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T H E

P R E F A C E   to  the  R E A D E R . 

 BLESS me\  with  what impatience,  gentle,  or   (it  may be)  (iniple 

 reader,  mujl  you  now  be  waiting  fo r  this  preface,  expelling  to 

 fin d  in  it  refentments,  railings,  and  inveclives  againfi  the  author  o f  

 the  fiecond  D on  Quixote-   him  I   mean,  who,  it  is  fiaid,  was  begotten in  Tordefillas,  and  born  in  Tarragona! 

 B u t,  in  truth,  it  is  not  my 

 defign  to  give  you  that  fa tisfa & io n ;  f o r ,  though  injuries  are  apt  to awaken  choler  in  the  humblefi  breafis,  y e t  in  mine  this  rule  mufi  admit 

 o f   an  exception. 

 Tou  would  have  me,  perhaps,  call  him  afs,  madman,  

 and  coxcomb:  but  I   have  no  fiuch  defign. 

 L et  his  own fin   be  his  pu- 

 nijhment \  let  him  chew  upon  it,  and  there  let  it  refi. 

 But  what  I   cannot  forbear  refenting,  is,  that  he  upbraids  me  w ith 

 my  age,  and  w ith  having  lofi  my  h a n d ,  as  i f   it.  were  in  my  power 

 to  have  hindered  time  from  pajfing  over  my  head,  or  as  i f   my  maim 

 had  been  got  in feme  drunken  quarrel  at  a  tavern,  and  not  on  the  noblefi 

 occafion 

 •that  pafi  or  prefent  ages  have  feen,  or  future  can  ever  hope 

 to  fee. 

 I f   my  wounds  do  not  re fie El  a  lufire  in  the  eyes  o f   thofe,  who 

 barely  behold  them,  they  w ill  however  be  efieemed  by  thofe,  who  know 

 how  I   came  by  them;  fo r   a  foldier  makes  a  better figure  dead  in  battle, than  alive  and  at  liberty,  in  running  away  :  and  I   am Jo firmly  o f  this 

 opinion,  that,  could  an  impojfibility  be  rendered  practicable,  and  the fa?ue opportunity  recalled,  I   would  rather  be  again  prefent  in  that  prodigious 

 a El ion,  than  whole  and found  without  f a r in g   in  the  glory  o f   it. 

 The 

 fears  a  foldier  Jhews  in  his  fa ce  and  breafi,  are  fears,  which  guide 

 others  to  the  heaven  o f  honour,  and  to  the  defire  o f  ju fe  praifie. 

 A n d

 it  mufi  be  obferved,  that  men  do  not  write  with  gray  hairs,  but  w ith 

 the  mderfianding,  which  is  ufiually  improved  by years. 

 I   have  alfo  heard,  that  he  taxes  me  w ith  envy,  and  deferibes  to  me,  

 as  to  a  mere  ignorant,  what  envy  i s ;  and,  in  good  truth,  o f   the  two

*   I n  the  famous  fea-fight  o f    Lcpanto. 

A   i  

 kinds
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IV

P R E F A C E   to  the  READER. 

 hinds  o f  envy,  I  am  acquainted  only  'with  that,  •which  is  facred,  noble,  

 and  well-meaning. 

 A n d   this  being  f o ,  as  it  really  is,  I  am  not  inclined  to  reflect  on  any  ecchfiafiic,  efpecially  i f   he  is  bejides  dignified w ith  the  title  o f  a  fam iliar  o f  the  Incjuificion:   and  i f   he  fa id   w hat he  did fo r   the  fake  o f  that  perfon,  fo r   whotn  he  feems  to  have  fa id   it, he  is  utteily  mifiaken;  fo r   I   adore  that  gentlemans  genius,  and  admire his  works,  and  his  conflant  and  virtuous  employment. 

 B u t,  in fine,  I  

 own  myfelf  obliged  to  this  worthy  author  fu r  faying,  That  my  novels 

 are  more  fa tirica l  than  moral,  but  however  that  they  are  good 

 which 

 they  could  not  be  without  Jome  fla r e   o f  both. 

 M ethinks,  reader,  you 

 tell  me,  that  I   proceed  w ith  much  circumfpeUicn,  and  confine  myfelf 

 w ithin  the  limits  o f   my  own  mo defy,  knowing,  that  we flo u ld   not  add 

 affiiElion  to  the  afflicted  •,  and  this  gentleman s  mufi  needs  be  very  great, fin ce  he  dares  not  appear  in  the  open  field,  nor  in  clear  day-light,  concealing  his  name,  and  diffembling  his  country,  as  i f   he  had  committed fome  crime  o f  high-treafon. 

 I f   ever you  flo u ld   chance  to  f a l l   into  his 

 company,  tell  him from  me,  that  I   do  not  think  m yfelf  aggrieved:  fo r  

 I   know  very  w ell  what  the  temptations  o f   the  d evil  are,  and  that  one 

 o f   the  greatefi,  is  the  putting  it  into  a  man s  head,  that  he  can  w rite and print  a  book,  which  Jhall  procure  him  as  much  fam e  as  money,  and 

 as  much  money  as fa m e :  and,  fo r  confirmation  hereof,  I   would  have 

 you,  in  a  vein  o f  mirth  and pleafantry,  tell  him  this fiory. 

 There  was  a  madman  in  S evil,  who  f e ll  into  one  o f   the  mofl  ridiculous  and  extravagant  conceits,  that  ever  madman  did  in  the  w o rld : which  was,  that  he  flarpened  the  point  o f   a  cane  at  one  end,  and,  

 catching  a  dog  in  the Jlreet  or  elfewhere,  he  f e t   his  fo o t  on  one  o f  the curs  hind-legs,  and  lifting  up  the  other  w ith  his  hand,  he  adjufled  the 

 cane,  as  w ell  as  he  could,  to  the  dogs  pofleriors,  and  blew  him  up  as 

 round  as  a  b a ll:  and,  holding  him  in  this  manner,  he  gave  him  a  thump 

 or  two  on  the  guts  w ith  the  palm  o f   his  hand,  and  let  him  go,  faying 

 to  the  by-flanders,  who  were  always  very  many:  W ell,  gentlemen  w hat 

 think  you ?  is  it  fu ch   an  eafy  matter  to  blow  up  a  dog ? 

 A n d   w hat

 think
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P R E F A C E   to  the  R E A D E R . 

 think  y o u ,  Sir  ?  is  it  fu ch   an  an  eafy  matter  to  w rite  a  book  ?  A n d   i f this  flory  does  not  fqnare  w ith   him,  fr a y ,  kind  reader,  te ll him  this other, w hich  is  like w ife  o f   a  madman  and  a  dog. 

 There  w as  another  madman  in  C o r d o v a ,  who  had  a  cujlom  o f   car-  • 

 vying  on  his  head  a  piece  o f   a  marble f a b   or  fion e,  not  very  heavy,  

 and  when  he  lighted  upon  any  carelefs  cur,  he  got  clofe  to  him,  and 

 let  the 

 w eight  f a l l   plumb  upon  his  head:  the  dog  is  in  w rath,  

 and  limps  away  barking  and  howling, 

 w ithout  f o   much  as  looking 

 behind  him  fo r   three flre e ts  length. 

 N o w   it  happened,  th a t,  among  the 

 dogs,  upon  whom  he  let  fa ll  the  w eight,  one  belonged  to  a  cap-maker,  

 who  valued  him  mightily:  down  goes  the  fio n e,  and  hits  him  on  th e 

 head:  the  poor  dog  raifes  the  c r y .;  his  mafier  fe e in g   it   refents  it ,  and, catching  up  his  meafuring yard ,  out  he  goes  to  the  madman,  and  leaves 

 him not  a  whole  bone  in his  s k in :   and, at every  blow  he g ave  him,  he cried-y Dog,  vogue,  w hat,  abufe  my  fpa n iel l  did you  not fe e ,  barbarous  villa in , that  my  dog  w as  a  fpaniel ?  and  repeating  the  w ord  fp an iel   very   often, he  difmijfed  the  madman  beaten  to  a  je lly . 

 The  madman  took  his cor- 

 re El ion,  and  w ent  off',  and  appeared  not  in  the  market-place  in  above 

 a month  a f t e r :  at  the  end  of  w h ich   he  returned  w ith   his  invention,  

 and  a  greater  w eight 

 and,  coming  to  a  place  where  a  dog  w as  lying,  

 and  obferving  him  carefully  from   head  to  tail,  and not  daring  to  let  fa ll 

 the fione,  he  f a i d :  This  is  a  fp a n iel  •,  have  a  care. 

 In  p o r t ,  w h a tever  dogs  he  met  w ith ,  though  they  were  mafiiffs  or  hounds,  he  fa id   they were  Jpaniels,  and f o   let  f a l l   the  flab  no  more. 

 Thus,  perhaps,  it  may 

 fa r e   w ith  our  hifiorian:  he  may  be  cautious fo r   the  fu tu r e  how  he  lets f a l l   his  w it  in  books,  w hich,  i f   they  are  bad,  are  harder  than  rocks them felves. 

 Tell  him  alfo,  that,  as  to  his  threatning  to  deprive  me  o f   my  exp elled   gam  by  his  book,  I   value  it  not  a  fa rthin g ,  but apply  the  famous interlude  o f   the  P ercn d en g a ,  and  anfw er,  Long  liv e  my  lord and mafier, and Chrift  be  w ith   us  all. 

 Long  liv e   the  great  C o n d e d e   L em o s,  whofe 

 w e ll  known  chrifiianity  and  liberality  fupport  me  under  a ll  the  firokes

 o f

 r
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P R E F A C E   to  the  R E A D E R . 

 o f   adverfe  fortune;  and  god  profper  the  eminent  charity  o f  his  grace the  archbijhop  o f  T o le d o ,  B ern ardo  de  S an d o val. 

 Were  there  as 

 many  hooks  w ritten  againjl  me  as  there  are  letters  in  the  rhimes  o f  

M in g o   R e b u lg o ,  the  fa v o u r  o f  thefe  two  princes,  who,  without  ayiy flattering folicitation,  or  any  other  kind  o f  applaufe  on  my  part,  hut 

 merely  o f   their  own  goodnefs,  have  taken  upon  them  to  patronize  me,  

 would  he  my  f u f f  d en t  protection:  and  I   efieem  m yfelf  happier  and 

 richer,  than  if  fortune  hy  ordinary  means  had  placed  me  on  her  highefl 

 pinacle. 

 The poor  man  may  he  honourable,  hut  not  the  v icio u s:   poverty 

 may  cloud  nobility,  hut  not  wholly  ohfcure  i t :  and  virtue,  as  it  jhines 

 hy  its  own  light,  though feen  through  the  difficulties and  cranies  o f  poverty, f o   it  always  gains  the  eflecm,  and  confequently  the  protection,  o f   great 

 and  noble  minds. 

 Say  no  more  to  him,  nor  w ill  I   fa y   more  to  you,  only  to  let  you 

 know,  that  this fecond  part  o f   D o n   Q u ix o te ,  which  I  offer  you,  is  cut hy  the fam e  hand,  and  out  o f  the  fam e  piece,  w ith  the  firfl,  and  that 

 herein  l  prefent  you  w ith  D o n   Q u ix o te    at  his  f u l l   length,  a?id,  at  lafl, fairly  dead  and  buried,  that  no  one  may  prefume  to  bring  frejh  accufa- 

 tion  againjl  him,  thofe  already  brought  being  enough. 

 L e t  it  fufjice 

 alfo,  that  a writer  of  fome  credit  has  given  an  account  o f   his  ingenious 

 follies,  refch in g  not  to  take up  the fubjeCi any more: fo r  too  much,  even  o f a  good  thing,  leflens  it  in  our efleem  *,  and fcarcity,  even  o f  an indifferent, makes it  o f  fome  eflimation, 

 I   had  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  I   have  almoft  flnijhed  the  Perfiles, 

 and  that you  may  foon  expeCf  the fecond  part  o f   the  G alatea. 

 Farewel. 

T A B L E
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C H A P T E R  

I. 

 Of  what paffed between  the  Priefi,  the  Barber,  and Don  Quixote, 

 concerning  his  indifpojition. 

 I D   H A  M E  T E   B E N E N G E L I   relates,  in 

the  fecond  part  o f  this  hiflory,  and  third  fally  o f  

 Don  Quixote,   that  the  priefi  and  the  barber  were 

almofl  a  whole  month  without  feeing  him,  left 

they  fhould  renew  and  bring  back  to  his  mind the 

remembrance  o f  things  pad. 

Y e t  they  did  not 

therefore  forbear  vifiting  his  neice  and  his  houfe- 
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keeper,  charging  them  to  take  care  and  make 

much  o f  him,  and  to  give  him  comforting  things 

to  eat,  fuch  as  are  proper  for  the  heart and  brain, 

from  whence,  in  all  appearance,  his  diforder  proceeded. 

T h ey  faid,  they  did  fo,  and  would  continue  fo  to  do  with  all  poffible 

care  and  good-w ill;  for  they  perceived,  that  their  mafler  was  ever  and anon  difcovering  figns  o f  being  in  his  right  m in d :  whereat  the  priefi  and  the  barber were  greatly  pleafed,  as  thinking  they  had  hit  upon  the  right  courfe  in  bringing him  home  enchanted  upon  the  ox-wagon,  as  is  related  in  the  lafl  chapter o f   the firfl  part  o f  this  no  lefs  great  than  exa<ft  hiflory, 

T h e y   refolved  therefore  to 

V o l .  II. 

B 

vifit
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vifit  him,  and  make  trial  o f  his  amendment;  though  they  reckoned  it  almoft 

impoftible  he ihould  be  cured,  and  agreed  between  them  not  to  touch  in  the 

lead: upon  the  fubjeCt  o f  knight-errantry,  left  they fliould  endanger  the  ripping 

up  a fore  that was  yet  fo  tender. 

In fine,  they  made him  a vifit,  and  found  him  fitting  on  his  bed,  clad  in  a 

waiftcoat o f  green, bays,  with  a  red   'Toledo  bonnet  on  his  head,  and  fo  lean  and (hrivelled,  dial  he teemed  as  if   he  was  reduced  to  a  mere mummy.  T hey  were 

received  by  him  with  much kindnefs:  they  enquired  after  his  health;  and  he 

gave  them  an  account  both  o f  it  and  o f  himfelf  with  much  judgment,  and in 

very  elegant expreflions. 

In  the  courfe  o f  their  converfation,  they  fell  upon 

matters  o f  ftate,  and  forms  o f  government,  correcting  this  abufe  and  condemning  that,  reforming  one  cuftom and  banifhing  another;  each  o f  the  three fetting  up  himfelf  for  a  new  legiflator,  a  modern   Lycurgus,  or  a  fpick-and-lpan  new   Solon:  and  in  fuch  manner  did  they  new-model  the  commonwealth,  that  one  would  have  thought  they  had  clapped  it  into  a  forge,  and  taken  it  out  quite altered from  what  it  was  before. 

 Don  Quixote  delivered  himfelf  with  fb  much  good  fenfe  on  all  the  fubjeCts  they  touched  upon,  that  the two  examiners  undoubtedly  believed  he  \yas  entirely  well,  an4  in  his  perfect 

fenfes. 

T h e  neice  and  the  houfe-keeper  were  prefent  at  the  converfation,  and, 

feeing  their  mafter  give  fuch  proofs  o f  a  found  mind,  thought  they  could  never fufficiently  thank  heaven. 

But  the  prieft,  changing  his  former  purpofe  o f  not 

touching  upon matters o f chivalry,  was  now  rcfolved  to  make  a  thorough  experiment  whether   Don  Quixote  was  perfectly  recovered,  or  n o t:  and  fo,  from one  thing  to  another,  he came at length  to  tell  him  fome  news  lately  brought 

from  court;  and,  among  other  things,  laid,  it  was  given  out  for  certain,  that 

the   Turk  was  coming  down  with  a  powerful  fleet,  and  that  it  was  not  known what his defign was,  nor  where  fo  great  a  ftorm  would  burft;  that  all   Chriflen-dom  was  alarmed thereat,  as it  ufed  to  be  almoft  every year ;  and  that  the  king had  already  provided  for  the  fecurity  o f  the  coafts  o f   Naples  and   Sicily,  and  o f the  ifland  o f   Malta.  

T o   this   Don  Quixote  replied  :  His  majefty has  done  like 

a  moft  prudent  warrior,  in  providing  in  time for the  defence  o f  his  dominions, 

that  the  enemy may not  furprize  him  :  but,  i f   my  counfel might  be  taken,  I 

would advife him  to  make  ufe  o f  a  precaution,  which  his  majefty  is  at  prefent 

very  far  from  thinking  of. 

Scarcely  had  the  prieft  heard  this,  when  he  faid 

within him felf:  god  defend  tliee,  poor   Don  Quixote!   for  methinks  thou  art falling  headlong  from  the  top  o f  thy  madnefs down  to  the profound abyfs  o f  thy 

folly. 

But  the  barber,  who  had  already  made  the  fame  reflexion  as  the  prieft 

had done,  asked   Don  Quixote what  precaution  it  was  that he  thought  fo  proper to  be taken;  for,  perhaps,  it  was  fuch,  as  might  be  put  into  the  lift  o f the many impertinent  admonitions  ufually  given  to  princes. 

Mine,  goodman  ihaver,  an- 

fwered   Don  Quixote,  fhall  not  be  o f  that  fort. 

I  meant  no  harm,  replied  the 

barber,  but  only  that  experience  has  fhewn,  that  all  or  moft  o f  the  pieces  o f advice
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advice,  people  give  his  majefty,  are  either  impracticable  or  abfurd,  or to  the  prejudice  o f  the  king  or  kingdom. 

True,  anfwered   Don  Quixote-,   but  mine  is 

neither  impracticable  nor  abfurd,  but  the  moft  eafy,  the  moft  juft,  the  moft 

feazable  and  expeditious,  that  can  enter  into  the  imagination  o f  any  projector. 

Signor   Don  Quixote,  quoth  the  prieft,  you  keep  us  too  long  in fufpence.  I  have no  mind,  replied   Don  Quixote,  it  ftiould  be  told  here  now,  and  to-morrow  by day-break  get  to  the  ears  o f  the  lords  o f  the  privy-council,  and  fo  fomebody 

elfe  ftiould  run  away  with  the  thanks  and  the  reward  o f  m y labour. 

I  give  you 

m y  word,  faid  the  barber,  here  and  before  god,  that  I  will  not  reveal  what 

your  worftiip  ftiall  fay  either  to  king  or  to  rook  *,  or  to  any  man  upon  earth  : an  oath,  which  I  learned  from  the  romance  o f  the  prieft,  in  the  preface  whereo f   he  tells  the  king  o f  the  thief  that  robbed  him  o f  the  hundred  piftoles,  and his  ambling  mule. 

I  know   not  the  hiftory,  faid   Don  Quixote;  but  I  prefume, 

the  oath  is  a  good  one,  becaufe  I  am  perfuaded  mafter  barber  is  an  honeft  man. 

Though  he  were  not,  faid  the  prieft,  I  will  make  it  good,  and  engage  for 

him,  that,  as  to  this  bufinefs,  he  will  talk  no  more  o f  it  than  a  dumb  man, under  what  penalty  you  ftiall  think  fit. 

And  w ho  will  be  bound  for  your  reverence,  mafter  prieft  ?  faid   Don  Quixote.  

M y   profefiion,  anfwered  the  prieft, 

which  obliges  me  to  keep  a  fecret. 

Body  o f  me  then,  faid   Don  Quixote,  is 

there  any  thing  more  to  be  done,  but  that  his  majefty  caufe  proclamation  to  be made,  that  all  the  knights-errant,  w ho  are  now  wandering  about   Spain,  do, on  a  certain  day,  repair  to  court  ?  for  ftiould  there  come  but  half a  dozen,  there may  happen  to  be  among  them  one,  w ho  may  be  able  alone  to  deftroy  the 

whole  power  o f  the   Turk.  

Pray,  gentlemen,  be  attentive,  and  go  along  w ith 

me. 

Is  it  a  new  thing  for  a  knight-errant  fingly to  defeat  an  army  o f   two  hundred  thoufand  men,  as  i f   they  had  all  but  one  throat,  or  were  made  o f  fugar pafte ? 

Pray,  tell  me,  how  many  hiftories  are  full  o f  thefe  wonders ?  H ow  

unlucky  is  it  for  me  (I  will  not  fay  for  any  body  elfe)  that  the  famous   Don Belianis,  or  fome  one  o f  the  numerous  race  o f   Amadis  de  Gaul,   is  not  now in  being!  for  were  any  one  o f  them  alive  at  this  day,  and  were  to  confront  the T ’irk,   in  good  faith,  I  would  not  firm   his  winnings.  But  god  w ill  provide  for his  people,  and  fend  fome  body  or  other,  i f  not  as  ftrong  as  the  former  knights-errant,  at  leaft  not  inferior  to  them  in  courage  :  god  knows  m y  meaning;  I  fay no  more. 

A la s!  quoth  the  neice  at  this  inftant,  may  I  periili  i f   m y  uncle  has 

not  a  mind  to  turn  knight-errant  again. 

Whereupon   Don  Quixote  faid;  A  

knight-errant  I  will  live  and  die,  and  let  the   Turk  come  down,  or  up,  when he  pleafes,  and  as  powerful  as  he  can  :  I  fay  again,  god  knows  m y  meaning. 

Here  the  barber  faid:  I  befeech  your worftiip  to  give  me  leave  to  tell  a  ftiort ftory  o f  what  happened  once  in   Sevil:  for  it  comes  in  fo  pat  to  the  prefent purpofe,  that  I  muft  needs  tell  it.  Don  Quixote  and  the  prieft  gave  him  leave,  and the  reft  lent  him  their attention;  and  he  began  thus. 

'  In  allufion  to  the  game  at  chefs,  fo  common  then  in  Sfaia . 

B 2

A   certain
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A   certain  man  was  put  by  his  relations  into  the  madhoufe  o f   Sevil,   for  having  loft  his  wits. 

He  had  taken  his  degrees  in  the  canon  law  in  the  univerfity 

o f   OJfuna •  and  had  he  taken  them  in  that  o f   Salamanca,  moft  people  think  he would  neverthelefs  have  been  mad. 

This  graduate,  after  fome  years  confinement,  took  it  into his head  that  he  was  in  his  right  fenfes  and  perfect  underftanding;  and  with  this  conceit  he  wrote  to  the  archbifhop,  befeeching  him 

with  great  earneftnefs,  and  feemingly  good  reafons,  that  he  would  be  pleafed  to 

fend  and  deliver  him  from  that  miferable  confinement in  which  he  lived ;   fince, through  the  mercy  o f  god,  he  had  recovered  his  loft  fenfes;  adding,  that  his 

relations,  that  they  might  enjoy  part  o f  his  eftate,  kept  him  ftill  there,  and,  in fpite  o f  truth,  would  have  him  to  be  mad  till  his dying-day. 

T he  archbifhop, 

prevailed  upon  by his  many letters,  all  penned  with  fenfe  and judgment,  ordered 

one  o f  his  chaplains  to  inform  himfelf  from  the  redtor  o f  the  madhoufe,  whether  what  the  licentiate  had written  to  him  was  true,  and  alfo  to  talk  with  the madman,  and,  if  it  appeared  that  he  was  in  his  fenfes,  to  take  him  out,  and 

fet  him  at  liberty. 

T he  chaplain  did  fo,  and  the  redtor  allured  him  the  man 

was  ftill  mad  j  for  though  he  fometimes  talked  like  a  man  o f  excellent  fenfe, he  would  in  the  end  break out into  fuch  diftradted  flights,  as  more  than  counterbalanced  his  former  rational  difeourfe  -y  as  he  might  experience  by  converting with  him. 

T h e  chaplain  refolved  to  make  the  trial,  and  accordingly  talked 

above  an  hour  with  the  madman,  who,  in  all  that  time,  never  returned  a  disjointed  or  extravagant  anfwer:  on  the  contrary he  fpoke  with  fuch  fobriety,  and fo  much  to  the  purpofe,  that  the  chaplain  was  forced  to  believe  he  was  in  his right  mind. 

Among  other  things,  he  faid,  that  the  redtor  mifreprefented  him, 

for  the  fake  o f  the  prefents  his  relations  fent  him,  that  he  might fay  he  was  ftill mad,  and  had  only  fome  lucid  intervals  :  for  his  great  eftate  was  the  greateft enemy  he  had  in  his  misfortune,  fince,  to  enjoy  that,  his  enemies  had  recourfe 

to  fraud,  and  pretended  to  doubt  o f  the  mercy o f  god  toward  him  in  reftoring 

him  from  the  condition  o f  a  brute  to  that  o f  a  man. 

In  fhort,  he  talked  in 

fuch  a  manner,  that  he made  the  redtor  to  be  fufpedted,  his  relations  thought 

covetous  and unnatural,  and  himfelf  fo  difereet,  that  the  chaplain  determined  to 

carry  him  away  with  him,  that  the  archbifhop  himfelf  might fee,  and  lay  his 

finger upon  the truth  o f  this  bufinefs. 

T h e  good  chaplain,  poflefled  with  this 

opinion,  deftred  the  redtor  to  order  the  cloaths  to  be  given  him,  which  he  wore when  he  was  brought  in.  T he  redtor again  deftred  him  to  take  care  what he did, 

fince,  without  all  doubt,  the  licentiate  was  ftill  mad. 

But  the  precautions  and 

remonftrances  o f  the  redtor  availed  nothing  towards  hindering  the  chaplain 

from  carrying  him  away.  T h e  redtor,  feeing  it  was  by order  o f  the archbiihop, 

obeyed. 

They  put  the  licentiate  on  his  cloaths,  which  were  frefh  and  decent. 

And now finding  himfelf  ftripped  o f  his  madman’s  weeds,  and  habited  like  a 

rational  creature,  he  begged  o f  the  chaplain  that  he  would,  for  charity’s  fake, permit  him  to  take  leave o f  the  madmen  his  companions. 

The  chaplain  faid, 

he
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he  would  bear  him  company,  and  take  a  view  o f  the  lunatics  confined  in  that 

houfe. 

So  up  flairs  they  went,  and  with  them  fome  other  perfons,  who  happened  to  be  prefent. 

And  the  licentiate,  approaching  a  kind  o f  cage,  in 

w hich  lay  one  that  was  outrageoufly  mad,  though  at  that  time  he  was  ftill 

and  quiet,  faid  to  h im : 

Have  you  any  fervice,  dear  brother,  to  command  me  ? 

I  am  returning  to  m y  own  houfe,  god  having  been  pleafed,  o f 

his  infinite  goodnefs  and  mercy,  without  any  defert  o f  mine,  to  reftore  me 

to  my  fenfes. 

I  am  now  found  and  w e ll;  for  w ith  god  nothing  is  impof- 

ftble. 

Put  great  truft  and  confidence  in  him  :  for,  fince  he  has  reftored  me 

to  m y  former  ftate,  he  w ill  alfo  reftore  you,  i f   you  truft  in  him. 

I  will 

take  care  to  fend  you  fome  refrelhing  victuals;  and  be  fure  to  eat  o f  them : 

for  I  muft  needs  tell  you,  I  find,  having  experienced  it  myfelf,  that  all  our 

diftradtions  proceed  from  our  ftomachs  being  empty,  and  our  brains  filled 

with  wind. 

T ake  heart,  take  heart;  for  defpondency  under  misfortunes  impairs  our  health,  and  haftens  our  death. 

A ll  this  difcourfe  o f  the  licentiate’s 

was  overheard  by  another  madman,  w ho  was in  an  oppofite  c e ll:  and  raif-

ing  him felf  up 

from  an old  mat,  whereon he  had  thrown  him felf  ftark-

naked,  he  demanded  aloud,  w ho  it  was  that  was  going  away  fo  well  recovered  and  fo  fober ? 

It  is  I,  brother,  anfwered  the  licentiate,  that  am  going; 

for  I  need  ftay  no  longer  here,  and  am  infinitely  thankful  to  heaven  for 

having  beftowed  fo  great  a  blefting  upon  me. 

T ake  heed,  licentiate,  what 

you  fay,  let  not 

the  devil delude  you,  replied the  madman:  ftir  not  a  foot, 

but  keep  where 

you  are, and  you will  lpare yourfelf  the  trouble  o f  being

brought  back. 

I  know,  replied  the  licentiate,  that  I  am  perfectly  well,  and 

fhall  have  no  more  occafion  to  vifit  the  ftation-churches  x. 

Y ou   w ell!  faid 

the  madman;  w e  fhall  foon  fee  that:  farew ell!  but  I  fwear  by   Jupiter,  

whofe  majefty  I  reprefent  on  earth,  that,  for  this  offence  alone,  which   Se- 

 •vil  is  now  committing,  in  carrying  you  out  o f   this  houfe,  and  judging  you to  be  in  your  fenfes,  I  am  determined  to  inflitft  fuch  a  fignal  punifhment  on 

this  city,  that  the  memory  thereof  fhall  endure  for  ever  and  ever,  amen. 

K now   you  not,  little  crazed  licentiate,  that  I  can  do  it,  fince,  as  I  fay,  I am  thundering   Jupiter,  who  hold  in  m y  hands  the  flaming  bolts,  with  which I  can,  and  ufe,  to  threaten  and  deftroy  the  world ? 

But  in  one  thing  only  will 

I  chaftife  this  ignorant  people  ;  and  that  is,  there  fhall  no  rain  fall  on  this  town, or  in  all  its  diftritt,  for  three  whole  years,  reckoning  from  the  day and  hour  in which  this  threatning is  denounced. 

Y ou   at  liberty,  you  recovered  and  in  your 

fenfes!  and  I  a  madman,  I  diftempered,  and  in  bonds! 

I  will  no  more  rain, 

than  I  will  hang  myfelf. 

A ll  the  by-ftanders  were  very  attentive  to  the  madman’s  difcourfe  :  but  our licentiate,  turning  him felf  to  our  chaplain,  and  holding  him  by  both  hands,  faid  to  h im :  Be  in  no  pain,  good  fir,  nor  make  any 1  Certain churches,  with  indulgences,  appointed  to  be vilited,  cither  for  pardon  o f  fins,  or  for  procuring bleflings.  M adm en,  probably,  in  their  lucid intervals,  were  obliged to  this exercifc. 

account
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account o f  what  this  madman  has  faid;  for,  i f   he  is   Jupiter  and  will  not  rain, I,  who  am   Neptune,   the  father and  god  o f  die  waters,  will  rain  as  often  as  I pleafe,  and  whenever  there  fliall  be  occafion. 

T o   which  the  chaplain  anfwer- 

ed  :  However,  fignor   Neptune,  it  will  not  be  convenient  at  prefent  to  provoke fignor   Jupiter:  therefore,  pray,  day  where  you  are  j  for  fome  other  time, when  we  have  a  better  opportunity  and  more  leifure,  we  will  come  for  you. 

T h e  redtor  and  the  by-danders  laughed;  which  put  the  chaplain  half  out  o f 

countenance. 

T hey  difrobed  the licentiate,  who  remained  where  he w as;  and 

there  is  an end o f  the  dory. 

This  then,  mader  barber,  faid   Don  Quixote,   is  the  dory,  which  comes  in 

here  fo  pat,  diat  you  could  not  forbear  telling  it ?  A h !  dgnor  cut-beard,  fignor cut-beard!  he  mud  be  blind indeed  who  cannot  fee  through  a  fieve. 

Is  it  pof- 

fible  you  diould  be  ignorant,  that  comparifons  made  between  underdanding 

and  underdanding,  valour  and  valour,  beauty and  beauty,  and  family  and  family,  are always  odious  and  ill  taken ? 

I,  mader  barber,  am not   Neptune,   god o f 

the  waters;  nor do  I  fet  myfelf  up  for  a  wife  man,  being  really  not  fo :  all  I aim  at  is,  to convince  the world o f  its  error  in  not  reviving  thofe  happy  times, in  which  the  order  o f  knight-errantry  flouridied. 

But  this  our  degenerate  age 

deferves  not to  enjoy fo  great  a  blefiing  as  that,  which  former  ages  could  boad, when  knights-errant  took  upon  themfelves  the  defence  o f  kingdoms,  the  protection  o f  orphans,  the  relief  o f  damfels,  the chadifement  o f  the haughty,  and the  reward  o f  the  humble. 

M od  o f  the  knights  now  in  fafhion  make  a  rud- 

ling  rather  in  damasks,  brocades,  and  other  rich  duffs,  than  in  coats  o f  mail. 

Y ou  have  now  no  knight,  that  will  lie  in  the  open  field,  expofed  to  the  rigour o f   the  heavens,  in  compleat  armour  from  head  to  foot:  no  one  now,  that, 

without  dirring  his  feet out  o f  his  dirrups,  and  leaning  upon his  launce,  takes  a fliort  nap,  like  the  knights-errant  o f  old  times:  no  one  now,  that,  ilfuing  out o f  this  fored,  afeends  that  mountain,  and  from  thence  traverfes  a  barren  and  defert  diore  o f  the  fea,  which  is  mod  commonly  dormy and  tempeduous;  where 

finding  on  the  beach  a  frnall  skiff,  without  oars,  fail,  mad,  or  any  kind  o f 

tackle,  he  boldly  throws  himfelf  into  it,  expofing  himfelf  to the  implacable  billows  o f  the  profound  fea,  which  now  mount  him  up  to  the  skies,  and then  cad him  down  to the abyfs:  and  he,  oppofing  his  courage  to  the  irrefidible  hurricane,  when  he  lead  dreams  o f  it,  finds  himfelf  above  three  thoufand  leagues from  die  place  where  he  embarked ;  and,  leaping  on  the  remote  and  unknown 

diore,  encounters accidents  worthy  to  be  written,  not  on  parchment,  but  brafs. 

But  now-a-days  doth  triumphs  over  diligence,  idlenefs  over  labour,  vice  over 

virtue,  arrogance  over  bravery,  and  the  theory  over  the practice  o f arms,  which 

only  lived  and  flouridied  in  thofe  golden  ages,  and  in  thofe knights-errant.  For, pray,  tell  me,  who was  more  civil,  and  more  valiant,  than  the  famous   Amadis 

 de  Gaul?   who  more  difereet than   Pahnerin  o f   England?   who  more  affable  and obliging  than   Tyrant  the  •white ?   who  more  gallant  than   Ufuarte  o f   Greece ? 

who
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w ho  gave  or  received  more  cuts  and  {ladies  than   Don  Belianis?   who  was  more intrepid  than   Perion  o f   Gaul?   who  more  enterprizing  than   Felixmarte  o f   Hyr-cania  ?   who  more  fincere  than   Efplandian ?   w h o  more  daring  than   Don  Ciron- 

 gilio  o f   Thrace ?   w ho  more  brave  than   Rodamonte  ?   who  more  prudent  than king   Sohrinof  w ho  more  intrepid  than   Reynaldo?   w ho  more  invincible  than Orlando  ?   and  who  more  courteous  than   Roger o,   from  whom ,  according  to Turpins  Cofmography,  are  defcended  the  prefent  dukes  o f   Ferrara  ?   A ll  thefe, and  others  that  I  could  name,  mafter  pried:,  were  knights-errant,  and  the  light 

and  glory  o f  chivalry. 

N o w   thefe,  or  fuch  as  thefe,  are  the  men  I  would  ad- 

vil'e  his  majefty  to  em ploy;  by which  means  he  would  be  fure  to  be  well  ferved, and  would  fave  a  vaft  expence,  and  the   Turk  might  go  tear  his  beard  for  very madnefs:  and  fo  I  will  flay  at  home,  lince  the  chaplain  does  not  fetch  me  out; and  i f    Jupiter,  as  the  barber has  faid,  will  not  rain,  here  am  I,  w ho  will  rain whenever  I  think  proper. 

I  fay  all  this,  to  let  goodman  bafon  fee  that  I  under- 

ftand  him. 

In  truth,  Signor   Don  Quixote,   faid  the  barber,  I  meant  no  harm  in  what  I faid  :  fo  help  me  god,  as  my  intention  was  go od ;  therefore  your  wordiip  ought not  to  take  it  ill. 

W hether  I  ought  to  take  it  ill  or  no,  faid   Don  Quixote,   is 

bed:  known  to  myfelf.  W ell,  faid  the  pried:,  I  have  hardly fpoken  a  word  yet, 

and  I  would  willingly  get  rid  o f  a  fcruple,  which  gnaws  and  difturbs  m y  con- 

fcience,  occafioned  by  what  Signor   Don  Quixote  has  juft  now  faid. 

Y o u   have 

m y leave,  mafter  prieft,  for  greater  matters,  anfwered   Don  Qiiixote,   and  fo  you may  out  w ith  your  fcruple :  for  there  is  no  pleafure  in  going  with  a  fcrupulous confcience. 

W ith   this  licence  then,  anfwered  the  prieft,  m y  fcruple,  I  fay,  is, 

that  I  can  by  no  means  perfuade  myfelf,  that  the  multitude  o f  knights-errant, 

your  wordiip  has  mentioned,  were  really  and  truly  perfons  o f  flefh  and  blood 

in  the  w orld:  on  the  contrary,  I  imagine,  that  it  is  all  fidtion,  fable,  and  a  lye, and  dreams  told  by  men  awake,  or,  to  fpeak  more  properly,  half afleep. 

This 

is  another  error,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  into  which  many  have  fallen,  who  do not  believe,  that  ever  there  were  any  fuch  knights  in  the  world  ;  and  I  have 

frequently,  in  company  with  divers  perfons,  and  upon  fundry  occafions,  endeavoured  to  confute  this  common  miftake.  Sometimes  I  have  failed  in  my  defign, and  fometimes  fucceeded,  fupporting  it  on  the  fhoulders  o f. a  truth,  which  is  fo certain,  that  I  can  almoft  fay,  thefe  eyes  o f  mine  have  feen   Amadis  de  Gauly w ho was  tall  o f  ftature,  o f  a  fair  complexion,  with  a  well-fet  beard,  though 

b lack;  his  afpedt between  mild  and  ftern;  a  man  o f  few   words,  not eafily provoked,  and  foon  pacified. 

And  in  like  manner  as  I  have  defcribed   Amadisy  I 

fancy  I  could  paint  and delineate  all  the  knights-errant,  that  are  found  in  all  the hiftories  in  the  world. 

For  apprehending  as  I  do,  that  they  were  fuch  as  their 

hiftories  reprefent  them,  one  may,  by  the  exploits  they  performed,  and their  dif- 

pofitions,  give  a  good  philofophical  guefs  at  their  features,  their  complexions, 

and  their  ftatures. 

Pray,  good  Signor   Don  Quixote,  quoth  the  barber,  h ow
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big,  think  you,  might  the  giant   Morgante  be? 

As  to  the  bufinefs  o f  giants ^ 

anfwered   Don Quixote,   it  is  a  controverted  point,  whether  there  really  have been  fuch  in  the  world,  or  not:  but  the holy  fcripture,  which  cannot  deviate  a 

tittle  from  truth,  fhews  us  there  have  been fuch,  giving  us  the  hiftory  o f  that huge   Philijiin  Goliath,  who  was  feven  cubits  and  a  half  high,  which  is  a  prodigious  flature. 

Befides,  in  the  ifland  o f   Sicily  there  have  been  found  thighbones  and  fhoulder-bones  fo  large,  that  their  fize  demonftrates,  that  thofe,  to whom  they  belonged,  were  giants,  and  as  big  as  large  fteeples,  as  geometry 

evinces  beyond  all  doubt. 

But  for  all  that  I  cannot  fay  with  certainty,  how  big 

 Morgante  was,  though  I  fancy  he  could  not  be  extremely  ta ll:  and  I  am  inclined  to  this  opinion  by finding in  the  dory,  wherein  his  achievements  arc  particularly  mentioned,  that  he  often  flept  under  a  roof;  and  fince  he  found  a houfe  large enough  to  hold  him,  it  is  plain,  he  was  not  himfelf  o f  an  unmeafurable bignefs. 

That  is  true,  quoth  the  prieft,  who,  being  delighted  to  hear 

him  talk  fo  wildly  and  extravagantly,  asked  him,  what  he  thought  o f  the  faces 

o f  Reyjialdo  o f  Montalvan,  Orlando,  and  the  reft  o f  the  twelve  peers  o f  France, fince  they  were  all  knights-errant. 

O f   Reynaldo,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  I 

dare  boldly  affirm,  he  was  broad-faced,  o f  a  ruddy  complexion,  large  rowling 

eyes,  punctilious,  choleric  to  an  extreme,  and  a  friend  to  rogues  and  profligate fellows. 

O f   Roldan,  or   Rotolando,  or   Orlando  (for  hiftories  give  him  all  thefe names)  I  am  o f  opinion,  and aflert,  that  he  was  o f  a  middling  ftature,  broad-fhouldered,  bandy-legged,  brown-complexioned,  carroty-bearded,  hairy-bodied, 

o f a threatening afpeCt,  fparing  o f fpeech,  yet  very civil and  well bred.  I f   Orlando, replied  the  prieft,  was  no  finer  a  gentleman  than  you  have  defcribed  him,  no 

wonder  that  madam   Angelica  the fa ir  difdained  and  forfook  him for  the gaiety, fprightlinefs,  and  good-humour  o f  the  downy-chinned  little   Moor,  with  whom (lie  had  an  aftair j  and  the aCted  difcreetly  in  preferring  the  foftnefs  o f  Medoro  to the  roughnefg  qf   Orlando.  

That   Angelica,  matter  prieft,  replied   Don  Quixote,  

was a  light,  goniping,  wanton  hufley,  and  left  the  world  as  full  o f  her  impertinencies,  as  o f  the  fame  o f  her  beauty. 

She  undervalued  a  thoufand  gentlemen, 

a  thoufand  valiant  and  wife  men,  and  took  up  with  a  paultry  beardlefs  page, 

with  no  other  eftate,  or  reputation,  than  what  the  afFeCtion  he  preferved  for  his friend  could  give  him. 

Even  the  great  extoller  o f  her  beauty,  the  famous 

 Ariojlo,  either  not  daring,  or  not  caring,  to celebrate  what  befel  this  lady  after her  pitiful  intrigue,  the  fubjeCt  not  being  over  modeft,  left  her  with  thefe 

verfes:

 Another  bard may fing  in betterft rain, 

 How  he  Cataya’i  fcepter  did obtain. 

And  without  doubt  this  was  a  kind  o f  prophecy;  for  poets  are alfo  called   Fates, that  is  to  fay,  diviners. 

And  this  truth  is  plainly  feen:  for,  fince  that  time  a

famous
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famous   Andalufian  p o e t1  has  bewailed  and  fung  hear tears;  and  another  famous and  lingular   Cajiilian  p o e t2  has  celebrated her  beauty. 

Pray  tell  me,  Signor   Don  Quixote,   quoth  the  barber  at  this  inftant,  Has  no poet  written  a  fatire  upon  this  lady   Angelica,   among  fo  many  who  have  fung her  praifes ?  I  verily  believe,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,   that,  i f    Sacripante  or   O rlando  had  been  poets,  they  would  long  ago  have  paid  her  off;  for  it  is peculiar and  natural  to  poets,  difdained  or  reje&ed  by  their  falfe  miftrelfes,  or  fuch  as were  feigned  in  effect  by  thofe  who  chofe  them  to  be  the  fovereign  ladies  o f 

their  thoughts,  to  revenge  themfelves  by  fatires  and  lampoons:  a  vengeance certainly  unworthy  a  generous  fpirit. 

But  hitherto  I  have  not  met  with  any  defamatory  verfes  again ft  the  lady   Angelica,  though  Ihe  turned  the  world  up-fide  down. 

Strange,  indeed!  quoth  the  prieft. 

But  now  they  heard  the 

voice  o f  the  houfe-keeper  and  the  niece,  who  had  already  quitted  the  conven tio n ,  and  were  bawling aloud  in  the  court-yard;  and  they  all  ran  towards the  noife. 

C H A P . 

II. 

 Which  treats  o f  the  notable  quarrel between  Sancho  Panga,  and Don  Quixote’; niece  and houfe-keeper,  with  other pie o f  ant  occurrences. 

n p  H  E   hiftory  relates,  that  the  out-cry,  which   Don  Quixote,  the  prieft,  and the  barber  heard,  was  raifed  by  the  niece  and  the  houfe-keeper,  who  were 

defending  the  door  againft   Sancho  Pan fa,   who  was  ftriving  to  get  in  to  fee Don  Quixote.   W hat  would  this  paunch-gutted  fellow  have  in  this  houle  ?  laid they:  get  you  to  your  ow n,  brother;  for  it  is  you,  and  no  other,  by whom  our mafter  is  feduced,  and  led  aftray,  and  carried  rambling  up  and  down  the 

highways. 

T o   which   Sancho  replied  :  Miftrefs  houfe-keeper  for  the  devil, 

it  is I that  am  feduced  and  led  aftray,  and carried  rambling up and down  the  highways,  and  not  your  m after:  it  was  he  who  led  me  this  dance,  and  you  deceive  yourfelves  half  in  half. 

H e  inveigled  me  from  home  with  fair  Ipeeches, 

promiling  me  an  illand,  which  I  ftill  h o p *  for. 

M ay  the  damned  illands 

choak  thee,  accurfed   Sancho,  anfwered  the  niece;  and,  pray,  what  are  illands? 

are  they  any  thing  eatable,  glutton,  cormorant  as  thou  art? 

T h e y   are  not 

to  be  eaten,  replied   Sancho,  but  governed,  and  better  governments  than  any four  cities,  or  four  jufticelhips  at  court. 

For  all  that,  fiid  the  houfe-keeper, 

you  come  not  in  here,  thou  fack  o f  milchiefs,  and  bundle  o f   rogueries!  get 

you  home  and  govern  there;  go,  plow  and  cart,  and  ceafe  pretending  to 

illands,  or  highlands. 

T h e   prieft  and  the  baiber  took  a  great  deal  o f  plea- 

lure  in  hearing  this  dialogue  between  the  three. 

But   Don  Quixote,   fearing 

left   Sancho  fhould  blunder  out  feme  unfealonable  follies,  and  touch  upon

1   Luis  Barahona  de Solo. 

 1  Lopez  de  Vega. 

V o   l .  II. 

C  

fome
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fome  points  not  very  much  to  his  credit,  called  him  to  him,  and  ordered 

the  women  to  hold  their  tongues,  and  let  him  in. 

 Sancbo  entered,  and  the 

pried  and  the  barber  took  their  leave  o f   Don  Quixote)  o f  whole  cure  they defpaired,  perceiving  how  bent  he  was  upon  his  wild  vagaries,  and  how  intoxicated  with  the  folly  o f  his  unhappy  chivalries. 

And  therefore  the  pried 

laid  to  the  barber:  You  will  fee,  neighbour,  when  we  lead  think  o f  it,  our 

gentleman  take  the  other  flight. 

I  make  no  doubt  o f  that,  anlwered  the 

barber;  yet  I  do  not  admire  fo  much  at  the  madnefs  o f  the  knight,  as  at 

the  dupidity  o f  the  lquire,  who  is  fo  poflefled  with  the  belief  o f  the  bufi- 

nefs  o f  the  illand,  that  I  am  perfuaded  all  the  demonflrations  in  the  world 

cannot  beat  it  out  o f  his  noddle. 

God  help  them,  faid  the  pried;  and  let 

us  be  upon  the  watch,  and  we  lhall  fee  the  drift  o f  this  machine  o f  abfur- 

dities,  o f  fuch  a  knight,  and  fuch  a  fquire,  who  one  would  think  were  cad 

in  the  fame  mould;  and  indeed  the  madnefs  o f  the  madcr  without  the  follies  o f  the  man  would  not  be  worth  a  farthing. 

True,  quoth  the  barber, 

and  I  Ihould  be  very  glad  to  know  what  they  two  are  now  talking  of. 

I  lay 

my  life,  anlwered  the  pried,  the  niece  or  the  houfe-keeper  will tell us  all  by and b y ;  for  they  are  not  o f  a  temper  to  forbear lidening. 

In  the  mean  while   Don  Quixote  had  Ihut  himfelf  up  in  his  chamber  with 

 Sancho  only,  and  faid  to  him :  I  am  very  forry,  Sa?icbo,   you  Ihould  fay,  and dand  in  it,  that  it  was  I  who  drew  you  out  o f  your  cottage,  when  you  know, 

that  I  myfelf  dayed  not  in  my  own  houfe. 

W e fet  out  together ;  w e  went  on 

together;  and  together  we  performed  our  travels. 

W e  both  ran  the  fame  fortune,  and  the  lame  chance. 

I f   once  you  were  toflfed in  a  blanket,  an  hundred 

times  have  I  been  threlhed;  and  herein  only  have  I  had  the  advantage  o f  you. 

And  reafon  good,  anfwered   Sancbo;  for,  as  your  worlhip  holds,  misfortunes 

are  more  properly annexed  to  the  knights-errant  themlelves  than  to their  fquires. 

Y ou   are  midakcn,  Sancbo,  faid   Den  Quixote;  for,  according  to  the  laying, Quando  caput  dolet  &c. 

I  understand  no  other  language  than  my own,  replied 

 Sancbo.  

I  mean,  faid   Don  Quixote,  that,  when  the  head  akes,  all  the  members  ake  alio;  and  therefore  I,  being  your  mader  and  lord,  am  your  head,  and you  are  a  part  o f  me,  as  being  my  fervant:  and  for  this  reafon  the  ill that  does, or  lhall  affect  me,  m ud  affedt  you  alfo;  and  fo  on  the  contrary.  Indeed,  quoth Sancbo,  it  Ihould  be  fo :  but  when  I,  as  a  limb,  was  tolled  in  the  blanket,  my head  dood  on  t’other  lide  o f  the  pales,  beholding  me  frisking  in  the  air,  without  feeling  any  pain  at  all;  and  Since  the  members  are  bound  to  grieve  at  the ills  o f  the  head,  that  alfo  in  requical  ought  to do  the  like  for  them.  Would  you inffnuate  now,  Sancbo,  replied   Don  Quixote,  that  I  was  not  grieved  when  I  faw you  tolled? 

I f  that  be  your  meaning,  fay  no  more,  nor  lb  much  as  think  it; 

for  I  felt  more  pain  then  in  my  mind,  than  you  did  in  your body.  But  no  more o f  this  at  prefent;  for  a  time  will  come  when  we  may  ponder,  and  fet  this 

matter  upon  its right  bottom. 

In  the  mean  time,  tell me,  friend   Sancho,   what

do
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do  folks  fay  o f  me  about  this  fame  town ?  what  opinion  has  the  common  people  o f  me?  what  think  the  gentlemen,  and  what  the  cavaliers?  what  is  faid  o f m y  prowefs,  what  o f  my  exploits,  and  what  o f  m y  courtefy ?  W h at  difeourfe 

is  there  o f  the  fcheme  I  have  undertaken,  to  revive  and  reftore  to  the  world  the long-forgotten  order  o f  chivalry ? 

In  fhort,  Sancho,  I  would  have  you  tell  me 

whatever  you  have  heard  concerning  thefe  matters:  and this  you  muft  do,  w ithout  adding  to  the  good,  or  taking  from  the  bad,  one  tittle:  for  it  is  the  part  o f faithful  vaffals  to  tell  their  lords  the  truth  in  its  native  fimplicity,  and  proper  figure,  neither  enlarged  by  adulation,  nor  diminifhed  out  o f  any  other  idle  regard. 

And  I  would  have  you,  Sancho,  learn  by  the  way,  that  i f   naked  truth 

could  come  to  the  ears  o f  princes,  without  the  difguife  o f  flattery,  w e  fhould fee  happier  days,  and  former  ages  would  be  deemed  as   iron,  in  comparifon  o f ours,  which  would  then  be  efteemed  the   golden  age.  

Let  this  advertifement, 

 Sancho,  be  a  caution  to  you  to  give  me  an  ingenuous  and  faithful  account  o f what  you  know  concerning  the  matters  I  have  enquired  about. 

T hat  I 

will  w ith  all  m y  heart,  Sir,  anfwered   Sancho,  on  condition  that  your  w orfhip  fhall  not  be  angry at  what  I  fay,  fince  you  will  have  me  fhew  you  the  naked  truth,  without  arraying  her  in  any  other  drels  than  that  in  which  fhe  appeared  to  me.  I  will  in  no  wife  be angry,  replied   Don  Quixote:  you  may fpeak freely,  Sancho,  and  without  any  circumlocution. 

Firft  and  foremoft  then, 

faid   Sancho,  the  common-people  take  your  w'orfhip  for  a  down-right  madman, and  me  for  no  lefs  a  fool. 

T h e   gentlemen  fay,  that,  not  containing  yourfelf 

within  the  bounds  o f  gentility,  you  have  taken  upon  you  the  dile  o f   Don,  and invaded  the  dignity  o f  knighthood,  with  no  more  than  a  paultry  vineyard,  and 

a  couple  o f acres o f land,  with  a  tatter behind  and another  before.  T h e   cavaliers fay,  they  would  not  have  the  gentlemen  fet  themfelves  in  oppofition  to  them, 

efpecially  thofe  gentlemen  efquires,  who  clout  their  fhoes,  and  take  up  the  fallen flitches  o f  their  black  ftockings  with  green  filk. 

That,  faid   Don  gluixote,   is 

no  reflexion  upon  m e ;  for  I  always  go  well  clad,  and  m y cloaths  never  patched: a  little  torn  they  may  be,  but  more  fo  through  the  fretting  o f  m y armour,  than by  length  o f  time. 

As  to  what  concerns  your  valour,  courtely,  atchievements, 

and  your  undertaking,  quoth   Sancho,  there  are  very  different  opinions. 

Some 

fay,  mad,  but  hum orous;  others,  valiant,  but  unfortunate;  others,  courteous,  but  impertinent:  and  thus they  run  divifions  upon  us,  ’dll  they  leave  neither  your  worfhip  nor  me  a  whole  bone  in  our  skins. 

T ak e  notice,  Sancho, 

Lid   Don  Quixote,   that  wherever  virtue  is  found  in  any  eminent  degree,  it  is'always  perfecuted. 

Few ,  or  none,  o f  the  famous  men  o f   times  pall;  efcaped 

being  calumniated  by  their  malicious  contemporaries. 

 Julius  Ccefar,  the  m od 

courageous,  the  m od  prudent,  and  m od  valiant  captain,  was  noted  for  being 

ambitious,  and fomewhat  unclean  both  in  his  apparel and  his  manners.  Alexander,  whole  exploits  gained  him  the  firname  o f   Great,  is  Lid  to  have  had  a  little  linack  o f  the  drunkard,  Hercules,  with  all  his  labours,  is  cenlured  for  being C   2 

lafeivious
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lafcivious  and  effeminate. 

 Don  Galaor,  brother  o f   Amadis  de  Gaul,  was  taxed 

with  being quarrelfome;  and  his  brother  with  being  a  whimperer. 

So  that,  O 

 Rancho,  amidd  fo  many  calumnies  cad  on  the  worthy,  mine  may very  well 

pafs,  if   they  are  no  more  than  thole  you  have  mentioned. 

Body  o f  my  father !  there  lies  the  jed   now,  replied   Sancho.  

W hat  then,  is  there  more  yet 

behind  ?  faid   Don  Quixote.  

The  tail  remains  dill  to  be  flayed,  quoth   Sancho: 

all  hitherto has  been  tarts  and  cheefecakes  :  but  i f   your  worfliip  has  a  mind  to know  the  very bottom  o f  thefe calumnies people  bedow  upon  you,  I  will  bring 

one  hither  prelently,  who  fliall  tell  you  them  all,  without  miffing  a  tittle :  for lad  night  arrived  the  fon  o f   Bartholomew  Carrafcoy  who  comes  from  dudying at   Salamanca,  having  taken  the  degree  o f  bachelor j  and  when  I  went  to  bid him  welcome  home,  he  told  me,  that  the  hidory  o f  your  worfliip  is  already 

printed  in  books,  under  the title  o f  the   Ingenious  gentleman  Don  Quixote  de  la Mancha;  and  he  fays,  it  mentions  me  too  by  my  very  name  o f   Sancho  Pan$a, and  the  lady   Dulcinea  del  ToboJby  and  feveral  other  things,  which  pafled  between  us  two  only;  infomuch  that  I  eroded  myfelf  out  o f  pure  amazement,  to think  how  the  hidorian,  who  writ  it,  could  come  to  know  them. 

Depend 

upon  it,  Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote,  that  the author  o f  this  our  hidory  mud  be fome  fage  enchanter;  for  nothing  is hid  from  them  that  they  have  a  mind  to 

write. 

A   fage  and  an  enchanter!  quoth   Sancho;  why,  the  bachelor   Sampfon 

 Carrafco  (for  that is  his name)  fays,  the  author  o f  this  hidory is  called   Cid H amete  Berengena.  

That  is a   Moorijh  name,  anfwered   Don  Quixote.  

It  may  be 

fo,  replied   Sancho;  for  I  have  heard,  that  your   Moors  for  the  mod  part  are lovers  o f   Berengena’s  \ 

 Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote,  you  m ud  miffake  the  fir- 

name  o f  that  fame   Cid,   which  in   Arabic  fignifies  a  lord  2. 

It  may  be  fo, 

anfwered   Sa?icho j  but  if  your  worfliip  will  have  me  bring  him  hither,  I  will fly  to  fetch him.  You  will  do  me  a  Angular  pleafure,  friend,  faid   Don Quixote y for  I  am  furprized  at  what  you  have  told  me,  and  I  fliall  not  eat  a  bit  that  will do  me  good,  ’till  I am  informed  o f  all. 

Then  I  am  going  for  him,  anfwered 

 Sancho-y  and  leaving  his  mader,  he  went  to  feek  the  bachelor,  with  whom  he returned  foon  after:  and  between  them  three  there  pafled  a  mod  pleafant 

converlation. 

*   A  fort  o f   fr u it  in tro d u c ed   b y   th e    Moors,   to   b e   b o ile d   w i t h ,  o r   w it h o u t ,  ffefh . 

 Sancho  m ifta k e s    Beren- 

 gtna  for   Bencngeli. 

1  T h e    Arabic  n a m e   Cid  d o es  n o t  p ro p erly   fig n ify   a   Lord  b u t,  a   Chieftain  o r   Commander. 

C H A R
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III. 

 O f  the pleafa?it  convcrfation,  which  paffed between  Don  Quixote,  Sancho  Pan9aj and  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco. 

l ^ O T V    Q U I X O T E   remained  over  and  above  thoughtful,  expe<5ling  the coming  o f  the  bachelor   Carrafco,  from  whom   he  hoped  to  hear  fome 

accounts  o f  himfelf,  printed  in  a  book,  as   Sancho  had  told  him,  and  could  not perfuade  himfelf  that  fuch  a  hiftory  could  be  extant,  fince  the  blood  o f  the enemies  he  had  llain  was  frill  reeking  on  his  fword-blade;  and  could  people  expert his  high  feats  o f  arms  fhould  be  already  in  print ? 

H owever,  at  laft  he  concluded,  that  fome  fige,  either  friend  or  enemy,  by  art  magic  had  fent  them  to  the prefs:  i f   a  friend,  to aggrandize  and  extol  them  above  the  mod;  dgnal  atchievements  o f  any  knight-errant;  i f   an  enemy,  to  annihilate  and  fink  them  below 

the  meaneft,  that  ever  were  written  o f  any  fquire;  although  (quoth  he  to  himfelf)  the  feats  o f  fquires  never  were  written. 

But  i f   it  fhould  prove  true,  that 

fuch  a  hiftory  was  really  extant,  fince  it  was  the  hiftory  o f  a  knight-errant,  it muft  o f  neceflity  be  fublime,  lofty,  illuftrious,  magnificent,  and  true. 

T his 

thought  afforded  him  fom e'com fort:  but  he  loft  it  again  upon  confidering,  that 

the  author  was  a   Moor,  as  was  plain  from  the  name  o f   Cidy  and  that  no  truth at  all  could  be  expedted  from  the   Moors,  w ho  were  aft  importers,  lyars,  and vifionaries. 

H e  was  apprehenfive,  he  might  treat  o f  his  love  with  fome  indecency,  which  might  redound  to  the  difparagement  and  prejudice  o f   the  modefty  o f  his lady   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo.  

H e  wifhed,  he  might  find  a  faithful  re- 

prefentation  o f  his  o w a  conftancy,  and  the  decorum  he  had  always  inviolably 

preferved  towards  her,  flighting,  for  her  fake,  queens,  emprefies,  and  damfels 

o f  all  degrees,,  and  bridling  the  violent  impulfes  o f   natural  defire. 

Tolled  and 

perplexed  with  thefe  and  a  thoufand  other  imaginations,  Sa?icho  and   Carrafco found  him;  and   Don  Quixote  received  the  bachelor  with  much  courtefy.  •  ■ 

This  bachelor,  though  his  name  was   Sampfon,  was  none  o f  the  biggeft,  but an  arch  w ag;  o f  a  wan  complexion,  but  o f a  very  good  underftanding.  H e  was 

about  twenty-four  years  o f  age,  round-faced,  fiat-nofed,  and  wide-mouthed  : 

all  figns o f  his  being  o f  a  waggifh  difpofition,  and  a  lover  o f  wit  and  humour; as  he  made  appear  at  feeing   Don  Quixote,  before  whom   he  threw  him felf  upon his  knees,  and  faid  to  him  :  Signor   Don  Quixote de la  M ancha,  let  me  have  the honour  o f  kifting your  grandeur’s  hand  ;  for,  by  the  habit  o f  St.  Peter,  which I wear,  though  I  have  yet  taken  no other degrees towards  holy  orders  but  the  four 

firft  your  worfhip  is  one o f  the  famoufeft knights-errant  that  have  been,  or  ftiall be,  upon  the  whole  circumference  o f  the  earth. 

A   blefting  light  on   Cid 

 Hamete  Benengeli,  who  has  left  us  the  hiftory  o f  your  mighty  deeds;  and bleflings  upon  blefiings  light  on  that  virtuofo,  who  took  care  to  have  them 

tranflated  out  o f   Arabic  into  our  vulgar   Cajiilian,  for  the  univerfal  entertainm ent
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ment  o f  all  forts  o f  people! 

 Don  Quixote  made  him  rife,  and  faid:  It  feems 

then  it  is  true,  that  my  hiftory  is  really extant,  and  that  he,  who  compofed  it, was  a   Moor  and  a  fage. 

So  true  it  is,  Sir,  faid   Sajnpfon,  that  I  verily  believe 

there  are,  this  very day,  above  twelve  thoufand  books  publiftied  o f  that  hiftory :  witnefs   Portugal,  Barcelona,  and   Valencia,  where  they have  been  printed ;  and  there  is  a  rumour  that  it  is  now  printing  at   Antw erp;  and  I  forefee, that  no  nation  or language will  be  without  a  tranflation  o f  it.  Here   Don  Quixote fiid  :  One  o f  die  things,  which  ought  to  afford  the  higheft  fatisfa&ion  to  a  virtuous  and  eminent  man,  is,  to  find,  while  he  is  living,  his  good  name  publidied and  in  print,  in  every  body’s  mouth,  and  in  every  body’s  hand :  I  fay,  his  good nam e;  for  if   it  be  the  contrary,  no  death  can  equal  it. 

I f   fame  and  a  good 

name  are  to  carry  it,  faid  the  bachelor,  your  worfhip  alone  bears  away  the  palm from  all  knights-errant:  for  the   Moor  in  his  language,  and  the  Cajlilian  in  his, have  taken  care  to  paint  to  the  life  that  gallant  deportment  o f  your  worfhip, 

that  greatnefs  o f  foul  in  confronting  dangers,  that  conftancy  in  adverfity,  and 

patient  enduring o f  mifchances,  that  modefty  and  continence  in  amours,  l'o  very 

platonic,  as  thole between  your  vyorlhip  and  my  lady   Dojina  Dulcinea  del  Po- 

 bofo. 

 Sancbo  here  faid:  I  never  heard  my  lady   Dulcinea  called   Donna  before, but  only  plain   Dulcinea  del  Pobofo j  fo  that  here  the  hiftory  is  already  miftaken. 

That  objection  is  o f  no  importance,  anfwered   Carrafco.  

N o  certainly,  replied 

 Don  Quixote:  but",  pray,  tell  me,  Signor  bachelor,  which  exploits  o f  mine  are moft efteemed  in  this  fame  hiftory ? 

As  to  that,  anfwered  the  bachelor,  there 

are  different  opinions,  as  there  are  different  taftes. 

Some  are  for  the  adventure 

o f  the  wind-mills,  which  your  worth ip  took  for fo  many   Briareus's  and giants: others  adhere  to  that  o f  the  fulling-hammers:  thefe  to  the  defeription  o f  the 

two armies,  which afterwards  fell  out  to  be  two  flocks  o f  Iheep  :  another  cries up  that  o f  the  dead  body  which  was  carrying  to  be interred  at   Segovia:  one  fays the  fetting  the galley-flaves  at  liberty  was  beyond  them  a ll:  another,  that  none can  be  compared  to  that  o f  the  two   Be?iedi£lin  giants,  with  the  combat  o f  the valorous   BiJ'cainer.   Pray  tell  me,  Signor  bachelor,  quoth   Sancbo,  is  there  among the  reft  the adventure  o f  the   Tanguefes,  when  our  good   Rozinante  had  a  longing  after  the  forbidden  fruit ? 

T he  fage,  anfwered   Sampfon,  has  left  nothing  at 

the bottom  o f  the  inkhorn:  he  inferts  and  remarks  every  thing,  even  to  the 

capers   Sancbo  cut  in  the  blanket. 

I  cut  no  capers  in  the  blanket,  anfwered 

 Sancbo:  in  the  air  I  own  I did,  and  more  than  I  defired. 

In  my opinion,  quoth 

 Don  Quixote,  there  is  no  hiftory  in  the  world  that  has  not  its  ups  and  downs, efpecially  thofe  which  treat  o f  chivalry j  for  fuch  can  never  be  altogether  filled with  profperous  events.  For  all  that,  replied the  bachelor,  fome,  who  have  read 

the  hiftory,  fay,  they  ffiould  have  been  better  pleafed,  i f   the  authors  thereof had  forgot  fome  o f  thofe  numberlefs  drubbings  given  to  Signor   Don  Quixote  in different  encounters. 

Therein,  quoth   Sancbo,  confifts  the  truth  o f  the  hiftory. 

They might  indeed  as  well  have  omitted  them,  laid  Don  Quixote,  fince  there  is no
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no  necefiity  o f  recording  thofe  actions,  which  do  not  change  nor  alter  the  truth o f  the  dory,  and  efpecially  i f   they  redound  to  the  diferedit  o f  the  hero. 

In 

good  faith,  AEneas  was  not  altogether  fo  pious  as   V irg il  paints  him,  nor   Ulyjfes fo  prudent  as   Homer  deferibes  him. 

It  is  true,  replied   Sampfon;  but  it  is  one 

thing  to  write  as  a  poet,  and  another  to  write  as  an  hidorian. 

T h e   poet  may 

fay,  or  ling,  not  as  things  were,  but  as  they  ought  to  have  been;  but  the  hidorian  m ud  pen  them,  not as  they  ought  to  have  been,  but  as  they  really  were, 

without  adding  to,  or  diminifhing  any  thing  from  the  truth. 

W ell,  i f   it  be  fo, 

that  Signor   Moor  is  in  a  vein  o f  telling  truth,  quoth   Sane bo,   there  is  no  doubt but,  among  my  mad er’s  rib-roadings,  mine  are  to  be  found  alfo :  for  they  never took  rneafure  o f  his  worfhip’s  fhoulders,  but  at  the  fame  time  they  took  the  di-menlions  o f  m y  whole  body  :  but  w hy  fhould  I  wonder  at  this,  fince,  as  the felf-fame  mailer  o f  mine  fays,  the  members  m ud  partake  o f the  ailments  o f the head. 

 Sancho,   you  are  a  dy  wag,  anfwered   D oji  Quixote  :  in  faith,  you  want not  for  a  memory,  when  you  have  a  mind  to  have  one. 

Though  I  h;.d  never 

fo  much  a  mind  to  forget  the  drubs  I  have  received,  quoth   Sancho,  the  tokens that  are  dill  fredi  on  my  ribs  would  not  let  me.  Hold  your  peace,  Sancho,   laid Don  Quixote,   and  do  not  interrupt  Signor  bachelor,  whom   I  intreat  to  go  on, and  tell  me  what  is  farther  faid  o f  me  in  the  aforefaid  hidory. 

And  o f  me  too, 

quoth   Sancho ;  for  I  hear  that  I am  one  o f  the  principal  parfons  in  it. 

Perfons, 

not  parfons,  friend   Sancho,   quoth   Sampfon.  

W h at!  another  corrector  o f  hard 

w ords!  quoth   Sancho;  i f   this  be  the  trade,  w e  flaall  never have  done. 

L et  me 

die,  Sancho,   anfwered  the  bachelor,  if   you  are  not  the  fecond  perfon  o f  the hidory  :  nay,  there  are fome,  who  had  rather  hear  you  talk,  than  the  dned  fellow   o f  them  all  :  though  there are alfo  fome,  who  fay,  you  was  a  little  too  credulous  in  the  matter  o f  the  government  o f  that  idand  promifed  you  by  Signor Don  Quixote  here  prefent. 

There  is  dill  fun-lhine  on  the  walls,  quoth   Don 

 Qgiixote,   and,  when   Sancho  is  more  advanced  in  age,  with  the  experience  that years  give,  he  will  be  better  qualified  to  be  a  governor  than  he  is  now. 

Before 

god,  Sir,  quoth   Sancho,   i f   I  am  not  fit  to  govern  an  idand  at  thefe  years,  I fhall  not  know  how  to  govern  it  at  the  age  o f   Methujalem. 

T h e   m ifehief  o f 

it  is,  that  the  faid  idand  dicks  I  know  not  where,  and  not  in  m y  want  o f  a head-piece  to  govern  it. 

Recommend  it  to  god,  Sancho,   faid   Don  Quixote ; 

for  all  will  be  well,  and  perhaps  better  than  you  think;  for  a  leaf  flirs  r.ot  on the  tree  without  the  will  o f  god.  T h at  is.true,  quoth   Sampfon;  and,  i f  it  pleafes god,  Sajicho  will  not  want  a  thoufand  idands  to  govern,  much  lefs  one. 

I  have 

feen  governors  ere  now,  quoth   Sancho,   w ho,  in  my  opinion,  do  not  con  '  up  to the  foal  o f  m y d io e;  and  yet  they  are  called   your  lordjhip,   and  are  ferved  in plate. 

Thofe  are  not  governors  o f  idands,  replied   Sampfon,   but  o f  other  governments  more  manageable;  for  thofe,  who  govern  Lands,  m ud  at  lead  underftand  grammar. 

Giam ercy  for  that,  quoth   S a n c h o  it  is  all   Greek  to  me, 

fore
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lor  I  know  nothing  o f  the  matter  \ 

But  let  us  leave  the  bufinefs  o f  governments  in  the hands  o f god,  and  let  him  dil'pofe  o f me fo  as I may  be  mod; inltru-mental  in  his  fervice :  I  lay,  Signor  bachelor   Sampfon  Carrafco,  I  am  infinitely pleafed  tint  the  author  o f  the  hillory  has  Ipoken  o f  me  in  fuch  a  manner,  that what  he  fays  o f  me  is  not  at all  tirefome ;  for,  upon  the  faith  o f a trully  fquirc, had  he  laid  any  thing  o f  me  unbecoming  an  old  chrillian  1 2 as  I  am,  the  deaf fhould  liave  heard  it. 

That  would  be  working  miracles,  anfwered   Sampfon.  

Miracles,  or  no  miracles,  quoth   Sancho,  let  every  one  take  heed  how  they talk,  or  write,  o f  people,  and  not  let  down  at  random  the  firft  thing  that 

comes  into  their  imagination. 

One  o f  the  blots  people  charge  upon  that  hillory,  faid  the  bachelor,  is,  that  the  author  has  inlerted  in  it  a  novel  intitled 1The  curious impertinent ;  not  that  it  is  bad  in  itfelf,  or  ill-written,  but  for  having  no  relation  to  that  place,  nor  any  thing  to  do  with  the  ftory  of  his  worlhip Signor  Don  Quixote.  

I  will  lay  a  wager,  replied   Sancho,  the  fon  o f  a  bitch  has 

made  a jumble  o f  fifh  and  flelh  together. 

I  aver  then,  laid   Don  Quixote,  that 

the  author  o f  my  hillory  could  not  be  a  fage,  but  fome  ignorant  pretender,  who,  at  random,  and  without  any judgment,  has  fet  himfelf  to  write it,  come  o f  it  what  w ould:  like   Orbaneja,  the  painter  o f   Ubeda,  who,  being asked  what  he  painted,  anfwered,  As  it  may hit. 

Sometimes  he  would  paint  a 

cock  after  fuch  a  guile,  and  fo  prepofteroufly  defigned,  that  he  was  forced  to 

write  under  it  in   Gothick  characters,  This  is  a  cock:  and  thus  it  will  fare  with my  hillory;  it  will  Hand  in  need  o f  a  comment  to  make  it  intelligible. 

Not  at 

all,  anfwered   Sampfon;  for it  is  fo  plain,  that  there  is  no  difficulty  in  i t :  children thumb  it,  boys read  it,  men  underltand  it,  and  old  folks  commend  i t ;  in fhort,  it  is  fo  tolled  about,  fo  conned  and  fo  thoroughly  known  by  all  forts  o f people,  that  they  no  fooner  efpy  a  lean  ferub-horfe  than  they  cry,  Yonder  goes 

 Rozinante.  

But  none  are  fo  much  addicted  to  reading  it  as  your  pages:  there 

is  not  a nobleman’s  anti-chamber,  in  which you  will  not find  a   Don  Quixote :  i f one  lays  it  down,  another  takes  it u p :  one  asks  for  it,  another  fnatches  i t :  in fhort,  this  hillory  is  the  moll  plealing  and  leall  prejudicial  entertainment  hitherto  publiffied  ;  for there  is  not  fo  much  as  the  appearance  o f  an  immodell word  in  it,  nor  a  thought  that  is.  not  entirely  catholic. 

T o   write  otherwife, 

filid   Don Quixote,  had  not  been  to  write  truths,  but lyes;  and  hiftorians,  who 

.are  fond  o f  venting fallhoods,  fhould  be burnt,  like  coiners  o f  falfe  money.  For m y  part,  I  cannot  imagine  what  moved  the  author  to  introduce  novels,  or  foreign  relations,  my  own  ilory  affording matter  enough :  but  without  doubt  we may apply  the proverb,  W ith  hay  or with  Hraw  3,  & c.   for verily had he  confined 1  L it e r a lly ,  *  F o r   th  c grama  ( grafs)   I   c o u ld   v e n tu r e   o n   it,  b u t  fo r  th e    tica,  I   n e ith e r   p u t  in   nor  ta k e  

*  o u t ,  for  1  u n d e rfla n d   it   n o t .’ 

t h e   rea d er  w ill  e a fily   fee  t h e   n e c e f iity   o f   d e v ia t i n g   h e r e   fr o m   th e   o r ig in a l. 

1  In  o p p o fitio n   to  th o fe   d efeen d ed   from    Moors,   or   Jevxs. 

3  T he proverb  e n tir e   i s    De  Pay a  s   de Lena el jergon  ller.o,   that  is,  the led  or   tick fu ll of hay  or fr a w  ;   fo it  be  filled,  no  matter  with  what. 

himfelf
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him felf  to  the  publifhing  my  thoughts,  m y  fighs,  m y  tears,  m y  good  wiffies, 

and  m y  achievements  alone,  he  might  have  compiled  a  volume  as  big,  or 

bigger  than  all  the  works  o f   Toftatus'.   In  fhort,  Signor  bachelor,  what  I  mean is,  that,  in  order  to  the  compiling  hidories,  or  books  o f  any  kind  whatever,  a  man  had  need  o f  a  great  deal  o f  judgment,  and  a  mature  underdanding:  to  talk  wittily,  and  write  pleafantly,  are  the  talents  o f  a  great  genius  only. 

T h e   mod;  difficult  charafter  in  comedy  is  that  o f  the  fool,  and 

he  m ud  be  no  fimpleton  that  plays  that  part. 

H i dory  is  a  facred  kind  o f 

writing,  becaufe  truth  is  eflential  to  it j  and  where  truth  is,  there  god  him- 

felf  is,  fo  fir  as  truth  is  concerned:  notwithdanding  which,  there  are  thofe, 

w ho  compofe  books,  and  tofs  them  out  into  the  world  like  fritters.  There 

are  few  books  fo  bad,  faid  the  bachelor,  but  there  is  fomething  good  in 

them. 

There  is  no  doubt  o f  that,  replied   Don  Quixote;  but  it  often  happens,  that  they,  who  have  delervedly  acquired  a  good  fhare  o f  reputation  bv their  writings,  yet  lefien  or  lofe  it  entirely  by  committing  them  to  the 

prels. 

T h e   reafon  o f  that,  faid   Sampfon,  is,  that  printed  works  being  examined  at  leifure,  the  faults  thereof  are  the  more  ealily  difcoveredj  and  the greater  the  fame  o f  the  author  is,  the  more  drift:  and  fevere  is  the  fcrutiny. 

M en  fimous  for  their  parts,  great  poets,  and  celebrated  hidorians,  are  always 

envied  by  thofe,  who  take  a  pleafure,  and  make  it  their  particular  entertainment,  to  cenfure  other  mens  writings,  without  ever  having  publiffied  any o f   their  own. 

That  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  faid   Don  Quixote  for  there 

are  many  divines,  who  make  no  figure  in  the  pulpit,  and  yet  are  excellent 

at  efpying  the  defefts  or  fuperfluities  o f  preachers. 

A ll  this  is  very  true, 

Signor   Don  Quixote,  faid 

 Carrafco;  but  I wifh  fuch  criticks  would  be  more

merciful,  and  lefs  nice, 

and  not  dwell fo much  upon  the  moats  o f  that

bright  fun,  the  work  they  cenfure.  For,  though   aliquando  bonus donnitat  H c- 

 merus,  they  ought  to  confider  how  much  he 

was  awake, to  give  his  work as

much  light,  and  leave  as 

little  fhade,  as he 

could:  and perhaps  thofe  very

parts,  which  fome  men  do  not  tade,  are  like  moles,  which  fometimes  add 

to  the  beauty  o f  the  face  that  has  them. 

And  therefore  I  fav,  that  w h oever  prints  a  book  runs  a  very  great  rifque,  it  being  o f  all  impoffibilities  the m od  impoffible  to  write  fuch  an  one,  as  diall  fatisfy  and  pleafe  all  kinds  o f readers.  T hat,  which  treats  o f me,  faid   Don  Quixote,  has  pleafed  but a  few.  On the  contrary,  replied  the  bachelor,  as  ftultorum  infinitus  ejl  numerus,  fo  infinite  is  the  number  o f  thofe,  who  have  been  delighted  with  that  hidory  : though  fome  have  taxed  the  author’s  memory  as  faulty  or  treacherous,  in 

forgetting  to  tell  us  who  the  thief  was  that  dole   Sancho'  s   Dapple\*  which  is 1   A  Spaniard,   w h o   w rote  a  great  m a n y   v o lu m es o f   d iv iu ity . 

1  H e r e   is   o n e   r e m a r k a b le   in f ta n c e   o f   f o r g e t f u ln e f s   in   c r i t i c i z i n g   a n o t h e r   :  fo r    G inn  de  Pa/fumentt  is  ex

p r e f ly   m e n t io n e d   a s  t h e   t h i e f ,   b o t h   w h e n   t h e   a fs   w a s   l t o l l e n ,   a n d   w h e n   h e   w a J   r e c o v e r e d . 

V O L .   II. 

D

not
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not  related,  but  only  inferred  from  what  is  there  written,  that  he  was  ftolen; 

and  in  a  very  fhort  time  after  we  find  him  mounted  upon  the  felf-fame  beaft, 

without  hearing  how   Dapple appeared  again. 

It  is  alfo  objetfted,  that  he  has 

omitted  to mention  what   Sancho  did  with  the  hundred  crowns  he  found  in  the port-manteau  upon  the  fable  mountain  ;  for  he  never fpeaks o f  them  more,  and 

many  perfons  would  be  glad  to  learn  what  he  did  with  them,  or  how  he  fpent 

them;  for  that  is  one  o f the  moft  fubftantial  points  wanting  in  the  work.  Sancho anfwered :  Mafter   Sampfon,  I  am  not  now  in  a  condition  o f telling tales,  or  making  up  accounts;  for  I  have  a  qualm  come  over  my  ftomach,  and  fhall  be  upon  the  rack  T,  ’till  I  have  removed  it with a  couple  o f  draughts  o f  ftale.  I  have it  at  home,  and  my  chuck  ftays  for  me. 

As  foon  as  I  have  dined  I  will  come 

back,  and  fatisfy  your  worfhip,  and  the  whole  world,  in  whatever  they  arc 

pleafed  to  ask  me,  both  concerning  the  lofs  o f   Dapple,  and  what became  o f  the hundred  crowns. 

So  without  waiting  for  an  anfwer,  or  fpeaking  a  word  more, 

he  went away to  his  own  houfe. 

 Don  Quixote  preffed  and  entreated  the  bachelor  to  ftay,  and do penance  with  him. 

The  bachelor  accepted  o f  the  invitation,  and  ftaid:  a  couple  o f  pigeons was added  to  the  ufual  commons,  and  the converfation  at  table fell  upon the  fubjed:  o f  chivalry. 

 Carrafco  carried  on  the 

humour:  the banquet  was  ended:  they  flept  out  the  heat  o f  the  day  :   Sancho came  back,  and  the  former  difcourfe  was  reaffumed. 

C

H

A

P

. 



IV. 

 Wherein  Sancho  Pan9a   anfivers  the  bachelor  Sampfon  Carrafco’^   doubts  and quejlions,  with  other  incidents  worthy  to  be  known  and recited. 

C   A  N C H O   came  back  to   Don  Quixote's  houfe,  and,  reaffuming  the  former 

^   difcourfe,  in anfwer  to  what  the  bachelor   Sampfon  Carrafco  defired to  be  informed  of,  namely,  by  whom,  when,  and  how  the  afs  was  ftolen,  he  laid: That  very  night,  when,  flying  from  the  holy  brotherhood,  we  entered  into  the 

fable  mountain,  after  the  unlucky  adventure  o f  the  galley-flaves,  and  o f  the 

dead body  that was carrying  to '  Segovia,  my  mafter  and  I  got  into  a  thicket, where,  he  leaning  upon  his  launce,  and  I  fitting upon   Dapple,  being  both  o f  us mauled  and  fatigued  by  our  late  skirmifhes,  we  fell  afleep  as  foundly  as  i f   we had  had  four  feather-beds  under  u s:  efpecially  I  for  my  part  flept  fo  faft,  that the  thief,  whoever he  was,  had leifure  enough  to  fufpend  me  on  four  ftakes, 


which  he  planted  under  the  four  corners  o f  the  pannel,  and  in  this  manner 

leaving  me  mounted thereon,  got   Dapple  from  under  me,  without  my  feeling 

it. 

That  is  an  eafy  matter,  and  no  new  accident,  faid   Don  Quixote:  for  the 

like  happened  to   Sacripante  at  the  fiege  o f   Albraca,  where  that  famous  robber Brunelo,  by this  felf-fame  invention,  ftole  his horfe from  between  his  legs.  T h e

*  L it e r a lly ,  Jkallbe Jluck  upon  St.   L u c ia  's thorn,   fu p p o fe d   to  b e   a   c a n t  p h r a fe   fo r   th e    rack-,   fo r   w h ic h   th e Royal Dictionary  p rod u ces  n o   oth er v o u c h e r   but  th is  p a ffa g e. 

dawn
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dawn  appeared,  continued   Sane bo,   and  fcarce  had  I  dretched  myfelf,  when, the  flakes  giving  way,  down  came  I  with  a  confounded  fquelch  to  the  ground. 

I  looked  about  for  m y  afs,  but  faw  him  n o t:  the  tears  came  into  my  eyes, 

and  I  made  fuch  a  lamentation,  that,  i f   the  author  o f  our  hiflory  has  not  fet it  down,  he  may  make  account  he  has  omitted  an  excellent  thing. 

A t  the 

end  o f  I  know  not  how  many  days,  as  I  was  accompanying  the  princefs 

 Micomicona,   I  faw  and  knew  m y  afs  again,  and  upon  him  came,  in  the 

garb  o f  a  gypfy,  that  cunning  rogue,  and  notorious  malefadlor,  Gines  de  Paf- 

 J'amonte,  whom   my  mailer  and  I  freed  from  the  galley-chain. 

T h e   m istake  does  not  lie  in  this,  replied   Sampfon,  but  in  the  author’s  making   Sancho flill  ride  upon  the  very  fame  beafl,  before  he  gives  us  any  account  o f  his 

being  found  again. 

T o   this,  faid   Sancho,  I  know  not  what  to  anfwer,  un- 

lefs  it  be  that  the  hidorian  was  deceived;  or  it  might  be  an  overiight  o f 

the  printer. 

It  m ufl  be  fo  without  doubt,  quoth   Sampfon:  but  what  became  o f  the  hundred  crowns? 

were  they  funk? 

I  laid  them  out,  quoth 

 Sancho,  for  the  ufe  and  behoof  o f  my  own  perfon,  and  thole  o f  my  wife and  children;  and  they  have  been  the  caule  o f  m y  w ife’s  bearing  patiently 

the  journeys  and  rambles  I  have  taken  in  the  fervice  o f  m y  mailer   Don 

 Quixote:  for  had  I  returned,  after  fo  long  a  time,  pennylefs,  and  without m y  afs,  black  would  have  been  my  luck. 

I f   you  would  know  any  thing 

more  o f  me,  here  am  I,  ready  to  anfwer  the  king  him felf  in  perfon  :  and 

no  body  has  any  thing  to  meddle  or  make,  whether  I  brought  or  brought 

not,  whether  I  fpent  or  fpent  not;  for  i f   the  blows  that  have  been  given 

me  in  thefe  fallies  were  to  be  paid  for  in  ready-money,  though  rated  only 

at  four  maravedis  apiece,  anodier  hundred  crowns  would  not  pay  for  half 

o f  th em :  and  let  every  man  lay  his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and  let  him  not 

be  judging  white  for  black,  nor  black  for  w hite;  for  every  one  is  as  god 

has  made  him,  and  oftentimes  a  great  deal  worfe. 

I  will  take  care,  faid 

 Carrafco,  to  advertife  the  author  o f  the  hidory,  that,  i f   he  reprints  the  book, he  lhall  not  forget  what  honed   Sancho  has  told  us,  which  will  make  the 

book  as  good  again. 

Is  there  any  thing  elfe  to  be  corrected  in  that  legend, 

Signor  bachelor ?  quoth   Don  Quixote.   There  may  be  others,  anfwered   Carrafco, but  none  o f  that  importance  with  thole  already  mentioned. 

And,  peradven- 

ture,  faid   Don  Quixote,  the  author  promiles  a  Jecond part.  

H e  does,  anfwered 

 Sampfon,  bat  fays  he  has  not  met  with  it,  nor  can  learn  who  has  it;  and  therefore  we  are  in  doubt whether  it  will  appear  or  no:  and  as  well  for  this  reafon, as  becaufe  fome  people  fay,  that  fecond  parts  are  never  good  for  any  thing, 

and  others,  that  there  is  enough  o f   Don  Quixote already,  it  is  believed,  there w ill  be  no  fecond  part;  though  fome,  w ho  are  more  jovial  than  faturnine,  cry, L et  us  have  more   Quixotades;  let   Don  Quixote  encounter,  and   Sancho  Pan$a talk;  and,  be  the  red  what  it  will,  w e  diall  be  contented. 

And  pray,  how  

dands  the  author  affedted ? 

demanded   Don  Quixote, 

H ow   ?  anfwered

D   2 

 Sampfon; 

[image: Image 87]

[image: Image 88]

2 0

 The  L I F E   and  E X  P  L   0  I  T S  of

 Sampfon;   why,  as  Toon  as  ever  he  can  find  the  hiflory  he  is  looking  for  with extraordinary diligence,  he  will  immediately  fend  it  to  the prefs,  being  piompt-ed  thereto  more  by interefl  than  by  any  motive  o f  praife  whatever. 

T o   which 

 Sancho  faid:  Does  the  author  aim  at  money  and  profit ?  it  will  be  a  wonder then  if  he  fucceeds,  fince  he  will  only  flitch  it  away  in  great  hafle,  like  a  tailor  on   Rafter  eve;  for  works  that  are  done  haflily  are  never  finifhed  with  that perfection  they require.  I  wifh  this  fame  Signor   Moor  would  confider  a  little what  he  is  about:  for  I  and  my  mafler  will  furnifh  him  fo  abundantly  with 

lime  and  mortar  in  matter  o f  adventures  and  variety  o f  accidents,  that  he  may not  only  compile  a  fecond  part,  but  an  hundred. 

T he  good  man  thinks, 

without  doubt,  that  we  lie  fleeping  here in  flraw ;  but  let  him  hold  up  the  foot while  the  fmith  is  fhoeing,  and  he  will  fee  on  which  we  halt. 

W hat  I can  fay 

is,  that,  if   this  mafler  o f  mine had  taken  my  counfel,  we  had  ere  now  been  in the  field,  redreffing  grievances,  and  righting  wrongs,  as is  the  practice  and  ufage o f  good  knights-errant. 

 Sancho  had  fcarce  finifhed  this  difeourfe,  when  the  neighings  o f   Rozinante reached  their  ears;  which   Don  Quixote  took  for  a  mofl  happy  omen,  and  refolved  to  make  another fally within  three  or  four  days;  and  declaring  his  intention  to  the bachelor,  he  asked  his  advice,  which  way  he  fhould  begin  his  journey. 

The  bachelor  replied,  he  was  o f  opinion  that  he  fhould  go  direCtly 

to  the  kingdom  o f   Arragon,  and  the  city  o f   Saragojfa,  where  in.  a  few  days there  was  to  be  held  a  mofl  folemn  tournament,  in  honour  o f  the  feflival  of 

faint   George,  in  which  he  might  acquire  renown  above  all  the   Arragonian knights,  which  would  be  the  fame  thing  as  acquiring  it  above  all  the  knights  in the  world. 

He  commended  his  refolution  as  mofl  honourable  and  mofl  valorous,  and  gave  him  a  hint  to  be  more  wary  in  encountering dangers,  becaufe  his life  was  not  his  own,  but  theirs  who  flood  in  need  o f   his  aid  and  fuccour  in their  diflreffes. 

This  is  what  I  renounce,  Signor   Sampfon,  quoth   Sancho j  for 

m y mafler  makes no  more  o f  attacking  an  hundred  armed  men,  than  a  greedy 

boy  would  do  half  a  dozen  watry  melons. 

Body  o f  the  w orld!  Signor  bachelor,  yes,  there  mufl  be a time  to attack,  and  a  time  to  retreat;  and  it  mufl  not be  always,  Saint  Jago,  and charge,  Spain  \ 

And  farther  I  have  heard  fay, 

and,  if  I  remember  right,  from  my mafler  himfelf,  that  the  mean  o f  true  valour  lies  between  the  extremes  o f  cowardife  and  rafhnefs:  and  if   this  be  fo,  I would  not  have  him  run  away  when  there  is  no  need  o f  it,  nor  would  I  have 

him  fall  on  when  the  too  great  fuperiority  requires  quite  another thing  :  but 

above  all  things  I  would  let  my  mafler  know,  that,  i f   he  will  carry  me  with him,  it  mufl  be  upon  condition,  that  he  fhall  battle  it  all  himfelf,  and  that  I will not  be  obliged  to  any  other  thing,  but  to  look  after  his  cl oaths  and* his diet;  to  which  purpofes  I  will  fetch  and  carry  like  any  water-fpaniel:  but  to

1   Santiagoy  citrra  Tfpaha.  

I t  is  th e   cry   o f   th e    Spaniards,   w h e n   t h e y   fa ll  e n . 

imagine, 
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imagine,  that  I  will  L y   hand  to  m y fword,  though  it  be  againd  rafcally woodcutters  with  hoods  and  hatchets,  is  to  be  very  much  midaken. 

I,  Signor 

 Sampfon,  do  not  fet  up  for  the  fame  o f  being  valiant,  but  for  that  o f  being  the bed  and  faithfulled  fquire  that  ever  ferved a  knight-errant:  and  i f   my  lord   Don Quixote,   in  confideration  o f  my  many  and  good  fervices,  has  a  mind  to  bedow on  me  fome  one  ifland  o f  the  many  his  woifhip  f«ys  he  daall  light  upon,  I  fliall be much  beholden  to him  for  the favour;  and  though  he  (hould  not  give  me  one, 

born  I  am,  and  we  m ud not  rely  upon  one  another,  but  upon  god  :  and  perhaps  the  bread  I  fliall  eat  without  the  government  may  go  down  more  favourily than  that  I  fhould  eat  with  it:  and  how   do  I  know  but  the  devil,  in  one  o f thefe  governments,  may  provide  me  fome  dumbling-block,  that  I  may fall,  and 

dafli  out  m y  grinders. 

 Sancho  I  was  born,  and   Sancho  I  intend  to  d ie:  yet  for 

all  that,  if,  fairly  and  fquarely,  without  much  folicitude  or  much  danger,  heaven  diould  chance  to  throw  an  idand,  or  fome  fuch  thing,  in  m y  way,  I  am not  fuch  a  fool  neither  as  to  refufe  it 3  for  it  is  a  faying,  W hen  they  give  you  a heifer,  make  hade  with  the  rope  :  and when  good-fortune  comes,  be  fure  take 

her  in,  and  make  her  welcome. 

Brother   Sancho,   quoth   Carrafco,   you  have  fpoken  like  any  profelTor :  neverthelefs  trud  in  god,  and  Signor   Don  Quixote,  that  he  will  give  you,  not  only an  idand,  but  even  a  kingdom. 

One  as  likely  as  the  other,  anfwered   Sa?icho; 

though  I  could  tell  Signor   Carrafco,   that  m y mader  will  not  throw  the  kingdom  he  gives  me  into  a  bag  without  a  bottom :  for  I  have  felt  m y  own  pulfe, and  find  m yfelf  in  health  enough  to  rule  kingdoms  and  govern  idands,  and  fo 

much  I  have  dignified before  now  to  m y  lord.  Look  you,  Sancho,   quoth   Sampfon,   honours  change  manners;  and  it  may  come  to pafs,  when  you  are  a  governor,  that  you  may not  know  the  very  mother  that  bore  you. 

That,  anfwered 

 Sancho,  may  be  the  cafe  w ith  thofe  that  are  born  among  the  mallows,  but  net w ith  thofe,  whofe  fouls,  like  mine,  are  covered  four  inches  thick  with  greafe 

o f  the  old  chridian:  no,  but  confider  m y  dilpofition,  whether  it  is  likely  to  be ungrateful  to  any  body.  God  grant  it,  faid   Don  Quixote,   and  we  fliall  fee  when the  government  com es;  for  methinks  I have  it already  in  my  eye. 

T h is  faid,  he  defired  the  bachelor,  i f   he  were  a  poet,  that  he  would  do  him the  favour  to  compofe  for  him  fome  verfes  by  way  o f  a  farewel  to  his  lady 

 Duicinea  del  Tobofo,  and  that  he  would  place  a  letter  o f  her  name  at  the  beginning  o f  each  verfe,  in  fuch  manner,  that,  at  the  end  o f  the  verfes,  the  fird letters  taken  together  might  make   D.dcinea  del Tobofo.  

T h e   bachelor  anfwered,  though  he  was  not  o f  the  famous  poets  o f   Spain,  w ho  were  faid  to  be but  three  and a half  \   he  would  not  fail  to  compofe  thofe  verfes j  though  he was  feniible  it  would  be  no  eafy  task,  the  name  confiding  o f  feventeen  letters; 1  T h e   fir lt,  Alonxo At  Ercilla,   a u th o r   o f   th e    Araucana  :  th e   fe c o n d ,  Juan  Ru/o  o f    Cor Java,   a u th o r   o f t h e    Aujiriada  ;   a n d   th e   t h ir d ,  Chri/Jopber  Serves  o f    Valentia,  a u t h o r   o f   th e    Montjtrratt.  

B y   t h e   h a l f   p o e t  

 Don  Gregorio  th in k s    Cervantes m e a n s   h u n lc lf . 

for
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for  if   he  made  four  ftanzas  o f  four  verfes  each,  there  would  be  a  letter  too much,  and  if   he  made  them o f  five,  which  they  call  Decimals  or   Rcdondilla's, there  would  be three  letters  wanting  :  neverthelefs  he  would  endeavour  to  fink 

a letter as  well as  he could,  fo  as  that  the  name  o f   Dulcinea  del Tobofo  fhould  be included  in  the  four  flanzas. 

Let  it  be  fo  by  all  means,  faid   Don  Quixote-,   for 

i f   the  name  be  not  plain  and  manifeft,  no  woman  will  believe  the  rhymes  were made  for her. 

They agreed  upon  this,  and  that  they fhould  fet  out  eight  days 

after. 

 Don  Quixote  enjoined  the  bachelor  to  keep  it  fecret,  efpecially  from  the 

priefl,  and  mailer   Nicholas,  and  from  his  niece  and  houfe-keeper,  that  they might  not  obftrudt  his  honourable  and  valorous  purpofe. 

All  which   Carrafco 

promiled,  and  took  his  leave,  charging   Don  Quixote  to  give  him  advice  o f  his good  or  ill  fuccefs,  as  opportunity  offered:  and  fo  they  again  bid  each  other 

farewel,  and   Sancho  went  to  provide  and  put  in  order  what  was  neceflary  for the  expedition. 

C

H
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V . 

 O f  the  wife  and pleafant  difeourfe,  which  pajfed  between  Sancho  Pan^a   and his  wife  Terefa  Pan 9a. 

•HP H   E   tranflator  o f  this  hiltory,  coming to  write  this  fifth  chapter,  fays,  he takes  it  to  be  apocryphal,  becaufe  in  it   Sancho  talks  in  another  ftyle  than could  be  expedted  from  his  (hallow  underflanding,  and  fays  fuch  fubtil  things, 

that  it  is  reckoned  impoffible  that  he  fhould  know  them :  neverthelefs,  he would 

not  omit  tranflating  them,  to  comply  with  the  duty  o f  his  office,  and  fo  went on,  laying. 

 Sancho  came home  fo  gay and  fo  merry,  that  his  wife  perceived his  joy a bow-fhot  off,  infomuch  that  fhe  could  not  but  ask  h im :  W hat  is  the  matter,  friend Sancho,  you are  fo  merry ? 

T o   which  he  anfwered:  Dear  wife,  i f   it  were 

god’s  will,  I  fhould be  very  glad not  to  be  fo  well  pleafed  as  I  appear  to  be. 

Husband,  replied  fhe,  I  underhand  you  not,  and  know  not  what  you  mean  by 

faying,  you  fhould  be  glad,  if  it  were  god’s  will,  you  were  not  fo  much 

pleafed:  now,  filly  as  I  am,  I  cannot  guefs  how  one  can  take  pleafure  in  not 

being  pleafed. 

Look you,  ’Terefa,  anfwered   Sancho,  I  am  thus  merry,  becaufe 

I  am  refolved  to  return  to the  fervice  o f  my  mailer   Don  Quixote,  who  is  determined  to  make  a  third  folly  in  quell  o f  adventures j  and  I  am  to  accompany him,  for  fo  my neceffity  will  have  it:  befides  I  am  pleafed  with  the  hopes  o f finding  the  other  hundred  crowns,  like  thofe  we  have  fpent:  though  it  grieves 

me,  that  I  mull  part  from  you  and  my children  and  if   god  would  be  pleafed 

to  give  me  bread,  dryfliod  and  at  home,  without  dragging  me  over  rough  and 

fmooth,  and  through  thick  and  thin  (which  he  might  do  at  a  fmall  expence, 

and  by  only  willing  it fo)  it  is  plain,  my  joy  would  be  more  firm  and  folid, 

fince  it is  now  mingled  with  forrow  for  leaving  you:  fo  that  I  laid  right,  when I  faid, 
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I  laid,  I  fhould  be  glad,  if   it  were  god’s  will,  I  were  not  fo  well  pleafed.  Look you,  Sanchoj  replied   Tereja,  ever  fince you  have  been  a  member  o f  a  knight-errant,  you  talk  in  fuch  a  round-about  manner,  that  there  is  no  body  under- 

ftands  you. 

It  is  enough,  that  god  underhands  me,  wife,  anfwered   Sancho j 

for  he  is  the  underhander  o f  all  things;  and  fo  much  for  th at:  and  do  you  hear, hher,  it  is  convenient  you  fhould  take  more  than  ordinary  care  o f   Dapple  thefe three  days,  that  he  may  be  in  a  condition  to  bear  arm s:  double  his  allowance, and  get  the  pack-faddle  in  order,  and  the  reh  o f  his  tackling ;  for  we  are  not going  to  a  wedding,  but  to  roam  about  the world,  and  to  have  now  and  then 

a  bout  at  give  and   take  with  giants,  fiery  dragons  and  goblins,  and  to  hear  hiffings,  roarings,  bellowings,  and  bleatings:  all which  would  be  but  flowers  o f 

lavender,  i f   we  had  not  to  do  w ith   Tanguefes  and  enchanted   MoorSi 

I  believe 

indeed,  husband,  replied   < 

 Terefa,  that your  fquires-errant  do  not  eat  their  bread 

for  nothing,  and  therefore  I  fhall  not  fail  to  befeech  our  lord  to  deliver  you fpeedily  from  fo  much  evil  hap. 

I  tell  you,  wife,  anfwered   Sancho,  that,  did 

I  not  expedt ere  long  to fee  m ylelf  a  governor  o f  an  iiland,  I  ihould  drop  down dead  upon  the  fpot. 

N ot  fo,  my  dear  husband,  quoth   T’erefa:  L et  the  hen 

live,  though  it be with  the  pip. 

L ive  you,  and  the  devil  take  all  the  governments  in  the  world. 

W ithout  a  government  came  you  from  your  mother’s 

w o m b ;  without a  government  have  you  lived  hitherto ;  and  without  a  government  will  you  go,  or  be  carried,  to  your  grave,  whenever  it  fhall  pleafe  god. 

H o w   many  folks  are  there  in  the  world  that  have  not  a  government;  and  yet 

they  live  for all  that,  and  are  reckoned  in  the number  o f  the  people ? 

T h e  beffc 

fauce  in  the  world  is  hunger,  and,  as  that  is  never  wanting  to  the  poor,  they  always  eat  with  a  relifh. 

But  if,  perchance,  Sancho,  you  ihould  get  a  government,  do  not  forget  me,  and  your  children. 

Confider,  that  little   Sancho  is  juft 

fifteen  years  old,  and  it  is  fit  he  fhould  go  to  fchool,  i f   fo  be  his uncle  the abbot means  to  breed  him  up  to  the  church. 

Confider  alfo,  that   M aria  Sancha  your 

daughter  will  not  break  her heart  i f   w e  marry  her j  for  I  am  miftaken  i f   fhe has  not  as  much  mind  to  a  husband  as  you  have  to  a  government:  and  indeed, 

indeed,  better  a  daughter  but  indifferently  married,  than  well  kept. 

In  good 

faith,  anfwered   Sancho,  i f   god  be  fo  good  to  me  that  I  get  any  tiling  like  a  government,  dear  wife,  I  will  match   M aria  Sancha  fo  highly,  that  there  will  be no  coming  near  her  without  calling  her,  your  lady [hip.  

N ot fo,  Sancho,  anfwered   'Terefa;  the  beft  way  is  to  marry  her  to  her  eq u al:  for  if,  inftead  o f pattins,  you  put  her on  clogs,  and,  inftead  o f  her  ruffet  petticoat  o f  fourteen-penny  fluff,  you  give  her a farthingal  and  petticoats  o f filk,  and,  inftead  o f  plain Molly and   T gu ,   fhe  be  called   my  lady  fuch-a-one,  and  your  ladxjhip,  the  girl  will not  know  where  file  is,  and  will  fall  into  a  thoufand  miftakes  at  every  ftep,  discovering  the  coarfe thread  o f  her  home-fpun  country-fluff. 

Peace,  fool,  quoth 

 Sancho;  for  all  the bufinefs  is to  pra&ife  two  or  three  years,  and  after  diat  the ladyfhip  and  the  gravity  w ill  fit  upon  her  as  i f   they  were  made  for  her 

and,  if

not*, 
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not,  what  matters  it? 

Let  her  be  a  lady,  and  come  what  will  o f  it. 

Meafure 

yourfelf  by  your  condition,  Sancho,  anfwered   Terefa;  feek  not  to  raife  yourfelf higher,  and  remember  the  proverb,  Wipe  your  neighbour’s  foil’s  nofe,  and  take 

him  into  your  houfe 

It  would  be  a  pretty  bufinefs  truly  to  marry  our   M aria  to  lome  great  count  or  knight,  who,  when  the  fancy  takes  him,  would look  upon  her  as  fome  ftrange  thing,  and  be  calling  her  country-wench,  clod-breaker’s  brat,  and  I  know  not  w hat:  not  while  I  live,  husband;  I  have  not 

brought  up  my  child  to  be  fo  ufed:  do  you  provide  money,  Sancho,  and  leave the  matching  o f  her  to  my  care;  for  there  is   Lope  Tocho,  John  Tocho's  fon,  a lufty  hale  young  man,  whom  we  know,  and  I am  fure  he  has  a  fneaking  kindnefs  for  the  g irl:  fhe  will  be  very  well  married  to  him,  confidering  he  is  our equal,  and  will always be  under  our eye  ;  and  we  Shall  be  all  as one,  parents and children,  grandfons  and  fons-in-law,  and  fo  the  peace  and  bleffmg  o f  god  will 

be  among  us a ll:  and  do  not  you  pretend  to  be marrying her now  at  your  courts 

and  great  palaces,  where  they  will  neither  understand  her,  nor  (lie  understand 

herfelf. 

Hark  you,  bead:,  and  wife  for   Barabbas,   replied   Sancho,   why  would you  now,  without  rhime  or  reafon,  hinder me  from  marrying  my  daughter  with 

one,  who  may  bring  me  grand-children  that  may  be  Stiled  your lordJJjips ?   Look you,  Terefa,  I  have  always  heard  my  betters  fay,  He  that  will  not  when  he may,  when  he  will  he  Shall  have  nay  :  and  it  would  be  very wrong,  now  that 

fortune is  knocking at our  door,  to  Shut  it againft  h e r:  let  us  fpread  our  fails  to the  favourable  gale  that  now  blows. 

This  kind  o f  language,  and  what   Sancho 

fays  farther  below,  made  the  translator  o f  this  hiStory  fay,  he  takes  this  chapter to  be  apocryphal. 

Do  you  not  think,  animal,  continued   Sancho,  that  it would  be  well  for  me to  be  really  poffeffed o f  fome  beneficial  government,  that may  lift  us  out  o f  the dirt,  and  enable  me  to  match   M aria  Sancha  to  whom  I pleafed ?  You  will  then lee  how  people will  call  you   Donna  Terefa  Pan fa,   and  you  will  fit  in  the church with  velvet  cufhions,  carpets,  and tapeftries,  in  fpite  o f  the  beSt  gentlewomen 

o f  the  pariSh. 

N o!  no!  continue as  you  are,  and  be  always  the  fame  thing, 

without  being encreafed  or diminished,  like  a  figure  in  the  hangings. 

Let  us 

have  no  more  o f  this,  pray;  for  little   Sancha  Shall  be  a  countefs,  in  fpite  o f your  teeth. 

For  all  that,  husband,  anfwered   Terefa,  I  am  afraid  this  countefs- 

fhip  will  be  my  daughter’s  undoing. 

But,  what  you  pleafe:  make  her  a 

dutchefs  or  a  princefs;  but  I  can tell  you,  it  Shall  never  be  with  my  good-will or  confent. 

I  was  always  a  lover o f  equality,  and  cannot  abide  to  fee  folks  taking  ftate  upon  themfelves. 

 Terefa  my parents  named  me  at  the  font,  a  plain 

fimple  name,  without  the  additions,  laces,  or  garnitures  o f   Don's  or   Dojma's. 

M y  father’s  name  was   C a fc a jo  and  I,  by  being  your  wife,  am  called   Terefa Pan fa,   though  indeed  by good  right  I  Should  be called   Terefa  Cafcajo.   But where 1  T h i s   is a   liter a l  v e r fio n   o f   th e    Spanifh  p r o v e r b ,  th e   m   a n in g   o f   w h i c h ,  I   fu p p o fc ,  is ,  match jour daughter with jour  neighbourV   fon. 

the
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the  kings  pleafe,  there  go  the  laws.  I  am  contented  with  this  name,  without  the additional  weight  o f  a   Don,   to  make  it  fo  heavy  that  I  fhall  not  be  able  to  carry it;  and  I  would  not  have  people,  when  they  fee  me  decked  out  like  any  little 

countefs  or  governefs,  immediately  fa y ;  Look,  how  Lately  madam  hog-feeder 

moves! 

Yefterday  {he  toiled  at  her  diftaff  from  morning  to  night,  and  went 

to  mafs  with  the  tail  o f  her  petticoat  over  her  head,  inftead  o f  a  veil  ;  and  today  forfooth  {he  goes  with  her  farthingal,  her  embroideries,  and  with  an  air, as  i f   we  did  not  know  her. 

God  keep  me  in  my  feven,  or  my  five  fenfes,  or 

as  many  as  I  have;  for  I  do  not  intend  to  expofe  m yfelf  after  this  manner.  G o you,  brother,  to  your  governing  and  illanding,  and  puff  yourfelf  up  as  you 

pleafe  :  as  for  my  girl  and  I,  by  the  life  o f  m y  father,  we  will  neither  ot  us ftir  a hep  from  our  own  town.  For the proverb  {ays:

 The  w ife  that  expeSls  to  have  a  good  name, 

 Is  always  at  home  as  i f  Jhe  were  lame  :

 A nd ■  the  maid  that  is  honef,  her  chiefef  delight, 

 Is f i l l   to  be  doing from   morning  to  night. 

G et  you  with  your   Don  Quixote  to  your  adventures,  and  leave  us  with  our  ill fortunes;  god  will  better  them  for  us,  if   we  deferve  i t :  and  truly  I  cannot imagine  who  made  him  a   Don,  a  title,  which  neither  his  father  nor  his  grandfather  ever  had. 

Certainly,  replied   Sancho,   you  m ull  have  fome  familiar  in 

that  body  o f  yours:  heavens  blefs  thee,  woman  !  what  a  parcel  o f  things  have you  been  ftringing  one  upon another,  without  either  head  or  tail! 

W hat  has 

 Cafcajo,  the  embroideries,  or  the  proverbs  to  do  with  what  I  am  Lying?  Hark-you,  fool  and  ignorant  (for  fo  I  may  call  you,  fince  you  underftand  not  what  I fay,  and  are  flying  from  good-fortune)  had  I  told  you,  that  our  daughter  was  to throw  herfelf  headlong  from  fome  high  tower,  or  go  {trolling  about  the  world, 

as  did  the   hifanta  Domia  Urraca,  you  would  be  in  the  right  not  to  come  into m y  opinion:  but  if,  in  two  turns  o f  a  hand,  and  lefs  than  one  twinkling  o f  an eye,  I  can  equip  her  with  a   Don  and   Tour  ladyjkip,  and  raife  you  from  the ftraw,  to  fit  under a  canopy  o f  {fate,  and  upon  a  fopha  with  more  velvet  cufhions,  than  all  the   Almohadas  1  o f   Morocco  had   Moors  in  their  lineage,  w hy will  you  not  confent to,  and  delire  what  I  do  ? 

W ould  you  know  w hy,  husband ?  anfwered   TereJ'a  :  it  is  becaufe  o f  the  proverb,  which  fays,  Fie  that  covers  thee  difcovers  thee. 

A ll  glance  their  eyes  haftily  over  the  poor  man,  and 

fix  them  upon  the  rich ;  and  i f   that  rich  man  was  once  poor,  then  there  is w ork for  your  murmurers  and  backbiters,  who  fwarm  every  where  like  bees. 

Look 

you,  Terefa,  anfwered   Sancho,   and  liften  to  what  I  am  going  to  lay  to  you; perhaps  you  have  never  heard  it  in  all  the  days  o f  your  life:  and  I  do  not  now 1  A   f p o r t   o n   t h e   w o r d    A!mob ad a,   w hich  fignifies  a  cufliion,  and  was  alio  the  furname o f  a  famous  race  o f t h e    Arabs  in    Africk. 

V o   L.  II. 

E

{peak
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fpeak.  o f  my  own  head;  for all  that  I  intend  to  fay  are  fentences  o f  that  good father,  the  preacher;  who  held  forth  to  us  laft   Lent  in  this  village;  who,  if  I remember  right,  faid,  that  all  the  things  prefent,  which  our  eyes  behold,  do 

appear,  and  exifl  in  our  minds  much  better,  and  with  greater  force,  than  things pall;.----- All  thefe  reafonings here  o f   Sancko  are  another  argument  to  perfuade the  tranflator  that  this  chapter is  apocryphal,  as  exceeding  the capacity o f  Sanclo,. 

who went  on  faying. 

From  hence  it  proceeds,  that,  when  we  fee  any perfon  finely  d re fled,  and  fet 

off  with  rich  apparel,  and with  a  train  o f  fervants,  we  are,  as  it  were,  compelled  to  fhew  him  refped:,  although  the  memory,  in  that  inftant,  recalls  to our  thoughts  fome  mean  circumflances,  under  which  we  have  feen  him;  which 

meannefs,  whether  it  be  o f  poverty  or  defcent,  being  already  part,  no  longer 

exifts,  and  there  remains  only  what  we  fee  prefent  before  our  eyes. 

And if   this 

perfon,  whom  fortune  has  raifed  from  the  obfcurity  o f  his  native  meannefs, 

proves  well-behaved,  liberal,  and  courteous  to  every  body,  and  does  not  fet 

hiinfelf  to  vie  with  the  ancient  nobility,  be  allured,  Lerefa,  that  no  body  will remember  what  he  was,  but  will  reverence  what  he  is,  excepting  the  envious, 

from  whom  no  profperous  fortune  is  fecure. 

I  do  not  underfland  you,  husband,  replied   Lerefa:  do  what  you  think  fit,  and  break  not  my brains  any more with  your  fpeeches  and  flourifhes. 

And  i f   you are  revolved  to  do  as  you  lay —  

 Rcfohed,  you  fhould  fay,  wife,  quoth   Sancho,  and  not  revolved.  

Set  not  your 

felf  to  difpute  with  me,  anfwered   Lerefa;  I  fpeak  as  it  pleafes  god,  and  meddle  not  with  what  does not concern  me. 

I  fay,  if   you  hold  flill  in  the  fame 

mind  o f  being  a  governor,  take  your  fon   Sancho  with  you,  and  henceforward train him up  to  your  art  o f  government;  for  it  is  fitting  the  fons  fhould inherit and  learn their  father’s  calling. 

W hen  I  have  a  government,  quoth   Sancho,  I 

will  fend  for  him  by the poll:,  and will  fend you  money,  which  I  fhall  not want; 

for  there  are  always  people  enough  to lend governors  money,  wThen  they  have  it 

not:  but  then  be  fure  to  cloath  the boy  fo,  that he  may look,  not  like  what  he is,  but  what  he is  to  be. 

Send you  money,  quoth   Lerefa,  and  I  will equip  him 

as  fine  as a  palm-branch  \ 

W e  are agreed  then,  quoth  Sancho,  that  our daughr- 

ter  is  to  be  a countefs? 

T he  day  that  I  fee  her  a  countefs,  anfwered   Terefa,  I 

fhall  reckon  I  am  laying  her  in  her  grave:  but  I  fay  again,  you  may  do  as  you pleafe;  for  we  women  are  born  to  bear  the  clog  o f  obedience  to  our  husbands, 

be  they  never  fuch  blockheads:  and  then  fhe  began  to  weep  as  bitterly,  as  i f  

fhe  already  faw   Sancha  dead  and  buried. 

 Sancho  comforted  her,  and  promifed, 

that,  though  he  muft  make her a  countefs,  he  would  fee  and put  it off as  long  as poffibly  he  could. 

Thus  ended  their  dialogue,  and   Sancho  went  back  to  vifit 

 Don  Quixote,   and  put  things  in  order for  their  departure. 

’  In    ttaly  a n d    Spain  t h e y   c a rr y   in  p r o c effio n ,  o n    Palm-Sun day,   a   P a lm -b r a n c h ,  th e   le a v e s   o f   w h ic h   a r e p la it e d   a n d   in t e r w o v e n   w it h   g r e a t art a n d   n ic e t y . 

C H A P . 
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V I. 

 O f  what  pa fe d   between  Don  Quixote,  his  niece,  and  houfe-keeper,  and  is  one o f  the  tnojl  important  chapters  o f  the  whole  hijlory. 

\ T 7 H I L E    Sancho  Pan$a,   and  his  wife   Terefa  Cafcajo>   were  holding  the 

*  * 

foregoing  impertinent  1  dil'courfe,  Don  Quixote's  niece  and  houfe-keeper 

were  not  idle j  who,  guefiing  by  a  thoufand  figns  that  their  uncle  and  mailer 

would  break  loofe  the  third  time,  and  return  to  the  exercife  o f  his  unlucky 

knight-errantry,  endeavoured  by all  poflible  means  to  divert  him from  fo  fooliih 

a  defign  :  but  it  was  all  preaching  in  the  defert,  and  hammering  on  cold  iron. 

However,  among  many  other  various  reafonings,  which  palled  between  them, 

the  houfe-keeper  laid  to  h im :  Sir,  i f   your  worihip  will  not  tarry  quietly  at home,  and  leave  this  rambling  over  hills  and  dales  like  a  diihnbed  ghoft,  in 

queft  o f  thofe  iame  adventures,  which  I  call  mifadventures,  I  am  refolved  to 

complain  aloud  to  god  and  the  king,  to  put  a  Bop  to  it. 

T o   which   Don 

 Quixote  replied:  Miilrefs  houfe-keeper,  what  anfwer  god  will  return  to  your complaints,  I  know  n o t;  and  what  his  majeBy  will  anfwer,  as  little :  I  only 

know,  that,  i f   I  were  king,  I  would  difpenfe  with  m yfelf  from  anfwering  that infinity  o f  impertinent  memorials,  which  are  every  day  prefented  to  him  :  for 

one  o f  the  greateB  fatigues  a  king  undergoes,  is,  the  being  obliged  to  hear  and anfwer  every  body  ;  and  therefore  I  fliould  be  lodi  m y  concerns  ihould  give 

him  any  trouble. 

T o   which  the  houfe-keeper  replied:  Pray,  Sir,  are  there 

not  knights  in  his  majefty’s  court  ? 

Yes,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  there  are 

m an y;' and  it  is  fitting  there  fliould,  for  the  ornament  and  grandeur  o f  princes, and  for  the  oflentation  o f  the  royal  dignity. 

W ould  it  not  then  be  better,  replied  die,  that your worihip iliould  be  one  o f  them,  and  quietly  ferve your  king a n d   lord  at  court? 

Look  you,  friend,  anfwered   Don  Qidxote,   all  knights  cannot  be  courtiers,  neither  can,  nor  ought,  all courtiers  to  be  knights-errant:  there m ull  be  o f  all  forts  in  the  world 

and  though  w e  are  all  knights,  there  is  a 

great  deal  o f  difference  between  us;  for  the  courtiers,  without  Birring  out  o f their apartments,  or  over  the  threshold,  walk  ye  over  the  whole  globe,  in  a 

map,  without  a farthing  expence,  and  without  fuffering  heat  or  cold,  hunger  or 

third:. 

But  we,  the  true  knights-errant,  meafure  the  whole  earth  with  our own 

feet,  expofed  to  fun  and  cold,  to  the  air  and  the  inclemencies  o f   the  sky,  by night  and  by  day,  on  foot  and  on  horfeback  :  nor  do  we  know  our  enemies  in 

pidure  only,  but  in  their  proper  perfons,  and  attack  them  at  every  turn,  and 

upon  every  occafion;  without  Banding upon  trifles,  or  upon  the  laws  o f  duelling,  fuch  as,  whether  our  adverfiiry  bears  a  fhorter  or  longer  launce  or  fword, 1  S o   it  is  in   th e   o r ig in a l  (  impertinent/ : )   b u t   I  f u f p e t t   th e   ir o n y   is  h e r e   b r o k e   b y   th e   tr a n fc r ib e r   o r   p r in t e r , a n d   n o t  b y   th e  a u t h o r   h i m f c l f ,   a n d   t h a t  it   I h o u ld   b e   ( important/)  important,   w h i c h   c a r r ie s   o n   th e   g r a v e   r id ic u le   o f   t h e   h i l t o r y . 

E    2 

w hether
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whether  he  carries  about  him  any  relicks,  or  wears  any  fecret  coat  o f  mail, 

or  whether  the  fun  be  duly  divided  or  n o t;  with  other  ceremonies  o f  the  fame damp,  ufed  in  fugle  combats  between  man  and  man,  which  you  underdand 

not,  but  I  do. 

And  you  mud  know  farther,  that  your  true  knight-errant, 

though  he  fhould  efpy  ten  Giants,  whofe  heads  not  only  touch,  but  over-top 

the  clouds,  and  though  each o f  them  dalk  on  two  prodigious  towers  indcad 

o f  legs,  and  has  arms  like  the  main  mads  o f  huge  and  mighty  (hips  o f  war, 

and  each  eye  like  a  great  mill-wheel,  and  more  fiery  than  the  furnace  o f  a 

glafs-houfe,  yet  naud  he  in no  wife  be affrighted,  but,  on  the  contrary,  with  a 

genteel  air,  and  an  undaunted  heart,  encounter,  affail,  and,  i f   poffible,  overcome  and  rout  them  in  an  indant of  time,  though  they diould  come  armed with the  fhell  o f  a  certain  fiffi,  which,  they fay,  is  harder  than  adamant;  and  though, indead  o f  fwords,  they  diould  bring  trenchant  fibres  o f   Damafcan  deel,  or iron  maces  pointed alfo  with  deel,  as  I  have  feen  more  than once  or  twice. 

A ll 

this  I  have  faid,  midrefs  houfe-keeper,  to  diew  you  the  difference  between 

fome  knights  and  others;  and  it  iwere  to  be  wiffied,  that  every  prince  knew 

how  to  effeem  this  fecond,  or  rather fird,  fpecies  o f  knights-errant,  fince,  as we read  in  their  hidories,  fome  among  them  have  been  the  bulwark,  not  o f  one 

only,  but o f  many  kingdoms. 

A h !  dear uncle,  faid  then the  niece, be  aflured, that what  your wordiip  alledges 

o f  knights-errant,  is  all  invention  and  lyes,  and,  i f   their  hidories mud  not  be burnt,  at  lead  they  deferve  to  wear  each  o f  them  a  Sanbenito \  or  fome  badge, whereby  they  may be  known  to  be  infamous,  and  dedrutftive  o f  good  manners. 

By  the  god  in  whom  I  live,  faid   Don  Quixote,   were  you  not  my  niece  diredtly, as  being  my  own  fider’s  daughter,  I  would  make  fuch  an  example  o f  you  for 

the  blafphemy  you  have  uttered,  that  the  whole  world  fhould  ring  o f  it.  H o w ! 

is  it  poffible,  that  a  young  baggage,  who  fcarcely  knows  how  to  manage  a 

dozen  o f  bobbins,  fhould  prefume  to  put  in  her  oar,  and  cenfure  the  hidories 

o f  knights-errant  ?  W hat  would  Sir   Amadis  have  faid,  diould  he  have  heard o f  fuch  a  thing  ?  But,  now  I think  o f  it,  I  am  fure  he  would  have  forgiven you  ;  for  he  was  the  mod  humble  and  mod  virtuous  knight  o f  his  time,  and 

the  greated  favourer  o f  damfels. 

But  fome  other might  have  heard  you,  from 

whom  you  might  not  have  come  off  fo  w e ll:  for  all  are  not  courteous  and 

good-natured  ;  fome  are  lewd  and  uncivil. 

Neither  are  all  they,  who  call 

themfelves  knights,  really fuch  at  bottom:  for  fome are  o f  gold,  others  o f  al-. 

chymy;  and  yet  all  appear  to  be  knights,  though  all  cannot  abide  the  touch- 

done  o f  truth. 

Mean  fellows  there  are,  who  break  their  winds  in  draining 

to  appear  knights;  and  topping  knights  there  are,  who,  one  would think,  die 

with  defire  to  be  thought  mean  men. 

T he  former  raife  themfelves  by  their 

ambition  or  by  their  virtues;  the  latter  debafe  themfelves  by  their  weaknefs  or

*  A   c o a t   o f   b la c k   c a n v a fs ,  p a in te d   o v e r   w it h   fla m e s   a n d   d e v ils ,  w o r n   b y   h e r e t ic s ,  w h e n   g o i n g   to   b e b u r n t,  b y   o r d e r   o f   th e   in q u ifitio n . 

their
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their  vices:  and  one  had  need  o f  a  good  dilcernment  to  diftinguifh  between 

thele  two  kinds  o f  cavaliers,  fo  near  in  their  names,  and  fo  diftant  in  their actions. 

Blefs  me  !  uncle,  quoth  the  niece,  that  your  worship  (hould  be  fo 

knowing,  that,  i f   need  were,  you  might  mount  a  pulpit,  and  hold  forth  any 

where  in  the  ftreets  2,  and  yet  fhould  give  into  fo  blind  a  vagary,  and  fo 

exploded  a  piece  o f  folly,  as  to  think  to  perfuade  the  world,  that  you  are 

valiant,  now  you  are  old ;  that  you  are  ftrong,  when,  alas!  you  are  infirm ; 

and  that  you  are  able  to  make  crooked  things  {freight,  though  {looping 

your  felf  under  the  weight  o f  years;  above  all,  that  you  are  a  knight, 

when  you  are  really  none:  for,  though  gentlemen  may  be  fuch,  yet  poor 

ones  hardly  can. 

You  are  much  in  the  right,  niece,  in  what  you  fay, 

anfwered   Don  Quixote,   and  I  could  tell  you  fuch  things  concerning  lineages  as would  furprize  y o u :  but,  becaufe  I  would  not  mix  things  divine  with  human, 

I  forbear. 

Hear  me,  friends,  with  attention. 

A ll  the  genealogies  in  the 

world  may  be  reduced  to  four  forts,  which  are  thefe. 

Firft,  o f  thofe,  who, 

having  had  low   beginnings,  have  gone  on  extending  and  dilating  themfelves  till 

they  have  arrived  at  a  prodigious  grandeur. 

Secondly,  o f  thofe, who,  having 

had  great  beginnings,  have  preferved,  and  continue  to  preferve  them  in  the 

fame  condition  they  were  in  at  firlt. 

Thirdly,  o f thofe,  who,  though  they  have 

had  great  beginnings,  have  ended  in  a  fmall  point  like  a  pyramid,  having  gone 

on  diminifhing  and  decreafing continually,  till  they  have  come  almoft  to  nothing; 

like  the  point  o f the  pyramid,  which,  in refpedt  o f  its bafe  or  pedeftal,  is  next  to nothing. Laflly, o f thofe^and they  are themoft  nnmerous) who, having had  neither 

a  good  beginning,  nor  a  tolerable  middle,  will  therefore  end  without  a  name, 

like  the  families  o f  common  and  ordinary  people. 

O f   the  firft  fort,  who, 

having  had  a  mean  beginning,  have  rofe  to  greatnefs, and  {till  preferve  it, we  have an  example  in  the   Ottoman  family,  which,  from  a  poor  iliepherd  its  founder,  is arrived  at  the  height  we  now  fee  it  at. 

O f   the  fecond  fort  o f  genealogies, 

which  began  great,  and  preferve  themfelves  without  augmentation,  examples 

may  be fetched  from fundry  hereditary  princes, who  contain  themfelves peaceably 

within  the  limits  o f  their  own  dominions,  without  enlarging  or  contracting 

them. 

O f   thofe,  w ho  began  great,  and  have  ended  in  a  point,  there  are 

thoufands  o f  inflances  :  for  all  the   Pharaohs,  and   Ptolemies  o f   Egypt,   the Ccefars  o f   Rome,   with  all  the  herd  ( if  I  may  fo  call  them)  o f  that  inunite number  o f  princes,  monarchs,  and  lords,  Medes,  Affyrians,  Perjians,  Greeks, and   Barbarians;  all  thefe  families  and  dominions,  as  well  as  their  founders, have  ended  in  a  point  and  next  to  nothing:  for  it  is  impoffible  now  to  find  any o f  their  defcendants,  and,  i f   one  fhould  find  them,  it  would  be  in  fbme  low and  abjcdt  condition. 

O f   the  lineages  o f  the  common  fort  I  have  nothing  to 

fay,  only  that  they  ferve  to  fwcil  the  number  o f  the  living,  without  deferving any  other  fame  or  ciogy. 

From  all  that  lias  been  laid  I  would  have  you  infer, 

1  T h e   z e a l o t s   n o w   a n d   t h e n ,  a n d   t h e   y o u n g   je f u it s   f r e q u e n t ly ,  in    Itah  a n d    Stain,   g e t   u p o n   a  b u l k ,   a n d h o ld   f o r t h   in   t h e   llr c e t s . 

my
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my  dear  fools,  that  the  confufion  there  is  among  genealogies  is  very 

great,  and  that  thofe  only  appear  great  and  illuflrious,  which  (hew  them- 

fblves  fucli  by  the  virtue,  riches,  and  liberality  o f  their  pofTefTors. 

I  fay, 

virtue,  riches  and  liberality,  becaufe  the  great  man  that  is  vicious  will  be 

greatly  vicious,  and  the  rich  man,  who  is  not  liberal,  is  but  a  covetous  beggar: for  the  pofTefior  o f  riches  is  not  happy  in  having,  but  in  fpending  them,  and not  in  fpending  them  merely  according  to  his  own  inclination,  but  in  knowing 

how  to  fpend  them  properly. 

T he  knight,  who  is  poor,  has  no  other  way  o f 

fhewing  himfelf  to be  one,  but  that  o f  virtue,  by  being  affable,  well-behaved, 

courteous,  kind,  and  obliging,  not  proud,  not  arrogant,  no  murmurer,  and 

above  all  charitable;  for,  by  two  farthings  given  cheerfully  to  the  poor,  he 

fliall  difcover  as  much  generofity,  as  he,  who  bellows  large  alms  by  found  o f 

b e ll:  and  there  is  no  one,  who  fees  him  adorned  with  the  aforeiaid  virtues, 

though  he  knows  him  not,  but  will  judge  and  repute  him  to  be well  defcended. 

Indeed  it  would  be  a  miracle,  were  it otherwife  :  praife  was  always  the  reward 

o f  virtue,  and  the  virtuous  cannot  fail  o f  being  commended. 

There  are  two 

roads,  daughters,  by  which  men  may  arrive  at  riches  and  honours ;  the  one  by 

the  way  o f  letters,  the  other by  that  o f  arms. 

I  have  more  in  me  o f  the 

foldier  than  o f  the  fcholar,  and  was  born,  as  appears  by my  propenfity  to  arms, under  the  influence  o f  the  planet   M a rs;  fo  that  I  am,  as  it  were,  forced  into that  track,  and  that  road  I  mufl  take  in fpite  o f  the  whole  world:  and  it  will be  in  vain  for  you  to  tire  yourfelves  in  perfuading  me  not  to  attempt  what 

heaven  requires,  fortune  ordains,  and  reafbn  demands,  and,  above  all,  what  my 

inclination  leads  me  to. 

I  know  the  innumerable  toils  attending  on  knight- 

errantry. 

I  know  alfb  the  numberlefs  advantages  obtained  thereby. 

I  know, 

that  the  path  o f  virtue  is  flrait  and  narrow,  and  the  road  o f  vice  broad  and fpacious.  I  know  alfo  that  their  ends  and  refling  places  are different:  for  thofe o f  vice,  large  and  open,  end  in  death;  and  thofe  o f  virtue,  narrow  and  intricate,  end in  life,  and  not  in  life  that  has  an  end,  but  in  that  which  is  eternal. 

And  I  know,  as  our  great   Cajlilian  poet  exprefTes  it,  that

 Thro’   thefe  rough paths,  to gain  a glorious name, 

 JVe  climb  the Jleep  afce?it  that  leads  to fame. 

 They  mifs  the  road,  who  quit  the  rugged way, 

 And in  the fmoother  tracks  o f pleafure fr a y . 

Ah,  woe  is  me!  quoth  the  niece;  w h a t!  my  uncle a  poet  too!  he  knows every 

thing  ;  nothing  comes  amifs  to  him. 

I  will  lay  a  wager,  that,  i f   he  had  a 

mind  to  turn  mafon,  he  would  build  a  houfe  with  as  much  eafe  as  a  bird-cage, 

I allure  you,  niece,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,   that  if   thefe  knightly  thoughts  did not  employ  all  my  fenfes,  there  is  nothing  I  could  not do,  nor any  curious  art 

but  what  I  could  turn  my  hand  to,  efpecially  bird-cages  and  tooth-picks  *. 

*  T o o t h   p ic k s   in   Spain  a re  m a d e   o f   l o n g   fh a v in g s   o f   b o a r d s ,  fp lit  a n d   r e d u c e d   to   a   ilr a w ’s  b r e a d th a n d  

w o u n d   u p   i i k e   fm a ll  w a x lig h t s . 

By
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By  this  time  there  was  knocking  at  the  door,  and  upon  asking,  who  is  there ? 

 Sancko  Pan$a  anfwered,  it  is  I. 

T h e   houfe-keeper  no  fooner  knew  his  voice, 

but  fhe  ran  to  hide  herfelf,  fo  much  die  abhorred  the  light  o f  him. 

T h e  

niece  let  him  in,  and  his  matter   Don  Quixote  went  out  and  received  him  with open  arm s;  and  they  two,  being  locked  up  together  in  the  knight’s  chamber, 

held  another  dialogue,  not  a jot  inferior  to  the  former. 
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VII. 

 O f  what  pa fe d   between  Don  Quixote   and  his fquire,  w ith  other  moji famous occurrences. 

H T H  E  houfe-keeper no  fooner faw  that  Sancho  and her  matter had locked  them-A  

felves  up  together,  but  fhe  prefently  began  to  fufpe£t  the  drift  o f  their 

conference  ;  and  imagining  that  it  would  end  in  a  refolution  for  a  third  fally, flie  took  her  veil,  and,  full  o f  anxiety  and  trouble,  went  in  quett  o f  the  bachelor   Sampfon  Carrafco,   thinking  that,  as  he  was  a  well-fpoken  perfon,  and  a  new acquaintance  o f  her matter’s,  he  might  be  able  to  diffuade  him  from  fo  extravagant  a  purpofe. 

She  found  him  walking  to  and  fro  in  the  court-yard  o f  his 

houfe,  and,  as  foon  as  ttie  efpied  him,  fhe  fell  down  at  his  feet  in  violent 

diforder  and  a  cold  fweat. 

W hen   Carrafco  beheld  her  with  ttgns  o f  fo  much 

forrow  and  heart-beating,  he  faid:  W hat  is  the  matter,  mittrefs  houfe-keeper ? 

what  has  befallen  you,  that  you  look  as  i f   your  heart  was  at  your  mouth  ? 

nothing  at  all,  dear  matter   Sampfon,   quoth  fhe,  only  that  m y  matter  is  mott certainly  breaking  forth. 

H ow   breaking  forth,  madam?  demanded   Sampfon  ;  

has  he  broken  a  hole  in  any  part  o f  his  body  ?  N o,  quoth  fhe,  he  is  only 

breaking  forth  at  the  door  o f  his  own  madnefs:  I  mean,  Signor  bachelor  o f  m y  foul,  that  he  has  a  mind  to  fally  out  again  (and  this  will  be his  third  time)  to  ramble  about  the  world  in  quett  o f  what  he  calls  adventures  *,  though,  for  my  part,  I  cannot  tell  w hy  he  calls  them  fo. 

T h e  firtt 

time,  he was  brought  home  to  us  athwart  an  afs,  and  malhed  to  mummy.  T h e 

fecond  time,  he  came  home  in  an  ox-waggon,  locked  up  in  a  cage,  in  which 

he  perfuaded  him felf  he  was  enchanted,  and  the  poor  foul  was  fo  changed, 

that  he  could  not  be  known  by  the  mother  that  bore  him,  feeble,  wan,  his  eyes funk  to  the  inmott  lodgings  o f  his  brain,  infomuch  that  I  fpent  above  fix 

hundred  eggs  in  getting  him  a  little  up  again,  as  god  and  the  world  is  m y 

witnefs,  and  m y  hens  that  w ill  not  let  me  lye. 

I  can  eafily  believe  that 

anfwered  the  bachelor  j  for  they  are  fo  good,  fo  plump,  and  fo  well-nurtured, 

that  they  will  not  fay  one  thing  for  another,  though  they  fhould  burtt  for  it. 

In  fhort  then,  mittrefs  houfe-keeper,  there  is  nothing  more,  nor  any  other 

difafter,  only  what  is  feared  Signor   Don  Quixote  may perad venture  have a  mind

*   Vtnturas.  A   p l a y   u p o n   t h e   w o r d    ventura,   w h i c h   fig n ifie s   b o t h    good  luck  a n d   a lio   a d v e n t u r e s . 

 t Q
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to  do? 

No,  Sir,  anfwered  flic. 

Be  in  no  pain  then,  replied  the  bachelor,  but 

go  home  in  god’s  name,  and  get  me  fomething  warm  for  breakfad,  and,  by 

the  way,  as  you  go,  repeat  the  prayer  o f  faint   Apollonia,   i f   you  know  i t ;  and I  will  be  with  you  indantly,  and  you  fhall  fee  wonders. 

Dear m e !  replied  the 

houfe-keeper,  the  prayer o f  faint   Apollonia,  fay  you ?  that might  do  fomething, i f   my  mailer’s  diilemper lay  in  his  gum s;  but  alas!  it  lies  in  his  brain. 

I 

know  what  I  fay,  midrefs  houfe-keeper  :  get  you  home,  and  do  not  (land  dif- 

puting  with  m e;  for  you  know  I  am  a   Salamanca  bachelor  o f  arts,  and  there is  no  bachelorizing  1  beyond  that. 

W ith  that away  went  the  houfe-keeper,  and 

the  bachelor  immediately  went  to  find  the  pried,  and  confult  with  him  about 

what  you  will  hear o f  in  due  time. 

While   Don  Quixote  and   Sancho  continued  locked  up  together,  there  pad fome  difcourfe  between  them,  which  the  hidory  relates  at  large  with  great 

punctuality  and  truth. 

Quoth   Sancho  to his  mader;  SiF,  I  have  now  reluced 

my  wife  to  confent  to  let  me  go  with  your  wordiip  wherever you pleafe to  carry 

me. 

 Reduced  you  fliould  fay,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   and  not   reluced Once  or  twice  already,  anfwered   Sancho,  if   I  remember  right,  I  have  befought your  worfhip  not  to  mend  my  words,  if   you  underdand  my  meaning;  and 

when  you  do  not,  fay,  Sancho,  or  devil,  I  underdand  you  not 3  and  if   I  do  not explain  myfelf,  then  you  may  correCt  me ;  for  I  am  fo  focible---- I  do  not  underdand  you,  Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote  prefently;  for  I  know  not  the  meaning of,  fo  focible. 

So  focible,  anfwered   Sancho,  means,  I  am  fo  much  fo.  I  underdand  you  lefs  now,  replied   Don  Quixote.   W h y,  if   you  do  not  underdand me,  anfwered   Sancho,   I  know  not  how  to  exprefs  it;  I  know  no  more,  god help  me. 

O !  now  I  have  it,  anfwered   Don  Quixote:  you  mean  you  are  fo  do- 

cible,  fo  pliant,  and  fo  tradable,  that  you  will  readily  comprehend  whatever  I 

(hall  fay  to  you,  and  will  learn  whatever  I  fhall  teach  you. 

I  will  lay  a  wager, 

quoth   Sancho,  you  took  me  from  the  beginning,  and  underdood  me  perfectly; only  you  had  a mind  to  put  me  out,  to  hear  me  make  two  hundred  blunders 

more. 

That  may  be,  replied   Don  Quixote :  but,  in  fhort,  what fays   Terefa ?  

 Terefa,   quoth   Sancho,  fays,  that  fid   bind  fid   find,  and  that  we  mud  have  lefs talking,  and  (more  doing;  for  he  who  fhuffles  is  not  he  who  cuts,  and  one 

performance  is  worth  two  promifes  :  and  fay  I,  there  is  but  little  in  woman’s 

advice,  yet he  that  won’t  take  it  is  not  over  wife. 

I  fay  fo  too,  replied   Don 

 Quixote:  proceed,  Sancho,  for  you  talk  admirably  to-day. 

T he  cafe  is,  replied 

 Sancho,  that,  as  your  worfhip  very  well  knows,  we  are  all  mortal,  here  to-day, and  gone  to-morrow,  that  the  lamb  goes  to  the  fpit  as  foon  as  the  fheep,  and 

that no  body can  promife  himfelf  in  this  world  more  hours  o f  life  than  god 

pleafes  to  give  h im :  for  death  is  deaf,  and,  when  he  knocks  at  life’s  door,  is always  in  hade;  and  nothing  can  day  him,  neither  force,  nor entreaties,  nor

*  A   w o r d   m a d e   o n   p u rp o fe ,  a n fw e r a b le   to   th e   o r ig in a l   bachillear. 

*  B u t ju f t   n o w    Sancho  c o r r e c te d   h is   w ife   fo r   f a y in g    revolved  in lte a d   o f    refohed.  

S e e   c h a p .  V . 

feepters, 
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fcepters,  nor  mitres,  according  to  publick  voice  and  report,  and  according  to 

what  is  told  us  from  our pulpits. 

A ll  this  is  true,  faid   Don  Quixote :  but  I  do 

not  perceive  what  you  would  be  at. 

W hat  I  would  be  at,  quoth   Sa?icho>   is, 

that  your  worfhip  would  be  pleafed  to  appoint  me a  certain  falary,  at  fo much  per month,  for the  time  I  fhall  ferve  you,  and  that  the  faid  falary  be  paid  me  out o f  your  ettate;  for  I  have  no  mind  to  ttand  to  the  courtefy  o f  recompences, 

which  come  late,  or  lame,  or never,  god  help  me  with  m y own. 

In  fhort,  I 

would  know  what  I  am  to  get,  be  it  little  or  m u ch :  for  the  hen  fits  i f   it  be but  upon  one  egg,  and  many  littles  make  a  mickle,  and  while  one  is  getting 

fomething,  one  is  lofing  nothing. 

In  good  truth,  fhould  it  fall  out  (which  I 

neither  believe  nor  expedt)  that your worfhip  fhould  give  me  that  fame  ifland 

you have  promifed  me,  I am  not  fo  ungrateful,  nor  am  I  for  making  fo  hard  a 

bargain,  as  not  to  confent,  that  the  amount  o f  the  rent  o f   fuch  ifland  be  appraifed,  and  m y  falary  be  deducted,  cantity  for  cantity. 

Is  not   quantity  as  good 

as   cantity,  friend   Sane ho ?   anfwered   Don  Quixote.  

I  underhand  you,  quoth 

 Sancho \  I  will  lay  a  wager,  I  fliould  have  faid   quantity,  and  not   cantity:  but that  fignifies  nothing,  fince  your  worfhip  knew  m y  meaning. 

Yes,  and  fo 

perfectly  too,  returned   Don  Quixote,  that  I  fee  to  the  very  bottom  o f  your thoughts,  and  the  mark  you  drive  at  with  the  innumerable  arrows  o f  your  proverbs. 

Look  you,  SanchOy  I  could  eafily  appoint  you  wages,  had  I  ever  met 

with  any  precedent,  among  the  hittories  o f  knights-errant,  to  difeover  or  fhew 

me  the  leaf!:  glimmering  o f  what  they  ufed  to  get  monthly  or  yearly. 

I  have 

read  all,  or  m od  o f  thofe  hittories,  and  do  not  remember  ever  to  have  read, 

that  any  knight-errant  allowed  his  fquire  fet  wages. 

I  only  know,  that  they  all 

ferved  upon  courtefy,  and  that,  when  they  leaf!  thought  o f  it,  i f   their  mailers had  good  luck,  they  were  rewarded  with  an  ifland,  or  fomething  equivalent, 

or  at  leaft  remained  with  a  title  and  fome  dignity. 

If,  Sancho,  upon  the 

ttrength  o f  thefe*expecttations,  you  are  willing  to  return  to  m y  fervice,  in  god’s name  do  fo:  but  to  think,  that  I  will  force  the  ancient  ufage  o f  knight-errantry o ff  the  hinges,  is  a  very great  miftakc. 

And  therefore,  SatichOy  be  gone  home, 

and  tell  your  wife  m y  mtention,  and  i f   fhe  is  willing,  and you  have  a  mind  to flay  with  me  upon  courtefy,  benii  quide?n-}  i f   not,  w e  are  as  w e  were  :  for  i f the  dove-houfe  wants  not  bait,  it  will  never  want  pigeons:  and  take  notice,  fon, that  a  good  reverfion  is  better  than  a  bad  poffeflion,  and  a  good  demand  than 

bad  pay. 

I  talk  thus,  SanchOy  to  let  you  fee,  that  I  can  let  fly a  volley  o f  proverbs as  well  as  you. 

T o   be  fhort  with  you,  i f   you  are  not  difpofed  to  go 

along  with  me  upon  courtefy,  and  run  the  fame  fortune  with  me,  the  lord 

have  thee  in  his  keeping,  and  make  thee  a  faint,  I  pray  g o d ;  for  I  can  never want  fquires,  who  will  be  more  obedient,  more  diligent,  and  neither  fo  felnfli 

nor  fo  talkative  as  you  are. 

W hen   Sancho  heard  his  matter’s  fixed  refolution,  the  sky  clouded  over  with him,  and  the  wings  o f   his  heart  downright  flagge.i;  for  'tiU  now  he  verily  be-V o l .  II. 

F  

" " 

lieved
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lieved  his  matter  would  not  go  w ith oit  him  for  the  world’s  worth. 

While 

he  ttood  thus  thoughtful,  and  in  fufpence,  came  in   Sampfon  CarrafcO,   and the  niece  and  the  houfe-keeper,  who  had  a  mind  to  hear  what  arguments  he 

made  ufe  o f  to  difiuade  their  matter  and  uncle  from  going  again  in  quett 

o f  adventures. 

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

 Don  Quixote,   as  he  did  the  time  before,  he  exalted  his  voice,  and  faid  :  O  

flower  o f  knight-errantry  !  O  refplendent  light  o f  arms!  O  mirror  and  honour 

o f  the  Spanijh  nation!  may  it  pleafe  almighty  god  o f  his  infinite  goodnefs,  that the  perfon,  or  perfons,  who  fhall  obftrudt,  or  difappoint  your  third  falley, 

may  never  find the  way  out o f  the  labyrinth  o f  their  defires,  nor ever  accomp- 

lilh  what  they  fo  ardently  with. 

And  turning  to  the  houfe-keeper,  he  faid  : 

N ow ,  mittrefs  houfe-keeper,  you  may  fave  yourfelf  the  trouble  o f  faying  the 

prayer  o f  St.  Apollonia  ;  for  I  know  that  it  is  the  precife  determination  o f  the ftars,  that  Signor   Don  Quixote  fhall  once  more  put  in  execution  his  glorious and uncommon  defigns,  and I fhould  greatly  burthen my confcience, did  I not give 

intimation thereof,  and  perfuade  this  knight  no  longer  to  detain  and withold  the 

force  o f  his  valorous  arm,  and  the  goodnefs  o f  his  moft  undaunted  courage, 

left,  by  his  delay,  he  defraud  the  world  o f  the  redrefs  o f  injuries,  the  protection  o f  orphans,  the  maintaining  the  honour  o f  damfels,  the  relief o f  widows, and  the  fupport  o f  married  women,  with  other  matters  o f  this  nature,  which 

concern,  depend  upon,  appertain,  and  are  annexed  to,  the  order  o f  knight- 

errantry. 

Go  on  then,  dear  Signor   Don  Quixote,  beautiful  and  brave  ;  and 

let  your  worfhip  and  grandeur  lofe  no  time,  but  fet  forward  rather  to-day  than 

to-morrow;  and  if any thing be  wanting  towards  putting your  defign in execution, 

here  am  I,  ready  to  fupply  it  with  my  life  and  fortune  ;  and  i f   your  magnificence  ftands  in  need  o f  a  fquire,  I  {hall  think  it  a  Angular  piece  o f  good  fortune  to  ferve  you  as  fuch. 

 Don  Quixote  thereupon,  turning  to   Sancho,  faid  : 

Did  I  not  tell  you,  Sancho,  that  I  lliould  have  fquires  enough  and  to  fpare ? 

behold,  who  is  it  that  offers  himfelf  to  be  one,  but  the  unheard  o f  bachelor 

 Sampfon  Carrafco,  the  perpetual  darling and  delight  o f  the   Salamancan  fchools, lound  and  a&ive  o f  body,  no  prater,  patient  o f  heat and  cold,  o f  hunger  and thirft,  with  all  the  qualifications  neceflary  to  the  fquire  o f  a  knight-errant? 

but  heaven  forbid,  that,  to  gratify"  my  own  private  inclination,  I  /hould 

endanger  this pillar  o f  literature,  this  urn  o f  lciences,  and  lop  off  fo  eminent  a branch  o f  the  noble  and  liberal  arts. 

Let  our  new   Sampfon  abide  in  his  country,  and,  in  doing  it  honour,  at  the  fame  time  reverence  the  grey  hairs  o f  his ancient  parents;  for  I  will  make  fliift  with  any  fquire  whatever,  fince   Sancho deigns not to go  along with  me.  I  do  deign,  quoth   Sancho, melted  into tendernefs, and  his  eyes  overflowing  with  tears,  and  proceeded:  It  fhall  never be faid  o f me, dear  matter,  the  bread  is  eaten,  and  the  company  broke  up. 

I  am  not come  o f 

an  ungrateful  flo ck ;  fince  all  the  world  knows,  efpecially  our  village,  who  die Pan fas  were,  from  whom  I  am  defeended:  befides,  I  know,  and  am  very

well
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well affured  by  many  good  works, and more  good  words,  the  defire your  worfhip 

has  to  do  me  a  kindnefs;  and  i f   I  have  taken  upon  me  fo  much  more  than  I 

ought,  by  intermeddling  in  the  article  o f  wages,  it  was  out  o f  complaifance 

to  my  wife,  who,  when  once  flie  takes  in  hand  to  perfuade  a  thing,  no 

mallet  drives  and  forces  the  hoops  o f  a  tub,  as  fhe  does  to  make  one  do  what flie  has  a  mind  to:  but,  in  fliort,  a  man  mu ft  be  a  man,  and  a  woman  a  w oman   i  and  fince  I  am  a  man  every  where  elfe  (I  cannot  deny  that)  I  will  alio be  one  in  m v  own  houfe,  vex  whom  it  w i l l :  and  therefore  there  is  no  more to  be  done,  but  that  your  worfhip  give  order  about  your  will,  and  its  codicil, in  fuch  "manner,  that  it  cannot  be  rebuked,  and  let  us  fet  out  immediately, that  the  foul  o f  Signor   Sampfon  may  not  fuffer,  who  fays  he  is  obliged  in  con-fciencc  to  perfuade  your  worfhip  to  make  a  third  falley  ;  and  I  again  offer m y felf to  ferve  your  worfhip,  faithfully  and  loyally,  as  well,  and  better  than  all the  fquires  that  ever  lerved  knight-errant,  in  paft  or  prefent  times. 

T h e   bachelor  flood  in  admiration  to  hear   Sancho  Pan^ai s  ftile  and  manner o f  talking  ;  for  though  he  had  read  the  firft  part  o f  his  mafter’s  hiftory,  he never  believed  he  was  fo  ridiculous  as  he  is  therein  deferibed  :  but  hearing  him now  talk  o f will  and  codicil  that  could  not  be   rebuked,  inftead  o f   revoked,  he believed  all  he  had  read  o f  him,  and  concluded  him  to  be  one  o f  the  moft 

folernn  coxcombs  o f  the  age,  and  faid  to  himfelf,  that  two  fuch  fools,  as 

mafter  and  man,  were  never  before  feen  in  the  world. 

In  fine,  Don  Quixote 

and   Sancho,  being  perfectly  reconciled,  embraced  each  other,  and,  with  th? 

approbation  and  good-liking  o f  the  grand   Carrafco  now  their  oracle,  it  was decreed,  their  departure  fhould  be  within  three  days,  in  which  time  they 

m k h t  have  leifure  to  provide  what  was  neceftary  for  the  expedition,  efpecially a  compleat  helmet,  which   Don  Quixote  faid  he  muft  by  all  means  carry 

with  him. 

 Sampfon  offered  him  one,  belonging  to  a  friend  o f  his,  who,  he 

was  fure,  would  not  deny  it him,  though,  to  fay  the  truth,  the brightnefs  o f the fteel  was  not  a  little  obfeured  by  the  tarnifh  and  ruft. 

T h e   curfes,  which  the 

houfe-keeper  and niece  heaped  upon  the  bachelor,  were  not  to  numbered  :  they 

tore  their  hair,  and  fcratched  their  faces,  and,  like  the  funeral-mourners  formerly  in  fafhion,  lamented  the  approaching  departure,  as  i f   it  were  the  death, o f  their  mafter. 

T h e   defign   Sampfon  had  in  perfuading  him  to  Tilly  forth 

acain,  was,  to  do  what  the  hiftory  tells  us  hereafter,  all  by  the advice  o f  the prieft  and  the  barber,  with  whom   he  had  plotted  before-hand. 

In  fliort,  in  thofe  three  days,  Don  Quixote  and   Sancho  furni(lied  themfelves with what  they  thought  convenient,«and,  Sancho  having  appeafed  his wife,  and 

 Don  Quixote  his  niece  and  houfe-keeper,  in  the  dusk  o f  the  evening,  unobferved  by  any  body  but  the  bachelor,  who  would  needs  bear  them  company 

h alf  a  league  from  the  village,  they  took  the  road  to   Pobofo;  Don  Quixote  upon his  good   Rozinante,  and   Sancho  upon  his  old   Dapple,  his  wallets  ftored  with provifions,  and  his  purfe  with  money,  which   Don  Quixote  had  given  him

F   2 

* 

againft
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arainft  whatever  might  happen. 

 Sampfon  embraced  him,  praying  him  to  give 

him  advice o f  his  good  or  ill  fortune,  that  he  might  rejoice  or  condole  with 

him,  as  the  laws  o f  their  mutual  friendihip  require!  Don  Quixote  promifed he  w ould:   Sampfon  returned  to  the  village,  and  the  knight  and  fquire  took their  way toward  the  great  city  o f   Tobofo. 
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VIII. 

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

'H R A I S E D   be  the  mighty   A la !   fays   Hamete  Benengeli,  at  the  beginning 

•*“  o f  this  eighth  chapter:  praifed  be   A la !   repeating  it  thrice,  and  faying,  he gives  thefe  praifes,  to  find  that   Don  Quixote  and   Sancho  had  again  taken  the field,  and  that  the  readers  o f  their  delightful  hiftory  may  make  account,  that, from  this  moment,  the  exploits  and  witty  fayings  o f   Don  Quixote  and  his fquire  begin.  He  perfuades  them  to  forget  the  former  chivalries  o f  the  ingenious  gentleman,  and  fix  their  eyes  upon  his  future  atchievements,  which begin  now  upon  the  road  to   Tobofo,  as  the  former  began  in  the  fields  o f M ontiel j  and  this  is  no  very  unreafonable  requeft,  confidering  what  great things  he  promifes,  and  thus  he  goes  on,  faying:   Don  Quixote  and   Sancho  remained  by  themfelves,  and  fcarcely  was   Sampfon  parted  from  them,  when Rozinante  began  to neigh,  and   Dapple to  figh j  which  was  held  by  both  knight and fquire  for a  good  fign,  and  a  moil  happy  omen,  though,  i f  the  truth  were 

to  be  told,  the  fighs  and  brayings  o f  the  afs  exceeded the neighings  o f  the  fteed; from  whence   Sancho  gathered,  that  his  good  luck  was  to  furpafs  and  get  above  that  o f  his  matter. 

But  whether  he  drew  this  inference  from  judicial 

attrology,  I  cannot  fay,  it  not  being  known  whether  he  was  verfed  in  it,  fince the  hiftory  fays  nothing  o f  i t :  only  he  had  been heard to  fay,  when  he  (tumbled  or  fell,  that  he  would  have  been  glad  he had  not  gone  out  o f  doors  ; for  by  a  (tumble  or  a  fall  nothing was  to  be  got  but  a  torn  (hoe,  or  a  broken r ib ;  and,  though  he  was  a  fimpleton,  he  was  not  much  out  o f  the  way in 

this. 

 Don  Quixote  (aid  to  him’:  Friend   Sancho,  the  night  is  coming  on  apace, and  with  too  much  darknefs  for  us  to  reach   Tobofo  by  day-light;  whither  I  am refolved  to  go,  before  I  undertake  any other  adventure:  there  will  I  receive  the bletting,  and  the  good  leave,  o f  the peerlefs   Dulcineay  with  which  leave  I  am well  afliired  o f  finifliing,  and  giving  a  happy  conclufion  to,  every perilous  adventure ;  for  nothing  in  this  world  infpires  knights-errant  with  fo  much  valour, as  the  finding  themfelves  favoured  by  their  miftrefles. 

I  believe  it,  anfwered 

 Sancho;  but  I  am  o f opinion,  it  will  be  difficult  for  your  worfliip  to  come to  the  fpeech  o f  her,  or  be  alone  with  her,  at  leatt  in  any  place  where  you may  receive  her  benedi&ion,  unlefs  flic  tofles  it  over  the  pales  o f  the  yard  ; from
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from  whence  I  faw  her,  the  time  before,  when  I  carried her  the  letter,  w ith 

the  news  o f  the  follies  and  extravagancies  your  worfhip  was  playing  in  the 

heart  o f  the  fable  mountain. 

Pales  did  you  fancy  them  to  be,  Sane bo,   quoth 

 Don  Quixote,   over  which  you  faw  that  paragon  o f  gentility  and  beauty  ?  impoffible !  you  m ull  mean  galleries,  arcades,  or  cloyflers  o f  fome  rich  and  royal palace. 

A ll  that  may  be,  anfwered   Sancho  j  but  to  me  they  feemed  no  better, 

or  I  have  a  very  fhallow memory. 

However  let  us  go  thither,  Sancho,   replied   Don  Quixote  -,   for  fo  I  do  but  fee  her,  be  it  through  pales,  through windows,  through  crannies,  or  through  the  rails  o f  a  garden,  this  I  fhall  gain by  it,  that,  how  fmall  foever  a  ray  o f  the  fun  o f  her  beauty  reaches  m y  eyes, it  will  fo  enlighten m y  undemanding,  and  fortify  m y  heart,  that  I  fhall  remain without  a  rival  either  in  wifdom  or  valour. 

In  truth,  Sir,  anfwered   Sancho,  

when  I  faw  this  fun  o f  the  lady   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,   it  was  not  fo  bright  as to  fend  forth  any  rays ;   and  the  reafon  muft  be,  that,  as  her  ladyfhip  was  winnowing  that  wheat  I  told  you  of,  the  great  quantity  o f  duff  that  flew  out  o f it  overcaft  her  face  like  a  cloud,  and  obfeured  it. 

W hat!  Sancho,   faid   Don 

 Quixote,   do  you  perfift  in  faying  and  believing,  that  m y  lady   Dulcinea  was winnowing  w h e a t;  a  bufinefs  and  employment  quite  foreign  to  perfons  o f 

diftindtion,  who  are  defigned  and  referved  for  other  exercifes  and  amufements, 

which  diftinguifh  their  high  quality  a  bow-fliot  off?  you  forget,  Sancho,   our poet’s  1  verfes,  in which  he  deferibes  the  labours  o f thofe  four  nymphs,  in  their chryftal  manfions,  when  they  raifed  their  heads above  the  delightful   Tagus,   and feated  themfelves  in  the  green  meadow,  to  w ork  thofe  rich  fluffs,  which,  as 

the  ingenious  poet  there  deferibes  them,  were  all  embroidered  w ith  gold,  filk, 

and  pearls. 

And  in  this  manner  m ufl  m y  lady  have  been  employed,  when 

you  faw  her  :  but  the  envy,  fome  wicked  enchanter  bears  me,  changes  and 

converts  into  different  fhapes  every  thing  that  fhould  give  me  pleafure;  and 

therefore,  in  that  hiflory,  faid  to  be  publifhed,  o f  my  exploits,  i f   peradventure its  author  was  fome  fage  m y enemy,  he  has,  I  fear,  put  one  thing  for  another, with  one  truth  mixing  a  thoufand  lyes,  and  amufing  him felf  with  relating 

actions  foreign  to  what  is  requifite  for  the  continuation  o f  a  true  hiflory. 

O   en vy!  thou  root  o f  infinite  evils,  and  canker-worm  o f  virtues!  A ll  other 

vices,  Sancho,   carry  fomewhat  o f  pleafure  along  with  th e m :  but  envy  is  attended  with  nothing  but  diflafle,  rancour,  and  rage. 

T hat  is  what  I  fay  too, 

replied   Sancho-,   and  I  take  it  for  granted,  in  that  fame  legend  or  hiflory  o f us,  the  bachelor   Carrafco  tells  us  he  has  feen,  m y  reputation  is  tolled  about like  a  tennis  ball. 

N o w ,  as  I  am  an  honefl  man,  I  never  lpoke  ill  o f  any 

enchanter,  nor  have  I  wealth  enough  to  be  envied. 

It  is  true,  indeed,  I  am 

faid  to  be  fomewhat  fly,  and  to  have  a  little  fpice  o f  the  knave   •,   but  the  grand cloak  o f my  limplicity,  always  natural  and  never  artificial,  hides  and  covers  all. 

And  i f  I  had nothing elle  to  boafl  of,  but  the  believing, as  I  do  always, firmly and

»  G a r c ila f lo . 

tr u ly , 

[image: Image 135]

[image: Image 136]

jS 

 The  L I F E   and  E X P   L O I T S   of

truly  in  god,  nnd  in  all  that  the  holy  catholick   Roman  church  holds  and believes,  and  the  being,  as  I  really  am,  a  mortal  enemy  to  the   Jews.,   the hiftorians  ought  to  have  mercy  upon  me,  and  treat  me  well  in  their  writings. 

But  let  them  fay  what  they  w ill:  naked  was  I  born,  and  naked  I 

am  :  I  neither  lofe  nor  win  ;  and,  fo  my  name  be  but  in  print,  and  go  about the  world  from  hand  to  hand,  I  care  not  a  fig,  let  people  fay  o f  me  whatever  they  lift. 

That,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   is  juft  like  what  happened 

to  a  famous  poet  o f  our  times,  who  having  wrote  an  ill-natured  fatire  upon 

the  court-ladies,  a  certain  lady,  who  was  not exprefly named  in  it,  fo  that  it 

was  doubtful  whether  fhe  was  implied  in  it  or  not,  complained  to  the  poet, 

asking  him  what  he  had  fecn  in  her,  that  he  had  not  inferted  her  among  the 

reft,  telling  him  he  muft  enlarge  his  fatire,  and  put  her  in  the  fupplement,  or woe  be  to  him. 

T h e  poet  did  as  he  was  bid,  and  fet  her  down  for  fuch  a 

one  as  govemeftes  will  not  name. 

As  for  the  lady,  fhe  was  fatisfied  to  find 

herfelf  infamouily  famous. 

O f  the  fame  kind  is  the  ftory  they  tell  o f  that 

fhepherd,  who  fet  fire  to,  and  burnt  down  the  famous  temple  o f   Diana, 

reckoned  one  o f  the  feven  wonders  o f  the  world,  only  that  his  name  might 

live  in  future  ages:  and  though  it  was  ordered  by  publick  edidl,  that  no 

body  fliould  name  or  mention  him  either  by  wrord  or  writing,  that  he  might 

not  attain  to  the  end  he  propofed,  yet  ftill  it  is  known  he  was  called  Erojlratus.  

T o   the  fame  purpofe  may  be  alledged  what  happened  to  the  great  emperor 

 Charles  the  fifth  with  a   Roman  knight. 

T h e  emperor  had  a  mind  to  fee 

the  famous  church  o f  the   Rotunda,  which  by  the  ancients  was  called  the 

 Pantheon,   or  temple  o f  all  the  gods,  and  now,  by  a  better  name,  The church c f   all  faints,   and  is  one  o f  the  moft  entire  edifices  remaining  o f  heathen Rome,   and  which  moft  preferves  the  fame  o f  the  greatnefs  and  magnificence o f  its  founders. 

It  is  made  in  the  fhape  o f  a  half-orange,  very  fpacious, 

and  very  lightfome,  though  it  has  but  one  window,  or  rather  a  round  opening 

at  to p :  from  whence  the  emperor  having  furveyed  the  infide  o f  the  ftrudture, 

a   Roman  knight,  who  flood  by  his  fide,  fhewing  him  the beauty  and  ingenious contrivance  o f  that  vaft  machine  and  memorable  piece  o f  architecture,  when 

they  were  come  down  from  the  sky-light,  faid  to  the  emperor:  facred  fir, 

a  thoufand  times  it  came  into  my  head  to  clafp your  majefty  in  my  arms,  and 

caft  my  felf  down  with  you  from  the  top  to  the  bottom  o f  the  church,  merely 

to  leave  an  eternal  name  behind  me. 

I  thank  you,  anfwered  the  emperor, 

for  not  putting  fo  wicked  a  thought  in  execution,  and  henceforward  I  will 

never  give  you  an  opportunity  o f  making  the  like  proof  o f  your  loyalty,  and 

therefore  command you  never  to  fpeak  to  me  more,  or  come  into  my  prefence; 

and  after  thefe  words  he  bellowed  fome  great  favour  upon  him. 

What  I 

mean,  Sancho,   is,  that  the  defire  o f  fame  is  a  very  adtive  principle  in  us. 

What,  think  you,  caft   Horatius  down  from  the  bridge,  armed  at  all  points, into  the  depth  o f  the   Tyber ?   What  burnt  the  arm  and  hand  o f   M utius? 

What
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W hat  impelled   Curtius  to  throw  him felf  into  the  flaming  gulph,  that  opened itfelf  in  the  m idd  o f   Rome ?  

W h at  made   Ccefar  pals  the   Rubicon  in  oppoft- 

tion  to  all  prelages ? 

And,  in  more  modern  examples,  what  bored  the  fliips 

and  branded  thofe  valiant   Spaniards,  conduced  by  the  moft  courteous   Cortez in the  new  world ? 

A ll  thefe,  and  other  great  and  very  different  exploits,  are, 

were,  and  fhall  be,  the  works  o f  fame,  which  mortals  defire  as  the  reward and 

earned:  o f  that  immortality  their  noble  deeds  deferve  :  though  w e  chriftian  and catholic  knights-errant  ought  to  be  more  intent  upon  the  glory  o f  the  world  to come,  which  is  eternal  in  the  ethereal  and  celeftial  regions,  than  upon  the  vanity  o f  fame,  acquired  in  this  prefent  and  tranfitory  w orld ;  for,  let  it  lad  never fo  long,  it  m ud  end  with  the  .world  itfelf,  which  has  its  appointed  period. 

Therefore,  O    Sa?icho,  let  not  our  works  exceed  the  bounds  prefcribed  by  the chridian  religion,  which  w e  profefs. 

In  killing  giants  w e  are  to  dedroy  pride: 

w e  m ud  overcome  envy  by  generality  and  good-nature,  anger  by fedatenefs  and 

compofure  o f  mind,  gluttony  and  fleep  by  eating  little  and  watching  much, 

lud  and  lafcivioulnefs  by  the  fidelity  w e  maintain  to  thofe  w e  have  made  mif- 

trefles  o f  our  thoughts,  lazinefs  by  going about  all  parts  o f  the  world,  and  feeking  occafions,  which  may  make  us,  beiides  being  chriflians,  renowned  knights. 

Thefe,  Sancho,  are  the  means  o f  obtaining  thofe  extremes  o f   praife,  which  a good  name  brings  along  with  it. 

A ll  that  your  worfliip  has  hitherto  told  me,  quoth   Sancho,  I  very  well 

underdand:  but,  for  all  that,  I  wifh  you  would  be  fo  kind  as  to  diffolve 

me  one  doubt,  which  is  this  moment  come  into  m y  mind. 

 Refohe,  you 

would  fay,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote  :  out  with  it  in  god’s  nam e;  for  I will  anfwer  as  far  as  I  know. 

Pray,  tell  me,  Sir,  proceeded   Sancho;  thofe 

 July's  and   Auguft'  s,  and  an  thofe  feat-doing  knights  you  fpoke  of,  that  are dead,  where  are  they  now? 

T h e   gentiles,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,   are  doubt- 

lels  in  hell:  the  chridians,  i f   they  were  good  chridians,  are  either  in  purgatory,  or  in  heaven. 

Very  well,  quoth   Sancho;   but.  let  us  know  now, 

whether  the  fepulchres,  in  which  the  bodies  o f  thofe  great  lords  lie  interred, 

have  diver  lamps  burning  before  them,  and  whether  the  walls  o f  their  chapels  are  adorned  w ith  crutches,  winding-fheets,  old  perukes,  legs,  and  eyes  x; and,  if  not  with  thefe,  pray,  with  what  are  tl  ey  adorned? 

T o   which   Don 

 Quixote  anfwered. 

T h e   fepulchres  o f  the  heathens  were  for  the  mod  part 

fumptuous  temples:  T h e   afhes  o f   Julius  Cajun  were  depodted  in  an  urn, placed  on  the  top  o f  a  pyramid  o f  done,  o f  a  prodigious  bignefs,  which  is 

now  called  the   obelisk  o f  St.  Peter.  

T h e   fepulchre  o f  the  emperor   Adrian 

was  a  cadle  as  big  as  a  good  village,  called   Moles  A driani,  and  now  the cadle  o f  St.  Angelo  in   Rome.  

Queen   Artemifia  buried  her  husband   M ai Joins  in  a  tomb,  reckoned  one  o f  the  feven  wonders  o f  the  world.  But  none 1

1 

T h e   c h a p e ls   o f   fa in t s ,  in    Roman  c a t h o l i c   c o u n t r ie s ,  w h e r e   m ir a c le s   a r e   p r e t e n d e d   to   b e   w r o u g h t ,   a r e th u s   fu r n if h e d . 

o f
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o f  thefe  fepulchres,  nor  many  others  o f  the  gentiles,  were  hung  about  with 

winding-fheets,  or  other  offerings,  or  figns  to  denote  thofe  to  be  faints,  who 

were  buried in  them. 

That  is  what  I  am  coming  to,  replied   Sancho;  and 

now,  pray  tell  m e ;  which  is  the  more  difficult,  to  raife  a  dead  man  to  life,  or to  flay  a  giant ? 

T h e  anfwer  is  very  obvious,  anfwered   Don  Quixote ;  to  raife 

a  dead  man. 

There  I  have  caught  you,  quoth   Sancho.  

His  fame  then,  who 

raifes  the  dead,  gives  fight  to  the  blind,  makes  the  lame  walk,  and  cures  the 

fickj  before  whofe  fepulchre  lamps  are  continually  burning,  and  whofe  chapels 

are  crouded  with  devotees,  adoring  his  relicks  upon  their  knees;  his  fame,  I 

fay,  fliall  be greater  both  in  this  world  and  the  next,  than  that,  which  all  the heathen  emperors  and  knights-errant  in  the  world  ever  had,  or  ever  fiiall  have. 

I  grant  it,  anfwered   Don  Quixote.   Then,  replied   Sancho,  the  bodies and relicks o f  faints  have  this  fame,  thefe  graces,  thefe  prerogatives,  or  how  do  you  call them,  with  the  approbation  and  licence  o f  our  holy  mother  church,  and  alfo 

their  lamps,  winding-fheets,  crutches,  pictures,  perukes,  eyes,  and  legs,  whereby  they  encreafe  people’s  devotion,  and  fpread  their  own  chriftian  fame. 

Be- 

fides,  kings  themfelves  carry  the  bodies  or  relicks  o f  faints  upon  their  fhoulders, kifs  bits  o f  their  bones,  and  adorn  and enrich  their  chapels  and  moft  favourite altars  with  them. 

W hat  would  you  have  me  infer,  Sancho,  from  all  you  have 

been  faying ?  quoth   Don  Quixote.  

I  would  infer,  faid   Sancho,  that  we  had 

better  turn  faints  immediately,  and we  fiiall  then  foon  attain  to  that renown we 

aim  at. 

And  pray take  notice,  Sir,  that  yefferday,  or  t’ other  day  (for  it  is  fo 

little  a  while  ago  that  I  may  fo  fpeak)  a  couple  o f poor  bare-footed  friars  1  were beatified  or  amonized,  whofe  iron  chains,  wherewith  they  girded  and  difciplined  themfelves,  people  now reckon  it  a  great  happinefs  to  touch  or  kifs;  and 

they  are  now  held  in  greater  veneration  than   Orlando’s  fword  in  the  armory  o f our  lord  the king,  god  blefs  him. 

So  that,  mafter  o f  mine,  it  is  better  being 

a  poor  friar  o f  the  meaneft  order,  than  the  valianteft  knight-errant  whatever ; 

for'a  couple  o f  dozen  o f  penitential  laflies  are  more  efteemed  in  the  fight  o f god,  than  two  thoufand  tilts  with  a  launce,  whether  it  be  againft  giants,  goblins,  or  dragons. 

I  confefs,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  all  this  is  juft  as  you  fay  : 

but  we cannot  be  all  friars;  and  many  and  various  are  the  ways,  by  which  god 

conducts  his  eledt  to  heaven. 

Chivalry  is  a  kind  o f  religious  profeflion  j  and 

fome  knights  are  now  faints  in  glory.  True,  anfwered   Sancho;  but I have heard fay,  there  are  more  friars  in  heaven,  than  knights-errant. 

It  may  well  be  fo, 

replied  Don  Quixote,  becaufe  the  number o f  the  religious  is  much  greater  than that  o f  the  knights-errant2. 

And  yet,' quoth   Sancho,  there  are  abundance  o f

1   Diego  i t   Alcala  w a s   o n e   o f   t h e m ,  a n d   h a s   o n e   o f   th e m o f t   a d o r n e d ,  ar.d  m o f t   fr e q u e n te d

c h u r c h e s   in    Spain. 

1  H e r e    Ctr-Tjantts  h a s  m a d e   a   la r g e   a m e n d s   for  th e   fe v e r a l  f t r o k e s   o f   fa tire   u p o n   th e   c le r g y   o c c a f io n a lly fc a tter e d   u p   a n d   d o w n   th is   w o r k . ------T h e   m a fte r   a n d   m a n   a rc  in   a   v .'r y   d e \ o u t   v e in ,  a n d   g i v e   t h e   p r e fe r e n c e   to   th e   w h ip p in g - f r ia r   b e fo r e   th e   fla lh in g   k n ig h t - e r r a n t . 

the

 A

[image: Image 141]

[image: Image 142]

DON  QUI XOTE  DE  LA  MANCHA. 

4 i

the  errant-fort. 

Abundance,  indeed,  anfvvered   Don  Quixote;  but  few,  who 

deferve  the  name  o f  knights. 

In  thefe  and  the  like  difcourfes  they  pafied  that  night,  and  the  following  day, without  any  accident  worth  relating;  whereat   Don  Qiiixote  was  not  a  little grieved. 

In  fhort,  next  day  they  defcried  the  great  city  o f   Tobofo;  at  fight 

w hereof   Don  Quixote's  fpirits  were  much  elevated,  and   Sancho's  as  much  dejected,  becaufe  he  did  not  know   Dulcinea's  houfe,  and  had  never  feen  her  in his  life,  no  more  than  his  matter  had;  fo  that  they  were  both  equally  in  pain, the  one  to  fee  her,  and  the  other  for  not  having  feen  her :  and   Sancbo  knew not what  to  do,  when  his  matter  tliould  fend  him  to   cTobofo.  

In  fine,  Don  Quixote 

refolved  to  enter  the  city  about  night-fall;  and,  ’till  that  hour  came,  they  ttayed among  fome  oak-trees  near the  to w n ;  and  the  time  appointed  being  come,  they 

went  into  the  city,  where  things  befel  them  that  were  things  indeed. 
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IX . 

 Which  relates  what  will  be found  in  it. 

HA L F the night,  or thereabouts,  was fpent,  when  Don Quixote and  Sancho 

left  the  mountain,  and  entered  into   Tobofo.  

T h e   town  was  all  hufhed  in 

filence:  for  its  inhabitants  were  found  afleep,  repofing,  as  the  phrale  is,  with out-ftretched  legs. 

T h e   night  was  not  quite  a  dark  one;  though   Sancho  could 

have  wifhed  it  were,  that  the  obfcurity  thereof  might  cover  or  excufe  his  prevarication. 

Nothing  was  heard  in  all  the place  but  the  barking  o f  dogs,  dunning   Don  Quixote's  ears,  and  difquieting   Sancho'  s  heart. 

N o w   and  then  an  afs 

brayed,  fwine  grunted,  and  cats  mewed  :  which  different  founds  were  augmented  by  the  filence  o f  the  night. 

A ll  which  the  enamoured  knight  took  for 

an  ill  omen;  neverthelefs  he  faid  to   Sancho:  Sancho,  fon,  lead  on before  to   D ulcinea's  palace;  for  it  may  be  we  fliall  find  her  awake. 

T o   what  palace ?  body 

o f  the  fun!  anfwered   Sancho:  T h at  I  faw  her  highnefs  in  was  but  a  very  little houfe. 

She  m ull  have  been  retired  at  that time,  replied   Don  Qiiixote,  to  fome 

fmall  apartment  o f  her  cafile,  amufing  herfelf  with  her  damfels,  as  is  ufual 

with  great  ladies  and  princeffes. 

Since  your  worfliip,  quoth   Sanchoi  will  needs 

have  my  lady   Dulcinea's  houfe  to  be  a  cafile,  is  this  an  hour  to  find  the  gates open;  and  is  it  fit  w^e  fhould  fiand  thundering  at  the  door,  ’till  they  open  and let us  in,  putting  the  whole  houfe  in  an  uproar? 

T hin k  you,  w e  are  going  to 

a  bawdy-houfe,  like  your  galants,  w ho  knock,  and  call,  and  are  let  in  at  what hour  they  pleafe,  be  it  never  fo  late ? 

Firft,  to  make  one  thing fure,  let  us  find 

this  cafile,  replied   Don  Quixote,  and  then  I  will  tell  you  what is  fit  to  be  done  : and  look,  Sancho;  for  either  my  eyes  deceive  me,  or  that  great,  dark,  bulk  we fee  yonder  muft  be   Dulcinea's  palace. 

Then  lead  on  yourfelf,  Sir,  anfwered 

 Sancho:  perhaps  it  may  be  fo;  though,,  i f   I  were  to  fee  it  with  my  eyes,  and touch  it  with  my  hands,  I  will  believe  it  iuft  as  much  as I  believe  it  is  now  day. 

V o l .  II. 

G  

 Don
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 Don Quixote led  the  way,  and,  having  gone  about  two  hundred  paces,  he  came up  to  the  bulk,  which  call  the  dark  fhade,  and  perceived  it  was  a  large  fteeple, and  prefently knew,  that  the building  was  no  palace,  but  the  principal church  o f 

the  place:  whereupon  he  faid;  we  are  come  to  the  church,  Sancho.  

I  find 

we  are,  anfwered   Sanchoy  and  pray  god  we  be  not  come  to  our  graves:  for  it is  no  very  good  fign,  to  be  rambling  about  church-yards at  fuch  hours,  and efpecially  fince  I  have already told  your  worfhip,  i f  I  remember  right,  that this fame lady’s  houfe  hands in  an alley,  where there  is  no  thorough-fare.  God’s  curfe  light on  thee,  thou blockhead!  faid   Don  Quixote:  where  have  you  found,  that cables and  royal  palaces  are built  in alleys  without  a  thorough-fare ? 

Sir,  replied   San- 

 cko,  each  country  has  its  cuftoms:  perhaps  it  is  the  fafhion  here  in   Fobofo  to build  your  palaces  and  great  edifices  in  alleys;  and  therefore  I  befeech  your 

worfhip  to  let  me  look about  among  thefe  lanes  or  alleys juft  before  me ;  and  it may  be  in  one  nook  or other  I  may  pop  upon  this  fame  palace,  which  I  wifh  I 

may  fee  devoured  by  dogs,  for  confounding  and  bewildering  us  at  this  rate. 

Speak  with refpetft,  Sancho,  o f  my  lady’s matters,  quoth   Don  Quixote :  let  us keep  our  holydays  in peace,  and  not  throw  the  rope  after  the  bucket. 

I  will 

curb  myfelf,  anfwered  Sancho:  but  with  what  patience  can  I  bear  to  think,  that your  worfhip  will needs  have me  know  our  miftrefs’s  houfe,  and  find  it  at  midnight,  having  feen  it but  once,  when  you  cannot  find  it  yourfelf,  though  you muft  have  feen  it  thoufands  o f  times? 

You  will  put  me  paft  all  patience,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote:  come  hither,  heretick;  have  I  not  told  you  a  thoufand  times,  that  I  never  law  the  peerlefs   Dulcinea  in  all  the  days  o f  my  life, nor ever  ftepped over  the  threfhold  o f  her  palace,  and  that  I  am  enamoured only  by  hear-fay,  and  by the  great  fame  o f  her  wit and  beauty ? 

I  hear  it  now, 

anfwered   Sancho,  and  I fay,  that,  fince  your  worfhip  has  never  feen  her, 'no more have  I. 

That  cannot  be,  replied   Don Quixote:  for  at  leaft  you  told  me  fomc 

time  ago,  that  you  faw her  winnowing  wheat,  when  you  brought  me  the  an- 

fwer  to  the  letter  I  fent  by  you.  Do  not  infift  upon  that,  Sir,  anfwered   Sancho; for,  let  me  tell  you,  the  fight  o f  her,  and  the  anfwer  I  brought,  were  both 

by  hear-fay  too ;  and  I  can  no  more  tell  who  the  lady   Dulcinea  is,  than  I  am able  to  box  the  moon. 

 Sancho,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  there  is  a 

time  to jeft,  and  a  time  when jefts  are  unfeafonable. 

W h a t!  becaufe  I  fay  that 

I  never  faw  nor  fpoke  to  the  miftrefs  o f  my  foul,  muft you  therefore  fay  fo  too, when  you  know  the  contrary  fo  well ? 

W hile  they  two were  thus  difeourfing,  they  perceived  one  paffing  by  with  a 

couple  o f  mules,  and  by  the  noife  a  plow-fhare  made  in  dragging  along  the 

ground,  they judged  it muft  be  lbme  husbandman,  who  had  got  up  before  day, 

and  was  going  to  his  work;  and  fo  in  truth  it  was. 

T he  plowman  came  finding  the ballad  o f  the defeat  o f the   French  in   Roncefualles \   Don  Quixote,  hcar-

•  A   doleful  d i t t y ,  l i k e   o u r    Chevy  Chact.  

I t   b e g a n ,  Mala  la  huvijla Fraticefes  en ejfa  Roncefvalles  & c. 

ing
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ing  it,  fa id :  L et  me  die,  Sancho,  i f   w e  fhall  have  any  good  luck  to-night: do  you  not  hear  what  this  peafant  is  finging? 

Yes,  I  do,  anfwered   Sancho: 

but  what  is  the  defeat  at   Roncefvalles  to  bur  purpofe?  he  might  as  well have  fung  the  ballad  o f   Calainos;  for  it  had  been  all  one  as  to  the  good  or ill  fuccefs  o f  our  bulinefs. 

By  this  time  the  country-fellow  was  come  up  to 

them,  and   Don  Quixote  faid  to  him  :  Good-morrow,  honeft  friend;  can  you 

inform  me,  whereabouts  Hands  the  palace  o f  the  peerlefs  princefs   Donna 

 Dulcinea  del  Tobofo ?  

Sir,  anfwered  the  young  fellow,  I  am  a  ft ranger,  and 

have  been  but  a  few  days  in  this  town,  and  ferve  a  rich  farmer  in  tilling 

his  ground:  in  yon  houfe  over  the  way  live  the  parifh-prieft  and  the  fexton 

o f  the  place:  both,  or  either  o f  them,  can  give  your  worfhip  an  account  o f 

this  fame  lady-princefs ;  for  they  keep  a  regifter  o f  all  the  inhabitants  o f   Tobofo:  though  I  am  o f   opinion  no  princefs  at  all  lives  in  this  town,  but  feveral  great  ladies,  that  might  every  one  be  a  princefs  in  her  own  houfe.  One 

o f   thefe  then,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  muft  be  fhe  I  am  enquiring  after. 

N ot 

unlikely,  anfwered  the  plowman,  and  god  fpeed  you  well ;  for  the  dawn  begins  to  appear:  and,  pricking  on  his  mules,  he  ftaid  for  no  more  queftions. 

 Sancho,  feeing  his  mafter  in  fufpence,  and  fufticiently  diflatisfied,  faid  to  h im : Sir,  the  day  comes  on  apace,  and  it  w ill  not  be  advifeable  to  let  the  fun 

overtake  us  in  the  ftre et:  it  will  be  better  to  retire  out  o f  the  city,  and that  your  worfhip  ftielter  yourfelf  in  fome  grove  hereabouts,  and  I  will  return  by  day-light,  and  leave  no  nook  or  corner  in  all  the  town  unlearched for  this  houfe,  caftle,  or  palace  o f  m y  lady’s;  and  I  fhall  have  ill  luck  i f   I do  not  find  it  :  and  as  foon  as  I  have  found  it,  I  will  fpeak  to  her  ladyfhip,  and  will  tell  her,  where,  and  how   your  worfhip  is  waiting  for  her orders  and  direction  for  you  to  fee  her  without  prejudice  to  her  honour  or reputation. 

 Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  you  have  uttered  a  thoufand  fen- 

tences  in  the  compafs  o f   few   w o rd s:  the  counfel  you  give  I  relilh  much,  and accept  o f  moft  heartily:  come  along,  fon,  and  let  us  feek  where  w e  may  take 

covert:  afterwards,  as  you  fay,  you  fhall  return,  to  feek,  fee,  and  l'peak  to  m y lady,  from  whofe  difcretion  and  courtefy  I  expedt  more  than  miraculous  favours. 

 Sancho  flood  upon  thorns  ’till  he  got  his mafter  out  o f  town,  left  he  fhould  detect  the  lye  o f  the  anfwer  he  carried  him  to  the  fable  mountain,  pretending  it came  from   D ulcinea:  and  therefore  he  made  hafte  to  be  gone,  which  they  did inftantly;  and,  about  tw o  miles  from  the  place,  they  found a  grove  or  wood,  in which   Don  Quixote  took  flielter,  while   Sancho  returned  back  to  the city  to  fpeak to   Dulcinea;  in  which  embafty there  befel  him  tilings,  which  require  frefh  attention  and  frefh  credit. 
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X . 

 Wherein  is  related  the  cunning  ufed  by  Sancho   in  enchanting  the  lady  Dulcinea, 

 •with  other  events  as  ridiculous  as  true. 

T H E  author of this grand history, coming to relate what is contained in this 

chapter,  fays,  he  had  a  mind to  have  palfed  it  over  in  filence,  fearing  not 

to  be  believed,  becaufe  herein   Don  Quixote's  madnefs  exceeds  all  bounds,  and rifes  to  the  utmoSt pitch,  even  two  bow-Shots  beyond  the  greatest  extravagance: 

however,  notwithstanding  this  fear  and  dithdence,  he  has  fet  every  thing  down 

in  the  manner  they were  tranSadted,  without  adding  to,  or diminishing  a  tittle 

from  the  truth o f the  Story,  and  not  regarding  the  objections  that  might  be  made againSt  his  veracity:  and  he  had  reafon;  for  truth  may  be  Stretched,  but  cannot be  broken,  and  always  gets  above  falShood,  as oil does  above  w ater:  and fo,  purfuing  his  Story,  he  fays. 

As  foon  as   Don  Quixote  had  Sheltered  himfelf  in  the  grove,  oak-wood,  or  fo-reSt,  near  the  great   Tobofo,  he fent   Sancho  back  to  the  town,  commanding  him not  to  return  into  his prefence,  ’till  he  had  firSt  fpoken  to  his  lady,  befeeching her  that  She  would  be  pleafed  to  give  her  captive  knight  leave  to  wait  upon  her, and  that  She  would  deign  to  give  him  her  bleffing,  that  from  thence  he  might 

hope  for  the  molt  profperous  fuccefs  in  all  his  encounters  and  difficult  enter- 

prizes. 

 Sancho  undertook  to  fulfil  his command,  and  to  bring  him  as  good  an 

anfwer  now,  as  he  had  done  the  time  before. 

G o  then,  ion,  replied   Don 

 Quixotey  and  be  not  in  confulion  when  you  Stand before  the  blaze  o f  that  fun  o f beauty  you  are  going  to  feek. 

Happy  thou  above  all  the  fquires  in  the  world  ! 

Bear in  mind,  and  be  fure  do  not  forget,  how  She  receives  you ;  whether  She 

changes  colour  while  you  are  delivering  your embafiy ;  whether  you  perceive  in 

her  any uneafinefs  or  disturbance  at hearing  my name;  whether  her  cuffiion  cannot  hold  her,  if  perchance  you  find  her feated  on  the  rich   EJlrado  1  o f  her  dignity;  and,  if  She  be  Standing,  mark,  whether  She  Stands  fometimes  upon  one foot  and  fometimes  upon  the  other;  whether  She  repeats  the  anfwer  She  gives 

you  three  or  four  times;  whether  She changes  it  from  foft  to  harSh,  from  Sharp 

to  amorous;  whether  She  lifts  her  hand  to  adjuSt  her  hair,  though  it  be  not  disordered :  laStly,  fon,  obferve all  her aCtions  and  motions:  for,  by  your  relating them  to  me  juft  as  they were,  I  Shall  be  able  to  give  a  Shrewd  guefs  at  what She keeps  concealed  in  the  fecret  receSTes  o f  her  heart,  touching  the  affair  o f  my love. 

For  you  mult  know,  Sancho,  if  you  do  not know it already,  that,  among 

lovers,  the  external  aCtions  and gestures,  when  their  loves  are  the  fubjedt,  are 

molt  certain  couriers,  and  bring  infallible  tidings  o f  what  paffes  in  the  inmoft receffes o f  the  foul. 

Go,  friend,  and  better  fortune  than  mine  be  your  guide  ; 

’  T h e   flo o r   r a ife d   a t  t h e   u p p e r - e n d   o f   th e   r o o m s   o f   fla tc   in    Spain,   w h e r e   th e   la d ie s   f it   u p o n   c u ih io n s   to r e c e iv e   v iiit r . 

and *
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and  may  better  fuccefs,  than  what  I  fear  and  expettt  in  this  bitter  folitude, 

fend  you  back  fafe. 

I  will  go,  and  return  quickly,  quoth   Sancho  :  in  the mean 

time,  good  Sir,  enlarge  that  little  heart  o f  yours,  which  at  prefent  can  be  no bigger  than  a  hazel-nut,  and  confider  the  common  faying,  that  a  good  heart 

breaks  bad  luck;  and,  where  there  is  no  bacon,  there  are  no  pins  to  hang  it 

on;  and,  where  w e  lead:  think  it,  there  ftarts  the  hare:  this  I  fay,  becaule, though  w e  could  not  find  the  cattles  or  palaces  o f  m y  lady   Dulcinea  this  laft night,  now  that  it  is  day-light,  I  reckon  to  meet  with  them  when  I  leatt 

think  o f  i t ;  and,  when  I  have  found  them,  let  me  alone  to  deal  with  her. 

Verily,  Sancho,  quoth  Don Quixote,  you  have  the  knack  o f applying  your proverbs fo  to  the  fubjedt  w e  are  upon,  that  I  pray  god  fend  me  better  luck  in  obtaining  m y  w ifh es! 

