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Y EAVENS! with what eagernefs muft thou be waiting for this
prologue, courteous reader, whofoever thou art, gentle or fimple,
in hope of finding it replete with refentment, reproaches and re-

venge, againft the author of the fecond Don Quixote : him, I mean,
who ’tis reported, was ingendered at Tordefillas, and brought forth in Tar-
ragona. But, truly, I have no intention to give thee that fatisfattion ;
for, although injuries may awaken indignation, in vulgar breafts ; mine,
I hope, will always be an exception to that rule. Thou wouldft be glad,
perhaps, to find me beftowing upon him, the epithets of afs, blockhead,
and infolent coxcomb ; but fuch low revenge never once entered my ima-
gination ; his own confcience will fufficiently chaftife him: let him there-
tore chew the cud of remorfe, and digeft it if he can. I own, Icannot
help feeling the unjuft reproach, when he taxes me with lamenefs, and
old age, as if it had been in my power to.retard the lapfe of time; or
that I had been maimed in fome tavern-brawl, and not on the moft glo-
rious occafion that ever the paft or prefent age beheld, or pofterity can
ever hope to fee. If my wounds do not brighten in the eyes of every
{pectator, they are, at leaft, efteemed by thofe who know where they
were acquired *, and who think, that a foldier who falls in battle makes
a much more noble appearance than he who faves himfelf by flight.
This opinion is fo rooted within my own breaft, that, were fuch an im-
poflibility propofed and effected, I would rather be lame, as I am, with
the fthare I had in that ftupendous ation, than found of body, without
the honour of having been there. The wounds that appear in a foldier’s
countenance and bofom, are fo many ftars to guide the reft of mankind
to the heaven of honour, and the defire of honeft praife; and it ought
to be obferved, that an author does not write with his grey hairs, but
according to the dictates of his underftanding, which is ufually improv-
ed by years and experience. I perceive alfo, that he calls me envious;
and, as if T were utterly ignorant, is at the pains to defcribe the nature
of envy; though I proteft, of the two kinds, I only harbour that
which is pure, virtuous and noble. This being the cafe, as it undoubt-
edly is, I have not the leaft inclination to inveigh againft any prieft, ef-
pecially one who bears the office of familiar to the holy inquifition ;
and, if what he fays be advanced in behalf of him whofe caufe he feems
to efpoufe, he is altogether miftaken, in my opinion, of that perfon,
whofe genius I adore : T admire his works, together with his continual
occupation in the practice of virtue: but I am actually obliged to this
henourable author, for faying, that my novels are more fatirical than

® The battle of Lepanto. + Novelas Exemplares. » -
A2 EXCIN- "
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exemplary, though he owns they are good of their kind; for, without
being exemplary, they cannot poflibly be good.

- 1 fuppofe, gentle reader, thou art, by this time, of opinion, that I walk
with great circumfpetion, and fcrupuloufly confine myfelf within the
bounds of modefty, confcious that it is inhuman to heap affliction on
the afflicted ; and that this gentleman’s muft needs be very great, fince
he dares not appear in the open field, and in the face of heaven, but
conceals his name, and difiembles his country, as if he had been guilty
of high treafon: tell him, therefore, in my name, if ever thou fhouldft
chance to find him out, that I do not at all think myfelf injured by what
he has done ; for, well do I know, what temptations the devil {preads
before us; and that one of his moft effeCtual fnares, is to make a man
believe, that he has capacity to write a book, by which he fhall obtain
an equal fhare of money and reputation. In confirmation of what I fay,
1 will, with thy good leave and favour, tell thee a fhort ftory.

There was in Sevil, a certain madman, feized with the moft diverting
whim that ever entered the brain of a lunatic. He ufed to walk with
a hollow cane, pointed at one end; and whenever he met with a dog in
the ftreet, or in any other place, he clapped his foot on one of the creature’s
hind legs, pulled up the other with his hand, and applying, as well as
he could, the pipe to his pofteriors, inftantly blew him up as round as a
ball: this operation being performed, he clapt him twice on the belly,
and difmiffed the patient, faying, very gravely to the mob, that never
failed to gather round him, ‘¢ Gentlemen, I fuppofe now, you think it is
an eafy matter to blow up a dog.” In like manner, I fay, “ I fuppofe
your worfhip thinks it an eafy matter to write a book.” If this ftory
fhould not be to his liking, be fo good, friendly reader, as to tell this
other, which alfo relates to a dog and a madman.

There was another ideot in Cordova, who had a trick of carrying
upon his head, a piece of marble, or heavy ftone; and, as often as he
perceived any dog oft his guard, he would approach him flily, and let it
fall plum upon his head. This was no joke to the poor dog, who ufed
to run barking and howling, the length of three whole ftreets, before he
ventured to look behind. But, among others he, one day, happened to
difcharge his burthen on a capmaker’s favourite dog; down went the ftone
upon his head, the injured beaft fet up the howl; the mafter feeing what
patled, was filled with indignation, fnatched up his meafure, and fally-
ing out upon the lunatic, did not leave a whole bone in his fkin, faying
at every blow he beftowed, * Dog! rafcal! ufe my {paniel in this man-
ner! did nct you fee, barbarous villain, that my dog wasa fpaniel !

‘Thus repeating the word, Spaniel, a great many times, he beat the ag-
greflor into jelly.

The
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The madman being documented, fneaked off, and kept his chamber a
whole month ; at the end of which, he returned to his former paftime,
with a greater ftone than ever, and coming up to a dog that lay afleep,
confidered him with great attention ; but was afraid“of difcharging the
ftone, faying, ¢ 'Ware f{paniel!” In fhort, all the dogs he afterwards
met with, whether curs or maftifs, were in his opinion, fpaniels ; fo that
he never ventured to repeat his experiment.—Now, this may be the fate
of our hiftorian, who will not choofe to open the flood-gates of his wit
again, in compofing books, which, if bad, are harder than ftone.

Tell him, likewife, that I value not his threats a farthing ; when he
fays, that his performance will deprive me of bread ; but, anfwer him,
with a quotation from the famous interlude of the Perendenga : « To
four and twenty, live my lord, and Chrift be with us all.” Long live
the great count de Lemos, whofe well-known chriftian generofity fupports
me, againtt allthe ftrokes of adverfe fortune ; and longlife to the tranfcend-
ent charity of the moft illuftrious archbithop of Toledo, Don Bernardo
de Sandoval y Rojas; if there was not one printing-prefs in the whole
world, or if more books were publifhed againft me than there are letters
in the couplets of Mingo Rebulgo ; thefe two princes, unfollicited by any
adulation or other kind of praife, on my part, but purely out of their
own benevolence, have been pleafed to honour me with their countenance
and favour, in which I think myfelf infinitely more happy and rich,
than if 1 had been condudted to the higheft pinnacle of fortune, in the
ordinary way. Honour may be enjoyed by a poor, but never by a vici-
ous man: nobility may be clouded by indigence, but never altogether ob-
fcured ; for, virtue thining by its own internal light, even through the
inconveniencies and crannies of poverty, will recommend itfelf to the
efteem of high and princely minds, and of confequence obtain their fa-
vour and proteCtion. Thou need’ft fay no more to him; nor will I give
thee any farther trouble, except to obferve, that thou art to confider this
Second part of Don Quixote, as a work of the fame artificer, and com-
pofed of the fame materials with the firft, in which I prefent the knight
at full length; and, in fhort, exhibit him dead and buried ; that no man,
for the future, may prefume to raife frefth evidence againft him; thofe
already examined, being fufficient for the purpofe. The more fo, as a
man of honour has already given an account of his ingenious follies,
without any intention to refume the fubject: for, there may be too much
even of a good thing ; and the fcarcity of thofe things which are n them-
felves 1ndifferent, often brings them into fome degree of eftimation. 1
had almoft forgot to tell thee, that thou mayft expett the Perfiles, which
1 am now finifhing, together with the Second Part of Galatea.

APPRO-
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AP PROBATTI1ON

BY order of fignor doftor Gutierrez de Cetina, vicar-general of the
city of Madrid, where his majefty keeps his court, I have per.ufed
the Second Part of the Sage Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, written
by Miguel de Cervantes Saavedra ; in which I can find nothi_ng unwor-
thy of a zealous chriftian, or deviating from that refpect which is juftly
due to good example and moral virtue. On the contrary, the perfprn}-
ance contains much erudition, and profitable amufement; not only 1n
the well-fupported fequel of his defign, to extirpate thofe vain and lying
books of chivalry, which had already, too far, fpread their infection ;
but, alfo in the purity of his Caftilian language, unadulterated with in-
fipid affeCtation, which every man of fenfe abhors; and in his manner
of correcting the vicious, who generally feel the point of his fatire. Yet,
he fo wifely obferves the laws of chriftian rebuke, that the patient, labour-
mg under the infirmity which he intends to cure, may, in fuch {weet and
palatable medicine, even without his own knowledge, or the leaft hin-
drance and loathing, {fwallow down an effectual deteftation for vice; fo,
that he will find himfelf at once delighted and reformed, in confequence
ot an art which is known to few. There are many authors, who not
knowing how to blend and mix inftruction with delight, have feen all
their tedious labours mifcarry; becaufe, not being able to imitate Dio-
genes, as a learned philofopher, they have prefumed licentioufly, not to fay
obfcurely, to mimic him as a cynic, giving ear to flander, and inventing
things that never happened ; by which means, they enlarge the vicious ca-
pacity of thofe whom their harfh reproofs ftigmatize; and, perhaps, ftrike
out new paths of lewdnefs hitherto unknown : fo that, inftead of reform-
ers, they become teachers and abettors of vice. In this manner, they
grow hateful to men of fenfe, and lofe all their credit, if they had any,
with the people who refufe to encourage their writings : while the vigi-
ous, are rather hardened than amended by their rafh and imprudent cor-
ruption ; for, the knife and cauftic are not proper for all kinds of tumors,
fome of which are more fuccefsfully treated by foft and: gentle remedies,
by the application of which, the experienced and learned phyfician often
attains his end of difcufling thems a period much more eligible than
that which is obtained by the barbarity of fteel.

The writings of Miguel de Cervantes have met with a very different
reception, not only from our nation, but likewife from ftrangers; who,
as if he was fomething miraculous, are inflamed with the defire of feeing
the author of thofe books which have met with fuch general applaufe,

I on
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on account of the decency and decorum, as well as the agreeable fweet-
nefs of his ftile, in Spain, France, Italy, Germany and Flanders. This
I can, with great truth, affirm, that on the twentieth and fifth day of Fe-
bruary, in this year of God one thoufand fix hundred and fifteen, I at-
tended my mafter, his grace Don Bernardo de Sandoval y Rojas, cardi-
nal archbifhop of Toledo, when he returned the vifit of the French am-
baflador, who came to treat about a double match, between the princes
and princefles of France and Spain; and feveral gentlemen of that coun-
try, belonging to the embafly, who were equally fenfible and well-bred,
as well ag lovers of the Belles Lettres, in their converfation with me, and
the other chaplains of the cardinal, defired to know what books of ge-
nius were in higheft efteem among us: I chanced to mention this per-
formance, which was then under my examination; but, no fooner did
they hear the name of Miguel de Cervantes, than they began to expa-
tiate upon the high efteem in which France, and the neighbouring king-
doms, held his productions  namely, the Galatea, which one of them
could almoft repeat; with the novels, and the firft part of Don Quixote.
Such were the' commendations they beftowed upon them, that I offered to
introduce them to the author, whom they honoured with' a thoufand de-
monftrations of regard. They were curious to know his age, profeflion,
quality and fortune ; and when: I found myfelf obliged to tell them he
was a foldier and a gentleman, opprefled with poverty and old age ; one
of them replied in thefe very words, < What! does not Spain load fuch
a man with riches, and maintain him out of the public treafury.”—Ano-
ther of thofe gentlemen, hearing this obfervation, interpofed, faying, with
great vivacity, * If neceffity compels him to write, God grant that he may
never enjoy affluence; but, in being poor, enrich the world with his
works.”

I believe, this will be thought rather too much for a certificate ; and
fome will fay, that I have even encroached upon the bounds of flattery:
but, the truth of my allegation, difproves that fufpicion, and acquits me
of the charge ; befides, in this age, adulation is beftowed upon none but
thofe, who are in a capacity of greafing the fift of the flatterer ; who,
though he praifes in fulfome fiction, expects to be rewarded in fubftan-
tial truth.

Madrid, Feb. 25.

1615,
The Licentiate MARQUES TORRES.



viii APPROBATION

The Ordinary LICEN CE.

Y order and command of the lords of council, I have caufed to be
examined, the book fpecified in this petition; which book contains
nothing to the prejudice of religion or morals; but, on the contrary, is

fraught with much lawful amufement, blended with moral philofophy :
wherefore, it may be allowed to be printed.

Madrid, Nov. g.
1615,

Doétor GUTIERREZ pe CETINA.

APPROBATTION.

Y order and command of the lords of council, I have perufed the
Second part of Don Quixote de la Mancha, written by Miguel de
Cervantes : a book that contains nothing to the prejudice of our holy
catholic faith, or found morals; on the contrary, much honeft recrea-
tion, and agreeable amufement, fuch as the antients judged not only al-
lowable, but convenient for the commonwealth : even the fevere Lace-
demonians erefted a ftatue to the goddefs of laughter; and the Theflali-
ans inftituted feftivals to the fame power, according to Paufanias, quoted
by Voffius, Lib. II. De fignis ecclef. cap. 10. for exhilarating the melan-
choly, and raifing the dejected fpirits; as obferved by Tully, in his firft
book, de Legibus ; and by the poet, who fays, ¢ Interpone tuis interdum
gaudia curis.” Which maxim hath been the guide of this author, who
has mingled fi¢tion with truth, delight with inftrution, and morals with
pleafantry ; difguifing the hook of reproof, with the bait of fprightly
entertainment, and fulfilling the fequel of his well-executed fcheme, to
depreciate and expel the books of chivalry, from the mifchievous conta-
gion of which he hath purged thefe kingdoms, with admirable diligence
and dexterity. In fhort, it is a work worthy of that great genius which
1s the honour and ornament of our nation, and the envy and admira-
tion of ftrangers. This is my opinion, with fubmiffion, &c.

Madrid, March 7.
1615,

JOSEPH pe VALDIVIELSO.



THE
LIFE and ATCHIEVEMENTS

Of the Sage Knight

DON QUIXOTE De va MancgHA.

PART II. BOOK L

S P

Of the behaviour of the curate and barber, with regard to Don Quixote’s
infirmity.

ID Hamet Benengeli, in the fecond part of this hiftory, containing

the third fally of Don Quixote, relates that the curate and barber for-

bore to vifit him for a whole month, that they might not revive and recal
to his imagination, the remembrance of things paft; but, during all that
time, they frequently went to fee the houfekeeper and niece, on whom they
laid ftrong injunctions to cherifh the knight with great care and tendernefs,
and treat him with fuch comfortable food as thould be moft agreeable to his
{ftomach and brain, in which, they reafonably fuppofed that his whole dif-
order lay. The ladies aflured them, it was their chief ftudy, which they
would profecute with all imaginable care and fatisfaction; for, they be-
gan to perceive that their mafter, at certain intervals, gave tokens of being
in his right wits. This information afforded great pleafure to the two friends,
who now concluded they had alted wifely, in bringing him home, on the
enchanted waggon, as hath been recounted in the laft chapter of the firft
part of this fublime and punctual hiftory; and determined to pay him a
vifit, that they might be convinced of his amendment, which they deemed
almoft impofhble: tho’ they agreed to avoid, with great care, the fubject
Vor. IL B of



2 The LIFE and ATCHIEVEMENTS of Book I.

of chivalry, that they might run no rifk of ripping up the wound fo lately
clofed. '

In fhort, they entered his chamber, and found him fitting upon his bed,
in a waiftcoat of green bays, and a red Toledan night-cap, fo meagre,
fhrunk and withered, that he looked hke an Agyptian mummy: he re-
ceived them very courteoufly, and when they enquired into the ftate of his
health, fpoke of hisindifpofition and himfelf with great judgment and elo-
cution.  Their converfation happening to turn on what is called reafons of
ftate, and modes of adminiftration, they amended certain abufes, and con-
demned others, reforming one cuftom, and banifhing another; as if each
of the three had been a new legiflator, a modern Lycurgus, or regenerated
Solon ; and in fuch a manner did they furbifh up the commonwealth, that
one would have imagined they had committed 1t to a forge, and brought
out another quite different from that which they put in. Don Quixote {poke
on every fubjeét that was handled, with fuch difcretion; as actually con-
vinced the two examiners, that he was quite found, and had recovered the
right exercife of his judgment; while the niece and houfekeeper, who were
prefent all the time, thought they could never be thankful enough to God,
when they heard their mafter talk fo fenfibly. But, the curate altering his
firft refolution, which was, to avoid the fubject of chivalry, now deter-

ained to make an experiment, by which he fhould be thoroughly fatisfied,

-vhether the knight’s cure was real or imaginary; with this view, he, from
~ ' ne thing to another, came to mention fome news from court, and among
other pieces of intelligence, faid he was certainly informed that the Turk
had taken the fea, with a powerful armament, tho’ his defign was not
known, nor could it be guefled where the expected ftorm would burft : but,
that thefe preparations, which keep us almoft conftantly in arms, had
alarmed all chiiftendom; and that his majefty had ordered the coafts of
Naples and Sicily, with the ifland of Malta, to be provided againit -all
attempts, 'Tc this intimation Don Quixote replied, « His majelty has acted
like a moft prudent warrior, in providing for the fafety of his dominions,
that the enemy may not find them unprepared; but, if he would take my
advice, I would furnifh him with an expedient, which, I believe, our fo-
vereign at prefent little thinks of.”

The curate no fooner heard thefe words,. than he faid within. himflf,
« Lord have mercy upon thee, poor Don Quixote! if. I am not miftaken,
thou art juft going to caft thyfelf headlong, from the higheft pinnacle of
madnefs, into the profound abyfs of thy folly.” But the barber, who im-
mediately adopted the fame fufpicion, afked the kni ght what that expedient
was, which he thought fhould be’ put in practice, by way of prevention
obferving that it was, perhaps, fuch a fcheme as deferved to be inferted in the

Lift
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lift of thofe impertinent advices ufually offered to ercwned heads. < Mine
Mr. thaver, faid Don Quixote, will be pertinent, not impertinent.” « I don’t
fay otherwife, replied the barber, I only made that obfervation, becaufe expe-
rience hath fhewn, that all, or the greate(t part of thofe projects which have
been offered to his majefty, are either impoffible, extravagant, or prejudicial
to the ftate.” ¢ My [cheme, anfwered the knight, is neither impoffible nor
extravagant, but, on the contrary, the moft eafv, juft, brief and expeditious,
that ever projector conceived.” ¢ Methinks your worfhip 1s very flow in
delivering 1t, fignor Don Quixote,” faid the prieft. ¢ I fhould not choofe,
anfwered the knight, to have what I fay here, carried by to-morrow morn-
ing, to the ears of the lords of the council; by which means, ancther may
reap the credit and reward of my labour.” ¢ For my own part, cried the
barber, I here give my word, before God! never to difclofe what your woz-
thip fhall impart, either to king or knave, or any mortal man: an oath I
learned in the romance of the curate, who, in the preface, gives the king
notice of the robber that ftole his hundred ducats, and ambling mule.” <[
am not acquainted with the ftory, faid Don Quixote, but, the oath is a
good oath, becaufe I am convinced, that Mr. Nicholas is an honeft man.”
« Be that as it will, replied the curate, I will be bound for him, and under-
take, that with regard to this affair, he fhall {peak no more than if he was
attually dumb, on pain of whatever penalty you fhall think proper to in-
flict.” <« And who will be fecurity for you, Mr. curate?” faid the knight.
¢« My profeflion, anfwered the prieft, by which I am bound to keep fe-
crets.” ¢ Body of me! cried Don Quixote, his majefty has nothing to do,
but, to iflue a proclamation, commanding all the knights-errant in Spain
to affemble at his court, by fuch a day; and altho’ not more than half a
dozen fhould come, among thefe one may be found, who is alone {uffici-
ent to overthrow the whole Turkifh power. Pray, gentlemen, give atten-
tion, and take me along with you: isit fuch a new thing, for afingle knight
to cut in pieces a whole army of two hundred thoufand men, as if they had
but one common throat, or were made of ginger-bread ? How many hiftories
are there, think you, filled with fuch marvellous exploits? Unfortunate it
§s for me, (I will not fay, for any other) that the renowned Don Belianis
is not now alive, or fome knight of the mnumerable race of Amadis de
Gaul; for, if any one of them was now living, to confront the Turks, in
good footh, I fhould not choofe to farm their conquefts; but, God will
provide for his own people, and produce fome champion, who, if not equal
in valour to former knights-errant,- at leaft, will be inferior to none of
them in point of courage * —Heaven knows my meaning—1I will fay no
* Ridiculous as this fcheme may feem to be, fuch an expedient has attually fucceeded in praétice. Dur-
ing the captivity of John king of France, his dominions were ravaged by above oac hundred thoufand
B2 more.”’
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more.” « Lack-a-day! (cried the niece, when fhe heard this infinuation)
Yl be hanged, if my uncle is not refolved to turn knight-errant again.”
*“ A knight-errant, replied Don Quixote, I will live and die; and the
Turks may make their defcents or afcents, when they will, with all the
power they are mafters of—I fay again, lLeaven knows my meaning”—
Here the barber interpofing, ¢ Gentlemen, faid he, Ibeg you will give me
leave to tell a fhort ftory of what once happened at Sevil; it comes fo pat
to the purpofe, thatIhave a ftrong inclination to relate it.” Don Quixote
and the curate granted his requeft, and the reft yielded him attention, when
he began in thefe words:

