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P R E F A C E .

HE A V E N S  ! with what eagernefs mud thou be waiting for this 
prologue, courteous reader, whofoever thou art, gentle or fimple, 
in hope of finding it replete with refentment, reproaches and re

venge, againft the author of the fecond Don Quixote : him, I mean, 
who’tis reported, was ingendered at Tordefillas, and brought forth in T ar
ragona. But, truly, I have no intention to give thee that latisfadlion ; 
for, although injuries may awaken indignation, in vulgar breads; mine, 
I hope, will always be an exception to that rule. Thou wouldft be glad, 
perhaps, to find me bellowing upon him, the epithets of afs, blockhead, 
and infoient coxcomb j but fuch low revenge never once entered my ima
gination ; his own confcience will fufficiently chaflife him : let him there
fore chew the cud of remorfe, and digefl it if  he can. I own, I cannot 
help feeling the unjuft reproach, when he taxes me with lamenefs, and 
old age, as if  it had been in my power to retard the lapfe of time ; or 
that I had been maimed in fome tavern-brawl, and not on the mod glo
rious occafion that ever the pad or prefent age beheld, or poderity can 
ever hope to fee. I f  my wounds do not brighten in the eyes of every 
fpedlator, they are, at lead, edeemed by thofe who know where they 
were acquired *, and who think, that a foldier who falls in battle makes 
a much more noble appearance than he who faves himfelf by flight. 
This opinion is fo rooted within my own bread, that, were fuch an im- 
poffibility propofed and effected, I would rather be lame, as I am, with 
the fhare I had in that dupendous a£tion, than found of body, without 
the honour of having been there. The wounds that appear in a foldier’s 
countenance and bofom, are fo many dars to guide the red of mankind 
to the heaven of honour, and the defire of honed praife ; and it ought 
to be obferved, that an author does not write with his grey hairs, but 
according to the didlates of his underdanding, which is ufually improv
ed by years and experience. I perceive alfo, that he calls me envious; 
and, as if I were utterly ignorant, is at the pains to defcribe the nature 
of envy; though I proted, of the two kinds, I only harbour that 
which is pure, virtuous and noble. This being the cafe, as it undoubt
edly is, I have not the lead inclination to inveigh againft any pried, ef- 
pecially one who bears the office of familiar to the holy inquifition; 
and, if what he fays be advanced in behalf of him whole caule he feems 
to efpoufe, he is altogether miftaken, in my opinion, of that perfon, 
whofe genius I adore : I admire his works, together with his continual 
occupation in the practice of virtue : but I am actually obliged to this 
honourable author, for laying, that my novels -fare more fatirical than

* The battle of Lepanto. •[ Novelaa Exemplares.
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iv P R E F A C E .
exemplary, though he owns they are good of their kind j for, without 
being exemplary, they cannot poflibly be good.

I fuppofe, gentle reader, thou art, by this time, of opinion, that I walk 
with great circumfpe&ion, and fcrupuloufly confine myfelf within the 
bounds of modeffy, confcious that it is inhuman to heap affliction on 
the afffi£ted ; and that this gentleman’s muff needs be very great, fince 
he dares not appear in the open field, and in the face of heaven, but 
conceals his name, and dillembles his country, as if he had been guilty 
of high treafon: tell him, therefore, in my name, if ever thou fhouldff 
chance to find him out, that I do not at all think myfelf injured by what 
he has done; for, well do I know, what temptations the devil fpreads 
before u s; and that one of his moff effectual fnares, is to make a man 
believe, that he has capacity to write a book, by which he fliall obtain 
an equal fhare of money and reputation. In confirmation of what I fay,
I will, with thy good leave and favour, tell thee a fhort ftory.

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

There was another ideot in Cordova, who had a trick o f carrying 
upon his head, a piece of marble, or heavy ffone; and, as often as he 
perceived any dog off his guard, he would approach him flily, and let it 
fall plum upon his head. This was no joke to the poor dog, who ufed 
to run barking and howling, the length of three whole ffreets, before he 
ventured to look behind. But, among others he, one day, happened to 
difeharge his burthen on a capmaker’s favourite dog; down went the ffone 
upon his head, the injured beaft fet up the howl; the mafter feeing what 
palled, was filled with indignation, fnatched up his meafure, and fally- 
ing out upon the lunatic, did not leave a whole bone in his fkin, faying 
at every blow he bellowed, "  D og! rafeal! ufe my fpaniel in this man
ner 1 did net you fee, barbarous villain, that my dog was a fpaniel!” 
Thus repeating the word, Spaniel, a great many times, he beat the ag- 
greffor into jelly.

The
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The madman being documented, fneaked off, and kept his chamber a 

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

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

A P P R O -
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A P P R O B A T I O N .

BY  order of fignor do<5lor Gutierrez de Cetina, vicar-general of the 
city of Madrid, where his majefty keeps his court, I have perufed 

the Second Part of the Sage Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, written 
by Miguel de Cervantes Saavedra; in which I can find nothing unwor
thy of a zealous chriftian, or deviating from that refpedt which is juftly 
due to good example and moral virtue. On the contrary, the perform
ance contains much erudition, and profitable amufement; not only in 
the well-fupported fequel of his defign, to extirpate thofe vain and lying 
books of chivalry, which had already, too far, fpread their infection ; 
but, alfo in the purity of his Caftilian language, unadulterated with in- 
fipid affectation, which every man of fenfe abhors ; and in his manner 
o f correcting the vicious, who generally feel the point of his fatire. Yet, 
he fo wifely obferves the laws of chriftian rebuke, that the patient, labour
ing under the infirmity which he intends to cure, may, in fuch fweet and 
palatable medicine, even without his own knowledge, or the leaft hin
drance and loathing, fwallow down an effectual deteftation for vice; fo, 
that he will find himfelf at once delighted and reformed, in confequence 
of an art which is known to few. There are many authors, who not 
knowing how to blend and mix inftruCtion with delight, have feen all 
their tedious labours mifcarry; becaufe, not being able to imitate Dio
genes, as a learned philofopher, they have prefumed licentioufly, not to fay 
obfcurely, to mimic him as a cynic, giving ear to flander, and inventing 
things that never happened j by which means, they enlarge the vicious ca
pacity of thofe whom their harfh reproofs ftigmatize; and, perhaps, ffrike 
out new paths of lewdnefs hitherto unknown : fo that, inftead of reform
ers, they become teachers and abettors of vice. In this manner, they 
grow hateful to men of fenfe, and lofe all their credit, if they had any, 
with the people who refufe to encourage their writings : while the vici
ous, are rather hardened than amended by their rafh and imprudent cor
ruption ; for, the knife and cauftic are not proper for all kinds of tumors, 
fome of which are more fuccefsfully treated by foft and gentle remedies, 
by the application of which, the experienced and learned phyfician often 
attains his end of difcufling them; a period much more eligible than 
that which is obtained by the barbarity of fteel.

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

i on



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

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

Madrid, Feb. 27.
1615.

The Licentiate M A R Q U E S  T O R R E S .



A P P R O B A T I O N .viii

The Ordinary L I C E N C E .

BY  order and command of the lords of council, I have caufed to be 
examined, the book fpecified in this petition; which book contains 

nothing to the prejudice of religion or morals; but, on the contrary, is 
fraught with much lawful amufement, blended with moral philofophy : 
wherefore, it may be allowed to be printed.

Madrid, Nov. 5.

Dottor G U T I E R R E Z  d e  C E T I N A .

A P P R O B A T I O N .

BY  order and command of the lords of council, I have perufed the 
Second part of Don Quixote de la Mancha, written by Miguel de 

Cervantes: a book that contains nothing to the prejudice of our holy 
catholic faith, or found morals; on the contrary, much honeft recrea
tion, and agreeable amufement, fuch as the antients judged not only al
lowable, but convenient for the commonwealth : even the fevere Lace
demonians ere6ted a ftatue to the goddefs of laughter; and the Thelfali- 
ans inftituted feftivals to the fame power, according to Paufanias, quoted 
by Voftius, Lib. II. De fignis ecclef. cap. io. for exhilarating the melan
choly, and raifing the deje&ed fpirits ; as obferved by Tully, in his firft 
book, de Legibus; and by the poet, who fays, c Interpone tuis interdum 
gaudia curis.’ Which maxim hath been the guide of this author, who 
has mingled fi&ion with truth, delight with inftru6tion, and morals with 
pleafantry; difguifing the hook of reproof, with the bait of fprightlv 
entertainment, and fulfilling the fequel of his well-executed fcheme, to 
depreciate and expel the books of chivalry, from the mifchievous conta
gion of which he hath purged thefe kingdoms, with admirable diligence 
and dexterity. In Ihort, it is a work worthy of that great genius which 
is the honour and ornament of our nation, and the envy and admira
tion of ftrangers. This is my opinion, with fubmifiion, &c.

Madrid, March \ j .
1615.

J O S E P H  d e  V A L D I V I E L S O .



L I F E  and A T  C H I E V E M E N T S

Of the Sage Knight

D O N  Q U I X O T E  D e l a  M a n c h a .

P A R T  II. B O O K I.

C H A P .  I.

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

C lD  Hamet Benengeli, in the fecond part of this hiftory, containing 
the third fally of Don Quixote, relates that the curate and barber for

bore to vifit him for a whole month, that they might not revive and recal 
to his imagination, the remembrance of things paft > but, during all that 
time, they frequently went to fee the houfekeeper and niece, on whom they 
laid ftrong injundlions to cherifh the knight with great care and tendernefs, 
and treat him with fuch comfortable food as Ihould be moil agreeable to his 
ftomach and brain, in which, they reafonably fuppofed that his whole dis
order lay. The ladies allured them, it was their chief lludy, which they 
would profecute with all imaginable care and fatisfadlion; for, they be
gan to perceive that their mailer, at certain intervals, gave tokens of being 
in his right wits. This information afforded great pleafure to the two friends, 
who now concluded they had adled wifely, in bringing him home, on the 
enchanted waggon, as hath been recounted in the lall chapter of the firll 
part of this fublime and pundlual hiftory $ and determined to pay him a 
vifit, that they might be convinced of his amendment, which they deemed 
ahnoft impoftible: tho’ they agreed to avoid, with great care, the fubject 
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of chivalry, that they might run no rilk of ripping up the wound fo lately 
clofed.

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

•whether the knight’s cure was real or imaginary; with this view, he, from 
ne thing to another, came to mention fome news from court, and among 

other pieces of intelligence, faid he was certainly informed that the Turk 
had taken the fea, with a powerful armament, tho’ his defign was not 
known, nor could it be gueffed where the expelled ftorm would burff : but, 
that thefe preparations, which keep us almoft conffantly in arms, had 
alarmed all chriftendom; and that his majefty had ordered the coaffs of 
Naples and Sicily, with the ifland of Malta, to be provided againft all 
attempts. To this intimation Don Quixote replied, “  His majeffy has a£ted 
like a moft prudent warrior, in providing for the fafety of his dominions, 
that the enemy may not find them unprepared; but, if he would take my 
advice, I would furnith him with an expedient, which, I believe, our fo- 
vereign at prefent little thinks of.”

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

lift
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lift of thofe impertinent advices ufuaJly offered to crowned heads. “  Mine 
Mr. fhaver, faid Don Quixote, will be pertinent, not impertinent.” “  I don’t 
fay otherwife, replied the barber, I only made that obfervation, becaufe expe
rience hath ftiewn, that all, or the greateft part of thofe projedts which have 
been offered to his majefty, are either impoffible, extravagant, or prejudicial 
to the ftate.” “  My fcheme, anfwered the knight, is neither impoffible nor 
extravagant, but, on the contrary, the mofteafy, juft, brief and expeditious, 
that ever projector conceived.” “  Methinks your worfhip is very flow in 
delivering it, flgnor Don Quixote,” faid the prieft. “  I fhould not choofc, 
anfwered the knight, to have what I fay here, carried by to-morrow morn
ing, to the ears of the lords of the council; by which means, another may 
reap the credit and reward of my labour.” “  For my own part, cried the 
barber, I here give my word, before God 1 never to difclofe what your wo: - 
flhip fliall impart, either to king or knave, or any mortal man: an oath I 
learned in the romance of the curate, Who, in the preface, gives the king 
notice of the robber that ftole his hundred ducats, and ambling mule.” “  I 
am not acquainted with the ftory, faid Don Quixote, but, the oath i3 a 
good oath, becaufe I am convinced, that Mr. Nicholas is an honeft man.’* 
“  Be that as it will, replied the curate, I will be bound for him, and under
take, that with regard to this affair, he lhall lpeak no more than if he was 
actually dumb, on pain of whatever penalty you {hall think proper to in
flict.” “  And who will be fecurity for you, Mr. curate ?” faid the knight. 
“  My profeffion, anfwered the prieft, by which I am bound to keep fe- 
crets.” “  Body of me ! cried Don Quixote, his majefty has nothing to do, 
but, to iffue a proclamation, commanding all the knights-errant in Spain 
to affemble at his court, by fuch a day; and altho’ not more than half a 
dozen fhould come, among thefe one may be found, who is alone fuffici- 
ent to overthrow the whole Turkifh power. Pray, gentlemen, give atten
tion, and take me along with you : is it fuch a new thing, for a {ingle knight 
to cut in pieces a whole army of two hundred thoufand men, as if they had 
but one common throat, or were made of ginger-bread? How many hiftories 
are there, think you, filled with fuch marvellous exploits ? Unfortunate it 
Is for me, (I will not fay, for any other) that the renowned Don Belianis 
is not now alive, or fome knight of the innumerable race of Amadis de 
Gaul; for, if anyone of them was now living, to confront the Turks, in 
good looth, I fhould not choofe to farm their conquefts; but, God will 
provide for his own people, and produce fome champion, who, if not equal 
in valour to former knights-errant,- at leaft, will be inferior to none of 
them in point of courage*— Heaven knows my meaning— I will fay no

* Ridiculous as this fcheme may feem to be, fuch an expedient has actually fucceedcd in practice. Dur
ing the captivity of John king of France, his dominions were ravaged by above one hundred thoufand

B 2 more.*'
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more.” « Lack-a-day ! (cried the niece, when fhe heard this infinuation) 
I’ll be hanged, if my uncle is not refolved to turn knight-errant again.” 
“  A  knight-errant, replied Don Quixote, I will live and die; and the 
Turks may make their defcents or afcents, when they will, with all the
power they are matters of— I lay again, heaven knows my meaning”-----
Here the barber interpofmg, “  Gentlemen, faid he, I beg you will give me 
leave to tell a fhort ttory of what once happened at Sevil; it comes fo pat 
to the purpofe, that I have a ftrong inclination to relate it.” Don Quixote 
and the curate granted his requeft, and the reft yielded him attention, when 
he began in thefe words:

“  There was in the mad-houfe at Sevil, a certain lunatic, whom his rela
tions had fent thither, on Account of the defed in his judgment: he had 
taken his degrees'in the canon law, at Ofiuna, and many were of opinion, 
that if he had acquired.them at Salamanca, he would not have been a bit 
the wifer: this graduate, after having been confined fome years, took it in 
his head, that he was quite well, and reftored to his right wits j and in this 
imagination, wrote to the archbiftiop, earneftly intreating him, with many 
fenfible arguments, to give order that he fliould be extricated from the mi- 
fery in which he lived j fince, thro’ the mercy of God, he had recovered his 
loft judgment, tho’ his relations kept him ftill in confinement, that they 
might enjoy his eftate, and in defpite of truth, were refolved that he fliould 
be mad to the day of his death. The archbifhop, perfuaded by the many 
fenfible and pathetic letters he received, ordered one of his chaplains to go 
to the rehtor of the mad-iioufe, and inquire into the truth of what the li
centiate alledged, and even to talk with himfelf, that if he fhould find him 
quite recovered, he might bring him away, and fet him at liberty. The 
chaplain obeyed the command of his grace, and the re&or allured him that 
the man was ftill mad; for, although he would very often talk like a per- 
fon of excellent underftanding, at the long run, he commonly Droke out 
into folly and nonfenfe, as ablurd as the firft part of his difeourfe was ra
tional and difereet: however, he himfelf might make the experiment, by 
converfing v/ith the licentiate. The chaplain accordingly went to his apart
ment, and talked with him a whole hour and more, during which time, the 
lunatic did not utter one vague or incoherent fentence, but, on the contrary, 
fpoke fo judicioully, that the chaplain could not help believing him quite 
found of intellect: among other things, he told him the re&or was his enemy,

peafants, win under the name of Jacqieers, aflembled in arms to exterminate the noblefle, and among other 
horrid outrages, murdered every gentleman that fell in their way. The dutchefs of Normandy and Orleans, 
together with three hundred ladies of rank, retired for protection to Meaux, where they were furrounded, 
and would have actually perifhed by the fwerds of thefe banditti) had they not been relcued by the count 
de Foix, and the captal of Buch, who hearing of their diltrefs, haftened to their relief, with no more than 
ftxty knights; and, without hefitation, attacked that furious multitude wish fuch bravery and vigour, that 
they were foon routed and difperfed.
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and pronounced him ffill diftra&ed, tho’ with lucid intervals, that he might 
not lofe the prefents which he received from his relations; fo, that the 
greateft caufe of his misfortune was no other than his own affluent eftate, 
which to enjoy, his adverfaries craftily pretended to doubt of the mercy 
which our Lord had vouchfafed him, in re-converting him from a bead into 
a man : in fhort, he talked fo effectually, as to render the reCtor fufpeCted, 
to prove his relations covetous and unnatural, and himfelf fo difcreet, that 
the chaplain determined to carry him forthwith to the archbifhop, that 
his grace might be perfonally fatisfied of the truth. With this laudable in
tention, he defired the re&or to order the licentiate to be dreffed with the 
cloaths in which he entered the houfe; the re&or again advifed him to con- 
fider what he was about, for, the licentiate was without all qu eft ion, ftill 
diftra&ed: but, thefe cautions and counfels had no effeCl in diffuading the 
chaplain from carrying him off, and the re&or feeing the archbifhop’s or
der, was fain to obey; fo, that the licentiate received his own cloaths, which 
were decent and new. Seeing himfelf thus divefted of the badge of his dis
order, and habited again, like a perfon of found intellects, he befought 
the chaplain, that he would be fo charitable as to allow him to go and take 
leave of his companions in affliction; the other granted his requeft, and faid 
he would accompany him, in order to fee the patients 3 upon which, they 
went up ftairs, followed by feveral perfons who chanced to be then pre- 
fent, and the licentiate going to the gate of a cell, in which there was a 
furious madman, tho’ at that time he was calm and quiet, faid to him,
“  Brother, have you any commands for me ? I am going to my own houfe 5 
for, God of his infinite goodnefs and mercy, without any defert of mine, 
hath been pleafed to reftore unto me the ufe of my reafon, and I am now 
perfectly recovered $ fo, that there is nothing impoffible to the power of - 
the Almighty: put therefore your hope and truft in him, who, as he hath 
reftored me to my former ftate, will grant the fame indulgence to you, i f  
you confide in his protection— I will take care to fend you fome cordial 
food, and be fure, at all events, to eat it, for, you muff know, I conclude 
from experience, that all our dilorder proceeds from an empty ftomach, 
and the brain’s being filled with wind. Take heart, brother, take heart 3 
for, defpondence under misfortune confumes the conffitution, and haftens 
the ftroke of death.” This difcourfe being overheard by another luna
tic, who v/as confined in a cell oppoflte to that of the furious patient, he 
ftarted up ffark naked from an old matt on which he lay, and roared aloud,
“  Who is that going away fo fober and fo found ?” The licentiate replied,
“  *Tis I, brother, who am going home, being under no neceiiity o f tarrying 
longer in this place j thanks be to heaven for the fignal favour I have re
ceived 1” “  Take care what you fay, Mr. licentiate, and let not the devil de
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reive you, anfwered the madman: halt a little, flay where you are, and 
fpare yourfelf the trouble of being brought back.” “  I know that I am per
fectly recovered, faid the licentiate, and lhall have no further occafion to 
vifit the Stations “  You recovered! cried the other, good ! we fhall fee—  
adieu— but, I fwear by Jupiter, whofe majefty I reprefent on earth, that, 
for the tranfgreffion this day committed in Sevil, by difeharging you from 
the houfe, as a perfon of found judgment, I will take fuch vengeance as 
fhall be a monument of wrath, for ever and ever, amen. Do’ft thou not 
know, pitiful licentiate, that all this is in my power, being, as I have al
ready obferved, Jove the thunderer, who wield the flaming bolts, with 
which I ufe to threaten, and can deftroy the univerfe ? But, with one evil 
only, will I chaftife this ignorant people: I will not fuffer one drop of rain 
to fall upon the city, nor its confines, nor indeed, in any part of this di- 
ilridl, for the fpace of three whole years, reckoning from the day and mi
nute in which this dreadful menace is made. Thou free ! thou found ! thou 
recovered ! and I mad ! I diffracted and confined ! I will fooner hang myfelf 
than rain one fpoonful.” The bye-flanders were very attentive to the vo
ciferous exclamations of this madman, wrhen our licentiate turning to the 
chaplain, and taking him by the hand, faid, “  Dear fir, give yourfelf no 
uneafinefs or concern about what he fays; for, if  he who is Jupiter, with
holds refreihing fhowers from the earth, I who am Neptune, the father and 
god of waters, will rain as often as I pleafe, fhould there be occafion for 
it, in confequence of the privilege I poflefs.” To this promife, the chaplain 
replied, “  Neverthelefs, fignor Neptune, it wall not be politic to incenfe fig- 
nor Jupiter j therefore, your worfhip will be fo good as to flay where you 
are, till fome other day, when we may have more leifure and convenience 
to remove you.” The redlor and the reft of the company could not help 
laughing, the chaplain was out of countenance, the licentiate was ftripped, 
and fent back to his cell, and fo ends my ftory.”

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

^  A certain number of churches through which they made circuits, uttering an appointed prayer at
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felicity which was enjoyed by thofe ages, when knights-errant undertook 
the charge, and burdened their fhoulders with the defence of kingdoms, the 
protection of damfels, the relief of wards and orphans, the chaftifement of 
the proud, and the promotion of the humble. The greatefl part of your 
modem knights ruffle in damalks, brocades, and other rich and fplendid 
attire, inffead of rattling in coats of mail : no knight now deeps in the open 
field, expofed to the inclemency of the weather, armed at all points, capa- 
pee: no warrior, in this degenerate age, fits on horfeback, and without dif- 
engaging his feet from the ffirrups, but, leaning upon his lance, en
deavours to take, as it were, a fnatch of deep, after the example of for
mer knights-errant: no champion, now-a-days coming out of fome dreary 
wood, immediately enters another rocky wildernefs, thro’ which he reaches 
the barren and deferted coaff of the rough and lformy fea, where finding, 
in fome creek, a crazy boat without oars, fails, maff or tackle, he intre
pidly throws himfelf into it, and launches out upon the implacable billows 
that whirl him aloft to heaven, and then fink him to the profound abyfs, 
while his undiaken foul defies the fform : then, when he dreams of no fuch 
matter, he finds himfelf three thoufand leagues and more from the place 
where he embarked, and leaping afhore on fome remote and unknown 
country, atchieves adventures worthy to be written, not on parchment, but 
on brafs: but, now, doth triumphs over aCfiyity, idlenefs over toil, vice 
over virtue, arrogance over valour, and the theory over the practice of 
arms, which obtained and lhone refplendent in thofe golden ages that pro
duced knights-errant. Pray, tell me, who could be more honourable and 
valiant than the famous Amadis de Gaul ? who more difereet than Palme- 
rin of England ? who more infinuating and pliant than Tirante the white ? 
v/ho more gallant than Lifuarte of Greece ? who more hacked and hacking 
than Don Belianis? who more intrepid than Perion of Gaul? or, who 
more daring than Felixmarte of Hy.cania ? who more fincere than Efplan- 
dian? who more defperate than Cirongilio of Thrace? who more brave- 
than Rodamont ? who more prudent than king Sobrino ? who more bold 
than Reynaldo ? who more invincible than Roldan ? and who more gallant 
and courteous than Rogero, from whom (according to Turpin, in his Cof- 
mographia) the prefent dukes of Ferrara are defeended. All thefe, and 
many more which I could name, Mr. curate, were knights-errant, and the 
very light and glory of chivalry : thefe, or fuch as thefe, are the cham
pions propofed by my fcheme, which, fhould it take place, would efFedlu- 
ally ferve his majefty’s purpofe, fpare an infinite expence, and the Turk 
would even tear his own beard in de fpa i r in  that cafe, I would tarry where 
I am, fince the chaplain would not think fit to enlarge me, and if Jupiter,, 
as the barber laid, would notrain, here am I ready to frultrate his intent::

this
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Book I.

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

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

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

Another bard may fing in loftier lay,
How he obtain’d the icepter of Cathay.

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

"  Pray tell me, fignor Don Quixote, faid the barber, among all thole 
authors who have written in her praife, hath not 1'ome one or other
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compofed a fatire againft my lady Angelica ?” M I firmly believe, replied 
the knight, that if Sacripante or Roldan had been bards, they would 
have made the damfel i'mart feverely, it being natural and peculiar to 
poets, who are difdained and rejected by their falfe miftreiles, whether 
real or imaginary, to revenge themfelves by fatires and lampoons; a re- 
fentment altogether unworthy of generous breafts ; but, hitherto I have 
not met with any fuch defamatory verfes againft the lady Angelica, tho’ 
fhe made ftrange confufion in the world.” “  That is a wonder, indeed,” 
faid the curate, when hearing the houfekeeper and niece, who had ferns- 
time before quitted the company, bawling aloud in the yard, they ran 
out to fee what was the occafion of fuch noife.

IO The L I F E  and A T C H I E V E M E N T S  of . Book I.

C H A P .  II.

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

T H E  hiftory relates, that the noife which Don Quixote, the curate 
and barber heard, was occafioned by the niece and houfekeeper 

fcolding at Sancho, who ftruggled to get in and fee his matter, while they 
defended the door. "  What does the fwag-bellied lurcher want in this 
houfe ? faid the houfekeeper, get you home, brother ; it was you and 
none but you, that turned my poor matter’s brain, inticing him from his 
own home, to ftrole about the highways.” To this apoftrophe Sancho replied, 
“  Houfekeeper of fatan ! ’tis my brain that’s turned 5 ’twas I that was in- 
ticed to ftrole about the highways, and not thy matter; for, he carried me a 
rambling: fo that you have reckoned without your hoft. ’Twas he that 
wheedled me from my own houfe, with the promife of an ifland, which 
I expe£t to this good hour.” “  Devil choak thee with itlands, thou curfed 
cormorant! cried the niece, and pray, what is an ifland 5 is it any thing 
to eat, thou gorbellied glutton, ha ?” “  No, not to eat, but to govern, 
anfwered Sancho, and a fat government it is. Better than the places of 
any four of the king’s alcaldes.” “  Be that as it will, faid the houfe
keeper, thou flian’t let foot in this houfe, thou bag of mifchief and bun
dle of malice! go, and look after thy own family, fatten thy hogs, and 
let us hear no more of thefe iflands or oyl-lands.”

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

give



give him entrance. Sancho being accordingly admitted, the curate and 
barber took their leave of Don Quixote, whofe recovery they defpaired 
of, feeing him fo unalterably fixed in his folly, and fo wholly poffelfed 
with the frantic fpirit of knight-errantry. “  You lhall fee, neighbour, 
faid the curate to the barber, that when we lead; think of it, this poor 
gentleman will make another fally.” “  That I make no doubt of, an- 
iwered the barber, but I don’t wonder fo much at the madnefs o f the 
knight as at the fimplicity of the fquire, who believes fo devoutly in this 
ifland, that, I think, all the invention of man could not extract it from 
his Ikull.” “  God mend them ! replied the curate; mean while, let us 
keep a drift eye over their behaviour, and obferve the operation of their 
joint extravagance ; for, the madnefs of the mader feems to have been 
cad in the fame mould with the foolifhnefs of the man, and, in my opi
nion, the one without the other would not be worth a farthing.” “  True, 
faid the barber, and I fhould be glad to know what they are now talking 
of.” “  I dare fay, replied the curate, the niece and houfekeeper will 
give us a good account of their converfation; for, they are none of thofe 
who can refid the opportunity of lidening.”

In the mean time, Don Quixote having Ihut himfelf up in his apart
ment with Sancho, faid, “  It gives me much concern, Sancho, to hear 
thee fay, as thou dod, that I enticed thee from thy cottage, when thou 
knowed that I, at the fame time, quitted my own houfe: together we 
let out, lived and travelled together; lharing the fame fortune and the 
fame fate. I f  thou had been once tolled in a blanket, I have been bruifed 
an hundred times, and this is the only pre-eminence I enjoyed.” “  And 
that’s but reafonable, replied Sancho, according to your worfhip’s own 
remark, that misfortune belongs more to knights-errant, than to their 
fquires.” “  There you are midaken, Sancho, faid Don Quixote ; for the 
Latin adage lays, Quando caput dolet, &c.” “  Nay, quoth Sancho, I 
underdand no lingo but my mother-tongue.” “  The meaning, faid his 
mader, is, When the head akes, all the members are affefted. I there
fore, as thy lord and mader, am thy head, and thou as my fervant are a 
part of m e; fo, that whatever mifehief has happened., or may happen to 
me, ought to extend to thee likewife, in the fame manner as I bear a 
lhare in all thy lufferings.” “  That may be, faid Sancho; but when I, 
as a member, was tofied in a blanket, my head fat peaceably on the 
other fide of the wall, and beheld me vaulting in the air, without feel
ing the lead uneafinefs; and fince the members are obliged to ake with 
the head, I think it is but jud, that the head Ihould ake with the mem
bers.” “  How canft thou affirm, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, that I
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felt no pain while thou waft toffed in the blanket ? Say, or think fo no 
more; for, I was, at that time, more affli&ed in mind than thou in body.

“  But let us wave this fubjetl for the prefen tj and, time will, no doubt, 
offer an opportunity of confidering it more maturely, and of fetting every 
thing to rights; and tell me, friend Sancho, how am I fpoke of in this 
place ? what fay the vulgar ? what character do I bear among the gentry ? 
and how am I treated by the knights ? what is their opinion of my va
lour, exploits and courteous behaviour ? and how do they relifh the de- 
fign I have undertaken of raifing and reftoring to the world the long-for- 
gotten order of knight-errantry ? In fhort, Sancho, I defire that thou 
wilt inform me of every thing thou haft heard on this fubje6l, without 
adding to the good, or fubtra&ing from the evil ; it being the duty of 
fervants to reprefent the truth to their mailers, in its own native form, 
neither exaggerated by adulation, nor diminillied by any other vain ref- 
pe<ft; and let me tell thee, Sancho, if  the naked truth was always con
veyed to the ears of princes, undifguifed by flattery, we fhould fee bet
ter days, and other aeras would deferve the name of the iron age, more 
than the prefent, which would be juftly looked upon as the age of gold. 
Remember this advice, Sancho, and inform me with honefty and difere- 
tion, of all that thou knoweft, in regard to what I have afked.” “  That 
I will with all my heart, fir, anfwered Sancho, on condition that your 
worfhip wont be offended with the truth, fince you defire to fee it in its 
nakednefs, juft as it came to my knowledge.” “  I jfhall not be offended 
in the leaft, replied Don Quixote j fpeak therefore, freely, without sroing- 
about the bufh.”

“  Well then, fa id the fquire, in the firft place, you muft know that 
the common people think your worfhip a ftark, flaring madman, and 
me a moft notorious fool j the better fort fay, that fcorning the rank of 
a private gentleman, you have put Don before your name, and dubbed 
yourfelf knight, with a fmall garden, a few acres of land, and a doub- 
let clouted on both fides. The knights forfooth are affronted that your 
fmall gentry fhould pretend to vie with them, efpecially thofe needy 
fquires who foie their own fhoes, and darn their black hofe with green 
filk.” “  That obfervation, faid Don Quixote, cannot affett me, for I always 
wear good cloaths, and never appear patched. My doublet may, indeed, be 
torn, but then it is by my armour, not by time.” “  Touching the va
lour, courtefy, adventures and defign of your worfhip, faid Sancho, 
there are different opinions. Some fay he is mad, but a diverting 
madman j others allow that he is valiant, but unlucky; a third fet ob- 
ferve, that he is courteous, but impertinent j and in this manner
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we are handled fo feverely, that neither your worfhip nor I have a whole 
bone left.” “  You fee, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, that whenever vir
tue fliines in an eminent degree, flic always meets with perfecution. Few 
or none of the celebrated heroes of antiquity could efcape the calumnies 
of malice : Julius Csefar, a mod: daring, wife and valiant general, was 
accufed of being ambitious, and not over cleanly in his cuftoms or ap
parel : Alexander, who by his achievements acquired the name of Great* 
was faid to be a drunkard: and Hercules, renowned for his labours, re
ported to have been lewd and effeminate : Don Galaor, brother of Ama- 
dis de Gaul, was grumbled at for being exceffively quarrelfome, and 
Amadis himfelf ridiculed as an arrant whiner. Therefore, fon Sancho, 
among fo many afperfions thrown upon fuch great men, I may well over
look what is faid againft me 5 fince it is no worfe than what thou haft 
repeated.” “  That’s the very thing, body of my father!” replied Sancho. 
“  What is there any thing more ?” faid his mafter. “  More ! cried the 
fquire, the tail is yet unflea’d. What you have heard is but cakes and 
gingerbread; but, if  your worfhip would know all the backbitings we 
fuffer, I will this moment bring hither one, who can inform you of 
every circumftance, without lofing a crumb; for, laft night, the fon of. 
Bartholomew Carrafco arrived from Salamanca, where he has been at 
his ftudies, and got a batchelor’s degree and when I went to welcome 
him home, he told me there was a printed book of your worfhip’s hiftory, 
in which you go by the name of ‘ The ingenious fquire Don Quixote de. 
la Mancha f  and that I am mentioned in it, by my own name of San
cho Panza, as well as my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, with other things 
that paTed between you and me only; at hearing of which, I crofted 
myfelf through fear, wondring, how they fhould come to the knowledge 
of the hiftorian.” “  You may depend upon it, Sancho, faid Don Quix
ote, the author of our hiftory muft be fome fage enchanter; for nothing 
is hid from writers of that clafs.” “  How can he be a fage. enchanter, 
faid Sancho; when batchelor Sampfon Carrafco (for that’s the name of. 
him who told me) fays the author of our hiftory is called Cid Hamet. 
Bean-and-jelly ?” “  That name is moorifh,” replied Don Quixote. .
“  Very like, faid the fquire, for Lhave often heard, that the Moors are 
very fond of beans and jellies.” “  Thou muft.certainly be miftaken, 
Sancho, faid Don Quixote, in the firname of that Cid, which in Ara
bic, fignifies Signor.” “  Very pollible, anfwered the fquire, but i f  your 
worfhip defires to fee the batchelor, I will bring him hither in a twink
ling.” “  Thou wilt oblige me very much, my friend, faid Don Quixote,, 
for what thou haft told me has bred fuch doubts and fufpence within ;
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me, that I cannot eat a morfel, until I am informed of the whole af
fair.” “  Then I’ll go feek him,” replied Sancho, who, leaving his matter, 
went in queft of the batchelor, with whom he returned in a little time, 
and a moft pleafant dialogue enfued.

t4 The L I F E  and A T C H I E V E M E N T S  of

C H A P .  III.

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

DO N  Quixote remained extremely penfive, in expectation of the 
batchelor Sampfon Carrafco, from whom he hoped to hear news 

o f  himfelf, in print, according to Sancho s informationj though he 
•could fcarce perfuade himfelf, that there could be fuch a hiftory extant; 
the blood of his enemies whom he had llain, being fcarce, as yet, dry 
upon the blade of his fword ; and yet they would have his high atchieve- 
ments already recorded in printed books. He therefore imagined that 
fome fage„ either friend or foe, had caft them off, by the power of in- 
chantment: if  a friend, in order to aggrandize and extol them above 
the moft diftinguifhed exploits of knight-errantly; if  an enemy, to an
nihilate and deprefs them beneath the meaneft aCtions that ever were 
recorded of any fquire. “  Although, faid he, within himfelf, the deeds 
o f fquires are never committed to writing; and, i f  my hiftory actually 
exifts, feeing it treats of a knight-errant, it muft, of neceflity, be pom
pous, fublime, furprizing, magnificent, and true.” This reflection con- 
foled him a little : but he became uneafy again, when he recollected that 
his author was a Moor, as appeared by the name of C id ; and that no 
truth was to be expeCted from that people, who are all falfe, deceitful, 
and chimerical. He was afraid that his amours were treated with fome 
indecency, that might impair and prejudice the honour of his lady Dul- 
cinea del Tobofo, wifhing for nothing more than a true reprefentation 
of his fidelity, and the decorum he always preferved, in refilling queens, 
empreffes and damfels of all ranks, while he kept the impulfe o f his 
paffions under the rein. Totted therefore, and fluctuating on thefe and 
many other fancies, he was found by Sancho and Carrafco, whom the 
knight received with great courtefy.

The batchelor, though his name was Sampfon, was not very big, but 
a great wag, of a pale complexion and excellent underftanding; he was 
about the age of four and twenty j had a round vifage, flat nofe, and 
capacious mouth, all fymptoms of a mifchievous difpofition, addicted to
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jokes and raillery; as appeared, when he approached Don Quixote, be
fore whom he fell upon his knees, faying, “  Permit me to kifs your 
mod puiffant hand, fignor Don Quixote de la Mancha, for by the habit 
of St. Peter, which I wear, though I have received no other orders than 
the fird four, your worship is one o f the moft famous knights-errant 
that ever were, or ever will be, within the circumference of the globe ! 
Bled be Cid Hamet Benengeli, who wrote the hidory of your greatnefs ! 
and thrice bled that curious perfon who took care to have it tranflated 
from the Arabic into our mother tongue, for the entertainment of man
kind !” Don Quixote raifing him up,j faid, “  ’Tis true, then that there is a 
hidory of me, and that the fage who compofed it is a Moor.” “  So true, 
fignor, (faid Sampfon) that to my certain knowledge, there are twelve 
thoufand volumes of it, this day, in print; let Portugal, Barcelona, and 
Valencia, where they were printed, contradift me, i f  they can. It is 
even reported to be now in the prefs at Antwerp; and I can eafily per
ceive, that there is fcarce a nation or language into which it will not be 
tranflated.” “  One of the things, faid Don Quixote on this occafion, 
which ought to afford the greated fatisfa&ion to a virtuous and eminent 
man, is to live and fee himfelf celebrated in different languages, and his 
adlions recorded in print, with univerfal approbation; I fay with appro
bation, becaufe to be reprefented otherwife, is worfe than the word of 
deaths.” “  In point of reputation and renown, faid the batchelor, your 
worfhip alone, bears away the palm from all other knights-errant; for, 
the Moor in Arabic, and the Chridian in his language, have been careful 
of painting the gallantry of your worfhip to the life ; your vad courage 
in encountring dangers, your patience in adverfity, your fortitude in the 
midd of wounds and mifchance, together with the honour and chadity 
of your platonic love for my lady Donna Dulcinea deLTobofo.”

Here Sancho interpofing, faid, “  I never heard my lady called Donna* 
Dulcinea, but Amply the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo y fo that there the 
hidory is wrong.” “  That is no material objection,” anfwered Carrafco, 
“  No, fure, replied the knight but tell me Mr. batchelor, which of- 
my exploits is mod edeemed in this hidory ?” “  As to that particular, 
faid the batchelor, there are as many different opinions as there are different 
tades. Some dick to the adventure of the windmills, which to your 
worfhip appeared mondrous giants; others, to that of the fulling-mills : 
this reader, to the defcription of the two armies, which were afterwards 
metamorphofed into flocks of fheep while another magnifies that of the 
dead body, which was carrying to the place of interment at Segovia: 
one fays, that the deliverance of the gally-flaves excels all the red ; and
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a fecond affirms, that none of them equals the adventure o f the Bene- 
di£line giants, and your battle with the valiant Bifcayner.” Here Sancho 
interrupting him again, faid, “  Tell me, Mr. batchelor, is the adven
ture of the Yanguefians mentioned, when our moded Rozinante * longed 
for green peafe in December.” “  Nothing, replied Sampfon, has efcap- 
ed the pen of the fage author, who relates every thing mod: minutely, 
even to the capers which honed: Sancho cut in the blanket.” “  I cut 
no capers in the blanket, anfwered Sancho; but in the air, I grant you,
I performed more than I defired.” “  In my opinion, faid Don Quixote, 
there is no human .hidory that does not contain reverfes of fortune, es
pecially thofe that treat of chivalry, which cannot always be attended 
with luccefs.” “  Neverthelefs, refumed the batchelor, fome who have 
read your hidory, fay, they fhould not have been forry, had the authors 
forgot a few of thofe infinite drubbings which, in different encounters, 
were bellowed on the great Don Quixote.” “  But in this, confids the 
truth of hidory,” faid the fquire.

Don Quixote obferved, that they might as well have omitted them ; 
for thofe incidents, which neither change nor affeft the truth of the 
dory, ought to be left out, if they tend to depreciate the chief charadler. 
c< Take my word for it, faid he, Asneas was not fo pious as Virgil reprefents 
him, nor Ulyffes fo prudent as he is reprefented by Homer.” “  True, 
faid Sampfon, but it is one thing to compofe as a poet, and another to 
record as an hidorian : the poet may relate or rehearfe things, not as 
they were, but as they ought to have been; whereas, an hidorian mud 
tranfmit them, not as they ought to have been, but exaftiy as they were; 
without adding to, or lubtra6ling the lead tittle from the truth.” “  Since 
this moorilh gentleman has told all the truth, faid Sancho, I don’t doubt 
that among the drubbings of my mader, he has mentioned mine alfo; 
for, they never took the meafure of his dioulders, without eroding my 
whole body ; but at this I ought not to wonder, fince, as he obferves, 
when the head aches, the members ought to have their (hare of the pain.” 
“  You are a dy rogue, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, and I find you 
don’t want memory, when you think proper to ufe it.” “  I f  I  had ali 
the mind in the world, faid Sancho, to forget the blows I have received, 
the marks,,which are dill frefh upon my carcafe, would by no means 
allow me.”

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

.i6 The L I F E  and A T C H I E V E M E N T S  of .Bookl.
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faid of me in this fame hiftory.” “  Ay, and of me too, cried Sancho, 
who, they fay, am one of the principal perfonages of it.” You mean 
perfons and not perfonages, friend Sancho,” laid Sampfon. “  What I have 
we got another reprimander of words? faid the fquire; fince it is come to 
this, we fhall never have done.” “  Plague light on me ! Sancho, replied 
the batchelor, if you are not the fecond perfon of the hiftory; and there 
are many who would rather hear you fpeak than the firft character in 
the book; tho’ fome there be alfo, who fay you are exceftively credulous, 
in believing there could be any foundation for the government of that 
illand, which was promifed to you by lignor Don Quixote, here prefent.” 
xi * There is no time loft, faid Don Quixote, while thou art advancing in 
years, Sancho, age will bring experience; and then thou wilt be more 
qualified and fit to govern than thou art at prefent.” “  Tore God ! Sir, 
faid Sancho, the illand which I cannot govern with thefe years, I fhall ne
ver govern, were I as old as Methufalem: the mifchief is, that this fame 
ifland is delayed I don’t know how ; not that I want noddle to govern it.” 
“  Recommend it, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, to the direction of heaven, 
which does all for the belt, and may perhaps exceed your expectation ; 
for, not a leaf can move upon a tree, without the permilfion of God.” 
“  True, faid Sampfon, if  it be the will of God, Sancho fhall not want a 
thoufand iflands, much lefs one to govern.” “  I have feen governors in 
my time, quoth Sancho, who, to my thinking, did not come up to the 
foie of my Ihoe, and yet they were called your lordlhip, and ferved in 
plate ”  Xi Thofe were not governors of illands, replied Sampfon, but of 
other governments more eafily managed; for, fuch as govern illands, 
ought, at leaft, to have fome grammatical knowledge.” “  I know very 
well how to -j- cram, faid Sancho, but as to the matted cawl, I will nei
ther meddle nor make, becaufe I don’t underftand i t : but, leaving this 
government in the hands of God, who will dilpofe of me the beft for his 
own fervice, I am, Mr. Batchelor Sampfon Carrafco, infinitely pleafed and 
rejoiced that the author of our hiftory has fpoke of me in fuch a man
ner as not to give offence; for, by the faith of a good fquire! if he had 
faid any thing of me, that did not become an old chriftian as I am, the 
deaf fhould have heard of it.” u That were a miracle indeed !” anlwered 
jSampfon. “  Miracle or no miracle, faid Sancho, let every man take care* 
how he fpeaks or writes of honeft people, and not let down at a venture, 
.the firft tiling that comes into his jolterhead.” .
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“  One of the faults that are found with the hiftory, added the batche- 
lor, is, that the author has inferted in it, a novel intituled The Impertinent 
Curiofity r Not that the tiling itfelf is bad, or poorly executed; but, be
cause it is unfeafonable, and lias nothing to do with the ltory of his wor- 
lhip fignor Don Quixote.” “  I’ll lay a wager, cried Sancho, that this fon 
of a cur has made a ftrange hodge-podge of the whole.” “  Now, I find, 
faid the knight, that the author of my hiftory is no fage, but fome igno
rant prater, who, without either judgment or premeditation, has under
taken to write it at random, like Orbaneja the painter of Ubeda, who be
ing afked what he painted, anfwered, “  Juft as it happens j” and when he- 
would fometimes fcrawl out a mifhapen cock, was fain to write under it 
in Gothic letters, This is a Cock } and my hiftory being of the fame kind,., 
will need a commentary to make it intelligible.” “  Not at all,” anfwered 
Sampfon, it is already fo plain, that there is not the leaft ambiguity in- 
i t : the very children handle it, boys read it, men underftand, and old 
people applaud i t : in fliort, it is lb thumbed, fo read, and fo well known 
by every body, that no fooner a meagre horfe appears, than they fay, 
“  There goes Rozinante •” but thofe who perufe it moft, are your pages r 
you cannot go into a nobleman’s antichamber, where you won’t find a 
Don Quixote, which is no fooner laid down by one, than another takes 
it up, fome ftruggling, and fome intreating for a fight of i t : 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 fliadow of a difho- 
nourable word, nor one thought unworthy of a good catholic.” “ To write* 
otherwife, faid Don Quixote, were not to publifh truth, but to propagate- 
lies; and thofe hiftorians who deal in fuch, ought to be burnt like coin
ers of falfe money: but, I cannot imagine what induced the author 
to avail himfelf of novels and ftories that did not belong to the fubject, 
when he had fuch a fund of my adventures to relate: he doubtlefs ftuck 
to the proverb *, fo the gizzard is crammed, it matters not how 3 for, 
truly, had he confined himfelf to the manifeftation of my reveries, my 
fighs, my tears, my benevolence, and undertakings; he might have com
piled a volume larger, or as large as all the works of Toftatus bound to
gether : really, Mr. batchelor, according to my comprehenfion, it requires 
great judgment and a ripe underftanding to compofe hiftories, or indeed 
any books whatever for, to write with elegance and wit is the province 
of great geniufes only: the wifeft perfon in the comedy is he that plays 
the fool j for, he muft be no fimpleton, who can exhibit a diverting re-

* The original is De$nja, y  <fi heno, eljergon lleno ; i. e. The bed is filled, tho’ it be with hay and 
draw.
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prefentation of folly. Hidory is a facred fubjecd, becaufe the foul of it 
is truth, and where truth is, there the divinity will refide; yet there are 
fome who compofe and call off books, as if they were tolling up a difh of 
pancakes.”

“  There is no book fo bad, faid the batchelor, but you may find fome- 
thing good in it.” “  Doubtlefs, replied the knight, but it frequently hap
pens, that thofe who have defervedly purchafed and acquired great repu
tation by their writings, lofe it all, or at lead:, forfeit a part of it in print
ing them.” “  The reafon, faid Sampfon, is, that printed works are per- 
ufed with leifure, conlequently their faults eafily obferved ; and the greater 
the reputation of the author is, the more feverely are they fcrutinized: 
men celebrated for their genius, great poets, and illuftrious hidorians, 
are, for the mod: part, if  not always envied by thofe whofe pleafure and 
particular entertainment confids in criticifing the works of others, without 
having obliged the world with any thing of their own.” “  That is not to 
be wondered at, faid Don Quixote, for there are many theologicians who 
make but a poor figure in the pulpit, and yet are excellent in difcerning 
the faults and fuperfluities of thofe who preach wrell.” “  That is all true, 
fignor Don Quixote, faid Carrafco, and I could wifh that thofe cenfurers 
were either a little more compafiionate, or fomething lefs fcrupulous, than 
to infid: upon fuch blemifhes of the work they decry, as may be compared 
to little fpots in the fun, and as aliquando bonus dormitat Homerus, con- 
fider how long the author watched, in order to difplay the light of his 
performance, with as little diade as pofiible: perhaps too, thofe things 
which difgud them, are no other than moles, that fometimes add to the 
beauty of the face on which they grow : and therefore I affirm, that he 
who publifhes a book, runs an immenfe rilk ; becaufe, it is abfolutely im- 
pofiible to compofe fuch an one as will pleafe and entertain every reader.” 
“  I believe, few will relidi that which treats of me,” faid the knight. 
xt Quite the contrary, anfwered Sampfon, for as dultorum infinitus ed nu- 
merus, the number of thofe who are delighted with your hidory, is infi
nite; tho’ fome accufe the author’s memory as falfe or faulty, becaufe he 
has forgot to tell who the thief was that dole Sancho’s Dapple, of whom 
there was not a word mentioned : we can only infer from the lndory, that 
he was dolen ; and by-and-by, we find the fquire mounted on the fame 
bead, without knowing how he was retrieved: they fay likewife, that he 
has omitted telling what Sancho did with thofe hundred crowns which he 
found in the portmanteau, in Sierra Morena; and which are never men
tioned, tho’ many people defire to know what life he made of them; and 
this is one of the chief defeats in the work.”
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“  Mr. Sampfon, anfwered the {quire, I am not in an humour at pre- 
fent, to give accounts and reckonings of that affair; for, I feel a certain 
faintifhnefs in my ftomach, and if I don’t recruit it with a couple of 
draughts of old ftingo, I fhall be in moft grievous taking * :  I have the 
cordial at home, and my dame waits for me; but, when I have filled my 
belly, I will return and latisfy your worfhip, and all the world, in what
ever they fhall defire to alk, both with regard to the lofs of my beaft, and 
the fpending of the hundred crowns.” So, without expe&ing a reply, or 
fpeaking another word, he hied him home, while Don Quixote defired 
and intreated the batchelor to Hay and do penance with him. The bat- 
chelor accepted the invitation, and flayed; a pair of pidgeons was added 
to the knight’s ordinary * he talked of nothing but chivalry, at table, and 
Carrafco encouraged the difeourfe: the repaft ended, they took their af
ternoon’s nap, Sancho returned, and the former converfation was renewed.-
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In which Sancho Panza Tatisfies the doubts, and anfwers the queflions of 
the batchelor Sampfon Carrafco;. with other incidents worthy to be re
cited and known.

S A N C H O  returning to his mailer’s houfe, refumed the former conver
fation, to gratify Mr. Sampfon, who faid he wanted to know, when, 

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

* In Spanilh, Me pon dr a en la E/pina dt Santa Lucia j i. e. Will put me Oft St. Lucia’s thorn : appli
cable to any uneafy lituation.
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robber Brunelo.” “  When morning came, proceeded Sancho, I no fooner 
began to flretch myfelf, than the flakes gave way, and down I came to 
the ground, with a vengeance: I looked for my beafl, and finding he 
was gone, the tears gufhed from my eyes, and I  fet up a lamentation, 
which, if the author of our hiflory has not fet down, you may depend 
upon it, he hath negledled a very excellent circumflance: a good many 
days after this mifchance,, as I  chanced to be travelling with my lady the 
princefs Micomicona, defcrying a perfon riding towards me, in the habit 
of a gypfie, I immediately knew my own afs, and difcovered the rider to * 
be Gines de Paflamonte, that impoflor and notorious malefactor, whom 
my mailer and I  delivered from the galley-chain.”

c< The error lies not in that part of the hiflory, replied the batchelor, but, , 
confifls in the author’s faying that Sancho rode on the fame afs, before it 
appears, that he had retrieved him.” “  As to that affair, faid the fquire,
I can give you no fatisfa&ory anfwer, perhaps, it was an overfight in the 
hiflorian, or owing to the careleffnefs of the printer.” “  Doubtlefs it was 
fo, replied Sampfon, but, what became of thefe hundred crowns? were 
they laid up, or laid out?” M I  laid them out, anfwered Sancho, in necef— 
faries for my own perfon, my wife and children 3 and thofe crowns were 
the caufe of my goffip’s bearing patiently, my ramblings and rovings in 
the fervice of my lord and mafler Don Quixote 3 for, if after fuch along, 
abfence, I  had come home without my afs, and never a crofs in my pock
et, I  might have expeCled a welcome the wrong way. Now, if  you have 
any thing elfe to afk, here I  am, ready to anfwer the king in perfon 3 and 
it matters not to any perfon, whether I  did or did not bring them home,, 
or whether I fpent them or lent them 3 for, if the blow's I have received! 
in our peregrinations,, were to be repaid with money, rated at no more 
than four maravedis apiece, another hundred crowns would not quit one . 
half of the fcore: therefore, let every man lay his hand upon his heart,, 
and not pretend to miflake an *  hawk for a hand-faw3,for, we are alL 
as God made us, and many of us much worfe.”

“  I will take care, faid Carrafco, to apprize the author of the hiflory, 
that if it fhould come to another edition, he may not forget to infert what 
honefl Sancho ©bferves, as it will not a little contribute to raife the va
lue of the work.” “  Mr. batchelor,, faid the knight, did you in reading 
it, perceive any thing elfe that ought to be amended?” <£ There might be 
fome things altered for the better, replied Carrafco 3 but, none of fuch 
confequence as thofe already mentioned.” “ And pray, relumed Don 
Quixote, does the author promife a fecond part?” “  Yes, faid Sampfon,

* In the original, “  Black for white.”
but,.
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but, he fays, he has not yet found it, nor does he know in whofe poflef- 
fion it is 5 fo, that we are dill in doubt, whether or not it will lee the 
light: on that account, therefore, and likewife, becaufe fome people fay 
that fecond parts are never good, while others obferve, that too much al
ready hath been written concerning Don Quixote, it is believed that there 
will be no fecond part; tho’ there is a third fort more jovial than wife, 
who cry, “  Quixote for ever! let the knight engage, and Sancho Panza 
harrangue ; come what will, we fhall be fatisfied.” “  And how does the au
thor feem inclined ?” laid the knight. “  How ? anfwered Carrafco, to fet 
the prefs agoing, as foon as he can find the hiftory, for which he is now 
fearching with all imaginable diligence; thereto fwayed by intereft, more 
than by any motive of praife.” “  Since the author keeps intereft and money 
in his eye, laid Sancho, it will be a wonder if he fucceeds; for, he’ll do 
nothing but hurry, hurry, like a taylor on Eafter-eve; and your works 
that are trumped up in a hafte, are never finifhed with that perfedlion 
they require: I would have Mr. Moor take care, and confider what he is 
about; for, my mailer and I will furnifh him with materials, in point of 
adventures and different events, fufficient to compofe not only one, but 
an hundred fecond parts. W hat! I fuppofe the honeft man thinks we are 
now fleeping among ftraw; but, let him lift up our feet, and then he will 
fee which of them wants to be Ihod: all that I fhall fay, is, if  my ma
iler had taken my advice, we might have been already in the fields, redref- 
iing grievances, and righting wrongs, according to the ufe and cuftom of 
true knights-errant.”

Scarce had Sancho pronounced thefe laft words, when their ears were 
faluted by the neighing of Rozinante, which Don Quixote confidered 
as a moll happy omen, and determined in three or four days, to fet 
out on his third expedition: accordingly, he declared his intention to 
the batchelor, whofe advice he alked with regard to the route he fhould 
take. Sampfon faid, that in his opinion, he ought to direcl his courfe 
towards the kingdom of Arragon, and go to Saragolla, where, in a f  w 
days, was to be held a moll folemn tournament on the feftival of St. 
George; there he wrculd have an opportunity of winning the palm from 
the Arragonian knights, which would raife his reputation above that of 
all the champions upon earth : he applauded his defign, as a moll vali
ant and honourable determination, and begged he would be more cauti
ous in encountring dangers, becaufe his life wras not his own, but the 
property of all thofe who had occafion for protedlion and fuccour in 
diftrefs.
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“  That is the very thing I repofe, Mr. Sampfon, faid the fquire, for, 
my mailer thinks no more of attacking an hundred men in arms, than a 
hungry boy would think of fwallowing half a dozen * pippins: body of 
the univerfe ! Mr. batchelor, if there are times for attacking, there are alfo 
leafons for retreating: the cry mud not always be, St. Jago-f*! charge, 
Spain j” efpecially as I have heard, and if I remember aright, my mafter 
himfelf has often obferved, that valour lies in the middle, between the ex
tremes of cowardice and rafhnefs: this being the cafe, I would not have 
him fly without good reafon, nor give the aliault when he is likely to be 
overpowered by numbers; but, above all things, I give my mailer no
tice, that if he carries me along with him, it lhall be on condition, that 
he fight all the battles himfelf, and I be obliged to do nothing, but tend 
his perfon, that is, take care of his belly, and keep him lweet and clean; 
in which cafe, I will J  jig it away, with pleafure; but, to think that I 
will put hand to fword, even again!! bafe-born plebeians, with cap and 
hatchet, is a wild imagination: for my own part, Mr. Sampfon, I da 
not pretend to the reputation of being valiant, but, of being the bed and 
loyaled fquire that ever ferved a knight-errant; and if my mader Don 
Quixote, in confideration of my great and faithful fervices, lhall be pleafed 
to bedow upon me one of thofe many illands which his worfhip fays, 
wrill fall in his way, I diall very thankfully receive the favour; and even, if 
he diould not keep his word, here dand I, fimple as I am, and one man 
mud not depend upon another, but, trud in God alone: befides, the 
bread I eat, without a government, mayhap will relidi better than the 
dainties of a governor; and how do I know, but the devil may, in thefe 
governments, raife fome dumbling-block, over which I lhall fall and beat 
out my grinders ? Sancho I was born, and Sancho will I die; but, never- 
thelefs, if by the favour of providence, I could fairly and foftly, without 
much ride or anxiety, obtain an idand, or fome fuch matter, I am not fuch 
a ninny as to throw it aw ay; for, as the faying is, When the heifer is 
offered, be ready with the rope; and when good fortune comes to thy 
door, be fure to bid it welcome.”

“  Brother Sancho, faid the batchelor, y.cu have fpoke like a profeffor ; 
but, for all that, put your trud in God,, and fignor Don Quixote, who in
dead of an idand will give you a whole kingdom.” <£ The one as likely 
as the other, anfwered Sancho; tho’ I dare venture to adiire fignor Car-

* Literally B a d e a s , a kind of water melon.
■f This is the cry uttered by the Spaniards when they charge in battle.
f  B a y l a r  t l  a g u a  d e la n te , is a phrafe applicable to thofe who do their duty with alacrity, taken from 

the pradice of watering the courts in Spain, an office which the maids perform with a motion that re- 
fembles dancing.

rafeo,
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rafco, that the kingdom, which my mailer fliall bellow upon me, will 
not be put into a rotten fack; for, I have felt my own pulfe, and find 
m)*felf in health fufRcicnt to rule kingdoms and govern iflands, as I have, 
upon many other occafions, hinted to my mailer.” “  Confider, Sancho, 
faid the batchelor, that honours often change the difpolition j and, per
haps, when you come to be governor, you will not know the mother that 
bore you.” M That may be the cafe, anfwered the fquire, with thofe who 
were born among mallows; but, not with me, who have got four inches of 
old chriflian fuet on my ribs.: then, if you come to confider my difpofition, 
you will find I am incapable of behaving ungratefully to any perfon 
whatever.” “  God grant rt to be fo, faid the knight; but, this will apt- 
pear when you arrive at the government, which methinks, I have already 
in mine eye.”

He then intreated the batchelor, if  he was a poet, to favour him with 
a copy of verfes on his intended parting from his millrefs Dulcinea del 
Tobofo, and defil ed that every line might begin with a letter of her name, 
fo that the initials being joined together, might make Dulcinea del Tobo- 
fo. Carrafco, tho’ he owned he was not one of the famous poets of 
Spain, who were faid to be but three * and an half, promifed to compofe 
fuch an acrollic as he delired, which, by the by, he forefaw, would be 
no eafy talk, becaufe the name confilted of feventeen letters, and if  he 
fhould make four flanzas of four lines each, one mull be left out; or 
fhould they be compofed of five, called decimas or roundelays, three let
ters wrould be wanting to complete the number: however, he would en
deavour to fink one letter as much as he could; fo that in four flanzas, 
the name Dulcinea del Tobofo fhould be included. <{ That mufl be done, 
at all events, faid Don Quixote; for, if  the name be not plain and mani- 
fefl, no woman will believe that fhe was the fubje6l of the poem.” This 
affair being thus fettled, as alfo the time of their departure, which was 
fixed at the diflance of eight days, Don Quixote charged the batchelor to 
keep it fecret, efpecially from the curate, Mr. Nicholas, his niece and 
houfekeeper, that they might not obflru<5l  his honourable and valiant de
termination. Carrafco having promifed to obferve this caution, took his 
leave of the knight, whom he begged to favour him, on every occafion, 
with an account of his good or evil fortune, and Sancho went home, to pro.- 
yide every thing neceffary for their expedition.

24 The L IF E  and A C H I E V E M E N T S  of Book L

* Alonzo deErcilla, author of the Araucana, Juan Rufo de Cordova, author of the Auflriada, Chii- 
ftopher Verves de Valentia, author of the IVIontferrate, and as for the half, Cervantes in all probability 
meant him {elf.

C H A P ,



Chap. 5. D O N  Q U I X O T E  D e l a  M a n c h a . 2 5

C H A P .  V.

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

T H E  tranflator fays, he looks upon this chapter as apocryphal, be- 
caufe it reprefents Sancho Panza fpeaking in a ftile quite different 

from that which might be expected from his fhallow underflanding, and 
making fuch ingenious obfervations, as he thinks it impoffible he fliould 
know j but, he would not leave it out, that he might punctually per
form the duty of a faithful tranflator, and therefore proceeds in thefe 
words:

Sancho returned to his own houfe, in fuch high fpirits, that his wife per
ceived his gaiety at the diflance of a bowfhot, and could not help faying, 
“  What is the matter, friend Sancho, that you feem fo joyful ?” To this 
queftion the fquire anfwered, “  An it pleafed God, wife, I fliould be 
very glad, if  I were not fo joyful as I feem to be.” “  Truly, hufband, 
replied * Terefa, I don’t underftand you, and cannot conceive what you 
mean, by faying, you fliould be very glad, an it pleafed God, you were 
not fo joyful3 for, Ample tho’ I be, I am always glad with what makes 
me joyful.” “  Mark me, Terefa, faid the fquire, I am rejoiced, becaufe 
it is determined that I fliall return to the fervice of my mafter Don Quix
ote, who is going to make a third Tally in queft of adventures, and I muft 
accompany him in his expedition 3 for, fo my deftiny will have it, together 
with the comfortable and lovely hope of flnding another hundred crowns 
like thofe I have expended3 on the other hand, forry am I to part with 
thee and my children3 and if  God would permit me to eat my bread, 
dry-fliod at home, without dragging me over clifts and crofs-paths: (and 
this might be done at a fmall expence, if he would only fay the word) it 
is plain, that my joy would be more Arm and perfecl 3 whereas, that 
which I feel at prefent, is mingled with the melancholy thoughts of leav
ing thee, my duck: wherefore, I juftly faid I fliould be glad, an it pleafed 
God, I were lefs joyful.” “  Verily, Sancho, faid his wife, ever Alice you 
made yourfelf a member of knight-errantry, you talk in fuch a round
about manner, that there is no underflanding what you fay.” “  Let it 
luflice, anfwered the fquire, that I am underflood by God, who is the un- 
derflander of all things 3 and there let it reft: mean while, take notice,

* Sancho’s wife has already been mentioned under the names of Juana and Mary, and now Ihc is 
called Terela.
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Book I.

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

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

quite
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quite familiar to her; or, if  they fhould not, what does it fignify ? let her 
firfl be a lady, and then happen what will.” “  Meddle, Sancho, with 
thofe of your own flation, replied Terefa, and feek not to lift your head 
too high ; but, remember the proverb that fays, When your neighbour’s 
fon comes to the door, wipe his nofe and take him in. It would be a fine 
thing, truly, to match our Mary with a great count or cavalier, who 
would, when he fhould take it in his head, look upon her as a monfler, 
and call her country wench, and clod-breaker’s and hemp-fpinner’s brat: 
that fhall never happen in my life-time, hufband; it was not for that, 
I brought up my child: do you find a portion, and as to her marriage, 
leave that to my care; there is Lope Tocho, old John Tocho’s fon, a 
jolly young fellow, flout and wholefome, whom we all know, and I can 
perceive that he has no dillike to the g ir l: befides, he being our equal, 
Ihe will be very well matched with him ; for, we fhall always have them 
under our eye, and the two families will live together, parents and chil
dren, fons and daughters in-law, and the peace and blefiing of God will 
dwell amongfl u s : wherefore you fhall not match me her in your courts 
and grand palaces, where fhe will neither underhand nor be underflood.’* 
<c Heark ye, you beafl and yoke-fellow for Barabbas! replied Sancho, why 
wouldft thou, now, without rhime or reafon, prevent me from matching 
my daughter, fo as that my grandchildren fhall be perfons of quality ? re
member, Terefa, I have often heard my elders and betters obferve. He 
that’s coy when fortune’s kind, may, after feek, but never find. And 
fhould not I be to blame, if, now that fhe knocks at my door, I fhould 
bolt it againfl her ? Let us therefore, take the advantage of the favourable 
gale that blows.”

It was this uncommon flile, with what Sancho fays below, that in
duced the tranflator to pronounce the whole chapter apocryphal.

“  Can’t you perceive, animal, with half an eye, proceeded Sancho, that 
I fhall a<5t wifely, in devoting this body of mine to fome beneficial go
vernment that will lift us out of the dirt, and enable me to match Mary 
Sancha according to my own good pleafure: then thou wilt hear thy- 
felf called Donna Terefa Panza, and find thyfelf feated, at church, upon 
carpets, cufhions and tapeflry, in defpite and defiance of all the fmall 
gentry in the parifh; and not be always, in the fame moping circumflan- 
ces, without increafe or diminution, like a pi£lure in the hangings: but, 
no more of this; Sanchica fhall be a countefs, tho’ thou fhould’fl cry thy 
heart out.” “  Look before you leap, hufband, anfwered Terefa; after all, 
I wifh to God, this quality of my daughter may not be the caufe of her 
perdition: take your own way, and make her dutchels or princefs, or
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what you pleafe; but, I’ll allure you, it fliall never be with my confent 
or good w ill: I was always a lover of equality, my dear, and can’t bear 
to fee people hold their heads high, without reafon. Terefa was I chri- 
ftened, a bare and fimple name, without the addition, garniture and em
broidery of Don or Donna; my father’s name is Cafcajo, and mine, as 
being your fpoufe, Terefa Panza, tho’ by rights, I fhould be called Terefa 
Cafcajo: but, As the king minds, the law binds: and with that name, am 
1 contented, tho’ it be not burthened with a Don, which weighs fo hea
vy, that I fhould not be able to bear i t ; neither will I put it in the power 
of thofe who fee me dreffed like a countefs or governor’s lady, to fay, * Mind 
Mrs. porkfeeder, how proud fhe looks! it was but yederday, fhe toiled 
hard at the didaf, and went to mafs, with the tail of her gown about her 
head, indead of a veil j but, now, forfooth, file has got her fine farthin
gales and jewels, and holds up her head, as if we did not know her.’ I f  
God preferve me in my feven or five fenfes, or as many as they be, I fhali 
never bring myfelf into fuch a quandary: as for your part, fpoufe, you 
may go to your governments and iflands, and be as proud as a peacock; 
but, as for my daughter and me, by the life of my father! we will not 
dir one dep from the village; for, The wife that deferves a good name, 
flays at home, as if fhe were lame; and the maid mull flill be adoing, 
that hopes to fee the men come a wooing. You and Don Quixote may 
therefore, go to your adventures, and leave us to our m ifventuresfor, 
God will better our condition, if we deferve his mercy; tho’, truly, I can
not imagine who made him a Don; I am fure, neither his father nor 
grandfather had any fuch title.” “  I tell thee, wife, replied the fquire, 
thou had certainly got fome devil in that carcafe of thine: the Lord watch 
over thee, woman! what a deal of fluff hafl thou been tacking together, 
without either head ortail ? What the devil has your Cafcajos, jewels, pro
verbs and pride, to do with what I have been faying ? Heark ye, you ig
norant bead; for fuch I may call thee, as thou had neither capacity to 
underdand my difcourfe, nor prudence to make fure of good fortune, 
(when it lies in thy way) were I to fay, that my daughter fliall throw her- 
felf from the top of a deeple, or go drolling about the world, like the 
Infanta Donna Uraca; thou would’d have reafon to contradidl my plea- 
fure: but, if in two turnings of a bail, and one twinkling of an eye, our 
good fortune fhould lay a title acrofs our fhoulders, and raifing thee from 
the dubble, fet thee in a chair of date, under a canopy, or lay thee upon a 
fofa, confiding of more velvet * almohadas, than there are Moors in all 
the family of the Almohadas in Morocco; wherefore would’d  not thou

•  Almohada fignifies a cuGiioii.

confent*
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confent, and with me, enjoy the good-luck that falls ?” “  I ’ll tell thee 
wherefore, hufband, replied Terefa, becaufe, as the faying is, What co
vers, difcovers thee: the eyes of people always run flightly over the poor, 
but, make an halt to examine the rich; and if a perfon fo examined was 
once poor, then comes the grumbling, and the flandering ; and he is per
fected by back-bitters, who fwarm in our ftreets like bees.” “  Give ear, 
Terefa, and liften to what I am going to fay, anfwered Sancho; for, may
hap, thou haft never heard fuch a thing in all the days of thy life : and I 
do not now pretend to fpeak from my own refledlion, but, to repeat the 
remarks of the good father who preached laft Lent, in our village: he 
faid, if I right remember, that all objedts prefent to the view, exift, and 
are imprefled upon the imagination, with much greater energy and force, 
than thofe which we only remember to have feen. (The arguments here 
ufed by Sancho, contributed alfo, to make the tranflator believe this chap
ter apocryphal; becaufe they feem to exceed the capacity of the fquire, 
who proceeded thus) From whence it happens, that when we fee any per
fon magnificently dreffed, and furrounded with the pomp of fervants, we 
find ourfelves invited, and as it were compelled to pay him refpett; altho’ 
the memory fhould, at that inftant, reprefent to us, fome mean circum- 
ftances of his former life ; becaufe, that defe£l, whether in point of fa
mily or fortune, is already paft and removed, and we only regard what 
is prefent to our view ; and if the perfon whom fortune hath thus raifed 
from the lownefs of oblivion, to the heighth of profperity, be well-bred, 
liberal and courteous, without pretending to vie with the ancient nobili
ty ; you may take it for granted, Terefa, that no body will remember 
what he was, but, reverence what he now' is; except the children of envy, 
from whom no thriving perfon is fecure.” “  I really do not underftand 
you, faid Terefa, you may do what you wrill ; but, feek not to diftraft my 
brain with your rhetorick and harranguing; for, if  you be revolved to do 
what you fay— .” “  You muft call it refolved, woman, and not revolved,’* 
cried Sancho. “  Never plague yourfelf to difpute with me, hulband,. 
anfwered Terefa; I fpeak as God pleafes, and meddle not with other peo
ple’s concerns: if you are obftinately bent upon this fame government, I 
defire you will carry your fen Sancho along with you, and from this hour, 
teach him the art of that profeffion; for, it is but reafonable that tile 
fons fhould inherit and learn the trade of their fathers.” “  As foon as 
I have obtained my government, faid Sancho, I will fend thee mo
ney by the poft ; as, by that time, I fhall have plenty; for, there are 
always people in abundance, that will lend to a governor who has no mo
ney of his own; and be fure you cloath him in fuch a manner, as to dif-
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guife his prefent condition, and make him appear like what he is to be.” 
“  Send you the money, anfwered Terefa, and I will drefs him up, like any 
branch of palm “  Well then, faid Sancho, we are agreed about mak
ing our daughter a countefs-----<( That day I behold her a countefs,
cried the wife, I fhall reckon her dead and buried j but, I tell you again, 
you may ufe your pleafure; for, we women are born to be obedient to our 
hufbands, tho’ they are no better than blocks."

So faying, fhe began to weep as bitterly as if fhe had a<5lully feen her 
daughter laid in her grave: Sancho confoled her, by faying, that altho’ 
fhe muff be a countefs, he would defer her promotion as long as he could. 
Thus ended the converfation, and the fquire went back to Don Quixote, 
to concert mealures for their fpeedy departure.

C H A P. VI. •

Of what paffed between Don Quixote, his niece and houfekeeper, being 
one of the moil important chapters of the whole hiflory.

W H I L E  this impertinent converfation paffed between Sancho Pan- 
za, and his wife Terefa Cafcajo, Don Quixote’s niece and houfe

keeper were not idle  ̂ for, colle6fing from a thoufand fymptoms, that 
their mafler wanted to give them the flip a third time, and return to the 
exercife of his unlucky knight-errantry, they endeavoured, by all poffible 
means, to divert him from his extravagant defign : but, all they could fay, 
was like preaching to the defart, or hammering cold iron. However, 
among many other arguments, the houfekeeper faid to him, “  As I hope 
to be faved, dear mafler, if  your worfhip will not fettle at home in your 
own houfe, but are refolved to flray about the mountains and valleys, like 
a troubled ghofl, in quefl of what you term adventures, but what I  call 
mifchances, I will complain in perfon, and raife up my voice to God and 
the king, that they may apply fome remedy to your diforder." To this 
declaration the knight replied, “  Mrs. houfekeeper, how God will accept 
o f thy complaints I know not, neither can I guefs in what manner his 
majefly will anfwer thy petition: this only I know, that if  I were king, I 
would excufe myfelf from anfwering that infinite number of impertinent 
memorials which are daily prefented; for, one of the greatefl of the many 
fatigues that attend royalty, is, that of being obliged to liflen and reply 
to all petitions; therefore, I would not have his majefly troubled with any 
affair of mine.” “  Pray, fir, faid the houfekeeper, arc there no knights at

* Alluding to the bough that is adorned and carried in proceflion on Palm-funday.
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court ?” “  Yes, there are many, anfwered Don Quixote3 and it is reafon- 
able, that there fhould be always a good number in attendance, to adorn 
the court, and fupport the pomp and magnificence o f majefly.” “  Would 
it not be better, then, for your worfhip, replied the matron, to be one o f 
that number, and ferve your king and mailer, quietly and fafely at court ?'• 
"  You mull know, good woman, faid Don Quixote, all knights cannot 
be courteous, neither can or ought all courtiers to be knights-errant3 there 
ought to be plenty o f both, and tho’ we are all knights, there is a great 
difference between the one fort and the other: your courtiers, without 
crofiing the thresholds of their own apartments, travel over the world, in 
maps, gratis, and never know what it is to fuffer either heat, cold, hunger 
or third, in their journey; whereas, we real knights-errant meafure the 
whole globe with our own footfleps, expofed night and day, on horfe- 
back and afoot, to the fummer’s fun and winter’s cold, and all the incle
mencies of the weather: we not only, feek to fee the pi&ure, but the per- 
fon o f our foe, and on all'emergencies and occafions, attack him, with
out paying any regard to the trifling rules o f challenges, whether, for ex
ample, his fword and lance be Shorter or longer than our ow n3 whether 
he wears about him any relick or fecret coat o f mail 3 or whether the fun 
and wind be equally divided; with other ceremonies o f that nature, 
which are ufually obferved in duelling, and which, tho’ I know them 
punctually, thou art little acquainted w ith : thou muft alfo know, that a 
good knight-errant, tho’ he fees ten giants, whofe heads not only touch, 
but overtop the clouds, with legs like lofty fteeples, and arms refembling 
the mails o f vafl and warlike Ships3 while each eye, as large as a mill
wheel, beams and burns like a glafs furnace, is by no means confounded 
or abafhed 3 but, on the contrary, with genteel demeanour and intrepid 
heart, approaches, aflaults, and i f  poflible, vanquishes and overthrows 
them in a twinkling, tho’ they are armed with the Shell o f a certain fifli, 
faid to be harder than adam ant; and inilead o f a fword, ufe a keen feymiiar 
o f damalked Sleel, or a huge club armed with a point o f the lame metal, 
as I have feen on a dozen different occafions. A ll this I have mentioned, 
good woman, that thou mayell fee what difference there is between knights 
o f different orders 3 and every prince ought, in reafon, to pay greater re- 
fpe£l to this fecond, or rather, this firfl fpecies of knights-errant, among 
whom, as we read in hiflory, there have been fome who were the bul
warks, not only of one, but of many kingdoms.”

“  Ah, dear Sir, cried the niece, interrupting him, confider that all thofe 
Slories o f knights-errant are nothing but lies and invention 3 and every 
one o f the books that contain them deferve, i f  not to be burnt, at leall,,

to
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to wear a * San benito, or fome other badge, by which it may be known, 
for an infamous pcrverter of virtue and good fcnfe.” “  By the God that 
protects m e! cried the knight, were’t thou not undoubtedly my niece, as 
being my own filler’s child, I would challife thee in fuch a manner, for 
the blafphemy thou had uttered, that the whole world would refound 
with the example! H ow ! lhall a pert baggage, who has fcarce capacity 
enough to manage a dozen lace-bobbins, dare to wag her tongue in cen- 
furing the hiflories of knights-errant ? What would lignor Amadis fay to 
fuch prefumption ? But, furely he would forgive thy arrogance; for, he 
was the mod humble and courteous knight of his time, and belides, the 
particular champion and protedlor of damfels; but, thou mighted have 
been heard by another who would not treat thee fo gently - for, all are 
not affable and well bred: on the contrary, fome there are extremely bru
tal and impolite; all thofe who call themfelves knights, are not intitled to 
that didindlion, fome being of pure gold, and others of bafer metal, not- 
withdanding the denomination they affume. But, thefe lad cannot dand 
the touchdone of truth: there are mean plebeians, who fweat and druggie 
to maintain the appearance of gentlemen; and on the other hand, there 
are gentlemen of rank who leem indudrious to appear mean and degene
rate : the one fort raife themfelves either by ambition or virtue, while the 
other abafe themfelves by vicioufnefs or doth; fo that we mud avail our- 
felves of our underdanding and difcernment, in didinguidiing thofe per- 
lons, w ho, tho’ they bear the fame appellation, are yet fo different in point 
of character.” “  Good God ! faid the niece, that your worfhip fhould be 
lb learned, that even, if need wrere, you might mount the pulpit, or go 
a preaching in the dreets, and yet remain in fuch woeful blindnefs, and 
palpable folly, as to perfuade the world that you are a valiant, and vigorous 
tighter of wrongs, when you are old, feeble, and almod crippled with 
age; but, above all things, to give yourfelf out for a knight, when you 
are no fuch thing, for, tho’ rich gentlemen may be knighted, poor gentle
men, like you, feldom are.”

“  There is a good deal of truth in what thou had obferved, coufin, re
plied Don Quixote j and I could tell thee luch things, concerning fami
lies, as would raife thine admiration 3 but, thefe I fupprefs, that I may 
not feem to mix what’s human with what’s divine: take notice, however, 
my friends, and be attentive in what I am going to fa y : all the families 
in the world, may be reduced to four kinds, which are thefe; one that 
from low beginnings, hath extended and dilated to a pitch of power and 
greatnefs; another, that from great beginnings hath continued to pre.

*  A drefs put upon convitted heretics.
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ferve and maintain its original importance; a third, that from vaft begin
nings hath ended in a point, like a pyramid, diminifhing and decaying 
from its foundation, into an inconfiderable point like that of a pyramid, 
which, in refpedt of its bafe, is next kin to nothing j a fourth, and that 
the moft numerous, had neither a good foundation, nor reafonable fuper- 
ftrudture, and therefore finks into oblivion, unobferved; fuch are the fa
milies of plebeians and ordinary people. The firft, that from low begin
nings, hath mounted to power and greatnefs, which it preferves to this 
day, is exemplified in the houfe of Ottoman, that from an humble fhep- 
herd, who gave rife to it, attained that pinnacle of grandeur on which it 
now ftands: the fecond fort of pedigree, that without augmentation 
hath preferved its original importance, is exhibited in the perfons of many 
princes, who are fuch by inheritance, and fupport their rank without ad
dition or diminution, containing themfclves peaceably within the limits 
of their own dominions: of thofe who, from illuftrious beginnings, have 
dwindled into a point, there are a thoufand examples, in the Pharaohs 
and Ptolemeys of Asgypt, the Csefars of Rome, with all the tribe, i f  they 
may be fo called, of your Median, Aflyrian, Perfian, Greek and barbarian 
princes, monarchs, and great men. All thefe families and Rates, toge
ther with their founders, have ended in a very inconfiderable point; fince, 
at this day, it is impofiible to trace out one of their defendants, or, if we 
could, he would be found in fome bafe and low degree. I have nothing 
to fay of the plebeians, who only ferve to increafe the number of the liv
ing, without deferving any other fame or panegyric. From what I have 
faid, I would have you infer, my precious Wifeacres, that there is a great 
confufion of pedigrees, and that thofe only appear grand and illuftrious, 
whofe reprefentatives abound with virtue, liberality and wealth: I fay, 
virtue, liberality and wealth, becaufe, the vicious great man is no more 
than a great finner j and the rich man, without liberality, a meer covetous 
beggar; for, happinefs does not confift in poffefling, but in {pending 
riches, and that, not in fquandering them away, but, in knowing how 
to ufe them with tafte: now, a poor knight has no other way of f in a 
lizing his birth, but, the practice of virtue, being affable, well bred, 
.courteous, kind, and obliging, a ftranger to pride, arrogance, and {lander, 
and, above all things, charitable; for, by giving two farthings chearfullv 
to the poor, he may fhew himfelf as generous as he that difpenfes alms 
by found of bell: and whofoever fees him adorned with thefe virtues, ai- 
tho* hedhould be an utter ftranger to his race, will conclude that he is de
fended of a good family. Indeed, it would be a fort of miracle to find it 
•otherwife; fo that praife is always the reward of virtue, and never fails to 

Vo l . II. F  ' attend
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attend the righteous. There are two paths, my children, that lead to 
wealth and honour; one is that of learning, the other that of arm s: now, I 
am better qualified for the lafi: than for the firft, and, (as I judge from my 
inclination to arms) was born under the influence of the planet M ars; 
fo that I am, as it were, obliged to choole that road, which I will purfue, 
in fpite of the whole univerfe: you will therefore fatigue yourfelves to no 
purpofe, in attempting to perfuade me from that which heaven infpires, 
fortune ordains, reafon demands, and above all things, my own inclina
tion didates: knowing, as I do, the innumerable toils annexed to knight- 
errantry, I am alfo well acquainted with the infinite benefits acquired in 
the exeixife of that profefiion: I know the path of virtue is very firait, 
while the road of vice is broad and fpacious I know their end and ifiue 
is different: the wide extended way of vice conduds the traveller to death 
while the narrow, toilful path of virtue, leads to happinefs and life— not 
that which perifheth, but, that which hath no end y and I know, as our 
great Caflilian poet obferves,

By thefe rough paths of toil and pain,
T h ’ immortal feats of blifs we gain,

Deny’d to thofe who heedlefs flray 
In tempting pleafure’s flow’ry way.”

cc A h ! woe is m e! cried the coufin, my uncle is a poet too! he knows every 
thing, and can do every thing: I ’ll lay a wager, if he fhould turn bricklay
er, he could build a houfe like any cage.” “  I do affure thee, niece, replied 
Don Quixote, if  thofe knightly fentiments did not wholly engrofs my at
tention, there is not a thing on earth that I could not make j nor a curiofity 
that lhould not go thro’ my hands, efpecially bird-cages and tooth-picks.” 

Here the converfation was interrupted by a knocking at the gate, which, 
as they found upon enquiry, was made by Sancho, whofe prefence was 
no fooncr intimated, than the houfekeeper ran away to hide herfelf, that 
file might avoid the fight of him whom file abhorred: the niece, therefore, 
opened the door, and his matter came out to receive him with open arms -y 
then fiiutting themfelves up together, another dialogue paffed, no ways 
inferior to the former.

C H A P .
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Of what patted between Don Quixote and his fquirej with other furprifing
incidents.

T H  E  houfekeeper feeing that her matter and Sancho were locked up 
together, immediately gueffed the fubject o f the converfation; and 

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

While Don Quixote and Sancho were clofetted together, there paflbd 
between them, a converfation which the hiftory recounts with great punc
tuality and truth. “  Signor, faid the fquire, I have at length traduced my 
wife to confent that I Ihall attend your werfhip wherefoever you fhail 
pleafe to carry me.” “  Say reduced, and not traduced, Sancho,” replied 
the knight. “  I have once or twice, if  my memory ferves me, faid San
cho, intreated your worfhip, not to correct my words, i f  you underttand 
my meaning; and when you can’t make it out, I defire you would fay, 
Sancho, or devil, I don’t underttand thee: then, i f  I fail in explaining 
myfelf, you may corredl me as much as you pleafe; for, I am fo foffik” ’ 
“  I do not underttand thee now, cried Don Quixote, nor can I compre- • 
hend what thou wouldft be at, in faying I am fo foflil.” “  So foffil, fard 
the fquire; that is, whereby, as how I am juft fo.” “  Nay, now, thou 
art more and more unintelligible,” replied the knight; “  I f  your worfhip 
does not underttand me now, anfwered Sancho, I know not how to ex- 
prefs it ; for, I am already at my wit’s-end, and Lord have mercy upon 
me.” “  O ! now I conceive thy meaning, faid the knight; thou would’tt: 
fay thou art fo docile gentle and tradable, as to comprehend every thing 
I fay, and retain whatfoever I fhali teach thee.” “  I ’ll lay a wager, fard 
the fquire, that from the beginning, you knew my meaning by my mump
ing, but wanted to confound me, by leading me into a thoufand more 
blunders.” “  It may be fo, faid the knight, but in reality what fays Te- 
refa?” “  Terefa, anfwered Sancho, fays I mutt be fharp with your wor
fhip. Faftbind, fail find: he that fhuffies does not always cut ; and that 
a bird in hand is with two in the bufh: now, I know that a wife’s coun- 
fel is bad, but he that will not take it is mad.” “  So fay I, replied Don 
Quixote; proceed, friend Sancho, you fpeak like an oracle to-day.” “  Why 
then, the cafe is this, refumed Sancho, your worfhip very well knows we 
are all mortal, here to-day, and gone to-morrow; for, the lamb goes as 
faft as the dam; and no man in this world can promife himfelf more

hours
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hours of life than God is pleafed to grant him; becaufe death is deaf, 
and when he knocks at the door of life is always in a hurry, and will 
not be detained either by fair means or force, by fcepters or mitres, as 
the report goes, and as we have often heard it declared from the pulpit,” 
“  All this is very true, faid the knight; but, I cannot guefs what you 
drive at.” “  What I drive at, anfwered Sancho, is that your worlhip 
would appoint me a certain monthly falary for the time I lhall ferve you*, 
to be paid out of your ellate; for, I don’t chufe to depend upon recom- 
pences that come late or low, or never. God will protedl me with my 
own. In fhort, I would know, what I have to trull to, whetl er little 
or much ; for, the hen clucks though but on one egg ; many littles make 
a mickle ; and he that is getting aught, is lofing nought. True it is, if  
it fhould happen, which I neither believe nor expecl, that your worlhip 
can give me the ifland you have promifed me fo long, I am not fo greedy 
or ungrateful, but, that I will fuffer my rent to be appraifed, and my Hi
lary dedu&ed in due portion.” “  To be fure,, friend Sancho, faid the 
*  knight, all portions ought to be proportioned.” “  I underhand you, 
replied the fquire, I fhould have faid proportion, inhead of portion ; but, 
that is of no fignification, fince my meaning is comprehended by your 
worlhip.” “  Ay, and fo thoroughly comprehended, laid Don Quixote, 
that I have penetrated into the inmoh recedes of thy thoughts, and per
ceive the mark at which thofe innumerable fhafts of thy proverbs are 
aimed. Look you, Sancho, I would appoint thee a falary, if  I could 
find in any hihory of knights-errant, one precedent, by which I might 
difcover, or have the leah glimpfe of what they ufed to give monthly or 
yearly ; but, I have carefully perufed all, or the greatell part of thofe 
hiHories, and cannot remember to have read, that any knight-errant ever 
paid a certain falary to his fquire. I only know, that all of them truft- 
ed to favour, and when it was leall in their thoughts, provided their 
mailers chanced to be fortunate, they found themfelves rewarded with an 
illand, or fomething equivalent, and at leaft, were honoured with rank 
and title. If, with thefe hopes and expectations, you are willing to re
turn to my fervice, do it a God’s name ; but, if you think I will un
hinge and deviate from the ancient cuftoms of chivalry, you are grie- 
voully miftaken: wherefore, friend Sancho, you may go home again, 
and declare my intention to your wife Terefa, and if Ihe is pleafed, and 
you are willing to depend upon my favour, bene quidem, if not, let us 
lhake hands and part; while there are peafe in the dovehoufe, 1 lhall ne
ver want pigeons; and remember, my child, that it is better to be rich in

* I have fubftituted this play upon the word proportion, in lieu of Sancho’s blundjrir.g on R a t a .
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hope, than poor in poffeffion; and that a good claim is preferable to bad 
pay. I talk in this manner, Sancho, to fhew that I can pour forth a vol
ley of proverbs as well as you j and finally, I mull and will give you 
to underfland, that if you do not choofe to ferve me on thefe terms, 
and fhare my fortune, whatfoever it may be, I pray God may profper and 
make a faint of you j for my part, I fhall not want fquires more obe
dient and careful, though lefs troublcfome and talkative than your wror- 
ihip.”

When Sancho heard this firm refolution of his mafler, the fky began 
-to lour, and down flagged the wings of his heart in a moment > for, he 
had believed, that the knight would not let out without him, for all th#* 
wealth in the world. While he thus remained penfive and dejeCted, in 
came Sampfon Carrafco, followed by the niece, who was very defirous 
to hear, with what arguments he would dilfuade her uncle from going 
again in queft of adventures. Sampfon, who was a notable wag, no 
fooner entered, than embracing the knight, as at firft, he pronounced 
with an audible voice, “  O flower of knight-errantry, refplendent fun 
o f arms, thou glory and mirror o f the Spanifh nation! may it plcafe 
the Almighty, of his infinite power, that if  any perfon or perfons 
ihall raife any impediment to obftruct thy third fally, they may never ex
tricate themfelves from the labyrinth of their defires, or accomplifh what 
they fo unjuftly w ifh !” Then turning to the duenna, “  Mrs. houfekeeper, 
faid he, you need not now repeat St. Apollonia’s prayer j for, I know it 
is the precife determination of the ffars, that fignor Don Quixote fhall 
again execute his new and lofty p lan ; and I fhould greatly burden my 
confcience, if I forbore to intimate, and defire, that this knight will no 
longer withhold and detain the force of his valiant arm, and the virtue 
of his heroic foul; becaufe, by his delay, he retards the righting of 
wrongs, the protection of orphans, the honour of maidens, the favour 
o f widows, the fupport of wives, with many other things of that na
ture, which regard, concern, depend upon, and appertain to the order 
o f knight-errantry. Courage! fignor Don Quixote, beautiful and brave; 
may your worfhip and grandeur fet out, before to-morrow morning; 
and if any thing be wanting to forward your expedition, here am I, 
ready to make it good with my perfon and fortune; and if  need be, to 
ferve your magnificence in quality of fquire; an office in the execution 
of which I fhould think myfelf extremely happy.”

Don Quixote hearing this proffer, turned to Sancho, faying, “  Did 
not I tell thee, Sancho, that I lhould not want for fquires ? Take notice 
who it is that offers to attend m e; who, but the unheard-of batchelor

Sampfon
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Sampfon Carrafco, the perpetual darling and delight of the court-yards 
belonging to the Salamancan fchools, found of body, ttrong of limb, a 
blent fufferer of heat and cold, hunger and thirtt, and endued with ail 
thofe qualifications which are requifite in the fquire of a knight-errant; 
but, heaven will not permit me, for my own fatisfacfion, to break and 
demolifh this pillar of learning, this urn of fcienccs, and to hew down 
luch an eminent branch of the liberal arts. No, let this new Sampfon 
flay at home, and honour the place of his nativity, together with the 
grey hairs of his ancient parents; while I make fiiift with any fort of 
iquire, fince Sancho will not vouchfafe to go along with me.”

“  Y —  yes, I do vouchfafe 1 cried Sancho, blubbering, it fhall never be 
faid of me, dear matter, that when the victuals were eaten up, the com
pany fneaked o ff; I am not come of fuch an ungrateful ttock ; for, all the 
world, and efpecially my own townfmen know, what fort of people the 
Panzas were, of whom I am defeended ; befides, I have perceived, and 
am fenfible, by many good works, and more good words, that your wor- 
fhip is actually inclined to do for m e; and, if  I have haggled more than 
enough about my wages, it was to pleafe my wife, who, if fhe once 
takes in hand to perfuade me to any thing, no cooper’s adze drives the 
hoops of a barrel as fhe drives at her purpofe, until ttie hath gained it;; 
but, after all, a man mutt be a man, and a woman a woman :• now, I 
being a man every inch of me, when, or wherefoever I pleafe to fhew 
myfe-lf, (that I cannot deny) la m  refolved to be matter in my own houfe, 
in fpite of the devil, the world and the flelh-; and therefore, your wor- 
fhip has no more to do but prepare your will, with the codicil, fo as 
that it cannot be rebuked; and then let us take our departure, that we 
may not endanger the foul of Mr. Sampfon,, whofe confcienee, he fays, 
prompts him to perfuade your worfhip, to make a third Tally through the 
w orld; and here I promife again, to ferve your worfhip,. faithfully and 
lawfully, as well as, and better, than all the fquires that ever attended, 
knights-errant, either in paft or prefent time.”

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

eachi
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each other3 and, in confequence of the opinion and affent of the great 
Carrafco, whom they, looked upon as an oracle, it was determined that 
they Ihould depart in three days, during which they would have time to 
provide themfelves with needfaries for the journey, and find fome helmet 
for the knight, who infilled upon carrying one along with him, into 
the field. Sampfon, accordingly, undertook to accommodate him, fay
ing, he could command an helmet that was in the poffeflion of a friend 
of h is; though the brightnefs of the metal was not a little obfeured by 
.the rufl and mould which it had contradled.

Innumerable were the curfes which were vented againfl the batchelor, 
by the houfekeeper and niece, who tore their hair, and fcratched their 
faces, and like the hired mourners, formerly in ufe, lamented the de
parture, as if  it had been the death of their mailer. But, Sampfon’s 
view in perfuading him to another fally, was to execute a defign which 
he had concerted with the curate and barber 3 as will appear in the fe- 
quel. In fhort, during thofe three days, Don Quixote and Sancho fur- 
nifhed themfelves with every thing they thought they fhould have occa- 
fion fo r: the fquire pacified his wife, the knight appeafed his niece and 
lioufe-keeper 3 and on the evening of the fourth day, without being 
perceived by any living foul but the batchelor, who infilled upon accom
panying them half a league out of town, they fet out, and took the 
road to Tobofo 3 Don Quixote mounted on his trully Rozinante, and 
Sancho throned upon his old friend Dapple, with a pair of bags well- 
lined with belly-timber, and a purfe of money, which his mailer depo- 
fited in his hands, in cafe of accidents in their expedition.

Sampfon embracing the knight, intreated him to write an account of 
his good or evil fortune, that he might congratulate or fympathize with 
him, as the laws of friendlhip require. Don Quixote allured him, he 
would comply with his requell 3 the batchelor returned to the village, and 
the other two purfued their way towards the great city of Tobofo.
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C H A P .  VIII.

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

“  T 3 L E S S E D  be the almighty A la !” faith Cid Hamet Benengeli, in*
X 3  the beginning of this chapter; and this benediction he repeats 

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

Scarce had Samfon left Don Quixote and Sancho by themfelves, when 
Rozinante began to neigh, and Dapple to bray moll melodioufly; a cir- 
cumftance which was looked upon by both our adventurers, as a fortu
nate fignal, and moft happy omen; though, to deal candidly with the 
reader, the brayings of the afs exceeded in number the neighings of 
the horfe 5 from whence Sancho concluded, his fortune would furmount 
and overtop that of his mafier. But, whether or not he founded his be
lief on his knowledge in judicial aftrology, I cannot determine, the hi- 
ftory being filent on that fubjeCt; yet, certain it is, he had been heard to 
fay, when he Humbled or fell, that he wiflied he had not flirred over 
his own threfhold; for, nothing was to be got by a Humble or fall but 
a torn fhoe, or a broken bone; and truly, fimple as he was, he had fome 
reafon for making that obfervation.

“  Friend Sancho, faid Don Quixote, the night is dark, and fo far 
advanced, that we lliall not be able to reach Tobofo by to-morrow 
morning; yet, thither I am determined to go, before I engage in any 
other adventure, that I may receive the benediction and good leave of 
the peerlefs Dulcinea, by the help of which I lliall certainly atchieve, 
and happily perform the moH perilous exploits; for, nothing in this life 
exalts the valour of knights-errant fo much as the favour of their mif- 
trelfes.” “  I am of the fame way of thinking, replied the fquire ; but, 
I  believe your worfhip will find fome difficulty in feeing her in a proper 
place for courtfliip, or indeed, for receiving her blefling, unlels Hie throws 
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it over the pales of the yard through which I faw her for the firft time, 
when I carried the letter that gave an account of the folly and mad 
pranks I left your worfhip committing in the heart of the brown moun
tain.” “  Didft thou then a&ually imagine, laid Don Quixote, that tjaofa 
were the pales of a yard, over or through which thou faweft that para
gon of gentlenefs and beauty ? Certainly they could be no other than gal
leries, arcades or piazzas, fuch as belong to rich and royal palaces.” ’ 
“  It may be fo, anfwered Sancho, but, either my memory fails me very 
much, or, to me they feemed no better than the pales of a farmer’s- 
yard.” “  Be that as it will, refumed Don Quixote, thither we will go, 
and at any rate get fight of her; for, be it through pales, windows, 
crannies, or the rails of a garden, fo the leaft ray of that fun of beauty 
reach mine eyes, it will enlighten my underftanding, and. fprtify my>p 
heart, in fuch a manner,, that I fhall remain the unequalled phenix of.va-- 
lour and difcretion ” “  Truly, fir, faid the fquire, when I faw that fame'
fun of my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, it was not fo bright as to fend i 
forth any rays at a ll ; but, the cafe was, the wheat that her ladyfhip was> 
winnowing, as I told you before,, raifed fuch a cloud off duft about her, 
as quite darkened her countenance.” “  Wilt thou ftill perfift,. Sancho,. 
replied the knight, in faying, thinking, believing, and affirming, that my ; 
miftrefs Dulcinea was employed in fuch a mean office, fo wide of all that 
is, or ought to be pradlifed by perfons of rank, who are created and re- - 
ferved for other exercifes and amufements, that denote their quality at* 
the diftance of a bow-fhot. Thou feemeft to forget, O Sancho! thofe 
verfes of our poet, in which he paints the labours that, in their cryftal 
bowers, engroffed the four nymphs, who, raifing their heads above the 
waves of their beloved Tagus, fat down to work in the verdant meadow, 
thofe rich and filken webs, which, as the ingenious poet defcribes, were 
with gold and pearls adorned and interweaved. In this manner my 
miftrefs muff have been employed when thou faweft her; but, fome 
wicked inchanter, envious of my happinefs and fame, converts and per
verts every thing that yields me pleafure, into fhapes and figures different 
from its real appearance y and in that hiftory of my achievements which, 
they fay, is printed, i f  the author be fome fage, who is an enemy to my 
fuccefs, I am afraid, he hath confounded one tiling with another, and 
clogged every fadf with a thoufand falfhoods; ftraying from his fubjedt, 
to recount addons quite foreign to the fkilful detail of a true hiftory. 
O envy ! thou root of infinite mifchief, and canker-worm of virtue ! 
The commiffion of all other vices, Sancho, is attended with fome fort of 
delight; but, envy produces nothing in the heart that harbours it, but

rage,
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rage, rancour and difgud.” <£ So fay I, mailer, anfwered Sanclio; and 
I luppofe, in this legend or hidory of us, which batchelor Carrafco fays 
he has feen, my reputation goes like a jolting hackney-coach, and is tois- 
ed about, as the faying is, like a tennis-ball. Though in good faith, I 
never fpoke an ill word of any inchanter whatfomever; nor am I rich 
enough to flir up envy in any living foul: true it is, I am a little wag- 
gifh, and have a fmall fpice of knavery at bottom ; but, all this is 
crowned and covered with the broad cloak of my fimplicity, which is al
ways natural, and never affedted. And if there was nothing elfe but my 
believing, as I always do, firmly and fincerely in God, as well as in all 
that is owned and believed by the holy Roman catholic church ; and my 
being a mortal enemy, as I certainly am, to the Je w s ; the hiflorians 
ought to have mercy upon me, and ufe me tenderly in their writings: 
but, let them fay what they will, I, naked was born, and naked remain; 
and if I lofe nothing, as little I gain : though provided I fee myfelf men
tioned in a book, and circulate through the world from hand to hand, I 
don’t value what they can fay of me, a fig’s end.”

“  That obfervation, faid Don Quixote, puts me in mind of what hap
pened to a famous poet of this age, who having compofed a fevere fa- 
tire againd the court-ladies, omitted to infert one in particular, by name, 
Jo that it was doubtful whether or not fhe was implied in any part of 
the performance. The lady, thus negledted, complained to the poet, 
alking what he had feen in her charadter, unworthy of being defcrib- 
ed among the red, and defiring him to enlarge the fatire, that fhe might 
be included in the fupplement, or look to himfelf. The author compli
ed with her requed, lafhing her in terms not fit to be named; and fhe 
was perfedtly well fatisfied with the fame of being infamous. Of a piece 
with this ambition was that reported of the fhepherd, who fet fire to 
the celebrated temple of Diana, reckoned one of the wonders of the 
world, with no other view than to render his name immortal; and al
though there was a fevere edict, prohibiting all perfons whatever from 
making mention of his name, either by word or writing, that he might 
not accomplifh his aim, it is very well known at this day, that his name 
was Eroftratus. This likewife bears an affinity to that occurrence which 
paffed at Rome, between that great emperor Charles the Vth, and a cer
tain knight. The emperor went to vifit the famous temple of the ro
tunda, which was of old called the Pantheon, but is now more hap
pily named the church of All-faints, the moil entire edifice that remains 
of heathen Rome, and which mod of all evinces the grandeur and mag
nificence of its founders. It is built in the fhape of half an orange, of
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a vaft extent, and very well lighted, though it has but one window, or 
rather a round lanthorn at its top, from whence the emperor confidered 
the infide of the ftrudture, being attended by a Roman knight, who de- 
fcribed the excellence and ingenious contrivance of that vaft and memor
able work, and after they had defcended, faid to him, “  Sacred fir, a 
thoufand times was I feized with an inclination to clafp your majefty in 
my arms, and throw myfelf down from the lanthorn, in order to eter
nize my name.’' “  I thank you, replied the emperor, for having refill
ed fuch a wicked luggeftion, and henceforward, will never give you an 
opportunity of repeating fuch a proof of your loyalty; avoid my pre
fence, and never prefume to fpeak to me again.” But, notwithftanding 
this fevere command, he conferred upon him fome extraordinary favour. 
My meaning, Sancho, is, that the defire of fame is a raoft a6live 
principle in the human breaft. What, do’ft thou imagine was the mo
tive that prevailed on Horatio to throw himfelf from the bridge, armed 
at all points, into the depth of the river Tyber? what induced Mutius 
to burn his hand and arm ? what impelled Curtius to dart himfelf into 
the flaming gulph, which opened in the midft of Rome ? what prompted 
Caefar to pafs the Rubicon, in fpite of all the unfavourable omens that 
appeared ? and, to give you a more modern inftance, what confideration 
bored the fliips, and left on fhore, encompafled with enemies, thofe va
liant Spaniards, in the new world, under the conduft of the moft courte
ous Cortez. All thefe, and many other great and various exploits, are, 
were and fhall be performed, in confequence of that deflre of fame, which 
flatters mortals with a fhare of that immortality which they deem the 
merited reward of their renowned atchievements : although, we catholic 
chriftian knights-errant, ought to pay greater attention to that glory 
which is to come, and eternally furvives within the eternal and celeftiai 
manfions, than to the vanity of that fame which is obtained in this 
prefent, perifhable ftate, and which, confidered in its longeft duration, 
muft end at length, with the world itfelf, which hath its appointed pe
riod. Wherefore, Sancho, our works muft not exceed the limits pre- 
fcribed by the chriftian religion, which weprofefs. We muft, in flay
ing giants, extirpate pride ; get the better of envy by benevolence and 
virtue ; refill anger with patience and forbearance ; conquer gluttony and 
iloth by temperance and watchfulnefs -y luxury and lewdnefs by our fide
lity to thofe whom we conftitute miftrefles of our inclination; and idle- 
nefs by travelling through all parts of the world, in queft of opportu
nities to evince ourfelves not only chriftians, but, moreover, renown
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ed knights. Thus, Sancho, thou feed: the means of acquiring that fu- 
perlative praife which produces fame and reputation.”

“  All that your worfhip hath hitherto faid, replied the fquire, I under- 
fland perfe£lly well; but, for all that, I wifh you would diiTolve me one 
doubt, which hath this moment flruck me in the noddle.” “  Thy mean
ing is refolve, Sancho, faid the knight ; in good time, out with it, and I 
will give thee fatisfa<5lion, as far as my own knowledge extends.” “  Tell 
me, then, fignor, proceeded Sancho, where now are all thofe Julys and 
Augufls, and adventurefome knights who died fo long ago?” “  The hea
thens, anfwered Don Quixote, are doubtlefs, in hell, and the chriflians, 
if  they were good catholics, either in purgatory or in heaven.” “  Right, 
faid the fquire j let us next enquire, i f  the tombs that contain the bodies 
of that fort of gentry are lighted with filver lamps; or the walls of their 
chapels adorned with crutches, winding-fheets, periwigs, legs and eyes 
made of w ax: if  not, pray in what manner are they adorned ?” “  To 
this queftion Don Quixote anfwered, that the fepulchres of the heathen 
heroes were, for the moil part, fumptuous temples: the allies of Julius 
Caefar were placed upon the top of a flone-pyramid, of vafl dimenfions, 
flill to be feen at Rome, under the name of St. Peter’s needle : the empe
ror Adrian’s tomb was a building as large as a good village, formerly call
ed Moles Adriani, but, at prefent, the caflle of St. Angelo j and queen 
Artemilia buried her hulband Maufolus in a monument that was ac 
counted one of the leven wonders of the world. But none of thefe feput- 
chres, nor any other belonging to the heathens, were adorned with 
fhrouds, offerings, or marks to denote the fanclity of the perfons there bu
ried.” “  So I perceive, faid Sancho, and now tell me, whether it be 
more meritorious to flay a giant, or raife up the dead to life again ?” “  The 
anfwer is plain, replied the knight, it is more meritorious to reanimate the 
dead.” “  Then, I have caught you fairly, cried the fquire $ he who re
vives the dead, reftores fight to the blind, flraightens the crooked, heals 
the fick i before whofe tomb the lamps continually burn ; whofe chapels 
are filled with devout people who adore his relics upon their knees: I 
fay, he fhall have more fame in this world, and that which is to come, 
than all the heathen emperors and knights-errant that ever lived have left, 
or will leave behind them.” “  I am very fenfible of the truth of what 
you alledge,” anfwered the knight. “  Now, this fame, this grace, this 
prerogative, or what you call it, refumed the fquire, is veiled in the bodies 
and relics of the faints ; and with the approbation and licence of our holy 
mother-church, they have their lamps, tapers, fhrouds, crutches, pi6tures> 
periwigs, eyes and legs, whereby the devotion of the people is increafed,
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.and their own chridian fame promulgated: the bodies and relics of 
faints are Carried upon the fhoulders of kings, who kifs the very fragments 
.of their bones, with which they enrich and adorn their moll precious al- 
.tars and oratories.” <c What would’ft thou have me infer from all this ?” 
.faid Don Quixote. “  My meaning, replied Sancho, is, that we fhould 
turn faints immediately, and fo with the greater difpatch acquire that 
-fame wrhich we are in fearch of j and pray, take notice, fignor, it was but 
;yederday, or t’other day, as one may fay in comparifon, that they cano- 
nifed and-beatified two bare-footed friars j and people now think it a 
great happinefs to be allowed to touch and kifs the iron chains with which 
they girded and tormented their poor bodies, and which are in greater 
■ edeem than the fword of Orlando, which, as the report goes, is kept in 
the armoury of our lord the king, whom God in heaven blefs: wherefore, 
.dear mailer, it is better to be a humble friar of any order whatever, than 
the mod valiant knight that ever breathed; for, with God, two dozen of 
difciplines will more avail than as many thoufand back-drokes, whether 
.they be bedowed on giants, dragons or hobgoblins.” "  All this is very 
true, anfwered Don Quixote, but, we cannot all be friars, and various 
are the paths by which God conducts die good to heaven. Chivalry itfelf 
is a religious order, and fome that were knights are now faints in glory.” 
“  True, refumed the fquire, but, I have often heard it obferved, that there 
.are more friars than knights in heaven.” “  The reafon, faid the knight, 
.is, becaufe there is a greater number of monks than of the other order.” 
<c And yet there are many knights-errant,” replied the fquire. "  There is 
indeed a good number, anfwered Don Quixote, but very few that deferve 
the name.”

In this, and other fuch difbourfe, they palfcd that night and the follow
ing day, without encountring any thing worthy of being m entioneda cir- 
cumdance that chagrined our knight not a little. Next day, however, in 
the twilight, they defcried the great city of Tobofo, at fight of which, Don 
Quixote’s fpirits were exhilerated, and Sancho’s deprelfed, becaufe he did 
not know where to find the houfe of Dulcinea, whom he had never feen, 
neither had his mader ever beheld this peerlefs princefs; fo that the one 
differed perturbation from the defire of feeing her, and the other becaufe 
he had not feen her; and indeed, Sancho could not contrive how to ma
nage the affair, when his mader fhould fend him to Tobofo. In fine, Don 
.Quixote refolved to enter the city, in the dark; and with this view, they 
■ tarried in a thicket of oaks, not far from the gate, till the night was ad
vanced ; then entered the town, where they met with things which amount 
>tp things indeed.
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Which contains what you will fee in the perufal of i t , .

IT  was midnight, or thereabouts, when Don Quixote and Sancho leav
ing their covert, entered the city of Tobofo,- which was then in pro- - 

found filence, all its inhabitants being afleep, and lying with outftretched 
legs, as the faying is. The night was clear, tho’ Sancho wifhed it other- 
wife, that in the darknefs he might find an excufe for his impofition; 
and nothing was heard in the whole town but the barking of dogs,. 
which thundered in Don Quixote’s ears, and very much difturbed the 
heart of Sancho:' yet, from time to time, they were faluted by the bray
ing of afies, • the grunting of hogs, and the mewing of catsj which dif
ferent notes being augmented by the ftillnefs of the night, were confi- - 
dered as ill omens by the enamoured knight, who, nevertherlefs, faid to 
his fquire, “  Son Sancho, lead on to the palace of Dulcinea, whom, per
haps, we ftiall find awake.” “  Body of the fu n ! cried Sancho, what pa
lace fhould I lead to ? when I faw her highnefs file was in a very fmall 
cottage.” “  Then file muft have been retired, anfwered the knight, to 
fome fmall apartment of her caftle, to divert herfelf with her damfels, a c 
cording to the ufe and cuftom of princefles and ladies of rank.”-' “  Sig
nor, faid the fquire, fince your worfhip, in fpite of all that I can fay, 
will have my lady Dnlcinea’s houfe to be a caftle, is this an hour to find 
the gate open ? and will it be decent for us to throw the whole family 
into confufion and uproar, by making a racket, and demanding entrance, 
at this time of night? Do you think we are-going to a bawdy-houfe, like' 
your fornicators, who rap and knock, and enter at any hour o f the four 
and twenty?” “  Firft of all, let us fairly find the* caftle, replied the knight, 
and then I will tell thee what is to be done; and take notice, Sancho, for 
either mine eye-fight fails me, or that great fhadowy building-before us is 
the palace of Dulcinea.” “  Advance then, anfwered Sancho, perhaps it may 
be fo ; and yet, tho’ I fhould fee it with mine eyes, and touch it with my- 
Hands, I will believe it as much as I believe' it is now twelve a Jclcck -at 
noon.”

Don Quixote, however, proceeded, and having gone about two-hun-- 
died paces, came up with the building that produced* the fiiadow, and^ 
perceiving it an high ftecple, found it was no caftle, but in reality the1 
principal church in town. “  We are arrived at the cathedral, Sancho,”

faid



faid he. “  So I perceive, replied the fquire, and God grant we be not ar
rived at our graves! for, it is no good fign to be droling about church
yards, at thefe hours: befides, I have already told your worfhip, (if my 
memory ferves me right) that my lady’s houfe (lands in a blind alley.” 
« The curie of God light on thee, for a blockhead as thou a rt! cried 
Don Quixote, where didd thou ever hear of cadles and royal palaces 
built in blind alleys ?” “  Signor, anfwered Sancho, eveiy country has
its own cudoms; and perhaps, it is the cudom here, in Tobofo, to raife 
palaces and grand edifices in blind alleys; I therefore humbly befeech your 
worfhip to fearch all the flreets and alleys I fhall meet with; and who 
knows but in fome corner I may light on this fame caflle, which I wifh 
the dogs had devoured, before it had brought us to fuch perplexity and 
confufion.” “  Talk refpedtfully, Sancho, of thofe things that appertain 
to my midrefs, faid the knight; let us fpend our holyday in peace, and 
not throw the helve after the hatchet.” “  Well, I will be pacified, an
fwered the fquire, tho’, how can I endure your worfhip fhould expedt 
that I who have feen my lady’s houfe but once, fhould know it always, 
and even find it out, in the middle of the night, when you yourfelf are at 
a lofs, tho’ you muff have feen it a thoufand times.” “  You didradt me, 
Sancho, cried Don Quixote: heark ye, heretick, have not I told you a 
thoufand times, that in all the days of my life, I never faw the peerlefs 
Dulcinea, nor ever crofTed the threfhold of her palace, being only ena
moured by hearfay, and the great reputation of her beauty and difcretion.” 
“  I hear your worfhip fay fo now, replied Sancho, and tell you in my 
turn, that if you have not feen her, no more have I.” “  That is impof-
fible, relumed the knight, at lead, you told me, you had feen her win
nowing wheat, when you brought back an anfwer to the letter with which 
I fent you to her habitation.” "  Truly, fignor, you mud not depend 
upon that, anfwered Sancho, for, you mud know, my feeing her, and 
bringing back the anfwer, was alfo, upon hearfay; and I am as inca
pable of giving any account of the lady Dulcinea as I am of pulling die 
moon by the nofe.” “  Sancho! Sancho! faid Don Quixote, there is a 
time for jeding, and a time when jokes are very unfeafonable; tho’ I fay, 
I have never feen, or fpoke with the midrefs of my foul, there is no rea- 
fon for thy making the fame declaration, which thou knowed is fo con
trary to the truth.”

\V hile they thus converfed together, they perceived a perfon palling that 
way, with a couple of mules, and by the noife of a plough-fhare which 
they dragged along, judly concluded that he was a peafant who had rifen 
betore day, to go to labour; they were not midaken; it was actually a

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

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

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

Sancho burned with impatience to fee his matter fairly out of towrn, 
that he might not deteCl the falfehood of the anfvver which he pretended 
to bring from Dulcinea, while lie remained in the brown mountain; he

* Like our Chevy-chafe.
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therefore prefled him to depart, and, about two miles from the city, they 
found a thicket or wood, where Don Quixote took up his refidence, while 
Sancho went back to commune with Dulcinea 5 and, in the courfe of his 
embaffy, met with adventures that demand new credit and frefh attention.

C H A P .  X.