Upon  this   Sancho  turned  his  back,  and  fwitched  his   Dapple,  leaving  Don Quixote  on  horfe-back,  retting  on  his  ttirrops,  and  leaning  upon  his  launce,  full o f  fad  and  confufed  imaginations  :  where  w e  will  leave  him,  and  go  along 

with   Sancho  Panfa,   who  departed  from  his  matter  no  lefs  confufed  and 

thoughtful  than  he;  infomuch  that  he  was  fcarcely  got  out  o f the  grove,  when, 

turning  about  his  head,  and  finding  that   Don  Quixote  was  not  in  fight,  he lighted  from  his  beaft,  and,  fetting  him felf  down  at  the  foot  o f  a  tree,  he 

began  to  talk  to  himfelf,  and  fa y :  T ell  me  now,  brother   Sancho,   whither  is your  worfhip  going ?  are  you  going  to  feek  fome  afs  that  is  loft?  no,  verily. 

T hen  what  are  you  going  to  feek  ?  w hy,  I  go  to  look  for  a  thing  o f nothing,  a princefs,  and  in  her  the  fun  o f  beauty,  and  all  heaven  together. 

W ell,  Sancho, 

and  where  think  you  to  find  all  this ?  where  ?  in  the  grand  city  o f   Tibofo.  

V ery  well  ;  and  pray,  who  fent  you  on  this  errand  ?  w hy,  the  renowned 

knight   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  who  redrefles  wrongs,  and  gives  drink  to the  hungry,  and  meat  to  the  thirtty. 

A ll  this  is  very  w e ll:  and  do  you  know 

her  houfe,  Sancho ?   m y  matter  fays,  it  mutt:  be  fome  royal  palace,  or  ftately cattle. 

And  have  you  ever  feen  her ?  neither  I,  nor  m y  matter,  have  ever  feen 

her. 

And  do  you  think  it  would  be  right  or  advifeable,  that  the  people  o f 

 T'obofo  fhould  know,  you  come  with  a  defign  to  inveigle  away  their  prin- 

ceftes,  and  lead  their  ladies  attray?  what  i f   they  fhould  come,  and  grind 

your  ribs  with  pure  dry  batting,  and  not  leave  you  a  whole  bone  in  your  skin  ? 

truly,  they  would  be  much  in  the  right  o f  it,  unlefs  they  pleafe  to  confider, that  I  am  commanded,  and,  being  but  a  meftenger,  am  not  in  fault. 

T rutt 

not  to  that,  Sancho  ;  for  the   Manchegans  are  as  choleric  as  honourable,  and fo  ticklifh  no  body  mutt  touch  them'. 

G od’s  my  life!  i f   they  l'moak  us,  woe 

be  to  us.  But  w h y  go  I  looking  for  three  legs  in  a  cat,  for  another  man’s 

pleafure ?  Beiides,  to  look  for   Dulcinea  up  and  down   Tobofo,  is  as  i f  one  fhould look  for  little   Mary  in   Rabena,  or  a  bachelor  in   Salamanca.  

T h e  devil,  the 

devil,  and  no  body  elfe,  has put  me  upon  this  bufinefs. 

This  foliloquy   Sancho 

held with himfelf,  and  the  upfhot  was,  to  return  to  it  again,  faying  to  him felf: W elh
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W e ll;  there  is  remedy  for every  thing  but  death,  under  whole  dominion  we 

m ull  all  pals,  in  fpite  o f  our  teeth,  at  the  end  o f  our  lives. 

This  mailer 

o f  mine,  by  a  thoufand  tokens  that  I  have  feen,  is  mad  enough  to  be  tied 

in  his  bed  ;  and  in  truth,  I  come  very  little  behind  him  :  nay,  I  am  madder than  he,  to  follow  him,  and  ferve  him,  i f   there  be  any  truth  in  the  proverb that  fays:  Shew  me  thy  company,  and  I  will  tell  thee  what  thou  art  ;  or  in 

that  other  ;  Not  with  whom  thou  wert  bred,  but  with  whom  thou  art  fed. 

He  then  being  a  mad-man,  as  he  really  is,  and  fo  mad,  as  frequently  to 

millake  one  thing  for  another,  taking  black  for  white,  and  white  for  black ; 

(as  appeared  plainly,  when  he  faid,  the  wind-mills  were giants,  and  the  monks 

mules  dromedaries,  and  the  flocks  o f  Iheep  armies  o f  enemies,  and  many  more 

matters  to  the  fame  tune;)  it  will  not  be  very  difficult  to  make  him  believe, 

that  a  country wench  (the  firlt  I  light  upon)  is  the  lady  Dulcinea  ;  and,  Ihould he  not  believe  it,  I  will  fwear  to  it  ;  and  if   he  fwears,  I  will  out-fvvear  him ; and  if   he  perftfts,  I  will  perfift  more  than he,  in  fuch  manner,  that  mine  fhall flill  be  uppermoft,  come what  will  o f  it. 

Perhaps  by  this  pofltivenefs  I  (hall 

put an  end  to  his  fending  me  again  upon  fuch  errands,  feeing  what  prepofterous 

anfwers  I  bring  him  ;  or,  perhaps,  he  will  think,  as  I  imagine  he  will,  that 

fome  wicked  enchanter,  o f  thofe  he  fays  bear  him  a  fpite,  has  changed  her 

from  to do  him  mifchief and harm. 

This  project  fet   Sancho'  s  fpirit  at  reft,  and  he  reckoned  his  bufinefs  as good  as  half  done  ;  and  fo  flaying  where  he  was  till  toward  evening,  that 

 Don Quixote  might  have  room  to  think  he  had  fpent  fo  much  time  in  going to,  and  returning  from   Tobofo,  every  thing  fell  out  fo  luckily  for  him,  that, when  he  got  up  to  mount  his   Dapple,  he  efpied  three  country-wenches, 

coming  from   Tobofo  toward  the  place  where  he  was,  upon  three  young  afles, but,  whether  male  or  female,  the  author  declares  not,  though  it  is  more  probable  they  were  fhe-afles,  that  being  the  ordinary  mounting  o f  country  w omen  :  but  as  it is a matter  o f  no  great  confequence,  we  need  not  give  ourfelves any  trouble  to  decide it. 

In  fhort,  as  foon  as   Sancho  efpied  the  lafles,  he  rode  back  at  a  round  rate to  feek  his  mafter   Don  Quixote,  whom  he  found  breathing  a  thoufand  fighs, and  amorous  lamentations. 

As  foon  as   Don  Quixote  faw  him,  he  faid: 

W ell,  friend   Sancho,  am  I  to  mark  this  day  with  a white  or  a  black  ftone  ? 

Your  worfhip,  anfwered   Sancho,  had  better  mark  it  with  red  oaker,  as  they do the infcriptions  on profeflors chairs,  to  be  the  more  eaflly  read  by  the  lookers on. 

By  this,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  you  fhould  bring  good  news. 

So  good, 

anfwered  Sanchoi  that  your  worfhip  has  no  more  to  do,  but  to  clap  fpurs  to Rozinante,  and  get  out  upon  the  plain,  to  fee  the  lady   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo, who,  with  a  couple  o f  her  damfels,  is  coming  to  make  your  worfhip  a  vifit. 

Holy  god  !  what  is  it  you  fay,  friend   Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote ?   take  care  you do  not  impofe  upon my  real  forrow  by  a  counterfeit  joy. 

W hat  fhould  I  get, 

anfwered
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anfwered   Sane ho,   by  deceiving  your  worfhio,  and  being  detected  the  next 

moment  ?  Com e,  Sir,  put  on,  and  you  will  fee  the  princefs,  our  miftrefs, 

arrayed  and  adorned,  in  fhort,  like  herfelf. 

She  and  her  damfels  are  one 

blaze  o f  flaming  g o ld ;  all  firings  o f  pearls,  all  diamonds,  all  rubies,  all  cloth o f   tiflue  above  ten  hands  deep:  their  treftes  loofe  about  their  fhoulders  are  fo many fun  beams  playing  with  the  w in d ;  and,  what  is  more, they  come  mounted 

upon  three  pye-belled  belfreys,  the  fineft  one  can  lay  eyes  on. 

Palfreys,  you 

would  fay,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote.   There is  no great  difference, I  think, anfwered   Sancho,  between  belfreys  and palfreys:  but let them  be  mounted how they will,  they  are  fure  the  fineft  creatures  one  would  wifh  to  fee,  efpecially  m y 

miftrefs  the  princefs   Dulcinea,  who  ravifhes  one’s  fenfes. 

L et  us  go,  fon 

 Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Q uixote;  and  as  a  reward  for  this  news,  as  unexpected as  good,  I  bequeath  you  the  choiceft  fpoils  I  fhall  gain  in  my  next  adventure  ; and,  i f   that  will  not  fatisfy  you,  I  bequeath  you  the  colts  m y  three  mares 

will  foal  this  year  upon  our  town  common. 

I  flick  to  the  colts,  anfwered 

 Sancho  ;  for  it  is  not  very  certain,  that  the  fpoils  o f  your  next  adventure  will be  worth  much. 

By  this  time  they  were  got  out  o f   the  wood,  and  efpied  the  three  wenches 

very near. 

 Don  Quixote  darted his  longing  eyes  over  all  the  road  toward   Tobofo, and,  feeing  no  body  but  the  three  wenches,  he  was  much  troubled,  and  asked 

 Sancho,  whether  they  were  come  out  o f the  city  when  he  left them ?  Out  o f the c it y !  anfwered   Sancho:  are  your  worflhip’s  eyes  in  the  nape  o f  your  neck, that  you  do  not  fee  it is they who  are  coming,  fhining  like  the  fun  at  noon-day ? 

I  fee  only  three  country  girls,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  on  three afles. 

N o w ,  god 

keep  me  from  the  devil!  anfwered   Sancho  ;  is  it  poflible,  that  three  palfreys, or  how   do  you  call  them,  white  as  the  driven  fnow,  lhould  appear  to  you  to 

be  afles?  As  the  lord  liveth,  you  fhall  pluck  off  this  beard  o f  mine,  i f   that be  fo. 

I  tell  you,  friend   Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  that  it  is  as  certain they  are  he  or  fhe-afles,  as  that  I  am   Don  Quixote,  and  you   Sancho  Panca  ; at  leaf!  fuch  they  feem  to  me. 

Sir,  quoth   Sancho,  fay  not  fuch  a  word,  but 

fnuff thofe  eyes  o f  yours,  and  come  and  make  your  reverence  to  the  miftrefs 

o f  your  thoughts,  who  is juft  at  hand. 

And  fo  faying  he  advanced  a  little 

forward  to  meet  the  country  wenches,  and,  alighting  from   Dapple,  he  laid 

hold  of  one  o f  their  afles  by  the  halter,  and  bending  both 

knees  to  the 

ground,  he  faid  :  Queen,  princefs,  and  duchefs  o f  beauty,  let  your  haughti- 

nefs  and  greatnefs  be  pleafed  to  receive  into  your  grace  and  good-liking 

your  captive  knight,  w ho  Hands  yonder  turned  into  ftone,  in  total  diforder, 

and  without  any  pulfe,  to  find  him felf  before  your magnificent  prefence. 

I  am 

 Sancho  Parity a  his  lquire,  and  he  is  that  forlorn  knight   Don  Quixote  de  la Mancha,  otherwile  called  the  knight  o f the  forrowful  figure. 

 Don  Quixote 

had  now  placed  him felf  on  his  knees  clofe  by   Sancho,  and,  w ith  flaring  and diflurbed  eyes,  looked  willfully  at  her,  whom    Sancho  called  queen,  and  lady; and  , 
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and  as  he  faw  nothing  in  her  but  a  plain  country  girl,  and  homely  enough  (for fhe  was  round  vilaged  and  flat  noted)  he  was  confounded  and  amazed, 

without  daring  to  open  his  lips. 

The  wenches  too  were  aftoniflied  to  fee 

their  companion  flopped  by  two  men,  o f  fuch  different  afpedts,  and  both  on 

their  knees. 

But  fhe,  who  was  flopped,  broke  filence,  and  in  an  angry  tone 

faid  :  get  out  o f  the  road,  and  be  hanged,  and  let  us  pafs  by,  for  we  are 

in  haflc. 

T o   which   Sancho  made  anfwer:  O  princefs,  and  univerfal  lady  o f 

 Tobofo,   does  not  your  magnificent  heart  relent  to  fee,  kneeling  before  your fublimated  prefence,  the pillar  and  prop  o f  knight-errantry  ?  W hich  one  o f the 

other  two hearing,  faid,  (checking  her  beafl  that  was  turning  out  o f  the  way  *) Look  ye,  how  thefe  imall  gentry  come  to make  a  jefl  o f us  poor  country  girls, 

as  if   we  did  not  know  how  to  give them  as  good  as  they  bring:  get  ye  gone 

your  way,  and  let us  go  ours,  and  fo  fpeed  you  well. 

Rife,  Sancho,  laid   Don 

 Quixote,   hearing  this;  for  I  now  perceive,  that fortune,  not  yetfatisfied  with  afflicting  me,  has  barred  all  the  avenues  whereby  any  relief  might  come  to  this wretched  foul  I  bear  about  me  in  the  flelh. 

And  thou,  O  extreme  o f  all that 

is  valuable,  utmoll  limit  o f all  human  gracefulnefs,  foie  remedy  o f  this  difeonfolate  heart  that  adores  thee,  though  now  fome  wicked  enchanter  perfecutes 

me,  lpreading  clouds  and  cataraCls  over  my eyes,  and  has  to  them,  and  them 

only,  changed  and  transformed  thy  peerlefs  beauty  and  countenance  into  that 

o f  a  poor  country  wench  ;  if   he  has  not  converted  mine  alfo  into  that  o f  fome goblin,  to render  it abominable  in  your  eyes,  afford  me  one  kind  and  amorous 

look,  and  let  this  fubmiffive  poflure,  and  thefe  bended  knees,  before  your 

dilguifed  beauty,  tell  you  the  humility  wherewith  my  foul  adores  you. 

Marry 

come up,  quoth  the  wench,  with  your  idle  gibberilh  !  get  you  gone,  and  let 

us  go,  and  we  fhall  be  obliged  to  you. 

 Sancho  moved  off,  and  let  her  go, 

highly  delighted  that  he  was  come  off  fo  well  with  his  contrivance. 

T h e 

imaginary   Dulcinea  was  fcarcely  at  liberty,  when,  pricking  her  beaft  with  a goad  the  had  in  a  flick,  fhe  began  to  fcour  along  the  field ;  and  the  afs,  feeling the  finart  more  than  ufual,  fell  a  kicking  and  wincing  in  fuch  a  manner,  that 

down  came  the  lady   Dulcinea  to  the  ground. 

 Don  Quixote,  feeing  this,  ran  to 

help  her  up,  and   Sancho  to  adjuft  the  pannel  that  was  got  under  the  afs’s belly. 

T h e  pannel  being  righted,  and   Don  Quixote  defirous  to  raife  his  enchanted  miflrefis  in  his arms,  and  fet  her  upon  her  palfrey,  the  lady,  getting  up from  the  ground, faved  him  that trouble;  for,  retiring three or four fleps  back, flic took  a  little  run,  and,  clapping  both  hands  upon  the  afs’s  crupper,  jumped  into the  faddle  lighter  than  a  falcon,  and  feated herfelf aftride  like  a  man. 

Whereupon   Sancho  faid:  By  faint   Roque,  madam  our  miflrefs  is  lighter  than  a hawk,  and  able  to  teach  the  mofl  expert   Cordovan  or   Mexican  how  to  mount

’  T h e   o r ig in a l  m a k e s   h e r   fa y ,  ftand ft ill,  while  I  curry  thy  hide,  my father-in  law's  afs-,   w h ic h   w e   a r e t o l d ,   in   t h e   d ic tio n a r ie s ,  is  a   p r o v e r b ia l  e x p r e lfio n u fed   b y   t h e   p e a ia n ts   w h e n   th e y   b e a t  th e ir   w iv e s  

&ad  is-h e r e   fu p p o fe d   to   b e  a d d r e fle d   b y   t h e   c o u n t r y - w e n c h   t o   th e   a fs  u p o n   w h ic h   (lie  r o d e . 

 a  hr
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 hlagm eta  :  flic  fprings  into  the laddie  at  a  jump,  and,  without the  help  of fpurs,  makes  her palfrey  run like  a wild afs j  and  her  damfels  are  as  good  at 

it  as  {he*  they  all  fly  like  the  wind;  and  fo  it  really  was  for   Dulcinea  being  re-mounted,  they  all  made  after  her,  and  let  a  running,  without  looking behind  them,  for above  half  a  league.  Don  Qyitcote  followed  them,  as  far  as he  could,  with  his  eyes,  and,  when  they  were out of  fight,  turning  to   Sancho, he  faid;  Sancho,  what  think  you ?  how  ana  I  perfeeuted  by  enchanters!  and take notice  how  far  their  malice,  and  the  grudge  they  bear  me,  extends,  even 

to  the  depriving  me of  the  pleafure  I  fliould  have  had  in  feeing  my  miftrefs 

in  her  own proper  form,  Surely  I  wa§  born  to  be  an  example  to  the  unhappy,  and  the  butt  and  mark  at  which  all  the  arrows  of  ill-fortune  are aimed and  levelled, 

And  you  muft  alfq  obferve,  Sancho,  that  thefe  traitors 

were  not contented  with  barely  changing  and  transforming  my   Dulcinea,  but 

they  muft  transform  and  metamorphofe  her  into  the  mean  and  deformed 

refemblance  of  that  country  wench $  at  the  fame  time  robbing  her  of  that, which  is  peculiar  to  great  ladies, the  fragrant  feent  occaftoned  by  being  always  among  flowers and perfumes  ?  for  I  muft  tell  you,  Sancho,   that,  when  I approached  to  help   Dulcinea  upon  her  palfrey  (as  you  call  it,  though  to 

me  it  appeared  to  be  nothing  but  an  afs)  (he  gave  me  fueh  a  whiff 

of  undigefted  garllck,  as  almoft  knocked  me  down,  and  poifoned  my  very 

foul.  O  fcoundrels!  cried   Sancho  at  tins  juncture,  0   barbarous  and  evil- 

minded  enchanters!  Q J  that  I might  fee  ye  all  ftrung  and  hung  up by the gills 

like  fardinies1  a  fmoaking!  Much  ye  know,  much  ye  can,  and  much  more ye 

do.  It  might,  one  would  think,  have  fuffleed  ye,  rogues  as  ye  are,  to have 

changed  the  pearls  of  my  lady’s  eyes  into  cork-galls,  and  her  hair  of  the 

pureft  gold  into  bridles  of  a  red  cow’s  tail,  and  laftly  all  her  features  from beautiful  to  deformed,  without  meddling  with  her  breath,  by  which  we 

might  have  guefled  at  what  was  hid  beneath  that  coarfe  difguife:  though, 

to  fay  the  truth,  to  me  fhe  did  not  appear  in  the  kaft  deformed,  but 

rather  all  beauty,  and  that  cncreafed  too  by  a  mole  the had  on  her  right  lip, 

like  a whisker,  with  feven  or  eight  red  hairs  on  it,  like  threads  of  gold,  and above  a fpan  long,  As  to  that  mole,  faid   Don  fix a t e ,   according  to  the  correfpondence  there  is  between  the  moles  of  the  free  and  thofe  of  the  body, 

 Dulcinea  fhould  have  another  on  the  brawn  of  her  thigh,  on  the  fame  fide with  that  on  her  face  ;  but  hairs  of  the  length  you  mention  arc  fomewhat 

of  the  longeft  for  moles.  Yet  I  can  afilire  your  worfhip,  anfwered   Sancho, that  there  they  were,  and  looked  as  if  they  had  been  born  with  her.  I 

believe  it,  friend,  replied   Don  Quixote  j  for  nature  has  placed  nothing  about Dulcinea  but  what  is  finifhed and  perfect;  and  therefore,  had  (he  an  hundred moles,  like  thofe  you  fpeak  of,  in  her  they would  not  be  moles,  but moons

*  A   f m a ll  fifh   in   th o fe   fe a s ,  w h i c h   t h e y   d r y   a s   t h e    Dutch  d o   h e r r i n g s . 

Y ol.II. 
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and  refplendent  ftars. 

But,  tell  me,  Sancho,  that  which  to  me  appeared  to  be 

a  pannel,  and  which  you  adjufted,  was  it  a  fide-faddle,  or  a  pillion  ? 

It  was  a 

fide-faddle,  anfwered   Sancho,   with  a  field-covering,  worth  half  a  kingdom  for the  richnefs  o f it.  And  why  could not  I  fee all  this,  Sancho ?   quoth   Don Quixote.  

W ell,  I  fay  it  again,  and  will  repeat  it  a  thoufand  times,  that  I  am  the  mod unfortunate  o f  men. 

T he  fly  rogue   Sancho  had  much  ado  to  forbear  laughing,  to  hear  the  fooleries  o f  his  mafter,  who  was  fo  delicately  gulled. 

In  fine, 

after  many  other  difcourfes  pafled  between  them,  they  mounted  their  beafls 

again,  and  followed  the  road  to   Saragoffa,  which  they  intended  to  reach  in time to be  prefent  at  a  folemn  feftival  wont  to  be  held  every  year  in  that  noble city. 

But,  before  their  arrival,  there  befel them things,  which,  for  their number,  greatnefs  and  novelty,  deferve to  be  written  and  read,  as  will  be  feen. 
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X I. 

 O f   the f  range  adventure,  which  befel  the  valorous  Don  Quixote   with  the wain  or  cart  o f  the  parliament  o f  death. 

T X O i V    Q U I X O T E   went  on his  way  exceeding  penfive,  to  think  what  a bafe  trick  the  enchanters  had  played  him,  in  transforming  his  lady  D ulcinea  into  the  homely  figure  o f  a  country-wench:  nor  could  he  devife  what courfe  to take  to  reftore her to  her  former  ftate. 

And  thefe  meditations  fo  di- 

ftradted  him,  that,  without  perceiving  it,  he  let  drop  the  bridle  on   Rozinante’s neck;  who,  finding  the  liberty  that  was  given  him,  at  every  ftep  turned  afide  to take  a  mouthful  o f  the  frefli  grafs,  with  which  thofe  fields  abounded. 

 Sancho 

brought  him  back  out  o f  his  maze  by  faying  to  him ;  Sir,  forrow  was  made, 

not  for beafls,  but  men:  but,  if  men  give  too  much  way  to  it,  they  become 

beafls:  rouze,  Sir,  recolledt yourfelf,  and  gather  up   Rozinante’s  reins;  cheer up,  awake,  and exert that  lively courage fo  befitting  a  knight-errant.  W hat  the 

devil  is the  matter ?  W hat  dejedtion  is  this ?  Are we  here,  or in   France ?   Satan take  all the   Dalcinea’ s  in the  world,  fince  the  welfare  o f  a  Angle  knight-errant is  o f  more  worth  than  all  the  enchantments  and  transformations  o f  the  earth. 

Peace,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,   with  no  very  faint  voice;  peace,  I  fay, and  do  not  utter  blafphemies  againft  that  enchanted  lady,  whofe  difgrace  and 

misfortune  are  owing to  me  alone,  fince  they  proceed  entirely from  the  envy  the 

wicked  bear  to  me.  I  fay  fo  too,  anfwered   Sancho:  W ho  faw  her then  and  fees her now,  his  heart muft melt  with  grief,  I  vow.  W ell  may  you  fay  fo,  Sancho 

replied   Don  Quixote,   you,  who  faw  her  in  the  full  luftre  o f  her  beauty;  for the  enchantment  extended  not  to  diflurb  your  fight,  nor  to  conceal  her  perfections  from  yo u :  againft  me  alone,  and  againft  my  eyes,  was  the  force  of  its poifon  directed. 

Neverthelefs  I  have  hit  upon  one  thing,  Sancho,  which  is 

that you  did  not  give  me  a true  defcription  o f  her  beauty :  for,  it'  I  remember right,  you  laid  her eyes  were  o f  pearl;  now  eyes  that  look  like pearl  are  fitter for
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for  a  feabream  than  a  lady. 

I  rather  think   Dulcinea's  eyes  muft  be  o f  verdant 

emeralds  arched  over  with  two celeflial  bows,  that  ferve  for  eye-brows. 

T ake 

therefore  thofe  pearls  from  her  eyes,  and  apply  them  to  her  teeth:  for  doubt - 

lefs,  Sa?ichoy  you  mi hook  eyes for  teeth. 

It  may  be  lb,  anfwered   Sancbo y  for 

her  beauty confounded me,  as  much  as  her  deformity  did  your worfhip. 

But let 

us  recommend  all to  god,  w ho  alone  knows  what  (hall  befal  in  this vale o f  tears, this  evil  world  we  have  here,  in  which  there  is  fcarce  any  thing  to  be  found 

without  fome  mixture  o f  iniquity,  impoflure,  or  knavery. 

One  thing,  dear 

Sir,  troubles  me  more  than.all the  reft;  which  is,  to  think,  what  means  m ull 

be  ufed,  when  your worfhip  fhall  overcome  fome  giant,  or  fome  other  knight- 

errant,  and  fend  him  to  prefent him felf  before  the  beauty  o f  the  lady   Dulcinea. 

W here  Iball  this  poor  giant,  or the  miferable  vanquilhed  knight,  be  able  to  find her ? 

Methinks  I  fee  them  fauntering  up  and  down   < 

 Tobofoy  and  looking  about 

for my lady   Dulcinea 3  and  though  they  fhould  meet  her  in  the  middle  o f  the flreet,  they  will  no  more  know  her,  than  they  would  my  father. 

Perhaps, 

 Sancbo,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,   the  enchantment  may  not  extend  fo  far  as to  conceal   Dulcinea  from  the  knowledge  o f  the  vanquifhed  knights  or  giants, who  fhall  prefent  themfelves  before  her*  and  we  will  make  the  experiment 

upon  one  or  two  o f  the  firfk  I  overcome,  and  fend  them  with  orders  to  return  and  give  me  an  account  o f  what  happens  w idi  refpedl  to  this  bufinefs. 

I  lay,  Sir,  replied   Sancbo,  that  I  mightily  approve  o f  what  your  worfhip  has  faid:  for  by  this  trial  w e  fhall  come  to  the  knowledge  o f  what  w e defire j  and  i f   lhe  is  concealed  from  your  worfhip  alone,  the  misfortune  will 

be  more  yours  than  hers:  but,  fo  the  lady   Dulcinea  have  health  and  contentment,  w e,  for  our  parts,  w ill  make  a  fhift,  and  bear  it  as  well  as  w e can,  purfuing  our  adventures,  and  leaving  it  to  time  to  do  his  work,  who is  the bell  phyfician  for  thefe,  and  other  greater  maladies. 

 Don  Quixote  would  have  anfwered   Sancboy  but  was  prevented  by  a  cart’s eroding  the  road  before  him,  loaden  w ith  the  flrangell  and  mod:  different 

figures  and  perfonages  imaginable. 

H e,  who  guided  the  mules,  and  ferved 

for  a  carter,  was  a  frightful  daemon. 

T h e   cart  was  uncovered,  and  open 

to  the  sky,  without  awning  or  wicker-ddes. 

T h e   firll  figure,  that  prefent- 

ed  itfelf  to   Don  Quixote's  eyes,  was  that  o f  death  itfelf  with  a  human  vifage. 

Clofe  by  him  fat  an  angel,  with  large  painted  wfings. 

On  one  fide 

flood  an  emperor,  with  a  crown,  feemingly  o f  gold,  on  his  head. 

A t  death’s 

feet  fat  the  god  called   Cupid,  not  blind-folded,  but  with  his  bow,  quiver, and  arrows. 

There  was  alfo  a  knight  compleatly  armed,  excepting  only  that 

he  had  no  morrion,  nor  cafque,  but  a  hat  with  a  large  plume  o f  feathers o f 

divers  colours. 

W ith   thefe  came  other  perfons  differing  both  in  habits  and 

countenances. 

A ll  which  appearing  o f  a  fudden  did  in  fome  fort  flartle   Don 

 Quixote,  and  frighted   Sancbo  to  the  heart. 

But   Don  Quixote  prefently  rejoiced  at  it,  believing  it  to  be  fome  new  and  perilous  adventure:  and  with H  2 

this
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this thought,  and a courage  prepared to encounter  any danger whatever,  he planted  himfelf juft  before  the  cart,  and,  with  a  loud  menacing voice,  faid:  Carter,  coachman,  or  devil,  or  whatever  you  are,  delay  not  to  tell  me  who  you are,  whither  you  are  going,  and  who  are  the  perfons  you  are  carrying  in 

that  coach-waggon,  which  looks  more  like   Charon's  ferry-boat,  than  any  cart now  in  faftiion. 

T o   which  the  devil,  flopping  the  cart,  calmly  replied  : 

Sir,  we  are  ftrollers  belonging  to   Angulo  el  Malo's  company:  this  morning, which  is  the  oCtave  o f   Corpus  Chrijli,  w e  have  been  performing,  in  a  village  on  the  other  fide  o f  yon  hill,  a  piece  reprefenting  the   Cortes  or   Parliament  o f  death ;  and  this  evening  we  are  to  play  it  again  in  that  village iuft  before  us;  which  being  fo  near,  to  fave  ourfelves  the  trouble  o f  dref-ftng  and  undrefting,  we  come  in  the  cloaths  we  are  to  a£t  our  parts  in. 

That  lad  there  a<fts  death;  that  other  an  angel;  yonder  woman,  our  author’s 

wife,  a  queen;  that  other  a  foldier;  he  an  emperor,  and  I  a  devil:  and  I 

am  one o f  the  principal  perfonages  o f  the  drama;  for  in  this  company  I  have  all the  chief  parts. 

I f   your  worfhip  would  know  any  more  o f  us,  ask  me,  and 

I  will  anfwer  you  moft  punctually;  for,  being  a  devil,  I  know  every  thing. 

Upon  die  faith  o f  a  knight-errant,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,   when  I  firft  efpied this  cart,  I  imagined  fome  grand  adventure  offered  itfelf;  and  I  fay  now,  that it is  abfolutely  neceflary,  i f   one  would  be  undeceived,  to  lay  one’s  hand  upon  appearances. 

God  be  with  you,  good  people  :  go,  and  adt  your  play,  and,  i f  

there  be any thing  in  which  I may  be  o f  fervice  to  you,  command  m e ;  for  I 

will  do  it readily,  and  with  a  good  will,  having  been,  from  my  youth,  a  great admirer  o f  mafques  and  theatrical  reprelentations. 

W hile  they  were  thus  engaged  in  difcourfe,  fortune  fo  ordered  it,  that  there 

came  up  one  of  the  company,  in  an  antick  drefs,  hung  round  with  abundance 

o f  bells,  and  carrying  at  the  end  o f  a  ftick  three  blown  ox-bladders. 

This 

mafque,  approaching   Don  Quixote,  began  to  fence  with  the  ftick,  and  to  beat the  bladders  againft  die  ground,  jumping,  and  tinkling  all  his  bells:  which  horrid  apparition  fo ftartled   Rozinante,  that,  talcing  the  bit  between  his  teeth,  Don Quixote  not  being able  to  hold  him in,  he  fell  a  running  about  the  field  a  greater pace  than  the  bones  o f  his  anatomy  ever  feemed  to  promile. 

 Sancho,  confider- 

ing  the  danger  his  mafter  was  in  o f  getting a  fall,  leaped  from   Dapple,  and  ran to  help  h im :  but  by  that  time  he  was  come  up  to  him,  he  was  already  upon  the ground,  and  clofe  by  him   Rozinante,   who  fell  together  with  his  mafter,  the ordinary  end  and  upfhot  o f   Rozinante's  frolicks  and  adventurings. 

But  fcarce 

had   Sanclo  quitted  his  beaft,  to  a (lift   Don  Quixote,   when  the  bladder-dancing devil jumped  upon   Dapple,   and  thumping  him  with  the  bladders,  fear  and  the noife,  more  than  the  fmart,  made  him  fly through  the  field  toward  the  village, 

where  they  were  going  to  a<ft. 

 Sancho  beheld   Dapple's  career,  and  his  mafter’s 

fall,  and  did  not  know  which  o f  the  two neceflities  he  fhould  apply  to firft:  but, in  fhort,  like  a  good  iquire  and  good  fervant,  the  love  he  bore  his  mafter  prevailed
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vailed  over  his  affection  for  his  afs;  though,  every  time  he  faw  the  bladders 

hoided  in  the  air,  and  fall  upon  the  buttocks  o f  his   Dapple,  they  were  to  him fo  many  tortures  and  terrors  o f  death,  and  he  could  have  wiflied  thofe  blows 

had  fallen  on  the  apple  o f  his  own  eyes,  rather  than  on  the  lead  hair  o f  his afs’s  tail. 

In  this  perplexity and  tribulation  he  came  up  to   Don  Quixote,   who 

was  in  a  much  worfe  plight  than  he  could  have  wiflied,  and  helping  him  to  get upon   Rozinante,  he  faid  to  h im :  Sir,  the  devil  has  run  away  with   Dapple.  

W hat  devil ?  demanded   Don  Quixote.   H e  with  the  bladders,  anfwered   Sancbo.  

I  will  recover  him,  replied   Don  Quixote,  though  he  fhould  hide  him  in  the deeped  and  darked  dungeons  o f  hell. 

Follow  me,  Sancho ;  for  the  cart  can 

march  but  flowly,  and  the  mules  fliall  make  fatisfa&ion  for  the  lofs  o f   Dapple.  

There  is  no  need,  anfwered   Sancho,  to  make  fuch  h a d e:  moderate  your  anger, Sir;  for  the  devil,  I  think,  has  already  abandoned   Dapple,  and  is  gone  his  way. 

And  fo  it  w as;  for  the  devil,  having  fallen  with   Dapple,  in  imitation  o f   Don Quixote  and   Rozinante,  trudged  on  foot  toward  the  town,  and  the  afs  turned back  to  his  mader. 

Neverthelefs,  faid   Don  Quixote,  it  will  not  be  amifs  to 

chadile  the  unmannerlinefs  o f  this  devil  at  the  expence  o f  fome  o f  his  company,  though  it  were  the  emperor  himfelf. 

Good  your  worlhip,  quoth   Sancho, 

never  think  o f  it,  but  take  m y  advice,  which  is,  never  to  meddle  with  players; for  they  are  a  people  mightily  beloved. 

I  have  feen  a  player  taken  up  for  two 

murthers,  and  get  o ff  fcot-free. 

Y our  worlhip  m ud  know,  that,  as  they  are 

merry  folks,  and  give  pleafure,  all  people  favour  them ;  every  body  protects, 

alfids,  and  edeems  them,  and  efpecially i f   they  are  o f  his  majedy’s  company  o f comedians,  or  that  o f  fome  grandee,  all  or  m od  o f  whom ,  in  their  manner  and garb,  look  like any  princes. 

For  all  that,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  that  farcical 

devil  lhall  not  efcape  me,  nor  have  caufe  to  brag,  though  all  human  kind  favoured  him. 

And  fo  faying,  he  rode  after  the  cart,  which  was  by  this 

time  got  very near  the  town,,  and  calling  aloud  he  faid:  Hold,  dop  a  little, 

merry  Sirs,  and  let  me  teach  you  how to  treat  aides  and  cattle,  which  ferve  to mount  the  fquires  o f  knights-errant. 

 Don  Quixote's  cries  were  fo  loud,  that 

the  players  heard  him,  and,  judging  o f  his  delign  by  his  words,  in  an  indant 

out jumped  death,  and  after  him  the  emperor,  the  carter-devil,  and  the  angel; 

nor  did  the  queen,  or  the  god   Cupid,  day  behind;  and  all  o f  them,  taking  up dones,  ranged  themfelves  in  battle-array,  waiting  to  receive   Don  Quixote  at  the points  o f  their  pebbles. 

 Don  Quixote  feeing  them  pod  i   in  fuch  order,  and  fo 

formidable  a  batallion,  w ith  arms  up-lifted,  ready  to  difcharge  a  ponderous  volley  o f  dones,  checked   Rozinante  with  the  bridle,  and  fet  him felf  to  condder how   he  might  attack them  with  lead  danger  to  his  perfon. 

W hile  he  delayed, 

 Sancho  came  up,  and,  feeing  him  in  a  podure  o f  attacking  that  well-formed brigade,  he  did  to  him :  It  is  mere  madnefs,  Sir,  to attempt  Inch  an  enterprife: pray,  confider,  dear  Sir,  there  is  no  fencing  againd  a  flail,  nor  defenfive  armour aguind  dones  and brick-bats,  unlefs  it  be  thruding  one’s  felf into  a  bell  o f brafs. 

Confider
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Confider  alfo,  that  it  is  rather  rafhnefs  than  courage,  for  one  man  alone  to  encounter  an  army,  where  death  is  prefent,  and  where  emperors  fight  in  perfon, and  are aftifted  by good  and  bad  angels. 

But  if   this  confideration  does  not  prevail  with you  to  be  quiet,  be  allured,  that,  among  all  thofe,  who  {land  there, though  they  appear  to  be princes,  kings,  and  emperors,  there  is  not  one  knight-errant. 

N ow   indeed,  faid   Don  Quixote,   you  have  hit  the  point,  Sancho,  

which  only  can,  and  muft  make  me  change  my  determinate  refolution. 

I 

neither  can,  nor  ought  to  draw  my  fword,  as  I  have  often  told  you,  againft 

any  who are  not  dubbed knights. 

T o   you  it  belongs,  Sancho,  to  revenge  the 

affront offered  to  your   Dapple;  and I  from  hence  will  encourage  and  aftift  you with  my  voice,  and  widi  falutary inftrudions. 

There  is  no  need,  Sir,  to  be 

revenged  on  any  body,  anfwered   Sancho ;  for  good  chriftians  fhould  not  take revenge  for  injuries:  befides,  I  will  fettle  it  with  m y  afs  to  fubmit  the  injury done  him  to  my  will,  which  is,  to live  peaceably  all  the  days  that  heaven  fhall give  me  o f  life. 

Since  this  is  your  refolution,  good   Sancho,  difereet   Sancho, 

chriftian   Sancho,  and  pure   Sancho,   replied   Don  Quixote,   let  us  leave  thefe phantoms,  and  feek  better  and  more  fubftantial  adventures:  for  this  country,  I 

fee,  is  like  to  afford  us  many  and  very  extraordinary  ones. 

Then  he  wheeled 

 Rozinante  about:   Sancho  took his   Dapple :  death  and  all  his  flying  fquadron  returned  to their  cart,  and  purfued  their  way. 

And  this  was  the  happy  conclu- 

fion  o f  the  terrible  adventure  o f  death’s  cart;  thanks  to  the  wholfome  advice 

 Sancho  Panca  gave  his  malfer,  to  whom,  the  day  following,  there  fell  out  an adventure,  no  lefs  lurprizing  than  the  former,  with  an  enamoured  knight-errant. 
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X II. 

 O f   the Jlrange  adventure,  which  befel  the  valorous  Don  Quixote   with  the brave  knight  o f  the  looking-glaffes. 

 DON QJJ1XO TE and his fquire paffed the night,  enfuing  the rencounter  with  death,  under  fome  lofty  and  fhady  trees. 

 Don  Quixote,   at   Sanchors  perfuafion,  refrefhed  himfelf  with  fome  o f  the  provifions  carried  by  Dapple;  and,  during  fupper,  Sancho  faid  to  his  matter:  Sir,  what  a  fool  fhould  I have  been,  had  I  chofen,  as  a  reward  for  my good  news,  the  fpoils  o f  the  firtt adventure  your worfhip  fhould  atchieve,  before  the  three  afs-colts!  Verily,  verily,  A   fparrow  in  the  hand  is  better  ihan  a  vulture  upon  the  wing. 

H ow ever,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,   had  you  fluttered  me  to  give  the  onflet, as  I  had  a  mind  to  do,  your  flhare  o f  the  booty  would  at  leaft  have  been 

the  emperor’s  crown  o f  gold,  and   Cupid's  painted  wings;  for  I  would 

have  plucked  them  off  againft  the  grain,  and  put  them  into  your  pofl- 

feftion.  T h e  crowns  and  fleepters  o f  your  theatrical  emperors,  anfwered

 Sancho,   never  were  o f  pure  gold,  but  o f  tinflel,  or  copper. 

It  is  true, 

replied

[image: Image 175]

[image: Image 176]

DON  QUI XOTE  DE  LA  MANCHA. 

55

replied   Don  Quixote-,   nor  would  it  be  fit,  that  the  decorations  o f  a  play  fhould be  real,  but  counterfeit,  and  meer  fhew,  as  comedy  it  felf  is,  which  I  would 

have  you  value  and  take  into favour,  and  confequently  the  adtors  and  authors; 

for  they  are  all  inftruments o f much  benefit  to  the  common-weal,  fetting  at every ftep  a  looking-glafs  before  our  eyes,  in  which  we  fee  very  lively  reprefentations o f   the  adtions  o f  human  life :  and  there  are  no  comparifons,  w hich  more  truly prefent  to  us  what  we  are,  and  what  w e  fhould  be,  than  comedy  and  comedians. 

T e ll  me,  have  you  not  feen  a  play  adted,  in  which  kings,  emperors, 

popes,  lords,  and  ladies  are  introduced,  befides  divers  other  perfonages:  one adts the  pimp,  another  the  cheat,  this  the  merchant,  that  the  foldier,  one  a  d e fin ing  fool,  another  a  foolifh  lover j  and  when  the  play  is  done,  and  the  adtors undrefied,  they  are  all  again  upon  a  level? 

Yes,  marry,  have  I,  quoth   Sancbo. 

W h y,  the  very  fame  thing,  faid   Don  Quixote,   happens  on  the  ftage  o f  this world,  whereon  fome  play  the  part  o f  emperors,  others  o f  popes;  in  fhort,  all the  parts  that  can  be  introduced  in  a  comedy. 

But  in  the  conclufion,  that  is, 

at  the  end  o f our  life,  death  flrips  us  o f all  the  robes,  which  made  the  difference, and  w e  remain  upon  the  level  and  equal  in  the  grave. 

A   brave  comparifon, 

quoth   Sancbo,   but  not  fo  new  (for  I  have  heard  it  many  and  different  times)  as that  o f  the  game  at  chefs;  in  which,  while  the  game  lafts,  every  piece  has  its particular  office,  and,  when  the  game  is  ended,  they  are  all  huddled  together, 

mixed,  and  put  into  a  bag,  which  is  for  all  the  world  like  being  buried  after w e  are  dead. 

 Sancbo,   faid   Don  Quixote,  you  are  every  day  growing  lefs fimple 

and  more  diferete. 

And  good  reafon  why,  anfwered   Sancbo;  for  fome  o f your 

worfhip’s  diferetion  mu ft  needs  ftick  to  me,  as  lands,  that  in  themfelves  are  barren  and  dry,  by  dunging  and  cultivating  come  to  bear  good  fruit.  M y   meaning is,  that  your  worffiip’s  converfation  has  been  the  dung  laid  upon  the  barren  foil o f   m y  dry  underftanding,  and  the cultivation  has  been  the  time  I  have  been  in your  fervice,  and  in  your  company;  and  by  that  I  hope  to  produce  fruit  like  any bleffing,  and  fuch  as  will  not  difparage  or  deviate  from  the  feeds  o f  good-breeding,  which  your  worfhip  has  fown  in  my  (hallow  underftanding. 

 Don Quixote 

fmiled  at   Sancbo'  s  affedted  fpeeches,  that  appearing  to  him  to  be  true,  which  he had  faid  o f  his  im provem ent:  for  every  now  and  then  he  furprized  him  by  his manner  o f   talking;  though  always,  or  for  the  moft  part,  when   Sancbo  would either  fpeak  in  contradiction  to,  or  in  imitation  of,  the  courtier,  he  ended  his difeourfe  with  falling  headlong  from  the  height  o f  his  fimplicity  into  the  depth o f  his  ignorance;  and  that,  in  which  he  moft  difplayed  his  elegance  and  memory,  was,  his  bringing  in  proverbs,  whether  to  the  purpofe  or  not o f  what he was  difeourfing  about,  as  may  be  feen  and  obferved  throughout  the  progrefs  o f 

this  hiftory. 

In  thefe  and  other  difcourfes  they  fpent  great  part  o f  the  night,  and 

 Sancbo  had  a  mind  to  let  down  the  portcullices  o f  his  eyes,  as  he  ufed  to fay  when  he  was  inclined  to  fleep:  and  fo  unrigging   Dapple  he  turned  him loofe
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loofe into abundant padure.  But  he  did  not  take off  the Middle  from   Rozinante s back,  it  being  the  exprefs  command  o f  his  maffer  that  he  diould  continue  fad-died,  all  the  time  they  kept  the  field,  or  did  not  fleep  under  a  roof:  for  it was an  ancient  edablilhed  cudom,  and  religioufly  obferved  among knights-errant,  to 

take  off  the  bridle,  and  hang it  at  the  pommel  o f  the  faddle  ;  but  by  no  means to  take  off  the laddie. 

 Sancho  obferved  this  rule,  and  gave   Rozinante the  fame 

liberty  he  had  given   Dapple:  the  friendlhip  o f  which  pair was  fo  lingular  and reciprocal,  that  there  is  a  tradition  handed  down  from  father  to  fon,  that  the 

author  o f  this  faithful  hiffory  compiled  particular  chapters  upon  that  fubjedt: 

but,  to  preferve  the  decency and  decorum  due  to  fo heroic  an  hidory,  he would 

not  infert  them;  though  fometimes,  waving  this precaution,  he  writes,  that,  as 

foon  as  the  two  beads  came  together,  they  would  fall  to  lcratching  one  another 

with  their  teeth,  and  when  they  were  tired,  or  fatisfied,  Rozinante  would 

dretch  his neck  at  lead half  a  yard  acrofs   Dapple's,  and  both,  fixing  their  eyes attentively  on  the  ground,  would  dand  three  days  in  that  manner,  at  lead  fo 

long  as  they  were  let  alone,  or  ’till  hunger  compelled  them  to  feek  fome  food. 

It  is  reported,  I  fay,  that  the  author  had  compared  their  frienddiip  to  that  o f Nifus  and   Euryalus,   or  that  o f   Pylades and   Orejles;  whence  it  may  appear,  to the  admiration  o f  all  people,  how  firm  the  frienddnp  o f  thefe  two  peaceable 

animals  mud  have  been;  to  the  fliame  o f men,  who  fo  little  know  how  to preferve  the  rules  o f  friendship  towards  one  another. 

Hence  the fayings,  A   friend 

cannot find  a  friend;  Reeds  become  darts;  and  (as  the  poet fings)  From a friend 

to  a  friend,  the  bug,  & c.  1 

Let  no  one  think,  that  the author  was  at  all  out 

o f  the way,  when  he compared  the  friendfhip  o f  thefe  animals  to  that  o f  men  : for men  have  received  divers  wholfome  indrudtions,  and  many  leffons  o f  importance,  from  beads;  fuch  as  the  clyder  from  dorks,  the vomit and gratitude from dogs,  vigilance  from  cranes,  indudry  from  ants,  modedy  from  elephants,  and 

fidelity  from  horfes. 

A t  length   Sancho  fell  afleep  at  the  foot  o f  a  cork-tree,  and   Don  Quixote flumbered  under  an  oak. 

But  it  was  not  long  before  he  was  awaked  by  a 

noife  behind  h im ;  and  darting  up,  he  began  to  look  about,  and  to  liden 

from  whence  the  noife  came. 

Prefently  he  perceived  two  men  on  horfe- 

back,  one  o f  whom  difmounting  faid  to  the  other:  Alight,  friend,  and  unbridle  the  horfes;  for  this  place  feems  as  i f   it  would  afford  them  padure enough,  and  me  that  filence  and  folitude  my  amorous  thoughts  need  fo  much. 

T he  faying  this,  and  laying  himfelf  along  on  the  ground,  were  both  in  one 

indant,  and,  at  throwing  himfelf  down,  his  armour  made  a  rattling  noife:  a 

manifed  token,  from  whence   Don  Quixote  concluded  he  mud  be  a  knight- 

errant:  and  going  to   Sancho,   who was  fad  adeep,  he  pulled  him  by  the  arm, and  having  with  fome  difficulty  waked  him,  he faid  to  him,  with  a  low  voice  :

T h e   a u t h o r   h e r e   q u o te s   e ith e r   t h e   b e g in n in g   o f   f o m e   o ld   f o n g ,   o r   o f   f o m e   w e l l - k n o w n   p r o v e r b ,  th e r e m a in d e r   o f   w h ic h  w e  c a n n o t  fu p p ly ,  a n d   c o n fe q u e n tly   c a n n o t  c o m p le a t   th e   fe n f e . 

brother
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brother   Sane ho,   we  have  an  adventure. 

God  fend  it  be  a  good  one,  anfwered 

 Saticho,   and,  pray,  Sir,  where  may  her ladyttiip  madam  adventure  be?  Where, Sancho  ?   replied   Don  Quixote;  turn  your  eyes,  and  look,  and  you  will  fee  a knight-errant  lying  along,  who,  to  my  thoughts,  docs  not  feein  to  be  over-pleafed  •  for  I  faw  him  throw  him felf  o ff  his  horfe,  and  ftretch  him felf  on  the ground,  with  fome  figns  o f  difeontent  ;  and  his  armour  rattled  as  he  fell. 

But  by  what  do  you  gather,  quoth   Sancho,  that  this  is  an  adventure ?  I  will not  fay,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  that  this  is  altogether an  adventure,  but  an  introduction  to  one j  for  adventures  ufually  begin  thus. 

But  hearken;  for  me- 

thinks  he  is  tuning  a  lute  o f  fome  fort  or  other,  and  by  his  fpitting  and  clearing  his  pipes  he  fhould  be  preparing  him felf  to  ling. 

In  good  faith,  fo  it 

is,  anfwered   Sancho,  and  he  muft  be  fome  knight  or  other  in  love. 

There  is 

no  knight-errant  bat  is  fo,  quoth   Don  Quixote  :  and  let  us  litten  to  him ;  for by  the  thread  we  fhall  guefs  at  the  bottom  o f  his  thoughts,  if  he  lings  : 

for  out  o f  the  abundance  o f  the  heart  the  mouth  fpeaketh. 

 Sancho  would 

have  replied  to  his  matter  ;  but  the  knight  o f  the  wood’s  voice,  which  was 

neither  very  bad  nor  very  good,  hindered  him,  and,  while  they  both  ftood  a- 

mazed,  they  heard  that  what  he fung  was  this. 

S

O
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T
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 B right  auth’refs  o f my good or ill, 

 Prefcribe  the  law  I  mujl  obferve; 

 My  heart  obedient  to  thy  w ill 

 Shall never from   its  duty fwerve. 

 I f  you  refufe  my griefs  to  know, 

 The f i f e d  anguifh  feals  my fa te   ; 

 B ut  i f  your  ears  would  drink  my  woe, 

 Dove Jhall  himfelf  the  tale  relate. 

 Tho'  contraries  my  heart  compofe, 

 Hard as  the  diamond's folid  fram e, 

 A nd fo ft  as yielding wax  that flows, 

 To  thee,  my f a i r ,  *tis f i l l   the fame. 

 Take  it ,  fo r   ev'ry flamp prepar'd ; 

 Imprint  what  characters you  choofe  ; 

 The fa ith fu l tablet,  Joft  or  hard, 

 The  dear imprejfion  ne'er Jhall  lofe. 

With  a  deep   Ah,   fetched,  as  it feemed,  from  the  very  bottom  of  his  heart, the knight of the wood ended his  fong;  and,  after  fomepaufe,  with a mournful  and 

V ol,  II. 

I 

complaining
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complaining  voice,  he  faid  :  O  the  moft  beautiful  and  mod:  ungrateful  woman 

o f  the  world  !  is  it  then  pofflble,  Cafildea  de  Vandalia,  that  you  fhould  fuffer this  your  captive  knight  to  confume  and  pine  away  in  continual  travels,  and  in 

rough  and  laborious  toils  ?  Is  it  not  enough,  that  I  have  caufed  you  to  be  acknowledged  the  mod:  confummate  beauty  in  the  world,  by  all  the  knights  o f Navarre,   all  thofe  o f   Leon,   all  the   Andalujians,  all  the   Cajiilians,  ay,  and  all the knights o f   L a   Mancha  too  ?  Not  fo,  quoth   Don  Quixote  ;  for  I  am  o f   L a Mancha,   and  never  have  acknowledged  any fuch  thing  ;  neither  could  I,  nor ought  I  to  confefs  a  thing  fo  prejudicial  to  the  beauty o f  my  miftrefs:  now 

you  fee,  Sancho,   how  this  knight  raves:  but  let  us  liflen;  perhaps  he  will make  fome  farther  declaration. 

A y  marry  will  he,  replied.  Sancho;  for  he 

feems  to  be  in  a  drain  o f  complaining  for  a  month  to  come. 

But  it  was not 

fo ;  for the  knight,  over-hearing  fomebody  talk  near  him,  proceeded  no  farther 

in his  lamentation,  but  flood  up,  and  faid,  with  an  audible and  courteous voice: 

W ho  goes  there ?  what  are  ye  ?  o f the number  o f the  happy,  or  o f the  afflicted? 

O f  the  afflicted,  anfwered   Don  Quixote.  

Come  hither  to  me  then,  anfwered 

the knight  o f  the  wood,  and  make  account  you  come  to  forrow  and  affliction  it felf. 

 Don  Quixote,  finding  he  returned  fo  moving  and  civil  an  anfwer, 

went  up  to  him,  and   Sancho  did  the  fame. 

T h e  wailing  knight  laid  hold  o f 

 Don  Quixote  by  the  arm,  faying:  Sit  down  here,  fir  knight ;  for,  to  know  that you  are  fuch,  and  one  o f  thofe  who  profefs  knight-errantry,  it  is  fufficient  to have  found  you  in  this place,  where  your  companions  are  folitude  and  the  night 

dew,  the  natural  beds  and  proper  flations  o f  knights-errant. 

T o   which   Don 

 Quixote  anfwered  :  A   knight  I  am,  and  o f  the  profeffion  you  fay;  and,  although  forrows,  difgraces,  and  misfortunes  have  got pofTeffion  o f my  mind,  yet they have  not  chafed  away  that  companion  I  have  for  other  men’s  misfortunes. 

From  what  you  fung  juft  now  I  gathered,  that  yours  are  o f  the  amorous 

kind;  I  mean,  occafioned  by  the  love  you  bear  to  that  ungrateful  fair  you 

named  in  your  complaint. 

W h ilfl  they  were  thus  difeourfing,  they  fat  down 

together  upon  the  hard  ground,  very  peaceably  and  fociably,  as  if,  at  daybreak,  they were  not  to break  one  another’s  heads. 

Peradventure  you  are  in 

love,  fir  knight,  faid  he  o f  the  wood  to   Don Quixote.  

By  mifadventure  I  am, 

anfwered   Don  Quixote;  though  the  mifehiefs  arifing  from  well-placed  affections ought  rather  to  be  accounted  bleffings  than  difaflers. 

That  is  true,  replied  he 

o f  the  wood,  fuppofing  that  difdains  did  not  diflurb  our  reafon  and  under- 

flanding  ;  but  when  they  are  many,  they  feem  to  have  the nature  o f revenge. 

I  never  was  difdained  by  my  miflrefs,  anfwered   Don  Quixote.  

N o  verily, 

quoth   Sancho,  who  flood  clofe  by;  for  my  lady  is  as  gentle  as  a lamb,  and  as foft  as  a  print  o f  butter. 

Is  this  your  fquire  ?  demanded  the  knight  o f  the 

wood. 

He  is,  replied   Don  Quixote.  

I  never  in  my life  faw  a  fquire,  replied 

the  knight  o f  the  wood,  who  durfl  prefume  to  talk,  where  his  lord  was 

talking:  at  leafl  yonder  Hands  mine,  as  tall  as  his  father,  and  it  cannot  he

proved. 
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proved,  that  he  ever  opened  his  lips  where  I  was  fpeaking.  In  faith,  quoth

 Sancho >   I  have  talked,  and  can  talk,  before  one  as  good  as---- and  perhaps, 

---- but  let  that  reft  j  for  the  more  you  ftir it-----T h e   knight  o f  the  wood’s Iquire  took   Sancho  by  the  arm,  and  laid :  Let  us  tw o  go  where  we  may 

talk  by  ourfelves,  in  fquire-like  difcourfe,  all  we  have  a mind  to,  and  leave 

thefe  mafters  o f  ours  to have  their  bellies  full  o f  relating  the  hiftories  o f  their loves  to  each  other  : 

for  I  warrant  they  will  not  have  done  before  tomorrow  morning. 

W ith  all  m y  heart,  quoth   Sancho,  and  I  will  tell  you 

who  I  am,  that  you  may  fee  whether  I  am  fit  to  make  one  among  the moft 

talkative  fquires. 

Hereupon  the  tw o  fquires  withdrew j  between  whom  there 

palled  a  dialogue  as  pleafant  as  that  o f  their  mafters  was  grave. 
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X III. 

 Wherein  is  continued  the adventure  o f   the  knight  o f  the  wood,  with  the  wife, new,  and pleafant  dialogue  between  the  two  fquires. 

,T i H E   knights  and  fquires  were  feparated,  the  latter  relating  the  ftory  o f 

their  lives,  and  the  former  that  o f  their  loves:  but  the  hiftory  begins 

with  the  converfation  between  the  fervants,  and  afterwards  proceeds  to  that 

o f  the  m afters:  and  it  fays,  that  being  gone  a  little  apart,  the  fquire  o f  the wood  faid  to   Sancho:  It  is  a  toilfome  life  w e  lead,  Sir,  w e  who  are  fquires to  knights-errant:  in  good  truth  we  eat  our  bread  in  the  fweat  o f  our  brows, 

which  is  one  o f  the  curfes  god  laid  upon  our  firft  parents. 

It  may  alio  be 

faid,  added   Sancho,  that  we  eat  it  in  the  froft  o f  our  bodies  ;  for  who  endure  more  heat  and  cold  than  your  miferable  fquires  to  knight-errantry  ? 

nay,  it  would  not  be  quite  fo  bad,  did  we  but  eat  at  a ll ;   for  good  fare  leftens care:  but  it  now  and  then  happens,  that  we  pafs  a  whole  day  or  two  without 

breaking  our  faft,  unlefs  it  be  upon  air. 

A ll  this  may  be  endured,  quoth  he 

o f  the  wood,  with  the  hopes  w e  entertain  o f  the  rew ard:  for  i f   the  knight-errant,  whom   a  fquire  ferves,  is  not  over  and  above  unlucky,  he  muft,  in  a 

lhort  time,  find  him felf  recompenfed,  at  leaft,  with  a  handfome  government 

o f  fome  illand,  or  fome  pretty  earldom. 

I,  replied   Sancho,  have  already  told 

my mafter,  that  I  lliould  be  fatisfied  with  the  government  o f  any  illand;  and 

he  is  fo  noble  and  fo  generous,  that  he  has  promifed  it  me  a  thoufand  times. 

I,  faid  he  o f  the  wood,  lliould  think  my  lelf  amply  rewarded  for  all  m y  fervices  with  a  canonry,  and  m y  mafter  has  already  ordered  me  one. 

W h y  

then,  quoth   Sancho,  belike  your  mafter  is  a  knight  in  the  ecclefiaftical  way, and  fo  has  it  in  his  power  to  bellow   thefe  fort  o f  rewards  on  his  faithful 

fquires:  but  mine  is  a  meer lay-man 

though  I  remember  fome  difereet perfons 

(but  in  my  opinion  with  no  very  good  defign)  advifed  him  to  endeavour 

to be  an  archbilliop  :  but  he  rejected  their  counfel,  and  would  be  nothing  but 

an  emperor.  I  trembled  all  the  while,  left  he  lliould  take  it  into  his  head  to I  2 

be
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be  o f  the  church,  bccaufe  I  am  not  qualified  to  hold  ecclefiaftical  preferments; and,  to  fay  the  truth,  fir,  though  I  look  like  a  man,  I  am  a  very  beaft  in 

church  matters. 

Truly,  your  worfhip  is  under  a  great  mifiake,  quoth  he  o f the 

w ood;  for  your  infularv  governments  are  not  all  o f  them  fo  inviting:  fome 

are  crabbed,  fome  poor,  and  fome  unpleafant;  in  fhort,  the  beft  and  moft  definable  o f  them  carries  with  it  a  heavy  burthen  o f  cares  and  inconveniences,  which  the  unhappy  wight,  to  whofe  lot  it  falls,  muft  unavoidably  undergo. 

It  would  be  far  better  for  us,  who  profefs  this  curfed  fervice,  to  retire  home  to  our  houfes,  and  pafs  our  time  there  in  more  eafy  employments,  fuch  as  hunting  or  fifhing:  for  what  fquire  is  there  in  the  world  fo poor  as  not  to  have  his  nag,  his  brace  o f  grey-hounds,  and  his  angle-rod, 

to  divert  himfelf  withal  in  his  own  village ?  I  want  nothing  o f  all  this,  anfwered   Sancho  :  it  is  true,  indeed,  I  have  no  horfe,  but  then  I  have  an  afs  that is  worth  twice  as  much  as  my  mailer’s  fleed. 

God  fend  me  a  bad eafter, 

and  may  it  be  the  firfi;  that  comes,  if   I  would  fwap  with  him,  though 

he  fhould  give  me  four  bufliels  o f  barley  to  boot. 

Perhaps,  fir,  you  will 

take  for  a  joke  the  price  I  fet  upon  my   Dapple,  for   dapple  is  the  colour o f  my  afs. 

And  then  I  cannot  want  grey-hounds,  our  town  being  overflocked  with  th em :  befides,  fporting  is  the  more  pleafant,  when  it  is  at other  people’s  charge. 

Really  and  truly,  Signor  fquire,  anfwered  he  o f  the 

wood,  I  have  refolved  and  determined  with  my  felf  to  quit  the  frolicks  o f 

thefe  knights-errant,  and  to  get  me  home  again  to  our  village,  and  bring 

up  my  children  ;  for  I  have  three,  like  three  oriental  pearls. 

And  I  have 

two,  quoth   Sancho,  fit  to  be  prefented  to  the  pope  himfelf  in  perfon,  and efpecially  a  girl,  that  I  am  breeding  up  for  a  countefs,  if   it  pleafe  god,  in fpite  o f  her  mother. 

And,  pray,  what  may  be  the  age  o f  the  young  lady 

you  are  breeding  up  for  a  countefs  ?  demanded  he  o f  the  wood. 

Fifteen 

years,  or  thereabouts,  anfwered   Sancho:  but  fhe  is  as  tall  as  a  launce,  as frefh as  an   April- morning,  and  as  flrong as  a  porter.  Thefe  are qualifications,  faid  he o f  the  wood,  not  only  for  a  countefs,  but  for  a  nymph  o f  the  green  grove. 

A h  the  whorefon  young  flu t!  how  buxome  muft  the jade  b e !  T o   which 

 Sancho  anfwered  fome what  angrily;  fhe  is  no  whore,  nor  was  her  mother 

one  before  her,  nor  fhall  either  o f  them  be  fo,  god  willing,  whilft  I  live. 

And,  pray,  fpeak more  civilly  ;  for  fuch  language  is  unbecoming  a  perfon  educated,  as  your  worfhip  has  been,  among  knights-errant,  who  are  courtefy  it felf. 

H ow   little  does  your  worfhip,  Signor  fquire,  underftand  what  belongs 

to  praifing,  quoth  he  o f  the  wood  :  w h a t!  do  you  not  know,  that when  fome 

knight,  at  a  bull-feaft,  gives  the  bull  a  home  thruft  with  his  launce,  or 

when  any  one  does  a  thing  well,  the  common-people  ufually  c r y ;  how 

cleverly  the  fon  of* a whore  did  it  !  and  what  feems  to  carry  reproach  with 

it,  is  indeed  a  notable  commendation ?  I  would  have  you  renounce  thofe  fons 

or  daughters,  whofe  actions  do  not  render  their  parents  deferving  o f  praife

in
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in  that  falhion. 

I  do  renounce  them,  anfwered   Sancho $  and  in  this  fen*?, 

and  by  this  fame  rule,  i f   you  mean  no  otherwife,  you  may  call  my  wife 

children  all  the  whores  and  bawds  you  pleafe  ;  for  all  they  do  or  lay  arc  perfedtions  worthy  o f  fuch  praifes:  and,  that  I  may  return  and fee  the  •; 

r.g 

I  befeech  god  to  deliver  me  from  mortal  lin,  that  is,  from  this  d  ;; 

ous 

profeflion  o f  a  fquire,  into  which  I  have  run a  fecond  time,  enticed  and  i deluded  by  a  purfe  o f  a  hundred  ducats,  which  I  found  one  day  in  the  midlt o f   the  fable  m ountain;  and  the  devil  is  continually  fetting  before  m y  eyes, 

here  and  there,  and  every  where,  a  bag  full  o f  gold  piftoles,  fo  that  me- 

thinks,  at  every  ftep,  I  am  laying  my  hand  upon  it,  embracing  it,  and  carrying  it  home,  buying  lands,  fettling  rents,  and  living  like  a prince  :  and  all the  while  this  runs  in  my  head,  all  the  toils  I  undergo  w ith  this  fool  my 

mailer,  w ho  to  m y  knowledge  is  more  o f  the  madman  than  o f the  knight, 

become  fupportable  and  eafy  to  me. 

For  this  reafon,  anfwered  he  o f  the 

wood, it  is faid,  that covetoufnefs burfts  the  b a g :  and  now  you  talk  o f  madmen, there  is  not  a  greater  in  the  world  than  my  mailer,  w ho  is  one  o f  thofe 

meant  by  the  faying,  Other  folks  burthens  break  the  afs’s  back  :  for,  that 

another  knight  may  recover  his  wits,  he  lofes  his  own,  and  is  fearching 

after  that,  which,  when  found,  may  chance  to  hit  him  in  the  teeth. 

By 

the  way,  is  he  in  love  ?  demanded   Sancho.  

Yes,  quoth  he  o f  the  wood,  with 

one   Caftldea  dc  Vandalia,  one  o f  the  m oll  whimlical  dames  in  the  world. 

But  that  is  not  the  foot  he  halts  on  at  prelent:  he  has  fome  other  crotchets  o f  more  confequence  in  his  pate,  and  w e  lhall  hear  more  o f  them anon  *. 

There  is  no  road  fo  even,  replied   Sancho,  but  it  has  fome  Humbling  places  or  rubs  in  it :  In  other  folks  houfes  they boil  beans,  but  in  mine whole  kettles-full:  Madnefs  w ill  have  more  followers  than  diferetion. 

But 

i f   the  common  faying  be  true,  that  ’tis  fome  relief  to  have  partners  in  grief, I  may  comfort  my  felf  with  your  worlhip,  who  ferve  a  mailer  as  craek-brained  as  m y  own. 

Crack-brained,  but  valiant,  anfwered  he  o f  die  wood, 

and  more  knavilh,  than  crack-brained,  or  valiant. 

Mine  is  not  fo,  anfwered 

 Sancho-:  I  can  alfure  you,  he  has  nothing  o f  the  knave  in  h im ;  on  the contrary  he  has  a  foul  as  dull  as  a  pitcher;  knows  not  how  to  do  ill  to 

any,  but  good  to  a ll;  bears  no  malice;  a  child  may  perluade  him  it  is  night 

at  noon-day:  and  for  this  limplicity  I  love  him  as  my  life,  and  cannot 

find  in  m y  heart  to  leave  him,  let  him  commit  never  fo  many  extravagancies. 

For  all  that,  brother  and  Signor,  quoth  he  o f  the  wood,  i f  the  blind 

lead  the  blind,  both  are  in  danger  o f  falling  into  the  ditch. 

W e  had 

better  turn  us  fairly  about,  and  go  back  to  our  hovels  ;  for  they,  who 

feek  adventures,  do  not  always  meet  with  good  ones. 

*  A   f m a ll  h in t   o f   w h a t   is  t o   b e   e x p e c t e d   f r o m   th is   k n :g h t . 

Here
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Here   Sancho  beginning  to  fpit  every  now  and  then,  and  very  dry,  the  fquire o f  die  wood,  who  faw  and  obferved  it,  faid:  Methinks,  we  have  talked  ’till 

our  ton gues  cleave  to the  roofs  o f  our  mouths:  but  I  have  brought,  hanging  at my  faddle-bow,  that  which  will  loofen  them :  and  rifing  up,  he  foon  returned 

with  a  large  bottle  o f  wine,  and a  patty  half  a  yard  long:  and  this  is  no  exaggeration j  for  it  was  o f  a  tame  rabbit,  fo  large,  that   Sancho,  at  lifting  it, thought  verily  it  muft  contain  a  whole  goat,  or  at  lead:  a  large  kid.  Sancho, viewing  it,  faid:  And  does  your  worfhip carry all  this  about  with  you ? 

W hy, 

what  did  you  think?  anfwered  the other:  do  you  take  me  for  fome  holyday- 

fquire1 ? 

I  have  a  better  cupboard  behind  me  on  my  horfe,  than  a  general  has 

with  him  upon  a  march. 

 Sajicho  fell  to,  without  flaying  to  be  entreated,  and, 

fwallowing  mouthfuls  in  the dark,  faid:  Your  worfhip  is  indeed  a  fquire,  trutty 

and  loyal,  wanting for  nothing,  magnificent,  and  great,  as  this  banquet  demon- 

ftrates  (which  if  it  came  not hither  by enchantment,  at  lead  it looks  like  it)  and not  as  I  am,  a  poor  unfortunate  wretch,  who  have  nothing  in  my  wallet  but  a 

piece  o f  cheefe,  and  that  fo  hard,  that  you  may  knock  out a  giant’s  brains  with it,  and,  to  bear  it  company,  four  dozen  o f  carobes *,  and  as  many  hazel-nuts 

and  walnuts;  thanks  to  my  matter's  ftinginefs,  and  to  the  opinion  he  has,  and 

the  order  he  obferves,  that  knights-crrant  ought  to  feed and  diet  themfelves  only upon  dried  fruits  and  wild  fallads. 

By  my  faith,  brother,  replied  he  o f  the 

wood,  I  have  no  ttomach  for your  wild  pears,  nor your  fweet  thittles,  nor  your 

mountain  roots:  let  our  matters  there  have  them,  with  their  opinions  and  laws 

o f   chivalry,  and  let  them  eat  what  they commend. 

I  carry  cold  meats,  and 

this bottle  hanging  at  my  faddle-pummel,  happen  what  will;  and  fuch  a  reverence  I  have  for it,  and  fo  much  I  love it,  that  few  minutes  pafs  but  I  give  it  a thoufand  kiffes,  and  a  thoufand  hugs. 

And  fo  faying,  he  put  it  into   Sancho’s 

hand,  who,  grafping  and  fetting  it  to  his  mouth,  flood  gazing  at  the  ttars  for a quarter  o f  an  hour:  and,  having  done  drinking,  he  let  fall  his  head on  one  fide, and,  fetching  a  deep figh,  faid  :  O  whorefon  rogue!  how  catholic  it  i s ! 

You 

fee  now,  quoth  he  o f  the  wood,  hearing   Sancho’s  whorefon,  how  you  have 

commended  this  wine  in  calling  it  whorefon. 

I  confefs  my  error,  anfwered 

 Sancho,  and  lee  plainly,  that  it  is  no  diferedit  to  any  body  to  be  called  fon  o f  a whore,  when it  comes  under  the  notion  o f  praifing. 

But  tell  me,  Sir,  by  the 

life o f  him you  love  beft,  is  not  this  wine  o f   Ciudad  Real ?  

You  have  a  di- 

ftinguifliing  palate,  anfwered  he  o f  the  w ood:  it  is  o f  no  other  growth,  and befides  has  fome  years  over  its  head. 

Truft  me  for  that,  quoth   Sancho:  depend  upon  it,  I  always  hit  right,  and  guefs  the  kind. 

But  is  it  not  ftrange, 

1  L it e r a lly ,  a fquire o f  water  and wool.   T h e    Spaniards  g e n e r a l ly   h a v e   a   fo o t m a n   o n ly   t o   w a it   u p o n   th e m t o   m a fs,  e f p e c ia ily   u p o n   g r a n d   d a y s ;  w h o   h e p   b e fo r e   t o   th e   f o n t ,  a n d   fp r in k le   th e ir   m a ile r s   o r   m iilr e ffe *  

w i t h   h o ly - w a t e r ,  b u t  n e ith e r  c a t   n o r  d r in k   a t  th e ir   m a ile r s   h o u fe s . 

1  A   c o d   fo   c a lle d   in    La  Mancha,   w i t h   fla t  feed s  in   i t ,   w h ic h   g r e e n   o r   r ip e   is   h a r fh ,  b u t  fw e e t  a n d   p le a fa n r a ft e r   i t   is   d r ie d . 

Signor
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Signor  fquire,  that  I  fhould  have  To  great  and  natural  an  inftindt  in  the  bufmefs of  knowing  wines,  that,  let  me  but  lmell  to  any,  I  hit  upon  the  country, 

the  kind,  the  flavour,  and  how  long  it  will  keep,  how  many  changes  it  w ill 

undergo,  with  all  other  circumftances  appertaining  to  wines? 

But  no  wonder;  for  I  have  had  in  my  family,  by  the  father’s  fide,  the  two  moft  exquifite  tafters,  that   L a   Mancha  has  known  for  many  ages;  for  proof  whereof there  happened  to  them  what  I  am  going  to  relate. 

T o   each  o f  them  was 

given  a  tafte  o f   a  certain  hogfhead,  and  their  opinion  asked  o f  the  condition, quality,  goodnefs,  or  badnefs  o f  the  wine. 

T h e  one  tried  it  with  the  tip  o f 

his  tongue;  the  other only  put  his  nofe  to it. 

T h e  firft  faid,  the  wine  favoured 

of  iron;  the  fecond  faid,  it  had  rather  a  tang  o f  goat’s  leather. 

T h e  vintner 

protefted,  the  vefiel  was  clean,  and  the wine  neat,  fo  that  it  could  not  tafte  either  of  iron  or  leather. 

Notwithftanding  this,  the  two  famous  tafters  ftood  po- 

fitively  to  what  they  had  laid. 

T im e  went  on;  the  wine  was  fold  off,  and,  at 

rincing  the  hogfhead,  there  was  found  in  it  a  fmall  key  hanging  to  a leathern 

thong. 

Judge  then,  Sir,  whether  one  o f  that  race  may  not  very  well  undertake  to  give  his  opinion  in  thefe  matters. 

Therefore  I  fay,  quoth  he  o f  the 

wood,  let  us  give  over  feeking  adventures,  and,  fince  we  have  a  good  loaf 

of  bread,  let  us  not  look  for  cheefecakes;  and  let  us  get  home  to  our  cabins,  for  there  god  will  find  us,  i f   it  be  his  will. 

I  will  ferve  my  mafter, 

’ till  he arrives at   Saragojfa,  quoth   Sancho,  and  then  w e  fhall  all  underftand  one another. 

In  fine,  the  two  good  fquires  talked  and  drank  fo  much,  that  it  was  high 

time  fleep  fhould  tie  their tongues,  and  allay  their  thirft,  for  to  quench  it  was im pofiible:  and  thus  both  o f  them,  keeping  faft  hold  o f  the  almoft  empty  bottle,  w ith  their  meat  half  chewed,  fell  faft  afleep;  where  we  will  leave  them  at prefent,  to  relate  what  pafied  between  the   knight  o f  the  wood and  him  o f  the forrowful figure. 

C

H
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X IV . 

 In  which  is  continued  the  adventure  o f  the  knight  o f  the  wood. 

A M O N G   fundry difcourfes,  which pafied between   Don  Quixote  and  the 

 blight  o f  the  woody  the  hiftory  tell  us,  that  he  o f  the  wood  faid  to   Don Quixote:  In  fhort,  Sir knight,  I  would  have  you  to  know,  that  m y  deftiny,  or rather  m y  choice,  led  me  to  fill  in  love  with  the  peerlefs   Cafildea  de  Vandalia.  

Peerlefs  I  call  her,  both  on  account  o f  her  ftature,  and  the  excellency  o f  her ftate  and  beauty. 

T his  fame   Cafildea  then,  I  am  fpeaking  of,  repaid  m y  honourable  thoughts  and  virtuous  defires  by  employing  me,  as   Hercules  wits  by  his ftepmother,  in  many  and  various  perils,  promifing  me  at  the  end  o f  each  o f 

them,  that  the  next  fhould  crown  m y  hopes:  but  fhe  ftill  goes  on,  adding  link upon link  to  the  chain  o f  my  labours,  infomuch  that  they  are  become  without

number; 
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number;  nor  can  I  guefs,  which  will  be  the  lad,  and  that  which  is  to  give  a beginning  to  the accomplidiment  o f  my  good  willies. 

One  time  die  commanded  me  to  go  and  challenge  that  famous  giantefs  o f   Sevil called   Giralda  \  who  is fo  flout  and  drong,  as  being  made  o f  brafs,  and,  without  flirring  from  the 

place,  is  the  mod  changeable  and  undeady  woman  in  the  world. 

I  came,  I 

faw,  I  conquered:  I  made  her  dand  dill,  and fixed  her to  a  point;  for  in above 

a  w'eek’s  time  no  wind  blew  but  the north.  Another  time  fhe  fent  me  to  weigh 

the  antient  dones  o f  the  dout  bulls  o f   Gnifando,  an  enterprize  fitter  for  porters than  knights;  and  another  time  die  commanded  me  to  plunge  headlong  into 

 Cabra'  s  cave  (an  unheard-of  and  dreadful  attempt)  and  to  bring  her  a  particular  relation  o f  what  is  locked  up  in  that  obfcure  abyfs. 

I  dopped  the  motion  o f 

the   Giralda,  I  weighed  the  bulls  o f   Guifando,  I  precipitated m yfclf  into  the  cavern  o f   Cabra,  and  brought  to  light  the  hidden  fecrets  o f  that  abyfs:  and  yet my  hopes  are  dead,  O  how  dead!  and  her  commands  and  difdains  alive,  O  how 

alive! 

In  diort,  die  has  at  lad  commanded  me  to  travel  over  all  the. provinces 

o f   Spain,  and  oblige  all  the knights,  I  diall  find  wandering  therein,  to  confefs, that  die  alone  excels  in  beauty  all  beauties  this  day  living,  and  that  I  am  the mod  valiant  and  the  mod  completely  enamoured  knight  in  the  world. 

In  obedience  to  which  command,  I  have  already traverfed  the  greated  part  o f   Spainy and  have  vanquidied  divers  knights,  who  have  dared  to  contradict  me. 

But 

what  I  am  mod  proud  of,  and  value  m yfelf  mod  upon,  is,  the  having  vanquidied  in  fingle  combat  the  fo  renowned  knight   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha y and  made  him  confefs,  that  my   Cajildea  is  more  beautiful  than  his   Dulcinea: and  I  make  account,  that,  in  this  conqued  alone,  I  have  vanquidied  all  the 

knights  in  the  world;  for  that  very   Don  Quixote  I  fpeak o f  has  conquered  them all,  and,  I  having  overcome  him,  his  glory,  his  fame,  and  his  honour  are  tranf-ferred  and  paffed  over  to  m y  perfon;  for  the victor’s  renown  rifes  in  proportion to  that o f  the  vanquidied:  fo  that  the  innumerable  exploits  o f  the^  faid   Don Quixote are already mine,  and  placed to  my account. 

 Don  Quixote  was  amazed  to  hear  the   knight  o f  the  wood,  and  was  ready  a thoufand  times  to  give him  the  lye,  and   Tou  lye was  at  the  tip  o f  his  tongue: but he  redrained  himfelf  the  bed  he  could,  in  order to  make  him  confefs  the 

lye  hvith  his  own  mouth;  and  therefore  he  faid  very  calmly  :  Sir knight,  that 

you  may  have vanquidied  mod  o f  the  knights-errant  o f   Spain,  yea,  and o f  the whole  world,  I  will not difpute}  but  that  you  have  conquered   Don  Quixote  de 

 la  Mancha y  I  fomewhat doubt:  it  might  indeed  be  fomebody  refembling  him, 

though  there  are very few  fuch. 

W h y  not ?  replied  he  o f  the  w ood :  by  the 

canopy o f  heaven,  I  fought  with   Don  Quixote,  vanquidied  him,  and made him 

fubmit;  by  the  fame  token  that  he  is  tall  o f  dature,  thin-vifaged,  upright-

1  A  brafs  ftatue on  a fbeple in  Sevil,   which  ferves  for  a  weather  cock. 

Here,  and  in  fome  other  Placej , 

1  ■

  H I   ;eem s  a   little  t jo   open;  but   Don  Z>uixQtt[ is  fo  ftrious  and  fo  intent,  that  he  can  fee  no   doublt tnttndrn. 

bodied, 
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bodied,  robuft-limbcd,  grizle-haircd,  hawk-nofed,  with  large  black,  mufta- 

choes:  he  gives  him felf  the  name  o f   the  knight  o f  the  forrawful figure  :  his fquire  is  a  country  fellow  called   Sancho  Pan$a:  he  oppreftes  the  back,  and governs  the  reins,  o f  a  famous  Steed  called   Kozinante:  in  a  word,  he  has  for  the miftrefs  o f  his  thoughts  one   Dulcijiea  del Tobofo,  fometime  called   Aldonza  Lorenzo 5  in  like  manner  as  mine,  who,  becaufe  her  name  was   Cafildea,  and  being o f    A?idalufia)  is  now  diftinguiShed  by  the  name  o f   Cafildea  de  Vandalia.  

I f  

all  thele  tokens  are  not  Sufficient  to  prove  the  truth  o f  what  I  fay,  here  is  my fword,  which  Shall  make  incredulity  itfelf  believe  it. 

Be  not  in  a  paftion,  Sir 

knight,  laid   Don  Quixote,  and  hear  what  I  have  to  fay. 

You  are  to  know, 

that  this   Don  Quixote,  you  fpeak  of,  is  the  deareft  friend  I  have  in  the  world,  infomuch  that  I  may fay he  is  as  it  were  my  very  felfj  and  by  the  tokens  and 

marks  you  have  given  o f  him,  fo  exadt  and  fo  precife,  I  cannot  but  think  it 

muft  be  he  himfelf  that  you  have  fubdued. 

On  the  other  fide,  I  fee  with  m y 

eyes,  and  feel  with  my  hands,  that  it  cannot  be  the  fame,  unlefs  it  be,  that, having  many  enchanters  his  enemies  (one  efpecially,  who  is  continually  p e rfe c ting  him)  fome  one  or  other  o f  them  may  have  affumed  his  drape,  and  differed him felf  to  be  vanquished,  in  order  to  defraud  him  o f  the  dime  his  exalted 

feats  o f  chivalry  have  acquired,  over  the  face  o f  the  whole  earth. 

And,  for 

confirmation  hereof,  you  muft  know,  that  thefe  enchanters  his  enemies,  but 

tw o  days  ago,  transformed  the  figure  and  perfon  o f  the  beautiful   Dulcinea  del Lobofo  into  thofe  o f  a  dirty,  mean,  country wench  •>   and  in  like  manner  they muft  have transformed   Don  Quixote.  

And  i f   all  this  be  not  fufficient  to  juftify 

this  truth,  here  ftands   Don  Quixote  himfelf,  ready  to  maintain  it  by  force  o f arms,  on  foot,  or  on  horfeback,  or  in  whatever  manner  you  pleafe. 

And  fo 

faying,  he  rofe  up,  and,  grafping  his  fword,  expected what  refolution  the   knight o f   the  wood would  take :  who  very  calmly  anfwered,  and  faid:  A   good  pay-mafter  is  in  pain  for  no  pawn  :  he,  who  could  once  vanquifh  you,  Signor   Don Quixote,  when  you  were  transformed,  may  well  hope  to  make  you  yield  in 

your  own  proper  perfon. 

But  as  knights-errant  Should  by  no  means  do  their 

feats  o f  arms  in  the  dark,  like  robbers  and  ruffians,  let  us  wait  for  day-light, that  the  fun  may be  witnefs  o f  our  exploits:  and  the  condition  o f  our  combat 

fhall  be,  that  the  conquered  Shall  be  entirely  at  the  mercy  and  difpofal  o f  the conqueror,  to  do  with  him  whatever  he  pleafes,  provided  always,  that  he  command nothing but  what  a  knight  may  with  honour  fubmit  to..  I am  entirely fatisfied  with  this  condition and  compact,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  and  hereupon they  both  went  to  look  for  their  fquires,  whom   they  found Snoring  in  the  very 

fame  pofture  in  which  Sleep  had  Seized  them. 

T h ey  awaked  them,  and  ordered  them  to  get  ready  their  fteeds;  for,  at  fun-rife,  they  were  to  engage  in  a bloody  and  unparallelled  Single  combat. 

A t  which  news   Sancho  was  thunderstruck,  and  ready to  Swoon,  in  dread o f  his  mafter’s  Safety,  from  what  he  had heard  the  fquire  o f  the  wood  tell  o f  his  mafter’s  valour. 

But  the  two  fquires, 

V o   l. II. 
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without Speaking  a word,  went  to  look  their  cattle, and  found  them  all  together; 

for  the  three  horfes  and   Dapple  had  already  fmelt  one  another  out. 

By  the  way  the  fquire  o f  the  wood  laid  to   Sancho:  You  mud:  understand, brother,  that  the  fighters  o f   Andalufia  have  a  cuflom,  when  they  are  godfathers  in  any  combat,  not  to  Stand  idle  with  their  arms  acrofs,  while  their  god-fons  are  fighting  \ 

This  I  fay to give  you  notice,  that,  while  our  matters  are 

engaged,  we  muft  fight  too,  and  make fplinters  o f  one  another. 

This  cuftom, 

Signor  fquire,  anfwered   Sancho,  may  be  current,  and  pafs  among  the  ruffians and  fighters  you fpeak  o f ;  but  among  the  fquires  o f  knights-errant,  no,  not  in thought:  at  leaft  I  have  not  heard  my  matter  talk  of  any  fuch  cuftom,  and 

he  has  all  the  laws  and  ordinances  o f  knight-errantry  by  heart. 

But, 

taking  it  for  granted,  that  there  is  an  exprefs  Statute  for  the  fquires  engaging  while  their  mafters  are  at  it,  yet  will  I  not  comply  with  it,  but rather  pay  the  penalty  impofed  upon  fuch  peaceable  fquires  ;  which  I  dare  fay 

cannot  be  above  a  couple  o f pounds  o f white wax2,  and  I  will  rather pay  them ; 

for  I  know  they  will  coft  me  lefs  than  the  money  I  Shall  Spend  in  tents  to 

get  my  head  cured,  which  I  already  reckon  as  cut  and  divided  in  twain. 

Befides,  another  thing  which  makes  it  impoffible  for  me  to  fight,  is,  my  having  no fword  j  for  I  never  wore  one  in  my  life. 

I  know  a  remedy  for  that, 

faid  he  of the  w ood:  I  have  here  a  couple o f  linnen  bags o f the  fame  Size;  you Shall  take  one,  and  I  the  other,  and  we  will  have  a  bout  at  bag-blows  with 

equal  weapons. 

W ith  all  my  heart,  anfwered   Sancho;  for  fuch  a  battle  will 

rather  duft  our jackets,  than wound  our  perfons. 

It  muft  not  be  quite  fo  neither,  replied  the  other:  for,  left  the  wind  fhould  blow  them  afide,  we  muft put  in  them  half a  dozen clean  and Smooth  pebbles,  o f  equal  w e ig h t;  and  thus we  may  brufh  one  another  without  much  harm  or  damage. 

Body  o f  my  father  !  anfwered   Sancho,  what  fable  fur,  what  bottoms  o f  carded  cotton,  he puts  into  the  bags,  that  we  may  not  break  our  noddles,  nor  beat  our  bones 

to  pow der!  But  though  they  fhould  be  filled  with  balls  o f  raw  filk,  be  it 

known  to  you,  Sir,  I  {hall  not  fight;  let  our  mafters  fight,  and  hear  o f  it  in another  world,  and  let  us  drink  and  live  j  for  time  takes  care  to  take  away 

our  lives,  without  our  Seeking  new  appetites  to  deftroy  them,  before  they  reach 

their  appointed  term  and  feafon,  and  drop  with  ripenefs. 

For  all  that,  replied 

he  o f  the  wood,  we  muft  fight,  if   it  be  but  for  half  an  hour. 

N o,  no,  anfwered   Sancho,  I  {hall  not  be  fo  difcourteous,  nor  fo  ungrateful,  as  to  have any quarrel  at  all,  be  it  never  fo  little,  with  a  gentleman,  after  having  eat  o f  his bread,  and  drank  o f  his  drink:  befides,  who  the  devil  can  fet  about  dry  fighting,  wdthout  anger,  and  without provocation  ?  I f   that  be  all,  quoth  he  o f  the 1  In  the  tilts  and  tournaments  the feconds  were  a kind  o f  godfathers  to the  principals,  and  certain ceremonies  were  performed  upon thofe occafions. 

1  Some  fmall  offences are fined,  in   Spain,   at  a pound or two o f white  w ax  for  the  tapers  in  Churches,  & c . —  

and confcffors  pretty  frequently  enjoin  it  as  a  penance. 

wood, 
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wood,  I  will  provide a  fufficient  rem edy;  which  is,  that,  before  we  begin  the 

combat,  I  will  come  up  to  your  worfhip,  and  fairly  give  you  three  or  four good cuffs,  which  will  lay  you  flat  at  my  feet,  and  awaken  your  choler,  though  it 

flept  founder  than  a  dormoufe. 

Againff  that  expedient,  anfwered   Sancho,  I 

have  another  not  a  whit  behind  i t :  I  will  take  ,me  a  good  cudgel,  and,  before your  worfhip  reaches  me  to  awaken  m y  choler,  I  will  baftinado  yours  fo  found 

afleep,  that  it  fhall  never  awake  more  but  in  another  world,  where  it  is  well 

known  I am  not  a  man to  let  any body  handle  m y  face 5  and  let  every  one  take 

heed  to  the  arrow :  though  the  fafeft  way  would  be  for  each man  to  let  his choler  fleep;  for  no  body knows  what  is  in  another,  and  fome  people  go  out  for wool,  and  come  home  fhorn  themfelves;  and  god  in  all  times  bleffed  the  peacemakers,  and  curfed  the  peace-breakers;  for  if   a  cat,  purfued,  and  pent  in  a room,  and  hard  put  to  it,  turns  into  a  lion,  god  knows  what  I  that  am  a  man may  turn  in to :  and  therefore  from  henceforward  I  intimate  to  your  worfhip, 

Signor  fquire,  that  all  the  damage  and  mifchief,  that  fhall  refult  from  our 

quarrel,  muff  be  placed  to  your  account. 

It  is  well,  replied  he o f  the  wood; 

god  fend  us  daylight,  and w e  fhall  fee  what will  come  o f  it. 

And  now  a  thoufand  forts  o f  enamelled  birds  began  to  chirp  in  the  trees,  and 

in  variety  o f joyous  fongs  feemed  to  give  the  good-morrow,  and  falute  the 

blooming   Aurora,  who  began  now  to  difcover  the  beauty  o f  her  face  through the  gates  and  balconies  o f  the  eaft,  fhaking  from  her  locks  an  infinite  number o f  liquid  pearls,  and,  in  that  delicious  liquor,  bathing  the  herbs,  which  alfo 

feemed  to  fprout,  and  rain  a  kind  o f  feed-pearl. 

A t  h er  approach  the  willows 

diffilled  favoury  manna,  the  fountains  fmiled,  the  brooks  murmured,  the woods 

were  cheered,  and  the  meads  were  gilded. 

But  fcarcely  had  the  clearnefs  o f 

the  day  given  opportunity  to  fee  and  diffinguifli  objects,  when  the  firft  thine, that  prefented  itfelf  to   Sancho's  eyes,  was  the  fquire  o f  the  wood’s  nofe,  which was  fo  large,  that  it  almoft  overfhadowed  his  whole  body. 

In  a  word,  it  is 

faid  to  have been  o f  an  exceffive  fize,  hawked  in  the  middle,  and  full  o f  warts and  carbuncles,  o f  the  colour  o f  a  mulberry,  and  hanging  two  fingers  breadth 

below  his  mouth. 

T h e  fize,  the  colour,  the  carbuncles,  and  the  crookednefs, 

fo  disfigured  his  face,  that   Sancho,  at  fight  thereof,  began  to  tremble  hand  and foot,  like  a  child  in  a  fit,  and  refolved within  him felf  to  take  two  hundred  cuffs before  his  choler  fhould  awaken  to  encounter  that hobgoblin. 

 Don  Quixote  viewed  his  antagonift,  and  found  he  had his  helmet  on,  and  the bever down,  fo  that  he  could  not  fee  his  face :  but  he  obferved  him  to  be  a 

fquare  made  man,  and  not  very  tall. 

Over  his  armour  he  wore  a  kind  o f  fur- 

tout,  or  loofe  coat,  feemingly  o f  the  fineft  gold,  befprinkled  with  fundry  little moons  o f  refplendent  looking-glafs,  which  made  a  moff  gallant  and  fplendid 

fhow. 

A   great  number  o f  green,  yellow,  and  white  feathers  waved  about  his 

helmet.  His  launce,  which  flood  leaning  againff  a  tree,  was  very  large  and 

thick,  and  headed with  pointed  ffeel  above  a  fpan  long. 

 Don  Quixote  viewed, 

K   2 

and
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and  noted  every  thing,  judging  by  all  he  faw and  remarked,  that  the  aforefaid 

knight  mud:  needs  be  o f  great  drength:  but  he  was  not  therefore  daunted,  like 

 Sancho  Pan$a;  on  the  contrary,  with  a  gallant  boldnefs  he  faid  to  the   knight  o f the  looking-glafes  :  Sir  knight,  if  your  great  eagernefs  to  fight  has  not  exhaud-ed  too  much  o f  your  courtely,  I  entreat you  to  lift  up  your  bever  a  little,  that  I may  fee  whether  the  Iprightlincfs  o f  your  countenance  be  anfwerable  to  that  o f your  figure. 

Whether  you  be  vanquidied  or  victorious  in  this  enterprize,  Sir 

knight,  anfwered  he  o f the   looking-glafes,  there  will  be  time  and  leifure enough foi  feeing  m e;  and  if  I  do  not  now  comply  with  your  defire,  it  is  becaufe  I think  I  fliould  do a very  great  wrong  to  the  beautiful   Cafldea  de  Vandalia,  to lofe  fio  much  time  as  the  lifting  up  my  bever  would  take  up,  before  I  make  you confeis  what  you  know  I  pretend  to.  However,  while  we  are  getting  on  horfeback,  laid   Don  Quixote,   you  may  eafily  tell  me  whether  I  am  that   Don  Quixote you  faid  you  had  vanquidied. 

T o   this  I  anfwer,  quoth  he  o f  the  looking- 

glades,  that  you  are  as  like  that  very  knight  I  vanquidied,  as  one  egg  is  like another:  but  fince  you  fay  you  are  perfecuted  by  enchanters,  I  dare  not  be  poliiive,  whether  you  are  the  fame  perfon,  or  no. 

That  is  diffident,  anfwered 

 Don  Quixote >   to  make  me  believe  you  are  deceived:  however,  to  undeceive you  quite,  let  us  to  horfe,  and  in  lefs  time  than  you  would  have  fpent  in  lifting up  your  bever,  if   god,  my  midrefs,  and  my  arm  avail  me,  will  I  fee  your 

face,  and  you  fhall  fee  I  am  not  that  vanquidied   Don  Quixote  you  imagine. 

Then,  cutting  fhort  the  difcourfe,  they  mounted,  and   Don  Quixote  wheeled 

 Rozinante  about  to  take  as  much  ground  as  was  convenient  for  encountering  his opponent;  and  he  o f  the   looking-glaffes  did  the  lik e :  but   Don  Quixote  was not gone  twenty  paces,  when  he  heard  himfelf  called  to  by  the   knight  o f  the  looking-glafes:  fo  meeting  each  other  half way,  he  o f  the   looking-glaffes  faid:  Take notice,  Sir  knight,  that  the  condition  o f  our  combat  is,  that  the  conquered,  as I  laid  before,  diall  remain  at  the  difcretion  o f  the  conqueror. 

I  know  it,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  provided  that  what is  commanded and  impofed  on  the vanquidied  f h .11  not exceed,  nor  derogate  from,  the  laws  o f  chivalry.  So  it is to be  underdood,  anfwered  he  o f  the   looking-glaffes.  

A t  this jundfure  the  fquire’s 

flrange  nofe  prefented  itfelf  to   Don  Quixote's  fight,  who  was  no  lefs  furprized at  it  than   Sancho,  infomuch  that  he  looked  upon  him  to  be  fome  monder,  or fome  drange  man,  fuch  as  are  not  common  now  in  the  world. 

 Sancho,  feeing 

his  mader  fet forth  to  take  his  career,  would  not  day  alone with  long-nofe,  fearing,  led  one  gentle wipe  with  that  fnout  acrofs  his  face  fhould  put  an  end  to his  battle,  and  he  be  laid  fprawling on  the  ground  either  by  the  blow or  by  fear. 

Therefore  he  ran  after  his  mader,  holding  by  the  back  guard  o f   Rozinante's faddle;  and,  when  he  thought  it  was  time  for  him  to  face  about,  lie  faid:  I 

befeech  your wordiip,  dear  Sir, that,  before  you turn  about  to,engage,  you  will be 

fo  kind  as  to  help  me  up  into yon  cork-tree,  from  whence  I can  fee better,  and 

more  to  my  liking,  than from  the  ground,  the  gallant  encounter  you  are  about

to
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to have  with  that  knight.  I  believe,  Sancho,   quoth  Don Quixote,   you  have  more mind  to climb and  mount a fcaffold,  to  fee  the  bull-fports without  danger.  T o  tell you  the  truth,  Sir,  anfwered   Sane bo,   the  prodigious  nofe  o f  that  fquire  afto-niffies  and  fills 

me  with  dread,  and  I  dare  not  dand  near  him. 

In 

truth,  faid   Don  Quixote,   it  is  fo  frightful,  that,  were  I  not  who  I 

am,  I  fliould  be  afraid  my  felf;  and  therefore  come,  and  I  will  help  you  up. 

W h ile   Don  Quixote  was  bufied  in  helping   Sancho  up  into  the  cork-tree,  he o f the  looking-glaffes  took  as  large  a  compals  as  he  thought  necefiary,  and  believing  that   Don  Quixote  had  done  the  like,  without  waiting  for  found  o f  trumpet,  or  any  other  fignal,  he  turned  about  his  horfe,  who  was  not  a  whit more  adtivc,  nor  more  promifing  than   Rozinante ;  and  at  his  bed  fpeed, 

which  was  a  middling  trot,  he  advanced  to  encounter  his  en em y;  but  feeing  him  employed in  helping up   Sancho,  he  reined  in  his  deed,  and  flopped  in the  midd  o f  his  careeer  ;  for  which  his  horfe  was  m oil  thankful,  being  not 

able  to  dir  any  farther. 

 Don  Quixote,   thinking  his  enemy  was  coming  full 

fpeed  againft  him,  clapped  fpurs  to   Rozinante’s  lean  flanks,  and  made  him  fo bedir  himfelf,  that,  as  the  hi dory  relates,  this  was  the  only  time  he  was 

known  to  do  fomething  like  running;  for  at  all  others  a  downright  trot 

was  a ll:  and  with  this  unfpeakable  fury  he  foon  came  up  where  he  o f  the   looking-glajfes  (food,  linking  his  fpurs  up  to  the  very  rowels  in  his  deed,  without  being  able  to  make  him  dir  a  finger’s  length  from  the  place,  where  he made  the  full  dand  in  his  career. 

In  this  good  time,  and  at  this  jundture, 

 Don  Quixote  found  his  adverfary  embarralled  with  his  horfe,  and  encumbered w ith  his  launce  ;  for  either  he  did  not  know  how,  or  had  not  time  to  fet 

it  in  its  red. 

 Don  Quixote,   who  heeded  none  o f  thefe  inconveniences,  with 

all  fafety,  and  without  the  lead  danger,  attacked  him  o f  the   looking-glajfes with  fuch  force,  that,  in  fpite  o f  him,  he  bore  him  to  the  ground  over  his 

horfe’s  crupper  ;  and  fuch  was  his  fall,  that  he  lay  motionlefs,  without  any 

figns  o f  life. 

 Sancho  no  looner  faw  him  fallen,  than  he  did  down  from  the 

cork-tree,  and  in  all  hade  ran  to  his  mader,  who,  alighting  from   Rozinante, was  got  upon  him  o f  the   looking-glares,   and  unlacing  his  helmet,  to  fee whether  he  was  dead,  or  to  give  him  air,  i f   perchance  he  was  alive  ;  when

he  f a w ---- but  who  can  exprefs  what  he  faw,  without  caufing  admiration, 

wonder,  and  terror  in  all  that  hear  it  ?  H e  faw,  fays  the  hidory,  the  very 

face,  the  very  figure,  the  very  afipedf,  the  very  ph'yfiognomy,  the  very  effigies and  picture  o f the bachelor   Samvfon  Carrajeo-,  and as foon  as  he  faw  him,  he  cried o u t:  Come  hither,  Sancho,  and  behold  what  you  mud  fee  but  not  believe:  make hade,  fon,  and  obferve  what  magic,  what  wizzards  and  enchanters  can  do. 

 Sancho  approached,  and,  feeing  the  bachelor   Sampfon  Carrafco’s  face,  he  began  to  crols  a ud  bids  him felf  a  thou fan d  times  over;  and  all  this  while  the demolifhed  cavalier  diewed  no  figns  o f  life ;  and   Sancho  faid  to   Don  Quixote: I  am  o f  opinion,  Sir,  that,  right  or wrong,  your  worlhip  lhouU  thrud  your

fword
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fword  down  the  throat  o f   him,  who  feems fo  like  the  bachelor   Sampfon  Car- 

 rafco:  perhaps  in  him  you  may  kill  1'ome  one  o f  thofe  enchanters  your  enemies. 

You  do  not  fay  amifs,  quoth  Don  Quixote ;  for  the  fewer  our  enemies 

are  the  better  :  and  drawing  his  fword  to  put  Sancho’ s  advice  in  execution,  the fquire o f the  looking-glajfes  drew  near,  without  the  nofe  that  made  him  look  fo frightful,  and  cried  aloud:  Have  a  care,  Signor   Den  Quixote,   what  you  do ;  for he,  who  lies  at  your  feet,  is  the  bachelor   Sampfon  Carrafco  your  friend,  and  I am  his  fquire.  Sancho,  feeing  him  without  that  former  uglinefs,  faid  to  h im : And  the  nofe?  T o   which  he  anfwered  ;  I  have  it  here  in  my  pocket:  and 

putting  in  his  hand  he  pulled  out  a  patte-board  nofe,  painted  and  varnifhed, 

o f  the  fafhion  we  have  already  deferibed  :  and   Sancho,  eying  him  more  and more,  with  a  loud  voice  o f  admiration,  faid  :  Blefled  virgin  defend  m e ! 

Is  not  this   Tom  Cccial  my  neighbour  and  goffip  ?  Indeed  am  I,  anfwered  the unnofed  fquire;  Tom  Cecial  I  am,  goffip  and  friend   Sancho  Pang a  -,   and  I will  inform  you  prefently  what  conduits,  lyes,  and  wiles  brought  me  hither: 

in  the  mean  time  beg  and  entreat  your  matter  not  to  touch,  maltreat,  wound, 

or  kill  the   knight  o f  the  looking-glaf'es  now  at  his  feet;  for  there  is  nothing more  fure  than  that  he  is  the  daring  and  ill-advifed  bachelor,  Sampfon 

 Carrafco,   our  countryman. 

By this  time  he  o f  the   looki?ig-glaffes  was  come  to  him felf;  which   Don Quixote  perceiving,  he  clapped  the  point  o f  his  naked  fword  to  his  throat,  and faid:  You  are  a  dead  man,  knight,  if   you  do  not  confefs,  that  the  peerlefs 

 Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  excells  in  beauty  your   Cafildea  de  Vandalia;  and  farther  you  mutt  promile,  i f   you  efcape  from  this  conflict  and  this  fall  with life,  to  go  to  the  city  o f   Tobofo,  and  prefent  yourfelf  before  her  on  my behalf,  that  fhe  may difpofe  o f  you  as  fhe  fhall  think  fit,  and,  i f  fhe  leaves  you at your  own  difpofal, then  you  fhall  return, and  find  me  out  (for  the  track  o f my exploits  will  ferve  you  for a  guide,  and  condudt  you  to  my prefence)  to  tell  me what  pafles  between  her  and you  ;  thefe  conditions  being  entirely  conformable 

to  our articles  before  our  battle,  and  not  exceeding  the rules  o f  knight-errantry. 

I  confefs,  faid  the  fallen  knight,  that  the  lady   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo’s,   torn  and dirty  fhoe is preferable  to  the  ill-combed,  though  clean,  locks  o f  Cafildea 5  and  I promife  to  go  and  return  from  her  prefence  to  yours,  and  give, you  an  exadt 

and  particular  account  o f  what  you  require  o f  me. 

You  mutt  likewife confefs  and  believe,  added   Don  Quixote,   that  the  knight  you  vanquilhed  was not,  and  could  not  be,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,   but  fomebody  elfe  like h im ;  as  I  do  confefs  and  believe,  that  you,  though,  in  appearance,  the  bachelor   Satnpfon  Carrafco,   are  not  he,  but  fomebody  refembling  him,  whom  my enemies  have  purpofely  transformed  into  his  likenefs,  to  rettrain  the  impetuofity  o f  my  choler,  and  make  me  ufe  with  moderation  the  glory  o f  my 

conqueft. 

I  confefs,  judge  of,  and  allow  every  tiling,  as  you  believe,  judge 

of,  and  alloiK,  anfwered  the  disjointed  kn ight:  Suffer me  to  rife,  I  beftech  you, 

' 

if' 
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i f   the  hurt  o f  m y  fall  will  permit,  which  has  left  me  forely  bruifed. 

 Don 

 Quixote  helped  him  to  rife,  as  did  his  fquire   'Tom  Cecial,  from  off  whom Sancho  could  not  remove  his  eyes,  asking  him  things,  the  anfwers  to  which convinced  him  evidently  o f  his  being  really  that   Tom  Cecial  he  faid  he  was. 

But  he  was  lb  prepoftefted  by  what  his  mafter  had  told  him  concerning  the 

enchanters  having  changed  the   knight  o f  the  looking-glajfes  into  the  bachelor Sampfon  Carrafco,  that  he  could  not  give  credit  to  what  he  faw  w ith  his  eyes. 

In  fhort,  mafter  and  man  remained  under  this  miftake  ;  and  he  o f  the   looking-glaffesi  with  his  fquire,  much  out  o f  humour,  and  in  ill-plight,  parted from Don  Quixote  and   Sancho,  to  look  for  fome  convenient  place,  where  he  might fear-cloath  him felf  and  fplinter  his  ribs.  Don Quixote  and  Sa?icho continued  their journey  to   Saragofa)  where  the  hiftory  leaves  them,  to  give  an  account  who  the knight  o f the  looking-glaf'es  and  his  nofy-fquire  were. 
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X V . 

 Giving an  account,  who  the  knight  o f  the  looking-glades   and  his  fquire were. 

“E X C E E D I N G L Y   content,  elated,  and  vain-glorious  was   Don  Qiiixote,  

at  having  gained  the  vidtory  over  fo  valiant  a  knight,  as  he  imagined  him 

o f  the   looking-glaffes  to  b e ;  from  whofe  knightly  word  he-  hoped  to  learn, whether  the  enchantment  o f  his  miftrefs  continued,  the  faid  knight  being 

under  a  neceffity  o f  returning,  upon  pain  o f  not  being  one,  to  give  him  an 

account  o f what  fhould  pafs  between  her  and  him. 

But   Don  Quixote  thought 

one  thing,  and  he  o f  the   looking-glajfes  another;  who,  for  the  prefent, 

thought  no  farther  than  o f  finding  a  place,  where  he  might  plaifter  himfelf, 

as  has  been  already  laid. 

T h e  hiftory  then  tells  us,  that,  when  the  bachelor 

 Sampfon  Carrafco  advifed   Don  Quixote  to  refume  his  intermitted  exploits  o f chivalry,  he,  the  prieft,  and  the  barber,  had  firft  confulted  together  about  the means  o f  perfuading   Don  Quixote  to  ftay  peaceably  and  quietly  at  home,  without  diftradting  him felf  any  more  about  his  unlucky  adventures;  and  it  was concluded  by  general  vote,  and  particular  opinion  o f   Carrafco,  that  they  fhould let   Don Quixote  make  another  filly,  fince  it  feemed  impoftible  to  detain  him , and  that   Sampfon  fhould  alfo  filly  forth  like  a  knight-errant,  and  encounter him  in  fight  (for  an  opportunity  could  not  be  long  wanting)  and  fo  van-quifti  him,  which  would  be  an  eafy  matter  to  do;  and  that  it  ftiould  be 

covenanted  and  agreed,  that  the  conquered  lhould  lye  at  the  mercy  o f  the 

conqueror;  and  fo,  Don  Quixote  being  conquered,  the  bachelor  knight  ftiould command  him  to  return  home  to  his  village  and  houfe,  and  not  ftir  out 

o f  it  in  two  years,  or  till  he  had  received  farther  orders  from  him  :  all  w hich, it  was  plain,  Don  Quixote,  when  once  overcome,  would  readily  comply  with, 

not  to  contravene  or  infringe the  laws o f chivalry;  and  it  might  fo  fall  out,  that, during

O
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during  his  confinement,  he  might  forget  his  follies,  or  an  opportunity  might 

offer  o f  finding  out  fome  cure  for  his  malady. 

 Carrafco  accepted  o f  the 

employment,  and   Tom  Cecial,  Sancho  Panda’s  gofiip  and  neighbour,  a  pleafant-humoured,  fhallow-brained  fellow,  offered  his  fervice  to  be  the  fquire.  Samp- 

 fen  armed  himfelf,  as  you  have  heard,  and   Tom  Cecial  fitted  the  counterfeit pafte-board  note  to  his  face,  that  he  might  not  be  known  by  his  gofiip  when 

they  m et;  and  fo  they  took  the  fame  road  that   Don  Quixote  had  done,  and arrived  almoft  time  enough  to  have  been  prelent  at  the  adventure  o f  death’s 

carr.  But,  in fhort,  they  lighted  on  them  in  the  wood,  where  befel  them  all 

that  the  prudent  has  been  reading. 

And  had  it  not  been  for   Don  Quixote’s 

extraordinary  opinion,  that  the  bachelor  was  not  the  bachelor,  Signor  bachelor 

had  been  incapacitated  for  ever  from  taking  the  degree  o f  licentiate,   not  finding fo  much  as  nefts,  where  he  thought  to  find  birds. 

 Tom  Cecial,  feeing  how  ill 

they  had  fped,  and  the  unlucky  iffue  o f  their  expedition,  faid  to  the  bachelor  : For  certain,  Signor   Sampfon  Carrafco,  we  have  been  very  rightly  ferved. 

It 

is  eafy  to  defign  and  begin  an  enterprize,  but  very  often  difficult  to  get 

through  with  it. 

 Don  Quixote  is  mad,  and  we  think  ourfelves  wife  :  he 

gets  off  found  and  laughing,  and  your  worfhip  remains  fore  and  forrowful. 

N o w ,  pray,  which  is  the  greater  mad-man,  he  who  is  fo  becaufe  he  cannot 

help  it,  or  he  who  is  lo  on  purpofe  ?  T o   which   Sampfon  anfwered:  T h e difference  between  thefe  two  forts  o f  mad-men,  is,  that  he,  who  cannot  help 

being  mad,  will  always  be  fo, 

and  he,  who  plays  the  fool  on  purpofe, 

may  give  over  when  he  thinks  fit. 

I f   it  be  fo,  quoth   Tom  Cecial, 

I  was  mad  when  I  had  a  mind  to  be  your  worlhip’s  fquire,  and  now  I 

have  a  mind  to  be  fo  no  longer,  and  to  get  me  home  to  my  houfe. 

It 

is  fit  you  Ihould,  anfwered   Sampfon  ;  but  to  think  that  I  will  return  to mine,  ’till  I  have  foundly  banged  this  fame   Don  Quixote,  I  defire  to  be excufed  ;  and  it  is  not  now  the  defire  o f  curing  him  o f  his  madnefs  that 

prompts  me  to  feek  him,  but  a  defire  o f  being  revenged  on  him  ;  for 

the  pain  o f  my  ribs  will  not  let  me  entertain  more  charitable  confidera- 

tions. 

Thus  they  two  went  on  difeourfing,  ’till  they  came  to  a  village, 

where  they  luckily  met  with  a  bone-fetter,  who  cured  the  unfortunate 

 Sampfon. 

 Tom  Cecial  went  back  and  left  him,  and  he  ffaid  behind  meditating  revenge  j  and  the  hiftory  fpeaks  o f  him  again  in  due  time,  not  omitting  to  rejoice  at  prefent  with   Don  Quixote. 

C H A P . 
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X V I. 

 O f what  befel Don  Quixote   with  a  difcreet gentleman  o f  L a  Mancha. 

T " \ O   N   Q J J I X O T E   purfued  his journey  with  the pleafure,  fatisfadlion,  and felf-conceit  already  mentioned,  imagining,  upon  account  o f  his  late  victory,  that  he  was  the  m oil  valiant  knight-errant  the  world  could  boad  o f in  that age.  H e  looked  upon  all  the  adventures,  which  fliould befal  him  from  that  time 

forward,  as  already  finifhed  and  brought  to  a  happy  conclufion  :  he  valued  not 

now  any  enchantments  or  enchanters:  he  no  longer  remembered  the  innumerable  ballings,  he  had  received,  during  the  progrefs  o f  his  chivalries,  the  Honing that  had  demolilhed  half  his  grinders,  the  ingratitude  o f  the  galley-flaves, 

nor  the  boldnefs  and  fhower  o f  pack-Haves  o f  the   Tanguefian  carriers. 

In 

fhort,  he  faid  to  himfelf,  that,  could  he  but  hit  upon  the  art  or  method  o f  disenchanting  his  lady   Dulcinea,  he  fhould  not  envy  the  greated  good-fortune that  the  mofl  fuccefsful  knight-errant  o f  the  pall  ages  ever  did,  or  could  attain  to. 

H e  was  wholly  taken  up  with  thefe  thoughts,  when   Sancho  faid  to  h im :  Is it  not  pretty  odd,  Sir,  that  I  Hill  have  before  m y  eyes  the  monflrous  and unmeafurable  nofe  o f  m y  goflip   Tom  Cecial?  

And  do  you  really  believe,  Sancho,  faid 

 Don  Quixote,   that  the  knight  o f  the   looking-glajfes  was  the  bachelor   Sampfon Carrafco,  and  his  fquire   Tom  Cecial  your  goflip ? 

I  know  not  what  to  fay  to 

that,  anfwered   Sancho;  I  only  know,  that  the marks  he  gave  me  o f  my  houfe, wife,  and  children,  could  be  given  me  by  no  body  elfe  but  him felf;  and  his 

face,  when  the  nofe  was  off,  was   Tom  Cecial'?,   own,  as  I  have  feen it  very  often in  our  village,  next  door  to  m y houfe;  and  the  tone  o f  the  voice  was  alfo  the very  fame. 

Come  on,  replied   Don  Quixote;  let  us  reafon  a  little  upon  this  bufl- 

nefs. 

H ow   can  any  one  imagine,  that  the  bachelor   Sampfon  Ca?'rafco  fliould 

come  knight-errant-wife,  armed  at  all  points,  to  fight  with  me  ? 

W as  I  ever 

his  enemy ? 

Have  I  ever  given  him  occafion  to  bear  me  a  grudge ? 

A m   I  his 

rival? 

Or  does  he  make  profefiion  o f  arms,  as  envying  the  fame  I  have  acquired  by them ?  W hat  then  fhall we  fay,  Sir,  anfwered   Sancho,  to  that  knight’s being  fo  very  like   Sampfon  Carrafco,  be  he  who  he  would,  and  his  fquire  fo like   Tom  Cecial m y  goflip? 

And,  i f   it  be  enchantment,  as  your  worfliip  fays, 

were there  no  other  two  in  the  world  they  could  be  made  to  refemble? 

T h e  

whole  is  artifice,  anfwered   Don  Qiiixote,  and  a  trick  o f  the  wicked  magicians, w ho  perfecute  m e;  who,  forefeeing  that  I  was  to  come  off  vanquifher  in  the 

conflict,  contrived,  that  the  vanquifhed  knight  fliould  have  the  face  o f  m y 

friend  the  bachelor,  that  the  kindnefs  I  have  for  him  might  interpofe  between 

the  edge  o f  my  fword,  and  the  rigour  o f  m y arm,  and  moderate  the juH  indignation  o f  my  bread,  and  by  this  means he  might  efcape  with  his  life,  who,  by V o l .  1^. 

L  

cunning
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cunning  devices and  falfe  appearances,  fought  to  take  away  mine. 

For  proof 

whereof,  you  already  know,  O    Sanchoy  by  infallible  experience,  how  eafy  a thing  it  is  for  enchanters  to  change  one  face  into  another,  making  the  fair  foul, and  the  foul  fair;  fince,  not  two  days  ago,  you  beheld  with  your  own  eyes  the beauty and bravery  o f  the  peerlefs   Dulcinca  in  their  higheft  perfection,  and  at the  fame  time  I  faw  her  under  the  plainnefs  and  deformity  o f  a  rude  country 

wench,  with  cataraCts  on  her  eyes,  and  a  bad  lmell  in  her  mouth:  and  if  die 

perverfe  enchanter  durft  make  l'o  wicked  a  transformation,  no  wonder  if  he  has^ 

done  the  like  as  to   Sampfon  Carrafco  and  your  go flip,  in  order  to  fnatch  the glory  o f  the  victory  out  o f  my  hands. 

Neverthelefs  I  comfort  m yfelf;  for,  in 

lhort,  be  it  under  what  fliape  foever,  I  have  got the  better o f  my  enemy.  God 

kpows  the  truth,  anfwered   Sancho-,   who,  well  knowing  that  the  transformation  o f   Dulcinea  was  all  his  own  plot  and  device,  was  not iatisfied  with  his  mailer’s  chimerical  notions,  but would  make  no  reply,  left  he  lliould  let  fall  fome word  that  might  dilcover  his  cheat. 

W hile  they  were  thus  difcourflng,  there  overtook  them  a  man  upon  a  very 

fine  flea-bitten  mare,  clad  in  a  furtout  o f  fine  green  cloath,  faced  with  murry-coloured  velvet,  and  a  hunter’s  cap  o f  the  fam e:  the  mare’s  furniture  was  all o f  the  field,  and  ginet-falhion,  murry-coloured  and  green. 

H e  had  a   Moorijh 

feymitar  hanging  at  a  flioulder-belt  o f  green  and  gold;  and  his  buskins  wrought, like  the  belt. 

His  fpurs  were  not  gilt,  but  varnillied  widi  green,  fo  neat  and 

polilhed,  that  they fuited  his  cloaths  better  than  i f   they  had  been  o f  pure  gold.- 

W hen  the  traveller  came  up  to  them,  he  faluted  them  courteoufly,  and fpurring 

his  mare,  and  keeping  a  little  off,  was  pafiing  on. 

But   Don  Quixote  called  to 

him :  Courteous  Sir,  if   you  are  going  our  way,  and  are  not  in  hafte,  I  fhould take it  for  a  favour we  might join  company. 

Truly,  Sir,  anfwered  he  with  the 

mare,  I  had  not  kept  off,  but  for  fear  your  horfe  fhould  prove  unruly  in  the 

company o f  my  mare. 

Sir,  anfwered   Sancho,  i f   that  be  all,  you  may  fafely 

hold  in  your  mare;  for  our’s  is  the  fobereft  and  beft-conditioned  horfe  in  the 

world:  he  never  did  a naughty  thing in  his  life,  upon  thefe  occafions,  but  once, and  then  my  mafter  and  1  paid  for  it  feven-fold. 

I  fay  again,  your  worfhip 

may  ftop  if   you  pleafe;  for  were  fhe  ferved  up  betwixt  two  difhes,  he  would 

not,  I  aflure  you,  fo  much  as  look  her in  the  face. 

T he  traveller  checked  his 

mare,  wondering at  the  air and  countenance  o f   Don  Quixote,  who  rode  without  his  helmet,  which   Sancho  carried,  like  a  cloke-bag,  at  the  pummel  o f  his afs’s  pannel.  And  if  the  gentleman  in  green  gazed  much  at   Don  Quixote,  Don Quixote  ftared no  lefs  at  him,  taking  him  to  be  fbme perfon  o f confequence.  H e feemed  to  be about fifty  years  o f  age;  had  but  few  gray  hairs;  his  vifage  aquiline;  his  afpeft  between  merry  and  ferious:  in  a  word,  his  mien  and  appearance fpoke  him  to  be  a  man  o f  worth. 

W hat  he  in  green  thought  o f   Don  Quixote, 

was,  that he  had  never  feen  fuch  a  figure  o f  a  man  before  :  he  admired  at  the length
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length  o f  his  horfe,  the  tallnefs  o f  his  Stature,  the  meagernefs  o f  his  afpeCt, his  armour,  and  his  deportment;  the  whole  fuch  an  odd  figure  as  had  not  been 

feen  in  that  country  for many  years  path

 Don  Quixote  took  good  notice  how   the  traveller  furveyed  him,  and,  reading his  defire  in  his  furprize,  and  being  the  pink  o f  courtefy,  and  fond  o f  pleafing every  body,  before  the  traveller  could  ask  him  any quefiion,  he  prevented  him, 

fayin g:  This  figure  o f  mine,  which  your  worShip  fees,  being  fo  new,  and  fo 

much  out  o f  the  way  o f  what  is  generally  in  faffiion,  I  do  not  wonder  if  you are  furprized  at  i t :  but  you  will  ceafe to  be  fo,  when  I  tell  you,  as  I  do,  that  I am  one  o f  thofe knights,  whom  people  call   feekers  o f  adventures.  

I  left  m y 

country,  mortgaged  m y  eilate,  quitted  m y  eafe  and  pleafures,  and  threw  m yfelf 

into  the  arms  o f  fortune,  to  carry  me  whither  She  pleafed. 

I  had  a mind  to re

v i v e   the  long-deceafed  chivalry j  and,  for  fome  time  paft,  tu m b lin g   here  and tumbling  there,  falling  headlong  in  one  place,  and  getting  up  again  in  another, 

I  have  accomplished  a  great  part  o f  m y  defign,  fuccouring  widows,  protecting 

damfels,  aiding  married  women  and  orphans;  the  natural  and  proper  office  o f 

knights-errant. 

And thus,  by  many valorous  and chriftian  exploits,  I  have  merited  the  honour  o f  being in  print,  in  all,  or  molt  o f  the  nations  o f  the  world. 

T h irty  thoufand copies  are  already  published  o f  my  hiStory,  and  it  is  in  the  way o f   coming  to  thirty  thoufand  thoufands  more,  i f   heaven prevent  it  not.  Finally, to  fum  up  all  in  few  words,  or  in  one  only,  know,  I  am   Don  Quixote  de  la Mancha,  otherwile  called   the  knight  o f  the  for rowful figure:  and  though  felf-praifes  depreciate,  I  am  fometimes  forced  to  publiffi  m y  own  commendations; 

but  this  is  to be  underftood,  when  no  body  elfe  is  prefent  to  do  it  for  me. 

So 

that,  worthy  Sir,  neither  this  horfe,  this  launce,  this  Shield,  nor  this  fquire,  nor nil  this  armour  together,  nor  the  wannefs  o f my  vifage,  nor m y  meagre  lanknefs, ought  from  henceforward  to  be matter  o f  wonder  to  you,  now  that  you  know 

w ho  I  am,  and  the  profeffion  I  follow. 

Here   Don  Quixote  was  Silent,  and  he  in  green  was  fo  long  before  he  returned any  anfwer,  that  it  looked  as  i f   he  could  not  hit  upon  a  reply;  but,  after  fome paufe,  he  faid  :  Sir  knight,  you judged  right o f  m y  defire  by  my  furprize;  but you  have  not  removed  the  wonder  raifed  in  me  at  feeing  y o u :  for,  fuppofing, 

as  you  fay,  that  my  knowing  who  you  are  might  have  removed  it,  yet  it  has 

not  done  fo :  on  the  contrary,  now  that  I  know  it,  I  am  in  greater  admiration and  furprize  than  before.  W h a t!  is  it  poffible that  there  are  knights-errant  now in  the  world,  and  that  there  are  hifiories  printed  o f  real  chivalries? 

I  never 

could  have thought  there  was  any  body  now  upon  earth,  who  relieved  widows, 

Succoured  damfels,  aided  married  women,  or  protected  orphans,  nor  Should  yet 

have  believed  it,  had  I  not  feen  it  in  your  worffiip  with  m y  own  eyes. 

BleSTed 

be  heaven!  for  this  hifiory,  which  your  worShip  fays  is  in  print,  o f  your  exalted  and  true  atchievemems,  muft  have  call  into  oblivion  the  numberleSs  fables o f   hCtfiious knights-errant,  with  which  the  world  was  filled,  fo  much  to  the

L   2 
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detriment  o f  good  morals,  and  the  prejudice  and  difcredit  o f  good  hiftories. 

There  is  a  great  deal  to  be  faid,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,   upon  this  fubje<ft,  whether  the  hiftories  o f  knights-errant  are  fictitious  or  not.  W h y,  is  there  any  one, anfwered  he  in  green,  that  has  the  lead  fufpicion  that  thofe  hiftories  are  not 

falfe ? 

I  have,  quoth   Don  Quixote:  but  no  more  o f  that;  for,  if   we  travel 

any  time  together,  I  hope  in  god  to  convince  you,  Sir,  that  you  have  done 

amifs  in  filtering  yourfelf  to  be  carried  away  by  the  current  o f  thofe,  who  take it  for  granted  they are  not  true.  Fiom   thefe  laft  words o f  Don  Quixote,   the  traveller  began  to  fufped:  he  muft  be  fome  madman,  and waited  for  a  farther  confirmation  o f  his  fufpicion:  but  before  they  fell  into  any  other  difcourfe,  Don Quixote defircd  him  to  tell  him  who  he  was,  fince  he  had  given  him  fome  account  o f  his  own  condition  and  life. 

T o   which  he  in  the  green  riding-coat  anfwered :  I,  Sir   knight  o f  the forroovfulfigure,   am  a  gentleman,  born  at  a  village,  where,,  god  willing,  we  fhall  dine  to-day. 

I  am  more  than  indifferently 

rich,  and  my  name  is   Don  Diego  de  Miranda.  

I  Ipend  my time  with  my  wife, 

m y  children,  and  my  friends  :  my  diverfions  are  hunting  and  fifhingj  but  I 

keep  neither  hawks  nor  grey-hounds,  only  fome  decoy  partridges,  and  a  ftout 

ferret. 

I  have  about fix  dozen  o f  books,  fome   Spaniflo,   fome   L atin,   fome  o f hiftory,  and  fome  o f  devotion:  thofe o f  chivalry  have  not  yet  come  over  my 

threfhold..  I  am  more  inclined  to  the  reading  o f  prophane  authors,  than  religious,  provided  they  are  upon  fubjedts  o f  innocent  amufement,  the  language agreeable,  and  the  invention  new  and  furprizing,  though  indeed  there  are  but 

very  few  o f  this  fort  in   Spain.  

Sometimes  I  eat  with  my  neighbours  and 

friends,  and  fometimes  I invite  them :  my  table  is  neat  and  clean,  and  tolerably furnilhed. 

I  neither  cenfure  others  myfelf,  nor allow  others  to  do  it  before  me. 

I  enquire  not  into other men’s  lives,  nor  am  I  fharp-fighted  to  pry  into  their 

actions. 

I  hear  mafs  every  day:  I  fhare  my  fubftance  with  the  poor,  making 

no  parade  o f  my  good  works,  nor  harbouring  in  my breaft  hypocrify  and  vain- 

gloiy,  thofe  enemies,  which  fo  flily  get  pofiefiion  o f  the  beft-guarded  hearts. 

I  endeavour  to  make  peace  between  thofe  that  are  at  variance. 

I  devote  m yfelf 

particularly  to our  blefied  lady,  and  always truft  in  the  infinite  mercy  o f god  our lord. 

 Sancbavezs  moft  attentive  to  the  relation  o f  the  gentleman’s  life  and  converfation;  all  which  appeared  to  him  to  be  good  and  h o ly:  and  thinking  that  one o f  fuch  a  character  muft  needs  work  miracles,  he  flung  himfelf  off  his   Dapple, and  running  haftily  laid  hold  o f  his  right  ftirrup;  and,  with  a  devout  heart, 

and  almoft  weeping  eyes,  he  kifled  his  feet  more  than  once. 

W hich  the  gentleman  perceiving,  faid:  W hat  mean  you,  brother? 

W hat  kites  are  thefe? 

Pray,  let  me  kifs  on,  anfwered   Sancho •  for  your  worfhip  is  the  firft  faint  on horfe-back  I  ever  faw  in  all  the  days  o f  my  life. 

I  am  no  faint,  anfwered  the 

gentleman,  but  a  great  finner:  you,  brother,  muft  needs  be  very  good,  as 

your  fimplicity  demonftrates..  Sancho  went  off,  and  got  again  upon  his  panned having
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having  forced  a  fmile  from  the  profound  gravity o f  his  matter,  and  caufed  fretti admiration  in   Don  Diego. 

 Don  Quixote then asked him,  how  many  children  he  had,  telling  him,  that 

one  o f  the  things,  wherein  the  antient  philofophers,  who  wanted  the  true 

knowledge  o f  god,  placed  the  fupreme  happinefs,  was,  in  the  gifts  o f  nature 

and  fortune,  in  having  many  friends,  and  many  good  children. 

I,  Signor   Don 

 Quixote,  anfwered the gentleman,  have  one  fonj  and,  i f   I  had  him  not,  perhaps,  I  fhould  think  m yfelf  happier  than  I  am,  not  becaufe  he  is  bad,  but  becaufe  he  is  not  fo  good  as  I  would  have  him.  H e  is  eighteen  years  oldj  ttx  he has  been  at   Salamanca,  learning  the   L atin   and   Greek  languages,  and,  when  I was  dettrous  he  fhould ttudy  other fciences,  I  found  him  fo  over  head  and  ears 

in  poetry  (if  that  may  be  called  a  fcience)  that  there  was  no  prevailing  with 

him  to  look  into  the  law,  which  was  what  I  would  have  had  him  ttudied;  nor 

into  divinity,  the  queen  o f  all  fciences.  I  was  dettrous,  he  fhould  be  the  crown and  honour  o f  his  family,  ttnce  we  live  in  an  age,  in  which  our  kings  highly reward  ufcful  and  virtuous  literature;  for  letters  without  virtue  are  pearls  in  a dunghill. 

H e  pattes  whole  days  in  examining  whether   Homer  expretted  himfelf 

w ell  in  fuch  a  verfe  o f  the   Ilia d ;  whether   M artial,  in  fuch  an  epigram,  be obfcene  or  not j  whether  fuch  a  verfe in   V irgil is  to  be  underftood  this  or  that way. 

In  a  word,  all  his  converfation  is  with  the  books  o f  the  aforelaid  poets, 

and  with  thofe  o f   Horace,  Pcrjius,  Juvenal,   and   Tibullus.   As  to  the  modern SpajiiJh  authors,  he  makes  no  great  account  o f  them ;  though,  notwithstanding the  antipathy  he  feems  to  have  to   Spanifb poetry,  his  thoughts  are  at  this  very time  entirely  taken  up  with  making  a  glofs  upon  four  verfes,  fent  him  from   Salamanca,   which,  I  think,  were  dettgned  for  a  fcholaftic  prize. 

T o   all which   Don  Quixote  anfwered  :  Children,  Sir,  are  pieces  o f the  bowels o f  their  parents,  and,  whether  good  or  bad,  mutt  be  loved  and  cherifhed  as 

parts  o f  ourfelves. 

It  is  the  duty  o f  parents  to  train  them  up  from  their  infancy  in  the  paths  o f  virtue and  good-manners,  and  in  good  principles  and  chrittian  difcipline,  that,  when  they  are  grown  up,  they  may  be  the  ttaff  o f  their parents  age,  and  an  honour  to  their  pofterity. 

As  to  forcing  them  to  this  or 

that  fcience,  I  do  not  hold  it  advileable,  though  I  think  there  is  no  harm  in . 

perfuading  th em ;  and  when  there  is  no  need  o f  ftudying  merely  for  bread,  the ttudent being  fo happy as  to  have  it  by  inheritance,  I  fhould  be  for  indulging  him in  the  purfuii  o f  that fcience,  to  which  his  genius  is  moft inclined.  And  though that  o f  poetry  be  iefs profitable,  than  delightful,  it  is  not  one  o f  thofe  that  are wont  to difgrace  the  pofTeflor. 

Poetry,  good  Sir,  I  take  to  be  like  a  tender  virgin,  very  young,  and  extremely beautiful,  w hom   divers  other  virgins,  nam ely,. 

all  the  other  fciences,  make  it  their  buttnefs  to  enrich,  polifh,  and  adorn;  and to  her  it belongs  to  make  ufe  o f  them  all,  and  on  her  part  to  give  a  luttre  to ■ 

them  all.  But  this  fame  virgin  is  not  to  be  rudely  handled,  nor dragged  through. 

the  ttreets,  nor  expofed  in  the  turnings  o f  the  market-place,  nor  potted  on  the corners
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corners  or  gates  o f  palaces. 

She  is  formed  o f  an  alchymy  o f  fuch  virtue, 

that  he,  who  knows  how  to  manage  her,  will  convert  her  into  the  pured 

gold  o f  inedimable  price. 

He,  who  poffefles  her,  fhould  keep  a  drift  hand 

over  her,  not  differing  her  to  make  excurlions  in  obfeene  fatires,  or  lifeless  fonnets. 

She  mud  in  no  wife  be  venal ;  though  fhe  need  not  rejeft  the 

profits  arifing  from  heroic  poems,  mournful  tragedies,  or  pleafant  and  artful 

comedies. 

She  mud;  not  be  meddled  with  by  buffoons,  or  by  the  ignorant 

vulgar,  incapable  o f  knowing  or  edeeming  the  treafures  locked  up  in  her. 

And  think  not,  Sir,  that  I  give  the  appellation  o f   vulgar  to  the  common people  alone  :  all  the  ignorant,  though  they  be  lords  or  princes,  ought,  and 

mud,  be  taken  into  the  number. 

H e  therefore,  who,  with  the  aforefaid  qualifications,  addifts himfelf  to  the  dudy and  praftice  o f  poetry,  will  become  famous,  and  his  name be  honoured  in  all  the  polite  nations  o f  the  world. 

And  as 

to  what  you  fay,  Sir,  that  your  fon  does  not  much  edeem  the   Spanijh  poetry, I  am  o f  opinion  he  is  not very  right  in  that;  and  the  reafon  is  this  :  the  great Homer  did  not  write  in   L atin ,  becaufe  he  was  a   Greek;   nor   V irgil  in   Greek, becaufe  he  was a   Roman.  

In  fhort,  all  the antient  poets  wrote  in  the  language 

they fucked  in  with  their  mother’s  milk,  and did  not  hunt  after foreign  tongues, 

to  exprefs  the  fublimity o f  their conceptions. 

And,  this  being  fo,  it  is  fit  this 

cudom  diould.take  place  in all  nations;  and  the   German  poet  diould  not  be  dif-edeemed  for  writing  in  his  own  tongue,  nor  the   Cajlilian,  nor  even  the   BiJ-cainer,  for  writing  in  his. 

But  your  fon,  I  diould  imagine,  does  not  diflike  the 

 Spanijh poetry,  but  the poets,  who  are  merely   Spanijh,  without  any  knowledge o f   other  languages,  or  fciences,  which  might  adorn,  enliven,  and  affid  their 

natural  genius:  though  even  in  this  there  may be  a  m idake;  for it  is  a  true  opinion,  that  the  poet  is  born  one;  the  meaning  o f  which  is,  that  a  natural  poet comes  forth  a  poet  from  his  mother’s  womb,  and,  with  this  talent  given  him 

by  heaven,  and without  farther  dudy  or  art,  compofes  things  which  verify  the 

faying,  EJl  deus  in  nobis,  See.  

N ot  but  that  a  natural  poet,  who  improves 

himfelf  by  art,  will  be  a  much  better  poet,  and  have  the  advantage  o f  him, 

who  has  no  other  title  to  it  but the  knowledge  o f  that  art  alone  :  and  the  reafon  is,  becaufe  art  cannot exceed  nature,  but  only  perfeft  it;  fo  that  art  mixed with  nature,  and  nature  with  art,  form  a  compleat  poet. 

T o   conclude  my  dif- 

courfe,  good Sir;  let  your  fon  follow  the  direftion  o f  his  dars:  for,  being  fo good  a  fcholar,  as  he  mud  needs  be,  and  having  already  happily  mounted  the 

fird  round  o f  the  ladder  o f  the  fciences,  that  o f  the  languages,  with  the  help o f  thele,  he  will  by  himfelf  afeend  to  the  top  o f  human  learning,  which  is  no lefs  an  honour  and  an  ornament  to  a gentleman,  than  a  mitre  to  a  bifhop,  or 

the  long  robe  to  the  learned  in  the law. 

I f   your  fon  writes  fatires  injurious  to 

the  reputation  o f  others,  chide  him,  and  tear  his  performances:  but  if  he  pens diicourfes in  the  manner  o f   Horace,  reprehending  vice  in  general,  as  that  poet fo  elegantly  does,  commend  him,  becaufe  it  is  lawful  for  a  poet  to  write againd
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againfl  envy,  and  to  abufe  the  envious  in  his  verfes,  and  fo  o f  other  vices,  but not  to  Angle  out  particular  characters. 

There  are  poets,  who,  for  the  pleafure 

o f   fiying  one  fmart  thing,  w ill  run  the  hazard  o f  being  banifhed  to  the  Ifles  o f P ontus1.  

I f   the  poet  be  chaff e  in  his  manners,  he  will  be  fo  in  his  verfes: 

the  pen  is  the  tongue  o f  the  m in d ;  fuch  as  its  conceptions  are,  fuch  will  its productions  be. 

And  when  kings  and  princes  fee the  wonderful  fcience  o f  poetry  employed  on  prudent,  virtuous,  and  grave  fubjeCts,  they  honour,  efteem,  and enrich  the  poets,  and  even  crown  them  with  the  leaves  o f  that  tree,  which 

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

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

T h e  gentleman  in  green  admired  much  at   Don  Quixote’s  difeourfe,  in- 

fomuch  that  he  began  to  waver  in  his  opinion  as  to  his  being  a  mad-man. 

But,  in  the  midfl  o f   the  con version ,  Sancho,  it  not  being  much  to  his  tafle, was  gone  out  o f  the  road  to  beg  a  little  milk  o f  foine  fhepherds,  who 

were  hard  by  milking  fome  ewes. 

And  now  the  gentleman,  highly  fatisfied 

with   Don  Quixote’s  ingenuity and  good  fenfe,  was  renewing  the  diicourfe,  when on  a  fudden   Don  Quixote,  lifting  up  his  eyes,  perceived  a  carr  with  royal  banners  coming  the  fame  road  they  were  going,  and,  believing  it  to  be  fome new  adventure,  he  called  aloud  to   Sancho  to  come  and  give  him  his  helmet. 

 Sancho,  hearing  him lelf  called,  left  the  fhepherds,  and  in  all  hafle, 

pricking  his   Dapple,  came  where  his  mafter  was,  whom   there  befel  a  mod: dreadful  and  flupendous  adventure. 
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X V II. 

 Wherein  is Jet fo rth   the  lafl  and  highefl pointy  at  which  the  unheard  o f  courage  o f  Don  Quixote   ever  did,  or  could>  arrive 5   w ith  the  happy  conclufion o f  the adventure o f  the lions. 

H P   H  E   hiflory  relates,  that,  when   Don  Quixote called  out  to   Sancho  to  bring 

^   him  his  helmet,  he  was  buying  fome  curds  o f  the fhepherds  ;  and,  being 

hurried  by  the  violent  hafle  his  mafler  was  in,  knew  not  what  to  do  with 

them,  nor  how  to  beflow  them;  and  that  he  might  not  lofe  them,  now  they 

were  paid  for,  he  bethought  him  o f  clapping  them  into  his  mailer’s  helmet   ■ 

and  with  this  excellent  fhift  back  he  came  to  learn  the  commands  o f  his  lord, w ho  faid  to  him  :  Friend,  give  me  the  helmet  ;  for  either  I  know  little  o f adventures,  or  that,  which  I  defery  yonder,  is  one  that  does  and  will  oblige 

me  to  have  recourfe  to  arms. 

H e  in  the  green  riding-coat,  hearing this,  caft 

his  eyes  every  way  as  far  as  he  could,  and  difeovered  nothing  but  a  carr coming towards  them,  with  two  or  three  fmall  flags,  by  which  he  conjedlured, 

that  the  faid  carr  was  bringing  fome  o f  the  king’s  money  ;  and  fo  he  told 

 Don  Q uixote:  but  he  believed  him  not,  always  thinking  and  imagining,  that every  thing  that  befel  him  m ull  be  an  adventure,  and  adventures  upon  ad- 

*   A s O v id  was, 

ventures 5
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ventures  ;  and  thus  he  replied  to  the  gentleman:  Preparation  is  half the  battle,  and  nothing  is  loft  by  being  upon  one’s  guard. 

I  know  by  experience, 

that  I  have  enemies  both  vifible  and  invifible,  and  I  know  not  when,  nor 

from  what  quarter,  nor  at  what  time,  nor  in  what  fhape,  they  will  encounter  me  :  and  turning  about,  he  demanded  his  helmet  o f   Sancho,  who, not  having  time  to  take  out  the  curds,  was  forced  to  give  it  him  as  it  was. 

 Don  Quixote  took  it,  and,  without  minding  what  was  in  it,  clapped  it  haftily  upon  his  head  ;  and  as  the  curds  were  lqueezed  and  prcflcd,  the  whey  began  to  run  down the  face  and  beard o f   Don  Quixote ;  at  which  he  was  fo  ftartled,  that  he  faid  to   Sancho:  W hat  can  this  mean,  Sancho ?   methinks my  skull is  foftening,  or  my  brains  melting,  or  I  fweat  from  head  to  foot  ;  and  if   I do  really  fweat,  in  truth  it  is  not  through  fear,  though  I  verily  believe,  I  am like  to  have  a  terrible  adventure o f this. 

I f   you  have  any  thing  to  wipe  withal, 

give  it  m e;  for  the  copious  fweat  quite  blinds  my  eyes. 

 Sancho  faid  nothing, 

and  gave  him  a  cloth,  and  with  it thanks  to  god  that his  mafter  had  not  found 

out  the  truth. 

 Don  Quixote  wiped  himfelf,  and  took  off  his  helmet,  to  fee 

what  it  was  that  fo  over-cooled  his  head  ;  and,  feeing  fome  white  lumps 

in  it,  he  put  them  to  his  nofe,  and  fmelling  to  them  faid  : 

By  the  life  o f 

my  lady  Dulcinea  del Tobofo,  they  are  curds  you  have  clapped  in here,vile  traitor, and  inconfiderate  fquire!  T o   which   Sancho  anfwered  with  great  flegm  and 

diflimulation:  I f   they  are  curds,  give  them  me  here  to  eat:  but  the  devil 

eat  them  for  m e ;  for  it  muft  be  he  that  put  them  there. 

W h a t !  I  offer  to  foul  your  worfhip’s  helmet ?  In  faith,  Sir,  by  what  god  gives  me  to underftand,  I  too  have  my  enchanters,  who  perfecute  me,  as a  creature  and 

member  o f  your  worfhip,  and,  I  warrant,  have  put  that  filthinefs  there,  to 

ftir  your  patience  to  wrath  againft  me,  and  provoke  you  to  bang  m y  fides  as 

you ufed  to  do. 

But  truly  this  bout  they  have  miffed  their  aim  ;  for  I  truft  to 

the  candid  judgment  o f  my  mafter,  who  will  confider,  that  I  have  neither 

curds,  nor  cream,  nor  any  thing  like  i t ;  and  that,  i f   I  had,  I  fhould  fooner have  [put  them  into  my  ftomach,  than  into  your  honour’s  helmet. 

It  may 

be  lb,  quoth   Don Quixote.  

All  this  the  gentleman  faw,  and  faw  with  admiration,  efpecially when   Don  Quixote,  after  having  wiped  his  head,  face,  beard, and  helmet,  clapping  it  on, and  fixing  himfelf firm  in  his ftirrups, then trying  the eafy  drawing  o f  his  fword,  and  grafping  his  launce,  laid:  N o w   come  what 

will  ;  for  here  am  I  refolved  to  encounter  Satan  himfelf  in  perfon. 

By  this  time  the  carr  with  the  flags  was  come  up,  and  no  body  with  it 

but  the  carter  upon  one  o f  the  mules,  and  a  man  fitting  upon  the  fore-part. 

 Don  Quixote planted  himfelf  juft  before  them,  and  faid  :  W hither  go  ye,  brethren  ?  what  carr  is  this  ?  what  have  you  in  it ?  and  what  banners  are  thofe  ? 

T o   which  the  carter  anfwered  :  The  carr  is  mine,  and  in  it  are  two  fierce 

lions,  which  the  general  o f   Oran  is  fending  to  court  as  a  prefent  to  his majefty:  die  flags  belong  to  our  liege  the  king,  to  Ihew  that  what  is  in  the

carr
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carr  is  his. 

And  are  the  lions  large?  demanded   Don  Quixote.  

So  large,  replied 

the  man  upon  the  fore-part  o f  the  carr,  that  larger  never  came  from   A fr ic into   Spain:  I  am  their  keeper,  and  have  had  charge  o f  feveral,  but  never o f  any  fo  large  as  th efe:  they  are  a  male  and  a  fem ale;  the  male  is  in  the firft  cage,  and  the  female  in  that  behind  :  at  prefent  they  are  hungry,  not 

having  eaten  to-day,  and  therefore,  Sir,  get  out  of  the  way  ;  for  we  m ull  make hafte  to  the  place  where  we  are to  feed them.  A t  which   Don  Quixote,  finding  a little,  faid  :  T o   me  your  lion-whelps!  your  lion-whelps  to  m e!  and  at  this 

time  o f  day  !  By  the  living  god,  thofe,  who  fent  them  hither,  fhall  fee  whether  I  am  a  man  to  be  feared  by  lions. 

Alight,  honett  friend,  and,  lince  you 

are  their  keeper,  open  the  cages,  and  turn  out  thofe  beads;  for  in  the  midtt  o f this  field  will  I  make  them  know  who   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  is,  in  fpite  o f the  enchanters  that  fent  them  ;to  me. 

Very well,quoth  the  gentleman  to him- 

felf,  our  good  knight  has  given  us  a  fpecimen  o f  what  he  is :  doubtlefs,  the 

curds  have  foftened  his  skull,  and  ripened  his brains. 

Then   Sancho  came  to 

him,  and  faid:  For god’s  fake,  Sir,  order  it fo,  that  my lord   Don  Quixote may not encounter thefe  lions; Tor  i f   he  does they  will  tear  us  all  to  pieces.  W hat  then, is your  matter  really fo mad,anfwered the  gentleman,  that you  fear  and  believe he 

will  attack  fuch  fierce animals  ?  H e  is  not  mad,  anfwered   Sancho,  but  daring. 

I  will  make  him  defitt,  replied  the  gentleman,  and  going  to   Don  Quixote,  w ho was  haftening  the  keeper  to  open  the  cages,  he  faid:  Sir,  knights-errant  lhould 

undertake  adventures,  which  promife  good  fuccefs,  and  not  fuch  as  are  quite 

defperate  ;  for  the  valour,  which  borders  too  near  upon  the  confines o f rafhnefs, has  in  it  more  o f madnefs,  than  fortitude  :  befides,  thefe  lions  do  not  come  to attail  your  worfhip,  nor  do  they  fo  much  as  dream  o f  any  fuch  th in g :  they 

are going  to  be  prefented  to  his  m ajetty;  and  it  is  not  proper  to  detain  them, or  hinder  their  journey. 

Sweet  Sir,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  go  hence,  and 

mind  your  decoy partridge  and  your  ttout  ferret,  and  leave  every  one  to  his 

own  bufinefs. 

This  is  mine,  and  I  know  whether  thefe  gentlemen  lions 

come  againtt  me,  or  no. 

And,  turning  to  the  keeper,  he  faid  :  I  vow  to  god, 

Don  rafeal,  i f   you  do  not  inftantly  open  the  cages,  with  this launce  will  I  pin you  to  the  carr. 

T h e   carter,  who  faw  the  refolution  o f  this  armed  apparition, 

faid :  Good  Sir,  for  charity’s  fake,  be  pleafed  to  let  me  take  o ff  my mules,  and get  with  them  out  o f  danger,  before  the  lions  are  unfheathed  ;  for  fhould  my 

cattle  be  killed,  I  am  undone  for  all  the  days  o f  my  life,  having  no  other 

livelihood  but  this  carr  and  thefe  mules. 

O   man  o f  little  faith!  anfwered 

 Don  Quixote,  alight  and  unyoke,  and  do  what  you  w i ll;  for  you  fhall  quickly fee  you  have  laboured  in  vain,  and  might  have  faved yourfelf this  trouble. 

T h e  

carter alighted,  and  unyoked  in  great  hatte  ;  and  the keeper  faid aloud  :  Bear witnefs, all  here  prefent,  that,  againtt  my|will,  and  by compulfion,  I  open  the  cages, and  loofe  the  lions;  and  that  I  enter  m y  proteft  againtt  this  gentleman,  that 

all  the  harm  and  mifehief  thefe  beatts  do  fhall  ttand  and  be  placed  to  his  ac-V

o l . II. 

M  

count, 
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count,  with  m y  falary  andperquifites  over  and  above:  pray,  gentlemen,  fhift  for 

your  felves  before  I  open;  for,  as to  my felf,  I  am  fure  they  will  do  me  no  hurt. 

Again  the  gentleman  preffed   Don  Quixote  to  defift  from  doing  fo  mad  a  thing,, it  being  to  tempt  god,  to  undertake  fo  extravagant  an  adtion, 

 Don  Quixote 

replied,  that  he  knew  what  he  did.  ,  The  gentleman  rejoined,  bidding  him 

confider well  o f  it,  for  he-was certain  he  deceived  himfelf. 

N ay,  Sir,  replied 

 Don  Quixote,  i f   you  do  not  care  to  be  a  fpedtator  o f  what  you  think  will prove  a  tragedy,  fpur  your   Flea-bitteny  and  fave  your  felf. 

 Sancho,  hearing 

this,  befought  him  with  tears  in  his  eyes  to  defift  from  that  enterprize,  in 

comparifon  whereof  that  o f  the  wind-mills,  and  that fearful  one  o f  the  fulling- 

mill-hammers,  in  fhort,  all  the  exploits  he  had  performed  in  the  whole  courfe 

o f  his  life,  were  mere  tarts  and  cheele-cakes. 

Confider,  Sir,  quoth   Sancho, 

that  here  is  no  enchantment,  nor  anything  like  it:  for  I have  feen,  through 

the  grates  and  chinks  o f  the  cage,  the  claw  o f  a  true  lion;  and  I  guefs  by  it, that  the  lion,  to  whom  fuch  a  claw  belongs,  is  bigger  than  a  mountain.  H ow ever  it  be,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  fear  will  make  it appear  to  you  bigger  than half the  world.  Retire,  Sancho,  and  leave  me  ;  and  if   I  die  here,  you  know our  old  agreement:  repair  to   D ulcinea;  I  fay  no  more. 

T o   thefe  he  added 

other  expreflions,  with  which  he  cut  off  all  hope  o f  his  defifting  from  his 

extravagant  delign. 

H e  in  green  would fain  have  oppofed him,  but  found  himfelf  unequally  matched  in  weapons  and  armour,  and  did  not  think  it  prudent to engage  with  a  mad-man;  for  fuch,  by  this  time,  he  took   Don  Quixote to  be in  all  points:  who  haftening  the  keeper,  and  reiterating  his  menaces,  the 

gentleman  took  occafion  to  clap  fpurs  to  his  mare,  Sancho  to   Dapple,  and  the carter  to  his  mules,  all  endeavouring  to  get  as  far  from  the  carr as  they could, „ 

before  the  lions  were  let  loofe. 

 Sancho  lamented  the  death  o f  his  mafter, 

verily  believing  it  would  now  overtake  him  in  the  paws  o f  the  lions:  he 

eurfed  his  hard  fortune,  and the  unlucky  hour  when  it  came  into  his  head 

to  ferve  him  again:  but,  for  all  his  tears  and  lamentations,  he  ceafed  not 

punching  his   Dapple,  to  get  far  enough  from  the  carr. 

T h e  keeper,  feeing that 

the  fugitives  were  got  a  good  way  off,  repeated  his  arguments  and  entreaties  to > Don  Quixote,  who  anfwered,  that  he  heard  him,  and  that  he  fliould  trouble himfelf  with  no  more  arguments  nor  entreaties,  for  all  would  fignify  nothing,, 

and  that  he  muff  make  hafte. 

W hilft  the  keeper  delayed  opening  the firft  grate,  Don  Quixote  confidered 

with  himfelf  whether  it  would  be  beft  to fight  on  foot  or  on  horfe-back :  at 

laft  he  determined  to  fight  on  foot,  left   Rozinante  fliould  be  terrified  at fight  o f  the  lions. 

Thereupon  he  leaped from  his  horfe,  flung  aftde  his  launcc, 

braced  on  his fhield,  and drew  his  fw ord ;  and  marching  flowly,  with  marvellous 

intrepidity  and  an  undaunted  heart,  he  planted  himfelf  before  the  carr,  devoutly  commending  himfelf,  firft  to  god,  and  then  to  his  miftrefs   Dulci?iea. 

Here
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Here  it  is  to  be  noted,  that  the  author  o f  this  faithful  hiftory,  coming  to  this paflage,  falls  into  exclamations,  and  cries  o u t :  O   ftrenuous,  and  beyond  all  expreflion  courageous,  Don  Quixote  de  la  M ancha;  thou  mirrour,  wherein  all  the valiant  ones  o f  the  world  may  behold  themfelves,  thou  fecond  and  new   Don 

 Manuel de  Leon,  who  was  the  glory  and  honour  o f  the   Spanijh  knights!  W ith what  words  (hall  I  relate  this  tremendous  exploit ? 

By  what  arguments  (hall  I 


render  it credible  to  fucceeding  ages ? 

Or  what praifes,  though  above  all  hyperboles  hyperbolical,  do  not  fit and  become  thee  ? 

Thou  alone  on  foot,  intrepid 

and  magnanimous,  with  a  fingle  fword,  and  that  none  o f  the  fharpeft,  with  a 

fhield,  not  o f  the  brighteft  and  moft  Alining  fteel,  ftandeft  waiting  for  and  expecting two  o f  the  fierceft  lions,  that  ever  were  bred  in  the  forefts  o f   A frica . 

Let  thy  own  deeds praife  thee,  valorous   Manchegan !   for here I muft  leave off for want o f  words,  whereby  to  enhance  them.  Here  the  author  ends  his  exclamation,  and  refumes  the  thread  o f  the  hiftory,  faying. 

T h e   keeper  then,  feeing   Don  Quixote  fixed  in  his  pofture,  and  that  he  could not  avoid  letting  loofe  the  male-lion,  on  pain  o f  falling  under  the  difpleafure  o f the  angry  and  daring  knight,  fet  wide  open  the  door  o f  the  firft  cage,  where 

lay  the  lion,  which  appeared  to  be  o f  an  extraordinary  bignels,  and  o f  a  hideous  and  frightful  afpeCt. 

T h e  firft  thing  he  did,  was,  to  turn  him felf  round 

in  the  cage,  reach  out  a  paw,  and  ftretch  himfelf  at  full  length. 

Then  he 

gaped  and  yawned  very  leifurely;  then  licked  the  duft  off  his  eyes,  and 

waflied  his  face,  with  fome  half  a  yard  o f  tongue. 

T]^is  done,  he  thruft  his 

head  out  o f  the  cage,  and  ftared  round  on  all  fides  with  eyes  o f  fire-coals: a  fight  and  afpedt  enough  to  have  ftruck  terror  into  temerity  itfelf. 

 Don 

 Quixote  only  obferved  him  with  attention,  wishing  he  would  leap  out  from 

the  carr,  and  grapple  with  him,  that  he  might  tear  him  in  pieces  :  to  fuch  a pitch  o f  extravagance  had  his  unheard  o f  madnefs  tranfported  him. 

But  the 

generous  lion,  more  civil  than  arrogant,  taking  no  notice  o f  his  vapouring 

and  bravadoes,  after  having  ftared  about  him,  as  has  been  faid,  turned  his 

back,  and  ftiewed  his  pofteriors  to   Don  Quixote,  and,  with  great  flegm  and calmnefs,  laid  him felf  down  again  in  the  cage%  W h ich  Don  Quixote  perceiving, he  ordered  the  keeper  to  give  him  fome  blows,  and  provoke  him  to  come 

forth. 

T h at  I  will  not  do,  anfwered  the  keeper;  for,  fliould  I  provoke 

him,  I  m yfelf  ftiall  be  the  firft  he  will  tear  in  pieces. 

Be  fatisfied,  Signor 

cavalier,  with  what  is  done,  which  is  all  that  can  be  faid  in  point  o f  courage,  and  do  not  tempt  fortune  a  fecond  time. 

T h e  lion  has  the  door  open, 

and  it  is  in  his  choice  to  come  forth  or  n o t:  and  fince  he  has  not  yet come out,  he  will  not  come  out  all  this  day. 

T h e   greatnefs  o f  your  worftup’s  courage  is  already  fufficiently  fliewn:  no  brave  combatant,  as  I  take  it,  is  obliged  to  more  than  to  challenge  his  foe,  and  expert him  in  the  field;  and,  i f  the antagonift  does  not  meet  him,  the  infamy  lies  at  his  door,  and  the  expe&ant gains  the  crown  o f  conqueft. 

That  is  true,  anfwered   Don  Q uixote:  fhut  the

M   2 

, 

door, 
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door,  friend,  and  give  me  a  certificate,  in  the  beft  form  you  can,  o f  what  you have  feen  me  do  here. 

It  is  fit  it  fhould  be  known,  how  you  opened  to  the 

lion;  I  waited  for  h im ;  he  came  not  out;  I  waited  for  him  again;  again  he 

came  not  ou t;  and  again  he  laid  him  down.  I  am  bound  to  no  m ore;  enchantments  avaunt,  and  god  help  right  and  truth  and  true  chivalry:  and  fo  fhut  the door,  while  I  make  a  lignal  to  the  fugitive  and  abfent,  that  they  may  have  an account  o f  this  exploit  from  your  mouth. 

The  keeper  did  fo,  and   Den  Quixote,   clapping on  the  point  o f  his  launce  the linnen  cloth,  wherewith  he  had  wiped  the  torrent  o f the  curds  from  off his  face, began  to  call  out  to  the  reft,  who  ftill  fled,  turning  about  their  heads  at  every ftep,  all  in  a  troop,  and  the  gentleman  at  the  head  o f  them. 

But   Sancho, 

chancing  to  efpy  the  fignal  o f  the  white  cloth,  faid:  May  I  be  hanged  i f   my mafter  has  not  vanquitlied  the  wild-beafts,  lince  he  calls  to  11s. 

T h ey  all  halted,  and  knew  that  it   was  Don  Quixote,   who  made  the  fign;  and,  abating fome  part  o f  their  fear,  they  drew  nearer  by degrees,  ’till  they came  where  they could  diftindtly  hear  the  words  o f   Don  Quixote,  who  was  calling  to  them. 

In 

ihort,  they  came  back  to  the  carr,  and  then   Don  Quixote  faid  to  the  carter: Put  to  your  mules  again,  brother,  and  continue  your  journey;  and,  Sancho, 

give  two  gold  crowns  to  him  and  the  keeper,  to  make  them  amends  for  my  having  detained  them. 

That  I  will  with  all  my  heart,  anfwered   Sancho:  but 

what  is  become  o f  the  lions?  Are  they  dead  or  alive? 

Then  the  keeper,  very 

minutely,  and  with  proper  paufes,  related  the  fuccefs  o f  the  conflict,  exaggerating,  the  beft  he  could,  or  knew  how,  the  valour  o f   Don  Quixote,  at  fight  o f whom  the abaflied  lion  would  not,  or  durft  not,  ftir  out  o f  the  cage,  though 

he  had  held  open  the  door  a  good  while;  and  upon  his  reprefenting  to  the 

knight,  that  it  was  tempting  god  to  provoke  the lion,  and  to  make  him  come  out by  force,  as  he  would  have  had  him  done,  whether  he  would  or  no,  and  wholly  againft his  will,  he  had  fuffered  the  cage-door  to  be  fhut. 

W hat  think  you 

o f  this,  Sancho ?   quoth   Don  Quixote:  can  any  enchantments  prevail  againft true  courage  ? 

W ith  eafe  may  the  enchanters  deprive  me  o f  good-fortune;  but 

o f  courage  and  refolution  they  never  can. 

 Sancho  gave  the  gold  crowns;  the 

carter  put  to;  the  keeper  killed   Don  Quixote'  s  hands  for  the  favour  received, and  promifed  him  to  relate  this  valorous  exploit  to  the  king  himfelf,  when  he 

came  to  court. 

If,  perchance,  his  majefty,  faid   Don  Quixote,  fhould  enquire 

who  performed it,  tell  him,  the  knight  o f  the  lions:  for  from  henceforward  I refolve,  that  the  title  I  have  hitherto  born  o f   the  knight  o f  the  Jorrowful figure fliall  be  changed,  trucked,  and  altered  to  this;  and  herein  I  follow  the  antient practice  o f  knights-errant,  who  changed  their names  when  they had  a  mind,  or 

whenever  it  ferved  their  turn. 

T h e carr went  on  its  way,  and   Don  Quixote,  Sancho,  and  lie  in  the  green  fir-tout,  purfued  their journey. 

In  all  this  time   Don  Diego  de  Miranda  had  not 

fpoken  a  word,  being  all  attention  to  obferve  and  remark  the  actions  and  words

o f

[image: Image 246]

[image: Image 247]

DON  QUI XOTE  DE  LA  MANCHA. 

«5

o f   Don  Quixote,   taking  him  to  be a  fenfible  madman,  and  a  madman  bordering upon  good  fenfe. 

T h e   firft  part  o f  his hiftory  had  not  yet  come  to  his  knowledge ;  for,  had  he  read  that,  his  wonder  at   Don  Quixote's  words  and  adtions would  have ceafed,  as  knowing  the  nature  o f his  madnefs  :  but,  as  he  yet  knew 

nothing o f  it,  he  fometimes  thought  him  in  his  fenfes,  and  fometimes  out  o f 

them  ;  becaufe  what  he  fpoke  was  coherent,  elegant,  and  well  faid,  and  what 

he  did  was  extravagant,  ralh,  and  foolifh:  for,  faid  he  to  himfelf,  what  greater madnefs  can  there  be,  than  to  clap  on  a  helmet  full  o f  curds,  and perfuade  one’s felf  that  enchanters  have  melted  one’s  skull;  and  what  greater  rafhnefs  and  extravagance,  than  to  refolve,  in  fpite  o f   oppofition,  to  fight  with  lions? 

 Don  Quixote  diverted  thefe  imaginations,  and  this  foliloquy,  by  faying: 

Doubtlefs,  Signor   Don  Diego  de  M iranda,  in  your  opinion  I muft  needs  pafs  for an  extravagant  madman;  and  no wonder  it  fhould  be  fo :  for  m y  adtions  indicate  no  lefs. 

But,  for  all  that,  I  would  have you  know,  that  I  am  not  fo  mad, 

nor  fo  fhallow,  as  I  may  have  appeared  to  be. 

A   fine  appearance  makes  the 

gallant  cavalier,  in  filming  armour,  pruuncing  over  the  lifts,  at  fome joyful  tournament,  in  fight  o f  the  ladies. 

A   fine  appearance  makes  the  knight,  when,  in 

the  midft  o f  a  large  fquare,  before  the  eyes  o f his  prince,  he  transfixes  a  furious bull.  And  a  fine  appearance  make  thofe  knights,  who,  in  military  exercifes,  or 

the  like,  entertain,  enliven,  and,  i f   we  may  fo  fay,  do  honour  to  their prince’s court. 

But,  above  all  thefe,  a  much  finer  appearance  makes  the  knight-errant, 

who,  through  deferts  and  folitudes,  through  crofs-ways,  through  woods,  and 

over  mountains,  goes  in  queft  o f  perilous  adventures,  with  defign  to  bring  them' 

to  a  happy and  fortunate  conclufion,  only  to  obtain  a  glorious  and  immortal 

fame. 

A   knight-errant,  I  fay,  makes  a  finer  appearance  in  the  adt  o f  luccour- 

ing  fome  w idow  in  a  defert  place,  than  a  knight-courticr  in  addrefiing  fome 

darnfel  in  a  city. 

A ll  cavaliers  have  their  proper  and  peculiar  exercifes. 

L et 

the  courtier  wait  upon  the  ladies;  adorn  his  prince’s  court  with  rich  liveries; 

entertain  the  poorer  cavaliers  at  his  fplendid  table;  order  ju fts;  manage  tournaments;  and  fhew  him felf  great,  liberal,  and  magnificent,  and  above  all  a  good chriftian:  and  in  this  manner will  he  precifely  comply  with  the  obligations  o f 

his  duty. 

But  let  the  knight-errant  fearch  the  remoteft  corners  o f  the  w orld; 

enter  the  moft  intricate  labyrinths;  at  every  ftep  afiail  impofiibilities;  in  the  wild uncultivated  deferts  brave  the  burning  rays  o f  the  fummer’s  fun,  and  the  keen 

inclemency  o f  the  winter’s  fioft:  Let  not  lions  daunt  him,  fpectres  affright himr or  dragons  terrify  him  :  for  in  feeking  thefe,  encountering  thofe,  and  conquering  them  all,  confifts  his  principal  and  true  employment. 

It  being  then  m y 

lot  to  be  one  o f  the  number  o f  knights-errant,  I  cannot  decline  undertaking 

whatever  I  imagine  to  come  within  the  verge  o f  my  profefiion;  and  therefore 

encountering  the  lions,  • as  I juft  now  did,  belonged  to  me  diredlly,  though  I 

knew  it  to be  a  moft  extravagant  rafhnefs. 

I  very well  know,  that  fortitude is  a 

virtue  placed  between  the  two  vilious  extremes  o f  cowardife  and  raihnefs:  but

it
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it  is  better  the  valiant  fhould  rife  to  the  high  pitch  o f  temerity,  than  fink  to  the low point  o f  cowardife  :  for,  as  it  is  eafier  for the  prodigal  to  become  liberal, than  for  the  covetous,  fo  it  is  much  eafier  for  the  rafh  to  hit  upon  being  truly valiant,  than  for  the  coward  to  rife  to  true  valour:  and  as  to  undertaking  adventures,  believe  me,  Signor   Don  Diego,   it  is  better  to  lofe  the  game  by a card too  much than  one  too  little:  for  it  founds  better in  the ears  o f thofe  that  hear  it, fuch  a  knight  is  rafh and daring, than,  fuch  a knight  is timorous and cowardly. 

I  fay,  Signor  Don  Quixote,   anfwered   Don  Diego,  that  all  you  have  faid  and done  is levelled  by the line  o f  right  reafon j  and  I  think,  i f   the  laws  and  ordinances  o f  knight-errantry  fhould  be  loft,  they  might  be  found  in  your  worfhip’s breaft,  as  in  their proper depofitory and  regifter. 

But  let  us  make  hafte,  for  it 

grows  late;  and  let  us  get  to  my  village  and  houfe,  where  you  may  repofe 

and  refrefh  your felf  after  your  late  toil,  which,  i f   not  o f  the  body,  has  been a labour  o f  the  mind,  which  often affetts  the  body too. 

I  accept  o f  the  offer 

as  a  great  favour  and  kindnefs,  Signor  Don  Diego,   anfwered   Don  Quixote  :  and fpurring  on  a  little  more  than  they  had  hitherto  done,  it was  about  two  in  the afternoon  when  they  arrived  at  the  village,  and  the  houfe  o f   Don  Diego,  whom Don  Quixote  called   The  knight o f  the green riding-coat. 

T H E
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 O f  what  befel  Don  Quixote   in  the  cajlle  or  houfe  of  the  knight  of 

 the green  riding-coat,  with  other  extravagant  matters. 

 O  N   Q J U I X  O  T  E   found,  that   Don  Diego's 

houfe  was  fpacious,  after  the  country  fafhion, 

having  the  arms  o f  the  family  carved  in  rough 

Rone  over  the  great  gates;  the  buttery  in  the 

court-yard,  the  cellar  under  the  porch,  and  fe- 

veral  earthen  wine-jars  placed  round  about  it; 

which,  being  o f  the  ware  o f   Tobofo,   renewed 

the  memory  o f  his  enchanted  and  metamor- 

phofed   D ulcinea;  and,  without  confidering  what 

he  laid,  or  before  whom,  he  fighed,  and cried: 

O   fweeteft  pledges,  found  now  to  my  forrow; 

lweet  and  joyous,  when  heaven  would  have  it 

fo 1!  O   ye   Tobofmn  jars,  that  have  brought  back  to  m y  remembrance  the 

fweet  pledge  o f  m y  greatest  bitternefs! 

This  was  over-heard  by  the  poetical  fcholar,  Don  Diego's  fon,  who,  with  his  mother,  was  come  out  to  re-  - 

ceive  h im ;  and  both  mother  and  fon  were  in  admiration  at  the  ftrangc  figure 

o f   Don  Quixote,   who,  alighting  from   Rozinante,  very  courteoufly  defired  leave to  kifs  the  lady’s  hands;  and   Don  Diego  faid:  Receive,  madam,  with  your

*  I n   a llu f io n   t o   th e   b e g i n n i n g   o f   a   f o n g   in   t h e    Diana  o f    Monti  Mayor. 

accuflomed

\
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aecuftomed  civility,  Signor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  here  prefent,  a  knight-errant,  and  the  mod:  valiant,  and  mold  ingenious  perfon  in  the  world.  T h e  

ladv,  whofe  name  was   Donna  Chri]Unay  received  him  with  tokens  o f  much 

affection  and  civility,  and   Don  Quixote  returned  them  with  intereft  in  dil-creet  and  courteous  exprefiions. 

T h e  fame  kind  o f  compliments  paffed  between  him  and  the  ftudent,  whom  by  his  talk   Don Quixote  took  for  a  w itty  and  acute perfon. 

Here  the  author  fets down  all  the particulars  o f   Don  Diego'  s  houfe,  deferibing  all  the  furniture  ufually  contained  in  the  manfion o f  a  gentleman  that  was 

both a  farmer  and  rich. 

But  the tranflators  o f the  hiftory  thought fit to  pafs over 

in  iilence  thefe,  and  fuch  like  minute  matters,  as  not  fuiting  with  the  principal  fcope  o f  the  hiilory,  in  which  truth  has  more  force  than  cold  and  infipid digrefiions. 

 Don  Quixote  was  led  into  a  hall:   Sancho  unarmed  h im ;  he  remained  in his  wide   Waloon  breeches,  and  in  a   Shamois  doublet,  all  befmeared  with  the ruff  o f  his  armour:  his  band  was  o f  the  college-cut,  without  ffarch  and 

without  lace:  his  buskins  were  date-coloured,  and  his  fhoes  waxed. 

H e  girt  on 

his  trufty  fword,  which  hung  at  a  belt  made  o f  a  fea-wolf’s  skin:  for  it  is 

thought  he  had  been  many  years  troubled  with  a  weaknefs  in  his  loins  x. 

Over  thefe  he  had  a  long  cloak  o f  good  grey  cloth. 

But,  firft  o f  all,  with 

five  or  fix  kettles o f  water  (for  there  is  fome  difference  as  to  the  number)  lie wafhed  his  head  and  face j  and  fiill  the  water  continued  o f  a  whey-colour, 

thanks  to   Sancho'  s  gluttony,  and  the  purchafe  o f  the  natty  curds,  that  had made  his  matter  fo  white  and  clean. 

W ith  the  aforefaid  accoutrements, 

and  with  a  genteel  air  and  deportment,  Don  Quixote  walked  into  another 

hall,  where  the  ftudent  was  waiting  to  entertain  him  ’ till  the  cloth  was 

laid;  for  the  lady   Donna  Cbrijlina  would  fliew,  upon  the  arrival  o f  fo  noble a  gueft,  that  ttie  knew  how  to  regale  thofe,  who  came  to  her  houfe. 

W hile   Don  Quixote  was  unarming,  Don  Lorenzo  (for  that  was  the  name o f   Don  Diego's  fon)  had  leifure  to  fay  to  his  father:  Pray,  Sir,  who  is  this gentleman  you  have  brought  us  home?  for  his  name,  his  figure,  and  your 

telling  us  he  is  a  knight-errant,  hold  my  mother  and  me  in  great  fufpence. 

I  know  not  how  to  anfwer  you,  fon,  replied   Don  D iego: 

I  can  only  tell

you,  that  I  have  feen  him  adt  the  part  o f  the  maddeft  man  in  the  world, 

and  then  talk  fo  ingenioufiy,  that  his  words  contradidt and  undo  all  his  adtions. 

T alk  you  to  him,  and  feel  the  pulfe  o f  his  underftanding;  and,  ttnee  you 

have  difeernment  enough,  judge  o f  his  diferetion,  or  diftradtion,  as  you  ttiall 

find  ;  though,  to  fay  the  truth,  I  rather  take  him  to  be  mad,  than  other- 

wife. 1

1  A n   o ld   w o m a n ’s  r e m e d y   fo r   t h a t   a ilm e n t . 

Here-
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Hereupon   Don  Lorenzo  went  to  entertain   Don  Quixote,  as  has  been  laid; and  among  other  difcourfe,  which  palled  between  them,  Don  Quixote  faid  to 

 Don  Lorenzo  :  Signor   Don  Diego  de  M iranda,  your  father,  Sir,  has  given  me fome  account  o f  your  rare  abilities,  and  refined judgment,  and  particularly  that 

you  are  a  great  poet. 

A   poet,  perhaps,  I  may  be,  replied   Don  Lorenzo;  but 

a  great  one,  not  even  in  thought. 

True  it  is,  I  am  fomewhat  fond  o f  poetry, 

and  o f  reading  the  good  poets ;  but  in  no  wife  fo as  to  merit  the  title  my  father is  pleafed  to  bedow   upon  me. 

I  do  not  diflike  this  modedy,  anfwered   Don 

 Quixote;  for  poets  are ufually  very  arrogant,  each  thinking him felf  the  greateft in  the  world. 

There  is  no  rule  without  an  exception,  anfwered   Don  Lorcnzot 

and  fuch  an  one  there  may  be,  who  is  really  fo,  and  does  not  think  it. 

Very 

few,  anfwered   Don  Q uixote:  but  pleafe  to  tell  me,  Sir,  what  verfes  are  thole you have now in hand,  which,  your  father  fays,  make you fo  uneafy  and  thoughtful  :  for  if   it  be  fome  glofs  T,  I  know  fomewhat  o f  the  knack  o f  glofling,  and lliould  be  glad  to  fee  i t :  and  i f   they  are  defigned  for  a  poetical  prize,  endeavour  to  obtain  the  fecond;  for  the  fr it  is  always  carried  by  favour,  or  by  the great  quality o f  the  perfon  :  the  fecond  is  bellowed  according  to  merit;  fo  that the  third  becomes  the  fecond,  and  the  fird,  in  this  account,  is  but  the  third, according  to  the  liberty  commonly  taken  in  your  univerfities. 

But,  for all  that, 

the  name  o f  fird  makes  a  great  figure. 

Hitherto,  faid   Don  Lorenzo  to  himfelf, 

I  cannot judge  thee  to  be  mad  :  let  us  proceed;  fo  he  faid  to  h im :  Y our  wor-fihip,  I  prefume,  has  frequented  the  fchools:  what  fciences  have  you  dudied ? 

T h at  o f knight-errantry,  anfwered  Don Quixote,  which  is  as  good  as  your poetry, yea,  and  two  little  fingers  breadth  beyond  it. 

I  know  not  what  Icience  that  is, 

replied   Don  Lorenzo,  and  hitherto it  has  not  come  to  my  knowledge. 

It  is  a 

fcience,  replied   Don  Quixote,  which  includes  in  it  all,  or  m od  o f  the  other fciences  o f  the  world. 

For  he,  who  profeifes  it,  m ud  be a  lawyer,  and  know 

the  laws  o f  didributive  and  commutative  judice,  in  order  to  give  every  one 

what  is  his  own,  and  that which  is  proper  for  him. 

H e  m ud  be  a  divine,  to 

be  able  to  give  a  reafon  for  the  chridian faith  he  profeifes,  clearly  and  didinclly, whenever  it  is  required  o f  him. 

H e  m ud  be  a  phyfician,  and  efpecially  a  bo- 

tanid,  to  know,  in  the  midd  o f  wildernelfes  and  deferts,  the  herbs  and fimples, which  have  the  virtue  o f  curing  wounds;  for  your  knight-errant  m ud  not  at 

every  turn  be  running  to  look  for fomebody to  heal  him. 

He  m ud  be  an  adro- 

nomer,  to  know  by the  dars  what  it  is  a  clock,  and what  part  or  climate  o f  the world  he  is  in.  H e  m ud  know  the  mathematicks,  becaufe  at every  foot  he will 

dand  in  need  o f  them:  and,  fetting  afide  that  he  m ud  be  adorned  with  all  the cardinal  and  theological  virtues,  I  delcend  to  fome  other  minute  particulars. 

I 

fay  then,  he  mud  know  how  to  fwim  like  him  people  call   F ifi  Nicholas,  or 1  A   k i n d  o f   p a r a p h r a f e   o r   c o m m e n t ,   m u c h   in   u f e   in   t h a t   a g e . 

V o l .  II. 

N

 Nicko■
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He  m ud know  how to  fhoe  a  horfe,  and  to  keep  the  fiddle  and 

bridle  in  repair:  and,  to  return  to what  was  faid  above,  he  mud:  preferve  his 

faith  to  god  and  his  midrefs  inviolate. 

H e  mud:  be  chafte  in  his  thoughts, 

moded  in  his  words,  liberal  in  good works,  valiant  in  exploits,  patient  in  toils,, charitable  to  the  needy,  and  ladly  a  maintainer  o f  the  truth,  though  it  fliould cod him  his  life  to  defend  it. 

O f   all  thefe  great  and  fmall  parts a  good  knight- 

errant  is  compofed. 

Condder  then,  Signor   Don  Lorenzo,  whether  it  be a  fnot- 

ty  fcience,  which  the  knight,  who  profefies  it,  learns  and  dudies,  and  whether 

it  may  not be  equalled  to  the  datelied o f  all  thofe  that  are  taught  in  your  colleges  and  fchools. 

I f   this  be  fo,  replied   Don  Lorenzo,  I  maintain,  that  this 

fcience  is  preferable  to  all  others. 

H o w !  if   it  be  fo!  anfwered   Don  Quixote.  

W hat  I  mean,  Sir,  quoth   Don  Lorenzo,  is,  that  I  quedion,  whether  there  ever have  been,  or  now  are  in  being,  any  knights-errant,  adorned  with  fo  many virtues. 

I  have  often  laid,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  what  I  now  repeat,  that  the 

greated  part  o f  the  world  are  o f  opinion,  there  never  were  any  knights-errant; and,  becaufe  I  am  o f opinion,  that,  i f  heaven  does  not  in  fome  miraculous  manner  convince them  o f  the  truth,  that  there  have  been,  and  are  fuch  now,  whatever  pains  are  taken  will  be  all  in  vain,  as  I  have  often  found  by  experience, I  will  not  now  lofe  time  in  bringing  you  out  o f an  error fo  prevalent  with  many. 

W hat  I  intend,  is,  to  beg  o f  heaven  to  undeceive  you,  and  let  you  fee  how 

ufeful  and  neceflary  knights-errant  were  in  times  pad,  and  how  beneficial  they 

would  be  in  the  prefent,  were  they  again  in  fafliion  :  but  now,  through  the 

fins  o f  the  people,  doth,  idlenels,  gluttony,  and  luxury  triumph. 

Our  gued 

has  broke  loofe,  quoth  Don  Lorenzo  to  himfelf j  but  dill  he  is  a  whimfical kind  o f  a  madman,  and  I  diould  be  a  weak  fool,  i f   I  did  not  believe lb.. 

Here  their  dilcourfe  ended;  for  they  were  called  to  fupper. 

 Don  Diego  asked  his  fon,  what  he  had  copied  out  fair  o f  the  genius  o f  his  gued. 

H e  anfwered  r  T h e  abled  doctors,  and  bed  pen-men  in  die  world,  will  never  be able to  extricate  him  out  o f  the  rough-draught  o f  his  madnefs  3. 

His  didradtion  is 

a  medley,  frill  o f  lucid  intervals. 

T o   fupper  they  went,  and  the  repad  was 

fuch,  as   Don  Diego  had  told  them  upon  the  road,  he  ufed  to  give  to  thofe  he invited,  neat,  plentiful,  and  favoury. 

But  that,  which  pleafed   Don  Quixote- 

above  all,  was,  the  marvellous  filence  throughout  the  whole  houfe,  as  i f   it  had been  a  convent  o f   Carthufians. 

T h e  cloth  being  taken  away,  grace  faid,  and  their  hands  walked,  Don 

 Quixote  earnedly  entreated   Don  Lorenzo  to  repeat  the  verfes  defigned  for  the prize. 

T o   which  he  andvered:  That  I  may  not  be  like  thofe  poets,  who, 

when  defired,  refufe  to  repeat  their  verfes,  and,  when  not  asked,  fpew  them

*  A llu d in g   to   a   fa b u lo u s  fto ry   in   th e    Theatre  o f  the geds. 

a  T h e   Ton's  a n fw c r   c a rries  o n   tire  m e ta p h o r   u f e d   in   t h e   f a t h e r ’s  q u d t i o n . 

ou t, 
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out,  I  will  read  m y  glofs,  for  which  I  expert  no  prize,  having  done  it  only   to  exercife  m y  fancy. 

A   friend  o f  mine,  a  very  ingenious  perfon,  an- 

fwered   Don  Quixote,  was  o f  opinion,  that  no  body  fhould  give  themfelves 

the  trouble  o f  glofling  on  verfes:  and  the  reafon,  he  faid,  was,  becaufe  the 

glofs  could  never  come  up  to  the  text,  and  very  often  the  glofs  miftakes  the 

intention  and  defign  o f  the  author. 

Befidcs,  the  rules  o f  gloffing  are  too 

ftridt,  fuffering  no  interrogations,  nor  Jaid  he'sy  nor   fleall  I  fay's,  nor  making nouns  o f   verbs,  nor  changing  the  fenfe,  with  other  ties  and  reftri&ions,  which cramp  the  gloflers,  as  your  worfhip  muft  needs  know. 

Truly,  Signor   Don 

 Quixote,  quoth   Don  Lorenzoy  I  have  a  great  defire  to  catch  your  worfhip tripping  in  fome  falfe   L atin ,  and  cannot;  for  you  flip  through  my  fingers  like an  eel.  I  do  not  underfland,  anfwered   Don  Quixotey  what  you  mean  by  m y flipping  through  your  fingers. 

I  w ill  let  you  know  another  time,  replied 

 Don  Lorenzo:  at  prefent  give  attention  to  the  text  and  the  glofs,  which  are as  follows. 

T h e  

T

E

X



T . 

 Could  I  the joyous  moments paft 

 Recally  and fayy  what  was   now  is. 

 Or to fucceeding  moments  hajle, 

 A nd now   enjoy  the  future   blifs. 

T h e  

G L O S S . 

 A s  all things fleet and die  away}

 A nd day  at  length  is  lofl  in  night, 

. 

 My  blejflngs  wou'd no  longer fla y y

 B u t  took  their  everlafling flig h t. 

O  Fortune,  at  thy fe e t  I  liey 

 To fupplicate  thy  deity:

 Inconflant goddefsy frow n  no  more; 

 Make  me  but  happy  now at  la fl:

 No  more  T d  curfe  thy fickle power, 

C ou’d  I  recall  the  moments  pail. 

 N o  other  conquefl  I  implore, 

 No  other palm  my  brow  to grace .*

 Content  ( 'tis  a ll I  ask)  reflorey

 And give  me  back  my  mind's  lofl peace, 

N    2 

 P a jl
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 Taft joys  enhance  the prefent pain, 

 And fad  remembrance  is  our  bane. 

 0   wou'd at  length  relenting  Fate 

 Reftore  the  ravijh'd hours  o f  blifs, 

 How Jkould I  hug  the  charming f t  ate, 

 And joyfulfay,  what   was  now   is ! 

 Thy  empty  wifi?,  fond wretch,  give  o'er, 

 Nor  ask fo  vain,  fo  wild a  thing j 

 Revolving  Tim e   no  mortalpow'r, 

 Can flop,  or flay  his fleeting  wing. 

 Nimble  as  thought,  he  runs,  he flie s:

 The preftnt  hour fo r   ever  dies. 

 In  vain  we  ask futurity  j

 In  vain  we  wou'd recall the p a ft:

 We  cannot from   the prefent fly, 

 Nor  to  fucceeding  moments  hafle. 

 Vex'd with  alternate  hopes  and fearsy 

 I  fe e l variety  o f pain :

 Rut death  can  eafe  a  wretch's  cares, 

 And furely death  to  me is gain. 

 Again  my  erring judgment ftrays 

 From fib er reafons jufter ways r  

 Convinced by  her  unerring  voice, 

 Another  life  muft follow  this, 

 1  make  the prefent  woes  my  choice, 

 Rather  than fo rfeit  future blifs. 

W hen   Don  Lorenzo  had  made an  end  o f reading  his  glofs,  Don  Quixote  flood up,  and,  holding   Don  Lorenzo  faft  by  the  right  hand,  cried  out,  in  a  voice  fo loud,  that  it  was  next  to  a  fquall:  By  the  highefl  heavens,  noble  youth,  you 

are  the  beft  poet in  the  univerfe,  and  deferve  to  wear  the  laurel,  not  o f   Cyprus, nor  o f   Gaeta,  as  a  certain p6et  laid,  whom  god  forgive,  but  o f  the  univerfities o f   Athens,  were  they  now  in  being,  and  o f  thofe  that  now  fubfifl,  o f   Parisy Bologna,  and   Salamanca.  

Heaven  grant,  that  the  judges,  who  fhall  deprive 

you  o f  the  firll prize,  may  be  transfixed  by  the arrows  o f   Apollo,  and  that  the Mufes  may  never crofs  the  threfhold  o f  their  doors. 

Be  pleafed,  Sir,  to  repeat 

fome  other  o f  your  verfes,  in  the  greater  kinds  o f  poetry >  for  I  would  thoroughly
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roughly  feel  the  pulfe  o f  your  admirable  genius. 

Is  it  not  excellent,  that 

 Don  Lorenzo  fhould  be  delighted  to  hear  him felf  praifed  by   Do?i  Quixote, whom   he  deemed  a  madman  ?:  O   force  o f  flattery,  how  far  doefl:  thou 

extend,  and  how  wide  are  the  bounds  o f  thy  pleaflng  jurifdi&ion!  This  truth was  verified  in   Don  Lorenzo,  who  complied  with  the  requefl  and  defire 

o f   Don  Quixote,  repeating  this  fonnet  on  the  fable  or  ftory  o f   Pyramus  and Thisbe, 

S

O

N

N

E

T

. 

 The  nymph,  who  Pyramus   with  love  infpired, 

 Pierces  the  wall,  with  equal pajfion  fired :

Cupid  from   diftant  Cyprus   thither flie s, 

 A nd  views  the fecret  breach  with  laughing  eyes. 

 H ere filence  vocal mutual vows conveys, 

 A nd whifp'ritig  eloquent  their  love  betrays. 

 Tbo'  chained by fe a r  their  voices  dare  not pafs, 

 Their fouls tranfmitted  through  the  chink  embrace. 

 A h  woeful ftory  o f  difaftrous  love ! 

 Ill-fated hafle  that  did their  ruin prove ! 

 One  death,  one grave  unites the fa ith fu l pair, 

 A nd in  one common fam e  their  memories fhare. 

N o w   god  be  thanked,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   having heard   Don  Lorenzo's  fon-- 

net,  that,  among  the  infinite  number  o f  poets  now  in  being,  I  have  met  with 

one  fo  abfolute  in  all  refpedls, as  the  artifice  o f your  worihip’s fonnet  fihews  you to  be. 

Four  days  was   Don  Quixote  extremely  regaled  in   Don  Diego's  houfe;  at  the end  whereof  he  begged  leave  to  be  gone,  telling  him,  he  thanked  him  for 

the  favour  and  kind  entertainment  he  had  received  in  his  fam ily:  but,  becaule 

it  did  not  look  well  for  knights-errant  to  give  themfelves  up  to  idlenefs  and 

indulgence  too  long,  he  would  go,  in  compliance  with  the  duty  o f  his  funfti- 

on,  in  quefl:  o f  adventures,  wherewith  he  was  informed  thofe  parts  abounded; . 

defigning  to  employ  the  time  thereabouts,  ’till  the  day  o f  the jufls  at   Sara-  

 goffa,   at  which  he  refolved  to  be  prefent:  but  in  the  firfl:  place  he  intended  to vifit  the  cave o f  Montefinos,   o f which  people  related  fo  many  and  fuch  wonderful things  all  over  that  country;  at  the  fame  time  enquiring  into  the  fource  and 

true  fprings  o f  the  feven  lakes,  commonly  called  the  lakes  o f   Ruydera. 

 Don

 Diego.. 
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 Diego  and  his  foil  applauded  his  honourable  refolution,  defiring  him  to  fur-nidi  himfelf  with  whatever  he  pleafed  o f  theirs;  for  he  was  heartily  w elcome  to  it,  his  worthy  perfon  and  his  noble  profeflion  obligipg them to  make him  this  offer. 

A t  length  the  day  o f  his  departure  came,  as  joyous  to   D oji  Qiiixote,   as  fad and  unhappy  for   Sancho  Pan$a,   who  liked  the  plenty  o f  Don  Diego's  houfe wondrous  well,  and  was  loth  to  return  to  the  hunger  o f  the  forefts and  wilder-neffes,  and  to  the  penury  o f  his  ill-provided  wallets. 

However  he  filled  and 

fluffed  them  with  what he  thought moil  neceffary:  and   Don  Quixote,   at  taking leave  o f   Don  Lorenzo,  faid  :  I  know  not  whether  I  have  told  you  before, and,  i f   I  have,  I  tell  you  again,  that,  whenever  'you  fliall  have  a  mind  to fhorten  your  way  and  pains  to  arrive  at  the  inacceffible  fummit  o f  the  temple 

o f Fame,  you  have  no  more  to  do,  but  to  leave  on  one  fide  die  path  o f  poetry,  which  is  fomewhat  narrow,  and  follow  that  o f  knight-errantry,  which  is flill  narrower,  but  fufficient  to  make  you  an  emperor  before  you  can  fay, 

 G ive  me  thofeJlraws.  

W ith  thefe  expreflions   Don  Quixote  did,  as  it  were, 

finifli  and  fhut  up  the  procefs  o f  his  madnefs,  and  efpecially  with  what  he 

added,  faying:  God  knows  how  willingly  I  would  take  Signor   Don  Lorenzo 

with  me,  to  teach  him  how  to  fpare  the  humble,  and  to  trample  under-foot 

the  haughty  x,  virtues  annexed  to  the  funttion  I  profefs:  but  fince  his  youth 

does  not  require  it,  nor  his  laudable  exercifes  permit  it,  I  content  my  felf  with putting  your  worfhip  in  die  way  o f  becoming  a  famous  poet j  and  that  is,  by 

following  the  opinion  and  judgment  o f  other  men  rather  than  your  own  ; 

for  no  fathers  or  mothers  think  their  own  children  u g ly ;  and  this  felf-deceit is  yet  ftronger  with  refpedl  to  the  off-fpring  o f the  mind. 

T h e  father  and  fon 

admired  afrefli  at  the  intermixed  difeourfes  o f   Don  Quixote,  fometimes  wife and  fometimes  wild,  and  die  obftinacy,  with  which  he  was  bent  upon  the 

fearch  o f  his  mifadventurous  adventures,  the  foie  end  and  aim  o f  all  his  wifiies. 