« There was in the mad-houfe at Sevil, a certain lunatic, whom his rela-
tions had fent thither, on ¥ccount of the defect in his judgment: he had
taken his degrees-in the canon law, at Offuna, and many were of opinion,
that if he had acquired.them at Salamanca, he would not have been a bit
the wifer: this graduate, after having been confined fome years, took it in
his head, that he was quite well, and reftored to his right wits ; and in this
imagination, wrote to the archbifhop, earneftly intreating him, with many
fenfible arguments, to give order that he fhould be extricated from the mi-
fery in which he lived ; fince, thro’ the mercy of God, he had recovered his
loft judgment, tho’ his relations kept him ftill in: confinement, that they
might enjoy his eftate, and in defpite of truth, were refolved that he fhould
be mad to the day of his death. The archbifthop, perfuaded by the many
fenfible and pathetic letters he received, ordered one of his chaplains to go
to the rector of the mad-houfe, and inquire into the truth of what the li-
centiate alledged, and even to talk with himfelf, that if he thould find him
quite recovered, he might bring him away, and fet him at liberty. The
chaplain obeyed the commmand of his grace, and the rettor affured him that
the man was ftill mad; for, although he would very often talk like a per-
fon of excellent underftanding, at the long run, he commonly broke out
into folly and nonfenfe, as abfurd as the firft part of his difcourfe was ra-
tional and difcreet : however, he himfelf might make the experiment, by
converfing with the licentiate. The chaplain accordingly went to his apart-
ment, and talked with him a whole hour and more, during which time, the
tunatic did not utter one vague or incoherent fentence, but, on the contrary,
fpoke fo judiciouily, that the chaplain could not help believing him quite
found of intellect : among other things, he told him the reCtor was his enemy,
peafants, who underthe name of Jacgieers, aﬂémb]e.d in arms to exterminate the noblefle, and among other
horrid outrages, murdered every gentleman that fell in their way. The dutchefs of Noimandy and Orleans,
togcther with three hundred ladies of rank, retired for protection to Meaux, where they were furrounded,
and would have actually perithed by the fwerds of thefe banditti} had they not been relcued by the count

de Foix, and the captai of Buch, who hearing of their dittrefs, haftened to their relief, with no more than

fixty knights; and, without hefitation, attacked that furious multitude wish fuch bravery and vi th
they were foon routed and difperfed. ' X i

and
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and pronounced him (hill diftracted, tho’ with lucid intervals, that he might
not lofe' the: prefents which he reccived from his relations; fo, that the
greateft caule of his misfortune was no other than his own affluent eftate,
which to enjoy," his adverfaries craftily pretended to doubt of the mercy
which our Lord had vouchfafed him, in re-converting him from a beaft into
aman: in fhort, he talked fo effectually, as to render the rector fufpeéted,
to prove his relations covetous and unnatural, and himfelf fo difcreet, that
the chaplain dctermined  to carry him forthwith to the archbithop, that
his grace might be perfonally fatisfied of the truth. With this laudable in-
tention, he defired the rector to order the licentiate to be dreffed with the
_ cloaths in which he entered the houfe; the rector again advifed him to con-

fider what he was about, for, the licentiate was without all queftion, ftill
diftratted : but, thefe cautions and counfels had no effet in diffuading the
chaplain from carrying him off, and the rector feeing the archbifhop’s or-
der, was fain to obey ; fo, that the licentiate received his own cloaths, which
were decent and new. Seeing himfelf thus divefted of the badge of his dif-
order, and habited again, like a perfon of found intellects, he befought
the chaplain, that he would be fo charitable as to allow him to go and take
leave of his companions in affliction’; the other granted his requeft, and faid
he would accompany him, in order to fee the patients; upon which, they
went up ftairs, followed by feveral perfons who chanced to be then pre-
fent, and the licentiate going to the gate of a cell, in which there was a
furious madman, tho’ at that time he was calm and quiet, faid to him,
““ Brother, have you any commands for me? I am going to my own houfe ;
for, God of ‘his infinite goodnefs and mercy, without any defert of mine,
hath been pleafed to reftore unto me the ufe of my reafon, and I am now
perfectly recovered; fo, that there is nothing impoffible to the power of
the Almighty: put therefore your hope and truft in him, who, as he hath
reftored me to my former ftate, will grant the fame indulgence to_you, if
you confide in his protection—I will take care to fend you fome cordial
food, and be fure, at all events, to eat it, for, you muft know, I conclude
from experience, that all our diforder proceeds from an empty ftomach,
and the brain’s being filled with wind. Take heart, brother, take heart;
for, defpondence under misfortune confumes the conftitution, and haftens
the ftroke of death.” This difcourfe being overheard by another luna-
tic, who was confined in a cell oppofite to that of the furious patient, he
ftarted up ftark naked from an old matt on which he lay, and roared aloud,
“ Who is that going away fo fober and fo found?”  The licentiate replied,
«®Tis I, brother, who am going home, being under no neceiiity of tarrying
longer in this place; thanks be to heaven tor the fignal favour I have re~

ceived!” ¢ Take care what you fay, M. licentiate, and let not the devil de-
ceive

€
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ceive you, anfwered the madman: halt a little, ftay where you are, and
fpare yourfelf the trouble of being brought back.” « I know that I am per-
fectly recovered, faid the licentiate, and thall have no further occafion to
vifit the Stations *.” ¢ You recovered ! cried the other, good! we fhall fee—
adieu—but, I fwear by Jupiter, whofe majefty I reprefent on earth, that,
for the tranfgreffion this day committed in Sevil, by difcharging you from
the houfe, as a perfon of found judgment, I will take {uch vengeance as
thall be a monument of wrath, for ever and ever, amen. Do'ft thou not
know, pitiful licentiate, that all this is in my power, being, as I have al-
ready obferved, Jove the thunderer, who wield the flaming bolts, with
which I ufe to threaten, and can deftroy the univerfe? But, with one evil
only, will I chaftife this ignorant people: I will not fuffer one drop of rain
to fall upen the city, nor its confines, nor indeed, in any part of this di-
ftrict, for the fpace of three whole years, reckoning from the day and mi-
nute in which this drecadful menace is made. Thou free! thou found! thou
recovered ! and I mad! I diftracted and confined ! I will fooner hang myfelf
than rain one fpoonful.” The bye-ftanders were very attentive to the vo-
ciferous exclamations of this madman, when our licentiate turning to the
chaplain, and taking him by the hand, faid, ¢ Dear fir, give yourfelf no
uneafinefs or concern about what he fays; for, if he who is Jupiter, with-
holds refrefhing fhowers from the earth, I who am Neptune, the father and
god of waters, will rain as often as I pleafe, fhould there be occafion for
it, in confequence of the privilege I poffefs.” To this promife, the chaplain
replied, ¢ Neverthelefs, fignor Neptune, it will not be politic to incenfe fig-
nor Jupiter; therefore, your worfhip will be {o good as to ftay where you
are, till fome other day, when we may have more leifure and convenience
to remove you.” The rector and the reft of the company could not help
laughing, the chaplain was out of countenance, the licentiate was ftripped,
and fent back to his cell, and fo ends my ftory.”

“ And'this 1s the ftory, Mr. barber, faid Don Quixote, which came fo
pat to the purpofe, that you could not help relating it? Ah! Mr. fhaver,
Mr. fhaver, he muft be blind indeed, that cannot fee through the bottom
of a fieve; is it poffible, your worfhip does not know that comparifons in
point of genius, virtue, beauty and defcent, are always odious and ill re-
ceived? I, M. barber, am not Neptune god of waters, neither do fet up
for being thought a wife man, knowing that I am not {o; the {ole end of
my labours 1s to convince the world of its error, in not feeking to rencw
thofe moft happy times, when the order of knight-errantry exerted itfelf in
full perfeCtion; but, this depraved age of ours is unworthy of tafting that

:h A certain number of churches through which they made circuits, uttering an appointed prayer at
each.
felicity
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felicity which was enjoyed by thofe ages, when knights-errant undertook
the charge, and burdencd their thoulders with the defence of kingdoms, the
protection of damfels, the relief of wards and orphans, the chaftifement of
the proud, and the promotion of the humble. The greateft part of your
modern knights ruftle in damatks, brocades, and other rich and fplendid
attire, inftead of rattling in coats of mail: no knight now fleeps in the open
field, expofed to the inclemency of the weather, armed at all points, capa-
pee: no warrlor, in this degenerate age, fits on horfeback, and without dif=
engaging his feet from the ftirrups, but, leaning upon his lance, en-
deavours to take, as it were, a fnatch of fleep, after the example of for-
mer knights-errant : no champion, now-a-days coming out of fome dreary
wood, 1mmediately enters another rocky wildernefs, thro’ which he reaches
the barren and defertea coaft of the rough and ftormy fea, where finding,
in fome creek, a crazy boat without oars, fails, maft or tackle, he intre-
pidly throws himfelf into it, and launches out upon the implacable billows
that whirl him aloft to heaven, and then fink him to the profound abyfs,
while his unfhaken foul defies the ftorm: then, when he dreams of no fuch
matter, he finds himfelf three thoufand leagues and more from the place
where he embarked, and leaping afthore on fome remote and unknown
eountry, atchieves adventures worthy to be written, not on parchment, but
on brafs: but, now, floth triumphs over altivity, idlenefs over toil, vice
over virtue, arrogance over valour, and the theory over the practice of
arms, which obtained and thone refplendent in thofe golden ages that pro-
duced knights-errant. Pray, tell me, who could be more honourable and
valiant than the famous Amadis de Gaul? who more difcreet than Palme-
rin of England? who more infinuating and pliant than Tirante the white >
who more gallant than Lifuarte of Greece? who more hacked and hacking
than Don Belianis? who more intrepid than Perion of Gaul? or, who
more daring than Felixmarte of Hy.cania? who more fincere than Efplan-
dian? who more defperate than Cirongilio of Thrace? who more brave:
than Rodamont? who more prudent than king Sobrino? who more bold-
than Reynaldo? who more invincible than Roldan? and who more gallant
and courteous than Rogero, from whom (according to Furpin, in his Cof-
mographia) the prefent dukes of Ferrara are defcended. All thefe, and
many more which I could name, Mu. curate, were knights-errant, and the
very light and glory of chivalry: thefe, or fuch as thele, are the cham-
pions propofed by my fcheme, which, fhould it take place, would effectu-
ally ferve his majefty's purpofe, fpare an infinite' expence, and: the Turk
would even tear his own beard in defpair :- in that cafe, I would tarry where:
I am, fince the chaplain would not think fit to enlarge me, and1t Jupiter,.
as the barber faid, would not rain, here am. 1 ready to fruftrate his intent::

thiy
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this I mention, that Mr. bafon there, may know I underftand his mean-
ing.” < Verily, fignor Don Quixote, faid Mr. Nicholas, I meant no harm,
fo help me God! my intention was good, and therefore, your worfhip
ought not to be difpleafed.” ¢ Whether Iam difpleafed or not, replied the
knight, I myfelf know beft.”

Here the curate interpofing, faid, ¢ Tho' I have hitherto fcarce opened
my mouth, I cannot be eafy under a fcruple which tears and gnaws my
confcience, and which arofc from what fignor Don Quixote hath juft now
aflerted.” ¢ In greater matters, Mr. curate may command me, anfwered
the knight: out with your fcruple, then ; for fcruples of confcience are very
uncomfortable companions.” ¢ With your good permiffion, replied the
prieft, thisit is: I can, by no means perfuade myfelf that the whole tribe
of knights-errant, whom your worfhip have named, were really and truly
earthly perfons of fleth and blood; on the contrary, I imagine, all thefe
things are fictions, fables, and lying dreams, recounted by men who are
awake, or rather, by thofe who are half a fleep.” ¢ That, faid Don Quix-
ote, is another ertor incident to many people, who do not believe that any
fuch knights ever exifted; and I have, on divers and fundry occafions, en-
deavoured to diffipate that almoft general miftake, by the light of truth :
fometimes, indeed, I have not fucceeded in my attempts; however, I have
frequently gained my point, by fupporting it on the fhoulders of demon-
ftration; and truly, the cafe is fo clear, that I could almeoft affirm, I have
with my own eyes, beheld Amadis de Gaul, who was a tall man, of a fair
complexion, well furnifhed with a black beard, his afpect fomething be-
tween mild and fevere, concife of {peech, flow to anger, and foon appeaf-
ed. In the fame manner, methinks, I could delineate and  paint all the
knights-errant that ever were recorded in hiftory ; for, according to the
ideas formed by reading thefe hiftories, and by comparing their exploits and
difpofitions, found philofophy may difcover their lineaments, ftatures, and
complexions.” ¢ Signor Don Quixote, faid the barber, how large do you
think the giant Morgante muft have been?” < As to the affair of giants,
anfwered the knight, there are different opinions; fome affirming, and
others denying the exiftence of any fuch beings: but the holy feriptures,
which furely cannot fail one atom, in point of truth, put that affair be-
yond all difpute, in relating the ftory of that Philiftine Goliah, who was fe-
vén cubits and an half in height; a moft amazing ftature! Befides, in the
ifland of Sicily, feveral thigh and fhoulder-bones have been dug up, fo
large as to manifeft, that the perfons to whom they belonged muft have
been huge giants, as tall as high towers; and this can be proved by mathe-
matical demonftration: but, neverthelefs, I will not pretend to afcertain
the fize of Morgante; tho’ I believe he was not very tall, becaufe, I find in.

| the
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the hiftory which gives a particular account of his exploits, that he often
flept under a roof ; now, if there was any houfe capacious enough to re-
eeive him, his magnitude could not be very extraordinary.” ¢ No,
furely,” faid the curate, who being diverted with his extravagant afiertions,
afked his opinion, concerning the looks and perfons of Reynaldo de Mon-
talvan, Don Roldan, and the reft of the twelve peers of France, who
were all knights-errant. ¢ With regard to Reynaldo, anfwered Don
Quixote, I will venture to fay, he was broad-vifaged, of a ruddy com-
plexion, with large rolling eyes, full of punctilio, exceflively choleric,
and a friend to robbers and vagabonds. As for Roldan, or Rotolando,
or Orlando, for, he is mentioned in hiftory by all thefe names, it is my
opinion, and, I afirm, that he was of a midling ftature, broad-thoulder-
ed, {fomewhat bandy-legged, of a dark complexion and. carotty beard,
hairy all over, with a frowning afpect, fparing of {peech, though very
atfable and well-bred.” ‘¢ If Roldan was not more comely than you have
reprefented him, replied the curate, I do not wonder that Angelica the
fair difdained and deferted him, for the gallantry, mirth and plea-
fantry of the little fmock-faced Moor, to whofe embraces fhe yiclded ;
and furely, fhe was in the right, to prefer the {fmoothnefs of Medoro to
the roughnefs of Roldan.” ¢ That fame Angelica, Mr. curate, faid the
knight, was an unfettled, rambling young woman that longed after no-
velties, and left the world as full of her impertinent actions as of the
fame of her beauty. She undervalued a thoufand noblemen, a thou-
fand valiant and difcreet admirers, and contented herfelf with a yel-
low-haired page, who had neither fortune nor reputation, but that
of being grateful to- his friend. The renowned Ariofto, who fung
the praifes of her beauty, either not daring or not defigning to re-
hearfe what happened to her after her bafe intrigue, becaufe he deemed it
a theme not extremely honourable for his mufe, dropped her at thefe
lines : '
Another bard may fing in loftier lay,
How he obtain'd the fcepter of Cathay.

And truly, this was a fort of prophecy; for, the poets are alfo called
vates, which, in Latin, fignifies diviners, and it was plainly verified in the
event, an Andaluzian bard having fince that time fung in- verfe hes
tears and lamentation, as the moft famous and {fublime genius of Caflile
hath celebrated her beauty.”

“ Pray tell me, fignor Don Quixote, faid the barber, among all thoie
authors who have written in her praife, hath not fome one or othes

Vor. I C compoied
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compofed a fatire againft my lady Angelica " < I firmly believe, replied
the knight, that if Sacripante or Roldan had been bards, they would
have made the damfel {mart feverely, it being natural and peculiar to
poets, who are difdained and rejected by their falfe miftrefles, whether
real or imaginary, to revenge themfelves by fatires and lampoons ; a re-
fentment altogether unworthy of generous breafts ; but, hitherto I have
not met with any fuch defamatory verfes againft the lady Angelica, tho’
{he made ftrange confufion in the world.” < That is a wonder, indeed,”
faid the curate, when hearing the houfckeeper and niece, who had fome-
time before quitted the company, bawling aloud in the yard, they ran
out to fee what was the occafion of fuch noife.

CHAP IL

The notable fray that happened between Sancho and Don Quixote’s niece
and houfekeeper ; with other diverting incidents.

HE hiftory relates, that the noife which Don Quixote, the curate
and barber heard, was occafioned by the niece and houfekeeper
fcolding at Sancho, who ftruggled to get in and fee his matfter, while they
defended the door. ¢ What does the fwag-bellied lurcher want in this
houfe ? faid the houfekeeper, get you home, brother ; it was you and
none but you, that turned my poor mafter’s brain, inticing him from his
own home, to ftrole about the highways.” Tothis apoftrophe Sancho replied,
«« Houfekeeper of fatan! ’tis my brain that’s turned; ’twas I that was in-
ticed to ftrole about the highways, and not thy mafter ; for, he carried me a
rambling : fo that you have reckoned without your hoft. *Twas he that
wheedled me from my own houfe, with the promife of an ifland, which
I expect to this good hour.” < Devil choak thee with iflands, thou curfed
cormorant ! cried the niece, and pray, what is an ifland; is it any thing
to eat, thou gorbellied glutton, ha ?” < No, not to eat, but to govern,
anfwered Sancho, and a fat government it is. Better than the places of
any four of the king’s alcaldes.” ¢ Be that as it will, faid the houfe-
keeper, thou fhan’t fet foot in this houfe, thou bag of mifchief and bun-
dle of malice! go, and look after thy own family, fatten thy hogs, and
let us hear no more of thefe iflands or oyl-lands.”

The curate and barber were highly entertained with this dialogue ; but,
Don Quixote, fearing that Sancho would open his budget, and difburthen
himfelf of fome mifchievous load of folly, by blabbing things not much
to his credit, called him in, bidding the women hold their tongues, and

give



Chap. 2. DON QUIXOTE DE ra ManNcHA. It

give him entrance. Sancho being accordingly admitted, the curate and
barber took their leave of Don Quixote, whofe recovery they defpaired
of, feeing him fo unalterably fixed in his folly, and fo wholly poffeffed
with the frantic {pirit of knight-errantry. < You fhall {ee, neighbour,
faid the curate to the barber, that when we leaft think of it, this poor
gentleman will make another fally.” ¢ That I make no doubt of, an-
{wered the barber, but I don’t wonder fo much at the madnefs of the
knight as at the fimplicity of the {quire, who believes {o devoutly in this
ifland, that, I think, all the invention of man could not extract it from
his fkull.” ¢ God mend them! replied the curate; mean while, let us
keep a ftri¢t eye over their behaviour, and obferve the operation of their
joint extravagance ; for, the madnefs of the mafter feems to have been
caft in the fame mould with the foolithnefs of the man, and, in my opi-
nion, the one without the other would not be worth a farthing.” *¢ True,
faid the barber, and I fhould be glad to know what they are now talking
of.” ¢ I dare fay, replied the- curate, the niece and houfekeeper will
give us a good.account of their converfation; for, they are none of thofe
who can refift the opportunity of liftening.”

