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Tohis ExceLLeNCY

Don RICARDO WALL,

PRINCIPAL SECRETARY OF STATE TO HIS MOST
CATHOLIC MAJESTY,

LIEUTENANT GENERAL OF THE ARMIES OF SPAIN,

COMMENDARY OF PENAUZENDE IN THE
ORDER OF St. JAGO, &c. &c.

AND HERETOFORE

AMBASSADOR AND PLENIPOTENTIARY
AT THE COURT OF GREAT BRITAIN.

SIR,

\HE permiffion I obtained to infcribe the following
T tranflation of Don QuixoTe to your Excellency, while
you refided in this Capital, affords me a double plea-
fure; as it not only gives me an opportunity of exprefling that
profound refpect and veneration with which I contemplate your
Excellency’s character ; but alfo implies your approbation,
which cannot fail to influence the public in behalf of the per-

formance. 1 have the honour to be,

SIR,

Your Excellency’s moft obedient

Humble Servant,

L » Feb. 7,
OND3;55-C 7 T.SMOLLETT,



G‘P 5 “h I‘" 0 "’}’.‘.‘1 151"?3 AR 1!0-@'{5‘[’3
e e RN S UL 2

x Ve

2l S A r‘ o e 8 Rt s N
r E
i
FEG IR TSI VAT OGAY L0 A .
' I g
1 5 ; G R 3
- ” 2 ¥ I

E - e -
DOTRROY a7 4 TGO 131 .','.;."'1"'{.' L-lj' .;ﬁ ‘

i syoniut ’.'J"I-".;“"*'Sa ’.f_'":' - bl

1Y B ' '._r
G At g0 _
Zl FASEIN ] S ‘.x?\- ld.) el o lw 4:| 20Y Vaw ..
jq'l'.f t.’vT"‘:rr 7 :‘.‘o Noore an ey VSR (e som 1o Y it L

=" 2 9| P HEEESS St O 1 DA SR AN iR D L LI
- : ‘-_f,' gl . - ~ o ¢ i b J
. g ; .;A » 3 o »‘ 5 Ak ¢ i oy L L —— S e
L iw&pﬁud ST U BTSN A RS TR i et TR S e |

b e Y i oftiliey Sale v afio of S sobr- 5 feider .
s 1 . . | I - » r

5 : . s ke 1 Tl ' 'I
= »l e 4 o b # i
L e e B sy Y ¥ At HI g . - . )
Vi L fa G A S -|
s 'Lf""'v el = " A
b g '-:' 2,(::15*:\30 uau’ 4 3:--«-.J.4. . v Ay ;
a 'a-__ s -"'L — , i . { > Lo .

,i;hmuz .

. q
Tee
-
.
-
=y -
A .
v -
= B
* .
. .
e i




CERVANTES

IGUEL de Cervantes Saavedra was at once the glory and
reproach of Spain; for, if his admirable genius and heroic
{pirit conduced to the honour of his country, the diftrefs and
obfcurity which attended his old age, as effeCtually re-
dounded to her difgrace. Had he lived amidft Gothic darknefs and bar-
barity, where no records were ufed, and letters altogether unknown, we
might have expefted to derive from tradition, a number of particulars
relating to the family and fortune of a man fo remarkably admired even
in his own time. But, one would imagine pains had been taken to
throw a veil of oblivion over the perfonal concerns of this excellent au-
thor. No inquiry hath, as yet, been able to afcertain the place of his
nativity ; and, although in his works he hasdeclared himfelf a gentleman

by birth, no houfe has hitherto laid claim to fuch an illuftrious defcen-
dant.

One *author fays he was born at Efquivias; but, offers noargument in
fupport of his aflertion : and probably the conjeture was founded upon
the encomiums which Cervantes himfelf beftows on that place, to which
he gives the epithet of Renowned, in his preface to Perfiles and Sigif-
munda. Others affirm he firft drew breath in Lucena, grounding their
opinion upon a vague tradition which there prevails : and a + third fet

* Thomas Tamayo de Vargas. 4+ Don Nicholas Antonio.
take
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take it for granted that he was a native of Seville, becaufe there are fa-
milies in that city known by the names of Cervantes and Saavedra; and
our author mentions his having, in his early youth, feen plays acted by
Lope Rueda, who was a Sevilian. Thefe, indeed, are prefumptions that
deferve fome regard, tho’, far from implying certain information, they
fcarce even amount to probable conjecture : nay, thefe very circum(tances
feem to difprove the fuppofition ; for, had he been actually defcended
from thofe families, they would, in all likelihood, have preferved fome
memorials of his birth, which Don Nicholas Antonio would have recorded,
in fpeaking of his fellow-citizen. Al thefe pretenfions are now generally
fet afide in favour of Madrid, which claims the honour of having pro-
duced Cervantes, and builds her title on an expreflion * in his Voyage
to Parnaffus, which, in my opinion, is altogether equivocal and incon-
clufive.

In the midft of fuch undecided contention, if I may be allowed to ha-
zard a conjecture, 1 would fuppofe that there was fomething myfterious
in his extraction, which he had no inclination to explain, and that his
family had domeftic reafons for maintaining the like referve. Without
admitting fome fuch motive, we can hardly account for his filence on a
fubject that would have afforded him an opportunity to indulge that felf-
refpect which he fo honefty difplays in the courfe of his writings. Unlefs
we conclude that he was inftigated to renounce all connexion with his
kindred and allies, by fome contempt’ous {light, mortifying repulfe, or real
injury he had fuftained ; a fuppofition which, Iown, is not at all impro-
bable, confidering the jealous fenfibility of the Spaniards in general, and
the warmth of refentment peculiar to our author, which glows through
his productions, unreftrained by all the fears of poverty, and all the
maxims of old age and experience.

Whatever may have been the place of his nativity, we gather from the
preface to his novels, that he was born in the year 1549: and his writings
declare that his education was by no means neglected; for, over and above
a natural fund of humour and invention, he appears to have pofleffed a
valuable ftock of acquired knowledge: we find him intimately acquainted
with the Latin claffics, well read in the hiftory of nations, verfed in the
philofophy, rhetoric, and divinity of the fchools, tinctured with aftrology
and geography, converfant with the beft Italian authors, and perfeCtly

® He deferibes bis departure from Madiid in thefe words: “ Out of my country and myfelf

I got”
mafter
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matfter of his own Caftilian language. His genius, which wastoo delicate
and volatile to engage in the feverer ftudies, directed his attention to the
productions of tafte and polite literature, which, while they amufed his
fancy, enlarged, augmented,, and improved his ideas, and taught him to
fet proper bounds to the excurfions of his imagination.

Thus qualified, he could not fail to make pertinent obfervations in his
commerce with mankind : the peculiarities of character could not efcape
his penetration ; whatever he faw became familiar to his judgment and
underftanding ; and every fcene he exhibits, is a juft well drawn charac-
teriftic picture of human life.

How he exercifed thefe talents in his youth, and in what manner the
firft years of his manhood were employed, we are not able to explain,
becaufe hiftory and tradition are altogether filent on the fubjet; unlefs we
admit the authority of one * author, who fays, he was fecretary to the
duke of Alva, without alledging any one fact or argument in fupport
of his affertion. Had he actually enjoyed a poft of fuch importance, we
thould not, in all probability, have wanted materials to fupply this chafm
in his life; nor fhould we find him afterwards in the ftation of a com-
mon foldier.

Others imagine that he ferved as volunteer in Flanders, where he was
raifed to the rank of enfign in the company commanded by Don Diego
de Urbina ; grounding this belief on the fuppofition that the hiftory of
the Captive, related in the firft part of Don Quixote, is a literal detail of
his own adventures. But, this notion is rejected by thofe who confider
that Cervantes would hardly have contented himfelf with the humble ap-
pellation of foldier, which, in fpeaking of himfelf, he conftantly affumes,
had he ever appearcd in any fuperior ftation of a military character. In
aword, we have very little information touching the tranfactions of his
life but what he himfelf is pleafed to give through the courfe of his writ«
ings; and from this we learn that he was chamberlain to cardinal Aqua-
viva in Rome, and followed the profefiion of a foldier for fome years, in
the army commanded by Marco Antonio Colona+, who was, by pope
Pius V. appointed general of the ecclefiaftical forces employed againft
the Turk, and received the confecrated ftandard from the hands of his
holinefs, 1 the church of St. Peter.

* Nicholas Antonio, Biblioth, Hifp. 1 His dedication of Galatea.
Under
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Under this celebrated captain, Cervantes embarked in the chriftian
fleet commanded by Don John of Auftria, who obtained over the Turks
the glorious victory of Lepanto, where our author loft his left hand by
the thot of an arquebus. This mutilation, which redounded fo much to
his honour, he has taken care to record ondivers occafions : and, indeed,
it is very natural to fuppofe his imagination would dwell upon fuch an
adventure, as the favourite incident of his life. I wifth he had told us
what recompence he reccived for his fervices, and what confolation he
enjoyed for the lofs of his limb, which muft have eftectually difqualified
him for the office of a common-foldier, and reduced him to the neceflity
of exercifing fome other employment.

Perhaps it was at this period he entered into the fervice of cardinal
Aquaviva, to whofe protection he was entitled by his gallantry and mif-
fortune; and now, in all likelihood, he had leifure and opportunity to
profecute his favourite ftudies, to cultivate the mufe, and render himfelf
confpicuous by the productions of his genius, which was known and ad-
mived by feveral authors of diftinction even before his captivity ; for,
Louis Galvez de Montalvo, in his poem prefixed to Galatea, fays, the
world lamented his mistortune in tears, and the mufe exprefied a widow’s
grief at his abfence. I will even venture to fuppofe, that, in this interval,
his fituation was fuch as enabled him to raife an independent fortune; for,
we find him afterwards relieving the wants of his fellow-captives in Bar-
bary, with fuch liberality as denoted the affluence of his own circum-
ftances ; and, in his voyage to Parnaflus, which was publifhed in his old
age, Apollo upbraids him with want of ceconomy, and reminds him of
his having once made his own fortune, which in the fequel he {quandered
away.

I make no doubt but this was the moft fortunate period of Saavedra’s
life, during which he reformed and improved the Spanifh theatre, and
uithered into the world a number of dramatic performances which were
acted with univerfal applaufe. He * tells us that he hdd feen plays acted
by the great Lope de Rueda, who was a native of Seville, and originally a
gold-beater: when this genius firft appeared, the Spanifh drama was in
its infancy : one large fack or bag contained all the furniture and drefs of
the theatre, confifting of four theepikin jackets with the wool on, trimmed
with gilt leather; four beards and periwigs, and the fame number of
paftoral crooks. The piece was no other than a dialogue or eclogue be-

® In the preface to his plays.

tween
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tween two or three fwains and a fhepherdefs, feafoned with comic inter-
ludes, or rather low buffoonery, exhibited in the charaéters of a black-a-
moor, a bravo, a fool, and a Bifcayan. The ftage itfelf was compofcd of
a few boards, raifed about three feet from the ground, upon four benches
or forms. There was no other fcenery than a blanket or horfe-cloth
ftretched acrofs, behind which the muficians fung old ballads unaccom-
panied by any fort of inftrument. Lope de Rueda not only compofed
theatrical pieces, but alfo atted in every character with great reputation ;
in which he was {ucceeded by Naharro, a Toledan, who improved and aug-
mented the decorations, brought the mufic from behind the blanket and
placed it forwards to the audience, deprived the ators of their counter-
feit beards, without which no man’s part had been hitherto performed,
invented machines, clouds, thunder and lightening, and introduced chal-
lenges and combats with incredible fuccefs : but, ftill the drama was rude,
unpolifhed, and irregular ; and the fable, tho’ divided into five ats, was
almoft altogether deftitute of manners, propriety, and invention.

From this uncultivated ftate of ignorance and barbarity, Cervantes
raifed the Spanith theatre to dignity and efteem, by enriching his dra-
matic productions with moral fentiments, regularity of plan, and propri-
ety of character ; together with the graces of poetry, and the beauties of
imagination. He publifhed thirty pieces, which were reprefented at Ma-
drid with univerfal applaufe ; fo that he may be juftly deemed the pa-
triarch of the Spanifh drama; and, in this particular, revered above Lopé
de Vega himfelf, who did not appear until he had left off writing for the

ftage.

In the year 1574, he was unfortunately taken by a Barbary corfair,
and conveyed to Algiers, where he was fold to a Moor, and remained a
{lave for the fpace of five years and an half; during which he exhibited
repeated proofs of the moft enterprizing genius and heroic generofity.
Though we know not on what occafion he fell into the hands of the Bar-
barians, he himfelf gives us to underftand, in the ftory of the Captive, that
he refided at Algiers in the reign of Haflan Aga, a ruffian renegado, whofe
cruelty he defcribes in thefe terms: « He was every day hanging one,
impaling another, maiming a third, upon fuch flight occafions, frequently
without any caufe alligned, that the Turks themielves owned he acted
thus out of meer wantonnefs of barbarity, as being naturally of a favage
difpofition, and an inveterate enemy to the whole human race. Theper-
fon who ufed the greateft freedom with him, was one Saavedra, a Spanith

a foldier,
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foldier, who, tho’ he did many things which thofe people will not foon
forget, in attempting to regain his liberty, he never gave him one blow,
nor ordered him once to be chaftiled, nor even chid him with one hafty
word ; and yet, the leaft of all his pranks was fufficient, as we thought,
to bring him to the ftake; nay, he himfelf was more than once afraid of
being impaled alive. If time would permit, I could here recount fome of
that foldier’s actions, which, perhaps, might entertain and furprize you
more than the relation of my own ftory.”

Thus, Cervantes afcertains the time of his own flavery, delineates,
with greatexatnefs, the charatter of that inhuman tyrant, who is recorded
in hiftory as a monfter of cruelty and avarice; and proves to demon-
ftration, that his own ftory was quite different from that which the Cap-
tive related of himfelf. Saavedra’s adventures at Algiers were truly
furprizing ; and tho’ we cannot favour the public with a fubftantial de-
tail of every incident, we have found means to learn fuch particulars
of his condu&, as cannot fail to refle¢t an additional luftre on a charac-
ter which has been long the obje¢t of admiration.

We are informed by a refpectable hiftorian *, who was his fellow flave
and an eye witnefs of the tranfaction, that Don Miguel de Cervantes,
a gallant, enterprizing Spanifh cavalier, who, tho’ he never wanted
money, could not obtain hisreleafe without paying an exorbitant ranfom,
contrived afcheme for fetting himfelf free,together with fourteen unhappy
gentlemen of his own country, who were all in the like cireumftances
of thraldom under different patrons. His furft ftep was to redeem one
Viana, a bold Mayorcan mariner, in whom he could confide, and with
whom he fent letters tothe governor of that ifland, defiring, in the name
of himfelf and the other gentlemen captives, that he would fend over
a brigantine, under the direction of Viana, who had undertaken, at an ap-
pointed time, to touch upon a certain part of the coaft, where he fhould
find them ready to embark. In confequence of this agreement, they
withdrew themfelves from their refpective mafters, and privately repaired
to a garden near the fea-fide, belonging to a renegado Greek, wliofe name
was Al-Caid Haflan; where they were concealed in a cave, and carefully
fereened from the knowledge of the owner, by his gardener, who was a
chriftian captive. Viana punctually performed his promife, and returned
in a veffel, with which he was fupplied by the governor of Mayorca; but,

fome Moors chancing to pafs, juft as he anchored at the appointed place,
® F. Dicgo de Haedo.

the
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the coaft was inftantly alarmed, and he found himfelf obliged to relinquith
the enterprize. Meanwhile, the captives, being ignorant of this accident,
remained in the cavern, which they never quitted except in the night, and
were maintained by the hberality of Cervantes, for the {pace of feven
months, during which the neceflaries of life were brought to them by a
Spanith flave, known by the appellation of EI Dorador or The Gilder. No
wonder that their hope and patience began to fail, and their conftitutions
to be affected by the dampnefs of the place, and the grief of their dif-
appointment, which Don Miguel endeavoured to alleviate by the excrcife
of his reafon, good humour and humanity ; ’till, at laft, their purveyor
turned traitor, and, allured by the hope of receiving a confiderable re-
ward, difcovered the whole affair to Haflan Batha. This tyrant, tranf
ported with joy at the information, immediately ordered the guardian
Bafha, with a body of armed men, to follow the perfidious wretch, who
conducted them to the cave, where they feized thofe unhappy fugitives,
together with their faithful gardener, and forthwith carried the whole
number to the public Bagnio, except Cervantes, touching whofe perfon
they had received particular directions from Haffan, who knew his charac-
ter, and had been long defirous of pofiefling fuch a notable flave. At
prefent, however, his intention was to perfuade Don Miguel to accufe
Oliver, one of the fathers of the redemption then at Algiers, as an ac-
complice in the {cheme they had projeted, that he might, on this pre-
tence, extort from the frier, by way of compofition, the greateft part of
the money which had been coliected for the ranfom of chriftian {laves,
Accordingly, le endeavoured to inveigle Saavedra with artful promifes,
and to intimidate him with dreadful threats and imprecations, into the
confeflion or impeachment, on which he wanted to lay hold : but, that
generous Spaniard, with a refolution peculiar to himfelf, rejected all his
offers, and defpifing the terrors of his menaces, perfifted in affirming
that he had no ailociate in the plan of their efcape, which was purely the
refult of his own reflection.

After having in vain tampered with his integrity, in repeated tiials
that lafted for feveral days, he reftored him and his companions to their
refpective patrons, notwithftanding the remonftrances of Al-Caid Haffan,
owner of the garden in which they had been apprehended, who, pro-
bably with a view to manifeft his own innocence, ftrenuoully exhorted the
Batha to inflict the moft exemplary punifhment on the offenders, and
actually put his own gardener to death. Cervantes had fo often fignalized
Lis genius, courage, and activity, that Haffan refolved to make him his

a2 own,
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own, and purchafed him from his mafter for five hundred ducats : then
he was heard to fay, *WhileI hold that maimed Spaniard in fafe cuftody,
my veflels, flaves, and even my whole city are fecure.” For, he had not
only concerted a number of fchemes for the deliverance of his fellow
captives, but his defigns had even afpired to the conqueft of Algiers,
and he was at four different times on the point of being impaled, hook-
ed, or burned alive. Any fingle attempt of that kind would have been
deemed a capital offence, under the mildeft government that ever
fubfifted among the Moors; but, there was fomething in the cha-
ratter or perfonal deportment of Cervantes, which commanded re-
fpect from barbarity itfelf; for, we find that Haflan Bafha treated
him with incredible lenity, and his redemption was afterwards ef-
fected by the interceflion of a trinitarian father, for a thoufand
ducats *,

From this account of his behaviour in Barbary, it appears that he
atted a far more important part than that of a poor mutilated foldier :
he is dignified with the appellation of Don Miguel de Cervantes, and
reprefented as a cavalier whofe affluent fortune enabled him to gratify
the benevolence and liberality of his difpofition. We muft therefore
take it for granted that he acquired this wealthafter the battle of Lepanto,
where he furely would not have fought as a private foldier, could he have
commanded either money or intereft to procure a more confpicuous
ftation in the fervice. Be that as it will, his condu&t at Algiers reflects
honour upon his country, and while we applaud him as an author, we
ought to revere him as a man; nor will his modefty be lefs the objet of
our admiration, if we confider that he has, upon this occafion, negleted
the faireft opportunity a man could poflibly enjoy, of difplaying his own.
character to the greateft advantage, and indulging that felf-complacency
which is fo natural to the human heart.

As he returned to his own country, with thofe principles by which he
had been diftinguifhed in his exile, and an heart entendered and exer-
cifed in fympathizing with his fellow creatures in diftrefs ; we may fup-

* Tothis adventure he, doubtlefs, alludes, in the ftory of the Captive ; who fays, that when he and
his fellow flaves were deliberating about ranfoming one of their number, who fhould go to Valencia
or Mayorea, and precure a veflel with which he might rcturn and fetch off the reft, the renegado,
who was of their council, oppofed the fcheme, obferving, that thofe who are once delivered foldom
think of performing the promifes they have made in captivity : as a confirmation of the truth of what
he alledged, he briefly recounted a cafe which had lately happened to fome chriftian gentleman, at-
tended with the ftrangeft circumftances ever known, even in thofe parts, where the moft uncommon and
fasprizing cvents occur almoft every day.

pole -
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pofe he could not advert to the leffons of ceconomy, which a warm ima-
gination feldom or never retains; but, that his heart glowed with all the
enthufiafm of friendfhip, and that his bounty extended to every object
of compaflion which fell within his view,

Notwithftanding all the fhafts of ridicule which he hath fo fuccefsfully
levelled againft the abfurdities of the Spanifh romance, we can plainly
perceive, from his own writings, that he himfelf had a tarn for chivalry :
his life was a chain of extraordinary adventures, his temper was altoge-
ther heroic, and all his actions were, without doubt, influenced by tha
moft romantic notions of honour.

Spain has produced a greater number of thefe charaters, than we
meet with upon record in any other nation ; and whether fuch finguiarity
be the effect of natural or moral caufes, or of both combined, T thall not
pretend to determine. Let us only affirm, that this difpofition is not con-
fined to any particular people or period of time: even in our own coun-
try, and in thefe degenerate days, we fometimes find individuals whom
nature feems to have intended for members of thofeideal focieties which
never did, and perhaps never can exift but in imagination ; and who remind
us of the characters defcribed by Homer and Platarch, as patriots facri«
ficing their lives for their country, and heroes encountering danger, not
with indifference and contempt, but, with all the rapture and impetuofity
of a paflionate admirer.

If we confider Cervantesas a man infpired by fuch fentiments, and actuated
by fuch motives; andatthe fame time, from his known fenfibility and na-
tural complexion, fuppofe him to have been additted to pleafure and the
amufements of gallantry ; we cannot be furprifed to find his finances in
a httle time exhauited, and the face of his affairs totally reverfed. It
was probably in the decline of his fortune, that he refolved to re-appear
in the character of an author, and ftand candidate for the public favour,
which would be a certain refource in the day of trouble: he, therefore,
compofed his Galatea in fix books, which was publifhed in the year 1§84,
dedieated to Afcanio Colonna, at that time abbot of St. Sophia ; and after--
wards cardinal of the holy crofs of Jerufalem.

The rich vein of 1nvention, the tendernefs of paffion, the delicacy
of fentiment, the power and purity of diction, difplayed in this perform-
ance, are celebrated by Don Louis de Vargas Manrique, in a commen-

datory
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datory fonnet, which is a very elegant and honourable teftimony of our
author’s fuccefs. Neverthelefs, the production has been cenfured for the
irregularity of its ftile, the incorreCtnefs of its verfification, and the
multiplicity of its incidents, which encumber and perplex the principal
narration ; and, over and above thefe objections, the defign 1s not brought
to a conclufion, fo that the plan appears meagre and defective. He him-
felf pleads guilty to fome part of the charge, inthe fentence pronounced
by the curate, inthe firft part of Don Quixote, who when the barber
takes up the Galatea of Miguel de Cervantes; ¢ That fame Cervantes,
fays he, has been an intimate friend of mine thefe many years, and is,
to my certain knowledge, more converfant with misfortunes than with
poetry. There is a good vein of invention in his book, which propofes
fomething, tho’it concludes nothing. We muft wait for the fecond part
which he promifes, and then, perhaps, his amendment may deferve a full
pardon, which is now denied.”

Whether the fuccefs of Galatea encouraged our atithor to oblige the
world with fome of thofe theatrical pieces, which we have already men-
tioned as the firft regular productions of the Spanith drama, or the
whole number of thefe was written and acted before his captivity, I have
not been able to determine ; but, in all probability, his firft eflays of
that kind were exhibited in the interval between the battle of Lepanto
and the commencement of his flavery, and the reft publifhed after his
redemption.

Unlefs we fuppofe him to have been employed at Madrid in this man-
ner for his fubfiftence, we muft pafs over two and twenty years, which
afford us no particular information touching the life of Saavedra; tho’,
in that period, he married Donna Catalina de Salazar, diffipated the re-
mains of his fortune, experienced the ingratitude of thofe he had be-
friended in his profperity, and, after having fuftained a feries of mor-
tifications aud diftrefs, was committed to prifon in confequence of the
debts he had contracted.

In this difmal fituation, he compofed that performance which is the de-
light and admiration of all Europe; T mean, thefirft part of Don Quixote,
which he wrote with a view to ridicule and difcredit thofe abfurd roman-
ees, filled with the moft naufeous improbability and unnatural extra-
vagance, which had debauched the tafte of mankind, and were indeed a
difgrace to common fenfe and reaiun. Not that Cervantes had any in-
tention to combat the fpirit of knight-crrantry, fo prevalent among the

Spaniards ;
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Spaniards; onthe contrary, I am perfuaded he would have been the firft
man in the nation, to ftand up for the honour and defence of chivalry,
which when, reftrained within due bounds, was an excellent inftitution,
that infpired the moft heroic fentiments of courage and patriotifm, and
on many occafions conduced to the peace and fafety of the commonwealth.
In the character of Don Quixote, he exhibits a good underftanding,
perverted by reading romantic ftories, which had no foundation in nature
or in faét. His intellelts are not fuppofed to have been damaged by the
perufal of authentic hiftories, which recount the exploits of knights and
heroes who really exifted ; but, his madnefs feemss to have flowed from
his credulity and a certain wildnefs of imagination which was capti-
vated by the maivelous reprefentation of dwarfs, giants, negromancers,
and other preternatural extravagance. From thefe legends he formed
his whole plan of conduct; and tho’ nothing can be more ridiculous
than the terms upon which he is deferibed to have commenced knight-
errant, at atime when the regulations of fociety had rendered the pro-
fetlion unneceflary, and indeed illegal; the criterion of his frenzy confifts
in that ftrange faculty of miftaking and confounding the moft familiar
objects with the fantaftical illufions which thofe romances had engender-
ed in his fancy. So that our author did not enter the lifts againft the
memory of the real fubftantial chivalry, which he held in veneration ; but,
with defign to expel an hideous phantome that poflefled the brains of the
people, waging perpetual war with true genius and invention.

The fuccefs of this undertaking muft have exceeded his moft fanguine
hopes. Don Quixote no fooner made his appearance, than the old
romances vanifhed like mift before the fun. The ridicule was fo ftriking,
that even the warme(t admirers of Amadis and his pofterity feemed to
wake from a dream, and refletted with amazement upon their former
infatuation. Every difpaflionate reader was charmed with the humorous
characters of the knight and fquire, who ftraight became the favourites
of his fancy; he was delighted with the variety of entertaining in-
cidents, and confidered the author’s good fenfe and purity of ftile with
admiration and applaufe.

He informs us, by the mouth of the batchelor Sampfon Carrafco, that
even before the publication of the fecond part, twelve thoufand copies of
the firft were already in print, befides a new impreflion then working off at
Antwerp. “ The very children, fays he, handle it, boys read it, men
underftand, and old people applaud the performance. It isno fooner

laid
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laid down by one, than another takes it up, fome ftruggling, and fome en-
treating for a fight of it: in fine, this hiftory is the moft delightful and
leaft prejudicial entertainment that ever was feen;; for, in the whole book,
there is not the leaft fhadow of a dithonourable word, nor one thought
unworthy of a good catholic.”

Nor was this applaufe confined to the kingdoms and territories of Spain.
The fame of Don Quixote diffufed itfelf through all the civilized coun-
tries of Europe; and the work was fo much admired in France, that
fome gentlemen who attended the French embaflador to Madrid, in a
converfation with the licentiate Marques Torres, chaplain to the arch-
bithop of Toledo, exprefled their furprize that Cervantes was not main-
tained from the public treafury, as the honour and pride of the Spanith
nation.—Nay, this work which was firtt publithed at Madrid in the year
1605, had the good fortune to extort the approbation of royalty itfelf:
Philip II. ftanding in a balcony of his palace and furveying the adjacent
country, perceived a ftudent on the bank of the Manzanares, reading
a book, and every now and then ftriking his forehead and burfting out
into loud fits of laughter. His majefty having obferved his emotions
for fome time; ¢ That ftudent, faid he, is either mad, or reading Don
Quixote.” Some of the courtiers in attendance had the curiofity to go
out and inquire, and actually found the {cholar engaged in the adven-
tures of our Manchegan.

As the book was dedicated to the duke de Bejar, we may naturally
fuppofe that nobleman, either by his purfe or intereft, obtained the author’s
difcharge from prifon ; for, he congratulates himfelf upon the protection
of fuch a patron, in certain verfes prefixed to the book, and fuppofed to
be written by Urganda the unknown., He afterwards attracted the no-
tice of the count de Lemos, who feems to have been his chief and favou-
rite benefaltor ; and even enjoyed a {fmall fhare of the countenance of the
cardinal archbifhop of Toledo: fo that we cannot, with any probability,
cfpoufe the opinion of thofe who believe his Don Quixote was intended
as a fatire upon the adminiftration of that nobleman. Nor is there the
leaft plaufible reafon for thinking his aim was to ridicule the conduét
of Charles V. whofe name he never mentions without expreffions of the
utmoft reverence and regard. Indeed, his own indigence was a more
fevere fatire than any thing he could have invented againft the miniftry of
Philip I1L for, tho’ their proteétion kept him from ftarving, it did not
exempt him from the difficulties and mortifications of want; and no

man
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man of tafte and humanity can reflect upon his character and circum-
ftances, without being thocked at the barbarous indifference of his patrons.
What he obtained was not the offering of liberality and tafte, but the
fcanted alms of compalffion : he was not refpeted as a genius, but relieved
as a beggar.

~ One would hardly imagine that an author could languifh in the fhade
of poverty and contempt, while his works afforded entertainment and
delight to whole nations, and even fovereigns were found in the number
of his admirers: but, Cervantes had the misfortune to write in the
reign of a prince whofe difpofition was fordid, and whofe talents, natu-
rally mean, had received no manner of cultivation ; fo that his head was
altogether untinctured with {cience, and his heart an utter ftranger to the
virtues of beneficence. Nor did the liberal arts derive the leaft encou-
ragement from his miniftry, which was ever weak and wavering. The
duke de Lerma feems to have been a proud, irrefolute, fhallow-brained
politician, whofe whole attention was employed in preferving the good
gracesof his mafter ; tho’ notwithftanding all his efforts, he ftill flutuated
between favour and difgrace, and at laft was fain to fhelter himfelf under
the hat of a cardinal. As for the count de Lemos, vvho had fome fhare
in the adminiftration, he affected to patronize men of genius, tho’ he
had hardly penetration enough to diftinguifh merit ; and the little tafte
he poflefied, was fo much warped by vanity and felf-conceit, that there
was no other avenue to his friendfhip but the road of adulation and pane-
gyric: we need not, therefore, wonder that his bounty was fo {paringly
beftowed upon Cervantes, whofe confcious worth and fpiit would not
fuffer him to practife fuch fervility of proftration.

Rather than ftoop fo far beneath the dignity of his own character, he
refolved to endure the fevereft ftings of fortune, and, for a feries of years,
wreftled with unconceivable vexation and diftrefs, Even in this low
fituation, he was not exempted from the 1ll offices of thofe who envied
his talents and his fame. The bad writers vilified his genius, and cenfured
his morals ; they conftrued Don Quixote into an impertinent libel, and
endeavoured to depreciate his exemplary novels, which were publifhed at
Madrid, in the year 1613. THhis performance is fuch as might be ex-
pected from the invention and elegance of Cervantes, and was according-
ly approved by the beft judges of his time. Indeed, it muft have been a
great confolation to him, in the midft of his misfortunes, to fee himfelf
celebrated by the choiceft wits of Spain; and, among the reft, by the

VoLt I b renowned
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renowned Lope de Vega, prince of the Spanifh theatre, who, both during
the life, and after the death of our author, mentioned him in the moft re-
fpectful terms of * admiration.

But, of all the infults to which he was expofed from the malevolence
of mankind, nothing provoked him fo much, as the outrage he fuftained,
from the infolence and knavery of an author, who, while he was prepar-
ing the fecond part of Don Quixote for the prefs, in the year 1614, pub-
lithed a performance, intituled, The fecond Volume of the fage Hidalgo
Don Quixote de la Mancha, containing his third fally. Compofed by the
licentiate Alonzo Fernandez de Avellaneda, a native of Tordefillas; de-
dicated to the alcalde, regidors, and gentlemen of the noble town of Ar-
gamefilla, the happy country of Don Quixote de la Mancha. This im-
poftor, not contented with having robbed Cervantes of his plan, and, as
fome people believe, of a good part of his copy, attacked him perfon-
ally, in his preface, in the moft virulent manner ; accufing him of envy,
malice, peevifhnefs, and rancour; reproaching him with his poverty, and
taxing him with having abufed his cotemporary writers, particularly Lope
de Vega, under the thade of whofe reputation this fpurious writer takes
fhelter, pretending to have been lafhed, together with that great genius,
in fome of eur author’s critical reflexions.

In fpite of the difgufe he affumed, Cervantes difcovered him to be an
Arragonian ; and in all probability knew his real name, which, however,
he did not think proper to tranfmit to pofterity ; and, his filence in this
particular, was the refult either of difcretion, or contempt. If he was
a perfon of confequence, as fome people fuppofe, it was undoubtedly
prudent in Cervantes to pretend ignorance of his true name and quality ;
becaufe, under the fhadow of that pretence, he could the more fecurely
chaftife him for his dulnefs, fcurrility, and prefumptlon but, if he knew
him to be a man of no character or eftimation in life, he ought to have
deemed him altogether unworthy of his refentment; for, his production
was fuch as could not pofiibly prc]udlce our authors intereft or repu-
tation. It is altogether void of invention and propriety : the charaéters
of Don Quixote and Sancho are flattened into the moft infipid abfurdity ;

the adventures are unentertaining and improbable ; and the ftile barba-
rous, {woln, and pedantic.

® Laurcl de Apollo Selva 8.
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IHowfocver Saavedra’s fortune might have been affected by this fran-
dulent anticipation, I am perfuaded, from the confideration of his mag-
nanimity, that he would have looked upon the attempt with filent dif-
dain, had the fictitious Avellaneda abftained from perfonal abufe; but
finding himfelf fo injurioufly upbraided with crimes which his foul ab-
horred, he gave a loofe to his indignation and ridicule, which appear
through the preface and fecond part of Don Quixote, in a variety of ani-
madverfions equally witty and fevere.  Indeed, the genuine continuation,
which was publifhed in the year 1613, convinced the world that no other
pecfon could complete the plan of the original projector. It was received
with univerfal joy and approbation; and, in a very little time tranflated
into the languages of Italy, France, England, and other countries, where,
tho' the knight appeared to difadvantage, he was treated as a noble
ftranger of fuperlative merit and diftinétion.

In the year after the publication of his novels, Cervantes uthered into
the world a poem, called, A Voyage to Parnaflus, dedicated to Don
Rodrigo de Tapia, knight of St. Jago. This performance is an ironical
fatire on the Spanith poets of his time, written m imitation of Cefar
Caporali, who lathed his cotemporaries of Italy under the fame title: tho’
Saavedra feems to have had alfo another fcope ; namely, to complain of
the little regard that was payed to his own age and talents. Thofe who
will not allow this piece to be an excellent poem, cannot help owning
that 1t abounds with wit and manly fatire ; and that nothing could be a
more keen reproach upon the tafte and patronage of the times, than the
dialogue that pafles between him and Apollo ; to whom, after having made
a bold, yet juft recapitulation of his own fuccefs in writing, he patheti-
cally complains, that he was denied a feat among his brethren; and takes
occafion to obferve, that rewards were not beftowed according to merit,
but in confequence of interelt and favour.

He has, upon other occafions, made fevere remarks upon the fcarcity
of patrons among the nobility of Spain, and even aimed the fhafts of
his fatire at the throne itfelf. In his dedication of the fecond part of Don
Quixote, to the count de Lemos, he proceeds in this ironical ftrain : « But,
no perfon exprefles a greater defire of feeing my Don Quixote, than the
mighty emperor of China, who, about a month ago fent me a letter by
an exprels, defiring, or rather befeeching, me to fupply him with a copy
of that performance, as he intended to build and endow a college for
teaching the Spanifh language from my book, and was refolved to make

b2 me
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me refor or principal teacher.” Iafked if his majefty had fent me any
thing towards defraying the charges ; and, when he anfwered in the ne-
gative, “ Why then, friend, faid I, you may return to China as foon as
you pleafe; for my own part, I am notin a ftate of health to undertake
fuch a long journey; befides, I am not only weak in body, but till
weaker in purfe, and fo I am the emperor’s moft humble fervant. In
fhort, emperor for emperor, and monarch for monarch, to take one with
the other, and fet the hare’s head againft the goofe giblets, there is the
noble count de Lemos, at Naples, who, without any rectorthips, fupports,
protects, and favours me to my heart’s content.”

This facetious paragraph certainly alludes to fome unfubftantial pro-
mife he had received from the court. At the fame time, I cannot help
obferving, that his gratitude and acknowledgement to the count de
Lemos, feem to have greatly exceeded the obligation ; for, at this very
time, while he is extolling his generofity, he gives us to underftand that
his circumftances were extremely indigent.

At the very time of this dedication, the poverty of Cervantes had in-
creafced to fuch a degree of diftrefs, that he was fain to fell eight plays,
and as many interludes, to Juan Villaroel, becaufe he had neither means
nor credit for printing them at his own expence. Thefe theatrical pieces,
which were publifhed at Madrid in the year 1615, tho’ counted inferior
to many productions of Lope de Vega, have, neverthelefs, merit enough
to perfuade the difcerning reader that they would have fucceeded in the
reprefentation ; but, he was no favourite with the players, who have al-
ways arrogated to themfelves the prerogative of judging and rejecting the
productions of the drama; and, as they forbore to offer, he difdained
to folliait their acceptance. The truth is, he confidered actors as the fer-
vants of the public, who, tho’ intitled to a certain degree of favour and
encouragement for the entertainment they afforded, ought ever to demean
themfelves with modefty and refpet for their benefaétors; and he had
often profefled himfelf an enemy to the felf-fufficiency, infolence, and out-
rageous behaviour of the king’s company, fome of whom had been guilty
of the moft flagrant crimes, and even committed murder with Impunity.

It is fometimes in the power of the moft inconfiderable wretch to mor-
tify a charalter of the higheft dignity. Cervantes, notwithftanding his
contempt of fuch petty critics, could not help feeling the petulance of a
puny player, who prefumed to depretiate the talents of this venerable fa-

ther
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ther of the ftage. < Some years* ago, fays he, I had recourfe again to
my old amufement, and, on the fuppofition that the times were not al-
tered fince my name was in fome eftimation, I compofed a few pieces for
the ftage; but, found no birds in laft year’s nefts: my meaning is, I could
find no player who would aik for my performances, tho’ the whole com-
pany knew they were finithed ; fo that I threw them afide and condemned
them to perpetual filence. About this time, a certain bookfeller told me
he would have purchafed my plays, had he not been prevented by an
attor, who faid that from my profe much might be expected; but, nothing
from my verfe. I confefs, I was not a little chagrined at hearing this de-
claration ; and faid to myfelf, Either I am quite altered or the times are
greatly improved, contrary to common obfervation, by which the paft is
always preferred to the prefent. I revifed my comedies, together with
fome interludes which had lain fome time in a corner, and I did not think
them fo wretched, but that they might appeal from the muddy brain of
this player, to the clearer perception of other actors lefs fcrupulous and
more judicious.——Being quite out of humour, I parted with the copy to
a bookfeller, who offered me a tolerable price: I took his money, with-
out giving myfelf any further trouble about the actors, and he printed
them as you fee. I could wifh they were the beft in the world, or, at
leaft, poficfled of fome merit. Gentle reader, thou wilt foon fee how they
are, and if thou canft find any thing to thy liking, and afterwards
fhouldft happen to meet with my back-biting actor, defire him, from me,
to take care and mend himfelf ; for, I offend no man : as for the plays,
thou mayeft tell him, they contain no glaring nonfenfe, no palpable ab-
furdities.”

The fource of this indifference towards Cervantes, we can eafily ex-
plain, by obferving that Lope de Vega had, by this time, engroflcd the
theatre, and the favour of the public, to fuch a degree as enfured fuccefs to
all his performances; fo that the players would not run any rifque of mif-
carriage, in exhibiting the productions of an old negleted veteran, who
had neither inclination nor ability to fupport his theatrical pieces by dint
of intereft and cabal. Far from being able to raife factions in his favour,
he could hardly fubfift in the moft parfimonious manner, and in all pro-
bability would have actually ftarved, had not the charity of the count de
Lemos enabled him barely to breathe..

The laft work he finithed was a novel, intituled, The Troubles of Perfiles

and Sigifmunda, which, however, he did not live to fee in print,. This
* In his preface to his plays,

child.
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child of his old age he mentions* in the warmeft terms of paternal aftec-
tion, preferring it to all the reft of his produétions; a compliment which
every author pays to the youngeft offspring of his genius ; for, whatever fen-
tence the world may pronounce, every man thinks he daily improves in
experience and underftanding ; and that in refufing the pre-eminence to
his laft effort, he would fairly own the decay and degeneracy of his own
talents.

We muft not, however, impute the encomiums which Cervantes be-
ftows upon his laft performance to this fond partiality alone ; becaufe the
book has indubitable merit, and, as he himfelf fays, may prefume to vie
with the celebrated romance of Heliodorus+ in elegance of diction, en-
tertaining incidents, and fecundity of invention. Before this novel faw
the light, our author was feized with a dropfy, which gradually conveyed
him to his grave ; and nothing could give a more advantageous idea of his
charaéter, than the fortitude and good humour which he appears to have
maintained to the laft moment of his life, overwhelmed as he was with
mifery, old age, and an incurablediftemper. The preface and dedication
of his Perfiles and Sigifmunda, contain a journal of his laft ftage, by
which we are enabled to guefs at the precife time of his deceafe. ¢ Lov-
ing reader, faid he, as two of my friends and myfelf were coming from
the famous town of Efquivias—famous, I fay, on a thoufand accounts ;
firft, for its illuftrious families, and, fecondly, for its more illuftrious
wines, &c. I heard fomebody galloping after us, with intent, as I ima-
gined, to join our company; and, indeed, he foon juftified my conjecture,
by calling out to us to ride more foftly. We accordingly waited for this
ftranger, who, riding up to us upon a the afs, appeared to be a grey ftu-
dent; for, he was cloathed in grey, with country bufkins fuch as peafants
wear to defend their legs in harveft time, round toed fhoes, a fword pro-
vided, as it happened, with a tolerable chape, a ftarched band, and an
even number of three thread breeds ; for, the truth is, he had but two;
and, as his band would every now and then fhift to one fide, he took in-
credible pains to adjuft it again. ““ Gentlemen, faid he, you are going,
belike, to follicit fome poft or penfion at court: his eminence of Toledo
muft be there, to be fure, or the king, at leaft, by your making fuch
hafte. In good faith, I could hardly overtake you, tho’ my afs hath been
more than once applauded for a tolerable ambler.” To this addrefs one
of my companions replied, «“ We were obliged to fet on at a good rate,

® Preface to his novels. Dedication of the luft past of Don Quixote.
1 The Loves of Theagenes and Chariclea.
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to keep up with that there mettlefome nag, belonging to fignor Miguel
de Cervantes.” Scarce had the ftudent heard my name, when, {pringing
from the back of his afs, while his pannel fell one way, and his wallet
another, he ran towards me, and, taking hold of my ftirrup, * Aye, aye,
cried he, this 1s the found cripple! the renowned, the merry writer ; in
a word, the darling of the mufes!” In order to make fome return to
thefe high compliments, I threw my arms about his neck, fo as that he
loft his band by the eagernefs of my embraces, and told him he was mif-
taken, like many of my well-withers. «Iam, indeed, Cervantes, faid I,
but not the darling of the mufes, or in any fhape deferving of thofe en-
comiums you have beftowed : be pleafed, therefore, good fignor, to re-
mount your beaft, and let us travel together like friends the reft of the way.”
The courteous ftudent took my advice, and as we jogged on foftly toge-
ther, the converfation happening to turn on the fubject of my illnefs, the
ftranger foon pronounced my doom, by affuring me that my diftemper
was a dropfy, which all the water of the ocean, although it were not falt,
would never be able to quench. ¢ Therefore, fignor Cervantes, added
the ftudent, you muft totally abftain from drink, but, do not forget to
eat heartily : and this regimen will effect your recovery without phyfic.”
« I have received the fame advice from other people, anfwered I, but I
cannot help drinking, as if I had been born to do nothing elfe but drink.
My lifeis drawing to a period, and by the daily journal of my pulfe, which,
I find, will have finifhed its courfe by next funday at fartheft, Ithall alfo
have finifhed my career; fo that you come in the very nick of time to be
acquainted with me, though I fhall have no opportunity of thewing how
much I am obliged to you for your good will.” By this time we had
reached the Toledo bridge, where finding we muft part, I embraced my
ftudent once more, and he having returned the compliment with great
cordiality, fpurred up his beaft, and left me as ill difpofed on my horfe,
as he was ill mounted on his afs; although my pen itched to be writing
fome humorous defcription of his equipage: but, adieu my merry friends
all; for, I am going to die, and I hope to meet you again in the other
world, as happy as heart can wifh.”