Offers  o f  fervice  and  civilities  were  repeated,  and, with  the  good  leave  o f  the lady  o f  the  caftle,  they  departed,  Don  Quixote  upon  Rozinante,  and   Sancho upon   Dapple. 

C

H
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II. 

 Wherein  is  related the  adventure  o f the enamoured fiepherd,  with  other  truly pleafajit  accidents. 

T'N O A T   Q T J I X O T E   was  got  but  a  little  way  from   Don  Diego's  village, when  he  over-took  two  perfons  like  ecclefiaftics  or  fcholars,  and  two 

country  fellows,  all  four  mounted  upon  affes. 

One  o f  the  fcholars  carried

’  Parcere  fubjettis,  & dcbcllare fuperbos.  Virg.   uEn. 6. 

behind
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behind  him,  wrapped up  in  green  buckram  like  a  portmanteau,  a  fmall  bundle 

o f   linnen,  and  two  pair  o f  thread-dockings:  the  other  carried  nothing  but  a 

pair  o f  new  black  fencing  foils,  with  their  buttons. 

T h e  countiymen  carried 

other  things,  which  fhewed  that  they  came  from  fome  great  town,  where 

they  had  bought  them,  and  were  carrying  them  home  to  their  own  village. 

Both  the  fcholars  and  countrymen  fell  into  the  fame  admiration,  that  all  others 

did  at  the  fil'd  fight  o f  Don  Quixote,   and  eagerly  defired  to  know  what  man this  was,  fo  different  in  appearance  from  other  men. 

 Don  Quixote  faluted 

them,  and,  after  learning  that  the  road  they  were  going  was  the  fame  he  was 

taking,  he  offered  to  bear  them  company,  defiring  them  to  flacken  their  pace, 

for their affes  out-went  his  horfe:  and,  to prevail  upon  them,  he briefly told  them who  he  was,  and  his  employment  and  profeflion,  that  o f  a knight-errant,  going  in  qued  o f  adventures  through  all  parts  o f  the  world. 

H e  told  them,  his 

proper  name  was   Don  Quixote de  la Mancha,  and  his  appellative   the  knight  o f the lions.  A ll  this  to  the  countrymen  was  talking   greek  or  gibberifh  ;  but  not  to the  fcholars,  who  foon  difcovered  the  foft  part  o f   Don  Quixote's  fcull  :  neverthelefs  they  looked  upon  him  with  admiration  and  refpedt,  and  one  o f  them 

faid  :  I f   your  worlhip,  Sir  knight,  be  not  determined  to  one  particular  road,  a thing  not  ufual  with  feekers  o f adventures,  come  along  with  us,  and you  will  fee one  o f  the  greated  and  riched  weddings that to  this  day has  ever  been  celebrated in  L a  Mancha,  or  in  many  leagues  round  about. 

 Don  Quixote  asked  him,  i f  it 

was  that  o f  fome  prince,  that  he  extolled  it  fo  much  ?  N o,  anfwered  the 

fcholar,  but  o f  a  farmer  and  a  farmer’s  daughter;  he  the  wealthied  o f   all 

this  country,  and  fhe  the  beautifulled  that  ever  eyes  beheld. 

T h e preparation 

is  extraordinary  and  new j  for  the  wedding  is  to  be  celebrated  in  a  meadow 

near  the  village,  where  the  bride  lives,  whom   they  call,  by  w ay  o f  preeminence,  Quiteria  the  fair,  and  the  bridegroom   Camacho  the  rich;  fire  o f the  age  o f eighteen,  and  he  o f  two  and  twenty,  both  equally  matched  ;  though 

fome  nice  folks,  who  have  all  the  pedigrees  in  the  w orld  in  their  heads,  pretend,  that  the  family  o f   Quiteria  the  fair  has  the  advantage  o f   Camacho's:  but now  a-days  that  is  little  regarded;  for  riches  are  able  to  folder  up  abundance 

o f  flaws. 

In  Ihort,  this  fame   Camacho  is  generous,  and  has  taken  into  his 

head  to  make  a  kind  o f  arbour  to  cover  the  whole  meadow  over-head,  in  fuch 

manner  that  the  fun  it  felf  will  be  put  to  fome  difficulty  to  get  to  vilit  the green  grafs,  with  which  the  ground  is  covered. 

H e  will  alfo  have  morice- 

dances,  both  w ith  fwords  and  little  bells;  for  there  are  fome  people  in  his 

village,  who  jingle  and  clatter  them  extremely  well. 

I  lay  nothing  o f  the 

fhoe-dancers  and  caperers  *,  fo  great is  the  number  that  are  invited. 

But  nothing  o f all  tint  I  have  repeated,  or  omitted,  is  like  to  make  this  wedding  fo

•   Zapatcadvrtt,  

D a n c e r s   t h a t   f t r ik e   t h e   fo ie s   o f   t h e ir   f h o e t   w i t h   t h e   p a lm s   o f   t h e ir   h a n d *   i n   t im e a n d   m e a iu r e . 

re-
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remarkable,  as  what,  I  believe,  the  flighted   Bafilius  will  do  upon  this  occaflon. 

This   Bafilius  is  a  neighbouring Twain,  o f  the  fame  village  with   Quiteria  :  hi* 

houfe  is  next  to  that  o f   Quiteria’s  parents,  with  nothing  but  a  wall  between them ;  from  whence   Cupid took  occaflon  to  revive  in  the  world  the  long-forgotten  loves  o f   Pyramus  and   Tthisbe:  for   Bafilius  was  in  love  with   Quitcria from  his  childhood,  and  the  anfwered  his  willies  with  a  thoufand  modeft  favours,  infomuch  that  the  loves  o f  the  two  children,  Baflius and   Quiteria, became  the  common  talk  o f  the  village. 

W hen  they  were  grown  up,  the 

father  o f   Quitcria  refolved  to  forbid   Bafilius  the  ufual  accefs • to  his  family, and,  to  five  himfelf  from  apprehenfions  and  fufpicions,  he  purpofed  to  marry 

his  daughter  to  the  rich   Camacho,  not  choofing  to  match  her  with   Bafilius, who  is  not  endowed  with fo  many  gifts  o f  fortune'  as  o f  nature  :  for,  i f  the truth  is  to  be  told  without  envy,  he  is  the  moft  adtive  youth  we  know  

a 

great pitcher o f the  bar,  an  extreme  good  wreftler,  and  a  great  player  at  cricket; runs  like  a  buck,  leaps  like  a wild  goat,  and  plays  at nine-pins  as  if he did  it  by witchcraft  }  fings  like  a  lark,  and  touches  a  guitar  that  he  makes  it  fpeak  j  and, above all,  he  handles  the  fmall  fword  like  the  moft  accomplifhed  fencer. 

For 

this  excellence  alone,  quoth   Don  Quixote  immediately,  this  youth  deferves  to marry,  not  only  the  fair  ^ 'uiteria,  but  queen   Ginebra  herfelf,  were  flie now  alive,  in  fpite  o f  Sir   Lancelot,  and  all  oppofers. 

T o   my  wife  with 

that,  quoth   Sancho  Pan fa  (who  had 

been  hitherto  filent  and  Aliening) 

who  will  have  every  body  marry  their  equal,  according  to  the 

proverb,  Every  ftieep  to  its  match. 

W hat  I  would  have,  is,  that  this  honeft: 

 Baflius  (for  I  begin  to  take  a  liking  to  him)  fihall  marry  this  fame  lady Quiteria  ;  and  heaven  fend  them  good  luck,  and  god’s  blefling  (he  meant 

the  reverfe)  on  thofe,  who  would  hinder  people  that  love  each  other  from 

marrying. 

I f  all,  who  love  each  other,  were  to  be  married,  faid   Don  Quixote,  

it  would  deprive  parents  o f  the  privilege  and  authority  o f  finding  proper 

matches  for  their  children. 

I f  the  choice  o f  husbands  were  left  to  the  inclination  o f  daughters,  fome  there  are,  who  would  choofe  their  fathers  fervant, and  others  fome  pretty  fellow  they  fee  pafs  along  the  ftreets,  in  their  opinion,  genteel,  and  well  made,  though  he  were  a  beaten  bully;  for  love  and affedtion  eafily  blind  the  eyes  o f  the  underftanding,  fo  absolutely  ncceflary  for choofing  our  ftate  o f  life  ;  and  that  o f  matrimony  is  greatly  expofed  to  the danger  o f  a  miftake,  and  there  is  need  o f  great  caution,  and  die  particular 

favour  o f heaven,  to  make  it  hit  right. 

A  perfon,  who 

has  a mind  to take  a

long  journey,  if   he  be  wife,  before  he  fets  forward,  will  look  out  for  fome

fafe  and  agreeable companion. 

And  fhould  not  he  do  the  like,  who  undertakes 

a journey  for  life,  efpecially  if  his  fellow  traveller  is  to  be  his  companion  at bed  and  board,  and  every  where  elfe,  as the  wife  is 

with  the  husband  ? 

T h e  wife  is  not  a  commodity,  which,  when  once  bought,  you  can  exchange, 

or
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or  fwap,  or  return;  but  is  an  infeparable  acceflbry,  which  lads  as  long  as  life itfelh 

She  is  a  noofe,  which,  when  once  thrown  about  the  neck,  turns  to  a 

 Gordian  knot,  and  cannot  be  unloofed  ’till  cut  afunder  by  the  fcythe  o f  death. 

I  could  fay  much  more  upon  this  fubjedt,  were  I  not  prevented  by  the  defire  I have  to  know,  whether  Signor  the  licentiate  has  any  thing  more  to  lay  concerning  the  hidory  o f   Bafilius.  

T o   which  the  fchclar,  bachelor,  or  licentiate,  as 

 Don  Quixote  called  him,  anfwered:  O f   the  whole  I  have  no  more  to  fay,  but that,  from  the  moment   Bafilius  heard  o f   Quiteria'  s  being  to  be  married  to   Camacho  the rich,  he  has  never  been  feen  to  fmile,  nor  fpeak  coherently,  and  is always  penfive  and  fad,  and  talking  to  himfelf;  certain  and  clear  indications  o f his  being  didradted. 

H e  eats  and  lleeps  but  little;  and  what  he  does  eat  is 

fruit;  and  when  he  deeps,/.if  he  does  Deep,  it  is  in  the  fields,  upon  the  hard ground,  like  a  brute  bead. 

From  time  to  time  he  throws  his  eyes  up  to  heaven;  now  fixes  them  on  the  ground,  with  fuch  dupefadtion,  that  he  feems  to be  nothing but a  ftatue  cloathed,  whofe  drapery  is  put  in  motion  by  the  air.  In Ihort,  he  gives  fuch  indications  o f  an  impaffioned  heart,  that  we  all take  it  for granted,  that to-morrow   Q uiteria'  s pronouncing  the  fatal   Tes  will  be  the fentence o f   his  death. 

Heaven  will  order it  better,  quoth   Sancho',   for  god  that  gives  the  wound, fends  the  cure:  no body  knows  what  is  to  come :  there  are  a  great  many hours 

between this  and  to-morrow;  and  in  one  hour,  yea,  in  one  moment,  down  falls 

the  houfe :  I  have  feen  it  rain,  and  the  fun  Ihine,  both  at  the fame time  :  fuch an one  goes  to bed  found  at  night,  and  is  not  able  to  dir next  morning:  and tell  m e, can anybody  brag o f  having  driven a  nail  in   Fortune'  s  wheel  ?  no  certainly;  and, between  the   Tes  and  the   No  o f  a  woman,  I  would  not  venture  to  thrud  the point  o f  a  pin;  for  there  would  not  be  room  enough  for  it. 

Grant  me  but 

that   ^uiteria  loves   Bafilius  with  all  her  heart,  and  I  will  give  him  a  bag-tull  of good-fortune:  for  love,  as  I  have  heard  fay,  looks  through  fpedtacles,  which 

make  copper  appear  to  be  gold,  poverty  to  be  riches,  and  fpecks  in  the  eyes 

pearls. 

A   curfe  light  on  you,  Sancho,  what  would  you  be  at ?  quoth   Don 

 Quixote:  when  you  begin  dringing  o f  proverbs  and  tales,  none  but   Judas,  who I  wiih  had  you,  can  wait  for  you. 

T ell  me,  animal,  what  know  you  oi  nails 

and  wheels,  or o f  any  thing  elfe ? 

O  !  replied   Sancho,  if   I  am  not underdood, 

no wonder  that  what  I  fay  pades  for  nonfenfe :  but  no  matter  for  that;  I  un- 

derdand  m yfelf;  neither  have  I  faid  many  foolilh  things:  only  your  worfhip 

is  always  cricketting  my  v/ords  and  adtions.  Cr kicking,  I  fuppofe,  you  would 

fay,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   and  not  cricketting,  thou mifapplier  o f  good language, whom   god  confound. 

Pray,  Sir,  be  not fo  diarp  upon  me,  anfwered   Sancho; 

for  you  know  I  was  not  bred  at  court,  nor  have  duoied  in   Salamanca,   to  know whether  i   add  to,  or  take  a  letter  from  my  words. 

As  god  diall  lave  me,  it  is 

unreafonable  to  expedt,  that  the   Sayagues1  fihould  fpeak  like  the   Toledans;  nay*

1  T h e   p e o p le   a b o u t    Zamora,   th e   p o o r e lt   in    Spain. 

V o l .  II. 

O

there
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there are   ’Toledans,  who  are  not  over  nice  in  the  bufmefs  o f  (peaking  politely. 

It  is  true,  quoth  the  licentiate j  for  how fhould they  fpeak  fo  well,  who are bred in the  tan-yards  and  in   Zocodover  1,  as  they,  who  are all  day  walking  up  and down  the  cloiflers  o f  the  great  church ?  and  yet  they  are  all   Toledans. 

Purity, 

propriety,  elegance,  and  perfpicuity  o f  language,  are  to  be  found  among  dif- 

cerning  courtiers,  though  born  in   Majalabonda.  

I  fay  difeerning,  becaufe  a 

great  many  there  are,  who  are  not  fo,  and  difeernment  is  the  grammar o f   good 

language,  accompanied  with  cuflom  and  ufe. 

I,  gentlemen,  for  my  fins,  have 

fludied  the  canon  law  in   Salamanca,  and  pique  m yfelf  a  little  upon  exprefling myfelf  in  clear,  plain,  and  fignificant  terms. 

I f   you  had  not  piqued  yourfelf 

more  upon  managing  thofe  unlucky  foils  you  carry,  than  your  tongue,  faid  the 

other  fcholar,  you  might  by  this  time  have  been  at  the  head  o f  your  clafs; 

whereas  now  you  are  at  the  tail. 

Look  you,  bachelor,  anfwered  the  licentiate, 

you are  the  moft  miftaken  in  the world  in  your  opinion  touching  the  dexterity 

o f  the  fword,  if  you hold it  to  be  infignificant. 

W ith  me,  it  is  not  barely  opinion,  but  a  fettled  truth,  replied   Corcbuelo;  and  if   you  have  a  mind  I  fhould convince  you  by  experience,  you  carry  foils,  an  opportunity  offers,  and  I  have 

nerves  and  flrength,  that,  backed  by  my  courage,  which  is  none  o f  the  leaft, 

will  make  you  confefs  that  I  am  not  deceived. 

Alight,  and  make  ufe  o f  your 

meafured  fleps,  your  circles,  and  angles,  and  fcience;  for  I  hope  to  make  you 

fee  the  flars  at  noon-day  with  my  modern and  ruflic  dexterity;  in  which  I truff, under  god,  that  the  man  is yet  unborn,  who  fliall  make  me  turn  m y back,  and 

that  there  is  no  body in  the  world,  whom  I  will  not  oblige  to  give  ground.  As  to turning  the  back  or  not,  I  meddle  not  with  it,  replied  the  adept,  though 

it  may happen  that  in  the  firfl  fpot  you  fix  your  foot  on  your  grave may be opened;  I  mean,  that  you  may  be  left  dead  there  for  defpifing  the  noble  fcience  o f defence. 

W e  (hall fee  that  prelently,  anfwered   Corcbuelo,  and,  jumping  hafli- 

ly  from  his  beafl,  he  fnatched  one  o f  the  foils,  which  the  licentiate  carried  upon  his  afs. 

It  muft  not  be  fo,  cried   Don  Quixote  at  this  inflant;  for  I  will  be 

mailer o f  this  fencing-bout,  and  judge  o f  this  long  controverted  queflion:  and 

alighting  from   Rozinante,  and  grafping  his  launce,  he  planted  himfelf  in  the midfl  o f  the  road,  juft as  the licentiate,  with  a  graceful  motion  o f  body,  and meafured  fiep,  was  making  toward   Corcbuelo,  who  crane  at  him,  darting,  as the  phrafe  is,  fire  from  his  eyes. 

T he  two  countrymen,  without  difmountins;, 

ferved  as  fpedators  o f  the  mortal  tragedy. 

The  ^flafhes,  thrufls,  high  flrokes, 

back-flrokes  and  fore-flrokes,  Corcbuelo  gave,  were  numberlefs,  and  thicker 

than  hail. 

He  fell  on  like  a  provoked  lion;  but  met  with  a  fmart  tap  on  the 

mouth  from  the  button  o f  the  licentiate’s  foil,  which  hopped him  in  the  midfl 

o f  his  fury,  making  him  kifs  it,  though  not  with  fo  much  devotion,  as  i f   it had  been  a  relick. 

In  fhort,  the  licentiate,  by  dint  o f  clean  thrufls,  counted

•  S o m e   im p o lit e   p a r t  o f   t h e   c it y   o f    Toledo,   l i k e   o u r    Bill'wgfgate  o r    Weeping. 

him
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him  all  the  buttons  o f  a  little  cafTock  he  had  on,  and  tore  the  skirts,  fo  that they  hung  in  rags  like  the  many-tailed  fifti  \  

T w ice  he  ftruck  off  his  hat,  and 

fo  tired  him,  that,  through  defpite,  choler,  and  rage,  he  flung  away  the  foil 

into  the  air  with  fuch  force,  that  one  o f  the  country-fellows  prefent,  who  was a  kind  o f  ferivener,  and  went  to  fetch  it,  faid,  and  fwore,  it  was  thrown  near three  quarters  o f  a league  :  which  affidavit  has  ferved,  and  ftill  ferves,  to  fhew and demonftrate,  that  skill  goes  farther than  ftrength. 

 Corchuelo  fat  down  quite 

fpent,  and   Sancho  going  to  him  faid  :  In  faith,  matter  bachelor,  if   you  would take  m y  advice,  henceforward  you  Ihould  challenge  no  body  to  fence,  but  to 

wrettle  or  pitch  the  bar,  fince  you  are  old  enough  and  ttrong  enough  for  that  : for  I  have  heard  fiy   o f  thefe  matters,  that  they  can  thruft  the  point  o f  a  fvvord through  the  eye  o f  a  needle.  I  am  fitisfied,  anfwered   Corchuelo,  and  have  learned  by  experience  a  truth  I could not  otherwife  have  believed:  and  getting  up he  went  and  embraced  the  licentiate,  and  they  were  now  better  friends  than 

before. 

So,  being  unwilling  to  wait  for  the  ferivener,  who  was  gone  to  fetch 

the  foil,  thinking  he  might ttay  too  long,  they  determined  to  make  the  beft  o f their  way,  that  they  might  arrive  betimes  at   ^uiteria'  s  village,  whither  they were all bound. 

By  the  way,  the  licentiate  laid  down  to  them  the  excellencies 

o f  the  noble  fcience  o f  defence,  w ith  fuch  felf-evident  reafons,  and  fo  many 

mathematical  figures  and  demonttrations,  that  every  body  was  convinced  o f 

the  ufefulnefs  o f  the  fcience,  and   Corchuelo  entirely  brought  over  from  his obttinacy. 

It  was juft  n igh t-fill:  but,  before  they arrived,  they all  thought  they  faw,  between  them  and the  village,  a  kind  o f  heaven  full  o f  innumerable  and  refplendent  ftars. 

T h ey  heard  alfo  the  confufed  and  fweet  founds  o f  various  inftru- 

ments,  as,  flutes,  tambourins,  pfalters,  cymbals,  and  little  drums,  with  b ells; 

and,  drawing  near,  they  perceived  the  boughs  o f  an  arbour,  made on  one  fide 

o f   the  entrance  into  the  town,  all  hung  with  lights,  which  were  not  difturbed by  the  wind  ;  for  all  was  fo  calm,  there  was  not  a  breath  o f  air  fo  much  as  to ftir  the  very  leaves  o f  the  trees.  T h e   life  and joy  o f  the  wedding  were  the  muficians,  who  went  up  and  down  in  bands  through  that  delightful  place,  fome 

dancing,  others  finging,  and  others  playing  upon  die  different  inftruments  afore- 

faid. 

In  fhort,  it  looked  as  if   mirth  and  pleafure  danced  and  revelled  through 

the  meadow. 

Several  others  were  bulled  about  railing  fcaffolds,  from  which 

they might  commodioufly  be  fpedtators  next  day  o f  the  plays  and  dances,  that 

were  to  be  performed  in  that place,  dedicated  to  the  folemnizing  the  nuptials  o f the  rich   Camacho,  and  the  obfequies  o f   Bafihus. 

 Do?i  Quixote  refufed  to  go 

into  the  town,  though  both  the  countryman  and  the  bachelor  invited  h im :  but 

he  pleaded,  as  a  fufficient  excufe  in  his  opinion,  that  it  was  the  cuftom  o f 

knights-errant  to  fleep  in  the  fields  and  forefts,  rather  than  in  towns,  though  -

1  P u lp o . 

O  2

under
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under  gilded roofs:  and  therefore  he  turned  a  little out  o f the way,  forely again ft Sancho's  will,  who  had  not  forgotten  the  good  lodging  he had  met  with  in  the caftle  or  houfe  o f   Don  Diego. 
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III. 

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

C C A R C E   had  the  fair   Aurora  given  bright   Phoebus  room,  with  the  heat  o f 

^

  his  warm  rays,  to  dry  up  the  liquid  pearls  on  his  golden  hair,  when   D oji Quixote,   thaking  off doth  from his  drowfy  members,  got  upon his  feet,  and called to  his  fquire   Sajicho  Pan$a,   who  ftill  lay  fnoring;  which   Don  Quixote  perceiving,  before  he  would  awake  him,  laid :  O  happy  thou  above  all  that  live  on the  face o f  the  earth,  who,  neither envying,  nor  being  envied,  fleepeft  on  with 

tranquillity o f  foul  !  neither  do  enchanters  perfecute,  nor  enchantments affright 

thee. 

Sleep  on,  I  fay again,  and will  fay  a  hundred  times  more,  lleep  on ;  for 

no  jealoufies  on  thy  lady’s  account  keep  thee  in  perpetual  watchings,  nor  do 

anxious  thoughts  o f  paying  debts  awake  thee,  nor  is  thy  reft  broken  with  the 

thoughts  o f  what  thou  muft  do  to-morrow,  to  provide  for  thy  felf  and  thy  little  family. 

Ambition  difquiets  thee  not,  nor  does  the  vain  pomp  o f  the  world 

didurb  dree;  for  thy  defires  extend  not beyond  the  limits  o f  taking  care  o f  thy afs:  for  that  o f  thy  perfon  is  laid  upon  my  fhoulders,  a  counter-balance  and 

burthen  that  nature  and  cuftom  have laid  upon  matters.  T h e  lervant  deeps,  and 

the matter  is  waking,  to  confider  how  he  is  to  maintain,  prefer,  and  do  him 

kindneffes. 

The  pain  o f  feeing  the  obdurate  heaven  made,  as  it  were,  o f brafs, 

and  refuting  convenient  dews  to  refrelh  the  earth,  afflids  not  the  lervant,  but 

the  matter,  who  is  bound  to  provide,  in  times  o f  fterility and  famine,  for  him, who  ferved  him  in times  o f  fertility  and  abundance. 

T o   all  this   Sajicho anfvver- 

cd  not  a  word;  for  he  was  alleep,  nor  had  awaked  fo  foon  as  he  did,  but  that Don  Quixote jogged  him  with  the  but-end  o f  his  launce. 

A t  lad:  he  awaked, 

drowfy  and  yawning ;  and,  turning  his  face  on  all  fides,  he faid :  From  yonder 

tliady  bower,  if   I  midake  not,  there  comes  a  {team  and  fmell,  rather  o f  broiled  rathers  o f bacon,  than  o f  thyme  or  rudies  :  by  my  faith,  weddings,  that  begin  thus  lavourily,  muft  needs  be  liberal  and  abundant. 

Have  done,  glutton, 

quoth   Don  Quixote,   and let  us  go  and  fee  this  wedding,  and  what  becomes  o f the  difdained   Bafilius.  Marry,  let  what  will  become  o f  him,  anfwered   Sajicho: he  can not  be  poor  and  marry   Q uiteria:  a  pleafant  fancy,  for  one,  not  worth a  groat,  to aim at  marrying  above  the  clouds!  Faith,  Sir,  in  my  opinion,  a  poor man  thould be  contented  with what  he  finds,  and  not  be  looking  for  trades  at 

the  bottom  o f  the  fea. 

I  dare  wager  an  arm,  that   Camacho  can  cover   Bafilius 

with  fix-penny  pieces  from  head  to  foot:  and  i f   it  be  fo,  as  it  muft  needs  be Quiteria  would  be  a  pretty  bride  indeed,  to  rejed  the  fine  cloaths  and  jewels, that
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 }&^c£timacho  has given,  and  can give her, to  choofe  inffead  o f them  a  pitch  or  the Ebsfcpfand  a  feint  at  foils,  o f   Bajilius  1 :  One  cannot  have  a'pint  o f  wine  at  a tavern  for  the  braveft  pitch  o f  the  bar,  or  the  clevereft  pufh  o f  the  foil:  abilities  and  graces  that  are  not  vendible,  let  the  Count   Dirlos  have  them  for  me  : but  when  they  light  on  a  man  that  has  wherewithal,  may  my  life  ihew  as 

w ell  as  they  do. 

Upon  a  good  foundation  a  good  building  may  be-  railed, 

and  the  beft  bottom  and  foundation  in  the  world  is  money. 

For  the  love  or 

god,  Sancho,   quoth   Don  Quixote,   have  done  with  your  harangue  :  I  verdy  believe,  were  you  let  alone  to  go  on  as  you  begin  at  every  turn,  you  would have  no  time  to  eat,  or  deep,  but  would  fpend  it  all  in  talk. 

I f   your  wor- 

fhip  had  a  good  memory,  replied   Sancho,  you  would  remember  the  articles 

o f  our  agreement,  before  w e  fallied  from  home  this  laft  tim e;  one  o f  which 

was,  that  you  were  to  let  me  talk  as  much  as  I  pleafed,  fo  it  were not any 

thing  againft  my  neighbour,  or  againft  your  worfhip’s  authority,  and  hitherto  I  think  I  have  not  broke  that  capitulation. 

I  do  not  remember  any  luch 

article,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote  ;  and  though  it  were  fo,  it  is  my pleasure  you  hold  your  peace,  and  come  along;  for  by  this  time  the  mulical  inftruments  we  heard  laft  night  begin  again  to  cheer  the  vallies,  and  doubtlefs  the  efpoufals  will  be  celebrated  in  the  cool  o f  the  morning,  and  not  put  off 

’till  the  heat  o f  the  day. 

 Sancho  did  as  his  lord  commanded  h im ;  and  faddling   Rozinante  and  pannelling   Dapple,   they  both  mounted,  and  marching  foftly  entered  the  artificial fhade. 

T h e  firft  thing  that  prefented  itfelf  to   Sancho'  s  fight,  was  a  whole 

bullock  fpitted  upon  a  large  elm. 

T h e   fire  it  was  roafted  by  was  compo- 

fed  o f  a  middling  mountain  o f  wood,  and  round  it  were  placed  fix  pots, 

not caff  in common  moulds;  for  they  were  half jars,  each  containing  a  whole 

fhamble  o f  fiefh;  and  entire  fheep  were  funk  and  fvvallowed  up  in  them, 

as  commodioufly  as  i f   they  were  only  fo  many  pigeons. 

T h e  hares  ready 

cafed,  and  the  fowls  ready  plucked,  that  hung  about  upon  the  branches,  in 

order  to  be  buried  in  the  cauldrons,  were  without  number. 

Infinite  was  the 

wild  fowl  and  venifon  hanging  about  the  trees,  that  the  air  might  cool  them. 

 Sancho  counted  above  three-fcore  skins,  each  o f  above twenty-four  quarts,  and all,  as  appeared  afterwards,  full  o f  generous  wines. 

There  were  al  o  piles  o f 

the  whiteft  bread,  like  fo  many  heaps  o f  wheat  in  a  threfhing-floor. 

Cheefes 

ranged  like  bricks  formed  a  kind  o f  wall. 

T w o   cauldrons  o f  oil,  larger 

than  a  dyer’s  vat,  ffood  ready  for  frying  all  forts  o f  batter-ware  ;  and  with  a couple  offtout  peels  they  to o k   them  cut  when  fried,  and  dipped  them  in  another  kettle  o f  prepared  honey,  that  ffood  by. 

T h e  men  and  women  cooks 

were  above  fifty,  all  clean,  all  diligent,  and  all  in  good  humour. 

In  the  bul-

1 

B e f o r e   t h e   f a v o u r y   f m e ll  h a d   d e b a u c h e d    Sancho's   j u d g m e n t ,  h is   p a ffio n   w a s   ft r o n g   fo r    Bajilius i b u t   a   lo v e r   o f   h is   g u t s   w i l l   b e   p a r tia l  fo r   a   m e a l’s  m e a t . 

O b i e r v e   h o w   h e   v ilif ie s   p o o r    Bajilius. 

lock’s
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lock’s  diflended  belly  were  a  dozen  fucking-pigs,  fcwed  up in  it  to  make  it  fu- 

voury  and  tender. 

T h e  fpices  o f  various  kinds  feemcd  to  have  been  bought, 

not  by  the  pound,  but  by  the  hundred,  and  hood  free  for  every  body  in  a 

great  cheft. 

In  fhort,  the  preparation  for  the  wedding  was  all  ruflic,  but  in 

luch  plenty,  that  it  was  fufficient  to  have  feafted  an  army. 

 Sancho  beheld  all,  confidered  all,  and  was  in  love  with  every  thing. 

T h e 

firft  that  captivated  and  fubdued  his  inclinations  were  the  fleth-pots,  out  o f 

which  he  would  have  been  glad  to have  filled  a moderate  pipkin. T hen the wineskins  drew his  affections;  and,  lafily,  the  products  o f  the  frying-pans,  i f   fuch pompous  cauldrons  may  be  fo  called. 

And,  not  being  able  to  forbear  any 

longer,  and  having  no  power  to  do  otherwife,  he  went  up  to  one  o f  the 

bufy  cooks,  and,  with  courteous  and  hungry  words,  defired  leave  to  fop  a 

luncheon  o f  bread  in  one  o f the  pots. 

T o   which  the  cook  anfwered:  This  is 

none  o f  thofe days,  over  which  hunger  prelidesj  thanks  to  rich   Camacho:  alight,  and  fee  if   you  can  find  a  ladle  any  where,  and  skim  out  a  fowl  or  two, and  much  good  may  they  do  you. 

I  fee  none,  anfwered  Sancho.  

Stay,  quoth 

the  cook,  god  forgive me, what  a  nice  and  good  for  nothing  fellow  muft  you  be ! 

And  fo  laying,  he  laid  hold  o f  a  kettle,  and,  fowfing  it  into  one  o f  the  half jars,  he  filhed  out three  pullets,  and a  couple  o f geefe,  and  faid  to   Sancho:  Eat, friend,  and  make a  breakfaft  o f  this  feum,  to  Hay  your  ftomach  ’till  dinnertime. 

I  have  nothing  to  put  it  in,  anfwered   Sancho.  

Then  take  ladle  and 

all,  quoth  the  cook;  for  the  riches  and  felicity  o f   Camacho  fupply  every tiling. 

W hile   Sancho  was  thus  employed,  Don  Quixote  flood  obferving  how,  at one  fide  o f  the  fpacious  arbour, 

entered  a  dozen 

country-men  upon  as 

many  beautiful  mares,  adorned  with  rich  and  gay  caparifons,  and  their  furniture 

hung  round  with  little  bells. 

T hey  were  clad  in  holy-day  apparel,  and  in  a 

regular  troop  ran  fundry  careers  about  the  meadow,  with  a  joyful  moorifli 

ciy  of,  Long  live   Camacho  and   Quiteria,   he  as  rich  as  fhe  fair,  and  fhe  the Tired  o f  the  world. 

W hich   Don  Quixote  hearing  faid  to  him felf:  It  is  plain 

thefe  people  have  not  feen  my   Dulcinea  del  T  obofo  5  for,  had  they  feen  her, they  would  have  been  a  little  more  upon  the  referve  in  praifing  this   Quiteria  o f  theirs. 

A   little  while  after,  there  entered,  at  divers  parts  o f  the  arbour,  a  great  many  different  dances  ;  among  which  was  one  confiding  o f  four and  twenty  fword-dancers,  handfome,  fprightly,  fwains,  all  arrayed  in  fine 

whited  linnen,  with  handkerchiefs  1  wrought  with  feveral  colours  o f  fine  filk. 

One  o f  thofe  upon  the  mares  asked  a  youth,  who  led  the  fword-dance,  whether  any  o f  his  comrades  were  hurt. 

As  yet,  god  be  thanked,  quoth  the

1  I t   w a s   u fu a l  f o r m e r ly   in    Spain,   w h e n   t h e y   d a n c e d ,  e f p e c ia lly   w i t h   w o m e n ,  in fte a d   o f   t a k i n g   h a n d s, far  e a c h   d a n c e r   to   h o ld   th e   corn er  o f   an  h a n d k e r c h ie f,  a n d   th u s  to   d a n c e   in   a  c ir c le ,  th e   h a n d k e r c h ie f ferving  to   li n k   th e  p er fo r m e rs  to g e th e r   in  a  k in d   o f   c h a in . 

youth, 
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youth,  no  body  is  wounded;  w e are  all  w h ole:  and prefently  he  twined  him- 

felf  in  among  the  reft  o f  his  companions,  with  fo  many  turns,  and  fo  dextroui-ly ,  that,  though   Don  Quixote  was  accuflomed  to  fee  fuch  kind  c f   dances,  he never  liked  any  fo  well  as  that. 

There  was  another,  which  pleafed  him 

mightily,  o f  a  dozen  mofl  beautiful  damfds,  fo  young,  that  none  o f  them 

appeared  to  be  under  fourteen,  nor  any quite  eighteen  years  old,  all  clad  in  green flu ff o f  Cuenca,   their  locks  partly  plaited  and  partly  loofe,  and  all  fo  yellow, that  they  might  rival  thofe  o f  the  fun  itfelf;  with  garlands  o f jefamine,  rofes, and  woodbine  upon  their  heads. 

T h e y   were  led  up  by  a  venerable  old  man 

and  an  ancient  matron,  but  more  nimble  and  airy  than  could  be  expedled  from 

their  years.  A   bag-pipe  o f  Zamora 1  was  their  m ufic;  and  they,  carrying  modefly in  their  looks  and  eyes,  and  ligntnefs  in  their  feet,  approved  themfelves  the 

bed  dancers  in  the  world. 

After  thefe,  there  entered  an  artificial  dance, 

compofed  o f  eight  nymphs,  divided  into  two  files. 

T h e  god   Cupid  led  one 

file,  and   Inter eft  the  other 5  the  former  adorned  with  wings,  bow ,  quiver, and  arrow s;  the  other  apparelled  with  rich  and  various  colours  o f  gold  and 

filk. 

T h e  nymphs,  attendants  on  the  god  o f  love,  had  their  names  written  at  their  backs  on  white  parchment,  and  in  capital  letters. 

P o e t r y  

was  the  tide  o f  the  firfl  ;  D i s c r e t i o n   o f  the  fecond; G o.'o d- f a m i   l y   of the  third;  and  V a l o u r   o f  the  fourth. 

T h e   followers  o f   h tereft  were  dif- 

tinguifhed  in  the  fame  manner. 

T h e  title  o f  the  firfl  was  L i b e r a l i t y ;  

D o n a t i o n   o f  the  fecond; T r e a s u r e   o f  die  diird  ; and  that  o f  the  fourth P e a c e a b l e - possession. 

Before  them  all  came  a  wooden  caflle,  drawn  by 

favages,  clad  in  ivy  and  hemp  dyed  green,  fo  to  the  life,  that  they  almofl 

frighted   Sa?icho.   On  the front, and  on  all  the  four  fides  o f the  machine,was written,  The caftle o f Referve.  

Four  skilful  muficians  played  on the  tabour  and  pipe. 

 Cupid  began  the  dance,  and,  after  tw o  movements,  he  lifted  up  his  eyes,  and bent  his  bow  againfl a  damfel  that  flood  between  the  battlements  o f the  caflle, 

whom  he addreffed  after  this  manner. 

L

O

V

E

. 

/    am  the  mighty god o f  L o v e ; 

 A ir ,  earth,  and feas  ?ny power  obey :

 O'er  hell beneath,  and  heaven above, 

 I   reign  with aniverfalfway. 

 I  give,  refume,  forbid,  command; 

 My  w ill is  nature's general law  ; 

 No force  arrefts  my powerful hand, 

 N or fea rs  my  daring  courage awe. 

 t  A   to w n   o f    GafiiU  fa m o u s  fo r  th at  in ltru m cn t. 

He
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H e  finifhed  his  ftanza,  let  fly  an  arrow  to  the  top  o f  the  cattle,  and  retired to  his  pott. 

Then   Interefi  ttepped  forth,  and  made  two  other  movements: 

T h e  tabours  ceafed,  and  he  faid  :

I

N

T

E

R

E

S

T

. 

 Tho'  love's my  motive  and my  end, 

 I  boaji  a greater power  than  Love, 

 Who  makes  not  Intereft   his friend\

 In  nothing  w ill fuccefsful prove. 

 By  all  ador'd,  by  all  p u rfu 'd ; 

 Then  own,  bright  nymph,  my greater fwayy 

 And  fo r   thy gentle  breafl fubdu'd 

 W ith large amends fh a ll Int’reft  pay. 

Then   Interefi  withdrew,  and   Poetry  advanced j  and,  after  fhe  had  made her  movements  like  the  reft,  fixing  her  eyes  on  the  damfel  o f  the  cattle* 

ttie  faid:

P

O

E

T

R

Y

. 

 My  name  is  Poetry :   my foul, 

 Wrapp'd up  in  verfe,  to  thee  I  fend:

 L et gentle  lays  thy  w ill controul, 

 And be fo r   once  the  Mufes  frien d. 

 I f   lovely  maidy  fweet  Poetry

 Difpleafe  thee  not,  thy fortune foony 

 Envied by  ally  advanced by  mey 

 Shall reach  the  circle  o f  the  moon. 

 Poetry  went  off,  and  from  the fide o f   Interefi  ttepped  forth   Liberality,  and, after  making  her  movements,  faid:

L I B E R A L I T Y . 

 M e  Liberality   men  call. 

 In  me the  happy golden  meany 

 Not fpendthrift-like  to fquander  ally 

 Nor  niggardly  to fa vey  is feen. 

 Buty
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 B u t,  fo r   tty  honour,  I  begin, 

 F a ir  nymph,  a prodigal  to prove:

 To  lav i f  j  here's  a glorious f in ; 

 For  who'd a  mifer be  in  love ? 

In  this  manner all  the  figures  o f  the  two  parties  advanced  and  retreated,  and 

each  made  its  movements,  and  recited  its  verfes,  fome  elegant,  and  fome  ridiculous;  o f  which   Don  Quixote,   who  had  a  very  good  memory,  treafured  up thefe  only.  Prefently  they  mixed  all  together,  in  a  kind  o f  country-dance,  with a  genteel  grace  and  eafy  freedom  :  and  when   Cupid  pafled  before  the  cafile,  he (hot  his  arrows  aloft;  but   Intereft  flung  gilded  balls  againft  it. 

In  conclufion, 

after  having  danced  fome  time,  Interef  drew  out  a  large  purfe  o f   Roman  cat-skin,  which  feemed  to  be  full  o f  money;  and  throwing  it  at  the  caftle,  the 

boards  were  disjointed,  and  tumbled  down  with  the  blow ,  leaving  the  damfel 

expofed,  and  without  any defence  at  all. 

T h en   came   Intereft  with  his  followers,  and,  clapping  a  great  golden  chain  about  her neck,  they  feemed  to  take  her prifoner,  and  lead  her away  captive:  which   Love  and  his  adherents  perceiving, made  a  (hew  as  i f   they  would  refcue  her :  and  all  their  feeming  efforts  were adjufted  to  the  found  o f  the  tabors. 

T h ey   were  parted  by the  favages,  w ho  with 

great  agility  rejoined  the  boards,  and  reinftated  the  caftle,  and  the  damfel  was again  enclofed  therein  as  before:  and  fo  the  dance  ended,  to  the  great  fatisfadtion o f  the  fpedtators. 

 Don  Quixote  asked  one  o f  the  nymphs,  who  had  contrived  and  ordered  the 

Ihew ? 

She  anfwered,  a  bencficed  clergyman  o f  that  village,  who  had  a  notable  headpiece  for  fuch  kind  o f  inventions. 

I  will  lay  a  wager,  quoth   Don 

 Quixote,   that  this  bachelor  or  clergyman  is  more  a  friend  to   Camacho  than  to Baftlius,  and  underflands  fatire  better  than  vefpers:  for  he  has  ingenioufly interwoven  in  the  dance  the  abilities  o f   Baftlius  with  the  riches  o f   Camacho. 

 Sancho 

 Pan^a,   who  liftened  to  all  this,  faid:  T h e   king  is  my  co ck ;  I  hold  with   Camacho.  

In  (hort,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   it  is  plain  you  are  an  arrant  bumpkin, 

and  one  o f  thofe,  who  cry,  Long  live  the  conqueror! 

I  know  not  who  I 

am  one  of,  anfwered   Sancho  :  but  I  know  very  well,  I  fhall  never  get  fuch  elegant  fcum  from   Baftlius’s  pots,  as  I  have  done  from   Camacho's.  

Here  he  (hewed  the  cauldron  full  o f  geefe  and  hens;  and,  laying  hold  o f  one,  he  began  to eat  with  notable  good-humour  and  appetite,  and  faid :  A   fig  for   Baftlius'  s  abilities  !  for,  you are  worth juft  as  much  as  you have,  and  you  have juft  as  much  as you are  worth. 

There  are  but  two  families  in  the  world,  as  m y grandmother 

ufed  to  fay;  the   Have's and  the   Have-not's,   and  (lie  (tuck  to  the  form er;  and now-a-days,  my  dear  mafter   Don  Quixote,   people  are  more  inclined  to  feel  the pulfe  o f   Have  than o f  Know.   An  afs  with  golden  furniture  makes  a  better  figure than  a  horfe  with  a pack-fiddle;  fo  that  I  tell  you  again,  I  hold  with   Camacho, V o l .  II. 

P  

the
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the  abundant  fcum  o f  whofe  pots  are  geefe and hens,  hares  and  coneys;  whilft 

that  o f   Bq/ilius's,   i f   ever  it  comes  to  hand,  muft  be  mere  difh-water. 

Have 

you  fnifhed  your  harangue,  Sancho?   quoth   Don  Quixote.  

I  muft  have  done, 

anfwered   Sancbo,   bccaufe  I  perceive  your  worfhip  is  going  to  be  in  a  paffion  at what  I  am  faying:  for,  were  it not  for  that,  there  was  work  enough  cut out  for three'days. 

God  grant,  replied   Don  Quixote,  I  may  fee  you  dumb  before  I 

die. 

A t  the  rate  we  go  on,  anfwered   Sancho,  before  you  die,  I  fhall  be  mumbling cold clay;  and  then  perhaps  I  may  be  fo  dumb,  that  I  may  not  fpeak  a wo-'d  ’till  the  end  o f  the  world,  or  at  lead;  ’till  doomfday. 

Though  it  fhould 

fall  out  fo,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  your  filence,  O   Sancho,  w ill  never  rife  to the  pitch  o f  your  talk,  paft,  prefent,  and  to  com e:  befides,  according  to  the courfe  o f  nature,  I  muft  die  before  you,  and  therefore  never  can  fee  you  dumb, not  even  when  drinking  or  fleeping,  which  is  the  moft  I  can  fay. 

In  good 

faith,  Sir,  anfwered   Sancho,  there  is  no  trufting  to  madam   Skeleton,  I  mean, death,  who  devours  lambs  as  well  as  fheep:  and  I  have  heard  our  vicar  fay;  fhe treads  with  equal  foot  on  the  lofty  towers  o f  kings,  and  the  humble  cottages  o f the  poor  x. 

That  fame  gentlewoman  is  more  powerful  than  nice:  (lie  is  not  at 

all  fqueamifh;  fhe  eats  o f  every  thing,  and  lays  hold  o f  all;  and  fluffs  her  wallets  with  people  o f  all  forts,  o f  all  ages,  and  preeminences. 

She  is  not  a 

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

all  hours,  the  dry  as  well  as  the  green  grafs:  nor  does  fhe  ftand  to  chew, 

but  devours  and  fwallows  down  all  that  comes  in  her  way;  for  fhe  has  a 

canine  appetite  that  is  never  fatished;  and,  though  fhe  has  no  belly,  fhe  makes it  appear  that  fhe  has  a  perpetual  dropfy,  and  a  thirft  to  drink  down  the 

lives  o f  all  that  live,  as  one  would  drink  a  cup  o f  cool  water. 

Hold,  Sancho, 

quoth   Don  Quixote,  while  you  are  well,  and  do  not  fpoil  all;  for,  in  truth, what  you  have  faid  o f  death,  in  your  ruftic  phrafes,  might  become  the  mouth 

o f  a  good  preacher. 

I  tell  you,  Sancho,  if   you  had  but  diferetion  equal  to 

your  natural  abilities,  you  might  take  a  pulpit  in  your  hand,  and  go  about 

the  world  preaching  fine  things. 

A   good  liver  is  the  beft  preacher,  anfwered   Sancho,  and  that  is  all  the  divinity  I  know. 

Or  need  know,  quoth   Don 

 Quixote:  but  I  can  in  no  wife  underftand,  nor  comprehend,  how,  ftnee  the fear  o f  god  is  the  beginning  o f  wifdorn,  you,  who  are  more  afraid  o f  a  lizzard than  o f  him,  fhould  be  fo  knowing. 

Good  your  worfhip,  judge  o f  your  own 

chivalries,  anfwered   Sancho,  and  meddle  not  with judging  o f  other  men’s  fears or  valours;  for  perhaps  I  am  as  pretty  a  fearer  o f  god  as  any  o f my  neighbours: and  pray  let  me  whip  off  this  feum;  for  all  befides  is  idle  talk,  o f  which  we muft  give  an  account  in  the  next  world. 

And  fo  faying,  he  fell  to  afrefh,  and

 1  T h e   v e r y   w ord s  o f    Horace:

 Improba  mors  aquo  pulfat ptde pauperism  talernas, 

 Regumqut  turns. 

affiulted
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affaulted  his  kettle  with  fo  long-winded  an  appetite,  that  he  awakened  that  o f 

 Don  Quixote,   w ho  doubllefs  would  have  afiided  him,  had  he  not  been  prevented  by  what  w e  are  under  a  neceffiiy  o f  immediately  telling. 
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IV . 

 In  which  is  continued  the  Jlory  o f  Camacho’^   wedding,  with  other delightful  accidents. 

 \ \ 7   H   I  L E    Don  Quixote  and   Sancho  were  engaged  in  the  difeourfes  men- 

’  

tioned  in  the  preceding  chapter,  they  heard  a  great  outcry  and  noife, 

raifed  and  occadoned  by  thofe  that  rode  on  the  mares,  wh6,  in  full  career,  and with  a  great  fliout,  went  to  meet  the  bride  and  bridegroom,  who  were  coming, 

furrounded  with  a  thoufand  kinds  o f  mufical  indruments  and  inventions,  accompanied  by  the  pari£h-pried  and  the  kindred  on  both  Tides,  and  by  all  the better  fort  o f  people  from  the  neighbouring  towns,  all  in  their  holy-day apparel. 

And  when   Sancho  efpied  the  bride,  he  faid  :  In  good  faith,  die  is  'not  clad like  a  country  girl,  but  like  any  court  lady:  By  the  mafs,  the  bread-piece  1  flie wears  feems  to  me  at  this  didance  to  be  o f  rich  co ral;  and  her  gown,  indead of  green  d u ff  o f   Cuenca,   is  no  lefs  than  a  thirty-piled-velvet:  befides,  the trimming, I  vow,  is  o f fatin.  Then  do  but  obferve  her  hands:  indead  o f rings  o f jet,  let  me  never  thrive,  but  they  are  o f  gold,  ay,  and  o f  right  gold,  and  adorned  with  pearls  as  white  as a  curd,  and  every  one  o f them  worth  an  eye  o f one’s  head. 

A h  whorefon  jade  !  and what fine  hair  fhe  has  !  i f  it  is  not  falfe,  I 

never  faw  longer  nor  fairer  in  all  my  life. 

Then  her  fprightiinefs  and  mien  : 

w hy,  die  is  a  very  moving  palm-tree,  loaden  with  branches  o f  dates j  for  ju d fo  look  the  trinkets  hanging  at  her  hair,  and  about  her  n eck:  By  my  foul,  the girl  is  fo  well  plated  over,  die  might  pafs  current  at  any  bank  in   Flanders  2. 

 Don  Quixote  fmiled  at  the  rudic  praifes  bedowed  by   Sancho  Panca,  and thought  that,  fetting  a fide  his  midrefs   Dulcinea  delFcbofo,  he  had never  leen  a more  beautiful  woman. 

T h e  fair   Quiteria  looked  a  little  pale,  occafioned, 

perhaps,  by  want  o f  red  the  preceding  n igh t;  which  brides  alvvay  employ  in 

fetting  themfelves  off,  and  dreding  for  their  wedding-day following. 

T h ey  proceeded  towards  a  theatre  on  one  fide  o f  the  meadow,  adorned with 

carpets  and  boughs  j  where  the  nuptial-ceremony  was  to  be  performed,  and 

from  whence  they  were  to  fee  the  dances  and  inventions. 

And,  ju d   as  they  arrived  at  the  danding,  they  heard  a  great  out-cry  behind  them,  and  fomebody calling  aloud:  hold  a little,  inconfiderate  and  hady  people. 

A t  which  voice  and 

words  they  all  turned  about  their  heads,  and  found,  they  came  from a  man  clad *

*   Patena. 

A   p la t e , 

o r   m e d a l,   'w it h   a n   i m a g e   e n g r a v e d   o n   i t ,   w o r n   o n t h e   b r e a ft  b y   w a y   o f   o r n a m e n t . 

1  A t   t h a t   t im e    Antwerp,   a n d   o t h e r   t o w n s   o f   t h e    Low-Countries,   w e r e   th e   g r a n d   m a r t  o f    i l l ’;Europe  fo r tr a d e   a n d   e x c h a n g e s . 

P  2
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in  a  black  jacket,  all  welted  with  crimfon  in  flames. 

He  was  crowned,  as 

they  prefently  perceived,  with  a  garland  o f  mournful  Cyprus,  and  held  in  his 

hand  a  great  truncheon. 

As  he  drew  near,  all  knew  him  to  be  the  gallant 

 Bafilius,  and  were  in  fufpence,  waiting  to  fee  what  would  be  the  ifliie  o f  this procedure,  and  apprehending  feme  iinifler  event  from  his  arrival  at  fuch  a  feafon. 

A t length  he  came  up,  tired  and  out  o f  breath,  and  planting  him felf  juft 

before  the  affianced  couple,  and  leaning  on  his  truncheon  which  had  a  fteel 

pike  at  the  end,  changing  colour,  and  fixing  his  eyes  on   Quiteria,   with  a trembling  and hoarfe voice,  he  uttered  thefe  expreflions:  W ell  you  know,  forgetful   Quiteria,   that,  by  the  rules  o f  that  holy  religion  we  profefs,  you  cannot marry  another  man  whilft  I  am  living:  neither  are  you  ignorant,  that,  waiting 

’ till  time  and  my  own  induftry  fhould  better  m y  fortune,  I  have  not  failed  to preferve  the  decorum  due to  your  honour.  But you,  cafting  all  obligations  due  to 

m y  lawful  love  behind  your  back,  are  going  to  make  another  man  mafler  o f 

what  is  m ine;  whofe  riches  ferve  not  only  to  make him  happy  in  the  pofleflion 

o f  them,  but  every  way  fuperlatively  fortunate:  and  that  his  good  luck  may 

be  heaped  brim-full  (not  that  I  think  he deferves  it,  but  that  heaven  will  have it  fo)  I  with  my  own  hands  will  remove  all  impoffibility  or  inconvenience  by 

removing  my  felf  out  o f  his  way. 

Long  live  the  rich   Camacho  with  the  ungrateful   Quitcria  ;  many and  happy  ages  may  they live,  and  let  poor   Bafilius dye,  whofe  poverty  clipped  the  wings  o f  his  good  fortune,  and  laid  him 

in  his  grave. 

And  fo  faying,  he  laid  hold  on  his  truncheon,  which  was 

ftuck  in  the  ground,  and  drawing  out  a  fhort  tuck  that  was  concealed  in 

it,  and  to  which  it  ferved  as  a  fcabbard,  and  fetting  what  may  be  called 

the  hilt  upon  the  ground,  with  a  nimble  fpring  and  determinate  purpofe, 

he  threw  himfelf  upon  it   -,   and  in  an  inftant  half  the  bloody  point  appeared at  his  back,  the  poor  wretch  lying  along  upon  the  ground,  weltering  in  his 

blood,  and  pierced  through  with  his  own  weapon. 

His  friends  ran  prefently  to  his  afliftance,  grieved  at  his  milery  and  deplorable  difafter  ;  and  Don  Quixote,   quitting   Bozin ante,   ran  alfo  to  afiift,  and  took him  in  his  arms,  and  found  he  had  ftill  life  in  him. 

T h ey  would  have 

drawn  out  the  tuck  :  but  the  prieft,  who  was  by,  was  o f  opinion,  it  fhould 

not  be  drawn  out  ’till  he  had made  his  confeflion  ;  for  their pulling  it  out,  and his  expiring,  would  happen  at  the  fame  moment. 

But   Bafilius,   coming  a 

little  to  himfelf,  with  a  faint  and  doleful  voice,  faid :  If,  cruel   Quiteria,   in this  my  laft  and  fatal  agony,  you  would  give  me  your  hand  to  be  my fpoufe, 

I  fhould  hope  my rafhnefs  might  be  pardoned,  fince  it  procured  me  the  blef- 

fing  o f  being  yours. 

W hich  the  prieft  hearing  advifed  him  to  mind  the  fal- 

vation  of  his  foul,  rather  than  the  gratifying  his  bodily  appetites,  and  in  good earned:  to  beg  pardon  o f  god  for  his  fins,  and  efpecially  for  this  laft  defperate adtion. 

T o   which   Bafilius  replied,  that  he  would  by  no  means  make  any  confeflion,  ’till   Quiteria  had  firft  given  him  her  hand  to  be  his  wife  ;  for  that  fatisfadtion
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risfaction  would  quiet  his  fpirits  and  give  him  breath  for  confeftion. 

 Don 

 Quixote,   hearing  the  wounded  man’s  requeft,  faid  in  a  loud  voice,  that 

 Bajilius  defined  a  very  'juft  and  very  reafonable  thing,  and  befides  very eafy  to  done  ;  and  that  it  would  be  every  whit  as  honourable  for  Signor 

 Camacho  to  ta k e .  uiteria, 

a  widow  o f  the  brave   Bajilius,  as  i f   he 

received  her  at  her  father’s  hands; 

all 

that  was  neceffary  being  but 

a  bare   yes,  

which  could have  no  other  confequence  than  the  pronouncing  the  word,  fince  the  nuptial-bed  o f  thefe  efpoufals  muft  be  the  grave. 

 Camacho  heard  all  this,  and  was  in  fufpence  and  confufion,  not  knowing 

what  t6  do  or  fa y ;  but  fo  importunate  were  the  cries  of   Bajilius'  s friends, deliring  him  to  confent,  that  ^ 'uiteria  might  give  her  hand  to  be   Bajilius’ s  wife, left  his  foul  fhould  be  loft  by  departing  out  o f  this  life  in  defpair,  that  they moved  and  forced  him  to  fay,  that,  i f    Q] uiteria  thought  fit  to  give  it  him, he  was  contented,  fince  it  was  only  delaying  for  a  moment  the  accomplishment 

o f  his  wilhes. 

Prefently  all  ran  and  applied  to   Quiteria,   and  fome  with 

intreaties,  others  w ith  tears,  and  others  with  perfuafve  reafons,  importuned 

her  to  give  her  hand  to poor   Bajilius: 

but  fhe,  harder  than  marble, 

and  more  immoveable  than  a  ftatue,  neither  could,  nor  would  return  any 

anfwer. 

But  the  pried:  bid  her  refolve  immediately;  for   Bajilius  had  his 

foul  between  his  teeth,,  and  there  was  no  time  to  wait  for  irrefolute  determinations. 

Then  the  beautiful   Quiteria,  without  anfwering  a  word,  and  in 

appearance  much  troubled  and  concerned,  approached   Bajilius,   his  eyes  already turned  in  his  head,  breathing  fhort  and  quick,  muttering  the  name  o f   <%uiteria,   and  giving  tokens  o f  dying  more  like  a  heathen  than  a  chriftian. 

A t 

laft 

 'uiteria,  kneeling  down  by  him,  made  figns  to  him  for  his  hand. 

 Bafi- 

 lius  unclofed  his  eyes,  and, fixing  them  ftedfaftly  upon  her,  faid:  O    ^uiteriai you  relent  at  a  time,  when your  pity  is  a fword  to  finifh  the  taking  away  o f my life  :  for  now  I  have  not  enough  left  to  bear  the  glory  you  give  me  in  making  me yours,  nor  to  fufpend  the  pain,  which  will  prefently  cover  m y  eyes  with the  dreadful  fhadow  o f  death. 

W hat  I  beg  o f  you  is,  O  fatal  ftar  o f  mine, 

that  the  hand  you  require  and  give,  be  not  out  o f compliment,  or  to  deceive 

me  afrefh ;  but  that  you  would  confefs  and  acknowledge,  that  you  beftow  it 

•without  any  force  laid  upon  your  w ill,  and  give  it  me,  as  to  your  lawful  husband  :  for  it  is  not  reafonable,  that,  in  this  extremity,  you  fhould  impofe  upon me,  or  deal  falfely  with  him,  who  has  dealt  fo  faithfully  and  fincerely  with 

you. 

A t  thefe  words  he  was feized  wdth  fuch  a  fainting-fit,  that  all  the  by- 

ftanders  thought  his  foul  was  juft  departing. 

 Qyiiteria,   all  modefty  and  bafh- 

fulnefs,  taking   Bajilius’ s  right  hand  in  hers,  faid :  N o   force  would  be  fufficient  to  biafs  my  w ill;  and  therefore,  with  all  the  freedom  I  have,  I  give 

you  m y  hand  to  be  your  lawful  wife,  and  receive  yours-,  if   you  give  it  me  as freely,  and  the  calamity  you  have  brought  yourfelf  into  by  your  precipitate 

refolution  does  not  difturb  or  hinder  it. 

Y es,  I  give  it  you,  anfwered   Bajilius,, 

neither
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neither  difeompofed  nor  confufed,  but  with  the  cleared:  underftanding  that 

heaven  was  ever  pleafed  to  beftow  upon  me  ;  and  lb  I  give  and  engage  my 

fclr  to  be  vour  husband. 

And  I  to  be  your  wife,  anfwered   ^uiteriay  whether  you  live  many  years,  or  are  carried  from  my arms  to  the  grave. 

For  one 

fo  much  wounded,  quoth   Sa?icho  Panga  at  this  period,  this  young  man 

talks  a  great  deal:  advile  him  to  leave  o ff  his  courtlliip,  and  mind  the  bufinefs  o f  his  foul  ;  though,  to  my  thinking,  he  has  it  more  in  his  tongue, 

than  between  his  teeth  *. 

 Bafilius  and   Quitcria  being  thus  with  hands joined,  the  tender-hearted  pried, with  tears  in  his  eyes,  pronounced  the benediction  upon  them,  and  prayed  to 

god for the  repofe  o f the  new-married  man’s  fo u l:  who,  as  foon  as  he  had  received  the  benediction,  fuddenly darted up,  and nimbly  drew  out  the  tuck,which was  Iheathed  in his  body. 

A ll  the by-danders were in admir  don, and  fome more 

fimple  than  the red; began to cry aloud, a  miracle,  a miracle  !  But   Bafilius replied; no miracle, no  miracle,  but  a  dratagem,a  dratagem  !  T h e  pried,  adonilhed  and 

confounded, ran  with  both  his  hands  to feel  the  wound,  and found, that the  fword 

had  paffed,  not  through   Bafilius's  flefh  and  ribs,  but  through  a  hollow  iron pipe,  filed  with  blood,  and  cunningly  fitted  to  the  place  and  purpofe  ;  and,  as it  was  known  afterwards,  the  blood  was prepared  by  art,  that  it  could  not  congeal. 

In  fnort,  the  pried,  Camacho,  and  the  red  o f the  by-danders,  found 

they  were  impofed  upon,  and  deceived. 

T he  bride  fhewed  no  figns  o f  being 

orry  for  the  trick :  on  the  contrary,  hearing  it  faid,  that  the  marriage,  as  being  fraudulent,  was  not  valid,  die  laid,  die  confirmed  it  a-new  :  from  whence every  body  concluded  the  bufinefs  was  concerted  with  the  knowledge  and  privity  o f  both  parties;  at  which   Camacho  and  his  abettors  were  fo  confounded, that  they transferred  their  revenge  to  their  hands,  and,  undieathing  abundance  o f fwords,  they  fell  upon   Bafilius,  in  whofe  behalf  as  many  more  were  inftantly drawn. 

 Don  H^uixote,   leading  die  van-guard  on  horfe-back,  with  his  launce 

upon  his  arm,  and  well  covered  with  his  diield,  made  them  all  give  way. 

 Sancho,who  took  no  pleafure  in fuch  land  o f frays,  retired  to the jars, out o f which he  had  gotten  his  charming  skimmings,  that  place  deeming  to  him  to  be  facred, 

and  therefore  to  be  revered. 

 Don  Quixote  cried  aloud  :  Hold,  Sirs,  hold;  for 

it  is not  fit  to  take revenge  for  the  injuries done us  by  love:  and pray confider,  that love  and  war  are  exadtly alike  ;  and  as,  in  war,  it  is  lawful  and  cuftomary  to employ  cunning  and  ftratagems  to  defeat  the  enemy,  fo,  in  amorous  conflicts 

and  rivaliliip,  it  is  allowable  to  put  in  practice  tricks  and  flights,  in  order  to compafs  the  defired  end,  provided  they be  not  to  the  prejudice  and difhonour  o f 

the  party  beloved,  ^uiteria  was   Bafilius'  s,  and  Bafilius $uiteria'sy by the juft and favourable  difpofition  o f  heaven. 

 Camacho  is  rich,  and  may  purchafe  his  pleafure  when,  where,  and  how  he  pleafes. 

 Bafilius  has  but  this  one  ewe-lamb, 

*  A l l u d i n g   to   th e   p h ra fe   m a d e   u fe  o f   b e fo r e   to  h a f te n    2>uiUria. 

and
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and  no  one,  how  powerful  foever,  has  a  right  to  take  it  from  h im 1  ;  for  thofe, whom   god  hath joined  together,  let  no  man  put  afunder:  and  whoever  fhall  attempt  it,  muff  firft  pafs  the  point  o f  this  launce. 

T hen  he  brandifhed  it  with 

fuch  vigour  and  dexterity,  that  he  ftruck  terrour  into  all  that  did  not  know  him. 

But   Quiteria's  difdain  took  fuch  faft  hold  o f  the  imagination  o f   Camacho,  that it  presently blotted  her  out  o f  his  memory;  and  fo  the  perfuafions  o f  the  prieft, who  was  a  prudent  and  well-meaning  man,  had  their  effect,  and   Camacho  and thofe  o f  his  faction  remained  pacified  and  calm ed:  in  token whereof they pufup 

their  fwords  again  in  their  fcabbards,  blaming  rather  the  ficklenefs  o f   Quiteria, than  the  cunning  o f   Baflius. 

 Camacho  reafoned  with  himfelf,  that,  if  Quiteria 

loved   Bajilius  when  die  was  a  virgin,  flic  would  love  him  alfo  when  the  was married,  and  that  he  had  more  reafon  to  thank  heaven  for  fo  good  a  riddance, 

than  to  repine  at  the  lofs  o f  her. 

 Camacho  and  his  followers  being  thus  pacified 

and comforted,  thofe  o f   Bajilius  were  fo  too,  and  the  rich   Camacho,  to  (hew he did  not  ftomach  the  flur  put  upon  him,  nor  value  it  at  all,  would  have  the  diverfions  and  entertainment  go  on,  as  i f   he  had  been  really  married:  but  neither Bafilius,  nor  his  fpoufe,  nor  their  followers,  would  partake  o f  them;  and  fo they  went  home  to   Bafilius'$  houfe  :  for  the  poor  man,  who  is  virtuous  and  difcreet,  has  thofe  that  follow,  honour,  and  hand  by  him,  as  well  as  the  rich  has his  attendants  and  flatterers. 

T h ey  took   Don  Quixote  with  them,  efleeming 

him  to  be  a  perfon  o f  extraordinary  worth  and  bravery. 

Only   Sancho's  foul 

was  cloudy  and  overcaft,  finding  it  impoflible  for  him  to  flay  and  partake  o f 

 Camacho's  fplendid  entertainment  and  feflival,  which  lafled  ’till  night;  and  thus drooping  and  fad  he  followed  his  mailer,  who  went  o ff  with   Bajilius's  troop, leaving  behind  him  the  flefh-pots  o f   Egypt,  which  however  he  carried  in  his mind,  the  skimmings  o f  the  kettle,  now  almofl  confumed  and  fpent,  reprefenting  to him  the  glory  and  abundance  o f the  good  he  had  lo ft;  and  fo,  anxious and  penfive,  though  not  hungry,  and  wichout alighting  from   Dapple,  he  followed  the  track  o f   Rozinante. 

C  

PI 

A  

P. 

V . 

 Wherein  is  related  the  grand adventure  o f  the  cave  o f  Montefinos,  lying  in  the heart  o f  La  M ancha;  to  which  the  valorous  Don  Quixote   gave  a  happy conclufion. 

' T H E   new-married  couple  made  exceeding  much  o f    Don  Quixote,  being 

obliged  by  the  readinels  he  had  fliewed  in  defending  their  caufe  :  and  they 

efleemed  his  difcretion  in  equal  degree  with  his  valour,  accounting  him  a   Cid  2 

in  arms,  and  a   Cicero  in  eloquence. 

Three  days  honeft   Sancho  folaced  himfelf 

at the  expence  o f  the  b  i 

i   bridegroom;  from  whom  it  was  known,  that

* 

A l l u d i u g   to    ttaiha .  

t i c e   e - l a m b . 

2 .  <  Sam.   x i i . 

‘    Rodcri^o  O iu  

:!y  c.i  ed   Cid,   a   g j e a t    Spanjh  C o m m a n d e r   a g a in lt  th e   M nru

the. 
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the  feigned  wounding  himfelf  was  not  a  trick  concerted  with  the  fair   Quitcriei, but  an  invention  o f   Bafilius"s  own,  hoping  from  it  the  very  fuccefs,  which  fell out. 

True  it  is,  he  oonfefled,  he  had  let  fome  o f  his  friends  into  the  fccret, 

that  they  might  favour his  defign,  and  fupport  his  deceit.  Don  Quixote affirmed, it  could not,  nor  ought  to  be  called  deceit,  which  aims  at  virtuous  ends,  and 

that  the  marriage of  lovers  was  the  molt  excellent  o f  all  ends:  obferving  by the way,  that  hunger  and  continual  neceffity are  the  greateft  enemies  to  love*  for 

love  is gaiety,  mirth,  and  content,  elpecially  when  the  lover  is  in  a&ual  poffeffion  o f  the peri'on beloved,  to  which  neceffity  and  poverty  are  oppofed  and  declared  enemies. 

A ll  this  he  faid  with  defign  to perfuade   Bafilius  to  quit the  ex- 

ercife  o f thofe  abilities,  wherein  he  fo  much  excelled;  for,  though  they  procured him  fame,  they got  him  no  money;  and  that  now  he  fhould  apply  himfelf  to 

acquire  riches  by  lawful and  induftrious  means,  which  are never  wanting  to  the 

prudent  and  diligent. 

T h e  poor  man  o f  honour  (if  a  poor  man  can  be  faid  to 

have  honour)  pofTeffes  a jewel  in  having  a  beautiful  wife;  and  whoever  deprives 

him  o f  he;,  deprives  him  o f  his  honour,  and  as  it  were  kills it. 

T h e  beautiful 

and  honourable w'oman,  whofe  husband  is  poor,  deferves  to  be  crowned  with 

laurels  and  palms  o f  victory and triumph. 

Beauty,  o f  itfelf  alone,  attracts  the 

inclinations  o f  all  that  behold  it,  and  the  royal  eagles  and  other  towering  birds ftoop  to  the  tempting  lure. 

But  i f   fuch  beauty  be attended  with poverty  and  a 

narrow  fortune,  it  is  befieged  by  kites  and  vultures,  and  other  birds  o f  prey; and  lhe,  who  hands  firm  againft  fo  many  attacks,  may  well  be  called  the crown 

o f  her  husband. 

Obferve,  difereet   Bafilius,   added   Don  Quixote,  that  it  was 

the  opinion  o f  a  certain  fage,  that  there  was  but  one  good  woman  in  all  the 

w orld;  and  he  gave  it  as  his  advice,  that  every  man  fhould  think,  and  believe, lhe  was  fallen  to  his  lot,  and  fo  he  would  live  contented. 

I  for  m y  part  am  not 

married,  nor  has  any thought  ever  yet  come  into  my  head  that  w ay:  yet  would 

I  venture  to  give  my advice  to  any  one,  who  fhould  ask  it  o f  me,  what  method  he  fhould take  to  get  a  wife  to  his  mind. 

In  the  firfl  place,  I  would  ad- 

vife  him  to  lay  a greater  ftrefs  upon  character  than  fortune;  for  a  good  woman 

does  not  acquire  a  good  name  merely by  being  good,  but  by  appearing  to  be 

f o ;  for  publick  freedoms  and  liberties  hurt  a  woman’s  reputation  much  more 

than  fecret  wantonnefs. 

I f   you  bring a  woman  honeft  to  your  houfe,  it  is  an 

cafy  matter  to  keep  her  fo,  and  even  to  make  her better,  and  improve  her  very 

gooclnefs:  but  if  you  bring  her  naughty,  you  will  have  much  ado  to  mend  her- 

for  it  is  not  very  feafible  to  pafs  from  one  extreme  to  another. 

I  do  not fay,  it 

is  impoflible;  but  I take  it  to  be  extremely difficult. 

A ll  this   Sancho  liflened  to,  and  faid  to  him felf:  This  mailer  o f   mine,  when I  fpeak  things  pithy  and  fubftantial,  ufed  to  fay  I  might  take  a  pulpit  in  my hand,  and  go  about  the  world  preaching  fine  things;  and  I  fay  o f  him,  that, 

when  he  begins  bringing  o f  fentences,  and  giving  advice,  he  may  not  only  take 

a  pulpit  in  his hand,  but  two  upon  each  finger,  and  flroll  about  your  marketplaces, 
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places,  crying,  Mouth,  what  would  you  have ? 

T h e   devil  take  thee  for  a 

knight-errant  that  knows  every  thing!  I  believed  in  m y  heart,  that  he  only 

knew  what  belonged  to  his  chivalries;  but  he  pecks  at  every  thing,  and  thrutts 

his  fpoon  into  every  dilh. 

 Sancho  muttered  this  fo  loud,  that  his  matter,  overhearing  it,  faid  to  h im :   Sancho,   what  is  it  you  mutter ? 

I  neither  fay,  nor 

mutter  any thing,  anfwered   Sancho  :  I  was  only  laying  to  myfelf,  that  I  wifhed I  had  heard  your  worttttp  preach  this  doCtrine  before  I  was  married ;  then  perhaps  I  fhould  have  been  able  to  fay  now,  T h e   ox  that  is  loofe  is  bett  licked.  Is your   Lerefa,   then,  fo  bad,  Sancho ?   quoth   Don  Quixote.  

She  is  not  very  bad, 

anfwered   Sancho;  but  fhe  is  not  very  good  neither,  at  leaft  not  quite  fo  good  as I  would  have  her.  Y o u   are  in  the  wrong,  Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote,   to  fpeak ill  o f  your  wife,  wTho  is  the  mother  o f  your  children. 

W e   are not  in  one another’s  debt  upon  that  fcore,  anfwered   Sa?icho-y  for  fhe  fpeaks  as  ill  o f me,  whenever the  fancy  takes  her,  efpecially when  fhe  is jealous;  for  then   Satan  himfelf cannot  bear  w ith  her. 

Finally,  three  days they  ttayed  with  the  new-married  couple,  where  they were- 

ferved  and treated like  kings  in  perfon. 

 Don  Quixote  dettred  the  dextrous  ttu- 

dent  to  fiirnifh  him  with  a  guide,  to  bring  him  to  the  cave  o f   Montefinos;  for he  had  a  mighty  defire  to  go  down  into  it,  and  fee  with  hi 5  own  eyes,  whether the  wonders  related  o f  it  in  all  thofe  parts  were  true. 

T h e  ttudent  told  him, 

he  would  procure  him  a  firtt  coufin  o f  his,  a  famous  fcholar,  and much  addicted  to reading  books  o f  chivalry,  who  would  very  gladly  carry  him  to the  mouth o f  the  cave  itfelf,  and  alfo  fhew  him  the  lakes  o f   Ruydera,   famous  all  over   L a Mancha,   and  even  all  over   Spain;  telling  him,  he  would  be  a  very  entertaining companion,  being  a  young  man,  who  knew  how  to  write  books  for  the  prefs, 

and  dedicate  them  to  princes. 

In  fhort,  the  coufin  came,  mounted  on  an  afs 

big  with  foal,  whofe  pack-faddle  was  covered  with  a  doubled  piece  o f  an  old 

carpet  or  facking. 

 Sancho  faddled   Rozinante,  pannelled   Dapple,   and  repleniih- 

ed  his  wallets;  and  thofe  o f  the  fcholar  were  as  well  provided  :  and  fo  commending  themfelves  to  the  protection  o f  god,  and  taking  leave  o f  every  body, they  fet out,  bending  their  courfe  direCcly  towards  the  famous  cave  o f   Montejinos. 

*  Upon  the  road,  Don  Quixote  asked  the fcholar,  o f  what  kind  and quality  his exercifes,  profeflion,  and  ttudies  were. 

T o   which  he anfwered;  T hat  his  pro- 

feflion  was  the  ttudy  o f  hum anity;  his  exercife,  compofing  o f  books  for  the 

prefs,  all  o f  great  ufe,  and  no  fmall  entertainment,  to  the  commonwealth;  that 

one  o f  them  was  intitled   A   treatife  o f  liveries,  deferibing  feven  hundred  and three  liveries,  with  their  colours,  motto’s,  and  cyphers;  from  whence  the  cavalier  courtiers  might  pick  and  choofe  to  their  minds,  for  featts  and  rejoicings, without  being beholden  to  others,  or  beating  their  own  brains  to  invent and  contrive  them  to  their  humour  or  dettgn:  for,  faid  he,  I  adapt  them  to  the  jealous, the  dil'dained,  the  forgotten,  and  the  abfent,  fo  properly,  that  more  will  hit  than V o l .  II. 

mifs. 
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I  have  alfo  another  book,  which  I  intend  to  call   The  metamorphofes  or 

 Spanijh  Ovid,  o f  a  new  and  rare  invention;  for  therein,  imitating   O vid  in  a burlefque  way,  I  (hew  who  the   Giralda  o f   Sevil  was,  and  who  the  angel  o f L a   Magdalena;  what  the  conduit  o f   Vecinguerra  o f   Cordova;  what  the  bulls o f   Guifando-y  the  fable  mountain;  the  fountains  o f   LcganitoSy  and  the   Lava-pics  in   M adrid;  not  forgetting  the   Piojoy  that  o f  the  golden  pipe,  and  that  o f the   P riora :  and  all  thefe,  with  their  feveral allegories,  metaphors,  and  transformations,  in  l'uch  a  manner  as  to  delight,  furprize,  and  iiiftrudf  at  the  fame time. 

I  have  another  book,  which  I  call  a   Supplement  to  Polydor  Vergilt  treating  o f  the  invention  o f  things;  a  work  o f  vail  erudition  and  ftudy,  becaufe therein  I  make  out  feveral  material  things  omitted  by   Polydor,  and  explain  them in  a  fine  ftile.  Vergil forgot  to tell  us,  who  was  the hr ft  in  the  world  that  had  a cold,  and  who  the  ftrft  that  was  fluxed  for  the   French  difeafe:  thefe  points  I  refolve  to  a  nicety,  and  cite  the  authority  o f  above  five  and  twenty authors  for them  :  fo  that  your  worfhip  may  fee  whether  I  have  taken  true  pains,  and whether  fuch  a  performance  is  not  likely  to  be  very ufeful  to  the  whole  world. 

 Sancho,   who  had  been  extremely  attentive  to  the  ftudent’s  difcourfe,  faid: T ell  me,  Sir,  fo  may  god  fend  you  good  luck  in  the  printing  your  books,  can 

you  refolve  me  (for  I  know  you  can,  fince  you  know  every  thing)  w ho  was  the 

firft  that  fcratched  his  head ?  I  for my  part  am  o f  opinion,  it  muft  be  our  firft father   Adam.   Certainly,  anfwered  the  fcholar;  for  there  is  no  doubt  but   Adam had  a  head  o f  hair,  and,  this  being  granted,  and  he  being  the  firft  man  o f  the world,  he  muft  needs  have  fcratched  his  head  one  time  or  another. 

So  I  believe,  anfwered   Sancho:  but  tell  me  now,  who  was  the  firft  tumbler  in  the world? 

Truly,  brother,  anfwered  the  fcholar,  I  cannot  determine  that  point 

'till  I  have  ftudied  it;  and  I  will  ftudy  it  as  foon  as  I  return  to  the  place  where  I keep  my  books,  and  will  fatisfy  you  when  we  fee  one  another  again;  for  I hope 

this  will  not  be  the  laft  time. 

Look  ye,  Sir,  replied   Sancho,  take  no  pains 

about  this  matter;  for  I  have  already  hit  upon  the  anfwer  to  my  queftion  : 


Know  then, that  the firft  tumbler was   Lucifer,  when  he  was  caft or thrown headlong  from  heaven,  and  came  tumbling  down  to  the  loweft  abyfs.  You  are  in the right,  friend,  quoth  the  fcholar  :  And   Don  Quixote laid;  This  queftion  and  anfwer  are  not  your  own,  Sancho;  you  have  heard  them  from  fomebody  elfe.  Say no  more,  Sir,  replied   Sancho;  for,  in  good  faith,  i f   I  fall  to  queftioning  and anfwering,  I  fliall  not  have  done  between  this  and to-morrow  morning  ;  for 

foolifli  queftions  and  ridiculous  anfwers,  I  need  not  be  obliged  to  any  o f  my 

neighbours.  Sanchoy  quoth   Don  Quixote,   you  have  faid  more  than  you  are aware  of;  for  fome  there are,  who  tire  themfelves  with  examining  into,  and  explaining  things,  which,  after they  are  known  and  explained,  fignify  not  a  farthing  to  the  underftanding or the  memory. 

’  L it e r a l l y ,  more  iv ill  be  JvJi  than  Sinners.  

I t   is  fe r ip tu r e   l a n g u a g e ,  a n d ,  t h e   u fe   o f   i t   h e r e   b e in g   i m p e r tin e n t  a t   k a i l ,   i f   n o t   p io p iia n e ,  it   is   th e r e fo r e   f o f t e n e d   a n d   q u a lifie d   in   t h e   tr a n f ia tio n . 

In
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In  thefe,  and  other  pleafant  difcourfes,  they  pafled  that  day,  and  at  night 

they  lodged  in  a  fmall  village,  from  whence,  the  fcholar  told   Don  Quixote,  

there  were  but  two  leagues  to  the  cave  o f    Montefinos,  and  that,  if  he  continued  his  refolution  to  enter  into  it,  it  would  be  neceflary  to  provide  himfelf  with  rope  to  tie  and  let  him felf  down  into  its  depth. 

 Don  Quixote 

faid,  i f   it  reached  the  abyfs,  he  would  fee  where  it  flopped;  and  fo  they 

bought  near  a  hundred  fathom  o f  cord,  and,  about  two  in  the  afternoon  following,  they  came  to  the  cave,  the  mouth  o f  wrhich  is  wide  and  fpacious, but  full  o f  briars,  wild  fig-trees,  and  thorns,  fo  thick  and  intricate,  that  they quite  blind  and  cover  it. 

W hen  they  arrived  at  it,  the  fcholar,  Sancho,  and 

 Don  Quixote  alighted:  then  the  two  former  bound  the  knight  very  fad  with the  cord,  and,  while  they  were  fwathing  him,  Sancho  faid:  Have  a  care, 

dear  Sir,  what  you  d o :  do  not  bury  yourfelf  alive,  nor  hang  yourfelf  dangling:  like  a  flask  o f  wine  let  down  to  cool  in  a  w ell:  for  it  is  no  bufinefs o f  your  worfhip’s,  nor  does  it  belong  to  you,  to  be  the fcrutinizer  o f  this  hole, which  m ud  needs  be  worfe  than  any  dungeon. 

T ie  on,  and  talk  not,  an- 

fwered   Don  Quixote;  for  fuch  an  enterprise  as  this,  friend   Sancho,  was  referved  for  me  alone. 

T hen  the  guide  faid :  I  befeech  your  worfhip,  Signor 

 Don  Quixote,  to  take  good  heed,  and  look  about  you  with  an  hundred  eyes, and  explore  what  is  below:  perhaps  there  may  be  things  proper  to  be  inferted  in  my  book  o f  metamorphofes. 

T h e  drum  is  in  a  hand  that  knows 

full  well  how  to  rattle  it,  anfwered   Sancho  Pan$a.  

This  being  faid,  and  the 

tying  o f   Don  Quixote  (not  over  his  armour,  but  his  doublet)  finilhed,  Don Quixote  faid:  W e   have been  very  carelefs  in  negle<5ting  to  provide  a  little bell,  to be  tied  to  me  with  this  rope;  by the  tinkling  o f  which  you  might  hear  me  dill defcending,  and  know  that  I  was  alive:  but  fince  that  is  now  impoflible,  be  the hand  o f  god  my  guide. 

And  immediately  he  kneeled  down,  and,  in  a  low 

voice,  put  up  a  prayer  to  heaven  for  aflidance  and  good  fuccefs  in  this  feem- 

ingly  perilous  and  drange  adventure:  then  o f  a  fudden,  in  a  loud  voice,  he 

faid:  O  midrefs  o f  my  actions  and  motions,  m od  illudrious  and  peerlefs   DuU 

 cinea  del Tohofo  !   i f  it  be  poflible  that  the  prayers  and  requeds  o f this  thy  adventurous  lover  reach  thy  ears,  I  befeech  thee,  for  thy  unheard-of  beauty’s  lake, hearken  to  them;  for  all  I  beg o f  thee  is,  not  to  refufe  me  thy  fiivour  and  protection,  now  that  I  fo  much  need  it. 

I  am ju d   going  to  precipitate,  to  ingulph, 

and  fink  m yfelf  in  the  profound  abyfs  here  before  me,  only  to  let  the  world 

know,  that,  i f   thou  favoured  me,  there  is  no  impoflibility  I  will  not  undertake and accomplish. 

And,  fo  faying,  he  drew  near  to  the  brink,  and  faw  he could 

not  be let  down,  nor  get  at  the  entrance  o f  the  cave,  but  by  mere  force,  and cutting  his  way  through:  and  fo,  laying  his  hand  to  his  fword,  he  began  to  lay about  him,  and hew  down  the  brambles and  bulhes  at  the  mouth  o f  the  cave; 

at  which  noife and  rudling,  an  infinite  number  o f  huge  ravens  and  daws  flew 

out  fo  thick and fo  fad,  that  they  beat   Don  Quixote  to  the  ground  ;  and  had  he Q j *  

been
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been  as  fuperftitious,  as  he  was  catholic,  he  had  taken  it  for  an  ill  omen,  and forborn  fhutting  himfelf  up  in  fuch  a  place. 

A t  length,  he  got  upon  his 

legs,  and  feeing  no  more  ravens  flying  out,  nor  other  night-birds,  fuch  as  bats, (fome  o f  which  likewife  flew  out  among  the  ravens)  the  fcholar  and   Sancho, giving  him  rope,  let  him  down  to  the  bottom  o f  the  fearful  cavern:  and,  at  his going  in,  Sancho,  giving  him  his  blefling,  and  making  a  thoufand  crofles  over him,  faid  :  God,  and  die  rock o f   France,  together  with  the  trinity  o f   Gaeta, fpeed  thee,  thou  flower,  and  cream,  and  skimming  o f  knights-errant!  There 

thou  goeft,  Hedior  o f  the  world,  heart  o f  fteel,  and  arms  o f  brafs!  Once more,  god  guide  thee,  and  fend  thee  back  fafe  and  found,  without  deceit,  to 

the light  o f  this  world,  which  thou  art  forfaking,  to  bury  thy  felf  in  this  obfeurity. 

T h e  fcholar uttered  much  the  fame  prayers  and  interceflions. 

 Don  Quixote  went  down,  calling  for  more  and  more  rope,  which  thay  gave 

him  by  little  and  little ;  and  when  the  voice,  by  the  windings  o f  the  cave, 

could  be  heard  no  longer,  and  the  hundred  fathom  o f  cordage  was  all  let 

down,  they  were  o f  opinion  to  pull   Don  Quixote  up  again,  fince  they  could give  him  no  more  rope. 

However  they  delayed  about  half  an  hour,  and  then 

they  began  to  gather  up  the  rope,  which  they did  very  eafily,  and  without  any 

Weight  at  all ;  from  whence  they  conjectured,  that   Don  Quixote  remained  in the cave;  and   Sancho,  believing  as  much,  wept  bitterly,  and  drew  up  in  a  great hurry,  to  know the  truth:  but,  coming  to  a  little  above  eighty  fathoms,  they 

felt  a  weight,  at  which  they  rejoiced  exceedingly. 

In  fhort,  at  about  the  tenth 

fathom,  they  difeerned   Don  Quixote  very  diftin&ly;  to  whom   Sancho  called out,  faying:  Welcome  back  to  us,  dear  Sir -  for  we  began  to  think  you  had 

ftaid  there  to  breed. 

But   Don  Qyixote anfwered  not  a  word;  and,  pulling him 

quite  out,  they  perceived  his  eyes  were  fhut,  as  if  he  was  afleep. 

T h ey  laid 

him  along  on  the  ground,  and  untied him;  yet  hill he did not awake.  But they fo 

turned,  and  jogged,  and  returned,  and  fhook  him,  that,  after  a  good  while, 

he  came  to  himfelf,  firetching  and  yawning juft  as i f   he  had  awaked  out  o f  a heavy  and deep  fleep:  and  gazing  from  fide  to  fide,  as  if   he  was  amazed,  he 

faid:  God  forgive  ye,  friends,  for  having  brought  me  away  from  the  moft 

pleaftng  and  charming  life  and  light,  that  ever  mortal  faw  or  lived. 

In  fhort, 

I  am  now  thoroughly  fatisfied,  that  all  the  enjoyments  o f  this  life  pafs  away 

like  a  fhadow  or  a  dream,  and  fade  away  like  the  flower  o f  the  field. 

O  unhappy   Mojitefmos!   O  defperately  wounded   Durandarte!   O  unfortunate   Belerma  !   O  weeping   Guadiana!   And  ye  unlucky daughters  o f   Ruydera,  whofe waters  ihew  what  floods  o f  tears  ftreamed  from  your  fair  eyes! 

T h e  fcholar 

and   Sancho  liftened  to   Don  Quixote's  words,  which  he  fpoke,  as  i f   with  im-menfe  pain  he  fetched  them  from  his  very  entrails. 

T h ey  entreated  him  to  explain  to  them  what  it was  he  hud  been  faying,  and  to  tell  them  what  he  had leen  in  that  hell  below. 

Hell  do  you  call  it?  faid   Don  Q uixote:  call  it  fo 

no  more;  for  it  does  not  deferve  that  name,  as  you  (hall  prelendy  fee. 

H e

delired, 
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delired,  they  would  give  him  fomething  to  eat;  for  he  was  very  hungry. 

T h ey  fpread  the fcholar's carpet  upon the  green  grafs  ;  they  addreftcd  themfelves to  the  pantry  o f  his  wallets,  and,  being  all  three  feated  in  loving  and focial  wife, they  collationed  and  fupped  all  under  one. 

T h e  carpet  being  removed, 

 Don  Quixote  de  la Mancha  faid  :  Let  no  one  arife,  and,  fons,  be  attentive  to me. 
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V I. 

 O f  the  wonderful  things,  which  the  unexampled  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha declared  he  had feen  in  the  deep  cave  o f  Monteiinos,  the  greatnefs  and im~ 

 pofjibility  o f  which  make  this  adventure  pafs fo r   apocryphal. 

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

mong  the  clouds,  with  a  faint  light  and  temperate  rays,  gave   Don  Quixote 

an  opportunity,  without  extraordinary  heat  or  trouble,  o f  relating  to  his  two 

illuftrious  hearers,  what  he  had  feen  in  the  cave  o f   MontefmoSy  and  he  began  in  the  following  manner. 

About twelve  or  fourteen  fathom  in  the  depth  o f this  dungeon,  on  the  right 

hand,  there  is  a  hollow,  and  fpace  wide  enough  to  contain  a  large  waggon 

mules  and  a ll:  a  little  light  makes  its  way  into  it,  through  fome  cracks  and  holes at  a  diftance  in  the  furface  o f  the  earth. 

This  hollow  and  open  fpace  I  faw, 

juft  as  I  began  to  be  weary,  and  out  o f  humour  to  find  m y  felf  pendent  and tied  by  the  rope,  and  journeying  through  that  dark  region  below,  without 

knowing  whither  I  was  going:  and  fo  I  determined  to  enter  into  i t ,   and  reft a  little. 

I  called  out  to  you  aloud,  not  to  let  down  more  rope  ’till  I  bid 

you  :  but,  it  feems,  you  heard  me  not. 

I  gathered  up  the  cord  you  had  let 

down,  and,  coiling  it  up  into  a heap,  or  bundle,  I  fat  me  down  upon  it,  extremely  penfive,  and  confidering  what  method  I  fhould  take  to  delcend  to  the bottom,  having  nothing  to  fupport  my  weight. 

And  being  thus  thoughtful, 

and  in  confufion,  on  a  Hidden,  without  any  endeavour  o f  mine,  a  deep  fleep 

fell  upon  m e;  and,  when  I  leaft  thought  o f  it,  I  awaked,  and  found  my  felf, I  knew  not  by  what  means,  in  the  midft  o f  the  fineft,  pleafanteft,  and  moll 

delightful  meadow,  that  nature  could  create,  or  the  moft  pregnant  fancy  imagine. 

I  rubbed  my  eyes,  wiped  them,  and  perceived  I  was  not  afleep,  but  really 

awake:  but  for  all  that  I  fell  to  feeling  m y  head  and  breaft,  to  be  aflured 

whether  it  was  I  my  felf,  who  was  there,  or  fome  empty  and  counterfeit 

illufion:  but  feeling,  lenfation,  and  the  coherent  difcourfe  I  made  to  my  felf, 

convinced  me,  that I was  then  there  the  funeperfon  la m   now  here.  Immediately  a  royal  and  fplendid  palace  or  caftle  prefented  it  felf  to  m y  view  ;  the  walls and  battlements  whereof  feemed  to  be  built  o f  clear  and  tranlparent  chryftal: 

from  out  o f  which,  through  a  pair  o f  great  folding doors,  that  opened  o f  their own  accord,  I  faw  conic  forth,  and  advance  towards  me,  a  venerable  old man, 

clad. 
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clad  in  a  long  mourning  cloak  o f  purple  bays,  which  trailed  upon  the  ground 

Over  his  Shoulders  and  bread  he  wore  a  kind  o f  collegiate  tippet  o f  green 

fatin  :  he  had  a  black   M ilan  cap  on  his  head,  and  his  hoary  beard  reached below  his  girdle.  H e  carried  no  weapons  at  all,  only  a  rofary  o f  beads  in  his hand,  bigger  than  middling  walnuts,  and  every  tenth  bead  like  an  ordinary 

oftrich  egg. 

His  mien,  his  gait,  his  gravity,  and  his  goodly  prefence,  each 

by  itfelf,  and  all  together,  furprized  and amazed  me. 

He  came  up  to  [me, 

and  the  firft  thing  he  did,  was,  to  embrace  me  clofe  ;  and  then  he  laid  :  It  is a  long  time,  mod;  valorous  knight   Don  Quixote de  la  Mancha,  that  we,  who in  thefe  loiitudes  are  fhut  up  and  enchanted,  have  hoped  to  fee  you,  that  the 

world  by  you  may  be  informed  what  this  deep  cave,  commonly  called  the 

cave  o f   Montefmos,  inclofes  and  conceals;  an  exploit  referved  for  your  invincible  heart  and  flupendous  courage. 

Come  along  with  me,  illuftrious  Sir, 

that  I  may  fhew  you  the  wonders  contained  in  this  tranfparent  caftle,  o f 

which  I  am  warder  and  perpetual  guard; 

for  I  am   Montefmos  himfelf, 

from  whom  this  cave  derives  its  name. 

Scarce  had  he  told  me  he  was 

 Montefmos,  when  I  asked  him  whether  it  was  true,  which  was  reported  in 

the  world  above,  that  with  a  little  dagger  he  had  taken  out  the  heart  o f his 

great  friend   Darandarte,  and  carried  it  to  his  lady   Belenna,  as  he  had  defired  him  at  the  point  o f  death. 

H e  replied,  all  was  true,  excepting  as  to 

the  dagger  ;  for  it  was  neither  a  dagger,  nor  little,  but a bright  poniard  lharper than  an  awl. 

That  poniard,  interrupted   Sancbo,  m ull  have  been  made  by   Raymond  de 

 Hozes  o f   Sevil.  

I  do  not  know,  continued   Don  Q uixote:  but,  upon  fecond 

thoughts,  it  could  not  be  o f  his  m aking;  for   Raymond  de  Hozes  lived  but  the other  day,  and the  battle  o f   Ro?icefoallesi  where  this  misfortune happened,  was fought  many  years ago. 

But  this  objection  is  o f  no  importance,  and  neither 

diforders  nor  alters  the  truth  and  connexion  o f  the  ftory. 

True,  anfvvered  the 

fcholar;  pray  go  on,  Signor   Don  Quixote,  for  I  liften  to  you  with  the  greateft pleafure  in  the  world.  And  I  tell  it  with  no  lefs,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  and fo I  fay  :

T h e  venerable   Montefmos  conduced  me  to  the  chryftaline  palace,  where,  in  a lower  hall,  extremely  cool,  and  all  o f  alabafter,  there  flood  a  marble  tomb  o f exquifite  workmanfhip,  whereon  I  faw,  laid  at  full  length,  a  cavalier,  not  o f 

brafs,  or  marble,  or  jalper,  as  is ufual  on other  monuments,  but  o f  pure  flefh 

and  bones. 

His  right  hand,  which,  to  my  thinking,  was  pretty  hairy  and  nervous  (a  fign  that  its  owner  was  very  ftrong)  was  laid  on  the  region  o f  his heart;  and  before  I  could  ask any  queftion,  Montcfinos,  perceiving  me  in  fome fufpence,  and  my  eyes  fixed  on  the  fepulchre,  faid  :  This  is  my  friend   Durandarte,  ihe  flower  and  mirrour  o f all  the  enamoured  and  valiant knights-errant  o f his  time. 

 Merlin,  that   French  enchanter,  keeps  him  here  enchanted,  as  he 

does  me,  and many  others  o f  both  fexes. 

It  is  faid,  he is  the  fon  o f the devil; 

though

[image: Image 327]

[image: Image 328]

[image: Image 329]

[image: Image 330]

[image: Image 331]

[image: Image 332]

[image: Image 333]

D O N   Q U I X O T E   D E   L A   M A N C H A . 

i i 9

though  I  do  not  believe  him  to  be  the  devil’s  Ton,  but  only,  as  the  faying  is, that  he  knows  one  point  more  than  the  devil  himfelf. 

H ow ,  or w hy,  he  enchanted  us,  no  body  k n o w s:  but  time  will  bring  it  to  light,  and  I  fancy  it  will not  be  long  fird. 

W hat  I  admire  at,  is,  that  I  am  as  fure,  as  it  is  now  day, 

that   Durandarte  expired  in  m y  arms,  and  that,  after  he  was  dead,  I  pulled out  his  heart  with  m y  own  hands;  and  indeed  it  could  not  weigh  lefs  than 

tw o  pounds:  for,  according  to  the  opinion  o f  naturalids,  he,  who  has  a 

large  heart,  is  endued  with  more  courage,  than  he,  who  has  a  fmall  one. 

It 

being  then  certain,  that  this  cavalier  really  died,  how  comes  it  to  pafs,  that  he complains  every  now  and  then,  and  fighs,  as  i f   he  were  alive  ? 

This  was  no  fooner  faid,  but  the  wretched   Durandarte,  crying  out  aloud, 

faid:  O   m y  dear  coufin   Montefmos!   the  lad  thing  I  defired  o f  you,  when  I was  dying,  and  m y  foul  departing,  was,  to  carry  m y  heart,  ripping  it  out  o f m y  bread  with  a  dagger  or  poniard,  to   Belertna.  

T h e   venerable   Mo?iteJinosy 

hearing  this,  threw  him felf  on  his  knees  before  the  complaining  cavalier,  and, 

with tears  in  his  eyes,  faid  to  h im :  Long  fince,  O  my  deared  coufin   Durandarte, I  did  what  you  enjoined  me  in  that  bitter  day  o f  our  lofs  :  I  took  out your heart,  as  well  as  I  could,  without  leaving  the  lead  bit  o f  it  in  your  bread;  I wiped  it with  a  lace-handkerchief,  took  it,  and  went  oft  full  fpeed  with  it  for France,  having  fird  k id   you  in  the  bofom  o f  the  earth,  fliedding as  many  tears as  fufficed  to  wadi  my  hands,  and  clean  away  the  blood,  which  duck  to  them 

by  raking  in  your  entrails. 

By  the  fame  token,  dear  coufin  o f  m y  foul,  in  the 

fird  pkce  I  lighted  upon,  going  from   Roncefualles,  I  fprinkled  a  little  fait  over your  heart,  that  it  might  not  dink,  and  might keep,  i f   not  frefh,  at  lead  dried up,  ’till it  came  to  the  lady   Belerma,   who,  together with  you  and  me,  and  your fquire   Guadiana,  and  the   Duenna  Ruydera,  and  her  feven  daughters,  and  two nieces,  with  feveral  others  o f  your  friends  and  acquaintance,  have  been  kept 

here  enchanted  by  the  fage   M erlin,  thefe  many  years  p a d ;  and  though  it  be above  five  hundred  years  ago,  not  one  o f  us  is  dead:  only   Ruydera  and  her daughters  and  nieces  are  gone,  whom ,  becaufe  o f  their  weeping,  M erlin,  out o f  compafiion,  turned  into  fo  many  lakes,  which,  at  this  time,  in  the  world 

o f  the  living,  and in  the  province  o f   L a   Mancha,  are  called  the  lakes  o f   Ruydera.   T h e   feven  fiders  belong  to  the  kings  o f   Spain,  and  the  two  nieces to  the knights  o f  £  very  holy  order,  called  the  knights  o f  laint   John. 

 Guadiana 

alfo,  your  fquire,  bewailing  your  misfortune,  was  changed  into  a  river  o f 

his  own  name  ;  who,  arriving  at  the  lurface  o f  the  earth,  and  feeing  the 

fun  o f  another  sky,  was  fo  grieved  at  the  thought  o f   forkking  you,  that  he 

plunged  again  into  the  bowels  o f  the  earth:  but,  it  being  impofiible  to  avoid 

taking  the  natural  courfe,  he  rifes  now  and  then,  and  fliews  himfelf,  where  the fun  and  people  may  fee  him. 

T h e  aforefaid  lakes fupply  him  with  their  waters,, 

with  which,  and  feveral  others  that  join  him,  he  enters  dately  and  great  into   Portugal.  

Neverthelefs,  whitherfoe /er  he  goes,  he  difeoyers  his  grief  and

melancholy^
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melancholy,  breeding  in  his  waters,  not  delicate  and  coftly fifb,  but  only  coarfe and  unfavoury  ones,  veiy  different  from  thofe  o f   the  golden   Tagus.   And  what I  now  tell  you,  O  my  deareft  coufin,  I  have  often  told  you  before,  and,  fince you  make  me  no  anfwer,  I  fancy,  you  do  not  believe  me,  or  do  not  hear  me  ; 

which,  god  knows,  affiiCts  me  very  much. 

One  piece  o f  news  however I will 

tell  you,  which,  if   it  ferves  not  to  alleviate  your  grief,  will  in  no  wife  encreafe it. 

Know  then,  that  you  have  here  prefent  (open  your  eyes,  and  you  will 

fee  him)  that  great  knight,  o f  whom  the  fage   M erlin  prophefied  fo  many things;  that   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  I  fay,  who,  with  greater  advantages than  in  the  ages  paff,  has,  in  our  days,  reffored  the  long  forgotten  order  o f knight-errantry •  by  whofe  means  and  favour,  we  may,  perhaps,  be  difenchanted:  for  great  exploits  are  referved  for  great  men. 

And  though  it  fhould 

fall  out  otherwife,  anfwered  the  poor   Durandarte  with  a  faint  and  low  voice, though  it  fhould  not  prove  fo,  O  coufin,  I  fay,  patience,  and  fhuffle  the  cardsT: and,  turning  himfelf  on  one  fide,  he  relapfed  into  his  accuftomed  filence,  without  fpeaking  a  word  more. 

Then  were  heard  great cries  and  wailings,  accompanied  with  profound  fighs 

and  diffrefsful  fobbings. 

I  turned  my  head  about,  and  faw  through  the  chryftal 

walls  a  procefiion  in  two  files  o f  moft  beautiful  damfels,  all  clad  in  mourning, with  white  turbans  on  their  heads  after  the   Turkijh  fafhion;  and  laft  o f  all,  in the  rear  o f  the  files,  came  a  lady  (for  by  her  gravity  fhe  feemed  to  be  fuch) clad  alfo  in  black,  with  a  white  veil,  fo  long,  that  it  kiffed  the  ground. 

Her 

turban  was  twice  as  large  as  the  largeft  o f  the  others:  her  eye-brows joined  j her  nofe  was  fomewhat  flattifh ;  her  mouth  wide,  but  her  lips  red:  her  teeth, 

which  flie  fometimes  fliewed,  were  thin  fet,  and  not  very  even,  though  as 

white  as  blanched  almonds. 

She  carried  in  her  hand  a  fine  linnen  handkerchief,  and  in  it,  as  near  as  I  could  guefs,  a  heart  o f  mummy,  fo  dry  and withered  it  appeared  to  be. 

 Montefinos  told  me,  that  all  thofe  o f  the  procefiion  were  fervants  to   Durandarte  and   Belerma,  and  were  there  enchanted with  their  mafter  and  miftrefs,  and  that  fhe,  who  came  laft,  bearing  the 

heart  in  the  linnen  handkerchief, was  the  lady   Belerma  herfelf,  who,  four  days in  the  week,  makes  that  proceftion  together with  her damfels,  finging,  or  rather 

weeping,  dirges  over  the  body,  and  over  the piteous  heart  o f  his  coufin  ;  and 

that  if   fhe  appeared  to  me  fomewhat  ugly,  or  not  fo  beautiful  as  fame 

reported,  it  was  occafioned  by  the  bad  nights  and  worfe  days fhe  paffed  in  that enchantment,  as might be  feen by the great wrinkles under her eyes, and her broken 

complexion :  and  as  to  her  being  pale  and  hollow-eyed,  it  was not  occafioned  by 

the  periodical  indifpofition  incident to  women,  there not  having  been, for  feveral 

months,  and  even  years  paft,  the  leaft  appearance  o f  any  fuch  matter j  but 

merely  by  the  affliction  her  heart  feels  from  what flie  carries  continually  in  her

’  T h i s   p lir a f e   p r o b a b ly   a r o fe   f r o m   h e n c e ,  t h a t   io fe r s   u f u a lly   fim ffle   t h e   c a r d s   m o r e   t h a n   w in n e r s ,  a n d  

--cry ,  p a t ie n c e , 

hands  y
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hands j  which  renews  and  revives  in  her  memory  the  difader  o f  her  untimely  deceafed  lover  :  for,  had  it  not  been  for  this,  the  great   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo herfelf,  fo  celebrated  in  thefe  parts,  and  even  over  the  whole  world,  would 

hardly  have  equalled  her  in  beauty,  good-humour,  and  fprightlinefs. 

Fair  and  foftly,  quoth  I  then,  good  Signor   Don  Montefmos:  tell  your  dory as  you  ought  to  d o ;  for  you  know,  that  comparifons  are  odious,  and  therefore  there  is  no  need  o f  comparing  any  body  with  any  body. 

T h e  peerlefs 

 Dulcinea  is  what  (he  is,  and  the  lady   Donna  Belerma  is  what  (he  is,  and  what (he  has  been,  and  fo  much  for  that. 

T o   which  he  anfwered  :  Signor   Don 

 Quixote,   pardon  m e ;  I  confefs  I  was  in  the  wrong,  in  faying,  that  the  lady Dulcinea  would  hardly  equal  the  lady   Belerma:  my  under (landing,  by  I  know not  what  gue(Tes,  that  your  wor(hip  is  her  knight,  ought  to  have  made  me 

bite  my  tongue  fooner,  than  compare  her  to  any  thing  but  heaven  it  felf. 

W ith  this  (atisfadion  given  me  by  the  great   Montefmos,  m y  heart  was  delivered  from  the  furprize  it  was  in  at  hearing  my  midrefs  compared  wdth Belerma.  

And  I  too  admire,  quoth   Sancbo,  that  your  worlhip  did  not  fall 

upon  the  old  fellow,  and  bruife  his  bones  with  kicking,  and  pluck  his  beard 

for  him,  ’till  you  had  not  left  him  a  hair in  it. 

N o,  friend   Sancbo,  anfwered 

 Don Quixote,  it  did  not  become  me  to  do  fo j  for we  are  all  bound  to  refped old  men,  though  they  be  not  knights,  and  efpecially  thofe  who  are  fuch,  and 

enchanted into  the bargain.  I  know  very  well,  I  was  not  at  all  behind  hand 

with  him  in  feveral  other  quedions  and  anfwers,  which  pafled  between  us. 

Here  the  fcholar  faid:  I  cannot  imagine,  Signor   Don  Quixote,   how  your 

worfhip,  in  the  (hort  fpace  o f time  you  have  been  tljere  below,  could  fee  fo 

many  things,  and  talk  and  anfwer  fo  much. 

H ow   long is  it  (ince  I  went  down? 

quoth   Don Quixote.  

A   little  above  an  hour,  anfwered   Sancbo.  

T hat  cannot 

be,  replied   Don  Quixote  j  for  night  came  upon  me  there,  and  then  it  grew d a y ;  and  then  night  came  again,  and  day  again,  three  times  fucceffively;  fo 

that  by  my  account  I  m ud  have  been  three  days  in  thofe  parts,  fo  remote  and 

hidden  from  our  fight. 

M y  mader,  faid   Sancbo,  m ud  needs  be  in  the  rig h t; 

for,  as  every  thing  has  happened  to  him  in  the  way  o f  enchantment,  what 

feems  to  us but  an  hour,  may  feem  there  three  days  and  three  nights. 

It  is  fo, 

anfwered   Don  Quixote.  

And  has  your  worfliip,  good  Sir,  eaten  any  thing  in 

all  this  time  ?  quoth  the  fcholar.  I  have  not  broken  my  fad  with  one mouthful, anfwered   Don  Quixote,  nor  have  I  been  hungry,  or  fo  much  as  thought  o f  it all  the  while. 

Do  the  enchanted  eat  ?  faid  the  fcholar. 

T h ey  do  not  eat, 

anfwered   Don  Quixote,  nor  are  they  troubled  with  the  greater  excrements, 

though  it  is  a  common  opinion,  that  their  nails,  their  beards,  and  their  hair 

grow. 

And,  Sir,  do  the  enchanted  deep ?  quoth   Sancbo.   N o  truly,  anfwered 

 Don  Quixote;  at  lead,  in  the  three  days  that  I  have  been  amongd  them, 

not  one  o f  them  has  clofed  an  eye,  nor  I  neither. 

Here,  quoth   Sa?icbo,  the 

proverb  hits right,  T ell  me  your  company,  and  I  will  tell  you  what  you  are. 

V o  l .  II. 

R  
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I f  your worlhip  keeps  company  with  thofe,  who  faff  and  watch,  what  wonder is 

it  that  you  neither  eat  nor  deep  while  you  are  with  them  ?  But  pardon  me,  good mailer  o f  mine,  if  I  tell  your  worlhip,  that,  o f all  you  have  been  faying,  god take  me  (I  was  going  to fay  the  devil)  if   I  believe  one  word. 

H ow   fo?  faicf 

the  fcholar  :  Signor   Don  Quixote then  mud:  have  lyed ;  who,  i f   lie  had  a  mind to  it,  has  not had  time  to  imagine  and  compofe  fuch  a  heap  o f  lyes. 

I  do  not 

believe  my mader  lyes,  anfwered   Sane ho.  

I f  not,  what  do  you  believe ?  quoth 

 Don  Quixote.   I  believe,  anfwered   Sanebo}  that  that  fim e   M erlin,  or  thofe  necromancers,  who  enchanted  all  the  crew  your  worlhip  fays  you  favv  and  convened  with  there  below,  have  crammed  into  your  imagination  or  memory  all this  d u ff  you  have  already  told  us,  or  that  remains  to  be  told. 

Such  a  thing  may  be,  Sancho,  replied   Don  Quixote 1  ;  but  it  is  not  f o :  for what  I  have  related  I  faw  with  my  own  eyes,  and  touched  with  my  own  hands: 

but  what  will  you  fay,  when  I  tell  you,  that,  among  an  infinite  number  o f 

things  and  wonders,  Ihewed  me  by   Mo?iteJinos  (which  I  will  recount  in  the progrels  o f  our  journey,  at  leifure,  and  in  their  due  time,  for  they  do  not  all belong  properly  to  this  place)  he  Ihewed  me  three  country  wenches,  who  were 

dancing  and  capering  like  any  kids  about  thofe  charming  fields  ■  and  fcarce  had I  elpied  them,  when  I  knew  one o f them  to  be  the  peerlefs   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo> and  the  other  two  the  very fame wenches  that  came  with  her,  whom  we  talked 

with  at  their  coming  out  o f   Tobofo.  

I  asked   Montejinos,  whether  he  knew 

them. 

He  aniwered,  no,  but  that  he  took  them  to  be  fiome  ladies  o f  quality 

lately  enchanted,  for  they  had  appeared  in  thofe  meadows  but  a  few  days 

before  ;  and  that  I  fhould  not  wonder  at  that,  for  there  were  a  great  many other ladies  there,  o f  the  pall  and  prefent  ages,  enchanted  under  various  and  ftrange figures,  among  whom  he  knew  queen   Ginebra,  and  her   D  lenna  Quintan- 

 nona,   cup-bearer  to   L   ncelct,  when  he  arrived  from   Britain.  

W hen   Sancho 

heard  his  mailer  fay  all  this,  he  was  ready  to  run  dillrafted,  or  to  die  with laughing;  for,  as  he  knew  the  truth  o f  the  feigned  enchantment  o f   Dulcineay o f  whom  he  himfelf  had  been  the  enchanter,  and  the bearer  o f  that  teftimony, 

he  concluded  undoubtedly  that  his  mailer  had  loft  his  fenfes,  and  was  in  all 

points  mad;  and  therefore  he  faid  to  him  :  In  an  evil juncture,  and  in a  worfe I'ealon,  and  in  a  bitter  day,  dear  patron  of-mine,  did  you  go  down  to  the  other world  ;  and  in  an  unlucky  moment  did  you  meet  with  Signor   MonteJbiGs,  who has  returned  you  back  to  us  in  fuch  guife. 

Your  worlhip  was  very  well 

here  above,  entirely  in  your  fenfes,  fuch  as  god  had given you,  fpeaking fentences, and  giving  advice at  every turn, and  not,  as  now, relating the  greatell extravr fancies that  cun  be  imagined. 

As  I  know  you,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  I 

make  no  account  o f  your  words.  N or  I  o f  your  worfhip’s,  replied   Sancho: 

You  may  hurt  me  i f   you  will,  you  may  kill  me  if   you  pleale,  for  thofe  I  have 1

1  Obferve,  that  Dib Quixote,   being c (finally  caught by   Sancho telling lyes,  dart6 not,  as  ufual,  be angry at  hi* lawcicefs. 

-  

laid
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faid  already,  or  thofe  I  intend  to  lay,  i f   you  do  not  correct  and  amend  your own. 

But  tell  me,  Sir,  now  w e  are  at  peace,  how,  or  by  what,  did  you 

know  the  lady  our  miftrefs  ?  and  i f   you  fpoke  to  her,  what  faid  you  ?  and 

what  anlvver  did  fhe  make  you ?  I  knew  her,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  by  the very  fame  cloaths  fhe  wore  when  you  fhewed  her  to  me. 

I  fpoke  to  her j  but 

fhe  anfwered  me  not  a  w o rd :  on  the  contrary,  fhe  turned  her  b: ck  upon  me, 

and  fled  away  with  fo  much  fpeed,  that  an  arrow  could  not  have  overtaken  her. 

I  would  have  followed  her  ;  but   Montefmos advifed  me  not  to  tire  my  felf  with fo  doing,  fince  it  would  be  in  vain   ->   befides,  it  was  now  time  for  me  to  think o f  returning  and  getting  out  o f  the  cave. 

H e  alfo  told  me,  that,  in  procefs  o f 

time,  I  fhould  be  informed  o f  the  means  o f  difenchanting  himfelf,  Belerma, Durandarte,  and  all  the  reft  there. 

But  what  gave  me  the  moft  pain  o f  any 

thing  I  faw,  or  took  notice  of,  was,  that,  while   Montefmos  was  faying  thefe things  to  me,  there  approached  me  on one  fide,  unperceived  by  me,  one  o f the 

tw o  companions  o f  the  unfortunate   Dulcinea,   and,  with tears  in  her  eyes,  in  a low  and  troubled  voice,  faid  to  m e :  M y  lady   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  kifles  your worfhip’s  hands,  and  defires  you  to  let  her  know  how   you  do j  and,  being  in 

great  neceflity,  fhe  alfo  earneftly  begs  your  worfhip  would  be  pleafed  to  lend 

her,  upon  this  new  dimity  petticoat  I  have  brought  here,  fix  reals,  or  what  you have  about  you,  which  fhe  promiies  to  return  very  fhortly. 

This  meflage 

threw  me  into  fufpenfe  and  admiration,  and,  turning  to  Signor   Montefinos,  I demanded  o f  h im :  Is  it poflible,  Signor   Montefinos,  that  perfons  o f  quality  under  enchantment  fuffer  neceflity?  T o   which  he  anfwered  :  Believe  me,  Signor Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  that  what  is  called  neceflity  prevails  every  where, extends  to  all,  and  reaches  every  body,  not  excufing  even  thofe  who  are  enchanted :  and  fince  the  lady   Dulcinea  fends  to  defire  of  you  thofe  fix  reals,  and the  pawn  is,  in  appearance,  a  good  one,  there  is  no  more  to  be  done  but  to 

give  her  them  ;  for  without doubt  fhe  muft  needs  be  in  fome  very  great  ftrait. 

I  will  take  no  pawn,  anfwered  I,  nor  can  I  fend  her  what  fine  defires  ;  for  I have  but  four  reals:  which  I  fent  her,  being  thofe  you  gave  me  the  other 

day,  Sane ho,   to  beftow  in  alms  on  the  poor  I  fhould  meet  with  upon  the road;  and  faid  I  to  the  dam fel:  Sweet-heart,  tell your  lady,  that  I  am  grieved to  my  foul  at  her  diftrefles,  and  wifh  I  were  a   Fucar  1  to  remedy  them: and  pray  let  her  know,  that  I  neither  can  nor  will have health,  while  I  want 

her  amiable  prefence,  and  difereet  converfation  ;  and  that  I  befeech  her with  all imaginable  earneftnefs, 

that  fhe  would  vouchfafe  to  let  herfelf  be  feen  and 

converfed  with  by  this  her  captive  fervant  and  bewildered  knight. 

T ell  her, 

that,  when  fhe  leaft  thinks  o f  it,  fhe  will  hear  it  faid,  that  I  have  made  an oath  and  vow,  like  that  made  by  the  marquis  o f   Mantua,  to  revenge  his 1

1  A   r i c h    German  f a m i l y   o f    Augsburg,  m a d e   n o b le   b y    Charles  t h e   f i f t h . 

T h e   n a m e   is   Fugger,   a n d  

w o n d e r f u l   d o r i e s   a r e   t o ld   o f   t h e i r   r i c h e s ,  t h e   g r e a t e f t   p a r t   o f   t h e   m o n e y   f p e n t   in   t h a t   p r i n c e ’ s  w a r s   h a v i n g p a l t   t h r o u g h   t h e i r   h a n d s . 

R   2 
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nephew   Valdovinos>   when  he  found  him  ready  to  expire  in  the  mid ft  o f  the mountain;  which  was,  not  to  eat  bread upon  a  table-cloath,  with  the  other  idle 

whims  he  then added,  ’till  he  had  revenged  his  death. 

In  like  manner  will  I 

take  no  reft,  but  traverfe  the  feven  parts  o f the  univerfe,  with  more  punctuality than  did  the  infante   Don  Pedro  o f   Portugal  \  ’till  fhe  be  difenchanted. 

A ll 

this  and  more  your  worfhip  owes  my  lady,  anfwercd  the  damfel,  and,  taking 

the  four  reals,  inftead  o f  making  me  a courtly,  fhe  cut  a  caper  full  tw o  yards high  in  the  air. 

O   holy  god  !  cried   Sancho  aloud  at  this  juncture,  is  it  poftible  there  fhould be  luch  a  one  in  die  world,  and  that  enchanters  and  enchantments  fhould  have 

fuch  power  over  him,  as  to  change  my  mafter’s  good underftanding  into  fo  extravagant  a  madnefs !  O  Sir!  Sir!  for  god’s  fake,  look  to  your felf,  and  ftand up for  your  honour,  and  give  no  credit  to  thefe  vanities,  which  have  diminifhed 

and  decayed  your  fenfes. 

It  is  your  love  o f  me,  Sancho,  makes  you  talk  at 

this  rate,  quoth   Don  Quixote  ;  and  not  being experienced  in  the  things  o f  the world, you  take  every  thing,  in  which  there  is  the  leaft  difficulty,  for  impoffible: but  the  time  will  come,  as  I  faid  before,  when  I  fhall  tell  you  fome  other  o f the  things  I  have  feen  below,  which  will  make you  give  credit  to  what  I  have 

now  told  you,  the  truth  o f which  admits  o f  no  reply  nor  dilpute. 
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V II. 

 In  which  are  recounted  a  thoufand impcrtinencies  necejjary  to  the  right  under-

 Jlanding  o f  this fa ith fu l  hiftory. 

r 

H E   tranflator  o f  this  grand  hiftory  from  the  original,  written  by  its  firft 

A  author   Cid Hamete  Benengeli,  fays,  that,  coming  to  the  chapter  o f  the 

adventure  o f  the  cave  o f   MonteJinost  he  found  in  the  margin  thefe  words  o f Hamete's  own  hand  writing  :

I  cannot  perfuade  my felf,or  believe,  that all  that  is  mentioned in  the foregoing 

chapter happened  to the  valorous   Don  Quixote  exactly  as  it is  there  written  :  the reafon  is,  becaufe  all  the  adventures  hitherto  related  might  have  happened  and 

are  probable;  but  in  this  o f  the  cave  I  find  no  poffibility  o f  its  being true,  as it  exceeds  all  reafonable  bounds. 

But  for  me  to  think,  that   Don  Quixote,  being  a  gentleman  o f  the  greatefl  veracity,  and  a  knight  o f  the  moft  worth  o f any  o f  his  time,  would  tell  a  lye,  is  as  little  pofiible;  for  he  would  not 

utter  a falfhood,  though  he  were  to  be  (hot  to  death  with  arrows.  On  the  other hand,  I  confider,  that  he  told  it  with  all the  aforefaid  circumftances,  and that he could  not,  in  fo  fhort  a  fpace,  have  framed  fo  vafl a  machine  o f  extravagancies  : and  if   this  adventure  feems  to  be  apocryphal,  I  am  not  in  fault;  and  fo,  without  affirming  it  for  true  or  falfe,  I  write  it. 

Since,  reader,  you  have  dif-

*  A   g r e a t   v o y a g e r ,  a ftr o n o m e r ,  a n d   c o f m o g r a p h e r ,  w h o   firft  b e g u n   t h e   d e f ig n s   o f  th e    Portugueze  o n   t h e  

 E a ji  Indies, by  th e   Cape o f Good-Hope.  

H e   w a s   fo u r t h   f o n   to    John  t h e   firit. 

cernment, 
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comment,  judge  as  you  fee  fit;  for  I  neither  ought,  nor  can  do  any  more  : 

though  it  is  held  for  certain,  that,  upon  his  death-bed,  he  retraced,  and  faid, he  had  invented  it  only  becaufe  it  was  o f  a  piece,  and  fquared  with  the  adventures  he  had  read  o f in  his  hiftories. 

T hen the  tranflator  goes  on,  faying:

T H E   fcholar was aftonifhed,  no lefs at the boldnefs of   Sancho Pan$a^  than at  the  patience  o f  his  mafter,  judging  that the  mildnefs  o f temper  he  then 

fhewed  fprung  from  the  fitisfadlion  he  had  juft  received  in  feeing  his  miftrefs 

 Dulcinea  del  Pobofo,  though  enchanted:  for,  had  it  not  been  fo,  Sancho  faid fuch  words  and  things  to  him  as  richly  deferved  a  cudgeling  ;  and  in  reality 

he  thought   Sancho  had  been  a  little  too  fawcy  with  his  matter:  to  whom  

the  fcholar  faid:  For  my  part,  Signor   Don  Quixote,  I  reckon  the  pains  o f my journey  in  your  worftiip’s  company  very  well  bellowed,  having  thereby  gained 

four  things. 

T h e  firft,  your  worftiip’s  acquaintance,  which  I  efteem  a  great 

happinefs. 

T h e   fecond,  m y  having  learned  what  is  enclofed  in  this  cave  o f 

 Montejinos,  with  the  metamorphofes  o f   Guadiana,  and  the  lakes  o f   Ruydera, which  w ill  ferve  me  for  my   Spanijh  Ovid  I  have  now  in  hand. 

T h e   third 

is,  to  have  learned  the  antiquity  o f  card-playing,  which  was  in  ufe  at  lead  in the  days  o f  the  emperor   Charles  the  great,  as  may  be  gathered  from  the  words your  worfhip  fays   Durandarte  fpoke,  when,  at  the  end  o f  that  great  while Montejinos  had  been  talking  to  him,  he  awaked,  faying,  Patience,  and  fhuffle the  cards:  And  this  allufion  to  cards,  and  this way  o f  fpeaking,  he  could  not 

learn during  his  enchantment,  but  when  he  was  in   France,  and  in  the  days  o f the  faid emperor   Charles  the  great;  and  this  remark  comes pat for  the other  book I  am  upon,  the  fupplement  to  Polydore  Vergil  o?i  the  invention  o f  antiquities  ; for  I  believe  he  has  forgot  to  inlert  that  o f  cards  in  his  work,  as  I  will  now  do in  mine;  which  will  be  o f  great  importance,  efpecially  as  I  fliall  alledge  the authority  of  fo  grave  and  true  an  author  as  Signor   Durandarte.  

T h e  fourth 

is,  the  knowing  w ith  certainty  the  fource  o f  the  river   Guadiana,  hitherto  unknown. 

Y ou   are  in  the  right,  faid   Don  Quixote:  but  I  would  fain  know,  i f  

by  the  grace  o f  god  a  licence  be  granted  you  for  printing  your  books,  which  I doubt,  to  whom  you  intend  to  inferibe  them ?  There  are  lords  and  grandees 

enough  in   Spain,  to  whom  they  may  be  dedicated,  faid  the  fcholar. 

N ot 

many,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  not  becaufe  they  do  not  deferve  a  dedication, but  becaufe  they  will  not  receive  one,  to  avoid  lying  under  an  obligation  o f 

making  fuch  a  return  as  feems  due  to  the  pains  and  complaifance  o f the authors.. 

I  know  a  Prince  *,  wrho  makes  amends  for  what  is wanting  in  the  reft,  with  fo many  advantages,  that,  if   I  durft  prelume  to  publidi  them,  perhaps,  I  might 

ftir  up  envy  in  leveral  noble  breafts. 

But  let  this  reft  ’till  a  more  convenient

1  T h e    Condi  de Lemcs,  Don  Ptdro  Fernanda:  de  Cajlro. 

feafon,»
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feafon,  and  let  us  now  confider,  where  we  {hall  lodge  to-night. 

N ot  far  from 

hence,  anfwered  the  fcholar,  is  an   Hermitage,  in  which  lives  an  hermit,  who, they  fay,  has  been  a  foldier,  and  has  the  reputation  o f  being  a  good  chriftian, and very  difereet,  and  charitable  withal. 

Adjoining  to  the   Hermitage  he  has  a 

little  houfe,  built  at his  own  coft j  but,  though  {mall,  it  is  large  enough  to  receive  guefts. 

Has  this  fame  hermit  any  poultry?  quoth   Sancho.  

Few   hermits 

are  without,  anfwered   Don  Quixote-,   for  thofe  in  fafhion  now-a-days  are  not like thofe  in  the  deferts  o f   Egypt,  who  were  clad  with  leaves  o f  the  palm-tree, and lived  upon  roots  o f  the  earth. 

I  would  not  be  underftood,  as  if,  by  fpeak- 

ing  well  o f  the  latter,  I  reflected  upon  the  former:  I  only  mean,  that  the  pe-* 

nances  o f  our  times  do  not  come  up  to  the  aufterities  and  ftrictnels  o f  thofe days. 

But  this  is  no  reafon  why  they  may not be  all  good :  at  lead;  I  take  them 

to  be  f o ;  and,  at  the  word,  the  hypocrite,  who  feigns  him lelf  good,  does  lefs hurt  than  the  undilguifed  finner. 

W hile  they  were  thus  difeourdng,  they  perceived  a  man  on  foot  coming  towards  them,  walking very  fad,  and  fwitching  on  a  mule,  loaden  with  launces and  halberds. 

W hen  he  came  up  to  them,  he  faluted  them,  and  palled  on. 

 Don  Quixote  laid  to  h im :  Hold,  honed  friend  -  methinks  you  go  fader  than is  convenient  for  that  mule. 

I  cannot  day,  anfwered  the  man;  for the arms 

you  fee  I  am  carrying  are  to  be  made  ufe  o f  to-morrow,  fo  that  I  am  under  a  neceffity  not  to  dop,  and  fo  adieu:  but,  i f   you  would  know  for  what purpofe  I  carry  them,  I  intend  to  lodge  this  night  at  the  inn  beyond  the 

 Hermitage,   and,  i f   you  travel  the  fame  road,  you  will  find  me  there,  where I  will  tell  you  wondersj  and  once  more  god  be  with  you. 

Then  he  pricked  on  the  mule  at  that  rate,  that   Don  Quixote  had  no  time  to  enquire  what wonders  they  were  he  defigned  to  tell  them:  and,  as  he  was  not  a  little 

curious,  and  always  tormented  with  the  defire  o f  hearing  new  things,  he  gave 

orders  for  their  immediate  departure,  refolving  to  pafs  the  night  at  the  inn, 

without  touching  at  the   Hermitage,  where  the  fcholar  would  have  had  them 

lodge. 

This  was  done  accordingly  :  they  mounted,  and  all  three  took  the  direct  road  to  the  inn,  at  which  they arrived  a  little  before  night-fall. 

T h e  fcholar  defired   Don  Quixote to  make a  ftep  to  the   Hermitage,   to  drink  one  draught: and  fcarce  had   Sancho  Panca  heard  this,  when  he  fleered   Dapple  towards  the Hermitage,  and  the  firae  did   Don  Quixote  and  the  fcholar  :  but   Sancho'  s  iil luck,  it feems,  would  have  it,  that  the  hermit  was  not  at  home,  as  they  were 

told  by  an  under-hermit,  whom  they  found  in  the   Hermitage.  

T hey  asked 

him  for  the  deareft  wine:  he  anfwered,  his  mailer  had  none;  but,  i f   they 

wanted  cheap  water,  he  would  give  them  fome  with  all  his  heart. 

I f   I  had 

wanted  water,  anfwered   Sancho,  there  are  wells  enough  upon  the  road,  from whence  I  might  have  fitisfied  myfelf. 

O  for  the  wedding  o f  Camacho,   and  the 

plenty  o f   Don  Diego's  houfe!  how  often  {hall  I  fed  the  want  o f  you ! 

T hey
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T h ey  quitted  the   Hermitage,   and  fpurred  on  toward  the  inn,  and  foon  overtook  a  lad,  who  was  walking  before  them  in  no  great  hade.  H e  carried a fword upon  his  fhoulder,  and  upon  it  a  roll  or  handle,  feemingly  o f  his  cloaths,  in  all likelihood  breeches  or  trouzers,  a  cloak  and  a  Hurt  or  two. 

H e  had  on  a  tattered  velvet jacket  lined  with  fatin,  and  his  fhirt  hung  out. 

His  dockings  were 

o f  filk,  and  his  lhoes  fquare-toed  after  the  court-falhion. 

H e  feemed  to  be 

about  eighteen  or  nineteen  years  o f  age,  o f  a  chearful  countenance,  and  in  appearance  very active  o f  body. 

H e  went  on  linging  couplets,  to  divert  the  fatigue  o f  the  journey;  and,  when  they  overtook  him,  he  had  ju d   done  linging one,  the  lad  words  whereof  the  fcholar  got  by  heart;  which  they  fay 

were  thefe  :

 For  want  o f  the  pence  to  the  wars  I   muft  g o :

 A h  !  had  I   but  money,  it  wou'd  not  be fo. 

T h e   fird,  who  fpoke  to  him,  was   Don  Quixote,   who  faid:  Y ou  travel  very airily,  young  fpark;  pray,  whiiher  fo  fad ?  let  us  know,  if   you  are  inclined  to tell  us. 

T o   which  the  youth  anfwered  :  M y   walking  fo  airily  is  occadoned  by 

the  heat  and  by  poverty  and  I  am  going  to  the  wars. 

H ow   by  poverty ?  demanded  Don  Quixote:  by  the  heat it  may very  eafily  be.  Sir,  replied  the  youth, I  carry  in  this  bundle  a  pair  o f  velvet  trouzers,  fellows  to  this ja c k e t:  i f  I  wear them  out  upon  the  road,  I  cannot  do  m yfelf  credit  with  them  in  the  city,  and  I have  no  money  to  buy  others;  and  for  this  reafon,  as  well  as  for  coolnefs,  I  go thus,  ’till  I  come  up  with  fome  companies  o f  foot,  which  are  not  twelve 

leagues  from  hence,  where  I  will  lid  myfelf,  and  fhall  not  want  bagg .ge-con- 

veniences  to  ride  in,  ’till  we  come  to  the  place  o f  embarkation,  which,  they 

fay,  is  to  be  at   Carthagena:  befides,  I  choofe  the  king  for  my  mader  and lord,  whom  I  had  rather  ferve  in  the  war,  than  any  pal  y  fellow  at  court. 

And,  pray,  Sir,  have  you  any  pod ?  faid  the  fcholar. 

Had  I  lerved  fome 

grandee,  or  other  perfon  o f didindtion,  anfwered  the  youth,  no  do^bi.  I  ihould; 

for,  in  the  fervice  o f  good  maders,  it  is  no  uncommon  thing  cO  rife  bom   the fervant’s  hall  to  the  pod  o f  enlign  or  captain,  or  to  get  fome  good  pennon: 

but  poor  I  was  always  in  the  fervice  o f  drolling  fellows  or  foreigners,  whole 

wages  and  board-wages  are  fo  milerable  and  dender,  that  one  half  is  fpent  in 

paying  for  darching  a  rud~;  and  it  would  be  looked  upon  as  a  miracle,  if   one page-adventurer  in  a  hundred  fhould  get  any  tolerable  preferment. 

But,  telL 

me,  friend,  quoth   Don  Quixote;  is  it  podible,  that,  in  all  the  time  you  have been  in  fervice,  you  could  not  procure  a  livery?  I  had  two,  anfwered  the  page: but  as  he,  who  quits  a  monadery  before  he  profefles,  is  dripped  o f  his  habit, and  his  old  cloaths  are  returned  him,  jud  fo  my  maders  did  by  me,  and  gave 

me  back  m ine;  for,  when  the  bufinefs  was  done,  for  which  they  came  to court, 

they  returned  to  their  own  homes,  and  took  back  the  liveries  they  had  given 

* 

o n ly
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only  for  fhow. 

A   notable   EJpilorcberia  T,  as  the   Italians  fay,  quoth   Don 

 Quixote:  however,  look  upon  it  as  an  earned  o f  good-fortune,  that  you  have quitted  the  court  with  fo  good  an  intention;  for  there  is  nothing  upon  earth 

more  honourable  nor  more  advantageous,  than  fird  to  ferve  god,  and  then  your 

king  and  natural  lord,  efpecially  in  the  exercife  o f  arms,  by  which  one  acquires at  lead;  more  honour,  if   not  more  riches,  than  by letters,  as  I  have  often  fa id : for  though  letters  have  founded  more  great  families  than  arms,  dill  there  is  I 

know  not  what  that  exalts  thofe,  who  follow  arms,  above  thole,  who  follow  letters,  with  I  know  not  what  fplendor  attending  them,  which  fcts  them  above all  others. 

And  bear  in  mind  this  piece  o f  advice,  which  will  be  o f  great  ufe 

to  you,  and  matter  o f  confolation  in  your  dill redes;  and  that  is,  not  to  think o f  what  adverfe  accidents  may  happen;  for  the  word  that  can  happen  is  death, 

and,  when  death  is  attended  with  honour,  the  bed  that  can  happen  is  to  die. 

That  valorous   Roman  emperor,  Julius  Cafar,  being  asked,  which  was  the  bed kind  o f  death,  anfwered,  that  which  was  fudden,  unthought  of,  and  unfo-efeen;  and  though  he anfwered  like  a  heathen,  and  a  dranger  to  the  knowledge 

o f   the  true  god,  neverthelefs,  with  refpedl  to  human  infirmity,  he  faid  well. 

For,  fuppodng  you  are  killed,  in  the fird  skirmidi  or  action,  either  by  a  can- 

non-diot,  or  the  blowing-up  o f  a  mine,  what  does  it  fignify  ?  all  is  but  dying, and  the  budnefs  is  done. 

According  to   Terence,  the  foldier  makes  a  better  figure  dead  in  battle,  than  alive  and fafe  in  flight;  and  the  good  foldier  gains  jud as  much  reputation,  as  he  fliews obedience  to  his  captains,  and  to  thofe  who 

have  a  right  to  command  him. 

And  take  notice,  fon,  that  a  foldier had  better 

fmell  o f  gunpowder  than  o f  m usk;  and  if   old  age  overtakes  you  in  this  noble profellion,  though  lame  and  maimed,  and  full  o f  wounds,  at  lead  it  will  not 

overtake  you  without  honour,  and fuch  honour  as  poverty  itfelf  cannot  deprive 

you  o f ;  efpecially  now  that  care  is  taking  to  provide  for  the  maintenance  o f  old and  difabled  foldiers,  who  ought  not  to  be  dealt  with,  as  many  do  by  their 

 Negro  flaves,  when  they  are  old,  and  pad  fervice,  whom  they difeharge  and  fet at  liberty,  and,  driving  them  out  o f  their  houfes,  under  pretence  o f  giving 

them  their  freedom,  make  them  flaves  to  hunger,  from  which  nothing  but 

death  can  deliver  them. 

A t  prefent  I  will  fay  no  m ore:  but,  get  up  behind 

me  upon  this  horfe  o f  mine,  ’till  we  come  to  the inn,  and  there  you  diall  fup with  me,  and  to-morrow  morning  purfue  your  journey,  and  god  give  you  as 

good  fpeed  as  your  good  intentions  deferve. 

T h e  page  did  not  accept  o f  the  invitation o f  riding  behind   Don  Quixote,  but did  that  o f  dipping  with him  at  the  inn;  and  here,  it  is  faid,  Sancbo  muttered to  him felf:  T he lord  blefs  thee  for  a  mader  !  is  it  pofllble,  that  one,  who  can fay  fo  many,  and  fuch  good  things,  as  he  has  now  done,  fhould  fay  he  faw  the extravagant  impoflibilities  he  tells  o f  the  cave  o f   Montejinos ?  

W ell,  we  fhall 

fee  what  will  ccme  o f  it. 

1  A   m t a k i n g   t r ic k   o f   a   p it if u l  L e^ g a r ly   f e llo w . 

By
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By  this  time  they  arrived  at  the  inn, juft at night-fall,  and  Sancho  was  right glad to  fee  his  mafter  take  it  for  an  inn  indeed,  and  not  for  a  caftle,  as  ufual. 

T h ey 

were  fcarce  entered,  when   Don  Quixote  asked  the  landlord  for  the  man  with the  launces  and  halberds:  he  anfwered,  that  he  was  in  the  ftable looking after his mule. 

T he  fcholar  and   Sancho  did  the  fame  by  their  beafts,  giving   Rozinante the  beft  manger  and  the  beft  place  in  the  ftable. 
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V III. 

 Wherein  is  begun  the  braying  adventure,  'with  the pieafant one  o f  the puppet-player,  and the memorable  divinations  o f  the divining  ape. 

T^\O AT   Q J J I X O 'T E ’s  cake  was  dough,  as  the  faying  is,  ’till  he  could  hear 

 '   and  learn  the  wonders  promifed  to  be  told  him  by  the  condu&or  o f  the arms;  and  therefore  he  went  in  queft  o f  him  where  the  innkeeper  told  him  he 

was;  and,  having  found  him,  he  defired  him  by  all  means  to  tell  him,  what 

he  had  to  fay  as  to  what  he  had  enquired  o f  him  upon  the  road. 

T h e   man  anfwered :  T h e   account  o f  m y  wonders  muft  be  taken  more  at  leifure,  and not  on foot:  fuffer  me,  good  Sir,  to  make  an  end  o f taking  care  o f my  beaft,  and  I  will tell  you  things,  which  will  amaze  you.  Let  not  that  be any hinderance,  anfwered 

 Don  Quixote;  for  I  will  help  you  :  and  fo  he  did,  winnowing  the  barley,  and cleaning  the  manger;  a  piece  o f  humility,  which  obliged  the  man  readily  to 

tell  him  what  he  defired:  and  feating  him felf  upon  a  ftone  bench  without  the 

inn door,  and   Don  Quixote  by  his  fide,  the  fcholar,  the  page,  Sancho  Pan$a, and  the  inn-keeper,  ferving  as  his  fenate  and  auditory,  he  began  in  this 

manner. 

Y ou  muft  underftand,  gentlemen,  that,  in  a  town  four  leagues  and  a  half 

from  this  inn,  it  happened,  that  an  alderman,  through  the  artful  contrivance 

(too  long  to  be told)  o f  a  wench  his  maid-fervant,  loft  his  afs;  and  though  the faid  alderman  uled  all  imaginable  diligence  to  find  him,  it  was  not  poftible.  Fifteen  days  were  pafled,  as  public  fame  fays,  fince  the  afs  was  milling,  when,  the lofing  alderman  being  in  the market-place,  another  alderman  o f   the  fame  town 

faid  to  him  :  Pay  me  for  m y  good  news,  gofilp;  for  your  afs  has  appeared. 

M oft  willingly,  neighbour,  anfwered  the  other;  but  let  us  know   where  he  has 

beenfeen? 

In  the  mountain,  anfwered  the  finder;  I  faw  him  this  morning, 

without  a  pannel,  or  any  kind  o f  furniture  about  him,  and  fo  lank,  that  it 

would  grieve  one  to  fee  h im :  I  would  fain  have  driven  him  before  me,  and 

brought  him  to  y o u ;  but  he  is  already  become fo  wild,  and  fo  fhy,  that,  when I  went  near  him,  away  he  galloped,  and  ran  into  the  moft  hidden  part  o f  the 

mountain. 

I f   you  have  a  mind  we  fhould  both  go  to  feek him,  let  me  but  put 

up  this  afs at  home,  and  I  will  return  inftantly. 

Y ou   will  do  me  a  great  plea- 

fure,  quoth  he  o f  the  afs,  and  I  will  endeavour  to  pay  you  in  the  fame  coin. 

W ith  all  thefe  circumftances,  arid  after  the  very fame  manner,  is  die  ftory  told V o  l .  II. 

S 

by
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bv  all,  who  are  thoroughly  acquainted  with  the  truth  o f  the  affair. 

In  Ihort, 

the  two  aldermen,  on  foot,  and  hand  in  hand,  went  to  the  mountain;  and  coming  to  the  very place  where  they  thought  to  find  the  afs,  they  found  him  not, nor  was  he  to  be  feen  any  where  thereabouts,  though  they  fearched  diligently 

after  him. 

Perceiving  then,  that he  was  not  to  be  found,  quoth  the  alderman 

that  had  feen  him  to  the  other  :  Hark  you,  gofiip;  a  device  is  come  into  my 

head,  whereby  we  (hall  affiiredly  difeover  this  animal,  though  he were  crept  into  the  bowels  o f  the  earth,  not  to  lay  o f  the  mountain;  and  it  is  this:  I  can bray  marvelloully  well,  and  if  you  can  do  fo  never  fo  little,  conclude  the  bufi-nefis  done. 

Never  fo  little,  fay  you,  neighbour ?  quoth  the  other  ;  before  god, 

I  yield  the  precedence  to  none,  no,  not  to  afies  themfelves.  W e  lhall  fee that immediately,  anfwered  the lecond  alderman;  for  I  propofe  that  you  lhall  go  on  one fide  o f  the  mountain,  and  I  on  the  other,  and  fo  we  lhall  traverfe  and  encom-pafs  it  quite  round;  and  every  now  and  then  you  lhall  bray,  and  fo  will  I ;  and the  afs  will  mold  certainly  hear  and  anfwer  us,  i f   he  be  in  the  mountain. 

T o  

which  the  maffer  o f  the  afs  anfwered :  Verily,  neighbour,  the  device  is  excellent,  and  worthy  o f  your  great ingenuity. 

So  parting  according  to  agreement, 

it  fell  out,  that  they  both  brayed  at  the  fame  inftant,  and  each  o f  them,  deceived  by  the  braying  o f  the  other,  ran  to  feek  the  other,  thinking  the  als  had appeared;  and,  at  fight  o f  each  other,  the  lofer  faid:  Is  it  pofiible,  golfip,  that it  was  not  my  afs  that  brayed ? 

N o,  it  was  I,  anfwered  the  other. 

I  tell  you 

then,  quoth  the  owner,  that  there  is  no  manner  o f  difference,  as  to  the  braying part,  between  you  and  an  afs;  for  in  my  life  I  never  faw  or  heard  any  thing 

more  natural. 

Thefe  praifes  and  compliments,  anfwered  the  author  o f  the 

ffratagem,  belong  rather to  you  than  to  me,  goflip;  for,  by  the  god  that  made 

me,  you  can  give  the  odds  o f  two  brays  to  the  greateft  and  molt  skilful  brayer o f the  world;  for  the  tone  is  deep,  the  luftaining  o f the  voice  1  in  time  and  meafure,  and  the  cadences  frequent  and  quick  :  in  Ihort,  I  own  m ylelf  vanquilhed,. 

I  give  you  the  palm,  and  yield  up  the  ftandard  o f this  rare  ability.  I lay,  anfwered  the  owner,  I  lhall  value  and  efteem  m ylelf  the  more  henceforward,  and 

{hall  think  I  know  fomething,  fince  I  have  fome  excellence;  for,  though  I  fancied  I  brayed well,  I  never  flattered  myfielf  I  came  up  to the  pitch  you  are  pleafed  to  fay. 

I  tell  you,  anfwered  the  fecond,  there  are  rare  abilities  loft  in  the 

world,  and  that  they  are  ill  beftowed  on  thole,  who  know  not  how  to  employ 

them  to  advantage. 

Ours,  quoth  the  owner,  excepting  in  cafes  like  the  pre- 

fent,  cannot  be o f  fervice  to us;  and,  even  in  this,  god  grant  they  prove  o f  any benefit. 

This  laid,  they  feparated  again,  and  fell  anew  to  their  braying;  and  at  every 

turn  they  deceived  each other,  and  met  again,  ’till  they  agreed,  as  a  counter- 

fign  to  diftinguilh  their  own  brayings  from  that  o f  the  afs,  that  they  Ihould  bray twice  together,  one  immediately  after  the  other. 

Thus  doubling  their  bray- 

ings,  they  made  the  tour  o f  the  mountain;  but  no  anfwer  from  the  ftray  afs, 

no

’   Lo fojltnido  dt la  vox.  

I t   m e a n s   th e    lengtbning  o r    holding out o f   a    nott. 
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no  not  by  ligns:  indeed  how   could  the  poor  creature  anfwer,  whom  they 

found  in  the  thickeft  o f  the  wood  half  devoured 

by  wolves?  A t  fight 

w hereof  the  owner  laid  :  I  wondered  indeed  he  did  not  anfwer;  for,  had  he 

not  been  dead,  he  would  have  brayed  at  hearing  us,  or  he  were  no  afs  : 

neverthelefs,  goffip,  I  take  the  pains  I  have been  at  in  feeking  him  to  be  well bellowed,  though I  have  found  him  dead,  lince  I  have  heard  you  bray  with 

fuch  a  grace. 

It  is  in  a  good  hand   \   goffip,  anfwered  the  other;  for  if  the 

abbot  lings  well,  the  novice comes  not  far  behind  him. 

Hereupon  they  returned  home,  difconfolate  and  hoarfe,  and  recounted  to 

their  friends,  neighbours,  and  acquaintance,  all  that  had  happened  in  the 

fearch  after  the  afs;  each  o f  them  exaggerating  the  other’s  excellence  in  braying. 

T h e  Hory  fpread  all  over  the  adjacent  villages;  and  the  devil,  who 

lleeps  not,  as  he  loves  to  fow  and  promote  fquabbles  and  difeord  where- 

ever  he  can,  railing a  bullle  in  the  wind,  and  great  chimeras  out  o f  next  to  nothing,  fo  ordered  and  brought  it  about,  that  the  people  o f  other  villages, upon  feeing  any  o f  the  folks  o f  our  town,  would  prelently  fall  a  braying,  as  it were  hitting us  in  the  teeth  with  the  braying o f  our aldermen. 

T h e  boys  gave 

into  it,  which  was  all  one  as  putting  it  into  the  hands  and  mouths  o f  all  the devils  in  h e ll;  and  thus  braying  fpread  from  one  town  to  another,  infomuch 

that  the  natives  o f  the  town  o f   Bray  a  are  as  well  known  as  white  folks  are diffinguilhed  from  black.  And  this  unhappy  jell  has  gone  fo  far,  that  the 

mocked  have often  lallied  out  in  arms  againll  the  mockers,  and  given  them 

battle,  without  king  or  rook  3,  or  fear  or  fhame,  being  able  to  prevent 

it. 

To-m orrow,  I  believe,  or  next  day,  thole  o f  our  town,  the  brayers, 

will  take  the  held  againll  the  people  o f  another  village,  about  two  leagues 

from  ours,  being  one  o f  thofe  which  perfecute  us  m oll. 

And,  to  be  well 

provided  for  them,  I  have  brought  the  launces  and  halberds  you  faw  me 

carrying. 

And thele  are  the  wonders  I  faid  I  would  tell  y o u ;  and  i f   you  do 

not  think  them  fuch,  I  have  no  other  for  you.  And  here  the  honell  man 

ended  his  llory. 

A t  this juncture  there  came  in  at  the  door  o f  the  inn  a  man  clad  from  head 

to  foot  in  lhamois  leather,  hofe,  doublet,  and  breeches,  and  faid  with  a  loud 

voice  :  Mailer  hod,  have  you  any  lodging  ?  for  here  comes  the  divining  ape, 

and  the  puppet-lhew  o f   Melifendra'  s  deliverance. 

Body  o f  me,  quoth  the 

inn-keeper,  w h a t!  mailer   Peter  here!  we  ffiall  have  a  brave  night  o f  it. 

I 

had  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  this  fame  mader   Peter  had  his  left  eye,  and almoil half his  cheek,  covered  with a  patch  o f green   Pafeta,  a  fign  that  fomething  ailed all  that  fide  o f  his  face. 

T h e  landlord  went  on  faying  :  W elcome,  mailer 

 P eter!   where  is  the  ape and  the  puppet-lhew  ?  I  do  not  fee  them. 

T h ey  are 1*3

1  A l l u d i n g   to   t h e   c i v i l i t y   o f   c o m p l i m e n t i n g   a n o t h e r  to   d r in k   firft. 

1   Pueblo  del  Rebusno. 

3  A l l u d i n g   to   th e   g a m e   o f  c h e f s . 

S  2
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hard  by,  anfwered  the  all-diamois  man  ;  I  came  before,  to  fee  if  there  be  any lodging to  be  had. 

I  would  turn  out  the  duke  d' Alva  himfelf,  to  make  room 

for mader   Peter,  anfwered  the  inn-keeper  :  let  the  ape  and  the  puppets  come  ; for  there  are  gueds  this  evening  in  the  inn,  who  will  pay  for  feeing  the  diew, and  the  abilities  o f  the  ape. 

So  be  it  in  god’s  name,  anfwered  he  o f the  patch ; 

and  I  will  lower  the  price,  and  reckon  m yfelf  well  paid  with  only  bearing  m y charges. 

I  will  go  back,  and  haden  the  cart  with  the  ape  and  the  puppets. 

And  immediately  he  went  out  o f the  inn.  Then   Don Quixote  asked  the landlord, what  mader   Peter  this  was,  and  what  puppets,  and  what  ape  he  had  with 

him?  T o   which  the  landlord  anfwered:  H e  is  a  famous  puppet-player,  who 

has  been  a  long  time  going  up  and  down  thefe parts  o f   Mancha  in   Arragon, with a  (hew  o f   Melife?idra  and  the  famous   Don  Gayferos ;  which  is  one  o f  the bed  florie.s,  and  the  bed;  performed,  o f  any  that  has  been  feen  hereabouts  thefe many years. 

He  has  alfo  an ape,  whofe  talents  exeeed  thofe  o f  all  other  apes,, 

and  even  thofe  o f  m en:  for,  if   any  thing  is  asked  him,  he  lidens  to  it  attentively,  and  then,  leaping  upon his  mader’s  Ihoulder,  and  putting  his  mouth to  his  ear,  he  tells  hinj  the  anfwer  to  the  quedion  that  is  put  to  him  ;■  which mader  Peter  prefently  repeats  aloud. 

It  is  true,  he  tells  much  more  concerning 

things  pad,  than  things  to  com e;  and,  though  he  does  not  always  hit 

right,  yet  for  the  mod  part  he  is  not  much  o u t;  fo  that  we  are  inclined 

to  believe  he  has  the  devil  within  him. 

H e  has  two  reals  for  each  quedi- 

cn,  if   the  ape  anfwers;  I  mean,  if   his  mader  anfwers  for  him,  after  the  ape has  whifpered  him  in  the  ear  :  and  therefore  it  is  thought  this  lame  mader 

 Peter  m ud  be  very  rich. 

H e  is,  beddes,  a  very  gallant  man  (as  they  fay  in 

 Italy)  and  a  boon  companion,  and  lives  the  merried  life  in  the  world. 

H e 

talks  more than  fix,  and  drinks  more  than  a  dozen,  and  all  this  at  the  expence o f  his  tongue,  his  ape,  and  his  puppets. 

By  this  time  mader  Peter  was  returned,  and  in  the  cart  came  the  puppets,, and  a  large  ape  without  a  tail,  and  its  buttocks  bare  as  a  piece  o f  felt;  but  not ill-favoured. 

 Don  Quixote  no  fooner  efpied  him,  but  he  began  to  quedion 

him,  faying:  Mader  diviner,  pray,  tell  me,  what  d (h  do we  catch,  and  what will  be  our  fortune  ?  See,  here  are my  two  reals,  bidding   Sancho to  give  them  to mader   Peter,  who  anfwered  for  the  ape,  and  faid  :  Signor,  this  animal  makes, no  anfwer,  nor  gives  any  information  as  to  things  future  :  he  knows  lomething 

o f  the  pad,  and  a  little  o f  the  prefent. 

Odds  bobs,  quoth   Sancho,  I  would  not 

give  a  brafs  farthing  to  be  told  what  is  pad  o f  my  felf;  for  who  can  tell  that better  than  myfelf?  and  for  me  to  pay  for  what  I  know  already,  would  be  a 

very  great folly.  But  dnce  he  knows  things  prefent,  here  are  my  two  reals,  and 

let  good-man  ape  tell  me  what  my  wife   Terefa  Pan^a  is  doing,  and  what  die is  employed  about ?  Mader   Peter  would  not  take  the  money,  faying:  I  will not  be  paid before-hand,  nor  take  your  reward  ’till  I  have  done you  the  fervice; and  giving  with  his  right  hand  two or  three claps o.i  his leftd:oalder,  at  onefpring
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the  ape jumped  upon  it,  and,  laying  its  mouth  to  his  ear,  grated  its  teeth  and chattered  apace  ;  and,  having  made  this  grimace  for  the  fpace  o f  a   Credo,  at another  skip  down  it  jumped  on  the  ground,  and  prefently  mafter   Peter  ran and  kneeled  before   Doti Quixote,   and,  embracing  his  legs,  faid  :  Thefe  legs I  embrace, juft  as  i f   I  embraced  the  two  pillars  o f  Hercules,  O   illuftrious  reviver o f the  long  forgotten  order  o f chivalry!  O  never  fufficiently  extolled  knight,  Don Quixote  de  la  Mancha !   T hou  lpirit  to  the  faint-hearted,  ftay  to  thofe  that  are tailing,  arin  to  thofe  that  are  already  fallen,  ftaff  and  comfort  to  all  that  are unfortunate  ! 

 Don  Quixote  was  thunder-ftruck,  Sancho  in  fufpence,  the fcholar 

furprized,  the  page  aftonifhed,  the  braying-man  in  a  gaze,  the  inn-keeper 

confounded,  and,  laftly,  all  amazed  that  heard  the  expreffions  o f  the  puppet- 

player,  who  proceeded,  faying  :  And  thou,  O  good   Sancko  P anfa,  the  beft fquire  to the beft  knight  in  the  world,  rejoice,  that  thy  good  wife   Terefa  is well, and  this  very  hour  is  drefling a  pound  o f  flax;  by  the  fame  token  that  (he  has  by her  left  fide  a  broken-mouthed  pitcher,  which  holds  a  pretty  lcantling  o f wine, 

with  which  fhe  cheers  her  fpirits  at  her  work. 

I  verily  believe  it,  anfwered 

 Sancho  ;  for  fhe  is a  blefied  one,  and,  were  fhe  not a  little  jealous,  I  would  not change  her  for  the  giantefs   Andandona,  w ho,  in  my  mafter’s  opinion,  was  a very  accomplifhed  woman,  and  a  lpecial  houfe-wife  ;  and  my   Terefa  is  one  o f thole,  who  will  make  much  o f themfelves,  though  it  be  at  the  expence  o f their 

heirs. 

W ell,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  he,  who  reads  much  and  travels  much,  fees 

much  and  knows  much. 

This,  I  fay,  becaufe  what  could  have  been  fuf- 

ficient  to  perfuade  me,  that  there  are  apes  in  the  world  that  can  divine,  as  I have  now  feen  with  my  own  eyes?  Yes,  I  am  that  very   Don  Quixote  de  la 

 Mancha,  that  this  good  animal  has  faid,  though  he  has  expatiated  a  little too  much  in  m y  commendation. 

But,  be  I  as  I  will,  I  give  thanks  to  heaven 

that  endued  me  with  a  tender  and  compaftionate  difpofition  o f  mind,  always 

inclined  to  do  good  to  every  body,  and  hurt  to  no  body. 

I f   I  had  money, 

faid  the  page,  I  would  ask  mafter  ape  what  will  befal  me  in  my  intended 

expedition. 

T o   which  mafter   Peter,  who  was  already  got  up  from  kneeling 

at   Don  Quixote's  feet,  anfwered:  I  have  already  told  you,  that  this  little beaft  does  not anfwer  as  to  things  future:  but,,  did  he  anfwer  fuch  queftions,  it would  be  no  matter  whether  you  had  money  or  n o t;  for,  to  ferve  Signor 

 Don  Quixote  here  prefent,  I  would  wave  all  advantages  in  the  world.  And 

now,  becaufe  it  is  my  duty,  and  to  do  him  a  pleafure  belides,  I  intend  to 

put  in  order  my  puppet-(liew,  and  entertain  all  the  folks  in  the  inn   gratis.  

T h e   inn-keeper,  hearing  this,  and  above  meafure  over-joyed,  pointed  out 

a  convenient  place  for  fetting  up  the  Ih e w ;  which  was  done  in  an  in- 

ftant. 

 Don  Quixote  was  not  entirely  fatished  with  the  ape’s  divinations,  not  thinking it  likely  that  an  ape  fhould  divine  things  either  future  or  paft:  and  fo,  while mafter   Peter  was  preparing  Iris  ftiew,  Don  Quixote  drew   Sancho  aftde  to  a corner/
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corner  o f  the  ftable,  where,  without  being  over-heard  by  any  body,  he  faid 

to  h im :  Look  you,  Sancho,  I  have  carefully  confidered  the  ftrange  ability  o f this  ape,  and,  by  my account,  I  find  that  mafter   Peter  his  owner  muft  doubtlefs  have  made  a  tacit  or  exprefs  paCt  with  the  devil. 

Nay,  quoth   Sancho, 

if  the  pack  be  exprefs  from  the  devil,  it  muft  needs  be  a  very  footy  pack: 

but  what  advantage  would it  be  to  this  fame  mafter   Peter  to  have  fuch  a  pack ? 

Y ou  do  not  underftand  me,  Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote:  I  only  mean,  that  he muft  certainly  have  made  fome  agreement  with  the  devil  to  infufe  this  ability 

into  the  ape,  whereby  he  gets  his  bread  j  and,  after  he  is  become  rich,  he 

will  give  him  his  foul,  which  is  what  the  univerfal  enemy  o f  mankind  aims 

at.  And  what  induces  me  to  this  belief,  is,  finding  that  the  ape  anfwers  only 

as  to  things  paft  or  prefent,  and  the  knowledge  o f  the  devil  extends  no  farther  : for  he  knows  the  future  only  by  conjecture,  and  not  always  th at;  for  it  is  the prerogative  o f  god  alone,  to  know  times  and  feafons,  and  to  him  nothing  is 

paft  or  future,  but  every  thing  prefent. 

This  being  fo,  as  it  really  is,  it  is 

plain  the  ape  talks  in  the  ftyle  o f  the  devil j  and  I  wonder  he  has  not been accufed  to  the  inquifition,  and  examined  by  torture,  ’till he  confefles  by  virtue o f  what,  or  o f  whom,  he  divines:  for  it  is  certain  this  ape  is  no  altrolo-ger ;  and  neither  his  mafter nor he  know  how  to  raife one  o f  thofe  figures  called judiciarv,  which  are  now  fo  much  in  fafhion  in   Spain,  that  you have  not  any fervant-maid,  page,  or  cobler,  but  prefumes  to  raife  a  figure,  as  i f   it  were  a knave  o f  cards  from  the  ground  1 ;  thus  deftroying,  by  their  lying  and  ignorant pretences,  the  wonderful  truth  o f  the  fcience. 

I  know  a  certain  lady,  who 

asked  one  o f  thefe  figure-raifers,  whether  a  little  lap-dog  file  had  would  breed, and  how  many,  and  o f  what  colour  the  puppies  would  be. 

T o   which  mafter 

aftrologer,  after  railing  a  figure,  anfwered,  that  the  bitch  would  pup,  and have 

three  whelps,  one  green,  one  carnation,  and  the  other  mottled,  upon  condition 

(lie  fhould  take  dog  between  the  hours  o f  eleven  and  twelve  at  noon  or  night, and  that  it  were  on  a   Monday  or  a   Saturday.  

N ow   it  happened,  that  the  bitch 

died  fome  two  days  after  o f  a  furfeit,  and  mafter  figure-raifer  had  the  repute in  the  town  o f  being  as  confummate an  aftrologer  as  the  reft:  o f  his  brethren. 

But  for  all  that,  quoth   Sancho,  I  fhould  be  glad  your  worfhip  would  defire mafter   Peter to  ask  his ape,  whether  all  be  true,  which  befel  you  in  the  cave o f   Montefmos,  becaufe,  for  my  own  part,  begging  your  worfhip’s  pardon, 

I  take  it  to  be  all  fliam  and  lyes,  or  at  leaft:  a  dream. 

It  may  be  fo,  anfwered   Don  Quixote:  but  I  will  do  what  you  ad vile  me,  fincc  I  m yfelf  begin  to  have  fome  kind  o f  fcruples  about  it. 

W hile  they  were  thus  confabulating,  mafter   Peter  came  to  look  for   Don Quixote,  to  tell  him  the  fhew  was  ready,  defiring  he  would  come  to  fee  it, for  it  deferved  it. 

 Don  Quixote  put   Sancho's  queftion  to  him,  and  defired

1  T h e   a llu fio n   is  to   a   fu p e r f ijtio n   a m o r g   g a m e ft e r s ,  in   u fe   e v e r y   w h e r e ,  e f p e c ia lly   a t  g a m e s   o f  c h a n c e , n a m e ly ,   t o   p i c k   u p   fr o m   t h e   g r o u n d   th e   fir ft  c a r d   t h e y   li g h t   o n ,   a n d   f e t  th e ir   m o n e y   o n   it. 

him
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Him  to  ask  his  ape  prefendy,  whether  certain  things,  which  befel  him  in 

the  cave  o f   Montcjinos,  were  dreams  or  realities  ;  for,  to  his  thinking,  they feemed  to  be  a  mixture  o f  both. 

M ailer   Peter,   without  anfwering  a  word, 

went  and  fetched  his  ape,  and,  placing  him  before   Don  Quixote  and   Sancbo, fa id :  Look  you,  mailer  ape,  this  knight  would  know,  whether  certain  things, 

which  befel  him  in  a  cave,  called  that  o f   Montefmos,  were  real  or  imaginary.  And  making  the  ufual  fignal,  the  ape  leaped  upon  his  left  fhoulder  ; and  feeming  to  chatter  to  him  in  his  ear,  mafler   Peter  prefently  laid:  T h e ape  fays,  that  part  o f   the  things  your  worfhip  favv,  or  which  befel  you,  in 

the  faid  cave,  are  falfe,  and  part  likely  to  be  true:  and  this  is  all  he  knows, and  no  more,  as  to  this  queflion;  and  if   your  worfhip  has  a  mind  to  put 

any  more  to  him,  on   Friday  next  he  will  anfwer  to  every  thing  you  fhall ask  him  ;  for 

his virtue 

is  at an  end  for the  prefent,  and  will  not  return

"till  that  time. Did  not 

I  tell  you,  quoth  Sancbo,   it  could  never  go  down

with  me,  that  all  your  worfhip  faid,  touching  the  adventures  o f  the  cave, 

was  true,  no, 

nor half  o f  it  ? 

T h e   event will  fhew  that,  Sane ho,   anfwered

 Don  Quixote; 

for time, the  difeoverer  o f  all  things,  brings  every  thing  to

light,  though  it  lie  hid  in  the  bowels  o f  the  earth  ;  and  let  this  fuffice  at prefent,  and  let  us  go  fee  honefl  mafler   Peter’s  fh e w ;  for  I  am  o f  opinion  there  m ufl  be  fome  novelty  in  it. 

H ow ,  fome  ?  quoth  mafler   P e te r : 

fixty  thoufand  novelties  are  contained  in  this  mafler-piece  o f  mine  :  I  allure 

you,  Signor   Don  Quixote,  it  is  one  o f  the  top  things  to  be  feen  that  the world  affords  at  this  day  ; >  Operibus credite  &   non  verbis  ;   and  let  us  to  work  ; for  it  grows  late,  and  we  have  a  great  deal  to  do,  to  fay,  and  to  fhew. 

 Don  Quixote  and   Sancbo  obeyed,  and  came  where  the  fhew  was  fet  out, fluck  round  with  little  wax-candles,  fo  that  it  made  a  delightful  and  fhining  appearance. 

Mafler   Peter,  who  was  to  manage  the  figures,  placed  him- 

ielf  behind  the  fhew,  and  before  it  flood  his  boy,  to  ferve  as  an  interpreter  and  expounder  o f  the  myfleries  o f  the  piece.  H e  had  a  white  wand  in his  hand,  to  point  to  the  feveral  figures  as  they  entered. 

A ll  the  folks  in 

the  inn  being  placed,  fome  Handing  oppofite  to  the  fhew ,  and   Don  Quixote, Sancbo,  the  page,  and  the  fcholar,  feated  in  the  befl  places,  the   Drugger-man  1  began  to  fay,  what  will  be  heard  or  feen  by  thofe,  who  will  be  at. 

the  pains  o f  hearing  or  feeing  the  following  chapter. 

1   E l   Truxaman.  

S o   th e    Turks  c a ll  a n    initrprtttr. 

C H A P , . 
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 Wherein  is  continued  the  pic afant  adventure  o f  the puppet-player,  with fundry other  matters  in  truth JuJjiciently good. 

* T “'  T R I d  N  S  and   Trojans  were  all  filent1 :  I  mean,  that  all  the  fpe&ators  o f the  fhew  hung  upon  the  mouth  o f  the  declarer  2  o f  its  wonders,  when 

from  within  the  feene  they  heard  the  found  o f  a  number  o f  drums  and  trumpets,  and  feveral  diicharges  o f  artillery;  which  noife  was  foon  over,  and  immediately  the  boy  raifed  his  voice,  and  laid :  This  true  hiftory,  here  reprefen ted  to you,  gentlemen,  is  taken  word  for  word  from  the   French  chronicles  and   Spanijh ballads,  which  are  in  every  body’s  mouth,  and  fung  by  the  boys  up  and  down 

the  flreets. 

It  treats,  how   Don  Gayferos  freed  his  wife   Melijendra,  who 

was  a  prifoner  in   Spain,  in  die  hands  o f  the   Moors,  in  the  city  o f   Sanfuenna,  now  called   Saragojfa;  and  there  you  may  fee  how   Don  Gayferos  is playing  at  tables,  according  to  the  ballad:

Gayferos   now  at  tables  plays, 

 Forgetful  o f  his  lady  dear  & c. 

That  perfonage,  who  appears yonder  with  a  crown  on  his  head,  and  a  feepter  ’ 

in  his  hands,  is  the  emperor   Charles  the great,  the  fuppofed  father  o f   Melifendra-y  who,  being  vexed  to  fee  the  indolence  and  negligence  o f  his  fon-in-law, Heps forward  to  chide  him;  and,  pray,  mark  with  what  vehemency  and  earneft-nels  he  rates  him,  that  one  would  think  he  had  a  mind  to  give  him  half  a  dozen  raps  over  the pate  with  his  feepter:  yea,  there  are  authors,  who  fay  he  actually  gave  them,  and  found  ones  too:  and,  after  having  faid  fundry  things about  the  danger  his  honour  run,  in  not  procuring  the  liberty  o f  his  fpoufe, 

it  is  reported,  he  faid  to  him;  I   have  told you  enough  o f  it-y  look  to  it.   Pray obferve,  gentlemen,  how  the  emperor  turns  his  back,  and  leaves   Don  Gayferos  in  a  fret. 

See  him  now  impatient  with  choler,  flinging  about  the 

board  and  pieces,  and  calling  haflily  for  his  armour;  deflring   Don  Orlando 

his  coufiu  to  lend  him  his  fword   Durindana-y  and  then  how   Don  Orlando refufes  to  lend  it  him,  offering  to  bear  him  company  in  that  arduous  enterprize :  but  the  valorous  enraged  will  not  accept  o f  it,  faying,  that  he  alone 

is  able  to  deliver  his  fpoufe,  though  fhe  were  thruft  down  to  the  deepeft 

tenter  o f  the  earth. 

Hereupon  he  goes  in  to  arm  himfelf  for  letting  forward  immediately. 

N ow ,  gentlemen,  turn  your  eyes  toward  that  tower, 

which  appears  yonder,  which  you  are  to  fuppofe  to  be  one  o f  the   Moorijh

 1  CoKticutre  omnes.   V ir g .  JEn . 1.  2.  in it. 

 *  Narrantis  conjux ftn d tt ab ort viri.   O u d .   E p ifL    1.   v .  3 0 . 

towers
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towers  o f   Saragoffa,  now  called  the   Aljaferia  1;  and  that  lady,  who  appears at  yon  balcony  in  a   Moorijh  habit,  is  the  peerlefs   Melifendra,  calling  many  a heavy  look  toward  the  road  that  leads  to   France,  and  fixing  her  imagination  upon  the  city  o f   Paris  and  her  husband,  her  only  confolation  in  her  captivity. 

N o w   behold a  drange incident,  the  like  perhaps  never  feen.  Do  you  not  fee  yon Moor,  who,  Healing  along  foftly,  and  Hep  by  Hep,  with  his  finger  on  his mouth,  comes  behind   Melifendra?  

Behold  how  he  gives  her  a  fmacking 

kifs  full on  her  lips  :  obferve  the  hade  fhe  makes  to  fpit,  and  wipe  her  mouth w ith  her  white  fliift-fleeves;  and  how fhe  takes  on,  and  tears  her  beauteous  hair for  vexation,  as  if  that  was  to  blame  for  the  indignity. 

Oblerve  that  grave 

 Moor  in  yonder  gallery:  he  is   Marfilio,  the  king  o f   Sanfuenna;  who,  feeing  the  infolence  o f  the   Moor,  though  he  is  a  relation  o f  his,  and  a  great favourite,  orders  him  to  be  feized  immediately,  and  two  hundred  Hripes  to 

be  given  him,  and  to  be  led  through  the  m od  frequented  Hreets  o f  the  city,  with  criers  before  to  publifh  his  crim e2,  and  the  officers  o f julfice  with their  rods  behind:  and  now  behold  the  officers  coming  out  to  execute  the 

fentence,  almod  as  foon  as  the  fault  is  committed:  for,  among  the   Moors, there  is  no  citation  o f  the  party,  nor  copies  o f  the  procefs,  nor delay o f julfice, as  among  us. 

Here   Don  Quixote  faid  with  a  loud  voice:  Boy,  boy,  on  with  your  dory  in a  Hraight  line,  and  leave  your  curves  and  tranfverlals;  for,  to  come  at  the  truth o f  a  fad ,  there  is  often  need  o f  proof  upon  proof. 

M ader   Peter  alio  from 

behind  faid  :  Boy,  none  o f  your  flourifhes,  but  do  what  the  gentleman  bids 

you;  for  that  is  the  fured  w ay:  dng  your  fong plain,  and  leek  not  for  counterpoints ;  for  they  ufually  crack  the  drings. 

I  will,  mader,  anfwered  the  boy, 

and  proceeded,  faying:

T h e   figure  you  fee  there  on  horfeback,  muffled  up  in  a   Gafcoign  cloak,  is   Don Gayferos  himfelf,  to  whom  his  fpoufe,  already  revenged  on  the  impudence  o f the  enamoured   Moor,  diews  herfelf  from  the  battlements  o f  the tower,  with  a calmer  and  more  fedate  countenance,  and  talks  to  her  husband,  believing  him 

to  be  fome  paffenger;  with  whom  fhe  holds  all  that  difcourfe  and  dialogue  in 

the  ballad,  which  fays:

•  

«

 I f   towards  France  your  courfe you  bend, 

 L et  me  intreat you,  gentle friend, 

 Make  dilige?it  enquiry  there 

• 

 For  Gayferos   my  husband dear. 

T h e   red  I  omit,  becaufe  length  begets  loathing. 

It  is  diffident  to  obferve  how

1  T h e   o ld   r o y a l  p a la c e ,  n o w   t h a t   o f   t h e    lnquifttion. 

*  I n    Spain  as  th e   m a le fa c to r s   p a fs  a lo n g   th e   ltr e e ts ,  it   is  c r ie d   b e fo r e   t h e m   — S u c h   a   o n e   t o   b e   w h i p p e d , h a n g e d ,   C SV   fo r   fu c li  a   c r im e . 

V o x ..  II. 
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 Don  Gayferos  difcovers  himfelf,  and,  by  the  figns  o f joy  die  makes,  you  may perceive  fhe  knows  him,  and  efpecially now  that  you  fee  die  lets  herfelf  down 

from  the  balcony,  to  get  on  horfeback  behind  her  good  fpoufe. 

But,  alas 

poor  lady!  the  border o f  her under-petticoat  has  caught  hold  on  one o f  the  iron rails  o f  the  balcony,  and  there  fhe  hangs  dangling  in  the  air,  without  being 

able  to  reach  the  ground. 

But  fee  how  merciful  heaven  fends  relief  in  the 

greated  didreffes:  for  now  comes   Don  Gayferos,  and,  without  regarding  whether  the  rich  petticoat  be  tom,  or  not,  lays  hold  o f  her,  and  brings  her  to  the ground  by  main  force;  and  then  at  a  fpring  fets  her  behind  him  on  his  horfe 

adride  like  a  man,  bidding  her  hold  very  fad,  and  clafp  her  arms  about  his 

fhoulders,  ’till  they  crofs  and  meet  over  his  bread,  that  die  may  not  fall;  becaufe  the  lady   Melifendra  was  not  ufed  to  that  way  o f  riding.  See  how  the horfe,  by  his  neighings,  diews  he  is  pleafed  with  the  burthen  o f  his  valiant mailer  and  his  fair midrefs. 

And  fee  how  they  turn  their  backs,  and  go  out  o f 

the  city,  and  how  merrily  and joyfully  they  take  the  way  to   Paris.  

Peace  be 

with  ye,  O  peerlefs  pair  o f  faithful  lovers!  may  ye  arrive  in  fafety at  your  dcfired  country,  without  fortune’s laying  any obdade  in  the  w ay  o f  your  profpe- 

rous journey !  may  the  eyes  o f  your  friends  and  relations  behold  ye  enjoy in  perfect peace  the  remaining  days  (and  may they be  li k e iV ^ r ’s)  o f your  lives!  Here again  mader   Peter  raifed  his  voice,  and  faid  :  Plainnefs,  b o y ;  do  not encumber yourfelf;  for  all  affe&ation  is  naught. 

T h e   interpreter  made  no  anfwer,  but 

went  on,  faying:  There  wanted  not  fome  idle  eyes,  fuch  as  efpy  every  thing, 

to  fee   Melifendra'  s  getting  down  and  then  mounting;  o f  which  they  gave  notice  to  king   Marjilio,  who  immediately commanded  to  found  the  alarm  :  and pray  take  notice  what  a  hurry  they  are  in  ;  how  the  whole  city  (hakes with  the ringing o f  bells  in  the  deeples  o f  the  mofques. 

N ot  fo,  quoth   Don  Quixote;   mader   Peter  is  very  much  miftaken  in  the  bufinefs  o f  the  bells;  for  the   Moors  do  not  ufe bells,  but  kettle-drums,  and  a  kind o f  dulcimers,  like  our  w aits:  and  therefore  to  introduce  the  ringing  o f  bells  in Sanfuenna  is  a  grofs  abfurdity.  W hich  mader   Peter  overhearing,  he  led  off ringing,  and  faid :  Signor   Don  Quixote,   do  not  criticize  upon  trifles,  nor  expedt that perfection,  which  is  not  to  be  found  in  thefe  matters. 

Are  there  not  a  thousand  comedies  adted  almod  every  where,  dill  o f  as  many  improprieties  and blunders,  and  yet  they  run  their  career  with  great  fuccefs,  and  are  lidened  to 

not  only  with  applaufe,  but  with  admiration  ?  G o  on,  boy,  and  let  folks  talk  ; for,  fo  I  fill  my  bag,  I  care  not  i f   I  reprefent  more  improprieties  than  there are  atoms  in  the  fun. 

You  are  in  the  right,  quoth   Don  Quixote;  and  the  boy 

proceeded  :

See  what  a  numerous  and  brillant  cavalry  fallies  out  o f  the  city  in  purfuit  o f the  two  catholic  lovers;  how  many  trumpets  found,  how many  dulcimers  play, 

and how  many drums  and  kettle-drums  rattle. 

I  fear  they will  overtake  them, 

and  bring  them  back  tied  to  their  own  horfe’s  tail,  which  would  be  a  lamentable
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ble  fpedlable. 

 Don  Quixote,  feeing  fuch  a  number  o f   Moors,  and  hearing  fuch 

a din,  thought proper  to fuccour  thofe  that  fled,  and rifing up  faid  in a  loud vo ice:  I  will  never  confent, while  I  live,  that  in  my  prefence  fuch  an  outrage  as this  be  offered  to  fo  famous  a  knight  and  fo  daring  a  lover  as   Don  Gayferos. 

H old,  bafe-born  rabble,  follow  not,  nor purfue  after  him ;  for,  if  you  do,  have at  you. 

And  fo  laid,  fo  done,  he  unfheathed  his  fword,  and  at  one  fpring he 

planted  him felf clofe  to the  fhew,  and,  with  a  violent  and  unheard  o f fury,  began to  rain  hacks  and  flafhes  upon  the   Moorijh  puppets,  overthrowing  fome,  and beheading  others,  laming this,  and demolifhing  th a t:  and,  among  a  great  many 

other  ftrokes,  he  fetched  one  with  fuch  a  force,  that,  i f   mafter   Peter  had not ducked  and  fquatted  down,  he  had  chopped  off  his  head  with  as  much  eafe  as 

i f   it  had  been  made  o f  fugar-pafte. 

Mafter   Peter  cried  out,  faying:  Hold, 

Signor   D oji  Quixote,   hold,  and  confider,  that  thefe  figures,  you  throw  down, maim,  and deftroy,  are  not  real  Moors,  but only  puppets  made  o f  pafte-board  : confider,  finner  that  I  am,  that you  are  undoing  me,  and  deftroying  my  whole 

livelihood. 

For  all  that   Don  Quixote  ftill  laid  about  him,  fhowring  down, 

doubling  and  redoubling,  fore-ftrokes  and  back-ftrokes,  like  hail. 

In  fhort,  in 

lefs  than  the  faying  two   credos,  he  demolished  the  whole  machine,  hacking  to pieces  all  the  tackling  and  figures,  king   Marfilio  being  forely  wounded,  and  the head  and  crown  o f  the  emperor   Charlemagne  cloven in  two. 

T h e   whole  audience  was  in  a confternation  j  the  ape  flew  to  the  top  o f  the  houfe  j  the  fcholar was  frighted,  the  page  daunted,  and  even   Sancho  himfelf  trembled  mightily  ; for,  as  he  fwore  after  the  ftorm  was  over,  he  had  never  feen  his  mafter  in  fo outragious a  paftion. 

T h e   general  demolition  o f the  machinery  thus  atchieved,  Don  Quixote  began to  be  a  little  calm,  and  faid  :  I  wifh  I  had  here  before  me,  at  this  inftant,  all thofe,  who  are  not,  and  will  not  be  convinced,  o f  how   much  benefit  knights-errant  are  to  the  world  :  for,  had  I  not  been  prefent,  what  would  have  become  o f  good   Don  Gayferos  and  the  fair   Melijendra  ?   I  warrant  ye,  thofe dogs  would  have  overtaken  them  by  this  time,  and  have  offered  them 

fome  indignity. 

W hen  all  is  done,  long  live  knight-errantry  above  all  things 

living in  the  w o rld !  In  god’s  name,  let  it  live,  and  let  me  die,  quoth  mafter Peter  at  this juncture with  a  faintifh  voice,  fince  I  am  fo  unfortunate,  that  I can fay  with  king   Rsderigo 1:  Yefterday  I  was  fovereign  o f   Spain,  and  to  day  have not  a  foot  o f  land  I  can  call  my  own. 

It  is  not  half  an  hour  ago,  nor  fcarce 

half  a  minute,  fince  I  was  mafter  o f  kings  and  emperors,  my  ftalls  full  o f 

horfes,  and  my  trunks  and  facks  full  o f  fine  things  ;  and  now  I  am  defolate and dcje&ed,  poor  and  a  beggar,  and,  what  grieves  me  moft  o f  all,  without  m y 

ape,  who,  i’faith,  will  make  my  teeth  lweat  for  it,  before  I  get  him  again  :  and all  through  the  inconfiderate  fury  o f  this  Sir  knight,  who  is  faid  to  protect

1  T h e   la ft  k i n g   o f   t h e    Goths  in    Spain,   o v e r t h r o w n   b y   th e    Moors, T   2

orphans, 
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orphans,  redrefs  wrongs,  and  do  other  charitable  deeds;  but  in  me  alone, 

praifed  be  the  higheft  heavens  for  it,  his  generous  intention  has  flailed. 

In  fine, 

it  could  only  be  the   knight  o f  the forrowful  figure,   who  was  deftined  thus  to disfigure  me and mine. 

 Sancho  Pane a  was  moved  to  companion  by what  mailer   Peter  had  fpoken, and  therefore  faid  to  him  :  W eep  not,  mailer   Peter,   nor  take  on  fo  ;  for  you break  my  heart,  and  I  allure  you  my  mailer   Don  Quixote  is  fo  catholic  and fcrupulous  a  chriilian,  that,  if   he  comes  to  reded  that  he  has  done  you  any 

wrong,  he  knows  how,  and  will  certainly  make  you  amends  with  interell. 

I f   Signor   Don  Quixote,  quoth  mailer   Peter,  would  but  repay  me  part  o f  the damage  he  has  done  me,  I  ihould  be  fatisfied,  and his  worlhip  would  difeharge 

his  confidence;  for  no  body  can  be  faved,  who  withholds  another’s  property 

againll  his  will,  and  does  not  make  rellitution. 

True,  quoth   Don  Quixote  ; 

but  as yet  I  do  not  know  that  I  have  any  thing  o f  yours,  mailer   Peter.  

H ow  ! 

anlwered  mailer   P e te r :  what  but  the  invincible  force  o f  your  powerful  arm fcattered  and  annihilated  thefe  relicks,  which  lie  up  and  down  on  this  hard  and barren  ground ?  W hofe  were  their  bodies  but  mine  ?  and  how  did  I  maintain 

my  felf  but  by  them?  N ow   am  I  entirely  convinced,  quoth   Don  Quixote at  this iundlure,  o f what  I  have  often  believed  before,  that  thole  enchanters, who  per-lecute  me,  are perpetually fetting  lhapes before  me  as  they  really are,  and  prefent-ly  putting the  change upon  me, and  transforming  them  into  whatever  they pleafe.. 

I protell  to  you,  gentlemen that  hear  me,  that  whatever  has  palfed  at  this  time 

feemed  to me  topafs  actually  and  precifely  fo:  I took  Melifendra  to  be Melifendra-, Don Gayferos, Don Gayferos;  Marfilio,  Marfilio-,   and   Charlemagne,  Charlemagne.  

This  it  was  that  inflamed  mycholer j  and,  in compliance  with the  duty  o f mypro- 

fefiion  as  a  knight-errant,  I  had  a  mind  to  aflifl  and  fuccour  thole  who fled;  and with  this good  intention  I  did what you jull  now fa w :  if  tilings  have fallen out the reverfe,  it is no  fault .of mine,  but  o f thofe  my  wicked  perfecutors;  and  notwithflanding  thismillake o f mine,and though  it  did  not proceed  from malice, yet will  I 

condemn  my  felf in colls.  See, mailer  Peter,what you mull have  for  the damaged 

figures,  and  I  will  pay  it  you  down  in  current  and  lawful  money of   Caflile 

Mailer   Peter  made  him  a  low  bow,  faying;  I  expected  no  lefs  from  the  unexampled  chriftianity o f the  valorous   Don  Quixote  de la Mancha,   the  true  luccourer and  fupport  o f  all  the  needy  and  diftrefled  :  and  let  mailer   Inn-keeper  and  the great  Sancho be  umpires  and  appraifers,  between  your  worlhip and me, o f what  the demolilhed  figures are  or  might  be  worth.  T h e  inn-keeper  and   Sancho  faid they would;  and  then  mailer   Peter,   taking  up   Marfilio  king  o f   Saragotfa,   which lay  upon  the  floor  without  a  head,  he  laid  :  You  fee  how  impofirble  it 

is  to  rellore  this king  to  his  prilline  hate,  and  therefore  I  think,  with  fubmiffion to  better  judgments,  you  mull  award  me  for  his  death  and  deflrudtion four 

reals  and  a  half.  Proceed,  quoth  Don Quixote.   Then  for  this  that is  cleft from  top to  bottom,  continued  mailer   Peter,  taking  up  the  emperor   Charlemagne,  I think
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think  five  reals  and  a  quarter  little  enough  to  ask. 

N ot  very  little,  quoth 

 Sane ho.  

N or  very  much,  replied  the  inn-keeper  :  but  fplit  the  difference,  and 

let  him  down  five  reals. Give him  the whole five and a  quarter, quoth   Don Quixote j for,  in  liich  a  notable  mifchance  as  this,  a quarter more or  lefs  is  not worth  ffanding upon:  and  make  an  end,  maffer   Peter  ;  for  it  grows  towards  fupper-time,  and I  have  fome fymptoms  o f  hunger  upon  me.  For  this  figure, quoth  maffer  Peter t which  wants  a  nofe  and  an  eye,  and  is  the  fair   Melifendra,  I  mufT have, and  can  abate  nothing  o f  two  reals  and  twelve  maravedis. 

Nay,  faid 

 Don  Quixote,  the  devil  muff  be  in  it,  i f    Melifendra  be  not,  by  this  time,  with her  husband,  at  leaff  upon  the  borders  o f   Fratice:  for  methought  the  horfe they  rode  upon  feemed  to  fly  rather  than gallop  j  and  therefore  do  not  pretend 

to  fell  me  a  cat  for  a  coney,  fhewing  me  here   Melifendra  nofe-lefs,  whereas,  at this very  inffant,  probably,  (he  isfolacingherfelf affulliffretch  with  her  husband in France.  God  help  every  one  with  his  own, maffer  Peter,  let  us  have  plain-dealing, and  proceed.  Maffer   Peter,  finding that   Don  Quixote  began  to  warp, and was  returning  to  his  old  bent,  had  no  mind  he  fhould  efcape  him  fo,  and  therefore  laid to  him  :  N o w   I  think on  it, this  is  not   Melifendra,  but  fome  one  of her  waiting-maids,  and  fo  with  lixty 

maravedis  I  fhall  be  well  enough  paid,  and 

very  well  contented. 

Thus  he  went  on,  fetting  a  price  upon  the  feveral  broken  figures,  which  the  arbitrators  afterwards  moderated  to  the  latisfaCfion  o f both  parties. 

T h e  whole  amounted  to  forty  reals  and  three  quarters  :  and  over 

and  above  all  this,  which   Sancho  immediately  disburfed,  matter   Peter demanded  two  reals  for  the  trouble  he  fhould  have  in  catching  his  ape. 

Give  him 

them,  Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote,  not  for  catching  the  ape *,  but  to  drink. 

I  would  give  two  hundred  to  any  one  that  could  tell  me  for  certain,  that 

 Donna  Melifendra  and  Signor   Don  Gayferos  are  at  this  time  in   France,  and among  their  friends.  N o  body  can  tell  us  that  better  than  my  ape,  faid  matter Peter  :  but  the  devil  himfelf  cannot  catch  him  now  j  though  I  fuppofe  his affeCfion  for  me,  or hunger,  will  force  him  to  come  to  me  at  n igh t;  and  tomorrow  is  a  new  day,  and  we  fhall  fee  one  another  again. 

In  conclufion,  the  bulfle  o f  the  puppet-fhew  was  quite  over,  and  they  all 

flipped  together  in  peace  and  good  company,  at  the  expence  of   Don Quixote, who  was  liberal  to  the  laff  degree. 

H e  who  carried  the  launces  and  halberds 

went off  before  day,  and,  after  it  was  light,  the  fcholar  and  the  page  came 

to  take  their  leaves  o f   Don  Quixote,  the  one  in  order  to  return  home,  and  the other  to  purfue  his  intended  journey;  and   Don  Qiiixote  gave  him  a  dozen 

reals  to  help  bear  his  charges. 

Maffer   Peter  had  no  mind  to  enter  into  any 

more  tell  me’s  and  I  will  tell  you’s  with   Don  Quixote,  whom  he  knew  perfectly  w e l l •  -and  therefore  up  he  got  before  the  fun,  and,  gathering  up  the 1  H e r e ,   in   th e   o r ig in a l,   is  a  j i n g l e   o f   w o u l s    'no  para  tomnr  el  mono,  fino  la  mona)  w h ic h   it  is  i m p o f -  

fib le   to   p r e fe r v e   in   th e   t r a n f la tio n . 

 M r 

<.-it  lies  a n    ape,   a n d    mona,   in   fa m ilia r   la n g u a g e ,  is  u fed   f o r .b e i n g , d r u n k ,   o r   d r u n k e n n e i s ;  p e r h a p s ,  b c c t u ie   m e n   in   liq u o r   o f t e n   p la y   a-pilh  t r ic k s . 

frag-
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fragments  o f his (hew,  and  taking  his  ape,  away  he went  in  queft  o f adventures 

o f  his  own. 

T h e  inn-keeper,  who  knew  not   Don Quixote,   was  equally  in 

admiration  at  his  madnefs  and  liberality. 

In  (hort,  Sancho,   by  order  o f  his 

mafter,  payed  him  very  w ell;  and,  about  eight  in  the  morning,  bidding  him 

farewel,  they  left  the  inn,  and went  their  way,  where  we  will  leave  them,  to 

give  place  to  the  relating  feveral  other  things  neceflary  to  the  better  under- 

ftanding  this  famous  hiftory. 

C

H

A

P

. 



X . 

 Wherein  is  related  who  mafter  Peter   and  his  ape  w ere;  with  the  ill  fuccefs Don  Quixote   had  in  the  adventure  o f  the  braying,  which  he  finijhed  not 

 as  he  wijhed  and  intended. 

 I D   H  A  M E T E ,   the  chronicler  o f  this  grand  hiftory,  begins  this  chapter with  thefe  words:   I   [wear  as  a  catholic  chriftian:  T o   which  his  tranflator  fays,  that   Cid  Hamete’s  fwearing  as  a  catholic  chriftian,  he  being  a   Moor, as  undoubtedly  he  was,  meant  nothing  more  than  that,  as  the  catholic  chriftian,  when  he  fwears,  does,  or  ought  to fpeak  and  fwear  the  truth,  fo  did  he, in  writing  o f   Don  Quixote,  and  efpecially  in  declaring  who  mafter   Peter  was, with  fome  account  o f  the  divining  ape,  who  furprized  all  the  villages  thereabouts  with  his  divinations. 

H e  fays  then,  that  whoever  has  read  the  former 

part  o f  this  hiftory,  muft  needs  remember  that  fame   Gines  de  Paftdmonte,  to whom,  among other  galley-(laves,  Don  Quixote  gave  liberty in  the  fable  mountain ;  a  benefit,  for which  afterward  he  had  fmall  thanks,  and  worfe  payment, from  that  mifchievous  and  mif-behaving  crew.  This   Gines de  Paffamonte,  whom Don  Quixote  called   Gineftllo  de  Parapilla,  was  the  perfon  who  ftole   Sancho Panda's  Dapple;  and  the  not  particularizing  the  when,  nor  the  how,  in  the firft  part,  through  the  negledt  o f  the  printers,  made  many  afcribe  the  fault  o f the  prefs  to  want  o f  memory  in  the  author. 