Gives an account of the flratagem which Sancho pra£lifed, in order to en
chant the lady Dulcinea3 with other circumflances equally ludicrous
and true. /

f  /t /

T H E author of this flupendous hiflory* when he comes to relate what 
is contained in this chapter, fays, he would have willingly pafled 

it over in filence, becaufe he was afraid that it would not be believed: 
for, here, the madnefs of Don Quixote' foars to the highefl pitch of ex
travagance that can be imagined, and even, by two bovv-fliots, at leafl, 
exceeds all credit and conception: yet, notwithflanding this jealoufy and 
apprehenfion, he has recounted it in the fame manner as it happened, 
without adding to the hiflory, or detra&ing one tittle from the truth, un
dervaluing the rifk he runs of being deemed apocryphal 3 and furely, he 
was in the right, for, truth may bend, but will never break, and always 
furmounts falfehood, as oil floats above water. Wherefore, he proceeds 
in the narrative, faying :

Don Quixote having taken his flation in the foreft, grove, or wood, near 
the great city of Tobofo, ordered Sancho to go back to town, and not return 
to his prefence, before he fhould have fpoken to his miflrefs, and begged, 
in his name, that fhe would be pleafed to grant an interview to her cap
tive knight, and deign to bellow upon him her blefling, thro’ which he 
might expe£l the moft happy iflue to all his attempts and enterprizes.

The fquire, having undertaken to execute this command, and to bring 
back as favourable an anfwer as he had brought the firfl time 3 “  Go, my 
fon, faid the knight, and be not confounded when you find yourfelf 
beamed upon by that refplendent fun of beauty, which is the objedil of 
your inquiry: happy thou, above all the fquires that ever lived ! Be fure 
to retain in thy memory, every circumflance of thy reception: obferve 
if  (lie changes colour, while thou art delivering my mefiage 5 if  fhe is dif- 
compofed, and under confufion at the mention of my name 3 whether fhe 
finks upon her cufliion, or happens, at the time, to be feated under the 
rich canopy of her authority : if  fhe be Handing, take notice whether or 
not, fhe fometimes fupports herfelf on one foot, fometimes on the other 5

and

5 0 The L I F E  and A T C H I E V E M E N T S  of Book II.



and if  file repeats her anfwer more than once, changing it from kind to 
harfh, from four to amorous; and if (he lifts up her hand to adjufl her 
hair, altho’ it be not difordered; finally, fon, mark all her geflures and 
emotions; and if thou bringefl me an exa£l detail of them, 1 fhall be 
able to divine her moil abflrufe fentiments, touching the concerns of my 
paflion; for, know, Sancho, if thou art flill to learn, among lovers, the 
leafl gefliculation in their external behaviour, while the converfation turns 
upon their amours, is, as it were, a meffenger that brings a moft certain 
account of what palfes within the foul. Go, friend, and enjoy thy fate, 
fo much more favourable than thy mailer’s ; and return with much more 
fuccefs than that which I dread and expe£l in this cruel folitude, where I 
now remain.” “  I go, replied Sancho, and will return in a twinkling; 
therefore, good your worlhip, do encourage that little heart of yours, 
which, at prefent, mull be no bigger than a hazle-nut; and confider, as 
the faying is, a flout heart flings misfortune; where you meet with no 
hooks, you need expe£l no bacon; and again, the hare often flarts, where 
the hunter leafl expedls her. This I obferve, becaufe, tho’ we did not find 
the palace and caflle of my lady, in the night; now that it is day, I hope 
to Humble upon it, when I leafl expe£l to fee it, and if  fo be, I once 
catch it, let me alone with her.” “  Sancho, faid the knight, God grant 
me better fortune in my defires than you have in the application of the 
proverbs you utter.”

This was no fooner faid, than Sancho fwitching Dapple, quitted the 
knight, who remained on horfeback, refling his legs upon his flirrups, 
and leaning upon his lance, his imagination being engrofled by the moil: 
melancholy fuggeflions. Here let us leave him, and proceed with Sancho 
Panza, who parting from his mafler, in equal perplexity and confufion, 
no fooner found himfelf clear of the wood, than looking back, and per
ceiving that Don Quixote was not in fight, he alighted from his afs, and 
fitting down at the root of a tree, began to catechife himfelf, in thefe 
words: “  Brother Sancho, be fo good as to let us know, where your wor- 
fliip is going ? are you in fearch of fome flray beafl ? No truly! What 
then is your errand ? why, really, I am going in fearch of a thing of 
nought, a princefs, God wot, and in her, the fun and the whole heaven of 
beauty. And pray, where may you expe£l to meet with this that you men
tion, Sancho ? where, but in the great city of Tobofo. And, by vvhofe or
der are you going upon this enquiry ? by order of the renowned knight 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, the lighter of wrongs, who gives thirfl to 
the hungry, and food to thofe that are dry. All this is mighty well; but, 
do you know the houfe, Sancho ? my mailer fays, it mull be fome royal
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palace, or ftately cattle. But, have you never once feen this fame palace 
or ftately cattle ? neither I nor he ever fet eyes on it. And do you think it 
will be well bettowed, if the inhabitants of Tobofo, getting notice that 
you are come with an intention to wheedle away their princettes, and di- 
fturb their dames, fhould break every bone of your Ikin, and grind your 
ribs to a patte, with pure cudgelling ? Verily, they would not be much to 
blame, unlefs they confidered, that I do nothing but execute my matter’s 
command, and being only a meflenger, am not in fault: never truft to that, 
Sancho; for the Manchegans are as choleric as honourable, and will not 
fuffer themfelves to be tickled by any perfon whatever. Ecod ! if you are 
once fmoaked, you will come fcurvily off. Bodikins! ttnce that be the 
cafe, why fhould I plague myfelf feeking a cat with three legs, for ano
ther man’s pleafure ? befides, you may as well feek for a magpye in Ra- 
bena, or a batchelor in Salamanca, as for Dulcinea in Tobofo: the devil, 
and none but the devil, has fent me on this fool’s errand !”

The refult of this foliloquy was another that broke out in thefe words; 
t{ There is a remedy for every thing but death, under whofe yoke we 
mutt all pafs, will we nill we, when this life is at an end: this matter 
of mine, as I have perceived by a thoufand inttances, is mad enough to 
be fhackled among t t r a wa n d  truly, I am not much behind him in fol
ly : nay, indeed I am more mad than he, feeing I ferve and follow him, 
if  there be any truth in the proverb that fays, Tell me your company, and 
I will tell you your manners: and the other, Not he with whom you was 
bred, but he by whom you are led. Now he being, as he certainly is* 
a madman, ay, and fo mad, as for the moft part to mittake one thing 
for another, affirming white to be black, and black to be white 5 as plain
ly appeared, when he took the windmills for giants, the mules of the friars 
for dromedaries, the flocks of fheep for oppofite armies; and a great many 
other things in the fame ttile: I fay, it will be no difficult matter to make 
him believe, the firft country-wench I fhall meet with, to be his miflrefs 
Dulcinea: and if he bogles at fwallowing the cheat, I will fwear luftily to 
the truth of what I affirm; and if he fwears alfo, I will fwear again j and 
if he is pofitive, I will be morepofitive; fo,. that come what will, my ob- 
ttinacy fliall always exceed his. Perhaps, by this ttubborn behaviour, I 
fhall get rid of all fuch troublefome meflages for the future y when he 
finds what difagreeable anfwers I bring; or, perhaps, which I rather be
lieve, he will think that one of thofe enchanters, who, he fays, bear 
him a grudge, hath tranlfnographied her fliape, in order to vex and dif- 
quiet him.”
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Sancho having found out this expedient, was quite calm and fatisfied 
in his mind, and thinking he had brought the bufinefs to a good bearing, 
remained where he was till the evening, that Don Quixote might think 
he had fufficient time to execute his orders, and return. Everything fuc- 
ceeded fo well to his wifh, that when he got up to mount Dapple, he de- 
fcried three country-wenches riding from Tobofo, towards the place where 
he flood, upon three young he or fhe-afles, for, the author does not de
clare their fexj tho’, in all likelihood, they were of the female genders 
as your village-maidens commonly ride upon fhe-affes *, but, this being a 
circumflance of fmall importance, we fhall not give ourfelves any trouble 
to afcertain it.

In fhort, Sancho no fooner perceived the wenches, than he rode back 
at a round trot, to his mailer, whom he found fighing bitterly,, and pour
ing forth a thoufand amorous complaints: the knight feeing him arrive,.
“  Well, friend Sancho, faid he, is this day to be marked with a white or 
black flone “  Y  our worfhip, anfwered the fquire, had better mark it with 
red ochre, like the titles oh a profeflor’s chair, that it may be fecn the bet
ter, by thofe who look at it.” “  At that rate, replied Don Quixote, thou 
bringefl me good news.” “  So good, anfwered Sancho, that your worfhip has 
nothing to do, but, to mount Rozinante, and gallop into the plain, where 
you will fee my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, and two of her damfels, com
ing this way, to pay you a vifit.” “  Gracious God ! cried the knight,what 
is that you fay, friend Sancho? Take care how you deceive me, endea
vouring, by feigned joy, to enliven my real fadnefs.” “  What fhould I 
get, by deceiving your worfhip ? faid the fquire; befides, you can eafily be 
fatisfied of the truth of what I fay ; make hafle, fignor, come and fee our 
miflrefs the princefs, arrayed and adorned ; in fhort, as fhe ought to be: : 
her damfels and fhe are all one flame of gold; all covered with pearls, dia
monds, rubies, and brocard, more than ten hands deep; their hair flowing 
loofe about their fhoulders, like fo many fun-beams waving with the wind j 
and moreover, they are mounted on three pyed bellfreys, that it would d6 
one’s heart good t© fee them.” “  Palfreys you mean, Sancho,” faid the 
knight. “  There is no great difference, anfwered the fquire, between 
palfreys and bellfreys j but, be that as it will, they are the fineil creatures 
one would defire to fee, efpecially my lady Dulcinea, who is enough to 
ffupify the five fenfes.” “  Come then, my fon, replied Don Quixote, and 
as a gratuity for bringing this piece of news, equally welcome and un
expected, I bellow upon thee the fpoils of the firfl adventure I fhall at- 
chieve; and if thou art not fatisfied with that recompenfe, I will give ur;ts 
thee the foals that fhall this year- be brought forth by my three mares,

which ̂
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which thou knoweft we left with young upon our town-common. t£ I 
Hick to the foals, cried the fquire, for, as to the fpoils of our firfl adven
ture, I queftion whether or not they will be worth accepting.

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

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

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

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

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

“  By St.Roque! cried Sancho, my lady miflrefs is as light as a hawk, and 
can teach the moil dextrous horfeman to ride; at one jump, fhe has fprung. 
into the faddle, and without fpurs, makes her palfrey fly like any Zebra;

and.
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■ and truly, her damfels are not a whit behind; for, they go fcouring along, 
as fwift as the wind.” This was a&ually true, for, Dulcinea was no fooner 
remounted, than the other two trotted after her, and at lad difappeared, 
after having gone more than half a league, at full fpeed, without once 
looking behind them.

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

“  O ! ye mifcreants! cried Sancho, O ! ye malicious and mifchievous 
inchanters ! would to God, I could fee you all ftrung by the gills, like fo 
many haddocks! much you know, much you can, and much more will 
you dill be doing. Was it not enough, ye knaves, to change the pearls of 
my lady’s eyes into a couple of cork-tree galls, and her hair of Aiming 
gold into the bridles of a red cow’s tail; and, in fhort, to tranfmogra- 
phy every feature of her countenance, without your meddling with the 
fweetnefs of her breath, by wdiich we might have difcovered what was 
concealed beneath that bark of homelinefs: tho’ to tell the truth, I 
faw not her homelinefs, but beauty, which was exceedingly increafed 
by a mole upon her upper lip, fomething like a whifker, confifting of 
l'even or eight red hairs, like threads of gold, as long as my hand.” 
“  According to the correfpondence which the moles of the face have 
wdth thofe of the body, faid Don Quixote, Dulcinea mud have jud fuch 
another on the brawny part of her thigh, of the fame fide; but, hairs 
of fuch a length, are, methinks, rather too long for moles.” “  I do af- 
lure your worfhip, anfwered Sancho, they feemed as if  they had come into 
the world with her.” “  I very well believe what you fay, my friend, re
plied the knight; for, nature hath bedowed nothing on Dulcinea but 
what is perfe&ly flniflied; wherefore, if  thou had’d  feen an hundred
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fuch moles; in her, they would be fo many moons and refplendent ttars: 
but, tell me, Sancho, that which you ad jutted, and which to me fcemed 
a pannel, was it a plain pad, or a fide-faddle ?” “  It was a great fide-faddle, 
anfwered the fquire, fo rich, that half the kingdom would not buy it.” 
“  And why could not I fee all this ? faid the knight. I fay, again, San
cho, and will repeat it a thoufand times, that I am the molt unfortunate 
of men."

The rogue Sancho, finding his matter fo dextroufly gulled, and hear
ing him talk in this mad ttrain, could fcarce refrain from laughing in his 
face: in fine, a good deal more of this fort of converfation having paffed 
between them, they remounted their beafts, and. took the road to Sara- 
gofa, where they expected to arrive time enough to be prefent at the folemn 
feftival yearly celebrated in that famous city; but, before they accom- 
plifhed their journey they met with adventures, which, for their variety, 
novelty and greatnefs, deferve to be read and recorded, as in the fequeL
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O f the ttrange adventure which bcfel the valiant Don Quixote, with the 
cart or waggon containing the parliament of death.

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

in transforming his mittrefs Dulcinea into the difagreeable figure of a 
country-wench; and he could not conceive what remedy he fhould find 
for rettoring her to her former fhape: fo much was he abforpt in this re
flexion, that he infenfibly dropt the reins upon the neck of Rozinante, 
who being fenfible of the liberty he enjoyed, at every two tteps turned 
afide to take a pluck at the inviting patture with which thofe fields 
abounded. At length, Sancho Panza rouzed him from this fit o f muf- 
ing, faying, “  Signor, melancholy was not made for bead's, but for men; 
and yet, if men encourage melancholy too much, they became no better 
than beads: good your worfhip be contented, mind what you’re about, 
take hold of Rozinante’s reins, roufe up, awake, and fhew that good hu
mour which all knights-errant ought to have. What the devil is the mean
ing of all this faint-heartednefs ? Sure you don’t know whether we are 
here or in France! let Satan rather run away with all the Dulcineas upon 
earth; for, the health of one ttngle knight is of more value than all the 
inchanted perfons or transformations that ever were known." “  Peace, 
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Book I.

Sancho, cried Don Quixote, with a voice that was none of the fainted:, 
Peace, I fay, and utter not fuch blafphemies againfl that inchanted lady, 
of whofe difgrace and misfortune I am the foie caufe j for, from the envy 
of my wicked foes, her mifchance hath fprung.” <c So fay I, anfwered 
Sancho, for, he that, hath feen her before, let him look at her now, and 
her fortune deplore.” “  Well mayeff thou make that obfervation, Sancho, 
faid the knight, feeing thou faweff her in the full perfection of her beau
ty as the inchantment did not extend fo far as to diffurb thy vifion, or 
conceal her charms from thy view : no ! againfl me alone, and my long
ing eyes, was the force of its poifon directed ! Yet, neverthelefs, Sancho, I 
cannot help obferving that you made but an indifferent picture of her 
beauty; for, if I rightly remember, you likened her eyes to pearls: now, 
eyes refembling pearls are more peculiar to dead whitings than to liv
ing beauties; and, in my conjecture, Dulcinea’s muff be rather like green 
emeralds, arched over with two celeftial rainbows: thofe pearls, therefore, 
muff be compared to her teeth, which, without doubt, you have mif- 
taken for her eyes.” “  Nothing more likely, anfwered the fquire, for, I 
was as much confounded by her beauty as your worfhip by her ugli- 
nefs: but, let us recommend this whole bufinefs to God, who fore-ordains 
every thing that is to happen in this vale of tears; in this evil world of 
ours, where fcarce any thing is to be had, without a mixture of falfhood, 
knavery, and fin. One thing, dear fir, of all others, gives me the great- 
eff pain, and that is, to think what method is to be fallen upon, when 
your worfhip, after having vanquifhed fome giant or knight, fhall com
mand him to go and prefent him:elf before the beauty of the lady Dulci- 
neaj where will this poor giant, or this poor milerable objeCt of a van- 
quilned knight, find out the perfon to whom he is fent ? Methinks I fee 
them ffrolling up and down, and gaping about .thro’ the ffreets of Tobofo, 
in queft of my lady Dulcinea; and if they ihould ffumble upon her in their 
way, they would no more know her than they would know my father.” 
“  Sancho, refumed Don Quixote, perhaps the enchantment will not ex
tend fo far as to difguife Dulcinea to the eyes of thofe vanquifhed giants 
and knights who fhall prefent themfelves before her; and in one or two 
of the firft whom I fhall conquer and fend thither, we will make the ex
periment, commanding them to return and give me an account of what 
fhall happen to them, with regard to that affair.” “  Truly, Signor, faid 
Sancho, I heartily approve of your worfhip’s fcheme, becaufe, by this ar
tifice, we wrill foon learn what we want to know 5 and if fo be, that fhe 
is only concealed from your worfhip, you are the moft unfortunate per- 
lbn of the two 5 for, as any lady Dulcinea enjoys good health and fatif-
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faction, we will comfort ourfelves, and make the heft of a bad bargain, 
going about in quell of adventures, and leaving the refl to time, who is 
the beft phyfician for thefe and other greater calamities.”

Don Quixote would have replied, but was prevented by the appearance 
of a fort of waggon that crofled the road, full of the flrangeft figures that 
can be imagined, and conduced by a frightful demon that drove the 
mules. The cart being altogether open, without tilt or cover, the firfl 
figure that flruck the eyes of Don Quixote, was death itfelf in human 
fhape; next to which appeared an angel, with broad painted wings: on 
one fide, flood an emperor with a crown (feemingly) of gold, upon his head; 
and hard by death, was the god Cupid, with his bow, quiver and arrows, 
but without the bandage on his eyes: there was likewife a knight armed 
capapee, except that he wore neither helmet nor head-piece, but a hat 
adorned with a plume of variegated feathers. Befides thefe, there were 
other perfonages of different countenance and drefs; fo that the whole 
groupe appearing of a fudden, difcompofed our hero a little, and filled 
the heart of Sancho with fear; but, Don Quixote foon recollected him- 
felf, and rejoiced, becaufe he looked upon it as fome new and perilous 
adventure. On this fuppofition, and with an effort of courage capable of 
encountring the greatefl danger, he placed himfelf before the wain, and 
with a loud and threatening voice, pronounced, “  Driver, coachman, de
vil, or whatfoever thou art, tell me, flrait, whither thou art going, and 
who thofe people are whom thou drived: in that carriage, which looks 
more like Charon’s bark than any modern vehicle.” The devil flopping 
his waggon, very courteoufly replied, “  Signor, we are players belonging 
to the company of Angulo el Malo, and have, this morning, which is the 
o6tave of Corpus Chrilti, been reprefenting, in a village on the other fide 
o f yon hill, the piece called the Parliament of death, which we are going 
to a£l over again, this very evening, in that other village now in fight; 
we therefore travel in our habits, to fave ourfelves the trouble of undref- 
fing and drefling anew: this young man plays the part of death, that other 
reprefents an angel; the woman, who is the author’s wife, a£ls the queen; 
he with the plume of feathers is our hero; the emperor you may diilin- 
guifh by his gilded crown; and I am the devil, which is one of the bell 
characters in the performance; for, I myfelf, am the chief actor of this 
company. If your worfhip is defirous of knowing any thing elfe concern
ing our affairs, queflion me freely,, and I will anfwer with the utmofl 
pun£luality, for, being a devil, I underhand every thing."

“  By the faith of a knight-errant! laid Don Quixote, when I firft de- 
fcried the waggon, I thought myfelf on the eve of fome great adventure;
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Chap. ir.  DON Q U I X O T E  D e L a M a n c h a ; 59



and now I affirm, that a man ought to examine things with more fenfes 
than one, before he can be allured of the truth : proceed, my honed 
friends, a God’s name, in order to exhibit your entertainment, and if I 
can ferve you in any relpedl, you may command my endeavours, which 
fhall be heartily and freely exerted for your advantage; for, from my' 
childhood, I have been a great lover of mafques and theatrical reprefen- 
tations.”

While this converfation palled between them, they chanced to be over
taken by one of the company, drelfed in motley, hung round with a 
number of morrice-bells, with a pole in his hand, to the end of which 
were tied three blown ox-bladders. This merry-andrew advancing to 
Don Quixote, began to fence with his pole, beating the ground with 
his bladders, and ikipping about, fo that his bells rung continually; 
till at length, Rozinante being didurbed at the uncommon appari
tion, took the bridle between his teeth; and the knight being unable 
to redrain him, began to gallop acrofs the plain with more nimblenefs 
than could have been expected from the bones of his anatomy. San- 
cho feeing his mader in danger of falling, leaped from Dapple, and ran 
with all difpatch to give him all poffible affidance, but, before he came up, 
the knight was overthrown clofe by Rozinante, who had come to the 
ground with his lord; and this was the ufual end and confequence of all 
his frolickfome adventures. Scarce had Sancho quitted his bead, to run 
to the affillance of his mailer, when the bladder-fhaking devil jumped 
upon Dapple, and began to belabour him with his pole; fo, that being 
frightened at the noife, rather than with the fmart of the application, he 
took to his heels, and flew towards the village where they intended to per
form.. Sancho feeing, at the fame time, the career of Dapple, and his 
mailer’s fall, fcarce knew which of thefe misfortunes he ought firit to re
medy : but at length, as became a loyal fervant and truily fquire, his love 
for his mailer prevailed over his tendernels for the beaft; tho’ every time 
he law the bladders railed aloft, and difeharged upon Dapple’s buttocks, he 
felt the pangs and tortures of death,, and would rather have received every 
thwack upon the apple of his own eye, than have feen it fall upon the 
lead hair of his afs’s tail.

In this date of perplexity and tribulation, he arrived at the place where 
Don Quixote lay, in very indifferent plight, and helping him to mount Ro
zinante, “  Signor,, faid he, the devil has run away v/ith Dapple.” “  Which 
devil?” cried the knight. “  He with the bladders,” anfwered the fquire, 
“  I will retrieve him, replied Don Quixote, even if he lliouki conceal him, 
in the darked and deeped dungeon in hell: follow me, Sancho, the wag
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gon moves flowly, and the mules fhali atone for the lofs of Dapple.’* 
“  There is no occafion for putting ourfelves to that trouble, faid the fquire, 
good your worfhip be pacified ! for, I fee the devil has quitted my afs, 
and returned to the reft of his crew.” This obfervation was actually true, 
Dapple and his new rider had come to the ground, in imitation of the 
knight and Rozinante; upon which the devil truc%ed on foot to the 
village, and the afs returned to his right owner. “  For all that, faid 
Don Quixote, it will not be amifs to punilh the troop, for that devil’s in
civility, tho* it fhould be in the perfon of the emperor himfelf,” “  I  hope 
your worfhip’s imagination will harbour no fuch thoughts, anfvvercd San- 
cho; take my advice, and never meddle with players, who are a fet of 
people in fuch high favour with the public, that I have known an after 
taken up for two murders, and yet fcape fcot free; your worlhip nmft 
know, that being the minifters of mirth and pleafure, they are favoured, 
protefted, alMed, and efteemedby every body; efpecially if they belong 
to the king’s company, or to lome grandee; in which cafe, all, or molt 
of them, look like princes in their manners and drefs.” “  Neverthelefs, 
replied the knight, that farcical devil fhall not efcape unpunilhed, or ap
plaud himfelf for what he has done, tho’ all mankind fhould appear in 
his favour.”

So faying, he rode towards the waggon, which was, by this time, pretty 
near the village; and called aloud, “  Stay, my merry men, halt a little, 
and I will teach you how to treat the affes and cattle belonging to the 
fquires of knights-errant.” Don Quixote hollowed fb loud as to be heard 
and underftood by the people in the waggon, who judging, by his wrords,. 
the intention of the fpeaker, death inRantly jumped out of the cart, and 
was followed by the emperor, the devil-driver, and the angel, with the 
queen and Cupid in their train in fhort, the whole company armed them- 
(elves with Rones, and drawing up, in order of battle, Rood without 
flinching, to receive the aflailant, at point of pebble.”

The knight perceiving them arranged in fuch a formidable fquadron,, 
their arms lifted up in a pofture that threatened a powerful difcharge of 
Rones, checked Rozinante, and began to confider in what manner he 
fhould attack them, with leaR hazard to his perfon. During this paufe, 
Sancho came up, and feeing him bent upon affaulting fuch a well-corn- 
pafted brigade, “  It will be the height of madnefs, faid he, to attempt any 
fuch adventure i confider, dear Sii\ that there is no kicking againR the- 
pricks; and that there is no armour upon earth fufiicient to defend your body' 
from fuch a fhower, unlefs your worfhip could creep into a bell of brafs 
you ought alfo to remember,.that it favours more of railmefs than of true
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valour, for one man to attack a whole army, in which death <and empe- 
.rors fight in perfon, being aided and afiifted both by good and evil an
gels ; and if that confideration will not prevail upon you to be quiet, you 
ought to be diverted from your purpofe, by knowing certainly, that 
among all thofe enemies, in the appearances of kings, princes, and em
perors, there is no^fo much as one fingle knight-errant.” “  Now, in
deed, cried Don Quixote, thou haft hit upon the foie reafon that can and 
ought to difiuade me from my determined defign : I neither can nor ought 
to draw my fword (as I have told thee, on many other occafions) againft 
any perfon wrho hath not received the honour of knighthood : to thee, 
Sancho, it belongs, if  fo thou art inclined, to take vengeance for the in
jury done to Dapple, while I, from hence, will aftift and encourage thee 
with falutary advice.” “  Signor, anfwered the fquire, there is no occa- 
fion to take vengeance of any perfon whatever; for, it is not the part of 
a good chriftian to revenge the wrongs he hath fuffered: befides, I will 
prevail upon my afs to leave the affair to my inclination, which is to live 
peaceably all the days that heaven ftiall grant me in this life.” “  Since 
that is thy determination, replied the knight, honeft Sancho, difereet San
cho, chriftian and fincere Sancho, let us leave thefe phantomes, and go in 
queftof adventures more dignified and fubftantial j for, this country feems 
to promife a great many, and thofe very extraordinary too.”

He accordingly turned his horfe, Sancho went to catch Dapple, while 
death, with his whole flying fquadron, returned to their waggon, and 
proceeded on their journey. Thus, was the difmal adventure of the wag
gon of death happily terminated by the wholefome advice which Sancho 
Panza gave to his mafter, who, next day, met with another equally fur- 
prizing, in the perfon of an enamoured knight-errant.
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• Of the ftrange adventure that happened to the valiant Don Quixote, irv 
his encounter with the knight of the mirrours.

H E  night that followed the rencounter with death, Don Quixote 
and his fquire palled among fome tall and lhady trees; the knight, 

by Sancho’s perfuafion, having eaten of what was found in the ftore that 
Dapple carried. During this meal, Sancho faid to his mailer, “  What a 
fool Ihould I have been, lignor, if I had chofen, by way of gratification, 
the fpoils of your worlhip’s firft adventure, inllead of the three foals ? 
Verily, verily, a bird in hand is worth two in the bulb.” “  But, for 
all that, anfwered Don Quixote, had’ft thou fufFered me to attack them, 
as I intended, thou would’ll have enjoyed, among the fpoils, the emperors 
golden crown, with Cupid’s painted wings, which I would have ftript off, 
againll the grain, and put into thy polfeffion.” “  The fceptres and crowns 
of your llage-emperors are never made of pure gold, but, of tin or tiri- 
fel,” replied the fquire. “  True, faid the knight, the ornaments of co
medy ought not to be rich and real, but feigned and artificial, like the 
drama itfelf, which I would have thee refpect, Sancho, and receive into 
favour, together with thofe who reprefent and compofe i t ; for, they are 
all inltruments of great benefit to the commonwealth, holding, as it were, 
a looking-glafs always before us, in which we fee naturally delineated all 
the actions of life; and no other comparifon whatever reprefents to us 
more lively, what we are, and what we ought to be, than comedy and 
her attendants: for example, haft thou never feen a play adted, in which 
kings, emperors, popes, knights, ladies, and many other charadlers in
troduced? One adts the ruffian, another the fharper, a third the mer
chant, a fourth the foldier, a fifth the defigning fool, and a fixth the 
fimple lover; but, the play being ended, and the drelfes laid afide, all the 
adtors remain upon an equal footing.” “ Yes, I have feen all this,” an-- 
fwered Sancho. “  Then the very fame thing, faid the knight, happens in 
the comedy and commerce of this v/orld, where one meets with fome 
people playing the parts of emperors, others in the characters of popes, 
and finally, all the difterent perfonages that can be introduced in a come
dy*, but, when the play is done, that is, when life is at an end, death 
(flips them of the robes that diftinguifhed their ftations, and they be
come all equal in the grave.” “  A brave comparifon ! cried Sancho, thoY
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not To new but I have heard it made on divers and fundry occafions, as well 
as that of the game of chefs, during which every piece maintains a particular 
Ration and char after; but, when the game is over, they are all mixed, 
jumbled and diaken together in a bag, like mortals in the grave.” “  San
cho, refumed the knight, every day you become leis iimple and more 
difereet.” “  Yes, faid the fquire, feme fmall portion of your worlhip’s 
diferetion muff needs flick to me; as lands which are, in their own na
ture, faplefs and barren, being well dunged and cultivated, come to yield 
excellent fruit: my meaning is, that your worfhip’s converfation hath 
fallen like dung upon the barren defart of my underilanding, which being 
cultivated by the time of my fervice and communication, will, I hope, 
produce bleffed fruit, fuch as fhall not difgrace, nor flray from the path 
o f that good breeding which your worfhip hath bedowred on my narrow 
capacity.”

Don Quixote could not help finding at the affected terms in which San- 
cho delivered himelf, tho’ what he faid of his own improvement was 
aftually true; for, at certain times, he talked to admiration; and yet, 
when he attempted to argue, or fpeak in a polite ftile, his efforts always, 
or for the mofl part, ended in precipitating himfelf from the pinnacle of 
fimplicity to the depth of ignorance; his chief talent lying in his memo
ry, which never failed to furnifh him with proverbs that he lugged into his 
tiifcourfe, whether they were pat to the purpofe or not, as may be feen 
and obferved thro’ the whole courfe of this hiflory.

In this, and other fuch converfation, the greatefl part of the night 
elapfed, when Sancho began to be inclined to let fall the poitcullices of 
his eyes, as he termed it, when he wanted to go to Jfleep; he therefore un- 
pannelled Dapple, to let him graze among the rich padure with wdiich 
the place abounded; but, Rozinante’s laddie he would not remove, in con- 
fequence of his mailer’s exprefs order, which wras never to unfaddle his deed 
while they were in the field, or did not deep under cover; it being an 
ancient, edablidied cudom, obferved by all knights-errant, in thefe cafes, 
to take the bridle out of the horfe’s mouth, and hang it upon the pum
mel of the faddle, but, to leave the faddle itfelf untouched. This expedi
ent was accordingly praftifed by Sancho, who turned Rozinante loofe 
with Dapple; and between thefe two animals fuch a drift, reciprocal 
frienddiip fubfided, that, according to tradition from father to fon, the 
author of this true hiflory wrote particular chapters on this very fubjeft; 
but, iii order to preferve the decency and decorum which belongs to fuch 
an heroic compofition, they are here omitted, tho’ fometimes the tranda- 
tor feems to neglect this precaution, and writes, that thefe two friends ulki
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to approach and fcrub each other, mod lovingly, and after they had relied 
and refrefhed themfelves, Rozinante would ftretch his head more than 
half a yard over Dapple’s neck, while the two were wont to Rand in this 
polture, with their eyes fixed upon the ground, three whole days together, 
at leaft, till they were parted, or compelled by hunger, to go in quell of 
fullenance: nay, it is confidently reported, that the author hath compared 
their mutual attachment to the friendfhip of Nifus and Euryalus, or that 
which fubfiRed between Pylades and Oreltes. I f  this be the cafe, we mav, 
with admiration, conceive how firm the fellowfhip of thofe two pacific ani
mals mull have been; to the utter confufion of mankind, who fo little regard 
the laws of friendlhip and fociety, according to the common faying, There 
is no trull in profeffion; the Raff will turn into a fpear; and as the long 
goes *, The modes of the court, fo common are grown, that a true friend 
can hardly be met: let no man imagine the author went out of his road, 
in comparing the friendfhip of brutes with that of the human fpecies; 
for, men have received valuable hints, and learned many things of impor
tance from beaRs, fuch as the clyRer from Rorks, gratitude and the ufe 
of vomits from dogs, vigilance from the crane, forefight and frugality 
from the ant, honefty from the elephant, and loyalty from the horfe.

In fine, Sancho went to lleep, at the root of a cork-tree, and Don 
Quixote began to Humber under an oak, but being, in a very little time, 
awaked by a noife behind him, lie Rarted up, and employing both eyes 
and ears to diRinguilh whence it proceeded, he perceived two men on horfe- 
back, one of whom, letting himfelf drop, as it were, from the faddle, 
faid to the other,tc Alight my friend, and unbit the horfes; for this place 
feems to abound with paRure for them, and with filence and folitude, 
which are the neceffary food of my amorous thoughts.” Pie had no fooner 
pronounced thefe words, than he threw himfelf upon the ground, and his 
armour rattled as he fell, furnilhing Don Quixote with a manifeR proof 
of his being a knight-errant: he therefore approached Sancho, who was 
alleep, and lhaking him by the arm, with no fmall difficulty, brought 
him to himfelf; faying, in a low voice, “  Brother Sancho, here is an ad
venture.” fC God grant it may be a good one, anfwered the fquire, and 
pray, fignor, whereabouts may her ladyfhip be?” “ Where? faid D011 
Quixote, turn thine eyes this way, and behold lying upon the grafs, a 
knight-errant, who, by what I have already obferved, cannot be over and 
above eafy in his mind; for, I faw him throw himfelf upon the ground, 
with evident marks of vexation, and heard his armour clatter in his fall.”

* As the original quotation is a fragment that will not CDmpletc the fenfe. I have taken the liberty 
to make the allulion altogether f  ogliih.
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“  Bat, how has your worfhip found that this is an adventure ?” replied 
the fquire. “  I will not pofitively fay that it is altogether an adventure, 
anfwered the knight, but rather the beginning of one; for, thus they ufu- 
ally commence: but, hark! he feems to tune a lute or rebeck, and by his 
hawking and hemming, I fuppofe he is going to fing ” “  In good faith,
it is even fo, faid Sancho, and he mud be fome knight-errant in love.” 
“  All knights-errant are fo, refumed Don Quixote, but, let us liden, and 
by the thread of his fong, difeover the clue of his thoughts; for, from the 
abundance of the heart the tongue fpeaketh ”

Sancho would have made fome reply, but was prevented by the voice of 
the knight of the wood, which was neither very fweet nor difagreeable j 
and lidening with furprize, they heard him fing the following fong:

L
Subjected to thy fov’reign will,

Ah, cruel m aid! my fate decree:
The fentence, tho’ inhuman dill,

Shall never be declined by me.
II.

Say, that my death thy joy would move,
My breath with freedom I ’ll refign—

Or wouldd thou liden to my love,
The God himfelf fhall whifper mine.

III.
This heart, thy vafial whild I live,

Like dudtile wax, and diamond hard,
Thy damp will yieldingly receive,

And keep tlf impreffion unimpair’d.

The knight of the wood finifhed this complaint with an ah ! that feemed 
to be heaved from the very bottom of his foul, and foon after exclaimed, 
in a forrowful tone, “  O thou mod beautiful and ungrateful woman 
upon earth! is it poffible, that the mod ferene Cafildea de Vandalia, has 
doomed this her captive knight to confume and exhaud himfelf in conti
nual peregrinations, in harfli and rugged toils ? Is it not enough, that I 
have edablidied the fame of thy beauty above all comparifon, by the ex
torted confedion of all the knights of Navarre, Leon, Tartefia, Cadile, 
and finally of La Mancha

“  Not fo, neither, cried Don Quixote interpofing; for I, who am of 
La Mancha, never made any fuch acknowledgment; neither could I , or

ought
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ought I to make a confeffion fo prejudicial to the beauty of my own mi- 
Hrefs: therefore, Sancho, this knight muffi certainly be difordered in his 
judgment; but, let us liHen, perhaps he will explain himfelf.” “  Very 
like, anfwered the fquire, he ieems to be in the humour of complaining 
for a whole month.”

But, this was not the cafe; for the knight of the wood, hearing people 
talk fo near him, proceeded no farther in his lamentation, but Hal ting up, 
called with a courteous and fonorous voice, “  Who is there ? are you of 
the number of the happy or afffidled ?” “  Of the afflicted,” replied Don 
Quixote. “  Come hither, then, refumed the flranger, and depend upon it, 
you will find the very ellence of forrow and afflidtion.”

Don Quixote hearing him fpeak in fuch civil and pathetic terms, 
went towards him, with Sancho at his back, when the complaining knight 
took him by the hand, faying, “  Sit down, Sir knight, for, that you 
are one of thofe who profefs knight-errantry, I am convinced by finding 
you in this place, accompanied by folitude and the dews of night, which 
are the peculiar companions of thofe who belong to our order.”

To this addrefs, Don Quixote replied, “  I am a knight of that order 
you mention; and tho’ melancholy, mifchance and misfortune have taken 
up their habitation in my foul, they have not been able to banifli from it 
that companion which 1 feel for the unhappy. From the foliloquy you juft 
now uttered, I gather that your misfortunes are of the amorous kind ; I 
mean, that they proceed from the paffion you entertain for that beautiful 
ingrate whom you named in your complaint,” While this converfation 
pa{fed, they fat together upon the grafs, with all the marks of amity and 
good fellowfhip, as if at break of day they had not been doomed to break 
each other’s head. “  Perchance, Sir knight, faid the Hranger, you are in 
love r” ct By mifchance I am fo, anfwered Don Quixote, tho’ the vexation 
that proceeds from well-placed affedlion, ought rather to be deemed a be
nefit than misfortune.” “  True, faid the knight of the wood, if our judg
ment and reafon are not diHurbed by difdain.” “  I never was difdained 
by my miffirefs,” replied Don Quixote. “  No indeed, (cried Sancho, who 
Hood hard by) my lady is as meek as a lamb, and as foft as butter.”

The Hranger knight alked if that was his fquire, and the other an- 
fvvering in the affirmative, “  I never faw a fquire, faid he, that like him, 
durH intrude upon his maHer’s converfation; at leaH, I can fay fo much 
for mine, who, tho’ as tall as his father, was never known to open his 
lips, when I was engaged in difeourfe.” “  In good faith ! cried Sancho,
1 have fpoke, and will fpeak again before as good a man as-----but, let
that reffi— the more you ffiir it, the more it will— .”
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Here the other fquire took hold on Sancho by the arm, faying, “  Let 
you and I go fome where, and talk our bellies full, in our own way, and 
leave our mailers at liberty to recount their amours; for, fure I am, the 
night will be fpent before they are done.” “  With all my heart, replied 
Sancho, and I will tell your worihip who I am, that you may fee whether 
or not I am qualified to be ranked among your talking fquires.” They ac
cordingly retired together, and between them paffed a converfation every 
bit as merry as that of their mailers was grave.

63  The L I F E  and A T C H I E V E M E N T S  of Book I.

C H A P .  X III.

In which is continued the adventure of the knight of the v/ood ; with 
the fage, uncommon and agreeable dialogue that paffed between the 
two fquiies.

T i l E  knights and their fquires being thus parted, the firfl enter
tained each other with the ilory of their loves, while the lail in

dulged themfelves with a reciprocal account of their own lives; but, the 
hiilory firil o f all records the converfation of the domeilics, and then pro
ceeds to relate what paffed between the mailers. The fquires, therefore, 
having chofen a fituation, at a convenient diflance from the knights, he 
of the wood accofled Sancho in thefe words: “  Signor, this is a trouble- 
fome life that we fquires to knights-errant lead: in good footh, we earn 
our bread with the fweat of our brows, which is one of the curfes that 
God denounced againfl our firfl parents.” “  It may alfo be faid, replied 
Sancho, that we earn it with the froft of our bodies; foi> no creatures on 
earth fuffer more heat and cold than the miferable fquires of knight-erran
try ; and even that, wrould be more tolerable, if we had any thing good t j  
eat; for, hearty fare lightens care, as the faying is 5 but we often pafs a 
whole day, nay fometimes two, without ever breaking our fad, except upon 
the winds of heaven.” “  All this, faid the other, may be endured, with the 
hope of reward; for, if the knight-errant is not extremely unfortunate, his 
fquire mull, in a very little time, fee himfelf recompenfed with the handfome 
government of fome ifland, of with the polfeliion of a profitable earldom.’* 
u For my own part, anfwered Sancho, I have already told my mafler, 
that I fhall be fatisfied with the government of an ifland, which he has been 
fo noble and generous as to promife me, divers and fundry times.” “  And 
I, faid the llranger, am contented with a canonfhip, which my mafler 
has already befpoke for me, on account of my faithful fervices.” “  It
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feems then, your mailer muft be an ecclefiaftical knight, replied Sancho, 
feeing he can provide for his fquires in the church : but as for mine, he is 
a meer layman j tho’ I remember, that certain very wife perfons (and yet, 
I believe, not very honeft at bottom) advifed him to procure for himfelf 
an archbilhopric and I was then in a grievous quandary, for fear he Ihould 
take it in his head to be of the church 5 in which cafe, I fhould not have been 
qualified to hold a benefice; for, your worfhip muft know, tho’ I look like 
a man, I am no better than a beaft at church matters.” “  Verily, faid he 
of the wood, your worfhip miftakes the matter quite : your governments of 
ifiands are not all fo delirable; fome are vexatious; fome are beggarly -r 
and others attended with much melancholy and fatigue: in fhort, the moft 
creditable and orderly brings along with it a load of care and inconveni
ence, that lies heavy on the fhoulders of the unhappy perfon whofe lot it 
is to bear i t : it would be abundantly better for us who undergo this ac*- 
curfed flavery, to return to our own homes, and there amule ourfelves 
with more agreeable paftime 5 fuch, for example, as hunting or fifhing > 
for, what fquire is there on earth, fo poor as to want a horfe, a couple; 
of hounds, and a fifhing-rod, wherewith to entertain himfelf at his own 
habitation ?”

“  For my own part, anfwered Sancho, I want neither of thefe conve- 
niencies: true it is, I have not a horfe, but then, I am in pofieftion of an 
afs, which is worth my mailer’s fteed twice over: God let me never fee a 
joyful eafter, if I would truck with him for four bufhels of barley to 
boot; you may laugh, if  you will, at the price I let upon Dapple, (for 
that is the colour of my beaft) then, I fhould never be in want of hounds 
for, there are plenty, and to fparc, in our town, and you know nothing 
is fo relilhing as to hunt at another’s expence.” “  Really and truly, fig- 
nor fquire, refumed the ftranger, I am fully refolved and determined to 
quit thofe knights-errant, with all their crazy pranks, and betake rnyfelf 
to my own town, where I will bring up my children; for, thank God, 
I have three, like as many oriental pearls.” “  And I have a couple, faid 
Sancho, that may be prefented to the pope in perfonespecially, my 
daughter, whom I breed up to be a countefs, by the blefilngof God, tho’ 
it be contrary to her mother’s inclination.” “  And of what age may this* 
young lady be, whom you are breeding for a countefs ?” faid the fquire 
of the wood. “  Fifteen years, or thereabouts, anfwered Sancho j but,, 
fhe is as tall as a fpear, frelh as an April morn, and ftrong as a porter.” 
“  Thefe are qualifications, not only for a countefs, but even for the nymph, 
of the green-wood tree, faid the other: ah the whorefon baggage! what 
a buxom jade Ihe muft be.” “  Sancho, nettled at this epithet, replied,.
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“  She is no whore; neither was her mother before her; nor fhall either 
of them be fo, an pleafe God, whilft I live: fo, I think you might talk 
more civilly; for, confidering your vvorfliip has been bred among knights- 
crrant, who are, as it were, courtefy itfelf, methinks your words might 
be better chofen.” <c How little are you acquainted with the nature of 
commendation, fignor fquire ? anfwered he of the wood: don’t you know, 
that when any cavalier, at a bull-feaft, wounds the bull dexteroufly, or 
when any perfon behaves remarkably well, the people exclaim, How cle
verly the foil of a whore has done it ? and that which looks like reproach, 
is on fiich occafions, a notable commendation. Take my word, fignor, 
you ought to renounce all children, if  their behaviour does not intitle the 
parents to fuch praife.” “  I do renounce them, anfwered Sancho; at that 
rate, and for that reafon, your worfliip may call my wife and daughter as 
many whores as you pleafe; for, both in word and deed, they richly de- 
ferve the name; and that I may fee them again, I befeech God to deliver 
me from this mortal fin, which will be the cafe, i f  he delivers me from 
this dangerous employment of fquire, which I have incurred a fecond 
time, being feduced and indeed by a purfe of one hundred ducats, which 
I found one day in the midft of the brown mountain; and the devil con
tinually lets before mine eyes, here and there and every where, a bag full 
o f doubloons, which, at every ftep, methinks I have fall in my clutches, 
hugging it in my arms, and carrying it home to my own houfe, where I 
purchafe mortgages and eflates, and live like any prince, and while I 
pleafe myfelf with thefe notions, I bear, without murmuring, all the toils 
and fatigues I undergo, in the fervice of the wifeacre my mafter, who, I 
know, is more of a madman than a knight.”

“  So that, according to the proverb, replied the ftranger, covetoufnefs 
burfts the bag. But, if you talk of wifeacres, there is not a greater in the 
univerfe than my mafter, who is one of thofe concerning whom people 
fay, He is burthened, like an afs, with another man’s load : for, truly, 
he is turned mad, that another knight may turn wife, and is going about 
in queft of that which, when he hath found it, may hit him in the 
teeth.” “  And pray, is he in love?” faid Sancho. “  Yes, replied the other, 
he is enamoured of one Cafildea de Vandalia, the moft fickle dame that 
ever was feen; but, her cruelty is not the foot that he halts upon at pre- 
fent: he has got other crotchets of greater importance grumbling in his 
gizzard, which ere long will more plainly appear.” “  There is no road 
iofmooth, refumed Sancho, but you’ll meet with rubs and hollows in it: 
other people ufe beans, but I boil whole kettles full; madnefs is always 
xnore accompanied and followed after, than diferetion: but, if it be true,
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it is commonly alledged, that company in affliflion leflens the weight of 
it, I fhall comfort myfelf by reflecting that your worfhip ferves a matter 
who is as dittradled as mine.” “  Diffracted, I grant you, faid he of the 
wood, but valiant, and ftill more mifchievous than valiant or diftrafted.” 
“  That is not the cafe with my mafrer, replied S audio, he has nothing 
at all mifchievous about him ; on the contrary, is as dull as a beetle, and 
knows not what it is to harm man, woman or child, or to harbour the 
leaft malice, but feeks to do good unto all mankind : a child may perfuade 
him that it is night at noon; and indeed for that very fimplicity, I love 
him as my own bowels, and cannot find in my heart to leave him, not- 
withftanding all the mad pranks he is guilty of.” “  But, for all that, fig- 
nor and brother of mine, faid the flranger, if the blind lead the blind, they 
are both in danger of falling into the ditch: we had much better retire 
fair and foftly, and return to our own habitations; for, they who go 
in fearch of adventures do not always find them to their liking.”

About this time Sancho began to hawk a kind of dry fpitting, which 
being perceived and obferved by the charitable fquire of the wood, “  Me- 
thinks, faid he, we have talked till our tongues cleave to the roofs of our 
mouths; but, I have got fomething that will agreeably moiften them, 
hanging at my faddle-bow.” He accordingly got up, and going afide to 
his liorfe, foon returned with a large leathern bottle of wine, and a pye 
half a yard long; and this is really no exaggeration; for, it contained a 
whole fed rabbit, fo large, that when Sancho felt it, he took it for a 
whole goat, or a large kid at lead:, crying, as foon as he perceived it, 
“  How ? does your worfhip ufually carry fuch provilion as this, about with 
you ?” “  What d’ye think ? anfwered the other: d’ye take me for a hack
ney fquire * ? I carry a better cupboard on my horfe’s crupper than e’er 
a general on his march.”

Sancho fell to, without flaying for intreaty, and fwallowed, in the dark, 
huge mouthfuls, with as much eafe as if it had been flummery, faying be
tween whiles, “ Yes indeed, your worfhip is a true and loyal fquire, well dam
med and grilled, as the faying is, grand and magnificent withal, as plainly 
appears from this banquet, which, if it did not come hither by the art of 
enchantment, at lead: feems fo to have done: this is not the cafe with fuch 
an unlucky poor devil as me, who carry nothing in my bags but a piece of 
cheefe, hard enough to knock out a giant’s brains, accompanied by three or 
four dozen of carrobes, and as many hazzle-nuts; thanks to the niggardli—

* Literally, a fquire of wool and water, an allufion to a cuftorn among tbr Spaniards, who fometimes 
have domeftics to attend them to mafs, and fprinkle them with holy water ; theie are generally lhabby- 
fellows, who have very poor appointments.
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Book I.

nefs and opinion of my matter, and the rule he obferves, by which knights- 
errant mutt maintain and fupport themfelves with nothing but dried fruits, 
and the herbs of the field.” “  In good faith, brother! refumed he of the 
wood, my ftomach was not made for your fweet thiftle, wild pear and moun
tain roots: let our matters pleafe themfelves with their own opinions and 
rules of chivalry, and live according to their meagre commands: for my 
own part, I always carry fome cold patty, happen what will, and this 
bottle hanging at my faddle-bow, which I love fo devoutly, that I kifs and 
embrace it almott every minute.” So faying, he handed it to Sancho, who 
lifting it up to his mouth, flood gazing at the ttars a whole quarter of an 
hour, and when his draught was out, he hung his head on one fide, pro
nouncing with a long figh, “  Ah whorefon! how catholic it is !” “  You 
fee now, faid he of the wood, hearing Sancho’s whorefon, how you have 
praifed the wine, by giving it fuch a title.” “  I am fenfible, replied San
cho, and confefs that it is no difparagement to any body to be called the 
fon of a whore, when it is underftood in the way of commendation: but, 
tell me, fgnor, by the life of what you beft love, is not this wine from 
Cividad Real r”

“  You have an excellent tatte, anfwered he of the wood, it comes from 
no other part, I ’ll allure you, and has, moreover, fome good years over 
its head.” “  Let me alone for that, faid Sancho, you’ll never catch me 
tripping in the knowledge of wine, let it be never fo difficult to diftin- 
guiffi: is it not an extraordinary thing, fignor fquire, that I fhould have 
fuch a fure and natural inftinct in the knowledge of wine, that give me 
but a fmell of any fort whatever, and I will tell you exactly its country, 
growth and age, together with the changes it will undergo, and all other 
circumttances appertaining to the myttery: but, this is not to be wondered 
at; for, by my father’s fide, I had two kinfmen who were the mott excel
lent tatters that La Mancha hath known for thefe many ye ar sa s  a proof of 
which, I will tell you what once happened to them : a fample of wine was 
prefented to them, out of a hogfhead, and their opinions alked, concern
ing the condition and quality, that is the goodnels or badnefs of the li
quor to which it belonged: one of them tatted it with the tip of his 
tongue; the other did no more but clap it to his nofe: the firft faid the 
wine tatted of iron ; the other affirmed it had a twang of goats leather: 
the owner protetted that the pipe was clean, and the contents without any 
fort of mixture that could give the liquor either the tatte of iron, or the 
Imell of goats leather: neverthelefs, the two famous tatters ttuck to the 
judgment they had given; time patted on, the wine was fold, and when 
the pipe came to be cleaned, they found in it a fmall key, tied to a lea
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them thong. By this your worfhip may perceive whether or not one 
who is defcended from fuch a race may venture to give his opinion in 
cafes of this nature.” “  Therefore, I fay, replied the ftranger, that we 
ought to quit this trade of going in queft of adventures, and be con
tented with our loaf, without longing for dainties: let us return to our 
own cottages where God will find us, i f  it be his bleffed will.” “  I will 
ferve my matter till he arrives at Saragofla, faid Sancho, and then we 
fhall come to a right underftanding.”

In fine, the two honeft fquires talked and drank fo copioutty, that fleep 
was fain to tie up their tongues, and allay their drought, which it was 
impottible to remove : each, therefore, grafping the bottle, which by this 
time was almoft empty, fell atteep, with the morfel half chewed in his 
mouth j and in this fituation we will leave them for the prefent, and 
relate what happened between the knight of the wood, and him of the 
rueful countenance.

Chap. 14. D O N  Q U I X O T E  D e l a  M a n c h a . 73

C H A P .  XIV.

Wherein the adventure of the knight of the wood is continued.

IN  the courfe of the converfation that patted between the two knights, 
the hiftory relates, that he of the wood faid to Don Quixote, “  F i

nally, fir knight, you mutt know, my dettiny, or rather, my choice, 
led me to place my affedion on the peerlefs Cafildea de Vandalia. I 
call her peerlefs, becaufe file has no equal, either in point of ftature, 
quality, fortune or beauty. Now this lady, in return for all my virtu
ous inclination, and amorous defires, like the ftepmother of Hercules, 
employs me in many various toils and dangers, promifing, at the con- 
clufion of each, that with the next my cares fhall be finifhed; but, thus 
fhe goes on, ttringing one labour to another, without number, and I 
know not which will be the laft that is to produce the accomplifhment 
of my willies. At one time fhe commanded me to go and challenge 
that famous giantefs of Sevil, called * Giralda, who is fo valiant and 
ftrong (her body being made of brafs) and who, without fhifting her 
ttation, is the moft changeable and fickle female in the whole world : I 
came, law and conquered; fixing her motionlefs to one point, for, dur
ing a whole week, the wind blew from the north. Another time, fhe 
ordered me to weigh the ancient figures called the valiant bulls of

* A brafs flatue on a fteeple at Sevil, ferving for a weather cock.
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* Guifando; an enterprize more fuitable to porters than to knights r 
nay, ihe even commanded me to throw myfelf headlong into the gulph 
of Cabra, an adventure equally new and dangerous, and bring to her 
a particular account of what is concerted in that dark and deep abyfs.
I fixed the inconftant Giralda, weighed the bulls of Guifando, precipitat
ed myfelf into the gulph, and brought to light the fecrets of its abyfs; 
and yet my hopes are dead— ah how dead ! while her cruelty and dif* 
dain are (till alive— ah how much alive ! In fhort, to conclude, fhe or
dered me to traverfe all the provinces of Spain, and compel every knight- 
errant in the kingdom to confefs that fhe is preferable, in point of beau
ty, to all the women upon earth; and that I am the moft valiant and 
amorous knight in the world. In confequence of this command, I have 
travelled over the greateft part of Spain, and vanquifhed many knights 
who have prefumed to contradi6l my aflertion: but, I value and applaud 
myfelf chiefly, for having conquered, in fingle combat, that fo renowned 
knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, and made him confefs, that my Ca- 
fildea is more beautiful than his Dulcinea. Now, in that fingle conqueft,
I deem myfelf fuperior to all the knights in the univerfe ;. for, that fame 
Don Quixote hath vanquifhed all his cotemporaries; and I, in conquer
ing him, have transferred and conveyed to my own perfon, all his ho
nour, glory, and reputation; the victor being always honoured in pro
portion to the fame of his vanquifhed fo e ; wherefore, the innumerable 
achievements of the faid Don Quixote are placed to my credit, as if  
they were the effedts of my own perfonal prowefs.”

Don Quixote was aftonifhed at hearing the knight of the wood talk 
in this manner, and was a thoufand times tempted to give him the lie : 
nay, you lie was at the very tip of his tongue; but, repreffmg his 
indignation as well as he could, that he might make the ftranger’s own 
tongue convitft him of falfhood, he replied very calmly, “  That your 
worfhip, fir knight, may have vanquifhed the greateft part of the knights- 
errant in Spain, and even in the whole world, I do not pretend to ques
tion, but, that you have conquered Don Quixote de la Mancha, I doubt 
very much; perhaps, it might be another who refembles him, though 
there are few fuch.” “  How ! not conquer him ? cried he of the wood; 
now, by yon canopy of heaven, under which we fit, I engaged, over
came, and fubje&ed that very individual Don Quixote : he is a tall, mea
gre, long-legged, lanthorn-jawed, {talking figure; his hair inclining to 
grey, his nofe hooked and aquiline, with long, ftraight, black mufta-

* Thefe are ftone ftatues of bulls, eretted by the Romans at Guifando, a town in Caftile j all the 
tuferiptions are effaced, except the name of A . Quintus Caecilius, Conful I I ,
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chios: in his excurfions he afiiimes the name of the knight of the rue
ful countenance; and is attended by a peafant, called Saneho Panza, 
who ferves him in quality of fquire j he prefles the loins, and governs 
the reins of a famous freed hight Rozinante > and in fine, he avows, as 
miftrefs of his heart, one Dulcinea del Tobofo, formerly known by the 
name of Aldonza Lorenzo; in like manner, my own miftrefs, whofe 
name is Cafilda, being a native of Andaloufia, is now diftinguifhed by 
the appellation of Cafildea de Vandalia. I f  all thefe proofs are not fuf- 
ficient to evince my veracity, here is my fword, which lhall make a con
vert of incredulity itfelf.”

<c Have a little patience, fir knight, faid Don Quixote, and give ear 
unto what I am going to fay. You muft know, that fame Don Quixote 
you mention, is the deareft friend I have upon earth; fo that I may fay,
I love him as well as my own individual perfon j now, your defcription 
of him is fo punctual and exa£t, that I fhould never doubt but he is ac
tually the perfon you have vanquifhed, did I not fee with my eyes, and, 
as it were, feel with my hands, the impoffibility of the fa£t; and yet, 
as divers enchanters are his enemies, particularly one who perfecutes 
him inceflantly, fome one among them may have afiumed his figure, 
and allowed himfelf to be overcome, in order to defraud the knight of 
that fame which his gallant exploits had colledted and acquired thro* 
the whole known world: in confirmation of this conjecture, I muft alfo 
tell you that but two days ago, thofe perverfe enchanters transformed the 
fhape and perfon of the beautiful Dulcinea del Tobofo, into that of a 
mean and plebeian country-wench: fo that Don Quixote muft have 
alfo undergone a transformation. And, if  all this is not enough to 
afcertain the truth of what I fay, here is Don Quixote himfelf, who will 
maintain it by force of arms, on horfeback or on foot, or in any fhape 
you pleafe.”

So faying, he ftarted up, and grafping his fword, flood waiting for the 
refolution of the knight of the wood, who with great deliberation, re
plied : “  A good paymafter needs no pawn, fignor Don Quixote he, 
who could vanquifli you when you was transformed, may well hope to 
reduce you in propria perfona; but, as it is unfeemly for knights to per
form their exploits in the dark, like robbers and ruffians, let us wait for 
day, that the fun may fhine upon our works; and let this be the con
dition of our combat, that the vanquifhed fliall comply with the will of 
the viCtor, and do every thing that he fhall defire; provided his com
mands be fuch as a knight-errant can decently obey.”
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Don Quixote allured him, that he was extremely well fatisfied with 
the condition and provifoj upon which, they went in quefl of their 
fquires, who were found fnoring in the very fame attitudes in which 
deep had furprized them. They wakened, and ordered them to get their 
horfes ready ; for by fun-rife they intended to engage in a moft unequal 
and bloody fingle combat. Sancho was aflonifhed and confounded at 
this piece of news; delpairing of his mailer’s fafety, when he recollecfl- 
ed what the other fquire had told him, concerning the valour of the 
knight of the wood. The two fquires, however, without pretending to 
make any words, went to look for their cattle, and found the three Heeds 
with Dapple (for they had fmelled each other out) very fociably met to
gether. While they were thus employed, “  Brother, faid he of the 
wood to Sancho, you mull know that it is cullomary with your war
riors of Andaloufia, when they are godfathers in any quarrel, not to 
Hand idle, with their arms acrofs, while their godfons are engaged. This 
I hint, by way of apprifing you that, while our maHers are at it, we 
mufl exchange a few dry blows too.” <c That cuHom, lignor fquirc; 
anfwered Sancho, may pafs current with thofe ruffians and warriors you 
mention j but, that it prevails among the fquires of knights-errant, I 
can by no means believe, at leaH, I have never heard fuch a cuflom 
mentioned by my maHer, who knows ail the ordinances of chivalry by 
rote. Befides, granting it to be fa£f, and exprefly ordained, that the 
fquires mufl go to loggerheads while their maHers are engaged; I will 
by no means comply with it, but pay the penalty incurred by peace
able fquires,. which I am fure cannot exceed a couple of pounds of w ax ; 
and that will not cofl me fo much as the pence I fliould expend in the 
cure of my head, which I would lay my account with having fplit and 
divided into two halves ; and moreover, it is impoffible that I fliould 
fight, becaufe I have got no fword, and never wore one in my born days.”
“  I know a very good remedy for that inconvenience, faid the Hr anger : 
here are a couple of linen bags, of the fame fize ; you fliall take one, and 
I the other, and play away upon each other with equal arms.” “  With 
all my heart, anfwered Sancho; that fort of exercife will ferve to dufl 
our jackets, without hurting our Ikins.” “  Not quite fo neither, re
fumed the other, for,, that the bags may not flap in the air, we will 
clap into each, half a dozen clear, fmooth pebbles, of equal weight and 
magnitude; fo that we may thwack one another, without hurt or da
mage.” “  Body of my father! cried Sancho, mind what fable furs and 
flakes of carded cotton he would line the bags withal, to prevent them 
from grinding our lkulls, and making a pafle of our bones! Heark ye,
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matter of mine, I ’ll have nothing to do with them, though they were 
fluffed with balls of filk ; let our matters fight as they fhall think pro
per, but, for our parts, let us drink and live quietly j for, old father 
time will take care to rid us of our lives, without our feeking occafions 
to throw them away before the appointed feafon, at which, being ripe, 
they drop off of their own accord.” “  But, for all that, replied he of 
the wood, we mutt have a bout, if it fhould not laft half an hour.” 
“  By no means, faid Sancho, I fliall not be fo uncivil and ungrateful, 
as to have any difference, let it be never fo fmall, with a perfon at 
whofe coft I have both eaten and drank 3 befides, who the devil, do you 
think, can fight in cool blood, without any fort of anger or provoca
tion ?” “  I know how to remove that objedtion, refumed the ftranger 
before we begin the battle, I will come up fairly and foftly, and give 
your worfhip two or three fuch hearty boxes on the ear, as will lay you 
flat at my feet, and awaken your choler, though it fhould fleep founder 
than a dormoufe.” “  Againff that expedient, anfwered Sancho, I know 
another twice as good : for, I will lay hold on a good cudgel, and be
fore your worfhip comes to awaken my choler, give your own fuch a 
lullaby of dry beating, that it fhall never wake but in the next world> 
where you’ll have reafon to know that I am not a man who will fuffer 
his nofe to be handled by any perfon whatfomever 3 wherefore, let every 
one look to his own affairs. Though it would be the wifeft courfe for 
every man to let his own choler lie ffill and fleep: for, nobody knows 
the heart of his neighbour, and fome who go out for wool, come home 
quite fliorn. God himfelf bellowed his blefling upon peace, and curfe 
Upon contention 3 for, if  a cat that is confined, provoked and perfect
ed, turns into a lion, the Lord knows, what I, who am a man, may 
turn into : I therefore, fignor fquire, give your worfhip notice,, that all 
the mifchief and damage which fhall proceed from our quarrel, mutt 
be charged to your account.” “  Mighty well, replied the ttranger, we 
fhall fee wffat is to be done, when God fends us morning.”

Now, a thoufand kinds of painted birds began to warble from the 
trees, and in their various and lprightly notes feemed to welcome and 
falute the frefli and joyous morn, which already through the gates and 
balconies of the eatt, difclofed her beauteous vifage, wdiile from her 
hair diftilled an infinite number of liquid pearls, in w'hich delicious 
liquor, the herbs being bathed, feemed to fprout and rain a fliower of 
feed-pearl, upon the earth. The willows fhed favoury manna, the foun
tains laughed, the brooks murmured, the woods rejoiced, and the mea
dows adorned themlclves at her approach.

But*
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But, fcarce had the light of day rendered objedts didinguidiable, 
when the fird thing that prefentad itfelf to the eyes of Sancho Panza, 
was the nofe of his brother fquire, which was fo large as to overfhadow 
his whole body. It is adlually faid to have been of exceffive magnitude, 
crooked in the middle, and dudded all over with warts of a mulberry- 
colour, like the fruit called berengena ; and it hung down two fingers- 
breadth below his mouth. The fize, colour, warts and curvature of this 
feature, rendered the face fo frightful and deformed, that Sancho no 
fooner beheld it than he began to {hake in every limb, like a child 
troubled with convulfions, and refolved, in his heart, to endure two hun
dred bufferings, before his choler diould be awaked, fo as to fight with 
fuch an hobgoblin.

Don Quixote furveying his antagonid, found his vizor already down, 
and clofed in fuch a manner, as effedtually concealed his face; but he 
perceived him to be a mufcular man, of a middling dature. Over his 
arms, he wore a loofe coat or cafiock, to all appearance of the fined 
cloth of gold, powdered with a number of fmall moons formed of the 
brighteft looking-glafs, which had a mod magnificent, gay and fhewy 
effedt. Over his helmet waved a great quantity of green, yellow and 
white plumes; and his lance, which leaned againd a tree, was excef- 
fively long and large, armed with above an hand’s breadth of pointed 
deel. All thefe particulars ŵ ere obferved and confidered by Don Quixote, 
who concluded from what he faw and obferved, that the faid knight 
mud be a perfon of Herculean drength. Neverthelefs, far from being 
afraid, like Sancho Panza, he with the mod gallant intrepidity, thus ad- 
dreffed himfelf to the knight of the mirrours: “  I intreat you, by your 
courtefy, fir knight, if  your eager defire of fighting hath not dedroyed 
that quality, to lift up your beaver a little, that I may fee, whether or 
not your countenance correfponds with the gallantry of your demean
our.” “  Signor cavalier, replied he of the looking-glades, whether you 
are vidtor or vanquidied in this enterprize, you will have time and op
portunity more than diffident to confider my vifage ; and my reafon for 
not fatisfying your defire at prefent, is, that I fhould deem it a notable 
injury to the beautiful Cafildea de Vandalia, to fpend fo much time as 
it would take to lift up my beaver, before I compel you to confefs what 
you know I pretend to maintain.” “  Yet, while we mount our deeds, 
faid Don Quixote, you may eafily tell me if I am that fame Don Quix
ote, whom you pretend to have overcome.” “  To that quedion I an- 
fwer, faid he of the mirrours, that you are as like the knight I overcame, 
as one egg is like another; but, as you fay, you are perfecuted by in
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chanters, I will not venture to affirm, whether or not you are the fame 
perfon.” “  That is enough, replied Don Quixote, to convince me that 
you are miftaken : neverthelefs, to perfuade you beyond all poffibility 
of doubt, let us have recourfe to our horfes, and in lefs time than you 
would have taken to lift your beaver, if  God, my miftrefs, and my arm 
avail me, I fhall fee your face, and you will fee I am not that conquered 
Don Quixote whom you fuppofe me to be.”

Thus breaking off the converfation, they mounted their horfes, and 
Don Quixote turned Rozinante, in order to take a fufficiency of ground 
for returning to encounter his antagonift ; while he of the mirrours 
took the fame precaution. But, the firft had not proceeded twenty paces, 
when he was called back by the other, and the two meeting again 
half-way, “  Take notice, fir knight, laid he of the looking-glaffes, the 
condition of our combat is, that the conquered, as I have already ob- 
ferved, muft be at the difcretion of the conqueror.” “  I know it, an- 
fwered Don Quixote, provided the commands impofed upon the van- 
quifhed be fuch as do not tranfgrefs the bounds of chivalry.” “  So I  
underftand the conditions,” anfwered he of the mirrours.

At that inftant, the ftrange nofe of the fquire prefented itfelf to the 
eyes of Don Quixote, who was no lefs aftonifhed than Sancho, at the 
fight; infomuch, that he took him for fome monfter or new-faffiioned 
man, fuch as are not commonly found in this world. Sancho, feeing 
his mafter fet out, in order to take his career, would not flay alone with 
nozzle, being afraid, that one flirt of fuch a fnout in his face, would 
determine the quarrel, and lay him ftretched along the ground, either 
through fear or the feverity of the blow: he therefore, ran after his 
mafter, and laying hold of one of Rozinante’s ftirrups, when he faw 
him ready to turn, “  I befeech your worfhip, dear mafter, cried he, be
fore you turn to begin the combat, help me in climbing this cork
tree, from whence I may behold, more to my liking than from the ground, 
your worfhip’s gallant encounter with that fame knight.” “  I rather be
lieve, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, that thy motive for clambering up, is 
to fee the bull-fight from a fcaffold, without any danger to thyfelf.” 
“  The truth is, anfwered the fquire, the outrageous nofe of that fquire 
fills me with fuch aftoniftiment and affright, that I dare not tarry along 
with him.” “  It is fuch indeed, replied the knight, that were I any 
othdr than what I am, I fhould be feared at it’s appearance : come, there
fore, and I will help thee to afeend to the place you mention.”

While Don Quixote flopped until Sancho fhould get up into the cork
tree, the knight of the mirrours took as much ground as he thought ne-
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cefiary, and imagining that Don Quixote had done the fame, without 
waiting for found of trumpet, or other fignal, he turned his horfe, which 
was not a whit fuperior to Rozinante, either in fleetnefs or appearance, 
and at his full fpeed, which was a middling trot, rode forwards to en
counter his antagonift; but, feeing him bufy in the exaltation o f San- 
cho, he pulled in the reins, and halted in the middle of his career; a cir- 
cumftance that gave infinite joy to his deed, which was already fo tired, 
that he could not move another ftep. Don Quixote perceiving his enemy 
approaching with fuch fpeed, drove his fpurs ftoutly into the meagre 
flanks of Rozinante, and made him fpring forwards in fuch a manner, 
that the hiftory fays, this was the only occafion on which he was ever 
known to gallop, for at all other times his fwifteft pace wras no other 
than a downright trot; and with this hitherto unfeen fury, he arrived at 
the fpot where the knight of the mirrours fat thrufling his fpurs rowrel- 
deep into the fides of his horfe, without being able to move him one 
Anger’s breadth from the place where he had made his halt. In this 
confufion and dilemma, Don Quixote found his antagonift embroiled 
with his horfe and embarrafled writh his lance, which, either through 
want of knowledge or of time, he had not as yet fixed in the reft. Our 
Manchegan, who never minded thefe incumbrances, fafely and without 
the lead danger to his own perfon, encountered him of the mirrours 
with fuch vigour, as to bring him, very much againft his inclination, to 
the ground, over the crupper of his horfe, with fuch a fall, that he lay 
without fenfe or motion, to all appearance bereft of life.

Sancho, no fooner faw him unhorfed, than Aiding dowrn from the 
cork-tree, he ran to his mafler, who having alighted from Rozinante, 
flood over the knight of the mirrours, untying his helmet, in order to 
fee, whether or not he was actually dead, and to give him air, in cafe he 
fhould be alive. Then it was, he faw— who can relate what he faw', 
without creating admiration, wonder and affright in thofe who hear it ? 
He faw, fays the hiftory, the very face, the very figure, the very afpedl, 
the very phyfiognomy, the very effigies, the very perfpedlive of the bat- 
chelor Sampfon Carrafco ; and this he no fooner beheld, than raifing his 
voice, he cried, “  Come hither Sancho, and behold what thou ftialt fee, 
but not believe; quick, my child, and contemplate the power of m agic: 
here thou wilt fee what thofe wizzards and inchanters can do.” Sancho 
accordingly approached, and feeing the face of batchelor Carrafco, began 
to crofs and blefs himfelf a thoufand times.

Mean while, the overthrown knight, giving no figns of life, Sancho 
faid to Don Quixote, “  In my opinion, mailer, right or wrong, your
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worfhip fhould thrufl your fword through the jaws of this mifcreant, 
who feems to be the batchelor Sampfon Carrafco, and in him, perhaps, 
you may flay one of thofe enchanters who are your enemies.” “  That 
is no bad advice, faid the knight; for, the fewer enemies the better.” And 
fo faying, he drew his fword, in order to put in execution the advice and 
counfel of Sancho, when the fquire belonging to the knight of the mir- 
rours, came up without his frightful nofe, and cried aloud, “  Take care 
what you do, fignor Don Quixote; he who lies at your feet is your 
friend the batchelor Sampfon Carrafco, and I am his fquire.”

Sancho feeing him, without his original deformity, “  And the nofe ?" 
faid he. “  I have it here,” replied the other, who putting his hand in 
his right fide pocket, pulled out a paftc-board nofe, covered with varnifh, 
fuch as we have already defcribed. Sancho, having confidered him more 
and more attentively, broke out into a loud exclamation of wonder, cry
ing, “  Bleffed virgin watch over me ! Sure this is not my neighbour and 
godip Tommy Cecial ?” “  The very fame, (anfwered the unfnouted fquire) 
Tummas Cecial I am, your own friend and goflip, Sancho Panza, and I 
will prefently tell you by what round-about conduits, tricks and mifchiev- 
ous ftories I have been brought hither; in the mean time, fupplicate and 
befeech your mailer’s worfhip, not to treat, maltreat, wound or flay the 
knight of the looking-glalfes, who now lies at his feet; for, without all 
doubt, he is no other than our townfman, the inconfiderate and ill-ad- 
vifed batchelor Sampfon Carrafco.”

About this time, the knight of the mirrours came to himfelf, and Don 
Quixote perceiving he had recovered the ufe of his fenfes, clapped the point 
of his naked fword to his throat, faying, {{ Knight, you are a dead man, 
if  you do not indantly confefs that the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo ex
cels your Cafildea de Vandalia, in beauty; and in the next place, you mull 
promife, (provided you efcape with life from this contention and over
throw) to go to the city of Tobofo, and prefent yourfelf before her, in my 
name, that Ihe may dilpofe of you according to her good pleafure; and 
i f  Ilie leaves you at your own difpofal, you fhall return in quell of m e; 
for, the tra£l of my exploits will ferve as a guide to condu£l you to the 
place where I fhall be, and give me an account of what hath palled be
tween you; thefe conditions being conformable to what we agreed upon 
before the combat, and not deviating from the cudoms of knight-erran
try.” “  I confefs, Paid the vanquifhed knight, that the clouted dirty fnoe 
of the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, excels the dilhevelled, tho’ Ihining 
locks of Cafildea; I promife to go and return from her to your prefence, 
and give you a full and particular detail of what you demand.” “  You 
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mud, in like manner, confefs, and believe, added Don Quixote, that the 
knight whom you overcame neither was, nor could be Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, but fome other wdio refembled him , as I confels and believe, 
that although you appear to be the batchelor Sampfon Carrafco, you are 
not really he, but another cloathed in his appearance, with which my 
enemies have invelled you, in order to arreft my arm, and redrain the im- 
petuofity of my rage, lb as that I may bear the glory of my conquefl 
with moderation.” “  I confefs, judge and perceive in all refpedts, as you 
believe, judge and perceive, anfwered the difcomflted knight; and I be- 
leech you allow me to rile, if  the feverity of my fall, which hath put me 
in a miferable plight, will permit me to get up.”

He was accordingly alhlled in riling, by Don Quixote and his own 
fquire Tommy Cecial, from whofe perfon Sancho could not withdraw his* 
eyes, wdiile he alked a thoufand queftions; the anfwers to which mani- 
feftly Ihew'ed, that he wras really and truly the individual Tommy Cecial, 
whom he pretended to be r but, the apprehenfion wdiich Sancho had con
ceived, from what his mailer faid touching the enchanters, wdio had me- 
tamorphofed the knight of the mirrours into the batchelor Carrafco, hin
dered him from giving credit to the truth of what he faw with his own 
eyes. Finally, both mailer and man remained under the influence of 
that deception, while he of the mirrours, with his fquire, in exceeding bad 
humour and evil plight, took his leave of Don Quixote and Sancho, to 
go in quell of fome place where he might beplailler and befplinter his 
ribs. Don Quixote and Sancho returned to the profecution of their jour
ney, in which the hillory leaves them, to explain the myllery of the knight 
of the looking-glalfes, and his fnouted lquire*
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Chap. 15. DON QUIXOTE D e l a  M a n c ha* S3

C H  A  P. XV.

Which gives an account and information of the kniglit of the mirrours,
and his fquire.

D O N  Quixote went oh his way rejoicing; he gloried, he triumphed 
in the importance of his conqueft,' imagining the knight of the 

mirrours to be the mod: redoubtable of all knights that had yet ever ap
peared ; and what afforded him likewife great matter of comfort was, 
that this knight, having engaged himfelf by the ties of honour, from 
which he could not deviate, without forfeiting his title to the order, he 
conceived hopes of hearing foon from Dulcinea, and of being certainly 
informed whether the enchantment of that princefs dill continued; tho’ 
indeed, it happened, that he and the knight of the mirrours thought, at 
that time, differently upon this fubjeft; inafmuch as the latter was folely 
intent upon thinking how he fhould repair the damage done to his 
carcafe.

And here the hidorian informs his readers, that when Sampfon Carrafco 
.advifed Don Quixote to refume the profedion of knight-errantry, it was 
in confequence of mature confultation between him, the curate, and the 
barber, when they deliberated upon the means of keeping him in peace 
and quiet at home, fo that his brains, for the future, fhould not be di- 
ilui bed in purfuit of thofe wild extravagancies; the refult of which was, 
that the only way to cure the frenzy of this unhappy man, was at prefent 
not to check his ungovernable obffinacy, but, to humour it, and encourage 
him to go out again, as they faw it was impoffible to prevent him ; that 
Sampfon diould arm himfelf, and take an opportunity of meeting and chal
lenging him, as a knight-errant ; that he diould fettle the terms with him ; 
that the vanquidied diould be at the difpofal of the conqueror; that, in con
fequence of this agreement, Don Quixote, when overcome, (which they 
looked upon as a matter o f little doubt or difficulty) diould be ordered to 
return home, and not to pafs the bounds of his own village, for the fpace of 
two years, without the good-will and permiffion of the other; that no doubt 
this he would religioudy comply with, as not daring to violate the laws of 
the order ; and that there might be hopes, he would either in that fpace of 
-time, be naturally cured of thofe extravagant follies, or they might find out 
fome method of diverting his mind from the farther purfuit of them. Car
rafco undertook the affair very readily; and this Thomas Cecial, an intimate
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friend and companion of Sancho, and a queer fort of fellow, proffered his 
fcrvice to go upon the expedition, in the quality of fquire. Sampfon got 
himfelf accoutred in the manner you have read, and Cecial appeared in 
the terrors of that tremendous pafte-board nofe, to difguife himfelf from 
Sancho ; and being thus equipped, they followed him fo clofe, that they 
were very near coming up with him at the adventure of the waggon of 
death; they met him however in the wood, where enfued what the atten
tive reader muft already be acquainted with; and where, had it not been 
for Don Quixote’s heated imagination, which hurried him into the belief 
that the batchelor was not the batchelor, fignor Sampfon Carrafco would 
have been effedtually flopped in the progrefs of his univerfity degrees, and 
would not even have found a nefl where he expected a flight of fparrows.

Thomas Cecial, finding the unhappy fuccefs that attended their under
taking; faid, “ Mr. Carrafco, I cannot in my confidence fee why we ought 
to complain; it is one thing to undertake, but another thing to finifh: 
we looked upon Don Quixote as mad, and ourfelves as hugely wife; but, 
behold the end! we take our march back again, both from a fool’s er
rand, and you moil handfomely drubbed to boot, while he purfues his 
journey in fafety and triumph: and I fliould really be curious to know 
which is the greatefl fool, he who is made fo by nature, or he who makes 
himfelf one?” “  There is this difference, replied the batchelor, between a 
natural and a wilful fool, that the former will always remain fo, the latter 
may ceafe to be fo when he has a-mind.” “  As that is the cafe, faid Thomas* 
I think I have been a monffrous fool in coming here to attend you as 
your fquire; and therefore, that I may be fo no longer, I will this inffant 
hie me to my own habitation.” “  In that particular, you may do what 
feems good unto you, replied Sampfon, but, as for me, I fee not the place 
of my dwelling, until I fliall have taken bodily vengeance upon Don 
Quixote: ’tis not now from motives of charity or benevolence; no, ’tis 
revenge, and the anguifh of my ribs, that prompt me to perfevere in at
tempting the work of his reformation.”

They entertained one another in this manner, till they came to a village, 
where they had the good fortune to meet a bone-fetter, who put the bat- 
chelor’s ribs fomewhat to rights; and Cecial took the route for his own 
village, leaving Carrafco deep in his meditations, proje&ing fchemes of 
revenge. In due time, the hiffory will again mention him, but, at pre- 
ient, let us (hare with Don Quixote in the tranfports of his joy.
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Chap. 16 . DON Q J J I X O T E  De la Mancha . *5-

C H A P .  XVI.

What happened to Don Quixote, with a grave gentleman of La Mancha,

D O N Quixote, as we have obferved, went on his way, glorying in his 
fuccefs. From that day, he dated himfelf the mod: renowned and 

mod: invincible of all knights that had ever yet gone thro’ a courfe of la
bours on this our earth: he looked upon all dangers, all difficulties that 
podibly could come in his way, as already vanquifhed, already overcome 
he now valued not a rufh the machinations of the mod: powerful enchant
ers. The very traces of former misfortunes, thofe drubbings out of num
ber he had undergone, in difcharging the fun&ions of knighthood, were 
now quite obliterated from his memory. He thought no more of the 
ihower of Hones which had fo forely afflidted his jaw-bones, nor the mor
tifying ingratitude of the gally-daves; nor did he think any more of the 
pack-ftaves of the Yanguefian carriers, who had the hardinefs to make his 
fides refound like the duffing of a carpet: in fhort, the idea he conceived 
of his own felicity was fo great, that could I, faid he to himfelf, but ac- 
complifh the great point of liberating my celeffial princefs from the power 
of enchantment, I fhould not envy the glory that ever was or will be pur- 
chafed by any knight in the univerfe.

He was loff in tliefe reveries, when Sancho interrupted him, “ You will 
hardly, Sir, believe what a fool I am, but, it is an actual truth, that I 
cannot keep myfelf from thinking on that horrid and unmeafureable nofe 
of my neighbour Tom Cecial?” “  And doff thou really believe, replied the 
other, that the knight of the mirrours was Sampfon Carrafco 5 and that 
thy old companion, Thomas Cecial, was his fquire?” “  As to that affair,
I can fay nothing to it, anfwer’d Sancho, only one thing I am pofitive in,, 
that no one but himfelf could have given me fuch an account of my houfe, 
my wife and my childrenj. and as to his face, when that nofe was llipt. 
off, it was the very individual face of Thomas Cecial, juff as I have be
held it many a time, when we were next door neighbours in our village:, 
and as for his voice, I will take my oath, it is the fame to a tittle.” 
“  Come, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, let us reafon cooly upon this head: 
what probability is there, that Sampfon Carrafco fhould come, as a knight- 
errant, armed cap-a-pee, to offer me combat? Am I his enemy, or did I 
ever give him occafion to bear refentment againft me ? Do you imagine I 
am his rival, or that he has entered into the prof effion of chivalry, as en
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vying the glory I have acquir’d by arms.” <k But, then, Sir, anfwer’d 
Sancho, what account can we give of the refemblance of that fame knight 
and his fquire to Sampfon Carrafco, and my old friend Thomas Cecial ? 
And if it be enchantment, as your honour fays, were there no other two 
in the world but them, whofe likenefs they could affume ?” “  It is all defign, 
anfwered the other, and the contrivance of thofe curfed enchanters who 
perfecute me, who eafily forefeeing I fhould be victorious in the combat, 
changed the form of their vanquilhed knight into that of the batchelor, 
that the friendlliip I have for him might check the fury of my fword, 
and lhield him againft.the effe<5ts of my juft indignation; and by that means 
fave the life of him who, by treachery and artifice, had attempted to 
take away mine. But, what further proof need there be of the power of 
thofe enchanters, to change the appearance of human countenances, the 
fair into the deformed, and the deformed into the fair, than what thou thy- 
felf haftlately found by certain experience? Thou, who not two days fince, 
beheld the peerlefs Dulcinea, in all the charms and luftre of perfect beau
ty, while at the fame time fhe appeared to me an ugly ruftic wench, with 
blear’d eyes, and (linking breath: and doubtlefs, if the wicked magician 
could effeCt fuch a diabolic enchantment as that, it is not to be wondered 
at, if  he did the like by Carrafco and Thomas Cecial, to rob me o f the 
glory of my victory: however, this is my confolation, that the prowefs of my 
arm hath prevailed againft my enemy, whatever fhape he has affum’d.’* 
“ It is God alone who knows the truth of all things,” anfwered Sancho, 
who well knowing, that the transformation of Dulcinea was the effedt o f 
his own enchantments, upon that account was not quite convinced by 
his mafter’s arguments, but durft not mutter the Ieaft word, left fome- 
thing fhould have dropped from him, by which he might have betrayed 
iiimfelf.

While they were difcourfmg in this manner, a gentleman, mounted in 
the jockey-falhion, on a fine flea-bitten mare, came up with them, dreffed 
in a riding-coat o f fine great cloth, faced with murry-coloured velvet, 
and a hunting-cap of the fames his furniture of a piece, murry-coloured 
and green: he had a belt of green and gold, at which hung a Moorifb 
fcymitar, and his bufkins were wrought in the fame manner: his fpurs 
were not gilt, but fo finely varnifhed with green, that as they were more 
o f a piece with the reft of his drefs, they looked .better than if  they had 
been pure gold. When this gentleman overtook them, lie faluted them 
with great politenefs, and was fpurring on, in order to pafs them, when 
Don Quixote calling to him, faid, “  Signor, if  you are not in hafte, and 
are going this way, I fhould be exceeding glad to join company with you.”

“  Sir,
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“  Sir, anfwered the other, I fhould not have been in fuch hafle to pate 
you, but was afraid your horfe might be unruly, in the company of my 
mare.” “  I f  that be all, anfwered Sancho, you may flop your mare when 
you pleafe, with great fafety 3 ours is the molt fober and moll difcreet 
horfe in the world, and has more breeding than ever to let his naughti- 
nefs get the better of him, upon fuch occafions, and never tranlgreffed in 
this particular but once, and then my mailer and I both fuffered feverely 
in the flelh for i t : I fay once more, your worfhip may Hop 3 for, if your • 
mare was ferved up in a difh, our fleed would not fo much as fmell to 
her.” Upon this affurance, the gentleman Hop’d, and look’d with amaze
ment at the air and appearance of Don Quixote, who rode without his 
helmet, which hung like a wallet before Sancho, at the pummel of his 
afs’s pannel: and, on the other hand, Don Quixote beheld him with no 
lefs attention, conceiving him to be fome perfon of figure and diffin£lion. 
The traveller feem’d to be a man about fifty 3 he had fome, tho’ few grey hairs 3 
his features were fharp, and in his looks appeared neither levity nor mo-- 
rofenefs: in fhort, his appearance befpoke him a man of confequence. lie  
looked with a kind of allonifhment at Don Quixote, as having never be
held fuch a phcenomenon before 3 the lanknels of the horfe, and the tall? 
flature of the perfon that rode him, the fepulchral meagernefs of his afpe6l, 
his folemn gravity, the flrangenefs of his armour, all together forming 
fuch a compofition as perhaps had never before been feen in that country.

Don Quixote obferved with what attention the traveller confidered him, 
and by the furprize he faw him in, guefling what he wanted to know, as 
he was himfelf the very flower of civility, and of exceffive complaifance, he 
was refolved to be before hand with him, and fave him the trouble of 
afking any queflion: “  Signor, faid he,. I am not at all furprifed to find,, 
that with amazement you contemplate this my appearance, fo new to 
you, and fo different from that of other mortals 3 but, your wonder will 
ceafe, when I  have told you that I am of the fraternity of thofe knights 
whom people diftinguifli by the title of adventure-hunters. I have left* 
my native home, mortgaged my all, bid adieu to eafe and pleafure, and; 
call myfelf upon fortune, to dilpofe of me as file fhall think proper 3 my 
defign being to awaken the loll and decayed fpirit of knight-errantry: it 
is now fome time fince I entered upon the refolution of accomplilhing this 
aim, during which period, I have fuffered a variety of fortune, tolled 
about from one adventure to another, fometimes triumphant, at other 
times not fo fuccefsful, until I have in a great meafure fulfil’d my delign,. 
having relieved many difconfolate widows, afforded protection to many 
dillrelfed damfels, and been of aid and affillance to divers married wo
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men and fatherlefs children, the true duty and intent of our order ; fo 
that, by numberlefs exploits becoming a chriftian hero, I am now cele
brated in print through almoft all the nations of the habitable globe. 
Thirty thoufand copies of my renowned hiitory are already in the hands 
of the public, and, if heaven does not think proper to put a flop to it, in 
all likelihood, there will be a thoufand times as many more. In one woid, 
Sir, I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwife {filed the knight of the 
rueful countenance; and tho’ I own it is illiberal to found one’s own 
praifes, yet am I fometimes obliged to do it; but then, never unlefs when 
no one is by to do it for me; fo that, fignor, after what I have told you, 
neither my lance nor my fhield, my horfe nor my lquire, the wannefs of 
my countenance, nor the lanknefs of my perfon, and all my whole com- 
pofition together, ought any more to affedf you with furprize, fince you 
know the profeflion 1 am of, and the order I belong to.”

There Don Quixote ffoped to give the traveller an opportunity of re
ply ; but, he was fo long before he opened his mouth, that it feemed as 
if  he could make no anfwer; however, after a long paufe, “  Sir knight, 
laid he, you was not miftaken, when, by the furprize you faw me in, you 
gueffed the defire I had to be informed; but, I am {fill as much furprifed 
as ever, and tho’ what you fay may be right, that my knowing who you 
are ought to have made my wonder ceafe, it is yet far from having that 
effeiSf upon m e: can it be poflible, that there are indeed now in the world 
knights-errant really exifting, and that there are publifhed accounts of 
real adventures ? I lhould never have once dreamed that there was luch a 
thing upon earth as any one who allilfed married women and orphans, 
relieved widows, and protected damfels, if I had not had this opportu
nity of being convinced by now feeing you; and heaven be praifed, that 
this noble hiftory of your real and glorious atchievements is in print, as 
it muft efface and difcredit thofe numberlefs romances about knights-er
rant, v. ho never had being, and with which the world was fo peffered and 
abufed, to the apparent corruption of the mind of the readers, and the dif
credit of real and true hiffory.” “  As to that circumffance, Sir, there is 
much to be faid, and you muff not be too rafh in believing, that the hi- 
ftories of knight-errantry are all fable.” “  Is there any one, anfwered the 
traveller, who makes a doubt of it?” “  I do, for one, anfwered Don 
Quixote ; but, we will drop that fubjecf for the prefent, as I doubt not 
but if we continue any time travelling together, 1 {hall be able, by the 
bleffmg of God, to convince you of your error, and to {hew you that you are 
prejudiced only by the number of thofe who have entertained a notion, 
that fuch accounts are fidlitious,.”

Thefe
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Thefe lad words of Don Quixote gave the gentleman in green a fuf- 
picious idea of his underftanding j he had a notion that he muft be dis
ordered in his fenfes, and was expecting fome other proof of i t ; but, 
without entering into farther difeourfe, Don Quixote defired his compa
nion to let him know who he was, as he himfelf had given an account 
of his life and fituation. To which requeft the gentleman replied, “ Sir 
knight of the rueful countenance, I am a gentleman born in a village 
where, if it pleafes God, we fliall all dine to-day ; my fortune is better than 
moderate, and my name Don Diego de Miranda. I pafs my time chear- 
fully, with my wife, my children, and my friends j my ufual diverfions are 
fifliing and hunting, but, I neither keep hounds nor hawks, all I have are 
fome decoy-partridges, and a good ferret. My library confids of about 
lome fix dozen of Spanish and Latin books; fome are books of hi dory, 
others of piety, for, as to books of chivalry, I have not yet allowed 
them to come under my roof; I am more inclined to the reading of pro
fane than religious authors, i f  the fubjefrs they treat of are of an inno
cent nature, if  the dile is engaging, and the incidents affe<5ting and fur- 
pwzing ; but, indeed, Spain produces mighty few performances of this 
fort. I live in terms of good neighbourhood with all about me fome- 
times I go to their houfes, fometimes I invite them to mine $ my table is 
neat and clean, and fufficiently affluent, without extravagance. I hander 
no one, nor do I allow backbiters to come near m e; my eyes pry not 
into the actions of other men, nor have I any impertinent curiofity to know 
the fecrets of their lives. I go to mafs every day, and the poor man 
partakes of my fubdance; I have no odentation in the good I d o ; I de
fend myfelf againd the attacks of hypocrify and vain-glory, well know
ing, that the bed fortified heart is hardly proof againd thofe fly deceivers. 
As far as I have an opportunity, I am a reconciler of differences among 
my neighbours : I particularly pay my devotions to the blefled mother, 
and have an entire dependance on the mercies of God our Saviour;’

Sancho had lidened with uncommon attention to what the gentleman 
in green, laid; and this difeourfe feemed to him of fuch exalted piety and 
virtue, that he immediately conceived fuch a man mud be endowed with 
the power of working miracles ; fully perfuaded of this fuppofition, he threw 
himfelf off his afs, ran up to the gentleman, feized his right dirrup, 
and with a heart overflowing with devotion, and eyes full of tears, fell 
.a killing his feet. Which humility, when the traveller perceived, “  What 
is the matter, friend, laid he, what is the meaning of thefe embraces ?” 
“  Pray let me alone, faid Sancho, for in my life before, excepting your 
worfhip, did I never know a faint mounted on horfeback.” “  I have
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no title to be thought fo, anfwered the gentleman; on the contrary, I am 
a miserable (inner but, the fimplicity of your behaviour, my friend, 
(hews, that you yourfelf mull be a very good man.” Upon this decla
ration, Sancho quitted him, and again remounted Dapple, having by 
his behaviour unbended the folemn gravity of his mailer into a fmile, 
and encreafed the wonder of Don Diego.

Don Quixote then made enquiry into the number of children he had, 
informing him at the fame time, that the ancient fages, who were not 
enlightened with the knowledge of the true God, reckoned thofe gifts o f 
fortune and nature, abundance of friends and encreafe of dutiful chil
dren, as conflituting part of the fupreme happinefs. “  Sir, anfwered 
Don Diego, I have one fon, and if  I had none, fhould, peradventure, 
think myfelf happier than I am ; not that he is very bad, but becaufe he 
does not come up to what I would wifh him to be. He is now eigh
teen years of age, fix of which he has fpent at Salamanca, fludying 
Greek and Latin, and when I would have had him apply to fomething elfe,
I found him fo dipt in poetry, if that deferves the name of fcience, that 
I could not prevail upon him .to take to the fludy of the law, which was 
what I wanted he Ihould d o ; nor, would he apply to divinity, the 
firfl and noblefl of all fciences. I was defirous to make him the 
honour and ornament of his family, as we live in an age, and under a 
monarch, where ufeful and virtuous learning is fo amply recompenfed > 
for, what is learning without virtue ? No better than pearls on a dung
hill. He will fpend whole days in examining whether fuch a verfe in Ho
mer’s Iliad be expreffed with propriety, whether fuch an epigram of 
Martial is to be conflrued into a lewd lenfe or not, and whether fuch a 
verfe in Virgil will bear this or that meaning. In a word, thefe authors, 
with Horace, Perfius, Juvenal, and Tibullus, engrofs the whole of his 
time and converfation. As to the modern authors of his own country, 
he feems to have no great relifh for them, though, notwithllanding his 
leeming difregard, he is now bufied in making a kind of commentary 
upon four verfes, which, I believe, are defigned as a fubjedl for a prize 
in the fchools.”

To this information, the other anfwered, “  Sir, children are to be 
confidered as part of the bowels of the parents, and be they good or bad, 
we muft treat them as fuch, and cherifh them accordingly. It is incum
bent upon parents, to lead them betimes into the paths of decency and 
virtue, to inflil into them found principles, and train them up in chri- 
llian difeipline, that by thefe means they may be the flay of their declin
ing years, and an honour to their own delcendants. I am not againfl

ufing
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ufmg perfuafion to encline them either to the finely c f this or that fei- 
ence, but, look upon ufing force as altogether unwarrantable; more efpe- 
cially when the young gentleman does not fludy in view of getting his 
livelihood, he being fo fortunate as to have that fecured by inheritance; 
then I think he fhould be indulged in purfuing whatever his genius or 
inclination moflly prompts him to ; and though in poetry, there is more 
pieafure than utility, it generally does honour to the perfon who has a 
vein for it. I liken poetry to a young, tender, .and beautiful virgin, 
whom many other virgins, that is, all the other fciences, are afliduous 
to ornament, enrich and embellifh ; now, as file makes ufe of them all, 
fo likewife does Ihe refledl a luflre upon them all. But then, this ten
der virgin is not to be handled roughly, fhe is not to be dragged thro* 
the flreets, expofed in public places, or fland as a proflitute at the gates 
of palaces. She is a kind of alchemy of fuch rare virtue, that who
ever knows the nature of her compofition may change her into pure gold 
o f ineflimable value; whoever would keep her, muft narrowly look af
ter her; fhe mufl not be indulged in the indecency of obfeene latyr, nor 
allowed to run into infipid fonnets. And though file may enjoy the pro
fits arifing from heroic poetry, weeping tragedy, or laughing comedy, yet 
the mufe mufl not be venal; no buffoons mufl have any thing to do with 
her, and fhejnufl be kept facred from the unhallowed multitude, who nei
ther know nor efleem thofe hidden treafures file carries about her. And 
think not that by the multitude, I only mean the common rank of men; 
no, under that clafs I number all who are flrangers to real knowledge, 
be they peers or be they princes. But, whoever is poffeffed of thefe qua
lifications I have been mentioning, and with them, attempts the fludy 
and execution of poetry, I fay, his name will be famous, and held in 
veneration, wherever politenefs extends its influence. As to what you 
fay of your fon’s not efleeming the poetry of his own country, I don’t 
think he is quite right in that opinion, and for this reafon: the mighty 
Homer did not write in Latin, becaufe he was a Greek; nor Virgil in 
Greek, for the fame reafon that he was a Rom an; and in general, every 
one of the ancient poets wrote in the language of his own country, and 
did not feek for another to clothe the majefly of his ideas. As this is 
the cafe, I think it fhould be a prevailing maxim in all countries; nor 
Ihould we undervalue the German poet for writing in his own language, 
nor the Caflilian, nor even the Bifcayan, for writing in his ; but, per
haps, your fon does not dillike Spaniih poetry, but Spanifli poets, as 
being deflitute of the knowledge of other languages or fciences, that 
might contribute to cultivate, aflifl and enliven their own natural genius;
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and even this prejudice may be carried too far for, the maxim, that a 
poet is born with his talent, is certainly juft* that is, a real poet comes 
forth a poet into the world, and with this natural endowment implanted 
in him by his Creator, produces, without the help of ftudy or cultivation, 
fuch things as verify that of the poets when they fay, Eft Deus in nobis. 
And one fo born a poet, if he cultivates his genius by the afliftance 
of art, muft be much better, nay, greatly preferable to him who, with
out natural fire, attains only to the knowledge of the rules alone; for, 
it is obvious, that as art does not exceed nature, but, ferves to polifh and 
bring it to perfection ; fo art aftifting nature, and nature fo affifted by 
art, form the accomplifhed poet. To conclude, fir, my advice is, that 
your fon fhould be allowed to follow the bent of his own inclination, 
and, as he muft be already an exceeding good fcholar, having maftered 
the learned languages, which may be looked upon as having mounted 
the hrft fteps in his progrefs to the feat of the fciences, by the afliftance 
of that knowledge he will be able, without more help, to climb to the 
top of human literature, which as much adorns and fets off a gentle
man as a mitre does a bifhop, or the long robe the counfel learned in the 
law. I f  you find him writing fatires injurious to private characters, 
burn his works and rebuke him ; but, if  he compofes difcourfes, that 
comprehend for their fubjeCt of fatire, vice in general, as Horace did 
with fo much elegance, then commend him ; for, though it be unlaw
ful to mark and fingle out particular perfons, it is allowable to write 
againft particular vices; for example, to WTite againft envy, or to lafh 
the envious, and fo of others. Here are fome poets indeed, who, rather 
than baulk their fancy of faying a fmart thing, will rifque being fent 
to the ifles of Pontus. As the manners, fo will the verfes be; if the 
former are chafte the latter will be fo likewife; writing is the interpre
ter of the mind, which will always produce what is confonant to its 
own native conceptions; and when kings, and the great men of the 
earth, once fee this wonderful gift of poetry employed on fubjeCts of 
wifdom, virtue and dignity, they beftow marks of honour, efteem and 
munificence upon the poet, they crown him from the leaves of that tree, 
which is proof againft the glancing thunderbolt, emblematically denot
ing, that fuch as wear that crown ought to be fecure againft all hurt or 
offence.”

The traveller wondered fo much at Don Quixote’s difcourfe, that he 
began to be dagger'd in his mind, whether he was a madman or not. 
But, as this comenation did not altogether hit Sancho’s tafte, he had, 
in .he midft of it, gone out of the road, to beg a little milk of fome

fhep-
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fhepherds who were milking ewes hard by, and the gentleman in green, 
who feemed very fond of the good fenfe and ingenious converfation of 
Don Quixote, was going to renew their dialogue, when the Don, fud- 
denly lifting up his eyes, law a carriage with the king’s colours meeting 
them upon the road, and taking this for fome new adventure, called to 
Sancho to bring his helmet. Sancho, hearing the voice of his mailer, 
left the fhepherd in great hurry, and mounting Dapple, arrived where 
Don Quixote was, to whom there happened a very terrible and tremend
ous adventure.
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Which fets before the reader that highell and moll exalted pinnacle, which 
the incredible magnanimity of Don Quixote ever did, or ever could 
arrive at, with the happy ilfue of the adventure of the lions.

T H E  hillory then proceeds to inform us, that when Don Quixote 
called out upon Sancho to bring him his helmet, he, Sancho, was 

deep in bargain with the fhepherds about fome curds; and finding him- 
felf called off in fuch violent haile by his mailer, was at a prodigious 
lofs what to do with them, for he had paid for them, and could not bear 
the thoughts of lofing his purchafe; in this extremity he had recourfe to 
his mailer’s helmet, in which he fafely flowed them, and hugging him- 
felf in this lucky thought, away he trotted to receive the commands of 
his lord and mailer, who defired him to deliver his helmet; “  For, faid 
he, if I know aught of adventures, that which I delcry yonder will; 
prove fuch a one as will oblige me to have recourfe to arms.”

Don Diego, upon hearing this declaration, looked about him every 
where, but, could difcover nothing except a carriage coming towards- 
them, with two or three flying flags, by which he guefied the carnage might 
be loaded with fome of the king’s money, and mentioned this obfervation 
to Don Quixote, who minded not what he faid, his brain wandering fo 
upon adventures, that every thing mull be one, and nothing but a feries 
of one adventure upon the back of another; he therefore anlwered the 
gentleman to this effe6l : “  Sir, forewarned and forearmed is half the 
day; I am not now to learn that I have enemies of all kinds, vifible 
and invifible; neither know I the time, the place, the hour, nor under 
what appearance they will attack me.” With thefe words turning 
about, lie demanded his helmet of Sancho, who not having time to 
difengage the curds from it, was obliged to deliver it, with that lining
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in the infide to his mailer, who took it, and without farther examina
tion, clapped it in a great hurry upon his head, which prefling andfqueez- 
ing the curds, the whey began to ooze down his beard; and this circum- 
ftance fo ftartled him, that he called out to Sanclio, “  What can this 
mean i is my Ikull foftening or my brains melting, or do I fweat from 
head to foot r Surely, this I can fay, that if I do fweat, it is not through 
fear, though I am fully perfuaded this will prove,a mod: terrible adven
ture. I f  you have got any thing, let me have it to wipe me, for this 
deluge of fweat blinds my eyes.” Sancho replied not, but gave him a 
cloth, and with it fent up his thanks to the Almighty, that his mailer had 
not found out what it was. Don Quixote, after rubbing himfelf, took 
oft' his helmet, to fee what it was fat fo cool upon his head, and, per
ceiving fomething white and clotted, put it to his nofe and fluffed at it :
“  By the life of my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, cried he, thou haft put 
curds into my helmet, thou traitor, thou ill-bred fquire!” To which apo- 
ftrophe, Sancho anfwered with great unconcern and tranquillity, “  I f  they 
are curds let me have them to eat, but, the devil ought rather to eat 
them, for, I am fure it muft be he who put them there. I offer to de
file your worfhip’s helmet! in good troth, I can perceive, by the help of 
that underllanding God has given me, that I am not without my en
chanters too, who are at me, as a fort of member and limb of your 
worlhip; and I’ll be fworn, have put that naftinefs there, to inftigate 
your worlhip to wrath againft me, and ftir up your worfhip to anoint 
my ribs in the manner your worlhip was wont to do. But, this time, 
they have miffed their aim, I trow, as I can depend upon the juft fen- 
tence of my mailer, who will eafily weigh with himfelf, that I had nei
ther curds, cream, nor any fuch Huff; and that if I had, it was more 
likely I Ihould have crammed them into my own guts than put them 
into his worihip’s helmet” “  All this is poftible $” cried Don Quixote : 
and all this the other gentleman faw, and faw with aftonifhment, more 
especially, when our hero, after having clean’d his head, beard, chops, 
and helmet, clap’d the latter upon his lknil, and fixing himfelf in his 
feat, tried whether or not his Avoid could be eafily drawn ; then graft
ing his fpear, “  Now, cried he, happen what will happen, here am I 
determined for the combat, Ihould the prince of the evil ipirits fet himfelf 
in battle array againft me.”

By this time, the carriage with the ftreamers was come up, attended 
-only by the driver (who rode one of the mules) and a man who fat upon 
the fore-part of it. Don Quixote wedged himfelf direclly in their way, 
and called out, “  Whether, my brethren, are you bound ? what-carriage is

this ?
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this ? what does it contain ? what enfigns are thofe difplay’d ?” To which 
interrogations, the waggoner replied, “  The carriage itfelf belongs to me, 
and within are two favage lions, which the general of Oran fends to 
court to his majefty; the dreamers are the enfigns of our lord the king, 
to fliew that what is here contained belongs to the crown.” ££ Are thefe 
lions large ?” anfwered Don Quixote. “  So large, replied the man, who 
fat upon the fore-part of the waggon, that lions of a more monftrous 
fize never came from Barbary into this kingdom. I am their keeper, 
and have had feveral under my charge before now, but never any fo big 
as they; there is a male and a female, the he is in the firfl cage, and 
the female in the other; they are now ravenous- with hunger, having 
had no food to-day, and therefore I- muff entreat you to get out of the 
way, as we muft make hafte to the place where they are to be fed.” 
To which intreaty, Don Quixote anfwer’d with half a fmile, “  What are your 
lion whelps to me, and at this time of day too ! are lion whelps brought 
againft me ! I ’ll make thofe who fent them hither, yes— by the holy God ! 
I ’ll make them fee whether I am a man to be feared by lions. Come, 
honeft friend, get off, and as you are their keeper, open the cages and 
turn them out; for, in the midft of this plain, will I make the favage 
beads of the wildernefs know who Don Quixote de la Mancha is, in 
defiance of the enchanters who have fent them againft me.”

“  A ha ! faid Don Diego to himfelf, I think our knight of the rueful 
countenance has now given us a pretty inconteftable fample of what he 
is, thefe curds have certainly foaked his fkull, and fuppurated his brains.” 
Then Sancho came up to Diego, and faid, “  For God’s fake, fir, take 
care that my mafter’s worfhip does not encounter thefe lions, or belike, 
we fhall all of us be tore to pieces.” “  What, anfwered he, is your 
mafter then really fo much out of his wits, that you believe and dread 
he will engage thefe favage monfters ?” <£ He is not out of his wits,
replied Sancho, but prodigious bold.”

£C I ’ll make him give over,” anfwered the other: and going lip to 
Don Quixote, who was praying the keeper to open the cages, he faid, 
<£ Sir, gentlemen of the order of knights-errant, ought to go upon adven
tures that have a probability of fuccefs, not fucli as are quite defperate; 
for, that courage which is almoft temerity, favours rather of mad- 
nefs than true fortitude. Befides, thefe lions do not come with any 
hoftile defign againft you ; no, they think of nothing lefs; they are go
ing to be prefented to the king, and as they are on their way to court, I 
think they fhould not be flopped in their journey.” ££ Pray, good fir, 
faid Don Quixote, if you will pleale to get away from hence, and go
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mind your ferrets and decoy-partridges, do, and leave every one to mind 
liis own bufinefs; this is my bufinels, and it behoves me to know whe
ther or not thefe lions come againft me.” Then turning to the keeper, 
“  Sirrah, faid he, if  you do not immediately open the cages, I fwear by 
the living God, I will this inftant pin you to the place where you fit.” 

The carter, who faw the obftinate refolution of this armed phantom, 
who addrefied him, begged for the fake of charity, he would let him take 
off his mules, and get with them out of danger, before the lions were 
uncaged, “  For fhould my cattle be flain, faid he, I am undone for ever, 
having nothing to depend upon for bread but this cart and thefe mules;” 
<c Man of little faith, faid Don Quixote, alight, take off thy mules, and 
do what thou wilt, but thou flialt quickly fee thou haft laboured in 
vain, and that thou mighteft have fpared thyfelf this unneceftary trou
ble.” The carter then got off, and unyoked in great hurry, and the 
keeper fpoke aloud, “  I call all prefent to witnefs that I am forced, 
againft my will, to open the cages, and let loofe the lions; and 1 
here declare, that this gentleman is chargeable with, and anfwerable for, 
all the harm they fhall do, as alfo for my falary and perquifites over and 
above. And now, gentlemen, pray take care of yourfelves, and get out 
o f the way, for, as to me, I know they will do me no harm.” Don 
Diego again urged him to forbear attempting fo extravagant an a£tion, 
alledging it was tempting of God, to think of going about fuch a def- 
perate undertaking. The other replied, that he knew what he did ; and 
Don Diego once more defired him to think well of what he was about, 
as he was certain that he deceived himfelf. “  Sir, faid Don Quixote, i f  
you do not care to be a fpedlator of what you think will be a tragical 
adventure, fet fpurs to your mare, and provide for your own fafety.” 
•Sancho, upon this intimation, fell a blubbering, and earneftly be- 
fought him not to think of entering upon this adventure ; “ For, in com
panion of this, faid he, the windmills, the terrible adventure of the full
ing-mill hammers, nay, all the exploits your worfhip has performed dur
ing the courfe o f your life, are but cuftards and puff-pafte. Confider, 
fir, continued he, that there can be no enchantment in this cage ; I my- 
felf have peeped through the cage, and there I faw the claw of a real 
living lion; and lure I am that the beaft that owns fuch a claw, mull be 
bigger than a mountain.” “  Be he large or fmall, anfwered Don Quixote, 
thy fear would magnify him to the bignefs of one half of the globe. Be
gone, leave me j if I die, you know our old agreement 5 repair to Dulci- 
nea. I fay no more.” He fpoke feveral other things, which fhewed lie
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was determined on what he was about, and that all attempts to diffuade 
him -were in vain.

Don Diego would willingly have flopped him, but had neither weapons 
nor armour equal to the other’s, and befides, did not think it prudent to 
engage with a man who was frantic; for, by this time, he was convinced 
that Don Quixote w as fo in all refpe&S; who flill prefling the keeper, and 
repeating his threats, Don Diego clap’d fpurs to his mare, Sancho appli
ed his heels to Dapple, the carter put forward his mules, and all endea
voured to get as faff out of the way as they could, before the beafts w ere 
let loofe. Sancho deplored the fate of his matter, who he believed was juft 
going to be facrificed by the lions; he bewailed his own hard fortune, and 
curfed the hour when he thought of ferving him again; however, amidft 
the intenfenefs of his grief, he ceafed not to punch and jog on his afs, that 
he might get from the cart as far as poftible. The keeper feeing that thefe 
runaways were now fafe, at a fufficient diftance, renewed his expoftula- 
tions with Don Quixote, who faid, “  I hear you, friend, but, give your- 
felf no more trouble with arguments or entreaties, it will all fignify no
thing ; and therefore I defire you will make hafte.”

While the keeper protracted the time in opening the firft grate, Don 
Quixote confidered with himfelf, whether he had beft alight for the com
bat, or continue on the back of Rozinante; and determined, at la ft, to 
.fight on foot, left his fteed might take fright at the fight of the lions. Ac
cordingly he leaped upon the ground, threw away his lance, braced his 
fhield, and drew his fword; in which attitude, approaching with great 
fteadinefs, he placed himfelf juft before the cart, recommending himfelf, 
with great devotion, firft to the protection of the Almighty, and then to 
his miftrefs Dulcinea del Tobofo.

We muft obferve that, at this place, the author of this hiftory breaks 
out into pathetic exclamations, expreffing himfelf to this purpofe, O Don 
Quixote de la Mancha ! renowned for fortitude, brave beyond human ex- 
preflion, thou mirrour, in which all heroes of the earth may contemplate 
their own perfections! thou fecond and other Don Manuel de Leon, glo
ry and ornament of Spanifh knights! how fhall I find words worthy 
•to relate this matchlefs atchievement: by what power of argument fhall 
I make it gain credit among future generations? for, what encomiums 
ever fo exalted, even beyond the hyperbole, can there be, but what thou 
delerveft ? On foot thou ftood’ft, collected within thy magnanimous felf, 
.with a fword far from being fharp, with a lliield far from bright and 
filming; there, I fay, did’ft thou ftand waiting and expeCting two of the 
iierceft lions that were ever yet engendered in the dens of Libya. 1 want
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words wherewithal to embellifh thy great atchievements; let thy own ex
ploits then be the harbinger of thy praifes, O heroic Manchegan!

The author here breaks off his exclamation, and proceeds in the recital 
of the hiAory, faying,

The keeper feeing Don Quixote fixed in this poAure, and finding 
himfelf under a neceifity of letting loofe the he-lion, to avoid the refentment 
of this enraged and intrepid hero, flung the door of the firA cage open, 
where the lion appeared lying, of a monArous bignefs and terrifying afpeft: 
he immediately turned himfelf round in the cage, put out one of his paws, 
and Aretched himfelf at full length, yawned and gaped with great com- 
pofure, and then, with a tongue of about half a yard long, clean’d his 
face and eyes, after which he thruA his head out of the cage, and Aared 
around him with eyes like firebrands j a fight fuflicient to have Aruck a 
damp into the moA intrepid heart: but, Don Quixote only fixed his eyes 
attentively upon him, wifliing for the minute he would leap out of the 
cart, that he might engage, and cut him in pieces; to l'uch an unac
countable degree had his frenzy work’d up his diAurbed imagination. But, 
the lion, naturally generous, and more inclinable to be gentle than rough, 
heeded not his bravadoes or flourifliing; on the contrary, after having 
looked around him, as we have obferved, turned about, and fhewing our 
hero his back-flde, with great compofure and tranquillity, laid himfelf 
down again to reA; which circumAance, Don Quixote perceiving, or
dered the keeper to roufe him by blows, and oblige him to come forth: 
“ Nay that I won’t, anfwered he; for, fhould I enrage him, he would 
immediately tear me to pieces: come, Sir knight, be contented with what 
you have done, which is all that can be expe&ed from any man’s courage, 
and give over tempting fortune any more. The door of his cage is open, 
and he may come forth, or not, as he pleafes, but, as he has not come out 
now, he will not all day. The intrepidity of your honour’s valour is fuffi- 
ciently vouched; I apprehend the bravery of no combatant needs do more 
than challenge his adverfary, and await him in the field; and if  the ene
my won’t meet him, the imputation of cowardice lies with him, and the 
crown of victory devolves upon the other.” “  You fay true, faid Don 
Quixote i fhut the door, my friend, and let me have, under your hand, in 
the beA manner you are able to draw it, a certificate of what you have now 
fun ; for, 1 think it is highly fitting mankind fhould know that you open'd 
the lion’s cage; that I waited for him, and he came not out; that I waited 
for him again, and he came not out; and that again he laid himfelf down.
I am not bound to do any more; fo enchantments avaunt, and God pro- 
fper truth, juAice and noble chivalry: fhut the door therefore, and I will
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wave a fignal for thofe who have run off, to return, and have an account 
o f this adlion from your own mouth.”