In the mean time, Don Quixote having thut himfelf up in his apart-
ment with Sancho, faid, ¢ It gives me much concern, Sancho, to hear
thee fay, as thou doft, that I enticed thee from thy cottage, when thou
knoweft that I, at the fame time, quitted my own houfe: together we
fet out, lived and travelled together ; fharing the fame fortune and the
fame fate. If thou haft been once tofled in a blanket, I have been bruifed
an hundred times, and this is the only pre-eminence I enjoyed.” <« And
that’s but reafonable, replied Sancho, according to your worfhip’s own
remark, that misfortune belongs more to knights-errant, than to their
fquires.” ¢ There you are miftaken, Sancho, faid Don Quixote; for the
Latin adage fays, Quando caput dolet, &c.” ¢ Nay, quoth Sancho, I
underftand no lingo but my mother-tongue.” ¢ The meaning, faid his
mafter, 1s, When the head akes, all the members are affeéted. I there-
fore, as thy lord and mafter, am thy head, and thou as my fervant are a
part of me; fo, that whatever mifchief has happened, or may happen to
me, ought to extend to thee likewife, in the fame manner as I bear a
fhare in all thy fufferings.” ¢ That may be, faid Sancho; but when I,
as a member, was tofled in a blanket, my head fat peaceably on the
other fide of the wall, and beheld me vaulting in the air, without feel-
ing the leaft uneafinefs ; and fince the members are obliged to ake with
the head, I think it is but juft, that the head fhonld ake with the mem-
bers.” ¢ How canft thou affirm, Sancho, replicd Don Quixote, thaft I
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felt no pain while thou waft toffed in the blanket ? Say, or think fo no
more ; for, I was, at that time, more affli¢ted in mind than thou in body.
*“But let us wave this fubject for the prefent; and, time will, no doubt,
offer an opportunity of confidering it more maturely, and of fctting every
thing to rights; and tell me, friend Sancho, how am I fpoke of in this
place? what fay the vulgar ? what character do I bear among the gentry ?
and how am 1 treated by the knights? what is their opinion of my va-
lour, exploits and courteous behaviour? and how do they relith the de-
fign I have undertaken of raifing and reftoring to the world the long-for-
gotten order of knight-errantry ? In fhort, Sancho, I defire that thou
wilt inform me of every thing thou haft heard on this fubjeét, without
adding to the good, or fubtracting from the evil; it being the duty of
fervants to reprefent the truth to their matters, in its own native form,
neither exaggerated by adulation, nor diminithed by any other vain ref-
pect; and let me tell thee, Sancho, if the naked truth was always con-
veyed to the ears of princes, undifguifed by flattery, we fhould fee bet-
ter days, and other @ras would deferve the name of the iron age, more
than the prefent, which would be juftly looked upon as the age of gold.
Remember this advice, Sancho, and inform me with honefty and difcre-
tion, of all that thou knoweft, in regard to what I have aftked.” < That
I will with all my heart, fir, anfwered Sancho, on condition that your
worfhip wont be offended with the truth, fince you defire to fee it in its
nakednefs, juft as it came to my knowledge.” ¢ I fhall not be offended
in the leaft, replied Don Quixote ; fpeak therefore, freely, without going
about the bufh.” : 7
“ Well then, faid the fquire, in the firft place, you muft know that
the common people think your worfhip a ftark, ftaring madman, and
me a moft notorious fool; the better fort fay, that {corning the rank of
a private gentleman, you have put Don before your name, and dubbed
yourfelf knight, with a {fmall garden, a few acres of land, and a doub-
let clouted on both fides. The knights forfooth are affronted that your
fmall gentry fhould pretend to vie with them, efpecially thofe needy
fquires who fole their own fhoes, and darn their black hofe with green
fitk.” <« That obfervation, faid Don Quixote, cannot affeét me, for I always
wear good cloaths, and never appear patched. My doublet may, indeed, be
torn, but then it is by my armour, not by time.” <« Touching the va-
Jour, courtefy, adventures and defign of your worfhip, faid Sancho
there are different opinions. Some fay he is mad, but a diverting,
madman ; others allow that he is valiant, but unlucky; a third fet ob-
ferve, that he is courtecous, but impertinent; and in this manner

we
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we are handled fo feverely, that neither your worfhip nor I have a whole
bone left.” ¢ You fee, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, that whenever vir-
tue fhines in an eminent degree, fhe always meets with perfecution. Few
or none of the celebrated heroes of antiquity could efcape the calumnies
of malice: Julius Cezfar, a moft daring, wife and valiant general, was
accufed of being ambitious, and not over cleanly in his cuftoms or ap-
parel : Alexander, who by his atchievements acquired the name of Great,
was faid to be a drunkard: and Hercules, renowned for his labours, re-
ported to have been lewd and effeminate : Don Galaor, brother of Ama-
dis de Gaul, was grumbled at for being exceffively quarrelfome, and
Amadis himfelf ridiculed as an arrant whiner. Therefore, fon Sancho,
among fo many afperfions thrown upon fuch great men, I may well over-
look what is faid againft me; fince it is no worfe than what thou haft
repeated.” ¢ That’s the very thing, body of my father!” replied Sancho.
« What is there any thing more?” faid his mafter. ¢ More! cried the
fquire, the tail is yet unflea'd. What you have heard is but cakes and
gingerbread ; but, if your worfhip would know all the backbitings we
fuffer, I will this moment bring hither one, who can inform you of
every circumftance, without lofing a crumb ; for, laft night, the fon of.
Bartholomew Carrafco arrived from Salamanca, where he has been at
his ftudies, and got a batchelor’s degree ; and when I went to welcome
him home, he told me there was a printed book of your worfhip’s hiftory,
in which you go by the name of ¢ The ingenious {quire Don Quixote de.
Ta Mancha ;’ and that I am mentioned in it, by my own name of San-
cho Panza, as well as my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, with other things
that paflfed between you and me only; at hearing of which, I croffed
myfelf through fear, wondring, how they fhould come to the knowledge
of the hiftorian.” “ You may depend upon it, Sancho, faid Don Quix--
ote, the author of our hiftory muft be fome fage enchanter ; for nothing
1s hid from writers of that clafs.” ¢ How can he be a fage. enchanter,
faid Sancho ; when batchelor Sampfon Carrafco (for that’s the name of.
him who told me) fays the author of our hiftory is called Cid Hamet.
Bean-and-jelly ?” ¢ That name is moorifh,” replied: Don Quixote..
“ Very like, faid the {quire, for I.have often- heard, that the Moors are
very fond. of beans and jellies.” < Thou muft certainly be miftaken,
Sancho, faid Don Quixote, in the firname of that Cid, which in. Ara-.
bic, fignifies Signor.” ¢ Very poffible, anfwered the fquire, but if your-
worfhip defires to fee the batchelor, I.will bring him hither in a twink-.
ling.”. < Thou wilt oblige me very much, my friend, faid Don Quixote, ,
for what thou haft told me has bred fuch doubts and fufpence. within.
ne, ,
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me, that I cannot eat a morfel, until I am informed of the whole af-
fair.” <« Then I'll go feek him,” replied Sancho, who, leaving his matter,
went in queft of the batchelor, with whom he returned in a little time,
and a moft pleafant dialogue enfued.

CHAP. IL

The ludicrous converfation that paffed between Don Quixote, Sancho
Panza, and the batchelor Sampfon Carrafco.

ON Quixote remained extremely penfive, in expeltation of the
batchelor Sampfon Carrafco, from whom he hoped to hear news
of himfelf, in print, according to Sancho's information ; though he
could fcarce perfuade himfelf, that there could be fuch a hiftory extant ;
the blood of his enemies whom he had flain, being fcarce, as yet, dry
upon the blade of his fword ; and yet they would have his high atchieve-
ments already recorded in printed books. He therefore imagined that
fome fage, either friend or foe, had caft them off, by the power of in-
chantment : if a friend, in order to aggrandize and extol them above
the moft diftinguifhed exploits of knight-errantry; if an enemy, to an-
nihilate and deprefs them beneath the meaneft actions that ever were
recorded of any fquire. < Although, faid he, within himfelf, the deeds
of fquires are never committed to writing; and, if my hiftory atually
exifts, feeing it treats of a knight-errant, it muft, of neceflity, be pom-
pous, fublime, furprizing, magnificent, and true.” This refleCtion con-
foled him a little : but he became uneafy again, when he recolleéted that
his author was a Moor, as appeared by the name of Cid; and that no
truth was to be expected from that people, who are all falfe, deceitful,
and chimerical. He was afraid that his amours were treated with fome
indecency, that might impair and prejudice the honour of his lady Dul-
cinea del Tobofo, withing for nothing more than a true reprefentation
of his fidelity, and the decorum he always preferved, in refufing queens,
emprefles and damfels of all ranks, while he kept the impulfe of his
paffions under the rein. Tofled therefore, and flutuating on thefe and
many other fancies, he was found by Sancho and Carrafco, whom the
knight received with great courtefy.
The batchelor, though his name was Sampfon, was not very big, but
a great wag, of a pale complexion and excellent underftanding ; he was
about the age of four and twenty; had a round vifage, flat nofe, and
capacious mouth, all fymptoms of a mifchievous difpofition, additted to
jokes
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jokes and raillery ; as appeared, when he approached Don Quixote, he-

fore whom he fell upon his knees, faying, < Permit me to kifs your
moft puiffant hand, fignor Don Quixote de la Mancha, for by the habit
of St.Peter, which I wear, though I have received no other orders than
the firft four, your worfhip is one of the moft famous knights-errant
that ever were, or ever will be, within the circumference of the globe !
Bleft be Cid Hamet Benengeli, who wrote the hiftory of your greatnefs !
and thrice bleft that curious perfon who took care to have it tranflated
from the Arabic into our mother tongue, for the entertainment of man-
kind !I” Don Quixote raifing him up,'faid, ¢ *Tis true, then that there is a
hiftory of me, and that the fage who compofed it is a Moor.” ¢ So true,
fignor, (faid Sampfon) that to my certain knowledge, there are twelve
thoufand volumes of it, this day, in print; let Portugal, Barcelona, and
Valencia, where they were printed, contradi¢t me, if they can. Itis
even reported to be now in the prefs at Antwerp; and I can eafily per-
ceive, that there is {carce a nation or language into which it will not be
tranflated.” ¢ One of the things, faid Don Quixote on this occafion,
which ought to afford the greateft fatisfaction to a virtuous and eminent
man, 1s to live and fee himfelf celebrated in different languages, and hig
actions recorded in print, with univerfal approbation ; I fay with appro-
bation, becaufe to be reprefented otherwife, is worfe than the worft of
deaths,” ¢ In point of reputation and renown, faid the batchelor, your
worthip alone, bears away the palm from all other knights-errant ; for,
the Moor in Arabic, and the Chriftian in his language, have been careful
of painting the gallantry of your worfhip to the life ; your vaft courage-
in encountring dangers, your patience in adverfity, your fortitude in the
midft of wounds and mifchance, together with the honour and chaftity
of your platonic love for my lady Donna Dulcinea del Tobofo.”

Here Sancho interpofing, faid, ¢ I never heard my lady called Donna:
Dulcinea, but fimply the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo ; fo that there the
hiftory is wrong.” ¢ That is no material objection,” anfwered Carrafco,
“ No, fure, replied the knight; but tell me Mr. batchelor, which of
my exploits is moft efteemed in this hiftory ?” “ As to that particular,
faid the batchelor, there are as many different opinions as there are different
taftes. Some ftick to the adventure of the windmills, which to your
worfhip appeared monftrous giants; others, to that of the fulling-mills :
this reader, to the defeription of the two armies, which were afterwards:
metamorphofed into flocks of fheep ; while another magnifies that of the
dead body, which was carrying to the place of interment at Segovia:
ane fays, that the deliverance of the gally-flaves excels all the reft ; and

a
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.a fecond affirms, that none of them equals the adventure of the Bene-
«dictine giants, and your battle with the valiant Bifcayner.” Here Sancho
anterrupting him again, faid, ¢ Tell ime, Mr. batchelor, is the adven-

ture of the Yanguefians mentioned, when our modeft Rozinante * longed
for green peafe in December.” ¢ Nothing, replied Sampfon, has efcap-
ed the pen of the fage author, who relatcs every thing moft minutely,
even to the capers which honeft Sancho cut in the blanket.” ¢ I cut
no capers in the blanket, anfwered Sancho; but in the air, I grant you,
I performed more than I defired.” < In my opinion, faid Don Quixote,
there is no human.hiftory that does not contain reverfes of fortune, ef-

_pecially thofe that treat of chivalry, which cannot always be attended

with fuccefs.” ¢ Neverthelefs, refumed the batchelor, fome who have
read your hiftory, fay, they thould not have been forry, had the authors
forgot a few of thofe infinite drubbings which, in different encounters,
were beftowed on the great Don Quixote.” ¢ But in this, confifts the

truth of hiftory,” faid the {quire.

Don Quixote obferved, that they might as well have omitted them ;
for thofe incidents, which neither change nor affett the truth of the
ftory, ought to be left out, if they tend to depreciate the chief charater.
* Take my word for it, faid he, Zneas was not fo pious as Virgil reprefents
him, nor Ulyfles fo prudent as he is reprefented by Homer.” < True,
faid Sampfon, but it is one thing to compofe as a poet, and another to
record as an hiftorian : the poet may relate or rehearfe things, not as
they were, but as they ought to have been ; whereas, an hiftorian muft
tranfmit them, not as they ought to have been, but exaétly as they were);
without adding to, or fubtracting the leaft tittle from the truth.” <« Since
this moorith gentleman has told all the truth, faid Sancho, I don’t doubt
that among the drubbings of my mafter, he has mentioned mine alfo’;
tor, they never took the meafure of his fhoulders, without croﬁ'mg my
whole body ; but at this I ought not to wonder, fince, as he obferves,
when the head aches, the members ought to have their fhare of the pain.”
* You are a fly rogue, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, and I find you
don’t want memory, when you think proper to ufe it.” <« If I had all
the mind in the world, faid Sancho, to forget the blows I have received,
the marks,, which are ttill frefh upon my carcafe, would by no means
allow me.”

“ Hold your peace, Sancho, faid the knight, and don't interrupt Mr.
batchelor, whom 1 intreat to proceed, and let me know, what more is

® Pedir cotufas en el golfo, fignifies to look for tartuflles in the fea, a proverb applicable to thofe whe
are too fanguine in their expetations, and unreafonable in their defires. L

faid
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faid of me in this fame hiftory.” < Ay, and of me too, cried Sancho,
who, they fay, am one of the principal perfonages of it.” * You mean
perfons and not perfonages, friend Sancho,” faid Sampfon. « What! have
we got another reprimander of words? faid the fquire; fince it is come to
this, we fhall never have done.” ¢ Plague light on me! Sancho, replied
the batchelor, if you are not the fecond perfon of the hiftory; and there
are many who would rather hear you fpeak than the firft chara&er in
the book ; tho’ fome there be alfo, who fay you are exceflively credulous,
in believing there could be any foundation for the government of that
ifland, which was promifed to you by fignor Don Quixote, here prefent.”
< * There 1s no time loft, faid Don Quixote, while thou art advancing in
years, Sancho, age will bring experience; and then thou wilt be more
qualified and fit to govern than thou art at prefent.” < ’Fore God! Sir,
faid Sancho, the ifland which I cannot govern with thefe years, I fhall ne-
ver govern, were I as old as Methufalem : the mifchief 1s, that this fame
ifland is delayed I don’t know how ; not that I want noddle to govern it.”
¢« Recommend it, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, to the direction of heaven,
which does all for the beft, and may perhaps exceed your expectation;
for, not a leaf can move upon a tree, without the permiffion of God.”
« True, faid Sampfon, if it be the will of God, Sancho fhall not want a
thoufand iflands, much lefs one to govern.” ¢ I have feen governors in
my time, quoth Sancho, who, to my thinking, did not come up to the
fole of my fhoe, and yet they were called your lordfhip, and ferved in
plate.” < Thofe were not govermors of iflands, replied Sampfon, but of
other governments more eafily managed; for, fuch as govern iflands,
ought, at leaft, to have fome grammatical knowledge.” < I know very
well how to - cram, faid Sancho, but as to the matted cawl, I will nei-
ther meddle nor make, becaufe I don’t underftand it: but, leaving this
government in the hands of God, who will difpofe of me the beft for his
own fervice, Iam, Mr. Batchelor Sampfon Carrafco, infinitely pleafed and
rejoiced that the author of our hiftory has fpoke of me in fuch a man-
ner as not to give offence; for, by the faith of a good fquire! if he had
faid any thing of me, that did not become an old chriftian as I am, the
deaf fhould have heard of it.” ¢ That were a miracle indeed I” anfwered
Sampfon. ¢ Miracle or no miracle, faid Sancho, let every man take care:
how he fpeaks or writes of honeft people, and not {et down at a venture,
the firft thing that comes into his jolterhead.”.

*® Aun ay fol en las bardas—-- There is ftill fun-fhine on the wall.---1 e. It is not yet too late.
+ Finding it impofiible to tranflate the original pun or blunder, I have fubttituted another in its room,
Qn the word Grammatical, which [ think has atleaft an equally good cffeit.

Vour. 1I. D <« One
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 One of the faults that are found with the hiftory, added the batche-
lor, 1s, that the author has inferted in it, a novel intituled The Impertinent
Curlofity ? Not that the thing itfelf is bad, or poorly executed; but, be-
caufe it is unfeafonable, and has nothing to do with the ftory of his wor-
thip fignor Don Quixote.” « I'll lay a wager, cried Sancho, that this {fon
of a cur has made a ftrange hodge-podge of the whole.” < Now, I find,
faid the knight, that the author of my hiftory is no fage, butfome igno-
rant prater, who, without either judgment or premeditation, has under-
taken to write it at random, like Orbaneja the painter of Ubeda, who be-
ing afked what he painted, anfwered, « Juft as it happens;” and when he-
would {fometimes fcrawl out a mithapen cock, was famn to write under it
in Gothic letters, This is a Cock ; and my hiftory being of the fame kind,.
will need a commentary to make it intelligible.” ** Not at all,” anfwered
Sampfon, it is already fo plain, that there is not the lealt ambiguity in
it : the very children handle it, boys read it, men underftand, and old
people applaud it : in fhort, it is {fo thumbed, fo read, and fo well known
by every body, that no fooner a meagre horfe appears, than they fay,
<« There goes Rozinante;” but thofe who perufe it moft, are your pages =
you cannot go into a nobleman’s antichamber, where you won't find a
Don Quixote, which is no fooner laid down by one, than another takes
it up, fome ftruggling, and fome intreating for a fight of it: in fine, this
hiftory is the moft delightful and leaft prejudicial entertainment that ever
was feen : for, in the whole book, there is not the leaft fhadow of a difho-
nourable word, nor one thought unworthy of a good catholic.” ¢ To write:
otherwife, faid Don Quixote, were not to publifh truth, but to propagate-
Lies; and thofe hiftorians who deal in fuch, ought to be burnt like coin-
ers of falfe money: but, I cannot imagine what induced the author
to avail himfelf of novels and ftories that did not belong to the fubjelt,
when he had fuch a fund of my adventures to relate: he doubtlefs ftuck
to the proverb *, fo the gizzard is crammed, it matters not how; for,
truly, had he confined himfelf to the manifeftation of my reveries, my
fighs, my tears, my benevolence, and undertakings; he might have com-
piled a volume larger, or as large as all the works of Toftatus bound to-
gether: really, Mr. batchelor, according to my comprehenfion, it requires
great judgment and a ripe underftanding to compofe hiftories, or indeed
any books whatever ; for, to write with elegance and wit is the province
of great geniufes only: the wifeft perfon in the comedy is he that plays
the fool; for, he muft be no fimpleton, who can exhibit a diverting re-

¥ ® The eniginal is De paja, y di heno, el jergon lleno ; i.€. The bed is filled, tho’ it be with hay and
raw.

pre-
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prefentation of folly. Hiftory i1s a facred fubject, becaufe the foul of it
is truth, and where truth is, there the divinity will refide; yet there are
fome who compofe and caft off books, as if they were toffing up a difh of
pancakes.”

« There is no book fo bad, faid the batchelor, but you may find fome-
thing good in it.” ¢ Doubtlefs, replied the knight, but it frequently hap-
pens, that thofe who have defervedly purchafed and acquired great repu-
tation by their writings, lofe it all, or at leaft, forfeit a part of it in print-
ing them.” ¢ The reafon, faid Sampfon, is, that printed works are per-
ufed with l=ifure, confequently their faults eafily obferved ; and the greater
the reputation of the author is, the more feverely are they fcrutinized:
men celebrated for their genius, great poets, and illuftrious hiftorians,
are, for the moft part, if not always envied by thofe whofe pleafure and
particular entertainment confifts in criticifing the works of others, without
having obliged the world with any thing of their own.” ¢ That is not to
be wondered at, faid Don Quixote, for there are many theologicians who
make but a poor figure in the pulpit, and yet are excellent in difcerning
the faults and fuperfluities of thofe who preach well.” ¢ That is all true,
fignor Don Quixote, faid Carrafco, and I could wifh that thofe cenfurers
were either a little more compaflionate, or fomething lefs {crupulous, than
to infift upon fuch blemifhes of the work they decry, as may be compared
to little {pots in the fun, and as aliquando bonus dormitat Homerus, con-
fider how long the author watched, in order to difplay the light of his
performance, with as little thade as poflible: perhaps too, thofe things
which difguft them, are no other than moles, that fometimes add to the
beauty of the face on which they grow: and therefore I affirm, that he
who publifhes a book, runsan immentfe rifk ; becaufe, it is abfolutely im-
poflible to compofe fuch an one as will pleafe and entertain every reader.”
¢« I believe, few will relith that which treats of me,” faid the knight.
¢ Quite the contrary, anfwered Sampfon, for as ftultorum infinitus eft nu-
merus, the number of thofe who are delighted with your hiftory, is infi-
nite; tho’ fome accufe the author’s memory as falfe or faulty, becaufe Le
has forgot to tell who the thief was that {tole Sancho’s Dapple, of whom
there was not a word mentioned : we can only infer from the Inftory, that
he was ftolen ; and by-and-by, we find the fquire mounted on the fame
beaft, without knowing how he was retrieved : they fay likewife, that he
has omitted telling what Sancho did with thofe hundred crowns which he
found In the portmanteau, in Sierra Morena; and which are never men-
tioned, tho' many people defire to know what ufe he made of them; and

this 15 one of the chief defets in the work.,”
D2 « Mr,
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« Mr. Sampfon, anfwered the fquire, I am not in an humour at pre-
fent, to give accounts and reckonings of that affair; for, I feel a certain
faintithnefs in my ftomach, and if I don’t recruit it with a couple of
draughts of old ftingo, I fhall be in moft gricvous taking *: I have the
cordial at home, and my dame waits for me; but, when I have filled my

- belly, I will return and fatisfy your worfhip, and all the world, 1n what-
ever they fhall defire to atk, both with regard to the lofs of my beaft, and
the fpending of the hundred erowns.” = So, without expecting a reply, or
fpeaking another word, he hied him home, while Don Quixote defired
and intreated the batchelor to ftay and do penance with him. The bat-
chelor accepted the invitation, and ftayed; a pair of pidgeons was added
to the knight's ordinary; he talked of nothing but chivalry, at table, and.
Carrafco encouraged the difcourfe: the repaft ended, they took their af-
ternoon’s nap, Sanche returned, and the former converfation was renewed..

