I am of opinion
you fhould not ftir a ftep. Who e you intermeddle in this matter, Sancho 2
faid Don Quixote. Who, Sir? anfwered Sancho : 1 my felf, who have a right
to intermeddle as a fquire, who has learned the rules of courtefy in the fchool
of your worfhip, who is the beft bred knight courtefy ever produced : and in
thefe matters, as I have heard your worfhip fay, one may as well lofe the
game by'a card: too much as a card too little ; and a word to the wife. It is
even {o as Sancho fays, quoth the duke: we fhall foon fee what kind of a
countefs this is, and by that we fhall judge what courtefy is due to her. = And
now the drums and fife entered, as they did the firft time. And here the
author ended this fhort chapter, and began another with the continuation of the.
fame adventure, being one of the moft notable in the hiftory.

iy e g L VI.

In which an account is given of the affliéted matron’s misfortune.

FTER the doleful mufic, there began to enter the garden twelve Du-

ennas, divided into two files, all clad in large mourning habits, feem-
ingly of milled ferge, with white veils of thin muflin, fo long that only the
border of the robe appeared. After thefe came the countefs Trifaldi, whom
fquire. Trifaldin of the white beard led by the hand. She was clad in a robe
of the fineft ferge ; which had it been napped, each grain would have been of the
fize of a good Ronceval-pea. The train or tail (call it which you will) was.
divided into three.corners, fupported by three pages, clad alfo in. mourning,
making a fightly and mathematical figure, with the three acute angles,
formed by the three corners ; from which all, that faw them, concluded fhe
was from thence called the countefs Trifaldi, as much as to fay, the countefs
- of the three skirts : and Benengeli fays, that was the truth of the matter, and
that her right title was the countefs of Lobuna, becaufe that earldom produced
abundance of wolves ' ; and, had they been foxes* inftead of wolves, fhe would
have been ftiled countefs of Zorruna, it being the cuftom in thofe parts for
great perfons to take their titles from the thing or things, with which their

3 Lobos. 3 Zorras.
country
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country moft abounded. But this countefs, in favour of the new cut of her train,
quitted that of Lobuna, and took that of Trifaldi. The twelve Duennas,
with the lady, advanced a proceffion-pace, their faces covered with black veils, "
and not tranfparent like Trifaldin’s, but fo clofe, that nothing could be feen
through them. Now, upon the appearance of this {quadron of Duennas, the
duke, duchefs, and Don Qyixote, rofe from their feats, as did all the reft who
beheld this grand proceffion. The twelve Duennas halted, and made a lane,

through which the Afflicted advanced, without Trifaldin’s letting go her hand.

Which the duke, duchefs, and Don Qyixote fecing, they ftepped forward about
a dozen paces to receive her. She, kneeling on the ground, with a voice rather
harfh and coarfe, than fine and delicate, faid: May it pleafe your grandeurs to
fpare condefcending to do fo great a courtefy to this your valet; I mean your
handmaid: for fuch is my affliction, that I fhall not be able to anfwer as I ought,
becaufe my ftrange and unheard of misfortune has carried away my underftand-
ing, 1 know not whither; and fure it muft be a vaft way off, fince the more I
feek it, the lefs I find it. He would want it, lady countefs, quoth the duke,
who could not judge of your worth by your perfon, which, without fecing
any more,  merits the whole cream of courtefy, and the whole flower of well-
bred ceremonies : and, raifing her by the hand, he led her to a chair clofe by
the duchefs, who alfo received her with much civility. Doz Quixote held his
peace, and Sancho was dying with impatience to fee the face of the T7ifalds, or of
fome one of her many Duennas: but it was not poflible, ‘till they of their own
accord unveiled themfelves.