After this adventure, which he fo pleafantly relates, nay even in his laft
moments, he dictated a moft affe(tionate dedication to his patron, the
count de Lemos, who was at that time prefident of the {upreme council
in Italy. He begins facetioufly with a quotation from an old ballad, then
proceeds to tell his excellency, that he had received extreme unction, and
was on the brink of eternity; yet he wifhed he could live to fee the count’s

: return,
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return, and even to finith the Weeks of the garden, and the Second part
of Galatea, in which he had made fome progrefs.

This dedication was dated April 19, 1617, and in all probability the
author died the very next day, as the ceremony of the unction is never
performed until the patient is fuppofed to be in extremity: certain it is,
he did not long furvive this period ; for, in September, a licence was granted
to Donna Catalina de Salazar, widow of Miguel de Cervantes Saavedra,
to print the Troubles of Perfiles and Sigifmunda, a northern hiftory,
which was accordingly publithed at Madrid, and afterwards tranflated

into Italian,

Thus have I colleted and related all the material circuamftances men-
tioned by hiftory or tradition, concerning the life of Cervantes, which I
fhall conclude with the portrait of his perfon, drawn by his own pen, in
the preface to his novels. His vifage was fharp and aquiline, his hair of
a chefnut colour, his forehead fmooth and high, his nofe hookifh or
hawkifh, his eye brifk and chearful, his mouth little, his beard originally
of a golden hue, his upper-lip furnithed with large muftachios, his com-
plexion fair, his ftature of the middling fize: and he tells us, moreover,
that he was thick in the thoulders, and not very light of foot.

In a word, Cervantes, whether confidered as a writer or a man, will
be found worthy of univerfal approbation and efteem ; as we cannot help
applauding that fortitude and courage which no difficulty could difturb,
and no danger difmay; while we admire that delightful ftream of humour
and invention, which flowed {o plenteous and fo pure, furmounting all
the mounds of malice and adverfity.



HE Tranflator’s aim, in this undertaking, was to maintain that lu-
dicrous folemnity and felf-importance by which the inimitable Cer-
vantes has diftinguifhed the charater of Don Quixote, without

raifing him to the infipid rank of a dry philofopher, or dcbafing him to
the melancholy circumftances and unentertaining caprice of an ordinary
madman ; and to preferve the native humour of Sancho Panza, from de-
generating into mere proverbial phlegm, or affected buffoonry.

He has endeavoured to retain the {pirit and ideas, without fervilely ad-
hering to the literal expreflion, of the original; from which, however, he
has not fo far deviated, as to deftroy that formality of idiom, fo peculiar
to the Spaniards, and fo eflential to the character of the work.

The fatire and propriety of many allufions, which had been loft in the
change of cuftomsand lapfe of time, will be reftored in explanatory notes ;
and the whole conducted with that care and circumfpection, which ought
to be exerted by every author, who, in attempting to improve upon a
tafk already performed, fubjets himfelf to the moft invidious compa-
rifon.

Whatever may be the fate of the performance, he cannot charge him-
felf with carelefsnefs or precipitation ; for it was begun, and the greateft
part of it altually finithed, four years ago; and he has been for fome
time employed in revifing and correting it for the prefs.

Vor. 1. <
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TO THE

R E A D E R

DLE reader, without an oath thou mayeft believe, that I wifth this
I book, as the child of my underftanding, were the moft beautiful,

fprightly and difcreet production that ever was conceived. But, it
was not in my power to contravene the order of nature, in confequence
of which, every creatures procreates its own refemblance: what therefore
could be engendered in my barren, ill-cultivated genius, but a dry, meagre
offspring, wayward, capricious and full of whimfical notions peculiar to
his own imagination, as if produced in a prifon, which is the feat of in-
convenience, and the habitation of every difmal * found. Quiet, folitude,
pleafant fields, ferene weather, purling {treams, and tranquillity of mind,
contribute fo much to the fecundity even of the moft barren genius, that

it will bring forth produactions fo fair as to awaken the admiration and de-
light of mankind.

A man who is fo unfortunate as to have an ugly child, deftitute of every
grace and favourable endowment, may be {o hood-winked by paternal
tendernefs, that he cannot perceive his defets ; but, on the contrary, looks
upon every blemith as a beauty, and recounts to his friends every inftance
of his folly as a fample of his wit: but I, who, tho’ feemingly the parent,
am no other than the ftep-father of Don Quixote, will not fail with the
ftream of cuftom, nor like fome others, fupplicate the gentle reader, with
the tears in my eyes, to pardon or conceal the faults which thou mayeft
fpy in this production. Thou art neither its father nor kinfman; haft
thy own foul in thy own body, and a will as free as the fineft; thou art
in thy own houfe, of which I hold thee as abfolute mafter as the king of
his revenue ; and thou knoweft the common faying, Under my cloak the
king is a joke. Thefe confiderations free and exempt thee from all man-

* This is a firong prefwnption, that the firlt part of Doa Quixote was aftually waitten in a jail,
c 2 aer
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ner of reftraint and obligation; fo that thou mayeft fully and frankly de-
clare thy opinion of this hiftory, without fear of calumny for thy cen-
fure, and without hope of recompenfe for thy approbation.

I withed only to prefent thee with the performance, clean, neat and
naked, without the ornament of a preface, and unincumbered with an
innumerable catalogue of fuch fonnets, epigrams and commendatory ver-
fes, as are generally prefixed to the productions of the prefent age; for,
I can aflure thee, that although the compofition of the book hath coft
me fome trouble, I have found more difficulty in writing this preface,
which is now under thy infpettion: divers and fundry times did I feize
the pen, and as often laid it afide, for want of knowing what to fay ;
and during this uneafy ftate of fufpenfe, while I was one day ruminating
on the fubject, with the paper before me, the quill behind my ear,
my elbow fixed on the table, and my cheek leaning on my hand; a friend
of mine, who poflefles a great fund of humour, and an excellent under-
ftanding, fuddenly entered the apartment, and finding me in this mufing
pofture, afked the caufe of my being fo contemplative. AsIhad no occafion
to conceal the nature of my perplexity, I told him I'was ftudying a preface
for the hiftory of Don Quixote; a tafk which I found fo difficult, that
I was refolved to defift, and even {upprefs the adventures of fuch a noble
cavalier: for, you may eafily fuppofe how much I muft be confounded at
the animadverfions of that antient lawgiver the vulgar, when it fhall fee
me, after fo many years that 1 have flept in filence and oblivion, produce,
in my old age, a performance as dry as a rufh, barren of invention, meagre
in fhile, beggarly in conceit, and utterly deftitute of wit and erudition;
without quotations in the margin, or annotations at the end; as we fee
in other books, let them be never {fo fabulous and profane: indeed they
are generally fo ftuffed with apothegms from Ariftotle, Plato, and the
whole body of philofophers, that they excite the admiration of the readers,
who look upon fuch authors as men of unbounded knowledge, eloquence
and erudition. When they bring a citation from the holy fcripture, one
would take them for fo many St. Thomas’s, and other dotors of the
church; herein obferving fuch ingenious decorum, that in one line they
will reprefent a frantic lover, and in the very next begin with a godly
fermon, from which the chriftian readers, and even the hearers receive
much comfort and edification. Now, my book muft appear without all
thefe advantages; for, Ican neither quote in the margin, nor note in the
end: nor do I know what authors I have imitated, that I may, like the
reft of my brethren, prefix them to the work in alphabetical order, be-

ginning
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ginning with Ariftotle, and ending in Xenophon, Zoilus or Zeuxis,
though one was a back-biter, and the other a painter. My hiftory muft
likewife be publifhed without poems at the beginning, at leaft without
fonnets written by dukes, marquifles, counts, bifhops, ladies, and cele-
brated poets: although, fhould I make the demand, I know two or three
good natured friends, who would oblige me with fuch verfes as fhould not
be equalled by the moft famous poetry in Spain.

In a word, my good friend, faid I, fignor Don Quixote fhall be buried
in the archives of la Mancha, until heaven fhall provide fome perfon to
adorn him with thofe decorations he feems to want; for, I find myfelf
altogether unequal to the tafk, through infufficiency and want of learn-
ing; and becaufe I am naturally too bafhful and indolent, to go in queft
of authors to fay, what I myfelf can fay as well without their afliftance.
Hence arofe my thoughtfulnefs and meditation, which you will not won-
der at, now that you have heard the caufe. My friend having liftened
attentively to my remonftrance, flapped his forehead with the palm of his
hand, and burfting into a loud laugh: < 'Fore God! brother, faid he,
I am now undeceived of an error, in which I have lived during the whole
term of our acquaintance ; for, I always looked upon you as a perfon of
prudence and difcretion ; but now, I fee, you are as far from that charac-
ter, as heaven is diftant from the earth. What! 1s it poffible that fuch a
trifling inconvenience, fo eafily remedied, fhould have power to mortify
and perplex a genius like yours, brought to fuch maturity, and fo
well calculated to demolith and furmount much greater difficulties? in
good faith this does not proceed from want of ability, but from exceifive
indolence, that impedes the exercife of reafon. If you would be convinced
of the truth of what Ialledge, give me the hearing, and, in the twinkling of
an eye, all your difficulties fhall vanifh, and a remedy be prefcribed for
all thofe defets which, you fay, perplex your underftanding, and deter
you from ufhering to the light, your hiftory of the renowned Don Quix-
ote, the luminary and fole mirrour of knight-errantry.” Hearing this de-
claration, I defired he would tell me in what manner he propofed to fill
up the vacuity of my apprehenfion, to diffufe light, and reduce to order
the chaos of my confufion; and he replied, “ Your firft objection, namely
the want of fonnets, epigrams and commendatory verfes from perfons of
rank and gravity, may be obviated by your taking the trouble to compofe
them yourfelf, and then you may chriften them by any name you thall
think proper to choofe, fathering them upon Prefter John of the Indies, or
the emperor of Trebifond, who, I am well informed, were very famous

poets;
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poets; and even fhould this intelligence be untrue, and a few pedants
and batchelors of arts thould back-bite and grumble at your conduct,
you need not value them three farthings; for, although thev convict you
of a lie, they cannot cut off the hand that wrote it *.

With regard to the pradtice of quoting, in the margin, fuch books and
authors as have furnifhed you with fentences and fayings for the embel-
lithment of your hiftory, you have nothing to do, but, to feafon the work
with fome Latin maxims, which your own memory will fuggeft, or a little
induftry in fearching, eafily obtain: for example, in treating of freedom
and captivity, you may fay, * Non bene pro toto libertas venditur auro;”
and quote Horace, or whom you pleafe, in the margin. If the power of
death happens to be your fubje€t, you have at hand, « Pallida mors ®quo
pulfat pede pauperum tabernas regumque turres.” And in expatiating
upon that love and friendfhip which God commands us to entertain even
for our enemies, you may have recourfe to the holy feripture, though you
fhould have never fo little curiofity, and fay, in the very words of God
himfelf, « Ego autem dico vobis, diligite inimicos veftros.” In explain-
ing the nature of malevolence, you may again extract from the Gofpel,
« De corde exeunt cogitationes malz.” And the inftability of friends may
be aptly illuftrated by this diftich of Cato, ¢ Donec eris felix, multos na-
 merabis amicos; tempora fi fuerint nubila, folus eris.” By thefe, and
other fuch fcraps of Latin, you may pafs for an able grammarian; a cha-
racter of no fmall honour and advantage in thefe days. And as to the an-
notations at the end of the book, you may fafely furnifh them in this
manner: when you chance to write about giants, be fure to mention Go-
liah, and this name alone, which cofts you nothing, will afford a grand
annotation, couched in thefe words: ¢ The giant Golias, or Goliat, was a
* Philittine, whom the fhepherd David flew with a ftone from a fling, in

* the valley of Terebinthus, as it is written in fuch a chapter of the book
« of Kings.”

If you have a mind to difplay your erudition and knowledge of cof-
mography, take an opportunity to introduce the river Tagus into your
hiftory, and this will fupply you with another famous annotation, thus
exprefied : *“ The river Tagus, o called from 2 king of Spain, takes its
¢ rife in fuch a place, and isloft in the fea, after having kiffed the walls
* of the famous city of Lifbon; and is faid to have golden fands, &c.” If
you treat of robbers, I will relate the ftory of Cacus, which I have by
rote. If of harlots, the bifhop of Mondoneda will lend you a Lamia, a

* Alluding to the lofs of his hand in the battle of Lepanto,
Lais,
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Lais, and a Flora, and fuch a note will greatly redound to your credit.
When you write of cruelty, Ovid will furrender his Medea. When you
mention wizzards and enchanters, you will find a Calypfo in Homer, and
a Circe in Virgil. If you have occafion to fpeak of valiant captains, Ju-
lius Caefar {tands ready drawn in his own Commentaries; and from Plu-
tarch you may extraét a thoufand Alexanders. If your theme be love,
and you have but two ounces of the Tufcan tongue, you will light upon
Leon Hebreo, who will fill up the meafure of your defire : and if you do
not choofe to travel into foreign countries, you have at home Fonfeca's
treatife, On the love of God, in which all that you, or the moft ingenious
critic, can defire, 1s fully decyphered and difcutfed. In a word, there
is nothing more to be done, than to procure a number of thefe names,
and hint at their particular ftories in your text; and leave to me the tatk
of making annotations and quotations, with which I'll engage, on pain of
death, to fill up all the margins, befides four whole fheets at the end of
the book. Let us now proceed to the citation of authors, fo frequent in
other books, and fo little ufed in your performance: the remedy is ob-
vious and eafy: take the trouble to find a book that quotes the whole
tribe alphabetically, as you obferved, from Alpha to Omega, and transfer
them into your book; and though the abfurdity fhould appear never fo
glaring, as there is no neceflity for ufing fuch names, it will fignify no-
thing. Nay, perhaps, fome reader will be weak enough to believe you
have atually availed yourfelf of all thofe authors, in the fimple and fin-
cere hiftory you have compofed ; and if fuch a large catalogue of writers
fhould anfwer no other purpofe, it may ferve at firft fight to give fome
authority to the production: nor will any perfon take the trouble to ex-
amine, whether you have or have not followed thofe originals, becaufe
he can reap no benefit from his labour. But, if 1 am not miitaken, your
book needs none of thofe embellifhments in which you fay it is defective;
for, it is one continued fatire upon books of chivalry ; a fubject which Ari-
ftotle never mvettigated, St. Bafil never mentioned, and Cicero never ex-
plained. The punctuality of truth, and the obfcrvations of aftrology,
fall not within the fabulous relation of our adventures; to the defcription
of which, neither the proportions of geometry, nor the confirmation of
rhetorical arguments, are of the leaft importance; nor hath it any con-
nection with preaching, or mingling divine truths with human imagina-
tion ; a mixture which no chriftian’s fancy fthould conceive. It only feeks
to avail itfelf of imitation, and the morc perfect this is, the more enter-
taining the book will be: now, as your fole aim in writing, is to invali-
date the authority, and ridicule the abfurdity of thofe books of chivalry,

which
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which have, as it were, fafcinated the eyes and judgment of the world,
and in particalar of the vulgar, you have no occafion to go a begging
maxims from philofophers, exhortations from holy writ, fables from poets,
{peeches from orators, or miracles from faints; your bufinefs is, with
plain, fignificant, well chofen and elegant words, to render your periods
fonorous, and your ftile entertaining; to give fpirit and expreflion to
all your defcriptions, and communicate your ideas without obfcurity and
confufion. You muft endeavour to write in fuch a manner as to con-
vert melancholy into mirth, increafe good humour, entertain the igno-
rant, excite the admiration of the learned, efcape the contempt of gra-
vity, and attra& applaufe from perfons of ingenuity and tafte. Finally,
let your aim be levelled againit that ill-founded bulwark of idle books of
chivalry, abhorred by many, but applauded by more, which if you can
batter down, you will have atchieved no inconfiderable exploit.”

I liftened to my friend’s advice in profound filence, and his remarks
made fuch impreflion upon my mind, that I admitted them without hefi-
tation or difpute, and refolved that they fhould appear inftead of a preface.
Thou wilt, therefore, gentle reader, perceive his difcretion, and my good
luck in finding fuch a counfellor in fuch an emergency; nor wilt thou be
forry to receive, thus genuine and undifguifed, the hiftory of the renowned
Don Quixote de la Mancha, who, in the opinion of all the people that live
in the diftrict of Montiel, was the moft virtueus and valiant knight who
had appeared for many years in that neighbourhood. 1 fhall not pretend
to inhance the merit of having introduced thee to fuch a famous and ho-
nourable cavalier; but I expect thanks for having made thee acquainted
with Sancho Panza, in whom I think are united all the fquirith graces,
which we find fcattered through the whole tribe of vain books written on
the fubject of chivalry. So, praying that God will give thee health, with-
out forgetting fuch an humble creature as me, I bid thee heartily fare-
well,

THE
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LIFE and ATCHIEVEMENTS

Of the Sace and VarLranT

DON Q__UIXOTE DE rLa Mancua.

PART I BOOK L

CHAP L

Of the quality and amufements of the renowned DON QUIXOTE
PE LA MANCHA. it w e
l,-..’--\-- '3 o™ b it s : Aol
N a certain corner of la Mancha, the name of which I'do not choofe
to remember, there lately lived one of thofe country gentlemen, who
adorn their halls with a rufty lance and worm-eaten target, and ride

greyhound.

Three fourths of his income were fcarce fufficient to afford a dith of
hodge-podge, in which the mutton bore * no proportion to the beef, for
dinner; a plate of falmagundy, commonly at fupper+; gripes and grumb-
lings { on faturdays, lentils on fridays, and the addition of a pigeon or fome

* Mutton in Spain is counted gréatly preferable to beef.
+ Salpicon, which is the word in the original, is no other than cold beef fliced, and caten with oil,

vinegar and pepper.

t Gripes and grumblings, in Spanifh Duelos y Quebrantos: the true meaning of which, the former”
tranflators have been at great pains to inveftigate, as the importance of the fubjeét (no doubt) required. ».

But their labours have, unhappily, ended in nothing elfe than conjettures, which for the entertainment
and inftrution of our readers, we beg leave to repeat. One interprets the phrafe into collops and eggs,
¢ being” faith he, * a very forry dith.” In this decifion, however, he is contradited by another com

Boyer for his defcription of that difh, which he moit fagacioufly underftands to be a ** bacon froize,” or
 rather fryze, from it's being fried, from frit in Ficnch ;" and concludes with this judicious query,

VoL. I. B fuch

Rk o Ok ~ _!’a,
4 ? - T ) P . : Pie ok Py o (o A
mentator, who affirms, * it is a mefs too good to mortify withal” ; neither can this virtuofo agree wicha o

late editor, who tranflates the paflage in queltion, into an amler; but takes occafion to fall out wich !

forth on the fkeleton of a hotfe, to courfe with a fort of a ftarved =
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2 The LIFE asd ATCHIEVEMENTS of Book I.

fuch thing on the Lord’s-day. The remaining part of his revenue was
confumed in the purchafe of a fine black fuit, with velvet breeches and
flippers of the fame, for holy-days; and a coat of home-fpun, which he
wore in honour of his country, during the reft of the week.

He maintained a female houfe-keeper turned of forty, a niece of about
half that age, and a trufty young fellow, fit for field and market, who
could turn his hand to any thing, ecither to faddle the horfe or handle the
hough*.

Our {quire, who bordered upon fifty, was of a tough conftitution, ex-
tremely meagre, and hard-featured, an early rifer, and in point of exer-
cife, another Nimrod+4. He is faid to have gone by the name of Quixada,
or Quefada, (for in this particular, the authors who mention that cir-
cumftance, difagree) though from the moft probable conjectures, we may
conclude, that he was called by the fignificant name of Quixadal; but
this 1s of fmall importance to the hiftory, in the courfe of which it will
be fufficient if we fwerve not farther from the truth.

Be it known, therefore, that this faid honeft gentleman at his leifure
hours, which engrofled the greateft part of the year, addited himfelf to
the reading of books of chivalry, which he perufed with fuch rapture and
application, that he not only forgot the pleafures of the chace, but alfo
utterly neglected the management of his eftate: nay to fuch a pafs did
his curiofity and madnefs, in this particular, drive him, that he fold many
good acres of Terra Firma, to purchafe books of knight-errantry, with
which he furnithed his library to the utmoft of his power ; but, none of
them pleafed him fo much, as thofe that were written by the famous Feli-
ciano de Sylva, whom he admired as the pearl of all authors, for the bril-
liancy of his profe, and the beautiful perplexity of his expreflion. How
was he traniported, when he read thofe amorous complaints, and doughty
challenges, that fo often cccur in his works.

‘“.'The reafon of the unreafonable ufage my reafon has met with, fo
unrcafons my reafon, that I have reafon to complain of your beauty”: and
how did he enjoy the following flower of compofition ! “ The high Heaven

* afer all thefe learned difquifitions, who knows but the author means a difh of nichils I If this was
his micaning indeed, furely we may venture to conclude, that falting was very expenfive in Ia Mancha ;
for the author mentions the Duelss y Quebrantss, ameng thofe articles that confumed threc fousths of the
knight's income,

Having confidered this momentous affair with all the dcliberation it deferves, we in our turn prefens
the reader, with cucumbers, greens and peafe-porridge, as the fruit of our indultrious refearches ; being
thereunto determined, by the hteral fignification of the text, which is not * grumblings and groanings,” as
the 12ft mentioned ingenious annotator feems to think ; but rather pains and breakings ; and cvidently
points at fuch eatables as gencrate and expel wind; qualities (as every body knows) eminently inherent
m thofe vegetables we have menticned as our hero’s faturday’s repatt,

® Pcdadera literally fignifies a pruning hook.

1 In the original, a lover of hunting.

3 <uixada; figoifies jawz, of which our koight had an extraordinary provifion.

of
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of your divinity, which with ftars divinely fortifies your beauty, and renders
you meritorious of that merit, which by your highnefs 1s merited !”

The poor gentleman loft his fenfes, in poring over, and attempting to
difcover the meaning of thefe and other fuch rhapfodies, which Ariftotle
himfelf would not be able to unravel, were he to rife from the dead for
that purpofe only. He could not comprehend the probability of thofe
direful wounds, given and received by Don Bellianis, whofe face, and whole
carcafe, muft have remained quite covered with marks and fcars, even al-
lowing him to have been cured by the moft expert furgeons of the age
i which he lived.

He, notwithftanding, beftowed great commendations on the author,
who concludes his book with the promife of finifthing that interminable
adventure ; and was more than once inclined to feize the quill, with a
view of performing what was left undone ; nay, he would have attually
accomplifhed the affair, and publithed it accordingly, had not reflexions
of greater moment employed his imagination, and diverted him from the
execution of that defign.

Divers and obftinate were the difputes he maintained againft the par-
fon of the parifh, (a man of fome learning, who had taken his degrees
at Siguenza *,) on that puzzling queftion, whether Palmerin of England,
or Amadis de Gaul, was the moft illuftrious knight-errant : but mafter
Nicholas, who acted as barber to the village, affirmed, that none of them
equalled the Knight of the Sun, or indeed could be compared to him
in any degree, except Don Galaor, brother of Amadis de Gaul; for
his difpofition was adapted to all emergencies; he was neither fuch a pre-
cife, nor fuch a puling coxcomb as his brother; and in point of valour,
his equal at leaft.

So eager and intangled was our Hidalgo in this kind of hiftory, that
he would often read from morning to night, and from night to morning
again, without interruption ; till at laft, the moifture of his brain being
quite exhaufted with indefatigable watching and ftudy, he fairly loft his
wits : all that he had read of quarrels, enchantments, battles, challenges,
wounds, tortures, amorous complaints, and other improbable conceits,
took full pofleflion of his fancy; and he believed all thofe romantic ex-
ploits fo implicitly, that in his opinion, the holy fcripture was not more
true, He oblerved that Cid Ruydias was an excellent knight ; but not
equal to the Lord of the Flaming-fword, who with one back ftroke had
cut two fierce and monftrous giants through the middle. He had ftill a

* Sipuernza, a town fituated on the banks of the Henarés, in New Caftile;; in which there is a fmall
university.,

t Hidalgo, has much the fame application in Spain, as*(quire in England ; though it literally figni-
fics the fon of fomcthing, in contiacittindlion to thofe who ars the fons of nothing,

B2 better
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better opinion of Bernardo del Carpio, who, at the battle of Ronceval-
les, put the enchanter Orlando to death, by the fame means that Her-
cules ufed, when:he ftrangled the carth-born Anteon. Neither was he
filent in the praife of Morgante, who, though of that gigantic race, which
is noted for infolence and incivility, was perfectly affable and well-bred.
But his chief favourite was Reynaldo of Montalvan, whom he hugely ad-
mired for his prowefs, in fallying from his caftle to rob travellers; and
above all things, for his dexterity in ftealing that idol of the impoftor Maho-
met, which, ‘according to the hiftory, was of folid gold. For an opportu-
nity of pummelling the traitor * Galalon, he would willingly have given
his houfe-keeper, body and foul, nay, and his niece into the bargain. In
fhort, his underftanding being quite perverted, he was feized with the
ftrangeft whim that ever entered the brain of a madman. This was no
other, than a full perfuafion, that it was highly expedient and neceflary,
not only for his own honour, but alfo for the good of the public, that
he fhould profefs knight-errantry, and ride through the world in arms,
to feek adventures, and conform in all points to the practice of thofe
itinerant heroes, whofe exploits he had read; redrefling all manner of
grievances, and courting all occafions of expofing himfelf to fuch dangers,
as in the event would entitle him to everlafting renown. This poor luna-
tic looked upon himfelf already as good as feated, by his own fingle va-
lour, on the throne of Trebifond ; and intoxicated with thefe agreeable
vapours of his unaccountable folly, refolved to put his defign in prattice
forthwith.

In the firft place, he cleaned an old fuit of armour, which had be-
longed to fome of his anceftors, and which he found in his garret, where it
had lain for feveral ages, quite covered over with mouldinefs and ruft: bus
having fcoured and put it to rights, as well as he could, he perceived, that
inftead of a compleat helmet, there was only a fimple head-piece without a
beaver. This unlacky defect, however, his induftry fupplied by a vizor,
which he made of pafte-board, and fixed fo artificially to the morrion,
that it looked like an entire helmet. 'Frue it 1s, that in order to try if it
was ftrong enough to ritk his jaws in, he untheathed his fword, and be-
ftowed upon it two hearty ftrokes, the firft of which in a twinkling, un-
did his whole week’s labour : he did not at all approve of the facility with
which he hewed it in pieces, and therefore, to fecure himfelf from any fuch
danger for the future, went to work anew, and faced it with a plate of
iron, in fuch a manner, as that he remained fatisfied of its ftrength, with-
out putting it to a fecond trial, and looked uponitas a moft finithed piece
of armour.

® Galelon is faid to have betrayed the Spanith army at Ronfevalles,

He.
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He next vifited his horfe, which (though he had more corners than
a}rial, being as lean as Gonela’s, that ¢ tantum pellis et offa fuit)” ne-
verthelefs, in his eye, appeared infinitely preferable to Alexander’s Buce-
phalus, or the Cid’s Babicea: Four days he comfumed, in inventing a
name for this remarkablefteed ; fuggefting to himfelf, what an impro-
priety it would bej if an horfe of his qualities belonging to fuch a re-
nowned knight, thould go without fome founding and fignificant appella-
tion: he therefore’ refolved to accommodate him with one that fhouid
not only declare his paft, but alfo his prefent capacity ; for he thought it
but reafonable, .that fince his mafter had altered his condition, he {fhould
alfo change his name, and inveft him with fome fublime and fonorous
epithet, fuitable to the new order and employment he profeffed : accord-
ingly, after having chofen, rejeted, amended, tortured and revolved a
world of names,. in his imagination, he fixed upon Rozinante, 4+ an ap-
pellation, in his opinion, lofty, fonorous and expreflive, not only of his
former, but likewife of his prefent fituation, which intitled him to the
preference over all other horfes under the fun. Having thus denominated
his horfe, fo much to his own fatisfaction, he was defirous of doing him-
felf the like juftice, and after eight days ftudy, actually affumed the title
of Don Quixate : from whence, as hath been obferved, the authors of this
authentic hiftory, concluded, that his former name muft have been
Quixada, and not Quefada, as others are pleafed to affirm: but recol-
lecting, that the valiant Amadis, not fatisfied with that fimple appellation,
added to it, that of his country, and in order to dignify the place of his
nativity, called himfelf Amadis de Gaul; he refolved, like a worthy
knight, to follow fuch an illuftrious example, and affume the name of
Don Quixote de la Mancha; which, in his opinian, fully exprefled his
generation, and at the fame time, refleted infinite honour on his fortu-
nate country.

Accordingly his armour being fcoured, his beaver fitted to his head-piece,
his fteed accommodated with a name, and his own dignified with theic
additions, he refleCted, that nothing elfe was wanting, but a lady to in-
fpire him with love; for a knight-errant without a mifirefs, would be
like a tree deftitute of leaves and fruit, or a body without a foul. ¢ If,
faid he, % for my fins, or rather for my honour, I fhould engage with
fome, giant, an adventure common in knight-errantry, and overthrow
him in the field, by cleaving him in twain, or in fhort, difarm and fub-

1 This is a joke upon the knight's fteed, which was fo meagre, that his bones ftuck out like the cor-
ners of a Spanith rial, a coinof a very irregular fhape, not unlike the figure in geometry, called Tra-
praium.

+ Rozinante implies that which was formerly an horfe, though the ants feems to have been intended
by the knight as a badge of diftinction, by which he was ranked before all other horfes,

due



6 The LIFE and ATCHIEVEMENTS of Book L.

due him ; will it not be highly proper, that I fhould have a miftrefs, to
whom I may fend my conquered foe, who coming into the prefence of
the charming fair, will fall upon his knees, and fay, in an humble and
fubmiffive tone : ¢ Incomparable princefs, I am the giant Carculiambro,
lord of the ifland Malindrania, who being vanquifhed in fingle combat
by the invincible knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, am commanded by
him to prefent myfelf before your beauty, that I may be difpofed of, ac-
cording to the pleafure of your highnefs?” How did the heart of our
worthy knight dance with joy, when he uttered this addrefs; and fill
more, when he found a lady worthy of his afteftion ! This, they fay,
was an hale, buxom country wench, called Aldonza Lorengo, who
lived in the neighbourhood, and with whom he had formerly been in
love ; though by all accounts, the never knew, nor gave herfelf the
leaft concern about the matter. Her he looked upon as one qualified, in
all refpeCts, to be the queen of his inclinations; and putting his inven-
tion again to the rack, for a name that fhould bear fome affinity with
her own, and at the fame time become a princefs or lady of quality, he
determined to call her Dulcinea del Tobofo, fhe being a native of that
place, a name, in his opinion, mufical, romantic and expreflive, like the
reft which he had appropriated to himfelf and his concerns.

CHaP
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C A Byl
Of the fage Don QuixoTe’s firft fally from his own Habitation,

HESE preparations being made, he could no longer refift the defire

of executing his defign; refle¢ting with impatience, on the injury
his delay occafioned in the world, where there was abundance of grievances
to be redrefled, wrongs to be rectified, errors amended, abufes to be reformed,
and doubts to be removed ; he therefore, without communicating his inten-
tion to any body, or being feen by a living foul, one morning before day,
in the fcorching month of July, put on his armour, mounted Rozinante,
buckled his ill-contrived helmet, braced his target, feized his lance, and, thro’
the back-door of his yard, fallied into the fields, in a rapture of joy, occa-
fioned by this eafy and fuccefsful beginning of his admirable undertaking :
but, fcarce was he clear of the village, when he was affaulted by fuch a ter-
rible objection, as had well nigh induced our hero to abandon his enterprize
directly : for, he recollected that he had never been knighted; and there-
fore, according to the laws of chivalry, he neither could nor ought to enter
the lifts with any antagonift of that degree;. nay, even granting he had re-
ceived that mark of diftinction, it was his duty to wear white armour, like
a new knight, without any device in his thield, until fuch time as his va-
lour fhould intitle him to that honour.*

Thefe cogitations made him waver a little in his plan; but his madnefs
prevailing over every other confideration, fuggefted, that he might be
dubbed by the firft perfon he fhould nieet, after the example of many
others who had fallen upon the fame expedient; as he had read in thofe
mifchicvous books which had difordered his imagination 4. With refpect to
the white armour, he propofed, with the firft opportunity, to fcour his own,
until it thould be fairer than ermine; and having fatished his confcience in
this manner, he purfued his defign, without following any other road than
that which his horfe was pleafed to choofe; being perfuaded, that in fo do-
g, he manifefted the true fpirit of adventure. Thus proceeded our flam-
ing adventurer, while he uttered the following foliloquy.

“ Doubtlefs, in future ages, when the true hiftory of my famed exploits
fhall come to light, the fage author, when he recounts my firft and early fally,
will exprefs himfelf in this manner : *¢ Scarce had ruddy Phaebus, o'er this
wide and fpacious earth, difplay’d the golden threads of his refulgent hair ; and

® According to the ancient rules of chivalry, no man was intituled to the rank and degree of knight-
head, until he’had been in aétual battle, and taken a prifoner with his own hand.

+ It was common for one knight to dub anather. Francis I. king of France was knighted, ac his own

delice, by the chevalier Bayard, who waslooked upon as the flower of chivalry.
fearce
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fcarce the little painted warblers with their forky tongues, in foft, mellifluous
harmony, had hail'd the approach of rofy-wing’d Aurora, who ftealing from
her jealous hufband’s couch, thro’ the balconies and acrial gates of Mancha’s
bright horizon, ftood confefs'd to wondering mortals; when lo! the illu-
ftrious knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, up-fpringing from the lazy down,
beftrode fam'd Rozinante his unrival’d fteed! and thro’ Montiel’s ancient,
well known field (which was really the cafe) purfu’d his way.” Then he ad-
ded, ¢ O fortunate age! O happy times! in which fhall be made public my
incomparable atchievements, worthy to be ingraved in brafs, on marble
fculptured, and in painting {hewn, as great examples to futurity! and O'!
thou fage enchanter, whofoever thou may’ft be, doom’d to record the won-
drous ftory ! forget not, I befeech thee, my trufty Rozinante, the firm com-
panion of my various fate!” Then turning his horfe, he exclaimed, asif he
had been actually in love, « O Dulcinea! fovereign princefs of this captive
heart, what dire affliction haft thou made me f{uffer, thus banifhed from
thy prefence with reproach, and fettered by thy rigorous command, not to
appear again before thy beauteous face! Deign princefs, to remember this
thy faithful flave, who now endures fuch mifery for love of thee!” Thefe
and other fuch rhapfodies he ftrung together; imitating, as much as in
him lay, the ftile of thofe ridiculous books which he had read; and jogged
along, in fpite of the fun which beam’d upon him fo intenfely hot, that
furely his brains, if any had remained, would have been fryed in his fkull :
that whole day, did he travel, without encountring any thing worth men-
tioning ; a circumftance that grieved him forely, for he had expected to find
fome object on which he could try the prowefs of his valiant arm*.

Some authors fay his firft adventure was that of the pafs of Lapice, but
others affirm, that the Wind-mills had the maidenhead of his valour: all
that I can aver of the matter, in confequence of what I found recorded in
the annals of la Mancha, 1s, that having travelled the whole day, his horfe
and he, about twilight, found themfelves exceflively wearied and half dead
with hunger; and that looking around for fome caftle or fheep cot, in which
he might allay the cravings of nature, by repofe and refrefhiment; he de-
cried not far from the road, an inn, which he looked upon as the ftar that
would guide him to the porch, if not the palace, of his redemption: in this
hope, he put fpurs to his horfe, and juft in the twilight reached- the gate,
where, at that time, there happened to be two ladies of the game, who be-
ing on their journey to Seville, with the carriers, had chanced to take up
their night’slodging in this place.

* He might have imitated the young knight defcribed in Penceforeft, who having been dubbed by
king Alexander, rode into a wood, and attacked the trees with fuch fury and addrefs, that the king and
hés whole court were convinced of bis prowefs and dexterity.

As

%



Chap. 2. DON QUIXOTE De ra MANCHa. 9

As our hero’s imagination converted whatfoever he faw, heard or confi-
dered, into fomething of which he had read in books of chivalry; he no
fooner perceived the inn, than his fancy reprefented it, as a ftately caftle
with its four towers and pinnacles of fhining filver, accommodated with a
draw-bridge, deep moat, and all other convenicncies, that are defcribed as
belonging to buildings of that kind.

When he was within a fmall diftance of this inn, which to him
feemed a caftle, he drew bridle, and ftopt Rozinante, in hope that fome
dwarf would appear upon the battlements, and fignify his arrival by found
of trumpet: but, as this ceremony was not performed fo foon as he ex-
pected, and his fteed expreficd great eagernefs to be in the ftable; he rode
up to the gate, and obferving the battered wenches before mentioned, mi-
ftook them for two beautiful maidens, or agrecable ladies, enjoying the cool
breeze at the cafile-gate. At that inftant, a fwine-herd, who, in a field
hard by, was tending a drove of hogs, (with leave be it fpoken) chanced
to blow his horn, in order to collect his fcattered fubjects : immediately the
knight’s expectation was fulfilled, and concluding that now the dwarf had
given the fignal of his approach, he rode towards the inn with infinite fa-
tisfattion. The ladies no fooner perceived fuch a ftrange figure, armed
with lance and target, than they were feized with confternation, and ran
affrighted to the gate; but Don Quixote, guefling their terror by their flight,
lifted up his pafte-board vizor, and difcovering his meagre lanthorn jaws
befmeared with duft, addrefied them thus, with gentle voice and courteous
demeanour: « Fly me not, ladies, nor dread the leaft affront; for, it be-
longs not to the order of knighthood, which I profefs, to injure any mor-
tal, much lefs fuch high-born damfels as your appearance declares you
to be.”

The wenches, who ftared at him with all their curiofity, in order to dif-
cover his face, which the forry beaver concealed, hearing themfelves ftiled
HIGH-BORN DAMSELS, an epithet {o toreign to their profeflion, could con-
tain themfelves no longer, but burft out into fuch a fit of laughing, that
Don Quixote being offended, rebuked them in thefe words; “ Nothing is
more commendable in beautiful women than modefty; and nothing more
ridiculous than laughter proceeding from a flight caufe: but this I mention
not as a repreach, by which I may incur your indignation; on the contra-
ry, my intention is only to do you fervice.”

This addvefs, which was wholly unintelligible to the ladies, together with
the ludicrous appearance of him who pronounced it, increafed their mirth,
which kindled the knight’s anger, and he began to wax wroth, when luck-
ily the landlord interpofed. This innkeeper, who, by reafon of his un-
wieldy belly, was of a pacific difpofition, no fooner beheld the prepofte-

Vor. L. C rous
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rous figure of our hero, equipped with fuch ill-fuited accoutrements as his
bridle, lance, target and corflet compofed, than he was feized with an in-
clination to join the nymphs in their unfeafonable merriment ; but, being
juftly afraid of incenfing the owner of fuch unaccountable furniture, he
refolved to behave civilly, and accordingly accofted him in thefe words:
« Sir knight, if your worfhip wants lodging, you may be accommodated in
this inn with every thing in great abundance, except a bed; for at prefent
we have not one unengaged.” Don Quixote perceiving the humility of the
governor of the caftle, for fuch he fuppofed the landlord to be, anfwered,
“ For me, fignior Caftellano, any thing will fuffice; my drefs is armour,
battles my repofe, &c.” Mine hoft imagining that he called him Caitellano¥,
becaufe he looked like a hypocritical rogue; tho’ indeed he was an Andalu-
fian, born on the coaft of St. Lucar, as great a thief as Cacus, and more
mifchievous than a collegian or a page, replied with a fneer, < If thatbe the
cafe, I fuppofe your worfhip’s couch is no other than the flinty rock, and your
fleep perpetual waking ; fo that you may alight with the comfortable affur-
ance, that you will find in this manfion, continual opportunities of defying
fleep, not only for one night, but for a whole year, if you pleafe to try the
experiment.” With thefe words, helaid hold of the ftirrup of Don Quixote,
who difmounting with infinite pain and difficulty, occafiened by his having
travelled all day long without any refrefhment, bad the landlord take fpe-
cial care of his fteed ; for, he obferved, a better piece of horfe-flefh had ne-
ver broke bread.

The mnkeeper, tho’ with all his penetration he could not difcern any
qualities in Rozinante fufficient to jufhify one half of what was faid in
his praife, led him civilly into the ftable, and having done the honours of the
place, returned to receive the commands of his other gueft, whom he found
in the hands of the high-born damfels, who having by this time reconciled
them{tlves to him, were bufied in taking off his armour : they had already
difincumbered him of his back and breaft-plates, but could fall upon no
method of difengaging his head and neck from his ill-contriv’d helmet and
gorget, which were faft tied with green ribbons, the gordian knots of which
no human hands could loofe; and he would, by no means, allow them to be
cut; fo that he remained all night, armed from the throat upwards, and
afforded as odd and comical a fpectacle as ever was feen{-. While thefe kind
harridans, whom he fuppofed to be the conftable’s lady and daughter, were

*® Sano de Caflelia, hignifies a crafty knave.