CHAP IV,

In which Sancho Panza fatisfies the doubts, and anf{wers the queftions of
the batchelor Sampfon Carrafco; with other incidents worthy to be re-
cited and known.

A N CH O returning to his mafter’s houfe, refumed the former conver-
fation, to gratify Mr. Sampfon, who faid he wanted to know, when,

in what manner, and by whom his afs had been ftolen: * You muft
know, then, faid he, that very night we fled from the holy brotherhood, and
got into the brown mountain,, after the mifventurefome adventure of the
galley-flaves, and the corpfe that was carrying to Segovia, we took up
our quarters in a thicket, where my mafter and I, being both fatigued,
and forely bruifed in the frays we had juft finithed, went to reft, he lean-
ing upon his lance, and I lolling upon Dapple, as if we had been ftretched
upon four feather-beds: I, in particular, flept fo found, that the thief,.
whofoever he was, had an opportunity of coming and propping me up with
four ftakes, fixed under the corner of my pannel, on which I was left aftride;.
fo that he flipt Dapple from under me, without my perceiving it in the
leaft.” ““ And this nodifficult matter, nor new device, faid Don Quixote ; for,
the fame thing happened to Sacripante, at the fiege of Albraca, where, by
this contrivance, his horfe was ftolen from between his legs, by the famous

® In Spanith, Me pondra en la Efpina de Santa Lucia; i. e, Will put me on St. Lucia’s thorn : appli-
cable to any uneafy fituation. '

’ robber
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robber Brunelo.” ¢ When morning came, proceeded Sancho, I no fooner
began to ftretch myfelf, than the ftakes gave way, and down I came to
the ground, with a vengeance: I looked for my beaft, and finding he
was gone, the tears gufhed from my eyes, and I fet up a lamentation,
which, if the author of our hiftory has not fet down, you may depend
upon it, he hath negletted a very excellent circumftance: a good many
days after this mifchance,, as I chanced to be travelling with my lady the
princefs Micomicena,. deferying a perfon riding towards me, in the habit
of a gypfie, I:immediately knew my own afs, and dilcovered the rider to-
be Gines de PaffTamonte, that impoftor and notorious malefactor,. whom
my mafter and I delivered from the galley-chain.”

“ The error lies not in that part of the hiftory, replied the batcheler, but,.
confifts in the author’s faying that Sancho rode on the fame afs,. before it
appears, that he had retrieved him.” ¢ As to that affair, faid the fquire,
I can give you no fatisfatory anfwer, perhaps, it was an overfight in the
hiftorian, or owing to the carelefinefs of the printer.” ¢ Doubtlefs it was
fo, replied Sampfon, but, what became of thefe hundred crowns? were
they laid up, or laid out?” * I laid-them out, anfwered Sancho, in necef--
faries for my own perfon, my wife and children ; and thofe crowns were
the caufe of my geflip’s bearing patiently, my ramblings and rovings in
the fervice of my lord and mafter Don Quixote ; for, if after fuch a long.
abfence, I had come home without my afs, and never a crofs in my pock-
et, I mighthave expected a welcome the wrong way.. Now,.if. you have
any thing elfe to afk, here Iam, ready to anfwer the king in perfon; and
it matters not to any perfon, whether I did or.did not bring them home, .
or whether I fpent them or lent them; for, if the blows 1 have received:
in our peregrinations, were to be repaid with money, rated at no more
than four maravedis apiece, another hundred crowns would not quit one
half of the {core: therefore, let every man lay his hand upon his heait,,
and not pretend to miftake an * hawk for a hand-faw;.for, we are all.
as God made us, and many of us much worfe.”

« I will take care, faid Carrafco,. to apprize the author of the hiftory,
that if it fhould come to another edition, he may not forget to infert what
honeft Sancho eobferves, as it will not a lhittle contribute to raife the va--
lue of the work.” ¢ Mr. batchelor, . faid the knight,.did you in reading
it, perceive any thing elfe that ought to be amended ?” ¢« There might be
fome things altered for the better, replied Carrafco;. but, none of fuch
confequence as thofe already mentioned.” ¢ And pray, refumed Don
Quixote,. does the author promife a fecond part?” ¢ Yes, faid Sampfon,,

*® In theoriginal, “ Black for white,”

but,.
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but, he fays, he has not yet found it, nor does he know in whofe pofief-
fion it is; fo, that we are ftill in doubt, whether or not it will fee the
light: on that account, therefore, and likewife, becaufe {fome people fay
that fecond parts are never good, while others obferve, that too much al-
ready hath been written concerning Don Quixote, it is believed that there
will be no fecond part; tho’ there is a third fort more jovial than wife,
who cry, “ Quixote for ever! let the knight engage, and Sancho Panza
harrangue ; come what will, we fhall be fatisfied.” ¢ And how does the au-
thor feem inclined ?” faid the knight. <« How? anfwered Carrafco, to fet
the prefs agoing, as foon as he can find the hiftory, for which he i1s now
fearching with all imaginable diligence ; thereto fwayed by intereft, morc
than by any motive of praife.” *Since the author keeps intereft and money
in his eye, faid Sancho, it will be a wonder if he fucceeds; for, he'll do
nothing but hurry, hurry, like a taylor on Eafter-eve; and your works
that are trumped up in a hafte, are never finithed with that perfection
they require: I would have Mr. Moor take care, and confider what he is
about; for, my mafter and I will furnifh him with materials, in point of
adventures and different events, fuflicient to compofe not only one, but
an hundred fecond parts. What! I fuppofe the honeft man thinks we are
now {leeping among ftraw ; but, let him lift up our feet, and then he will
fee which of them wants to be thod: all that I fhall fay, is, if my ma-
fter had taken my advice, we might have been already in the fields, redref-
fing grievances, and righting wrongs, according to the ufe and cuftom of
true knights-errant.”

Scarce had Sancho pronounced thefe laft words, when their ears were
faluted by the neighing of Rozinante, which Don Quixote confidered
as a moft happy omen, and determined in three or four days, to fet
out on his third expedition: accordingly, he declared his intention to
the batchelor, whofe advice he afked with regard to the route he thould
take. Sampfon faid, that in his opinion, he ought to dire¢t his courfe
towards the kingdom of Arragon, and go to Saragoffa, where, in a fow
days, was to be held a moft folemn tournament on the feftival of St.
George; there he would have an opportunity of winning the palm from
the Arragonian knights, which would raife his reputation above that of
all the champions upon earth: he applauded his defign, as a moft vali-
ant and honourable determination, and begged he would be more cauti-
ous in encountring dangers, becaufe his life was not his own, but the
property of all thofe who had occafion for protettion and fuccour in
diftrefs.

« e
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« That is the very thing I repofe, Mr. Sampfon, faid the fquire, for,
my mafter thinks no more of attacking an hundred men in arms, than a
hungry boy would think of {wallowing half a dozen * pippins: body of
the univerfe ! Mr. batchelor, if there are times for attacking, there are alfo
feafons for retreating : the cry muft not always be, St. Jago §-! charge,
Spain;” efpecially as I have heard, and if I remember aright, my mafter
himfelf has often obferved, that valour lies in the middle, between the ex-
tremes of cowardice and rafhnefs: this being the cafe, I would not have
him fly without good reafon, nor give the aflault when he is likely to be
overpowered by numbers; but, above all things, I give my mafter no-
tice, that if he carries me along with him, 1t thall be on condition, that
he fight all the battles himfelf, and I be obliged to do nothing, but tend
his perfon, that s, take care of his belly, and keep him fweet and clean;
in which cafe, I will f jig it away, with pleafure; but, to think that I
will put hand to fword, even againft bafe-born plebeians, with cap and
hatchet, is a wild imagination: for my own part, Mr. Sampfon, I do
not pretend to the reputation of being valiant, but, of being the beft and
loyaleft fquire that ever ferved a knight-errant; and if my mafter Don
Quixote, in confideration of my great and faithful fervices, fhall be pleafed
to beftow upon me one of thofe many iflands which his worfhip fays,
will fallin his way, I fhall very thankfully receive the favour ; and even, if
he fhould not keep his word, here ftand I, fimple as I am, and one man
muft not depend upon another, but, truft in God alone: befides, the
bread I eat, without a government, mayhap will relith better than the
dainties of a governor; and how do I know, but the devil may, in thefe
governments, raife fome ftumbling-block, over which I fhall fall and beat
out my grinders? Sancho I was born, and Sanche will I die; but, never-
thelefs, if by the favour of providence, I could fairly and foftly, without
much rifk or anxiety, obtain an ifland, or fome fuch matter, I am not fuch
a ninny as to throw it away; for, as the faying is, When the heifer is
offered, be ready with the rope; and when good fortune comes to thy
door, be fure to bid 1t welcome.”

« Brother Sancho, faid the batchelor, ycu have fpoke like a profeflor ;
but, for all that, put your truft in God, and fignor Don Quixote, who in-
ftead of an ifland will give you a whole kingdom.” ¢ The one as likely
as the other, anfwered Sancho; tho’ I dare venture to aflure fignor Car-

* Literally Badeas, a kind of water melon.

+ This is the cry uttered by the Spaniards when they charge in battle.

1 Baylar ¢/ agua delante, is a phrafe applicable to thofe who do their duty with alacrity, taken from
the praflice of watering the courts in Spain, an oftice which the maids perform with a motion that re-
fembles dancing. :

rafco,
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rafco, that the kingdom, which my mafter fhall beftow upon me, will
not be put into a rotten fack; for, I have felt my own pulfe, and find
myfelf in health fufficient to rule kingdoms and govern iflands, asI have,
upon many other occafions, hinted to my mafter.” < Confider, Sancho,
faid the batchelor, that honours often change the difpofition; and, per-
haps, when you come to be governor, you will not know the mother that
bore you.” <« That may be the cafe, anfwered the fquire, with thofe who
were born among mallows ; but, not with me, who have got four inches of
old chriftian fuet on my ribs: then, if you.come to confider my difpofition,
you will find I am incapable of behaving ungratefully to any perfon
whatever.” < God grant it to be fo, faid the knight; but, this will ap~-
pear when you arrive at the government, which methinks, I have already
1n mine eye.”

He then intreated the batchelor, if he was a poet, to favour him with
a copy of verfes on his intended parting from his miftrefs Dulcinea del
Tobofo, and defired that every line might begin with a letter of her name,
fo that the initials being joined together, might make Dulcinea del Tobo-
fo. Carrafco, tho' he owned he was not one of the famous poets of
Spain, who were faid to be but three * and an half, promifed to compofe
fuch an acroftic as he defired, which, by the by, he forefaw, would be
no eafy talk, becaufe the name confifted of feventeen letters, and if he
thould make four ftanzas of four lines each, one muft be left out; or
thould they be compofed of five, called decimas or roundelays, three let-
ters would be wanting to complete the number: however, he would en-
deavour to fink one letter as much as he could; fo that in four ftanzas,
the name Dulcinea del Tobofo fthould be included. < That muft be done,
at all events, faid Don Quixote; for, if the name be not plain and mani-
feft, no woman will believe that fhe was the fubject of the poem.” This
affair being thus fettled, as alfo the time of their departure, which was
fixed at the diftance of eight days, Don Quixote charged the batchelor to
keep it fecret, efpecially from the curate, Mr. Nicholas, his niece and
houfekeeper, that they might not obftruct his honourable and valiant de-
termination. Carrafco having promifed to obferve this caution, took his
leave of the knight, whom he begged to favour him, on every occafion,
with an account of his good or evil fortune, and Sancho went home, to pro-
vide every thing necefiary for their expedition.

® Alonzo de Ercilla, author of the Araucana, Juan Rufo de Cordova, author of the Auftriada, Chri-

ftopher Verves de Valentia, author of the Montferrate, and as for the half, Cervantes in all probability
meant himfelf. '

CHAP
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CH. AP V.

Of the fage and pleafant dialogue between Sancho Panza and his wife
Terefa Panza, with other incidents worthy to be moft happily recorded.

HE tranflator fays, he looks upon this chapter as apocryphal, be-

caufe it reprefents Sancho Panza fpeaking in a ftile quite different
from that which might be expefted from his fhallow underftanding, and
making fuch ingenious obfervations, as he thinks it impoffible he thould
know; but, he would not leave 1t out, that he might punctually per-
form the duty of a faithful tranflator, and therefore proceeds in thefe
words:

Sancho returned tohis own houfe, in fuch high fpirits, that his wife per-
ceived his gaiety at the diftance of a bowfhot, and could not help faying,
¢ What is the matter, friend Sancho, that you feem fo joyful?” To this
queftion the fquire anfwered,  An it pleafed God, wife, I fhould be
very glad, if I were not fo joyful as I feem to be.” ¢ Truly, hufband,
replied * Terefa, I don’t underftand you, and cannot conceive what you
mean, by faying, you fhould be very glad, an it pleafed God, you were
not fo joyful; for, fimple tho’ I be, I am always glad with what makes
me joyful.” ¢ Mark me, Terefa, faid the {fquire, I am rejoiced, becaufe
it is determined that I fhall return to the fervice of my mafter Don Quix-
ote, who is going to make a third fally in queft of adventures, and I muft
accompany him in his expedition; for, fo my deftiny will have it, together
with the comfortable and lovely hope of finding another hundred crowns
like thofe I have expended; on the other hand, forry am I to part with
thee and my children; and if God would permit me to eat my bread,
dry-fhod at home, without dragging me over clifts and crofs-paths: (and
this might be done at a fmall expence, if he would only fay the word) it
is plain, that my joy would be more firm and perfect; whereas, that
which I feel at prefent, 1s mingled with the melancholy thoughts of leav-
ing thee, my duck: wherefore, I juftly faid I fhould be glad, an it pleafed
God, I were lefs joyful.” < Verily, Sancho, faid his wife, ever fince you
made yourfelf a member of knight-errantry, you talk in fuch a round-
about manner, that there is no underftanding what you fay.” * Let it
fuffice, an{wered the fquire, that I am underftood by God, who is the un-
derftander of all things; and there let it reft: mean while, take notice,

* Sancho’s wife has already been mentioned under the names of Juana and Mary, and now fhe is
called ‘i'erefa.

Vor.Il, E goliip,
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goffip, it will be convenient for you to tend Dapple for thefe two three
days, with fpecial care; let his allowance be doubled, that he may be en-
abled to carry arms, and look out for the pannel and the reft of the
tackle ; for, we are not going to a viedding, but, to traverfe the globe, and
give and take dry blows with your giants, dragons and hobgoblins, and
hear nothing but hiffing, roaring, bellowing and bleating ; and all this
would be but flowers of lavender, were it not our doom to encounter with
Yanguefians and enchanted Moors.” < I very well believe, that {quires-
errant do not eat the bread of idlencfs, replied Terefa; and therefore, hui-
band, I fhall contimially pray to our Lord, to deliver you from fuch mif-
fortunes.” I tell thee, wife, faid Sancho, if I did not expeét to fee myfelf
in a little time governor of an ifland, 1 fhould drop down dead upon the
fpot.” ¢ By no means, dear hufband, cried Terefa, let the henlive, tho’ fhe
have the pip; and I hope you will live, tho’ the devil run away with all
the governments upon earth: without a government, did you come from
your mother’s womb; without a government have you lived to this good
hour; and without a government fhall you go or be carried to your grave,
in God’s own time: there are many in the world, who have no govern-
ments, and yet, for all that, they live and are numbered among the peo-
ple. Hunger is the beft fauce, and as that is never wanting among the
poor, they always relifh what they eat; but, take care, Sancho, if you
come to a government, that you do not forget me and your children: con-
fider, Sanchico has already fifteen good years over his head, and that it is
time for him to go to fchool, if, in cafe his uncle the abbot has a mind
to breed him to the church: confider too, that your daughter Mary San-
cha will not break her heart if we marry her; for, I am much miftaken
if fhe does not long for a hufband, as much as you do for a government,
and the fhort and the long of it is, you had better have your daughter
ill married than well debauched.”

“ Take my word for it, anfwered Sancho, if by the blefling of God, 1
come to any fort of government, I intend, my dear, to match Mary San-
cha fo high, as that no body fhall come near her, without calling her,
your ladyfhip.” ¢ Never think of that, Sancho! cried Terefa, match her
with her equal; which will be more prudent than to raife her from
clogs to pattens, from good fourteen-penny hoyden grey, to farthingales
and petticoats of filk, and from Molly and thou, to Donna and my lady
fuch-a-one: the girl’s head would be quite turned, and fhe would be con-
tinually falling into fome blunder, that would difcover the coarfe thread of
her home-fpun breeding.” ¢ Shut that foolith mouth of thine, faid San-
cho; in two or three years practice, quality and politenefs will become

quite
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quite familiar to her; or, if they fhould not, what does it fignify ? let her
firft be a lady, and then happen what will.” ¢« Meddle, Sancho, with
thofe of your own ftation, replied Terefa, and feek not to lift your head
too high; but, remember the proverb that fays, When your neighbour’s
fon comes to the door, wipe his nofe and take him in. It would be a fine
thing, truly, to match our Mary with a great count or cavalier, who
would, when he fhould take it in his head, look upon her as a montter,
and call her country wench, and clod-breaker’s and hemp-fpinner’s brat :
that fhall never happen in my life-time, hufband; it was not for that,
I brought up my child: do you find a portion, and as to her marriage,
leave that to my care; there is Lope Tocho, old John Tocho’s fon, a
jolly young fellow, ftout and wholefome, whom we all know, and I can
perceive that he has no diflike to the girl: befides, he being our equal,
ithe will be very well matched with him; for, we fhall always have them
under our eye, and the two families will live together, parents and chil-
dren, fons and daughters in-law, and the peace and blefling of God will
dwell amongft us: wherefore you fhall not match me her in your courts
and grand palaces, where fhe will neither underftand nor be underftood.”
« Heark ye, you beaft and yoke-fellow for Barabbas! replied Sancho, why
wouldft thou, now, without rhime or reafon, prevent me from matching
my daughter, fo as that my grandchildren fhall be perfons of quality? re-
member, Terefa, I have often heard my elders and betters obferve. He
that’s coy when fortune’s kind, may, after feek, but never find. And
fhould not I be to blame, if, now that the knocks at my door, I fhould
bolt it againft her? Let us therefore, take the advantage of the favourable
gale that blows.”
It was this uncommon ftile, with what Sancho fays below, that ina
duced the tranflator to pronounce the whole chapter apocryphal.
¢« Can’t you perceive, animal, with half an eye, proceeded Sancho, that
I thall at wifely, in devoting this body of mine to fome beneficial go-
vernment that will lift us out of the dirt, and enable me to match Mary
Sancha according to my own good pleafure: then thou wilt hear thy-
felf called Donna Terefa Panza, and find thyfelf feated, at church, upon
carpets, cufhions and tapeftry, in defpite and defiance of all the fmall
gentry in the parifh; and not be always, in the fame moping circumftan-
ces, without increafe or diminution, like a picture in the hangings: but,
no more of this; Sanchica fhall be a countefs, tho’ thou fhould’ft cry thy
heart out.” ¢ Look before you leap, hufband, anfwered Terefa; after all,
I with to God, this quality of my daughter may not be the caufe of her
perdition : take your own way, and make her dutchefs or princefs, or
E 2 : what
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what you pleale; but, I'll affure you, it fhall never be with my confent
or good will: T was always a lover of equality, my dear, and can't bear
to fee people hold their heads high, without reafon. Terefa was I chri-
ftened, a bare and fimple name, without the addition, garniture and em-
broidery of Don or Donna; my father’s name is Cafcajo, and mine, as
being your {poufe, Terefa Panza, tho’ by rights, I fhould be called Terefa
Cafcajo: but, As the king minds, the law binds: and with that name, am
I contented, tho' it be not burthened with a Don, which weighs fo hea-
vy, that I fhould not be able to bear it; neither will I put it in the power
of thofe who fee me drefled like a countefs or governor’s lady, to fay, ¢ Mind
Mrs. porkfeeder, how proud fhe looks! it was but yefterday, fhe toiled
hard at the diftaf, and went to mafs, with the tail of her gown about her
head, inftead of a veil; but, now, forfooth, fhe has got her fine farthin-
gales and jewels, and holds up her head, asif we did not know her.” If
God preferve me in my feven or five fenfes, or as many as they be, I fhall
never bring myfelf into fuch a quandary: as for your part, fpoufe, you
_ may go to your governments and iflands, and be as proud as a peacock ;

but, as for my daughter and me, by the life of my father! we will not
ftir one ftep from the village; for, The wife that deferves a good name,
ftays at home, as if fhe were lame; and the maid muft ftill be adoing,
that hopes to fee the men come a wooing. You and Don Quixote may
therefore, go to your adventures, and leave us to our mifventures; for,
God will better our condition, if we deferve his mercy; tho’, truly, I can-
not imagine who made him a Don; I am fure, neither his father nor
grandfather had any fuch title.” I tell thee, wife, replied the {quire,
thou hLaft certainly got fome devil in that carcafe of thine: the Lord watch
over thee, woman! what a deal of ftuff haft thou been tacking together,
without either head ortail? What the devi] has your Cafcajos, jewels, pro-
verbs and pride, to do with what I have been faying? Heark ye, you ig-
norant beaft; for fuch I may call thee, as thou haft neither capacity to
underftand my difcourfe, nor prudence to make fure of good fortune,
(when it lies in thy way) were I to fay, that my daughter fhall throw her-
felf from the top of a fteeple, or go ftrolling about the world, like the
Infanta Donna Uraca; thou would'ft have reafon to contradiét my plea-
fure: but, if in two turnings of a ball, and one twinkling of an eye, our
good fortune fhould lay a title acrofs our thoulders, and raifing thee from
the ftabble, fet thee in a chair of ftate, under a canopy, or lay thee upon a
fofa, confifting of more velvet * almohadas, than there are Moors in all
the family of the Almohadas in Morocco; wherefore would’t not thou