Now all keeping filence, and in expectation who fhould break it, the afflicted
matron began in thefe words. Confident I am, moft mighty lord, moft beau-
tiful lady, and moft difcrete by-ftanders, that my moft miferablenefs will find
in your moft valorous breafts a protection, no lefs placid, than generous and do-
lorous : for fuch it is, as is fofficient to mollify marbles, foften diamonds,
and melt the ftecl of the hardeft hearts in the world. But, before it ventares
on the public ftage of your hearing, not to fay of your cars, I fhould be gladto be
informed,whether the refinediffimo knight, Don Quixote de la Manchiffima,and his
fquiriflimo Panga, be in'this bofom, circle, or company. Panga, faid Sancho, before
any body elfe could anfwer, is here, and alfo Don Quixotiffime ; and therefore,
afflictediffima matroniffima, fay what .you haveja mindiffima; for we areall ready
and preparediffimos to be your fervitoriffimos *.  Upon this Dor Quixote ftood
up, and, dire&ing his difcourfe to the afflicted matron, faid: If your diftreffes,
afflicted lady, can promife themfelves any remedy from the valour or fortitude

1 It is obfervable that Sasche has acutenefls enough to anfwer the matron in her own fuftian ftyle;
while Dor Quixete, having no notion of ridicule, lets it pafs. The ‘reader muft have taken notice how
much Sancks is improved in-this fecond part : for acutenefs or affe@ation feem not to have belonged to hiss

eriginal charaer.

of
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of any knight-errant, behold mine, which, though weak and fcanty, fhall all
be employed in your fervice. I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, whofe fun@ion
it is to fuecour the diftrefled of all forts; and this being fo, as it really is, you
need not, madam, befpeak goodwill, nor have recourfe to preambles, but plain-
ly, and without eircumlocution, tell your griefs ; for you are within hearing of
thofe, who know how to compaffionate, if not to redrefs, them. Which the
afflicted matron hearing, the made a thew as if fhe would proftrate herfclf at Don
Quixote’s feet; and adually did fo, and, ftruggling to kifs them, faid: I pro-
ferate myfelf, O invincible knight, before thefe feet and legs, as the bafis and
pillars. of knight-errantry: thefe feet will I kifs, on whofe fteps the whole re-
medy of my misfortune hangs and depends, O yalorous errant, whofe true ex-
ploits. outftrip and obfcure the fabulous ones of the Amadifes, Efplandians, and
Belianifes.  And, leaving Don. Quixote, the turned to Sancho Panga, and, ta-
king him by the hand, faid: O thou the moft trufty fquire that ever feryed
knight-errant, in the prefent or paft ages, whofe goadnefs is of greater extent
than the beard of my companion T7:faldin here prefent, well mayeft thou boaft,
that, in ferving Don Qusxote, thow doeft ferve in miniature the whole tribe of

knights. that ever handled arms in' the world: I conjuse thee, by what thou,

oweft to: thy'own: fidelity and goodnefs, to become an importunate . interceflor
for me with- thy lord, that he would inftantly favour the humbleft and unhap-
picft of countefles. = To-which Samcho-anfwered: Whether my goodnefs, ma-
dam, be, or be not, aslong and as broad as your fquire’s beard, fignifies little
to me: fo that my foul be bearded and whiskered, when it departs-this life, }
care little or nothing for beards here below : but, without thefe wheedlings and
befeechings, I will defire my mafter, who I know has a kindnefs for me, efpe-
cially now that he wants me for a certain bufinefs, to favour and affift your la-
dythip in whatever he can. Unbundle your griefs, madam, and let us into the
particulars; and leave us alone to manage, for we fhall underftand one another.
The duke and duchefs were ready to burft with laughing at all- this, as know-
ing the drift of this adventure; and commended, in their thoughts, the {mart-
nefs and diffimulation of the T77fa/di, who, returning to her {eat, faid.

Of the famous kingdom of Candaya, which lies between the great Tapro--

Bana and: the South Sea, two leagues beyond Cape Comorin, was queen Do~
na. Maguncia;. widow of king Archipiclo her lord and husband; fiom which
marriage fprung the Iufanta Antonomafie, heirefs of the kingdom ;. which In-
fanta Antonomafia was educated under my care and intrultion,.as being the
moft antient Duenna, and of the beft quarity, among thofc thut waited up-
on her mother. Now, in. procefs of time, the young: Anforomafia arrived to
the age of fourteen, with fuch perfection of beauty, that nature could not
raife it a pitch higher: and, what is more, difcretion itfelf was but a child
to her; for fhe was as difcrete as fair, and fhe was the faireft creature in