The keeper obeyed; and Don Quixote clapping upon the point of his 
lance the clout Sancho had given him to wipe off the curds, called out to 
them, who were flill purfuing their flight, and at every ftep, all in a body, 
turning about their heads, and Don Diego leading them on; but, Sancho 
chancing to efpv the fignal of the linen cloth, “  I ’ll be bound to be crucifi
ed, faid he, if my mafter has not got the better of the lions, for he now calls 
to us.” They all flopped, and perceived it was Don Quixote who made the 
fign; upon which the violence of their terrors fomewhat abated, and they 
approached nearer and nearer, by degrees, till they could diftindlly hear the 
voice of Don Quixote calling to them; at laft, they came back to the cart, 
and Don Quixote faid to the carter, “  Put your mules to again, my friend, 
and go on in your journey; and, Sancho, give him and the keeper two 
crowns of gold, as a recompence for the time I have detained them.” “  That 
I  will moil willingly do; but where are the lions, dead or alive ?” Then the 
keeper very circumflantially, and dividing his difcourfe with great proprie
ty, gave an account of the iflue of this adventure, exaggerating, with all 
his might, and all the power of rhetorick he could mufler up, the cour
age of Don Quixote, at fight of whom, faid he, the lion overawed, would 
not, or rather durfl not, venture out of the cage, though I held the door 
open a confiderable time; and that upon remonflrating to the great knight, 
that it was tempting of God, to provoke-the lion fo far as to oblige him 
to come out by force, as he wanted him to have done, and was going to 
make him do, whether he would or not, his honour had fuffered the cage 
door to be (hut. “  Sancho, faid Don Quixote, what dofl thou think now, 
can enchantments avail ought againfl true courage? They may indeed, 
and with eafe, Hand in the way of my good fortune, but, of valour and 
refolution they never can deprive me.” Sancho gave the crowns to the 
people; the carter yoked his mules, and the keeper killed Don Quix
ote’s hand for his liberality, and promifed, when he arrived at court, he 
would give an account of this heroic atchievement to his majefly himfelf. 
“  Should the king, faid Don Quixote, perchance enquire who performed 
it, tell him, the knight of the lions; for, I am determined, that, from 
this time ever after, the title I have been hitherto dillinguiflied by, of 
knight of the rueful countenance, lhall be changed, barter’d and funk, 
into that of knight of the lions; and in this alteration, I imitate the ex
ample of knights-errant of old, who, as they pleafed, altered their defo
liations, as it beil fuited their purpofes.
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The carriage went forward, Don Quixote, Sancho, and the traveller in. 
green purfued their journey j and, during all this time, Don Diego de M i
randa was fo attentive to remark and obferve the actions of Don Quixote, 
that he had not opened his mouth, but looked upon him as a man whofe 
good fenfe was blended with a flrange fort of madnefs: the reafon was, 
he knew as yet nothing of the firth part of his hiflory; had he read that, 
his amazement at the knight’s words and aClions would have vanished, as 
it would have clear’d up to him the nature of his frenzy; but, as he 
knew not that, he was at times divided in his opinion, fometimes believ
ing him in his fenfes, and at other times thinking him frantic; Becaufe, 
what he fpoke was fenfible, confiftent, and genteelly exprelfed, but, his ac
tions difcovered all the fymptoms of wildnefs, folly, and temerity. “ For, 
what greater fign of diforder, faid he to himfelf, can there be, than for 
a man to clap on a helmet full of curds, and then take it into his head, 
that fome magician had liquified his ikull, and what more certain proof 
of fooi-hardinefs and wild frenzy, than for a perfon, in fpite of all that 
can be faid to him, to refolve to engage lions.”

Don Quixote interrupted thefe reflections and foliloquy of his fellow- 
traveller, by faying, “  Signor Don Diego de Miranda, I don’t doubt but 
that, in your judgment, 1 muft pafs for an extravagant madman > and in
deed no wonder, for, to be fure, my actions would feem to declare me 
fuch j but, at the fame time, I muft beg leave to fay to you, that I am 
not fo difordered, or fo bereft of underftanding, as to you I may have 
feemed. _The gay cavalier, who in burnifhed armour, before the ladies 
prances over the lifts, makes a gallant appearance. The adventrous knight 
too fliews off to great advantage, when in the midfl: of the Spacious Square, 
in view of his prince, he transfixes the furious bull. And a noble appear
ance make thofe knights, who, in military exercifes, or fuch like, are the 
life, Spirit, and even honour of their prince’s court. But, a much more 
noble figure than all thefe makes the knight-errant, who in the Solitudes 
of the defart, thro’ the alrnofl impervious paffages of the foreff, and 
over the craggy mountains, goes in quefl: of perilous adventures, to bring 
them to a fuccefsful ifl'ue, and that only to obtain glory, honour, and an 
immortal name. A knight-errant, I fay, makes a more glorious appear
ance, when he aflifls the widow in fome Solitary plain, than the courtier 
knight, when he lavifhes his gallantry on a town-f ady. All cavaliers have 
their different Spheres, in which they a6t: let the courtier pay his atten
dance to the ladies; adorn the court of his prince with the Splendor of his 
equipage, entertain gentlemen of inferior fortunes with the hofpitality of 
his Sumptuous table ■, let him propoSe matches of different exercife, direCfc
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*Vhe jufis and tournaments j let him fhew himfelf fplendid, liberal and mu
nificent ; and above all, approve himfelf a good chriftian ; in a&ing thus, 
he will difcharge the duties that belong to him. But the knight-errant, let 
him explore the moll hidden receffes of the univerfe, plunge into the per
plexities of the labyrinths; let him, at all times, not be afraid of even im- 
poffibilities j in the barren, wafteful wildernefs, let him defy the fcorching 
rays of the folftitial fun, and the piercing chillings of the nipping1 froft. 
Lions muft not frighten him, phantoms muff not terrify him, nor dragons 
difmay him $ for, in fearching after fuch, engaging with, and getting the 
better of all difficulties, confilts his true and proper occupation. It being 
my fortune then to be of this laft order, I cannot, confident with that, 
avoid engaging in whatever I deem to be part of the duty of my calling } 
and for thefe reafons, tho’ I knew, that encountring the lions was in itfdf 
an a<ft of the greateft temerity, yet it immediately belonged to my prefeffi- 
o n : I am very fenfible that true fortitude is placed between the two extremes 
of cowardice and fool-hardinefs, but then, it is better valour fhould mount 
even to an over daring hardinels, than be debafed to pufillanimity; for, as 
the prodigal is more likely to become truly generous than the mifer, fo will 
the over courageous fooner be brought to true valour, than the coward to 
be courageous at a ll; and in undertaking adventures, I allure you, Don 
Diego, it is much better to overdo than underdo, and much better does it 
found in the ear of him to whom it is related, that a knight is daring and 
prefumptuous, than that he is pufillanimous and faint-hearted.”

“  Signor Don Quixote, anfwered Diego, I think all you have faid is 
confonant to the rule of right reafon ; and I am of opinion, that if  the 
laws and ftatutes of true chivalry were loft, they would be found depc- 
fited and faithfully recorded in your breaft: but, if you pleafe, we will 
put on, for it grows late 3 let us get towards my lioufe and villa, that you 
may have fome reft, and tafte of fome refrefhment after your late fatigue, 
which, if it does not weary the body, muft be heavy upon the mind, 
the labours of which often affe£t the body like wife.” “  I accept of your 
invitation, Don Diego, faid the other, as a favour and mark of polite- 
nefs.” And haftening forward a little quicker than they had done before, 
they arrived about two in the afternoon at the habitation of Diego, on whom 
Don Quixote beftowcd the appellation of the knight of the green furtour.
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O f  what befel Don Quixote, at the cattle or lioufe of the knight o f the 
green fuitout j with other out-of-the-way matters.

D O N  Quixote found, that Diego’s houfe, like the houfes o f moft 
country gentlemen, was large and roomy; with the arms o f the 

family over the great gates, cut out in rough ftone j the buttery was in 
the yard, the cellar was under the porch, and around were placed divers jars, 
which jars being of them anufadtory ofTobofo, recalled the memory of the 
metamorphofed and inchanted Dulcinea; upon which, without reflecting 
what he faid, or before whom, he poured out his fighs and tears: “  O 
cleared pledges, faid he, which now I find in bitternefs o f forrow, but 
fweet and ravifhing when heaven’s high wdll ordained it fo ; O jars of To- 
bofo, which have recalled into my mind, the dear idea of my greatett for
row !” This exclamation was overheard by the young poet, Diego’s fon, 
who, along with his mother, had come down to receive Don Quixote. Both 
mother and fon were ftruck with his uncouth figure, and he, alighting from 
Rozinante, with great good breeding, begged leave to kifs the lady’s 
hands. To which intreaty, Don Diego added, “  Madam, receive, with your 
:ufual politenefs, fignor Don Quixote de la Mancha, knight-errant, whom 
I  here introduce to you as a gentleman of the brighteft parts and mott in
trepid courage of any in the world,” Donna Chrittina (for that was
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the lady’s name) received him with all the marks of refpedl and efteem, 
and Don Quixote overpaid them in polite and mannerly acknowledge
ments ; the lame kind of intercourfe palled between him and the young 
fcholar, whom he took by his conversation to be a gentleman of vivacity 
and acutenefs.

The author here minutely defcribes Don Diego’s houfe, gives an invent 
tory of the furniture ufually contained in the houfe of a rich country gen
tleman : but, the tranllators of this hiftory have thought it advifeable not 
to mention thefe and fuch other particular matters, as being rather foreign 
from the main fcope of this hiftory, in which truth has more energy than 
needlefs and languid digrefiions.

Don Quixote was conducted into a hall, where Sancho difarmed him ; 
after which, he remained in his other accoutrements, a pair of wide wa- 
loon breeches, a lhamoy-leather doublet, blotted with the ruft of his ar
mour; his band was collegian, neither ftarched nor laced, hisbulkins of 
the colour of dates, and his Ihoes of waxed leather: he girded upon his 
thigh his trufty l'word, which hung at a belt of feal’s Ikin, for, it is be
lieved he had been for fome years troubled with an imbecillity in his loins; 
over all thele was a long cloak of good grey cloth; but, before he ftirred 
any further, he applied to his face five or fix pitchers (the precife number 
not being exadtly afcertained) of fair water, which neverthelefs ftill ran off a 
whey colour; and it was undoubtedly owing to the irregular appetites of 
Sancho, and his having made the bargain for thefe nafty curds, that his 
mafter was now rubbed fo white and fo clean. In this equipment, as 
here deferibed, and with a gallant air and addrefs, Don Quixote walked 
into another hall, where the young gentleman of the houfe was waiting 
to receive and entertain him, till dinner fhould be got ready; for, as to 
the lady, Donna Chriftina, Ihe was bufy in ordering matters fo, upon 
the arrival of this noble gueft, as to let it be feen file knew what reception 
to give thofe who came to vifit under her roof.

While Don Quixote was unarming, Don Lorenzo (that was the name 
of Diego’s fon) took the opportunity of that leifure time to afk his father, 
who that knight was he had brought home to them; “  For, faid he, his 
name and his uncouth figure, and your telling us, at the fame time, that 
he is a knight-errant, puzzle both my mother and me prodigioufly.” Said 
Don Diego, “  I know not what anfwer to make you; all I can fay is, I never 
faw a madman adt more franticly, and have heard him talk fo very fen- 
fibly, as gave the lie to all his adtions: but, I would have you enter into 
converfation with him, and found the depth of his underftanding; you 
have fenfe enough, and therefore I would have you form a judgment of

him
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him according to your own observation; to fay the truth, I myfclf am 
more inclined to believe him diftradted than otherwife.”

Upon this intimation, Don Lorenzo went to entertain Don Quixote, 
as we have mentioned, and, among other difeourfe, he faid to Lorenzo, 
tc Signor Don Diego de Miranda, your father has been pleafed to inform 
me a little of your great genius and good judgment, and particularly that 
you are a great poet.” “  A poet in fome feme, I may be, faid Lorenzo; 
but a great one did I never fo much as dare, even in my own imagination, 
to think myfelf: true it is, I am a little fond of poetry, and of read
ing the good poets; but, don’t at all for that reafon merit the title my 
father is pleafed to bellow upon me.” “  I love your referve, faid Don Quix
ote; for, poets are ufually far removed from modefly, each thinking him- 
felf the greatefl in the world.” “  No rule holds univerfally, anfwered Lo
renzo, and there may be one who is really a great poet, and yet does not 
think himfelf fo.” “  There mull be very few fuch, anfwered the other; 
but, pray, Sir, continued he, what verfes are thofe you are about, which 
your father fays makes you fo anxious and fludious ? for, if  it be com
menting upon fome theme, I know fomewhat of the art of paraphrafing, 
and fhould be glad to lee what your performance is ; and if  they are de- 
figned as a poetical prize, let me advile you to obtain the fecond, for the 
iirft is decreed in view of interell, or in favour of the great quality o f 
fome psrfon; but, merit carries the fecond : fo that, according to the ge
neral pra-Tice of our uni verities, the third becomes the fecond, and the 
iirft the third: but, notwithstanding this acceptation, the name o f firft 
makes a great fhew.” “  So far furely, faid Lorenzo to himfelf, this gentle
man ihews no lign of a dilturbed underltanding; but we’ll go on: Your 
worth ip, I prefume, has been long at the lchools; pray, Sir, what feien- 
ces have you addicted yourfelf to ?” “  That of knight-errantry, replied 
Don Quixote ; a fcience equally fublitne as your poetry, and in mv hum
ble opinion, even mounted a few feeps above it.” “  That fcience, an
fwered Lorenzo, I am hitherto a ftranger to ; it has not yet come within 
the extent of my knowledge.” “  It is a fcience, anfwered the other, 
that includes in itfelf virtually, molt, if not all the other fciences in 
the world; for, he who profeffes it, muft be a civilian, and know the 
laws both of diftributive and commutative juftice, to determine, with 
equity and propriety, what lawfully and properly belongs to every indivi
dual: he mult be a good divine and cafuift, that he may, with clearneis 
and precifion, defend the principles of the chriitian faith, which he pro- 
fdfes, as often as he fliall be required lb to d o : he ought to be a phyfi- 
cian, and particularly a botanift, that, in the midlt of defarts and wilder-
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ncffes, he may know thofe herbs that are of efficacy in curing wounds; 
for a knight-errant cannot at every turn have recourfe to a furgeon. He 
ought to be an affrologer, to diftinguifli by the liars the time of the 
night, together with the climate and part of the globe on which he 
chances to be : he muff: be learned in the mathematics, for which he will 
frequently have occafion; and befides being adorned with all the theo
logical and cardinal virtues, he ought to defcend to other minute branches 
of feiencej I fay, for example, he muff: know how to fwim like an her
ring, to ffioe an horfe, to mend a faddle and bridle. And, returning to 
what we have obferved above, he muff preferve his fealty to God and his 
miftrefs : he muff be chafte in thought, decent in fpeech, liberal in ac
tion, valiant in. exploits, patient in toil, charitable with the needy; and 
finally, an aflerter of truth, even though the defence of it fhould coff 
him his life. Of all thefe great and ffnall qualities is a good knight- 
errant compofed j fo, that fignor Don Lorenzo may judge, whether it be a 
fnivelling fcience which is learned and profefied by a knight-errant; and 
whether it may not be compared with the fublimeff which are taught in col
lege and fchools.” “  I f  that be the cafe, replied Don Lorenzo, I affirm, 
that it has the advantage over all others.” “  H o w ! cried Don Quixote, if 
that be the cafe !” “  What I would fay, refumed Lorenzo, is, that I doubt 
whether there ever were or are knights-errant adorned with fo many 
virtues.” “  I have often faid what I am now going to repeat, an- 
fwered Don Quixote, that the greateft part of the world believes there 
never were knights-errant; and, in my opinion, if heaven does not work 
a miracle to prove that they both did and. do exift, whatever trouble may 
be taken, will fail of fuccefs, as I know by repeated experience: I will 
not therefore, fpend time at prefent, in refuting and rectifying the error 
in which you and many others are involved; but my intention is to pray 
that heaven will extricate you from your miffake, and give you to un- 
derffand how advantageous and neceflary knights-errant have been to the 
world in paft ages, and how ufeful they might be to the prefent, were 
it the cuftom to follicit their affiffance : but, now, for the lins of man
kind, idlenefs, doth, gluttony and extravagance prevail and triumph.” 
Here Don Lorenzo faid within himfelf, “  Now hath our gueft given us 
the flip j but, neverthelefs, he is a whimfical madman, and I fhould be 
an idle fool, if I thought ot-herwife.”

In this place their difcourfe wras interrupted by a call to table; and 
Don Diego afked his fon, what lie had fairly extracted from the genius 
of his gueff ? To this queffion he replied, “  All the belt phyficians and 
writers that the world contains, will not extra£l him fairly from the 
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blotted llieet of his madnefs; but, he is a party-coloured maniac, full of 
lucid intervals.” They fat down to eat, and their repaid was fuch as 
Don Diego had faid upon the road he was wont to bellow upon his 
friends whom he invited, neat, plentiful and favoury; but, what yield
ed more fatisfa£lion to Don Quixote, was, the wonderful filence that 
prevailed over the whole houfe, which in this particular refembled a mo- 
liaftery of carthulians.

The cloth being removed, grace faid, and hands waflied, Don Quixote 
earneflly defired that Don Lorenzo would repeat the verfes deligned for 
the literary conteft; and the young gentleman anfwered, “  Rather than 
appear one of thofe authors, who when they are requeued to rehearfe 
their works, refufe to grant the favour ; and, on the other hand, difgorge 
them upon thofe who have no inclination to hear them, I will repeat 
my glols, ft om which I expert no reward, as I compofed it folely with a 
view to exercife my genius.” c< It was the opinion of an ingenious friend 
of mine, faid Don Quixote, that no man ought to fatigue himfelf in 
glofling upon verfes; becaufe, as he obferved, the glofs could never 
come up to the text; and very often, or indeed, almoft always, the 
glofs was foreign to the intention and propofition of him who propofed 
it j befides, the laws of the glofs were extremely narrow, reftri&ing the 
paraphrafer from the ufe of interrogations; and, “  Said he,” or, “ I 
will lay ;” as well as from changing verbs into nouns, and altering the 
fentiment; with other ties and lhackles incurred by thofe who try their 
fortune in this way, as you yourfelf undoubtedly know.” “  Verily, fig- 
nor Don Qpixote, cried Don Lorenzo, I am very delirous of intrapping 
your worlhip in falfe Latin ; but, it is not in my power; for you flip 
through my fingers like an eeF.” “  I do not know, anfwered the knight, 
what you mean by faying I flip through your fingers.” “  I will explain 
myfelf fome other time, replied Don Lorenzo, mean while your worlhip 
will be pleafed to hear the paraphrafe and the text, which run thus.”
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C O U L D  I the moments pall renew,
Though fate Ihould other joys deny; 

Or bring the future feenes to view,
In time’s dark womb that rip’ning lie.

T he
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A S all things perifh and decay;
So did that happinefs I mourn,

On filent pinion fleet aw ay;
Ah ! never— never to return.

At fortune’s feet forlorn I lie :
Would fhe again propitious flrew 

Her favours, who more bleft than I,
Could I the moments paft renew.

No pleafure, palm or wreath I  claim,
No wealth or triumph feek to find;

For, all my wifh and all my aim 
Is to retrieve my peace of mind.

Ah, fortune! thy returning fmile 
Would change to blifs my deftiny,

And ev’ry gloomy thought beguile,
Though fate fhould other joys deny.

Fond w ifli! impoflible and vain,
No pow’r on this terreftrial ball 

Can time’s unwearied foot detain,
Or his accomplifli’d flight recall.

He forward flies, nor looks behind ;
And thofe mifcarriage will purfue,

Who hope the fugitive to bind,
Or bring the future fcenes to view.

Perplex’d with hopes and fears I live,
Though death at once would eafe my pain; 

What folly then for me to grieve,
Who can that ealy cure obtain ?

N o ! yet a wifer courfe I ’ll fleer,
Refolv’d my fortune ftill to try,

Until thefe happier days appear,
In time’s dark womb that rip’ning lie.

P 2 Don



Don Lorenzo no fooner concluded his paraphrafe, than Don Quixote 
flatting up, took the young gentleman by the right hand, and railing 
his voice even almoft to a cry, pronounced, “  Now by the heaven o f 
heavens! noble youth, you are the bell poet in the world, and deferve 
to be crowned with laurel, not by Cyprus or Gaetn, as an author faid, 
whom God pardon, but by the academy of Athens, did it now fubfiA, 
and by thofe of Paris, Bologna and Salamanca, which are ftill in being. 
Heaven grant, that thofe judges who deny you the ArA prize, m aybe 
transfixed by the arrows of Apollo, and that the mufes may never deign 
to crofs the threfholds o f their doors. Signior, let tne hear, if  you 
pleafe, fome of your more majeftic verfes, that I may be thoroughly ac
quainted with the pulfe o f your admirable genius.” Is it not diverting, 
to obferve, that Don Lorenzo was pleafed with the applaufe of Don 
Quixote, although he confidered him as a madman ? O influence of flat
tery, how far do’A thou extend ! and how unlimited are the limits of thy 
agreeable jurifdiclion ! This truth is verified in the behaviour of Lorenzo, 
who, in compliance with the defire and intreaty of the knight, repeated 
this fonnet, on the fable or ftory of Pyramus and Thifbe,

\ /. .  > '•« . - i  'c »i.u Oj C l  i« ■ j - ■ > f <f 
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FA IR  Thifbe’s charms what bulwarks could withfland !
They pierc’d ev’n to her gallant lover’s fou l;

And Cupid haflen’d from the Cyprian flrand,
To view the narrow pafs by which they flole.

Here filence fpoke, and through that narrow breach,
Which ev’n the timid voice durft not elfay, '

T h ’ intrepid fouls to perfe£t union flretch ;
Infpir’d, impower’d by love’s almighty fway.

T h ’ ill-fated pair to death untimely came,
With flow’ry pleafure’s tempting bait intic’d :

By the fame poignard, monument and fame,
At once deflroy’d, enclos’d, immortaliz’d.

“  Bleffed be God !” cried Don Quixote, when he had lieard the fon- 
net of Don Lorenzo, “  That amidA the infinite number of confumptive 
poets that now exiA, I have found one confummate, as your worfhipi 
has plainly evinced yuurfelf, by the art and execution of thofe Aanzas.” 

The knight was fumptuoufly regaled in the houfe of Don Diego, for the 
fpace of four days, at the expiration of which, he thanked his enter

tainer
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tainer for the noble treatment he had received from his hofpitality, and 
begged leave to depart; for, as it did not become knights-errant to de
vote much time to eafe and banquetting, he was defirous of fulfilling the 
duty of his profeffion, in feeking adventures, with which he underdood 
that country abounded, and in which he Iroped to employ the time till 
the day of the tournament of Saragoffia, whither he was bound: but, 
firft of all he was refolved to enter the cave of Mohtefmos, about which 
fo many flrange ftories were recounted all over that neighbourhood, that 
he might invedigate and difcover the origin and real fprings of the feven 
lakes of Ruydera. Don Diego and his fon applauded the gloiious de- 
fign, andrdefired he would fupply himfelf with whatever their hojufe or 
fortune cbtild afford; fbr, they would, with the utmoft good mil perform 
that fervice which they equally owed to his perfonal valour and honour
able profeffion. At length arrived the day of his departure, as joyful to 
the kffight as difrnal and unfortunate to Sancho Panza, who had lived 
fo much at his eafe arnidft the plenty of Doh Diego’s houfe, that he 
coirM not, tvithout reluftance, rethm to tire hunger that prevails in dreary 
fofefrs, and to the poverty of his ill-provided bags, which, however, he 
now took care to fill and fluff with what he thought mod neceffary for 
his occafions. : «  ̂ * • : • r *

At parting, Don Quixote addreffing himfelf to Don Lorenzo, c< I 
know not, faid he, whether I have already told your worfnip, but, if I 
have, let me now repeat the intimation, that when you are inclined to 
take the fhorted and eafieffc road to the inacceffible fummit of the tem
ple of fame, you have no more to do, but leave on one fide the path of 
poetry, which is pretty narrow, and follow that of knight-errantry, which, 
though the narroweft of all others, will conduct you to the throne of 
empire, in the turning of a draw.” With this advice, did the knight, as 
it were, fum up the procefs of his madnefs, which, however, was dill • 
more manifed in this addition. “  Heaven knows what pleafure I 
fhould feel in the company and affiociation of Don Lorenzo, whom I 
would teach, by my own example, to fpare the fallen, and trample the 

o haughty under foot; virtues annexed to the order I profeis: but, as his 
tender years do not require fuch tutorage, nor would his laudable exer- 
cifes permit him to purfue my deps, I ffiall content myfelf with aifur- 
ing his worfhip, that being a poet, he may certainly acquire renown, if 
he v/ill conduct himfelf rather by the opinion of others, than his ow n; 
for, no parent ever thought his own offspring ugly, and this prejudice is 
dill more drong towards the children of the underdanding.”

Both

1



Both father and fon admired anew the ftrange medley of Don Quixote’s 
difcourfe, in which fo much difcretion and madnefs were jumbled toge
ther ; and were aftoniftied at the wiltulnefs and obftinacy with which he 
was fo wholly bent upon the fearch of his mifadventurous adventures, 
that conftituted the very aim of all his defires. Neverthelefs, they re
peated their offers of fervice and civility, and with the good leave o f the 
lady of the caftle, Don Quixote and Sanclio fet out on Rozinante and 
Dapple.

Iio The LIFE and ATCHIEVEMENTS of BookIL
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In which is recounted the adventure of the enamoured fliepherd, with
other truly diverting incidents.

A L I T  T  L  E  way Don Quixote had travelled from the habitation 
of Don Diego, when he was joined by two perfons dreffed like 

ecclefiaffics or ftudents, and a couple of labouring men mounted upon 
affes: behind one of the ftudents was a bundle wrapped up in green buck
ram, feemingly confifting of fome linnen and two pair of coarfe thread 
ftockings; while the other was encumbred with nothing but a couple o f 
new black fencing foils, with their buttons. The countrymen carried 
other things, which difcovered and gave notice, that they were on their 
return from fome great town, where they had made a purchafe, and were 
bringing it home to their own village; and they, as well as the ftudents, 
were feized with that admiration which was incident to all thofe who 
for the firft time beheld Don Quixote; indeed they burned with curio- 
fity to know what fort of a creature he was, fo different in appearance 
from other men.

The knight faluted them courteoufly, and underftanding their road 
was the lame route that he defigned to follow, made a proffer of his com
pany, at the fame time begging they would flacken their pace, as their 
beafts travelled fafter than his horfe. In order to facilitate their compli
ance with his requeft, he briefly told them who he was, made them ac
quainted with his office and profeffion, which was chivalry, and obferved 
that he w:as going in queft of adventures, through all parts of the 
world; giving them to underftand, that his proper name was Don Quix
ote de la Mancha, and his appellative, the knight of the lions.

All this information was Greek or gibberifh to the countrymen, but 
not to the ftudents, who immediately difcovered the w'eaknefs of Don 
Quixotes biain; neverthelefs, they beheld him with admiration, and

one



one of them, in a refpectful manner, accofted him thus: “  I f  your wor- 
fhip, fir knight, follows no determined road, as thofe who go in quefl 
of adventures, feldom do, be fo good as to accompany us, and you will be 
all eye-witnefs of one of the moil fplendid and opulent weddings that 
ever were celebrated in La Mancha, or in many leagues around.” When 
Don Quixote afked, if  it was the marriage of any prince, which he fo 
highly extolled, the other replied, “  It is no other than the bridal of a 
farmer and a country-maid j he the richeft of all this neighbourhood, 
and Ihe the comeliefl that ever man beheld. The preparations are new 
and extraordinary; for, the marriage is to be celebrated in a meadow 
adjoining to the village of the bride, who, by way of excellency, is called 
Quiteria the beautiful, and the bridegroom is known by the appellation 
of Camacho the rich: flie is but eighteen, and he turned of twenty, fo 
that they are extremely well-matched; though fome curious perfons, who 
remember all the pedigrees in the world, are pleafcd to fay, that her fa
mily has in that refpeft the advantage of Camacho’s : but now-a-days 
thefe circumflances are altogether overlook’d ; for, wealth is able to repair a 
number of flaws. In a word, Camacho is liberal, and has taken it in his 
head to overfhadow and cover the whole meadow in fuch a manner, that 
the fun will find fome difficulty in penetrating, fo as to vifit the verdant 
plants with which the ground is adorned. He has likewife befpoke choice 
dances, both with fwords and morrice-bells; for, thei e are people in the 
village who can jingle and fnap to perfe£lion; not to mention your 
fhoe-flappers, a power of whom are fummoned to the nuptials : but, 
none of thofe things I have mentioned, or of a great many circumflances 
I have left untold, are likely to render the marriage fo memorable as the 
behaviour which is on this occafion expedled from the rejected Bafilius.

This Bafilius is a neighbouring twain, and townfman of Quiteria, 
and there is nothing but a partition-wall between his houfe and that of 
her parents, whence Cupid took occafion to renew the long forgotten 
loves of Pvramus and Thifbe; for, Bafilius became enamoured of Qui
teria, even from his tender years, and fhe fmiled upon his paflion with 
all manner of honourable indulgence; infomuch, that the love of the 
two children Bafilius and Quiteria furnifhed entertainment and difcourfe 
for the whole village. As their age increafed, Quiteria’s father refolved 
to forbid Bafilius the ufual accefs he had to his houfe; and, to free him- 
felf from all forts of jealoufy and fufpicion, propofed a match between 
his daughter and the rich Camacho, thinking it would not be fo well to 
give her away to Bafilius, to whom fortune had not been fo kind as na
ture ; though, to tell the truth, without envy or aifeftion, he is the
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moft active young man we know, an. expert pitcher of the bar, an ex
cellent wrefUer, and great judge of hand-ball, he runs like a deer, leaps 
nimbler than a goat, plays at nine-pins as if he ufed inchantment, lings 
like a fky-lark, touches the guitarre fo as to make it perfedlly fpeak, and 
handies a foil like the belt fencer in the world.” “  For that foie accom- 
plifhment, cried Don Quixote, the young man deferves not only to be 
married to the beautiful Quiteria, but even to queen Ginebra herfelf, were 
ihe now alive, in fpite of fir Lancelot, and all thofe who fliould endea
vour to oppofe the match.” “  Let my wife alone for that, faid Sancho-. 
Panza, who had hitherto travelled in filent attention, (lie, good woman, 
would have every body match with his equal, flicking to the old pro
verb, that fays, Let every goofe a gander choofe. What I would wil
lingly fee, is the marriage of this worthy Bafilius, for, he has already 
got my good-will, with that fame lady Quiteria; and God grant them 
peace and plenty, and reft their fouls in heaven (his meaning was quite 
the reverfe) who prevent lovers from marrying according to their incli
nations.” “  I f  that was always the cafe, replied Don Quixote, parents 
would be deprived of that election and jurifdidtion they poffefs, to mar
ry their children when, and how, they fliall think proper; and, i f  
every daughter was at liberty to indulge her own inclination in the 
choice of an hufband, one would perhaps choofe her father’s fervant, and 
another place her affection upon fome gaudy coxcomb, whom file might 
chance to fee palling along the ftre,et, even though he fliould be a dis
orderly ruffian: for, love and affection eafily blind the eyes of the un- 
derftanding, which are fo neceffary towards the fettlement of one’s con
dition in life ; and, as we are apt to commit very important miftakes in 
the article of matrimony, it requires great caution as well as the parti
cular favour of heaven, to fucceed in the choice of a wife. A  prudent 
man, who is relolved to undertake a long journey, will, before he fpts 
out, endeavour to find a fafe, quiet, and agreeable fellow-traveller. Then 
why fhould not the fame pains be taken by the man who is going to tra
vel through the whole journey of life ? efpecially, in the choice of 
a companion for bed, board, and every other purpofe for which the 
wife is iubfervient to the hufband; a man’s own wedded wife is not like 
a commodity winch, being once bought, may be bartered, exchanged, or 
returned, but is an infeparable appendage that lafts for life.

Marriage is a noofe, into which, i f  the neck fliould happen to flip, it 
•becomes inexplicable as the gordian knot, and cannot be undone till cut 
nfunder by the fcythe of death. Much more could I add upomthis fub- 
ject, if I were not prevented by the defire I have to knpw, wliether

' Mr.
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Mr. licentiate has any thing further to entertain us with relative to the hiftory 
of Bafilius.” To this hint, the other (call him fcholar, batchelor or licenti
ate) replied, “  I have not any thing material to add, but that from the 
time he underftood Quiteria was to be married to Comacho the rich, he 
was never feen to fmile, or heard to fpeak confidently; he is thoughtful and 
melancholy, talks to himfclf: all which are undoubted fymptoms of a dis
ordered mind. He fcarce either eats or fleeps; and what little he does eat is 
fru it; when he fleeps at all, it is upon the bare ground, and in the open air, 
like the beafts of the field. He every now and then looks up to heaven ; at 
other times, like one ftupid, fixes his eyes on the ground, and feems as if 
he was a cloathed flatue with the drapery flowing to the gales of the wind : 
in a word, he gives fuch indications of a fatal paflion, that we believe for 
certain, when Quiteria to-morrow pronounces the word Yes, flie will in 
that feal the fentence of his death.”

“  God will order things better, faid Sancho, for, he inflids the wound, 
and will alfo perform the cure. No one knows what may happens there 
are a great many hours between this and to-morrow, and in one hour, 
even in a moment, down comes the houfe: I have myfelf feen fun-fhine 
and rain at the fame time; a man goes to bed well at night, but cannot 
better himfelf next morning. Let me know, the beft of ye, if  any man can 
brag of having put a fpoke in fortune’s wheel ? no one, to be fure; and 
between the Yes and No of a woman, I would not venture to thrufl: the 
point of a pin, and that for a weighty reafon, becaufe there would not be 
room for i t : i f  you will only allow me one thing, that Quiteria loves Ba
filius, I’ll yet engage to give him a wallet-full of good luck j for, I have 
been told, that love wears a pair of fpeclacles, which fpedacles make cop
per look like gold, and poverty appear to be riches, and fpecks in the eyes 
to feem pearls.” “  A curfe on thee! cried Don Quixote, what is it thou 
would’fl: be at? once thou art fet in to Bringing thy proverbs, none but 
Judas, with whom I wifh thou wert, can have patience to hear thee out ? 
vSay, animal, what knoweft thou about fpokes or wheels ?” “  O ! fince you 
do not underftand me, anfwered the fquire, no wonder you think it non- 
jbnfe what I fay ; but that fignifies nothing, I underfland myfelf, nor liave 
I faid many nonfenfical things yet, only your worfhip always plays the 
cricket upon my words and a£lions.” “  God confound thee, thou con- 
founder of all language! faid Don Quixote. Cricket! I fuppofe thou 
meaneft critic.” “  As to that matter, 'Sir, faid Sancho, be not too fevere 
upon me s you know I was neither bred at court, nor ftudied at Sala
manca, to know when I am right in the letter of a word; and, as I 
hope for mercy from God, I think it unreafonable to expect that the 
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Sayagues * Ihould fpeak in the fame manner as the Toledans j tho’} for that 
matter, there are Toledans who are not more nice than other folks at the 
work of fpeaking properly.” “  Very true, faid the licentiate, for how 
fhould a man, whole bufinefs is in the tan-yards, and in the Zocodover *f*, 
fpeak lb good language as they who do nothing but walk from morning 
to night in the cloylters of the cathedral ? and yet they are all Toledans: 
on the other hand, purity, propriety, elegance and perfpecuity are to be 
found among polite people of fenfe, tho’ they be natives of Majalahonda: 
I fay people of fenfe, becaufe fo great a number of people are not fo, and 
fenfe is the foundation of good language, alfilled by cullom and ufe. I 
mull tell you, gentlemen, it has pleafed God, for my fins, that I have flu- 
died the canon-law at Salamanca, and I pique myfelf a little, on being 
able to converfe in clear, eafy, and expreflive language.” “  I f  you had 
not piqued yourfelf more upon your dexterity at thefe good-for-nothing 
foils you carry about with you, than upon your knowledge in languages, 
inflead of lagging the hindmofl, you might have been at the head of your 
clafs,” faid the other fludent. “  I tell you, Mr. batchelor, that you are 
the moil prejudiced man in the world, in that relpebl, for treating dexte
rity at the fword as a matter of no fignification.” “  It is no prejudice 
with me, it is a confirmed opinion and truth, replied Corchuelo j and if  
you pleafe to make the experiment, I will convince you. You carry foils 
now along with you, and an opportunity offers; I ’ll fhew you that I have 
nerves and flrength, backed with fuch courage as will prove fufficient to 
demonflrate to you, that my opinion is not the effect of prejudice: get 
off your afs, and try your meafured diflances, your wheelings, your lon- 
ges and art of defence; and I ’ll engage with only the plain rultic fkill I 
have, to make you fee the liars at noon-day ; for, I trull under God, the 
man is yet unborn who can make me turn my back; and there is fcarce 
any one who I will not oblige to give ground.” “  As to turning your 
back or not turning your back, that is none of my buhnefs, replied the 
mailer of the fcience; tho’ it is not impollible but that the firli fpot you 
fix your foot on may prove your burying-ground: I mean, it is pollible 
you may be left dead there, for flighting the noble fcience of defence.” 
“  That we lhall fee prefently,” replied Corchuelo, jumping haltily upon 
the ground, and fnatching with great fury one of the foils, which the other 
carried upon his afs.

Here Don Quixote cried out, “  Not fo, by heavens! I will be umpire 
of this fencing match, and judge of this long controverted difpute.” So

* Poor people that live rbout Zamora.
X  Zocodover, a fquare in Toledo, like Smithfieid, where cattle are fold.
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faying, he alighted from Rozinante, and grafping his lance, planted 
himfelf in the very middle of the road, juft as mafter licentiate, in a ma- 
fterly pofture, and regular advances, was making towards Corchuelo, who 
ran at him with fire, as the faying is, flafhing from his eye; while the two 
country fellows, without difmounting, fat ftill as fpedtators of this moft 
deadly tragedy. Corchuelo affailed him every way with high ftrokes, low 
ftrokes, backftrokes, cuts, thrufts, flafhesout of number, and as thick as hail; 
in fhort, he fell upon the licentiate, like an enraged lion, but was checked a 
little, in the career of his fury, by a fmart pufh in the mouth from the 
licentiate’s foil, who made him kifs the buttons, tho’ with lefs devotion 
than if  it had been a relic. In a word, the licentiate, by fkilful and 
well planted thrufts, counted the buttons of his caffock, and went thro’ 
it fo often, that it hung in rags like the tails of the polypus: twice was 
Corchuelo’s hat ftruck off, and fo fpent was he, that in rage and fpite, 
and furious choler, he flung the foil into the air with fo much force, that 
one of the countrymen, who went to fetch it, being a kind of ferivener, 
declared upon oath, that it went near three quarters of a league; which 
affidavit being preferved, has been, and is, a teftimony to demonftrate, that 
art prevails over ftrength.

Corchuelo, quite tired out, fat down, and Sancho going up to him, 
“  Mr. batchelor, faid he, if you will be ruled by me, from henceforth chal
lenge no one to fence, but dare them to wreftle and pitch the bar, flnee 
now you are of a proper age and ftrength for that exercife; for, I have 
heard fay of thefe fencers, that they can thruft you the point of a fword 
thro’ the eye of a needle.” “  I am now convinced, anfwered Corchuelo, 
and am taught by experience, a truth I could not otherwife have be
lieved.”

So getting up, he went and embraced his adverfarv, and they were now 
better friends than ever: and the company not being willing to wait for 
the ferivener, who was gone after the foil, imagining he might be too long 
abfent, they all refolved to put forward as faft as they could, that they might 
arrive early at Quiteria’s village, whither they were all going. As they 
travelled on their way, the licentiate demonftrated to them the excellen
cies of the noble fcience of defence, by fuch convincing arguments, drawn 
from the nature of truth and mathematical certainty, that every one was 
convinced of the ufefulnefs of the fcience; and Corchuelo particularly was 
made a convert, and entirely cured of his obilinacy.

The night was juft fallen, and before they came to the village it feemed 
as if fomething like a heaven full of an infinite number of bright liars 
was between them and it : they likewile heard an harmonious but mix’d
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*ound of flutes, tambourines, pfalters, cymbals, drums, and bells; and, 
as they came nearer, they perceived the boughs of an arbour, which was 
made on one fide of the entrance into the village; and this all flaming 
with lights, which were not in the leaft difturbed by the wind; for, the 
evening was fo calm, that there was not a breath of air, fo much as to 
move a leaf upon a tree. But, the life and fpirit of the wedding confifted 
in the muficians, who, in bands ranged up and down that delightful 
place, fome finging, fome dancing, and others playing upon the different 
inftruments. In a word, it looked as if joy and delight were fporting and 
playing thro’ this meadow: a great many were employed in raifing fcaf- 
folds, that they might view from them more commodioufly the plays and 
dances which were to be in that place, to folemnize the nuptials of Cama
cho the rich, and the obfequies of Bafilius. Don Quixote refufed to enter 
the village, tho’ both the batchelor and the countryman invited him ; but 
he pleaded what he thought a fufficient excufe, the cuftom of knights- 
errant to fleep in fields and forefts, rather than in towns, tho’ under 
gilded roofs; and therefore he turned a little afide, grievoufly againff the 
will of Sancho, who had not yet forgotten the good lodgings he had en
joyed at the houfe of Don Diego.

, 16 The L I F E  and A T C H I E V E M E N T S  of Book II.

C H A P .  III.

An account of the wedding of Camacho the rich, and what happened to
Bafilius the poor.

T H E fair Aurora had hardly allowed Phoebus time to dry up the li
quid pearls that hung upon his dropping locks, when Don Quix

ote fhaking from his limbs the drowfy fetters of floth, got upon his legs, 
and called to Sancho Panza, who lay ffretched along, and fnoring, which 
fituation his mafter feeing before he awak’d him, broke out into this foli- 
loquy : “  Happy thou, and bleffed beyond the fate of other mortals, who 
neither envying nor envied, fleepeft found, with unconcern of fou l! En
chanters neither perfecute, nor enchantments terrify thee: fleep on, I fay 
again, and a hundred times more I fay, fleep on ; no jealoufies on account 
of a miffrefs torture thee with perpetual watchings; no anxious cares of 
paying debts awake thee; no follicitude how thou muff to-morrow pro
vide for thyfelf and little ones, breaks in upon thy flumbers. Ambitious 
views create thee no difquiet, nor the vain pomp of this empty world 
occafions thee any difturbance; thy concern is center’d within the bounds
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of taking care of thy afsj for, as to taking care of thy perfon, that is 
laid upon my Ihoulders, a charge and burthen that both nature and cuf- 
tom have laid upon mailers ; the fervant fleeps, while the mailer is awake, 
and thinking how he lhall maintain him, advance him in life, or do 
him fome fervice. The uneafinefs that arifes from feeing the heavens, as 
it were, hard as brafs, locked up, and refufing rain to cherifh the earth, 
brings no anxiety upon the fervant but upon the mailer, who, in the 
days of dearth and famine, is bound to provide for him who ferved 
him in the time of abundant and plentiful harveff.”

To all this effufion Sancho anfvvered not one word ; for, he was faft 
alleep, nor would have waked when he did, but that his mailer jogged 
him with the but-end of his lance. He waked yawning and drowfy; ar d 
turning his face every way, “  Umph, faid he, from yonder lhady 
bower, if my nollrils deceive me not, proceeds rather the Hearn and 
favour of broiled rafhers of bacon, than the fragrance of thyme and 
jelfamine. O’ my confcience, weddings that begin in this favoury man
ner, mull needs, in truth, be magnificent and abundant.” “  Thou 
epicure, faid Don Quixote, have done, and let us go fee this wedding, 
and what will be the fate of the flighted Bafilius.” “  Let his fate be as 
it pleafes, quoth Sancho; what, he poor and marry Quiteria ! A pretty 
fancy truly, for one not worth a groat to think of matching fo high ; 
’tis my opinion, a man who is poor ought to blefs God for what he finds, 
and not be diving to find troufles at the bottom of the fea. I’ll lay a limb, 
that Camacho can cover this fame Bafilius from head to foot with fixpenny 
pieces; and if this be fo, as it certainly is, Quiteria would be a pretty 
lady of a bride indeed, to refufe all the fine cloaths and fine things that,
I warrant you, Camacho has given her already, and can give her Hill 
more; and to prefer, inHead of them, a pitch of the bar truly, and a 
pafs at the foils, which, it feems, makes up Bafilius’s riches. Go in
to a tavern for a pint of wine, and fee if they will take a pitch of the 
bar, or a clever pulh of the foils, in lieu of the reckoning: as for your 
abilities, and your refinements and graces, that will bring in none of the 
ready; count Dirlos may have them for me but, when they happen to 
take their reHing-place on a man who has wherewithal, O then, I wifh 
no better than that my life may fliew off as well as they do. Upon a 
good foundation a good houfe may be raifed, and the very beff bottom 
and beff foundation of any, is wealth.” “  O ! cried Don Quixote, have 
done, have done with this harangue; I do from my foul believe, if one 
would but fuffer thee to go on, thou wouldff lofe both thy eating and 
fleeping in talking.” “  Was your worlliip pofleffed of a good memory,
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Book II.
replied Sancho, you would remember certain articles dipulated between 
us, before we rallied forth upon this expedition; one of which was, that 
I was to talk as much as I pleafed, provided it was not fcandal againd 
my neighbour, or derogating from your worfhip’s authority ; and I 
imagine, that nothing I have hitherto faid, is a breach of this agreement." 
“  I remember no fuch agreement, faid Don Quixote; but, allowing it to 
be fo, it is my pleafure you fliould give over, and come attend m e; for, 
now the inftruments we heard lad evening fend their cheering founds 
through the vallies; and beyond all doubt the nuptials will not be put off 
to the fultry heat of the noon-day, but be folemnized in the frefh cool 
of the morning.”

Sancho did as he was commanded, and putting on Rozinante’s faddle 
and Dapple’s pannel, they both mounted, and gently walked their beads 
into the artificial (hade. The fird objedt that prefented itfelf to the eyes of 
Sancho, was an entire bullock fpitted whole, upon an elm, l oading by a 
fire of wood of the fize of a middling mountain, and round it fix pots, 
but not fuch pots as are cad in common moulds, for, they were half 
jars, and each of them contained a whole diamble of meat; whole fiheep 
found room in them, and were dowed as commodioudy as if  they had 
been fo many pigeons. There was an innumerable quantity of cafed 
hares, and ready-plucked fowls that hung about the branches of the 
trees, ready to be fwallowed up in thefe receivers; and an infinite num
ber of wild fowl, with vad quantities of venifon, were likewife hang
ing about the trees, for the air to cool them. Sancho himfelf told 
above threefcore fkins, which, as it was afterwards difcovered, were full 
of rich wines, every lkin containing above twenty four quarts. Loaves 
o f the whited bread were piled up like heaps of wheat on a threfhing- 
door; and fuch a quantity of cheefe ranged in the form of bricks, as 
feemed a w all; two pans, as wide as cauldrons, and larger than a dyer’s 
vat, full of oil, were ready for frying their fritters and pancakes; and 
when fried, they took them out with drong peels, and dipped them in 
another pot that dood by full of prepared honey. The cooks, men and 
women, amounted to above fifty, clean, good-humoured, and all bufy; 
in the belly of the roading bullock, were fewed a dozen fucking pigs, to 
make it tender and favoury. Spices of all forts, which feemed to have 
been bought by wholefale and not by retail, dood in a vad ched. Infliort, 
the preparations for the wedding were indeed in a rudic tade, but in 
loch plenty and profufion as might have feaded an army.

Sancho looked at every thing, attentively confidered each particular, 
and was in raptures with the whole. But, his whole heart and affec
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tions were chiefly captivated by the flefh-pots; out of them he would 
have been glad, with all his heart, to have filled about a moderate bar
rel. Then the wine-fkins made his bowels yearn ; and after thefe the con
tents of the frying-pans, if velfels of fuch immoderate fize mav be fo 
called. He could hold out no longer; it was not in the power of his 
nature to contain himfelf ; therefore, up he went to one of the cooks, 
who was bufy, and addreffing himfelf to him with a humble and hungry 
air, begged that he might be permitted to fop a luncheon of bread in one 
o f the pots. To which requefl the cook replied, “  Hunger does not 
prefide over this day, thanks be to Camacho the rich; even alight, and 
fee if thou canft find any where a ladle, and fkim out a fowl or two, and 
much good may it do thy good heart.” “  I fee no ladle,” faid San- 
cho. “  God forgive me all my fins ! cried the cook, what a poor help- 
lefs thing thou art, flay.” So faying, he laid hold of a kettle, and dip
ping it at once, into one of the half-jar pots, brought up three pullets, 
and a couple of geefe. “  Here, faid he, eat, make a breakfaft of this 
fcum, and fee if you can flay your flomach with it, till dinner-time.” 
“  I have nothing to put it in,” faid Sancho. “  Then, take ladle and 
all, replied the cook ; for, Camacho’s riches and good fortune are lufii- 
cient to fupply every thing.”

’While Sancho Panza pafied his time in this manner, Don Quixote 
was attentive in obferving about a dozen of countrymen, who entered 
in at one fide of this fpacious arbour, mounted upon beautiful mares, 
each of them accoutred with rich and gay caparifons, and hung round 
with little bells. They were clad in holiday apparel, and courfed round 
the meadow in a body, and, in regular careers, ieveral times, with a joy
ous moorifh fhout, fiourifiiing, and crying out, “  Long live Camacho 
and Quiteria, he as rich as lhe is fair, and Ihe the faireft of the uni- 
verfe.” Which exclamation, Don Quixote hearing, faid within him
felf, “  It is evident they never have beheld the beauty of my Dulcinea 
del Tobofo; had they ever been blefled with a fight of her tranfcendant 
charms, they would be more fparing in their praifes of this their Qui
teria.”

Some time after there entered, at different parts of the arbour, diffe
rent fets of dancers; one of whom confided of twenty-four lword dan
cers, all of them clean, well-made jolly fwains, clad in fine, white linen, 
and white handkerchiefs embroidered with filk of various colours. One 
of thole who were mounted upon the mares alked a youth, who led the 
band of the fword-dancers, whether any of his companions had received 
any huit? “  As yet, replied the o:her, we are all fafe and found, thanks

be
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be to God, no one is wounded ; and immediately upon that mixed among 
his companions with fo nTany twiftings and windings, and with fuch dex
terity, that though Don Quixote had been ufed to behold fuch dances, 
he never faw any he approved fo much. Another dance likewife 
pleafed him prodigioully; that was another chorus of twelve moft beau
tiful damfels, of fuch an age, that none appeared under fourteen, nor 
did any feem to be quite eighteen; they were all clad in green fluff of 
Cuenca, their locks were, fome plaited, fome flowing loole, and all fo 
fine and flaxen, as to rival thofe o f Phoebus himfelf, and crowned with 
garlands of rofes of jeffamine and of woodbine. This beautiful bevy 
was led up to the dance by a venerable old man and an ancient matron, 
both more airy and agile than could be expected from their years. A 
bagpipe of Zamora was their mufic, and with moddty in their looks 
and countenances, and lightnefs of foot, they danced and tripped it away 
the prettiefl in the world. After thefe, entered an emblematic dance 
of eight nymphs divided into two bodies: the god of love led one, and 
Intereft the other ; Cupid with his wings, his bow, his quiver and ar
rows ; Intereft clad in gold, and filk of rich and various colours. The 
nymphs, attendants on Cupid, had their names difplayed in white parch
ment, and capital letters on their backs : the firft was named Poetry, 
the fecond Difcretion, the third Pedigree, the fourth Bravery. The at
tendants on Intereft were likewife characterifed : the firft was Liberality, 
the fecond Bounty, the third Treafure, the fourth Quiet pofieffion. The 
whole mafque was preceded by a wrooden caftle, drawn by favages clad 
in ivy and hemp died green, and fo lavage they looked that they had al- 
moft frightened Sancho. On the front and on each of the four fides of 
this machine were infcribed thefe words, “  The caftle of difcretion.” Four 
able muficians played on the tabor and the pipe; and Cupid, who began 
the dance, after he had made two movements, lifted up his eyes, and 
bent his bow againft a damfel that flood upon the battlements of the 
caftle, to whom he pronounced this addrefs :

I am the god whofe pow’r extends
Through the wide ocean, earth, and ik y ;

To my foft fway all nature bends,
Compell’d by beauty to comply.

Fearlefs, I rule, in calm and ftorm,
Indulge my pleafure to the full,

Things deem’d impoffible perform,
Beftow, relume, ordain, annul.
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Having repeated thefe ftanzas, he fiiot an arrow to the top of tire 
cattle, and retired to his ftation. Then Intereft advanced, and performed 
other two movements; after which the tabors were filent, and the power 
rehearfed thefe lines.

My pow’r exceeds the might of Love;
For, Cupid bows to me alone,

Of all things fram’d by heav’n above,
The molt refpe&ed, fought, and known*'

My name is Intereft, mine aid 
But few obtain, though all defire,

Yet, (hall thy virtue, beauteous maid,
M y conftant fervices acquire.

Intereft retiring, was fucceeded by Poetry, who, after having performed 
his motions like the reft, fixed his eyes upon the lady of the caftle, and 
faid,

Let Poetry, whofe ftrain divine
The wond’rous pow’r of fong dilplays,

His heart to thee, fair nymph, confign,
Tranfported in melodious lays:

I f  haply, thou wilt not refufe 
To grant my fupplicated boon,

Thy fame fhall, wafted by the mule,
Surmount the circle of the moon.

Poetry difappearing, Liberality advanced from the fide of Intereft, and, 
after feveral movements, repeated thefe lines.

My name is Liberality,
Alike beneficent and wife,

To fhun wild prodigality,
And fordid avarice delpife.

Yet, for thy favour lavilli grown,’
A  prodigal I mean to prove,

An honourable vice, I own,
But, giving is the teft of love.

In this manner, all the figures of the two fquadrons advanced and re
tired, every one performing his movements, and repeating his verfes, 
fome of which were elegant, and others foolifh enough; but thofe we
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have inferted, were all that Don Quixote could retain, although his me
mory was very tenacious: then mixing altogether in the dance, they 
winded and turned with great eafe, grace and agility. Cupid, in palling 
ihot arrows at the caftle, while Intereft battered it with round gilded 
earthen pots: at length, after the dance had continued a good while, this 
laft pulled out a large purfe made of calf-lkin, to all appearance full o f 
money, and throwing it at the caftle, the boards feemed to be disjoined 
by the blow, and immediately fell afunder, leaving the damfel quite dif- 
covered and defencelefs; then Intereft, with the figures of his train, ad
vancing, and throwing a great gold chain about her neck, feemed bent 
upon taking and dragging her into captivity. This defign being per
ceived by Cupid and his partifans, they made an effort to releafe her, and 
all their motions were performed by the found of the tabors, to which 
they danced and capered in concert. Then the favages interpofing, and 
effecting an accommodation, refitted and rejoined the boards of the caf
tle with admirable difpatch, the damfel enclofed herfelf anew ; and thus 
the dance was finifhed, to the infinite fatisfadion of the fpedators.

Don Quixote afked one of the nymphs, what author had contrived 
and compoied this entertainment; and being told it was the production 
of the curate, who had a rare noddle for fuch conceits, “  I ’ll lay a wa
ger, faid he, that this fame batchelor or curate is more a friend of Ca
macho than of Bafilius; and that he is better acquainted with fatire than 
prayer; for, he has very artfully interwoven in this mafque the talents 
of Bafilius, and the wealth of his rival.” Sancho Panza overhearing this 
obfervation, “  My cock is the king, faid he, and I hold faff by Cama
cho.” “  Then am I convinced, replied the knight, that Sancho is 0110 
of thofe low-born peafants, who cry, Long life to the conqueror.” “  I 
know not, refumed the fquire, what fed I am o f ; but, this I know per
fectly well, that I fliall never fkim from the flefh-pots of Bafilius, fuch 
a delicate feum as this, that I have taken from the boilers of Camacho.” 
With thefe words, he produced the kettle full of geefe and pullets, and 
feizing a bird, began to eat with great glee and fatisfadion; faying, in 
defiance of the talents pofTefTed by Balilius, “  Thou art worth juft as 
much as thou haft, and haft juft as much as thou art worth. There are 
only two families in the world, as my grannam was wont to obferve, 
the have-fomethings and the have-nothings: though fhe ftuck always to 
the former; and now-a-days, my good mafter, we are more apt to 
feel the pulfe of property than of wifdom. An afs with golden trap- 
ings, makes a better appearance than an horfe with a pack-faddle. There
fore, I fay again, I hold faft by Camacho, the plentiful feum of whole
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pots contains gcefe, hens, hares, and coneys, while that of Bafilius, if 
it comes to hand, or even if it Ihould only come to the feet, is no better 
than difh-wafhings.”

“  Sancho, cried Don Quixote, haft thou finifhed thy harangue ?” “  It 
ftiall be finiflied, replied the fquire, as I fee your worfhip is difpleafed 
with i t ; though, if your difguft had not fallen in the way, I had cut 
out work enough for three days.” “  Grant heaven, faid the knight, 
that I may fee thee dumb before I die.” “  At the rate we follow, an- 
fwered Panza, before your worfhip dies, my mouth will be crammed with 
clay, and then I may chance to be fo dumb that I ftiall not fpeak ano
ther word to the end of the world, or at leaft, till the day of judgment.” 
<c Even fhould that be the cafe, replied Don Quixote, I fay unto thee, 
O Sancho ! thy filence will never counterbalance what thou didil, doft, 
and wilt fay, during the courfe of thy life ; efpecially as, according to 
the nature of things, the day of my death will happen before thine; fo 
that I have no hope of ever feeing thee filent, even while thou art drink
ing or fleeping, and that is the greateft favour I could expedt.”

fC In good footh, fignor, faid the fquire, there is no trufting to *  Mrs. 
Ghoftiy, I mean death, who gobbles up the goftin as well as the goofe; 
and as I have heard our curate obferve, tramples down the lofty tur
rets of the prince, as well as the lowly cottage of the fwain. That fame 
lady who is more powerful than coy, knows not what it is to be dainty 
and fqueamifh, but eats of every thing, and crams her wallet with peo
ple of all nations, degrees and conditions : fhe is none of your labourers 
that take their afternoon’s nap, but, mows at all hours, cutting down 
the dry ftubbie as well as the green grafs; nor does fhe feem to chew, 
but rather fwallows and devours every thing that falls in her w ay ; for, 
fhe is gnawed by a dog’s hunger that is never fatisfied; and though fhe 
has no belly, plainly lliews herfelf dropfical, and fo thirfty as to drink 
up the lives of all the people upon earth, juft as one would fvvallow a 
araught of cool water..” “  Enough, friend Sancho, cried the knight, in
terrupting him in this place, keep thyfelf well, now thou art in order, 
and beware of ftumbling again ; for, really a good preacher could not 
fpeak more to the purpoie than thou haft fpoken upon death, in thy 
ruftic manner of expreflion : I fay unto thee, Sancho, if thy diferetion 
was equal to thy natural parts, thou mighteft afeend the pulpit, and go 
about teaching and preaching to admiration.” “  lie  is a good preacher, 
who is a good liver, anfwered Panza ; and that is all the divinity I know.”

* In the oiiginal there is a piny upon the words DefcarvaAa, C o rd e ro  and Camera, which l have en
deavoured to imitate, by fubftituting goofe in the room of mutton, which is the literal meaning of the 
text.

Chap. 3. DON QUIXOTE D e l a  M a n c h a . 1 *3

R 2 “  And



“  And that is fufiicient, faid the knightj yet I lhall never underhand or 
comprehend, as the fear of God is the beginning of wifdom, how thou, 
who art more afraid of a lizard than of thy maker, Ihould be fo wife ?” 
« Signor, replied Sancho, I defire your worlhip would determine in your 
own affairs of chivalry, without taking the trouble to judge o f other peo
ple's valour or fears j for my own part, I am as pretty a fearer o f God 
as one would defire to fee in any neighbour’s child: wherefore, I befeech 
your worlhip, let me difeufs this fame feum; for, every thing elfe is 
idle chat, of which we (hall be able to give a bad account'in the other 
world.” So faying, he renewed his attack upon his kettle, with fuch keen 
appetite as awakened that of his matter, who would have certainly joined 
in the aflault, had not he been prevented by that which we mutt now 
relate.
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C H A P. IV.

Which continues to treat of Camacho’s wedding, and other incidents.

W H I L E  Don Quixote and Sancho were engaged in the converfa- 
tion, related in the preceding chapter, they heard a great noife 

and fhouting, railed by a company mounted on mares, galloping in full 
cry, to meet the young couple, who came, furrounded by a thoufand 
kinds of mftruments, and accompanied by the curate, the relations, and 
all the creditable people of the neighbouring villages, in their holiday 
cloa hs. Sancho feeing the bride, exclaimed with marks of admiration, 
“  I ’faith ! file looks more like one of your gay court-dames than a plain 
country maid. Now, by the biggeft beads of my rofary ! inftead o f a 
tin * brooch, her breaft is bedizened with rich coral, and her hoyden-grey 
is turned into thirty-piled velvet, and body o’ me ! the trimming is not 
of w hite Jinnen but of filk and fattin ; then handle me her hands fet off 
with what ? jewels of jet ? no ! let me never thrive, i f  they an’t decked 
with rings of gold ! aye, and of mafly gold, paved with pearls as white as 
a curd, every one of which is worth a jew’s eye. O the whorefon bag
gage ! and fuch hair! if it is not falfe, I never faw any fo long and lo 
fair in my born-days. Do but mind how buxom, ttraight and tall 
Ihe is, and fee whether Hie may not be compared to a moving palm-tree, 
loaded with clutters of dates; for, nothing can be more like the gew
gaws and toys that hang from her hair and neck. By my falvation !

* The Patina was a fmall confecrated plate which the Spanilh women, efpecially thofe of an infe
rior rank, wore upon their breafts.

the
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the damfel is well covered, and might pafs through all the banks of Flan
ders.” Don Quixote, though he fmiled at the rudic praifes of his fquire, 
owned that, exclufive of his midrefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, fhe was the 
moft beautiful female he had ever feen.

Neverthelefs the fair Quiteria was paler than ufual; and this change 
of complexion mult have been owing to the bad night which brides al
ways pals, in driving to compofe themfelves for the approaching day of 
their nuptials. The company repaired to a theatre eredted at one fide 
of the meadow, and adorned with carpets and boughs, where the cere
mony was to be performed, and from whence they could fee the mafques 
and other diverlions j and they had juft arrived at the place, when their 
ears were faluted with a noife behind them, and a voice that pronounced, 
“  Stay a little, liady and inconfiderate couple.” In confequence of this 
addrefs, they turned about, and perceived it was uttered by a man cloath- 
ed in a loofe black coat, interperfed with crimfon flames, crowned, as they 
foon perceived, with a chaplet of funereal cyprefs, and holding in his 
hand a truncheon of uncommon fize. As he approached, he was known 
to be the gallant Bafilius; at fight of whom they were furprized, and 
waited in fufpence to fee the iffue of his exclamation, dreading fome mif- 
chance from fuch an unfeafonable vifit. At length, wearied and breath- 
lefs, he came up to the bride and bridegroom, and thruding in the ground 
his daff that was pointed with fteel, he fixed his eyes upon Quiteria, and 
with a pale afpedl, and hoarfe, quavering voice, pronounced thefe words: 
« Thou well knowed, ungrateful Quiteria, that, according to the holy 
faith we profefs, thou cand not efpoufe another hufband, w'hile I am 
alive; nor art thou ignorant, that while I waited until time and dili
gence fhould meliorate my fortune, I never fought to deviate from that 
decorum which thy honour required I fhould preferve; yet, thou, dif- 
burthening thyfelf of all the obligations which thou owed to my honed 
pafiion, had made another perfon mad«r of what is juftly mine ; a man, 
whofe wealth is not only fubfervient to his good fortune, but even ren
ders him fuperlatively happy j which happinefs, that he may enjoy to 
the full (not that I think he deferves it, but becaufe it is the will of hea
ven to bedow it) I will, with my own hands, remove the impoflibility, 
or inconvenience that may obdrubt it, by taking myfelf out of the way. 
Long live, long live Camacho the rich, with Quiteria the ungrateful, to 
enjoy many quiet and happy years j and death be the portion of the poor 
Bafilius, whofe poverty clipped the wings of his fortune, and laid him in 
an untimely grave.’*

So



So faying, he laid hold of the ftaff which he had (luck in the earth,
and drew from it a middling tuck, which was concealed in it as in a 
fcabbard j then fixing that which may be called the hilt on the ground, 
he threw himfelf with great activity and refolution upon the point, which 
in an inftant, came out bloody at his fhoulder, leaving the unhappy 
youth weltring in gore, and ftretched upon the ground, transfixed with 
h s own weapon. His friends immediately ran to his afflftance, pierced 
-with affliction at his miiery and lamentable fate, and Don Quixote dif- 
mounting, flew to his relief, held him in his arms, and found that he 
had not as yet expired. They were inclined to withdraw the tuck, but, 
the curate, who was prefent, gave his opinion that it fliould not be with
drawn before he had confefied himfelf, becaufe his death would be the 
immediate confequence of pulling out the weapon. Mean while Bafilius 
recolle^ling himfelf a little, faid in a faint and piteous tone, “  Ah, 
cruel Quiteria ! wouldft thou, in this laft and fatal agony, bellow upon 
me thy hand in marriage, I fliould deem my rafhnefs exculpated, feeing 
•by that I fliould acquire the happinefs of calling thee my own.” The 
•curate, hearing this addrefs, exhorted him to employ his attention upon 
the health of his foul, rather than upon fuch carnal pleafures, and ear- 
meftly pray to God to pardon his fins, and in particular this laft defpe- 
rate determination. To this remonftrance Bafilius replied, that he would 
by no means confefs, until Quiteria fliould firft grant him her hand, a 
favour which would fet his heart at reft, and give him fpirits to undergo 
his confeflion.

Don Quixote hearing the petition of the wounded man, declared, in 
an audible voice, that Bafilius requefted nothing but what was juft and 
-reafonable, and befides very practicable, and that fignor Camacho’s ho
nour would fuller no more in wedding Signora Quiteria as the widow 
o f  Bafilius, than in receiving her from her father’s own hands j for, here 
nothing was required but the monofyllable of allent, which could have no 
other effecl than the trouble of pronouncing it, as the bridal bed mult 
alfo be the tomb of fuch a marriage. Camacho heard the whole, which 
kept him in fuch confufion and fulpence, that he knew not what to fay or 
d o : but the frhnds of Bafilius were lo clamorous in folliciting him to 
confent to Quiteria’s giving her hand in marriage to the haplefs youth, 
whofe foul would other wife perifli in defpair, that he was perfuaded, 
and as it were compelled to fay, that if his bride would grant that fa
vour, he IhGuld be fatisfied, as it would only for a moment delay the 
accomplifliment of his defires. Immediately they luriounded Quiteria,

whom *
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whom with tears, intreaties, and other pathetic remonArances, they prefix
ed to give her hand to poor Bafilius3 but flie, more obdurate than mar
ble, and more inflexible than a Aatue, neither could, would, or deflred, to 
anfwer one word 3 nor would fhe have made the leaA reply, had not the cu
rate deflred her to come to a fpeedy determination, for, the foul of Bafilius 
being already between his teeth, would not afford long time for hefltation.

Then the beautiful Qujteria, without fpeaking one fyllable, but feem- 
ingly difordered, fad and forrowful, advanced to the place where Bafilius 
lay, with his eyes already fixed, breathing fliort and thick, murmuring, 
the name of Quiteria, and, to all appearance, dying rather like an hea
then than a chriftian. The bride at length approaching and kneeling, 
before him, deflred by figns he would hold out his hand3 then Bafilius 
unfixing his eyes, and ftedfaifly gazing upon her, “  O Quiteria ! faid he,, 
thou art become pious at a time when thy piety muft fierve as a fvvord 
to finifh my unfortunate life 3 feeing I have not Arength enough left to 
obtain that glory which thou wouldA confer in calling me thine, or to 
fufpend the grief that comes fo faff to cover mine eyes with the difmal 
fliades of death : what I requeA, O fatal Aar of my defiiny ! is, that thv. 
confent to this exchange of vows may not be a meer compliment to de
ceive me anew, but that thou w ilt confefs and declare, there is no re- 
Araint upon thy inclination, while thy hand is given and delivered to 
me as thy lawful hufband 3 for, it would be cruel to ufe deceit and difil- 
mulation with one in fuch extremity, who has always behaved to thee, 
with fuch fincerity and truth.” Having pronounced thefe words, he 
fainted away, fo that all the byAanders thought his foul would forfake- 
his body in that fwoon : but, wrhen he retrieved the ufe of his faculties,. 
Quiteria all blufhing with modeAy, took hold of his right hand, faying,. 
“  No force upon earth would be fufficient to biafs my will 3 and there
fore, with all the freedom of inclination, I give thee my hand as thy 
lawful wife, and receive thine on the fame terms, if thou beAow- 
eA it with the fame good will, undiAurbed and unconfounded by. 
the calamity into which thou haA been hurried by thy own precipi
tate condu6l.” “  I do, anfwered Bafilius, without either diforder or 
confufion3 but, on the contrary, with all the clearnefs of underAanding 
with which heaven hath thought proper to endow me, I give and deliver 
myfelf for thy true and faithful hufl>and.” “  And I take thee for luch,. 
replied Quiteria, whether thou liiayeA live many years, or now be hur
ried from mine arms to the grave.” “  Confidering how defperately tins 
fpark is wounded, faid Sancho Panza, methinks he talks woundily 3 make.

hinv
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him lay afide his courtfhip, and mind his foul, which feems to be in his 
tongue rather than between his teeth.”

The hands of Bafilius and Quiteria being joined, the tender-hearted 
curate, with tears in his eyes, pronounced the nuptial benediction, and 
fervently prayed, that God would grant forgivencfs and repofe to the 
foul of the bridegroom, who no fooner perceived the ceremony was per
formed, than he nimbly fprung upon his legs, with incredible activity, 
withdrew the tuck which was Iheathed in his body, to the admiration of 
the byftanders, fome of whom, being more iimple than curious, began 
to cry aloud, a miracle ! a miracle ! But, Bafilius replied, “  No miracle! 
no miracle! but fheer induftry! nothing but induftry !” The curate, 
confounded and aftoniflied, ran up to feel the wound with both his 
hands, and found that the blade, inftead of palling through the body of 
Bafilius, had run through an iron tube fitted to the part, and full o f 
blood, which, as they afterwards underftood, was prepared fo as to re
tain its fluidity ; in a word, the curate and Camacho, with almoft all the 
company, found themfelves fairly outwitted. The bride, however, ex- 
prefted no mortification at the deceit; on the contrary, hearing fomebody 
oblerve, that fuch a marriage, obtained by fraud, could not be valid, fhe 
laid fhe confirmed it anew. From which circumftance every one conclud
ed, that the ftratagem had been contrived and executed with her privity 
and confent; and this fuppofition enraged Camacho and his adherents 
to fuch a degree, that they referred their revenge to the prowefs of their 
hands, and unfheathing a great many lwords, alfaulted Bafilius, in whole 
favour almoft an equal number were inftantly produced, and Don Quix
ote taking the lead on horfeback, well armed with his lance and fhield, 
made the whole company give ground; while Sancho, who had no de
light or comfort in fuch exploits, retired to the cauldrons from which he 
had extraded his agreeable fcum, looking upon that place as a facred 
fanduary and refpeded retreat. The knight exclaimed, in an audible 
voice, “  Forbear, gentlemen, forbear; it is unjuft to revenge the griev
ances of love ; for, in this particular love and war are the fame; and as 
in the firft, it is lawful and cuftomary to ufe feints and ftratagems 
againft the enemy, fo likewife, in amorous contefts and competitions, 
all forts of tricks and contrivances are allowed in attaining the accom- 
plifhment of the lover’s defire, provided they do not tend to the difpa- 
ragement or difhonour of the beloved objed. Quiteria was fated to Ba
filius, and Bafilius to Quiteria, by the juft and favourable determination 
o f  heaven. Camacho is rich, and may purchafe his pleafure, when, 
where, and how his inclination fhall require; whereas, Bafilius has but

this
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this one poor flieep, of which he ought not to be deprived by any perfon, 
how powerful foever he may be: for, thofe whom God hath joined, no 
man fliall put afunder j and he who attempts it mull firft pafs through the 
point of this lance.” So faying, he brandifhed it with fuch flrength and 
dexterity, as filled the hearts of thofe who did not know him with fear 
and confirmation; and the difdain of Quiteria made fuch a deepimpref- 
fion upon the imagination of Camacho, that he fhook her from his heart 
in an inftant: fo that the perfuafions of the curate, who was a prudent and 
well-meaning prieft, pacified and quieted him and his partizans, who, in 
token of peace, fiieathed their weapons, blaming the inconftancy of Qui
teria more than the contrivance of Bafilius; and Camacho himfelf obferv- 
ed, that if Hie loved Bafilius before marriage, the lame love would have 
continued after i t ; and that he had more reafon to thank heaven for hav
ing loft, than he fhould have had for obtaining, fuch an help-mate.

Camacho and thofe of his train, being thus confoled and appealed, the 
friends of Bafilius took no ftep to difturb their peace ; and Camacho the 
rich, in order to fiiew how little he refented or thought of the trick which 
had been played upon him, defired that the entertainments might proceed 
as if he was really to be married: but, Bafilius with his bride and follow
ers refufing to partake of them, fet out in a body for the place of his ha
bitation ; for, the poor who are virtuous and difcreet will always find 
people to honour, attend, and fupport them, as well as the rich with all their 
parafites and companions. In confequence of their earned: intreaty, they 
were accompanied by Don Quixote, whom they efteemed as a prodigy of 
valour and integrity; and nothing was cloudy but the foul of Sancho, 
when he found it impoflible to enjoy the fplendid banquets and diverfi- 
ons of Camacho, that lafted till night: he, therefore, in a fretful and me
lancholy mood, followed his mafter, who joined the troop of Bafilius; leav
ing behind the flefh-pots of iEgypt, although he ftill retained them in 
his fancy; and the half-finiflied lcum of his kettle inhanced the glory 
and abundance of the benefit he had loft: fo that, penfive, fullen and fad, 
yet without hunger or difmounting from Dapple, he filently trudged 
after the heels of Rozinante.
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In which is recounted the vail adventure of the cave of Montefinos, in the 
heart of La Manclia, which was happily atchieved by the valiant Don 
Quixote.

R  E A T  and manifold were the treats and particulars of refpedl paid 
I  to Don Quixote by the new-married couple, who thought them- 

felves greatly obliged by the readinefs he had fhewn to defend their caufe, 
and looked upon his valour to be equal to his diferetion; indeed, they 
efteemed him a perfedl Cid in arms, and a Cicero in elocution. Honed: 
Sancho regaled himfelf three days at their expence, during which it was 
known that the contrivance of the fidlitious wound had not been commu
nicated to Quiteria, but was hatched by the ingenuity of Bafilius himfelf, 
in hope of meeting with that fuccefs which, as wre have feen, he adfually 
attained: true it is, he confelfed he had imparted his defign to fome of her 
friends, that they might, in cafe of necefiity, favour Iris intention, and 
facilitate the execution of his deceit.

“  Whatfoever hath virtue for its ultimate aim, faid Don Quixote, nei
ther can or ought to be called deceit ; and furely no aim can be more ex
cellent than the union of two lovers in the holy bands of marriage.” He 
obierved, that the greateft enemy of love is hunger and necefiity; for, love is 
altogether fprightly, joyous, and fatisfied, efpecially when the objedt of defire 
is in poifeilion of the lover, whole fierce and declared adverfaries are want 
and inconvenience. He made thefe obfervations with a view to perfuade 
fignor Bafilius to quit the exercife of thofe talents he poffefied, which, thor 
they acquired reputation, would not earn a farthing of money, and to 
employ his attention in augmenting his eftate by legal and induftrious 
means, that never fail the prudent and the careful. The poor man of 
honour (if a poor man can deferve that title) poffefTes, in a beautiful wife, a 
jewel; and when that is taken aw'ay, he is deprived of his honour, which 
is murthered: a beautiful and chafte woman, whofe hufband is poor, de- 
lerves to be crowned with laurel and palms of triumph; for, beauty alone 
attradfs the inclinations of thofe who behold it, juft as the royal eagle and 
foaring hawk ftoop to the favoury lure; but, if that beauty is incumbered 
by poverty and want, it is likewife attacked by ravens, kites, and other 
birds of prey ; and if fhe who pofiefies it firmly withftands all thefe af- 
iaults, fh« well deferves to be called the crown of her hufband. “  Take
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notice, dearefl Bafilius, added the knight, it was the opinion of a certain 
fage, that there was but one good wife in the whole world ; and he advifed 
every hufband to believe fhe had fallen to his fhare, and accordingly be 
fatisfied with his lot. I myfelf am not married, nor hitherto have I enter
tained the lead: thought of changing my condition; neverthelefs, I will 
venture to advife him who afks my advice, in fuch a manner, that he may 
find a woman to his w ifh : in the firft place, I would exhort him to pay 
more regard to reputation than to fortune; for, a virtuous woman does 
not acquire a good name, meerly by being virtuous; fhe mult like wife 
maintain the exteriors of deportment, for, the honour of the fex fuffers 
much more from levity and freedom of behaviour in public, than from 
any private mifdeeds. I f  thou bringeft a good woman to thy houfe, it 
wall be an eafy talk to preferve and even improve her virtue ; but, fhouldeft 
thou choofe a wife of a different charadler, it will coft thee abundance of 
pains to mend her; for, it is not very practicable to pafs from one ex
treme to another: I do not fay it is altogether impoflible, tho’ I hold it 
for a matter of much difficulty.”

Sancho hearing thefe remarks, faid to himfelf, “  This maffer of mine, 
whenever I chance to utter any thing pithy or fubffantial, will fay I might 
take a pulpit in hand, and travel thro’ the w'orld, teaching and preaching 
to admiration; now, I will fay for him, that wrhen he begins to firing 
fentences, and give advice, he might not only take one pulpit in hand, but, 
even a couple on each finger, and flroll about the market-towns. Wit, 
whither would’fl thou ? .May the devil fetch him for a knight-errant! he 
knows but every thing; I thought for certain, he could be acquainted 
with nothing but what relates to his chivalries; but, he pecks at every 
thing, and throws his fpoonful in every man’s difh.”

His mailer overheard him murmuring in this manner, and afking what 
he grumbled at, “  I don’t grumble, anfwered Sancho, I wras only faying 
to myfelf, I wifhed I had heard thofe remarks of your worfhip, before I 
married; in w'hich cafe, I might now, perhaps, might remark in my turn, 
The loofened ox is well licked.” “  What, is Terefa fuch a bad wife?” 
faid the knight. “  Not very bad, anfwered the fquire, but, then Hie is not 
very good ; at leafl, not fo good as I could wifh.” “  You are in the wrong, 
Sancho, faid Don Quixote, to difparage your wife, w ho in eflecl is the 
mother of your children.” “  As to that matter, replied Sancho, \vc are 
not at all in one another’s debt; for, fhe can difparage me fail enough, 
efpecially when fhe takes it in her head to be jealous, and then Satan him
felf could not endure her.”
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In a word, they flayed three days with the new-married couple, during 
which they were treated and ferved like the king’s own perfon ; and here 
Don Quixote defired the nimble-wrifled licentiate, to provide him with a 
guide to diredl his fleps to the cave of Montefinos, which he had a long
ing defire to explore, that he might invefligate with his own eyes the 
truth of thofe wonderful flories that were reported of it, through the 
whole neighbourhood. The licentiate promifed to accommodate him with 
a firfl coufin of his own, a famous fludent deeply read in books of chival
ry, who would willingly condudl him to the very mouth of the cave, and 
point out the lakes of Ruydera, fo famous, not only in the province o f 
La Mancha, but alfo through the whole kingdom of Spain: and he like- 
wile obferved, that he would find his converfaticn very entertaining; for, 
he was a lad who knew how to compofe books for the prefs, and even de
dicate them to princes. At length, this coufin arrived upon an afs big 
with foal, whofe pannel was covered with a piece of tawdry tapeflry or 
carpet: Sancho faddled Rozinante, put Dapple in order, flowed his wal
let, which was reinforced by the coufin’s, likewife very well flored; then 
recommending themfelves to God, and taking leave of the company, they 
fet out, chooling the fhortefl road to the famous cave of Montefinos.

While they travelled along, Don Quixote addreffing himfelf to the flu- 
dent, afked what was the nature and quality of his exercifes, fludies and 
profeflion? To this queflion, the other anfwered, that his profeflion was 
humanity; and that his exercife and fludy confifted in compofing books 
for the prefs, of great emolument, and no lefs entertainment to the pu
blic ; that one of them was intituled, The book of Liveries, in which he had 
deferibed feven hundred and three liveries, with their colours, mottos, and 
cyphers: “  From tliefe, faid he, your courtiers may extradl and affume 
luch devices as will fuit their fancies, in times of feflivity and rejoicing, 
without going about begging from any perfon whatever, or cudgelling 
their brains, as the faying is, in order to invent what will fuit their feve- 
ral defires and difpofitions; for, I infert thofe that will fit the jealous, the 
difdained, the forgotten and abfent, fo exactly, that the juft will far ex
ceed the number of the gentiles. I have likewife finifhed another book 
called, TheMetamorphofes; or, The Spanifh Ovid, of an invention equally 
new and agreeable; for, there, in imitation of Nafo, I give a burlefque 
defeription and hiftory of the Giralda of Sevil, the Angel of La Madalina, 
the Conduit of Vecinguerra at Cordova, the Bulls of Guifanda, the Sierra 
Morena, the Fountains of Leganitos, and the Lavapies of Madrid, not 
forgetting the Piojo, the Golden Pipe and the Priora, with their allegories, 
metaphors and transformations, which at once furprize, inflrudl and en

tertain.
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tertain. I have a third performance, which I denominate, The fupplement 
to Polydore Virgil, which treats of the invention of things, and is a work 
of great fludy and erudition; for, many things of great importance, which 
Polydore has omitted, I examine and explain, in a mod: elegant ftile: he, 
for example, has forgot to let us know who was the firfl perfon troubled 
with a defluxion of rheum, and who was firfl: anointed for the cure of 
the French diftemper: now, thefe two queftions I refolve, in the moil ac
curate manner, upon the authority of above five and twenty authors; fo 
your worfhip will perceive whether I have laboured to good purpofe, and 
compofed a book that will be ufeful to the world in general.”

Sancho having liftened very attentively to this narration, “  Tell me, 
fignor, faid he, fo may God lend an helping hand to the printing of your 
books tell me, if you know, and furely you know every thing, who was 
the firfl: man that fcratched his own head; for my own part, I firmly be
lieve it mufl have been our father Adam.” “  Certainly, anfwered the flu- 
dent j for, Adam without doubt had a head and hair upon it ; now, that 
being the cafe, and he being the firfl man in the world, he mufl have 
fcratched it fometimes.” “  I am of the fame opinion, refumed Sancho, 
but now, pray tell me who was the firfl tumbler ?” “  Verily, brother, re
fumed the fcholar, I cannot determine that point, until I fhall have flu- 
died it, and fludy it I will, upon my return to the place where I keep my 
books, fo that I fhall fatisfy you the next time we meet; for, I hope this 
will not be the laft time of our meeting.” “  Then I defire you w ill give 
yourfelf no trouble about the matter, faid Sancho 5 for, I have already 
found out the folution of my queftion : know, fignor, that the firfl tum
bler mufl have been Lucifer, who, when he was thrown and ejected from 
heaven, came tumbling down to the bottomlefs pit.” “  Friend, cried the 
ftudent, you are certainly in the right.” “  That queflion and anfv/er, . 
faid Don Quixote, is none of thy own; thou mufl have learned them 
from fome other perfon, Sancho.” £C Hold your tongue, fignor, replied 
the fquire; for, in good faith! if I begin to queflion and anfwer, I fhall 
not have done till morning: yes, as to the matter of afking like a fool, 
and anfwering like a fimpleton, I have no occafion to crave the affiflance 
of my neighbours.” “  Thou haft faid more than thou art aware of, an- 
fvvered Don Quixote; for, fome people there are who fatigue themfelves 
in learning, and inveftigating that which, when learned and inveftigated, 
is not worth a farthing either to the memory or underftanding.”

In this and other fuch relifhing difcourfe they palled that day, and at 
night took up their lodging in a lmall village, from whence, as thefcho-- 
lar told the knight, the diflance to the cave of Montefmos did not exceed
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a couple of leagues; and he obferved, that if Don Quixote was really de
termined to explore the cavern, it would be neceffary to provide ropes, by 
which he might be lowered down to its bottom. The knight laid, that 
although he fhould defeend to the abyfs, lie would fee the bottom, for 
which purpofe, he purchafed about a hundred fathoms of rope; and next 
day, about two o’clock in the afternoon, they arrived at the cave, and found 
the mouth broad and fpacious, tho’ overgrown with thorns, weeds, bram
bles and brakes, fo thick and intricate, that it was almoft quite covered and 
concealed: at fight of the place all three alighted; the ftudent and San
cho immediately began to fallen the rope flrongly about the knight, and 
while they were thus employed in cording and girding him, Sancho ad
drefling himfelf to the adventurer, “  Dear matter, faid he, confider what 
your worfhip is about: feek not to bury yourfelf alive, and to be ufed like 
a bottle of wine, let down to cool in fome well; for, it neither concerns nor 
belongs to your worfhip to be the furveyor of that pit, wrhich mufl be 
worfe than a dungeon.” “  Tie the knot, and hold thy tongue, friend 
Sancho, anfwered Don Quixote, for, fuch an enterprize as this was re- 
ferved for me alone.” Then the guide interpofing, “  I intreat your wor
fhip, fignor Don Quixote, faid he, to confider attentively, and examine, 
as it were, with an hundred eyes, every circumftance within this cave, 
where, perhaps, there may be things which I fhall infert among my trans
formations.” “  The cymbal, anfwered Sancho, is in the hands that can 
play it to the utmoil nicety.”

This difeourfe having paffed, and the ligature being made, not over 
the knight’s armour, but his doublet, “  We have been guilty of an inad
vertency, faid Don Quixote, in coming hither unprovided with a fmall 
hell, which, had it been tied to me with the fame cord, would, with its 
found, have given you notice, as I defeended, of my being alive: but, as 
it is now fmpoflible to be accommodated, I commit myfelf to the hands 
•of God, who will conduct me.” Then falling upon his knees, he, in a low 
voice, preferred a prayer to heaven, befeeching God to aflift and crown 
him with fuccefs, in this feemingly perilous and new adventure. His eja
culation being finifhed, he pronounced, in a loud voice, “  O ! thou mi- 
llrefs of my deeds and motions, the moil refplendent and peerlefs Dulcinea 
del Tobofo! if the prayer and petition of this thy adventurous lover can 
poflibly reach thine ears, I conjure thee, by thy unheard-of beauty, to 
grant my requefl, which is no other than that thou would’ll not* now 
-deny me thy favour and prote&ion, when I hand fo much in need of both ; 
for, I am juft upon the brink of darting, plunging and ingulphing my
felf into the profound abyfs that opens wide before me, on purpofe that
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the world may know there is nothing fo impoflible that I will not attempt 
and execute, under the veings of thy favour.”

So faying, he approached the pit, where he found it would be impracti
cable to flip down, or make way for entering, without the Arength of 
arms and back-ftrokes ; lie therefore, unfheathing his fword, began to lay 
about him, and mow down the buflies that grew around the mouth of 
the cave, out of which an infinite number of huge crows and daws, af
frighted at the noife and difturbance, fallied forth with fuch force and ve
locity, as laid the knight upon his back; and had he been as fuperftitious as 
he was a good catholic, he would have looked upon this irruption as a bad 
omen, and excufed himfelf from vifiting the bowels of fuch a dreary place : 
at length he rofe, and feeing that the flight of crows, and other birds of 
might, was now over, (for a number of bats had likewife come forth) lie 
put the rope in the hands of Sancho and the fcholar, defiring them to lower 
him down to the bottom of that dreadful cavern, which, when he en
tered, Sancho gave him his benediction, and making a thoufand erodes over 
him, exclaimed, “  God and the rock of France, together with the trinity of 
Gaeta, be thy guides, thou flower, and cream, and fcum of knights-er- 
rant: I fay again, God be thy guide, and bring thee back fafe, found, and 
without deceit, to the light of this life, which thou art now forfaking to> 
bury thyfelf in that obfcurity.” Almoft the fame prayer and deprecation 
was uttered by the fcholar 3 while Don Quixote called aloud for rope, and 
afterwards for more rope, which they gave him by little and little; and 
by that time the voice, which afcended through the windings and turn
ings of the cave, ceafed to vibrate on their ears, they had already uncoil
ed the hundred fathoms, and were inclined to hoifl him up again, as they 
had no more cordtofpare: they flayed, however, about half an hour, at 
the expiration of which they began to pull up the rope, which feemed to 
have no weight attached to it, and came up with fuch eafe, that they 
imagined the knight was left below; a fuppofition, in confequence of 
which the fquire wept moft bitterly, while he pulled with great eager— 
nefs, in order to difcover the truth; but, when they had coiled up about 
fourfcore fathoms, they felt the weight again, and were exceedingly re
joiced : finally, at the diftance of ten fathoms, they diflindlly perceived. 
Don Quixote, to whom Sancho addrefled himfelf, faying, “  Dear ma
tter, I wifh your worfhip an happy return; we began to think )ou had. 
tarried below to breed.”

To this welcome the knight anfwered not a word ; and when they/ 
pulled him up, they perceived his eyes were lhut, and that, to all appear
ance, he was fatt alleep: then he was laid upon the ground, and untied;
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but ftill he did not awake: however, by dint of turning, jogging, fhak- 
ing and moving, they, after fome time, brought him to himfelf, when 
yawning hideoufly, as if he had awoke from a profound and heavy fleep, 
he looked around with amazement, and pronounced, <c God forgive you, 
friends, for having withdrawn me from the mofl delightful profpedt and 
agreeable life that ever mortal faw or enjoyed: in effect, I am now fully 
convinced, that all the pleafures of this life fleet away like a fliadow or 
a dream, or fade like the flowers of the field. O unfortunate Montefinos! 
O deeply wounded Durandarte! O haplefs Belerma! O weeping Guadi- 
,ana! and you forlorn daughters of Ruydera, who by your waters fhew 
the copious floods of tears that fall from your beauteous eyes.”

The fchoiar and Sancho hearing thefe words, which Don Quixote feem- 
.ed to heave with immenfe pain from his very intrails, begged he would 
explain the meaning of what he had faid, and inform them of what he 
had feen in that infernal gulph. “  Infernal, call you it ? faid the knight; 
pray give it a better epithet, for, that it furely does deferve, as you will 
presently perceive.” Then he defined they would give him fiomething to 
eat, for, he was exceflively hungry j and they, fipreading the carpet upon 
the grafis, produced the buttery of their bags, when all three fitting around 
them, in love and good fellowfliip, made one meal fierve for fupper and af
ternoon’s luncheon, which being finifhed, and the cloth taken away, “  My 
fions, faid Don Quixote, let no man ftir, but liften with your whole atten
tion to that which I am going to rehearfie.”
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Chap. 6. DON QUIXOTE De l a  M a n c h a . *37

C H A P .  VI.

O f the wonderful incidents recounted by the extravagant Don Quixote, 
who pretended to have feen them in the profound cave of Montefinos* 
from the greatnefs and impoffibility of which, this adventure has 
been deemed apocryphal.

IT  might be about four o’clock in the afternoon, when the fun retir
ing behind a cloud, fo as to emit a fcanty light and temperate rays, 

gave Don Quixote an opportunity of relating coolly and comfortably to 
his two illuftrious hearers the particulars he had feen in the cave of 
Montefinos j and he accordingly began to recite what follows :

“  About twelve or fourteen fathoms below the mouth of this dungeon, 
there is a concavity on the right hand, wide enough to contain a large 
waggon with its cattle, and illuminated by a fmall ftream of light that 
defcends through correfponding cracks and crannies, that open at a dis
tance on the furface of the earth: this fpacious cavity I perceived, when 
I was tired and out of hymour at finding myfelf hanging and defend
ing by a rope, through that dark and dreary dungeon, without knowing 
any certain or determined way ; I therefore refolved to enter it, and re- 
pofe myfelf a little, and called to you to leave off lowering the rope, un
til I fliould give you further notice ; but, I fuppofe you did not hear me, 
fo that I gathered up the cord you let down, and making it into an heap 
or coil, fat down upon it, in a very penfive mood, to confider how I 
fhould defend to the bottom, having no perfon to fupport my weight. 
While I fat mufing on this misfortune, I was, all of a hidden, over
powered by a moll profound fieep, and without dreaming of the matter, 
or knowing how, or wherefore, I awoke, and found myfelf in the midft 
of the moft beautiful, charming and delightful meadow that nature could 
create, or the moft fertile imagination conceive. I rubbed and wiped my 
eyes, fo as to fee that far from fleeping I was broad awake : neverthelefs, 
I felt my head, and fumbled in my bofom, in order to be alfured, whe
ther it was really my identical felf, or fome unfubftantial phantom and 
counterfeit; but the touch, the refledlion and connected difcourfe I held 
with myfelf, concurred to convince me, that I was the fame at that time 
as I find myfelf at prefent. Then was my view regaled with a fump- 
tuous palace or caftle, with walls and battlements of clear, tranfpareat 
cryftal, and two large folding-gates, which opening, there came forth, 
advancing towards me, a venerable old man, clad in a long cloak of pur- 
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pie bays, that trailed upon the ground: his fhoulders and breaft were 
girded with a collegiate fcarf of green fattin; his head was covered with 
a black Milan cap; and his beard, white as the drifted fnow, defcended 
to his middle. He wore no arms, but held in his hand a rofary of 
beads as large as walnuts, though the tens were as big as offrich-eggs; 
and his deportment, air, gravity, and dignified prefence, filled me with 
furprize and veneration. Coming up to me, the firft thing he did was 
to hug me clofely in his arms, then he faid, “  Long, very long, moffc 
valiant knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, have we, who are inchanted 
in thefe folitudes, expedled thy arrival, that thou mayefl inform the 
world of what is contained and concealed in this profound cavern, which 
is called the cave of Montefinos ; an adventure hitherto referved on pur- 
pofe to be atchieved by thy invincible heart and mofl fhipendous courage. 
Follow me, illuflrious fignor, and I will fhew thee the wonders that lie 
hid in this tranfparent caftle, of which I am governor and perpetual 
warder, as being that identical Montefinos from whom the cavern takes 
its name.” No fooner had he told me who he was, when I afked if it 
was true, what the wrorld above related of him, namely, that he had, 
with a fmall dagger cut out the heart of his great friend Durandarte, 
and carried it to the lady Belerma, according to his own defire, while he 
was in the agonies of death. He anfwered, every circumftance was true, 
except that of the dagger; for, it was neither a dagger, nor fmall in its 
dimenfions, but a polifhed poignard as fharp as an awl.”

Here Sancho interpofing, obferved, that fuch a poignard muff have 
been made by Raymond de Hozes of Sevil. “  I do not know who was 
the maker, faid the knight, but it could not be that fword-cutler; for, 
Raymond de Hozes was living t’other d ay ; whereas, many years are 
elapfed fmce the battle of Roncefvalles, where that misfortune happened; 
but, this inquiry is of no importance ; nor does it diflurb or alter the 
truth and evidence of the flory.” “  No, furely, cried the fcholar, pray, 
good your worfhip Don Quixote proceed; for, I liften to your narra
tion with infinite pleafure.” “  And I feel no lefs in recounting it,” anfwer
ed the knight.

4‘ Well then, the venerable Montefinos led me into the cryflalline palace, 
where, in a low hall, cool beyond conception, and lined with alabafler, 
flood a monument of marble of exquifite workmanlhip, upon which I 
perceived a knight lying at full length, I do not mean a flatue of bronze, 
marble or jafper, fuch as we commonly fee on other tombs, but a man 
of real flefli and bones: he held his right hand, which being mufcular 
and hairy, denoted the great flrength of the owner, over the region of
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the heart, and before I had time to alk any quedions, Montefmos fee
ing me aftonifhed, and gazing attentively at the fepulchre, “  This is my 
friend Durandarte, faid he, the flower and mirrour of all the valiant and 
enamoured knights of his time : here he is kept enchanted, as well as 
myfelf, and many others of both fexes, by Merlin that French enchan
ter, who is faid to have been begotten by the devil j though, for my 
own part, I believe he is not really the devil’s fon, but that, according 
to the proverb, he knows one point more than the devil. How or for 
what reafon he enchanted us, nobody knows, but time will difcover the 
myftery; and, in my opinion, that time is not far off: what furprizes 
me is, I know as certainly as the fun fliines, that Durandarte breathed 
his lad in my arms, and after he was dead, I with my own individual 
hands took out his heart, which muft certainly have'weighed a couple of 
pounds; for, according to the obfervation of naturalifls, the man who 
has a large heart is endowed with more valour than he whofe heart is of 
Smaller dimenflons: this being the cafe, and the knight certainly dead, 
how comes he, even at this day, to flgh and complain, from time to time, 
as if he was actually alive ?

He had no fooner pronounced thefe words than the wretched Duran
darte cried, in a loud voice, <c O coufin Monteflnos! the lafl: favour I re
quested of you, was, that when my foul Should quit my body, you would 
extract my heart either with poignard or dagger, and carry it to Beler- 
ma.” The venerable Monteflnos hearing this apodrophe, kneeled before 
the piteous knight, and with tears in his eyes, replied, “  Already, fig- 
nor Durandarte, my dearefl coufln! already have I executed what you 
commanded me to perform, on that unlucky day of our defeat; I ex
tracted your heart as well as I could, without leaving the fmalieft parti
cle of it in your bread; I wiped it with a laced handkerchief, and let 
out with it, full gallop for France, after having firfl committed you to 
the bofom of the earth, with fuch a flood of tears as was fufflcient to 
bathe and wafli my hands of the blood they had contracted by raking 
in your bowels; and as a Surer token, dear coufln of my foul! at the 
fil’d place I reached, in my way from Roncefvalles, I Sprinkled your heart 
with a little fait, that it might not acquire a bad Smell, and continue, if 
not quite frelh, at lead tolerably lweet, until it could be prefented to the 
lady lielerma, who, together with you and me, your Squire Uuadiana, 
the duenna Ruydera, her Seven daughters and two nieces, and many 
others of your friends and acquaintance, have been long enchanted in 
this place by the Sage Merlin ; and, although five hundred years are elapf- 
ed, not one of us, is dead ; though we have lofl Ruydera with her daugh-
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tcrs and nieces, who, by weeping, are, through the companion o f Mer
lin, converted into fo many lakes, which, in the world above, and in the 
province of La Mancha, are called the lakes of Ruydera ; the Seven Sif
ters, belong to the king of Spain, and the Tw o Nieces to the knights of 
a very holy order, called St. John. Your fquire Guadiana bewailing like- 
wife your misfortune, was changed into a river of the fame name, which, 
when it reached the furface of the earth, and faw the fun of the other 
Iky, was fo grieved at the thoughts of leaving you, that he funk down 
into the bowels of the globe; but, as it was not podible for him to re
fill his natural current, he from time to time rifes up, diewing himfelf 
to the fun and to the nations: he receives a reinforcement from the wa
ters of the forementioned lakes, with which, and many others that join 
his dream, he enters Portugal in majedy and pomp. Neverthelefs, where- 
foever he runs, he difcovers a fullen melancholy, and does not pique 
himfelf upon breeding within his channel fifh of dainty relifh and edeem; 
but only fuch as are coarfe and unfavoury, and widely different from 
thofe of the golden Tagus. What I now fay, my dear coufm, I have of
ten exprefled, and as you make no reply, I conclude you either do not 
hear or do not give credit to my words: a circumflance which, as hea
ven doth know, overwhelms me with afdidlion. I will at prefent, make 
you acquainted with one piece of news, which, i f  it does not alleviate 
your forrow, can, furely, in no fhape, tend to its augmentation. Know 
then, here hands in your prefence (open your eyes and behold him) that 
great knight of whom fo many things have been prophefied by the fage 
M erlin; that Don Quixote de la Mancha, I fay, who has renewed, and 
with greater advantages than in times pafl, raifed again from oblivion 
the long forgotten chivalry, by the means and favour of which, perhaps, 
we ourfelves may be difmchanted; for great men fuch great atchievements 
are referved.” “  And, if  that fhould not be the cafe, replied the afflidl- 
ed Durandarte, in a faint and languid tone; and if that fhould not be the 
cafe, coufm, I fay, Patience, and fliuffle the cards.” Then turning him
felf upon one dde, he relapfed into his ufual filence, without fpeaking 
another word.

At that inflant hearing a great noife of fhrieks and lamentations, ac
companied with doleful dghing and difmal fobbing, I turned about, and 
faw through the cryflal walls into another apartment, through which a 
proceffion paffed, confiding of two files of mod beautiful damfels in 
mourning, with white turbans on their heads, in the Turkifh manner 5 
at the head of thefe came a lady, for fuch, by her dately demeanour, fhe 
icemed to be, cloarhed like the red in black, with a veil fo full and long
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that it kiffed the ground : her turban was twice as large as the larged: of 
the others, her eye-brows met above her nofe, which was flattifh; her 
mouth was large, but her lips retained the colour of vermilion : her 
teeth, which fhe fometimes difclofed, were thin and ill-fet, though white as 
blanched almonds, and in her hand fhe held a fine linen cloth, in which, 
as near as I could guefs, was an heart fo dried and fhrivelled that it feem- 
ed to be of perfect mummy. Montefinos gave me to underhand, that 
all thofe of the proceffion were domeftics of Durandarte and Belerma, 
enchanted in that place, together with their lord and lady; and that the 
lad: who carried the heart in the napkin, was Belerma herfelf, who, with 
her damfels, never failed to appear in that proceffion four days in the 
week, and ftng, or rather howl dirges over the body, and the woeful 
heart of his coufin ; and that, if fhe now feemed a little homely, or not 
quite fo beautiful as fame reported her, the change proceeded from the 
bad nights and worfe days fhe pafled in that hate of enchantment, as I 
might perceive in her large wrinkles and wan complexion; nor did that 
yellownefs and thofe furrows proceed from any irregularity in the month
ly diforder incident to women; for, many months and even years had 
pafled flnce fhe had the leaft fhew of any fuch evacuation ; but, folely 
from the anguifh of her heart, occafloned by that which file holds in- 
ceflantly in her hand, and which renews and recals to her memory the 
misfortune of her ill-fated lover : had it not been for that mifchance, 
fcarce would fhe have been equalled in beauty, fprightlinefs, and grace,, 
even by the fair Dulcinea del Tobofo, celebrated as fhe is not only in this 
country, but alfo thro’ the whole univerfe.”

“  Softly, flgnor Don Montefinos, faid I, interrupting him at this period, 
be fo good as to tell your ftory as it ought to be told 5 for, you know 
all comparifons are odious, and therefore there is no occafion to compare 
any perfon with another; the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo is what fhe 
is, and the lady Donna Belerma is likewife what fhe is and has been,, 
and there let the matter reft.” To this remonftrance he replied, “  Par
don me, flgnor Don Quixote; I confefs I have been to blame, and egre- 
gioufly erred, in faying, the lady Dulcinea would fcarce equal the lady 
Belerma ; feeing, my having known by certain guefles that your worfhip 
is the knight of Dulcinea, was fufficient to have induced me to bite off 
my tongue, rather than compare her with any thing but heaven itfelf.” 
Such fatisfadtion from the great Montefinos allayed the difguft that my 
heart received in hearing Belerma compared with my miftrefs.”

“  I marvel much, faid Sancho, that your worfhip did not fall upon the old 
hunks, and break every bone in his fkin ; ay, and pull his beard in fuch
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a manner as not to leave one fingle hair.” “  By no means, friend San- 
cho, anfvvered the knight, it would not have become me to behave in 
that manner; for; we are 'all obliged to refpe£t our feniors, although 
they are not knights; but more efpecially thofe who are really of that 
quality, and befides in a date of inchantment. This I know full well, 
that there was nothing left unpaid on either lide, in the courfe of the 
quedions and anfwers that palled between us.”

Here the fcholar interpofing, “  I cannot conceive, faid he, fignor 
Don Quixote, how your worfhip, in fuch a Ihort time as that you have 
fpent below, could fee fo many things, and alk and anfwer fuch a number 
of quedions.” “  How long is it lince I delcended,” faid the knight. “  L it
tle more than an hour,” replied the fquire. “  That’s impoflible, refumed 
Don Quixote; for night fell, and morning dawned, and darknefs and light 
fucceeded each other three times; fo that, by my reckoning, I mull have 
remained three days in thofe fequedered lhades, which are hidden from 
our view.” “  If the truth mull be told, mailer, faid Sancho, as all 
thofe things have happened by inchantment, perhaps, what appeared but 
one hour to us, might feem three days and nights to your worfhip.” 
<£ It may be fo,” anfwered the knight. Then the lludent alking, if his 
worfhip had eaten any thing in all that time ; “  I have not tailed one 
mouthful, faid he, nor had I the lead fenfation of hunger.” “  And do 
thofe who are inchanted, eat ?” refumed the fcholar. “  They do not eat, 
anfwered Don Quixote, nor do they void the larger excrements, though, 
it is luppofed, that their nails, beards and hair are always growing.” 

Here Sancho dcfired to know, if ever thofe inchanted gentry enjoyed 
the benefit of deep ? To which interrogation his mailer replied, “  No, 
furely, at lead in thofe three days that I palled among them, neither 
they nor myfelf once clofed an eye.” “  Here then, faid the fquire, we 
may conveniently thrud in the proverb, Tell me your company, and 
I'll tell you your manners. While your worfhip keeps company with 
inchanted people, who are always fading and watching, it is no great 
wonder, if you neither eat nor deep while you are among them ; but, 
really, lignor, your worfliip mud forgive me, if  I lay, that of all you 
have told us, God take me, I was going to fay the devil, if I believe one 
circumdance.” “  How ! cried the fcholar, then fignor Don Quixote mud 
have lied; and, even if  we could entertain fuch a fuppofition, he has 
not had time to compofe and contrive fuch a number of fables.” “  I 
do not believe that my mader tells lies,” anfwered Sancho. “  What 
then is thy conception r” faid the knight. “  I conceive, replied Sancho, 
.that Merlin, or thofe magicians who have enchanted the whole rabble,
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which your worlhip hath feen and difcourfed with below, have.likewife 
fluffed your noddle or memory with all that nonfenfe which you have 
already recounted, as well as what you have left untold.” “  That might 
be the cafe, faid Don Quixote, but, I alfure you it is not fo at prefent; 
for, what I have recounted I faw with my own eyes, and touched with 
my own hands. But, what wilt thou fay, when I now tell thee, that 
among an infinite number of other wonderful things, which I fhall relate 
hereafter, in the courfe of our travels, as they do not all belong to this 
place, Montefinos fhewed me three country-wenches leaping and ikipping 
like fo many goats through thofe delightful plains; and fcarce had I fet 
eyes on them, when I recognized them to be the peerlefs Dulcinea, and 
the other two individual young women, with whom we fpoke in the 
neighbourhood of Tobofo. When I afked Montefinos if he knew them, 
he anfwered in the negative, but faid he took them to be fome inch anted 
ladies of quality; for, they had appeared but a few days in that meadow; 
nor ought I to wonder at that circumflance, forafmuch as in the fame place 
there were many other ladies of the paft and prefent age, enchanted in dif
ferent and ftrange forms,.among whom he recollected queenGinebra, and 
her duenna Quintanona, who was fkinker to Lancelot, when he came 
from Britain.” Sancho hearing his matter talk in this manner, was 
ready to run diftraCted, or bunt with laughing; for, knowing the truth 
of the feigned inchantment of Dulcinea, of which indeed he himfelf had 
been the author and evidence, he was convinced, beyond all doubt, that 
his matter was flark flaring mad; and in that perfuafion exclaimed, 
“  In evil hour, accurfed feafon and unlucky day, my dear matter, did 
your worfhip go down to the other world; and in a mifehievous moment 
did you meet with fignor Montefinos, who has lent you back in fuch a 
woeful condition. Well was your worthip here above, in your found 
judgment fuch as God had beftowed upon you, faying fentences, and giv
ing counfel at every turn, and not as at prefent, venting a heap of the 
greateft nonfenfe that was ever conceived.” “  I know thee too well, San— 
cho, anfwered Don Quixote, to mind what thou layefl.” “  And I, in 
like manner, replied the fquire, know you too well to regard what you 
fay: wound me or confound me, or kill me if you will, for what I have 
faid, and what I mean to fay, if your worfhip does not mend and cor
rect your own fpeeches; but, now we are at peace, pray tell me how or 
by what token you came to know our lady miftrefs, and if you fpoke 
to her, what anfwer the made ?

“  I knew her again, replied the knight, by the fame cloaths the wore 
when thou thyfelf did’ft thew her to my aflonilhed eyes: I like wife ad-
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dreflfed myfelf to her, but, fhe anfwered not a fyllable; on the contrary, 
flie turned about and fled fo fwiftly, that an arrow would not have over
taken her: neverthelefs, I wifhed to follow, and would certainly have 
purfued her, had not Montefinos advifed me not to fatigue myfelf; for, 
it would be to no purpofe, and belides, it was time for me to return to 
the light above. He likewife told me that, in procefs of time, he would 
give me notice in what manner he, Durandarte, Belerma, and all the 
reft, in thofe fequeftred (hades, were to be difinchanted. But, what o f 
all I faw and obferved, gave me the greateft pain, was this: while I  was 
engaged in this converfation with Montefinos, one of the haplefs Dulci- 
nea’s companions came up to me, unperceived, and with tears in her 
eyes, thus accofted me, in a low and whimpering voice, “  M y lady Dulci- 
nea del Tobofo kifles your worfhip’s hands, and begs your worlhip will 
be pleafed to let her know how your worihip does: moreover, being in 
great neceflity, (lie fupplicates your worfhip, in the moft earned manner, 
to be pleafed to lend her, upon this here new cotton under-petticoat, half 
a dozen rials, or any fmall matter your worfhip can fpare, which, upon her 
honeft word, fhall be reftored in a very (hort time/’ This meflage filled me 
with furprize and concern; and turning to the fage, “  Is it poflible, fignor 
Montefinos, faid I, that people of condition are expofed to neceflity, in a 
ftate of enchantment ?” To this queftion he replied, “  Take my word for it, 
fignor Don Quixote de la Mancha, that which we call neceflity is known in 
all dates, extending to all conditions, prevailing among every clafs of peo
ple, and not even fparing thofe who are enchanted: and fince fignora Dul- 
cinea del Tobofo feuds to beg thefe fix rials, and the pledge feems to be well 
worth the money, you had better let her have them; for, (lie mud certainly 
be in great trouble.” “  The pledge I will not touch, faid I, nor indeed can 
I comply with her requeft; for, I have not above four rials/’ which I 
gave her, and thefe were the very individual pieces which I received from 
thee, Sancho, t’other day, in order to give away in charity to the poor I 
might meet with on the road. “  Sweetheart, faid I, tell your lady that 
her didrefs aftedls me to the very foul, and I wifh I were as rich as 
Fouckar * to remove i t ; let her know, that I neither can, nor ought to 
enjoy health, while deprived of her agreeable prefence and improving 
converfation ; and that I fervently and earneftly beg her goodnefs will 
be pleafed to indulge with her company, this her captive fervant and af-

* Fouckar was a very rich merchant of Auglburg, and a great favourite of Charles V . who owed 
him a very- .confideraale fum It is reported of him, that when the emperor lodged at his houfe, in his 
return from Tunis, the fire in his chamber was o f cinnamon, and his landlord lighted it with his impe
rial majetly's own obligation, thereby cancelling an immenie debt. The wealth of thefe traders, for 
there \vc:e two brothers, became proverbial, and it was ufual to fay of any very opulent perfon, “  He 
ris.as neb as a Fouckar.”
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Aided knight. Tell her alfo that, when lead: Hie dreams of any fuch 
matter, lhe fhall hear that I have made a vow, like that which was 
fvvorn by the marquis of Mantua, to revenge his coufin Valdovinos, when 
he found him at the laft gafp, in the middle of the mountain; namely, 
that he would not eat from off a table-cloth, together with fome whim- 
fical additions, until he fhould have revenged his death ; and, in like 
manner, I will fwear never to be quiet, but traverfe the feven divifions of 
the globe, as punctually as did the infant Don Pedro * of Portugal.” 
“  All that and much more you owe to my lady,” faid the damfel, who, 
taking the rials, inltead of curtefying, cut a caper in the air two yards 
high.

“  O holy God ! cried Sancho, writh a loud voice, is it poflible that 
thofe inchanters and inchantments fhould have fuch power to change the 
good fenfe of my mailer into fuch nonfenfical madnefs ! O fignor! lignor! 
for the love of God, look to yourfelf, have fome refpeCt for your own 
honour, and give no credit to thefe vanities, which have diminifhed 
and dilturbed your fenfes.” <c Thy regard for me, Sancho, makes thee 
talk in that manner, anfwrered the knight: and as thou art not experi
enced in the events of this world, every thing that is uncommon, to 
thee feems impoffible; but, the time will come, as I have already ob- 
ferved, when I fhall recount fome circumllances which I faw below, that 
will compel thee to believe what I have now related, the truth of which 
neither admits of difpute or reply.”

* This was the great patron o f the Portuguefe difcoveries along the coaft o f Africa to the cape o f 
Good Hope.
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C FI A P. VII.

I11 which are recounted a thoufand fooleries, equally impertinent and ne- 
ceffary to the true underftanding of this fublime hiftory.

H E who tranflated this fublime hiftory from the original, compoled 
by its firft author Cid Flamet Benengeli, fays, that turning to the 

chapter which treats of the adventure of the cave, he found this obfer- 
vation written on the margin, in the hand-writing of the faid Flamet.

I cannot conceive or perluade myfelf that the valiant Don Quixote li
terally faw and heard all that is recounted in the foregoing chapter, for 
this reafon: all the adventures in which he has hitherto been engaged, are 
feafible and likely to have happened; but, this of the cave I can by no 
means believe true, in any circumftance, becaufe it is fo wide of all reafon 
and probability j then to fuppofe that Don Quixote would tell lies, he 
who was the trueft gentleman and moft noble knight of his tim e! It is 
not poflible ! He certainly would have differed himfelf to be fhot to death, 
rather than deviate one tittle from the truth: befides, I confider that he 
explained and recounted the adventure fo circumftantially, that he could 
not be fuppofed to have contrived extempore fuch a large concatenation 
o f extravagancies; but, after all, fhould the adventure feem apocryphal, 
the blame cannot be laid to my door, and therefore I give it to the pu
blic, without affirming it either to be true or falfe. Reader, if  thou haft 
difeernment, thou mayeft judge for thyfelf; for it is neither my duty, nor 
is it in my power, to do more: tho’ it is held for certain, that the knight, 
on his death-bed, retradted the whole, faying he had invented the ftory, 
becaufe it feemed to agree and quadrate with thofe adventures he had read 
in his books.

Then the Arabian proceeds in the hiftory, to this effedt:
The fcholar was equally aftoniftied at the prefumption of Sancho Pan- 

za, and the forbearance of his mafter, and concluded that the fatisfadlion 
he derived from having feen his miftrefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, even tho’ 
enchanted, had produced that milkinefs of temper, which was now fo re
markable ; had not this been the cafe, Sancho’s freedom and remarks were 
fuch as would have brought a wooden fhower upon his fhoulders 5 for, 
he was downright impertinent to his mafter, to whom the ftudent thus 
a Idreffed himfelf: “  For my own part, fignor Don Quixote de la Man
cha, I look upon this as the happieft journey I ever performed; for, in 
the courfe of it, I have made four valuable acquifitions: In the firft place,
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I have gained the acquaintance of your worfhip, which I deem a piece of 
fingular felicity. Secondly, I have been made acquainted with what is 
locked up and contained in the cave of Montefinos, together with the me- 
tamorphofes of Guadiana, and the lakes of Ruydera; tranfmutations that 
will aptly fill a place in the Spanifh Ovid which I have in hand. Thirdly, 
I have difcovered the antiquity of card-playing, which, at lead:, mud: be 
as old as the time of Charlemagne, as may be gathered from the words 
which your wordiip heard Duranaarte pronounce, when, at the end of 
that long harrangue of Montefinos, he awoke and faid, Patience, and 
fhuffle the cards. For, that phrafe and manner of fpeaking he could 
not have learned during his enchantment, but certainly, when he was alive 
and well in France, during the reign of the faid Charlemagne; and this 
inveftigation comes pat to the purpofe, for the other book which I am 
compofing, I mean the Supplement to Polydore Virgil, on the invention 
of antiquities; for, I take it for granted, he has forgot to infert in his 
book the difcovery of card-playing, which I will now explain, and doubt- 
lefs it will be a very material circumftance, efpecially when confirmed by 
fuch a grave and authentic evidence as fignor Durandarte. Fourthly and 
laftly, I have now afcertained the fource of the Guadiana, hitherto un
known among the nations.”