® Almohada fignifies a cufhion,
confent,
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confent, and with me, enjoy the good-luck that falls?” ¢« Il tell thee
wherefore, hufband, replied Terefa, becaufe, as the faying is, What co-
vers, difcovers thee: the eyes of people always run flightly over the poor,
but, make an halt to examine the rich; and if a perfon fo examined was
once poor, then comes the grumbling, and the flandering ; and he is per-
fecuted by back-bitters, who fwarm in our ftreets like bees.” ¢ Give ear,
Terefa, and liften to what I am going to fay, anfwered Sancho; for, may-
hap, thou haft never heard fuch a thing in all the days of thy life: and I
do not now pretend to fpeak from my own reflection, but, to repeat the
remarks of the good father who preached laft Lent, in our village: e
faid, if I right remember, that all objets prefent to the view, exift, and
are imprefled upon the imagination, with much greater energy and force,
than thofe which we only remember to have feen. (The arguments here
ufed by Sancho, contributed alfo, to make the tranflator believe this chap-
ter apocryphal; becaufe they feem to exceed the capacity of the {quire,
who proceeded thus) From whence it happens, that when we fee any per-
fon magnificently drefied, and furrounded with the pomp of fervants, we
find ourfelves invited, and as it were compelled to pay him refpeét; altho’
the memory fhould, at that inftant, reprefent to us, fome mean circum-
ftances of his former life; becaufe, that defet, whether in point of fa-
mily or fortune, is already paft and removed, and we only regard what
1s prefent to our view ; -and if the perfon whom fortune hath thus raifed
from the lownefs of oblivion, to the heighth of profperity, be well-bred,
liberal and courteous, without pretending to vie with the ancient nobili-
ty; you may take it for granted, Terefa, that no body will remember
what he was, but, reverence what he now is; except the children of envy,
from whom no thriving perfor is fecure.” ¢ I really do not underftand
you, faid Terefa, you may do what you will; but, feek not to diftralt my
brain with your rhetorick and harranguing ; for, if you be revolved to do
what you fay—.” ““ You muft call it refolved, woman, and not revolved,”
cried Sancho.  Never plague yourfelf to difpute with me, huiband,
anfwered Terefa; I fpeak as God pleafes, and meddle not with other peo-
ple’s concerns: if you are obftinately bent upon this fame government, I
defire you will carry your fon Sancho along with you, and from this hour,
teach him the art of that profeffion; for, it is but reafonable that the
fons fhould inherit and learn the trade of their fathers.” * As foon as
I have obtained my government, faid Sancho, I will fend thee me-
ney by the poft; as, by that time, I fhall have plenty; for, there are
always people in abundance, that will lend to a governcr who has no me-
ney of his own; and bz fure you cloath him in fuch a manner, as to dif-

guife
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guife his prefent condition, and make him appear like what he is to be.”

« Send you the money, anfwered Terefa, and I will drefs him up, like any
branch of palm ¥,” <« Well then, faid Sancho, we are agreed about mak-
ing our daughter a countefs—." ¢ That day I behold her a countefs,
cried the wife, I fhall reckon her dead and buried ; but, I tell you again,
you may ufe your pleafure; for, we women are born to be obedient to our
hufbands, tho’ they are no better than blocks.”

So faying, fhe began to weep as bitterly as if fhe had actully feen her
daughter laid in her grave: Sancho confoled her, by faying, that altho’
fhe muft be a countefs, he would defer her promotion as long as he could.
Thus ended the converfation, and the fquire went back to Don Quixote,
to concert meafures for their fpeedy departure.

CHAP VL e

Of what pafled between Don Quixote, his niece and houfekeeper, being
one of the moft important chapters of the whole hiftory.

HILE this impertinent converfation pafled between Sancho Pan-

za, and his wife Terefa Cafcajo, Don Quixote’s niece and houfe-

keeper were not idle; for, colletting from a thoufand {fymptoms, that
their mafter wanted to give them the {lip a third time, and return to the
exercife of his unlucky knight-errantry, they endeavoured, by all poffible
means, to divert him from his extravagant defign : but, all they could fay,
was like preaching to the defart, or hammering cold iron. However,
among many other arguments, the houfekeeper faid to him, < As I hope
to be faved, dear matfter, if your worfhip will not fettle at home in your
own houfe, but are refolved to ftray about the mountains and valleys, like
a troubled ghoft, in queft of what you term adventures, but what I call
mifchances, I will complain in perfon, and raife up my voice to God and
the king, that they may apply fome remedy to your diforder.” To this
declaration the knight replied, ¢« Mis. houfekeeper, how God will accept
of thy complaints I know not, neither can I guefs in what manner his
majefty will anfwer thy petition: this only I know, that if I were king, I
would excufe myfelf from anfwering that infinite number of impertinent
memorials which are daily prefented ; for, one of the greateft of the many
fatigues that attend royalty, is, that of being obliged to liften and reply
to all petitions ; therefore, I would not have his majefty troubled with any
affair of mine.” ¢ Pray, fir, faid the houfekeeper, arc there no knights at

¥ Alluding to the bough that is adorned and carried in proceffion on Palm-funday.
court?
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court ?” ¢ Yes, there are many, anfwered Don Quixote ; and it is reafon-
able, that there fhould be always a good number in attendance, to adorn
the court, and fupport the pomp and magnificence of majefty.” < Would
it not be better, then, for your worfhip, replied the matron, to be one of
that number, and ferve your king and mafter, quietly and fafely at court "
** You muft know, good woman, faid Don Quixote, all knights cannot
be courteous, neither can or ought all courtiers to be knights-errant ; there
ought to be plenty of both, and tho’ we are all knights, there is a great
difference between the one fort and the other: your courtiers, without
crofling the threfholds of their own apartments, travel over the world, in
maps, gratis, and never know what 1t is to fuffer either heat, cold, hunger
or thirft, in their journey; whereas, we real knights-errant meafure the
whole globe with our own footfteps, expofed night and day, on horfe-
back and afoot, to the fummer’s fun and winter’s cold, and all the incle-
mencies of the weather: we not only, feek to fee the picture, but the per-
fon of our foe, and on all” emergencies and occafions, attack him, with-
out paying any regard to the trifling rules of challenges, whether, for ex-
ample, his fword and lance be fhorter or longer than our own ; whether
he wears about him any relick or fecret coat of mail; or whether the fun
and wind be equally divided; with other ceremonies of that nature,
which are ufually obferved in duelling, and which, tho’ I know them
punctually, thou art little acquainted with : thou muft alfo know, that a
good knight-errant, tho’ he fees ten giants, whofe heads not only touch,
but overtop the clouds, with legs like lofty fteeples, and arms refembling
the mafts of vaft and warlike fhips; while each eye, as large as a mill-
wheel, beams and burns like a glafs furnace, is by no means confounded
or abathed; but, on the contrary, with genteel demeanour and intrepid
heart, approaches, affaults, and if pofiible, vanquifhes and overthrows
them in a twinkling, tho’ they are armed with the fhell of a certain fifh,
faid to be harder than adamant ; and inftead of a {word, ufe a keen {cymitar
of damafked fteel, or a huge club armed with a point of the fame metal,
as I have feen on a dozen different occafions. All this I have mentioned,
good woman, that thou mayelt fee what difference there 1s between knights
of different orders; and every prince ought, in reafon, to pay greater re-
{pett to this fecond, or rather, this firft fpecies of knights-errant, among
whom, as we read in hiftory, there have been fome who were the bul-
warks, not only of one, but of many kingdoms.”

«¢ Ah, dear Sir, cried the niece, interrupting him, confider that all thofe
ftories of knights-errant are nothing but lies and invention; and every
one of the books that contain them deferve, if not to be burnt, at leaft,,

to
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to wear a * San benito, or fome other badge, by which it may be known,
for an infamous perverter of virtue and good fenfe.” ¢ By the God that
protects me! cried the knight, were’t thou not undoubtedly my niece, as
being my own fifter’s child, I would chaftife thee in fuch a manner, for
the blafphemy thou haft uttered, that the whole world would refound
with the example! How! fhall a pert baggage, who has fcarce capacity
enough to manage a dozen lace-bobbins, dare to wag her tongue in cen-
furing the hiflories of knights-errant? What would fignor Amadis fay to
fuch prefumption? But, furely he would forgive thy arrogance; for, he
was the moft humble and courteous knight of his time, and befides, the
particular champion and proteCtor of damfels; but, thou mighteft have
been heard by another who would not treat thee fo gently; for, all are
not affable and well bred : on the contrary, fome there are extremely bru-
tal and impolite ; all thofe who call themfelves knights, are not intitled to
that diftinction, fome being of pure gold, and others of bafer metal, not-
withftanding the denomination they affume. But, thefe laft cannot ftand
. the touchftone of truth : there are mean plebeians, who {weat and ftruggle
to maintain the appearance of gentlemen; and on the other hand, there
are gentlemen of rank who feem induftrious to appear mean and degene-
rate: the one fort raife themfelves either by ambition or virtue, while the
other abafe themfelves by vicioufnefs or floth; fo that we muft avail our-
felves of our underftanding and difcernment, in diftinguithing thofe per-
fons, who, tho’ they bear the fame appellation, are yet fo different in point
of character.” ¢ Good God! faid the niece, that your worfhip fhould be
fo learned, that even, if need were, you might mount the pulpit, or go
a preaching in the ftreets, and yet remain in fuch woeful blindnefs, and
palpable folly, as to perfuade the world that you area valiant, and vigorous
righter of wrongs, when you are old, feeble, and almoft crippled with
age; but, above all things, to give yourfelf out for a knight, when you
are no fuch thing, for, tho’ rich gentlemen may be knighted, poor gentle-
men, like you, feldom are.”

¢ There 1s a good deal of truth in what thou haft obferved, coufin, re-
plied Don Quixote; and I could tell thee fuch things, concerning fami-
lies, as would raife thine admiration; but, thefe I fupprefs, that I may
not feem to mix what’s human with what’s divine: take notice, however,
my friends, and be attentive in what I am going to fay: all the families
in the world, may be reduced to four kinds, which are thefe; one that
from low beginnings, hath extended and diiated to a pitch of power and
greatnefs; another, that from great beginnings hath continued to pre.

* A drefs put upon convifted heretics.
ferve



Chap. 6. DON QUIXOTE De ta Mancua. 33

ferve and maintain its original importance; a third, that from vaft begin-
nings hath ended in a point, like a pyramid, diminithing and decaying
from its foundation, into an inconfiderable point like that of a pyramid,
which, in refpett of its bafe, is next kin to nothing; a fourth, and that
the moft numerous, had neither a gnod foundation, nor reafenable fuper-
ftructure, and therefore finks into oblivion, unobferved ; fuch are the fa-
milies of plebeians and ordinary people. The firft, that from low begin-
nings, hath mounted to power and greatnefs, which it preferves to this
day, isexemplified in the houfe of Ottoman, that from an humble {hep-
herd, who gave rife toit, attained that pinnacle of grandeur on which it
now ftands: the fecond fort of pedigree, that without -augmentation
hath preferved its original importance, is exhibited in the perfons of many
princes, who are fuch by inheritance, and fupport their rank without ad-
dition or diminution, containing themfelves peaceably within the limits
of their own dominions: of thofe who, from illuftrious beginnings, have
dwindled into a point, there are a thoufand examples, in the Pharaohs
and Ptolemeys of ZAgypt, the Cefars of Rome, with all the tribe, if they
may be fo called, of your Median, Affyrian, Perfian, Greek and barbarian
princes, monarchs, and great men. All thefe families and ftates, toge-
ther with their founders, have ended in a very inconfiderable point; fince,
at this day, it is impofiible to trace out one of their defcendants, .or, if we
could, he would be found in fome bafe and low degree. Ihave nothing
to fay of the plebeians, who only ferve to increafe the number of the liv-
ing, without deferving any other fame or panegyric. From what I have
faid, I would have you infer, my precious Wifeacres, that there is a great
confufion of pedigrees, and that thofe only appear grand and illuftrious,
whofe reprefentatives abound with virtue, liberality and wealth: I fay,
virtue, liberality and wealth, becaufe, the vicious great man is no more
than a great finner; and the rich man, without liberality, a meer covetous
beggar; for, happinefs does not confift in poflefling, but in fpending
riches, and that, not in {quandering them away, but, in knowing how
to ufe them with tafte: now, a poor knight has no other way of figna-
lizing his birth, but, the pratice of virtue, being affable, well bred,
«courteous, kind, and obliging, a ftranger to pride, arrogance, and {lander,
and, above all things, charitable; for, by giving two farthings chearfully
to the poor, he may fhew himfelf as generous as he that dupenfes alms
by found of bell: and whofocver fees him adorned with thefe virtues, al-
tho’ he'thould be an utter ftranger to his race, will conclude that he is de-
fcended of a good family. Indeed, it would be a fort of miracle to find it
.ctherwife; fo that praifc is always the reward of virtue, and never fails to
Vou. 1L I attend
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attend the righteous. There are two paths, my children, that lead to
wealth and honour ; one is that of learning, the other that of arms: now, I
am better qualified for the laft than for the firft, and, (as I judge from my
inclination to arms) was born under the influence of the planet Mars ;
fo that I am, as it were, obliged to choofe that road, which I will purfue,
in {pite of the whole univerfe: you will therefore fatigue yourfelves to no
purpofe, in attempting to perfuade me from that which heaven infpires,
fortune ordains, reafon demands, and above all things, my own inclina-
tion ditates: knowing, as I do, the innumerable toils annexed to knight-
errantry, I am alfo well acquainted with the infinite benefits acquired in
the exertife of that profeflion: I know the path of virtue is very ftrait,
while the road of vice is broad and f{pacious; Iknow their end and iflue
1s different : the wide extended way of vice conducts the traveller to death ;.
while the narrow, toilful path of virtue, leads to happinefs and life—not
that which perifheth, but, that which hath no end; and I know, as oux
great Caftilian poet obferves,

By thefe rough paths of toil and pain,
Th’ immortal feats of blifs we gain,
Deny’d to thofc who heedlefs ftray
In tempting pleafure’s flow’ry way.”

¢ Ah! woeisme! cried the coufin, my uncle is a poet too! he knows every
thing, and can do every thing: I'll lay a wager, if he fhould turn bricklay—
er, he could build a houfe like any cage.” ¢ I do affure thee, niece, replied
Don Quixcte, if thofe knightly fentiments did not wholly engrofs my at-
tention, there is not a thing on earth that I could not make ; nor a curiofity
that {hould not go thro’ my hands, efpecially bird-cages and tooth-picks.”

Here the converfation was interrupted by a knocking at the gate, which,
as they found upon enquiry, was made by Sancho, whofe prefence was
no fooncr intimated, than the houfekeeper ran away to hide herfelf, that
fhe might avoid the fight of him whom fhe abhorred : the niece, therefore,
opened the door, and his mafter came out to receive him with open arms ;

then thutting themfelves up together, another dialogue pafled, no ways
nferior to the former,

CHAP.
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CHAP. VIIL

Of what paffed between Don Quixote and his {quire; with other {urprifing
incidents,

HE houfekeeper feeing that her mafter and Sancho were locked up
together, immediately guefled the fubject of the converfation; and
imagining, that the refult of this confultation would be a third fally, fhe
put on her veil, and full of trouble and anxiety, went in queft of the
batchelor Sampfon Carralco, thinking, that as he was a well-fpoken man,
and her mafter’s new friend, he might perfuade him to lay afide fuch an
extravagant defign: acccordingly, fhe found him taking a turn in his own
yard, and, fell upon her knees, before him, in a cold fweat, occafioned
by her vexation. Carrafco feeing her appear with fuch marks of forrow
and confternation, faid, ¢ What is the matter, Mrs. houfekeeper? what
hath befallen you? fomething feems to have harrowed up your very foul !””
<« Nothing at all, dear Mr. Sampfon, cried the houfekeeper, only my ma-
fter i1s breaking out—he1s certainly breaking out!” ¢ How breaking out ?
faid Sampfon, is any part of his body unfound ?” ¢ Where fhould he break
out, replied the other, but thro’ the gate of his madnefs? my meaning,
dear batchelor of my foul! is, that he is going to make another fally, (and
that will be the third) fearching up and down the world for what he calls
ventures, tho' I cannot imagine why they fhould have that name: the
firft time, he returned fo battered and bruifed, that they were fain to lay
him acrofs an afs, like a fack of oats, becaufe he could not fit upright:
the fecond time, he was brought home in a waggon, ftretched and cooped
up in a cage, in which he imagined himfelf inchanted, in fuch a woeful
plight, that he could fcarce be known by the mother that bore him, {o lank
and meagre, with his eyes funk into the very loweft pit of hisbrain; fo that
before I could bring him to any tolerable degree of ftrength, I expended
more than fix hundred new laid eggs, as God and all the world know, as
well as my hens, that will not fufter me to tell a lie.” < That I verily be-
lieve, {aid the batchelor; your hens are fo good, plump and well bred,
that they would rather burft than fay one thing and mean another: well
then, Mus. houfckeeper, nothing clie hath happened, neither have you
met with any other misfortune, but, the apprehenfion of what your ma-
fter Don Quixote will do?” ¢ Nothing elfe,” faid fhe. ¢ Give yourfelf
no trouble then, refumed the batchelor, but go home a God’s name, and get
F2 ready
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ready fomething hot for my breakfaft; and in your way, repeat St. Apol-
lonia’s prayer, if you canj I will follow, in a little time, and then you
fhall fce wonders.” ¢ Dear heart! cried the houfekecper, St. Apollonia’s
prayer, fay you? that I fhould repeat if my mafter had the tooth-ach, but,
lack-a-day! his diftemper lics in his {kull.” ¢ I know what I fay, an-
fwered Sampfon: take my advice, Mrs. houfekeeper, and.do not pretend
to difpute with me; for, I would have thee to know that I am a batchelor
of Salamanca ; there’s no higher batcheleering than that.” She accordingly
moved homeward, while Sampfon went to eommunicate to the curate
that which will be in due time difclofed.