1 This circumftance of the ladies difarming the knight, is exa@lly conformable to the practice of chi-
valry : tho" lus refufing to lay afide his helmet, 5 no great argument of his courtefy or attachment to the
laws and cuftoms of lus profeflion ; for, among knights, it was looked upon as an indifpenfible mark of
refpeft, to appear without the helmet in church, and in prefence of ladies, or refpetable perfonages, and
indeed, in thofe iron times, this was confidered as a neceffary mark ard proof of peaceable intention ;
hence we derive the cuftom of uncovering the head in falutation,

employed
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employed in this hofpitable office, he faid to them with a fmile of inconceiv-
able pleafure, < Never was knight fo honouted by the fervice of ladies, as
Don Quixote when he firt uthered himfelf into the world ; ladies mmiftred
unto him, and princefles took charge of his Rozinante. O Rozinante! (for
that, fair ladies, is thename of my fteed, and Don Quixote de la Mancha
the appellation of his mafter) not that I intended to have difclofed myfelf
until the deeds atchieved in your fervice fhould have made me known ; but, in
order to accommodate my prefent fituation to that venerable romance of Sir
Lancelot, 1 am obliged to difcover my name a little prematurely : yet, the
time will come, when your highnefles fhall command, and 1 will obey,
and the valour of this arm teftify the defire 1 fecl of being your flave.”

The charmers, whom nature never defigned to expole to fuch extraordi-
nary compliments, anfwered not a fyllable, but asked if he chofe to have
any thing for fupper? To which kind queftion Don Quixote replied, that
tfrom the information of his bowels, he believed nothing eatable could
come amifs. As it was unluckily a meagre day, the inn afforded no other
fare than fome bundles of that fith which is called Abadexo in Caftile,
Baccalao in Andalufia, Curadillo in fome parts of Spain, and Truchuelain
others: fo that they enquired if his worfhip could eat Truchuela; for
there was no other fifh to be had. ¢ A number of troutlings, anfwered
the knight, will pleafe me as much as one trout: for, in my opinion, eight
fingle rials are equivalent to one piece of eight; befides, thofe troutlings
may be as much preferable to trouts, as veal is to beef, or lamb to mutton :
be that as it will, let the fifh be immediately produced; for, the toil and
burthen of arms are not to be borne without fatisfying the cravings of the
ftomach.” A table being therefore covered at the inn-door, for the benefit of
the cool air, mine hoft brought out a cut of Baccalao, wretchedly water-
ed, and villanoufly cooked, with a loaf as black and greafy as his gueft’s
own armour : but, his manner of eating afforded infinite fubject for mirth ;
for, his head being inclofed in his helmet, and the beaver lifted up, his own
hands could be of no fervice in reaching the food to his mouth ; and there-
fore, one of the ladies undertook to perform that office;; but, they found it
impoflible to convey drink in the fame manner; and our hero muift have
made an uncomfortable meal, if the landlord had not bored a cane, and
patting one end of it in his mouth, poured fome wine into the other; an
operation he endured with patience, rather than fuffer the ribbens of his
helmet to be deftroyed.

While they were thus employed, a fow-gelder happened to arrive at the
inn, and winding three or four blatts with his horn, confirmed Don Quixote
in his opinion, that he fat in fome ftately caftle, entertained with mufic,

during his repaft, which, confifting of delicate troutling and bread of the
C2 fineft
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fineft flour, was ferved up, not by a brace of harlots, and a thievith
innkeeper, but by the fair hands of two beautiful ladies, and the courte-
ous governor of the place. This conceit juftified his undertaking, and
rendered him very happy in the fuccefs of his firft fally; but, he was mor-
tified when he recolleCted that he was not as yet knighted; becaufe he
thought he could not lawfully atchieve any adventure without having been
firft invefted with that honourable order.

CHAP IIL
The diverting expedient Don QuixoTk falls upon, in order to be knighted.

Arrafled by this reflection, he abridged his forry meal, and called for
the Jandlord, with whom having fhut himfelf up in the ftable, he
fell upon his knees, and addreffed the fuppofed conftable in thefe words.
¢« Never will I rife from this fuppliant pofture, thrice valiant knight, un-
til your courtefy fhall grant the boon I mean to beg; a boon! that will
not only redound to your particular praife, but alfo to the ineftimable be-
nefit of mankind in general*.” The innkeeper hearing fuch difcourfe pro-
ceed from the mouth of his gueft, who kneeled before him, was afto-
nifhed; and gazed at our hero, without knowing what to fay or do: at
length, however, he intreated him to rife; but, this requeft was abfo-
lutely refufed, until he affured him that his boon fhould be granted.
¢ Signior,” faid Don Quixote, < I could expe& no lcfs from the courtef(y
of your magnificence : 1 will now therefore tell you, that the boon which
I have begged, and obtained from your generofity, 1s, that you will, to-
morrow morning, vouchfafe to confer upon me the order of knighthood.
This night will I watch my arms in the chapel of your caftle; that the
morning, as I faid, may fulfill my eager defire, and enable me, as I ought,
to traverfe the four corners of the world, in fearch of adventures for the
relicf of the diftrefled, according to the duty and office of chivalry, and
of thofe knights-errant whofe genius, like mine, is ftrongly addicted to
fuch atchievements.”

The landlord, who, as we have already obferved, was a fort of a'wag,
and had from the beginning fufpected that his lodger’s brain was none
of the foundeft, having heard him to an end, no longer entertained any
doubts about the matter, and in order to regale himfelf and the reft of
his guefts with a difh of mirth, refolved to humour him in his extrava-
gance. With this view, he told him, that nothing could be more juft
and reafonable than his requeft, his conceptions being extremely well fuit-

® This requefl was a little premature, inafmuch as the praflice of chivalry did not autherife the fup-
phiaut to ak a boon of his godfather, until he was dubbed, and then he had a right to demand it.

ed,
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ed, and natural to fuch a peerlefs knight as his commanding prefence
and gallant demeanour demonftrated him to be: that he himfelf had, in
his youth, exercifed the honourable profeflion of errantry, firolling from
place to place, in queft of adventures, in the courfe of which he did not
fail to vifit the fuburbs of Malaga, the ifles of Riaran, the booths of Se-
ville, the market-place of Segovia, the olive-gardens of Valencia, the lit-
tle tower of Grenada, the bay of St. Lucar, the {fpout of *Cordova, the
public-houfes of Toledo, and many other places, in which he had exer-
cifed the dexterity of his hands as well as the lightnefs of his heels, doing
infinite mifchief, courting widows without number, debauching damfels,
ruining heirs, and in fhort, making himfelf known at the bar of every
tribunal in Spain: that, at length, he had retired to this caftle, where he
lived on his own means, together with thofe of other people; accom-
modating knights-errant of every quality and degree, folely on account of
the affection he bore to them, and to the coin which they parted with
in return for his hofpitality. He moreover informed him, that there was
no chapel in the caftle at prefent, where he could watch his armour, it
having been demolifhed in order to be rebuilt; but, that in cafe of ne-
ceflity, as he very well knew, he might choofe any other place; that the
court-yard of the caftle would very well ferve the purpofe, where, when the
knight fhould have watched all night, he, the hoft, would in the morning,
with God'’s permiffion, perform all the other ceremonies required, and create
him not only a knight, but fuch an one as {hould not have his fellow in
the whole univerfe.

He then afked, if he carried any money about with him, and the knight
replied, that he had not a foufe ; for he had never read in the hiftory of
knights-errant, that they had ever troubled themfelves with any fuch in-
cumbrance. The innkeeper affured him that ie was very much miftaken;
for, that though no fuch circumftance was to be found in thofe hiftories, the
authors having thought it fuperfluous to mention things that were fo
plainly neceflary as money and clean fhirts, it was not to be fuppofed that
their heroes travelled without fupplies of both : he might, therefore, take
it for granted and uncontrovertible, that all thofe knights, whofe actions
are fo voluminoufly recorded, never rode without their purfes well-lined
in cafes of emergency -}; not forgetting to carry a ftock of linnen, with

* Literally the colt of Cordova, becaufe the water gufhes out of a fountain, refembling an horfe's.
mouth. Thefe are places of refort frequented by thieves and fharpers.

+ Here the landlord was more felfith than obfesvant of the cuftoms of chivalry; for, knights were
attually excinpted from all expence whatever ; except when damages were awarded againft them in a
court of jultice, and in that cafe they paid for their rank. This they looked upon as a mark of their
preheminence ; in confequence of which, at the fiege of Dun /2 Roi, in the year 1411, cach knight was
widered to carry eight falcines, while the fquire was quit for half the number,

3
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a fmall box of ointment to cure the wounds they might receive in the
courfe of their adventures; for, it was not to be imagined, that any other
relief was to be had every time they fhould have occafion to fight, and be
wounded in fields and defarts ; unlefs they were befriended by fome fage
enchanter, who would aflift them by tranfporting through the alr, In a
cloud, fome damfel, or dwarf, with a cordial of fuch virtue, that one
drop of it would inftantly cure them of their bruifes and wounds, and
make them as found as if no fuch mifchance had happened : but, the
knights of former ages, who had no fuch friend to depend upon, laid it
down as a conftant maxim, to order their {quires to provide themfelves
with money and other neceflaries, fuch as ointment and lint for imme-
diate application : and when the knight happened to be without a fquire,
which was very feldom the cafe, he himfelf kept them in very fmall bags,
that hung fcarce perceptible at his horfe’s rump, as if it were a treafure of
much greater importance. Though indeed, except upon fuch an occafion,
that of carrying bags was not much for the honour of knight-errantry ;
for which reafon, he advifed Don Quixote, and now that he was his
god-fon, he might command him, never thenceforward to travel with-
out money, and thofe other indifpenfible neceflaries, with which he {hould
provide himfelf as foon as poffible; and then he would, when he leaft
thought of it, find his account in having made fuch provifion.

The knight promifed to follow his advice with all deference and punc-
tuality ; and thereupon received orders to watch his armour in a large
court on one fide of the inn, where, having gathered the feveral pieces on
a heap, he placed them in a ciftern that belonged to the well; then brac-
ing on his target and grafping his lance, he walked with courteous de-
meanour backward and forward before the ciftern, beginning this knightly
exercife as foon as it was dark*. The roguifh landlord having informed
every lodger i his houfe, of our hero’s frenzy, the watching of his ar-
mour, and his expectation of being dubbed a knight ; they were aftonifh-
ed at fuch a peculiar ftrain of madnefs, and going out to obferve him at
a diftance, beheld him with filent gefture fometimes ftalking along, fome-
times leaning on his {pear, with his eyes fixed upon his armour, for a
confiderable fpacc of time. Though it was now night, the moon fhone
with fuch fplendour as might even vie with the fourge from which fhe
derived her brightnefs; fo that every motion of our noviciate was di-
ftinctly perceived by all prefent. At this inftant, a carrier who lodged in

* This cuftom of watching armour in church or chapel, was a religious duty impofed upon knights,
who ufed to confume the whole nightin prayer to fome faint, whom they chofe as their patron ; and
this exercife of devotion was performed on the night preceding the faid faint’s duy. The fame cere-
aony was obferved by thofe who were fentenced to the combat-proof.

the
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the inn took it in his head to water his mules, and it being neceffary for
this purpofe to clear the ciftern, he went to lift off Don Quixote’s armour;
when a loud voice accofted him in thefe words: ¢« O thou! whofoever
thou art, bold and infolent knight, who prefumeft to touch the armour
of the moft valiant errant that ever girded himfelf with cold iron, confi-
der what thou art about to attempt, and rouch it not, unlefs thou art de-
firous of yielding thy life as the price of thy temerity.”

The carrier, far from regarding thefe threats, which had he regarded
his own carcafe, he would not have defpifed, laid hold on the facred
depofit, and threw it piecemeal into the yard with all his might. Don
Quixote no fooner beheld this profanation, than lifting up his eyes to
heaven, and addrelling himfelf, in all likelihood, to his miftrefs Dulcinea,
he faid: < Grant me thy affiftance, dear lady of my heart! in this infult
offered to thy lowly vaffal, and let me not be deprived of thy favourable
protection in this my firft perilous atchievement.” Having uttered this,
and fome other fuch ejaculations, he quitted his target, and raifing his lance
with both hands, beftowed it with fuch good will upon the carrier’s head,
that he fell proftrate on the ground, fo efteftually mauled, that, had the
blow been repeated, there would have been no occafion to call a furgeon.
This exploit being performed, he replaced his armour, and returned to his
walk, which he continued with his former compofure.

It was not long before another carrier, not knowing what had happened
to his companion, who ftill lay without fenfe or motion, arrived with the
fame intention of watering his mules, and went ftraight up to the ciftern,
in order to remove the armour; when Don Quixote, without fpeaking a
fyllable, or afking leave of any living foul, once more quitted his target,
and lifting up his lance, made another experiment of its hardnefs upon the
pate of the fecond carrier, which failed in the application, giving way in
four different places. At the noife of this encounter, every body in the
houfe, innkeeper and all, came running to the field, at fight of whom
Don Quixote, fnatching up his target and drawing nis fword, pronounced
aloud, « O lady! of tranfcendent beauty, the force and vigour of my en-
teebled heart; now, if ever, is the time for thee to turn they princely eyes
on this thy caitift knight, who is on the eve of fo mighty an adventure.” So
faying, he feecmed to have have acquired fuch courage, that had he been af-
faulted by all the carriers in the univerfe, he would not have retreated one
ttep.

The companions of the wounded, feeing how their friends had been
handled, began at a diftance, to difcharge a fhower of ftones upon the
knight, who, as well as he could, fheltered himfelf under his fhield, not
daring to leave the ciftern, left fome mifchance fhould happen to his

armour.



16 The LIFE and ATCHIEVEMENTS of Book I.

armour. The innkeeper called aloud, entreating them to leave off, for, as
he had told them before, the man being mad, would be acquitted on- ac-
count of his lunacy, even tho’ he thould put every foul of them to death.
At the fame time Don Quixote, in a voice louder ftill, upbraided them as
cowardly traitors, and called the conftable of the cafile a worthlefs and bafe-
born knight, for allowing his gueft to be treated in fuch an inhofpitable
manner ; fwearing, that if he had received the order of knighthood, he
would make him repent his difcourteous behaviour. ‘ But, as for you, faid
he, ye vile, ill-mannered fcum, yeare beneath my notice. Difcharge, approach,
come forward, and annoy me as much as you can, you fhall foon fee what
reward you will receive for your infolent extravagance.” Thefe words deli-
vered in a bold and refolute tone, ftruck terror into the hearts of the aflail-
ants, who, partly for this menace, and partly on account of the landlord’s
perfuafion, gave over their attack, while he, on his fide, allowed the
wounded to retire, and returned to his watch, with his former eafe and
tranquility.

Thefe pranks of the knight were not at all to the liking of the landlord,
who refolved to abridge the ceremony, and beftow this unlucky order of
knighthood immediatcly, before any other mifchief fhould happen. Ap-
proaching him therefore, he difclaimed the infolence with which his gueft
had been treated by thofe faucy plebeians, without his knowledge or confent ;
and obferved that they had been juftly chaftifed for their impudence: that,
as he had told him before, there was no chapel in the caftle, nor indeed,
for what was to be done, was it at all neceflary ; nothing of the ceremony
now remaining unperformed, except the cuff on the neck, and the thwack on
the thoulders, as they are prefcribed in the ceremonial of the order; and
that this part might be executed in the middle of a field: he affured him
alfo, that he had punétually complied with every thing that regarded the
watching of his armour, which might have been finifhed in two hours, tho’
he had already remained double the time on that duty. Don Quixote be-
lieving every fyllable that he fpoke, faid, he was ready to obey him in all
things, and befought him to conclude the matter as foon as poffible ; for, in
cafe he fhould be attacked again, after having been knighted, he would not
leave a foul alive in the caftle, except thofe whom he thould fpare at his
requeft. :

The conftable, alarmed at this declaration, immediately brought out his
day-book, in which he kept an account of the barley and ftraw that was
expended for the ufe of the carriers, and attended by a boy with a candle’s
end in his hand, together with the two ladies before-mentioned, came
to the place where Don Quixote ftood: then ordering him to kneel before
him, mumbled in his manual, as if he had been putting up fome very de-

vout



g A e

. h \‘.‘ -_':&_i:ihl;fz




Illlt"l; /f;l?l

':7

N
i

yman cnv. ot d,

ZHa




Chap. 3. DON QUIXOTE DEe r1a Mancua. 17

vout petition ; in the midft of which, he lifted up his hand, and gave him
an hearty thump on the neck ; then, with the flat of his own {word, be-
ftowed an handfome application acrofs his fhoulders, muttering all the time
between his teeth, as if he had been employed in fome fervent ejaculation *:
this article being fulfilled, he commanded one of the ladies to gird on his
fword, an office fhe performed with great dexterity and difcretion, of which
there was no fmall need to reftrain her laughter at each particular of - this
ftrange ceremony: but, the effects they had already feen of the knight’s dif-
pofition, kept their mirth effectually under the rein.

When this good lady had girded on his {word, ¢« Heaven prefex ve your
worfhip! adventurous knight, faid fhe, and make you fortunate in all your
encounters.” Don Quixote then begged to know her name, that he might
thenceforward underftand to whom he was obliged for the favour he had
received at her hands, and to whom he might afcribe fome part of the ho-
nour he fhould acquire by the valour of his invincible arm. She anfwered
with great humility, that her name was Tolofa, daughter of an honeft bot-
cher in Toledo, who lived in one of the ftalls of Sancho Minaya ; that fhe
fhould always be at his fervice, and acknowledge him for her lord and
mafter. The knight profefled himfelf extremely obliged to her for her love;
and begged fhe would, for the future, dignify her name by calling herfelt
Donna Tolofa. This requeft fhe promifed fathfully to comply with; and
a dialogue of the fame kind pafled between him and the other lady who
buckled on his fpur; when he afked her name, fhe told him it was Molli-
nera; and that her father was an honourable miller of Antequera. Don
Quixote entreated her alfo, to ennoble her name with the fame title of Donna,
loaded her with thanks, and made a tender of his fervice. Thefe hitherto un-
feen ceremonies being difpatched, as it were, with poft hafte, Don Quixote,
impatient to fee himfelf on horfeback, in queft of adventures, faddled and
mounted Rozinante forthwith, and embracing his hott, uttered fuch a ftrange
rhapfody of thanks for his having dubbed him knight, that it is impoffible
to rehearfe the compliment. The landlord, in order to get rid of him the
fooner, anfwered in terms no lefs eloquent, tho’ fomething more laconic,
and let him march off in happy hour, without demanding onc farthing for
his lodging.

* The flap on the fhoulders, and the box on the ear being beltowed, the godfather pronounred “In
the name of God, St. Michacl and St. George, I dub thee knight; be “orthy, bold and loyal.”

Yor.L D CHAP,
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CHAP IV,
Of what befel our knight, when hg fallied from the inn.

T was early in the morning, when Don Quixote fallied from the inn, fo

well fatisfied, fo fprightly and fo glad to fee himfelf invefted with the or-
der of knighthood, that the very girths of his horfe vibrated with joy: but,
remembring his landlord’s advice with regard to the neceflaries he ought
to carvy along with him, in particular, the money and clean fhirts; he re-
folved to return to his own houfe, and furnifh himfelf not only with thefe,
but alfo with a fquire, for which office he fixed, in his own mind, upon a
poor ploughman who lived in his neighbourhood, maintaining a family of
children by his labour; a perfon in all refpets qualified for the lower fer-
vices of chivalry : with this view, he fteered his courfe homeward ; and Ro-
zinante, as if he had guefled the knight’s intention, began to move with
fuch alacrity and nimblenefs, that his hoofs fcarce feemed to touch the
ground.

He had not travelled far, when from the thickeft part of a wood that
grew on his right hand, his ear was faluted with fhrill repeated cries, which
feemed to iffue from the mouth of fome creature in grievous diftrefs ; and no
fooner did our hero hear this lamentation, than he exclaimed, ¢ Heaven be
praifed for the favour with which it now indulges me, in giving me an op-
portunity fo foon of fulfilling the duties of my profeflion, and reaping the
fruit of my laudable intention! Thefe cries doubtlefs proceed from fome
miferable male, or female, who ftands in need of my immediate aid and
protection :” Then turning Rozinante, he rode towards the place whence
the complaint feemed to come, and having entered the wood a few paces, he
found a mare tied to ene oak, and a lad about fifteen naked from the
waift upwards, made faft to another. This was he who fcreamed fo pite-
oufly, and indeed not without reafon, for, a fturdy peafant was employed in
making applications to his carcafe with a leathern ftrap, accompanying each
ftripe with a word of reproof and advice. Above all things, laying upon
him ftrong injunctions, to ufe his tongue lefs, and his eyes more: the
young fellow replied, with great fervency, « I will never do fo again, mafter,
fo help me God ! I won’t do fo any more; but, for the future, take more
care, and ufe more difpatch.”

Don Quixote obferving what pafled, pronounced aloud, with great indig-
nation : “ Difcourteous knight, it ill becomes thee to attack one who can-
not defend himfelf : mount thy fteed, couch thy lance, (for there was aétu-
ally a lance leaning againft the tree, to which the mare was tied) and I will

make
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make thee fenfible of the cowardice of the aétion in which thou art now
engaged.” The peafant feeing this ftrange figure, buckled in armour, and
brandifhing a lance over his head, was mortally afraid, and with great
humility replied: ¢ Sir knight, this lad whom I am chaftifing, is my own
fervant, hired to keep a flock of fheep, which feed in thefe fields; but, he is
fo negligent, that every day I lofe one of the number, and becaufe I punifh
him for his careleflnefs, or knavery, he fays that I fcourge him out of ava-
rice, rather than pay him his wages: tho’, upon my confcience, and as I
thall anfwer to God, he tells a lie.” < How! a lie, before me, bafe caitif,
cried Don Quixote ; by the fun, that enlightens this globe, I have a good
mind to thruft this lance thro’ thy body: pay the young man his wages
ftrait without reply, or by the power that rules us! I will finith and anni-

hilate thee in an inftant : unbind him, therefore, without hefitation.”
The countryman hung his head, and without {peaking a fyllable, un-
tyed his man; who, being afked by the knight, how much money was due
to him, faid his mafter owed him for three quarters, at the rate of fix rials
a month. His deliverer having caft it up, found that the whole amounted
to fixty-three rials, and ordered the peafant to difburfe them inftantly, un-
lefs he had a-mind to perith under his hands. The affrighted farmer af-
firmed, by the grievous fituation in which he was, and the oath he had al-
ready taken, tho’, by the bye, he had taken no oath at all, that the fum
did not amount to fo much ; for, that he was to difcount and allow for three
pair of fhoes he had received, and a rial for two bleedings while he was
fick. < Granting that to be true, replied Don Quixote, the fhoes and the
bleeding fhall ftand for the ftripes you have given him without caufe; for, if
he has wore out the leather of the fhoes that you paid for, you have made as
free with the leather of his carcafe ; and if the barber let out his blood when
he was fick, you have blooded him when he was well; he therefore ftands
acquitted of thefe debts.” ¢ The misfortune, Sir knight, faid the peafant, is
this: I have not coin about me; but, if Andrew will go home to my houfe, I
will pay him honeftly in ready money.” ¢ Go with you, cried the lad, the devil
fetch me, if I do! no, no, mafter, I muft not think of that; were I to go
home with him alone, he would flea me like another St. Bartholomew.”
“ He won’t do fo, replied the knight, but thew more regard to my com-
mands; and if he will {wear to me by the laws of that order of knighthood
which he has received, that he will pay you your wages, I will fet hun
free, and warrant the payment.” < Lord how your worthip talks! faid
the boy ; this mafter of mine is no gentleman, nor has he received any or-
der of knighthood, but is known by the name of rich John Haldudo, and
lives in the neighbourhood of Quintanar.” ¢ No matter, replied Don
Quixote, there may be knights among the Haldudos, efpecially as every
D2 one
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one is the fon of his own works.” ¢ True, faid Andrew ; but what works is
my mafter the fon of, fince he refufes to pay me for my labour, and the
fweat of my brows?” « I don’t refufe, honeft Andrew, anfwered the pea-
fant; thou wilt do me a pleafure in going home with me; and I fwear by
all the honours of knighthood in the univerfe, that I will pay thee thy wages,
as I faid before, in ready money; nay, you fhall have it perfumed into the
bargain.” ¢ Thank you for your perfumes, faid the knight, pay him in
lawful coin, and I fhall be fatisfied; and be fure you fulfil the oath you
have taken ; for, by the fame obligation, I fwear, that in cafe you fail, I
will return to chaftife you, and ferret you out, even tho’ you thould be more
concealed than alizard. If you would underftand, who it is that lays fuch
commands upon you, that you may find yourfelf under a neceflity of per-
forming them with reverence and awe, know, that I am the valiant Don
Quixote de la Mancha, the redrefler of wrongs, and fcourge of injuftice : fo
farewell, remember not to belie your promife and oath, on pain of the pe-
nalty prefcribed.” With thefe words, he clapped fpurs to Rozinante, and
was out of fight in a moment.

The countryman followed him with his eyes, till' ke faw him quite clear
of the wood; then turning to Andrew, faid, ¢ Come hither, child, I muft
pay what I owe you, according to the orders of that redrefler of wrongs.”
“ And adad, faid Andrew, you had beft not neglelt thefe orders of that
worthy knight, who (bleflings on his heart) is equally valiant and upright ;
for odds-bobs, if you do not pay me, he will return, and be as good as his
word.” ¢ In faith, I am of the fame opinion, replied the peafant; but, out of
my infinite regard for you, I am defirous of increafing the debt, that the
payment may be doubled.” So faying, he laid hold of his arm, and tying him
again to the tree, flogged him fo feverely, that he had like to have died on
the fpot. «“ Now is the time, Mr. Andrew, faid the executioner, to call upon
the redreflcr of grievances, whe will find it difficult te redrefs this, which
by the bye I am loth to finifh, being very much inclined to juftify your
fear of being flead alive.” At length, however, he unbound, and left him
at liberty to find out his judge, who was to execute the fentence he had
pronounced. Andrew fneaked off, not extremely well fatisfied; on the
contrary, vowing to go in queft of the valiant Don Quixote de la Mancha,
and inform him punctually of every thing that had happened, an account
which would certainly induce him to pay the countryman fevenfold.

In fpite of this confolation, however, he departed blubbering with pain,
while his mafter remained weeping with laughter. And thus was the grie-
vance redreffed by the valiant Don Quixote, who tranfported with the fuc-
cefs, and the happy and fublime beginning which he imagined his chivalry
had been favoured with, jogged on towards his own village, with infinite

felf~
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felf-fatisfaction, and pronounced with a low voice; “ O Dulcinea del To-
bofa, faireft among the fair! well may'ft thou be counted the moft fortu-
nate beauty upon earth, feeing it is thy fate, to keep in fubjection, and
wholly refigned to thy will and pleafure, fuch a daring and renowned knight
as Don Quixote de la Mancha now is, and always will remain. Who, as
all the world knows, but yefterday received the honour of knighthood, and
has this day redrefled the greateft wrong and grievance that ever injuftice
hatched, and cruelty committed! To-day he wrefted the lath from the hand
of the mercilefs enemy, who fo unjuftly feourged the body of that tender
infant!” Having uttered this exclamation, he found himfelf in a road that
divided into four paths, and ftrait his imagination fuggefted thofe crofs-
ways that were wont to perplex knights-errant in their choice; in imita-
tion of whom, he paufed a little, and after mature deliberation, threw the
reins on Rozinante’s neck, leaving the decifion to him, who following his
firft intention, took the path that led directly to his own ftable.

Having travelled about two miles farther, Don Quixote defcried a num-
ber of people, who, as was afterwards known, were fix merchants of To--
ledo going to buy filks at Murcia, and who travelled with umbrelloes, at~
tended by four fervants on horfeback, and three mule-drivers on foot. Don
Quixote no fooner perceived them at a diftance, than he imagined them to
be fome new adventure, and, in order to imitate as much as in him lay,
thofe fcenes he had read in his books of chivalry, he thought this was an
occafion exprefly ordained for him to execute his purpofed atchievement.

He therefore, with gallant and refolute deportment, feated himfelf firmly
in his fhirrups, grafped his lance, braced on his target, and pofting himfelf
in the middle of the road, waited the arrival of thofe knights-errant, for
fuch he judged them to be; and when they were near enough to hear him,
pronounced in a loud and arrogant tone; ‘ Let the whole univerfe ceafe to
move, if the whole univerfe refufes to confefs, that there is not in the whole
univerfe a more beautiful damfel than the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, the
high and mighty emprefs of La Mancha.”

The merchants hearing this declaration, and feeing the ftrange figure
from which it proceeded, were alarmed at both, and halting immediately,
at a diftance reconnoitred the madnefs of the author; curious, however,
to know the meaning of that confeffion which he exacted, one of them,
who was a fort of a wag, tho’ at the fame time a man of prudence and dif-
cretion, accofted him thus: * Sir knight, as we have not the honour to
know who this worthy lady is, be fo good as to produce her; and if we find
her fo beautiful as you proclaim her to be, we will gladly, and without any
fort of reward, confefs the truth, according to your defire,” ¢ If I produce

her, replied Don Quixote, what is the mighty merit of your confefling fuch.
ano~
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a notorious truth? The importance of my demand confifts in your believ-
ing, acknowledging, affirming upon oath, and defending her beauty before
you have feen it. And this ye fhall do, ye infolent and uncivil race, or en-
gage with me in battle forthwith, Come on then, one by one, according
to the laws of chivalry, or all together, as the treacherous cuftom is among
fuch wretches as you ; here I expet you with full hope and confidence in
the juftice of my caufe.” < Sir knight, replied the merchant, Thumbly beg,
in the name of all thefe princes here prefent, that your worfhip will not
oblige us to burden our confciences, by giving teftimony to a thing that we
have neither feen nor heard, efpecially as it tends to the prejudice of the
queens and princefles of Alcarria and Eftremadura: but, if your worfhip
will be pleafed to thew us any fort of a picture of this lady, tho’ it be no
bigger than a grain of wheat, o as we can judge the clue by the thread, we
will be fatisfied with this fample, and you fhall be obeyed to your heart’s
content : for, I believe we are already fo prepofleffed in her favour, that tho’
the portrait fhould reprefent her fquinting with one eye, and diitilling ver-
milion and brimftone with the other, we will, notwithftanding, in compli-
ance to your worthip, fay what you defire in her favour.” ¢ Her eyes, in-
famous wretch ! replied Don Quixote in a rage, diftil not fuch productions,
but teem with amber and rich perfume : neither is there any defect in her
fight, or in her body, which is more ftrait than a Guadarrama-fpindle :
but, you fhall fuffer for the licentious blafphemy you have uttered againft
the unparallelled beauty of my fovereign miftrefs.” So faying, he couched
his lance, and attacked the fpokefman with fuch rage and fury, that, had
not Rozinante luckily ftumbled and fallen in the midit of his career, the
merchant would have had no caufe to rejoice in his rathnefs ; but when the
unhappy fteed fell to the ground, the rider was thrown over his head, and
pitched at a good diftance upon the field, where he found all his endea-
vours to get up again ineffectual, fo much was he encumbered with his
lance, target, helmet and fpurs, together with the weight of his ancient
armour. -

While he thus ftruggled, but in vain, to rife, he bellowed forth, « Fly
not, ye cowardly crew ; tarry a little, ye bafe caitifs ; not thro’ any fault of
my own, but of my horfe, am I thus difcomfited.” One of the mule-dri-
vers, who feems not to have been of a very milky difpofition, could not
bear this arrogant language of the poor overthrown knight, without mak-
ing a reply upon his ribs. Going up to him, therefore, he laid hold on his
lance, and breaking it, began to threth him fo feverely, that, in fpite of
the refiftance of his armour, he was almoft beaten into mummy, and tho’
the fellow’s mafter called to him to forbear, he was fo incenfed, that he
could not leave off the game, until he had exhaufted the whole of his cho-

ler;
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ler; but, gathering the other pieces of the lance, reduced them all to {hi-
vers, one after another, on the miferable carcafe of the Don, who, not-
withftanding this ftorm of blows which defcended on him, never fhut his
mouth, but continued threatning heaven and earth, and thofe banditti, for
fuch he took the merchants to be.

The driver was tired at length of his exercife, and his mafters purfued
their journey, carrying with them fufficient food for converfation about this
poor battered knight, who no fooner found himfelf alone, than he made
another effort to rife; but, if he found this defign impracticable when he
was fafe and found, much lefs could he accomplith it now that he was
difabled, and as it were wrought into a pafte. He did not, however, look
upon himfelf as unhappy, becaufe this misfortune was, in his opinion,
peculiar to knights-errant, and that he was not able to rife on account of
the innumerable bruifes he had received, he afcribed entirely to the fault of
his horfe.

G, H &PR.5V.

In which the ftory of our knight’s misfortune is continued.

FInding it therefore impoffible to move, he was fain to have recourfe
to his ufual remedy, which was to amufe his imagination with fome
paffages of the books he had read; and his madnefs immediately recalled to
his memory that of Valdovinos and the marquis of Mantua, when Car-
loto left him wounded on the mountain. A piece of hiftory that every
boy knows, that every young man is acquainted with, and which is cele-
brated, nay more, believed by old age itfelf, though it be as apocryphal
as the miracles of Mahomet ; neverthelefs, it occurred to him, as an occa-
fion exprefly adapted to his prefent fituation. And therefore, with marks
of extreme affliction, he began to roll about upon the ground, and with a
languid voice, exclaim, in the words of the wounded knight of the wood,

Where art thou, lady of my heart,
Regardlefs of my mifery?

Thou little know’t thy lover’s {mart,
Or faithlefs art, and falfe, pardie!

In this manner he went on repeating the romance, until he came to.thefe
lines:
O noble prince of Mantuan plains,
My carnal kinfman, and my lord!
And
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And, before he could repeat the whole couplet, a peafant who was a
neighbour of his own, and lived in the fame village, chanced to pafs, in
his way from the mill where he had been with a load of wheat. This
honeft countryman feeing a man lying ftretched upon the ground, came
up, and afked him who he was, and the reafon of his lamenting fo pitc-
oufly? Don Quixote doubtlefs believed, that this was his uncle, the mar-
quis of Mantua, and made no other reply but the continuation of his
romance, in which he gave an account of his own misfortune, occafioned
by the amour betwixt his wife and the emperor’s fon, exactly as it is re-
lated in the book. The peafant, aftonithed at fuch a rhapfody, took oft
his beaver, which had been beaten to pieces by the mule-driver, and wip-
ing his face, which was covered with duft, immediately knew the unfor-
tunate knight. < Signor Quixada,” faid he, (for fo he was called before
he had loft his fenfes, and was transformed from a fober country-gentle-
man into a knight-errant) who has left your worfhip in fuch a woeful
condition! But he, without minding the queftion that was put to him,
proceeded as before, with his romance; which the honeft man perceiving,
went to work, and took off his back and breaft-plates, to fee if he had
received any wound, but, he could perceive neither blood, nor fcar upon
his body. He then raifed him upon his legs, and with infinite difficulty
mounted him upon his own beaft, which appeared to him a fafer carriage
than the knight’s fteed.

Having gathered up his armour, even to the fplinters of the lance, he
tied them upon Rozinante, and taking hold of the reins, together with
the halter of his own afs, jogged on towards the village, not a little con-
cerned to hear the mad exclamations of Don Quixote, who did not find
himfelf extremely eafy, for, he was fo battered and bruifed, that he could
not fit upright upon the beaft; but, from time to time vented fuch difmal
fighs, as obliged the peafant to afk again what was the matter with him?
And indeeed one would have thought, that the devil had aflifted his me-
mory in fupplying him with tales accommodated to the circumftances of his
own fituation, For at that inftant, forgetting Valdovinos, he recolle&ted
the ftory of Abindar-raez, the Moor, whom Rodrigo de Narvaez, gover-
nor of Antequera, took prifoner, and carried into captivity to the place of
his refidence: fo that, when the countryman repeated his defire of know-
ing where he had been, and what was the matter with him, he anfwered
to the purpofe; nay, indeed in the very words ufed by the captive Aben-
cerraje to the faid Rodrigo de Narvaez, as may be feen in the Diana of
George Monte-major, which he had read; and fo well adapted for his pur-
pofe, that the countryman, hearing fuch a compofition of folly, withed them

Joth at the devil.
It
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It was then he difcovered, that his neighbour was mad; and therefore
made all the hafte he could to the village, that he might be the fooner rid
of his uneafinefs at the unaccountable harangue of Don Quixote, who had
no fooner finifhed this exclamation, than he accofted his conduttor in thefe
words : ¢ Know then, valiant Don Rodrigo de Narvaez, that this fame beau-
tiful Xarifa, whom I have mentioned, is no other than the fair Dulcinea
del Tobofo, for whom I have performed, undertake, and will atchieve the
moft renowned exploits, that ever were, are, or will be feen on earth.”
To this addrefs the countryman replied with great fimplicity: * How
your worfhip talks ? As I am a finner, I am neither Don Rodrigo de Nar-
vaez, nor the marquis of Mantua, but Pedro Alonzo, your neighbour ;
nor is your worfhip either Valdovinos, or Abindaraez, but the worthy
gentleman, fignor Quixado.” ¢ I know very well who I am, replied
Don Quixote; and that it is pofiible for me to be not only thofe whom I
have mentioned, but alfo the whole twelve peers of France, and even
tbe nine worthies, feeing that my atchievements will excel, not only
thofe of each of them fingly, but even the exploits of them all joined to-
gether.

Difcourfing in this manner, they arrived at the village about twilight ;
but the peafant ftaid till it was quite dark, that the poor rib-roafted
knight might not be feen in fuch a woeful condition. Then he conduéted
Don Quixote to his own houfe, which was all in confufion. When he
arrived, the curate, and the barber of the village, two of his beft friends
and companions, were prefent, and his houfekeeper was juft faying with
a woeful countenance; ¢ Mr. Licentiate Pero Perez,” that was the curate’s
name, * fome misfortune muft certainly have happened to my mafter *;
for fix days, both he and his horfe together, with the target, lance and
armour have been mifling ; asI am a finner, it is juft come into my head,
and it is certainly as true as that every one 1s born to die, thofe hellith
books of knight-errantry, which he ufed to read with fo much pleafure,
have turned his brain; for, now I remember to have heard him fay to
himfelf more than once, that he longed to be a knight-errant, and ftroll
about in queft of adventures. May the Devil and Barrabas lay hold of
fuch legends, which have perverted one of the foundeft underftandings in
all La Mancha.”

To this remark the niece affented, faying, ¢ Moreover, you muft know,
Mr. Nicolas,” this was the name of the barber, ¢ my uncle would fre-
quently, after having been reading in thefe profane books of mifadven-
tures, for two whole days and nights together, ftart up, throw the book

* The author feems to have committed a finall overfight in this paragraph ; for the knight had not
been gone above two days and one night, which he fpent in waking ids armour,
upon
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upon the ground, and drawing his fword, fence with the walls, till he was
quite fatigued, then aftirm, that he had killed four giants as big as ftee-
ples, and {wear that the {fweat of his brows, occafioned by this violent ex-
ercife, was the blood of his encmies, whom he had flain in battle: then
he would drink oft a large pitcher of cold water, and remain quiet and
refrefhed, faying, that the water was a moft precious beverage, with which
he was fupplied by the fage ‘liquife, a mighty enchanter and friend of
his: but I take the whole blame to myfelf, for not having informed your
worfthip of my dear uncle’s extravagancies, that fome remedy might have
been applied, before they had proceeded to fuch excefs; and that you might
have burnt all thofe excommunicated books, which defcrve the fire as much
as if they were crammed with herefy.”

«“] am of the fame opinion, faid the curate, and affure you, before
another day fhall pafs, they fhall undergo a fevere trial, and be condemn-
ed to the flames, that they may not induce other rcaders to follow the
fame path, which I am afraid, my good friend has taken.” Every fylla-
ble of this converfation was overheard by Don Quixote and his guide,
who had now no longer any doubt about his neighbour’s infirmity, and
therefore pronounced with a loud voice, « Open your gates to the vali-
ant Valdovinos, and the great marquis of Mantua, who comes home
wounded from the field, together with the Moor Abindarraez, who
drags in captivity the valiant Rodrigo de Narvaez, governor of Ante-
quera.”

Alarmed at thefe words, they came all to the door, and perceiving who
it was, the barber and curate went to receive their friend, and the women
ran to embrace their mafter and kinfman, who, though he had not as yet
alighted, for indeed it was not in his power, proclaimed aloud, ¢ Let
the whole world take notice, that the wounds I have received were owing
to the fault of my horfe alone; carry me therefore to bed, and fend, if
poflible, for the fage * Urganda, to fearch and cure them.” ¢ Sce now in
an evil hour,” cried the houfekeeper, hearing thefe words, ¢ if 1 did not
truly foretel, of what leg my mafter was lame? Your worfhip fhall un-
derftand, in good time, that without the afliftance of that fame Urganda,
we know how to cure the hurts you have received; and curfed, I fay,
nay, a hundred and a hundred times curfed be thofe books of chivalry,
which have fo difordered your honour's brain.” Having carried him to his

* The name of an enchantre(s in Amadis de Gaul. During the age of knight.errantry, it was ufual
for ladies to ftudy the art of furgery, in order to drefs the wounds of thof knights who were their fer-
vante. One of the heroines of Perceforeft fays to Norgal, < Fair nephew, methinks your arm is not at
eafe.” ¢ In faich, dear lady,” anfwered Norgal, “ You arc in the right, and 1 befeech you to take it
under your care.” Then fhe called her daughter Helen, who cntertained her coufin with good chear,
and then reduced his arm which was diocated.

bed,
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bed, they began to fearch for his wounds, but could find none: and he
told them that his whole body was one continued bruife, occafioned by the
fall of his horfe Rozinante, during his engagement with ten of the moft
infolent and outrageous giants that ever appeared upon the face of the
earth. ¢ Ah, hah! cried the curate, have we got giants too in the dance!
Now by the faith of my function, I will reduce them all to afhes before
to-morrow night.”

A thoufand queftions did they afk of the knight, who made no other
anfwer, but defired them to bring him fome food, and leave him to his
repofe, which indeed was what he had moft occafion for. They complied
with his requeft, and the curate informed himfelf at large, of the man-
ner in which he had been found by the countryman, who gave him full
fatisfaction in that particular, and repeated all the nonfenfe he had utter-
ed, when he firft found him ; as well as what he afterwards {poke in their
way home. This information confirmed the licentiate in his refolution,
which was executed next day, when he brought his friend mafter Nicolas
the barber along with him, to Don Quixote’s houfe.

Cuble AP, JVI,

Of the diverting and minute f{crutiny performed by the curate and the
barber, in the library of our fagacious hero.

HILE the knight was afleep, his friends came, and demanded of

his niece the key of the clofet, 1n which thofe books, the authors
of his misfortune, were kept, and fhe delivering it with great chearful-
nefs, they went into it in a body, houfekeeper and all, and found up-
wards of an hundred volumes, great and {mall, extremely well bound ;
which were no fooner perceived by the governante, than fhe ran out with
great eagernefs, and immediately returned with a porringer of holy water,
and a {prig of hyfop, faying: « Here, mafter licentiate, pray take and
{prinkle the clofet, left fome one of the many enchanters contained in
thefe books fhould exercife his art upon us, as a punifhment for our
burning, and banifhing them from the face of the earth.”