£t You have indeed, good reafon to be fatisfied, replied the knight; but, 
I lliould be glad to know, if, by God’saffiftance, you fhould obtain a li- 
cenfe for printing thofe books (which is a matter of doubt with me) to 
what patron you intend they fhould be dedicated ?” “  There are plenty
of lords and grandees in Spain, anfwered the fcholar, to whom they may 
be dedicated.” “  But a very few, faid Don Quixote; not, but that a great 
many deferve dedications, but, becaufe few will receive them, that they 
may not lay themfelves under the obligation of making fuch a recompense 
as may feem due to the labour and courtefy of authors: one prince, indeed, 
I know, who fupplies the defect of the reft, with fuch advantages, that 
if  I durft prefume to defcribe them, I might perhaps excite envy in many 
noble hearts: but, let that circumftance reft till a more convenient feafon; 
and, in the mean time, let us endeavour to find fome place where we may 
procure a night’s lodging.” “  Not far from hence, replied the ftudent, 
is an hermitage, where lives an anchorite, who is laid to have been a fol- 
dier, and bears the character of being a good chriftian, and moreover, a 
very difcreet and charitable m an: adjoining to the hermitage is a little 
houfe, built by the labour of his own hands, which, tho* narrow, is large 
enough to receive travellers.” <c Can that fame hermitage produce any 
poultry ?” faid Sancho. “  There are few hermitages dcftitute of that

U 2 provifion,
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provifion, anfwered the knight j for, the anchorites of thefe days, are not 
like thofe who dwelt in the defarts of Lybia, cloathing themlelves with 

' palm leaves, and fubfilling on the roots of the earth. And here I would 
not be underflood to extol one fort, in order to depreciate another j for, 
the penitence now in ufe does not come up to the rigour and aufterity of 
thofe times: neverthelefs, they are all good, at leafl, fo I fuppofe them to 
be; and even fhould the flream run foul, the hypocrite, who cloaks his 
knavery, is lefs dangerous to the commonwealth than he who tranfgrefles 
in the face of day.”

This converfation was interrupted by the appearance of a man coming 
towards them on foot, leading and fwitching a mule loaded with lances 
and halberts: when he came up, he faluted them, and paffed on at a good 
pace, and Don Quixote perceiving his hurry, “  Honeft friend, faid he, 
pray flop a little, for you feem to go fafler than your mule could wifh.” 
“  Signor, anfwered the man, I cannot tarry at prefent, becaufe thefe arms 
of which I have the charge, are to be ufed to-morrow morning, fo that I 
cannot poflibly Hay; therefore adieu : but, if  you defire to know for what 
purpofe they were procured, at the inn which is beyond the hermitage I 
have fome thoughts of taking my night’s lodging, and if you are travell
ing the fame road, there you will find me, and there you fhall hear flrange 
tidings; fo, once more I bid you farewel.” So faying, he whipped up the 
mule in fuch a manner, that Don Quixote had not time to afk another 
queflion concerning thofe flrange tidings, which he promifed to relate; 
but, being extremely curious, and continually fatigued with the defire of 
learning novelties, he ordered his company to fet on that inflant, and pro
ceed to the inn, without touching at the hermitage, where the fcholar 
wifhed to pafs the evening. In compliance with the knight’s defire, all 
three mounted their beafts, and followed the direcl road to the hermitage, 
which having reached a little before the twilight, the fludent propofed 
that they fhould call and take a draught. Sancho Panza hearing this pro- 
pofal, immediately turned Dapple’s head towards the hermitage, being 
followed by Don Quixote and the fcholar: but, his ill luck feemed to have 
ordained, that the hermit fhould not be at home, as they were told by 
an under hermit whom they found in the place. When the fquire demand
ed a flafk of his befl and dearefl, he anfwered, that his mailer had no 
wine, but if  he chofe a pitcher of his cheapefl water, he fhould have it 
with all his heart. <c I f  I had chofen water, faid Sancho, there is plenty 
of wells upon the road, from which I might have quenched my thirft.
O the wedding of Camacho ! and the abundance of Don Diego’s houfe! 
how often fhall I lament the lofs of you ?”
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When he had uttered this ejaculation, they quitted the hermitage, and 
pulhcd on towards the inn, and having rode forwards a little way, they 
overtook a lad who travelled the fame road, at his own leifure: he carried 
a fword over his fhoulder, that fupported a bundle of cloaths, which 
feemed to confift of trouffers, a cloak and fhirt; for, he wore a velvet 
jacket with fome flips of fattin, and the fhirt hanging out: he had filk 
ftockings, and fquare-toe’d flioes, in the court fafhion : his age feemed to 
be about eighteen or nineteen; he had a fprightly countenance, and an 
agility in his perfon j he amufed himfelf in finging couplets to beguile the 
fatigue of travelling, and when they overtook him, had juft fmifhed one, 
which the ftudent remembered to have run in this ftrain:

v To the wars my neceflity drags me away,
But, if I had money, at home I would ftay.

The firft who accofted him was Don Quixote, faying, tc You travel very 
light, young gentleman; pray, good now, whither may you be going r” 
To this interrogation the youth replied, cc I travel fo light on account of 
poverty, and the heat of the weather; and I am going to the wars.” “  The 
heat may be a very good reafon, refumed the knight; but how fhould po
verty be the caufe of your travelling in that manner ?” “  Signor, anfwered 
the youth, I carry in this bundle a pair of velvet trunk breeches, fellows 
to this jacket, which, if I wear out in the country, they will do me no 
fervice in town, and I have not wherewithal to purchafe a reinforcement: 
for this reafon, therefore, and the benefit of the free air, I travel as you 
fee me, until I get up with fome companies of foot, which are quartered 
at a town about twelve leagues from hence; there I fhall inlift among 
them, and find fome baggage-waggon, in which I may proceed to the 
place of embarkation, which they fay is to be Carthagena; and I would 
much rather have the king for my lord and mafter, and ferve him in his 
wars, than be the lacquey of fome fcoundrel at court.” “  And have 
you obtained any poft ?” faid the fcholar. “  Had I ferved a grandee of 
Spain, or fome perfon of quality, replied the youth, I fhould certainly 
have got fomething of that kind; for, this is the advantage of being in 
good fervice, that a man is frequently preferred from the back of his ma
iler’s chair to a pair of colours, a company, or fome handfome provifion: 
but, it was my unhappy fate to be always in the fervice of poor, idle 
rafeals or foreigners, who gave fuch a miferable and confumptive allow-- 
ance of board wages, that one half was expended in the ftarching of a 
ru ff; and it would be looked upon as a miracle, if any fuch page-adventu-
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i‘er fhould obtain a tolerable provifion.” “  And pray, friend, faid Don 
Quixote, is it pollible, that during all the years you have been in fervice, 
you never had a livery ?” c< Yes, anfwered the page, I have had tw o; but, 
as he who quits a convent, rather than profefs, is (tripped of his habit, 
and obliged to relume his own cloaths; fo was I ferved by my matters, 
who, after having tranfadled the bufmefs that brought them to court, re
turned to their own homes, and took back the liveries, which they had 
given me out of meer oilentation.”

“  A very fcandalous* Efpilorcheria indeed ! as the Italians call it, faid 
Don Quixote; but, notwithilanding, you may think yourfelf very happy 
in having left the court with fuch a laudable intention; for, there is no
thing upon earth more productive of honour and profit, next to the fer
vice of God, than the fervice of the king, our natural lord and m ailer; 

‘efpecially in the exercife of arms, by which more honour, i f  not more 
wealth, is acquired them by learning itfelf; for, as I have divers and fun- 
dry times obferved, although a greater number of families has been raifed 
by learning than by arms, yet thofe founded upon arms rile, I don’t know 
how, above their fellows, with a kind of natural fplendour, by which all 
others are outfhone: and what I am now going to fay, I defire you will 
lay up in your remembrance ; for, it will be of much comfort and utility 
to you, in the midil of all your fufferings: never entertain a thought of 
what adverfity may happen, for the woril is death; and provided it comes 
with honour, it is the greateil happinefs to die. Julius Csefar, that valiant 
emperor of Rome, being afked which was the moil agreeable death, an
fwered, “  That which is fudden, unexpected, and u n fo re feen an d  tho* 
this reply favoured of the pagan, ignorant of the knowledge of the true 
God, neverthelefs, with regard to his being- freed from the pangs of hu
man infirmity, he faid well: for, fuppoiing you fhould be (lain in the firil 
action or ikirmiih, either by a cannon ball, or the explofion of a mine, 
what does it fgnify ? we muil all die, and there is an end of the whole; 
and, according to Terence, a dead foldier who falls in battle, makes a much 
.nobler appearance than one who lives by running aw ay: the good fol
dier acquires reputation in proportion to the obedience he pays to his cap
tain, or thofe who have a right to command him ; and pray, take notice, 
child, a foldier had much better fmell of gunpowder than of civet; and 
if old age overtake you in that noble employment, tho’ you ihould be co
vered over with wounds, paralytic, or lame, it can never overtake you 
without fuch honour as poverty cannot diminiih; efpecially now that 
provifion is to be made for the maintenance and relief of old difabled

* A knavifli trick.

fol-
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foldiers; for, it is not reafonable that they fhould be treated like negro 
flaves, to whom, when they are old and incapable of fervice, their mailers 
often give their freedom, driving them from their houfes, and, under the 
title of liberty, leaving them ftill ilaves to hunger, which nothing but 
death can difpel. This is all I have to fay at prefent, therefore get up, and 
ride hehind me to the inn, where I ihall treat you with a fupper, and, in 
the morning, you may purfue your journey, which I pray God may be as 
fortunate as your intention is good.”

The page excufed himfelf from riding behind the knight, tho’ he em
braced his invitation to fupper at the inn; and Sancho faid within him
felf, “  Lord comfort thee for a matter! Is it poffible that a man who 
can utter fo many good things, fhould affirm that he has feen all that im- 
poflible nonfenfe which he has told of the cave of Montefinos ?. But, time 
is the trier of all things.”

In fuch difcourfe they arrived at the inn, juft as it grew dark, and San
cho was not a little rejoiced to find that his matter took it to be a real inn, 
and not a cattle, according to his ufual whims. They had fcarce entered 
when Don Quixote inquired of the landlord about the man with the lan
ces and halberts, and underftood he was in the ttable, providing for the 
accommodation of his beaft; an example which was followed by the ftu- 
dent and Sancho, who preferred Rozinante to the beft manger and ftalb 
of the whole ttable.
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In which is fet forth the braying adventure, and the diverting atchievc- 
ment of the puppets, with the memorable refponfes ot the divining ape.

D O N  Quixote would not flay till his bread was baked, as the faying 
is, fo impatient was he to hear and know the flrange tidings that 

were promifed by the arms-carrier, in quell of whom he forthwith went 
to the place where the landlord faid he w as; and having found him, de- 
fired he wduld by all means gratify him with a circumflantial account of 
thofe things he had mentioned on the road. “  The account of my flrange 
tidings, anfwered the man, I fhall give when I am more at leifure, and 
not at work as I am at prefent: if  your worfhip will give me time to take 
care of my bead, I will tell you fuch things as you will be furprized to 
hear.” “  They iliall not be delayed on that account, faid the knight, for, 
I myfelf will lend you an helping hand.” He accordingly winnowed the 
corn and cleaned the manger; fo that the man, induced by his humility, 
could do no lefs than grant his requefl, with good w ill: fitting down there
fore, in a hollow of the wall, clofe by Don Quixote, who, with the fcholar, 
page, Sancho Panza, and the inn-keeper, compofed his council and audi
ence, he began to relate what follows:

“  You mull know, gentlemen, that in a village at the dillance o f four 
leagues and an half from this inn, it came to pafs, that a certain alder
man, through the craft and malice of a fervant wench, which I have not 
time to explain, loll an afs; and tho’ the faid alderman ufed all polfibie 
means to find him, he found it impoflible to fucceed : fifteen days had the 
afs been miffing, according to public fame and report, when the owner 
was, in the market-place, accofled by another alderman of the fame 
rftown, who faid, “  Hanfel me for my good news, neighbour 5 your beaft 
has appeared.” “  That I will, neighbour, and heartily, anfwered the 
other; but, let us know where he has appeared.” “  Upon the mountain, 
replied the finder: I faw him this morning, without pack-faddle or any 
fort of furniture; and fo lean, that it was piteous to behold him. I would 
have driven him before me, and brought him home; but, he is fo wild 
.and fhy, that when I went near him, he took to his heels, and ran into 
the moil concealed part of the mountain: i f  you choofe it, we two will 
go in queft of him ; flay till I houfe my own beafl, and I ’ll return pre
sently.” “  I fhall be much obliged to you, faid he of the flrayed afs; and
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I (hall endeavour to repay you in the fame coin/’ Witli thefe very cir- 
cumflances, and in the felf-fame manner that I relate the affair to you, it 
is told and related by all thofe who have entered into the true fpirit of 
the cafe.

In conclufion, the two aldermen walked hand in hand to the moun
tain, and coming to the place and fpot where they expelled to find the 
afs, they found him not: nor could they get one glimpfe of him, altho’ 
they fearched all about over and over. Perceiving that he was not likely 
to appear, “  Heark ye, neighbour, faid the alderman who had feen him, 
there is a contrivance come into my head, by which we fliall certainly 
difcover this animal, even though he fhould be concealed in the bowels 
of the earth, much more if he is in this mountain ; and that is • 
this, I have a marvellous knack at braying, and if  you have any turn 
that way, you may conclude the bufinefs is done.” <c Any turn, 
neighbour ! cried the other: by the L o rd ! I will not yield in point of 
braying to the belt man alive, not even to an identical afs.” “ We lhall 
fee prefently, anfwered the fecond alderman, for,, my intention is that 
you Ihould go to one fide of the mountain, and I to the other, fo as to 
walk round it quite, and every now and then you fliall bray, and I will 
bray; and it cannot be but that the afs will hear, and anfwer, if he is on 
this mountain.” To this propofal the owner replied j “  Neighbour, it 
is an excellent fcheme, and worthy your great genius.” So parting, ac
cording to agreement, it came to pafs that both brayed almoft at the 
fame time, and each being deceived by the other’s braying, ran forward 
in hopes of finding the afs 3 when perceiving their miflake, “  Neighbour, 
faid the lofer, is it poffible that was not my afs which brayed juft now?” 
“  N o : it was I,” anfwered the other. “  Agad, then, cried the owner, 
there is not the leaf! difference in point of braying, between you and 
an a fs! for, in my life did I never hear or fee luch a refemblance.” 
“  That compliment and approbation, anfwered the contriver, would 
be much better bellowed upon yourfelf than upon me, neighbour; for, 
by the God that made m e! you could give two heats of advantage to 
the biggell and befl brayer in Chriflendom ; for, the found you produce 
is deep, lonorous, within proper time and compafs, and the falls fre
quent and fharp ; in a word, I own myfelf overcome, and yield you the 
palm and banner of that rare talent.” “  By the mats ! faid the owner, 
l will from hence forward have a higher opinion of my own ability, and 
believe I know fomething, fince I really polfefs luch a g ift ; for, although 
[ always thought I brayed tolerably well, I never imagined I excelled fo 
much as you fay I do.” “  I therefore tell you, replied the other, that 
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many rare talents arc loft in this world j and that they are ill-beftowed 
upon thofe who cannot turn them to advantage/' “  Ours, laid the owner, 
except in fuch cafes as this, that we have now in hand, can be but o f 
little lcrvice, and even in this, God grant it may turn to account.”

After thefe mutual compliments they parted a lecond time, and began 
to bray again j but ftill they were deceived and met as before, until, by 
way of counter-fignal, from which they might know one another, they 
agreed to bray twice twice in a breath: accordingly, they doubled their 
brayings, and encompaffed the whole mountain, without being favoured 
with the leaft anfwer, or fign from the ftrayed afs3 and indeed, no won
der the poor, unfortunate animal did not anfwer 3 for they found him 
in the remoteft part of the wood, almoft devoured by the wolves. The 
owner feeing him in this plight, “  I marvelled much, faid he, that he 
did not anfwer, for had he been alive and heard you, he mull: have 
brayed again, elfe he had been no afs 3 but, as I have had the pleafure 
of hearing you bray fo melodioully, neighbour, I think my trouble well- 
beftowed, even although I have found him dead.” “  ’Tis in good hands, 
neighbour, replied the other 3 for in chanting the clerk is not a whit in
ferior to the curate.”

Having made thefe mutual remarks, they returned to the village, equally 
lioarfe and difeonfolate, and recounted to their friends, neighbours, and 
acquaintance, what had happened to them, in their fearching for the afs, 
extolling one another to the Ikies for the talent of braying3 fo that every 
circumftance of the ftory was related among the neighbouring villages; 
and the devil, who is never at reft, but, always glad of an opportunity 
to low difeord and fcatter quarrels, raifing lies in the wind, and huge 
chimeras from little or no foundation, fo ordered matters, that the peo
ple of the other villages, when they faw any perfon belonging to our 
town, began to bray, as if to hit him in the teeth with the braying of our 
aldermen. The ftory was taken up by the boys, which was all one as 
if it had fallen into the hands and mouths of all the devils in hell 3 and 
the braying was circulated from one town to another in fuch a manner, 
that the natives of the village of Braywick are as well known and di- 
ftinguifhed as a Blackamoor from a Spaniard 3 and this joke has be
come fo ferious, that our townfmen have frequently gone forth in arms 
and regular order, to give battle to the jokers, without any regard to king 
or rook, or fear or fhame 3 I believe that to-morrow or next day, the 
men of Braywick will take the field once more againft the people of ano
ther village within two leagues of us, who are our chief perfecutors 5 and 
that we may be well provided for the occafion, I have purchafed the
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lances and halberts you have feen. Now thefe are the llrange tidings 
which I faid I would relate; and if you do not think them fo, I have no 
other worth your hearing.”

Thus the honeft man concluded his llory, and at that inftant came 
into the houfe, a man cloathed in a doublet, breeches and hofe of fhamoy 
leather, who faid with a loud voice, “  So ho, Mr. Landlord, have you 
got any lodging for the fortune-telling ape, and the puppet-fhew of the 
deliverance of Melifendra.” £C Odd’s bodikins! cried the innkeeper, mailer 
Peter here ! we fhall have rare doings i’faith !” We forgot to obferve, 
that the left eye, and half of the cheek of this mafter Peter was cover’d 
with a patch of green filk, from whence it was fuppofed all that fide 
of the face laboured under fome infirmity. Be that as it will, the inn
keeper proceeded, faying, “  Welcome, good mailer Peter ; but, where is the 
ape and the puppet-fhew ? for I fee neither.” “  They are at hand, an- 
fwered the owner of the lhamoy-fuit; but I came before, to know whe
ther or not we could have lodging ?” “  The duke d’Alva himfelf fhould 
be turned out to make room for mailer Peter, faid the landlord : bring: 
hither your ape and your Ihew, for, there is company in the houfe that 
will pay for a fight of them.” <{ In good time then, replied the wearer 
of the patch: I will lower the price, and think myfelf well paid, if they 
defray the expence of my lodging; mean while, I ’ll go and lead hither 
the cart that contains my puppets and my ape.”

So laying, he went out, and Don Quixote inquiring who this mailer 
Peter was, with the puppet-lhew and ape; -the landlord replied, tc This 
is a famous puppet-fhew man, who has long travelled through La Man
cha and Arragon, reprefenting the llory of Melifendra, who was deli
vered by the famous Don Gayferos, one of the moll entertaining and 
bell reprefented hillories which have been for many years feen in this 
kingdom; he likewife carries along with him an ape of the rarefb talent 
that ever was known among apes, or conceived among men; for, if  you 
alk any quellion, it liflens attentively to what you fay, then leaping up
on its mailer’s fhoulders, and clapping its mouth to his ear, it gives an 
anfvver, which mailer Peter immediately explains. Of things that are 
pall, it fays much more than of thole that are to come, and though it 
does not hit the truth exadlly in every thing, it errs but feldom ; fo that 
we are inclined to believe it is infpired by the devil. Every quellion 
colls a couple of rials, provided the ape anlvvers, I mean, fuppofing tire 
mailer anfwers for the ape, after it ha's whilpered in his ear: where
fore, mailer Peter is thought to be woundy rich; indeed he is a gallant
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man, as they fay in Italy, an excellent companion, and lives the pica- 
fanteft life in the world ; he talks as much as any fix, and drinks more 
than a dozen, and all at the expence of his tongue, his ape, and his 
puppet-fhew.”

Juft as he fpoke thefe words, mafter Peter returned with the cart that 
contained his puppets and the ape, which was a very large animal, without 
a tail, though his buttocks were like felt, but not ugly withal; and Don 
Quixote no fooner beheld him than he afked, “  Pray, Mr. Fortuneteller, 
what have we got in the net? what fortune awaits us ? Behold, here are 
my two rials.” So faying, he ordered Sancho to give them to Mr. Peter, 
who having received the money, anfwered in the name of the ape, “  Sig
nor, this animal gives no refponfe or intelligence concerning what is to 
come; he is only acquainted with the paft, and knows fomething of the 
prefent.” “  Rabbit i t ! cried Sancho, I would not give a doit to be told 
of the paft; for, who knows that better than myfelf, and to pay for 
being informed of what I know, would be downright folly : but, fince 
you know the prefent, here are my two rials; and tell me, good your ape- 
fhip, how my wife Terefa Panza is at prefent employed ?” Mafter Pe
ter refufed to take the money, faying, “  I will not receive a premium 
per advance, until it is preceded by fervice.” Then clapping his hand twice 
upon his left fhoulder, the ape, with one fkip, leaped upon it, and laying 
its mouth to his ear, began to mow and chatter with great eagernefs; and 
having made this motion, which continued as long time as one would 
take in repeating the creed, with another fkip he leaped upon the ground. 
Immediately mafter Peter, with infinite hurry, threw himfelf on his 
knees, before Don Quixote, and hugging his fhins exclaimed, ct Thefe 
legs I embrace, as I would embrace the pillars of Hercules, O thou ce
lebrated reviver of the already forgotten order of knight-errantry ! thou 
never enough to be applauded cavalier Don Quixote de la Mancha, the 
foul of the deje&ed, the prop of the falling, the fhield of thofe that are 
fallen, the ftaff and comfort of all the unhappy !” Don Quixote was 
alarmed, Sancho thunderftruck, the fcholar furprifed, the page con
founded, the Braywick carrier amazed, the landlord aftonifhed, and, in 
a word, admiration prevailed among all thofe who heard the words of 
the fhewman ; while he proceded, faying, “  And thou, worthy San
cho Panza, the beft fquire of the braveft knight in the univerfe, be 
merry and rejoice ; for thine agreeable helpmate, Terefa, is in good health, 
and this very moment employed in drefling a pound of flax ; by the fame 
token, there ftands at her right-hand & broken mouthed pitcher, con
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taining a good fup of wine, with which fhe comforts herfelf while (he is 
at work.” “  That I can eafily believe, anfwered Sancho; for, Ihe is a 
rare one, and if fhe was not a little given to jealoufy, I would not ex
change her for the giantefs Andandona, who, as my mailer fays, was a 
very proper and complete houfewife; and truly my Terefa is one of thofe 
who will live to their hearts content, even though their heirs (hould pay 
for it.”
- <c I am now convinced, faid Don Quixote, that he who reads and 

travels much will fee and learn a great deal. This obfervation I make, 
becaufe no arguments would have been fudicient to perfuade me that 
there are apes in the world, endowed with the gift of divination, as I 
have this day feen with my own eyes; for I am the very Don Quixote 
named by that good animal, which, however, has expatiated rather too 
much in my praife; but, be that as it may, I give thanks to God who 
bellowed upon me a mild and compaffionate difpofition, ever inclined to 
do good to all mankind, and harm to no perfon whatever.” “  If I had 
money, faid the page, I would afk fignor ape, what will be the fuccefs 
of my prefent peregrination ?” To this hint, mailer Peter, who h^d rofe 
from his proftration, replied, “  I have already told you, that this crea
ture does not anfwer for what is to come; if he did, your want of mo
ney would be no objedion ; for, in order to ferve Don Quixote here 
prefent, I would willingly forfeit all the interelled views in the world; and 
now, as in duty bound, I will, for his amufement, fet up my (hew, and 
divert all the people in the houfe, without fee or reward.” The land
lord, hearing this declaration, was rejoiced beyond meafure, and point
ed out a proper place for the exhibition of his' entertainment, which 
Was prepared in a twinkling.

Don Quixote was not very well fatisded with the divinations of the 
ape, as he did not think it natural for fuch an animal to divine, in 
things either pad, prefent, or to come; and therefore, while mailer Pe
ter was bufy in fettmg up his fhew, he retired, with his fquire, to a cor
ner of the liable, where they could confer together without being over
heard, and fpoke to this effedl: “  Heark ye, Sancho, I have conlidered 
this wonderful talent of the ape, and, according to my notion, this 
fame mailer Peter, its owner, mud certainly have made a lecret or ex- 
prefs padf with the devil.” c< Nay, if  it be the devil’s pack, anfwered 
Sancho, it mud be a very dirty pack ; but, what fignifies fuch a pack to 
mader Peter ?” “  Sancho, replied the knight, you do not underdand 
my meaning : what I would fay is, that he mud certainly have made 
fome concert with the devil, who hath infuled this talent into the ape,
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by which he gains his livelihood ; and when he becomes rich, he mud 
yield him his foul, which is the aim of that univerfal enemy of man
kind ; and what confirms me in this opinion is, that the ape anfwers 
no quedions but fuch as regard the pad: and prefent time : now the de
vil’s underdanding reaches no farther; what is to come he knows only 
by conjecture, and that, not always; for, it is the attribute of God alone, 
to ktiov/ times and fealons: to him there is neither pad: nor future, but, 
all things are ever prefent to his eyes. This being the cafe, as doubtlefs 
it is, the ape certainly fpeaks from the infpiration of the devil; and I am 
furprized it hath not been accufed and examined by the holy office, which 
would foon difeover by virtue of whom it prefumes to divine; for, furely 
this ape is no adrologer; nor did he or his mader ever raife, or were ca
pable of raifing, thofe figures called judicial, which are now fo common 
in Spain, that every pitiful little huffy, page, and even cobler, has the 
impudence to raife an horofeope, as readily as a knave of trumps, from 

•the ground, ruining and difgracing, by their ignorance and falfities, the 
wonderful truth of that noble fcience. One lady I myfelf knew, who 
having inquired of one of thofe pretenders, whether a little bitch die 
had would have puppies, and of what colour they would be ? Mr. Adro
loger, after having raifed his figure, replied, that the bitch would bring 
forth three puppies, one of a green, another of carnation, and the 
third of a mixed colour, provided the bitch would take the dog between 
the hours of eleven and twelve at noon or night, on Sunday or Mon
day. Notwithdanding this prediction, the bitch died in three days of a 
forfeit; and yet Mr. Figure-cader was dill edeemed in the place, a mod 
infallible adrologer, as almod all thofe fellows are.” “  Nevertlielefs, 
anfwered Sancho, I wifh your worfliip would defire mader Peter to alk 
his ape, if what happened to your worfliip in the cave of Montefinos, 
is really true; as for my own part, begging your worfhip’s pardon, I 
cannot for the blood of me help thinking it was all a flam and a lie, 
or at lead no better than a dream.” “  It may be fo, replied Don Quix
ote ; but, I will take thy advice; for, truly, I myfelf have fome fort.of 
fcruples about the matter.”

Here he was interrupted by the arrival of Mr. Peter, who came to tell 
him that the (hew was ready, and invite him to come and fee it ; for, 
it would be well worth his trouble. Then the knight imparted his fenti- 
nients, defiring he would alk the ape whether or not certain incidents 
that happened in the cave of Montefinos were dreams or realities, for, 
to him the whole feemed to be real. Mader Peter, without anfwering 
one word, went and brought the ape into the prefence of Don Quixote

and
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and Sancho, and thus accofted it; “  Look ye, Mr. Ape, this knight 
wants to know, whether certain things that happened to him in a place 
called the cave of Montefinos, be true or falfe.” Then making the 
ufual fignal, the creature leaped upon his left Ihoulder, and feem- 
ingly whifpered fomething in his ear. In confequence of this commu
nication, “  The ape, faid mailer Peter, declares, that part of what your 
worlhip faw and underwent in that fame cave, is falfe, and part is like
ly to be true; and this, and nothing elfe, is all he knows touching that 
interrogation : but, if  your worfhip defires to be further informed, her 
will, next Friday, anfwer all the queftions you can alk y at prefent, his 
virtue has left him, and will not return till Friday, as I have already ob- 
ferved.” “  Signor, faid Sancho to his mailer, did not I always affirm 
your worlhip Ihould never make me believe that all, or even the half 
of thofe accidents you pretended to have met with in the cave was true?” 
<c The event will fhew, anfwered Don Quixote; for, there is nothing 
that time, the dilcoverer of all things, will not bring to light, even tho’ 
it Ihould be hidden in the bowels of the earth. Let that fuffice for the 
prefent; and now we will go and fee the puppet-fhew of honell mailer 
Peter, which I really believe will be productive of fome novelty.” “  Of 
fome! cried mailer Peter; my Ihew is productive of fixty thoufand: why, 
I tell your worlhip, lignor Don Quixote, there is nothing equal to it in 
the whole world ; but, Operibus credite & non verbis: let us begin pre- 
fently, for it grows late, and we have a great deal to do, to fay, and 
Ihew.”

In confequence of this requelt, Don Quixote and Sancho repaired to 
the place where the puppet-fhew was fet up, and fet forth with a great 
number of little wax-lights, which made a moll refplendent appearance. 
Mailer Peter withdrew within the curtain, in order to play the figures of 
the piece; and on the outfide fat a boy, who was his lervant, to interpret 
and explain the mvlleries of the Ihew, holding a wand, with which he 
pointed out the puppets as they entered. All the people of the inn be
ing feated, fome fronting the Ilage, and Don Quixote with Sancho, the 
page and the fcholar, accommodated with the bell places, the drugoman 
began to pronounce that which will be heard and feen by thole who will 
take the trouble to read or perufe the following chapter.
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c i i a p . ix.
In which is continued the diverting adventure of the puppet-fhew; with 

other matters really entertaining enough.

U N I V E R S A L  filence prevailed among Tyrians as well as Trojans, 
that is, all the fpetlators of the fhew, fat in filent expectation, 

fufpended as it were on the mouth of him who was appointed to ex
pound the wonders of the piece; when their ears were faluted with the 
found of atabals, trumpets, and artillery, that iffued from behind the 
feene; and this noife being foon over, the boy thus began in an audible 
voice : “  This true hiftory, which will now be reprefented before the 
honourable company, is literally extracted from the French Chronicles 
and Spanifh ballads, which may be heard every day repeated in the 
itreets by man, woman, and child. It exhibits the manner in which fig- 
nor Don Gayferos accomplifhed the deliverance of his fpoufe Melifen- 
dra, who was a captive in Spain, detained by the Moors in the city of 
Sanfuenna, which was formerly the name given to what we now call 
Saragolfa; and pray, gentlemen, take notice, Don Gayferos is playing 
at tables, according to the old fong:

Now Gayferos, at tables playing,
Of Melifendra thinks no more.

And that perfonage who next appears, with a crown on his head and 
a feeptre in his hand, is the emperor Charlemagne, the fuppofed father 
o f  Melifendra, who, vexed at the indolence and careleffnefs of his fon-in- 
law, comes forth to chide him; and obferve with what vehemence and 
keennefs he feems to fcold; one would imagine he intended to give him 
half a dozen raps on the pate with his feeptre; nay, fome authors fay, 
that he aChually did beftow them, ay, and that with very good w ill: af
ter having faid abundance of things concerning the rifle his honour would 
run,, i f  he did not effeCt the deliverance of his fpoufe, he is reported to 
have added thefe words, “  I have faid enough, look to it.” Behold, 
gentlemen, how the emperor turns about and walks off, leaving Don 
•Gayferos in a fume, who, in the impatience of his anger, throws away 
the table and pieces, and calls haftily for his armour, defiring his coufm 
Orlando to lend him his fword Durindana. Don Orlando will not com
ply with his requeff, but offers to attend him, in his difficult enterprize; 
However, time provoked hero will not accept of his offer; on the contrary,

he



he fays his own (ingle arm is (ufficient to deliver his wife, even tho’ (he were 
concealed in the profoundefl centre of the earth. So faying, he goes in to 
arm, that he may be able to fet out with all expedition. Gentlemen, turn 
your eyes to the tower that appears yonder, and fuppofe it one of the towers 
belonging to the cadle of Saragoffia, now called Aljaferia, and that lady who 
ltands in the balcony in the Mooridi drefs is the peerlefs Melifendra,who from 
thence hath often cad her longing eyes towards the road to France, and 
confoled herfelf in her captivity, by thinking on the city of Paris and her 
valiant lord. Obferve likewife a new incident, the like of which, perhaps, 
you have never feen before: don’t you fee that Moor dealing along filent- 
Jy and foftly, dep by dep, with his finger on his month, behind Melifen- 
d ra : now mind how he prints a kifs in the very middle of her lips, and 
with what eagernefs die fpits, and wipes them with the deeves of her drift, 
lamenting aloud, and tearing, for anger, her beautiful hair, as i f  it had 
been guilty of the tranfgreffion. Behold, now, that venerable Moor in 
yon gallery; he is Marfilius the king of Sanfuena, who, having perceived 
the infolence of the Moor, altho’ he was his own relation, and a great fa
vourite, orders him to be apprehended, and carried through the principal 
dreets of the city, with the criers before, and the rods behind, with which 
he is to receive two hundred dripes: and here you dtall fee the fentence 
executed, almod as foon as the crime is committed; for, among the 
Moors, there is no copy of a writ, trial or delay, as in our courts of ju- 
dice.”

Here Don Quixote interpofing, faid, with a loud voice, “  Boy, boy, fol
low your dory in a right line, without falling into curves and erodes; 
for, there is not fo much proof and counter-proof required to bring 
truth to light.” “  Sirrah (cried Mr. Peter, from behind the curtain) 
none of your vagaries, but follow that gentleman’s counfel, which is good 
and w holefom efing your plain fong, without counter-points; for, you 
may fpin the thread lb fine as to break it.” “  I diall obey your orders,” 
anfwered the boy, who proceeded, faying,

“  That there figure a-horfeback, wrapped up in a cloak of Gafcony, is 
the very individual Don Gayferos, to whom his own lady, by this time, 
revenged of the prefumptuous and enamoured Moor, talks with more 
teeming compofure from the battlements of the tower, fuppofing him to 
be fome traveller, and between the two paifeth that whole difeourfe and 
converfation, recorded in the ballad, which fays,

Sir knight, i f  you to France do go,
For Gayferos enquire: • •• ::
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together with what follows, which I fhall not at prefent repeat, becaufe 
prolixity ingenders difguft: let it fuffice that you fee how Gayferos difco- 
vers himfelf, and that we learn from the joyful gedures of Melifendra, 
that file recognizes her hufband ; efpecially as we now fee her let herfelf 
down from the balcony, in order to get a-horfeback behind her loving 
fpoufe: but, as i»ll luck would have it, the border o f her under-petticoat 
has caught hold of one of the iron fpikes of the balcony, and there fhe 
hangs dangling, without being able to reach the ground: but, you fee 
how compafnonate heaven brings relief in the moil prefling emergen
cies ; for, Don Gayferos comes to her aflidance, and without mind
ing whether or not the rich petticoat may be tom, feizes his lady, and, 
by main force, brings her to the ground ; then with one jerk, fets her 
upon the crupper of his horl'e, adride like a man, bidding her hold faff, 
and throw her arms around his neck, fo as to crofs them on his bread:, 
that fhe may be in no danger of falling; for, my lady Melifendra was 
not ufed to ride in that manner: you likewife perceive how the horfe, by 
his neighing, expreffes the fatisfaCfion he feels in carrying the valiant and 
beautiful burthen of his lord and miftrefs: you fee how they turn about, 
and quitting the city, take the road to Paris, with equal eagernefs and joy. 
Go in peace, ye peerlefs pair of faithful lovers; may you arrive in fafety at 
your defired country, without fortune’s raiding any obdruction to your 
happy journey; and may the eyes of your friends and kindred behold you 
enjoy in peace all the days of your life, which I hope will exceed the age 
of N edor!” Here Mr. Peter interpofing again, called aloud, “  None of 
your dourifhes, drrah: feek not to entangle yourlelfj for, all affeCtation is 
naught.” The interpreter, without anfwering a fyllable, went on in this 
manner. “  There were not wanting feme idle eyes which nothing can 
efcape, and they, perceiving the defeent and flight of Melifendra, gave no
tice of it to king Marfilio, who draight gave orders for founding to arm s: 
and behold the hurry and commotion of the city, occafioned by the found 
of bells that ring in every minoret.”

“  It cannot be, cried Don Quixote. In what regards the bells, Mr. Pe
ter is guilty of an impropriety; for, the Moors ufe no bells, but attabals 
or kettle-drums, and a kind of dulcimers' like thofe belonging to our 
waits; fo that the circumdance of ringing bells in Sanfuenna, is a down
right abfurdity.” Mr. Peter hearing this obfervation, left off ringing, and 
anfwered, “  Signor Don Quixote, your worfhip mud not mind fuch trifles, 
nor feek for that perfection which is not to be found. How many plays 

A °  you fee every day reprefented, full of impropriety and abfurdities ? yet 
they happily run their career, and are heard, not fimply with applaufe,

but







but even with univerfal admiration. Proceed boy, and let people talk; 
for, provided I fill my pocket, I don’t care if there fhould be more impro
prieties than there are atoms in the fun.” “ You are in the right,” replied 
the knight and thus the boy went on :

“  Behold what a number of refplendent cavalry marches out of the 
city in purfuit of the two catholic lovers: what a found of trumpets, tink
ling of dulcimers, and rattling of drums and kettle-drums! I am afraid 
they will overtake and bring them back tied to their horfe’s-tail, and that 
would be a moft difmal fpedtacle.”

Don Quixote, feeing fuch a number of Moors, and hearing this uproar, 
thought it was incumbent upon him to aflift the fugitives; and therefore, 
flatting up, he pronounced with a loud voice, “  Never while I breathe will 
I confent that fuch an injury fhould be done in my prefence to a knight 
fo famous, daring and enamoured as is Don Gayferos: defift, ye bafe born 
plebeians $ feek not to follow and punilh him, but, face me in battle, if  
you dare.” With thefe words and actions he unfheathed his fword, and 
lpringing up to the puppet-fhew, began with incredible agility and fury 
today about him among the Moorifh puppets, demolifhing lome, behead
ing others, maiming this, and hacking that; and in the courfe of this ex- 
ercife, he fetched fuch a back-flroke, that had not Mr. Peter ftooped and 
fquatted down with great expedition, he would have fliced off his head as 
eafily as if it had been made of ginger-bread. This unfortunate fhew-man 
exalting his voice, “  Hold, for the love of God ! fignor Don Quixote, faid 
he, and take notice, that thofe whom you overthrow, kill and deftroy, are 
not real Moors, but poor, harmlefs, little figures of pafle; confider, {in
ner that I am ! you are ruining me, by depriving me of my livelihood.” 
Notwithftanding this remonftrance, the knight continued to play away in 
a perfedl fhower of back-flrokes, fore-ftrokes, outfide and infide, that fell 
as thick as hail; fo that, in lefs than a couple of credos, he brought the whole 
fliew to the ground, all the tackle and figures being hewed down, and dif- 
membred; king Marfilio himfelf forely wounded, and the crown, toge
ther with the head of the emperor, cleft in twain. The whole audience 
was involved in confufion : the ape fled to the roof of the houfe, the fcho- 
lar trembled, the page was feized with conflernation, and Sancho Panza 
himfelf overwhelmed with terror and difmay, for, as he fwore after the 
hurricane fubfided, he had never before feen his mafter in fuch a frantic
rage-

The puppet-fhew being thus intirely demolifhed, Don Quixote became 
a little more compofed, faying, “  I wifli I had here before me, at this very 
moment, thofe who either do not, or will not believe that knights-errant
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are of any benefit or fervice to mankind, that they might fee what would 
have become of the worthy Don Gayferos, and the beautiful Melifendra, 
had not I been prefent on this occafion : certainly, by this time, they would 
have been overtaken by thofe dogs, who would have done them fome grie
vous injury: let knight-errantry, therefore, live and flourifli above all things 
upon the face of the earth.” “  In a happy hour, let it live (cried Mr. 
Peter in a languid tone) and let me die, who am fo unfortunate, that I 
may fay with king Rodrigo, “  Yefterday I was lord of Spain, and now 
there is not one battlement I can call my own.” H alf an hour, yea not 
half a minute is elapfed, fince I faw myfelf in polTeflion of kings and em
perors ; my Rabies, coffers and bags were filled with an infinite number of 
horfes, and other gay particulars, and now I find myfelf quite defolate 
and abafed, poor and beggarly, and, which is worft of all, deprived of my 
ape, who, in good faith, will make my teeth fweat, before he returns to 
me his lawful mafter; and all this misfortune I have buffered from the in- 
confiderate fury of this here Sir knight, who is faid to protedf orphans, 
re<5Iify wrongs, and perform other charitable actions, but, in me alone, 
his generous intention has failed; blelfed and praifed be the higheft hea
vens above! In a word, the knight of the rueful figure is he by whom I 
and mine are disfigured and undone.”

Sancho Panza melted at this piteous lamentation: “  Do not weep, Mr. 
Peter, faid he, do not whine fo piteoufly, or thoul’t break my heart; for, 
I ’d have thee know, my mafier Don Quixote is fuch a catholic and cha
ritable chriftian, that provided he be convinced of having done thee wrong, 
l̂ e knows how to make amends, and will latisfy and repay thee with 
double intereft.” “  I f  fignor Don Quixote, replied the fhew-man, will 
make atonement for the deeds by which he has undone me, I fhall reft 
fatisfied, and his worfhip’s confcience will be at peace; for, that man can
not expedl falvation who witholds the effects of his neighbour againft his 
will, and refufes to make reftitution.” “  You are in the right, faid Don 
Quixote; but, as yet I do not know that I withold any of your effedts, 
Mr. Peter.” “  How ! none of mine ? (cried the fhew-man) and thefe un
fortunate remains that lie extended on the hard and barren pavement, were 
they not thus fcattered and annihilated by the invincible force of that re
doubted arm ? to whom but me did their unhappy bodies belong ? and 
with what but them did I procure a comfortable lubfiftence ?” “  Now, 
cried Don Quixote, I am fully convinced of what I have on divers occafi- 
ons believed; namely, that thofe enchanters, by whom I am perfecuted, 
take pleafure in prefenting realities to my view, and then changing and 
metamorphofing them into fuch figures and forms as they choofe to be-
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flow : believe me, gentlemen, to me every thing that has palled ap
peared a true and literal concurrence of real fa d s ; and the figures re- 
prefentedr -feemed to be really and truly the very individual perfons of 
Melifendra, Don Gayferos, Marfilio, and Charlemagne: in confequence 
of that belief, my wrath was provoked, and, in order to fulfil the func
tion of a knight-errant, I refolved to favour and aflifl the fair fugitive; 
in the execution of which refolve, I have done what you fee. If the ex
ploit has turned out contrary to my expectation, the blame ought not to 
lie with me, but with thofe mifcreants by whom I am perfecuted: never- 
thelefs, as I have committed an error, although it did not proceed from 
malice aforethought, I ft and by my own award condemned in colts: let 
Mr. Peter make out his own bill of the figures that are demolifhed, and 
I promife it fhall be paid on the fpot, in good and lawful current coin of 
this kingdom.” The fhew-man hearing this declaration, made a profound 
bow, faying, “  I expected no lefs from the unheard-of chriftianity of the 
valiant Don Quixote de la Mancha, the unflinching auxiliary and fup- 
port of the whole tribe of needy and forlorn vagabonds: Mr. Landlord, 
and the great Sancho, fhall a6t as moderators and appraifers between your 
worfhip and me, with regard to what the injured figures are or might be 
worth.”

The innkeeper and fquire having undertaken this office, Mr. Peter lifted 
up the headlefs Marfilio king of Saragoffa, faying, “  You fee how impof- 
fible it is to reinflate this king in his former fituation; and therefore, with 
fubmiffion to better judgments, I think I mu ft be allowed four rials and 
an half, on account of his death and final perdition.” The knight defir
ing him to proceed, “  Then, faid he, for this dreadful gafh from top to 
bottom (taking up the cloven emperor Charlemagne) I cannot be thought 
exorbitant, if I demand five rials and a quarter.” “  That’s no fmall mat
ter,” faid Sancho. “  Nor a great deal too much,” replied the landlord. 
They fplit the difference, and fet him down at five rials. ct Let him have 
the whole five and the quarter, faid Don Quixote; for, in fuch a notable 
misfortune, a quarter more or lefs is a meer trifle: and pray, dilpatch, 
Mr. Peter, for, it is now fupper-time, and I begin to feel fome fymptoms 
of a keen appetite.” “  For that figure without a nofe, and deprived of 
one eye, which is the beautiful Melifendra, proceeded Peter, I demand, 
without the leafl abatement, two rials and twelve maravedis.” “  The de
vil’s in’t, cried the knight, if Melifendra is not by this time, with her 
hufband, at lead upon the frontiers of France; for, the horfe on which 
they w'ere mounted, feemed to fly rather than tread the ground; fo that 
there is no reafon for your felling me a cat inftead of a hare, that is, in
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prefenting me with a nofelefs Melifendra, when, in all probability, that 
lady is now enjoying herfelf at leifure with her hulband in France. God 
give every man joy of his own, Mr. Peter, and let us all endeavour to 
walk tightly and rightly; and now you may proceed.” Mr. Peter per
ceiving Don Quixote beginning to warp and return to his old biafs, re- 
folved to be even with him, and with that view, faid, “  This cannot be 
Melifendra, but muft be one of her waiting-women, for whom I fhall 
think myfelf very well payed, and reft fatisfied with threfcore maravedis.” 
In the fame manner did he fet prices on many other maimed figures; fo 
that, after they were moderated by the two arbitrators to the fatisfadion of 
both parties, the whole fum amounted to forty rials and three quarters, 
which being difburfed by Sancho, Mr. Peter demanded another brace of 
rials for the trouble he lhould have in catching the ape. “  Let him have 
them, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, not for catching the ape, but the juice 
of the grape * : and I would now give two hundred as a reward to any 
perfon who would certify that the lady Donna Melifendra, and her lord 
Don Gayferos, are now lafe among their friends in France.” “  No per
fon upon earth can refolve that queftion fooner or better than my ape, 
replied Mr. Peter; but, the devil himfelf cannot catch him at prefent, tho’ 
I imagine, hunger and aftedion will compel him to return to me fome- 
time to-night; and if  God will fend us a new day, we fhall fee what can 
be done.” In fine, the hurricane of the puppet-lhew being quite blown 
over, the whole company flipped together in peace and good fellowfliip, 
at the expence of Don Quixote, who was liberal to excefs.

Before day-break, the lance and halbert-carrier fet out for his village, 
and early in the morning the fcholar and the page came to take their leave 
.of Don Quixote, the firft intending to return to his own home, and the 
other to purfue his journey, for the comfort of which, the knight made 
him a prefent of half a dozen rials. Mr. Peter, having no inclination to 
reinvolve himfelf in any fort of difpute with Don Quixote, to whofe dif- 
pofition he was no ftranger, arofe before the fun, and packing up the re
mains of his puppets, together with his ape, fallied forth alfo in queft of 
further adventures. The innkeeper, who knew not Don Quixote, was 
.equally aftonifhed at his madnefs and liberality: finally, Sancho paid him 
handfomely, by his mafter’s order, and the two bidding him farewell about 
.eight a clock in the morning, left the inn, and betook themfelves to the 
road, in which we will leave them, having now a proper opportunity to 
recount other incidents appertaining and necelfary to the illuftration of 
.this famous hiftory.

* Jn the original there is a miferable pun upon the words M o n o  and M o n a , the £rXl of which ficrni. 
nes an ape, and the other drunkenneis. 5
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In which the reader will difcover who Mr. Peter and his ape were; toge
ther with Don Quixote’s bad fuccefs in the braying adventure, which 
did not at all turn out according to his willi and expectation.

C l  D Hamet, author of this fublime hiftory, begins this chapter with 
thefe words j “  I fwear, as a catholic ch riftian an d  upon this occafi- 

on, the tranflator obferves, that Cid Hamet being a Moor, as he certainly 
was, in fwearing as a catholic chriftian means no more than that, as a ca
tholic chriftian, when he makes oath, fwears he will fpeak the truth, and 
nothing but the truth, in like manner he would adhere to it, as a catholic 
chriftian adheres to his oath, in what he intended to write concerning 
Don Quixote, efpecially in difclofmg the myftery of Mr. Peter, and the 
fortune-telling ape, whofe talent attracted the admiration of all that coun
try. He then proceeds to obferve, that he who has read the firft part of this 
hiftory, cannot but remember that fame Gines de Paftamcnte, whom, to
gether with his fellow-flaves, Don Quixote fet at liberty near the brown 
mountain j a benefit for which he was ill-thanked, and worfe requit
ed by that mifehievous and immoral crew. This Gines de Paflamon- 
te, whom Don Quixote called Ginefillo de Parapilla, was the very thief 
who ft ole Sancho’s Dapple, and as, through the fault of the printers, nei
ther the time nor the manner of that conveyance is deferibed, in the firft: 
part of the book, many people aferibed this error of the prefs to want of 
memory in the author : but, in fhort, ftolen he was by Gines, even while 
Sancho was fitting fleeping on his back, by means of the fame contrivance 
and expedient that was uled by Brunelo, who, while Sacripante lay at Al- 
braca, withdrew his horfe from between his legs j and Sancho afterwards 
retrieved him, as we have already related. Gines then, afraid of being 
overtaken by juftice, that was in queft of him, to chaftife him for his num - 
berlefs tricks and tranfgreftions, which were fo manifold and remarkable: 
as to fill a large volume of his own compofing, refolved to remove him- 
felf into the kingdom of Arragon, to cover his left eye with a patch, and 
profefs the occupation of playing puppets, and performing feats of leger
demain, which he underftood to great perfection : he afterwards happened 
to fall in company with fbme chriftians, juft delivered, from bondage in 
Barbary, of whom he purchaled that ape, which he taught to leap upon, 
his fhoulder, at a certain fignal and whilper, or leem to whilper in his ear.

, Having
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Having fo far lucceeded, before he entered any place with his puppet- 
fhew and ape, he took care to inform himfeif at the next village, or of 
any perfon whom lie could conveniently pump, of the patticular acci
dents that had happened in that place, with all their circumfiances, which 
he retained by dint of a tenacious memory. The firft thing he did, was to 
reprefent his puppet-fhew, the fubjedl of which he extrabled fomctimes 
from one flory, and fometimes from another; but, it was always full of 
mirth and entertainment, and well known : and this being ended, he pro
pounded the talents of his ape, telling the audience that he could difclofe 
the pafl and prefent; but, with regard to the future, he pradlifed no ftra- 
tagem and addrefs: for every refponfe he demanded two rials, tho’ fome
times, lie alibi ded them cheaper, juft as he felt the pulfe of his confulters; 
and as he fometimes came to families, the anecdotes of which he knew, 
even tho’ they would fpend no money upon queftions, he would make the 
iignal to the ape, and then fay he had communicated this and that cir
cum ftance, which tallied exactly with what had really happened. By thefe 
means, he acquired the credit of infallibility, and drew the whole coun
try after him ; at other times, as he had abundance of cunning and pene
tration, he would anfwer in fuch a manner, that the refponfes agreed 
perfedlly well with the queftions; and there being no body to hamper 
him, by inquiring and fifting into the bottom of this pretended divination 
of the monkey, he found means to make monkeys of all his followers, and 
fill his bags at the fame time. As foon as he entered the inn, he knew 
Don Quixote and Sancho, and this recognition enabled him to excite the 
admiration of the knight, fquire, and all the by-ftanders: but, his art 
would have coft him dear, had Don Quixote lowered his hand a little, 
when he decapitated king Marfilio, and deftroyed his whole cavalry, as 
we have related that adventure in the preceding chapter.

So much for Mr. Peter and his ape: and now, returning to Don Quix
ote de la Mancha, we muft obferve, that after having departed from the 
inn, he refolved, in the firft place, to vifit the banks of the river Ebro, and 
all the circumjacent country, before he lhould enter the city of Saragolfa, 
as the length of time between this period and the tournaments permitted 
him to make fuch an excurlion. With this refolution, he proceeded in the 
road, through which he travelled two days, without encountring any thing 
worth relating, until on the third, as he afeended a rifing-ground, his ears 
were faluted with a mighty noife of kettle-drums, trumpets, and mufkets, 
which he at firft imagined might proceed from fome company of fiddl
ers marching that way : in order, therefore, to view them, he fpurred up 
Rozmante, and when he reached the top of the rifing-ground, faw below,
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as near as he could guefs, above two hundred men, equipped with diffe
rent kinds of arms, fuch as lances, crofs-bows, partifans, halberts, pikes, 
a few mufkets, and a great number of targets. He rode down the hill, and 
drew fo near this fquadron, that he could diftinguifh their colours, and 
obferve their devices, particularly a banner or pendant of white fattin, in 
which was painted to the life, an afs of the fmall Sardinian breed, with 
his head raifed, and his mouth open, and his tongue lolling out, as if in 
the very act and attitude of braying, and furrounded by this motto, in ca
pital letters,

It is no children’s play,
When brother bailiffs bray.

From this fymbol Don Quixote gathered, that thofe people belonged 
to the village of Braywick j and this difcovery he communicated to San- 
cho, whom he likewife made acquainted with the motto of the ftandard; 
obferving, at the fame time, that he, by whom they were informed of the 
adventure, had committed a miftake, in faying the brayers were aider- 
men ; for, according to this couplet, they muff have been bailiffs. To this 
obfervation, Sancho replied, “  Signor, in that circumftance, there is no
thing to be mended; for, thofe who were aldermen when they brayed, 
might very well in time come to be bailiffs of the corporation, confequent- 
ly they may be mentioned with both titles; efpecially as it is of fmall 
fignification to the truth of the ifory, whether the brayers were aldermen 
or bailiffs, provided they really conjundtly and feverally did bray; for, a 
bailiff is as likely to bray as an alderman.”

Finally, conjecturing and underflanding that the people who were ri
diculed, had come forth to fight thofe who had ridiculed them, and car
ried the joke beyond the bounds of reafon and good neighbourhood, Don 
Quixote approached their line of battle, to the no fmall chagrin of San
cho, who was never fond of interpofing on fuch occafions; and they were 
immediately received by the whole fquadron, who believed the knight was 
come to efpoufe their quarrel. Then Don Quixote lifting up his vizor, 
with graceful eafe and courteous demeanour, advanced to the ftandard of 
the afs, where he was environed by the chiefs of the army, who gazed at 
him with that admiration incident to all thofe who beheld him for the firfl 
time. The knight perceiving them looking at him fo attentively, without 
fpeaking or afking any queftion, refolved to take advantage of their 
lilence, and breaking his own, began in this manner, with an audible 
voice, “  Worthy gentlemen, I beg, in the moft earned: manner, that you 
will not interrupt a difcourfe I intend to make, until you perceive it be-
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comes infipid, and difgufting j in which cafe, I will, upon the leaflfign, 
put a feal upon my lips, and a gag upon my tongue.”

All the fpe&ators allured him, he might fay what he pleafed, and they 
would willingly give him the hearing; fo that, thus licenfed, he proceed
ed to this effect: “ I, gentlemen, am a knight-errant, whole exercife is 
that of arms, and whole profefllon is to afilft the needy, and favour thofe 
who want favour and protection. Some days ago I was informed of your 
difgrace, and the motives which have induced you to arm at every turn, in 
order to take vengeance on your enemies; and having once and again re
volved your affair in my mind, I find that, according to the laws of duel, 
you are in the wrong to fuppofe yourfelves affronted: for, no individual 
can affront a whole community, unlefs they are accufed of treafon by 
the lump, becaufe the perfon guilty of the laid treafon, is not known, 
confequently cannot be challenged by himfelf. Of this practice, we 
have an inftance in Don Diego Ordonnez de Lara, who challenged the 
wdiole town of Zamorano, becaufe he did not know that Vellido Dolfos 
alone wras the traitor who had flain his king; he, therefore, defied the 
whole body of inhabitants, and to the wdiole body of them did the anfwer 
and revenge belong: though, indeed, fignor Don Diego bordered upon 
extravagance, and exceeded the bounds of defiance 5 for, he had not fuf- 
ficient reafon to challenge the dead, the water and the bread, or thofe 
wdio w'ere yet unborn, as well as other minute matters therein fet forth: 
but, let that pafs, When choler once is born *, the tongue all curb doth 
fcorn— I mean a bridle to reftrain it. This being the cafe, then, that one 
fingle perfon cannot affront an intire kingdom, province, city, fociety, or cor
poration, it plainly appears, that you have no juft caufe to come forth, in 
order to take vengeance for that wdiich ŵ as not really an affront: for, it 
would be a good joke indeed, if  the inhabitants of a town called Clockwell, 
fhould take it in their heads, at every turn, to flay every perfon that 
might afk, What -f* i’fl a clock ? Or if the cheefemongers, fruiterers, whale
bone-fellers, foapboilers, and thofe of other names and appellations that 
are in the mouth of every boy, and hackneyed among the vulgar j I fay, 
it would furely be a good joke, if  all thofe people, wdio are difffnguifh- 
ed by their different callings, fhould be afhamed and incenfed at fuch 
fimple provocations, and be always making faebuts of their fwords, in 
every trifling quarrel: no, no; God neither likes, nor will he fuffer fuch

* Literally, * When choler quits the mother, the tongue has then no father.’
f  I have ventured to deviate a little from the precife meaning of the original, which the reader will 

own to be very infipid, when he reads the literal tranflation : “  For, sit would be good,, i f  the inhabi
tants of the town of Reloxa, (fignifying a watch or clock) fhould, at every turn, flay thofe that call 
them fo.”
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unjuftifiable revenge. Prudent men, and well-ordered commonwealths, 
ought to take up arms, unfheath their fwords, and rifque their perfons, 
lives and fortunes, for four caufes only. Firftly, to defend the catholic 
faith; Secondly, in felf-defence, which is juftified by the laws of God 
and nature; Thirdly, in behalf of one’s honour, family and fortune; And 
fourthly, in the lervice of his majefty, when he is engaged in a juft w ar: 
and if we would add a fifth caufe, (which indeed, ought to be ranked as 
the fecond) it is the defence of one’s country. To thefe five caufes, may 
be annexed fome others, both juft and realonable, which may oblige us 
to have recourfe to arm s: but, to take them up for childifh trifles, and 
things that are rather fubjedts of laughter and diverfion than of ferious 
revenge, feems to denote a total defedt of reafon and difcretion; efpecially 
as unjuft vengeance (and furely no vengeance can be juft) is diametri
cally oppofite to that holy law we profefs, by which we are enjoined to 
do good to our enemies, and love thofe by whom we are abhorred: a 
command which, tho’ feemingly difficult, is not really hard to be obferv- 
ed, except by thofe who have lefs of God than of this world, and more of 
the flefh than of the fpirit; for, Jefus Chrift, the true God and true man, 
who never lied, who neither was nor is capable of falfehood, as being our 
eternal lawgiver, tells us, that his yoke is eafy, and his burden is light: 
therefore, he would not impofe a command which we could not poflibly 
fulfil; and confequently, good gentlemen, you are obliged by laws divine 
and human, to be appeafed.”

At this period, Sancho faid within himfelf, “  The devil run away with 
me, if this mafter of mine is not a downright thologifter! at leaft, if  he 
is not, no two eggs were ever more alike.” Don Quixote having taken 
breath a little, and finding his audience ftill attentive, was inclined to 
profecute his harrangue, and would certainly have purfued the fubjedt, 
had not he been prevented by the archnefs of Sancho, who during his ma- 
fter’s paufe, took it in hand, faying, “  My mafter, Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, who, at one time, went by the name of the knight of the rue
ful countenance, but is at prefent called the knight of the lions, is a very 
learned gentleman, that underftands Latin and Caftilian like a perfect 
batchelor of arts. In all his fermons and exhortations, he proceeds like a 
very able foldier, as having all the laws and ordinances of what you call 
duel, at his finger’s end : therefore, you have no more to do but let 
yourfelves be guided by his counfel; and if you go wrong, the blame ihall 
lie upon my lhoulders; efpecially, as he hath already told you, that it is 
meer madnefs to be angry without any caufe but that of a man’s bray
ing. I remember, when I was a boy, I brayed whenloever and wherefo-
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ever I pleafed, without lett or moleffation ; ay, and fo prettily and natu
rally, that I was always anfwered by all the alfes of die common; yet, for 
all that, I did not ceaie to be the fon of my parents, who were moff wor
thy people; and tho’, for this talent, I was envied by more than enow of 
the graved: folks in the parilh, I valued not their envy two farthings: and 
that you may fee I fpeak nothing but the truth, wait a little and give me 
the hearing, for the art of braying is like that of fwimming, which, when 
once learned, is never forgot.”

So faying, he clapped his fingers to his nofh'ils, and began to bray fo 
ftoutly, that all the neighbouring vallies re-echoed the found. But, one of 
thofe who flood next him, fuppofing the fquire made himfelf merry at their 
expence, lifted up a pole that was in his hand, and bellowed it upon him 
with fuch good wrill, that Sanclio, in fpite of all his efforts, came to the 
ground.

Don Quixote feeing his fquire fo roughly handled, attacked the aggrcf- 
for lance in hand; but, fuch a number of people interpofed, that he found 
it impoffible to take vengeance: on the contrary, perceiving a cloud of 
Hones ready to pour upon him, and being threatened by a vaft number of 
prefented crofs-bows and mufkets, he wheeled Rozinante about, and gal
loped off as faff as the ffeed could carry him ; recommending himfelf 
heartily to the protedlion of God, that he might be delivered from that 
danger; and in the apprehenfion that fome ball would enter at his 
fhoulders, and make its exit through his breaft, he held in his breath at 
every ftep, in order to know whether or not he was wounded. But, thofe 
who compofed the fquadron, being fatisfied with his flight, did not fhoot 
after him ; and as for Sancho, they laid him acrofs upon his beaff, as 
foon as he recovered the ufe of his fenfes, and allowed him to follow his 
m affer: not that he was able to manage the afs; but, Dapple followed 
the footffeps of Rozinante, from whom he could not bear to be parted, 
tho’ but for a moment. The knight having rode a good way, turned his 
horfe’s head, and feeing Sancho following, waited for his coming up, as 
he perceived no body attempted to purfue him.

The warriors of Bray wick kept their ground till night, and as their ad- 
verfaries did not think proper to give them battle, returned to their own 
town, with joy and fatisfadlon; and had they known the ancient cuffonx. 
of the Greeks, they would have erected a trophy on the fpot.
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C H A P .  XI.

Of  things related by Benengeli, which he who reads them attentively,
will know.

W H E N  a brave man flies, he muft have difcovered fome odds or 
foul play ; and it is the bufinefs of prudent captains, to referve 

themfelves for better occafions. This maxim was verified in Don Quixote, 
who, by giving way to popular fury, and the evil intention of that in- 
cenfed fquadron, took to his heels, and, without paying the leaft regard 
to Sancho, or the danger in which he left him, moved off to fuch a dis
tance as he judged Sufficient for his own Security. He was followed by 
Sancho lying acrofs the afs, as we have already obferved, who, by that time 
he was brought up to his mafter, had juft recovered the ufe of his fenfes, 
and fell from Dapple at the feet of Rozinante, all battered and bruifed, 
and in an agony of pain.

The knight dismounting to Search his wounds, no Sooner perceived he 
was Sound from head to foot, than he thus accofted him in angry tone: 
<c In evil hour, you muft underftand braying, Sirrah! Where did you 
learn it was convenient to talk of halters in the houfe of a man that 
was hanged? To the tenor of braying, what bafs could you expect but 
the bafting of a'cudgel ? You have reafon to thank God that, inftead of 
receiving a benediction with a pole, you have not been crofted with a 
fcymitar.” “  I am at prefent in no condition to anfwer, Said Sancho 3 
for, methinks I talk through my flioulders 3 let us mount and depart 
from this place, and I Shall make an end of my braying 3 though I Shall 
never be weary of telling as how knights-errant run away, and leave 
their honeft Squires beaten to chaff' and pounded to cinders, in the power 
of their enemies.” “  There is a wide difference between flying and retreat
ing, anfwered Don Quixote 5 for you muft know, Sancho, that valour 
which is not founded on the bafe of discretion, is termed temerity or 
rafhneSs 3 and the achievements of a rafti perfon ought to be afcribed 
rather to good fortune than courage. I own, therefore, I have retreat
ed, but not fled, and in So doing have imitated a great number of valiant 
chiefs, who referved themfelves for more dignified occafions : and of thefo 
inftances hiftories are full, but I omit rehearfing them at prelent, becaufe 
the recital would be of no advantage to thee, or entertainment to myfelf.”

By this time Sancho, being Set upon his afs again by Don Quixote, 
who likewiSe mounted Rozinante, they jogged along Softly, in order to

Shelter/
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flielter themfelves in a grove that appeared at the didance of a quarter 
of a league ; and the fquire every now and then heaving up a mod pro
found ah ! accompanied with piteous groans, his mailer defired to know 
the caufe of fuch bitter ejaculations. To which quedion the fquire re
plied, that from the extremity of his rump to the top of his head, he 
felt fuch intolerable pain as was like to deprive him of his fenfes. The 
caufe of that pain, laid Don Quixote, mull doubtlefs be th is3 as the 
pole on dafF by which you have differed was long and large, it extend
ed over thy whole back, comprehending all thole parts that now give 
you pain5 and if it had reached Hill farther, the pain would have been 
more extenfive.” t£ Tore God, cried Sancho, your worfhip has taken 
me out of a huge uncertainty, and refolved the doubt in delicate terms. 
Body o’m e! was the caufe of my pain fo myderious, that there was a 
neceflity for telling me, I feel pain in thofe parts that were cudgelled ? 
Had my fhins ached, there might have been lb me reafon for gueffing at 
the caufe of their aching 3 but, l'urely there is no great witchcraft required 
to tell me that my back aches, becaufe it was eroded with a quarter-daff. 
In good faith ! fir mailer of mine, Our neighbour’s care hangs by a 
hair. Every day I fee more and more how the land lies, and how little 
I have to expebl from keeping your worfhip’s company 3 for, if  you left 
me to be cudgelled at this time, we fhall, upon a hundred different oc- 
cafions, return to our late blankettings and other fuch toys 3 and though 
this misfortune has fallen upon my Ihoulders, the next may light upon 
my eyes. Abundantly better fhould I have done, but, I am fuch a bar
barian, that in all the days of my life, I never did well 3 I fay again, 
abundantly better fhould I have done, had I returned to my houfe, my 
wife, and my children, and maintained and brought them up with what 
Providence lliould pleafe to bellow 3 rather than lag after your wor
fhip in this manner, through roadlefs roads and pathlefs paths, drink
ing bad liquor and eating worfe food 3 then when I come to deep, “  Bro
ther fquire, meafure out feven feet of ground 3 and if  you choofe to be 
more at your eafe, take as much more, for the faddle is in your own 
hand, and lay yourfelf out to your heart’s defire.” Would to God I could 
fee the firll man who meddled with knight-errantry burnt to a cinder 3 
at lead: the firll booby who chofe to be fquire to fuch vvifeacres as all for
mer knights-errant mull have been. Of the prefent, I fay nothing 3 as 
your worfhip is one of the number, I hold them in refpebl, bccaufe I 
am fenfible, that in fpeeching and underllanding, you know a point more 
than the devil himfelf.”

“  I
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“  I would venture to lay a good wager, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, 

that now while you are permitted to Ipeak without the leaft hindrance, 
you feel no pain in any part of your body. Proceed, child, and out 
with every thing that comes into your head, or tarries at your tongue’s 
end j for, provided you are free from pain, I fhall convert into plcafure 
that difguft which proceeds from your folly and impertinence j and if  you 
are fo much bent upon returning to your houfe, your wife and your fa
mily, God will not fufter me to oppofe your refolution. You have fome 
of my money in your hands; recolle£l how long it is fince we fet out 
on this my third Tally; then reckon what you might and fhould have 
earned monthly, and be your own pay mailer.” “  When I worked for 
Thomas Carrafco, father of Batchelor Sampfon, who is your worfhip’s 
acquaintance, anfwered Sancho, I earned two ducats a month, befides 
my victuals: with your worlhip I know not what I can earn, though 
well I know that the fquire of a knight-errant has a much more trou- 
blefome office than that of a farmer’s fervant; for, in fa6l, we who 
ferve hulbandmen, let 11s work never fo hard through the day, and hap
pen what will, have a hot fupper out of the pot at night, and lie in a 
good bed, which I have never enjoyed fince I have been in your worfhip’s 
fervice, except for that fhort fpace of time that we flayed in the houle 
of Don Diego de Miranda; and bating the good chear I found among, 
the fcum of Camacho’s kettle, and my eating, drinking and fleeping at 
the habitation of Bafilius, all the refl of the time I have flept on the • 
hard ground, under the cope of heaven, expofed to what you call the in
clemencies of the weather, living upon cheefe-parings and crufts of 
bread, and drinking cold water, fometimes from the brooks and fome- 
times from the fprings we met with in the by-places through which we 
travelled.”

“  Allowing, faid Don Quixote, that all you have mentioned is true, 
how much more do you think I ought to give you than that which you 
received from Thomas Carrafco ?” “  With the addition of two rials a
month, replied Sancho, I fhall think myfelf well paid, that is, with re
gard to my wages; but, as to fome fatisfadlion for your worfhip’s word 
and promife of making me governor of an ifland, methinks it would be 
but fair and honeft to add fix rials more and then, altogether, will come 
to thirty.” “  Very well reckoned, anfwered the knight j now, accord
ing to the tale of wages you have mentioned, calculate fairly and exact
ly what I am indebted to you, for the five and twenty days that are 
elapfed fince our departure from our own village, and, as I laid before, 
be your own paymafter.” “  Body o’me ! cried Sancho, your worlhip is

quite
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quite out in your reckoning; for, in regard to the promife of the ifland, 
we muff compute from the day in which your honour made the faid 
promife to this blefled hour.” “  How long then, has that fame promife 
been made ?” faid Don Quixote. “  I f  my memory does not fail me, an- 
fwered the fquire, it mull be above twenty years, a few days over or un
der.” Here, the knight flapping his forehead with his hand, began 
to laugh heartily, faying, “  Why my flay in the Sierra Morena, with 
the whole courfe of our peregrinations, has fcarce employed two months; 
and wilt thou fay I have promifed thee that ifland thefe twenty years ? 
Now I perceive thy intention is to keep, in lieu of wages, all my money 
that is in thy hands; and, i f  that be the cafe, and thou really looked: 
upon it with an eye of defire, I give thee the whole fum from this mo
ment, and much good may it do thee; for, provided I find myfelf rid 
of fuch a wretched fquire, I fliall think myfelf happy, though poor and 
pennvlefs. But, tell me, thou prevaricator of all the fquirely ordinances 
o f chivalry I where haft thou feen or read that any fquire of a knight- 
errant ever prefumed to bargain with his mailer, touching a certain 
monthly falary for his fervice ? Launch out, launch out, you ruffian, va
gabond and hobgoblin, for fuch you are, launch out, I fay, into the 
Mare magnum of hiftory; and if  you find that any fquire ever attempt
ed to fay or even to think what thou haft here uttered, I will give thee 
leave to nail the paffage on my forehead, and pinch the fign of the four 

• nipples on my face, by way of additional mortification. Turn, imme
diately, the reins or the halter of your afs, and return to your houfe, 
your wife and your fam ily; for, one flep farther thou fhalt not travel 
with me. O bread ill-beftowed ! O promife mifapplied ! O wretch that 
favoured: more of the beaft than of the man ! At this juncture, when I 
was on the eve of raiding thee to fuch a ltation as would have enno
bled thee, even in fpite of thy wife, thou feek’fl to leave me ! Now, thou 
art going away, when I had firmly and unalterably refolved to make 
thee lord of the belt ifland in the univerfe ! In a word, as thou thyfelf 
haft obferved upon other occafions, An afs’s mouth was not made for 
honey, &c. An afs thou art, an afs wilt thou be, ay, and thou wilt 
die like an afs, when the courfe of thy life is finifhed; for, I am con
vinced that thy days will reach their utmolt period, before thou fhalt 
karn and know what a beaft thou art.”

Sancho looked woefully at his matter, while he poured forth thefe 
reproaches, from which the fquire felt fuch compunction, that the tears 
flatted in his eyes, and he replied in a faint, whimpering tone, “  M y 
good mailer, I confefs that, in order to be really and truly an afs, I want

nothin or
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nothing but a tail, which, if  your worlhip will furnifh me with, I fhall 
think it well bellowed, and ferve you as a bead: of burthen all the days 
of my life. Good your wordiip, forgive and look upon my green years 
with compadion j and confider that I know very little; and if I fpeak 
a great deal of nonfenfe, it does not proceed from malice but infirmity; 
and thofe who fin and kifs the rod, find favour in the fight of God.” 
“  I fhould have been furprifed, Sancho, faid the knight, if thou hadfl 
not feafoned thy difcourfe with fome proverbial expreffion. Well, then, 
for the prefent, I forgive thee, in hope of thy amendment, and on con
dition that thou wilt not henceforward betray fuch a fordid and felfifh 
difpofition, but, endeavour to enlarge thy heart, fortify and encourage 
thy mind, to wait the accomplifliment of my promifes, which, though it 
may not fpeedily happen, is neverthelefs far from being impoflible.” 
Sancho faid he would do his endeavour, and follow his advice, even tho’ 
he fhould gather ftrength from feeblenefs.

Then they betook themfelves to the covert of the grove, where the 
knight accommodated himfelf at the root of an elm, and the fquire re
treated to the foot of a beech; for, thefe and other fuch trees never 
want feet, though they are always deflitute of hands. Sancho palled 
the night in great trouble; for the cold air augmented the pain of his 
bruifes; whereas, Don Quixote amufed himfelf with his mediant me
ditations. Neverthelefs, both mailer and man gave way to the opera
tions of deep, and at the approach of morn, profecuted their way to 
the banks of the renowned Ebro, where they were involved in an ad
venture that will be recounted in the fucceeding chapter.

Chap. i i . D O N  Q U I X O T E  D e l a  M a n c h a , 177

A aV o l . II. C H A P.



The L I F E  and A T C H I E V E M E N T S  of Book II.
/ J

C H A P. XII.

O f the famous adventure of the inchanted baik.

BY  dint of travelling at a very deliberate pace, for the fpace of two 
days after they quitted the grove, Don Quixote and Sancho arrived 

at the river Ebro, the fight of which afforded infinite pleafure to the 
knight, who eagerly contemplated the amenity of its banks, the tranf- 
parency of its water, the tranquillity of its courfe, and the abundance of 
its cryttal ifream, the joyous profpecl of which renewed in his remem
brance a thoufand amorous thoughts that chiefly turned upon what he 
had feen in the cave of Monteftnos j for, although matter Peter’s ape 
had declared, that part o f thofe circumttances was true, and part of 
them falfe, he inclined more to the belief that they were altogether real, 
while Sancho, on the contrary, looked upon the whole detail as one con
tinued lie.

As they jogged on in this manner, their view was faluted by a fmall 
boat, without oars, or any other tackle, clofe to the bank, and made 
fatt to a tree that grew on the bank •, and Don Quixote looking around 
him, without perceiving any living foul, alighted immediately from Ro- 
zinante, conmmanding Sancho to quit the back of Dapple, and tie 
both beatts fecurely to the trunk of a poplar or willow that grew upon 
the fpot. When the fquire deflred to know the caufe of this fudden 
defcent and ligation, “  You mutt know, Sancho, faid the knight, that 
this veflel is here on purpofe, without a poflibility of any other defign, 
to call and invite me to embark, that I may be conveyed to the fuccour 
of fome knight or other neceflltous perfonage of high degree, who mutt 
certainly be involved in fome dire difafter; for, this is the very fpirit of 
books of chivalry, and the practice of thofe inchanters concerning whom 
they treat, who, when any knight in diftrefs cannot be delivered by their 
art, but folely by the prowefs of another errant, though perhaps at the 
diftance of two or three thoufand leagues or more, they fnatch him up 
in a cloud, or provide him with a veflel, in which he embarks, and in 
the twinkling of an eye he is tranfported either through the air, or by 
fea to the place where his afliftance is required : this bark, therefore, O 
Sancho, is brought hither for the like purpofe, as fure as it is now day $ 
and before the day be fpent, take and fecure Dapple and Rozinante to
gether, and let us commit ourfelves to the direction o f God 5 for, even

the



the barefooted carmelites fliall not difiuade me from embarking.” “  Since 
that is the cafe, anfwered Sancho, and your worfhip is refolved, at every 
turn, to plunge into thefe (I know not whether I fhould call them, mad] 
vagaries, I have nothing to do but bow and obey, according to the pro
verb, I f  you obey the commands of your lord, you may fit as a guett at 
his board. Neverthelefs, in order to difburthen my confcience, I muft 
give your worfhip notice, that in my opinion this fame bark has no
thing to do with enchanted people, but belongs to fome fifhermen of this 
river, in which they catch the beft fhads in the world.”

This remonftrance was made, while he tied the cattle, which he could 
not leave to the protedlion of inchanters, without being grieved to the 
very foul. But, the knight exhorted him to banifli his anxiety on ac
count of the animals, which would be carefully maintained and protected 
by the fame fage deftined to tranfport their riders through roads and 
regions of fuch longitude.” “  I do not underftand what you mean by 
logickhood, faid the fquire; for, I never heard fuch a word before, in 
the whole courfe of my life.” <c By longitude, I mean length, anfwered 
the knight, but, I do not at all wonder that thou fhouldft not under
hand the word; for, thou art not obliged to be acquainted with the 
Latin tongue, like fome arrogant people who pretend to knowledge of 
which they are intirely ignorant.” “  The beafts are now fecured, faid 
Sancho, what is next to be done ?” “  W hat! replied Don Quixote, but 
to crofs ourfelves and weigh anchor, I mean, to embark and cut the 
rope by which the velfel is made fall.”

So faying, he leaped on board, whither he was followed by Sancho, 
and the fattening being cut, the boat edged gently off from the bank. 
The fquire feeing himfelf about two fathoms from the fhore, began to 
tremble, in the apprehenfion of perifhing; but nothing gave him more 
pain than hearing Dapple raife his voice, and feeing Rozinante ftrug- 
gle for his freedom. “  Now Dapple, faid he to his matter, brays for grief 
at our departure; and Rozinante ttrives to get loofe, that he may throw 
himfelf into the water and fwim after us ! Farewel, my dearly beloved 
friends, peace be with you, and may the madnefs that parts us be con
verted and undeceived, that we may be rettored to your agreeable com
pany.”

Then, he began to weep fo bitterly, that the knight, exclaimed in a 
tone of rage and vexation : “  Of what art thou afraid, cowardly mis
creant ? wherefore dott thou weep, thou heart of butter ? who perfecutes, 
who molefts thee, thou foul of a garrct-moufe ? or what wants dott thou 
fuffer, beggarly wretch, rolling as thou art in the very bowels of abun-

A a 2 dance?
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j So

dance ? art thou per adventure, travelling barefoot over the Riphean moun
tains? N o : feated like an archduke upon a convenient bench, thou art 
foftly conveyed by the gentle current of this delicious river, from which, 
in a little time, we Ihall launch into the wide extended ocean : but, in
deed, we muft have already entered the open fea, ay, and failed at lead: 
leven or eight hundred leagues; and if  I had here an aftrolabe to take 
the elevation of the pole, I would tell thee exa&ly what way wc have 
made; though, either I have little fkill, or we have already palled, or 
will pafs, in a very little time, the equino&ial line, that divides the globe 
into two equal parts.” “  And how far Ihall we have gone when we 
come to that fame line your worfhip mentions ?” faid Sancho. “  A great 
way, replied the knight; for, of three hundred and fixty degrees, com
prehending the whole terraqueous globe, according to the computation of 
Ptolemy, who was the greatefl colinographer ever known, we Ihall have 
traverfed one half when we reach the equinoctial line.” “  ’Fore God ! 
cried Sancho, your worfhip has brought a fet of rare witneffes to prove 
the truth of what you fay. Copulation and Kifs-me-gaffer, with the ad
dition of Tool-i’me, or lome fuch name *.”

Don Quixote laughed at Sancho’s blunders, upon the computation of 
the cofmographer Ptolemy, adding, “  You muft know, Sancho, that 
one of the figns by which thofe who embark at Cadiz for the Ealt-Indies 
know they have palled the equinoCtial, is the total deltruCtion of ver
min among the paflengers and feamen; fo that not one loufe remains 
alive, or can be had in the whole fhip, even though you fhould give its 
weight in gold; thou mayelt therefore flip thy hand along thy thigh, 
Sancho, and if  thou canlt catch any thing alive, our doubt will be re- 
l’olved; but, if there is nothing to be fouwd, we muft certainly have 
palled the line.” “  I can hardly believe it, anfwered the fquire ! but, 
however, I will do as your worfhip defires; though there is no necellity 
for trying thofe experiments; for, I can fee with my own eyes, that we 
have not moved five yards from the bank, no, nor have we driven two 
yards below the cattle; for, there Hand Rozinante and Dapple, in the 
very fpot where they were le ft; and taking aim as I do now, 1 vow to 
God, we do not move or go at the pace of a pifmire.” “  Sancho, faid 
the knight, perform the inveftigation I have mentioned, and give thy- 
felf no trouble about any other circumftance; for, thou doll not know

* As it is altogether impoffible, in a tranflation, literally to preferve the low humour arifing from 
blunders upon words or founds, 1 have been obliged to fubftitute an equivalent jingle, in the room of 
Puto, Gafo and Meon, which are Spaniffi words fignifying a whore, a catamite and a pifs-a bed: fo that 
Sancho, deceived by the affinity of thefe founds to Computo, Cofmograpbo and Pte/omeo, thought he had 
reafon to fay his matter had produced a fair fet of evidences.
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the meaning of colures, lines, parallels, zodiacs, eccliptics, poles, fol- 
ftices, equinoxes, planets, conftellations, points and meafures that com- 
pofe the fpheres celeftial and terreftrial. Wert thou acquainted with 
thefe, or even a part of them, thou would diftindfly perceive what paral
lels we have eroded, what figns we have feen, and what conftellations 
we have left, and are now leaving behind us. I therefore repeat my 
requeft, that thou wouldft examine and go a fiftiing upon thyfelf; for, I 
am perfuaded thou art clean and fmooth as a fheet of white paper.”

Sancho, in compliance with his defire, flipped down his hand foftly, 
and felt about his left ham ; then raifing his head, and looking at his 
mafter, “  Either the experiment is falfe, faid he 5 or, we have not reach
ed the place your worfhip mentioned, by many leagues.” “  W hat! faid 
the knight, haft thou found fomething!” “  Ay, more than one fome- 
tliing, anfwered the fquire j” who fnapped his fingers, and afterwards 
wafhed them in the river, along the current of which the boat glided 
foftly, without the affiftance of any fecret power, or concealed inchanter, 
being conveyed by nothing but the ftream, which then ran with a fmooth 
and gentle courfe.

In this manner they proceeded, when they difeovered fome large mills, 
built in the middle of the river, which Don Quixote no fooner perceiv
ed, than he addrefled himfelf to Sancho, in an exalted voice. “  Behold,, 
my friend, yonder appears the city, caftle or fortrefs that contains fome 
opprefted knight-errant, queen, infanta or princefs in diftrefs, for whole 
relief I am brought hither.” “  What the devil does your worfhip mean 
by a city, fortrefs or caftle ! cried the fquire; don’t you fee thefe are 
mills built in the river, for grinding wheat ?” “  Peace, Sancho, replied 
the knight, although they appear to be mills, they are in reality edifices 
of a very different nature : I have already told thee, that all things are 
transformed and changed by the power of enchantment; I do not mean, 
that they are really changed in any circumftance but appearance, as we 
have been taught by woeful experience, in the transformation of Dulcinea 
the foie refuge of my hope.”

By this time, the boat being fucked into the middle of the ftream, fo 
as to move confiderably fafter than at firft, was perceived by the millers, 
who feeing it advancing to the indraught of the wheels, came fuddenly 
out in a body, with long poles to flop its motion; and as their faces and 
cloaths were bepowdered with meal, they made a frightful figure, while 
they exclaimed with great vociferation, “  You devils of men! where 
are you going ? are you mad, to come and drown yourfelves, or be ground 
to pieces by the wheels ?” .
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Don Quixote hearing this addrefs, “  Did not I tell thee, Sancho, 
faid he, that we had arrived at the fcenc in which I mud: exert the 
prowefs of mine arm. Behold, what felons and afiallins come forth to 
try my valour ; behold what a number of hobgoblins range themfelves 
againil me; behold, I fay, what horrid phyfiognomies appear to fcare 
and overawe us ; but, you lhall prefently fee what will happen, ye ruf
fians.” Then, ftarting up, he began to threaten and revile them, ex
claiming aloud, “  Ye lcum, ye fcoundrels, ill-intentioned and worfe-ad- 
vifed, releafe, I charge you, and reftore to the full fruition of freedom, 
the perfon whom ye keep confined and oppreffed in that fortrefs or jail, 
let him be high or low, or of what rank and quality foever he may be; 
for, I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwife intituled the knight of 
the lions, deltined by the appointment of heaven above, to bring this ad
venture to an happy illue.”

So faying, he unfheathed his fword and brandiflied it in the air, in 
defiance of the millers, who hearing this rhapfody without underltand- 
ing it, began to employ their poles, in order to turn afide the boat, which 
by this time had entered the current and /Canal of the wheels. As for 
Sancho, he fell upon his knees, and prayed devoutly that heaven would 
deliver him from luch imminent danger; and his deliverance was accord
ingly efte&ed by the alertnefs and dexterity of the millers, who puflied 
back the boat with their poles; yet, not without overfetting the veil'd; 
fo as that the knight and his fquire were fouled over head and ears in 
the water. It was well for Don Quixote that he could fwim like a goofe; 
neverthelefs, the weight of his armour funk him twice to the bottom, 
and had not the millers thrown themfelves into the river, and weighed 
them up by main ftrength, it might have been faid, Here Troy once 
flood. * ’*

They were no fooner dragged alhore, rather drenched than dead of 
drought, than the fquire humbling himfelf upon his knees, again clafp- 
ing his hands and lifting up his eyes to heaven, uttered a very fervent 
petition to God, that he might be from thenceforward delivered from 
the frantic projects and mad attempts of his mailer. This ejaculation was 
Farce finilhed, when they were joined by the filhermen who were owners 
of the boat which was crufhed to pieces by the mill-wheels; and they per
ceiving the wreck, began to ftrip Sancho, and demand indemnification of 
his mailer, who, with great tranquillity, as if  nothing at all had hap-

*  Jn allufion t0 the Speech that Virgil puts in the mouth o f Pant bus Otbryades, who fays to /Eneas,

~  fuit Ilium, et in gens
Gloria Teucrorum !
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pened, told the millers and fifhermen, that he would pay for the bark 
with the utmoft chearfulnefs, on condition that they would releafe, with
out ranfom or fecurity, the perfon or perfons whom they detained in 
durance and opprefiion, within that caftle.

“  What does the madman mean by perfons and caftles, anfwered one 
of the millers, wouldft thou carry off the cuftomers that bring grift to- 
our mills, forfooth ?” “  Enough, faid Don Quixote within himfelf. I 
might as well preach to the defart, as attempt, by intreaties, to prevail 
upon fuch mifereants to do any virtuous adlion. In this adventure there 
mult certainly be two powerful inchanters engaged on oppofite fides, 
one of whom baffles the defigns of the other; by one I was provided 
with a bark, and his antagonift overturned me in the water. Lord mend 
u s ! the world is nothing but a continual warfare of oppofite machinations, 
and deceit j for my own part, I can do no more.” Then raifing his voice, 
and fixing his eyes upon the mills, “  Friends, cried he, whofoever you 
are who lie confined within that prifon, forgive me, that for my mif- 
fortune, as well as yours, it is not in my power to extricate you from 
your diftrefs; for fome other knight the adventure muff: be referved.” 
Having pronounced this apoftrophe, he compounded with the fiflier- 
men, for whofe boat he paid fifty rials, which Sancho difburfed with 
great reludtance, faying, “  Two fuch boatfuls will fink our whole flock 
to the bottom.”

The fifhermen and millers gazed with admiration at thofe two figures,, 
fo different in appearance from other men; and as they could by no 
means underftand the meaning and tendency of Don Quixote’s difeourfe, 
and the queftions he afked, they looked upon them as madmen, and went 
away. The millers retreated to their mills, the fifliermen betook them- 
felves to their cottage; the knight and fquire, like beafts, returned to their, 
beafts : and thus ended the adventure of the inchanted bark.
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C H A P .  X III.

Of what palled between Don Quixote and a fair huntrefs.

IN  a melancholy plight did the knight and fquire reach the place where 
their cattle flood j indeed they were both fufficiently out of humour, 

efpecially Sancho, who was cut to the foul by the incroachmcnt upon 
their capital, which to him was as precious as the apple of his eye. At 
length they mounted, in the moll profound filence, and departed from the 
banks of that famous river, Don Quixote buried as it were amidfl the 
meditations of his love, and Sancho immerfed in thofe of his preferment, 
which, at that time, feemed to be at a weary diflance; for, maugre all 
his fimplicity and folly, he could eafily perceive that all, or the greatefl 
part, of his mailer’s adlions, proceeded from frenzy and diflradlion: he 
therefore refolved to take an opportunity of retreating abruptly to his 
own houfe, without expoflulation, or the ceremony of taking leave. But 
fortune ordained that things fhould fall out quite contrary to his appre- 
hen lions.

Next day at fun-fet, as they came out of a wood, Don Quixote ex
tending his view' over a delightful green meadowy perceived fome people 
at the farther end of it j and as he proceeded, faw they were hawkers; 
approaching flili nearer, he obferved among them a gay lady, mounted 
upon a palfrey or beautiful pad as white as the driven fnow, adorned 
with green furniture and a faddle of filver: the lady was likewife drelfed 
in a rich habit of the fame colour, as fine as finery itfelf. On her left- 
hand flie carried a hawk, a circumflance from which the knight con
cluded the w'as fome lady of high rank, and miflrefs of all the reftj nor 
was he miflaken. On this fuppofition, therefore, he faid to his fquire, 
“  Make hafle, fon Sancho, go and tell that lady of the palfrey and 
hawk, that I, the knight of the lions, fend my refpecls to her ex
ceeding beauty ; and that, with her good leave, I will go and pay mv 
compliments in perfon, and make her a tender of my fervice to the ut- 
rnofl of my power, in whatever fhe fhall pleafe to command: but, keep 
a guard upon your tongue, Sancho, and beware o f thrufling in fome of 
your proverbs, while you deliver my embafly.” “  To be fure, you have 
found me a deadly thrufler, anfwered the fquire, that you give me fuch 
warning, as if  this were the firfl time in my life, that I have carried em- 
ballies to ladies of high rank and augmentation. “  Except that wdiich 
you carried to the lady Duicinea, faid the knight, I do not know that
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ever you carried another, at leaft while in my fervice.” “  That’s true, re
plied Sancho, but a good paymafter never wants bail; and a dinner is ea- 
ttly got, where there is plenty of meat for the pot: what I mean is, that 
there is no occafion to tell me or advertife me of any thing; for, I am 
never out, and have a fort of a fmack of every thing.” “  I believe it, 
Sancho, faid Don Quixote, go in peace, and God be your guide.”

The fquire fetting out accordingly, at a good rate, and fpurring 
Dapple beyond his natural pace, came up with the fair huntrefs then 
alighting and kneeling before her, t{ Beautiful lady, faid he, yonder 
knight, called the knight of the lions, is my matter, and I am his fquire, 
known at my own home by the name of Sancho Panza; and that fame 
knight of the lions, tho’ formerly of the rueful countenance, fends me to 
beg your grandeur would be pleafed to allow him purpofely, courteoufly, 
and confentingly, to come and gratify his defire, which is no other, as he 
fays, and I believe, than to ferve your exalted beauty and hawkingfliip; 
and in fo doing, your excellency will do a thing that will redound to your 
own advantage, and from which he will receive the moft notorious ho
nour and fatisfaclion.”

<c Worthy fquire, replied the lady, aflliredly you have delivered your 
embaffy with all the circumttances that fuch embattles require: pray, rife, 
for it is not reafonable, that the fquire of fuch a great knight as he of the 
rueful countenance, whofe character is well known in thefe parts, fhould 
remain in that potture: rife, friend, and go tell your matter, that he 
fhall be extremely welcome to command the fervices of me and the duke 
my hulband, at our country-houfe in the neighbourhood.” Sancho arofe, 
equally aftonifhed at the beauty, good-breeding and affability of this wor
thy lady; but, he was ttill more furprifed at what flie faid concerning 
the well-known character of the knight of the rueful countenance; for, if 
file did not give him the appellation of the lions, it was becaufe he had 
but lately affumed that epithet. “  Pray, tell me, brother fquire, faid the 
dutchefs, (whofe title is not known) is not your matter the perfon whofe 
hittory is printed under the name of the fage Hidalgo Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, who profeffes himfelf the admirer of one Dulcinea del Tobofo?” 
“  The very fame, my lady, anfwered Sancho, and I myfelf am that very 
fquire of his who is mentioned, or ought to be mentioned, in that hittory, 
by the name of Sancho Panza, unlefs they have changed me in the cradle, 
I mean in the prefs.” tc I am extremely glad to hear it, replied the dut
chefs : go, brother Sancho, and tell your matter, that he is well met, and 
welcome to my ettate} and that nothing could give me more pleafure 
than his arrival.”

V o l . II. B b
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Sancho, in an excefs of joy, occafioned by this agreeable anfwer, re
turned, and recounted to his mafter all that this lady of rank had faid, ex
tolling to the Ikies, in his ruftic phrafe, her exceeding beauty, good-hu
mour and politenefs. The knight chofe one of his genteeleft attitudes, 
fixed himfelf well in his ftirrups, adjufted his vizor, quickened Rozinante, 
and with an agreeable air, advanced to pay his refpects to the dutchefs, 
who, while he approached, caufed her hufband to be called, and commu
nicated the curious embaffy. As they had read the firft part of the hifto- 
ry, from which they learned the extravagant humour of Don Quixote, 
they waited with infinite plealure, and the moft eager defire of being ac
quainted with the original, fully determined to gratify his humour in every 
thing, and treat him all the time he fhould ftay with them, as a real 
knight-errant; that is, with all the ceremonies deferibed in thofe books 
of chivalry they had read, and to which, indeed, they were greatly at*- 
tached. Mean while, Don Quixote approaching with his beaver up, made 
a motion to alight, and Sancho made hafte to hold the ftirrup; but, he 
was fo unfortunate, that in difmounting from Dapple, he flipped his foot 
through the noofe of the ftirrup-rope, in fuch a manner, that he could 
not poflibly difentangle himfelf, but continued hanging with his face and 
part of his body on the ground. The knight, who never alighted with
out his aftiftance, imagining that Sancho, as ufual, held the ftirrup, 
threw himfelf off with a fwing, and the faddle, which muft have been 
very ill girted, and he, came to the ground together; not without great 
difgrace, and a thoufand curfes, which he muttered between his teeth, 
againft the unfortunate Sancho, whofe leg was ftill in the ftocks.

The duke feeing their diftrefs, ordered his huntfman to aftift the knight 
and fquire; and they lifted up Don Quixote, who was very much bruifed 
by the fa ll; neverthelefs, he advanced as well as he could, with a limping 
pace, and kneeled before this noble pair: but the duke would by no means 
allow him to remain in that pofture; on the contrary, alighting from his 
horfe, he ran to embrace the knight, faying, “  I am heartily forry, Sir 
knight of the rueful countenance, that the firft time you touch my ground, 
you ftiould be fo unlucky 5 but, the careleffnefs of fquires is often the 
caufe of greater misfortunes.” “  This accident, valiant prince, replied 
Don Quixote, cannot pofiibly be deemed a misfortune, though I had been 
plunged into the profound abyfs; for, even from thence fhould I have 
been raifed and extricated by the glory of feeing your grace. My fquire, 
whom God confound, is more ready at untying his tongue, in order to 
utter malicious infinuations, than at tying and fecuring the girth of a 
laddie: but, whether fallen or exalted, afoot or on horfeback, I fhall al
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ways be devoted to your fervice, and that of my lady dutchefs, your grace’s 
worthy confort, the dignified queen of beauty, and univerfal princefs o f 
politenefs.” €t Softly, my good fignor Don Quixote de la Mancha, faid 
the duke, where my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo reigns, no other beauty de- 
ferves applaufe.”

By this time, Sancho Panza had difentangled himfelf and come up, and 
interpofing in the difcourfe, before his mafter could make any reply, "  It 
cannot be denied, faid he, but muft always be affirmed, that my lady 
Dulcinea del Tobofo is extremely beautiful: but the hare ftarts where fhe 
is lead; expeCted; for, I have heard it faid, that the power called nature, 
is like a potter, who, if he can make one beautiful veffel, can in like 
manner make two, three, ay, and an hundred: this I obferve, becaufe, in 
good faith, my lady dutchefs comes not a whit behind my lady miftrefs 
Donna Dulcinea del Tobofo.” Don Quixote turning to the dutchefs, 
“  Your grace mull know, faid he, that no knight-errant upon earth has 
fuch a prattling and freefpoken fquire as mine; and he will certainly ve
rify my words, if your highnefs fhall be pleafed to make ufe of my fervice 
for a few days.” “  I have the better opinion of honeft Sancho, for his 
being freefpoken, anfwered the dutchefs, that is a fign of his difcretion; 
for, pleafantry and wit, fignor Don Quixote, as your worfhip very well 
knows, do not love to dwell in a referved difpofition; and therefore, fince 
honeft Sancho is frank and freefpoken, I from henceforth fet him down 
as a man of difcretion.” “  And loquacity,” added the knight. “  So much 
the better, faid the duke, for a great deal of wit cannot be exprefled in a 
few words j and that we may not fpend more time in them, come, re
nowned knight of the rueful countenance— ” “  Of the lions, your high
nefs muft call him, cried Sancho; the rueful countenance is no more.” 
“  Of the lions let it be then, continued the duke; I fay, come, Sir knight 
of the lions, to a caftle I have in this neighbourhood, where you fhall 
meet with that reception which is due to a perlon of your fame and cha
racter, and that refpect which I and the dutchefs always pay to the 
knights-errant who favour us with their company.”

By this time Sancho, having replaced and fecured Rozinante’s faddle, 
Don Quixote beftrode that famous fteed, and the duke mounting a beau
tiful courier, they rode towards the caftle, on each fide of the dutchefs, 
who defired Sancho to keep clofe to her; for, file took infinite pleafure in 
hearing his conceits. Indeed the fquire did not need intreaty, but mingling 
among the three, made a fourth in the converfation, to the unfpeakable 
fatisfa&ion of their graces, who thought themfelves extremely fortu-
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nate in having an opportunity of entertaining, at their caflle, fuch a 
knight-errant, and fuch an erring fquire.
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C H A P .  X IV .

Which treats of manifold important fubjedls.

SA N  C H O rejoiced exceedingly at feeing himfelf, as he thought, a fa
vourite with the dutchefs •, for, being a {launch wellwifher to good cheer, 

he imagined he fhould find the fame abundance in the caflle, which pre
vailed in the houfes of Don Diego and Bafilius, and always took by the 
forelock every occafion of living at his eafe. The hiflory then relates, 
that before they reached the caflle or pleafure-houfe, the duke riding on 
before, directed his fervants how to behave to Don Quixote, who no fooner 
arrived at the gate with the dutchefs, than two lacquies or grooms came 
forth, clad In  long trailing morning gowns of fine crimfon fattin, and 
lifting him off, faid, without being heard or perceived “  Your highnefs muff 
go and help my lady dutchefs to difmount.” The knight took the hint, 
and a difpute o f compliments pafled between them on the fubje£l 5 but, 
at length the obflinacy of the dutchefs prevailed; for, fhe would not quit 
her palfrey, or alight, except in the arms of the duke, faying fhe was not 
worthy to load fuch an excellent knight with fuch an ufelefs burden: at 
lafl, the duke came out to perform the office, and when they entered the 
court-yard, they were met by two beautiful damfels, who threw a mantle 
o f the fineft fcarlet over Don Quixote’s fhoulders, and the corridores were 
inflantly crowded with fervants o f both fexes, who exclaimed aloud, 
“  Welcome, thou flower and cream of knights-errantj” while all, or the 
greatefl part of them, emptied bottles of fweet water upon him, and their 
graces, to the admiration of Don Quixote, who now, for the firft time, 
was fure and fatisfied of his being a real, and not a fantaflic knight-errant, 
becaufe he faw himfelf treated as the knights of former ages, whofe hifto- 
ries he had read.

Sancho quitted Dapple, and betaking himfelf to the dutchefs, entered the 
caflle, where, however, his confcience upbraiding him, for having left his 
beafl alone, he made up to a reverend duenna, who with others, had 
come out to receive the dutchefs, and accofling her in a foft voice, “  Sig
nora Gongalez, faid he, or what’s your name, madam ?” “  M y name is 
Duenna Rodriguez de Grijalva, anfwered the gentlewoman, what are your
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commands, brother ? “  I wifh you would do me the favour, good madam, 
replied the fquire, to go to the caftle-gate, where you will find a dapple 
afs of mine, and be fo good as either to fend or lead him to the liable; 
for, the poor creature is a little timorous, and cannot bear to be alone, by 
any manner of means.” "  I f  the mailer be as wife as the man, cried the 
duenna, we have brought our pigs to a fine market get you gone, bro
ther, with a vengeance to you, and thofe who brought you hither, and 
take care of your afs with your own hands: the duennas of this houfe 
are not ufed to fuch employment.” “  But, for all that, faid Sancho, f  
have heard my mailer, who is a perfedl mine of hillory, tell as how, 
when Lancelot came from Britain, ladies tended his own perfon, and du
ennas took care of his horfe: now, with relpedt to my afs, I declare I 
would not exchange him for fignor Lancelot’s courier-” “  Heark ye, friend, 
replied the duenna, if you are a jack-pudding, keep your jokes for a pro
per place, where they may turn to account: from me you’ll get nothing 
but a fig for them.” “  Very well, faid the fquire, I ’ll anfwer for its ripc- 
nefs: your ladylhip won’t lofe your game by a Ihort reckoning.” “  You 
whorefon, cried the duenna, in a violent rage, whether I am old or not, I 
mull render an account to God, and not to fuch a garlic-eating rafeal as 
you.”

This addrefs Ihe pronounced in fuch an audible voice, that Ihe was over
heard by the dutchefs, who, turning about, and feeing her woman in fuch 
wrath and trepidation, alked, with whom fhe was in fuch paflion ? “  With 
this honell fellow here, anfwered the duenna, who has earnellly defired me 
to go and houfe an afs of his, that Hands at the callle-gate, telling me for- 
footh, as an example, that the fame employment was undertaken by fome 
ladies, who took care of one Lancelot, while the duennas looked after his 
horfe; and to crown the compliment, he tells me I am old.” “  I, myfelf, 
faid the dutchefs, would conllrue that into the greatelt affront that could be 
given: take notice, friend Sancho, that Donna Rodriguez is in the prime 
of her youth j and that the veil Ihe wears is more for authority and cuilom,, 
than on account of her years.” “  Accurfed be thofe I have to live, cried the 
fquire, if I fpoke to her for that reafon; but, only for the great affection 
I bear to my afs, whom I thought I could not recommend to a more cha
ritable perfon than Signora Donna Rodriguez.” Don Quixote overhear
ing all that palfed, “  Is that proper difeourfe for this place, Sancho ?” faid 
he. “  Signor, replied the fquire, every man mull fpeak of his wants where 
he finds them: here I thought of Dapple, and here I talked of him and 
if he had come into my head in the liable, there too he Ihould have been 
honourably mentioned.” Here the duke interpofing, “  Sancho is very
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much in the right, faid he, and muft not be blamed for what he has faid : 
Dapple fliall have no more to do but alk and have as much provender as 
he can eat; fo that Sancho may be quite ealy in that refpect, for, his 
beaft fliall be treated like his own perfon.”

This converfation, which was extremely agreeable to all except Don 
Quixote, brought them to the top of the flair-cafe, and the knight 
being conduced into an apartment, hung with the richeft tiflue and 
brocard, was unarmed, and attended by fix fprightly damfels well in- 
Arudted by the duke and dutchefs in the particulars o f behaviour which 
they were to obferve towards Don Quixote, in order to convince him 
that he was treated' in all refpedls like a knight-errant. Thus dis
armed, he remained in his Arait breeches and fhamoy doublet, fo long, 
fo lank, fo lean, with his lanthorn jaws killing each other, that, i f  the 
damfels had not been very careful in preferring their gravity, according 
to the precife orders they had received, they mult certainly have burft 
with laughing at fight of fuch an uncouth figure. They defired he would 
allow them to undrefs and fhift him but he would not affent to this pro- 
pofal, faying that knights-errant ought to be as remarkable for decency 
as for valour: he therefore bade them deliver the fliirt to Sancho, with 
whom, fliutting himfelf up in a chamber, furnifhed with a magnificent 
bed, he was immediately undrefled and fhifted. Then being alone with 
his fquire, “  Tell me, faid he, thou modern buffoon and ancient block
head ! was it thy province to difhonour and affront a venerable duenna, 
fo worthy of reverence and refpedf ! Was that a time to think of Dapple ? 
or could’A thou imagine thofe noble perfons would neglect the cattle be
longing to gueAs whom they treated with fuch elegance ? For the love of 
God, Sancho, fet a guard upon thy tongue, and behave fo as that people 
may not difeover, by the thread, the coarfe country web of which thou art 
woven: confider, finner as thou art, that the mafter is refpected in pro
portion to the diferetion and good breeding of his Servants; and this is one 
o f the great advantages which noblemen have over people of inferior 
rank: do’it tliou not confider, thou plague to thyfelf, and vexation to me ! 
that if they perceive thee to be a bafe bred clown or blundering fool, they 
will take me for fome cheating impoflor or knight of the poA ! No, no, 
Sancho, ihun and avoid thofe inconveniencies; for, he who fets up for 
a merry-andrew, falls at the firA Aumble into a difgraced buffoon: bridle 
thy tongue, therefore, confider and ruminate well, before the words iffue 
from thy mouth; and remember that we are now arrived at a place from 
whence, by the favour of God, and the valour of mine arm, we fliall de
part, bettered three, nay five-fold, both in fortune and in fame.” San
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cho promifed, with repeated aflurances, that he would rather flitch up his 
mouth, or bite off his tongue, than utter one word that fhould not be pat 
to the purpofe, and well confidered, according to his command ; and that 
he might make himfelf perfectly eafy on that fcore; for, by him it fhould 
never be difcovered who they were.

Don Quixote having dreifed himfelf, girded on his fword, thrown the 
fcarlet mantle over his fhoulders, and covered his head with a cap of 
green velvet, which he received from the damfels, came forth thus equip
ped, into the great hall, where he found the maidens placed in two equal 
rows, furnilhed with the implements for hands-wafhing, which they ad- 
miniffred with profound refpedl and abundance of ceremony: then came the 
major-domo, attended by twelve pages, to conduct him to the table where 
their graces waited for him; he was accordingly furrounded by thcfe do- 
meftics, and led with great pomp and majeffy into another hall, in which 
appeared a table nobly decorated, with four covers. The duke and dut
chefs came to the door to receive him, attended by one of thofe grave ec- 
clefiaftics who govern the families of noblemen; who being of no birth 
themfelves, know not how to direct thofe who are; who feek to meafure 
the grandeur of the great by the narrownefs of their own fouls, and in 
attempting to make their pupils oeconomifls, convert them into down
right milers: fuch, I fay, was the grave clergyman who came out to receive 
Don Quixote, with the duke and dutchefs. After a thoufand courteous 
compliments, they walked on each fide of him to the table, where the 
duke complimented him with the upper end, and tho’ he refufed that ho
nour, they importuned him fo much, that he was obliged to comply; the 
clergyman fitting oppofite to him, and the duke and dutchefs taking their 
places at the fides.

Sancho, who was prefent at all this ceremony, being confounded and 
aftonifhed at the honours which were paid to his maffer, and perceiving 
the formality and intreaties that paffed between his grace and Don Quix
ote, about fitting at the head of the table, intruded himfelf as ufual, into 
the difcourfe, faying, “  With your honour’s leave, I ’ll tell you a ffory o f 
what happened in our village, with refpedl to the upper-hand in fitting.”

Scarce had he pronounced thefe words, when the knight began to tremble 
with apprehenfion, that he was going to utter fome abfurdityj but, the 
fquire feeing and underffanding the caufe of his maffer’s trepidation, 
“  Signor, faid he, your worfhip needs not be afraid that I ihall milbe- 
have, or fay fomething that is not to the matter in hand > for, I have not 
forgot the advice I juff now received from your worfhip, about fpeaking 
a little or a great deal, to the purpofe, and not to the purpofe.” “  I know

nothing,
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nothing at all of the matter, anfwered the knight; fay what thou wilt, fo 
thou fayed: it quickly.” ct Well then, replied Sancho, what I am going 
to fay, is fo true, that my mafter Don Quixote here prefent,-would not 
fuffer*me to tell a lie.” “  As for me, faid Don Quixote, you may lie as 
much as you pleafe, without let or moleftation : but, I advife you to con- 
iider well what you are about to fay.” “  I have it fo well confideied and 
reconlidered, that I am as fafe as he that has the repique in hand, as wrili 
appear in the performance.” “  Your graces wall do well, laid Don Quix
ote, to order the fervants to turn out this madman, who will commit a 
thoufand blunders.” “  By the life of the duke ! cried the dutchefs, I will 
not part with my good friend Sancho, for whom I have a very great re- 
fpe<ft, becaufe I know him to be a perfon of wit and pleafantry.” “  Plea- 
l'ant may all the days of your holinefs be, for your good opinion of my 
deferts, faid the fquire; tho’ God knows, they are but {lender enough: 
however, my ftory is th is:

There was an invitation given by a gentleman of our town, who was both 
rich and well born, as being come of the Alamos of Medina del Campo, 
and married to Donna Meneia de Quinones, daughter of Don Alonzo de 
Maranon, knight o f the order of St. Jago, who was drowned in the Her- 
radura, and occafioned a quarrel fome years ago in our village, in which, 
i f  I am not miftaken, my mafter Don Quixote was concerned; but, this I 
know, mad Tom, the fon of old Balvaftro the blackfmith was hurt on 
that occafon: now, Sir mafter of mine, is not this God’s truth; fpeak 
upon your worfhip’s honour, that thefe noble perfons may not look upon 
me as a chattering liar.” “  Hitherto, faid the clergyman, I take you to 
be a chatterer rather than a liar; but, I know not what I fliall take you 
for in the fequel.” X( Thou haft produced fo many witneftes and tokens, 
replied the knight, that I cannot but fay thy ftory looks like truth: pro
ceed, however, and ihorten thy tale, for, thou art in the way of lengthen
ing it out for the fpace of two whole days.” “  He fhall not ihorten it, 
faid the dutchefs, i f  he confults my entertainment; but on the contrary, 
tell it in his own way, tho’ it ihould not be finiihed in fix days; for, 
fhould it hold out fo long, they will be fome of the pleafanteft I ever 
paffed.”

** Well then, my mafters, proceeded Sancho, that fame gentleman, whom 
I know as well as I know thefe two hands, for, it is not above a bow
l-hot from his houfe to mine, invited a farmer, who though not rich, was 
a very honeft man.” “  Difpatch, brother, cried the prieft, interpofing, 
for, at this rate, your ftory will reach to the other world.” “  It will 
hardly go half as far, an it pleafe God,” anfwered the fquire, who thus

pro-



proceeded. “  So, as I was faying, the farmer going to the houfe of the 
gentleman-inviter, who is now dead, God reft his fou l! by the fame 
token, they fay he died like an angel; for my own part, I was not pre- 
fent at his death, having gone a reaping to Tembleque.” “  As you hope 
to live, fon, cried the ecclefiaftic, return quickly from Tembleque, and 
finifh your ftory, without ftaying to inter the gentleman, mnlefs you have 
a mind to bury us all?” “  Well, to come to the point, replied Sancho; 
when the two came to be feated at table. Methinks I fee them now more 
than ever.” The duke and dutchefs were infinitely pleafed with the dif- 
guft which the reverend ecclefiaftic expreffed at the tedious and circum- 
ftantial manner in which the fquire related his ftory, while Don Quix
ote was almoft confumed by fliame and indignation. “  I fay, moreover, 
refumed Sancho, that the two, as I have already obferved, coming to fit 
down at the table, the farmer obftinately refufed to take the upper end, 
according to the defire of the entertainer; while the gentleman on 
the other hand as obftinately infilled upon his compliance, alledging that 
he ought to be mafter in his own houfe; but, the farmer who piqued 
himfelf upon his politenefs and good-breeding, ftill perfifted in his re- 
fufal, until the gentleman growing angry, took him by the Ihoulders and 
thruft him into the feat, faying, “  Know, Mr. Chaffthrefher, that where
soever I fit, I fhall always be at the head of the table.” Now this is my 
tale, and I really believe it was brought in pretty pat to the purpofe.” 

Don Quixote’s brown face was fpeckled with a thoufand different co
lours, at this recital; and their graces reftrained their laughter, that he 
might not grow quite outrageous at the farcaftic infinuation of his fiquire. 
To change the difeourfe, therefore, and prevent Sancho from uttering 
other fuch dangerous conceits, the dutchefs addreffing herfelf to the 
knight, alked, when he had heard from the lady Dulcinea ? and if he 
had lately fent her any prefents from the great number of giants and 
robbers whom he muft have vanquifhed ? To this interrogation the 
knight replied, “  My misfortunes, madam, though they had a begin- 
ing, will never have an end. Giants I have vanquilhed ; felons and rob
bers I have lent; but, where muft they find her, enchanted and trans
formed as fhe is, into the inoft homely country wench that can be ima
gined 1” “  This I know', faid Sancho Panza: to me fhe feemed the moft 
beautiful creature in the wdiole world; at leaft, in point of nimblenefs 
and leaping, file would get the better of a profeffed rope-dancer; in good 
faith 1 my lady dutchefs, fhe Ikipped from the ground upon her afs, like a 
perfect cat.” “ W hat! have you feen her enchanted, Sancho ?” laid the 
duke. “  How! I feen her? replied the fquire: wrho the devil but I was 
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the firfl that fell upon the plot of the inchantment to be fure fhe is as 
much enchanted as my father.”

The ecclefiaflic hearing them talk of giants, felons and inchantments, 
began to imagine that this muft be the Don Quixote de la Mancha whole 
hiftory the duke took fuch delight in reading, that he had often repre
hended his grace for being fo mad as to read fuch nonfenfe > and being 
now confirmed in his fufpicion, he faid to the duke, in a very choleric 
tone, “  Signor, your excellency is accountable to heaven for the actions 
o f that poor man. That Don Quixote or Don Driveller, or what’s his 
name, would not, I imagine, be fuch a fool, i f  your excellency did not 
adminifler fuel and encouragement to his madnefs and folly.” Then ad- 
drelfing himfelf to the knight, “  And, pray Mr. Wifeacre, faid he, who 
has fluffed your brain with the ridiculous conceit of your being a knight- 
errant, conquering giants and apprehending robbers ? Return, in good 
hour (for in good hour I advife you) return to your own houfe, educate 
your children, if  you have any, take care o f your own concerns, and 
leave off flrolling about the country, fucking the wind, and expofing 
yourfelf to the laughter of thofe who do, and thofe who do not, know 
your infirmity. Where, in evil hour, did you find that there are, or 
ever were, knights-errant ? Where did you ever fee giants in Spain, cai
tiffs in La  Mancha, or enchanted Dulcineas, with all that tribe o f ab- 
furdities that are recounted as your adventures*”

Don Quixote, who liflened attentively to the difcourfe o f this venerable 
perfon, no fooner perceived he had left off fpeaking, than forgetting the 
refpedt he owed to the duke and dutchefs, he flarted up, and with an ire
ful afpe£l and glowing vilage,. replied-----But the reply deferves a chapter
for itfelf.

C H A P .
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C H A P .  XV.

Containing Don Quixote’s reply to his reprover j with other ferious and
diverting incidents.