the.
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the world, and is fo ftill, if cnvious fates and hard-hearted deftinies have not
cut {hort her thread of life. But, fure, they have not done it; for heaven
would never permit, that fo much injury fhould be done to the earth, as to
tear off fuch an unripe clufter from the faireft vine of the univerfe. Of
this beauty, never fufficiently extolled by my feeble tongue, an infinite num-
ber of princes, as well natives as foreigners, grew enamoured. Among whom,
a private gentleman of the court dared to raife his thoughts to the heaven
of fo much beauty, confiding in his youth, his genteel finery, his many abi-
liies and graces, and the facility and felicity of his wit: for I muft tell
your grandeurs, if it be no offence, that he touched a guitar fo as to make
it fpeak. He was befides a poet, and a fine dancer, and could make bird-
cages fo well, as to get his living by it, in cafe of extreme neceffity. So many
qualifications and endowments were fufficient to over-fet a mountain, and much
more a tender virgin.  But all his gentility, graceful behaviour, and fine accom-
plithments, would have fignified little or nothing towards the conqueft of my
girl’s fortrefs, if the robber and ruffian had not artfully contrived to reduce me
firt. The affaffin and barbarous vagabond began with endeavouring to obtain
my good-will, and fuborn my inclination, that I might, like a_treacherous
keeper as I was, deliver up to him the keys of the fortrefs I guarded. In thort,
he impofed upon my underftanding, and got from me my confent, by means
of 1 know not what toys and trinkets he prefented me with. But that, which
chiefly brought me down, and levelled me with the ground, was a ftanza, which
I heard him fing one night, through a grate that looked into an alley where he
ftood; and, if I remember right, the verfes were thefe :

The tyrant Fair, whofe beauty fent
The throbbing mifchief to my beart,

The more my angutfh fo augment,

 Forbids me to reveal the fmart.

The ftanza feemed to me to be of pearls, and his voice of barley-fugar;
and many a time fince have I thought, confidering the mifhap I fell into, that
poets, at leaft the lafcivious, ought, as Plzfo advifed, to be banifhed from all
good and well-regulated commonwealths; becaufe they write couplets, not
like thofe of the marquis of Manfuz, which divert, and make children and
women weep, but fuch pointed things as, like fmooth thorns, pierce the
foul, and wound like lightning, leaving the garment whole and unfinged.
Another time he fung: '

Come,
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Come, Death, with gently flealing pace,

And take me unperceived away,

Nor let me fee thy wifb’d-for face,
Left joy my fleeting life fhow’d flay.