But  in  fhort   Gines  ftole 

him,  while   Sancho  Pant^a  was  afleep  upon  his  back,  making  ufe  o f  the  fame trick  and  device  that   Brunelo  did,  who,  while   Sacripante  lay  at  the  fiege  o f Albraca,  ftole  his  horfe  from  between  his  legs  ;  and  afterwards   Sancho  recovered  him,  as  has  been  already  related. 

This   Gines  then  (being  afraid  o f  falling 

into  the  hands  o f juftice,  which  was  in  purfuit  o f  him,  in  order  to  chaftize 

him  for  his  numberlefs  rogueries  and  crimes,  which  were  fo  many  and  fo 

flagrant,  that  he  himfelf wrote  a  large  volume  o f  them)  refolved  to  pafs  over 

to  the  kingdom  o f   Arragon,   and,  covering  his  left  eye,  took  up  the  trade o f  puppet-playing  and  legerdemain,  both  o f  which  he  perfectly  underftood. 

It  fell  out,  that,  lighting  upon  fome  chriftian  (laves  redeemed  from   Barbary, he  bought  that  ape,  which  he  taught,  at  a  certain  (ignal,  to  leap  up  on  his 

fhoulder,  and  mutter  fomething,  or  fecm  to  do  fo, in  his  ear. 

This  done,  before  he  entered  any  town,  to  which  he  was  going  with  his  (hew  and  his  ape, 
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he  informed  him felf  in  the  next  village,  or  where  he  belt  could,  what  particular  things  had  happened  in  fuch  and  fuch  a  place,  and  to  whom  j  and  bearing them  carefully  in  his  memory,  the  firft  thing  he  did,  was,  to  exhibit  his  fhew, which  was  fometimes  o f one  dory,  and  fometimes  o f  another,  but  all  pleafant, 

gay,  and  generally  known. 

T h e  fhew  ended,  he  ufed  to  propound  the  abilities 

o f  his  ape,  telling  the people,  he  divined  all  that  was  paft  and  prefent;  but  as to  what  was  to  come,  he  did  not  pretend  to  any  skill  therein. 

H e  demanded 

two  reals  for  anfwering each  queftion,  and  to  fome  he  afforded  it  cheaper,  according  as  he  found  the  pulfe  o f  his  clients  beat;  and  coming  fometimes  to houfes,  where  he  knew what  had  happened  to  the  people  that  lived  in  them, 

though  they  asked  no  queftion,  becaufe  they  would  not  pay  him,  he  gave  the 

fignal  to  his  ape,  and  prefently  faid,  he  told  him  fuch and  fuch  a  thing,  which tallied  exactly with  what  had  happened ;  whereby  he  gained  infallible  credit,  and 

was  followed  by  every  body. 

A t  other  times,  being  very  cunning,  he  an- 

fwered  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  his  anfwers  came  pat  to  the  queftions;  and  as 

no  body  went  about  to  ftft,  or  prefs  him  to  tell  how  his  ape  divined,  he  gulled every  body,  and  filled  his  pockets. 

N o   fooner  was  he  come  into  the  inn,  but 

he  knew   Don  Quixote and   Sane ho;   which  made  it  very  eafy  for  him  to  excite the  wonder o f   Don  Quixote,  Sancho,  and  all  that  were  prefent. 

But  it  would 

have coft  him  dear,  had   Don  Quixote  directed  his  hand  a  little  lower,  when  he cut o ff  king   MarJUio'  s  head,  and  deftroyed  all  his  cavalry,  as  is  related  in  the foregoing  chapter. 

This  is  what  offers  concerning  maftcr   Peter  and  his 

ape. 

And,  returning  to   Don  Quixote  de  la Mancha,  I  fay,  he  determined,  before 

he  went  to  Saragojj'a,  firft  to  vifit  the  banks  o f the  river   Hebro,  and  all  the  parts thereabouts,  fince  he  had  time  enough  and  to  fpare  before  the  tournaments  began. 

W ith   this  defign  he  purfued  his journey,  and  travelled  two  days  without 

lighting  on  any thing  worth  recording,  ’till,  the  third  day,  going  up  a  hill,  he heard  a  great  noife  o f  drums,  trumpets,  and  guns. 

A t  firft  he  thought  fome 

regiment  o f  foldiers  was  marching  that  way,  and  he  clapped  fpurs  to   Rozi- 

 nante,  and  afeended  the  hill  to  fee  them  :  and,  being  got  to  the  top,  he  perceived,  as  he  thought,  in  the  valley  beneath,  above  two  hundred  men  armed with  various  weapons,  as  fpears,  crofs-bows,  partifans,  halberds,  and  pikes, 

with  fome  guns,  and  a  great  number  o f  targets. 

H e  rode  down  the  hill,  and 

drew  fo  near  to  the  fquadron,  that  he  faw  the  banners  diftindtly,  and  diftin- 

guifhed  their colours,  and  obferved  the  devices  they  bore;  efpeciaby  one  upon 

a banner  or  pennant o f  white  fatin,  whereon  was  painted  to  the  life  an  afs,  o f the little   Sardinian  breed,  holding  up  its  head,  its  mouth open,  and  its  tongue out,  in  the  a6t  and  pofture,  as  it  were,  o f  braying,  and  round  it  theie  twoverfes-were  written  in  large  characters,. 
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 The  L I F E   and  E X P L O I T S   of

 The  bailiffs  twain

 Bray'd  not  in  vain. 

From  tl  is  motto   Don  Quixote  gathered,  that  thefe  folks  muff  belong  to  the braying  town,  and  fo  he  told   Sane ho,   telling  him  alfo  what  was  written  on  the banner. 

He  laid  alfo,  that  the  perfon,  who  had  given  an  account  o f  this  affair,  was  mistaken  in  calling  the  two  brayers  aldermen,  fince,  according  to  the motto,  they  were  not  aldermen,  but  bailiffs. 

T o   which   Sancho  Pan$a  an- 

fwered  :  That  breaks  no fquares,  Sir;  for  it  may  very  well  be,  that  the  aldermen,  who  brayed,  might,  in  procefs  o f  time,  become  bailiffs  of  their  town, and  therefore  may  properly  be  called  by  both  thofe  titles;  though  it  fignifies  nothing  to  the  truth  o f  the  ftory,  whether  the  brayers  were  bailiffs  or 

aldermen,  fo  long  as  they  both  brayed;  for  a  bailiff  is  as  likely  to  bray  as 

an  alderman. 

In  conclufion,  they  found,  that  the  town  derided  was  fallied 

forth  to  attack  another,  which  had  laughed  at  them  too  much,  and  beyond 

what  was  fitting  for  good  neighbours. 

 Don Quixote  advanced  towards  them, 

to  the  no  fmall  concern  o f   Sancho,  who  never  loved  to  make  one  in  thefe kind  o f  expeditions. 

Thofe  o f  the  fquadron  received  him  amongft  them, 

taking  him  for  fome  one  o f  their  party. 

 Don  Quixote,  lifting  up  his  vizor, 

with  an  eafy  and  graceful  deportment,  approached  the  afs-banner,  and  all  the 

chiefs  o f  the  army  gathered  about  him  to  look  at  him,  being  ftruck  with  the 

fame  admiration  that  every body  was  the  firfh  time  o f  feeing  him.  Don  Quixote, feeing  them  fo  intent  upon  looking at him,  without  any  one’s  fpeaking  to  him, 

or  asking  him  any  queftion,  refolved  to  take  advantage  o f  this  filence,  and, 

breaking  his  own,  he  raifed  his  voice  and  faid. 

Good  gentlemen,  I  earneftly  intreat  you  not  to  interrupt  a  difeourfe  I  fhall 

make  to you,  ’till  you  find  it  dilgufts  and  tires  you :  for,  if  that  happens,  at  the lealf  fign  you  fhall  make,  I  will  clap  a  feal  on  my  lips,  and  a  gag  upon  my tongue. 

T hey  all  defired him  to  fay  what  he  pleafed;  for  they  would  hear  him 

with  a  very  good  will. 

W ith  this  licence   Don  Quixote  proceeded,  faying  :  I, 

gentlemen,  am  a  knight-errant,  whofe  exercife  is  that  o f  arms,  and whole  pro- 

fellion  that o f  fuccouring  thofe,  who  ftand  in  need  o f  fuccour,  and  relieving 

the  diffrelfed. 

Some  days  ago  I  heard  o f  your  misfortune,  and  the  caufe  that 

induces  you  to  take  arms  at  every  turn,  to  revenge  yourfelves  on  your  enemies. 

And,  having  often  pondered  your  bufinefs  in  my  mind,  I  find,  that,  according 

to  the  laws  o f  duel,  you  are  miftaken  in  thinking  yourfelves  affronted:  for  no one  perfon  can affront  a  whole  town,  unlefs  it  be  by  acculing  them  o f  treafon 

conjointly,  as  not  knowing  in  particular  who  committed  the  treafon,  o f  which 

he  accufes  them. 

An  example  o f  this  we  have  in   Don  Diego  Ordonnez  de 

 Lara,  who  defied  the  whole  people  o f  Zamora,  becaufe  he  did  not  know,  that Vellido  Dolfos  alone  had committed  the  treafon  o f  killing  his  king;  and  therefore  he  challenged  them  all,  and  the  revenge and  anfwer  belonged  to  them  all  : though
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though  it  is  very  true,  that  Signor   Don  Diego  went  fomewhat  too  far,  and greatly  exceeded  the  limits  o f  challenging;  for  he  needed  not  have  defied  the 

dead,  the  waters,  the  bread,  or  the  unborn,  nor  feveral  other  particularities 

mentioned  in  the  Challenge. 

But  let  that  pafs;  for,  when  choler  overflows  its 

dam,  the  tongue  has  no father,  governor,  nor  bridle,  to  reftrain  it. 

This  being  fo,  then,  that  a  Angle  perfon  cannot  affront  a  kingdom,  province,  city,  re-publick,  or  a  whole  town,  it  is  clear,  there  is  no  reafon  for  your  marching  out to  revenge  fuch  an  affront,  flnce  it  is  really  none. 

W ould  it  not  be  pretty  indeed,  i f   thofe  o f  the  watch-making  buflnefs1  fhould  endeavour  to  knock  every body’s  brains  out,  who  calls  them  by  their  trade ?  and  would  it  not  be pleafant, i f   the  cheefe-mongers,  the  collar-mongers,  the  Afh-mongers,  and  foap-boilers, 

with  thofe  o f  feveral  other  names  and  appellations,  which  are  in  every  boy’s 

mouth,  and  common  among  the  vulgar  j  would  it  not  be  Ane  indeed,  if   all 

thefe  notable  folks  fhould  be  afhamed  o f  their  bufineffes,  and  be  perpetually  taking  revenge,  and  making  fackbuts  o f  their  fwords  upon  every  quarrel,  though never  fo  trivial  ?  N o,  no,  god  neither  permits  nor  wills  it. 

Men  o f  wifdom, 

and well-ordered  commonwealths,  ought  to  take  arms,  draw  their  fwords,  and 

hazard  their lives  and  fortunes,  upon  four  accounts:  Firfl,  to  defend  the  catholic  faith;  fecondly,  to  defend  their  lives,  which  is  agreeable  to  the  natural  and divine  law *  thirdly,  in  defence  o f  their  honour,  family,  or  eflate;  and  fourthly,  in  the  fervice  o f  their  king,  in  a  juft  w a r :  and,  i f   we  my  add  a  Afth (which  may  be  ranked  with  the fecond)  it  is,  in  the  defence  o f  their  country. 

T o   thefe  Ave  capital  caufes feveral  others might  be  added, very juft and  very  reafonable,  and  which oblige  us  to  take  arms. 

But to  have  recourfe  to  them  for 

trifles,  and  things  rather  fubjedts  for  laughter  and  paftime,  than  for  affronts, 

looks  like  adling  againft  common  fenfe.  Befldes,  taking  an  unjult  revenge  (and 

no  revenge  can  be juft)  is  adling  diredtly  againft  the  holy  religion  we  profefs, whereby  we  are  commanded  to  do  good  to  our  enemies,  and  to  love  thofe  that 

hate  us)  a  precept,  which,  though  feemingly  difficult,  is  really  not  fo,  to  any  but thofe,  who  have  lefs  o f  god  than  o f the  world,  and  more  o f  the  flefh  than  o f the  fpirit:  lor   Jefus  Cbriji,  true  god  and  man,  who  never  lyed,  nor  could,  nor can  lye,  and  who  is  our  legiflator,  has  told  us,  his  yoke  is  eafy>  and  his  burden light:  and  therefore  he  would  not  command  us  any  thing  impoffible  to  be  performed. 

So  tha*:,  gentlemen,  you  are  bound  to  be  quiet and pacifled  by  all  laws 

both  divine and  human. 

T h e   devil  fetch me,  quoth   Sancbo  to  himfelf,  if  this mafter o f  mine  be  not a tologue  2;  or,  i f  not,  he  is as like  one,  as  one  egg  is  like  another. 

 Don Quixote 

took  breath  a  little,  and  perceiving  that  they  ftill  flood  attentive,  he  had  a 

mind  to  proceed  in  his  difcourfe,  and  had  certainly  done  fo,  had  not  Sancbo's i  L i t e r a lly ,  the  people  o f the  tovm  o f  R e l o x a   ;  a n   im a g i n a r y   t o w n ,  fo r m e d   fr o m   t h e   w o r d    Relax,   a    clock o r    watch.  

T h e   p h r a le   is  h u m o r o u s   in   t h e   o r ig in a l,  a n d   w e l l   a d a p t e d   t o   th e   o c c a h o n ,  b u t   w o u l d   n o t   h a r e b e e n   i n t e l l i g i b l e   in   t h e   tr a n f la t io n . 

*   To logo:  a   b lu n d e r   o f    Sancbo's  fo r    Teologo  a    D ivine. 

V  0 

acute-
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acutenefs  interpofed:  who,  obferving  that  his  matter  paufed  a  while,  took  up 

the  cudgels  for  him,  faying:  M y  matter,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  once 

called   the  knight  o f  the fornrwful figure,  and  now   the  knight  o f the lions,  is  a fage  gentleman,  and  underttands   Latin  and  the  vulgar  tongue  like  any  bachelor o f  arts;  and,  in  all  he  handles  or  advifes,  proceeds  like  an  expertfoldier,  having all  the  laws and  ttatutes  o f  what  is  called   D uel  at  his  fingers  ends:  and  fo  there is  no  more  to  be  done,  but to  govern  yourfelves  by  his  direction,  and  I  will  bear the  blame  i f   you  do amifs:  befides,  you  are  but jutt  told,  how  foolifh  it  is  to be  afhamed  to  hear  one  bray. 

I  remember,  when  I  was  a  boy,  I  brayed  as often  as  I pleafed, without any  body’s  hindering  me,  and with  fuch  grace  and  propriety,  that,  whenever  I  brayed,  all  the  afles  o f  the  town  brayed:  and  for  all that  I  did  not  ceafe  to  be  the  fon  o f my  parents,  who  were  very honeft people; and,  though  for this  rare  ability  I  was  envied  by  more  than  a  few  o f the  proudeft o f  my  neighbours,  I  cared  not  two  farthings. 

And  to  convince  you,  that  I 

fpeak  the  truth,  do  but  ttay and  hearken:  for  this  fcience,  like  that  o f  fwim - 

ming,  once  learned,  is never  forgotten. 

Then,  laying his  hands  to  his  noftrils, 

he  began to  bray  fo  ftrenuoufly,  that  the  adjacent  valleys  refbunded  again. 

But 

one  o f  thofe  who  ttood  clofe  by  him,  believing  he  was  making  a  mock  o f 

them,  lifted  up  a  pole  he  had  in  his  hand,  and  gave  him  fuch a  polt  with  it, as  brought   Sane ho  Panca  to  the  ground. 

 Don  Qidxote,   feeing   Sane ho  fo  evil 

intreated,  made  at the  ttriker  with  his launce:  but  fo  many  interpofed,  that  it 

was  impoflible  for  him  to  be  revenged:  on  the  contrary,  finding  a  fhower  o f 

ttones  come  thick  upon  him,  and  a  thoufand  crofs-bows  prefented,  and as  many 

guns  levelled  at  him,  he  turned   Rozinante  about,  and,  as  faft  as  he  could  gallop,  got  out  from  among  them,  recommending  himfelf  to  god  with  all  his heart,  to  deliver  him  from  this  danger,  fearing,  at  every  ftep,  left  fome  bullet fhould  enter  at  his  back  and  come  out  at  his  breaft;  and  at  every  moment  he 

fetched  his  breath,  to  try  whether  it  failed  him  or  not. 

But  thofe  o f  the  fqua- 

dron  were  fatisfied  with  feeing  him  fly  for  it,  and  did  not  fhoot  after  him. 

As 

for   Sancho,  they  fet  him  again  upon  his  afs,  fcarce come  to  himfelf,  and fluttered him  to  follow  his  m atter:  not  that  he  had  fenfe  to  guide  h im ;  but   Dapple naturally  followed   Rozinante’§  fteps,  not  enduring  to  be  a  moment  from  him1. 

 Don  Quixote,   being  got  a  good  way  off,  turned  about  his  head,  and  faw  that Sancho  followed;  and,  finding  that  nobody  purfued  him,  he  flopped  ’till  he came  up. 

Thofe  o f  the  fquadron  flay’d  there  ’till  night,  and,  the  enemy  not 

coming  forth  to  battle,  they  returned  to  their  own  homes,  joyfnl  and  m erry: 

and,  had  they known  the  pra&ice  o f the  ancient   Greeks,  they  would  have erected a trophy  in  that  place. 

C H A P . 
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 O f   things,  •which  Benengeli   fays  he,  •who  reads  them,  will  blow  i f   he  reads them  with  attention. 

 , 

\  T   J  H E N   the  valiant  flies,  it  is  plain  he  is  over-matched ;  for  it  is  the  part 

 *  * 

o f  the  wife  to  referve  themfelves  for  better  occafions. 

This  truth  was 

verified  in   Don Quixote,   who,  giving  way  to  the  fury  o f  the  people,  and  to  the evil  intentions  o f  that  refentful  fquadron,  took  to  his  heels,  and  without  bethinking  him  o f   Sane ho,   or  o f  the  danger  in  which  he  left  him,  got  as  fir o ff  as  he  deemed  fufiicient  for  his  fafety. 

 Sancho  followed  him  athwart  his 

beaft,  as  has  been  faid. 

A t  laft  he  came  up  to  him,  having  already  recovered 

his  fenfesj  and,  at  coming  up,  he  fell  from   Dapple  at  the  feet o f   Rozinante,   all in  anguifh,  all  bruifed,  and  all  beaten. 

 Don  Quixote  alighted  to  examine  his 

wounds;  but,  finding  him  whole  from  head  to  foot,  with  much  choler  he  faid:

In  an  unlucky hour,  Sancho,   muft  you  needs  fliew  your  skill  in  braying:  where did  you  learn,  that  it  was  fitting  to  name  a  halter  in  the  houfe  o f  a  man  that was  hanged? 

T o   the  mufic  o f  braying  what  counter-point  could  you  expedt 

but  that  o f  a  cudgel? 

Give  god  thanks,  Sancho,  that,  inftead  o f  eroding  your 

back  with  a  cudgel,  they  did  not  make  the  fign  o f  the  crofs  on  you  with  a  feymitar. 

I  am  not  now  in  a  condition  to  anfwer,  replied   Sancho;  for  methinks  I 

talk  through  my  fhoulders:  let  us  mount,  and  be  gone  from  this  place  :  as  for braying,  I  will  have  done  with  it;  but  I  fhail  not  with  telling,  that  knights-errant  fly,  and  leave  their  faithful  fquires  to  be  beaten  to  powder  by  their  enemies. 

T o   retire  is  not  to  fly,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  for  you  m ull  know, 

 Sancho,   that  the  valour,  which  has  not  prudence  for  its  balls,  is  termed  rafhnefs,  and  the  exploits  o f  the  ralh  are  aferibed  rather  to  their  good-fortune,  than their  courage. 

I  confer  I  did  retire,  but  fled  not;  and  herein  I  imitated  fundry 

valiant  perfons,  who  have  referved  themfelves  for  better  tim es;  and  o f this  hi- 

ftories  are  full  o f  examples,  which,  being  o f  no  profit  to  you,  or  pleafure  to me,  I  omit  at  prefent. 

By  this  time   Sancho  was  mounted,  with  the  afliitance  o f   Don  Quixote,   who likewife  got  upon   Rozinante;  and  fo  fair  and  foftly  they  took  the  way  toward  a grove  o f  poplar,  which  they  difeovered  about  a  quarter  o f  a  league  off.  Sancho every  now  and  then  fetched  mod  profound  fighs,  and  doleful  groans. 

 Don 

 Quixote  asking  him the  caufe  o f  fuch  bitter moaning,  he  anfwered,  that he was in  pain  from  the  loweft  point  o f  his  back-bone  to  the  nape  o f  his  neck,  in  fuch manner  that  he  was  ready  to  fwoon.  T h e  caufe  o f  this  pain,  laid   Don  Quixote, muft  doubtlefs  be,  that  the  pole  they  (truck  you  with,  being  a  long  one,  took 

in  your  whole  back,  where  lie  all  the  parts  that  give you  pain,  and,  i f   it  had reached  farther,  it  would  have  pained  you  more. 

Before  god,  quoth   Sancho, 

your  worfhip  has  brought  me out  o f  a  grand doubt,  and  explained it  in  very  fine U   2 

terms. 
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Body  o f  me,  was  the caufe  o f my  pain  fo  hid,  that  it  was  neceffary  to 

tell  me,  that  I  felt  pain  in  all thofe  parts  which  the  pole  reached  ?  I f   my  ancles aked,  you  might  not  perhaps  fo  eafily  guefs, why  they  pained  me  :  hut  to  divine, that  I  am  pained  becaufe  beaten,  is  no  great  bufinefs. 

In  faith,  matter  o f 

mine,  odier  men’s  harms  hang  by  a  hair  :  I  defcry  land  more  and  more  every  day,  and  what  little  I  am  to  expedt  from  keeping  your  worfhip  company  1  ; for  i f   this  bout  you  let  me  be  batted,  we  (hall  return  again,  and  a  hundred times  again,  to  our  old  blanket-totting,  and  other  follies;  which,  i f   this  time they  have  fallen  upon  my  back,  the  next  they  will  fall  upon  m y  eyes. 

It 

would  be  much  better  for  me,  but  that  la m   a  barbarian,  and  fhall'never  do 

any  thing  that  is  right  while  I  live  ;  I  fay  again,  it  would  be  much  better  for me,  to  return  to  m y  own  houfe,  and  to  my  wife  and  children,  to  maintain  and 

bring  them  up  with  the  little  god  ttiall  be  pleafed  to  give  me,  and  not  be  following  your  worfhip  through  roads  without  a  road,  and  pathlefs  paths,  drinking  ill,  and  eating  worfe. 

Then  for  fleeping,  meafure  out,  brother  fquire, 

feven  foot  o f  earth,  and,  i f   that  is  not  fufficient,  take  as  many  more  :  it  is  in your  own  power  to  difh  up  the  mefs,  and  ttretch  yourfelf  out  to  your  heart’s 

content s. 

I  wifli  I  may  fee  the firtt,  who  fet  on  foot  knight-errantry,  burnt  to 

allies,  or  at  leaft  the  firtt  that  would  needs  be  fquire  to  fuch  ideots  as  all  the knights-errant  o f  former  times  mutt  have  been. 

I  fay  nothing  o f  the  prefent  ; 

for,  your  worfhip  being  one  o f  them,  I  am  bound  to  pay  them  refpettt,  and 

becaufe  I  know  your  worfhip  knows  a  point  beyond  the  devil  in  all  you  talk 

and  think. 

I  would  lay  a  good  wager  with  you,  Sa?icho,   quoth   Don  Quixote,   that  now you  are  talking,  and  without  interruption,  you  feel  no  pain  in  all  your  body. 

T alk  on,  fon  o f  mine,  all  that  comes  into  your  thoughts,  and  whatever 

comes  uppermoft;  for,  fo  you  feel  no  pain,  I  fhall  take  pleafure  in  the  very 

trouble  your  impertinencies  give  me:  and  i f   you  have  fo  great  a  defire  to 

return  home  to  your  wife  and  children,  god  forbid  I  fhould  hinder  you. 

Y ou   have  money  o f  mine  in  your  hands  :  fee  how  long  it  is  fince we  made 

this  third  fally  from  our  town,  and  how  much  you  could  or  ought  to  get 

each  month,  and  pay  yourfelf. 

W hen  I  ferved   Thomas  Carrafco,  father  o f  

the  bachelor   Sampfon  Carrafco,  whom  your  worfhip  knows  full  well,  faid 

 Sancko,  I  got  two  ducats  a  month,  befides  my  victuals  :  with  your  worfhip I  cannot  tell  what  I  may  get;  though  I  am  fure  it  is  a  greater  drudgery  to 

be  fquire  to  a  knight-errant,  than  fervant  to  a  farmer;  for,  in  fine,  we,  who 


ferve  husbandmen,  though  we  labour  never  fo  hard  in  the  day-time,  let  the 

wortt  come  to  the  wortt,  at  night  we  have  a  fupper  from  the  pot,  and  we

*  H e r e   a g a in    Sancbo  g r o w s   v e r y   f a w c y ,  a n d   h is   m a tte r   v e r y   p a t i e n t ;  fo r   th e    Don  h a d   le f t   h i m   i n   th e lu r c h   f o m e w h a t   to o   a b r u p tly   fo r  h is   c h a r a c t e r   o f   in t r e p id ,  a n d   th e r e fo r e   b e a r s  a l l    Sancho f a y s . 

>  T h e   v e r y   la n g u a g e   o f    Dtn  Quixote  h im f e lf ,  w h e n   h e   t a l k e d   o f   a r m s   a n d   le tte r s  in   t h e   in n . 

fleep
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fleep  in  a  bed,  which  is  more  than  I  have  done  fince  I  have  ferved  your 

worth ip,  excepting  the  fliort  time  we  were  at   Don  Diego  de Miranda's  houfe, the  good  cheer  I  had  with  the  skimming  o f   Camacho's  pots,  and  what  I  eat, drank,  and  flept,  at   Bafilius's  houfe. 

All  the  reft  o f  the  time  I  have 

layn  on  the  hard  ground,  in  the  open  air,  fubjedt  to  what  people  call  the  inclemencies  o f  heaven,  living  upon  bits  o f  bread  and  feraps  o f  cheefe,  and drinking  water,  fometimes  from  the  brook,  and  fometimes  from  the  fountain, 

fuch  as  we  met  with  up  and  down  by  the  way.. 

I  confefs,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   that  all  you  fay  is  true:  H ow   much think  you  I  ought  to  give  you  more  than   Thomas  Carrafco  gave  you ?  I  think, quoth   Sancho,   i f   your  worfhip  adds  two  reals  a  month,  I  fhall  reckon  myfelf well  paid. 

This  is  to  be  underflood  as  to  wages  due  for  my  labour;  but  as  to 

the  promife  your  worfhip  made  o f  bellowing  on  me  the  government  o f  an 

ifland,  it  would  be juft  and  reafonable  you  fhould  add  fix  reals  m ore;  which 

make  thirty  in  all. 

It  is  very  well,  replied   Don  Quixote  :  according  to  the 

wages  you  have  allotted  yourfelf,  it  is  five  and  twenty  days  fince  we  fallied  from our  to w n ;  reckon,  Sa?icho,   in  proportion,  and  fee  what  I  owe  you,  and  pay yourfelf,  as  I  have  already  faid,  with  your  own  hand. 

Body  o f  me,  quoth 

 Sancho,   your  worfhip  is  clean  out  in  the  reckoning:  for,  as  to  the  bufinefs  o f the  promifed  ifland,  we muft  compute  from  the  day you  promifed  it  me,  to  this 

prefent  hour. 

W h y,  how  long  is  it  fince  I  promifed  it  you  ?  faid   Don Quixote.  

I f   I  remember right,  anfwered   Sancho,  it  is  about  twenty  years  and  three  days, more  or  lefs. 

 Don  Quixote  gave  himfelf  a  good  clap  on  the  fore-head  with 

the palm  o f  his  hand,  and  began  to  laugh  very  heartily,  and  faid:  W h y,  my 

rambling  up  and  down  the  fable  mountain,  w ith  the  whole  feries  o f  our  fal- 

lies,  fcarce  take  up  two months,  and  fay  you,  Sancho,   it  is  twenty  years  fince  I promifed  you  the  Ifland ?  W ell,  I  perceive  you  have  a  mind  your  wages  fhould 

fwallow  up  all  the  money  you  have  o f  m in e:  I f   it  be  fo,  and  fuch  is  your  defire,  from  henceforward  I  give  it  you,  and  much  good  may  it  do  y o u ;  for  fo I  may  get  rid  o f  fo  worchlefs  a  fquire,  I  fhall  be  glad  to  be  left  poor  and  pennylefs. 

But  tell  me,  perverter  o f  the  fquirely  ordinances  o f  knight-errantry,, 

where  have  you  feen  or  read,  that  any  fquire  to  a  knight-errant  ever  prefumed 

to  article  with  his  mafler,  and  fay,  fo  much  and  fo  much  per month  you  mufl give  me  to  ferve  you  ?  Launch,  launch  out,  cut-throat,  fcoundrel,  and  hobgoblin  (for  thou  art  all  thefe)  launch,  I  fay,  into  the   mare  magnum  o f  their hiflories,  and,  if   you  can  find,  that  any  fquire  has  faid,.  or  thought,  what  you have  now  faid,  I  will  give  you  leave  to  nail  it  on  my  fore-head,  and  over  and above  to  write  fool  upon  my  face  in  capitals. 

Turn  about  the  bridle,  or  halter 

o f   Dapple,   and  begone  home  ;  for  one  Angle  flep  farther  you  go  not  with me. 

O   bread  ill  bellowed  !  O  promifes ill  placed!  O   man,  that  hall  more  o f 

the  beaft  than  o f  the  human  creature  !  N o w   when  I  thought  o f   fettling  you, and
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and  in  fuch  a  way,  that,  in  fpite  o f your  wife,  you  fhould  have  been  (Hied your honour,  do  you  now  leave me ?  now are  you  for  going,  when  I  have  taken  a 

firm  and  effectual  refolution  to  make  you  lord  o f  the  beft  ifland  in  the  world  ? 

But,  as  you yourfelf have  often  faid,  honey  is  not  for  an  afs’s  mouth.  An  afs  you are, an  afs  you  will  continue  to  be,  and  an  afs  you  will  die  j  for  I  verily  believe, your  life  will  reach  its  final  period,  before you  will  perceive  or  be  convinced  that you  are  a  bead:. 

 Sancho  looked  very  willfully  at   Don  Quixote  all  the  while  he  was  thus  rating h im :  and  fo  great  was  the  compunction  he  felt,  that  the  tears  Hood  in  his  eyes, and,  with  a  doleful  and  faint  voice,  he  faid:  Dear  Sir,  I  confefs,  that,  to  be  a compieat  afs,  I want  nothing  but  a  tail:  I f   your  worlhip  will  be  pleafed  to  put me  on  one,  I  lhall  deem  it  well  placed,  and  will  ferve  your  worlhip  in  the 

quality  o f  an  afs,  all  the  remaining  days  o f  my  life. 

Pardon  me,  your  worlhip,  have  pity  on  my  ignorance,  and  conlider,  that,  if  I  talk  much,  it  proceeds more  from  infirmity  than  m alice:  but,  He  who  errs  and  mends,  himfelf to  god 

commends. 

I  Ihould  wonder,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  i f   you  did  not 

mingle  fome  little  proverb  with your  talk. 

W ell,  I  forgive  you,  upon  condition  o f your  amendment,  and  that  henceforward  you  Ihew  not  yourfelf  fo  fond o f  your  intereft,  but  that  you  endeavour to  enlarge  your  heart,  take courage, 

and  ftrengthen  your  mind  to  expedt  the  accomplilhment  o f my  promifes, which, 

though  they  are  deferred,  are  not  therefore  defperate. 

 Sancho  anfwered,  he 

would,  though  he  Ihould  draw  force  from  his  weaknefs. 

Hereupon  they  entered the  poplar  grove.  Don  Quixote  accommodated  himfelf  at the  foot  o f  an elm,  and   Sancho at  the foot o f  a  beech;  for  this  kind  o f  trees  and  fuch  like have  always  feet,  but  never  hands. 

 Sancho  palfed  the  night  uneafily, the cold  renewing  the  pain  o f his  bruifes.  Don Quixote palfed  it  in  his  wonted  meditations: but  for  all  that  they  both  llept,  and  at  break  o f  day  they  purfued  their  way towards  the  banks  o f the  famous   Hebro,  where  there  befel  them  what  lhall  be related  in the enfuing chapter. 
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XII. 

 O f   the  famous  adventure  o f  the  enchanted  bark. 

IN two days, after  leaving  the poplar grove,  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho, traveling  as  foftly  as  foot  could  fall,  came  to  the  river   Hebro,  the  light  o f  which gave   Don  Quixote  great  pleafure,  while  he  faw  and  contemplated  the  verdure o f  its  banks,  the  clearnefs  o f  its  waters,  the  fmoothnefs  o f  its  current,  and the  abundance  o f  its  liquid  chrylhal:  which  chearful  profpedt  brought  to  his 

remembrance  a  thoufand  amorous  thoughts;  and  particularly  he  mufed  upon 

what  he  had  feen  in  the  cave  o f   M ontef nos:  for  though  mailer   Peter’s  ape  had told  him,  that  part  o f thofe  things  was  true,  and  part  falfe,  he  inclined  rather to
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to  believe  all  true  than  falfe,  quite  the  reverfe  o f   Sancho,  who  held  them  all for  fallbood  itfelf. 

N ow ,  as  they  launtered  along  in  this  manner,  they  perceived  a  fmall  bark,  without  oars,  or  any  fort  o f  tackle,  tied  to  the  trunk  o f  a tree,  which  grew  on  the  brink  o f  the  river. 

 Don  Quixote  looked  round  about 

him  every  way,  and,  feeing  no  body  at  all,  without  more  ado  alighted  from 

 Rozi?iante,  and  ordered   Sancho  to  do  the  like  from   Dapple,  and  to  tie  both  the beafts  very  faft  to  the  body  o f  a  poplar  or  willow,  which  grew  there. 

 Sancho 

asked  the  reafonof  this  hafty  alighting  and  tying. 

 Don  Quixote  anfwered  :  Y ou 

are  to  know,  Sancho,  that  this  veffel  lies  here  for  no  other  reafon  in  the  world but  to  invite  me  to  embark  in  it,  in  order  to  fuccour  fome  knight,  or  other 

perfon  o f  high  degree,  who  is  in  extreme  diftrefs:  for  fuch  is  the  pradfice  o f enchanters  in  the  books  o f  chivalry,  when  fome  knight  happens  to  be  engaged 

in  fome  difficulty,  from  which  he  cannot  be  delivered,  but  by the  hand  o f  another  knight. 

Then,  though  they  are  diftant  from  each  other  two  or  three 

thoufand  leagues,  and  even  more,  they  either  fnatch  him  up  in  a  cloud,  or 

furnifh  him  with  a  boat  to  embark  in ;  and,  in  lefs  than  the  twinkling  o f  an eye,  they  carry  him,  through  the  air,  or  over  the  fea,  whither  they  lift,  and 

where  his aftiftance  is  wanted. 

So  that,  O   Sancho,  this  bark  muft  be  placed 

here  for  the  felf-fame  purpofe  :  and  this  is  as  true,  as  that  it  is  now  day;  and, before  it  be  fpent,  tie   Dapple  and   Rozinante  together,  and  the  hand  o f  god  be our  guide;  for  I  would  not  fail  to  embark,  though  barefooted  friars  themfelves 

fhould  intreat  me  to  the  contrary  x. 

Since  it  is  fo,  anfwered   Sancho,  and  that 

your  worftup  will  every  ftep  be  running  into  thefe  fame  (how  fhall  I  call 

them ?)  extravagancies,  there  is  no  way but  to  obey,  and  bow  the  head,  giving 

heed  to  the  proverb:  D o what  your  mafter  bids  you,  and  fit  down  by  him  at 

table. 

But  for  all  that,  as  to  what  pertains  to  the  difcharge  o f  my  confcience, 

I  muft  warn  your  worfhip,  that  to  me  this  fame  boat  leems  not  to  belong  to 

the  enchanted,  but  to  fome  fifhermen  upon  the  river;  for  here  they  catch  the 

beft  fhads  in  the  world. 

A ll  this   Sancho  faid  while  he  was  tying  the  cattle,  leaving  them  to  the  protection  and  care  o f  enchanters,  with  fufficient  grief o f  his  foul.  Don Quixote bid him  be  in  no  pain  about  forfaking  thofe  beafts;  for  he,  who  was  to  carry  themfelves through  ways  and regions o f fuch  longitude,  would  take  care  to  feed  them. 

I  do  not  underftand  your  logitudes,  faid  Sanchoi  nor  have  I  heard  fuch  a  word  in all the days o f  my  life. 

Longitude,  replied   Don Quixote,  means  length,  and  no 

■ wonder you  do  not  underftand  it;  for  you  are  not  bound to know  L a tin ;  though fome  there  are,  who  pretend  to  know  it,  and  are  quite  as  ignorant  as  yourfelf. 

N o w   they are  tied,  quoth  Sanchoy  what  muft  we  do  next?  W hat?  anfwered   Don 1  I n    Spain,   fo   g r e a t  is   t h e   r e v e r e n c e   fo r   th o f e   d ir ty   g e n t le m e n ,  th a t  it  is  n e x t   to   i m p io u s   to   r e fu fe   c o m p l i a n c e   w it h   a n y   t h i n g   t h e y   r e q u e i t Quixote
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 Quixote:  why,  blefs  ourfelves,  and  weigh  anchor;  I  mean,  embark  ourfelves, and  cut  the  rope  wherewith the  veftel  is  tied.  And,  leaping  into  it,  Sancho  following  him,  he  cut  the  cord,  and  the  boat  fell  off  by  little  and  little  from  the fhore;  and  when   Sancho  faw  himfelf  about  a  couple  o f  yards  from  the  bank, he  began  to  quake,  fearing  he  fliould  be  loft  :  but  nothing  troubled  him  more 

than  to  hear  his  afs  bray,  and  to  fee   Rozinante  ftruggling  to  get  loofe;  and  he faid  to  his  m aftcr:  T h e  afs  brays  as. bemoaning  our  abfence,  and   Rozinante  is endeavouring  to  get  loofe,  to  throw  himfelf  into  the  river  after  us. 

O  deareft 

friends,  abide  in  peace,  and  may  the  madnefs,  which  feparates  you  from  us, 

converted  into  a  conviction  o f  our  error,  return  us  to  your  prefence:  and  here he  began  to  weep  fo  bitterly,  that   Don  Quixote  grew  angry,  and  faid:  W hat are  you  afraid  of,  cowardly  creature ? 

W hat  weep  you  for,  heart  o f  butter ? 

W h o   purfues,  who  hurts  you,  foul c f   a  houfe-rat  ?  Or  what  want  you,  poor 

wretch,  in  the  midft  o f  the  bowels  o f  abundance ? 

Art  thou,  peradventure, 

trudging  barefoot  over  the   Riphean  mountains  ? 

N o,  but  feated upon a  bench, 

like  an  archduke,  Aiding  eafily down  the  ftream  o f  this  charming  river,  whence 

in  a  ftiort  fpace  we  fhall  iflue  out  into  the  boundlefs  ocean. 

But  doubtlefs  we 

are  got  out  already,  and  muft  have  gone  at  leaft  feven or  eight  hundred  leagues. 

I f   I  had  here  an   Ajlrolabe,  to  take  the  elevation  o f  the  pole,  I  would  tell  you how  many‘we  have  gone;  though  either  I  know  little,  or  w e  are  already  paft, 

or  fhall  prelently  pafs,  the  equinoctial line,  which  divides  and  cuts  the  two  oppofite  poles at  equal  diftance. 

And  when  we  arrive  at  that  line  your  worfhip 

fpeaks of,  quoth   Sancho,  how  far  fhall  we  have  travelled? 

A   great  way,  replied   Don Quixote:  for,  o f  three  hundred  and  Axty  degrees,  contained  in  the terraqueous  globe,  according  to  the  computation  o f   Ptolomy,  the  greateft  geographer  we  know  of,  we  fhall  have  travelled  one  half,  when  we  come  to  the line  I  told you  of. 

By  the  lord,  quoth   Sajichc,  your  worfhip  has brought  a  very  pretty  fellow,  that  fame   Polmy  (how  d’ye  call  him?)  with  his   amputation,  to vouch  the  truth  o f  what  you  fay. 

 Don  Quixote  fmiled  at   Sancho'  s  blunders  as 

to  the  name and  computation  o f  the  geographer   Ptolomy,   and  faid:  You  muft know,  Sancho,  that  one  o f  the  figns,  by  which  the   Spaniards,  and  thofe  who embark  at   Cadiz  for  the   Eajl-Indies,  difeover  whether  they  have  pafted  the equinoctial  line  I  told you  of,  is,  that  all  the  lice  upon  every man  in  the  fhip  die, not  one  remaining  alive;  nor  is  one  to  be  found  in  the  veftel,  though  they 

would  give  its  weight  in  gold  for  i t :  and therefore,  Sancho,  pafs  your hand  over your  thigh,  and,  if you  light  upon  any thing  alive,  we  fhall  be  out  o f this doubt, and,  if   not,  we  have  pafted  the  line. 

I  believe  nothing  o f  all  this,  anfwered 

 Sancho:  but  for  all that  I  will  do  as  your  worfhip  bids  me,  though  I  do  not know  what  occafion  there  is  for  making  this  experiment,  Ance  I  fee  with  my 

own  eyes,  that  we  are  not  got Ave  yards  from  the  bank,  nor  Aillen  two  yards  below  our  cattle:  for yonder  ftand   Rozinante  and   Dapple in  the  very place  where 

.  .* 

we
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w e  left  them ;  and,  taking aim  as  I  do  now  *,  I  vow  to  god  we  do  not  dir  nor move  an  ant’s pace. 

 Sancbo,  laid   Don  Quixote,   make  the  trial  I  bid  you,  and 

take  no  further care;  for  you  know  not  what  things  colures  are,  nor  what  are 

lines,  parallels,  zodiacks,  eclipticks,  poles,  foldices,  equinoctials,  planets,  figns, points,  and  meafures,  o f  which  the  celeftial  and  terredrial  globes  are  compofe d :  for,  i f   you  knew  all  thefe  things,  or  but  a  part  of  them,  you  would 

plainly  perceive  what  parallels  we  have  cut,  what  flgns  we  have  feen,  and 

what  condellations  w e  have  left  behind  us,  and  are  juft  now  leaving.  And 

once  more  I  bid  you  feel  yourfelf  all  over,  and  fifh;  for  I,  for  my  part, 

am  o f  opinion,  you  are  as  clean  as  a  fheet  o f  paper,  fmooth  and  white. 

 Sancho  carried  his  hand  foftly  and  gently  towards  his  left  ham,  and  then lifted  up  his  head,  and,  looking  at  his  mafter,  faid:  Either  the  experiment 

is  falfe,  or  we  are  not  arrived  where  your  worfhip  fays,  not  by  a  great 

many  leagues. 

W h y,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   have  you  met  with  fomething 

then? 

A y,  feveral  fomethings,  anfwered   Sancbo,  and,  fliaking  his  fingers, 

he  wafhed  his  whole  hand  in  the  river,  down  whofe  current  the  boat  was 

gendy  gliding,  not  moved  by  any  fecret  influence,  nor  by  any  concealed  enchanter,  but  merely  by  the  dream  o f   the  water,  then  fmooth and  calm. 

By  this  time  they  difeovered  certain  large  water-mills  Handing  in  the  midd o f 

the  river,  and  fcarce  had   Don  Quixote  efpied  them,  when  he  faid  with  a  loud voice  to   Sancho:  O   friend,  behold,  yonder  appears  the  city,  caftle,  or  fortrefs,  in  which  fome  knight  lies  under  oppreffion,  or  fome  queen,  infanta, 

or  princefs  in  evil  plight;  for  whofe  relief  I  am  brought  hither. 

W hat  the 

devil  o f  a  city,  fortrefs,  or  cafde  do  you  talk  of,  Sir?  quoth   Sancho:  do you  not  perceive,  that  they  are  mills  Handing  in  the  river  for  the  grinding 

o f  corn? 

Peace,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote;  for,  though  they  feem  to  be 

mills,  they  are  not  f o :  I  have  already  told  you,  that  enchantments  transform 

and  change  all  things  from  their  natural  fhape. 

I  do  not  fay,  they  change 

them  really  from  one  to  another  being,  but  only  in  appearance,  as  experience  fliewed  us  in  the  transformation  o f   Dulcinea,  the  foie  refuge  o f  m y hopes. 

T h e   boat,  being  now  got  into  the  current  o f  the  river,  began  to  move  a  little fader  than  it  had  done  hitherto. 

T h e  millers  feeing  it  coming  adrift  with  the 

dream,  and  that  it  was ju d   going  into  the  mouth  o f  the  fwift  dream  o f  the 

mill-wheels,  feveral  o f them  ran  out  in  all  hade  with  long poles  to  dop  it;  and, their  faces and  cloaths  being  covered  with  meal,  they  made  but  an  ill  appearance,  and  calling  out  aloud  faid: Devils  o f  men,  where  are  ye  going ?  are

ye  defperate,  that  ye  have  a  mind  to  drown  yourfelves,  or  be  ground  to  pieces 

by  the  wheels  ?  Did  I  not  tell  you,  Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote,  at  this jundlure, 

*   Sancbo,   a i m i n g ,  a s  w i t h   a   g u n ,  a t  f o m e   m a r k   o n   t h e   fh o r e ,  c o u ld   p e r c e iv e   w h a t   w a y   th e   b o a t  w a s  

. m a k in g . 
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that  we  are  come  where  I muft  dctnonftrate  how  far  the  valour  o f  my  arm  extends ?  took  what  a  parcel  o f  murtherers  and  felons  come  out  againft  m e :  fee what hobgoblins  to  oppofe  us,  and  what  ugly  countenances  to  fcare  us. 

N ow  

ye  fhall  fee,  rafcals. 

And,  handing  up  in  the  boat,  he  began  to  threaten  the 

millers  aloud,  faying:  111  led  and  worfe  advifed  fcoundrcls,  let at  liberty and  free the  perfon  you  keep  under  oppreffion  in  this  your  fortrefs  or  prifon,  whether  of high  or  low  degree :  for  I am   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  otherwife  called   the knight  o f  the  lions,   for  whom ,  by  divine  appointment,  the  putting  an  happy end  to  this  adventure  is  referved. 

And,  fo'faying,  he  clapped  his  hand  to  his 

fword,  and  began  to  fence  with  it  in  the  air  againft  the  millers,  who,  hearing, but  not underftanding,  thefe  foolifh  flourishes,  fet  themfelves  with  their  poles 

to  ftop  the  boat,  which  was  juft  entering  into  the  ftream  and  eddy  o f  the 

wheels. 

 Sancbo  fell  upon  his  knees,  and  prayed  to  heaven  devoutly  to  deliver 

him  from  fo  apparent  a  danger;  which  it  did  by  the  diligence  and  agility  o f  the millers,  who,  fetting  their  poles  againft  the  boat,  ftopt  i t ;  though  not  fo  dexteroufly,  but  that  they  overfet  it,  and  tipped   Don  Quixote  and   Sancho  into  the wrater. 

It was  well  for   Don  Quixote,  that  he  knew  how  to  fwim  like  a  goofe; 

neverthelefs the  weight  o f his  armour  carried  him  twice  to  the  bottom ;  and had 

it  not  been for  the  millers,  who  threw  themfelves  into the  river,  and,  as  it were, crained  them  both  up,  there  had  been   Trey  for  them  both   \

W hen  they  were  dragged  on  fliore,  more  wet  than  thirfty,  Sancho,  kneeling,  with  hands joined  and  eyes  uplifted,  befeeched  god,  in  a  long  and  devout prayer,  to  deliver  him  thenceforward  from  the  daring  defires  and  enterprizes  o f 

his  mafter. 

And  now  came  the  fifhermen,  owners  o f  the  boat,  which  the 

mill-wheels  had  crufhed  to  pieces,  and,  feeing  it broke,  they  began  to  ftrip 

 Sancho,  and  demand  payment  for  it  o f   Don  Quixote,  who,  with  great  tranquillity,  as  if  nothing  had  befallen  him,  told  the  millers  and  the  fifliermen,  he would  pay  for  the  boat  with  all  his  heart,  upon  condition  they  fliould  deliver 

up  to him,  free  and  without  ranfom,  the  perfon,  or  perfons,  who  lay  under 

oppreflion  in their caftle. 

W hat  perfons,  or  what  caftle do  you  mean,  madman ? 

anfwered  one  o f  the  millers  :  would  you  carry  off  thofe,  who  come  to  grind 

their  corn  at  our  mills? 

Enough,  thought   D m   Quixote  to  himfelf,  it  will  be 

preaching  in  the  defert,  to  endeavour,  by  intreaty,  to  prevail with  fuch  mob  to 

do  any  thing  that  is  honourable  :  and,  in  this  adventure,  two  able  enchanters 

muft  have  engaged,  the  one  fruftrating  what  the  other  attempts,  the  one  providing  me  a  bark,  and  the  other  overfetting  it  :  god  help  us!  this  world  is  nothing  but  machinations  and  tricks  quite  oppofite  one  to  the  other :  I  can  do  no more.  Then,  looking towards  the  mills,  he  railed  his  voice,  and  faid:  Friends, 

whoever  you  arc  that  are  enclofed  in  this  prilon,  pardon  me,  that,  through  my 

misfortune  and  yours,  I  cannot  deliver  you  from  your  afflidtion  :  this  adven-

1   Aqu'ifue  Troy a,  here fo od  Trey,   is a   Spanijb  p r o v e r b   d e n o t in g   f e m e t h ip g   r u in e d   o r   d e l! r o v e d . 

T h e   m e a n i n g   th e r e fo r e   i? ,  th a t  t h e y   m u ft  h a v e   in e v it a b ly   p e r ilh e d . 

tu re
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tare  is  kept  and  referved  for  fome  other  knight. 

Having  faid  this,  he  compounded  with  the  fifhermen,  and  paid  fifty  reals  for  the  boat,  which   Sancbo  dif-burfed  much  againft  his  will,  faying:  A   couple  more  o f  fuch  embarkations  will 

fink  our  whole  capital.  T h e   fiihermen  and  millers  ftood  wondering  at  thefe  two figures,  fo  out  o f  the  fafhion  and  femblance  o f  other  men,  not  being  able  to comprehend  what   Don  Quixote  drove  at  by  his  questions,  and  the  dil'courfe  he held  with  them:  and,  looking  upon  them  as  madmen,  they  left  them,  and  be 

took  themfelves  to  their  mills,  and  the  fifhermen  to  their  huts. 

 Don  Quixote 

and   Sancho,  like  beafts  themfelves,  returned  to  their  beaffs;  and  thus  ended  the adventure  o f  the  enchanted  bark. 
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XIII. 

 O f   what  befel  Don  Quixote   with  a  f a i r   huntrefs. 

EX T R E M E L Y   melancholy,  and  out  of humour,  arrived  at  their  cattle 

the  knight  and  {quire;  efpecially   Sancho,  who  was  grieved  to  the  very  foul to  touch  the  capital  o f  the  money,  all  that  was  taken  from  thence  feeming  to 

him  to  be  fo  much  taken  from  the  very  apples  o f  his  eyes.  In  conclufion,  they mounted,  without  exchanging  a  word,  and  quitted  the  famous  river  ;  Don 

 Quixote  buried  in  the  thoughts  o f  his  love,  and   Sancho  in  thofe  o f  his  preferment,  which  he  thought,  for  the  prefent,  far  enough  o f f :  for,  as  much  a blockhead  as he was,  he law well  enough,  that  m oll,  or  all  o f his  mailer’s  actions were  extravagancies,  and  waited  for  an  opportunity,  without  coming  to accounts 

or  difcharges,  to  walk  off  fome  day  or  other,  and  march  home. 

But  fortune 

ordered  matters  quite  contrary  to  what  he  feared. 

It  fell  out  then,  that,  the  next  day,  about  fun-fet,  and  at  going  out  o f  a 

wood,  Don  Quixote  caff  his  eyes  over  a  green  meadow,  and  faw  people  at  the farther  fide  o f  i t :  and,  drawing  near,  he  found  they  were  perfons  taking  the diverfion  o f  hawking. 

Drawing  yet  nearer,  he  obferved  among  them  a  gallant  lady  upon  a  palfrey,  or  milk-white  pad,  with  green  fiarniture,  and  a  fide-faddle  o f  cloth  o f  filver. 

T h e  lady  herfelf  alfo  was  arrayed  in  green,  and  her 

attire  fo  full  o f  fancy,  and  fo  rich,  that  fancy  herfelf  feemed  transformed  into her. 

On  her  left  hand  fhe  carried  a  h aw k ;  from  whence   Don  Quixote  conjectured  fire  muff  be  a  lady  o f  great  quality,  and  miff refs  o f  all  thofe  lportfmen about  her,  as  in  truth  fire  was  :  and  fo  he  Lid  to   Sancho:  Run,  fon   Sancho, and  tell  that  lady  o f  the  palfrey  and  the  hawk,  that  I,  the   knight  o f  the  lions, kifs  the  hands  o f  her  great  beauty,  and,  if   her  highnefs  gives  me  leave,  I  will wait  upon  her  to  kifs  them,  and  to  ferve  her  to  the  utmoff  o f  m y  power,  in whatever  her  highnefs  fhall  command:  and  take  heed,  Sancho,  how  you  fpeak, and  have  a  care  not  to  interlard  your  embafi'y  with  any  o f  your  proverbs. 

You 

have  hit  upon  the  interlarder,  quoth   Sancho:  w h y  this  to  me  ?   as  i f   this  were X   2 

' 

the
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the  firtt  time  I  had  carried  a  meflage  to  high  and  mighty  ladies  in  my  life.. 

Excepting  that  to  the  lady   Dulcinea,   replied   Don  Quixote,   I  know  o f  none you  have  carried,  at  leaft  none  from  me. 

That  is  true,  anfwered   Sancho; 

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

long  a  drefling:  I  mean,  there  is  no  need  o f  advifing  m e;  for  I  am  prepared  for  all,  and  have  a  fmattering  o f  every  thing. 

I  believe  it,  Sancho 

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

 Sancho  went  off  at  a  round  rate,  forcing   Dapple  out  o f  his  ufual  pace,  and came  where  the  fair  huntrefswas;  and  alighting,  and kneeling  before her,  he 

faid:  Beauteous  lady,  that  knight  yonder,  called   the  knight  o f  the  lions,  is  my matter,  and  I  am  his  fquire,  called  at  home   Sancho  Pan$a.   This  fame   knight  o f the  lions,   who  not  long  ago  was  called  he   o f  the forrowful figure,   fends  by me  to  defire  your  grandeur  would  be  pleafed  to  give  leave,  that,  with  your 

hking,  good-will,  and  confent,  he  may  approach  and  accomplifh  his  wifhes, 

which,  as  he  fays,  and  I  believe,  are  no  other,  than  to  ferve  your  high- 

towering  faulconry  and  beauty:  which,  i f   your  ladyfhip  grant  him,  you  will 

do  a  thing  that  will  redound  to  your  grandeur’s  advantage,  and  he  will  receive  a  moft  fignal  favour  and  fatisfa&ion. 

Truly,  good  fquire,  anfwered  the  ladyr  you  have  delivered  your  meflage 

with  all  the  circumftances,  which  fuch  embattles  require  :  rife  u p }  for  it  is not  fit  the  fquire  o f  fo  renowned  a  knight  as  he  o f  the   forrowful figure  (o f whom  we  have  already  heard  a  great  deal  in  thefe  parts)  fhould  remain  upon 

his  knees:  rife,  friend,  and  tell  your  matter,  he  may  come  and  w elcom e;  for 

I,  and the  duke  my  fpoufe,  are  at  his  fervice  in  a  country-feat,  we  have  here 

hard  by. 

 Sancho  rofe  up,  in  admiration  as  well  at  the  good  lady’s  beauty,  as 

at  her  great  breeding  and  courtefy,  and  efpecially  at  what  fhe  had  faid,  that 

fhe  had  fome  knowledge  o f  his  matter   the  knight  o f the forrowful figure ;  and, i f   fhe  did  not  call  him   the  knight  o f  the  lions,   he  concluded  it  was,  becaufc he  had  aflumed  it  fo  very  lately. 

T he  duchefs  (whofe  title  is  not  yet known) 

faid  to  him:  T ell  me,,  brother  fquire,,  is  not  this  matter  o f  yours  the  per- 

lbn,  o f  whom  there  goes  about  a  hiftory  in  print,  called,  The  ingenious gentleman  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,   who  has  for  .mittrefs  o f  his  affections Dulcinea  del  ’Tobofo ?   T he  very  fame,  anfwered   Sancho;  and  that  fquire  o f his,  who  is,  or  ought  to  be,  in  that  fame  hiftory,  called   Sancho  Pan^a,   am I,  unlefs  I  was  changed  in  the  cradle,  I  mean  in  the  prefs. 

I  am  very  glad 

o f  all  this,  quoth  the  duchefs:  go,  brother   Pan$a,   and  tell  your  matter,  he is  heartily  welcome  to  my  ettates,  and  that  nothing  could  happen  to  me, 

which  could  give  me  greater  pleafure. 

W ith  this  agreeable  anfwer,  Sancho,  

infinitely  delighted,  returned to  his  matter,  to  whom  he  recounted  all  that  the 

great lady  had  faid  to him,  extolling,  in  his  ruttiephrafe,  her beauty, her  good  humour, and her  courtefy,  to  the  skies.  Don  Quixote,  putting  on  his  bett  airs,  feated himfelf
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him felf  handfomely  in  his  faddle,  adjufted  his  vizor,  enlivened   Rozinante'  s mettle,  and  with  a  genteel  affurance  advanced  to  kifs  the  duchefs’s  hand 

who,  having  caufed  the  duke  her  husband  to  be  called,  had  been  telling  him, 

while   Don  Quixote  was  coming  up,  the  purport  o f   Sancho’s  meffage  :  and  they both,  having  read the  firft  part  o f  this  hiftory,  and  having  learned  by  it  the extravagant  humour  o f   Don  Quixote,   waited  for  him  with  the  greateft  plealure, and  defire  to  be  acquainted  with  him,  and  a  purpofe  o f  carrying  on  the 

humour,  and  giving  him  his  own  way,  treating  him  like  a  knight-errant,  all 

the  while  he  fhould  flay  with  them,  with  all  the  ceremonies  ufual  in  books 

o f  chivalry,  which  they  had  read,  and  were  alfo  very  fond  of. 

By this time  Don Quixote was  arrived,with  his  bever u p ;  and  making  a  fhew  o f alighting,  Sancho  was  haftening  to  hold  his  ftirrop,  but  was  fo  unlucky,  that, in  getting  off  from   Dapple,  his  foot  hung  in  one  o f  the  rope-ftirrops,  in  fuch manner,  that  it  was  impoffible  for  him  to  difentangle  him felf;  but  he  hung 

by  it  with  his  face  and  bread:  on  the  ground. 

 Don  Quixote,  who  was  not 

ufed  to  alight  without  having  his  ftirrop  held,  thinking   Sancho  was  come  to do  his  office,  threw  his  body  off  with  a  fwing,  and  carrying  with  him   Rozinante's  faddle,  w hich  was  ill  girted,  both  he  and  the  faddle  came  to  the ground,  to  his  no  fmall  fhame,  and  many  a  heavy curfe  muttered  between  his 

teeth  on  the  unhappy   Sancho,  who  ftill  had  his  leg in  the  flocks. 

T h e  Duke 

commanded  fome  o f his  fportfmen  to  help  the  knight  and  fquire  ;  who  railed 

up   Don  Quixote in  ill  plight  through  this  fall:  and  limping,  and  as  well  as  he could,  he  made  fluff  to  go  and  kneel  before  the  lord  and  lady. 

But  the  Duke 

would  by  no  means  fuffer  it  :  on  the  contrary,  alighting  from  his  horle, 

he  went  and  embraced   Don  Quixote,  faying:  I  am  very  forry,  Sir   knight  o f the forrowfulfigure,  that  your  firft  arrival  at  my  eftate  fhould  prove  fo  unlucky  :  but  the  careleffnefs  o f  fquires is  often  the  occalion  o f worle  mifchances. 

It  could  not  be  accounted  unlucky,  O   valorous  prince,  anlwered   Don  Quixote, though  I  had  met'with  no  flop  ’till  I  had  fallen  to  the  bottom o f the  deepabyfs  : for  the  glory  o f  having  feen  your  highnel's  would  have  railed  me  even  from 

thence. 

M y  fquire,  god’s  curfe  light  on  him,  is  better  at  letting loofe  his  tongue 

to  fay  unlucky  things,  than at faftening a faddle  to  make  it  fit  firm :  but  whether down  or  up,  on  foot  or on  horfe-back,  I fhall always  be at  your  highnefs’s  fervice, and  at  my  lady  duchefs’s  your  worthy  confort,  and  worthy  miftrefs  o f  all 

beauty,  and  univerfal  princefs  o f courtefy. 

Softly,  dear  Signor   Don  Quixotede la 

 Mancha,  quoth  the  duke  ;  for  where  m y  lady   Donna  Dulcinea  del 'Tohofo  is, it  is  not  reafonable  other  beauties  fhould  be  praifed. 

 Sancho Pan$a  was  now  got  free  from the  noofe, and  happening to  be  near,  before  hismafter  could anfwer,  he  faid:  It  cannot  be  denied,  but  muft  be affirmed, that  my  lady  Dulc'mea  del  Dobofo  is  very  beautiful:  but  where  we  are  leaft aware,  there  ftarts  the  liare. 

I  have  heard  fay,  that  what  they  call  nature  is

like
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like  a  potter,  who  makes  earthen  veflels,  and  he,  who  makes  one  handfome 

veffel,  may  alio  make  two,  and  three,  and  a hundred. 

This  I  fay,  becaufe, 

on  my  faith,  my  lady  the  duchefs  comes  not  a  whit  behind  m y  miflrefs  the 

lady   Dulcijiea  del  Tobofo. 

 Don  Quixote  turned  himfelf  to  the  duchefs,  and 

faid  :  I  imagine,  madam,  that  never any  knight-errant  in  the  world  had  a more 

prating,  nor  a  more  merry-conceited  fquire,  than  I  have;  and  he  will  make 

my  words  good,  if   your  highnefs  is  pleated  to  make ufe  o f  my  fervice  for  fome days. 

T o   which  the  duchefs  anlwered:  I  am  glad  to  hear  that  honed:   Sancho 

is  pleafant:  it  is  a  lign  he  is  dilcrete;  for  pleafantry  and  good  humour,  Signor Don  t^uixote,   as  your  worfliip  well  knows,  dwell  not  in  dull  noddles;  and fince   Sancho  is  pleafant  and  witty,  from  henceforward  I  pronounce  him  discrete. 

And  a  prate-apace,  added   D oji  Quixote.  

So  much  the  better, 

quoth  the  duchefs;  for  many  good  things  cannot  be  expreffed  in  few 

words,  and,  that   we  may  not  throw  away  all  our  time  upon  them,  come 

on,  great   knight  o f  the  forrowful  figure. 

O f    the  lions,  your  highnefs 

fhould  fay,  quoth   Sancho  ;  the  forrowful  figure  is  no  more. 

 O f   the  lions 

then  let  it  be,  continued  the  duke  :  I  fay,  come  on,  Sir   knight  o f  the  lions,  to a  caflle  o f  mine  hard  by,  where  you  fhall  be  received  in  a  manner  fuitable 

to a  perfon  o f fo  elevated  a  rank,  and as  the  duchefs  and  I  are  wont  to  receive all  knights-errant,  who  come  to  it. 

By  this  time   Sancho  had  adjufled  and 

well  girted   Rozinante'  s  faddle,  and   Don  Quixote,  mounting  upon  him,  and the  duke  upon  a  very  fine  horfe,  they  placed  the  duchefs  in  the  middle, 

and  rode  towards  the  caflle. 

T h e  duchefs  ordered   Sancho  to  be  near  her, 

being  mightily  delighted  with  his  conceits. 

 Sancho  was  eafily  prevailed  upon, 

and,  winding  himfelf  in  among  the  three,  made  a  fourth  in  the  convention, 

to  the  great  fatisfaftion  o f  the  duke  and  duchefs,  who  looked  upon  it  as  a 

notable  piece  o f  good  fortune,  to  entertain  in  their  caflle  fuch  a  knight-errant,  and  fuch  an  erred-fquire. 
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 Which  treats  o f  many  and  great  things. 

E X C E S S I V E   was  the  joy,  which   Sancho  conceived  to  fee  himfelf,  in 

his  thinking,  a  minion  o f  the  duchefs’s;  expecting  to  find  in  her  caflle 

the  fame  as  at   Don  Diego's,   or   Bafilius's:  for  he  was  always  a  lover  o f  good chear,  and  confequently  took  every  opportunity  o f  regaling  himfelf  by  the 

forelock,  where,  and  whenever  it  prelented. 

N o w   the  hiflory  relates,'  that, 

before  they  came  to  the  pleature-houfe,  or  caflle,  the  duke  rode  on  before,  and gave  all  his  fervants  their  cue,  in  what  manner  they  were  to  behave  to   Don Quixote;  who  arriving  with  the  duchefs  at  the  caflle-gate,  immediately  -,h:re iffued out  two  lacqueys  or  grooms,  clad  in  a  kind  o f  m orning-gowns'of  fine

crimfon
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crimfon fatin  down  to  their heels;  and  taking  Don  Quixote  in  their arms, without being  obferved,  faid  to  him  :  G o,  great  Sir,  and  take our lady  the  duchefs  off her  horfe. 

 Don  Quixote  did  fo,  and  great  compliments  paffed  between  them 

thereupon.  But  in  fhort  the  duchefs’s  pofitivenefs  got  the  better, and  (he  would 

not  alight,  nor  defeend  from  her  palfrey,  but  into the  duke’s arms,  faying, fhe  did not  think  herfelf  worthy  to  charge  fo  grand  a  knight  with  fo  unprofitable  a 

burthen. 

A t  length  the  duke  came  out,  and  took  her  off  her  horfe;  and  at 

their  entering  into  a  large  court-yard,  tw o  beautiful  damfels  came,  and  threw 

over   Don  Quixote's  fhoulders  a  large  mantle  o f  the  fined:  fcarlet,  and  in  an inftant  all  the  galleries  o f  the  court-yard  were  crowned  with  men  and  women-fervants,  belonging  to  the  duke  and  duchefs,  crying  aloud  : 

Welcome  the

flower  and  cream  o f  knights-errant!  and  all  or  mod:  o f  them  fprinkled  whole 

bottles  o f  fweet  feented  waters  upon   Don  Quixote,  and  on  the  duke  and  duchefs;  at  all  which   Don  Quixote  wondered,  and  this  was  the  firft  day  that  he was  thoroughly  convinced  o f  his  being  a  tine  knight-errant,  and  not  an  imaginary  one,  finding  him felf  treated  juft  as  he  had  read  knights-errant  were in  former  times. 

 Sancho,  abandoning   Dapple,  tacked  him felf  clofe  to  the  duchefs,  and  entered  into  the  caftle  :  but,  his  confidence  foon  pricking  him  for  leaving  his afs  alone,  he  approached  a  reverend   Duenna,  who,  among  others,  came  out 

to  receive  the  duchefs,  and  laid  to  her  in  a  w hifper:  Miftrefs   Gonzalez^  or, what  is  your duennafbip’s  name ?  Donna  Rodriguez  de  Grijalva,  anfwered  the 

 Duenna  :  what  would  you  pleale  to  have  with  me,  brother? 

T o   which 

 Sancho  anfwered :  Be  fo  good,  fweet  heart,  as  to ftep  to  the  caftle  gate,  where you  will  find  a  dapple  afs  o f  m in e;  and  be  fo  kind  as  to  order  him  to  be  put, or  put  him  youifielf  into  the  ftable;  for  the  poor  thing  is  a  little  timorous, and  cannot  abide  to  be  alone  by  any  means  in  the  world. 

I f   the  mafter  be 

as  diferete  as  the  man,  anfwered  the   Duenna,  w e  are  finely  thriven. 

G o,  brother,  in  an  evil  hour  for  you  and  him  that  brought  you  hither,  and  make account,  you  and  your  beaft,  that  the   Duennas  o f  this  houfe  are  not  accuftomed  to  fuch  kind  o f  offices. 

W h y   truly,  anfwered   Sancho,  I  have  heard 

m y  mafter,  w ho  is  the  very  mine-finder  1  o f  hiftories,  relating  the  ftory  o f Lancelot,  when  he  from   Britain  came,  fay,  that  ladies  took  care  o f  his  perfon,  and   Duennas  o f  his  horfe  ;  and,  as  to  the  particular  o f  my  afs,  I  would not  change  him  for Signor  Lancelot's  fteed. 

I f   you  are a  buffoon,  brother,  replied  the   Duenna,  keep  your  jokes  for  fome  place  where  they  may  make  a better  figure,  and  where  you  may  be  paid  for  them  ;  for  from  me  you  will  g e t' 

nothing  but  a  fig  for  them . 

That  is  pretty  well  however,  anfwered   Sancho

1   Zahori.  A   d if e o v e r e r   o f   m i n e s ,  a n d   w h o   h a s  a   fh a re  in   th e   p r o p e r t y . 

A   c h ild   b o r n   b e t w e e n  

 11  .  >- 

 day  n o o n ,  an d    Good  Friday  n o o n ,  fu p p o fe d   to   fee  fe v e n 'y a r d s  in to   th e   g r o u n d . 

I t   is  a   p o p if ii  o ld   -w if i.  * 

f a b le ,  fir lt  le a r n e d   fr o m   t h e    Moors,   and  H ill  b e lie v e d   b y   th e   v u lg a r   in    Spain  a n d    Portugal. 

tor. 
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for  I  am  fure  then  it  will  be a  ripe  one,  there  being  no  danger  o f your  lofing the game  o f  your  years  for  want  o f  a  trick  *. 

You  fon  o f  a  whore,  cried  the 

 Duenna,  all  on  fire with  rage,  whether I  am  old  or  no,  to  god  I  am  to  give  an account,  and  not  to  you,  rafcal,  garlick-eating  ffinkard. 

This  foe  uttered  fo 

loud,  that  the  duchefs  heard  it,  and  turning  about,  and  feeing  the   Duenna  fo dillurbed,  and  her  eyes  red  as  blood,  asked  her  with  whom  foe  was  fo angry  ? 

W ith  this  good  man  here,  anfwered  the  Duenna,  who  has  defired  me  in  good earneft  to  go and  fet  up  an  afs o f his  that  flands at  the caftle gate;  bringing  me  for a precedent, that  the  fame  thing  was done,  I  know not where,  by one  Lancelot,  and telling me how  certain  ladies  looked  after  him, and certain  Duennas after his  lleed; and,  to  mend  the  matter,  in  mannerly  terms  called  me  old  woman. 

I  foould 

take  that  for  the  greateft  affront  that  could  be  offered  me,  anfwered  the  duchefs; and,  fpeaking  to Sancho,   foe  laid:  Beaffured,  friend  Sancho,,   that  Donna Rodriguez is  very  young,  and  wears  thofe  veils  more  for  authority  and  the  fafoion,  than 

upon  account  o f  her  years. 

M ay  the  remainder  of  thofe  I  have  to  live  never 

profper,  anfwered   Sancho,  if  I  meant  her  any  i ll:  I  only  faid  it,  becaufe the  tendernels  I  have  for  my  afs  is  fo  great,  that  I  thought  I  could  not  recommend  him  to  a  more  charitable  perfon,  than  to   Signora  Donna  Rodriguez.  

 Don  Quixote,   who  over-heard  all,  laid  :  Are  thefe  difcourles,  Sancho,  fit  for this place  ?  Sir,  anfwered   Sancho,  every  one  muff  fpeak o f his  wants,  be he where he  will. 

Here  I  bethought  me  o f   D a p p le  and here  I  fpoke  o f  him  ;  and  if  

I  had  thought  o f  him  in  the  liable,  I  had  fpoken  o f  him  there. 

T o   which 

the  duke  faid:   Sancho  is  very  much  in  the  right,  and  is  not  to  be  blamed in  any  th in g : 

 Dapple  foall  have  provender  to  his  heart’s  content;  and 

let   Sancho  take  no  farther  care,  for  he  lhall  be  treated  like  his  own  perfon. 

W ith  thefe  difcourfes,  pleafing  to  all  but   Don  Quixote,  they  mounted  the Hairs,  and  conducted   Don  Quixote  into  a  great  hall,  hung  with  rich  tiffue  and cloth  o f  gold  and  brocade. 

Six  damlels  unarmed  him,  and  ferved  him  as 

pages,  all  inftrudted  and  tutored  by  the  duke  and  duchefs  what  they  were 

to  do,  and  how  they  were  to  behave  towards   Don  Quixote,  that  he  might 

imagine  and fee  they  ufed  him  like  a  knight-errant. 

 Don  Quixote,  being  unarmed,  remained  in  his  ftrait  breeches,  and  foammy doublet,  lean,  tall,  and fiiff,  with  his  jaws  meeting,  and  kilfing  each  other  on  the  infide:  fuch  a

figure,  that,  i f   the  damfels  who  waited  upon  him,  had  not  taken  care  to 

contain  themfelves  (that  being  one  o f  the  precife  orders  given  them  by  their 

lord  and  lady)-  thy  had  burlt  with  laughing. 

T hey  defired  he  would  fuffer 

himfelf  to  be  undreffed,  and  put  on  a  clean  fo ir t;  but  he  would  by  no 

means  confent,  faying,  that  modelly  was  as  becoming  a  knight-errant  as  cou-

'  A   metaphor  from  card-playing. 

rage. 
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However  he  bade  them  give   Sancbo  the  fhirt  ;  and  {hutting  himfelf 

up  with  him  in  a  room,  where  flood  a  rich  bed,  he  pulled  off  his  cloaths, 

and  put  on  the  fhirt;  and,  finding  himfelf  alone with   Sancbo,  he  faid  to him : T e ll  me,  modern  buffoon,  and  antique  blockhead,  do  you  think  it  a  becoming  thing  to  dishonour  and  affront  a   Duenna  fo  venerable  and  fo  worthy  o f refpedt ?  Was  that  a  time  to  think  o f   Dapple ?   Or  are  thefe  gentry  likely  to  let our  beafts  fare  poorly,  who  treat  their  owners  fo  elegantly ?  For  the  love  o f  

god,  Sancbo,  refrain  yourfelf,  and  do  not  difcover  the  grain,  left  it  fhould be  feen  o f  how  coarfe  a  country  web  you  are  fpun. 

Look  you,  firmer,  the 

mafter  is  fo  much  the  more  efteemed,  by  how  much  his  fervants  are  civiler 

and  better  bredj  and  one  o f  the  greatefl  advantages  great  perfons  have  over 

other  men,  is,  that  they  employ  fervants  as  good  as  themfelves. 

Do  you 

not  confider,  pitiful  thou,  and  unhappy  me,  that,  if   people  perceive  you 

are  a  grofs  peafant,  or  a  ridiculous  fool,  they  will  be  apt  to  think  I  am  fome cheat,  or  fome  knight  o f  the  fharping  order?  N o,  no,  friend   Sancbo,   avoid, avoid  thefe  inconveniencies;  for  whoever  fets  up  for  a  talker  and  a  rallier,  at the  firfl  trip,  tumbles  down  into  a  dilgraced  buffoon. 

Bridle  your  tongue, 

confider,  and  deliberate  upon  your  words,  before  they  go  out  o f  your  mouth  ; 

and  take  notice,  w e are come  to  a  place,  from  whence,  by  the  help  o f god,  and the  valour  o f  my  arm,  w e  may  depart  bettered  three  or  even  five-fold 1  in  fortune  and  reputation. 

 Sancbo  promifed  him  faithfully  to  few  up  his  mouth,  or 

bite  his  tongue,  before  he  fpoke  a word  that  was  not  to  the  purpofe,  and  well 

confidered,  as  he  commanded  him,  and  that  he  need  be  under  no  pain  as  to 

that  matter,  for  no  difcovery  fhould  be  made  to  his  prejudice  by  him. 

 Don  Quixote  then  dreffed  himfelf,  girt  on  his  fword,  threw  the fcarlet mantle over  his  fijoulders,  put  on  a  green  fatin  cap,  which  the  damfels  had  given  him, and  thus  equipped  marched  out  into  the  great  faloon,  where  he  found  the 

damfels  drawn  up  in  two  ranks,  as  many  on  one  fide  as  the  other,  and  all 

o f  them  provided  with  an  equipage  for  wafhing  his  hands,  which  they  admi- 

niftered *  with  many  reverences  and  ceremonies. 

Then  came  twelve  pages, 

with  the  gentleman-fewer,  to  conduct  him  to  dinner,  where  by  this  time 

the  lord  and  lady  were  waiting  for  him. 

T hey  placed  him  in  the  middle  o f 

them,  and,  with  great  pomp  and  majefty,  conducted  him  to  another  hall, 

where  a  rich  table  was  lpread  with  four  covers  only. 

T h e  duke  and  duchefs 

came  to  the  hall-door  to  receive  him,  and  with  them  a  grave  ecclefiaftic:  one o f thofe,  who  govern  great  men’s  houfes j  one  o f  thofe,  who,  not  being  princes 

born,  know  not  how  to  inftrudt  thofe  that  are  how  to  demean  themfeves  as 

fuch  ;  one  o f  thofe,  who  would  have  the  magnificence  o f  the  great  meafured 

by  the  narrownefs  o f  their  own  minds;  one  o f  thofe,  who,  pretending  to

*  L i t e r a l l y ,   in   a    tierce  o r   a    quint.  

A n   a llu f io n   t o   t h e   g a m e   o f   p ic q u e t . 

»  I t   is  th e   c u f t o m   in    Italy  a n d    Spain  to   b r in g   w a t e r   a n d   a   t o w e l  t o   ilr a n g c r s . 
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teach  thofe  they  govern  to  be  frugal,  teach  them  to  be  inifers. 

One  o f this 

fort,  I  fay,  was  the  grave  ecclefiaflic,  who  came  out  with  the  duke  to  receive Don  Quixote.  

A   thoufand  polite  compliments  paffed  upon  the  occafion;  and, 

taking   Don  Quixote  between  them,  they  went  and  fat  down  to  table. 

T h e 

duke  offered   Don  Quixote  the  upper-end,  and,  though  he  would  have  declined it,  the  importunities  o f  the  duke  prevailed  upon  him  to  accept  it. 

T h e  ecclefiaflic  feated  himfelf  over-againfl  him,  and  the  duke  and  duchefs  on  each  fide. 

 Sancho  was  prefent  all  the  while,  furprized  and  afloniflied  to  fee  the  honour thofe  princes  did  his  mafler,  and,  perceiving  the  many  intreaties  and  ceremonies,  which  paffed  between  the  duke  and   Don  Quixote,  to  make  him  fit  down at  the  head  o f  the  table,  he  faid:  I f   your  honours  will  give  me  leave,  I  w ill tell  you  a  flory  o f a  paffage  that  happened  in  our  town  concerning  places.  Scarce had   Sancho  faid  this,  when   Don  Quixote  began  to  tremble,  believing,  without doubt,  he  was  going  to  fay  fome  foolilh  thing. 

 Sancho  obferved,  and  underflood  him,  and  faid:  Be  not  afraid,  Sir,  o f  my  breaking  loofe,  or  o f  my  faying  any  thing  that  is not  pat  to  the  purpofe:  I  have  not  forgotten  the  advice your  worfhip  gave  me  a  while  ago,  about  talking  much  or  little,  well  or  ill.  I remember  nothing,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote:  fay  what  you  will,  fo  you fay  it  quickly. 

W hat  I  would  fay,  quoth   Sancho,  is  very true,  and,  fhould  it 

be  otherwife,  my  mafler   Don Quixote,  who  is  prefent,  will  not  fuffer  me  to lye.  Lyc  as  much  as  you  will  for  me,  Sancho,  replied   Don  Quixote;  I  will  not be  your  hindrance:  but  take  heed  what  you  are  going  to  fay. 

1  have  fo  heeded  and  reheeded  it,  quoth   Sancho,   that  all  is  as  fafe as  the  repique  in  hand  *,  as you  will  fee  by  the  operation. 

It  will  be  convenient,  faid   Don  Quixote,  that 

your  honours  order  this  blockhead  to  be  turned  out  o f  doors;  for  he  will  be 

making  a  thoufand  foolifh  blunders. 

By  the  life  o f  the  duke,  quoth  the 

duchefs,  Sancho  fhall  not  flir a  jot  from me  :  I  love  him  much;  for  I know  he is  mighty  difereet. 

Many  fuch  years,  quoth   Sancho,  may  your  holinefs  live, 

for  the  good  opinion  you  have  o f  me,  though it  is  not  in  m e:  but  the  tale  I would  tell  is  this. 

A   certain  gentleman  o f  our  town,  very  rich,  and  o f  a  good  fim ily— for he 

was  defeended  from  the   Alamos  o f   Medina  del  Campo,  and  married   Donna Mencia  de  Quinnones,  who  was  daughter  o f  Don  Alonzo  de  Marannon,  knight  o f the order  o f  St.  panics,   who  was  drowned  in the   Herradura-,   about whom there happened  that  quarrel  in  our  town  fome  years  ago,  in  which,  as  I  take  it,  my 

mailer   Don  Qiiixote  was  concerned,  and   Tommy  the  mad-cap,  fon  o f   Balvajlro the  fmith,  was  h u rt---- Pray,  good  mailer  o f mine,  is not all  this  true ?  Speak, by  your  life,  that  thefe  gentlemen  may not  take  me  for  fome  lying  prating  fel-1  A l l u d i r g   to   th e   g a m e   o f   p ic q u e t ,  in   w h i c h   th e   r e p iq u e   m a y   b e   fa fe   a g a ir .lt  t h e   g r e a t e l t   c a rd s in   a p p e a r a n c e. 

low. 
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Hitherto,  laid  the  ecclefiaftic,  I  take  you  rather  for  a  prater,  than  for  a 

lyar:  but  henceforward  I  know  not  what  I  lhall  take  you  for. 

You  produce  fo 

many  evidences,  and  fo  many  tokens,  that  I  cannot  but  fay,  quoth   Don  Quixote, it  is  likely you  tell  the  tru d i:  goon ,  and  fhorten  the  dory ;  for  you  take  the way  not  to  have  done  in  two  days. 

H e  (hall  fhorten  nothing,  quoth  the 

duchefs;  and,  to  pleafe  me,  he  fhall  tell  it  his  own  way,  though  he  have  not 

done  in  fix  days;  and  fhould  it  take  up  fo  many,  they  would  be  to me  the  moft agreeable  o f  any  I  ever  fpent  in  my  life. 

I  fay  then,  Sirs,  proceeded   Sancho, 

that  this  fame  gentleman,  whom  I  know  as  well  as  I  do  my  right  hand  from  my 

left  (for  it  is  not a  bow-fhot  from  my  houfe  to  his)  invited  a  farmer,  who  was poor,  but  honeft,  to  dinner. 

Proceed,  friend,  faid  the  ecclefiafiic,  at  this  period ;  for  you are  going  the  w ay  with  your  tale  not  to  flop  ’till  you  come to  the other  world.  I  {hall  flop  before  w e  get  half  way  thither,  if  it  pleafes  god,  anfwered   Sancho:  and  fo  I proceed. 

This  fame  farmer,  coming  to  the  faid  gen- 

tleman-inviter’s  houfe— god  reft  his  foul,  for  he  is  dead  and  gone,  by  the  fame token  it is  reported  he  died  like an  angel;  for  I  was  not  by,  being  at  that  time gone  a  reaping to   'Tembleque.   Pr’ythee,  fon,  faid  the  ecclefiaftic,come  back  quickly from   Tenth leque,   and,  without  burying  the  gentleman  (unlefs  you  have a  mind to  make more burials) make  an  end o f your tale.  T h e  bufinefs then,  quoth  Sancho, was  this,  that  they  being  ready  to  fit  down  to  ta b le ----- methinks  I  fee  them, now  more  than  ever. 

T h e   duke  and  duchefs  took  great  pleafure  in  feeing  the 

difpleafure  the  good  ecclefiaftic  fuffered  by  the  length  and  paufes  o f   Sancho’s tale;  but   Don  Quixote  was  quite  angry  and vexed. 

I  fay  then,  quoth   Sancho, 

that  they  both  ftanding,  as  I  have  faid,  and juft  ready to  fit  down,  the  farmer difputed  obftinately  with  the  gentleman  to  take  the  upper-end  o f  the  table, 

and  the  gentleman,  w ith  as  much  pofitivenefs,  prefled  the  farmer  to  take  it, 

faying,  he  ought  to  command  in  his  own  houfe.  But  the  countryman,  piquing 

himfelf  upon  his  civility and good-breeding,  would  by  no  means  fit  down,  ’till 

the  gentleman,  in  a  fret,  laying  both  his  hands  upon  the  farmer’s  fhoulders, 

made  him  fit  down  by  main  force,  faying:  Sit  thee  down,  chaff-threfliing 

churl;  for,  let  me  fit  where  I  will,  that  is  the  upper-end  to  thee. 

This  is 

my  tale,  and  truly  I  believe  it  was  brought  in  here  pretty  much  to  the pur- 

pofe. 

T h e natural brown o f  Don  Quixote's face was fpeckled  with a thoufand  colours. 

T h e  duke and  duchefs  diflembled  their  laughter,  that   Don  Qiiixote  might  not  be quite  abafhed,  he  having  underftood   Sancho's  flynefs:  and,  to  wave  the  difcourfe,  and  prevent   Sancho'  s  running  into more impertinencies,  the duchefs  asked Don Quixote  what  news  he  had  o f  the  lady   Dulcinea,  and whether  heh  ad  lately  fent  her  any  prcfents  o f  giants  or  caitifs,  fince  he  muft  certainly  have vanquished  a  great  many. 

T o   which   Don  Quixote  anfwered:  M y  misfortunes,  madam,  though  they  have  had  a  beginning,  will  never  have  an  end. 

Y   2 

Giants
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Giants  I  have  conquered,  and  caitifs,  and  have  fent  feveral;  but where  fhould 

they  find  her,  if   ihe  be  enchanted,  and  transformed  into  the  uglieH  country- 

wench  that  can  be  imagined ?  I  know  not,  quoth   Sancho  Pan$a;  to  me  fire appeared  the  moH  beautiful  creature  in  the  w orld:  at  leaff,  in  activity,  or  a 

certain fpring  fhe  has  with  her,  I  am  fure  fire  will  not  yield  the  advantage  to a  tumbler. 

In  good  faith,  lady  duchefs,  fhe  bounces  from  the  ground  upon  an  afs  as  i f   fhe  were  a  cat. 

Have  you  feen  her  enchanted,  Sancho  ?  

quoth  the  duke. 

Seen  her?  anfwered   Sancho:  who  the  devil  but  I  was  the 

fir'd  that  hit  upon  the  knack  o f  enchanting  her ?  She  is  as  much  enchanted  as m y  father. 

T h e  ecclefiaHic,  when  he  heard  talk  o f  giants,  caitifs,  and  enchantments, 

began  to  fufpeft,  that  this  mud:  be   Don  Quixote de  la  Mancha,  whofe  hidory the  duke  was  commonly reading j  and  he  had  as  frequently  reproved  him  for 

fo  doing,  telling  him  it  was  extravagance  to  read  fuch  extravagancies:  and,  being  allured  o f  the  truth  o f  his  fufpicion,  with  much  choler  he  faid  to  the  duke:. 

Your  excellency,  Sir,  drall  give an account  to  god  for  what  this  good  man is  doing. 

This   Don  Quixote,  or   Don  Coxcomb,  or  how  do you  call him,  I  fancy, 

*  can hardly  be  fo  great  an  ideot as your  excellency  would  have  him,  laying  occafions in his way to  go on in his follies and  extravagancies.  And, turning the difeourfe 

to  Don  Quixote,  he  faid  :  And  you,  dupid  wretch x,  who  has  thrud  it  into your brain,  that  you  are  a  knight-errant, and  that  you  conquer  giants  and  feize  caitifs  ? 

Be gone in a good  hour,  and in  fuch  this is  faid  to y o u ;  return  to  your own houfe, and  breed  up  your  children,  i f   you  have an y;  mind  your  affairs,  and  ceafe  to ramble  up  and  down  the  world,  fucking the  wind,  and  making  all  people  laugh 

that  know  you,  or  know  !you  not.  W here,  with  a  mifehief,  have  you  ever 

found,  that  there  have  been,  or  are,  knights-errant ?  W here  are  there  any 

giants  in   Spain,  or  caitifs  in   L a   Munch a y  or   Dulcinea’s  enchanted,  or  all  the rabble  rout  o f  follies  that are  told  o f  you ? 

 Don  Quixote  was  very  attentive  to 

the  words  o f  this  venerable  man;  and,  finding  that  he  now  held  his  peace, 

without  minding  the  refpe<d  due  to  the  duke  and  duchefs,  with  an  ireful 

mien,  and  difturbed  countenance,  he  flarted  up,  and  faid— But  his  anfwer  de- 

ferves  a  chapter  by itfelf. 
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X V . 

 O f   the  anfwer  Don  Quixote  gave  to  his  reprover,  with  other grave  a?id pleafant  events. 

T \ O V    Q U I X O T E ,  thus  Handing  up,  and  trembling  from  head  to  foot,  as if  he  had  quickfilver in  his joints,  with  precipitate  and  difturbed  fpeech, 

faid:  The place where  I  am,  and the prefence  o f  the  perfonages  before  whom  I

*  Literally,  foul o f a  pitcher. 

Hand, 
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ffand,  together  with  the  refpedt  I  ever  had,  and have,  for  men  o f  your  profef- 

fion,  reftrain  and  tie  up  the  hands  o f  my  juft  indignation:  and  therefore,  as 

well  upon  the  account  o f  what  I  have  faid,  as  being  confcious  o f  what  every 

body  knows,  that  the  weapons  o f  gownmen  are  the  fame  as  thofe  o f  women, 

their  tongues,  I  will  enter  with  mine  into  equal  combat  with  your  reverence, 

from  whom   one  rather  ought to  have  expected  good  counfels,  than  opprobrious 

revilings. 

Pious  and  well-meant  reproof  demands  another  kind  o f  behaviour 

and  language;  at  lead:  the  reproving me  in  public,  and  fo  rudely,  has  palled  all the  bounds  o f  decent  reprehenlion  :  for  it  is  better  to  begin  with  mildnefs  than afperity,  and  it  is  not  right,  without  knowledge  o f  the  fault,  without  more  ado to  call  the  offender  madman  and  ideot. 

T ell  me,  I  befeech  your  reverence,  for 

which  o f  the  follies  you  have  feen  in  me,  do  you  condemn  and  revile  me,  bidding  me  get  me  home,  and  take  care  o f  my  houfe,  and  o f  my  wife  and  children,  without  knowing  whether  I  have  either? 

W hat,  is  there  no  more  to  do 

but  to  enter  boldly  into  other  mens  houfes,  to  govern  the  mailers;  and  Shall  a poor  pedagogue,  who  never  faw  more  o f  the  world  than  what  is  contained 

within  a  diftridt  o f  twenty  or  thirty  leagues,  fet  himfelf  at  random  to  preferibe laws  to  chivalry,  and  to  judge  o f  knights-errant ? 

Is  it  then  an  idle  fcheme, 

and  time  tin own  away,  to  range  the  world,  not  feeking  its  delights,  but  its  au-llerities,  whereby  good  men  afpire  to  the  feat  o f  immortality ? 

I f   gentlemen, 

i f   perfons  o f  wealth,  birth,  and  quality  were  to  take  me  for  a  madman,  I 

Should  look  upon  it  as  an  irreparable  affront:  but  to  be  elleemed  a  fool  by  pedants,  who  never  entered  upon,  or  trod  the  paths  o f  chivalry,  I  value  it  not  a farthing. 

A   knight  I  am,  and  a  knight  I  will  die,  i f   it  be  heaven’s  good-will. 

Some  pafs  through  the  fpacious  field  o f  proud  ambition ;  others  through  that  o f fervile  and  bafe  flattery;  others  by  the  way  o f  deceitful  hypocrify;  and  fome 

by  that  o f  true  religion:  but  I,  by  the  influence  o f  my  liar,  take  the  narrow path  of  knight-errantry,  for  the  exercife  whereof  I  delpife  wealth,  but  not  honour. 

I  have  redreffed  grievances,  righted  wrongs,  chaftifed  infolencies,  vanquished  giants,  and  trampled  upon  hobgoblins:  I  am  in  love,  but  only  becaufe knights-errant  muft  be  fo>  and,  being  fo,  I  am  no  vitious  lover,  but  a  chaff Platonic  one. 

M y  intentions  are  always  directed  to  virtuous  ends,  to  do  good 

to  all,  and hint  to  none^  Whether  he,  who  means  thus,  adts  thus,  and  lives  in 

the  practice  o f  all  this,  deferves  to  be  called  a  fool,  let  your  grandeurs  judge, moft  excellent  duke  and  duchefs. 

W ell  faid,  i’faith!  quoth   Sancho:  fay  no  more  in  vindication  o f  yourfelf, good  my  lord  and  maffer;  for  there  is  no  more  to  be  faid,  nor  to  be  thought* 

nor  to  be  perfevered  in,  in  the  w orld:  and befides,  this  gentleman  denying,  as 

he has  denied,  that  there  ever  were,  or  are,  knights-errant,  no  wonder  i f   he 

knows  nothing  o f  what  he  has  been  talking  of. 

Peradventure,  quoth  the  ec- 

clefiaffic,  you,  brother,  are  that   Sancho  Pan$a  they  talk  of,  to  whom  your  maffer
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fter  has  promifcd  an  ifland. 

I  am  To,  anfwered   Sancho,  and  am  he  who  dc- 

ferves  one  as  well  as any  other   he  whatever. 

I  am  one  o f  thofe,  o f whom  they 

(ay,  Affociate  with  good  men,  and  thou  wilt  be  one o f them;  and o f  thofe,  of 

whom  it  is  laid  again;  Not  with  whom  thou  wert  bred,  but  with  whom  thou 

haft  fed ;  and,  He  that  leaneth  again ft  a  good  tree,  a  good  (belter  findeth  he. 

I  have  leaned  to  a  good  mafter,  and  have  kept  him  company  thefe  many 

months,  and  fhall  be  fuch  another  as  he,  if   it  be  god’s  good  pleafure;  and  if he  lives,  and  I  live,  neither  fhall  he  want  kingdoms to  rule,  nor  I  iflands  to  govern. 

That  you  lhall  not,  friend   Sancho,  laid  the  duke;  for,  in  the  name  o f 

Signor   Don  Quixote,   I  promife  you  the  government  o f  one  o f  mine,  now  vacant,  and  o f  no  inconfiderable  value.  Kneel,  Sancho,  (aid   Don  Quixote,  and  kifs his  excellency’s  feet  for  the  favour  he  has  done  you.  Sancho  did fo.  W hich  the ecclefiaftic  feeing,  he  got  up  from  table  in  a  great  pet,  faying;  By  the  habit I  wear,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to fay,  your  excellency  is  as  limple  as  thefe (inners:  what  wonder  if  they  are  mad,  fince  wife  men  authorize  their  follies  ? 

Your  excellency  may  ftay  W'ith  them,  i f   you  plcafe;  but,  while  they are  in  the lioule,  I  will  ftay in  m y  own,  and  fave  myfelf  the  trouble  o f  reproving  what  I cannot  remedy. 

And,  without  faying  a  word,  or  eating  a  bit  more,  away  he 

went,  the  intreaties  o f  the  duke  and  duchefs  not  availing  to  flop  h im ;  though indeed  the  duke  faid  not  much,  through  laughter,  occafioned  by  his impertinent  paiiion. 

T h e  laugh  being  over,  he  faid  to   Don  Quixote :  Sir  knight o f the 

 lions,  you  have  anfwered  fo  well  for  yourfelf,  that  there  remains  nothing  to  demand fatisfadlion  for  in  this  cafe :  for,  though  it  has  the  appearance  o f  an  affront,  it is  by  no  means  fuch,  fince,  as  women  cannot  give  an affront,  fo  neither can  an  eccleliaftic,  as  you  better  know. 

It is  true,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  and 

the  reafon  is,  that  whoever  cannot be  affronted,  neither  can  he  give  an  affront 

to  any body. 

W omen,  children,  and  churchmen,  as  they  cannot  defend  them- 

felves,  though  they  are  offended,  fo  they  cannot  be  affronted,  becaufe,  as  your 

excellency  better  knows,  there  is  this  difference  between  an  injury  and  an  affront  :  An  affront  comes  from  one,  who  can  give  it,  does  give  it,  and  then maintains  it;  an  injury  may  come  from  any  hand,  without  affronting  :  as  for 

example:  A   perfon  (lands  carelefly  in  the  ftreet:  ten  others  armed  fill  upon 

him,  and  beat  h im :  he  claps  his  hand  to  his  fword,  as  he  ought  to  d o :  but the  number  o f  his  adverfaries  hinder  him  from  effe&ing  his  intention,  which  is, to  revenge  him felf:  this  perion  is  injured,  but  not  affronted. 

Another example 

will  confirm  the  fame  thing:  A   man  (lands  with  his  back  turned  :  another 

comes  and  ftrikes  him  with  a  cudgel,  and  runs  for  it  when  he  has  done  :  the 

man  purfues  him,  and  cannot  overtake  h im :  he,  who  received  the  blows,  received  an  injury,  but  no  affront,  becaufe  the  affront  muff  be  maintained. 

I f  

he,  who  ftruck  him,  though  he  did  it  bafely  and  unawares,  draws  his  fword 

afterward,  and  (lands  firm,  facing  his enemy,  he,  who  was  ftruck,  was  both  injured
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jured  and  affronted j  injured,  becaufe  he  was  (truck  treacheroufly,  and  affronted,  becaufe he,  who  (truck  him,  maintained  what he  had  done  by  (landing his ground,  and  not  flirring a  foot. 

And  therefore,  according  to  the  efiabliflied 

laws  o f  duel,  I  may  be  injured,  but  not  affronted  :  for  women  and  children 

cannot  refent,  nor  can  they  fly,  nor  dand  their  ground. 

T h e  fame  may  be 

(aid  o f   men  confecrated  to  holy  orders:  for  thefe  three  forts  o f  people  want offenfive  and  defenflve  weapons j  and,  though they are  naturally  bound  to  defend 

themfelves,  yet  are  they  not  to  offend  any  body. 

So  that,  though  I  faid  before,  I  was  injured,  I  now  fay,  in  no  w ife ;  for  he,  who  cannot  receive  an affront,  can  much  lefs  give  one. 

For  which  reafons  I  neither  ought,  nor  do 

refent  what  that  good  man faid  to  m e :  only  I  could  have  w iffed   he  had  daid a  little  longer,  that  I  might  have  convinced  him  o f  his  error  in  thinking  and faying,  that  there  are  no  knights-errant  now,  nor  ever  were  any  in  the  w o rld : for  had   Atnadis,  or  any  one  o f  his  numerous  defendants,  heard  this,  I  am  perfuaded,  it  would  not  have  fared  over  well  with  his  reverence. 

That  I  will 

fwear,  quoth   Sancho:  they  would  have  given  him  fuch  a  flaff,  as  would  have cleft  him  from  top  to  bottom,  like  any  pomegranate  or  over-ripe  melon  :  they 

were  not  folks  to  be jeded  with  in  that  manner. 

By  my  beads,  I  am  very certain,  had   Reynaldos  o f   Mont a h  an  heard  the  little  gentleman  talk  at  that  rate, he  would  have  given him  fuch  a  gag,  that he  fliould  not  have  fpoken  a  word 

more  in  three  years. 

A y ,  ay,  let  him  meddle  with  them,  and  fee  how  he  will 

efcape  out  o f  their  hands. 

T h e   duchefs  was  ready  to  die  with  laughter  at 

hearing   Sancho  talk;  and,  in  her  opinion,  (he  took  him  to  be  more  ridiculous and  more  mad  than  his  mader,  and  there  were  feveral  others  at  that  time o f the fame  mind. 

A t lad   Don  Quixote  was calm,  and  fupper  ended:  and,  at  taking  away  the 

cloth,  there  entered  four  damfels;  one  with  a diver  ewer,  another  with  a  bafon 

o f  diver  alfo,  a  third  wich  two  fine  clean  towels  over  her  (houlder,  and  the 

fourth  tucked  up  to  her  elbows,  and  in  her  white  hands  (for  doubtlels  they 

were  white)  a  waff-ball  o f   Naple r-foap. 

She  with  the  bafon  drew  near,  and, 

with  a  genteel  air  and  allurance,  clapped  it  under   Don  Quixote's  beard;  who, without  (peaking  a  word,  and  wondering  at  the  ceremony,  believed  it  to  be 

the  cudom  o f  that  country  to  w a ff  beards  indead  o f  hands,  and  therefore 

dretched  out  his  own  as  far  as  he  could:  and  indantly  the  ewer  began  to  rain 

upon  him,  and  the  waff-ball-damfel  hurried  over  his  beard  with  great  dexterity 

o f  hand,  railing  great  flakes  o f  fiiov.  (for  the  lathering  was  not  lefs  white)  not only  over  the  beard,  but  over  the  whole  f e e   and'eyes,  o f  the  obedient  knight, infomuch  that  it  made  him  (hut  them  whether  he  would  or  no. 

T he  duke 

and  duchefs,  who  knew  nothing  o f  all  this,  were  in  expectation  what  this 

extraordinary  lavation  would  end  in. 

The'barber-dam fel,  having  raifed  a 

lather  a  handful  high,  pretended  the  water  was  all  fpent,  and  ordered  the

girl
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girl  with  the  ewer  to  fetch  more,  telling  her,  Signor   Don  Quixote  would 

ftay  ’till  Hie  came  back. 

She  did  fo,  and   Don  Quixote  remained  the  ftrangeft 

and  mod  ridiculous  figure  imaginable. 

A ll  that  were  prefent,  being  many, 

beheld  him,  and  feeing  him  with  a  neck  half  an  ell  long,  more  than  moderately  fwarthy,  his  eyes  fhut,  and  his  beard  all  in  a  lather,  it  was  a  great wonder,  and  a  fign o f  great  difcretion,  that  they  forbore  laughing. 

T h e  dam- 

fels  concerned  in  the  jeft  held  down  their  eyes,  not  daring  to  look  at  their 

lord  and  lady;  who  were  divided  between  anger  and  laughter,  not  knowing 

what  to  do,  whether  to  chaftife  the  girls  for  their  boldnefs,  or  reward  them 

for  the  pleafurc  they  took  in  beholding   Don  Quixote  in  that  pickle. 

A t 

laid  the  damfel  o f  the  ewer  came,  and  they  made  an  end  o f  walking   Don 

 Quixote,  and  then  fhe,  who  carried  the  towels,  wiped  and  dried  him  with 

much  deliberationj  and  all  four  at  once,  making  him  a  profound  reverence, 

were  going  off. 

But  the  duke,  that   Don  Quixote  might  not  fmell  the  jeft, 

called  the  damfel  with  the  bafon,  faying;  Come,  and  walk  me  too,  and 

take  care  you  have  water  enough. 

T h e  arch  and  diligent  wench  came,  and 

clapped  the  bafon  to  the  duke’s  chin,  as  fhe  had  done  to   Don  Quixote's, and  very  expeditioufly  walhed  and  lathered  him  well,  and,  leaving  him  clean 

and  dry,  they  made  their  curtfies,  and  away  they  went. 

It  was  afterwards 

known,  that  the  duke  had  fworn,  that,  had  they  not  walked  him,  as  they 

did   Don  Quixote,  he  would  have  punilhed  them  for  their  pertnefs,  which 

they  had  difcreetly  made  amends  for  by  ferving  him  in  the  lame  manner. 

 Sancbo  was  very  attentive  to  the  ceremonies  o f  this  walking,  and  faid  to him felf:  God  be  my  guide!  is  it  the  cuftom,  trow,  o f  this  place,  to  walh 

the  beards  o f  fquires  as  well  as  o f  knights? 

On  my  confcience  and  foul,  I 

need  it  much;  and,  if  they  Ihould  give  me  a  ftroke  o f  a  razor,  I  Ihould 

take  it  for  a  ftill  greater favour.  What are  you  faying  to  yourfelf,  Sancbo ?   quoth the  duchefs. 

I  fay,  madam,  anfwered   Sancbo,  that,  in  other  princes  courts, 

I  have  always  heard  fay,  when  the  cloth  is  taken  away,  they  bring  water 

to  walh  hands,  and  not  fuds  to  fcour  beards;  and  therefore  one  m ull  live 

long,  to  fee  much:  it  is  alfo  faid,  he  who  lives  a  long  life,  muft  pafs 

through  many  evils;  though  one  o f  thefe  fame  fcourings  is  rather  a  pleafure 

than  a  pain. 

Take  no  care,  friend   Sancbo,  quoth  the  duchefs;  for  I  will 

order  my  damfels  to  walk  you  too,  and  lay  you  a  bucking,  i f   need  be. 

For  the  prefent,  I  lhall  be  fatisfied,  as  to  my  beard,  anfwered   Sancbo:  for the  reft,  god  will  provide  hereafter. 

Hark  you,  fewer,  faid  the  duchefs,  mind 

what  honeft   Sancbo  delires,  and  do  precifely  as  he  would  have  you. 

T he  fewer 

anfwered,  that  Signor   Sancbo  Ihould  be  punctually  obeyed;  and  fo  away he  went to  dinner,  and  took   Sancbo  with  him,  the  duke  and  duchefs  remaining  at  table with   Don  Quixote,  difeourfing  o f  fundry  and  divers  matters,  but  all  relating  to the  profelfion  o f  arms  and  knight-errantry. 

T h e
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T h e   duchefs intreated  DonQuixotei fince  he  Teemed  to  have To  happy a memory, that  he would  delineate  and  defcribe  the  beauty  and  features  o f  the  lady   D ulcinea  del  Tobofo^  for,  according  to  what  fame  proclaimed  o f  her  beauty,  die took  it  for  granted,  die  m ud  be  the  faired  creature  in  the  world,  and  even 

in  all   L a   Mancha. 

 Don  Quixote  fighed  at  hearing  the  duchefs’s  requed,  and 

faid  :  I f   I  could  pull  out  my  heart,  and  lay  it  before  your  grandeur’s  eyes  here upon  the  table  in  a  charger,  I  might  lave  m y  tongue  the  labour  o f  telling  what can  hardly  be  conceived  :  for  there  your excellency  would  fee  her  pourtrayed  to 

the  life. 

But  why  fhould  I  go  about  to  delineate  and  defcribe,  one  by  one,  the 

perfections  o f  the peerlefs   Dulci?iea,  it  being  a  burthen  litter  for other  dioulders than  mine,  an  enterprize  worthy  to  employ  the  pencils  o f   Parrhajiusy  T i-mantes,  and   Apelles,  and  the  graving-tools  o f   Lyjippus,  to  paint  and  carve  in pictures,  marbles,  and  bronzes;  and   Ciceronian  and   Demcjlhenian  rhetoric,  to praife  them. 

W hat  is  the  meaning  o f   Demojlhenian,  Signor   Don  Quixote  ? 

quoth  the  duchefs:  it  is  a  word  I  never  heard  in  all  the  days  o f  m y  life. 

 Demojlhenian  rhetoric,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  the  rhetoric  o f   Demojlhenes,  as   Ciceronian  o f   Cicero;  who  were  the  two  greated  orators  and  rhetoricians  in  the  world. 

That  is  true,  faid  the  duke,  and  you  betrayed  your  ignorance  in  asking  liich  a quedion:  but  for  all  that,  Signor  Don Quixote  would  give  us  a  great  deal  o f  pleafure  in  painting  her  to  us;  for though  it  be  but  a  rough  draught  or  sketch  only,  doubtlefs  die  will  appear 

fuch  as  the  mod  beautiful  may  envy. 

So  fhe  would  mod  certainly,  anfwered 

 Don  Quixote,  had  not  the  misfortune,  which  lately  befel  her,  blotted  her  idea out  o f  my  mind  ;  fuch  a  misfortune,  that  I  am  in  a  condition  rather  to  bewail, than  to  defcribe  her:  for  your  grandeurs  m ud  know,  that,  going,  a  few  days 

ago,  to  kifs  her  hands,  and  receive  her  benediction,  commands,  and  licence 

for  this  third  Tally,  I  found  her  quite  another  perfon  than  her  I  fought  for. 

I 

found  her  enchanted,  and  converted  from  a  princefs into  a  country  wench,  from 

beautiful  to  ugly,  from  an  angel  to  a  devil,  from  fragrant  to  pediferous,  from 

courtly  to  rudic,  from  light to darknefs,  from  a  fober  lady  to  a  jumping   Joan  T; and,  in  fine,  from   Dulcinea  deiLoboJb,  to  a  clownidi  wench  o f  Sayago*.  

God 

be  my  aid,  cried  the  duke  at  inis  indant  with  a  loud  voice  :  who  may  it  be 

that  has  done  fo  much  mifchier  to  the  world  ?  who  is  it  that  has  deprived  it o f  the  beauty  that  cheered  r ,  the  good  humour  that  entertained  it,  and  the 

modedy  that  did  it  honour?  '  /ho?  anf.vered   Don  Quixote:  who  could  it  be, but  Tome  malicious  enchanter,  o f  he  many  invisible  ones  that  perfecute  m e; 

that cur fed  race,  born  into  the  world  to  obfcure  and  annihilate  the  exploits  o f the  good,  and  to  brighten  and  exalt  the  adions  o f  the  wicked. 

Enchan- 1

1  A l l u d i n g   t o   h e r   j u m p i n g   u p o n   t h e   a fs. 

*  O f   th e   t e r r ito r y   o f    Zamora.   T h e   p h r a f e   is   a p p lie d   to   p o o r   p e o p le   in   g e n e r a l. 

V O L .   II. 

z

ters
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ters  have  hitherto  perfecuted  m e;  enchanters  dill  perfccute  me;  and  enchanters  will  continue  to  perfccute  me  ’till  they  have  tumbled  me  and  my lofty  chivalries  into  the  profound  abyfs  o f  oblivion:  and  they  hurt  and  wound 

me  in  the  m oil  fenfible  part;  lincc  to  deprive  a  knight-errant  o f  his  milfrefs,  is to  deprive  him  o f  the  eyes  lie  fees  with,  the  fun  that  enlightens  him,  and  the food  that  luifains  him. 

I  have  already  often  faid  it,  and  now  repeat  it,  that 

a  knight-errant  without  a  niiflrefs  is  like  a  tree  without  leaves,  a  building  without  cement,  and  a  fhadow  without  a  body  that  caufes  it. 

There  is  no  more 

to  be faid,  quoth  the  duchefs:  but  for  all  that,  i f   we  are  to  believe  the  hiftory o f  Signor   Don  Quixote,   lately  published  with  the  general  applaufe  o f  all  nations,  we  are  to  colledb*  from  thence,  if   I  remember  right,  that  yotir  worship never  faw  the  lady   Dulcinea,  and  that  there  is  no  fuch  lady  in  the  world,  fhe being only  an  imaginary  lady  begotten  and  born  o f your  own  brain,  and  drefled 

out  with all  the  graces  and  perfections  you  pleafed. 

There  is  a great  deal  to  be 

faid  upon  this  fubjeCt,  anfwered   Don  Quixote  :  God  knows  whether  there  be  a Dulcinea  or  not  in  the  world,  and whether fhe  be  imaginary  or  not  imaginary; this is  one  o f  thofe  tilings,  the  proof  w hereof  is  not  to  be  too  nicely  inquired into. 

I  neither  begot  nor  brought  forth  my  miflrefs,  though  I  contemplate 

her  as  a  lady  endowed  with all  thofe  qualifications,  which  may  make  her  famous 

over  the  whole  w orld;  fuch  as,  the  being  beautiful  without  a  blcmifh,  grave 

without  pride,  amorous  with  modefby,  obliging  as  being  courteous,  and  courteous  as  being well-bred;  and  finally  o f high  defeent, bccaufe  beauty fhines and  displays  itfelf which  greater  degrees  o f perfection,  when matched  with  noble  blood, than  in  fubjcCts  that  are  o f  mean  extraction. 

True,  quoth  the  duke:  but 

Signor   Don  Quixote  muft  give  me  leave  to  fay  what  the  hiftory  o f  his  exploits forces  me  to  fpcak:  for  from  thence  may  be  gathered,  that,  fuppofing  it  be 

allowed  tliat  there  is  a   Dulcinea  in   Tobofo,  or  out  o f  it,  and  that  fhe  is  beautiful  in  the  highefl  degree,  as  your  worfhip  deferibes  her  to  us,  yet,  inrefpeCt  o f high  defeent,  file  is  not  upon  a  level  with  the  Orianas,  the   Alajlrajareas,  Madu-Jimas,   and  others  of  that  fort,  o f  whom  hiftories  arc  full,  as  your  worfhip well  knows. 

T o   this  I  can  anfwer,  replied   Don  Quixote,   that   Dulcinea  is 

the  daughter  o f  her  own  works,  that  virtue  ennobles  blood,  and  that  a  virtuous  perfon,  though  mean,  is  more  to  be  valued  than  a  vicious  perfon  o f quality.  Edides,  Dulcinea has  endowments,  which  may  raife  her  to  be  a  queen with  crown  and  feepter;  for  the  merit  o f  a  beautiful  virtuous  woman  extends  to  the  working  greater  miracles,  and,  though  not  formally,  yet  virtually  fhe  has  in  herfelf  greater  advantages  in  (lore. 

I  fiy,  Signor   Don  Quixote,  

cried  the  duchefs,  tliat  you  tread  with  great  caution,  and,  as  the  faying  is, 

with  the  plummet  in  hand;  and  for  my  own  part  henceforward  I  will  believe,  and  make  all  my  family  believe,  and  even  my  lord  duke,  if   need  be, that  there  is  a   Dulcinea  in   Toboj'o,   and  that  die  is  this  day  living  and  beautiful, and
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and  efpecially  well-born,  and  well-deferving  that  fuch  a  knight  as  Signor 

 Don  Quixote  fhould  be  her  fcrvant;  which  is  the  highcft  commendation  I  can bedow  upon  her. 

But  I  cannot  forbear  entertaining  one  fcruple,  and  bearing  I 

know  not  what  grudge  to   Sancbo  Pant;a.  

T h e  fcruple  is: 

T h e  afore-

faid  hidory  relates,  that  the  faid   Sancbo  Pan$a  found  the  faid  lady   Dulcinea, when  he  carried  her  a  letter  from  your  worfhip,  winnowing  a  lack  o f  w h e a t; by  the fame  token  it fays  it  was  red:  which  makes  me doubt  the highnefs o f her 

birth.  T o   which   Don  Quixote anfwered:  Madam, your grandeur muft know,  that 

m od  or all the things, which befal  me, exceed  the  ordinary  bounds  o f what happen 

toother  knights-errant,whether  directed  by  the  infcrutable  will  o f the  dedinies,  or ordered through  the  malice o f fome  envious enchanter:  and as it  is already  a  thing 

certain, that, among all  or mod o f the famous knights-errant, one  is  privileged  from 

being  lubjedt  to  the  power  o f  enchantment ;  another’s  ficili  is  fo  impenetrable 

that  he  cannot  be  wounded  ;  as  was  the  cafe  o f  the  renowned   Orlando,  one o f   the  twelve  peers  o f   France,  o f  whom  it  is  related  that  he  was  invulnerable,  excepting  in  the  foie  o f  his  left  foot,  and  in  that  only  by  the  point  o f  a great  pin,  and  by  no  other  weapon  w hatever;  fo  that,  when   Bernardo  del 

 Carpio  killed  him  in   Roncefualles,  perceiving  he  could  not  wound  him  with deel,  he  hoided  him  from  the  ground  between  his  arms,  and  fqueezed  him 

to  death,  recollecting  the  manner  in  which   Hercules  flew   Antens,  that  fierce giant,  who  was  faid  to  be  a  fon  o f  the  earth. 

I  would  infer  from  what  I 

have  faid,  that,  perhaps,  I  may  have  fome  one  o f thofe  privileges:  not  that  o f being  invulnerable;  for  experience  has  often  fhewn  me,  that  I  am  made  o f 

tender  flefh,  and by no  means  impenetrable;  nor  that  o f not  being  fubjecd  to  enchantment;  for  I  have  already  found  m yfelf  clapped  into  a  cage,  in  which the  whole  world  could  never  have  been able  to  have  fliut  me  up,  had  it  not 

been  by  force  o f  enchantments:  but,  fince  I  freed  m yfelf  from  thence,  I 

am  inclined  to  believe  no  other  can  touch  m e ;  and  therefore  thefe  enchanters,  feeing  they  cannot  pradtife  their  wicked  artifices  upon  m y  perfon, revenge  themfelves  upon  what  I  love  bed,  and  have  a  mind  to  take  away  m y 

life  by  evil  entreating   Dulcinea,  for  whom  I  live;  and  therefore  I  am  o f  opinion,  that,  when  my  fquire  carried  her  my  meflage,  they  had  transformed  her into  a  country-wench,  bufled  in  that  mean  employment  o f  winnowing  wheat. 

But  I  have  before  faid,  that  the  wheat  was  not  red,  nor  indeed  wheat,  but 

grains  o f  oriental  pearl:  and  for  proof  hereof  I  m ud  tell  your  grandeurs,  that, coming  lately  through   PoboJ'o,  I  could  not  find   Dulcinea’s  palace;  and  that, Sancbo  my  fquire  having  feen  her  the  other  day  in  her  own  proper  figure,  the m od  beautiful  on  the  globe,  to  me  die  appeared  a  coarfe  ugly  country wench, 

and  not  well-fpoken,  whereas  fhe  is  diferetion  itfelf  :  and  fince  I  neither  am, nor  in  all  likelihood  can  be  enchanted,  it  is  fhe  is  the  enchanted,  the  injured, the  metamorphofed  and  transformed  :  In  her  my enemies  have  revenged  them-Z   2 

felves

[image: Image 467]

[image: Image 468]

1 7 2

 The  L I F E   and  E X P L O I T S  of

felves  on  me,  and  for her  I  fhall  live  in  perpetual  tears  ’till  I  fee  her  reflored'toher  former  ftate. 

A ll  this  I  have  laid,  that  no  Hrefs  may.  be  laid  upon  what 

 Sancbo  told  o f   Dulcinea7 s  fifting  and  winnowing;  for  lincc  to  me  fhe  was changed,  no  wonder  i f  Hie  was  metamorphofed  to him. 

 Dulcinea  is  well-born, 

o f  quality,  and  o f  the genteel  families  o f   Tobofo,  which  are  many,  ancient, and  very  good;  and  no 

doubt  the  peerlefs   Dulcinea  has  a  large  lhare  in  them, 

for whom  her  town  will  be  famous  and  renowned  in  the  ages  to  come,  as   'Troy was  for   Helen,  and   Spain  has  been  for   Cava,  though  upon  better  grounds,, and  a  jufter  title. 

On  the  other  hand,  I  would  have  your  grandeurs  underhand,  that   Sancbo  Pan fa  is  one  o f  the  mold  ingenious  fquires that  ever ferved knight-errant:  he  has  indeed,  at  times,  certain  fimplicities  fo  acute,  that  it  is-no  fmall pleafure  to  confider  whether  he  has  in  him  mold  o f the  fnnple  or  acute: he  has  roguery  enough 

to  pafs  far  a  knave, 

and  negligence  enough  to confirm

him  a  dunce:  he  doubts  o f  every  thing, and  believes  everything:  when  I

imagine  he is  falling  headlong  into  fdupidity,  he  outs  with  fuch  fmart  repartees* 

as  raife  him  to  the  skies. 

In  fliort,  I  would  not  exchange  him  for  any  other 

fquire, though  a city  were given  me  to boot:  and  therefore  I am  in doubt whether 

I  fhall do  well  to  lend  him  to  the  government  your  grandeur  has  favoured  him 

with  ;  though  I  perceive  in  him  fuch  a  fitnefs  for  the  bulinefs  o f governing,  that, with  a  little  polidling  o f  his  undemanding,  he  would  be  as  much  malder  o f 

that  art,  as  the  king  is  o f  his  culdoms. 

Befides  we  know  by  fundry  experiences,  that  there  is  no  need  o f  much  ability,  nor  much  learning,  to  be  a  governor;  for  there  are  a  hundred  o f  them  up  and  down  that  can  fcarcely read,  and  yet  they  govern  as  fliarp  as  fo  many  hawks. 

T h e  main  point  is, 

that  their  intention  be  good,  and  that  they  defire  to  do  every  thing  right,  and there  will  never  be  wanting  counfel lours  to  advife  and  diredt  them  in  what 

they  are  to  d o ;  like  your  governours,  who,  being fword-men,  and  not  fchol* 

ars,  have  an  afliftant  on  the  bench. 

M y  counfel  to  him  would  be,  A ll  bribes 

to  refufe,  but  infill  on  his  dues  ;  with  fome  other  little  matters,  which  lie  in my bread,  and  fhall  out  in  proper  time,  for   Sancbo7 s  benefit,  and  the  good  o f the  ifland he  is  to  govern. 

Thus  far  had  the  duke,  the  duchefs,  and   Don  Quixote  proceeded  in  their 

difeourfe,  when  they  heard  feveral  voices,  and  a  great  noife  in- the  palace,  and prefently   Sancbo  came  into  the  hall  all  in  a  chafe,  with  a  difh-clout  for  a llabbering-bib  ;  and  after  him  a  parcel  of  kitchen-boys,  and  other  lower fervants. 

One  o f  them  carried  a  tray  full  o f  water,  which,  by  its  colour  and 

uncleannefs,  feemed  to  be  difli-water. 

He  followed and  perfecuted  him,  endeavouring  with  all  earneftnefs  to  fix  it  under  his  chin;  and  another  fcullion feemed  as  follicitous  to  wafh  his  beard. 

W hat  is  the  matter,  brothers?  quoth 

the  duchefs  ?  what  is  the  matter  ?  what  would  you  do  to  this  good  man  ? 

W h a t!  do  you  not  confider  that  he  is  a  governour  eledt  ? 

T o   which  the

roguifh
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roguifh  barber  anfwered  :  Madam,  this  gentleman  will  not  fufFer  him fclf  to  be 

wafhed,  as  is  the  cuftom,  and  as  our  lord  the  duke  and  his  mafter  have  been. 

Yes,  I  will,  anfwered   Sane bo  in  great  wrath;  but  I  would  have  cleaner  towels,  and  clearer  fuds,  and  not  fuch  filthy  hands  :  for  there  is  no  fuch  difference between  me  and  my  mafter,  that  he  fhould  be  wafhed  with  angel-water,  and  I 

w ith  the  devil’s  lye. 

T h e  cuftoms  o f  countries,  and  o f  princes  palaces,  are 

fo  far  good,  as  they  are not  troublefome:  but  this  cuftom  o f  fcouring  here  is 

worfe  than  that  o f  the  whipping  penitents. 

M y  beard  is  clean,  and  I  have  no 

need  o f  fuch  refrefhings;  and  he,  who  offers  to  fcour  me,  or  touch  a  hair  o f my  head  (I  mean  o f  my  beard)  with  due  reverence  be  it  fpoken,  I  will  give 

him  fuch  a  dowfe,  that  I  will  fet  my  fift  faft  in  his  skull  :  for  fuch  ceremonies  and foapings  as  thefe  look  more  like jibes  than  courtefy  to  guefts. 

T h e 

duchefs  was  ready  to  die  with laughing,  to  fee  the  rage,  and  hear  the  reafonings o f   Sancho.   But   Don  Quixote  was  not  over-pleafed,  to  fee  him  fo  accoutred with  the  natty  towel,  and  furrounded  with  fuch  a  parcel  o f  kitchen-tribe:  and 

fo  making  a  low  bow  to  the  duke  and  duchefs,  as  if  begging  leave  to  fpeak, 

he  faid  to  the  rabble  with  a  folemn  voice :  Gentlemen  cavaliers,  be  pleated  to 

let  the  young  man  alone,  and  return  from  whence  you  came,  or  to  any 

other  place  you  l i f t ;  for  m y  fquire  is  as  clean  as  another  man,  and  thefe  trays are  as  painful  to  him  as  a  narrow-necked jug. 

Take  my  advice,  and  let 

him  alone;  for  neither  he  nor  I  underhand  jetting. 

 Sancho  caught  the 

words  out  o f  his  matter’s  mouth,  and  proceeded,  faying;  N o,  no,  let  them 

go  on  with  their jo ke;  for  I   will  endure  it  as  much  as  it  is  now  night. 

L et 

them  bring  hither  a  comb,  or  what  elfe  they  pleafe,  and  let  them -  curry  this 

beard,  and  if  they  find  any  thing  in  it  that  offends  again ft  cleanlinefs,  let  them fhear  me  crofs-wife. 

Here  the  duchefs,  ftill  laughing,  faid:   Sancho  Panga  is  in  the  right  in  whatever  he  has  faid,  and  will  be  fo  in  whatever  he  fhall  fa y :  he  is  clean,  and,  as he  fays,  needs  no  w afhing;  and,  i f   he  is  not  pleafed  with  our  cuftom,  he  is at  his  own  difpofal  1 :  and  befides,  you  minifters  o f  cleanlinefs  have  been  extremely  remits  and  carelefs,  and  I  may  fay prefumptuous,  in  bringing  to  fuch  a perfonage,  and  fuch  a  beard,  your  trays  and  difh-clouts,  inftead  o f  ewers  and 

bafons  o f  pure  gold,  and  towels  o f   Dutch  diaper;  but,  in  fhort,  you  are a  parcel  o f  fcoundrels  and  ill-born,  and  cannot  forbear  fhewing  the  grudge  you 

bear  to  the  fquires  o f  knights-errant. 

T h e  roguifh  fervants,  and  even  the  fewer 

who  came  with  them,  believed  that  the duchefs  {poke  in  earneft,  and  fo  they 

took   Sancho's  difli-clout  o ff  his  neck,  and  with  fomc  confiifion  and  fliame flunk  away  and  left  h im :  who,  finding hiinfelf  rid  o f  what  he  thought  an  imminent  danger,  went  and  kneeled  down  before  the  duchefs,  and  faid:  From 1  L it e r a lly ,  bis foul is  in  bis  hand. 

great. 
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(treat  folks  great  favours  arc  to  be  expected  :  that,  'which  your  ladyfhip  has 

done  me  to-day,  cannot  he  repayed  with  Ids  than  the  defire  o f  feeing  myfelf 

dubbed  a  knight-errant,  that  I  may employ  all  the  days  o f  my  life  in  the  fer- 

vice  o f  lb  high  a  lady. 

A   peafant  I  a m ;  Sancho  Pan^a  is  my  nam e;  married 

I  am ;  children  I  have;  and  I  ferve  as  afquire  :  if  with  any  one  ofthefe  I  can be  fervieeable  to  your  grandeur,  I  (hall  not  be  flower  in  obeying,  than  your 

ladyfhip  in  commanding. 

It  appears  plainly,  Sancho,   anfwered  the  duchefs, 

that  you  have  learned  to  be  courteous  in  the  fchool  o f courtefy  itfelf. 

I  mean, 

it  is  evident,  you  have  been  bred  in  the  bofom  o f  Signor   Don  Quixote,   who muft  needs  be  the  cream  o f  complaifance,  and  the  flower  o f  ceremony,  or 

cirimony,  as  you  fay. 

W ell  fare  fuch  a  matter,  and  fuch  a  man,  the  one  the 

pole-ftar  o f  knight-errantry,  and  the  other  the  bright luminary  o f  fquirely  fidelity  !  Rife  up,  friend   Sancho-,   for  I  will  make  you  amends  for  your  civility, by  prevailing  with  my  lord  duke  to  perform,  as  foon  as  pottible,  the  promife  he has  made  you  o f  the  government. 

Thus  ended  the  converfation,  and   Don  Quixote  went  to  repofe  him felf  during  the  heat  o f  the  day,  and  the  duchefs  defired   Sancho,   i f   he  had not  an  inch-, nation  to  fleep,  to  pafs  the  afternoon  with  her  and  her  damfels  in  a  very  cool hall. 

 Sancho,  anfwered,  that,  though  indeed  he  was  wont  to  fleep  four  or  five 

hours  a-day,  during  the  afternoon  heats  o f  the  fummer,  to  wait  upon  her  good- 

nefs,  he  would  endeavour  with  all  his  might  not  to  fleep  at  all  that  day,  and would  be  obedient  to  her  commands;  and  fo  away  he  went. 

T h e  duke  gave 

frefh  orders  about  treating   Don  Quixote  as  a  knight  errant,  without  deviating a tittle  from  the  ttile,  in  which  we  read  the  knights  o f  former  times  were  treated. 

T H E
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I. 

 O f  the  relijhing  converfation,  which  paffed  between  the  duchefs>  

 her  damfels,  and  Sancho  Pan$a;  worthy  to  he  read  and 

 remarked. 

H   E   hiftory  then  relates,  that   Sancho  Pan$a  did 

not  fleep  that  afternoon,  but,  to  keep  his  word, 

came  with  the  meat  in  his  mouth  to  fee  the 

duchefs;  who,  being  delighted  to  hear  him 

talk,  made  him  f t   down  by  her  on  a  low  ftool, 

though   Sancho,  out  o f  pure  good  manners, 

would  have  declined  it :  but  the  duchefs  would 

have  him  fit  down  as  a  governor,  and  talk  as  a 

fquire,  fince  in  both  thofe  capacities  he  delerved 

the  very  ftool  o f  the  champion   Cid  Ray  Dias,.  

 Sancho  fhrugged  up  his  (boulders,  obeyed,  and 

fat  down,  and  all  the  duchefs’s  damfels and   D u ennas  got  round  about  him,  in  profound  filence,  to  hear  what  he  would  fay.. 

But  the  duchefs  fpoke  fir ft,  faying:  N o w  we  are  alone, and  that  no  body  hears  us, I  would  willingly  be  fatisfied  by  the  lord  governor,  as  to  fome  doubts  I  have, ariiing  from  the  printed  hiftory  o f  the  great   Don  Quixote:  one  o f  which  is, that,  fince  hone ft   Sa?icbo  never  faw   Du/cinea,  I  mean  the  lady   Dulcinea  del Tobojoj, 

*1
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 Tobofoy  nor  carried  her   Do?i  Qyixote's  letter,  it  being  left  in  the  pocket-book in the  fable  mountain,  h ow   duift  he  feign  the  anfwer,  and  the  ftory  o f  his  finding  her  winnowing  wvheat,  it  being  all  a  .lbam,  and  a  lye,  and  fo  much  to  the prejudice o f  the  good  character  o f  the  peerlefs   Dulcineat  and  the  who  e  fo  unbecoming  the  quality  and  fidelity  o f  a  trufty  fquire?  A t  thefe  words,  without making  any  reply,  Sancho  got up  from  his  ftool,  and  flapping  foftly,  with  his body  bent,  and  his  finger  on  his  lips,  he  crept  round  die  room,  lifting  up  the hangings;  and,  this  being  done,  he  prefently  fat  himfelf  down  again,  and  faid: 

N o w ,  madam,  that  I  am  fure  no  body  but  the  company  hears  us,  I  will  anfwer,  without  fear  or  emotion,  to  all you  have  asked,  and  to  all  you  fhall  ask n:e;  and  the  firft  thing  I  tell  you,  is,  that  I  take  my  mafter   Don  Quixote  for  a downright  madman,  though  fometimes  he  comes  out  widi  things,  which,  to 

m y thinking,  and  in  the  opinion  o f  all  that  hear  him,  are  fo  difcrcte,  and  fo well  put  together,  that   Satan  him felf  could  not  fpeak  better:  and  yet,  for  all that,  in  good  truth,  and  without  any  doubt,  I  am  firmly  perfuaded  he  is  mad. 

N o w ,  having  fettled  this  in  my  mind,  I  dare  undertake  to  make  him  believe 

any thing that has neither  head  nor  tail,  like  the bufinefs o f the anfwer  to the letter, and  another affair  o f  fome  fix  or  eight days  (landing,  which  is  not  yet  in  print: I  mean  the  enchantment  o f  my  miflrefs   Donna  Dulcinea;  for  you  mufl  know, I  made  him  believe  {he  was  enchanted,  though  there  is  no  more  truth  in  it  than in  a  ftory  o f  a  cock  and  a bull   *.  

T h e  duchefs  defired  him  to  tell  her  the  particulars  o f  that  enchantment  or je ft:  and   Sancho  recounted  the  whole,  exactly as  it had  paffed;  at  which  the  hearers  were  not  a  little  pleafed,  and  the  duchefs, proceeding  in  her  dilcourfe,  faid:  From  what  honeft   Sancho  has  told  me,  a  certain  fcruple  is  flarted  into  my  head,  and  fomething  methinks  whifpers  me  in  the ear,  faying  to  m e;  Since   Don  Quixote de  la  Mancha  is  a  fool,  an  ideot,  and  a madman,  and  Sancho  Pan$a  his  fquire  knows  it,  and  yet  lerves and  follows him, and  relies  on  his vain  promifes,  without  doubt  he  m ufl  be  more  mad,  and  more 

flupid  than  his mailer :  and,  this  being  really  the  cafe,  it  will  turn  to  bad  account,  lady  duchefs,  i f   to  fuch  a   Sancho  Pan$a  you  give  an  iiland  to  govern; for  he,  who  knows  not how  to  govern  himfelf,  how  fhould  he  know  how  to 

govern  others ? 

By  my  faith,  madam,  quoth   Sancho3  this  fame  fcruple  comes 

in  the nick  of  time:  pleafe  your  ladyfhip  to  bid  it  fpeak  out  plain,  or  as  it  lifts; for  I  know  it  fays  true,  and,  had  I  been  wife,  I  fhould  have  left  my  mafter 

long  ere  now;  but  fuch  was  my  lot,  and  fuch  my  evil-errantry. 

I  can  do  no 

more;  follow  him  I  m ufl;  wre  are  both  o f  the  fame  town;  I  have  eaten  his 

bread;  I  love  him ;  he  returns  my  kindnefs;  he  gave  me  his  afs-colts;  and above 1  T h e   o rigin a l  is,  no /Undo mas  1'irdad que  fo r  los cerros  de Ubeda  ;  w h ic h   ca n n o t  b e   ren d ered   in to   a n y   in - 

t e l l  g ' b l e   fe n fe   in    E ig lj b ,   n o r   d o   t h e   d ic t io n a r i e s   a ff o r d   u ;   a n y   t o le r a b l e   e x p l a n a t i o n   o f   t h e   p h r a f e    fo r  los 

 cer>cs dt  Ubeda,   i.  e.  by  the  H ills   o f Ubeda.  

P e r h a p s   t h i r e   m i g l i t   b e   f o m e   o ld   b a l l a d ,  r o m a n c e ,  o r   t a l e ,  b e g i n n i n g   w i t h   t h o le   w o   d s . 

all
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all  I  am  faithful;  and therefore  it  is  impoflible  any  thing  fhould  part  us  but  the fexton’s  fpade  and  fhovel:  and,  i f   your  highnefs  has  no  mind  the  government 

you  promifed  fhould  be  given  me,  god  made  me  o f  lefs,  and  it  may  be  the  not giving  it  me  may  redound  to  the  benefit  o f  my  confcience:  for,  as  great  a  fool as  I  am,  I  underftand  the  proverb,  T h e  pifmire  had  wings  to  her  hurt;  and 

perhaps  it  may  be eafier  for   Sane ho  the  fquire  to  get  to  heaven,  than  for   Sancho the  governor.  T h ey   make  as  good  bread  here  as  in   France;  and,  In  the  dark  all cats  are  gray;  and,  Unhappy  is  he,  who  has  not  breakfafted  at  three;  and,  N o  

ftomach  is  a  fpan  bigger  than  another,  and  may  be  filled,  as they fay,  with  draw or with  hay;  and,  O f  the little birds in the air god himfelf takes the care;  and,  Four yards  o f  coarfe  cloth  o f   Cuenga  are  wrarmer  than  as  many  o f  fine   Segovia  ferge; and,  at  our  leaving  this  world,  and  going  into  the  next,  the  prince  travels  in  as narrow  a  path  as  the  day-labourer;  and  the  pope’s  body  takes  up  no  more  room 

than the  fexton’s,  though  the  one  be  higher  than  the  other;  for,  when we  come 

to  the  grave,  we  muft  all  ftirink and  lie  clofe,  or be  made  to  Ihrink  and lie  clofe in  fpite  o f  us;  and  fo  good  night:  and  therefore  I  fay  again,  that,  i f   your ladyfhip  will  not  give  me  the  iiland,  becaufe  I  am a  fool,  I  will  be  fo  wife as  not  to care  a  fig  for it;  and  I  have  heard  fay,  T h e devil  lurks  behind  the  crofs;  and, A ll is  not gold  that  glitters;  and   Bamba  the  husbandman  was  taken  from  among  his plows,  his  yokes,  and  oxen,  to  be  king  o f   Spain;  and   Roderigo  was  taken  from his  brocades,  paftimes,  and  riches,  to  be  devoured  by  fnakes,  i f   ancient  ballads do  not  lye. 

H ow   fhould  they  lye?  faid  then  the   Duenna  Rodriguez,  who  was 

one  o f  the  auditors;  for  there  is  a  ballad,  which  tells  how  king   Roderigo  was fhut  up  alive  in  a  tomb  full  o f  toads,  fnakes,  and  lizzards,  and  that,  two  days after,  the  king  faid  from  within  the  tomb,  with  a  mournful and  low  voice, 

N o w   they  gnaw  me,  now  they  gnaw  me  in  the part  by  which  I  finned  mod  : 

and,  according  to  this,  the  gentleman  has  a  great  deal  o f  reafon  to  fay,  he 

would  rather  be  a  peafant  than  a  king,  i f   fuch  vermin  muft  eat  him  up. 

T h e 

duchefs  could  not  forbear  laughing  to  hear  the  fimplicity  o f  her   Duenna,  nor admiring  to  hear  the  reafonings  and  proverbs  o f   Sancho,  to  whom  fhe  faid; Honeft   Sancho  knows  full  well  that  whatever  a  knight  once promifes,  he  endeavours  to  perform  it,  though  it  coft  him  his  life. 

T h e  duke,  my  lord  and  husband,  though  he  is  not  o f  the  errant-order,  is  nevcrthelefs  a  knight,  and  therefore  will  make  good  his  word,  as  to  the  promifed  iiland,  in  fpite  o f  the  envy and  the  wickednefs  o f  the  world. 

Let   Sancho  be  o f  good cheer;  for,  when he 

leaft  thinks o f  it,  he  fhall  find  him felf  feated  in  the  chair  o f  ftate  o f  his  iiland and  o f  his  territory,  and  fhall  fo handle  his  government,  as  to  defpife  for  it  one o f  brocade  three  ftory  high. 

What  I  charge  him  is,  to  take  heed  how  he  governs his  vaflals,  remembering  that  they  are  all  loyal and  well  born. 

As  to  governing  them  well,  anfwered   Sancho,  there  is  no  need  o f giving  it  me  in  charge; for  I  am  naturally charitable  and  compafiionate  to  the  poor,  and,  None  will  dare V o l ,  II. 

A   a 

the
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the  loaf  to  fteal  from  him  that  fifts  and  kneads  the  meal;  and,  by  my  beads, 

they  (hall  put  no  falfe  dice  upon  m e ;  I  am  an  old  dog,  and  underhand   tusy tin *,  and  know  how  to  fnuff my  eyes  in  proper  time,  and will  not  fuffer  cobwebs  to  get  into  m y  eyes;  for  I  know where  the  (hoe  pinches. 

A ll  this  I  fay, 

that  the  good  may  be  fure  to  have  o f  me both  heart  and  hand,  and  the  bad neither  foot  nor  footing:  and,  in  my  opinion,  as  to  the  bufincfs  o f  governing,  the whole  lies  in  the  beginning;  and  perhaps,  when  I  have  been  fifteen  days  a  governor,  my fingers  may  itch after  the  office,  and  I  may  know  more  o f  it  than o f  the  labour  o f  the field,  to  which  I  was  bred. 

You  are  in  the  right,  Sancho,  

quoth  the  duchefs;  for  no  body  is  born  learned,  and  biffiops  are  made  o f  men, and  not o f  ftones. 

But,  to  refume  the  difcourfe  we  were  juft  now  upon,  concerning the  enchantment  o f  the  lady   D ulcinea;  I  am  very  certain,  that   Sancho’ s defign  o f  putting  a  trick  upon  his  mafter,  and  making  him  believe  that  the 

country-wench  was   Dulcinea,   and  that,  if   his  mafter  did  not  know  her,  it mu ft  proceed  from  her  being  enchanted,  was  all  a  contrivance  o f  fome  one  or 

other  o f  the  enchanters,  who  perfecute   Don  Quixote:  for  really,  and  in  truth, I  know  from  good  hands,  that  the  wench,  who jumped  upon  the afs,  was,  and 

is,  Dulcinea del  Tobofo,  and  that  honeft   Sancho,  in  thinking  he was the  deceiver, was  himfelf  deceived;  and  there  is  no  more doubt  o f  this  truth,  than  o f  things w e  never  fa w :  for  Signor   Sancho  Pane a  muft  know,  that  here  alfo w e  have our enchanters,  who  love  us,  and  tell  us  plainly  and  fincerely,  and  without  any 

tricks  or  devices,  all  that  pafles  in  the  world:  and  believe  me,  Sancho,  the jumping-wench  was,  and  is,  Dulcinea  del  Pobofo,   who  is  enchanted  juft  as 

much  as  the  mother  that  bore  her;  and,  when  we  leaft  think  o f  it,  we  (hall 

fee  her  in  her  own  proper  form ;  and  then   Sancho  will  be  convinced  o f  the  miftake  he  now  lives  in. 

All  this  may  very  well  be,  quoth   Sancho  Panga,  and 

now  I  begin to  believe  what  my  mafter  told  o f  Montejinos’s  cave,  where  he  pretends  he  faw  the  lady   Dulcinea  del  Pobofo  in  the  very  fame drefs and  garb  I  laid  I had  feen  her  in,  when  I  enchanted  her  for  my  own  pleafure  alone;  whereas,  as 

your  ladylhip  fays,  all  this  muft  have  been  quite  otherwife:  for it  cannot,  and 

muft  not  be  prefumed,  that  my  poor  invention  fhould,  in  an  inftant,  ftart  fa  

cunning a  device,  nor  do  I  believe  my  mafter  is  fuch  a  madman,  as  to  credit  fo extravagant  a  thing,  upon no better a voucher  than  myfelf. 

But,  madam,  your 

goodnefs  ought  not  therefore  to  look  upon  me  as  an  ili-defigning  perfon;  for  a 

dunce,  like  me,  is  not  obliged  to  penetrate  into  the  thoughts  and  crafty  intentions  o f  wicked  enchanters. 

I  invented  that  ftory to  efcape  the  chidings  o f  m y 

mafter,  and  not  with  defign  to  offend  him:  and,  if   it  has  fallen  out  otherwife, god  is  in  heaven,  who judges  the  heart. 

That  is  true,  quoth  the  duchefs  :  but 

tell  me,  Sancho,  what  is it  you  were  faying  o f   Montefmos’s  cave ? 

I  fhould  be

»  W o r d s   u fed  in    Spain  t o   c o a x   a   d o g   to   c o m e  to   o n e ,  w h e n   o n e   d e lig n s   t o   b e a t   h im . 

glad
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glad  to  know  it. 

Then   Sancho  related,  with  all  its  circumftances,  what  ha$ 

been  faid  concerning  that  adventure. 

W hich  the  duchefs  hearing,  fhe  faid  : 

From  this  accident  it  may be  inferred,  that,  ftnce  the  great   Don  Quixote  fays  he faw  the  very  fame  country-wench,  whom   Sancho  law  coming  out  o f   ¥obofo> without  doubt  it  is   Dulcinea,  and that  the  enchanters  hereabouts  are  very  buly, and  exceftively  curious. 

But  I  fay,  quoth   Sancho  Pan^a,   i f   m y  lady   Dulcinea 

 del  Tobofo  is  enchanted,  fo  much  the  worfc  for  her;  and  I  do  not  think  myfelf bound  to  engage  with  my  matter’s  enemies,  who  m ull  needs  be  many  and  malicious :  true  it  is,  that  Ihe  I  faw  was  a  country-wench:  for  fuch  I  took  her, and  fuch  I judged  her to  be;  and,  i f   fne  was   Dulcinea,  it  is  not  to  be  placed  to m y  account,  nor ought  it  to  lie at  my door. 

It  would  be  fine  indeed,  i f   i   muff 

be  called  in  queftion at every  turn,  with,  Sancho  faid  it,  Sancfo  did  it,  Sancho came  back,  and   Sancho  returned;  as  i f    Sancho  were  w ho  they  wrould,  and  not that very   Sancho  Pan$a,  handed  about  in  print  uli  tne  world  over,  as   Sampfon Carrafco  told  me,  who  is  at  leaft  a  candidate  to  be  a  bachelor  at   Salamanca ; and  fuch  perfons  cannot  lye,  excepting when  they  have  a mind  to  it,  or  when it 

turns  to  good  account:  fo  that  there  is  no  reafon  w hy  any  body  fhould  fall 

upon  me,  fince  I  have a  good  nam e;  and,  as  I  have  heard  m y  matter  fay,  a 

good  name  is  better  than  great  riches:  cafe  me  but  in  this  fame  government,  and  you  will  fee  wonders;  for  a  good  fquire  will  make  a  good  governor. 

A ll  that  honeft   Sancho  has  now  faid,  quoth  the  duchefs,  are   Catonian fentences,  or  at  leaft  extracted  from  the  very  marrow  o f   M ichael  Verino  1 

himfelf -—forentibus  occidit  annis  :  in  fhort,  to  fpeak  in  his  own  way,  A bad  cloak  often  covers  a  good  drinker. 

Truly,  madam,  anfwered   Sancho,  I 

never  in  my  life  drank  for  any  bad  purpofc  :  for  third:  it  may  be  I  have;  for I  am  no  hypocrite:  I  drink  when  I  have a  mind,  and  when  I  have  no  mind, 

and  when  it  is  given  me,  not  to  be  thought  fhy  or  ill-bred;  for,  when  a 

friend  drinks  to  one,  w ho  can  be  fo  hard-hearted  as  not  to  pledge  him  ?  But 

though  I  put  on  the  fhoes,  I  do  not  dirty  them. 

Belides,  the  fquires  o f 

knights-errant  m oil  commonly  drink  water;  for  they  are  always  wandering 

about  woods,  forefts,  meadows,  mountains,  and  craggy  rocks,  without  meeting  the  pooreft  pittance  o f  wine,  though  they  would  give  an  eye  for  it. 

I 

believe  fo too,  anfwered  the  duchefs:  but,  for  the  prefent,  Sancho,  go  and  repofe  yourfelf,  and  w e  will  hereafter  talk  more  at  large,  and  order  fliall  Ipeedily be  given  about  cafing  you,  as  you  call  it,  ijj  the  government. 

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

*  A   y o u n g    Florentine  o f   e x c e e d in g   g r e a t   h o p e s ,  w h o   d ie d   y o u n g ,   a n d   w h o f e   lo f s   w a s   la m e n t e d   b y   a ll  t h e p o e t s   o f   h is   t im e . 

H i s   F a b le s   a n d   D i i t i c h s ,   in   im i t a t io n   o f    Cato's,   a r e   p r e fe r v e d   a n d   e f t e e m e d .  O u r  a u t h o r , tr a n s p o r te d   t o o   w i t h   fo r r o w   fo r   h is   lo f s ,   f o r g e t s   h e  p u ts    La tin   in t o   a   la d y ’s  m o u t h . 

A   a  2

eyes. 
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eyes. 

W hat   Dapple?   quoth  the  duchefs. 

M y   afs,  replied   Sancho;   for,  to* 

avoid  calling  him  by  that  name,  I  commonly  call  him   Dapple:  and  I  defired this  miftrefs   Duenna  here,  when  I  firft  came  into  the  caflle,  to  take  care  o f him,  and  die  was  as  angry,  as  if   I  had  faid  fhe  was  ugly  or  old;  though  it fhould  be  more  proper  and  natural  for   Duennas  to  drefs  affes  than  to  fet  off drawing-rooms. 

God  be  my  help!  how  ill  a  gentleman  o f  our  town  agreed 

with  thefe  madams!  H e  was  fome  country  clown  to  be  fure,  quoth   Donna  Rodriguez;  for,  had  he  been  a  gentleman,  and  well  born,  he  would  have  placed them  above  the  horns  o f  the  moon. 

Enough,  quoth  the  duchefs;  let  us  have 

no  more  o f  this;  peace,  Donna  Rodriguez,   and  you,  Signor   Pan$a,   be  quiet, and  leave  the  care  o f  making  much o f your   Dapple  to  m e ;  for,  he being  a jewel o f   Sancho'  s,  I will  lay  him  upon  the apple  o f  m y eye. 

It  will  be  fufficient  for 

him  to  lie  in  the  ffable,  anfwered   Sancho ;  for,  upon  the  apple  o f  your  grandeur’s  eye,  neither he  nor  I are  worthy  to  lie  one  fingle  moment,  and  I  would no  more  confent  to  it,  than  I  wTould ponyard  myfelf:  for,  though  my mailer 

fays,  that,  in  complaifance  we  fhould  rather  lofe  the  game  by  a  card  too  much 

than  too  little,  yet,  when  the  bulinefs  is  affes  and  eyes,  we  fhould  go  with, 

compafs  in  hand,  and  keep  within  meafured  bounds. 

Carry  him ,  Sancho, 

quoth  the  duchefs,  to  your  government,  and  there  you  may  regale  him  as  you 

pleafe,  and  fet  him  free  from  further  labour  \  

Think  not,  my  lady  duchefs, 

you  have  faid  much,  quoth   Sancho;  for  I have  feen  more than  two  affes  go  to governments,  and,  i f   I  fhould  carry  mine,  it  would  be  no  fuch  new  thing.. 

 Sancho'  s  reafonings  renewed  the  duchefs’s  laughter  and  fatisfadlion,  and,  difmif-fing  him  to  his  repofe,  fhe  went  to  give  the  duke  an  account  o f  what  had  paffed  between  them,  and  they  two  agreed  to  contrive  and  give  order  to  have  a 

jeft  put  upon   Don  Quixote,   which  fhould  be  famous,  and  confonant  to  the  ffilc o f  knight-errantry;  in  which  they  played  him  many,  fo  proper,  and  fuch  ingenious  ones,  that  they  are  fome  o f  the  befl  adventures  contained  in  this grand  hiflory. 

C

H

A

P . 

ir. 

 Giving  an  account o f the  method preferibed fo r   difenchanting  the peerlefs  Dulcinea del  Tobofo;  which  is  one  o f  the  mojl famous adventures o f  this book. 

G Pv E A T   was the pleafure the duke and duchefs received from the  conver- 

fation  o f   Don  Quixote  and   Sancho  Pan$a;  and,  perfffting in  the  defign they  had  o f  playing them  fome  trickf,  which  fhould  carry  the  femblance  and 

face  o f  adventures,  they  took  an  hint  from  what   Don  Quixote  had  already  told 1  I t   is a   c u ft o m   in    Italy,   a ft e r   t h ir t y   y e a r s   f e r v ic e ,  fo r  t h e   fe r v a n t  t o   b e   f r e e ,  a n d   m a in ta in e d   a t  h is   lo r d ’s e x p e n o e . 

them
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them  o f   Mcntejinos's  cave,  to  drefs  up  a  famous  one. 

But  what  the  duchefs 

m od  wondered  at,  was,  that   Sancho  fhould  be  fo  very  fimple,  as  to  believe for  certain,  that   Dulcinca  del  Tobofo  was  enchanted,  he  himfelf  having  been  the enchanter and  impodor in  that bufinefs. 

And  fo  having  indru&ed  their  fervants 

how  they  were  to  behave,  fix  days  after,  they carried   Don  Quixote  a  hunting, with  a  train  o f  hunters  and  huntfmen  not  inferior  to  that  o f  a  crowned  head. 

T h ey  gave   Don  Quixote  a  hunting-fuit,  and   Sancho  another,  o f  the  fined:  green clo th :  but   Don  Quixote  would  not  put  his  on,  faying,  he  muft  ihortly  return to  the  fevere  exercife  o f  arms,  and  that  he could  not  carry wardrobes  and  fumpters about  with  him. 

But   Sancho  took  what  was  given  him,  with  defign  to  fell 

it  the  firft  opportunity  he  fhould  have. 

T h e   expe<5ted  day being  come,  Don Quixote  armed  himfelf,  and   Sancho  put on  his  new fuit,  and  mounted   Dapple,  whom  he  would  not  quit,  though  thev offered  him  a  horfe;  and  fo  he  thrud  himfelf  amidd the  troop  o f  hunters.  T h e duchefs  ififued  forth  magnificently  dreffed,  and   Don  Quixote,  out o f  pure  polite-nefs  and  civility,  held  the  reins  o f  her  palfrey,  though  the  duke  would  not  confent  to  it. 

A t  lad  they  came  to  a  wood,  between  two  very high  mountains, 

where  poding  themfelves,  in  places  where  the  toils  were  to  be  pitched,  and  all 

the company  having  taken  their  different  dands,  the  hunt  began  with  a  great 

hollowing  and  noife,  infomuch  that  they could not  hear  one  another,  a«  well  for 

the  cry  o f  the  hounds,  as  the  winding  o f  the  horns. 

T h e  duchefs  alighted, 

and,  with  aboar-fpear  in her  hand,  took  her  dand  in  a  place  where  fhe  knew 

wild  boars  ufed  to  pafs. 

T h e  duke  and   Don  Quixote  alighted  alfo,  and  placed 

themfelves  by her  fide. 

 Sancho  planted  him felf  in  the  rear  o f  them  all,  without alighting  from   Dapple,  whom  he  durd  not  quit,  led  fome  mifchance  fhould befal  him. 

And  fcarcely  were  they on  foot,  and  ranged  in  order,  with  feveral 

o f  their  fervants  round them,  when  they  perceived  an  enormous  boar,  purfued 

by  the dogs,  and  followed  by  the hunters,  making  towards  them,  grinding  his 

teeth  and  tusks,  and  tofiing  foam  from  his  mouth. 

 Don  Quixote,  feeing  him, 

braced  his  fhield,  and,  laying  his  hand  to  his  fword,  depped  before  the  red  to receive  him. 

T h e  duke  did  the  like  with  his  javelin  in  his  hand. 

But  the 

duchefs  would  have  advanced  before  them  all,  i f   the  duke  had  not  prevented 

her. 

Only   Sancho,  at  fight  o f  the  fierce  animal,  quitted   Dapple,  and  ran  the bed  he  could,  and  endeavoured  to  climb  up  into  a  tall  oak,  but  could  n o t: 

and,  being  got  about  half  way up,  holding  by  a  bough,  and  driving  to  mount 

to  the  top,  he  was  fo  unfortunate  and  unlucky,  that  the  bough  broke,  and,  in 

tumbling  down,  he  remained  in the air,  fufpended  by a  fnag  o f  the  tree,  without  coming to  the  ground:  and,  finding  himfelf  in  this  fituation,  and  that  the green  loofe  coat was  tearing,  and  confidering  that,  if   the  furious  animal  came 

that  way,  he  fhould  be  within  his  reach,  he  began  to cry  out  fo  loud,  and  to call for  help fo violently,  that  all  who heard him,  and  did  not  fee  him,  thought  ve-rSy
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lily  he  was  between  the  teeth  o f  fome  wild  beaft. 

In  fhort,  the  tusked  boar 

was  laid  at  his  length  by  the  points  o f  the  many  boar-fpears  levelled  at  him ; and   Don  Quixote,   turning  his  head  about  at   Sancbo’s  cries,  by  which  he knew  him,  faw  him  hanging from  the  oak  with  his  head  downward,  and  clofe 

by  him   Dapple,   who  deferted  him  not  in  his  calamity. 

And   Cid  Hamete  Be- 

 nengeli  lays,  he  feldom  law   Sancho  Pan$a  without   Dapple,  or   Dapple  without Sancho-,   l'uch  was  the  amity  and  cordial  love  maintained  between  them  two. 

 Don  Quixote went  and  difengaged   Sane bo,   who,  finding  himfelf freed  and  upon the  ground,  fell a  viewing the  rent in  the  hunting-fuit,  and  it grieved him to  the 

foul;  for he  fancied  he  poftefied  in  that  fuit an  inheritance  in  fee  fimple. 

T hey  laid  the  mighty  boar  acrofs  a  fumpter-mule,  and,  covering  it  with 

branches  o f  rofemary  and  myrtle,  they carried  it,  as  the  fpoils  o f  vidtory,  to  a large  field-tent,  eredted in  the  middle  o f  the  w ood;  where  they  found  the  tables  ranged  in  order,  and  dinner  fet  out  fo  fumptuous  and  grand,  that  it  eafily difeovered  the  greatnefs  and  magnificence  o f  the  donor. 

 Sancho,  fhewing  the 

wounds  o f  his  torn garment  to the  duchefs,  faid:  Had  this  been  a  hare-hunting, 

or  a  fowling  for  fmall  birds,  m y  coat  had  been  fafe  from  the  extremity  it  is now in :  I  do  not underftand  what  pleafure there can  be  in  waiting  for  a  beaft, 

who  i f   he  reaches  you  with a  tusk,  it  may  coft  you  your  life. 

I  remember  to 

have  heard  an  old  ballad  fung to  this  purpofe  :

 May  Fabilah   fad  doom  be  thine, 

 And  hungry  bears  upon  thee  dine. 

H e  was  a   Gothic  king,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   who,  going  to  hunt  wild  beafts, was devoured  by  a  bear. 

W hat  I  fay,  anfwered   Sancho,   is,  that  I  would  not 

have  princes  and  kings  run themfelves  into  fuch  dangers,  merely  for  their  pleafure ;  which  methinks  ought not  to  be  fo,  fince  it  confifts  in  killing  a  creature that  has  not  committed  any  fault. 

You are  miftaken,  Sancho;  it  is quite other- 

wife,  anfwered  the  duke:  for  the  exercife  o f  hunting  wild  beafts  is  the  moft 

proper  and  neceffary  for  kings  and  princes  o f  any  whatever.  Hunting  is  an 

image  o f  war:  in  it  there  are  ftratagems,  artifices,  and  ambufeades,  to  overcome  your  enemy without hazard  to your  perfon:  in  it  you endure pinching  cold, and  intolerable  heat;  idlenefs  and  deep are  contemned;  natural  vigour  is  corroborated,  and  the  members  o f  the  body  made  active :  in  fhort,  it  is  an  exercife, which  may  be  ufed  without  prejudice  to any  body,  and  with  pleafure  to  many; 

and  the  beft  o f it is,  that  it is  not  for  all  people,  as  are all other  country  fports, excepting hawking,  which  is  alfo  peculiar  to  kings  and  great perfons. 

And  therefore,  Sancho,   change  your  opinion,  and,  when  you  are  a  governor,  exercife yourfelf  in  hunting,  and  you  will  find  your  account  in  it. 

N ot  fo,  anfwered 

 Sancho;  T h e good  governor, and the  broken leg, fhould keep at home.  It would be fine
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fine indeed for  people to  come  fatigued about  bufinefs,  to  feek  him,  while he  is  in the  mountains  following his  recreations:  at  that  rate the  government  might go  to 

wreck.  In  good  truth,  Sir,  hunting and  paftimes  are  rather  for  your idle  companions,  than  for  governors.  W hat  I  defign  to  divert  my  felf with,  fhall  be  playing at  brag  at  Eajier,  and  at bowls  on   Sundays  and  holy-days:  as  for your  huntings, they  befit  not  my  condition,  nor  agree  with  my  confcience. 

God  grant  you 

prove  as  good  as  you  fay;  but  faying  and  doing  are  at  a  wide  diftance, 

quoth  the  duke. 


Be it  fo,  replied   Sancho: T h e good  pay-mafter is  in  pain  for  no 

pawn ;  and, G od’s  help  is  better  than  riling  early;  and,The  belly  carries  the legs, and  not  the  legs  the  belly:  I  mean,  that,  with  the  help  o f  god,  and  a  good  intention,  I  fhall  doubtlefs  govern  better  than  a  gofs-hawk. 

A y,  ay,  let  them 

put  their  finger  in  my  mouth,  and  they  fhall  fee  whether  I  can  bite  or  no. 

T h e  curfe  o f god and  o f all  his faints  light  on  you,  accurfed   Sancho,  quoth   Don Quixote  :  when will  the  day  come,  as  I  have  often  faid,  that  I  fhall  hear  you utter  one  current  and  coherent  fentence  without  proverbs  ?  I  befeech  your 

grandeurs,  let  this  blockhead alone:  he  will  grind  your  fouls  to  death,  not  between  two,  but  between  two  thoufand  proverbs,  introduced  as  much  to  the purpofe  and  as  well  timed,  as  I  wifh  god  may  grant  him  health,  or  me  i f   I 

defire  to  hear  them. 

 Sancho  Panda’s  proverbs,  quoth  the  duchefs,  though  they 

exceed  in  number  thofe  o f  the   Greek  commentator  *,  yet  are  they  not  to  be lefs  valued  for  the  brevity  o f  the  fentences. 

For  my  part,  I  muft  own,  they 

give  me  more  pleafure  than  any  others,  though  better  timed  and  better 

applied. 

W ith  thefe  and  the  like  entertaining  difcourfes  they left  the  tent,  and  went 

into  the  wood,  to  vifit  the  toils  and  nets. 

T h e   day  was  foon  fpent,  and 

night  came  on,  not  fo  clear  nor  fo  calm  as  the  feafon  o f  the  year,  which 

was  the  midft  o f  fummer,  required,  but  a  kind  o f  clare-obfcure,  which 

contributed  very  much  to  help  forward  the  duke  and  duchefs’s  defign.  N ow , 

night  coming  on,  foon  after  the  twilight,  on  a  fudden  the  wood  feemed  on 

fire  from  all  the  four  quarters;  and  prefently  were  heard,  on  all  fides,  an  infinite  number  o f  cornets  and  other  infiruments  o f  war,  as  i f   a  great  body  o f horfe  was  pafiing  through  the  wood. 

T h e  blaze  o f  the  fire,  and  the  found 

o f  the  war-like  infiruments,  almoft  blinded  and  flunned  the  eyes  and  ears  o f 

the  by-fbtnders,  and  even  o f  all  that  were  in  the  wood. 

Prefently  were 

heard  infinite   L e lilie sz  after  the   Moorijh  fafhion,  when  they  are  juft  going  ta join  battle. 

Trumpets  and  clarions  founded,  drums  beat,  fifes  played,  almoft 

all  at  once,  fo faft  and  without  any  intermifiion,  that  he  muft  have  had  no fenfe, who  had  not  loft  it  at  the  confuted  din  o f  fo  many  infiruments. 

T h e  duke 1

 1  Comentador  Gritge.  *%u<tre, w h o   th e  author m ean s.  Skelton  renders  it.  although  they be more than Mallera s

1  T h i s    Moorijh  c r y   t e e m s   to   b e  n o t h in g   m o r e   th a n   a   q u i c k   a n d   f r e q u e n t   r e p e t itio n   o f   t h e   w o r d    A Uet,  

w h i c h   f ig n if ic s    God. 

was> 
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was in  adonifhment,  the  duchefs  in  a  fright,  Don  Quixote  in amaze,  and   Sancho Pan$a  in  a  fit o f trembling  :  in  fliort,  even  they,  w ho  were in  the  fecret,  were 

-terrified,  and  condensation  held  them  all  in  filence. 

A   poft-boy,  habited  like 

a  devil,  pafled  before them,  winding,  indead  o f  a  cornet,  a  mondrous  hollow 

horn,  which  yielded  a  hoarfe  and  horrible  found. 

So  ho,  brother  courier, 

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

who  feem  to  be eroding  this  wood  ?  T o   which  the  courier  anfwered  in  a  hoarfe and  dreadful  voice  :  I  am  the  devil,  and  am  going  in  qued  o f   Don  Quixote dela Mancha:  the  people  you  enquire  about  are  fix  troops  o f  enchanters,  who are  conducting  the  peerlefs   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  in  a  triumphal  chariot:  die comes  enchanted,with  the  gallant  Frenchman  Montef?iosi  to  inform   Don Quixote how  that  fame  lady  is  to  be  dif-enchanted. 

I f   you  were  the  devil,  as  you  fay, 

and  as  your  figure  denotes  you  to  be,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  you  would  before now  have  known  that  fame  knight   Don  Quixote  de  la Mancha,  who  ftands 

here  before  you. 

Before  god,  and  upon  my  confidence,  replied  the  devil,  I  did 

not  fee  him ;  for  my  thoughts  are  diftraCted  about  fo  many  things,  that  I 

forgot  the  principal  bufinefs  I  came  about. 

Doubtlefs,  quoth   Sancho,  this 

devil  mud  needs  be  a  very  honed  fellow,  and  a  good  chridian;  elfe  he  would 

not  have  fvvorn  by  god  and  his  confcience  :  now,  for  my  part,  I  verily  believe there  are  fome  good  folks  in  hell  itfelf. 

Then  the  devil,  without  alighting,  directing his  eyes  to   Don  Quixote,  faid:  T o   you,  knight  o f  the  lions  (and  may  I fee  you  between  their  paws)  the  unfortunate,  but  valiant,  knight   Montefnos 

fends  me,  commanding  me  to  tell  you  from  him  to  wait  for  him  in  the  very 

place  I  meet  you  in ;  for  he  brings  with  him  her,  whom   they  call   Dulcinea del  Tobofo,  in  order  to  indruCt  you  how  you  may  dif-enchant  h e r :  and  this being  all  I  came  for,  I  m ud  day  no  longer. 

Devils  like  me  be  with  you,  and 

good  angels  with  this  lord  and  lady. 

And  fo  faying  he  blew  his  mondrous 

horn,  and  turned  his  back,  and  away  he  went  without  daying  for  an  anfwer 

from any body. 

Every  one admired  a  frefh,  efpecially   Sancho  and   Don  Quixote; 

 Sancho,  to  fee  how,  in  fpite  o f  truth,  Dulcinea  m ud  be  enchanted;  and Don  Quixote,  for  not  being  fure  o f  the  truth  o f  what  had  happened  to  him in   Montefnos'  s  cave. 

W hile  he  dood  wrapped  up  in  thefe  cogitations,  the 

duke  faid  to  him :  Does  your  worfhip,  Signor   Don  Quixote,  defign  to  wait here ? 

W h y  not ?  anfwered  h e :  here  will  I  wait  intrepid  and  couragious, 

though  all  hell  fhould  come  to  afiault  me. 

N ow ,  for  my  part,  quoth   Sancho, 

I  will  no  more  day  here,  to  fee  another  devil,  and  hear  another  fuch  horn, 

than  I  would  in   Flanders. 

N ow   the  night  grew  darker,  and  numberlefs  lights  began  to  run  about  the 

wood,  like  thofe  diy  exhalations  from  the  earth,  which,  glancing  along the 

sky,  feem,  to  our  fight,  as  diooting  dars. 

There  was  heard  likewil'e  a  dreadful  noife,  like  that  caufed  by  the  ponderous  wheels  o f  an  ox-wagon,  from whofe

%
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whofe  harfh  and  continued  creaking,  it  is  faid,  wolves  and  bears  fly  away,  i f  

there  chance  to  be  any  within  hearing. 

T o   all  this  combuflion,  was  added 

another,  which  augmented  the  whole  ;  which  was,  that  it  feemed,  as  i f   there 

were  four  engagements,  or  battles,  at  the  four quarters  o f  the wood,  all  at  one time:  for  here  founded  the  dreadful  noife  o f  artillery;  there  were  difeharged 

infinite  vollies  o f  fmall  fh o t;  the  fhouts  o f  the  combatants  feemed  to  be  near at  hand;  the   Moorijh  Lelilies  were  heard  at  a  diflance. 

In  fhort,  the  cornets, 

horns,  clarions,  trumpets,  drums,  cannon,  muskets,  and,  above  all,  the  fright- 

full creaking  o f  the  wagons,  formed,  all  together,  fo  confufed  and  horrid a  din, that   Don  Quixote  had  need  o f  all  his  courage  to  be  able  to  bear  it. 

But 

 Sancho’s  quite  failed  him ,  and  he  fell  down  in  a  fwoon  upon  the  train  o f  the duchefs’s  robe;  who  ordered  cold water  to  be  thrown  in  his  face. 

W hich  being  done,  he  recovered  his  fenfes  at  the  inflant  one  o f  the  creaking  wagons arrived  at  that  Hand. 

It  was  drawn  by  four  lazy  oxen,  all  covered  with 

black  palls,  and  a  large  burning  torch  o f  wax  fattened  to  each  horn.  A t  the 

top  o f the  wagon  was  fixed  an  exalted  feat,  on  which  fat  a  venerable  old  man, with  a  beard  whiter  than  fnow  itfelf,  and  fo  long,  that  it  reached  below  his 

girdle. 

His  veftment  was  a  long  gown  o f  black  buckram  :  for  the  wagon 

was  fo  illuminated,  that  one  might  eafily  difeern  and  diilinguifh  whatever 

was  in  it. 

T h e  drivers  w   eretwo  ugly  devils,  habited  in  the  fame  buckram,  and  o f  fuch  hideous  afpedls,  that   Sancho,  having  once  feen  them,  (hut his  eyes  clofe,  that  he  might  not  fee  them  a  fecond  time. 

N o w   the  wagon 

being  come  clofe  up  to  the  place,  the  venerable  Sire  raifed  him felf  from  his 

lofty  feat,  and,  {landing  upon  his  feet,  with  a  loud  voice,  he  faid;  I  am  the fage   Lirgandeo  :  and  the  wagon  went  forward  without  his  fpeaking  another 

word.  After  this  there  paflfed  another  wagon  in  the  fame  manner,  with  another  old  man  enthroned;  who,  making  the  wagon  flop,  with  a  voice  as  folemn  as  the  other’s,  faid;  I  am  the  fage   Alquife,  the  great friend  to   Urganda the  unknown;  and  pafled  on. 

Then  advanced  another  wagon  with  the  fame 

pace:  but  he,  who  was  feated  on  the  throne,  was  not  an  old man,  like  the  two 

former,  but  a  robufl  and  ill-favoured  fellow,  who,  when  he  came  near, 

Handing  up,  as  the  reft  had  done,  faid,  with  a  voice  more  hoarfe  and  more 

diabolical;  I  am   Arcalaus  the  enchanter,  mortal  enemy  o f   Amadis  de  Gaul and all  his  kindred;  and  on  he  went. 

Thefe  three  wagons  halted  not  far  from 

thence,  and  the  irkfome jarring  noife  o f their  wheels  ceafed  ;  and  prefently  was heard  another,  not  noife,  but  found,  compofed  o f  fweet  and  regular  mufic; 

at  which   Sancho  was  much  rejoiced,  and  took  it  for  a  good  fign  ;  and  therefore  he  fud  to  the  duchefs,  from  whom  he  had  not  llirred  an  inch:  W here there  is  mufic,  madam,  there  can  be  no  harm.  N or  where  there  are lights  and 

brightnefs,  anfwered  the  duchefs. 

T o   which   Sancho  replied  :  T h e  fire  may 

give  light,  and  bonfires  may  be  bright,  as  we  fee  by  thofe  that  flirround  us, 

Y  o  l .   II. 
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and  yet  we  may  very eafily be  burnt  by  them:  but  mufic  is  always  a  fign  o f  

feafting  and  merriment. 

That  we  (hall  fee  prefently,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   who 

lillened  to  all  that  was  faid  ;  and  he  faid  right,  as  is  (hewn  in  the  following chapter. 
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III. 

 Wherein  is  continued  the  account  o f  the  method  preferibed  to  Don  Quixote, fo r   the  difenchanting  o f  Dulcinea,  with  other wonderful  events, 

T 7" E E P I N  G   exadt  time  with  the agreeable  mufic,  they  perceived  advancing 

^

towards  them,  one  o f  thofe  cars  they  call  triumphal,  drawn  by  fix  grey 

mules,  covered  with  white  linnen;  and  mounted  upon  each  o f  them  came  a 

penitent  o f  the  light %  clothed  alfo  in  white,  and  a  great  wax  torch  lighted  in his  hand. 

T h e  car  was  thrice  as  big  as  any  o f  the  former,  and  the  (ides  and 

top  were  occupied  by  twelve  other  penitents,  as  white  as  fnow,  and  all  carrying  lighted  torches:  a  fight,  which  at  once  caufed  admiration  and  affright. 

Upon  an  elevated  throne  (at  a  nymph,  clad  in  a  thoufand  veils  o f  filver  tifiiie, befpangled  with  numberlefs  leaves  o f  gold  tinfel;  which  made  her  appear,  i f  

not  very  rich,  yet  very  gorgeous. 

Her  face  was  covered  with  a  tranlparent 

delicate  tiffany;  fo 

that, 

without  any  impediment  from  its  threads  or 

plaits,  you  might  difeover  through  it  the  face  o f   a  very  beautiful  damfel  ;  and the  multitude  o f  lights  gave  an  opportunity  o f  diftinguilhing  her  beauty,  and 

her  age,  which  feemed  not  to  reach  twenty  years,  nor  to  be  under  feventeen. 

Clofe  by  her  fat  a  figure,  arrayed  in  a  gown  o f  thofe  they  call  robes  o f  (late down  to  the  feet,  and  his  head  covered  with  a  black  veil. 

T h e   moment 

the  car  came  up,  juft  over-againft  where  the  duke  and  duchefs,  and   Don 

 Quixote  ftood, the  mufic  o f the  waits  ceafed,  and  prefently after  that  o f the  harps and  lutes,  which  played  in  the  car;  and  the  figure  in  the  gown,  (landing  upr 

and,  throwing  open  the  robe,  and  taking  the  veil  from  off  his  face,  difeovered 

plainly  the  very  figure  and  skeleton  o f  death,  fo  ugly  that   Don  Quixote  was ftartled,  and   Sancho  affrighted  at  it,  and  the  duke  and  duchefs  made  a  (hew o f  fome  timorous  concern. 

This  living  death,  raifed  and  (landing  up,  with 

a  voice  fomewhat  drowfy,  and  a  tongue  not  quite  awake,  began  in  the  following  manner  : Merlin   I  am,  mifcalled the  devil's fin  

 In  lying  annals,  authorized by  time  y

’   Difcip/inante  de / * « . 

A   p e n it e n t   o f  th e   l i g h t ,   fa y s   th e   r o y a l  d ic t i o n a r y , they  call  in   Germany  him   who  i$ 

to  be  e x p o fe d   in   a  p u b lic k   m a n n e r , by  b e in g   le d   th r o u g h   th e   itr e e ts , or  fe t  in   th e   p il lo r y . 

T h u s  

far 

t h e   r o y a l  d ic t io n a r y . 

H e r e   in    England, a  w h it e   (h c e t  a n d   a  c a n d le   o r   to r c h   in   h a n d   is  called  d o i n g   penance ;  and,  under the  fame  appearance  o f   white  and  a  torch,  the   Amende honorable  is  performed in   France. 

 Monarch
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 Monarch fupreme  and great  depoftary 

 O f  magic  art  and  Zoroaftric  sk ill; 

 R iva l  o f envious  ages,  that  wou'd hide 

 The glorious  deeds  o f  errant cavaliers, 

 Favour'd  by me,  and my peculiar  charge.  

j Though vile  enchanters,  f i l l  on  m ifehief  bent, 

To  plague mankind their baleful art  employ, 

Merlin’* /o/?  nature,   ru<?r 

 to good, 

LT/*  power  inclines  to  blefs  the  human  race. 

 In   hell's  dark  chambers,  where  my bufed ghof 

 Was form ing fpells  and myftic  characters, 

Dulcinea’*   voice  (peerlefs  Tobofan   maid)

 W ith  mournful accents  reach'd my pitying  ears. 

 I  knew her  woe,  her  metamorphos'd form , 

Fnwz   high-born  beauty in  a palace graced. 

 To  the  loath'd features o f a  cottage wench. 

 W ith fympathizing g r ie f Iftraight  revolv'd 

 The  numerous  tomes  o f  my  detejled art, 

 A nd,  in  the  hollow  o f  this  skeleton 

 My fou l inclofing,  hither  am  I  come, 

 To  tell the  cure  o f fuch  uncommon  ills. 

0   glory  thou  o f all that  cafe their  limbs 

 In polijh'd ft eel,  and fenceful  adamant, 

 L ig h t,  beacon,  polar f a r ,  and glorious guide 

 O f   all,  who,  fa r tin g  from  the  lazy  down, 

 Banifh  ignoble fe e p ,fo r   the  rude  toil, 

 A k d  hardy  exercife  o f  errant  arms j

Spain’*   boafted pride,   L a  Mancha’*   matchlefs  knight, 

 Whofe  valiant  deeds  outftrip purfuing fam e ! 

 Would'ft  thou  to  beauty's p rifin e ft ate  r e f ore 

 T h' enchanted  dame,   Sancho, 

 fa ith fu l fquire, 

 M ufl to  his  brawny buttocks, 

 expos'd. 

 Three  thoufand,  and  three  himdred, frip es  apply, 

 Such  as  may flin g ,  and give  him fm arting pain. 

 The  authors  o f  her  change have  thus decreed, 

 And  this  is Merlin’*   erratid from   the fa d e s . 

B b    2

I  vow
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I  vow  to  god,  quoth   Sancho  at  this  period,  I  fay  not  three thoufand,  but  I  will as  foon  give  m yfelf  three  Stabs,  as  three  laShes:  the  devil  take  this  way  o f  disenchanting  :  I  cannot  fee  what  my  buttocks  have  to  do  with  enchantments. 

Before  god,  i f   Signor   M erlin can  find  out  no  other  way  to  dilenchant  the  lady Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,   enchanted  fhe  may  go  to  her  grave  for  me. 

I  Shall  take 

you,  D on  peafant  ftuft  with  garlick,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   and  tie  you  to  a  tree, naked  as  your  mother  bore  you,  and  I  Iky  not  three  thoufand  and  three  hundred,  but  fix  thoufand  fix  hundred  ladies  will  I  give  you,  and  thofe  fo  well laid  on,  that  you  Shall  not  be able  to  get  them  off  at  three  thoufand  three  hundred  hard  tugs:  fo  anfwer  me  not  a  word;  for  I  will  tear  out  your  very  foul. 

W hich   Merlin  hearing,  he  faid:  it  muSt  not  be  f o ;  for  the  laShes,  that  honed Sancho  is  to receive,  muSt  be  with  his  good-will,  and  not  by  force,  and  at  what time he pleaffs; for there is  no  term fe t: but he is allowed,  if  he pleafes, to fave himfelf  the  pai i  o f  one  half o f this  flogging,  by  differing  the  other  half  to  be  laid on  by  another  hand,  although it  be  fomewhat  weighty.  Neither  another’s  hand, 

nor  m y  own,  nor  one  weighty,  nor  to  be  weighed,  Shall  touch  me,  quoth 

 Sancho:  Did  I  bring  forth  the  lady   Dulcinea  del  Dobofo,  that  my  pofteriors muff  pay  for  the  tranfgreflions  o f  her  eyes  ?  M y  mafter,  indeed,  who  is part  o f her,  Since  at  every  Step  he  is  calling  her,  his  life,  his  foul,  his  fupport,  and  flay, he  can,  and  ought  to  lafh  himfelf  for  her,  and  take  all  the  neceffary  meafures for  her  difenchantment:  but  for  me  to  whip  myfelf,  I  pronounce  1  it. 

Scarcely  had   Sancho  faid  this,  when  the  filvered  nymph,  who  fat  clofe  by the  Shade  o f   M erlin,  Standing  up,  and  throwing  afide  her  thin  veil,  difeovered  a  face,  in  every  one’s  opinion,  more  than  exceffively  beautiful:  and with 

a  manly  affurance,  and  no  very  amiable  voice,  addreffing  herfelf  diredtly 

to   Sancho  Pan$a,   She  faid: 

O   unlucky  fquire,  foul  o f  a  pitcher,  heart  o f

a  cork-tree,  and  o f  bowels  full  o f  gravel  and  flints! 

had  you  been  bid, 

nofe-flitting  thief,  to  throw  your  felf  head-long  from  fome  high  tower;  had 

you  been  defired,  enemy  o f  human  kind,  to  eat  a  dozen  o f  toads,  two  o f 

lizzards,  and  three  o f  fnakes;  had  any  body  endeavoured  to  perfuade  you  to 

kill  your  wife  and  children  with  fome  bloody  and  Sharp  feym itar;  no  wonder  i f   you  had  betrayed  an  unwillingnefs  and  aversion:  but  to  make  a  Stir about  three  thoufand  three  hundred  laShes,  which  every  puny  fchool-boy receives  every month,  it  amazes, Stupifies,  and affrights  the  tender  bowels o f  all  w ho hear it,  and even  o f all  who  Shall  hereafter  be  told  it. 

CaSt,  miferable  and hardhearted animal, caSt,  I  fay,  thofe  huge goggle3 eyes  o f thine  upon  the  balls o f mine, compared  to  glittering  Stars,  and  you  will  fee  them  weep,  drop  after  drop,  and 

Stream  after  Streams,  making  furrows, tracks,  and paths  down  the  beauteous fields 

o f  my  cheeks. 

Relent,  fubtile  and  ill-intentioned  monSter,  at  my  blooming

'  A   b la n d e r   o f    Sancho'  s   for  renounce,   which is  repeated  a  little  lower,  and  corrected  b y   the  duke. 

1  L i t e r a lly ,  your eyes  o f a  little Jiarting  mule. 

*  L i t e r a l l y ,  thread after thread,  and skein  after  skein. 

youth, 

[image: Image 514]

[image: Image 515]

DON  QUI XOTE  DE  LA  MANCHA. 

189

youth,  flill  in  its  teens  (for  I  am  pafl  nineteen,  and  not  quite  twenty)  pining and withering  under  the  bark  o f  a  coarfe  country-wench:  and,  if   at  this  time  I 

appear  otherwife,  it is  by  the  particular  favour  o f  Signor   M erlin  here  prefent, merely  that  my  charms  may  foften  you  ;  for  the  tears  o f  afflicted  beauty  turn rocks  into  cotton,  and  tigers  into  lambs. 

Lafh,  untamed  bead:,  lath  that 

brawny  flefh  of  thine,  and  rouze  from  bafe  floth  that  courage,  which  only  iiv 

clines  you  to  eat,  and  eat  again;  and  fet  at  liberty  the  fleeknefs  o f  my  skin,  the gentlenefs  o f  m y  temper,  and  the  beauty  o f  my  face:  and  if,  for  my  fake, 

you  will  not  be  mollified,  nor  come  to  any  reafonable  terms,  be  fo  for  the  fake o f  that  poor  knight  there  by  your  fide;  your  mailer,  I  mean,  whofe  foul  I 

fee  flicking  crofswife  in  his  throat,  not  ten  inches  from  his  lips,  expecting  nothing  but  your rigid  or  mild  anfwer,  either  to jump  out  o f  his  mouth,  or  to  return  to  his  flomach. 

 Don  Quixote,  hearing  this,  put  his  finger  to  his  throat,  to  feel,  and,  turning to  the  duke,  faid:  Before  god,  Sir,  Dulcinea  has  faid  the  truth;  for  here  I  feel m y  foul  flicking  in  m y  throat  like  the  Hopper  o f a  crofs-bow. 

W hat  fay you  to 

this,  Sane ho?   quoth  the  duchefs. 

I  fay,  madam,  anfwered   Sancho,  what  I 

have  faid  already,  that,  as  to  the  lafhes,  I  pronounce  them. 

Renounce,  you 

fhould  fay,  Sancho,  quoth  the  duke,  and  not  pronounce. 

Pleafe  your  grandeur 

to  let  me  alone,  anfwered   Sancho;  for,  at  prefent,  I  cannot  Hand  to  mind  ni^ 

ceties,  nor  a  letter  more  or  lefs;  for  thefe  lafhes,  which  are  to  be  given  me,  or I  muff  give  myfelf,  keep  me  fo  diflurbed,  that  I  know  not  what  I  fay,  or  what I  do.  But  one  thing  I  would  fain  know  from  the  lady   Dulcinea  del  ToboJ'o,  

where  fhe  learned  the  way  o f  intreaty  fhe  ufes. 

She  comes  to  defire  me  to 

tear  m y  flefh  with  flripes,  and  at  the  fame  time  calls  me  foul  o f  a  pitcher,  and untamed  beafl;  with  fuch  a  bead-roll  o f ill  names,  that  the  devil  may bear them 

for  me. 

W hat,  does  fhe  think  my  flefh  is  made  o f  brafs ?  or  is  it  any  thing  to 

me  whether  fhe  be  difenchanted,  or  no ? 

Inflead  o f  bringing  a  basket  o f  fine 

linnen,  fhirts,  night-caps,  and  focks  (though  I  wear  none)  to  mollify  me,  here 

is  nothing  but  reproach  upon  reproach,  when  fhe  might  have  known  the  common  proverb,  that  An  afs  loaden  with  gold  mounts  nimbly  up  the  hill;  and, Prefents  break  rocks;  and,  Pray  to  god  devoutly,  and  hammer  on  floutly;  and, 

One   take  is  worth  two   T il  give  thee's.  

Then  my  mailer,  inflead  o f  wheedling  and  coaxing  me,  to  make  m yfelf  o f wool  and  carded  cotton,  fays,  if he  takes  me  in  hand,  he  will  tie  me  naked  with  a  rope  to  a  tree,  and  double  me the  dole  o f  flripes. 

Befides,  thefe  coinpaflionate  gentlefolks  ought  to  confider, 

that  they  do  not  only  defire  to  have  a  rquire  whipped,  but  a  governor,  as  if   it were  like  drinking  after  cherries,  a  thing  o f  courfe. 

L et  them  learn,  let  them 

learn,  in  an  ill  hour,  how  to  ask  and  intreat,  and  to  have  breeding;  for all times are  not  alike,  nor  are  men  always  in  a  good  humour. 

I  am  at  this  time  juft 

ready  to  burft  with  grief  to fee  my  green jacket  torn;  and  people  come  to  defire
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fire  me  to  whip  myfelf,  o f  my  own  good-will,  I  having  as  little  mind  to  it  as to  turn   Indian  prince. 

In  truth,  friend   Sancho,  quoth  the  duke,  if   you  do  not 

relent,  and  become  fofter  than  a  ripe  fig,  you  finger  no  government. 

It  were 

good  indeed,  that  I  fihould  fend  my  itlanders  a  cruel  flinty-hearted  governorj 

one,  who relents  not  at  the  tears  o f afRidted  damfels,  nor at  the intreaties o f wife, awful,  and  antient  enchanters,  and  fages. 

In  fine,  Sancho,  either  you  muft 

whip  yourfelf,  or  let  others  whip  you,  or  be  no  governor. 

M y   lord,  anfwered 

 Sancho,  may  I  not be  allowed  two  days  time  to  confider  what  is  bed  for  me  to do? 

N o,  in  no  wife,  quoth   M erlin:  here,  at  this  inftant,  and  upon  this  fpot, the  bufinefs  m ud  be  fettled;  or   Dulcinea  m ud  return  to   Montefmos'  s  cave,  and to  her  former  condition  o f  a country-wench;  or  elfe  in  her  prefent  form  be  carried  to the   Elyfian  fields,  where  die  m ud  wait  ’till  the  number  o f  the  ladies  be fulfilled. 

Come,  honed   Sancho,  quoth  the  duchefs,  be  o f  good  cheer,  and 

diew   gratitude  for  the  bread  you  have  eaten  o f  your  mader   Don  Quixote'sy 

whom   we  are  all  bound  to  ferve  for  his  good  qualities,  and  his  high  chivalries. 

Say,  yes,  fon,  to  this  whipping-bout,  and  the  devil  take  the  devil,  and  let  the wretched,  fear;  for,  A   good  heart  breaks  bad  fortune,  as  you  well  know.  T o  

thefe  words   Sancho  anfwered  with  thefe  extravagancies  :  for,  fpeaking  to   M erlin,  h efaid:  Pray  tell  me,  Signor   M erlin:  T h e   courier-devil,  who  came  hither,  delivered  my  mader  a  meflage  from  Signor   Montefinos,  bidding  him  wait for  him  here,  for  he  was  coming  to  give  directions  about  the  difenchantment  o f the lady   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo;  and  to  this  hour  we  have  neither  feen   Montefinos, nor any  likenefs  o f  his:  pray,  where  is  he ? 

T o   which   Merlin  anfwered:  T h e  

devil,  friend   Saticho,  is  a  blockhead,  and  a  very great  rafeal:  I  fent  him in  qued o f   your  mader,  with a  meflage,  not  from '  Montefinos,   but  from  m e;  for   Montefinos  is  dill  in  his  cave,  plotting,  or,  to  fay  better,  expecting  his  difenchantm ent;  for  the  word  is  dill  behind  1 :  if  he  owes  you  ought,  or  you  have  any bufinefs  with  him,  I  will  fetch  him  hither,  and  fet  him  wherever  you  think 

fit:  and  therefore  come  to  a  conclufion,  and  fay  yes  to  this  difeipline;  and,  believe  me,  it  will  do  you  much  good,  as  well  for  your  foul,  as  your  body;  for your  foul,  in  regard  o f  the  charity  with  which  you  will  perform  it;  for  your 

body,  becaufe  I  know  you  to  be  o f  a  fanguine  complexion,  and  letting  out  a 

little  blood  can  do  you  no  harm. 

W hat  a  number  o f  do&ors  there  is  in  the 

world  !  the  very  enchanters  are  dcCtors,  replied   Sancho.  

But  fince  every  body 

tells  me  fo,  though  I  fee  no  reafon  for  it  myfelf,  I  fay,  I  am  contented  to  give m yfelf  the  three  thou find  three  hundred  kfhes,  upon  condition  that  I  may  lay 

them  on  whenever  I  pleafe,  without  being  tied  to  days  or  times;  and  I  will  endeavour  to  get  out o f  debt  the  foonefl:  that  I  pofiibly  can,  that  the  world  may 1   Aun  It fa lta   la  cola for, dtfoliar,  

i . e. 7 he  Tail JiiU remains  to  be fierfd.   W h ic h   is  t h e   m o  ft trouble* 

f o m e   a n d   h a rd   to   b e   d o n e . 

V 

* • 

-v 

V *

enjoy
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enjoy  the  beauty  o f  the  lady   Dulcinca  del  Tobofo,  fince,  contrary  to  what I  thought,  it feems  die  is  in  reality  beautiful. 

I  article  likewife,  that  I  will  not 

be  bound  to  draw  blood  with  the  whip,  and,  i f   fome  l.ifhcs  happen  only  to 

fly-flap,  they  (hall be  taken  into  the  account. 

 Item,   i f   I  fhould  miflake  in  the 

reckoning,  Signor   M erlin,  who  knows  every  thing,  fhall  keep  the  account,  and give  me  notice  how  many  I  want,  or  have exceeded.  As for the  exceedings,  there 

is  no  need  o f  keeping account,  anfwered   Merlin-;  for,  as  foon  as  you  arrive  at the  complete  number,  the  lady   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo  will  be  inflantly  difenchanted,  and  will  come,  in  a  m od  grateful  manner,  to  feek  honed   Sancho,  to  thank, and  even  reward  him  for  the  good  deed  done. 

So  that  there  need  be  no  feru- 

ple  about  the  furplufles  or  deficiencies ;  and  heaven  forbid  I  fhould  cheat  any 

body  o f  fo  much  as  a  hair  o f  their  head. 