While Don Quixote and Sancho were clofetted together, there pafled
between them, a converfation which the hiftory recounts with great punc-
tuality and truth. < Signor, faid the {quire, I have at length traduced my
wife to confént that I thall attend your werfhip wherefoever you fhall
pleafe to carry me.” ¢ Say reduced, and not'traduced, Sancho,” replied
the knight, I have once or twice, if my memory ferves me, faid Sai-
cho, intreated your worfhip, net to correct my words, if you underftand
my meaning; and when you can’t make it out, I defire you would fay,
Sancho, or devil, I don’t underftand thee: then, if I fail in explaining
myfelf, you may corre¢t me as much as you pleafe; for, I am fo foffil

¢ I do not underftand thee now, eried Don Quixote, nor can I compre--

hend what thou would{t be at, in faying I am fo foffil.” ¢ So fofhl; fard
the {quire; that is, whereby, as how I am juft fo.”" ‘“Nay, now, thou
art more and more unintelligible,” replied the knight. < If your worfhip
does not underftand me now, anfwered Sancho, I know not how to ex-
prefs it; for, I am already at my wit’s-end, and Lord have mercy upon
me.” “ Q! now I conceive thy meaning, faid the knight;- thou would’ft
fay thou art fo docil, gentle and tractable, as to comprehend every thing
Ifay, and retain whatfoever I fhall teach thee.” ¢ I'll lay a wager, faid
the fquire, that from the beginning, you knew my meaning by my mump-
ing, but wanted to confound me,- by leading me into a thoufand more
blunders.” ¢ It may be fo, faid the knight, but in reality what fays Te-
refa?” ¢ Terefa, anfwered Sancho, fays I muft be fharp with your wor-
fhip. Faft bind, faft find: he that thuffles does not always cut; and that
a bird in hand is with two in the buth: now, I know that a wife’s coun-
fel is bad, but he that will not take it is mad.” < So fay I, replied Don
Quixote; proceed, friend Sancho, you fpeak like an oracle to-day.” « Why
then, the cafe is this, refumed Sancho, your worfhip very well knows we
are all mortal, here to-day, and gonc to-morrow ; for, the lamb goes as
faft as the dam; and no man in this world can promife himfelf more

hours

T
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hours of life than God is pleafed to grant him; becauft death is deaf,
and when he knocks at the door of life is always in a hury, and will
not be detained either by fair means or force, by fecepters or witres, as
the report goes, and as we have often heard it declared from the pulpit.”
¢« All this is very true, faid the knight; but, I cannot guefs what you
drive at.” < What I drive at, anfwered Sancho, is that your worthip
would appoint me a certain monthly falary for the time I {hall ferve you,.
to be paid out of your eftate; for, I don’t chufe to depend upon recom-
pences that come late or low, or never. God will protect me with my
own. In fhort, I would know, what I have to truft to, whetler little
or much ; for, the hen clucks though but on one egg ; many littles make
a mickle ; and he that is getting aught, is lofing nought.. True it is, if
it {thould happen, which I neither believe nor.expect, that your worfhip
can give me the ifland you have promifed me {o long, I am not fo greedy
or ungrateful, but, that I will {ufer my rent to be appraifed, and my fa-
lary deduéted in due portion.” “ To be fure,.friend Sancho, faid the
* knight, all portions ought to be proportioned.” ¢ I underftand you,
replied the fquire, I thould have faid proportion, inftead of portion ; but,
that is of no fignification; fince my meaning is comprehended by your
worfhip.” ¢ Ay, and fo thoroughly. comprehended, faid Don Quixote,
that I have penetrated into the inmoft recefles of thy thoughts, and per-=
ceive. the mark at which thofe innumerable fhafts of thy proverbs are
aimed. Look you, Sancho, I. would appoint thee a falary, if I could
find in any hiftory of knights-errant, one precedent, by which I might
difcover, or have the leaft glimpfe of what they ufed to give monthly or
yearly ; but, I.have carefully perufed all, or the greateft part of thofe
hiftories, and cannot remember to have.read, that any knight-errantever
paid a certain falary to his fquire. I.only know, that all of them truft-
ed to favour, and when it was leaft in their thoughts, provided their
mafters chanced to be fortunate, they found themfelves rewarded with an
ifland, or fomething equivalent, and at leaft, were honoured with rank
and title, If, with thefe hopes and expectations, you are willing to re-
turn to my fervice, do it a God’s name; but,.if you think I.will un-
hinge and deviate from.the ancient cuftoms of chivalry, you are grie-
voufly miftaken :. wherefore, friend Sancho, you may go home again,
and declare my intention to your wife Terefa, and if fhe is pleafed, and
you are willing to depend upon my favour, bene quidem, if not, let us
{hake hands and part; while there are peafe in the dovehoufe, 1 fhall ne-
ver want pigeons; and remember, my child, that it is better to be rich in

» ] have fubftituted this play upon the vword proportion, in liew of Sancho’s blund:ring on Rata,
hope, ,
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hope, ‘than poor in pofleflion; and that a good claim is preferable to bad
pay. I talk in this manner, Sancho, to {hew that I can pour forth a vol-
ley of proverbs as well as you; and finally, I muft and will give you
to underftand, that if you do not choofe to ferve me on thefe terms,

’ and fhare my fortune, whatfoever it may be, I pray God may profper and
make a faint of you; for my part, I fhall not want fquires more obe-
dient and carcful, though lefs troublefome and talkative than your wor-
thip.”

When Sancho heard this firm refolution of his mafter, the fky began
to lour, and down flagged the wings of his heart in a moment for, he
had believed, that the knight would not fet out without him, for all the.
wealth in the world. While he thus remained penfive and dejected, in
camé Sampfon Carrafco, followed by the niece, who was very defirous

y to hear, with what arguments he would difluade her uncle from going

: again in queft of adventures. Sampfon, who was a notable wag, no
fooner entered, than embracing the knight, as at firft, he pronounced
with an audible voice, “ O flower of knight-errantry, refplendent fun
of arms, thou glory and mirror of the Spanith nation! may it pleafe
the Almighty, of his infinite power, that if any perfon or perfons
thall raife any impediment to obftruct thy third fally, they may never ex-
tricate themfelves from the labyrinth of their defires, or accomplifh what
they fo unjuftly with !” Then turning to the duenna, ** Mrs. houfekeeper,
faid he, you need not now repeat St. Apollonia’s prayer ; for, I know it
is the precife determination of the ftars, that fignor Don Quixote fhall
again execute his new and lofty plan; and I fhould greatly burden my
confcience, if I forbore to intimate, and defire, that this knight will no
longer withhold and detain the force of his valiant arm, and the virtue
of his heroic foul; becaufe, by his delay, he retards the righting of
wrongs, the proteétion of orphans, the honour of maidens, the favour
of widows, the fupport of wives, with many other things of that na-
ture, which regard, concern, depend upon, and appertain to the order
of knight-errantry. Courage! fignor Don Quixote, beautiful and brave ;
may your worthip and grandeur fet out, before to-morrow morning ;
and if any thing be wanting to forward your expedition, here am I,
ready to make it good with my perfon and fortune ; and if need be, to
ferve your magnificence in quality of fquire; an office in the execution
of which I fhould think myfelf extremely happy.”

Don Quixote hearing this proffer, turned to Sancho, faying, * Did
not I tell thee, Sancho, that I{hould not want for fquires ? Take notice
who 1t is that offers to attend me; who, but the unheard-of batchelor

Sampfon
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Sampion Carrafco, the perpetual darling and delight of the court-yards
belonging to the Salamancan {chools, found of body, ftrong of limb, a
filent fufferer of heat and cold, hunger and thirft, and endued with all
thofe qualifications which are requifite in the {quire of a knight-errant ;
but, heaven will not permit me, for my own fatisfaction, to break and
demolifh this pillar of learning, this urn of f{ciences, and to hew down
fuch an eminent branch of the liberal arts. No, let this new Samplon
ftay at home, and honour the place of his nativity, together with the
grey hairs of his ancient parents; while I make fhift with any fort of
iquire, fince Sancho will not vouchfafe to go along with me.”

« Y— yes, I do vouchfafe! cried Sancho, blubbering, it thall never be
faid of me, dear mafter, that when the victuals were caten up, the com-
pany fneaked off ; I am not come of fuch an ungrateful ftock ; for, all the
world, and efpecially my own townfmen know, what fort of people the
Panzas were, of whom I am defcended ; befides, I have perceived, and
am fenfible, by many good works, and more good words, that your wor-
thip is actually inclined to do for me; and, if I have haggled more than
enough about my wages, it was to pleafe my wife, who,. if the once
takes in hand to perfuade me to any thing, no cooper’s adze drives the
hoops of a barrel as fhe drives at her purpofe, until fhe hath gained it;;
but, after all, a man muft be a man, and a woman a woman : now, I
being a man every inch of me, when, or wherefoever 1 pleafe to fhew
myfclf, (thatI cannot deny) Iam refolved to be mafter in my own houfe,
mn {pite of the devil, the world and the flefh; and therefore, your wor-
fhip has no more to do but prepare your will, with thz codicil, fo as
that it cannot be rebuked ; and then let us take our departure, that we
may not endanger the foul of Mr. Sampfon, whofe confcience, he fays,
prompts him to perfuade your worfhip, to make a third fally through the
world ; and here I promife again, to ferve your worfhip,. faithfully and
lawfully, as well as, and better, than all the fquires that ever attended.
knights-errant,. either in paft or prefent time.”

The batchelor was aftonifhed at hearing the manner and conclufion of
Sancho’s fpeech ; for, although he had read the firft part of his maiter’s
hiftory, he never believed him fo diverting as he is there reprefented 3
but, now, hearing him talk of the will and codicil that could not be
rebuked, inftead of revoked, he was convinced of the truth of what he:
had read, and confirmed in the opinion of his being one of the moft fo--
lemn fimpletons of the prefent age; faying, within himielf, two fuch
madmen as the mafter and his {quire, are not to be paralelled upon
earth, In fine; Don Quixote and Sancho were reconciled, and embraced:

each:
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-each other; and, in confequerce of the opinion and aflent of the great
‘Carrafco, whom they. looked upon as an oracle, it was determined that
‘they fhould depart in three days, during which they would have time to
provide themfelves with neceffarics for the journey, and find fome helmet
for the knight, who infifted upon carrying one along with him, into
the field. Sampfon, accordingly, undertook to accommodate him, fay-
.ang, he could command an helmet that was in the pofleffion of a friend
.of his; though the brightnefs of the metal was not a little obfcured by
.the ruft and mould which it had contracted.

Innumerable were the curfes which were vented againft the batchelor,
‘by the houfekeeper and niece, who tore their hair, and fcratched their
faces, and like the hired mourners, formerly in ufe, lamented the de-
parture, as if it had been the death of their mafter. But, Sampfon’s
view in perfuading him to another fally, was to execute a defign which
he had concerted with the curate and barber ; as will appear in the fe-
quel. In fhort, during thofe three days, Don Quixote and Sancho fur-
nithed themfelves with every thing they thought they fhould have occa-
fion for: the fquire pacified his wife, the knight appeafed his niece and
houfe-keeper ; and on the evening of the fourth day, without being
perceived by any living foul but the batchelor, who mfifted upon accom-
panying them half a league out of town, they fet out, and took the
road to Tobofo ; Don Quixote mounted on his trufty Rozinante, and
Sancho throned upon his old friend Dapple, with a pair of bags well-
lined with belly-timber, and a purfe of money, which his mafter depo-
fited in his hands, in cafe of accidents in their expedition.

Sampfon embracing the knight, intreated him to write an account of
his good or evil fortune, that he might congratulate or fympathize with
him, as the laws of friendfhip require. Don Quixote affured him, he
would comply with his requeft; the batchelor returned to the village, and
the other two purfued their way towards the great city of Tobofo.

CHAP
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C H.AP. VIIL

An account of what happened to Don Quixote, in his journey to vifit
his miftrefs Dulcinea del Tobofo.

« LESSED be the almighty Ala!” faith Cid Hamet Benengeli, in:

the beginning of this chapter; and this benedi¢tion he repeats
three times, in confequence of finding Don Quixote and Sancho in-the
field again; obferving, that the readers of this agreeable hiftory may
affure themfelves that, from this period, the exploits of the knight and
his {quire begin. He therefore perfuades them to forget the former ad-
ventures of our fage hero, and fix their attention upon thofe which are
to come ; and which now begin in the road to Tobofo, as the others took
their origin in the field of Montiel ; and truly his demand is but rea-
fonable, confidering the fair promife he makes. Thus therefore he pro-
ceeds:

Scarce had Samfon left Don Quixote and Sancho by themfelves, when
Rozinante began to neigh, and Dapple to bray moft melodioufly ; a cir-
cumftance which was looked upon by both our adventurers, as a fortu-
nate fignal, and moft happy omen; though, to deal candidly with the
reader, the brayings of the afs exceeded in number the neighings of
the horfe; from whence Sancho concluded, his fortune would furmount
and overtop that of his mafter. But, whether or not he founded his be-
lief on his knowledge in judicial aftrology, I cannot determine, the hi-
ftory being filent on that fubjet ; yet, certain it is, he had been heard to
fay, when he ftumbled or fell, that he wifhed he had not ftirred over
his own threfhold ; for, nothing was to be got by a ftumble or fall but
a torn fthoe, or a broken bone; and truly, fimple as he was, he had fome
reafon for making that obfervation.

¢ Friend Sancho, faid Don Quixote, the night is dark, and {o far
advanced, that we fhall not be able to reach Tobofo by to-morrow
morning ; yet, thither I am determined to go, before I engage in any
other adventure, that I may receive the benedition and good leave of
the peerlefs Dulcinea, by the help of which I fhall certainly atchieve,
and happily perform the moft perilous exploits; for, nothing in this life
exalts the valour of knights-errant fo much as the favour of their mif-
treffes.” ¢ I am of the fame way of thinking, replied the {quire; but,
I believe your worfhip will find fome difficulty in feeing her in a proper
place for courtfhip, or indeed, for receiving her blefling, unlefs fhe throws

Vou, IL G it
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it over the pales of the yard through which I faw her for the firft time,
when I carried the letter that gave an account of the folly and mad
pranks I left your worthip committing in the heart of the brown moun-
tain.” ¢ Didft thou then actually imagine, faid Don Quixote, that thofe.
were the pales of a yard, over or through which thou faweft that para-
gon of gentlenefs and beauty ? Certainly they could be no other than gal-
leries, arcades or piazzas, fuch as belong to rich and royal palaces.”
« It may be fo, anfwered Sancho, but, either my memory fails me very
much, or, to me they feemed no better than the pales of a farmer’s.
yard.” < Be that as it will, refumed Don Quixote, thither we will go,
and at any rate get fight of her; for, be it through pales, windows,
crannies, or the rails of a garden, fo the leaft ray of that fun of beauty
reach mine eyes, it will enlighten my underftanding, and. fortify my-
heart, in fuch a manner, that I fhall remain the unequalled phenix of .va--
lour and difcretion.” ¢ Truly, fir, faid the {quire, when I/faw that-{fame-
fun of my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, it was not fo bright as to fend:
forth any rays at all ; but, the cafe was, the wheat that her ladyfhip was.
winnowing, as I'told you before,. raifed fach a'cloud of: duft about her,
as quite darkened her countenance.” ¢ Wilt thou ftill perfit,. Sancho, .
replied the knight, in faying, thinking, believing, and affirming, that my-
miftrefs Dulcinea was employed in fuch a mean office, {fo wide of all that:
1s, or ought to be practifed by perfons of rank, who are created and re- -
ferved for other exercifes and amufements,, that denote.their quality at:
the diftance of a bow-thot. Thou feemeft to forget, O Sancho! thofe :
verfes of our poet,. in which he paints the labours that, in their cryftal
bowers, engrofled the four nymphs, who, raifing their heads above the
waves of their beloved Tagus, fat down to work in the verdant meadow,
thofe rich and filken webs, which, as the ingenious poet defcribes, were
with gold and pearls adorned and interweaved. In this manner my
miftrefs muft have been employed when thou faweft her; but, fome .
wicked inchanter, envieus of niy happinefs and fame, converts and per-
verts every thing that yields me pleafure, into fhapes and figures different
from its real appearance; and in that hiftory of my atchievements which,
they fay, is printed, if the author be fome fage, who is an enemy to my
fuccefs, I am afraid, he hath confounded one thing with another, and
clogged every fact with a thoufand falthoods; ftraying from his fubject,
to recount actions quite foreign to the fkilful detail of a true hiitory.
O envy! thou root of infinite mifchief, and canker-worm of virtue !
The commiffion of all other vices, Sancho, is attended with fome fort of
delight ; but, envy produces nothing in the heart that harbours it, but
rage,
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rage, rancour and difguft.” ¢ So fay I, mafter, anfwered Sancho ;-and
I {uppofe, in this legend or hiftory of us, which batchclor Carralco fays
he has feen, my reputation goes like a jolting hackney-coach, and is tofs-
ed about, as the faying is, like a tennis-ball. Though in good faith, I
never fpoke an ill word of any inchanter whatfomever ; nor am I rich
enough to ftir up envy in any living foul: true it is, I am a little wag-
gith, and-have a fmall fpice of knavery at bottom; but, all this is
crowned and covered with the broad cloak of my fimplicity, which is al-
ways natural, and never affeCted. And if there was nothing elfe but my
believing, as I always do, firmly and fincerely in God, as well as in all
that is owned and believed by the holy Roman catholic church ; and my
being a mortal enemy, as I certainly am, to the Jews; the hiftorians
ought to have mercy upon me, and ufe me tenderly in their writings:
but, let them fay what they will, I, naked was born, and naked remain;
and if I lofe nothing, as little I gain: though provided I fee myfelf men-
tioned in a book, and circulate through the world from hand to hand, I

don’t value what they can fay of me, a fig’s end.”
¢ That obfervation, faid Don Quixote, puts me in mind of what hap-
pened to a famous poet of this age, who having compofed a fevere fa-
tire again{t the court-ladies, omitted to infert one in particular, by name,
{o that it was doubtful whether or not fhe was implied in any part of
the performance. The lady, thus neglected, complained to the poet,
alking what he had feen in her charalter, unworthy of being defcrib-
ed among the reft, and defiring him to enlarge the fatire, that {he might
be included in the fupplement, or look to himfelf. The author compli-
ed with her requeft, lathing her in terms not fit to be named ; and {he
was perfeCtly well fatisfied with the fame of being infamous. Of a piece
with this ambition was that reported of the fhepherd, who fet fire to
the celebrated temple of Diana, reckoned one of the wonders of the
world, with no other view than to render his name immortal ; and al-
though there was a fevere edict, prohibiting all perfons whatever from
making mention of his name, either by word or writing, that he might
not accomplifh his aim, it is very well known at this day, that his name
was Eroftratus. This likewife bears an affinity to that occurrence which
pafled at Rome, between that great emperor Charles the Vth, and a cer-
tain knight. The emperor went to vifit the famous temple of the ro-
tunda, which was of old called the Pantheon, but is now more hap-
pily named the church of All-faints, the moft entire edifice that remains
of heathen Rome, and which moft of all evinces the grandeur and mag-
nificence of its founders. ~ It is built in the fhape of half an orange, of
G 2 a
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a vaft extent, and very well lighted, though it has but one window, or
rather a round lanthorn at its top, from whence the emperor confidered
the infide of the ftructure, being attended by a Roman knight, who de-
fcribed the excellence and ingenious contrivance of that vaft and memor-
able work, and after they had defcended, faid to him, ¢ Sacred fit; &
thoufand times was 1 feized with an inclination to clafp your majefty in
my arms, and throw myfelf down from the lanthorn, in order to eter-
nize my name.” ¢ 1 thank you, replied the emperor, for having refift-
ed fuch a wicked fuggeftion, and henceforward, will never give you an
opportunity of repeating fuch a proof of your ‘loyalty ; avoid my pre-
{ence, and never prefume to fpeak to me again.” But, notwithftanding
this fevere command, he conferred upon him fome extraordinary favour.
My meaning, Sancho, is, that the defire of fame is a moft altive
principle in the human breaft. Whar, do’ft thou imagine was the'mo-
tive that prevailed on Horatio to throw himfelf from the bridge, armed
at all points, into the depth of the river Tyber? what induced Mutius
to burn his hand and arm ? what impelled Curtius to dart himfelf into
the flaming gulph, which opened in the midft of Rome? what prompted
Cazfar to pafs the Rubicon, in fpite of all the unfavourable omens that
appeared ? and, to give you a more modern inftance, what confideration
bored the fhips, and left on fhore, encompaffed with enemies, thofe va-
liant Spaniards, in the new world, under the conduct of the moft courte-
ous Cortez. All thefe, and many other great and various exploits, are,
were and fhall be performed, in confequence of that defire of fame, which
flatters mortals with a fhare of that immortality which they deem the
merited reward of their renowned atchievements : although, we catholic
chriftian knights-errant, ought to pay greater attention to that glory
which is to come, and eternally furvives within the eternal and celeftial
manfions, than to the vanity of that fame which is obtained in this
prefent, perifhable ftate, and which, confidered in its longeft duration,
muft end at length, with the world itfelf, which hath its appointed pe-
riod. ‘Wherefore, Sancho, our works muft not exceed the limits pre-
fcribed by the chriftian religion, which we profefs. We muft, in flay-
ing giants, extirpate pride ; get the better of envy by benevolence and
virtue ; refift anger with patience and forbearance ; conquer gluttony and
floth by temperance and watchfulnefs ; luxury and lewdnefs by our fide-
lity to thofe whom we conftitute miftrefles of our inclination ; and idle-
nefs by travelling through all parts of the world, in queft of opportu-
nities to evince ourlelves not only chriftians, but, moreover, renown-

ed
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ed knights. Thus, Sancho, thou feeft the means of acquiring that fu-
perlative praife which produces fame and reputation.”