with other fuch couplets and ditties as enchant when fung, and furprize
when written. Now, when they condefcend to compofe a kind of verfes,
at that time in fathion in Candaya, which they call roundelays, they pre-
fently occafion a dancing of the foul, a tickling of the fancy, a perpetual
agitation of the body, and, laftly, a kind of quick-filver of all the fenfes.
And therefore I fay, moft noble auditors, that fuch verfifiers deferve to be
banithed to the Ifle of Lizzards: though in truth they are not to blame,
but the fimpletons who commend them, and the ideots who believe them:
and, had I been the honelt Duenna 1 ought, his nightly ferenades had not
moved me, nor had I believed thofe poetical expreflions: dying, I live; in
ice I burn; I [biver in flames; in defpair I bope; I go, yet flay; with other im-
poflibilities of the like ftamp, of which their writings are full. And when they
promife us the Phanix of Arabia, the Crown of Ariadne, the Hairs of the Sun,
the Pearls of the South-Sea, the Gold of Tiber, and the Balfam of Paucaya;
they then give their pen the greateft {cope, as it cofts them little to promife what
they never intend, nor can perform. But, woe is me, unhappy wretch! whi-
ther do I ftray? what folly or what madnefs hurries me to recount the faults of
others, having fo many of my own to relate? Woe is me again, unhappy
creature! for not his verfes, but my own fimplicity, vanquifhed me: not the
mufic, but my levity, my great ignorance, and my little caution, melted me
down, opened the way, and {moothed the paflage for Doz Clavijo; for that is
the name of the aforefaid cavalier, And fo, I being the go-between, he was
often in the chamber of the, not by him but me, betrayed Autonomafa, under
the title of her lawful husband: for, though I am finner enough, I would ne-
ver have confented, without his being her husband, that he fhould have come
within the fhadow of her fhoeftring. No, no, marriage muft be the fore-
runner of any bufinefs of this kind undertaken by me: only there was one mif-
chief in it, which was, the difparity between them, Don Clavifo being but a
private gentleman, and the Infanta dAntonomafia heirefs, as I have already faid,
of the kingdom. This intrigue lay concealed and wrapped up in the fagacity of
my cautious management for fome time, ’till I perceived it began to fhew itfelf
in I know not what kind of fwelling in Antonomafia’s belly ; the apprehenfion
whereof made us three lay our heads together; and the refult was, that, before
the unhappy flip thould come to light, Don Clavijo thould demand _Antonoma-
fa in marriage before the vicar-general, in virtue of a contradt, figned by the
" Vor. lL Dd Infanta
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Infanta and given him, to be his wife, worded by my wit, and in fuch ftrong
terms, that the force of Sampfon was not able to break through it. The bufi-
nefs was put in execution; the vicar faw the contract, and took the lady’s con-
feflion: the ackrowledged the whole, and was ordered into the cuftody of an
honeft alguazil * of the court, Here Sancho faid: What! are there court-al-
guazils, poets, and roundelays in Candaya too? if fo, I fwear, I think, the
world is the fame every where: but, madam T7ifaldi, pray make hafte; for it
grows late, and I die to hear the end of this fo very long ftory. That I will,
anfwered the countefs. .

Levgable: L8L1 &P, VIL
Wherein Trifaldi continues ber fupendous and memorable biffory.

AT every word Sancho fpoke, the duchefs was in as high delight as Don
Quixote was at his wit’s end; who commanding him to hold his peace,.
the Afficted went on faying: In fhort, after many pro’s and con’s, the Infanta
ftanding {tiffly to her engagement, without varying or departing from her firft de-
claration, the vicar pronounced fentence in favour of Doz Clavijo, and gave her
to him to wife: at which the queen Donna Maguncia, mother to the Injanta
Antonomafia, was fo much difturbed, that we buried her in three dAYb time.
She died then, I fuppofe, quoth Sanche. Mot affuredly, anfwered Trifaidin; for
in Candaya they do not bury the living, but the dead. Maiter fquire, replied
Sancko, it has happened ere now, that a perfon in a fwoon has been buried for
dead; and, in my opinion, queen Maguncia ought to have {wooned away ra-
ther than have died; for, while there is life there is hope; and the Infanta’s
tranfgreffion was not {o great, that fhe thould lay it fo much to hearc. Had
the lady married one of her pages, or any other fervant of the family, as many
others have done, as I have been told, the mifchief had been without remedy ;
but, fhe having made choice of a cavalier, fo much a gentleman, and of fuch
parts, as he is here painted to us, verily, vcriiy, though perhaps it was foolifh,
it was not fo very mueh {o as fome people think : for, according to the rules of
my mafter, who-is here prefent, and will not let me lye, as bithops are made
out of learned men, fo kings and emperors may be made out of cavaliers, efpe-
cially if they are errant. You are in the righs, Sancho, faid Don Quixote ; for
a knight-errant, give him but two inches of good luck, and be is next oars to
being the greateft lord in the world.  But let madam #:5d proceed ; for I
ﬁmcy the bitter part of this hitherto {weet ftory is !11l] bcmnd The bitter be-
hind! anfwered the countefs: ay, and fo bitter, that, in compariion, worm-
wood 1s fweet, and ruc favoury.