D O N Quixote ftarting up and trembling from head to foot, like 
quickfilver, thus accofted the ecclefiaftic, with an eager, yet fault

ring tongue : “  The place and prefence in which I am, and the refpecl 
which I always had and {till have for the function you profefs, withhold and 
tie up the hands of my juft refentment: for thefe reafons, as well as becaufe 
I know what all the world knows, that gownmen and women make ufeof 
no weapons but their tongues, I will, with mine, fairly engage your re
verence, of whom I might have expected good advice, rather than in
famous reproach, as wholfome and well-meant reproof requires far other 
circumftances, and ought to be conveyed in gentler terms: at leaft, a re
buke in public, delivered with fuch afperity, has exceeded all the bounds 
of chriftian reprehenfion, the beginning of which ought to be mild ra
ther than fevere j nor is it juft to call the delinquent, in plain terms, a 
wifeacre and a fool, without knowing the nature of the fault for which 
he is reprehenfible. But, pray, tell me, reverend fignor, for which of 
the abfurdities you have noted in my behaviour, do you condemn and 
reproach me, bidding me return to my own houfe, to take care of my 
family, my wife and children, without knowing whether I have either 
wife or children ? What then ! is there nothing required but to enter a 
houfe at random, in order to lead the mafter by the nofe; and fhall a 
narrow-minded pedant, on the ftrength of having taught a few pupils 
to read Latin, though he has feen no more of the world than what may 
be contained in twenty or thirty leagues of diftridf, prefume abruptly, 
without permillion, to give laws to chivalry, and judge of knights- 
errant ? Is it a vain undertaking then, or is the time mifpent, which we 
employ in travelling about the world, not in quell of its delights, but its 
adverfities, by which good men afeend the throne of immortality ? Had 
I been counted a fool by knights, or people of falhion, birth and genero- 
fity, I Ihould have deemed myfelf irreparably affronted j but my being 
regarded as a madman, by bookworms who never entered or trod the 
paths of chivalry, I value not a farthing: a knight I am, and a knight 
I fhall die, according to the pleafure of the Almighty. Some choofe the 
fpacious field of proud ambition ; others take that of bafe and fervile adu
lation j a third fet follow the paths of deceitful hypocrify; and a fourth
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proceed in that of true religion; but I, by the influence o f my Hars,

furfue the narrow track of knight-errantry, for the exercife of which, 
undervalue fortune in the chace of honour. I have aflifted tlie ag

grieved, redrefled wrongs, chaftifed tire infolent, overcome giants, and 
overthrown hobgoblins. I am enamoured, for no other reafbn but be- 
caufe it is neceflary that knights-errant fliould be in love; and this being 
the cafe, I am not a vicious libertine, but a chafte platonic admirer. 
M y intention I always direft to a worthy aim, namely, to do good unto 
all men, and harm to no creature. Whether or not he who thinks, ads 
and fpeaks in this manner, deferves to be called a fool, let your graces 
determ ine.”

“  Well argued, m ailer! cried Sancho ; Tore God I your worlhip 
needs fay no more in behalf o f your own charader; for, there is no 
more to be faid,thought, or infilled upon; efpecially, as that gentleman 
denies, and he certainly has denied, that there either are, or ever were 
knight-errants in this w orld; fo that he knows nothing at all o f the 
m atter!” “  Brother, replied the priell, belike you are that Sancho Panza 
to whom they fay your mailer has promifed an illand ?” “  Yes, I  am, 
faid the fquire, and I hope I deferve it as well as another. I am one 
of whom you may fay, Keep good company, and you’ll learn good 
manners, and, I alk not where you was hatched, but where you was 
watched. And again, Well Iheltered fliall he be, who leans again!! a 
flurdy tree. Now I have leaned againll a good mailer, and accompanied 
him many months, and will learn to be jull fuch another as himfelf; and 
if  God pleafes, and he live and I live, he will not want governments 
to give, nor I illands to govern.” “  No furely, friend Sancho, faid the 
duke, for I myfelf, in the name of flgnor Don Quixote, will confer upon 
you the government of an odd illand, and that not inconflderable, which 
is in my pofleffion.” “  Fall upon your knees, Sancho, cried Don Quix
ote, and kifs his excellency’s feet, for the honour he has done you.” San
cho did as he was defired; and the eccleflallic no fooner faw the cere
mony performed, than he rofe from table in a violent paffion, faying, 
“  By the habit which I wear, I affirm, that your excellency is as mad 
as thefe poor Tinners; what wonder that they fliould be frantic, when peo
ple who are in their fenfes, canonize their frenzy ? Your excellency may 
enjoy their company by yourfelf; for, while they remain in this houfe,
I (hall Hay in my own, and excufe myfelf from reproving what I can
not remedy.” Without further fpeech, or eating another mouthful, he 
went away abruptly, in fpite of all that their graces could fay to detain 
him. Indeed, the duke faid not much for, he was hindered by the

laughter
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laughter which the prieh’s impertinent indignation had produced; how
ever, as Toon as he could relume his gravity, he addrefled himfelf to' 
Don Quixote, in thefe words:

“  Sir knight of the lions, your worfhip has made fuch an ample re- 
ply, that nothing further remains to be done, by way of fatisfaclion, for 
that, which though it may feem an affront, falls by no means under that 
denomination ; for, neither the female fex, nor the clergy, can give af
fronts, as your worfhip fo very well knows.” “  Undoubtedly, anfwered 
the knight, and the reafon is, becaufe thofe perfons who cannot receive,, 
are not capable of giving, an affront. Women, children and ecclefiahics, 
as they cannot defend themfelves when attacked, fo, neither can they 
be affronted ; for there is this difference between an injury and affront, as 
your excellency well knows : an affront comes from a perfon who is ca
pable of giving an affront, and when it is given, maintains i t ; whereas 
ail injury may come from any quarter, unattended by an affront. For 
example, a man walking carelefly in the hreet, is affaulted and cudgelled 
by ten armed perfons, againfl whom he draws his fword, and behaves 
like a man of honour; but, he is overpowered by the number of his an- 
tagonifls, and prevented from executing his intention, which is to re
venge the wrong: this man is injured not affronted. A truth which we 
will confirm by another example. A man comes and hrikes another, 
whofe back is turned, and then betakes himfelf to his heels; and the 
other purfues, though he cannot overtake the fugitive : the man fo hruck, 
received an injury but no affront, becaufe an affront ought to be main
tained. If he who gave the blow, though it was done by health, in a 
cowardly manner, had drawn his fword and flood facing the enemy, he 
wrho received the blow wrould have been both injured and affronted; in
jured, becaufe he was furprized, and affronted, becaufe he who gave the 
blow, maintained it by keeping his ground. And therefore, according to 
the pundilios of honour, I may be injured but not affronted; for, wo-- 
men and children do not feel thofe things; they can neither fly nor hand 
their ground: and the fame rule holds good with thofe who are confe- 
crated to the fervice of religion. Now thefe three dalles of mankind 
are dehitute of offenfive and defenfive weapons; and though nature ob
liges them to hand in their own defence, yet they can offend no body :: 
and albeit I juh now laid I might be injured, I now affirm it! cannot 
be in any fhape; for, he who cannot receive, much lefs can he give an 
affront. For which reafons, I ought not to relent, nor do I refent the 
reproaches of that honeh man ; I only wifh he had hayed a little, until - 
I lhould have convinced him of his error, in thinking and faying, there

never•
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never were, nor are, knights-errant upon tne face oi 111w caitn ; an alle- 
veration which might have turned to his prejudice, had it been over
heard by Amadis, or any one of his infinite progeny/' “  I ’ll take my cor
poral oath, cried Sancho, that they would have given a backilroke that 
would have laid him open from top to toe, like a pomegranate or ripe 
melon: they were a rare fet to endure fuch tickling. By my holidame!
1 am well allured, that if Reynaldos of Montalvan had heard this mani
kin’s difeourfe, he would have given him fuch a llap in the mouth, tnat 
he fliould not have fpoke another word in three long years. No, n o : 
let him meddle with them, and he’ll fee how well he’ll efcape out of 
their clutches.” The dntchefs had well nigh died with laughing at this 
fpeech of Sancho, who, in her fentiment, was a more diverting mad
man than his mailer, and a great many people at that time were of the 
fame way of thinking.

Finally, Don Quixote was appeafed, fupper ended, and the cloth be
ing taken away, in came four damfels, one of them with a filver ewer, 
another with a flalk of the fame metal, a third with a couple of very 
fine, white towels over her arm, and a fourth with her arms bare up 
to the elbow, and in her white hands, for, doubtlefs they were white, 
a wafliball of Neapolitan foap. She who carried the ewer, approaching 
with a genteel carriage and modeft affurance, thruft it under the beard 
of Don Quixote, whoj without fpeaking one word, wondered at this 
ceremony; from which he concluded, that it was the cuftom of the 
country to wafh beards, inftead of hands: he therefore ftretched out his 
chin, as far as he could, and immediately the flafk began to rain : the 
damfel with the foap-ball, lathered him with great expedition, railing 
flakes of fnow, (for the fuds were as white) not only upon the beard, 
but alfo over the whole face of the obedient knight, infomuch, that he 
was obliged to lhut his eyes in their defence; while the duke and dutchefs, 
who were not in the fecret, fat impatiently waiting to fee the ilfue of this 
-ablution. The young fhe-barber having raifed the lather as high as her 
hand, pretended the water was fpent, and bade the damfel of the flalk 
go for a frefh fupply, and fignor Don Quixote would have patience till 
her return. He accordingly waited with patience, exhibiting the ftrangeft: 
and moil ludicrous figure that ever was conceived, to the view of nume
rous fpefrators, who feeing half a yard of neck more than moderately 
brown, two eyes lliut, and his beard covered with lather, had need of 
great diferetion to reftrain their laughter, and it was a wonder they could 
Another it at any rate. As for the damfels concerned in the joke, they 
kept their eyes fixed on the ground, without daring to look at the duke
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and dutchefs, who were at once agitated by mirth and indignation 3 and 
did not know, whether they fhould refolve upon chafliiing their pre- 
fumption, or rewarding them for the pleafure they received in feeing 
the knight in fuch an attitude. At length the damfel returning with 
more water, they finifhed the ablution of Don Quixote5 then hie who 
carried the towels having wiped and dried him with great compofure, all 
four at once made a moll profound curtfie, and were going away. But, 
the duke fearing the knight would fmell the joke, called to the damfel 
of the ewer, faying, “  Come hither, and walh me too, and be fure you 
have water enough.” The girl being very handy and acute, obeyed 
without hefitation, placed the ewer under his grace’s chin, and when he 
was well wafhed, lathered, wiped and dried, they dropped their curtfies' 
and retired. It was afterwards known, the duke had fworn within him-- 
felf, that if they fhould have refufed to ferve him in that manner, he' 
would have chaftifed them for their affurance 3 but they prudently fcaped  ̂
a fcouring, by fcouring his grace.

Sancho having attentively confidered this ceremony of cleaning, “  God’s 
mercy ! faid he within himfelf, is it the cuftom in this country to walh 
the fquire’s beard as well as the knight’s ? for God and my own confer
ence knows, I have need of fuch purification 3 and if they would give 
me the touch of a razor, the benefit would flill be the greater.” “  What 
is that you mutter, Sancho?” faid the dutchefs. “  I fay, my lady, an- 
fwered the fquire, I have always heard it faid; that in the courts of 
other princes, when the cloth is taken away, water for the hands is 
brought in, but not fads for the beard 3 fo that the longer we live, the 
more we learn : yet it is alfo obferved, that he who lives much time will 
bear much misfortune 3 though to undergo fuch a purification as this 
may pafs for a pleafure rather than a toil.” “  Give yourfelf no concern, 
friend Sancho, faid the dutchefs, for, I will order my maids not only to 
wafh, but alfo to lay you a bucking, fhould it be neceflary.” “  I lhall 
be fatisfied with the lathering of my beard, replied the iquire, at leaft 
for the prefent 5 and God will ordain what is to happen in the fequeL” ' 
The dutchefs turning to the major-domo, “  Remember, faid Ihe, w hat' 
honefl Sancho defires, and gratify his inclination with the utmoft punc- - ’ 
tuality.” This domeflic promifed that fignor Sancho fhould be. obeyed 
in all things 3 and returning to fupper with the fquire, left their graces 
and Don Quixote fitting at the table, difeourfing on many and various 
fubjedls, though all of them related to chivalry and the exercile of arms..

The dutchefs intreated the knight, who feemed to polfefs fuch a tena
cious memory, to delineate and deferibe the beauty and deportment of
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the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, who, fhe concluded from what fame had 
proclaimed of her charms, muft be the faireft creature, not only in the 
whole world, but even in La Mancha. Don Quixote fighing at her 
grace s requeft. “  If, laid he, I could take out my heart, and lay it be
fore your highnefb, in a plate upon this table, I fhould fave my tongue 
the trouble of faying what is almoil inconceivable, for in it your excel
lency would ice her picture at full length; but, why lhould I now at
tempt to delineate and defcribe circumftantially the particular charms of 
the peerlels Dulcinea ? A  burthen worthy of other fhoulders than mine, 
and a talk which ought to employ the pencils of Parrhafius, Timanthes, 
and Apelles, together with the chiflel o f Lyfippus, to exhibit her image 
on canvas, brafs and marble, as well as the Ciceronian and Demofthenian 
eloquence to found her praife.” “  What does fignor Don Quixote mean 
by Demofthenian, faid the dutchefs, which is a word I never heard be
fore in the whole courfe of my life.” “  Demofthenian eloquence, an- 
fwered the knight, has the fame fignification as the eloquence of Demoft- 
henes, and Ciceronian means that of Cicero; for thefe two < were the 
greateft orators in the whole world.” “  Certainly, faid the duke, and 
you expofed yourfelf by fuch an interrogation: neverthelefs, fignor Don 
Quixote would give us infinite pleafure, could he be prevailed upon to 
defcribe that beauty which, even in a fcratch or rough draught, would 
certainly appear fuch as might excite envy in the moft beautiful women 
of the creation.” “  I would afluredly comply with your grace’s defire, 
replied the knight, were not her idea blotted from my remembrance, by 
the misfortune which hath lately befallen her $ a misfortune which in
duces me to bewail rather than defcribe her $ for, your highnefs muft 
obferve, that when I went fome time ago, to kifs her hands and receive 
her benedidtion, confent, and licenfe, for this my third Tally, I found her 
quite otherwife than I expedited : I found her inchanted and transformed 
from a princefs into a country wench, from beauty into deformity, from 
an angel into a demon, from a delicious perfume into a peftilential va
pour, from the pink of compliment into the moft clownifh dialect, from 
light into darknefs, from a fedate young lady into a ruftic romp, and 
finally, from Dulcinea del Tobofo into a * Sayago drab.” “  God pro
tect u s ! (cried the duke with a loud voice) who can have done fuch mil- 
chief to the world, in robbing it o f that beauty by which it was de
lighted, that good humour by which it was entertained, and that mo- 
xlefty which did it honourf” "  W ho? anfwered the knight, who could
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it be but one of the malignant and envious tribe of enchanters, by 
whom I am perfecuted ? That accurfed race, brought into the world on 
purpofe to obfeure and annihilate the exploits of the good, and to illu- 
ftrate and extol the deeds of the wicked. Perfecuted I have been by en
chanters, perfecuted I am by enchanters, and enchanters will persecute 
me, until I and all my lofty feats of chivalry are plunged into the abyfs 
of oblivion: nay, they injure and wound me in that part where they know 
my feeling is moft acute ; for, to deprive a knight-errant of his miftrefs, 
is to rob him of the eyes with which he fees, the fun by which he is en
lightened, and the fupport by which he is maintained: I have many times 
faid, and now I repeat the obfervation, that a knight-errant, without a 
miftrefs, is like a tree without leaves, a building without cement, and a 
fhadow without the fubftance by which it is produced.”

“  There is no more to be faid, replied the dutchefs: neverthelefs, if  we 
are to believe the hiftory of fignor Don Quixote, which has lately been 
uftiered into the world, with the general applaufe of the different nations 
that compofe it, we muft conclude (if I right remember) that your wror- 
fhip never faw the lady Dulcinea, and that there is no fuch perfon in be
ing ; but that it is only a fantaftical miftrefs, begot and born in your ima
gination, which hath decked her with all the graces and perfection that 
fancy could conceive.” “  Much may be faid on that fubjet, anfwered 
Don Quixote: God knows whether or not there is fuch a perfon as Dul
cinea in the world, whether ftie is fantaftical or not fantaftical; for, thefe 
things are not to be too nicely inveftigated: for my own part, I neither 
begat nor bore my miftrefs, altho’ I contemplate her with that admira
tion which is due to a lady, in whom are concentered thofe qualities that 
ought to render her renowned throughout the whole world, fuch as beau
ty without blemifh, gravity without pride, tendernefs with chaftity, affa
bility from courtefy, courtefy from good-breeding; and finally, dignity 
from birth, becaufe noblenefs of blood reflects an additional fplendour 
upon beauty, and fhews it to greater perfection than that which we find 
among the faireft of thofe who are meanly born.” “  Your obfervation is 
extremely juft, faid the duke: but, fignor Don Quixote muft give me leave 
to mention what the hiftory of his adventures, which I have read, obliges 
me to declare ; namely, that tho’ we grant there may be a Dulcinea, either 
in or out of Tobofo; and that llie may be beautiful to excefs, as your wor- 
Ihip has deferibed her; yet, in refpeCt to pedigree, fine is by no means on 
a footing with the Orianas, the Alaftrajareas, and the Madafimas, together 
with the reft of that clafs, which occurs fo often in thofe hiftories that 
are fo familiar to your worlhip.”

V o l . II. D d
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« To that obfervation I can anfwer, faid the knight, that Dulcinea is 

the daughter of her own works; that good qualities ennoble the blood, 
and that a virtuous perfon of low defcent ought to be more efteemed than 
a vicious man of high degree; efpecially as Dulcinea polfeffes qualifica
tions which may raile her to the throne of a crowned and lceptred queen j 
for, the merit of a virtuous and beautiful woman is fufficient to work 
ftill greater miracles, and virtually, tho’ not formally, contains within it- 
felf Hill greater advantages.” “  Signor Don Quixote, faid the dutchefs, 
every thing you fay is fpoken with deliberation, and, according to the pro
verb, you proceed with the plummet in your hand: henceforth, I fhall 
firmly believe, and make my whole family, even the duke himfelf, fhould 
there be occafion, believe, that Dulcinea is living at this day inTobofo;. 
that flie is beautiful, high born, and in all refpe&s worthy to be ferved 
and admired by fuch a knight as fignor Don Quixote; and that is the 
highcfl compliment that can be bellowed. But I cannot help forming a  
fcruple, and entertaining a kind of grudge againfl Sancho P a n z a t h e  
fcruple arifes from a particular o f the hilfory, importing, that the faid. 
Sancho, found the lady Dulcinea winnowing a fack of wheat when he 
carried a letter to her from your worfhip, by the fame token it is faid. 
to have been red wheat j a circumflance that makes me doubt the noble-: 
nefs of her pedigree.”

To this remark Don Quixote replied, “  Madam, your highnefs mufl 
know, that all or the greatefl part of the incidents that happen to me, 
deviate from the ordinary limits o f thofe adventures which occur to other 
knights-errant, either conducted by the infcrutable will of defliny, or ef
fected by the malice of fome envious enchanter: and it is a circumflance 
well known of all or the greatefl part of renowned knights-errant, that 
one poffefied the virtue of being proof againfl enchantment, another of 
being invulnerable, which was the cafe of the famous Orlando, one of the 
twelve peers of France, who, as it is recorded, could not be wounded in 
any other place but the foie of his left foot, and even there, with no other 
weapon than the point of a large pin 5 fo that Bernardo del Carpio, who 
flew him at the battle of Ronfcevalles, perceiving that he could make no 
imprefiion upon him with Heel, lifted him off the ground, and firangled 
him between his arms, in imitation of the manner in which Hercules de- 
flroyed Anteon, that ferocious giant faid to be the fon of Earth. What I 
would infer from what I have faid, is, that I too may have fome of thefe 
virtues centered in my perfon, tho’ not that of being invulnerable j  for, I 
have been frequently convinced by experience, that my flefh is very ten
der, and by no means impenetrable: nor that of being proof againfl en
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chantment; for, I once found myfelf cooped up in a cage, in which the 
whole world would not have had ftrength enough to inclofe me, without 
the additional power of enchantment: but, fince I freed myfelf from that 
confinement, I am apt to believe that no other will ever interrupt the courfe 
of my adventures; and therefore, thofe enchanters feeing that their wick
ed arts will not take effe<5l  upon my own perfon, revenge themfelves on 
thofe things to which my affefrion is chiefly attached, and endeavour to 
deprive me of life, by perfecuting that of Dulcinea, for whom alone I 
live. I therefore am perfuaded, that when my fquire delivered my mef- 
fage, they had converted her into a coarfe country wench, employed in 
fuch a mean exercife as that of winnowing wheat: but, I have already 
laid, that it could not be red wheat, nor indeed any fort of wheat, but 
oriental pearls; and as a proof of this afieveration, I muft tell your high- 
nefles, that when I lately went to Tobofo, I could by no means find Dul- 
cinea’s palace; and the day following, while my fquire Sancho beheld her 
in her own figure, which is the faireft in the whole world, to me file 
feemed a ruflic and homely country wench, without any thing fenfible in 
her converfation; whereas file is in fa£t the very pink of difcretion and 
good fenfe. Now, fince I myfelf neither am, nor, in all probability, can 
be inchanted, fhe is the perfon inchanted, offended, changed, perverted 
and transformed, and in her my enemies have taken vengeance upon me; 
fo that, for her, I fliall live in perpetual afflifrion, until I fee her re- 
flored to her former ftate: all this I have obferved, that no body may 
fcruple about what Sancho faid of her fifting and winnowing; for, fince 
they have transformed her in my view, no wonder they fliould change her 
form, in his. Dulcinea is a perfon of birth and fafliion, one of the genteel 
families of Tobofo, which are very numerous, ancient and noble, and cer
tainly no fmall part of thefe qualifications falls to the fliare of the peer- 
lefs Dulcinea, on whofe account the place of her nativity will become fa
mous and renowned, in future ages, as Troy is become famous by Helen, 
and Spain by Cava, tho* with a better title and nobler fame. On the other 
hand, I muft inform your graces, that Sancho Panza is one of the moll 
pleafant fquires that ever ferved a knight-errant: fometimes his fimplicity 
i-s fo arch, that, to confider whether he is more fool or wag, yields abun
dance of pleallire; he has roguery enough to pafs for a knave, and abfur- 
dities fufficient to confirm him a fool; he doubts every thing, and believes 
every thing; and often, when I think he is going to difcharge nonlenfe, 
he wall utter apothegms that will raife him to the fkics: in a word, 1 
would not exchange him for any other fquire, even with a city to boot; 
and therefore I am in doubt whether or not it will be expedient to fend
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him to that government which your grace has been fo good as to bellow 
upon him ; although I can perceive in him a certain aptitude for fuch an 
office: fo that, when his understanding is a very little polifhed, he will 
agree with any government, like the king with his cuitoms j for, we 
know by repeated experience, that great talents and learning are not ne- 
cefiary in a governor, as there are an hundred at leaft, who govern 
like jerfaulcons, tho’ they can hardly read their mother tongue: provided 
their intention is righteous, and their defire to do juftice, they will never 
want counfellors to dire£l them in every tranfa&ion, like your military 
governors, who being illiterate themfelves, never decide without the ad
vice of an afleffor. I fhall advife him corruption to efehew, but never quit 
his due: and inculcate fome other fmall matters that are in my head, 
which, in procefs o f time, may redound to his own interefl, as well as to 
the advantage of the illand under his command.”

Thus far the converlation had proceeded between their graces and 
Don Quixote, when they heard a number of people talking, and a great 
noife in the palace, and prefently Sancho entered the hall in a fright, 
tucked with a difhclout by way o f bib, and followed by feveral boys, or 
rather fcullions, and other fmall gentry, one of whom brought a tray full 
o f water, which, by its colour and filth, appeared to be difh-wafhings, 
purfuing and perfecuting the poor fquire, and ftruggling to thruft it un
der his chin, while another, with the fame earneflnefs, endeavoured to lather 
his beard. “  What is the matter, fellows ? cried the dutchefs, what is the 
matter ? what defigns have you upon that worthy gentleman, hah ! don’t 
you confider he is governor ele£l?” To this apoflrophe the barber-fcullion 
replied, “  The gentleman won’t fuffer himfelf to be wafhed, according to 
the cuilom and manner pra&ifed upon my lord duke and his own mailer.” 
“  Yes, I will, cried Sancho (in a violent pafiion) but, it muil be with 
whiter towels, clearer fuds, and cleaner hands j for, furely there is 
not fuch a difference between me and my mailer, as that he fhould be 
wafhed with angel water, and I drenched with devil’s lye. The cuiloms 
of different countries, and the fafhions of princely courts, are no further 
good than as they are agreeable ; but this here cuilom of lathering, is 
worfe than the exercife of difeiplinants *. My beard is clean enough, 
and needs no fuch ferubbing; and if  any man pretends to lather me, or

* In Spain and Italy there is, upon every Holy Thurfday, a proceflicn of difeiplinants, or people who 
do penance in fackcloth, carrying a flambeau in one hand, and in the other a fcourge, with which they 
belabour their own (boulders, in fuch a manner, that the very flreet is fometimes coloured with the;r blood. 
Some 01 thefe difeiplinants, however, aremeer hypocrites,who, under their (ackcloth, wcarwomens flays, 
bufl jackets, and even plates o f tin ; fo that they are often detected from the found of the flroke : and'at 
Rome nothing is more common, than to hear the people who accompany thefe devotees, call out, ac
cording to the report of the application, Guippone di Bujfalo ! Bujli di Donna ! and Corrazini di Latta !
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touch a hair of my head, (my beard I mean ) faving this honourable pre
fence, I ’ll drive my fife in his fcull; for, thefe ceremonies of foap-fcouring 
look rather like making game than making welcome.” The dutchefs was 
ready to burft with laughing at the rage and remonilrance of Sancho: but, 
Don Quxiote was not extremely well pleafed, to fee his fquire tucked up 
with fuch a dirty cloth, and furrounded with fo many fons of the kitchen r 
he therefore, making a low bow to the duke and dutchefs,. by way of afk- 
ing their permiflion to fpeak, thus addrelfed himfelf to the fcullions, in a- 
fbiemn tone: ££ So ho, you gentlemen cavaliers, I defire your worfhips 
will let the young man alone, and return to the place from whence you 
came, or go whitherfoever you pleafe: my fquire is as cleanly as another, 
and thofe trays are as unfit for him as a narrow-necked bottle: take my 
advice therefore, and let him alone; for, neither he nor I underftand 
fuch impertinent jokes.” Here Sancho taking the word out of his mailer’s 
mouth, proceeded, faying, ££ No, no, let them perform their clumfy joke, 
which I fhall bear as fure as it is now night: let them fetch a comb, or 
what they will, to curry this beard, and if they catch any thing that 
fliould give offence to cleanlinefs, they fliall fhear me againll the hair.” 

At this period, the dutchefs Hill laughing, ££ Sancho Panza, faid 
fhe, is certainly in the right in all that he has faid, and will be in the 
right in all that he fhall fay 3 he is already clean enough, and as he ob- 
ferves, has no occafion to be walked; and if he does not like the cuftom 
of the place, he fhall follow his own * inclination: befides, you minifters 
of cleanlinefs have been extremely remifs and negligent, not to fay pre~ 
fumptuous, in bringing to fuch a perfonage and fuch a beard, trays and 
wooden troughs, and dilhclouts, inllead of ewers and golden bafons, and 
towels of the finell holland: but, the cafe is, you are bafe-born mifere- 
ants, and, like caitiffs as you are, cannot forbear fhewing the grudge you 
bear to the fquires of knights-errant.” The whole fcullion-miniftry, as 
well as the major-domo, who came in with them, believed her grace was 
actually in earned, and lneaked away in great fhame and confufion, after
having untied the dilhclout from the neck of Sancho, who feeing himfelf 
delivered from that imminent danger, went and fell upon his knees be
fore the dutchefs, faying, ££ From great ladies great benefits are expected; 
and this that I have now received from your grace, I can in no other lhape 
repay, than in wifhing I were dubbed a knight-errant, that I might fpend 
all the days of my life in the fervice of fuch a noble and exalted lady: a
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peafant I am, and Sancho Panza by name, with a wife and family, and 
ferve in quality of a fquire; and if in any of thefe refpedls I can ferve your 
highnefs, I fliall be more fpeedy in obeying than your grace in laying 
your commands.” “  Sancho, replied the dutchefs, it plainly appears that 
you have learned politenefs in the fchool of courtefy itlelf: I fay, it 
plainly appears, that you have been bred up at the feet of Don Quixote, 
who is the cream of compliment, and fiower of ceremony, or, as you 
term it, Sarah-money : long life and profperity to fuch a mailer and 
iuch a pupil; one the north-pole of knight-errantry, and the other the 
very liar of fquirifh fidelity. Rife, friend Sancho, and I will remunerate 
your politenefs, by prevailing upon my lord duke to perform his promife 
o f the government, with all poffible difpatch.”

Here the converfation being broke off, the knight retired to take his 
afternoon’s * nap, and the dutchefs defired Sancho, if he was not very 
much difpofed to fieep, to go and pafs the evening with her and her wo
men, in a very cool and plealant apartment. Sancho told her, that altho* 
it was really his cuilom to fieep for four or five hours every afternoon, in 
the heat of fummer, yet, for the fatisfadlion of her grace’s goodnefs, he 
would that day firive with all his might to keep himfelf awake, and obey 
her commands in all things: he accordingly attended her Reps; while the 
duke gave frefii dire&ions for treating Don Quixote as a real knight-er
rant, without deviating one tittle from the ftile in which the ancient knights 
.are laid to have been entertained.

* In Spain, the people always retire after dinner, and fieep till fix a clock, whence, afternoon’s 
;ipp is called S ie jia .
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CHAP. I.
O f the pleafant converfation that palled between the dutchefs, her women, 

and Sancho Panza) worthy to be read and remembered.

T H E hiftory then relates, that Sancho did not fleep that afternoon, 
but, according to his promife, went, eating all the way, into the 

apartment of the dutchefs, who took great delight in hearing his conver
fation, and defired him to fit clofe by her on a joint-ftool, tho* the fquire, 
out of pure good-breeding, begged to be excufed: but, her grace told him,, 
he fhould fit as a governor, and fpeak as a fquire, for, in both capacities, 
he deferved the individual feat of the champion Cid Ruy Dias.

Sancho fhrugging up his fhoulders, obeyed and took his place, fur- 
rounded by all the damfels and duennas, who liflened with profound 
filence and attention. Neverthelefs, the dutchefs was the firfl who began, 
the difcourfe, faying, “  Now that we are by ourfelves, unheard by any 
body, I muft intreat Mr. governor, to refolve certain doubts of mine, pro
duced from the printed hilfory of the great Don Quixote) one of which 
doubts is this: as honed Sancho never faw Dulcinea, I mean the lady Dul-- 
cinea del Tobofo, nor conveyed to her the letter of fignor Don Quixote, 
which remained with the memorandum-book in Sierra Morena, how durft: 
he feign an anfwer, and pretend that he found her winnowing wheat, a cir--

cum—
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cumhance altogether ridiculous and untrue, fo much to the prejudice of 
the peerlefs Dulcinea’s reputation, and fo ill-becoming the hation and 
fidelity of a trufly fquire ?”

Without making any immediate anfwer to this interrogation, Sancho 
rofe from his feat, and moving foftly on his tiptoes, with his body bent, 
and a finger on his lips, examined the whole apartment, lifting up and 
looking behind the tapehry;. and this fcrutiny being made, returned to 
his ftool, and replied, “  Now my lady dutchefs, that I am allured there 
is no fkulker liftening, and that we are not overheard by any but this 
good company, I will, without fear or trembling, anfwer all the quehi- 
ons of your grace; and firft and foremoh, I will own I look upon my 
mailer Don Quixote as an incurable madman; although fometimes he 
fays things, which, to my thinking, and in the opinion o f all who hear 
them, are fo fenfible and well dire£led, that even Satan himfelf could 
not mend them: neverthelefs, I am really and truly, and without any 
fcruple, fully perfuaded within myfelf, that he is downright dihra£led. 
Now, as I am polfelfed with this notion, I venture to make him believe 
any flory, without either head or tail, like that of the anfwer to his let
ter, and another trick that I played him fix or eight days ago, whicli 
is not yet recorded in the hillory; I mean the enchantment of Donna Dul- 
cinea, which I palmed upon him, tho’ it was a tale as wild and uncertain 
as the hills of Ubeda

The dutchefs defired he would recount that enchantment or deception; 
and he accordingly related it exactly as it happened, to the no fmall en
tertainment of the hearers ; but when he was about to proceed in his dif- 
courfe, her grace interpofing, faid, “  From this recital of honefl Sancho, 
a fcruple has flarted in my mind, and whifpers me in the ear, fmce Don 
Quixote de la Mancha is fo lunatic, crazy and mad, and his fquire San
cho Panza, who knows his infirmity, neverthelefs ferves and follows him, 
and even depends upon his vain promifes; the faid fquire mufl, without 
all doubt, be more crazy and mad than his m afler: and if  this be the 
cafe, as it certainly is, it would be no great fign o f wifdom in you, my 
lady dutchefs, to bellow an ifland on fuch a governor; for, how will he 
be able to govern other people, who cannot govern himfelf ?”

“  ’Fore God ! my lady, cried the fquire, your fcruple harts in the right 
place: and I beg yourladyfhip will let it ipeak out in its own w ay; for,

_ L T^ IS 1Sf  an^ X̂ renlCnfITrTkVjrbiall!r aPPlied t0 any ftorX that is vague, inconfiflent, or of dubioir 
authority ; for the hiJs of Ubeda make an extensive chain, the different pans of which are differently

afcertainei!°m '  C° UntneS ° '  t W  whjch i£ eXten'Js > fo th*  ^  whole is not ea
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I know it fpeaks truth. Had I beeii wife, I fliould have left my mailer 
long ago; but this was my fate and my mifventure: I cannot do other- 
wife ; but follow him I mufl: we are of the lame town; I have eaten his 
bread ; I have an affedlion for him ; he returns my love, and has given me 
his colts; but, above all, I am conllant and faithful, and therefore no
thing can poflibly part us but the fexton’s fhovel. If your highnefs does 
not choofe to perfoim your promife of the ifland, God made me of a lefs 
matter, and perhaps your refufal may turn out to the eafe of my confer
ence, for maugre ail my madnefs, I underlland the proverb that fays, 
The pifmire found wings to her forrow: and mayhap Sancho the fquire 
may get fooner to heaven than governor Sancho; there’s as good bread 
baked here as in France; and by night all cats are grey; and fure the 
man Iris lot may rue who has not broke his fall by two; between man 
and man the maw cannot differ a fpan; and as the faying is, With 
hay or with flraw well fill up the craw ; the little birds of the field 
have God for their fleward and fhield; four yards of coarfe Cuenca 
fluff are warmer than as much of fine Segovia ferge; when we leave this 
world and are laid in the ground, the Lord goes in as narrow a path as 
his labourer; and the pope’s body takes up no more room than the fex- 

. ton’s ; for, though the one be higher than the other, when we go to the 
pit, we mufl lie fnug, and make it fit ; or wê  fliall be obliged to find 
room, though fcanty is the tomb; and fo good night. Wherefore, I 
fay again, if your grace will not give me the ifland, becaufe I ’m a fool, 
I fliall be fo wife as not to break my heart at the difappointment; and 
I have often heard, that the devil lkulks behind the crofs; it is not all 
gold that glitters ; and that from his oxen, his yokes and his ploughs, 
Bamba the hufbandman was raifed to the throne of Spain; and that 
from his riches, paflime and embroidery, Rodorigo was taken to be de
voured by ferpents, if the rhimes of old ballads do not lie.”

Here Donna Rodriguez the duenna, who was one of the hearers, in- 
terpofing, “  Wherefore, fliould they lie ? faid fhe, for the ballad fays as 
how they thrufl king Rodorigo all alive into a tomb full of toads, lizards 
and fnakes, and two days after, he was heard to cry with a weak and 
doleful voice, “  Now they eat me ! now they gnaw the part in which I 
finned fo heinoufly !” And therefore the gentleman is in the right to fay 
he would rather be an hufbandman than, a king, to be devoured by ver
min.” •

The dutchefs could neither help laughing at the limplicity of her du
enna, nor admiring the difeourfe and proverbs of Sancho, to whom fhe 
replied, “  Honefl Sancho very well knows, whatfoever a knight pro- 
.  V o l. II. F  e mifes
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fnifes mu ft be fulfilled, even though it ftiould coft him his life ; now, 
my lord and hufband the duke, though no errant, is neverthelefs a 
knight; and therefore will perform his promife of the ifiand, in fpight of 
all the envy and malice of the world : let Sancho, then, be of good chear; 
for, when he lead thinks of the matter, he will fee himfelf feated in the 
laddie of his iftand and dominion, and grafp his government, which he 
would not exchange for one of fuperfine brocade; but, I charge him to 
mind how he governs his vaflals, who, I give him notice, are all people 
of honeft parents and approved loyalty.”
• “  With refpedl to their being happy under my government, faid the 
fquire, you need not give me any thing in charge; for, I am naturally 
charitable and compaffionate towards the poor; and from him who can 
knead and bake, it is not eafy to deal a cake. By my falvation, they 
fhall not pafs falfe dice upon me ! I am an old dog, not to be taken in 
with, * Come hither, poor Tray. I know how to fnuff my peepers up
on proper occafions; nor will I confent to walk with cobwebs in my 
eyes; for I know where the lhoe pinches. This I obferve, becaufe the 
righteous fhall always have the benefit of my heart and hand, but the 
wicked fhall have neither foot nor footing. In my opinion, every go
vernor mud have a beginning in the art and mydery of government, and 
perhaps, in a fortnight’s adminiftration, I lhall lick my fingers after the 
office, and know as much of the matter as I do of day-labour, to which- 
I was bred.”

“  Sancho, faid the dutchefs, you are certainly in the right; for no 
man was ever a fcholar at his birth; and bifhops are made of men, and 
not of blocks. But to return to our former difcourfe about the inchant- 
ment of the lady Dulcinea; I take it for an abfolute certainty, and not 
a bare afleveration, that Sancho’s fcheme of deceiving, his mader, and 
making him believe that the country-wench was Dulcinea, whom the 
knight could not know, becaufe fhe was inchanted : I fay, this fcheme 
was altogether the invention of one of thofe in chanters who perfecute 
Don Quixote; for, I know from very good authority, that the village- 
maiden who fkipped upon the afs, was really and truly the individual 
Dulcinea del Tobofo ; and that Sancho, in thinking himfelf the deceiver, 
v/as in fadt the perfon deceived : a truth of which we ought no more 
to doubt, than of things we never faw ; for fignor Sancho Panza mud 
know, that here alfo we have friendly inchanters, who, out of real re
gard, impart to us every thing that paffes, truly and didindtly, with-

*  In the original, And thoroughly underfland Tus, Tus; which is an expreffion in Spain, to wheedle 
a cur.
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out circumlocution or deceit; and therefore, Sancho may believe me, 
when I affirm, that the jumping wench was and is Dulcinea del Tobofo, 
who is as much inchanted as the mother that bore her; and when we 
dream of no fuch thing, we (hall fee her in her own ihape, and then 
Sancho will be undeceived.”

“  There is nothing more likely, cried the fquire; and now I am apt 
to believe my mailers account of the cave of Montefinos, where he faw 
my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, drefled in the fame manner which I de- 
fcribed, when I enchanted her for my own amufement. Now, the whole 
affair mud have been quite the reverfe, as your ladyfhip obferves; for it 
cannot be fuppofed that my ignorant pate could contrive, in an inflant, 
fuch an ingenious flratagem; nor can I think my mailer fuch a fool as, 
upon my weak and meagre perfuafion, to believe fuch an improbable 
device ; but, for all that, my lady, your goodnefs ought not to take me 
for an evil-minded perfon, feeing a blockhead, like me, is not obliged 
to bore into the defigns and knavery of abominable inchanters. I con
trived the fcheme, in order to efcape the diipleafure of my mailer Don 
Quixote, and not with any defign to do him hurt; and if it has turned 
put otherwife, there’s a judge in heaven who knows the heart.” “  Very 
true, anfwered the dutchefs; but, tell me now, Sancho, the ilory of 
the cave of Montefinos, which I iliall be extremely glad to hear.”

Then Sancho Panza recounted every circumilance of that adventure, 
as it hath been already related j and her grace having heard the whole, 
“  From this incident, faid fhe, we may infer, that fince the great Don 
Quixote fays he beheld in that place the fame country-wench whom 
Sancho faw in the neighbourhood of Tobofo, it could be no other than 
Dulcinea, and that the inchanters of this country are very officious, and 
extremely curious.” “  This I will venture to fay, replied Panza, that 
if my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo is really inchanted, tis her own lofs, 
and that it is no bufinefs of mine to enter the lills with my mailer’s ene
mies, who are certainly both wicked and numerous. True it is, fhe I 
faw was a country wench, for fuch I took her, and fuch I judged her 
to be. I f  that was Dulcinea, it ought not to be laid to my charge, ncr 
am I to be blackened for that reafon 3 yet I mull be lugged in at eveiy 
bavvdy-houfe bench, with Sancho faid this; Sancho did that; Sancho 
v ent and Sancho came ; as if Sancho were juft fuch as they would plcafe 
to make him, and not the very fame Sancho Panza who has already tra
velled all the world over in books, as I have been informed by Sam on 
Carrafco, who is, at leail, a batcheleering perfon of Salamanca 3 and 
inch people cannot tell an untruth, except when it comes into their heads,
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or will turn to their account; wherefore, nobody has any right to med
dle with me ; and feeing I live in good repute, and I have heard my 
mailer fay, a good name is better than tuns of wealth, even fhove me 
into this government, and they Ihall fee marvellous things ; for, he who 
has been a good fquire will never become a bad governor.’'

“  All that honeft Sancho has uttered, faid the dutchefs, is Catonian 
wifdom, or at leaf!, the very effence of Michael * Verino, Florentibus 
occidit annis. In a word, to fpeak in his own Hrile, A  good drinker is 
often found under a rufty cloak.” “  In fober truth, my lady, anfwered 
Sancho, I never in my life drank out of malice; from thirft I might, 
for, I have not the lead: fpice of hypocrify in my belly; I drink when I 
choofe it, and even when I would rather be excufed, becaufe I am de- 
fired fo to do, that I may not feem fhy or ill-bred ; for, fure he mult have 
an heart of marble who can refufe to pledge a friend, for though I put 
on my Ihoes, I will not defile them; efpecially, as the fquires of knights- 
errant ufually drink water, as they are always Itrolling through forefts, 
woods and meadows, and over rocks and mountains, without finding the 
fmallefl charity of wine, even though one fhould offer to purchafe it 
with an eye.” “  I believe what you fay, anfwered the dutchefs: at pre- 
fent Sancho may go to reft; and we fhall afterwards talk more at large 
upon thefe fubjedls, and take order that with all convenient difpatch he 
may be, to ufe his own words, fhoved into that fame government.” 

Sancho killed hands again, and begged her grace would be fo good as 
to give directions about the entertainment of Dapple, who was the light 
o f his eyes. When fhe afked, what he meant by Dapple; “  M y afs, 
replied the fquire, whom, rather than ufe the vulgar term, I call Dap
ple : when I firft came to the caftle, I defired madam Duenna here to 
take care of him ; and truly, fhe was as much affronted as if  I had 
called her ugly and old ; though I think it would be more natural and 
proper for duennas to look after cattle, than to regulate rooms of date, 
God’s my life ! what a fpite a gentleman of our town had to thefe wait
ing gentlewomen.” “  He muff be fome ill-bred clown, faid Donna Ro
driguez the duenna ; for had he been a gentleman of birth, he would 
have exalted them above the horns of the moon.” “  Enough, for the 
prefent, refumed the dutchefs : hold your tongue, Donna Rodriguez, and 
let fignor Panza make himfelf perfectly eafy, and leave me to take fpe- 
cial care of Dapple, whom, as being a moveable appertaining to Sancho,
I will place above the apple of mine eye.” “  The (table is a place

* A young rlorentine, o f great genius, who died in the feventeenth year o f his age, and was la
mented by all the poets of his time.
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good enough for him, anfwered the fquire; for, neither he nor I are 
worthy of being placed for one moment above the apple of your high- 
nefs’s eye; and I will as foon confent to his being difpofed of in 
that manner, as I would to drive a dagger in my bread; for, although, 
as my matter fays, in point of courtefy, one ought to lofe the game by 
a card too much, rather than by a card too little; in refpeft to affes and 
the apple of an eye, one ought to proceed cautioufly with the compafs 
in his hand, and meafure as he goes.”

«  Sancho may conduct him to his government, faid the dutchefs, and 
there entertain him to his heart’s content; nay, even infranchife him 
from all labour.” “  Your grace, my lady dutchefs, needs not think 
much of that, replied the fquire; for, I have feen more than one or two 
aiTes go to governments; and therefore it will be no new prafrice if  I  
carry Dapple to mine.”

This remark renewed the laughter and fatisfa&ion of the dutchefs, 
who having dilmiffed him to his repofe, went to communicate the con
vention  to the duke; and this noble couple contrived and gave direc
tions about the execution of a pleafant joke upon Don Quixote, which 
llioukl turn out a famous incident, and be conformable in all refpe&s 
to the ftile of chivalry; in which they invented a number, with fuch 
propriety and diferetion, that they are counted the bett adventures con
tained in this important hiftorv.
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C H A P .  II.

W hich gives an account of the information received, touching the means 
for difenchanting the peerlefs Dulcinea dclTobofo ; one of the moft 
renowned adventures of this book.

G R E A T  was the fatisfaCfion which the duke and dutchefs received 
from the converfation of Don Quixote and Sancho Panza ; and 

being confirmed in their defign of praCtifmg fome jokes, which fhould 
bear a faint fhadow and appearance of adventures, they took the hint 
for a very extraordinary contrivance, from the knight’s account of what 
had happened to him in the cave of Montefinos: but, what moflly ex
cited the admiration of the dutchefs, was the amazing fimplicity o f San
cho, who was by this time brought to believe, as an infallible truth, the 
inchantment of Dulcinea, though he himfelf was the only inchanter and 
projedor of that whole ffratagem. Their graces having given directions 
to their fervants touching the execution of the fclieme they had laid, 
at the end of fix days they went forth to hunt the wild boar, with as 
great an apparatus of hunters and fpearmen as ufed to attend the king 
in perlbn. Don Quixote was prefented with an hunting fuit, and San
cho received another o f fuperfine green cloth but, the knight excufed 
bimfelf from accepting the prefent, obfefving that, in a few days, he 
fhould be obliged to refume the rugged exercife of arms, and therefore 
could not encumber himfelf with baggage and wardrobes; as for the 
fquire, he took that which was offered to him, without fcrupie, intend
ing to fell it with the firfb opportunity.

On the morning of the appointed day, Don Quixote armed himfelf at 
«11 points, Sancho put on his green fuit, and mounting Dapple, which 
he would not exchange for the heft heed in the liable, mingled among 
the troop of hunters: the dutchefs came forth, very gaily caparifoned, 
and the knight, out o f pure courtefy and good breeding, would have held 
the reins of her palfrey; but the duke would not confent to his per
forming fuch an office. At length they arrived at a wood, between two 
very high mountains, where, the difpofition being made, the toils fet, 
and the people diftributed in their different pods, the hunt began with 
a vafl noile of hollowing and crying; and nothing could be diftindly 
heard for the barking of the dogs and the found of the horns. The 
{dutchefs alighted, and with a pointed boar-fpear in her hand, took poll:
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rn a place through which (he knew the wild beads were ufed to come > 
the duke and Don Quixote likewife di(mounting, polled themfelves on 
each fide of her grace, while Sancho flayed in the rear, without parting 
from Dapple, whom he dtirft not quit, left fome misfortune (hould hap  ̂
pen to that darling beaft.

Scarce had they fet foot on ground, and taken their ftations, fupported 
by a number of fervants, when they beheld a monftrous boar, baited by 
the dogs and purfued by the hunters, running towards them, gnafhing. 
his teeth and tufks, and foaming at the mouth. The knight no fooner 
perceived this favage, than bracing his (hield and unfbeathing his (word,, 
he advanced to receive him ; while the duke did the fame with his boar- 
fpear ; but, the dutchefs would have been the foremoft of the three, had 
ihe not been reftrained by her lord. Sancho alone, feeing this furious 
animal, forfook his friend Dapple, and running full fpeed, in order to 
climb a lofty oak, found his endeavour altogether ineffedtual; for, hav
ing furmounted one half of the afcent, the branch on which he ftood 
llruggling to gain the top, unfortunately gave way, and in falling, he 
was caught by another (lump of the tree, fo that he hung dangling in 
the air, without being able to reach the ground; then perceiving that 
his green fuit was torn, and fuppofing that if the wild boar fhould come 
up, he would be able to feize him as he hung, he began to utter fuch 
doleful cries, and roar fo hideoufly for aftiftance, that all thofe who 
heard his clamour, without feeing his fituation, actually believed he was 
in the jaws of fome favage beaft. At length the tufky boar being pierced 
and killed by the number of fpears that oppofed him, Don Quixote 
turned about his head, in confequence of Sancho’s cries, by wdiich he re
cognized his faithful lquire, whom he faw hanging from the oak, with 
his head downwards, and hard by he perceived Dapple, who did not 
forfake him in his calamity: and Cid Hamet obferves, that he very 
leldom faw Sancho without Dapple, or Dapple without Sancho, fuch was 
the friendfhip and fidelity fubfifting between them. Don Quixote im
mediately advanced and unhooked Sancho, who finding himfelf delivered, 
and fairly placed upon firm ground, examined the rent in his hunting- 
fuit, which grieved him to the foul > for, in that drefs he thought he. 
had obtained an invaluable inheritance.

About this time they laid the mighty boar acrofs a fumpter-mule, and i 
covering him with fprigs of myrtle and rofemary, carried him in tri— - 
umph, as the fpoils of victory, to a large field-tent, pitched in the mid
dle of the wood, where they found the cloth ready laid, and the table 
furnifhed with fuch a grand and fumptuous entertainment as well befpoke
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the wealth and magnificence of the founder. Sancho prefenting to the 
dutchefs the fkirts of his torn fuit, “  if, faid he, this had been hare or 
fparrow-hunting, my coat would have been fecure from this unlucky ac
cident ; for my own part, I do not know what pleafure there is in at
tacking an animal, which, i f  he can once fallen liis tulks on you, will 
certainly deprive you of life. I remember to have heard people fing an 
old ballad that lays,

M ay bears upon thy carcafe feed.
As erd on Fabila they did.

“  That was a Gothic king, faid Don Quixote, who, in going to the 
chace, was devoured by a bear.” “  That is the very thing, I fay, replied 
the fquire; I would not have kings and noblemen run themfelves into 
fiich dangers, for the enjoyment o f a diverfion, which, in my opinion, 
hardly deferves the name, as it confids in murdering a poor bead: that 
never committed any crime.” “  There, Sancho, you are midaken, faid 
the duke, for, the exercife o f hunting wild beads is, o f all others, the 
mod necelfary and fuitable to kings and noblemen. The chace is a pic
ture of war, comprehending fchemes, feints and dratagems for taking 
advantage of the enemy; by this we are enabled to endure extreme 
cold and excedive heat, to contemn eafe and undervalue deep; our bo
dies acquire drength, and our limbs agility: in a word, it is an exer
cife that adords pleafure to numbers, and does prejudice to none; and 
what renders it luperior to all others is, that it cannot be enjoyed by 
every body, like all the other kinds of fport, except hawking, which is 
alfo peculiar to fovereigns and perfons of ran k : you mud therefore alter 
your opinion, Sancho, and when you are governor, employ yourfelf in 
the chace, which you will find of incredible * fervice.” “  Surely, that 
cannot be, anfwered the fquire; a good governor will day at home, as 
if  he had a broken bone. It would look rarely indeed, if, when people 
fatigued with a journey, come to vifit him upon budnefs, he fhould be 
taking his diverfion upon the hills; in that cafe the government would 
go to wreck. In good faith, my lord, fuch padime is more proper for 
idle folks, who have nothing elfe to do, than for governors: I intend, 
God willing, to amufe myfelf with a game at cards at Eader, and with 
nine-pins on Sundays and holidays; for, as to thefe chaces or cafes, they 
neither fuit my condition nor agree with my confcience.” “  God grant 
Svancho may behave as he fays he will, replied the duke; but, there is a 
wide difference betv/een faying and doing.” “  Let it be as wide as it

* litera lly, And you fhall fee it will be worth a leaf that will ferve an hundred.
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pleafes, cried Sancho. A good paymafter needs no pawn ; God’s blefling 
is better than early riling; and the belly is carried by the feet, and not 
the feet by the belly : I mean that, with God’s afliftance, and a righteous 
intention, I lliall certainly be able to govern like any gofhawk; ay, ay, let 
them thruft their fingers in my mouth, and they fiiall fee whether or no 
I can bite.”

“  The curfe of God, and all his faints, light on thee, accurfed babbler ! 
cried Don Quixote : will the day never come, as I have often faid, when I 
ihall hear thee fpeak fenfibly and diftin&ly, without lugging in old faws ? 
My lord and lady dutchefs, I intreat your graces to let that madman alone; 
otherwife he will grind your fouls, not between two but twx> thoufand 
proverbs, dragged in as much to the purpofe and as feafonably as I with. 
God may give him health, or me protection, if I defire to hear them.” 
“  The proverbs of Sancho Panza, faid the dutchefs, tho’ more in num
ber than thofe of the Greek commentator, are not the lefs to be efteemed 
for the concifenefs of the apophthegms. I can lafely fay for myfelf, that 
they give me much more pleafure than I fhould receive from others, tho* 
better culled, and more fuitable to the occafion.”

In the midft of this and other fuch favoury converfation, they quitted 
the tent, to examine fome fnares they had laid; in which amufement the 
day foon elapfed, and was fucceeded by the night, which did not appear 
fo ferene and compofed as it might have been expected at that feafon of 
the year, which was midfummer, but along with it came a certain dark- 
nefs vi/ikle, which greatly aflifted the defign of the duke and dutchefs. 
When the night therefore began to fall, a little after the twilight, all of a 
fudden the four quarters of the wood feemed to be on fire, and here and 
there, and every where, they heard an infinite number of cornets and other 
warlike inftruments, as if a great number of cavalry had been marching 
through the wood : fo that the light of the flames, and the found of thole 
warlike inftruments, dazzled and aftoniflied the eyes and ears of the by- 
ftanders, and indeed of all the people in the wood. This noife was fuc
ceeded by innumerable Lelilles, or cries ufed by the Moors in battle; the 
trumpets and clarions exalted their brazen throats, the drums rattled, and 
the fifes refounded all together, in fuch a continued and alarming concert, 
that the man mufthave been utterly devoid of all fenfe who did not lofe it 
in confequence of fuch confufion and uproar. The duke was confounded, 
the dutchefs amazed, Don Quixote aftonilhed, Sancho Panza affrighted ; 
and, finally, even thofe who were let into the fecret, feemed to be feized 
with confirmation, which produced among them a moft dreary filence.
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During this paufe, came a poftilion drefled like a devil, and, inflead of 
a cornet, blew an unmeafurable horn, which yielded an hoarfe and dread
ful found. “  Holla ! brother courier, cried the duke, who are you > 
where are you going ? and what martial people are thofe that feem to 
march acrofs the wood ?” T o thefe interrogations the courier replied, in 
a difmal, hollow tone: “ la m  the devil, going in queft of Don Quixote 
de la Mancha : thofe who follow are fix troops of inchanters, who bring, 
upon a triumphant car, the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, accompanied 
by the gallant Francis Montefinos, to inftruft Don Quixote in a certain 
method for difinchanting the faid lady Dulcinea.” “  I f  you were the 
devil, anfwer’d the duke, as you fay you are, and your figure feems to 
declare, you would have diftinguifhed that fame knight Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, who now Hands before you.” “ Tore God ! and upon my 
confidence ! cried the devil, I did not think o f that : for, my thoughts 
are fo much diftra£ted by different avocations, that I had forgot the prin
cipal aim of my coming.” tc Without doubt, faid Sancho, that devil muft 
be an honeft man, and a good chriftian, otherwife he would not fwear 
Tore God ! and on my confidence ! Now am I fully convinced that there 
muft be fome worthy people even in hell.”

Then the courier, without alighting, fixed his eyes upon Don Qmxote, 
and pronounced: “ To thee, the knight of the lions (and would I 
might fee thee in their clutches) am I fent by the unfortunate, tho’ va
liant knight, Montefinos, who commanded me to defire, in his name, that 
thou wouldft wait on the very fpot where I fhould find thee, becaufe he 
brings along with him one Dulcinea del Tobofo, in order to commu
nicate what will be neceffary towards her difinchantment: and as this 
meffage was the foie caufe of my coming, there is no caufe that requires 
my longer ftay. Devils like me be with thee, and good angels guard 
that noble pair.” So faying, he founded his dreadful horn, and rode oft, 
without waiting for the leaft reply.

This addrefs renewed the aftonifhment of all prefent, efpecially o f San
cho and Don Quixote: o f Sancho, becaufe, in delpite of truth, he faw they 
were refolved that Dulcinea fhould be inchanted ; and of Don Quixote, 
becaufe he could not be certain of the truth of what happened to him 
in the cave of Montefinos. While he was rapt in thefe meditations, the 
duke accofted him, faying, “  Signor Don Quixote, do you intend to 
wait ?” “  Wherefore not ? replied the kniglit, here will I wait, courageous 
and intrepid, tho’ all hell fhould come to aftault me.” “  Then for my 
part, cried Sancho, if  I fee another devil, and hear another hornlike that 
which palled, I fhould as foon wait here as in Flanders.”
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About this time, the night being more advanced, a number of lights 
began to gleam through the wood, like the dry exhalations of the earth 
that glide through the air, and are miftaken by ignorant people for (hoot
ing ftars : their ears were likewife invaded by a frightful found, like that 
occafioned by the mafly wheels of waggons drawn by oxen ; anharfh and 
grating noife, from which the very bears and wolves (if any chance to be 
in the way) are faid to fly with terror. This uproar was fucceeded by 
another more terrible than all the reft; for, all at once, at the four cor
ners of the wood, there really fcemed to be four encounters or battles: in 
one place was heard the horrid din of cannon ; in another a vaft number 
of mulkets were fired ; here refounded the cries of the combatants; there 
the moorifh Lelilles were repeated with vaft vociferation. In a word, 
the cornets, horns, bugles, clarions, trumpets, drums, artillery and mulket- 
ry, and above all, the difmal noife of the cars, formed all together, fuch 
a confufed and horrible concert, that Don Quixote was obliged to recoi
led  his whole courage, in order to bear it without emotion : but, San- 
cho’s heart died within him, and down he came in a fwoon upon the 
train of the dutchefs, who received him as he fell, and, with marks of great 
concern, ordered her fervants to throw water in his face: in confequence of 
this application he recovered, juft as one of the waggons with the creak
ing wheels came up to the place where they flood. It was drawn by four 
lazy oxen wholly covered with black trappings, with a large lighted ta
per tied to each horn, and in the waggon was raifed a lofty feat, on which 
fat a venerable old man with a beard as white as fnow itfelf, that flowed 
down below his middle, and a large loofe garment of black buckram : 
for, the waggons being fluck full of lights, it was eafy to obferve and 
diflinguifh every thing that it contained. It was conduced by two ugly 
devils clad alfo in buckram, with fuch hideous features, that Sancho no 
looner faw them than he fhut his eyes, that they might not again en
counter fuch frightful objefls. This carriage being come up, the venera
ble fenior rofe up from his lofty feat, and pronounced aloud, “  I am 
the fage Lirgandeo.” He faid no more; and the waggon poceeded. Ano
ther carriage followed in the fame manner, with another old man in- 
throned, who ordering the waggon to flop, faid, with a voice as folenm as 
the firft, “  I am the fage Alquife, the great friend of Urganda the un
known.” And fo the carriage proceeded. Then a third approached in the 
fame ftile: but, he who polfefled this throne, inftead of being old like the 
others, was a robuft man of a very difagreeable afpe£l, who riling from his 
feat, like the other two, exclaimed in a more hoarfe and diabolical tone, “ I 
am the inchanter Arcalaus, the mortal enemy of Amadis de Gaul, and

F  f  2 his
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his whole race.” And fo the carriage palled o n : but, when they had proceeded 
a little way, the three waggons halted; then ceafed the difmal creaking of 
the wheels, and no other found was heard but that of an agreeable, mu- 
fical concert, which rejoiced the heart of Sancho, who took it as a good 
omen, and in that perfuafion faid to the dutchefs, from whom he had 
not budged an hair’s breadth, “ My lady dutchefs, where there is mufic 
there can be no harm.” “  As little fhould we expe6l any harm where 
there is light and illumination,” anfwered the dutchefs. “ And yet, replied 
the fquire, we may be eafily burnt by fuch torches and bonfires as thefe, 
notwithftanding all the light and illumination they produce : but, mufick 
is always a fign of joy and feafting.” “  Time will fhew,” faid Don Quixote, 
who overheard the converfation; and he faid well, as will appear in the 
following chapter.

C H A P .  III.

Being a continuation of what was imparted to Don Quixote, touching 
the means for difinchanting Dulcinea; with an account of other fur- 
prizing incidents.

MO V IN G  to the found of this agreeable mufic, came one o f thofe 
carriages called triumphal cars, drawn by fix grey mules covered 

with white linen, and upon each was mounted a *  penitent of light, clad 
in black, with a large lighted wax taper in his hand. The car was twice, 
nay thrice as large as the carriages which had palled, and the tops and 
fides were occupied by twelve other penitents as white as fnow, with their 
lighted tapers: a fight that excited equal terror and furprife. And, feated 
on a lofty throne, appeared a nymph habited in robes of filver tilfue, be- 
lpangled with innumerable leaves of gold brocard ; fo that her drefs, if  
not rich, was extremely gaudy: her face was covered with a delicate and 
tranfparent veil of fine tiffany, the rumples of which could not conceal 
the beauteous features of a young lady; and the number of lights enabled 
the fpeclators to diifinguifh her charms and her age, which feemed to be 
turned of feventeen but under twenty. Clofe by her appeared a figure 
clad in what is called a robe of flate, that reached to his feet; and his 
head v/as muffled in a black veil. The cart had no fooner come oppofite 
to the duke and dutchefs, and Don Quixote, than the mufic o f the waits, 
the harps, and lutes, ceafed all at once; then this figure riling, threw

V

*  Difciplinante de Luz, is a cant phrafe, applied to thofe who are expofed to public fliame.
afide
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afide his robe, and, taking off the veil, difclofed to view the horrible and 
uncarnate form of death; at fight of which Don Quixote was dartled, 
Sancho overwhelmed with fear, and the duke and dutchefs exhibited fome 
affedted marks of condernation.

This living death {landing upright, began, with a languid voice and 
tongue but half awake, to rehearfe the following addrefs.

I Merlin am, by hiflories bely’d,
That reprefent the devil as my fire :
A  fahhood fandtion’d by the lapfe of time.
I am the prince of magic, in whofe bread 
The Zoroaflric fcience lies intomb’d :
The rival of invidious Time, whofe wings 
Still feek to {hade and darken all exploits 
Atchiev’d by the illudrious errant knights,
For whom my friendfhip glows and ever glow’d.

Tho’ all my fellows of th’ inchanting tribe,
The magi and magicians, ever nurs’d 
A  difpofition barbarous and harfh,
Mine dill was tender, gentle, and humane,
A friend to all the various race of man.
In the profounded caves of gloomy Dis,
Where my indudrious fpirit was employ’d 
In forming mydic charadlers and fpells,
Mine ears were wounded with the wailing cries 
Of fam’d Dulcinea that matchlefs fair.

I learn’d her draftge inchantment, and condol’d 
Her transformation from a gentle nymph 
To the vile figure of a rudic wench.
An hundred thoufand volumes I perus’d,
Fraught with the dark and diabolic art,
Then in the horrible and ghadly trunk 
Of this dry fkeleton my foul enclos’d :
And now I come on purpofe to impart 
An eafy remedy for her milhap.

*

O thou! the glory of all knights who wear 
Impervious coats of mail and adamant:

Thou
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Thou light and lanthorn, path and north and guide 
O f all who quit the droufy joys of doth,
And ftarting from the lazy down,, embrace 
T h ’ intolerable ufe and exercife 
O f rude, unwieldy, fanguinary arms :
T o  thee I fpeak, great chief whofe valiant deeds 
So far tranfcend the loudeft blaft of fame.

Quixote, for courage and difcretion fam’d,
La Mancha’s mirrour and the ftar of Spain,
In order to recover and reftore
Thy peerlefs miftrefs to her former Hate,
Sancho, thy faithful fquire, muft undergo
Three thoufand and three hundred ftripes, apply’d
T o  his pofteriors, paflively expos’d j
And he himfelf muft wield the pliant fcourge,
And ftart, and fmart, and tingle with the pain.
Thus Hands th’ irrevocable doom, pronounc’d 
By the fell authors of her diremifchance,
And on this errand, gentles, am I come.

« I vow to G o d ! cried Sancho at this period, not to mention three 
thoufand, I will as foon give myfelf three ftabs with a dagger as three 
fingle ftripes with a fcourge. Now devil take fuch ways of difinchanting. 
I  cannot conceive what my buttocks have to do with inchantments. 
Before G o d ! if  fignor Merlin can find no other method for difinchanting 
my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, fhe may e’en go inchanted to her grave.” 
“  Hearkye, Don Garlick-eating ruftic, faid Don Quixote, I fliall take and 
tie you to a tree, naked as your mother bore you, and not to mention 
three thoufand three hundred, give you fix thoufand fix hundred lafhes 
fo well laid on, that three thoufand three hundred twitches fliall not pull 
them o ff; and anfwer me not a fyllable, or I will tear thy foul from thy body.” 

Merlin hearing this declaration, “ Not fo, neither, faid h e : the 
lafhes to be received by honeft Sancho muft be voluntary, not upon 
compulfion, and at his own leifure 5 for, there is no time fixed for the 
final execution: neverthelefs he is fo far indulged, that he may be quit for 
one half of the ftripes, provided he will allow the other half to be inflifr- 
cd by another hand, tho’ it may chance to be a little weighty.” “ No man’s 
hand fhall touch my flefh; neither another’s, nor my own, nor weighty 
nor unweighed. What a plague! did I forfooth, bring my lady Dulcinea

into
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into the would, that my backlide muft fuffer for the tranfgreflion of her 
eyes? My matter, indeed, who is a part of her, and is continually calling 
her his life, his foul, his fuftenance and fupport, may, and ought to lafli 
himfelf for her fake, and take with all difpatch the neceflary fleps for her 
diflnchantment 3 but, for me to fcourge my own body, I denounce it.” 

Scarce had Sancho uttered this remonflrance, when the embroidered 
nymph who fat by Merlin’s fpirit, riling up, took off her tranfparent veil, 
and difclofing a face which to all the fpe&ators feemed more than ex
ceedingly beautiful, addrelfed herfelf in thefe words, dire&ly to Sancho 
Panza, with a mafculine affurance and a voice that was not extremely 
melodious, “ O! ill-conditioned fquire! thou foul of a pitcher, heart of 
cork, and bowels of flinty peebles; had’ft thou been commanded, thou 
nofe-flaying catif, to throw thyfelf down from a lofty tower 3 had’it thou 
been defired, thou enemy of human fpecies, to fwallow a dozen of toads, 
twice the number of lizzards, and three dozen of fnakes 3 hadft thou been 
urged to murder thy wife and children with fome fharp and ruthlefs fcy- 
mitar, it would not have been ftrange to fee thee Ihy and fearful 3 but, 
to make fuch objections to three thoufand three hundred Ihipes, which 
there is fcarce a naughty boy that does not receive every month, aftounds, 
aftonifhes and affrights the compaflionate bowels of all this audience, as 
veell as of all thole who fhall hear it in the future courfe of time. Turn, 
O miferabe, hard-hearted, animal! turn, I fay, thy mulilh goggle eyes 
upon thefe balls of mine that emulate the glittering liars, and fee how 
they weep thread by thread and Ikein by lkein, creating trenches, paths 
and furrows through the delightful meadows of my cheeks. Wilt thou 
not relent, thou crafty and malicious monller, at feeing me in the flower 
of my age (for 1 am Hill in my teens, being no more than ninteen, which is 
one year fhort of twenty) confume and pine within the bark of an homely 
rullic wench ? in which form if I do not now appear, it is owing to the 
particular favour of fignor Merlin, who has indulged me fo far, that my 
beauty might melt thy lavage heart 3 for, the tears of affli&ed beauty fof- 
ten rocks to cotton, and transform tygers into gentle lambs. Challife,. 
chaltife, obdurate beall, that brawny beef of thine 3 arroufe that llothful 
fpirit which inclines thee to nothing but to gorge and regorge thy vora
cious maw, and fet at liberty the fleeknefs of my lkin, the gentlenefs of 
my condition, and the beauty of my face : and if for my fake thou wilt 
not mollify thyfelf, and lillen to any reafonable terms, at' leaft relent in 
favour of that poor knight who Hands forlorn at thy elbow 5 I mean, thy 
mailer, whofe foul I now can fee traverfed in his throat, not above ten 
fingers breadth from his lips, waiting for nothing but thy kind or rigorous

reply,,
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reply, in confequence of which it will either leap out o f his mouth or re- 
tire to his ftomach.”

Don Quixote hearing thefe words, felt his throat, and turning to the 
duke, “  By heaven ! my lord, faid he, Dulcinea has fpoke truth j for, 
here do I feel my foul traverfed in my throat, like the nut o f a crofs- 
bow.” When the dutchefs alked what Sancho faid to that circumftance, 
<c I fay, replied the fquire, what I have faid already, that the whipping 
I denounce.” “  You muft call it renounce, faid the duke, and not de
nounce.” “  I would your grace would let me alone, answered Sancho: 
this is no time for me to mind niceties and letters, more or lefs; for, I 
am fo confounded at thole ftripes which I am to receive, or execute upon 
myfelf, that I neither know what I am faying or doing: yet, I Ihould be 
glad to know where my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo learned that manner of 
alking favours. She comes to delire me to tear open my flelh with a 
horfe-whip, and calls me foul of a pitcher, obdurate bead:, and a whole 
rigmarole of villainous names, which the devil may fuffer for me! What 
a plague, is my flelh made of brafs ? or is it any thing to me, whether 
file is difinchanted or no ? What balkets of white linnen ,lhirts, caps and 
focks (tho’ I wear none) does flie bring to foften me ? Nothing but abufe 
upon abufe ; without remembring the proverb, that fays, An afs loaded 
with gold will Ikip over a mountain. A  generous gift the rock will 
rift. We mull fervently pray, and hammer away. I will give thee, 
is good ; but, Here take it, is better. Then, my mailer, who ought to 
lead me fair and foftly by the hand, and perfuade me with gentle words 

"to whip myfelf into wool and carded cotton, declares, forfooth, that if  
he fhould once take me in hand, he will tye me naked to a tree, and dou
ble the allowance of ftripes. Thefe angry gentlemen ought to con- 
flder it is not only a fquire, but a governor whom they delire to flog 
himfelf j as if it was no more than drinking after cherries. Let them 
learn let them learn, with a vengeance, how to intreat and beg with 
good breeding ; for, all feafons are not the fam e; and a man is not al
ways in good humour : here am I ready to burft with vexation to fee the 
rent in my green coat; and they muft needs come and defire me to whip 
myfelf with good will, when God knows, I am as far from doing it with 
good will, as I am from turning *T u rk .”

“  Neverthelefs, friend Sancho, faid the duke, if  your heart does not 
become fofter than a ripe fig, you lhall finger no government of mine. 
It would be a fine fcheme indeed, i f  I Ihould fend to my illanders, a cruel, 
flinty-hearted governor, who would not melt at the tears of damfels in

* Literally, Caciyue, which was the appellation given to Indian princes.
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affliction ; nor at the intreaties of wife, imperious, ancient fages and in
chanters. In a word, Sancho, you muft either confent to whip yourfelf 
or be whipped, or lay afide all thoughts of being a governor.” “  My 
good lord, replied the fquire, will not they give me two days to confider 
and determine what will be for the beft ?” “  By no means, cried Merlin : 
on this very fpot, and this very inftant, the bufinefs muft be difculfed; 
otherwile Dulcinea will return to the cave of Montefinos, and the ap
pearance of a country-wench ; whereas, if you comply, fhe will, in her 
prefent form, be tranfported to the Elyfian fields, where fhe muft refide 
until the number of the ftripes be aceomplifhed.”

“  Go to, honeft Sancho, laid the dutchefs, pluck up your fpirits, and 
behave like a grateful fquire that has eaten the bread of fignor Don 
Quixote, who is intitled to the fervice and acknowledgements of us ail, 
by his amiable difpofition and fublime chivalry. Say aye, my fon, to this 
fame flagellation, and let the devil fetch the devil: leave fear to the 
coward ; for, a ftout heart quails misfortune, as you very well know.”

To thefe exhortations Sancho made no reply; but, addrefhng himfelf 
to Merlin, with his ufual extravagance, “  Good, your worfhip, pray tell 
me, fignor Merlin, the meaning of one thing. A certain courier devil 
came here with a meflage to my mafter, from fignor Montefinos, defiring 
him to ftay in this place, until he fhould come up; for, he would teach him 
a way to difinchant my lady Dulcinea del Tobofo; and hitherto we have 
feen no fuch perfon.” To this interrogation Merlin replied, “ That devil, 
friend Sancho, is an ignorant blockhead, and a very great knave. I lent 
him hither in queft of your mafter; not with a meflage from Montefinos, 
but from myfelf; for, Montefinos is ft ill in his cave, planning, or rather 
expecting his difinchantment, the worft of which is ftill to come; but, 
if he ow'es you any thing, or you have any bufmefs to tranfadl with 
him, I will bring you face to face wherever you lhall appoint. In the 
mean time, difpatch, and give your confent to this diicipline, which, I 
aflure you, will greatly redound to the advantage both of your foul and 
body : to your foul, from the charity of the undertaking, and to your 
body,- as I know you are of a florid complexion, and will be the better for 
lofing a little blood.”

“  What a number of leeches have we got in this world! faid Sancho, 
the very inchanters are phyficians; but, fince every body fays fo, although 
I cannot perceive it myfelf, I am content to give myfelf three thoufand. 
three hundred lafties, on condition that I may give them when and where 
I lhall think proper, without being confined to any certain time, or rate 
of allowance; and I will endeavour to difcharge the debt as foon as pof-
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fible, that the world may enjoy the beauty of the lady Dulcinea del To- 
bofo, fince, contrary to my former belief, fhe appears to be really beauti
ful. I likewife covenant that I fhall not be obliged to fetch blood with 
the fcourge, and that in cafe I fhould chance to be whipped by the officers 
* of juftice, every lafh fo received, fhall enter into the ta le : Item, led: 
I fhould commit a miftake in the number, fignor Merlin, who knows 
every thing, fhall take care to reckon them, and give me to underffand, 
how far I have fallen fhort, or exceeded the appointed fcore.” “  There 
will be no occafion to apprile you of the overplus, faid Merlin ; for, as 
foon as the number fhall be completed, the lady Dulcinea will be difin- 
chanted, and come, out of pure gratitude, to return thanks, and even a 
recompence, to the charitable Sancho, for his good work. You need 
not, therefore, make any fcruple about the fuperplus or the deficiency; nor 
will heaven allow me to defraud any perfon, even o f a fingle hair.” “  A 
God’s name, then, cried Sancho, I confent in my tribulation: I fay, I ac
cept of the penance on the conditions aforefaid ”

Scarce had Sancho pronounced thefe lad: words, when the mufic of 
the waits began to play again, and an infinite number o f mufkets was 
difcharged, while Don Quixote, hanging about Sancho’s neck, imprinted 
a world of kifles on his cheeks and forehead : the duke and dutchefs, and 
all the by-flanders, expreffed the utmofl pleafure, the car began to move, 
and the beauteous Dulcinea, in palling, bowed to their graces, and made 
a profound curtfie to Sancho.

About this time, the chearful fmiling morn advanced; the flowrets o f 
the field, with heads ere£t, diffufed their fragrance; and the liquid cryffal 
of the rills, brawling among the variegated pebbles, went Hiding on to 
pay its tribute to the rivers, that waited to receive their cuffomary dues : 
the joyous earth, the fplended firmament, the buxom air, and light un
clouded ; each fingly, and altogether joined, prognoflicated plainly, that 
the day which trod upon Aurora’s fkirts, would be ferene and fair. The 
duke and dutchefs, extremely well fatisfied with the chace, as well as 
with the ingenious and fortunate execution of their defign, returned to 
the cattle, with full intention to perform thefequel o f their jett; than which 
no real adventure could have given them more delight.

* The other tranflators have interpreted Mofqueo into a fly flap, which is, undoubtedly, one o f its 
meanings; but, as it likewife fignifies flagellation at the cart’s tail, I have taken it in this laft acceptation, 
which, 1 think, heightens the humour o f the paflage.
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C H A P .  IV.

Which gives an account of the perilous and inconceivable adventure of 
the afflicted Duenna, alias the countefs Trifaldi ; together with a letter 
which Sancho Panza wrote to his wife Terefa Panza.

T H E  duke’s ffeward was a man of humour and ingenuity, who 
adled the part of Merlin, and adjufled all the apparatus of the 

foregoing adventure ; for, he compofed the verfes, and dire£led a page to 
reprefent Dulcinea: finally, under the aufpices of his lord and lady, he 
projected another of the molt agreeable and Arrange fancy, that could 
pofiibly be conceived.

Next day, the dutchefs afking Sancho if he had begun the talk of the 
penance which he was to undergo for the difinchantment of Dulcinea, 
he anfwered in the affirmative, and faid, he had that fame night given 
himfelf five laffies : but, when Ihe inquired about the inflrument with 
which they were inflicted, he owned they were applied with his hand. 
“  That is rather clapping than lafhing, replied her grace; and, I take it 
for granted, the fage Merlin will not be content with fuch delicacy ; it 
will be abfolutely neceffary that honefl Sancho fliould make a fcourge 
of briars, or ufe a fwitch that will make him feel it 5 for, learning is not 
acquired without pain, and the liberty of fuch an high-born lady as 
Dulcinea is not to be purchafed for a trifle.” To this remonftrance 
Sancho replied, “  I wilh your grace would lend me fome convenient 
whip, or ragged rope’s end, which would do the bufinefs without giving 
me a great deal of pain ; for, I would have your grace to know that, al
though I am a labouring man, my flefli has more of the cotton than the 
matt weed in i t ; and there is no reafon that I fhould deflroy myfelf for 
another’s advantage.” “  In good time be it, anfwered the dutchefs; to
morrow morning, I will give you a fcourge that will fit you to an hair, 
and agree as well with the tendernefs of your flefh, as if  it was its own 
brother.”

This affair being adjufled, “  My lady, faid Sancho Panza, your higli- 
nefs muff know, I have writ a letter to my wife Terefa Panza, giving an 
account of all that hath befallen me fince we parted: here it is in my 
bofom, and wants nothing but a fuperfeription. I wifh your grace, in 
your great underffanding, would read it; for, in my mind, it fmacks of 
the irovernor; I mean, of die manner in which governors ought to write.”
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“  And, who was the inditer ?” faid the dutchefs. “  Who fhould indite 
it, Tinner that I am, but myfelf,” anfwered the fquire. “  Did you like- 
wife write it, yourfelf ?” replied her grace. “  I did not fo much as think 
of any fuch matter, faid Sancho; for, the truth is, I can neither read nor 
write, tho’ I know very well how to fet my mark.” “  Let us fee this 
epiftle, quoth the dutchefs, in which, I dare fay, you have difplayed the 
quality and extent of your underttanding.”

Then Sancho pulling an open letter from his bofom, the dutchefs took 
and read it to this effect.

Sancho s Letter to his wife Terefa Panza.

“  T F  I have been finely lafhed, I have been well mounted; i f  I have 
obtained a good government, it has coft me a good whipping. This, 

Terefa, thou wilt not now underttand, but fhalt learn fome other oppor
tunity. Know, Terefa, I am determined thou fhalt ride in a coach, 
which is a relolution pat to the purpofe ; for, any other way of travel
ling is fit for none but cats. A  governor’s lady you fhall be, and I would 
fain fee the beft of them tread upon thy heels. I have fent thee a green 
hunting-fuit, which was a prefent from my lady dutchefs. Make it up 
into a petticoat and jacket for our daughter. My matter Don Quixote, 
as I have heard in this country, is a fenfible madman and a diverting 
fool, and I myfelf am nothing fhort of him in thefe refpebts. We have 
been in the cave of Montefinos, and the fage Merlin has pitched upon me 
to difinch ant the lady Dulcinea del Tobolo, who in your parts is called 
Aldonza Lorenzo : with three thouland three hundred ttripes, lacking 
five, which I am to give myfelf, lhe will be as much difinchanted as the 
mother that bore her. Thou fhalt not mention a fyllable of this to 
any perfon whati'oever; for, if  you go to leek advice about your own 
concerns, one will fay it is white, and another fwear ’tis black.

A  few days hence I fhall fet out for my government, whither I go with 
a moll outrageous defire of getting money 5 and, I am told, this is the 
cafe with all new governors. I will feel the pulfe of it, and give thee 
notice whether or no thou lhalt come and live with me.

Dapple is in good health, and fends his moft hearty commendations: 
1 believe I fhall not forfake him, even if they fhould make me the grand 
Turk. My lady dutchefs kiffes thy hands a thoufand times ; return the 
compliment with two thoufand; for, as my matter fays, Nothing is fo rea- 
fonable and cheap as good manners. It has not pleafed God that I fhould 
(tumble upon another, portmanteau with a hundred crowns, as heretofore;

but,
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but, let that give thee no uneafinefs, my dear Terefa, for, he is fafe who 
has good cards to play; and what is amifs will come out in the wafhing 
of this fame government. One thing, I own, gives me great concern: I 
am told that if once I tafte it, I fhall be apt to eat my fingers; and 
fliould that be the cafe, it will be no cheap bargain ; tho’ the lame and 
the paralytic enjoy a fort of canonry, in the alms they receive. Where
fore, one way or another, thou wilt certainly be rich and fortunate. The 
Lord make thee lb, as he very well may, and preferve for thy fervice thy 
hulband the governor

From the Duke’s-caftfe, Sancho Pa n z a .
July 20, 16 14 .

The dutchefs having read the letter to an end, ** In two circumftances, 
faid fhe, the honeft governor is a little out of the way. Firft, in faying 
or infmuating, that the government was bellowed upon him, in return 
for the llripes he mull undergo whereas, he knows and cannot deny, 
that when my lord duke promifed him the ifland, no body thought of 
any fuch thing as llripes in the world : fecondly, he difcovers an avari- 
tious difpofition, and I fhould not like to fee him a Ikin-flint; for, gree
diness burlls the bag, and a covetous governor will do very ungoverned 
juftice.” 1 did not write with that intention, anfwered the fquire : and 
if your ladylhip thinks this is not a proper letter, there is nothing to do 
but tear it and write another, which perhaps will be Hill worfe, if it be 
left to my own num-fcull.” “  No, no, cried the dutchefs, this will do very 
well, and mull be lhewn to the duke.”

Accordingly, repairing to a garden, where they were to dine that day,, 
fhe communicated Sancho’s epillle to the duke, who perufed it with infi
nite plealure. Here they went to dinner, and after the cloth was taken 
away, and they had entertained themfelves a good while with the favory 
converfation of Sancho, their ears were fuddenly invaded with the difmal 
found of a fife, and a hoarfe unbraced drum: all the company were 
llartled at this confufed, martial and melancholy mufick, efpecially Don 
Quixote, whole emotion would not allow him to lit quiet. With regard 
to Sancho, all that can be faid is, that he was driven by fear to his ufual 
Ihelter, the fide or lkirts of the dutchefs : for, the found they heard was 
really and truly horrible and dreary. In the midll of this confufion and 
furprife, which took hold on all prefent, they faw two men enter the gar
den, in mourning-cloaks fo large and long that they trailed upon the 
ground. Thefe figures were employed in beating two large drums,

which
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which werelikewife covered with black, and they were accompanied by a 
lifer as black and difrnal as themfelves, and followed by a perfonageof 
gigantic ftature, rolled, rather than clothed with a caffoc of the blacked 
hue, furnilhed with a train of an unmeafurable length. Over this calfoc, 
his body was girded and eroded with a broad black belt, from which de
pended an immenfe feymiter, with hilt and fheath of the fame fable colour. 
His face was covered with a black, tranfparent veil, through which ap
peared a huge and bulhy beard as white as fnow'; and in walking he kept 
time to the found of the drums, with great gravity and compofure. In 
a word, his tallnefs, his demeanour, his melancholy drefs and his atten
dants, were diffident to furprife, and did furprife,. all thofe who beheld 
him, w ithout knowing the nature of the fcheme. With the faid folem- 
nity of perfonification he advanced in order to kneel before the duke, who, 
with the reft of the company, received him Handing! But, his grace 
would by no means hear his addrefs until he rofe. The prodigious fpe&re 
complied with his defire and ftood upright then unveiling his face, 
and difplaying the largeft, whiteft, thickeft, and moft ftupendous beard 
that ever human eyes beheld, he fixed his eyes upon the duke, and in a 
grave, fonorous voice, ex.tra£led and difeharged from his ample and di
lated cheft, pronounced, “ Moft high and mighty prince, I am Trifaldin 
o f the fnowy beard, fquire to thecountefs Trifaldi, otherwife diftinguifhed 
by the appellation of the afflicted duenna : from her I bring a meftage to 
your grace, requefting that your magnificence would be pleafed to give 
her leave and opportunity to enter and declare in perlon, her mifhap, 
which is the ftrangeft and the neweft, that ever the moft haplefs imagi
nation could conceive : and firft o f all, fhe wants to know if the valiant 
a;id invincible knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, now refides within 
your caftlej for, in queft of him, fhe is come a foot and falling, from 
the kingdom of Candaya to thefe your territories: a circumftance which 
might and ought to be deemed a miracle, or at leaft effected by the power 
of inchantment. She is now at the gate of this fortrefs or pleafure-houfe, 
and only waits for your permiffion to come in.”

So faying, he hemmed, and with both hands ftroaking his beard from 
top to bottom, waited with great compofure for the duke’s reply, which 
was this: “  Worthy fquire Trifaldin o f the fnowy beard, many days are 
pahed fince we have been apprifed o f the misfortune of my lady countels 
Trifaldi, on whom the inchanters have intailed the epithet of the afflicted 
duenna j well may you, ftupendous fquire, defire her to come in ; and 
here is the valiant knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, from whofe gene- 
rpus difpofition Hie may fecurely promife herfelf all manner of aid and

prote&ion j
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protection j and you may likewife give her to underdand, in my name, 
that if my afiidance be neceflary, it fhall not be wanting ; for, I think 
myfelf obliged to grant it, as being a knight, to which title is annexed 
and belongs that maxim of afliding the fair fex with all our might, efpe- 
cially widowed, reduced, and afflicted duennas like her ladyfhip.” Tri- 
faldin hearing this declaration, bent his knee to the ground, and making 
a fignal to the fifer and drums to repeat the fame notes and refume the 
fame pace with which they entered, he retired from the garden, leaving 
the whole company adonifhed at his prefence and deportment.

Then the duke turning to Don Quixote, “  In a word, renowned knight, 
faid he, it is not in the power of all the clouds of ignorance and malice to 
conceal or obfcure the light of valour and of virtue. This obfervation I 
make, becaufe your excellency has been fcarce fix days in this caftle, w herr 
the melancholy and afflicted come in qued of you from the mod: didant 
and fequedred countries, not in coaches or on dromedaries, but a foot 
and fading, confident of finding in that mod valiant arm, the remedy and 
cure of their toils and misfortunes: thanks to your illudrious exploits, 
which pervade and encircle the whole habitable globe.” “  My lord duke, 
replied the knight, I wifh that fame pious ecclefiadic was here at prefent r 
he, who at your grace’s table, the other day, exprefled fo much ill will 
and fuch an inveterate grudge to knights-errant, that he might fee with his 
own eyes whether or not fuch knights are of any fervice in this wrorld > 
or, at lead, be fully convinced that the didreded and difconfolate, over
whelmed with extraordinary woes and enormous misfortunes, do not go 
for redrefs to the houfes of learned men, to the manfions of parifli prieds, 
nor to the knight who never dreamed of going beyond the limits of his 
own edate ; nor to the idle courtier who would rather inquire about news, 
that he might have the pleafure of repeating and retaling them, than en
deavour to perform aCtions and exploits for others to perpetuate and 
record: the redrefs of grievances, the fupport of the necellitous, the pro
tection of damfels, and the confolation of widows, are found in no fet of 
people more than in knights-errant: that I am one of thefe, I return in
finite thanks to heaven, and fhall chearfully undergo whatever danger and 
difgrace may befall me in the courfe of fuch an honourable exercife. Let 
this duenna approach, and beg what boon fhe diall defire, I will commit 
her caufe to the drength of my arm and the intrepid refolution of my 
afpiring foul.”
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C FI A P. V.

In  which is continued the famous adventure o f the afflicted duenna*

T H E  duke and dutchefs were exceedingly rejoiced to fee Don 
Quixote’s behaviour correfpond fo well with their delign. And 

Sancho interpofing, “  I wilh, faid he, this madam duenna may not 
throw fome Rumbling-block in the way of my government ; for, I have 
heard an apothecary of Toledo, who talked like any goldfinch, obferve 
that nothing good could happen where duennas interfered. Lord help 
u s ! what a fpite that fame apothecary had to the whole tribe ; from 
whence I conclude, that feeing duennas of all qualities and degrees what- 
foever, are ofienfive and impertinent, what muft thofe be who are afflicted, 
which they fay is the cafe with this *Trifaldis or three tailed-countefs ? 
for, in my country, fkirts and tails, and tails and fkirts, are the fame 
thing.” “  Hold your tongue, friend Sancho, faid Don Quixote: this lady 
who is come in quell of me from remote countries, cannot be one o f thofe 
to whom the apothecary alluded, efpecially as fhe is a countefs j and when 
ladies of that rank ferve as duennas, it muft be under queens and em- 
preffes; for, in their own houfes they are honoured with the title of lady- 
fhip, and have other duennas in their fervice.”

T o this remark Donna Rodriguez, who was prefent, replied, “ M y 
lady dutchefs has duennas in her fervice, who might have been countelies, 
had it pleafed fortune ; but, the law’s meafure is the king’s pleafure: and 
let no body fpeak difrefpeblfully of duennas, efpecially of thofe who are 
ancient and maidens; for, although I am not of that clafs, I caneafily 
perceive and comprehend the advantage a maiden duenna has over one 
that is a widow: and he that undertakes to fhear us, will have no eafy 
talk to perform.” “  And yet for all that, replied Sancho, if  my barber’s
word may be taken, you duennas require fo much to be fhorn that-----
You had better not ftir the porridge tho’ it flick to the pot.” “  Thefquires 
are always our enemies, anfwered Donna Rodriguez: they are imps of the 
antichamber, who are every minute making a jell of us; and except when 
they are at prayers, which is not often the cafe, their whole time is fpent in 
back-biting, difmterring our bones and interring our reputation. But, let 
me tell thofe moving blocks, that in fpite of all they can do, we v/ill live in 
the world, ay, in noble families, tho’ we Ihould die of hunger, and cloath

*  Fahhs> in Spaniih, fignifies fkirts.
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our delicate or indelicate bodies with a black fiiroud, as they cover or 
fhade a dunghill with tapeftry, on a day of proceflion. In good faith ! 
if  I were ‘allowed, and the time required it, I could demonftrate not 
only to thofe who are now prefent, but likewife to the whole world, that 
there is no kind of virtue which does not center in a duenna.” “  I believe 
there is reafon, and a great deal of reafon, in what the worthy Donna 
Rodriguez obferves, faid the dutchefsj but, file niuft wait for a proper 
opportunity to appear in behalf of herfelf and other duennas, and confute 
the ill opinion of that malicious apothecary, as well as to eradicate thofe 
ientiments from the breaft of the mighty Sancho Panza.” To this remark 
the fquire replied: “  Since the fumes of a governor have expelled the 
vapours of a fquire, I value not all the duennas upon earth a fig’s 
end.” *

They would have proceeded with this duennian conference, had not 
they heard again the found of the fife and drums, wdiich announced the 
entrance of the affli&ed duenna. The dutchefs alked the duke, if it would 
be proper to advance and receive her, as die was a countefs and perfon 
of quality. “ With regard to her being a countefs, (faid Sancho, before 
the duke could reply) it would be right for your graces to go and receive 
her; but, in refpe6l to her being a duenna, I think you fliould not move 
a Hep.” “  Who taught thee to interfere in fuch matters?” faid Don Quix
ote. “ Who, fignor? replied Sancho, I interfere, becaufel am qualified to 
interfere, as a fquire who has learned all the pun6lilios of courtefy in the 
fchool of your worfhip, who is the molt courteous and bell bred knight 
that ever the province of courtefy produced; and in thefe matters, as I have 
heard your worfhip obferve, the game is as often loft by a card too many 
as one too few ; but, a word to the wile is fufficient.” “  It is even fo as 
Sancho has remarked, faid the duke, let us firft fee a fpecimen of the 
countefs, and from that fample confider what courtefy file deferves.”

At that inftant the fifer and drummers entered as before: and here the 
author concludes this fiiort chapter, in order to begin another with the 
fequel of the fame adventure, which is among the moft remarkable of the 
whole hiftory.
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C H A P .  VI.

In which is recounted the misfortune of the afflidlcd duenna.

IN the rear of thofe melancholy muficians, about a dozen damfels, di
vided into two files, began to enter the garden, clad in loofe mourn- 

ing_g°wns, feemingly of milled fluff, with white veils of fine muflin, fc* 
long that nothing but the borders of the gowns were feen. After thefe 
came the countefs Trifaldi, led by her fquire Trifaldin of the fnowy beard, 
and cloathed in a robe of the fineil black ferge, which, had it been napped,, 
would have dilplayed grains as large as the belt Martos *  garavances. The tail 
orfkirt, or whatfoever it is called, was divided into three parts, fupported 
by three pages, who were likewife in mourning, making a remarkable 
mathematical figure, with the three acute angles formed by the three 
divifions, a circumfiance from which all who faw this divided train, con
cluded that from hence fhe was called the countefs Trifaldi, as i f  we 
fhould fay the countefs o f three fkirts; and this is what Benengeli affirms 
for truth, obferving that her proper appellation was the countefs de W olf, 
becaufe her country produced a great number of thofe animals, and if  it 
had been famous for foxes, fhe would have been called my lady F o x ; for, 
it is the cuflom in thofe countries, for people of fafhion to take their 
denomination from the thing or things with which their ellates chiefly 
abound ; but, this countefs, in order to favour the fafhion of her train, 
laid afide the name of Wolf, and aflumed that of Trifaldi.

The twelve duennas and their lady advanced at a proceffion-pace, their 
faces covered with black veils, tho’ not tranfparent like that of the fquire 
Trifaldin; on the contrary, they were fo clofe that nothing appeared 
through them. When the whole duennian fquadron appeared, the duke 
and dutchefs, Don Quixote, and all thofe who beheld the proceffion, 
flood up ; and the twelve duennas halting, made a lane through which 
the afflicted lady advanced, without quitting the hand of Trifaldin, while 
their graces and Don Quixote went forwards about a dozen fleps, to re
ceive her : then lhe kneeled upon the ground, and with a voice that was 
coarfe and rough, rather than fmooth and delicate, pronounced this ad- 
drefs: “  I beg your graces will be pleafed to wave all this courtefy to 
your humble -f- varlet— I mean your handmaid— Indeed, I am fo over

whelmed
* A kind of pea that grows at Martos, a town in the province o f Andaluzia.
f  This blunder is much more natural in the Spamih, Qriado for Criada but, as in the Englifh lan
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whelmed with affliction, that I can hardly return a rational anfwer ; for’ 
my ftrange and unheard-of misfortune hath hurried away my under- 
ftanding, I know not whither, tho’ it mull be at a great diftance, becaule 
the more I feek, the farther I am from finding it.” “  He muft be de
prived of it altogether, my lady countefs, anfwered the duke, who could 
not difcover your worth from the appearance of your perfon, which, 
without further inquiry, is deferring of the whole cream of courtefy, and 
the very efience of polite ceremony.”

So faying, he prefented his hand, and raifmg her up, feated her in 
a chair clofe by the dutchefs, who likewife received her with great re- 
fpe£L Don Quixote was filent, and Sancho ready to burft with curio- 
lity, to fee the faces of the countefs Trifaldi and fome of her duennas; 
but, he could not poffibly gratify his defire until they unveiled them- 
felves, of their own free will and motion. Every body was hufhed, 
expecting who would put an end to the general filence, which the 
affli&ed countefs broke in thefe words, “  Confident I am, O power
ful lord, mofl beautiful lady, and moft fagacious byftanders, that 
my moft wretchednefs will find a reception equally placid, generous and 
dolorous, within your valorous bofoms; for, luch it is, as were enough 
to foften marble, melt the diamond, and mollify the fteel of the moft ob
durate, hearty but, before it appears in the parade of your hearing, not to 
fay your ears, I would I were certified, whether or not the perfecftiona- 
tiflimo knight Don Quixote de la Manchiffima, and his fquiriflimo Panza, 
are in this groupe, circle or affembly.” Before any other perfon could 
reply, “ Panza, cried Sancho, is here, and likewife Don Quixotiffimo; 
and therefore moft dolorous duenniftima, you may fay what you think 
properiffimo j for, we are all ready and promptiffimos to be your fervan- 
tifflmos.” Then Don Quixote, rifing and addreffing himfelf to the affli£ted 
duenna, “  If your misfortunes, diftreffed lady, faid he, can derive any re
medy or redrefs, from the valour or ftrength of any knight-errant, here are 
mine, which, tho’ feeble and defective, fhall be wholly exerted in your 
behalf. I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, whofe office it is to affift the 
neceiiitous of all degrees j and, this being the cafe, as it really is, you 
have ng cccafion, madam, to befpeak benevolence, and feek after pre
ambles ; but, only to rehearfe your misfortunes plainly and without cir
cumlocution, and they fliall be heard by thole who, tho’ perhaps unable 
to redrefs, will at leaft condole them.”
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The afflicted duenna hearing this declaration, attempted to throw 
herfelf at the feet of Don Quixote, nay even executed the attempt, and 
ftruggling to embrace them exclaimed, “  O invincible knight! I prollrate 
myfelf before thefe feet and legs, which are the bafes and fupporters of 
knight-errantry : fuffer me to kifs thefe feet on whofe footlleps the cure 
o f my misfortune folely depends. O valiant errant! whofe real exploits 
outftrip and obfeure the fabulous feats of all the Amadifes, Belianifes and 
Efplandians----- ” ‘ .

Then turning from the knight, and feizing Sancho by the hand, “  And 
O ! laid flie, thou loyalell (quire that every ferved knight-errant, in the. 
pall or prefent age, whofe virtue exceeds in length the beard of this m yr 
domelfic Trifaldin, well mayeft thou boaft that, in attending the great 
Don Quixote, thou doll attend in epitome the whole tribe of knights 
that ever handled arms on this terreftrial ball. I conjure thee; by thy 
own moll faithful benevolence, to be my intercelfor with thy mailer, 
that he may favour me, the moll humble and unfortunate countefs that 
ever was born.”

T o  this addrefs Sancho replied, <{ Whether my virtue, my lady, be 
as long and broad as your fquire’s beard, is of very little lignification 3 fo 
that my foul be bearded and whilkered when? it leaves this life, which is 
the main point, I care little or nothing for beards here below. But, with
out all this coaxing and begging, I will defire my mailer, who, I believe, 
has a refpedl for me, efpecially now that I am become neceffary in a cer
tain affair, to favour and affill your ladyfhip to the utmoll o f his power: 
your ladyfhip may therefore unpack and recount your griefs, that all o f 
us may underlland the nature of your misfortune.”

The duke and dutchefs were ready to burll with laughing at this dia
logue 3 for, they knew the drift of the adventure, and were extremely well 
pleafed with the acutenefs and diffimulation of the countefs Trifaldi, who 
feating herfelf again, began her llory in thefe words :

“  Of the famous kingdom of Candaya, fituated between the great 
Trapobana and the South Sea, two leagues beyond Cape Comorin, 
Donna Maguncia was queen, as widow of king Archipiela her lord and 
hufband, in which marriage they begat and procreated the infanta Anto- 
nomafia, heirefs of the crown, which laid infanta Antonomafia was bred 
and brought up under my care and inftru&ion 3 for, I was her mother’s 
mod ancient and principal duenna. And it came to pals, in procefs of 
time, that the young Antonomafia attained the age of fourteen, with fuch 
perfedlion of beauty as nature could not exceed. Nay, we may even lay 
that diferetion itfelf was but a girl, compared to her who was equally difereet

and
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and beautiful, and furely Ihe was the mott beautiful creature upon earth, 
and is fo dill, if the invidious fates and hard-hearted fitters have not 
cut ttiort the yarn of her life; but, furely they have not, for, heaven 
would not permit fuch mifchief to be done on earth, as to tear the green 
clutter from the molt beautiful vine that ever foil produced. Of this 
beautv, which my coarfe tongue can never extol, an infinite number of 
noblemen, natives as well as ftrangers, became enamoured; and, among 
thefe, a private knight belonging to the court had the prefumption to 
raife his thoughts to the heaven of fuch perfection, confiding in his youth, 
his gallantry, his various talents and accomplilhments, and the facility 
and felicity of his w it; for, I mutt tell your graces, if you are not 
offended at the fubjeCt, that he touched the guitarre fo nicely as to make 
it fpeak; befides, he was a poet, a great dancer, and could make bird
cages fo curioufly, that he might have earned his bread by that employ
ment, had he been reduced to want. Such a number of natural gifts and 
qualifications was enough to overthrow a mountain, much more a delicate 
young maiden; but, all his gaiety and gallantry, his gifts and graces, 
would have availed little or nothing againft the fortrefs of my charge, 
if  the treacherous ruffian had not pradlifed means to reduce me firtt. The 
bafe robber, and lewd vagabond, began by cultivating my good-will, and 
corrupting my tatte, that, like a dilloyal governor, I might deliver up the 
keys of the fort which I guarded. In a word, he flattered my under- 
ftanding, and obtained my confent, by prefenting me with fome jewels 
and trinkets; but, what chiefly contributed to lay me on my back, were 
fome couplets which I heard him fing one night, while I flood at a 
rail that looked into an alley where he was, and which, to the bett of my 
remembrance, were to this effedl.

A  thoufand /hafts from my fweet foe,,
Are launched unerring to my heart,

Yet mutt I not reveal the fmart;
And filence aggravates my woe !

I thought the turn of the rhime was as fmooth as pearls, and his voice 
as fweet as fugar-candy; and, fince that time, feeing the mifchief that hath 
befallen me, thro’ thefe and other fuch verles, I have often thought, that 
wile and well regulated commonwealths ought to expel the poets, ac
cording to the advice of Plato ; at leatt your lafcivious writers who com- 
pofe couplets, not like thole of the marquifs of Mantua, that entertain 
and draw tears from women and children; but, your pointed con eits,

which
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which like agreeable thorns, prick as it were, the very foul, and wound 
like lightning, leaving the garment whole and untouched. Another 
time, he fung the following itanza:

Come, gentle death, fo foft and fly,
That thy approach I may not fee;

Left I rejoice to fuch degree,
That I fhall not have pow’r to die.

And other tags and couplets of the fame kidney, which when written, 
confound, and when chanted, inchant ; for, when they condefcend to 
compofe a fort of verfe in fafhion at Candayg, called roundelays, they 
produce a kind of palpitation in the foul, a titillation of good humour, 
an agitation in the nerves, and finally, a tremulous motion, like that of 
quickfilver, in all the fenfes. Therefore, I repeat it to this honourable 
company, that fuch dangerous rhymers ought to be banifhed to the ille of 
Lizzards: yet, they are not fo much to blame, as the fimple wretches 
who applaud, and the boobies who believe them: and if  I had adhered to the 
duty of a good duenna, I fhould not have been moved by his ferenading 
concerts, nor believed the truth o f thefe exprefiions: “  In death I live ; 
in froft I burn; in fire I fhiver; in defpair I hope ; tho’ I depart I {fill 
r e m a in a n d  other impoflibilities o f the fame {train, with which their 
works abound. And when they promife the phoenix of Arabia, the crown 
o f Arcadia, the locks of Apollo, the pearls of the South Sea, the gold 
of Tyber, and the balfam of Pancaya, they give the greateft latitude to 
their pens; for, it coils them but a fmall matter to promife what they 
have neither inclination nor ability to perform. But, woe is me ! ah, 
wretched creature! whither am I {fraying ? What madnefs or defpair 
thus hurries and prompts me to rehearfe the faults of other people ? me 
who have fo much to fay of my own infirmities. Woe is me again, un
happy wom an! Not by his verfes, but my own fimplicity, was I van
quished : It was not his mafic that foftened m e; but, my own levity, in
advertency and ignorance, opened the way, and cleared the path, for the 
paflage of DonClavijo, which is the name of the Paid knight: and there
fore, I being the go-between, he was once, and often admitted into the 
chamber of the (by me, and not by him) milled Antonomafia, under 
the title of her lawful fpoufe; for, finner as I am, without being her 
hulband, he fhould not have come near enough to touch the foie of her 
flipper. No, no, marriage muff go before in every bufinefs o f that kind, 
where I am concerned: the only misfortune in this affair, was the ine

quality
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quality between Clavijo, who was but a private knight, and the infanta 
Antonomafia, who, as I have already faid, was heirefs of the kingdom. 
For fome time, the plot was covered and concealed in the fagacity of 
my circumfpeblion, until I perceived a fmall protuberance daily increaf- 
ing in the belly of my Antonomafia, whole fears obliged us to lay our 
three heads together; and the refult of our confultation was, that before 
the misfortune fhould come to light, Clavijo Ihould demand Antonomafia 
in marriage, before the vicar-general, by virtue of a contract figned by 

- the infanta, which was indited by my ingenuity, in fuch ftrength of 
terms as Samfon himfelf could not break. The fcheme was accordingly 
executed; the vicar perufed the contradl, and confelfed the princefs, who 
owned the whole affair, and was committed to the care of a very ho
nourable alguazil of the court.”

Here Sancho interpofmg, “  So then, faid he, there are alguazils of 
the court, poets and roundelays in Candaya, as well as in Spain ? I 
lwear, I think the world is every where the fame ! but, I beg your lady- 
fhip, madam Trifaldi, would difpatch for, it grows late, and I die with 
impatience to know the end of this long-winded llory.” “  I will comply 
with your requell,” anfwered the countefs.
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C H A P .  VII.

In which the lady Trifaldi proceeds with her memorable and
Itupend’ous llory.

EV E R Y  word that Sancho uttered gave as much pleafure to the 
dutchefs as pain to Don Quixote, who having impofed filence on 

the fquire, the aihibled duenna thus proceeded : tc At length, after innu
merable quellions and replies, as the infanta continued ilill in her llory 
without variation, the vicar pronounced fentence in favour of Don .Cla
vijo, whom he declared her lawful hufband; a circumltance that fo deeply 
affebled queen Maguncia, mother to the infanta Antonomafia, that we 
buried her in three days.” “  Not before file was dead, I hope,” faid 
Sancho. “  No certainly, replied Trifaldin ; for, in Candaya, people do- 
not bury the living, but the dead.” “ And yet, fignor fquire, faid Sancho, 
we have feen a perion in a lwoon buried for dead: and, in my opinion, 
queen Maguncia ought to have lwooned before lhe died j for, while there is 
life there is hope; and, the infanta’s dip was not fo great as to oblige her 
to take on lb much. Had the young lady buckled with her own page, or

any



any other fervant of the family, as I have heard many others have done, 
the mifchief would not have been ealily repaired; but, to marry fuch a 
genteel, accomplifhed knight as the countefs hath defcribedj— verily, verily, 
although it was indifcreet, the indifcretion was not fo great as people 
may imagine: for, according to the maxims of my mailer who is here 
prefent, and will not fuffer me to tell a lie, as learned men are created 
bilhops, fo may knights, elpecially knights-errant, be created kings and 
emperors.” “  Thou art in the right, Sancho, faid Don Quixote} for, 
a knight-errant with two fingers-breadth of good fortune, is the very 
next in promotion to the greateft lord in the univerfe: but, pray, afflidled 
lady, proceed; for, I guefs the bitter part of this hitherto agreeable ftory 
is Hill to come.” “  H o w ! the bitter part to come ? replied the countefs: 
ay, and fo bitter, that in comparifon with it, gall and wormwood are 
fweet and favoury.”

“  Well then, the queen being really dead, and not in a fwoon, was bu
ried ; but, fcarce was Ihe covered with the mould, and fcarce had we 
pronounced the long and laft farewel, when, “  Quis talia fando, temperet 
a lachrymis ?” all of a fudden, above the tomb, appeared upon a wooden- 
horfe the giant Malambruno, Maguncia’s firfl coufin, who, excluhve of 
his cruel difpofition, was an inchanter, and by his diabolical art, in 
order to revenge his relation’s death, and chaftife the prefumption of Don 
Clavijo, together with the folly of Antonomafia, fixed them both inchanted 
on Maguncia’s tomb, after having converted her into a monkey of brafs, 
and him into a frightful crocodile of fome unknown fubftance : between 
them is a plate of metal, difplaying an infcription in the Syrian language, 
which being tranflated into the Candayan, and afterwards into the Calli- 
lian tongue, contains this fentence: “  Thefetwo prefumptuous lovers will 
not recover their priftine form until the valorous Manchegan fhall en
gage with me in fingle combat: for his flupend’ous valour alone, the 
fates have referved this unfeen adventure.” This metamorphofis being 
effe6led, he unlheathed a vail unmeafurable fcymitar, and twilling 
his left hand in my hair, threatened to llit my windpipe and Dice off my 
head. I was confounded, my voice lluck in my throat, and I remained 
in  an agony of fear : neverthelefs, I made one effort, and in a faultering 
accent and plaintive tone, uttered fuch a pathetic remonftrance as in
duced him to fufpcnd the execution of his rigorous revenge. In fine, he 
ordered all the duennas of the palace (there they are) to be brought into 
his prefence, when, after having exaggerated our fault, reviled the dif
pofition of duennas, their wicked fchemes and contrivances, and accufed 
them all of the crime of which I alone was guilty, he faid he would not

punifh
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punifh 11s with inflant death, but with a more tedious penalty, by which 
we fhould fuffer a civil and continued death. He had no fooner done 
fpeaking, than that very moment and inflant, we all felt the pores of our 
faces open, and the whole furface tingle as if pricked with the points of 
needles: then clapping our hands to the part, every one found her vifage 
in the condition which you fhall now behold.”

So faying, the affli&ed duenna and her companions, lifting up their 
veils, difclofed fo many faces overgrown with huge beards, red, black, 
white and party-coloured; at fight of which, the duke and dutchefs were 
amazed, Don Quixote and Sancho confounded, and all prefent over
whelmed with aflonifhment: as for the countefs, fhe purfued her flory 
in thefe words:

<c In this manner were we punifhed by the felonious and ill-defigning 
Malambruno, who covered the fmoothnefs and delicacy of our faces with 
the roughnefs of thefe briflles; and would to heaven he had rather flruck 
off our heads with his unmeafurable fcymitar, than obfcured the light of 
our countenances with this frightful bufh: for, if this honourable com
pany wdll but confider, and in fpeaking what I am now going to fay, I 
wifli I could turn my eyes into fountains; but, the confideration of our 
misfortune, and the oceans they have already rained, have drained them 
as dry as beards of corn j and therefore, I mufl fpeak without tears. I 
fay then, whither can a duenna go with a beard upon her chin ? What 
father or mother will condole her difgrace ? or, who will give her the 
leafl afliflance ? for if, when her face is fmoothed and martyred by a 
thoufand cofmetic flops and waflies, fhe can fcarce find one who will fa
vour her with affe6lion ; what mufl flic do when her face becomes a per- 
fe£l coppice of brufhwood ? O ye wretched duennas ! my companions 
dear ! in an unlucky minute did we fee the light, and in an haplefs hour 
were we engendred by our fathers!”

So faying, fhe pretended to faint away.
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2 ^ 2 The LIFE and ATCHIEVEMENTS of Book III.

C H A P .  V III.

Of circumftances appertaining and relating to this adventure and
memorable dorv.

V E R I L Y ,  and in good truth ! all thofe who take pleafnre in read
ing fuch hidories, ought to manifed their gratitude to its fird 

author Cid Hamet, for his curiofity in recounting the moft trivial 
incident, without negledting to bring to light the lead circumdance, how 
minute foever it may be. He defcribes the thought, difclofes the fancy, 
anfwers the filent, explains doubts, difcuffes arguments; and finally dif- 
plays the very atoms of the mod curious difpofition. O celebrated au
thor ! O happy Don Quixote! O renowned Dulcinea! O facetious Sancho 
Panza! may you flourifh conjundlly and feverally to the end of time, for 
the entertainment and padime of mankind in general!

The hidory relates, that Sancho feeing the Afflitled faint away, “  Now,, 
by the faith of m an! cried he, and by the pedigree of all the Panzas my 
forefathers! never did I hear or fee, nor did my mader ever recount, or 
indeed conceive fuch an adventure as this. A  legion of devils confound 
thee for a giant and inchanter, accurfed Malambruno! collid’d  thou find 
no other method to punidi thefe finners, but by clapping beards to them ? 
Would not it have been better, at lead it would have been more for their 
advantage, to cut off half of their nofes, even tho’ they fhould fnuffie in 
their fpeech, than to encumber them with beards ? I ’d lay a wager too, 
they have not wherewithal to pay a barber.” “  What you fay, is very 
true, replied one of the dozen: we have not wherewithal to be trimmed; 
and therefore fome of us, by way of oeconomy, make ufe of dicking 
plaider, which being applied to our faces and plucked off with a jerk, 
leave us as fleek and fmooth as the bottom of a marble m ortar: for, 
although there are women in Candaya who go from houfe to houfe, 
taking off the hair, arching the eyebrows, and compofing fiipflops for 
the ufes of the fair-fex, we who belonged to her ladyfliip would never 
admit them into the family, becaufe, for the mod part, they are perfons 
who having ceafed to be principals, exercife the occupation of procurefs > 
and therefore, if we are not redrefied by fignor Don Quixote, we mud 
e’en carry our beards to the grave.” “ I f  I do not redrefs your whilkers, 
cried the knight, I will leave mine among the Moors.”

Here the countefs Trifaldi recovering, “ Valiant knght, faid'die, the 
tingling of that promife reached mine ears while I lay in a iwoon, and

hath



hath been the caufe of my recovering and retrieving the ufe of all my 
fenfes : therefore, renowned errant and invincible knight, I again intreat 
you, to put your gracious promife in execution.” “  In me there Ihall be 
no delay, replied Don Quixote: confider then, my lady, and tell me what 
I am to do : my mind is perfectly difpofed for your fervice.” ct The cafe 
is this, then, anfwered the afflicted duenna, from hence to the kingdom 
of Candaya, if you go by land, you muft travel five thoufand leagues, it 
may be one or two more or lefsj but, if you go through the air in a 
right line, you meafure no more than three thoufand two hundred and 
twenty feven. You muft likewife know, Malumbruno told me, that 
whenever fortune Ihould furnifh me with our deliverer, he would fend 
him a fleed that fhould be much better, and lefs vitious, than any of your 
return poft-horfes, as being the very individual wooden-horfe upon 
which the valiant Peter carried off the fair Magalona : he is governed by 
a peg in his forehead that ferves indead of a bridle, and he flies fo fwiftly 
through the air, that one wrould think he wras tranfported by all the devils 
in hell. This fleed, according to ancient tradition, was contrived by the 
fage Merlin, and he lent him to his friend Peter, who by means of fuch 
conveyance, performed incredible journeys, and flole, as I have obferved, 
the fair Magalona who fat behind him, and w?as tranfported through the 
air, to the aflonifhment of all thofe who gaped after her from the earth. 
Yet he would lend him to none but his particular favourites, or fuch as 
would pay him a handfome price; and, we do not know, that he was 
ever mounted, from the days of the great Peter to the prefent time. 
Malambruno, by dint of art, has got and keeps him in his polfefflon, 
making ufe of him in his journeys, which he performs in an inflant, from 
one part of the world to another; now here, to-morrow in France, 
and next day in Peru : and, there is one great advantage in this horfe; 
he neither eats nor fleeps, nor cods any thing in (hoeing, and ambles 
through the air without wings, in fuch a manner, that his rider may hold 
a cup full of water in his hand, without fpilling a fingle drop, his motion 
is fo fmooth and eafy: for which reafon, the fair Magalona delighted 
much in taking the air upon his back.”