The licentiate, {miling at the old houfekeeper’s fimplicity, defired the
barber to hand him the books, one by one, that he might fee of what
fubjeéts they treated, becaufe they might poflibly find fome that did not
" deferve to be purged by fire. ¢ There is not one of them, replied the
niece, which deferves the leaft mercy, for they are all full of mifchief and
deceit.  You had better therefore, throw them out of the window into the

D court-
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court-yard, and there fet fire to them, in a h&p: or, let them be carried
into the back-yard, where the bonfire may be made, and the fmoke will
offend no body. The houfekeeper affented to this propofal, {o cager were
they both to deftroy thofe innocents; but, the curate would by no means
encourage fuch barbarity, without reading fir(t, if poflible, the title-pages.

The firft that mafter Nicolas delivered into his hand, were the four vo-
lumes of Amadis de Gaul. < There is, faid the good man, fomething
myfterious in this circumftance; for, as I have heard, that was the firit
book of chivalry printed in Spain, from which all the reft have derived their
origin and plan ; and therefore in my opinion, we ought to condemn him
to the fire, without hefitation, as the lawgiver of fuch a pernicious fect.”
¢ By no means, cried the barber, for I havealfo heard, that this is the beft
book of the kind that was ever compofed, and therefore ought to be par-
doned, as an original and model in its way.” ¢ Right, faid the curate,
and for that reafon, he fhall be fpared for the prefent. Let us fee that
author, who ftands next to him.” < This, fays the barber, contains
the atchievements of Efplandian, the lawful fon of Amadis de Gaul.”
¢« Truly then, faid the curate, the virtues of the father fhall not avail
the fon: here, miftrefs houfekeeper, open that window, and tofs him into
the yard, where he fhall ferve as a foundation for the bonfire we intend
to make.”

This tafk the houfekeeper performed with infinite fatisfaction, and the
worthy Efplandian took his flight into the yard, to wait in patience for
the fire, with which he was threatned. < Proceed, cried the curate,
« This that comes next, faid the barber, is Amadis of Greece; and I
believe all the authors on this fhelf are of the fame family.,” To the
yard then with all of them, replied the curate; for, rather than not burn
queen Pintiquinieftra, and the thepherd Darinel with his Eclogues, toge-
ther with the unintelligible and bedevilled difcourfes of his author, I
would even confume the father who begat me, fhould he appear in the
figure of a knight-errant.” ¢ I am of your opinion, faid the barber.” « And
I,” cried the niece. * Since that is the cafe, faid the houfckeeper, to the
yard with them immediately.” Accordingly they delivered a number into
her hands, and fhe, out of tendernefs for the ftair-cafe, fent them all out
of the window.

“ Who may that tun-like author be ?” faid the curate. ¢ This here,”
anfwered the barber, is Don Olivante de Laura,” ¢ The very fame, replied
the curate, who compofed the Garden of Flowers, and truly it is hard to
determine, which of his two books is the moft true, or rather which of
them is leaft falfe; all that I know is, that he fhall go to the pile for his
arrogance and folly.” ¢ He that follows, fays the barber, is Florifmarte

of



Chap. 6. DON QUIXOTE De ra MancCHa. 29

of Hircania.” ¢ What, Signor Florifmarte ? replied the curate: in faith
then he muft prepare for his fate; notwithftanding his furprifing birth,
and mighty adventures, and the unparalelled ftiffnefs and fterility of h's
ftile. Down with him, miftrefs houfekeeper, and take this other along
with you alfo.” < With all my heart, dear fir, replied the governante,
who executed his commands with vaft alacrity.

¢ He that comes next, faid the barber, is the knight Platir.” < That is
an old book, faid the clergyman; but, as I can find nothing in him that
deferves the leaft regard, he muft e’en keep the reft company.” He was ac-
cordingly doomed to the flames, without farther queftion. The next book
they opened was entitled, The Knight of the Crofs, which the curate hav-
ing read ; ¢ the ignorance of this author, faid he, might be pardoned on
account of his holy title; but, according to the proverb, the devil tkulks
behind the crofs, and therefore let him defcend into the fire,” Mafter Ni-
colas taking up another book, found it was the Mirror of Chivalry. < Oh,
ho, cried the curate, I have the honour to know his worthip; away with
Signor Rinaldos de Mont-alban, with his friends and companions, who
were greater thieves than Cacus, not forgetting the twelve Peers, together
with Turpin, their candid hiftorian. Though truly, in my opinion, their
punifhment ought not to exceed perpetual banifhment, becaufe they con-
tain fome part of the invention of the renowned Matteo Boyardo, on
which was weaved the ingenious web of the chriftian poet Ludovico Ari-
ofto, t6 whom, fhould I find him here fpeaking in any other language
than his own, I would pay noregard; but, if he talksin his own idiom,
I will place him on my head, in token of refpect.” < I have got him at
home, faid the barber, in Italian, but I don’t underftand that language.”
« Nor is it neceflary you fhould, replied the curate; and here let us pray
heaven to forgive the captain, who has impoverithed him fo much, by
tranflating him into Spanifh, and making him a Caftilian. And indeed,
the fame thing will happen to all thofe who pretend to tranflate books of
poetry into a foreign language ; for, in fpite of all their care and ability,
they will find it impoflible to give the tranflation the {fame energy which
is found in the original. In fhort, I fentence this book, and all thofe
which we thall find treating of French matters, to be thrown and depo-
fited in a dry well, until we can determine at more leifure what fate they
muft undergo, except Bernardo del Carpio, and another called Roncef-
valles, which, if they fall into my hands, thal! pafs into thofe of the houfe-
keeper, and thence into the fire, without any mitigation.”

This was approved of as an equitable decifion, and accordingly con-
firmed by the barber, who knew the curate to be fuch a good chriftian,

and fo much a friend to truth, that he would not be gnilty of an equivo-
cation



30 The LIFE and ATCHIEVEMENTS of Book I.

cation for the whole univerfe. The next volume he opened was Palme-
rin d’ Oliva; and hard by him ftood another called Palmerin of England,
which was no fooner perceived by the licentiate than he cried, ¢ Let that
Oliva be hewn in pieces, and burned fo, as not fo much as a cinder of
him fhall remain; but let the Englith Palmerin be defended, and pre-
ferved as an ineftimable jewel, and fuch another cafket be made for him
as that which Alexander found among the fpoils of Darius, and deftined
as a cafe for the works of Homer. That book, neighbour, is venerable
for two reafons: firft, becaufe it is in itfelf excellent; and fecondly, be-
caufe it is faid to have been compofed by an ingenious king of Portugal.
All the adventures of the caftle of Miraguarda are incomparable, and con-
trived with infinite art; thelanguage perfpicuous and elegant, and the cha-
ratters fupported with great propriety of fentiment and decorum. I pro-
pofe, Mr. Nicolas, faving your better judgment, to exempt this book and
Amadis de Gaul from the flames, and let all the reft perith, without farther
enquiry.”

¢« Pardon me, neighbour, replied the barber, I have here got in my hand
the renowned Don Bellianis.” ¢ Even he, anfwered the prieit, with the
fecond, third, and fourth parts, ftands very much in need of a little rhu-
barb to purge his exceflive choler, and ought to be pruned of that whole
Caftle of fame, and other more important impertinencies. For which rea-
fon, let the fentence be changed into tranfportation, and according as he
reforms he fhall be treated with lenity and juftice. In the mean time, friend
Nicolas, keep him fafe in your houfe, out of thereach of every reader.”
« With all my foulI” anfwered the barber; and without giving themfelves
the trouble of reading any more titles, they ordered the houfekeeper to
difimifs all the large books into the yard.

This direction was not given to a perfon who was cither doting or deaf,
but to one who was much more inclined to perform that office than to
compofe the largeft and fineft web that ever was feen. Taking up there-
fore, feven or eight at a time, f(he heaved them out of the window, with
incredible difpatch.  While fhe was thus endeavouring to lift a good many
together, one of them chanced to fall at the feet of the barber, who being
feized with an inclination of knowing the contents, found, upon examina-
tion, that it was called the hiftory of the famous knight Tirante the
White. “ Heaven be praifed! cried the curate aloud, that we have dif-
covered Tirante the White in this place; pray give it me, neighbour;
for in this book I reckon I have found a treafure of fatisfaCtion, and a
rich mine of amufement.” ¢ Here.is the famous Don Godamercy * of
Mont-alban, and his brother Thomas of Mont-alban, and the knight Fon-

* In the orig nal Quiriclyfin, fiom the two Greek words wvzu e, fignifying, Lord havemercy.

{eca,
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feca, together with an account of the battle fought between Alano and the
valiant Detriante, together with the witticifms of the young lady, Joy of
my life, with the amorous ftratagems of the widow Quiet, and her high-
nefs the emprefs, who was enamoured of her fquire Hippolito. 1 do affure
you, upon my word, Mr. Nicolas, that in point of ftile, this is the beft book
that ever was written. Here the knights eat, fleep, and die in their beds,
after having made their wills, with many circumftances that are wanting
in other books of the {fame kind. Notwithftanding, the author who com-
pofed it certainly deferved to be fent to the galleys for life, for having fpent
his time 1n writing {fo much nonfenfe. Take, and read him at home, ard
you fhall find what I fay is true.” < Very like, replied the barber; what
ithall we do with thefe fmall books that remain ?”

¢ Thefe, faid the curate, cannot be books of chivalry, but muft be
poems.”  Accordingly, opening one, he found it was the Diana of George
de Monte-mayor, and taking it for granted that all the reft were of the
fame kind, faid, ¢ Thefe books do not deferve to be burnt with the reft;
for they neither are, nor ever will be guilty of fo much mifchief, as thofe
of chivalry have done; being books of entertainment, and no ways pre-
judicial to religion.” < Pray, fir, faid the niece, be fo good as to order
thefe to be burnt with the reft; for my uncle will no fooner be cured of
his knight-errantry, than, by reading thefe, he will turn fhepherd, and
wander about the groves and meadows piping and finging. Nay, what
1s worfe, perhaps turn poet, which they fay, is an infeCtious and incur-
able diftemper.” < The young woman is in the right, faid the curate,
and therefore it won’t be amifs to remove this temptation and ftumbling-_
block out of our friend’s way. Since we have, therefore, begun with the
Diana of Monte-mayor, I am of opinion, that we fhould not burn him,
but only expunge what relates to the fage Felicia, and the inchanted wa-
ter, together with all the larger poems, and leave to him a God's-name
all the profe, and the honour of being the ringleader of the writers of
that clafs.”

« This that follows, faid the barber, 1s called Diana the fecond of Sal-
mantino, and this other that bears the fame name, is written by Gil
Polo.” <« Let Salmantino, replied the curate, encreafe the number of
thole that are already condemned to the yard; but, let Gil Polo be pre-
ferved as carcfully as™if it was the prodution of Apollo himfelf. Pro-
ceed, friend Nicolas, and let us difpatch; for, it grows late.” = < This here
book, faid the barber, opening the next, is called the ten books of the
Fortune of Love, the produttion of Antonio Lofrafco, a Sardinian poet.”
‘ By my holy orders, cried the curate, fince Phoebus was Apollo, the.mufes
the daughters of Jove, and bards delighted in poetry, there never was

fuch
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fuch a pleafant and comical performance compofed, as this, which is the
beft and moft original of the kind, which ever faw the light: and he who
hasnot. read it may affure himfelf, that he has never read any thing of
tafte: reach it ‘me, neighbour; it gives me more pleafure to have found
this, than if I had received a caffock of Florence filk.

Accordingly he laid it carefully by, with infinite pleafure, and the bar-
ber proceeded in his tatk, faying, * Thofe that come next are the Shepherd
of Iberia, the nymphs of Henares, and the Undeceptions of jealoufy.”
<« Then there is no more to do, faid the prieft, but to deliver them over to
the fecular arm of the houfekeeper, and do not atk me, why ? elfe we fhall
never have done.” ¢ Here comes the Shepherd of Filida, He is no
fhepherd, cried the curate, but a very elegant courtier, and therefore pre-
ferve him as a precious jewel.” Then the barber laid hold of a very large
volume, which was entitled the treafure of poetry. < If there was not
fo much of him he would be more efteemed, faid the licentiate ; that book
ought to be weeded, and cleared of certain meannefles, which have crept
into the midft of its excellencies: take care of it, for the author is my
friend, and deferves regard for fome other more heroic and elevated
works, which he has compofed.” ¢ And this, continuedthe barber, is a col-
leétion of fongs by Lopez Maldonado.” ¢ That author is my very good
friend alfo, replied the curate, and his own verfes out of his own mouth
are the admiration of every body; for he chants them with fo fweet a
voice, that the hearers are inchanted. His eclogues are indeed a little dif-
fufe, but there cannot be too much of a good thing. Let them be pre-
ferved among the elet : but, pray what book is that next to it?” ¢« When
the barber told him, it was the Galatea of Miguel de Cervantes;” that
fame Cervantes, faid he, hasbeen an intimate friend of mine thefe many
years, and is, to-my certain knowledge, more converfantwith misfortunes
than poetry. There is a good vein of invention in his book, which pro-
pofes fomething, though it concludes nothing. We muft wait for the fe-
cond part, which he promifes, and then perhaps his amendment may de-
ferve a full pardon, which is now denied: until that happens, let him be
clofe confined in your clofet.”

* With all my heart, replied the barber; but here come three more
together, the Araucana of Don Alonzo de Ercilla, the Auftriada of
Juan Rufo Jurado de Cordova, and the Monferrat& of Chriftoval de Vi-
rues, a Valentian poet.” ¢ Thefe three books, faid the curate, are the beft
epic poems in the Caftilian language, and may be compared with the
moft renowned performances of Italy. Let them be kept as the incftim-
able pledges of Spanith poetry.” The curate grew tired of examining
mogg books, and would have condemned all the reft, contents unknown,

if
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if the barber had not already opened another, which was called the Tears
of Angelica. ¢ I fhould have fhed tears for my rafhnefs, faid the curate,
hearing the name, if I had ordered that book to be burned: for, its au-
thor was one of the moft celebrated poets not only of Spain, but of the
whole world, and in particular, extremely fuccefsful in tranflating fome
of the metamorphofes of Ovid.

CHAP VIL
The fecond fally of our worthy knight Don Quixote de la Mancha.

HILE they were bufied in this manner, Don Quixote began to
cry aloud: ¢ Thisway, this way, ye valiant knights, now is the
time to fhew the ftrength of your invincible arms, that the courtiers may
not carry off the honour of the tournament.” The fcrutiny of the books
that remained, was deferted by the curate and barber, who haftened to the
author of this noify exclamation, and it is believed, that all were committed
to the flames, unfeen, unheard, not even excepting the Carolea, and Lyon
of Spain, together with the exploits of the emperor, compofed by Don Luis
d’Avila, which were, doubtlefs, among thofe committed to the fire, tho’
perhaps, had the curate feen them, they would not have undergone fo fevere
a fentence.

When they arrived in Don Quixote’s chamber, they found him on the
floor, procecding with his rhapfody, and fencing with the walls, as broad
awake as if he had never felt the influence of fleep. Laying hold on
him, by force they reconveyed him to his bed, where, after having refted
a little, he returned to his ravings, and addreffed himfelf to the curate in
. thefe words: ¢« Certainly, my lord, archbifhop Turpin, we who are call-
ed the twelve peers of France, will be greatly difgraced, if we allow the
court-knights to win the vitory in this tournament, after we the adventu-
rers have gained the prize in the three preceding days.” ¢ Give yourfelf no
trouble about that confideration, my worthy friend, faid the curate; for,
providence may turn the fcale, and what 1s loft to-day may be retrieved
to-morrow. In the mean time, have a reverend care of your health, for
you feem to be exceffively fatigued, if not wounded grievoufly,” * I am
not wounded, replied the knight ; but, that Iam battered and bruifed, there
i1s no manner of doubt : for, the baftard Don Orlando has mauled me to
mummy, with the trunk of an oak; and all out of mere envy, becaufe he
faw, that I alone, withftood hisvalour. But, may I no longer deferve the
name of Reynaldos de Mont-alban, if, when I rife from this bed, I do
not repay him in his own coin, in fpite of all his enchantments. Mean

Vo, L. r while,
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while bring me fome food, which is what I chiefly want at prefent, and let
me alone, to take vengeance for the injury I have received.”

In compliance with his defire, they brought him fomething to cat, and
left him again to his repofe, not without admiration of his madnefs and
extravagance. That very night, the houfekeeper fet fire to, and confumed,
not only all the books that were in the yard, but alfo every one the could
find in the houfe ; and no doubt many were burned, which deferved to
have been kept as perpetual archives. But, this, their deftiny, and the la-
zinefs of the inquifitors would not allow : fo that, in them was fulfilled the
old proverb, a faint may fometimes fuffer for a finner. Another remedy, which
the curate and barber preferibed for the diftemper of their friend was, to
alter and block up the clofet where his books had been kept; that upon
his getting up, he fhould not find them, and the caufe being taken away,
the effeCt might ceafe; and that upon his enquiry, they fhould tell him,
an enchanter had carried them off, clofet and all: this refolution was ex-
ecuted with all imaginable difpatch, during the two days that Don Quixote
kept his bed.

The firft thing he did, when he got up, was to go and vifit his books,
and not finding the apartment where he had left it, he went from one corner
of the houfe to the other, in queft of his ftudy. Coming to the place where
the door ftood, he endeavoured, but in vain, to getin, and caft his eyes all
around, without uttering one {yllable : but, after he had {fpent fome time in
this fort of examination, he enquired of his houfekeeper whereabouts he
might find his book-clofet. She being well inftruted, readily anfwered,
“ What clofet, or what nothing is your worfhip in fearch of ? There are
neither books nor clofet in this houfe; for, the devil himfelf has run away
with both.” ¢ It was not the devil, cried the niece, but, an enchanter that
conveyed himfelf hither in a cloud, one night after your worfhip's depar-
ture, and alighting from a dragon on which he was mounted, entered the
clofet, where I know not what he did, but having ftaid a very little while,
he came flying thro’ the roof, leavingthe whole houfe full of {moke. And
when we went to fee what he had done, we could neither find books nor
clofet: only, the houfekeeper and I can very well remember, that when the
old wicked conjurer went away, he cried in a loud voice, that for the ha-
tred he bore to the mafter of thofe books and clofet, he had done that mif-
chief, which would afterwards appear : he faid alfo, that his name was the
fage Munaton.” “ You mean Frefton,” faid Don (&ixotc. « 1 do not
know, anfwered the houfekeeper, whether it was Frefton or Friton; but
this I am certain of, that hisnameended in ton.” ¢ The cafe then is plain,
faid the knight; that fame fage enchanter is one of my greatzft enemies ; who
bears me a grudge, becaufe he knows, by the myftery of his art, that the

fime
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time will come when I fhall fight, and vanquifh in fingle battle a certain
knight whom he favours, in fpite of all he can do to prevent my fuccefs:
and for this reafon, he endeavours to give me every mortification in his
power; but, let metell him, he won't find it an eafy matter to contra-
diét, or evade what heaven has decreed.” ¢ Who ever doubted that?
faid his niece; but, what bufinefs have you, dear uncle, with thefe quarrels?
Would it not be better to live in peace at home, than to ftray up and down
the world in fearch of fuperfine bread, without confidering that many a
one goes out for wool, and comes home quite thorn.” ¢« My dear niece,
replied Don Quixote, you are altogether out of your reckoning. Before I
be thorn, I will pull and pluck off the beards of all thofe who pretend to
touch a fingle hair of my muftacho.”

The two women did not choofc to make any farther anfwer, becaufe they
perceived, that his choler was very much inflamed.  After this tranfaétion,
however, he ftaid at home fifteen days in great tranquillity, without giv-
ing the leaft fign or inclination to repeat his folly ; during which time,
many infinitely diverting converfations pafled between him and his friends,
the curate and the barber: wherein he obferved thatthe world wasin want
of nothing fo much as of knights-errant, and that in him this honourable
order was revived. ‘The clergyman fometimes contraditted him, and
fometimes affented to what he faid, becaufe, without this artful condud,
he would have had no chance of bringing him to reafon.

About this time too, the knight tampered with a peafant in the neigh-
bourhood, a very honeft fellow, if a poor man may deferve that title, but,
one who had a very fimall quantity of brains in his tkull. In fhort, he faid
fo much, ufed fo many arguments to perfuade, and promifed him fuch
mountains of wealth, that this poor fimpleton determined to follow, and
ferve him in quality of {quire. Among other things, that he might be dif-
pofed to engage chearfully, the knight told him, that an adventure might
one day happen, in which he fhould win fome ifland in the twinkling of an
eye, and appoint him governor of his conqueft. Intoxicated with thefe,
and other fuch promifes, Sancho Panza (fo was the countryman called)
deferted his wife and children, and lifted himfelf as his neighbour’s fquire.

Thus far fuccefsful, Don Quixote took meafures for fupplying himfelf with
money, and what by felling one thing, mortgaging another, and making a
great many very bad bargains, he raifed a tolerable fum. At the fame time,
accommodating himfelf with a target, which he borrowed of a friend, and
patching up the remains of his vizor as well as he could, he advertifed his
{fquire Sancho of the day and hour in which he refolved to fet out, that he
might provide himfelf with thofe things which he thought moft neceflary

for the occafion : above all things, charging him to purchafe a wallet. San-
-2 cho
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cho promifed to obey his orders, and moreover, faid he was refolved to car-
ry along with him an excellent afs which he had, as he was not defigned
by nature to travel far on foot.

With regard to the afs, Don Quixote demurred a little, endeavouring to
recollect fome knight-errant who had entertained a fquire mounted on
an afs; but, asno fuch inftance occurred to his memory, he was neverthelefs,
determined to allow it on this occafion, on a fuppofition, that he thould be
able to accommodate him with a more honourable carriage, by difmounting
the firft difcourteous knight he fhould meet with. He alfo laid in a ftore
of linen, and every thing elfe in his power, conformable to the advice of
the innkeeper.

Every thing being thus fettled and fulfilled, Panza, without taking leave
of his children and wife; and Don Quixote, without bidding adieu to his
niece and houfekeeper, fallied forth from the village, one night, unper-
ceived by any living foul, and travelled fo hard, that before dawn' they
found themfelves fecure from all fearch, if any fuch had been made: San-
cho Panza journeying upon his afs, like a venerable patriarch, with his
wallet and leathern bottle, longing extremely to fee himfelf fettled in the
government of that ifland which was promifed to him by his mafter.

The knight happened to take the fame route, and follow the fame road
inwhich he travelled at his firft fally thro’ the field of Montiel, over which
he now pafled with much lefs pain than formerly, becaufe it was now
early in the morning, the rays of the fun were more oblique, confequently
he was lefs difturbed by the heat. It was hereabouts that Sancho firft
opened his mouth, faying to his mafter,  Sir knight-errant, I hope your
worfhip will not forget that fame ifland which you have promifed me, and
which I warrant myfelf able to govern, let it be as great as it will.” To
this remonftrance Don Quixote replied,  You muft know, friend Sancho
Panza, that it was an eftablifhed cuftom among the ancient knights-errant,
to inveft their {quires with the government of fuch iflands and kingdoms
as they had laid under their fubjetion; and I am firmly refolved, that
fuch a grateful pratice fhall never fail in me, who, on the contrary, mean
to improve it by my generofity: for, they fometimes, nay generally, wait-
ed until their fquires turned grey-haired, and then after they were worn
out with fervice, and had endured many difmal days, and doleful nights, be-
ftowed uponthemthetitleof count, or marquis, atleaft, of fome valley or pro-
vince, more or lefs: but, if heaven fpares thy life and mine, before fix days
be at an end, I may chance to acquire fuch a kingdom as fhall have others
depending upon it, as if exprefly defigned for thee, to be crowned fovereign
in one of them. And thou oughteft not to be furprized, that fuch inci-
dents and accidents happen to knights-errant, by means never before known

Y or
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or conceived, as will enable me even to exceed my promife.” ¢ In that cafe,
replied Sancho Panza, if I fhould ever become aking, by any of thofe mi-
racles which your worfhip mentions, my duck Juana Gutierez would alfo
be a queen, and each of my daughters an infanta.” ¢ Certainly, faid the
knight : who doubts that?” ¢ That do 1, faid the fquire; for certain I
am, that tho’ it were to rain kingdoms upon the earth, not one of them
would fit feemly on the head of Mary * Gutierez ; your worfhip muft
know, fhe is not worth a farthing for a queen; fhe might do indeed for a
countefs, with the blefling of God, and good affiftance.” < Recommend
the matter to providence, replied Don Quixote, which will beftow upon
thee what will be beft adapted to thy capacity; but, let not thy foul be fo
far debafed, as to content itfelf with any thing lefs than a vice-royalty.”
« That I will not, anfwered Sancho, efpecially as I have a powerful mafter
in your worfhip, who will load me with as much preferment as I can con-
veniently bear.”

CHAP. VIIL

Of the happy fuccefs of the valiant Don Quixote, and the dreadful and in-
conceivable adventure of the wind-mills, with other incidents worthy to
be recorded by the moft able hiftorian.

N the midft of this their converfation, they difcovered thirty or forty
wind-mills all together on the plain, which the knight no fooner per-
ceived than he faid to his fquire, ¢ Chance has conducted our affairs even
better than we could either wifh or hope for ; look there, friend Sancho,
and behold thirty or forty outrageous giants, with whom 1 intend to en-
gage in battle, and put every foul of them todeath, fo that we may begin
to enrich ourfelves with his fpoils; for, it is a meritorious warfare, and
ferviceable both to God and man, to extirpate fuch a wicked race from the
face of the earth.” ¢ What giants do you mean ?” faid Sancho Panza in
amaze? ¢ Thofe you fee yonder, replied his mafter, with vaft extended
arms; fome of which are two leagues iong.” ¢ I would your worfhip
would take notice, replied Sancho, that thofe you fee yonder are no giants,
but wind-mills; and what feem arms to you, are fails ; which being turned
with the wind, make the mill-ftone work.” < It feems very plain, faid the
knight, that you are but a novice in adventures ; thefe I affirm to be giants,
and if thou art afraid, getout of the reach of danger, and put up thy pray-
ers for me, while 1 join with them in fierce and unequal combat.” So fay-
ing, he put fpurs to his fteed Rozinante, without paying the leaft regard
to thecries of his fquire Sancho, who affured him, that thofe he was going to

* How comes Juana to be fo fuddenly mctamorphofed into Mary ?
attack
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attack were no giants, but innocent wind-mills : but, he was fo much poffefled
with the opinion that they were giants, that he neither heard the advice of
his {quire Sancho, nor would ufe the intelligence of his own eyes, tho' he
was very near them: on the contrary, when he approached them, he called
aloud:  Fly not, ye bafe and cowardly miicreants, for, he 1s but a fingle
knight who now attacks you.” At that inftant, a breeze of wind fpringing
up, the great fails began to turn; which being perceived by Don Quixote,
¢ Tho' you wield, faid he, more arms than ever belonged to the giant Bri-
areus, I will make you pay for your infolence.” So faying, and heartily
recommending himfelf to his lady Dulcinea, whom he implored to fuccour
him in this emergency, bracing on his target, and fetting his lance in the
reft, he put his Rozinante to full fpeed, and affaulting the neareft wind-
mill, thruft it into one of the fails, which was drove about by the wind
with fo much fury, that the lance was fhivered to pieces, and both knight
and fteed whirled aloft, and overthrown in very bad plight upon the plain.
Sancho Panza rode as faft as the afs could carry him to his afliftance, and
when he came up, found him unable to ftir, by reafon of the bruifes which
he and Rozinante had received. ¢ Lord have mercy upon us! faid the
fquire, did not I tell your worfhip to confider well what you were about ?
did not I affure you, they were no other than wind-mills? indeed no body could
miftake them for any thing elfe, but one who has wind-mills in his own
head !” « Prithee, hold thy peace, friend Sancho, replied Don Quixote; the
affairs of war are, more than any thing, fubject to change. How much more
fo, as I believe, nay, am certain, that the fage Frefton who ftole my clofet
and books, has converted thofe giants into mills, in order to rob me of the
honour of their overthrow; fuch is the enmity he bears me; but, in the
end, all his treacherous arts will but little avail againft the vigour of my
fword.” ¢ God’s will be done!” replied Sancho Panza, who helped him to
rife and mount Rozinante that was almoft disjointed. -
While they converfed together upon what had happened, they followed the
road that leads to the pafs of Lapice, for in that, which was a great thorough-
fare, as Don Quixote obferved, it was impoflible but they muft meet with
many and divers adventures. As he jogged along, a good deal concerned
for the lofs of his lance, he faid to his fquire, ¢ I remember to have read of
a Spanifh knight called Diego Perez de Vargos, who having broken his
fword in battle, tore off a mighty branch or bough from an oak, with which
he performed fuch wonders, and felled fo many Moors, that he retained the
name of Machuca, or the feller, and all his defcendants from that day for-
ward, have gone by the name of Vargos and Machuca. This circumftance
I mention to thee, becaufe, from the firft ath or oak that I meet with, I am
refolved to rend as large and ftout a bough as that, with which I expect,
and
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and intend to perform fuch exploits, as thou fhalt think thyfelf extremely
happy in being thought worthy to fee, and give teftimony to feats, other-
wife incredible.” ‘¢ By God’s help, faysSancho, I believe that every thing
will happen as your worthip fays, but pray, Sir, fit a little more upright;
for you feem to lean ftrangely to one fide, which muft proceed from the
bruifes you received in your fall.” ¢ Thou art in the right, anfwered Don
Quixote; and if I do not complain of the pain, it is becaufe knights-errant
are not permitted to complain of any wound they receive, even tho’ their
bowels fhould comeout of their bodies.” < If that be the cafe, I have nothing
to reply, faid Sancho, but God knows, I {hould be glad your worthip would
complain when any thing gives you pain: this I know, that for my own
part, the finalleft prick in the world would make me complain, if that law
of not complaining does not reach to the {quires as well as the knights.”
Don Quixote could not help finiling at the fimplicity of his {quire, to whom
he gave permiffion to complain as much and as often as he pleafed, whether
he had caufe or no; for, asyet, he had read nothing to the contrary, in
the hiftory of knight-errantry.

Then Sancho obferving that it was dinner-time, his mafter told him, that
for the prefent he had no occafion for food ; but, that he his fquire might
go to victuals when he pleafed. With this permiffion, Sancho adjufted
himfelf as well as he could, upon his afs, and taking out the provifion with
which he had ftuffed his wallet, he dropped behind his mafter a good way,
and kept hisjaws agoing as he jogged along, lifting the bottle to his head,
from time to time, with fo much fatisfaction, that the moft pampered vint-
ner of Malaga might have envied his fituation.

While he travelled in this manner, repeating his agreeable draughts, he
never thought of the promife which his mafter had made to him, nor con-
fidered it as a toil, but rather as a diverfion, to go in queft of adventures,
how dangerous foever they might be: in fine, that night they paffed under
a tuft of trees, from one of which Don Quixote tore a withered branch to
ferve inftead of a lance; and fitted to it the iron head he had taken from
that which was broken: all night long, the knight clofed not an eye, but
mufed upon his lady Dulcinea, in order to accommodate himfelf to what
he had read of thofe errants who pafled many fleeplefs nights in woods
and defarts, entertaining themfelves with the remembrance of their mi~
ftrefles.

This was not the cafe with Sancho Panza, whofe belly being well reple-
nifhed, and that not with plantane water, made but one nap of the whole
niglt, and even then, would not have waked, unlefs his mafter had called
to him, notwithftanding the fun-beams that played upon his face, and the

finging of the birds, which in great numbers, and joyous melody, faluted
the
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the approach of the new day. The firft thing he did when he got up, was to
vifit his bottle, which finding confiderably more lank than it was the night
before, he was grievoully afflicted, becaufe in the road that they purfued, he
had no hopes of being able in a little time to fupply its defect. Don Quixote
refufing to breakfaft, becaufe, as we have already faid, he regaled himfelf
with the favoury remembrance of his miftrefs, they purfued their journey
towards the pafs, which after three days travelling, they difcovered. ¢ Here,
cried Don Quixote, here, brother Sancho Panza, we fhall be able to dip our
hands up to the elbows in what is called adventure; but, take notice, al-
tho’ thou feeft me befet with the moft extreme danger, thou muft by no
means, even fo much as lay thy hand upon thy {word, with defign to de-
fend me, unlefs I am affaulted by vulgar and low-born antagonifts, in
which cafe, thou mayeft come to my afliftance; but, if they are knights,
thou art by no means permitted or licenfed, by the laws of chivalry, to
give me the leaft fuccour, until thou thyfelf haft received the honour of knight-
hood *.” ¢ As for that matter, replied Sancho, your worfhip fhall be obeyed
to a tittle, for, I am a very peaceable man, and not at all fond of meddling
with riots and quarrels. True indeed, in the defence of my own perfon,
I fhall not pay much regard to the faid laws, fecing every one that is ag-
grieved is permitted to defend himfelf by all the laws of God and man.”
¢ Ifay nothing to the contrary, replied Don Quixote, but, in the affair of
affifting me againft knights, thou muft keep thy natural impetuofity under
the rein.” <« That will I, anfwered Sancho, and keep your honour's
command as ftrictly as I keep the Lord’s-day.”

While they were engaged in this converfation, there appeared before them
two benedictine monks mounted upon dromedaries, for, their mules were
not much lefs, with their travelling fpectacles, and umbrellas; after them
came a coach, accompanied by four or five people on horfeback, and two
mule-drivers on foot. In this carriage, it was afterwards known, a Bil-
cayan lady was travelling to Seville to her hufband, who was bound to the
Indies with a rich cargo.

Don Quixote no fooner perceived thefryars (who, tho’ they travelled the
fame road, were not of her company) than he faid to his fquire, « If Iam
not very much miftaken, this will be the moft famous adventure that ever was
known ; for, thofe black apparitions on the road, muft doubtlefs be enchan-~
ters, who are carrying off in that coach, fome princefs they have ftolen; and

* Here Don Quixote feems to have been too fcrupulous: for, tho’ no fquire was permitted to engage
with a knight on horfeback, yetthey were allowed, and even enjoined to aflilt their mafters when they were
unhorfed or in danger, by mounting them on frefh fteeds, fupplying them with arms, and warding off the
blows that were aimed at them. Davy Gam, at the battle ot Agincousz, loft his life in defendiog Henry

V. of England, and St. Severin met with the fame fate in warding cf the blows that were aimed at Fran-
cis I. of France, in the bate of Pavia.

there
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there is a neceflity for my exerting my whole power in redrefling her wrongs.”
«« This will be worfe than the windmills, cried Sancho; for the love of
God! Sir, confider, that thefe are Benediétine fryars, and thofewho arein
the coach can be no other than common travellers. Mind what I fay, and
confider what you do, and let not the devil deceive you.” < I have told thee
already, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, that with regard to adventures, thou
art utterly ignorant: what I fay is true, and in a moment thou fhalt be
convinced.”

So faying, he rode forward, and placed himfelf in the middle of the
highway thro’ which the fryars were to pafs, and when he thought them
near enough to hear what he faid, he pronounced, in a loud voice, ¢ Mon-
ftrous and diabolical race ! furrender, this inftant, thofe high-born prin-
ceffes, whom you carry captives in that coach: or prepare to receive im-
mediate death, as a juft punithment for your mifdeeds.” The fryars imme-
diately ftopped fhoit, aftonithed as much at the figure as at the difcourfe
of Don Quixote: to which they replied, ¢ Sir knight, we are neither dia-
bolical nor monftrous, but innocent monks of the order of St. Benediét,
who are going this way about our own affairs; neither do we know of
any princeffcs that are carried captives in that coach.” <« Thefe fawning
{peeches, faid Don Quixote, fhall not impofe upon me, who know too well
what a treacherous pack ye are;” and without waiting for any other re-
ply, he put fpurs to Rozinante, and couching his lance, attacked the firft
fryar with fuch fury and refolution, that if he had not thrown himfelf from
his mule, he would have come to the ground extremely ill-handled, not
without fome defperate wound, nay, perhaps ftone dead. The fecond
monk, who faw how his companion had been treated, clapped fpurs to the
flanks of his trufty mule, and flew thro’ the field even fwifter than the wind.

Sancho Panza feeing the fryar on the ground, leaped from his afs with
great agility, and beginning to uncafe him with the utmoft dexterity, two
of their fervants came up, and afked for what reafon he ftripped their ma-
fter? The fquire replied, that the cloaths belonged to him, as the {poils
that Don Quixote his lord had won in battle : but, the others, who did
not underftand raillery, nor know any thing of fpoils and battles, feeing
Don Quixote at a good diftance, talking with the people in the coach, went
to loggerheads with Sanche, whom they foon overthrew, and without leav-
ing one hair of his beard, mauled him fo unmercifully, that he lay ftretched
upon the ground, without fenfe or motion. Then, with the utmoft difpatch,
mounted the fryar, who was pale as a fheet, and almoft frightened to death,
and who no fooner found himfelf on horfeback, than he galloped towards
his companion, who tarried at a good diftance, to fec the iffue of this
ftrange adventure. However, being joined again, without waiting for the

Vor. I. G con-
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conclufion of it, they purfued their journey, making as many croffes as if
the devil had been at their backs.

Don Quixote, in the mean time, as we have already obferved, was engaged
in converfation with the lady in the coach, to whom he exprefled himfelf
in this manner: ¢ Beautiful lady, you may now difpofe of your own perfon
according to your pleafure; for the pride of your ravifhers lies level
with the ground, being overthrown by this my invincible arm; and that
you may be at no difficulty in underftanding the name of your deliverer,
know that I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, knight-errant, adventurer
and captive of the unparalelled and beautiful Donna Dulcinea del To-
bofo ; and the only acknowledgment I expect for the benefit you have re-
ceived, is, that you return to that place, and prefenting yourfelf before my
miftrefs, tell her what I have performed in behalf of your liberty.” This
whole addrefs of the knight was overheard by a Bifcayan fquire, who ac-
companied the coach, and who, feeingthat he would not allow the carriage
to pafs forward, but infifted upon their immediate returning to Tobofo,
rodeup to Don Quixote, and, laying hold of his lance, fpoke to him thus,
in bad Catftilian, and worfe Bifcayan: ¢ Get thee gone, cavalier, go tothe
devil, I zay; vor, by the God that made hur, if thou wilt not let the
coach alone, che will kill thee dead, as zure as che was a Bifcayan.” The
knight, underftanding very well what he faid, replied with greatcompofure ;
« If thou wafta gentleman, asthou art not, I would chaftife thy infolence
and rafhnefs, wretched creature.” * I notagentleman!” replied the Bifcayan
in great choler; “ by Godin heaven! thou lieft, as I am a chriftian : if thou
wilt throw away thy lance, and draw thy fword, che will foon zee which be
the better man*. Bifcayan by land, gentleman by zea, gentleman by de-
vil; and thou lieft, look ye, in thy throat, if thou zayeft otherwife.” ¢ Thou
fhalt fee that prefently, as Agragis faid,” replied Don Quixote, who, throw-
ing his lance upon the ground, unfheathing his fword, and bracing on his
target, attacked the Bifcayan with full refolution to put him to death .

His antagonift, who faw him approach, fain would have alighted from
his mule (which, being one of the worft that ever was let out for hire, could
not much be depended upon;) but, he fcarce had time to draw his fword ;
however, being luckily near the coach, he fnatched out of it a cufhion,
which ferved him as a fhield, and then they flew upon each other as two
mortal enemies. The reft of the people who were prefent endeavoured,
but in vain, to appeafe them; for, the Bifcayan {wore, in his uncouth ex~

* The literal meaning of the Spanifh is, Thou fhalt foon fee who is to carry the cat tothe water ; or ra-
ther, in the corrupted Bifcayan phrafe, The water how foon thou wilt fee, that thou carrieft to the cat,

+ This behaviour of Don Quixote was exaétly conformable to the rules of chivalry ; which, tho they

hindered a knight from fighting in armour with a (quire, did not prevent him from giving fatisfaction to
an inferior, atfword and target; and every fquire who was aggrieved had a righs to demand it.

preflions,
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preflions, that if they did not leave him to fight the battle, he would cer-
tainly murder his miftrefs, and every body who thould pretend to oppofe it.
The ladyin the coach, furprized and frightened at what the faw, ordered the
coachman to drive a little out of the road, to a place from whence fthe could
fee at a diftance this rigorous engagement. In the courfe of which, the Bif-
cayan beftowed fuch a huge ftroke upon the fhoulder of Don Quixote, that
if it had not been for the defence of his buckler, he would have been cleft
down to his girdle. The knight feeling the thock of fuch an unconfcion-
able blow, exclaimed aloud: “ O Dulcinea! lady of my foul, thou rofe of
beauty, fuccour thy knight, who, for the fatisfattion of thy exceffive good-
nefs, is now involved in this dreadful emergency.” To pronounce thefe
words, to raife his fword, to fecure himfelf with his target, and attack the
Bifcayan, was the work of one inftant ; for, he was determined to rifk his
all upon a fingle ftroke. His antagonift, who faw him advance, and by
this time, was convinced of his courage by his refolution, determined to
follow his example; and covering himfelf with his cufhion, waited his af-
fault, without being able to turn his mule either on one fide or the other:
for, the was already fo jaded, and fo little accuftomed to fuch paftime,
that the would not move one ftep out of the way.

Don Quixote then, as we have faid, advanced againft the cautious Bif-
cayan, his fword lifted up with an intention to cleave him through the
middle: the Bifcayan waited his attack in the fame pofture, being fhielded
with his cuthion. The frightened by-ftanders ftood aloof, intent upon the
fuccefs of thofe mighty ftrokes that threatned each of the combatants;
and the lady in the coach, with the reft of her attendants, put up a thou-
fand prayers to heaven, and vowed an offering to every image, and houfe
of devotion in Spain, provided God would deliver the fquire and them from
the imminent danger in which they were: but the misfortune is, that in
this very criticalinftant, the author of the hiftory has left this battle in fuf~
pence, excufing himfelf, that he could find no other account of Don Quix-
ote’s exploits, but what has already been related. True it is, that the fe-
cond author of this work, could not believe that fuch a curious hiftory was
configned to oblivion ; nor, that there could be fuch a {carcity of curious
virtuofi in La Mancha, but that fome papers relating to this famous knight
fhould be found in their archives or cabinets: and therefore, pofieffed
of this opinion, he did not defpair of finding the conclufion of this delight-
ful hiftory, which indeed he very providentialiy lighted upon, in the man-
ner which will be related in the fecond book.

G 2 THE
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DON QUIXOTE Dt ra Mancua.

PART I. BOOK IL

C.H AP 1

The conclufion and confequence of the ftupendous combat between the
gallant Bifcayan, and the valiant knight of La Mancha.

N the firft book of this hiftory, we left the valiant Bifcayan and re-

nowned Don Quixote with their gleaming {words brandithed aloft,

about to difcharge two fuch furious ftrokes, as muft (if they had cut
fheer) have cleft them both afunder, from top to toe, like a couple of
pomegranates; and in this dubious and critical conjuncture, the delicious
hiftory abruptly breaks off, without our being informed by the author,
where or how that which is wanting may be found.