G o  to  then,  in  god’s  name,  quoth 

 Sancho;  I  fubmit  to  m y  ill-fortune;  I  fay,  I  accept  o f  the  penance  upon  the conditions  flipulated. 

Scarcely  had   Sancho  uttered  thefe  lad  words,  when  the  mufic  o f  the  waits druck  up,  and  a  world  o f  mufquets  were  again  difeharged;  and   Don  Quixote 

clung  about   Sancho's  neck,  giving  him  a  thoufand  kifles  on  the  forehead  and cheeks. 

T h e   duke  and  duchefs,  and  all  the  by-danders,  gave  figns  o f  being 

mightily  pleafed,  and  the  car  began  to  move  on;  and,  in  pafling  by,  the  fair 

 Dulcinea  bowed  her  head to  the  duke  and  duchefs,  and  made  a  low  courtfy  to Sancho.   By  this  time  the  cheerful  and joyous  dawn  came on  apace:  the  flowrets o f  the  field  expanded  their  fragrant  bol'oms,  and  erected  their  heads;  and  the 

liquid  crydals  o f  the  brooks,  murmuring  through  the  white  and  grey  pebbles,  went  to  pay  their  tribute  to  the  rivers  that  expe&ed  them. 

T h e  earth 

rejoiced,  the  sky  was  clear,  and  the  air  ferene;  each  fingly,  and  all  together, giving  manifed  tokens,  that  the  day, 

which  trod  upon   Aurora's  heels, 

would  be  fair  and  clear. 

T h e  duke  and  duchefs,  being  fatisfied  with  the 

fport,  and  having  executed  their  defign  fo  ingenioufly  and  happily,  returned 

to  their  cadle,  with  an  intention  o f  feconding  their  je d ;  fince  nothing  real 

could  have  afforded  them  more  plealure. 
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IV . 

 Wherein  is  related  the f  range  and  never  imagined  adventure  o f  the  afjliEled matron,  alias   the  countefs  Trifaldi,  with  a  letter  written  by  Sancho  Pan9a   to his  w ife  Terefa  Pan$a. 

T H E  duke had a deward,  of a very  pleafant  and  facetious  wit,  who  re- 

prefented   M erlin,  and  contrived  the  whole  apparatus  o f  the  late  adventure,  compofed  the  verfes,  and  made  a  page  adt   Dulcinea.  

And now,  with  the 

duke  and  duchefs’s  leave,  he  prepared  another  feene,  o f  the  pleafanted  and 

dranged  contrivance  imaginable. 

T h e
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T h e  next  day,  the  duchefs  asked   Sane bo,   whether  he  had  begun  the  task  o f the  penance  he  was  to  do  for  the  difenchanting  o f   Dulcinea.  

H e  faid,  he  had, 

and  had  given  him felf  five  ladies  that  night. 

T h e  duchefs  defired  to  know, 

with  what  he  had  given  them. 

H e  anfwered,  with  the  palm  o f  his  hand. 

That,  replied  the  duchefs,  is  rather  clapping  than  whipping,  and  I  am  o f 

opinion  Signor   M erlin  will  hardly  be  contented  at  fo  eafy  a  rate. 

Honed 

 Sa?icho  mud  get  a  rod  made  o f  briars,  or  o f  whip-cord,  that  the  lafhes  may be  felt:  for  letters  written  in  blood  dand  good,  and  the  liberty  o f  fo  great 

a  lady  as   'Dulcinea  is  not  to  be  purchafed  fo  eadly,  or  at  fo  low  a  price. 

And  take  notice,  Sancho,   that  works  o f  charity,  done  faintly  and  coldly,  lofe their  merit,  and  fignify  nothing. 

T o   which   Sancho  anfwered:  Give  me  then, 

madam,  fome  rod,  or  convenient  bough,  and  I  will  whip  m yfelf  with  it,  provided  it  do  not  fmart  too  much:  for  I  would  have  your  ladyfhip  know,  that, though  I  am  a  clown,  my  flefh  has  more  o f  the  cotton  than  o f  the  rufh,  and there  is  no  reafon  I  fhould  hurt  m yfelf  for  other  folks  good. 

You  fay well,  anfwered  the duchefs:  to-morrow  I  will  give  you a  whip,  which  fhall  fuit  you  exactly,  and  agree  with  the  tendernefs  o f  your  flefh,  as  i f   it  were  its  own  brother.  T o   which   Sancho  faid:  Your  highnefs  m ud  know,  dear  lady  o f m y  foul, that  I  have  written  a  letter  to  m y  wife   Terefa  Pan$a,   giving  her  an  account  o f all  that  has befallen  me,  fince  I  parted  from  h e r :  here  I  have  it  in  my  bofom, and  it  wants  nothing  but  the  fuperfeription. 

I  wifh  your  diferetion  would  read 

i t ;  for  methinks  it  runs  as  becomes  a  governor,  I  mean,  in  the  manner  that  governors  ought  to  write. 

And  who  indited  it ?  demanded  the  duchefs. 

W h o 

fliould  indite  it,  but  I  myfelf,  (inner  as  I  am  ?  anfwered   Sancho.  

And  did  you 

write  it?  laid  the  duchefs. 

N o  indeed,  anfwered   Sancho;  for  I  can  neither  read 

nor  write,  though  I  can  fet  my  mark. 

Let  us  fee  it,  faid  the  duchefs;  for,  no 

doubt,  you  fhew  in  it  the  quality  and  fufliciency  o f  your  genius. 

 Sancho  pulled 

an  open  letter  out  o f  his  bofom,  and  the  duchefs,  taking  it  in  her hand,  faw the contents  were  as  follow. 

 Sancho  Panda’s  letter  to  his  wife   Terefa  Pan$a. 

 IF I have been finely lafhed\  I have been finely mounted:  if I have got a good 

 government,  it  has  cofi  me  many good  lajhes.  This,  my  dear  Terefa,  you  w ill not underfiand at prefent;  another  time you  will. 

 Ton  mufi  know,  Terefa,  that 

 I  am  determined you fhall ride  in your  coach,  which  is  fo?newhat  to  the  purpofe; fo r   all other  ways  o f going  are  creeping  upon  all fou r  like  a  cat. 

 Tcu  fhall  be  a 

 governor s  wife  :  fee  then whether  any  body  w ill tread on your  heels. 

 I  here  lend 

 you  a green  hunting fu it ,  which  my  lady  duchefs gave me: f it   it  up,  fo  that it may ferve our  daughter fo r   a jacket  and  petticoat. 

 They fay,  in  this  country,  my ma- 

 Jler  Don  Quixote   is  a fenfible  madman,  and a pieafant fool,  and I   am  not  a  whit Jhort
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 fi.'ort  o f  him. 

 We  have  been  in  Montefinos’r   cave,  and  the  fage  Merlin   has 

 pitched upon  me fo r   the  difenchanting  o f  Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  who,  among  you, is  called Aldonga  Lorenzo. 

 W ith  three  thoufand and  three  hundred lajhes,  lack- 

 ing fiv e,  that  I  am  to give  myfelf\  floe  w ill be  as  much  difenchanted as  the  fnother that bore  her. 

 Say  nothing  o f  this  to  any  body;  fo r ,  go  to  counfel  about  what  is your  own,  and one  w ill cry,  it  is  white,  another,  it  is  black. 

 A  few   days  hence 

 IJh allgo  to  the government,  whither  I   go  with  an  eager  defire  to  make  money-, fo r ,  I  am  told,  all new governors go  with  the felf-fame intention. 

 1  w ill fe e l  its 

 pulfe,  and fe?id you word,  whether you Jhall come  and be  with  me,  or  no.  

Dapple 

 is  well,  and fends  his  hearty fervice  to you:  I  do  not  intend to  leave  him,  though  . 

 I  were  to  be  made  the great  Turk. 

 The  duchefs,  my  mifirefs,  kiffes  your  hands 

 a  thoufand times:  return  her  two  thoufand;  fo r   nothing  cofis lejs,  nor  is  cheaper, as  my  mafier fays,  than  compliments o f  civility. 

 God  has  not been pleajed to  blefs 

 me with  another  portmanteau,  and  another  hundred crowns,  as  once before:  but, be  in  no pain,  my dear  Terefa;  fo r   he  that  has  the  repique in hand  1   is fa fe ,  a?id all w ill out in  the  bucking  o f  the  government. 

 Only  one  thing  troubles  me:  fo r  

 I  am  told,  i f   I  once  try  it,  I  Jloall eat  my  very  fingers  after  i t ;  and,  i f  fo ,  it would  be no  very good  bargai?i;  though  the  crippled and lame  in  their  hands  enjoy a  kind o f petty-canonry  in  the  ahns they  receive: fo  that,  by  one  means  or  another, you are fure  to  be  rich  and happy. 

 God  make  you  fo ,  as  he  eafily  can,  and  keep 

 me to ferve you. 

From  this  caftle  the  20th 

Your husband,  the  Governor, 

o f   July  1614. 

S a   n   c h o   P a   n   £ a

T h e   duchefs,  having  read  the  letter,  faid  to   Sancho:  In  two  things the  good governor  is  a  little  out o f  the  w a y :  the  one,  in  faying,  or  infinuating,  that  this government  is  given  him  on  account  o f  the  lafhes  he  is  to  give  himfelf;  whereas  he  knows,  and  cannot  deny  it,  that,  when  m y  lord  duke  promifed  it  him, no body  dreamed  o f  any  fuch  thing  as  lafhes  in  the  world  :  the  other is,  that  he thews  himfelf  in  it  very  covetousj  and  I  would  not  have  him  be  griping;  for, 

Avarice burfts  the bag,  and, T h e covetous governor  does  ungoverned juftice.  That 

is not m y meaning,  madam,  anfwered  Sancho;  and,  i f   your  ladyfhip  thinks  this letter  does  not  run  as  it  fhould  do,  it  is  but  tearing  it,  and  writing  a  new one,  and  perhaps  it  may  prove  a worfe,  i f   it  be  left  to my  noddle.  N o,  no,  replied  the  duchefs,  this  is  is  a  very  good  one,  and  I  will  have  the  duke  fee  it. 

Hereupon  they  went  to  a  garden,  where  they  were  to  dine  that  day,  and 

the  duchefs  fhewed   Sancho^s  letter  to  the  duke,  who  was  highly  diverted 

w ith  it. 

T h ey  dined,  and,  after  the  cloth  was  taken  away,  and  they  had

1  In   allufion  to the gam e at  picquetr. 

V

o l . I L  
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entertained  themfelves  a  good  while  with   Sancho's  relidiing  conversation,  on a  Sudden  they  heard  the  difmal  Sound  o f  a  fife,  and  alfo  that  o f  a  hoarfe 

and  unbraced  drum. 

T h ey  all  discovered  Some  Surprize  at  the  confuSed,  martial,  and  doleful  harmony;  efpecially   Don  Quixote,   who  could  not  contain him felf  in  his  Seat  through  pure  emotion. 

As  for   Sancbo,  it  is  enough  to 

Say,  that  fear  carried, him  to  his  ufual  refuge,  which  was  the  duchefs's  Side, 

or  the  skirts  o f  her  petticoat:  for  the  found  they  heard  was  really  and  truly moft  horrid  and  melancholy. 

And,  while  they  were  thus  in  fufpence,  they 

perceived  two  m tn  enter  the  garden,  clad  in.  mourning  robes  So  long  and 

extended,  that  they  trailed  upon  the  ground. 

T h ey  came  beating  two-great 

drums,  covered  alfo  with  black. 

By  their  fide  came  the  fifer,  black  and- 

frightful  like  the  red. 

Thefe  three  were  followed  by  a  perfonage  o f  gigantic  Stature,  not  clad,  but  mantled  about,  with  a  robe  o f  the  blacked  dye, the  train  whereof  was  o f  a  mondrous  length. 

This  robe  was  girt  about 

with  a.  broad  black  belt,  at  which  there  hung  an  unmeafurable  fcymitar in  a 

black  Scabbard.  His  face  was  covered  with  a  tran(parent  black  veil,  through, 

v/hich  appeared  a  prodigious  long  beard  as  white  as  Snow. 

H e  marched  ter 

the  Sound  o f  the  drum6,  with  much  gravity  and  compofure. 

In  Short,  his. 

huge  bulk,  his  datelinefs,  his  blacknefs,  and  his  attendants,  might  very  welL 

Surprize,  as  they  did,  all,,  who  beheld  him,,  and  were  not in  the  Secret. 

Thus, 

he  came,  with  the  date  and  appearance  aforefaid,  and  kneeled  down.before  the 

duke,  who,  with  the  red,  received  him  danding. 

But  the  duke  would  in  no 

wife  Suffer  him  to  Speak*  ’till  he  rofe  up. 

T h e  mondrous  fpedre  did  So5  and, 

as  Soon  as  he  was  upon  his  feet,  he  lifted up  his  veil,  and  expofed  to  view  the horrided,  the  longed,  the  whited,  and  bed  furnifhed  beard,,  that  human  eyes  ’till  then  had  ever  beheld;  and  draight  he  Sent  forth,  from  his  broad and  ample  bread,  a  voice  grave  and  Sonorous;  and,  fixing  his  eyes on  the  duke, 

he  faid:  M od  mighty  and  puiffant  Sir,  I  am,  called   Drifaldihi  o f  the  white-beard:  I  am  Squire  to  the  counteSs   Drifaldi,  otherwife  called  the   Affiiuled ma~- 

 troni  from  whom  I  bring  your  grandeur  a  medage;  which  is,  that  your  magnificence  would  be  pleafed  to  give  her  permiffion  and  leave  to  enter,  and  tell  her didrefs,  which  is  one  o f  the  newed-and  m od  wonderful,  that  the  mod  didref-fod  thought  in  the  world  could  ever  have  imagined  :  but,  fird,  die  dedres  to 

know*  whether  the  valorous  and  invincible   Don  ^fiixote  de  la Mancha  reddes in this  your  cadle;  in  qued  o f   whom  die  is  come  on  foot,  and  without  breaking-her  fad*  from  the kingdom  o f   Candaya  to  this  your  territory;  a  thing,  which may,  and  ought  to  be  conddered  as  a  miracle,  or  afcribed  to  the  force  o f  enchantment. 

She  waits  at  the  door  o f  this  fortrefs,  or  country-houfe,  and  only 

days  for  your  good  pleafure  to  come  in. 

Slaving  Said  this,  he  hemmed,  and 

droaked  his  beard,  from  top  to  bottom  with  both  his  hands,  and  with  much 

tranquillity  dood  expecting  the duke’s  anfwer,  w h ich .w as:  It  is  now  many days, 

honed
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honeft  fquire   Trifaldin  o f  the  white  beard,  fince  we  have  had  notice  o f  the misfortune  o f  my  lady  the  countefs   T rifaldi,  whom  the  enchanters  have  occafioned  to  be  called  the  afflicted  matron. 

T ell  her,  ftupendous  fquire,  fhe  may 

enter,  and that the  valiant  knight  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  is  here,  from  whofe generous  difpofition  the  may  fafely  promife  herfelf  all kind  o f aid  and afliftance. 

T e ll  her  alfo  from  me,  that,  i f  my  favour  be  neceffary,  it  (hall  not  be  wanting, fince  I am  bound  to  it  by  being  a  knight  $  for  to  fuch  it  particularly  belongs to  protedt  all  forts  o f  women,  efpecially  injured  and  afflicted  matrons,  fuch  as her  ladyfhip. 

 Trifaldin,  hearing  this,  bent  a  knee  to  the  ground,  and,  making 

a  fign  to  the  fife  and  drums  to  play,  he  walked  out  o f  the  garden  to  the  fame tune,  and  with  the fame  folemnity  as  he  came  in,  leaving  every  one  in  admiration  at  his  figure and  deportment. 

T h e  duke  then, turning  to  Don  Quixote,  faid  :  In  fhort,  renowned  knight,  neither  the  clouds  o f  malice,  nor  thofe  o f  ignorance  can  hide  or  obfcure  the  light o f   valour  and virtue.  This  I  fay,  becaufe  it is  hardly  fix  days  that  your  goodnefs has  been  in  this  caftle,  when,  behold,  the  forrowful  and  afflidted  are  already 

come  in  queft  o f  you,  from  far  diflant  and remote  countries,  and not in  coaches, or  upon  dromedaries,  but  on  foot,  and  faffing,  trufting  they  fhall  find,  in 

that  ffrenuous  arm  o f yours,  the  remedy  for  their  troubles  and diftreffes  :  thanks to  your  grand  exploits,  which  run  and fpread  themfelves  over  the whole  face  o f 

the  earth. 

I  wifh,  m y  lord  duke,  anfwered   Don  Qyixote,  that  that  fame 

ecclefiaflic,  who  the  other  day  expreffed  fo  much  ill-will  and  fo  great a  grudge to  knights-errant,  were  now  here,  that  he  might  fee  with  his  eyes,  whether 

or no  fuch  knights  as  thofe  are  neceffary  in  the  w o rld :  at  leaft  he  would  be made  fenfible, that  the  extraordinarily  afflidted and  difconfolate,  in  great cafes, and in  enormous  mifhaps,  do  not  fly  for  a  remedy  to  the  houfes  o f  fcholars,  nor  to thofe  o f  country  parifh-priefts,  nor  to  the  cavalier,  who  never  thinks  o f  flirring  from  his  own  town,  nor  to  the  lazy  courtier,  who  rather  enquires after 

news  to  tell  again,  than  endeavours  to  perform  adtions  and  exploits  for  others 

to  relate  or  write  o f  him. 

Remedy  for  diftrefs,  relief  in  neceffities,  protedtion 

o f   damfels,  and confolation  o f  widows,  are no  where  fo  readily  to  be  found,  as among  knights-errant;  and  that  I  am  one,  I  give  infinite  thanks  to  heaven, 

and  fhall  not  repine  at  any  hardfhip  or  trouble  that  can  befall  me  in  fo  honourable  an  exercife.  Let  this  matron  come,  and  make  what  requeft fhe  pleafes: for  I  w ill  commit  her  redrefs  to  the  force  o f  m y  arm,  and  the  intrepid  refolution  o f m y  courageous  fpirit. 

C   c  2

C H A P . 
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V. 

 In  •which  is  continued  the famous  adventure  o f  the  affliBed  matron'., 

' T ' H E   duke  and  duchefs  were  extremely  delighted  to  fee  how  well   D on 

 Quixote  anfwered  their  expectation j  and  here   Sancho  faid:  I  fhould  be loth  that  this  madam   Duenna  fhould  lay  any  ftumbling-block  in  the  way  o f m y  promifed  government;  for  I  have  heard  an  apothecary  o f   Toledo,  who 

talked  like  any  goldfinch,  fay,  that,  where   Duennas  have  to  do,  no  good  thing can  e’re  enflie. 

Ods  my  life!  what  an  enemy  was  that  apothecary  to  th em ! 

and  therefore,  fince  all   Duennas  are  troublefome  and  impertinent,  o f  what quality  or  condition  foever  they  be,  what  muft  the  affliCbed  be,  as  they  fay  this fame  countefs   Three-skirts  or   Three-tails  is  1 ?  for,  in  m y  country,  skirts  and tails,  and tails  and  skirts,  are  all  one. 

Peace,  friend   Sancho,  faid   Don  Qiiixote  : 

for,  fince  this  lady   Duenna  comes  in  queft  o f  me  from  fo  remote  a  country, fhe cannot  be  one  o f  thofe  the  apothecary  has  in  his  lid:. 

Befides,  this  is  a 

countefs  ;  and  when  counteffes  ferve  as   Duennas,  it  muft  be  as  attendants  upon queens  and  empreffes j  for  in  their  own  houfes  they  command,  and  are 

ferved  by  other   Duennas.  

T o   this   Donna  Rodriguez,  who  was  prefent,  anfwered :  M y lady  duchefs  has   Duennas  in  her  fervice,  who  might  have  been counteffes,  if  fortune  had  pleafed 5  but,  Laws  go  on  kings  errands: and  let  no  one fpeak  ill  o f   Duennas,  efpecially  o f  the  antient  maiden  ones;  for  though  I  am not  o f  that  number,  yet  I  well  know,,  and  clearly  perceive,  the  advantage  a-maiden   Duenna  has  over  a widow   Duenna;  though a  pair  offheers  cut  us  all  out o f  the  fame  piece. 

For  all  that,  replied   Sancho,  there  is  ftill  fo  much  to  be 

fheered  about  your  Duennas,  as  my  barber  tells  me, that  it is  better  not  to  ftir the rice,  though  it  burn  to  the  pot. 

Thefe  fquires,  quoth  DonnaRodriguez,   are 

always  our  enemies;  and,  as  they  are  a  kind  o f  fairies  that  haunt  the  antichambers,  and fpy  us  at  every  turn,  the  hours  they  are  not  at  their  beads,  which are  not  a  few,  they  employ  in  fpeaking  ill  o f  us,  unburying  our  bones,  and’ 

burying our  reputations. 

But  let  me  tell  thefe  moving  blocks,  that,  in  fpite  o f  

their  teeth,  we  fhall  live  in  the  world,  and  in  the  be ft  families  too,  though' 

w e  ftarve  for  it,  and  cover  our  delicate  or  not  delicate  bodies  with  a  black 

weed,  as  people  cover  a  dung-hill  with  a  piece  o f  tapeftry  on  a  proceffion- 

day. 

In  faith,  if  I  might,  and  i f   I  had  time,  I  would  make  all  here  prefent, 

and  all  the  world  befides,  know,  that  there  is  no  virtue,  but  is  contained  in  a Duenna.  

I  am  o f  opinion,  quoth  the  duchefs,  that  my  good   Donna  Rodriguez  is  in  the  right,  and  very  much  fo:  but  fhe  muft  wait  for  a  lit  opportunity  to  ftand  up  for  her  felf,  and  the  reft  o f  the   Duennas,  to  confound  the  ill opinion  o f  that  wicked  apothecary,  and  root  out  that,  which  the  great   Sancho 1  In    Spanijh,  Duenna,   w h ic h   f’g n ifies  an  e ld e r ly   w a itin g -w o im n . 

1  A llu d in g   to the  nam e   Trifalai,  as  i f   it  w ere   Tresfaldau has
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has  in  his  breaft. 

T o   which   Sancho  anfwered:  Ever  fince  the  fumes  o f 

government  have  got into  m y  head,  I  have  loft  the  megrims  o f  fquirefhip,  and 

care  not  a  fig  for  all  the   Duennas  in  the  world. 

This  dialogue  about   Duennas  had continued,  had  they  not  heard  the  drum 

and  fife  ftrike  up  again;  by  which  they  underftood,  that  the  afflicted  matron 

was juft  entering. 

T h e   duchefs  asked  the duke,  whether  it  was  not  proper  to 

go  and  meet  her,  fince  fhe  was  a  countefs,  and  a  perfon  o f  quality. 

As  fhe 

is  a  countefs,  quoth   Sancho,  before  the  duke  could  anfwer,  it  is  very  fit  your grandeurs  fhould  go  to  receive  h e r ;  but,  as  fhe  is  a   Duennay  I  am  o f  opinion you  fhould  not  ftir  a  ftep. 

W h o  bid  you  intermeddle  in  this  matter,  Sancho  ?  

laid   Don  Quixote..   W ho,  Sir ?  anfwered   Sancho:  I  my  felf,  who  have  a  right to  intermeddle  as  a  fquire,  who  has  learned  the  rules  o f  courtefy  in  the  fchool o f your  worfhip,  w ho  is  the  beft  bxred  knight  courtefy  ever  produced  :  and  in thefe  matters,  as  I  have  heard  your  worfhip  fay,  one  may  as  well  lofe  the 

game  by a  card  too  much  as  a  card  too  little  ;  and  a  word  to  the  wife. 

It  is 

even  fo  as   Sancho  faysr.  quoth  the  d u k e:  we  fhall  foon  lee  what  kind  o f  a countefs  this  is,  and  by  that  we  fhall  judge  what  courtefy is  due  to  her. 

And 

now  the  drums  and  fife  entered,,  as  they  did  the  firft  time. 

And  here  the 

author  ended  this  fhort  chapter,  and  began  another  with  the  continuation  o f  the fame  adventure,  being  one  o f  the  moft  notable  in  the  hiftory. 
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VI . 

 In  'which  an  account  is  given  o f  the  affiB ed  matron's  misfortune. 

A F T E R   the  doleful  mufic,  there  began  to enter  the  garden  twelve   D u- 

^    ennas,  divided  into  two  files,  all  clad  in  large  mourning  habits,  feemingly  o f milled  ferge,  w ith  white  veils  o f  thin  mullin,  fo  long  that  only  the border  o f the  robe  appeared. 

After  thefe  came  the  countefs   I ’rifaldi,  whom  

fquire   Trifaldin  o f  the  white  beard  led  by  the  hand. 

She  was  clad  in  a  robe 

o f the fineft  ferge;  which  had  it  been  napped, each  grain  would  have  been  o f the fize  o f  a  good   Ronceval- pea. 

T h e   train  or  tail  (call  it  which  you  will)  was 

divided  into  three*.corners,  fupported  by  three  pages,  clad  alfo  in  mourning, 

making  a  lightly  and  mathematical  figure,  with  the  three  acute  angles, 

formed  by  the  three  corners j  from  which  all,  that  faw  them,  concluded  fhe 

was  from  thence  called  the  countefs   Trifaldi,  as  much  as  to fay,  the  countefs o f the  three skirts  :  and   Benengeli  fays,  that  was  the  truth  o f  the  matter,  and that  her  right  title  was  the  countefs  o f  Lohuna,  becaufe  that  earldom  produced abundance  o f  wolves  1  j  and,  had  they  been  foxes2  inftead  o f wolves,  fhe  would l\ave  been  ftiled  countefs  o f  Zorrunai  it  being  the  cuftom  in  thofe  parts  for great  perfons  to  take  their  titles  from  the  thing  or  things,  with  which  their

1   Lobot.  

1   Zorra]. 

country
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country  moft  abounded.  But  this  countefs,  in  favour  o f the  new  cut  o f her  train, quitted  that  o f   Lobuna,  and  took  that  o f   Trifaldi.  

T h e  twelve   Duennas, 

with  the  lady,  advanced  a  procefflon-pace,  their  faces  covered  with  black  veils, 

and  not  tranfparent  like   Trifaidin'  s,  but  fo  clofe,  that  nothing  could  be  feen through  them. 

N ow ,  upon  the  appearance  o f  this fquadron  o f  Duennas,  the 

duke,  duchefs,  and   Don  Quixote,   rofe  from  their  feats,  as  did  all  the  reft  who beheld  this  grand  proceffion. 

T h e   twelve   Duennas  halted,  and  made  a  lane, 

•through  which  the  Afflicted  advanced,  without   Trifaidin'  s  letting  go  her  hand. 

W hich  the  duke,  duchefs,  and   Don  Quixote feeing,  they  ftepped  forward  about a  dozen  paces  to  receive  her.  She,  kneeling on  the  ground,  with  a  voice  rather 

harfti  and  coarfe,  than  fine  and  delicate,  faid:  M ay  it  pleafe  your  grandeurs  to fpare  condefcending  to  do  fo  great  a  courtefy  to  this  your  valet 

I  mean  your 

handmaid:  for  fuch  is  my  affliction,  that  I  fhall  not  be  able  to  anfwer  as  I  ought, becaufe  m y  ftrange  and unheard  o f  misfortune  has  carried  away  m y  underftanding,  I  know  not  whither j  and  fure  it  muft  be  a  vaft  way  off,  ftnee  the  more  I feek  it,  the  lefs  I  find  it. 

H e  would  want  it,  lady  countefs,  quoth  the  duke, 

w ho  could  not judge  o f  your  worth  by  your  perfon,  which,  without  feeing 

any more,  merits  the  whole  cream  o f courtefy,  and  the whole  flower  o f  w ell- 

bred  ceremonies:  and,  railing  her  by  the  hand,  he  led  her  to  a  chair  clofe  by the  duchefs,  who  alfo  received  her  with  much  civility. 

 Don  Quixote  held  his 

peace, and  Sancho  was  dying  with  impatience  to  fee  the  face  o f the  Trifaldi, or  o f fome  one o f  her  many   Duennas:  but  it  was  not  poffible,  ’till  they  o f their own accord  unveiled  themfelves. 

N o w   all keeping  filence,  and  in  expectation w ho  fhould  break  it,  the  afflicted matron  began  in  thefe  words. 

Confident  I  am,  moft  mighty lord,  moft  beautiful  lady,  and  moft  diferete  by-ftanders,  that  m y  moft  miferablenefs  will  find in your  moft  valorous  breafts  a  protection,  no  lefs  placid,  than  generous  and  dolorous  :  for  fuch  it  is,  as  is  fufficient  to  mollify  marbles,  foften  diamonds, and  melt  the  ftecl  o f  the  hardeft  hearts  in  the  world. 

But,  before  it  ventures 

on  the public  ftage  o f your  hearing,  not  to  fay  o f your ears, I  fhould  be  glad to  be informed,whether  the refinedifiimo knight,  Don Quixote de la Mancbiffima, and  his 

fquirifflmo  Pan$a,   be in’this bofom, circle, or  company.  Pan fa,   faid   Sancho,  before any  body  elfe  could  anfwer,  is  here,  and alfo  Don  Quixotifim o;  and  therefore, affliCtediffima matroniffima, fay  what  you  have|a  mindiffima;  for  we are all ready 

and  preparedifiimos  to  be  your  fervitorifflmos  h 

Upon  this   Don Quixote  flood 

up,  and,  directing  his  difeourfe  to  the  afflicted  matron,  faid:  I f   your  diftreffes, afflicted  lady,  can  promife  themfelves any  remedy  from  the  valour  or  fortitude

1  I t   is   o b f e r v a b le   t h a t    Sancho  h a s   a c u te n e fs   e n o u g h   to   a n f w e r   th e   m a tr o n   in   h e r   o w n   fu ftia n   f t y l e ; w h i l e    Don  Quixote,   h a v in g   n o   n o tio n   o f   r id ic u le ,  le ts   i t   p a fs. 

T h e   r ea d e r   m u f t   h a v e   t a k e n   n o t ic e   h o w  

m u c h    Sancbo  is  im p r o v e d   i n   t h is   ftcotidpart: 

fo r   a c u t e n e ls   o r   a ff e d la tio n   f e e m   n o t   t o   h a v e   b e lo n g e d   to   h i«  

o r ig in a l  c h a r a & e r . 

o f
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o f  any  knight-errant,  behold  mine,  which,  though  weak  and  fcanty,  fhall  all 

be  employed  in  your  fervice. 

I  am   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  whofe  fiindtion 

it  is  to  fuccour the  didreffed  o f  all  forts;  and  this  being  fo,  as  it  really  is,  you need  not,  madam,  befpeak  goodwill,  nor  have  recourfe  to  preambles,  but plainly,  and  without  circumlocution,  tell  your  griefs ;  for  you  are  within  hearing  o f thofe,  who  know  how  to  companionate,  i f   not  to  redrefs,  them. 

W hich  the 

affli&ed  matron  hearing,  flae  made  a {hew  as  i f  {lie  would  prodrate herfclf at  Don Quixote'  s  feet;  and  actually  did  fo,  and,  druggling  to  kifs  them,  faid:  I  pro-ftrate  myfelf,  O   invincible  knight,  before  thefe  feet  and  legs,  as  the  bads  and pillars  o f  knight-errantry:  thefe  feet  will  I  kifs,  on  whofe  fteps  the  whole  remedy  o f  m y  misfortune  hangs  and  depends,  O   valorous  errant,  whofe  true  exploits  outftrip  and  obfcure  the  fabulous  ones  o f  the   Amadifes,  Efplandians,  and Belicmifes.  

And,  leaving   D on. Quixote,   die  turned  to   Sane ho  Pan$a,   and,  taking  him  by  the  hand,  faid:  O  thou  the  m od  trudy  fquire  that  ever  ferved knight-errant.,  in  the  prefent  or  pad  ages,,  whofe  goodnefs  is  o f  greater  extent than  the  beard o f  my  companion   Trifaldin  here  prefent,  well  mayed  thou boad, that,  in  ferving   Don  Quixote,  thou  doed  ferve  in  miniature  the  whole  tribe  o f knights  that  ever  handled  arms  in  the  w orld:  I  conjure  thee,  by  what  thou 

ow ed  to< thy  own  fidelity  and  goodnefs^  to  become  an  importunate  intercedor 

for  me  with  thy  lord,  that  he  would  indantly  favour  the  humbled  and  unhap- 

pied  o f  counteffes. 

T o   which   Sancho anfwered:  W hether  my  goodnefs,  madam,  be,  or  be  not,  as  long  and  as  broad  as  your  fquire’s  beard,  fignifies  little to  m e :  lb  that  my  foul be  bearded  and  whiskered,  when  it  departs  this  life,  I care  little  or  nothing for  beards  here  below  :  but,  without  thefe  wheedlings  and befeechings,  I  will  dedre  my  mader,  w ho  I  know  has  a  kindnefs  for  me,  efpecially  now  that  he  wants  me  for  a  certain  budnefs,  to  fivour  and  afdd  your  ladyfhip  in  whatever  he  can.  Unbundle  your  griefs,  madam,  and  let  us  into  the 

particulars;  and  leave  us  alone  to  manage,  for  we  fhall  underdand  one  another. 

T h e  duke  and  duchefs  were  ready  to  burd'  with  laughing at  all  this,  as  knowing  the  drift  o f  this  adventure;  and  commended,  in  their  thoughts,  the  fmart-nefs  and  diffimulation  o f  the   Trifaldi,  who,  returning  to  her  feat,  faid. 

O f   the  famous  kingdom  o f   Can day a,   which  lies  between  the  great   Tapro-ba?ia  and  the   South  Sea,  two  leagues  beyond   Cape  Comorin,  was  queen   Donna  Maguncia,   widow  o f  king   Archipida  her  lord  and  husband;  from  which, marriage  lprung  the   Infanta  Antonomajia,  heirefs  o f  the  kingdom;  which   In fan ta   A nt ono?nafia  was  educated  under  my  care  and  indruCtion,  as  being  the m od  antient   Duenna,  and  o f  the  bed  qua  ity,  among  thofe  that  waited  upon  her  mother.  N ow ,  in  procefs  o f  time,  the  young   Antonomafia  arrived  to the  age  o f  fourteen,  with  fuch  perfection  o f  beauty,  that  nature  could  not 

raife  it  a  pitch  higher:  and,  what  is  more,  diferetion  itfelf  was  but  a  child 

to  her;  for  die  was  as  diferete  as  fair,  and  fhe  was  the  faired  creature  in

the-
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the  world,  and  is  fo  dill,  if   envious  fates  and  hard-hearted  dedinies  have  not cut  fhort  her  thread  o f  life.  But,  fure,  they  have  not  done  it;  for  heaven 

would  never  permit,  that  fo  much  injury  fhould  be  done  to  the  earth,  as  to 

tear  off  fuch  an  unripe  cinder  from  the  faired  vine  o f  the  univerfe. 

O f  

this  beauty,  never  diffidently  extolled  by  my  feeble  tongue,  an  infinite  number  o f  princes,  as  well  natives  as  foreigners,  grew  enamoured. 

Among  whom, 

a  private  gentleman  o f  the  court  dared  to  raife  his  thoughts  to  the  heaven 

o f  fo  much  beauty,  confiding  in  his  youth,  his  genteel  finery,  his  many  abilities  and  graces,  and  the  facility  and  felicity  o f  his  w i t :  for  I  m ud  tell your  grandeurs,  i f   it  be  no  offence,  that  he  touched  a  guitar  fo  as  to  make it  fpeak. 

H e  was  beddes  a  poet,  and  a  fine  dancer,  and  could  make  birdcages  fo  well,  as  to  get  his  living  by  it,  yi  cafe  o f  extreme  neceffity. 

So  many 

qualifications  and  endowments  were  diffident  to  over-fet  a  mountain,  and  much 

more  a tender  virgin. 

But  all  his  gentility,  graceful  behaviour,  and  fine accom- 

plifhments,  would  have  fignified  little  or  nothing  towards  the  conqued  o f  my 

girl’s  fortrefs,  i f   the  robber  and  ruffian  had  not  artfully  contrived  to  reduce  me fird. 

T h e  affaffin  and  barbarous vagabond  began  with  endeavouring  to  obtain 

m y  good-will,  and  fuborn  my  inclination,  that  I  might,  like  a~treacherous 

keeper  as  I  was,  deliver  up  to  him  the  keys  o f the  fortrefs  I guarded. 

In  diort, 

he  impofed  upon  my  underdanding,  and  got  from  me  my  confent,  by  means 

o f  I  know  not  what  toys and  trinkets  he  prefented  me  with.  But  that,  which 

chiefly  brought  me  down,  and  levelled  me  with  the  ground,  was  a  danza,  which 

I  heard  him  dng  one  night,  through  a  grate  that  looked  into  an  alley  where  he dood;  and,  i f   I  remember right,  the  verfes  were  thefe:

 The  tyrant  Fair,  ivhofe  beauty fen t 

 The throbbing  m ijehief  to  my  heart, 

 The  more  my anguijh  to augment, 

 Forbids me to  reveal the jm art. 

T h e   danza  feemed  to  me  to  be  o f  pearls,  and  his  voice  o f  barley-fugar; 

and  many  a  time  dnee  have  I  thought,  conddering  the  mifhap  I  fell  into,  that 

poets,  at  lead  the  lafeivious,  ought,  as   Plato  advifed,  to  be  banifhed  from  all good  and  well-regulated  commonwealths;  becaufe  they  write  couplets,  not 

like  thofe  o f  the  marquis  o f   Mantua,  which  divert,  and  make  children  and women  weep,  but  fuch  pointed  things  as,  like  fmooth  thorns,  pierce  the 

foul,  and  wound  like  lightning,  leaving  the  garment  whole  and  undnged. 

Another  time  he  fung:

 Come, 
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 Come,   Death,  w ith gently f t  eating pace, 

 A nd take  me  unpcrceived away, 

 N or  let  me fee  thy  wifh' d-for fa ce, 

 L ejl joy  my fleeting  life Jhou'dflay. 

with  other  fuch  couplets  and  ditties  as  enchant  when  lung,  and  furprize 

when  written. 

N o w ,  when  they  condefcend  to  compofe  a  kind  o f  verfes, 

at  that  time  in  fafhion  in   Candaya,   which  they  call   roundelays,   they  prefently  occalion  a  dancing  o f  the  foul,  a  tickling  o f  the  fancy,  a  perpetual 

agitation  o f  the  body,  and,  ladly,  a  kind  o f  quick-lilver  o f  all  the  fenfes. 

And  therefore  I  fay,  m od  noble  auditors,  that  fuch  verifiers  deferve  to  be 

banilhed  to  the   Ifle  o f  L izza r d s:  though  in  truth  they  are  not  to  blame, but  the  fimpletons  who  commend  them,  and  the  ideots  who  believe  th em : 

and,  had  I  been  the  honed   Duenna  I  ought,  his  nightly  ferenades  had  not moved  me,  nor  had  I  believed  thofe  poetical  expreffions:   dying,  I   liv e ;  in ice  I   burn;  I  Jhiver  in flam es;  in  defpair  I  hope;  I  go,  yet fla y ;  with  other im-podibilities  o f the  like  damp,  o f which  their  writings  are  full. 

And  when  they 

promife  us  the   Phoenix  o f Arabia,  the   Crown  o f Ariadne,  the   Hairs  o f the  Sun, the   Pearls  o f  the  South-Sea,  the   Gold  o f  Tiber,   and  the   h a lf am  o f  Pane ay a-, they  then  give  their  pen  the greated  lcope,  as  it cods  them  little  to promife  what they  never  intend,  nor  can  perform.  But,  woe  is  me,  unhappy  wretch!  whither  do  I  dray ?  what  folly  or  what  madnefs  hurries  me  to  recount  the  faults  o f others,  having  l'o  many  o f  my  own  to  relate? 

W oe  is  me  again,  unhappy 

creature!  for  not  his  verfes,  but  my  own  limplicity,  vanquilhed  me:  not  the 

mufic,  but  m y  levity,  my  great  ignorance,  and  my  little  caution,  melted  me 

down,  opened  the  way,  and  fmoothed  the  paflage  for   Don  Clavijo;  for  tliat  is the  name  o f  the  aforefaid  cavalier. 

And  fo,  I  being  the  go-between,  he  was 

often  in  the  chamber  o f  the,  not  by  him  but  me,  betrayed   Antonomafla,   under the  title  o f  her  lawful  husband:  for,  though  I  am  linner  enough,  I  would  never  have  confented,  without  his  being  her  husband,  that  he  Ihould  have  come within  the  lhadow  o f  her  Ihoedring. 

N o,  no,  marriage  m ud  be  the  forerunner  o f  any  bufinefs  o f  this  kind  undertaken  by  m e :  only  there  was  one  milchief  in  it,  which  was,  the  difparity  between  them,  Don  Clavijo  being  but  a private  gentleman,  and  the   Infanta  Antonomafla  heirefs,  as  I  have  already laid, o f  the  kingdom. 

This  intrigue  lay  concealed  and  wrapped  up  in  the  fagacity  o f 

m y  cautious  management  for  fome  time,  ’till  I  perceived  it  began  to  Ihew  itlelf in  I  know  not  what  kind  o f  fwelling  in   Antonomafla1 s  belly ;  the  apprehenlion whereof  made  us three  lay our  heads  together;  and  the  refult  was,  that,  before 

the  unhappy  flip  fhould  come  to  light,  Don  Clavijo  Ihould  demand   Ajitonomafia  in  marriage before  the  vicar-general,  in  virtue  o f  a  contract,  ligned  by  the V o   L.  II. 

D d  

 Infanta
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 Infanta  and  given  him,  to  be  his  wife,  worded  by  my  wit,  and  in  fuch  drong terms,  that  the  force  o f   Sampfoti  was  not  able  to  break  through  it. 

T h e  bufi- 

nefs  was  put  in  execution j  the  vicar  faw  the  contract,  and  took  the  lady’s  confeflion:  die  acknowledged  the  whole,  and  was  ordered  into  the  cudody  o f  an 

honed  alguazil1  o f  the  court. 

Here   Sancbo  faid :  W h a t!  are  there  court-al- 

guazils,  poets,  and  roundelays  in   Catidaya  too?  if   fo,  I  fwear,  I  think,  the world  is  the  fame  every  w here:  but,  madam   T rifaldi,  pray  make  h ad e;  for  it grows  late,  and  I  die  to  hear  the  end  o f  this  fo  very  long  dory. 

T hat  I  will, 

anfwered  the  counted. 

C
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VII. 

 Wherein  Trifaldi   continues  her Jlupendous  and memorable  hijlory. 

A T   every  word   Sane ho  fpoke,  the duchefs  was in  as high delight  as   Don Quixote  was  at  his  w it’s  end;  who  commanding  him  to  hold  his  peace,, 

the   AfUdted  went  on  faying:  In  fhort,  after  many   pro's  and   con'  s,  die   Infanta danding diffly to  her  engagement,  without  varying  or  departing  from her hrd  declaration,  the  vicar  pronounced  fentence  in  favour  o f  Don  C/avijo,  and gave  her to  him  to  w ife :  at  which  the  queen   Donna  Maguncia,  mother  to  the   Infanta Antonomafia,  was  fo  much  didurbed,  that  we  buried  her  in  three  days  time. 

She died  then,  I  fuppofe,  quoth   Sancho.   M od   affurediy,  anfwered   Trifaldin ;  for in   Candaya  they  do  not  bury  the  living,  but  the  dead. 

M ader  fquire,  replied 

 Sancho,  it  has  happened  ere  now,  that  a  perfon  in  a  fwoon  has  been  buried  lor dead;  and,  in  my  opinion,  queen   Maguncia  ought  to  have  fwooned  away  rather  than  have  died;  for,  while  there  is  life  there  is  hope;  and  the   Infanta's tranlgreffion  was  not  fo  great,  that  die  fhould  lay  it  fo  much  to  heart. 

Had 

the  lady  married  one  o f  her  pages,  or  any  other  lervant  o f  the  family,  as  many others  have  done,  as  I  have  been  told,  the  mifehief  had  been  without  remedy ; 

but,  die  having  made  choice  o f  a  cavalier,  fo  much  a  gentleman,  and  o f  fuch 

parts,  as  he  is  here  painted  to  us,  verily,  verily,  though  perhaps  it  was  foolifh, it  was  not  fo  very  mueh  fo as  fome  people  think  :  for,  according  to  the  rules  o f m y mader,  who  is  here  prefent,  and  will  not  let  me  lye,  as  bilhops  are  made 

out  o f  learned  men,  fo  kings and  emperors  may  be  made  out  o f  cavaliers,  efpe- 

cially  i f   they  are  errant. 

You  are  in  the  right,  Sancho,  faid   Don  fu ix o te ;  for 

a  knight-errant,  give  him  but  two  inches  o f  good  luck,  and  he  is  next  oars  to being  the  greated  lord  in  the  world. 

But  let  madam   AJ: idled  proceed ;  for  I 

fancy  the  bitter  part  o f  this hitherto  fweet  dory  is  ;  ill  behind. 

T h e  bitter  behind !  anfwered  the  countefs:  ay,  and  fo  bitter,  that,  in  companion,  wormwood  is  fweet,  and  rue  favoury. 

»  A   f o r t   o f   b a i l i f f   o r   f c r g c a o t

T h e
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T h e   queen  being  now  dead,  and  not  fwooned  away,  w e  buried  her;  and 

fcarcely  had  we  covered  her  with  earth,  and pronounced  the  laft  farewel,  when, 

 Quts  talia  fando  temperet  a  lacrymist  upon  the  queen’s  fepulchre  appeared, mounted  on  a  wooden  horfe,  the  giant   Malambruno,  her  coufin-german,  who, 

belides  being  cruel,  is  an  enchanter  alfo. 

This  giant,  in  revenge  o f  his  coufin’s 

death,  and  in  chaftifement  o f  the  boldnefs  o f   Don  Clavijo,  and  the  folly  o f Antonomajia,  left  them  both  enchanted  by  his  art  upon  the  very  fepulchre;  her converted  into  a  monkey  o f  brals,  and  him  into  a  fearful  crocodile  o f  an  unknown  metal;  and  between  them  lies  a  plate  o f  metal  likewife,  with  letters engraved  upon  it  in  the   Syriac  language,  which,  being  rendered  into  the   Canday an,   and  now  into  the   Cajiilian,  contain  this  fentcnce:   Thefe  two  prefumptuous  lovers fh a ll not  recover  theirprifline form ,  ’ till the  valorous  Manchegan   jh a ll enter  iniofingle  combat  with  me  :  jo r   the  defiinies  referve  this  unheard-of  adventure  fo r   his  great  valour  alone.  

This  done,  he  drew  out  o f  the  fcabbard  a 

broad  and  unmeafurable  feymitar,  and,  taking  me  by  the  hair  o f  m y  head,  he 

made  fhew  as  i f   he  would  cut  my  throat,  or  whip  o ff  m y  head  at  a  blow*.  1 

was  frighted  to  death,  and  my  voice  ftuck  in  my  throat:  neverthelels,  recovering  m yfelf  as well  as  I  could,  with  a  trembling  and  doleful  voice,  I  ufed  fuch intreaties  as  prevailed  with  him  to  fufpend  the  execution  o f  fo  rigorous  a  punifhment.’  Finally,  he  fent  for  all  the   Due?inas  o f  the  palace,  being  thofe  here prefent,  and,  after having  exaggerated  our  fault,  and  inveighed  againft  the  qualities  o f   Duennas,  their  wicked  plots,  and  worfe  intrigues,  and  charging  them with  all  that  blame,  which  I  alone  deferved,  he  faid,  he  would  not  chaftife  us with  capital  punifhment,  but  with  other  lengthened  pains,  which  Ihould  put 

us  to  a  kind  o f  civil  and  perpetual  death  :  and  in  the  very  inftant  he  had  done Ipeaking,  we  all  felt  the  pores  o f  our faces  open,  and  a  pricking  pain  all  over them  like  the  pricking  o f  needles. 

Immediately  we  clapped  our  hands  to  our 

faces,  and  found  them  in  the  condition  you  fhall  fee  prefently. 

Then  the   Afflidlcd,   and  the  reft  o f  the   Duennas,  lifted  up  the  veils,  which concealed  them,  and  difeovered  their  faces  all  planted  with  beards,  lome  red, 

fome  black,  fome  white,  and  fome  pyc-bald:  at  which  fight  the  duke  and 

duchefs  feemed  to  wonder,  Don  Quixote  and   Sancho  were  amazed,  and  all  prefent  aftonifhed;  and  the   Trifaldi  proceeded  :  Thus  that wicked  and  evil-minded felon   Malambruno  punifhed  us,  covering  the  loft  fmoothnefs  o f  our  faces  with the  ruggednefs  o f  thefe  bridles:  would  to  heaven  he  had  ftruck  off  our  heads 

w ith  his  unmeafurable  feymitar,  rather  than  have  obfeured  the  light  o f  our 

countenances  with  thefe  brufhes  that overfpread  them!  for,  noble  lords  and  lady,  i f   we  rightly  confider  it,  and  what  I  am  now  going  to  fay  I  would  fpeak with  rivers  o f  tears,  but  that  the  confideration  o f  our  misfortune,  and  the  leas our  eyes  have already  wept,  keep  them  without  moifture,  and  diy  as  beards  o f 

corn ;  and  therefore  I  will  fpeak  it  without  tears:  I  fay  then,  whither  can  a

D   d  2 

 Duenna
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 Duenna  with  a  beard  go?  what  father  or  what  mother  will  bewail  her?  who will  fuccour  her  ?  for,  even  when  her  grain  is  the  fmoothed,  and  her  face 

tortured  with  a  thoufand  forts  o f  wafhes  and  ointments,  fcarcely  can  fhe  find 

any  body  to  fhew  kindnefs  to  her;  what  muft  flie  do  then,  when  her  face 

is  become  a  wood?  O  y  z  Duennas^  my  dear  companions,  in  an  unlucky  hour were  we  born,  and  in  an  evil  minute  did  our  fathers  beget  us;  and,  fo  laying, die  feemed  to  faint away. 
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VIII. 

 O f  matters  relating  a?id  appertaining  to  this.,  adventure,  and  to  this memorable  hifory. 

T   N   reality  and  truth,  all,  who  delight  in  fuch  hidories  as  this,  ought  to  be thankful  to  its  original  author   C id  Hametei  for  his  curious  exadtnefs  in  recording  the  minuted  circumdances  thereof,  without  omitting  any  thing  how triff ing  foever,  but  bringing  every  thing  didintdly  to  light. 

H e  paints  thoughts,, 

dilcovers  imaginations,  anfwers  the  dlent,  clears  up  doubts,  refolves arguments; 

and,  ladly,  manifeds  the  lead  atoms  o f  the  m od  inquidtive  dedre. 

O  m od 

celebrated  author!  O  happy   Don  Quixotel  O  famous   D ulcinea!   O  facetious. 

 Sancho  Pan^a!   Live  each jointly  and  feverally  indnite  ages,  for  the  general pleafure  and  padime  o f  the  living  ! 

N o w   the  dory  fays,  that,  when   Sancho  faw  the   Afflicted faint  away,  he  faid: Upon  the  faith  o f  an  honed  man,  and  by  the  blood  o f  all  my  ancedors,  the 

 Pandas,   I  fwear,  I  never  heard  or  faw,  nor  has  m y  mader  ever  told  me,  nor. 

did  fuch  an  adventure  as  this  ever  enter  into  his  thoughts. 

A   thoufand  devils 

take thee  (I  would  not  curfe  any  body)  for  an  enchanter,  and  a  giant,  Malam— 

 bruno !   coulded  thou  dnd  no other kind  o f  punifhment  to  inflidfc  upon  thefe  dn-ners,  but  that  o f  bearding  them ? 

Had  it  not  been  better  (I  am  fure  it  had- 

been  better  for  them)  to  have  whipt  off  half  their  nodes,  though  they  had' 

fnuffled  for  it,  than  to  have  clapped  them  on  beards?  I  will  lay  a  wager,  they have  not  wherewith  to  pay  for  {having. 

That  is  true,  Sir,  anfwered  one  o f 

the  tw elve;  we  have  not wherewithal  to  keep ourfelves  clean;  and  therefore,  to 

drift  as  well  as  we  can,  dome  o f  us  ufe  dicking  plaiders  o f  pitch;  which  being applied  to  the  face,  and  pulled  off  with  a jerk,  *we  remain  as  deek  and  fmooth as  the  bottom  o f  a  done  mortar:  for,  though  there  are  women  in   Ca?idaya, who  go  from  houfe  to  houfe,  to  take  off  the  hair  o f  the  body,  and  fhape  the eye-brows,  and  do  other jobs  pertaining  to  women,  we,  who  are  my  lady’s  D u ennas,  would  never  have  any  thing  to  do with  them;  for  mod  o f  them  fmell  o f the  procurefs,  having  ceafed  to  be  otherwife  ferviceable  1 :  and,  if   we  are  not

>  H e r e   is  a   p u n   in   t h e   o r ig in a l.  Olifcan  a  te r ce r a s,  aviendo  dexado  dt  ser  p r im a s .  Tercera  fig n ifie s   a    Third o r    Go-between,   a n d    Prima  a.  Firji  q r    Principal.  

T h a t   i s ,  in   p la in    Engljh,  Baw d  a fte r    Whore. 

relieved
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relieved  by  Signor   Don  Quixote,   with  beards  fhall  we  be  carried  to  our  graves. 

Mine,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   fhall  be  plucked  off  in  the  country  o f  the   Moors, rather  than  not  free  you  from  yours. 

By this  time  the   Trifaldi was  come  to  herfelf,  and  faid  :  T h e  murmuring found o f  that  promife,  valorous  knight,  in  the  midft  o f  my  difmay,  reached  my  ears, and  was  the  occafion  o f  my  coming  out  o f  it,  and recovering  my  fenfes:  and 

fo  once  again  1  beleech  you,  illustrious  errant,  and  invincible  Sir,  that  your 

gracious  promifes  may  be  converted  into  deeds. 

It  fhall  not  reft  at  me,  an- 

fwered   Don Quixote:  inform  me,  madam,  what  it  is  I  am  to  do;  for  my  inclination  is  fully  difpofed  to  ferve  you. 

T h e  cafe  is,  anfwered  the   Afflitted,  

that,  from  hence  to  the  kingdom  o f   Candaya,   if   you  go  by  land,  it  is  five thoufand  leagues,  one  or two  more  or  lefs;  but  if you  go  through  the  air  in  a 

diredt  line,  it  is  three  thoufand,  tw o  hundred,  and  twenty  feven. 

You  mult 

know  alfo,  that   Malambruno  told  me, that, when  fortune  Should furnifh  me  with the  knight  our  deliverer,  he  would  fend  him  a  Heed,  much  better,  and  with 

fewer  vitious  tricks,  than  a  poll-horfe  returned  to  his  ftage  :  for  it  is  to  be  that very wooden  horfe,  upon  which  the  valiant   Peter  o f  Provence  carried  off  the fair   Magalona.  

This horfe  is  governed  by  a  pin  he  has  in  his  fore-head,  which 

ferves  for  a  bridle,  and  he  flies  through  the  air  with  fuch  fwiftnefs,  that  one would  think  the  devil  him felf carried  him. 

This  fame  horfe,  according  to  ancient  tradition,  was  the  workmanfhip  o f  the  fage   Merlin,   who  lent  him  to Peter,   who  was  his  friend;  upon  which  he  took  great  journies,  and  Stole,  as has  bem  faid,  the  fair   Magalona,  carrying  her  behind  him  through  the  air,  and leaving  all,  that  beheld  him  from  the  earth,  flaring  and  aflonifhed  :  and  he 

lent him to  none  bat  particular  friends,  or  Such  as  paid  him  a  handfome  price. 

Since  the  grand   Peter  to  this  time,  we  know  o f  no  body  that  has  been  upon his  back. 

 Malambruno  procured  him  by  his  art,  and  keeps  him  in  his  power, 

making  ufe  o f  him  in  the journies  he  often  takes  through  divers  parts  o f  the 

world  :  to-day  he  is  here,  to-morrow  in   France,   and  the  next  day  in   Potofi:  and  the  belt  o f  it  is,  that  this  fame  horfe  neither  eats  nor  Sleeps,  nor wants  any  Shoeing,  and  ambles  fuch  a  pace  through  the  air,  without  wings, 

that  his  lider  may carry  a  diShfi.il  o f water  in  his  hand,  without  fpilling  a  drop, he  travels  fo  Smooth  and  eafy:  which  made  the  fair   Magalona  take  great  delight  in  riding  him. 

T o   this   Sancko  faid  :  For  fmooth  and  eafy  goings,  commend  me-  to  m y 

 Dafple,   though  he  goes  not  through  the  air  ;  but  by  land,  I  will  match  him agaiutt  all  the  amblers  in  the  world. 

This  fet  the  company  a  laughing,  and 

the   Affix Sled  proceeded. 

N o w   this  horfe,  if    Malatnbruno  intends  to  put  an  end 

tooar  misfortune,  will  be  here  with  us  within  half an  hour  after  it  is  dark;  fo r' 

he  told  me,  that  the  Sign,  by  which  I  fhould  be  allured  o f having  found  that 

knight I  fought  after,  fhould  be  the fending  me  the  horfe  to  the  place,  where :
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the  knight  was,  with  oonvcniency  and  fpeed. 

And,  pray,  quoth   Sancho,  how 

many  can  ride  upon  this  lame  horle  ?  T w o   perfons,  anfwered  the   Afflicted  ; one  in  the  faddle,  and  the  other  behind  oil  the  crupper:  and  generally  thefe 

two  perfons  are  the  knight  and  his  fquire,  when  there  is  no  ftolen  damfel  in 

the  cafe.  I  fliould  be  glad  to  know,  madam   Ajfflikled,   quoth   Sancho,  what this  horfe’s  name  is. 

His  name,  anfwered  the   AJjliBcd,  is  not   Pegafus,  as  was 

that  o f   Bellerophon;  nor   Bucephalus,  as  was  that  o f   Alexander  the g rea t;   nor Brilladore,  as  was  that  o f  Orlando  Furiofo:  nor  is  it   Bay arte,   which  belonged  to Reynaldos  o f   M ontahan;  nor   Frontino,   which  was   Rogero’s :  nor  is  it   Bootes, nor   Pyrithous,  as  they  fay  the  horfes  o f  the  fun  are  called  :  neither  is  he  called   Orelia,  the  horfe,  which  the  unfortunate   Roderigo,  the  lad  king  o f  the Goths in   Spain,  mounted  in  that  battle  wherein  he  loft  his  kingdom  and  life. 

I  will  venture  a  wager,  quoth   Sancho,  fince  they  have  given  him  none  o f thofe  famous  and  well  known  names,  neither  have  they  given  him  that  o f 

m y  mailer’s  horfe   Rozinante,  which  in  propriety  exceeds  all  that  have 

been  hitherto  named. 

True,  anfwered  the  bearded  countefsj  but  dill it  fuits 

him  well  :  for  he  is  called   Clavileno  the winged j  which  name  anfwers  to  his being  o f wood,  to  the  peg  in  his  fore-head,  and  to  the  fwiftnefs  o f  his  m otion; fo  that,  in  refpedt o f  his  name,  he  may  very  well  come  in  competition  with 

die  renowned   Rozinante. 

I  diflike  not  the  name,  replied   Sancko:  but  with 

what  bridle,  or  with  what  halter,  is  he  guided ?  I  have  already  told  you,  anfwered  the   T rifaldi,  that  he  is  guided  by  a  peg,  which  the  rider  turning  this way and  that  makes  him  go,  either  aloft  in  the  air,  or  elfe  fweeping,  and,  as 

it  were,  brufhing the  earth j  or  in  the  middle  region,  which  is  what  is  generally  aimed  at,  and  is  to  be  kept  to  in  all  well-ordered  actions. 

I  have a  great  delire  to  fee  him,  anfwered   Sancho,   but  to  think  that  I  will  get  upon  him ,  either  in  the  faddle,  or  behind  upon  the  crupper,  is  to  look  for  pears  upon  an elm-tree. 

It  were  a  good  jeft  indeed,  for  me,  who  can  hardly  fit  my  own 

 Dapple,  though  upon  a  pannel  fofter  than  the  very  filk,  to  think  now  o f  getting  upon  a'crupper  o f  boards,  without  either  pillow  or  cufiiion:  in  faith,  I do  not  intend  to  flay  myfelf,  to  take  o ff  any  body’s  beard:  let  every  one  fhave as  he  likes  belt j  I  fhall  not  bear  m y  mailer  company in  fo  long  a  journey:  befides,  I  am  out  o f the queftionj  for  I  can  be  o f  no  fervice  towards  the  fhaving thefe  beards,  as  I  am  for  the  difenchanting  o f  m y  lady   Dulcinea.  

Indeed  but 

you  can,  friend,  anfwered  die   T rifaldi,  and  o f  fo  much  fervice,  that,  without you,  as  I  take  it,  we  are  likely  to  do  nothing  at  all. 

In  the  king’s  name,  quoth 

 Sancho,  what  have  fquires  to  do  with  their  mailers  adventures ?  muft  they  run away  with  the  fame  o f thofe  they accomplish,  and  muft we  undergo  the  fatigue? 

Body o f m e !  did  the  hiftorians  but  fa y ;  fuch  a  knight  atchieved  luch  and  fuch an  adventure,  with  the  help  o f  fuch  a  one  his  fquire,  without  whom  it  had 

been impofiible for  him  to finifti it,  it  were  fomething  :  but  you  fhall have th  m dryly
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dryly  write  thus;  Don  Paralipomenon  o f  the  three ttars  atchieved  the  adventure o f the  fix  goblins;  without  naming  his  fquire,  who  was  prefent all  the  while,  as i f  there  had  been  no  fuch  perfon  in  the  world. 

I  fay  again,  good  my  lord  and 

lady,  m y matter  may  go  by  himfelf,  and  much  good  may  do  him  ;  for  I  will 

ftay  here  by  my  lady  duchefs:  and,  perhaps,  when  he  comes  back,  he  may 

find  madam   Dulcinea'  s  bufinefs  pretty  forward  r ;  for  I  intend, at  idle  and  leifiire whiles,  to  give  m yfelf  fuch  a  whipping-bout,  that  not  a  hair  Hull  interpofe. 

For  all  that,  honeft   Sancho,  quoth  the  duchefs,  you  mutt  bear  him  company,  i f   need  be,  and  that  at  the  requett  o f  feveral  good  peoph ;  for  it  would be  a great  pity  the  faces  o f  thefe  ladies  fhould  remain  thus  bufhy  through  your needleis  fears. 

In  the king’s  name  once  more,  replied   Saticho,   were  this  piece 

o f  charity  undertaken  for  modett  iober  damfels,  or  for  poor  innocent  hofpkal- 

girls,  a  man  might  venture  upon  fome  pains-taking:  but,  to  endu: e  it  to  rid   D u ennas  o f  their  beards,  with  a  murrain  to  them,  I  had  rather lee  them  all  bearded  from  the  highett  to  the  lowett,.  and  from  the  nicett  to  the  moll  flatternly. 

You  are  upon  very  bad  terms  with  the   Duennas,  friend   Sane bo,   quoth  the duchefs,  and  are  much  o f  the   Toledan  apothecary’s  mind:  bat  in  troth  you  are in  the wrong;  for  I  have   Duennas  in  my  family,  fit  to  be  patte  ns  to  all   D u ennas:  and  here  ttands   Donna  Rodriguez,  who  will  not  contraditt  me..  Your excellency  may  fay  what  you  pleafe,  quoth   Rodriguez;  for  god  knows  the 

truth  o f  every  thing,  and,  good  o  bad,  bearded  or  fm  >oth,  fuch  as  we  are our  mothers  brought  us  forth,  like  other  women  ;  and  fince  god  call:  us  into 

the  world,  he  knows  for  what;  and  I  rely  upon  his  mercy,  and  not  upon  any 

bodv’s  beard  whatever. 

Enough,  miftrefs   Rodriguez,  quoth   Don  Quixote ^  and,  madam   Trifaldi  and company,  I  trutt  in  god,  that  he  will  look  upon  your  dittrefles  with  an 

eye  o f  goodnefs;  and  as  for   Sancho,  he  fhall  do  what  I  command  him. 

I 

with   Clavileno  were  once  come,  and  that   Malamhruno  and  I  were  at  i t ;  for I  am  confident,  no  razor  would  more  eafily  fhave  your  ladylhips  beards, 

than  my  lword  fhall  lhave  off   Malamhruno'  s  head  from  his  fhoulders:  for, though  god  permits  the  wicked  to  prolper,  it  is  but  for  a  time. 

A h !  quoth 

the   zifflifted,   at  this  juncture,  valorous  knight,  may  all  the  ttars  o f  the  ce-lettial  regions  behold  your  vvorfhip  with  eyes  o f  benignity,  and  infiife  into 

your heart  all  profperity  and  courage,  to  be  the  fhield and  refuge  o f our  reviled and  dqectted  order,  abominated  by  apothecaries,  murmured  at  by  fquires, 

and  lcoffcd  at  by  pages. 

Ill  betide  the  wretch,  who,  in  the  flower  o f  her 

age,  does  not  rather  profefs  herfelf  a  nun,  than  a   Duenna.  

Unfortunate  we 

the   Duennas!   though  we  defeended  in  a  direct  male-line  from   Hedlor  o f t  L it e r a lly ,  Bettered  by  a Titrce  and  a  Quint.  

A n   allulio.i  to  the  game  o f  Picquett,  often  ufed  b y   o u r 

a u t h o r . 

 Troy,. 
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Troy,  our  miflrefles  will never  forbear   tbouing  us,  were  they  to  be  made queens for  it. 

O   giant   Malambruno,  who,  though  thou  art  an  enchanter,  art  very 

punctual  in  thy  promifes,  fend  us  now  the  incomparable   Clavileno,  that  our misfortune  may  have  an  end;  for,  i f   the  heats  come  on,  and  thefe  beards  o f 

ours  continue,  woe  be  to  us. 

T h e  7 'rifaldi  uttered  this  with  fo deep  a  concern, 

that  die  drew  tears  from  the  eyes  o f  all  the  by-danders,  and  even  made   Sancho'  s overflow;  and  he  purpofed  in  his  heart  to  accompany  his  mader  to  the  fartheft 

part  o f  the world,  if   on  that  depended  the  clearing  o f  thofe  venerable  faces  o f their wool. 
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IX . 

 O f  the  arrival  o f  Clavileno,  with  the  conclufion  o f  this  prolix  adventure. 

1   N   the  mean  while  night  came  on,  and  with  it  the  point  o f  time  prefixed 

 *   for the  arrival o f the  famous  horfe   Clavileno whofe  day perplexed  Don  Quixote very  much,  thinking  that,  flnce   Malambruno  delayed  fending  him,  eidier  he 

was  not  the  knight,  for whom  this  adventure  was referved,  or  Malambruno durd not  encounter  him  in  Angle  combat. 

But,  behold,  on  a  hidden,  tour  favages 

enter  the  garden,  all  clad  in  green  ivy,  and  bearing  on  their  dioulders  a  large wooden  horfe. 

T h ey  fet  him  upon  his  legs  on  the  ground,  and  one  o f  the 

Ravages  faid:  Let  him,  who  has  courage  to  do  it,  mount  this  machine. 

N ot  I, 

quoth   Sancho  ;  for  neither  have  I  courage,  nor  am  I  a  kn igh t:  and  the  favage proceeded,  faying;  and  let  the  fquire,  i f   he  has  one,  get  up  behind,  and  trud the  valorous   Malambruno;  for  no  other  body’ s  fword  or  malice  diall  hurt  him  : and  there  is  no  more  to  do,  but  to  fcrew  the  pin  he  has  in  his  fore-head,  and he  will  bear  them  through  the  air  to  the  place  where   Mala?nbruno  experts them  :  But  led  the  height and  fublimity  o f  the  way  fliould  make  their  heads 

fvvim,  their  eyes  m ud  be  covered  ’till  the  horfe  neighs, which  is  to  be  the  fignal o f  his being  arrived  at  his  journey’s  end. 

This  faid,  leaving   Clavileno,  with 

courteous  demeanour  they  returned  by  the  way  they  came. 

As  foon  as  the   Afflitted efpied  the  horfe,  almod  with  tears,  die  faid  to   Don Quixote:  Valorous  knight,  Malambruno  has  kept  his  word;  here  is  the  horfe; our  beards  are  increafing,  and  every  one  o f  us,  with  every  hair  o f  them,  befeech  ycu  to  fliave  and  flieer  us,  flnce  there  is  no  more  for  you  to  do,  but  to mount,  with  your  fquire  behind  you,  and  fo  give  a  happy  beginning  to  your 

new journey. 

That  I  will,  with  all  my  heart, and  mod  willingly,  madam   T ri- 

 fa ld i,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  without  daying  to  procure  a  cufliion,  or  put  on  my fpurs,  to  avoid  delay;  fo great  is  the  defire  I  have  to  fee  your  ladyfliip  and  all thefe   Duennas  fliaven  and  clean. 

That  will  not  I,  quoth   Sancho,  with  a  bad 

or  a  good will,  or any  wife;  and,  i f  this lhaving  cannot  be  performed  without 

my  riding  behind,  let  my  mafler  feek fome  other  fquire  to  bear  him  company, 

and
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and  thefe  madams  fome  other  way  o f fmooihing  their  faces;  for  I  am  no  w iza r d   to  delight  in  travelling  through  the  a ir :  befides,  what  will  my  iflanders lay,  when  they  hear,  that  their  governor  is  taking  the  air  upon  the  wings 

o f  the  wind  ?  And  another  thing;  it  being  three  thoufand  leagues  from 

hence  to   Cajidaya,   i f   the  horfe  fhould  tire,  or.  the  giant  be  out  o f  humour, we  fhall  be  half  a  dozen  years  in  coming  back,  and  by  that  time  I  fhall  ha^e neither  ifland nor  iflanders in  the  world,  that  will  know  m e ;  and,  as  die  com mon  faying is,  T h e  danger  lies  in*the  delay,  and,  W hen  they  give  you  a  heifer,  make  hade  with  the  halter. 

Thefe  gentlewomens  beards  m ud  excuie 

m e:  Saint   Peter  is  well  at   Rome;  I  mean,  that  I  am  very  well  in  this  houfe, where  they  make  much  o f  me,  and  from  the  mader  o f which  I  expect  fo 

great  a  benefit  as  to  be  made  a  governor. 

T o   which  the  duke  faid:  Friend

 Sancho,  the  ifland  I  have  promifed  you* is  not  a  floating  one,  nor  w ill  it  run away  :  it is  fo  fad  rooted  in  the  abyfs  o f  the  earth,  that  it  cannot  be  plucked up,  nor  dirred  from  the  place  where  it'  is,  at  three  pulls  :  and  flnee  you 

know,  there  is  no  kind  o f  office  o f  any  confiderable  value,  but  is  procured 

by  fome  kind  o f  bribe,  more  or.lefs,  what  I  expedt  for  this  government,  is, 

that  you  go  w ith  your  mader   Don  Quixote,   to  accompliih  and  put  an  end  to this  memorable  adventure;  and,  whether  you  return  upon   Clavileno  with  the 

expedition  his  fpeed  promifes,  or  the  contrary  fortune  betides  you,  and you' 

come  back  on  foot,  turned  pilgrim,  from  houfe  to  houfe,  and  from  inn  to  inn, 

return  when  you  will,  you  will  find  your  ifland  where  you  left  it,  and  your 

iflanders  with  the  fame  defire  to  receive  you  for  their  governor;  and  my  goodwill  fliall  be  always  the  fam e:  And  to  doubt  this  truth,  Signor   Sancho,  would be  doing  a  notorious injury  to  the  inclination  I  have  to  ferve  you. 

N o   more, 

good  Sir,  quoth   Sancho;  I  am  a  poor  fquire,  and  cannot  carry  fo  much  courtefy  upon  my  back  :  let  my mader  get  u p ;  let  thefe  eyes  o f mine  be  hood-winked,  and  commend  me  to  god;  and  pray  tell  me,  when  we  are  in  our altitudes, may  I  not  pray  to  god,  and  invoke  the  angels  to  protect  me?  T o   which 

the  T  rifaldi  anfwered  :  Y o u   may  pray  to  god,  Sancho,  or  to  whom  you w i ll;  for,  though   Malambrnno  be  an  enchanter,  he  is  a  chridian,  and  performs  his  enchantments  with  much  frgacity,  great  precaution,  and  without didarbing  any  body.  Come  on  then,  quoth  Sancho;  God and the mod  holy  trinity  o f   Gacta  1  help  m e !  Since  the  memorable  adventure  o f . the  fulling-mills, faid   Don  Quixote,   I  never  faw   Sancho  in  fo  much  fear  as  n o w ;  and,  were  I  as fuperditious  as  other  people,  his  pufillanimity  would  a  little  diicourage  me  : 

but,  come  hither,  Sancho  ;  for,  with  the  leave  o f thefe  noble  perfons,  I  would have  a  word  or  two  with you  in  private. 

»  A   c h u r c h   in    Italy  o f   f p e c ia l  d e v o t io n   to   t h e b l e f l c d   tr in it y . 

V o i .   II. 

E e  

• 

Then
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Then  going  afide  with   Sancbo  among  fome  trees  in  the  garden,  and  taking 

hold  o f  both  his  hands,  he  faid  to  him:  You  fee,  brother   Sancbo,   the  long journey  w e  are  going  to  undertake,  and  god  knows  when  we  (hall  return,  or 

what  convenience  and  leilure  bufinefs  will  afford  us;  and  therefore  my  defire  is, that  you  retire  to  your chamber,  as  i f   to  fetch  fomething  neceffary  for  the  road, and,  in  a  twinkling,  give  yourfelf  if  it  be  but  five  hundred  laflies,  in  part  o f the three  thoufand  and  three  hundred  you  Hand  engaged  for;  for,  W ell  begun  is 

h a lf  ended. 

Before  god,  quoth   Sa?icho>   your  worfhip  is  dark  mad:  This  is 

juft  the  faying;  Y ou   fee  I  am  in  halfe,  and  you  charge  me  with  a  maiden-head: now  that  I  am ju d   going  to  fit  upon  a  bare  board,  would  you  have  me  gall 

m y buttocks  ?  verily,  verily,  your  worfhip  is  in  the  w ro n g;  let  us  now  go  and trim  thefe   Duennas,  and,  at  my  return,  I  promife  you  I  will  make  fuch 

difpatch  to  get  out  o f  debt,  that  your  wordiip  fhall  be  contented,  and  I 

fay  no  more. 

 Don Quixote  anfwered :  W ith  this  promife  then,  honed   Sanchoy 

I  am  fomewhat  comforted,  and  believe  you  will  perform  it;  for,  though you 

are  not  over-wile,  you are  true-blue. 

I am  not  blue,  but  brown,  quoth  Sancbo 

but,  though  I were  a  mixture  o f  both,  I  would  make  good  m y promife. 

Upon  this  they  came  back,  in  order  to  mount   Clavileno;  and,  at  getting  up, Don  Quixote faid:   Sancbo,  hood-wink  yourfelf, and get  up,  Sancbo ;  for  whoever he  be  that  fends  for  us  from  countries  fo  remote,  he  cannot furely  intend  to  deceive  us,  ccnfidering  the  little  glory  he  will  get  by  deceiving thofe  who  confide in  him:  but,  fuppofe  the  very  reverfe  o f  what  w e  imagine  fhould  happen,  no 

malice  can  obfeure  the  glory  o f  having  attempted  the  exploit. 

Let  us  be  going, 

Sir,  quoth   Sancbo  ;  for  the  beards  and  tears  o f  thefe  ladies  have  pierced  m y heart,  and  I  flaall  not  eat  a  bit  to  do  me  good,  ’till  I  fee  them  redored  to  their former  fmoothnefs. 

Mount  you,  Sir,  and  hood-wink  fird  ;  for,  i f   I  am  to 

ride  behind,  it  is  plain,  he,  who  is  to  be  in  the  faddle,  m ud  get  up  fird. 

T hat  is  true,  replied   Don  Quixote,  and,  pulling  a  handkerchief  out  o f  his pocket,  he defired  the   A ffix e d  to  cover  his  eyes  clofe:  which  being  done,  he  uncovered  them  again,  and  faid;  I f   I  remember  right,  I  have  read  in   V irgil that dory  o f  the   Palladium  o f   Troy,   which  was  a  wooden  herfe,  dedicated  by  the Greeks  to  the  goddefs   Pallas,  and  filled  with  armed  knights,  who  afterwards  proved  the  final  dedrudtion  o f   Troy  ;  and  therefore  it  will  not  be  amifsto fee  fird  what   Clavileno  has  in  his  belly. 

There is  no  need o f  that,  faid  the 

 A ffiiB ed ;  for  I  am  confident  that  Malambruno  has  nothing  o f  the  trickder  or traytor  in  h im :  your  worfhip,  Signor   Don  Quixote,  may  mount  without  fear, and  upon  me be  it,  i f   any  harm  happens  to  you. 

 Don  Quixote  confidered,  that 

to  talk  any  more  o f  his  fecurity  would  be  a  reflection  upon  his  courage  ;  and fo,  without  farther  conted,  he  mounted   Clavileno,  and  tried  the  pin,  which fere wed  about  very  eafily  :  and  having  no  dumps,  and  his  legs  dangling  down, 

he
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he  looked  like  a  figure  in  a   Roman  triumph,  painted  or  woven  in  fome  antique piece  o f  Flemijh  tapeftry. 

By  little  and  little,  and  much  againft  his  will,  Saricho  got  up  behind,  adjuring  him felf the  beft  he  could  upon  the  crupper ;  which  he  found  not  over  foft, and begged  the  duke,  i f   it  were  pofiible,  to  accommodate  him  with fome  pillow 

or  cufhion  from  the  duchels’s  ftate   Sopha,  or  from  one  o f  the  pages  beds;  the horfe’s  crupper  feeming  rather  to  be  o f  marble  than  o f  wood. 

T o   this  the 

 *Trifaldi  replied,  that   Clavileno  would  not  endure  any  kind  o f  furniture  upon him  j  but  that  he  might  fit  fideways  like a  woman,  and  then  he  would  not  be 

fo  fenfible  o f the  hardnefs. 

 Sancho  did  fo,  and,  bidding  adieu,  he  fuffered  his 

eyes to  be  blindfolded.  But,  foon  putting  by  the bandage, and  looking  forrowfally 

and  with  tears  upon  all  the  folks  in  the  garden,  he  begged  them  to  affift  him,  in that  danger, with  two  pater-nojiers,   and  as  many   ave-maries,  as  they  wifhed  god might  provide  fomebody  to  do  the  like  good  office  for  them  in  the  like  extremity. 

T o   which   Don  Quixote  faid:  Thief,  are  you  upon  the  gallows,  or at 

the  laid  gafp,  that  you  have  recourfe  to  fuch  doleful prayers ?  Are  you  not,  poor-fpirited  and  daftardly  creature,  in  the  fame  place  which  the  fair   Magalona 

occupied,  and  from  which  fhe  defeended,  not  to  the  grave,  but  to  be  queen  o f 

 France,  i f   hiftories  lye  not ?  And  I,  who fit  by  you,  may  I  not  vye  with  the valorous   Peter,  w ho  prefled  this  very  feat  that  I  now  prefs. 

Cover,  cover 

your  eyes, heartlefs-animal, and fuffer  not  your  fear  to  efcape  out  o f your  mouth, at  leaft  in  m y  prefence. 

Hood-wink  me  then,  anfwered   Sancho,  and,  fince 

you  have  no  mind  I  fliould  commend  m y  felf to  god,  nor  that  others  do  it  for me,  what  wonder i f   I am afraid  left  fome  legion  o f  devils  may be  lurking hereabouts,  to  hang  us  firft,  and  try  us  afterwardsx. 

T h e y   were  now  hood-winked,  and   Don  Quixote,   perceiving  he  was  fixed  as he  fliould  be,  began  to  turn  the  p e g ;  and  fcarce  had  he  put  his  fingers  to  it, when  all  the   Duennas and  the  ftanders-by  lifted  up  their  voices,  faying;  God be your  guide,  valorous  knight;  god  be  with  you,  intrepid  fquire:  now,  now,  you 

"mount  into  the  air,  breaking  it  with  more  fwiftnefs  than  an  arrow;  now  you begin  to  furprize  and  aftonifli  all  who  behold  you  from  the  earth:  fit  faft,  valorous   Sancho;  for  you  totter  :  beware  left  you  fall;  for  your  fall  will  be  worfe than  that  o f the daring  youth,  who  afpired  to  rule  the  chariot  of  his  father  the fun. 

 Sancho  heard  the voices,  and,  neftling clofer to  his  mafter,  and  embracing 

him  with  his  arms,  faid:  H o w   can  they  fay,  Sir,  we  are  got  fo  high,  when 

their  voices  reach  us;  and  methinks  they are  talking  here  hard  by  us  ?  Never 

mind  that,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote-,   for,  as  thefe  matters,  and  thefe  flights, are  out  .of  the  ordinary  courie,  you  may  fee  and  hear  any  thing  a  thoufand

i  L it e r a lly ,  to  carry  us  to  P erahillo. 

 Pineda  fa y s ,  it  is  a  v illa g e    near  Ciudad  Real in    Cajtite,   w h e r e   th e h o l y   b r o t h e r h o o d ,  o r   o ffic e r s   f o r   a p p r e h e n d in g   o ff e n d e r s ,  d if p a t c h   t h o f e   t h e y   t a k e   in   t h e   f a f t ,   w it h o u t b r in g i n g   t h e m   to   t r i a l :  l i k e   w h a t   w e   c a l l ,   h a n g i n g  a  m a n  a n d   t r y in g   h i m   a f t e r w a r d s . 

E   e  2 

leagues

 O
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leagues  o ff:  but  do  not  fqueeze  me  To  hard  ;  for  you  will  tumble  me 

d o w n : 

and,  to  fay  the  truth,  I  do  not  fee  why  you  are  fo  difturbed,  and 

• frighted;  for  I  can  flifcly  fwear,  I  never  was  upon  the  back  o f  an  ca'tier- 

paced  heed  in  all  the  days  o f  my  life:  methinks  w c  do  not  fo much  as  Hir 

from  our  place. 

Banifh  fear,  friend;  for,  in  fliort,  the  bulinefs  goes  as  it 

fhould,  and  w c  have  the  wind  in  our  poop.  T hat  is  true,  anfwercd   Satie ho  ; for,  on  this  fide,  the  wind  blows  fo  llrong,  that  a  thoufand  pair  o f  bellows  feein  to-be  fanning  me.  And  fo  indeed  it  was;  for  they were airing  him with l'evcral  huge  pair  o f  bellow s;  and  fo  well  was  this  adventure  concerted  by  the duke,  the  duchefs,  and  the  fteward,  that  nothing  was  wanting  to  make  it  com-plcat. 

 Don  Quixote  now,  feeling  the  wind,  faid:  Without  all  doubt,  Satie bo,  

w c  muft  by  this  time  have  reached  the  fecond  region  o f  the  air,  where  the 

hail  and  fnows  are  formed  :  thunder  and  lightning  are  engendered  in  the  third 

region;  and,  if   w c  go  on  mounting  at  this  rate,  we  fhall  loon  reach  the  region o f  fire  ;  and  I  know  not how  to  manage  this  peg,  Idas  not  to  mount  where we 

(hall  be  fcorched. 

W hile  they  were  thus  difeourfing,  fomc  flax,  fet  on  fire  at the  end  o f  a  long cane,  at fome  diftance,  began  to-warm   their  faces. 

 Sane bo,   feeling  the  heat, 

faid  :  May  I  be  hanged,  i f   we  are  not  already  at  that  fame  fire-place,  or  very near  i t ;  for  it  lias  flnged  a  great  part  o f  my beard ;  and,  Sir,  I  am  juft going  to  peep  out,  and  fee  whereabouts  we  are. 

By  no  means,  anfwercd 

 Don  Q uixote:  remember  the  true  ftory  o f  the  licenciate   Tor ra h a ,   whom  the devils  carried  through  the  air,  riding  on  a  cane,  with  his  eyes  Unit;  and  in 

twelve  hours  he  arrived at   Rome,   and  alighted  on  the  tower  o f  Nona,   which  is  a ftreet.of  that  city,  and faw  all  the  tumult,  aflauit,  and  death  o f  the  conftable  o f Bourbon; and  the  next  morning  he  returned  to  M adrid,  where  lie  gave an account o f  all  he  had  feen. 

H e  laid  likewife,  that,  during  his  paflage  through  the 

air,  the  devil  bid  him  open  his  e y e s;  and  fo  he  did,  and  found  himfelf,  to his  thinking,  fo  near  the  body  o f  the  moon,  that he  could  have  laid  hold  o f  

it  with  his  hand;  and  that  he  durft  not  look  down  towards  the  earth  for  fear 

o f  being  giddy. 

So  that,  Sancbo,   we  muft  not  uncover  our  faces;  for  he> 

who  has  taken  upon  him  the  charge  o f  us,  will  give  an  account  o f  iis;  and

perhaps  w c  arc' now  making  a  point,  and  foaring aloft  to  a  certain  height,  to

come  fowfe  down  upon  the  kingdom  o f  Can Jay a,   like  a  hawk  upon  a  heron. 

And,  though  to  us  it  docs  not  leein  more  than  h alf  an  hour  fince  we  left 

the  garden,  believe  me,  w c  muft  have  made  a  great  deal  o f  way. 

I  know  nothing  as  to  that,  anfwercd   Sancbo  Pant^a-,   I  can  only  fay,  that,  if  madam  A/tf-gallancs  or   Magalona  was contented  to  ride  upon  this  crupper,  her  flclh  muft not  have  been  o f  the  tendered:. 

Ail  this  difeourfe  o f the  two heroes  was  over-heard  by  the  duke  and  duchefs, 

and  all  that?were  in  the  garden;  with  which  they  were  extremely  delighted: and

being
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being  now  willing  to  put  an  end  to  this  Arange  and  well-concerted  adventure, 

they  clapped  fome  lighted  flax  to   Clavileno’ s  ta il;  and  that  inflant he,  being  full o f fquibs  and  crackers,  blew  up  with  a  Arange  noife,  and  threw  to  the  ground 

 Don  Quixote  and   Sanclo,   halfflnged.  By  this  time  the   Trifaldi,  with  the  whole bearded  fquadron  o f  Duennas,  were  vanifhed,  and  all  that  remained  in  the 

garden,  counterfeiting  a  trance,  lay  fa t  upon  the  ground. 

 Don  Quixote  and 

 Sancho  got  up,  in  but  indifferent  plight,  and,  looking  about  them  on  all fides,  were  amazed  to  find  themfelves  in  the  fame  garden,  from  whence 

they  fet  out,  and  to  fee  fuch  a  number  o f  folks  ftretched  upon  the  ground. 

But  their  wonder  was  increafed,  when,  on  one  fide  o f  the  garden,  they  perceived  a  great  launce  flicking  in  the  earth,  and  a  fmooth  piece  o f  white parchment  hanging  to  it  by  tw o  green  filken  firings;  upon  which  was  written,  in  large  letters  o f  gold,  what  follows. 

 The  renowned  knight  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha   has finijhed and achieved  the  adventure  o f  the  countefs  Trifaldi,  otherwife  called the  afflifted  matron, and  company,  .only  by  attempting  it.  

Malambruno   is  entirely Jatisfied,  and defines  no  more;  the  chins  o f  the  Duennas   are  fmooth  and  clean,  and  Don  Clavijo   and  Antonomafla   have  recovered  their  priftine  eftate:  and when  thefquire-ly  whipping  Jhall  be  accomplijhed,  the  white  'dove  Jhall  be  delivered from  the cruel  politic es  o f  the  hawks  that  purfue  her,  and. f a l l  find  herfelf  in  the  arms o f  her  beloved  turtle  :   fo r  fo  it  is  ordained  by  the fage  Merlin   the  prince  o f enchanters. 

 Don  Quixote,   having  read  the  infcription  on  the  parchment,  underflood 

plainly,  that  it  fpoke  o f  the  difenchantment  o f   Dulcinea,   and,  giving  abundance.  o f  thanks  to  heaven  for  his  having  atchieved  fo  great  an  exploit, with  fo  litde  danger,  reducing  thereby  the  venerable  feces  o f  the   Duennas  to their  former  complexion,  he  went  where  the  duke  and  duchefs  lay,  being 

not  yet  come  to  themfelves j and,  pulling  the  duke  by the arm,  he faid:  Courage, 

courage,  good  my  lord j  the  adventure  is  over  without  damage  to  the  bars,  as 

yon  regifter  plainly  fhews. 

T h e   duke,  by  little  and  little,  like  one  awaking 

out  o f  a  found  fleep,  came  to  himfelf,  and  in  like  manner  the  duchefs,  and 

all  that  were  in  the  garden,  with  fuch  fhew  o f  wonder  and  affright,  that  what they  had  fo  well  adled  in  jefl,  feem^d  almofl  to  themfelves  to  have  happened 

.  in  earnefl. 

T h e   duke  read  the  fcroll  with  his  eyes  half  fhut,  and  prefently, 

with  open  arms,  embraced   Don  Quixote,  afluring  him  he  was  the  braveft  knight that  ever  lived. 

 Sancko  looked  up  and  down  for  the   Ajflitted,   to  fee  what 

kind  o f  face  flie  had  now  fhe  was  beardlefs,  and  whether  fhe  was  as  hand- 

fome  without  it,  as  her  gallant  prefence  feemed  to  prom ife:  but  he  was  told, 

•  that,  as   Clavileno  came  flaming  down  through  the  air,  and  tumbled  upon the
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the  ground,  the  whole  fquadron  o f   Duennas,  with  the   ‘TrifahU,   difappeared, and  their  beards vanished,  roots  and  all. 

T h e  duchefs  enquired  o f   Sancho,   how   it fared  with  him  in  that  long  voyage ? 

T o   which   Sancho  anfwered:  I  perceived,  madam,  a s ' my  mailer  told 

me,  that  we  were  palling  by  the  region  o f  lire,  and  I  had  a  mighty  mind  to 

peep  a  little;  and,  though  my mailer,  whofe  leave  I  asked,  would  not  confent 

to  it,  I,  who  have  I  know  not  what  fpice  o f  curiolity,  and  a  defire o f  knowing what  is  forbidden  and  denied  me,  foftly,  and  without  being  perceived  by  any 

body,  Ihoved  up  the  kerchief  near  m y  nollrils,  and  thence  looked  down  toward  the  earth;  and  methought  it  was  no  bigger  than  a  grain  o f  mullard-feed, and  the  men  that walked  upon  it  little  bigger  than  hazle-nuts:  judge  you,  madam,  how  high  we  m ull  have  been  then. 

T o   this  quoth  the  duchefs:  Take 

care,  friend   Sancho,   what  you  fay;  for • it  is  plain  you  faw  not  the  earth,  but the  men  only  that  walked  upon  it ;  for,  i f   the  earth  appeared  but  like  a  grain o f  mullard-feed,  and  each  man  like  a hazle-nut,  one  man  alone  m ull  needs  cover  the  whole  earth. 

That  is  true,  anfwered   Sancho;  but,  for  all  that,  I had  a 

lide  view  o f  it,  and  law  it all.’  Take  heed,  Sancho,  faid  the  duchefs;  for,  by a fide  view,  one  does  not  fee  the  whole  o f  what  one  looks  at. 

I  do  not  under- 

lland  thefe  kind  o f  views,  replied   Sancho:  I  only  know,  it  is  fit  your  ladylhip lliould  understand,  that,  fince  we  flew  by  enchantment,  by  enchantment  I 

might  fee  the  whole  earth,  and  all  the  men,  whichever  way  I  looked:  and,  if  

you  do  not  believe  this,  neither  w ill  your  ladylhip  believe  me,  when  I  tell  you, that,  thralling  up  the  kerchief  clofe  to  my eye-brows,  I  found  m yfelf  fo  near 

to  heaven,  that  from  me  to  it  was  not  above  a  fpan  and  half;  and  I  can  take m y  oath,  madam,  that  it  is hugeous  b ig :  and  it  fo  fell  out,  that  we  palfed  by where  the  feven  little  llie-goats  are  1;  and,  upon  my  confcience  and  foul,  having  been  in  my childhood  a  goatherd  in  m y  own  country,  I no  fooner  faw  them, but  I  had  a  longing  delire  to  divert  m yfelf  with  them  a  while,  and,  had  I  not done  it,  I  verily  think  I  Ihould  have  burll. 

W ell,  then,  what  does  me  I ? 

w hy,  without  faying  a word  to  any  body,  not  even  to my  mailer,  fair  and  foftly,  I  flipped  down  from   Clavileno,  and played  with  thofe  Ihe-goats,  which  are like  fo  many violets,  about, the  Ipace  o f  three  quarters  o f  an  hour;  and  all  the while   Clavileno  moved  not  from  the  place,  nor  liirred  a  fo o t2. 

And,  while 

honed   Sancho  was  diverting  himfelf  with  the  goats,  quoth  the  duke,  how  did Signor   Don  Quixote  amufe himfelf? 

T o   which   Don  Quixote  anfwered:  As 

thele,  and  the  like  accidents,  are  out  o f  the  order o f  nature,  no  wonder   Sancho fays  what  he  does:  for  my  own  part,  I  can  fay,  I  neither  looked  up  nor down, 

and  faw  neither  heaven  nor  earth,  nor  fea  nor  fands :  It  is  very true,  I was  fen-1  T h e    Pleiades  a r e   v u lg a r ly   c a lle d   in    Spain  th e   feven  little  f i e  goats. 

1  H e r e    Sancho  is  g o t   in t o   a   la b y r in t h   o f   lie s,  a n d    Don  Quixote  d a r e s  n o t   d ir e C tly   c o n t r a d ic t   n o r   r e p r o v e h i m ,   b e in g   c o n fc io u s   o f   t h e   w o n d e r s   h e   h a d   r e la t e d ,  a n d   v o u c h e d   t o   h a v e   fe e n   in    Montejinos' s  c a v e . 

Able
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fible  that  I patted  through  the  region  o f  die  air,  and even  touched  upon  that  o f fire;  but,  that  we  patted  beyond  it,  I  cannot  believe:  for,  the  fiery  region  being  between  the  fphere  o f  the  moon,  and  the  utmott:  region  o f  the  air,  we could  not  reach  that  heaven,  where  the  feven  goats,  Sancho  fpeaks  of,  are, without  being  burnt;  and,  fince  we  were  not  burnt,  either   Sancko  lyes,  or Sancho  dreams. 

I  neither  lye,  nor  dream,  anfwered   Sancho:  do  but  ask  me 

the  marks  o f  thofe  fame  goats,  and  by  them  you  may  guefs  whether  I  fpeak 

the  truth  or  not. 

T ell  us  them,  Sancho,  quoth  the  duchefs. 

T h ey  are,  replied   Sancho,  two  o f  them  green,  two  carnation,  two  blue,  and  one  motley coloured. 

A   new  kind  o f  goats  diofe  fame,  quoth  the duke  :  In  our  region  o f 

the  earth  we  have  no  fuch  colours,  I  mean,  goats  o f  fuch  colours.  T h e reafon  is plain,  quoth   Sancho:  there  mutt:  be  a  difference  between  the  goats  o f  heaven, and  thofe  o f  earth. 

Pr’ythee,  Sancho,  faid the  duke,  was  there  ever a he-goat  1 

among them? 

N o,  Sir,  anfwered   Sancho-,   for,  they  told  me,  none  pals  beyond  the horns  o f  the  moon. 

T h e y   would  not  ask   Sancho  any  more  queftions 

about  his  journey,  perceiving  he  was  in  a  humour  o f  rambling all  over  the  heavens,  and  giving  an  account  o f  what  patted  there,  without  ffirring  from  the garden. 

In  fine,  this  was  the  conclufion  o f  the  adventure  o f  the  afflidted  matron, 

which  fiirnilhed  the  duke  and  duchefs  with  matter  o f  laughter,  not  only  at  that time,  but for  their  whole  lives,  and   Sancho  fomething  to  relate  for  ages,  had he lived fo  lon g:  and   Don  Quixote,   coming  to   Sancho,  whifpered  him  in  the  ear, faying;  Sancho,  fince  you  would  have  us  believe  all  you  have  feen  in  heaven,  I expedt  you  fhould  believe  what  I  faw  in   Montefnos’s cave;  I fay no  more. 

C
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X . 

 O f  the  in fru B  ions  Don  Quixote  gave  Sancho  Pan$a,  before  he  went  to govern his  i f  and',  with  other  matters  well confidered. 

rT “' H  E   duke  and  duchefs  were  fo  fatisfied  with  the happy and  glorious  fuccefs o f  the  adventure  o f  the   AjfliBed,   that  they  refolved  to  carrv  the  jett:  ttill farther,  feeing how  fit  a  fubjedt  they  had  to  pafs  it  on  for  eafne  :  and  fo,  having  proiedted  the  fcheme,  and  given  the  neceliary  orders  to  their  fervants  and valfals,  how  they  were  to  behave to   Sancho  in  his  government  o f   the  promiied ifland,  the  day  following   Clavileno's  flight,  the  duke  bid   Sancho  prepa  e,  and get  him felf  in  readinefs  to  go  to  be  a  governor;  for  his  illanders  already  wifhed for  him,  as  for  rain  in   May. 

 Sancho  made  his  bow ,  and  faid:  Ever  fince  my 

defcent  from  heaven,  and  fince  from  its  lofty  fummit  I  beheld  the  earth,  and  ob 1   Cabron. 

 A  je ll  o n   th e   d o u b le   m e a n in g   o f   th a t  w o r d ,  w h ic h   fig n if.e s  b o th   a   He-goat  a n d   a   Cuckold.  

 Sancho,   b y   h is  anfvver,  h e m s   to   t a k e ,  or  h it  b y   c h a n c e   o n   th e  je ll. 

ferved
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ferved  it  to  be  To  fmall,  the  great dcfire  I  had  o f  being  a  governor  is,  in  part, 

•cooled:  for  what  grandeur  is  it  to  command  on  a  grain  o f  muftard-feed,  or 

what  dignity  or  dominion  is  there  in  governing  half  a  dozen  men  no bigger  than 

hazle-nuts,  for  methought  the  whole  earth  was  nothing  more  1 ? 

I f   your  lord- 

fhip  would  be  pleafed  to  give  me  but fome  fmall  portion  o f  heaven,  though  it 

were no  more  than h alf  a  league,  I  would  accept  it  with  a  better  will,  than  the biggell  illand  in  the  world. 

Look  you,  friend   Sancho,  anfwered  the  duke,  I 

can  give  away  no  part  o f   heaven,  though  no  bigger  than  one’s nail;  for  god  has referved the  difpofal  o f  thofe  favours  and  graces  in  his  power. 

But  what  I  can 

give  you,  I  give  you;  and  that  is,  an  illand  ready made,  round  and  found,  and 

well  proportioned,  and  above  meafure  fruitful  and  abundant,  where,  i f   you 

manage  dexterouflv,  you  may,  with  the  riches  o f  the.  earth,  purchafe  the  trea- 

fures  o f  heaven. 

W ell  then,  anfwered   Sancho,  let  this  ifland  come;  for  it  fhall 

go  hard  but  I  w ill  be  fuch  a  governor,  that,  in  fpite  o f  rogues,  I  fhall  go  to heaven:  and  think  not,  it  is  out  o f  covetoufnefs,  that  I  forfake  my humble  cottage,  and  afpire  to  greater  things,  but  for  the  defire  I  have  to  tafle  how  it  relifhes  to  be  a  governor. 

I f   once  you  tafle  it,  Sancho,  quoth  the  duke,  you 

will  eat  your  fingers  after  it,  fo  very  fweet  a  tiling  it  is  to  command,  and 

be  obeyed. 

Sure  I  am,  when  your  mailer  comes  to  be  an  emperor  (for 

doubtlefs  he  will  be one,  in  the  way 

his  affairs  are)  no one  will  be  able  to

wrefl  it  from  him, 

and  it will  grieve  and  vex  him  to  the  heart,  to  have

been  fo  long  a  time  without  being  one. 

Sir,  replied   Sancho,  I  am  o f  opinion,  it  is  good  to  command,  though  it  be  but  a  flock  o f  fheep. 

Let  me 

be  buried  with  you,  Sancho,  for  you  know  fomething  o f  every  thing,  anfwered  the  duke;  and  I  doubt  not,  you  will  prove  fuch  a  governor,  as  your wit  feems  to  promife. 

Let  this  iuffice  for  the  prefent;  and  take  notice, 

that,  to-morrow  without  fail,  you  fhall  depart  for  the  government o f the  ifland, 

and  this  evening  you  fhall  be  fitted  with  a  convenient garb,  and  with  all

things  neceffary  for 

your departure. 

Let  them  drefs me,  quoth   Sancho, 

how  they  will;  for,  howffoever  I  go  clad,  I  fhall  flill  be   Sancho  Pan fa.  

T h at  is  true,  faid  the  duke;  but  our  drefs  muft  be  fuitable  to  the  employment or  dignity we  are  in :  for  it  would  be  prepoflerous for a lawyer to be habited like  a  foidier,  or  a foldier  like  a  priefl.  You,  Sancho,  mufl  go drefled partly like  a fcholar,  and partly like  a  captain;  for,  in  the  ifland  I  give  you,  arms  are  as  ne-ceffaryas  letters,  and  letters  as  arms.  Letters,  anfwered   Sancho,  I  know  but  little of;  for I can  fcarce  fay  the   A . B . C.   but  it  is  fufficient  to  have  the   Chrijlus2  to  be a  good  governor:  and,  as  to  arms,  I  fhall  handle  fuch  as  are  given  me  ’till  I fall,  and  god  be  my  guide. 

W ith  fo  good  a  memory,  quoth  the  duke,  Sancho

1  A n   a d m ir a b le   m o r a l  in f lr u t t i o n   d r a w n   fr o m   t h e   v e r y   ly e s    Sancho  h a d   t o ld . 

1  T h e    Crofs  p u t  a t  th e   b e g in n in g   o f   t h e    A .  E .  C.   fr o m   th e n c e   c a lle d   th e    Chrijl-crofs-ronu. 

can
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can  never  err. 

By  this  time   Don  Quixote  came  up,  and,  learning  what  had 

palled,  and  how  fuddenly   Sancho  was  to  depart  to  his  government,  with  the duke’s  leave,  he  took  him  by  the  hand,  and  carried  him  with  him to  his  chamber,  purpofing  to  give  him  advice  how  to  behave  himfelf  in  his  employment. 

Being  come  into  the  apartment,  he  fhut  the  door  after  him,  and,  almoft  by 

force,  made   Sancho  lit  down  by  him,  and,  with  a  compofed  voice,  faid  to  him. 

Infinite  thanks  give  I  to  heaven,  friend   Sancho,  that,  fird,  and  before  I  have met with  any  good-luck  myfelf,  good-fortune  has  gone  forth  to  meet  and  receive 

you. 

I,  who  had  made  over  my  future  good  fuccefs,  for  the  payment  o f  your 

pall  fervices,  find  m yfelf  Hill  at  the  beginning  o f  my  advancement,  w h illlyou, before  the  due  time,  and  againd  all  rule  o f  reafonable  expectation,  find  yourfelt in  full  podeffion  o f  your  wilhes. 

Others  bribe,  importune,  folicit,  attend  early,  pray,  perfill,  and  yet  do  not  obtain  what  they  aim  a t :  another  comes,  and, without  knowing  how  or  which  w ay,  carries  that  employment  or  office  againll 

all  other  pretenders. 

And  this  makes  good  the  old  laying;  In  pretentions  luck 

is  all. 

You,  who,  in  refpett  to  rne,  without  doubt  are  a  blockhead,  without 

rifing  early,  or  fitting  up  late,  and  without  taking  any  pains  at  all,  by  the  air alone  o f  knight-errantry  breathing  on  you,  fee  yourfelf,  without  more  ado, 

governor  o f  an  illand,  as  if   it  were  a  matter  o f  nothing. 

A il  this  I  lay,  O 

 Sancho,  that  you  may not  aferibe  the  favour  done  you  to  your  own  merit,  but give  thanks,  fir 11  to  heaven,  which  difpofes  things  fo  1 weedy,  and,  in  the  next place,  to  the  grandeur  inherent  in  the  profeffion  o f  knight-errantry. 

N ow , 

your  heart  being  difpofed  to  believe  what  I  have  been  laying,  be  attentive,  fon, to  me  your   Cato)  who  will  be  your  counfellor,  your  north-liar  and  guide,  to conduCl and  deer  you  fafe  into  port,  out  o f  that  tempeduous  fea,  wherein  you 

are  going  to  be  ingulphed;  for  offices and  great  employments  are  nothing  elle 

but  a  profound  gulph  o f  confulions. 

 Firjiy  M y  fon,  fear  god;  for,  T o   fear  him  is  wifdom,  and,  being  wife,  you cannot  err. 

 Secondly,  Confider  who  you  were,  and  endeavour  to  know   yourfelf,  which is die  m od  difficult  point  o f knowledge  imaginable.  T h e knowledge  o f yourfelf will 

naturally keep you from puffing yourfelf up  like  the  frog,  who  drove to equal  her- 

felf  to  the  ox;  for  the  confideration  o f  your  having  been  a  fwine-herd  in  your own  country  will  be,  to  the  wheel  o f your  fortune,  like  the peacock’s ugly  fe e tr. 

True,  anfwcred   Sancho;  when  I  was  a  boy,  I  kept  fwine;  but  afterwards, 


when  I  grew  towards  man,  I  looked  after  geel'e,  and  not  after  hogs. 

But  this, 

methinks,  is  nothing  to  the  purpofe;  for  all  governors  are  not  del'cended  from 

the  loins  o f  kings. 

Granted,  replied   D oji  Quixote;  and  therefore  thofe,  who

’  T h e   p e a c o c k ,   in   t h e   f a b le ,  p r id e d   h e r f e l f   in   h e r   b e a u t y ,  k i l l   (h e   w a s   p u t   in   m in d   o f   h e r   u g ly   f e e t . 

V o l . II. 

* 

' F   f

are
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arc  not o f  noble  defeent,  Ihould  accompany  the  gravity  o f  the  office  they  bear with  a  kind  o f  gentle  fweetnefs,  which,  guided  by  prudence,  exempts  them 

from  that  ill-natured  murmuring,  which  no  date  o f  life can  well  efcape. 

Value yourfelf,  Sajicho,  upon  the  meannefs  o f your family, and  be  not  afhamed to  own  you  defeend  from  pealants;  for,  when  people  fee,  that  you  yourfelf 

are  not  afhamed,  no  body  elfe  will  endeavour  to  make  you  fo;  and  think  it 

greater  merit  to  be  a  virtuous  mean  man,  than  a  proud  finner  :  infinite  is  the number  o f  thofe,  who,  born  o f  low  extraction,  have  rifen  to  the  highelt  dignities,  both  papal  and  imperial;  and  o f  this  truth  I  could  produce  examples enough  to  tire  you. 

Look  you,  Sancbo,   i f   you  take  virtue  for  a  mean,  and  value  yourfelf  upon doing  virtuous  adtions,  you  need  not  envy  lords  and  princes;  for  blood  is  inherited,  but  virtue  acquired;  and  virtue  has  an  intrinfic  worth,  which  blood has  not. 

This  being  fo,  as  it  really  is,  i f   peradventure  one  o f  your  kindred  comes  to fee  you,  when  you  are  in  your ifland,  do  not  defpife  nor affront  him,  but  receive, cherifh,  and  make  much  o f  him ;  for,  in  fo doing,  you  will  pleafe  god,  who 

will  have  no  body defpife  his  workmanfhip;  and you  w ill  adt  agreeably to  nature 

well  difpofed. 

I f   you  take  your  wife  along  w ith  you  (and  it  is  not  proper  for  thofe,  who 

govern,  to  be  long  without  one)  teach,  inllrudt,  and  poliffi  her  from  her  natural  rudenefs;  for,  many  times,  all .that  a  diferete  governor  can  acquire,  is  diffipated  and  left  by  an  ill-bred  and  fooliih  woman. 

I f   you  chance  to  become  a  widower  (a  thing  which  may  happen)  and  your 

flation  entitles  you  to  a  better  match,  feek  not  fuch  an  one  as  may  ferve  you  for an  hook and  angling-rod,  or  a  friar’s  hood  to  receive  alms  in  1 :  for,  believe  me, whatever  the judge’s  wife  receives,  the  husband  muft account  for  at  the  general 

judgment,  and  ffiall  pay  fourfold  after  death  for what  he  made  no  reckoning  o f 

in  his  life. 

Be  not  governed  by  the  law  o f  your  own  will,  which  is  wont  to  bear  much 

fway  with  the  ignorant,  who  prefume  upon  being  difeerning. 

Let the  tears o f  the  poor  find  more  compaffion,  but  not  more  jultice,  from 

you,  than  the  informations  o f  the  rich. 

Endeavour  to  lift  out  the  truth  amidfi:  the  prefents  and  promifqs  o f  the  rich, as  well  as among  the  fighs  and  importunities  o f  the  poor. 

W hen  equity  can,  and  ought to  take  place,  lay  not  the  whole  rigour  o f  the 

law  upon  the delinquent;  for  the  reputation  o f  the  rigorous judge  is  not  better than  that o f  the  compaffionate  one. 

1   D el no  quiero  de  tu  capilla.  

W h i c h   c a n n o t   b e   r e n d e r e d   in t o    Englijh. 

 Cervantes  a llu d e s  to   th is  p r o v e r b ;  No  quiero.  mas  eebadmelo  en  mi  capilla.   i.  e . 

‘ 1  w i l l   n o t ,   b u t  t h r o w   i t   in t o   m y   h o o d . ’ 

I t   is   a p p lie d   to   th e   b e g g i n g   fr ia r s ,  w h o   r e f u fe   to   t a k e   m o n e y ,   b u t  fu fie r   i t   to   b e   t h r o w n   in t o   th e ir   h o o d . 

If
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I f   perchance  the  rod  o f juflice  be  warped  a  little,  let  it  not  be  by  the  weight o f   a  gift,  but  by that  o f  mercy. 

I f   it  happens,  that  the  caufe  o f  your  enemy  comes  before  you,  fix  not  your 

mind  on  the  injury  done you,  but  upon  the  merits  o f  the  cafe. 

Let  not  private  affedlion  blind  you  in  another  man’s  caufe;  for  the  errors  you 

Ihall  commit  thereby are  often  without  remedy,  and,  i f   there  fhould  be one,  it 

will  be  at  the  expence  both  o f  your  reputation  and fortune. 

* 

•  . 

I f   a  beautiful  woman  comes  to  demand  juflice,  turn  away  your  eyes'from  

her  tears,  and  your ears  from her  fighs,  and  confider  at  leifure  the  fubttance  o f her  requett,  unlefs  you  have  a  mind  your  reafon  fhould be  drowned  in her  tears, 

and your  integrity  in  her  fighs. 

H im   you  are  to  punifh  with  deeds,  do  not  evil-intreat  with  words;  for  the 

pain  ot  the  punifhment  is  enough  for  the  wretch  to  bear,  without  the  addition 

o f  ill  language. 

In  the  criminal,  who  falls  under  your  jurifdidtion,  confider  the  miferable

man,  fubjedl to  the  condition  o f  our  depraved  nature;  and,  as  much  as  in  you 

lies,  without  injuring  the  contrary  party,  fhew  pity  and  clemency;  for,  though 

the  attributes  o f  god  are all  equal,  that  o f  his  mercy  is  more  pleafing  and  attractive  in  our  eyes,  than  that  o f  his juflice. 

If,  Sancho,  you  obferve  thefe  precepts  and  thefe  rules,  your  days  will  be long,  and  your  fame  eternal,  your  recompence  full,  and  your  felicity  unfpeakable. 

Y o u -fh all  match  your  children  as  you  pleafe;  they,  and  your  grandchildren,  fhall  inherit  titles;  you  fhall  live  in  peace,  and  in  favour  with  all men;  and,  at  the  end  o f  your  life,  death  fhall  find  you  in  a  fweet  and  mature old  age,  and  your  eyes  fhall  be  clofed  by  the  tender  and  pious  hands  o f  your grandchildren’s  children. 

W hat  I  have  hitherto  taught  you,  Sancho,  are documents  for  the  adorning 

your  m ind:  liflen  now  to  thofe,  which  concern  the  adornments  o f  the  body. 

C

H
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XI . 

 O f   the fecond inJlruBiom  Don  Quixote   gave  Sancho  Pan5a. 

W H O  that had heard the foregoing difcourfe of  Don Quixote’ s,  but would 

have  taken  him  for  a  prudent  and  intelligent  perfon  ?  But,  as  it has  been 

often  faid  in  die  progrefs  o f  this  grand  hi dory,  he  talked  fooliihly  only  when chivalry  was  the  fubjedt,  and  in  the  red  o f  his  converfaticm  die wed  himfelf mailer  o f  a  clear and agreeable  underdanding;  infomuch  that  his  adtions  perpetually  bewrayed  his  judgment,  and  his  judgment  his  adtions. 

But,  in  thefe  fecond  indrudtions  given  to   Sanchoi  he  diewed  a  great  deal  o f  pleafantry,  and puflied  his  difcretion  and  his  madnefs  to  an  high  pitch. 

F   f   2

 Sancho
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 Sancho  liftened  to  him  m od  attentively,  endeavouring  to  preferve  his  in- 

ftrutftions  in  memory,  like  one  that  intended  to  obferve  them,  and,  by  their, 

means,  hoped  to  be fafely  delivered  o f  the  pregnancy  o f  his  government. 

 Don 

 Quixote  proceeded  faying. 

As  to  what  concerns  the  government  o f  your  own  perfon  and  family,  Sancho, in  the  firlf  place,  I  enjoin  you  to  be  cleanly,  and  to  pare  your  nails,  and  not  let them  grow,  as  fome  do,  whofe  ignorance  has  made  them  believe,  that  long 

nails  beautify  the  hands;  as  if   that  excrement  and  excrefcence  were  a  nail, 

whereas  it  is  rather  die  talon  o f  a  lizzard-hunting  keftrell;  a  fwinidi  and  monftrous  abufe! 

G o  not  loole  and  unbuttoned,  Sancho;  fo r a   flovenly  drefs  betokens  a  carelefs  mind,  unlefs  the  difeompofure  and  negligence  fall  under  the  article  o f  cunning  and defign,  as  was  judged  to be  the  cafe  o f   Julius  Ccefar. 

Feel,  with  diferetion,  the  pulfe  o f  what  your  office  may  be  worth,  and,  i f  

it  will  afford  your  giving  liveries  to  your  fervants,  give  them  fuch  as  are  decent and  ufeful,  rather  than  ffiewy  and  modiffi:  and  divide  between  your  fervants 

and  the  poor ;  I  mean,  i f   you  can  keep  fix  pages,  cloath  but  three,  and  three o f  the  poor;  and  thus  you  will  have  pages  for  heaven  and  for  earth  too;  a  new way  o f  giving liveries,  which  the  vain-glorious  never  thought of. 

Eat  neither  garlick  nor  onion,  left  people  guefs,  by  the  fmell,  at  your peafan- 

try. 

W alk  leifurely,  and  fpeak  deliberately;  but  not  fo  as  to feem  to  be  hearkening  to  yourfelf;  for  all  affectation  is  bad. 

Eat  little  at  dinner,  and  lefs  at  fupper;  for  the  health  o f  the  whole  body  is tempered  in  the  forge  o f  the  ftomach. 

Be  temperate in  drinking,  confidering  that  excefs o f wine  neither keeps  fecrets, 

nor  performs promifes. 

T ake  heed,  Sancho,  not  to  chew  on  both  fides  o f  your  mouth  at  once,  nor  to-erudt  before  company. 

I  do  not  understand  your  eruefting,  quoth   Sancho.   T o  

 eruB,   faid   Don  Quixote,   means,  to   belchi  a  filthy,  though  very  fignifeant, word;  and  therefore  your  nice  people  have  recourfe  to  the   L a tin ,  and,  inftead of,  to   belch,  fay,  to   eruB,   and,  inftead  o f   belchings,  eruBations:  and  though fome  do  not  underftand  thefe  terms,  it  is  no  great  matter;  for,  by  ufage,  they will  come  hereafter  to  be  underftood;  and  this  is  to  enrich  language  x,  over 

which  the  vulgar  and  cuftom  bear  fway. 

In  truth,  Sir,  quoth   Sancho,  one  of 1

1  H e r e   o u r   a u t h o r   ju ftif ie s   t h e   i n t r o d u c in g   e x p r e f f iv e   w o r d s   o u t   o f   o n e   la n g u a g e   in t o   a n o t h e r ,   a g r e e a b l y to    Horace's

 Et  no<va fiClaque  ttuper  habebunt  verba fidem,  Jt

 Graco fonte cadant,  farce  detorta.  

A r s P o e t .   1.  5 2 . 

W h a t   h e   f a y s   o f   t h e   fo r c e   o f   c u f t o m   is   b o r r o w e d   fr o m   t h e   f a m e  p o e t ’s Si  volet  Ufus, 

 Quem  penes  arbitrium  ejl,  et jus et norma loqutndi.  

I b .   1.  7 1 . 

the
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the  counfels  and  inflrudlions,  I  intend  to  carry  in my  memory,  fhall  be  this,  o f not  belching  ;  for  I  am  wont  to  do  it  very  frequently. 

Erupting,  Sancho,  and 

not  belching,  quoth   Don  Quixote.  

Erudling  it  fhall  be henceforward,  and,  in 

Lith,  I  will  not  forget  it. 

Likew ife,  Sancho,  intermix  not  in  your  difcourfe  that  multitude  o f  proverbs you  are  w o n t:  for,  though  proverbs  are  fhort  fentences,  you often  drag  them  in fo  by  the  head  and  fhoulders,  that  they  feem  rather  crofs  purpofes,  than  fentences. 

God  alone  can  remedy  that,  quoth   Sancho  ;  f o r i   know  more  proverbs  than  will  fill  a  book,  and,  when  I  talk,  they  crowd  fo  thick  into  my mouth,  that they juftle  which  fhall  get  out  firft:  but  my  tongue  toffes  out  the 

firfl  it  meets,  though  it  be  not  always  very. pat.  But,  for  the  future,  I  will  take heed  to  utter  fuch  as  become  the  gravity  o f  my  place  :  for,  In  a  plentiful houfe fupper  is  foon  dreifed;  and,  H e  that  cuts  does  not  d eal;  and,  H e  that  has  the repique  is  fafe;  and,  T o   fpend  and  to  fpare,  require judgment. 

So,  fo,  Sancho 

quoth   Don  Quixote;  thruft  in,  rank,  and  firing  on  your  proverbs;  no  body  is going  about  to  hinder  you. 

M y  mother  whips  me,  and  I  tear  on. 

I  am 

warning  you  to abflain  from  proverbs,  and  in  an  inflant  you  pour  forth  a  litany o f  them,  which  fquare  with  what  we  are  upon,  as  much  as   Over  the  hills  and far  away  \  

Look  you,  Sancho,  I  do  not  fay  a  proverb  is  amifs,  when  skillfully applied,  but to  accumulate,  and  firing  them  at  random,  renders  a  difcourfe flat  and  low. 

W hen  you  are  on  horfe-back,  fit  not  leaning  your  body  backwards  over  your 

faddle,  nor  carry  you  legs  fliff,  flretched,  and  flraddling  from  the  horfe’s  belly  :  nor  yet  dangle  them  fo,  as  if   you  were  flill  upon   D a p p le  for  fitting  a horfe  makes  fome  look  like  gentlemen,  others  like  grooms. 

L et  your  fleep  be  moderate;  for  he,  who  is  not  up  with  the  fun,  does  not 

enjoy  the  day:  and  take  notice,  O    Sancho,  that  diligence  is  the  mother  o f good-fortune,  and  floth  her  oppofite  never  reached  the  end  o f  a  good-wifh. 

T h e   lafl  article  o f advice  I  am  about  to  give  you,  though  it  concerns  not  the adorning  o f  the  body,  yet  I  would  have  you  bear  it  carefully  in  mind  ;  for 

I  believe it  will  be  o f no lefs  ufe  to  you  than  thofe  I  have  already given  you. 

It 

is  this:  Never  fet  yourfelf  to  decide  contefls  about  families,  at  leaf!  by  comparing  them,  fince  perforce  one  muft  have  the  advantage;  and  he  who  is  pofl-poned  w ill  hate  you,  and  he  who  is  preferred  will  not  reward  you. 

Your  habit  fhall  be  breeches  and  flockings,  a  long  coat  2, and  a  cloak  *  fome- 

what  longer  ;  but  for  trowzers 4  or  trunk-hofe,  think  not  o f  th em ;  for  they 

are  not  becoming  either  to  cavaliers  or  governors. 

1  I n   t h e  o r ig in a l,  By the  rocks  of  U b e d a . 

I t   is  t h e   b e g in n in g   o f   a n   o ld   f o n g . 

1  S u c h   a   c o a t   a s  o u r   d r u m s   a n d   tr u m p e ts   w e a r ,  w it h   h a n g in g   f le e v e s ,  a n d   b o r d e r s   a b s u t   t h e   to p   o f   t h e a r m s ,  w h e r e   t h e y   j o in   t o   t h e   Ih o u ld e r s . 

3  S u c h   a s  t h e    Jefuttes  w e a r ,   w it h o u t   a   c a p e ,  b u t  w it h   a   c o lla r . 

4  S u c h   a s   o u r   b e e f - e a t e r s   o n   g u a r d   w e a r . 

Tins
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This  is  all  that  occurs  to  me  at  prefent,  by  w ay  o f  advice  to  you :  as  time goes  on,  and  according  to  the  occafions,  fuch  fhall  m y  inftruCtions  be,  provided  you  take' care  to  inform  me  o f  the  fa te   o f  your  affairs. 

Sir,  anfwered 

 Sancbo,   I  fee  very  well,  that  all  your  worfhip  has  been  faying  is  good,  holy and  profitable:  but  what  good  w ill  it  do  me,  i f   I  remember  nothing  o f  it  ? 

It  is  true,  I  iliall  not  forget  what  you  have  laid about  not  letting .my  nails  grow, and  about  marrying  again  if  I  may:  but  for  your other gallimawfries,  quirks,  and 

quillets,  I  neither  do,  nor  ever  fhall  remember  any  more  o f  them,  than  o f  laff year’s  clouds;  and  therefore  it  will  be  necefiary  to  give  me  them  in  writing  ; for,  though  I  can  neither  read  nor  write,  I  will  give  them  to  my  confeffor, 

that  he may  inculcate  and  hammer  them  into  me,  whenever  there  fhall  be need. 

A h !  finner that  I a m !  anfwered   Don  Quixote ;  how  ill  does  it  look  in  a  governor  not  to  be  able  to  read  or  write!  for  you  muff  know,  O   Sancbo,   that  for a  man  not  to  know  how  to  read,  or  to  be  left-handed,  implies  one o f  thefe 

two  things j  either  that  he  fprung  from  very  mean  and  low  parents,  or  that  he 

was  fo  untoward  and  perverfe,  that  no  good  could  be  beaten  into  him. 

It  is  a 

very  great  defedf you  carry  with  you,  and  therefore  I  would  by  all  means  have 

you  learn  to  write  your  name,  i f   pofhble. 

I  can  fign  my  name  very  well,  anfwered   Sancbo  -,   for,  when  I  was  fleward  o f  the  brotherhood  in  our  village,  I learned  to  make  certain  characters,  like  tliofe  raddled  upon  a  wool-pack,  which, 

I  was  told,  fpelt  my  name:  but,  at  the  worft,  I  can  pretend  my  right  hand 

is  lame,  and  make  another  fign  for  me  :  for  there  is  a  remedy  for  every  thing but  death j  and  I,  having  the command  o f the  ftafF,  will  do  what  I  pleafe. 

Betides,  H e  whofe  father  is  mayor,  & c.   you  know x,  and  I,  being  a  governour, am  furely  fomething  more  than  mayor. 

Let  them  come  and  play  at  bo-peep. 

A y,  ay,  let them  flight  and  back-bite  m e :  they  may  come  for  wool,  and  be 

lent  back  fh o m ;  and,  W hom   god  loves,  his  houfe  fmells  favoury  to  him  s 

and,  T h e   rich  man’s  blunders  pafs  for  maxims  in  the  world  ;  and  I,  being  a governor,  and  confequently  rich,  and  bountiful  to  boot,  as  I  intend  to  be,  no 

body  will  fee  my  defe&s. 

N o,  no,  Get  yourlelf  honey,  and  clowns  will have 

hies. 

As  much  as  you  have,  fo  much  you  are  worth,  laid  my  grannam;  and, 

There  is  no revenging  yourfelf  upon  a  rich  man. 

O  !  god’s  curie  light  on  you, 

 Sancbo,  cried  out   Don  Quixote  at  this  infant;  fixty  thoufand  devils  take  you, and  your  proverbs!  you  have  been  fringing  o f  them  this  full  hour,  and  putting 

me  to  the rack  2  with  every  one  o f them. 

Take  my  word for  it,  thefe  proverbs 

will  one  day  bring you  to  the  gallows:  upon  their  account  your  fubje&s  will

f l i p   you  o f  your  government,  or  at le a f  confpire againfl  you. 

T ell  me,  where 1

1   Sancbo  h in ts   a t  f o m e   w e l l   k n o w n   p r o v e r b . 

*  T h e   o r ig in a l  is    Draughts  o f the  rack.  

J t  a llu d e s   to   a   p a r t ic u la r   k i n d   o f   to r tu r e   in    Spain,   n a m e ly , a   th in   p ie c e   o f   g a u z e   m o if ie n e d   a n d   p u t  t o   th e   lip s  o f   a   p e r fo n   d y i n g   w it h   t h i r d ,   w h o   f w a l l o w s i t   d o w n   b y d e g r e e s ,  a n d   th e n   it   is  p u lle d   up  a g a in   b y   t h e   e n d   th e   e x e c u t io n e r   h o ld s   in   h is   h a n d . 

find
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find you  them,  ignorant?  or  how  apply  you  them,  dunce?  For  my  own  part, 

to  utter  but  one,  and  apply  it  properly,  I  iweat  and  labour  as  if   I  were  digging. 

Before  god,  mailer  o f  mine,  replied   Sancho,  your  worship  complains  o f 

very  trif.es. 

W h y  the devil  are  you  angry,  that  I  make  ufe  o f  my  own  goods5 

for  I  have  no  other,  nor  any  flock,  but  proverbs  upon  proverbs:  and  juft  now 

I  have  four  that  prefent  themfelves  pat  to  the  purpofe,  and  fit  like  pears  in  a pannier1:  but  I  w ill  not  produce  them;  for,  T o  keep  filence  well  is  called 

 Sancho*.  

T hat  you  will  never  do,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote-,   for  you  are 

fo  far  from  keeping  filence  well,  that  you  are  an  arrant  prate-apace,  and  an 

eternal babbler. 

B u t,  for  ajl  that,  I  would  fain  know  what  four  proverbs  occurred  to  you juft  now,  fo  pat  to  the  purpofe  5  for  I  have  been  running  over m y  own  memory,  which  is  a  pretty  good  one,  and  I  can  think  o f  none. 

Can 

there  be  better,  quoth   Sancho,  than :  Never  venture  your  fingers  between  two eye-teeth j  and,  T o   get  out  o f my  houfe;  what  would  you  have  with  my  wife? 

there  is  no  reply ;  and,  W hether  the  pitcher  hies  the  ftone,  or  the  ftone  the pitcher,  it  is  bad  for  the  pitcher  :  A ll  which  fit  to  a  hair. 

L et  no  one  con- 

teft  with  his  governor  or  his  governor’s  fubftitutes  ;  for  he  will  come  o ff  by the  worft,  like  him  w ho  claps  his  finger  between  two  eye-teeth  :  but  though 

they  be  not  eye-teeth,  fo  they  be  the  teeth,  it  matters  not. 

T o   what  a  governor f  ays,  there  is  no  replying  ;  for  it  is  like,  Get  you  out  o f  my  houfe,  what bufinefs  have  you  with  my  wife ?  Then,  as  to  the  ftone  and  the  pitcher,  a blind man  may  fee  into  it. 

So  that  he,  who  fees  a  mote  in  another  man’s  eye,  fliould 

firft  look  to  the  beam  in  his  own ;  that  it  may  not  be  faid  o f  him,  T h e  dead woman  was afraid  o f  her  that  was  flayed :  And  your  worfhip  knows  full  well, 

that,  T h e   fool  knows  more  in  his  own  houfe,  than  the  wife  in  another  man’s. 

N ot  fo,  Sancho, anfwered  Don  Quixote: T h e fool  knows  nothing either  in his own houfe,  or  another’s ;  for  knowledge  is  not  a  ftrudture  to  be  eredled  upon  fo 

lhallow  a  foundation  as  folly. 

And  fo  much  for  that,  Sancho;  for  if  you  govern  ill,  yours  will  be  the  fault,  but  the  fhame  will  be  mine. 

But  I  comfort 

myfelf,  that  I  have  done  m y  duty  in  advifing  you  as  ferioufly  and  as  diferetely as  I  poftibly  co u ld :  and  fo  I  am  acquitted  both  o f  m y  obligation  and  m y 

promile. 

God  fpeed  you,  Sancho,  and  govern  [you  in  your  government,  and 

deliver  me  from  a  fufpicion  I  have,  that  you  will  turn  the  whole  ifland  topfy 

turvy:  which  I  might  prevent,  by  letting  the  duke  know  what  you  are,  and 

telling  him,  that  all  that  paunch-gut  and  little  carcafs  o f  thine  is  nothing  but  a fackful  o f proverbs  and  fly  remarks. 

Sir, replied   Sancho,  i f  your  worfhip  thinks 

I  am  not  fit  for  this  government,  I  renounce  it  from  this  moment j  for  I  love 1

1  P e a r s   fe n t  t o    Madrid  fr o m    Darcca,   in    March  w h e n   t h e y   a r e   fc a r c e ,  a n d   m a d e   u p   n i c e l y ,  t o   p r e v e n t b r u if in g . 

1  T h e   p r o v e r b   i s ,  To  keep  filence  w ell  is  called  (fa n to )   holy;   b u t   Sancho  c h a n g e s   i t   o u t  o f  a r c h n e fs   o r   i g n o r a n c e . 

the
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the  little  black  o f  the  nail  o f  m y  foul  better  than  my  whole  body,  and  plain Sancho  can  live  ns  well  upon  bread  and  onion,  as  governor   Sancho  upon  capon and  partridge. 

Belides,  while  we  are  afleep,  the  great  and  the  fmall,  the  poor 

and  the  rich,  are  all  equal.  And  if   your  worfliip  reflects,  you  w ill  find,  it was  your  worfhip  that  put  me  upon  the  fcent  o f  governing;  for  I  know  no 

more  o f  the  government o f  iflands  than  a  buftard ;  and,  if   you  fancy  the  devil w ill  have  me,  if  I  am  a  governor,  I  had  rather  go   Sancho  to  heaven,  than  a governor  to  hell. 

Before  god,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  for  thofc  lafl 

words  o f  yours,  I  think  you  deferve  to  be  governor  o f  a  thoufand  iflands. 

You  are  good-natured,  without  which  no  knowledge  is  o f  any  value.  Pray 

to  god,  and  endeavour  not  to  err  in  your  intention;  I  mean,  always  take  care 

to  have  a  firm  purpofe  and defign o f  doing  right  in  whatever  bufinefs  occurs  ; 

for  heaven  conftantly  favours  a  good  intention. 

And  fo  let  us  go  to  dinner  ; 

for  I  believe  the  lord  and  lady  flay  for us. 

C

H

A

P

. 



XII. 

 How  Sancho  Pane a   was  carried to  his government,  and o f  the Ji range  adventure which  befel Don  Quixote   in  the  cafle. 

 \ \ 7  E   are  told,  that,  in  the  original  o f   this  hiftory,  it  is  faid,  Cid  Hamete 

*  * 

coming  to  write  this  chapter,  the  interpreter  did  not  tranflate  it,  as  he 

had  written  i t :  which  was  a  kind  o f  complaint  the   Moor  made  o f  himfelf,  for having  undertaken  a  hiftory  fo  dry,  and  fo  confined,  as  that  o f   Don  Quixote, thinking  he  muft  be  always  talking  o f him  and   Sancho,  without  daring  to  launch into  digrefiions  and  epilodes  o f  more  weight  and  entertainment. 

And  he  faid> 

that  to  have  his  invention,  his  hand,  and  his  pen,  always  tied  down  to  write 

upon  one  fubje<5t  only,  and  to  fpeak  by  the  mouths  o f  few  characters  was  an infupportable  toil,  and  o f no  advantage  to  the  author;  and  that,  to  avoid  this 

inconvenience,  he  had,  in  the  firft  part,  made  ufe  o f  the  artifice  o f  introducing  novels,  fuch  as  that o f  the   Curious impertinent,  and  that  o f  the   Captive; which  are  in  a  manner  detached  from  the  hiftory;  though  molt  o f  what  is  related in  that  part  are  accidents,  which  happened  to   Don  Quixote  himfelf,  and could  not  be  omitted. 

He  alfo  thought,  as  he  tells  us,  that  many  readers,  carried away  by their  attention  to   Don  Quixote'  s  exploits,  could  afford  none  to  the novels,  and  would  either  run  them  over  in  hafte,  or  with  difguft,  not  confidering how  fine  and  artificial  they  were  in themfelves,  as  would  have  been  very  e- 

vident,  had  they  been  publifhed  feparately,  without  being  tacked  to  the  extravagancies  o f  Don  Qijixote  and  the  fimplicities o f   Sancho.  

And  therefore,  in  this 

iecond  part,  he  would  introduce  no  loofie  nor  inconnedced  novels;  but  only 

lbme  epifodes,  refembling  them,  and  fuch  as  flow  naturally from  fuch  events  as 

die  truth  offers;  and  even  thefie,  with  great  limitation,  and  in  no  more  words

than
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than  are fufficient  to  exprefs  them :  and,  fince  he  retrains  and  confines  him felf within  the  narrow  limits  of  the  narration,  though  with  ability,  genius,  and 

underftanding,  fufficient  to  treat  o f  the  whole  univerfe,  he  defires  his  pains 

may  not  be  undervalued,  but  that  he  may  receive  applaufe,  not  for  what  he 

writes,  but  for  what  he  has  omitted  to  w rite:  and  then  he  goes  on  with  his 

hiflory,  faying. 

 Don  Quixote,   in  the  evening  o f  the  day  he  gave  the  inftruCtions  to   Sancbo, gave  them  him  in  writing,  that  he  might  get  fomebody  to  read  them  to  him  : 

but  fcarce  had  he  delivered them  to   Sancbo,  when  he  dropped  them,  and  they fell  into  the duke’s  hands,  who  communicated  them  to  the  duchefs ;  and  they 

both  admired  afreffi  at  the  madnefs  and  capacity  o f  Don  Quixote',   and  fo,  going on  with  their  jeft,  that  evening  they  difpatched   Sancbo  with  a  large  retinue  to the  place,  which,  to  him,  was  to  be  an  ifland. 

T h e   perfon,  who  had  the 

management  o f  the  bufinefs,  was  a  fteward  o f the  duke’s,  a  perfon  o f  pleaian- 

try  and  diferetion  (for  there  can  be  no  true  pleafantry  without  diferetion)  and 

who  had  already  perfonated  the  countefs   Trifaldi,  with  the  humour already  related;  and  with  thefe  qualifications,  and  the  inftruCtions  o f  his  lord  and  lady how   to  behave  to   Sancbo,  he  performed  his  part  to  admiration. 

N o w   it  fell 

out,  that   Sancbo  no  fooner  call  his  eyes  on  this  fame  fteward,  but  he  fancied  he  faw  in  his  face  the  very  features  o f the   ‘T rifa ld i;  and,  turning  to  his matter,  he  laid  :  Sir,  either  the  devil  fhall  run  away  with  me  from  the  place where  I  ftand  for  an  honeft  man  and  a  believer,  or  your  worfhip  fhall  confefs  to  me,  that  the  countenance  o f  this  fame  fteward  o f  the  duke’s  here  is 

the  very  fame  with  that  o f the   Afflitted. 

 Don  Quixote  beheld  him  attentively, 

and,  having  viewed  him,  faid  to   Sancbo:  There  is  no  need  o f  the  devil’s  running  away  with  you,  Sancbo,  either  as  an  honeft  man,  or  a  believer;  for, though  I  know  not  what  you  mean,  I  fee  plainly  the  fteward’s  face  is  the  fame with  the   AffliSledl s,  and  yet  the  fteward  is  not  the   A ffliSled;  for  that  would imply  a  palpable contradiction. 

But  this  is  no  time  to enter  into  thefe  enquiries, 

which  would  involve  us  in  an  intricate  labyrinth. 

Believe  me,  friend,  we  ought 

earneftly  to  pray  to  our  lord  to  deliver  us  from  wicked  wizzards  and  enchanters. 

It  is  no  jetting  matter,  Sir,  replied   Sancbo;  for  I  heard  him  fpeak 

before,  and  methought  the   Trifaldi’s  voice  founded  in  my  ears. 

W ell,  I  fay 

no  more;  but  I  will  not  fail  to  be  upon  the  watch  henceforward,  to  fee  whether  I  can  difeover  any  ocher  fign,  to  confirm  or  remove  my  fufpicion. 

Do  fo, 

 Sancbo,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   and  give  me  advice  o f  all  you  difeover  in  this affair,  and  all  that  happens  to  you  in  your  government. 

A t  length   Sancbo  fet out  with a  great  number  o f followers. 

H e  was  habited 

like  one  of  the  gown,  having  on  a  wide  furtout  or  murry-coloured  camblet, 

with  a  cap  o f  the  fame,  and  mounted   a  la  G ineta1  upon  a  mule. 

And  behind

1  W i t h   ftio r t  ft ir r o p s . 

V o  l .  II. 

G   g

him, 
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him,  by  the  duke’s  order,  was  led  his   Dapple,  with  afs-like  furniture,  all  o f flaming  fine  filk.  Sancho  turned  back  his  head every  now  and  then  to  look  at  his afs,  with  whofe  company  he  was  fo delighted,  that  he  would  not  have  changed 

conditions  with  the  emperor  o f  Germany. 

A t  taking  leave  o f  the  duke  and  duchefs,  he  killed  their  hands,  and  begged  his  mailer’s  blefling,  w hich  he  gave  with  tears,  and   Sancho  received blubbering. 

N ow ,  loving  reader,  let  honefl   Sancho  depart  in  peace,  and  in 

a  good  hour,  and  expedt  two  bufhels  o f  laughter  from  the  accounts  how 

he  demeaned  himfelf  in  his  employment;  and,  in  the  mean  time,  attend  to 

what  befel  his  mailer  that  night;  w h ich ,  i f   it  does  not  make  you  laugh, 

you  will  at  leail  open  your  lips  with  the  grin  o f  a  monkey  :  for  the  adventures  o f   Don  Quixote  m uil  be  celebrated  either  with  admiration  or laughter. 

It  is  related  then,  that,  fcarce  was   Sancho  departed,  when  Don  Quixote  began  to  regret  his  own  folitary  condition,  andy  had  it  been  poflible  for  him to have  recalled  the  commiflion, and  taken  the  government  from him,  he  would 

certainly  have  done  it.  T he  duchefs  foon  perceived  his  melancholy,  and  asked  him  why  he  was  fo  fad:  I f   for  the  abfence  o f   Sancho,  there  were  fquires, Duennas,  and  damfels  enough  in  her  houfe,  ready  to  ferve  him  to  his  heart’s defire. 

It  is  true,  madam,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  that  I  am  concerned  for 

 Sancho's  abfence:  but  that  is  not  the  principal  caufe  that  makes  me  appear lad;  and,  o f all your  excellency’s  kind  offers,  I  accept  and  choofe  that  only  o f the  good-will  with  which  they  are  tendered;  and  for  the  reft  I  humbly  befeech 

your  excellency,  that  you  would  be  pleafed  to  confent  and  permit,  that  I alone 

may  wait  upon m yfelfin  my  chamber. Truly, Signor DonQuixote,  quoth the duchefs,  it  muft  not  be  fo,  but you  fhall  be  ferved  by  four  o f m y  damfels,  all  beautiful as  flowers. 

T o   me,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  they  will  not  be  flowers,  but  very 

thorns,  pricking  me  to  the  foul:  they  fhall  no  more  come  into  m y  chamber, 

nor  any  thing  like  it,  than  they  fhall  fly. 

I f   your  grandeur  would  continue 

your  favours  to  me,  without  m y  deferving  them,  fuffer  me  to  be  alone,  and 

let  me  ferve  m yfelf within  my  own  doors,  that  I  may  keep  a  wall  betwixt  m y 

paflions  and  m y  modefty;  a  pradtice  I  would  not  forego  for  all  your  highnefs’s liberality  towards  me. 

In  fhort,  I  will  fooner  lie  in  m y  cloaths,  than  confent 

to  let  any  body  help  to  undrefs  me. 

Enough,  enough,  Signor   Don Quixote 

replied  the  duchefs:  I  promife  you,  that  I  will  give  order,  that  not  fo  much  as a  fly  fhall  enter  your  chamber,  much  lefs  a  damfel. 

I  would  by  no  means  be 

acceflary  to  the  violation  o f  Signor   Don  Quixote'  s  decency  ;  for,  by  what  I  can perceive,  the  moft  confpicuous  o f  his  many  virtues  is  his  modefty. 

Your 

worfhip,  Sir,  may undrefs  and  drefs  by  yourfelf,  your  own  w ay,  when,  and 

how  you  pleafe  ;  for  no  body  fhall  hinder  you,  and  in  your  chamber  you  will 

find  all  the  neceflary  utenfils;  fo  that  you  may  fleep  w ith  the  door  locked, 

and
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and  no  natural  want  need  oblige  you  to  open  them. 

A   thoufand  ages  live 

the  grand   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,   and  be  her  name  extended  over  the  whole  globe o f   the  earth,  for  meriting  the  love  o f  fo  valiant  and  fo  chade  a  knight;  and may  indulgent  heaven  infufe  into  the  heart  o f   Sancho  Pan$a,   our  governor,  a difpodtion  to  finifli  his  whipping  fpeedily,  that  the  world  may  again  enjoy  the 

beauty  o f  fo  great  a  lady. 

T o   which   Don  Quixote  i  aid:  Y our  highnefs  has 

fpoken  like  your  felf,  and  from  the  mouth  o f  fuch  good  ladies  nothing  that 

is  bad  can  proceed:  and   Dulcinea  will  be  more  happy,  and  more  knownin  the world,  by  the  praifes  your  grandeur  bedows  on  her,  than  by  thofe  o f  the  m oil eloquent  on earth. 

Signor   Don Quixote,   replied  the  duchefs,  the  hour  o f  fupper 

draws  near,  and  the  duke  may be (laying  for  u s :  come, Sir, Jet  us  fup,and  to bed betimes  ;  for  your  yederday’s  journey  from   Candaya  was  not  fo  fhort,  but  it m ud  have  fomewhat  fatigued  you. 

N ot  at  all,  madam,  anfwered   Don 

 Quixote;  for  I  can  fafely  fwear  to  your  excellency,  that  in  all  m y  life  I  never bedrid a  foberer  bead,  nor  one  o f  an  eaiier  pace,  than   Clavileno;  and  I  cannot  imagine  what  podeded   Malambruno  to  part  with  fo  fwift  and  fo  gentle a  deed,  and  burn  him  fo,  without  more  ado. 

W e  may  fuppofe,  anfwered 

the  duchefs,  that,  repenting  o f  the  mifchief  he  had  done  to  the   T rifaldi, and  her  companions,  and  to  other  perfons,  and  o f  the  iniquities he  has  committed  as  a  wizzard  and  an  enchanter,  he  had  a  mind  to  dedroy  all  the  indruments  o f  his  art,  and,  as  the  principal,  and  that  which  gave  him  the  m od 

difquiet,  by  having  carried  him  up  and  down  from  country  to  country,  he 

burnt   Clavileno  ;  and  thus,  with  his  a(hes,  and  the  trophy  o f  the  parchment, has  eternalized  the  valour  o f  the  grand   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha. 

 Don 

 Quixote  gave  thanks  afrefh  to  the  duchefs,  and,  when  he  had  dipped,  he 

retired  to  his  chamber  alone,  not  confenting  to  let  any  body  come  in  to 

wait  upon  him  ;  fo  afraid  was  he  o f  meeting  with  temptations  to  move  or 

force  him  to  let  go  that  moded  decency  he  had  preferved  towards  his  lady 

 Dulcinea,  bearing  always  in  mind  the  chadity  o f   Amadis,  the  flower  and mirrour  o f  knights-errant. 

H e  fliut  his  door  ader  him,  and,  by  the  light 

o f  tw o  wax  candles,  pulled  off  his  cloaths  ;  and,  at  dripping  off  his  dockings  (O   mishap  unworthy  o f  fuch  a  perfonage  !)  forth  burd,  not  lighs,  nor any  thing  elfe  that  might  difcredit  his  cleahlinefs,  but  fome  two  dozen  ditches 

o f  a  docking,  which  made  it  refemble  a  lattice-window. 

T h e  good  gentleman 

was  extremely  afflicted,  and  would  have  given  an  ounce  of  iilver  to  have 

had  there  a  drachm  o f  green  filk ;  I  fay,  green,  becaule  his  dockings  were 

green. 

Here   Benengeli  exclaims,  and,  writing  on,  fays:  O   poverty,  poverty!  I cannot  imagine  what  moved  the  great   Cordovan  poet  to  call  thee   a  holy,  thanklefs g ift.  

I,  though  a   Moor,  know  very  well,  by  the  intercourfe  I  have  had  with 

the  chridians,  that  holinefs  confids  in  charity,  humility,  faith,  obedience,  and

G   g  2 

poverty. 

[image: Image 592]

[image: Image 593]

 228

 The  L I F E   and  E X P   L O   I  T S   of

poverty. 

But  for  all  that,  I  fay,  a man  muft  have  a  great  fhare  o f   the  grace 

o f  god,  who  can  bring  him felf  to  be  contented  with  poverty,  unlefs  it  be  that kind  o f  it,  o f  which  one  o f  the  greateft  faints  fpeaks,  faying:   Pofl'cfs  all thingi as  not pojfejjing  them.  

And  this  is  called  poverty  in  fpirit. 

But  thou,  O  fccond 

poverty  (which  is  that  I  am  fpeaking  o f)   w hy  doeft  thou  chule  to  pinch  gentlemen,  and  fuch  as  are  well-born,  rather  than  other  people? 

W h y  doeft  thou 

force  them  to  cobble  their  fhoes,  and  to  wear  one  button  o f  their  coats  o f  filk, one  o f  hair,  and  one  o f  glafs ? 

W h y   muft  their  ruffs  be,  for  the  moft  part* 

ill  ironed,  and  worfe  ftarched?  —  By this  you  may  fee  the  antiquity  o f  the  ufe o f  ruffs  and ftarch. 

Then  he  goes  on --  W retched,  well-born  gentleman!  who 

is  adminiftering jelly-broths  to  his honour,  while he  is  ftarving  his  carcafs,  dining with  his  door  locked  upon  him,  and  making  a  hypocrite  o f  his  toothpick,  with 

which  he  walks  out  into  the  ftreet,  after  having  eaten  nothing  to  oblige  him  to this  cleanlinefs. 

Wretched  he,  I  fay,  whofe  skittifh  honour  is  always  ready  to 

ftart,  apprehenfive  that  every  body  fees,  a  league  off,  the  patch  upon  his  fhoe, the  fweating-through  o f his  hat,  the  thread-barenefs  o f his  cloak,  and the hunger 

o f  his  ftomach  ! 

A ll  thefe  melancholy  reflections  recurred  to   Don  Quixote's  thoughts  upon  tha rent  in  his  flockin g1  :  but  his  comfort  was,  that   Sancho  had  left  behind  him  a pair  o f  travelling-boots,  which  he  refolved  to  put  on  next  day.  Finally,  he laid him felf  down,  penfive  and  heavy-hearted,  as  well  for  lack  o f  Saricho,   as  for  the irreparable  misfortune  o f  his  flocking,  whofe  flitches  he  would  gladly  have 

dearned,  though  with  filk  o f  another  colour:  which  is  one  o f  the  greateft  figns o f   mifery  a  gentleman  can  give  in  the  courfe  o f  his  tedious  needinefs. 

H e  put 

out  the lights:  the  weather  was  hot,  and he  could  not  fleep :  he  got  out  o f bed, and  opened  the  cafement  o f  a  grate-window,  which  looked  into  a  fine  garden, 

and,  at  opening  it,  he  perceived  and  heard  fomebody  walking  and  talking  in 

the  garden. 

He  fet him felf  to  liften  attentively ;  and  thofe  below  railed  their 

voices  fo  high,  that  he  could  diftinguifh  thefe  words. 

Prefs  me  not,  O   E?ne- 

 rencia,  to  ling;  for  you  know,  ever  fince  this  ftranger  came  into  this  caftle, and  m y  eyes  beheld  -him,  I  cannot  fing,  but  weep. 

Befides,  m y  lady  fleeps 

not  found,  and  I  would  not  have  her  find  us  here  for  all  the.  treafure  o f  the world. 

But,  fuppofe  fhe  fhould  fleep,  and  not  awake,  m y  finging  will  flill  be 

in  vain,  if   this  new   JEneas,  who  is  arrived  in  m y  territories  to  leave  me  forlorn,  fleeps  on,  and  awakes  not  to  hear  it. 

D o  not  fancy  fo,  dear   AltiJidoray 

anfwered  the  other;  for  doubtlefs  the  duchefs,  and  every  body  elfe  in  the 

houfe,  is  afleep,  excepting  the  mafter  o f  your  heart,  and  difturber  o f  your  re-1  S o m e   c r i t ic k s   o b j e c t  to    Don  Quixote  s  c o n c e r n   a b o u t  a   H itc h   fa lle n   in   h is   f l o c k i n g ,   a s  b e n e a t h   t h e   n o t ic e o f   a  k n ig h t - e r r a n t ,   th e   w h o le   w o r ld   b e in g   b o u n d   t o   f u p p ly   h im   w i t h   e v e r y   t h i n g . 

B u t ,  i f   w e   c o n f id e r   i t  

a«  a  s k e tc h   o f   th e    Spanijb  p r id e ,  it  w i l l   b e   fo u n d   t o   b e   a  p le a fa n t  a n d   a g r e e a b l e  p ie c e   o f   fa tir e . 

pofe  r
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pcfe  :  for  even  now  I  heard  him  open  his  cafement,  and,  without  doubt,  he 

m ull  be  awake. 

Sing,  my  alHidted creature,  in  a  low  and  fweet  Voice,  to  the 

found  o f  your  harp;  and,  if   the  duchefs  lliould  hear  us,  w e  will  plead  the 

excefiive  heat  o f  the  weather. 

That  is  not  the  point,  O   Enierencia,  anfwered 

 Altifidora,  but  that  I  am  afraid  my  fang Ihould  betray  m y  heart,  and  fo  I  may be  taken  for  a  light  longing  hulfey  by  thofe,  who  are  unacquainted  with  the 

powerful  effedts  o f  love. 

But  come  what  will;  better  a blulh  in  the  face,  than 

a  blot  in  the  heart. 

Prefently  a  harp  was  heard  to  found  m od  fweetly.  W h ich 

 Don  Quixote  hearing,  he  was  ravilhed:  for,  in  that  indant,  came  into  his  mind an  infinite  number  o f  adventures  o f  the  like  kind,  o f  cafements,  grates,  and 

gardens,  ferenades,  courtlhips,  and  faintings  away,  o f  which  he  had  read in  his 

idle  books  o f  chivalry. 

H e  ftraight  imagined,  that  fome  damfel  o f  the  du- 

chefs’s  was  fallen  in  love  with  him,  and  that  modefty  obliged  her  to  conceal 

her  paliion. 

H e  was  a  little  afraid  o f  being  captivated,  but  refolved  in  his 

own  thoughts  not  to  yield;  and  fo,, commending  himfelf,  with  all  his  foul  and 

with  all  his  might,  to  his  midrefs   Dulcinea  del  Fobofo,  he  determined  to liden to th e m u fic;  and,  to  let  them  know  he  was  there,  he  gave  a  feigned  fneeze; 

at  which  the  damfels  were  not  a  little  glad,  defiring  nothing  more  than  that 

 Don  Quixote  fhould  hear  them. 

N o w ,  the  harp  being  tuned  and touched,  A ltifidora  began this  fong. 

S

O

N

G

. 

 Gentle  knight,   L a  Manchah  glory, 

 Famed in  never-dying-Jlory; 

 O f   a purer,  finer,  mould, 

 Fhan  Arabia’j finefigold:

 Fhou  that  in  thy  downy  bed, 

 Wrapt in  Holland   fioeets,  art  laid, 

 A n d  with  out-fret ch'd legs  art yawning, 

 Or  afieep   ’till morrow's  dawning:

 D ear  a  woful maid complaining, 

 Who mufi die  by  thy  difdaining, 

 Since  thy  eyes  have fcorch'd her foul, 

 A nd have  burnt it  to  a  coal. 

 I f   the  ai?n  o f  thy  adventures. 

 In  relieving  damfels centers, 

 Canfi  thou woimd a  tender  m aid,, 

 And refufe thy  wonted aid f

 Fell,. 
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 T d l,  O  tell me,  I  conjure  thee, 

 So  may heav'nly  help fecure  thee, 

 W ert  thou  born  rwhere  lions  roar

 On  remotejl  A fric’i  Jhore f

 W ert thou feme bleak  mountains  care, 

 A n d   didfe fu ck,  thy nurfe,  a  bear ? 

 F air  Dulcinny,  ta ll and Jlender, 

 W ell may  boafe  thy  heart's fu r  render, 

 Since  thofe  charms  muft Jland confejl, 

 That  could tame a  tiger's  breaft:

 A nd henceforth f ie  f ia ll be  known 

 From  the  Tagus   to  the  Rhone. 

 Could I  take  Dulcinny ’s place, 

 A nd but fwap  with  her's  my fa ce, 

 O ,  T d  give  my  Sunday’*  fu it, 

 And fr in g 'd  petticoat  to  boot. 

 Happy f i e   that,  in  thofe  arms 

 Clasp'd\  enjoys  thy  manly  charms, 

 Or  but,  fittin g   by  thy  bed, 

 Chafes  thy fe e t,  or  rubs  thy  head! 

 A h !  I  w ifi  and ask  too  much  :

 L e t me but  thy great  toe touch; 

 ’ Twere  to  humble  me  a  blejjing, 

 A id  reward beyond exprejjing. 

 Oh !  how  I  would la vifi  riches, 

 Satin  vefts  and damask  breeches, 

 To  adorn  and drefs  my  dear! 

 Oh  !  what  night-caps  he fiou ld  wear! 

 Tm  a  virgin,  neat  and clean, 

 And,  in fa ith ,  not  quite fifteen ; 

 T all and fira ig h t,  and very found, 

 A nd my  ringlets  brufi  the ground. 

 ~ Though  my  mouth  be fomewhat  wide, 

 In  my coral teeth  I  pride j 

 A nd the fiatnefs o f  my  nofe 

 Here fo r  fin ifi'd  beauty goes. 

 How  Ifin g ,  I  need not fay, 

 I f  perchance thou  hear'fi  this  lay. 

 Theft, 
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 Thefe,  and twenty graces  more-a, 

 Court  thee  to  Altifidora. 

Here  ended  the  fong  o f  the  fore-wounded   Altifidora,  and  began  the  alarm 

o f  the  courted   Don  Quixote,   who,  fetching  a  deep  figh,  faid  within  himfelf: W h y   am  I  fo  unhappy  a  knight-errant,  that  no  damfel  can  fee  me  but  Ihe 

muft  prefently  fall  in  love  with  me?  W h y   is  the  peerlefs   Dulcinea  fo  unlucky,  that  fhe  muft  not  be  fuffered  ftngly  to  enjoy  this  my  incomparable conftancy? 

Queens,  what  would  ye  have  w ith  her? 

Emprefles,  w hy  do  ye 

perfecute  her? 

Damfels,  from  fourteen  to  fifteen,  w h y  do  ye  plague  her? 

Leave,  leave  the  poor  creature;  let  her  triumph,  glory,  and  plume  herfelf 

in  the  lot,  which  love  beftowed  upon  her  in  the  conqueft  o f  my  heart,  and 

the  furrender  o f  m y  foul. 

T ake  notice,  enamoured  multitude,  that  to   D u lcinea  alone  I  am  pafte  and  fugar,  and  to  all  others  flint:  to  her  I  am  honey,  and  to  the  reft  o f  ye  aloes. 

T o   me,  Dulcinea  alone  is  beautiful,  discrete,  lively,  modeft,  and  well-born;  and  the  reft  o f  her  fex,  foul,  foolilh, fickle,  and  bafe-born. 

T o   be  hers,  and  hers  alone,  nature  threw  me  into  the 

world. 

L et   Altifidora  weep  or  fing;  let  the  lady  defpair,  on  whofe  account 

I  was  buffeted  in  the  caftle  o f  the  enchanted   Moor  T. 

Boiled  or  roafted,. 

 Dulcinea's  I  muft be,  clean,  well-bred,  and  chafte,  in  fpite  o f  all  the  necromantic  powers  on  earth. 

This  faid,  he  clapped  to  the  cafement,  and,  in  de- 

fpite  and  forrow,  as  i f   fome  great  misfortune  had  befallen  him,  threw  him— 

felf  upon  his  bed;  where,  at  prefent,  w e  will  leave  him,  to  attend  the  great 

 Sancbo  Panqa,   who  is  defirous  o f  beginning  his  famous  government. 
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X III. 

 How  the  great  Sancho  Panga   took  pojfefiion  o f  his  ifiand,  and  o f  the  manner o f  his  beginning  to govern  it. 

O T  H O U  perpetual difeoverer of the antipodes,  torch of the world,  eye of 

heaven,  fweet  motive  o f  wine-cooling  bottles1 2;  here   Pimbriits,  there 

 Phcebus;  here  archer,  there  phyfician;  father  o f  poefy,  inventor  o f  mufic; thou,  who  always  rifeft,  and,  though  thou  feemeft  to  do  fo,  never  fetteft! 

T o   thee  I  fpeak,  O   fun,  by  whofe  afliftance  man  begets  man;  thee  I  invoke  to favour  and  enlighten  the  obfeurity  o f  m y  genius,  that  I  may  be  able  punctually to  deferibe  the  government  o f  the  great   Sancho  Pan$a:  for,  without  thee,  I find  m yfelf  indolent,  difpirited,  and  confufed. 1

1  A l l u d i n g   t o   t h e   f t o r y   o f    Maritornes  a n d   t h e   c a r r ie r ,  in   th e   fo r m e r  p a r t  o f   t h e   h if to r y . 

1   Cantirnplora.  

A   fo r t  o f   b o t t le  fo r   k e e p i n g   w in e   c o o l,   w i t h   a  v e r y   l o n g   n e c k ,   a n d   v e r y   b r o a d   a n d   f la t b e l o w ,   t h a t   t h e   ic e   m a y   l i e   c o n v e n ie n t l y   u p o n   i t   in   t h e   p a il ,   a n d   a   b r o a d   c o r k   fit te d   t o   t h e   p a i l ,   w it h   a   h o le in   t h e   m id d le   to   l e t   t h e   n e c k   o f   t h e  b o t t l e   t h r o u g h . 

I Ay, 
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I  fay  then,  that   Sancho,  with  all  his attendants,  arrived  at  a  town  that  contained  about  a  thoufand  inhabitants,  and  was  one  o f  the  bed;  the  duke  had. 

T h ey  gave  him  to  underdand,  that  it  was  called  the  ifland o f  Barataria,  either becaufe   Barataria  was  really  the  name  o f the  place,  or  becaufe  he  obtained  the government  o f  it  at  fo  cheap  a  rate  *. 

A t his arrival near  the gates  o f the town, 

which  was  walled  about,  the  magidrates,  in  their  formalities,  came  out  to  receive  him,  the  bells  rung,  and  die  people  gave  demondrations  o f  a  general  joy, and,  with  a great  deal  o f  pomp,  conducted  him  to  die  great  church  to  give 

thanks  to  god. 

Prefently  after,  with  certain  ridiculous  ceremonies,  they  pre- 

fentcd  him  the  keys  o f  the  town,  and  admitted  him  as  perpetual  governor  o f 

the  ifland   Barataria.  

T h e  garb,  the  beard,  the  thicknefs  and  fliortnefs  o f  the 

new  governor,  held  in  admiration  all  that  were  not  in  the fecret,  and  even  thofe that  were,  who  were  not  a  few. 

In  fine,  as  foon  as  they  had  brought  him  out 

o f  the  church,  they  carried  him  to  the  tribunal  o f judice,  and  placed  him  in 

the  chair,  and  the  duke’s  deward  faid  to  h im :  It  is  an  ancient  cudom  here,  my lord  governor,  that  he,  who  comes  to  take  podeffion  o f  this  famous  ifland,  is 

obliged  to  anfwer  to  a  quedion  put  to  him,  which  is  to  be  fomewhat  intricate 

and difficult;  and,  by  his  anfwer,  the  people  are  enabled  to  feel the  pulfe  o f their new  governor’s underdanding,  and,  accordingly,  are  either  glad  or  forry  for  his 

coming. 

W hile  the  deward  was dying  this,  Sancho  was  daring  a ifo m e  capital  letters written  on  the  wall  oppofite  to  his  chair,  and,  becaufe  he  could  not  read,  lie asked  what  that  painting  was  on  the  wall. 

H e  was  anfwered,  Sir,  it  is  there 

written,  on  what  day  your  honour  took  podeffion  o f  this  ifland-  and  the  in- 

feription  runs  thus:   This  day  (fuch  a  day o f  the  month  and  year)   Signor  Don Sancho  Pan$a   took pojfejflon  o f  this  ifland,  and long  may  he  enjoy  it.   And,  pray, quoth  he,  who  is  it  they  call   Don  Sancho  Pan$a?  

Your  lordfhip,  anfwered 

the  dew ard;  for  no  other   Pdn$a,   befldes  him  now  in  the  chair,  ever  came  into  this  ifland. 

T ake  notice,  brother,  quoth   Sancho,  Don  does  not  belong  to 

me,  nor ever did  to  any  o f  my family  :  I  am  called  plain   Sancho  Pane a ;  my father  was  a   Sancho,  and  my  grandfather  a   Sancho,  and  they  were  all   Pandas, without any  addition  o f   D ojis  or   Donnas;  and  I  fancy  there  are  more   Dons than  dones  in  this  ifland,:  but  enough ;   god  knows  my  meaning,  and,  perhaps, i f   my  government  lads  four  days,  I  may  weed  out  thele   Dons,   that  over-run the  country,  and,  by  their numbers,  are  as  troublefome as gnats1.  On  with  your 

quedion,  mader  deward,  and  I  will  anfwer  the  bed  I  can,  let  the  people  be 

forry,  or  not  forry. 

A t  this  indant  two  men  came  into  the  court,  the  one  clad  like  a  country- 

fellow,  and  the  other  like  a  tailor,  with  a  pair  o f  ffieers  in  his  hand 5  and  the 1   Barato  in    Spanifh  fig n ifie s    Cheap. 

1  A   fe v e r e   f a a r e  o n   th e    Spanijh  p r id e   a n d   a ffe & a tio n   o f   g e n t i l i t y . 

tailor
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tailor  faid:  M y lord  governor,  I,  and  this  countryman,  come  before  your  wor- 

fhip,  by  reafon  this  honed; man  came  yefterday  to  my  fhop  (for,  faving  your 

prefence,  I  am  a  tailor,  and  have  paffed  my  examination,  god  be  thanked)  and, 

putting  a piece  o f  cloth  into  my  hands,  asked  m e ;  Sir,  is  there  enough  o f  this to  make  me a  cap ? 

I,  meafuring the  piece,  anfwered,  Yes. 

N ow   he  imagining,  as  I  imagine  (and  I  imagined  right)  that  doubtlffs  I  had  a  mind  to  cabbage  fome  o f  the  cloth,  grounding  his  conceit  upon  his  own  knavery,  and  upon  the  common ill  opinion had  o f  tailors,  bid  me  view  it  again,  and  fee i f   there was  not  enough  for  two. 

I  gueffed  his  drift,  and  told  him  there was.  M y 

gentleman,  perfifling  in  his  knavifh  intention,  went  on  encreafing  the  number 

o f  caps,  and  I  adding  to  the  number  o f  Yes’s,  ’till  w c  came  to  five  caps;  and even  now  he  came  for  them. 

I  offered  them  to  him,  and  he  refutes  to pay  me 

for  the  making,  and  pretends  I  (hall  either return  him  his  cloth,  or  pay  him  for it. 

Is  all  this  fo,  brother?  demanded   Sancho.  

Yes,  anfwered  the  m an;  but 

pray,  my  lord,  make  him  produce  the  five  caps  he  has  made  me. 

W ith  all 

my  heart,  anfwered  the  tailor,  and,  pulling  his  hand  from  under  his  cloak,  he 

fhewed  the  five  caps  on  the  ends  o f  his  fingers  and  thumb,  faying:  Here  are 

the  five  caps  this  honeft  man  would  have  me  make,  and,  on  m y  foul  and  confidence,  not  a  fhred  o f  the cloth is  left,  and  I  fubmit  the  work  to  be  viewed  by any  infpe&ors  o f  the  trade. 

A ll  that  were  prefent  laughed  at  the  number  o f 

the  caps,  and  the  novelty  o f  the  fuit. 

 Sancho  fet  himfelf  to  confidcr  a  little, 

and  faid:  I  am  o f  opinion,  there  needs  no  great  delay  in  this  fuit,  and  it  may be  decided  very  equitably off  hand;  and  therefore  I  pronounce,  that  the  tailor 

lofe  the  making,  and  the  countryman  the  fluff,  and  that  the  caps  be  confifca- 

ted  to  the  ufe  o f  the  poor;  and  there  is  an  end  o f  that.  I f  the fentence  he afterwards  paffed  on  the  purfe  o f  the  herdfman  cauled  the  admiration  o f  all  the  by-flanders,  this  excited  their  laughter. 

In  fhort,  what  the  governor commanded 

was  executed. 

T h e  next  that  prefented  themfelves  before  him,  were  two  antient  men,  the 

one  with  a  cane  in  his  hand  for  a  flaff;  and  he  without  a  flaff  faid:  M y  lord, fome  time  ago  I  lent  this  man  ten  crowns  o f  gold,  to  oblige  and  ferve  him, 

upon  condition  he  fhould  return  them  on  demand. 

I  let  him  alone  a  good 

while,  without  asking  for  them,  becaufe  I  was  loth  to  put  him  to  a  greater 

flrait  to  pay  me,  than  he  was  in  when  I  lent  them. 

But  at  length,  thinking  he  was  negligent  of  the  payment,  I  asked  him,  more  than  once  or twice, for  my  money,  and  he  not  only  refufes  payment,  but  denies  the  debt,  and 

fiys,  I  never  lent  him  any  fuch  fum,  and,  i f   I  did,  that  he  has  already  paid me  :  and  I  having  no  witneffes  o f  the  loan,  or  he  o f  the  payment,  I  intreat your  worfhip  will  take  his  oath;  and,  if   he  will  fwear  he  has  returned  me 

the  money,  I  acquit  him  from  this  minute  before  god  and  the  world. 

W hat 

fay  you  to  this,  old  gentleman  with  the  flaff?  quoth   Sancho.   T o   which  ti  e V
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old  fellow  replied:  I  confefs,  my  lord,  he  did  lend  me  the  money;  and,  i f  

your  worship  pleafes  to  hold  down  your  wand  o f  judice,  fince  he  leaves  it 

to  my  oath,  I  will  fwear  I  have  really  and  truly  returned  it  him. 

T h e  governor  held  down  the  wand,  and  the  old  fellow  gave  the  daff  to  his  creditor  to hold,  while  he  was  fwearing,  as  i f   it  encumbered  him;  and  prefently  laid  his 

hand  upon  the  crofs  o f #ie  wand,  and  faid,  it  was  true  indeed,  he  had  lent  him thofe  ten  crowns  he  asked  for;  but  that  he  had  redored  them  to  him  into  his 

own  hand,  and  becaufe,  he fuppofed,  he  had  forgot  it,  he was every moment  asking  him  for  them.  W hich  the  great  governor feeing,  he  asked  the  creditor,  what he  had  to  anfwer  to  what  his  antagonid  had  alledgcd. 

H e  replied,  he  did  not 

doubt  but  his  debtor  had  faid  the  truth;  for  he  took  him  to  be  an  honed;  man, and  a  good  chridian;  and  that he  him felf  m ud  have  forgot,  when,  and  where, 

the  money  was  returned;  and  that,  from  thenceforward,  he  would  never  ask 

him  for  it again. 

T h e   debtor  took  his  dad'  again,  and,  bowing his  head,  went 

out  o f  court. 

 Sancho  feeing  this,  and  that  he  was  gone  without  more ado,  and 

obferving alfo  the  patience  o f  the  creditor,  he  inclined  his  head  upon  his  bread, and,  laying  the  fore-finger o f  his  right  hand  upon  his  eye-brows  and  nofe,  he 

continued,  as  it  were,  full  o f  thought,  a  fhort  fpace,  and  then,  lifting  up  his head,  he  ordered  the  old  man  with  the  daff,  w ho  was  already  gone,  to  be called back. 

H e  was  brought  back  accordingly,  and   Sancho,  feeing  him,  faid:  G ive 

me  that  daff,  honed  friend;  for  I  have  occafion  for  it. 

W ith  all  my  heart,  un- 

fWered  the  old  fellow ;  and  delivered  it  into  his  hand. 

 Sancho  took  it,  and, 

giving  it  to  the  other  old  man,  faid:  G o  about  your  bufinefs,  in  god’s  name, 

for  you  are  paid. 

I,  my  lord?  anfwered  the  old  m an;  what!  is  this  cane 

worth  ten  golden  crowns?  Yes,  quoth  the  governor,  or  I am  the  greated  dunce 

in  the  world;  and  now  it  fhall appear whether  I  have  a  head  to  govern  a  whole 

kingdom. 

Straight  he  commanded  the  cane  to  be  broken  before  them  all. 

W hich  being  done,  there  were  found  in  the  hollow  o f  it  ten  crowns  in  sold. 

A ll  were  druck  with  admiration,  and  took  their  new  governor  for  a  fecond   Solomon.  

T h ey  asked  him,  whence  he  had  collected,  that  the  ten  crowns  were 

in  the  cane. 

He  anfwered,  that,  upon  feeing  the  old  man  give  it  his  adverlary, 

while  he  was  taking  the  oath,  and  fwearing  that  he  had  really  and  truly  redored them  into  his  own  hands,  and,  when  he  had  done,  ask  for  it  again,  it  came 

into  his  imagination,  that  the  money  in  difpute  m ud  be  in  the  hollow  o f  the 

cane. 

Whence  it  may  be  gathered,  that  god  almighty  often  directs  the  judgments  o f  thofe  who  govern,  though  otherwife  mere  blockheads:  befides,  he had  heard  the  pried  o f  his  parifh  tell  a  like  cafe;  and,  were  it  not  that  he  was fo  unlucky  as to  forget  all  he  had  a  mind  to  remember,  his  memory was  fo good, 

there  would  not  have  been  a  better  in  the  whole  ifland. 

A t  length,  both  the 

old  men  marched  off,  the one  afhamed,  and  the  other  fatisfied  :  the  by-danders 

were  furprized,  and  the  fecretary,  who  minuted  down  the  words,  a&ions, 

and, 
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and  behaviour  o f   Sancho  Panpa,   could  not  determine  with  himfelf,  whether he  fnould  fet  him  down  for  a  wife  man  or  a  fool. 

This  caufe  was  no  fooner  ended,  but  there  came  into  court  a  woman, 

keeping  fail  hold  o f  a  man,  clad  like  a  rich  herdfinan. 

She  came  crying  a- 

loudj  Juffice,  m y  lord  governor,  juftice;  if  I  cannot  find  it  on  earth,  I  will feek  it  in  heaven:  Lord  governor  o f  my  foul,  this  wicked  man  furprized  me 

in  the  middle  o f  a  field,  and  made  ufe  o f  my  body,  as  i f   it  had  been  a 

difh-clout,  and,  woe  is  me,  has  robbed  me  o f  what  I  have  kept  above  thefe 

three  and  twenty  years,  defending  it  againft   Moors  and   Chrijiians,  natives  and foreigners. 

I  have  been  as  hard  as  a  cork-tree,  and  preferved  my  felf  as  entire  as  a   Salamander  in  the  fire,  or  as  wool  among  briars,  that  this  honed: man  fhould  come  with  his  clean  hands  to  handle  me. 

It  remains  to  be  examined,  quoth   Sancho,  whether  this  galant’s  hands  are  clean,  or  no;  and, turning  to  the  man,  he  asked  him  what  he  had  to  fay,  and  what  anfvver  to 

make  to  this  woman’s  complaint. 

T h e  man,  all  in  confufion,  replied:  Sirs, 

I  am  a  poor  herdfman,  and  deal  in  fwine,  and  this  morning  (under  favour 

be  it  fpoken)  I  went  out  o f  this  town  to  fell  four  hogs,  and,  what  between 

dues  and  exactions,  the  officers  took  from  me  little  lefs  than they  were worth. 

I  was  returning  home,  and  by  the  way  I  lighted  upon  this  good  dame,  and 

the  devil,  the  author  o f  all  mifchief,  yoked  us  together. 

I  paid  her  hand- 

fomely:  but  fhe,  not  contented,  kid  hold  on  me,  and  has  never  let  me  go 

'till  Ihe  has  dragged  me  to  this  p lace:  fhe  fays,  I  forced  her;  but,  by  the 

oath   i   have  taken,  or  am  to  take,  {he  lyes;  and  this  is  the  whole  truth. 

Then  the  governor  asked  him,  i f   he  had  any  filver  money  about  him. 

H e ‘faid,  Yes,  he  had  about  twenty  ducats  in  a  leathern  purfe  in  his  bo- 

fom. 

H e  ordered  him  to  produce  it,  and  deliver  it  juft  as  it  was  to  the 

plaintiff. 

He  did  fo,  trembling. 

T h e   woman  took  it,  and,  making a  thousand  courtfies,  after  the   M oorifi  manner,  and  praying  to  god  for  the  life and health  o f  the  lord  governor,  who  took  fuch  care  o f  poor  orphans  and  maidens,  out  o f  the  court  flie  went,  holding  the  purfe  with  both  hands:  but firfi  fire  looked  to  fee  if   the  money,  that  was  in  it,  was  filver. 

She  was 

fcarce  gone  out,  when   Sancho  faid  to  the  herdfman,  who  was  in  tears,  and whofe  eyes  and  heart  were  gone  after  his  purfe:  Honeft  man,  follow  that  w oman,  and  t">ke  away  the  purfe  from her  whether  fhe  will  or  no,  and come back hither  with  it. 

This  was  not  faid  to  the  deaf  or  the  ftupid;  for  inftantly  he 

flew after  her  like  lightning,  and  went  about  what  he  was  bid. 

All  prefent 

were  in  great  fufpence,  expecting  the ififue  o f  this fuit;  and  prefently after  came in  the  man  and  the  woman,  clinging  together  clofer  than  the  firfi:  time,  fhe 

with  her  petticoat  tucked  up,  and  the  purfe  lapped  up  in  it,  and  the  man 

firuggling  to  take  it  from  her,  but  in  vain,  fo  tightly  {he  defended  it,  crying out;  Jufiice  from  god  and  the  world!  fee,  my  lord  governor,  the  impudence, 

H   h  2 

and
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and  want  o f  fear  o f  this  varlet,  w ho,  in  the  midft  o f  the  town,  and  o f  the-ftreet,  would  take  from  me  the  purfe  your  worfhip  commanded  to  be  given 

me. 

And  has  he  got  it ?  demanded  the  governor. 

Got  it ?  anfwered  the  w oman,  I  would  fooner  let  him  take  away  m y  life,  than  my  purfe. 

A   pretty 

baby  I  ftiould  be,  indeed  :  otherguife  cats  muft  claw  m y  beard,  and  not  fuch 

pitiful,  fneaking,  tools:  pincers  and  hammers,  crows  and  chizzels,  fhall  not 

get  it  out  o f  m y  clutches,  nor  even  the  paws  o f  a  lion;  my  foul  and  body 

{hall  fooner  part. 

She  is  in  the  right,  quoth  the  man,  and  I  yield  m yfelf 

worded  and  fpent,  and  confefs  I  have  not  ftrength  enough  to  take  it  from  her  : and  fo  he  left  her. 

Then  faid  the  governor  to  the  wom an: 

Give  me  that

purfe,  virtuous  virago. 

She  prefently  delivered  it,  and  the  governor  returned 

it  to  the  man,  and  faid  to  the  forceful,  but  not  forced,  dam lel:  Sifter  o f 

mine,  had  you  fhewn  the  fame,  or  but  half  as  much,  courage  and  refolu- 

tion,  in  defending  your  chaftity,  as  you  have  done  in  defending  your  purfe,  the ftrength  o f   Hercules  could  not  have  forced  you. 

Be  gone,  in  god’s  name,  and 

in  an  ill  hour,  and  be  not  found  in  all  this  ifland,  nor  in  lix  leagues  round about  it,  upon  pain  o f  two  hundred  ftripes:  be  gone  inftantly,  I  fay,  thou 

prating,  fhamelefs,  cheating  huftey  !  T h e  woman  was  confounded,  and  went 

away,  hanging  down  her  head  and  difcontented 3  and  the  governor  faid  to  the 

man  :  Honeft  man,  go  home,  in  the  name  o f  god,  with  your  money,  and 

from  henceforward,  unlefs  you  have  a  mind  to  lofe  it,  take  care  not  to  yoke 

with  any  body. 

T h e  country-man  gave  him  thanks  after  the  clownifheft 

manner  he  could,  and  went  his  way j  and  the  by-ftanders  were  in  frefti  admiration  at  the  decifions  and  fentcnces  o f  their  new  governor. 

A ll  which, 

being  noted  down  by  his  hiftoriographer,  was  immediately  tranfmitted  to 

the  duke,  who  waited  for  it  with  a  longing  impatience. 

And  here  let  us 

leave  honeft   Sancho;  for  his  mafter,  greatly  difturbed  at   Altijidora  ’smufic, calls  in  hafte  for  us.. 

C H A R
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X IV . 

 O f  the  dreadful,  bell-ringing  and  cattifi:,  confternation  Don  Quixote   was  put into  in  the  progrefs  o f  the  enamoured  Altifidora’j   amour. 

 \ \ 7  E   left  the  great   Don  Quixote  wrapped  up  in  the  refledions  occafioned 

*  * 

by  the  rnuftc  o f  the  enamoured  damfel   Altifidora.  

He  carried  them 

witl}  him  to  bed;  and,  as  i f   they  had  been  fleas,  they  would  not fuffer  him  to fleep,  or  take  the  leaft  reft. 

T o   thefe  was  added  the  difafter  o f  the  flocking. 

But  as  time  is fwift,  and  no bar  can  flop  him,  he  came  riding  upon  the hours, 

and  that  o f  the  morning  polled:  on  apace. 

W hich  Don  Quixote perceiving,  he 

forfook  his  downy pillow,  and  in hafte put  on his  Jhamois doublet,  and  his travelling boots,  to conceal  the  misfortune  o f his flocking.  H e  threw over  his fhoulders his  fcarlet  mantle,  and  clapped  on  his  head  a  green  velvet  cap  trimmed  with 

filver  lace. 

H e  hung his  trufty  trenchant  blade  in  his  fhoulder-belt*. 

On  his 

wrift  he  wore  a  large  rofary2,  which  he  always  carried  about  him. 

And  with 

great  {late  and  folemnity  he  marched  towards  the  anti-chamber,  where  the 

duke  and  duchefs,  who  were  ready  dreffed,  expedled  h im :  and  as  he  palled 

through  a  gallery,  Altifidora,  and  the  other  damfel  her  friend,  flood  purpofely polled,  and waiting  for  him. 

As  foon  as   Altifidora  efpied   Don  Quixote,  lhe.: 

pretended  to  faint  away,  and  her  companion  catched  her in  her  lap,  and  in  a 

great hurry was  unlacing  her  flays. 

 Don  Quixote,  feeing  it,  drew  near  to  them, 

and  faid:  I  very  well  know,  whence  thefe  accidents  proceed. 

I  know  not 

from  whence,  anfwered  her  friend;  for   Altifidora  is  the healthieft  damfel  in  all this  family,  and  I  have  never  heard  fo  much  as  an   oh  from  her  fince  I  have known  her ;  ill  betide  all  the  knights-errant  in  the  word,  i f   they  are  all  ungrateful. 

Leave  this  place,  Signor  Don  Quixote;  for the  poor  girl will  not come 

to herfelf fo long  as your worfhip  flays  here.  T o   which   Don Quixote anfwered  : Be  pleafed,  madam,  to give  order  that  a  lute  be  left  in  my  chamber  to  night, 

and  I  will comfort  this poor  damfel  the  befl  I  am  able  :  for,  in  the  beginnings o f  love,  to  be  early  undeceived  is  the  readied:  cure. 

And  fo  faying,  away  he 

went,  to  avoid  the  obfervation  o f  thofe,  w ho  might  fee  him  there. 

H e  was 

hardly  gone,  when   Altifidora,  recovering  from  her  fwoon,  faid  to  her  companion :  By  all  means  let  him  have  the  lute;  for  doubtlefs  he  intends  us  fome mulic,  and  it  cannot  be  bad,  if  it  be  his. 

T h ey  prefently  went,  and  gave  the 

duchefs  an  account  o f  what  had  puffed,  and  o f   Don  Quixote's  defiring  a  lute; and  fhe,  being  exceedingly  rejoiced  thereat,  concerted  with  the  duke  and  her 1

1  H e r e   h is  b e lt,  a c c o r d in g   to   th e   tr u e   fig n ific a tio n   o f    e Iabalil  is  one  hung  on  his  (h o u ld e r s :  a t   Diego  Jt Miranda  s  it  fe e m e d   to   b e  a  b e lt  g ir d e d   a b o u t  h is  lo in s,  a n d   w a s  made  o f  a  skin  p r o p e r   fo r   th e   w e a k n e ss he w as  fu p p o fe d   to  h a v e   in th e m . 

*  A  firing o f beads:  an  inftrument  o f devotion  in  popifh countries. 

damfeli
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damfels  how  they  might  play  him  fome  trick,  which  fhould  be  more  merry 

than  mifchievous.  And,  being  pleafed  with  their  contrivance,  they  waited  for 

night,  which  came on  as  faft  as  the  day  had  done,  which  they  fpent  in  relifhing converfation  with   Don  Quixote.  

That  fame  day  the  duchefs  difpatched  one  o f 

her  pages, being  he,  wTho,  in  the  wood,  had  perfonatcd the  figure  o f the enchanted   Dulcinea,  to   Terefa  Pan$ay  with  her  husband   Sa?icho  Panda’s  letter,  and a  bundle  he  had  left  to  be  fent,  charging  him  to  bring  back  an  exa£t  account 

o f  all  that  fhould  pafs. 

This  being  done,  and  eleven  a  clock  at  night  being 

come,  Don  Quixote  found  in  his  chamber  a  lute.  H e  touched  i t ;  he  opened his  cafement,  and  perceived  that  people  were  walking  in  the  garden:  and  having  again  run  over the  firings o f  the  inftrument,  and  tuned  it  as  well  as  he  ' 

could,  he  hemmed,  and  cleared  his  pipes,  and  then,  with  a  hoarfe  though 

not unmufical  voice,  he  fung  the  following  fong,  which  he  him felf  had  com- 

pofed  that  day. 

T h e 

S

O

N

G

. 

 Lovey  with  idlenefs  its frien d \ 1 

 O 're  a  maiden  gains  its  end:

 B ut  let bufnefs and employment 

 F ill up  ev'ry careful moment, 

 Thefe  an  antidote  w ill prove 

 ’Gainft  the pois'nous  arts  o f love. 

 Maidens,  that  afpire  to  marry, 

 In   their  looks refervefjould carry:

 Modefty  their price Jhould raife, 

 A nd be herald o f their praife. 

 Knights,  whom  toils  o f arms employ, 

 W ith  the fr e e  may laugh  and  toy •

 B u t  the  modeft only choofe9 

 When  they  tie the nuptial  noofe. 

 Love,  that  rifes  with  the fu n y 

 W ith his fetting beams  is gone:

 Lovey  that gueft-like  vifits  heartsy 

 When  the banquet's  o,rey  departs:

 A nd the  lovey  that  comes to-da\%

 A nd  to-morrow wings  its  wayy 

 Leaves  no  traces  on  the foul\

 Its  affections  to  controuL

 Where
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 Where  a fovereign  beauty  reigns, 

 Fruitlefs  are  a  rival's pains. 

 O 're  a fin ifj'd  piBure who 

 E ’re  a fee on d pi Bure  dre'iv  ? 

 Fair  Dulcinea,  queen  o f  beauty, 

 Rules  my  heart,  and claims  its duty  :

 Nothing  there  can  take  her place j 

 Nought  her  image  can  erafe. 

 Whether fortune Jinile  or frow n, 

 Conjlancy's  the  lover's  crown; 

 And,  its force  divine  to prove, 

 Miracles performs  in  love. 

Thus  far   Don  Quixote  had  proceeded  in  his  fong,  to  which  flood  attentive the  duke  and  duchefs,  Altifidora,  and  almoft  all  the  folks  o f  the  caftle,  when, on  a  fudden,  from  an  open  gallery  diredlly  over   Don  Quixote's  window,  a 

rope  was  let  down,  to  which  above  an  hundred  bells  were  faftened j  and  immediately  after  them  was  emptied  a  great  fackful  o f  cats,  which  had fmaller  bells  tied  to  their  tails. 

T h e  noife  o f  the jangling  o f  the  bells,  and  the 

mewing  o f  the  cats,  was  fo  great,  that  the  duke  and  duchefs,  though  the  inventors  o f  the  jeft,  were  frighted  thereat,  and   Don Quixote  himfelf  was  in  a panic:  and  fortune  fo  ordered  it,  that  two  or  three  o f  the  cats  got  in  at  the cafement  o f  his  chamber,  and  fcouring  about  from  fide  to  fide,  one  would  have 

thought  a  legion  o f devils  was  broke  loofe  in  it. 

T hey  extinguifhed  the  lights 

that were  burning  in  the  chamber,  and  endeavoured to  make  their  efcape. 

T h e 

cord,  to  which  the  bells  were  faftened,  was  let down  and  pulled  up  inceflantly. 

M oft  o f  the  folks  o f  the  caftle,  who  were  not  in  the  fecret,  were  in  fuf- 

pence  and  admiration. 

 Den  Quixote  got  upon  his  feet;  and,  laying  hold  on 

his  fword,  he  began  to  make  thrufts  at  the  cafement,  and  cried  out  aloud; 

Avaunt,  ye  malicious  enchanters,  avaunt,  ye  rabble  o f  wizzards!  for  I  am 

 Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  againft  whom  your  wicked arts  are  o f  no  force  nor effe<5t..  And  turning  to  the  cats,  who  were  running  about  the  room,  he  gave 

feveral  cuts  at  them. 

They  took  to  the  cafement,  and  got out  at  it  all  but  one, 

which,  finding  itfelf  hard  prefled  by   Don  Quixote's  flashing,  flew  at  his  face, and  feized  him  by  the  nofe  with  its  claws  and  teeth j  the  pain  whereof  made 

him  roar  as  loud  as  he  was  able. 

W hich  the  duke  and  duchefs  hearing,  and 

guefling  the  occafion,  they  ran  in  all  hafte  up  to  his  chamber,  and,  opening  it with  a mafter  key,  they  found  the  poor  gentleman  ftriving  with  all his might to 

difengage the cat  from  his  face. 

T hey  entered  with  lights,  and  beheld  the  unequal
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equal  combat.  T h e  duke  ran  to  part  the  fray,  and   Don  Quixote  cried  aloud: Let  no  one  take him  o ff;  leave  me  to  battle  it  with  this  demon,  this  wizzard, this  enchanter;  for  I  will  make  him  know  the  difference  betwixt  him  and  me, 

and  who   Don  Quixote  de  la Mancha  is. 

But  the  cat,  not  regarding  thefe  menaces,  growled  on,  and kept  her  hold. 

A t  length  the  duke  forced  open  her 

claws,  and  threw  her  out  at  the  w indow . 

 Don  Quixote  remained  with  his 

face  like  a  fieve,  and  his  nofe  not  over  whole,  though  greatly  diffatisfied  that they  would  not  let  him  finifh  the  combat  he  had  fo  toughly  maintained  againd 

that  caitif  enchanter. 

T h ey  fetched  fome  oil  o f   Aparicio,  and   Altijidora  her 

felf,  with  her  lily-white hands,  bound  up  his  w ounds;  and,  while  {he  was 

fo  employed,  flic  faid  to  him  in  a  low  voice:  A ll  thefe mifadventures  befal 

you,  hard-hearted  knight,  for  the  fin  o f your  dubborn  difdain:  and  god  grant, 

that   Sancho  your  fquire  may  forget  to  whip  himfelf,  that  this  fame  beloved Dulcinea  o f  yours  may  never  be  releafed  from  her  enchantment,  nor  you  ever enjoy  her,  or  approach  her  nuptial  bed,  at  lead:  while  I  live,  w ho  adore  you. 

T o   all  this   Don  Quixote  returned  no  other anfvver,  than  a  profound  figh,  and then  dretched  him lelf  at  full  length  upon  his  bed,  humbly  thanking  the 

duke  and  duchefs  for  their  afiidance,  not  as  being  afraid  o f  that  cattifh, 

bell-ringing,  necromantic  crew,  but  as  he  was  fenfible  o f  their  good  intention  by  their  readinefs  to  fuccour  him. 

T h e   duke  and  duchefs  left  him  to 

his  red:,  and  went  away,  not  a  little  concerned  at  the  ill  fuccefs  o f  their 

joke;  for  they  did  not  think  this  adventure  would  have  proved  fo  heavy  and 

fo  hard  upon   Don  Quixote;  for  it  cod  him  five  days  confinement  to his  bed; where  another  adventure  befel  him  more  relifhing  than  the  former,  which 

his  hidorian  will  not  relate  at  prefent,  that  he  may  attend   Sancho Pan fa,   who went  on  very  bufily  and  very  pleafantly  with  his  government. 
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 Giving  a farther account  o f  SanchoV   behaviour  in  his government. 

,~T“' H  E   hidory  relates,  that  they  conducted   Sancho  Pan fa   from  the  court  o f 

*   judicature  to  a  fumptuous  palace,  where,  in  a  great  hall,  was  fpread 

an  elegant  and  fplendid  table;  and  as  foon  as   Sancho  entered  the  hall,  the waits  druck  up,  and  in  came  four  pages  with  water  to  wadi  his  hands 

which  Sancho  received with great  gravity. T h e  muficc  eafed,  and  Sancho  fit  down at  the  upper  end  o f  the  table  :  for  there  was  but  that  one  chair,  and  no 

other  napkin  or  plate. 

A   perfonage,  who  afterwards  proved  to  be  a  phyfici- 

an,  placed  himfelf,  danding,  on  one  fide  o f  him,  with  a  whalebone  rod 

in  his  hand. 

T h ey  removed  a  very  fine  white  cloath,  which  covered  feve- 

ral  fruits,  and  a  great  variety  o f  eatables. 

One,  who  looked  like  \   dudent, 

faid  grace,  and  a  page  put  a  laced  bib  under   Sancho'  s  chin. 

Another,  who

played
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played  the  fewer’s  part,  fet  a  plate  o f  fruit  before  h im 1:  but  fcarce  had  he eaten  a  bit,  when,  he  o f  the  wand  touching  the  difli  with  it,  the  waiters 

fnatched  it  away  from  before  him  with  great  hade. 

But  the  fewer  fet  another 

difli  o f  meat  in  its  place. 

 Sancho  was  going  to  try  it,  but  before  he  could 

reach  or  tafte  it,  the wand  had  been  already  at  it,  and  a  page  whipped  that 

away  alfo  with  as  much  fpeed  as  he  had  done  the  fruit. 