“  As for his going fmooth and eafy, faid Sancho, there is my Dapple, 
whom (tho’ he does not go through the air, but along the ground) I will 
match againd all the amblers that ever the earth produced.” All the 
company laughed at this oblervation, and the afflicted duenna proceeded: 
“  Now, this horfe, if Malambruno is actually difpofed to put an end to 
our misfortune, will be here in lefs than half an hour after it is dark : 
for, he told me, the fignal by which l diould be certain of having found
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the knight I was in quefi of, would be his fending the horfe thither with 
all convenient difpatch ” “  And, pray, laid Sancho, how many perfons
will this horfe carry ?” tc Two, replied the Afflidled ; one upon the faddlc, 
and the other on the crupper, and thefe are commonly the knight and 
his fquire, when there is no damfel to be Rolen.” “  I fhould be glad to 
know, aflli&ed madam, refumed the fquire, what is the name of that fame 
horfe ?” “ His name, anfwered the Affii«5led, is not like that of Bellero- 
phon’s horfe, which was called Pegafus, nor does it referable that which 
diftinguillied the Heed of Alexander the great, Bucephalus; nor that of 
Orlando Furiofo, whofe appellation was BriUadoro ; nor Bayarte, which 
belonged to Reynaldos de Montalvan ; nor Frontino, that appertained to 
Rugero > nor Bootes nor Peritoa, the horfes of the fun 5 nor is he called 
Orelia, like that Reed upon which the unfortunate Rodrigo, laR king of 
the Goths, engaged in that battle where he loll his crown and life.” “  I 
will lay a wager, cried Sancho, that as he is not diRinguifhed by any of 
thofe famous names of horfes fo well known, fo neither have they given 
him the name of my mailer’s horfe Rozinante ; a name which, in pro
priety, exceeds all thofe that have been named.” “  Very true, replied the 
bearded countefs: neverthelefs, it fits him very w ell; for, he is called 
* Clavileno Aligero, an appellation that fuits exadtly with his wooden fub- 
llance, the peg in his forehead, and the fwiftnefs with which he travels $ 
fo that for his name, he may be brought in competition, even with the 
famous Rozinante.” “  The name pleafes me well enough, faid Sancho $ 
but, what fort of bridle or halter mull be ufed in managing him ?” I have 
already told you, anfwered Trifaldi, that by turning the peg, the knight 
who rides, can make him travel juft as he pleafes, either mounting 
through the air, or elfe fweeping, and as it were brufhing the furface of 
the earth; or, lallly, failing through the middle region, which is the courfe 
to be fought after and purfued, in all well concerted enterprizes.”

“  I fhould be glad to fee this fame beaR, replied the fquire; but, to 
think that I will mount him, either in the faddle or on the crupper, is 
all the fame thing as to look for pears upon an elm. A  fine joke, i’faith! 
I can fcarce beep the back of my own Dapple, tho’ fitting upon a pannel 
as foft as fattin, and they would now have me get upon a crupper o f 
board without either pillow or culliion. By the lord ! I have no intention 
to bruife myfelf, in order to take oR the beard of any perfon whatsoever : 
let every beard be fiiaved according to the owner’s fancy ; for my own 
part, I have no notion of accompanying my mafier in fucli a long and 
tedious jouney : for, furely I have no concern in the fliaving of beards,

* Or in Englifh, Wooden Peg the winged.
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whatever I may have in the difinchantment of Dulcinea.” “  Indeed, you 
have, my friend, anfwered Trifaldi, ay, and fo much, that without your 
prefence I believe we lliall do no good.” “  In the king’s name ! cried 
Sancho, what have fquires to do with the adventures of their matters ? 
What ! are they to run away with all the reputation, and we to undergo 
all the trouble ? Body o’ me ! would your hittorians but mention, that 
fuch a knight atchieved fuch and fuch an adventure, with the afiittance. 
of his fquire what-d’ye-callum, without whom he could not poflibly have 
finished the exploit 5 but, they drily relate, as how Don Paralipomenon. 
of the three Bars, finifhed the adventure of the fix goblins, without even 
naming the fquire who was prefent all the time, no more than if there 
was not fuch a perfon in the w o r ld I  therefore fay again to this ho
nourable company, that my matter may go by himfelf, and good luck, 
attend him ; but, for my own part, I will Hay where I am, and keep my 
lady dutchefs company : and peradventure, at his return, he may find, 
my lady Dulcinea’s bufinefs well forwarded; for, I intend, at my idle 
and leifure hours, to whip myfelf to fuch a tune, that not a fingle hair 
fhall ftand before me.”

“  But, for all that, faid the dutchefs, honeft Sancho, you mutt attend 
him, fhould there be occafion ; for, you will be follicited by the righteous 
and furely it would be a great pity, that the faces of thefe gentlewomen 
fhould continue overfhadowed with hair,, merely from your needlefs 
apprehenfion.” “  I fay again, in the king’s name! cried Sancho, if  this 
charity fhould be of any benefit to releafe maidens, or parifh-children, a 
man might venture to undergo fome trouble j but, to take fuch pains in 
order to rid duennas of tlfeir beards! a plague upon the whole generation!
I had rather fee them all bearded from the higheft to the lowett, tag, rag, 
and bobtail.” “  Friend Sancho, faid the dutchefs, you are on bad terms 
with duennas, and very much infe£led with the opinion of that apothecary 
of Toledo j but, in good footh, you are very much in the wrong: there 
are duennas in my houfe, who might ferve as patterns of virtue; and, 
here ftands Donna Rodriguez, wdio would not fuffer me to fay otherwife.”
“  Your excellency may fay wrhat you pleafe, anfwered Rodriguez; but, 
God knows the truth of all things, and good or bad, bearded or fmooth, 
we duennas were born of our mothers, as well as other women j fince, 
therefore) God fent us into the world, he knows for what, and in his 
mercy do I put my truft, and not in the beard of any perfon what- 
foever-----”

“  ’Tis very well, fignora Rodriguez, madam Trifaldi, and you ladies 
of her company, faid Don Quixote 5 heaven, I hope, will look upon your

misfortunes •
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misfortunes with propitious eyes, and Sancho will chearfully obey my 
orders: let Clavileno come, fo as that I may once fee myfelf engaged with 
Malambruno, and confident I am, that no rafor can (have your ladyfhips 
with more facility than my fword fliould find in fhaving the giant’s head 
from his flioulders: for, tho’ God permits the wicked to profper, it is but 
for a time.” The afflidted duenna hearing this declaration, exclaimed, 
<c Now may all the Aars of the celeftial regions (lied their benign influence 
upon your worfliip, moft valiant knight, infufing courage into your foul, 
and crowning your achievements with profperity, that you may be the 
fiiield and fupport of this our flighted and deprefled duennian order, 
abominated by apothecaries, grumbled at by fquires, and jeered by pages! 
now, ill betide the wretch who, in the flower of her youth, would not 
rather take the veil than become a duenna. Unfortunate duennas that 
we are ! for, tho’ we may be defeended in a diredt male line from Hedtor 
of Troy, our ladies will not fail to throw Thou in our teeth, even if  they 
thought they fliould be crowned for it. O thou giant Malambruno, who, 
tho’ an inchanter, art always pundtual in thy promifes, fend hither the 
peerlefs Clavileno, that our difafler may be done aw ay; fgr, if  our beards 
continue until the dogdays begin, woe be unto u s !”

Trifaldi pronounced thefe words in fuch a pathetic ftrain, as brought 
tears from the eyes of all the byftanders, and even filled Sancho’s to the 
brim ; fo that he refolved in his heart, to accompany his matter to the 
utmoA limits of the earth, provided his attendance fliould be neceflary 
towards {hearing the wool of thofe venerable countenances.
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C H A P .  IX.

Of Clavileno’s arrival, and the conclufion of this protracted adventure.-

ME A N  while, night came on, and along with it the time fixed for 
the arrival of the famous fteed Clavileno, whofe delay began al

ready to affliCt Don Quixote; for, he looked upon the detention of the 
horfe> as a fign that he himfelf was not the knight for whom the adven
ture was referved, or that Malambruno was afraid to engage with him 
in fingle combat. But, lo, all of a fudden, four favages, clad in green ivy, 
entered the garden, bearing on their backs a great wooden horle, which 
being placed on the ground, one of the number pronounced, “  Let him 
who has courage, mount this machine.” “  For my own part, faid Sancho, 
I do not mount; for, neither have I courage, nor am I a knight.” But, 
the favage proceeded,, faying, “  Let the fquire, if he has one, occupy the 
crupper; and, he may confide in the valiant Malambruno; for, except 
the fword of that giant, no other heel or malice fhall offend him ; and, 
the knight has no more to do, but to turn this peg upon his neck, and he 
will carry them through the air to the place w here Malambruno ŵ aits for 
their arrival: but, left the heighth and fublimity of the road fliould turn 
their heads, their eyes muft be covered until fuch time as the horfe lhall 
neigh ; for, that will be the fignal of their, having performed the journey.” 
This intimation being given, they left the horfe, and retired to the place 
from whence they came, with great folemnity.

The afflicted duenna no fooner beheld the fteed, than addrefling herfelf 
to Don Quixote, with tears in her eyes, “  Valiant knight, faid flic, Ma- 
lambruno’s promife is made good : here ftands the horfe, our beards are 
ftill growing, and each of us, nay every hair upon our chins, luppiicate 
thee to lhave and fhear them, fince there is nothing elfe required but to- 
mount with thy fquire, and happily begin your journey.” “  That will I do, 
my lady countefs Trifaldi, replied Don Quixote, with good will,.and hearty 
inclination ; nor will I delay the expedition, by fpending time in furnilh- 
ing myfelf with a cufhion, or even in putting on my fpurs, fo impatient 
I am to fee your ladylhip and thofe duennas quite lmooth and ffiaven.” 
“  That will not I do, cried Sancho, neither with hearty nor heartlefs 
inclination, nor in any manner of w ay; and if the fhaving cannot be 
performed without my mounting upon the crupper, my mafter muft look 
for another fquire to attend him, and thefe ladies muft find another, 
method for fmoothing their faces; for, I am no wizzard, to take delight 
|  St r 1 ’ , im



in flying through the air : and pray, what would my iflanders fay, fhould 
they know that their governor was riding upon the wind ? moreover, it 
being three thoufand and fo many more leagues from hence to Candaya, 
fhould the horfe be tired, or the giant out of humour, we may fpend 
half a dozen years in returning; and by that time, the devil an illand or 
iflander in the whole world will know my face. It is a common faying, 
that Delay breeds danger; and, When the heifer you receive, have a halter 
in your fleeve. The beards of thefe ladies mull therefore excufe me : I 
know St. Peter is well at Rome ; my meaning is, I find myfelf very well 
in this manfion, where I am treated with fuch refpeCt, and from the mafter 
o f  which I expeCt fo great a favour as that of being made a governor.” 
T o  this remonflrance the duke replied, <c Friend Sancho, the ifland I 
have promifed is neither floating nor fugitive, but its roots are fo deeply 
fixed in the bowels of the earth, that three good pulls will not remove or 
tear it aw ay; and, as you are fenfible, I know there is no kind of office of 
any importance that is not obtained by fome fort of bribe, more or lefs* 
the prefent I expeCt for the government is, that you will attend your 
mafter Don Quixote, in crowning and accomplifhing this memorable ad
venture; and, whether you return upon Clavileno with that difpatch 
which his fpeed feems to promife; or, by the cruelty of adverfe fortune, 
you come back in the habit of a pilgrim, begging on foot, from houfe to 
houfe, and from one inn to another, you (hall neverthelefs, at your return 
find your ifland where you left it, and your iflanders actuated by the 
fame defire of receiving you as their governor, which they have always 
indulged : and, as for my inclination it can never change ; for, to enter
tain the leaft doubt of my fincerity, fignor Sancho, would be a notorious 
injury to the attachment I feel for your fervice.” “  Enough, my lord, cried 
Sancho: I am a poor fquire, and cannot bear fuch a load of courtefy: 
let my mafter mount, and my eyes be covered; recommend me to God; 
and, let me know whether, while we travel through thofe altitudes, I 
may call upon the name of the lord, or implore the protection of his 
angels.” To this interrogation the countefs replied, <c You may recom
mend yourfelf to God, or to whom you w ill; for, Malambruno, tho’ an 
inchanter, is neverthelefs a chriftian, and performs his inchantments 
with great fagacity and caution, nor does he intermeddle in any perfbn’s 
affairs.” “ Well then, cried Sancho, God, and the molt holy trinity of 
Gaeta, be my guide and protection!” “  Since the memorable adventure 
o f the iulling-mills, faid Don Quixote, I have never feen Sancho fo in- 
feCted with fear, as upon this occafion; and, if  I were as much addicted 
to iuperftition as fome people are, his pufilanimity would produce fome
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248 The L I F E  and A C H I E V E M E N T S  of Book IIL



compun£lion in my foul: but, come hither, Sancho ; for, with the per- 
miflion of that noble pair, I would fpeak two words with you in 
private.’*

Then taking his fquire afide into a tuft of trees, and grafping both 
his hands, “  You fee, brother Sancho, faid he, the long journey that 
awaits us ; and God knows when we fhall return, and what leifure or 
convenience our bufinefs may allow; I therefore beg thou wilt now retire 
to thy apartment, on pretence o f fetching fome neceffaries for the road, 
and, in the twinkling of a flraw, inflidl upon thyfelf fome five hundred 
of thofe three thoufand three hundred laflies for which thou art engaged, 
and they fliall Hand good in the account; for, when a thing is once 
begun, it is almoft as good as half finifhed.” “  Before God ! cried 
Sancho, your worfhip muff be out of your fenfes ; this is juft as they 
fay. You fee me in a hurry, and afk me to marry. Now, when I am 
going to ride upon a wooden crupper, would your worfhip have me 
affli£t my pofteriors ? Verily, verily, your worfhip was never more out of 
the w ay : at prefent, let us proceed and fhave thofe duennas, and at our 
return, I promife to your worfhip on the faith of my character, to quit 
my fcore with fuch difpatch that your worfhip fhall be fatisfied ; and I ’ll 
fay no more.” “  Well then, anfwered the knight, I will confole myfelf, 
honeft Sancho, with that promife, which I really believe thou wilt per 
form ; for, furely, tho’ thy head be but green, thy heart is true blue.” 
“  Green, faid Sancho; my head is not green, but black ; but, even tho’ it 
were pyebald, I would perform my promife.”

After this fhort dialogue they returned, in order to takehorfe; then, 
the knight addrefling himfelf to the fquire, “  Sancho, faid he, fuffer your- 
ielf to be hoodwinked, and get up : he who fends for us from fuch diflant 
regions, can have no intention to deceive us, became he could reap no 
glory from having deceived thofe who depended on his fincerity; and, 
although the event may turn out contrary to my expectation, the glory of 
having undertaken fuch an exploit no malice whatfoever can impair.” 
« Come then, fignor, cried the fquire, for, the beards and tears of thofe 
ladies are fo imprinted in my heart, that I fhall not fwallow a mouthful 
to do me good, until I fee them reftored to their original imoothnefs. 
Get up, fignor, and hoodwink yourfeif firft; for, if the crupper is to be 
my feat, it is plain that you mull: mount firlt into the laddie.” “  You 
are in the right,” replied Don Quixote; who, pulling an handkerchief 
from his pocket, defired the afflicted duenna to fallen it round his eyes, 
which, however, were no looner covered than he took off the bandage,
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faying, “  I f  I remember aright, I have read in Virgil, o f the Trojan 
Palladium, a wooden horfe offered to the goddefs Pallas, the bowels o f 
which horfe were filled with armed men, who afterwards occafioned the 
total deftrudfion of Troy j and, therefore, it will not be amifs, firft of all, 
to examine the belly of Clavileno.” “  There is no occafion* faid the: 
afflidted duenna; for, I am certain that Malambruno has neither treachery 
nor malice in his heart: your worfhip, fignor Don Quixote, may there
fore mount, without the lcalf apprehenfion, and if any mifchief befall you,, 
lay it at my door.” The knight refledling that any hefitation about his 
perfonal fafety would be a difparagement to his valour, mounted Clavi
leno without further altercation, and tried the peg, which turned with* 
eafe $ and, his legs hanging down at full length, for want of ftirrups he 
looked like a figure in fome Roman triumph, painted or wrought in- 
Flemifh tapeflry.

Then Sancho, very flowly, and much againft his will, crept up behind* 
and feating himfelf as well as he could upon the crupper, found it fa 
hard and uneafy, that he begged the duke would order him to be accom
modated with fome cufhion or pillow, tho’ it fhould be taken from my 
lady dutchefs’s fopha, or fome page’s bed j for, the crupper of that horfe 
feemed to be made of marble rather than of wood..

Here Trifaldi interpofing, affured him that Clavileno would bear no 
kind of furniture or ornament y but, faid he might fit fide ways like a wo
man, in which attitude he would not be fo fenfible o f the hardnefs. 
Sancho took her advice, and faying Adieu, allowed his eyes to be covered y 
but, afterwards pulling up the bandage, and looking ruefully at all the 
people in the garden, he with tears in his eyes, befought them to affifb 
him in that extremity with a brace of paternoflers, and as many ave 
marias, as God fhould provide fomebody to do as much for them in like 
time of need.”

Don Quixote hearing this apoftrophe, “  Flow now, mifcreant! faid he, 
are you brought to the gallows, or in the laft agonies of death, that you 
make ufe of fuch intreaties ? Difpirited and cowardly creature ! art not 
thou feated in the very fame place which was occupied by the fair Maga- 
Iona, and from which fhe defcended, not to her grave, but, to the crown 
of France, if  hiftory fpeaks truth? And I, who fit by thy fide, furely 
may vie with valiant Peter, who preffed the feIf fame back now preffed 
by me. Shroud, Ihroud thine eyes, thou animal without a foul, and let 
not thofe fymptoms of fear efcape thy lips, at leaf!: in my prefence.” 
“  Hoodwink me then, anfwered Sancho, and fince I muff neither recom
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mend myfelf, nor be recommended, to the protection of God, what won
der is it, if I am afraid wrc lhall meet with fome legion of devils who 
will treat us according to the * Peralviilo law ?”

Their eyes being covered, Don Quixote adjufted himfelf in his feat# 
and turned the peg; and, fcarce had his finger touched this rudder, when 
the whole bevy of duennas, and all that were prefent, raifed their voices, 
crying, “  Heaven be thy guide, valorous knight! God be thy protection, 
intrepid fquire! Now, now, you rife and cut the liquid fky more fwiftly 
than an arrow! now, you begin to aftonifh and confound all thofe who 
gaze upon you from this earthly fpot! Hold faff, valiant Sancho, for, 
we fee thee totter; beware of falling: to fall from fuch an height would 
be more fatal than the fall of that afpiring youth whofe ambition 
prompted him to drive the chariot of the fun his father.”

Sancho hearing this exclamation, crept clofer to his matter, and hugg
ing him fall in his arms, “  Signor, faid he, how can we be fo high as 
thofe people fay we are, feeing we can hear them fpeak as well as if we 
were within a few yards of them ?” “  You mutt not mind that circum- 
ttance, anfwered the knight -f for, thefe incidents and flights being altor 
gether out of the ordinary courfe of things, you may hear and fee what 
you pleafe, at the dittance of a thoufand leagues: but, do not fqueeze 
me fo hard, left I tumble from my feat. I really cannot imagine what 
it is that difturbs and affrights thee; for, I fwear, in all the days of my 
life, I never beftrid a horfe of a more eafy pace: indeed, he goes fo 
fmoothly that I can hardly feel him move. Difpel thy fear, my friend ; 
for, truly the bufinefs goes on fwimmingly, and we fail right afore the 
wind.” “  You are certainly in the right, anfwered Sancho ; for, on this 
fide, there blows as frefti a gale as if I was fanned with a thoufand pair 
of bellows-----”

Nor was he much miftaken in his conjecture ; for, the wind that blew 
was aClually produced by one of thofe machines : fo well had the adven
ture been contrived by the duke and dutchefs, and their fteward, that 
nought was wanting to render it complete. Then the knight feeling the 
lame breeze, “  Without doubt, faid he, we mutt be arrived at the fecond 
region of the air, in which hail and fnow are produced : meteors, thun
der and lightening are ingendered in the third region: if we continue 
to mount at this rate, we lhall in a very little time reach the region of

* Equivalent to Abington law ; in confequence of which, a~crirr.inal is firft executed and then tried. 
Perahillo is a village near Ciudad real, in Caftile, where the officers of the holy brotherhood execute 
robbers taken in Jiagrante, who require no trial Hence the phral'e la jujiicia de Peralviilo, que abona.h 
el bombre, le baze U  Pefqui/a. Peralviilo law, which begins the proceis after the man is hanged.
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fire ; and I know not how to manage this peg, fo as to put a flop to our 
rifing, and prevent our being fcorched to a cinder.”

In the midft of this converfation their faces were warmed with fome 
tow that was kindled for the purpofe, at the end of a long pole, and Sancho 
feeling the heat, “  Let me perilh! cried he, if we are not now come to 
that fame habitation of fire j for, a great part of my beard is already 
finged ; and, I am refolved to uncover my eyes, that I may fee whereabouts 
we are.” “  By no means, anfwered the kn ight: remember the true flory 
o f the licentiate Toralva, who, being mounted on a cane, was conveyed 
thro’ the air, with his eyes lhut, by the devils: in twelve hours he arrived 
at Rome, and alighted on the tower of Nona, which is in one of the flreets 
of that city, whence he beheld the whole tumult, alfault, and death, of 
the conftable of Bourbon ; and, before morning he had returned to M a
drid, where he gave an account of that tranfa6lion. He likewife affirmed, 
that while he travelled through the air, the devil bad him open his eyes, 
and he faw himfelf fo near the body of the moon, that he thought he 
could have touched it with his hand; but, he durft not look towards the 
earth, left his head fhould have turned giddy. Let us not, therefore, un
cover our eyes, Sancho; he in whofe charge we are will give a good 
account of us j and perhaps, we are now at the very point o f our eleva
tion, from whence we fliall come foufe upon the kingdom of Candaya, 
as a faker or jerfaulcon darts down upon an heron with a force propor
tioned to his rife : and, although it l'eems to us no more than half an 
hour fince we fet out from the garden, you may depend upon it we 
have travelled an immenfe way.” “  As to that matter I am quite igno
rant, faid Sancho: this only I know, that if madam Magallanes or Ma- 
galona took pleafure in fitting upon this crupper, her flefh muft not 
have been very tender.”

All this dialogue of the two heroes was overheard by the duke and 
dutchefs, and the reft of the company in the garden, to whom it afforded 
extraordinary entertainment: at length, defirous of finifhing this ftrange 
and well concerted adventure, they fet fire to Clavileno’s tail with fome lighted 
flax, and his belly being filled with fquibs and crackers, he inftantly blew 
up with a dreadful explofion, and Don Quixote, with his fquire, came to 
the ground more than half finged. By this time the whole bearded 
fquadron, with my lady'Trifaldi, had vanifhed from the garden, and all 
the reft c f  the company were ftretched upon the ground as in a trance. 
Don Quixote and Sancho getting on their feet, in a very indifferent con
dition, and looking all round, were aftonifhed to find themfelves in the 
lame garden from which they took their flight, and to fee fuch a number
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of people extended along the grafs: but their admiration was dill more 
increafed, when at one corner of the garden they beheld a huge lance 
fixed in the ground, and tied to this lance, by two cords of green filk, 
a fmooth, white fkin of parchment, on which was the following infcrip- 
tion in large golden letters.

“  The renowned knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, has finifhed and 
atchieved the adventure of the countefs Trifaldi, alias the afHi6ted du
enna, and her companions, folely by his having undertaken the enter- 
prize.

Malambruno is wholly fatisfied and appeafed ; the chins of the duen-- 
nas are frnooth and clean ; their majedies Don Clavijo and Antonomafia 
are redored to their original form 5 and when the fquirely flagellation 
fhall be accomplifhed, the white dove will be delivered from the pedi- 
lential talons of her perfecutors, and find herfelf within the arms of her 
beloved turtle; for, fuch is the decree of the fage Merlin, the prince and- 
prototype of all inchanters.”

Don Quixote having read this fcroll, at once comprehended the mean
ing, which related to the difinchantment of Dulcinea, and returning a 
thoufand thanks to heaven for his fuccefs in having finifhed fuch a 
mighty exploit with fo little danger, and reduced to their pirdine form 
the faces of thofe venerable duennas wdio had difappeared, he went to
wards the place where the duke and dutchefs dill lay intranced, and 
pullihg his grace by the arm, “  Courage ! courage, my noble lord, faid 
he; all is over now; the adventure is finifhed, without-damage to the 
barrier, as will plainly appear by the infcription of yonder fcroll.”

The duke feemed to recover gradually, like one waking from a pro
found fleep; his example was followed by the dutchefs, and all the reft 
who lay along the garden ; and they exhibited fuch marks of fear and - 
aftonifhment, that even almoft to themfelves, That feemed to have hap
pened in earned which they had fo well a£ted in jed. The duke having 
read the infcription with his eyes half fhut, ran with open arms to em
brace Don Quixote, calling him the mod worthy knight that any age had - 
ever produced: while Sancho went looking about for the afflicted ma-- 
tron, to fee if her beard was quite gone, and whether her face, without- 
hair, was as beautiful as her gallant deportment feemed to promife. But' 
he was told, that as Clavileno defcended in a flame from the Iky, the-

whole-
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whole fquadron of duennas, with Trifaldi at their head, had vanifhed, 
and their faces fmack fmooth as if they had been dean fhaven.

Then the dutchefs alking, how it had fared with Sancho in his long 
journey ; the fquire replied, “  As for me, my lady, I perceived, as my 
matter told me, that we flew through the region of Are, and I felt a 
flrong inclination to have a peep; but, my mailer would not confent, 
when I begged his permiflion to uncover my eyes: neverthelefs, I, who 
have a fort of a chip of curiofity, and an eager defire to know what I am 
forbid to enquire about, fair and foftly, without being perceived by any 
living foul, pulled down upon my nofe the handkerchief that covered my 
«yes, and by thefe means had a glimpfe of the earth, which feemed no 
.bigger than a grain of muilard, and the men that walked upon it almoft 
as little as hazle nuts; fo you may guefs how high we muft have foared 
•by that time.”

T o this afleveration the dutchefs anfwered, “  Have a care, friend 
Sancho; from what you fay, it appears that it could not be the earth, but 
the men walking upon it, whom you faw : for, if  the earth appeared like 
a grain of muftard, and every man as big as a nut, it clearly follows that 
one man muft have covered the whole earth.” “  Very true, faid Sancho ; 
but, for all that, I had a fide view, by which I difcovered the whole globe.” 
“  Take notice, Sancho, refumed the dutchefs, it is impoflible to fee the 
whole of any thing, by a fide view.” “  I know nothing of views, replied 
the fquire; this only I know, your ladyfhip ought to confider, that as we 
flew by inchantment, fo might I, by inchantment, fee the whole earth, 
and all the men upon it, in any fort of view whatfoever: and if  your 
ladyfhip will not believe me in that, no more will you believe me when I 
tell you, that pufhing up the handkerchief towards my eyebrows, I 
found myfelf within an hand’s-breadth and an half of heaven, which I ’ll 
afliire you ladyfhip upon oath is very huge; and it came to pafs, that 
our road lay clofe to the feven nanny * goats: now, I having been a goat
herd in my youth, before God and my confcience ! I no fooner fet eyes 
on them, than I was feized with the inclination to divert myfelf a little 
with the pretty creatures, and if I had not done it, I believe I fhould have • 
burfl for vexation. Come on then, what does me I? but, without faying 
a word to any living foul, not even to my mailer, fairly and foftly Aide 
down from Clavileno, and fport with the nannies, which are like violets 
and lillies, for the fpace of three quarters of an hour, and all that time 
the horfe did not budge a flep from the place.”

* In Spain, the Pleiades are vulgarly called C a b r i l . 'a s , nanny goats.
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“  And while honed: Sancho diverted himfelf with the goats, faid the 
duke, how was fignor Don Quixote entertained ?” To this interrogation 
the knight replied, “  As all thefe adventures and incidents are out of the 
ordinary courle of nature, we are not to wonder at what Sancho has 
told: for my own part, I can fafely affirm, that I neither fhoved up nor 
pulled down the bandage, nor did I fee either heaven or earth, or fea 
or land. True it is, I perceived we paffed through the region of the air, 
and even bordered upon the region of fire ) but, that we travelled beyond 
it, I cannot believe: for, the fiery region being between the fphere of the 
moon and the utmoft region of the air, we could not reach that firmament 
in which are placed the feven nannies, as Sancho calls them, without being 
fcorched to death ; and feeing we are not fcorched, either Sancho lies, or 
Sancho dreams.” “  I neither lie nor dream, cried the fquire r let them 
afk the marks of the nanny goats)■ and by my anfwers you will perceive 
whether or not I fpeak. truth.” “  Defcribe them then, Sancho,” faid the 
dutchefs. “  Two of them, replied Sancho, are green, two carnation, two 
blue, and one motley,” “  This is a new breed, faid the duke: in our 
region of earth there are no fuch colours 5 1 mean, among the nanny goats.” 
“  That is very plain, replied the fquire: there muft be fome difference 
between the goats of heaven and thofe upon earth.” “  Pray, tell me, 
Sancho, faid his grace, didft thou fee never a * he goat among thofe fe
males ?” “  No, my lord, anfwered the fquire j I have been told, none 
of thofe pafs beyond the horns of the moon.”

They did not choofe to interrogate him further about his journey ;• for, 
they concluded that Sancho was in a fair way to travel through all the 
heavens above, and tell the news of each) tho* he had never ftirred from 
the garden.

Finally, thus ended the adventure of the affli&ed duenna, which af
forded a fund for laughter to the duke and dutchefs, not only at that 
time, but, during the whole courfe of their lives j as well as matter for 
Sancho to relate,, had he lived whole centuries.

Don Quixote coming to the fquire, whifpered in his ear, "  Heark ye,, 
Sancho) lince you would have us believe what you fay, touching the 
things you faw in heaven, I defire the like credit from you, with regard 
to thofe things I faw in the cave of Montefinos.. That’s all.”

* There is a kind of pleafantry in this queftion of the duke, which cannot be tranflated c for, the. 
Spar.ilh word .C a t r o n , fignifies a cuckold, as well as an he goat.
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C H A P .  X.

Containing Don Quixote’s inftruftions to Sancho Panza, before he fet 
out for his government, with other well weighed incidents.

T PIE duke and dutchefs were fo well pleafed with the diverting and 
happy fuccefs of the adventure of the afflicted duenna, that they 

refolved to proceed with the jeft, feeing what a proper fubjedt they had to 
make it pafs for earned:. Having, therefore, communicated their fcheme 
and inftru&ions to their fervants and vaffals, touching their behaviour to 
Sancho in his government of the promifed ifland ; on the day fucceeding 
the flight of Clavileno, the duke defired him to prepare and make himfelf 
ready to fet out for his government, as the illanders already longed for 
him as much as for May fhowers.

Sancho, having made his obeyfance, “  Since my defcent from heaven, 
faid he, and fince from its lofty fummit I have viewed the earth, and 
found it of fuch frnall extent, my defire of being a governor, is much 
moderated : for, what grandeur can there be in reigning over a grain of 
muftard feed ? or what dignity and empire in governing half a dozen 
o f mortals no bigger than filberts ? for, the whole earth feemed to con
tain nothing more. I f  your lordfhip would be pleafed to beftow upon 
me a frnall trifling fpace in heaven, tho’ it fliould not be above half a 
league, I would more gladly receive it than the beft ifland in the world.” 
<c You muft confider, friend Sancho, replied the duke, that I have it not 
in my power to give away any part of heaven ; no, not a nail’s breadth: 
thefe favours and benefits, are in the gift of God alone. What is in my 
power, I freely give you ; namely, a good ifland, right and tight, round 
and well proportioned, above meafure fertile, and fo abounding with all 
good things, that if you mind your hits, you may with the riches of earth 
purchafe the opulence of heaven.” “  Well then, cried Sancho, let this 
ifland be forthcoming, and I will ftruggle hard, but I fhall be fuch a gover
nor, that in fpite of knaves, I may go to heaven ; and, take notice, it is 
not from avarice that I defire to quit my cottage, and raife myfelf to a 
footing with my betters ; but, folely to tafte and try what it is to be a go
vernor.” “  Nay, if once you tafte it, faid the duke, you will be ready to 
eat your fingers after the government; for, nothing is fo delicious as to 
command and be obliged: certain I am, that*when your mafter lhall 
come to be an emperor, as will doubt lefs be the cafe, confidering the
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current of his affairs, it will not be in the power of any perfbn upon 
earth to tear it from him, and he will forely grieve, and heartily rue the 
time lie has loft before his advancement to ftich an imperial ftation.” 
“  Indeed, my lord, replied Sancho, I imagine it muft be a very pleafant 
thing to govern, even tho’ it fhould be but a flock of fheep.” “  May I 
be buried with you, Sancho, but you know every thing ! anfwered the 
duke : I hope you will turn out fuch a governor as your judgment and 
fagacity feem to promife : but, here let that matter reft; and take notice, 
that, to-morrow morning you muft fet out for the government of the 
ifland; and, this evening you fhall be accommodated with a convenient 
drefs, and all other neceffaries for your departure.” “  They may drefs 
me as they will, faid the fquire; but, be that as it may, I fhall ftill be 
Sancho Panza.” “  True, replied the duke; but, the garb ought always 
to be fuited to the dignity and function of the profeftion : for, it would 
be a great impropriety in a lawyer to appear in the drefs of a foldier, or 
in a foldier to wear canonicals : you, Sancho, muft wear an habit that 
fhall partly befpeak the gown, and partly the fword: for, in the ifland 
which I have bellowed upon you, letters and arms are both necelfary.” 
“  As for letters, anfwered Sancho, I am but indifferently provided, as I 
am even ignorant of the a, b, c ; but, provided I remember my Chrift- 
crofs, I fhall be fufficiently qualified for a good governor : with regard 
to arms, I fhall ufe thofe that may be put into my hand, until I can 
ftand no longer, and God be my fhield.” “  With jfuch an excellent me
mory, faid the duke, Sancho can never fall into the leaft miftake.”

Here they were joined by Don Quixote, who underflanding the fubjecl 
of their converfation, and the fhort fpace allotted to Sancho, to prepare 
for his departure, took the fquire by the hand, with the duke’s permiflion, 
and led him to his apartment, in order to inftrucl him how to behave in 
his office. Having entered the chamber, he locked the door, and ob
liging Sancho to fit down by him, fpoke to this effect, in a grave and fo- 
lemn tone:

“  I return infinite thanks to heaven, friend Sancho, for having or
dained, that, before I myfelf have met with the leaft luccefs, good fortune 
hath gone forth to bid thee welcome. I, who had balanced the remu
neration of thy fervice in my own profperitv, find myfelf in the very 
rudiments of promotion; while thou, before thv time, and contrary to 
all the laws of rcafonable progreflion, findeft thy defire accomplilhed: 
other people bribe, follicit, importune, attend levies, intreat, and per- 
fevere, without obtaining their fu it; and another comes, who, without 
knowing why or wherefore, finds himlelf in poifeffion of that office to
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which fo many people laid claim : and here the old faying is aptly in
troduced, A pound of good luck is worth a tun of merit. Thou, 
who in companion to me, art doubtlefs, an ignorant dunce, with
out riling early, or fitting up late, or, indeed, exerting the lead: in
dustry ; without any pretenlion more or lefs, than that of being breathed 
upon by knight-errantry, feefl thyfelf created governor of an illand, as if 
it was a matter of mooonlhine. All this I obferve, O Sancho, that thou 
mayefl not attribute thy fuccefs to thy own deferts; but, give thanks 
to heaven for having difpofed matters fo beneficently in thy behalf, and 
then make thy acknowledgements to that grandeur which centers in the 
profeflion of knight-errantry. Thy heart being thus predifpofed to be
lieve what I have faid, be attentive, O my fon, to me who am thy Cato, 
thy counfellor, thy north pole, and guide, to condu6l thee into a fecure 
harbour, from the tempefl’ous fea into which thou art going to be en- 
gulphed ; for, great polls, and offices of Hate, are no other than a pro
found gulph of confufion.

In the firil place, O my fon, you are to fear God : the fear of God is 
the beginning of wifdom ; and, if  you are wife you cannot err.

Secondly, You mull always remember who you are, and endeavour to 
know yourfelf; a fludy of all others the moll difficult. This felf-know- 
ledge will hinder you from blowing yourfelf up like the frog, in order to 
rival the fize of the ox : if, therefore, you fucceed in this learning, the 
confideration of thy having been a fwineherd, will, like the peacock’s ugly 
feet, be a check upon thy folly and pride.” “  I own I once kept hogs, 
when I was a boy, faid Sancho; but, after I grew up, I quitted that 
employment, and took care of geefe: but, I apprehend, that matter is 
not of great confequence; for, all governors are not defeended from the 
kingly race.” “  No, fure, anfwered the knight; and, for that reafon, 
thofe who are not of noble extra6lion, ought to fweeten the gravity of 
their fun6lion with mildnefs and affability; which, being prudently 
conduced, will fereen them from thofe malicious murmurs that no fla- 
tion can efcape. Rejoice, Sancho, in the lownefs of your pedigree, and 
make no fcruple of owning yourfelf defeended from peafants : for, no 
body will endeavour to make you blufh for that of which they fee you are 
not afhamed : and value yourfelf more upon being a virtuous man of 
low degree, than upon being a proud finner of noble birth : innumer
able are thofe, who, from an humble flock, have rifen to the pontifical and 
imperatorial dignity ; a truth which I could prove by fo many examples 
that you would not have patience to hear them.”

$53 The L I F E  and A T C H I E  V E M E N T S  of Book HI.

Take



Take notice, Sancho, if you choofe virtue for your medium, and pique 
yourfelf upon performing worthy actions, you will have no caufe to 
envy noblemen and princes j for, blood is hereditary, but virtue is ac
quired j confequently, this laft has an intrinfic value which the other 
does not poflefs.

This being the cafe, as undoubtedly it is, if peradventure any one of 
your relations fhould come to vifit you in your ifland, you muft not 
difcountenance and affront him, but, on the contrary, let him be kindly 
received and entertained j and, in fo doing, you will a£t conformably 
to the will of heaven, which is difpleafed at feeing its own handywork 
defpifed; and, perform your duty to the well concerted rights of nature. 
_ I f  you fend for your wife, and, indeed, thofe who are concerned in 
governing, ought not to be long without their helpmates, take pains in 
teaching, improving, and civilizing her: for, all that a fagacious gover
nor can acquire, is very often loft and fquandred by a foolifh, ruftic 
wife.

If, perchance, you fhould become a widower, (a circumftance that 
may poffibly happen) and have it in your power to make a more advan
tageous match, you muff not choofe fuch a yokefellow as will ferve 
for an angling hook, fifhing rod, or equivocating * hood : for, verily, 
I fay unto thee, all that a judge’s wife receives muff be accounted for at 
the general clearance, by the hufband, who will repay fourfold after 
death, what he made no reckoning of during life.

Never conduct yourfelf by the law of your own arbitrary opinion, 
which is generally the cafe with thofe ignorant people who prefume upon 
their own felf-fufficiency.

Let the tears of the poor find more compaffion in thy bread:, tho’ not 
more juftice, than the informations of the rich.

Endeavour to inveffigate the truth from among the promifes and 
prefents of the opulent, as well as from the fighs and importunities of 
the needy.

When equity can, and ought to take place, inflict not the whole ri
gour of the law upon the delinquent; for, feverity is not more refpeofed 
than compaffion, in the character of a judge.

I f  ever you fuffer the rod of juftice to be bent a little, let it not be 
warped, by the weight of corruption, but the bowels of mercy.

If ever you fhould have an opportunity to judge the procefs of your 
enemy, recal your attention from the injury you have received, and fix 
it wholly upon the truth of the cafe.

* The phrafe No quiero de tu cap ilia, alludes to the praftice of friars, who, when charity is offered, 
hold out their hoods to receive it, while they pronounce a refulal with their tongues.
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In another man’s caufe, be not blinded by private affection ; for, the 
errors thus committed are generally incurable j or, if- they admit o f re
medy, it will be greatly at the expence o f your fortune and credit.

I f  a beautiful woman ihould come to demand joffice, withdraw your 
eyes from her tears, and your hearing from her fighs, and deliberate at 
a diftance upon the fubffance of her demand, unlefs you have a mind 
that your reafon fhould be overwhelmed by her complaint, and your 
virtue burned in her fighs.

Abule not him in word whom you are refolved to chaffife in deed : 
for, to fuch a wretch, the pain o f the punifhment will be fufficient, with
out the addition of reproach.

In judging the delinquents who fhall fall under your jurifdi&ion, con- 
fider the miferable object Man, fubjeft to the infirmities of our depraved 
nature; and, as much as lies in your power, without injury to the con
trary party, difplay your clemency and compaffion : for, although all the 
attributes of God are equally excellent, that of mercy has a better effeft in 
our eye, and ftrikes with greater luff re than juffice.

I f  you obferve, and conduct yourfelf by thefe rules and precepts, San- 
cho, your days will be long upon the face of the earth : your fame will 
be eternal, your reward complete, and your felicity unutterrable: your 
children will be married according to your wifh 5 they and their defen
dants will enjoy titles ; you fhall live in peace and friendfhip with all 
mankind : when your courfe o f life is run, death will overtake you in 
an happy and mature old age, and your eyes will be fliut by the tender 
and delicate hands of your pofferity, in the third or fourth generation.

The remarks I have hitherto made, are documents touching the de
coration of your fo u l; and, now you will liffen to thofe that regard the 
ornaments of the body.
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C II A P. XI.

Of the fecond feries of indru6lions which Don Quixote gave to
Sancho Panza.

W H O that had heard this difcourfe of Don Quixote, would not 
have taken him for a perfon of found judgment, and excellent 

difpofition ? but, as we have oftentimes obferved, in the progrefs of this 
lublime hidory, his madnefs never appeared except when the firing of 
chivalry was touched; and, on all other fubje<5ls of converfation, he dif- 
played a clear and ready underdanding : fo that every minute, his works 
difcredit his judgment, and his judgment his works. But, in this fecond 
fet of indru6tions communicated to Sancho, he difcovered great inge
nuity, and raifed his madnefs and difcretion to a mod elevated pitch.

Sancho lidened with the utmod attention, and endeavoured to retain * 
his advice, like a man who defired to preferve it, as the infallible means 
to promote the happy birth of that government with which he was 
fo far gone. Don Quixote then proceeded in thefe terms.

“  With refpe£l to the government of your perfon and family, Sancho:
In the firft place, I charge you to be cleanly, and pair your nails ; and, 
do not let them grow, like fome people whofe ignorance teaches them 
that long nails beautify the hand ; as if that additional excrement which 
they negledt to cut, were really and truly the n ail; whereas it more 
nearly refembles the talons of a lizzard-hunting wind-whider, and is a- 
mod beadly and extraordinary abule.

You mud never appear loofe and unbuttoned; for, a flovenly drSfc 
denotes a dilorderly mind ; unlefs that loofenefs and negligence be the 
effe£l of cunning, as we fuppole to have been the cafe with Julius Caefar.

Examine fagacioudy the profits of your place, and if they will afford 
livery to your fervants, let it be rather decent and fubdantial than gay 
and tawdry; and be fore to divide it between your fervants and the 
poor. For example, if you can cloath fix pages, put three in livery, and 
cloath as many poor boys; and then you will have pages for heaven as 
well as for earth : now, this is a method of giving livery, which the vain
glorious could never conceive^

Abdain from eating garlic and onions, led your breath fhould dif- 
cover your rudicity.

Walk



W alk leifurely, fpeak diffinclly, but not fo as to feem delighted with 
your own difcourfe; for, all affedfation is difagreeable.

Dine fparinglv, and eat very little at lupper; for, the health of the 
whole body depends upon the operation of the ftomach.

Be temperate in drinking; and, confider that excefs of wine will nei
ther keep a fecret nor perform a promife.

Beware, Sancho, o f chewing on both fides of your mouth, as well as 
of erudting before company.” “  I do not underftand what you mean 
by erudting,” faid the fquire.” “  By erudting, anfwered the knight, I 
mean belching, which, tho’ one of the molt expreflive, is at the fame 
time one of the moft vulgar terms of our language ; therefore people of 
taffe have had recourfe to the Latin tongue, fayingTo erudt inftead of To 
belch, and fubitituting erudtations in the room of belchings; and, tho’ 
fome people may not underftand thele terms, it is of fmall importance; 
for, time and ufe will introduce and render them intelligible; and this is 
what we call enriching the language, over which the practice of the vul
gar has great influence.” “  Truly, fignor, faid Sancho, one of the ad
vices and good counfels which I intend to remember, mull be that of not 
belching ; for, it is a fault of which I am very often guilty.” “  Erudting, 
Sancho, and not belching,” replied Don Quixote. “  Erudting, it fhall 
be henceforward, anfwered the fquire; and, I will take care it fhall not 
be forgotten.”

Moreover, Sancho, you muft not intermingle fo many proverbs with 
your difcourfe ; for, although proverbs are fhort fentences, you very often 
bring them in by the head and flioulders fo prepofteroully, that they 
look more like the ravings of diftradtion than a connedted chain of con-
verfation.”

“  That defect, God himfelf muft remedy, faid Sancho; for, I have 
more proverbs by heart than would be fufflcient to fill a large book; 
and, when I fpeak, they croud together in fuch a manner as to quarrel 
for utterance ; fo that my tongue difcharges them juft as they happen to 
be in the way, whether they are or are not to the purpofe : but, I will 
take care henceforward, to throw, out thole only that may be fuitable to 
the gravity of my office; for, Where there’s plenty of meat, the fupper 
will foon be complete. He that fhuffles does not cut. A good hand 
makes a fliort gam e; and, It requires a good brain, to know when to give 
and retain.” “  Courage, Sancho, cried Don Quixote, fqueeze, tack, and 
ffringyour proverbs together; here are none to oppofe you. M y mother 
whips me, and I whip the top. Here am I exhorting thee to fupprefs 
thy proverbs, and in an inffant thou half fpewed forth a whole litany of

them,
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them, which are as foreign from the fubje£l as an old ballad. Remem
ber, Sancho, I do not fay that a proverb properly applied is amifs 3 but, 
to- throw in, and firing together, old faws helter ikelter, renders con- 
verfation altogether mean and defpicable.

When you appear on horfeback, do not throw your body over the fad- 
dle, nor flretch out your legs fliffly from the horfe’s belly, nor let them 
hang dangling in a flovenly manner, as if you was upon the back of 
Dapple j for, fome ride like jockies, and fome like gentlemen.

Be very moderate in fleeping3 for, he who does not rife with the fun, 
cannot enjoy the day 3 and obferve, O Sancho, Induflry is the mother of 
profperity 3 and Lazinefs, her oppofite, never law the accomplifhment of 
a good wifh.

The lafl advice which I fhall now give thee, although it does not relate 
to the ornament of the body, I defire thou wilt carefully remember 3 for, 
in my opinion, it will be of as much fervice to thee as any I have hitherto 
mentioned 3 and this it is : Never engage in a difpute upon pedigree, at 
leaft, never compare one with another 3 for, in all comparifons, one mull 
of confequence be preferred to the other 3 and, he whom you have abafed 
will abhor you 3 nor will you ever reap the leafl return from him whom 
you have extolled.

Your garb fhall confifl of breeches and flockings 5 a full waiflcoat, with 
fkirts and hanging fleeves, and a loofe coat 3 but, never think of wearing 
trunk hofe, which neither become gentlemen nor governors.

This is all that occurs to me at prefent, in the way of advice 3 but, in 
procefs of time, my inflruclions fhall be proportioned to thy occafions, 
provided thou wilt take care to communicate, from time to time, the 
nature of thy fituation.”

« Signor, faid Sancho, I plainly perceive that all the advices you have 
given me, are found, and good, and profitable 3 but, of what fignification 
will they be, if I forget them all ? Indeed, as for the matter of not let
ting my nails grow, or marrying another wife, in cafe I fhould have an 
opportunity, it will not eafily flip out of my brain 3 but, as to thofe 
other gallimawfries, quirks and quiddities, I neither do retain them, nor 
fhall I ever retain more of them than of lafl year’s rain 3 and therefore, 
it will be neceflary to let me have them in writing3 for, tho’ I myfelf can 
neither read nor write, I will give them to my confeffor, that he may re
peat, and beat them into my noddle, as there lhall be occafion.”

“  Ah, finner that I am ! exclaimed Don Quixote, what a fcandal it is 
for governors to be fo ignorant that they can neither read nor write. 
Thou mufl know, Sancho, that for a man to be totally devoid of letters,

or-



or left-handed, argues either that he was defeended from the very lowed: 
and meaneft of people, or that he was fo wicked and dubborn, that good 
example and judicious precepts have had no effeft upon his mind or un- 
derftanding. This is a great defeft in thy char after, and I wifh thou 
would’d learn, if poilible, to write thy name.” “  I can fign my name very 
well, anfwered Sane h o ; for, during my dewarddiip of the brotherhood, 
I  learned to make fuch letters as are ruddled upon packs, and thole they 
told me, flood for my name : befides, I can feign myfelf lame of my right 
hand, and keep a fecretary to fign in my room ; fo tliat there is a remedy 
for every thing but death. And I having the cudgel in my hand, will
make them do. as I command j for, He whofe father is mayor-----you
know— and I lhall be a governor which is flill better. Let them come 
and fee, but not throw their fquibs or danders at m e: otherwife they 
may come for wool, and go home f)iorn. The houfe itfelf will tell, if  
Cod loves its mailer well. A rich man’s folly is wifdom in the world’s 
eye : now., I being rich as being governor, and liberal withal, as I in
tend to be, no body will fpy my dcfecls. Make yourfelf honey, and a 
clown will have fijes. You are worth as much as you have, faid my. 
grannajn; and, Might overcomes right.”

“  O ! God’s curfe light on thee ! cried Don Quixote : threefcore devils 
dv away with thee and thy proverbs ! A full hour had thou been flring- 
ing them together, and every one has been like a dagger to my foul, 
l  ake my word for it, thefe proverbs will bring thee one day to the gal
lows ; for thefe, thy vaffals will deprive thee of thy government, or at 
lead enter into affpeiations againd thee. Tell me, numfcul, where didd 
thou find this heap of oldYaws ? or how didd thou learn to apply them, 
wifeacre ? It makes me fweat like a day-labourer, to utter one proverb 
a>. it ought to be applied.” “  ’Fore God, Sir, mader of mine, replied 
Sancho, your worfhip-complains of mere trifles. W hy the devil dtould 
you be in dudgeon with me for making ufe of my own : I have, no other 
fortune or dock, but proverbs upon proverbs; and, now there are no 
lei's than four, at my tongue’s end, that come as pat to the purpofe as 
pears, in a bafket;; but, for all that, they (hall not come f o r t h f o r ,  faga- 
cious filence is * Sancho.” “  That thou art not Sancho, laid the knight, 
far from beipg fagacioully filent, thou art an obdinate and eternal babler. 
Neverthelefs, I would fain hear thole four proverbs that are lo pat to the 
purpofe; for, I have been rummaging my whole memory, which 1 take 
to be a good one, and not a proverb occurs to my recollection.” What 
.can be better than thefe? replied the fquire: Never thrud you thumb

*-Initead vf fa 'vtly.
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between another man’s grinders : When I find one Ikulking in my houfe, 
and cry what would you with my wife ? there is no reply : Whether the 
ftone goes to the pitcher, or the pitcher to the ftone, 'ware pitcher. 
Now all thefe fit to hair. Let no man meddle with a governor or his fub- 
ftitute; otherwife he will fuffer, as if he had thrufl his finger between 
two grinders; and even if they fhould not be grinders, if they are teeth, 
it makes little difference: then, to what a governor fays, there is no reply 
to be made; no more than to, Get out of my houfe, what would you 
with my wife ? And as to the flone and the pitcher, a blind man may 
fee the meaning of i t : Wherefore, let him who fpies a mote in his neigh
bour’s eye, look firfl to the beam in his own, that people may not lay 
of him, The dead mare was frightened at the flea’d mule: and, your 
worfhip is very fenfible that a fool knows more in his own houfe, than 
a wife man in that of his neighbour.” “  There, Sancho, you are mif- 
taken, anfwered Don Quixote 5 a fool knows nothing either in his own or 
his neighbour’s houfe; becaufe, no edifice of underflanding can be raifed 
upon the foundation of folly. But, here let the fubjeX reft: if thou 
fhouldfl mifbehave in thy government, thine will be the fault, and mine 
the fhame: I confole myfelf, however, in refleXing that I have done my 
duty, in giving thee advice, with all the earneflnefs and difcretion in my 
power; fo that I have acquitted myfelf in point of promife and obligation. 
God conduX thee, Sancho, and govern thee in thy government, and de
liver me from an apprehenfion I have, that thou wilt turn the ifland 
topfy turvy ; a misfortune which I might prevent, by difcovering to the 
duke what thou art, and telling him all that paunch and corpulency of 
thine is no other than a bag full of proverbs and impertinence.”

“  Signor, replied Sancho, if your worfhip really thinks I am not qua
lified for that government, I renounce it from henceforward for ever, 
amen. I have a greater regard for a nail’s breadth of my foul, than 
for my whole body; and I can fubfifl as bare Sancho, upon a cruft of 
bread and an onion, as well as governor on capons and partridges; for, 
while we fleep, great and fmall, rich and poor, are all equal. I f  your 
worihip will confider, your worftiip will find, that you yourfelf put this 
fcheme of government into my head: as for my own part, I know no 
more of the matter than a buftard ; and if you think the governorfhip 
will be the means of my going to the devil, I would much rather go as 
fimple Sancho to heaven, than as a governor to hell-fire.”

“  Before God ! cried the knight, from thefe laft reflexions thcu haft 
uttered, I  pronounce thee worthy to govern a thoufand iilands, Tiiou 
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haft an excellent natural difpofition, without which all fcicnce is naught: 
recommend thyfelf to God, and endeavour to avoid errors in the firft in
tention ; I mean, let thy intention and unfhaken purpofe be, to deal 
righteoufly in all thy tranfa&ions ; for, heaven always favours the up
right defign, And now let us go in to dinner ; for, I believe their graces 
wait for us,”

The L I F E  and A T C H I E V E M E N T S  of Book III,

C H A P .  X II.

Giving an account of the manner in which Sancho was conduced to the 
government, and of a ftrange adventure that happened to Don Quixote 
in the caftle.

T H E  original o f the hiftory, it is faid, relates that the interpreter 
did not tranflate this chapter as it had been written by Cid Ha met 

Benengeli, who bewails his fate in having undertaken fuch a dry and con
fined hiftory as that of Don Quixote j which obliged him to treat of no
thing but the knight and his fquire, without daring to launch out into 
other more grave and entertaining epifodes, and digreflions. He com
plained, that to be thus reftridted in his hand, his pen, and his invention, 
to one fubje£t only, fo as to be obliged to fpeak through the mouths o f 
a few perfons, was an infupportable toil, that produced no fruit to the 
advantage of the author; and that, in order to avoid this inconvenience, 
he had in the firft part ufed the artifice of fome novels, fuch as the Im
pertinent Curiofity, and the Captive, which were detached from the 
hiftory, although many particulars there recounted are really incidents 
which happened to Don Quixote ; and, therefore, could not be fup- 
prefled. It was likewife his opinion, as he obferves, that many readers 
being wholly ingroffed with the exploits of Don Quixote, would not be- 
ftow attention upon novels, but pafs them over either with negligence or 
difguft, without adverting to the fpirit and artifice they contain; a 
truth which would plainly appear, were they to be publifhed by them- 
felves, independent of the madnefs of Don Quixote, and the fimplicities 
of Sancho. He would not therefore infert in the fecond part any no
vels, whether detached or attached > but only a few epifodes that feem to 

Tpring from thofe very incidents which truth prefents y and, even thefe, 
as brief and concife as they could poftibly be related: and fince he in
cludes and confines himfelf within the narrow limits of narration, tho* 
his abilities and underftanding are fufficient to treat o f the whole uni-

... verfe,



verfe, he hopes that his work will not be depreciated, and begs he may 
receive due praife, not for what he has written, but for what he has left 
unwrit. Then the hiftory proceeds in this manner :

In the evening that fucceeded the afternoon on which the knight 
admonifhed his fquire, he gave him his admonitions in writing, that he 
might find fome perfon to read them occafionally; but, fcarce had Sancho 
received, than he dropped them by accident, and they fell into the hands 
of the duke, who communicated the paper to the dutchefs, and both ad
mired anew, the madnefs and ingenuity of Don Quixote. Refolving to 
profecute the jeft, they, that very evening, difmifled Sancho with a large 
retinue to the place, which he fuppofed to be an ifland ; the execution of 
the whole fcheme being left to the fagacity of the duke’s Reward, who 
was a perfon of great humour and difcretion; for, without difcretion 
there can be no humour. He it was who adted the part of the countefs 
Trifaldi, with that pleafantry above related, and in confequence of the 
inftrudtions he received from their graces, touching his behaviour to 
Sancho, he had performed his part to admiration. It happened then, 
that Sancho no fooned beheld the faid Reward, than he traced in his counte
nance the very features of Trifaldi, and turning to his maRer, “  Signor, 
faid he, the devil may fly away with me from this fpot where I Rand, as 
an honeR man, and a believer, if  your worfliip will not confefs that the 
face of the duke’s Reward here prefent, is the very fame with that of the 
afflidled duenna!” Don Quixote, having attentively confidered the Reward’s 
countenance, replied, “  There is no occafion for the devil’s running away 
with thee, Sancho, either as an honeR man or a believer; (indeed, I can
not guefs thy meaning) for, fure enough, this Reward’s face is the very 
fame with that of the afflidted duenna : but, neverthelefs, the Reward 
and the duenna cannot poflibly be the fame perfon; that would imply 
a downright contradiction, and this is no time tofeton foot fuch inqui
ries, which would intangle us in the maze of inextricable labyrinths. Ber 
lieve me, friend, we ought to befeech the Lord very earneRly to deliver us 
fromthofe two evils of wicked wizzards, and vile inchanters.” “  But, this 
is no joke, anfwered Sancho; for, I heard him fpeak a little while ago, and 
methought the very voice of Trifaldi founded in mine ears. At prefent, 
however, I will hold my tongue; but, neverthelefs, I will keep a Rridt 
eye over him from hence forward, in order to difeover fome other mark 
either to deflroy or confirm my liifpicion.” “  Do fo, Sancho, laid D011 
Quixote; and, be fure to fend me notice of the difeoveries thou fhalt 
make in this particular, as well as of every thing that (hall happen to 
thee in the courle of thine adminiRration.”
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At length, Sancho departed with a numerous attendance : ■ he was 
dreffed like a gownman, with a long cloak of murrey-coloured camblet, 
and a cap of the fame flu ff: he rode upon a mule, with fhort ftirrups, 
and was followed by dapple, who, by the duke’s exprefs order, was 
adorned with rich trappings of flaming fiik ; fo that the governor from 
time to time turned about his head to contemplate the finery of his afs, 
with whofe company he was fo well content, that he would not have 
exchanged it for that of the German emperor.

At parting, he kiffed the hands of the duke and dutchefs, and afked 
the benedi&ion of his mafler, which was given with tears, and received 
with a whimper.

Courteous reader, fuffer honefl Sancho to depart in peace and happy 
time, and lay thy account with two bufhels of laughter, which will pro
ceed from thy knowing how he behaved himfelf in office; and, in the 
mean time, attend to what befel his mafler this very night j an incident 
which, if  it cannot excite thy laughter, will, at leafl, induce thee to grin 
like a monkey; for, the adventures of Don Quixote muff be celebrated 
either with mirth or admiration.

It is related then, that Sancho was no fooner gone than his mafler 
became folitary, and had it been poffible, would have revoked the com- 
miffion, and deprived him of his government; but, the dutchefs being 
apprifed of his melancholy, defired to know the caufe, obferving, that i f  
it proceeded from Sancho’s abfence, there was plenty of fquires, duen
nas, and damfels in the family, who fhould ferve him to the fatisfa&ion 
of his utmoft wifh. “  True it is, my lady dutchefs, replied Don 
Quixote, I feel the abfence of Sancho; but, that is not the principal 
caufe of my feeming fadnefs: and of all the generous proffers of your 
excellency, I choofe to accept nothing but the good will with which they 
are made; and, for the reft, I humbly beg your excellency will confent, 
and permit me to wait upon myfelf in my own apartment.” “  Truly, 
faid the dutchefs, that muff not b e ; fignor Don Quixote fliall be ferved 
by four of my damfels as beautiful as rofes.” “  With regard to me, an- 
fwered the knight, they will not be rofes, but thorns to prick my very 
fou l; and, therefore, I will as foon fly as permit them, or any thing 
like them to enter my chamber. I f  your grace would continue to beftow 
your favours, which, I own, I do not deferve, fuffer me to be private, and 
make ufe of my own doors, that I may raife a wall between my paffions 
and my chaftity; a cuftom which I would not forego for all the libera
lity which your highnefs is pleafed to difplay in my behalf: and, in a 
word, I will rather ffeep in my cloaths, than confent to be undreffed
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by ^ny perfon whatfoever.” “  Enough, enough, fignor Don Quixote, 
anfvvered her grace ; you may depend upon it, I fhall give fuch orders, 
that not even a fly, much lefs a damfel, fhall enter your apartment: I 
am not a perfon to difcompofe the decency of lignor Don Quixote, among 
whofe virtues, I perceive, that of decorum fhines with fuperior luflre. 
Your worfhip may drefs and undrefs yourfelf alone, after your own 
fafliion, when and how you pleafe, without lett or impediment; for, in 
your chamber, you will find every utenfil fuited to thofe who fleep under 
lock and key, without being obliged to open upon any neceffary occa- 
fion. Long live the great Dulcinea del Tobofo, and may her fame be 
extended around the whole circumference of the earth, feeing fhe is wor
thy to be beloved by a knight of fuch valour and chaflit/; and may 
propitious heaven infufe into the heart of Sancho Panza, our governor, a 
promptitude to finifh his flagellation, that the world may foon reenjoy 
the beauty of fuch an excellent lady.” To this compliment the knight 
replied, “  Your highnefs hath fpoken like yourfelf j for, from the 
mouths of fuch benevolent ladies nothing evil can proceed; and Dulcinea 
will be more fortunate, and more renowned through the world, by your 
grace’s approbation, than by all the applaufe of the greatefl orators upon 
earth.”

“  Well then, fignor Don Quixote, anfwered the dutchefs, it is now 
fupper-time, and the duke probably flays for u s ; let us go and fup there
fore, that you may be a-bed betimes ; for, your journey to Candaya was 
not fo fhort, but that it muft have fatigued your worfhip in fome mea- 
fure.” “  Madam, replied Don Quixote, I feel no fort of wearinefs; and 
I fwear to your excellency, that in my life I never eroded a better, or eafier 
going fleed than Clavileno ; nor can I conceive what fhould induce Ma- 
lambruno to deprive himfelf of fuch a light and gentle carriage, by 
burning it without fcruple or hefitation ” “  As to that particular, faid
the dutchefs, we may fuppofe, that repenting of the injury he had done 
to the countefs and her company, as well as to other people, and being 
forry for the mifehief he mull certainly have produced as a wizzard and 
inchanter, he refolved to defiroy all the inflruments of his art ; and as 
the principal of thefe, which gave him the greatefl uneafinefs, becaufe it 
had tranfported him from place to place in his operations, he burned 
Clavileno, that by means of his afhes, and the trophy of the parchment, 
the valour of Don Quixote might be eternized.”

The knight made frefh acknowledgments of her graces politcnefs„ 
and after fupper retired to his apartment, without fuffering any perfon to 
accompany or minifler unto his occafions > fo much was he afraid of

meeting.
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meeting with trials, which might provoke or compel him to foregoe the 
chaftity and decorum which he had hitherto preferved for his miflrefs 
Duicinea, ever fchooling his imaginations with the exemplary virtue of 
Amadis, the flower and mirrour of knight-errantry.

Having locked the door behind him, he undrefled himfelf by the light 
of two wax tapers, and in the courfe of this occupation (O misfortune, 
ill decreed to fuch a perfonage !) forth broke— not a volley of fighs, or 
any thing elle to difcredit the purity of his politenefs, but about two 
dozen of flitches in one flocking, which, being thus torn, refembled a 
lattice: a mifhap which was the fource of extreme affliction to our worthy 
fignor, who, on this occafion, would have given an ounce of filver for a 
drachm of green filk : I fay green filk j for, his flockings were of that 
colour.

Here Benengeli exclaims, “  O poverty, poverty ! I know not what 
fhould induce the great Cordovan poet to call thee an holy unrequited 
gift. I, tho’ a Moor, am very fenfible, from my correfpondence with 
chriflians, that holinefs confifls in charity, humility, faith, poverty, and 
obedience yet, neverthelefs, I will affirm that he muff be holy indeed, 
who can fit down content with poverty, unlefs we mean that kind of 
poverty to which one of the greatefl faints alludes, when he fays, Poffefs 
all things as not poffefling them : and this is called fpiritual poverty. 
But, thou fecond poverty, which is the caufe I fpoke of, why wouldfl 
thou affault gentlemen of birth rather than any other clafs of people ? 
W hy doll thou compel them to cobble their fhoes, and wear upon their 
coats one button of filk, another of hair, and a third o f glafs ? W hy 
mu ft their ruffs be generally yellow and ill flarched r” (* By the bye, from 
this circumllance we learn the antiquity of ruffs and ftarch) But, thus 
he proceeds: “  O wretched man o f noble pedigree ! who is obliged to 
adminifter cordials to his honour, in the midfl of hunger and folitude, 
by playing the hypocrite with a tooth-pick which he affects to ufe in the 
flreet, tho’ he has eaten nothing to require that act of cleanlinefs: 
wretched he ! I fay, whofe honour is ever apt to be ffartled, and thinks 
that every body at a league’s diftance, obferves the patch upon his fhoe, 
his greafy hat, and thread-bare cloak, and even the hunger that predo
minates in his belly.”

All thefe reflections occurred to Don Quixote when he tore his flock
ing ; but, he confoled himfelf for the misfortune, when he perceived

♦  Cervantes has been frequently caught napping, and here in particular ; how could this be any 
proof of the antiquity o f ruffs, when the adventure happened after the hrft part o f Don Quixote was 
publifhed r But, perhaps, this is no other than an ironical animadverlion upon the trifling dilcoveries of 
antiquarians.
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that Sancho had left behind him a pair of travelling-boots, which he re- 
folved to wear next day : finally, he crept into bed, where he lay penfive 
and melancholy, as well for the abfence of Sancho, as for the irreparable 
misfortune of his flocking, w'hich he would have gladly mended, even 
with filk of a different colour ; one of the greatefl marks of milery which 
a gentleman can exhibit in the courfe of his tedious poverty. After hav
ing extinguifhed the lights, he found the weather fo hot that he could 
not lleep : he therefore arofe again, and opened the cafement of a grated 
window that looked into a fine garden : then it was, that perceiving and 
hearing people walking and talking together, he began to liflen atten
tively, while thofe below fpoke fo loud that he could hear the following 
dialogue :

“  Do not, O Emerencia, prefs me to fing; for, well thou knowefl, 
that from the moment this flranger entered the caflle, and mine eyes 
beheld his merit, inflead of Tinging, I can do nothing but weep: beddes, 
my lady’s fleep is rather dight than profound; and I would not for all 
the wealth in the world, that her grace fhonld find us here. Moreover, 
fuppofe die diould flill deep on, without waking, vain would be my 
long, unlefs it fhould awake, and attra6l the attention of this new Aeneas, 
who is arrived in my territories, in order to leave me forlorn.” “  Let 
not thefe fuppodtions have any weight with you, my dear Altiddora, 
replied another voice: the dutchefs is doubtlefs adeep, and every body in 
the houfe, except the lord of your heart, and watchman of your loul, 
who mud certainly be awake ; for, I juft now heard him open the cafe
ment in his apartment: fing, therefore, my difaftrous friend, in a low, 
fweet, and plaintive tone, to the found of thy harp: and fhould the dutchefs 
overhear us, we will lay the blame upon the heat of the weather.” 
“  That is not the caufe of my hedtation, O Emerencia, replied Altid
dora i but, I am afraid, that my fong will difclofe the dtuation of my 
heart, and I myfelf be cenfured by thofe who never felt the almighty 
power of love, as a light and liquoridi damfel: but, come what will > 
better have an hot face than an heavy heart.” At that inftant an harp 
wasravifhingly touched ; and, Don Quixote hearing the found was llruck 
with amazement j for, his imagination was inftantly filed with an in
finity of dmilar adventures of rails and gardens, ferenades, courtihips 
and fwoonings, which he had read in his vain books of chivalry: and 
he concluded that fome damlel of the dutchefs was enamoured of him, 
but that modefty compelled her to keep her inclinations fecret. Pofieded 
of this notion, he began to be afraid of his virtue; but, he refolved, in 
his own mind, to hold out to the laft ; and, recommendiug himfelf with
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all his foul and fpirit, to his miftrefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, determined 
to liften to the fong. With a view, therefore, to let them know he was 
awake, he pretended to fneeze, a circumftance which not a little pleafed 
the damfels, who defired nothing fo much as that Don Quixote fhould 
hear them. Then the harp being tuned, Altifidora, after a flourifh, 
began the following ditty.

i 7 2 The L I F E  and A T C H I E V E M E N T S  of Book IIF.

S O N G .

O Tliou ! who now a-bed,
In Holland fheets art laid, 

And fleep’ft from night till morn, 
Untouch’d by care or fcorn $
The knight of greateft worth 
L a  Mancha e’er brought forth $ 
More chafte an hundred-fold, 
Than pure Arabian gold;
O hear an haplefs maid 
By cruel love betray’d !
The flame of thy two funs,
Hath fcorch’d her to the bones! 
Thou, feeking thy own foe,
Haft found another’s woe :
Thou gav’ft the wound, and fure 
W ilt not refufe the cure.
O tell me, valiant youth,
(So God fhall profper truth)
W aft thou in deferts bred,
Or among mountains fed ?
Did ferpents give thee fuck,
On fome bleak barren rock, 
Deep in the wild recefs 
O f foreft or morafs ?
Dulcinea fat and fair,
M ay boaft her fhape and air, 
That in fubjedlion hold 
A  tyger fierce and bold.
Her fame fhall live in ftanza, 
From Ebro to Arlanza,

From
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From Tagus to Henarez,
From Seine to Manganarez.
Would I her place could fill,
I ’d give her for good will,
My gayefl petticoat 
With golden fringes wrought.
How happy then fhould I 
In thine embraces lie !
Or on fome cufhion loll,
And fcratch thy valiant poll.
Such joys are far above 
The merits of my love;
Let me then bending low,
With rapture, kifs thy toe.
What prefents would be made,
Of fattin and brocade !
I ’d give thee fhoes and focks,
Silk hofe with filver clocks;
Of cafli uncounted fums,
And pearls as big as plums,
So precious, each would fell 
As perfect nonpareil.
Manchegan Nero, fay,
Dofl: thou, aloof, furvey 
The flames that rage and fmart 
Within my love-fick heart ?
A  maid, I vow and fwear,
Young, tender, and fincere,
As yet, I have not feen 
The borders of fifteen.
My fides are not awry,
Nor lame, nor blind, am I :
My locks with ribbons bound,
Like lillies, fweep the ground :
My nofe is flat, ’tis true,
And eke my mouth alkew;
But, teeth as topaz fine,
Complete my charms divine :
My voice, as you may hear,
Is tuneful, fweet and clear:

N n
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M y temper foft and good,
I f  rightly underftood.
Thefe beauties all fo clever,
Are yielded to thy quiver,
And I who tell my ftory,
Am call’d Altifidory.

Here ended the fong of the haplefs Altifidora; and here began the 
horrour of the courted Don Quixote, who, fetching a heavy figh, faid 
within himfelf, “  What an unfortunate errant am I, whom no damiel 
can behold without being enamoured of my perfon! and, how haplefs 
is the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, who cannot enjoy my incomparable 
conftancy, without a r iv a l! Queens, what would you have ? Emprefles, 
why do you perfecute her beauty ? Damfels of fifteen, why do you moleft 
fuch virtue ? Leave, leave, I fay, that wretched lady to tafte, enjoy, and 
triumph in the lot which love hath decreed her, by fubduing my heart, 
and captivating my foul. Take notice, enamoured tribe, that to Dul
cinea alone I am fugar pafiie, but flint to all the reft of her fex : to her 
I am honey; "but, gall and bitternefs to fuch as you. In my eye, Dul
cinea alone is beauteous, wife, gay, chafte, and well born ; but, all 
others are homely, foolifh, idle, and of humble birth. T o  be her 
Have, and hers alone, nature has thrown me into the world : Altifidora 
may weep or fing; and that lady may defpair, on whofe account I was pum
melled in the caftle of the inchanted Moor ; Dulcinea’s I am refolved to 
be, boiled or roafted, neat, chafte, and nobly born, in fpite o f all the 
witchcraft upon earth.” So faying, he lhut the cafement with a flap, 
and retired to bed in as much anxiety and concern as i f  fome great mif- 
fortune had befallen him. There then we will leave him for the prefent, 
as we are fummoned by the mighty Panza, who is impatient to begin his 
famous adminiftration.

C H A P .
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C H A P. XIII.

Giving an account of the manner in which Sancho Panza took poffeffion 
of his ifland, and began his adminiftration.

O Thou ! perpetual explorer of the antipodes, torch of nature, eye 
of heaven, and agreeable motive for wine-cooling jars, Timbrius 

here, Phoebus there, archer in one place, phyfician in another, father of 
poetry, and inventor of mufic; thou who always rifeft, but never fet’ft, 
although thou feem’ft to fet. Thee I invoke, O fun ! by whofe alfiftance 
man is by man ingendred ; thee I implore, that thou would’ft favour and 
enlighten the obfcurity of my genius, and enable me to write with pre- 
cifion, an account of the great Sancho Panza’s adminiftration : for, 
without thy aid, I find myfelf lukewarm, feeble, and confufed.

To begin then: Sancho, with his whole retinue, arrived at a town 
containing about a thoufand inhabitants, one of the beft in the duke’s 
pofieflion 5 which, they told Sancho, was called the ifland Barataria, 
either, becaufe the name of the place was really Barataria, or becaufe he 
had very * cheaply purchafed the government. When he reached the 
gates of the town, which was walled, the magiftrates came forth to re
ceive him, the bells were fet a ringing, and the inhabitants with expref- 
fions of univerfal joy, conduced him with vaft pomp to the great church, 
in order to return thanks to heaven for his fafe arrival: then, with fome 
ridiculous ceremonies, they delivered to him the keys of the town, and 
admitted him as perpetual governor of the ifland Barataria.

The equipage, matted beard, corpulency, and diminutive ftature of 
the new governor, furnifhed food for admiration to every body who did 
not know the juggle of the contrivance j ay, and even tothofe acquainted 
with the myftery, who were not a few. In fine, they carried him from 
the church to the town-hall, and placing him upon the bench, the duke’s 
fteward addrefled himfelf to the governor in thefe words: “  It is an an
cient cuftom in this famous ifland, my lord governor, that he who comes 
to take pofleflion of it, is obliged to anfwer fome difficult and intricate 
queftion that fhall be put to him, and by his refponfe the inhabitants feel 
the pulfe of their new governor’s genius, according to which they rejoice 
or repine at his arrival.” While the fteward pronounced this addrefs, 
Sancho was contemplating a number of large letters written upon the

* Barato fignifies cheap. .
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wall that fronted his tribunal, and as he could not read, he defired to 
know the meaning of that painting on the wall. “  In that place, my 
lord, replied the fteward, is written and recorded, the day on which your 
excellency has taken poffeffion of this ifland; for, the inscription runs, 
On fuch a day, of fuch a month, in fuch a year, fignor Don Sancho 
Panza took polfellion of this ifland, and long may he enjoy the govern
ment thereof.” “  And whom do they call Don Sancho Panza ?” laid the 
governor. “  Who, but your excellency ? anfwered the lie ward ; for, 
this ifland never faw any other Panza than him who fits on that tribunal.” 
“  Take notice then, brother, replied Sancho, the Don belongs not to 
me, nor did it ever belong to any of my generation. Simple Sancho i  ̂
my nam e; fo was my father called, and fo my grandfather; and they 
were all Panzas, without addition of Don or Donna; and I begin to 
imagine there are as many Dons as ftones in this ifland— but, no more 
o f that: God knows my meaning ; and peradventure, i f  my govern
ment lafts above three days, I fliall weed out thefe Dons, which from 
their fwarms mult be as troublefome as vermin. But, pray, Mr. fteward, 
proceed with your queftion, which I fliall anfwer to the beft of my un- 
derftanding, whether the townfmen fliould repine or not repine.”

At that inftant, two men entered the hall, one in the habit o f a la
bouring man, and the other a taylor with fliears in his hand, who, 
approaching the bench, “  My lord governor, faid he, this countryman 
^nd I are come before your lordfhip about an affair which I am going 
to explain. This honeft man comes yefterday to my fliop, for, laving 
your prelence, I am an examined taylor, God be praifed ! and putting a 
remnant of cloth in my hand, Gaffer, faid he, is there fluff enough 
here to make me a cap ? I, having handled the piece, replied Y e s : now, 
he fuppofing, as I fuppofe, and to be fure it was a right fuppofition, that 
I wanted to cabbage part of the flu ff; grounding his fulpicion on his 
own deceit, and the bad charadler of us taylors, defired I would fee if  
there was enough for two caps; and I, guefling his thoughts, anfwered 
Yes : and fo my gentleman, perfifting in his firft and evil intention, went 
on adding cap to cap; and I proceeded to anfwer Yes upon Yes, until the 
number increafcd to five caps: this very moment he called for them, 
and when I produced them, he not only refufed to pay me for my work, 
but, even demanded that I fhould either reftore the cloth, or pay him 
the price of it.” “  Is this really the cafe, brother ?” faid Sancho. “  Yes, 
my lord, replied the countryman ; but, I beg your lordfhip would order 
him to Ihew what fort o f caps he has made.” “  With all my heart,” 
eriel the taylor, who, immediately pulling out his hand from under his

-cloak,
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cloak, produced five fmall caps fixed upon the tops of his four fingers 
and thumb j faying, “  Here are the five caps which this honeft man 
defired me to make ; as I fhall anfwer to God and my own confcience, 
there is not a fcrap of the fluff remainingj and, I am willing to fubmit 
the work to the infpe£tion of the mailers of the company.” All the peo
ple in court laughed at the number of caps, and the novelty of the 
difpute, which Sancho having confidered for a few moments, “  Me- 
thinks, faid he, this fuit requires no great difcuffion; but, may be equi
tably determined out of hand : and therefore, my determination is, that 
the taylor fhall lofe his work, and the countryman forfeit his clothj, and, 
that the caps fhall be diflributed among the poor prifoners, without fur
ther hefitation.”

I f  the fentence he afterwards palled upon the herdfrnan’s purfe, excited 
the admiration of the fpeclators, this decifion provoked their laughter: 
neverthelefs, they executed the orders of their governor, before whom two 
old men now prefented themfelves, one of them having a cane which he 
ufed as a walking-flaff. The other making up to the governor, “  My lord, 
faid he, fome time ago, I lent this man ten crowns of gold, to oblige and 
aifift him in an emergency, on condition that he fhould pay them upon 
demand; and, for a good while, I never afked my money, that I might 
not put him to greater inconvenience in repaying, than that which he 
felt when he borrowed the fum > but,, as he feemed to negle£t the pay
ment entirely, I have demanded the money again and again, and he not 
only refufes to refund, but alfo deifies that I ever lent him the ten crowns; 
or if I did, he fays he is fure they were repayed: now, I having no wit- 
nefies to prove the loan or repayment, for, indeed, they never were 
repayed, intreat your lordihip to take his oath, and if he fwears the 
money was returned, I here forgive him the debt, in the prefence of God.” 
« What have you to fay to this charge, honeft gaffer with the flaff?” 
faid Sancho. “  My lord, replied the fenior, I confefs he lent me the 
money; and, fince he leaves the matter to my oath, if your lordfhip 
will lower your rod of juftice, I will make affidavit, that I have really 
and truly returned/ and repayed the fum I borrowed.” The governor 
accordingly lowering, his wand, the defendant defired the plaintiff to hold 
his cane until he fhould make oath, becaufe it incumbered him ; then, 
laying his hand upon the crofs, he declared that the other had indeed 
lent him thofe ten crowns which he now demanded; but, that he, the 
borrower, had returned them into the lender’s own hand, and he fup- 
pofed he dunned him in this manner, becaufe he had forgot thatcircum- 
flance. This oath being adminiftred, the great governor afked what 
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further the creditor had to fay to the allegation of the other party ? And 
he anfwered, that doubtlefs the defendant had fpoke the truth; for, he 
looked upon him as an honeft man, and a good chriftian; and, that as 
he himfelf mud have forgot the particulars of the payment, he would 
never demand it from thence forward. Then the defendant taking back 
his cane, and making his obeifance, quitted the court; while Sancho 
feeing him retire in this manner, and perceiving the refignation of the 
plaintiff, hung down his head a little, and laying the forefinger o f his 
right hand on one fide of his nofe, continued in this mufing pofture for 
a very fmall fpace of time: then, raifing his head, he ordered them to  
call back the old man with the ftaff, who had retired: he was accordingly 
brought before Sancho, who faid to him, “  Honeft friend, lend me that 
ffaff, I have occafion for it.” “  With all my heart, my lord,” replied 
the elder, reaching it to the judge: then, Sancho took and delivered it 
to the plaintiff, faying : “  Now, go your ways a-God’s name, you are 
fully payed.” “  How, my lord, faid the old man, is this cane then 
worth ten crowns of gold ?” “  Yes, replied the governor, otherwife I am
the greateff dunce in nature : and, now it fhall appear, whether or not 
I have a noddle fufficient to govern a whole kingdom.” So faying, he 
ordered the cane to be broke in public ; and when, in confequence of his 
command, it was fplit afunder, ten crowns of gold were found in the 
heart of it, to the aftonifhment of all the fpe&ators, who looked upon 
their new governor as another Solomon. When he was aiked how he 
could conceive that the money was in the cane, he anfwered, that feeing 
the deponent give his ftaff to the other party before he made oath, then 
hearing him declare that he had really and truly returned the money  ̂
and laftly, perceiving that after his depofition he took back the ftaff, it 
came into his head that the money was concealed within the cane. And 
in this inftance, we fee that governors, tho* otherwife fools, are fome- 
times directed in their decifions by the hand of God : befides, Sancho 
had heard fuch a ftory told by the curate'of his village, and his memory 
was fo tenacious, in retaining every thing he wanted to remember, that 
there was not fuch another in the whole ifland. Finally, the two old 
men went aw ay; the one overwhelmed with ftiame, and the other mira- 
culoufiy repayed ; the byftanders were aftonilhed, and he whofe province 
it was to record the fayings, actions, and conduct of Sancho, could not 
determine in his own mind, whether he Ihould regard and report him as 
a fimpleton, or as a fage.

This fuit being determined, a woman came into court, holding faft 
by a man habited like a rich herdfman, and exclaiming with great voci

feration.
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feration, “  Juftice, my lord governor! juft ice, which, if I find not on 
earth, I will go in queft of to heaven ! My lord governor of my foul, 
this wicked man has forced me in the middle of a held, and made ufe 
of my body, as if it had been a dirty difh-clout : alack, and a-well- 
a-day! he has robbed me of that which I had preferved for three and 
twenty years, in fpite of Moors and chriftians, natives and foreigners: 
and, have I, who was always as hard as a cork-tree, maintained my 
virtue intire, like a falamander in the midft of flames, or wool among 
brambles, to be handled by the clean hands of this Robin Goodfellow ?’* 
“  That muft be inquired into, faid Sancho, whether the gallant’s hands 
be clean or no.” Then turning to die man, he afked what he had to 
fay to the complaint of that woman ? And, to this queftion the culprit 
replied with great perturbation, “  My lord, I am a poor herdfman who 
deal in fwine, and this morning went to market, faving your prefence, 
with four hogs, and the duties and extortions, and one thing and ano
ther, ran away with almoft all they were worth; and fo, in my return,
I lighted on this honeft damfel in the road, and the devil, who will al
ways meddle and make, and have his finger in every pye, yoked us 
together : I payed her handfomly ; but fhe, not fatisfied, laid faft hold on 
me, nor would fhe quit her hold until fhe had brought me hither: fhe 
alledges I forced her; but, by the oath I have taken, or am to take, fhe 
lies: and this is the whole truth, without the leaft crum of prevarication.” 
Then the governor alked if he had any money about him ; and when he 
owned he had a leathern purfe with twenty ducats in his bofom, Sancho 
ordered him to pull it out, and deliver the whole to the complainant. 
The man obeyed this command with fear and trembling; the woman re
ceived the money, and making a thoufand curtfies to all the byftanders, 
prayed God would preferve the life and health of my lord governor, who 
took fuch care of damfels and orphans in neceffity. So faying, fhe went 
away, holding the purfe with both hands, tho’ not before fhe had ex
amined the contents. Scarce had fhe quitted the court, when Sancho 
laid to the herdfman, who flood with tears in his eyes, fending his heart, 
and many a long look after his purfe, “  Heark ye, friend, go after that 
woman, and take the purfe from her, either by fair means or force, and 
bring it hither to me.” This command was not impofed upon one that 
was either deaf or doating; for, he darted like lightning, in order to put 
it in execution : while all the fpeclators waited in fufpence to fee the iiiue 
of the fuit. In a little time, the parties returned, but more clofely en
gaged, and clinging fafter together than before; fhe, with her petticoat 
tucked up, and the purfe in her lap, and lie ftruggling, to no purpofe, to

- take
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take it from her; fo vigoroufly did {he defend her acquifition, crying 
aloud, “  Juftice, in the name of God and his creatures! Take notice, 
my lord governor, of the impudence and prefumption o f this mifcreant, 
who, in the very face of the people, and the middle o f the dreet, wanted 
to rob me of the purfe which I received by your lordfhip’s decree.1’ “  Has 
he taken it from you, then ?” faid the governor. “  Taken it from me ! 
replied the wench; I ’ll fooner part with my life than with my purle. I 
fhould be a precious ninny indeed ! otherguife cats mud: fcratch my beard, 
and not fuch a pitiful muckworm as he. Pincers and hammers, mallets 
and chiftels ihould not tear it out of my clutches ; no, not the claws o f 
a lion ; my foul and body {hall rather be tore afunder.” “  It is even fo, 
faid the man j I fubmit as the weaker velfel, and own I have not drength 
enough to recover my puife.” He quitted her accordingly. Then, the 
governor faid to the woman, “  Come hither, my virtuous and fpirited 
dame; let me fee thy purfe.” Which, when fhe delivered it, he redored 
to the m an ; and, turning to the wench, who was too forceful to be 
forced, “  Sifter of mine, quoth he, i f  you had exerted the fame vigour 
and perfeverance, or even half fo much, in preferving your chaftiity, as 
you have fhewn in defending the purfe, the force of Hercules would not 
have forced you. Begone, a-God’s name ! begone, I fay, with a ven
geance, and never more appear in this ifland, or within fix leagues o f it, 
on pain of receiving two hundred dripes. Begone immediately, you 
chattering, fhamelefs impoftor.” The woman, terrified at his menaces, 
fneaked off, hanging her head and difcontented $ and the governor fpoke 
to the man in thefe w ords: <c Honed: friend, get you home with your 
money, in the name of God 5. and, unlefs you are inclined to lofe it again, 
from henceforward avoid all temptations to yoke with any woman 
whatfoever.”

The herdfman thanked him as well as he could, and went away, and 
the audience were {truck with admiration afrefh, at the judgment and 
decifions of their new governor; every circumftance of which being re
corded by his hiftoriographer, was immediately communicated to the 
duke, who waited for the account with the utmod impatience.

But, here let honed: Sancho reft: a little : for, we are fummoned in all 
hade by his mafter, who is greatly difturbed by the mufic of Altifidora*
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C H A P .  XIV.

Of the dreadful confternation, and cattifh concert, to which Don 
Quixote was expofed, in the courfe of the enamoured Altifidora’s 

. amour.

W E left the great Don Quixote wrapped up in thofe cogitations 
that were fuggefted by the mulic of the enamoured damfel AI- 

tifidora. With thefe companions he crept into bed ; but, as if they had 
been fleas and vermin, they would not fufter him to fleep, or indeed enjoy 
a moment’s repofe, efpecially when reinforced with the reflexion of his 
wounded flocking. But, as time is fo light and nimble, that no rub can 
retard his career, he galloped along upon the hours, and foon ulhered in 
the morning, which was no fooner beheld by the knight, than he forfook 
the gentle down, and flailing from the arms of lloth, drefled himfelf in 
his fliamoy fuit. He put on his travelling boots to conceal the misfortune 
of his liofe ; threw his fcarlet cloak over his lhoulder, cafed his head in a 
green velvet cap trimmed with filver, flung his trtifty hanging fword in 
his buff-belt, took up his large rofary, which always depended from his 
wrift, and with great port and folemnity went forth into the hall, where 
the duke and dutchefs, already drefled, flayed for him. As he palled 
through a gallery, he perceived Altifidora, and the other maiden her 
friend, who flood waiting for his appearance; and, he was no fooner 
beheld by the love-flck damfel than fhe pretended to faint aw ay; while 
her companion received her in her arms, and with all poflible difpatch 
began to unclafp her bofom. The knight feeing her fall, approached 
the place where they were, faying, “  I know whence thefe accidents pro
ceed.” And the companion replied, “  I do not know whence— for Alti- 
lidora is the healthieft damfel of the whole family and, I never knew 
her fo much as fetch a flgh, from the firfl minute of our acquaintance. 
1)1 betide all the knights-errant in the world, if they are all fo fhy and 
fcornful. Signor Don Qmxote, I wifh your worlhip would leave the 
place ; for, this poor girl will not come to herfelf while you ftand here.” 
To this intreaty, the knight replied, “  Be fo good, madam, as to order a 
lute to be left in my apartment; and, at night, I will, to the bell of my 
power, confole this unfortunate damfel: for, a fpeedy explanation in the 
beginning is often an effe&ual cure for thofe who are indifcreetly in 
love.” So laying, he went away, that he might not be obferved in con- 
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ference with the damfels; and, fcarce was he gone, when the fwooning 
Altifidora coming to herfelf, faid to her companion, “  It will be requifite 
to leave the lute : for, doubtlefs, Don Quixote intends to entertain us 
with mufic, which cannot be bad if he is the performer.” Then they 
went and gave an account of what had paffed, and in particular o f the 
lute, to the dutchefs, who was rejoiced beyond meafure, and concerted 
with her lord, and her women, how to execute another joke which 
fhould be more merry than mifchievous. This being accordingly con
trived, they with great glee waited for night; and, it came pofting along 
in the fame pace that brought in the day, which their graces fpent in 
favoury difcourfe with Don Quixote; and, on this day, the dutchefs 
really and truly difpatched one of her pages, who had aded the part of 
the inchanted Dulcinea in the wood, to Terefa Panza, with her hu(band's 
letter, and a bundle, which lie had left on purpofe to be fent hom e; and 
the meifenger had particular orders to bring back a circumftantial detail 
o f every thing that fhould pafs between him and the governor’s lady.

This ffep being taken, and the hour of eleven at night arrived, Don 
Quixote found a lute in his apartment ; this he tuned, and having 
opened the window, perceived people walking below in the garden : he 
immediately ran over the firings of his inftrument, making as good a 
prelude as he could, then hemming and clearing his pipes, he with an 
hoarfe, tho’ not untuneful voice, fung the following fonnet which he had 
that very day compofed.

L O V E ,  with idlenefs combin’d, 
W ill unhinge the tender mind : 

But to few, to work and move,
W ill exclude the force of love. 
Blooming maids that would be married, 
Muft in virtue be unwearied :
Modefty a dow’r will raife,
And be trumpet of their praife.
A  cavalier will fport and play 
With a damfel frank and gay 
But, when wedlock is his aim,
Choofe a maid of fober fame.

S O N G .
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Paflion kindled in the breaft,
By a ftranger or a guefl,
Enters with the riling fun,
And fleets before his race be run :
Love that comes fo fuddenly,
Ever on the wing to fly,
Neither can or will impart 
Strong impreflions to the heart.
Pictures drawn on pictures, fhew 
Strange confufion to the view:
Second beauty finds no bafe,
Where a firfl: has taken place:
Then Dulcinea flill lhall reign 
Without a rival or a flain 3 
Nor fhall fate itfelf controul 
Her fway, or blot her from my foul.
Conftancy, the lover’s boafl:,
I ’ll maintain whate’er it cofl::
This, my virtue will refine;
This, will ftamp my joys divine.

So far had Don Quixote proceeded with his fong, which was over
heard by the duke and dutchefs, Altifidora, and almofl: all the people in. 
the caltle, when all of a fudden, from the top of a corridore immediately 
above Don Quixote’s window, came down a cord to which above an hun
dred horfe-bells were tied j and, after thefe was difcharged a whole fack- 
ful of cats with fmaller bells fattened to their tails. Such was the noife 
occafioned by the tinkling of thefe bells, and the meawling of the cats, 
that even the duke and dutchefs, who invented the joke, were terrified 
and confounded, and Don Quixote aftonilhed and difmayed; efpecially 
when two or three cats chanced to enter his window, and courfed up and 
down through his apartment, which feemed to be haunted by a whole 
legion of devils : for, they extinguifhed the lights, and ran to and fro, 
endeavouring to efcape, while the rope with tire large bells, was lowering 
down, and pulling up incelfantly ; fo that the greater! part of the people 
in the family, who were ignorant of the fclreme, liftened with fear and 
admiration. Then Don Quixote Hai ting from his bed, and unlheathing 
his fword, began to fence with the window, exclaiming aloud, “  Avaunt, 
malignant inchanters! avaunt, ye wizzard crew ! for, I am Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, againfl: whom your whole power and malice fhall not

Q o 2 avail.”
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avail.” So faying, he laid about him among the cats which had entered 
his apartments; and, they fprung towards the cafement, from whence 
two of them made their efcape: but, the third finding itfelf hard prefTed 
by the valour and backdrokes of the knight, flew at his face, and laid 
fad: hold on his note with its teeth and claws. The pain of this a (fault 
affected Don Quixote in fuch a manner, that he began to roar with vafl 
vociferation, which being heard by the duke and dutchefs, who guefTed 
the caufe of his cries, they ran inflantly to his chamber, which they 
opened with a mafter-key; and lights being brought, they found the 
poor knight endeavouring with all his ftrength to difengage the cat from 
Iiisvifage. The duke feeing the unequal fray, made hafte to part the 
combatants; when Don Quixote called aloud, “  Let no man part u s; 
but, leave me hand to hand, with this demon, this wizzard, this in
chanter ; and, I will make him fenfible o f the difference between him 
and me, who am Don Quixote de la Mancha.” The cat, however, with
out minding his threats, thick faft to his nofe; but, at length, the duke 
tore it away, and threw it out at the window : fo that the knight re
mained with his face like a fieve, and his nofe in no very found condi
tion ; tho* he was very much dilfatisfied, that they would not fuffer him 
to finifh the engagement he had fo obftinately maintained with that felo
nious inchanter.

Oil of Aparicio was immediately fetched, and Altifidora herfelf, with 
' her fnowy hands, applied the balfam, faying in a low voice as fhe bound 

up his wounds, “  All thefe mifadventures befal thee, hard-hearted knight, 
as a pnnifhment for thy cruelty and difdain ; and, God grant, thy fquire 
Sancho may forget to lcourge himfelf, that thy fo much beloved Dulcinea 
may never be difinchanted, nor thou enjoy her as a wedded w ife; at leaff, 
during the life of me, by whom thou art adored.” To all this apoffrophe 
Don Quixote anfwered not a word ; but, heaving a profound figh, laid 
himfelf along in his bed, and thanked their graces for this inftance of 
their concern; not that he was afraid of fuch a cattifh-inchanting, and 
bell-ringing crew ; but, on account of the kind intention they had mani- 
fefted in coming to his relief. As for the duke and dutchefs, they left 
him to his repofe, and went away extremely forry for the unfortunate 
ilfue of their joke; for, they did not think Don Quixote would have fuf- 
fered fo terribly by the adventure, which cod: him five days confinement 
in his bed; but, afterwards, he was engaged in another dill more di
verting, which, however, the hiftorian will not at prefent recount, that 
he may return to Sancho Panza, who proceeded in his adminidration 
with equal pleafantry and folicitude.
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C H A P .  XV.

Containing a farther account of Sancho’s behaviour in his
government.

T H E hidory relates, that from the town-hall Sancho Panza was 
conduced to a fumpt’ous palace, in the great hall of which was 

a royal table moll elegantly furnifhed: when the governor entered, the 
waits (truck up, and four pages came forth and prefented him with water 
for his hands, which he received with great folemnity; then the mufic 
ceafmg, he took his place at the upper end of the table, which was accom
modated with one feat only, and a cover for himfelf alone: while clofe 
by him dood a perfonage, who afterwards proved to be a phyfician, with 
a rod of whalebone in his hand. They removed a very fine white cloth 
that covered the fruit and a great variety of diflies : one who looked like 
a dudent, faid grace ; a page tucked a laced bib under Sancho’s chin; 
and, another perfon, who adted the part of fewer, fet a plate of fruit be
fore the governor; but, fcarce had he fwallowed a mouthful, when the 
dodlor touching the faid plate with his wand, it vaniflied in a twinkling: 
the fewer prefented him with another difli, which the governor refolved 
to prove; but, before he could finger or tade it, the plate being alfo 
touched by the wand, one of the pages conveyed it away with incredible 
difpatch, to the amazement of Sancho, who, looking round him, afked 
if he muff be obliged to eat like a juggler, by flight of hand ?

To this interrogation, he of the wand replied: “  My lord governor 
muff, in eating, conform to the ufe and cudoms of other iilands where 
governors refide. I, my lord, enjoy a falary as phyfician to the governors 
of this ifland, and take more care of their health than of my own j flu
dying night and day, and confidering the governor’s conflitution, that I 
may be able to cure him, in cafe he fliould be taken ill; but, the prin
cipal part of my office is to be prefent at his meals, where I allow him 
to eat what I think will agree with his complexion, and reflrainhim from 
that which I conceive will be hurtful and prejudicial to his ilomach. I, 
therefore, ordered the fruit to be removed, becaufe it is dangeroufly 
moifl ; and, likewife, commanded the other difh to be conveyed away, 
becaufe it is exceffively hot, as containing a number of fpices which 
create third, and copious drinking drowns and dtdroys the radical, 
moidure, which is the effence of life.” “  By that way of reafoning, faid

Sancho,



Sancho, that there difli of roafted partridges, which feem to be very 
well fcafond, will do me no harm.” To this hint, the phyfician replied: 
“  Of thefe, my lord governor fhall not eat while there is breath in my 
body.” “  And, pray for what reafon ?” faid the governor. “  Becaufe 
our matter Hippocrates, the north ttar and luminary of phyfic, exprefly 
fays, in one of his aphorifms, Omnis faturatio mala, perdix autem pefli- 
ma ; that is, All repletion is bad, but that with partridge worft of all.” 
“  I f  that be the cafe, faid Sancho, good Mr. do6for, pray examine all 
the mefles on the table, fo as to point out that which will do me leaft 
harm and moll good, that I may eat without fear of conjuration ; for, 
bv the life of the governor, and as God fliall prolong i t ! I am ready to 
die of hunger; and to deny me victuals, even tho’ flgnor do6lor fliould 
prefcribe failing, and fay a thoufand things in its praife, will, inftead of 
preferving my health, deprive me of life intirely.” “  Your lordfliip is 
very much in the right, replied the phyfician : and, to begin, I would 
not have you touch thefe ragoo’d rabbits, becaufe they are a fliarp-haired 
food : o f that veal, indeed, you might pick a little, if  it was not roatted 
a-la-daube ; but, as it is, touch it not.” “  The difli that fmoaks yonder, 
faid Sancho, feems to be an Olla podrida, and confidering the variety of 
ingredients of which thefe 0 1 las are compofed, lurely I cannot fail to light 
on fomething that will be both favoury and wholefome.” “  A b flt! cried 
the phyfician, far from us be fuch a thought. There is not a more per
nicious nutriment upon the face of the earth : leave your Ollas to canons, 
re6lors of colleges, and country weddings; but, let them never appear 
upon the tables of governors, where elegance and neatnefs ought to reign. 
The reafon is clear; at all times, in all places, and by all the learned, 
Ample medicines are more efteemed than thofe that are compound: for, 
in the firtt, no miftakes can be committed; whereas, in the other, num- 
berlefs errors may take place, in the quantity and proportion of the in
gredients ; but, what I would advife my lord governor to eat at prefent, 
:in order to preferve and corroborate his health, is about an hundred 
confeefed wafers, and a few thin flices of quinces, which will flt eafy on 
his ftomach, and afiitt digettion.”

Sancho hearing this prefeription, threw himfelf backwards in his chair, 
and furveying the phyfician from head to foot, afleed in a grave and fo- 
lemn tone, what was his name, and were he had ttudied ? To this quef- 
tion the other replied, “  I, my lord governor, am called do<5for Pedro 
* Pofitive de Bode-well, native of a place called Snatchaway, on the right-

* The Spanifh name is Pedro Rezio de Aquiero ; which, together with lirte Aft,era, the place o f his 
nativity, i have tranflated into Englilli, that the humour n ay be better underftcod.
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hand between Caraquel and Almodobar del Campo; and, I took my 
doctor’s degree at the univerfity of Ofuna.” To this declaration Sancho 
replied, in a rage, “  Heak ye then, Mr. dodfor Pedro Pofitive de Bode-ill, 
native of Snatchaway, which is on the right hand as we go from Caraquel 
to Almodobar del Campo, graduate of Olfuna, get out of my prefence 
this inftant, or by the body of the fun ! I will fnatch up a cudgel, and 
beginning with you, employ it in fuch a manner as not to leave a phyfi- 
cian on the whole itland; of thofe I mean who are ignorant fellows;, 
as for the learned, virtuous, and difcreet members of the faculty, I will 
place them on my head, in token of refpedt, and honour them as things 
divine. But, I fay again, begone, dodfor Pedro Pofitive, or pofitively I 
will take up this chair on which I fit, and make immediate application 
to your Ikull; and, fhould I be called to account for it, when I refign my 
government, T  will exculpate myfelf by proving that I have done lervice 
to God, in flaying a wicked phyfician, who was a fcandal to the com-* 
monwealth. Let me have fomething to eat therefore, or take back 
your government; for, a poft that will not afford victuals, is not worth 
a peafe-cod.”

The dodfor was frightened at feeing the governor in fuch a paffion, 
and was going to fnatch himfelf away from his prefence, when, at the 
very inftant, their ears were faluted with the noife of a poft-boy’s horn 
in the ftreet; and, the gentleman fewer going to the window, informed 
the governor that there was a courier arrived from my lord duke, with 
fome difpatches of importance. Accordingly, the melienger entered the 
hall, fweating, with marks of confternation in his countenance ; and, 
taking a packet out of his bofom, delivered it into the hands of the go
vernor, who gave it to the fteward, with orders to read the fuperfcrip- 
tion, which run thus: “  To Don Sancho Panza, governor of the ifland 
Barataria, to be delivered into his own hand, or txhat of his fecretary.” 
Sancho hearing the direction, “  Who is my fecretary ?” laid he. And 
one of the people who were prefent, anfwered, “  I am fecretary, my 
lord; for, I can read, and write, and am a Bifcayan.” “  Nay, with 
that addition, faid Sancho, you might be fecretary to the emperor him
felf: open this packet, and lee what it contains.” The new-born fecre
tary obeyed the command; and, having perufed the contents, told his 
excellency, it was bufmefs for his private ear. Then Sancho ordered 
every body to quit the place, except the fteward, and gentleman fewer: 
accordingly the reft retired, with the dodfor at their head; and the fecre- - 
tary read the letter to this eftedf:

“ l i
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“  T H A V E received information, fignor Don Sancho Panza, that cer- 
tain enemies of mine and of the ifland, intend one of thefe nights, 

to  give you a furious aflault; you will therefore be vigilant and alert, that 
they may not find you unprepared. I am likewife informed, by trufty 
lpies, that four perlons in difguife have entered the town, with intention 
to take away your life, as they dread the extent of your abilities: be 
upon your guard, therefore, examine every perfon who comes to fpeak 
with you, and tafte nothing that comes in a prefent. I will take care to 
reinforce you, fhould you iland in need of a (finance ; mean while, you 
will acl in every thing according to the good opinion I have of your 
underftanding.

From my caftle, Auguft 16th. " Your friend, The Duke,
at four in the morning.

This epiftle overwhelmed Sancho with aftonifhment, which the reft 
pretended to (hare; and turning to the fteward, “  What is to be done, 
laid he, and that immediately, is to confine doftor Rezio in a dugeon; 
for, if any body has a defign to take away my life, he is the m an; ay, 
and by the moft pitiful, and worft of all deaths; namely, hunger.” “  True, 
replied the gentleman fewer; and, in my opinion, your lordfhip ought not 
to eat any of the victuals now on the table, for they were a prefent from 
certain nuns; and, as the faying is, The devil fkulks behind the crofs.” 
“  That is a truth not to be denied, faid Sancho; but, in the mean time, 
let me have a luncehon of bread, and about four pounds of raifins, which 
cannot be poifoned; for, really and truly, I cannot live without eating ; 
and, if  we muft be prepared for thofe battles by which we are threatened, 
at leaft, let us be well fed ; for, the ftomach fupports the heart, and not 
the heart the ftomach. You, fecretary, muft write an anfwer to my lord 
duke ; and tell him his commands (hall be obeyed to a tittle. You (hall 
likewife make my compliments to my lady dutchefs, befeeching her, in my 
name, to remember to fend an exprefs, with my letter and bundle, to my 
wdfe Terefa Panza; in fo doing (he will lay me under great obligation, 
and I (hall take care to be .her humble fervant to the utmoft of my power. 
By the bye, you may thruft in a how d’ye to my mafter Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, that he may fee I am not of an ungrateful leaven; and you, 
as a faithful fecretary, and honeft Bifcayan, may add what you (hall 
think proper, and moft likely to turn out to advantage. At prefent,
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take away thefe things, and let me have fomething to eat; and I fhall 
manage any fpies, murderers, or inchanters, that may pefume to attack 
me or my illand.”

Here he was interrupted by a page, who, coming into the hall, told 
him there was a countryman without, who wanted to fpeak with his 
lordfhip upon fome bufinefs of the utmod importance. “  Thofe peo
ple of bufinefs are ftrange fellows, faid Sancho; is it poffible they are 
fo ignorant, as not to fee that this is not a proper hour for the tranfac- 
tion of bufinefs ? Mayhap they think, we governors, and judges, arc 
not made of flefh and blood, and therefore require no time for refrefh- 
ment, any more than if we were created of marble.— As I fhall anfwer 
to God ! if my government holds (tho’ I begin to perceive it will not be 
of long duration) I will fit upon * the lkirts of more than one of thefe 
men of bufinefs. At prefent, tell that honed: man to come ; but, fird of 
all, take care that he is not one of the lpies or murderers.” “  There is 
no occafion, my lord, aniwered the page; for, he feems to be a fimple 
foul, and either I am very much midaken, or he is as honed as a well 
weighed loaf.” “  While we are prefent, faid the deward, there is no
thing to fear.” “  Mr. fewer, faid Sancho, now that dodtor Pedro Rezio 
is not here, might not I eat fomething fubflantial, even tho’ it fhould be 
nothing better than a luncheon of bread, and an onion ?” “  This night 
your fupper fhall make amends for the defedt of dinner, fo as that your 
lordfhip fhall be perfectly well pleafed, and fatisfied,” replied the fewer. 
“  God grant I may be fo,” quoth the governor.

At that indant the countryman entered the hall, of a goodly prefence, 
and indeed one might have feen that he was an honed foul, even at the 
didance of a thoufand leagues. The did thing he faid, was, “ Which of 
all this company is my lord governor ?” “  Who fhould be governor, re
plied the fecretary, but he who fits in the chair ?” “  Then, I humble my- 
felf before him,” laid the pealant; who, falling on his knees, begged leave 
to kifs his lordlhip’s hand. This requed, however, Sancho would not 
grant j but ordered him to rife, and explain his bufinefs. Accordingly, 
the countryman getting up, “  My lord, faid he, I am a hulbandman 
belonging to Miguel Tuna, a place about two leagues from Cuidad 
Real.” “  What! have we got another Snatchaway?” cried Sancho: pro
ceed, brother ; for 1 can tell you, that I am very well acquainted with 
Miguel Turra, which is not far from our own village.” “  This here 
then is the cafe, my lord, faid the countryman : By the mercy of God, 1

* The original P o n g a  en p r r t iu a , fignifics, I will put in my girdle.
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was married in peace, and in the face of the holy roman catholic church;, 
and I have two Ions now at college,, the youngefl of whom is to be a 
batchelor, and the elder is intended for a licentiate. I am a widower  ̂
for my wife died, or rather fhe was killed, by a wicked phyfician, who 
gave her a purge when fhe was. big with child ; and, had it pleafed God, 
that the fruit of her womb had come to light, and been a boy, I would 
have bred him up a doblor, that he might not have envied his brothers, 
the batchelor and licentiate.” “  So then, faid Sancho, if  your wife had 
not died, or been killed, in all likelihood, you fhould not now be a wi
dower.” “  No, my lord, by no manner of means,” anfwered the coun
tryman. “  Agad ! cried Sancho, we are in a thriving way. Pray, go 
on, brother; for, this is an hour more proper for fleep than for bufinefs.” 
“  Well then,, replied the countryman, this Ion of mine, who is to be bred 
a batchelor, became enamoured of a "young lady of the fame town, called 
Clara Paralina,* daughter of Andrew Paralino,. a very wealthy 3/eoman ; 
and, this name of Paralino, does not come from their pedigree, or any 
family defeent; but, they have acquired it, becaufe the whole race of 
them is Paralytic : and fo, in order to improve the found, they are called 
Paralino; tho\ to fay the truth, the young lady is a perfect oriental pearl, 
and, when you look at her, on her right fide, feems to be a very flower 
of the field ; on the left indeed fhe is not quite fo amiable, being blind 
of an eye which fhe loft in  the fm all-p o xan d , although the pits in her 
face are very large and numerous, her admirers fay that thefe are not pits, 
but graves, in which the hearts of her lovers are buried. Then fhe is fo 
cleanly, that to prevent her face from being defiled, fhe carries her nofe 
cocked up, as the faying is, fo that it feems to be running away from her 
mouth yet, for all that, fhe is extremely beautiful, for fhe has a very 
wide mouth, and if fhe did not want fome ten or a dozen teeth, might 
pals for a very phoenix of beauty. Of her lips I fhall fay nothing; but, 
they are fo thin, and delicate, that if  it was the. cuftom to reel lips, they 
might be made up into a fkein; but, as they are of a different colour 
from common lips, they appear quite miraculous ; for, they contain a 
mixture of blue, green, and orange tawny. And my lord governor will 
pardon me, for painting fo exactly the parts of hex who is to be my 
daughter, for I love her exceedingly, and like to dwell upon the fubjedh” 
4< Paint what you will, faid Sancho; for my own part, I am hugely de
lighted with your defeription, and, if I  had dined, fhould not defire a
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better defert than the picture you have drawn.” “  That fhall be always 
at your fervice, replied the countryman; and, though we are not at pre
lent known to each other, the time will come when we fhall be better 
acquainted. And now, my lord, if I could defcribe her genteel deport
ment, and tall flature, you would be {truck with admiration: but that 
is an impoffible talk, becaufe Ihe is fo doubled, and bent, that her knees 
touch her mouth ; and yet, for all that, one may fee with half an eye, 
that if flic could Hand upiight, her head would touch the deling; and 
llie would have given her hand in marriage to my batchelor before this 
time, if Ihe could have Itretched it out, but it happens to be fhrunk and 
withered; tho’, by the long channeled nails, one may eafily perceive the 
beauty of its form and texture.”

“  Very well, faid Sancho. Now, brother, let us fuppofe you have 
painted her from head to foot: tell me what is your requeil ? and come 
to the point, without going about the bulh, through lanes and alleys, 
with a parcel of fcraps and circumlocutions.” “  Well then, my lord, 
replied the countryman, my requefl is, that you wfould give me a 
letter of recommendation to the young lady’s father, intreating him to 
give his confent to the match, as the parties are pretty equal in the 
gifts of fortune, and of nature ; for, to fay the truth, my lord governor, 
my fon is pofTeffed, and fcarce a day pafles, but he is three or four times 
tormented by the foul fiend; and, in confequence of having once fallen 
into the fire, his face is fhrivelled up like a fkin of parchment, and his 
eyes are bleared, and run woundily: but yet, he has the temper of an 
angel, and if he did not beat and buffet himfelf, he would be a perfect 
faint.” “  Do you want any thing elfe, honefl friend ?” replied Sancho.

I did want fomething elfe, faid the countryman, but I dare not be fo 
bold as to mention i t : but, out it fliall go ; for, Stick or not flick, it 
fhall never rot in my belly. Why then, my lord, I wifh your lordfhip 
would bellow three or fix hundred ducats, to help to fet up my batchelor; 
I mean, to furnifh his houfe; for, the truth is, the young couple are to 
live by themfelves, without being fubje£l to the peevifhnefs of us old 
folks.” “  Confider if you want any thing elfe, faid Sancho, and fpeak 
without bafhfulnefs or reflraint.” “ Truly, I want nothing elfe,” replied 
the countryman. And fcarce had he pronounced thefe words, when the 
governor flatting up, and laying hold on the chair that was under him, 
exclaimed, “  I vow to God, you Don lubberly, rafcally ruflic, if you 
don’t get you gone, and abfcond from my prefence this inflant, I will 
with this chair demolifh your fkull, you knavifh fon of a whore, and
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painter for the devil him felf; is this a time to come and demand fix 
hundred ducats ? Where the devil fhould I find them, you ftinkard ? or 
i f  I had found them, why the devil fhould I give them to you, you idio- 
tical lcoundrel ? What a pox have I to do with Miguel Tun  a, or any 
of the generation of theParalino’s ? Begone, I fay, or by the life of my lord 
duke, I'll be as good as my word : thou art no native o f Miguel Turra, 
but fome fiend lent from hell to torment me : heark ye, mifcreant, I 
have been governor but a day and an half, and you would have me 
already in polfeflion of fix hundred ducats !”

The gentleman fewer made figns to the countryman to leave the place 
and he accordingly quitted the hall, hanging his head, and feemingly 
afraid that the governor would execute his threats; for, the rogue acled 
his part to admiration. But, let us leave Sancho’s indignation to cool, 
and peace attend him in his career, while we return to Don Quixote, 
whom we left with his face bandaged up for the cure o f his cattifh 
wounds, which were not healed in the fpace o f eight days; and in 
that time an adventure happened to him, which Cid Hamet promifes 
to recount, with that truth and punttuality he has hitherto main
tained, in recording even the moft trivial and minute incidents of this 
authentic hiftory-
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Of Don Quixote's adventure with Donna Rodriguez, the dutchefs’s 
duenna; and other incidents worthy of eternal fame.

EX C E E D IN G L Y  peevifh and melancholy, was the fore wounded 
Don Quixote, with his face bandaged and marked— not by the 

hand of his maker,' but by the claws of a cat; and indeed, fuch misfor
tunes are annexed to chivalry. Six days did he remain in his chamber, 
without appearing in public; and, during this time it was, that one 
night, while he lay watchful and awake, muling upon his difafter, and 
the perlecution of Altifidora, he heard a key turning in the door of his 
apartment, and ftraight imagined the enamoured damfel was come to 
furprize his chaftity, and tempt him to forego the fidelity he owed to 
his miftrefs Dulcinea del Tobofo. On this fuppofition he pronounced 
with an audible voice, “  N o ! the greatest beauty upon earth ihall never 
have fuch an effe6l as to interfere with my adoration of her, who is 
imprelfed and engraved in the midft of my heart, and in the depth of 
my bowels! No, my dear miftrefs ! whether thou art transformed into a 
garlic-eating wench, or as a nymph of the golden Tagus, art weaving 
webs of gold and filver twift: whether thou art in the power of Merlin 
or Montefmos; wherefoever thou mayeft be, mine thou art, and, where- 
foever I am, I muft be thine.” This ejaculation being uttered juft as 
the door opened, he flood upright in his bed, wrapped up in a quilt of 
yellow filk, with a woolen night-cap on his head, his face and whilkers 
being bound up y the firft, on account of the fcratches he had received, 
and the laft, in order to preferve the buckle; and, in this equipage, he 
appeared the molt extraordinary phantom that the imagination can con
ceive. His eyes were fixed upon the door, and when lie expc6ted to fee 
the yielding, and afflicted Altifidora enter, he beheld a moll reverend 
duenna, with a white hemmed veil, fo long as to cover her from head to 
foot. Between the fingers of her left hand, fhe held a lighted candle’s 
end, and with her right fhe formed a fhade to keep the glare from her 
eyes, which were furniflied with large fpettacles; and, in this trim, fhe 
came treading very foftly,. and moving her feet with great tranquillity as> 
flie advanced. Don Quixote furveyed her from his poll, and marking, 
her filence and appearance, concluded fhe was fome hag or forcerefs, 
come in that equipage to annoy him; and, in this opinion, he began.



to crofs himfelf with great eagernefs o f devotion. The apparition ad
vancing to the middle of the chamber, and lifting up its eyes, perceived 
the knight bufily employed in his occupation j and, i f  he was afraid at 
fight of her, fhe was no lei's terrified at his figure 3 for, feeing him fo 
tall and yellow, wrapped up in the quilt, and disfigured by the ban
dages, fhe cried aloud, “  O Jefus ! what do I fee ?” and in the furprife 
dropped .the candle. Finding herfelf now in the dark, {he attempted to 
make her retreat, and treading upon her own fkirts in the confufion o f 
her fear, (lie Humbled and fell to the ground : while Don Quixote, fweat- 
ing writh terror, began to ejaculate, “  I conjure thee, O phantom, or 
whatever thou mayeft be, to tell me who thou art, and what thou 
would’ft have. I f  thou art a perturbed fpirit, let me know, and I will 
do all that lies in my power to give thee relief 3 for, I am a catholic 
chriftian, well difpofed to befriend all mankind 3 and, in confequence o f 
that difpofition, I received the order of knight-errantry, which I now 
profefs 3 and, the exercife of that profelTion, extends even fo far as to 
give affiRance to fouls in purgatory.”