I'was not a little concerned at this difappointment ; for, the pleafure I
enjoyed in the little I had read, was changed into difguft, when I refletted
on the fmall profpect I had of finding the greater part of this relithing ftory,
which, in my opinion, was loft : and yet it feemed impoffible, and contrary
to every laudable cuftom, that fuch anm excellent knight {fhould be unpro-
vided with fome fage to undertake the hiftory of his unheard-of exploits ;
a convenience which none of thofe knights-errant who went in queft of ad-
ventures ever wanted, each of them having been accommodated with one ox
two negromancers, on purpofe to record not only his atchievements, but
even his moft hidden thoughts and amufements. Surely then fuch a com-
pleat errant could not be fo unlucky as to want that, which even Platil,
2nd other fuch fecond rate-warriors enjoyed.

I could
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I could not therefore prevail upon myfelf to believe that fuch a fpirited
hiftory was left fo lame and unfinithed, but laid the whole blame on the
malignity of time, which waftes and devours all things, and by which, no
~ doubt, this was either confumed or concealed : on the other hand, I confi-
dered, that as fome books had been found in his library, fo modern as the
Undeceptions of jealoufy, together with the Nymphs and Shepherds of He-
nares; his own hiftory mutft alfo be of a modern date, and the circumftan-
ces, tho’ not committed to writing, ftill frefh in the memory of his neigh-
bours and townfmen. This confideration perplexed and inflamed me with
the defire of knowing the true and genuine account of the life and wonder-
ful exploits of our Spanifh worthy Don Quixote de la Mancha, the fun and
mirrour of Manchegan chivalry, the firft who in this our age, and thefe
degenerate times, undertook the toil and exercife of errantry and arms, to
redrefs grievances, fupport the widow, and protect thofe damfels who ftroll
about with whip and palfrey, from hill to hill, and from dale to dale, on the
ftrength of their virginity alone : for, in times paft, unlefs fome libidinous
clown with hachet and morrion, or monftrous giant, forced her to his bru-
tal withes, a damfel might have lived fourfcore years, without ever lying un-
der any other cover than that of heaven, and then gone to her grave as
good a maiden as the mother that bore her. Ifay, therefore, that for thefe
and many other confiderations, our gallant Don Quixote merits inceffant
and immortal praife; and even I myfelf may claim fome fhare, for mylabour
and diligence in finding the conclufion of this agreeable hiftory; tho’ I am
well aware, that if I had net been favoured by fortune, chance or providence,
the world would have been deprived of that pleafure and fatisfaction which
the attentive reader may enjoy for an hour or two, in perufing what follows:

While I was walking, one day, on the exchange of Toledo, a boy com-
ing up to a certain mercer, offered to fell him a bundle of old papers he had
in his hand : now, as I have always a ftrong propenfity to read even thofe
fcraps that fometimes fly about the ftreets, I wasled by this my natural cu-
riofity, to turn over fome of the leaves: I found them written in Arabic,
which not being able to read, tho’ I knew the characters, I looked about
for fome Portugueze Moor who fhould underftand it; and indeed, tho'the
language had been both more elegant and ancient, I might eafily have
found an interpreter. In fhort, I lighted upon one, to whom exprefling
my defire, and putting the pamphlet into his hands, he opened it in the
middie, and after having read a few lines, began to laugh; when I atked
the caufe of his laughter, he faid it was occafioned by a whimfical annota-
tion in the margin of the book. I begged he would tell me what it was,
and he anfwered, ftill laughing, ¢ What 1 find written in the margin, is to
this purpofe: This fame Dulcinea, fo often mentioned in the hiftory, is

fad,
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faid to have had the beft hand at falting pork of any woman in la Man-
cha.”

Not a little furprifed at hearing Dulcinea del Tobofo mentioned, I im-
mediately conjeGtured that the bundle actually contained the hiftory of Don
Quixote: poflefled with this notion, I bad him, with great eagernefs, rea'd
the title page, which having perufed, he tranflated it extempore from Arabic
to Spanifh, in thefe words: <« The hiftory of Don Quixote de la Mancha,
written by Cid Hamet Benengeli, an Arabian author.” No fmall difcretion
was requifite to diffemble the fatisfaction 1 felt, when my ears were faluted
with the title of thefe papers, which fnatching from the mercer, I immedi-
ately bought in the lump, for half a rial; tho’, if the owner had been cun-
ning enough to difcover my eagernefs to poffefs them, he might have laid
his account with getting twelve times the fum by the bargain.

I then retired with my Moor, thro’ the cloyfters of the cathedral, and de-
fired him to tranflate all thofe papers that related to Don Quixote into the
Caftilian tongue, without addition or diminution, offering to pay any thing
he fhould charge for his labour : his demand was limited to two quarters
of rafins, and as many bufhels of wheat, for which he promifed to tranflate
them with great care, concifenefs and fidelity: but I, the more to facili-
tate the bufinefs, without parting with fuch a rich prize, conduéted him to
my own houfe, where, in little lefs than fix weeks, he tranflated the whole,
in the fame manner as fhall here be related.

In the firft fheet, was painted to the life, the battle betwixt Don Quixote
and the Bifcayan, who were reprefented in the fame pofture as the hiftory
has already defcribed, their fwords brandifhed aloft, one of the antago-
nifts covered with his fhield, the other with his cufhion, and the Bifcay-
an’s mule {o naturally fet forth, that you might have known her to have
been an hireling, at the diftance of a bow-fhot. Under the feet of her rider
was a label, containing thefe words, Don Sancho de Azpetia, which was
doubtlefs his name ; and beneath our knight was another, with the title of
Don Quixote. Rozinate was moft wonderfully delineated, fo long and
raw-boned, fo lank and meagre, fo fharp in the back, and confumptive,
that one might eafily perceive, with what propriety and penetration the
name of Rozinante had been beftowed upon him. Hard by the fteed was
Sancho Panza, holding his afs by the halter, at whofe feet was a third label,
infcribed Sancho Zancas, who, in the picture, was reprefented as a perfon
of a fhort ftature, fwag belly, and long fpindle fhanks: for this reafon, he
ought to be called indifcriminately by the names of * Panza and Zancas;
for by both thefe firnames is he fometimes mentioned in hiftory.

* Panza, in Caflilian, fignifics Paunch; and Zancas, {pindlefhanks.

There
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There were divers other minute circumftances to be obferved, but, all of
them of {fmall importance and concern to the truth of the hiftory, tho’ in-
deed nothing that is true can be impertinent: however, if any objettion can
be ftarted to the truth of this, it can be no other, but that the author was
an Arabian, of a nation but too much addicted to falfehood, tho’ as they
are at prefent our enemies, it may be fuppofed, that he has rather failed than
exceeded in the reprefentation of our hero’s exploits: for, in my opinion,
when he had frequently opportunities, and calls to exercife his pen in the
praife of fuch an illuftrious knight, he feems to be induftrioufly filent on
the fubjet; a circumftance very little to his commendation, for, all hiftori-
ans ought to be punctual, candid and difpaffionate, that neither intereft, ran-
cour, fear, or affeCtion may miflead them from the road of truth, whofe
mother is hiftory, that rival of time, that repofitory of great actions, wit-
nefs of the paft, example and pattern of the prefent, and oracle of future
ages. In this, I know, will be found whatfoever can be expected in the moit
pleafant performance; and if any thing feems imperfect, I afirm it muft
be owing to the fault of the infidel its author, rather than to any failure of
the fubject itfelf: in fhort, the fecond book in the tranflation begins thus :

The flaming fwords of the two valiant and incenfed combatants, bran-
difhed in the air, feemed to threaten heaven, earth, and hell, fuch was the
rage and refolution of thofe that wielded them: but, the firft blow was dif-
charged by the choleric Bifcayan, who ftruck with fuch force and fury, that
if the blade had not turned by the way, that fingle ftroke would have been
fufficient to have putanend to this dreadful conflict, and all the other ad-
ventures of our knight; but, his good genius, which preferved him for migh-
tier things, turned the fword of his antagonift afide, fo, that tho’ it fell
upon his left thoulder, it did no other damage than difarm that whole fide,
flicing off in its paffage the greateft part of his helmet, with half of his ear,
which fell to the ground, with hideous ruin, leaving him in a very uncom-
fortable fituation. Good heavens! where is the man, who can worthily
exprefs the rage and indignation which entered into the heart of our Man-
chegan, when he faw himfelf handled in this manner? I fhall only fay, his
fury was fuch, that raifing himfelf again in his ftirrups, and grafping his
fword with both hands, he difcharged it fo full upon the cufhion, and head
of the Bifcayan, which it but ill-defended, that, as if a mountain had fallen
upon him, he began to fpout blood from his noftrils, mouth and ears, and
feemed ready to fall from his mule, which would certainly have been the
cafe, if he had not laid hold of the mane: yet, noththftandmg this effort,
his feet falling out of the ftirrups, and his arms quitting their hold, the mule,
which was frightened at the terrible ftroke, began to run acrofs the field,
and after a fcw plunges, came with her mafter to the ground. Don Quixote,

who
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who fat obferving him, with great tranquillity, no fooner perceived him fall,
than leaping from his horfe, he ran up to him with great agility, and fet-
ting the point of his fword to his throat, bad him f{urrender, on pain of hav-
ing his head cut off. The Bifcayan was fo confounded by the blow and fall
he had fuftained, that he could notanfwer one fyllable; and as Don Quix-
ote was blinded by his rage, he would have fared very ill, if the ladies of
the coach, who had hitherto, ingreat confternation, been fpectators of the
battle, had not run to the place where he was, and requefted, with the moft
fervent intreaties, that his worfhip would grant them the favour to {pare
the life of their fquire.

To this petition, the knight replied, with great ftatelinefs and gravity,
« Affuredly, moft beautiful ladies, I am very ready to do what you defire,
but, it fhall be upon condition and provifo, that this cavalier promife to go
ftrait to Tobofo, and prefent himfelf, in my behalf, before the unparalelled
Donna Dulcinea, that fhe may ufe him according to her good pleafure.”
The timorous and difconfolate ladies, without entering into the detail of
what Don Quixote defired, or enquiring who this Dulcinea was, promifed
that the {quire fhould obey the knight’s commands in every thing. ¢« Upon
the faith of your word, then, faid Don Quixote, I will do him no farther
damage, tho’ he has richly deferved it at my hand.”

CHAP IL

Of what further happened between Don Quixote and the Bifcayan.

L L thistime, Sancho Panza having gotup, tho’ very roughly handled

by the lacquies of the fryars, ftood very attentively beholding the

battle of his mafter Don Quixote, and put up ejaculatory petitions to hea-
ven, that it would pleafe to grant him the viftory, and that he might gain
by it fome ifland, of which he himfelf might be made governor, in confe-
quence of the knight’s promife. Seeing therefore the battle ended, and
his mafter returning to mount Rozinante, he went to hold his ftir-
rup, and before he got up, fell on his knees before him; then laying
hold of his hand, and kifling it, pronounced with great fervency, ¢ Sir
Don Quixote, will your worthip be pleafed to beftow on me the govern-
ment of that ifland which you have won in this dreadful combat ; for, let
it be ever fo great, I find 1 have ftrength enough to govern it, as well asany
he who governed an ifland in this world.” To this requeft, Don Quixote
replied; « You muft know, brother Sancho, that fuch asthefe are not ad-
ventures,
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ventures of iflands, but frays that happen on the high road, in which there
is nothing to be got but a broken head, with the lofs of an ear: have a
little patience, and we fhall meet with adventures, which will enable me to
make you not only a governor, but fomething more.” Sancho made him
many hearty acknowledgments for his promife, then kiffing his hand again,
and his coat of mail, helped him to mount Rozinante; and he himfelf get-
ting upon his afs, followed his mafter, who fet off at a round pace, and
without biding adieu, or fpeaking one {yllable to thofe in the coach, entered
a wood that was in the neighbourhood.

Sancho followed him as hard as his beaft would trot ; but Rozinante ex~
erted fuch fpeed, that feeing himfelf left behind, he was obliged to call to
his mafter to wait for him. The knight complied with his requeft, and
checked his horfe until he was overtaken by his weary fquire ; who, when
he approached him: * Sir, faid he, methinks it would be the wifeft
courfe for us to retreat to fome church; for, as he with whom you
fought remains but in a forry condition, ’tis odds, but they inform the
* holy brotherhood of the affair, and have us apprehended : and verily, if
they do, before we get out of prifon we may chance to fweat for it.”
« Peace, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, wheredid{t thou ever fee or hear, that
a knight-errant was brought to juftice for the greateft homicides he had
committed ” ¢ I know nothing of your honey-feeds, anfwered Sancho, nor
in my life did Iever fee one of them: this only, Iknow, thatthe holy
brotherhood commonly looks after thofe who quarrel and fight up and down
the country; and as to the other affair, I have no bufinefs to intermeddle
n it.”

¢ Set your heart at eafe then, friend Sancho, replied Don Quixote, for,
I will deliver you from the hands of the Philiftines, much more from the
clutches of the brotherhood : but, tell me, on thy life, haft thou ever feen
amore valiant knight than me, in any country of the known world? Haft
thou ever read in ftory of any other who poflefies, or has pofiefied, more
courage in attacking, more breath in perfevering, more dexterity in wound-
ing, and more agility in overthrowing his antagonift ?” « The truth is,
anfwered Sancho, I never read a hiftory fince I was born; for, indeed I can
neither read nor write ; but what I will make bold to wager upon, is, that
a more daring mafter than your worthip I'never ferved in the days of my
life ; and I with to God, that your courage may not meet with that reward
1 have already mentioned. What I beg of your worfhip at prefent, is, that
you would allow me to drefs that ear, which bleeds very much ; for, I have
got fome lint, and a little white ointment in my wallet.” ¢ Thefe would

* Santa Hermandad was a brotherhood or fociety inftituted in Spainin times of confufion, to fupprels
robbery, and render travelling fafe.

Vor. L. H have
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have been altogether needlefs, anfivered the knight, if I had remembered to
make a vial of the balfam of Fierabras, one fingle drop of which would
{ave abundance of time and trouble.” ¢ What fort of a vial and balfam is
that ?” faid Sancho Panza. ¢ It isa balfam, replied Don Quixote, the re-
ceipt of which I retain in my memory, and he that pofiefles the valuable
compofition nceds be in no fear of death, nor think of perifhing by any
wound whatfoever : and therefore, when I fhall have madeit, and delivered
it into thy keeping, thou haft no more to do, when thou feeft me in any
combat, cut thro’ the middle, a circumftance that very often happens, but
to fnatch up that part of the body which falls to the ground, and before
the blood fhall congeal, fet it upon the other half that remains in the faddle,
taking care to join them with the utmoft nicety and exaltnefs: then mak-
ing me fwallow a couple of draughts of the aforefaid balfam, thou wilt fee
me, in a twinkling, as whole and as found as an apple.”

« If that be the cafe, faid Sancho Panza, I henceforth renounce the go-
vernment of that ifland you promifed me, and defire no other reward for
my long and faithful fervice, but that your worfhip will give me the re-
ceipt of that fame moft exceeding liquor; for, Iimagine, that it will fell for
two rials an ounce at leaft, and that will be fufficient to make me {pend the
reft of my days in credit and eafe: but, it will be neceffary to know, if the
compofition be coftly.” ¢ I can make a gallon of it for lefs than three ri-
als,” replied the knight. < Sinner that I am! cried Sancho, what hinders
your worfhip from teaching me to make it, this moment ?” « Hold thy
tongue, friend, faid the knight, Iintend to teach thee greater fecrets, and.
beftow upon thee more confiderable rewards than that: but, in the mean
time, let us drefs my ear, which pains me more than I could wifh.”

The fquire accordingly took out his lint and ointment; but when his
malter found, that his helmet was quite demolithed, he had almoft run
ftark mad : he laid his hand upon his fword, and lifting up his hands to.
heaven, pronounced aloud, * I{wear by the creator of all things, and by
all that is written in the four holy evangelifts ! to lead the life which the
great marquis of Mantua led, when he fwore to revenge the death of his
coufin Valdovinos : neither to eat food upon a table, nor enjoy his wife,
with many other things, which, tho’ I donot remember, I here confider as
exprefled, until I fhall have taken full vengeance upon him who has done
me this injury*.”  Sancho hearing this invocation, * Sir Don Quixote,

* Thefe ridiculous oaths or vows are not confined to romances. Philip the good duke of Burgundy,
at a public banquet, vowed to God, the holy virgin, the peacock and the ladics, that he would declare
war againft theinbdels ; and a great number of perfons who were prefent lifted themfclves under the fame
vow, and incurred voluntarly penance until it fhould be accomplithed. Some fwore they would never lie
upon a bed, others renounced the ufe of a table cloth, a third fet obliged themfelves to faft one particular.

day in the week, a fourth went without one particular piece of armour, a ffth wore his armour pight and
day, and many confined themfelves to fhirts of fackcloth and hair, -
fad
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faid he, I hope your worfhip will confider, that if the knight {hall accom-
plith what he was ordered to do; namely, to prefent himfelf before my lady
Dulcinea del Tobofo, he will have done his duty, and certainly deferves no
other punifhmeut, unlefs he commits a new crime.” ¢ Thou haft fpoke
very much to the purpofe, and hit the nail on the head, replied Don
Quixote, therefore 1 annul my oath, fo far as it regards my revenge, but 1
make and confirm it anew, to lead the life I have mentioned, until fuch
time as I can take by force as good a helmet as this from fome other
knight; and thou muft not think, Sancho, that I am now making a fmoke
of ftraw; for, I know very well whom I imitate in this affair; the fame
thing having literally happened about the helmet of Mambrino, which coft
Sacripante fo dear *."

« Sir, Sir, replied Sancho with fome heat, I wifth your worfhip would
fend to the devil all fuch oaths, which are fo mifchievous to the health,
and prejudicial to the conicience ; for, tell me now, if we fhould not find
in many days, a man armed with a helmet, what muft we do? muft we per-
form this vow, in {pite of all the rubs and inconveniencies in the way: fuch
as to lye in one’s cloaths, and not to fleep in an inhabited place, with a
thoufand other penances contained in the oath of that old mad marquis of
Mantua, which your worfhip now wants to renew ? Pray, Sir, confider that
there are no armed people in thefe roads, none but carriers and carters,
which, far from wearing helmets themfelves, perhaps never heard of any fuch
thing during the whole courfe of their lives.,” ¢ There thou art egregioufly
miftaken, replied Don Quixote, for, before we are two hours in thefe crofs-
ways, we fhall fee armed men more numerous than thofe that came to Al-
braca, in order to win Angelica the fair.” ¢ On then, and be it fo, faid
Sancho, and pray God we may fucceed, and that the time may come, when
we fhall gain that ifland which has coft me {o dear, and then I care not how
foon I die.” ¢ I have already advifed thee, Sancho, faid the knight, to give
thyfelf no trouble about that affair; for, fhould we be difappointed in the
expetation of an ifland, there is the kingdom of Denmark, or that of So-
brediza, which will {uit thee as well as ever a ring fitted a finger, and ought
to give thee more joy, becaufe it is fituated on terra firma; but, let us leave
thefe things to the determination of time; and fee if thou haft got any thing
in thy wallet; for, we muft go prefently in queft of fome caftle, where we

* Geoffroi de Rangon having been injured by the count de la Marche, fivore by the {aints that he would
wear his bufkin like a woman, and never fuffer himfelf to be thaved, in the manner of chivalry, until he
fhould be revenged. This oath he fcrupulouilly obferved, unul he faw hisadverfary with his wite and chil-
dren kneeling in diftrefs before the king, and imploring his forgivenefs ; then he called for a ftool, adjufted
his bufkin, and was fhaved in prefence of his majefty and all the court.

The knight's forehead was commonly fhaved, that in cafe he fhould lofe his helmet in comtat, ‘his an-
tagonift fhould have no hold by which he might be putled off his borfe,

H 2 may
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may procure a night’s lodging, and ingredients to make that fame balfam
I mentioned ; for, I vow to God ! my ear gives me infinite pain.”

« [ have got here in my bags, faid Sancho, an onion, a flice of cheefe, and
a few crufts of bread; but, thefe are eatables which do not fuit the palate of
fuch a valiant knight-errant as your worfhip.” < How little you underftand
of the matter? anfwered Don Quixote. Thou muft know, Sancho, that it is
for the honour of knights-errant, to abftain whole months together from
food, and when they do eat, to be contented with what is next at hand;
this thou wouldft not have been ignorant of, hadft thou read fo many hifto-
ries as I have perufed, in which, numerous as they are, I have never found
any account of knights-errant eating, except occafionally, at fome fumptu-
ous banquet made on purpofe for them; at other times, living upon air:
and tho’ it muft be taken for granted, that they could not altogether live
without eating, or complying with the other neceffities of nature, being in
effect men as we are ; yet we are likewife to confider, that as the greateft
part of their lives was fpent in travelling thro’ woods and defarts, without
any cook or caterer, their ordinary diet was no other than fuch ruftic food
as thou haft now got for our prefent occafions * : therefore, friend Sancho,
give thyfelf no uneafinefs, becaufe thou haft got nothing to gratify the
palate, nor feek to unhinge or alter the conftitution of things.”  Ibeg your
worfhip’s pardon, faid Sancho, for, as I can neither read nor write, as [
have already obferved, I may have miftaken the rules of your knightly pro-
feflion; but, from henceforward, I will ftore my budget with all forts of
dry fruits for your worfhip, who are a knight, and for myfelf who am none,
I vall provide other more volatile and fubftantial food.” ¢ I do not fay,
Sancho, that knights-errant are obliged to eat nothing except thefe fruits,
but only that their moft ordinary fuftenance is compofed of them and fome
certain herbs, which they know how to gather in the fields ; a fpecies
of knowledge which I myfelf am no ftranger to.” ¢ Surely, anfwered
Sancho, it is a great comfort to know thofe fame herbs; for, it comes
mto my head, we fhall one day or another, have occafion to make ufe of
the knowledge ;” and taking out the contents of his wallet, they ate toge-
ther with great harmony and fatisfaétion; but, being defirous of finding
fome place for their night's lodging, they finifhed their humble repaft in a
hurry, and mounting their beafts, put on at a good rate, in order to reach
fome village before it fhould be dark : but the hope of gratifying that de-
fice failed them with day-light, juft when they happened to be near a goat-

® We rcad in Perceforeft, that there were flat ftones placed at certain diftances in uninhabited parts of
the country, for the ufe of knights errant, who having killed a roe-buck, prefled the blood out of it up-
on onc of thefe tables, by the help of another fmooth flone, and then ate it with fome falt and {pices
which they carried along with them for thas purpoic. This dietis called in the French romances, Chewroun

& preffe, wowrriture des Meraux.
herd’s
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herd’s hut, in which they refolved to pafs the night; and in the fame pro-
portion that Sancho was difgufted at not being able to reach fome vil-
lage, his mafter was rejoiced at an opportunity of fleeping under the
cope of heaven, becaufe he looked upon every occafion of this kind as
an act of pofieflion, that firengthened the proof of his knight-errantry.

CHAP IL
Of what happened to Don Quixote, while he remained with the goat-herds.

E received a very hearty welcome from the goatherds, and Sancho

having, as well as he could, accommodated Rozinante and his afs,
was attracted by the odour that iffued from fome pieces of goat’s flefh,
that were boiling in a kettle ; but though helonged very much, at that in-
ftant, to fee if it was time to transfer them from the kettle to the belly,
he checked his curiofity, becaufethe landlord took them from the fire, and
fpreading {fome fheep-ikins upon the ground, fet out their ruftic table with-
out lofs of time ; inviting their two guefts to a fhare of their mefs, with
many expreflions of good will and hofpitality. Then thofe who belonged
to the cot, being {ix in number, {eated themfelves round the fkins, hav-
ing firft, with their boorith ceremony, defired Don Quixote to fit down on
a trough, which they had overturned for that purpofe.

The knight accepted their offer, and Sancho remained ftanding, to ad-
minifter the cup, which was made of horn : but, his mafter perceiving
him in this attitude, ¢ That thou mayft fee, Sancho, faid he, the benefit
which is concentred in knight-errantry ; and how nearall thofe, who ex-
ercife themfelves in any fort of miniftry belonging to it, are to preferment
and efteem of the world, I defire thee to fit down here by my fide, in
company with thefe worthy people: and that thou may’ft be on an equal
footing with me, thy naturallord and mafter, eating in the fame difh, and
drinking out of the fame cup that I ufe; for what is faid of love may be
obferved of knight-errantry, that it puts all things upon a level.”

« I give you a thoufand thanks, faid Sancho; but, I muft tell your wor-
thip that, provided I have plenty, Ican eat as much, nay, more to my
fatisfaCtion, ftanding on my legs, and in my own company, thanif I
was to it by the fide of an emperor : and, if all the truth mutt be told,
I had much rather dine by myfelf in a corner, though it thould be upon
a bit of bread and an onion, without all your niceties and ceremonies,
than eat turky-cocks at another man’s table, where I am obliged to chew
foftly, to drink fparingly, to wipe my mouth every minute, to ab&ain

‘om
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from fneezing or coughing, though I fhould be never fo much inclined ta
either, and from a great many other things, which I can freely do, when
alone : therefore, fir mafter of mine, I hope thefe honours which your
worfhip would put upon me, as being the fervant and abettor of knight-
errantry, which to be fure I am, while I remain in quality of your fquire,
may be converted into other things of more cafe and advantage to me, than
thofe which, though I hold them as receivedin full, I renounce from hence-
forth for ever, amen.” ¢ Thou muft neverthelefs, fit thee down, faid his
mafter; for, him that is humble God will exalt;” and, feizing him by the
arm, he pulled him down to the feat on whick he himfelf fat.

The goatherds, who underftood not a word of all this jargon of fquire
and knights-errant, did nothing but eat in filence, and gaze upon their
guefts, who with keen appetite, and infinite relifh, folaced their ftomachs,
by fwallowing pieces as large as their fifts. This fervice of meat being
finithed, they fpread upon their fkins great quantities of acorns, and
half a cheefe, harder than plaifter of Paris: all this time, the horn was not
idle, but went round fo faft, fometimes full, fometimes empty, like the
buckets of a well, that they foon voided one of the two fkins of wine that
hung in view.

Don Quixote having fatisfied his appetite, took up an handful of the
acorns, and after looking at them attentively, delivered himfelf to this
purpofe : « Happy age, and happy days were thofe, to which the antients
gave the name of golden ; not, that gold, which in thefe our iron-times
1s fo much efteemed, was to be acquired without trouble, in that fortunate
period ; but, becaufe people then were ignorant of thofe two words miNg
and THINE : 1n that facred age, all things were in common; no man was
neceflitated, in fearch of his daily food, to undergo any other trouble than
that of reaching out his hand, and receiving it from the fturdy oak, that
liberally invited him to pull his {weetand falutary fruit. The limpid foun-
tains and murmuring rills afforded him their favoury and tranfparent wa-
ters in magnificent abundance. In clefts of rocks and hollow trees, the
prudent and induftrious bees formed their commonwealths, offering with-
out intereft, to every hand the fruitful harveft of their delicious toil.
The ftately cork-trees voluntarily ftripped themfelves of their light extend-
&l bark, with which men began to cover their rural cottages, fupported
upon ruftic poles, with a view only tc defend themfelves from the incle-
mencies of the weather. All was then peace, all was harmony, and all
was friendfhip.  As yet, the ponderous coulter of the crooked plough had
not prefumed to open, or vifit the pious entrails of our firft mother, who,
without compulfion, prefented, on every part of her wide and fertile bo-
fom, every thing that could fatisfy, fuftain and delight her fons, who then

poflefled
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poflefled her. Then did the fimple and beautiful {hepherdefles rove from
hill to hill, and dale to dale, without any other cloaths than what were
neceffary to cover modeftly that which modefty commands, and always has
commanded, to be covered. Neither were their ornaments fuch as are ufed
now-a-days, enhanced in value by the Tyrian purple, and the many ways
martyred filk, but compofcd of verdant dock-leaves and ivy interwove to-
gether ; with which they appeared, perhaps with as great pomp and con-
trivance, as the courtiers of our days, drefled in all the rare and foreign
fathions which idle curiofity has invented. Then were the amorous dic-
tates of the foul exprefled in fenfible fimplicity, juft as they were con-
ceived, undifguifed by the artificial cloak of fpecious words. There was
no fraud, no deceit, no malice intermixed with plain-dealing truth: juftice
then kept within her proper bounds, undifturbed and unbiaffed by intereft
and favour, which now impair, confound, and perfecute her fo much:
law was not then centered in the arbitrary bofom of the judge, for, at
that time, there was neither caufe nor conteft. Damf®s and decency, as
I have already faid, went about fingle, and without fear of being injured
by infolence or luft; and their ruin, when it happened, was the fruit of
their own will and pleafure. But, now-a-days, in this deteftable age, no.
maid is fecure, though fhe was concealed, and fhut up in fuch another la-
byrinth as was that of Crete; for, even there, the amorous peftilence,
with the zeal of mifchievous importunity, would enter, either by the help-
of wings, or by gliding through fome chink or other, and all her barrica-
doed chaftity would go to wreck. For the fecurity of this virtue, in pro-
cefs of time, when mifchief grew to a greater head, the order of knight-
errantry was firft inftituted to defend damfels, protect widows, and fuc-
cour the needy and the fatherlefs. This order, brother goatherds, I pro~
fefs, and thank you for this kind entertainment and reception, which I
and my fquire have received at your hands: for though, by the law of
nature, all mankind are obliged to favour and affift knights-errant, dur- -
ing the whole courfe of their lives; yet, as you have received and re-
galed me, before you knew yourfelves to be under that obligation, I
think it my duty toreturn my moft fincere acknowledgment for your hof-.
pitality.” -

The whole of this tedious harrangue, which might very well have been
fpared, was pronounced by our knight, becaufe the acorns they prefented
recalled to his memory the golden age : therefore he took it in his head tomake
thefe ufelefs reflections to the goatherds, who without anfwering one fyllable,
liftened with fufpence and aftonifhment. Sancho was alfo filent, but,.
kept his teeth employed upon the acorns, and paid many a vifit to the fecond
wine-bag, which that the contents might be the cooler, was hung upon a.

cark-
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cork-tree. Don Quixote was lefs tedious in his difcourfe than at his
meal, which being ended, one of the goatherds faid, « That your wor-
thip knight-errant, may be convinced of our readinefs and good will to
give you all the entertainment in our power, you fhall have the pleafure
and fatisfa&tion of hearing a fong from one of our companions, who will
foon be here. He is an underftanding young fellow, very much in love,
who moreover, can read and write, and play upon the rebec*, that it
will delight you to hear him.” Scarce had the goatherd pronounced thefe
words, when their ears were faluted with the found of this inftrument,
and prefently after appeared the mufician, who was a young fellow of
about twenty, or twenty two years of age, and of a very graceful ap-
pearance. His companions afked him if he had fupped, and he anfwer-
ing in the affirmative, one of them, who made the offer to the knight,
faid to him, ¢ If that be the cafe, Antonio, you will do us the pleafure
to fing a fong, that this gentleman our gueft may fee, there are fome even
among thefe woods and mountains who underftand mufic. We have al-
ready informed him of thy uncommon talents, and we defire thou wouldft
fhew them, in order to juftify what we have faid in thy praife; I therefore,
earneftly befeech thee to fit down, and fing the ballad of thy love, com-
pofed by thy uncle the curate, which is fo much commended in our vil-
lage.” ¢ With all my heart,” replied the young man, who without farther
intreaty fat down upon the trunk of an ancient oak, and tuning his inftru-
ment, began in a very graceful manner to fing and accompany the fol-
lowing fong.

8
OU love, Olalla, nay adore me;
In fpite of all your art I know it,
Although you never fmile before me,
And neither tongue nor eyes avow it.
1L
For, fure to flight a lover’s paffion,
So try’d as that which lives this heart in,
Were but fmall proof of penetration ;
And that you are no fool is certain.
IIL.

Sometimes, indeed, and ’tis amazing,
Though prov'd by evidence of twenty,
You've plainly fhewn your foul was brazen,

And eke your fnowy bofom flinty.

2 A fort of fmall fiddle of one piece, with three firings, ufed by fhepherds. .
Iv.
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Iv.
Yet, in the midft of maiden fhynefs,
Affected fcorn and decent fcolding,
Kind Hope appear'd with profferd fpy-glafs,
The border of her robe unfolding.
V.
Then balance in the fcales of reafon,
My love unfhaken and untainted,
Unapt to change from truth to treafon,
By frowns impair'd, by fmiles augmented.
VI.
If love be courtefy refin'd,
And you be cwil to profufion,
That you will to my hopes prove kind,
Is but a natural conclufion.
VIL
If gratitude that breaft can foften,
Which bids to other arts defiance,
The fervices I've render’d often,
Muft melt your foul to kind compliance.
VIII.
For, more than once, had you attended,
You might have feen me wear on Monday,
My beft apparel fcour'd and mended,
With which I wont to honour Sunday.
IX.
As love delights in finery,
And women oft are won by tightnefs,
I've ftill endeavour'd in your eye,
To thine the mirror of politenefs.
X.
That I have danc'd the fwains among,
To pleafe your pride what need I mention,
Or with the cock begun my fong,
To wake my fleeping fair’s attention.
XL
Or that, enamour'd of your beauty,
I've loudly founded forth it’s praifes;
A tafk which though a lover’s duty,
The fpite of other women raifes,

I
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XII.
For, once, Terefa of the hill,
Beneath all notice would have funk ye,
« You think Olalla angel ftill,
(Said fhe) but others fcorn the monkey.
XIII.
Thanks to her beads of glittering glafs,
And her falfe locks in ringlets curling,
And the falfe colour of her face,
Which Love himfelf might take for fterling.”
XIV.
She ly’d, I told her in her throat ;
And when her kinfman kept a racket,
You know, I made him change his note,
And foundly threfh'd the booby’s jacket.
XV,
Your lovely perfon, not your wealth,
At firft engag’d my inclination ;
Nor would I now poflefs by ftealth,
The guilty joys of fornication.
XVL
The church has filken ties in ftore,
Then yield thy neck to Hymen’s fetters;
Behold, I put my own before,
And truft the noofe that binds our betters.
XVIIL.
Elfe, by each blefled faint I {wear,
And Heav'n forbid I prove a lyar!
Never to quit this defart drear,
Except in form of hooded fryar.

The reader will perceive that I have endeavoured to adapt the verfification to the plainnefs and rofti-
«ity of the fentiment, which are preferved through the whole of this ballad ; though all the other tranfla-
tors (cem to have been bent upon fetting the poetry at variance with the paftoral fimplicity of the thoughts.
Yor example, who would ever dream of a goatherd’s addrefling his miftrefs in thefe terms :

With rapture on each charm I dwell,
And daily fpread thy beauty’s fame ;
And fiill my tongue thy praife fhall tell,
Though envy fwell, or malice blame.

The original fentiments which this courtly ftanza is defigned to tranflate, are litesally thefe.

“ | do not mention the praifes I have fpoke of your beauty, which, though true in fa&, are the occa-
fion of my being hated by fome other women.”

Thus
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Thus ended the goatherd’s ditty, and though Don Quixote defired him
to fing another, yet Sancho Panza would by no means give his confent,
being more inclined to take his natural reft, than to hear ballads; and
therefore, he faid to his mafter, < Your worfhip had better confider
where you are to lodge this night; for, the labour that thefe honeft men
undergo in the day, will not fufter them to pafs the night in finging.”
¢ I underftand thee, Sancho, replied the knight, it plainly appears that the
vifits thou haft made to the wine-bag, demand the confolation of fleep,
rather than that of mufic.” ¢ They agreed with us all very well, bleffed be
God;” replied Sancho. < I do not deny it, faid the knight, and thou
maylt beftow thyfelf in the beft manner thou canft; but it 1s more feemly
for thofe of my profeflion to watch than to fleep : it would not be amifs,
however, Sancho, to drefs my ear again ; for, it gives me more pain than
I could wifh.” Sancho did as he defired : when one of the goatherds per-
ceiving the wound, bad him give himfelf no trouble about it, for, he would
apply a remedy that would heal it in a trice; fo faying, he took fome
leaves of rofemary, which grew in great plenty round the hut, and hav-
ing chewed, and mixed them with a little falt, applicd the poultice to his
ear, and binding it up carefully, affured him, asit attually happened, that
it would need no other plaifter.

Coa P.  XV:

What was related by a goatherd, who chanced to come into the hut.

N the mean time, one of the lads who brought them victuals from the
village, entering the hut, faid, « Do you know what has happen-

ed in our town, comrades?” When one of them anfwered, ¢ How fhould
we.” ¢ Know then, continued he, that the famous ftudent Chryfoftom
died this morning ; and it 1s murmured about, that his death was occa-
fioned by his love for that devilith girl Marcella, daughter of William the
Rich. She that roves about thefe plains in the habit of a fhepherdefs.”
¢« For Marcella, faid you?” cried one, « The fame, anfwered the goat-
herd, and it is certain, that in his laft will, he ordered himfelf to be bu-
ried 1 the field, like a Moor, (God blefs us !) at the foot of the rock hard
by the cork-tree-ipring ; for, the report goes, and they fay, he faid {o him-
felf, as how the firft time he faw her, was in that place; and he has alfo
ordained many other fuch things, as the clergy fay, muft -not be accom-
plifhed, nor is it right they fhould be accomplifhed; for truly, they feem quite
heathenifh: to all which objections his dear friend, Ambrofio the ftudent,
12 who
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who alfo drefled himfelf like a fhepherd, to keep him company, replies
that he will perform every thing without fail, that Cryfoftom has ordered ;.
and the whole village is in an uproar about it. But, it is believed, that
every thing at laft, will be done according to the defire of Ambrofiv, and
all the reft of the fhepherds, his friends; and that to-morrow, he will be
interred with great pomp in the very fpot I have mentioned. I am re-
folved therefore, as it will be a thing well worth feeing, to go thither
without fail, even though I thought, I fliould not be able to return teo.
the village that night.” ¢ We will do fo too, replied the goatherds, and
caft lots to fee which of us muit ftay and take care of our flocks.” ¢ You
are in the right, Pedro, faid one, but, there will be no occafion to ufe that
fhift ; for, I myfelf will ftay, and take care of the whole, and you muft
not impute my tarrying to virtue, or the wantof curiofity, but, to the plaguy
thorn that ran into my foot the other day, and hinders me from walking.”
“ We are obliged to thee, however,” anfwered Pedro, whom Don Quixote
defired to tell him, who that fame dead fhepherd, and living thepherdefs
were.

To this queftion the goatherd replied, all that he knew of the matter,.
was, that the deceafed was the fon of a rich farmer, who lived in the
neighbourhood of 2 village, in thefe mountains ; that he had ftudied in
Salamanca many years, at the end of which he had returned to his fa-
mily with the charalter of a great fcholar: in particular, they faid, he
was very knowing in the {cience of the ftars, and what paffed betwixt
the fun and moon, and the heavens; for, he had punctually foretold the
clipfe of them both! ¢ The obfcuration of thofe two great luminaries, faid
the knight, is called the eclipfe, and not the clipfe, friend.” But, Pedro
without troubling his head with thefe trifles, proceeded, faying,  he like-
wife, forcfaw when the year would be plentiful or ftaril”: « You mean
fterile,” faid Don Quixote. “ Sterile, or ftaril, replied Pedro, comes
all to the fame purpofe; and I fay, that his father and his friends tak-
ing his advice, became very rich; for, they gave credit to his words,.
and followed his counfel in all things. When he would fay, this year you
muft fow barley, and no wheat; here you muft fow carabances, but no
barley : next year there will be a good harveft of oil; but, for three years
to come there will not be a drop.” ¢ That fcience, replied Don Quixote,
is called aftrology.” ¢ I know not how it is called, replied Pedro ; but,
this I know, that he knew all this; and much more. In fhort, not many
months after he came from Salamanca, he appeared all of a fudden, in.
fhepherd-weeds, with his woolly jacket, and a flock of fheep, having laid
afide the long drefs of a ftudent. And he was accompanied by a friend
of his in the fame habit, whofe name was Ambrofio, and who had been

his
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his fellow-ftudent at college. 1 forgot to tell you, that Chryfoftom the
defunét, was fuch a great man at gompofing couplets, that he made carols
for Chriftmafs-eve, and plays for the Lord’s-day, which were reprefented
by the young men in our village; and every body faid, that they were tip-
top. When the people of the village faw the two fcholars, fo fuddenly
clothed like fhepherds, they were furprized, and could not guefs their rea-
fon for fuch an odd chance. About that time, the father of this Chry-
foftom dying, he inherited great riches, that were in moveables and in
lands, with no fmall number of fheep more or lefs, and a great deal of
money : of all which, this young man remained defolate lord and mafter;
and truly he deferved it all; for, lie was an excellent companion, very
charitable, a great friend to good folks, and had a moft blefled- counte-
nance. Afterwards, it came to be known, that his reafon for. changing
his garb, was no other, than with a view of ftrolling through the woods,
and defarts after that fame fhepherdefs Marcella, whofe namc my friend
mentioned juft now, and with whom the poor defuntt Chrvioftom was
woundily in love : and I will now tell you, for, it is neceflary, that you
fhould know, who this wench is: for, mayhap, nay even without a may-
hap you never heard of fuch a thing in all the days of your life, though
you be older than * St. Paul.” < Say Paul’s,” replied Don Quixote, of-
fended at the goatherd’s perverting of words. ¢ St. Paul was no chicken,
replied Pedro, and if your worfhip be refolved to correct my words every
moment, we fhall not have done in a twelvemonth.” <« I afk your par-
don, friend, faid the knight; I only mention this, becaufe there is a wide
difference between the perfon of St. Paul, and a church that goes by his
name: but, however, you made a very fenfible reply ; for, to be fure, the
faint lived long before the church was built ; therefore go on with your
ftory, and I promife not to interrupt you agen.”