 Sancho,  feeing  it,  was 

furprized,  and,  looking  about  him,  asked,  i f   this  repaft  was  to  be  eaten  like  a a  fhew  o f  flight  o f  hand ?  T o   which  he  o f  the  wand  replied :  M y  lord  governor,  here  muft  be  no  other  kind  o f eating  but  fuch  as  is  ufual  and  cuftomary  in  other  iflands,  where  there  are  governors. 

I,  Sir,  am  aphyflcian,  and  have 

an  appointed  falary  in this  ifland,  for  ferving  the governors  o f  it  in  that  capacity; and  I  confult  their  healths  much  more  than  my  own,  ftudying  night  and  day, 

and  founding  the  governor’s  conflitution,  the  better  to  know  how  to  cure  him 

when  he  is  fick:  and  my  principal  buflnefs  is,  to  attend  at  his  meals,  to  let him  eat  o f  what  I  think  is  mod  proper  for  him,  and  to  remove  from  him 

whatever  I  imagine  will  do  him  harm,  and  be  hurtful  to  his  ftomach. 

And 

therefore  I  ordered  the  difh  o f  fruit  to  be  taken  away,  as  being  too  m oift;  and that  other  difli  o f  meat  I  alfo  ordered  away,  as  being  too  hot,  and  having  in  it too  much  fpice,  which  increafes  thirft;  for  he,  who  drinks  much,  deflxoys  and 

conlumes  the  radical  moifture,  in  which  life  conflfts. 

W ell  then,  quoth   Sancho; 

yon  plate  o f  roafted  partridges,  which  feem  to  me  to  be  very  well  feafoned, 

will  they  do  me  any  harm  ?  T o   which  the  dodtor  anfwered:  M y  lord  governor  fliall  not  eat  a  bit  o f  them  while  I  have  life. 

Pray,  why  not ?  quoth 

 Sancho.  

T h e  phyflcian  anfwered:  Becaufe  our  mafler   Hippocrates,  the  north- 

ftar,  and  luminary  o f medicine,  fays,  in one  o f  his  aphorifms,  Omnis Jaturatio mala,  perdicis  autem pejjhna ;  that  is  to  fay,  A ll  repletion  is  bad,  but  that  o f partridges the  worft  o f  all. 

I f   it  be  fo,  quoth   Sancho,  pray fee,  Signor  dodtor, 

o f   all  the difhes  upon  this  table,  which  will  do  me  moft good,  and  which  leaft harm,  and  let  me  eat  o f  it  without  conjuring  it  away  with  your  wand  :  for,  by the  life  o f  the  governor,  and  as  god  fliall  give  me  leave  to  ufe  it,  I  am  dying with  hunger;  and  to  deny  me  my  victuals,  though  it  be  again ft  the grain 

o f  Signor  dodtor,  and  though  he  fhould  fay  as  much  more  againft  it,  I fay,  is rather  the  way  to  fhorten  my  life,  than  to  lengthen  it. 

Your  worfhip  is  in  the 

right,  m y  lord  governor,  anfwered  the  phyflcian,  and  therefore  I am  o f opinion, 

you  fhould  not  eat  o f yon  ftewed  coneys,  becaufe  they  are  a  fliarp-haired  food : O f   that  veal,  perhaps,  you  might  pick  a  bit,  were  it  not   a-la-dobed;  but  as it  is,  not  a  morfel. 

Said   Sancho  :  that  great  difh,  fmoaking  yonder,  I  take 

to  be  an   clla-podrida  \   and,  amidft  the  diveriity  o f  things  contained  in  it, 1  T h e    SpaniarJs  an d    Italians  b e g in   d in n e r   w it h   m e lo n   o r  o th e r   fr u it,  as  w e  e n d   it. 

1  V a rie^ y   o f   m e a ts   fte w e d   to g e th e r . 

V O   L . II. 

I i

furely
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furely  I  may  light  upon  fomething  both  wholefome  and  toothfome. 

 A bjity 

quoth  the  do& or;  far  he  fuch  a  thought  from  us  :  there  is  not  worfe  nutriment  in  the  world  than  your   olla-podridas  :  leave  them  to  prebends,  and  re&ors o f  colleges,  or  for  country-weddings;  but  let  the  tables  o f  governors  be  free 

from  them,  where  nothing  but  neatnefsand  delicacy  ought  to prefide  p  and  the 

reafon  is,  becaufe  Ample  medicines  are  more  edeemed,  than  compound,  by  all 

perfons,  and  in  all  places;  for  in  fimples  there  can  be  no  miduke,  but  in  compounds  there  may,  by  altering  the  quantities o f the  ingredients. 

Therefore what 

I  would  advife  at  prefent  for  Signor  governor’s  eating,  to  corroborate  and  pre- 

ferve  his  health,  is,  about  an  hundred  o f rolled-up  wafers,  and  fome  thin  dices o f  marmalade,  that  may  lit  eafy upon  the  dcm ach,  and  help  digedion. 

 Sancho, 

hearing  this,  threw  him felf  backward  in  his  chair,  and,  furveying  the  doftor 

from  head  to  foot,  with  a  grave  voice,  asked  him  his name,  and  where  he  had 

dudied. 

T o   which  he  anfwered:  M y  lord  governor,  I  am  called  dodfor   Pedro 

 R ezio  de  Aguero  :  I  am  a  native  o f  a  place  called   Tirteafueray  lying  between Caraquel  and   Ahnodobar  del  ca??ipo,  on  the  right  hand,  and  have  taken  m y doctor's  degree  in  the  univerlity  o f  OJfurta , .T o  which  Sancho,  burning with  rage, anfwered:  W h y   then,  Signor  dodtor  Pedro R ezio de Aguero %  native  o f  Tirteafue- 

 ra,  lying  on  the  right hand  as  we go from   Caraquel to   Almodobar  del Campo, graduate  in   Ojfuna,  get  out  o f  m y  fight  this  indant,  or,  by  the  fun,  I  will  take  a cudgel,  and,  beginning  with you,  w ill  fo lay  about  m e,  that  there  lhall  not  be left  one  phylician  in  the  whole  ifland,  at  lead  o f  thole  I  find  to  be  ignorant  :  as for  thofe  that  are  learned,  prudent,  and  difcrete,  I  lhall  refpedt  and  honour  them as  divine  perfons. 

And  I  fay  again,  let   Pedro  Rezio  quit  m y  prefence,  or  I 

lhall  take  this  chair  I  lit  upon,  and  fling  it  at  his  head;  and,  i f  I  am  called  to an account  for  it  before  the judge,  when  I  am  out  o f  office,  I  will  judify  m yfelf by faying,  I  did  god  fervice  in  killing  a  bad  phylician,  the  hangman  o f  the public. 

And  give  me  to  eat,  or  take  back your  government;  for  an  office,  that- 

will  not  find  a  man  in  victuals,  is  not  worth  two  beans. 

T h e  dodlor  was  frighted  at  feeing  the  governor  fo  choleric,  and  would 

have  taken  h im felf3  out  o f  the  hall,  had  not  the  found  o f  a  pod-horn  been 

heard  that  indant  in  the  dreet. 

T h e   fewer  going  to  the  window,  and  looking  out,  came  back,  and  faid:  A   courier  is  arrived  from  m y  lord  duke,  and m ud  certainly  have  brought  fome  difpatches  o f  importance. 

T h e   courier 

entered  fweating  and  in  a  hurry,  and,  pulling  a  pacquet  out  o f   his  bofom, 

’  T h e   d o c t o r ’s  n a m e   a n d   b ir t h - p la c e   a r e   f ic t i t io u s :    Rezio  de  Aguero  hgnifcs  P oftive  o f the  omen;   a n d 7i>teafuera,  takeyourfelf a^ay. 

 x  I n   th e  o r ig in a l,  Sancho  ca lls  h im    Rezio  de mal  Aguero,   th a t  is ,  Doiior fo ftiv e  o f the  ill omen :  B u t  th is p ie c e   o f   h u m o u r   is  u n a v o id a b ly   l o i t   in   t h e   t r a n f la tio n . 

3  A c c o r d in g   to   th e   o r ig in a l,  mould  have  tir te a fu e r a ’d    it,   a llu d in g   to   th e   d o c to r ’s  fic titio u s   n a m e . 

I t  

is   in   f o m e   m e a fu re   p r e fe r v e d   b y   u f in g   o u r   c a n t   p h r a f e   o f    taking  one's f t ! f   away. 

he
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he  delivered  it  into  the  governor’s  hands,  and   Sancho  gave  it  to  the  fteward, bidding  him  read  the  fuperfcription,  which  was  this:   To  Don  SanckoPangat 

 Governor  o f  the  i f  and  o f  Barataria,  to  be  delivered  into  his  own  hands,  or into  his fecretary's.  

Which   Sancho  hearing,  he  laid  :  W hich  is  m y  fecretary 

here ?  One  o f  thofe  prefent  anfwered:  I  am  he,  Sir;  for  I  can  read  and 

write,  and  am  a   Bifcainer.  

W ith  that  addition,  quoth   Sancho,  you  may  very 

well  be  fecretary  to  the  emperor  himfelf:  Open  the  pacquet,  and  fee  what  it 

contains. 

T h e  new-born  fecretary  did  fo,  and,  having  caft  his  eye  over  the 

contents,  he faid,  it  was  a  bufinefs  which  required  privacy. 

 Sancho  commanded  the  hall  to  be  cleared,  and  that  none  fhould  flay  but  the  fteward  and  the few er;  and  all  the  reft,  with  the  phyfician,  being  withdrawn,  the  fecretary read the  following letter. 

T  T    is  come  to  my  knowledge,  Signor  Don  Sancho  Pan 9a,  that  certain  enemies A    o f  mine,  and  o f  the  i f  and,  intend  one  o f  thefe  nights  to  a fa u lt  it  furiouf-ly. 

 You  mufl  be  watchful  and  diligent,  that  they  may  not  attack  you unprepared. 

 I   am  informed  alfo,  by  trufly fpies,  that fou r  perfons  in  difguife  are  got into  the  i f  and,  to  take  away  your  life,  becaufe  they  are  in fea r  o f your  abilities. 

 Have  your  eyes  about  you,  and  be  careful  who  is  admitted  to J'peak  to you,  and  be fure  eat  nothing fen t  you  as  a  prefent. 

 I  w ill  take  care  to fend 

 you  affifiance,  i f  you  are  in  any  want  o f  it. 

 And,  upon  the  whole,  I   do  not 

 doubt  but  you  w ill  aid  as  is  expended from   your judgment. 

From  this  place,  the  16th  o f  A uguf, 

at  four  in  the  morning. 

Your  friend,  the  D u k e . 

 Sancho  was  aftonifhed,  and  the  reft  feemed  to  be  fo  too;  and  turning  to  the fteward,  he  faid :  W hat  muft  be  done,  and  that  prefently,  is,  to  clap  doCtor 

 Rezio  into  prifon  ;  for  i f   any  body  has  a  defign  to  kill  me,  it  is  he, and  that  by a  lingering  and  the  worft  o f deaths,  by hunger. 

Said  the  fteward: 

It  is  my  opinion,  your  honour  would  do  well  to  eat  nothing  o f  all  this  meat 

here  upon  the  table;  for  it  was  prefented  by  fome  nuns;  and  it  is  a  faying, 

T h e devil  lurks  behind  the  crofs.  I  grant  it,  quoth   Sancko,  and,  for  the prefent, give  me  only  a  piece  o f  bread,  and  fome  four  pound  o f  grapes:  no  poifon 

ftirely  can  be  conveyed  in  them;  for,  in  lhort,  I  cannot  live  without  eating: 

and  if  we  muft  hold  ourfelves  in  readinefs  for  thefe  wars  that  threaten  us, 

it  will  be  neceftary  we  fhould  be  well  victualled;  for  the  guts  uphold  the  heart, and  not  the  heart  the  guts.  And  you,  fecretary,  anfwer  my  lord  duke,  and 

tell  him,  his  commands  fliall  be  punctually  obeyed,  juft  as  he  gives  them, 

and  prefent  my  humble  fervice  to  my  lady  duchefs,  and  beg  her  not  to  forget  fending  my  letter  and  the  bundle  by  a  fpecial  meftenger  to  m y  wife I  i  2 

* 

 TereJ'a
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 Perefa  Panfay  which  I  fhall  look  upon  as  a  particular  favour,  and  will  be  her humble fervant  to  the utmoft  o f m y  power. 

And,  by the  way,  you  may  put in 

a   fervice  to  m y  matter   Don  Quixote  de la  M ancha,  that  he  may  fee  I  am  grateful  bread1:  and,  like  a  good  fecretary,  and  a  ttaunch   Bifcai?:er,  you  may  add what  you  pleafe,  or  what  w ill  turn  to  beft  account  :  and,  pray,  take  away  the cloth,  and  give  me  fomething  to  eat;  for  I  will  deal  well  enough  with  all  the fpies,  murderers,  and  enchanters,  that  fhall  attack  me,  or  my  ifland. 

N o w   a  page  came  in,  and  faid:  Here  is  a  countryman  about  bufinefs,  who 

would  fpeak  with  your  lordfhip  concerning  an  affair,  as  he  fays,  o f great  importance.  A   ftrange  cafe  this,  quoth   Sanchoy  that  thefe  men  o f bufinefs fhould  be  fo filly,  as  not  to  fee,  that  fuch  hours  as  thefe  are  not  proper  for  bufinefs!  w h a t! 

belike,  we,  w ho  govern,  and are judges,  are  not  made  o f  flefh  and  bones,  like 

other  men?  Are  we  made  o f  marble  ftone,  that we  mutt  not  refrefh,  at  times, 

when neceffity requires it?  Before  god,  and  upon  m y  confcience,  i f  m y government 

lafts,  as  I  have  a  glimmering  it  will  not,  I  fhall  hamper  more  than  one  o f  thefe men  o f  bufinefs. 

Bid  this  honeft  man  come  in,  for  this  once;  but  firtt fee  that 

he  be  not  one  o f  the  fpies,  or  one  o f  my  murtherers. 

N o,  my  lord,  anfwered 

the  page;  he  looks  like  a  pitcher-foul’d  fellow ;  and  I  know  little,  or  he  is  as harmlefs  as a  piece  o f  bread   x.  

Y ou   need  not  fear,  quoth  the  tteward,  while 

we  are  prefent. 

Is  it not  pofiible,  fewer,  quoth   Sancho,  now  that  doctor   P edro  Rezio  is  not  here,  for  me  to eat  fomething o f  fubftance  and  weight,  though it  were  but  a  luncheon  o f  bread,  and  an  onion? 

To-night  at  fupper,  quoth 

the  fewer,  amends  fhall  be  made  for  the  defeats  o f  dinner,  and  your  lordfhip 

fhall  have  no  caufe  to  complain. 

God  grant  it,  anfwered   Sancho. 

Then  came  in  the  countryman,  w ho  was  o f  a  goodly  prefence;  and  one 

might  fee,  a  thoufand  leagues  off,  that  he  was  an  honeft,  good,  foul. 

T h e 

firtt  thing  he  faid,  w as:  W hich  is  the  lord  governor  here? 

W h o  fhould,  anfwered  the  fecretary,  but he,  who  is  feated  in  the  chair ? 

I  humble  m yfelf  in 

his  prefence,  quoth  the  countryman,  kneeling  down,  and  begging  his  hand  to 

kifs. 

 Sancho  refufed  it,  and  commanded  him  to  rife,  and  to  tell  his  bufinefs. 

T h e  countryman  did  fo,  and  then  faid:  M y  lord,  I  am  a  countryman,  a  native  o f   M iguel  Purr a,   two  leagues  from   Ciudad  Real.  

W hat!  another   Pirtea- 

 fuera ?   quoth   Sancho  :  Say  on,  brother ;  for,  let  me  tell  you,  I  know   M iguel Purr a  very  well:  it  is  not  far  from  our  town. 

T h e   bufinefs  is  this,  Sir,  proceeded  the  peafant. 

By  the  mercy  o f  god  I  was  married  in  peace,  and  in  the 

face  o f  the  holy  catholic   Roman  church. 

I  have  two  fons,  bred  fcholars:  the 

younger  ftudies  for  bachelor,  and  the  elder  for  licentiate. 

I  am  a  w idow er;  for 

my  wife  died,  or  rather  a  wicked  phyfician  killed  her,  by  purging  her  when

1   Pan  agradecido.   When  the  country-people  would  define  an  honeft  good  natured  man,  they  fa y    lit   it 01 good as  bread  itftlf. 

 J

fhe
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{he  was  with  child;  and,  i f   it  had  been  god’s  will  the  child  had  been 

born,  and  had  proved  a  fon,  I  would  have  put  him  to  ftudy  for  doctor,  that 

he  might  not  envy  his  two  brothers,  the  bachelor  and  licentiate. 

So  that, 

quoth  - Sancho,  if   your  wife  had  not  died,  or  had  not  been  killed,  you 

had  not  now  been  a  widower! 

N o,  certainly,  my  lord,  anfwered  the  pea- 

fiint. 

W e  are  much  the  nearer,  replied   Sancho:  go  on,  brother;  for  this  is 

an  hour  rather for  bed  than  bufinefs. 

I  fay  then,  quoth  the  countryman,  that 

this  fon  o f  mine,  who  is  to  be  the  bachelor,  fell  in  love,  in  the  fame  village,, with  a  damfel  called   Clara  Perlerina,  daughter  o f   Andres  Perlerinoi  a  very  rich farm er;  and  this  name  o f   Perlerino  came  not  to  them  by  lineal,  or  any  other defcent,  but becaufe all  o f  that  race are  fubjed  to  the  palfy1;  and,  to mend  the name,  they  call  them   Pcrlerinos:  though,  to  fay  the  truth,  the  damfel  is  like any  oriental  pearl,  and,  looked  at  on  the  right fide,  feems  a  very  flower  o f  the field:  but,  on  the  left,  file  is  not  quite  fo  fair;  for,  on  that  fide,  file  wants  an eye,  which  flie  loft  by  the  fmall-pox  :  and,  though  the  pits  in  her  face  are 

many  and  deep,  her  admirers  fay,  they  are  not  pits,  but  fepulchres,  wherein 

the  hearts  o f  her  lovers  are  buried. 

She  is  fo  cleanly,  that,  to  prevent  defiling 

her  face,  flie  carries  her  nofe fo  cocked  up,  that  it feems  to  be  flying  from  her mouth  :  and,  for  all  that,  flie  looks  extremely  well;  for flie  has  a  large  m outh: and,  did  flie  not  lack half  a  fcore  or a  dozen  teeth  and  grinders,  flie  might  pafs, and  make  a  figure,  among  ladies  o f  the  beft  fafhion. 

I  fay  nothing o f her lips; 

for  they  are  fo  thin  and  {lender,  that,  were  it  the  fafhion  to  reel  lips,  as  they do  yarn,  one  might  make  a  skein  o f  them:  but,  being  o f  a  different  colour 

from  what  is  ufually  found  in  lips,  they  have  a  marvellous  appearance;  for  they are  marbled  with  blue,  green,  and  orange-tawney.  And,  pray,  my  lord  governor,  pardon  me,  if   I  paint fo  minutely  the  parts  o f  her,  who,  after  all,  is  to be  my  daughter;  for  I  love  her,  and  like  her  mightily. 

Paint  what  you  will, 

quoth   Sancho;  for  I  am  mightily  taken  with  the  pi&ure;  and,  had  I  but  dined,. 

I  would  not  defire  a  better  defert  than  your  portrait. 

It  fliall  be  always  at your 

fervice,  anfwered  the  peafant;  and  the  time  may come,  when  we  may  be  acquainted,  though  we  are  not  fo  now:  and,  I  afliire  you,  my  lord,  if   I  could but  paint  her  genteclnefs,  and  the  tallnefs  o f  her  perfon,  you  would  admire: 

but  that  cannot  be,  becaufe  flie  is  crooked,  and  crumpled  up  together,  and  her 

knees  touch  her  mouth;  though,  for  all  that,  you  may  fee  plainly,  that,  could 

flie  but  ftand  upright,,  fhe  would  touch  the  deling  with  her  head. 

And  flie 

would ere  now  have  given  her  hand  to  my  bachelor,  to  be  his  wife,  but  that  flie cannot  ftretch  it  out,  it  is  fo  fhrunk:  neverthelefs  her  long  guttered  nails  fliew the  goodnefs  o f  its make. 

So  far,  fo  good,  quoth   Sancho;  and  now,  brother, 

make  account  that  you  have  painted  her  from  head  to  foot:  what  is  it  you 

would  be  at?  come  to  the  point,  without  fo  many  windings  and  turnings,  fo

1   Ptrlaticos. 

many
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many  fetches and  digrclTions. 

W hat  I  defirc,  m y  lord,  anfwered  the  countryman,  is,  that  vonr  lordfhip  would  do  me  the  favour  to  give  me  a  letter  o f  recommendation  to  her  father,  begging  his  confent  to  the  match,  fince  w e  are pretty equal  in  our  fortunes  and  natural  endowments:  for,  to  fay  the  truth,  m y 

lord-governor,  m y  fon  is  pofleffed,  and  there  is  fcarce  a  day,  in  which  the  evil fpirits  do  not  torment  him  three  or four  times;  and,  by  having  fallen  once  into the  lire,  his  face  is  as  fhrivelled as  a  piece  o f   fcorchcd  parchment,  and  his  eyes are  fomewhat  bleared  and  running:  but  lie  is  as  good-conditioned  as  an  angel;  and,  did  he  not  buffet,  and  give  him felf  frequent  cuffs,  he  would  be  a very  faint. 

Would  you  have  any  thing  elfe,  honed:  friend?  replied   Sancho.  

One  thing more  I  would  ask,  quoth  the  peafant,  but  that  I  dare  n o t:  yet,  out it  fliall;  for,  in  fhort,  it  (hall  not  rot  in  my  bread:,  come  o f  it  what  w ill. 

I 

fay  then,  m y  lord,  I  could  be  glad  your  wordiip  would  give  me  three  or  fix 

hundred  ducats  towards  the  fortune  o f  my  bachelor;  I  mean,  towards  the  fur- 

nidiing  his  houfe;  for,  in  fhort,  they  are  to  live  by  themfelves,  without  being fubjeCt  to  the  impertinences  o f  their  fathers-in-law. 

W ell,  quoth   Sancho,  fee 

i f   you  would  have any  thing  elfe,  and  be  not  afhamed  to  tell  it. 

N o,  for  certain,  anfwered  the  peafant:  and  fcarce  had  he  faid  this,  when  the  governor,  getting  up,  and,  laying hold  o f the  chair  he  fat on,  faid:  I  vow   to  god,  Don  lubberly,  fawey,  bumpkin,  i f   you  do  not  get  you  gone,  and  indantly  avoid  my prefence,  with  this  chair  will  I  crack  your  sk u ll:  fon  o f   a  whore,  rafeal,  painter  for  the  devil  him felf!  at  this  time  o f  day  to  come  and ask  me  for  fix  hundred  ducats! 

W here  fhould  I  have  them,  ftinkard?  and,  i f   I  had  them,  w h y 

fliould  I  give them  to  thee,  jibing  fool ? 

W hat  care  I  for   M iguel  Turn a,  or  for 

the  whole  race  o f  the   Perleri?ios ?  

Be  gone,  I  fay,  or,  by  the  life  o f  m y  lord 

duke,  I  will  be as  good  as  my  word. 

Y o u   are  no  native  o f   M iguel  Turra,  but 

fome  fcoffer  fent  from  hell  to  tempt  me. 

Impudent  fcoundrel!  I  have  not  yet 

had  the  government a day and  half,  and  you  would  have  me  have  fix  hundred 

ducats ? 

T h e  fewer  made  figns  to  the  countryman  to  go out o f  the  hall,  which 

he  did,  hanging  down  his  head,  and  feemingly  afraid,  left  the  governor 

fliould  execute  his  threat;  for  the  knave  very  well  knew  how   to  play  his 

part. 

But let  us  leave   Sancho  in  his  paffion,  and  peace  be  with  him  and  company: and  let us  return  to   Don  Ifyixote,   whom  we  left  with  his  face  bound  up,  and under  cure  o f  his  cattifh  wounds,  o f  which  he  was  not  quite  healed  in  eight 

days;  in  one  o f  which  there  befd  him  what   Cid Hamete  promifes  to  relate, with  that  punctuality  and  truth,  with  .vhich  he  relates  eveiy  thing  belonging  to this hiftory,  be  it  never  fo  minute. 

C H A P . 
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X V I. 

 O f  what  hefel  Don  Quixote   with  Donna  Rodriguez   the  duchefs’s  Duenna, together  with  other  accidents  worthy  to  be  written,  and  had  in  eternal 

 remembrance. 

 A   B  O V  E   meafure  difcontented  and  melancholy  was  the  fore-wounded   Don d- -*■    Quixote,   having  his  face  bound  up,  and  marked,  not  by  the  hand  o f  god, but  by  the  claws  o f  a  cat;  misfortunes  incident  to  knight-errantry. 

During  fix 

days  he  appeared  not  in  publick;  on  one  night  o f  which,  lying  awake  and  refl- 

lefs,  meditating  on  his  misfortunes,  and  the  perlecution  he  buffered  from   A ltifi- 

 dor a,   he  perceived  fomebody  was  opening  his  chamber-door  with  a  key,  and prefently  imagined,  that  the  enamoured  damfel  was  coming  to 

his  chaftL*. 

ty,  and  expofe  him  to  the  temptation  o f  failing  in  the  fidelity  he  owed  to  his lady   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo.  

N o,  faid  he  (believing  what  he  fancied,  and  fo  loud 

as  to  be  over-heard)  not  the  greatefl  b ^ u ty  upon  earth  fhall  prevail  with  me  to ceafe  adoring  her,  who  is  engraven  and imprinted  in  the  bottom  o f  my  heart, 

and  in  the  inmofl  recciTes  o f  my  entrails;  whether,  m y  dearefl  lady,  you  be 

now  transformed  into  a  garlick-eating  country-wench,  or  into  a  nymph  o f  the 

golden   Tagus,   weaving  tiffue-webs  with  gold  and  filken  t w ill;  or  whether  you are  in  the  power  o f   M erlin  or  Montefnos:  wherever  you  are,  mine  you  are, and  wherever  I  am,  yours  I  have  been,  and  yours  I  w ill  remain. 

T h e  conclu- 

fion  o f  thefe  words,  and the  opening  the  door,  were  at  the  fame  inftant. 

U p 

he  flood  upon  the  bed,  wrapped  from  top  to  toe  in  a  quilt  o f  yellow  fat in,  a woollen  cap  on  his  head,  and  his  face  and  muflachoes  bound  up;  his  face,  becaufe  o f  its  fcratches,  and  his  muflachoes,  to  keep  them  from  flagging  and  falling  down. 

In which  guile he  appeared  the  mofl  extraordinary  fantafm  imaginable. 

H e  nailed  his  eyes  to  the  door,  and,  when  he  expe<fted  to  fee  the  poor 

captivated  and  forrowful   Altifidora  enter,  he  perceived  approaching  a  moil  reverend   Duenna,   in  a  long  white  veil,  that  covered  her  from  head  to  foot. 

She 

carried  between  the  fingers  o f  her  left  hand  half  a lighted  candle,  and  held  her right  hand  over  it,  to  fhade  her  face,  and  keep  the  glare  from  her  eyes,  which were  hidden  behind a  huge  pair  o f  fpedtacles. 

She  advanced  very  flowlv,  and 

trod  very  foftly. 

 Don  Quixote  oblerved  her  from  his  watch-tower,  and perceiving  her  figure,  and  noting  her  filence,  he  fancied  fome  witch  or  forcerefs  /as come  in  that  guife  to  do  him  fome  lhrewd  turn,  and  began  to  crofs  himfelf 

apace. 

T h e  apparition  kept  moving  forward,  and,  when  it  came  to  the  middle  o f  the  room,  it  lifeed  up  its  eyes,  and  faw  in  what  a hurry   Don  Quixote  was eroding himfelf:  and,  i f   he  was  afraid  at  feeing  fuch  a  figure,  fhe  was  no  lefs difmayed  at  fight  o f  his,  arid,  feeing  him  fo  lank  and  fo  yellow,  with  the  quilt, and  the  bandages,  which  disfigured  him,  fhe  cried  out,  faying:   Jefus!   what do
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do  I fee  ? 

W ith  the  fright,  the  candle  fell  out  o f  her  hand,  and,  finding  her- 

felf  in  the  dark,  fhe  turned  about  to  be  gone,  and,  with  the  fear,  treading  on her  skirts,  fhe  tumbled,  and  down  fhe  fell. 

 Don  Quixote,   trembling  with  affright,  began  to  fay:  I  conjure  thee,  phantom  or  whatever  thou  art,  tell  me who  thou  art,  and  what  thou  wouldeft  have  with  m e:  i f   thou  art  a  foul  in 

torment,  tell  me,  and  I  will  do  all  I  can  for  thee;  for  I  am  a  catholic  chriftian, and  love  to  do  good  to  all  the  world  :  for  that  purpofe  I  took  upon  me  the  profefiion  o f  knight-errantry,  an  employment  which  extends  to  the  doing  good 

even  to  fouls  in  purgatory. 

T h e  bruifed   Duc?ma,  hearing  herfelf  thus  exorci- 

fed,  gueffed at   Don  Quixote'  s  fear  by  her  own,  and,  in  a  low  and  doleful  voice, anfwened:  Signor   Don  Quixote  (if  peradventure  your  worfhip  be   Don  Quixote) I  am  no  phantom,  nor  apparition,  nor  foul  in  purgatory,  as  your  worfhip  feems 

to  think,  but   Donna  Rodriguez,  Duenna  o f  honour  to  m y  lady  duchefs,  and am  come  to  your  worfhip  with  one  o f  thofe  cafes  o f  neceffity,  your  worfhip  is wont  to  remedy.  T ell  me  then,  Signora   Donna  Rodriguez,  quoth   Don  Quixote, does  your  ladyihip,  peradventure,  come  in  quality  o f  procurefs? 

I f   you  do,  I 

give  you  to  underhand  I  am  fit  for no  body’s  turn,  thanks  to  the  peerlefs  beauty o f  my  miftrefs   Dulcinea  del Tcbofo.  

In  fhort,  Signora   Domia  Rodriguez,  on 

condition  you  wave  all  amorous  meffages,  you  may  go  and  light  your  candle, 

and  return  hither,  and  we  will  difcourfe  o f  whatever  you  pleafe  to  command, 

w ith  exception,  as  I  told  you,  to  all  kind  o f  amorous  incitements. 

I  bring 

meffages,  good  Sir!  anfwered  the   Duenna:  your  worfhip  miflakes  me  very 

m u ch :  I  am  not yet  fo  advanced  in  years,  to  be  forced to  betake  m yfelf  to  fo low  an  employment;  for,  god  be  praifed,  m y  foul  is  flill  in  m y  body,  and  all m y teeth  in  m y  head,  excepting  a  few  ulurped  from  me  by  catarrhs,  fo  common  in  this  country  o f   Arragon.  

But  hay  a little,  Sir,  'till  I  go  and  light  m y 

candle,  and  I  will  return  inhantly,  to  relate  m y  griefs  to  your  worfhip,  as  to the  redreffer  o f  all  the  grievances  in  the  world. 

And,  without  Haying  for  an 

anfwer,  file  went  out  o f  the  room,  leaving   Don  Quixote  in  expectation  o f  her return. 

Straight  a  thoufand  thoughts  crowded  into his  mind,  touching  this  new adventure,  and  he  was  o f  opinion,  he  had  done  ill,  and  judged  worfe,  to  expofe him felf  to  the  hazard  o f  breaking  his  plighted  troth  to  his  la d y;  and  he  faid  to him felf:  W h o  knows  but  the  devil,  who  is  fubtle  and  defigning,  means  to  deceive  me  now  with  a   Duenna,  though  he  has  not  been  able  to  effedt  it  with empreffes,  queens,  ducheffes,  marchioneffes,  or  counteffeS ? 

For  I  have  often 

heard  ingenious  people  fay,  T h e  devil,  i f   he  can,  will  fooncr  tempt  a  man 

with  a  flat-nofed,  than  a  hawk-nofed,  woman  1  :  and  who  can  tell,  but  this 

folitude,  this  opportunity,  and  this  filence,  may  awaken  m y  defires,  which

1  T h a t  is,  nuitb  a fa u lt  than  a fa ir  o ljt fl. 

are
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are  now  afleep,  and,  in  my  declining  years,  make  me  fall  where  I  never  yet 

ftumbled ? 

In  fuch  cafes,  it  is  better  to  fly,  than  ftand  the  battle. 

But  fure  I 

am  not  in  my  right  fenfes,  to talk  fo  idly;  for  it  is  impoflible  that  a white-veiled, Lank,  and  be-fpe&ackled   Duenna  fhould  move,  or  excite  a  wanton  thought in  the  lewdeft  breaft  in  the  world.  Is  there  a   Duenna  upon  earth,  that  has  tolerable  flefh  and  blood? 

Is  there  a   Duenna  upon  the  globe,  that  is  not  impertinent,  wrinkled,  and  fqueamifh? 

Avaunt  then,  ye  rabble   o i  Duennas,   ufelefs 

to  any  human  pleafure! 

O  how rightly did  that  lady  a£t,  o f  whom  it  is  faid, 

that  fhe  had,  at  the  foot  o f  her  ftate  fopha,  a  couple  o f  ftatues  o f   Duennas, w ith  their  fpedtacles  and  bobbin-cufhions,  as  if  they  were  at  work;  which  ftatues  ferved  every  whit  as  well  for  the  dignity  o f  her  ftate-room,  as  real   D u enna,s?  

And,  fo  faying,  he jumped  off  the  bed,  defigning  to  lock  his  door, 

and  not  let  Signora   Rodriguez  enter. 

But,  before  he  could  fhut  it,  Signora   Rodriguez  was  juft  returned,  with  a  lighted  taper  o f  white  wax;  and,  feeing   Don Quixote  fo  much  nearer,  wrapped  up  in  his  quilt,  with  his  bandages,  and  nightcap,  fhe  was  again  frighted,  and,  retreating  two  or  three  fteps,  fhe  faid:  Sir knight,  am  I  fafe?  for  I  take  it  to  be  no  very  good  fign  o f  modefty,  that  your worfhip  is  got  out  o f  bed. 

I  fhould  rather  ask  you  that  queftion,  madam,  an- 

fwered   Don  Quixote,   and  therefore  I  do  ask,  if   I  am  fafe  from  being  affaulted and  ravifhed? 

By  whom?  and  from  whom ,  Sir  knight,  do  you 

expe<fl 

this  fecurity?  anfwered  the   Duenna.  

By  you,  and  from  you,  replied   Don 

 Quixote:  for  la m   not  made  o f  marble,  nor you,  I  fuppole,  o f  brafs;  nor  is  it ten  o’  clock  in  the  morning,  but  midnight,  and  fomewhat  more,  as  I  imagine; 

and  we  are  in a  room  clofer and  more  fecret  than  the  cave,  in  which  the  bold 

and  traiterous   JEneas  enjoyed  the  beautiful  and  tender-hearted   Dido.   But,  madam,  give  me  your  hand;  for  I  defire  no  greater  fecurity  than  my  own  continence and  referve,  befides  what  that  moft  reverend  veil  infpires. 

And,  fo  faying,  he  kiffed  his  right-hand,  and  with  it  took  hold  o f  hers,  which  fhe  gave him  with  the  fame  ceremony. 

Here   Cid  Hamete  makes  a  parenthefis,  and  fwears  by   Mahomet,   he  would have  given  the  better  o f  his  two  veils,  to  have  feen  thefe  two walking  from  the door  to  the  bed-fide,  handing  and  handed  fo  ceremoniouily. 

In  {hort,  Don  Quixote  got  into  bed,  and   Donna  Rodriguez  fit  down  in a  chair at  fome  little  diftance  from  it,  without  taking  off  her  ipedtacles,  or  fetting 

down  her  candle. 

 Don  Quixote  covered  himl'elf  up  dole,  all  but  his  face,  and, 

they  both  having  paufed awhile,  the  fir ft,  who  broke  lilence,  was   Den  Quixote, faying:  N ow ,  Signora   Donna  Rodriguez,   you  may unrip  and  unbofom  ail  that is  in  your  careful  heart  and  piteous  bow els:  for  you  fhall  be  heard  by  me  with chafte  ears,  and aflifted  by  compafiionate  deeds. 

I  believe  it,  anfwered the   D u enna-,   for  none  but  fo  chriftian  an  anfwer  could  be  cxpeifted  from your  worfhip s gentle  and  pleafing  prefence. 

T h e

,  V o l .  II. 
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T he  bufinefs then  is,  Signor   Don  Quixote,   that,  though  your  worfhip fees  me fitting  in  this  cliair,  and  in  the  midif  o f  the  kingdom  o f   Arragon,   and  in  the garb  o f  a  poor  perfecuted   Duenna,   I  was  bom  in  the   A fi arias  o f    Oviedo,   and o f   a  family  allied  to  feme  o f  the  bed o f  that  province. 

But  m y  hard  fortune, 

and  the  negligence  o f m y  parents,  which  reduced  them,  I know not  which way, 

to  untimely  poverty,  carried  me to  the  court  o f  M adrid,   where,  for  peace  fake, and  to  prevent  greater  inconveniencies,  my  parents  placed  me  in  the  fervioe  o f  a great  lady  :  and  I  would  have  your  worfhip  know, that,  in  making  needle-cafes 

and  plain-work,  I  was  never  out-done  by  any  body in  all  m y  life. 

M y   parents 

left  me in  fcrvice,  and  returned  to  their  own  country;  and,  in a  few   years after, I  believe,  they  went  to  heaven;  for  they  were  very  good  and  catholic  chriflians. 

I  remained an  orphan,  and  dinted to  the  miferable  wages,  andfliort  commons,  ufually  given  in  great  houfes  to  fuch  land  o f  fervants. 

About  that  time, 

without  my  giving  any  encouragement  for  it,  a  gentleman-udier  o f  the  family 

fell  in  love  with  me  ;  a  mail  in  years,  with  a  line  beard,  and  o f  a  comely perfon,  and  above  all  as  good  a  gentleman  as  the  king  h im felf;  for  he  was  a highlander. 

W e  did  not  carry  on  our  amour  fo  fecretly,  but  it  came  to  the 

notice  o f  my  lady,  who,  without  more  ado,  had  us  married in  peace,  and  in 

the  f  .ce  o f our holy  mother  the  catholic   Roman  church:  from  which  marriage fprung  a  daughter,  to  finifli  m y  good  fortune,  i f   I  had  a n y ;  not  that  I 

died  in  child-bed  (for  I  went  my  full  time,  and  was  fafely  delivered)  but  be* 

caufe  my  husband  died  foon  after  o f  a  certain  fright  he  took  ;  and  had  I  but time  to tell  the  manner  how,  your  worfhip,  I  am  lure,  would  wonder. 

Here  flie  began  to  weep  m oil tenderly, and  faid:  Pardon  me,  good Signor  Don 

 Quixote-,   for  I  cannot  command  my  fe lf;  but as  often  as  I  call  to  mind  m y  unhappy  fpoufe,  my  eyes  are  brimful. 

God  be  m y  aid  !  with  what  ftatelinefs 

did  he  ufe  to  carry  m y  lady  behind  him  on  a  puffiant  mule,  black  as  the  very jet;  for  in  thofe  times  coaches  and  fide-faddles  were  not  in  falhion,  as  it  is  faid they  are  now,  and  the  ladies  rode  behind  their  fquires. 

Neverthelefs  I  cannot  help  telling  you  the  following  flory,  that  you  may  fee  how   well-bred, and  how  punctilious  my  good  husband  was. 

A t  the  entrance  into  faint   James'% 

ftreet  in   M adrid,   which  is  very  narrow,  a judge  o f  one  o f the  courts  happened to  be  coming  out  with  two  o f  his  officers  before  him  ,  and,  as  foon  as  m y 

good  fquire  faw  him,  he  turned  his  mule  about,  as  i f   he  defigned  to  wait  upon him. 

M y  lady,  who  was  behind  him,  faid  to  him  in  a  low   voice:  W hat  are 

you  doing,  blockhead  ?  am  not  I  here  ?  T h e  judge  civilly  flopped  his  horfe, 

and.  laid  :  Keep  on  your  way,  S ir;  for  it  is  my  bufinefs  rather  to  wait  upon m y  lady   Donna  Cafilda:  that  was  m y  miftrefs’s  name. 

M y   husband  perfifted, 

cap  in  hand,  in  his  intention  to  wait upon  the judge. 

W hich  my  lady perceiving,  full  o f  choler  and  indignation,  Hie  pulled  out  a  great  pin,  or  rather,  I  believe,  a  bodkin, and  fluck  it  into his  b a ck :  whereupon my  husband  bawled  out, and, 
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and,  writhing  his  body,  down  he  came  with  his  lady  to  the  ground. 

T w o   o f 

her  foot-men  ran  to  help  her  up,  as  did the judge  and  his  officers. 

T h e  gate  o f 

 Guadalajara,  I  mean  the  idle  people  that  flood  there,  were  all  in  an  uproar. 

M y  miffrefs  was  forced  to  walk  home  on  foot,  and  my  husband went  to  a  bar- 

ber-furgeon’s,  telling  him  he  was  run  quite  through  and  through  the  bowels. 

T h e  courteoufnefs and  breeding  o f  my  fpoufe  was  rumoured  abroad,  inlomuch 

that the  boys got  it,  and  teazed  him  with  it  in the ffreets;  and,  upon  this  account, and  becaufe  he  was  a  little fhort-fighted,  my  lady  turned  him  away;  the  grief 

whereof,  I  verily  believe,  was  the  death  o f  him. 

I  was  left  a  widow,  and 

helplefs,  with  a  daughter  upon  my  hands,  who  went  on  encreafmg  in  beauty 

like the  foam  o f  the  lea. 

Finally,  as  I  had  the  reputation  o f  a  good  workwoman  at  my  needle,  my  lady  duchefs,  who  was  then  newly  married  to  my lord  duke,  would  needs  have  me  with  her to  this  kingdom  o f  Arragon,  together with  my  daughter,  where,  in  ’proofs  o f  time,  fhe  grew  up,  and  with  her  all 

the  accomplishments  in  the  world. 

She  lings  like  any  lark,  dances  quick  as 

thought,  capers  as  i f   fhe  would  break  her  neck,  reads  and  writes  like  a  fchool-mafler,  and  calls  account  like  any  ulurer. 

I  fay  nothing,  o f  her  cleanlinefs; 

for  the  running  brook is  not  cleaner :  And  fine  is now,  i f   I  remember  right,  fix-teen  years  o f age,  five  months,  and  three  days,  one  more  or  lefs. 

In  a  word, 

the fon  o f  a  very rich  country-man,  who lives  not  far off in  a  village  o f  my  lord duke’s,  grew  enamoured  o f this  girl  o f m ine;  and,  to  be  fhort,  I  know not how 

it  came about,  but  they  got together, and,  under  promife  o f being  her  husband,  he has  fooled my  daughter, and  nowrefufes to perform it.  And,  though my  lord  duke 

knows  the affair,  and  I  have  complained  again  and  again to  him, and  begged him 

to  command  this  fame  young farmer  to marry  my daughter,  yet  he turns  the  deaf 

ear, and  will  hardly  vouchfafe  to  hear  m e :  and  the  reafon is, becaufe the coufning knave’s  father  is  rich,  and  lends him  money,  and  is  bound  for  him  on  all  occafions;  therefore  he  will  not  difoblige  nor  offend  him  in  any  wile. 

N ow , 

good  Sir,  my  defire  is,  that  your  worfhip  take  upon  you  the  redrefling  this 

wrong,  either  by  entreaty,  or by  force  o f  arms;  fince  all  the  world  fays,  your worfliip  was  born  in  it  to  redrefs  grievances,  to  right  the  injured,  and  fuccour the  miferable. 

And  be  pleafed,  Sir,  to  conffder  m y  daughter’s  fatherlefs  condition,  her  gcnteelnefs,  her  youth,  and  all  the  good  qualities  I  have  already mentioned  :  for,  cn  my  foul  and  confcience,  o f  all  the  damfels  my  lady  has, 

there  is  not  one  that  comes  up  to  the  foie  o f  her  fhoe:  and  one  o f  them,  called   Altijidora,  w ho  is  reckoned  to  be  the  livelieff,  and  gracefullefl  o f  them  all, falls  above  two  leagues  fhort,  in  comparifon  with  my  daughter:  for,  you  muff 

know,  dear  Sir,  that  all  is  not  gold  that  gliffers,  and  this  fame  AdtiftdoriM  has more  felf-conceit  than  beauty,  and  more  affuranee  than  modefty  :  beiides,  fhe  is none  o f  the  founded;  for  her  breath  is  lb  ffrong,  there  is  no  enduring  to  be K   k  2 

a
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a  moment  near  her. 

N ay,  even  m y  lady  duchefs  h e r fe lf------- but  mum  for

th at;  for  they  fay,  walls  have  ears. 

W hat  o f  my  lady  duchefs  ?  quoth   Don  Quixote.  T ell  me,  madam  Rodriguez, by my life.  Thus  conjured,  replied  the   Duenna,  I  cannot  but  anfwer  to  whatever is  asked  me  with  all  truth. 

Y our  worfhip,  Signor   Don Quixote,  muft:  have 

obferved  the  beauty  o f  my  lady  duchefs j  that  complexion  like  any  bright  and 

polifhed  fw ord ;  thofe cheeks  o f milk  and  crimfon,  with  the  fun  in  the  one,  and the  moon  in  the  other;  and  that  ftatelinefs  with  which  flie  treads,  or  rather 

difdains  the  very  ground  fhe  walks  on,  that  one  would  think  fhe  went  difpenf- 

ing  health  where-ever  fhe  pafies. 

L et  me  tell  you,  Sir,  fhe  may  thank  god 

for  it,  in  the  firfl  place,  and  next  two  iffues  fhe  has,  one  in  each  leg,  which difeharge  all  the  bad  humours,  o f  which  the  phyficians  fay  file  is  full. 

H oly 

 Id  ary!   quoth  Don  Quixote,  is  it  poflible  my  lady  duchefs  has  fuch  drains  :  I fhould  never  have  believed  it,  had  the  bare-footed  fryars  themfelves  told  it  m e; but,  fince  madam   Donna  Rodriguez fays  it,  it  muft  needs  be  fo.  But fuch  iffues, and  in  fuch  places,  muft  diftil  nothing  but  liquid  am ber:  verily I  am  now  convinced,  that  this  making  o f  iffues  is  a  matter  o f great  confequence  in  refpeeft to  health. 

Scarcely  had   Don  Quixote faid  this,  when  w ith  a  great  bounce  the  chamber door  flew  open  ;  the  furprize  at which  made j Donna Rodriguez let  fall  her candle out  o f  her  hand, and  the  room  remained  as  dark  as  a  w o lf ’s  m outh1,  as  the  faying  is;  and  prefently  the  poor   Duenna found  herfelf griped To  fail  by  the  throat with  two  hands, that  fhe  could  not  fquall,and  another  perfon,  very  nimbly,without  fpeaking a word,whipped  up  her  petticoats,  and  with  a  flipper,  as  it  Teemed, gave herfo many flaps, that it would  have  moved  one’s pity :  and  though it  did  that 

o f   Don  Quixote,  he  ftirred  not  from  the  bed,  and,  not  knowing  the  meaning  o f all  this,  he  lay  ftill  and  filent,  fearing  left  that  round  and  found  flogging 

fhould  come  next  to  his  turn. 

And  his  fear  proved  not  in  vain;  for  the 

filent  executioners,  leaving  the   Duenna,  w ho  durft  not  cry  out,  well  curried, came  to   Don  Quixote;  and,  turning  down  the  bed-cloaths,  they  pinched  him 

fo  often  and  fb  hard,  that  he  could  not  forbear  going  to  fifty-cuffs  in  his 

own  defence,  and  all  this  in  marvellous  fil ence.  the  battle  lafted  fome  half 

an  h ou r:  tne  phantoms  went  o f f : 

 Donna  Rodriguez adjufted  her  petticoats, 

and,  bewailing  her  misfortune,  marched  out  at  the  door  without  laying  a 

word  to   Don  Quixote,  who,  Tad  and  forely  be-pinched,  confufed  and  penfive, remained  alone:  where  we  will  leave  him  impatient  to  learn,  who  that  perverfe 

enchanter  was,  that  had  handled  him  fo  roughly. 

But  that  fhall  be  told  in 

its  proper  place; Toi   Sancho  I   anfa  calls  upon  us,  and  the  method  o f the  hiftory  requires  it. 

’  Becaufe  a  w o lf’ s  mouth  is  black,  fay  the  dictionaries. 

C H A P . 
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X V II. 

I

 Of  what  befell Sancho  Pan$a   as  he  was  going  the  round o f  his  i f  and. 

E   left  the  grand  governor moody  and  out  o f  humour  at  the  knavifh 

picture-drawing  peafant,  who,  inftrucfted  by  the  fie ward,  and  he  by 

the  duke,  played  o ff   Sancho;  who,  maugre  his  ignorance,  rudenefs,  and  in-fufficiency,  held  them  all  tack,  and  laid  to  thofe  about  him,  and  to  doCtor 

 Pedro  Rezio y who,  when  the  fecret  o f  the  duke’s  letter  was  over,  came  back into  the  h a ll:  I  now  plainly  perceive,  that judges  and  governors  muff  or  ought to  be  made  o f  brafs,  if   they  would  be  infenfible  o f  the  importunities 

of  your  men  o f  bufinefs,  who,  being  intent  upon  their  own  affairs  alone, 

come  what  will  o f  it,  at  all  hours,  and at  all  times,  will  needs  be  heard  and difpatched;  and  if   the  poor  judge  does  not  hear  and  difpatch  them,  either 

becaufe  he  cannot,  or  becaufe  it  is  not  the  proper  time  for  giving  them  audience,  prefently  they  murmur  and  traduce  him*  gnawing  his  very  bones,  and calumniating  him  and  his  family. 

Foolifh  man  o f  bufinefs,  impertinent  man 

of  bufinefs,  be  not  in  fuch  hafte;  wait  for  the  proper  feafon  and  conjuncture 

for  negotiation:  come  not at  dinner  time,  nor  at  bed  time;  for  judges  are  made 

o f  flefli  and  blood,  and  muff  give  to  their  nature  what  their  nature  requires; excepting  only  poor  I,  who  do  not  fo  by  mine,  thanks  to  Signor  doctor   Pedro Rezio  Tirteafuera  here  prefent,  who  would  have  me  die  o f  hunger,  and  affirms that  this  kind  o f  dying  is  in  order  to  liv e :  God  grant  the  fame  life  to

him  and  all  thofe  o f  his  tribe;  I  mean,  bad  phyficians:  for  good  ones  deferve palms  and  laurels. 

A ll,  who  knew   Sancho  Pan$a,   were  in  admiration  to  hear 

him  talk  fo  elegantly,  and  could  not  tell  what  to  afcribe  it  to,  unlefs  that  offices and  weighty  employments  quicken  and  enliven  fome  underftandings,  as  they 

confound  and flupify  others. 

In  ffiort,  doctor   Pedro  Rezio  Aguero  de  "Tirteafu- 

 cra  promifed  he  fhould  fup  that  night,  though  it  were  contrary  to  all  the  aphor- 

 \inv3oiHippocrates.  W kh this  the  governor refted  fatisfied, and  expected with great impatience  the  coming  o f the  night,  and  the hour  o f  fupper;  and  though  time, 

to  his  thinking,  flood  ftock-ftill,  yet  at  length  the  wifiied  for  hour  came,  and they  gave  him  fome  cow-beef, hafhed  with  onions, and  calve’s  feet,  fomewhat  o f 

the  fialefi,  boiled.  However  he  laid  about  him,  with  more  relifh,  than  i f  

they  had  given  him   M ilan  godwits,  Roman  pheafants,  veal  o f   Sorento,  partridges  o f   Moron,  or  geefe  o f   Lavajos;  and,  in  the  midfi:  o f  fupper,  turning to  the  dotfior,  he  laid  :  Look  you,  mailer  dodtor,  henceforward  take  no  care  to provide me  your nice  things  to  eat,  nor  your  tit-bits  ;  for  it  will  be  throwing m y  fiomach  quite  off the hinges,  which  is  accuftomed  to  goat’s-flefh,  cow-beer, 

and  bacon,  with  turnips  and  onions;  and  if  perchance  you  give  it  court  kick- 

fhaws,  it  receives  them  with  fqucamifhneff,  and  fometimes  with  loathing. 

W hat
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W h at  mailer  fewer  here  may  do,  is,  to  get me  fome  o f thofe  eatables  you  call your   olla-podridas,  and  the  Stronger  they  are  the  better1:  and  you may  infert  and flu ff in  them  whatever  you  w i ll:  fo rfo it  be  an eatable,  Ifhall  take  it  kindly, and will  one day  make  you  amends: and  let  po  body  play  upon  m e;  for  either we are, 

or  we  are  not:  and  let  us  all  live and  eat  together in  peace  and  good  friendship; for  when  god  fends  day-light, it  is  day  for  everybody. 

I  will  govern  this  ifland, 

without  lofing  my  own  right,  or  taking away  another  man’s,  and  let  every  one 

keep  a  good  look-out,  and  mind  each  man  his own  bufinefs  :  for  I  would  have 

them  to  know,  die  devil  is  in  the  wind,  and,  i f   they  put  me  upon  it,  they  Shall fee  wonders. 

A y ,  ay,  make  yourfelves  honey,  and  the  wafps  w ill  devour  you. 

Certainly,  my lord  governor,  quoth  the  fewer,  there  is  reafon  in  all  your  worfhip fays, and  I  dare engage  in  the  name  o f all  the  iflanders  o f this ifiand,  that  they will ferve  your  worfhip  with  all  punctuality,  love,  and  good -w ill;  for your  fweet  and indulgent way o f governing from  the  very fr it  leaves  us  no  room to do,  or to think 

any  thing,  that  may  redound  to the differvice  o f your worfhip.  I  believe  it, anfwer-ed   Sancho,   and  they  would  be  fools,  i f  they  did,  or  thought  otherwife. 

And  I 

tell  you  again  to  take  care  for m y  fuftenance,  and  for  m y D apple’s,which,   is  what is  m oll  material  and  important  in  this  bufinefs:  and  when  the  hour  comes,  we 

will  go  the  round;  for  it  is  m y  intention  to  clear  this  ifland  o f  all  manner o f filth,  o f  vagabonds,  idlers,  and  Sharpers. 

For  you  muff  understand,  friends, 

that  idle  and  lazy  people  in  a  commonwealth  are  the  fame  as  drones  in  a  beehive,  which  eat  the  honey  that  the  induStrious  bees  lay  up  in  Store. 

M y  de- 

fign  is  to  protect  the  peafants,  preferve  to  the  gentry their  privileges,  reward  ingenious  artifls,  and  above  ail  to  have  regard  to  religion,  and  to  the  honour  o f the  religious. 

W hat  think  ye o f  this,  my  friends?  Do  I  fay  fomething,  or  do 

I  crack  my  brain  to  no  purpofe ?  M y  lord  governor,  quoth  the  Steward,  fpeaks 

fo  well,  that  I  wonder  to  hear  a  man,  fo  void  o f  learning  as  your  worfhip, 

who,  I  believe,  cannot  fo  much  as  read,  fay  fuch  and  fo  many  things,  and  all 

fo  fententious  and  inflru&ive,  and  fo  far  beyond  all  that  could  be  expeCted 

from  your  worship’s  former  understanding,  by  thofe  who  fent. us,  and  by  us, 

who  are  come  hither.  But  every  day  produces  new  things;  jefts  turn  into 

earneft,  and  jokers  are joked  upon. 

v

T h e  night  came,  and,  the  governor  having  Supped  with  the  licence  o f  Signor 

doctor   R ezio ,  they  prepared  for  going  the  round,  and  he  fct  out  with  the fecretary,  the  Steward,  the  fewer,  and  tire  hiitoidographer,  who  had  the 

care  o f  recording  his  aCtions,  together  with  ferjeants  and  notaries,  enough  to

1  A n    olla  podrlda  is  a   d i l h   c o n f i n i n g   o f   a   g r e a t   n u m b e r   o f   in g r e d i e n t s ,  a s   f i e f i i ,  f o w l , 

 & c .   a l l   fie w e d  

t o g e t h e r . 

 Podiida  is- u f u a ily   in te r p r e te d    rotten,   as  i f   th e   H e w in g   th e m   t o g e t h e r   w a s   fu p p o fe d   to   h a v e   th e f a m e   e f f c f l ,   a s   to   m a k i n g   t h e m   t e n d e r ,  a s   r o t t e n n e f s   w o u l d   h a v e . 

B u t    Co<varru>viajt  in   h is   e t o n i o l y c i e s , 

d e r iv e s   i t   t r o m    poderofo,  powerful,   b e c a u fe   a l l   t h e   i n g r e d i e n t s   a r e   fu b f t a n t i a l  a n d   n o u r i l h i n g .   >  A n d   ° t h is is   c o n f i r m e d   b y    Sanebo  s  a d d i n g ,  the  l t r o n g e r    they  are doe  better. 

have. 
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Have  formed  a  middling  batallion. 

In  the  midft  o f  them  marched   Sancko, 

with  his  white  rod  o f  cilice  ;  and  having travcrfed  a  few  directs,  they  heard  the clafiling o f lwcrds.  T h ey  halted  to the place,  and  found  two  men  fighting}  who, 

feeing the  officers  coming,  defifted,  and one  o f  them  fdd  :  Help,  in  the  name 

o f  god  and  the  k in g !  Is  it  permitted  in  this  town  to  rob  folks,  and  fet upon them  in  the  ftreets?  Hold,  honeft  m in,  quoth   Saficbo,  and  tell  me  what  is the  occafion  o f   this  fray;  for  I  am  the  governor. 

T h e  other,  his  antagonift, 

faid:  M y  lord  governor,  I  will  briefly  relate  the  matter:  Your  honour  mult 

underhand,  that  this  gentleman  is  jufl  come  from  winning,  in  that  gaming- 

houfe  yonder over  the  way,  above  a  thoufand reals,  and  god  knows  how 5  ancl 

T,  being  prefent,  gave judgment  in  his  favour,  in  many a  doubtful  point,  againft 

the  dictates  o f my confcience.  U p  he  got with the winnings,  and,  when  I expected  he  wouid  have  given  me a crown  at  lead,  by  way  o f  prefent,  as  is  the  ufage and  cuftom  among gentlemen o f  diftinCtion,  fuch  as I  am,  who hand  by,  ready 

at  all  adventures  to  back  unreafonable  demands,  and  to  prevent  quarrels,  he 

pocketed  up  his  money,  and  went  out  o f  the  houfe. 

I  followed  him  in 

dudgeon,  and,  with  good  words,  and  civil  expreffions,  dehred  him  to  give 

me  though  it  were  but  eight  reals,  fince  he  knows  I  am  a  man  o f  honour, 

and have  neither  office  nor  benefice,  my  parents  having brought  me up  to  nothing,  and  left  me  nothing:  and  this  knave,  as  great  a  thief  as   Cacus,  and  as arrant  a  fharper  as   Andradilla,  would  give  me but  four  reals. 

Judge,  my  lord 

governor,  how  little  fhame,  and  how  little  confcience  he  has. 

But,  in  faith, 

had  it  not been  for  your honour’s  coming,  I  would  have  made  him  difgorge  his 

winnings,  and  have  taught  him  how  many  ounces  go  to  the pound. 

W hat  fay 

you  to  this,  friend,  quoth   Sancho ?   T h e  other  anfwered,  that  all  his  adverfary had  faid  was true,  and  he  did  not  intend  to  give  him  any  more  than  four  reals; for  he  was  often  giving  him  fomething,  and  they,  who expedt  the  benevolence  % 

fhould  be  mannerly, and take with a  chearful  countenance whatever is  given them, 

and  not  ftand  upon  terms  with  the  winners,  unlels  they  know  them  for  certain 

to  be  (harpers, and  that their  wininngs  were  unfairly  gotten  }  and,  for  demonftration  of  his  being  an  honeft  man,  and  no  cheat,  as  the  other  alledged,  there 

could  be  no  ftronger  proof  than  bis  refufal  to  comply  with  his  demand}  for 

cheats  are  always  tributaries  to  the  lookers on,  who  know  them. 

That  is  true, 

quoth  the  fteward  :  be  pleafed,  my  lord  governor,  to adjudge  what  fhall  be  done with  thefe  men. 

W hat  fhall  be  done,  is  this,  anfwered  Sancho  :  You,  mafter 

winner,  good,  bad,  or  indifferent,  give  your  hackfter  here  immediately  an 

hundred  reals,  and  pay  down  thirty  more  for  the poor  pril'oners:  and  you,  Sir, 

1   Barato.   I t  o r ig in a lly   fig n ifie s   cheap :  b a t ,  a m o n g   g a m e fte r s ,  darlarata  is ,  w h e n   a   g a m e fte r ,  b y   w a y    o f c o u r t e f y ,  o r   fo r   f o in e   o t h e r   r e a f o n ,  g iv e s   f o m e t h in g   to   a   lt a n d e r - b y . 

A n d   th is   in    Spain  is  a  c o m m o n   p r a c t ic e   a m o n g   a ll r a n k s   o f   p e o p le . 

who
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who  have  neither  office  nor  benefice,  and  live  without  any  employment  in  this 

ifland,  take  thefe  hundred  reals  inftantly,  and, fometime to-morrow, get  you  out  o f this  ifland  for ten  years,  on  pain,  i f  you  tranfgrefs,  o f finifhing  your  banifhment in the  next  life:  for I  will  hang  you  on  a  gallows,  or  at  lead:  the  hang-man  fhall do  it  for  m e;  and  let  no  man  reply,  left  I  punifh  him  feverely. 

T h e  one  dif- 

burfed;  the  other  received:  the  one  went  out  o f  the  ifland;  the  other  went

home  to his  houfe;  and  the  governor  faid  :  It  fhall  coft  me  a  fall,  or  I  will  demolifh  thefe  gaming-houfes;  for  I  have  a  fufpicion that they  are very  prejudicial. 

This,  at  leaft,  quoth  one  o f  the  fcriveners,  your  honour  cannot  put  dow n ;  for a  great perfon  keeps  it,  and  what  he  lofes  in  the  year  is  beyond  comparifon 

more  than  what  he  gets  by  the  cards. 

Your worfhip  may  exert  your  authority 

againft  petty  gaming-houfes,  which  do  more  harm,  and  cover  more  abufes: 

for,  in  thole,  which  belong  to  perfons  o f  quality,  notorious  cheats  dare  not  put their  tricks  in  pratftice;  and,  fince  the  vice  o f  play  is  become  a  common  practice,  it  is  better it  fhould  go  forward in  the  houfes  o f  people  o f  diftincftion,  than in  thofe  o f  mean  quality,  where  they  take  in  unfortunate  bubbles  after  midnight,  and  ftrip  off  their  very  skin. 

W ell,  mafter  notary,  quoth   Sancho,   there 

is  a  great  deal  to  be faid  upon  this  fubjedt. 

And  now  up  came  a  fergeant,  having  laid  hold  o f  a  young  man,  and  faid: 

M y   lord  governor,  this  youth  was  coming  toward  us;  but,  as  foon  as  he  perceived  it  was  the  round,  he  faced  about,  and  began  to  run  like  a  fta g ;  a fign  he  muft  be  fome  delinquent. 

I  purfued  him,  and,  had  he  not  ftum b- 

led  and  fallen,  I  fhould  never  have  overtaken  him.  W h y   did  you  fly,  young 

man?  quoth   Sancho.  

T h e  youth  replied:  M y  lord,  to  avoid  anfwering  the 

multitude  o f  queftions  officers  are  wont  to  ask. 

W hat  trade  are  you  of? 

quoth   Sancho.  

A   weaver,  anfwered  the  youth. 

And  what  do  you  weave? 

quoth   Sancho.  

Iron  heads  for  fpears,  an  it  pleafe  your  worfhip. 

Y o u   are 

pleafant  with  me,  and  value  yourfelf  upon  being  a  joker  T,  quoth   Sancho: 

it  is  very  w e ll;  and  whither  were  you  going? 

T o   take  the  a ir2,  Sir,  replied  the  lad. 

And,  pray,  where  do  people  take  the  air  in  this  ifland ?  faid 

 Sancho.  

W here  it  blows,  anfwered  the  youth. 

Good,  quoth   Sancho;  you 

anfwer  to  the  purpofe:  you  are  a  difcrete  youth. 

But  now,  make  account 

that  I  am  the  air,  and  that  I  blow  in  your  poop,  and  drive  you  to  goal. 

Here,  lay  hold  on  him,  and  carry  him  to  prifon:  I  will  make  him  lleep 

there  to-night  without  air. 

Before  god,  quoth  the  youth,  your  honour  can 

no  more  make  me  fleep  there,  than  you  can  make  me  a  king.  W h y   cannot  I  make  you  fleep  in  prifon?  demanded   Sancho: have  I  not  power  to

confine  or  releafe  jo u ,  as  I  pleafe? 

H ow   much  power  foever  your  worfhip

1   Chocarrero:  p r o b a b ly   th e   o r ig in a l  o f   o u r  w o r d    Joker.  

T h e   p r o n u n c ia t io n   o f   t h e   t w o   f lr il  f y lla b le s   is  

t h e   f a m e ;  t h e   o th e r s   t h e   te r m in a t io n   o f   a   w o r d ,  p r o p e r   to   t h e    Spanijb. 

1   Tomar el ajre.   T h e   fam e  id io m   here  in  both  langu ages. 

may
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may  have,  you  have  not  enough  to  make  me  fleep  in  prifon. 

W h y  not? 

replied   Sancho:  away  with  him  immediately,  where  he  fhall  fee  his  miftake with  his  own  eyes;  and,  left  the  goaler  fhould  put  his  interefted  generoftty  in practice,  I  will  fconce  him  in  the penalty  o f  tw o thoufand  ducats,  if  he  1'uffers you  to  ftir  a  ftep  from  the  prifon. 

A ll  this  is  matter  o f  laughter,  anfwered  the 

y o u th :  the  bufinefs  is,  I  defy  all  the  world  to  make  me  fleep  this  night  in  prifon. 

T ell  me,  devil,  quoth   Sancho;  have  you  fome  angel  to  deliver  you,  and 

unloofe the  fetters  I  intend  to  have  clapped  on  you  ?  M y  lord  governor,  anfwered  the  youth,  with  an  air o f  pleafantry,  let  us  abide  by reafon,  and  come  to the point. 

Suppofing  your  worfhip  orders  me  to goal,  and  to  be  loaded  with chains 

and  fetters,  and  clapped  into  the  dungeon,  with  heavy  penalties  laid  upon  the 

goaler,  i f   he  lets  me  ftir  out;  and  let  us  fuppofe  thefe  orders  punctually 

obeyed;  yet,  for  all  that,  if   I  have  no  mind  to  fleep,  but  to  keep  awake  all night,  without fo  much  as  (hutting  m y  eyelids,  can  your worfhip,  with  all  your 

power,  make  me  fleep  whether  I will  or  no?  N o,  certainly,  faid  the  fecretary, 

and  the  man  has  carried  his  point. 

So  that,  quoth   Sancho,  you  would  forbear 

fleeping  only  to  have  your  own  will,  and  not  out  o f pure  contradiction  to  mine ? 

N o ,  m y  lord,  faid  the  youth,  not  even  in  thought. 

Then,  god  be  with  you, 

quoth   Sancho;  go  home  to  fleep,  and  I  wifh  you  a  good  night’s  reft;  for  I  will not  endeavour  to  deprive  you  o f  i t :  but  I  would  advife  you,  for  the  future,  not to be  fo jocofe  with  officers  o f juftice;  for  you  may  meet  with  one that  may  lay the joke  over  your  noddle. 

T h e  youth  went  his  way,  and  the  governor  continued  his  round;  and,  a 

little  while  after,  came  a  couple  o f  fergeants,  who  had  hold  o f a  man,  and  faid : M y  lord  governor,  this  here,  who  feems  to  be  a  man,  is  not  fo,  but  a  woman, and  no  ugly  one  neither,  in  man’s  cloaths. 

T h ey  lifted  up  two  or  three  lant- 

horns  to  her  face,  by  the  light  o f  which  they  difcovered  that  o f  a  woman, 

feemingly  about  lixteen  years  o f  age,  or  thereabouts. 

Her  hair  was  tucke 1  up 

under a  net-work  cawl  o f gold  and  green  fllk,  and  fhe  herfelf beautiful  as a  thoufand  pearls. 

T hey  viewed  her  from  head  to  foot,  and  faw  fhe  had  on  a  pair 

o f  flefh-coloured  (lockings,  with  garters  o f  white  taffeta,  and  taffels  o f  gold and  feed-pearl:  her  breeches  were  o f  green  and  gold  tiflfue,  and  fhe  had  on  a loofe  coat  o f the  fame,  under  which  fhe  wore  a  very fine  waiftcoat  o f white and gold  fluff. 

Her  (hoes  were  white,  and  fuch  as  men  wear. 

She  had  no  lword, 

but  a  very  rich  dagger;  and  on  her  Angers  were  many  rings,  and  thofe  very 

good  ones. 

In  a  word,  every  body  liked  the  maiden;  but  none  o f  them  all 

knew  her,  and  the  inhabitants  o f  the  town  faid,  they could  not  imagine  who 

fhe  fhould  be. 

T hey,  who  were  in  the  fecret  o f  the  jefts  put  upon   Sancho, 

admired  the  m o d ;  for  this  adventure  was  not  o f  their  contriving,  and  therefore  they  were  in  fufpence,  expecting  the  iflue  ot  this  unforefeen  accident. 

 Sancho  was  flruck  with  the  beauty  o f  the  young  lady,  and  asked  her,  who  flic V o l .  II. 

L I  

* 

was, 
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was,  whither  ihe  was  going,  and  what  had  moved  her  to  drefs  herfelf  in  that 

habit. 

She,  fixing  her  eyes  on  the  ground,  with  a  modeft  bafhfulnefs,  anfwered  :  Sir,  I  cannot  declare  fo  publickly  what  I  am  fo  much  concerned to  keep  a  fecret:  only  one  thing  I  mu ft  afliire  you,  that  I  am  no  thief,  nor criminal  perfon,  but  an  unhappy  maiden,  whom   the  force  o f   a  certain  jealoufy  has  made  break  through  the  refpeft  due  to  modefty. 

T h e   fteward, 

hearing  this,  faid  to   Sancho:  M y   lord  governor,  order  all  your  attendants  tO' 

go  afide,  that  this  lady  may  fpcak  her  mind  with  lefs  concern. 

T h e   governor 

did  fo,  and  they  all  went  afide,  excepting  the  fteward,  the  fewer,  and  the  fe- 

cretary. 

Then  the  damfel  proceeded,  faying:  I,  gentlemen,  am  daughter  to 

 Pedro  Perez  M azorca,  who  farms  the  wool  o f  this  town,  and  comes  frequently  to  m y father’s  houfe. 

T h is  will  not  pafs,  madam,  faid  the  fteward;  for  I 

know   Pedro  Perez  very  well,  and  am  furc  he  has  no  child,  fon  nor  daughter; and,  befides  your  faying  he  is  your  father,  you  immediately add,  that  he  comes 

often  to  your  father’s  houfe. 

I  took  notice  o f  that,  quoth   Sancho.  

Indeed, 

gentlemen,  anfwered  the  damfel,  I  am  in  fuch  confufion,  that  I  know   not 

what  I  la y :  but  the  truth  is,  -I  am  daughter  to   Diego  de  la  Liana,  whom you  muft  all  know. 

T h is  may  pafs,  anfwered  the  fteward;  for  I  know  

 Diego  de  la  L ^ ta ,   that  he  is  a  gentleman  o f  quality,  and  rich,  and  has  a fon  and  a  daughter  :  and,  fince  he  has  been  a  widower,  no  body  in  all  this 

town  can  fay,  they  have  feen  the  face  o f  his  daughter;  for  he  keeps  her fo 

confined,  that  he  will  not  give  the  fun  leave  to  fhine  upon  h e r:  and  report 

fays,  flie  is  extremely  handfome. 

T hat  is  true,  anfwered  the  damfel,  and 

that  daughter  am  I.  W hether  fame  lyes,  or  no,  as  to  m y  beauty,  you,  gentlemen,  are  judges,  fince  you  have  feen  m e:  and  then  fhe  began  to  weep moft  bitterly.  W h ich   the  fecretary  perceiving,  he  whilpered  the  fewer,  and 

faid  very  foftly:  W ithout  doubt,  fomething  o f  importance  muft  have  been- 

the  cccafion,  that  fo  confiderable  a  perfon,  as  this  young  lady,  has  left  her  own houfe,  in  fuch  a  drefs,  and  at  fuch  an  hour. 

N o   doubt  o f  that,  anfwered  the 

fewer;  befides  that  this  fufpicion  is  confirmed  by  her  tears. 

 Sancho  comforted 

her  the  beft  he  could,  and  defired  her  to  tell  them  the  whole  matter,  without 

fear  ;  for  they  would  all  endeavour  to  ferve  her  w ith  great  fincerity,  and  by  all: pofiible  ways. 

T h e   cafe  is,  gentlemen,  replied  (lie,  that  m y  father  has  kept  me  locked  up 

thefe  ten  years  paft;  for  fo  long  has  my  mother  been  under  ground. 

Mafs  is 

faid  in  our  houfe  in  a  rich  chapel,  and,  in  all  this  time,  I  have  feen  nothing  but the  fun  in  the  heavens  by  day,  and  the  moon  and  ftars  by  night;  nor do  I  know what  ftreets,  fquares,  or  churches  are,  nor  even  men,  excepting  my  father  and 

brother,  and   Pedro  Perez  the  wool-farmer,  whofe  conftant  vifits  to  our  houfe led  me  to  fay,  he  was  my  father,  to conceal  the  truth. 

This  confinement,  and 

denying  me  leave  to  go  out,  though  but  to  church,  has  for  many  days  and

months
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months  paft  difquieted  me  very  much. 

I  had  a  mind  to  fee  the  world,  or  at 

leaf!  the  town  where  I  was  born,  thinking  this  defire  was  no  breach  o f  that  decency  young  ladies  ought  to  preferve  toward  themfelves. 

W hen  I  heard  talk  o f 

bull-feafts,  o f  darting  canes  on  horfe-back,  and  the  reprefentation  o f  plays,  I asked  my  brother,  who  is  a year  younger  than  myfelf,  to  tell  me  what  thofe 

things  were,  and feveral  others  that  I  had  never  feen;  which  he  ufed  to  do  in 

the  befi;  manner  he  could:  and  all  this  did  but  inflame  the  defire  I  had  o f  feeing  them. 

In  a  word,  to  fhorten  the  ftory  o f  my  ruin,  I  prayed  and  entreated

my  brother----- O   that  I  had  never  prayed  nor  entreated  h im !  and  then  fhe

fell  to  weeping  again. 

T h e  fteward  faid  to  her  :  Proceed,  madam,  and  make 

an  end  o f  telling us  what  has  befallen  y o u ;  for  your  words  and  tears  hold  us  all in  fufpence. 

I  have  but  few  words  left  to  fpeak,  anfwered  the  damfel,  though 

many  tears  to  fhed:  for  fuch milplaced  defires  as  mine can  be  atoned for no other 

way. 

T h e   beauty  o f  the  damfel  had  rooted  itfelf  in  the  foul  o f  the  fewer,  who 

held  up  his  lanthorn  again,  to  have  another  view  o f  her;  and  he  fancied  the 

tears  fhe  fhed  were  dew-drops  o f  the  morning,  or  even  orient  pearls: 

and  he  heartily  wifhed  her  misfortune  might  not  be  fo  great  as  her  tears  and 

fighs  feemed  to  indicate. 

T h e  governor  was  out  o f  all  patience  at  the  girl’s 

dilatory  manner  o f   telling  her  dory,  and  bid  her  keep  them  no  longer  in  fufpence ;  for  it  grew  late,  and  they  had  a  great  deal  more  o f  the  town  to  go over. 

She,  between  interrupted  fobs,  and  broken  fighs,  faid  :  A ll  my  misfortune  and  unhappinefs  is  only  this,  that  I  defired  my brother  to  drefs  me  in  his cloaths,  and carry  me  out,  fome  night or  other,  when  my  father  was  afleep,  to 

fee  the  town. 

Pie,  importuned  by  my  intreaties,  condefcended  to  my  defire, 

and,  putting  me  on  this  habit,  and  dreffing  himfelf  in  a  fuit  o f  mine,  which 

fits  as  if   it  were  made  for  him  (for  he  has  not  one  hair  o f  a  beard,  and  one would  take  him  for  a  very  beautiful  young girl)  this  night,  about  an  hour  ago, 

we  got  out  o f  our  houfe;  and,  guided  by  our footboy and our  own  unruly  fancies,  we  traverfed  the  whole  town:  and,  as  we  were  returning  home,  we  faw a  great  crowd  o f  people,  and  my  brother  faid  to  m e :  Sifter,  this  muft  be  the round;  put  wings  to  your  feet,  and  fly  after  me,  that  they  may  not  know  us, 

or  it  will  be  worfe  for  us. 

And,  fo  laying,  he  turned  his  back,  and began,  not 

to  run,  but  to  fly. 

In  lefs  than  fix  fteps,  I  fell  down  through  the  fright,  and, 

at  that  inllant,  the  ofifleer  o f  juftice,  coming  up,  feized,  and  brought  me  before your  honour;  where  my  indiferete  longing  has  covered  me  with  fhame  before 

fo  many people. 

In  effect,  then,  madam,  quoth   Sancho,  no  other  miihap  has 

befallen  you,  nor  did jealoufy,  as  you  told  us  at  the  beginning  o f  your  ftory, carry  you  from  home? 

N o  other  thing,  laid  fhe,  has  befallen  me,  nor  is  there 

any  jealoufy  in  the  cafe,  but  merely a  defire  o f  feeing  the  world,  which  went no farther  than  feeing  the  ftreets  o f  this  town. 

L   1  2

-  T he
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T h e  coming  up  o f  two  fergeants,  one  o f  whom   had  overtaken  and  feized  her 

•brother,  as  he  fled  from  his  lifter,  confirmed  the  truth  o f  what  the  damfel  had.' 

faid. 

T h e  youth  had  on  nothing  but  a  rich  petticoat,  and  a  blue  damask  mantle,  with  a  border  o f  gold;  no  head-drels  nor  ornament,  but  his  own  hair, which  was  fo  fair  and  curled,  that  it  feemed  fo many ringlets  o f  fine  gold.  T h e governor,  the  fteward,  and  the  fewer  went  afide,  and,  without  letting  his  After 

hear,  they asked  him  how  he  came  to  be  in  that  difguife ? 

H e,  with  no  lefs- 

bafhfulnefs  and  concern,  told  the  fame  ftory  his  filler  had  done;  at  which  the 

enamoured  fewer  was  much  pleated. 

But  the  governor  faid :  Really,  gentlefolks,  this  is  a  very  childilh  trick,  and,  to  relate  this  piece  o f  folly,  there  needed  not  half  fo  many  tears  and  figh s:  had  you  but  faid;  our  names  are  fo  and  fo,. 

w e  got  out  o f  our  father’s  houfe  by  fuch  a  contrivance,  only  out  o f  curiofity,s. 

and  with  no  other  delign  at  all;  the  tale  had  been  told,  and  all  thefe  weepings: and  wailings,  and  takings-on  at  this  rate,  might  have  been  fpared.  T h at  is  truer anfwered  the  damfel;  but  the  confufion  I  was  in  was  fo  great,  that  it  did  not fuffer  me  to  demean  m yfelf  as  I  ought. 

There  is  no  harm  done,  anfwered’ 

 Sancho:  we  will  fee  you  fafe  to  your  father’s;  perhaps  he  has  not  milled  you;.- 

and  henceforward  be not  fo  childilh,  nor  fo  eager  to  fee  the  w orld :  for,  T h e: maid  that  is  modeft,  and  a  broken  leg,  fhould  flay at  hom e;  and,  T h e   woman 

and  the  hen  are  loft  by  gadding  abroad;  and,  She  who  defires  to  fee,  defires > no  lefs  to  be  feen. 

I  fay no  more. 

T h e   youth  thanked  the  governor  for  the  favour  he  intended  them,  in  feeing  them  fafe  home,  and  fo  they  bent  their  courfe that  w ay;  for  the  houfe  was  not  far  off. 

W hen  they  were  arrived,  the  brother 

threw  up  a  little  ftone  to  a  grated  window,  and  that  inftant  a  fervant  maid, 

w ho  waited  for  them,  came  down,  and  opened  the  door,  and  they  went  in, 

leaving  every  one  in  admiration  at  their  genteelnefs  and  beauty,  as well as  at  their defire o f  feeing  the  world  by  night,  and  without  ftirring  out  o f  the  town  :  but they imputed all  to  their tender  years. 

T h e   fewer’s  heart  was  pierced  through 

and  through,  and  he  propofed  within  him felf  to  demand  her,  the  next  day,  or 

her  father  in  marriage,  taking  it  for  granted  he  would  not  refufe  him,  as  being a  fervant  o f the  duke’s. 

 Sancho  too  had fome  thoughts  o f  matching  the youno- 

man  with his  daughter   Sanchica;   and  determined  to  bring  it about  the  firft  opportunity,  fancying  to himfelf,  that  no  match  would  be  refufed  the  governor’s-daughter. 

Thus  ended  that  night’s  round,  and  two  days  after  the  government 

too,  which  put  an  end  to  all  his  defigns  and  expectations,  as  fhall  hereafter 

be  fhewn. 

C H A P . 
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X V III. 

 In  'which  is  declared who  were  the  enchanters  and executioners,  that  whipped  the Duenna,  and pinched and fcratched Don  Quixote;  with  the fuccefs  o f the page, who  carried  the  letter  to  Terefa  Panga,  Sancho’j   wife. 

 I D   I I A  M E T  E ,   the  moft  pundtual  fearcher  after  the  very  atoms  o f this true  hiftory,  fays,  that,  when   Donna  Rodriguez  went  out  o f  her  chamber 

to  go  to   Don  Quixote’ s,  another   Duenna,  who  lay  with  her,  perceived  it;  and, as  all   Duennas  have  the  itch  o f  lifiening  after,  prying  into,  and  fmelling  out things,  die  followed  her  fo  foftly,  that  good   Rodriguez  did  not  perceive  i t : and,  as  foon  as  the   Duenna  faw  her  enter   Don  Quixote’s  chamber,  that  fhe might  not  be  wanting  in  the  general  humour  o f  all   Duennas,  which  is,  to  be tell-tales,  away  die  went  that  infiant,  to  acquaint  the  duchefs,  that   Donna  Rodriguez  was  then  actually  in   Don  Quixote’s  chamber. 

T h e   duchefs  acquainted 

the  duke  with  it,  and  dedred  his  leave,  that  die  and   Altifidora  might  go  and  fee what  was  the   Duenna’s  bufinefswith  Don  Quixote.  

T h e  duke  gave  it  her;  and 

they  both,  very  foftly,  and  fiep  by  ftep,  went  and  polled  themfelves  clofe  to 

the  door  o f   Don  Quixote’s  chamber,  and  fo  clofe,  that  they  overheard  all  that was  faid  w ithin:  and  when  the  duchefs  heard  the   Duenna  expofe  the  fountains 1 

o f  her  ilTues,  die  could  not  bear  it,  nor   Altifidora  neither;  and  fo,  brim-full  of choler,  and longing for  revenge,  they  bounced  into  the  room,  and  pinched   Don 

 Quixote,  and  whipped  the   Duenna,  in  the  manner  above  related :  for  affronts, levelled  againfl  the  beauty and  vanity  o f  women,  awaken  their  wrath  in  an  extraordinary manner,  and  inflame  them  with  a  defire  o f  revenging  themfelves. 

T h e   duchefs recounted  to  the  duke  all  that  had  paflfed;  with  which  he  wa9 

much  diverted;  and the  duchefs,  proceeding  in  her  defign  o f  making  fport with 

 Don Quixote,  difpatched  the  page,  who  had  adled  the  part  o f   Dulcinea  in  the projedt  o f  her difcnchantment,  to   Terefa  Panpa,   with  her  husband’s  letter  (for Sancho  was  fo taken up  with  his  government,  that  he  had  quite  forgot  it)  and w ith  another  from  herfelf,  and  a  large  firing  o f  rich  corals  by  way  o f  prefent. 

N o w   the  hifiory  tells us,  that  the  page  was  very diferete  and  fharp,  and,  being  extremely defirous  to  plcafe  his  lord  and  lady,  he  departed,  with  a  very  good will,  for   Sancho’ s  village,  and,  being arrived  near  it,  he  law  a  parcel  o f  women walking  in  a  brook,  o f  whom  he  demanded,  if   they  could  tell  him, • whether 

one   Terefa  Pantja,   wife  o f  one   Sancho  Pan$a,   fquire  to  a  knight  called   Don Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  lived  in  that  town. 

A t  which  queftion,  a  young wench, 

*   E l   Aranjuez.,   in   th e   o r ig in a l. 

I t   is   a   r o y a l  g a r d e n ,  n e a r    Madrid,   fa m o u s   fo r  its   fo u n ta in s   a n d   w a te r w o r k s . 

T h e   m e t a p h o r   w a s   j u d g e d   r a th e r   t o o   fa r   f e t c h e d   for  a n    Englifn  tr a n lla tio n . 

who  i
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who  was  wafhing,  got up,  and  laid:  T h at   Perefa  Pan$a  is  m y  mother,  and that   Sancbo  my  father,  and  that  knight  our  mader. 

Come  then,  damfel, 

quoth  the page,  and  bring  me  to  your  m other;  for  I  have  a  letter  and  a  prefent for  her  from  that  fame  father o f   your’s. 

T h at  I  will,  w ith  all  m y  heart,  Sir, 

anfwered  the  girl,  who  feemed  to  be  about  fourteen  years  o f  age:  and,  leaving 

the  linen  die  was  wafhing to  one  o f  her  companions,  without  putting  any  thing 

on her head or  her  feet (for  file  was  bare-legged  and didievelled)  die  ran  skipping along  before  the  page’s  horfe,  faying:  Come  along,  Sir -  for  our houfe  dands ju d at  the  entrance  o f the  village,  and there  you  will  find  m y mother  in  pain  enough for  not  having heard  any  news  o f  my father  this  great  while. 

I  bring  her  fuch 

good news,  quoth  the  page,  that  Hie  may  well  thank  god  for  it.  In  diort,  with 

jumping,  running,  and  capering,  the  girl  came  to  the  village,  and,  before  die 

got  into  the  houfe,  die  called  aloud  at  the  door:  Com e  forth,  mother   Perefa %



come  forth,  come forth;  for  here is  a  gentleman,  who  brings  letters  and  other 

things  from  m y  good  father. 

A t  which  voice  her  mother   Perefa  Pan$a  came 

out,  fpinning  a  didaff  full  o f  tow,  having  on  a  grey  petticoat,  fo  diort,  that it looked  as  i f   it  had  been  docked  at  the  placket,  w ith  a  grey  boddice  alfo,  and her  fmock-deeves  hanging  about  it. 

She was  not  very  old,  though  flie  feemed 

to  be  above  forty j  but  was  drong,  hale,  dnewy,  and  hard  as a  hazle-nut.  She, 

feeing  her  daughter,  and  the  page  on  horfeback,  faid:  W h at  is the  matter,  girl? 

what  gentleman  is  this ? 

It  is  an  humble  fervant  o f  m y  lady   Donna  Pe,rcfa 

 Panfa,   anfwered  the  page. 

And,  fo  faying,  he  flung  him felf  from  his  horfe, 

and,  with  great  refpedt,  went  and  kneeled  before  the  lady   Perefa,  faying  :  Be pleated,  Signora   Donna  Perefa,  to  give  me  your  ladyfhip’s  hand  to  kits,  as  being  the  lawful  and  only  wife  o f  Signor   Don Sancbo  Pan$a,   foie  governor  o f  the ifland   Barataria.  

A h,  dear  Sir,  forbear,  do  not  fo,  anfwered   Perefa ;  for  I am 

no  court  dame,  but  a  poor  country  woman,  daughter  o f  a  ploughman,  and 

wife  o f  a  fquire-errant,  and  not  o f  any  governor  at  all. 

Your  ladyfhip,  anfwered  the  page,  is  the  mod  worthy  wife  o f  an  arch-worthy  governor,  and, for proof  o f  what  I fay,  be  pleafed,  madam,  to  receive  this  letter,  and  this  prefent.  T hen  he  pulled out  o f  his  pocket  a  flring  o f  corals,  each  bead  fet  in  gold; and,  putting  it  about her  neck,  he  faid:  This  letter  is  from  my  lord  governor, 

and  another  that  I  have  here,  and  thefe  corals,  are  from  my  lady  duchefs,  who 

fends  me  to your  ladyfhip. 

 Perefa  was  amazed,  and  her  daughter  neither  more 

nor  lefs,  and  the  girl  faid  :  M ay  I  die,  i f   our  mader   Don  Q/ixate  be  not  at  the bottom  o f  this  bufinefs,  and  has  given  m y  father  the  government,  or  earldom, 

he  fo  often  promiled  him. 

It  is  even  fo,  anfwered  tire  page,  and,  for  Signor 

 Don  Quixote's  fake,  my  lord   Sancbo  is  now  governor  o f  the  ifland   Barataria, as  you  will  fee  by  this  letter. 

Pray,  young  gentleman,  quoth   Perefa,  be  plea- 

fed  to  read  it;  for,  though  I  can  fpin,  I  cannot  read  a  tittle. 

N or  I  neither, 

added   Sancbica:  but  day  a  little,  and I  will  go  call  fomebody  that  can,  though it
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it  be  the  prieft  himfelf,  or  the  bachelor   Sampfon  Carrafco,   w ho  will  come with  all  their  hearts  to  hear  news  o f  my  father. 

There  is  no  need  o f  calling 

any body,  quoth  the  page;  for,  though  I  cannot  fpin,  I  can  read,  and  will  read it.  So he  read  it :  bat,  it  having  been  inferted before,  it  is  purpofely  omitted  here. 

T hen  he  pulled  out  that  from  the  duchefs, which was  as  follows. 

Friend  T e r e s a , 

n p   H  E   good qualities,  both  o f  integrity  and capacity,  o f your  husband  Sancho 

■ *“   moved and induced me  to  dcfire  the  duke  my  fpoufe  to give  him  the  government  o f  Gne  o f  the  many  ifands  he  has. 

 I   am  informed  he  governs  like  any 

 haw k;  at  which  I   and  my  lord  duke  are  mightily  pleafcd;  and I   give great thanks  to  heaven,  that  I  have  not  been  deceived in  my  choice o f  him fo r   the fa id government. 

 For,  let  me  tell  madam  Terefa,  it  is  a  difficult  thing  to find a good governor  now-a-days,  and god make  me  as  good as  Sancho  governs well. 

 I  

 fend you  hereby,  my dear,  a firin g   o f  corals fe t  in  gold:  I   wijh  they  were o f oriental  pearl:  but,  Whoever gives  thee  an egg,  has  no  mind to  fee  thee  dead. 

 The 

 time  w ill come,  when  we Jhall  be  better  acquainted,  and co?iverfe  together,  and god knows  what may  happen. 

 Commend  me  to  Sanchica  your  daughter,  and  tell 

 her from  me  to get  herfelf ready;  fo r   I  ?nean  to  marry  her  toppingly  when Jhe  leafi thinks  o f  it. 

 I  am  told the  acorns  o f your  town  are  very  large:  pray, fend me 

 fome  two  dozen  o f  them;  fo r   I  Jhall  efieem  them  very  much  as  coming  from   your hand:  and  w rite  to  me  immediately,  advifing me o f your  health  and welfare  ;  and i f  you  want  any  thing,  you  need  but  open  your  mouth,  and  your  mouth  Jhall  be meajured. 

 So  God keep you. 

From  this place.. 

Y ou r  loving  friend, 

T h e  D uchess. 

A h !  quoth   Terefa,   at  hearing  the  letter,  how  good,  how  plain,  how  humble  a lady!  Let  me  be  buried  with  fuch ladies  as  this,  and  not  w ith  fuch  gentlewomen  as  this  town  affords,  who  think,  becaufe  they  are  gentiefolks,  the wind  m ull  not  blow  upon  th em :  and  they  go  to  church  with  as  much  vani:y  as i f   they  were  very  queens. 

One  would think  they  took  it  for  a  diigrace  to  look 

upon a  country  wom an;  and  you  fee  here  how  this  good  lady,  thou eh  (he  be  a 

duchefs,  calls  me  friend,  and treats  me  as  i f   I  were  her  equal,  and  equal  may I  fee  her  to  the  higheft  fteeple in all   La  Mancha.  

As  to  tire acorns,  Sir,-  I  will 

fend  her  ladyfhip  a  pocket-ful,  and  fuchas,  for  thek bignefs,  people  may  come  to fee and  admire  from  far  and  near. 

And  for  the  prefent,  Sanchica,   fee  and make 

much  o f  this  gentleman  :  take  care  of  his  horfe,  and  bring  fome  new-laid 

eggs  out  o f  the  liable,  and  dice  fome  rafhers  o f  bacon,  and  let  us  entertain him  like  any  prince;  for  the  good  news  he  has  brought  us  and  his  own  good

looks
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looks  deferve  no  lefs;  and,  in  the  mean-while,  I  will  ftep  and  carry  m y  neighbours  the  news o f  our  joy,  and  efpecially  to  our  father  the  prieft,  and  to  mafter Nicholas  the  barber,  who  are,  and  always  liave  been,  your  father’s  great  friends. 

Yes,  mother,  I  w ill,  anfwered   Sanchica  :  but,  hark  you,  I  mu ft  have  half that firing  o f  corals;  for  I  do  not  take  my  lady  duchefs  to  be  fuch  a  fool  as  to  fend it  all  to  you. 

It  is all  for  you,  daughter,  anfwered   Tercfa:  but  let  me  wear  it  a 

few   days  about  my  neck;  for  truly  methinks  it  cheers  m y  very  heart. 

Y o u   will 

be  no  lels cheered,  quoth  the  page,  when  you fee  the  bundle  I  have  in  this 

portmanteau:  It  is  a  habit  o f  fuperfine  cloth,  which  the  governor  wore  only 

one  day  at  a  hunting  match,  and  has  fent  it  all  to  Signora  Sanchica.  

M ay  he 

live a  thoufand years,  anfwered   Sanchica,  and  the  bearer  neither  more nor  lefs, ay,  and  two  thouland,  i f   need  be. 

 Terefa  now  went  out  o f  the  houfe with  the  letters,  and  the  beads  about  her neck,  and  playing,  as  fhe  went  along,  with  her  lingers  upon  the  letters,  as  i f they  had  been  a  timbrel. 

And  accidentally  meeting  die  prieft,  and   Sampfon 

 Carrafco,   file  began  to  dance,  and  fa y :  In  faith,  w e  have  no  poor  relations now  ;  we  have  got  a governm ent:  ay,  ay,  let  the  proudeft  gentlewoman  o f 

them  all  meddle  with  me  ;  I  will  make  her  know  her  diftance1. 

W hat  is  the 

matter,  Terefa  Pan pa  ?   what  extravagancies  are  thefe  ?  and  what  papers  are thofe  ?  demanded  die  prieft. 

N o   other  extravagancies,  quoth  fhe,  but  that 

thefe  are  letters  from  ducheffes  and  governors,  and  thefe  about  m y  neck  are 

true  coral:  the   ave-maries  and  th e  pater-nofters  are  o f   beaten  gold,  and  I  am a  governefs.  God  be  our  aid,  Terefa,  replied  they;  w e  underftand  you  not,  nor know  what you  mean. 

Believe  your  own  eyes,  anfwered   Terefa,  giving  them 

the  letters. 

T h e  prieft  read  them  fo  as  that   Sampfon  Carrafco  heard  the  contents ;  and   Sampfon  and  the  prieft  flared  at  each  other,  as  furprized  at  what they  read. 

T h e   bachelor  demanded,  who  had  brought  diofe  letters. 

 Terefa 

anfwered,  i f   they  would  come  home  with  her  to  her  houfe,  they  fliould  fee 

the  meflenger,  who  was  a  youth  like  any  golden  pine-tree;  and  that  he  had 

brought  her  another  prefent,  worth  twice  as  much. 

T h e   prieft  took  the  corals 

from  her  neck,  and  viewed  and  reviewed  them  ;  and,  being  fatisfied  they  were 

right,  he  began  to  wonder  afrefli,  and  faid :  By  the  habit  I  wear,  I  know  not what  to  fay,  nor  what  to  think  o f  thefe  letters,  and  thefe  prefents. 

On  one 

hand  I  fee  and  feel  the  finenefs  o f  thefe  corals,  and  on  the  other  hand  I  read, that  a  duchefs  fends  to  defire  a  dozen  or  two  o f  acorns. 

M ake  thefe  things 

tally,  if  you  can,  quoth   Carrafco:  but  let  us  go and  fee  the  bearer  o f  this  pacquet,  who  may  give  us  fome  light  into  thefe  difficulties,  which  puzzle  us. 

T h ey  did  fo,  and   Terefa  went  back  with  them. 

 \

1 

 la  p  ndre  como  nurva.  

W o r d   fo r  w o r d ,  1  w ill  put  her  as  one  new.  

T h e   m e a n i n g   is  n o t   o b v io u s ,  

a n d   t h e   d ic tio n a r ie s   a r e   o f   n o   f e r v ic e   h e r e . 

P e r h a p s   it   m a y   b e ,  I  w i ll treat  her as  a  new-comer.  

P l o w e v e r ,  

t h e   tr a n f la to r   h a s   iu b ilit u t e d   w h a t    Terefa  m a y   v e r y   w e l l   b e   fu p p o fe d   to   fa y   u p o n   th is   o c c a h o n . 

T h ey
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T h ey  found  the  page  fifting a  little  barley  for his  horfe,  and   Sanchica  cutting a  radier  to  fry,  and  pave  it  with  eggs  *,  for  the  page’s  dinner;  whofe  afpetd and  good  appearance  pleafed  them  both  very  much.  After they had  faluted  him, 

and  he  them,  Sampfon  defired  him  to  tell  them  news  bo'th  o f  Don  Quixote  and Sancho  Panqa-,   for,  though  they  had   Ttz&Sancho's  and  the  duchefs’s  letters,  dill they  were confounded,  and  could  not  devife  what   Sancho'  s  government  could mean,  and  efpecially  o f an  ifland,  mod:  or  all  thofe  in  the   Mediterranean  belonging  to  his  majedy.  T o   which  the page anfwered:  That  Signor  Sancho  Panca is  a  governor,  there  is  no  manner  o f  doubt:  but  whether  it  be  an  ifland,  that he  governs  or  not,  I  concern  not  m yfelf at  all ;  let  it  fuffice,  that  it  is  a  place containing  above  athoufand  inhabitants.  As to the acorns,  I fay,  my lady duchefs  is 

fo  humble  and  affable,  that  her  fending  to  beg  acorns  o f a country-woman is  nothing ;  for,  ere  now,  fhe  has  fent  to  borrow  a  comb  o f one  o f  her  neighbours. 

For  you  mud:  know,  gentlemen,  that  the  ladies  o f   Arragon,  though  o f  as great  quality,  are  not  fo  haughty,  nor fo  ceremonious,  as  the  ladies  o f  Caftile: they  treat people  more  upon the  level. 

W hile  they  were  in  the  midd  o f  this  difeourfe,  in  came   Sanchica,  with 

a  lapful  o f  eggs,  and  faid  to  the  page:  Pray,  Sir,  does  my  father,  now  he  is a  governor,  wear  trunk-hofe*?  I  never obferved  that,  anfwered  the  page  ;  but 

doubtlefs  he  does. 

G od’s  my  life!  replied   Sanchica,   what  a  fight  mud:  it 

be  to  fee  my  father  with  laced  breeches!  Is  it  not  drange,  that,  ever  fince 

I  was  born,  I  have  longed  to  fee  my  father  with  his  breeches  laced  to  his 

girdle?  I  warrant  you  will,  if   you  live,  anfwered  the  page:  before  god, 

i f   his  government  lads  but  two  months,  he  is  in  a  fair  way  to  travel  with 

a  cape  to  his  cap. 

T h e  pried  and  the  bachelor  eafily  perceived,  that  the 

page  fpoke  je d in g ly :  but  the  finenefs  o f  the  corals,  and  the  hunting-fuit, 

'  which   Sancho  had  fent  (for   Terefa  had  already  die wed  them  the  habit)  undid  all. 

Neverthelefs  they  could  not  forbear  finding  at   Sanchica'  s  longing, 

and  more  when   Terefa  laid:  Mader  pried,  do  fo  much  as  enquire,  if  any 

body  be  going  to   M adrid  or   Toledo,  who  may  buy  me  a  farthingal  round  and compleatly  made,  and  fadiionable,  and  one  o f  the  bed  that  is  to  be  had; 

for,  verily,  verily,  I  intend  to  honour  my  husband’s  government  as  much  as  I 

can  ;  and,  i f   they  vex  me,  I  will  get  me  to  this  court  myfelf,  and  ride  in  my coach as  well  as  the  bed  o f  them  there ;  for  die,  who  has  a  governor  for  her husband,  may  very  well  have  one,  and  maintain  it  too. 

A y,  marry,  quoth 

 Sanchica,  and  would  to  god  it  were  to-day  rather  than  to-morrow,  though 

folks,  that  faw me  feated in  that  coach  with  my  lady mother,  diould fay:  Do  but 

Tee  fuch a  one,  daughter  o f  fuch  a  one  duffed  with  garlick;  how  die  fits  in

>  E g g s   la id   as  c lo f e   t o g e t h e r   in   t h e   f r y in g   p a n   a s  p e b b le s   in   a   p a v e m e n t . 

»   Calf as  atacadas. 

T h e y   a r e   b r e e c h e s   a n d   { lo c k in g s   a ll  in   o n e ,   a n d   I a c c d ,  o r   c la f p e d ,  o r  tie d   t o   t h e  

 tirdle. 

V O L . II. 
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ttate,  and  lolls  in  her  coach  like  the  pope’s lady  1!  But  let  them jeer,  fo  they trudge  in  the  dirt,  and  I  ride  in  m y  coach  with  my  feet  above  the 

ground. 

A   bad  year  and  a  worfe  month  to  all  the  murmurers  in  the  world  ; 

and,  i f   I  go  warm,  let  folks  laugh. 

Say  I  well?  mother. 

A y ,  mighty well, 

daughter,  anfwered  ‘ Tercfa:  and  my  good  man   Sancho  foretold  me  all  this,  and even  greater  good  luck;  and,  you  fhall  fee,  daughter,  it  will  never  flop  'till  it has  made  me  a  countefs;  for,  to  be  lucky,  the  whole  bufinefs  is  to  begin:  and as  I  have  often  heard  your  good  father  fay  (who,  as  he  is  yours,  is  alfo  the father o f proverbs)  W hen  they  give you  a  heifer,  make  hafte  with  the  halter;  fb, when  a  government  is  given  you,  feize  i t ;  when  they  give  you  an  earldom,  lay your  claws  on  i t ;  and  when  they  whittle  to  you  *  with  a  good  gift,  fnap  at  i t : N o ,  no,  fleep  on,  and  do  not  anfwer to  the  lucky  hits,  and  the  good  fortune, that  ttand  calling at  the  door  o f your  houfe.  And  what  care  I?  added  Sanchtca; let  who  will  fay,  when  they  fee  me  ttep  it  ftately  and  bridle  it,  T h e   higher the  monkey  climbs,  the  more  he  expofes  his  bald  buttocks,  and  fo  forth.  T h e  

prieft,  hearing  this,  faid:  I  cannot  believe,  but  that  all  o f  this  race  o f   the Pandas  were  born  with a  bufhel  o f  proverbs  in  their  bellies:  I  never  law  one o f them,  who  did  not  fcatter  them  about,  at  all  times,  and  in  all  the  difcourfes they  ever  held.  I  believe  fo  too,  quoth  the  page;  for  my  lord  governor 

 Sancho  utters  them  at  every  ttep  ;  and,  though 

many  o f  them  are 

wide  o f  the  purpofe,  ttill  they  pleafe,  and  m y  lady  duchefs  and  the  duke 

commend  them  highly. 

Y ou   pertttt  then  in  affirming,  Sir,  quoth  the  bachelor,  that  this  bufinefs  o f   Sancho's  government  is  real  and  true,  and  that  thefe prefents  and  letters  are  really  fent  by  a  duchefs?  For  our  parts,  though  w e  touch the  prefents,  and  have  read  the  letters,  w e  believe  it  not,  and  take  it  to  be  one o f  our  country-man   Don  Quixote’s  adventures,  who  thinks  every  thing  o f  this kind  done  by  way  o f  enchantment:  and  therefore,  I  could  almoft  find  in  m y 

heart to  touch  and  feel  your  perfon,  to  know  whether  you  are  a  vifionary  mef- 

fenger,  or  one  o f  flefh  and  bones. 

A ll  I  know  o f myfelf,  gentlemen,  anfwerecL 

the  page,  is,  ,that  I am  a  real  meflenger,  and  that  Signor  Sancho  Pan fa   actually  is a  governor  ;  and  that  m y lord  duke,  and  my  lady  duchefs  can  give,  and  have 

given  the  faid  government;  and  I  have  heard  it  faid,  that  the  faid   Sancho 

 Pan fa  behaves  himfelf moft  notably in  it. 

W hether  there  be  any enchantment 

in  this,  or not,  you  may  difpute  by  yourfelves:  for,  by  the  oath  I  am  going 

to  take,  which  is,  by  the  life  o f  m y parents,  who  are  living,  and  whom   I 

dearly  love,  I  know  nothing  more  o f  the  matter. 

It  may  be  fo,  replied  the 

bachelor  :  but,  dubitat  Augujlinus.  

Doubt who  will,  anfwered  the  page;  the

1   Papefa. 

 A   She-popt.  

O u r   tr a n f la to r s   h a v e   r e n d e r e d   th is    Pope  Joan.  

B u t   t h e r e   is   m o r e   h u m o u r   in  

m a k i n g   th e   c o u n t r y   p e o p le   fo   ig n o r a n t   a s  t o   b e lie v e   t h e   p o p e   h a d ,  ir  n o t   a   w i f e ,   a   concubine, a s   m any  o f t h e   g r e a t  c l e r g y   h a d ,  th a n   in   f u p p o f m g   t h e y   h a d   e v e r   h e a r d   o f    Pope  Joan. 

 *  I n   th e   o r ig in a l,  when  they  cry  Tm,  Tust  th a t is ,  as  p e o p le   c a ll  d o g s  to  th e ir   porridge. 

truth
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truth  is  what  I  tell  you,  and  truth  will  always  get  above  a  lye,  like  oil  above w ater:  and,  if  you  will  not  believe  me,  Operibus  credite  &   non  verbis.  

Come 

one  o f  you,  gentlemen,  along  with  me,  and  you  fhall  fee  with  your eyes  what 

you  will  not  believe  by  the  help  o f  your  ears. 

That  jaunt  is  for  me,  quoth 

 Sanchica :  take  me  behind  you,  Sir,  upon  your  nag;  for  I  will  go  with  all  my heart  to  fee  my  honoured  father. 

T h e  daughters  o f  governors,  faid  the 

page,  m ud  not  travel  alone,  but  attended  with coaches  and  litters,  and  good 

ffore  o f  fervants. 

Before  god,  anfwered   Sanchica,  I  can  travel  as well  upon an 

afs’s  colt,  as  in  a  coach  ;  I  am  none  o f  your  tender  fqueamifli  folks. 

Peace, 

wench,  quoth   Terefa;  you  know  not  what  you  fay,  and  the  gentleman  is in  the lig h t;  for,  According  to  reafon,  each  thing  in  its  feafon:  when  it  was   Sancho, it  was   Sancha  ;  and  when  governor,  madam. 

Said  I  amifs ?  Madam  Terefa fays 

more  than  die  imagines,  quoth  the  page;  and,  pray,  give  me  to  eat,  and  dif- 

patch  me quickly;  for  I  intend  to  return  home  this  night.  T o   which  the  pried; faid  : 

Come,  Sir,  and  do  penance  with  m e ;  for  madam   Terefa  has  more 

good  will,  than  good  cheer,  to  welcome  fo  worthy  a  gued. 

T h e  page  refufed 

at  fird,  but  at  length  thought  it  mod  for  his  good  to  comply,  and  the  pried 

very  willingly  took  him  home  with  him,  that  he  might  have  an  opportunity  o f  enquiring  at  leifure  after   Don  Quixote and  his  exploits. 

T h e  bachelor 

offered   Terefa  to  write  anfwers  to  her  letters  :  but  lhe  would  not  let  him  meddle  in  her  matters  ;  for  fhe  looked  upon  him  as  fomewhat  o f  a  wag  :  and  fo (he  gave  a  roll  o f  bread  and  a  couple  o f  eggs  to  a  young  novitiate  fryar,  who could  write;  who  wrote  for her  two  letters,  one  for  her husband,  and  the  other 

for  the  duchefs,  and  both  o f  her  inditing;  and  they  are  none  o f the  word  recorded  in  this  grand  hidory,  as  will  be  feen  hereafter. 
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X IX . 

 O f  the  progrefs  o f  Sancho  Pan£a’j   government,  w ith  other  entertaining  events. 

X/T O W   appeared  the  day  fucceeding  the  night  o f  the  governor's  round  ; 

^  

which  the  fewer  paffed  without  deeping,  his thoughts  being taken  up  with 

the  countenance,  air,  and  beauty  o f the  difguifed  dam fel;  and  die  deward  fpent 

the  remainder  o f  it  in  writing  to  his  lord  and  lady  what   Sancho  Panca  faid and did,  equally  wondering  at  his  deeds  and  layings;  for  his  words  and  actions 

were  intermixed  with  drong  indications  both  o f  diferetion  and  folly. 

In 

lhort,  Signor  governor  got  up,  and,  by  the  aire<dion  o f  doedor   Pedro  Rezio, they  gave  him,  to  break his  fad,  a  little  conferve,  and  four  draughts  o f  cold 

water;  which  Sancho  would  gladly  have  exchanged  for  a  piece  o f  bread  and a bunch  o f  grapes. 

But,  feeing  it  was  more  by  force,  than  good  will,  he  fub- 

mittsed  to  it  with  fulHcient  grief  to  his  foul,  and  toil  to  his  dom ach;  Pedro Rezio making  him  believe,  that,  to  eat  but  little,  and  that o f flight  tilings,  quick-M  m  2 

ened
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ened  the judgment,  which  was  the  propereft  thing  that  could  be  for  perfons 

appointed  to  rule  and  bear  offices  o f  dignity;  in  which  there  is  not  fo  much 

occalion  for  bodily  ftrength,  as  for  that  o f  the  undemanding. 

By  means  o f  

this  fophiftry   Sancho  endured  hunger  to  a  degree,  that  inwardly  he  curfed  the government,  and  even  him  that  gave  it. 

However,  with  his  hunger  and  his  conferve,  he  fat  in  judgment  that  day,, 

and  the  firft  thing  that  offered,  was,  a  queftion  propofed  by  a  ffranger;  the 

ffeward  and  the  reft  o f  the  affiftants  being  prelent  all  the  while. 

It  was  th is :

M y  lord;  A   main  river  divides the  two parts  o f  one  lordlhip----- pray,  m y  lord, be  attentive;  for  it  is  a  cafe  o f  importance,  and  fomewhat  difficult. 

I  fay 

then,  that upon  this  river ftood a  bridge,  and  at the  head  o f  it  a  gallows,  and  a kind  o f  court-houfe,  for  a  feat  o f  judicature;  in  which  there  were  commonly* 

four judges,  whofe  office  it was  to  give  fentence  according  to  a  law  enjoined 

by  the  owner  o f  the  river,  o f  the  bridge,  and  o f the  lordlhip ;  which  law  was in  this  form :  W hoever  paffes  over  this  bridge,  from  one  lide  to  the  other, 

muft  firft  take  an  oath,  from  whence  he  comes,  and  what  bulinefs  he  is  going 

abou t:  and,  i f   he  fwears  true,  they  lhall  let  him  pals  ;  but,  i f  he  tells  a  lye, he  lhall  die  for  it  upon  yonder  gallows,without  any  remiffion.  This  law, and  the rigorous  conditions  thereof,  being known, feveral  perfons palled over;  for  by what 

they  fwore  it  was  foon  perceived  they  fwore  the  truth,  and  the judges  let  them 

pafs freely. 

N o w   it  fell  out,  that  a  certain  man,  taking  the  oath,  fwore,  and 

laid,  by  the  oath  he  had  taken,  he  was  going  to  die  upon  the  gallows,  which 

ftood  there,  and  that  this  was  his  bulinefs,  and  no other. 

T h e  judges  deliberated  upon  the  oath,  and  faid:  I f   we  let  this  man  pafs  freely,  he  fwore  a  lye, and  by  the  law  he  ought  to  d ie ;  and  i f   we  hang him,  he  fwore  he  went  to 

die  upon  that  gallows,  and  having  fwore  the  truth,  by  the  fame  law  

he  ought  to  go  free. 

It  is  now  demanded  o f  m y  lord  governor,  how  the 

judges  lhall  proceed  with  this  m an:  for  they  are  ftill  doubtful  and  in  fuf- 

pence;  and,  being  informed  o f  the  acutenefs  and  elevation  o f  your  lordlhip’s 

underftanding,  they  have  fent  me  to  befeech  your  lordlhip,  on  their  behalf,  to 

give  your  opinion  in  fo  intricate  and  doubtful  a  cafe. 

T o  which   Sancho  anfwer- 

ed  :  For  certain,  thefe  gentlemen,  the judges,  who  fent you  to  me,  might  have 

faved  themfelves,  and  you,  the  labour  y  for  I  have  more  o f  the  blunt  than  the acute  in  me :  neverthelefs,  repeat  me the  bufinefs  over again, that  I may  underftand  i t ;  perhaps,  I may  hit  the  mark. 

T h e  querift  repeated  what  he  had 

laid  once  or  twice,  and   Sancho  faid  :  In  m y  opinion,  this  affair  may  be briefly  refolved,  and  it is  thus. 

T h e   man  fwears  he  is  going  to  die  upon  the 

gallows,  and,  i f   he  is  hanged,  he  fwore  the  truth,  and  by  the  law  eftablilhed ought  to be  free,  and  to  pafs  the  bridge;  and,  i f  they  do  not  hang him,  he  fwore a  lye,  and  by  the  fame law  he  ought  to be  hanged.  It  is juft  as  Signor  governor fays,  quoth  the  meffenger,  and  nothing  more  is  wanting  to  the  right  ftating

and
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and  underdanding  o f  the  cafe. 

I  fay  then,  replied   Sancbo,  that  they  let  pafs 

that  part  o f  the  man  that  fwore  the  truth,  and  hang  that  part  that  fwore 

a  lye:  and  thus  the  condition  o f the  pafiage  will  be  literally  fulfilled. 

I f   fo, 

Signor  governor,  replied  the  querid,  it  will  be  neceflary  to divide  the  man  into two  parts,the  falfe  and  the  true;  and, ifh eiscu t afunder,  he  muft  necefiarily  die, and  fo  there  is  not  a  tittle  o f  the  law  fulfilled,  and  there  is  an  exprefs  necedity o f  fulfilling  the  law.  Come hither,  honed;  man,  anfwered   Sancbo  :  either  I  am a  very  dunce,  or  there is  as  much reafon  to  put  this  paflenger  to  death,  as  to  let him  live and  pafs  the  bridge j  for,  i f   the  truth  faves  him,  the  lye  equally  condemns  him ;  and  this  being  fo,  as  it  really  is,  I  am  o f opinion,  that  you  tell thofe  gentlemen,  who fent  you  to  me,  that,  fince  the  reafons  for  condemning 

and  acquitting  him  are  equal,  they  let  him  pafs  freely:  for  it  is  always  commendable  to  do  good  rather  than  harm;  and  this  I  would  give  under  my hand,  if   I  could  write  ;  and,  in  this  cafe,  I  fpeak  not  o f  my  own  head,  but upon  recollection  o f  a  precept  given  me,  among  many  others,  by  m y  mader 

 Don  Quixote,  the  night  before  I  fet  out  to  be  governor  o f  this  ifland;  which was,  that,  when  judice  happens  to  be  in  the  lead  doubtful,  I  fhould  incline 

and  lean  to  the  fide  o f  mercy  ;  and  god  has  been  pleafed  to  make  me  remember  it  in  the  prefent  cafe,  in  which  it  comes in fo  pat. 

It  does  fo,  anfwered  the 

deward,  and,  for  my  part,  I  think   Lycurgns  himfelf,  who  gave  laws  to  the Lacedemonians,  could  not  have  given  a  better judgment,  than  that  now  given by the  great   Pan$a:  and  let  us  have  no  more  hearings  this  morning,  and  I  will give  order,  that  Signor  governor  fhall  dine  to  day  much  to  his  fitisfaCtion. 

That  is  what  I  defire,  and  let  us  have  fair  play,  quoth   Sancbo.  

Let  me  but 

dine,  and  bring me  cafes  and  quedions  never  fo  thick,  I  will  difpatch  them  in 

the  fnuffing  o f  a  candle. 

T h e  deward  was  as  good  as  his  word,  making  it  a  matter  o f  confcience  to 

darve  fo  difeerning  a  governor;  efpecially  fince  he  intended  to  come  to a  con- 

clufion  with  him  that  very  night,  and  to  play  him  the  lad  trick  he  had  in 

commifiion. 

It  fell  out  then,  that,  having  dined  that  day  againd  all  the  rules  and  aphorifms o f  doctor   Lirteafuera,  at  taking  away  the  cloth,  a  courier  came  in with  a  letter from   Don  Quixote  to  the  governor.  Sancbo  bid  the  fecretary  read  it  fird  to himfelf,  and,  if   there  was nothing  in  it  that  required  fecrecy,  to  read  it  a  ud. 

T h e  fecretary  did  fo,  and,  glancing  it  over,  faid:  W ell  may  it  be  read  aloud; for  what  Signor  Don  Quixote  writes  to  your  lordfhip  deierves  to  be  printed  and written  in  letters  o f gold  ;  and  the  contents arc  tliefe. 

 Don  Quixote
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 Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha's  letter  to   Sancho  Pamqa,   governor  o f  the  ifland o f   Barataria. 

 W H E N I   expected, friend  Sancho,  to  have  heard  news  of your  negligencies  and  imperti?iencies,  I   have  had  accounts  o f  your  diferetion j   fo r which  I   give  particular  thanks  to  heaven,  that  can  raife  the  poor from   the dunghil,  and  make  wife  men  o f fools. 

 I   am  toldy  you  govern  as  i f  you  were 

 a  man,  and  are  a  man  as  i f  you  were  a  beafty  fuch  is  the  humility  o f your demeanour. 

 B ut  I   would  have  you  take  7iotice,   Sancho,  that  it  is  often  expedient  and necefiary,  fo r   the fake  o f  authority,  to  aCl  in  contradiction  to  the humility  o f  the  hearty  fo r   the  decent  adorning  o f  the perfon  in  weighty  employments mujl  be  conformable  to  what  thofe  offices  require,  and not  according  to  the meafure  o f what  a man's  own  humble  condition  inclines  him  to.  Go  well clad;  fo r   a broom flick   well drefied does  not  appear  a  broomflick.  I  do  not  mean,  that you Jhould wear jewels  or fine cloathst  nor,  being  a  judge,  that  you  Jhould  drefs like a foldi- 

 er-y  but  that  you  Jhould  adorn  your f e lf   w ith fuch  an  habit  as  fu its  your  employment,  and fuch  as  is  neat and handfomcly  made.  To  gain  the  good w ill  o f the people you govern,  two  things,  among  others,  you  muft do:  One  is,  to  be  c iv il  to  all ('though  I  have already  told you  this)  and the  other  is,  to  take  care  that  there  be plenty, Jince  nothing  is fo   difeouraging  to  the  poor  as  hunger,  and  dearnefs  o f provifions. 

 Publijh  not  many  edicts,  a?id,  when  you  do,  fee  that  they  are  good 

 onet,  and,  above  all,  that  they  are  well objerved;  fo r   edicts  that  are  not  kept are as  i f   they  had  not  been  made,  and  ferve  only  to Jhew,  that  the  prince,  though he  had wifdom  and authority fujficient  to  make  them,  had not  the courage  to fee 

 them  put  in  execution:  and laws  that  intimidate  at  their publication,  and art 

 ?iot  executed,  become  like  the  log  king  o f the frogs,  which  terrified them  at jir ft; but,  in  time,  they contemned  him,  and got  upon  his  back. 

 B e a fa th er to  virtue,  

 and a flepfather  to  vice. 

 Be  not  always fevere,  ?ior  always mild ■  but  choofe  the 

 mean  betwixt  thefe  two  extremes  ;  fo r   therein  confijls  the  main  point  o f  diferetion. 

 Vifit  the prij'ons,  the Jkambles,  and the markets •   fo r   the prejence  o f the  governor in fuch places  is  o f great  importance.  Comfort  the prifoners,  that  they may hope to be  quickly  dijpatched. 

 Be a  bug-bear  to  the  butchers,  who w ill then  make 

 their weights true;  and be  a  terror  to  the  market people fo r  the fame reajon.  D o  ?iot Jhew your J  e lf  (though perchance you  may  be f o 5   but  Id o  not  believe  it)  given  to covetoufnefs,  to  women,  or  gluttony:  fo r ,  when  the  town  and  thofe,  who  have  to do  with you,  fin d  your  ruling pafiion,  by  that they  w ill play  their  engines upon  you,  

 'till they  have  battered you  down  into  the  depth  o f  deftruBion.  View   and review, conjider  a?id  reconfider,  the  counfels  a?id documents  I  gave  you  in  w riting,  before you went hence  to your government,  and you  w ill fee  flow you  w illfin d  in  them,  i f you  obferve them,  a  choice fupply  to  help  to fupport you  under  the  toils  and difficulties,  which governors  meet with  at  every  turn. 

 W rite to  your patrons,  the  duke

 and
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 and duchefs,  and f e w  yourfelf grateful: fo r  ingratitude  is  the daughter  o f pride, and one o f  the greateffns-,  and the perfon,  who  is  grateful  to  thofe  that  have done  him good,  /hews  thereby  that  he  w ill be  Jo  to  god too,  who  has  already  done him,  and is  continually doing  him,  fo  much good. 

 My  lady duchefs  has  difpatchcd a  mejfenger  with your f i t ,   and  another  prefent to your  wife  Terefa  Pan$a:   we  expedl  a?i  anfwer  every  moment. 

 1   have  been  a 

 little out  o f  order  with a  certain  cat-clawing,  which  befel me  not  much  to  the advantage  o f  my  nofe:  but  it  was  nothing;  fo r ,  i f   there  are  enchanters  who perfecute  me,  there  are  others  who  defend me. 

 L et  me  know,  i f   the  fteward,  who  is 

 with you,  had  any  hand in  the  actions  o f  the  Trifaldi,  as you fu fp eb fed a n d   give me  advice,  from   time  to  time,  o f  all that  happens  to you,  fn c e  the way is fo f o r t .  

 I  have  thoughts  o f  quitting  this  idle  life  very foon-,  fo r   I  was  not  born fo r   it.  A bufnefs  has  fallen  out,  which  will,  I  believe,  go  near  to  bring  me  into  difgrace with  the  duke  and  duchefs. 

 B ut,  though  it  afflibls  me  much,  it  affebls  me  nothing;  fo r ,  in f o r t ,  I  mujl  comply with  the  rules  o f  my  profefjion,  rather  than with  their pleafure,  according  to  the  old faying,   Amicus  Plato,  fed  magis  arnica V  eritas.  I  write  this  in  Latin  ;  fo r   I   perfade  tnyfelf \  you  have  learned  it fn c e you  have  been  a  governor. 

 A nd fo ,  farew el,  and  god  have  you  in  his  keeping,  that  no  body  may  pity  you. 

Your  Friend,,, 

Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha. 

 Sancho  liftened  with  great  attention  to  the  letter,  which  was  applauded,  and looked  upon  to  be  very  judicious,  by  all  that  heard  it. 

Prefently   Sancho  rofe 

from  table,  and,  calling  the  fecretary,  he  (hut  himfelf  up  with  him  in  his 

chamber,  and,  without  any  delay,  refolved immediately to  fend  an  anfwer to  his 

lord  Don  Quixote.  

He  bid  the fecretary,  without  adding  or  diminifhing a  tittle, s 

to  write what he  fliould  dictate  to  him. 

H e  did  fo,  and  the  anfwer  was  o f  die 

tenour  following. 

 Sancho  Panda's Ittter  to   Don  Quixote de la  Mancha. 

 *  P   H  E   hurry  o f  my  bufnefs  is fo  great,  that  I   have  not  time  to fcratch  my A    head,  nor fo  much  as  to  pare  my  nails,  and  therefore  I   wear  them  very 

 long;  which god remedy. 

 Phis  I  fay,  dear  mafler o f  my  foul,  that  your  w orfip 

 may  not  wonder,  i f   hitherto  I  have given you  no  account  o f  my  well  or  ill being in  this  government;  in  which  I  fuffer  more  hunger,  than  when  we  two  wandered about  through  woods and deferts. 

 My
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 My  lord  duke  wrote  to  me  the  other  day,  giving  me  advice,  that  certain  fpiei were  come  into  this  ifiand  to  k ill me;  hut hitherto  I  have  been  able  to  difeover  no other  befides  a  certain  dodlor,  who  has  a falary  in  this  place  for  killing  as  ?nany governors  as JJ:all come  hither. 

 He calls  him felf  Doctor  Pedro  Rezio,  a fid  is  a 

 native  o f  Tirteafuera;  a  name  fujficient  to  make  one fe a r  dying  by  his  hands.  

 This fame  doff or fays,  he  does  not  cure  diftempers  when people  have  them,  but prevents  them  from  coming:  and the  medicines he  ufes  are,  diet  upon  diet,  'tillh e  reduces  the patient  to  bare  bones j   as  i f   a  confumption  were  not  a  worfe malady  than a fev er.  In flo r t,  he is  murdering  me  by  hunger,  and I  am  dying  o f defpite-, fo r , infiead o f  coming  to  this government,  to  eat hot,  and  drink  cool',  and  to  recreate my  body  between  Holland  fleets,  upon  beds  o f  down,  I  am  come  to  do  penance,  as i f   I  were  an  herm it:  and,  as  I  do  it  againfi  my  w ill,  I  verily  think,  at  the long run,  the devil w ill carry  me  away. 

 Hitherto  I   have  touched  no  fe e ,   nor  taken  any  bribe-,  and I  cannot  imagine what it  w ill end in:  fo r   here  I   am  told,  that  the  governors,  who  come  to  this ijland,  before  they fe t foot  in  it,  ufed to  receive a good fum  o f  money,  by  way  o f prefent  or  loan,  from   the people,  and that  this  is  the  cuftom  with  thofe,  who  go  to other governments,  as well as  with  thofe,  who  come  to  this. 

 One  night,  as  I  was going  the  round,  I  met  a  very  handfome  damfel  in  man’s cloaths,  and  her  brother  in  woman's. 

 My few er f e ll  in  love  with  the  g irl,  and 

 has,  as  he fays,  already,  in  his  thoughts,  ?nade  choice  o f  her fo r   his  w ife 3   and I have chofen  the  brother fo r   my fon-in-law . 

 To-day  we  both  intend  to  difclofe  our 

 minds  to  their fa ther,  who  is  one  Diego  de  la  Liana,  a  gentleman,  and  an  old chrijlian  as  much  as  one  can  defire. 

 I  vifit the  markets,  as your  worflip  advifes  me-,  and yeflerday  I  found a  huck-Jler-woman,  who fold new  hazle-nuts,  and it  was proved  upon  her,  that f l e   had mixed with  the  new  a  buflel o f  old rotten  ones. 

 I   confifcated them  a ll to  the  ufe o f  

 the  charity-boys,  who well know  how  to  diftinguifl  them,  and fentenced her  not  to come  into  the  market  again  in fifteen  days. 

 I  am  told,  I   behaved  bravely:  what 

 I   can  tell your  w orflip  is,  that  it   is  reported  in  this  town,  that  there  is  ?iot  a worfe fo rt  o f people  than your market-women-,  fo r   they  are  all Jhamelefs,  hardhearted,  and impudent -,  and I  verily  believe it  is fo ,  by  thofe  I   have feen  in  other places. 

 As  concerning  my  lady  duchefs's  having  written  to  my  w ife  Terefa  Pan^a, 

 and  fen t  her  the  prefent  your  w o flip   mentions,  I   am  mightily  pleafed  with it,  and w ill endeavour  to fle w   my gratitude  at a proper  time:  pray,  kifs  her  honour's  hands  in  my  name,  and tell her,  Jhe  has not  thrown  her favours  into  a  rent fack,  as f le   w ill fin d by  the  effett. 

 I  would  not w ifi you  to  have any  crofs-reckonings  o f  difgufi  with  our  patrons the duke and duchefs;  fo r ,  i f  your  w o flip   quarrels  with  them,  it   is plain,  it mufi redound to  my  damage-,  and, fineeyour worflip  advifedme ?iot  to  be  ungrateful,  it w ill

[image: Image 717]

[image: Image 718]

DON  QUI XOTE  DE  LA  MANCHA. 

2 73

 w ill not  be proper  you Jhould be fo yourfclf  to  thofe,  'who  have  done  you fo  many f a vours,  and who  have  entertained you fo generoufty  in  their  caftle. 

 The cat-bufnefs  I  underfand noty  but  fuppofe  it mujl  be  one  o f  thofe unlucky 

 tricks  the  wicked enchanters are  wont  to  play your  worjhip. 

 I  fha ll  know  more 

 when  we  meet. 

 I  would willingly fend your worjhip fomething  or  other;  but  I   cannot  tell  what, unlefs  it  be feme  little clyfter-pipes,  which  they make  in  this  i f  and  very  curioufy.  

 I f  my■  employment  holds,  I  w ill look out fo r  fomething  to fend,  right  or  wrong. 

 I f  

 my  w ife  Terefa  Parnpa   writes  to  mey  be fo  kind as to pay  the  poftage,  and fend  me the  letter ;  fo r   I  have a  mighty defer e  to  know  the  eft ate  o f  my  houfei  my w ifey  and my  children. 

 A ndfo,  god deliver your  worjhip from   evil-minded  enchanters,  and 

 bring  me fa fe  andfound out  o f  this government,  which  I  doubt;  fo r  I  expebl to lay my  bones  here,  confedering how  Debtor  Pedro  Rezio   treats me. 

Your  worfhip’s  fervant, 

S a n c h o   P a  n 9 a ,  the  governor. 

T h e  fecretary  made  up  the  letter,  and  difpatched  the  courier  with  it  immediately. 

Then  thofe,  who  carried  on  the  plot  againft   Sancho,  contrived  among 

themfelves  how  to  put  an  end  to  his  government. 

That  evening   Sancho  fpent 

in  making  fome  ordinances  for the  good  government  o f  that,  which  he  took  to 

be an  ifland. 

H e  decreed,  that  there  fhould  be  no  monopolizers  o f  provifions 

in  the  commonwealth ;  that  wines  fhould  not  be  imported  indifferently from 

any  parts  the  merchant  pleafed,  with  this  injundtion,  that  they  fhould  declare 

its  growth,  that  a  price  might  be  fet  upon  it  according  to  its  goodnefs,  character,  and  true  value;  and  that  whoever  dafhed  it  with  water,  or  changed  its name,  fhould  be  put  to  death  for  it. 

He  moderated  the  prices  o f  all  forts  o f 

hofe  and  fhoes,  especially  the  latter,  the  current  price  o f  which  he  thought  exorbitant. 

He  limited  the  wages  o f  fervant s,  which  before  were   very  extravagant  \ 

H e  laid  moft  fevere  penalties  upon  thofe,  who  fhould  fing lafcivious 

and  indecent  fongs  by  day  or  by  night. 

H e  decreed,  that  no  blind  man  fhould 

fing  his  miracles  in  verfe,  unlefs he  produced an  authentic  teftimony o f  the  truth o f  them,  efteeming moft  o f  thofe  fung  by  that  fort  o f  people  to  be  fa lie,  in prejudice  to  the  true  ones. 

H e  created  an  overfeer  o f  the  poor,  not  to  perfe- 

cute  them,  but  to  examine  whether  they  were  l'uch  or  no;  for,  under colour o f 

feigned  maimnefs  and  counterfeit  fores,  they  are  often  fturdy  thieves,  and  hale 

drunkards. 

In  fhort,  he  made  fuch  whole fome  ordinances,  that  they  are  ob- 

ferved  in  that  town  to  this  day,  and  are  called,  The  confeiiuiions  oj  the  great governor  Sancho  Pan$a. 

1  L it e r a lly ,  travelled unbridled in  the  road o f interejf. 

V o l .  II. 

N   n

C H A P . 
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 In  •which  is  related  the  adventure  o f  the  fecond  ajjlifted  or  dijlrejfed matron, otherwife  called  Donna  Rodriguez. 

 C l  D  H A  M E T E   relates,  that   Don  Quixote,   being now  healed of his fcratches>  began  to  think  the  life  he  led  in  that  caftle  was  againft  all  the rules  o f  knight-errantry,  which  he  profefled;  and  therefore  he  refolved  to  ask 

leave  o f  the  duke  and  duchefs  to  depart  for   Saragojfa,   the  celebration  o f  the tournament  drawing  near,  wherein  he  propofed  to  win  the  fuit  o f  armour,  the 

ufual  prize  at  that  feflival. 

And,  being  one  day  at  table  with  their  excellencies, 

and  beginning  to  unfold  his  purpofe,  and  ask  their  leave,  behold,  on.  a  fudden 

there  entered,  at  the  door  o f  the  great  hall,  two  women,  as  it  afterwards  appeared,  covered  from  head  to  foot  with  mourning  weeds;  and  one  o f  them, coming  up  to   Don  Quixote,  threw  herfelf  at  full  length  on  the  ground,  and, incelfantly  killing  his  feet,  poured  forth  fuch  difmal,  deep,  and  mournful 

groans,  that  all  who  heard  and  faw  her  were  confounded:  and,  though  the 

duke  and  duchefs  imagined  it  was  fome  jeft  their  fervants  were  putting  upon 

 Don  Qgiixote,   yet,  feeing  how  vehemently  the  woman  fighed,  groaned,  and 

wept,  they  were  in  doubt  and  in  fufpence;  ’till  the  compaffionate   Don 

 Quixote,  railing  her  from  the  ground,  prevailed  with  her  to  difeover  herfelf, and  remove  the  veil  from  before  her  blubbered  face. 

She  did  fo,  and  discovered,  what  they  little  expedted  to  fee,  the  face  o f   Donna  Rodriguez,   the Duenna  o f  the  houfe;  and  the  other  mourner  was  her  daughter,  who  had 

been  deluded  by  the  rich  farmer’s  fon. 

A ll  that  knew  her  wondered,  and 

the  duke  and  duchefs  more  than  any  body;  for  though  they  took  her  for 

a  fool  and  foft,  yet  not  to  the  degree  as  to  a d   fo  mad  a  part. 

A t  length 

 Donna  Rodriguez,  turning  to  her  lord  and  lady,  faid:  Be  pleafed,  your  excellencies,  to  give  me  leave  to  confer  a  little  with  this  gentleman;  for  fo  it behoves  me  to  do,  to  get  fuccefsfully  out  o f  an  unlucky  bufinefs,  into  which 

the  prefumption  o f  an  evil-minded  bumpkin  has-  brought  me. 

T h e   duke 

faid,  he  gave  her  leave,  and  that  fhe  might  confer  with   Don  Quixote  as 

much  as  die  pleafed. 

She,  directing  her  face  and  fpeech  to   Don  Quixote, 

faid:  It  is  not  long,  valorous  knight,  fince  I  gave  you  an  account  how   in- 

jurioufy  and  treacheroufly  a  wicked  peafant  has  ufed  m y  poor  dear  child, 

this  unfortunate  girl  here  prefent,  and  you  promifed  me  to  Hand  up  in  her 

defence,  and  fee  her  righted;  and  now  I  underftand,  that  you  are  departing 

from  this  caflle  in  quell  o f  the  good  adventures  god  fhall  fend  yo u ;  and  therefore  my  defre  is,  that,  before  you  begin  making  your  excurfions  on  the  highways,  you  would  challenge  this  untamed  ruflic,  and  oblige  him  to  marry  m y daughter,  in  compliance  with the  promife  he  gave  her  to  be  her  husband,  before
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fore  he  had  his  will  o f  h er:  for,  to  think  to  meet  with  juftice  from  my  lord duke,  is  to  look  for  pears  upon  an  elm-tree,  for  the  reafons  I  have  already told your  worfhip  in  private;  and  fo  god  grant  your  worfhip  much  health  not  forfaking  us. 

T o   which  words   Don  Quixote  returned  this  anfwer,  with  much  gravity  and 

folemnity:  Good  madam   Duejina,   moderate  your  tears,  or  rather  dry  them 

up,  and  fpare  your  fighs;  for  I  take  upon  me  the  charge  o f  feeing  your  daughter’s  wrongs  redreffed  ;  though  it  had  been  better  if   fhe  had  not  been  fo  eafy in believing  the  promifes  o f  lovers,  who,  for  the  moft  part,  are  very ready at  promifing,  and  very  flow  in  performing:  and  therefore,  with  my  lord  duke’s  leave, 

I  will  depart  immediately  in  fearch  o f  this  ungracious youth,  and  will  find  and challenge  him,  and will  kill  him  if   he  refutes  to  perform  his  contract:  for  the principal  end  o f  my  profeflion  is,  to  fpare  the  humble,  and  chaftile  the  proud ; I  mean,  to  fuccour  the  wretched,  and  deftroy  the  opprelTor. 

You  need  not give  yourfelf any  trouble,  anfwered  the  duke,  to  feek  the  ruftic, 

o f  whom  this  good   Duenna  complains;  nor  need  you ask  my permiflion  to challenge  him:  for,  fuppofe  him  challenged,  and  leave  it  to  me  to  give  him  notice o f  this  challenge,  and  to  make  him  accept  it,  and  come  and  anfwer  for  himfelf at  this  caftle  o f  mine;  where  both  fhall  fairly enter  the  lifts,  and  all  the  ulual ceremonies  fhall  be  obferved,  and  exaift  jufiice  diftributed  to  each,  as is  the duty o f  all  princes,  who  grant  the  lifts  to  combatants  within  the  bounds  o f  their territories. 

W ith  this  aflurance,  and  with  your  grandeur’s  leave,  replied   Don 

 Quixote,   for  this  time,  I  renounce  m y  gentility,  and  leffen  and  demean  myfelf to  the  lownefs o f  the  offender,  and  put  myfelf  upon  a  level  with  him,  that  he may be  qualified  to  fight  with  me:  and  fo,  though  abfent,  I  challenge  and  defy 

him,  upon  account  o f  the  injury  he  has  done  in  deceiving  this  poor girl,  who 

was  a  maiden,  and  by  his  fault  is  no  longer  fuch;  and  he  fhall  either  perform his  promife  o f  being  her  lawful  husband,  or  die  in  the  diipute. 

And  immediately  pulling  off  his  glove,  he  threw  it  into  the  middle  o f the  hall,  and the  duke took  it  up,  faying,  that,  as  he  had  laid  before,  he  accepted  the  challenge  in  the name  o f  his  vaflal,  appointing  the  time  to  be  fix  days  after,  and  the  lifts  to  be in  the  court  o f the  caftle;  the  arms,  thofe  ufual  among  knights,  a  launce,  fhield, and  laced  fuit o f  armour,  and  all  the  other  pieces,  without  deceit,  fraud,  or  any fuperftition  whatever,  being  firft  viewed  and  examined  by  the  judges  o f  the 

field. 

But  efpecially,  he  laid,  it  w*as  neceflary,  the  good   Duenna,   and  the 

naughty  maiden,  fliould  commit  the  juftice  o f  their  caule  to  the  hands  of 

Signor   Don  Quixote;  for  otherwife  nothing  could  be  done,  nor  could  the  faid challenge  be  duly  executed.  I do commit it, anfwered  the   Duenna.   And  I too,  added  the daughter,  all  weeping,  abafhed, and  confounded.  T h e  day thus appointed, and  the  duke  having  refolved  with  himfelf  what  was  to  be  done  in  the  buiinefs,  the  mourners  went  their  ways;  and  the  duchefs  ordered  drat thenceforward

N   n  2 

they
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they  fhould  be  treated,  not  as  her  fervants,  but  as  lady-adventurers,  w ho  were 

come  to  her  houfe  to  demand  juftice:  and  fo  they  had  a  feparate  apartment 

ordered  them,  and  were  ferved  as  Grangers,  to  the  amazement  o f  the  reft 

o f  the  family,  who  knew  not  what  the  folly  and  boldnefs  o f   Donna  Rodriguez,   and  o f  her  ill-errant  daughter,  drove  at. 

W hile  they  were  thus  engaged  in  perfecting  the joy o f  the  feaft,  and  giving  a 

good  end  to  the  dinner,  behold,  there  entered,  at the  hall  door,  the  page,who  had carried  the  letters  and  prefents  to   Terefa  Pan$a,   wife  o f  the  governor   Sancho Panca:  at  whofe  arrival  the  duke  and  duchefs  were  much  pleafed,.  being  defirous  to  know  the  fuccefs  o f  his  journey;  and  they  having  asked  him,  the  page replied,  he  could  not  relate  it  fo  publickly,  nor  in  few  words,  and  delired  their excellencies  would  be  pleafed  to  adjourn  it  to  a  private  audience,  and  in  the 

mean  time  to  entertain  themfelves  with  thofe  letters:  and,  pulling  out  a  couple, he  put  them  into  the  hands  o f  the  duchefs. 

T h e   fuperfeription  o f  one  was; 

 For  my lady  duchefs, fuch  a  one,  o f  I   know  not  what place z  And  the  other ;  To my  husband Sancho  Pan 9a,  governor  o f  the  i f  and  Barataria,  whom  god proffer more years than  me.  

T h e  duchefs’s  cake  was  dough,  as  the  faying  is,  ’till  fhe 

had  read  her  letter;  and,  opening  it,  fhe  run  it  over  to  herfelf,  and  finding  it might  be  read aloud,  that  the  duke  and  the  by-ftanders  might  hear  it,  fhe  read-what  follows. 

 Terefa  Panca's  letter  to  the  duchefs. 

M y lady, 

 *~TfH E  letter your  grandeur  wrote  me  gave  me  ?nuch fatisfaftion,  and  indeed I   wijhed  fo r   it  mightily. 

 The firin g   o f  corals  is  very  good,  and  my 

 husband's  hunting-fuit  conies  not  JJjort  o f  it. 

 Our  whole town  is  highly pleafed, 

 that  your  ladyjhip  has  made  my  husband  Sancho   a  governor;  though  no  body believes  it,  efpecially  the  priefi,  and  mafier  Nicholas   the  barber,  and  Sampfon Carrafco   the  bachelor.  B ut  what  care  I  % fo r  fo  long  as  the  thing  is fo ,  as it really  is,  let  every  one  fay  what  they  lift:  though,  i f   I   may  own  the  truth, I  Jhould  not  have  believed  it  myfelfi  had  it  not  been  for  the  corals  and  the h abit:  for,  in  this village,  every  body  thinks  my  husband  a  dunce,  and,  take him  from   governing  a flock  o f  goats,  they  cannot  imagine  what government  he 

 can  be good for. 

 God  be  his  guide,  and  fpeed  him  as  he  fees  beft  for  his  children. 

 I   am  refolved,  dear  lady  o f  my  foul,  with  your  ladyjhip's  leave,  to  bring this  good  day  home  to  my  houfe,  and  hie  me  to  court,  to  loll  it  in  a  coach, and  burfl  the  eyes  o f  a  thoufandpeople  that  envy  me  already. 

 A nd  therefore 

 I   beg  your  excellency  to  order  my  husband  to  fend me  a  little  money,  and  let  it be  enough  ;  fo r   at  court  cxpenccs  are  great,  bread  f  lls  fo r  fixpence,  and fiejh fo r   thirty  maravedis  the pound;  which  is  a judgm ent:  and  i f   he  is  not f or
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 fo r   my going,  let  him fend me  word  in  time;  fo r   my feet  are  in  motion  to  begin my journey. 

 My gofjips  and neighbours  tell  me,  that,  i f   I   and  my  daughter  go 

 fine  and (lately  at court,  ?ny  husband will be known  by  me,  more  than  I   by  him; for folks,  to  befure,  will ask:  JVhat  ladies  are  thofe  in  that  coach?  and a footman  o f  ours  will anfwer;  The  wife  and daughter  o f Sancho  Pan$a,  governor  o f the  ijla?id  Barataria:   and in  this  manner Sancho   will  be  known,  and  I  fhall  be efieemed,  and to  Rome  1 fo r   every  thing. 

 I  am  as forry,  as forry  can  be,  that  there  has  been  no gathering  o f  acorns  this year  in  our  village;  but,  fo r  all  that,  I  fe?id your  highnefs  about  half  a  peck.  I went  to  the  mountain  to pick  and cull them  out,  one  by  one,  and  I   could find none larger:  I  wifij  they  had been  as  big  as  ofirich  eggs. 

 L et  not your pompofity forget  to  write  to  me,  and I   will  take  care  to  anfwer, advifing you  o f  my  health,  and  o f  all  that  Jhall  offer  worth  advifing  from  this place,  where  I  remain praying  to  our  lord to preferve your  honour,  and  not  to fo r get  me. 

 My  daughter Sancha,  and  my fon,  kifs your  ladyfhip's  ha?ids. 

She,  who  has  more  mind  to  fee  your  ladyfhip,  than  to  write  to  you, 

. 

Your  fervant, 

T

e

r

e

s

a

 

P a n c a . 

j

Great  was  the  pleafure  all  received  at  hearing   Terefa  Panda’s  letter,  efpecially the  duke  and  duchefs,  who  asked   Don  Quixote,   whether  he  thought  it  proper to  open  the  letter  for  the  governor,  which  muft  needs  be  mod  excellent. 

 Don 

 Quixote  i  aid,  to  pleafe them,  he  would  open  it; which  he  did,  and  found  the contents  as  follow. 

 Terefa  Panda’s letter to  her  husband   Sancho  Pan$a. 

T  Received your letter,  dear Sancho   o f my foul,  and I  vow and fwear  to you,  upon A   the word of a catholic  chriflian,  that  I  was within two fingers breadth  of running  mad with fatisfaftion. 

 Look you,  brother,  when  I   came  to  hear  that  you 

 was a governor,  methought  I  fhould have dropped down  dead fo r   mere joy: fo r , you know,  it  is  ufually faid,  that fuddenjoy  kills  as  efi'efinally  as excefiive grief. 

 Tour 

 daughter  Sanchica   could  not  contai?i  her  water,  fo r  pure extafy.  I  had  before my  eyes  the f l i t  you fent  me,  and the  corals fent  by  my  lady  duchefs  about  my  neck, and  the  letters  in  my  hands,  and  the  bearer  o f  them  prejent;  and,  fo r   all that,  I   believed  and  thought  all  I   faw  and  touched  was  a  dream:  fo r   who could  imagine  that  a  goatherd fioould  come  to  be  a  governor  o f  ijlands? 

 Ton 1

1   As  h e a d   o f   th e   w o r ld ,  f o r m e r ly   in   t e m p o r a ls ,  as  n o w   in   fp ir itu a ls . 

 know, 
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 know,  frien d ,  my  mother  itfed to fa y ,  that,  One  mufi  live  long  to  fe e   much. 

 I  

 fay  this,  becaufe  I  think  to fee  more,   Z/'  /   live  longer j   fo r   I  never  expelt  to flop 

 *till  I  fee you  a farmer-general,  or  a  collector  o f  the  cuftoms;  offices,  in  which, though  the  devil  carries  away  him  that  abufes  them,  in  f o r t ,  in f o r t ,  one  is always  taking  and fingering  o f  money.  My  lady  duchefs  w ill tell you  how  I   long to  go  to  court:  cotijider  o f  it,  and let  me  know your  mind;  fo r   1   w ill fir iv e   to do you  credit  there by  riding  in a  coach. 

 The  prtefi,  the  barber,  the  bachelor,  

 and even  the fexton,  cannot  believe you are  a governor,  and fa y ,  that it is  a ll delufion,  or  matter  o f  enchantment,  like  all the  refi  o f your  mafier  Don  Q u ixote’* 

 affairs:  and  Samp Ton  fays,  he  w illfin d  you  out,  and  take  this  government  out o f your  head,  and  Don  Q uixote’*   madnefs  out  o f  his  skull. 

 I  only  laugh  at 

 them,  and  look  upon  my firin g   o f  corals,  and  am  contriving  how  to  make  our daughter a gown  o f  the f u it  you J'ent  me. 

 I   fen t  my  lady  duchefs  a  parcel  o f 

 acorns:  I  w i f  they  had been  o f gold. 

 Prythee,  fend me  fome firin g s  o f pearl,  

 ij '  they  are  in fajhion  in  that fam e  ifiand. 

 The  news  o f  this  town  is,  that  the 

Berrueca   is  about  marrying  her  daughter  to a fir r y  painter,  who  is  come  to  this town  to paint  whatever fo u ld   off'er.  The  magiftrates  ordered him  to  paint  the kings  arms  over  the gate  of  the  town-houfi  :  he  demanded  two  ducats:  they 

 payed him  before-hand:  he  worked  eight  days,  at  the  end  o f  which  he  had  made nothing  o f  it,  and J'aid,  he  could  not  hit  upon painting Juch  trumpery. 

 H e  returned the  money,  and,  fo r   a ll  that,  he  marries  under  the  title  o f  a  good workman. 

 I t   is  true,  he  has  already  quitted  the pencil,  and  taken  the Jpade,  and 

 goes  to  the field  like a gentleman.  

Pedro  de  Lobo’*   f in   has  taken  orders,  and 

 jhaved  his  crown,  in  order  to  be  a  priefi.  

M inguilla,  M ingo  Silva to’*   niece,  

 has  beard o f  it,  and  is  fu in g  him  upon  a promife  o f m arriage:  ev il tongues  do not fiic k   to fay fhe  is  w ith  child  by  him ;  but  he  denies  it  with  both  hands. 

 We 

 have  had no  olives  this  year,  nor  is  there  a  drop  o f  vinegar  to  be  had  in  a ll this town. 

 A   company  of foot-foldiers pa fe d  through  here,  and,  by  the  way,  carried 

 o ff  three  girls. 

 I   w ill  not  tell you  who  they  are:  perhaps,  they  w ill  return,  

 and fimebody  or  other w ill not f a i l  to  take  them,  with a ll their fa u lts.  

Sanchica 

 makes  bone-lace,  and gets  her  eight  maravedis  a  day,  which foe  drops  into  a  till-box,  to  help towards  houjhold-fiuff:  but  now  that Jhe  is a governor *   daughter,  you 

 •will give her  a fortune,  and Jhe  need not  work  fo r   it. 

 The pump in  our marketplace  is  dried up. 

 A   thunderbolt  f e ll  upon  the pillory,  and  there  ?nay  they  a ll 

 light. 

 I  expedl an  anfwer  to  this,  and your  rejolution  about  my  going  to  court.  

 A nd f i   god keep you  more years  than myj'elf \  or as many;  fo r  I  would not  willingly leave you  in  this  world behind  me. 

Your  W ife, 

T e r e s a   P a n c a . 

 J

T h e
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T h e   letters  caufed  much  laughter,  applaufe,  efteem,  and  admiration:  and, 

to  put  the  feal  to  the  whole,  arrived the  courier,who  brought that,  which   Sancho feni  to   Don  Quixote,   which  was  alfo  publickly  read,  and  occahoned  the  governor’s  fimplicity  to  be  matter  o f  doubt. 

T h e  duchefs  retired,  to  learn  o f  the 

page  what  had  befallen  him in   Sancho’s  village;  who  related  the whole  very  particularly,  without leaving a  circumftance  unrecited. 

H e  gave  her  the acorns,  as 

alfo  a  cheefe,  which   Terefa  gave  him  for  a  very  good  one,  and  better  than  thofe o f   'Tronchon.  

T h e  duchefs  received  it with  great  fatisfadlion j  and  fo  we  will 

leave  them,  to  relate  how  ended  the  government  o f  the  great   Saticho  Pan$a,  

the  flower  and  mirror  o f  all  infulary  governors. 

T H E
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IV. 

C H A P T E R  

I. 

 O f  the  toilfome end and conclujion  of Sancho  Pan^aV  government

O   think,  that,  in  this  life,  the  things  thereof 

w ill  continue  always  in  the  fame  hate,  is  a 

vain e x p e d itio n :  the  whole  feems  rather  to  be 

going  round, I  mean  in  a  circle. 

T h e   fpring  is 

fucceededbythe  fummer,the  fummer  by the autumn,  the autumn  by the  winter,  and  the  winter  by  the  fpring  again;  and  thus  time  rolls round  with  a  continual  wheel. 

Human  life 

only  ports  to  its  end,  fwifter  than  time  itfelf, 

without  hope  o f  renewal,  unlefs  in  the  next 

which  is  limited  by  no  bounds. 

This  is  the 

reflection  o f   Cid Hamete,  the   Mahometan  phi— 

lofopher.  For  many,  without  the  light  o f  faith,  and  merely  by  natural  inrtind, 

have  difcovered  the  tranfitory  and  inftable  condition  o f  the  prefent  life,  and  the eternal  duration  o f  that  which  is  to  come. 

But  here  our  author  fpeaks  with 

refpeCt  to  the  fwiftnefs,  with  which   Sancho's  government  ended,  perifhed,  diffolved,  and  vanirtied  into  fmoak  and  a  fhadow. 

W ho
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W h o being  in  bed  the  feventh night  o f the  days  of  his government,  not  cloyed 

•with  bread  nor  wine,  but  with  fitting  in judgment,  deciding  caufes,  and  making  ftatutes  and  proclamations;  and  deep,  maugre  and  in  defpite  o f  hunger,  beginning  to  clofe  his  eye-lids;  he  heard  fo  great  a  noife  o f  bells  and  voices, that  he  verily  thought  the  whole  ifland  had  been  finking. 

He  fat  up  in  his 

bed,  and  listened  attentively,  to  fee  i f   he  could  guefs  at  the  caufe  o f  fo 

great  an  uproar. 

But  fo  far  was  he  from  guefiing,  that,  the  din  o f an  infinite 

number  o f trumpets  and  drums joining  the  noife  o f  the  bells  and  voices,  he was 

in  greater  confufion,  and  in  more  fear  and  dread  than  at  firft. 

And,  getting 

upon  his  feet,  he  put  on  flippers,  becaufe  o f  the  dampnefs o f  the  floor;  and, without  putting  on  his  night-gown,  or  any  thing like  it,  he  went  out  at  his 

chamber  door,  and  inftantly  perceived  more  than  twenty  perfons  coming  along 

a  gallery,  with  lighted  torches  in  their  hands,  and  their  fwords  drawn,  all  crying  aloud:  Arm,  arm,  my  lord  governor,  arm;  for  an  infinite  number  o f  enemies  are  entered  the  ifland,  and  we  are undone,  if  your  conduct  and  valour  do not  fuccour  us. 

W ith  this  noife  and  uproar,  they  came  where   Sancho  flood, 

aftonifhed  and  flupified  with  what  he  heard  and  faw.  And  when  they  were 

come  up  to  him,  one  o f them  faid.  Arm   your  felf  ftrait,  my  lord,  unlels you 

would  be  ruined,  and  the  whole  ifland  with  you. 

W hat  have  I  to  do  with 

arming,  replied   Sancho,  who  know  nothing o f  arms  or  fuccours  ?  It  were  better  to  leave  thefe  matters  to  my  mafter   D on  Quixote,   who  will  dilpatch  them and  fecure  us  in  a  trice:  for,  as  I  am  a  finner  to  god,  I  underfland  nothing  at all  o f  thefe  hurly-burlies. 

Alack,  Signor  governor,  faid  another,  what  faint- 

heartednefs  is  this  ?  Arm   your felf,  Sir :  for  here  we  bring  you  weapons  offenfive  and  defenfive;  and  come  forth  to  the  market-place,  and  be  our  leader  and 

our captain,  fince you  ought  to  be  fo,  as being  our  governor. 

Arm  me  then,  in 

god’s  name,  replied   Sancho:  and  inftantly  they  brought  him  a  couple  o f 

old  targets,  which  they  had  purpofely  provided,  and  clapped  them  over  his 

fhirt  (not  fuffering  him  to  put  on  any  other  garment)  the  one  before, 

and  the  other  behind. 

T h ey  thru ft  his  arms  through  certain  holes  they 

had  made  in  them,  and  tied  them  well  with  fome  cord;  infomuch  that  he  remained  walled  and  boarded  up  ftraight  like  a  fpindle,  without  being  able  to bend  his  knees, or  walk  one  fingle  ftep. 

T hey  put  a  launce into  his  hand,  upon 

which  he  leaned,  to  keep  himfelf  upon  his  feet. 

Thus  accoutred  they  defired 

him  to  march,  and  to  lead  and  encourage  them  all;  for,  he  being  their  north- 

pole,  their  lanthorn,  and  their  morning-ftar,  their  affairs  would  have  a  prof- 

perous  iftiie. 

How  fhould  I  march,  wretch  that  I  am,  anfwered   Sancho,  when 

I  cannot  ftir  my knee-pans ?  for  I  am  hundred  by  thefe  boards,  which  prefs  fo 

clofe  and  hard  upon my  flefh. 

Your  only  way  is,  to  carry  me  in  your  arms, 

and  lay  me  athwart,  or  fet  me  upright  at  fome  poftern,  which  I  will  maintain, 

either  with  my  launce  or  my  body. 

Fie,  Signor  governor,  quoth  another,  it 

V o l .  II. 

O  o 

is
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is  more  fear,  than  the  targets,  that  hinders  your  marching. 

Have done,  for 

/hame,  and  beftir  yourfelf;  for  it  is  late,  the  enemy  increafes,  the  cry  grows 

louder,  and  the  danger  prefles. 

A t  which  perfuafions  and  reproaches  the  poor 

governor  tried  to  ftir,  and  down  he  fell  with  fuch  violence,  that  he  thought 

he  had  dafhed  him felf  to  pieces. 

H e  lay  like  a  tortoife  inclofed  and  covered 

with  his  (hell,  or  like  a  flitch  o f  bacon  between  tw o  trays,  or  like  a  boat  with the  keel  upwards  upon  the  fands.  And  though  they  faw  him  fall,  thofe  bantering  rogues  had  not  the  leaft  compaflion  on  him ;  on  the  contrary,  putting  out their  torches,  they  reinforced  the  clamour,  and  reiterated  the  alarm,  w ith  fuch 

hurry  and  buftle,  trampling  over  poor   Sancbor  and  giving  him  an  hundred 

thwacks  upon  the  targets,  that,  i f   he  had not  gathered  him felf  up,  and  flirunk in  his  head  between  the  bucklers,  it  had  gone  hard  with  the  poor  governor  ; 

who,  crumpled  up  in  that  narrow  compafs,  fweated  and  fweated  again,  and 

recommended  him felf  to  god  from  the  bottom  o f  his  heart,  to  deliver him 

from  that  danger. 

Some ftumbled,  others  fell  over  h im ;  and  one  there  was,, 

who,  getting  a  top  o f  him,  flood  there  for  a  good  while,  and  from  thence,  a s. 

from  a  watch-tower,  commanded  the  troops,  and,  with  a  loud  voice,  c rie d : 

This  way,  brave  b oys;  here  the  enemy  charges  thickeft;  guard  that  poftern  ; 

fhut  yon  gate;  down  'w ith   thofe  fcaling-ladders;,  this  w ay  with  your  cauldrons o f  rofin,  pitch,  and  burning  oil;  barricade  the  ftreets  with  wool-packs. 

In 

fhort,  he  named,  in  the  utmofl  hurry,  all  the  neceflary  implements  and engines 

o f  war,  ufed  in  defence  o f  a  city  alfaulted. 

T h e   poor  battered   Sancho,  w ho 

heard,  and  bore  all,  faid  to  him felf:  O ,  i f   it  were  heaven's  good  pleafure,  that this  iflund  were  once  loft,  and  I  could  fee  myfelf,  either  dead,  or  out  o f  this great  ftrait 1  Heaven  heard  his petition,  and,  when  he  leaft  expected  it,  he  heard voices  crying,  Victory, victory,  the  enemy  is  routed:,  rife,  Signor  governor,  enjoy  the  conqueft,  and  divide  the  fpoils  taken  from  the  foe  by  the  valour  o f   that invincible  arm. 

Let  me  be  lifted  up,  quoth  the  dolorous  Sancho  with  a  doleful 

voice. 

T h ey  helped  him  to  rife ;  and,  when  he  was  got  upon  his  legs,  he 

laid:  M ay  all  the  enemies  I  have  vanquished  be  nailed  to  m y  forehead:  I  will divide  no  fpoils  o f  enemies;  but  I  intreat  and  befeech  fome  friend,  i f   I have any,  to  give  me  a  draught  o f  wine,  for  I  am  almoft  choaked;  and  let  me 

dry  up  this  fweat,  for  I  am  melting  away,  and  turning  into  water.  T h ey   rubbed him  down  ;  they  brought  him  wine;  they  untied  the  targets.  H e  fat  him down 

u|)on  his  bed,  and  fwooned  away  with the  fright,  furprize,  and  fatigue  he  had 

undergone. Thofe, who  had played  him the  trick,  began  to  be  forry they  had  laid 

it  on  fo  heavily. 

But   Sancho's  coming  to  him felf  moderated  the pain  they  were 

in  at  his  fainting  away. 

H e  asked  what  a clock  it  w a s:  they  told him  it  was 

day-break. 

He  held  his  peace,  and,  without  faying  any  thing  more,  he  began  to  drefs  himfelf,  all  buried  in  ftlence. 

T h e y   all  ftared  at  him,  in  expectation  what  would  be  the  ifliie  o f  his  drefling  him felf  in  fuch  hafte. 

In

fine*
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fine,  having put  on  his  cloaths  by  little  and  little  (for  he  was  fo  bruifed,  he could  not  do  it  haftily)  he took  the  way  to  the  dable,  every  body  prefent  following  h im :  and  going  to   Dapple,  he  embraced  him,  and  gave  him  a  kifs  o f peace  on the fore-head;  and,  not  without  tears  in  his  eyes,  he laid  :  Come  thee 

hither,  m y  companion,  m y  friend,  and  partner  in  my  fatigues  and  miferies. 

W hen  I  conforted  with  thee,  and had  no  other  thoughts,  but  the  care  o f mending  thy  furniture,  and  feeding  thy  little  carcafs,  happy  were  my  hours,  my  days, and  my years.  But,  lince  I  forfook  thee,  and  mounted  upon  the  towers  o f ambition  and  pride,  a  thoufand  miferies,  a  thoufand  toils,  and  four  thoufand  difquiets,  have  entered  into  my  foul. 

And  while  he  was talking  thus,  he  went  on 

pannelling  his  afs,  without  any  body’s  faying  a  word  to  him. 

 Dapple  being 

pannelled,  he  got  upon  him,  with  great  pain  and  heavinefs,  and directing  liis 

fpeech  to  the  deward,  the  fecretary,  the  fewer,  and  doctor   Pedro  Rezio,  and many  others  that were  there  prefent,  he  faid:  Give  way,  gentlemen,  and fuffer 

me  to  return  to  my  ancient  liberty:  fuffer  me  to  feek  m y  pad:  life,  that  I 

may  rife  again  from  this  prefent  death. 

I  was  not  born  to  be  a  governor,  nor 

to  defend iflands,  or  cities,  from  enemies  that  affault  them. 

I  better  underdand 

how to plow and  dig,  how  to  prune,  and  drefs  vines, than  how  to  give  laws,  and 

defend provinces  or kingdoms.  Saint   Peter  is well at   Rome:  I mean,  that  nothing becomes  a  man fo  well,  as  the  employment  he was born  for.  In  my hand, A  fickle 

is  better  than  a  governor’s fcepter.  I had  rather have  my  belly full o f my own poor porridge  *,  than  be  fubjedt  to  the  mifery  o f  an  impertinent  phyfician,  who 

kills  me  with  hunger;  and  I  had  rather  lay  m yfelf  down  under  the  lhade o f 

an  oak  in  dimmer,  and  equip  m yfelf  with a  double  fheep-skin jerkin  in  winter, 

at  my  liberty,  than  lye,  under the  flavery  o f  a  government,  between  holland 

fheets,  and  be  cloathed  in  fables. 

Gentlemen,  god  be  with  you ;  and  tell  m y 

lord  duke,  that  naked  was  I  born,  and  naked  I  am ;  I  neither  win  nor  lo fe; 

I  mean,  that  without a penny came  I  to this  government,  and  without  a  penny 

do  I  quit  it,  the  direcft  reverfe  o f  the  governors  o f  other  iflands. 

Give  me 

way,  and let  me  be  gone  to  plaifter  m yfelf;  for  I  verily  believe  all  my  ribs 

are  broken;  thanks  to  the  enemies,  who  have  been  triumphing  upon  me  all 

night  long. 

It  m ud  not  be  fo,  Signor  governor,  quoth  doctor   Pedro  Rezio  ;  for  I 

will  give  your  lordfhip  a  drink,  good  againft  falls  and  bruifes,  that  fhall  prefently  redore  you  to  you  former  health  and  vigour. 

And,  as  to  the  eating 

part,  I  give  you  my  word  I  will  amend  that,  and  let  you  eat  abundantly  o f  whatever  you  have  a  mind  to. 

It  comes  too  late,  anfwered   Sancho:


I  will  as  foon  day  as  turn   'Turk.  

Thefe  are  not  tricks  to  be  played  twice. 

Before  god,  I  will  no  more  continue  in  this,  nor  accept  o f  any  other

1   Gc.x-pacbo:  I t   is  m a d e   o f  o i l ,  v in e g a r ,  w a te r ,  fa it,  a n d   fp ic e ,  w it h   b read . 

O   o  2 

government., 
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government,  though  it  were  ferved  up  to  me  in  a  covered  difh,  than  I  wilt 

fly  to  heaven  without  wings. 

I  am  o f  the  race o f  the   Panca’s,   w ho

are  all  headftrong  ;  and  if  they  once  cry   odds,  odds it  fhall  be,  though  it be   even,  in  fpite  o f  all  the  world. 

In  this  liable  let  the  pifmire’s  wings

remain,  that  raifed  me  up  in  the  air  to  be  expofed  a prey to  markets and  other 

fmall  birds:  and  return  w e  to  walk  upon  plain  ground,  with  a  plain  fo o t;  for,  if it  be  not adorned with pinked   Cordouan  (hoes,  it  will  not  want  for  hempen  fan-dais  *.  Every  fheep  with  its  like;  and,  Stretch  not  your  feet beyond  your  flie e t: and  fo  let  me  be  gone';  for  it  grows  late. 

T o   which  the  fleward  faid  :  Signor 

governor,  w e  will  let  your  lordfhip  depart  with  all  our  hearts,  though  w e 

fhall  be  very  forry  to  lofe  you;  for  your  judgment,  and  chriflian  procedure,  oblige  us  to  defire  your  prefence  :  but  you know, that  every  governor  is  bound,  before  he  leaves  the  place  he  has governed,  to  fubmit  to a  judicature,  and  render  an  account  o f  his  adminiflration.  W hen  your  lordfhip  has  done  fo  for  the  ten  days  a  you  have  held  the  government,  you 

fhall  depart,  and  god’s  peace  be  with  you. 

N o  body  can  require  that  o f 

me,  anfwered   Sancho,  but  whom   m y  lord  duke  fhall  appoint. 

T o   him  I 

am  going,  and  to  him  it  fhall  be  given  exadtly  ;  befides,  departing  naked 

as  I  do,  there  needs  furely  no  other  proof  o f  m y  having  governed  like  an 

angel. 

Before  god,  the  great   Sancho  is  in  the  right,  quoth  doctor   Pedro 

 R ezio,   and  I  am  o f  opinion  we  fhould  let  him  g o ;  for  the  duke  w ill  be infinitely  glad  to  fee  him. 

T h ey  all  confented,  and  fuffered  him  to  depart,  offering  firfl  to  bear  him  company,  and   to  furnifh  every  thing  he defired,  for the  ufe o f his  perfon,  and  the conveniency  o f his journey.  Sancho  faid; he  defired  only  a  little  barley  for   Dapple,  and  half  a  cheefe  and  half  a  loaf for  him felf;  for,  fince  the  way  was  fo  fhort,  he  flood  in  need  o f  nothing 

more,  nor  any  other  provifion. 

T h ey  all  embraced  him,  and  he,  weeping, 

embraced  them  again,  and  left  them  in  admiration  as  well  at  his  difeourfe, 

as  at his  fo refolute  and  difereet  determination. 

1  A   fo r t  o f   fla t  fa n d a l  o r   flio e   m a d e   o f   h e m p ,  o r   o f   b u ll-r u lh e s ,  a r tfu lly   p la t t e d ,  a n d   fitte d   to   th e  f o o t ; w o r n   b y   t h e   p o o r   p e o p le   in    Spain  a n d    Italy. 

1  H o w   c o m e s   th e   fte w a r d   t o   fa y    ten  days,   w h e n   i t   is  p la in    Sancho  g o v e r n e d   o n ly    fe-ven  days ?  

I t   is  

e it h e r   o w i n g   to   f o r g e t f u ln e f s   in   t h e   a u t h o r ,  o r   p e r h a p s  is  a   n e w   j o k e   o f  t h e   f t e w a r d ’s ,  i m a g i n i n g    Sancho t o   b e   as  ig n o r a n t   o f   r e c k o n in g   a s  o f   w r i t i n g . 

A n d   in   e ffe d t   Sancho,   b y   n o t   d e n y i n g   i t ,   a llo w s   th e t e n  d a y s . 

C H A P . 
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 Which  treats  o f  matters  relating  to  this  hijlory,  and to  no  other. 

H P  H   E   duke  and  duchefs  refolved,  that   Don  Quixote's  challenge  o f  their 

*   vaffal,  for  the  caufe  above-mentioned,  fhculd  go  forward;  and  though 

the  young  man  was  in   Flanders,  whither  he  was  fled  to  avoid  having   Donna Rodriguez  for  his  mother-in-law,  they  gave  orders  for  putting  in  his  place  a Gafcoon  lacquey  called   Toflos,   intruding  him  previously  in  every  thing  he was  to  do. 

About  two  days  after,  the  duke  faid  to   Don  Quixote,   that  his 

opponent  would  be  there  in  four  days,  and  prefent  himfelf  in  the  lifts;  armed  as  a  knight,  and  would  maintain,  that  the  damfel  lied by  half  her  beard, and  even  by  her  whole  beard,  if   the  faid  he  had  given  her  a  promife  o f 

marriage. 

 Don  Quixote  was  highly  delighted  with  the  news,  and  promifed 

himfelf  to  do  wonders  upon  the  occafion,  efteeming  it  a  fpecial  happinefs, 

that  an  opportunity  offered  o f  demonftrating  to  their  grandeurs  how  far  the 

valour  o f  his  puiflant  arm  extended;  and  fo,  with  pleafure  and  latisfacftion,  he waited  the  four  days,  which,  in  the account  o f  his  impatience,  were  four  hundred  ages. 

Let  us  let  them  pafs,  as  we  let  pafs  many  other  things,  and  attend  upon 

 Sancho,  who,  between  glad  and  forry,  was  making  the  beft  o f  his  way  upon   Dapple  toward  his  mafter,  whofe  company  he  was  fonder  of,  than  o f being  governor  o f  all  the  iflands  in  the  world. 

N ow   he  had  not  gone  far 

from  the  ifland  o f  his  government  (for  he  never  gave  himfelf  the  trouble  to 

determine  whether  it  was  an  ifland,  city,  town,  or  village,  that  he  governed) 

when  he  faw  coming  along  the  road  flx  pilgrims,  with  their  ftaves,  being  foreigners,  fuch as  ask  alms  finging;  and,  as  they  drew  near  to  him,  they  placed themfelves  in  a  row,  and,  railing  their  voices all  together,  began  to  ling,  in their language,  what  Sancho  could  not  underftand,  excepting  one  word,  which  they 

diftindtly  pronounced,  lignifying   alms;  whence  he  concluded,  that  alms  was 

what  they  begged  in  their  canting  way. 

And  he  being,  as   Cid Hamete  fays, 

extremely  charitable,  he  took  the  half  loaf  and  half  cheefe  out  o f  his  wallet, and  gave  it  them,  making  ligns  to  them,  that  he  had  nothing elie  to  give  them. 

T hey  received  it  very willingly,  and  cried   Gaelic,  guelte  \  I  do  not  underftand you,  anfwered   Sancho;  what  is  it you  would  have,  good  people?  Then  one  o f them  pulled  out  o f  his  bofom  a  purfe,  and  Ihewed  it  to   Sancho;  whence  he found,  that  they  asked  for  money:  and  he,  putting  his  thumb  to  his  throat, 

and  extending  his  hand  upward,  gave  them  to  underftand,  he  had  not  a  penny 

o f  money:  and,  fpurring  his   Dapple,   he  broke  through  them;  and,  as  he  pal-1   Guelte  in   Dutch  is   money. 

fed :
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fed  by,  one  o f  them,  who  had  viewed  him  w ith  much  attention,  caught  hold 

o f  him,  and,  throwing  his  arms  about  his  waid,  with  a  loud  voice,  and  in very good   Cajiilian,  laid :  God  be  my  aid!  what  is  it  I  fee? 

Is  it  pofiible  I  have  in 

m y  arms  my  dear  friend  and  good  neighbour   Sancho  Pan$a?  

Yes,  certainly  I 

h ave;  for  I  am  neither  alleep,  nor  drunk. 

 Sancho  was  furprized  to  hear  him felf  called  by  his  name,  and  to find  him felf  embraced  by  the  dranger  pilgrim ; and,  though  he  viewed  him  earnedly  a  good  while,  without  fpeaking  a  word, 

he  could  not  call  him  to  mind. 

But  the  pilgrim,  perceiving  his  fufpence,  faid : 

H o w !  is  it  pofiible,  brother   Sancho  Pan$a,   you  do  not  know   your  neighbour Ricote,  the   Morifco  fhop-keeper  o f  your  town ? 

T h en    Sancho  obferved  him 

more  attentively,  and  began  to  recoiled:  him,  and at  lad  remembered  him  perfectly;  and,  without alighting  from  his  bead,  he  threw  his  arms  about  his  neck, and faid:  W h o   the  devil,  Ricote,  Ihould  know  you  in  this difguife? 

T e ll  me, 

how   came  you thus  frenchified  ?  and  how  dare  you  venture  to  return  to   Spain, where,  i f   you  are  known  and  caught,  it  will  fare  but  ill  with  you. 

I f   you  do 

not difeover me,  Sancho,  anfwered  the  pilgrim,  I  am  fafe  enough;  for,  in  this garb,  no body  can  know  me. 

And  let  us  go  out  o f  the  road  to  yonder  poplar 

grove,  where  m y  comrades have  a  mind  to  dine  and  repofe  themfelves,  and  you 

Shall  eat  with  them ;  for  they are  a  very  good  fort  o f  people;  and  there  I  fhall have  an  opportunity  to  tell  you what  has  befallen  me  fince  I  departed  from  our 

village,  in  obedience  to  his  majedy’s  proclamation,  which  fo  rigoroufly  threatened  the  miferable  people  o f  our  nation,  as  you  muft  have  heard. 

 Sancho  confented,  and   Ricote  fpeaking  to  the  reft  o f  the  pilgrims,  they turned  afide  toward  the  poplar  grove,  which  they  faw  at  a  didance,  far 

enough  out  o f  the  high  road. 

T h ey   flung  down  their  daves,  and,  putting 

off  their  pilgrim’s  weeds,  remained  in  their  buff. 

T h e y  were  all  genteel  young 

fellows,  excepting   Ricote,  who  was  pretty  well  advanced  in  years. 

T h ey   all 

carried  wallets,  which,  as  appeared  afterwards,  were  well  provided  with  incita* 

tives,  and  fuch  as  provoke  to  third:  at  tw o   leagues  diflance. 

T h e y   laid  themfelves  along  on  the  ground,  and,  making  die  gtafs  their  table-cloth,  they  fpread their  bread,  fait,  knives,  nuts,  fiices  o f  cheefe,  and  clean  bones  o f  gammon  o f bacon,  which,  i f   they  would  not  bear  being  picked,  did  not  forbid  being  fucked. 

T h ey  produced  alfo  a  kind  o f  black  eatable  called   Caviere,  made  o f  the roes  o f  filh,  a  great  awakener  o f  third:. 

There  wanted  not  olives,  though  dry, 

and without  any  fauce,  yet  favoury,  and  well  preferved. 

But,  what carried the 

palm  in  the  field  o f  this  banquet,  was,  fix  bottles  o f  wine,  each  producing  one out  o f  his  wallet. 

Even  honed   Ricote,  who  had  transformed  him felf  from  a 

 Moor  into  a   German,  or   Dutchman,  pulled  out  his,  which  for  bignefs  might vie  with  the  other  five. 

N o w   they  began  to  eat  with  the  highefi  relifh,  and 

much at  their  leifure,  dwelling  upon  the  tafle  o f  every  bit  they  took  upon  the point  o f  a  knife,  and  very  little  o f  each  thing:  and  draight  all  together  lifted up
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up  their  arms and  their bottles into  the  air,  month  applied  to  mouth,  and  their 

eyes  nailed  to the  heavens,  as  if   they  were  taking  aim  at  it,  and,  in  this  pofture, waving  their  heads  from  fide  to  fide,  in  token  o f  the  pleafure  they  received, 

they continued  a  good  while,  transfufing  the  entrails  of  the  veffels  into  their 

own  ftomachs..  Sancho  beheld  all  this,  and  was  nothing  grieved  thereat;  but rather,  in  compliance  with  the  proverb  he  very  well  knew,  When  you  are  at 

 'Rome,  do  as  they  do  at   Rome,  he  demanded  o f   Ricote  the  bottle,  and  took his  aim,  as  the  others  had  done,  and  not  with  lefs  relifh. 

Four  times  the  bottles  bore  being  tilted;  but,  for  the  fifth,  it  was  not  to  be  done ;  for  they  were now as  empty  and  as  dry as  a rufh,  which  ftruck a  damp  upon  the  mirth  they 

had  hitherto  fhewn..  One  or  other  o f  them,  from  time  to  time,  would  take 

 Sancho  by  the  right  hand,  and  fay:   Spaniard and   Dutchman,  all  one,  goot companion :  and  Sancho  would  anfwer :  Goot  companion,  I  vow  to  gad.  And  then he  burft  out  into  a  fit  o f  laughing,  which  held  him  an  hour,  without  his  remembering  at that  time  any  thing  o f  what  had  befallen  him  in  his  government: for  cares  have  commonly  but  very  little jurifdi&ion  over  the  time  that  is  fpent in  eating  and  drinking. 

Finally,  the  making  an  end  o f  the  wine  was  the  beginning o f  a  found  fleep,  which  feized  them  all,  upon  their  very  board  and  table-cloth. 

Only   Ricote  and   Sancho  remained  awake,  having  drank  lefs,  though 

eaten  more,  than  the  reft. 

And  they  two,  going afide,  fat  them  down  at  the 

foot  o f  a  beech,  leaving  the pilgrims  buried  in  a fweet  fleep ;  and   Ricote,  laying afide  his   Morifco,  faid  what  follows  in  pure   Cajiilian. 

Y ou  well  know,  O    Sancho,  my  neighbour  and  friend,  how  the  proclamation 

and  edidt,  which  his  majefly  commanded  to  be  publifhed  againft  thofe  o f  m y 

nation,  flruck  a  dread  and  terror  into  us  all:  at  leafl  into me  it  did,  in  fuch  fort, that  methought the  rigour  o f  the  penalty  was  already  executed  upon  me  and  my 

children,  before  the  time  limited  for  our  departure  from   Spain.  

I  provided 

therefore,  as  I  thought,  like  a wife  man,  who,  knowing  that,  at  fuch  a  time, 

the  houfe  he  lives  in  will  be  taken  from  him,  fecures  another  to  remove  t o :  I fay,  I  left  our  town,  alone,  and  without  my  family,  to  find  out  a  place,  whither  I  might conveniently  carry  them,  without  that  hurry  the  reft  went  away in. 

For  I  well  faw,  as  did  all  the  wifeft  among  us,  that  thofe  proclamations 

were  not  bare  threatening?,  as  fome  pretended  they  were,  but  effectual  laws, 

and  fuch  as  would  be  put  in  execution  at  the  appointed  time. 

And  what  con- - 

firmed  me  in the  belief  o f  this,  was,  m y  knowing  the  mifehievous  and extravagant  defigns  o f  our  people;  which  were  fuch,  that,  in  my  opinion,  it  was  a divine  infpiration  that  moved  his  majefty to  put  fo brave  a  refolution  in  practice. 

N ot  that  we  were all culpable;  for  fome  o f  us  were  fteady  and  true  chriftians: but thefe  were  fo  few,  they  could  not  be  compared  with  thofe  that  were  otherw ife;  and it  is  not  prudent  to  nourifh a  ferpent in  one’s  bofom,  by keeping one’s enemies  within  doors. 

In  fhort,  we  were juftly punifhed  with  the  fentence  o f

hanifh--
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baniffiment;  a  foft  and  mild  one,  in  the  opinion  o f  fome,  but  to  us  the  moft terrible  that  can  be  infli&ed. 

Wherever  we  are,  we  weep  for   Spain ;  for,  in 

fliort,  here  were  w e  born,  and  this  is  our  native  country.  W e   no  where  find  the reception  our  misfortune  requires.  Even  in   Barbary,  and  all  other  parts  o f A frica ,   where  w e  expected  to  be  received,  cherifhed,  and  made  much  of, there  it  is  we  are  moft  negledted  and  mifufed. 

W e   knew   not  our  happinefs, 

’till  w e  loft  it;  and  fo  great  is  the  defire  almoft  all  o f  us  have  o f  returning  to Spain,   that  moft  o f  thofe  (and  they are  not  a  few)  who  can  fpeak  the  language like  myfelf,  forfake  their  wives  and  children,  and  come  back  again;  fo  violent 

is  the  love  they  bear  i t  

And  it  is  now  I  know,  and  find  by  experience,  the 

truth  o f  that  common  faying,  Sweet  is  the  love  o f  one’s  country. 

I  went  away,  as  I  faid,  from  our  to w n :  I  entered  into   France;  and,  though there  I  met  with  a  good  reception,  I  had  a  defire  to  fee  other  countries.  I  went into   Italy,   and  then  into   Germany,  and  there  I  thought  we  might  live  more  at liberty,  the  natives  not  ftanding much  upon  niceties,  and  every  one  living  as  he pleafes;  for,  in  moft  parts  o f  it,  there  is  liberty  o f  confcience. 

I  took  a  houfe 

in  a  village  near   Augsburgb,  but  foon  left  it,  and  joined  company  with  thefe pilgrims,  who  come  in  great  numbers,  every  year,  into   Spain,  to  vifit  its  holy places,  which  they  look  upon  as  their   Indies,  and  a  certain  gain,  and  fure  profit. 

T h e y   travel  almoft  the  whole  kingdom  over,  and  there  is  not  a  village,  but 

they  are fure  o f  getting  meat  and  drink  in  it,  and  a  real  at  leaft  in  m oney;  and, at  the  end  o f  their  journey,  they  go  o ff  with  above  a  hundred  crowns  clear, 

which,  being  changed  into  gold,  they  carry  out  o f  the  kingdom,  either  in  the 

hollow  o f  their  ftaves,  or  in  the  patches  o f  their  weeds,  or  by  fome  other 

flight  they  are  mafters  of,  and  get  fafe  into  their  own  country,  in  fpite  o f  all the  officers  and  fearchers  o f  the  pafles  and  ports,  where  money  is  regiftred. 

N o w  my  defign,  Sanche,  is,  to  carry off  the  treafure  I  left  buried  (for,  it  being without  the  town,  I  can  do  it  with  the  lefs  danger)  and  to  write,  or  go  over  to m y  wife  and  daughter,  who,  I  know,  are  in   Algiers,  and  contrive  how   to bring  them  to  fome  port  o f   France,  and  from  thence  carry  them  into   Germany, where  we  will  wait,  and  fee  how  god  will  be  pleafed  to  difpofe  o f  us.  For,  in fliort,  Sancbtt,   I  know  for certain,  that   Ricota  my  daughter,  and   Francifca  R icote  my  wife,  are  catholic  chriftians,  and,  though  I  am  not  altogether  fuch,  yet I  am  more  o f  the  chriftian  than  the   M oor;  and  I conftantly  pray  to  god  to  open the  eyes  o f  m y  underftanding,  and  make  me  know  in  what manner  I  ought  to 

ferve  him. 

But  what  I  wonder  at,  is,  that  my  wife  and  daughter  ffiould  rather  go  into   Barbary,   than  into   France,   where  they  might  have  lived  as  chriftians. 

Look  you,  Ricote,   anfwered   Sancho,   T hat  perhaps  was  not  at  their  choice, becaufe   John  Tiopeyo,   your  wife’s  brother,  who  carried  them  away,  being  a rank   Moor,   would  certainly  go  where  he  thought  it  beft  to  flay  :  and  I can  tell you
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•

you  another  thing,  which  is,  that  I  believe  it  is  in  vain  for  you  to  look  for  the money  you  left  buried,  becaufe  we  had  news,  that  your  brother-in-law,  and 

your  wife,  had  abundance  o f  pearls,  and a  great  deal  o f  money  in  gold,  taken 

from  them,  as  not having  been  regiftred. 

That  may  be,  replied   Ricote:  but  I 

am  fure,  Sancho,   they did  not  touch  my  hoard;  for  I  never  difeovered  it  to them,  as  fearing  fome  mifchance:  and  therefore,  Sancho,  i f   you  will  go  along with  me,  and  help  me  to  carry  it  off  and  conceal  it,  I  will  give  you  two  hundred  crowns,  with  which  you  may relieve  your wants;  for  you  know  1  am  not ignorant  they  are  many. 

I  would  do  it,  anfwered   Sancho,   but  that  I  am  not at 

at  all  covetous:  for,  had  I  been  fo,  I  quitted  an  employment  this  very morning, out  o f  which  I could  have  made  the  walls  o f  my  houfe  o f  gold,  and,  before 

fix  months  had  been  at  an  end,  have  eaten  in  plate:  fo  that,  for  this  reafon, and becaufe  I  think  I  fhould  betray  m y  king  by  favouring  his  enemies,  I  will 

not  go  with  you,  though,  inftead  o f  two  hundred  crowns,  you  fhould  lay  me 

down  four  hundred  upon  the  nail. 

And  what  employment  is  it  you  have  quitted,  Sancho?   demanded   Ricote.  

I  left  being  governor  o f  an  iiland,  anfwered 

 Sancho,  and  fuch  a  one,  as,  in  faith,  you  will  fcarce,  at  three  pulls,  meet  with its  fellow. 

And  where  is  this  ifland?  demanded   Ricote.  

Where?  anfwered 

 Sancho;  why,  two  leagues  from  hence,  and  it  is  called  the  iiland   Barataria. 

Peace,  Sancho,  quoth   Ricote;  for  illands  are  out  at  fea:  there  are  no  illands  on the  main  land. 

N o ?   replied   Sancho:  I  tell  you,  friend   Ricote,   that  I  left  it this  very  morning;  and  yetterday  I  was  in it,  governing at  my  pleafure,  like any 

 Sagittarius:  but,  for  all  that,  I  quitted  it,  looking  upon  the  office  o f a  governor to  be  a very  dangerous  thing. 

And  what have  you  got  by  the  government?  demanded   Ricote.  

I  have  got,  anfwered   Sancho,  this  experience,  to  know  I  am 

fit  to  govern  nothing  but  a  herd  o f  cattle,  and  that  the  riches  got  in  fuch  governments  are  got  at  the  expence  o f  one’s  eafe  and  deep,  yea,  and  o f  one’s  fu-ttenance;  for,  in  illands,  governors  eat  but  little,  efpecially  if   they  have  phyficians  to  look  after  their  health. 

I  underlbmd  you  not,  Sancho,  quoth   Ricote; 

and  all  you  fay  feems  to  me  extravagant:  for  who  Ihould  give  you  illands  to  govern ? 

Are  there  wanting  men  in  the  world,  abler  than  you  are,  to  be  governors ? 

Hold  your  peace,  Sancho,  recall  your  fenfes,  and  coniider  whether  you 

will  go  along  with  me,  as  I  laid,  and  help  me  to  take  up  the  treafure  I  left  buried;  for,  in  truth,  it  may  very  well  be  called  a  treafure;  and  I  will  give  you wherewithal  to  live,  as. I  have  already  told  you. 

And  I  have  told  you,  Ricote* 

replied   Sancho,  that  I  will  not:  be  finished;  I  will  not  difeover  you,  and go your way,  in  god’s name,  and  let  me  go  mine:  for  I  know,  that  W hat  is  well  got 

may  meet  with  dilatter,  and  W hat  is  ill got  deftroys  both  it  and  its  matter. 

I 

will  not  urge  you  farther,  Sancho,  quoth   Ricote:  but,  tell  me,  were  you in our town,  when  my  wife  and  daughter,  and  my  brother-in-law,  went  away ?  Was 

 l ?  ay,  anfwered   Sajicho-,   and  I  can  tell  you,  that  your  daughter  went  away  fo V o l . II. 

P p  

beautiful, 
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beautiful,  that  all  the  town went  out  to  fee  her,  and  every  body  faid,  fhe  was the  fined;  creature  in  the  world.  She  went  away  weeping,  and  embraced  all  her 

friends  and  acquaintance,  and  all  that  came  to  fee  her,  and  defired  them  all  to recommend  her  to  god,  and  to  our  lady  his  m other:  and  this  fo  feelingly,  that die  made  me  weep,  w ho  am  no  great  whimperer:  and,  in  faith,  many  had  a 

defire  to  conceal  her,  and  to  go  and  take  her  away  upon  the  road:  but  the  fear o f   tranfgrefling  the  king’s  command  reftrained  them. 

 Don  Pedro  Gregorio, 

the  rich  heir  you  know,  fhewed  him felf  the  m od  impafiioned;  for,  they  fay, 

he  was  mightily  in  love  with  her;  and,  fince  die  went  away,  he  has  never  been feen  in  our  town,  and  w e  all  think  he  followed  to  deal  her  a w a y ;  but  hitherto nothing farther  is  known. 

I ever  had  a jealoufy,  quoth   Ricote,  that this gentleman  was  fmitten  with  m y  daughter  :  but,  trading to  the  virtue  o f  m y   Ricota, it  gave  me  no  trouble  to  find he  was  in  love  with h e r :  for  you  m ud  have  heard, Sancho,  that  the   Moorijh  women  feldom  or  never  mingle  in  love  with  old  chridians;  and  my  daughter,  who,  as  I  believe,  minded  religion  more  than  love, 

little  regarded  this  rich  heir’s  courtdiip. 

God  grant  it,  replied   Sancbo;  for  it 

would  be  very  ill  for  them  both:  and  let  me  be  gone,  friend   R icote;  for  I  intend  to  be  to-night  with  m y  mader   Don  Quixote.  

G od  be  with  you,  brother   Sancho,  faid   R icote;  for  m y  comrades  are  dirring,  and  it  is  time  for  us  alfo to  be  on  our  way. 

And  then  they embraced  each  oth er:   Sancho  mounted  his 

 Dapple,  and   Ricote leaned  on  his  pilgrim’s  dafiF,  and  fo they  parted. 

C

H

A

P

. 



III. 

 OJ  what  befel  Sancho   in  the  way,  and  other  matters,  which  you  have  only to  fee. 

 O A N C H O   daid  fo  long  with   Ricote,  that  he  had  not  time  to  reach  the 

^   duke’s  cadle  that  day;  though  he  was  arrived  within  half  a  league  o f  it, 

when  the  night,  fomewhat  dark  and  clofe,  overtook  h im :  but,  it  being  dimmer  time,  it  gave  him  no  great  concern,  and  fo  he  druck  out  o f the  road,  purpofing  to  wait  for  the  morning. 