The duenna, bruifed as (he was with her fall, hearing herfelf exor- 
cifed in this manner, guefled from her own fear, the terrors o f Don 
Quixote, and in a low and plaintive tone replied, “  Signor Don Quixote, 
i f  your worfhip really is Don Quixote, I am no phantom, apparition, 
or foul in purgatory, as your worfhip feems to fuppofe, but Donna 
Rodriguez, chief duenna to my lady dutchefs, and I come with one o f 
thofe necellitous cafes which your worfhip are wont to remedy.” “  Pray, 
tell me, fignora Donna Rodriguez, faid Don Quixote, are you come in 
the office of a go-between ? becaufe, I would have you to know, that I 
am altogether unfit for any fuch commerce, thanks to the peerlefs beauty 
of my own miftrefs Dulcinea del Tobofo. Finally, I fay unto you, 
fignora Donna Rodriguez, i f  you will fupprefs, and lay afide, all 
amorous melfages, you may go and light your candle, and return 3 and 
we will difcourfe upon any fubjedl you fhall think proper to introduce, 
laving, as I have already obferved, all your dainty incitements.” “ Signor, 
anfwered the duenna, I carry melfages for no perfon. Your worfhip is 
but little acquainted with my character. Nor am I fo Rricken in years 
as to take to thole fooleries 3 for, God be praifed ! there is Rill fome foul 
in my body, and my teeth, grinders and all, are Rill in my head, except 
a very few I have lolf by the rheums that are fo rife in this country of 
Arragon: but, if your worfhip will wait a minute, I will go and light 
my candle, and return in an inRant, and then I {hall recount my difaRer 
to you, as the phylician of all the difaRers upon earth.”
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So faying, file, without waiting for an anfwer, quitted the apartment, 
where the knight waited for her, in the utmoft fufpence and concern : 
then being affaulted by a thoufand reflexions upon this new adventure, 
he began to think it would be very indifcreet, even fo much as to dream 
of expofing himfelf to the danger of breaking his fidelity to his own mif- 
trefs. “  Who knows, faid he to himfelf, but the devil, who is equally 
crafty and dextrous, intends at prefent to feduce me by means of a • 
duenna, after having in vain attempted me, with emprefles, queens, 
dutchefles, marquefles, and countefles ? for I have often heard it obferved 
by a number of people of good underftanding, that he will never give 
you an high nofe, if a flat nofe will ferve your turn: and who knows 
but this l'olitude, opportunity, and filence, may waken thofe defires in 
me which are now afleep, and compel me at thefe years to fall, where 
hitherto I, never fo much as ftumbled ? In fuch emergencies, it is furely 
better to avoid than await the battle. And yet, I muff certainly be de
prived of my fenfes, to talk and think at this rate; for, it is abfolutely 
impoflible, that a long, meagre, white veiled, and fpeXacled duenna, 
fiiould move or excite a lafcivious thought in the lewdeft bofom upon 
earth. Is there, for example, a duenna in nature, who has a tolerable- 
perfon ? Is there a duenna upon this our globe, who is not wrinkled, 
loathfome, and impertinent ? Avaunt then, ye duennian tribe, unfit for 
any human entertainment! Praife be to that lady who is faid to have 
had at one end of her lopha two marble duennas, with their fpeXacles 
and bobbin cufhions, in the attitude of working; and thefe ftatues ful
filled the dignity of the apartment, as well as if they had been duennas 
of flefh and blood.”

So faying, he ftarted from his bed, with intention to lock the door, 
and deny admittance to fignora Rodriguez; but, before he could execute 
his refoiution, that lady had returned with a lighted wax-taper, and 
feeing Don Quixote fo near her, with his quilt, bandages, night-cap or. 
hood, file was again affrighted, and retired backwards a couple of paces, 
faying, “  Am I fafe, fir knight ? for, your worfhip’s getting out Of bed, 
is no great fign of virtue, methinks.” “  Madam, replied Don Quixote,
I ought to afk you the fame queftion; and I do accordingly alk, whether 
or not I am fafe from affault and ravifhment ?” “  Of whom, or from
whom, do you demand that fecurity, fir knight ?” faid the duenna. “  Of. 
you, and from you, and you alone, anfwered Don Quixote : for, I am 
not made of marble, nor you of brafs; nor is it now ten o’clock in the 
forenoon, but midnight, and fomething more, if I am not miflaken ; 
and we are here in a more clofe and lecret apartment than the cave in
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which the treacherous, and daring ABneas, enjoyed the beautiful and 
pious D ido: yet give me your hand, madam ; for, I require no other 
Security than my own referve and continence, together with the ap
pearance of that molt reverend veil.”

So faying, he killed his right hand, and took hold o f her s, which fhe 
prelented with the like ceremony.

Here Cid Hamet, in a parenthefis, fvvears by Mahomet, that to have 
feen thefe two originals thus linked, and walking from the door to the 
bed, he would have given the bell of his two jackets.

At length Don Quixote Hipped into bed, and Donna Rodriguez feated 
herfelf in a chair at fome diltance from it, without quitting her fpedla- 
cles or candle: then the knight fhrunk under the clothes, with which he 
covered himfelf in fuch a manner that nothing but his face appeared; 
and both parties having compofed themfelves, the firll who broke 
lilence was Don Quixote, who accolled her in thefe words : “  Now, 
madam duenna Rodriguez, you may unrip, and unload, all that lies 
upon your forrowful heart, and afflicted bowels; and I lhall lilten to 
your grievances with chalte ears, and redrefs them with pious works/’ 
<£ I believe as much, laid the duenna; for, from the genteel and agree
able prefence of your worfhip, I could expert no other than fuch a chri- 
ftian reply.

This then, is the cafe, fignor Don Quixote; although your worlhip 
now fees me feated in this chair, in the midfl of Arragon, and in the 
drefs of a contemptible and injured duenna, I was born in the Aflurias, 
o f Oviedo, of a family which intermarried with many o f the bell in that 
province; but my niggardly fate, and the extravagance of my parents, 
who came to untimely want, without knowing how or wherefore, drove 
me to the court o f Madrid, where, for the fake of peace, and in order to 
prevent greater misfortunes, my parents provided me with the place of 
needlewoman, in the fervice of a lady of quality; and, I would have 
your worlhip to know, that in making knitting-fheaths and plain work, 
no perfon had ever the advantage of me in the whole courfe of my life. 
As for my parents, after they had feen me fettled in this place, they re
turned to the country, and in a few years went to heaven ; for, they were 
exceeding good catholic chriflians. Mean while, I was left an orphan, 
ilinted to the wretched falary, and pitiful wages, commonly given to fuch 
fervants in great families ; and lb, about that time, a iquire in the houfe 
fell in love with me, tho’ I am lure I gave him no occalion. He was a 
man already well ftricken in years, with a venerable beard, and of a 
comely appearance, and belides, as good a gentleman as the k in g ; for,

he
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he was a mountaineer. We did not correfpond fo fecretly but our in
trigue came to the knowledge of my lady, who, waving all queflions and 
commands, caufed us to be married in peace, and in the face of our 
holy mother the roman catholic church. The fruit of this marriage was 
a daughter, who was the death of my good fortune, if any fuch I had : 
not that I died in child-bed; on the contrary, I was fafely and feafona- 
bly delivered ; but becaufe, foon after that event, my poor hufband died 
of a fright; and, if I had now time to recount the manner, I know 
your worlhip would be llruck with admiration.”

Here fhe began to weep mod; bitterly, and thus proceeded : “  Your 
worfhip, fignor Don Quixote, will pardon me for not being able to 
contain myfelf; for, as often as I remember my unfortunate hulhand, 
mine eyes run over. God be my comfort! with what dignity did he ride 
before my lady, on a mighty mule as black as je t: for, at that time, 
they did not ufe coaches or chairs, which, they fay, are now in fafhion; 
and the ladies always rode behind their fquires. This one circumflance, 
however, I cannot help recounting, becaufe it demonflrates the good 
breeding and pundlilio of my worthy fpoufe. One day, as he entered 
the flreet of St. Jago, in Madrid, which is but narrow, he happened 
to meet a judge, preceded by two of his officers; and my good fquire 
no fooner beheld him, than he turned his mule, in order to attend his 
worfhip. My lady, who fat behind him, faid in a whifper, “  Blockhead, 
what are you going to do ? don’t you know that I am here ?” while the 
judge, out of politenefs, flopped his horfe, faying, “  Pray proceed, fignor; 
for, it is rather my duty to attend my lady Donna Cafilda; that was 
the name of my miflrefs. Neverthelefs, my hufband flill perfifted, with 
his cap in hand, in his refolution to attend the judge; and my lady, en
raged at his obflinacy, pulled out a large pin, or rather, I believe, a bod
kin, from her tweezer-cale, and thrufl it into his loins ; fo that my poor 
man roared aloud, and writhed his body in fuch a manner, that both he 
and my lady came to the ground. Her two lacquies ran immediately 
to lift her up, and were allifled by the judge and his officers. The whole 
gate of Guadalajara, I mean the idle people about it, were in an uproar: 
my lady came home a-foot, and my hufband haflened to a lurgeon, de
claring he was thrufl through the bowels. His great courtefy foon be
came public, in lb much that the very children mocked him in the ilreet; 
for which reafon, and becaufe he was a little fhort-fighted, my lady dif- 
miffed him from her fervice; and he took his difmiflion fo much to heart, 
that I am pofitively certain it was the caufe of his death. Thus was I 
left a forlorn widow, with a daughter upon my hands, who, as fhe grew 
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up, increafed in beauty, like the foam of the fea. At length, as I had 
the character of being an excellent needle-woman, my lady dutchcfs, 
who was juft then married to my lord duke, carried me and my daugh
ter, without more ado, along with her to this kingdom of Arragon ; 
where, in procefs of time, my child improved in all manner of accom- 
plifhments j fhe fings like any public crier, dances light as thought, cuts 
a caper as if, (he was mad, reads and writes like a fchool-mafter, and cafts 
accounts like a mifer. I fay nothing of her cleanlinefs, for the running 
water is not more pure j and, if  my memory does not fail me, file is 
now fixteen years, five months, and three days, perhaps one over or 
under. In a word, this maiden of mine captivated the fon of a rich 
farmer, who lives in a village not far from hence, belonging to my lord 
duke; and fo, the young couple meeting, I know not where nor how, 
he, under promife of marriage played the rogue with my daughter, and 
refufes to perform his promife : and although my lord duke is well ac
quainted with the affair j for, you muft know, I complained to him—  
not once, but divers and fundry times, defiring he would order the young 
farmer to take my daughter to his wife ; he lends a deaf ear to my 
complaint, and, indeed, will fcarce give me the hearing, becaufe, for- 
footh, the young rogue’s father is extremely rich, and lends him money; 
nay, becomes furety for him when he happens to be in trouble : fo that 
he will, by no manner of means, give himfelf the leaft concern or uneafi- 
nefs. Now, dear fir, my requeft is that your worfhip would undertake 
to redrefs this grievance, either by intreaty or force of arm s; for, as all 
the world fays, your worfhip was born for fuch purpofes, to rectify 
wrongs, and prote6l the wretched. And I beg your worfhip will con- 
fider the orphan ftate of my daughter, her gentility, her youth, and all 
thofe good qualities which, I have told you, fhe pofteffes: for, in the 
fight of heaven, and in my own confcience, I dare aver, that of all the 
damfels belonging to my lady dutchefs, there is not one that comes up 
to the foie of her fhoe: and tho* fhe, whom they call Altifidora, is 
reckoned the moft fprightly and good humoured, when compared to my 
daughter, fhe does not come within two leagues of h er; for, your wor
fhip muft know, fignor, all is not gold that glitters. This fame Altifi
dora has more forwardnefs than beauty, and more airinefs than modefty: 
befides, fhe is not over and above wholefome; her breath has fuch a 
flavour that no body can be near her; no, not for a moment; and even 
my lady dutchefs-----but, mum for th at: Walls have ears, as the fay
ing is.’*
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“  What of my lady dutchefs ? cried Don Quixote. Signora Donna 
Rodriguez, I conjure you tell me, as you hope to be faved.” “  Nay, if 
you conjure me in that manner, anfwered the duenna, I cannot help 
telling the truth. Signor Don Quixote, your worfhip has, no doubt, 
perceived the beauty of my lady dutchefs ; that frefhnefs of complexion 
that fhines like polifhed Reel, thofe cheeks of milk and crimfon, with the 
fun on one fide, and the moon on the other, and that gaiety with which 
Ihe treads, or rather difdains the ground, feeming to diffufe health and 
joy wherefoever die walks. Well then, your worfhip muft know, that 
ihe may thank God, in the firft place; and, fecondly, two iffues in her 
legs, that difcharge the bad humours with which the doctors fay ihe 
abounds.” “  Blelfed virgin ! cried the knight, is it poflible that my lady 
dutchefs iliould have occafion for fuch iluices ? I would hardly believe the 
bare-footed friars, iliould they make the aifertion; yet, iince Donna 
Rodriguez avers it, there is no reafon to doubt: but, from thofe iifues, 
furely nothing but liquid amber can flow j and, in good footh, I am now 
fully convinced that the ufe of iifues muft be a matter of great importance 
to the prefervation of health.”

Scarce had Don Quixote pronounced thefe words, when the chamber- 
door burft open, with a fudden flap, which furprifed and difordered the 
duenna to fuch a degree, that fhe dropped the candle, and in a moment 
the apartment was dark as a dog’s mouth, as the faying is. Immediately, 
the poor duenna felt her throat aflaulted by two hands, which prefled it 
fo clofe that fhe could not fqueak, while another perfon, with incredible 
difpatch, and in great filence, turned up her petticoat, and wdth fome- 
thing like a flipper, began to make fuch application to her pofterior parts, 
that ihe was in a molt piteous taking ; and, although Don Quixote 
compaflionated her cafe, he ftirred not from his bed, as he did not know 
the nature of the aflault, but lay fnug and filent, in great fear that the 
fame difcipline would come round and found to his own carcafe. Nor was 
his apprehenfion altogether groundlefs; for, the filent executioners hav
ing leverely flogged the duenna, who durft not complain, advanced to 
Don Quixote; and, ftripping off* the fheets and the quilt, pinched him 
fo faft, and fo fmartly, that he could not forbear defending himfelf by 
dint of f il l; and the whole affair was trail failed in wonderful filence. 
The battle having luffed about half an hour, the phantoms vanilhed, 
Donna Rodriguez ad j ufted her petticoats, and groaning over her misfor
tune, fneaked away, without fpeaking a lyllable to the knight, who re
mained alone, full of pains and pinches, forrow and confulion. And 
here we will leave him, burning with defire to know who the perverfe
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inchanter was, whohadufed him in fuch a cruel manner ; but, that fecret 
fhall be revealed in due feafon. Mean while, we are fummoned by Sancho 
Panzaj and the excellent plan of our hiftory obliges us to obey his call.

3oo The L I F E  and A C H I E V E M E N T S  of Book IIT,

C H A P .  X V II.

O f what happened to Sancho Panza, in going the round o f his ifland.

W E  left the great governor out o f humour, and enraged at that 
fame painting country-wag, who had received his cue from the 

duke’s fteward and gentleman fewer, fent thither on purpofe to make 
merry at his expence : neverthelefs, he held out toughly againft the 
whole combination, Rude, and brood, and fimple as he Rood; and ad
drefling himfelf to all prelent, and among the reft to doCtor Pedro Rezio, 
who, after the duke’s letter was read, had returned to the hall, “  Now, 
faid he, I am fully convinced that judges and governors are, or ought to 
be made of brafs, fo as that they may not feel the importunity of peo
ple of bufmefs, who expert to be heard, and difpatched, at all hours and 
at all feafons, and that their affairs fhould be folely attended to, come 
what w ill : and if  the poor devil o f a judge does not hear and difpatch 
them, either becaufe it is not in his power, or it happens to be an un- 
feafonable time for giving audience, then they grumble and backbite, 
gnaw him to the very bones, and even befpatter his whole generation. 
Ignorant man of bufinefs! foolifh man of bufinefs ! be not in fuch a 
violent hurry; wait for the proper feafon and conjuncture, and come 
not at meals or fleeping time 5 for, judges are made o f fiefh and blood, 
and muft give to nature that which nature requires, excepting myfelf, 
unhappy wretch that I am ! who cannot indulge my appetite, thanks to 
doctor Pedro Pofitive Snatchaway here prefent, who intends that I fhall 
die of hunger, and affirms that fuch a death is good living, which I 
pray God may fall to the fliare of him and all of his kidney; I mean, bad 
phyficians; as for the good, they deferve palms and laurel.”

Every body who knew Sancho were ftruck with admiration at hearing, 
him talk fo elegantly, and could not account for his improvement any 
other way, than by fuppofmg that pofts and places o f importance en
large the faculties of fome, while they ftupify the underftanding o f others.. 
Finally, dodor Pedro Pofitive Bodewell de Snatchaway promifed to in
dulge his excellency with a plentiful fupper at night, even tho’ he fhould 
tranfgrefs all the aphorifmr of Hippocrates. The governor refteci fatisfied.

with



with*this declaration, waiting for the approach of night and fupper with 
great impatience; and although time feemed to (land ffock-ftill, the 
wifhed-for hour at length arrived, when they treated him with an hachis 
of beef well onioned, and fome calves feet not very frefh: neverthelefs, 
he attacked thefe difhes with more relifh than if he had been ferved with 
Milan godwits, Roman pheafants, Sorrento veal, partridges of Moron, 
or geefe of Lavajos: and, in the midfl of fupper, turning towards his 
phyfician, “  Take notice, do£for, faid he, that from henceforth you need 
not take the trouble to provide dainties and delicate difhes for me; they 
will only ferve to unhinge my flomach, which is ufed to goats-flefh,, 
cow-beef and bacon, with turnips and onions; and, if by accident it 
chances to receive any of your tit-bits, it contains them with loathing, 
and fometimes throws them up: but, matter fewer may bring me thole 
difhes called olla podridas; and the powerfuller they are, fo much the 
better; in one of thefe, he may crowd and cram all the eatables he can 
think of, and I will thank him for his pains ; nay, one day or another, 
I fhall make him amends : and let no man play the rogue with me : ei
ther we are or we are not; let us live and eat in harmony and peace; 
for, when God fends the morning, the light fhines upon all. I will go
vern this illand without favour or corruption : and let every body keep a 
good look-out, and mind his own affairs; for, I would have you to 
know, the devil’s in the dice*, and if you give me caufe, you fnall fee 
wonders— yes, yes : make yourfelf honey, and the flies will bite.”

“  Affuredly, my lord governor, faid the Reward, your lordfhip hath 
laid nothing but the truth; and, I promife, in the name of all the 
iflanders of this ifland, to ferve your lordfhip with perfect love, benevo
lence and punctuality : for, the agreeable fample of government which 
your lordihip hath given in the beginning, leaves us no room to doubt, or 
even to conceive any thing that fhall redound to the difgufl and detri
ment of your honour.” “  I believe what you fay, replied Sancho ; and, 
indeed, they muff be fools to think or a6t otherwife. And I fay again, 
let the maintenance of me and my Dapple be taken care o f; for, that is 
the main point in this bufinefs: and, when the time comes, let us go 
and make the round ; my intention is to clear the ifland from all fort- 
of filth, fuch as vagabonds, idlers, and immoral people : for, I would 
have you to know, my friends, that your idle and lazy fellows are the 
fame in a commonwealth as drones in a bee-hive, that confume the honey 
which the induitrious labourers have made.. My refolution is to protect 
the farmers and handicrafts-men, maintain the prerogative of gentlemen^

* Literally, the devil's in Cantillana, which is a town of Andalouzia, near Sevil.
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3°*
reward virtue; and, above all things, refpe£t religion and the honour of 
the clergy. Tell me, my friends, what is your opinion of my plan ? 
Does it fmack of fomething ? or do I threfh my lkull to no purpofe ?'* 
“  Mv lord governor, faid the fie ward, your lordfhip lpeaks fo much to 
the purpofe, that I am flruck with admiration, to hear a man fo illiterate 
as your lordfhip (for, I believe you do not know your letters) make fo 
many obfervations full of fagacity, and give counfel fo much above every 
thing that was expedled from your lordfliip’s capacity, by thofe who fent 
us, as well as by ourfelves who are come hither. Every day produces 
fomething new : jokes are turned into earned, and the biters are bit.” 

Night being come, and the governor having flipped with the good 
leave of dodfor Pedro, they prepared for going the round ; and, accord
ingly his excellency went forth, accompanied by the deward, notary, 
gentleman fewer, and hidoriographer, whofe office it was to record his 
adlions; and attended by fuch a number of alguazils and fcriveners, as 
would have formed a moderate fquadron. Sancho walked in the middle, 
with his rod, and a goodly fight he was to fee; and, having traverfed a 
few dreets, they heard the clafhing o f fwords, upon which hadening to 
the place of adlion, they found two men fighting, who, feeing the officers 
of judice, defided, and one o f them exclaimed, “ Help, in God’s name, 
and the king’s ! What, are people differed to be robbed in this town, and 
alfaulted in the very middle of the dreet ?” ct Compofe yourfelf, honed 
friend, faid Sancho, and let me know the caufe of this quarrel; for, I  
am governor.” Then his adverfary interpofing, “  M y lord governor, 
faid he, I will tell you the whole dory in a few words: Your worfliip 
mud know, that this gentleman has been at play in that there gaming- 
houfe over the way, where he has won above a thoufand rials, and God 
knows how fairly: now, I being prefent, decided more than once in his 
favour, when the bett was, doubtful, againd the d ilates of my own 
confcience: he took up his winning, and when I expedted he would 
gratify me with a crown at lead, for good will, as players generally 
make fuch prefents to men of honour like me, who attend in thole places, 
ready at all adventures to fupport unreafonable demands, and prevent 
didurbance j he pocketed the cadi and went away : I followed him dole, 
and in the mod courteous manner, begged he would indulge me with 
eight rials, as he knew me to be a gentleman without either bufinefs or 
fortune; for, my parents neither bred me up to the one, nor left me 
the other: and the ralcal who, by the bye, is as great a thief as Cacus, 
and as arrant a fharper as Andradilla, would not give me a farthing 
more than four rials fo that, my lord governor, your excellency may

perceive
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perceive what a fhamelefs and unconcionable rogue it is : but, in good 
faith, if your lordfhip had not come up, I would have made him dis
gorge his winning, and taught him how to trim the ballance.” When 
Sancho afked what the other had to lay in his own defence, he owned that 
as his adverfary alledged, he had refufed to give him more than four 
rials, becaufe the plaintiff had often tailed of his bounty; and thofe who 
expert fuch gratifications ought to be thankful, and take chearfully what 
their benefactors bellow, without pretending to make peremptory de
mands upon thofe who win, unlefs they know them to be cheats, and 
that their winning is unfairly acquired. He likewife obferved, that there 
could be no furer mark of his honour and fair play, than his having re
fufed to comply with the demands of fuch a rafcal; for, lharpers are al
ways tributary to thofe lookers-on who know their knavery.” “  The 
remark is certainly juft, faid the fteward : how will your excellency 
pleafe to difpofe of thefe men ?” “  What mull be done, is this, replied 
the governor : You, Mr. winner, whether you be good, bad, or indiffe
rent, mull immediately pay to this here fwalh-buckler, one hundred 
rials; and, befides, dilburfe thirty more for the ufe and behoof of the poor 
prifoners: and you, fir, who have neither bufinefs, fortune, or employ
ment in this ifiand, take thefe hundred rials, and fome time to-morrow, 
banifh yourfelf from this ifiand for the fpace of ten years, on penalty (if 
you difobey the fentence) of completing the term of your exile in the- 
other world : for, in that cafe, I will hang you on a gibbet, at leaft, the. 
executioner fhall do it by my order; and let no man prefume to reply, 
or I will chaftife him feverely.” The one difburfed, the other received 
the rials : this quitted the ifiand, that retired to his owm lodgings; and 
the governor, who remained on the fpot, faid to his followers, <£ If my 
power is not very fmall, I will fupprefs thofe gaming-houfes, which, I 
begin to perceive, are very prejudicial to- the public.” “  This, at leaft, 
faid the notary, your excellency cannot fupprefs; for, it is kept by a per- 
fon of quality, who, in the courfe of the year, lofes a great deal more 
than he gets by the cards. Againft petty gaming-houfes of fmall account, 
which are produflive of moll mifehief, and cover more crimes, your 
lordfhip may exert your authority; but, in the houfes o f noblemen, and' 
gentlemen of rank, the noted lharpers dare not put their tricks in prac
tice : and fince the vice of gaming is become a common exercife, better 
play in houfes of falhion than in any public gaming-houfe, into which 
an unfortunate wretch is often feduced, in the middle of the night, and, 
as it were, fkinned alive.” “  Mr. notary, replied the governor, much- 
may be laid on that fubjedl.”
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Here he was interrupted by the arrival of a ferjeant who had fall: hold 
of a youth, and thus addrefled himfeif to the governpr : “  This fpark, 
my lord, was coming towards us 3 but, no fooner had a glimple of 
the officers of jufiice, than he turned his back, and began to fcamper off 
as nimbly as a fallow-deer5 a fure fign o f his being fome fort of a de
linquent: I purfued him immediately, but Hioukf never have overtaken 
him, had not he Humbled and fallen.” “  Young man, faid Sancho, 
what did you run for ?” To this queftion the youth replied, “ Ira n , 
my lord, in order to avoid the tedious interrogations of juitice.” “  What 
bulinefs do you follow ?” “  I am a weaver.” “  And what fort o f  Huff 
do you weave ?” “  Iron heads for lances, with your honour’s leave.” 
<c W h at! you are a fmall wit, methinks, and let up for a joker ? very 
well, fir, and where was you going now?” “  To take the air, my lord.” 
“  And whereabouts do you take the air in this ifiand ?” u JuH where it 
happens to blow.” “  Good again! your anfwers are pat 3 and to be fure, 
you are a pretty, fmart young fellow: but, heark ye, youngHer, I am 
the air that will blow in your poop, until you are fafely lodged in prifon. 
Here, take and carry him to goal, I will take order that he Hiall Heep 
for one night without air.” “  ’Fore God! cried the youth, your honour 
can no more make me Heep in goal, than you can make me king.” “  And 
wherefore cannot I make thee Heep in goal ? replied Sancho 3 is it not in 
my power to confine and releafe thee, when and where I pleafe ?” “  How 
great l'oever your honour’s power may be, faid the young man, it is not 
fufficient to make me Heep in prifon.” <£ H o w ! not fufficient ? cried 
Sancho, away with him, and let his own eyes convince him o f his mif- 
take 3 and lefi the goaler Hiould pra£tife his inter«fied generofity upon 
him, I will fine him in two thoufand ducats, if  he fuffers thee to move 
one Hep from the prifon.” “  All this is matter of mirth, anfwered the 
youth 3 for, the truth is, all the people upon earth fliall not make me 
Heep in prifon.” <f Tell me, devil, faid Sancho, hafi thou got a familiar 
to releafe thee, and loofe the chains with which I intend thou Hialt be 
fettered ?” “  Now, my lord governor, replied the youth with a graceful 
air, let us argue the matter, and come to the point. Suppofe your ex
cellency Hiould order me to be carried to jail, to be loaded with chains 
and Hiackles, and thruH into a dungeon, and lay an heavy penalty upon 
the jailor, in cafe he Hiould allow me to efcape 3 and lafily, fuppofe he 
Hiould perform his duty with all imaginable care and fuccefs: notwith- 
Handing all thefe precautions, if I have no inclination to Heep, and can 
Teep myfclf awake all night, without clofing an eye, pray tell me, is all 
your lordfhip's power fufficient to make me Heep againfi my will ?”

“  No,
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fc No, furely, faid the fecretary: and the young man has made good his 
affertion.” “  Provided always, faid Sancho, that your defying Deep 
would be meerly for your own plcafure, without any intention to con- 
trad i<5t mine.” “ No, my lord, replied the youth, I never dreamed of 
any fuch intention.” “  Then, peace be with you, refumed the governor, 
you may go and lleep at home, and God fend you a found deep j for I 
have no defign to difturb your repofe: but, let me advife you, never 
henceforth to crack a joke upon juflice; otherwife, you may chance to 
light upon fome of her minifters that will crack your Ikull.”

The youth went away, the governor continued his circuit; and, he 
had not gone far, when two ferjeants brought in a perfon they had 
taken, faying, “  My lord governor, this here perfon that feems to be a 
man, is no other than a woman, and that not ugly neither, in man’s 
cloaths.” Here they held up two or three lanthorns, by the light of 
which they difcovered the face of a woman, feemingly about feventeen 
years of age, beautiful as a thoufand pearls, with her hair tied up in a 
net of green dlk and gold. Having furveyed her from head to foot, 
they perceived her flockings were of flefh-coloured fdk, tied with garters 
of white taffeta, and fringes of gold embroidery; her breeches were of 
green cloth of gold ; fhe had a loofe coat of the fame fluff, under which 
fhe wore a jacket of the fined: brocade j and her dioes were white, and 
made like thofe ufed by men. She had no fword about her, but a very 
rich dagger, and upon her fingers was a great number of valuable rings: 
in a word, all who beheld the girl were flruck with her appearance, tho* 
not one of them knew her face; and the inhabitants of the town, faid 
they could not conceive who fhe was. But, thofe who concerted the jokes 
that were praclifed upon Sancho, were moil (truck with admiration ; for 
this incident and falvage was not of their contriving; and therefore they 
flood in fufpence, waiting to fee the iffue of the adventure; while San
cho, confounded at the girl’s beauty, alked who fire was, whither fhe was 
going, and what had induced her to appear in the habit of a man ? She, 
fixing her eyes upon the ground, with the moil engaging bafhfulnefs, 
replied, “  My lord, I cannot difclofe in fuch a public company, what it 
concerns me fo much to conceal. One circumflance I beg leave to com
municate : I am no thief or criminal perfon j but, an unfortunate young 
lady, compelled by jealoufy to trefpafs upon that decorum which is due 
to my honour and reputation.”

The fleward hearing thefe words, laid to Sancho, “  My lord governor, 
be fo good as to bid the people retire, that this lady may dilburtiien her
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mind with more freedom.” The governor accordingly laid his commands 
upon his attendants, all o f whom retired, except the ffeward, the gen
tleman fewer, and the fecretary; and the young lady finding they were 
gone, proceeded to this efteft : “  Gentlemen, I am the daughter of Pedro 
Perez Mazorca, farmer of the wool in this town, who comes frequently 
to my father’s houfe.” c< Madam, fuid the deward, this will not go 
down. I am very well acquainted with Pedro Perez, and know he has 
neither chick nor child, male or female : befides, you firft fay he is your 
father, and then add he frequently comes to your father’s houfe.” “  That 
circumdance I likewife took notice of,” faid Sancho. "  Well, gentle
men, replied the damfel, I am in fuch confufion, that I know not what 
I fay : but, the truth is, I am the daughter o f Diego de Liana, whom 
you mud: all know.” “  Ay, this goes better, anfwercd the lteward: 
Diego de Liana is my acquaintance, and a gentleman o f rank and for
tune : I know too, he has a foil and daughter; tho’, fmce he was a wi
dower, no perfon in this town can pretend to fay he ever law the face of 
his daughter, whom her father keeps fo clofely (hut up, that the fun him- 
felf has no opportunity to behold her ; and yet, report fays flic is ex
tremely beautiful.” “  True, faid the dam fel: I am that very daughter, 
and whether or not fame has bdyed me in point of beauty, you your- 
felves, gentlemen, may judge from your own obfervation.” So faying, 
fhe began to weep mod: tenderly.

The fecretary perceiving her didrefs, faid to the fteward in a whifper, 
“  Doubtlefs, fomething of confequence mud: have happened to this poor- 
young lady, feeing a perfon o f her quality, quits her own home at fuch 
an hour, and in fuch an equipage.” “  Certainly, replied the deward,„ 
that fufpicion is confirmed by her tears.” As for Sancho, he confoled 
her in the bed: terms he could ufe, and defired that die would without 
fear or condraint communicate what had befallen her 5 for, they would 
endeavour to remedy her difader, with great fincerity, and by all pofhble 
means. "  This then is the caie, gentlemen, anfwered the damfel, my 
father has locked me up for the fpace of ten years, which are elapfed 
fince my mother was committed to her grave : there is in the houfe a 
rich oratory where mafs is faid > and, in all that time, I  have feen no
thing but the fun in the heavens by day, and the moon and dars by 
n ight: I am utterly unacquainted with the dreets, fquares, churches, 
and all mankind, except my father, my brother, and Pedro Perez the 
wool-farmer, whom, becaufe he comes frequently to our houfe, I took 
it in my head to call my father, in order to conceal the name o f my real

parent:
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parent: I have been very difcon folate for many days and months, on account 
of this confinement, and his conftant refufal to let me go to church: I longed 
to fee the world, at leaft the town in which I fir ft drew breath ; and, I 
did not think, this defire tranfgreffed the bounds of that decorum which 
young women of fallfion ought to preferve. When I heard of buii-feafh, 
darting the javelin, and plays, I defired my brother, who is a year younger 
than myfelf, to defcribe the nature of thefe and many other tilings which 
I had not feen, and he gratified my defire to the utmoft of his power; 
but his defcription ferved only to inflame my impatience to behold thole 
fpedtacles: in a word, to cut fliort the account of my ruin, I fay, I de- 
fired and intreated my brother— would to God I had never defired or 
intreated him.”

And here fhe renewed her lamentation, when the fteward interpofing, 
<f Madam, faid he, be fo good as to proceed, and finifh the ftory of your 
adventure; for, your words, and tears, keep us all in the utmoft fuf- 
pence.” “  I have little elfe to fay, replied the damfel, tho’ a great many 
tears to filed; for, fuch irregular defires are always, without fail, at
tended by fuch misfortunes.”

The beauty of this damfel having made an imprefiion on the foul of 
the gentleman fewer, he once more held up the lanthorn to take another 
view, and the tears fhe let fall, he took to be feed-pearl, or the dew- 
drops of the meadow j nay, his fancy even compared them to oriental 
pearls, and he ardently wifhed that her misfortune might not appear fo 
great as her fighs and lamentation feemed to indicate.

The governor being tired of the dilatory manner in which the girl 
told her ftory, defired fhe would keep them no longer in fufpence; for, 
it was late, and they had a great part of their round ftill to perform. 
Then, fhe, in the midft of interrupted lobbings, and broken fighs, pro
ceeded thus: “  My misfortune, and my dilafter, is nothing elfe than 
this: I begged my brother to difguife me in one of his fuits, and carry 
me out to fee the town, fome night while my father lhould be afleep; 
he, importuned by my intreaties, complied with my requeft, and gave 
me this drefs, while he hinifelf put on a fuit of mine which fits him to a 
nicety; for, he has not one hair upon his chin, and looks exactly like a 
very handfome girl. This night about an hour ago, little more or lels, 
we fallied forth from our own houfej and conducted by our foot-boy, 
and our own unruly defire, w ent round the whole town : but, when ŵe 
wanted to return home again, we perceived a great number of people 
coming up, and my brother faid, “  Sifter, this mull be the patrole;
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quicken your pace, put wings to your feet, and run after me •, for, as 
they do not know who we are, we fhall be in evil taking.” So faying, 
he took to his heels, and began— not to run but to f ly : but, fcarce had 
I followed him fix paces, when I fell through fear, and then came the 
officers o f juftice, who brought me before your lordfhip, where in con- 
fequence of my foolifli and rafli conduct, I find myfelf confounded and 
afliamed, before fo much company.” “  So that after all, madam, faid 
Sancho, no other mifhap has befallen you, nor was it jealoufy that 
brought you from you own houfe, as you alledged in the beginning of 
your ftory ?” “  Nothing elfe hath happened to me, nor did I quit my
own home from jealoufy; but, meerly from the defire of feeing the 
world, which extended no farther than a wifli to fee the ftreets of this 
town.”

The truth o f this aflertion was confirmed by the arrival o f two other 
ferjeants with her brother, whom they had taken in hi3 flight.. He had 
no other cloaths but a rich petticoat, and a manteel of blue damafk laced 
with gold : on his head there was no cap, or any other ornament but his 
own hair, which was fo rich and ruddy, that it looked like ringlets c f  
gold. The governor, fteward, and fewer, taking him afide, that he 
might not be overheard by his fifter, queftioned him about his being 
difguifed in that drefs; and the youth with equal balhfulnefs and difor- 
der, repeated the fame ftory which his fifter had related, to the un- 
fpeakable fatisfadlion of the enamoured fewer.

“  Gentlefolks, faid the governor, this is certainly a very childifh trick, 
and in giving an account of your fimplicity and rafhnefs, there needed 
not all this weeping and w ailing: had you faid at firft, our names are fo 
and fo, and we fell upon this contrivance to fteal out of our father^ 
houfe, meerly to gratify our curiofity, without any other defign the 
affair would have been at an end, and you might have fpared all this 
grunting and groaning.” “ Very true, replied the damfel; but, your 
honours muft know, my eonfufion was fo great, that I was not miftrefs' 
of my own behaviour.” “  There is no harm done, replied Sancho; let 
us go and fee you fafe home to the houfe o f your father, who perhaps 
has not milled you as ye t; and henceforward be not fuch a baby, or 
fo defirous to fee the world. The maid that would keep her good 
name, ftays at home as if fhe was lame : A  hen and a houfewife, 
whatever they coft, if  once they go gadding will furely be lo ft : And 
lhe that longs to fee, I ween, is as defirous to be feen. This is all I 
fhall at prefent fay upon the fubject.”
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The young man thanked the governor for his intended civility in 
feeing them homej and accordingly they took the road to their father’s 
houfe, which was not far off. When they arrived at the gate, the bro
ther threw a pebble at a cafement, and immediately a maid-fervant 
who fat up for them, came down and opened the door, at which 
they entered, leaving all the company in admiration at their beauty 
and genteel deportment, as well as at their fcheme of feeing the world 
by night, without going out of the town: but, this they afcribed to 
their tender years.

The fewer’s heart was tranfpierced by the charms of the filler, whom 
he refolved to demand in marriage of her father the very next day, 
concluding he would not meet with a denial becaufe he was a do- 
mellic of the duke. Even Sancho was feized with a whim and incli
nation to make a match between the youth and his daughter, and 
he a£lually refolved to effectuate it in due feafon j, taking it for granted 
that no man would refufe his hand to a governor’s daughter.

This ended the round for that night, and in two days he faw the end 
of his government, which overthrew and dellroyed all his defigns, as will 
be feen in the fequel.
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Which declared who were the inchanters and executioners that fcourged 
the duenna, and pinched and fcratched Don Quixote ; together with 
the expedition of the page, who carried the letter to Tereia Panza, 
Sancho’s fpoufe.

C ID  Hamet, the mofl pundtual invelligator o f the moft minute 
atoms belonging to this genuine hiftory, fays that when Donna 

Rodriguez quitted her apartment to vifit Don Quixote in his chamber, 
another duenna, who was her bed-fellow, perceived her motions, and as 
all the individuals of that clafs are naturally difpofed to enquire, to 
pry, and to fmell into the affairs o f their neighbours, fhe followed her 
fo loftly that honeft Rodriguez knew nothing at all o f the matter : and 
when fhe faw her enter Don Quixote’s apartment, that fhe might conform 
to the general cuftom of all duennas, who are much addidded to tale
bearing, file, that inftant, went and informed my lady dutchefs, that 
Donna Rodriguez was in the knight’s bed-chamber; the dutchefs com
municated this intelligence to the duke, and afked leave to go along 
with Altifidora, and fee what the duenna wanted with Don Quixote: 
the duke granted his permiffion, and the two, with great caution, 
treading foftly, fdep by fdep, went up fo clofe to the chamber-door, as to 
overhear every thing that was faid ; and the dutchefs hearing how Rod
riguez divulged the fecret of thofe healing *fdreams, that flowed from 
her body, could not bear the duenna’s prefumption, which was equally 
relented by Altifidora. Exafperated therefore, and bent upon vengeance, 
they burft into the apartment, where they pinched the knight, and 
flogged the duenna, as hath been already recited; for, affronts levelled 
diredtly againft the beauty and reputation o f the fair-fex, wakens the 
indignation of the offended party to a great degree, and infpires her with 
the defire of revenge.

The dutchefs recounted the adventure to the duke, who was extremely 
diverted with the particulars; and her grace refolving to proceed with 
her jokes, and extract entertainment from Don Quixote, difpatched the 
page wrho had added the part of Dulcinea, in the contrivance of the in- 
chantment, which, by the bye, Sancho Panza had by this time forgot,

* Literally, the Aranjuez, o f the fountains. Fuentes fignifies, either fountains or iflues; and Aran- 
Juez. is the name of a delightful palace, about feven leagues from Madrid, famous for gardens and 
fountains.
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fo much was he engroffed by the affairs of his government-----the
dutchefs, I fay, difpatched the page toTerefa Panza, with her hufband’s 
letter, and another from her grace, together with a firing of rich coral 
in a prefent.

The hiffory relates, then, that the page, who was a very intelligent,, 
acute young fellow, extremely well difpofed to contribute to the enter
tainment of his lord and lady, fet out with great fatisfadlion for Sancho’s 
native place; but, before he entered the village, he faw a number of 
women wafhing linnen in a brook, and of thefe he afked, if they could 
inform him, whereabouts lived one Terefa Panza, wife of one Sancho 
Panza, fquire to a certain knight called Don Quixote de la Mancha. 
This queftion was no fooner pronounced, than a girl, who was wafhing,. 
flarting up, “  That Terefa Panza, cried die, is my mother; and that 
fame Sancho my honoured father, and that knight our mafler.” “  Come 
then, young miftrefs, replied the page, condudl me to your mother; for,
I bring her a letter,- and a prefent, from that fame father of yours.” 
w That I will do with all my heart, kind fir,” anfwered the girl, who 
feemed to be fourteen years of age, over or under ; and, leaving the 
cloaths upon which fhe was at work, to one of her companions, without 
putting on her cap or her flioes; for, fhe was barefoot, and her hair hung 
about her eyes, file ran before the page’s liorfe, faying, “  Come along, 
good fir, our houfe is at this end of the village, and there you will find 
my poor mother in a forrowful taking, becaufe fhe has not for many 
days heard any news of my honoured father.” “  But now, faid the 
page, I bring her fuch good news, that (lie will have reafon to blefs God 
for this happy day.” In a word, what with dancing, running and 
fkipping, the wench arrived at the village; but, before fhe entered the 
houfe, fhe called aloud at the door, “  Come out, mother Terefa, come 
out, pray come out; here’s a gentleman, who brings letters, and other 
good things, from my good father.”

Terefa Panza, hearing this exclamation, came forth fpinning tow 
from a diftaff, with a grey petticoat, fo fhort that it feemed to have 
been cut clofe to the placket; a jacket of the fame fluff, and an open 
breafled fhift: fhe was not very old, tho’ feemingly turned of forty; 
but, flrong, hale,, nervous, and tough.- Seeing her daughter, with the 
page on horfeback, “  What is the matter, child ? faid fhe: what gen
tleman is that ?” “  The very humble fervant of my lady Donna Terefa
Panza,” replied the page, who, throwing himlelf from his horfe, rail' 
with great eagemefs and humility, to kneel before madam Terefa, faying,
44 Grant me permiflion to kifs your ladyfnip’s hand, .madam Donna Te-
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refa, as the legitimate, and particular confort, of my lord Don Sancho 
Panza, foie governor of the ifland Barataria.” “  Nay, good fir, forbear; 
do not fo, anfwered Terefa; I am none of your court-dames; but, a 
poor countrywoman, a ploughman’s daughter, and wife to a fquire- 
errant, but no governor.” “  Your ladyfliip, replied the page, is the 
moil worthy conlort of the mod: fuperlatively worthy governor; and this 
letter and prefent, is an inconteflible proof of the truth of what I fay.” 
So faying, lie inflantly pulLd from his pocket, a firing o f coral fet in 
gold, and tied it round her neck; then producing a letter, “  This, faid 
he, is from my lord governor, and this other with the necklace, from 
my lady dutchefs who fent me hither.”

Terefa was confounded, and her daughter, no lefs aflonifhed, exclaimed, 
“  I ’ll be hanged if our matter Don Quixote be not at the bottom of all 
th is; and furely muft have given my father that fame government or 
countfhip, which he promiled him fo often !” “  You are certainly in the 
right, anfwered the page; for, it is intirely on fignor Don Quixote’s ac
count, that fignor Sancho is now governor of the ifland Barataria, as 
will appear in this letter.” “  Pray, good gentleman, read it, faid Te
refa ; for, though I can fpin, I cannot read fo much as a crumb.” “  Nor 
I, neither, added Sanchica; but, flay a moment, I ’ll go and fetch one 
that fhall read it, either the curate himfelf, or the batchelor Sampfon 
Carrafco, who will come with pleafure to hear news o f my father.” 
“  There is no occafion to fetch any perfon whatever, faid the page; for, 
tho’ I cannot fpin, I can read, and read it I fhall.” He accordingly 
read Sancho’s letter from beginning to end ; but, as it hath been already 
recited, we fhall not repeat it in this place. Then he rehearfed the other, 
which came from the dutchefs, in thefe words:
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“  Friend Terefa, .

'  I I E  great talents, and excellent difpofition of your hulhand Sancho, 
induced and obliged me, to beg of the duke my hufband, that he 

would confer upon him the government of one, among many ittands 
that are in his pofTefiion; and, I underhand, he governs like any jer- 
faulcon ; a circumflance that affords great pleafure to me, and of confe- 
quence to my lord duke; and I thank heaven heartily, that I have not 
been deceived in choofing him for that fame government; for, madam 
Terefa mud know, it is a very hard matter to find a good governor in 
this world, and God make me as good a woman as Sancho is a governor. 
) have fent you, my dear friend, a coral necklace fet in gold; and I wifh,

for



for your fake, it had been of oriental pearls: But, he that gives, tho’ it 
were but an egg, would be forry to fee thee lame of a leg. The time 
will come when we fhall be better acquainted, and carry on a clofer cor- 
refpondence, and heaven knows what may come to pafs. Commend me 
to your daughter Sanchica, and tell her from me, to keep herfelf in rea- 
dinefs; for, I mean to match her very high, when perhaps fhe thinks 
lead of the matter. I am told your town is famous for fine, large acorns; 
pray fend me two dozen, which I fhall greatly efleem as coming from 
your hand. Write me a long letter, giving an account of your health 
and welfare; and, if you fhould want any thing, you have nothing to 
do but open your mouth, and it fhall be meafured. That God would 
protect you, is the prayer of

Your loving friend,

The Dutchefs.”

“  La ! now, (cried Terefa, when fhe heard the contents of the letter) 
what a kind, and plain, and humble lady ! would I might live, and die, 
and be buried, among fuch ladies, and not your gentlewomen of this 
town, who think, forfooth, becaule they are gentlefolks, the wind mufl 
not touch them, and go to church in fuch finery, as if they were perfect 
queens : nay, they feem to think it a difgrace to look at a poor body; 
and fee here now, how this worthy lady, even tho* no lefs than a dutchefs, 
calls me friend, and treats me as if I were her own equal; and equal may 
file be to the highefl fleeple in all La Mancha. As to what concerns the 
acorns, kind fir, I’ll fend her a whole peck, fo fair and large, that people 
fhall come far and near, to fee and admire them. Fonlhe prefent, San
chica, we mufl look to the entertainment of this gentleman : let his horfe 
be taken care o f ; fetch fome eggs from the liable, and cut fome rafhers 
of bacon, and let us treat him like a prince; for, the good news he has 
brought, and his own good countenance, deferves every thing at our 
hands. In the mean time, I ’ll go out, and give an account of our good 
fortune to my neighbours, efpecially our father the curate, and mailer 
Nicholas the barber, who are, and always w ?re, fuch friends to your 
father.” “  I will do as you defire, mother, aniwered Sanchica; but re
member, you fhall give me one half of the firing of coral; for, I don't 
take my lady dutchefs to be fuch a ninny, as to fend the whole for your 
ufe.” “  It is all thy own, daughter, replied Terefa; but thou mufl let 
me wear it a few days about my neck; for, in faith and troth, it will
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rejoice my poor heart.” “  It will be flill more rejoiced, faid the page, 
when you fee the bundle in that portmanteau, confiding o f a fuit of 
fuperfine cloth, which was never wore but one day at the hunting, 
by the governor, who fends it for the foie ufe ot Mifs Sanchica.” 
“  M ay he live a thoufand years! cried Sanchica, as well as he that 
brings it, neither more nor lefs ; and even two thoufand, if  there fhould 
be occafion.”

Now Terefa going out with the letters, and the firing about her neck, 
went along playing with her fingers upon the paper as if  it had been 
a cymbal; and cafuaily meeting the curate, and Sampfon Carrafco, fhe 
began to caper about, faying, “ In good faith, we have no poor kindred 
now : we have caught the governorfhip : ay, ay, pick me up the bed 
gentlewoman of them all, ifack ! I ’ll look upon her as an upflart.” 
“  What is the matter, Terefa Panza ? faid the curate : what is the 
meaning of this rhapfody ? and what papers are thefe ?” “  No rhapfody 
at all, replied Terefa; but only, thefe are letters from dutchefies and 
governors, and thefe here upon my neck are true corals: the ave-marias 
and pater-noflers are of beaten gold, and I am a governefs.” “  God 
fhield us, Terefa, cried the curate, as we do not underdand a word o f 
what you fay !” “  Seeing is believing,” anfwered the good woman, put
ting the letters into his hand, which, he having read, in the hearing o f 
Sampfon Carrafco, they looked at one another with aftonifhment. When 
the batchelor alked who brought thofe letters, Terefa defired they would 
go along with her to her houie, and they would fee the meflenger, who 
wras a comely youth, like a perfeft golden pinetree, and had brought 
another prefent worth twice as much. The curate taking the firing o f 
coral from her neck, viewed and reviewed it with great deliberation ; 
and, being fatisfied the beads were real fine coral, was again flruck with 
admiration, and exclaimed, “  Now by the habit which I w ear! I know 
not what to fay, or what to think of thefe letters and prefents: on one 
fide I fee, and even feel the worth of thefe corals; and on the other, I 
read a letter from a dutchels, who begs two dozen of acorns!” “  Recon
cile thefe things i f  you can, faid Carrafco: but, now let us go and 
fee the bearer of this packet, whofe information will folve all thefe 
difficulties.”

They accordingly accompanied Terefa, and found the page winnowing 
a little barley for his beafl, while Sanchica was employed in cutting 
rafhers to fry with the eggs, for the entertainment o f their guefl, whofe 
appearance and equipage gave great fatisfa&ion to the two new-comers. 
After the compliments of falutation had courteoufly palled between them,

Sampfon
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Sampfon intreated him to tell them news of Don Quixote, as well as of 
Sancho Panza; for, although they had perufed the letters of this laft, 
and of my lady dutchefs, they were llill overwhelmed with confufion, 
and could by no means comprehend the meaning of that government, 
efpecially of an illand, feeing all, or the greateft part of the illands in 
the Mediterranean, belonged to his majefty. To this remonftrance the 
page replied, “  That fignor Sancho Panza is a governor, there is no fort 
of doubt; but whether of an illand or not, I do not pretend to decide : 
let it fuffice, however, that he governs a place of above a thoufand inha
bitants j and with refpecl to the acorns, I can affirm, my lady dutchefs 
is of luch a frank and humble dilpofition, that her fending for acorns to 
a countrywoman is not to be wondered at; nay, I once knew her fend, 
and borrow a comb of one of her neighbours; for, you mult know, 
gentlemen, the ladies of Arragon, although as noble, are not fo cere
monious and luperb, as the quality of Caltile, but treat their inferiors 
with more franknefs and familiarity.”

In the midlt of this converfation, Sanchica coming in with her lap full 
of eggs, addreffied herfelf to the page, faying, “  Pray, tell me, fignor, 
does my honoured father wear trunk-hofe fince he was a governor ?” “  I 
have not obferved that particular, replied the page; but, certainly he 
mull.” “  My God ! cried Sanchica, how glad I Ihould be to fee my fa
ther with trunk-hofe ! let me never thrive but I have, ever fince I was 
born, longed to fee father in laced trunk-breeches.” “  Laced hofe ! 
laid the page; lord, madam, if he lives, and his government Ihould hold 
but two months, he is in a fair way of travelling with a hood to his 
riding-coat.” The curate and batchelor could eafily perceive the page 
made a jell of his entertainers; but, the worth of the coral beads, and 
the hunting-luit which Sancho had fent, dellroyed all their conjedlures; 
for, Terefa had Ihewn them the green garment; nor did they fail to 
laugh at the ambition of Sanchica, and their mirth was not extinguilhed 
when Terefa accolling the priell, “  Mr. curate, faid Hie, do pray call 
your eyes about a little, and fee if any body be going to Madrid or To
ledo, that I may have an opportunity to purchafe a round farthingale, 
right and tight, fathionable and of the bell fort; for, truly and truly, I 
am refolved to honour my fpoufe’s government as much as lies in my 
power; ay, and if they vex me, I ’ll go to court, and ride in my coach, 
like all the reft, and the bell of them ; for Hie who is married to a go
vernor, may afford to go thither, and maintain a rank.” “  Yea, for- 
'lboth, replied Sanchica; and would to God it were to-day, before to
morrow, although thole who faw me feated with my lady mother in the
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coach, fhould fay, Look at fuch a one, daughter of fuch a garlic-eater, 
how lhe fits, and lolls in a coach, like the pope’s lad y ; but, let them 
trudge in the dirt, fo I ride in my coach, with my feet lifted off the 
ground : an ill year, and worfe month, betide all the envious grumblers 
upon earth : And fo I am warm, without and within, the mob may 
laugh, and the malicious grin. Speak I to the purpofe, mother?” “  To 
the purpofe ? yes to be fure, daughter; and all this good luck, and even 
more, was prophecied by my good man Sancho, and thou fhalt fee, 
daughter, it will not flop until I am a countefs; for, good fortune wants 
only a beginning, as I have often heard it obferved by thy worthy father, 
who is likewife the father of proverbs, When they bring thee a heifer, be 
ready with the halter: when they give thee a government, feize it a-God’s 
name : when they beftow a countfhip, lay thy clutches upon i t ; and 
when they throw thee fome good beneficial bone, wag thy tail, and fnap 
at the favour; if not, deep on, and never anfwer to good fortune and 
preferment, when they knock at thy door.” “  And what do I care ? added 
Sanchica, let them fay what they will, when they fee me exalted in all 
my finery, and cry, There goes Mrs. ape, with her buttocks cafed in 
crape: and all the reft of that fluff.”

The curate hearing her remark, “  I cannot believe, faid he, but that 
all the family of the Panzas are born with a bag of proverbs in their 
bowels; for, I have never feen one of them, who does not fcatter about 
old faws, at all times, and in all converfations.” “  Your obfervation is 
very juft, faid the page; for, my lord governor Sancho utters them at 
every ftep; and although many of his proverbs are not much to the 
purpofe, they neverthelefs give great pleafure, and are very much ex
tolled by my lady dutchefs and the duke.” “  W h at! and do you ftill, 
my good fir, faid the batchelor, affirm the truth of that government o f 
Sancho; and that there is actually a dutchefs who fends prefents, and 
letters to his wife ? For our parts, although we handle the prefents, 
and have perufed the letters, we cannot believe the evidence of our 
fenfes, and imagine this is one of thofe things which our townfman Don 
Quixote fuppofed to have been effected by inchantment; and therefore, 
I own, I have an inclination to touch and feel your perfon, that I may 
know whether you are a fantaftical embaffador, or really a man of flefh 
and blood.” “  Gentlemen, replied the page, all that I know of the 
matter is, that I am a real ambaffador; that fignor Sancho Panza is 
effectually a governor; and that my lord duke, and lady dutchefs, not 
only could, but actually did, inveft him with that government, in which 
I hear the faid Sancho Panza behaves with vaft ability. Whether or not
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3 16 The L I F E  and A T C H I E  V E M E N T S  of Book Ilf.



Chap. 18. D O N  Q U I X O T E  D e la  M a nc ha . 317

there is any inchantment in the cafe, I leave you gentlemen to clifpiite and 
decide among yourlelves ; for, this is all I know of the matter, I lvvear by 
the life of my parents, who are ftill alive, and whom I love and honour 
with the utmoft reverence of affe£tion.” “  What you fay may be true, 
anfwered the batchelor: but, Dubitat Auguftinus.” “  Doubt as much as 
you pleafe, refumed the page : what I have faid is the naked truth,

♦ which will always fwim above falfhood, like oil above water; but, Ope- 
ribus credite & non verbis : let one of you gentlemen go along with me, 
and he fhall fee with his eyes what he will not believe upon hearfay.”
“  I am for that jaunt, cried Sanchica: good fir, if you will take me up 
behind you, I fhall be glad to go and fee my father’s worfhip.” “  The 
daughters of governors, faid the page, never travel alone ; but are al
ways accompanied by coaches, and litters, and a great number of atten
dants.” “  ’Fore God ! replied Sanchica, I can travel upon a fhe-afs as 
well as in a coach: you won’t find me fhy or fearful.” “  Hold your 
tongue, wench, faid Terefa: you know not what you fay. The gen
tleman is in the right; for, Every feafon has it’s reafon. When it was 
plain Sancho, it was plain Sancha ; but now, being governor, my lady—
I know not if what I fay be to the purpofe.” “  Madam Terefa has faid 
more than fhe is aware of, replied the page: but, pray, let me have 
fome vidtuals, and difpatch me immediately; for, I intend to return this 
evening.” To this remonflrance the curate anfwered: “ Sir, you fhall 
come and do penance with me ; for, madam Terefa has more incli
nation than ability to entertain fuch a worthy guefl.” The page, at 
firft, declined the invitation, but, at length, found it was his interefl to 
confent; and the curate conduced him to his parfonage, with great 
pleafure, that he might have an opportunity to inquire at leifure, about 
Don Quixote and his exploits.

The batchelor offered to write anfwers to Terefa’s letters; but, fhe did 
not choofe that he fhould intermeddle in her affairs; for, fhe looked 
upon him as a wag. She, therefore, gave a roll of bread, and a couple 
of eggs, to a noviciate monk who could write; and he penned two let
ters, one-for her hufband, and another for the dutchefs, figned with 
Terefa’s own mark, which are not the leafl entertaining that occur iru 
this fublime hiftory, as will be feen in the fequel.

C H A  P ;
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O f the progrefs of Sancho Panza’s government, and other fuch diverting
incidents.

A T  length arrived the morning, that fucceeded the night o f the ' 
governor’s round, which the gentleman fewer palled without 

lleep, fo much were his thoughts engrolfed by the face, and air, and 
beauty of the difguifed damfel; while the lie ward employed the time in 
writing an account of Sancho’s condu6t to his lord and lady, equally 
adonilhed at his words and a&ions, in which folly and diferetion were 
drangely blended.

At lad my lord governor arofe, and by direttion o f do6lor Pedro 
Pofitive, he was fain to break his fall with a little conferve, and four 
gulps of cold water, which Sancho would have gladly exchanged for a 
luncheon of bread, and a bunch of grapes; but, finding himfelf under 
compullion, he bore his fate with grief of foul, and anxiety o f domach ; 
Pedro Pofitive giving him to underdand, that your flight and delicate 
difhes animate the genius, consequently were mod: proper for perfons 
appointed to pods and offices of importance, in which corporal drength 
cannot avail fo much as the vigour of the underftanding. By this fort 
o f fophidry Sancho was fubje&ed to fuch fevere hunger, that he in fecret 
curfed the government; ay, and him who conferred i t : neverthelefs, in 
defpight of hunger, and upon the drength of the conferve, he, that day, 
fit in judgment; and the d id  cafe that occurred was a quedion put by 
a dranger, in prefence of the deward and the red o f the affidants: “ M y  
lord, laid he, a certain manour is divided by a large river— I beg your 
honour will be attentive ; for, the cafe is of great confequence, and fome 
difficulty. I fay then, upon this river is a bridge, and at one end of 
it a gibbet, together with a fort of court-hall, in which four judges 
ufually fit, to execute the law enabled by the lord of the river, bridge 
and manour, which runs to this effe<d: “  Whofoever fliall pafs over this 
bridge, mud fird fwear whence he comes, and whither he goes: if  he 
fwears the truth, he fhall be allowed to pafs ; but, i f  he forfwear him
felf, he fhall die upon the gallows, without mercy or refpite.”

This law, together with the rigorous penalty being known, numbers 
palled, and as it appeared they fwore nothing but the truth, the judges 
permitted them to pafs freely, and without controul. It happened, how

ever,



ever, that one man’s oath being taken, he affirmed, and fwore by his 
depofttion, that he was going to be hanged on that gibbet, and had no 
other errand or intention. The judges having confidered this oath, ob- 
ferved, If we allow this man to pafs freely, he fwore to a lie, and 
therefore ought to be hanged according to law ; and if we order him to 
be hanged, alter he hath fworn he was going to be fufpended on that 
gibbet, he will have fworn the truth, and by the fame law ought to be 
acquitted. J beg, therefore, to know of your honour,' my lord governor, 
what the judges mull do with this man ; for, hitherto they are doubtful 
and in fufpence ; and having heard of your lordfhip’s acute and elevated 
underftanding, they have fent me to intreat your honour, in their names,, 
to favour them with your opinion in a cafe of fuch doubt and intricacy.” 
To this addrefs Sancho replied, “  AiTuredly thofe judges who fent you to 
me, might have fpared themfelves the trouble ; for, I am a man that 
may be laid to be rather blunt than acute: neverthelefs, repeat the bufi- 
nefs fo as that I may underftand it fully, and who knows but I may 
chance to hit the nail on the head ?” The interrogator having repeated 
his ftory again and again, Sancho faid, “  I think I can now explain the 
cafe in the twinkling of two balls; and this it i s : A man fwears he is 
going to be hanged upon fuch a gibbet; if he a6tually fuffers upon that 
gibbet, he fwore the truth, and by the enacted law ought to be allowed 
freely to pafs the bridges but if lie is not hanged, he fwore falfe, and 
for that reafon ought to fuffer upon the gibbet.”

“  The cafe is exa£tly as my lord governor conceives it, faid the mef~ 
fenger : and with refpe£t to the fcope, and underftanding of the matter, 
there is no further room for doubt or interrogation.” “  I fay then, re
plied Sancho, that part of the man which fwore truth, ought to be al
lowed to pafs, and that which told a lie, ought to be hanged; and in 
this manner, the terms or condition of palling will be literally fulfilled.”
“  But, my lord governor, replied the queftioner, in that cafe it will be 
necelfary to divide the man into two parts; namely, the falfe and the 
true , and if he is fo divided, he muft certainly die : therefore, the intent 
of the law will be fruftrated, whereas there is an exprefs neceffity for its 
being accomplifhed.” “  Come hither, honeft friend, faid Sancho: either 
I am a blockhead, or this paftenger you mention has an equal title to be 
hanged, and to live, and pafs over the bridge; for, if the truth laves 
him on one fide, his falfhood condemns him equally on the other. 
Now, this being the cafe, as it certainly is, I think you muft tell the 
gentlemen who fent you hither, that as the reafons for condemning, and 
for acquitting the culprit are equally ballanced, they ftiall let him freely
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pafs; for, it is always more laudable to do good than harm : and to this 
opinion I would fubfcribe if  I could write my name. Nor, indeed, have 
I fpoken my own fentiment on this occafion; but, I have recollected 
one, among the many precepts I received from my mafler Don Quixote, 
the very night I fet out for the government of this ifland : lie faid, that 
when juflice was doubtful, I lhould choofe, and lean towards mercy; 
and it pleafed God that I fhould now remember this maxim, which falls 
fo pat to the prefect purpole.” “  So it does, faid the fleward : and, I 
firmly believe, that Lycurgus himfelf, who gave laws to the Lacedemo
nians, could not have uttered a more fagacious decifion than that which 
the'great Panza has pronounced. Now let the audience end for this 
morning, and I will give orders that my lord governor fhall dine to his 
heart’s content.” “  That is my requeft, cried Sancho: nothing but 
fair play : give me plenty of victuals, and let them load me with cafes 
and doubts, I will foon make them vanifh into fmoke.”

The fie ward kept his w ord; for, he had a fcruple of confcience in 
famifhing fuch a difcreet governor; efpecially as he intended that 
night to conclude the farce with the lafl joke he had a commiflion to 
execute.

Well then, Sancho having dined that day, contrary to all the rules 
and aphorifms of do6lor Snatchaway, the cloth was no fooner removed 
than a courier entered with a letter from Don Quixote to the governor, 
who defired the fecretary to read it by himfelf; and then, i f  there 
was nothing in it which required to be kept fecret, to rehearfe it 
in an audible voice. The fecretary, in obedience to his command, 
having perufed it in fecret, “  It may be very fafely read aloud, faid 
he : what fignor Don Quixote writes to your lordfhip, deferves to be 
imprinted, and even difplayed in golden letters. This is the purport 
of the letter :
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The letter from Don Quixote de la Mancha to Sancho Panza, governor
of the ifland Barataria.

<f Friend Sancho,
V T T 'H E N  I expelled to hear of thy negligence and impertinence, I 
Y "  was informed of thy difcretion, for which I have returned parti

cular thanks to heaven, that can raife the poor from the dunghill, and 
extra# wifdom from the heart of the fool. I am told thou haft governed 
like a man, and that thou art a man as if thou vvert a beaft; fuch is the 
humility of thy deportment. Take notice, Sancho, it is often convenient 
and neceflary, for the authority of office to refift the humility of the heart; 
for, the ornament of the perfon invefted with charges of dignity, ought 
to be conformable to what thefe require, and not meafured according to 
the will of an humble difpofition. Appear always well drefled ; for, a 
may-pole when decorated, lofes its original appearance : not that I advife 
thee to wear jewels and finery; or, as thou art a judge, to go in the habit 
of a foldier; but, to adorn thyfelf with that garb which thine office re
quires, and to be always clean, and neatly drefled. In order to acquire 
the good will of the people over whom thou art fet, among other things, 
remember two particulars ; one is to be affable to every body; but this 
I have mentioned upon another occafion : the other is to procure plenty 
of proviflon ; for, there is nothing that gives fuch vexation to the poor 
as hunger and dearth.

Do not ifltie a great number of ordinances; but, take care that tliofe 
which are publifhed be good ; and, above all things, fee they are main
tained and put in execution; for, thofe ordinances, which are not ob- 
ferved, might as well be annulled, as they ferve to demonftrate that the 
prince who had difcretion and authority to enact them, wanted power 
to enforce obedience; and thofe laws which only intimate, without being 
put in execution, refemble the king Log of the frogs, which at firft ter
rified his fubje£ts, by whom, however, at the long run, he was defpifed 
and infulted. Be thou a father to the virtuous, and a ftepfather to the 
wicked. Thou muft not be always rigorous, nor always gentle; but, 
choofe the medium between thefe two extremes, in which lies the point 
of difcretion. Viflt the prifons, the flaughter-houfes, and the markets y 
for, in fuch places the prefence of the governor will be of great impor
tance. Confole the prisoners with hope of being fpeedily dilpatched. Be 
a bugbear to butchers; for, then they will uie honeft weight; and a 
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terror to market-women for the fame reafon. BewarS of (hewing thyfelf 
(tho’ thou really fhouldft be fo, and yet, I believe, thou art not) a mifer, 
a letcher, or a glutton ; for, thy people, and thofe who have concerns 
with thee, knowing the biafs of thine inclination, will batter thee from 
that quarter, until thou art overthrown into the profundity of perdition. 
Confider and reconfider, perufe and reperufe, the advices and inftruCtions 
which I gave thee in writing, before thy departure for thy government; 
and, i f  thou obferveft the contents, thou wilt find in them a precious 
aid, that will alleviate the toils and difficulties which every moment occur 
to governors. Write to thy noble patrons to evince thy gratitude; for, 
ingratitude is the daughter of pride, and one of the vileft fins that can 
be committed : and the perfon who is grateful to his benefaCtor gives 
indication that he is alfo grateful to God, whofe benefits are fo manifold 
and inceffant. M y lady dutchefs difpatched a meflenger with thy hunt
ing-fuit, and another prefent to thy wife Terefa, and we expert her an- 
fwer every moment.
. I have been fomewhat indifpofed, in confequence o f a certain cat- 
clawing adventure, which I lately atchieved with fome difcomfiture of my 
nofe: but, that was of no confequence; for, i f  I am maltreated by one 
fet of inchanters, I am protected by another. Let me know if  the 
fteward, who is with thee, had any concern in the adventure of the 
countefs Trifaldi, as thou once feemedft to fufpeCt: and give me an ac
count of every thing that betides thee, feeing the diftance between us is 
fo final]. I think of leaving, in a little time, this idle life for which I 
wras never defigned. I am like to be engaged in an affair which, I be
lieve, will bring me in difgrace with the duke and dutchefs: but, although 
this affeCt my mind, it fhall not influence my conduCt ; for, in a word, 
I am refolved to comply with the duties of my profeflion, rather than 
with the d ilates of their pleafure, in conformity with the old faying, 
Amicus Plato, fed magis arnica veritas. I write this fentence in Latin, 
becaufe I apprehend thou haft learned that language fince thou waft a 
governor. I commit thee to the protection of God, who is the fountain 
c f all good; and am

Thy friend,

Don Qujxote de la Mancha.”

Sancho liftened with great attention to the letter, which was applauded 
for the good fenfe it contained, by all the hearers; then the governor 
rifing from table, fhut himfelf up in his apartment with the fecretary,

in
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in order to compofe an anfwer to his matter, without lofs of time. He 
defired the fcribe to write what he ihould dictate, without the kaft addi
tion or diminution. The fecretary obeyed his command, and the anfwer 
was to this effect:
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Sancho Panza’s letter to Don Quixote de la Mancha.

T PIE employment of my office is fo fevere, that I have not time to 
fcratch my head, or even to pare my nails, which I, therefore, wear 

fo long that God mutt find fome remedy. This I obferve, dear matter 
of my foul, that your worfhip need not be confounded becaufe I have 
not hitherto given you an account of my well or ill-being in this govern
ment ; where, by. the bye, I fuffer more pinching hunger than when 
we two ufed to travel through woods and defarts.

My lord duke gave me notice the other day, in a letter, that certain 
fpies had entered the ifland, in order to murder m e; but, as yet, I have 
difcovered none, except a doctor, who has a falary in the place, for 
killing all the governors that come hither. They call him doctor Pedro 
Pofitive, and he is a native of Snatchaway; fo that your worfhip may 
fee, by his name, what reafon I have to fear I fhall perifli by his hands. 
This very do6tor frankly owns, that he does not cure the dittempers 
which are already formed, but only prevents their formation j and the 
medicine he prefcribes, is fatting upon fatting, until the patient is clean, 
fkin and bone, as if a confumption was not worfe than a fever. Finally, 
he is killing me by inches with hunger; and I find myfelf dying of pure 
vexation; for, I thought, in coming to this government, I fliould have 
hot meals, and cool liquor, and regale my body in holland flieets, upon 
beds of down; whereas, I am come to do penance like an hermit; and, 
as every thing goes againft the grain, I believe, at the long run, the devil 
will fly away with me.

Hitherto, I have neither touched fee, nor fingered bribe; nor can I 
conceive the reafon of fuch proceeding; for, I have beem told, that the 
governors who ufed to come to this ifland, even before their entrance, al
ways received a good fum of money, either by way of prefent or loan, from 
the inhabitants; a cuftom obferved in other governments as well as in this.

In going the round laft night, I found a very beautiful damfel in 
man’s cloaths, and her brother in the drefs of a woman : my gentleman 
fewer is in love with the girl, and, as he fays, hath fixed his fanCy on her 
for a wife, and I have chofen the youth for my fon in-law: to-day,
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we two will communicate our thoughts to the father of this young pair> 
who is one Diego de Liana, a gentleman, and as old a chriftian as one 
would defire.

I vifit the markets, according to your worfhip’s advice, and yeherday 
feeing a huckfter felling new nuts, I difcovered that file had mixed with 
a bufhel o f the new, the fame quantity of old nuts that were empty 
and rotten; upon which, I gave the whole to the charity boys, who 
know’ very well how to feparate the good from the bad, and forbad her 
to enter the market for fifteen days : I was told I had done gallantly. 
W hat I can affure your worfhip is, that according to the report o f this 
town, there is not a more wicked fet of people than thofe market-women ; 
for, they are all without fhame, confcience, and moderation : and, indeed, 
I believe the report, from what I have feen in other corporations.

It gives me great fatisfa&ion to hear that my lady dutchefs has written 
to my wife Terefa Panza, and fent the prefent your worfhip mentions: 
and I will endeavour to fhcw my gratitude in due feafon. I beg your 
worfhip will kifs her grace’s hand, in my name, and tell her, I fay, fhe 
has not thrown her favour into a torn fack, as our deeds jfhall declare. 
I fhould be forry that your worfhip came to any reckonings o f difgufl 
with my lord duke, and lady dutchefs; for, fhould there be any breach 
between you, it is very plain, the whole would redound to my lofs; and, 
confidering the advice you gave me to be always grateful, it would not 
look well in your worfhip to be otherwife to thofe who have done you 
luch favours, and treated you fo nobly in their cable.

The ilory o f the cat-clawing I do not underhand; but, do fuppofe, it 
muft have been one of thofe unlucky frays in which your worfhip is often 
engaged with wicked inchanters; but, I fhall know when we meet.

I would fain prefent your worfhip with fomething, but I know not 
what to fend, except fome glyfler-pipes, which are very curioufly turned 
and mounted in this ifland; tho’, if  my office holds, it fhall go hard 
but I will find fomething to fend, either by hook or by crook. I f  my 
wife Terefa Panza fhould write to me, I beg your worfhip will pay the 
pohage, and forward the letter; for, I am extremely defirous to know 
the hate of my family, my wife and children. And now, the lord deli- 
ver your worfhip from evil defigning inchanters, and fafely and peaceably 
quit me of this government; which I very much doubt, for, I believe, 
I fhall leave my bones in it, fo cruelly am I treated by doctor Pedro Pofitive.

Your worfhip’s humble fervant,
Sancho Panza the governor.’*

The
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The fecretary having fealecl this letter, difpatched it with the courier; 
and thofe who executed the jokes upon Sancho, laying their heads toge
ther, contrived a fcheme for difmiffing him from the adminiftration. The 
evening his excellency fpent in making fome wholefome regulations, 
touching the government of what he imagined to be an ifland. Among 
other things, he ordained that there fhould be no monopolizers of pro- 
vifion in the commonwealth; that wine lliould not be imported from all 
parts indifferently, at the pleafure of the merchant: with this addition, 
that he Ihould declare the place from whence it came, fo as that a price 
might be fet upon it, according to its worth, fame, and eftimation j and 
he who Ihould be detedted in dafhing it with water, or falfifying its 
name, fliould fuffer death for the offence. He moderated the price of 
all kinds of hofe, and particularly that of fhoes, which he looked upon, 
as exhorbitant: he rated the wages of fervants who went at full gallop 
in the road of intereft: he laid fevere penalties upon thofe who fhould 
fing lewd and lafcivious ballads, by night or by day: he ordered that no 
blind man fhould fing his miracle in couplets, without an authentic 
teftimony of the truth; it appearing that the greateft part of thofe fung 
by blind perfons, are falfe and feigned, to the prejudice of thofe which 
are true : he made and appointed an overfeer of the poor, not to per- 
fecute, but to examine whether or not they were real obje&s; for, ffurdy 
thieves, and hale drunkards, often fcreen themfelves in the fhade of 
feigned lamenefs, and counterfeit fores. In a word, he made fo many 
good regulations, that they are hitherto preferved in the place, and called 
the conffitutions of the great governor Sancho Panza.
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In which is recorded the adventure of the fecond afflicted, or forrowful 
matron ; otherwife called Donna Rodriguez.

C ID  Hamet recounts, that Don Quixote being now cured o f his 
fcratches, began to think the life he led in the caftle was altogether 

contrary to the order of chivalry which he profeffed ; and therefore he 
determined to beg leave of the duke and dutchefs, to fet out for Saragofla, 
as the time of the tournament approached; for, there he laid his account 
with winning the armour which is the reward of the vidtor. Accord
ingly, while he one day fat at table with the duke and dutchefs, he 
began to execute his refolution in alking leave; when behold, all o f a 
fudden, two women, as it afterwards appeared, entered the dining-room, 
covered with mourning from head to foot. One o f them approaching 
Don Quixote, proftrated herfelf before him, and with her mouth clofe 
to his feet, uttered fuch melancholy, profound, and doleful groans as 
overwhelmed all the fpedtators with confufion : for, although the duke 
and dutchefs imagined it was fome joke which the fervants intended to 
perpetrate upon the knight j yet, feeing how violently the woman fighed, 
groaned, and wept, they remained doubtful and in fufpence, until the 
compallionate Don Quixote raifed her from the ground, and intreated 
her to difeover herfelf, by taking away the veil that concealed her rueful 
face. She complied with his requeft, and fliewed herfelf to be what no 
body believed fhe was for, die dilplayed the individual countenance of 
Donna Rodriguez the duenna of the houfe, and the other mourner was 
her daughter, who had been feduced by the rich farmer’s fon. All who 
knew her, were ftruck with admiration, and the duke and dutchefs more 
than any body} for, although they took her to be a fool, and a perfon 
of a foft difpofition, they did not think her folly could have rifen to fuch 
acts of extravagance. In fine, Donna Rodriguez, addrefling herfelf to 
the dul^e and dutchefs, “  I hope, faid flie, your excellencies will give me 
leave to commune a little with this knight for, it is neceffary I 
fliould confer with him, that I may be lafely extricated from the di
lemma in which I am involved by the prefumption of an evil-minded 
clown.”

The duke having allured her flie was at full liberty to confer with 
fignor Don Quixote as much as flie pleafed, flie directed her voice, and

her
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her countenance to the knight, faying, “  Some days are elapfed, mod: 
valiant knight, fince I gave you an account of the wrong and treachery 
which a wicked peafant has done my dearly beloved daughter, who is 
this unfortunate creature now (landing before you; and you promifed, 
in her behalf, to redrcfs the wrong (lie had fuffered: but now, I am in
formed, that you are going to depart from this caftle, in quell of the 
happy adventures God (hall throw in your w ay; and therefore, I could 
wifh, that before you begin your career through thofe paths, you would 
defy this inflexible ru(lic, and compel him to marry my daughter, and fo 
fulfil the promife he made of being her lpoufe, before he firft yoked with 
her in the way of love; for, to think my lord duke will do me juflice, is 
the fame as to look for pears upon an elm, for the reafon which I ex
plained to your worfhip in private: and upon thefe terms, the lord pre
serve your worfliip’s health, and grant us his proteblion.”

To this addrefs Don Quixote, with great gravity and (latelinefs of de
portment, replied, rt Worthy duenna, moderate, or rather dry up your 
tears, and fpare your fighs; for, here I undertake to redrefs the griev
ances of your daughter; though it would have been better for her, had 
not fhe fo eafily believed the proteftations of lovers, who, for the mod 
part, are very ready and alert to promife, but very heavy and backward 
in the performance : neverthelefs, with the good leave of my lord duke, 
I will forthwith fet out in quell: of this perfidious youth; and having 
found him, defy and (lay him, whenfoe’er and whereloe’er he fhall refufe 
to perform his promife; for, the principal aim of my profeflion is to 
pardon the humble, and chaftife the haughty; that is, to fuccour the 
wretched, and deftroy the cruel.” “  Your worfhip, replied the duke, 
needs not give yourfelf the trouble to go in quell of the ruftic who is 
the fubjebl of this worthy duenna’s complaint; nor is there any occafion 
for your worfhip’s afking my leave to challenge him to fingle combat; I 
confider the challenge as already given ; I undertake for its being con
veyed to the party, and even for his acceptance; and promife that he 
(hall come to anlwer for himfelf in perfon at this caftle, where I will 
furnilh both with a lifted field, and obferve all the conditions that are 
wont, and ought to be obferved in fuch encounters; for, juftice fhall be 
equally done to each, according to the obligation that lies on all thofe 
princes who furnilh lifts for combatants, within the limits of their terri
tories.” “  With this fecurity then, and the good leave of your grace, 
replied Don Quixote, Enow, for once rencounce my gentility, humble 
and adjuft myfelf to the level of the delinquent, making myfelf equal



with him, that he maybe entitled and enabled to fight with me: I there
fore, tho’ in his abfence, challenge and defy him, for his wickednefs in 
feducing this poor creature, who was a maid, and now through his fault 
is deprived of her maidenhead; and he fhall either perform the promife 
he made of being her lawful fpoufe, or die, in default of the per
formance.”

So faying, he pulled off one o f his gloves, and threw it into the middle 
of the hallj this was taken up by the duke, who laid he accepted the 
challenge in the name of his vaffal: he likewife appointed the time at 
the diftance of fix days, and pitched upon the court-yard o f the caffle as 
the field of a<ftion : then they agreed to wear the ufual arms of knights ; 
namely, the lance, the fliield, the plaited coat o f mail, and all other 
pieces, without the leaft fraud, treachery or fuperftition, to be viewed 
and examined by the judges of the lifts— “  But, before we proceed, faid 
the duke, it will be necelfary that this good duenna, and that miftaken 
maid, fhould put the juft ice of their caufe into the hands o f fignor Don 
Quixote, otherwife nothing to the purpofe will be done, nor will the 
challenge ever come to due execution.”

“  I do put my caufe into his hands,” replied the duenna. “  And I 
too,” cried the daughter; all in tears, and overwhelmed with fhame 
and confufion. The particulars of this affair being adjufted, and the 
duke having determined with himfelf what was to be done in the fa
mily, the mourners retired, and the dutchefs ordered that for the future 
they fhould not be treated as her fervants, but as ladies adventurers 
come to her houfe to demand juftice: file therefore allotted a feparate 
apartment to themfelves, and they were attended as ftrangers, not with
out the amazement o f the other fervants, who could not conceive what 
would be the iffue of the folly and effrontery o f Donna Rodriguez, and 
her indifcrect and unhappy daughter.

At this inftant, in order to complete the mirth o f the company, and 
finifh their meal with more enjoyment, who fhould enter the hall but 
the page who carried the letters and prefents to Terefa Paiiza, the wife 
o f governor Sancho Panza ? The duke and dutchefs were extremely 
pleafed at his arrival, and defirous to know the particulars of his jour
ney, about which he was queftioned accordingly. The page anfwered 
that he could not deferibe them in public, or in a few w ords} but begged 
their excellencies would be pleafed to referve the account for their private 
e a r ; and, in the mean time, entertain themfelves with thefe letters. So - 
faying, he produced two letters, and gave them to the dutchefs, one fu-

perferibed
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perfcribed in thefe words: “  To my lady dutchefs of I know not wliat.” 
And the other directed “ To my hufband Sancho Panza, governor of the 
ifland Barataria, whom God profper many more years than myfelf.”

The dutchefs would not toafl her cake, as the faying is, until die had 
read her letter, which having opened and perufed by herfelf, when die 
perceived it might be recited aloud for the benefit of the duke and the 
company, die rehearfed it with an audible voice, to this effe£l:
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Terefa Panza’s letter to the dutchefs.

<f T Received great fatisfa<5lion, my lady, from the letter your grace 
was pleafed to write me; for, in truth, it was what I greatly de- 

fired: the firing of coral is very good, and my hufband’s hunting-fuit 
comes not fhort of i t : your ladyfhip’s having made my fpoufe Sancho 
a governor, has given great pleafure to all our town, although there 
are fome who cannot believe it, efpecially the curate, Mr. Nicholas the 
barber, and the batchelor Sampfon Carrafco; but that gives me no 
trouble; for, feeing it be fo, as it certainly is, let people fay what they 
w ill: tho’, if the truth mud: be told, had not the firing of coral and 
the hunting-fuit come, I diould not have believed it myfelf; for, in our 
town, every body takes my hufband for a noodle, and taken as he was, 
from governing an herd of goats, they cannot conceive what other go
vernment he can be good for. The Lord make him fit for his office, 
and condudt him in that way which will be mod: for the advantage of 
his children.

For my own part, dear lady of my foul, I am refolved, with your 
honour’s leave, to bring this happy day home to my own houfe, and hie 
me to the court, where I will loll in my own coach, and burfl the eyes 
of a thoufand people who envy my good fortune: I beg therefore, your 
excellency will tell my hufband to fend me money, and let it be a round 
1dm ; for, it is very expenfive living at court, where bread fells for a 
rial, and meat for thirty maravedis a pound ; and that is an 11 neon- 
fcionable price. If he does not choole that I ihould go, let him give me 
notice in time ; for, my feet itch to be a-travelling ; and my neighbours 
and gofTips tell me, if I and my daughter go to court, and appear in 
pomp anti grandeur, my hufband will come to be known by me, more 
than I by him •, becaufe, when people alk Who are thefe ladies in that 
coach ? One of my fervants will anfwer, Thefe are the wife and daughter 
of Sancho Panza, governor of the iflaud Barataria * and in this manner 
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Sancho will be known, I lhall be refpecled, and to Rome for every 
thing.

I was vexed to the heart that this year there was no acorn harvefl in 
our tow n; neverthelefs, I fend your highnels about half a peck which I 
gathered one by one upon the mountain, and went thither on purpofe : 
I could find none larger, tho’ I with they were as big as off rich eggs.

I hope your pompofity will not forget to write me, and I will take- 
care to fend an anfwer, giving an account o f my own health, and o f 
every thing that may be worth mentioning from this place, where I re
main praying to our Lord that he will prelerve your grace, without for
getting me : my daughter Sancha and my fon kifs your honour’s hand : 
and this is all at prefent from her who would much rather fee your grace, 
than fubferibe herfelf
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Your humble fervant,

T e r e s a  P a n z a .”

Great was the fatisfadlion which all the hearers received from this 
letter o f Terefa Panza, tho’ the greateft fhare fell to the duke and 
dutchefs; and her grace alked Don Quixote, whether or not he thought 
it would be proper to open the letter directed for the governor, which 
die imagined muff be excellent in its kind. The knight faid he would 
open it to oblige her grace, and having done fo, found the contents to 
this purpofe:

Terefa Panza’s letter to her hufband Sancho Panza,

“  T Received thy letter, dear Sancho of my foul, and I promife and 
A lwear to thee, on the faith of a catholic chriftian, I was within 

two fingers-breadth of running mad with joy > and take notice, brother, 
when I heard thou waff a governor, I had like to have dropped down 
dead with pure pleafure ; for, thou knoweft, they fay, fudden joy kills 
as well as deadly forrow : thy daughter Sanchica Scattered her water 
about infenfibly, out of meer fatisfa&ion: thy hunting-fuit lay before 
me, the firing of corals fent by my lady dutchefs was tied round my 
neck, the letters were in my hand, and the melfenger in my prefence ̂  
and yet, I imagined and believed, that all I faw and handled was a 
dream ; for, who could conceive that a goatherd Ihould come to be go
vernor of iflands ? Thou know’ft, my friend, that my mother faid, One
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mull live long to fee a great deal: this I mention becaufe [ hope to fee 
more if I live longer; for, I do not intend to Hop, until I fee thee a 
farmer, or collector of the revenue; offices which, tho’ they carry thofe 
who abufe them to the devil, are, in lliort, always bringing in the 
penny.

My lady dutchefs will tell thee how defirous I am of going to court: 
confider of it and let me know thy pleafure ; for, I will endeavour to do 
thee honour by riding in my coach.

The curate, barber, batchelor, and even the fexton, cannot believe 
thou art a governor, and fay the whole is a deception, or matter of in- 
chantment, like all the affairs of thy mafter Don Quixote. Sampfon vows 
he will go in quell: of thee, and drive this government out of thy head, 
as well as the madnefs out of Don Quixote’s Ikull: I fay nothing, but 
laugh in my own fleeve, look at my beads, and contrive how to make 
thy hunting-luit into a gown and petticoat for our daughter. I have fent 
fome acorns to my lady dutchefs, and I wifh they were of gold : fend 
me fome‘ firings of pearl, if  they are in fafhion in thy ifland. The 
news of our town are thefe: the widow of the hill has matched her 
daughter with a bungling painter, who came here and undertook all 
forts of brufh-work , the corporation employed him to paint his majefly’s 
arms over the door of the town-houfe; he demanded two ducats for the 
jobb, and they payed him beforehand ; but, after he had laboured 
eight whole days, he produced nothing, and faying he could not hit 
upon fuch trifles, returned the money; and yet, for all that, he married 
with the character of a good workman : true it is, he hath already laid 
afide the pencil, and taken up the fpade, and goes to the field like a 
gentleman. Pedro de Lobo’s fon has taken orders, and fliaved his head, 
with intention to become a prieft; and this circumllance being known 
by Minguilla, niece of Mingo Silvato, fhe is going to fue him upon 
promife of marriage: evil tongues lcruple not to fay fhe is with child 
by him; but, this he pofitively denies. This year there are no olives, 
nor a drop of vinegar, in the whole town. A company of foldiers 
marching this way, carried off three girls belonging to the village; but, 
I will not tell thee who they are, becaufe perhaps they will return, and 
then there will not be wanting hufbands who will take them with all 
their faults. Sanchica, by making bone-lace, clears eight maravedis 
a day, which fhe keeps in a pipkin, to be a flock to her when fhe 
grows up : but now, that fhe is a governor’s daughter, thou wilt give 
her a portion without her working for it. The public fountain is dried 
up. A thunder-bolt fell upon the pillory, anti there may they always

U u 2 light.
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light. I expe6t an anfwer to this epiftle, and thy refolution about my 
going to court: and fo, God preferve thee more years than I have to 
live, or as m any; for, I ihould not choofe to leave thfce behind me in 
this world.

Thy faithful fpoufe,

T e r e s a  P a n z a .”

The letters were read with admiration, efteem, laughter, and applaufe; 
and the entertainment was crowned by the arrival o f the courier who 
brought Sancho’s epiftle to Don Quixote, which, being likewife recited 
in public, rendered the governor’s folly extremely doubtful. The dutchefs 
retired, in order to be informed, by the page, of what had happened to 
him in Sancho’s village ; and he recounted the particulars at large, 
without leaving one circumftance untold : he delivered the acorns, toge
ther with a cheefe, which Terefa vouched for excellent, and even pre
ferred to thofe of Tronchon. This the dutchefs received with excellive 
pleafure, in the enjoyment of which we will leave her grace, and relate 
in what manner concluded the government o f the great Sancho Panza, 
the flower and mirrour of all infulary governors.
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Of the Sage H id a l g o

D O N  Q J J I X O T E  D e l a  M a n c h a .

B O O K  IV.

C H A P .  I.

Of the toilful end and conclufion of Sancho Panza’s government.

T O think the affairs of this life will always remain in the fame 
pofture, is a wild fuppofition ; on the contrary, every thing goes 

in a round; I mean, goes round. Spring fucceeds winter, fummer fol
lows fpring, autumn comes after fummer, and winter comes in the rear 
of autumn ; then fpring refumes its verdure, and time turns round on 
an inceffant wheel. The life of man alone runs lightly to its end, un
like the circle of time, without hope of renewal, except in another life, 
which knows no bounds. Thus moralizes Cid Hamet, the Mahometan 
philofopher, for the knowledge of the frailty, and inllability, of the pre
sent life, together with the eternal duration of that which we expect, 
many, without the light of faith, by natural inftindt have attained. 
But here our author makes the obfervation on account of the celerity 
with which Sancho’s government was finifhed, confumed, deitroyed, and 
diffolved into fmoak and vapour.

This poor governor being a-bed on the feventh night of his admU 
niitration, not crammed with bread and wine, but fatigued with fitting

in



in judgment, palling fentence, and making ftatutes and regulations; and 
flecp, maugrc and in defpight of hunger, beginning to weigh down his 
eye-lids, his ears were faluted with a terrible noife of bells and cries, as 
i f  the whole illand had been going to wreck.

Hearing the alarm as he lay, he liftened attentively, in hope o f com
prehending the meaning and caufe of fuch a mighty uproar: however, 
he not only failed in his expectation; but, the noife of the cries and the 
.bells being reinforced by that of an infinite number o f drums and trum
pets, he remained more terrified, confounded, and aghaft than ever. 
Then darting up, he put on his flippers, on account o f the dampnefs o f 
the ground; though without wrapping himfelf up in his morning-gown, 
or in any other fort o f apparel; and opening the door o f his apartment, 
law above twenty perfons running through the gallery, with lighted 
torches, and naked fwords in their hands, exclaiming aloud, and alto
gether, “  A rm ! arm, my lord governor, arm ! a vaft number o f the 
enemy has landed on the illand; and we are loft and undone unlefs pro
tectee! by your valour and activity.”

With this clamour, fury, and difturbance, theyrufhed towards Sancho, 
who flood aftoniflied and perplexed at what he faw and heard; and 
when they came up to the fpot, one o f them accofting him, “  Arm, my 
lord, faid he, unlefs you want to perifh, and fee the whole illand 
deftroyed.” “  For what Ihould I arm ? replied Sancho : I neither know 
the ufe of arms, nor can I give you protedlion : thefe matters had bet
ter be left to my mailer Don Quixote, who, in the turning of a ftraw, 
would difp&tch the whole affair, and put every thing in fafety; but, for 
me, as I am a (inner to God, I underftand nothing of thefe hurly burlys !” 
“  How ! my lord governor, cried another, what defpondence is this ? 
Put on your armour, fignor ; here we have brought arms offenfive and 
defenfive; come forth to the market-place, and be our guide and our 
general, feeing of right that place belongs to you, as being our governor.” 
“  Arm me then, a-God’s nam e!” replied Sancho: and that inftant they 
took two large bucklers they had brought along with them, and putting 
over his fhirt (for they would not give him time to cloath himfelf) one 
buckler before and another behind, they pulled his arms through certain 
holes they had made in the targets, and fattened them well together with 
cords, in fuch a manner, that the poor governor remained quite inclofed, 
and boarded up as ftreight as a fpinclle, without being able to bend his 
knees, or move one fingle ftep : and in his hands they put a lance, with 
which he fupported himfelf as he Hood. Plaving cooped him up in this 
manner, they clefired him to march out, and conduct and animate his

people;
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people; in which cafe, he being their north bar, their lanthorn, and Lu
cifer, their affairs would be brought to a profperous iffue. “  How fhould 
I march, unfortunate wight that 1 am, faid Sancho, when my very 
knee-pans have not room to play, fo much am I cramped by thofe 
boards,, which are fqueezed into my very flefh ? your only way is to take 
me up in your arms, and lay me acrofs, or fet me upright in lome pof- 
tern, which I will defend either with this lance or this carcafe.” “  Come,, 
my lord governor, replied the other, you are more hampered by fear 
than by your bucklers : make habe, and exert yourfelf 3 for, it grows 
late, the enemies fwarm, the noife increafes, and the danger is very 
prefling.”

In confequence of this perfuafion and reproach, the poor governor 
endeavoured to move, and down he came to the ground with fuch a 
fall that he believed himfelf fplit to pieces 3 and there he lay like a tor- 
toife covered with its fhell, or a flitch of bacon between two trays 3 or, 
lablv, like a boat branded with her keel uppermofl. Yet his fall did 
not excite the compaflion of thofe unlucky wags ; on the contrary, extin-- 
guifhing their torches, they renewed the clamour, and repeated the alarm 
with fuch hurry and confufion, trampling upon the unhappy Sancho, 
and bellowing a thouland flrokes upon the bucklers, that if he had not 
gathered, and llirunk himfelf up, with drawing his head within the 
targets, the poor governor would have palled his time but very indiffe
rently; fhrunk as he was within that narrow lodging, he fweated all 
over with fear and oonflernation, and heartily recommended himfelf to 
God, that he might be delivered from the danger that encompaffed him. 
Some bumbled, and others fell over him 3 nay, one of the party bood 
upon him for a confiderable time, and thence, as from a watch-tower, 
gave orders to the army, exclaiming with a loud voice, “ This w'ay, my 
fellow-foldiers 3 for, here the enemy make their chief effort: guard this 
breach, fhut that gate, down with thofe fealing-ladders, bring up the 
fire-pots, with the kettles of melted pitch, rofin, and boiling oil, bar- 
ricado the breets with woolpacks.’-’ In a word, he named with great 
eagernefs, all the implements, inbruments, and munition of war, ufed 
in the defence of a city affaulted3 while the bruifed and battered Sancho, 
who heard the din, and fuffered grievoufly, faid within himfelf, “  O! - 
would it pleafe the Lord that the ifland were quickly lob, that I might 
fee myfelf either dead or delivered from this diifrefs !” Heaven heard his 
petition, and when he leab expelled fuch relief, his ears were faluted 
with a number of voices, crying, “  Victory! vfelory! the enemy, is over

come ! :
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come F Rife, my lord governor, and enjoy your conquefl; and divide the 
fpoil taken from the foe by the valour of your invincible arm.”

The afflicted Sancho, with a plaintive voice, delired them to lift him 
up ; and when they helped him to rife, and let him on his legs again, 
“  I wilh, laid he, the enemy I have conquered were nailed to my fore
head : I want to divide no lpoils; but, I beg, and fupplicate fome friend, 
i f  any fuch I have, to bring me a draught of wine; and that he will wipe 
me dry of this lweat which has turned me into water.” They accordingly 
wiped him clean, brought the wine, untied the bucklers, and feated him 
upon his bed, where he fainted away through fear, confirmation, and fa
tigue. Thofe concerned in the joke, now began to be forrry for having 
laid it on lo heavy; but, Sancho’s recovery moderated their uneafinefs at 
his fwooning. He alked what it was o’clock ? and they anfwered it was 
day-break: then, without fpeaking another fyllable, he began to drefs 
himfelf, in the moil profound filence, and all prelent gazed upon him 
with looks of expedition, impatient to know the meaning of his dreffing 
himfelf fo earnestly. At length, having put on his cloaths very leifurely j 
for, his bruifes would not admit of precipitation, he hied him to the 
liable, attended by all the byllanders, where, advancing to Dapple, he 
embraced him affectionately, and gave him the kifs of peace upon the 
forehead, faying, while the tears trickled from his eyes, “  Come hither, 
my dear companion ! my friend, and fharer of all my toils and difirefs; 
when you and I conforted together, and I was plagued with no other 
thoughts than the care of mending your furniture, and pampering your 
little body, happy were my hours, my days, and my years ! but, fmee 
I quitted you, and mounted on the towers o f pride and ambition, my 
foul has been invaded by a thoufand miferies, a thoufand toils, and four 
thou fand difquiets.”

While he uttered this apoftrophe, he was employed in putting the 
pack-laddle on his afs, without being interrupted by any living fo u l; 
and Dapple being equipped for the road, he made fhift to mount him, 
with great pain and difficulty: then, directing his words and difeourfe 
to the Reward, fecretary, fewer, doctor Pedro, and many others who 
were prefent, “  Make way, gentlemen, faid he, and let me return to 
my ancient liberty; let me go in queft o f my former life, that I may 
enjoy a refurredtion from this prefent death : I was not born to be a go
vernor, or to defend iflands and cities from the afflaults of their enemies: 
I am better verled in ploughing and delving, in pruning and planting 
vines, than in enabling laws, and defending provinces and kingdoms.
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I know St. Peter is well at Rome— that is, every one does well in fol
lowing the employment to which he was bred; a fickle becomes my 
hand better than a governor’s fceptre j and I would rather fill my belly 
with loupe-meagre, than undergo the mifery of an impertinent phyfician 
who ftarves me to death. I would much rather folace myfelf under the 
lhade of an oak in fummer, and cloath myfelf with a Iheeplkin jacket in 
the winter, being my own mailer, than indulge, under the fubjeclion 
of a government, with holland fheets, and robes of fables— God be with 
you, gentlemen 5 and pray tell my lord duke, Naked I was born, and 
naked I remain ; and, if I lofe nothing, as little I gain. That is, I would 
lay, Pennylefs I took polfeffion of this government, and pennylefs I re- 
fign my office; quite the reverie of what is ufually the cafe with 
governors of other illands. Make way, therefore, and let me go 
and be plailtered ; for, I believe, all my ribs are crulhed, thanks 
to the enemies who have, this night, palfed, and repaired, over my 
carcale.”

“  It mull not be fo, my lord governor, faid do&or Pofitive: I will 
give your worfhip a draught, calculated for falls and bruifes, that will 
inllantly rellore you to your former health and vigour; and, with refpedi 
to the article of eating, I promife your lordlhip to make amends, and let 
you eat abundantly of every thing you defire.” “  Your promife comes 
too late, anfwered Sancho : and I will as foon turn Turk as forbear 
going. Thofe are no jokes to be repeated. Before God! I will as foon 
remain in this, or accept of any other government, even tho’ it fhould 
be prefented in a covered difh, as I will fly to heaven without the help 
of wings. I am of the family of the Panzas, who are all headflxong, and 
if once they fay Odds, odds it mull be, tho’ in fa6l it be even, in fpite 
of all the world. In this liable I leave the pifmire’s wings, that carried 
me up into the clouds, to make me a prey to martlets and other birds; 
and now let us j light, and walk foftly and iecurely on the ground; and 
if  my feet are not adorned with pinked ihoes of Cordovan leather, they 
lhall not want coarfe landals of cord or rufhes : Let ewe and weather 
go together; and, No body thruft his feet beyond the length of his flieet. 
Now, therefore, let me pafs; for, it grows late.”

To this addrels the ifeward replied, “  We lhall freely allow your 
lordlhip to go, although we lhall be great fuflerers in loling you, 
whole ingenuity, and chriltian conduct, oblige us to defire your Aay; 
but, it is well known that every governor is obliged, before he quits 
his government, to fubmit his adminiftration to a icrutiny; and if your
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lordfhip will give an account o f yours, during the feven days you have 
flood at the helm, you may depart in peace, and God be your guide.” 
“  No body can call me to an account, faid Sancho, but fuch as are 
appointed by my lord duke. Now, to him am I going, and to him 
will I render k  fairly and fquarely : befides, there is no occafion 
for any other proof than my leaving you naked as I am, to fhew 
that I have governed like an angel.” “  ’Fore G o d ! the great San
cho is in the right, cried do£for Pofitive : and, in my opinion, we 
ought to let him retire; for, the duke will be infinitely rejoiced to 
fee him.”

All the reft afiented to the propofal, and allowed him to pafs, after 
having offered to bear him company, and provide him with every 
thing he fhould want for the entertainment of his perfon, and the 
convenience of the journey. Sancho faid he wanted nothing but a 
little barley for Dapple, and a piece of cheefe with half a loaf for 
himfelf, the journey being fo fhort, that he had no occafion for any 
better, or more • ample provifion. All the company embraced him, 
and were in their turns embraced by the weeping Sancho, who left 
them equally aftonifhed at his difcourfe, as at his refolute, and wife 
determination.

C H A P .
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C H A P .  II.

Which treats of matters belonging to this hiftory, and no other
whatfoever.

T H E duke, and dutchefs, refolved that the defiance which Don 
Quixote breathed again!!: their vaflal, for the caufe already men

tioned, Ihould be anfwered: and although the young man was in Flan
ders, whither he had fled to avoid fuch a mother-in-law as Donna 
Rodriguez, they determined to fupply his place with a Gafcoon lacquey, 
called Tofilos, whom they beforehand minutely inftructed how to behave 
on this occafion.

Two days after thefe meafures were taken, the duke told Don Quixote 
that in four days his antagonift would come and prefent himfelf in the 
lifts, armed as a knight, and maintain that the damfel lied by one half 
of her beard, and even by every hair of it, if  fhe affirmed that he had 
promifed her marriage. The knight received thefe tidings with great 
plealure, flattering himfelf he fhould do fomething to excite the admi
ration of the whole family; and he thought himfelf extremely fortunate 
in having found an opportunity of fhewing this noble pair how far the 
valour of his powerful arm extended. He, therefore, with great joy, 
and fatisfaclion, waited the expiration of the four days, which, reckoned 
by his impatience, feemed equal to four hundred centuries.

In the mean time, let them pafs, as we have already let many other 
matters pafs, and attend Sancho, who, between merry and fad, jogged 
along upon Dapple, in queft of his mafter, whofe company he preferred 
to the government of all the illands upon earth. Well then, he had not 
travelled far from the ifland of his government, (for, he never dreamed 
of being certified whether what he governed was ifland, city, town, or 
village) when he faw coming towards him fix pilgrims, with their ftaves, 
of that fort which begs charity by Tinging. So loon, therefore, as they 
approached him, they made a lane; and, railing their voices together, 
began to fing in their language, tho* Sancho underftood nothing of what 
they faid, except the word Charity, which they diftin&ly pronounced ; 
fo that he immediately conceived the meaning of their outlandilli long. 
Now, he being, according to the alleveration of Cid Hamet, extremely 
charitable, took out of his bags, and gave them the bread and cheele 
with which he had been furnilhed, making them underftand by ligns,

X x 2 that



that he had nothing elfe to give. They received his benefa&ion chear- 
fully, pronouncing, however, the word Guelte, G uelte: to which San- 
cho anfwering, “  I really do not underftand what you want, good peo
ple One of them took a purfe from his bofom, and held it up, giving 
him to underftand they wanted money. Then Sancho clapping his 
thumb to his throat, and difplaying the back of his hand, fignified that 
he had not fo much as the corner of a rial, and fpurred up Dapple, in 
order to make his way through the midft of them. As he pafled, one of 
them having confidered him very attentively, laid hold on Dapple’s halter, 
and clafping him round the middle, exclaimed aloud, in very good Cafti- 
lian, “ The Lord protect m e! what is this I fee? is it poftible that I 
actually hold in my arms my deal’ friend, and good neighbour, Sancho 
Panza? Yes, doubtlefs; for, I am neither afleep nor drunk.’*

Sancho was aftonifhed to hear his own nam e; and fee himfelf em
braced by a pilgrim, and a ftranger, whom, tho’ he filently gazed upon 
him with the utmoft attention, he could by no means recoiled:. The 
pilgrim perceiving his furprize, “  Is it poftible, brother Sancho Panza, 
laid he, that thou doft not know thy neighbour Ricote, the Morefco 
ihop-keeper, that lived in your town ?” Then Sancho, reviewing him 
with greater attention, began to recal his features; and, at length, per
fectly recognizing the Moor, he, without alighting, threw his arms 
about his neck, faying, “  Who the devil could know thee, Ricote, in that 
difguife? Tell me who has pilgrimized thee; and wherefore haft thou 
dared to return to Spain, where, if  thou art found, and known, thou 
wilt fuffer for thy rafhnefs ?” “  I f  thou wilt not difeover me, Sancho, I  
am fecure, replied the pilgrim : for, in this difguife, no body will know 
me. Let us quit the high-road, and remove to yon poplar grove, where 
my companions intend to take fome refreftiment, and repofe ; there thou 
lhalt partake with them; for, they are a very good fort o f people > and 
there I fhall have leifure to recount every thing that has befallen me ftnee 
I departed from our town, in obedience to his majefty’s proclamation, 
which fo feverely threatened the unfortunate people o f my nation ; as, no 
doubt, thou haft heard.’*

Sancho aftented to his propofal, and Ricote having fpoke to the other 
pilgrims, they betook themlelves to the tuft o f poplars, at a good diftance 
from the high-road. There they threw down their ftaves,, laid aftde their 
rochets, or mantles, fo as to remain in their doublets; and all o f them 
appeared to be young men of genteel perfons, except Ricote, who was 
already well advanced in years. Each had a wallet, in all appearance 
well provided; at leafty with incentives which provoked thirft, at the

diftance
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diftance of two leagues. They ftretched themfelves upon the ground, 
and ufing the grafs as a table-cloth, fpread upon it bread, fait, knives, 
nuts, crufts of cheefe, and fome clean bones of bacon, which, tho’ they 
could not be eaten, were in a condition to be fucked with pleafure. 
They likewife produced a black tlilh, which they called Caviere, made 
of the roes of fifties, a great awakener of drought 5 nor did they want 
olives, which, though dry, and without pickle, were very favoury, and 
delicate : but what made the beft figure in the field of this banquet, was 
a bottle of wine which every pilgrim drew' forth from his wallet, not ex
cepting honeft Ricote, who, being transformed from a Moor into a 
German, or Teutonian, pulled out his bottle alfo, which in fize might 
have vied with all the other five. They began to eat with infinite relifh, 
and great deliberation, feafoning every mouthful which they took with 
the point of a knife, tho’ they ate but little; then all at once, the whole 
fquadron together railed their arms, and bottles aloft, and joining mouth 
to mouth, with their eyes fixed on the firmament, they feemed to take 
aim at heaven. In this manner, fhaking their heads from fide to fide, 
in token of the fatisfadion they received, they continued a good while 
in the add of transfufing the contents of the bottles into their own 
bellies.

Sancho beheld this fcene, with every part of which he was perfectly 
well pleafecl; and, in compliance with the proverb which he very well 
knew, importing, When thou art at Rome, follow the fafhion of 
Rome, he begged an embrace of Ricote’s bottle, and took his aim like- 
the reft; nor was his fatisfadlion inferior to theirs. Four times did their 
bottles admit of elevation; but, the fifth was to no purpofe : for, by 
that time, they were as clean, and as dry as a rufh; a circumftance 
that threw a damp upon the mirth which had hitherto prevailed. From 
time to time, each pilgrim in his turn ftiook hands with Sancho, faying, 
« Spaniard or German, all one, goot companion.” To which compli
ment Sancho replied, “  Goot companion, by the Lord!” and burfting 
out into a fit of laughter which lafted a whole hour, without remem- 
bring, at that time, the leaft circumftance of what had happened to him 
in his government ; for, over the times, and feafons, of eating 'and 
drinking, care feldom holds jurifdidion. Finally, the conclufion of the 
wine was the beginning of deep, which overwhelmed the whole company, 
and ftretched them along upon the table, and cloth, they had been ufmg. 
Ricote, and Sancho, were the only two who remained awake, in conle- 
quence of having eaten more, and drank lefs, than their fellows : then 
Ricote taking Sancho afide, they fat down at the root of a beech, leaving
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the pilgrims buried in an agreeable (lumber; and without (fumbling in 
the lead upon his Morifco language, he fpoke in pure Caftilian to this 
effedl:

“  Well thou knowed, O Sancho Panza, my neighbour, and friend, 
how the edidl, and proclamation, which his majedy publifhed againd 
thofe of my religion, overwhelmed us all with terror and con dentation ; 
at lead, they terrified me to fuch a degree, that long before the time 
allotted to us for our removal from Spain, I thought the rigour of the 
penalty was already executed againd me and my children. I therefore 
refolved, and I think, wifely, like the man who knowing he mud quit 
the houfe he lives in, at fuch a time, provides himfelf with another to 
which he may remove— I refolved, I fay, to retire by myfelf, without 
my family, and go in qued of fome place to which I might carry it com- 
modioully, without that hurry and confufion which attended the de
parture of my neighbours ; for, I ŵ as very well convinced, and fo were 
all our elders, that thofe ediefs were not only threats, as fome people faid, 
but real laws, that would certainly be put in execution at the appointed 
tim e: and this truth I was compelled to believe, by knowing the bale 
and mad defigns which our people harboured; fuch defigns that, I verily 
think, his majedy was divinely infpired to execute fuch a gallant refolu- 
tion. Not that we were all gu ilty ; for, fome, among us, were firm, and 
danch chridians: but, they were fo few in number, that they could not 
oppofe the lchemes of thole who were otherwife; and it was dangerous 
to nurfe a ferpent in one’s bofom, by allowing the enemy to live within 
the houfe. In a word, we were judlv chadifed by the fentence o f banilh- 
ment, mild and gentle in the opinion of fome, but to us the mod terrible 
that could be pronounced. In what country foever we are, we lament our 
exile from Spain: for, in fine, here we were born ; this is our native 
country; in no clime do we find a reception fuitable to our misfortunes: 
nay, in Barbary, and all the other parts of Afric, where we expected to 
be received, cherifhed, and entertained, we have been mod injured, and 
maltreated : we knew not our happinefs until we lod it ; and fo intenfe 
is the longing defire which almod all o f us have to return to Spain, that 
the greated part of thofe, and they are many, who underdand the lan
guage like me, return to this kingdom, leaving their wives, and children, 
unprotected abroad, fuch is their affedlion for this their native fo il: and 
now, I know, by experience, the truth of the common faying, Sweet is the 
love of native land.

Leaving our town, as I have already faid, I repaired to France; and, 
tho’ there we met with a civil reception, I was defirous o f feeing other

countries.
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countries. I, therefore, travelled into Italy, from whence I pafted into 
Germany, where people feemed to live whth more freedom : the natives 
do not pry with curious eyes into one another’s concerns; every one lives 
according to his own humour : for, in mod: parts of the empire there 
is liberty of confcience. I left a houfe which I hired in a village near 
Augfburg, and joined thefe pilgrims, a great number of whom are wont 
to come hither yearly, on pretence of vifiting the fandtuaries of Spain, 
which are their Indies, as being produdlive of well known advantage, 
and mod: certain gain. They traverfe the wfflole country; and there is 
not a village from which they are not difmiffed with a belly full of meat 
and drink, as the faying is, and a rial, at lead:, in money; fo that, at the 
end of their peregrination, they are above an hundred crowns in pocket, 
which, being changed into gold, they conceal in the hollow of their 
ftaves, or in the patches of their cloaks, or talk their induftry in fuch a 
manner as to carry off their purchafe to their own country, in fpite of 
the guards at the paffes and gates, where they are examined and re- 
giftred.

My prefent intention, Sancho, is to carry off the money 1 have buried, 
which, being without the town, I can retrieve without danger; then I 
fhall write, or take a paffage from Valencia, to my wife and daughter, 
who, I know, are at Algiers, in order to contrive a method for trani- 
porting them to fome port of France, from whence I will conduct them 
to Germany, where we will bear with refignation the will of heaven: for, in 
fine, Sancho, I am pofitively certain that my daughter Ricota, and my 
wife Francifca Ricote are real catholic chriilians; and, tho’ I myfelf am 
not entirely of that way of thinking, I have more of the chriftian than 
the muffulman; and I inceffantly pray to God to open the eyes of my 
imderftanding, that I may know how to ferve him in the right way. But 
what excites my wonder, and baffles my penetration, is the conduct 
of my wife and daughter, who have chofen to retire into Barbary rather 
than to France, where they might have lived as chriftians.”