« Well then, my good matter, faid the goatherd, there lived in our vil-
lage a farmer, ftill richer than Chryfoftom’s father ; his name was Wil-.
liam, and God gave him, over and above great wealth, a daughter, who
at her birth was the death of her mother, the moft worthy dame in all
the country. Methinks I fee her now with that face of hers, which feem-
ed to have the fun on one fide, and the moon on the other; fthe was an
excellent houfewife, and a great friend to the poor, for which reafon I believe
her foul is enjoying the prefence of God in paradife. Her hufband died
of grief for the lofs of fo good a wife, leaving his daughter Marcella,
young and rich, to the care of an uncle, who has got a living in our

s In the original Spanifh, the goatherd, inftead of faying as old as Sarah, fays as old as Sarna, which
in that language fignifies the itch ; but as it impofiible to preferve thefe miflakes in the Traniladon, I
have fubftituted another in its room, which Iapprechended is equally natural and expreflive.
village..
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village. The girl grew up w ith {o much bequty, that the put us in mind
of her mother, who had a great fhare, and yet it was thought, it would
be furpaffed by the daughter’s. It happened accordingly, for when fhe
came to the age of fouxteen or fifteen, nobody could behold her without
blefling God, for having made fo beautiful a creature; and every body al-
moft grew defperately in love with her. Her uncle kept her up with great
care ; but, for all that, the fame of her exceeding beauty fpread in fuch a
manner, that both for her perfon and her fortune, not only the richeft
people in our town, but likewife in many leagues about, came to afk her
in marriage of her uncle, with much importunity and follicitation. But,
he, who to give him his due, was 4 good chriftian, although he wanted
to difpofe of her as foon as the came to an age fit for matrimony, would
not give her away without her own confent ; neither had he a view in de-
ferring her marriage, to the gain and advantage which he might enjoy in
managing the girl's fortune. And truly I have heard this {fpoken in more
companies than one, very much to the praife of the honeft prieft. For,
I would have you know, fir traveller, that in thefe fmall towns, people
intermeddle and grumble about every thing. And this you may take for
certain, as I know it to be fo, that a clergyman muft be exceflively good
indeed, if he can oblige his flock to fpeak well of him, efpecially in
country villages.” ¢ You are certainly in the right, faid Don Quixote,
and pray go on, for your ftory is very entertaining, and you, honeft Pedro,
relate it with a good grace.” ¢ May I never want God’s grace, faid the
fhepherd ; for, that is the main chance: and you muft know, moreover,
that though the uncle propofed to his niece, and defcribed the good qua-
lities of each in particular who afked her in marriage, defiring her to give
her hand to fome one, or other, and chufe for herfelf ; fhe never would
give him any other anfwer, but that fhe did not chufe to marry, for,
the was too young to bear the burden of matrimony. On account of
thefe excuies, which-feemed to have fome reafon in them, her uncle for-
bore to importune her, and waited till fhe fhould have more years, and
difcernment to make choice of her own company ; for, he faid, and to be
fure, it was well faid, that parents fhould never difpofe of their children
againft their own inclinations. But, behold, when we leaft thought of it,
the timorous Marcella, one day, appeared in the habit of a fhepherdefs ;
and without imparting her defign to her uncle, or any body in the village,
for fear they might have diffuaded her from it, the took to the field
with her own flock, in company of the other damfels of the village. As
fhe now appeared in public, and her beauty was expofed to the eyes of
cvery body, you cannot conceive what a number of rich youths, gentle-
men, and farmers immediately took the garb of Chryfoftom, and went

wooing
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wooing her through the fields. One of thefe fuitors, as you have heard,
was the deceafed, who they fay, left off loving to adore her ; and you muft
not think, that becaufe Marcella took to this free and unconfined way of
living, fhe brought the leaft difparagement upon her chattity and good
name ; on the contrary, fuch is the vigilance with which the guards her
honour, that of all thofe who ferve and follicit her, not one has boaited,
nor indeed can boaft with any truth, that fhe has given him the fmalleft
hope of accomplithing his defire; for, though fhe neither flies, or avoids
the company and converfation of the fhepherds, but, treats them in a
courteous and friendly manner ; whenever any one of them comes to difclofe
his intention, let it be ever fo juft and holy, even marriage itfelf, the throws
him from her, like a ftone from a fling : and being of this difpofition,
does more damage in this country, than if a peftilence had feized it ; for,
her aftability and beauty allures all the hearts of thofe that converfe with her
to ferve and love her; but, her coynefs and plain-dealing drives them
even to the borders of defpair; therefore, they know not what to fay, but,
upbraid her with cruelty and ingratitude, and give her a great many fuch
titles, as plainly fhew the nature of her difpofition : and if your worfhip
was but to {tay here one day, you would hear thefe hills and dales refound
with the lamentations of her reje¢ted followers. Not far from this
place, there is a tuft of about a dozen of tall beeches, upon every one of
which, you may read engraved the name of Marcella, and over fome a
crown cut out in the bark, as if her lover would have declared, that Mar-
cella wears, and deferves to wear, the crown of all earthly beauty. Here
one {hepherd fighs, there another complains; in one place you may hear
amorous ditties ; in another the dirges of defpair; one lover fits mufing
through all the hours of the night, at the foot of fome tall afh, or rugged
rock, and there, without having clofed his weeping eyes, fhrunk up as it
were, and entranced in his own refletions, he is found by the rifing fun s,
a fecond, without giving refpite, or truce to his fighs, expofed to the heat
of the moft fultry fummer’s fun, lies ftretched upon the burning fand,.
breathing his complaints to pitying Heaven; and over this and that, and
thefe and thole, the free, the unconcerned, the fair Marcella triumphs.
We who are acquainted with her difpofition, wait with impatience to fee
the end of all this difdain, and long to know what happy man will tame
fuch an unfociable humour, and enjoy fuch exceeding beauty. As every
thing that I have recounted is true to a tittle, I have no reafon to doubt
the truth of what our comrades faid concerning the caufe of Chryfoftom’s.
death ; and therefore, I advife you, fir, not to fail being to-morrow at his

burial, which will be well worth feeing ; for, Chryfoftom had a great many
friends,,
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friends, and the fpot in which he ordered himfelf to be buried is not
more than half a league from hence.”

« I will take care to be prefent, faid the knight, and thank you hear-
tily for the pleafure you have given me in relating fuch an interefting
ftory.” < Oh! as for that, cried the goatherd, I do not know one half
of what has happened to the lovers of Marcella ; but, to-morrow per}.laps,
we may light upon fome fhepherd on the road, who is better acquainted
with them. In the mean time you will do well to go to {leep under fome
cover, though the remedy I have applied is fuch, that you have nothing
elfe to fear.”

Sancho Panza, who wifhed the goatherd’s loquacity at the devil, ear-
neftly intreated his mafter to go to fleep in Pedro’s hut. This requeft
the knight complied with, and fpent the greateft part of the night in
thinking of his lady Dulcinea, in imitation of Marcella’s lovers. While
Sancho Panza taking up his lodging betwixt Rozinante and his afs, flept
foundly, not like a difcarded lover, but, like one who had been battered
and bruifed the day before.

CH A P. V.

The conclufion of the flory of the fhepherdefs Marcella, and other incidents.

CARCE had Aurora difclofed herfelf through the balconies of the

eaft, when five of the fix goatherds, arifing, went to waken Don
Quixote, and told him, that if he continued in his refolution of going to
fee the famous funeral of Chryfoftom, they would keep him company.
The knight, who defired nothing better, arofe, and commanded Sancho to
faddle his horfe and pannel his afs immediatety. This order was executed
with great difpatch, and they fet out without lofs of time. They had not
travelled more than a quarter of a league, when, upon croffing a path,
they faw coming towards them fix fhepherds, clothed in jackets of black
fheep-tkin, and crowned with garlands of cyprefs, and bitter-bay, each
having a club of holly in his hand. Along with them, came alfo two
gentlemen on horfeback very well equipped for travel, aecompanied by
threec young men on foot.

When they advanced, they faluted one another, and underftanding, up-
on enquiry, that they were all bound to the place of interment, they
joined company, and travelled together. One of the horfemen faid to
his companion, * Signor Vivaldo, we fhall not have reafon to grudge our
tarrying to fec this famous funeral, which muft certainly be very extraor-

dmary,
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dinary, by the ftrange account we have received from thefe people, of the
dead fhepherd, and the murderous fhepherdefs.” < I am of the fame opi-
nion, anfwered Vivaldo, and would not only tarry one day, but even four
or five, on purpofe to feeit.” Don Quixote afking what they had heard of
Marcella and Chryfoftom, the traveller replied, that, early in the morn-
ing, they had met with thefe fhepherds, of whom enquiring the caufe of
their being clothed in fuch melancholy weeds, they had been informed of
the coynefs and beauty of a certain {hepherdefs called Marcella, and the
haplefs love of many who courted her, together with the death of that
fame Chryfoftom to whofe funeral they were going. In fhort, he recount-
ed every circumftance of what Pedro had told Don Quixote before.

This converfation being ended, another began by Vivaldo’s afking Don
Quixote, why he travelled thus in armour, in a peaceable country ? To this
queftion the knight replied, ¢ The exercife of my profeffion will not per-
mit or allow me to go in any other manner. Revels, feafting, and re-
pofe were invented by effeminate courtiers ; but, toil, anxiety, and arms
are peculiar to thofe whom the world calls knights-errant, of which or-
der I, though unworthy, and the leaft, am one.” He had no fooner pro-
nounced thefe words, than all prefent took him for a madman: but, in
order to confirm their opinion, and difcover what fpecies of madnefs
it was, Vivaldo defired to know what he meant by knights-errant.”
« What! faid Don Quixote, have you never read the annals and hiftory
of England, which treat of the famous exploits of Arthur, who, at pre-
fent, in our Caftilian language, iscalled King Artus, and of whom, there
is an ancient tradition, generally believed all over Great-Britain, that he
did not die, but was, by the art of inchantment, metamorphofed into a
raven: and, that the time will come, when he fhall return, and recover
his fcepter and throne : For which reafon, it cannot be proved, that from
that period to this, any Englithman has killed a raven. In the reign of
that excellent king was inftituted that famous order of chivalry, called the
Knights of the Round-Table; and thofe amours punctually happened,
which are recounted of Don Lancelot of the Lake, with queen Ginebra,
by the help and mediation of that fage and venerable duenna Quitaniona ;
from whence that delightful ballad, fo much fung in Spain, took its rife:

For never fure was any knight
So ferv’d by damfel, or by dame,

As Lancelot, that man of might,
When he at firft from Britain came:

With the reft of that moft relithing and delicious account of his amours,

and valiant exploits, From that time, the order of knight-errantry was
Vor. I, K extended,
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extended, as it were, from hand to hand, and fpread thro’ di.vers and fun-
dry parts of the world, producing, among many other Wortlues 'cclebrated
for their atchicvements, the valiant Amadis de Gaul, with all his fons and
nephewseven to the fifth generation;; the couragious Fleximarte of HiL'Fan-ia,
the never-enough to be commended Tirante the white, and he whom,‘m this
our age, we have as it were feen, heard, and converfed with, the invincible
and valorous knight Don Belianis of Greece. This, gentlemen, is what I
meant by knight-errant ; and fuch as I have defcribed, is the order of chi-
valry, which, as I have already told you, I, tho’a finner, have profeffed,
and the very fame which thofe knights I mentioned, profefled, I profefs alfo.
On which account, I am found in thefe defarts and folitudes, in queft of
adventures, fully determined to lift my arm, and expofe my perfon to the
greateft danger that my deftiny fhall decree, in behalf of the needy and
opprefled.”

By this declaration, the travellers were convinced that the knight had loft
his wits, and eafily perceived the fpecies of felly which had taken poffeflion
of his brain, and which ftruck them with the fame furprize that always
feized thofe who became acquainted with our knight. Vivaldo, who wasa
perfon of difcretion, and a great deal of archnefs, in order to travel agreeably
the reft of the road which they had to go, till they fhould come to the place
of interment, wanted to give him an opportunity of proceeding in his extra-
vagance, and in that view, faid to him: ¢ Sir knight-errant, methinks your
worthip profefles one of the ftricteft orders upon earth, nay, I will affirm
more {trict than that of the Carthufian friars.”

« The order of the Carthufians, anfwered Don Quixote, may be as:
ftrict, but, thatitis as beneficial to mankind, Iam within a hair’s breadth
of doubting ; for, to be plain with you, the foldier who executes his cap-
tain’s command, is no lefs valuable than the captain who gave the order »
I mean, that the monks pray to God for their fellow-creaturesin peace and
fafety ; but, we foldiers and knights put in exccution that for which they
pray by the valour of our arms, and the edge of our fwords; living under
no other cover than the cope of heaven, fet up in a manner as marks for
the intolerable heat of the funin fummer, and the chilling breath of frofty.
winter : we are therefore God’s minifters, and the arms by which he exe-
cutes his juftice upon earth ; and as the circumftances of war, and what has.
the leaft afhinity and concern with it, cannot be accomplithed without fweat,
anxiety and fatigue ; it follows, that thofe who profefs it, are doubtlefs
more fubject to toil than thofe who in reft and fecurity implore the favour
of God for perfons who can do nothing for themfelves: not, that I would
be thought to fay, or imagine, the condition of a knight-errant is equal
to that of a reclufc monk ; I would only infer from what we fuffer, that it

15
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is without doubt more troublefome, more battered, more famifhed, more
miferable, ragged and loufy; for, the knights-errant of paft times, cer-
tainly underwent numberlefs misfortunes in the courfe of theirlives : and if
{ome of them came to be emperors by the valour of their arms, confidering
the blood and {weat it coft them; in faith, it was a dear purchafe: and if
thofe who attained fuch a fupreme ftation, had been without their fage en-
‘chanters to_affift them, they might have been defrauded by their defires,
and gr 1evouﬂy baulked of. their expe&atxons

¢ I am very much of your opinion, anfivered the traveller; but, there is

‘one thmg among'you knights-errant, that I cannotapprove of, and thatis,
when any great and dangerous adventure occurs, in which you run a mani-
feft rifk of lofing your lives, inthe inftant of engagement, you never think
of recommending your fouls to God, as every chriftian ought to do on fuch
occafions ; but, on the contrary, put up your petitions to yotr miftreffes,
with as much fervour and devotion as if they were your deities; a circum-
ftance which in my opinion fmells ftrong of paganifm.” < Sir, replied Don
Quixote, that practice muft in no degree be altered; and woe be to that
knight-errant who fhould do otherwife ; for, according to the praétice
and cuftom of chivalry, every knight, when he 1s upon the point of atchiev~
ing fome great feat, muft call up the idea of his miftrefs, and turning his
eyes upon her with all the gentlenefs of love, implore, as it were, by his
looks, her favour and protection in the doubtful dilemma in which he is
about to involve himfelf: nay, even tho’ no body fhould hear him, he is
obliged to mutter between his teeth, an ejaculation, by which he heartily
and confidently recommends himfelf to her good withes: and of this prac-
tice we have innumerable examples in hiftory; but, I would not have you
think, that we are toforbear recommending ourfelves to God alfo; there
will be time and opportunity enough for that duty, in the courfe of
adtion.”

« But, neverthelefs, faid the traveller, I have ftill ene fcruple remaining,
which is, that I have often read of a difputc between two knights, which
proceeding to rage, {rom one word to another, they have turned about their
fteeds, to gain ground for a good career, and then, witheut any more cere-
mony, returned to the encounter at full gallop, recommending themfelves

- to their miftrefles by the way; and the common iffue of fuch an engage-
ment is, that one of them is thrown down by his horfe’s crupper, ftuck
thro’ and thro’ with his adverfary’s lance, while the other, with diffi-
culty, avoids a fall by laying hold of his horfe’s main: now, I cannot
compr ehend how the dead man could have time to recommend himfelf to

God, in the courfe of fo fudlen an attack ; furely, it would have been better

for his foul, if, inftead of the words he uttered in his career, he had put up
e a pe-
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a petition to heaven, accord ing to theduty and obligation of every Chriftian.>
efpecially, as I take it for granted, that every knight-errant has not a mi-
firefs, for, all of them cannot be in love.” < That's impoflible, anfwered
Don Quixote. I affirm, that there never could be a knight-errant without
a miftrefs ; for, to be inlove is as natural and peculiar to them, as the ftars
are to the heavens. I am very certain that you never read an hiftory that
gives an account of a knight-errant without an amour ; for, he that has
never been in love, would not be held as a legitimate member, but fome
adulterate brood, who had got into the fortrefs of chivalry, not thro’ the
gate, but over the walls, like a thief in the night.”

« Yet, notwithftanding, faid the traveller, I have read that Don Galaor,.
brother of the valiant Amadis de Gaul, never had any known miftrefs to
whom he could recommend himfelf : and he was not difregarded, but looked
upon as a fery valiant and famous knight.” ¢ Signor, anfwered our hero
Don Quixote, one fwallow makes not a fpring: befides, to my certain know-
ledge, that knight was privately very much in love ; indeed he made love
to every handfome woman who came in his way; for, that was his natu-
ral difpofition, which he by no means could refift: in fhost, it is very well
attefted, that he had one miftrefs, whom he enthroned, as fovereign of his
heart, and to whom he recommended himfelf with great caution and pri-
vacy, becaufe he piqued himfelf upon being a fecret knight.”

« Sincethen it is effential to every knight to be in love, we may conclude
that your worfhip being of that profeffion, is no ftranger to that paffion;
and if you do not value yourfelf upon being as fecret a knight as Don Ga-
laor, I earneftly entreat you, in behalf of myfelf, and the reft of the com-
pany, to tell us the name, country, ftation and qualities of your miftrefs,
who muft think herfelf extremely happy in refleting that all the world
knows, how much. fhe is beloved and adored by fo valiant a knight as your
worfhip appears to be.”

Here, Don Quixote uttered a grievous figh, faying: I am not pofi-
tively certain, whether or not that beauteous enemy of mine takes plea-
fure in the world’s knowing I am her flave; thisonly I can fay, in anfwer
to the queftion you afked, with fo much civility, that her name is Dulci-
nea; her native country a certain part of Valencia called Tobofo; her fta-
tion muft at leaft be that of a princefs, fince fhe is queen and lady of my
foul; her beauty fupernatural, in that it juftifies all thofe inpoffible and
chimerical attributes of excellence, which the poets beftow upon their
nymphs; her hair is of gold, her forehead the Elyhan fields, her eyebrows
heavenly arches, her eyes themfelves funs, her checks rofes, her lips of coral,
her teeth of pearl, her neck alabafter, her breaft marble, her hands ivory, her
fkin whiter than fnow, and thofe parts which decency. conceals from human

view,
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view, are fuch, according to my belicf and apprehenfion, as difcretion ought
to inhance above all comparifon.”

« I wifh we knew her lineage, race, and family,” replied Vivaldo. To this
hint the knight anfwered, ¢ She is not defcended of the antient Caii, Cur-
tii, and Scipios of Rome, nor of the modern Colonas and Urfini, nor of
the Moncadas and Requefenes of Catalonia, much lefs of the Rebellas and
Villanovas of Valencia ; or the Palafaxes, Nucas, Rocabertis, Corellas, Lu-
nas, Alagones, Urreas, Fozes and Gurreas of Arragon, or the Cerdas, Man-
riquez, Mendozas and Gufmans of Cattile, or the Alencaftros, Pallas and
Menefis of Portugal : but, fhe fprung from the family of Tobofo de La
Mancha, a lineage, which tho’ modern, may give a noble rifz to the moft
illuftrious families of future ages; and let no man contradi¢t what I fay,
except upon the conditions exprefled in that infcription placed by Cerbino:
under the trophy of Orlando’s arms.

That knight alone thefe arms fhall move,
Who dares Orlando’s prowefs prove *.

¢« Altho’ I myfelf am defcended from the 4 Cachopines of Laredo, faid
the traveller, I won't prefume to compare with that of Tobofo de La Man-
cha; tho’, to be plain with you, I never before heard of any fuch genera-
tion.” < How, not heard!” replied Don Quixote. The reft of the com-
pany jogged on, liftening with great attention to this difcourfe, and all of
them, even the very goatherds, by this time, were convinced, that our
knight’s judgment was grievoufly impaired. Sancho alone believed that every
thing his mafter faid was true ; becaufe he knew his family, and had been
acquainted with himfelf from his cradle. The only doubt that he enter-
tained, was of this fame beautiful Dulcinea del Tobofo; for, never had
fuch a name or fuch a princefs come within the {phere of his obfervation,
altho' he lived in the neighbourhood of that place.

* When a knight challenged the whole world, he wore an emprize, confiiting of a gold chain, or fome
other badge of love and chivalry ; and fometimes thisemprize was fixed in a public place, to attratt the at-
tention of ftrangers; when any perfon accepred the challenge for a trial of chivalry, called the combat of
courtefy, he touched this emprize; but, if he tore it away, it was confidered as a refolution to fight the
owner to extremity or outrance. Thecombat of courtefy is ftill practifed by our prize-fighters and boxess,
who fhake hands before the engagement, in token of love.

But no defiance of this kind could be either publifhed or accepted without the permifion of the prince,
at whofe court the combatants chanced to be. Accordingly we are told by Oliver de La Marche, that the
Jord of Ternant having publifhed a defianceat the court of Burgundy, in the year 1445, Galiot afked the
duke’s permiflion to touch the challenger’s emprize; which being granted, he advanced and touched ir,
faying to the bearer, while he bowed very low, * Noblc knight, I touch your emprize, and, with God's
permiffion, will do my utmoft to fulfil your defire either on horfeback or on foot.” The lord of Ternant
humbly thanked him for his condefcenfion, faid he was exwemely welcome, aud promifed to fend him
that fame day a cartel, mentioning the arms they fhould ufe. L

+ Cachopines-is the name given to tha Europeans by the Indians of Mexico.

While.
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While they travelled along, converfing in this manner, they. perceived
about twenty fhepherds defcending thro’a cleft made by two high moun-
tains. They were all clad in jackets of theep-fkin, covered with black wool,
and each of them crowned with a garland, which was compofed, as we af-
terwards learned, partly of cyprefs, and partly of yew : fix of the foremoft
carried a bier; upon which they had ftrewed a variety of branches and
flowers. And this was no fooner perceived by one of the goatherds, than
he faid, ¢ Thefe are the people who carry the corps of Chryfoftom, and the
foot of that mountain is the place where he ordered himfelf to be mterred.”

Upon this information, they made hafte, and came up juft at the time
that the bearers having laid down the body, began to dig ‘the grave with
pick-axes on one fide of a flinty rock. They received our travellers with
great courtefy, and Don Quixote, with his company, went towards the bier,
to look at the dead body, which was covered with Hlowers, clad in fhep-
herds weeds, and feemingly thirty years old. Notwithftanding he was dead,
they could plainly perceive, that he had been a man of an engaging afpe(t,
and genteel ftature; and could not help wondering at the fight of a great
many papers both fealed and loofe, that lay round him in the coffin.

While the new-comers were obferving this phznomenon, and the fhep-
herds bufied in digging a grave, a wonderful and univerfal filence prevailed,
till fuch time as one of the bearers faid to another : < Confider, Ambrofio,
if this be the very fpot which Chryfoftom mentioned, that his laft will
may be punctually fulfilled.” ¢ This, anfwered Ambrofio, is the very place
in which my unhappy friend has often recounted to me the ftory of his
misfortunes. Here it was, he firft beheld that mortal enemy of human
race ; here alfo did he firft declare his amorousand honourable intention ;
and here, at laft, did Marcella fignify her difguft and difdain, which put
an end to the tragedy of his wretched life : and in this place, as a mo-
nument of his mifhap, did he defire to be depofited in the bowels of eter-
nal oblivion.”

Then addrefling himfelf to Don Quixote, and the travellers, he thus pro-
ceeded: “ This corfe, gentlemen, which you behold with compaflionate eyes,
was the habitation of a foul, which poflefled an infinite fhare of the riches
of heaven: this is the body of Chryfoftom, who was a man of unparalelled
genius, the pink of courtefy and kindnefs; in friendfhip, a very pheenix,
liberal without bounds, grave without arrogance, gay without meannefs ;
and, in fhort, fecond to none in every thing that was good, and without
fecond 1n all that was unfortunate. He loved, and was abhorred ; he adored,
and was difdained ; he implored a favage ; he importuned a ftatue; he
hunted the wind; cried aloud to the defart ; he was a {lave to the moft un-
grateful of women; and the fruit of his fervitude was death, which over-

/ took
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took him in the middle of his career: in fhort, he perifhed by the cruelty
of a fhepherdefs, whom he has eternifed in the memory of all the people
in this country; as thefe papers, which you gaze at would fhew, if he had
not ordered me to commit them to the flames as {foon as his body fhall be
depofited in the earth.”

“« You will ufe them then with- more cruelty and rigour, faid Vivaldo,
than that of the author himfelf: feeing it is neither juft nor convenient to
fulfil the will of any man, provided it be unreafonable. Auguftus Cefar
would have been in the wrong, had he confented to the execution of what
the divine Mantuan ordered on his death-bed. Wherefore, fighor Ambrofio,
while you commit the body of your friend to the earth, you ought not like-
wife to confign his writings to oblivion; nor perform indifcreetly, what he
in his affli¢tion ordained: on the contrary, by publithing thefe papers, you
ought to immortalize the cruelty of Marcella, that it may ferve as an ex-
ample in time to come, and warn young men to fhun and avoid fuch dan-
gerous precipices: for, I, and the reft of this company, already know the
hiftory of that enamoured and unhappy friend, the nature of your friend-
thip, the occafion of his death, together with the orders that he left upon
his death-bed : from which lamentable ftory, it is eafy to conclude, how
exceflive muit have been the cruelty of Marcella, the love of Chryfoftom,
the faith of your friendfhip, and the check which thofe receive, who preci-
pitately run thro’ the path exhibited to them by idle and mifchievous love.
Laft night, we underftood the death of Chryfoftom, who, we were in-
formed, was to be buried in this place ; and therefore, out of curiofity and
concern, have turned out of our way, refolving to come, and fee with our
eyes, what had affeCted us fo much in the hearing: and in return for that
concern, and the defire we felt in remedying it, if it had been in our power,
we intreat thee, O difcreet Ambrofio! at leaft, for my own part, I beg of
thee not to burn thefe papers, but, allow me to preferve fome of them.”

Accordingly, without ftaying for an anfwer, he reached out his hand,
and took fome of thofe that were neareft him : which Ambrofio perceiving,
faid, « Out of civility, fignor, I will confent to your keeping what you have
taken up; but to think that I will fail to burn the reft, is a vain fuppofi-
tion.” Vivaldo being defirous of fecing the contents, immediately opened
one, intitled, A fong of defpair : which Ambrofio hearing, faid, ¢« Thatis the
laft poem my unhappy friend compofed ; and that you may fee, fignor, to
what a pafs his misfortunes had reduced him, read it aloud, and you'll
have time enough to finith it before the grave be made !” ¢ That I will do
with all my heart,” faid Vivaldo, and every body prefent being feized with,
the fame defire, they ftood around him in a circle, and he read what fol-
lows, with an audible voice.

A SONG
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A SON G of Defpair.

I
IN CE then, thy pleafure, cruel maid!
Is, that thy rigour and difdain
Should be from clime to clime convey'd ;
All hell fhall aid me to complain !
The torments of my heart to tell,
And thy atchievements to record,
My voice fhall raife a dreadful yell,
My bowels burit at every word :
Then liften to the baleful found
That iffues from my throbbing breaft,
Thy pride, perhaps, it may confound,
And yield my madd'ning foul fome reft.
IL
Let the fnake’s hifs and wolf’s dire howl,
The bull’s harfh note, the Iyon’s roar,
The boding crow and fcreeching owl,
The tempeft rattling on the fhore,
The monfter’s {cream, the turtle’s moan,
The fhrieks of the infernal crew,
Be mingled with my dying groan,
A concert terrible and new !
The hearer’s fenfes to appall,
And reafon from her throne depofe ;
Such melady will fuit the gall
That from my burning liver flows !
III.
Old Tagus with his yellow hair,
And Betis with her olive wreath,
Shall never echo fuch defpair,
Or liften to fuch notes of death,
As here I'll utter and repeat,
From hill to dale, from rock to cave,
In wilds untrod by human feet,

In dungeons dreary as the grave.
The beafts of prey that fcour the plain,
Shall thy more favage nature know,
The fpacious earth refound my ftrain ;

Such is the privilege of woe !

Book 11.
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IV.
Difdain is death, and doubt ¢’erturns
The patience of the firmeft mind;
But, jealoufy ftill fiercer burns,
Like all the flames of hell combin’d !
The horrors of that curfed fiend,
In abfence to diftraction rage,
And all the fuccour hope can lend,
The direful pangs will not affuage.
Such agonies will furely kill ;
Yet, 'pite of abfence, doubts and fcorn,
1 live 2 miracle, and ftill
Thofe deadly flames within me burn
V.
Hope's thadow ne’er refrefh’d my view,
Defpair attends with wakeful ftrife;
The firft let happier {fwains purfue,
The laft my confort is for life.
Can hope and fear at once prevail,
When fear on certainty is fed ?
To thut mine eyes will nought avail,
When thunder burfts around my head.
W hen cold difdain in native dye,
Appears, and falfehood’s cunning lore
Perverts the tale of truth, fhall I
Againft defpondence fhut the door ?
VI.
O jealoufy ! love’s tyrant lord,
And thou foul-chilling, dire difdain !
Lend me the dagger and the cord,
To ftab remembrance, ftrangle pain.
I die bereft of hope in death,
Yet ftill thofe are the freeft fouls,
(I'll vouch it with my lateft breath)
Whom love’s old tyranny controuls.
My fatal enemy is fair,
In body and in mind, Il fay,
And I have earn’d the woes I bear :
By rigour love maintains the fway.

L
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VIIL
With this opinion let me fall
A prey to unrelenting fcorn;
No fun'ral pomp fhall grace my pall,
No laurel my pale coarfe adorn.
O thou! whofe cruelty and hate
The tortures of my breaft proclaim,
Behold how willingly to fate
I offer this devoted frame.
If thou, when I am patft all pain,
Should'ft think my fall deferves a tear,
Let not one fingle drop diftain
Thofe eyes fo killing and fo clear.
VIII.
No! rather let thy mirth difplay
The joys that in thy bofom flow ;
Ah! need I bid that heart be gay
Which always triumph’d in my woe.
Come then, for ever barr’d of blifs,
Ye, who with ceafelefs torment dwell,
And agonifing, howl and hifs
In the profoundeft fhades of hell;
Come, Tantalus, with raging thirft,
Bring, Syfiphus, thy rolling ftone,
Come, Titius, with thy vulture curft,
Nor leave Ixion rack’d, alone:
IX.
The toiling fifters too, thall join,
And my fad, folemn dirge repeat,
When to the grave my friends confign
Thefe limbs deny’d a winding fheet ;
Fierce Cerberus thall clank his chain,
In chorus with chimeras dire:
What other pomp, what other ftrain
Should he who dies of love, yequire ?
Be hufh’'d my fong, complain no more
Of her whofe pleafure gave thee birth;
But let the forrows I deplore
Sleep with me in the filent earth.

‘Thi;
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This ditty of Chryfoftom was approved by all the hearers ; but, he who
read it, obferved, that it did not feem to agree with the report he had
heard of Marcella’s virtue and circumfpeétion ; inafmuch as the author
complained of jealoufy, abfence and fufpicion, which tended to the pre-
judice of her morals and reputation. To this objetion, Ambrofio, as
one that was acquainted with the moft fecret fentiments of his friend, an-
fwered, ¢ Signor, for your fatisfation in this point, it is neceflary you
fhould know, that the forlorn fhepherd.compofed this fong in the abfence
of Marcella, from whofe prefence he had gone into voluntary exile, in
order to try if he could reap the ufual fruits of abfence, and forget the
caufe of his defpair; and as one in that fituation, is apt to be fretted
by every circumftance, and invaded by every apprehenfion ; poor Chryfo-
ftom was harafied by groundlefs jealoufy and imaginary fears, which tor-
mented him as much as if they had been real ; for which reafon, this cir-
cumftance ought not to invalidate the fame of Marcella’s virtue, againft
which, exclufive of her cruelty, arrogance and difdain, envy itfelf hath
not been able to lay the leaft imputation.”

« That may be very true,” replied Vivaldo, who being about to read
another of the papers he had faved from the flames, was diverted from
his purpofe by a wonderful vifion, for fuch it feemed, that all of a fudden,
prefented itfelf to their eyes. This was no other than the fhepherdefs
Marcella, who appeared upon the top of the rock, juft above the grave
they were digging, fo beautiful that the furpaffed all report. Thofe who
had never feen her before, gazed with filent admiration ; nor were the
reft 'who had been accuftomed to fee her, lefs aitonithed at her appearance.
But, no fooner did Ambrofio perceive her, than with indignation in his
looks, he cried :

« Comeft thou hither, fierce bafilitk of thefe mountains! to fee if the
wounds of this unhappy youth whom thy cruelty hath flain, will bleed
at thy approach ? or art thou come to rejoice in the exploits of thy bar-
barity, and from the top of that mountain, behold, like another Nero,
the flames which thy impiety hath kindled ? or inhumanely to trample upon
this unfortunate coarfe, as the unnatural daughter infulted the dead body
of her father Tarquin? Tell us at once, the caufe of thy approach, and
deign to fignify thy pleafure, that I who know how devoutly Chryfoftom
obeyed thee, when alive, may, now that he is dead, difpofe his friends to
yield the fame obedience.”

¢« I come not, anfwered Marcella, for any of the purpofes you have
mentioned, Ambrofio; but, rather perfonally to demonftrate how unrea-
fonably I am blamed for the death and fufferings of Chryfoftom. I beg

therefore, that all prefent will give me the hearing, as it will be unne-
L 2 ceffary
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ceffary to fpend much time, or wafte many words, to conyince thofe that
are unprejudiced, of the truth. ¢ Heaven, you fay, hafch given me beauty,
nay fuch a fhare of it, as compels you to love me, n {pite of your re-
folutions to the contrary ; from whence you draw this inference, and in-
fit upon it, that it is my duty to return your paffion. By the help of
that fmall capacity which nature has beftowed upon me, I know that
which is beautiful is lovely ; but, I can by no means conceive, why the
object which is beloved for being beautiful, is bound to be enamoured of
it's admirer : more efpecially, as it may happen that this fame admirer
is an object of difguft and abhorrence ; in which cafe, would it be reafon-
able in him to fay, * I love thee becaufe thou art beautiful, and thou
muft favour my' paflion, although I am deformed ? But, granting the
beauty equal on both fides, it does not follow, that the defires ought to
be mutual; for, all forts of beauty do not equally affet the fpectator ;
fome, for example, delighting the eye only, without captivating the heart.
And well it is for mankind, that things are thus difpofed; otherwife,
there would be a ftrange perplexity and confufion of defires, without
power of diftinguifhing and choofing particular objects; for, beauty be-
ing infinitely diverfified, the inclination would be infinitely divided: and 1
have heard, that true love muft be undivided and unconftrained : if this
be the cafe, as I believe it is, why ‘hould I confirain my inclination, when
I am under no other obligation fo to do, but your faying that you are in
love with me? Otherwife, tell me, if heaven that made me handfome,
had created me a monfter of deformity, fhould I have had caufe to com-
plain of you for not loving me ? Befides, you are to confider, that I did
not choofe the beauty I poflefs; fuch as it is, God was pleafed of his own
free will and favour to beftow it upon me, without any follicitation on
my part. Therefore, as the viper deferves no blame for its fting, although
it be mortal, becaufe it is the gift of nature; neither ought I to be re-
viled for being beautiful: for, beauty in a virtuous woman, is like a di-
ftant flame, and a fharp fword afar off, which prove fatal to none but
thofe who approach too near them. Honour and virtue are the orna-
ments of the foul ; without which the body, though never fo handfome,
ought to feem ugly: if chaftity then be one of the virtues which chiefly
adorns and beautifies both body and foul, why fhould fhe that is beloved,.
lofe that jewel for which fhe is chiefly beloved, meerly to fatisfy the appe-
tite of one who, for his own felfith enjoyment, employs his whole care and
induftry to deftroy it ? I was born free, and to enjoy that freedom, have
I chofen the folitude of thefe fields. The trees on thefe mountains are my
companions ; and I'have no other mirrour than the limpid fireams of thefe
cryftal brooks, With the trees and the ftreams I {hare my contemplation

and
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and my beauty : I am a diftant flame and a fword afar off: thofe whom
my eyes have captivated my tongue has undeceived; and if hope be the
food of defire, as I gave none to Chryfoftom or to any other perfon, fo
neither can his death nor that of any other of my admirers, be jutly
imputed to my cruelty, but, rather, to their own obftinate defpair.. To
thofe who obferve that his intentions were honourable ; and that therefore
I was bound to comply with them, I anfwer, when he declared the ho-
nefty of his defigns in that very fpot where now his grave is digging, I
told him, my purpofe was to live in perpetual folitude, and let the earth
alone enjoy the fruits of my retirement, and the fpoils of my beauty :
Wherefore, if he, notwithftanding this my explanation, perfevered with~
out hope, and failed againft the wind ; it is no wonder that he was over-
whelmed 1n the.gulph of his rathnefs. Had I cajoled him, I thould have
been perfidious ;. had I gratified his inclination, I fhould have acted con-
trary to my own reafon and refolution. But, becaufe he perfifted after I
had explained myfelf, and defpaired before he had caufe to think I abhor-
ed him, I leave you to judge whether or not it be reafonable to lay his
misfortune at my door. Let him whom I have deceived complain, and
let him defpair to whom I have broke my promife: if I call upon any
man, he may depend upon me, if 1 admit of his addrefles, he may re-
joice in his fuccefs: but, why fhould I be ftiled a barbarous homicide by
him whom I never foothed, deceived, called or admitted ? Hitherto hea-
ven has not thought fit that I fhould love by deftiny ; and the world muft
excufe me from loving by eletion. Let this general declaration ferve as
an anfwer to all thofe who follicit me n particular, and henceforward
give them to underftand, that whofoever dies for me, perifhes not by jea-
loufy or difdain, for, fhe who never gave her love, can never give juft
caufe of jealoufy ; neither ought her plain-dealing to be interpreted into
difdain. Let him who terms me a fierce bafililk, fhun me as an evil-being ;.
if any man thinks me ungrateful, let him refufe his fervices when I atk
them. If I have difowned any one, let him renounce me in his turn, and
let him who has found me cruel, abandon me in my diftrefs : this fierce
bafilitk, this ungrateful, cruel, fupercilious wretch, will neither feck, ferve,
own, nor follow you in any fhape whatever. If Chryfoftom perithed by
the impatience of his own extravagant defire, why fhould my innocent
referve be inveighed againft? If I have preferved my virginity in thefe de-
farts, why fhould he that loves me, with to fee me lofe it among mankind !
I have riches of my own, as you all know, and covet no man’s wealth.
I am free, and will not be {ubjected: I neither love nor hate any man: I
do not cajole this one, nor teize that, nor do 1 joke with one or difcourfe

with another ; but, amufe myfclf with the care of my goats, and the in-
nocent.
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nocent converfation of the fhepherdefles belonging to the neighbouring
villages. My defires are bounded by thefe mountains; or if my medita-
tion furpaffes thefe bounds, it is only to contemplate the beauty of the
heavens, thofe fteps by which the foul afcends to it's original manfion.”
So faying, without waiting for any reply, fhe turned her back, and va-
nithed into a thicket on a neighbouring mountain, leaving all that were
prefent equally furprized with her beauty and difcretion.

Some of the byftanders being wounded by the powerful fhafts that were
darted from her fair eyes, manifefted an inclination to follow her, with-
out availing themfelves of the ingenuous declaration they had heard ; which
being perccived by Don Quixote, who thought this a proper occafion for
exercifing his chivalry, in defence of diftrefled damfels ; he laid his hand
upon the hilt of his fword, and in a lofty and audible voice, pronounced,
¢ Let no perfon, of whatfoever rank or degree, prefume to follow the
beautiful Marcella, on pain of incwrring my moft furious indignation.
She has demonftrated, by clear and undeniable arguments, how little, if
at all, fhe is to be blamed for the death of Chryfoftom; and how averfe
the is to comply with the defires of any of her admirers; for which rea-
fon, inftead of being purfued and perfecuted, fhe ought to be honoured
and ettcemed by all virtuous men, as the only perfon in the univerfe, who
lives in fuch a chafte and laudable intention.” Whether it was owing to
thefe menaces of the knight, or to the advice of Ambrofe, who defired
them to perform the laft office to their deceafed friend, not one of the
thepherds attempted to ftir from the fpot, until the grave being finifhed,
and the papers burnt, the body of poor Chryfoftom was interred, not
without abundance of tears fhed by-his furviving companions. The grave
was fecured by a large fragment of the rock which they rolled upon it,
’till fuch time as a tomb-ftone could be made, under the diretion of Am-
brofe, who was refolved to have the following epitaph engraved upon it.

The body of a wretched f{wain,

Kill'd by a cruel maid’s difdain,
In this cold bed negleted lies.

He liv'd, fond haplefs youth! to prove,
Th’inhuman tyranny of love,

Exerted in Marcella’s Eyes.

Having firewed the place with a profufion of flowers and branches,
every body prefent condoled, and took leave of the afflicted executor;
and Don Quixote bad farewell to his kind landlords, as well as to
the travellers, who would have perfuaded him to accompany them to Se-

vil, which, they faid, was a city fo well adapted for adventures, that they
occurred
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occurred in every fireet, nay at the corner of every blind alley. Our hero
thanked them moft courteaufly for their advice, and the inclination they
exprefled to give him pleafure; but, aflured them, he neither could nor
would fet out for Sevil, until he thould have cleared thefe defarts of the
robbers and banditti, of whom they were reported to be full.

The travellers feeing him thus laudably determined, importuned him
no further, but, taking leave of him anew, purfued their journey, during
which, they did not fail to difcufs the ftory of Marcella and Chryfoftom,
as well as the madnefs of Don Quixote, who on his part, refolved to
go in queft of the fhepherdefs, and offer her all the fervice in his power :
but, this fcheme did not turn out according to his expectation; as will be
related in the courfe of this faithful hiftory, the fecond book of which,
is here concluded.

ApEQ
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Wherein is recounted the unlucky adventure which happened to Don
Quixote, in meeting with certain unmerciful Yanguefians.

HE fage Cid Hamet Benengeli relates, that Don Quixote, hav-

ing bid adieu to his entertainers, and to all who were prefent at

I the funeral of the thepherd Chryfoftom, entered, with his fquire,

the fame wood to which Marcella had retreated ; where, when

they had wandered about upwards of two hours, without feeing her, they

chanced to find themfelves in a delightful {pot, overgrown with verdant

grafs, and watered by a cool and pleafant ftream ; which was fo inviting

as to induce them to ftay in it, during the heat of the day, that now be-

gan to be very fultry; the knight and fquire therefore, difmounting, and

leaving the afs and Rozinante at pleafure to regale themfelves with the rich

pafture, emptied their knapfack, and without any ceremony, attacked the

contents, which they ate together like good friends, laying afide all vain
diftinétion of mafter and man.

Sancho had been at no pains to tether Rozinante, fecure as he thought,
in knowing him to be fo meek and peaceable, that all the mares in the
meadows of Cordova, could not provoke his concupifcence. Chance,
however, or the devil, who is not often found napping, ordered it fo, as
that a drove of Gallician fillies belonging to certain Yanguefian carriers,
happened at that very inftant, to be feeding in the fame valley ; for, it be-

ing
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ing the cuftom of thefe people to halt and refrefh themfclves and their beafts
in places where there is plenty of water and grafs, they could not have lighted
on a more convenient {pot than that where Don Quixote chanced to be. It
was then that Rozinante, feized with an inclination to folace himfelf with
fome of thofe fkittith females, no fooner had them in the wind, than de-
viating from his natural difpofition and accuftomed deliberation, without
afking leave of his lord and mafter, he went oft at a fmall trot, to commu-
nicate his occafions to the objects of his defire. But they, it feems, more
fond of their pafture, than of hisaddrefles, received him fo unciviily with
their hoofs and teeth, that in a twinkling, his girth was broke, his faddle
kicked off, and he himfelf remained in cuerpo. But, what he chiefly fuf-
fered was from the carriers, who feeing violence oifered to their mares,
ran to their affiftance with long ftaves, which they exercifed upon him fo
unmercifully, that he fell proftrate to the ground, almoft battered to death.