But  his  ill  luck  would  have  it,  that,  in  feek- 

ing  a  place,  where  he  might  bed  accommodate  himfelf,  he  and   Dapple  fell  together  into  a  deep and very  dark  pit,  among  fome  ruins  o f  old  buildings;  and, as  he  was  falling,  he  recommended  him felf  to  god  with  his  whole  heart,  not 

expecting  to  dop  ’till  he  came  to  the  depth  o f  the  abyfs. 

But  it  fell  out  other- 

wife ;  for,  a  little  beyond  three  fathom,  Dapple  felt  ground,  and   Sancho  found himfelf  on  his  back,  without  having  received  any  damage  or  hurt  at  all. 

H e 

fell  to  feeling  his body  all  over,  and  held  his  breath,  to  fee  i f   he  was  found,  or bored  through  in  any  part:  and  finding  him felf  w ell,  whole,  and  in  catholic 

health,  he  thought  he  could  never  give  fufficient  thanks  to  god  for  the  mercy 

extended  to  him ;  for  he  verily  thought  he  had  been  beaten  into  a  thouland

pieces. 

[image: Image 762]

[image: Image 763]

D O N   Q U I X O T E   D E   L A   M A N C H A . 

291

pieces. 

H e  felt  alfo  with  his  hands  about  the  Tides  o f  the  pit,  to  fee  if  it  was 

poftible  to  get  out  o f  it  without  help ;  but  he  found  them  all  Imooth,  and without  any  hold  or  footing:  at  which   Sancho  was  much  grieved,  and  efpecially when  he  heard   Dapple  groan  mod;  tenderly  and  fadly:  and  no  wonder j  nor  did he  lament out  o f  wantonnefs,  being,  in  truth,  not  over  well  fituated. 

Alas! 

faid   Sanch  P a n  fa   then,  what  unexpected  accidents  perpetually  befal  thofe,  who live  in this  miferable  w orld!  W ho could  have  thought,  that  he,  who  yefterday 

faw  himfelf  inthroned  a  governor  o f  an  illand,  commanding  his  fervants  and  his 

vafials,  fhould  to-day  find  himfelf  buried  in  a  pit,  without  any  body  to  help 

him,  and  without  fervant  or  vaffal to  come  to  his  afliftance  ?  Here  mu ft  I  and m y afs  perifh  with  hunger,  unlefs  we  die  firft,  he  by bruifes  and  contufions,  and I  by  grief  and  concern. 

A t  leaft,  I  fhall  not  be  fo  happy  as  my  mafter   D on 

 Q uixote  de  la  M ancha  was,  when  he  defcended  and  went  down  into  the  cave o f the  enchanted   Montefinosi  where  he  met  with  better  entertainment  than  in  his own  houle,  and  where,  it  feems,  he  found  the  cloth  ready  laid,  and  the  bed 

ready  made. 

There  faw he beautiful  and  pleafant  vifionsj  and  here  I  fhall  fee, 

I  fuppofe,  toads  and fnakes. 

Unfortunate  that  I  am !  W hat  are  my  follies  and 

imaginations come  to ? 

Hence  fhall  my  bones be  taken  up,  when  it fhall  pleafe 

god  that  I  am  found,  clean,  white,  and  bare,  and  thofe  o f  my  trufty   Dapple with  them;  whence,  peradventure,  it  will  be  conjectured  who  we  were,  at 

leaft  by  thofe,  who  have  been  informed,  that   Sancho  P a n fa   never  parted  from his afs,  nor  his  afs  from   Sancho  P a n  fa .  

Again  I  fay,  miferable  w e !  that  our  ill 

luck  would  not  fuffer  us  to  die  in  our  own  country,  and  among  our  friends, 

where,  though  our  misfortunes  had  found  no  remedy,  there  would  not  be 

wanting fome  to  grieve  for them,  and,  at  our  laft gafp,  to clofe  our  eyes.  O   my companion  and  my  friend!  how  ill  have  I  repaid  thy  good  fervices!  forgive  me, 

and  beg o f  fortune,  in  the  beft  manner thou  art  able,  to  bring  us  out  o f  this miferable  calamity,  in  which  we  are  both  involved j  and  I  promife  to  put  a 

crown  o f  laurel  upon  thy  head,  that thou  mayeft  look  like any  poet-laureat,  and 

to double  thy  Allowance. 

Thus  lamented   Sancho  P a n fa y  and  his  beaft  liftened 

to  him  without  anfwering  one  word,  fuch  was  the  diftrefs  and anguifh  the  poor 

creature  was  in. 

Finally,  having  pafted  all  that night in  fad lamentations  and  complainings,  the 

day  came  on,  by  the  light  and  fplendor  whereof   Sancho  foon  perceived,  it  was, o f  all  impoflibilities,  the  moft  impofiible  to  get  out  o f  that  pit  without  help. 

Then  he  began  to  lament,  and  to  cry  out  aloud,  to  try  if   any  body  could  hear h im :  but all  his  cries  were  in  the  defert1 j  for  there  was  not  a  creature  in  all thofe  parts  within  hearing;  and  then  he  gave  himfelf  over  for  dead. 

 Dapple

1  T h a t   is,  w e r e   t h r o w n   a w a y . 

T h e   p h r a f e   i s ,   I  fu p p o f e ,  a n   a llu f io n   t o   t h e   fc r ip tu r e   c h a r a c te r   o f    John Baptiji,   th a t  h e   w a s   Vox  clamantis  in  deferto,  the  ‘vice  o f one  eying  in the  nxilderntj*  or   defert. 

P  p#2 

lay
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lay  with  his  mouth  upwards,  and   Sancho  contrived  to  get  him  upon  his  legs, though  he  could  lcarce  d an d :  and  pulling  out  o f  his  wallet,  which  had  alfo 

fhared  the  fortune  o f  the  fall,  a  piece  o f  bread,  he  gave  it  his  bead,  who  did not  take  it amifs,  and   Sancho,  as  i f   the  afs  underdood  him,  faid  to  h im ;  Bread is  relief  for  all  kind  o f  grief. 

A t  length  he  difcovered  a  hole  in  one  fide  o f  the 

pit,  wide  enough  for  a  man  to  creep  through  {looping. 

 Sancho,  fquatting 

down,  crept  through  upon  all  four,  and  found  it  was  fpacious  and large w ithin: 

and  he  could  fee  about  h im ;  for  a  ray  o f  the  fun,  glancing  in  through  what might  be  called  the  roof,  difcovered  it  all. 

H e  law  alfo,  that  it  enlarged  and 

extended  itfelf  into  another  fpacious  concavity.  W h ich  having  obferved,  he 

came  back  to  where  his  afs  was,  and  with  a  done  began to  break  away  the  earth o f  the  hole,  and  loon  made  room  for  his  afs  to  pafs  eafily  through,  which  he did  :  then,  taking  him  by  the  halter,  he  advanced  forward  along  the  cavern,  to fee  if   he  could  And  a  w ay  to  get out  on  the  other  lide.  H e  went  on,  fometimes darkling,  and  fometimes  without  light,  but  never  without fear. 

T h e   almighty 

god  be  my  aid,  quoth  he  to  himfelf;  this,  which  to  me  is  a  milhap,  to  m y 

mader   Don  Quixote had  been  an  adventure :  he  would,  no  doubt,  have  taken 

thefe  depths  and  dungeons  for  flowery  gardens  and  palaces  o f   Galiana *,  and would  have  expedted  to  ifliie  out  o f  this  obfcurity  by  fome  plealant  meadow. 

But,  unhappy  I,  devoid  o f  counfel,  and  dejedted in  mind,  at  every  dep,  expedt 

fome  other  pit,  deeper  than  this,  to  open  on  a  fudden  under m y  feet,  and  fwallow   me  dow nright:  W elcom e  that  ill  that  comes  alone. 

In  this  manner,  and 

with  thefe  thoughts,  he  fancied  he  had  gone  fomewhat  more  than  half  a  league, 

when  he  difcovered  a  glimmering  light,  like  that  o f  the  day,  breaking  in,  and 

opening  an  entrance  into  what feemed  to  him  the  road  to  the  other  world.  Here 

 Cid Jiamete  Benengeli  leaves  him,  and  returns  to  treat  o f   Don  Quixote,  who, with joy  and  tranfport,  was waiting  for the  appointed  day  o f  combat  with  the 

raviflier o f   Donna  Rodriguez's,   daughter’s  honour,  refolving  to  fee  judice  done her,  and  to  take  fatisfadtion  for  the  affront and  injury  offered her. 

It  happened  then,  that,  riding  out  one  morning,  to  exercife  and  elfay  himfelf 

for  the  bufinefs  o f  the  combat,  he  was  to be  engaged  in  within  a  day  or  two,  as he  was  now  reining,  now  running   Rozinante,  he  chanced  to pitch  his  feet  fo near  a  pit,  that,  had  he  not  drawn  the  reins  in  very  drongly,  he m ud  inevitably  have  fallen  into  it. 

A t  lad  he  dopped  him,  and  feli  not,  and,  getting a  little  nearer,  without  alighting,  he  viewed  the  chafm,  and,  as  he  was  looking  at it,  he  heard  a  loud  voice  within,  and,  lidening  attentively,  he could  didinguifh 

and  underdand,  that  he,  who  fpoke  from  below,  faid;  H o,  above  there ;  is 

there any  chridian  that  hears  me,  or any  charitable  gentleman  to  take  pity  o f  a finner  buried  alive,  an  unfortunate,  difgoverned,  governor? 

 Don  Quixote

*  A   b e a u t ifu l  p a la c e   o f   a    M oorijh  p r in c e f s ,  t h e   r u in s   i t i l l   to   b e   f e e n   a t   o r   n e a r    Toledo. 

thought
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thought  he  heard   Sancho  Panda's  voice;  at  which  he  was furprized  and  amazed ; and,  railing  his  voice  as  high  as he  could,  he  cried;  W ho  is  below  there?  who  is it coinplains?  W ho  Ihould  be  here, or who  Ihould  complain, replied the voice,  but 

the  forlorn  Sancho Pan$a,   governor,  for his fins,  and  for  his  evil-errantry,  o f  the ifland  o f  Barataria,and late  fquire  o f the famous  knight   Don Quixote  de la  Mancha ?   W hich  Don Quixote hearing,  his  adonilhment  was  doubled,  and  his  amazement  increafed ;  for it  came  into his  imagination, that   SanchoPanca muft  needs  be dead,  and  that  his  foul  was  there  doing penance;  and,  being  carried  away  by  this thought,  he  laid:  I  conjure  thee,  by  all  that  can  conjure  thee,  as  a  catholic 

chridian,  to  tell  me  who  thou  art;  and,  if  thou  art  a  foul  in  purgatory,  let 

me  know  what  I  can  do for  thee;  for,  lince  it  is  my  profeffion  to  be  aiding  and afliding  to  the  needy  ones  o f  this  world,  I  {hall  alfo  be  ready  to  aid  and 

afiift  the  didrelfed  in  the  other,  who  cannot help  themfelves. 

So  then,  anfwer- 

ed  the  voice,  you  who  fpeak  to  me  are  my  mailer   Don  Quixote  de  la 

 Mancha,  and  by  the  tone  o f  the  voice  it  can  be  no  body  elfe  for  certain. 

 Don  Quixote  I  am,  replied   Don  Quixote,  he,  who  profelfes  to  fuccour  and affiil  the  living  and  the  dead  in their  neceiTities.  T ell  me  then,  who  thou  art, for  thou  amazeft  m e :  i f   you  are  my  fquire   Sancho  Pan^a,   and  chance  to  be dead,  lince  the  devils  have  not  got  you,  but  through  the  mercy o f  god  you  are in  purgatory,  our  holy  mother  the   Roman  catholic  church  has  ^applications 

fufficient  to  deliver you  from  the  pains  you  are  in ;  and  I,  for  my  part,  will  folicit  her  in  your  behalf,  as  far  as  my  edate  will  reach  :  therefore  explain,  and without  more  ado  tell  me  who  you  are.  J   vow  to  god,  faid  the  voice,  and  I 

fwear  by  the  birth  o f  whom  your  worlhip  pleafes,  Signor   Don  Quixote  de 

 la  Mancha,  that  I  am  your  fquire   Sa?icho  Pan^ai  and  that  I  never  was  dead in  all  the  days  o f  my  life,  but  that,  having  left  my  government,  for  caufes 

and  confiderations  that  require  more leifure  to  relate  them,  this  night  I  fell  into this  cavern,  where  I  now  am,  and   Dapple  with  me,  who  will  not  let  me  lye, by  the  fame  token he  Hands  here  by  m e:  and  would  you  have  any  more  ?  One 

would  think  the  afs  had  underdoed  what   Sancho  faid ;  for  at  that  indant  he began to  bray,  and  that  fo  ludily,  that  the  whole  cave  refounded  with  it. 

A  

credible  witnefs,  quoth  Don  Q uixote:  I  know  that  bray,  as  well  as  i f   I  had brought  it  forth;  and  I know your  voice,  my  dear   Sancho:  day  a  little,  and I  will  go  to  the  duke’s  cadle  hard  by,  and  will  fetch  people  to  get  you  out 

o f  this  precipice,  into  which  your  fins  have  certainly  cad  you. 

Pray,  go,  for 

the  lord’s  fake,  quoth   Sancho,  and  return  fpeedily  ;  for  I  cannot  longer  endure being  buried  alive  here,  and  am  dying  with  fear. 

 Don  Quixote  left  him,  and  went  to  the  cadle,  to  tell  the  duke and  duchefs  what  had  befallen   Sancho  Pcn$a-,   at  which  they  wondered  not  a  little, though  they  eafily  conceived  how  he  might  fall,  by  the  correlponding  circumdance  o f  the  pit,  which  had  been  there  time  out  o f  mind  :  but  they

could
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could  not  imagine  how  lie  had  left  the  government  without  their  having advice  o f  His  coming. 

Finally,  they  fent  ropes  and  pullies,  and,  by  dint  o f 

a  great  many  hands,  and  a  great  deal  o f  labour,  Dapple  and   Sancho  P a n  fa were  drawn  out  o f  thofe  gloomy  fhades  to  the  light  o f  the  fun. 

A   certain 

fcholar,  feeing  him,  faid:  Thus  fhould  all  bad  governors  come  out  o f  their 

governments,  as  this  ttnner  comes  out  o f  the  depth  o f  this  abyfs,  ftarved 

with  hunger,  wan  and,  I  fuppofe,  pennylefs. 

 Sdncho,   hearing  him,  faid  :  It 

is  about  eight  or  ten  days,  brother  murmurer,  fince  I  entered  upon  the  government  o f  the  ifland  that  was  bellowed  upon  me,  in  all  which  time  I had  not  m y  belly  full  one  hour  :  I  was  persecuted  by  phyficians,  and  had 

m y  bones  broken  by  enemies;  nor  had  I  leifure  to  make  perquifites,  or  recover  m y  dues:  and  this  being  fo,  as  it  really  is,  methinks  I  fcarcely  defended  to  be  packed  off  in  this  manner:  but,  Man  propofes,  and  god  difpofes j and  he  knows  what  is  bell  and  fitted:  for  every  b o d y ;  and,  As  is  the  reafon,  fuch  is  the  feafon;  and,  Let  no  body  fay,  I  will  not  drink  o f  this 

w ater;  for,  W here  one  expedls  to  meet  with  gammons  o f  bacon,  there 

are  no  pins  to  hang  them  on. 

God  knows  m y  mind,  and  that  is  enough: 

I  fay no  more,  though  I  could. 

Be  not angry,  Sancho,  nor  concerned  at  what 

you  hear,  quoth   D on   Q u ix o te ;  for  then  you  will  never  have  d o n e:  come but  you  with  a fafe  confcience,  and  let  people  fay  what  they  will  ;  for  you 

may as  well  think  to  barricado  the  high-way,  as  to  tie  up  the  tongue  o f  flander. 

I f   a  governor  comes  rich  from  his  government,  they  fay,  he  has  plundered  it, 

and,  i f   he  leaves  it  poor,  that  he  has  been  a  good-for-nothing  fool. 

I  warrant,  anfwered   Sancho,  that,  for  this  bout,  they  will  rather  take  me  for  a  fool than  a  thief. 

In  fuch  talk,  and  furrounded  by  a  multitude  o f   boys  and  much  other  people, 

they  arrived  at  the  cattle,  where  the  duke  and  duchefs  were  already  in  a gallery  waiting  for   D on  Q uixote,  and  for  Sancho,  w ho  would  not  go  up  to  fee  the duke,  ’till  he  had  firft  taken  the  necettary  care  o f   D apple  in  the  liable,  faying,  the  poor  thing had  had but  an  indifferent  night’s  lodging  :  and,  that  done, up  he  went  to  fee  the  duke  and  duchefs,  before  whom   kneeling,  he  faid : 

I,  m y  lord  and  lady,  becaufe  your  grandeurs  would  have  it  fo,  without  any 

defert  o f  mine,  went  to  govern  your  ifland  o f   B a r  at a ria ,  into  which  naked  I entered,  and  naked  I  have  left  it:  I  neither  win  nor  lofe  :  whether  I  have  governed  well  or  ill,  there  were  witneffes,  w ho  may  fay  what  they  pleafe. 

I 

have  refolved  doubts,  and  pronounced  fentences,  and  all  the  while  ready  to  die 

with  hunger,  becaufe  dodtor   Pedro  R ezio ,  native  o f  T irtea fu cra ,  and  phyfician in  ordinary  to  the  ifland  and  its  governors,  would  have  it  fo. 

Enemies  attacked 

us  by  night,  and,  though  they  put  us  in  great  danger,  the  people  o f  the  ifland fay,  they  were  delivered,  and  got  the  vidtory,  by  the  valour  o f m y  arm  ;  and, according  as  they  fay  true,  fo  help  them  god. 

In  fliort,  in  this  time  I  have

fummed
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jammed  up  the  cares  and  burthens  that  governing  brings  with  it,  and  find,  by 

my  account,  that  my  flioulders  cannot  bear  them,  neither  are  they  a  proper 

weight for  m y  ribs,  or arrows  for my  quiver;  and  therefore,  left  the  government 

fhould  forfake  me,  I  refolved  to  forfake  the  government;  and  yefterday  morning  I  left  the  ifland  as  I  found  it,  with  the  fame  ftreets,  houfes,  and  roofs  it  had before  I  went  into  it. 

I  borrowed  nothing  o f  any  body,  nor  fet  about  making  a  purfe;  and  though  I  thought  to  have  made  fome  wholefome  laws,  I made  none,  fearing  they  would  not  be  obferved,  which  is  all  one  as  if   they 

were  not  made. 

I  quitted,  I  fay,  the  ifiand,  accompanied  by  no  body  but 

 D a p p le:  I  fell  into  a  pit,  and  went  along  under-ground,  'till  this  morning by  the  light  o f  the  fun  I  difeovered  a  way  out,  though  not  fo  cafy  a  one, 

but  that,  if   heaven  had  not  fent  my  mafter   D on  Q uixote,   there  I  had  ftaid  ’till the  end  o f  the  world. 

So  that,  m y  lord  duke,  and  lady  duchefs,  behold  here 

your  governor   Sancho  Pdn$a,   who,  in  ten  days  only  that  he  held  the  government,  has  gained  the  experience  to  know,  that  he  would  not  give  a  farthing to  be  governor,  not  o f  an  ifland  only,  but  even  o f  the  whole  world. 

This 

then  being the  cafe,  kiffing  your  honour’s  feet,  and  imitating  the  boys  at  play, who  cry,  leap  you,  and  then  let  me  leap,  I  give  a  leap  out  o f  the  government, and  again  pafs  over  to  the  fervice  o f  my  mafter   D on   Q uixote:  for,  after  all, though  with  him  I  eat  my  bread  in  bodily  fear,  at  leaft  I  have  my  belly  f u ll; and,  for  m y  part,  fo  that  be well  filled,  all  is  one  to  me,  whether  it  be  with carrots or  partridges. 

Here   Sancho  ended  his  long fpeech,  D on  Quixote  fearing  all  the  while  he would  utter  a  thoufand  extravagancies,  and,  feeing  he  had  ended  with fo  few,  he 

gave  thanks  to  heaven  in  his  heart. 

T h e  duke  embraced   Sancho,  and  afliired 

him ,  that  it  grieved  him  to  the  foul  he  had  left  the  government  fo  foon  ; 

but  that  he  would  take  care  he  fhould  have  fome  other  employment,  in  his 

territories,  o f  lefs  trouble  and  more  profit. 

T h e  duchefs  alfo  embraced  him, 

and  ordered  he  fhould  be  made  much  o f ;  for  he  feemed  to  be  forely  bruifed, 

and  in  wretched plight. 
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IV . 

 O f   the  unmeafurcable  and never fee?i  battle  between  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha and  the  lacquey  Tolilos,  in  defence  o f   the  Duenna  Donna  Rodriguez’i daughter. 

H P  H  E   duchefs  repented  not  o f  the jeft  put  upon   Sancho  P a n ca ,  in  relation to  the  government  they  had  given  him ;  efpecially  fince  their  fteward 

came  home  that  very  day,  and  gave  them  a  punctual  relation  o f  almoft  all  the 

words  and  a&ions   Sancho  had  faid  and  done  during  that  time.  In  fine,  he  exaggerated
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asperated  the  aflault  o f  the  ifland,  with   Sane bo's  fright,  and  departure;  at which  they  were  not  a  little  pleafed. 

After this,  the  hiftory  tells  us,  the  appointed  day  o f combat  came,  and  the 

duke  having  over  and  over  again  inftrutted  his  lacquey   Tojilos,  how  he  fhould behave  towards   D on   Quixote,   fo  as  to  overcome  him  without  killing  or  wounding  him,  commanded  that  the  iron  heads fhould  be  taken  o ff  their  launces,  telling   D on   Q uixote,   that  chriftianity,  upon  which  he  valued  himfelf,  did  not allow,  that  this  battle  fhould  be  fought  with  fo  much  peril  and  hazard  o f  their lives,  and  that  he  fhould  content  him felf  with  giving  them  free  field-room  in 

his  territories,  though  in  oppofition  to  the  decree  o f  the  holy  council,  which 

prohibits  fuch  challenges;  and  therefore defired  him  not  to  pufh  the  affair  to  the utmoft  extremity. 

 D on   Q uixote  replied,  that  his  excellency might  difpofe  matters  relating  to  this  buiinefs as  he  liked  belt,  for  he  would  obey  him  in  every thing. 

T h e   dreadful  day  being  now come,  and  the  duke  having  commanded 

a  fpacious  fcaffold  to  be  ere&ed  before  the  court  o f the  caftle  for  the  judges  o f the  field,  and  the  two   Duennas,  mother  and  daughter,  demandants;  an  infinite number  o f  people,  from  all  the  neighbouring  towns  and  villages,  flocked  to 

fee  the  novelty  o f  this  combat,  the  like  having  never  been  heard  o f in  that 

country,  neither  by  the  living  nor  the  dead. 

T h e  firff,  who  entered  the  field  and the pale,  was  the  mafter  o f  the  ceremonies,  who  examined  the  ground,  and  walked  it  all  over,  that  there  might  be no  foul  play,  nor  any  thing  covered  to  occafion  {tumbling  or  falling. 

T hen 

entered  the   Duennas,  and  took  their  feats,  covered  with  veils  to  their  eyes  and even  to  their  breafls,  with  tokens  o f no  fmall  concern. 

 D o n   Q uixote  prefented 

himfelf  in  the  lifts. 

A   while  after appeared  on  one  fide  o f  the  place,  accompanied  by  many  trumpets,  and  mounted  upon  a  puiflant  fteed,  making the  earth  {hake  under  him,  the  great  lacquey   Tojilos,  his  vizor  down,  and quite  ltiffened  with  ftrong  and  fhining  armour. 

T h e   horfe  feemed  to  be  a 

 Frifelander,  well-fpread,  and  flea-bitten,  with  a  quarter  o f   a  hundred  weight o f   wool  about  each  fet-lock. 

T h e  valorous  combatant  came  well  inftrudted  by 

the  duke  his  lord  how   to  behave  towards  the  valorous   D on   Q uixote  de  la  M a n cha ,  and  cautioned  in  no  wife  to  hurt  him,  but  to  endeavour  to  flnin  the  firft onfet,  to  avoid  the  danger  o f  his  own  death,  which  muft  be  inevitable,  fhould 

he  encounter  him  full-butt. 

H e  traverfed  the  lifts,  and,  coming  where  the 

 Duennas  were,  he  fet  him felf  to  view  a  while  her  who  demanded  him  for  her husband. 

T h e  marfhal  o f  the  field  called   D on   Q uixote,  who  had  prefented 

himfelf  in  the  lifts,  and,  together  with   Tofilos,   asked  the   D uennas,  whether they  confented,  that   D on   Q uixote  de  la  M ancha  fhould  maintain  their  right. 

T h ey  anfwered  that  they  did,  and  that,whatever  he  fhould  do in  the  cafe,  they 

allowed  it  for  well  done,  firm,  and  valid. 

By  this  time  the  duke  and  duchefs 

were  feated  in  a  balcony,  over  the  barriers,  which  were  crowded  with  an  infinite
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finite  number  o f  people  all  expedling  to  behold  this  dangerous  and  unheard  o f 

battle. 

It  was  articled  between  the  combatants,  that,  if   D on  Quixote  fhould 

conquer his adverfary,  the  latter  fhould  be  obliged  to  marry   Donna Rodriguez’s 

daughter ;  and,  i f   he  fhould  be  overcome,  his  adverfary  fhould  be  at  his  liberty,  and  free  from  the  promife  the  women  infilled  upon,  without  giving any  other  fatisfadlion. 

T h e  mafter  o f  the  ceremonies  divided  the  fun  equally  between  them,  and  fixed  each  in  the  poft he  was  to  ftand  in. 

T he  drums 

beat;  the  found o f the  trumpets filled  the air;  the  earth  trembled  beneath  their 

feet;  the  hearts  o f  the  gazing  multitude  were  in  fufpence,  fome  fearing,  others hoping,  the  good  or  ill  fuccefs  o f this  bufinefs. 

Finally,  Don  Quixote,  recommending  himfelf with  all  his  heart  to  god  our  lord,  and  to  the  lady   Dulcinea del  Tobofo,  flood  waiting  when  the  precife  fignal  for  the  onfet  fhould  be given. 

But  our  lacquey’s  thoughts  were  very  differently  employed;  for  he  thought  o f 

nothing  but  o f what  I am  going  to  relate. 

It feems,  while he  flood  looking  at  his  female  enemy,  he  fancied  her  the 

beautifullefl  woman  he  had  ever  feen  in  his  life,  and  the  little  blind  boy,  called up  and  down  the  flreets   Love,  would  not  lofe  the  opportunity  offered  him  o f triumphing  over  a  lacqueian  1  heart,  and  placing  it  in  the  catalogue  o f  his  trophies;  and  fo,  approaching  him  fair  and  l'oftly,  without  any  body’s  feeing  him, he  fhot the  poor  lacquey in  at  the  left  fide  with  an  arrow  two  yards  long,  and pierced  his  heart  through  and through  :  and  he  might  fafely  do  i t ;  for  Love  is invifible,  and  goes  in  and  out  where  he  lifts,  without  being  accountable  to  any body  for  his  adtions. 

I  fay  then,  that,  when  the  fignal  was  given  for  the  onfet,  our  lacquey  flood 

tranfported,  thinking  on  her  he  had  now  made  the  miftrefs  o f  his  liberty,  and 

therefore  regarded  not  the  trumpet’s  found,  as  did  D on  Q uixote,w ho  had  fcarce heard it,  when,  bending  forward,  he  ran  againft his  enemy,, at   Rozinante's  beft fpeed;  and  his  trufty  fquire   Sancho,  feeing  him  fet  forward,  cried  aloud:  God guide  you,  cream  and  flower  o f  knights-errant;  god  give  you  vidlory,  fince 

you  have  right  on  your  fide. 

And  though   Lofilos  law   D on  Quixote  making  towards  him,  he  ftirred  not  a  ftep  from  his  poft,  but  called  as  loud  as  he could  to  the  marshal  o f  the  field;  who  coming  up  to  fee  what  he  wanted, 

 ‘Tojtlos  {aid:  Sir,  is  not  this  combat  to  decide,  whether  I  fhall  marry,  or  not marry,  yonder  young  lady?  It  is,  anfwered  the  marfhal. 

Then,  quoth  the 

lacquey,  m y  confcience  will  not  let  me  proceed  any  farther  in  this  combat  : 

I  declare,  that  I  yield  m yfelf vanquifhed,  and  that  I  am  ready  to  marry  that 

gentlewoman  immediately. 

T he  marfhal  was  lurprized  at  what   "Tojilos  laid, 

and,  as  he  was  in  the  fecret  o f  the  contrivance,  he  could  not  tell  what anlwer to make  him. 

 D on  Quixote,  perceiving  that  his  adverfary  did  not  come  on to

1   Lacayuna.  

A   w o r d   m a d e   fo r   t h e   p u r p o f e . 

V O L . II. 

meet
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meet  him,  flopped fhort  in  the  midft  o f his  career. 

T h e  duke  could  not  gucfs 

the reafon w hy the combat  did  not  go  forward:  but  themarfhal  went  and told him 

what   Tofiks had  laid ;  at which  he  was  furprizcd  and  extremely  angry. 

In  the 

mean  time,  Tofiks  went  up  to  the  place  where   Donna  Rodriguez  was,  and  faid aloud:  I  am  willing,  madam,  to  marry  your  daughter,  and  would  not  obtain 

that  by  flrife  and  contention,  which  I  may  have  by  peace,  and  without  danger 

o f  death. 

T h e   valorous   Don  Quixote,   hearing  all  this,  faid:  Since  it  is  fo,  I 

am  absolved  from  my  promife  :  let  them  be  married  in  god’s  name,  and,  fince 

god  lias  given  her,  faint   Peter  blefs  her. 

T h e   duke  was  now  come  down  to 

the  court  o f  the  caflle,  and,  going  up  to   Tofiks,   he  faid:  Is  it  true,  knight,  that you yield yourfelf  vanquished,  and  that,  infligated  by  your  timorous  conlcience, 

you  will  marry  this  damfel  ?  Yes,  m y  lord,  anfwered   Tofiks.  

H e  does  very 

well,  quoth   Sancho Pan$a  at  this  juncture;  for,  W h a f you  would  give  to  the moule,  give  it  the  cat,  and  you  will  have  no  trouble. 

 Tofiks  was  all  this  while 

unlacing  his  helmet,  and  defired  them  to  help  him  quickly,  for  his  fpirits 

and  breath  were  juft  failing  him,  and  he  could  not  inaure  to  be  fo  long  pent 

up  in  the  flraitnefs  o f  that  lodging.  T h ey   prefently  unarmed  him,  and  the  face o f the  lacquey  was  expofed  to  view.  W hich   Donna  Rodriguez  and her  daughter feeing,  they  cried  aloud:  A   cheat,  a  cheat  ;  Tofiks,  m y  lord  duke’s  lacquey, is  put  upon  us  inftead  o f  our  true  fpoufe;  juftice from  god  and  the  king againft fo  much  deceit,  not  to  fay  villany. 

Afflidt  not  yourfelves,  ladies,  quoth   Don 

 Quixote ;  for  this  is  neither  deceit  nor  villany,  and,  i f   it  be,  the  duke  is  not to  blame,  but  the  wicked  enchanters,  who  perfecute  me,  and  who, envying me 

the  glory  o f  this  conqueft,  have  transformed  the  countenance  o f  your  husband 

into  that  o f  this  perfon,  who,  you  fay,  is  a  lacquey  o f  the  duke’s. 

T ake 

m y  advice,  and,  in  fpite  o f  the  malice  o f  m y  enemies,  marry  him  ;  for without  doubt  he  is  the  very  man  you  delire  to  take  for  your  husband. 

T h e duke, 

hearing  this,  was  ready  to  vent  his  anger  in  laughter,  and  faid:  T h e   things, which  befal  Signor   Don  Qijixote,  are  fo  extraordinary,  that  I  am  inclined  to believe  this  is  not  m y  lacquey:  but  let  us  make  ufe  o f  this  ftratagem  and  device ;  let  us  poftpone  the  wedding  for  fifteen  days,  i f   you pleafe,  and,  in  the the  mean  time,  keep  this  perfon,  who  holds  us  in  doubt,  in  fafe  cuftody:  perhaps,  during  that  time,  he  may  return  to  his  priftine  figure;  for  the  grudge the  enchanters  bear  to  Signor   Don  Quixote  cannot  furely  laft  fo  long,  and  efi-pecially  fince  thefe  tricks  and transformations  avail  them  fo  little. 

O   Sir,  quoth 

 Sancho,  thofe  wicked  wretches  make  it  their  practice  and  cuftom  to  change things  relating  to  m y  mailer  from  one  lhape  ‘to  another. 

A   knight,  w hom   he 

vanquished  a  few  days  ago,  called   the  knight  o f  the  looking-glafies,  was  changed by  them  into  the  lhape  and  figure  o f  the  bachelor   Sampfon  Carrafico,  a native  o f our  town,  and  a  great  friend  o f  ours;  and  they  have  turned  the  lady   Dulcinea del  Tobofio  into  a  down-right  country-wench  :  therefore  I  imagine  this  lacquey will
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will  live  and  die  a  lacquey  all  the  days  o f  his  life. 

T o   which   Rodriguez’s 

daughter  faid:  Let him  be  who  he  will  that  demands  me  to  wife,  I  take it kindly  o f  him;  for  I  had  rather  be  lawful  wife  to  a  lacquev,  than  a  call:  mi ft re f, and  tricked  by  a  gentleman,  though  he,  who  abufed  me,  is  not  one. 

In  fhort, 

all thefe accidents  and  events  ended  in   Tofilos’ s  confinement,  ’till  it  fliould  appear  what  his  transformation  would  come  to. 

The  victory  was  adjudged  to 

 Don  Quixote  by  a  general  acclamation :  but  the  greater  part  o f  the  lpe&ators were  out  o f  humour  to  find,  that  the  fo  much  expected  combatants  had  not 

hacked  one  another  to  pieces;  juft: as  boys  are forry,  when  the  criminal,  they expected  to  fee  hanged,  is  pardoned,  either  by  the  prolecutor,  or  the  court. 

T h e  crowd difperfed:  the  duke  and   Don  Quixote  returned  to  the caftle  :   Toflos  was  confined;  and   Donna  Rodriguez  and  her  daughter  were  extremely  well pleafed  to  fee,  that,  one  way  or other,  this  bufinefs  was  like  to  end  in  matrimony,  and   Tojilos  hoped  no  lefs. 
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V . 

 JVhich  relates  how  Don  Quixote   took  his  leave  o f  the  duke,  and o f what  befel him with  the  witty  and wa?iton  Altifidora,  one  oj'  the  duchefs’s  waiting-women. 

 1 T \ 0 N   Q U I X O T E   now  thought  it  high  time  to  quit  fo  idle  a  life  as  that  he had  led  in  the  caftle,  thinking  he  committed  a  great  fault  in  fuffering  his 

perfon  to  be  thus  confined,  and  in living lazily  amidft  the  infinite  pleafures  and entertainments  the  duke  and  duchefs  provided for  him  as  a  knight-errant;  and he 

was  o f  opinion  he  muft  give  a  ftriCt  account  to  god  for  this  inactivity. 

And 

therefore  he  one  day  asked  leave  o f  thofe  princes,  that  he  might  depart,  which they  granted  him,  with  tokens  o f  being  mightily  troubled  that  he  would  leave 

them. 

T h e  duchefs  gave   Sancho  Panpa  his  wife’s  letters,  which  he  wept  over, 

and  faid:  W ho  could  have  thought,  that  hopes  fo  great,  as  thofe  conceived  in 

the  breaft  o f  my  wife   Terefa  Panca,  at  the  news  o f  m y  government,  fliould end  in  my returning  to  the  toilfome adventures  o f  my  mailer  Don  Quixote  de  la Mancha ?  

Neverthclefs  I  am  pleafed  to  find,  that  my   Terefa  has  behaved  like 

herfelf,  in  fending  the  acorns  to  the  duchefs;  for,  had  llie  not  lent  them,  Iliad been  forry,  and  flie  had  fliewed  herfelf  ungrateful. 

But  my  comfort  is,  that 

this  prefent  cannot  be  called  a  bribe;  for  I  was already  in  poffeflion  o f  the  government,  when  flie  fent  them:  and it  is  very fitting,  that  thofe,  who  receive a  benefit,  fliould  fliew  themfelves  grateful,  though  it  be  with  a  trifle. 

In  fine, 

naked  I  went  into  the  government,  and  naked  am  I  come  out  o f  it,  and  fo  I 

can  fay  with  a  fafe confcience  (which  is no  fmall  matter)  naked  I  was  born,  naked  I  am;  I  neither  win  nor  lofe. 

This   Sancho fpoke  in  foliloquy  on  the day o f 

their  departure;  and   Don  Quixote,  fallying  forth  one  morning,  having  taken leave  o f  the  duke  and  duchefs  the  night  before,  prefented him felf  completely

Q^q  2 

armed
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armed  in  the  court  o f  the  cattle. 

A ll  the  folks  o f  the  cattle  beheld  him  from 

the  galleries:  the  duke  and  duchefs  alfo  came  out  to  fee  him. 

 Sancho  was  up~ 

on  Ids   Dapple,   his  wallets  well  fumifhed,  and  him felf  highly  pleafed;  for  the duke’s  tteward,  who  had  played  the  part  o f  the   T rifaldi,   had  given him a  little purfe  with  two  hundred  crowns  in  gold,  to  fupply  the  occattons  o f  the journey; 

and  this   Don  Quixote,   as  yet,  knew nothing  of. 

W hiltt  all  the  folks  were  thus 

gazing  at him,  as  has  been  faid,  among  the  other   Duennas  and  damfels  o f  the duchefs,  who  were  beholding  him,  on  a  fudden  the  wirty and  wanton   Altifidora 

railed  her  voice,  and,  in  a piteous  tone,  faid :

 Stay,  cruel  knight, 

 Take  not  thy  flig h t, 

 Nor fpur  thy  batter'd ja d e; 

 Thy  hafle  reflrain, 

 D raw   in  the  rein, 

 And  hear  a  love-flck  maid. 

 Why  dofl  thou  fly ? 

 No fliake  am  I , 

 N or  poifon  thofe  I   love; 

 Gentle  I   am 

 A s  any  lamb, 

 A id   harmlefs  as  a  dove*

 Thy  cruel fcorn 

 Has  left forlorn 

 A  nymph,  whofe  charms  may  vye 

 W ith  theirs,  who  fport 

 In  Cynthia’*   court, 

 Thoy  Venus’  f e lf   were  by. 

 Since,  fu g itiv e  knight,  to  no purpofe  I  woo  thee,  

Barabbas’j  fa te  f i l l  purfue  and undo  thee. 

 L ike  rav'nous  kite, 

 That  takes  its flig h t, 

 Soon  as  *t has flo l'n   a  chicken, 

 Thou  bearfl  away 

 My  heart,  thy prey, 

 And  leavfl  me  here  to flcken  :

 Three
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 Three  night-caps  too, 

 A n d   g arters  blue, 

 T h a t  d id   to  legs  belong, 

 Smooth  to  the fig h t, 

 A s   marble  w hite, 

 A n d ,  f a it h ,  almoft  as ftr o n g :

 Two. thoufand groans, 

 A s   many  moans, 

 A n d  fg h s   enough  to  fir e  

 O ld  Priam’j   tow n, 

 A n d   burn  i t   down, 

 D id   it   again  afpire. 

 Sin ce,  fu g itiv e   kn ight,  to  no purpofe  I  woo  thee, 

Barabbas’j  fa t e  f i l l  purfue and undo  thee. 

 M ay  Sancho   ne'er 

 H is  buttocks  bare 

 Fly-flap,  as  is  his  duty •, 

 A n d   thou f i l l   w ant 

 To  difenchant 

Dulcinea’r   in ju r'd  beauty. 

 M ay f i l l  transform   d, 

 A n d ftill deform 'd, 

Tobofo’r   nymph  rem ain, 

 In   recompence 

 O f   thy  offence, 

 Thy fco rn   and  cold  difdain. 

 W hen  thou  dofi  w ield 

 Thy fw o rd  in  field , 

 In   combat  or  in  quarrel, 

 III luck  and harms 

 A tte n d   thy  arms, 

 Infiead o f  fa m e  and laurel. 

 Since,  fu g itiv e   kn ig ht,  to  no purpofe  I  woo  thee,  

Barrabas’*  fa te  f i l l  purfue  and undo  thee. 

 May
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 M ay  thy  difgrace 

 F ill  ev'ry  pla ce, 

 T hy fa ljh o o d   ne'er  be  h id , 

 B u t  round the  w orld 

 B e   to fi'd  and h u rl'd, 

 From   Seville   to  Madrid. 

 I f ,  brisk  and gay, 

 T h o u J itt'J l  to  play 

 A t   Ombre   or  a t  Chefs, 

 M ay  n e'er  Spadill 

 A tte n d  thy  w ill, 

 N o r  luck  thy  movements  hlefs. 

 Though  thou  w ith   care 

 Thy  corns  doji  p a re, 

 M ay  blood  the pen kn ife fo llo w ; 

 M ay  thy gums  rage, 

 A n d  nought  ajfuage 

 T he p a in   o f   tooth  th a t's  hollow. 

 S in ce,  fu g itiv e   knight,  to  no purpofe  I  woo  thee, 

Barabbas’s  f a t e  f i l l  purfue  and undo  thee. 

W h ilft  the  afflicted   A ltifd o r a   was  complaining  in  the  manner  you  have  heard, D on   Q uixote  flood  beholding  her,  and,  without  anfwering  her  a  word,  turning his  face  to   Sancho,   he  faid :  By  the  age  o f  your  anceftors,  m y  dear   Sancho,  I conjure  you  to  tell  me  the  truth:  have  you  taken  away  the  three  night-caps and 

the  garters  this  enamoured  damfel  mentions ? 

T o   which   Sancho  anfwered: 

T h e  three  night-caps  I  have:  but,  as  to  the  garters,  I  know   no  more  o f  them than  the  man  in  the  moon. 

T h e  duchefs  was  furprized  at  the  liberty   A ltifd o r a  

took;  for  though  fhe  knew  her  to  be  bold,  witty,  and  free,  yet  not  to  that  degree  as  to  venture  upon  fuch  freedoms.:  and,  as  fhe  knew   nothing  o f  this  jefb, her  furprize  encreafed. 

T h e  duke  refolved  to  carry  on  the  humour,  and  faid: 

I  think  it  does  not  look  well,  Sir  knight,  that,  having'received  fo  civil  an  entertainment  in  this  caflle  o f  mine,  you  fhould  dare  to  carry  o ff  three  night-caps*at lead;,  i f   not  m y  damfel’s  garters  befides:  thefe  are  indications  o f  a  naughty heart,  and  ill  become  your  character. 

Return  her  the  garters:  if   not,  I  defy 

you  to  mortal  combat,  without  being  afraid  that  your  knavifh  enchanters  fhould 

change  or alter  m y  face,  as  they  have  done  that  o f   Tofilos  my  lacquey,  your  intended  adverfary. 

God  forbid,  anfwered   D on  Q uixote,  that  I  fhould  draw  my 

fword  againfl  your  illuftricus  perfon,  from  whom  I  have  received  fo  many  favours :
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fours.  T he  night-caps  fhall  be  reflored;  for   Sancho  lays  he  has  them;  but  for the  garters,  it  is  impotfible;  for  I  have  them  not,  nor  he  neither;  and  i f   this damfel  o f  yours  will  learch  her  hiding-holes,  I  warrant  die  will  find  them. 

I, 

my  lord  duke,  never  was  a  thief,  and think,  i f   heaven  forfakes  me  not,  I  never ihall  be  one  as  long  as  I  live. 

This  damfel  talks  (as  fhe  owns)  like  one  in  love, 

which  is  no  fault  ot  mine;  and  therefore  I  have  no  reafon  to  ask  hers,  or  your excellency’s  pardon,  whom  I  befeech  to  have  a  better  opinion  o f me,  and,  once 

again,  to  give  me  leave  to  depart. 

Pray  god,  Signor   Don  Quixote,  quoth  the 

duchefs,  fend  you  fo  good  a journey,  that  we  may  continually  hear  good  news 

o f  your  exploits :  and  god  be  with  you;  for  the  longer  you  flay,  the  more  you increafe  the  fire  in  the  breads  o f  the  damfcls  that  behold  y o u ;  and,  as  for mine,  I  will  take  her  to  task  fo  feverely,  that  henceforward  fhe  fhall  not  dare to  tranfgrefs  with  her  eyes,  or  her  words. 

Do  but  hear  one  word  more,  O valorous   Don  Quixote,   and  I  am  filent,  quoth   Aliifidora;  v/hich  is,  that  I  beg your  pardon  for  faying  you  had  dolen  m y  garters;  for,  on  my  confcience  and 

foul,  I  have  them on  :  but  I  was  abfent  in  thought,  like  the  man,  who  looked 

for  his  afs  while  he  was  upon  his  back. 

Did  I  not  tell  you,  quoth   Sancho,  I 

am  a  rare  one at concealing  thefts ? 

Had  I  been  that  way  given,  I  had  many  a 

fair  opportunity  for  it  in  my  government. 

 Don  Quixote  bowed  his  head,  and 

made  his obeifance  to  the  duke  and  duchefs,  and  to all  the  fpedators,  and,  turning   Rozinante's  head,  Sancho  following  upon   Dapple,  he  fallied out at  die  caflle gate,  taking  the  road  to   SaragoJj'a. 
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V I. 

 Shewing  how  adventures  crowded fo fa ft  upon  Don  Quixote,  that  they  trod  upon 07ie  another's  heels. 

 N   Q J J IX O T E ,   feeing  him felf  in  the  open  field,  free,  and  delivered 

^

from  the  courtfhip  o f  A ltifdora,  thought  himfelf  in  his  proper  element, 

and  that  his  fpirits  were  reviving in  him  to  profecute  afrefli  his fcheme o f knight-errantry;  and,  turning  to   Sancho,  h efaid:  Liberty,  Sancho,  is  one  o f  die  mod valuable gifts  heaven  has  bellowed  upon  men  :  the  treafures,  which  the  earth indexes,  or  the  fea  covers,  are  not  to  be  compared  widi  it. 

Life  may,  and  ought 

to  be  rifqued  for  liberty,  as  well  as  for  honour  :  and,  on  the  contrary,  flavery is  the  greated  evil  that  can  befal  us. 

I  tell  you  this,  Sancho,  becaufe  you  have 

obferved  the  civil  treatment,  and  plenty  w e  enjoyed  in  the  caftle  we  have 

left. 

In  the  midft  o f  thofe  feafoned  banquets,  thole  icy  draughts,  I  fancied my 

felf  ftarving,  becaufe  I  did  not enjoy  them  with  the  lame  freedom  I  fhould have 

done,  had  they  been  my  own. 

For  the  obligations  o f returning  benefits  and  favours  receiv’d  are  ties  that  obdruct the  free  agency  ot  the  mind. 

Happy  the 

man,  to  whom  heaven has  given a  morfel  o f  bread,  without  laying  him  under
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the  obligation  o f  thanking  any  other  for  it  than  heaven  itfelf. 

Notwithfkinding 

all  your  worfliip  has  laid,  quoth   Saticho,  it  is  fit  there  fhould  be  fome  fmall  acknowledgment  on  our  part  for  the  two  hundred  crowns  in  gold,  which  the duke’s  fteward  gave  me  in  a  little  purfe;  which,  as  a  cordial,  and  comfortative, I  carry  next  m y  heart,  againft whatever  may  happen;  for  we  {hall  not  always 

find  cattles  where  we  fliall  be  made  much  o f :  now  and  then  we  mutt  expedt to meet  with  inns,  where  we  may  be  foundly  threfhed. 

In  thefe,  and  other  difcourfes,  our  errants,  knight  and  fquire,  went  jogging 

on,  when,  having  travelled  a  little  above  a  league,  they  efpied  a  dozen  men, 

clad  like  peafants,  fitting  at  dinner  upon  the  grafs,  and  their  cloaks  fpread  under them,  in a  little  green  meadow. 

Clofe  by  them  were  certain  white  {beets,  as 

it  feemed,  under  which  fomething  lay  concealed. 

T h ey  were  raifed  above  the 

ground,  and  ttretched  out,  at  fome  little  diftance  from  each  other.  Don  Quixote approached  the  eaters,  and,  firft  courteoufly  faluting  them,  asked  them  what 

they  had  under  thofe  fheets ? 

One  o f  them  anfwered :  Sir,  under  that  linen are 

certain  wooden  images,  defigned  to  be  placed  upon  an  altar  w e  are  erecting  in 

our  village. 

W e   carry  them  covered,  that  they  may  not  be  fuliied;  and  upon 

our  {boulders,  that  they  may  not  be  broken. 

I f   you  pleafe,  anfwered   Don 

 Quixote,  I  fliould  be  glad  to  fee  them ;  for  images,  that  are  carried  with  fo much  precaution,  mutt  doubtlefs  be  good  ones. 

A y ,  and  very  good  ones  too, 

quoth  another,  as  their price  will  teftify;  for,  in  truth,  there  is  not  one  o f them but  ftands  us  in  above  fifty  ducats. 

And,  to  convince  your  worlhip  o f  this 

truth,  ttay  but a  little  while,  and  you  fliall  fee  it  with  your  own  eyes. 

And  ri- 

fing  up  from  eating,  he  went  and  took  o ff  the  covering  from  the  firft  figure, which  appe'red  to  be a  St.  George  on  horfeback,  with  a ferpent  coiled  up  at  his feet,  and  his  launce  run  through  its  mouth,  with  all  the  fiercenefs  it  is  ufually painted  with. 

T h e   whole  image  feemed  to  be,  as  we  fay,  one  blaze  o f  gold. 

 Don  Quixote,  feeing  t,  faid:  This  knight  was  one  o f  the  beft  errants  the  divine  warfare  ever  had. 

H e  was  called   Don  St.  George,  and  was  befides  a  defender  o f  damfels:  let  us  fee  this  other. 

T h e   man  uncovered  it,  and  it  appeared  to  be  that  o f  St.  M artin  on  horfeback,  dividing  his  cloak  with  the  poor man. 

And  fcarcely  had   Don  Quixote feen  it,  when  he  faid:  This  knight  alfo was  one  o f  the  chriftian  adventurers;  and  I  take  it  he  was  more  liberal  than  valiant,  as  you  may  perceive,  Sancho,  by  his  dividing  his  cloak  with  the  beggar, and  giving  him  half  o f  i t :  and  doubtlefs  it  mutt  have  been  then  winter  otherwife  he  would  have  given  it  him  all,  fo  great  was  his  charity. 

T h at  was  not 

the  reafon,  quoth   Sancho;  but  he  had  a  mind  to  keep  to  the  proverb,  which fays;  What  to  give,  and  what  to  keep,  requires  an  underftanding  deep. 

 Don 

 Quixote fmiled,  and  defired  another  {beet  might  be  taken  off,  underneath  which was  difeovered  the  image  o f  the  patron  o f   Spain  on  horfeback,  his  fvvord  all bloody,  trampling  on   Moors,  and  treading  upon  heads.  And,  at  fight  o f it,  Don Quixote
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 Quixote  faid:  A y,  marry,  this  is  a  knight  indeed,  one  o f   Chrijl’s  own  fquadron. 

H e  is  called   Don  St.  Diego  the  Moor-killer,  one  of  the  mod:  valiant 

faints  and knights  the  world  had formerly,  or  heaven has  now. 

1'hen  they  removed  another  fheet,  which  covered  St.  Paul  falling  from  his  horfe,  with  all the  circum dances  that  are  ufually  drawn  in  the  picture  o f  his  convert ion.  W hen Don  Quixote  faw  it  reprefented  in  fo  lively  a  manner,  that  one  would  almoil fay   Chrijl  was  fpeaking to  him,  and  St.  Paul anfwering,  he  faid:  This  was  the greated  enemy  the  church  o f  god  our lord had in  his  time,  and  the  greated  defender it  will  ever  have;  a  knight-errant  in  his  life,  and  a  dedfad  faint  in  his death;  an  unwearied  labourer  in  the  lord’s  vineyard;  a  teacher  o f  the gentiles; 

whofe  fchool was  heaven,  and  whofe  profefTor  and  mader   Jefus  Chrijl  himfelf. 

There  were  no  more  images,  and  fo   Don  Quixote  bid  them  cover  them  up 

again,  and  faid:  I  take  it  for  a  good  omen,  brethren,  to  have feen  what  I have feen;  for  thefe  faints  and  knights  profeded  what  I  profefs,  which  is,  the  exercife  o f  arm s:  the  only  difference  between  them  and  me,  is,  that  they  were 

faints,  and  fought ader  a  heavenly  manner,  and  I  am  a  finner,  and  fight  after 

an  earthly  manner. 

T h ey  conquered  heaven by  force  o f  arms  (for  heaven  differs  violence  1)  and  I  hitherto  cannot  tell  what  I  conquer  by  force  o f  my fufferings. 

But,  could  my   Dulcinea  del  Pobofo  get  out  o f  hers,  my  condition  being 

bettered,  and  my  underdanding  directed  aright,  I  might  perhaps  take  a  better 

courfe  than I  do. 

God hear  him ,  quoth   Sancko  draight,  and  let  fin  be  deaf. 

T h e  men  wondered,  as  well  at  the  figure,  as  at  the  words  o f   Don  Quixote, without  underdanding  half  what  he  meant  by  them. 

T hey  dnidied  their  repad,  packed  up  their  images,  and,  taking  their  leave  o f   Don  Quixote,  purfued their journey. 

 Sancho  remained  as  much  in  admiration  at  his  mader’s  knowledge,  as  i f   he had  never  known  him  before,  thinking  there  was  not  an  hidory,  nor  event,  in 

the  world,  which  he  had  not  at  his fingers  ends,  and  fadened  down  to  his  memory,  and  he  faid:  Truly,  mader  o f  ours,  i f   this  that  has  happened  to  us  today  may  be  called  an  adventure,  it  has  been  one  o f  the  fofeed  and  tweeted  that has  befallen us in  the whole  courfe  o f  our  peregrinations:  we  are  got  clear  o f  it without blows,  or  any  heart-beating:  we  have  neither  laid  our  hands  to  our 

fwords,  nor  beaten  the  earth  with our  bodies,  nor  are  we  darved  with  hunger. 

Bleded  be  god  for  letting  me  fee  this  with  my  own  eyes2! 

You  fay  well, 

 Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote;  but  you  mud  condder,  that all  times  are  not alike, nor  do  they  take  the  fame  courfe :  and  what the  vulgar  commonly  call  omens, 

though  not  founded  upon  any  natural  reafon,  a  diicreet  man  will  yet  look  upon 

as  lucky  encounters. 

One  o f  thefe  fuperditious  riles  and  goes  abroad  early  in

*  M a t t h .  x i .   1 2 . 

>  I n   a llu f io n ,  p e r h a p s ,  t o   g c o d   o ld    Simeon's  t h a n k f g i v in g   to   g o d . 

 L u h  ii.  2 9 . 

V o i .   II. 

R  r

the
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the  morning,  and,  meeting  with  a  friar  o f  the  order  o f  the  blelfed  St.  Francis, turns  his  back,  as  i f   he  had  met  a  griffin,  and  goes  home  again. 

Another,  a 

 Mendoza  x,   fpills  the  fait  upon  the  table,  and  prefently  melancholy  over-fpreads his  heart,  as  i f   nature  was  bound  to  (hew  ligns  o f  enfuing mifchances,  by  fuch trivial  accidents  as  the  afore-mentioned. 

T h e   wife  man  and  good  chridian 

ought  not  to  pry  too  curioufly  into  the  counfels  o f  heaven. 

 Sctpio,  arriving  in 

 A frica ,   dumbled  at jumping  alhore :  his  foldiers  took  it  for  an  ill  omen;  but he,  embracing  the  ground,  laid:   A frica ,  thou  cand  not  efcape  me,  for  I  have thee  fall  between  m y  arms. 

So  that,  Sancho,  the  meeting  with  thefe  images 

has  been  a  moft  happy  encounter  to  me. 

I  verily  believe  it,  anfwered   Sancho,  

and  I  ffiould  be  glad  your  worlhip  would  inform  me,  w hy  the   Spaniards,  when they  join  battle,  invoke  that  faint   Diego  the  Moor-killer,  and  cry,  Saint  Jago, and  clofe,  Spain.   Is   Spain,  peradventure,  fo  open,  as  to  want  doling  ?  or  what ceremony  is  this? 

Y ou   are a  very  child,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote',   for 

take  notice,  god  gave  this  great   knight  o f  the  red  crops  to   Spain  for  its  patron and  protedor,  efpecially  in  thofe  rigorous  conflicts  the   Spaniards have  had  with the   Moors;  and  therefore  they  pray  to,  and  invoke  him  as  their  defender,  in  all the  battles  they fight;  and  they have  frequently feen  him,  vilibly  overthrowing, 

trampling  down,  dedroying,  and  flaughtering  the   Hagarene  fquadrons  1;  and 

o f  this  I  could  produce  many  examples  recorded  in  the  true   Spanijh  hi- 

dories. 

 Sancho  changed  the  difeourfe,  and  faid  to  his  m ailer:  I  am  amazed,  Sir,  at the affurance  o f    Altifidora,  the  duchefs’s  waiting-woman. 

H e  they  call   Love 

m ull  furely  have  wounded  her  forely,  and  pierced  her  through  and  through.. 

T h e y   fay,  he  is  a  boy,  who,  though  blear-eyed,  or,  to  fay  better,  without 

fight,  if   he  takes  aim  at  any  heart,  how   fmall  foever,  he  hits  and  pierces  it through  and  through  with  his  arrows. 

I  have  alfo  heard  fay,  that  the  darts  o f  

 Love are  blunted  and  rendered  pointlefs  by the  modeliy and  referve  o f   maidens:, but,  in  this  lame   Altifidora,  methinks,  they  are  rather  whetted  than  blunted. 

Look  you,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  Love  regards  no  refpedls,  nor  obferves any  rules  o f  reafon  in his  proceedings,  and  is  o f  the  fame  nature  with  death,, which  adaults  the  llately  palaces  o f kings,  as v/eil  as  the  lowly  cottages  o f   fhepherds;  and,  when  he  takes  entire  polfeffion  o f  a  foul,  the fird  thing  he  does,  is, to  dived  it  o f  fear and  fliame;  and  thus   Altifidora,   being  without  both,  made an  open  declaration  o f  her  delires,  which  produced  rather confulion,  than  companion,  in  my  bread. 

Notorious  cruelty!  quoth   Sancho;  unheard-of  ingratitude ! 

I  dare  fay  for  myfelf,  that  the  lead  amorous  hint  o f  hers  would  have 

lubdued  me,  and  made  me  her  valfal. 

O   whorefon!  what  a  heart  o f  marble, 

1  P robab ly  Tome  fa m ily  o f   th at  n a m e  avow ed   the  fuperftition  here  ridiculed. 

3  T h e y   h ave  a   tradition,  th at  the   Moors  are  defeended  from    Uagar. 

what
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what  bowels o f  brafs,  and  what  a  foul  o f  plaifter  o f   P a ris!  

But  I  cannot 

conceive  what  it is  this  damfel  faw in your  worfhip,  that  fubdued  and  captivated 

her  to  that  degree. 

W hat  finery,  what  gallantry,  what  gaiety,  what  face; 

which  o f  thefe jointly,  or  feverally,  made  her  fall  in  love  with  you?  for,  in 

truth,  in  truth,  I have  often  furveyed  your  worfhip,  from the  tip  o f  your  toe  to the  top  o f  your head,  and  I  fee  in  you  more  things  to  caufe  affright  than  love. 

And,  having alfo  heard  fay,  that  beauty  is  the  firfl  and  principal  thing  that  enamours,  your  worfhip  having  none  at  all,  I  wonder  what  the  poor  thing  was  in love  with. 

Look  you,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,   there  are  two  forts  o f 

beauty,  the  one  o f  the  mind,  the  other  o f  the  body. 

That  o f the  mind  fhines 

and  difcovers  itfelf in  the underftanding,  in  modefty,  good  behaviour,  liberality, 

and  good  breeding:  and  all  thefe  qualities  may  fubfift  and  be  found  in  an  ill- 

favoured  man;  and when  the  aim  is  at  this  beauty,  and  not  at that  o f the  body, it  produces  love  with  impetuofity  and  advantage. 

I  know  very  well,  Sancho, 

that  I  am  not  handfome;  but  I  know alfo  that  I  am  not  deformed;  and  an 

honeft  man,  who  is  not  a monfler,  may  be  beloved,  provided he has  the  qualities  o f  the  mind  I  have  mentioned. 

Amidft  thefe  difcourfes  they  entered  into  a  wood,  not  far out  o f  the road ; 

and  on  a  fudden   Don  Quixote  found  him lelf  entangled  in  fome  nets  o f  green thread,  which  hung  from  one  tree  to  another,  and,  not  being  able  to  imagine 

what  it  might  be,  he  faid  to   Sancho:  T h e  bufinefs  o f thefe  nets,  Sancho,   muff, I  think,  be  one  o f  the  newefl  adventures  imaginable:  let  me  die,  if   the  enchanters,  who  perfecute  me,  have  not a  mind  to  entangle me  in  them,  and flop my journey,  by  way  o f  revenge  for  the  rigorous  treatment   Altifidora  received from  me. 

But  I  would  have  them  to  know,  that,  though  thefe  nets,  as  they 

are  made  o f  thread,  were  made  o f  the  hardefl  diamonds,  or flronger  than  that, 

in  which  the  jealous  god  o f  blackfmiths  entangled   Venus  and   Mars,  I  would break  them  as  eafily as  i f   they were  made  o f  bull-rufhes  or  yarn. 

And,  as  he 

was  going  to  pafs  forward,  and  break  through  all,  unexpectedly,  from  among 

fome  trees,  two  moft  beautiful  fhepherdefles  prefented  themfelves  before  him : 

at  lead;  they  were  clad  like  Ihepherdefies,  excepting  that  their  waiilcoats  and 

petticoats  were  of  fine  brocade. 

Their  habits  were  o f  rich  gold  tabby;  their 

hair,  which  for  brightnefs  might  come  in  competition  with  the  rays  o f  the  fun, hanging  loofe  about  their  fhoulders,  and  their  heads  crowned  with  garlands  o f 

green  laurel  and  red  flower-gentles  interwoven. 

Their age  teemed  to  be,  not 

under  fifteen,  nor  above  eighteen. 

This  was  a  fight,  wliich  amazed   Sancho, 

furprized   Don  Quixote,  made  the  fun  flop  in  his  career  to  behold  them,  and held  them  all  in  marvellous  filenec. 

A t  length  one  o f  the  Ihepherdefies  lpoke, 

and  faid  to  Don  Quixote:  Stop,  Signoi  cavalier,  and  break  not  the'nets,  placed here,  not  for  your  hurt,  but  our  divernon:  and  becaufe  I know  you  will  ask  us, why  they are  lpread,  and  who  we  are,  I  will  tell  you  in  few  words. 

In  a

R r   2 

* 

town
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town  about  two  leagues  off,  where  there  are  fcvcral  people  o f  quality,  and  a 

jrreat  many  gentlemen,  and  thole  rich,  it  was  agreed  among  feveral  friends  and 

relations,  that their fons,  wives,  and  daughters,  neighbours,  friends,  and relations, fhould  all  come  to  make  merry  in  this  place,  -which  is  one  o f  the  pleafanteft in  thefe  parts,  forming  among  ourfelves  a  new  paftoral   Arcadiay  and  dreffing ourfelves,  the  maidens  like  fhepherdeffes,  and  the  young  men  like  fhepherds. 

W e   have  got  by  heart  two  eclogues,  one  o f  the  famous  poet   Garcilajfo,  and  the other  o f  the  m oil  excellent   Camoens,  in  his  own   Portuguefe  tongue,  which  w e have  not  yet  adted. 

Yederday  was  the  fird  day  o f our  coming  hither:  w e  have 

fome  field-tents  pitched  among  the  trees,  on  the  margin  o f  a  copious  ffream, 

which  fpreads  fertility  over  all  thefe  meadows.  Laft  night  w e  hung  our  nets  upon  thefe  trees,  to  deceive  the  fimple  little  birds,  which  fhould  come  at  the  noife w e  make,  and  be  catched  in  them. 

If,  Sir,  you  pleafe  to  be  our  gueff,  you 

fhall  be  entertained  generoufly and  courteoufly;  for  into  this  place  neither  forrow nor  melancholy  enter. 

She  held  her  peace,  and  faid  no  more. 

T o   which   Don 

 Quixote  anfwered:  Affuredly,  faired  lady,  Adlceon  was  not  in  greater  furprize and  amazement,  when  unawares  he  faw   Diana  bathing  herfelf  in  the  water, 

than  I  have  been  in  at  beholding  your  beauty. 

I  applaud  the  fcheme  o f  your 

diverlions,  and  thank  you  for  your  kind  offers;  and,  i f   I  can  do  you  any  fervice,  you  may  lay  your  commands  upon  me,  in  full  affurance  o f  being  obeyed; 

for  m y  profeflion  is  no  other  than to  fhew  m yfelf  grateful,  and  a  benefa&or  to all  forts  o f  people,  efpecially  to  thofe  o f  the  rank  your  prefence  denotes  you  to be  o f:  and fhould  thefe  nets,  which  probably  take  up  but  a  fmall  lpace,  occupy  the  whole  glebe  o f  the  earth,  I  would  feek  out  new  worlds  to  pafs through,  rather  than  hazard  the  breaking  them. 

And,  that  you  may  afford 

fome  credit  to  this  exaggeration  o f  mine,  behold,  he,  who  makes  you  this  promile,  is  no  lefs  than   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  i f   perchance  this  name  has ever  reached  your  ears. 

A h !  friend  o f  m y  foul!  quoth  then  the  other  young 

fhepherdefs,  what  good  fortune  is  this  that  has  befallen  us  ?  See  you  this  gentleman  here  before  us ? 

I  affure  you,  he  is  the  m od  valiant,  the  m od  enamoured, 

the  m od  complaifant knight in  the  world,  unlefs  a  hidory,  which  goes  about  o f 

him   in  print, and  which  I  have  read,  lies,  and  deceives  us. 

I  will  lay  a  wager, 

this honed  man,  who  comes  with  him,  is  that  very   Sancho  Pan^a  his  fqnire, whofe  pleafantries  none  can  equal.  That  is  true,  quoth   Sancho;  I am  that  fame jocular  perfon,  and  that  fquire  you  fa y ;  and  this  gentleman  is  m y  mader,  the very   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  aforefaid,  and  hidorified. 

A h !  quoth  the 

other,  my  dear,  let  us  intreat  him  to  d a y ;  for  our  fathers  and  brothers  will  be infinitely  pleafed  to  have  him  here;  for  I  have  heard  the  fame  things  o f  his  valour and  wit  that  you  tell  me :  and  particularly  they  fay,  he  is  the  mod  condant and  mod  faithful  lover  in  the  world;  and  that  his  midrefs  is  one   Dulcinea  del Tobofo,   who  bears  away  the palm  from  all  the  beauties  in   Spain. 

And  with

good
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good  reafon,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   unlefs  your  matchlefs  beauty  brings  it  into queftion. 

But  weary  not  yourfelves,  ladie?,  in  endeavouring  to  detain  m e ; 

for  the  precife  obligations  o f  my  profeffion  will  fuffer  me  to  reft  no 

where. 

By  this  time  there  came  up  to  where  the  four  flood  a  brother  o f  one  o f 

the  young  fhepherdelfes:  he  was  alfo  in  a  fhepherd’s  drefs,  anfwerable  in 

richnefs  and  gallantry  to  theirs. 

T hey  told  him,  that  the  perfon  he  faw 

was  the  valorous   Don  Quixote  de  la Ma?icha,  and  the  other,  Sancbo  his  fquire, o f  whom  he  had  fome  knowledge  by  having  read  their  hiftory. 

T h e  gallant  fhepherd  faluted  him,  and  defired  him  to  come  with  him  to  the  tents. 

 Don  Quixote  could  not  refufe,  and  therefore  went  with  him   J.  

Then  the 

nets  were  drawn,  and  filled  with  variety  o f  little  birds,  who,  deceived  by  the colour  o f  the  nets,  fell  into  the  very  danger  they  endeavoured  to  fly  from. 

Above  thirty  perfons,  genteelly  dreffed  in  paftoral  habits,  were  affembled  together  in  that  place,  and  prefently  were  made  acquainted  who   Don  Quixote and his  fquire  w ere:  which  was  no  fmall  fatisfadtion  to  them,  being  already  no 

Grangers  to  his  hiftory. 

T h ey  haftened  to  the  tents,  where  they  found  the 

table  fpread,  rich,  plentiful,  and  neat. 

T hey  honoured   Don  Quixote  with 

placing  him  at  the  upper  end. 

T hey  all  gazed  at  him,  and  admired  at  the 

fight. 

Finally,  the  cloath  being  taken  away,  Don  Quixote,  with  great  gravity, 

raided  his voice,  and  faid. 

O f   all  the  grievous  fins  men  commit,  though  fome  fay,  pride,  I  fay, 

ingratitude  is  the  word:,  adhering  to  the  common  opinion,  that  hell  is  full 

of-  the  ungrateful. 

This  fin  I  have  endeavoured  to  avoid,  as  much  as  poihbly 

I  could,  ever  fince  I  came  to  the  ufe  o f  reafon;  and,  if  I  cannot  repay  the good  offices  done  me  with  the  like,  I  place  in  their  head  the  defire  o f  doing them :  and,  when  this  is  not  enough,  I  publifh  them;  for  he,  who  tells 

and  publifhes  the  good  deeds  done  him,  would  return  them  in  kind  if   he 

could:  for  generally  the  receivers  are  inferior  to  the  givers,  and  god  is  therefore  above  all,  becaufe  he  is  bountiful  above  all. 

But  though  the  gifts  o f men 

are  infinitely  difproportionate  to  thofe  o f  god,  gratitude  in  fome  meafure  fup- 

plies  their narrownefs  and  defc&s. 

I  then,  being  grateful  for  the  civility  offered  me  here,  but  re drained  by  the  narrow  limits  o f  my  ability  from  making  a fuitable  return,  offer  what  I  can,  and  what  is  in  my  power;  and  therefore, 

I  fay,  I  will  maintain,  for  two  whole  days,  in  the  middle  o f  this  the  king’s high-way,  which leads  to  Saragojj'a, that  thefe  lady  fhepherdelfes  in  difguife  are the  mod  beautiful,  and  mod:  courteous  damfels  in  the  world,  excepting  only  the 

peerlefs   Dulcinea  del Tobofo,  the  foie  miftrefs  o f  my thoughts;  without  offence to  any  that  hear  me  be  ic  fpoken. 

 Sancbo,  who  had  been  liftening  to  him *

*  I t   fe e m s   n o t   q u ite   a g r e e a b le   to   th e   u fu a l  c o m p la if a n c e   o f    Don  Quixote,   to  g r a n t  th e g e n tle m a n   w h a t  h e h ad   j u f t   refui'ed  th e   la d ie s . 

. 

with. 
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with  great  attention,  hearing  this,  faid  with  a  loud  voice  :  Is  it  pollible 

there  lliould  be  any  perfons  in  the  world,  who  prefume  to  fay,  and  fwear,  that this  mailer  o f  mine  is  a  madman ?  Speak,  gentlemen  fhepherds;  is  there  a 

country  vicar,  though  ever  fo  difcreet,  or  ever  fo  good  a  fcholar,  w ho  can  fay all  that  my  mailer  has  faid?  Is  there  a  knight-errant,  though  ever  fo  renowned  for  valour,  who  can  offer  what  m y  mailer  has  now  offered ?  D o n   Q uixote turned  to   Saticho,  and,  w ith  a  wrathful  countenance,  faid:  Is  it  polfible,  O  

 Sane bo,  there  is  any  body  upon  the  globe,  w h o  w ill  fay  you  are  not 

an  ideot,  lined  with  the  fame,  and  edged  with  I  know   not what  o f  mifehiveous 

and  knavilh  ?  who  gave  you  authority  to  meddle  w ith  what  belongs  to  me, 

and  to  call  in  quellion  m y  folly  or  diferetion ?  hold  your  peace,  and  make  no reply;  but  go  and  faddle   R ozinantei  i f   he  be  unfaddled,  and  let  us  go  and  put m y  offer  in  execution;  for,  conlidering  how   much  I  am  in  the  right,  you 

may  conclude  all  thofe,  who  lhall  contradict  me,  already  conquered. 

Then, 

with  great  fury,  and  tokens  o f  indignation,,  he  rofe  from  his  feat,  leaving 

the  company  in  admiration,  and  in  doubt,  whether  they  lliould  reckon  him 

a  madman  or  a  man  o f  fenfe. 

In  Ihort,  they  would  have  perfuaded  him 

not  to  put  him felf  upon  fuch  a  trial,  fince  they  were  fatisfied  o f  his  grateful  nature,  and  wanted  no  other  proofs  o f  his  valour,  than  thofe  related  in the  hiftory  o f  his  exploits. 

But  for  all  that   D on   Quixote  perlilled  in  his  de- 

fign,  and,  being  mounted  upon   R ozinante,  bracing  his  fhield,  and  taking  his launce,  he  planted  him felf  in  the  middle  o f  the  highw ay,  which  was  not 

far  from  the  verdant  meadow. 

 Sancho  followed  upon  his   D apple,  with  all 

the  paftoral  company,  being  defirous  to  fee  what  would  be  the  event  o f  this 

unheard  o f  and  arrogant  challenge. 

 D o n   Q uixote,  being  polled,  as  I  have  faid,  in  the  middle  o f   the  road, wounded  the  air  with  fuch  words  as  thefe: 

O   ye  palfengers,  travellers, 

knights,  fquires,  people  on  foot  and  on  horfe-back,  who  now  pafs  this  way, 

or  are  to  pafs  in  thefe  two  days  following,  know,  that   D o n   Q uixote  de  la M a n ch a ,  knight-errant,  is  polled  here,  ready  to  maintain,  that  the  nymphs, who  inhabit  thefe  meadows  and  groves,  exceed  all  the  world  in  beauty 

and  courtefy,  excepting  only  the  millrefs  o f  m y  foul,  D u lcin ea  del  Tobofo  : and  let  him,  who  is  o f  a  contrary  opinion,  com e;  for  here  I  Hand,  ready to 

receive  him. 

T w ice  he  repeated  the  fame  words,  and  twice  they  were  not 

heard  by  any  adventurer. 

But  fortune,  which  was  difpoling  his  affairs  from 

good  to  better,  fo  ordered  it,  that  foon  after  they  difeovered  a  great  many 

men  on  horfe-back,  and  feveral  o f  them  with  launces  in  their  hands,  all 

trooping  in  a  duller,  and  in  great  halle. 

Scarcely  had  they,  who  were  with 

 D on   Q uixote,  feen  them,  when  they  turned  their  backs,  and  got  far  enough out  o f  the  way,  fearing,  i f   they  fluid,  they  might  be  expofed  to  fome  danger. 

 D o n   Q uixote  alone,  with  an  intrepid  heart,  flood  firm,  and   Sancho

 P a n  f a
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 Panga fcreened  himfelf  with   Rozinante'  s  buttocks. 

T h e  troop  o f  launce-men 

came  up,  and  one  o f  the  foremoft  began  to  cry  aloud  to   jDon  Quixote;  Get out  o f  die  way,  devil  o f  a  man,  left  thefe  bulls  trample  you  to  pieces. 

Rafcals,  replied   Don  Quixote,  I  value  not  your  bulls,  though  they  were  the fierceft  that   Xaram a1  ever  bred  upon  its  banks:  confefs,  ye  fcoundrels,  unfight  unfeen,  that  what  I  have  here  proclaimed  is  true;  if   not,  I  challenge ye  to  battle. 

T h e  herds-man  had  no  time  to  anfwer,  nor   Don  Quixote  to 

get  out  o f  the  way,  i f   he  would:  and  fo  the  whole  herd  o f  fierce  bulls 

and  tame  kine  2,  with  the  multitude  o f  herds-men,  and  others,  who  were 

driving  them  to  a  certain  town,  where  they  were  to  be  baited  in  a  day 

or  two,  ran  over   Don  Quixote,  and  over   Sancho,  Rozinante,  and   Dapple, leaving  them  all  fprawling  and  rolling  on  the  ground. 

 Sancho remained  bruited, 

 Don  Quixote  aftoniflied,  Dapple  battered,  and   Rozinante  not  perfectly  found. 

But  at length  they all  got  up,  and   Don  Quixote,  in  a  great  hurry,  ftumbling  here and  filling  there,  began  to  run  after  the  herd,  crying  aloud:  Hold,  ftop,  ye 

fcoundrels;  for  a  fingle  knight  defies  ye  all,  who  is  not  o f  the  difpofition  or opinion  o f  thofe,  who  fay;  Make  a  bridge  o f  filver  for  a  flying  enemy. 

But 

the hafty  runners  flopped  not  the more  for  this,  and  made  no  more  account  o f 

his  menaces  than  o f  laft  year’s  clouds. 

Wearinefs  flopped   Don  Quixote,  and 

more  enraged  than  revenged,  he  fat  down  in  the  road,  expecting  the coming  up  o f   Sancho,  Rozinante,  and   Dapple.  

T h ey  came  up;  mafter  and  man 

mounted  again,  and,  without  turning  back  to  take  their  leaves  o f  the  feigned  or counterfeit   Arcadia,  and  with  more  fhame  than  fatisfadtion,  purfued  their 

journey. 

;  C  

H  

A  

P. 

VII. 

 Wherein  is  related  an  extraordinary  accident,  which  befell  Don  Quixote,  and which  may paj's fo r  an adventure. 

TH E  duft  and wearinefs,  Don Quixote  and   Sancho  underwent  through the rude encounter o f the bulls, were  relieved  by a  clear  and  limpid fountain  they 

met  with  in  a  cool  grove;  on  the  brink  whereof,  leaving   Dapple  and   Rozinante free  without  halter  or  bridle,  the  way-beaten  couple,  mafter and  man,  fat  them 

down. 

 Sancho  had  recourfe  to  the  cup-board  o f  his  wallet,  and  drew  out 

what  he  was  wont  to  call  his  fiwce. 

He  ri  fed  b is . 

and   Don  Quixote

wafhed his  face:  with  which  reftefhment  u jy  recovered  their  fiinting  fpirits. 

 Don Quixote  would  eat  nothing  out  o f  pure  chagrin,  nor  durll   Sancho  touch *

*  T h e   b u lls   o f    Xarama  a r e   a c c o u n te d   th e   fie r c eft  in   Spain. 

*   Man/os  Cabejiros.  

A c c o r d in g   to   th e   r o y a l  d i d i o n a r y , th e y   a re   o ld   ta m e   o x e n   w it h   b e lls   a b o u t  th e ir n e c k s . 
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the visuals  out  o f  pure  good-manners,  expecting his  matter  diould  firtt  be  his 

taller. 

But  feeing  him  l'o  carried  away  by  his  imaginations,  as  to  forget 

to  put  a  bit  in  his  mouth,  he  faid  nothing,  but,  breaking  through all  kind  of 

ceremony,  began  to  flu ff his  hungry  m aw  with  the  bread  and  cheefc  before 

him. 

Eat,  friend   Sancho,  faid   Don  Quixote-,   and  fupport  life,  w hich  is  o f more  importance  to  you  than  to  me,  and  leave  me  to  die  by  the  hands  o f  my 

reflections,  and  by  the  force  o f  my  misfortunes. 

I,  Sancho,  was  born  to  live 

dying,  and  you  to  die  eating:  and,  to  flrew  you  that  I  fpeak  the  truth,  confider me  printed  in  hiflories,  renowned  in  arms,  courteous  in  m y  actions,  remedied  by  princes,  courted  by  damfels;  and,  after  all,  when  I  expedted  palms, triumphs,  and  crowns,  earned  and  merited  by  my valorous  exploits,  this  morning  have  I  feen  m yfelf  trod  upon,  kicked,  and  bruifed  under  the  feet  o f  fdthy and  impure  beafls. 

This  refledtion  fets  my  teeth  on  edge,  flupifles  m y  grinders,  benums  my  hands,  and  quite  takes  away  my  appetite  ;  fo  that  I  intend  to fuffer  m yfelf  to  die  with  hunger,  the  cruelleft  o f  all  deaths. 

A t  this  rate, 

quoth   Sancho  (chewing  all  the  while  apace)  your  worfhip  w ill  not  approve o f  the  proverb,  which  fays:  L et   M artha  die,  but  die  with  her  belly  full. 

A t 

leafl,  I  do  not  intend  to  kill  my  felf,  but  rather  to  imitate  the  fhoe-maker, 

who  pulls  the  leather  with  his  teeth,  ’till  he  flretches  it  to  what  he  would 

have  it. 

I  will  flretch  my  life  by  eating,  ’till  it  reaches  the  end  heaven 

has  allotted  it  ;  and  let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  there  is  no  greater  madnefs,  than to  defpair  as  you  d o :  believe  me,  and,  after  you  have  eaten,  try  to  fleep  a little  upon  the  green  mattrefs  o f  this  grafs,  and  you  w ill  fee,  when  you  a-w ake,  you  w ill  find  yourfelf  much  eafed. 

 Don  Quixote  complied,  thinking 

 Sancho  reafoned  more  like  a  philofopher  than  a  fool;  and  he  faid:  If,  O   Sancho, you  would  now  do  for  me,  what  I  am  going  to  tell  you,  m y  comforts 

would  be  more  certain,  and  my  forrows  not  fo  great:  and  it  is  this,  that 

while  I,  in  purfuance  o f  your  advice,  am  fleeping,  you  w ill  flep  a  little  afide from   hence,  and  with  the  reins  o f   Rozinante's  bridle,  turning  up  your  flefh  to the sky,  give  yourfelf  three  or  four  hundred  ladies,  in  part  o f  the  three  thoufand  and  odd,  you  are  bound  to  give  yourfelf  for  the  difenchantment  o f   D u lcinea-,   for  it  is  a  great  pity  the  poor  lady  fliould  continue  under  enchantment through  your  carelefnefs  and  negledh 

There  is  a  great  deal  to  be  faid  as  to 

that,  quoth   Sancho:  for  the  prefent,  let  us  both  fleep,  and  afterwards  god knows  what  may  happen.  Pray,  confider,  Sir,  that this  fame  whipping one’s  lelf 

in  cold blood is  a cruel  thing,  and  more  fo,  when  the  ladies  light  upon  a  body 

ill  fudained  and  worfe  fed. 

Let  my  lady   Dulcitiea  have  patience;  for,  when 

lhe  lead  thinks  o f  it,  die  diall  fee  me  pinked  like  a  fieve  by  dint  of  flripes; and,  Until  death  all  is  life  :  I  mean,  I  am  dill alive,  together  with  the  defire  o f fulfilling  my  premife. 

 Don  Quixote  thanked  him,  eat  a  little,  and   Sancho 

m uch;  and  both  o f  them  addrefled  thcmfelvcs  to  fleep,  leaving   Rozinante

and
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and   Dapple,  thofe  infeparable  companions  and  friends,  at  their  own  difcretion, and  without  any  controll,  to  feed  upon  the  plenty  o f  grafs,  with  which  that 

meadow  abounded. 

T h ey  awoke  fomewhat  o f the  lateft;  they  mounted  again,  and  purfued  their 

journey, haftening  to  reach  an  inn,  which  feemed  to  be  about  a  league off j  I  fay an  inn,  becaufe   D on  Quixote  called  it  fo,  contrary  to  his  cuftom  o f  calling all  inns  cattles. 

They arrived  at  it,  and  demanded  o f  the  hott  if   he  had  any 

lodging ?  He  anfwered  he  had,  with  all  the  conveniencies  and  entertainment 

that  was  to  be  found  even  in   Saragojfa.  

T hey  alighted,  and  Sancho  fecured 

his  travelling  cup-board  in  a  chamber,  o f  which  the  landlord  gave  him  the 

key. 

H e  took  the  beatts to  the  ftable,  gave  them  their  allowance,  and  went 

to  fee  what  commands   D on   Quixote,  who  was  fat  down  upon  a  ttone  bench, had  for  him,  giving  particular' thanks  to  heaven,  that  this  inn  had  not  been 

taken  by  his  matter  for  a  cattle. 

Supper-time  cam e:  they betook  them  to 

their  chamber.  Sancho  asked  the  hott,  what  he  had  to  give  them  for  fupper. 

TJie  hott  anfwered,  his  mouth  fhould  be  meafured,  and  he  might  call  for 

whatever  he  pleafed  ;  for  the  inn  was  provided,  as  far  as  birds  o f  the  air, 

fowls  o f  the  earth,  and  flfhes  o f  the  fea  could  go. 

There  is  no  need  o f quite 

fo  much,  anfwered   Sancho  :  roaft  us  but  a  couple  o f  chickens,  and  wre  fhall have  enough j  for  m y  matter  is  o f  a  nice  ftomach,  and  I  am  no  glutton. 

The 

hott  replied,  he  had  no  chickens,  for  the  kites  had  devoured  them. 

Then  order  a  pullet,  Signor  hott,  quoth   Sancho,  to  be  roattedj  but  fee  that  it  be  tender. 

A   pullet ?  my  father!  anfwered  the  h o tt:  truly,  truly,  I  fent  above  fifty 

yetterday  to  the  city  to  be  fold j  but,  excepting  pullets,  ask  for  whatever  you will. 

I f   it  be  fo,  quoth   Sanchoy  veal  or  kid  cannot  be  wanting. 

There  is 

none  in  the  houfe  at  prefent,  anfwered  the  hott j  for  it  is  all  made  an  end  o f : but  next  week  there  will  be  enough,  and  to  fpare. 

W e  are  much  the  nearer 

for  that,  anfwered  Sancho:  I  will lay a wager,  all  thefe  deficiences will  be  made  up with  a  fuper-abundance  o f bacon  and  eggs. 

Before  god,  anfwered  the  hott,  my 

gueft  has  an  admirable guefs  with h im :  I  told  him  I had neither  pullets nor  hens, and he would have me  have eggs. T alk o f  other delicacies,  but  ask  no  more  for 

hens. 

Body  o f me,  let  us  come  to  fomething,  quoth   Sancho:  tell  me,  in fhort, 

what  you  have,  and  lay afide  your flourifhings,  matter hott.  Then, quoth  the innkeeper,  what  I  really and  truly  have,  is,  a  pair  o f cow-heels,  that  look  like calves feet,  or  a  pair  o f  calves  feet,  that  look  like  cow-heel:  they  are  ftewed  with peafe,  onions,  and bacon,  and  at  this  very  minute are  crying, come  eat  me,  come 

eat  me. 

I  mark  them  for  my  own,  from  this  moment,  quoth   Sanchoy  and  let 

no  body  touch  them  ;   for  I  will  pay more  for  them  than  another  fhall,  becaufe I  could  wifh  for  nothing  that  I  like  better;  and  I  care  not  a  fig  what  heels  they are,  fo  they are  not  hoofs.  N o  body  fhall  touch them,  quoth  the  hott   ■  for fome other  guetts  in  the  houfe,  out  o f  pure  gentility,  bring  their  own cook,  their 

V o l .  II. 

S f  

caterer, 
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caterer,  and  their  provifions  with  them. 

I f   gentility  is  the  bufinefs,  quoth 

 Sanchoy  no  body  is  more  a  gentleman  than  my  m ailer:  but  the  calling  he  is  o f allows  o f no  catering  nor  butlering:  alas!  we  clap  us  down  in  the  midft  o f 

a  green  field,  and  fill  our  bellies  with  acorns,  or  medlars. 

This  diicourfe 

 Sancho held  with  the  inn-keeper,  Sancho not  caring  to  anfwer him any  farther  ; for  he  had  already  asked  him  o f  what  calling  or  employment  his  mailer 

was. 

Supper-time being  come,  Don  Quixote  withdrew  to  his  chamber:  the  hoil brought  the  flefh-pot juft  as  it  was,  and  fairly  fat  him felf  down  to  fupper. 

It 

feems  in  the  room  next  to  that  where   Don  Quixote  was,  and  divided  only  by  a partition  o f  lath,  Don  Quixote  heard  fomebody  fay :  By your  life,  Signor   Don Jeronimo,  while  fupper  is  getting  ready,  let  us  read  another  chapter  o f  the fecond  part  o f   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha.   Scarce  had   Don  Quixote  heard him felf  named,  when  up  he  flood,  and,  with  an  attentive  ear,  liftened  to  their difeourfe,  and  heard  the  aforefaid   Don  Jeromino  anfwer:  W h y,  Signor   Don John,  would  you  have  us  read  fuch  abfurdities ?  for  he,  who  has  read  the  firft part  o f  the  hiftory  o f   Don  Quixote  de  la  Ma?ichay  cannot  poffibly  be  pleafed with  reading  the  fecond. 

But  for all  that,  faid   Don  Johiiy  it  will  not  be  amifs 

to  read  i t ;  for  there  is  no  book  fo  bad,  but  it  has  fomething  good  in  it. 

W hat  difpleafes  me  moft  in  it,  is,  that  the  author  deferibes   Don  Quixote as  no longer  in  love  with   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo.   W hich   Don  Quixote  over-hearing, full  o f  wrath  and indignation,  he  raifed  his  voice,  and  faid:  W hoever  fhall  fay, that   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  has  forgotten,  or  can  forget,  Dulcinea  del 

 'Tobofoy  I  will  make  him  know,  with  equal  arms,  that he  is  very  wide  o f   the. 

truth;  for  the  peerlefs   Dulcinea  can  neither  be  forgotten,  nor  is   Don  Quixote-capable  o f  forgetting:  his  motto  is  conftancy,  and  his  profeftion  is  to  preferve it  with  fweetnefs,  and  without  doing  him felf  any  violence. 

W h o   is  it  that 

anfwers  us?  replied  one  in  the  other  room.  W h o   fhould  it  be,  quoth   Sancho, but   Don  Quixote de  la  Mancha  himfelf,  who  will  make  good  all  he  fays,  and all  ne  fhall  fay?  for,  A   good  pay-mafter  is  in  pain  for  no  pawn. 

Scarcely  had 

 Sancho  faid  this,  when  into  the  room  came  two  gentlemen  ;  for  fuch  they feemed  to  b e :  and  one  o f  them,  throwing  his  arms  about   Don  Quixote's,  neck, faid  :  Y ou r  prefence  can  neither  belye  your  name,  nor  your  name  do  otherwife 

than  credit  your  prefence. 

Doubtlefs,  Signor,  you  are  the  true   Don  Quixote 

 de  la  Manchay  the  north  and  morning-ftar  o f  knight-errantry,  mauger  and  in delpite  o f  him,  who  has  endeavoured  to  ufurp your  name,  and  annihilate  your 

exploits,  as  the  author  o f  this  book  I  here  give  you  has  done. 

And,  putting  a 

book,  that  his companion  brought,  into   Don Quixote's  hands,  he  took  it,  and, without  anfwering  a  word,  began  to  turn  over  the  leaves,  and  prefently  after 

returned  it,  faying:  In  the  little  I  have  feen  I  have  found  three  things  in  this author,  that  deferve  reprehenfion. 

T h e   firft  is,  fome  words  I  have  read  in

the
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the  preface:  the  next,  that  the  language  is   Arragonian •  for  he  fometimes writes  without  articles:  and  the  third,  which  chiefly  convidts  him  o f  ignorance,  is,  that  he  errs,  and  deviates  from  the  truth,  in  a  principal  point  o f  the hiftory.  For  here he  fays,  diat  the  wife  o f  my  fquire   Sancho  Panga  is  called Mary  Gutierrez,  whereas  that  is  not  her  name,  but   Terefa  Pang a ;  and  he, who  errs  in  fo principal a  point,  may  very  well  be  fuppofed  to  be  miftaken  in 

the  reft  o f the  hiftory1. 

Here   Sancho  faid  :  Prettily  done,  indeed,  o f  this  fame 

hiftorian  !  he  muft  be  well  informed,  truly,  o f  our  adventures,  fince  he  calls 

 ■Terefa  Pang a  my  wife   Mary  Gutierrez.  

Take  the  book  again,  Sir,  and  fee 

whether  I  am  in  it,  and  whether  he  has  changed  my  name. 

By  what  I  have 

heard you  Ipeak,  friend,  quoth   Don  'Jeronimo,   without  doubt,  you  are   Sancho Panga,  Don  Quixote's  fquire.  I  am  fo,  anfwered   Sancho,  and  value myfelf upon it. 

In  faith,  then,  faid  the  gentleman,  this  modern  author  does  not  treat  you 

with  that  decency,  which  feems  agreeable  to  your  perfon. 

He  defcribes  you  a 

glutton,  and  a  flmpleton,  and  not at  all  pleafint,  and  a  quite  different   Sancho from  him  defcribed  in  the  firft part  o f your  mafter’s  hiftory. 

God  forgive  him, 

quoth   Sancho  ;  he  might  have  let  me  alone  in  my  corner,  without  reinembring me  at  all  :  for,  Let  him  who  knows  the  inftrument  play  on  it;  and,  Saint 

 Peter  is  no  where  fo  well  as  at   Rome.  

T h e  two  gentlemen  defired  o f   Don 

 Quixote,  that  he  would  ftep  to  their  chamber,  and  fup  with  them;  for  they knew  very  well,  there  was  nothing  to  be  had  in  that  inn,  fit  for  his  entertainment. 

 Don  Quixote,  who  was  always  courteous,  condefcended  to  their  requeft, 

and  fupped  with  them. 

 Sancho  flayed  behind  with  the  flefli-pot,  cum  mero 

 mixto  imperio2:  he  placed  him felf at  the head  o f  the  table,  and  by  him  fat down  the  inn-keeper,  as  fond  o f  the  calves  feet,  or cow  heels,  as  he. 

W hile  they  were  at  flipper,  Don  John  asked   Don  Quixote,  what  news  he had  o f  the  lady   Dulcinea  del Tobofo ;  whether  flic  was  married ;  whether  yet brought-to-bed,  or  with  child;  or  if,  continuing  a  maiden,  fhe  ftill  remembred,  with  the  referve  o f  her  modefty  and  good  decorum,  the  amorous  inclinations  o f Signor   Don  Quixote.  

T o   which  our  knight  replied  :   Dulcinea is  ftill 

a  maiden,  and  my  inclinations  more  conftant  than  ever;  our  correfpondence 

upon the  old  foot,  and  her  beauty  transformed  into  the  vifage  o f a  coarfe  country-wench. 

Then  he  recounted  every  particular  o f  the  enchantment  o f  the  lady 

 Dulcinea,  and  what  had  befallen  him  in   Montejinos'  s  cave,  with  the  direction the  fage   Merlin  had  given  him  for  her  difenchantment,  namely,  by   Sancho'  s 1  N o t w it h f t a n d in g   th is   c e n fu r e   o f  t h e    Arragoneft  a u t h o r ,  it   is   c e r ta in ,  t h a t ,  t h e   firft  tim e    Sancho  Panca  s w i f e   is  m e n t io n e d   in   o u r   a u t h o r ’s  o w n   w o r k ,  n a m e ly , in   t h e   fe v e n t h   c h a p t e r   o f   t h e  

firft  b o o k   o f   t h e   firft 

p a r r ,  fh e   is  c a lle d    Maty  Gutierrex,   a n d   th e   fa m e   n a m e   is  r e p e a t e d   in   le fs   th a n   te n   lin e s   a fte r . 

O n e   w o u ld  

t h i n k ,  Cervantes  w a s   a s  lit t le   c a r e fu l  to   r ea d   o v e r   h is   o w n   J ir f}  part,   a s   h e   m a k e s    Don  Quixote  u n w i llin g   to r e a d   t h e    Arragoneft' $ fecond part. 

j  T h a t   i s ,   w i t h   a  d e p u t e d   o r   f u b o r d in a t e   p o w e r . 

 Merum  imperium,   a c c o r d in g   to   th e    Civilians,   is  th a t r e f id in g   in   th e   f o v e r e i g n :    Merum  mixtum  imperium  is  t h a t   d e le g a t e d   t o   v a lla ls   o r  m a g if tr a te s   in   c a u fe s  c iv il o r   c r i m in a l. 

.   „

S  f   2 

ladies. 
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ladies. 

Great  was  the  fatisfa&ion  the  tw o  gentlemen  received  to  hear   Don 

 Quixote  relate  the  llrange  adventures  o f  his  hiftory,  admiring  equally  at  his  extravagancies,  and  at  his  elegant  manner  o f  telling  them.  One  while  they  held him  for  a  wife  m an;  then  he  did  from  them  by  the  fool   ■> 

nor  could  they  determine  what  degree  to aflign  him  between  dil'cretion  and  folly. 

 Sancho  made  an  end  o f fupper,  and,  leaving  the  inn-keeper  fuddled,  went  to the  chamber  where  his  mailer  was,  and,  at  entering,  he  faid:  M ay  I  die,  gentlemen,  i f   the  author  o f  this  book  you  have  got  has  a  mind  he  and  I  fhould eat  a  good  meal  together:  I  wifh,  fince,  as  you  fay,  he  calls  me  glutton,  he 

may not call  me  drunkard  too. 

A y , marry,  does he,  quoth   D oji  Jeronimo;  but 

I  do  not  remember  after  what  manner  :  though  I  know  the  expreffions  carried 

but  an  ill  found,  and  were  falfe  into  the  bargain,  as  I  fee  plainly  by  the  countenance  o f  honeil  Sancho  here  prefent. 

Believe  me,  gentlemen,  quoth   Sancho, 

that  the   Sancho  and   Don  Quixote  o f  that  hiftory  are  not  the  fame  w ith  thofe o f  the  book  compofed  by   Cid Hamete  Benerigeli,   who  are  u s;  m y  mailer,  valiant,  diferete,  and  in  love j  and  I  fimple,  and  plealant,  and  neither  a  glutton nor  a  drunkard. 

I  believe  it,  quoth   Don  John,  and,  i f   it  were  poftible,  it 

fhould  be  ordered,  that  none  fhould  dare  to  treat  o f  matters  relating  to   Don Quixote ^  but  only   Cid  Hamete,  his  firfl  author;  in  like  manner  as   Alexander commanded,  that  none  fhould  dare  to  draw  his  pidture  but   Apelles.  

D raw   me 

who  will,  faid   Don  Quixote;  but  let  him  not  abufe  me  1 :  for  patience  is  apt to  fail,  when  it  is  over  laden  with  injuries. 

None,  quoth   Don  John,  can  be 

offered Signor   Don  Quixote,  that  he  cannot  revenge,  unlefs  he  wards  it  o lf with the buckler  o f  his patience,  which,  in  m y  opinion,  is  ftrong  and  great. 

In  thefe,  and  the  like  difeourfes,  they  fpent  great  part  o f  the  n igh t;  and 

though   Don  John  had  a  mind   Don  Quixote  fhould  read  more  o f the  book,  to  fee what  it  defcanted  upon,  he  could  not  be  prevailed  upon,  faying,  he  deemed  it 

as read,  and  pronounced  it  all  foolifh :  befides,  he  was  unwilling  its  author  fhould have  the  pleafure  o f  thinking  he  had  read  it,  i f   peradventure  he  might  come 

to  hear  he  had  had  it  in  his  hands;  for  the  thoughts,  and  much  more  the 

eyes,  ought  to  be  turned  afide  from  every  thing  filthy  and obfeene. 

T h ey   asked  him,  which  way  he  intended  to  bend  his  courfe?  H e  anfwered,  to/SVznz-gojfa,  to  be  prefent  at  thejufts  for  the  fuit  o f armour,  which  are held  every year in  that  city. 

 Don  John  told  him,  how  the  new  hiftory  related,  that   Don 

 Quixote,  whoever  he  was,  had  been  there  at  the  running  at  the  ring,  and that  the  defeription  thereof  was  defective  in  the  contrivance,  mean  and  low   in 

the  flile,  miferably  poor  in  devices,  and  rich  only  in  fimplicities. 

For  that 

very  reafon,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  I  will  not  fet  a  foot  in   Saragoffd,  and fo  I  will  expofe  to  the  world  the  falfity  o f  this  modern  hilloriographer,  and

1  H e r e   in   t h e   o r ig in a l  is  a   p l a y   u p o n   w o r d s   b e t w i x t    retratar  a n d    mal tratar. 

all
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all  people  will  plainly  perceive,  I  am  not  the   Don  Quixote  he  fpeaks  of. 

You 

will  do  very  well,  faid   Don  Jeronimo,   and  there  are  to  be  other jutts  at   Barcelona,   where  Signor  Don  Quixote  may  difplay  his  valour. 

It  is  my  intention  fo 

to  do,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  and,  gentlemen,  be  pleafed  to give  me  leave  (for  it is  time)  to  go  to  bed,  and  place  me  among  the  number  o f  your  bett  friends 

and  faithful  fervants. 

And  me  too,  quoth   S a n c h o  perhaps  I  may  be  good 

for  fomething. 

Having  thus  taken  leave  o f  one  another,  Don  Quixote  and 

 Sancko  retired  to  their  chamber,  leaving   Don  John  and   Don  Jeronimo  in  admiration at  the  mixture  he  had  difeovered  o f  wit and  madnefs  ;  and  they  verily believed  thefe  were  the  true   Don  Quixote  and   Sancho,  and  not  thofe  deferibed  by  the   Arragonefe  author. 

 Don  Quixote got  up  very  early,  and,  tapping  at 

the  partition  o f  the  other  room,  he  again  bid  his  new  friends  adieu:   Sancko payed  the  inn-heeper  mod  magnificently,  and  advifed  him  to  brag  lefs  o f  the 

provifion  o f  his  inn,  or  to  provide  it  better. 

C
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V III. 

 O f   'what  befel Don  Quixote   in  his  'way  to  Barcelona. 

T H E  morning  was  cool,  and  the  day  promifed to  be fo  too,  when  Don 

 Quixote  left  the  inn,  firtt  informing  himfelf  which  was  the  directed 

road  to   Barcelona,  without  touching  at   Saragoffa;   fo  great  was  his  defire  to give  the  lye  to  that  new  hittorian,  who,  it  was  faid,  had  abufed  him  fo  much. 

N o w   it  happened,  that,  in  above  fix  days,  nothing  fell  out  worth  fetting  down in  writing  :  at  the  end  o f  which,  going  out  o f  the  road,  night  overtook  them among  fome  fhady  oaks  or cork-trees;  for,  in  this,  Cid  Hamete  does  not  obferve that  punctuality  he  is  wont  to  do  in  other  matters. 

Matter  and  man  alighted 

from  their  beads,  and,  feating themfelves at  the  foot  o f  the  trees,  Sancho,  who had  had  his  afternoon’s  collation  that  day,  entered  abruptly  the  gates  o f  fleep. 

But   Don  Quixote,  whole  imaginations,  much  more  than  hunger,  kept  him 

waking,  could  not  clofe  his  eyes:  on  the  contrary,  he  was  hurried  to and from 

a  tlioufand  places:  now  he  fancied  himfelf  in   Montefmos's cave j  now,  that  he law  Dulcinea,  transformed  into  a  country-wench,  mount upon  her  afs at  a  fpring; the  next  moment,  that  he  was  hearing  the  words  o f  the  fage  Merlin,  declaring to  him  the  conditions  to  be  obferved,  and  the  difpatch  neceflary  for  the  difenchantment o f   Dulcinea.  

He  was  ready  to  run  mad,  to  fee  the  carelefnefs 

and  little  charity  o f  his  fquire   Sancho,  who,  as  he  believed,  had  given  himfelf five ladies  only j  a  number,  poor,  and  dilproportionate  to  the  infinite  ttili behind:  and  hence  he  conceived  fo  much  chagrin  and  indignation,  that  he 

fpoke  thus  to  himfelf:  I f   Alexander  the  great  cut  the   Gordian  knot,,  faying,  to cut  is  the fame  as  to untye,  and  became  neverthelefs  univerfal  lord  o f  all   Afia, the  fame,  neither  more  nor  lefs,  may  happen now,  in  the  difenchantment  o f

 Dulcinea„
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 Dulcinca,  i f   I  fhould  whip   Sane ho  whether  he  will  or  n o :  for,  i f   the  condition  o f  this  remedy  confifts  in   Sane bo's  receiving  upwards  o f  three  thoufand la flies,  what  is  it  to  me  whether  he  gives  them  himfelf,  or  fome  body  elfe  for him,  fince  the  eflence  lies  in  his  receiving  them,  come  they  from  what  hand 

they  will? 

W ith   this  conceit,  he  approached   Sancho,  having  firft  taken   R ozi- 

 nante’s  reins,  and  adjufted  them  fo  that  he  might  lafli  him  with  them,  and  began  to  untrufs  his  points;  though  it  is  generally  thought  that  he  had  none  but that  before,  which  kept up  his  breeches. 

But  no  fooner  had  he  begun,  when 

 Sancho  awoke,  and  faid:  W hat  is  the  matter?  who  is  it  that  touches  and  un-trufles  me ? 

It  is  I,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,   who  come  to  fupply  your  defeats, 

and  to  remedy  my  own  troubles:  I  come  to  whip  you,  Sancho,  and  to  discharge,  at leafl:  in  part,  the  debt  you  ftand  engaged  for. 

 Dulcinca  is  perifliing; 

you  live  unconcerned;  I  am  dying  with  defire;  and  therefore  untrufs  o f  your 

own  accord,  for  I  mean  to  give  you,  in  this  lolitude,  at  leafl;  two  thoufand 

lafhes. 

N ot  fo,  cpioth.  Sancho'y  pray,  be  quiet,  or,  by  the  living  god,  the deaf fhall  hear  us. 

T h e   laflies  I  ftand  engaged  for  muft  be  voluntary,  and  not  upon 

compulfion;  and,  at  prefent,  I  have  no  inclination  to  whip  m yfelf:  let  it  fuf- 

fice  that  I  give  your  worfliip  m y  word  to  flog  and  flay  myfelf,  when  I  have  a difpofition  to  it. 

There  is  no  leaving  o f  it  to  your  courtefy,  Sancho,  faid   Don 

 Quixote;  for  you are  hard-hearted,  and,  though  a  peafant,  o f  very  tender  flefli. 

T hen  he  ftruggled  with   Sancho,  and  endeavoured  to  untrufs  him. 

W h ich 

 Sancho  Pan$a  perceiving,  he  got  upon  his  legs,  and,  clofing  with  his  mafter, he  flung  his  arms  about  him,  and,  tripping  up  his  heels,  he  laid him  flat  on  his back,  and,  fetting  his  right  knee  upon  his  breaft,  with  his  hands  he  held  both his  mafter’s  fo  faft,  that  he  could  neither  ftir  nor  breathe. 

 Don  Quixote  faid 

to  h im :  H ow ,  traitor!  do  you  rebel  againft  your  mafter  and  natural  lord  ?  do you lift  up  your  hand  againft  him  who  feeds  you ? 

I  neither  make  nor  unmake 

kings,  anfwered   Sancho:  I  only  afiift  myfelf,  who  am  m y  own,  lord. 

I f   your 

worfliip  will  promife  me  to  be  quiet,  and  not  meddle  with  whipping  me  for 

the  prefent,  I  will  let  you  go  free,  and  at  your  liberty:  i f   not,  here  thou  dieft, traitor,  enemy  to   Donna  Sancha. 

 Don  Quixote  promifed  him  he  would,  and 

fwore,  by  the  life  o f  his  thoughts,  he  would  not  touch  a  hair  o f   his  garment, and  would  leave  the  whipping  him felf  entirely to  his  own  choice  and  free  will, 

whenever  he  was  fo  difpofed. 

 Sancho  got  up,  and  went  afide  fome  little  diftance  from  thence;  and,  leaning againft  a  tree,  he  felt  fomething  touch  his  head,  and,  lifting  up  his  hands,  he felt  a  couple  o f  feet dangling,  with  hofe  and  fhoes. 

H e  fell  a  trembling  with 

fear;  he  went  to another  tree,  and  the  like  befel  him  again:  he  called  out  to 

 Don  Quixote  for  help. 

 Don  Quixote,  going to  him,  asked  him,  what  the  matter  was,  and  what  he  was  frighted  at. 

 Sancho  anfwered,  that  all  thofe  trees 

were  full  o f  mens  legs  and  feet.  Don  Quixote felt  them,  and  immediately guefied
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fed  what  it was,  and  faid  to   Sancho:  You  need  not  be  afraid;  for  what you  feel, without  feeing,  are,  doubtlefs,  the  feet  and  legs  o f  fome  robbers  and   B a n d itti, who  are  hanged  upon  thefe  trees;  for  here  the  officers  o f juftice  hang  them, 

when  they  can  catch  them,  by  twenties  and  thirties  at  a  time,  in  clufters: 

whence  I guefs  I  am  not  far  from   Barcelona.  

And,  in  truth,  it was  as  he  imagined. 

And  now,  the  day breaking,  they  lifted  up  their  eyes,  and perceived,  that  the 

clufters  hanging  on  thofe  trees  were  fo  many  bodies  o f   B a n d itti:  and,  i f   the dead  had  feared  them,  no  lefs  were  they  terrified  by  above  forty  living   B a n ditti, who  furrounded  them  unawares,  bidding  them,  in  the   Catalan  tongue,  be  quiet, and  fland  flill  ’till  their  captain  came. 

 D on  Quixote  was  on  foot,  his  horfe  unbridled,  his  launcc  leaning  againft  a  tree,  and,  in  ffiort,  defencelefs;  and  therefore  he  thought  it  beffc  to  crofs  his  hands,  and  hang  his  head,  relerving  himfelf for  a  better opportunity  and  conjuncture. 

T h e  robbers  fell  to  rifling   Dapple, 

and  dripping  him  o f  every  thing  he  carried  in  the  wallet  or  the  pillion;  and  it fell  out  luckily  for   Sancho,  that  he  had  fecured  the  crowns  given  him  by  the duke,  and  thofe  he  brought  from  home,  in  a  belt  about  his  middle. 

But,  for 

all  that,  thefe  good  folks  would  have  fearched  and  examined  him,  even  to what 

lay  hid  between  the  skin  and  the  fleffi,  had  not  their captain  arrived juft  in  the nick. 

He  feemed  to  be  about  thirty  four  years  o f  age,  robuft,  above  the  middle  ftze,  o f  a  grave  afpeCt,  and  a  brown  complexion. 

He  was  mounted  upon 

a  puiftant  fteed,  clad  in  a  coat o f  mail,  and armed  with  two  cafe  o f  piftols,  or firelocks. 

H e  faw,  that  his  fquires  (for  fo  they call  men  o f  that  vocation)  were 

going  to  plunder   Sancho  P a n  f a :  he  commanded  them  to  forbear,  and  was  inftantly  obeyed,  and  fo  the  furcingle  efcaped. 

He  wondered  to  fee  a  launce 

Handing  againft  a  tree,  a  target  on  the  ground,  and   D on  Quixote  in  armour and  penfive,  with  the  moft  fad  and  melancholy  countenance,  that  fadnefs  itfelf 

could  frame. 

He  went  up  to  him,  and  faid:  Be  not  fo  dejeCted,  good  Sir;  for 

you  are  not  fallen  into  the  hands o f  a  cruel   Ofiris,  but  into thofe  o f   Roque  G ui- 

 jiart,   who  is  more  compaflionate  than  cruel. 

M y  dejection,  anfwered   D on  

 Q uixote,  is  not  upon  account  o f  my  having  fallen  into  your  hands,  O  valorous Roque,  whofe  renown  no  bounds  on  earth  can  limit,  but  for  being  fo  carelefs, that  your  foldiers  furprized  me,  my  horfe  unbridled;  whereas  I  am  bound,  by 

the  order o f  knight-errantry,  which  I  profefs,  to  be continually upon the  watch,, 

and,  at  all  hours,  my  own  centinel:  for,  let  me  tell  you,  illuftrious   Roque, that,  had  they found  me  on  horfeback,  with  my  launce  and  m y  target,  it  had 

not  been  very  eafy  for  them  to  have  made  me  lurrender;  for  I  am   D on  Quixote de  la  M ancha,  he,  o f  whofe  exploits  the  whole  globe  is  full. 

 Roque  G uinart 

prefently  perceived,  that   D on   Quixote's  infirmity  had  in  it  more  o f  madnefs, than  valour;  and,  though  he  had  fometimes  heard him fpoken  of,  he  never took 

what  was  publiftied  o f  him  for  truth,  nor  could  he  perfuade  himfelf,  that  fuch an

[image: Image 844]

[image: Image 845]

5 ^ 0

 Ole  L I F E   and  E X P L O I T S   of

an  humour  fhould  reign  in  the  heart  o f  m an:  fo  that  he  was  extremely  glad  he had  met  with  him,  to  be  convinced  near  at  hand  o f  the  truth  o f  what  he  had heard  at  a  diflance;  and  therefore  he  faid  to him :  Be  not  concerned,  valorous 

knight,  nor  look  upon  this  accident  as  a  piece  o f  finifter  fortune;  for  it  may chance,  among  thefe  turnings  and  windings,  that  your  crooked  lot  may  be  fet 

to  rights;  for  heaven,  by  ftrange,  unheard-of,  and  by  men  unimagined,  ways, 

raifes thofe  that  are  fallen,  and  enriches  thofe  that  are  poor. 

 D o n   Q uixote  was  juft  going  to  return  him  thanks,  when  they  heard  behind them  a  noife  like  that  o f  a  troop  o f  horfes;  but  it  was  occafioned  by  one  only, upon  which  came,  riding  full  fpeed,  a  youth,  feemingly  about  twenty  years  o f 

age,  clad  in  green  damask  with  a  gold  lace  trimming,  trowzers,  and  a  loofe 

coat;  his  hat  cocked  in  the  Walloon  fafhion,  with  ftreight  waxed  boots,  and  his fpurs,  dagger,  and  fword  g ilt;  a  fmall  carabine  in  his  hand,  and  a  brace  o f  piftols  by  his  fide. 

 Roque  turned  about  his  head  at  the  noife,  and  faw  this  hand- 

fome  figure,  which,  at coming  up  to  him,  faid:  In  queft  o f  you  I  come,  O  

valorous   Roque,  hoping  to  find  in  you,  i f   not  a  remedy,  at  lead  fome  alleviation  o f  m y  misfortune;  and,  not  to  keep  you  in  fufpence,  becaufe  I  perceive you  do  not  know  me,  I  w ill  tell  you  who  I  am. 

I  am   Claudia  Jeronim a, 

daughter  o f  Simon  Forte,  your  fingular  friend,  and  particular  enemy  to   Clauquel Forellas,  who is  alfo  yours,  being  o f  the  contrary  faction:  and  you  know,  that this   Torellas  has  a  fon,  called   D on   Vincente  de  Torellas,  or  at  lead  was  called  fo not  two  hours  ago. 

H e  then  (to  diorten  the  dory  o f  my  misfortune,  I  will tell 

you  in  few   words  what  he  has  brought  upon  me)  he,  I  fay,  faw  me,  and 

courted  m e:  I  hearkened  to  him,  and  fell  in  love  with  him,  unknown  to  my 

father:  for  there  is  no  woman,  be  fhe  never  fo  retired,  or  never  fo  referved, 

but  has  time  enough  to  effeCt  and  put  in  execution  her  unruly  defires.  In  fhort, he  promifed  to  be  m y  fpoufe,  and  I  gave  him  my  word  to  be  his,  without  proceeding  any  farther. 

Yederday  I  was  informed,  that,  forgetting  his  obligations 

to  me,  he  had  contracted  himfelf  to  another,  and,  this  morning,  was  going  to 

be  married. 

This  news  confounded  me,  and  I  lod  all  patience;  and,  m y  father  happening  to  be  out  o f  town,  I  had  an  opportunity  o f  putting  m yfelf  into this  garb  you  fee  me  in,  and,  fpurring  this  horfe,  I  overtook   D on   Vincente  about a  league  from  hence,  and,  without  urging  reproaches,  or  hearing  excufes,  I 

difeharged  this carabine,  and  this  pair  o f  piftols  into  the  bargain,  and,  as  I  believe,  lodged more  than  a  brace  o f  balls  in  his  body,  opening  a  door,  through which  my  honour,  diftained  in  his  blood,  might  iffue  out. 

I  left  him  among 

his  fervants,  who  durfl  not,  or  could  not,  interpofe  in  his  defence. 

Iam   come 

to  feek  you,  that  by  your  means  I  may  efcape  to   France,  where  I  have  relations,  and  to  intreat  you  likewife  to  proteCl  my  father,  that  the  numerous  relations  of   D on  Vincente may  not  dare  to  take  a cruel  revenge  upon  him. 

 Roque, 

furprized  at  the  gallantry,  bravery,  fine  fhape,  and  fuccefs  o f  the  beautiful

 Claudia, 
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 Claudia,  faid:  Come,  madam,  and  let  us  fee,  whether  your  enemy  be  dead, 

and  afterwards  we  will  confider  what  is  moft  proper  to  be  done  for  you. 

 Don 

 Quixote,   who  had  liftened  attentively  to  what   Claudia  had  faid,  and  what   Roque Gumart  anfwered,  faid:  Let  no  one  trouble  himfelf  about  defending  this  lady; for  I  take  it  upon  m yfelf:  give  me  my  horfe  and  my  arms,  and  flay  here  for 

me,  while  I  go  in  queft  o f  this  knight,  and,  dead or  alive,  make him  fulfil  his promife  made  to  fo  much  beauty. 

N o  body  doubts  that,  quoth   Sancbo  :  my 

mafter  has  a  fpecial  hand  at  match-making  ;  for,  not  many  days  ago,  he  obliged another  perfon  to  marry,  who  alfo had  denied  the  promife  he  had  given  to  another  maiden;  and,  had  not  the  enchanters,  who  perfecute  him,  changed  his true  fhape  into  that  o f  a  lacquey,  at  this  very  hour  that  fame  maiden  would  not have  been one. 

 Roque,  who  was  more  intent  upon   Claudia's  bufinefs,  than  the 

reafonings  o f  mafter  and  man,  underftood  them  not;  and,  commanding  his 

fquires  to  reftore  to   Sancbo  all  they  had  taken  from   Dapple,  ordering  them  likewife  to  retire to  the  place,  where  they  had  lodged  the  night  before,  he  prefently went  off  with   Claudia,  in  all  hafte,  in  queft  o f  the  wounded  or  dead   Don  Vincente.  

T hey  came  to  the  place,  where   Claudia  had  encountered  him,  and  found 

nothing  there  but  blood  newly  fpilt;  then,  looking  round  about  them,  as  far  as 

they could  extend  their  fight,  they  difeovered  fome  people  upon  the  fide  o f  a 

hill,  and  gueffed  (as  indeed  it  proved)  that  it  muff  be   Don  Vincente,  whom  his fervants were  carrying  off,  alive  or  dead,  in  order  either to  his cure,  or  his burial. 

T h ey  made  all  the  hafte  they  could  to  overtake  them;  which  they  eafily  did, 

the  others  going but foftly. 

T hey  found   Don  Vincente  in  the  arms  o f  his  fervants,  and,  with  a  low  and  feeble  voice,  defiring them  to  let  him  die  there,  for the  anguifh  o f  his  wounds  would  not  permit  him  to  go  any  further. 

 Claudia 

and   Roque,  flinging  themfelves  from  their  horfes,  drew  near. 

T h e  fervants 

were  ftartled at  the  fight  o f   Roque,  and   Claudia  was  difturbed  at  that  o f   Don Vincente:  and  fo,  divided  betwixt  tendernefs  and  cruelty,  fhe  approached  him, and,  taking  hold  o f  his  hand,  fhe  faid:  I f   you  had  given  me  this,  according to our  contradl,  you  had  not  been  reduced  to  this  extremity. 

T h e  wounded cavalier  opened  his  almoft  clofed  eyes;  and,  knowing   Claudia,  he  faid :  I  perceive, fair  and  miftaken  lady,  that  to  your  hand  I  owe  my  death;  a  punifhment 

neither  merited  by  me,  nor  due  to  my wifhes;  for  neither  my  defires,  nor  my 

actions,  could,  or  would,  offend  you. 

Is  it  not  true  then,  faid   Claudia,  that, 

this  very  morning,  you  were  going  to be  married  to   Leonora,  daughter  o f  the rich   Balvaflro ? 

N o,  in  truth,  anfwered   Don  Vincente:  my  evil  fortune  mu ft 

have  carried  you  that  news,  to  excite  your jealouly  to bereave  me  o f life,  which fince  I  leave  in  your  hands,  and  between  your  arms,  I  efteem  myfelf  happy; 

and,  to  affure  you  o f  this  truth,  take  my  hand,  and  receive  me  for  your  husband,  if  you  are  w illing;  for  I  can  give  you  no  greater  fatisfadtion  for  the  injury you  imagine  you  have  received. 

 Claudia  preffed  his  hand,  and  fo  wrung  her 

V ol . II. 
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own  heart,  that  fhe  fell  into  a  fwoon  upon  the  bloody  bofom  o f   Don  Vincente, and  he  into  a  mortal  paroxifm. 

 Roque  was  confounded,  and  knew  not  what  to 

do. 

T h e   fervants  ran  for  water  to  fling  in  their  faces,  and bringing  it  iprinkled them  w ith it. 

 Claudia  returned  from  her  fwoon,  but  not   Don  Vincente  from 

his  mortal  paroxifm;  for  it  put  an  end  to  his  life. 

W h ich   Claudia  feeing,  and 

being  affured  that  her  fweet  husband  was  no  longer  alive,  (lie  broke  the  air  with her  fighs,  wounded  the  heavens  with  her  complaints,  tore  her  hair,  and  gave  it 

to  the  winds,  disfigured  her  face  with  her  own  hands,  with  all  the  figns  o f  grief and  affii&ion  that  can  be  imagined  to  proceed  from  a  forrowful  heart. 

O   cruet 

and  inconfiderate  w om an!  laid  th e:  with  what  facility  wert  thou  moved  to  put 

fo  evil  a  thought  in  execution! 

O   raging  force  o f  jealoufy,  to  what  a  defperate 

end  dolt  thou  lead  thofe,  who  harbour  thee  in  their  breads! 

O   my  husband ! 

whofe  unhappy  lot,  for  being  mine,  hath  fent  thee,  for  thy  bridal  bed,  to  the 

grave! 

Such  and  fo  great  were  the  lamentations  o f  Claudia,  that  they  extorted  tears  from  the  eyes  o f   Roque  not  accudomed  to  died  them  upon  any  occafion. 

T h e   fervants  wept;  Claudia  fainted  away  at  every  dep,  and  all  around 

feemed  to  be  a  field  o f  forrow,  and  feat  o f  misfortune. 

Finally,  Roque  Gui- 

 nart  ordered  Don  Vincente's  fervants  to  carry  his  body  to  the  place,  where  his father  dwelt,  which  was  not far  off,  there  to  give  it  burial.  Claudia  told   Roque, flie  would  retire  to  a  nunnery,  o f  which  an  aunt  o f  hers  was abbefs;  where  fhe defigned  to  end  her  life,  in  the  company  o f  a  better  and  an  eternal  fpoufe. 

 Roque  applauded  her  good  intention,  and  offered  to  bear  her  company  whither-foever  fhe  pleafed,  and  to  defend  her  father  againd   Don  Vincente's  relations, and  all  who  fhould  defire  to  hurt  him. 

 Claudia  would  by  no  means  accept  o f 

his  company,  and,  thanking  him  for  his  offer  in  the  bell:  manner  fhe  could, 

took  her  leave  o f him weeping.  Don  Vincente's  fervants carried  o ff his  body,  and Roque  returned  to  his  companions. 

Thus  ended  the  loves  o f   Claudia  Jeroni- 

 nia:  and  no  wonder,  fince  the web  o f her  doleful  hidory  was  woven  by  the  cruel and  irrefiftible  hand  o f jealoufy. 

 Roque  Guinart  found  his  fquires  in  the  place  he  had  appointed  them,  and 

 Don  Quixote  among  them,  mounted  upon   Rozinante,  and  making  a  fpeech, wherein  he  was  perfuading  them  to  leave  that  kind  o f  life,  fo  dangerous  both 

to  foul  and  body. 

But,  m od  o f  them  being   Gafcoons,   a  rude  and  diforderiy 

fort  o f  people,  Don  Quixote's  harangue  made  little  or  no  impreffion  upon  them. 

 Roque,  being  arrived,  demanded  o f   Sancko  Pan$a,   whether  they  had  returned and  redored  him  all  the  moveables  and  jewels  his  folks  had  taken  from   Dapple.  

 Sancho anfwered,  they  had,  all  but  three  night-caps,  which  were  worth  three cities. 

W hat  does  the  fellow  fay?  quoth  one  o f  the  by-danders:  I  have  them* 

and  they  are  not  worth  three  reals. 

That  is  true,  quoth   Don  Quixote;  but  m y 

fquire  values  them  at  what  he  has  laid,  for  the  fake  o f  the  perfon  who  gave 

them. 

 Roque  Guinart  ordered  them  to  be  redored  that  moment,  and, 

com  -
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commanding  his  men  to  draw  up  in  a  line,  he  caufed all  the  cloaths,  jewels and 

money,  and  in  fhort  all  they  had  plundered  fmce  the  laft  diftribution,  to  be 

brought  before  them ;  and,  making  a  fhort  appraifement,  and  reducing  the  un- 

divideables  into  money,  he  fhared  it among  his  company,  with fo  much  equity 

and  prudence,  that  he  neither  went  beyond,  nor  fell  the  lead:  fhort  of,  diftri- 

butive juftice. 

This  done,  with  which  all  were  paid,  contented,  and  fatisfied, 

 Roque  faid  to   Don  Quixote:  I f   this  punctuality were  not  ftriCtly  obferved,  there would  be  no  living  among thefe  fellows. 

T o   which   Sancbo  faid:  By  what  I 

have  feen,  juftice  is  fo  good  a  thing,  that  it  is  neceffary  even  among  thieves themfelves. 

One  o f  the  fquires,  hearing  him,  lifted  up  the  but end o f  a  musket,  and  had  doubtlefs  fplit   Sancbo'  s  head  therewith,  had  not   Roque  Guinart called  out aloud  to  him  to  forbear. 

 Sancbo  was  frighted,  and  refolved  not  to 

open  his  lips  while  he  continued  among  thofe  people. 

A t  this juncture  came  two  or  three  o f  the fquires,  who  were  polled  as  centi- 

nels  on  the  highway,  to  obferve  travellers,  and  give  notice  to  their  chief  o f 

what pafied,  and faid  to  h im :  N ot  far  from  hence,  Sir,  in  the  road  that  leads to   Barcelona,  comes  a  great  company  o f  people. 

T o   which   Roque  replied: 

Have  you  diftinguifhed  whether  they  are  fuch  as  feek  us,  or  fuch  as  we  feek ? 

Such  as  we  feek,  anfwered  the  fquire. 

Then  fally  forth,  replied   Roquet  and 

bring  them  hither  prefently,  without  letting  one  efcape. 

T h ey  obeyed,  and   Don  Quixote,  Sancbo,  and   Roque,  remaining  by  themfelves,  flood  expeCling  what  the  fquires  would  bring;  and,  in  this  interval, Roque  faid  to   Don  Quixote:  This  life  o f  ours  mufl  needs  feem  very  new  to Signor   Don  Quixote;  new  adventures,  new  accidents,  and  all  o f  them  full  o f danger:  nor  do  I  wonder  it  fhould  appear  fo  to  you;  for,  I confefs  truly  to you, there  is  no  kind  o f  life  more  unquiet,  nor  more  full  o f  alarms,  than  ours. 

I 

was  led  into  it  by  I  know  not  what  defire  o f  revenge,  which  has  force  enough to  diflurb  the  mofl  fedate  minds. 

I  am  naturally  compaflionate  and  good  na- 

tured  :  but,  as  I  have  faid,  the  defire  o f  revenging  an  injury  done me  fo  bears down  this  good  inclination  in  me,  that  I  perfevere  in  this  flate,  in  fpite  o f knowing  better:  and,  as  one  mifehief  draws  after  it  another   \   and  one  fin  is followed  by  a  fecond,  m y  revenges have  been  fo  linked  together,  that  I  not  only  take  upon  me  my  own,  but  thofe  o f  other  people. 

But  it  pleafes  god,  that, 

though  I  fee  m yfelf  in  the  midfl  o f  this  labyrinth  o f  conditions,  I  do  not  lofe the  hope  o f  arriving  at  laft  in  a  fife  harbour. 

 Don  Quixote  was  in  admiration 

to  hear   Roque  talk  fuch  good  and  found  fenfe;  for  he  thought,  that,  amongfl thofe  o f  his  trade  o f robbing,  murthering,  and way-laying,  there  could  be  none 

capable  o f  l'erious  reflexion,  and  he  anfwered:  Signor   Roque >   the  beginning  ot *

*  L i t e r a l l y :   One  alyfs  calls  to  another.   I t   is  a  fe r ip tu r e   p h r a fe ,  b o r r o w e d   fr o m    P/al.   x l i i i .   7 .  Deep  calletk unto  Jeep,   o r ,  a c c o r d in g   to   th e   o ld   v c r fio n ,  One  deep  calleth  unto another. 

T   t  2

health
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health  confifts  in  the  knowledge  o f  the  diflemper,  and  in  the  patient’s  being 

willing to  take  the  medicines  prefcribed  him  by  the  phyfician. 

Y ou   are  lick; 

you  know  your  difeafe;  and  heaven,  or  rather  god,  who  is  our  phyfician,  will 

apply  medicines  to  heal  you,  fuch  as  ufually  heal  gradually,  by  little  and  little, and  not fuddenly,  and by  miracle. 

Befides,  finners  o f  good  underftanding  are 

nearer  to  amendment  than  foolilh  ones;  and  fince,  by  your  difcourle,  you  have 

fhewn  your  prudence,  it  remains  only  that  you  be  o f  good  cheer,  and  hope  for 

a  bettering  o f  your  confcience;  and,  i f   you  would  Ihorten  the  way,  and  place yourfelf  with  eafe  in  that  o f  your  falvation,  come  with  me,  and  I  will  teach 

you  to  be  a  knight-errant;  in  which  profefiion  there  are  fo  many  troubles  and 

difafters,  that,  being  placed  to  the account  o f  penance,  they  w ill  carry  you  to heaven in  tw o twinklings  o f  an  eye. 

 Roque  fmiled  at   Don  Quixote's  counfel,  to 

whom ,  changing  the  difcourle,  he  related  the  tragical  adventure  o f   Claudia J e-ronima,  which  extremely grieved   Sane bo,   who  did  not  diflike  the  beauty,  freedom,  and  fprightlinefs  o f  the  young  lady. 

By  this  time  the  fquires  returned  with  their  prize,  bringing  with  them  two 

gentlemen  on  horfeback,  two  pilgrims  on  foot, * and  a  coach  full  o f  women, 

with  about  fix  fervants,  fome  on  foot  and  fome  on  horfeback,  accompanying 

them,  and  two  muletiers  belonging  to  the  gentlemen. 

T h e   fquires  inclofed 

them  round,  the  vanquifhers  and  vanquished  keeping  a  profound  filence,  waiting  ’till  the  great   Roque  Should  fpeak;  who  asked  the  gentlemen,  who  they 

.were,  whither  they  wrere  going,  and  what  money  they had. 

One  o f  them  an- 

fwered  :  Sir,  w e  are  tw o  captains  o f   Spanifh  foot;  our  companies  are  at   N a ples,   and  we  arc  going  to  embark  in  four  gallies,  which  are  faid  to  be  at   Barcelona,   with  orders  to  pafs  over to   Sicily.  

W e   have  about  two  or  three  hundred 

crowns,  with  which  w e  think  ourfelves  rich  and  happy,  fince  the  ufual  penury 

o f  foldiers  allows  no  greater  trealures. 

 Roque  put  the  fame  quefiion  to  the  pilgrims,  who  replied,  they  were  going  to  embark  for   Rome,   and  that,  between them  both,  they  might  have  about  fixty  reals. 

H e  demanded  alfo,  who  thofe 

were  in  the  coach, where  they  were  going,  and what money they carried:  and one 

o f  thofe  on  horfeback  anfwered:  T h e  perfons  in  the  coach  are,  m y  lady   Donna Guiomar  de  Quinones,   wife  o f  the  regent  o f  the  vicarfhip  o f   Naples,   a  little daughter,  a  waiting-maid,  and a   Duenna.  

Six  fervants  o f  us  accompany  them; 

and  the  money  they  carry  is  fix  hundred  crowns. 

So  that,  quoth   Roque  Gui- 

 tiart,   we  have  here  nine  hundred  crowns,  and  fixty  reals:  my  foldiers  are  fix ty : fee  how  much  it  comes  to  a-piece;  for  I  am  but  an  indifferent  accomptant. 

T h e   robbers,  hearing  him  fay  this,  lifted  up  their  voices,  faying;  Long  live 

 Roque  Guinart,   in  fpite  o f  all  the  wretches,  wdio  feek  his  deftrudion. 

T h e 

captains  fhewed  figns  o f  afhidion,  the  lady  regent  was  dejeded,  and  the  pilgrims  were  not  at  all  pleafed,  at  feeing  the  confifcation  o f  their  effeds. 

 Roque 

held  them  thus  for  fome  time  in  fufpence,  but  would  not  let  their  forrow, 

which
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which  might  be  feen  a  musket-fhot  off,  lad  any  longer;  and,  turning  to  the 

captains,  he  faid;  Be  pleafed,  gentlemen,  to  do  me  the  favour  to  lend  me 

fixty  crowns,  and  you,  lady  regent,  fourfcore,  to  fatisfy  this  fquadron  o f  my 

followers;  for,  T h e  abbot  muft  eat  that  fings  for  his  m eat:  and  then  you  may depart  free  and  unmolefted,  with  a pafs  I  will  give  you,  that  if  you  meet  with any  more  o f  my  fquadrons,  which  I  keep  in  feveral  divifions  up  and  down  in 

thefe  parts,  they  may  not  hurt  you;  for  it  is  not  my  intention  to  wrong  foldiers, nor  any woman,  efpecially  if   (lie  be  o f quality. 

Infinite  and  well  exprefied were 

the thanks  thecaptains  returned  Roque for his  courtefy  and liberality;  for  fuch  they efteemed  his  leaving  them  part  o f  their  own  money. 

 Donna  Guiomar  de  Quinones  was  ready  to  throw  herfelf  out  o f  her  coach,  to  kifs  the  feet  and  hands o f  the  great   Roque:  but  he would  in  no  wife  confent  to  it,  but  rather begged pardon  for  the  injury  he  was  forced  to  do  them,  in  compliance  with  the  pre-r 

cife  duty  o f  his  wicked  office. 

T h e  lady  regent  ordered  one  o f  her  fervants 

immediately  to  give  the  eighty  crowns,  her  fhare  o f  the  afTeffment,  and  the 

captains  had  already  disburfed  their  fixty. 

T h e  pilgrims  were  going  to  offer 

their  little  A l l :  but   Roque  bid  them  flay  a  little,  and,  turning  about  to  his men,  he  faid:  O f  thefe  crowns,  two  fall  to  each  man’s  fhare,  and  twenty  remain :  let  ten be  given  to  thefe  pilgrims,  and  the other  ten  to  this honeft lquire, that  he  may  have  it  in  his  power  to  fpeak  well  o f  this  adventure:  and,  calling for  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  with which  he  always  was  provided,  Roque  gave  them a  pafs,  directed  to  the chiefs  o f  his  band,  and,, taking  leave  o f them,  he  let  them go  free,  in  admiration  at  his  generoiity,  his  graceful  deportment,  and  flrange 

procedure,  and  looking  upon  him  rather  as  an   Alexander  the  great,  than  a  norious  robber. 

One  o f  the  fquires  faid,  in  his   Gafcoon  and   Catalan  language  : 

This  captain  o f  ours  is  fitter  for  a  friar  than  a  felon:  for the  future,  if   he  has a  mind  to  fhew  himfelf  liberal,  let  it  be  o f  his  own  goods,  and  not  o f  ou& T h e  wretch  fpoke  not  fo  low,  but   Roque  over-heard  him,  and,  drawing  his fword,  he  almoll  cleft  his  head  in  two,  faying :  Thus  I  chaflife  the  ill-tongued and  fawcy. 

A ll  the-reft  were  frighted,  and  no  one  durfl  utter a  w ord;  fuch 

was  the  awe  and  obedience  they  were  held  in. 

 Roque  went  a  little  alide,  and 

wrote  a  letter  to  a  friend  o f  his  at   Barcelona,  acquainting  him  that the  famous Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  that  knight-errant,  o f  whom  fo  many  things  were reported,  was  in  his  company;  giving  him  to  underfland,  that  he  was  the 

pleafantefl  and  mod  ingenious  perfon  in  the  world;  and  that,  four  days  after, 

on  the  feaft  o f  faint   John  Baptijl,  he  would  appear  on  the  ftrand  o f  the  city, armed  at  all  points,  mounted  on  his  horfe   Rozinante,  and  his  fquire   Sancho upon  anal's;  defiring  him  to  give  notice thereof  to  his  friends  the   N iarri,  that they  might  make  themfelves  merry  with  him ;  and  expreffing  his  wifhes,  that 

his  enemies  the   Cadelli  might  not  partake  o f the  diverfion;  though  that  was  im-pollible,  becaufe  the  wild  extravagancies  and  diilra&ion  o f   Don  Qiiixote,   together:
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gether  with  the  witty  fayings  o f  his  fquire   Sancho Panqa,   could  not  fail  to give  general  pleafure  to  all  the  world. 

H e  difpatched  this  epiftle  by  one  o f 

his  fquires,  who,  changing  the  habit  o f  an  out-law  for  that  o f  a  peafant,  entered  into   Barcelona,  and  delivered  it  into  the hands  o f  the  perfon  it  was directed  to. 
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IX . 

 O f   what  befel  Don  Quixote   at  his  entrance  into  Barcelona,  with  other  events, wore  true  than  ingenious. 

T H R E E   days  and three  nights  Don  Quixote  flayed with  Roque;  and, had he  flayed  three  hundred  years,  he  would  not  have  wanted  fubjedt  matter  for  obfervation  and  admiration  in  his  w ay  o f  life. 

Here  they  lodge,  there 

they  dine:  one  while  they  fly,  not  knowing  from  w h o m ;  another,  they  lie 

in  wait  they  know  not  for  whom. 

T h ey  flept  (landing,  with  interrupted 

(lumbers,  and  fluffing  from  one  place  to  another:  they  were  perpetually  fending  out fpies,  polling  centinels,  blowing  the  matches  o f  their  muskets ;  though they  had  but  few,  m od  o f  them  making  ufe  o f  fire-locks. 

 Roque  palled  the 

nights  apart  from  his  followers,  in  places  to  them  unknown  :  for  the  many 

proclamations,  the  vice-roy o f   Barcelona  had  publifhed  againft  him,  kept  him in  fear  and  difquiet,  not  daring  to  trufl  any  body,  and  apprehenfive  left  his 

own  men  Ihould  either  kill  or  deliver  him  up  to  juftice  for  the  price  fet 

upon  his  h ead :  a  life  truly  miferable  and  irkfome. 

In  Ihort,  Roque,  Don 

 Quixotet  and   Sancho,  attended  by  fix  other  fquires,  fet  out  for   Barcelona, through  unfrequented  ways,  Ihort  cuts,  and  covered  paths. 

T h e y   arrived  upon 

the  ftrand  on  the  eve  o f faint   John,  in  the  night  time;  and   Roque,  embracing Don  Quixote  and   Sancho,  to  whom  he  gave  the  ten  crowns,  promifed,  but  not y e t  given  him,  he  left  them,  with  a  thoufand  offers  o f  fervice made  on  both 

Tides. 

 Roque  returned  back,  and   Don  Quixote  ftaid  expeding  the  day  on  horfeback,  juft  as  as  he  was;  and  it  was  not  long,  before  the  face  o f  the  beautiful   Aurora  began  to  difeover  itfelf  through  the  balconies  o f  the  eaft,  rejoicing the  grafs  and  the  flowers,  inflead  o f  rejoicing  the  ears  ;  though,  at  the  fame inftant,  the  ears  alfo  were  rejoiced  by  the  found  o f  abundance  o f  waits  and 

kettle-drums,  the  jingling  o f  morrice-bells,  with  the  trampling  o f  horfe-men, 

feemingly  coming  out  o f  the  city. 

 Aurora  gave  place  to  the  fun,  which  was 

riling  by  degrees  from  below  the  horizon,  with  a  free  bigger  than  a  target. 

 Don  Quixote  and   Sancho,  calling  their  eyes  around  on  every  fide,  faw  the  fea, w h ich ’till  then  they  had  never  feen.  It appeared to  them  very  large  and  fpacious, far  exceeding  the  lakes  o f   Ruydera,  which  they  had  feen  in   L a   Mancha.  

T h ey   law  the  gallies  lying  clofe  to  the  Ihore,  which,  taking  in  their  awnings, appeared
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appeared  full  of  dreamers,  and  pennants  trembling  in  the  wind,  and  killing 

and  brulhing  the  water. 

From  within  them  founded  clarions,  trumpets,  and 

waits,  filling  the  air  all  around  with  fweet  and  martial  mufic. Prcfently  the  gallies began  to  move,  and  to  skirmifh,  as  it  were,  on  the  dill  waters:  and, at^the  fame time,  correfponding  with  them,  as  it  were,  on  the  land,  an  infinite number  o f 

cavaliers,  mounted  on  beautiful  horfes,  and  attended  with  gay  liveries,  ifliied 

forth  from  the  city. 

T h e  foldiers  on  board  the  gallies  difcharged  feveral  rounds 

o f  cannon,  which  were  anfwered  by  thofe  on  the  walls  and  forts  o f  the  city. 

T h e  heavy  artillery, with  dreadful  noiferent  the wind,which  was  echoed  back  by 

the  cannon  on  the  fore-caflles  o f  the  gallies. 

T h e   fea  was  chearful,  the  land 

jocund,  and  the  air  bright,  only  now  and  then  obfcured  a  little  by  the  fmoak 

o f  the  artillery. 

All  which  together  feemed  to  infufe  and  engender a  fudden 

pleafure  in  all  the  people. 

 Sa?icbo  could  not  imagine  how  thofe  bulks,  which 

moved  backwards  and  forwards  in  the  fea,  came  to  have  fo  many  legs. 

By  this  time  thofe  with  the  rich  liveries  came  up  on  a  fall  gallop,  with 

 lelilies  and  fhouts  after  the   Moorifh  fafhion,  to  the  place  where   Don Quixote  was handing,  wrapped  in wonder and  furprize  ;  and  one o f them  (theperfon  to  whom 

 Roque  had  fent the  letter)  faid  in a  loud voice  to   Don Quixote:  Welcome  to  our city,  the  mirrour,  the  beacon,  and polar  ftar  o f  knight-errantry  in  its  greateft extent:  welcome,  I  fay,  the  valorous   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha j  not  the  lpu-rious,  the  fictitious,  the  apocryphal,  lately  exhibited  among  us  in  lying hifiories, but  the  true,  the  legitimate,  the  genuine,  defcribed  to  us  by   Cid  Hamete 

 Benengeli,   the  flower  o f  hiftorians. 

 Don  Quixote  anfwered  not  a  word,  nor 

did  the  cavaliers  wait  for  any  anfwer;  but,  wheeling  about  and  about  with 

all  their  followers,  they  began  to  career,  and  curvet  it  round   Don  Quixote, who,  turning  to   Sancbo,  faid:  Thele  people  feem  to  know  us  well:  I  will lay  a  wager  they  have  read  our  hiftory,  and  even  that  o f  the   Arragonefe 

lately  printed. 

T h e  gendeman,  who  lpoke  to   Don  Quixote,  came  to  him 

again,  and  faid: 

Be  pleafed,  Signor   Don  Quixote,   to  come  along  with  usj

for  we  are  all  very  humble  lervants,  and  great  friends  o f   Roque  Guinart.  

T o  

which   Don Quixote replied  :  I f  courtefies  beget  courtefies,  yours,  good  Sir,  is daughter  or  very  near  kinfwoman  to  thofe  o f  the  great  Roque  :  conduct  me whither  you  pleafe;  for  I  have  no  other  will  but  yours,  efpecially  if  you 

pleafe  to  employ  it  in  your fervice. 

T h e  gentleman  anfwered  in  exprefiions no 

lefs  civ il;  and,  inclofing  him  in the  mid ft  o f  them,  they  all  marched  with  him, to  the  found  o f  waits  and  drums,  toward  the  city;  at  the  entrance  whereof, 

the  wicked  one,  who  is  the  author  o f  all  mifchief,  fo  ordered  it,  that,  among the  boys,  'who  are  more  wicked  than  the  wicked  one  himfelf,  two  bold  and 

unlucky  rogues  crowded  through  the  prefs,  and  one  o f them  lifting  up   Dapple'  s tail,  and  the  other  that  o f   Rozinante,  they  thruft  under  each  a  handful  o f briars. 

T h e  poor  beads  felt  the new  fpurs,  and  by  clapping  their  tails the  clofer

augmented
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augmented  their  fmart,  in  fuch  fort,  that,  after  feveral  plunges,  they  flung  their riders  to  the  ground. 

 D o n   Q uixote,   out  o f   countenance,  and  affronted,  haft- 

ened  to  free  his  horfe’s  tail  from  this  new  plumage,  and   Sancho  did  the  like  bv D apple.  

T hole,  who  conduced   D on   Q uixote,   would  have  chaftifed  the  info- 

lence  o f  the  b oys:  but  it  was  impoflible j  for  they  were  foon  loft  among  a- 

bove  a  thouland  more  that  followed  them. 

 D o n   Q uixote  and   Sancho  mounted 

again,  and,  with  the  fame  acclamations  and  mufic,  arrived  at  their  conductor's 

houfe,  which  was  large  and  fair,  fuch,  in  fliort,  as  became  a  gentleman  o f  fortune  :  where  we  will  leave  them  for  the  prefent;  for fo   C id   Hamete  Benengeli w ill  have  it. 
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 JVhich  treats  o f   the  adventure  o f   the  enchanted  head,  w ith   other  t r ife s   that muft  ?iot  be  omitted. 

T^\  0    N   Q U I X O T E '  s  holt  was  called   D o n   Antonio  Moreno,  a  rich  and diferete  gentleman,  and  a  lover  o f  mirth  in  a  decent  and  civil  way. 

And  fo,  having  now   D on   Q uixote  in  his  houfe,  he  began  to  contrive  methods, how ,  without  prejudice  to  his  gueft,  he  might  take  advantage  o f   D o n  

 Q u ix o te's  madnefs;  for,  jells  that  hurt  are  no  jefts,  nor  are  thofe  paflimes good  for  any  thing,  which  turn  to  the  detriment  o f  a  third  perfon. 

T h e  

rirft  thing  therefore  he  did,  was,  to  caufe   D o n   Quixote  to  be  unarmed,  and expofed  to  view  in  his  freigh t  fhamois  doublet  (as  we  have  already  deferibed  and  painted  it)  in  a  balcony,  which  looked  into  one  o f   the  chief  flreets 

o f  the  city,  in  fight  o f  the  populace  and  o f  the  boys,  w ho  flood  gazing  at him,  as  i f   he  had  been  a  monkey. 

T h e   cavaliers  with  the  liveries  began 

to  career  it  afrefh  before  him,  as  i f   for  him  alone,  and  not  in  honour  o f 

that  day’s  feflival,  they  had  provided  them. 

 Sancho  was  highly  delighted, 

thinking  he  had  found,  without  knowing  how  or  which  way,  another   C a- 

 ??iacho's  wedding,  another  houfe  like   D o n   D iego  de  M ira n d a 's,  and  another caflle  like  the  duke’s. 

Several  o f   D on   Antonio's  friends  dined  with  him  that  day,  all  honouring and  treating   D on   Qguxote  as  a  knight-errant;  at  which  he  was  fo  puffed  up with  vain  glory,  that  he  could  fcarce  conceal  the  pleafure  it  gave  him. 

 Sancho's  witty  conceits  were  fuch,  and  fo  many,  that  all  the  fervants  o f  the houfe  hung  as  it  were  upon  his  lips,  and  fo  did  all  that  heard  him.  W h ile 

they  were  at  table,  D on   Antonio  faid  to   San ch o:  W e   are  told  here,  honeft Sancho,   that  you  are  fo  great  a  lover  o f   capons  and  faufages,  that,  when  you have  filled  your  belly,  you  flu ff  your  pockets  with  the  remainder  for  next  day. 

N o,  Sir,  it  is not  fo,  anfwercd   Sancho ;  your  worfhip  is  miiinformed  ;  for  I  am more  cleanly,  than  gluttonous, and  m y mafler   D on  Quixote,   here  prefent,  knows very
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very well,  how he  and  I  often  live  eight  days  upon  a  handful  o f acorns  or  hazle-nuts  :  It  is  true,  indeed,  if it  fo  falls  out,  that  they  give  me  a heifer,  I  makehafte with  a  halter j  I  mean,  that  I  eat  whatever  is  offered  me,  and  take  the  times  as I  find  th em :  and  whoever  has  laid,  that  I  am  given  to  eat  much,  and  am  not cleanly,  take  it  from  me,  he  is  very  much  o u t:  and  I  would  lay  this  in  another  manner,  were  it  not  out  o f  refpeft  to  the  honourable  beards  here  at table. 

In  truth,  quoth   D on  Quixote^  Sancho's  parfimony  and  cleanlinefs  in 

eating  deferve  to  be  written  and  engraved  on  plates  o f  brafs,  to  remain  an 

eternal  memorial  for  ages  to  come.  I  mull  confels,  when  he  is hungry,  he 

feems  to  be  fomewhat  o f a  glutton  j  for  he  eats  fall,  and  chews  on  both  tides at  once:  but,  as  for  cleanlinefs,  he  always  ftridtly  obferves  it ;  and,  when  he was  a  governor,  he  learned  to  eat  fo  nicely,  that  he  took  up  grapes,  and  even the  grains  o f  a  pomegranate,  with  the  point  o f  a  fork. 

H ow !  quoth   Don 

 Antonio,  has   Sancho  then  been  a  governor ?  Yes,  anfwered   Sancbo,   and  o f  an illand  called   B a r  at aria.  

Ten  days  I  governed  it,  at  my  own  will  and pleafure, 

in  which  time  I  loft  my reft,  and  learned to  delpife  all  the  governments  in  the w o rld :  I  fled  away  from  it,  and  fell  into  a  pit,  where  I  looked  upon  myfelf as a  dead  man,  and  out  o f  which  I  efcaped  alive  by  a  miracle.  D on  Quixote  related  minutely  all  the  circumftances  o f   Sancho’s  government;  which  gave great  pleafure  to  the  hearers. 

T h e  cloth  being  taken  away,  D on  Antonio,  taking   D on  Quixote  by  the  hand, led  him  into  a  diftant apartment,  in  which  there  was  no  other  furniture,  but  a 

table  feemingly  o f jafper,  ftanding  upon  a  foot o f the  fame: upon which there  was 

placed,  after the  manner  o f  the   Bujios  o f  the   Roman  emperors,  a  head,  which feemed  to  be  o f  brafs. 

 D on   Antonio  walked  with   D on  Quixote  up  and  down 

the  room,  taking  feveral  turns  about  the  table  ;  after  which  he  faid:  Signor 

 D on   Quixote,  now  that  I  am  allured  no  body  is  within  hearing,  and  that  the door  is  faft,  I  w ill  tell  you  one  o f  the  rareft  adventures,  or  rather  one  o f  the greateft  novelties  that  can  be  imagined,  upon  condition,  that  what  I  lhall  tell 

you  be depolited in  the  inmoft  recedes  o f fecrecy. 

I  iwear  it  lhall, aniwered  Don 

 Q uixote,  and  I  will  clap  a  grave  ftone  over  it,  for  the  greater  lecurity;  for I  would  have  your  worlhip  know ,  Signor   Don  Antonio  (for  by  this  time 

he  had  learned  his  name)  that  you  are  talking to  one,  who,  though  he  has 

ears  to  hear,  has  no  tongue  to  fpeak  :  fo  that  you  may  l'afely  transfer  whatever is  in  your  breaft  into  mine,  and  make  account you  have  thrown it into  the  abyls 

o f  lilence.  In  confidence  o f  this  promife,  anfwered   D on  Antonio,  I  will  laile your  admiration  by  what  you  lhall  fee  and  hear,  and  procure  myieli  fome  relief 

from the  pain  I  fuffer  by  not  having  fomebody  to  communicate  my  fecrets  to, 

which  are  not  to  be  trufted  with  every  body. 

 D on  Q uixote  was  in  iufpence, 

expecting  what  fo  many  precautions  would  end  in. 

 D on   Antonio  then,  taking 

hold  o f  his  hand,  made  him  pafs  it  over  the  brazen  head,  the  table,  and  the

V o l .  II. 

U u  
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jafper pedeftal  it  flood  upon,  and  then  faid  :  This  head,  Signor   Don  Quixote^ 

was  wrought  and  contrived  by  one  o f the  greatefl  enchanters  and  wizzards  the 

world  ever  had.  H e  was,  I  think,  by  birth  a   Polander,  and  difciple  ol  the famous   Efcotillo  *,  o f  whom   fo  many  wonders  are related. 

H e  was  here  in  my 

houfe,  and,  for  the  reward  o f  a  thoufand  crowns,  made  me  this  head,  which 

has  the  virtue  and  property  o f anfwering  to every  queflion asked  at  its  ear.  Alter drawing  figures,  erecting  fchemes,  and  obferving  the flars,  he brought it at  length 

to the  peifetftion  w efhall  fee  to-morrow j  for it is  mute  on   Fridays,  and, this  happening  to  be   Friday,  we mufl  wait  ’till to-morrow.  In  the  mean  while  you  m ay bethink yourfelf what queflions you  will  ask;  fo ri  know  by  experience, it  tells the 

truth  in  all  its  anfwers.  Don  Quixote  wondered  at  the  property  and  virtue  o f  the head, and  was  ready  to  disbelieve  Don Antonio  ;  but, confidering how  fhort  a  time was  fet for making  the  experiment, he  would  fay  no  more,  but only  thanked  him 

for  having  difcovered  to  him  fo  great  a  fecret. 

T h ey  went  out  o f the cham ber: 

 Don Antonio  locked  the  door  after  him ;  and  they  came  to  the  hall,  where the  reft  o f  the  gentlemen  were,  and  in  this  time   Sancho  had  recounted  to them  many  o f  the  adventures  and  accidents  that  had  befallen  his  mafter. 

T h at  evening  they  carried   Don  Quixote  abroad,  to  take  the  air,  not  armed, but  drefled  like  a  citizen  in  a  long  loofe  garment  o f  tawny  coloured  cloth, which would  have  made  froft  itfelf fweat  at  that  feafon. 

T h ey ordered  their fervants to 

entertain  and  amufe   Sancho,  fo  as  not  to  let  him  go  out  o f  doors.  Don  Quixote rode, not  upon   Rozinantei  but  upon  a  large  eafy  paced  mule,  handfomely  accoutered.  In  drefting  him,  unperceived  by him, they  pinned  at his  back a parchment, whereon  was  written  in  capital  letters:   This  is  Don  Quixote  de  laMancha.  

T h ey  no  fooner  began  their  march,  but  the  fcroll  drew  the  eyes  o f  all  that  paffed  by,  and  they  read  aloud,  This  is  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha. 

 Don  Quixote 

wondered  that  every  body,  w ho  faw  him,  named,  and  knew him  ;  and,  turning 

to  Don  Antonio, who  was  riding by  his  fide,  he  faid:  Great  is  the  prerogative  inherent  in  knight-errantry,  fince  it  makes  all  its  profeflors  known  and  renowned  throughout  the  limits  o f  the  earth:  for,  pray,  obferve,  Signor   Don Antonio,  how  the  very  boys  o f  this  city  know  me,  without  having  ever  feen me. 

It  is  true,  Signor   Don  Quixote,  anfwered   Don  Antonio  ;  for,  as  fire  cannot  be  hidden  nor  confined,  fo  virtue  will  be  k n o w n :  and  that,  which  is obtained  by  the  profeflion  o f  arms,  fhines  w ith  a  brightnefs  and  luftre  fuperior  to  that  o f  all  others. 

N o w   it  happened,  that,  as  Don  Quixote  was  riding  along  with  the applaufe aforefaid,  a   Cajlilian,  who  had  read  the  label  on  his  fhoulders,  lifted  up  his 1  O r,  Little  Scot.  Cer-vanttj m eans   Michael S cot*s,w h o, b ein g   m ore  k n o w in g   in  natural and  ex p erim en ta l p j iilo io p h y   th a n   w a s   c o m m o n   in   th e   d a r k   a g e s   o f   i g n o r a n c e ,  p a rted   fo r   a   m a g ic ia n   :  a s   fr ia r    Bacon  a n d    A lbert  the great  d id ;   o f   th e   firft  o f   w h o m   (friar   Bacon)  a   lik e   fto ry   o f   a   b r a z en   h e a d   is  to ld . 

voice, 
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voice,  faying: 

T h e  devil  take  thee  for   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha!   what! 

are  you  got  hither,  without  being  killed  by  the  infinite  number  o f  bangs  you 

have  had  upon  your  back ?  You are  mad,  and,  were  you  fo  alone,  and  within  the  doors  o f  your  own  folly,  the  mifchief  were  the  lefs:  but  you  have the  property  o f  converting  into  fools,  and  madmen,  all  that  converfe,  or 

have  any  communication  with  you;  witnefs  thcfe  gentlemen,  who  accompany  you. 

Get  you  home,  fool,  and  look  after  your  eftate,  your  wife 

and  children,  and  leave  off  thefe  vanities,  which  worm-eat  your  brain,  and 

skim  off  the  cream  o f  your  underftanding. 

Brother,  quoth   Don  Antonio,  keep  on  your  way,  and  do  not  be  giving  counfel  to  thofe  who  do not  ask  it. 

Signor   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  is  wife,  and  we  who  bear 

him  company  are  not  fools. 

Virtue  challenges  refped,  wherever  it  is  found: 

and  begone  in  an  evil  hour,  and  meddle  not  where  you  are  not called.  Before  god,  anfwered  the   Cajlilian,  your  worfhip  is  in  the  right j  for  to  give advice  to  this  good  man,  is  to  kick  againft  the  pricks. 

But  for  all  that,  it 

grieves  me  very  much,  that  the  good  fenfe,  it  is  faid,  this  madman  difco- 

vers  in  all  other  things,  fhould  run  to  wafte  through  the  channel  o f  his 

knight-errantry:  and  the  evil  hour,  your  worfhip  wifhed  me,  be  to  me  and 

to  all  my  defendants,  if,  from  this  day  forward,  though  I  fhould  live  more 

years  than   Methufalem,  I  give  advice  to  any  body,  though  they  fhould  ask  it me. 

T h e advifer  departed:  the  proceflion  went  o n :  but  the  boys  and  the  people 

crowded  fo to  read  the  fcroll,  that   Don  Antonio  was  forced  to  take  it  off,  under  pretence  o f taking  off fomething  elfe. 

Night  cam e:  the  proceflioners  returned  home,  where was  a  ball  o f  ladies  : 

for   Don  Antonio's  wife,  who  was  a  lady  o f  diftindion,  chearfiil,  beautiful,  and difcrete,  had  invited  feveral  o f  her  friends,  to  honour  her  gueft,  and  to  entertain  them  with  his  unheard  o f  madnefs. 

Several  ladies  came:  they  fupped 

fplendidly,  and  the  ball  began about  ten  o’clock  at  night. Among  the ladies,  there were  two  o f an  arch  and  pleafant difpofition,who,  though  they were  very  modeff, 

yet  behaved  with  more  freedom  than  ufual,  that  the jeft  might  divert  without 

giving  diftafte. 

Tliefe  were  fo  eager to  take   Don  Quixote  out  to  dance,  that 

they  teized,  not  only  his  body,  but  his very  foul. 

It  was  a  perfect  fight  to  behold  the  figure  o f   Don  Quixote,  long,  lank,  lean,  and  yellow,  ffraitned  in  his cloaths,  awkward,  and  efpecially  not  at  all  nimble. 

T he  ladies  courted 

him,  as  it  were,  by  ffealth,  and  he  difdained  them  by  ftealth  too. 

But,  finding 

himfelf  hard  preffed  by  their  courtfhips,  he  exalted  his  voice,  and  faid  :   Fu- 

;  gite,  partes  adverfce j  leave  me  to  my  repofe,  ye  unwelcome  thoughts:  avaunt,  ladies,  with  your  defires j  for  fhe,  who  is  queen  o f  mine,  the  peerlefs Dulcinea  del  Fobofo,  will  not  confent,  that  any  others  but  hers  fhould  fubje d   and  lubdue  me. 

And,  fo  faying,  he fat  down  in  the  middle  o f the  hall  upon  the  floor,  quite  fatigued  and  disjointed  by this  dancing  exercife. 

 Don  Anto~

U u   2 

 nit
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 nio  ordered  the  fervants  to  take  him  up,  and  carry  him  to  bed  ;  and  the  firfl, who  lent  an  helping  hand,  was   Sancho, who faid:  W hat,  in  god’s  name,  mailer o f  mine,  put  you  upon  dancing ?  Think  you  that  all  who  are  valiant  muft  be 

caperers,  or all  knights-errant  dancing-mailers  ?  I f   you  think  lb,  I  fay,  you  are miilaken  :  I  know  thofe,who  would  fooner  cut a  giant’s  wind-pipe,  than  a caper. 

Had  you  been  for  the  ihoe-jig *,  I  would  have  fupplied  your  defeat ;  for  I  ilap it  away like  any jer-falcon:  but,  as  for  regular  dancing,  I  cannot  work  a  flitch at it. 

W ith  this,  and  fuch  like  talk,  Sancho  furniihed  matter  o f  laughter to  the company,  and  laid  his  mailer  in  bed,  covering  him  up  lloutly,  that  he  might 

fvveat  out  the  cold  he might  have  got  by  his  dancing. 

T h e   next  day,  Don  Antonio  thought  fit  to  make  experiment  o f the  enchanted head ;  and  fo,  with   Don  Quixote,  Sancho y  and  two  other  friends,  with  the  two ladies,who  had  worried   Don  Quixote in  dancing  (for  they  flayed  that  night  with Don Antonio's  wife)  he  locked him felf up  in  the  room  where the  head  flood.  H e told  them  the  property  it  had,  charged  them  all  with  the  fecret,  and  told 

them,  this  was  the  firfl  day o f  his  trying  the  virtue  o f that  enchanted  head.  N o body,  but   Don  A?itonio's  two  friends,  knew  the  trick  o f  the  enchantment;  and, i f    Don  Antonio  had  not  firfl  difcovered  it  to  them,  they  alfo  would  been  as much  furprized  as  the  refl,  it  being  impoflible  not  to  be  fo,  fo  cunningly 

and  curioufly  was  it  contrived. 

T h e  firfl,  who  approached  the  ear  o f the  head, 

was   Don  Antonio  himfelf,  w ho  faid  in  a  low  voice,  yet  not  fo  low   but  he  was over-heard  by  them  a ll:  T ell  me,  head,  by  the  virtue  inherent  in  thee,  what-ain  I  now  thinking  o f ?  T h e  head  anfwered,  without  moving  its  lips,,  in  a  clear-and  diflindt  voice,  fo  as  to  be heard  by  every  body;  I  am  no judge  o f thoughts. 

A t  hearing  o f  which  they  were  all  aflonifhed,  efpecially  fince,  neither,  in  the room,  nor  any  where about  the  table,  was  there  any  human  creature  that  could 

anfwer.  H ow   many  o f  us  are  here?  demanded   D oji Antonio  again.  Anfw er  was made  him  in  the fame  key  :  You  and your  w ife,  with  two  friends  o f yours,.and. 

tw o  o f  hers,  and  a  famous  knight,  called   Don  Quixote  de  la  Manchay  with  a certain  fquire  o f  his,  Sancho  Pan$a  by  name. 

Here  was  wondering  indeed  r 

here  was  every  body’s  hair  flanding  on  end  out  o f  pure  affright. 

 Don  A n tonio ,  going  afide  at  fome  diflance  from  the  head,  faid:  This  is  enough  to affure  me,  I  was  not  deceived  by  him ,  w ho  fold  you  to  me,  fiage  head,  fpeaking  head,  anfwering  head,  and  admirable  head!  Let  fome  body  elfe  go,  and 

ask  it  what they  pleafe. 

N o w ,  as  women  are  commonly  in  hafle,  and  inquifi- 

tive,  the  firfl,  who  went  up  to  it,  was  one  o f the  two  friends  o f  Don  Antonio's wife,  and  her  queflion  was:  T ell  me,  head,  what  fhall  I  do  to  be  very  handfome ?  It was  anfwered:  Be  very modefl. 

I  ask  you  no  more,  faid  the  queriil. 

T h en   her  companion  came  up,  and  faid  :  I  would  know,  head,  whether  m y

*  In  which  the  dancers flap  the  foie  o f   their  flioe  with  the  pa bn  o f   their  hand  in  tim e  and meafure. 

husband
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husband  loves  me,  or  no. 

The  anfwer  was:  You  may  eafily  know  that  by his 

ulage  o f  you. 

T h e  married  woman,  going  afide,  laid:  T h e  queftion  might 

very  well  have  beenfpared;  for,  in  reality,  a  man’s  actions  are  the  beft  interpreters  o f  his  affections. 

Then  one  o f   Don  Antonio's  two  friends  went  and 

asked  it:  W ho  am  I? 

T h e  anfwer  was:  You  know. 

I  do  not  ask  you  that, 

anfwered  the  gentleman,  but  only,  whether you  know  me? 

I  do,  replied  the 

head;  you  are   Don  Pedro  N oriz.   I  defire  to  hear  no  more,  faid  he,  lince  this  is fufficient,  O  head,  to  convince  me,  that  you  know  every  thing.  Then the other 

friend  ftepped  up,  and  demanded:  T ell  me,  head,  what  defires  has  my  elded 

fon ? 

It  was anfwered:  Have  I  not  told  you  already,  that  I  do  not  judge  o f 

thoughts?  But,  for  all  that,  I  can  tell  you,  that  your  fon’s  defire  is  to  bury you. 

It  is  fo,  quoth  the  gentleman;  I  fee  it  with  my  eyes,  and  touch  it  with 

my  finger,  and  I  ask  no  more  queftions. 

Then  came   Don  Antonio’s  wife,  and 

faid:  I  know  not,  O  head,  what  to  ask  you :  only  I  would  know  o f  you, 

whether  I  fhall enjoy  my  dear  husband  many  years. 

T he  anfwer  was:  You 

fhall;  for  his  good  conftitution,  and  his  temperate  way  o f  living,  promile 

many  years o f  life,  which  feveral  are  wont  to  fliorten  by  intemperance. 

Next 

came   Don Quixote,   and  faid:  T ell  me,  O  anfwerer,  was  it truth,  or  a  dream, what  I  related  as  having  befallen  me  in   Montejinos's  cave ? 

W ill  the  whipping 

o f   Sancho,  my  fquire,  be  certainly  fulfilled? 

W ill  the  difenchantment  o f 

 Dulcinea  take  effect? 

As  to  the  bufinefs  o f  the  cave,  it  was  anfwered,  there 

is  much  to  be  faid:  it  has  fomething  o f  both:   Sanchd s  whipping  will  go  on hut  fiow ly:  the  difenchantment  o f   Dulcinea  will  be  brought  about  in  due  time. 

I  defire  to  know  no  more,  quoth   Don  Quixote;  for,  fo  I  may  but  fee   Dulcinea difenchanted,  I  fhall  make  account,  that  all  the  good  fortune  I can  defire  comes upon  me  at  a  clap. 

T he  laft  querift  was   Sancho,  and  his  queftion  was  th is; 

Head,  fhall  I,  peradventure,  get  another  government? 

Shall  I  quit  the  penurious  life  o f  a  fquire? 

Shall  I  return  to  fee  my  wife  and  children? 

T o   which 

it  was  anfwered:  Y ou  fhall  govern  in  your  own  houfe,  and,  if  you return  to  it, you  fhall  fee  your  wife  and  your  children,  and,  quitting  fervice,  you  fhall  ceafe to  be  a  fquire. 

Very  good,  in  faith,  quoth   Sancho  Panpa-,   1  could  have  told 

m yfelf  as  much,  and  the  prophet   Perogrullo  could  have  told  me  no  more. 

Bead,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  what  anfwer  would  you  have? 

Is  it  not  enough,, 

that  the  anfwers  this  head  returns  correfpond  to  the  queftions put  to  it?  Yes,  it is  enough,  anfwered   Sancho:  but  I  wilh  it  had  explained  itlelf,  and  told  me  a> little  more. 

Thus  ended  the  queftions  and  anfwers,  but  not  the  amazement  o f  the  whole 

company,  excepting   Don  Antonio’'*  two  friends,  who  knew  the  lecret:  which' 

 Cid  Hamete  Benengeli  would  immediately  difeover,  not  to  keep  the  world  in' 

fufpence,  believing  there  was  fome  witchcraft,  or  extraordinary  myftery,  concealed  in  that  head:  and  therefore  he  fays,  that   Don  Antonio  Moreno  procured' 
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it  to  be  made,  in  imitation  o f   another  head  he  had  feen  at   Madrid,  made  by  a flatuary,  for  his  own  diverfion,  and to  furprize  the  ignorant:  and  the  machine 

was  contrived  in  this  manner. 

T h e  table  was  o f   wood,  painted,  and  varnifhed 

over  like jafper;  and  the  foot it  flood  upon  was  o f  the  fame,  with  four  eagle- 

claws,  to  make  it  {land  the  firmer,  and  bear  the  weight  the  better. 

T h e   head, 

refeinbling  that  o f  a   Roman  emperor,  and  coloured  like  copper,  was  hollow, and  fo  was  the  table  itfelf,  in  which  the  buflo  was  fo  exactly  fixed,  that  no  fign o f   a joint  appeared. 

T h e   foot  alfo  was  hollow,  and  anfwered  to  the  neck  and 

bread:  o f  the  head j  and  all  this  correfponding with  another  chamber  juft  under 

that where  the  head  flood. 

Through  all  this  hollow  o f   the  foot,  table,  neck, 

and  breail  o f  the figure  aforefaid,  went  a  pipe  o f  tin,  which  could  not  be  feen. 

T h e  anfwerer was placed in  the  chamber  underneath,  w ith  his  mouth  clofe to  the 

pipe,  fo  that  the  voice  defeended  and  afeended  in  clear  and  articulate  founds,  as through  a  fpeaking  trumpet;  and  thus  it  was  impofiible  to  difeover  the juggle. 

A   nephew  o f   Don  Antonio's,   a  fiudent  acute  and  diferete,  was  the  refpondent > who,  being  informed  beforehand by  his  uncle,  who  were  to  be  with  him  that 

day in  the  chamber  o f  the  head,  could  eafily anfwer,  readily  and  exadlly,  to  the firft  quefiion:  to  the  reft  he  anfwered  by  conjectures,  and,  as  a  diferete  perfon, diferetely. 

 Cid Hamete  fays farther,  that  this  wonderful  machine  lafted  about 

eight  or  ten  days:  but,  it  being  divulged  up  and  down  the  city,  that   Don  Antonio  kept  in  his  houfe  an  enchanted  head,  which  anfwered  to  all  queflions,  he, fearing  left  it  fhould come  to  the  ears  o f  the  watchful  centinels  o f our  faith,  acquainted  the  gentlemen  o f  the  inquifition  with  the  fecret;  who  ordered  him  to break  it  in  pieces,  left  the  ignorant  vulgar  fhould  be  fcandalized  at  i t :  but  ftill, in  the  opinion  o f   Don  Quixote  and  o f   Sancho  Pantfa,   the  head  continued  to  be enchanted,  and  an  anfwerer  o f queftions,  more  indeed  to  the  fatisfaCtion  o f  Don Quixote,  than  o f   Sancho. 

T h e   gentlemen  o f  the  town,  in  complaifance  to   Don  Antonio,  and  for  the better  entertainment  o f   Don  Quixote,   as  well as  to  give  him  an  opportunity  o f difeovering  his  follies,  appointed  a  running  at  the  ring  fix  days  after,  which  was difappointed  by an accident  that  will  be  told  hereafter.  Don  Quixote had  a  mind to  walk  about the  town,  without  ceremony,  and  on  foot,  apprehending  that,  if  

he went  on  horfeback,  he  fhould  be  perfecuted  by  the  boys:  and  fo  he  and 

 Sancho,   with  two  lervants  afligned  him  by   Don  Antonio,   walked  out  to  make the  tour. 

N o w   it  fell  out,  that,  as  they  pafted  through  a  certain  ftreet,  Don 

 Quixote,   lifting  up  his  eyes,  law  written  over  a  door  in  very  large  letters;  Here hooks  are printed.  

A t  which  he  was  much  pleafed;  for,  ’till  then,  he  had  never  feen  any  printing,  and  v/as  defirous  to  know  how  it  was  performed. 

In  he 

went,  with  all his  retinue,  and  faw  drawing  off the  fheets  in  one  place,  correcting  in another,  compofing  in  this,  reviling  in  that,  in  fhort,  all  the  machinery to be  feen  in  great  prindng-houfes. 

 Don  Quixote  went  to  one  o f  the  boxes,  and

asked, 
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asked,  what  they  had  in  hand  there. 

The  workman  told  him :  he  wondered, 

and  went  on. 

He  came  to  another  box,  and  asked  one,  what  he  was  doing. 

T h e  workman  anfwfcred:  Sir,  that  gentleman  yonder  (pointing  to  a  man  o f  a 

good  perfon  and  appearance,  and  o f  fome  gravity)  has  tranflated  an   Italian  

book  into  our   Cajlilia?i  language,  and  I  am  compofing  it  here  for  the  prcfs. 

W hat  title  has  the  book?  demanded   D on  Q uixote.  

T o   which  the  author  an- 

fw ered:  Sir,  the  book  in   Italian   is  called,  L e   Bagatelle.  

And  what  anfwers 

to   Bagatelle  in  our   C ajlilian ?   quoth   D on  Quixote. 

 L e   Bagatelle,  fiid  the  author,  is,  as  if   we  fhould  fay,  T rifles.  

But,  though  its  title  be  mean,  it  contains  many  very good and  fubftantial  things. 

Quoth   D on  Q uixote ;  I  know  a 

little  o f  the   Tufcan  language,  and  ‘value  myfelf  upon  finging  fome  ftanzas  o f A rioflo.  

But,  good  Sir,  pray,  fell  me  (and  I  do  not  fay  this  with  defign  to  examine  your  skill,  but  out  o f  curiofity,  and  nothing  elfe)  in  the  courfe  o f  your writing,  have  you  ever  met  with  the  word   P ig n a ta  ?  

Yes,  often,  replied  the 

author. 

And  how  do  you  tranflate  it  in   Cajlilian ?   quoth   D on  Q uixote.  

H ow  

fhould  I  tranflate  it,  replied  the author,  but  by  the  word   Olla ?  

Body  o f  me, 

faid   D on  Q uixote,  what  a  progrefs  has  your  worlhip  made  in  the   Tufcan  language! 

I  would  venture  a  good  wager,  that,  where  the   Tufcan  fays   P ia ce, you  fay,  in   C a jlilia n ,  P la ze  ;  and  where  it  fays   P it),   you  fay   Mas-,   and   Su you tranflate   A rrib a , and   G iu   by   A baxo  r.  I  do fo,  mod  certainly,  quoth  the author; for  thefe  are  their  proper  renderings. 

I  dare  fwear,  quoth   D on  Q uixote,  you 

are  not  known  in  the  world,  which  is  ever  an  enemy  to  rewarding  florid  wits, 

and  laudable  pains.  What  abilities  are  loft,  what  genius’s  cooped  up,  and  what 

virtues  undervalued! 

But,  for  all  that,  I  cannot  but  be o f opinion,  that,  translating  out  o f  one  language  into  another,  unlefs  it  be  from  thofe  queens  o f  the languages,  Greek and   L a tin ,  is  like  fetting  to  view  the  wrong  fide  o f  a  piece o f  tapeftry,  where,  though  the  figures  are  feen,  they  are  full  o f  ends  and 

threads,  which  obfeure  them,  and  are  not  feen  with  the  fmoothnefs  and  even- 

nets  o f  the right  fide. 

And  the  tranflating  out  o f  eafy  languages  thews  neither  genius,  nor  elocution,  any more  than  tranferibing  one  paper  from  another. 

But  I  would  not from  hence  infer,  that  tranflating  is  not  a  laudable  exercife;  for a  man  may  be  employed  in  things  o f  worfe  confequence,  and  lefs  advantage. 

Out  o f  this  account  are  excepted  the  two  celebrated  tranflators,  do&or   Chriflo- 

 pher  de  Figueroa  in  his   P  aft or F id o,  and   D on  John  de  X a u rig u i  in  his   A m in ta  1 ; in  which,  with  a curious  felicity,  they  bring  it  in  doubt,  which  is the  tranflation,  and  which  the  original. 

But,  tell me,  Sir,  is  this  book  printed  on  your 

own  account,  or  have  you  fold  the  copy  to fome  bookfeller? 

I  print  it  on  my

 1  T h e    Englijh  reader  w ill  excu fe  the  not  exp lain in g  a  piece o f   criticifm ,  w h ich   could  afford  him   n eith er in f t r u t t io n   n o r   e n t e r t a in m e n t . 

 1  T h e   author  m uft  have  feen  it  in  m an u ferip t;  for  it  cam e not  out a t  5#,v / / ,till  three  years  after,  in  1 6 2 S .  

T h e    Tap or  Fido  h a d   b e e n   p u b lifh e d   f ix   y e a r s  b e fo r e   a t   Valencia. 

own*
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own  account,  anfvvered  the  author,  and  I  expert  to  get  a  thoufand  ducats  by 

this  firft  impreflion,  o f  which  there  will  be  two  thoufand  copies,  and  they 

will  go  off,  at  fix  reals  a  let,  in  a  trice. 

Y ou  are  very  right,  Sir,  anfwer- 

ed   D on   Q uixote:  it  is  pretty  plain  you  know  much  o f  the  turns  and  doubles  o f  the  bookfellers,  and  the  combination  there  is  among  them. 

I  pro- 

mife  you,  when  you  find  the  weight  o f  tw o  thoufand  volumes  upon  your 

back,  it  will  lo  deprefs  you,  that  you  will  be  frighted,  efpecially  i f   the 

book  be  any  thing  dull,  or  not  over  fprightly. 

W hat!  Sir,  quoth  the  author,  would  you  have  me  make  over  m y  right  to  the  bookfeller,  who,  perhaps,  will  give  me  three  maravedis  for  it,  and  even  think  he  does  me  a kindnels  in  giving  me  fo  much? 

I  print  no  more  books  to  purchafe  fame 

in  the  world;  for  I  am  already  fufficiently  known  by  m y  wrorks. 

Profit  I 

feek,  without  which  fame  is  not  worth  a  farthing. 

God  fend  you  good 

fuccefs,  anfwered   D on   Q uixote;  and,  going  on  to  another  box,  he  faw  they were  correcting  a  fheet  o f  another  book,  intitled,  'The  light  o f   the Joul.   And feeing  it,  he  faid:  Thefe  kind  o f books,  though  there  are  a  great  many  o f  them abroad,  are  thofe  that  ought  to  be  printed  :  for  there  are  abundance  o f  finners  up  and  down,  and  fo  many  benighted  perfons  ftand  in  need  o f  an  infinite  number  o f  lights. 

H e  went  forward,  and  law  they  were  correcting  a- 

nother  book,  and  asking  its  title,  he  was  anfwered,  that  it  was  called   The 

 fecond  p a rt  o f   the  ingenious  gentleman  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  written by  fuch  a  one,  an  inhabitant  o f   Tordefillas.  

I  know  fomething  o f  that  book, 

quoth   D on   Q uixote,  and,  in  truth  and  on  m y  confcience,  I  thought  it  had been  burnt  before  now,  and  reduced  to  allies,  for  its  impertinence:  but  its 

 M artinm afs  w ill  come,  as  it  does  to  every  hog  1 :  for  all  fabulous  hiftories are  fo  far  good  and  entertaining,  as  they  come  near  the  truth,  or  the  refemblance  o f  it;  and  true  hiftories  themfelves  are  fo  much  the  better,  by- 

how   much  the  truer. 

And,  fo  faying,  he  went  out  o f  the  printing-houle 

w ith  fome  fhew  o f  difguft:  and  that  fame  day   D on   Antonio  ptirpofed  to  carry  him  to  fee  the  gallies,  which  lay  in  the  road;  whereat   Sa?icho  rejoiced much,  having  never  in  his  life  feen  any. 

 D o n   Antonio  gave  notice  to  the 

commodore  o f  the  four  gallies,  that  he  would  bring  his  gueft,  the  renowned   D on   Quixote  de  la  M ancha,   that  afternoon  to  fee  them,  o f  whom  the commodor  .  nd  all  the  inhabitants  o f the  city,  had  fome  knowledge;  and  what 

befel  him  there  fliall  be  told in  the  following  chapter. 

1   Martinmafs,   o r   a b o u t  th e   fe a ft  o f   S t .  Martin,   is   th e   t i m e   fo r   m a k i n g   b a c o n   fo r   w in t e r . 

C H A P . 
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X I. 

O f   the  unlucky  accident,  which  befel Sancho  Pan$a  /«   vifiting  the galliesy  and the Jirange  adventure  o f   the  beautiful Morifca. 

A N Y   were  the  reflexions   Don  Quixote  made  upon  the  anfwer  o f  the  en- 

chanted  head,  none  o f  them  hitting  upon  the  trick  o f  it,  and  all  centering in  the  promife,  which  he  looked  upon  as  certain,  o f  the  dilenchantment  of D ulcinea.  

He  rejoiced  within  himfelf,  believing  he  fhould  foon  fee  the  accom- 

plifhment  o f  i t ;  and   Sancho,   though  he  abhorred being a  governor,  as  has  been faid,  had  ftill  a  defire  to  command  again,  and  be  obeyed:  fuch  is  the  misfortune  power  brings  along with  it,  though  but  in  jell. 

In  fhort,  that  evening, 

 D on   Antonio  Moreno,   and  his  two  friends,  with   D on  Quixote  and   Sancho,   went to  the  gallies. 

T h e  commodore  o f  the  four  gallies,  who  had  notice  o f  the 

coming o f  the  two  famous  perfonages,  Quixote  and   Sancho,   no  fooner  perceived  them  approach  the  fhore,  but  he  ordered  all  the  gallies  to  ftrike  their  awnings,  and  the  waits  to  play:  and  immediately  he  fent  out  the  pinnace,  covered with  rich  carpets,  and  furnifhed  with  cufhions o f  crimfon  velvet;  and,  juft  as 

 D on  Quixote  fet  his  foot  into  it,  the  captain-galley  diicharged  her  fore-caftle piece,  and  the  other  gallies  did  the  like;  and,  at  his  mounting  the  ladder on the ftarboard-fide,  all  the  crew  o f  flaves  faluted  him,  as  the  cuftom is,  when  a  perfon  o f  rank  comes  on  board,  with  three   H u,  hu,  hu's.  

The  general  (for  fo 

w e  fhall  call  him)  who  was  a  gentleman  o f  quality  o f   Valencia,   gave   D on Quixote  his  hand,  and  embraced  him,  faying:  This  day  will  I  mark  with  a white  ft one,  as  one  o f  the  beft  I  ever  wifh  to  fee  while  I  live,  having  feen Signor   Don  Quixote  de  la  M ancha,   in  whom  is  comprized  and  abridged  the whole  worth  o f  knight-errantry. 

 D on   Quixote  anfwered  him  in  expreflions  no 

lefs  courteous,  being  overjoyed  to find himfelf  treated  fo  like  a  lord. 

All  the 

company  went  to  the  poop,  which  was  finely  adorned,  and  feated  themfelves 

upon  the  lockers. 

T h e  boatfvvain  palled  along  the  middle  gang-way,  and  gave 

the  fignal  with  his  whiftle  for the  flaves  to  ftrip;  which  was  done  in  an  inftant. 

 Sancho,   feeing  fo  many  men  in  buff,  was  frighted,  and  more  fo,  when  he  faw them  fpread an  awning fo fwiftly over  the  galley,  that  he  thought  aU the  devils  in hell  were  there  at  work. 

But  all this  was  tarts  and  cheefe-cakes  to  what  I  am 

£oing  to  relate. 

 Sancho  was  feated  near the  ftern,  on  the  right  hand,  clofe  to  the  hindmoft rower,  who,  being  inftrufted  what  he  was  to  do,  laid  hold  on   Sancho,   and lifted him  up  in  his  arms. 

Then  the  whole  crew  o f  flaves,  ftanding  up,  and 

beginning  from  the  right fide,  pafled  him  from  bank  to  bank,  and  from  hand  to 

hand,  fo  fwiftly,  that  poor   Sancho  loft  the  very  fight  o f  his  eyes,  and  verily thought  the  devils  themfelves  were  carrying him  aw ay;  and  they  had  not  done 
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with  him,  ’till  they  brought  him  round vhy  the  left  fide,  and  replaced  him  at 

the  ftern. 

T h e  poor  wretch  remained  bruifed,  out  o f  breath,  and  in  a  cold 

fweat,  without  being  able  to  imagine  what  had  befallen  him. 

 Don  Quixote, 

who  beheld   Sancho's  flight  without wings,  asked  the  general,  i f   that  was  a  ceremony  commonly  ufed  at  people’s  firft  coming  aboard  the  gallies:  for,  if   fo, he,  who  had  no  intention  o f  making  profeflion  1  in  them,  had  no  inclination  to perform  the  like  exercifes,  and  vowed  to  god,  that,  i f   any  one  prefumed  to  lay hold  o f  him  to  tofs  him,  he  would  kick  their  fouls  out. 

And,  faying  this,  he 

flood  up,  and  laid  his  hand  on  his  fword. 

A t  that  inftant  they  ftruck the  awning,  and,  with  a  great noife,  let  fall  the  main-yard  from the  top  o f  the  maft  to the  bottom. 

 Sancho  thought  the  sky  was  falling  off  its  hinges,  and  tumbling 

upon  his  head,  and,  fhrinking  it down,  he  clapped  it  for  fear  between  his  legs. 

 Don  Quixote  knew  not  what  to  think  o f  it,  and  he  too  quaked,  fhrugged  his fhoulders,  and  changed  countenance. 

T h e   flaves  hoifted  the  main-yard  with 

the  fame  fwiftnefs  and  noife  they  had  ftruck  it j  and  all this,  without  fpeaking  a word,  as  if  they  had  neither  voice  nor  breath. 

T h e   boatfwain  made  a  fignal 

for  weighing  anchor,  and,  jumping  into  the  middle  o f  the  forecaftle,  with  his~ 

bull’s-pizzle,  he  began  to  fly-flap  the  fhoulders  o f  the  flaves  at  the  oar,  and, by  little  and  little,  to  put  off  to  fea.  Sancho,  feeing  fo  many  red  feet  (for fuch  he  took  the  oars  to  be)  move  ail  together,  faid  to  himfelf:  A y ,  thefe 

are  enchanted  things  indeed,  and  not  thofe  my  mafter  talks  of.  W h at  have 

thefe  unhappy  wretches  done  to  be  whipped  at  this  rate?  and  how   has  this 

one  man,  who  goes  whiffling  up  and  down,  the  boldnefs  to  whip  fo  many? 

I  maintain  it,  this  is  hell,  or  purgatory  at  leaft. 

 Don  Quixote,  feeing  with 

what  attention   Sancho  obferved  all  that  paffed,  faid:  A h   friend   Sancho,   how" 

quickly  and  how  cheaply  might  you,  i f   you  would,  ftrip  to  the  waift,  and, 

placing  yourfelf  among  thefe  gentlemen,  put  an  end  to  the  enchantment  o f 

 Dulcinea!   for,  having  fo  many  companions  in  pain,  you  would  feel  but  little  o f  your  o w n :  befides,  perhaps,  the  fage   Merlin  would  take  every  lafh  o f theirs,  coming  from  fo  good  a  hand,  upon  account  for  ten  o f  thofe  you  m u ft,. 

one  day  or  other,  give  yourfelf. 

T h e   general  would  have  asked  what  lafhes  he  fpoke  of,  and  what  he 

meant  by  the  difenchantment  o f   Dulcinea 5  when  a  mariner  faid:  T h e  fort  o f Montjuy  makes  a  fignal,  that  there  is  a  veffel  with  oars  on  the  coaft,  on  the weftern  fide. 

T h e   general,  hearing  this,  leaped  upon  the  middle  gang-w ay,. 

and  faid:  Pull  away,  my  lads,  let  her  not  efcape  us:  it  muft  be  fome  brigantine  belonging  to  the  corfairs  o f    jUgiers,   that  the  fort  makes  the  fignal for. 

Then  the  other  three  gallies  came  up  with  the  captain,  to  receive  his 

orders. 

T h e   general  commanded,,  that  two  o f  them  (hould  put  out  to  fea

1  A   term borrowed  from  th e   admiflion  o f   friarj, 

.  in to   monafteries, 

as
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as  faft as  they  could,  and  he  with  the  other  would  go  along  fhore,  and  fo  the veflel  could  not  efcape. 

T h e  crew  plyed  the  oars,  impelling  the  gallies  with 

fuch  violence,  that  they  feemed  to  fly. 

Thofe  that  flood  out to  Tea,  about two 

miles off,  difcovered  a  fail,  which they judged  to carry about  fourteen  or  fifteen 

banks  o f  oars ;  and  fo  it  proved  to  be. 

T h e  veflel,  difcovering  the  gallies,  put 

herfelf  in  chace,  with  defign  and  in  hope  to  get  away  by  her  fwiftnefs. 

But, 

unfortunately  for  her,  the captain-galley  happened  to  be one o f  the  fwifteft vef- 

fels  upon  the fea,  and  therefore  gained  upon  the  brigantine  fo  fall,  that  the corfairs  faw  they  could not  efcape,  and  fo  the  mailer  o f  her  ordered  his  men  to 

drop  their  oars,  and  yield  themfelves  prifoners,  that  they  might  not  exafperate 

the  captain  o f  our  gallies. 

But  fortune,  that  would  have  it  otherwife,  fo  ordered,  that,  juft  as  the  captain-galley  came  fo  near,  that  the  corfairs  could  hear a  voice  from  her,  calling  to  them  to  furrender,  two   Toraquis,  that  is  to  lay, two   Turks  that  were  drunk,  who  came  in  the  brigantine  with  twelve  others, difcharged  two  mufquets,  w ith  which  they  killed  two  o f  our  foldiers  upon  the 

prow. 

W hich  the  general  feeing,  he  fwore not to  leave  a  man  alive  he  Ihould 

take  in  the veflel,  and  coming  up  with  all  fury  to  board  her,  fhe  flipped  away under  the  oars  o f  the  galley. 

T h e  galley  ran  a-head  a  good  w a y :  they  in  the 

veflel,  perceiving  they  were  got  clear,  made  all  the  way  they  could  while  the 

galley  was  coming  about,  and  again  put  themfelves  in  chace  with  oars  and fails. 

But  their  diligence  did  them  not fo  much  good,  as  their  prefumption  did  them 

harm :  for the captain-galley,  overtaking  them  in  little  more  than  half  a  mile, 

clapped  her  oars  on the  veflel,  and  took  them  all  alive. 

By this  time  the  two  other  gallies  were  come  up,  and  all  four  returned  with 

their  prize to the  ftrand,  where  a  vaft  concourfe  o f people  flood expecting them, 

defirous  to  fee  what  they  had  taken. 

T h e  general  caft  anchor  near  the  land, 

and,  knowing  that  the  viceroy  was  upon  the  ftiore,  he  ordered  out  the  boat  to 

bring  him  on  board,  and  commanded  the  main-yard  to  be  let  down,  immediately  to  hang thereon  the  mafter  o f  the  veflel,  and  the  reft  o f  the   Turks,  he had  taken  in  her,  being  about fix  and  thirty  perlons,  all  brisk  fellows,  and  moft o f  them   Turkijh mufqueteers.  T he  general  enquired,  which was  the mafter o f the  brigantine,  and  one  o f  the  captives,  who  afterwards appeared  to- be  a   Spanijh  renegado,  anfwered  him  in   Cajlilian:  This  youth*  Sir,  you  fee  here,  i* 

our  mafter;  pointing  to  one  o f  the  moft  beautiful  and  moft  graceful  young 

men  that  human  imagination  could  paint. 