“All that your worfhip hath hitherto faid, replied the {quire, I under-
ftand perfectly well; but, for all that, I with you would diffolve me one
doubt, which hath this moment ftruck me in the noddle.,” ¢ Thy mean-
1ing 1s refolve, Sancho, faid the knight ; in good time, out with it, and T
will give thee fatisfation, as far as my own knowledge extends.” <« Tell
me, then, fignor, proceeded Sancho, where now are all thofe Julys and
Augufts, ‘and adventurefome knights who died fo long ago?” ¢ The hea-
thens, anfwered Don Quixote, are doubtlefs, in hell, and the chriftians,
if they were good catholics, either in purgatory or in heaven.” ¢ Right,
faid the fquire; let us next enquire, if the tombs that contain the bodies
of that fort of gentry are lighted with filver lamps; or the walls of their
chapels adorned with crutches, winding-fheets, periwigs, legs and eyes
made of wax: if not, pray in what manner are they adorned?” «To
this queftion Don Quixote anfwered, that the fepulchres of the heathen
heroes were, for the moft part, fumptuous temples: the afhes of Julius
Czfar were placed upon the top of a ftone-pyramid, of vaft dimenfions,
ftill to be feen at Rome, under the name of St. Peter’s needle : the empe-
ror Adrian’s tomb was a building as large as a good village, formerly call-
ed Moles Adriani, but, at prefent, the caftle of St. Angelo; and queen
Artemifia buried her hufband Maufolus in a monument that was ac-
counted one of the feven wonders of the world. But none of thefe fepul-
chres, nor any other belonging to the heathens, were adorned with
fhrouds, offerings, or marks to denote the fanctity of the perfons there bu-
ried.” < So I perceive, faid Sancho, and now tell me, whether it be
more meritorious to flay a giant, or raife up the dead to\life again?” ¢« The
anfwer 1s plain, replied the knight, it is more meritorious to reanimate the
dead.” ¢ Then, I have caught you fairly, cried the {quire; he who re-
vives the dead, reitores fight to the blind, ftraightens the crooked, heals
the fick ; before whofe tomb the lamps continually burn; whofe chapels
are filled with devout people who adore his relics upon their knees: I
fay, he fhall have more fame in this world, and that which 1s to come,
than all the heathen emperors and knights-errant that ever lived have left,
or will leave behind them.” ¢ I am very fenfible of the truth of what
you alledge,” anfwered the knight. ¢ Now, this fame, this grace, this
prerogative, or what you call it, refumed the {quire, is vefted in the bodies
and relics of the faints ; and with the approbation and licence of our holy
mother-church, they have their lamps, tapers, fhrouds, crutches, pictures,

periwigs, eyes and legs, whereby the devotion of the people is increafed,
- and
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.and their own chriftian fawe promulgated: the bodies and relics of
“faints are carried upon the fhoulders-of kings, who kifs the very fragments
.of their bones, with which they enrich and adorn their moft precious al-
.tars and oratories.” < What would'it thou have me infer from all this?”
faid Don Quixote. “ My meaning, replied Sancho, 1s, that we fhould
sturn faints i'mmediately, and fo with the greater difpatch acquire that
:fame which we are in fearch of ; and pray, take notice, fignor, it was but
-yefterday, or fother day, as onec may fay in comparifon, that they cano-
nifed and.beatified two bare-footed friars; and people now think it a
_great happinefs to be allowed to touch and kifs the iron chains with which
they girded and tormented their poor bodies, and which are in greater
-efteem than the fword of Orlando, which, as the report goes, is kept in
:the armoury of our lord the king, whom God in heaven blefs: wherefore,
.dear mafter, 1t is better to be a humble friar of any order whatever, than
the moft valiant knight that ever breathed; for, with God, two dozen of
difciplines will more avail than as many thoufand back-ftrokes, whether
they be beltowed on giants, dragons or hobgoblins.” < All this is very
true, anfwered Don Quixote, but, we cannot all be friars, and various
are the paths by which God conducts the good to heaven.  Chivalry itfelf
1s a religious order, and fome that were knights are now faints in glory.”
¢ True, refumed the {quire, but, I have often heard it obferved, that there
are more friars than knights in heaven.” < The reafon, faid the knight,
1s, becaufe there is a greater number of monks than of the other order.”
¢ And yet there are.many knights-errant,” replied the fquire. ¢ There is
indeed a good number, anfwered Don Quixote, but very few that deferve
the name.”

In this, and other fuch difcourfe, they paficd that night and the follow-
ing day, without encountring any thing worthy of being mentioned; a cir-
cum(tance that chagrined our knight not a little. Next day, however, ‘in
the twilight, they defcried the great city of Tobofo, at fight of which, Don
Quixote’s {pirits were exhilerated, and Sancho’s depreffed, becaufe he did
not know where to find the houfe of Dulcinea, whom he had never feen,
neither had his mafter ever beheld this peerlefs princefs; fo that the one
{uffered perturbation from the defire of feeing her, and the other becaufe
he had not feen her; and indeed, Sancho could not contrive how to ma-
nage the affair, when his mafter thould fend him to Tobofo. In fine, Don
Quixote refolved to enter the city, in the dark; and with this view, they
tarried in a thicket of oaks, not far from the gate, till the night was ad-
vanced ; then entered the town, where they met with things which amount
to things indeed,

CHAP,
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CH AP. IX..

Which contains what you will fee in the perufal of it. .

T was midnight, or thereabouts, when Don Quixote and Sancho leav-
ing their covert, entered the city of Tobofo, which was then in pro--
found filence, all its inhabitants being afleep, and lying with outftretched
legs, as the faying is. The night was clear, tho’ Sancho wifhed it other-
wife, that in the darknefs he mmght find an excufe for his impofition ;
and nothing was heard in the whole town but the barking of dogs, .
which thundered in-Don-Quixote’s ears, and very much difturbed the
heart of Sancho:"yet, from time to time, they were faluted by the bray-
ing of afes,. the grunting of hogs, and the mewing of cats; which dif-
ferent notes being augmented by the ftillnefs of the night, were confi--
dered as ill omens by the enamoured knight, who, nevertherlefs, faid to
his fquire, “““Son Sancho, lead on to the palace of Dulcinea, whom, per-
haps, we fhall find awake.” ¢ Body of the fun! cried Sancho, what pa-
lace thould I lead to? when I faw her highnefs fhe was in - a very fmall
cottage.” Then fhe muft have been retired, anfwered the knight, to
fome {mall apartment of her caftle, to divert herfelf with her damfels, ac--
cording to the ufe and cuftom of princefles and ladies of rank.” ¢« Sig-
nor, faid the fquire; fince your worfhip, in fpite of all that I can fay,
will have my lady Dulcinea’s houfe to be a cattle, is this an hour to find
the gate open ?* and will it be decent for us to -throw the whole family
into confufion and uproar, by making a racket; and demanding entrance,
at this time of night? Do you think we are-going to a bawdy-houfe, like-
your fornicators, who rap and knock; and enter at any hour of-the four
and twenty P’ < Firft of all, let us fairly find the-caftle; replied the knight,
and then I will tell thee what is to be done ;  and take notice, Sancho, for
either mine eye-fight fails me, or that great fhadowy building before us is
the palace of Dulcinea.” « Advance then, anfwered Sancho,-perhaps it may
be fo; and yet, tho’ I fhould fee it with mine eyes, and touch-it with my-
hands, I'will believe it-as much. as I believe it is now. twelve ‘a ‘cleck -at
noon.”
Don Quixote, however, proceeded, and having gone about two-hun- -
dred paces, came up with the building that produced-the fhadow, and"
perceiving it an high ftecple, found it was no caftle, but in reality the

principal church i town. ¢ We-are- arrived at- the cathedral, Sancho,””
‘ faid
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'faid he. “Sol perceive, replied the fquire, and God grant we be not ar-

rived at our graves! for, it is no good fign to be ftroling about church-
yards, at thefe hours: befides, I have already told your worthip, (if my
memory ferves me right) that my lady’s houfe ftands in a blind alley.”
¢« The curfe of God light on thee, for a blockhead as thou art! cried
Don Quixote, where didit thou ever hear of caftles and royal palaces
built in blind alleys?” ¢ Signor, anfwered Sancho, every country. has
its own cuftoms; and perhaps, it is the cuftom here, in Tobofo, to raife
palaces and grand edifices in blind alleys; I therefore humbly befeech your
worfhip to fearch all the ftreets and, alleys I. {hall meet with; and who
knows but in fome corner I may light on this fame caftle, which I with
the dogs had devoured, before it had brought us to fuch, perplexity and
confufion.” ¢ Talk refpectfully, Sancho, of thofe things that appertain
to my miftrefs, faid the knight; let us fpend our holyday in peace, and
not throw the helve after the hatchet.” <« Well, I will be pacified, an-
fwered the fquire, tho’, how can I endure your worfhip fhould expect
that 1 who have feen my lady’s houfe but once, fhould know it always,
and even find it out, in the middle of the night, when you yourfelf are at
a lofs, tho’ you muft have feen it a thoufand times.” ¢ You diftract me,
Sancho, cried Don Quixote: heark ye, heretick, have not I told you a
thoufand times, that in all the days of my life, I never faw .the peerlefs
Dulcinea, nor ever croffed the threfhold of her palace, being only ena-
moured by hearfay, and the great reputation of her beauty and difcretion.”
“ Thear your worfthip fay fo now, replied Sancho, and tell you in my
turn, that if you have not feen her, no more have I.” ¢« That is impof-
fible, refumed the knight, at leaft, you told me, you had feen her win-
nowing wheat, when you brought back an anfwer to the letter with which
I {fent you to her habitation.” ¢ Truly, fignor, you muft not depend
upon that, anfwered Sancho, for, you muft know, my feeing her, and
bringing back the anfwer, was alfo, upon hearfay; and I am as inca-
pable of giving any account of the lady Dulcinea as I-am of pulling the
moon by the nofe.” ¢ Sancho! Sancho! faid Don Quixote, there is a
time for jefting, and a time when jokes are very unfeafonable; tho’ I fay,
I have never feen, or fpoke with the miftrefs of my foul, there is no rea-
fon for thy making the fame declaration, which thou knoweft is fo con-
trary to the truth.”

While they thus converfed together, they perceived a perfon paffing that
way, with a couple of mules, and by the noife of a plough-fhare which
they dragged along, juftly concluded that he was a peafant who had rifen
before day, to go to labour; they were not miftaken ; it was actually a

labourer,
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labourer, who went along finging the ballad of Ronfcevalles * ; which the
knight no fooner heard than he exclaimed, ¢ Let me die, Sancho! if
any thing lucky will befall us to-night; don’t you hear what that peafant
is finging ?” ¢ Yes, faid Sancho, but, what has the defeat at Ronfcevalles
to do with our affair? if he had fung the ballad of Calaynos, it would
have been the fame thing with regard to our good or evil fortune.”

Don Quixote faid to the peafant, who was by this time come up, « Can
you tell me, honeft friend, and the blefling of God attend you, in what part
of this city ftands the palace of the peerlefs princefs Donna Dulcinea del
Tobofo ™ ¢ Signor, anfwered the young man, I am a country lad, and
have been but a few days in town, in the fervice of a rich farmer, whofe
lands I till; but, in that houfe that fronts you live the curate and fexton
of the parifh, and either or both can give your worfhip an account of that
fame princefs; for, they keep a regifter of all the inhabitants of Tobofo;
tho’, I believe, there is no fuch thing as a princefs in the whole place:
there are indeed many ladies of fafhion, and every one may be a princefs
in her own houfe.” ¢ She whom I afk for, muft be one of thefe,” faid the
knight. ¢ It may be fo, anfwered the peafant, but, I fhall be overtaken
by the morning.”  So faying, he drove on his mules, without waiting for
any more queftions.

Sancho, feeing his mafter in fufpence, and over and above diffatisfied,
¢ Signor, faid he, day begins to break, and it will not be altogether con-
venient, to let the fun find us here in the ftreet; we had better quit the
city, and look -out for fome wood in the neighbourhood, where your wor-
fhip may enjoy the cool fhade; and I will return by day, and fearch every
hole and cranny in Tobofo for this houfe, caftle, or palace of my lady,
and 1t will be very unfortunate indeed, if I cannot find it; and if I have
the good luck to meet with her ladyfhip, I will tell her where and how I
have left your worfhip, in expetation of her contriving fome means
whereby you may vifit her, without any prejudice to her henour and re-
putation.” ¢ Sancho, cried Don Quixote, thou haft uttered a thoufand
fentences within the compafs of a few words; the counfel thou haft given
me I relith, and moft willingly reccive: come, my fon, let us go in queft
of fome thicket, where I may embower myfelf, while thou fhalt return to
feek, fee and talk with my miftrefs, from whofe courtefy and difcretion
I hope to reeeive more than miraculous favouis.”

Sancho burned with impatience to fee his mafter fairly out of town,
that he might not detect the falfehood of the anfwer which he pretended
to bring from Dulcinea, while he remained in the brown mountain; he

* Like our Chevy-chale.
Your. II. H therefore
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therefore prefled him to depart, and, about two miles from the city, they
found a thicket or wood, where Don Quixote took up his refidence, while
Sancho went back to commune with Dulcinea; and, in the courfe of his
embafly, met with adventures that demand new credit and frefh attention.

CHAP X

Gives an account of the ftratagem which Sancho pratifed, in order to en-
chant the lady Dulcinea; with other circumftances equally ludicrous

and true, /
II l

HE author of this ftupendous hiftory, when he comes to relate what

is contained in this chapter, fays, he would have willingly paffed
it over in filence, becaufe he was afraid/that it would not be believed ;
for, here, the madnefs of Don Quixote” foars to the higheft pitch of ex-
travagance that can be imagined, and éven, by two bow-{hots, at leaft,
exceeds all credit and conception: yet, notwithftanding this jealoufy and
apprehenfion, he has recounted it in the fame manner as it happened,
without adding to the hiftory, or detracting one tittle from the truth, un-
dervaluing the rifk he runs of being deemed apocryphal; and furely, he
was in the right, for, truth may bend, but will never break, and always
furmounts falfehood, as oil floats above water. Wherefore, he proceeds
in the narrative, faying:

Don Quixote having taken his ftation in the foreft, grove, or wood, near
the great city of Tobofo, ordered Sancho to go back to town, and not return
to his prefence, before he thould have fpoken to his miftrefs, and begged,
in his name, that fhe would be pleafed to grant an interview to her cap-
tive knight, and deign to beftow upon him her blefling, thro’ which he
might expect the moft happy iffue to all his attempts and enterprizes.

The fquire, having undertaken to execute this command, and to bring
back as favourable an- anfwer as he had brought the firft time; « Go, my
fon, faid the knight, and be not confounded when you find yourfelf
beamed upon by that refplendent fun of beauty, which is the objet of
your inquiry : happy thou, above all the fquires that ever lived! Be fure
to retain in thy memory, every circumiftance of thy reception: obferve
if {lie changes colour, while thou art delivering my mefiage ; if the is dif~
compofed, and under confufion at the mention of my name ; whether the
finks upon her cufhion, or happens, at the time, to be feated under the
rich canopy of her authority : if fhe be ftanding, take notice whether or

not, the fometimes fupports herfelf on one foot, fometimes on the other;
and



Chap. 10. DON QUIXOTE Dt ra MancHa. 1

and if fhe repeats her anfwer more than once, changing it from kind to
harfh, from four to amorous; and if fhe lifts up her hand to adjuft her
hair, altho’ it be not difordered ; finally, fon, mark all her geftures and
emotions; and if thou bringeft me an exact detail of them, 1 fhall be
able to divine her moft abftrufe fentiments, touching the concerns of my
paffion; for, know, Sancho, if thou art ftill to learn, among lovers, the
leaft gefticulation in their extermal behaviour, while the converfation turns
upon their amours, is, as it were, a meflenger that brings a moft certain
account of what paffes within the foul. Go, friend, and enjoy thy fate,
fo much more favourable than thy mafter’s; and return with much more
fuccefs than that which I dread and expect in this cruel folitude, where I
now remain.” < I go, replied Sancho, and will return in a twinkling;
therefore, good your worthip, do encourage that little heart of yours,
which, at prefent, muft be no bigger than a hazle-nut; and confider, as
the faying is, a ftout heart flings misfortune; where you meet with no
hooks, you need expect no bacon; and again, the hare often ftarts, where
the hunter leaft expects her. This I obferve, becaufe, tho’ we did not find
the palace and caftle of my lady, in the night; now that it is day, I hope
to ftumble apon it, when I leaft expet to fee it, and if {o be, I once
catch it, let me alone with her.” < Sancho, faid the knight, God grant
me better fortune in my defires than you have in the application of the
proverbs you utter.”

This was no fooner faid, than Sancho fwitching Dapple, quitted the
knight, who remained on horfeback, refting his legs upon his ftirrups,
and leaning upon his lance, his imagination being engroflfed by the moft
melancholy fuggeftions. Here let us leave him, and proceed with Sancho
Panza, who parting from his mafter, in equal perplexity and confufion,
no fooner found himfelf clear of the wood, than looking back, and per-
ceiving that Don Quixote was not in fight, he alighted from his afs, and
fitting down at the root of a tree, began to catechife himfelf, in thefe
words: ¢ Brother Sancho, be fo good as to let us know, where your wor-
thip is going? are you in fearch of fome ftray beaft? No truly! What
then is your errand? why, really, I am going in fearch of a thing of
nought, a princefs, God wot, and in her, the fun and the whole heaven of
beauty. And pray, where may you expect to meet with this that you men-
tion, Sancho? where, but in the great city of Tobofo. And, by whofe or-
der are you going upon this enquiry? by order of the renowned knight
Don Quixote de la Mancha, the righter of wrongs, who gives thirft to
the hungry, and food to thofe that are dry. All this is mighty well; bug,
do you know the houfe, Sancho? my mafter fays, it muit be fome royal

H 2 palace,
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palace, or ftately caftle. But, have you never once feen this fame palace
or ftately caftle? neither I nor he ever fet eyes on it. And do you think it
will be well beftowed, if the inhabitants of Tobofo, getting notice that
you are come with an intention to wheedle away their princeffes, and di-
fturb their dames, fhould break every bone of your fkin, and grind yous
ribs to a pafte, with pure cudgelling? Verily, they would not be much to
blame, unlefs they confidered, that I do nothing but execute my mafter’s
command, and being only a meffenger, am not in fault : never truft to that,
Sancho; for the Manchegans are as choleric as honourable, and will not
fuffer themfelves to be tickled by any perfon whatever. Ecod! if youare
once {fmoaked, you will come fcurvily off. Bodikins! fince that be the
cafe, why fhould I plague myfelf feeking a cat with three legs, for ano-
ther man’s pleafure? befides, you may as well feck for a magpye in Ra-
bena, or a batchelor in Salamanca, as for Dulcinea in Tobofo: the devil,
and none but the devil, has fent me on this fool’s errand !” .

The refult of this foliloquy was another that broke out in thefe words :
¢« There 1s a remedy for every thing but death, under whofe yoke we
muft all pafs, will we nill we, when this life is at an end: this mafter
of mine, as I have perceived by a thoufand inftances, 1s mad enough to
be fhackled among ftraw ;, and truly, I am not much behind him in fol-
ly: nay, indeed I am more mad than he, feeing I ferve and follow him,
if there be any truth in the proverb that fays, Tell me your company, and
I will tell you your manners: and the other, Not he with whom: you was
bred, but he by whom you are led. Now he being, as he eertainly is,
a madman, ay, and fo mad, as for the meft part to miftake one thing
for another, affirming white to be black, and black to be white ; as plain-
ly appeared, when he took the windmills for giants, the mules of the friars
for dromedaries, the flocks of fheep for oppofite armies ; and a great many
other things in the fame ftile: I fay, it will be no difficult matter to make
him believe, the firft country-wench I fhall meet with, to be his miftrefs
Dulcinea: and if he bogles at fwallowing the cheat, I will fwear luftily to
the truth of what I affirm; and if he fwears alfo, I will fwear again; and
if he is pofitive, I will be more pofitive; fo, that come what will," my ob-
ftinacy fhall always exceed his. Perhaps, by this ftubborn behaviour, I
fhall get rid of all fuch troublefome meflages for the future; when he
finds what difagreeable anfwers I bring: or, perhaps, which I rather be-
lieve, he will think that one of thofe enchanters, who, he fays, bear

him a grudge, hath tran{mographied her fhape, in order to vex and dif-
quiet him.”

Sancho
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Sancho having found out this expedient, was quite calm and fatisfied
in his mind, and thinking he had brought the bufinefs to a good bearing,
remained where he was till the evening, that Don Quixote might think
he had fufficient time to execute his orders, and return. Every thing fuc-
ceeded fo well to his with, that when he got up to mount Dapple, he de-
fcried three country-wenches riding from Tobofo, towards the place where:
he ftood, upon three young he or fhe-affes, for, the author does not de-
clare their fex; tho’, in all likelihood, they were of the female gender;
as your village-maidens commonly ride upon fhe-affes; but, this being a
circumftance of fmall importance, we fhall not give ourfelves any trouble
to-afcertain it.