The knight and Sancho feeing their fteed thus baftinadoed, made all the
hafte they could to his refcue ; the former addrefling the latter in this man-
ner, I perceive, friend Sancho, that thefe are no knights, but fellows of low
degree and infamous defcent : this particular I mention, becaufe thou mayeft
now affift me, in taking juft vengeance upon them, for the injury they have
done to Rozinante before my face.” ¢ What a devil of vengeance can we
pretend to take, anfwered the {quire, when they are more than twenty,
and we but two? nay, I believe, if it was put to the trial, no better than
one and a half.” <« I myfelf am worth an hundred of fuch vagabonds,”
cried Don Quixote; and, without uttering another fyllable, he untheath’d
his fword, and affaulted the Yanguefians, being feconded by Sancho, who
{uffered himfelf to be rouzed and encouraged by the example of his mafter :
and indeed the knight lent the firft he met with fuch a hearty ftroke, as
laid open a leathern jacket he wore, together with a large portion of his
thoulder.

The carriers feeing themfelves thus maltreated by two men only, took the
benefit of their numbers, and ran to fuftain one another with their {taves,
then furrounding the two affailants, began to drum upon their carcafes with
infinite eagernefs and dexterity. True it is, at the fecond apvlication, San-
cho fell to the earth: a misfortune that alfo happened to his mafter; who,
in fpite of all his own addrefs, together with the afiiltance of his good
friend, foon found himfelf ftretched at the feet of Rozinante, who had not
as yet been able to rife: from whence we may learn, what furious execu-
tion is often done by pack-ftaves, when managed by the hands of fuch en-
raged clowns.

The carriers perceiving the havock they had made, thought proper to
load again with all difpatch, and puriue their journey, leaving our adven-

Vor. I. M turers
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turers in miferable plight and doleful dilemma. The firft that recovered
the ufe of his fenfes, was Sancho Panza, who finding himfelf laid along by
the fide of his mafter, pronounced, with a weak and lamentable voice, < Sir
Don Quixote ! ah Sir Don Quixote !” What wouldft thou have, brother San-
cho ?” replied the knight, in the fame feeble and complaining tone. < I wifh,
refumed Sancho, your worfhip would, if it be poflible, comfort me with a
couple of gulps of that fame balfam made by fairy blas, if you have got
any of it about you: perhaps it may be ferviceable in bruifes and broken
bones, as well as in wounds and running fores.” ¢ Would to God I had it
here, unfortunate wight that I am! cried Don Quixote, but I fwear to thee
Sancho, on the faith of a knight-errant, that ¢'er two days pafs, if fome
mifchievous accident does not intervene, I will have it my pofleflion, if my
hands do not very much mifgive me.” ¢ In how many days does your wor-
thip think we fhall be able to move our feet ?” faid the fquire. ¢ With re-
gard to myfelf, anfwered the battered knight, I really cannot fix any num-
ber of days; but this I know, that I alone am to blame for what has hap-
pened, in condefcending to ufe my fword againft antagonifts, who were not
dubbed and knighted like myfelf. I therefore firmly believe, that asa pu-
nifhment for having tranfgrefled the laws of chivalry, the God of battles hath
permitted me to receive this difgraceful chaftifement : for which reafon, bro-
ther Sancho, it is proper that thou thouldft be apprifed of what I am going
to fay, asitmay be of great importance to the fafety of us both: whenever
thou fhalt fee us infulted or aggrieved for the future, by fuch rafcally fcum,
thou fhalt not wait for my drawing upon them, for I will in no fhape
meddle with fuch unworthy foes; but, lay thy hand upon thy fword, and
with thy own arm, chaftife them to thy heart’s content: but fhould any
knights make up to their defence and afliftance, then fhall I know how to
protect thee, and affault them with all my might; and thou art already con-
vinced, by a thoufand amazing proofs, how far extends the valour of this
my invincible arm.”  So arrogant was the poor knight become, by his vic-
tory over the valiant Bifcayan.

This wholefome advice, however, was not fo much relifhed by Sancho,
but that he replied, ¢ Sir, I am a quiet, meek, peaceable man, and can di-
gelt any injury, be it never fo hard; for, I have a wife and fmall children to
maintain and bring up: wherefore, let me alfo apprize, (tho’I cannot lay
my commands upon your worfhip) that I will in no thape whatever, ufe
my {word. againft either knight or knave; and that henceforward, in the
fight of God, I forgive all injuries, paft, prefent, or to come, which I have
already received, at this prefent time fuffer, or may hereafter undergo, from

any perfon whatfoever, high or low, rich or poor, gentle or fimple, with-
out exception to rank or circumftance.”,

His
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His mafter hearing this declaration, anfwered, ¢ I wifh the grievous pain
I feel in this rib, would abate a little, fo as that I could fpeak for a few mo=
ments with eafe, and convince thee of thy damnable error, Panza. Hark
ye me, finner! fuppofe the gale of fortune, which hath been hitherto fo ad-
verfe, fhould change in our favour, and fwelling the fails of our defire,
condu¢t us fafely, without the leaft impediment, into the haven of {fome
one of thofe iflands which I have promifed thee: what would become of
thy wretched affairs, if, after I had won and given it into thy poffeffion,
thou fhouldft fruftrate my intention, by thy lack of knighthood, ambition,
valour and courage to revenge thy wrongs, or defend thy government? for,
I would have thee to know, that in all new conquered kingdoms or pro-
vinces, the friends of their natural mafters are never fo quict or reconciled
to their new fovereign, as to difpel all fear of fome frefh infurretion, to al-
ter the government again, and as the faying is, Try fortune once more: it
is therefore requifite, that the new poffeffor fhould have underftanding to
govern, refolution to punifh, and valour to defend himfelf, in cafe of any
fuch accident.”

* In this laft accident which hath befallen us, faid Sancho, I wifh the
Lord had pleafed to give me that fame underftanding and valour your wor-
fthip mentions: but, I proteft, upon the word of a poor finner, that 1 am at
prefent more fit for a fearcloth than fuch converfation. See if your wor-
thip can make fhift to rife, and then we will give fome afliftance to Rozi-
nante, tho’ it be more than he deferves; for, he was the principal caufe of
all this plaguy ribroafting : never could I believe fuch a thing of Rozinante,
who, I always thought, was as chafte and {ober a perfon as myfelf : but, this
verifies the common remark, that you muft keep company along time with
a man, before you know him thoroughly ; and that there is nothing cer-
tain in this life. 'Who could have thought, that thofe huge back-ftrokes
your worfhip dealt fo heartily to the unlucky traveller, would be followed,
as it were, poft hafte, by fuch a mighty tempeit of blows, as juft now dif-
charged itfelf upon our fhoulders.” < Thy carcafe, Sancho, faid Don
Quixote, was formed for enduring fuch rough weather; but, my limbs
were tenderly nurfed in foft wool and fine linen; and therefore muft feel
more fenfibly the pain of this difcomfiture: and if I did not believe (believe,
faid I) if I were not certain, that all thefe inconveniencies are infeparably
annexed to the exercife of arms, I would lie {till where I am, and die with
pure vexation.”

To this proteftation, the fquire replied, ¢ Secing thefe misfortunes are
the natural crops of chivalry, pray good your worfhip, do they happen at
all times of the year, or only fall at an appointed feafon; becaufe, in my
fimple conjecture, two fuch harvefts will leave us altogether incapable of

M2 reaping
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reaping a third, if God, of his infinite mercy, will not be pleafed to fend us
extraordinary fuccour.” ¢ Thou muft know, friend Sancho, anfwered
Don Quixote, that the life of a knight-errant is fubject to a thoufand dan-
gers and mithaps; but then, he enjoys the felf-fame chance of being a king
or emperor, as experience demonftrates to have been the cafe of divers and fun-
dry knights, the hiftory of whofe lives I am perfectly well acquainted with ;
and I could now relate, if this pain would give me leave, the fortunes of fome,
who, by their valour alone, have rifen to that fupreme degree: and thofe
very perfons, both before and after their fuccefs, have undergone various
calamities and affiCtion; witnefs the valiant Amadis de Gaul, who faw
himfelf in the power of his mortal enemy Arcalaus the enchanter, of whom
it is pofitively affirmed, that while the knight was his prifoner, he caufed
him to be bound to a pillar in his court-yard, and gave him two hundred
ftripes with the reins of his horfe’s bridle. There is likewife a certain fe-
cret author of no {mall credit, who relates that the knight of the fun was
caught in a trap in a certain caftle, and falling, found himfelf tied hand and
foot in a deep dungeon below ground, where was adminiftred unto him,
one of thofe things they call glyfters, compofed of fand and water, which
had well nigh coft him his life; and if he had not been fuccoured in that
perilous conjuncture, by a fage who was his good friend, the poor knight
would have fared very ill. Wherefore, what hath happened to me, may ea-
fily pafs unheeded, among thofe much greater affronts, that fuch worthy
people have undergone: befides, I would have thee know, Sancho, that it
1s never reckoned an affront, to be wounded by thofe inftruments which are
cafually in the hands of our enemies; for, it is exprefly mentioned in the
laws of duelling, that if a fhoemaker beats a man with the laft he has by
accident in his hand, the man cannot properly be faid to be cudgelled, al-
tho’ the faid laft was made of wood. This particular I mention, that thou
mayft not fuppofe us affronted, altho’ we have been mauled in this untucky
fray; for, the weapons with which thofe men threthed us fo feverely, were
no other than their own packf{taves; and fo far as I can remember, there
was neither tuck, poignard nor {word among them.”

¢ They did not give me time, anfwered Sancho, to make any fuch ob-
{ervation; for fcarce had I laid my fingers upon my * Toledo, when there
rained a fhower of cudgels upon my poor fhoulders, that banifhed the light
trom my eyes, and ftrength from my feet, and laid me flat upon the fpot
where 1 now lie, not fo much concerned about thinking whether this drubb-
ing be an affront or not, as about the intolerable pain of the blows, which
remain imprinted upon my memory as well as upon my carcafe.” * Not-

* Tizona, which is the word in the original, is a romantic name given to the fwozd that belonged to
Roderick Diaz de Bivar, the famous Spanith gencral againft the Moors.

withftanding
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withftanding all this complaining, faid the knight, Iaver, brother Sancho,
that there 1s no remembrance which time does not efface, nor pain that death
does not remove:” ¢ And pray, what greater misfortune can there be, an-
fwered Sancho, than that which nothing but time can remove, or death
put a ftop to? If this mithap of ours were fuch a one as might be cured
with a couple of fnips of cerecloth, it would not be altogether fo vexatious;
but, fo far as I can fee, all the plaifter of an hofpital, will not be fufficient
to fet us cleverly on our legs again.”

< Truce with thy reflettions, replied Don Quixote, and collecting ftrength
out of weaknefs, as I will endeavour to do, let us rife and examine Rozi-
nante’s cafe; for, in all appearance, the poor beaft hath not fuffered the
leaft part of the misfortune.” ¢ That is not to be wondered at, faid the
fquire, he being a knmight-errant alfo; but, what {urprifes me mott is, that
my dapple thould get off without paying his fcore, when we are fcored all
over.” < Deftiny, when one door is fhut, always leaves another open, as a
refource in all calamities, faid Don Quixote: this I obferve, becaufe thy afs
will now fupply the place of Rozinante, and carry me from hence to fome
caftle, where my wounds may be cured; more efpecially, as fuch carriage
will be no difhonour to chivalry; for, I remember to have read, that the
good old Silenus, tutor and companion of the jolly God of mirth and wine,
entered the city of the hundred gates, lolling at his eafe upon a moft comely
afs.” < It may be very true, that he rode upon an afs, replied Sancho,
but, there is fome difference, Iapprehend, between riding and lying acrofs
the beaft like a bag of dirt.” To this obfervation, the knight anfwered,
¢ Thofe wounds which are received in battle, may well give, but can never
deprive one of honour: therefore, friend Sancho, do as I bid thee, without
further reply; get up as well as thou can’ft, and lay me upon dapple juft
as thou fhalt find moft convenient, that we may be gone before night comes
to furprife us in this unfrequented place.”

“ And yet, faid -Sancho, I have heard your worfhip remark, that it is
ufual for knights-errant to fleep upon commons and-" heaths, the greateft
part of the year; ay, and to be thankful for their good fortune in being
able fo to do.” * Yes, faid the knight, when they can do no better, or are
inlove ; and this is fo true, that there was a knight who lay upon a bare rock,
expofed to the fultry noon and midnight damps, with all the inclemencies
of the weather, during two whole years, before his miftrefs knew any thing
of the matter : this was no other than Amadis, who, afluming the name of
Beltenebros, took up his quarters upon the naked rock, for the fpace of either
eight years, or eight months, I really do not remember which; only that
Jie remained doing penance in that place, for fome difguft fhewn to him by

his dame Oriana: but, truce with this converfation, Sancho, and make
hatte,
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hafte, before fuch another accident can happen to thy beaft, as that which
hath already befallen to Rozinante.” W g

¢« Odds my life! that would be the devil indeed,” cried Sancho, who ut-
tering thirty ahs! and fixty oh’s! together with a hundre{d and.ﬁfty ola’s! and
curfes upon him who had brought him to that pafs, raifed himfelf up, tho’
he could not for his foul ftand upright, but in fpite of all his efforts, remained
bent like a Turkifh bow, and in that attitude, with infinite labour, made thift
to equip his afs, which had alfo gone a little aftray, prefuming upon the ex-
ceffive licence of the time ; he then lifted up Rozinante, who, could he have
found a tongue to complain with, would certainly have furpafied both his
mafter and Sancho, in lamentation: in fhort, the {quire difpofed of Don
Quixote upon the afs, to whofe tail Rozinante was tied ; then taking his own
dapple by the halter, jogged on fometimes fafter, fometimes flower, towards
the place where he conjetured the high road to lie: and indeed, they had
not exceeded a fhort league, when by good luck, which now feemed to take
the management of their affairs, they arrived at the highway, and difco-
vered an inn, which, to Sancho's great grief, was miftaken for a caftle by the
joyful knight. This difference of opinion, begat an obftinate difpute that
lafted until they arrived at the place, into which Sancho immediately con-
veyed his cargo, without further expoftulation.

€ HyASRewiL

The adventure that happened to this fagacious knight at the inn, which he
miftook for a caftle.

HE innkeeper feeing Don Quixote laid athwart the afs, afked what

was the matter ? To which interrogation, Sancho replied, ¢ Nothing
but a few bruifes which my mafter has received in a fall from a rock in this
neighbourhood.” The landlady, who differed in difpofition from moft of
your innkeepers wives, being naturally charitable and {ympathizing with
the calamities of her fellow-creatures, came running to the relief of the bat-
tered knight, and brought her daughter, who was a very handfome girl,
to affift in taking care of her gueft. There was, in the fame houfe, a fervant
maid from the Afturies, remarkable for her capacious countenance, beetle-
brow'd, flat-nofed, blind of one eye, and bleared in the other ; true it is,
the gentility of her fhape made amends for her other defeéts : fhe was fome-
thing fhort of feven hands from head to foot, and moreover, encumbered fo
much by her fhoulders, that the was obliged to contemplate the duft be-
neath her feet, oftner than the could have wifhed.

This
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This comely creature, with the affiftance of the other damfel, made up a
fort of a forry bed for our hero in a garret, which gave evident tokens of
having been formerly an hay-loft, and in which, at that time, a certain car-
rier had taken up his quarters, in a bed of his own making, a little on one
fide of our knight’s: and tho his couch was compofed of the pannels and
furniture of his mules, it had greatly the advantage over Don Quixote’s,
which confifted only of four rough boards, fupported on two benches of
unequal height, covered by a mattrefs fo thin, it might have pafled for a
quilt, and full of knots, fo hard as to be miftaken for peeble-ftones, had
not the wool appeared thro’ divers openings; with a couple of fheets made
of bull’s hide, and a blanket fo bare, that you might have counted every
thread, without lofing one of the reckoning.

In this wretched bed, Don Quixote having laid himfelf down, was
anointed from head to foot by the good woman and her daughter, while
Maritornes (that was the Afturian’s name) ftood hard by holding a light.
The landlady, in the courfe of her application, perceiving the knight’s
whole body black and blue, obferved that thofe marks feemed rather the
effects of drubbing than of a fall; but, Sancho affirmed fhe was miftaken;
and that the marks in queftion, were occafioned by the knobs and corners
of the rocks, among which he fell : < And now I think of it, faid he, pray
madam, manage matters {o as to leave a little of your ointment, for it will
be needed, I'll affure you ; my own loins are none of the foundeft at prefent.”
« What! did you fall too?” faid fhe. ¢ I can’t fay I did, anfwered the
fquire, but, I was fo infected, by feeing my mafter tumble, that my whole
body akes as much as if I'had been cudgelled without mercy.” ¢ That may
very eafily happen, cried the daughter ! I myfelf have often dreamed that I
was falling from a high tower, without ever coming to the ground; and
upon waking, have felt myfelf bruifed and battered, as if I had actually
got a great fall.” < Ah, miftrefs! replied the {quire, here 1s the point; I,
without dreaming at all; but, on the contrary, being as broad awake as I
am this precious minute, found almoft as many marks upon my own thoul-
ders, as you have obferved upon thofe of my mafter Don Quixote.” ¢ What
is the name of that knight ? faid the Afturian, “Don Quixote de la Man-
cha, anfwered the fquire, he is a knight-adventurer ; and one of the greateft
and moft valiant that have been feen in this world for many ages.” « And
what is a knight-adventurer,” refumed the wench. < Are you fuch a fuck-
ling as not to know that? cried Sancho; well, I'll tell you, miftrefs of mine,
a knight-adventurer is a thing, that, before you can count a couple, may
be kicked, and be crowned: to-day, he is the moft defpicable and beggarly
wretch upon earth, and to-morrow, he will have a brace of kingdoms to
beftow upon his fquires.” ¢ Methinks, faid the landlady, feeing you ap-

pertain
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pertain to fuch a great man, you ought to be a count at !ca&." «All in
good time, replied Sancho, we have not been out a month in fearch of. ad-
ventures, and have found none worth naming; befides, people fometimes
go in queft of one thing, and meet with another : indeed, if my mafter I?on
Quixote gets well of this drubbing --(fall, I mean) and Imyfelf efcape with-
out being crippled, I won’t barter my hopes for the beft lordthip 1n Spain.”

The knight, having liftened attentively to this whole converfation, fat up
in his bed as well as he could, and taking his landlady by the hand, ¢ Be-
lieve me, beautiful lady, faid he, you may account yourfelf extremely hap-
Py, in having within your caftle my perfon, as your gueﬂ,'fuch a gueft,
that if I praife him not, it is on account of the common faying, that Self-
commendation is in effect felf-difpraife. My fquire, however, will intimate
who I am; while I content myfelf with affuring you, that I will, to all
eternity, preferve engraven upon the tables of my memory, the benevolence
you this day vouchfafed unto me, that I may be grateful for the favour,
as long as life fhall remain. And, oh! that it pleafed yon Heaven fupreme,
that love had not fo vanquifhed and enflaved my heart, to the triumphant
eyes of that beautiful ingrate, whom I now mention between my teeth,
but that the charms of this amiable young lady, could be the authors of
my freedom.”

The good woman, her daughter, and the gentle Maritornes, were afto-
nifhed at this rhapfody, which they underftood as much as if it had been
delivered in Greek; tho’ they could eafily comprehend, that the whole of
it tended to compliment and proffers of fervice : as they were therefore al-
together unaccuftomed to fuch language, they gazed at him with admira-
tion, asa perfon of a different fpecies from other men, and having thanked
him for his courtefy, in their tapfter-phrafe, left him to his repofe ; while
the Afturian Maritornes adminiftred to Sancho, who had as much need of
afliftance as his mafter.

She and the carricr had made an affignation to divert themfelves that
night; nay, fhe had given her word, that zs foon as the company fhould
be quiet, and her mafter and miftrefs afleep, {he would vifit-him in the dark,
and give him all the fatisfaction he defired ; and indced it is recorded, for
the honour of this good creature, that fhe never failed to perform her pro-
mifes of that kind punctually, altho’ they had been made in the midft of 2
heath, and out of the hearing of all evidence; for, fhe valued herfelf much
upon her gentility, and did not look upon it as any affront, to be fervant
at aninn, becaufe, the obferved, difappointments and misfortunes had re-
duced her to that condition,.

‘The bed of Don Quixote, which we have defcribed fo hard, fo narrow,
crazy and uncomfortable, ftood foremoft, and exaltly in the middle of this

ruinous
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ruinous hay-loft; hard by, had Sancho taken up his quarters upon a ruth-
mat, covered with a rug, which feemed to be manufa¢tured of hemp rather
than wool; and laft of all was the carrier’s couch, compofed, as we have al-
ready faid, of the pannels and furniture of his two beft mules; for, he had
no lefs than twelve plump, {leek and notable beafts, being one of the richeft
carriers in Arevalo, according to the report of the author of this hiftory,
who makes particular mention of him, and fays he knew him perfectly well ;
nay, fome go fo far as to affirm, that he was his diftant relation: be this
as it will, Cid Hamet Benengeli was a moft curious hiftorian, and pun&ual
to admiration, as appears from what hath been related, which, tho’ in itfelf
mean and trivial, he would by no means pafs over in filence. This ought to
ferve as an example to thofe important and weighty hiftorians, who recount
events fo fuecinctly and fuperficially, that the reader can fcarce get a fmack
of them; while the molt fubftantial circumftances are left, as it were, in
the inkhorn, thro’ carelefinefs, ignorance and malice. A thoufand times
bleft be the authors of Tablante and Ricamonte, and he that compiled that
other book, in which are recounted the atchievements of Count Tomillas!
How punctually have they defcribed the moft minute particular! But to re-
turn to our ftory.

The carrier having vifited his cattle, and given them their night’s allow-
ance, ftretched himfelf upon his pannels, in expectation of the moit faith-
ful Maritornes; while Sancho, plaiftered all over, and huddled up in his
kennel, endeavoured with all his might to fleep; but, the aching of his ribs
would by no means allow him to enjoy that fatisfaction; and Don Quixote,
for the fame uncomfortable reafon, lay like a hare with his eyes wide open.
A profound filence reigned throughout the whole houfe, in which there was
no other light, than a lamp ftuck up in the paffage; and this wonderful,
quiet, together with thofe reflettions which always occured to our knight,
relating to the events continually recorded in the books of chivalry, that firft
difordered his underftanding: I fay, thofe reflections fuggefted to his fancy,
one of the ftrangeft whims that ever entered a man’s imagination. This
was no other than a full perfuafion that he was arrived at fome famous
caftle, for, as we have before obferved, all the inns he lodged at feemed
caftles to him; and that the landlord’s daughter was the governor’s only
child, who, captivated by his genteel appearance, was become deeply ena-
moured of him, and had aCtually promifed to come, without the know-
ledge of her parents, and pafs the beft part of the night in bed with him.
Believing therefore, this chimera (which was the work of his own brain) to
be a firm and undoubted fact, he began to refleCt with extreme anxiety,
upon the dangerous dilemma into which his virtue was like to be drawn ;
and refolved, in his heart, to commit no treafon againft his miftrefs Dul-,
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cinea del Tobofo; even tho’ queen Ginebra herfelt, and the lady Quinta-
niona fhould make him a tender of their favours.

While his mind was engrofied by thefe extravagant fancies, the hour of
affignation arrived, and an unlucky hour it was for him, when the kind
Afturian, barefoot and in her fmock, having her hair tucked up under a fu-
ftian night-cap, entered the apartment in which the three guefts were lodged,
and with filence and caution, directed her fteps towards the neft of her beloved
carrier. But, fcarce had the got within the door, when her approach was
perceived by our knight, who fitting up in his bed, in fpite of }-1is plaifters
and the aching of his ribs, ftretched forth his arms to receive this beautiful
young lady, who, on her part holding in her breath, moved foftly on her
tiptoes, groping her way with her hands before her.

While fhe thus crept along, in queft of her lover, fhe chanced to ¢ome
within arms length of Don Quixote, who laid faft hold of her by the wrift,
and without her daring to fpeak a fyllable, pulled her towards him, and
made her fit down upon his bed; he then felt her fmock, which tho’ made
of the coarfeft canvas, to him feemed a fhift of the fineft and fofteft lawn ;
the ftring of glafs beads the wore about her wrift, in his apprehenfion, out-
fhone the brighteft oriental pearl : her hair, which bore fome refemblance to
a horfe’s mane, he miftook for threads of pure Arabian gold, that even eclipfed
the fplendor of the fun; and her breath, which doubtlefs fmelled ftrong of
broken meat and garlick, his fancy converted into an aromatic flavour, pro-
ceeding from her delicate mouth: in fhort, his imagination reprefented her
in the fame form and fituation with that of a certain princefs, recorded in
one of his books, who-came to vifit a wounded knight of whom fhe was
enamoured ; with all the other embellifhments there defcribed. Nay, fuch
was the infatuation of this poor gentleman, that he was not to be undeceived,
either by the touch, the breath, or any other circumftance of this honeft
wench, tho’ they were powerful enough to difcompofe the ftomach of any
body but a rampant carrier.

But, our knight believed he folded in his arms the goddefs of beauty, and
firaining her in his embrace, began to pronounce, in a foft and amorous
tone, «“ Would to heaven! I were fo circumftanced, beautiful and high-
born lady! as to be able to repay the tranfcendent favour beftowed upon
me, in the contemplation of your amazing charms: but, it hath pleafed
fortune, that never ceafes to perfecute the virtuous, to lay me upon this
bed, fo bruifed and battered, that even, if it was my defire to gratify yours,
1 fhould find it utterly impoffible ; how much more fo, when that impofli-
bility is linked to another ftill greater? I mean, the plighted faith I have
vowed to the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, the fole miftrefs of my moft hid-
den thoughts: did not that confideration interpofe, I fhould not be fuch a

fimple
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fimple knight, as to let {lip this happy occafion which your benevolence
hath tendered to my choice.”

Maritornes, fweating with vexation, to find herfelf thus pinioned, as it
were, by the knight, whofe difcourfe fhe neither heeded nor underftood;
endeavoured, without anfwering a fyllable, to difengage herfelf from his
embrace: while the honeft carrier, whofe lewd defires kept him awake, and
made him perceive his doxy from the moment fhe entered, liftened attentively
to every thing that Don Quixote faid, and being jealous that the Afturian
had broke her promife to him, in order to keep it with another, crept nearer
the bed of his rival, to wait the iflue of this rhapfody, the meaning of
which he could not comprehend : obferving, however, that the wench ftrug-
gled to get loofe, and that the knight endeavoured to detain her, he could
not relith the joke, but, lifting his arm on high, difcharged fuch a ter-
rible blow upon the lanthorn jaws of the enamoured Don, as bathed his ™
whole countenance in blood ; and not fatisfied with this application, jumped
upon his ribs, and travelled over his whole carcafe, at a pace, fomewhat
exceeding that of a brifk trot, until the bed, which was none of the
ftrongeft, either in materials or foundation, unable to fuftain the addi-
tional weight, funk to the ground with both; and made fuch a hideous
noife in its fall, as waked the innkeeper, who immediately concluded that
Maritornes was concerned in the adventure, becaufe fhe made no anfwer
when he called.

On this fuppofition he arofe, and lighting a candle, went directly to the
place where he had heard the {cufle: mean while, the poor wench, confufed
and affrighted at the approach of her mafter, who was a fellow of a moft fa-
vage difpofition, retreated to the kennel of Sancho Panza, who flept in fpite
of all this din, and neftling in befide him, wound herfelf up like a ball, and
lay fnug. The landlord now entered the apartment, and crying with a loud
voice, “ Where have you got, firumpet? to be fure, thefe muft be your
jades tricks, with a vengeance :” Sancho ftarted, and feeling a prodigious
weight upon him, thought he was labouring under the night-mare; and be-
ginning to lay about him on all fides, chanced, in the courfe of his efforts,
to beftow divers cuffs on Maritornes, who feeling herfelf thus belaboured,
forgot the care of her reputation, and returned the {quire’s compliments fo
heartily, that fleep forfook him whether he would or not: without know-
ing the perfon who treated him fo roughly, he raifed himfelf up, as well as
he could, and going to loggerheads with Maritornes, a mott furious and di-
verting fkirmifh enfued.

By this time, the carrier, perceiving by the light the fituation of his mi-
ftrefs, ran to her affiftance; and the landlord followed the fame courfe, tho’
with a very different intention, namely, to chaftife the maid; being fully

N 2 per-~
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perfuaded, that fhe was the fole caufe of all this uproar : and fo, as the fay-
ing is, The cat to the rat, the rat to the rope, the rope to the gallox'vs. The
carrier drummed upon Sancho, Sancho ftruck at the maid, the maid pum-
melled him, the innkeeper difciplined her; and all of them exelftcd them-
felves with fuch eagernefs, that there was not one moment'’s paufe. But to
crown the joke, the landlord’s candle went out, and the combatants being
left in the dark, fuch a circulation of blows enfued, that wherefoever the
fift fell, there the patient was difabled.

There chanced to lodge at the inn, that night, a trooper belonging to
the ancient holy brotherhood of Toledo, who alfo hearing the ftrange
noife of this fray, arofe, and feizing his tipftaff, together with the tin-
box that contained his commiffion, entered the apartment in the dark, call-
g aloud, ¢ Keep the peace, in the king’s name. Keep the peace in the
name of the holy brotherhood.” The firft he encountred was the forlorn
Don Quixote, who lay infenfible on his demolifhed bed, with his face up-
permoft ; fo that groping about, he happened to lay hold of his beard,
and cried, « Affift, I charge you, the officers of juftice: but, perceiving
that the perfon he held, neither ftirred ner fpoke, he concluded that he
muft be dead, and that the people within were the affaflins. In this per-
fuafion, he raifed his voice, crying, ¢ Shut the gates of the inn, that none
may ’fcape, for, here is a man murthered.” This exclamation, which afto-
nithed them all, was no fooner heard, than every one quitted his fhare in
the battle; the landlord retreated to his own chamber, the carrier fneaked
to his panniers, and the damfel to her ftraw: while the unfortunate knight
and fquire were left on the fpot, unable to move from the places where
they lay. The trooper letting go the beard of Don Quixote, went out
for a light to fearch and apprehend the delinquents ; but, in this defign,
he was difappointed ; the landlord having purpofely extinguithed the lamp,
when he retired to his apartment: fo that he was obliged to have re-
courfe to the embers, at which, with great induftry and time, he made
fhift ta light another candle.

CHAP.
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CHAP IL

Containing the fequel of thofe incredible grievances which the valiant
Don Quixote, and his trufty fquire Sancho Panza, underwent at the
inn, which, for their misfortune, the knmight miftook for a caftle.

Bout this time, Don Quixote recovering the ufe of his tongue, began

to call in the fame feeble tone with which he fpoke, the preced-

ing day, when he lay ftretched in the pack-ftaff valley, « Art thou afleep,
friend Sancho? friend Sancho, art thou afleep ?” « God’s my life! re-
plied Sancho, full of peevifhnefs and pain, how fhould I be afleep, feeing
all the devils in hell have been upon me, this whole night?” <« That
thou mayeft affure thyfelf of, anfwered the knight, for, either I under-
ftand nothing at all, or this caftle is inchanted. Thou muft know, San-
cho, but what I am going to difclofe to thee, thou fhalt {wear to keep
fecret till after my death.” ¢ I do fwear,” faid Sancho. ¢ This fecrecy I
infift upon, replied his mafter, becaufe, I would by no means take away the
reputation of any perfon.” < Well then, cried the fquire, I fwear to keep
it {ecret till the days of your worfhip be paft and gone; and God grant
that I may be at liberty to reveal it to-morrow.” ¢ Have I done you fo
much mifchief, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, that you wifh to fee me dead
fo foon ?” < It is not for that, replied the fquire, but, becaufe I am an
enemy to all fecrets, and would not have any thing rot in my keeping.”
¢« Be that as it may, faid the knight, I will truft greater things to thy
love and fidelity : Know, therefore, that this very night, I have been en-
gaged in a moft rare and wonderful adventure, which, that I may briefly
relate, take notice, that a little while ago, I was vifited by the conftable’s
daughter, than whom a more beautiful and gracious young lady is fcarce
to be found on this terraqueous globe. How fhall I paint to thee, the
comelinefs of her perfon ? how delineate the acutenefs of her underftand-
ing? or, how fhall I defcribe thofe myfterious charms, which, that I may
preferve the fealty 1 have fworn to my own fovereign miftrefs Dulcinea del
Tobofo, I muft pafs over in facred filence! I fhall only tell thee, that
heaven itfelf was jealous of the happinefs which fortune had put into my
power ; or, perhaps, which is more probable, this caftle, as I have al-
ready obferved, is enchanted : for, while I was engaged with her, ina
moft delightful and amorous converfation, an unfeen hand, belonging,
doubtlefs, to the arm of fome monftrous giant, defcended, I know not
whence, upon my jaws, leaving my whole face bathed in gore; and af-
terwards bruifed me in fuch a manner, that I am infinitely worfe, than I
was
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was yefterday, when the carriers maltreated us, as thou knoweft, for the
excelles of Rozinante ; from whence, I conjecture, that the treafure of
this fair damfel’s beauty, is guarded by fome enchanted Moor, and not de-
ftined for my poffeflion.” ¢ Nor for mine, neither, cried Sancho, for, I
have been drubbed by five hundred Moors, fo unmercifully, that the pack-
ftave threfhing was but cakes and gingerbread, to what I now feel: fo,
that I fee no great caufe you have to brag of that rare adventure, which
hath left us in this comfortable pickle. Indeed your worfhip was not fo
badly off, becaufe you had that fame incomparable beauty in your arms:
but, what had I, except the hardeft knocks, which, I hope, 1 fhall ever
feel in my born days? Curfed am I, and the mother that bore me; for,
though, I neither am knight-errant, nor ever defign to be one, the greateft
part of the mifchief that betides us, for ever,’ falls to my fhare.” It feems
then, thou haft {uffered too,” faid Don Quixote. “ Woe be unto me and
my whole pedigree ! cried Sancho, have I not been telling you fo all this
time?” ¢ Give thyfelf no concern about that matter, anfwered the knight,
for, now I am determined to prepare that precious balfam, which will cure
us both, in the twinkling of an eye.”

About this time, the officer of the holy brotherhood, having made fhift
to light his candle, came back to examine the perfon whom he fuppofed
murthered ; and Sancho, feeing him approach in his fhirt and woolien
night-cap, with a very unfavourable afpect, and a light in his hand, faid
to his matter, « Pray, fir, is that the enchanted Moor returned * to fpend
the laft drop of his vengeance upon us.” ¢ That cannot be the Moor,
anfwered Don Quixote, for, enchanters never fuffer themfelves to be feen.”
« If they won't allow themfelves to be feen, cried the fquire, they make
no bones of letting themfelves be felt; that my fhoulders can teftify.”
* And mine too, faid the knight: but, we have no fufficient reafon to be-
lieve that he whom we now fee, is the inchanted Moor.”

Mean while, the trooper drawing nearer, and hearing them talk fo deli-
berately, remained fome time in fufpence; then obferving Don Quixote,
who ftill lay on his back, unable to ftir, on account of his bruifes and
plaifters, he went up to him, faying, ¢ How do'ft do, honeft friend
« I would fpeak more fubmiffively, anfwered the knight, were I fuch a ple-
beian as you; is that the language ufed in this country to knights-errant,
you blockhead ?”  The officer finding himfelf treated with fo little cere-
mony, by fuch a miferable wight, could not bear the reproach, but, lift-
ing up the lamp, oil and-all, difcharged it upon Don Quixote’s pate,
which fuffered greatly in the encounter, and the light being again extin-
guithed, flipped away in the dark. Things being in this fituation, « Sir,

® Literally, What is left in the bottom of bhis inkhorn.
faid
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faid Sancho Panza, without doubt, that was the enchanted Moor, who
keeps the trcafure for other people, and the fifty-cuffs and lamp-leavings
for us.” < It muft be fo, replied the knight, but, we muft not mind
thofe affairs of enchantment fo much, as to let them ruffle or inflame
us ; becaufe they being invifible and fantaftical, do what we can, we fhall
never be able to take vengeance upon the authors of them : get up there-
fore, Sancho, if thou canft, and defire the conftable of this caftle, to fup-
ply me with fome oil, wine, falt and rofemary; that I may prepare the
falutiferous balfam, which, really, I believe, I ftand in great need of, at
prefent, for, the wound, which the phantome hath given me, bleeds
apace.”

Accordingly, the {quire made fhift to rife, notwithftanding the intole-
rable aching of his bones, and creeping in the dark, towards the inn-
keeper’s bed-chamber, happened to meet with the trooper, who ftood lif-
tening, to know the intention of his adverfary. “ Signor, cried he, who-
foever you are, do us the benefit and favour to affift us with fome rofe-
mary, falt, wine and oil, in order to cure one of the moft mighty knights-
errant upen earth, who lies in that bed, defperately wounded by the hands
of an inchanted Moor that frequents this inn.” The officer hearing fuch
an addrefs, concluded that the man had loft his fenfes; and it being by
this time, dawn, opened the inn-gate, and calling to the landlord, told
him what this honeft man wanted. The innkeeper having provided San-
cho with the ingredients, he immediately carried them to his mafter, who
lay, holding his head between his two hands, and complaining very much
of the effect of the lamp, which, however, had done no further damage
than that of raifing a couple of large tumors upon his pate; that which
he took for blood, being no other than fweat forced out by the anguifh
and pain he had undergone. In fhort, he made a compofition, by mix-
ing the materials together, and boiling them a good while, until he found he
had brought the whole to a due confiftence ; then he afked for a vial to con-
tain the balfam ; but, as there was none in the houfe, he refolved to cork
it up in a tin oil-flatk, of which the landlord made him a prefent. Which
being done, he repeated over it, more than fourfcore pater-nofters, with.
the like number of ave-maria’s, falve’s and credo’s, accompanying every
word with the fign of the crofs, by way of benediction: and this whole
ceremony was performed in prefence of Sancho, the innkeeper and officer
the carrier having very quietly gone to take care of his beafts.

This precious balfam being thus compofed, the knight was determined
to make inftant tiial of the efficacy, with which he imagined it endued;
and accordingly fwallowed about a pint and a half of what remained in

the pot, after the oil-flafk was full, which had fcarce got down his throat,
when.
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when he began to vomit in fuch a manner, as left nothing in his ftomach;
and a moft copious {weat breaking out upon him, in confequence of the
violent operation, he defired they would wrap him up warm, and leave
him to his repofe. They complied with his requeft, and he fell into a
profound fleep that lafted three hours, at the end of which awaking,
he found himfelf exceedingly refrefhed, and fo well recovered of his bruifes,
that he feemed perfetly well : and implicitly believed that he had now
made fure of the balfam of Fierabras, which while he poflefled, he might,
with the utmoft confidence and fafety, engage in the moft perilous quar-
rels, combats and havock, that could poflibly happen.

~ Sancho Panza feeing his mafter recovered to a miracle, begged he would
beftow upon him, the fediment of the pot, which was no fmall quantity:
and his requeft being granted, he laid hold of it with both hands, and fet-
ing it to his head, drank off, with ftrong faith and eager inclination, al-
moft as much as his mafter had fwallowed before. But, the poor {quire’s
ftomach chanc’d to be not quite fo delicate as that of the knight, and therefore,
before he could difcharge a drop, he fuffered fuch pangs and reachings, fuch
qualms and cold fweats, that he verily believed his laft hour was come, and in
the midft of his wamblings and afHiction, curfed the balfam and the mifcreant
that made it. Don Quixote perceiving his fituation, faid, < I believe that
all this mifchief happens to thee, Sancho, becaufe thou art not a knight ;
for, I am perfuaded, that this liquor will be of fervice to none but fuch
as are of the order of knighthood.” ¢ If your worfhip knew fo much,
cried Sancho, woe be unto me and my whole generation ! Why did you
allow me to tafte it ?” At this inftant, the potion began to operate, and
the poor {quire to unload at both ends, with fuch fury, that the mat up-
on which he had thrown himfelf, and the fheet that covered him, were
foon in a woeful pickle: he fweated and fhivered with fuch violent mo-
tions and fits, that not only he himfelf, but every body prefent, thought
he would have given up the ghott. ,

This tempeft of evacuation, lafted near two hours, at the expiration of
which, he found himfelf far from being relieved like his mafter, but, on
the contrary, fo much fatigued that he was not able to ftand. The knight,
as we have already obferved, finding himfelf in good health, and excel-
lent {pirits, longed fervently to depart in queft of adventures, thinking
every minute he {pent in that place, was an injury to the world in gene-
ral, and to thofe miferable objefls who wanted his favour and protection ;
efpecially, as he was now in pofieffion of the certain means of fafety and
confidence, in that efficacious balfam he had made. Prompted by thefe
fuggeftions, he himfelf faddled Rozinante, and with his own hands put
the pannel upon the beatt of his {quire, whom he alfo affifted in getting

on
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on his cloaths, and mounting his afs. He then beftrode his own fteed,
and laying hold of a pitchfork that ftood in a corner of the yard, appro-
priated it to the ufe of a lance ; while all the people in the houfe, exceed-
ing twenty perfons, beheld him with admiration : the landlord’s daughter
being among the fpectators, he fixed his eyes upon her, and from time
to time, uttered a profound figh, which feemed to be heaved from the very
bottom of his bowels ; and which, in the opinion of all thofe who had
feen him anointed over night, was occafioned by the aching of his bones.
He and his {quire, being by this time mounted, he halted at the gate,
and calling to the innkeeper, pronounced, in a grave and folemn tone;
« Numerous and mighty are the favours, fir conftable, which I have re-
ceived in this caftle of yours, and I fhall think myfelf under the higheft
obligation, to retain a grateful remembrance of your courtefy, ail the days
of my life. If I can make you any return, in taking vengeance on fome
wfolent adverfary, who hath, perhaps, aggrieved you; know, that it is
my province and profeflion, to aflift the helplefs, avenge the injured, and
chaftife the falfe : recollect, therefore, and if you have any boon of that
fort to afk, {peak the word; I promife by the order of knighthood which
I have received, that you fhall be righted and redreffcd to your heart’s
content.” ¢ Sir knight, replied the inkeeper, with the fame deliberation,
I have no occafion for your worfhip’s afliftance, to redrefs any grievance
of mine; for, I know how to revenge my own wrongs, when I fuffer any:
all I defire, is, that you will pay the fcore you have run up in this inn,
for provender to your cattle, and food and lodging to yourfelf and fer-
vant.” < It feems then, this is an inn,” anfwered the knight. <« Aye,
and a well refpeted one,” faid the landlord. < I have been in a miftake
all this time, refumed Don Quixote, for, I really thought it was a caftle ;
and that none of the meaneft, neither : but, fince it is no other than a
houfe of public entertainment, you have nothing to do, but excufe me
from paying a farthing ; for, I can by no means, tranfgrefs the cuftom
of knights-errant, who, I am fure, as having read nothing to the contrary,
never paid for lodging, nor any thing elfe, in any inn or houfe whatfo-
ever, becaufe they had a right and title to the beft of entertainment, in
recompence for the intolerable fufferings they underwent, in feeking ad-
ventures by night and by day, in winter as well as fummer, on foot and
on horfeback, expofed to hunger and thirft, to heat and cold, and to all the
inclemencies of heaven, as well as the inconveniencies of earth.” ¢ All
this is nothing to my purpofe, faid the innkeeper, pay me what you owe,
and fave all your idle tales of knight-errantry, for thofe who will be
amufed with them; for my own part, I mind no tale but that of the mo-
ney I take.” ¢ You are a faucy publican and a blockhead to boot,”
Vor. L. O cried
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cried Don Quixote, who putting fpurs to Rozinante, and brandithing his
pitch-fork, fallied out of the inn, without oppofition ; and was a good
way off, before he looked behind to fee if he was followed by his fquire.