> A fort of bailiff or fergcant.
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The queen being now dead, and not fwooned away, we buried her; and
fcarcely had we covered her with earth, and pronounced the laft farewel, when,
Ruis talia fando temperet a lacrymis? upon the queen’s fepulchre appeared,
mounted on a wooden horfe, the giant Malambruno, her coufin-german, who,
befides being cruel, is an enchanter alfo. ‘This giant, in revenge of his coufin’s
death, and in chaftifement of the boldnefs of Don Clavijo, and the folly of
Antonomafia, left them both enchanted by his art upon the very fepulchre; her
converted into a monkey of brafs, and him into a fearful crocodile of an un-
known metal; and between them lies a plate of metal likewife, with letters
engraved upon it in the §yriac language, which, being rendered into the Can-
dayan, and now into the Caffilian, contain this fentence: Thefe two prefumptu-
ous lovers fball not recover their prifiine form, ’till the valorous Manchegan fhall
enter into fingle combat with me : for the defiinies referve this unbeard-of adven-
ture for his great valour alome. 'This done, he drew out of the fcabbard a
broad and unmeafurable fcymitar, and, taking me by the hair of my head, he
made thew as if he would cut my throat, or whip off my head at a blow. I
was frighted to death, and my voice ftuck in my throat: neverthelefs, recover-
ing myfelf as well as I could, with a trembling and doleful voice, I ufed fuch
intreaties as prevailed with him to fufpend the execution of fo rigorous a pu-
nithment.” Finally, he fent for all the Duennas of the palace, being thofe here
prefent, and, after having exaggerated our fault, and inveighed againft the qua-
lities of Duennas, their wicked plots, and worfe intrigues, and charging them
with all that blame, which I alone deferved, he faid, he would not chaftife us
with capital punithment, but with other lengthened pains, which fhould put
us to a kind of civil and perpetual death : and in the very inftant he had done
fpeaking, we all felt the pores of our faces open, and a pricking pain all over
them like the pricking of needles. Immediately we clapped our hands to our
faces, and found them in the condition you fhall fee prefently.

Then the Afflicted, and the reft of the Duennas, lifted up the veils, which
concealed them, and difcovered their faces all planted with beards, fome red,
fome black, fome white, and fome pye-bald: at which fight the duke and
duchefs feemed to wonder, Don Quixote and Sancho were amazed, and all pre-
fent aftonithed; and the Tr{faldz proceeded Thus that wicked and evil-minded
fclon Malambruno punifhed us, covering the foft fmoothnefs of our faces with
the ruggednefs of thefe briftles: would to heaven he had ftruck off our heads
with his unmeafurable fcymitar, rather than have obfcured the light of our
countenances with thefe brufhes that overfpread them! for, noble lords and la-
dy, if we rightly confider it, and what I am now going to fay I would fpeak
with rivers of tears, but that the confideration of our misfortune, and the feas
our eyes have already wept, keep them without moifture, and diy as beards of

corn; and therefore I will fpeak it without tears: I fay then, whither can a
Dd a2 Duyenna
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Ducnna with a beard go? what father or what mother. will bewail her? who
will fuccour her? for, even when her grain is the fmootheft, and her face
tortured with a thoufand forts of wathes and ointments, fcarcely can fhe find
any body to fhew kindnefs to her; what muft the do then, when her face
is_become a wood? O ye. Duennas, my dear companions, in an unlucky hour
were we born, and in an evil minute did our fathers beget us: and, fo faying,
the feemed to faint away.

(S © W e VIIL

Of matters relating and appertaining to this adventure and to this
memorable biftory.

IN reality and truth, all, who delight in fuch hiftories as this, ought to be

thankful to its original author C:id Hamete, for his curious exactnefs in re-
cording the minuteft circumftances thereof, without omitting any thing how
trifling foever, but bringing every thing diftinctly to light. He paints thoughts,,
difcovers imaginations, anfwers the filent, clears up doubts, refolves arguments ;
and, laftly, manifefts the leaft atoms of the moft inquifitive defire. O moft
celebrated author! O happy Don Quixote! O famous Dulcinea! O facetious:
Sancho Panga! Live each jointly and feverally infinite ages, for the gencral plea-
fure and paftime of the living !