His  age,  in  appearance,  did  not 

reach  twenty  years. 

T h e  general  faid  to  him:  Tell  me,  ill-advifed  dog,  what 

moved  you  to  kill  m y  foldiers,  when  you  faw  it  was  impofiible  to  efcape ? 

Is 

this  the  refpedt  paid  to  captain-galleys? 

Know  you  not,  that  temerity  is  not 

valour,  and  that  doubtful  hopes  fhould  make  men  daring,  but  not  raili ? 

The 

youth  would  have  replied;  but  the  general could  not  hear  him  then,  by  reafon 

he  was  going  to  receive the  viceroy,  who  was juft then  entering  the  galley;  with
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whom  there  came  feveral  o f  his  fervants,  and  fomc  people  o f  the  town. 

Y ou  

have  had  a  fine  chace  o f  it,  Signor  general,  faid  the  vice-roy. 

So  fine,  answered  the  general,  that  your  excellency  Shall  prefentlv  fee  it  hanged  up  at  the yard-arm. 

H ow   fo?  replied  the  vice-roy. 

Becaufe,  replied  the  general, 

againft  all  law,  againft  all  reafon,  and  the  cuftom  o f  war,  they  have  killed  me tw o  o f the  bed;  foldiers  belonging  to  the  gallies,  and  I  have  fworn  to  hang  every man  I  took  prifoner,  efpecially  this  youth  here,  who is  matter  o f the  brigantine j pointing  to  one,  who  had  his  hands  already  tied,  and a  rope  about  his  neck,  and ttood  expecting  death. 

T h e  vice-roy  looked at  him,  and,  feeing  him  fo  beautiful,  fo  genteel, and  fo  humble  (his beauty  giving  him  in  that  inttant  a  kind  o f letter  o f  recommendation)  he  had‘a  mind  to  fave  him,  and  therefore  lie  asked 

h im :  T ell  me,  Sir,  are  you  a   Turk,   a   Moor,  or  a  renegado ?  T o   which  the youth anfwered  in  the   Cajiilian  tongue  :  I  am  neither  a   Turk^  nor  a   Moor,  nor a renegado. 

W hat  are  you  then  ?  replied  the  vice-roy. 

A   chriftian  woman, 

anfwered  the  youth. 

A   chrittian  woman,  in  fuch  a  garb,  and  in  fuch  circum- 

ttances,  faid  the  vice-roy,  is  a  thing  rather  to  be  wondered  at  than  believed. 

Gentlemen,  faid  the  youth,  fufpend  the  execution  o f m y  death:  it  will  be  no 

great  lofs,  to  defer  your  revenge,  while  I  recount  the  ttory  o f my  life. 

W hat 

heart  could  be  fo  hard,  as  not  to  relent  at  thefe  expreflions,  at  leaft  fo  far as  to  hear  what  the  fad  and  affli&ed  youth  had  to  fay  ?  T h e  general  bid  him  fay what  he  pleafed,  but  not  to  expert  pardon  for his  notorious  offence. 

W ith  this 

licence  the  youth  began  his  ttory  in  the  following manner. 

I  was  born  o f  Moorijh  parents,  o f  that  nation  more  unhappy than  wife,  fo lately  overwhelmed  under  a  lea  o f misfortunes. 

In  the  current  o f  their  calamity,  I  was carried  away  by  two  o f m y  uncles  into   Barbary,  it  availing  me  nothing to  fay  I  was  a  chriftian,  as  indeed  I  am,  and  not  o f  the  feigned  or  pretended, but  o f  the  true  and  catholic  ones. 

T h e   difcovery  o f this  truth  had  no  influence 

on  thofe,  who  were  charged  with  our  unhappy  banifhment;  nor  would  m y 

uncles  believe  it,  but  rather  took  it  for  a  lye,  and  an  invention  o f  mine,  in  order  to  remain  in  the  country  where  I  was  born  ;  and  fo,  by  force  rattier  than by  my  good  will,  they  carried  me  with  them. 

M y   mother  was  a  chriftian, 

and  my  father  a  difcrete  man,  and  a chrittian  too.  I  fucked  in  the  catholic faith with  my  milk. 

I  was  virtuoufly  brought  up,  and,  neither  in  m y  language  nor 

behaviour,  did  I,  as  I  thought,  give  any  indication  o f  being  a   Morifca.  

M y  

beauty,  i f   I  have  any,  grew  up,  and  kept  equal  pace  with  thefe  virtues ;   for luch  I  believe  them  to  be  :  and,  though  my  modefty  and  referve  were  great,  I 

could  not  avoid  being  feen  by  a  young  gentleman,  called   Don  Gafpar  Gregorio, eldeft  fon o f a  perfon  o f diftincftion, whofe  eftate joins  to  our town.  H ow   he  faw me,  how  we  converfed  together,  h ow   he  was  undone  for  me,  and  how  I  was 

little  lefs  for  him,  would  be  tedious  to  relate,  efpecially  at  a time  when  I  am  under  apperhenfion,  that  the  cruel  cord,  which  threatens  me,  may  interpole  between
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tween  my  tongue  and  my  throat;  and  therefore  I  will  only  fay,  that   Don  Gregorio  refolved  to  bear  me  company  in  our  banifhment. 

And  fo,  mingling 

with  the   Moors,  who  came  from  other  towns  (for  he  fpoke  the  language  well) in  the journey  he  contracted  an  intimacy  with  my  two  uncles,  who  had  the 

charge  o f  me  :  for  my  father,  being  a  prudent  and  provident  perfon,  as foon  as he  faw  the  firft  edict for  our banifhment,  left  the  town,  and  went  to  feek  fome place  o f refuge  for  us  in  foreign  kingdoms. 

He  left  a  great  number  o f  pearls, 

and  precious  ftones  o f  great  value,  hid  and  buried  in  a  certain  place,  known  to me  only,  with  fome  money  in  crufados  and  piftoles  o f  gold,  commanding  me 

in  no  wile  to  touch  the  treafure  he  left,  if   peradventure  we  fhould  be  banilhed before  he  returned. 

I  obeyed,  and  palfed  over  into   Barbary  with  my  uncles, 

and  other relations  and  acquaintance,  as  I  have  already  faid;  and  the  place  we 

fettled in  was   Algiers,  or  rather  hell  itfelf. 

The  king heard  o f  my  beauty,  and 

fame  told  him  o f  my  riches,  which  partly  proved  my  good  fortune. 

He  fent 

for  me,  and  asked  me,  o f  what  part  o f   Spain  I  was,  and  what  money  and jewels  I  had  brought  with  me. 

I  told him  the  town,  and  that  the  jewels  and 

money  were  buried  in  it  ;  but  that  they  might  eafily  be  brought  off, .if  I  myfelf went  to  fetch  them. 

All  this  I  told  him,  in  hopes that  his  own  covetoufnefs, 

more  than  my  beauty,  would  blind  him. 

W hile  he  was  thus  difcourfing  with 

me,  information  was  given  him,  that  one  o f the  genteeleft  and  handfomeft 

youths  imaginable  came  in  my  company. 

I  prefently  underftood,  that  they 

meant   Don  Gafpar Gregorio,  whofe  beauty  is  beyond  ail  poliibility  o f  exaggeration. 

I  was  greatly  disturbed,  when  I  confidered  the-  danger   Don  Gregorio 

was  in  :  for,  among  thofe  barbarous   Turks,   a  beautiful  boy  or  youth  is  more valued  and  effeemed,  than  a  woman,  be  fhe  never  fo  beautiful. 

T h e  king 

commanded  him  to  be  immediately  brought  before  him,  that  he  might 

fee  him,  and  asked  me,  if   it  was  true,  what  he  was  told  o f  that  youth. 

I,  as 

i f   infpired  by  heaven,  anfwered  :  Yes,  it  was;  but  that  I  mull  inform  him,  he was  not  a  man,  but  a  woman,  as  I  was;  and  I  requeued,  that  he  would  let 

me  go  and  drefs  her  in  her  proper  garb,  that  die  might  fhine  in  full  beauty, 

and  appear  in  his  prefence  with  the  lefs  concern. 

He  faid,  I  might  go  in  a 

good  hour,  and  that  next  day  he  would  talk  with  me  o f  the  manner  how  I 

might  conveniently  return  to  Spain,  to  get  the  hidden  treafure.  I  confulted with Don  Gafpar:  I  told  him  the  danger  he  ran  in  appearing  as a man:  and  I  drefled him like  a   Morifca,  and  that  very afterooon  introduced  him  as  a  woman  to  the king,  who  was  in  admiration  at  the  fight  o f  her,  and  propofed  to  relerve  her 

for  a  prefent  to  the  grand  Signor; and,  to  prevent  the  rifque  fhe  might  run  in  the Seraglio  among  his  own  wives,  and  diftrufting  himfelf,  he  ordered  her  to  be 

lodged  in  the  houfe  o f  a   Moorijl:  lady  o f  quality,  there  to  be  kept  and waited  upon:  whither  fhe  was  inffantly  conveyed. 

What  we  both  felt  (for  I 

cannot  deny  that  I  love  him)  I  leave  to  the  confideration  o f  thofe, . who  mutually, 
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tually  love  each  other,  and  are  forced  to  part. 

T h e  king  prefently  gave  order 

for  my  returning  to   Spain,  in  this  brigantine,  accompanied  by two   Turks,  being thofe,who  killed  your  foldiers. 

There  came  with  me  alfo  this   Spanifh  renegado 

(pointing to  him ,who  fpoke  firft) whom  I  certainly know  to  be  a  chriftian  in  his heart,  and  that  he  comes with  a  greater defire  to  {lay  in   Spain,   than  to  return  to Barbary.   T h e   reft  o f the  {hip’s  crew’-  are  Moors  and   Turks,  who  ferve  for  nothing but to row  at the  oar.The  two  drunken  and  infolent   Turks,  difobeying  the  orders given  them  to  fet  me  and  the  renegado  on  ftiore,  in  the  firft  place  o f   Spain w e  (liould  touch  upon,  in  the  habit  o f chriftians  (with  which  w e  came  provided)  would  needs  firft fcour  the  coaft,  and  make  fome  prize,  i f   they  could,  fearing,  i f  they  lliould  land  us  firft,  w e  might  be  induced  by  fome  accident  or  other to  difcover,  that  fuch  a  vefiel  was  at  fea,  and,  i f   perchance  there  were  any gallies abroad  upon  this  coaft,  {he  might  be  taken. 

Laft  night  we  made  this 

{hore,  and,  not  knowing  any thing  o f thefe  four  gallies, were  difcovered  ourfelves, and  what you  have  feen  has  befallen  us. 

In  fhort,  Don  Gregorio  remains  a - 

mong  the  women,  in  woman’s  attire,  and  in  manifeft  danger  o f  being  undone; 

and  I  find  myfelf, with  my  hands  tied,  expelling,  or  rather  fearing,  to  lofe  that life,  o f  which  I  am  already  weary. 

T his,  Sir,  is  the  conclufion  o f   m y  lamentable  ftory,  as  true  as  unfortunate. 

W h at  I  beg  o f  you,  is,  that  you  will  fuffer 

me  to  die  like a chriftian,  fince,  as  I  have  told  you,  I  am  no  wife  chargeable with  the  blame,  into  which  thofe  o f my  nation  have  fallen. 

Here  {he  held  her 

peace,  her  eyes  pregnant  with  tender  tears,  which  were  accompanied  by  many 

o f  thofe  o f the  ftanders  by. 

T h e   vice-roy,  being  o f a tender  and  compaflionate  difpofition,  without  {peaking a  word,  went  to  her,  and with  his  own  hands  unbound  the  cord,  that  tied the  beautiful  ones  o f the  fair   Morifca.   W hile  the   Morifcan  chriftian  was  relating her  ftrange ftory,  an  old  pilgrim,  who  came  aboard  the  galley  with  the  vice-roy, faftened  his eyes  on  her, and,  fcarcely  had  flie  made  an end, when, throwing him - 

felf  at  her  feet,  and  embracing  them,  with  words  interrupted  by a  thoufand  fobs 

and  fighs,  he faid:   O  Anna Felix !   m y  unhappy  daughter!  I  am  thy  father Ricote, w ho  am  returned  to  feek  thee,  not  being  able  to  live  without  thee,  w ho  art 

m y  very  foul. 

A t  which  words,  Sancho  opened  his  eyes,  and  lifted  up  his 

head,  which  he  was  holding  down  ruminating  upon his late  difgrace; and  looking 

at the  pilgrim,  he  knew  him  to  be the  very  Ricote,  he  met  with  upon  the  day  he left  his  government,  and  was  psrfuaded  this  muft  be  his  daughter:  who,  being 

now  unbound,  embraced  her  father,  mingling  her  tears  wfith  his. 

 Ricote faid 

to  the  general  and  the  vice-roy  :  This,  Sirs,  is  m y  daughter,  happy  in  her 

name  alone:   Anna  Felix  {he  is  called,  with  the  fir-name  o f   Ricote,  as  famous for  her  own  beauty, as  for  her father’s  riches. 

I  left  m y  native  country,  to feek, 

in  foreign  kingdoms,  fome  {helter  and  fafe  retreat,  and,  having  found  one  in 

 Germany,  I  returned,  in  this  pilgrim’s  weed,  in  the  company  o f   fome   Gery mans, 
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 mans,  in  qued  o f  my  daughter,  and  to  take  up  a  great  deal  o f  wealth  I  had left  buried. 

M y  daughter  I  found  not;  but  the  treafure  I  did,  and  have  it  in 

my  poffeffion  :  and  now,  by  the'drange  turn  o f  fortune  you  have  feen,  I  have 

found  the  treafure,  which  mod:  enriches  me,  my  beloved  daughter. 

I f  our  innocence,  and  her  tears  and  mine,  through  the  uprightn?fs  o f  your  judice,  can open  the  gates  o f  mercy,  let  us  partake o f  it,  who  never  had  a  thought  o f  offending  you,  nor  in  any  ways  comfpired  with  the  defigns  o f  our  people,  who have  been  judly  banifhed. 

Then  faid   Sancbo  ;  I  know   Ricote  very  well,  and 

am  fure  what  he  fays  o f  Anna  Felix's  being  his  daughter  is  true:  but  as  for the  other  idle  dories  o f  his  going  and  coming,  and  o f  his  having  a  good  or 

bad intention,  I  meddle  not  w ith  them. 

All  that were  prefent  admired  at  the 

drangenefs  o f  the  cafe,  and  the  general  faid  ;  Each  tear  o f  yours  hinders  me from  fulfilling  my  oath:  live,  fair   Anna  Felix,  all  the  years  heaven  has  allotted  you,  and  let  the  daring  and  the  infolent  undergo  the  punidiment  their crime  deferves. 

Immediately  he ordered,  that  the  two   Turks,   who  had  killed 

his foldiers,  fhould  be hanged  at  the  yard-arm. 

But  the  vice-roy  earnedly  entreated  him  not  to  hang  them,  their  fruit  being  rather  the  effect  o f  madnefs  than  o f  valour. 

T h e  general  yielded  to  the  vice-roy’s  requed;  for  it  is 

not  eafy  to  execute revenge  in  cold  blood. 

Then  they  confulted  how  to  deliver 

J Don  Gafpar  Gregorio  from  the  danger he was left  in. 

 Ricote  offered above  two 

thoufrnd  ducats,  which  he  had  in  pearls  and  jewels,  towards it. 

Several  expedients  were  propofed,  but  none  fo  likely  to  fucceed  as  that  o f  the   SpaniJJj renegado  afore-mentioned,  who  offered  to return  to  Algiers  in  a  fmall  bark  o f about  eight  banks,  armed  with  chridian  rowers;  for  he  knew  where,  how, 

and when he  might  land;  nor  was  he  ignorant o f  the  houfe,  in which   Don  Gafpar  was  kept. 

T h e  general  and  the  vice-roy  were  in  doubt  whether they 

fhould  rely  on the  renegado,  or  trud  him  with the  chridians,  who  were  to  row 

at  the oar. 

 Anna  Felix  anfwered  for  him,  and  her  father   Ricote faid, he  would 

be  anfwerable  for the  ranfom  o f  thofe  chridians,  i f   they  fhould  be  betrayed. 

Matters  being thus  fettled,  the vice-roy  went  a-fhore,  and   Don  Antonio  Moreno  took  the  Morifca  and  her  father along  with  him,  the  vice-roy charging  him to  regale  and  welcome  them,  as  much  as  poffible,  offering,  on  his  own  part, 

whatever  his  houfe  afforded  for  their  better  entertainment:  fo  great  was  the 

kindnefs  and  charity  that  the  beauty  o f   Anna  Felix  infilled  into  his  bread, C H A R
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 iTreating  o f  the  adventure,  which  gave  Don  Quixote   more  farrow  than  any which  had  hitherto  befallen  him. 

T P  H  E  hiflory  relates,  that  the  wife  o f  Don  Antonio Moreno  took  a  great  deal o f  pleafure  in  feeing   Anna  Felix  in  her  houfe. 

She  gave  her  a  kind 

welcome,  enamoured  as  well  o f  her  beauty  as  o f  her  difcretionj  for  the 

 Morifca  excelled  in  b o th :  and  all  the  people  o f  the  city  flocked  to  fee  her, as  i f   they  had  been  brought  together  by  ringing  the  great  bell.  Don  Quixote faid  to   Don Antonio,  that  the  method,  they had  rel'olved  upon  for  the  redemption o f    Don  Gregorio,  was  quite a  wrong  one,  there  being  more  danger,  than  probability  o f  fuccefs,  in  it;  and  that  they  would  do  better  to  land  him,  with his  horfe  and  arms,  \n Barbary ;  for  he  would  fetch  him  o ff in  fpite o f the  whole Moor i f  Ib race,  as   Don  Gayferos  had  done  by  his  fpoufe   Melifendra.   T ake  notice, Sir,  quoth   Sancho,   hearing  this,  that  Signor   Don  Gayferos  refcued  his  fpoufe on  firm  land,  and  carried  her  over  land  into   France:  but  here,  if,  perad-  . 

venture,  w e  refcue   Don  Gregorio,  we  have  no  w ay  to  bring  him  into   Spain, fince  the  fea  is  between. 

For  all  things  there  is  a  remedy  excepting  for 

death,  replied   Don  Q uixote:  for,  let  but  a  veffel  come  to  the  fea-fide,  and w e  can  embark  in  it,  though  the  whole  world  fhould  endeavour  to  oppofe  it. 

Y ou r  worfhip,  quoth   Sancho,  contrives  and  makes  the  matter  very  eafy  :  but, Between  the  faying  and  the  fa<fl  is  a  very  large  trad::  and  I  flick  to  the  renegado,  who  feems  to  me  a  very  honeft  and  good-natured  man. 

 Don  Antonio 

laid,  i f   the  renegado  fhould  mifcarry  in  the  bufinefs,  it  would  be  time  enough to  put  in  pradice  the  expedient  o f   Don  Quixote's  palling  over  into   Barbary.  

T  wo  days  after,  the  renegado  fet  fail  in  a  fmall  bark  o f  fix  oars on  a  fide,  manned  with  a  flout  crew,  and,  two  days  after  that,  the  gal lies  departed  for the  Descant,   the  general  having  engaged  the  vice-roy  to  give  him  advice  o f  all that  fhould  happen  in  refped  to  the  deliverance  o f   Don  Gregorio,  and  the fortune  o f   Anna  Felix. 

One morning,  Don Quixote being fallied  forth  to take the  air on  the  ftrand, armed compleatly  at  all  points  (for,  as he  was  often  wont  to  fay, his arms were his finery, and  his  recreation  fighting,  and  fo  he  was  feldom  without them)  he  perceived 

advancing toward  him a  knight,  armed  likewife  at  all  points. 

On  his  fhield  was 

painted  a  refplendent  m oon:  and,  when  he  was  come  near enough  to  be  heard, 

he  raifed  his  voice,  and,  diredting  it  to   Don  Quixote,  he  laid:  Illuftrious knight, and  never  enough  renowned   Don  Quixote de  la Mancha,  I  am  the   knight  o f the white  moon,  whofe  unheard  o f  exploits,  perhaps,  may  bring  him  to  your  remembrance. 

I  come  to  enter  into  combat  with  you,  and  to  try  the  flrength 

o f  your  arm,  in  order  to  make  you  know   and  confefs,  that  m y  miflrefs,  be

fhe
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Hie  who {he  will,  is,  without  companion,  more  beautiful  than  your   Dulcinea 

 del Tobofo  :  which  truth  if   you  do  immediately  and  fairly  confefs,  you  will fave  your  own  life,  and  me  the  trouble  o f  taking  it  from  y o u :  and  if   you fight,  and  are  vanquifhed by  me,  all  the  fatisfadtion  I  expedt,  is,  that  you  lay afide  arms,  forbear  going  in  quell:  o f  adventures,  and retire  home  to your houfe 

for  the  {pace  o f  one  year,  where  you  fhall  live,  without  laying  hand  to  your 

fword,  in  profound  peace,  and  profitable  repofe;  which  will  redound,  both  to 

the  improvement  o f  your  eftate,  and  the  falvation  o f  your  foul:  and  if   you 

fhall  vanquifh  me,  my  head  fhall  lie  at  your  mercy,  the  fpoils  o f  my horfe  and arms  fhall be  yours,  and  the  fame  o f  my  exploits  fhall  be transferred from  me  to you. 

Confider,  which  is  beft  for  you,  and  anfwer  me  prefently:  for  this  bufi- 

nefs muft  be  difpatchcd  this  very day. 

 Don Quixote  was  furprized  and  amazed,  as  well  at  the arrogance  o f  the knight o f  the  white  moon,  as  tat  the  reafon  o f  his  being  challenged  by  h im :  and  fo, with  gravity  compofed,  and countenance fevere, he anfwered:   Knight o f the white 

 moon,  whole  atchievements  have  not  as  yet  reached  my  ears,  I  dare  fvvear,  you never  faw  the  illuftrious   Dulcinea;  for,  had  you  feen  her,  I  am  confident,  you would  have  taken  care  not  to  engage  in  this  trial,  fince  the  fight  o f  her  muff have undeceived,  and  convinced  you,  that  there  never  was,  nor  ever  can  be,  a 

beauty  comparable  to  hers:  and  therefore,  without  giving you  the  lye,  and only  faying,  you  are  miftaken,  I  accept  your  challenge,  with  the  aforementioned conditions;  and  that  upon  the  fpot,  that  the  day  allotted  for  this  bufinefs  may not  firft  elapfe:  and  out o f  the  conditions  I  only  except  the  transfer  o f   your exploits,  becaufe  I  do  not know  what  they  are,  nor  that  they  are:  I  am  contented  with  m y  own,  fuch  as  they are. 

Take,  then,  what  part  o f  the  field 

you  pleafe,  and  I  will  do  the  like,  and,  T o   whom  god  fhall  give  her  x,  faint Peter  give  his  blefiing. 

T he   knight o f  the  white  moon  was  difcovered  from  the  city,  and  the  viceroy was  informed,  that  he was  in  conference  with   Don  Quixote  de la  Mancha.   T he viceroy,  believing it  was  fome  new  adventure,  contrived  by   Don  Antonio  Moreno,  or  by  fome  other  gentleman  o f  the  town,  immediately  rode  out  to  the ftrand,  accompanied  by   Don  Antonio,  and  a  great  many  other  gentlemen j  and arrived juft  as  Don  Quixote  had  wheeled   Rozinante  about,  to take  the  neceftary ground  for  his career. 

The  viceroy,  perceiving  they  were  both  ready  to  turn 

for  the  encounter,  interpofed,  asking,  what  induced  them  to  fo  fudden  a  fight. 

T h e   knight  o f  the  white  moon  anfwered,  It  was the  precedency  o f  beauty;  and told  him,  in  few  words,  what  he  had  faid  to   Don  Quixote,  and  that  the  conditions  o f  the  combat  were  agreed  to  on  both  fides.  The  viceroy  asked   Don  A/ito- 

 niOy  in  his ear,  whether he knew  who the   knight  o f the white moon  was,  and whe-1  Meaning,  wiflorj.   Thefe  arc  words  ufed  at  the marriage  ceremony. 

V o l .  II. 

Y y

ther
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ther  it was  Tome  left  defigned  to  be  put  upon   Don  Quixote. 

 Don  Anto?iio  an- 

fwered,  that  he  neither  knew  who  he  was,  nor  whether  this  challenge  was  in 

jed   or  earned:. 

This  anfwer  perplexed  the  viceroy,  putting  him  in  doubt  whether  he  Should  fuffer  them  to  proceed  to  the  combat  :  but,  inclining  rather  to believe  it  could  be  nothing  but  a  je d ,  he  went afide,  faying:  I f   there  is  no other  remedy,  knights,  but  to  confefs  or  die,  and  i f   Signor   Don  Quixote  per-fids  in  denying,  and  your  worship  o f  the   white  moon  in  affirming,  at  it,  in god’s  name. 

He  o f  the   white  moon  thanked  the  viceroy  in  courtly  and  diferete 

terms  for  the  leave  he  gave  them;  and   Don  Quixote  did  the  fame:  w ho,  recommending  him felf  to  heaven  with  all  his  heart,  and  to  his   Dulcinea  (as  was his  cudom  at  the  beginning  o f  the  combats  that  offered)  wheeled  about  again, 

to  fetch  a  larger  compafs,  becaufe  he  fiw   his  adverfary  did  the  like;  and,  w ithout  found  o f  trumpet  or  other warlike  indrument,  to  give  the  Signal  for  the  onfet,  they  both  turned  their  horfes  about  at  the  fame  indant:  and  he  o f   the 

 white  moon,  being  the  nimbled,  met   Don  Quixote  at  two  thirds  o f  the  career, and  there  encountered  him  with  fuch  impetuous  force  (not  touching  him  with 

his  launce,  which  he  feemed  to  raife on  purpofe)  that  he  gave   Rozinante  and Don  Quixote  a  perilous  fill  to  the  ground. 

Prefently  he  was  upon  him,  and, 

clapping  his  launce  to  his  vizor,  he  faid:  Knight,  you  are  vanquished,  and  a 

dead  man,  i f   you  do  not  confefs  the  conditions  o f  our  challenge. 

 Don  Quixote, 

bruifed  and  dunned,  without  lifting  up  his  vizor,  as  i f   he  was  fpeaking  from 

within  a  tomb,  in  a  feeble  and  low  voice,  faid:   Dulcinea  del Tobofo  is  the m od beautiful  woman  in  the  world,  and  1  the  m od  unfortunate  knight  on  earth,  and 

it  is  not  fit  that  my  weaknefs  fhould  diferedit  this  truth:  knight,  pufh  on  your launce,  and  take  away  my  life,  fince  you  have  fpoiled  me  o f  m y  honour. 

By 

no  means,  quoth  he  o f  the   white  moon:  live,  live  the  fame  o f   the  beauty  o f the  lady   Dulcinea  del  Tobofo,  in  its  full  ludre  :  all  the  fatisfadlion  I  demand,  is, that  the  great   Don  Quixote  retire  home  to  his  own  town  for  a year,  or ’till  fuch time  as  I  fhall  command,  according  to  our  agreement  before  w e  began  this  battle. 

A ll  this  was  heard  by  the  viceroy,  Don  Antonio,  and  many  other  perfons 

there  prefent;  who  alfo  heard   Don  Quixote  reply,  that,  fince  he  required  nothing  o f  him  to  the  prejudice  o f   Dulcinea,  he  would  perform-all  the  red  like  a punctual  and  true  knight. 

This  confeffion  being  made,  he  o f  the   white  moon  turned  about  his  horfe, and,  making  a  bow   with  his  head  to  the  viceroy,  at  a  half  gallop  entered  into the  city. 

T h e   viceroy  ordered   Don  Antonio  to  follow  him,  and  by  all  means 

to  learn  who  he  was. 

T h ey  raifed   Don  Quixote  from  the  ground,  and,  uncovering  his face,  found  him  pale,  and  in  a  cold  fweat.  Rozinante,  out  o f pure  ill plight,  could  not  dir  for  the  prefent. 

 Sancko>   quite  forrowful,  and  cad  down, 

knew  not  what  to  do,  or  fay. 

H e  fancied  all  that  had  happened  to  be a  dream, 

and  that  all  this  bufinefs  was  matter  o f  enchantment:  he  faw  his  mader  vanquished, 
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quifhed,  and  under  an  obligation  not  to  bear  arms  during  a whole  year:  he  imagined  the  light  o f  the  glory o f  his atchievements  obfcurcd,  and  the  hopes  o f  his late  promifes  diffipated  as  fmoke  by  the  w ind:  he  was  afraid   Rozinante'  s  bones were  quite  broken,  and  his  mafter’s  disjointed,  and  wifhed  it  might  prove  no 

worfe. 

Finally,  Don  Quixote  was  carried  back  to  the  city  in  a  chair  the  viceroy  had  commanded  to  be  brought;  and  the  viceroy  alfo  returned  thither,  impatient  to  learn  who  the   knight o f the  'white  moon  was,  who had  left  Don  Quixote in  fuch  evil  plight. 
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 In  i which  an  account  is given,  who  the  knight  o f  the  white  moon   was,  with  the liberty  o f  Don  Gregorio,  and other  accidents. 

 O N   Antonio  Moreno  followed  the   knight  o f  the  white  moon.  

A   great 

number  o f  boys  alfo  purfued  and  perfecuted  him,  ’till  they  had  lodged 

him  in  an  inn  within  the  city. 

 Don  Antonio  went  in  after  him,  being  defirous 

to  know  who  he  was. 

His  fquire  came  out  to  receive  and  unarm  him. 

He 

fhut  himfelf  up  in  a  lower  room,  and  with  him   Don  Antonio,  whofe  cake  was dough,  ’till  he  knew  who  he  was. 

He  o f  the   white  moon,  perceiving,  that 

this  gentleman  would  not  leave  him,  faid:  I  very  well  know,  Sir,  the  defign  o f your  coming,  which  is,  to  learn  who  I am,  and,  becaufe  there  is  no  occafion for concealing  it,  while  my  fervant  is  unarming  me,  I  will inform  you,  without deviating a  tittle  from  the  truth. 

K now ,  Sir,  that  I am  called  the  bachelor   Samp- 

 fon  Carrafco:  I  am  o f  the  fame  town  with   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  whofe madnefs  and folly  move  all  that  know  him  to  compafficn. 

O f  thofe,  who  had 

moft  pity  for  him,  was  I,  and,  believing his  recovery  to  depend upon  his  being 

quiet,  and  flaying  at  home  in  his  own  houfe,  I  contrived  how  to  make  him 

continue  there. 

And  fo,  about  three  months  ago,  I  fallied  forth  to  the  highway  like  a  knight-errant,  filling  m yfelf   knight  o f  the  looking-glajfes,  defigning to  fight  with  him,  and  vanquifh  him,  without  doing  him  harm,  the  condition 

o f  our  combat  being,  that  the  vanquifhed  fhould  remain  at the  dilcretion  o f  the vanquifher :  and  what  I,  concluding  him  already  vanquifhed,  intended to  enjoin 

him,  was,  that  he  fhould  return  to  his  village,  and  not  flir  out  o f  it  in  a  whole year;  in  which  time  he  might  be  cured. 

But  fortune  ordained  it  otherwife ; 

for  he vanquifhed  me,  and  tumbled  me  from  my  horfe,  and  fo  my  defign  did 

not  take  effedt. 

He  purfued  his  journey,  and  I  returned  home,  vanquifhed, 

afhamed,  and  bruifed  with  the  full,  which  was  a  very  dangerous  one. 

Never- 

thelefs  I  loft  not  the  defire  o f  finding  him,  and  vanquifhing  him,  as  you  have feen  this  day. 

And,  as  he  is  fo  exadt  and  punctual  in  obferving  the  laws  o f 

knight-errantry,  he  will,  doubtlefs,  keep  that  I  have  laid  upon  him,  and  will 

be  as  good  as  his  word. 

This,  Sir,  is  the  bufinefs,  and  I  have  nothing  to add, 

Y   y  2 

but
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but  only  to  entreat  you  not  to  difeover  me,  nor  to  let   Don  Quixote  know  who   1  

am,  that  m y  good  intentions  may  take  effect,  and  his  undemanding  be  redo- 

red  to  a  man,  who  has  a  very  good  one,  i f   the  follies  o f  chivalry  do  but  leave him. 

O h !  Sir,  quoth   Don  Antonio,  god  forgive you  the  injury  you  have  done 

the whole  world,  in  endeavouring  to  redore  to  his  fenfes  the  m od  diverting 

madman  in  it. 

D o  you  not  fee,  Sir,  that  the  benefit  o f  his  recovery  will  not 

counter-balance  the  pleafure  his  extravagancies  afford? 

But,  I  fancy,  that  all 

Signor  bachelor’s  indudry  will  not  be  fufficient  to  recover  a  man  fo  confum- 

mately  m ad;  and,  were  it  not  againlf  the  rule  o f  charity,  I  would  fay,  M ay 

 Don  Quixote  never  be  recovered:  for,  by  his  cure,  we  not  only  lofe  his  pleafantries,  but  thofe  o f  his  fquire   Sancho  Pan fa  too;  any  one  o f  which  is  enough to  make  melancholy  herfelf  merry. 

Neverthelefs  I  will  hold  m y  peace,  and 

tell  him  nothing,  to  try,  i f   I  am  right  in  fufpedting,  that  all  Signor   Carrafco’s diligence  is  likely  to  be  fruitlefs. 

 Carrafco  anfwered,  that,  all  things  confider- 

ed,  the  bufinefs  was  in  a  promifing  way,  and  he  hoped  for  good  fuccefs. 

 Don 

 Antonio,  having  offered his fervice  in  whatever  elfe  he  pleafed  to  command  him, took  his leave. 

T h e  fame  day,  the  bachelor,  having  caufed  his  armour  to  be 

tied  upon  the  back  o f  a  mule,  rode  out  o f  the  city  upon  the  fame  horfe,  on which  he  entered  the  fight,  and  returned  to  his  native  place,  nothing  befalling 

him  by  the  way  worthy  to  be  recorded  in  this  faithful  hidory. 

 Don  Antonio 

recounted  to  the  viceroy  all  that   Carrafco  had  told  h im :  at  which  the  viceroy was  not  m uch  pleafed,  confidering,  that   Don  Quixote’s  confinement  would  put an  end  to  all  that  diverfion,  which  his  follies  adminidered  to  thofe  that  knew 

them. 

Six  days   Don  Quixote  lay  in  bed,  chagrined,  melancholy,  thoughtful,  and 

peevilh,  his  imagination  hill  dwelling  upon  the  unhappy  bufinefs  o f  his  defeat. 

 Sancho  drove  to  comfort  him,  and,  among  other  things,  faid:  Dear  Sir,  hold up  your  head,  and  be  chearful  i f   you  can,  and  give  heaven  thanks,  that,  though you  got  a  fwinging  fall,  you  did  not  come o ff  with  a  rib  broken;  and  fince  you know,  that,  T h ey   that  will  gh  ;,  m ud  take,  and  that,  There  are  not  always 

bacon-flitches  where  there are  pins,  cry,  a  fig  for  the  phyfician,  fince  you  have no  need  o f  his  help  in  this  didemper. 

Let  us  return  home,  and leave this  rambling,  in  qued  o f  adventures,  through  countries  and  places  unknow n:  and,  i f it  be  well  confidered,  I  am  the  greater  lofer,  though  your  worfhip  be  the  greater  fufferer. 

I,  w ho,  with  the  government,  quitted  the  defire  o f  ever  governing  more,  did  not  quit  the  defire  o f  being  an  earl,  which  will  never  come  to pafs,  if  your  worfhip  refufes  being  a  king,  by  quitting  the  exercife  o f  chivalry; and  fo  my  hopes  vanifh  into  fmcke. 

Peace,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Qiixote,  fince 

you  fee  my  confinement and  retirement  is  not  to  lad  above  a  year,  and  then  I 

will  refume  my  honourable  profeffion,  and  d u ll  not  want  a  kingdom  to  win 

for  myfelf,  nor  an  earldom  to  bedow   on  you. 

God  hear  it,  quoth   Sancho, 

and
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and  let  fin  be  deaf;  for  I  have  always  been  told,  that  a  good  expe<ftation  is  bet-terthan  a  bad  pofiTeflion. 

T h ey  were  thus  difcourfing,  when   Don  Antonio  entered  with  figns  o f  great joy,  faying:  M y  reward,  Signor   Don  Quixote,   for the  good  news  I  bring:   Don Gregorio,  and  the  renegado,  who  went  to  bring  him,  are  in  the  harbour  :  in the  harbour,  do  I  fay ?  by  this  time  they  mud  be  come  to  the  viceroy’s  palace, and  will  be  here  prefently. 

 Don  Quixote  was  a  little  revived,  and  faid  :  In 

truth,  I  was  going  to fay,  I  fhould  be  glad,  if   it  had  fallen  out  quite  otherwife, that  I  might  have  been  obliged  to  go  over  to   Barbary,  where,  by  the  force  o f my  arm,  I  fhould  have  given  liberty,  not  only  to   Don  Gregorio,  but  to  all  the chriftian  captives that  are  in   Barbary.  

But,  what  do  I  fay?  wretch  that  I  am ! 

A m   I  not  he,  who  is  vanquifhed  ?  Am   I  not  he,  who  is  overdirown ? 

Am   I 

not  he,  who has  it  not  in  his  power  to  take  arms  in  a  twelvemonth?  W h y then 

do  I  promife?  w hy  do  I  vaunt,  if  I  am  fitter  to  handle  a  diftaff  than  a  fword? 

N o  more,  Sir,  quoth   Sancbo:  Let  the  hen  live,  though  (he  have  the  pip:  T o -  

day  for you,  and  to-morrow  for  m e :  and,  as  for  thefe  matters  o f  encounters 

and  bangs,  never  trouble  your  head  about  them ;  for,  He  that  falls  to-day,  may 

rife  to-morrow,  unlefs  he  has  a  mind  to  lie  a-bed;  I  mean,  by  giving  way  to 

defpondency,  and  not  endeavouring  to  recover  frefh  fpirits  for  frelh  encounters. 

And,  pray,  Sir,  rife,  and  welcome   Don  Gregorio;  for there  feems  to be a  great buttle  in  the  houfe,  and  by this  time  he  is  come. 

H e  faid  the  truth;  for,  Don  Gregorio  and  the  renegado  having  given  the  viceroy  an  account  o f  the  expedition,  Don  Gregorio,  impatient  to  fee   Anna  Felix, was  come  with  the  renegado  to   Don  Antoniols  houfe:  and,  though   Don  Gregorio,   when  he  made  his  efcape  from   Algiers,   was  in  a  woman’s  drefs,  he  had exchanged  it  in  the  bark  for  that o f  a  captive,  who  efcaped  with  him. 

But,  in 

whatever drefs  he  had  come,  he  would  have  had  the  appearance  o f  a  perfon 

worthy  to be  loved,  ferved,  and  efieemed;  for  he  was  above  meafure  beautiful, 

and  feemed  to  be  about  feventeen  or  eighteen  years  o f  age. 

 Ricote  and  his 

daughter  went  out  to  meet  him,  the  father  with  tears,  and  the  daughter  with 

modefty. 

T h e  young  couple  did  not  embrace  each  other;  for,  where  there  is 

much  love,  there  are  ufually  but  few  freedoms. 

T h e joint-beauties  o f   D oji 

 Gregorio  and   Anna  Felix  furprized  all  the  beholders.  Silence  fpoke  for  the  two lovers,  and  their  eyes  were  the  tongues  that  proclaimed  their  joyful  and  model! 

fentiments. 

T h e  renegado  acquainted  the  company  with  the  artiuces  and 

means  he  had  employed  to  bring  off   Don  Gregorio. 

 Don  Gregorio  recounted 

the  dangers  and  ftraights  he  was  reduced  to  among  the  women  he  remained 

with,  not  in  a  tedious  dil'courfe,  but  in  few  words,  whereby  he  fhewed*  that 

his  difcretion  outftripped  his  years. 

In  fhort,  Ricote  generoufiy  paid  and  fatis- 

fied,  as  well  the  renegado,  as  thole  that  rowed  at  the  oar. 

The  renegado  was 

reconciled,  and  reltored  to  the  bofom  o f  the  church,  and,  o f a  rotten  member, 

became
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became  clean  and  found  through  penance  and  repentance. 

T w o   days  after, 

the  viceroy  and   D on   Antonio  confulted  together  about  the  means  how    A n na F e lix   and  her  father  might  remain  in   S p a in ,  thinking  it  no  manner  o f   inconvenience,  that  a  daughter  fo  much  a  chriffian,  and  a  father,  to  appearance,  fo  well inclined,  fhould  continue  in  the  kingdom. 

 D o n   Antonio  offered  to  folicit  the 

affair  him felf  at  court,  being  obliged  to  go  thither  about  other  bufinefs;  intimating,  that,  by  means  o f  fw our  and  bribery,  many  difficult  matters  are  there brought  about. 

N o,  quoth   R icote,  w h o  was  prefent  at  this  difeourfe,  there  is 

nothing  to  be  expected  from  favour  or  bribes:  for  with  the  great   Bernardino  de Velafco,  count  o f   S a la z a r ,  to  whom  his  majeffy  has  given  the  charge  o f   our expulfion,  no  intreaties,  no  promifes,  no  bribes,  no  pity  are  o f  any  avail:  for, though,  it  is  true,  he  tempers  juffice  with  mercy,  yet,  becaufe  he  fees  the 

whole  body  o f  our  nation  tainted  and  putrified,  he  rather  makes  ufe  o f  burning cauffics,  than  mollifying  ointments:  fo  thar,  by  prudence,  by  lagacity,  by

diligence,  by  terrors,  he  has  fupported  on  his  able  fhoulders  the  weight  o f  this great  machine,  and  brought  it  to  due  execution  and  perfection;  our  artifices, 

ifratagems,  diligence,  and  policies,  not  being  able  to  blind  his   A rgus  eyes,  continually  open  to  fee  that  none  o f  us  ffay,  or  lurk  behind,  that,  like  a  concealed root,  may  hereafter  fpring  up,  and  fpread  venomous  fruit  through   Spain,  already  cleared,  already  freed  from  the  fears  our  vaft  numbers  kept  the  kingdom  in. 

A   moft  heroic  refolution  o f  the  great   P h ilip   the  th ir d ,  and  unheard-of  wifdom in  committing  this  charge  to  the  faid   D on   Bernardino  de  Velafeo  !  

H owever, 

when  I  am  at court,  faid   D on   Antonio,  I  w ill  ufe  all  the  diligence  and  means poffible,  and  leave  the  fuccefs  to  heaven. 

 D o n   Gregorio  fhall  go  w ith  me,  to 

comfort  his  parents  under  the  afflidfion  they  muff  be  in  for  his  abfence:   A n n a F e lix   fhall  ffay  at  my  houfe  w ith  m y  wife,  or  in  a  monaffery;  and  I  am  fure the  viceroy  will  be  glad,  that  honeff   Ricote  remain  in  his  houfe,  ’till  he  fees  the fuccefs  o f  my  negotiation. 

T h e   viceroy  confented  to  all  that  was  propofed. 

But   D on   Gregorio,  knowing  what  pafled,  expreffed  great  unwillingnefs  to  leave A n n a   F e l ix :  but,  refolving  to  vifit  his  parents,  and  to  concert  the  means  o f  returning  for  her,  he  came  at  length  into  the  propofal.  A n n a   F elix   remained  with D o n   Antonio's  lady,  and   R icote  in  the  viceroy’s  houfe. 

T h e   day  o f   D on  Antonio's  departure  came,  and  that  o f    D o n   Q uixote'  s  and Sancho'  s  two  days  after,  his  fall  not  permitting  him  to  travel  fooner. 

A t   D o n  

 Gregorio's  parting  from   A i n a   F e lix ,  all  was  tears,  fighs,  fwoonings,  and  fobbings. 

 R icote offered   D o n   Gregorio  a  thoufand  crowns,  i f  he  defired  th em :  but he  would  accept  only  o f  five,  that   D on   Antonio  lent  him,  to  be  repaid  when they  met at  court. 

W ith  this  they  both  departed;  and   D on   Q u ix o te and  Sancho 

afterward,  as  has  been  faid;  D on   Q uixote  unarmed,  and  in  a  travelling  drefs, and   Sancho  on  foot,  becaufe   D apple  was  loaded  with  the  armour. 

C H A P . 
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X IV . 

 Treating  o f   matters,  which  he,  who  reads,  w ill fe e , he,  who  hears  them

 read,  w ill

A   T   going  out  o f   Barcelona,  D on  Quixote  turned  about  to  fee  the  fpot, 

^   where  he  was  overthrown,  and  faid:  Here  ftood  Troy;  here  my  misfortune,  not  my  cowardice,  defpoiled  me  o f  my  acquired  glory:  here  I  experienced  the  ficklenefs  o f  fortune;  here  the  luftre o f  my  exploits  was  obfeured;  and laftly,  here  fell  my  happinefs,  never  to rife  again. 

W hich   Sancho  hearing,  he 

faid:  It  is  as  much  the  part o f  valiant  minds,  dear  Sir,  to  be  patient  under misfortunes,  as  to  rejoice  in  profperity:  and  this  I judge  by  myfelf;  for,  as,  when a governor,  I  was  merry,  now  that  I  am  a  fquirc  on  foot,  I  sfm  not  fad :  for  I have  heard  fay,  that  fhe,  they  commonly  called   Fortune,  is  a  drunken,  capricious  dame,  and,  above  all,  very  blind;  fo  that  fhe  does  not  fee  what  fhe  is about,  nor  knows  whom  fhe  cafts  down,  or  whom  fhe  exalts. 

You  are  much 

a  philofopher,  Sancho,   anfwered   D on  Quixote,  and talk  very  diferetely;  I know not  whence  you  had it. 

W hat  I  can  tell  you  is,  that  there  is  no  fuch  thing  in 

the  world  as   Fortune,  nor  do  the  things,  which  happen  in  it,  be  they  good  or bad,  fall  out  by  chance,  but  by  the  particular  appointment  o f  heaven;  and 

hence  comes  the  faying,  that  every  man  is  the  maker  o f  his  own  fortune. 

I 

have  been  fo  o f  mine,  but  not  with  all  the  prudence  neceffary;  and  my  preem ption  has  fucceeded  accordingly:  for  I  ought  to  have  confidered,  that  the feeblenefs  o f   R ozin a n te  was  not a  match  for  the  ponderous  bulk  o f  the   knight o f   the  w hite  moon's,   fteed. 

In  fhort,  I  adventured  it;  I  did  my  bed:;  I  was 

overthrown;  and,  though  I  loft  my  honour,  I  loft  not,  nor  could  I  lofe,  the 

virtue  o f  performing  my  promife. 

W hen  I  was a  knight-errant,  daring and valiant,  by my  works  I  gained  credit  to  my  exploits;  and,  now  that  I  am  but  a walking  fquire,  I  will  gain  reputation  to  my  words,  by  performing  my  promife. 

March  on  then,  friend  Sancho,  and  let  us  pafs  at  home  the  year  o f  our 

noviciate;  by  which  retreat  w*e  fhall  acquire  frefh  vigour,  to  return  to  the 

never-by-me-forgotten  exercife  o f  arms. 

Sir,  anfwered   Sancho,  trudging  on 

foot  is  no  fuch  pleafant  thing,  as  to  encourage  or  incite  me  to  travel  great  days journeys  :  let  us  leave this armour  hanging  upon  fome  tree,  inftead  of  a  hanged 

man;  and,  when  I  am  mounted  upon   Dapple,  my  feet  from  the  ground,  we 

will  travel  as  your worfhip  fhall  like  and  lead  the way;  for  to  think,  that  I  am to  foot  it,  and  make  large  ftages,  is  to  expert  what  cannot  be. 

You  have  faid 

well,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote:  hang  up  my  armour  for  a  trophy;  and under  them,  or  round about  them,  we  will  carve  on  the  tree  that  which  was 

written  on  the  trophy  o f   Orlando's arms. 

 B e t ' 
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 L e t   none prefume  thefe  arrm  to  move, 

 W ho  Roldan’*  fu r y   dares  not prove. 

A ll  this  Teems  to  me  extremely  right,  anfwered   Sancho,  and,  were  it  not  for the want  w e  fhould  have  o f   R ozinante  upon  the  road,  it  would  not  be  amifs  to leave  him  hanging  too. 

Neither  him,  nor  the  armour,  replied   D o n   Q uixote,  

w ill  I  fuffer  to  be  hanged,  that  it  may  not  be  faid ;  For  good  Ter vice,  bad  recompence. 

Your  worfhip  fays  very  well,  anfwered   Sancho ;  for,  according  to 

the  opinion  o f  the  wife,  T h e  afs’s  fault  fhould  not  be  laid  upon  the pack-faddle: and,  iince  your  worfhip  is  in  fault  for  this  bufinefs,  punifh  yourfelf,  and  let  not your  fury  fpend  itfelf  upon  the  already  fhattered  and  bloody  armour,  nor  upon 

the  gentlenefs  o f   R ozinante,  nor  upon  the  tendernefs  o f  my  feet,  making  them travel  more  than  they  can  bear. 

In  thefe  reafonings  and  difcourfes  they  palled  all  that  day,  and  even  four 

more,  without  encountering  any  thing  to  put  them  out  o f  their  way. 

And, 

on  the  fifth,  at  entering  into  a  village,  they  faw,  at  the  door  o f  an  inn,  a  great number  o f  people,  who,  it  being  a  holiday,  were  there  folacing  themfelves. 

W hen   D on   Quixote  came  up  to  them,  a  peafant  faid  aloud:  One  o f  thefe  two gentlemen,  w ho  are  coming  this  way,  and  who  know  not  the  parties,  lhall  decide  our  wager. 

T hat  I  will,  anfwered   D o n   Q uixote,  moft  impartially,  when 

I  am  made  acquainted  with  it. 

T h e   bufinefs,  good  Sir,  quoth  the peafant,  is, 

that  an  inhabitant  o f  this  town,  who  is  fo  corpulent,  that  he  weighs  about 

twenty-three  Hone  *,  has  challenged  a  neighbour,  who  weighs  not  above  ten 

and  a  half,  to  run  with  him  an  hundred  yards,  upon  condition  o f carrying equal 

weight;  and  the  challenger,  being  asked,  how  the  weight  fhould  be  made 

equal,  faid;  that  the  challenged,  who  weighed  but  ten  and  a  half,  fhould  carry 

thirteen  ftone  o f  iron  about  him,  and  fo  both  the  lean  and  the  fat  would  carry equal  weight. 

N ot  fo,  quoth   Sancho  immediately,  before   D o n   Q u ixo te  could 

anfwer;  and  to  me,  who  have  fo  lately  left  being  a  governor  and  a  judge,  as 

all  the  world  knows,  it belongs  to  relolve  thefe  doubts,  and  give  m y  opinion  in every  controverfy. 

Anfwer  in  a  good  hour,  friend   Sancho,  quoth   D on   Q u ixote- 

for  I  am  not  fit  to  feed  a  cat  %  my  brain  is  fo  difturbed  and  turned  topfy-turvy. 

W ith   this  licence,  quoth   Sancho  to  the  country-fellows,  who  crouded  about him,  gaping,  and  expecting  his  decifion;  Brothers,  the  fat  man’s  propofition  is 

unreafonable,  nor  is  there  the  lead;  fhadow  o f  iuftice  in  it;  for,  i f   it  be  true, what  is  commonly  faid,  that  the  challenged  may  chufe  his  weapons,  it  is

1   Eleven  Arrobas.  

T h e   A r r o b a   is   a  q u a r t e r   o f   a   h u n d r e d ,  o r   t w e n t y - f i v e   p o u n d s :   e l e v e n   o f   t h e m   m a k e t w o   h u n d r e d   a n d   f e v e n t y - f iv e   p o u n d . 

*  A l l u d i n g   to   t h e   c u f t o m   in    Spain  o f   ar.  o ld   o r   d if a b le d   fo ld ie r ’s  c a r r y in g   o ffa ls   o f   t r ip e   o r   l i v e r   a b o u t   th e f lr e e ts   to   fe e d   t h e   c a t s . ------ P o o r    Don  i^uixote's  a r r o g a n c e   is  m i g h t i l y   a b a t e d   b y   h is   b e i n g   v a n q u if h e d . 

not
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not  reafonable  the  other  fhould  chufe  for  him  fuch  as  will  hinder  and  obdruft 

his  coming  off  conqueror:  and  therefore  my  fentence  is,  that  the  fat-fellow, 

the  challenger,  pare  away,  dice  off,  or  cut  out,  thirteen  done  o f  his  fiefh, 

fome  where  or other,  as  he  fhall  think  bed  and  propered;  and  fo,  being  reduced  to  ten  and  a  half  done  weight,  he  will  be  equal  to,  and  matched  exactly with  his  adverfary;  and  fo  they  may  run  upon  even  terms. 

I  vow,  quoth  one 

o f  the  peafants,  who  lidened  to   Sancho's  decifion,  this  gentleman  has  fpoke like a  faint,  and  given  fentence  like  a canon:  but  I  warrant  the  fat  fellow  will  have no  mind  to  part with  an  ounce  o f  his flefh,  much  lefs  thirteen  done. 

T h e  bed 

way,  anfwered  another,  will  be,  not  to  run  at all,  that   Lean  may  not  break  his back  with  the weight,  nor   Fat  lofe  fledi;  and  let  half  the  wager  be  fpent  in wine,  and  let  us  take  thefe  gentlemen  to  the  tavern  that has  the  bed,  and,  Give me  the  cloak  when  it  rains. 

I  thank  ye,  gentlemen,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  

but  cannot  day  a  moment:  for  melancholy  thoughts,  and  difadrous  circum- 

dances,  oblige  me  to  appear  uncivil,  and  to  travel  fader  than  ordinary. 

And 

fo,  clapping  fpurs  to   Rozinante,  he  went  on,  leaving  them  in  admiration,  both at  the  drangenefs  o f  his  figure  x,  and  the  diferetion  o f  his  man  (for  fuch  they took   Sancho  to  be)  and  another o f  the  peafants  faid:  I f   the  man  be  fo  dilcrete, what  m ud  the  mader  be  ? 

I  will  lay  a  wager,  i f   they  go  to  dudy  at   Salaonan- 

 ca,   in  a  trice  they  will  come  to  be judges  at  court;  for  there  is  nothing  eaiier; it  is  but  dudying  hard,  and  having  favour  and  good  luck,  and,  when  a  man 

lead  thinks  o f  it,  he  finds  himfelf  with  a  white  wand  in  his  hand,  and  a  mitre on  his  head. 

That  night  mader  and  man  patted  in  the  middle  o f  the  fields,  expofed  to  the 

fmooth  and  clear  sky;  and,  the  next  day,  going  on  their way,  they  faw  coming 

towards  them  a  man  on  foot,  with a wallet  about  his  neck,  and a javelin or halfpike  in  his  hand,  the  proper  equipment  o f  a  foot-pod  :  who,  when  he  was come  pretty  near  to   Don  Quixote,  mended  his  pace,  and,  half  running,  went up  to  him,  and,  embracing  his  right  thigh  (for  he  could  reach  no  higher)  with 

figns  o f  great  ]oy,  he  laid:  Oh!  Signor   D oji  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,   with  what pleafure  will  my  lord  duke’s  heart be  touched,  when  he  underdands  that  your 

worfhip  is  returning  to  his  cadle,  where  he  dill  is  with  my  lady  duchefs! 

I 

know  you  not,  friend,  anfwered   Don Quixote,  nor  can  I  guefs  who  you  are,  unlefs  you  tell  me. 

I,  Signor   Don  Quixote,  anfwered  the  foot-pod,  am   Tsfilos 

the  duke’s  lacquey,  who  would  not  fight  with your  worfhip  about  the  marriage 


o f   Donna  Rodriguez's  daughter. 

God  be  my a id !  quoth   Don Quixote,  are  you 

he,  whom  the  enchanters,  my  enemies,  transformed  into  the  lacquey,  to  defraud  me  o f  the  glory  o f  that  combat? 

Peace,  good  Sir,  replied  the  foot-pod; 1

1   Cervantes  fe e m s   to   h a v e   f o r g o t ,  th a t   Don  Quixote  is   n o w   in   th e   u fu a l  g a r b   o f   a   tr a v e lle r ,  a n d   th e r e fo r e n o t  fo   ilr a n g e   a   fig u r e  a s  f o r m e r ly ,  w h e n   c a fe d   in   a r m o u r . 

V O L .  II. 
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for  there  was  not  any  enchantment,  nor  change  o f face:  I  was  as  much  the  lacquey   Tofilos  when  I  entered  the  lifts,  as   Tofilos  the  lacquey  when  I  came  out. 

J  thought  to  have  married  without  fighting,  becaufe  I  liked  the  girl:  but  m y 

defign  fucceeded  quite  otherwife;  for,  as  foon  as  your  worfhip  was  departed 

from  our  caftle,  m y  lord  duke  ordered  a  hundred  baftinados  to  be  given  me,  for having  contravened  the  directions  he  gave  me  before  the  battle:  and  the  bufinefs ended  in  the  girl’s  turning  nun,  and  Donna  Rodriguez’s  returning  to   Cafiile:  and I  am  now  going  to   Barcelona,  to  carry  a  pacquet  o f  letters  from  my  lord to  the viceroy.  I f   your  worfhip  pleafes  to  take  a  little draught,  pure,  though  warm,  I have  here  a  calabafh  full  o f  the  beft   ',   with  a  few  flices  o f   Tronchon- cheefe, which  will  ferve  as  a  provocative  and  awakener  o f   thirft,  i f   perchance  it  be afleep. 

I  accept  o f the  invitation,  quoth   Sancho;  and  throw  afide  the  reft o f the compliment,  and  fill,  honeft   Tofilos,  maugre  and  in  fpite  o f  all  the  enchanters that  are  in  the   Indies.  

In  fhort,  Sancho,   quoth   Don  Quixote,   you  are  the 

greateft  glutton  in  the  world,  and  the  greateft  ignorant  upon  earth,  i f   you  cannot  be  perfuaded  that  this  foot-poft  is  enchanted,  and  this   Tofilos  a  counterfeit* 

Stay  you  with  him,  and  fate yourfelfj  for  I  will  go  on  fair  and  foftly  before, and  wait  your  coming.  T h e   lacquey  laughed,  unfheathed  his  calabafh,  and un-walleted  his  cheefe;  and  taking  out a  little  loaf,  he  and   Sancho  fat  down  upon the  green  grafs,  and,  in  peace  and  good  fellowfhip,  quickly  difpatchcd,  and  got 

to  the  bottom  o f  the  provifions  in  the  wallet,  with  fo  good  an  appetite,  that they  licked  the  very  pacquet  o f  letters,  becaufe  it  fmelt  o f  cheefe. 

Said   Tofilos 

to   Sancho:  Doubtlefs,  friend   Sancho,  this  mafter  o f  yours  ought  to  be  reckoned a  madman.  W h y   ought a  ?   replied   Sancho-,   he  owes  nothing  to  any  body;  for he  pays  for  every  thing,  efpecially  where  madnefs  is  current. 

I  fee  it  full  w ell, 

and  full  well  I  tell  him  o f  i t :  but  what  boots  it,  efpecially  now  that  there  is  an end  o f him ?  for  he  is  vanquifhed  by  the  knight o f  the  white moon.  Tofilos  defired him  to  tell  him  what  had  befallen  h im :  but   Sancho  faid,  it  was  unmannerly  to let  his  mafter  wait  for  him,  and  that  fome  other  time,  i f   they  met,  he  fhould have  leifure  to do  it. 

And  riling up,  after  he  had  fhaken  his  loofe  upper-coat, 

and  the  crumbs  from  his  beard,  he  drove   Dapple  before  him ,  and,  bidding   To- 

 filos  adieu,  he  left  him,  and  overtook  his  mafter,  w h o  was  fraying  for  him  under  the  fhade  o f  a  tree. 1

1   Caro,   t h e   d e a r e f t. 

»  A    double  entendre  u p o n   th e   w o r d    drve,   w h i c h   i i   p u t   fo r    mufl,   t h e   i i g n   o f   a   m o o d ,   o r    for  o w i n g   a  d e b t . 

C H A P . 
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X V . 

 O f   the  reflation  Don  Quixote   took  to  turn fhepherd,  and  lead  a  rural  life, 

 'till  the  year  o f  his  promife Jhould  be  expired  ;  •with  other  accidents  truly pleafant  and  good. 

T   F   various  cogitations  perplexed   Don  Quixote  before  his  defeat,  many  more tormented  him  after  his  overthrow. 

H e  flayed,  as  has  been  faid,  under the 

fhade  o f  a  tree,  where  reflexions,  like  flies  about  honey,  affaulted  and  flung 

h im ;  fome  dwelling upon  the  difenchantment  o f   Dulcineay  and others  upon  the life  he  was  to  lead  in his  forced  retirement. 

 Sancho  came  up,  and  commended 

to  him  the  generofity  o f  the  lacquey   Tofilos.  

Is  it  poflible,  Sane ho,   faid   Don 

 Quixote,  that  you  perfift  in  thinking,  that  he  is  a  real  lacquey? 

You  feem  to 

have  quite  forgot,  that  you  faw   Dulcinea  converted  and  transformed  into  a country  wench,  and  the   knight  o f  the  looking-glafes  into  the  bachelor   Sampfon Carrafco:  all  the  work  o f  enchanters,  who  persecute  me. 

But,  tell  me,  did 

you  enquire  o f  this   Toflos,  what  god  has  done  with   Altifidora;  whether  fhe flill  bewails  m y  abfence,  or  has  already  left  in  the  hands  o f  oblivion  the  amorous  thoughts  that  tormented  her  whilft  I  was  prefent? 

Mine,  anfwered 

 Sanchoy  were  not  o f  a  kind  to  afford  me  leifure  to  enquire  after  fooleries:  body o f   me,  Sir,  is  your worfliip  now  in  a  condition  to  be  enquiring  after  other  folks thoughts,  efpecially  amorous  ones  ? 

Look  you,  Sanchoy  quoth   Don  Quixote, 

there  is  a  great  deal o f  difference  between  what  is  done  out  o f  love,  and  what out  o f  gratitude:  it  is  very poflible,  a  gentleman  may  not  be  in  love;  but  it  is impoflible,  ftriCtly  fpeaking,  he  fhould  be  ungrateful. 

 Altifidoray  to  all  appearance,  loved  m e :  fhe  gave  me  the  three  night-caps  you  know  o f:  fhe  wept at  my  departure  :  fhe  curfed me,  vilified  me,  and,  in  fpite  o f fhame,  complained  publickly  o f  m e :  all  figns  that  fhe  adored  m e;  for  the  anger  o f  lovers  ulually  ends  in  maledictions. 

I  had  neither  hopes  to  give  her,  nor  treafures  to  offer  her;  for  mine  are  all  engaged  to   Dulcinea,  and  the  treafures  o f  knights-erfant,  like  thofe  o f  fairies,  are  delufions,  not  realities:  and  I  can  only  give  her thefe  remembrances  I  have  o f  her,  without  prejudice  however  to  thofe  I  have 

o f   Dulcineay  whom  you  wrong  through  your  remifnefs  in  whipping  yourfelf, 

and  in  difeiplining  that  flefh  o f  yours  (may  I  fee  it  devoured  by  wolves!)  which had  rather  preferve  itfelf  for  the  worms,  than  for  the  relief  o f  that  poor  lady. 

Sir,  anfwered   Sanchot  i f   I  muft  fpeak  the  truth,  I  cannot  perfuade  myfelf, that  the  lafhing  o f  m y  pofleriors  can  have  any  thing  to  do  with  difenchanting o f the  enchanted;  for  it  is  as  i f   one  fhould  fay,  I f   your  head  achs,  anoint  your knee-pans. 

A t  leaft  I  dare  fwear,  that,  in  all  the  hiflories  your  worfliip  has 

read,  treating  o f  knight-errantry,  you  never  met  with  any  body  difenchanted 

by  whipping. 

But,  be  that  as it will,  I  will  lay it  on,  when  the  humour  takes

Z   z  2 

me, 
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me,  and  time  gives  me  conveniency  o f  chadizing  m y  felf. 

God  grant  it,  anf- 

wered   Don  Quixote,   and  heaven  give  you  grace  to  fee  the  duty  and  obligation you  are  under  to  aid  my  lady,  w ho  is  yours  too,  fince  you  are  mine. 

W ith   thefe  difcourfes  they  went  on  their  way,  when  they  arrived  at  the  very 

place  and  fpot,  where  they  had  been  trampled  upon  by  the  bulls.  Don  Quixote 

knew  it  again,  and  faid  to   Sancho:  This  is  the  meadow  where  we  lighted 

on  the  gay  diepherdelfes  and  gallant  fhepherds,  who  intended  to  revive  in  it, 

and  imitate,  the  padoral   A rcadia:  a  thought,  as  new  as  ingenious;  in  imitation o f  which,  i f   you  approve  it,  I  could  wifh,  O    Sancho,  w e  might  turn  diepherds,  at  lead  for  the  time  I  m ud  live  retired. 

I  will  buy  fheep,  and  all  other 

materials  neceflary  for  the  padoral  em ploym ent;  and,  I  calling  m yfelf  the 

diepherd   Q uixotiz,   and  you  the  diepherd   Pancino,  w e  will  range  the  mountains,  the  woods,  and  meadows,  finging  here,  and  complaining there,  drinking the  liquid  chrydal  o f  the  fountains,  o f  the  limpid  brooks,  or  o f  the  mighty 

rivers. 

T h e   oaks  with  a  plentiful  hand  diall  give  their  fweeted  fruit ;  the 

trunks  o f  the  harded  cork-trees  diall  afford  us  feats  ;  the  willows  fhall  furnifh fhade,  and  the  rofesfcent:  the  fpacious  meadow  diall  yield  us  carpets  o f a  thoufand  colours  ;  the  air,  clear  and  pure,  diall  fupply  breath;  the  moon  and  dars afford  light,  maugre  the  darknefs  o f the  night:  dnging  fhall  furnifh  pleafure,  and complaining  yield  delight;  Apollo  diall  provide  verfes,  and  love  conceits;  with which  we  fhall  make  ourfelves  famous  and  immortal, not  only in  the  prefent,  but 

in  future  ages. 

Before  god,  quoth   Sancho,  this  kind  o f  life  fquares and  corners 

with  me  exactly  \  

Beddes,  no  fooner  w ill  the  bachelor   Sa?npfon  Carrafco,  and 

 m&ftevNicholas the  barber,  have  well  feen  it, but  they  will  have  a  mind to  follow, and  turn  diepherds  with  us,  and  god  grant  that  the  pried  have  not  an  inclination  to  make  one  in  the  fold,  he  is  o f  fo  gay  a  temper,  and  fuch  a  lover  o f mirth.  Y ou   have  faid  very  well,  quoth   Don Quixote,   and  the  bachelor   Sampfon Carrafco,   if he enters him felf  into the  padoral  fociety,  as  doubtlefs  he  will,  may call  him felf  the  fhepherd   Sampfonino,   or   Carrafcon. 

 Nicholas  the  barber  may 

be  called   Niculofo,   as  old   Bofcan  called  him felf  Nemorofo  2. 

As  for  the  pried, 

I  know  not  what  name  to  bedow   upon  him,  unlefs  it  be  fome  derivative  from 

his  profefdon,  calling  him  the  diepherd   Curiambro  3. 

As  for  the  fhepherdeffes, 

whole  lovers  w e  are  to  be,  we  may  pick  and  choofe  their  names,  as  we  do 

pears;  and  dnce  that  o f  my  lady  quadrates  alike  with  a  diepherdefs  and  a 

princefs,  I  need  not  trouble  m y  felf  about  feeking  another,  that  may  fuit  her 

better. 

Y o u ,  Sancho,   may give  yours  what  name  you  pleafe. 

I  do  not  intend, 

anfvvered   Sancho,  to  give  mine  any  other  than   Terefona,   which  will  fit  her  fit 1   Quadra Jay  tfquinado;   a llu d in g   to  th e  corn er  ftone  o f   a  b u ild in g ,  w h ic h   anfw ers  b o th   w a y s. 

1  In  p la in    Englijh, as  i f   Mr. \NQO(X.JIsauU call b im ftlf  Mr.   G r o v e . 

3  F r o m    Cura,   a   p a r if h - p r ie f t . i

i 

.  •  . 
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fides  well,  and  is  near  her  own  too,  fince  her  name  is   Tcrefa.  

Befides,  when 

I  come  to  celebrate  her  in  verle,  I  (hall  difcover  my  chafte  defires  :  for  I  ain not  for  looking in  other  folks  houfes  for  better  bread  than  made  o f  wheat. 

As 

for  the  prieft,  it will  not be  proper  he  (hould  have a  (hepherdefs, that  he  may fet a  good  example)  and  if   the  bachelor   Sampfon  will  have  one,  His  foul  is  at  his own  difpofe. 

God  be  my  aid!  quoth   Don  Quixote,   what  a  life  (hall  we  lead,  friend 

 Sancho!   what  a  world  o f  bag-pipes  (hall  we  hear!  what  pipes  o f   Zamoral whattambourets!  what  tabors!  and  what  rebecks!  And,  if  to  all  thcfe  different  mufics  be  added  the  albogues,  we  (hall  have  almoft  all  the  paftoral  inftruments. 

W hat  are  your  aibogues  ?  demanded   Sancho j  for  I  never  heard 

them  named,  nor  ever  faw  one  o f  them  in  all  my  life. 

Albogues,  anfwered 

 Don  Quixote,   are  certain  plates  o f  brafs  like  candlefticks,  which,  being  hollow ,  and  ftruck  againft  each  other,  give  a  found,  if   not  very  agreeable,  cr harmonious,  yet  not  offenlive,  and  agreeing  well  enough  with  the  rufticity  o f 

the  tabor  and  pipe. 

And  this  name   aibogues  is   Moorifi,  as  are  all  thofe  in 

 Spanijh that  begin  with   a l:  as   Ahnoaca, Almorcar, Aihombra, Alguazil, Alucema, Almacen,  Alcancia,  and  the  like,  with  very  few  more:  and  our  language  fas. 

only  three Moorifh words  ending in/,  namely,  Borcegui, Zaquitqami,  and  Maravedi: Alheli and   Alfaqui,   as  well  for  beginning  with  al,   as  for  ending  in   i,   are  known to  be   Arabic.   This  I  have  told  you  by  the  by,  the  occafion  o f naming albogues having brought it  into  my  mind. 

One main  help,  probably,we  (hall  have toward 

perfefting this  profeftion, is,  that  I,  as  you  know ,  am  fomewhat  o f a poet, and the bachelor   Sampfon  Carrafco  an  extreme  good  one. 

O f  the  pried  I  fay  nothing: 

but  I  will  venture  a  wager,  he  has  the  points  and  collar  o f  a  poet1 )  and  that matter   Nicholas  the  barber  has  them  too,  I  make  no  doubt:  for  moft  or 

all  o f  that  faculty  are  players on  the  guittar  and  fong-makers. 

I  will  complain, 

o f  abfence:  you  (hall  extol  your  felf  for  a  conttant  lover:  the  (hepherd   Carrafcon  (hall  lament  his  being  difdained  )  and  the  priett   Curiambro  may  fay or  fing  whatever  will  do  him  moft  fervice:  and  fo  the  bufinefs.  will  go  on 

as  well  as  heart  can  with. 

T o  which   Sancho anfwered:  I  am  fo  unlucky, Sir, that  I  am  afraid I  (hall  never fee  the  day,wherein  I  (hall  be  engaged  in  this  employment.  O  what neat  wooden  fpoons(hall  I  make,when  la m   a  (hepherd!  what  crumbs!  what  cream!  what garlands!  what  pailoial  gimcracks!  which, though they  do  not procure me  the  reputation  o f being wife,  will not fill  to  procure  me  that  o f  being  ingenious.  M y daughter  Sanchica  (hall  bring us our  dinner  to  the  (heep-fold:  but  have  a care  o f that";  flue  is  a very  lightly  wench,  and  (hepherds  there  are,who  are  more  o f  the knave than  the  fool)  and  I  would  not  have  my  girl  come  for  wool,  and retura  *

*  F o r m e r ly ,   in    Spain,   th e   m e n   o f   q u a lity   w o r e   lo o fe   c o a ts   H oped  d o w n   b e fo r e   a n d   u n b u tt o n e d ,  u n d e r w h ic h   a [  p e u x td   t h e   r ic h   w a if t c o a t ,  a n d   its    collar  te r m in a t in g   in   t w o   pointt. 

back
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back  {horn:  and  your  loves,  and  wanton  defires,  are  as  frequent  in  fields,  as  in the  cities,  and  to  be  found  in  fhepherds  cottages,  as  w ell  as  in  kings  palaces: and,  T ake  away  the  occafion,  and  you  take  away  the  fin:  and,  W h at  the  eye 

views  not,  the  heart  rues  n o t;  and,  A   leap  from  behind  a  bulh  has  more  force than  the  prayer  o f  a  good  man  *. 

N o  more  proverbs,  good   Sancbo,  quoth 

 Don  Quixote j  for  any  one  o f  thofe  you  have  mentioned  is  fufficient  to  let  us know  your  meaning. 

I  have  often  advifed  you  not  to  be  fo  prodigal  o f  your 

proverbs,  and  to  keep  a  ftrid:  hand  over  them :  but,  it  feems,  it  is  preaching in  the  defart,  and,  T h e   more  m y mother  whips  me,  the  more  I  rend  and  tear. 

Methinks,  aniwered   Sancboy  your  worlhip  makes  good  the  faying,  T h e   kettle called  the  pot black-arfe2. 

Y o u   are  reproving  me  for  fpeaking  proverbs,  and 

you  fixing  them  your  felf  by  couples. 

L ook  you,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don 

 Quixote,  I  ufe  mine  to  the  purpofe,  and,  when  I  fpeak  them,  they  are  as  fit as  a  ring  to  the  finger:  but  you  drag  them  in  by  head  and  fhoulders. 

I f   I 

remember  right,  I  have  already  told  you,  that  proverbs  are  fliort  fentences, 

drawn  from  experience,  and  the  fpeculations  o f   our  ancient  fages;  and the  proverb,  that  is  not  to  the  purpofe,  is  rather  an  abfurdity  than  a  fentencc. 

But 

enough  o f   this;  and,  lince  night  approaches,  let  us  retire  a  little  way  out  o f the  high  road,  where  we  will  pais  this  night,  and  god  knows  what  will  be 

to-morrow. 

T h e y   retired  accordingly:  they  fupped  late  and  ill,  much  againfi:   Sancho's inclination,  w ho  now  began  to  refled:  upon  the  difficulties  attending  knight-errantry,  among  woods  and  mountains  j  though  now  and  then  plenty  {hewed 

itfelf  in  caftles  and  houfes,  as  at   Don  Diego  de Miranda's,  at  the  wedding  o f the  rich   Camacho,  and  at   Don  Antonio  Moreno's:  but  he  confidered  it  was  not pofliblc  it  Ihould  always  be  day,  nor always  night  y  and  fo  he  fpent  the  remainder  o f that  fleeping,  and  his  mafter  waking. 
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X V I. 

 O f   the  brijiled  adventure,  which  befel  Don  Quixote. 

T H E   night  was  fomewhat  dark,  though  the  moon  was  in  the  heavens,  but 

*   not  in  a  part  where  {he  could  be  feen   y  for  fometimes  Signora   D iana takes a  trip  to  the  antipodes,  and  leaves  the  mountains  black,  and  the  vallies  in the  dark. 

 Don  Quixote  gave  way  to  nature,  taking  his  firil:  fleep,  without  giving  place to  a  fecond ;  quite  the  reverfe  o f   Sancho,  who  never had  a  fecond,  one fleep lafting  him  from  night  to  m orning;  an  evident  lign  o f  his  good  conftitution,  and  few  cares. 

T hofe  o f   Don  Quixote  kept  him  fo  awake,  that  he  a- 

wakened   Sancho,  and  faid:  I  am  amazed,  Sancho,  at  the  infenfibility  o f   your

’  T h a t   is ,  A   r o b b e r   g e t s   y o u r   m o n e y   b y   f o r c e   fo o n e r   t h a n   a   p o o r   m a n   b y   a s k i n g   a l m s . 

*   L it e r a l l y ,  The frying-fan f a id  tt  the  kettle,  Stand away,  thou black  thing. 

temper  y
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temper;  you feem  to me  to  be made  o f  marble,  or  brafs,  not  fufceptible  o f any 

emotion  or  fentiment:  I wake,  while  you  fleep;  I  weep,  when  you are  flnging; 

I  am  fainting  with  hunger,  when  you  are  lazy  and  unwieldy  with  pure  cramming  :  it  is  the  part  o f   good  fervants  to  (hare  in  their  matters  pains,  and  to  be touched  with  what  affedts  them,  were  it  but  for  the  lake  o f  decency. 

Behold  the  ferenity  o f  the night,  and  the  folitude  we  are  in,  inviting us,  as  it were, to  intermingle  fome  watching  with  our  fleep. 

Get  up,  by  your  life,  and  go  a 

little apart  from  hence,  and,  with  a  willing  mind  and a  good courage,  give  your 

fe lf  three  or  four  hundred  laflies,  upon  account,  for  the  difenchantment  o f 

 Dulci?iea:  and  this  I  ask  as  a  favour;  for  I  will  not  come  to  wreflling  with you  again,  as  I  did  before,  bccaufe  I  know  the  weight  o f  your  arms. 

A fter  you  have  laid  them  on,  we  will  pafs  the  remainder  o f  the  night  in  flnging, I'm y   abfence,  and  you  your  conftancy,  beginning  from  this  moment  our  paftoral  employment,  which  we are  to  follow  in  our  village.  Sir,  anlwered   Sancho, I  am  o f no  religious  order,  to  rife  out  o f the  midft  o f my  fleep, and difeipline m y felf;  neither do  I  think,  one  can  pafs  from  the  pain  o f whipping  to  mufic.  Suffer me  to  fleep,  and  urge  not  this  whipping  myfelf,  left  you  force  me  to  fwear  never to  touch  a  hair  of my  coat,  much  lefs  o f  my  fleftv  O  hardened  fo u l!  cried   Don Quixote; O remorfelefsfquire! O bread ill  employed, and  favours ill confidered, thofe I have  already  beftowed  upon  you,  and thofe  I  ftill  intend  to  beftow  upon  y o u ! 

T o   me  you  owe,  that  you  have  been  governor;-  and  to  me  you  owe,  that  you 

are  in  a  fairw ay  o f  being  an  earl,  or  o f  having  fome  title  equivalent;  and  the accomplifhment  o f  thefe  things  will  be  delayed  no  longer than  the  expiration o f 

this  year  ;  for  poji  tenebras fpero  lucem..   I  know  not  what  that  means,  replied S a n c h o  I  only  know,  that,  while  I  am  afleep,,  I  have  neither  fear,  nor  hope, neither  trouble  nor  glory;  and  bleflings  on  him  who invented  fleep,  the  mantle 

that  covers  all  human  thoughts,,  the  food  that  appeafes  hunger,  the  drink  that 

quenches  thirft,  the  fire  that  warms  cold,  the  cold  that  moderates heat,  and, 

Iaftly,  the  general  coin  that  purchafes  all  things,  the  balance  and  weight  that 

equals  the  fhepherd  with  the  king,  and  the  Ample  with  the  wife. 

One  only 

evil, as  I  have  heard,  fleep  has  in  it,  namely,  that  it  refembles  death;  for,  between  a  man  afleep  and  a  man  dead,  there  is  but  little  difference. 

I  never 

heard  you,  Sancho,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   talk  fo  elegantly  as  now;  whence  I come  to  know  the  truth  o f  the  proverb,  you  often  apply,  N ot  with  whom 

thou  art  bred,  but  with  whom  thou  art  fed. 

Dear  matter  o f mine,  replied 

 Sancho,  it is  not  I  that am  ftringing  o f  proverbs  now  ;  for  they  fall  from  your worfhip’s  mouth  alfo,  by  couples,  fatter  than  from  m e :  only  between  yours 

and  mine, there  is  this  difference,  that  your  worfhip’s  come  at  the  proper  feafbn, and  mine  out  o f  feafon:  but  in  fhort  they  are  all proverbs. 

They
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T hey  were  thus  employed,  when  they  heard  a  kind  o f  deaf  noife,  and harfh 

found,  fpreading  itfelf  through  all  thofe  valleys. 

 Don  Quixote  ftarted  up,  and 

laid  his  hand  to  his  fw ord;  and   Sancho  fquatted  down  under   Dapple,  and  clapped  the  bundle  o f armour  on  one  fide  o f   him,  and  the afs’s  pannel  on  the  other, trembling  no  lefs  with  fear,  than  Don  Quixote  with  furprize. 

T h e   noife  encreaf- 

ed by degrees, and came  nearer  to  the  two  tremblers, one  at  leaft  fo, for the  other’s courage  is  already fufliciently  known.  N o w   the bufinefs  was,  that  certain  fellows were  driving'above  fix  hundred  hogs  to  fell  at  a  fair,  and  were  upon  the  road 

w ith  them  at  that  hour;  and  fo  great  was  the  din  they  made with  gruntling  and blowing,  that  they  deafned  the  ears  o f   Don  Quixote  and   Sa/icho,   who  could  not prelently  guefs  the  occaflon  o f  it. 

T h e   far-fpreading  and  gruntling  herd  came 

crowding  on,  and,  without  any  refpedt to  the  authority  o f   Don  Quixote,  or  to that  o f   SancBo,  trampled  over  them  both,  demolifhing   Sancho'  s  entrenchments, and  overthrowing,  not  only   Don  Quixote,  b u t Rozmante  to  boot. 

T h e   crowding,  the  gruntling,  the  hurrying  on  o f  thofe  unclean  animals  put  into confuflon, and  overturned,  the  pack-faddle,  the  armour,  Dapple,  Rozinante,  Sancho,  and Don  Quixote. 

 Sancho  got  up  as  well  as  he  could,  and  delired  his  mafter  to 

lend  him  his fword,  faying,  he  would  kill  half  a  dozen  o f  thofe  gentlemen, 

and  unmannerly  fwine,  for  fuch  by  this  time  he  knew  them  to  be. 

Said   Don 

 Quixote  to  h im :  Let  them  alone,  friend;  for  this  affront  is  a  punifhment  for m y  fin;  and  it is  a juft  judgment  o f  heaven,  that  wild  dogs  fhould  devour,wafps fting,  and  hogs trample upon,  a  vanquifhed  knight-errant. 

It  is  alfo, I  fuppofe,  a 

judgment  o f  heaven,  anfwered   Sancho,   that  the  fquires  o f  vanquifhed  knights-errant fhould  be  ftung  by  flies,  eaten  up  by  lice,  and  befieged  by  hunger. 

I f  we 

fquires  were  the  fons  o f  the  knights  w e  ferve,  or  very  near  o f  kin  to  them,  it would  be  no  wonder,  i f   the  punifhment  o f  their  faults  fhould  overtake  us  to 

the  fourth  generation:  but  what  have  the   Pandas  to  do  with  the   Quixotes  ?  

W ell,  let  us  compofe  our  lelves  again,  and  fleep  out  the  little  remainder  o f  the night,  and  god  will  fend  us a  new  day,  and  we  (hall  have  better  luck. 

Sleep 

you,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  for  you  were  bom  to  fleep,  whilft I, w ho  was  born  to  watch,  in  the  fpace  between  this  and  day,  give  the  reins  to  m y thoughts,  and  cool  their  heat  in  a  little  madrigal,  which,  unknown  to you,  I 

compofed  to-night  in  my  mind. 

Methinks,  quoth   Sancho,  the  thoughts, which 

give  way  to  the  making  o f  couplets,  cannot  be  many. 

Couplet  it  as  much  as 

your  worfhip  pleafes,  and  I  will  fleep  as  much  as  I  can. 

Then  taking  as  much 

ground as  he  wanted,  he  bundled  him felf  up,  and  fell  into  a  found  fleep,  neither  furetyfhip,  nor  debts,  nor  any  troubles  difturbing  him. 

 Don  Quixote, 

leaning  againft  4  beech  or  cork-tree  (for   Cid Hamete Bejjengeli  does  not  diftinguifh  what  tree  it  was)  to  the  muftc  o f  his  own  flghs,  fung as follows. 

0    love, 
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 O  love,  when, Jick  o f  heart-felt grief, 

 I  figh,  and drag  thy  cruel chain, 

 To  death  I  fly,  the fare  relief

 O f   thofe  who groan  in  lingring  pain. 

 But  coming  to  the fa ta l gates, 

 The port  in  this my fea  o f  woe, 

 The joy  I f e e l new life  creates, 

 And bids  my Jpirits  brisker flow. 

 Thus  dying  ev’ry  hour  I  live, 

 And living  I   reflgn  my  breath  :

 Strange pow'r  o f  love,  that  thus  can give 

 A  dying  life  and living  death ! 

H e accompanied  each  danza with  a multitude o f  fighs,  and  not  a  few  tears,  like 

one  whofe  heart  was  pierced  through  by  the  grief  o f being  vanquilhed,  and  by 

the  abfence  o f   Dulcinea.  

N ow   the  day  appeared,  and  the  fun  began  to  dart 

his  beams  in   Sancho’s  eyes. 

H e  awaked,  rouzed,  and  fhook  himfelf,  and 

dretched  his  lazy  limbs,  and  beheld  what  havock  the  hogs  had  made  in  his 

cup-board;  and  curfed  the  drove,  and  fomebody  elfe  befides. 

Finally,  they  both  fet  forward  on  their  journey;  and,  toward  the  decline o f 

the  afternoon,  they  difcovered  about  half  a fcore  men  on  horfe-back,  and  four 

or  five  on  foot,  advancing  toward  them. 

 Don  Quixote's  heart leaped  with  fur- 

prize,  and   Sancho's  with  fear;  for  the  men,  that  were  coming  up,  carried ipears and  targets,  and  advanced  in  very  warlike  array. 

 Don  Quixote turned  to 

 Sancho,   and faid;  Sancho,   if  I  could  but  make  ufe  o f  my  arms,  and  my  promife  had  not  tied  up  my  hands,  this  machine,  that  is  coming  toward  us,  I 

would  make  no  more  o f  than  I  would  o f  fo  many  tarts  and  cheefe-cakes. 

But  it  may  be  fomething  elfe  than  what  we  fear. 

By  this  time  the  horfe- 

men  were  come  up;  and  lifting  up  their  launces,  without  fpeaking  a word, 

they  furrounded   Don  Quixote,   and  clapped  their  fpears  to  his  back  and bread;, threatning  to  kill  him. 

One  o f  thofe  on  foot,  putting  his  finger to  his  mouth, 

to  fignify  that  he  fhould  be  filent,  laid  hold  on   Rozinante’ s  bridle,  and  drew him  out  o f  the  road;  and the  others  on  foot,  driving   Sancho  and   Dapple  before  them,  all  keeping  a  marvellous  filence,  followed  the  deps  ot  him,  who led   Don  Quixote,   who  had  a  mind  three  or  four  times  to  ask,  whither  they were  carrying  him,  or  what  they  would  have. 

But  fcarce  did  he  begin  to 

move  his  lips,when  they  were  ready to clofe  them with the  points  o f their  Ipears. 

And  the  like  befel   Sancho;  for  no  fooner  did  he  Ihew  an  inclination  to  talk, V o   l .  II. 

A  a  a 

than
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than  one  o f  thofe  on  foot  pricked  him  with  a  goad,  and  did  as  much  to 

 D apple,  as  i f   he  had  a  mind  to  talk too. 

It  grew  n ig h t;  they  mended  their 

pace*  the  fear  o f  the  tw o  prifoners  increafed,  efpecially,  when  they  heard  the fellows ever  and  anon  lay  to them;  On,  on,  ye   Troglodytes;  peace,  ye  barbarous  flaves;  pay,  ye   Anthropophagi;  complain  not,  ye   Scythians;  open  not your  eyes,  ye  murdering   Polyphetnufes,  ye  butcherly  lions;  and  other  the 

like  names,  with  which  they  tormented  the  ears  o f   the  miferable  pair,  mafi- 

ter  and  man. 

 Sancho  went  along,  faying  to  him felf:  W e    O rtolans?   w e  barbers  flaves  ?  we   A n drew  popinjays?   w e   C itad els?   w e   Polly fa m o u s's? 

I  do  not 

like  thefe  names  at  a l l :  this  is  a  bad  wind  for  winnowing  our  corn;  the 

whole  m ifchief  comes  upon  us  together,  like  kicks  to  a  cur;  and  would 

to  god  this  dilventurous  adventure,  that  threatens  us,  may  end  in  no  worfe! 

 D o n   Q uixote  marched  along,  quite  confounded,  and  not  being  able  to  conjecture,  by  all  the  conclufions  he  could  make,  w h y  they  called  them  by thofe  reproachful  names;  from  which  he  could  only  gather,  that  no  good 

was  to  be  expected,  and  much  harm  to  be  feared. 

In  this condition,  about 

an  hour after night-fall,  they  arrived  at  a  caftle,  w hich   D on  Q uixote  prefently knew  to  be  the  duke’s*  where  he  had  fo  lately  been. 

G od  be  m y  aid! 

faid  he,  as  foon  as  he  knew  the  place,  what  w ill  this  end  in ?  In  this  houle all  is  courtefy  and  civil  ufage:  but  to  the  vanquifhed  good  is  converted  into 

bad,  and  bad  into  worfe. 

T h ey  entered  into  the  principal  court  o f  the  caftle,  and  faw  it  decorated  and  fet  out  in  fuch  a  manner,  that  their  admiration  increafed,  and  their  fear  doubled,  as will  be  feen  in  the  following chapter.. 
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 O f   the  n ew ef  and fr a n g e f   adventure  o f   a ll  th a t  b efel  Don  Quixote   in   th e whole  courfe  o f   th is  g ra n d   h ifo ry . 

' T H E   horfemen  alighted,  and,  together  with  thofe  on  foot,  taking   Sancho 

and   D on  Q uixote  forcibly  in  their  arms,  carried  them  into  the  courtyard,  round  which  near  an  hundred  torches  were  placed  in  fockets,  and  above  five  hundred  lights  about  the  galleries  o f  the  court;  infomuch  that,  in 

fpite  o f   the  night,  which  was  fomewhat  darkifh,  there  feemed  to  be  no 

want  o f  the  day.  In  the  middle  o f  the  court  was ereCted  a  tomb,  about tw o 

yards  from  the  ground,  and  over  it  a  large  canopy  o f  black  velvet;  round 

which,  upon  its  fleps,  were  burning  above  an  hundred  wax  tapers  in  filver 

candlefticks. 

On  the  tomb  was  feen  the  corps  o f   a  damfel  fo  beautiful, 

that  her  beauty  made  death  itfelf  appear  beautiful. 

H er  head  lay  upon  a 

cufliion  o f  gold  brocade,  crowned  with  a  garland  interwoven  with  odoriferous  flowers  o f divers  kinds;  her  hands  lying  crofs-wife  upon  her  breafty and between  them  a  branch  o f  never-fading  victorious  palm. 

On  one  fide  o f

the
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the  court  was  placed  a  theatre,  and  in  two  chairs  were  feated  two  perfonages, 

whofe  crowns  on  their  heads,  and  fcepters  in  their  hands,  denoted  them  to 

be  kings,  either  real,  or  feigned. 

On  the  fide  o f  the  theatre,  to  which  the 

afcent  was  by  fteps,  flood  two  others  chairs;  upon  which  they,  who  brought 

in  the  prifoners,  feated   Don  Quixote  and   Sancho,  all  this  in  profound  filence, and  by  figns giving them  both  to underhand  they muft  be filent  too:  but,  without bidding,  they  held  their  peace;  for  the  aftonifliment  they  were  in  at  what they  beheld  tied  up  their  tongues. 

And  now  two  great  perfons  afcended  the 

theatre  with a numerous  attendance,  whom  Den Quixote  presently knew  to be the 

duke  and  duchefs,  whofe  gueft  he  had  been. 

T h ey  feated  themfelves  in  two 

very  rich  chairs,  clofe  by  thofe,  who  feemed  to  be  kings. 

W ho  would  not 

have  admired  at  all  this,  elpeciaHy  confidering  that  Don  Quixote  had  now  perceived,  that  the  corps  upon  the  tomb  was  that  o f  the  fair   Altijidora ?   A t  the duke  and  duchefs’s  afeending  the  theatre,  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  rofe  up,  and made  them  a  profound  reverence,  and  their  grandeurs  returned  it  by  bowing 

their  heads  a  little.  A t  this juncture,  an  officer eroded  the  place,  and,  coming to Sancho,  threw  over him  a  robe  o f  black  buckram,  all  painted over  with  flames, and,  taking  off  his  cap,  put  on  his  head  a  pafte-board  mitre  three  foot  high, 

like  thofe  ufed  by the penitents  o f  the  inquifltion;  bidding him  in  his  ear  not  to unfew  his  lips;  i f   he  did,  they  would  clap  a  gag  in  his  mouth,  or  kill  him. 

 Sancho  viewed  himfelf  from  top  to  toe,  and  faw  himfelf  all  over  in  flames; but,  finding  they  did  not  burn  him,  he  cared  not  two  farthings. 

H e  took  off 

his  mitre,  and  faw  it  all  painted  over  with  devils:  he  put  it  on  again,  faying  within  himfelf;  W ell  enough  yet,  thefc  do  not  burn  me,  nor  thofe  carry  me  away. 

 Don  Quixote  alfo  furveyed  him,  and,  though  fear  fufpended 

his  fenfes,  he  could  not  but  fmile  to  behold   Sancho'  s  figure. 

And  now, 

from  under  the  tomb,  proceeded  a  low  and  pleafing  found  o f  flutes;  which 

not  being  interrupted  by  any  human  voice  (for  Silence  herfelf  kept  filence 

there)  the  mufic  founded  both  foft  and  amorous. 

Then  on  a  fudden,  by  the 

cufhion  o f  the  feemingly  dead  body,  appeared  a  beautiful  youth  in  a   Roman 

habit,  who,  in  a  fweet  and  clear  voice,  to  the  found  o f  a  harp,  which  he 

played  on  himfelf,  lung  the  two  following  ftanzas. 

 "Till  heav'ny  in  pity  to  the  'weeping  world\ 

 Shall  give  Altifidora   back  to-day y 

 By  Quixote h  /corn  to  realms  o f  Pluto   hurl'd, 

 Her  ev’ry  charm  to  cruel  death  a  prey; 

Aaa   i

 While
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 While  matrons  throw  their  gorgeous  robes  away, 

 To  mourn  a  nymph  by  cold  difdain  betray'd; 

 T ?  the  complaining  lyre's  enchanting  lay, 

 T il fing  the  praifes  o f   this  haplefs  maidy 

 In fweeter  notes  than  Thracian  Orpheus   ever  play'd. 

 Nor Jhall  my  ?iumbers  with  my  life  expire, 

 Or  this  world's  light  confine  the  boundlefs fong:

 To  theey  bright maidy  in  death T ll  touch  the lyre> 

 A n d to  my foul the  theme Jhall f i l l   belong. 

 Wheny freed  from   clayy  the fit t in g  ghofls among, 

 My fp irit glides  the  Stygian Jhores  aroundy 

 Tho'  the cold hand o f  death  has fea l'd  my  tongue, 

 Thy praife  th’   infernal caverns Jhall reboundy 

 And  Lethe V  fiuggijh  waves  move Jlower to  the found.. 

Enough,  faid  one  o f   the  fiippofed  kings,  enough,  divine  chanter;  for  there 

Would  be  no  end  o f  defcribing  to  us  the  death  and  graces  o f  the  peerlefs   A ltifidora,  not  dead,  as  the. ignorant  world  fuppofes,  but  alive  in  the  mouth o f fame,  and  in  the  penance   Sancho  Pan pa  here  prefent  muft  pafs  through,  to reftore  her  to  the  loft  ligh t:  and  therefore,  O    Rhadamanthusy  w ho  with  me judged:  in  the  dark  caverns  o f   Plutoy  fince  thou  knoweft  all  that  is  decreed  by the  infcrutable  deftinies,  about  bringing  this  damfel  to  herfelf,  fpeak  and declare it  inftantly,  that  the  happinefs  w e  expert  from  her  revival  may  not  be  delayed. 

Scarce  had   M i nos,  judge,  and  companion  o f   Rhadamanthusy  faid  this,  when Rhadamanthusy  rifing  up,  faid:  H o,  ye  officers  o f this  houfhold,  high  and  low , great  and  fmall,  run  one  after  another,  and  feal   Sancho's  face  with  four  and twenty  twitches,  and  his  arms  and  fides  with  twelve  pinches,  and  fix  pricks 

o f  a  pin;  for  in  the  performance  o f  this  ceremony  confifts  the  reftoration  o f Altifidora.  

W h ich   Sancho  Panqa  hearing,  he  broke  filence,  and  faid:  I  vow  

to god,  I  will  no  more  let  my  face  be  fealed,  nor  m y  flefh  be  handled,  than  I w ill  turn  turk :  Body  o f m e !  what  has  handling  my  countenance  to  do  with  the refurreftion  o f  this  damfel ?  T h e   old  woman  has  had  a  tafte,  and  now  her 

mouth  waters. 

 Dulcinea  is  enchanted,  and  I  muft  be  whipped  to  difenchant 

her  :  and  now   Altifidora  dies,  o f fome  diftemper  it  pleafes  god  to  fend  her,  and fhe  muft  be  bi ought  to  life  again,  by  giving  me  four  and  twenty  twitches,  and making  a  fieve  o f  my  body  by  pinking  it  with  pins,  and  pinching  m y 

arms  black  and  blue. 

Put  thefe  jefts  upon  a  brother-in-law:  I  am  an  old

dog, 
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dog,  and   cTusi  Tus,   will  not  do  with  me. 

Thou  fhalt  die,  then,  quoth   Rha- 

 damantbus,  in  a  loud  voice:  relent,  thou  tyger;  humble  thyfelf,  thou  proud Nimrod;  fuffer  and  be  filent,  fince  no  impoffibilities  are  required  o f  thee;  and fet  not thyfelf  to examine  the difficulties  o f  this  bufinefs:  twitched  thou  /halt 

be,  pricked  thou  ffialt  fee  thyfelf,  and pinched  fhalt  thou  groan. 

Ho,  I  fay, 

officers,  execute  my command;  if   not,  upon  the faith  o f  an  honefl  man,  you 

fhall  fee  what  you  were  born  to. 

N o w   there  appeared,  coming  in  proceffion  along the  court,  fix   Duennas,  four o f  them  with'  fpedtacles,  and  all  o f  them  with  their  right  hands  lifted  up,  and four  fingers  breadth  o f  their  wrifls  naked,  to  make  their  hands  feem  the  longer, as  is  now  the  fafhion. 

Scarcely  had   Sancho  laid  eyes  on  them,  when,  bellowing  like  a  bull,  he  faid:  I  might,  perhaps,  let  all  the  world  befide  handle  me > b:  10  confent  that   Duennas  touch  me,  by  no  means:  let  them  cat-claw  my 

face,  as  my  mailer  was  ferved  in  this  very  caflle;  let  them  pierce  my  body 

through  and  through  with  the  points  o f  the  fharpeft  daggers;  let  them  tear  off m y  fleffi  with  red-hot  pincers;  and  I  will endure  it  patiently,  to  ferve  thefe  noble  perfons:  but,  to let   Duennas  touch  me,  I  will  never  confent,  though  the devil  fhould  carry  me  away. 

 Don  Quixote  alfo  broke  filence,  faying  to  Sancho: 

Be  patient,  fon;  oblige  thefe  noble  perfons,  and  give  many  thanks  to  heaven, 

for  having  infufed  fuch  virtue  into  your  perfon,  that,  by  its  martyrdom,  you 

difenchant  the  enchanted,  and  raife  the  dead-  By  this  time  the   Duennas  were got  about   Sancho;  and  he,  being  mollified  and  perfuaded,  and  feating  himfelf well  in  his  chair,  held  out  his  face  and  beard  to  the  firft,  who  gave  him  a 

twitch  well  fealed,  and  then  made  him  a  profound  reverence.  Lefs  complai- 

fince,  lefs  daubing,  miflrefs   Duenna,  quoth   Sancho;  for,  before  god,  your fingers  fmell  o f  vinegar. 

In  fhort,  all  the   Duennas  fealed  him,  and  feveral 

others  o f  the  houfe pinched  him :  but  what  he  could  not  bear,  was,  the  pricking  o f  the  pins;  and  fo  up  he  flarted  from  his  feat,  quite  out  o f  all  patience, and,  catching  hold  o f  a  lighted  torch  that  was  near  him,  he  layed  about  him 

with  it,  putting  the   Duennas,  and  all  his  executioners,  to  flight,  and  faying: Avaunt,  ye  infernal  miniflers;  for  I am  not  made  o f  brafs,  to  be  infenfible  o f fuch  extraordinary  torments. 

Upon  this,  Altifidora,  who  could  not  but  be  tired  with  lying  fo  long  upon her  back,  turned  herfelf  on  one  fide:  which  the  by-llanders  perceiving,  almoff 

all  o f  them  with  one  voice,  cried :   Altifidora  is  alive   Altifidora  lives. 

Then 

 Rhadamanthus  bid   Sancho  lay  afide  his  wrath,  fince  they  had  already  attained the  defired  end. 

 Don  Quixote  no  fooner  faw   Altifidora  flir,  but  he  went  and 

kneeled  down  before   Sancho,  and  faid :  N ow   is  the  time,  dear  fon  o f my  bowels,  rather  than  my  fquire,  to  give  yourfelf  lome  o f  thofe  ladies,  you  Hand engaged  for,  in  order  to  the  difenchantment  o f   Dulcttiea. 

This,  I  fay,  is  the 

time,  now  that  your  virtue  is  feafoned,  and  of  efficacy to  operate  the  geed  expected. 
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peeled  from  you. 

T o   which   Sancho  anfwered:  T his  feems  to  me  to  be,  Reel 

upon  reel,  and  not  honey  upon  fritters1  :  a  good  jeft  indeed,  that  twitches, 

pinches,  and  pin-prickings,  muft  be  followed  by  lafhes:  but  take  a  great  ftone, 

once  for  all,  and  tie  it  about  m y  neck,  and  tofs  me  into  a  w e ll:  it  will  not grieve  me  much,  if,  for  the  cure  o f  other  folks  ailments,  I  muft  ftill  be  the wedding-heifer  1 :  let  them  not  meddle  with  m e;  elfe,  by  the  living  god,  all 

ftiall  out. 

And  now   Altifidora had  feated  herfelf  upright  on  the  tomb,  and at  the  fame inftant  the  waits  ftruck  up,  accompanied  by  flutes,  and  the voices  o f  all,  crying aloud ;  Live   Altifidora,  Altifidora  live. 

T h e  duke  and  duchefs,  and  the  kings 

 Minos  and   Rbadamanthus,   rofe  up,  and,  all  in  a  body,  w ith   Don  Quixote  and Sancbo,  went  to  receive   A lt i f  dor a ^  and  help  her  down  from  the  tom b:  w ho, counterfeiting  a  perfon  fainting,  inclined  her  head  to  the  duke  and  duchefs,  and to  the  kings,  and,  looking  askew  at   Don  Quixote,  faid:  God  forgive  you,  unrelenting  knight,  through  whofe  cruelty  I  have  been  in  the  other  world,  to  m y thinking,  above  a  thoufand  years:  and  thee  I  thank,  O   moft  compaflionate 

fquire  o f   all  the  globe  contains,  for  the  life  I  enjoy. 

From  this  day,  friend 

 Sancho,   fix  o f  my  fmocks  are at  your  fervice,  to  be  made  into  fo  many  fhirts for yourfelf;  and,  i f   they  are  not  all  whole,  at  leaft  they  are  all  clean. 

 Sancho, 

w ith  his  mitre in  his  hand,  and his knee on  the  ground,  kifled  her  hand. 

T h e  

duke  ordered  it  to  be  taken  from  him,  and  his  cap  to  be  returned  him ,  and  his ow n  garment  inftead  o f   the  flaming  robe. 

 Sancho  begged  the  duke  to  let  him 

keep  the  mitre  and  frock,  having  a  mind  to  carry  them  to  his  own  country,  in 

token  and  memory  o f   this  unheard-of  adventure. 

T h e   duchefs  replied,  he 

fhould have  them,  for  he  knew how   much  fhe  was  his  friend. 

T h en   the  duke 

ordered  the  court  to  be  cleared,  and  every  body  to  retire  to  their  own 

apartment,  and  that   Don  Quixote  and   Sancho  fhould  be  conduced  to  their old  lodgings. 
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X V III. 

 Which follows  the Jevent eenth,  and treats  o f  matters  indifpenfbly  nccejfary  to  the perfpicuity  o f  this  hifory. 

 O A N C H O   flept  that  night  on  a  truckle-bed,  in  the  fame  chamber  with 

 ^   Den  Quixote;  a - thing  he  would  have  excufed,  i f  he  could j  for  he  w ell knew,  his  mafter  would  difturb  his  ileep  with  queftions  and  anfwers,  and  he 

was  not  much  difpofed  to  talk;  the  fmart  o f  his  paft  fufferings  being  ftill  prefent to  him,  and  an  obftruiftion  to  the  free  ufe  o f  his  tongue:  and  he  would

1  T h a t   is ,  T o i l   u p o n   t o i l ,   a n d   n o t h i n g   to  f w e e t e n   it. 

■*  T o   b e   ( la in   fo r   t h e   u f e   o f   o t h e r s . 

have
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have liked  better  to  have lain  in  a  hovel  alone,  than  in  that  rich  appartment  in company. 

His  fear  proved  fo  well  founded,  and  his  fufpicion  fo  juft,  that, 

fcarcely  was  his  mafter  got  into bed,  when  he  laid:  W hat  think  you,  Sancho,  

o f  this  night’s  adventure ? 

Great  and  mighty  is  the  force  o f  reje&ed  love,  as 

your  own  eyes  can  teftify,  which  faw   Altijidora  dead,  by  no  other  darts,  no other  fword,  nor  any  other  warlike  inftrument,  nor  by  deadly  poifon,  but 

merely  by  the  confideration  o f  the rigor  and  difdain,  with  which  I always treated  her..  She  might  have  died in a  good hour,  as  much  as  fhe  pleafed,  and  how fhe  pleafed,  anfwered   Sancho;  and  fhe  might  have  left  me  in  my  own  houfe, fince  I  neither  made  her  in  love,  nor ever  rejected  hers  in  m y life. 

I  know not, 

nor  can  I  imagine  how  it  can  be,  that  the  recovery  o f  Altifidora,  a  damfel  more whimfical  than diferete,  ftiould  have  any  thing  to  do  (as  I  have already faid)  with the  martyrizing  o f  Sancho  Pan$a ?   N ow   indeed  I  plainly  and  diftindtly perceive, there  are  enchanters and  enchantments in the world, from which  good lord deliver 

me,  ftnee  I  know  not  how  to  deliver  myfelf. 

But,  for  the  prefent,  I  befeech 

your  worfhip  to  let  me  deep,  and  ask  me  no  more  queftions,  unlefs  you  have 

a  mind  I  fhould  throw  myfelf  out  o f  the  window. 

Sleep,  friend   Sancho,  anfwered  Don  Quixote,   if   the  pin-prickings,  pinchings,  and  twitchings,  you  have received,  will  give  you leave. 

N o  fmart,  replied   Sancho,  came  up  to  the  affront o f  the  twitches,  and  for  no  other  reafon,  but  becaufe  they  were  given  by Duennas,  confound  them !  and  once  more  I  befeech  your  worfhip  to  let  me 

fleep  ;  for  deep is  the  relief  o f  thofe,  who are  uneafy awake. 

Be  it  fo,  quoth 

 Don  Quixote,  and  god  be  with  you. 

T h ey  both  fell  adeep,  and,  in  this  interval,  Cid  Hamete,  author  o f  this grand  hiftory,  had a  mind  to  write,  and  give  an  account,  o f  what  moved  the 

duke  and  duchefs  to  raife  the  edifice  o f  the  aforementioned  contrivance,  and 

fays,  that  the  bachelor,  Sampfon  Carrafco,  not  forgetting  how,  when   knight  o f the  looking-gla/fes,   he  was  vanquifhed  and  overthrown  by   Don  Quixote;  which defeat  and  overthrow  baffled and  put  a  flop  to  all  his  defigns;  had  a  mind  to 

try  his  hand  again,  hoping  for  better  fuccefs  than  the  paft. 

And  fo,  informing 

himfelf  by  the  page,  who  brought  the  letter  and  prefents  to   Terefa  Pan$a,  

 Sancho'  s  wife,  where   Don  Quixote  was,  he  procured  frefh  armour,  and a horfe, and  painted  a white  moon  on  his  fhield,  carrying  the  whole  magazine  upon  a 

he-mule,  and  conducted  by  a  peafant,  not   Thomas  Cecial,   his  former  fquire, left   Sancho  Panqa  or   Don  Quixote  ftiould know  him. 

H e  arrived  at  the  duke’s 

caftle,  who  informed  him  what  way  and  route   Don  Quixote  had  taken,  to  be prefent at  the  tournaments  o f   Saragojfa.  

He  alfo  related  to  him  the jefts  that 

had  been  put  upon him,  with  the  contrivance  for  the  difenchantment  o f   D ulcinea,  at  the  expence o f   Sancho'  s  pofteriors. 

In  ftiort,  he  gave  him  an  account, 

how    Sancho  had  impofed  upon  his  mafter,  making  him  believe  that   Dulcinea was  enchanted  and  transformed  into  a  country  wench }  and  how  the  duchefs

his
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his  fpoufe  had  pcrfuaded   Sancho,  that  lie  him felf  was  deceived,  and  that   D ill-cinea  was  really  enchanted. 

A t  which  the  bachelor  laughed,  and  wondered 

not  a  little,  confidering  as  well  the  acutencfs  and  fimplicity  o f    Sancho,   as  the extreme  madnefs  o f   Don  Quixote.  

T h e   duke  defired,  i f   he  found  him ,  and 

overcame  him,  or  not,  to  return  that  w ay,  and  acquaint  him  with  the  event. 

T h e   bachelor  promifed  he  w o u ld :  he  departed  in  fearchof him ;  and,  not finding  him  at  • Saragojfa,   he  went  forward,  and  there  befel  him  what  you  have  already  heard. 

H e  came  back  to  the  duke’s caftle,  and  recounted  the  whole  to 

him ,  with  the  conditions  o f  the  combat,  and that   Don  Quixote  was now  actually  returning  to  perform  his  word,  like  a  true  knight-errant,  and  retire  home  to his  village  for  a  twelvemonth,  in  which  time,  perhaps  (quoth  the  bachelor)  he 

may  be  cured  o f   his  madnefs. 

This,  he  faid,  was  the  motive  o f  thefe  his  dif- 

guifes,  it  being  a  great  pity,  that  a  gentleman  o f  fo  good  an  underftanding 

as   Don  Quixote  fliould  be  mad. 

Then  he  took  leave  o f  the  duke,  and  returned  home,  expecting  there   Don  Quixote,   who  was  coming  after him. 

Hence  the  duke  took  occafion  to  play  him  this  trick,  fo  greaf  was  the  plea- 

fure  he  took  in  every  thing  relating  to   Don  Quixote and   Sancho:  and,  fending  a great  many  o f  his  fervants,  on  horfeback  and  on  foot,  to  befet  all  the  roads 

about  the  caftle,  every  way  by  which   Don  Quixote might  poffibly  return,  he ordered  them,  i f   they  met  with  him,  to  bring  him,  w ith  or  without  his  good w ill,  to  the  caftle. 

T h ey   met  with  him,  and  gave  notice  o f  it  to  the  duke, 

w ho,  having  already  given  orders  for  what  was  to  be  done,  as  foon  as  he  heard o f  his  arrival,  commanded  the  torches,  and  other  illuminations,  to  be  lighted 

up  in  the  court-yard,  and   Altifidora  to  be  placed  upon  the  tomb,  with  all  the preparations  before  related;  the  whole  reprefented  fo  to  the  life,  that  there  was but  little  difference  between  that  and  truth. 

And   Cid Hamete  fays  befides,  that, 

to  his  thinking,  the  mockers  were  as  mad  as  the  m ocked;  and  that  the  duke 

and  duchefs  were  within  tw o  fingers  breadth  o f  appearing  to  be  mad  themfelves, fince  they  took  fo  much  pains  to  make a jeft  o f  two  fools:  one  o f  whom   was 

fleeping  at  full  fwing,  and  the  other  waking  with  his  disjointed  thoughts;  in 

w hich  flate  the  day  found  them,  and  the  defire  to  get  u p ;  for   Don  Quixote, whether  conquered,  or  conqueror,  never  took  pleafure  in  the  downy  bed  o f 

floth. 

 Altijidora  (in   Don  Quixote's  opinion,  juft  returned  from  death  to  life)  carrying  on  the  humour  o f  the  duke  and  duchefs,  crowned  with  the  fame  garland flie  wore  on  the  tomb,  and  clad  in  a  robe  o f  white  taffuta,  flowered  with  gold, her  hair  difhevelled,  and  leaning  on  a  black  ftaff  o f   poliihed  ebony,  entered 

the  chamber  o f   Don  Quixote,   who  was  fo  amazed  and  confounded  at  the  fight o f  her,  that  he  fhrunk  down,  and  covered  him felf  almoft  over  head  and  ears 

with  the  fheets  and  quilts,  his  tongue  mute,  and  with  no  inclination  to  fhew 

her  any kind  o f  civility. 

 Altifidora  fat  down  in  a  chair  by  his  bed’s  head,  and, 

after
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after  fetching  a  profound  figh,  with  a  tender  and  enfeebled  voice,  fhe  laid; 

W hen  women  o f  diftintftion,  and  referved  maidens,  trample  upon  honour,  and 

give  a  loofe  to  the  tongue,  breaking  through  every  inconveniency,  and  giving 

public  notice  o f  the  fecrets  o f  their  heart,  they  mull;  fure  be  reduced  to  a  great straight. 

I,  Signor   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  am  one  o f  thefe,  did retied, 

vanquifhed,  and  enamoured,  but,  for  all  that,  patient,  long-fuffering,  and  mo- 

deft,  to  fuch  a  degree,  that my  foul  burft  through  my  iileuce,  and  I  loft  my 

life.  It  is  now  two  days,  ftnce,  by  reflexion  on your  rigor,  O  flinty  knight,  and harder  than  any marble  to  my  complaints,  I  have  been  dead,  or  at  leaft judged 

to  be  fo  by  thofe  that  faw  me;  and  were  it  not  that  Love,  taking  pity  on  me, placed  my  recovery  in  the  fufferings  o f  this  good  fquire,  there  had  I  remained in  the  other  world. 

Love,  quoth   Saticho,  might  as  well  have  placed  it  in  thofe 

o f  my,afs,  and  I  fhould  have  taken  it as  kindly.  But,  pray,  tell  me,  Signora,  lb may  heaven  provide  vou  with  a  more  tender-hearted  lover  than  my  mafter, 

what  is it  you  faw  in  the  other  world ?  what is  there  in  hell ?  for  whoever  dies in  defpair muft perforce take  up  his  reft  in  that place.  In  truth,  quoth   Altifdora> I  did  not  die  quite,  ftnce  I went not to h ell:  for,  had I  once fet  foot in it,  I could not have got out  again,  though  I  had  never fo  great  a  defire.  T h e truth  is,  I  came to  the gate,  where  about  a  dozen  devils  were  playing  at  tennis,  in  their waiftcoats and  drawers,  their  fhirt-collars  ornamented  with   Flanders  lace,  and ruffles  o f the fame,  with  four  inches  o f  their  wrifts  bare,  to  make  their  hands  feem  the 

longer  *,  in  which  they  held  rackets  o f  fire. 

But  what  I  wondered  moft  at, 

was,  that,  inftead  o f  tennis-balls,  they  made  ufe  o f  books,  feemingly  fluffed 

with  wind  and  flocks;  a thing  marvellous  and  new :  but  this  I  did  not  fo  much 

wonder  at,  as  to  fee,  that,  whereas  it  is  natural  for  winning  gamefters  to  rejoice,  and  lofers  to  be  forry,  among  the  gamefters  o f  that  place,  all  grumbled, all  were  upon  the  fret,  and  all curfed  one  another. 

That  is  not  at  all  ftrange, 

anfwered   Sancho:  for  devils,  play  or  not  play,  win  or  notw in,  can  never  be contented. 

That  is  true,  quoth   Altijidora:  but  there  is  another  thing  I  wonder  at  (I  mean,  I  wondered  at  it  then)  which  was,  that,  at  the  firft  tofs,  the ball  was  demolilhed,  and  could  not  ferve a  fecond  tim e;  and  fo  they  whipped 

them  away,  new  and  old,  that  it  was  marvellous  to  behold:  and  to  one  o f 

them,  flaming  new,  and  neatly bound,  they  gave  fuch  a  fmart  ftroke,  that they 

made  its  guts  fly  out,  and  fcattered  its  leaves  all  about;  and  one  devil  faid  to another:  See  what  book  that  is;  and  the  other  devil  anfwered:  It  is,  Fhe fe cond part  o f  the  hijlory  o f  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  not  compofed by   Cid Flamete,  its  firft  author,  but  by  an   Arragonefe,  who  fays he is  a  native  o f   Tor-defllas.  

Aw ay  with  it,  quoth  the  other  devil,  and  down  with  it  to  the bottom 1

 1  It  w as  fo  ftran ge  and  im p u d e n t a  fig h t  for  w o m e n   or  m en   to  ih e w   their  nak ed   w rifts  or  arm s, th at  the a u t h o r   p u ts   th e   d e v ils   in   th a t  fa lh io n . 
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o f   the  infernal  abyls,  that  m y  eyes  may  never  fee  it  more. 

Is  it  fo  bad ?  an- 

fwered  the  other. 

So  bad,  replied  the  fird,  that,  had  I  m yfelf  undertaken  to 

make  it  worfe,  it  had  been  pad:  m y  skill. 

T h ey   went  on  w ith  their  play,  tof- 

fing  other  books  up  and  dow n;  and  I,  for  having  heard   Don  Quixote  named) whom   I  fo  padionately  love,  endeavoured  to  retain  this  vifion  in  m y  memory. 

A   vifion,  doubtlefs,  it  m ud  be,  quoth   Don  Quixote;  for  there  is  no  other  I in  the  world,  and  this  hiflory  is  toffed  about  from  hand  to  hand,  but  flays 

in  none;  for  every  body  has  a  kick  at  it. 

It  gives  me  no  concern  to  hear 

that  I  wander,  like  a  phantom,  about  the  fhades  o f  the  abyfs,.  or  about  the 

light  o f  this  earth,  becaufe  I  am  not  the  perfon  this  hiflory  treats  of. 

I f  

it  be  good,  faithful,  and  true,  it  will  furvive  for  ages;  but,  i f   it  be  bad,  from its  birth  to  its  grave  the  paffage  will  be  but  fhort. 

 Altijidora  was  going  on  with  her  complainings  o f   Don  Quixote,  when Don  Quixote  faid  to  her:  I  have  often  told  you,  madam,  that  I  am  very 

forry  you  have  placed  your  affedlions  on  me,  fince  from  mine  you  m ufl  ex- 

pedt  no  other  return  but  thanks. 

I  was  born  to  be   Dulcinea  del  Tobo/o's,  

and  to  her  the  fates,  if   there  be  any,  have  devoted  m e;  and  to  think  that 

any  other  beauty  fhall  occupy  the  place  fhe  pofiedes  in  m y  foul,  is  to  think 

what  is  impoflible. 

This  may  fuflice  to  difabufe  you,  and  prevail  w ith  you 

to  retreat  within  the  bounds  o f   your  own  modefly,  fince  no  creature  is  tied 

to  the  performance  o f  impoffibilities. 

W h ich    Altijidora  hearing,  fhe  affumed 

an  air  o f  anger  and  fury,  and  faid  :  G od ’s  m y  life !  D on  poor-jack  *,  foul o f   a  mortar,  done  o f  a  date,  and  more  obdurate  and  obflinate  than  a  courted clown,  i f   I  come  at  you,  I  w ill  tear  your  very  eyes  out. 

T h in k  you,  Don 

vanquifhed,  and   Don  cudgelled,  that  I  died  for  you ? 

A ll  that  you  have  feen 

this  night  has  been  but  a  fidtion;  for  I  am  not  a  woman  to  let  the  black 

o f  my  nail  ake  for  fuch  camels,  much  lefs  to  die  for  them. 

T h at  I  verily 

believe,  quoth   Sancbo;  for  the  bufinefs  o f  dying  for  love  is  a  je d :  folks may  talk  o f  it;  but,  for  doing  it,  believe  it   Judas. 

W hile  they  were  engaged  in  this  difeourfe,  there  entered  the  mufician, 

finger,  and  poet,  who  had  fung  the  tw o  forementioned  danzas:  w ho,  making  a  profound  reverence  to   Don  Quixote,  faid:  Be  pleafed,  Sir  knight,  to reckon  and  look  upon  me  in  the  number  o f   your  m od  hum ble  fervants; 

for  I  have  been  m od  affedtionately  fo  this  great  while,  as  w ell  on  account 

o f  your  fame,  as  o f  your  exploits. 

 Don  Quixote  anfwered:  Pray,  Sir,  tell 

me  w ho  you  are,  that  m y  civility  may  correfpond  with  your  merits. 

T h e  

young  man  anfwered,  that  he  was  the  mufician  and  panegyrid  o f  the  foregoing  night. 

Indeed,  replied   Don  Quixote,  you  have  an  excellent  voice: 

but  what  you  fung  did  not  feem  to  me  much  to  the  purpofe;  for  what

*   Bacallao.  

T h e   filh   f o   c a lle d . 

have
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have  the  ftanzas  o f   Garcilajfo  to  do with  the  death  o f this  gentlewoman?  W onder  not  at  that,  Sir,  anfwered  the  mufician;  for,  among  the  upftart  poets  o f our  age,  it  is  the  fafhion  for  every  one  to  write  as  he  pleafes,  and  to  fteal  from whom  he  pleafes,  be  it  to  the  purpofe  or  not;  and,  in  thefe  times,  there  is  no filly  thing  fung or  written,  but  is afcribed  to poetical  licence. 

 Don  Quixote would  have  replied:  but  the duke  and  duchefs,  coming  to  vifit 

him,  prevented  him :  and  between  them  there  palled  a  long  and  delicious 

conversion,  in  which   Sancho  faid  fo  many  pleafant  and waggilh  things,  that their  grandeurs  admired afrefh,  as  well  at  his  fimplicity,  as  his  acutenefc. 

 Don 

 Quixote  befeeched  them  to  grant  him  leave  to  depart  that  very  day,  for  it  was more  becoming  fuch vanquifhed  knights as  he to  dwell  in  a  hog-fty, than  a royal 

palace. 

T hey  readily  granted  his  requeft,  and  the duchefs  asked him,  whether 

 Altifidora  remained  in  his  good  graces. 

H e  anfwered:  Your  lady (hip  muff 

know ,  dear madam,  that  the  whole  o f  this  damfel’s  diftemper  proceeds  from- 

idlenefs,  the  remedy  whereof  confifts  in  fome  honed;  and  conftant  employment. 

And  die  has  told me  here,  that  lace is  much  worn  in  hell,  and,  fince  {he  muft 

needs  know  how  to  make  it,  let  her  {lick  to  that;  for,  while  her  fingers  are 

employed  in managing  the bobbins,  the  image or images  o f  what  {lie  loves  will 

not  be  roving  fo  much  in  her imagination. 

This  is  the  truth,  this  is  my  opinion,  and  this  my  advice. 

And  mine  too,  added   Sancho j  for  I  never  in  m y 

life  faw a  maker o f lace  that  died  for  love j  for  your  damfels that are  bufied  have their  thoughts more  intent  upon  performing  their  tasks,  than  upon  their  loves. 

I  know  it  by m yfelfj  for,  while  I  am  digging,  I  never  think  o f  m y  deareej  I mean  my   Terefa  Pan fa,   whom  I  love  better  than  my  very  eye-lids. 

You  fay 

very  well,  Sancho,  quoth  the  duchefs,  and  I  will  take  care,  that  my   Altijidora 

{hall  henceforward  be  employed  in  needle-work,  at  which  the  is  very  expert. 

There  is  no  need,  madam,  anfwered   Altifidora,  o f  this  remedy,  fince  the  conlideration  o f  the  cruel  treatment,  I  have  received  from  this  ruffian  and  monfter, will  blot  him  out  o f  my  memory,  without  any  other  expedient;  and,  with 

your  grandeur’s leave,  I will  withdraw,  that  I  may not  have  before  my  eyes,  I 

w ill not  fay,  his  forrowful  figure,  but  his abominable  and  hideous afpeft.  I  wiffi, quoth  the duke,  this  may  not  prove  like  the  laying,  A   lover  railing  is  not  far from  forgiving. 

 Altifidora,  making  {hew  o f  wiping  the  tears  from  her  eyes 

with  a handkerchief,  and  then  making  a  low  curtfy  to  her  lord and lady,  went 

out  o f  the  room. 

Poor  damfel!  quoth  Sancho,  I  forebode  thee  ill  luck,  fince 

thou  haft  to  do  with  a  heart  o f  matweed  x,  and  a  foul  o f  oak:  for,  in  faith,  if thou  hadft  had  to  do  with  me,  anotherguife  cock  would  have  crowed. 

T h e 

converfation  was  at an  end:   Don  Quixote drelfed  himfelf,  dined  with  the  duke and  duchefs,  and  departed  that  afternooon. 

*   E ffa rtt. 

B  b  b  2
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X I X . 

 O f   what  befcl  Don  Quixote   with  his  fquire  Sancho,  in  the  way  tar

* 

 his  village. 

rT -   H  E   vanquished  and  forlorn   Don Quixote  was  travelling  along,  exceedingly penSive  on  the  one  hand,  and  very  joyful  on  the  other. 

His  defeat  caufed 

his  fadnefs,  and  his joy  was  occasioned  by  considering,  that  the  difenchantment 

o f    Dulci?iea  was  likely  to  be  effected  by  the  virtue  inherent  in   Sancho,  o f  which he  had juft  given  a  manifeft  proof  in  the  refurredtion  o f   Altijidora;  though  he could  not  readily  bring  him felf  to  believe,  that  the  enamoured  damfel  was  really  dead. 

 Sancho  went  on,  not  at  all  pleafed  to  find,  that   Altifdora  had  not been  as  good  as  her word,  in  giving  him  the  fm ocks;  and,  revolving  it  in  his 

m ind,  he  faid  to  his  m after:  In  truth,  Sir,  I  am  the  moft  unfortunate  phyfician that  is  to  be  met  with  in  the  world,  in  which  there  are  doctors,  w ho  kill  the patient  they  have  under  cure,  and  yet  are  paid  for  their  pains,  which  is  no  more than  figning  a  little  fcroll  o f  certain  medicines,  which  the  apothecary,  not  the dodtor,  makes  u p :  while  poor  I,  though  another’s  cure  cofts  me  drops  o f  

blood,  twitches,  pinchings,  pin-prickings,  and  laShes,  get  not  a  doit. 

But,  F 

vow   to  god,  i f   ever  any  lick  body  falls  into  m y  hands  again,  they  Shall  greazo them  well  before  I  perform  the  cure;  for,  T h e   abbot  m uft  eat,  that  fings  for his  m eat;  and  I  cannot  believe  heaven  has  endued  me  w ith  the  virtue  I  have, 

that  I  Should  communicate  it  to  others  for  nothing. 

Y o u   are  in  the  right, 

friend   Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote,  and   Altifidora  has  done  very  ill  by  you, not  to  give  you  the  promifed  fmocks j  though  the  virtue  you  have  was  given 

you   gratis,  and  without  any  Studying  on  your  part,  more  than  Studying  how   to receive  a  little  pain  in  your  perfon. 

For  inyfelf,  I  can  fay,  i f   you  had  a  mind 

to  be  paid  for  difenchanting   Dulcinea,   I  would  have  made  it  good  to  you  ere now :  but  I  do  not  know  whether  payment  w ill  agree  with  the  conditions  o f  

the  cure,  and  I  would  by  no  means  have  the  reward  hinder  the  operation  o f the medicine. 

But,  for all  that,  I  think,  there  can  be  no  rifque  in  making  a  fmall 

trial. 

Confider,  Sancho,  what  you  would  demand,  and  fet  about  the  whipping  ftraight,  and  pay  yourfelf  in  ready  money,  Since  you  h a v eca fh   o f  mine m  your  hands. 

A t  thefe  offers   Sancho  opened  his  eyes  and  ears  a  fpan  wider,  and  in  his heart  confented  to  whip  him felf  heartily,  and  he  faid  to  his  mafter:  W ell  then, Sir,  I  will  now  difpofe  m yfelf  to  give  your  worShip  fatisfadtion,  Since  I  Shall get  fomething  by  it;  for,  I  confefs,  the  love  I  have  for  m y  wife  and  children makes  me  feem a  little  felf-interefted.  T ell  me,  Sir,  how  much  will  your  worship  give  for each  laSh? 

W ere  I  to  pay  you,  Sancho,  anfwered   Don  Quixote, 

in  proportion  to  the  greatnefs  and  quality  o f  the  cure,  the  treafure  o f   Venicey and
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and  the  mines  o f   Potofi,  would  be  too  fmall  a  recompence. 

But  fee  how 

much  cafn  you  have  o f  mine,  and  fet  your  own  price  upon  each  lafh. 

T h e 

ladies,  anfwered   Sancho,  are  three  thoufand,  three  hundred,  and  odd  :  o f  thefe I  have already  given  my  felf five;  the  red;  remain  :  let  the  five  pafs  for  the  odd ones,  and  let  us  come  to  the  three  thoufand,  three hundred  ;  which,  at a  quarter o f  a  real  a  piece 1  (for  I  will  not  take  lefs,  though  all the  world  diould  command  me  to  do  it)  amount  to  three  thoufand,  three hundred,  quarter-reals  ; which  make  one  thoufand,  fix  hundred  and  fifty,  half  reals;  which  make  eight 

hundred  and  twenty  five  reals. 

Thefe  I  will  dedudl  from  what  I  have  o f 

your  worflfip’s  in  my  hands,  and  fliall  return  to  my  houfe  rich  and  contented, 

though  well  whipped  : 

for,  T hey  do  not  take  trouts2—   I  fay  no  more. 

O

blefled   Sancho!   O  amiable   Sancho  !   replied   Don  Quixote;  how  much  fliall Dulcinca  and  I  be  bound  to  ferve  you  all  the  days  o f  life  heaven  (hall  be pleafed  to  grant  us  !  I f   fhe  recovers  her  former  fate,  as  it  is  impoffible  but flie  m u f,  her  mifhap  will  prove  her  good  fortune,  and  my  defeat  a  mod: 

happy  triumph:  and,  when,  Sancho,  do  you  propofe  to  begin  the  difcipline? 

I  will  add  an  hundred  reals  over  and  above  for  difpatch. 

When  ?  replied 

 Sancho,  even  this  very  night  without  fail  :  take  you  care,  Sir,  that  we  may be  in  open  field,  and  I  will  take  care  to  lay  my  flefh  open. 

A t  length  came  the night,  expected  by   Don  Quixote  with  the  greatef  anxiety  in  the world,  the wheels o f  Apollo's  chariot  feeming  to him  to  be broken,  and the  day  to  be  prorogued  beyond  its  ufual  length;  even  as  it  happens  to  lovers,  who,  in  the  account  o f  their  impatience,  think  the  hour  o f  the  ac-complifliment  o f  their  defires  will  never  come  3. 

Finally,  they  got  among  fome  pleafant  trees  a  little  way  out  o f  the  highroad,  where,  leaving  the  faddle  and  pannel  o f   Rozinante  and   Dapple  vacant, they  laid  themfelves  along  on  tl>p  green  grafs,  and  fupped  out  o f   Sancho's cup-board:  who,  making  a  ponderous  and  flexible  whip  o f   Dapple's  head-fa ll  and  halter,  withdrew  about  twenty  paces  from  his  mailer  among  fome 

beech  trees. 

 Don  Quixote,  feeing  him  go  with  fuch  refolution  and  fpirit, 

faid  to  him:  Take  care,  friend,  you  do  not  lafh  yourfelf  to  pieces:  take  time; let  one  froke  fa y   ’till  another’s  over;  hurry  not  your felf fo  as  to  loole  your breath  in  the  m id f  o f your  career;  I  mean,  you  m u f  not  lay  it  on fo  unmercifully,  as  to  lofe  your  life  before  you  attain  to the  defired number. 

And  that 

you  may  not  lofe  the  game  by  a  card  too  much  or  too  little,  I  will  f  and  aloof, and  keep  reckoning  upon  my  beads  the  ladies  you  fliall  give  yourfelf;  and

*  T h r e e   h a l f - p e n c e . 

1  T h e   p r o v e r b   e n t ir e   i s ,  N o   f t   toman  tru ck  a s  a   Ir a g a s   its.•cut a s. i.  e .  They  do  not  t a i l   trouts  with  dry h i t c h e s . 

3   U t  nox  longa  quit us  m entitur  arnica,  &  c.   H o r . 
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heaven  Eivour  you as  yaur  worthy  intention  deferves. 

T h e   good  pay-mafter  is 

m  pain  for  no  pawn,  anfwered   Saticbo:  I  defign  to  lay  it  on  in  fuch  a  manner, that  it  may  fmart  vyithout  killing  m e;  for  in  this  the  fubllance  o f  the  miracle m ull  needs  oonfift. 

H e  then  llripped  him folf  naked  from  the  w aiil  upward 

and  then,  foatching  and  cracking  the  whip,  he  began  to  lay  him felf  on,  and 

 Don  Quixote  to  count  the  ftrokes. 

 Sane bo.   had  given  him felf  about  fix  or 

eight,  when  he  thought  the  je ll  a  little  too  heavy,  and  the  price  much  toq 

eafy;  and,  Hopping  his  hand  a  while,  he  faid  to  his  mailer,  that  he  appealed 

on  being  deceived,  every  lalh  o f  thofe  being  richly  worth  half  a  real,  inllead o f  a  quarter. 

Proceed,  friend   Sancha,  and  be  not  faint-hearted,  quoth   Don 

 Quixote',   for  I  double  the  pay. 

I f   lo,  quoth   Sane bo,   away  with  it  in  god’s 

name,  and  let  it  rain  lalhes. 

But  the  fly  knave,  inllead  o f  laying  them  on  his 

back,  laid  them  on  the  trees,  fetching  ever  and  anon fuch  groans,  that  one 

would  have  thought,  each  would  have  torn  up  his  very  foul  by  the  roots, 

 Don  Quixote,  naturally tender-hearted,  and  fearing  he  would  put  an  end  to  his life,  and  fo  he  Ihould  not  attain  his  delire  through   S'ancho’s  imprudence, laid  to  him :  I  conjure, you,  by  your  life,  friend,  let  the  bulinefs  reft  here;  for this  medicine  feems  to  me  very  harfh;  and  it  w ill  not  be  amils  to  give  time  to T im e  ;  for   Zamora  was  not  taken  in  one  hour. 

Y o u   have  already  given  your 

folf,  i f   I  reckon  right,  above  a  thoufand  lalhes,  enough  for  the  prefent;  for the  afs  (to  fpeak in  homely phrafe)  w ill  carry  the  load,  but  not  a  double  load. 

N o,  no,  Sir,  anfwered   Sancbo,  it  lhall  never  be  laid  for  me,  T h e   money paid,  the  w ork  delayed:  pray,  Sir,  get  a  little  farther  off,  and  let  me  give 

m yfelf  another  thoufand  lalhes  at  leall;  for  a  couple  more  o f   fuch  bouts  w ill finilh  the job,  and  Huff  to  fpare. 

Since  you  find  yourfelf  in  fo  good  a  dilpo- 

fition,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  heaven  aflift  you ;  and  Hick  to  it,  for  I  am  gone. 

 Sane ho  returned  to  his  task  with  fo  much  fervour,  and  fuch  was  the rigour,  with which  he  gave the  lalhes,  that  he  had already disbarked  many  a  tree:  and  once, 

lifting up his  voice,  and  giving  an  unmeafurable ftroke to a beech, he  cried: D ow n 

with  thee,  Sampfon,  and  all  that are w ith  thee.  Don  Quixqte  prefently  ran  to  the found  o f  the  piteous  voice,  and the  ftroke  o f the  fevere  w hip,  and,  laying  hold  o f the  twilled  halter,which  ferved  Sancbo  inllead  o f a  bull’s-pizzle,  he  faid:  Heaven forbid,  friend   Sancbo,   that,  for  my  pleafure,  you  Ihould  lofe  that  life,  upon which  depends  the  maintenance  o f  your  wife  and  children:  let   Dulcinea  wait a  better  opportunity;  for  I  will  contain  m yfelf  within  the  bounds  o f  the  near-eft  hope  *,  and  Hay  ’till  you  recover  frelh  ftrength,  that  this  bufinefs  may  be concluded  to  the  fatisfadlion  o f  all  parties. 

Since  your  worlhip,  dear  Sir,  will 

have  it  fo,  anfwered   Sancbo,  fo  be  it,  in  god’s  name,  and,  pray,  fling  your

'  A   p h r a f e   b o r r o w e d   f r o m   t h e    fount ia  proximo  o f   th e   f c h o o l s ,   w h i c h   i m m e d i a t e l y   p r e c e d e s   t h e Mil. 
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cloak  over  my  (boulders;  for  I  am  all  in  a  fweat,  and  am  loth  to  catch  cold, as  new difciplinants  are  apt  to  do. 

 Don  Quixote  did  foj  and,  leaving  himfelf 

in  his  doublet,  he  covered  up   Sancho,   who  flept  ’ till  the  fun  waked  him,  and then  they  profecuted  their  journey,  ’till  they  (topped  at  a  place  about  tliree 

leagues  off. 

T h ey  alighted  at  an  irinj  for   Don  Quixote  took  it  for  fuch,  and  not  for  a caftle,  moated  round,  with  its  turrets,  portcullices,  and  draw-bridge:  for, 

(ince  his  defeat,  he  difeourfed  with  more  judgment  on  all  occafions,  as  will 

prefer.tly appear. 

He  was  lodged  in  a  ground  room,  hung  with  painted  ferge, 

inftead  o f  tapfeftry,  as  is  the  falhion  in  country  towns. 

In  one  o f  the  pieces 

was  painted,  by  a  wretched  hand,  the  rape  o f   Helen,   when  the  daring gueft carried  her  off  from   Menelam.  

In  another,  was  the  hiftory  o f   Dido  and 

 /Eneas  (he  upon  a  high  tower,  as  making  (ignals  with  half  a  bed-lheet  to her  fugitive  gueft,  who  was  out  at  lea,  flying  away  from her,  in  a  frigate  or 

brigantine. 

He  obferved  in  the  two  hiftory-pieces,  that   Helen  went  away  with 

no  very  ill  will ^  for  (lie  was  (lily  laughing  to  herfelf:  but  the beauteous   Dido feetned  to  let  fall  from  her  eyes  tears  as  big  as  walnuts. 

W hich   Don 

 Quixote feeing,  he  faid :  Thefe  two  ladies  were  moft  unfortunate  in  not  being born  in  this  age,  and  I  above  all  men  unhappy,  that  I  was  not  born  in  theirs: for,  had  I  encountered  thofe  gallants,  neither  had   Droy  been  burnt,  nor  Carthage  deftroyed $  (ince,  by  my  killing   Paris  only,  all  thefe  mifchiefs  had  been prevented. 

I  hold  a  wager,  quoth   Saneho,   that,  ere  it  be  long,  there  will  not 

be  either  vidtualing-houfe,  tavern,  inn,  or  barber’s  lhop,  in  which  the  hiftory 

o f  our  exploits  will  not be  painted:  but  I  could  with,  they  may  be  done  by  the hand  o f  a  better  painter,  than  he  that  did  thefe. 

You  are  in  the  right,  Sancho, 

quoth   Don  Quixote  ;  for  this  painter  is  like   Orbaneja  o f   TJbeday  who,  when  he was  asked  what  he  was  drawing,  anfwered;  As  it  (hall  happen:  and  i f   it 

chanced  to  be  a  cock,  he  wrote  under  it,  This  is  a  cock,  left  people  (hould 

take  it  for  a  fox. 

Juft  fuch  a  one,  methinks,  Sancho,   the painter  or  writer 

(for  it  is  all  one)  inuft  be,  who  wrote  the  hiftory  o f  this  new   Don  Quixote, lately  publifhed:  he  painted,  or wrote,  whatever  came  uppcrmoft. 

Or,  he  is 

like  a  poet,  fome  years ago  about  the  court,  called   Mauleon,  who  anfwered  all queftions   extempore;  and,  a  perfon  asking  him  the  meaning  o f   Deum  de  Deo, he  anfwered,  D e  donde  diere  1.  But,  fetting  all  this  afide,  tell  me,  Sancho,   do you  think  o f  giving  yourfelf  the  other  brufh  to-night  ?  and  have  you  a  mind 

it  (hould  be  under  a  roof,  or  in  the  open  air? 

Before  god,  Sir,. anfwered 

 Sancho,  for  what  I  intend  to  give  myfelf,  it  is  all  the  fame  to  me,  whether it  be  in  a  houfe,  or  in  a  field:  though  I  had  rather  it  were  among  trees j , for,  methinks,  they  accompany  me,  as  it  were,  and  help  me  to  bear  my 

toil  marvellouily  well. 

However,  it  (hall  not  be  now,  friend   Sancho,  a n s wered   Don Quixote:  but,  that  you  may  recover  ftrength,  it  (hall  be  relerved for. 

 *  Whtrcver  it  hits. 

N o f f i r . i n i t y ,   b u t  o f   f c u n d ,  a n d   t h u   b u t  f m a ll. 
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 L I F E  and  E  X  P L   0  I T S   of

for  our  village;  and  w e  fhall  get  thither  by  the  day  after  to-morrow  at  farthefl. 

 Sancbo  replied,  he  might  order  that  as  he  pleafed  ;  but,  for  his  part,  he  was dcfirous  to  make  an  end  o f  the  bufmefs  out  o f   hand,  and  in  hot  blood, 

and  while  the  mill  was  grinding:  for  ufually  the  danger  lies  in  the  delay; 

and,  Pray  to  god  devoutly,  and  hammer  on  floutly  ;  and,  One   take  is  worth tw o   I 'l l   g iv e   thee's;  and,  A   bird  in  hand  is  better  than  a  vulture  on  the  wing. 

N o   more  proverbs,  Sancho y  for  god’s  fake,  quoth   D o n   Quixote-,   for,  methinks, you  are  going  back  to   Sicu t  erat.  

Speak  plainly,  and  without  flourifhes, 

as  I  have  often  told  you,  and  you  will  find  it  a  loaf  p er  cent  in  your  way. 

I  know  not  how  I  came  to  be  fo  unlucky,  anfwered   Sancbo,  that  I  cannot give  a renfon  without  a  proverb,  nor  a  proverb,  which  does  not  feem  to  me  to  be  a 

reafon:  but  I  will  mend i f   I  can:  and  thus  ended  the  converfation  for  that  time. 
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X X . 

 H ow   Don  Quixote   and  Sancho   a rr iv e d  a t  their  village. 

j A O i V    Q U I X O T E   and   Sancho  flayed  all  the  day  in  that  village,  at  the inn,  waiting  for  night  ;  the  one  to  finifh  his  task  o f  whipping  in  the 

fields,  and  the  other  to  fee  the  fuccefs  o f  it,  in  which  confifled  the  accom- 

pliiliment  o f  his  willies. 

A t  this  juncture  came  a  traveller  on  horfe-back  to 

the  inn,  with  three  or  four  fervants,  one  o f  whom   faid  to  him ,  w ho  feemed 

to  be  the  matter  o f  th e m :  Here,  Signor   D o n   A lva ro  T a r fe y  your  worfliip mav  pafs  the  heat  o f  the  day:  the  lodging  feems  to  be  cool  and  cleanly. 

 D o n   Q u ixote,  hearing  this,  faid  to   Sancho:  I  am  mittaken,  Sancho,  if,  when I  turned  over  the  fecond  part  o f  m y  hiflory,  I  had  not  a  gliinpfe  o f  this   D o n A lv a ro   T a r fe .  

It  may  be  fo,  anfwered   Sancho  :  let  him  firft  alight,  and  then 

w e  will  queflion  him. 

T h e   gentleman  alighted,  and  the  land-lady  fhewed 

him  into  a  ground-room,  oppofite  to  that  o f   D o n   Q uixote's,  hung  like wife w ith  painted  ferge. 

This  new-arrived  cavalier  undreffed  and  equipped  him - 

felf  for  coolnefs,  and  flepping  out  to  the  porch,  which  was  airy  and  fpaci- 

ous,  where   D on   Quixote  was  walking  backwards  and  forwards,  he  asked  h im : Pray,  Sir,  which  way  is  your  worlhip  travelling ?  And   D on   Q uixote  anfwered  : T o   a  village  not  far  off,  where  I  was  born:  And,  pray,  Sir,  which  way  may 

you  be  travelling? 

I,  Sir,  anfwered  the  gentleman,  am  going  to   G ranada, 

which  is  m y  native  country. 

And  a  good  country  it  is,  replied   D on   Quixote.  

But,  Sir,  oblige  me  fo  far  as  to  tell  me  your  nam e;  for  I  conceive  it  imports me  to  know  it  more  than  I  can  well  exprefs. 

M y  name  is   D on   A lva ro  T a r fe y 

anfwered  the  new  guefl. 

T o   which   D on   Q uixote  replied:  Then,  I  prefume, 

your  worfliip  is  that   D on   A lva ro  T a r fe y  mentioned  in  the  fecond  part  o f  the hiflory  o f   D on  Q uixote  de  la  M ancha,  lately  printed,  and  published  by  a  certain  modern  author. 

T h e   very  fame,  anfwered  the  gentleman,  and  that   D on

 Q u ix o te
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 Quixote,   the  hero  o f  the  faid  hiftory,  was  a  very  great  friend o f mine  ;  and I  was  the  perfon,  who  drew  him  from  his native  place  :  at leaft  I  prevailed  upon him  to  be  prefent  at  certain jufts  and  tournaments  held  at   Sarago/J'a,   whither  I was  going m yfelf:  and,  in  truth,  in  truth,  I  did  him  a great  many  kindneflbs, 

and  faved  his  back  from  being  well  frroaked  by  the  hangman  for  being  to« 

impudent. 

Pray,  tell  me,  Signor   Don  Alvaro,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   am  I any 

thing  like  that   Don  Quixote  you  fpeak  of?  N o,  in  truth,  anfwered  the  guefr, not in the  leaft. 

And  this   Don  Quixote,  faid  ours,  had  he  a  fquire  with  him 

called   Sancho  Pan fa ?   Yes,  he  had,  anfwered   Don Alvaro;  and,  though  he had the reputation  o f  being  very  pleafant,  I  never heard  him  fay  one  thing  that  had any  plea'antry  in  it. 

I  verily  believe  it,  quoth   Sancho  ftraight;  for  it  is  not 

every  body’s  talent  to  fay  pleafant  things  j  and  this   Sancho,   your  worfhip  fpeaks of,  Signor  gentleman,  muft  be  fome  very  great  ralcal,  idiot,  and  knave  into 

the  bargain:  for  the  true   Sancho  Panca  am  I,  who  have  more  witty  conceits than  there  are  drops  in  a  ftiower  \ 

T ry  but  the  experiment,  Sir,  and  follow 

me  but  one  year,  and  you  will  find,  that  they  drop  from  me  at  every  ftep, 

and  are  fo  many,  and  fo  pleafant,  that,  for  the  moft  part,  without  knowing 

what  I  fay,  I  make  every  body  laugh  that  hear  m e :  and  the  true   Don  Quixote de  la  Mancha,  the  renowned,  the  valiant,  the  difcrete,  the  enamoured,  the undoer  o f  injuries,  the  defender  o f  pupils  and  orphans,  the  protestor  o f  w idows,  the  murderer  o f  damfels,  he  who  has  the  peerlefs   Dulcinea  del  Pobofo for  his  foie  miftrefs,  is  this  gentleman  here  prefent,  my  mafter:  any  other 

 Don  Qiiixote  whatever,  and  any  other   Sancho  Pan fa,   is  all  mockery,  and a  mere  dream. 

Before  god,  I  believe  it,  anfwered   Don  Alvaro  :  for  you  have 

faid  more  pleafant things,  friend,  in  four  words  you  have  fpoken,  than  that  o- 

ther   Sancho  Panfa  in  all  I  ever heard him  fay,  though  that  was  a  great  d eal: for  he  was  more  gluttonous  than  weli-fpoken,  and  more  ftupid  than  pleafant  : 

and  I  take  it  for  granted,  that  the  enchanters,  who  perfecute  the  good   Don 

 Quixote,   have  had  a  mind  to  perfecute me  too  with  the  bad  one  :  but  I  know not what  to  fay;  for  I  durft  have  fworn  I  had  left  him under cure  in  the   Nuncio o f   Plie do's  houfe,  and  now  here  ftarts  up  another   Don Quixote very  different from  mine. 

I  know  not,  quoth   Don  Quixote,  whether  I  am  the  good  one; 

but  I  can  fry  I  am  not  the  bad  one;  and  as  a  proof  o f  what  I  fay,  you  muft know,  dear  Signor   Alvaro  Parfe,   that  I  never  was  in   Saragojfa  in  all  the days  o f  my  life :  on  the  contrary,  having  been  told,  that  this imaginary   Don Quixote was  at  the tournaments o f  that  city,  I  relolved not  to  go  thither,  that  I 1

1  T h e   o r ig in a l  is    tengo  mas gracias  que  IloviJas.   I n   w h ic h   th e r e  is  f o m e   a m b ig u it y .  T h e   fen fe  g iv e n   is  th a t g e n e r a lly   r e c e iv e d . 

B u t,  p e r h a p s ,  Sancho,  h e r e ,  a s  in  a   th o u fa n d   o th e r   p la c e s ,  p la y s   o n   th e   d o u b le   m e a n i n g   o f   t h e   w o r d    gracias,  w h ic h   f ig n ifie s ,  n o t   only j  efts  o r   p le a fa n cr ie s ,  b u t  a lfo    gifts  o r   fa v o u rs:  a n d   th e n t h e   r e n d e r in g   w ill  b e ,  1 have  more jejls  than  heaven has Jhoveered cloven favours  on  me.  

T h e   a u t h o r   t o o k   a* 

g r e a t   p le a fu re   in   d o u b le   m e a n in g s ,  a s  h e   m a k e s    Sancho  t a k e ,   a n d ,  I   f a n c y ,  in   p r o v e r b s   to o   :  f o r ,  it  is  p la in , t h o u g h    Don  Quixote  is  h is  h e r e ,  Sancho  is   h is  fa v o u r it e . 

VOL.   II. 
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mis;ht  make  him  a  liar  in  the  face  o f all  the  world  :  and  fo  I  went  diredtly to   Barcelona,  that  regider  o f  courtefy,  afylum  o f  drangers,  hofpital  o f  the poor,  native  countiy  o f  the  valiant,  avenger  o f  the  injured,  agreeable  feat  o f dim   frienddiip,  and,  for  fituation  and  beauty,  lingular. 

And,  though  what 

l»efel  me  there  be  not  very  much  to  m y  latisfadtion,  but,  on  the  contrary, 

much  to  m y  forrow,  the  having  feen  that  city  enables  m e  the  better  to  bear  it. 

In  a  word,  Signor   Don  A h a ro   Tarfe,  I  am   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the fame  that  fame  fpeaks  of,  and  not  that  unhappy  wretch,  who  would  ufurp  m y 

name,  and  arrogate  to  him felf  the  honour  o f  my  exploits. 

And  therefore  I 

conjure  you,  Sir,  as  you  are  a  gentleman,  to  make  a  declaration  before  the  ma- 

gidrate  o f  this  town,  that  you  never  faw  me  before  in  your  whole  life,  and 

that  I  am  not  the   Don  Quixote  printed  in  the  fecond  part,  nor  this   Sancho Panca  m y  fquire  him  you  knew. 

T hat  I  will,  with  all  m y  heart,  anfwered 

 Don  Alvaro;  though  it  furprizes  me  to  fee  two   Don  Quixotes,  and  tw o Sajichos,  at  the  fame  time,  as  different  in  their  aedions,  as  alike  in  their  names. 

A rd ,  I  fay  again,  I  am  now  affured,  that  I  have  not  feen  what  I  have  feen, nor,  in  refpedt  to  me,  has  that  happened  which  has  happened. 

W ithout 

doubt,  quoth   Sancho,  your  worlhip  m ud  be  enchanted,  like  m y  lady   Dulcinea del  Tobojo:  and  would  to  heaven  your  difenchantment  depended  upon  m y  giving  m yfelf  another  three  thoufand  and  odd  ladies,  as  I  do  for  her;  for  I  would lay  them  on,  without  intered  or  reward. 

I  underdand  not  this  bulinefs  o f 

ladies,  quoth   Don  Alvaro. 

 Sancho  anfwered,  it  was  too  long  to  tell  at  pre- 

fent,  but  he  would  give  him  an  account,  i f   they  happened  to  travel  the  fame 

road. 

*

Dinner  time  was  now  com e:   Don  Quixote  and   Don  Alvaro  dined  together. 

By  chance  the  magidrate  o f  the  town  came  into  the  inn,  with  a  notary;  and 

 Don  Quixote  defired  o f  him,  that   Don  Alvaro  Tarfe,  the  gentleman  there  prefent,  might  depofe  before  his  wordiip,  that  he  did  not know   Don  Quixote  de  la Mancha,  there prefent  alfo,  and that he  was  not  the man handed about  in a printed hiftory,  intitled,  The fecond part  o f  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  written  by fuch a  one  de  Avellaneda,  a  native  o f  Tordefillas. 

In  diort,  the  magidrate proceeded  according  to  form :  the  depodtion  was  worded  as  drong  as  could  be  in  fuch cafes:  at  which   Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  were  overjoyed,  as  i f  this attedation had been  o f  the  greated  importance  to  them,  and  as  i f   the  difference  between  the t wo   Don  Quixotes,  and  the  tw o   Sanchosy  were  not  evident  enough  from  their words  and  adtions. 

Many  compliments  and  offers  o f  fervice  paffed  between 

 Don Alvaro  and   Don  Quixote,  in  which  the  great   Manchegan  fhewed  his  discretion  in  fuch  manner,  that  he  convinced   Don  Alvaro  Tarfe  o f  the  error  he was in ;  who  was  perfuaded  he  m ud  needs  be  enchanted,  fince  he  had  touched 

with  his  hand  two  fuch  contrary   Don  Quixotes. 

T h e
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T he  evening  cam e:  they  departed  from  that  place,  and,  at  the  didance  o f 

about  half  a  league,  the  road  parted  into  tw o :  one  led  to   D on  Quixote's  village,  and  the  other  to where   D on  Alvaro  was  going. 

In  this  little  way   D on 

 Quixote  related  to  him  the  misfortune  o f  his  defeat,  and  the  enchantment  ami cure  o f   D u lcin ea ;  which  was  new  caufe  o f  admiration  to   Don  A lvaro,  who, embracing   D on Quixote  and   Sancho,   went  on  his  v/ay,  and   D on  Quixote his. 

That  night  he  palled  among  fome  other  trees,  to give   Sancho  an  opportunity o f  finishing  his  difeipline,  which  he  did  after  the  fame  manner  as  he  had  done the night  before,  more  at  the expence  o f  the  bark  o f  the  beeches,  than  o f  his back,  o f  which  he  was fo  careful,  that  the  ladies  he  gave  it  would  not  have 

brufbed  off  a  f y   that  had  been  upon  it. 

The  deceived   D on  Quixote  was  very 

punctual  in  telling  the  Strokes,  and  found,  that,  including  thofe  o f  the  foregoing  night,  they  amounted  to  three  thoufand  and  twenty  nine. 

One  would 

have  thought  the  fun  himfelf  had  rifen  earlier  than  ufual  to behold  the  facridce; by  whofe  light  they refumed  their journey,  difeourfing  together o f  Don  Alvaro's 

mistake,  and  how  prudently  they  had contrived  to  procure his  depofition  before 

a  magistrate,  and  in  fo  authentic  a  form. 

That  day,  and  that  night,  they  travelled  without any  occurrence  worth  relating,  unlefs  it  be,  that   Sancho  finished  his  task  that  night:  at  which   Don Quixote was  above  meafure  pleafed,  and  waited  for  the  day,  to  fee  if   he  could  light  on his  ladv,  the difenchanted   D ulcinea,  in  his  w a y :  and,  continuing  his  journey, he  looked  narrowly  at  every  woman  he  met,  to  fee  if   She  were   Dulcinea  del iTobofo,  holding  it  for  infallible,  that   M erlin's  promifes  could  not  lye. 

W ith 

thefe  thoughts  and  defires,  they afeended a  little  hill,  from  whence  they  dif- 

covered  their village;  which  as  foon  as   Sancho  beheld,  he  kneeled  down,  and faid  :  Open  thine  eyes,  O  defired  country,  and  behold  thy  fon   Sancho  Pancay returning  to  thee  again,  if   not  very  rich,  yet  very  well  whipped:  open  thine 

arms,  and  receive  likewife  thy  fon   D on  Quixote,  who,  if  he  comes  conquered by  another’s  hand,  yet  he  comes  a  conqueror  o f  himfelf,  which,  as  I  have 

heard  him  fay,  is  the  greatefl victory that can  be  defired. 

Money  I  have;  for, 

i f   I  have  been  well  whipped,  I  am  come  off  like  a  gentleman. 

Leave  thefe 

fooleries,  Sancho,  quoth   D on  Quixote,  and  let  us  go  dire&ly  home  to  our  village,  where  we  will  give  full  fcope  to  our imaginations,  and  fettle  the  plan,  we intend  to  govern  ourfelves  by,  in  our  paftoral  life. 

This  faid,  they  defeended 

the  hill,  and  went  dire&ly  to  the village. 

C C  C   2

CHAP. 
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 O f   the  omens  Don  Quixote   met  with  at  the  entrance  into  his  village,  with  other accidents,  which  adorn  and illufrate  this great  hifiory. 

A  T   the  entrance  into  the  village,  as   Cid  Hamete  reports,  Don  Quixote  law  a couple  o f  boys  quarrelling  in a  threlhing-floor,  and  one  faid  to  the  other: 

Trouble  not  yourfelf,  Periquillo ;  for  you  fhall  never  fee  it  more  while  you  live. 

 Don Quixote,   hearing  him,  faid to   Sancho:  D o  you  not  take  notice,  friend,  what this  boy  has faid,  You f a l l  never  fee  it  more  while  you  liv e ?  

W ell,  anfwered 

 Sancho,  what fignifies it i f  the boy did  lay fo ?  W hat ?  replied   Don  Quixote,  do  you not  perceive,  that,  applying  thefe  words  to  m y purpofe,  the  meaning  is,  I  fhall never  fee   Dulcinea  more ? 

 Sancho  would  have  anfwered,  but  was  prevented  by 

feeing  a hare  come  running  crofs  the  field,  purfued  by  abundance  o f  dogs  and 

fportfmen;  w hich,  frighted,  came  for  Ihelter,  and  fquatted  between   Dapple’s feet. 

 Sancho  took  her  up  alive,  and  prefented  her  to   Don  Quixote,   w h o  cried, Malum fignum,  malum fignum  1:  A   hare  flies;  dogs  purfue  her;  Dulcinea  appears  not. 

Your  worlhip  is  a  ftrange  man,  quoth   Sancho:  let  us  fuppofe  now, 

that  this  hare  is   Dulcinea  del  Yobofo,  and  thefe  dogs,  that  purfue  her,  thofe wicked  enchanters,  who  transformed  her  into  a  country  w e n ch :  Ihe  flies,  I 

catch  her,  and  put  her  into your  worfhip’s  hands,  who  have  her  in  your  arms, 

and  make  much  o f  h er:  what  bad  fign  is  this,  or  what  ill  omen  can  you  draw from hence? 

T h e   tw o  contending  boys  came  up  to  look  at  the  hare,  and 

 Sancho  asked  one  o f  them,  what  they were  quarrelling  about ?  And anfwer  was made  him  by  him,  who  had  faid,  Y ou   fhall never fee  it more while  you  live;  that he  had  taken  a  cage  full  o f  crickets  from  the  other  boy,  which  he  never  intend* 

ed  to  reftore  to  him  while  he  lived. 

 Sancho  drew  four  quarter-maravedis2  out 

o f his  pocket,  and  gave  it  the  boy  for  his  cage,  which  he  put  into   Don  Quixote’s hands,  and  faid:  Behold,  Sir,  all  your  omens  broken,  and  come  to  nothing; 

and  they  have  no  more  to  do  with  our adventures,  in m y judgment,  a  dunce as  I 

am,  than  laft  year’s  clouds;  and,  i f   I  remember  right,  I  have  heard  the 

pried  o f  our  village  fay,  that  good  chriftians,  and  wife  people,  ought  not  to- 

regard  thefe  fooleries:  and  your  worfhip’s  own  felf  told  me  as  much  a  few  

days  ago,  giving  me  to  underftand,  that  all  fuch  chriftians,  as  minded  pre- 

fages,  were  fools:  fo  there  is  no  need  o f  troubling  ourfelves  any  further  about them,  but  let  us  go on,  and  get  home  to  our  village. 

T h e   hunters  came  up, 

and  demanded  iheir  hare,  and   Don  Quixote gave  it  them. 

T h e y   went  on  their 

way,  and,  at  the  entrance  o f  the  village,  in  a  little  meadow,  they  found  the

*  A   b a d   f ig n ,  a   b a d   f ig n . 

»  T w o   p e a c e . 

prieft, 
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prieft,  and  the  bachelor   Sampfoti  Carrafco,  repeating  their  breviary. 

N ow , 

you  muft  know,  that   Sancho  Pan$a  had  thrown  the  buckram  robe,  painted 

with  dames  o f  fire  (which  he  had  worn  at  the  duke’s  caftle,  the  night  he 

brought   Altifidora  to  life  again)  inftead  o f  a  fumpter-cloth,  over  the  bundle  o f armour,  upon  his  afs. 

He  had  likewife  clapped  the  mitre  on   Dapple'  s  head  ; 

infomuch  that  never  was  afs  fo  metamorphofed  and  adorned. 

T h e  prieft  and 

the  bachelor  prefently  knew  them  both,  and came  running  to  them  with  open 

arms. 

 Don  Quixote  alighted,  and  embraced  them  clofely;  and  the  boys,  who 

are  fharp-fighted  as  lynxes,  efpying  the  afs’s  mitre,  flocked  to  view  .him,  and 

faid  one  co  another  :  Come,  boys,  and  you  fhall  fee   Sancho  Panda's  afs  finer than   Mingo *,  and   Don  Quixote's  beaft  leaner  than  ever.  Finally,  furrounded with  boys,  and  accompanied  by  the  prieft  and  the  bachelor,  they  entered  the 

village,  and  took  the  way  to   Den  Quixote's  houfe,  where  they  found  at  the door  the  houfe-keeper  and  the  niece,  who  had  already  heard  the  news  o f  his 

arrival. 

It  had  likewife  reached  the  ears  o f   Perefa  Pan$a,  Sancho'  s  wife,  who, 

half  naked,  with  her  hair  about  her ears,  and  dragging   Sanchica  after  her,  ran to  fee  her  husband:  and,  feeing  him  not  fo  well  equipped  as  fhe  imagined a governor  ought  to  be,  (he  faid:  W hat  makes  you  come  thus,  dear  husband?  methinks,  you  come  afoot,  and  foundered,  and  look  more  like  a  mifgoverned  per- 

fon,  than  a  governor. 

Peace,  Perefa,  anfwered   Sancho;  for,  There  is  not  always  bacon  where  there  are  pins  to  hang  it  on;  and  let  us  go  to  our  houfe, where you  fhall  hear  wonders. 

Money I  bring  with  me  (which  is  the  main  bu- 

finefs)  got  by  my own  induflry,  and  without  damage  to  any  body. 

Bring  but 

money,  my  good  husband,  quoth   Terefa,   and  let  it  be  got  this  way  or  that w a y :  for,  get  it  how  you  will,  you  will  have  brought  up  no  new  cuflom  in 

the  world. 

 Sanchica  embraced  her father,  and  asked,  if   he  had  brought  her 

anything;  for  (he had  been  wi filing  for  him,  as  people  do  for  rain  in   May: and,  fhe  taking  hold  o f  his  belt  on  one  fide,  and  his  wife  taking  him  by  the hand  on  the  other,  Sanchica  pulling   Dapple  after  her,  they  went  home  to  their houfe,  leaving   Don  Quixote  in  his,  in  the  power  o f  his  niece  and  the  houfe-keeper,  and  in  the  company  o f  the  prieft  and  the  bachelor. 

 Don  Quixote,  without  (landing  upon  times  or  fealons,  in  that  very  inflant went apart  with  the  bachelor and  the  prieft,  and  related  to  them,  in  few  words, 

how  he  was  vanquifhed,  and  the  obligation  he  lay  under  not  to  ftir  from  his 

village  in  a  year;  which  he  intended pun<5tually  to  obferve,  without  tranfgrefling a  tittle,  as became  a  true  knight-errant,  obliged  by  the  ftridt  precepts  o f chivalry. 

H e alfo  told  them,  how  he  had  refolved  to  turn  ihepherd  for  that  year,  and  to pafs  his  time  in  the  folitude  o f  the  fields,  where  he  might  give  the  reins  to  his amorous  thoughts,  exercifing  himfelf  in  that  paftoral  and  virtuous  employment; 

1  A   f e u r v y   l o n g w i n d e d   p c c t   o f    Spain,   th e   a u th o r ’s  c o n t e m p o r a r y ,  a n d   p r o b a b ly   a   b e a u   o f   th o fe   t im e s . 

befeeching
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befeeching  them ,  i f   they  had  leifure,  and  were  not  engaged  in  bufmefs  o f greater  confequencc,  to  bear  him  company;  telling  them,  he  would  purchafe  (beep, and  flock  diffident  to  give  them  the  name  o f  fhepherds;  acquainting  them  alfo, 

that  the principal  part  o f  the  bufinefs  was  already  done,  he  having  chofen  for 

them  names  as  lit,  as  i f   they  had  been  cad in  a  mold. 

T h e  pried:  defired  him 

to  repeat  them. 

 Don  Quixote  anfwered,  that  he  him felf  was  to  be  called  the 

fhepherd   Q u ix o tiz;  the  bachelor,  the  fhepherd   Carrafcon;  the  pried-,  the fhepherd   Curiambro,  and   Sancho  Panga,  the  fhepherd   Pancino.  

T h ey   were 

aftonifhed  at  this  new  madnefs  o f   Don  Quixote:  but,  to  prevent  his  rambling once  more  from  his  village,  and  refuming  his  chivalries,  and  in  hopes  he  might 

be  cured  in  that  year,  they  fell  in  with  his  new  project,  and  applauded  his  folly as  an  high  piece  o f  diferetion,  offering  to  be  his  companions  in  that  exercife. 

Befides,  faid   Satnpfon  Carrafco,  I,  as  every  body  knows,  am  an  excellent  poet, and  fhali  be  compofing,  at  every  turn,  padoral  or  courtly  verfes,  or  fuch  as  fhall be  m od  for  m y  purpofe,  to  amufe  and  divert  us  as  w e  range  the  fields. 

But, 

gentlemen,  the  firft  and  chief  thing  neceflary,  is,  that  each  o f  us  chufe  the 

name  o f  the  fhepherdefs  he  intends  to  celebrate  in  his  verfes,  and  we  will  not leave  a  tree,  be  it never fo  hard,  in  whofe  bark  we  will  not  inferibe  and  grave her  name,  as  is  the  fafhion  and  cuftom  o f  enamoured  fhepherds. 

T h at  is  very 

right,  anfwered   Don  Quixote;  though  I  need  not  trouble  m yfelf  to  look  for  a feigned  name,  having  the  peerlefs   Dulcinea  del  Pobofo,  the  glory o f  thefe  banks, the  ornament  o f  thele  meads,  the  fupport  o f  beauty,  the  cream  o f  good  humour,  and,  ladly,  the  worthy  fubjedt  o f  all  praife,  be  it  never  fo  hyperbolical. 

T h at  is  true,  laid  the  pried;  but,  as  for  us,  we  m ud  look  out  for  diepherdeffes o f   an  inferior  damp,  who,  i f   they  do  not  fquare,  may corner  with  us 

T o  

which   Sampfon  Carrafco  added  :  And,  when  we  are  at  a  lofs,  we  will  give  them the  names  w e  find  in  print,  o f  which  the  world  is  full,  as,  Phillifes,  Amaril-lifes,  Dianas,  Floridas,  Galateas,  and   Belifardas:  for,  fince  they  are  fold  in  the market,  w e  may  lawfully  buy,  and  make  ufe  o f  them  as  our  own. 

I f   m y  mi- 

drefs,  or,  to  fpeak  more  properly,  my  diepherdefs,  is  called   Amia,  I will  celebrate  her  under  the  name  o f  Anar da,   and,  if   Frances,  I  will  call  her   Francefi- 

 >ia,   and,  i f    Lucy,  Lucinda;  and  fo  o f  the  red. 

And   Sancho  Pang a,   i f   he  is 

to  be  one  o f this  brotherhood,  may  celebrate  his  wife   Terefa  Panca  by  the  name o f   Terefaina. 

 Don  Quixote  fmiled  at  the  application  o f  the  names,  and  the 

pried  highly  applauded  his  virtuous  and  honourable  refolution,  and  again  offered  to  bear  him  company  all  the  time  he  could  fpare  from  attending  the  duties  of  his  function. 

W ith   this  the'  took  their  leave  o f  him,  defiring  and  intreating  him  to  take care  o f  his  health,  and  make  much  o f  him felf  with  good heartening  things. 

1  T h a t  i s ,  i f  they fer'ue  not  to  a ll purpofa,  may  to fame.  

T h e   p h r a f e   is   b o r r o w e d   fr o m   a r c h it e c t u r e . 

N o w
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N o w   fortune  would  have  it,  that  his  niece  and  houfe-keeper  overheard  their 

converfation;  and,  as  loon  as  the  tw o  we*e  gone,  they  both  came  in  to   D on Quixote,   and  the niece  laid:  W hat  is  the  meaning  o f  this,  uncle? 

N ow   that 

we  thought  your  worfhip  was  returned  with  a  refoiution  to  fa y   at  home,  and 

live  a  quiet  and  decent  life,  you  have  a  mind  to  involve  yourfelf  in  new  labyrinths,  by  turning  fhepherd  \  In  truth,  The  draw  is  too  hard  to  make  pipes of. 

T o   which  the  houfe-keeper  added: • And  can  your  worfhip  bear,  in  the  fields, 

the  dimmer's  fultry  heat,  the  winter’s  pinching  cold,  and  the  howling  o f  the 

wolves ?  N o,  certainlyj  for  this  is  the bufinefs  o f robuft fellows,  tanned  and  bred to  fuch  employment,  as  it  were,  from  their  cradles  and  fwaddling-clothes.  And, 

o f  the  two  evils,  it  is better  to  be  a knight-errant  than  a  fhepherd. 

Look  you, 

Sir,  take  my  advice,  which  is  not  given  by  one  fiill  o f  bread  and  wine,  but 

fading,  and  with  fifty  years  over  my  head:  day  at  home,  look after  your edate, 

go often  to  confeffion,  and  relieve  the poor;  and  if  any  ill  comes  o f  it,  let  it  lie at  my  door. 

Peace,  daughters,  anfwered   D on  Q uixote;  for  I  know  perfectly 

what  I  have  to  do. 

Lead  me  to bed:  for,  methinks,  I  am  not  very well,  and 

allure  yourfelves,  that,  whether I  am a knight-errant,  or  a  wandering  fhepherd, 

I  will  not fail  to  provide  for  you,  as  you  fliall  find  by  experience. 

T he  two 

good  women  (for  doubtlefs fuch  they  were)  the houfe-keeper and  niece,  carried 

him  to  bed,  where  they  gave  him  to  eat,  and  made  as  much  o f  him  as 

pofiible. 

C

H

A

P

. 



X X II. 

 How  Don  Quixote  f e l l  fic k ,  made  his  w ill,  and  died. 

 A   S  all  human  things,  efpecially  the  lives  o f  men,  are  tranfitory,  inceflantly 

^  

declining  from  their  beginning,  ’till  they arrive  at  their  final  period;  and 

as  that  o f   D on  Quixote  had  no  peculiar  privilege  from  heaven,  to  exempt  it from  the  common  fate,  his  end  and  diffolution  came,  when  he  lead  thought  o f 

it. 

For,  whether  it  proceeded  from  the  melancholy  occafioned  by  finding him- 

felf  vanquished,  or  from  the  difpofition  o f heaven  fo  decreeing  it,  he  was feized with  a fever,  which  confined  him  fix  days  to  his  bed;  in  which  time  he  was 

frequently vifited  by  the  pried,  the  bachelor,  and  the  barber,  his  friends;  his 

trudy  fquire   Sancho  Pantja  never  dirring  from  his  bed-fide. 

T h ey,  fuppofing 

that  his  grief  at  being  vanquifhed,  and  the  Till  'pointment  o f  his  willies  as  to the  redoration  and  difenchantment  o f   D -dcinm ,   had  reduced  him  to  this  date, endeavoured  by all  imaginable  ways  to  revive  his  ipirits. 

The  bachelor  bid  him 

be  o f  good  courage,  and  rife  from  bed,  to  enter  upon  his  padoral  exe.cile; 

 1  L ite r a lly ,  making yourfelf  Little  Shepherd  that  comes,  Little  Shepherd  that  gets.  

A n   A l l u l l o n ,   I   f u p -  

p o f e ,  to   f e m e    Pajhrals  th e n   w e ll  k n o w n . 

be
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lie  having  already  compofed  an  eclogue  to  that  purpofe,  not  inferior  to  any 

written  by   Sannazarius;  telling  him  befides,  that  he  had  already  bought  with his  own  money,  o f a  herdfman  o f   Quintanar,  two  excellent  dogs,  to  guard  the flock,  the  one  called   Barcino,  and  the  other   Butron.  

But,  for  all  this,  Don 

 Quixote s  melancholy  continued. 

His  friends  fent  for  a  phyfician,  who  felt 

his  pulfe,  and  did  not  much  like  it,  and  laid,  come  what  would,  it  would not be amifs  for  him  to  look  to  his  foul’s  health,  that  o f  his  body  being  in  danger. 

 Don Quixote  heard  it  with  compofure  o f  mind  :  but  not  fo  did  his  houfe-keeper,  his  niece,  and  his  fquire,  who  all  began  to  weep  m od  bitterly,  as  i f   he were  already  dead,  and  laid  out  before  their  faces. 

It  was  the  dodtor’s  opinion,  that melancholy  and  difappointment  had  brought  him  to  his  end. 

 Don 

 Quixote  defired  they  would  leave  him,  for  he  was  inclined  to  fleep  a  little. 

T h ey   did  fo,  and  he  dept  at  a  ftretch  (as  the  faying  is)  above  fix  hours,  infomuch  that  the  houfe-keeper  and  the niece  thought  he  would never awake  more. 

But  awake  he  did  at  the  end  o f  that  time,  and,  with  a  loud  voice,  faid  : 

BlefTcd be  almighty  god,  who  has  vouchfafed  me  fo  great  a  good:  in  fhort,  his 

mercies  have no  bounds, and  the  fins  o f men  can  neither leffen nor  obdrudt  them. 

T h e   niece  liflened  attentively  to  her  uncle’s  words,  and  flie  thought  there  was more  fenfe  in  them,  than  ufual,  at  leaf!  fince  his  ficknefs,  and  fhe  faid  to  h im : W hat  is  it  you fay,  Sir P^has  any thing  extraordinary happened  ? what  mercies, and 

what fins do  you  fpeak of?  Niece,  anfwered   Don  Quixote, the  mercies  I  mean  are thofe,  god  has  been pleafed,  notwithflanding  m y  fins,  to  vouchfafe  me  at  this 

inflant.  M y  judgment  is  now  undidurbed,  and  free  from thofe  dark  clouds  o f ignorance, with which  m y  eager  and  continual  reading  o f  thofe  detedable  books  o f chivalry  had  obfeured  it. 

N o w   I  perceive  the  abfurdity  rand  delufion  o f 

them,  and  am  only  forry  I  am  undeceived  fo  late,  that  I  have  no  time  left 

to  make  fome  amends,  by  reading  others  that  might  help  to  enlighten  m y  foul. 

I  feel  myfelf,  niece,  at  the  point  o f  death,  and  I  would  fain  fo  order  it,  as not  to  leave  the  imputation  o f  madnefs  upon  m y  memory  ;  for,  though  I 

m ull  confefs  I  have  been  a  madman,  I  would  not  confirm  the  truth  o f   it  at 

my  death. 

Dear  child,  call  hither  my  good  friends,  the  pried,  the  bachelor 

 Sampfon  Carrajco,  and  mailer   Nicholas  the  barber;  for  I  would  make  m y  con-fefiion  and  m y  will. 

But  this  trouble  was  faved  the  niece  by  the  coming 

o f  all  three. 

Scarce  had   Don  Quixote 

fet  his  eyes  on  them,  when  he  cried  out  : 

Give  me  joy,  dear  gentlemen,  that  I  am  now  no  longer   Don  Quixote  de  la 

 Mancha,  but   Alonzo  Quixano,  for  his  virtues  firnamed   The  good. 

I  am

now  an  utter  enemy  to   Amadis  de  Gaul,  and  the  innumerable  rabble  o f 

his  defendants:  now  all  the  hiflories  o f  knight-errantry  are  to  me  odious  and  profane: I  am  now  fenfible  o f  m y  folly,  and  o f  the  danger  I  was  led  into  by  reading  them ;  and  now,  through  the  mercy  o f  god, and
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and  my  own  dear-bought  experience,  I  deteft  and  abhor  them. 

W hen  his 

three  friends  heard  him  fpeak  thus,  they  believed  for  certain,  that  fome  new 

frenzy  had  poffefied  him j  and   Sampfon  faid  to  him:  W h a t!  Signor   Don Quixote, now  that  we  have  news  o f  the  lady   Dulcinea'  s  being difenchanted,  do  you  talk at  this  rate;  and,  now  that  we  are juft  upon  the  point  o f  becoming  fhepherds, 

to  lead  our lives  finging,  and  like  any  princes,  would  you  turn  hermit?  Peace,  I conjure you,  replied  Don Quixote,   recoiled: yourfelf,  and leave idle  ftories:  thofe, which have hitherto  done me  fo  much  real  hurt,  my  repentance, by  the  aftiftance 

o f   heaven,  (hall  convert  to  my  good. 

I  feel,  gentlemen,  the quick  approach  o f 

death:  let  us  be  ferious,  and  bring  me  a  confeflor,  and  a  notary  to  draw  my 

w ill;  for,  in ftich  circumftances  as  thefe,  a  man  muft  not  trifle  with  his  foul: and therefore  I  befeech  you,  while  my  friend  the  prieft  is  taking  my  confeilion, let  the  notary  be  fetched. 

They  ftared  at  one  another,  wondering  at   Don 

 Quixote's  expreflions,  and,  though  ftill  in  fome  doubt,  they  refolved  to  believe h im :  and  one  o f  the  figns,  by  which  they  conjectured  he  was  dying,  was,  his pafting,  by  fo  eafy  and  fudden  a  tranlition,  from  mad  to  fober. 

T o   the  words 

he  had  already  fpoken  he  added  others,  fo  proper,  fo  rational,  and  fo  chri- 

ftian,  that  their  doubt  was  quite  removed,  and  they  verily  believed  him  in  his 

perfed  fenfes. 

T h e  prieft  made  every  body  leave  the  room,  and  ftayed  with 

him  alone,  and  confeffed  him. 

T h e  bachelor  went  for  the  notary,  and  pre- 

fently  returned  with  him,  and  with   Sancho  Pan$a,   who,  having  learned  from the bachelor  in  what condition  his  mafter  was,  befides  finding  the  houfe-keeper 

and  the  niece  in  tears,  began  to  pucker  up  his  face,  and  to  fall  a  blubbering. 

T h e   confeffion  ended,  the  prieft  came  out  o f  the  room,  faying j  Good   Alonzo Qiiixaoio  is juft  expiring,  and  certainly  in  his  right mind:  let  us all  go  in,  that  he may  make  his  will. 

This  news  opened  the  lluices  o f  the  fwolen  eyes  o f  the 

houfe-keeper,  the  niece,  and   Sancho  Pan$a  his  trufty fquire,  in  fuch  wife  that it  forced  a  torrent  o f  tears  from  their  eyes,  and  a  thouland  groans  from  their breafts:  for,  in  truth,  as  has  been  faid  before,  bodi  while  he  was  plain 

 Alonzo  Quixano,   and  while  he  was   Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,   he  was  ever o f  an  amiable  difpofition,  and  affable  behaviour,  and  was  therefore  beloved, 

not  only  by  thofe o f  his  own  family,  but  by  all  that  knew  him. 

T h e  notary  now  entered  the  room  with  the  others,  and,  the  preamble  o f the 

will  being  made,  and   Don  Quixote  having  difpofed  o f  his  foul,  with  all  the chriftian  circumftances  required,  coming  to  the  legacies,  he  faid:   Item,   it  is my  will,  that,  in  refpedt  to  certain  moneys,  which   Sancho  Pan$a  (whom,  in my  madnefs,  I  made  my  fquire)  has  in  his  hands,  there  being  between  him 

and  me  fome  reckonings,  receipts,  and  disburfments,  he  fhall  not  be  charged 

with  them,  nor  called  to  any  account  for  them  ;  but  if,  after  he  has  paid himfelf,  there  be  any  overplus,which  will  be  but  very  little,  it  frail be  his  own,  and much  good  may  it  do  him  :  and  if,  as,  during  my  madnefs,  I  was  the  occa-V o   l .  II. 

D   d  d 

fion
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fion  o f procuring  for him  the  government  o f an  ifland,  I  could, now  that  I  am  rr> fhy  fenfes,  procure  him  that  o f  a  kingdom,  I  would  readily  do  i t ;  for  the 

fincerity  o f  his  heart,  and  the  fidelity  o f  his  dealings,  deferve  i t :  and,  turning to   Sancho,   he  faid:  Forgive  me,  friend,  for  making  you  a  madman,  by  perfuading  you  to  believe,  as  I  did  myfelf,  that  there  have  been  formerly,  and  are now,  knights-errant  in  the  world. 

A las!  anfwered   Saticho  fobbing,  dear  Sir, 

do  not  die  ;  but  take  m y  counfel,  and  live  many  years;  for  the  grcatefi;  madnefs  a  man  can  commit  in  this  life,  is,  to  fuffer  him felf  to  die,  without  any body’s  killing  him,  or  being  brought  to  his  end  by  any  other  hand  than 

that  o f  melancholy. 

Be  not  lazy,  Sir,  but  get  out  o f  bed,  and  let  us  be 

going  to  the  field,  drefifed  like  fhepherds,  as  w e  agreed  to  do  ;  and  who 

knows,  but  behind  fome  bufh  or  other  we  may find  the  lady   Dulcinea  difenchanted  as  fine  as  heart  can  wifh  ? 

I f   you  die  for  grief  o f  being  vanquifhed, 

lay  the  blame  upon  m e,  and  fay,  you  were  unhorfed  by  my  not  having  girted 

 Rozlnante'  s  faddle  as  it  ought  to have  been:  befides,  your  worfhip  m ult  have read  in  your  books  o f  chivalries,  that  it  is  a  common  thing  for  one  knight  to unhorfe  another,  and  him,  who  is  vanquifhed  to-day,  to  become  conqueror  tomorrow. 

It  is  fo,  quoth   Sampfoiiy  and  honeft  Sancho  is  very  much  in  the right. 

Gentlemen,  quoth   Don  Quixote,   let  us  proceed  fair  and  fo ftly :  L ook  not  for this  year’s  birds  in  laft  year’s  nefts. 

I  was  m ad ;   I  am  now  fob er:  I  was   Don 

 Quixote de  la  Mancha-,   I  am  now,  as  I  have  faid,  the  good   Alonzo  Quixano  ; and  may  m y  unfeigned  repentance,  and  m y  fincerity,  reftore  me  to  the  efteem 

you  once  had  for m e :  and  let  the  notary  proceed. 

 Item,   I  bequeath  to   Antonia  Quixano,   m y  niece  here  prefent,  all  m y  eftate real  and  perfonal,  after  the  payment  o f  all  m y  debts  and  legacies  :  and  the 

firft  to  be  difcharged  fhall  be,  the  wages  due  to  m y  houfe-keeper,  for  the  time fine  has  been  in  my  fervice,  and  twenty  ducats  befides  for  mourning. 

I  appoint 

for  my  executors  Signor  the  prieft,  and  Signor  bachelor   Sampfon  Carrafco,   here prefent. 

 Item,   it  is  m y  w ill,  that,  i f   Antonia  Quixajio  m y  niece  is  inclined  to marry,  it  fhall  be  with  a  man,  who,  upon  the  ftri&eft  enquiry,  fhall  be  found to  know   nothing  o f  books  o f  chivalry:  and,  in  cafe  it  fhall  appear  he  is  acquainted  with  them ,  and  my  niece  notwithftanding  will  and  does  marry  him, fhe  fhall  forfeit  all  I  have  bequeathed  her,  which  m y  executors  may  difpofe  o f in  pious  ufes,  as  they  think  proper. 

 Item,  I  befeech  the  faid  gentlemen  m y 

executors,  that,  i f   good  fortune  fhould  bring  them  acquainted  with  the  author, 

w ho  is  faid  to  have  written  a  hiftory  handed  about,  and  intitled   The fecondpart o f the exploits  o f Don Quixote  de la Mancha,   they will,  in  my  name,  moft earneflly intreat  him  to  pardon  the  occufion  I  have  unwittingly  given  him  o f  writing  fo 

many  and  fo  great  abfurdities  as  he  there  has  done:  for  I  depart  this  life 

with  a  burden  upon  my  confidence  for  having  furniihed  him  with  a  motive 

for  fo  doing. 

W ith   this  ihe  will  was  clofed,  and,  a  fainting-fit  feizing  him,  Ire

ifretched
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Wretched  him felf out  at  full length  in  the  bed. 

T hey  were  all alarmed,  and  ran 

to  his  afliftance;  and,  in  three  days  that  he  furvived  the  making  his  will? 

he  fainted  away  very  often. 

T h e  houfe  was all  in  confufion:  however,  the 

niece  eat,  the  houfe-keeper  drank,  and   Sancho  Pan$a  made  much  o f  himfelf: for  this  bufinefs  o f  legacies  effaces,  or moderates,  the  grief  that is  naturally  due to  the  deceafed. 

In fhort,  after  receiving  all  the  facraments,  and  expreffmg  his  abhorrence, 

in  ftrong  and  pathetic  expreflions,  o f  all  the  books  o f  chivalry,  Don  Quixote's laft  hour  came. 

T h e  notary  was  prefent,  and  protefted  he  had  never  read  in 

any  book  o f  chivalry,  that  ever  any  knight-errant  had  died  in  his  bed  in  fo 

compofed  and  chriftian  a  manner,  as  Don  Quixote;  who,  amidft  the  plaints  and tears  o f  the  by-ftanders,  refigned  his  breath,  I  mean,  died. 

W hich  the  prieft 

feeing,  he  defired  the  notary  to  draw  up  a  certificate,  that   Alonzo  Quixano, commonly  called   Don  Quixote  de  la Mancha,  was  departed  this  life,  and  died  a natural death :  and  he  infilled  upon  this  teftimonial,  left  any  other  author,  befides   Cid  Hamete Benengcli,   fhould raife  him  from   the  dead,  and  write  endlefs ftories  o f  his  exploits. 

This  was  the  end  o f  the  ingenious  gentleman  o f   L a   Mancha,  the  place  o f whofe  birth   Cid Hamete would  not  exprefly  name,  that  all  the  towns  and  villages  o f   L a   Mancha  might  contend  among  themfelves,  and  each  adopt  him for  their  own,  as  the  feven  cities  o f   Greece  contended  for   Homer  \ W e  omit 

the  lamentations  o f   Sancbo,   the  niece,  and  the  houfe-keeper,  with  the  new epitaphs upon  his  tomb,  excepting  this  by   Sampfon  Carrafco. 

 Here  lies  the  valiant  Cavalier, 

 Who  never  had a fenfe  o f fear  :

 So  high  his  matchlefs  courage  rofe, 

 He reckon'd  death  among  his  vanquijtid foes. 

 Wrongs  to  redrefs,  his fword he  drew>  

 And  many  a  ca itif giant fe w  :

 His  days  o f  life  tho'  ?nadnefs fiai?i'd> 

 In  death  his fiber fenfes  he  regain'd. 

And  the  fagacious   Cid Hamete,  addreffmg  himfelf  to  his  pen,  faid:  Here,  O   my flender  quill,  whether  well  or  ill  cut  I  know  not,  here,  fufpended  by  this  brafs wire, (halt  thou hang  upon  this  fpit-rack,and live  many long ages, if  prefumptuous 

or  wicked  hiftorians  do  not  take  thee  down,  to profane  thee. 

But,  before  they 

offer  to  touch  thee,  give  them  this  warning  in  the  beft  manner  thou  canft: . 

1  A t  the  b eg in  lin g   o f   th is  hiftorv,  th e  author  fays,  he  p u rp ofely  om its  n am in g  the  to w n   w here   Don Quixote  w as  b o r n ,  a n d   h ere  h e   m o lt  in g e n io u fly   affigns  th e   r ea fo n . 

Beware,, 
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Beware,  beware,  y e ' plagiaries j  let  none  o f  yon  touch  me j  for  this  undertaking 

«(god  blefs  the  king)  was  referved  for  me  alone *. 

For  me  alone  was   D on  

 Q uixote  born,  and  I  for  him :  he  knew  h o w   to  adt,  and  I  h o w to   w rite:  w e were  deftined  for  each  other,  maugre  and  in  defpite  o f  that  fcribbling 

impoftor  o f   'Tordejillas,  who  has  dared,  or  fhall  dare,  with  his  grofs  and  ill-cut  oftrich quill,  to  deferibe  the  exploits  o f  m y  valorous  knight  j  a  burden  too weighty  for  his  fhoulders,  and  an  undertaking above  his  cold  and  frozen  genius. 

And  warn  him,  i f   perchance  he  falls  in  thy  way,  to  fuffer  the  wearied  and  now mouldring  bones  o f   D o n   Q uixote  to  repofe  in  the  grave j  nor  endeavour,  in contradiction  to  all  the  ancient  ufages  and  cuftoms  o f  death,  to  carry  him  into   O ld  Cafiile,  making  him  rife  out  o f  the  vault,  in  which  he  really  and truly  lies  at  full  length,  totally  unable  to  attempt  a  third  expedition,  or  a 

new  fally  :  for  the  two  he  has  already  made,  with  fuch  fuccefs,  and  fo

much  to  the  general  fatisfadtion,  as  well  o f   the  people  o f  thefe  kingdoms  o f S p a in ,  as  o f   foreign  countries,  are  fufficient  to  ridicule  all  that  have  been made  by other  knights-errant.  And  thus  {halt  thou  comply  w ith  the  duty  o f thy 

chriftian  profeffion  2,  giving  good  advice  to  thofe  who  with  thee  ill ^  and  I  fhall reft  fatisfied,  and  proud  to  have  been  the  firft,  w ho  enjoyed  entire  the  fruits  o f his  writings:  for  m y  only  defire  was  to  bring  into  public abhorrence  the  fabulous  and  abfurd  hiftories  o f  knight-errantry,  which,  by  means  o f  that  o f  m y true  and  genuine   D o n   Q uixote,  begin  already  to  totter,  and  w ill  doubtlefs  fall never  to  rife again. 

Farewell. 

1  T h e f e   f e e m   tor b e   w o r d s   b o r r o w e d   f r o m   f o m e   o ld   r o m a n c e . 

1  T h i s   f h o u ld   b e    Cervantes' s  p e n ,   a n d   n o t   t h e   p r e t e n d e d    Moor's;  o r    C id   Hamete  f p e a k s   h e r e , a s   h e  

f w o r e   a t   t h e   b e g i n n i n g   o f   t h e   t e n t h   c h a p t e r   o f   B o o k   I I .   o f   th is   P a r t . 

 F   I N   I   S. 
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