The landlord, feeing the knight depart without paying, ran up to feize
Sancho, who told him, that fince his mafter had refufed to difcharge the
bill, he muft not expet any money from him, who being the {quire of
a knight-errant, was, as well as his mafter, bound by the fame laws, to
pay for nothing in taverns and inns. The publican, irritated at this an-
fver, threatned, if he would not pay him, to indemnify himfelf, in a man-
ner that thould not be fo much to the {quire’s liking : but, Panza fwore by
the laws of chivalry his mafter profefled, that he would not pay a doit,
though it fhould coft him his life ; for, he was refolved, that the honour-
able and ancient cuftoms of knight-errantry, fhould not be loft through
his mifbehaviour ; neither, fhould thofe fquires, who were to come into
the world after him, have occafion to complain of his condu&, or re-
proach him with the breach of fo juft a privilege.

As the unfortunate Sancho’s evil genius would have it, there were among
the company that lodged that night, in the houfe, four clothiers of Sego-
via, three pin-makers from the great {quare of Cordova, and a couple of
fhopkeepers from the market-place of Sevil; all of them, brifk jolly fel-
lows, and mifchievous wags, ‘Thefe companions, as if they had been in-
fpired, and inftigated by the fame {pirit, came up to the fquire, and pull-
ed him from his afs; then, one of them fetching a blanket from the land-
lord’s bed, they put Sancho into it, and lifting up their eyes, perceived
the roof was too low for their purpofe ; therefore determined to carry him
out into the yard, which had no other cieling than the fky: there placing
Panza in the middle of the blanket, they began to tofs him on high, and
divert themfelves with his capers, as the mob do with dogs at Shrove-tide.
The cries, uttered by this miferable valet, were fo piercing as to reach
the ears of his mafter, who halting to liften the. more attentively, be-
lieved that fome new adventure was approaching, until he clearly recog-
nized the fhrieks of his fquire: he immediately turned his horfe, and
with infinite ftraining, made fhift to gallop back to the inn; but, finding
the gate fhut, rode round in fearch of fome other entrance ; and when he
approached the yard-wall, which was not very high, perceived the dif-
agreeable joke they were practifing upon his fquire, who rofe into the air,
and funk again with fuch grace and celerity, that if his indignation
would have allowed him, I verily believe the knight himfelf would have
laughed at the occafion. He attempted to ftep from his hoife upon the
wall, but, was fo bruifed and battered, that he could not move from his
feat ; and therefore, fituated as he was, began to vent fuch a torrent of

reproachful
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reproachful and opprobrious language, againft Sancho’s executioners, that
it is impoffible to repeat the half of what he faid. This, however, nei-
ther interrupted their mirth nor their diverfion, nor gave the leaft truce to
the lamentations of Sancho, who prayed and threatned by turns, as he
flew. Indeed, nothing of this fort, either could or did avail him, until,
leaving off, out of pure wearinefs, they thought fit to wrap him up in his
great coat, and fet him on his afs again. The compaflionate Maritornes
feeing him fo much fatigued, thought he would be the better for a draught
of water, which, that it might be the cooler, the fetched from the well;
and Sancho had juft put the mug to his lips, when his draught was re-
tarded by the voice of his mafter, who cried aloud, ¢ Son Sancho, drink
not water, drink not that which will be the occafion of thy death, my
fon; behold this moft facred balfam, (holding up the cruze of potion in
his hand) two drops of which will effectually cure thee.” At thefe words,
the fquire eyed him, as it were, afkance, and n a tone {till more vocife-
rous, replied, < Perchance your worfhip has forgot that I am no knight;
or may be, you want to fee me vomit up all the entrails I have left, af-
ter laft night’s quandary. Keep your liquor for yourfelf, and may all the
devils in hell give ycu joy of it; and leave me to my own difcretion.”
He had no fooner pronounced thefe words, than he began to fwallow,
and perceiving at the firft draught, that the cordial was no other than
water, he did not chufe to repeat it ; but, defired Maritornes to bring him
fome wine. This requeft fhe complied with very chearfully, and paid for
it with her own money, for, it was reported of her, that although fhe
was reduced to that low degree in life, the actually retained fome faint
fketches and fhadows of the chriftian.

Sancho having finithed his draught, clapped heels to his afs, and the
inn-gate being thrown wide open, fallied forth, very well fatisfied with
having got off, without paying any thing, although he had fucceeded at
the expence of his fhoulders, which were, indeed his ufual fureties. True,
it is, the landlord had detained his bags for the reckoning ; but, thefe
Sancho did not mifs, in the confufion of his retreat. As foon as he was
clear of the houfe, the innkeeper would have barricadoed the gate, had he
not been prevented by the blanket-companions, who were of that fort of
people, who would not have valued Don Quixote a farthing, even if he
had been atually one of the knights of the Round-Table.

02 CHAP
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CHAP IV

In which is recounted the difcourfe that paffed between Sancho Panza and
his mafter Don Quixote ; with other adventures worthy of record.

AN CH O made fhift to overtake his mafter, fo haggard and difmayed,

that he was fcarce able to manage his beaft; and when the knight per-
ceived his melancholy fituation, * Honeft Sancho, faid he, I am now con-
vinced beyond all doubt, that this caftle or inn is enchanted; for, thofe
who made fuch a barbarous paftime of thy fufferings, could be no other than
phantomes and beings belonging to the other world. Iam confirmed in
this opinion, from having found, that while I was by the wall of the yard,
a fpectator of the acts of thy mournful tragedy, I could neither climb over to
thy affiftance, nor indeed move from Rozinante, but, was fixed in the faddle
by the power of enchantment ; for, I fwear to thee, by the faith of my cha-
racter! if I could have alighted from my fteed, and furmounted the wall,
I would have revenged thy wrongs, in fuch a manner, that thofe idle mif-
creants thould have remembred the jeft to their dying day: altho’ I'know,
that in fo doing, I fhould have tran{grefled the laws of chivalry, which, I
have often told thee, do not allow a knight to lift his arm againft any per-
fon of an inferior degree, except in defence of his own life and limbs, or in
cafes of the moft prefling neceflity.” “ So would I have revenged myfelf,
faid Sancho, knighted or not knighted ; but, it was not in my power; tho’
I am very well fatisfied, that thofe who diverted themfelves at my coft, were
no phantomes, nor enchanted beings, as your worfhip imagines, but men
made of fleth and bones, as we are, and all of them have chriftian names,
which I heard repeated, while they toffed me in the blanket: one, for ex-~
ample, is called Pedro Martinez, another Tenorio Hernandez, and the inn-
keeper goes by the name of Juan Palameque the left-handed : and therefore,
fignor, your being difabled from alighting and getting over the wall, muft
have been owing to fomething elfe than enchantment. What I can clearly
difcern from the whole, is, that thefe adventures we go in fearch of, will,
at the long run, bring us into fuch mifventures, that we fhall not know our
right hands from our left: and therefore, in my fmall judgment, the beft
and wholefomeft thing we can do, will be to jog back again to our own ha-=
bitation, now while the harveft is going on, to take care of our crops, and
leave off {auntering from * poft to pillar, and falling out of the frying-pan
into the fire, as the faying is.”

® In the original from Ceca to Mecca ; a phrafe derived from the cuftoms of the Moors, who ufed to
£o in pilgrimage to thefe two places. Ceca was in the city of Cordova.
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= ow little art thou acquainted, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, with the
pretenfions of chivalry! hold thy tongue and have patience; for, the day
will foon arrive, on which thy own eyes fhall judge what an honourable
profeflion it is:: pray, tell me, now, what greater fatisfaction can there be
in this world, or what pleafure can equal that of a conqueror, who tri-
umphs over, his adverfary in battle? None fure!” ¢ That may be, anfwered
the {quire, tho’ I know nothing of the matter. This only I know, that
fince we have taken up the trade of knights-errant, your worfhip, I mean,
for, as to my own part, I have no manner of title to be reckoned in fuch an
honourable lift, we have not gained ane battle, except that with the Bifcay-
an; and even there, your worfhip came off with half an ear, and the lofs
of one fide of your helmet : from that day, to this good hour, our lot hath
been nothing but cudgelling upon cudgelling, pummelling upon pummell-
ing; except the advantage I have had over your worfhip, in being tofled in
a blanket by inchanted Moors, whom I cannot be revenged of, in order to
know how pleafant a paftime it is, to overcome one’s enemy, as your wor-
fhip obferves.” ¢ That is the very grievance, Sancho, under which both
you and I labour, faid Don Quixote; but, for the future, I will endeavour
to procure a. fword, tempered with fuch mafterly fkill, that he who wears
it, thall be fubject to no kind of enchantment: and who knows, but accident
may furnifth me with that which Amadis poflefled, when he ftiled himfelf
the knight of the flaming fword ; and truly it was one of the moft excellent
blades that ever a warrior unfheath'd ; for, befides that fovereign virtue it con-
tained, it cut keen as a razor, and no armour, tho’ ever fo ftrong or en-
chanted, could {tand before its edge.” « I am fo devilifhly lucky, faid San-
cho, that if the cafe was really fo, and your worthip fhould light on that
{fame fword, it would, like the precious balfam, beof no fervice or fecurity.
to any but your true knights; and we that are {quires might fing for for-
row.” “ Thou muft not be afraid of that, replied the knight, heaven will
furely deal more mercifully with thee.”

In fuch converfation, Don Quixote and his fquire jogged along, whem
the former defcrying on the road in which they travelled, a large and thick
cloud of duft rolling towards them, turned to Sancho, faying, ¢ This, O
Sancho! is the day that fhall manifeft the great things which fortune hath
in ftore for me! This, I fay, is the day, on which the valour of this arm
fhall be difplayed as much as upon any other occafion; and on which, Iam
refolved to perform deeds that fhall remain engraven on the leaves of fame
to all pofterity! Secft thou that cloud of duft before us? The whole of it is
raifed by a vait army, compofed of various and innumerable nations that are
marching, this way.” ¢ By that way of reckoning there muft be two, faid,
Sancho, for right over againft it, there is juft fuch another.” Don Quixote.
im-
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immediately turned his eyes, and perceiving Sancho’s information to be
true, was rejoiced, beyond meafure; firmly believing that what he faw,
were two armies in full march to attack each other, and engage in the
middle of that fpacious plain; for, every hour and minute of the day,
his imagination was engrofled by thofe battles, inchantments, dreadful ac-
cidents, extravagant amours and rhodomontades, which are re(.:orded in
books of chivalry; and indeed every thing he thought, faid, or did, had a
tendency that way.

As for the duft he now faw, it was raifed by two flocks of fheep which
chanced to be driven frém different parts into the fame road, and were fo
much involved in this cloud of their own making, that it was impoffible to
difcern them until they were very near. Theknight affirmed they were ar-
mies, with fuch affurance, that Sancho actually believed it, and faid to his
mafter, ¢ And pray now, good your worfhip, what muft we do?” < What,
anfwered Don Quixote, but aflift and fupport that fide which is weak and
discomfited ? Thou muft know, Sancho, that yonder hoft which fronts us,
is led and commanded by the mighty emperor Alifanfaron fovereign of the
great ifland of Trapoban; and that other behind us, belongs to his mortal
enemy the king of the Garamanteans, known by the name of Pentapolin
with the naked arm, becaufe he always goes to battle with the fleeve of his
right arm tucked up.” ¢ But why are thofe chieftains fo mifchievoufly inclined
towards each other ?” faid Sancho. ¢ The caufe of their enmity, replied the
knight, is this: Alifanfaron, who 1s a moft outrageous pagan, is enamoured
of Pentapolin’s daughter, a moft beautiful and courteous lady, who being
a chriftian, her father will by no means betroth her to the infidel prince,
unlefs he fhall firft renounce the law of his falfe prophet Mahomet, and be-
come a convert to the true faith.” ¢ Now, by my whifkers ! cried Sancho,
king Pentapolin is an honeft man, and I am refolved to give him all the af-
fiftance in my power. ¢ In fo doing, thou wilt perform thy duty, Sancho,
faid his mafter, for, to engage in fuch battles as thefe, it is not neceffary #o
be dubbed a knight.” ThatI can eafily comprehend, replied the other, but,
where fhall we fecure the afs, that we may be fure of finding him after the
fray is over; for, I believe it is not the fathion now-a-days, to go to battle
on fuch a beaft.” ‘ True, faid the knight, and I think the beft way will be
to leave him to his chance, whether he be loft or not; for, we fhall have
fuch choice of fteeds, when once we have gained the victory, that Rozinante
himfelf will run fome ritk of being exchanged for another: but, obferve
and liften attentively ; I will now give thee a detail of the principal knights
that ferve in thefe two armies; and that thou mayeft fee and mark them the
better, let us retire to yon rifing ground, from whence we can diftinétly
view the line of battle in both.” They accordingly placed themfelves upon

a hil-
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a hillock, whence they could eafily have difcerned the two flocks of fheep
which Don Quixote metamorphoied into armies, had not the duft they
raifed confounded and obfcured the view: but, neverthelefs, beholding in
his imagination, that which could not otherwife be feen, becaufe it did not
exift, he began to pronounce with an audible voice

¢ That knight whom thou feeft with yellow armour, bearing in his
fhield, a lion crowned and crouching at the feet of a young lady, is the gal-
lant Laucalco lord of the filver bridge ; that other befide him, who wears ar-
mour powdered with flowers of gold, and bears for his device three crowns
argent in a field azure, is the amorous Micocolembo grand duke of Quira-
cia; and he upon his right hand, with thofe gigantic limbs, is the never to
be daunted Brandabarbaran de Boliche, fovereign of the three Arabias, who
comes armed with a ferpent’s {kin, and inftead of a fhield, brandifhes a huge
gate, which, it is faid, belonged to the temple that Samfon overthrew, when
he avenged himfelf of his enemies at his death: but, turn thine eyes, and
behold, in the front of this other army, the ever conquering and never con-
quered Timonel de Carcajona, prince of New-bifcay, whofe arms are quar-
tered azure, vert, argent and or; and the device in his fhield, a cat or, in
a field gules with the letters Miau, which conftitute the beginning of his
lady’s name; and fhe, they fay, is the peerlefs Miaulina, daughter of Al-
feniquen duke of Algarve: the other, who loads and opprefles the loins of
that fiery Arabian fteed, with armour white as fnow, and a fhield without
device, is a noviciate knight of the French nation, called Pierre Papin
baron of Utrique: the third, who ftrikes his iron rowels into the flanks
of that fpotted, nimble * Zebra, is the potent duke of Nerbia, efparta-
filardo of the wood, who bears in his fhield for a device, a bunch of afpa-
ragus, with an infcription fignifying, By Deftiny I'm dogged.”

In this manner did he invent names for a great many knights in either
army, to all of whom alfo he gave arms, colours, mottos and devices, with-
out the leaft hefitation, being incredibly infpired by the fumes of a diftem-
pered fancy; nay, he proceeded without any paufe, faying, < That fqua-
dron forming in our front, is compofed of people of divers nations: there
be thofe who drink the delicious waters of the celebrated Xanthus, with the
mountaneers who tread the Mafilican plains ; and thofe who fift the pureft
golden ore of Arabia felix: there alfo, may be feen the people who fport
upon the cool and famous banks of the tranflucent Thermodonte ; and
thofe who conduct the yellow Padtolus in many a winding ftream ; the pro-
mife-breaking Numidians; the Perfians for their archery renowned; the
Parthians and the Medes who combat as they fly; the Arabians famed for
thifting habitations ; the Scythians crucl as they are fair; the thick-lipp'd

® Zebra is a beautiful creature, native of Arabia, vulgarly called the wild afs.
race
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race of Athiopia, and an infinite variety of othernations, whofeleoks I know
and can difcern, tho’ I cannot recollect their names. In that other {quadron
march thofe men, who lave in the cryftal current of the olive-bearing Betis ;
thofe whofe vifages are cleaned and polithed with the limpid wave of the ever
rich and golden Tagus; thofe who delight in the falutiferous draughts of
Genil the divine; thofe who fcour the Tartefian fields, that with fat pafture
teem; thofe who make merry in the Elyfian meads of Herezan; the rich
Manchegans crowned with ruddy ears of corn; thofe cloathed in fteel the
bold remains of ancient Gothic blood ; thofe who bathe in Pifuerga famous
for its gentle current ; thofe who feed their flocks upon the fpacious meads
of the meandring Guadiana, celebrated for its fecret courfe; thofe who fhiver
with the chill blafts of the woody Pyrenees, and thofe who feel the fnowy
flakes of lofty Appenine: in fine, whatever nations Europe imbofoms and
contains.”

Heaven preferve us! what provinces did he mention! what nations did
he name; beftowing, with wonderful facility, thofe attributes that belonged
to each; being all the while, abforpt, and, as it were, immerfed in the
contents of his deceitful books. Sancho Panza liftened attentively to his
mafter, without uttering one fyllable; and from time to time, turned his
eyes from one fide to another, to {ee if he could difcern thofe knights and
giants who were thus defcribed: but, not being able to difcover one of
them, ¢ Sir, faid he, your worfhip may fay what you pleafe, but, the de-
vil a man, giant or knight that you have mentioned is there; at leaft, I can
fce none: perhaps indeed the whole is enchantment, like the phantomes of
laft night.” < How fay’ft thou? replied Don Quixote, do'ft thou not hear
the neighing of fteeds, the found of clarions, and noife of drums?” < I hear
nothing, anfwered Sancho, but abundance of bleating of ewes and lambs.”
and truly, that was the cafe: for, by this time, the two flocks were pretty
near them.” ¢ Thy fear, faid Don Quixote, hinders thee from feeing and
hearing aright ; for, one effeét of terror, is to difturb the fenfes, and make
objects appear otherwife than they are: if thou art, therefore, under fuch
confternation, retire on one fide, and leave me alone; for, I myfelf, am
fufficient to bettow victory on that caufe which Iefpouie So faying, he
clapped fpurs to Rozinante, and puttmg his lance in the reft, darted down
from the hillock like lightning. dn vain did Sancho bellow forth, « Turn,
fignor Don Quixote : good your worfhip turn! fo help me God ! thofe are
ewes and lambs you are going to attack! woe be to the father that begat
me! will you not turn? What madnefs pofleffes you! Confider, here are no
giants, nor knights, nor cats, nor arms, nor fhields quartered or whole;

nor‘inverted azures, and the devil knows what: was there ever fuch diftrac-
tion? finner that I am!”

The
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The knight, however, did not regard this exclamation: on the tontrary,
he rode on, bauling aloud, “ So ho, knights! you that attend and ferve un-
der the banners of the valiant emperor Pantapolin with the naked arm, fol-
low me in a body, and you fhall behold, how eafily I will avenge him on
his adverfary Alifanfaron of Trapoban.” Having uttered thefe words, he
rufhed into the thickeft of the fquadron of fheep, and began to lay about
him, with as much eagernefs and fury, as if he had been actually engaged
with his mortal enemies. The herdfmen and fhepherds who were driving
the flock, called to him to forbear; but, finding their admonition had no
effect, they ungirded their flings, and began to falute his ears with ftones,
the leaft of which was as large as an ordinary fift: but he, far from mind-
ing their miffiles, rode about the field, crying, « Where art thou, proud
Alifanfaron? face me, if thou dareft; I am but a fingle knight, who want
to prove thy prowefs, hand to hand, and facrifice thy life for the injuty
thou haft done to Pentapolin Garamanta.” Juft as he pronounced thefe
words, he received a pebble on his fide, that feemed to have buried a couple
of his ribs in his belly; and gave him fuch a rude fhock, that he believed
himfelf either dead or defperately wounded : then remembring his fpecific,
he pulled out the cruze, and fetting it to his mouth, began to fwallow the
balfam ; but, before he had drank what he thought a fufficient dofe, there
came another fuch almond, fo plum upon his hand and cruze, that after
having fhivered the pot to pieces, it carried off in its way, three or four
of his grinders, and fhattered two of his fingers in a grievous manner: in
fhort, fo irrefiftible were both the applications, that the poor knight could
not help tumbling from his horfe. The fhepherds immediately came up,
and believing him actually dead, gathered together their flock with all ima-
ginable difpatch, and taking their dead, which might be about feven ia
number, upon their thoulders, made off without any further inquiry.

All this time Sancho remained upon the hill, beholding, with amazement,
the madnefs of his mafter, tearing his beard, and curfing the hour and minute
on which it was his fate to know him: and now feeing him fallen, and the
thepherds gone, he defcended to his affiftance, when finding him ftill fenfible,
tho’ in a miferable fituation, ¢ Did not I warn you, fignor Don Quixote, faid
he, to turn, and aflure you that thofe you went to attack were no armies,
but flocks of innocent fheep ?” * How ftrangely can that mifcreantenchanter,
who is my enemy, tranfmography things to thwart me ? Know, Sancho, that
it is a very eafy matter for negromancers to make us atlume what thapes
they pleafe ; and the malicious wretch who perfecutes me, envying the glory
I fthould have gained in this battle, hath doubtlefs metamorphofed the {qua-
drons of the foe, into flocks of fheep: but, thou fhalt do one thing, I in-
treat thee, Sancho, in order to be undeceived and convinced of the truth;

Vor. L. P mount
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mount thy afs, and follow them fair and foftly; and, when they are at a
convenient diftance from hence, thou wilt fee them return to their former
fhapes, and ceafing to be fheep, become men again, right and tight as I at
firft deferibed them ; but, do not go at prefent, for, I have occafion for thy
fervice and affiftance: come hither, and fee how many teeth I have loft;
methinks, there is not one left in my whole jaw.

Sancho accordingly approached fo near, as to thruft his eyes, as it
were, into his mafter’s mouth, juft at the timre when the balfam be-
gan to operate in his ftomach, which, with the force of a culverin, dif-
charged its contents full in the beard of the compaffionate {quire. * Holy
virgin! cried Sancho, what is this that hath befallen me? without doubt
this poor finner is mortally wounded, fince he vomits blood.” But, confi-
dering the cafe more maturely, he found, by the colour, tafte and fmell,
that 1t was not blood, but the balfam he had feen him drink: and fuch
‘was the loathing he conceived at this recognition, that his ftomach turned,
and he emptied his bowels upon his mafter; fo that both of them remained
in a handfome pickle. Sancho ran to his afs, for a towel to clean them,
and fome application for his mafter’s hurt, but, when he miffed his bags,
he had well nigh loft his fenfes ; he curfed his fate again, and determined
with himfelf to leave the knight, and return to his habitation, even tho” he
fhould lofe his wages for the time he had already ferved, as well as his
hopes of governing the ifland of Promife.

At this juncture, Don Quixote arofe, and clapping his left hand to his
cheek, in order to prevent his teeth from falling out, with the right laid
hold of the bridle of Rozinante, who, like a faithful and affeGionate fer-
vant, had never ftirred from his matter’s fide; and went up to the place
where his {quire ftood, leaning upon his afs, with one hand applied to his
jaw, in the pofture of a perfon who is exceedingly penfive = the knight per-
ceving him in this fituation, with maniteft figns of melancholy i his coun-
tenance, ‘“ Know, Sancho, faid he, that one man is no more than another,
unlels he can do more than another.  All thofe hurricanes that have hap-
pened to us, prognofticate that we fhall foon have fair weather, and that
every thing will fucceed to our with: for, it is impoffible that either good
or bad fortune thould be eteinal ; and therefore it follows, that our adverfity
having lafted fo long, our profperity muft be now at hand. Be not grieved
then, at the misfortunes that happen to me, fince no part of them falls to
thy thare.” “ Not to my fhare! anfwered Sancho, mayhap then, he whom
they toffed in a blanket, yefterday, was not the fon of my father: and the
bags that arc loft to-day, with all the goods in them, belonged to fome other.
perfon.” * What! haft thou loft the bags, Sancho " cried Don Quixote. ““ Yes,
ture,” faid the other. *“ At that rate, then, we have no victuals to eat?” re-

{fumed
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fumed the knight : <« That would certainly be the cafe, anfwered the fquire,
if the meadows did not furnifh thofe herbs you fay, you know, with which,
unfortunate knights like your worfhip, are wont to make up fuch loffes.”
“ Yes, but for all that, replied Don Quixote, I could at prefent relith a lun-
cheon of brown bread, or aloaf with a couple of red herrings, better than
all the herbs defcribed by Diofcorides, even with the annotations of doctor
Laguna; but, neverthelefs, mount thy beaft, honeft Sancho, and follow
me: God, who provides all things, will not be wanting to us; more efpeci-
ally, as we are employed in his immediate fervice: he faileth not to pro-
vide for the gnats of the air, the infects of the earth, the {pawn of the fea;
and is fo beneficent, as to caufe the fun to fhine upon the good and bad,
and fendeth rain to the wicked as well as to the righteous.” ¢ Your wor-
wip, faid Sancho, is more fit to be a preacher than a knight-errant.”
« Knights-errant, ‘replied his mafter, ever had, and ought to have, fome
knowledge of every thing: nay, fome there have been in times paft, who
would ftop to make a fermon or difcourfe upon the highway, with as much
eloquence, as if they had taken their degrees at the univerfity of Paris: from
whence, 1t may be inferred, that the lance was never blunted by the pen,
nor the quill impeded by the lance.” ¢« What your worfhip obferves, may
be very true, faid Sancho, but, in the mean time, let us leave this place,
and endeavour to get a night’s lodging in fome houfe or other, where
God grant there may be neither blankets nor blanketeers, nor phan-
tomes, nor enchanted Moors; elfe, may the devil confound both hook and

crook !”
<« Implore the protettion of God, my fon, anfwered the knight, and lead
me where thou wilt: for this once, I leave our lodging to thy care; but,
reach hither thy hand, and feel with thy finger, how many tecth I have loft
on this right fide of my upper jaw, which is the place that gives me the
greateft pain.” Sancho introduced his fingers, and having carefully ex-
amined his gums, ¢« How many teeth, faid he, was your worthip wont to
have in this place?” « Four, befides the dog-tooth, anfwered Don Quixote,
all of them found and whole.” ¢ Confider what your worthip fays?” re-
plied Sancho. I fay four, if not five, refumed the knight; for, in all my
life, I never loft tooth or fang, either by worm, rheum or fcurvy.” “ At
prefent, faid the fquire, in that part of the lower jaw, your worfhip has
but two grinders and a half; and above, neither half nor whole; all is
{fmooth as the palm of my hand.” <« Cruel fortune! cried Don Quixote,
hearing this melancholy piece of news, would they had rather demolifhed
a limb, fo it had not been the fword arm: for, I would have theeto know,
Sancho, thata mouth without grinders, is like a mill without a millftone;
Bisz and
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and a *tooth is worth a treafure; but, fuch mifchances always. attend us
who profefs the ftrict order of chivalry: get up, friend, and lead the way,
and I will follow at thy own pace.” Sancho complied with. his. defire, and
toqh the way that feemed. moft likely to lead to fome accommodation, with-
out quitting the high road, which was thereabouts very much frequented.
While they jogged an foftly, becaufe the pain in Don Quixote's faws would
not fuffer him to be quiet, or exert himfelf in puthing forward, Sancha be-
ing defirous of entertaining and diverting him with his difcourfe, faid,
amang other, things, what will be rehearfed in the following chapter.

CHAP V.

An account of the fage difcourfe that pafled between Sancho and his maf-
ter : the fucceeding adventure of the corpfe, with other remarkable events.

N my, opinion, my good. mafter, all the mifventures, which have this

~day, happened ta us, are defigned as a punithment for the fins com-
mitted by your worfhip, in neglecting to fulfil the oath you took, not to
eat off a table-cloth, nor folace yourfelf with the queen; together with all
the reft that follows, which your worfhip fwore to. obferve, until fuch
time as you could carry off that helmet of Malandrino, or how d’ye call the
Moor ? for I.don’t remember his, right name.” ¢ Thou art. very much in
the right, faid Don Quixote : to deal ingenuoufly with thee, Sancho, that affair
had attually flipt out of my remembrance ; and thou mayeft depend upon it,
that affair of the blanketing happened to thee, for the fault thou wait guilty
of, in omitting to put me in mind of it, in time : but, I will make an attone-
ment; for, there are methods for compounding every thing; in the order of
chivalry.” ¢ Did I fwear any thing?” replied Sancho. ‘*Your not:having
fworn is of no importance, faid Don Quixote ; it is enough that I know
ypu. to be concerned as an acceflary; and whether that be the cafe or not,
it will not be amifs to provide a remedy.” ¢« Well then, replied. the {quire,
I hope your worthip will not forget this, as you did the oath: perhaps
the. phantoms may take it in their heads again, to divert themfelves: with
me, and even with your worfhip, if they find you obftinate.”

In this and other fuch difcourfe, night overtook them in the midit of their
journey; befare they could light on or difcover any houfe where they could
procure lodging ; and what was worfe, they were almoft famifhed : for, in their
bags, they had loft their whole buttery and provifion ; nay, to crown their mif-

#* ] 'have cndeavpured to prel_'crve an alliteration in tooth-and treafure, after the example of ‘Cervantes,
whe fcems to have intended 51, in the words Dicase and Diamante. '
fortune,
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fortune, an adventure happened to them, that witliout any exaggéfation,
might have adtually pafled for fomething preternatural. Though the night
fhut in' very dark, they continucd travelling; Sancho believing, that as they
were: in the king’s highway, they fhould probably find an inn, at the dif-
tance of a lecague:or two.

Jogging: on' therefore, under cloud of night, the fquir¢ exceeding hun-
gry, and the mafter very well difpofed to eat, they defcried epon’ the road
before them a vaft'number of lights, that feeried like moving ftars, ap-
proaching' them. Sancho was confourided at the fight, the meaning of
which, even Do Quixote could ot comprehend: the one checked his afs,
the other pulled in his horfe’s bridle, and both halted, in' order to gaze
attentively at the apparition of the lights, which feemed to increafe the
nearer they came. This being perceived by the fquire, he began to quake
like quickfilver ; and the hair briftled up on Don Quixote’s head : never-
thelefs, recolleéting” himfelf a' little, « Without doubt, Sancho, faid he,
thisimuft bea vaft and: perilous adventure, in which I fhall be obliged to
exert my whole: ftrength and prowefs.” < Woe is me! cried Sancho, if
perchance this fhould be'an adventure of phantoms, as I am afraid- it is,
where fhall I findi ribs for the occafion?” ¢ Phantoms or not phantoms,
faid the knight,. I will not fuffer’' them to’ touch a thread of thy cloaths:
if they made merry” at thy expenee before, it was owing to my incapacity
to climb over the yard wall: but, at prefent, we are in an open field,
where I can manage my fword; as I- pleafe.” ¢ But, if they fhould' be-
numb and bewitch you, asthey did in the morning, faid the {quire, what
benefit fhall I receive from being in the open field ?” «* Be that as it'will, re-
plied Don Quixote, I' befeech thee, Sancho, be of good courage; and thou
fhalt foon know by experience,- how much I am' mafter of that virtue.”
Sancho accordingly, promifed to do his beft, with' God’s affiftance : then
they both ftept to one fide of the road, and began to gaze again with
great attention : while they were thus endeavouring to difcern the mean-
ing of the lights, they perceived a great number of perfons in white :
which dreadful vifion entirely extinguithed the courage of Sancho Panza,
whofe teeth began to chatter, as if he had been in the cold fit of an ague;
and this agitation and chattering increafed, when they faw them more di-
ftinttly: for, firft and foremoft appeared about twenty perfons on horfeback,
all of them cloathed in white, with each a lighted flambeau in his hand,
muttering in a low and plaintive tone. Behind them, came a litter covered
with black, followed by fix mounted cavaliers in deep mourning, that
trailed ‘at the very heels' of their mules, which were eafily diftinguithed
from horfes; by the flownefs of their pace.

This
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This ftrange vifion at fuch an hour, and in fuch a defart place, was,
furely, fufhcient to fmite the heart of Sancho with fear, and even make
an impreflion upon his mafter ; and this would have been the cafe, had
he been any other than Don Quixote : as for the fquire, his whole ftock
of refolution went to wreck. It was not fo with his mafter, whofe ima-
gination clearly reprefented to him, that this was exactly an adventure of
the fame kind with thofe he had read in books of chivalry: that the
clofe litter was a bier, in which was carried fome dead or wounded knight,
the revenge of whofe wrongs was referved for him alone: wherefore,
without canvafling the matter any further, he fet his lance in the reft,
fixed himfelf in his feat, and with the moft genteel and gallant deport-
ment, placing himfelf in the middle of the road, through which they
were indifpenfibly obliged to pafs; he raifed his voice, and called to them as
they approached:

<« Halt, knights, whofoever ye are, and give an account of yourfelves:
whence come ye? whither go ye? and what are you carrying off in that
bier? for, in all appearance, you have either done, or are doing, an injury
to fome perfon: and it is neceflary and convenient that I thould know it,
n order to chaftife you for what you are now doing, or revenge the wrong
you have already done.” < We are at prefent, in a hurry, (replied one of
the phantomes in white; the inn we intend to lodge at is far off, and we
cannot flay to give fuch a tedious account as you defire.” So faying, he
fpurred on his mule; while Don Quixote, mightily incenfed at this reply,
laid hold of his bridle, faying, ¢ Stand, and anfwer the queftions I have
atked, with more civility ; otherwife, I will give battle to you all.”

The mule being fkittith, was frightened in fuch a manner, at being feized
by the bridle, that rearing on her hind feet, fhe fell backward upon her
rider; and a fervant on foot, feeing his mafter fall, began to revile Don
Quixote, whofe choler being already provoked, he couched his lance, and
without hefitation, attacked one of the mourners, who foon fell to the
ground, moft miferably mauled: then wheeling about, vpon the reft, it
was furprizing to fee with what difpatch he affaulted and put them to the
rout ! while Rozinante acted with fuch agility and fury, that one would have
fworn, at that iaftant, a pair of ‘wings had {prung from his back. All the
fquadron arrayed in white, was compofed of timorous and unarmed people,
who were fam to get out of the fray, as foon as pofiible, and began to fly
acrofs the plain, with their lighted torches, ke fo many maitkers in carnival
time. The mourners being involved and intangled in their long robes,
could not ftir out of the way : fo that Don Quixote, without running any
rikk, drubbed them all round, and obliged them at length to quit the field,
much againft their inchnation; for, they actually believed he was no man,

but



v e

e

’ -ruu |A:|_;.-_!|.;L.'.-

o
g

RR Vol U8 R e e
Vi SR S,
M~




\ W
o

A

2

wt

-.% avenel ﬁl[/)

g,

i

il

(& ayman i



Chap. s. DON QUIXOTE Dera Mancua, 111

but a devil incarnate, who lay in wait to carry off the dead body that was
n the litter.

All this while Sancho ftood beholding with admiration the courage and
mtrepidity of the knight ; faying within himfelf,  This mafter of mine is
certainly as ftrong and valiant as he pretends to be.”

Mean while, Don Quixote, by the light of a torch that lay burning on the
ground, perceiving the firft whom the mule overthrew, rode up to him, and
clapping the point of his lance to the poor man'’s throat, commanded him to
yield ; otherwife, he would put him to death. To this declaration the other
anfwered, ¢ Methinks I am already fufficiently quiet; for, one of my legs
is broke, fo that I cannot ftir: I befeech your worthip, therefore, if you
be a chnitian, not to kill me, as'in fo doing, you will commit the horrid
fm of facrilege; for, I am a licientiate, and have taken holy orders.” * If
you are an ecclefiaftic, what the devil brought you here ?” cried Don Quix-
ote. “ The devil indeed I think it was,” anfwered the overthrown prieft:
* You will have to do with worfe than the devil, faid the knight, if you
refufe the fatisfaction T at firft demanded.” < That is eafily granted: re-
plied the other, and in the firft place, your worfhip muft know, that tho’
I juft now called myfelf a licentiate, I am no more than a batchelor: my
name 1s Alonzo Lopez; I'was born at Alcovendas; and now come from the
city of Baega, in company with eleven other priefts, who are thofe who fled
with the torches: we are convoying to Segovia that litter, which contains
the corple of a gentleman who died in Baeca, where it was depofited till
now, (as I was faying) that we are carrying his bones to be interred at Se-
govia, which was the place of his nativity.” And who killed him ?” faid
Don Quixote. ““ God himfelf, replied the batchelor, by means of a pefti--
lential calenture that feized him!” ¢ At that rate, refumed the knight, the
Lord hath faved me the trouble of avenging his death, as I would have done,
had he been {lain by any mortal arm; but, confidering how he died, there
is nothing to be done, except to thrug up our fhoulders in filence : for, this
is all that could happen, even if I myfclf thould fall by the fame hand; and
1 defire your reverence would take notice, that I am a knight of La Man-
cha, called Don Quixote, whofe office and exercife it is, to travel thro’ the
world, redrefling grievances, and righting wrongs*®.” « I do not know how
you can call this behaviour righting wrongs, faid the batchelor: I am fure
you have changed my right into wrong, by breaking my leg, which will
never be fet to rights again fo long as 1 live; and the grievances you have
redrefled for me, have been to aggrieve me in fuch manner, as that I fhall
never ceaic to grieve at my mifventure, in meeting with you, while you was

* Knights engaged themfelves, by oath, toproteét the widow and the orphan, to redrefs 2!l injuries, and
in a [pecial manner, to defend the charatters of jadics by force of arms. -

n.
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in fearch of adventures.” < All things do not equally fucceed, obferved
the knight; it was the misfortune of you and your companions, Mr. Bat-
chelor Alonzo Lopez, to travel in the night, with thefe furplices and lighted
flambeaus, finging all the way, before people clad in deep mourning, fo
that you feemed a company of ghofts broke from the other world ; there-
fore, I could not help performing my duty in attacking you: and I would
have behaved in the fame manner, had I actually known you to be really
and truly the inhabitants of hell; for, fuch indeed I thought you were.”
¢ Since my hard fate would have it fo, faid the batchelor, I intreat your
worthip, Sir knight-errant, who have been the caufe of an unlucky errand
to me, to help me in getting from under the mule, which keeps one of my
legs faft jammed between the ftirrup and the faddle.” I might have
talked on till morning, faid the knight; why did not you inform me of
your diftrefs fooner "

He then called aloud to Sancho, who was in no hurry to hear him, but bufy
in rummaging a fumpter mule which thofe honeft priefts brought along
with them, well furnifhed with provifions. Having made a bag of his great
coat, into which he crammed as much of their vi¢tuals as it would hold,
he loaded his afs with the bundle, and then running up to his mafter,
helped to free Mr. Batchelor from the oppreflion of his mule, on which,
having mounted him, with a torch in his hand, Don Quixote advifed him
to follow the rout of his companions; and defired him to beg their pardon
in his name, for the injury he had done them, as it was not in his power
to avoid it. Sancho likewife interpofing, faid, “ If in cafe the gentlemen
fhould want to know, who the valiant hero is, who put them to flight, your
worfhip may tell them, that he is the famous Don Quixote de la Mancha,
otherwife firnamed the Knight of the rueful Countenance.”

Thus difiniffed, the batchelor purfued his way; and the knight afked
what had induced San¢ho, now, rather than at any other time, to ftile him
the Knight of the rueful Countenance. * Truly, anfwered Sancho, I have
been looking at you fome time, by the light of that torch the unfortunate
traveller held in his hands and in good faith, your worfhip cuts the moft
difmal figure I have almoft ever feen; and it muit certainly be occafioned
cither by the fatigue you have undergone in this battle, or by the want of
your teeth.” ¢ That is not the cafe, replied his mafter; but, the fage who is
deftined to write the hiftory of my exploits, hath thought proper that I
- {hould affume fome appellation, by the example of former knights, one of
whom took the title of the Flaming Sword; another, of the Unicorn; a
third, of the Ladies; a fourth, of the Phanix; a fifth, of the Griffin; a
fixth, called himfelf the Knight of death: and by thefe epithets and fym-
bols, they were known all over the face of the earth; and therefore, I fay,

that
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that the fore-mentioned fage hath now put it into thy thoughts, and di-
reéted thy tongue to call me the knight of the rueful Contenance; an ap-
pellation that henceforward I adopt: and that it may fuit me the better, I
am refolved to have a moft woeful figure painted upon my fhield, with the
firft opportunity.” ¢ There is no occafion, faid Sancho, to throw away
time and money on fuch a device; your worfhip has no more to do, but
uncover your own face; and I'll warrant, thofe who behold it, will call it a
rueful one, without your having recourfe to pictures and fhields to explain
your meaning ; and you may believe I tell you nothing but the truth, when
I maintain, tho’ it be but in jeft, that hunger and the want of teeth, makes
your worthip look fo ill-favouredly, that we may very well fave the expence
of a rueful picture.”

Don Quixote could not help laughing at the pleafantry of Sancho, tho’
he actually determined to affume that name, and have his fhield and target
painted according to his fancy. ‘I know, Sancho, faid he, that I have
incurred the fentence of excommunication, for having laid violent hands on
confecrated things, according to the canon; © Si quis fuadente diabolo, &c.’
yet, you know, I touched them not with my hands, but with my lance;
and even then, never dreamed of injuring priefts, or of giving the {malleft
offence to the church, which T refpeét and adore, like a faithful catholic
and chriftian as I am; but, on the contrary, took them for phantomes and
beings of another world : but, the cafe being as itis, I remember what hap-
pened to the Cid Ruy Diaz, who broke to pieces the chair of a certain
king’s ambaffador, in prefence of his holinefs the pope ; for which outrage
he was excommunicated ; and that very day, the worthy Rodrigo de Vivar,
behaved like a valiant and honourable knight.”

The batchelor being gone, as we have oblerved, without anfwering one
word, Don Quixote exprefled a defire of examining the litter, to fee if it
really contained a corpfe; but, Sancho would by no means confent to
this inquiry; faying, < Your worfhip has already finithed this perilous
adventure, with lefs damage to yourfelf, than I have feen you receive in any
other; but, the people whom you have conquered and overthrown, may
chance to recolleét that they were vanquifthed by a fingle man, and be fo
much athamed and confounded at their own cowardice, as torally, and if
they find us, give us our belly-full. Dapple is at prefent very comfortably
furnithed, there is an uninhabited mountain hard by, hunger is craving, we
have nothing to do, but retreat thither at a gentle trot; and, as the faying
is, ¢ the dead to the bier, and the living to good chear.” With thefe words,
he took the lead with his afs, and the knight thinking there was a good deal
of reafon in what he faid, followed him very peaceably, without making any
reply.

Vor. I Q_ When
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When they had travelled a little way between two hills, they found them-
felves in a fpacious and retired valley, where they alighted; Sancho un-
loaded the afs, they fat down on the green turf, and with hunger for
their fauce, difpatched their breakfaft, dinner, afternoon’s luncheon and
fupper at one meal; folacing their ftomachs out of more t<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>