Now the ftory fays, that, when Sancho faw the Aflicfed faint away, he faid:
Upon the faith of an honeft man, and by the blood of all my anceftors, the
Pangas, I fwear, I never heard or faw, nor has my mafter ever told me, ror
did fuch an adventure as this ever enter into his thoughts. A thoufand devils
take thee (I would not curfe any body) for an enchanter, and a giant, Malam--
bruno! couldeft thou find no other kind of punithment to infli¢t upon thefe fin-
ners, but that of bearding them? Had it not been better (I am fure it had:
been better for them) to have whipt off half their nofes, though they. had:
fnuffled for it, than to have clapped them on beards? I will lay a wager, they
have not wherewith to pay for thaving. That is true, Sir, anfwered one of
the twelve; we have not wherewithal to keep ourfelves clean; and therefore, to
thift as well as we can, fome of us ufe fticking plaifters of pitch; which being
applied to the face, and pulled off with a jerk, swe remain as fleek and finooth
as the bottom of a ftone mortar: for, though there are women in Candaya,
who go from houfe to houfe, to take off the hair of the body, and fhape the
eye-brows, and do other jobs pertaining to women, we, who are my lady’s Du-
ennas, would never have any thing to do with them; for moft of them f{mell of
the procurefs, having ceafed to be otherwife ferviceable*: and, if we are not

1 Here is a pun in the original. OYifear 4 terceras, avidndo dexado de sér primas. Tercera fignifes a Third
or Go-betswecn, and Prima a Firft ar Principal,  'LUbatis, in plain Lauglifh, Bewd aficr Whore.
relieved
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relieved by Signor Don Quixote, with beards thall we be carried to our graves.
Mine, quoth Don RQuixote, thall be plucked off in the country of the Moors,
rather than not free you from yours.

By this time the T7ifa/di was come to herfelf, and faid : The murmuring found
of that promife, valorous knight, in the midft of my dlfmay, reached my ears,
and was the occafion of my coming out of it, and recovering my fenfes : and
fo once again 1 beleech you, illuftrious errant, and invincible Sir, that your
gracious promifes may be converted into deeds. It fhall not reft at me, an-
{wered Don Quixote: inform me, madam, what it is I am to do; for my in-
clination is fully difpofed to ferve you. The cafe is, anfwered the Afficted,
that, from hence to the kingdom of Candaya, if you go by land, it is five
thoufand leagues, one or two more or lefs ; but if you go through the air ina
direct line, it is three thoufand, two hundred, and twenty feven. You muit
know alfo, that Malambruno told me, that, when fortune thould furnith me with
the knight our deliverer, he would fend him a fteed, much better, and with
fewer vitious tricks,. than a pofi-horfe returned to his. ftage : for it is to be that
very wooden horfe, upon which the valiant Pefer of Provence carried off the
fair Magalona. ‘'This horfe is governed by a pin he has in his fore-head, which
ferves for a bridle, and he flies through the air with fuch fwiftnefs, that one
would think the devil himfelf carried him. This fume horfe, according to an-
cient tradition, was the workmanthip of the fage Mer/in, who lent him to
Peter, who was his friend; upon whieh he took great journies, and ftole, as
has bern faid, the fair Magalna, carrying her behind him through the air, and
leaving all, that beheld him from the earth, ftaring and aftonithed : and he
leat him to rone but particular friends, or fuch as paid him a handfome price.
Since the grand Peter to this time, we know of no body that has been upon
his back.  Malambrino procured him by his art, and keeps him in his power,
making ufe of Rim in the journies he often takes through divers parts of the
world : to-day he is here, to-morrow: in France, and the next day in Ps-
tofi: and the beft of it is, that this fame horfe neither eats nor {leeps, nor
wants any {Locing, and ambles fuch a pace through the air, without wings,
that his rider may carry a dithful of water in his hand, without fpilling a drop,
he travels fo {mooth and eafy: which made the fair Magalona take great de=-
licht in riding him.