In fhort, Sancho no fooner perceived the wenches, than he rode back
at a round trot, to his mafter, whom he found fighing bitterly,, and pour-
ing forth a thoufand' amorous complaints: the knight feeing him arrive, .
«« Well, friend Sancho, faid he, is this day to be marked with a white or
black ftone #* ¢ 'Y our worthip, anfwered the fquire, had better mark it wich
red ochre, like the titles on a profeflor’s chair, that it may be feen the bet-
ter, by thofe who look at it.” ¢ At that rate, replied Don Quixote, thou
bringeft me good news.” < So good, anfwered Sancho, that your worfhip has
nothing to do, but, to mount Rozinante, and gallop into the plain, where
you will fee my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, and two of her damfels, com-
ing this way, to pay you a vifit.” ¢ GraciousGod ! cried the knight,what
is that you fay, friend Sancho? Take care  how you deceive me, endea-
vouring, by feigned joy, to enliven my real fadnefs.” < What fhould I
get, by deceiving your worthip ? faid the fquire; befides, you can eafily be
fatisfied of the truth of what I fay ; make hafte, fignor, come and fee our
miftrefs the princefs, arrayed and adorned; in fhort, as the ought to be::
her damfels and fhe are all one flame of gold ; all covered with pearls, dia-
monds, rubies, and brocard, more than ten hands deep ; their hair flowing
loofe about their thoulders, like fo many fun-beams waving with the wind;
and moreover, they are mounted on three pyed bellfreys, that it would db
one’s heart good te fee them.” ¢ Palfreys you mean, Sancho,” faid the
knight. <« There is no great difference, anfwered the fquire, between
palfreys and bellfreys; but, be that asit will, they are the finett creatures
one would defire tofee, efpecially my lady Dulcinea, who is-enough to -
ftupify the five fenfes.” ¢ Come then, my fon, replied Don Quixote, and
as a gratuity for bringing this piece of news, equally welcome and un-
expected; I beftow upon thee the fpoils of the firft adventure I fhall a=
chieve; and if thou art not fatisfied with that recompenfe, I will give usto
thee the foals that thall this year- be brought forth by my three mares,

which
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which thou knoweft we left with young upon our town-common.” < [
{tick to the foals, cried the {quire, for, as to the fpoils of our firft adven-
ture, I queftion whether or not they will be worth accepting.”

By this time, they were clear of the wood, and in fight of the three
country-maidens; when the knight lifting up his eyes, and furveying the
whole road to Tobofo, without feeing any thing but them, began to be
troubled in mind, and afked Sancho, if the ladies had got out of town
when he left them. ¢ Out of town? faid Sancho. What! are your wor-
thip’s eyes in the nape of your neck, that you don't fee them coming to-
wards us, glittering and fhining like the fun at noon " <1 fee no body,
replied the knight, but three country-wenches riding upon afles.” ¢ God
deliver me from the devil ! cried the fquire, isit poflible that three bellfreys,
or how-d’ ye-call-ums, white as the driven {fnow, fhould appear no better
than affes, in your worfhip’s eyes? By the lord! I'll give you leave to
pluck off every hair of my beard, if that be the cafe.” Then I tell thee,
Sancho, faid his mafter, they are as certainly he or fhe-afles as I am Don
Quixote, and thou Sancho Panza, at leaft, fo they feem to me.” ¢ Hold
your tongue, fignor, replied Sancho, and never talk in that manner, but,
fnuff your eyes, and go and make your reverence to the miftrefs of your
heart, who is juft at hand.”

So faying, he advanced towards the damfels, and alighting from Dap-
ple, feized one of their beafts by the halter; then fell upon his knees, be-
fore the rider, to whom he addreflfed himfelf in this manner: ¢ Queen,
princefs and dutchefs of beauty, will your highnefs and greatnefs be pleaf-
cd to receive into grace and favour your captive knight, who fits there,
ftupified to' ftone, utterly confounded and deprived of pulfe, at feeing him-
{elf in prefence of your magnificence: Iam Sancho Panza his {fquire, and
he is the perplexed and down-trodden knight Don Quixote de la Mancha,
alias the knight of the rueful countenance.”

By this time, Don Quixote having placed himfelf on his knees, by San-
cho, gazed with ftaring eyes, and troubled vifion, upon the object which
the fquire called queen and princefs ; and perceiving nothing but a country-
wench’s vifage, and that none of the moft agreeable, for, it was round
and flat-nofed, he remained in the utmoft confufion and furprife, with-
out daring to open his lips. The other two damfels were equally aftonifh-
ed at feeing a couple of fuch different figures kneeling before their compa-
nion, whom they had detained ;. but fhe, breaking filence, pronounced, in
a moft ungracious and refentful manner: ¢ Get out of the way, and
Yet us pafs, for, we are in a hurry.” To this apoftrophe, Sancho replied,
¢« O princefs and univerfal lady of Tobofo! do not your magnificent
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bowels yearn, to fee upon his marrowbones before your fublimated
prefence, the very pillar and prop of knight-errantry?” One of the other
two hearing this pathetic remonftrance, bauled aloud, ¢ Would I had the
currying that afs’s hide of thine: mind, forfooth, how your {mall gentry
come and pafs their gibes upon us country-folks; as if we could not give
them as good as they bring; go about your bufinefs, friend, and leave
us to mind our’n, and fo God b'w’ye.”

Here the knight interpofing, faid, ¢ Rife, Sancho, I can plainly per-~
ceive that fortune, not yet tired of perfecuting me, hath barred every ave-
nue by which any comfort could arrive at the miferable foul that this car-
cafe contains: and thou! the effence of every thing that is defirable in
nature, thou fum of human perfetion, and fole remedy of this afflicted
heart, by which thou art adered! altho’ that malicieus enchanter, my in-
veterate enemy, hath f{pread clouds and cataracts before mine eyes, to
them and them only changing and transforming thy unequalled beauty
into the appearance of a poor country-wench ; if he hath not alfo altered
my figure into that of fome frightful fpectre horrid to thy view, deign to
look upon me with complacency and love; becaufe thou mayeft perceive,
by this fubmiffive pofture I have affumed, even before thy perfon thus dif-
guifed, the humility with which my foul adores thy charms.” ¢ You may
go kifs my grannam, cried the damfel, I'm a fine madam, truly, to hear
fuch gibberith; we fhould be more obliged to you, if you would get out
of our way, and let Gis go about our own affairs.”

Sancho accordingly quitted his hold, leaving her free to go whither
fhe would, and highly pleafed with the iffue of his ftratagem. The fuppo-
fititious Dulcinea no fooner found herfelf at hiberty, than pricking her
palfrey with a goad which was in the end of a ftick the had in her hand,
the creature galloped acrofs the field with great fpeed, and feeling the ap--
plication more fevere than ufual, began to plunge and kick in fuch a
manner, that my lady fell to the ground. Don Quixote perceiving this ac-
cident, ran with great eagernefs to raife her up, and Sancho made hafte
to adjuft and gird on the pannel, which had got under the afs’s belly.. This
affair being fet to rights, the knight went to lift his enchanted miftrefs in:
his arms, and place her on her feat again; but fhe,. ftarting up from the
ground, faved him that trouble, for, retreating a few paces backward,
fhe made a fmall race, and clapping both hands upon the crupper, leaped
upon the pannel as nimble as a falcon, feating herfelf aftride, like a man..

s By St.Roque ¥ cried Sancho, my lady miftrefs is as light as a hawk,.and
can teach the moft dextrous horfeman to ride; at ene jump, fhe has fprung;
into the faddle, and without fpurs, makes her palfrey fly like any Zebia ;,

and
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:and truly, her damfels are not a whit behind ; for, they go fcouring along,
.as fwift as the wind.” This was attually true, for, Dulcinea was no fooner
remounted, than:the.other two trotted after her, and at laft difappeared,
after having gone more than half a league, at full {peed, without once
Jlooking behind them.

Don Quixote followed them with his eyes, until they vanifhed; then,
turning to his fquire, « Sancho, faid he, thou feeft how I am perfecuted
by enchanters, and mayeft perceive how far the malice and grudge they
bear me, extend; feeing they have deprived me of the pleafure I fhould
have enjoyed at fight of my miftrefs in her own beauteous form. Surely,
I was born to be an example of mifery; the very mark and butt for all
the arrows of misfortune; nay, thou art alfo to obferve, Sancho, that
thofe traitors were not contented with a fimple metamorphofis of my
Dulcinea, but, have transformed and changed her into the bafe and home-
ly figure of that country-wench; robbing her, at the fame time, of ‘that
which is fo peculiar to ladies of fafhion, I mean that fweet fcent which
is the refult of their living among flowers and perfume; for, know, my
friend, when I went to lift Dulcinea upon her palfrey, as thou fayeft it
was, tho’ to me, it feemed neither more nor lefs than a fhe-afs, I was
almoft f{uffocated and poifoned with a whiff of undigefted garlic!”

« O! ye mifcreants! cried Sancho, O! ye malicious and mifchievous
inchanters! would to God, I could fee you all ftrung by the gills, like fo
many haddocks! much you know, much you can, and much more will
you ftill be doing. Was it not enough, ye knaves, to change the pearls of
my lady’s eyes into a couple of cork-tree galls, and her hair of fhining
gold into the briftles of a red cow’s tail; and, in fhort, to tran{fmogra-
phy every feature of her countenance, without your meddling with the
iweetnefs of her breath, by which we might have difcovered what was
concealed beneath that bark of homelinefs: tho’ to tell the truth, I
faw not her homelinefs, but beauty, which was exceedingly increafed
by a mole upon her upper lip, fomething like a whifker, confifting of
feven or eight red hairs, like threads of gold, as long as my hand.”
« According to the correfpondence which the moles of the face have
with thofe of the bady, faid Don Quixote, Dulcinea muft have juft fuch
another on the brawny part of her thigh, of the fame fide; but, hairs
of fuch a length, are, methinks, rather too long for moles.” ¢ Ido aft
fure your worthip, anfwered Sancho, they feemed as if they had come into
the world with her.” I very well believe what you fay, my friend, re-
plicd the knight; for, nature hath beftowed nothing on Dulcinea but
swhat is perfetly finithed; wherefore, if thou hadft feen an hundred

fuch
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fuch moles; in her, they would be fo many moons and refplendent ftars-
but, tell me, Sancho, that which you adjufted, and which to me feemed
a pannel, was it a plain pad, or a fide-faddle #” It was a great fide-faddle,
anfwered the fquire, fo rich, that half the kingdom would not buy it.”
¢« And why could not I fee all this? faid the knight. I fay, again, San-
cho, and will repeat it a thoufand fimes, that I am the moft unfortunate
of men.”

The rogue Sancho, finding his mafter fo dextroufly gulled, and hear-
ing him talk in this mad {train, could fcarce refrain from laughing in his
face: in fine, a good deal more of this fort of converfation having paffed
between them, they remounted their beafts, and. took the road to Sara-
gofa, where they expected to arrive time enough to be prefent at the folemn
feftival yearly celebrated in that famous city; but, before they accom-
plifhed their journey they met with adventures, which, for their variety,
novelty and greatnefs, deferve to be read and recorded, as in the fequel.

Gl e ¢

Of the ftrange adventure which befel the valiant Don Quixote, with the
cart or waggon containing the parliament of death.

O N Quixote jogged along, exceedingly penfive, his thoughts being
ingrofled by the fcurvy trick which the enchanters had played him,

in transforming his miftrefs Dulcinea into the difagreeable figure of a
country-wench ; and he could not conceive what remedy he fhould find
for reftoring her to her former fhape: fo much was he abforpt in this re-
fleCtion, that he infenfibly dropt the reins upon the neck of Rozinante,
who being fenfible of the liberty he enjoyed, at every two fteps turned
afide to take a pluck at the inviting pafture with which thofe fields
nbounded. At length, Sancho Panza rouzed him from this fit of muf-
ing, faying, ¢ Signor, melancholy was not made for beafts, but for men;
and yet, if men encourage melancholy too much, they became no better
than beafts: good your worfhip be contented, mind what you're about,
take hold of Rozinante’s reins, roufe up, awake, and thew that good hu-
mour which all knights-errant ought to have. What the devil is the mean-
ing of all this faint-hcartednefs? Sure you don’t know whether we are
here or in France! let Satan rather run away with all the Dulcineas upon
earth; for, the health of one fingle knight is of more value than all the
ichanted perfons or transformations that ever were known.” - ¢ Peace,
Vor. IL )| Sancho,
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Sancho, cried Don Quixote, with a voice that was none of the fainteft,
Peace, Ifay, and utter not fuch blafphemies againft that inchanted lady,
of whofe difgrace and misfortune I am the fole caufe; for, from the envy
of my wicked foes, her mifchance hath {prung.” ¢ So fay I, anfwered
Sancho, for, he that hath feen her before, let him look at her now, and
her fortune deplore.” ¢ Well mayeft thou make that obfervation, Sancho,
faid the knight, feeing thou faweft her in the full perfection of her beau-
ty; as the inchantment did not extend fo far as to difturb thy vifion, or
conceal her charms from thy view : no! againft me alone, and my long-
ing eyes, was the force of its poifon directed ! Yet, neverthelefs, Sancho, I
cannot help obferving that you made but an indifferent picture of her
beauty ; for, if I rightly remember, you likened her eyes to pearls: now,
eyes refembling pearls are more peculiar to dead whitings than to liv-
ing beauties; and, in my conjecture, Dulcinea’s muft be rather like green
emeralds, arched over with two celeftial rainbows: thofe pearls, therefore,
muft be compared to her teeth, which, without doubt, you have mif-
taken for her eyes.” ¢ Nothing more likely, anfwered the {quire, for, I
was as much confounded by her beauty as your worthip by her ugli-
nes: but, let us recommend this whole bufinefs to God, who fore-ordains
every thing that is to happen in this vale of tears; in this evil world of
ours, where fcarce any thing is to be had, without a mixture of falfhood,
knavery, and fin. One thing, dear fir, of all others, gives me the great-
eft pain, and that is, to think what method is to be fallen upon, when
your worfhip, after having vanquifhed fome giant or knight, fhall com-
mand him to go and prefent him:elf before the beauty of the lady Dulci-
nea; where will this poor giant, or this poor miferable object of a van-
quithed knight, find out the perfon to whom he is fent? Methinks I fce
them ftrolling up and down, and gaping aboutthro’ the ftreets of Tobofo,
in queft of my lady Dulcinea ; and if they thould ftumble upon her in their
way, they would no more know her than they would know my father.”
*« Sancho, refumed Don Quixote, perhaps the enchantment will not ex-
tend fo far as to difguife Dulcinea to the eyes of thofe vanquifhed giants
and knights who fhall prefent themfelves before her; and in one or two
of the firft whom I fhall conquer and fend thither, we will make the ex-
periment, commanding them to return and give me an account of what
fhall happen to them, with regard to that affair.” ¢ Truly, Signor, faid
£ancho, Ibeartily approve of your worfhip’s fcheme, becaufe, by this ar-
tifice, we will foon learn what we want to khow; and if {o be, that fhe
is only concealed from your worfhip, you are the moft unfortunate per-
fon of the two; for, as.my lady Dulcinea enjoys good health and fatif-

fattion,
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faction, we will comfort ourfelves, and make the beft of a bad bargain,
going about in queft of adventures, and leaving the reft to time, who is
the beft phyfician for thefe and other greater calamities.”

Don Quixote would have replied, but was prevented by the appearance
“of a fort of waggon that croffed the road, full of the ftrangeft figures that
can be imagined, and conduted by a frightful demon that drove the
mules. The cart being altogether open, without tilt or cover, the firft
figure that ftruck the eyes of Don Quixote, was death itfelf in human
fhape; next to which appeared an angel, with broad painted wings: on
one fide, ftood an emperor with a crown (feemingly) of gold, upon his head ;
and hard by death, was the god Cupid, with his bow, quiver and arrows,
but without the bandage on his eyes: there was likewife a knight armed
capapee, except that he wore neither helmet nor head-piece, but a hat
-adorned with a plume of variegated feathers. Befides thefe, there were
other perfonages of different countenance and drefs; fo that the whole
groupe appearing of a fudden, difcompofed our hero a little, and filled
the heart of Sancho with fear; but, Don Quixote foon recolleééted him-
felf, and rejoiced, becaufe he looked upon it as fome new and perilous
adventure. On this fuppofition, and with an effort of courage capable of
“encountring the greateft danger, he placed himfelf before the wain, and
with a loud and threatening voice, pronounced, ¢ Driver, coachman, de-
vil, or whatfoever thou art, tell me, ftrait, whither thou art going, and
who thofe people are whom thou driveft in that carriage, which looks
more like Charon’s bark than any modern vehicle.” The devil ftopping
his waggon, very courteouily replied, ‘ Signor, we are players belonging
to the company of Angulo el Malo, and have, this morning, which is the
oftave of Corpus Chrifti, been reprefenting, in a village on the other fide
~of yon hill, the piece called the Parliament of death, which we are going
to act over again, this very evening, in that other village now in fight;
we therefore travel in our habits, to fave ourfelves the trouble of undref-
fing and drefling anew : this young man plays the part of death, that other
reprefents an angel ; the woman, who is the author’s wife, acts the queen;
he with the plume of feathers is our hero ; the emperor you may dittin-
. guifh by his gilded crown ; and I am the devil, which 1s one of the beft
characters in the performance; for, I myfelf, am the chicf altor of this
company. If your worthip is defirous of knowing any thing elfe concern-
ing our affairs, queftion me freely, and I will anfwer with the utmoft

punctuality, for, being a devil, I underftand every thing.”
« By the faith of a knight-errant! faid Don Quixote, when I firft de-
fcried the waggon, I thought mylelf on the eve of fome great.adventure ;
Ia2 and
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and now I affirm, that a man ought to examine things with more fenfes
than one, before he can be aflured of the truth: proceed, my honeit
friends, a God’s name, in order to exhibit your entertainment, and if I
can ferve you in any refpet, you may command my endeavours, which
thall be heartily and freely exerted for your advantage; for, from my
childhood, I have been a great lover of mafques and theatrical reprefen-
tations.”

While this converfation pafled between them, they chanced to be over-
taken by one of the company, drefled in motley, hung round with a
number of morrice-bells, with a pole in his hand, to the eud of which
were tied three blown ox-bladders. This merry-andrew advancing to
Don Quixote, began to fence with his pole, beating the ground with
his bladders, and ikipping about, fo that his bells rung continually;
till at length, Rozinante being difturbed at the uncommon appari-
tion, took the bridle between his teeth; and the knight being unable
to reftrain him, began to gallop acrofs the plain with more nimblenefs
than could have been expeted from the bones of his anatomy. San-
cho feeing his mafter in danger of falling, leaped from Dapple, and ran
with all difpatch to give him all poffible afiiftance, but, before he came up,
the knight was overthrown clofe by Rozinante, who had come to the
ground with his lord ; and this was the ufual end and confequence of all
his frolickfome adventures. Scarce had Sancho quitted his beaft, to run
to the afliftance of his mafter, when the bladder-fhaking devil jumped
upon Dapple, and began to belabour him with his pole; fo, that being
frightencd at the noife, rather than with the fmart of the application, he
took to his heels, and flew towards the village where they intended to pes-
torm. Sancho feeing, at the fame time, the career of Dapple, and his
matfter’s fall, {carce knew which of thefe misfortunes he ought firft to re-
medy : but at length, as became a loyal fervant and trufty {quire, his love
for his mafter prevailed over his tendernefs for the beaft; tho’ every time
he faw the bladders raifed aloft, and difcharged upon Dapple’s buttocks, he
felt the pangs and tortures of death, and would rather have received every
thwack upon the apple of his own eye, than have feen it fall upon the
leaft hair of his afs's tail.

In this ftate of perplexity and tribulation, he arrived at the place whete
Don Quixote lay, in very indifferent plight, and helping him to mount Ro-
zinante, * Signor, faid he, the devil has run away with Dapple.” <« Which
devil?” cried the knight. ¢ He with the bladders,” anfwered the {quire..
*“ I will retrieve him, replied Don Quixote, even if he {hould conceal him,
in the darkeft and deepeft dungeon in hell: follow me, Sancho, the wag-

gon
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gon moves flowly, and the mules fhall atone for the lofs of Dapple.”
¢« There is no occafion for putting ourfelves to that trouble, faid the {quire,
good your worfhip be pacified! for, I fee the devil has quitted my afs,
and returned to the reft of his crew.” This obfervation was actually true,
Dapple and his new rider had come to the ground, in imitation of the
knight and Rozinante; upon which the devil tru(%ed on foot to the
village, and the afs returned to his right owner. ¢ For all that, faid
Don Quixote, it will not be amifs to punifh the troop, for that devil’s in-
civility, tho’ it fhould be in the perfon of the emperor himfelf.” < I hope
your worfhip’s imagination will harbour no fuch shoughts, anfwered San-
cho; take my advice, and never meddke with players, who are a fet of
people in fuch high favour with the public, that I have known an adtor
taken up for two murders, and yet fcape fcot free: your worfhip muft
know, that being the minifters of mirth and pleafure, they are favoured,
protected, affifted, and efteemed by every body; efpecially if they belong
to the king’s company, or to fome grandee; in which cafe, all, or mott
of them, look like princes in their manners and drefs.” ¢ Neverthelefs,
replied the knight, that farcical devil fhall not efcape unpunifhed, or ap-
plaud himfelf for what he has done, tho' all manki