To this Sazncto faid : For fmooth and eafy goings, commend me. to my
Datple, thovgh he goes not through the air ; but by land, I will match him
againtt all the amblers in the world. This fet the company a laughing, and
the Afiéted proceeded. Now this horfe, if Malambruno intends to put an end
toour misfortune, will be here with us within half an hour after it is dark ; for.
he told me, that the fign, by which I fhould be affured of having found that
knight I fought after, fhould be the fending me the horfe to - the place, wheres=

-
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the knight was, with conveniency and fpeed. And, pray, quoth Sa#icho, how
many can ride upon this fame horfe ? Two perfons, anfwered the Aficted ;
one in the faddle, and the other behind on the crupper: and generally thefe
two perfons are the knight and his fquire, when there is no ftolen damfel in
the cafe. " I fhould be glad to know, madam Affiffed, quoth Sancko, what
this horfe’s name is. His name, anfwered the Af#ié¥cd, is not Pegafus, as was
that of Bellerophon; nor Bucephalus, as was that of Alexander the great ; nor
Brilladore, as was that of Orlando Furiofo: nor is it Bavarte, which bclonged to
Reynaldos of Montalvan; nor Frontino, which was Rogero’s: nor is it Bootes,
nor Pyrithous, as they fay the horfes of the fun are called : neither is he cal-
led Orelia, the horfe, which the unfortunate Roderigo, the lait king of the
Goths in Spain, mounted in that battle wherein he loit his kingdom and life.
I will venture a wager, quoth Sancho, fince they have given him none of
thofe famous and well known names, neither have they given him that of
my mafter’s horfe Rozimante, which in propriety exceeds all that have
been hitherto named. True, anfwered the bearded countefs; but ftill it fuits
him well : for he is called Clavileno the winged; which name anfwers to his
being of wood, to the peg in his fore-head, and to the fwiftnefs of his motion;
{o that, in refpect of his name, he may very well come in competition with
the renowned Rozinante. 1 diflike not the name, replied Sancto: but with
what bridle, or with what halter, is he guided? I have already told you, an-
{wered the T7ifuldi, that he is guided by a peg, which the rider turning this
way and that makes him go, either aloft in .the air, or elfe fweeping, and, as
it were, bruthing the earth; or in the middle region, which is what is general-
ly aimed at, and is to be kept to in all well-ordered actions. I have a great de-
fire to fee him, anfwered Sancho; but to think that I will get upon him, ei-
ther in the faddle, or behind upon the crupper, is to look for pears upon an
clm-tree. It were a good jeft indeed, for me, who can hardly fit my own
Dapple, though upon a pannel fofter than the very filk, to think now of get-
ting upon a'crupper of boards, without either pillow or cuthion: in faith, I
do not intend to flay myfelf, to take off any body’s beard: let every one thave
as he likes beft; I fhall not bear my mafter company in fo long a journey : be-
fides, I am out of the queftion; for Ican be of no fervice towards the fhaving
thefe beards, as I am for the difenchanting of my lady Dulcinca. Indeed but
you can, friend, anfwered the T7ifaldi, and of fo much fervice, that, without
you, as I take it, we are likely to do nothing at all. In the king’s name, quoth
Sancho, what have {quires to do with their mafters adventures? muft they run
away with the fame of thofe they accomplith, and mnft we undergo the fatigue?
Body of me! did the hiftorians but fay; fuch a knight atchieved fuch and fuch
an adventure, with the help of fuch a one his fquire, without whom it had
been impofiible for him to finifh it, it were fomething : but you fhall have them
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dryly write thus; Don Paralipomenon of the three ftars atchieved the adventure
of the fix goblins; without naming his fquire, who was prefent all the while, as
if there had been no fuch perfon in the world. I fay again, good my lord and
lady, my mafter may go by himfelf, and much good may do him ; for I will
flay here by my lady duchefs: and, perhaps, when he comes back, he may
find madam Du/cinea’s bufinefs pretty forward * ; for Iintend, at idle and leifure
whiles, to give myfelf fuch a whipping-bout, that not a hair fhall inter-

ofe. .
. For all that, honeft Sancho, quoth the duchefs, you muft bear him com-
pany, if need be, and that at the requeft of feveral good peopl:; for it would
be a great pity the faces of thefe ladies thould remuin thus buthy through your
needlefs fears. In the king’s name once more, replicd Sancho, were this piece
of charity underiaken for modefl fober damfels, or for poor innocent hofpital-
girls, a man might venture upon fome puins-tzking: but, 0 endure it to rid Du-
ennas of th<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>