To this obiervation Sancho replied, “  Why, look ye, Ricote, they 
were not, I fuppofe, at liberty to choofe for themfelves, inalmuch as 
they were carried off by your wife’s brother, John Tiopieyo, who, being 
a rank Moor, would naturally go to the place where he himfelf intended 
to make his abode : and, I can tell you, moreover, I believe it will be in 
vain for you to go in fearch of what you left under-ground v for, we 
were informed that thy wife, and brother-in-law, were ftripped of a 
number of pearls, and a great deal of money, which was carried off to 
be regiftred.” “  That may be very true, faid Ricote : but, I am certain,

Sancho,
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Sancho, they have not touched my hoard; for, I would not tell them 
were it was hid, becaufe I dreaded fome misfortune: and therefore, San
cho, if thou wilt come along with me, and affiit me in taking up, and 
concealing it, I will gratify thee with two hundred crowns, to relieve 
thy neceffities, which thou art fenfible I know to be manifold.” “  I would 
comply with your propofal, anfwered Sancho; but I am not at all co
vetous ; were I that way inclined, I this morning quitted an employment 
by which I might have been enabled to build the walls o f my houfe o f 
beaten gold, and in lefs than fix months, eat out of plate : for this rea- 
fon, therefore, and becaufe I fhould think myfelf guilty of treafon to my 
king, in favouring his enemies, I will not go along with thee, even tho* 
in lieu of promiiing me two hundred, thou lhouldfl: here lay down four 
hundred crowns upon the nail.” “  And pray, what office is this that 
thou halt quitted ?” laid Ricote. “  I have quitted the government of ail 
illand, replied Sancho: ay, and fuch a one as, in good faith, you wont 
find its fellow in three bowlhots.” “  And whereabouts is this ifland ?” 
refumed the other. “  Whereabouts ? cried Panza: about two leagues 
from hence, and it is called the illand Barataria.” “  Spare me, fpareme, 
good Sancho, faid Ricote: illands are far at fea ; there are none upon 
the continent.” te How ? none! replied Sancho: I tell thee, friend R i
cote, I left it but this morning, and yefterday governed in it at my plea- 
lure, like a perfe£f fagittary ; but, for all that, I refigned my place j for, 
I found the office of governors is very troublefome and dangerous.” 
“  And what halt thou got by this government ?” faid Ricote. “  I have 
got fenfe enough to know that I am fit for governing nothing but a flock 
o f flieep, anfwered Sancho: and that the wealth acquired in fuch go
vernments is got at the expence o f eafe, lleep, and even fultenance j for, 
in illands the governors mult eat very little, efpecially if  they have phy- 
ficlans to watch over their health.” “  I really do not underftand thee, 
Sancho, faid Ricote: but, every thing thou hall fpoke, to me feems meer 
madnefs; for, who would give thee illands to govern, when there is plenty 
o f men in the world, fo much more capable of governing than thou ? 
Keep thy own counl'el, Sancho, and recollect thy judgment, and confider 
v/hether or not thou wilt accompany me, as I have propoled, to affilt me 
in conveying the treafure I have hid; for, the fum is really fo great, it 
may wrell be called a treafure, and I will give thee wherewithal to live, as 
I have already promifed.” “  I have already told thee, Ricote, that I will 
not, anfwered Sancho: be fatisfied that by me thou fhalt not be difco- 
vered, continue thy journey in happy hour, and let me proceed in mine: 
for, well I know, What’s honeflly earn’d may be eafilyloft; but, ill got

wealth
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wealth is ever at the owner’s coft.” “  Well, I will not further impor
tune thee, faid Ricote: but, pray tell me, Sancho, waft thou in our vil
lage, when my wife and daughter departed with my brother-in-law ?” 
“  Yes, I was; replied Sancho : and, I can tell thee, thy daughter appeared 
fo beautiful, that all the people in town went forth to fee her, and every 
body owned fhe was the faireft creature under the fun3 fhe went along 
weeping, and embraced all her friends and acquaintance3 and begged of 
all that came to fee her, that they would recommend her to God, and 
our lady his bleffed mother. Indeed, her behaviour was fo moving, that 
I myfelf, who am no blubberer, could not help fhedding tears3 and, in 
good footh, many perfons were very defirous of going after, and carrying 
her off, in order to conceal her 3 but, they were diverted from that de- 
fign, by the fear of adting contrary to the king’s proclamation. He that 
(hewed himfelf the moft paffionately fond of her, was Don Pedro Gre
gorio, the young rich heir, who, thou knoweft, was faid to be in love 
with her. After her departure, he never more appeared in our town, 
and every body believed he went away, in order to carry her off 3 but, 
hitherto we have had no account of his motions.” “  I had always a fuf- 
picion, faid Ricote, that the young gentleman was enamoured of my 
daughter 3 but, as I confided in the virtue of my Ricota, his paflion 
gave me no difturbance 3 for, thou muft have heard, Sancho, that the 
Moorifti women feldom, or never, engage in amorous intercourfe 
with old chriftians 5 and my daughter, whofe inclination, I believe, 
leaned more to chriftianity than to love, payed no attention to the im
portunities of that young heir.” “  God grant it may be fo, replied San
cho : for, it would have been to the prejudice of both: and now let me 
depart in peace, friend Ricote 3 for, this night, I intend to be with my 
mafter Don Quixote.” <c God be thy guide, brother Sancho, faid the 
M oor: I fee my companions are ftirring, and it is time for us to make 
the beft of our way.”

Then the two having embraced one another, Sancho mounted Dapple, 
Ricote fupported himfelf with his ftaff, and in this manner they parted 
different ways.
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C H A P .  III.

O f certain accidents that befel Sancho upon the road ; and other 
circumdances, which to know you need only look forward.

SANCHO was fo long detained by Ricote, that he could not reach the 
duke’s cadle that day, tho’ he was within halt' a league of it, and 

there overtaken by the night, which was dark and clofe; but, it being 
the fummer feafon, he was not much concerned, and retired a little 
from the high-road, with intention to wait patiently for morning. It 
was, however, the pleafure of his niggard and unhappy fortune, that in 
feeking a place proper for his accommodation, he and Dapple tumbled 
into a deep, and very dark pit, among a number of old buildings; and, 
in falling, he recommended himfelf to God, with all his heart, in the 
firm perfuafion that he would not flop until he reached the bottom of 
the profound abyfs. But this apprehenfion was happily difappointed; 
for, Dapple having defcended little more than three fathoms, touched the 
ground, and his rider found himfelf on his beaft’s back, without having 
fudained the lead hurt or damage. He felt his body all over, and held 
in his breath to know whether he was found or perforated in any part; 
and when he found himfelf fafe, whole, and in catholic health, he did 
not fail to thank our Lord God for his protection, as he actually thought 
he had been Blattered into a thoufand pieces. He likewife felt about 
the Tides of the pit, to know if  there was any poflibility o f being extri
cated without afliftance; but, he found them all fmooth, and perpen
dicular, without any projection or cranny of which he could take the 
lead: advantage ; a circumdance that greatly increaled his chagrin, efpe- 
cially when he heard Dapple complain, in a mod pathetic, and lamenta
ble tone ; and, indeed, it was no great wonder: nor did he lament out 
of wantonnefs; for, in truth, he was in a very forry condition.

It was then that Sancho Panza exclaimed, “  Alack, and a-well a-day l 
how unexpeted are the accidents which, at every turn, befal thole 
who live in this miferable world ! who could foretel, that he who yeder- 
day faw himfelf inthroned as governor of an illand, giving orders to his 
iervants and vadals, fhould to-day be buried in a dungeon, without a 
foul to remedy his misfortune, or a fervant or vaffal to haden to his re
lief ? Here I, and my poor bead, mud perifh by hunger, i f  we do not 

, give up the ghod before that period; he, in confequence o f being bat
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tered and bruifed, and I, from pure forrow and vexation. At lead, I 
fhall not be fo lucky as my mader Don Quixote de la Mancha, who, 
when he defcended, and funk into the cave of that fame in chanted Mon- 
tefinos, was better entertained than he could have been in his own houfe; 
fo that the cloth feemed to be laid, and the bed fairly made. There he 
enjoyed beautiful and agreeable vifions 5 but here, I believe, I fhall fee 
nothing but toads and ferpents. Unfortunate wretch that I am ! to
what a pafs am I brought by my fantafies and folly. From this ca
vern (when heaven fhall be pleafed to difcover them) my bones, together 
with tliofe of my honed friend Dapple, will be taken up fmooth, and 
white, and bare as an atomy j and, from this particular, perhaps, it 
will be difcovered who we are, efpecially by thofe who know that Sancho 
Panza never parted from his afs, nor his afs from Sancho Panza. I fay 
again, miferable creatures that we are ! why would not our niggard for
tune allow us to die at home, in our own country, in the midft of our 
friends? where, tho’ our misfortune would admit of no remedy, we 
fliould not have wanted relations to grieve at our fate, and clofe our eyes 
in the lad hour of ourotrial!

O my dear companion, and my friend! how ill have I rewarded thy
good fervices ? Forgive me, honed Dapple, and intreat fortune in the
bed terms thou cand ufe, to deliver us from this vexatious mifery in 
which we are equally involved3 in which cafe, I promife to put a crown 
of laurel upon thy head, fo as that thou dialt look like a poet laureat; 
and, withal, to give thee double allowance of provender.” In this man
ner did Sancho Panza pour forth his lamentation, to which the poor 
bead lidened, without anfwering one word 3 fuch was the danger and 
didrefs to which the poor animal found himfelf expofed.

At length, after they had palled the whole night in miferable com
plaints and lamentations, day broke 3 and, by the light and fplendor 
of the morning, Sancho perceived, that of all impoflibilities it was the 
mod impollible to free himfelf from that pit, without adidance3 fo that 
he began/to lament a-frelh, and roar aloud, in hope that fome body 
might hear his voice : but, all his cries were uttered to the defart3 for, 
in all that neighbourhood there was not a foul by whom he could be 
heard 3 and therefore he gave himfelf up for lod. As Dapple lay with his 
mouth uppermod, Sancho Panza exerted himfelf in fuch a manner as to 
raife his friend upon his legs, which, by the bye, could lcarce bear his 
weight 3 and, taking a piece of bread out of his wallet, which had like- 
wife differed the fame unfortunate fall, gave it to the poor bead, who 
received it very thankfully, and told him, as if he underdood his words,
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“  All ills are good when attended with food.” About this time, he dif- 
covered an hole at one fide of the dungeon, large enough to give pafTage 
to a man, provided he could bend his body, and creep through : to this 
he haflened, and fqueezing himfelf into it, perceived, wdthin, a large 
extenfive fpace, the particulars of which he could diflinguifh j for, 
through what may be termed the roof, defcended a fmall llream of light 
that illuminated the whole place, which, as he obferved, dilated and ex
tended itlelr through another fpacious concavity.

Sancho, having made thefe remarks, returned to the place where his 
companion flood, and with a Hone began to clear away the rubbifh from 
the hole, which he in a little time enlarged to fuch a degree that Dapple 
palled wdth eafe. Then, taking the halter in his hand, he led him for
wards through that cavern, in hope of finding an exit at the other end : 
and fometimes he proceeded darkling, and fometimes without one ray of 
ligh t; but, always in fear and trepidation. <c God Almighty prote£l me! 
faid he within himfelf: this, that is fuch a difmal expedition to me, 
w ould be an excellent adventure to my mallei', wdio would look upon 
thefe depths, and dungeons, as fo many flower-gardens, and palaces o f 
* Galiana 5 and expe£l to pafs from this diflrefs, and obfcurity, into fome 
blooming meadow adorned with the pride of fpring: whereas, I, a mi- 
ferable wretch ! equally imprudent and poor-fpirited, dread, at every flep, 
that another dungeon, flill more deep, will fuddenly open under my feet, 
and fwallow me up at once: We may bear, without a groan, the mif- 
fortune that comes alone.” In venting thefe ejaculations, he had pro
ceeded about half a league, when he perceived a kind of confufed light, 
like that of day, glimmering through a pafTage that feemed to be the 
road from this to the other world.

Here Cid Hamet Benengeli, leaving the fquire, returns to Don Quixote 
waiting with joy and tranfport for the combat in which he wras to engage 
with the perfon who had robbed the daughter of Donna Rodriguez of 
her precious virtue; for, he made no doubt of redrefling the grievance 
and difgrace which the delinquent had felonioufly intailed upon the in
nocent damfel.

Chancing one morning to go out, in order to improve, and inure 
himfelf to that exercife of arms which he meant to pradlife in that com
bat to which in a few days he mull be expofed, he, in wheeling about, or 
giving the charge with Rozinante, rode fo near the mouth o f a cavern, 
that if he had not vigoroufly pulled in the reins, he mufl have plunged

* This was a Moorifh princefs, for whom her father built a ftately palace near the Tagus, the ruins 
of which remain to this day.

into
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into it, without all poflibility of efcape. He kept his feat, however, and 
at length made his retreat good ; then, reapproaching the hole, he, 
without alighting, furveyed the depth of the cave; and, while he was 
thus employed, heard loud cries iffuing from below j in confequence of 
which, liftening with great attention, he could diftinguifti articulate 
founds, and diftinfrly underftand the following exclamation : “  So ho ! 
above there ; is there any chriftian within hearing ? or any charitable 
gentleman whofe bowels yearn at the diftrefs of a Tinner buried alive, 
and an unfortunate mifgoverned governor ?”

Don Quixote thought he recognized the voice of Sancho Panza, at 
hearing which he was confounded and aftonifhed; and raifing his own 
voice as high as he could ftrain, “  Who is that below, cried he, com
plaining fo grievoully ?” “  Who flrould be here, or who complain, re
plied the voice, but the bewildered Sancho Panza, for his fins, and mif- 
fortune, appointed governor of the ifland Barataria, who was formerly 
fcjuire to the renowned knight Don Quixote de la Mancha ?” When the 
knight heard this declaration, his furprife redoubled, his amazement in
creased, and he was ftruck with the notion that Sancho Panza was dead, 
and his foul doing penance in that place. Swayed by this conje&ure, he 
exclaimed, “  I conjure thee by all that is facred, as a catholic chriftian, 
to tell me who thou art; if a foul in punilhment, let me know what I 
can do in thy behalf; for, as it is my profeflion to favour and alfift the 
needy of this world, fo likewife am I ready to luccour and relieve the 
miferable obje&s of the other world, who cannot relieve themfelves.” 
« At that rate, and by your worfhip’s difcourfe, anlwered the voice, you 
fhould be my mafter Don Quixote de la Mancha; and, indeed, by the 
tone of your voice, I know you can be no other.” “  Don Quixote I am, 
replied the knight: he who profeifes to aid and alfift the living, as well 
as the dead, in their diftrelfes. Tell me, therefore, who thou art, by 
whom I am thus held in aftonifliment; for, if thou art my fquire San
cho Panza, and haft quitted this life, feeing the devils have not got pof- 
felfion of thy foul, but, through the mercy of God, thou art now in pur
gatory, our holy mother the roman catholic church has prayers lufticient 
to deliver thee from thy prefent pain j and I, for my part, will follicit 
them in thy behalf, as far as my whole fortune will extend : I fay, there
fore, make hafte, and declare thy name and fituation.” “  I vow to God ! 
anfwered the voice, and fwear by the birth of whom your worfhip pleales, 
fignor Don Quixote de la Mancha, that I am your identical fquire San
cho Panza, and was never yet dead in the whole courfe of my life; but,
I quitted my government for caufes and confiderations which I mull have

more
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more leifure to explain ; lad night I fell into this dungeon, together with 
Dapple, who will not fuffer me to tell an untruth ; by the fame token he 
dands now at my back.” One would have imagined the bead: underdood 
what his mader faid; for, that moment, he began to bray fo drenuoudy 
that the whole cave echoed with the found. “  A  mod unexceptionable 
evidence ! cried Don Quixote: I know that note as well as i f  I had given 
it birth ; and, bcfides, I recognize thy voice, my good Sancho; wait a 
little, I will ride to the duke’s cadle, which is hard by, and bring people 
to extricate thee from that dungeon into which thou had been plunged 
for thy fins and tranfgreflions.” “  I intreat your wordiip to go, for the 
love of God ! and return fpeedily; for, I cannot bear to be buried here 
alive ; and, moreover, I am ready to die with fear !”

The knight leaving him accordingly, repaired to the cadle, where he 
recounted to the duke and dutchefs the accident which had befallen 
poor Sancho, at which they were not a little furprifed, tho* they at once 
comprehended how he mud have fallen by the correfpondence o f that 
cavern which had been there time out of m ind; but, they could not con
ceive how he diould have quitted the government, without giving them 
notice of his coming. Finally, ropes and cables were provided, together 
with a good number o f people; and Dapple, and Sancho Panza, tho’ 
not without a good deal of trouble, were hoided up from dungeons and 
darknefs to the chearful light of day. “  In this manner, faid a dudent, 
who chanced to be among the lpedfators, diould all bad governors be 
dragged from their governments, like that poor finner from the pro
found abyfs, half dead with hunger, pale with fear, and, as I believe, 
without a penny in his pocket.” Sancho, hearing this oblervation, replied, 
“  Eight or ten days are now elapfed, brother growler, fince I afiiimed the 
reins of government in that idand which was committed to my charge; 
and, in all that time, I never once had my belly full, even of dry bread: 
I have been perfecuted by phyficians; my bones have been crufhed by 
the enemy : but, I never had a bribe in view, nor did I ever receive my 
due. And this being the cafe, as it certainly is, methinks, I have not 
deferved to be dragged out in this manner: but, Man projects in vain* 
for, God doth drill ordain : Heaven knows how meet it is to grant what 
every one pretends to w an t: Every feafon has its reafon : Let no man 
predime to think, of this cup I will not drink : For, Where the ditch we 
hoped to find, not even a hook is left behind. God knows my meaning, 
and that’s enough; I would fay no more even though I could fpeak to 
the purpofe.” “  Be not angry, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, and give 
thyfelf no concern about what thou mayed hear, otherwife there will be

no
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no end of thy vexation : confole thyfelf with a good confcience, and let 
them fay what they will j for, it is as impracticable to tie up the tongue 
of malice, as to ereCt barricadoes in the open fields. I f  a governor re- 
figns his office in good circumftances, people fay he mull have been an 
oppreffor, and a knave; and if poverty attends him in his retreat, they 
fet him down as an idiot, and fool.” “  For this time, anfwered Sancho,
I am certain they will think me more fool than knave.”

Thus difcourfing, and furrounded by a number of boys, and other 
fpe&ators, they arrived at the caftle, where the duke and dutchefs waited 
to receive them in a gallery ; but, Sancho would not go up flairs, until 
he faw Dapple properly accommodated in the ft able; for, he obferved, 
the poor creature had paffed the preceding night in very indifferent lodg
ing: then he went to pay his refpeCts to his noble patrons, before whom, 
falling on his knees, “  According to the good pleafure of your graces, 
faid he, and without any merit on my fide, I went to govern your illand 
Barataria, which Naked I entered, and naked I remain j and if I lofe 
nothing, as little I gain. Whether I have governed righteoufiy or amils, 
there are witneffes who will declare, and fay whatfoever they think pro
per. I have explained doubts, and decided caufes, though all the time 
half dead with hunger, becaufe my faffing feemed good unto doctor 
Pedro Pofitive, native of Snatchaway, the illand and governor’s phyfician: 
we were affaulted in the night by the enemy, who put us all in great 
jeopardy and conffernation j and the inhabitants of the illand faid they 
were delivered, and proved victorious, by the valour of my invincible 
arm; but, fo may God deal with them as they fpeak truth. In a word,
I have, during my adminiftration, confidered the cares and obligations 
that attend the exercife of power, and found them, by my reckoning, 
too weighty for my fhoulders; they are neither fit burthens for my 
back, nor arrows for my quiver: and therefore, that the government 
might not difcard me, I have thought proper to difcard the government; 
and yefferday morning I left the illand as I found it, with the fame 
ftreets, houfes and roofs, which belonged to it when I took polfelhon. 
I have borrow ed of no man, nor conluited my owm private gain or ad
vantage ; and although my intention was to make fome wholefome 
regulations, I did not put my. defign in execution, becaufe I was afraid 
they would not be obferved; and a law negleCted is the fame thing as one 
that never was enaCted.

I quitted the illand, as I have faid, without any other company than 
that of Dapple; I fell into a dungeon, through which I groped my way, 
until, this morning, by the light of the fin, I perceived a palfage out

o£
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of it, though not fo eafy but that if  heaven had not fent my mailer 
Don Quixote to my affirtance, there I fhould have remained till the 
day of judgment. Here then, my lord duke, and lady dutchefs, is your 
governor Sancho Panza, who, during the ten days of his adminirtra- 
tion, has gained nothing but fo much knowledge, that he would not 
give a farthing to be governor, not only of an ifland, but even of the 
whole world ) and in this opinion, killing your graces feet, and imitating 
the game of boys, who cry, Leap and away, I take a leap from the 
government into the fervice o f my mailer Don Quixote} for, in fhort, 
tho’ with him I eat my bread in terror and alarm, I at leaft fill my 
belly; and fo that is full, I care not whether it be with carrots or 
partridge,”

Here Sancho concluded hjs harrangue, during which the knight was 
in continual apprehenfion that he would utter a thoufand abfurdities j 
but, when he heard it finifhed with fo few, he thanked heaven in his 
hearty while the duke embraced Sancho, and told him hewras grieved to 
the foul that he had fofoon left his government) but, he would find means 
to invert him with another office in his eftate, which would be attended 
with lefs care and more advantage. He was likewife confoled by the 
dutchefs, who gave particular orders about his entertainment, as he 
feemed to be forely bruifed, and in a lamentable condition,
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C H A P .  IV.

O f the dreadful and unfeen battle, fought between Don Quixote de la 
Mancha and the lacquey Tofilos, in behalf of the daughter of Rodri
guez the duenna.

T H E  duke and dutchefs did not repent of the joke they had exe
cuted upon Sancho Panza, with refpedt to his government, efpe- 

cially as the Reward arrived the fame day, and gave a circumftantial 
detail of all the words and adtions which he had faid and performed, 
during the term of his adminiftration. In fine, he magnified the affault 
of the ifland, and the terror of Sancho, and defcribed the manner of his 
departure, from the account of which they received no fmall pleafure 
and fatisfadtion.

The hiftory afterwards relates, that the day appointed for the combat 
arrived; and the duke, having again and again inftrudted his lacquey 
Tofilos how to manage Don Quixote, fo as to conquer without flaying, or 
even wounding the knight, ordered the* launces to be diverted of their 
iron heads, obferving to Don Quixote that chriftianity, upon which he 
valued himfelf, would not allow him to let the combat be fought with 
any rifque, and danger of life ; and that he hoped the knight would be 
fatisfied with his granting a field for the lifts in his territories, an indul
gence contrary to the decree of the holy council, which prohibits all fuch 
challenges : he therefore defired that the battle might not be fought to 
the laft extremity. Don Quixote faid his excellency might order the par
ticulars of that affair according to his own pleafure, and that he would 
punctually comply with every circumftance of the difpolition.

The dreadful day then being arrived, and the duke having caufed a 
fpacious fcaffold to be erected before the court-yard of the caftle, for 
the accommodation of the judges of the field, and the mother and 
daughter, who were plaintiffs in the caufe; an infinite number of people 
aflembled from all the neighbouring towns and villages, to fee the no
velty of this battle ; for, fuch a combat had never been feen nor heard 
of in that country, by either the living or the dead. The firft that en
tered the lifts was the mafter of the ceremonies, in order to examine the 
ground; and he accordingly fiu veyed the whole field, to fee that there 
was no deceit, or any thing concealed that might occafion Rumbling or 
falling : then came the duennas and took their feats, veiled down to the 
. .V o l. 11. z  z eyes,



eyes, and even to the bofom, with demonftrations of exceffive grief. 
They being feated, Don Quixote prefented himfelf in the lifts ; and in a 
little time appeared the great lacquey Tofilos upon a mighty deed that 
(hook the very ground, accompanied with a number of trumpets, his 
vizor being down, and his whole body ftiffened with ftrong and filming 
armour ; his horfe feemed to be of the Freizland breed, broad built, and 
of a flea-bitten colour, with a done of wool hanging to every foot. Thus 
approached the valiant combatant, well inftructed by the duke how-to 
engage the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, and particularly cau
tioned againd taking away the life of his knightly opponent; for, he 
was warned to avoid the fird encounter as he would fhun his own death, 
which mud have been certain had they met full fliock in the midd of 
their career. This champion, eroding the field, and riding up to the 
place where the duennas were feated, began very earneflly to * contem
plate the perfon who claimed him as her hufband ; while the mafler of 
the field, calling to Don Quixote, who had likewife entered the lids, 
and kept dole to Tofilos, alked the duennas if they confented to depend 
upon Don Quixote de la Mancha for the redrefs of their grievances: 
they replied in the affirmative, declaring, at the fame time, that what
ever he fhould do in their affair they would hold as -f* well done, firm, 
and fufficient. By this time, the duke and dutchefs had placed themfelves 
in a gallery that overlooked the barriers, which were crowded with an 
infinite number of people, who came to fee the dreadful and never be
held encounter ; but, before they engaged, it was ftipulated that if Don 
Quixote fhould overcome his antagonifl, he, the laid antagonift, fhould 
marry the daughter of Donna Rodriguez; but, fhould victory declare 
for the defendant, he fhould be releafed from the promife they pretended 
fie had made, without giving any other fatisfa&ion.

The mafler of the ceremonies having divided the fun, and Rationed 
each combatant in his proper poft, the drums began to thunder, the 
found of trumpets filled the air, the earth trembled beneath their feet, 
and the hearts of the gazing multitude throbbed wdth fufpence and ex
pectation, fome hoping, and others fearing, the good or bad fuccefs of

* A critic inclined to enumerate the inadvertencies o f Cervantes, might obferve that Sancho pulled 
a piece of bread out o f his wallet and gave it to Dapple, after he had given the contents o f the laid 
wallet to the pilgrims ; that he tells the duke and dutchefs he had governed ten days, whereas he had. 
continued but l'even days in office ; and, laltly, that Tofilos contemplated the beauty o f the damfel, 
though, we are previoufiy told, that fhe was veiled down to the bofom.

i  In the romance o f Gerard de Nevers we read, that a certain young Lady, perceiving the eager- 
nefs with which that knight undertook her defence, pulied the glove from her left hand, and prefented 
it to him, faying, “  Sir knight, my body, life, lands, and honour, I commit to the prote&ion o f God 
and you, to whom I pray he may grant grace to obtain the viftory, and deliver us fro^i the danger in 
which we are low involved.”

the
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the battle. Finally, Don Quixote, recommending himfelf with all his 
heart to our Lord God, and to the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo, waited 
with impatience for the precife fignal of engaging; while our lacquey, 
eng rolled by far other fentiments, thought of nothing but what we will 
now explain : While he Hood gazing at his female enemy, fhe appeared 
in his eyes the moll beautiful creature he had ever feen in the whole 
courfe of his life, and the little blind urchin, vulgarly known by the 
name of Cupid, was unwilling to lofe this opportunity to triumph over 
a lacqueyan foul, and regifter this fubje£l in the lift of his atchievements ; 
he, therefore, approached him fair and foftly, and unperceived let fly an 
arrow two yards long, which, entering his left fide, transfixed his heart: 
nor was it difficult to perform this exploit; for, love is invihble, and 
makes his entrance and exit wherefoever he choofes to pafs, without 
being called to account by any perfon upon earth— I fay, when they 
gave the fignal for battle, our lacquey’s foul was tranfported by the 
beauty of her, to whom, by this time, he had furrendered his liberty; 
and, therefore, he was not fo much affe&ed by the found of the trumpet 
as his antagonift Don Quixote, whofe ears it no fooner faluted, than he 
fprung forwards to aflault his adverfary with all the mettle that Rozinante 
could exert j and his good fquire Sancho feeing him begin his career, ex
claimed with an audible voice, “  God be thy guide, thou cream and 
flower of knights-errant: God grant thee the victory, feeing thy caufe 
is the belt.”

Although Tofilos faw Don Quixote advancing againlt him, he did not 
budge one Hep from his Ration, but called aloud to the field-mafter, to 
whom, when he went up to fee what he wanted, he thus addreffed him
felf: “  Tell me, fignor, is not this combat appointed to determine whe
ther I fhall or fhall not marry that lady ?” To this queffion the other 
having replied in the affirmative, “  Well then, refumed the lacquey, I 
have a tender confcience that would be grievoufly burthened fliould I 
proceed in this quarrel; and, therefore, I own myfelf vanquifhed, and 
will forthwith take the lady to wife.” The field-mafter was furprifed 
at this declaration of Tofilos, and, being in the fecret of the plan, knew 
not what anfvver <0 make ; while Don Quixote, perceiving his enemy did 
not come on to the aflault, checked Rozinante in the middle of his ca
reer. The duke, being ignorant of the caufe that retarded the battle, was 
by the field-mafter informed of what Tofilos had faid, at which he was 
extremely furprifed and incenfed j whereas, Tofilos, in the mean time, 
rode up towards the place where Donna Rodriguez was feated, and pro
nounced with a loud voice, “  Madam, as I am. willing to marry your
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daughter, there is no occafion to feck that by difputes and contention 
which I may obtain peaceably, without the danger o f death.” The 
valiant Don Quixote hearing this addreis, “  Since that is the cafe, laid 
he, I am releafed and acquitted of my promife: let them marry a-God’s 
name, and as our Lord bellows the bride, may St. Peter bid's the 
nuptials.”

The duke defeending into the court-yard of the callle, and advancing 
to Tofilos, “  Knight, laid he, is it true that you own yourlelf vanquilhec), 
and that mitigated by your timorous confidence, you confent to marry 
this damfel?” When he anfwered, “  Yes, my Lord “  He is very much 
in the right, cried Sancho: Give always to the cat what was kept for 
the rat 3 and, Let it Hill be thy view all mifehief to efehew.” As for To- 
lilos, he began to unlace his helmet, and earnelfly begged that forne body 
would come to his afliltance 3 for, his breath was almolf gone, and he 
could not bear to be confined fo long in Inch a narrow lodging. People 
accordingly ran to his relief 3 and his head being uncafed, Donna Rodri
guez difeovered the individual countenance of our lacquey, which the 
daughter no fooner beheld than Hie cried aloud, “  A cheat l a cheat! 
my lord duke has palmed his lacquey upon us, in lieu o f my lawful 
hufband: I demand juftice o f God and the king, for this malicious, not 
to call it knaviih contrivance.”

“  Ladies, laid Don Quixote, give yourfelves no concern 3 there is nei
ther malice nor knavery in the cafe 3 or if  there is, it cannot be occa- 
fioned by the duke, but by thofe wicked inchanters who perfecute me 
without ceafing: envious o f the glory I fhould have acquired in this at- 
chievement, they have metamorphofed your hulband’s face into the afpedfc 
o f this man, who, you fay, is the duke’s lacquey. Take my advice 
therefore, and maugre the malice of mine enemies, bellow your hand 
upon him 3 for, without all doubt, he is the veryperfon whom you delire 
to obtain as an hulband.”

The duke, overhearing this admonition, had well-nigh vented all his 
indignation in laughter, faying, “  The adventures that happen to fignor 
Don Quixote are fo extraordinary, that I am apt to believe this is not 
really my lacquey 3 but, let us make ufe of this expedient and Hratagem : 
we will, if  it be agreeable, delay the marriage a fortnight, and confine 
this perfon of whom we are doubtful, and, in that time, perhaps he will 
retrieve his former figure 3 for, furely the rancour of thofe wicked in
chanters, who hate Don Quixote, cannot laft fo long 3 efpecially as fuch 
delufions and transformations happen fo feldom.” “  O my lord 1 cried 
Sancho, thofe banditti have been long ufed and accultomed to chop,

change,
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change, and tranfmography every thing that belongs to my matter: 
fometime ago he vanquifhed an errant called the knight of the mirrours, 
and in a twinkling they transformed him into the figure of the batchelor 
Sampfon Carrafco, a townfman and great friend of ours; as for my lady 
Dulcinea del Tobofo, they have changed her into a homely country- 
wench j and, therefore, I take it for granted that this man will die and 
live a lacquey all the days of his life.”

Here the daughter of Donna Rodriguez interpofing, “ Be who he 
will, faid fhe, I am obliged to him for afking me in marriage; and, I 
would rather be the lawful wife of a lacquey than the deluded mittrefs 
of a gentleman although he who deluded me had no pretenfions to 
that title.” In fine, all thefe incidents and explanations ended in the 
refolution to confine Tofilos, until they fliould fee the ifiue of his tranf- 
formation; while, with unufual acclamation, the victory was adjudged 
to Don Quixote; tho’ the greateft part of the fpeclators feemed melan
choly and difappointed, becaufe they had not leen two fuch hopeful com
batants hew one another in pieces : in the fame manner as the boys are 
out of humour, when the expefred execution is prevented by the malefac
tor’s being pardoned, either by the party or the king.

The crowd difperfed, the duke and Don Quixote returned to the cattle, 
Tofilos was fent to prifon; Donna Rodriguez and her daughter rejoiced 
exceedingly, when they faw, that one way or another, this affair would 
end in marriage, and the lover confoled himfelf with the fame profpeft.
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C H A P .  V.

Giving an account of the manner in which Don Quixote took leave of 
the duke; and o f what pafled between him and the gay and witty 
Altifidora, one of the dutchefs’s damfels.

B Y  this time, Don Quixote thought he would do well to quit that 
idle way of life which he led in the caflie; for, he imagined himfelf 

much to blame in living thus buried and inactive among thofe infinite 
dainties and entertainments with which he, as a knight-errant, was in
dulged by that noble p a ir ; and he concluded that he would be obliged 
to give a fevere account to heaven of this idlenefs and fequeflration. He 
therefore, one day, begged leave of the duke and dutchefs to depart; 
and they granted his requeft with marks of being extremely grieved at 
his intention. The dutchefs delivered to Sancho Panza his wife’s letter, 
and the good fquire wept bitterly when he underflood the contents; fay
ing, “  Who could have thought fuch mighty hopes as were ingendered 
in the breafl of my wifeTerefa Panza, by the news of my government, 
would vanifli in my returning again to the woeful adventures o f my 
mailer Don Quixote de la Mancha ? Neverthelefs, I am pleafed to find 
that m yTerefa behaved like herfelf, in fending the acorns to the dutchefs; 
for, had fhe failed in that particular, I fhould have been forely vexed, 
and file would have fhewn herfelf ungrateful: what comforts my poor 
heart, is, that they cannot call this prefent a bribe; for, I was actually 
in poffeflion of the government before the acorns were fent: and it is but 
reafonable, that folks who receive any fort of benefit fhould fhew 
their gratitude, even tho’ in trifles. In effect, Naked I took pofleflionof 
the government, and naked I refigned my office; therefore, I may fay with 
a fafe confcience, which is no fmall boafl, I naked was born, and naked 
remain ; and, if I lofe nothing, as little I gain.”

This conference Sancho held with his own bofom on the day of their 
departure: as for Don Quixote, having taken leave of their graces over
night, he, in the morning, prefented himfelf armed in the court-yard 
of the caflle, where hefurnifhed afpectacle to all the people of the family, 
not even excepting the duke and dutchefs, who viewed him from the 
gallery. Sancho was mounted upon Dapple, extremely well pleafed 
with the contents of his bags, wallet or flore; for, the duke’s fleward, 
who acled the part of the countefs Trifaldi, had given him a fmall purfe of

two



two hundred crowns, to anfwer the emergencies of the road: but, of this 
fupply Don Quixote was ignorant. While every individual, as we have 
faid, flood gazing at the knight, all of a fudden, from among the other 
duennas and damfels of the dutchefs, the gay and witty Altifidora, 
raifing her voice, pronounced what follows, in a lamentable tone:
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A H ! hear my plaint, unlucky knight,
Pull in thy reins and do me right,

And prithee fpare, at my requeft,
The flanks of that poor, batter’d beaft.
Conflder fhe whofe heart’s at flake,
Falfe man ! is not a fcaly fnake ;
But, a young lambkin, meek and true,
Juft wean’d from teat of mother ewe.
Say, monfler, why undo a maid 
More beautiful than ever ftray’d 
With Cynthia, huntrefs of the wood,
Or Venus, native of the flood ?
But, if iEneas-like thou mean’ll to fly,
The death of Barrabas may Quixote die.

Thou, robber ! in thy claws haft got 
The heart and bowels, and what not,
Of a weak virgin, heav’n befriend her !
Mild, humble, timorous and tender.
Three linnen night-caps haft thou Hole,
And filken garters ftrong and whole,
That to thefe legs did appertain,
Thefe legs, as marble fmooth and clean.
Thou carry’ll: off two thoufand fighs,
Which, kindled by thy beaming eyes,
Would in a twinkling quite deftroy 
Two thoufand cities great as Troy.
But, if iEneas-like thou mean’ll to fly,
The death of Barrabas may Quixote die.

May Sancho’s buttocks and his heart 
Ne’er feel the ignominious fmart

Prefcrib’d>
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Prefcrib’d, when he is pleafed and ready 
T o  difinchant thy favourite lady.
Since thine is the offence and blame,
Endure the punifliment and fhame 
Which in my country, once a year,
The righteous for the wicked bear.
Be thy adventures (lmall and great)
Inglorious and unfortunate ;
Like dreams may all thy pleafures fade,
Thy conflancy oblivion fhade;
And, if ^Eneas-like thou mean’ll to fly,
The death o f Barrabas may Quixote d ie!

M ay’ll thou be deem’d a perjur’d devil,
E v ’n from Marchena unto Sevil;
From Loja to Granada hated,
From London Tow ’r to England baited.
At draughts fhould’fl thou attempt to play,
Or wafle at ombre all the day,
May no crown’d monarch or fpadille 
Attend the efforts of thy fk ill:
When angry corn diflurbs thy toe,
May blood at ev’ry paring flow ;
And of each tooth the barbers draw,
The flump flill fefler in thy ja w :
Nay, fince iEneas-like thou mean’ll to fly,
The death of Barrabas may Quixote die !

While the afflidled Altifidora complained in thefe flrains, Don Quixote 
furveyed her attentively, and without anfwering a word to her lamen
tation, turned to Sancho, faying, “  By the age of thine anceflors ! my dear 
Sancho, I conjure thee to tell me the truth: fay, hall thou adlually got 
the three caps, and the garters, which this enamoured damfel mentions r” 
T o  this queflion the fquire replied : “  The three caps I have; but, as to 
the garters, I know nothing of the matter.”

The dutchefs was furprifed at the freedom of Altifidora’s behaviour; 
for, although fhe knew her to be forward, merry and frank, fhe did not 
think the girl pofTeffed of affurance enough to attempt a fcheme o f this 
nature; and her admiration was the greater as fhe had not been pre- 
vioufly apprifed of the intended joke. The duke, however, in order to

reinforce
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reinforce the jeH, addrefTed himfelf to Don Quixote in thefe words : “  It 
does not look well, fir knight, that you who have met with fuch honourable 
reception and treatment in this my cafile, fhould prefume to carry off by 
Health three night-caps, at lead, if not a pair of garters likewife, belonging 
to my damfel: thefe are marks of a bad heart, and but ill agree with 
your reputation. Reftore the garters to the right owner; otherwife, I 
challenge you to mortal combat, without any apprehenfion that knavifh 
inchanters will transform or change my face, as they have pradtifed upon 
my lacquey Tofilos, your laft antagonift.”

“  God forbid, replied Don Quixote, that I fhould un/heath my fword 
againlt your illuftriousperfon, of whom I received fuch favours. The three 
night-caps /hall be reftored; for, Sancho owns they are in his cufiody : but, 
it is impolfible to make refiitution of the garters, as neither he nor I did 
ever receive them : and I dare fay your damfel will find them, if/he will take 
the trouble to rummage her own drawers. I, my lord duke, was never a 
thief, and I hope never fhall, in the whole courfe of my life, provided 
God will not withdraw from me his guiding hand. The damfel, accord
ing to her own declaration, talks like an enamoured perfon; but, furely 
I am not to blame for her impertinence ; and, therefore, I have no reafon 
to alk pardon either of her or your excellency, whom I intreat to look 
upon me with more favourable fentiments, and befeech a-new to confent 
that I may profecute my journey.” “  God grant your departure may be 
fo happy, faid the dutchefs, that we may always hear good news of Don 
Quixote’s exploits. Go then, a-God’s name; for, the longer you Hay, 
your prefence blows up the fire the more fiercely in the bofoms of the damfels 
who behold you: as for mine, I will chafiife her in fuch a manner, that from 
henceforward /lie fhall never tranfgrefs either in word or deed.” “  One word 
more, however, I beg thou wilt hear me fpeak, O valiant Don Quixote ! 
faid Altifidora: I crave pardon for having taxed you with the garters; 
for, as I /hall anfwer to heaven and my own confcience, they are now 
upon my legs; and I have been guilty of a mifiake, like the man who 
went in fearch of his afs, while he was mounted on his back.” “  Did not 
I tell you fo ? cried the fquire : I fiiould be a rare fellow, indeed, to re
ceive and conceal Holen goods; had I been that way inclined, I might 
have had opportunity enough in my government.”

Don Quixote bowing his head, made a profound reverence to the duke 
and dutchefs, and all the fpedfators; then turning Rozinante, and being 
followed by Sancho upon Dapple, he fet out from the caHle, directing his 
courfe to Sarago/fa.
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C H A P. VI.

Shewing how adventures thronged upon Don Quixote fo thick as to
intangle one another.

WH E N  Don Quixote found himfelf in the open field, free and dif- 
embarrafled from the complaints of Altifidora, he feemed to be 

placed in the very center of his own wilh, and to enjoy a renovation o f 
Spirits, in older to profecutc anew the aim of his chivalry. Turning, 
therefore, to his fquire, “  Sancho, faid he, liberty is one. of the molt 
precious gifts which heaven hath bellowed on man, exceeding all the 
treafures which earth inclofes or which ocean hides j and for this blefiing, 
as well as for honour, we may and ought to venture life itfelf: on the 
other hand, captivity and reflraint are the greatdl evils that human 
nature can endure. I make this oblervation, Sancho, becaufe thou 
haft feen the delicacies and the plenty with which we were entertained in 
that caftle: yet, in the midft of thofe favoury banquets, and ice-cooied 
potations, I thought mvfelf confined within the very ftraits of famine, 
becaufe I did not enjoy the treat with that liberty which I Ihould have 
felt, had it been my o w n ; for, obligations incurred by benefits and fa
vours received, are fetters which hamper the freeborn foul— Happy is he 
to whom heaven hath fent a morfel of bread, for which he is obliged to 
none but heaven itfelf.”

“  But, notwithftanding all that your worfhip hath faid, replied Sancho, 
we, for our parts, ought not to be ungrateful, confidering the two hun
dred crowns of gold which the duke’s fteward gave me in a purfe, and 
which as a plaifter and a cordial I keep next my heart, in cafe of 
emergency j for, we lhall not always find fuch caftlcs where we can be 
entertained ; on the contrary, we may, fometimes, ftumble upon forry 
inns, where we fliall be foundly cudgelled.”

With this and other fuch difeourfe, the two errants, knight and fquire, 
amufed themfelves while they proceeded on their journey ; and having 
travelled a little more than a league, they perceived upon a green fpot of 
ground, about a dozen countrymen at dinner, with their cloaks fpread 
under them ; and, hard by, four white ftieets at fomc diftance from one 
another, that feemed to cover fomething, above which they were raifecl 
up and ftretched with great care and caution. Don Quixote approaching 
the men, firft of all faluted them courteoufly, and then alked what it was

they



they covered fo carefully with thefe pieces of linnen ?” Signor, replied one 
of the countrymen, under thefe flieets are carved images for an altar-piece 
to be fet up in our town : we cover them in this manner, that they may 
not be fullied, and carry them upon our fhoulders that they may not be 
broken.” “  If you pleafe, replied the knight, I fhould be glad to fee 
them : they mud certainly be good images which you fo carefully convey.” 
“  Good! cried the other : ay, that the price of them will declare: I can 
allure you there is not one of them that does not coll above fifty ducats; 
and, that your worfhip may be convinced of the truth of what I fay, day 
a moment and you (hall fee it with your own eyes.”

So faying, he left his dinner, and rifing up, uncovered the firft piece, 
which reprefented St. George on horfeback, with his lance thrud into the 
throat of a ferpent coiled at his feet, exhibiting all the fiercenefs with 
which that animal is ufually painted; and the whole groupe looked, as 
the faying is, like a flame of gold.

Don Quixote, immediately recognizing the fubje£t, “  This knight, faid 
he, was one of the belt errants that ever fignalized himfelf in divine war
fare : his name was St. George, and he was, moreover, a prote&or of 
damfels. Let us fee the next,” which, when difplayed, appeared to be the 
image of St. Martin on horfeback, dividing his cloak wdth the beggar, 
Don Quixote no fooner beheld it, than he faid to Sancho, <c This knight 
was alfo one of the chriftian adventurers, and, I believe, more liberal 
than valiant, as thou mayed perceive by this circumdance of his dividing 
his cloak and giving one half to the beggar; and, doubtlefs, this incident 
mud have happened in the winter leafon, otherwife the faint was fo cha
ritable he would have given the whole.” “  Nay, that furely wras not the 
cafe, replied the fquire: but, he held fad by the old proverb, which 
fays, The man in wifdom mud be old, who knows in giving where to 
hold.”

Don Quixote dniled at this remark, and defired the man to lift the third 
cover, under which appeared the figure of the patron of Spain on horfe
back, with his bloody fword, trampling down and bruifing the heads of 
the Moors. Don Quixote, feeing this reprefentation, exclaimed, “  Ah ! 
this is a knight, and chief in the fquadrons of Chrid; his name is Don 
San Diego Mata Moros*, and he was one of the mod valiant faints and 
knights which earth ever produced, or heaven now contains.” Then they 
unveiled the fourth, which exhibited St. Paul falling from his horfe, with 
all the circumdances ufually fet forth in the picture of his coirverfion, 
lo lively reprefented, that one would have almod thought Chrid was

* Moor-ki!lcr.
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fpeaking and Paul anfwering the voice. “  This, faid Don Quixote, was 
the mod bitter enemy the church of God ever had, while our Lord and 
Saviour was on earth, and afterwards the greatell defender it will ever 
have: a knight-errant in his life, and a perfect faint in his death ; an 
unwearied labourer in the vineyard of our Lord, a teacher of the gentiles, 
fchooled by heaven, and whole profellor and mailer was JefusChrifl himfelf.”

There being no other images to fee, Don Quixote defiled the man 
to cover lip thofe he had examined ; and addrefiing himfelf to the 
bearers, “  Brothers, faid he, I look upon it as a good omen to have met 
with thefe images; for, thefe faints and knights were of my profelfion, 
which is the exercife o f arm s: with this difference, however, they were 
faints, and fought in a divine manner, and I, who am a linner, fight in 
the manner o f men. They conquered heaven by the force of their arm s; 
for, heaven may be won by force ; whereas, I know not, hitherto, what 
I have conquered by the toils and troubles I have undergone: but, i f  my 
Dulcinea del Tobofo fhould be delivered from thofe file now fulfains, 
my fortune will be bettered, my judgment repaired, and, perhaps, my 
Heps may be directed through a better path than this which I at prefent 
follow.”

This declaration was clofed with an exclamation o f Sancho, who cried 
aloud, “  The Lord give ear, I pray; and fin be deaf for aye.” The men 
were equally allonilhed at the knight’s appearance and difcourfe, one half 
o f which they did not underitand: neverthelefs, they made an end o f 
their meal, fhouldered their images, and, taking leave of Don Quixote, 
purfued their journey. Sancho was, on this occalion, as much aftonilhed 
at the learning of his mailer, as if he had never known him before that 
day ; and imagined there was not an hillory or event in the whole world, 
that was not decyphered on his nail or nailed to his memory. “  Truly, 
mailer of mine, faid he, i f  what has happened to us to-day may be called 
an adventure, it is the moll fweet and delicious o f all that have yet be
fallen us in the whole courfe of our peregrinations: from this, we have 
efcaped with whole Ikins and fearlefs hearts; we have neither unfheathed 
our lwords, battered the earth with our poor carcafes; nor are we left in 
a llarving condition: blefled be God who hath fpared me to fee this good 
luck with my own eyes! “ Thou fay ell well, Sancho, replied the knight; 
but, thou mull take notice, that all times are not the fame, nor equally 
fortunate; and thofe incidents which the vulgar call omens, tho’ not 
founded on any natural reafon, have, even by perfons o f fagacity, been 
held and deemed as fair and fortunate. One of thofe fuperllitious 
omen-mongers rifes in the morning, goes abroad, chances to meet a friar

belonging

364 The L I F E  and A T C H I E V E M E N T S  of BookIV.



belonging to the beatified St. Francis j and, as if he had encountered a 
dragon in his way, runs back to his own houfe with fear and confterna- 
tion. Another * Forefight by accident fcatters the fait upon the table, 
by which fear and melancholy are fcattered through his heart j as if na
ture was obliged to foretel future misfortunes by fuch trivial figns and 
tokens: whereas, a prudent man and a good chriftian, will not fo mi- 
.nutely fcrutinize the purpofes of heaven. Scipio chancing to fall in 
landing upon the coaft of Afric, and perceiving that his foldiers looked 
upon this accident as a bad omen, he embraced the foil with feeming 
eagernefs, faying, Thou lhalt not fcape me, Afric; for, I have thee fafe 
within my arms. Therefore, Sancho, my meeting with thole images,
I confider as a moft happy encounter.” “  I am of the fame opinion, 
anfwered the fquire: but, I wilh your worfhip would be pleafed to tell 
me, for what reafon the Spaniards, when they join battle, and invoke 
that fame St. Diego MataMoros, cry St. Jago, and Clofe, Spain ! Is Spain 
cloven in fuch a manner as to want clofing ? or what is the meaning of 
that ceremony ?” “  Sancho, replied the knight, thy fimplicity is very 
great. You mull know, that God has given this great knight of the 
red-crofs, as a patron and prote£tor to Spain, efpecially in thofe dreadful 
battles fought againfl the Moors. The Spaniards, therefore, invoke and 
call upon him as their defender on all fuch occafions ; nay, many times 
hath he been feen overthrowing, trampling, flaying, and deftroying the 
fquadrons of the children of -f* H agar: and of this truth I could con
vince thee by many examples recorded in the authentic hiftories of 
Spaing.”

Sancho, changing the fubje£t of converfation, “  Signor, faid he, I was 
aftonifhed at the boldnefs of her grace’s damfel Altifidora. I ’faith ! Ihe 
mull be rarely pricked and ftabbed by him they call Cupid, who, they 
lay, is a mifchievous blind boy, and is able with thofe bleared eyes of his, 
or rather with no eyes at all, if once he takes aim, to pierce through 
and through with his arrows, the fmalleft heart that ever was feen. I 
have alfo heard it obferved, that by the modefty and referve of young 
women, thofe fame amorous fhafts are blunted and broken j but, in Al
tifidora, they feem to be rather whetted than blunted.” “  Sancho, re
plied Don Quixote, you muft know that love has no refpedt of perfons;

* The original word is Mendoza, the name of a great family in Spain, one of whom was re
markably fuperftitious.

-j- The Moors are faid to be defcended from Hagar.
t  Sancho mult have been very limple, indeed, to be fatisfied with this explanation, which does rot 

even hint at the main point of his queltion ; namely, “  Why do the Spanilh foldiers when they charge 
their enemy, cry Clofe, Spain.”  A phrafe of encouragement* by which the foldiers exhort one ano
ther to do their duty, and clofe with the foe.

nor*
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nor, in his progrefs, does he confine himfelf within the bounds of rea- 
fo n : indeed, he is of the fame difpofition with death ; for, he aflaults 
the lofty palaces of kings, as well as the humble cottages of fw ains: 
when he once has taken full pofl'efTion of the foul, his firft exploit is to 
expel fear and modefty ; and without thefe did Altifulora declare her 
palTion, which engendered— not pity, but confufion in my breaft.” “  O 
monftrous and notorious cruelty ! cried Sancho, unheard of ingratitude !
I can fay for myfelf, that the leaf: kind word from her would have 
fubdued and made me her bond-flave. Ah, the fon of a whore! what 
an heart of marble, bowels of brafs, and foul of plaifter!— but, I can
not, for the blood of me, conceive what the damfel could fee in your 
worfhip, to tame and bring her to fuch an humble pafs: what finery, 
what good humour, what gentility could fhe obferve about your perfon ? 
or what beauty could fhe fpy in that face ? for, women are taken with 
thefe qualities either feverally or conjun&ly. Verily, verily, I have often 
Hopped to furvey your worfhip from the foie of your foot to the laft 
hair upon your fkull ; and I proteff before God ! I think, you would be 
more apt to frighten than to captivate a fair lad y ; and, as I have, more
over, heard it faid, that beauty is the chief and principal article that in- 
fpires love, your worfhip being quite deftitute of that commodity, I 
cannot imagine what the poor creature was in love with.” “  Take no
tice, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, there are two kinds of beauty, one 
o f the foul and another of the body: that of the foul difplays itfelf in 
the underftanding, in honourable and virtuous behaviour, in a liberality 
of difpofition, and in good breeding : now all thefe qualifications may 
center in an ugly m an; and when this kind of beauty, preferable to that 
o f the body,- is the object of admiration, it produces love that glows with 
equal impetuofity and advantage. For my own part, Sancho, I can ea- 
fily fee that I am not beautiful; but, I likewife know I am not deformed; 
and a gentleman who is not altogether monftrous, may infpire the moft 
ardent love, provided he is in poffeflion of thofe qualities of the foul whick 
I have mentioned.”

Thus dilcourfing together, they entered a wood, at a ftnall diftance 
from the highway; and, all of a fudden, without dreaming o f any fuch 
lett or impediment, Don Quixote found himfelf intangled among fome 
nets of green filk thread, which were fpread and ftretched from tree to 
tree. As he could not conceive the meaning of this phaenomenon, c< I 
believe, faid he to Sancho, that this of the nets muft be one of theneweft 
adventures that ever were imagined or contrived. Let me die i f  the in
chanters by whom I am perfecuted, have not a mind to intangle me in

them
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them and obftrudt my journey, in revenge for my rigour and indiffe
rence towards Altifidora! but, I fhall give them to underftand, that al
though thefe nets, inftead of filk thread, were made of the hardeft ada
mant, and ffronger than that in which the god of blackfmiths caught 
Mars and Venus together, I would break through them as eafily as if 
they were wove of rufhes or unfpun cotton.”

So laying, he endeavoured to proceed and deftroy this obffacle, when 
all at once, from a tuft of trees, came forth two moll beautiful fhep- 
herdefles, at lead they were clad like fhepherdeffes, tho’ their jackets and 
petticoats were of fine brocard— I fay, their petticoats were of the richefl 
gold tabby ; their hair hung loofe upon their fhoulders, and, in fhining, 
might have vied with the rays of Apollo himfelf; their heads were adorned 
with garlands of green laurel interwoven with fprigs of red amaranth; 
and their age feemed to be neither under fifteen, nor turned of eighteen : 
a fight that fbruck Sancho with admiration, the knight wdth furprize, 
and lufpended the fun in the middle of his career. All the four, for fome 
time remained in filent wonder; and, at length, the firft who fpoke was 
one of the two country-maidens, wdio, addrelfing herfelf to Don Quixote, 
“  Forbear, fir knight, faid Ihe, and do not break our nets, which, I 
allure you, were not fpread for your inconvenience; but, meerly for our 
own pallime : and becaufe I know you will afk for what reafou they are 
placed, and who we are, I will fatisfy your curiofity in a few words. At 
a village about two leagues from hence, which is inhabited by many 
people of fortune and falhion, it was agreed among a number of friends 
and relations, that they, their wives, fons, daughters, neighbours, friends 
and kinsfolks, fhould come and enjoy the fine leafon in this fpot, which 
is the mod agreeable fituation in all this country; and here form a new 
paftoral Arcadia, the girls being habited like fliepherdeffes, and the young 
men like fwains. We have fiudied two eclogues; one of the famous 
poet Garcilafo, and another of the molt excellent Camoens, in his own 
Portuguefe language; tho’ they are not yet reprefented ; for, we arrived 
only yelterday. Among thefe trees, we have pitched fome field-tents, 
upon the banks of a plentiful Itream which fertilizes all thefe meadows; 
and lalt night we fpread thefe nets from tree to tree, in order to deceive 
and catch the fimple little birds, which, frightened by the noife we make, 
may fly into the lnare: if you choofe to be our gueff, fignor, you fhall 
be treated liberally and courteoully; for, at prefent, neither melancholy 
nor difguft fhall enter this place.”

Here Ihe left off l'peaking, and Don Quixote replied, “  Afliiredfy, moll 
beauteous nymph, A&eon himfelf could not be feized with more furprize

and
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and admiration when he all of a fudden beheld Diana bathing, than that 
which but now overwhelmed me at fight of fuch uncommon charms ! I 
applaud the fcheme of your entertainments and diverfions; I thank you 
heartily for your courteous proffer, and if I can ferve you in any fhape, 
you may command me, with full affurance of being obeyed; for, I have 
chofen this profeffion folely becaufe it confiffs in being grateful and be
nevolent to all mankind, efpecially to perfons of rank fuch as your ap
pearance declares you to be ; and if thefe nets which, I luppofe, occupy 
but a fmall fpace, were extended over the whole circumference o f the globe, 
I would find new worlds through which I might pafs, rather than by 
breaking the lead: mefh, run the rifque of interrupting your diverfion. 
That you may give fome credit to this exaggeration, be pleafed to take 
notice, that he who makes it is no other than Don Quixote de la Man
cha, if peradventure fuch a name hath ever reached your ears.”

The young lady no fooner heard thefe words, than turning to the 
other fhepherdefs, “  O my dear companion ! cried file, what an happy 
incident is th is! that there knight, I affure thee, is the mod: valiant, 
enamoured, and courteous perfon in the whole world, i f  we are not 
niided and deceived by the printed hiffory of his exploits, which I have 
read from end to end : and I’ll lay a wager that honed: man who accom
panies him is one Sancho Panza, his fquire, whofe pleafantry is above all 
companion.” “  You are in the right, faid Sancho: I am that fame plea- 
fant fellow and loyal fquire whom your ladyfhip hath fo honourably 
mentioned ; and that gentleman is my mailer, the very individual hiflo- 
rified and aforefaid Don Quixote de la Mancha.”

“  Good now ! my dear, faid the other : let us befeech them to flay ; 
our fathers and brothers will be infinitely pleafed with their converfation; 
for, I have, likewife, heard the fame account of the knight’s valour and 
the fquire’s pleafantry: as for Don Quixote in particular, he is faid to be 
the mod: condant and loyal lover that ever was known; and that hi  ̂
midrefs is one Dulcinea del Tobofo, who bears away the palm of beauty 
from all the ladies in Spain.” “  Ay, and juflly too, faid the knight; un- 
lefs your unequalled beauty diould invalidate her claim. Weary not 
yourfelves, fair ladies, in perfuading me to fla y ; for, the indifpenfable 
duties of my profeffion will not allow me to reft in any place what
ever.”

Ju ft as he pronounced thefe words, they were joined by a brother of 
one of the two nymphs, clad likewife in the fafiiion of a fhepherd, tho’ 
his drefs, in point of richnefs and gaiety, correfponded with that of the 
ladies, who told him that the gentleman on horfeback was the valiant

Don
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Don Quixote de la Mancha, and the other his fquire Sancho, whole 
characters he already knew from his having perufed their hiftory. The 
gallant youth payed his compliments, and prefled Don Quixote to accom
pany them to the tents, in fuch a manner that he could not help com
plying. Then fetting up the fhout, the nets were filled with different 
kinds of little birds, which, deceived by the colour of the melhes, flew 
precipitately into the very danger they fought to avoid.

In this place they were joined by above thirty perfons gayly clad like 
fhepherds and fliepherdefles, who were immediately informed of the names 
of Don Quixote and his fquire j a circumftance which afforded them no 
fmall fatisfadtion, as the hiftory had already made them acquainted with 
the characters of both.

Repairing to the tents, where they found tables ready furnifhed with 
elegance and abundance, they complimented the knight with the place 
of honour, and all the company gazed upon him with admiration. At 
length, when the cloth was taken away, Don Quixote railing his voice, 
thus harrangued them with great folemnity: “  Of all the crimes which 
mankind commit, tho’ fome fay pride is the greateft, I affirm that in
gratitude is the moft atrocious, adhering to the common fuppofition, 
that hell is crowded with the ungrateful. This crime I have, as much 
as in me lies, endeavoured to avoid ever flnce the fiift moment in which 
I could exercife my reafon3 and tho’ I may not be able to repay in kind, 
the benefits which I receive, I fubftitute the will for the deed : when that 
is not fufficient, I publifh them to the worlds for, he that promulgates 
the favours he has received, would alfo requite them with equal genero- 
fity, if it was in his power to make fuch recompence. But, for the moft 
part, people who receive benefits are inferior to thole who beftow them ; 
and, therefore, God is above all, becaufe he is the fountain of all good 
things : yet there is an infinite difference between the benefits conferred 
by men and thofe beftowed by God, fo as to rejedt all comparifon ; and 
this narrownefs and infufficiency on our part, is in fome meafure fup- 
plied by gratitude. Now, I being grateful for the favours you have done 
me, which I cannot repay in the fame meafure, and being hampered by 
the narrow limits of my ability, muft offer that which is in my power to 
prefent— I fay, therefore, that I will, for two natural days, in the middle 
of that high-road that leads to Saragolfa, maintain that the ladies here 
prefent, dilguifed in paftoral habits, are the moft fair and courteous 
damfels in the whole world, excepting always and only, the peerlefs 
Dulcinea del Tobofo, foie miftrefs of my thoughts s without offence to 
the honourable hearers, be it fpoken.”

V ol . II. B b b
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Here Sancho, who had flood liftening attentively to what he Laid, ex

claimed with great vociferation, “  Is it pollible now, that there can be 
perfons in the world, who have the prefumption to fay and fwear that 
my matter is a madman ? Pray, tell me, gentlemen and ladies, flaepherds 
and fhepherdeffes, is there ever a country curate in Spain, let him he 
never fo wife and learned, that could fay what my matter has jutt now 
faid ? or is there a knight-errant, let him be never fo famed for valour, 
who could make fucb an offer as my matter has made ?”

Don Quixote turning to Sancho, with rage and indignation in his 
countenance, “  Mifcreant, faid he, is it pollible there fhould be a perfon 
upon earth who would not fay thou art ttark mad, and that thy foul is 
lined and bordered with fillets of malice and knavery ? By what autho
rity, wretch! art thou intitled to intermeddle in my affairs, and give thy 
opinion whether iny brain be found or crazy ? Seal up thy lips, and make 
no reply; but, faddle Rozinante, if  he is without his faddle, and let us 
go immediately and perform my promife; for, as I have juttice on my 
lide, you may deem all thofe who fliall contradict: my aflertion, as al
ready vanquilhed.”

So faying, he rofe from his feat with great fury and demonttrations 
of wrath, leaving the wdiole company aftonifhed, and doubting whether 
they fhould confider him as a lunatic or perfon of found intellects. How
ever, they endeavoured to diffuade him from publifhing fuch a declara
tion, faying they took his gratitude for granted ; and that there was no 
need of new proofs to demonftrate his valour, feeing thofe were fufficient 
which they had feen recorded in the hittory of his atchievements.

Notwithttanding this remonftrance, the knight executed his defign: 
he mounted Rozinante, embraced his fhield, and, grafping his lance, 
potted himfelf in the middle of the king’s high-way, which was not far 
from their verdant habitation, being followed by Sancho upon Dapple,, 
and the whole flock of thofe pafloral gentry, who were curious to fee the 
iilue of his arrogant and hitherto unfeen enterprize.

Having taken poflefiion of the ground, he wounded the very vault o f * 
heaven with the loudnefs of the tone in which he pronounced thefe 
words: “  O ye paflengers and travellers, knights, fquires, perfons on 
hcrfebaek or a-foot, who come or are to come this way, within the fpace 
of two days, from this prefent hour, know that Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, knight-errant, is here potted to maintain that the nymphs who 
inhabit thefe meadows and woods, excel in beauty and courtefy all the 
ladies upon earth, cxcluttve o f Duicinea del Tobofo, the mittrefs of my 
io u l”

Twice
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Twice did he repeat this declaration, and twice was it repeated, un
heard by any knight-adventurer; but fortune, which was bent upon 
directing his affairs to better purpofe, ordained that, in a very little time, 
he defcried upon the road, a great number of men on horfeback, fome 
of them armed with lances, riding towards him in great hafte and all in 
a clufter. Thofe who were with Don Quixote no fooner perceived this 
troop, than they turned their backs and retired a good way from the 
road, knowing that fome mifchief would befal them, fhould they keep 
their ground : the knight alone maintained his poll with an undaunt
ed heart, and Sancho Panza fhielded himfelf with the flanks of Rozi- 
nante.

When this troop of lancemen advanced, one of them that rode before 
the reft, began to hollow as loud as he could cry to Don Quixote, “  Get 
out of the way, thou fervant of the devil, or thefe bulls will trample 
thee to duft !” “  So ho ! caitiffs, replied the knight: your bulls fhall not 
avail againft me, even tho* they are the fierceft that ever fed upon the 
banks of Xarama : confefs, ye mifcreants, unfight, unfeen, the truth 
of what I have proclaimed, or meet my vengeance in the field of 
battle.”

The herdfman had no time to reply, nor Don Quixote to retire, had 
he been never fo willing ; fo that the drove of wild bulls and tame cattle, 
together with a multitude of drivers and other people employed to con
vey them to a place, where, in a few days, they were to be baited— The 
whole throng, I fay, palled over the bellies of Don Quixote, Sancho, 
Rozinante and Dapple, whom they in a twinkling overthrew and rolled 
in the mire, in fuch a manner that the fquire was fqueezed as flat as a 
pancake, his mafter aftonifhed, Dapple terribly bruifed, and Rozinante 
in no very catholic condition. At length, however, all the four got upon 
their legs; and Don Quixote, ftaggering here and tumbling there, began 
to purfue the drove on foot, calling aloud, “  Halt and wait a little, ye 
felonious plebeians; he is a Angle knight who defies you to the combat, 
and not of the difpofition and opinion of thole who fay, Lay a bridge of 
filver for a flying enemy.”

But, notwithftanding all his exclamation, the drovers did not flacken 
their pace, or mind his threats, more than they minded laft year’s wea
ther. Don Quixote, being fo tired that he could run no farther, fat 
down upon the fide of the road, more inccnfed than revenged, and waited 
for Sancho, Rozinante, and Dapple, who foon arrived. Then the knight 
and fquire, mounting their beafts, proceeded on their journey with more
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fhame than fatisfadtion; and never dreamed of returning to take a formal 
leave of the feigned or counterfeit Arcadia.
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C H A P .  VII.

In which is recounted the extraordinary incident that happened to Don 
Quixote, and may well pafs for an adventure.

T H E  dull and drought which Don Quixote and Sancho derived 
from the uncivil behaviour of the bulls, were remedied by a clear 

and limpid dream which they had the good fortune to find in a cool 
fhade, and on the margin of which this down-trodden pair, the mader 
and man, feated themfelves, after Rozinante and Dapple were unbridled 
and unhaltered, and left to the freedom of their own will. Sancho im
mediately had recourfe to the dore o f his wallet, from which he drew 
forth what he ufually called his belly-timber; but, not before he had 
rinfed his mouth, and his mader had wafhed his own face, in confe- 
quence of which refrediment they recovered their exhauded fpirits. Ne- 
verthelefs, Don Quixote forbore eating, out of pure vexation, while 
Sancho, who durd not touch the food that was before him, waited, out 
o f pure good manners, until his mader fhould begin. Seeing him, how
ever, the knight, fo abforpt in his own imagination, that he forgot to 
lift the bread to his mouth, he, without letting one word efcape his own, 
but trampling under foot all kind of good breeding, began to cram his 
paunch with the bread and cheefe which condituted his provifion. “  Eat, 
friend Sancho, laid Don Quixote, and fupport life, which is of more im
portance to thee than to me, and leave me to die by the drength of ima
gination and the feverity of my misfortunes. I, Sancho, was born to 
live dying, and thou to die eating; and that thou mayed be convinced o f 
this truth, confider me recorded in hidory, renowned in arms, courteous 
in demeanor, refpedted by princes, courted by damfels; and, after all, 
when I expected palms, triumphs, crowns of laurel obtained and merited 
by my valiant achievements, I have, this morning, feen myfelf trampled, 
fpurned and bruifed, by the feet of filthy, unclean anim als! This con- 
lideration blunts my teeth, dupifies my grinders, benumbs my hands, 
and deprives me wholly o f appetite; fothat, I believe, I lhall die of hun
ger, the mod cruel o f all deaths.” “  At that rate, anlwered the fquire, 
without fufpending the adtion of his jaws, your worfhip will not approve

of
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of the proverb, which fays, Let Martha die, but not for lack of pye. At 
lead:, I, for my own part, have no intention to darve myfelf; on the 
contrary, I am refolved to follow the example of the cordwainer who 
dretches the leather with his teeth until it is fufficient for his purpofe : 
now, I will alfo employ my teeth in firetching out my life with eating, 
to that end which is ordained by heaven ; and you muft know, fignor, 
that it is the greated madnefs in nature to feek to defpair like your 
worfhip. Take my advice: eat a little for refrefhment, and then take 
a nap upon the green couch of this delightful grafs, and when you 
awake you will fee how much you’ll be relieved.”

The knight relillied his advice, which he thought favoured more of the 
philofopher than of the idiot; and faid to him, “ Now, Sancho, if thou 
wouldd do that for me which I am going to mention, my relief would 
be more certain, and my affliction diminifhed : my propofal is, that 
while I deep, in compliance with thy advice, thou wouldfl go afide 
a little farther, and, expofing thy flelh to the air, bellow upon it, with 
the reins of Rozinante’s bridle, three or four hundred flripes> of the three 
thoufand three hundred which thou haft undertaken to endure for the 
difinchantment of Dulcinea; for, it is a lamentable circumftance that 
the poor lady fhould remain fo long inchanted, through thy carelefnefs 
and negledt.” <{ There is much to be faid on that fubjeft, replied Sancho : 
let us both go to deep in the mean time ; and afterwards God mud: or
dain that which will come to pals. Your worfhip mud know that it 
requires great refolution in a man to fcourge himfelf in cold blood; efpe- 
cially when the flripes fall upon a body which is poorly fed and fup- 
ported : let my lady Dulcinea have a little patience; when Ihe lead thinks 
of it, die will lee my body fcourged into a perfedl deve ; and while there 
is life there is hope; my meaning is, that while I hold life, I diall never 
quit the defire of performing my promife.”

Don Quixote, thanking him for his good will, took a little fuftenance, 
Sancho ate voracioudy, and then both laid themfelves down to deep, 
leaving Rozinante and Dapple, thofe two friends and infeparable com
panions, at full liberty to feed without redraint, upon the luxuriant 
grafs with which the meadow abounded.

The day being far fpent before they awoke, they remounted their 
cattle and purfued their journey with uncommon expedition, in order to 
reach an inn which they defcried at a league’s diftance—I fay an inn, 
becaufe it was fo called by Don Quixote, contrary to his former cudom 
of midaking every inn for a cadle. When they arrived at this place of 
entertainment, they alked if they could be accommodated with lodgingj
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and the landlord replied in the affirmative, telling them, at the fame 
time, that his houfe afforded as good conveniences and entertainment as 
could be found in the whole city of Saragoffa. They alighted accord
ingly, and Sancho carried his bags into an apartment, o f which the inn
keeper gave him the key; then he led the cattle to the liable, where lie 
gave them their allowance ; from thence went to receive the commands 
o f his mailer, who had fat down upon a bench, and thanked heaven in 
a particular manner, that Don Quixote had not committed his ufual mif- 
take. They retired to their chamber, and fupper-time approaching, 
Sancho defired to know what .they could have for that meal ? To this 
interrogation mine hofl replied, that his talle ihould be fitted to a hair, 
and that he might befpeak what he liked bell ; for, as far as the birds 
o f the air, the fowls o f the land, and the filh o f the fea could go, he 
would find the houfe provided. “  Lefs than all that will ferve, anfwered 
Sancho: we fliall be fatisfied with a couple of chickens roalled , for, my 
mafler has a very delicate talle, and eats little 5 and, as for myfelf, I am 
not a very unconfcionable cormorant.”

The other frankly owned he had no chickens; for, the kites had 
dellroyed the whole brood. “  Well then, Mr. landlord, faid the fquire, 
you may order a pullet to be put to the fire; but, fee it be very tender.” 
“  A pullet! cried the inn-keeper: body o’my father! now, as I ’m an 
honell man, I fent above half an hundred yellerday to m arket: but, 
fetting afide pullets, you may have what you will.”  “  I f  that be the cafe, 
faid Sancho, there will be no want of veal or kid.” “  At prefent, re
plied the inn-keeper, there is really none in the houfe : we are juft out 
in thefe articles; but, next week, we fliall have enough and to fpare.” 
“  To be fure, we fliall be much the better for that, anfwered Sancho : 
I ’ll lay a wager all thefe wants will be fupplied with plenty of eggs and 
bacon.” “  ’Fore God ! faid the hofl, my guell has an admirable knack 
at gueffing: I have told him there is neither hen nor pullet in the houfe, 
and he would have me treat him with *e g g s ! Shift about, i f  you pleafe, 
to fome other delicacies, and think no more of poultry.”

“  Body o’ me ! cried Sancho, let us come to fome refolution ; tell me 
at once what is in the houfe, and pray, Mr. landlord, no more o f your 
fhiftings.” “  What I really and truly can afford, faid the inn-keeper, is 
la difh o f cow-heel, fo delicate they might be taken for calves feet ; ex*, 
vou may call them, calves feet that might pafs for cow-heel. They are 
llewed with peafe, onions, and bacon, and this bleffed minute, cry, Come,

* Why might not this inn-keeper have had eggs in his houfe, as he had fent no lefs than fifty pullets 
to market the very day before ?
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eat m e: come, eat me.” “  I mark them for my own, cried Sancho, from 
henceforth for ever, amen. Let no man touch the mefs, for which I will 
pay you handfomely ; for, nothing in the whole world could be more 
agreeable to my tafte; and, provided I have cow-heel, the calves feet 
may go to the devil.” “  No man lhall interfere with you, replied the 
landlord : as for the other company in the houfe, they, out of pure gen
tility, bring along with them, their own cook, butler, and fumpter 
mule.” “  Nay, as for gentility, faid the fquire, no man has more of 
that than my m ailer; but, his profeflion will not admit of travelling- 
llores and butteries: lack a-day ! we lay ourfelves down in the middle of 
a green field, and fill our bellies with medlars and acorns.” Such was the 
converfation that palled between the inn-keeper and Sancho, who would 
not, however, go any greater lengths in fatisfying the curiofity of mine 
holl, who was very defirous to know the office or profeflion of his 
mailer.

Supper being ready, Don Quixote retired to his apartment, whither the 
landlord brought the pot juft as it was, and very decently fat down to 
partake of the meal. At that inflant, the knight heard people talking 
in the next room, from which he was divided only by a partition of 
lath, and could plainly diftinguifh thefe words : “ As you hope to live, 
Don Geronirno, I conjure you, as fupper is not yet ready, to read 
another chapter of the fecond part of Don Quixote de la Mancha.”

The knight, hearing his own name mentioned, Halted up immediately* 
and Aliening with great attention, heard Geronirno reply to this effect : 
“  What pleafure can you have in reading fuch abfurdities, Don John ? 
No perfon who has feen the firft part of the hiftory of Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, can pofiibly be entertained with this which is called the fe
cond.” “  Neverthelefs, faid Don John, it will not be amifs to read a 
little; for, there is no book fo bad as to contain nothing that deferves 
regard. The moll diftinguilhed part in this performance, is, in my opi
nion, the authors defcribing Don Quixote as altogether difengaged and 
detached from Dulcinea del Tobofo-----”

The knight, hearing this remark, was filled with rage and vexation* 
and exclaimed aloud, “  I f  any perfon whatever affirms that Don Quixote 
de la Mancha either has forgotten or can forget Dulcinea del Tobofo, I 
will, with equal arms, make him know and own, that his aflertion is far 
diftant from the truths for, the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo cannot 
pofiibly be forgot j nor is Don Quixote fufceptible of forgetfulnefs: his- 
motto is Conftancy, which he profeffes to maintain with gentlenefs and 
fuavity of manners.” “  Who is he that anfwers ?” cried the voice. “  Who
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fhould it be, replied Sancho, but Don Qmxote de la Mancha, in his own 
perfon, who will make good whatever he has faid, and whatever he fhall 
fay ; for, A good pay-mader wants no pawm.”

Scarce had the fquire pronounced thefe words, when two gentlemen, 
for fuch they appeared, entered the apartment, and one of them throw
ing his arms about Don Quixote's neck, “  Your appearance, faid he, 
does not belye your name, and your name cannot but give credit to your 
appearance. Without all doubt, you, fignor, are the true Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, the north ftar and luminary of knight-errantry, maugre 
and in defpite of him who has thought proper to ufurp your name, and 
annihilate your exploits; I mean, the author of this here book.” Which 
he took from his companion and put into the hand of Don Quixote, who, 
without anfwering one word, began to turn over the leaves, and in a 
very little time gave it back to the dranger, faying, “  In the little I have 
read, I find three things worthy of reprehenfion in the author; fil’d, 
l'ome expreflions in the prologue or preface p fecondly, his ufing the Ar- 
ragonian dialed, and writing fometimes without articles; and, thirdly, 
that which confirms my opinion o f his ignorance, his erring and devi
ating from the truth in the mod material circumdance o f the h id ory ; 
for, he fays the wife o f my fquire Sancho Panza, is called Mary Gutierrez, 
whereas her name is Terefa Panza: now, if he blunders in fuch an ef- 
fential circumdance, we may judly conclude that his whole hidory is full 
o f m idakes*.”

“  A  pleafant hidorian, i’faith ! cried Sancho : he mud be well ac
quainted with our adventures, to be furc, when he calls my dame Terefa 
by the name of Mary Gutierrez ! Take the book again, fignor, and fee 
if  he has lugged me in too, under a borrowed name !” “  From what
you have faid, friend, replied Don Geronimo, I find you mud certainly 
be Sancho Panza, fquire to fignor Don Quixote.” “  Even fo, anfwered 
the fquire ; and I am proud of the occupation.” “  Then, in good footh ! 
faid the cavalier, this author has not treated you fo handfomely as from 
your appearance, I conclude, you deferve: he reprefents you as a gor
mandizer, a fimpleton without the lead vein of humour or pleafantry; 
and, in diort, quite different from the Sancho deferibed in the fird part 
of the hidory of your mader.” “  The Lord in heaven forgive him ! 
cried Sancho: he might have let me deep in my corner, without re- 
membring there was fuch a finner as me upon the face of the earth: for,

* I am apt to believe that this remark was intended as an ironical farcafm on the trivial obfervatiors 
o f hypercritics ; for, we cannot fuppofe Cervantes did not know, by this time, that he himfelf had, 
more than once, in the firft part o f this hidory, actually called Sancho's wife by the name of M ary 
Gutierrez ; an overfight which I have taken notice of in the proper place.
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He * that has fkill fhould handle the quill— and I know that St. Peter is 
well at Rome.”

The two gentlemen invited Don Quixote to flip with them in their 
apartment, as they knew the inn could not afford any thing proper for 
his entertainment; and the knight, who was always the pink of courtefy, 
complied with their requeft; fo that Sancho remaining undifputed mafter 
of the pot, Cum mero mixto imperio, he feated himfelf at the head of 
the table, in company with the landlord, who vied with him in affection 
for the cow-heel and calves feet.

Don John, in the courfe of the converfation at fupper, afked what 
news Don Quixote had concerning the lady Dulcinea del Tobofo: he 
begged to know if fhe was married, brought to bed, or in a Rate of preg
nancy; or, if if ill fmgle, fhe maintained her honour and reputation, 
and fmiled upon the paflion of her lover Don Quixote. <c Dulcinea, an- 
fwered the knight, is ftill unmarried, and my paffion more intenfe than 
ever, our correfpondence hands on the old footing, and her beauty is 
transformed into the appearance of a bafe born, ruflic wench.”

Then he, in a very circumffantial manner, related the inchantment of 
his miff refs, together with his adventure in the cave of Montefmos, and 
the means prefcribed by the fage Merlin for her relief; namely, the fla
gellation of Sancho.

Unfpeakable was the fatisfaclion which the two cavaliers enjoyed in 
hearing Don Quixote recount the ftrange incidents of his hiffory ; and 
they were equally aftonifhed at the folly of his adventures and the elegance 
with which he related them: here they efteemed him as a man of found 
underflanding, and there he flipped through their opinion into the fink 
of madnefs ; fo that they could not determine what rank he fhould 
maintain between lunacy and difcretion.

Mean while, Sancho having finifhed his meal, left his landlord more 
than half feas over; and entering the chamber where his mafter fat, 
“  Gentlemen, faid he, I ’ll be hanged if the author of that book your wor- 
fliips were talking of, has any mind or inclination that he and I lhould 
be mefs-mates— Since he has given me the character of a glutton* as your 
worfhips have obferved, I with he may not have like wife called me a 
drunkard.” “  He has, indeed, replied Don Geronimo : but, I do not re
member the expreflion, tho’ I know the words are very fcurrilous and 
falfe above meafure, as I can plainly perceive in the phyficgnomy of 
honeft Sancho here prefent.” “  Take my word for it, noble gentlemen,

* The proverb, in the original, alludes to a kind of tabor : as if one fhould fay, He alone fhould 
attempt to play, who knows how to beat the tabor.
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faid the fqnire, the Sancho and Don Quixote o f that hittory mull be 
perfons quite different from thofe recorded by Cid Hamet Bcnengeli, who. 
are no other than we ourfelves, here Handing and fitting in your prefence: 
my matter valiant, fagacious, and enamoured ; and I fimple, and withal 
pleafant; but neither fot nor gormandizer.” £t I believe what you fay, , 
replied Don John : and witti it were pottible to obtain a mandate, pro
hibiting any perfon or perfons from prefuming to meddle with the affairs 
o f the great Don Quixote, excepting Hamet, his original author j in the 
fame manner as Alexander the great decreed that no painter but Apelles 
fhould draw his portrait.” “  Any body may draw my portrait, faid the 
knight; but, let no man maltreat my character 5 for, patience often fails 
to the ground, when it is overloaded with injuries.” “  No injury can be 
done to Don Quixote, but what he can eafily revenge, anlwered Don 
John : unlefs he choofe rather to ward it off with the buckler o f his pa
tience, which, I believe, is both ttrong and ample.”

In this and other fuch converfation they fpent great part o f the n igh t; 
and although Don John w'ould fain have perfuaded Don Quixote to read 
a little more of the book, that they might hear him defcant upon particu
lars, he could not accomplifli his purpofe ; the knight alluring him he 
confidered it as good as read, and pronounced the whole an heap o f ab- 
furdities 5 nor did he choofe that the author, who might perhaps hear it 
was in his hands, fhould have the fatisfadlion of thinking he had perufed 
his performance ; for, from objedts o f obfeenity and turpitude, not only 
the eyes but even the imagination ought to be kept facred. When they 
afked whither his courfe was at prefent diredled, he told them he was 
bound for Saragoffa, in order to fignalize himfelf in the jutts which are 
yearly folemnized in that city.

Then Don John gave him to underttand that the new hittory gives an 
account of the fpurious Don Quixote’s having been in that place at a 
courfe, the defeription of which was barren of invention, low in ttile, 
miferably poor in devices, and rich in nothing but folly and imperti
nence.” “  For that very reafon, faid Don Quixote, I will not let foot in 
Saragoffa, and fo demonttrate to the wide world, the falfhood of this mo
dern hiftorian, and let the nations fee I am not the Don Quixote whom 
he has deferibed.” “  I applaud your refolution, replied Don Geronimo; 
and there will be a tournament in Barcelona, where Don Quixote will 
have an opportunity to fignalize his valour.” “  And that I fhall furely 
embrace, anfwered the kn ight: at prefent, gentlemen, as it is high time, 
you will give me leave to retire to bed; and I beg you will efteem and 
place me among the number of your moft fincere friends and humble

fervants ”  *



fervants.” And me alfo, faid Sancho : peradventure my fervice may be 
good for fomething.” They accordingly took their leave, and retired to 
their apartment, leaving Don John and his companion aftonilhed at the 
medley of fenfe and madnefs they had obferved in his difcourfe; and they 
believed, without hefitation, thefe to be the real Don Quixote and Sancho, 
and not the perfons defcribed by the Arragonian author.

Don Quixote, rifing early next morning, tapped at the partition, and 
bade farewel to his entertainers; and Sancho paid his reckoning like a 
prince, advifmg the landlord, however, either to furnilh his houfe better, 
or to brag lefs of his accommodations.
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Of what befel Don Quixote in his way to Barcelona.

T H E morning was cold, and feemed to promife but little for the 
day on which Don Quixote departed from the inn, after having 

informed himfelf of the neareft road to Barcelona, which he could travel 
without touching at Saragofia ; fo eager he was to fix the lye upon the 
new hiftorian by whom they faid he was fo fcurvily treated.

So it happened that he met with nothing worthy of record during fix 
days ; at the end of which, having quitted the high-road, he was benighted 
among a thick clutter of oaks or cork trees ; for, in this particular, Cid 
Hamet has not preferved his ufual punctuality. The matter and man 
alighting from their beafts, and accommodating themfelves at the roots 
of two feparate trees, Sancho, who had laid in a good afternoons lun
cheon, entered the gates of fleep abruptly, and without hefitation ; but, 
the knight, who was kept awake more by fancy than by hunger, could 
not clofe an eye; but, on the contrary, rambled in his imagination 
through a thoufand different fcenes. Sometimes he conceived himfelf to 
be in the cave of Montefinos; fometimes he thought he faw Dulcinea 
fkipping and leaping upon her afs, in that difmal ftate of ruttic transfor
mation j and then his ears feemed to tingle with the words of the fage 
Merlin, who pronounced the conditions and endeavours to be obferved 
and excited for the difinchantment of his miftrels. He was driven al- 
mott to defperation, when he reflected on the lloth and uncharitable dif- 
pofition of his fquire Sancho, who, to the befl of his belief, had hitherto 
given himfelf only five ftripes; a number poor and inconfulerable in 
companion with the infinite fcore unpaid : and this confideration over-

C c c 2 whelmed



whelmed him with fuch anxiety and chagrin, that he thus argued with 
his own bofom :

<c I f  Alexander the great ventured to cut the gordian knot, on the fup- 
pofition that cutting would be as effedual as untying it j and, notwith
standing this violence, became foie mafter of all Afia : the fame fuccefs 
may now attend my efforts in difinchanting Dulcinea, fhould I fcourge 
Sancho againft his own confent; for, if the condition o f this remedy 
be, that Sancho fliall receive three thoufand three hundred ftripes, what 
fignifies it to me, whether they are beftowed by his own hand or that of 
fome other perfon, feeing the eflential point is in his receiving them, from 
what quarter foever they may come ?”

Infpired with this notion, he took the reins of Rozinante’s bridle, 
which he formed into an inftrument of flagellation; and, approaching 
the fleeping fquire, began to untrufs his points; indeed, it is the general 
opinion, that he had but one before which kept up his breeches. But, 
fcarce had he begun to perform this operation, when Sancho, fhaking off 
the fetters of flumber at one ftart, exclaimed aloud, “  W hat’s the matter ? 
Who the devil is that fo bufy untrufling me while I ’m afleep ?” “  It is I,
anfwered the knight, who mean to atone for thy omiflions, and remedy 
my own misfortunes. I come to fcourge thee, Sancho, and difcharge 
fome part of the debt which thou art obligated to pay : Dulcinea pines 
in a ftate of transformation j and, while thou liveft at thine heart’s eafe, 
I am dying with defire : untie thefe points, therefore, o f thy own free 
w ill ; for mine, I afl'ure thee, is to afflid thy pofteriors with two thou
fand ftripes at leaft, before w7e quit this unfrequented place.” “  By no 
manner of m eans! cried Sancho : I advife your worfhip to be quiet, or 
by the God of Ifrael! the deaf fhall hear u s : the ftripes I have obliged 
myfelf to receive, muft be given with my own free will and confent, not 
by force or compulfion; and, at prefent, I have not the leaft inclination 
to difcipline my own flefh : let it fuflice, I give your worfhip my word 
and honour, that I will flog and fly-flap my carcafe, as foon as ever I find 
myfelf difpofed for fuch exercife.” “  I muft not leave it to thy courtefy, 
replied the knight: for, thou haft a ftony heart; and, tho’ a peafant, 
art very tender o f thy flefh.” He, accordingly, ftruggled with all his 
might to unbreech the fquire, who, finding the affair become very feri- 
ous, ftarted up from the ground, fprung upon his mafter, and, doling 
with him in a trice, tripped up his heels, fo that the knight came m- 
ftantly to the ground, where he lay with his face uppermoft: then the 
victor, clapping his right knee to the breaft of the vanquifhed party, and 
griping him faft by both wrifts, hampered him in fuch a manner that he

could
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could fcarce either breathe or move. Neverthdefs, he made ftiift to pro
nounce thefe words : “  How now, traytor! doft thou prefume to rebel 
againft thy matter and natural lord, whofe bread thou hatt eaten ?” “  I 
neither exalt kings nor dethrone them, anfwered Sancho : but, being my 
own matter, I ttand up in my own defence : if your worfhip will promife 
to be quiet, and think no more of fcourging me for the prefent, I will 
forthwith free and difencumber you from thefe bonds; otherwife, here 
thou lhalt die, traitor and enemy to Donna Sancha.”

The knight fubfcribed to the conditions, fwearing by the life of his 
inclinations, that he would not touch the nap of his garment, but leave 
him at full liberty to begin the flagellation when he himfelf fhould think 
proper. On thefe confiderations Sancho arofe, and going afide a good 
way, to another tree at whofe root he refolved to take up his lodging 
for the remaining part of the night, he felt fomething bob againft his 
head, and putting up his hand found two legs provided with fhoes and 
ftockings : trembling with affright, he moved with great expedition to- 
another tree, where he met with the fame falutation, which increafed his 
terror to fuch a pitch that he roared aloud for afliftance. His matter, 
hearing this exclamation, ran towards the place and inquired into the 
caufe of his fear and confufion j when the fquire gave him to underhand 
that all thefe trees were loaded with human legs and feet. The knight, 
reaching up his hand, immediately conceived the meaning of thisftrange 
circumftance; and faid to Sancho : “  Thou need’ft not be afraid; for, 
thofe legs and feet, which thou haft felt without feeing, certainly belong 
to fome robbers and outlaws who are hanged upon the trees; for, when 
they are apprehended in this place, the officers of juftice ftring them 
up by twenties and thirties; and, from this particular, I am convinced 
that we mutt now be near Barcelona.” And, indeed, his conjecture was 
right. Soon as objects were rendered vifible by the dawn, they lifted up 
their eyes, and faw that the clutters depending from the trees, were no 
other than the bodies of banditti. The morning forthwith ufhered in 
the day ; and, if they were feared by the dead, they were no lefs aghaft 
when they found themfelves all of a fudden furrounded by above forty 
living robbers, who called to them in the Catalonian language to be 
quiet, and fuffer themfelves to be conduced peaceably to the captain of 
the band.

Don Qmxote being a-foot, his horfe unbridled, his lance leaning 
againft a tree, and, in fhort, his perfon without any means of defence, 
he thought proper to crols his arms upon his bi eatt, and hung his head, 
referring himfelf for a better feafon, and more happy conjuncture. Mean

while,
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while, the robbers made fuch difpatch in plundering Dapple, that, in the 
twinkling of an eye, there was not the lead: crumb left in the wallet and 
pillion; and lucky it was for Sancho that he had fecured, in a concealed 
girdle, the duke’s crowns, and the money he had brought from home : 
nay, notwithstanding this precaution, thole honed: gentlemen would have 
fearched and rummaged him in fuch a manner as to have found the cafh, 
even tho’ it had been hidden between the defh and the lkin, had not 
they been interrupted by the feafonable arrival of their captain, who 
feemed to be about four and thirty years of age, o f a robuft make, mid
dling llature, grave countenance, and brown complexion: he rode a 
Strong horfe, was provided with a coat o f mail, and he had dung a pair 
o f pidols with firelocks at each fide of him. Seeing his fquires, for fo 
they call the gentlemen of that profedion, very bufy in rifling Sancho 
Panza, he ordered them to defift; and, as they immediately obeyed his 
command, the girdle happily efcaped. Surprized to fee a lance leaning 
againlt a tree, a Shield lying on the ground, and Don Quixote armed at 
all points and in manifelt defpondence, exhibiting the moSt rueful and 
melancholy figure, that melancholy herlelf could have formed, he ap
proached the knight, faying, “  Be not fo dejected, honefl friend, you 
have not fallen into the hands of a cruel Ofiris, but o f thofe o f Roque 
Guinart, who has more of compaffion than cruelty in his difpofition.”

“  My deiedtion, anfwered the knight, does not proceed from my hav
ing fallen under thy power, O valiant Roque, whole fame the limits o f 
this earth cannot confine j but, from the confcioufnefs of my own neg- 
ledl, in confequence of which thy foldiers found me unprepared; whereas, 
I am bound, by the order of chivalry which I profefs, to be always alert 
and vigilant, and to Rand, as it were, at all times centry upon inyfelf: 
and give me leave to tell thee, O renowned Roque j they would not 
have found it fuch an eafy talk to fubdue me, had I been on horfe- 
back, armed with my lance and Shield; for, know I am Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, whofe exploits are celebrated through this whole terra
queous globe.”

Roque Guinart immediately perceived that the knight’s infirmity par
took more of madnefs than of valour; and although he had frequently 
heard him named, he looked upon his atchievements as altogether fabu
lous, and could not believe that fuch a humour did ever prevail in the 
heart o f man : he was, therefore, extremely well pleafed with this en
counter, that he might, with his own eyes, fee immediately before him, 
what lie had heard reported afar off.” “  Valiant knight, faid he, do not 
vex yourfelf, or confider your prefent Situation in the light of a misfor

tune:
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tune : perhaps, by Humbling in this manner, your crooked fate may be 
made ftraight; for, heaven, by ftrange, unforefeen windings, which 
mankind cannot comprehend, is wont to raife the fallen and enrich the 
needy.”

Don Quixote’s mouth was already opened to thank him for his courte
ous behaviour, when they heard behind them a noife like that of a whole 
troop of horfe, tho’ there was only one, upon which came, at full fpeed, a 
youth who feemed to be about the age of twenty, drefled in green damalk 
laced with gold, long breeches, a loofe coat, an hat cocked in the Wal
loon fafhion, with ftrait waxed boots and fpurs; and armed withagold- 
hilted fword and dagger, a fmall fufil in his hand, and a cafe of piftols 
by his fide.

Rogue, hearing this noife, turned about and was furprifed with the 
fight of this handfome figure, who accofted him in thefe terms: “  In 
fearch of thee, courageous Roque, I came hither, hoping, by thy means, 
to find, if not a remedy, at leaft an alleviation of my misfortune : and, 
to keep thee no longer in fufpenfe, as I am certain you never faw me 
before, know that I am Claudia Geronima, daughter of Simon Forte, 
who is thy intimate friend as well as the particular enemy of Clauquel 
Torellas thy inveterate foe, as being head of the party which thou haft 
always oppofed. This Torellas, thou knoweft, has a fon called Don 
Vincente Torellas, at leaft he was, two hours ago, diftinguiflied by that 
name. I will be as brief as poflible in the account of my difafter, and 
explain the occafion of it in a few words : That youth happened to fee 
me, and courted my good graces j I liftened to his addreffes, and gave 
him my heart, without the knowledge of my father; for, there is no 
woman whatfoever fo retired and mewed up, but file will find a time to 
execute and gratify her irrefiftible defires. In a word, he promifed to be 
my hufband, I confented to become his w ife; and this was the fartheft 
extent of our correlpondence. Yefterday I was informed, that forgetting 
this obligation, he intended to marry another woman, and that this 
morning he had fet out to celebrate his nuptials. My brain was difturbed, 
and my indignation arroufed to fuch a degree by thefe fatal tidings, that, 
taking the advantage of my father’s abfence, I difguifed myfelf in this 
apparel, purfued a-horfeback my perfidious lover, whom, having over
taken about a league from this place, I, without flaying to make com
plaints or hear apologies, difcharged upon him this fufil and thefe two 
piftols j fo that, I believe, he has more than a brace of bullets in his body* 
thus I opened a gate through which my honour, tho’ bathed in his blood, 
may efcape, and left him in the hands of his fervants, who neither could

nor
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nor prefumed to exert themfelves in his defence. Thence I came in quell 
of thee, to beg that thou wilt conduct me fafely to France, where I have 
relations3 and, at the fame time, promife to defend my father from the 
numerous kindred of Don Vincente, who may otherwife facrifice him to 
their infatiable revenge.”

Roque was {truck with admiration at the gallantry, gay appearance, 
genteel mien, and adventure of the beauteous Claudia, to whom he re
plied, “  Come, madam, let us firft fee whether or not your enemy is ac
tually dead, and then we will conlider about the molt proper meafures 
to be taken in your behalf.” Here Don Quixote, who had liftened with 
great attention to Claudia’s addrefs and Roque’s reply, interpofing in the 
converfation, exclaimed, “ -No man has any occafion to give himfelf the 
leaft trouble about the defence o f this lady, which I take upon my own 
ihoulders. Give me my horfe and my arms, and ftay where you are 5 I 
will go in queft of the gentleman, and dead or alive compel him to per
form the promife he hath made to fo much beauty.” “  Who doubts th at! 
cried Sancho: adad ! my mailer has an excellent hand at match-making: 
a few days ago, he compelled another perfon who likewife refilled to keep 
his word with a young woman 3 and if thofe plaguy inchanters who per- 
fecute him fo much, had not tranfmographied the gallant into a lacquey, 
that very hour, Ihe that was a maid before, would have been a maid *110 
more.”

Roque, whofe attention was engrofled by the adventure o f the beautiful 
Claudia, paid very little regard to what was faid either by the mailer or 
the man 3 but, ordering his fquires to reftore the fpoils of Dapple to 
Sancho, and retire to the place appointed for their quarters that night, 
he let out with Claudia, in great hafle, to reconnoitre the fituation of the 
dead or wounded Don Vincente. When they arrived at the fpot where 
he had been overtaken by the young lady, they found nothing but fome 
recent blood 3 but, calling their eyes around, they difcovered fome people 
on the fide of an hill, and conjeblured they could be no other than the 
fervants of Don Vincente carrying their mailer to a proper place, where 
he might be cured, if alive, or buried, i f  dead. Their fuppofition was 
ju ft: and fpurring up their horfes, they foon overtook the unhappy ca
valier, whom they found in the arms of his attendants, whom he entreated, 
with a faint and languid voice, to let him die where he was 3 for, the 
pain of his wounds would not fuller him to proceed farther. Then 
Claudia and Roque alighted and approached him, to the great terror of 
his fervants, who Hood aghaft at fight of this famous free-booter : but,

*  This rhirae is fubftitqted in lieu of Sancho’s playing on the word fuera, in the original.

Claudia
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Claudia was greatly difturbed at the melancholy fituation of Don Vin
cente } and, agitated by the confuting paffions of tendernefs and refent- 
ment, took him by the hand, faying, “  Hadft thou given me this of thy 
own accord, conformable to the mutual promife fubfifting between us, 
thou wouldft never have been in this condition.**

The wounded cavalier opened his eyes, which were almoft fhut for 
ever, and recognizing Claudia, “  I plainly perceive, laid he, moft beau
tiful and milled young lady, that I owe my death to your hand; a pu- 
nilhment altogether unmerited and unfuited to my inclinations, which, 
as well as my conduit, were, in regard to your perfon, altogether void 
of offence.” “  W hat! cried Claudia, is it not true that you, this morn
ing, intended to marry Leonora daughter of the rich Bah aftro ?” “  No, 
furely, replied Don Vincente: my evil genius mull have alarmed you 
with fuch information, that, your jealoufy being infumed, you might 
deprive me of life, which, as I leave it in your arms, and your embrace, I 
confider as happily loft: and, that you may be convinced of my fmcerity, 
give me your hand, and, if you pleafe, receive me for your hulband; 
this being the only fatisfa&ion I can make for the obence I was fuppofed 
to have given.” Accordingly, Claudia and he joined hands and hearts 
together, in fuch a manner that fhe fainted away upon his bloody brealf, 
and he funk into a mortal paroxyfm.

Roque being confounded and perplexed, the fervants ran for water 
which they fprinkled upon their faces, and Claudia recovered from her 
fwoon: but, this was not the cafe with her unhappy lover who had al
ready breathed his laft. The young lady, perceiving her beloved huiband 
was no more, rent the air with her groans, wounded the heavens with 
her lamentation, tore her locks and lcattered them to the winds, and 
disfigured her face with her own nails, exhibiting all the marks of the 
moll fevere grief that ever took poflelfion of an afflicted bofom. “  O 
cruel and inconfiderate woman ! lhe cried : how eafilv waft thou pro
voked to execute fuch dire revenge! O furious jealoufy ! to what fatal 
delpair doft thou conduit all thofe who give thee harbour in their breafts! 
O my dear hufband! whofe unhappy fate, in being mine, hath made thy 
marriage bed thy grave !”

Such were the melancholy exclamations of Claudia, which brought 
water into the eyes of Roque, who had feldom or never ftied tears before: 
their fervants wept bitterly, the young lady fwooned almoft at every 
ftep, and this whole circuit feemed to be the lcene of ferrow, and field o f 
misfortune. At length, Roque Guinart ordered the fervants to carry 
their mafter’s body to his father’s country feat, which was hard by, that 
. Vol. IL D d d it
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it might be buried according to the old gentleman’s directions 5 and 
Claudia exprefled her defire o f retiring to a certain monaftery, the abbefs 
of which was her aunt, where fhe intended to finifh her life in company 
of a better and more eternal hufband. Roque applauded her delign, 
and offered to conduct her to the place, promifing, at the fame time, to 
defend her father from the kindred of Don Vincente, and all the world, 
fhould they confpire againff his peace. She would by no means avail 
herfelf o f his attendance; but, thanking him for his obliging offers, in 
the moft courteous terms fhe could ufe, took her leave of him, fhedding 
a torrent of tears: the fervants of Don Vincente carried off the body, 
Roque returned to his gang, and thus ended the amour of Claudia Ge- 
ronim a; a cataftrophe not to be wondered at, when we confider that 
the web o f her melancholy fate was woven by the baleful and invincible 
force of jealoufy.

Roque Guinart found his fquires in the place where he had ordered 
them to take up their night’s lodging, and in the midff of them Don 
Quixote upon Rozinante, exhorting them, in a long harangue, to quit 
that way o f life fo dangerous both to foul and body; but, as the greateft 
part of them were Gafcoons, a brutal and diforderly fort of people, the 
knight’s arguments made but little impreffion. The chief arriving, alked 
Sancho Panza if the men had reffored the furniture and effects they had 
taken from Dapple ; and the fquire replied in the affirmative, excepting, 
however, three night-caps worth as many royal cities. “  What the devil 
does the fellow fay ? cried one of the gan g : here they are, and any body 
may fee they would not fell for three rials.”

“  True, faid Don Quixote: but, my fquire values them at that rate, on 
account of the perfon of whom I received them in a prefent.” Roque 
commanded the man to reftore them inftantly; then, forming his people 
into a line, gave orders for bringing before them all the cloaths, jewels, 
money, and every thing they had acquired by robbery fince the laff par
tition ; then, making a ffiort valuation, and reducing the indivifibles into 
cafh, he fhared the whole among his company, with fuch equity and 
difcretion, that, in the moft minute article, he neither exceeded nor fell 
ftiort o f diftributive juftice.

Having made this partition, with which every individual was perfectly 
well fatisfied and contented, Roque turning to Don Quixote, <f I f  we 
did not obferve this punctuality, faid he, there would be no living among 
fuch a crew.” To this declaration Sancho replied, “  From what I have 
feen, I find juftice fo excellent in itfelf, that the practice of it is neceffary 
even among thieves.”
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One of the fquires, overhearing the remark, lifted up the butt end of 
his mulket, with which, in all probability, he would have lhattered 
Sancho’s lkull, had not the general commanded him to defill; while 
Panza, trembling in every limb, refolved never to open his lips again 
fo long as he fhould fojourn among fuch ruffians.

About this time arrived one of the gang, who was placed centinel on 
the road to reconnoitre travellers, and bring intelligence; and riding up 
to their chief, “  Signor, faid he, not far from hence, there is a large 
company of people travelling to Barcelona.” “  Have you perceived, an- 
fwered Roque, whether they are fuch as we feek, or fuch as are in quell 
of us.” When the fquire replied that they were fuch as he fought; “  Set 
out then altogether, faid he, and bring the whole company hither, with
out fuffering one to efcape.”

This whole gang departed accordingly, leaving their chief alone with 
Don Quixote and Sancho, to wait the iffiie of their expedition > and, 
during this interval, Roque addreffing himfelf to the knight, “  This life 
of ours, faid he, mull appear very llrange to Don Quixote, expofed as 
it is to infinite adventures and incidents replete with danger > and, indeed, 
I do not wonder that it fhould appear in that light; for, I muft own, 
there can be no fituation fo full of terror and dilquiet as that in which I 
live, and into which I was milled by a defire of revenge, which is often 
powerful enough to difturb the mod philofophic bread. I am naturally 
benevolent and compaffionate ; but, as I have already obferved, the defire 
of revenging an injury which I received, hath overturned all my virtuous 
inclinations in fuch a manner, that I perfevere in this career, maugre and 
in defpite of my own underdanding ; and, as Deep calleth unto Deep, 
undertake not only my own, but alfo thofe of other people: yet, by the 
bleffing of God, although I find myfelf thus involved in a labyrinth of 
confufion, I have not lod the hope of being, one day, happily extricated 
from all my troubles.”

Don Quixote was furprifed to hear Roque talk fo fenfibly and with 
fuch moderation j for, he imagined, that among thofe who were in the 
daily praddice of aflaulting, robbing, and murdering their fellow creatures, 
there could not furely be one fingle perfon of fenfe and reflexion. “  Sig
nor Roque, faid he, the beginning of health is the knowledge of the 
difeafe, and the patient’s defire to comply with the phyfician’s prefcription. 
You are now in the difeafed condition, fenfible of your infirmity, and 
heaven, or rather God himfelf, who is the great phyfician, will apply 
thofe medicines which are proper for the cure of your diflemper; but, 
thefe remedies are wont to operate llowly, not in a fudden miraculous
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manner. And fenfible finners are much more likely to recover, than de
linquents of little underflanding. Now, as your difeourfe evinces your 
diferetion, be of good chear, and courageoully wait for the perfect re
covery of your confcience. I f  you are, in earned:, inclined to quit this 
road, and enter at once into that which leads to falvation, come along 
with me and learn to be a knight-errant, in which capacity you will 
undergo fuch toils and difaflers as will be deemed fufheient penance, and 
exalt you to heaven in the turning of two balls.”

Roque could not help lmiling at Don Quixote’s advice; and, chang
ing the converfation, he recounted the tragical adventure of Claudia 
Geronima, at wdiich Sancho was exceedingly grieved ; for, he had 
been hugely pleafed with the beauty, vivacity, and demeanor of the 
young lady.

About this time, they were joined by the fquires of the booty, who 
brought along with them two gentlemen on horflback, two pilgrims on 
foot, and a coach full o f women, attended by fix fervants, partly mounted 
and partly footmen, together with two Muleteers who wraited upon the 
gentlemen. Thefe came all in a troop Unrounded by the fquires, and 
univerfal filence prevailed among the vidlors and the vanquilhed; both 
fides expedling, with refignation, the commands of the great Roque 
Guinart, wdio, approaching the gentlemen, alked who they were, whi
ther they were going, and w hat money they had.

T o thefe interrogations one of them replied, “  Signor, we are captains 
o f the Spanifli infantry, our companies are in N aples; our intention is 
to embark on board of fome gallies, which, they fay, are now in the 
harbour of Barcelona, ready to fail for Sicily j and our funds amount 
to about two or three hundred crowns, with the polfeffion of which we 
thought ourfelves rich and happy, confidering the narrow appointments 
o f a foldier which will not permit him to heap up a great deal of 
wealth.”

Then Roque putting the fame queftions to the pilgrims, wras anfwered 
that their dehgn was to embark for Italy, in order to vifit Rome, and 
that, between both, they could mufter about fixty rials. He,' likewife, 
defired to know the quality of thofe who were in the coach, the place to 
which they were going, and the fcate of their finances. In thefe parti
culars he was fatisfied by one of the horfemen, who faid, “  The company 
in the coach confilfs of my lady Donna Guiomar de Quinones, wife to 
the regent of the vicarage of Naples, her little daughter, a damfel, and a 
duenna; I am one of the fix fervants who attend them, and her lady- 
fhip’s calh may amount to fix hundred crowns.” “  At that rate then,

replied
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replied the mighty Roque, here are nine hundred crowns, and fixtv rials: 
I have fixty foldiers ; fee what each man’s fhare will come to j for, I am 
but an indifferent arithmetician.” “ The robbers hearing this decifion, 
cried aloud, “ Long life to Roque Guinart, and confufion to the knaves 
who endeavour to effe£t his ruin !”

The captains exhibited evident marks of affliction, my lady regent af- 
fumed a very forrowful countenance, and the pilgrims did not at all 
rejoice at this confifcation of their effects. Although Roque kept them 
for fome time in fufpenfe, he had no mind to protract their melancholy, 
which was plainly perceivable a gunfhot off; but, turning to the cap
tains, “ Gentlemen, laid he, be fo good as to lend me fixty crowns, and 
my lady regent will favour me with fourfcore, in order to fatisfy my 
fquadron; you know, the Abbot muff not want, who for his bread doth 
chant: Then you may profecute your journey without fear or molcffation, 
by virtue of a fafe conduct I will grant; in confequencc of which, you 
will be exempted from plunder, in cafe you lhould fall in with any other 
of thofe fquadrons which I have polled up and down in different divifions; 
for, it is not my intention to aggrieve either foldiers or ladies, cfpecially 
ladies of quality.”

Infinite and well turned were the compliments in which the captains 
acknowledged their obligation to Roque for his politenefs and liberality, in 
leaving them poffefled of their own money. My lady Donna Guiomar de 
Quinones would have thrown herfelf from the coach, in order to kifs the 
feet and hands of the great Roque; but, he would by no means accept 
fuch marks of fubmiflion ; on the contrary, he begged pardon for the 
injury which he was compelled to do them, in compliance with the 
precife duty of his wicked profeflion. The lady ordered her fervant to 
pay inflantly the eighty crowns which were demanded : the captains had 
already difburfed three fcore; and the pilgrims were going to furrender 
their miferable pittance ; when Roque defied them to dcfiff ; and, turn
ing to his gang, ct Of thefe crowns, faid he, two fhall fall to the fhare 
of each man, and then there will be an overplus of twenty, one half of 
which I give to the pilgrims, and the other ten to this koneft lquire, 
that he may make a favourable report of the adventure.

After this decifion, he took pen, ink, and paper, with which he was 
always provided, and writing a fafe condutt directed to the chiefs of his 
fquadrons, gave it to the company whom he courteoufly difmiffed, and 
they proceeded on their journey, ftruck with admiration at his noble 
demeanor, gallant difpofition, and ftrange conduct, and looking upon 
him rather as an Alexander the great, than a notorious robber. One of

the



the fquires difpleafed at the divifion of the booty, faid, in his Catalonian 
dialed, “  This captain o f ours is fitter for Praying than Preying : if, 
henceforth, he has a mind to fhew his generofity, let it be from his own 
purfe, and not from what is ours by right of conqueft.”

The unhappy wretch did not fpeak fo foftly, but that he was over
heard by Roque, who, inflantly unfheathing his fword, cleft his head 
almoft in two, faying, “  Thus I chaflife mutiny and prefumption.” All 
the reft of the gang were terrified at this execution, and not one o f 
them durft open his lips, fo much were they over-awed by the character 
of their chief.

As for Roque, he went afide and wrote a letter to a friend at Barce
lona, giving him to underfland how he had met with the famous Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, that knight-errant whofe exploits were in every 
body’s mouth * and, he allured him, that the adventurer was the moft 
agreeable and under {landing man in the whole world : he, likewife, gave 
him notice, that, in four days from the date o f the letter, on the feaft of 
St. John, the faid knight-errant would appear on the beach o f the city, 
armed cap-a-pee, mounted on Rozinante, and accompanied by his fquire 
Sancho upon an afs. He, therefore, defired his correfpondent to commu
nicate this intelligence to his friends the Nearri, that they might enjoy 
the character o f Don Quixote, and wifhed his enemies the Cadelli might 
not partake o f the diverfion. But that was a vain defire, becaufe the 
mixture o f madnefs and difcretion in the knight, and the pleafantries o f 
his fquire, w'ere fuch as could not fail to yield entertainment to the 
whole world in general.

This letter was difpatched by one o f his fquires, who, difguifing him- 
felf in the habit of a peafant, entered Barcelona, and delivered it ac
cording to the diredlion.
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C H A P .  IX.

Of what happened to Don Quixote on his entrance into Barcelona, with 
other circumffances that partake more of truth than of difcretion.

T H R E E  days and three nights did Don Quixote remain with Roque, 
and, had he Rayed as many hundred years, he would not have 

wanted fubje<5t for inquiry and admiration at their way of life: they lodged 
in one place, dined in another ; fometimes they fled from they knew not 
what, fometimes waited for they knew not whom. They flept Handing, 
and even that dumber was often interrupted j they fhifted from place to 
place : in a word, their whole time was fpent in appointing fpies, ex
amining centinels, and blowing matches for their mufquets, tho’ they 
had but few ; for, they chiefly ufed firelocks. As for Roque, he pafled 
the night by himfelf, in private haunts and places concealed even from 
the knowledge of his own gang j for, the repeated proclamations iffued 
by the viceroy of Barcelona, fetting a price upon his head, had rendered 
him reftlefs, diffident, and fearful, fo that he durfl not confide in any 
perfon whatever, being apprehenfive that even his own followers would 
either murder or deliver him up to juftice : a life, of all others, affuredlv 
the moll; tirefome and miferable ! At length, this renowned freebooter, 
accompanied by Don Quixote and Sancho, and attended by fix of his 
own fquires, fet out for Barcelona, through unfrequented roads, fliort 
cuts, and private paths, and arrived upon the Strand, after it was dark, 
on the eve of St. John.

Here Roque, embracing Don Quixote, and giving to Sancho the ten 
crowns, which, tho’ promifed, had not hitherto been payed, took his 
leave and returned to his Ration, after mutual proteRations of friendfliip 
had palfed between him and our hero, who refolved to fit on horfeback, 
as he was, till day, which was not far off. Accordingly, they had not 
tarried long in this fituation, when Aurora difclofed her rofy face through 
the balconies of the eafi, infufing vigour and feeming joy into every 
plant and flower, inflead of gratifying the ear, which, however, was 
alfo, that inffant, regaled with the found of waits and kettle-drums, to
gether with the noife of morrice bells, the clatter of horfes upon the 
pavement, and the repetion of “  Clear the way,” pronounced by the 
couriers who came forth from the city. Aurora vanifhed before the fun, 
who, with a countenance ample as a target, gradually arofe from below



the horizon: then Don Quixote and Sancho, extending their view all 
around, perceived the fea, which they had never before beheld, and 
which feemed to be infinitely vail, and abundantly more fpacious than 
even the lakes of Ruydera, which they had feen in La M ancha: they, 
likewife, beheld the gallies in the road, which, when their awnings were 
furled, difplayed a glorious fight of pendants, flags, and dreamers, that 
wantoned in the wind, and killed and bruflied the furface of the deep; 
while they refounded with clarions, trumpets, and other forts of mufic, 
which filled the air for many leagues around, with fweet and martial 
accents. Now they began to move and forming themfelves into line of 
battle, exhibiting the reprefentation of a naval fight upon the tranquil bo- 
fom of the fea; and, at the fame time, a mock fkirmifh was a£ted on 
the fliore, by a great number of gentlemen, mounted on beautiful horfes, 
who came forth from the city, in gay attire, with fplendid liveries. The 
loldiers o f the gallies difcharged an infinite number of fire arms, which 
were anfwered from the walls and forts of the city ; and to the great 
guns, which feemed to rend the air with their tremendous found, the 
midfhip cannons of the gallies made a fuitable reply : the joy that re
founded on board, the pleafure that appeared on fhore, together with 
the ferenity of the air, which was fometimes difturbed by the fmoke o f 
the artillery, feemed to infufe and engender a fudden flow of fpirits and 
delight in every breafl:. As for Sancho, he could not conceive how thofe 
great bulks could ufe fuch a number of feet in moving through the 
fea.

About this time, the cavaliers fo richly caparifoned, crying, hollowing, 
and fhouting, in the Moorifh manner, came riding up to the place where 
Don Quixote fat on horfeback overwhelmed with furprize and aflonifh- 
ment; and one of their number, who had been apprifed by Roque, ex
claimed in a loud voice, “  Welcome to our city, thou mirrour, lantnorn, 
planet, and polar ftar o f all chivalry in its utmoft extent ! welcome, 
valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, not the falfe, fictitious, and apo
cryphal adventurer, lately in fpurious hiflory delcribed; but, the real, 
legal, and loyal knight recorded by Cid Hamet Benengeli, the flower of 
hiiforians.”

Don Quixote anfwered not a word > nor did the cavaliers wait for his 
reply; but, with their followers, began to wheel and turn, and curvet 
in a circle round the knight, who, addrefling himfelf to Sancho, “  As 
thefe people know us fo well, laid he, I will lay a wager they have read 
our hiftory, and even that of the Arragonian, which hath been lately 
printed.” The gentlemen, who had at firft accofled him, returning,

renewed
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renewed his addrefs in thefe words : ct Signor Don Quixote, be fo good 
as to go along with us, who are all the intimate friends, and humble 
fervants of Roque Guinart.” To this entreaty the knight replied, “ If 
courtefy ingenders courtefy, yours, fignor cavalier, is the daughter, or, 
at lean, nearly allied to that which I experienced in the gallant Roque. 
Conduct me whither you pleafe to go j my will fhall, in all refpects, be 
conformable to yours, and I fhould be proud if you would imploy it in 
your fervice.”

The gentleman anfwered this compliment with expreffions equally po
lite ; and all his companions furrounding the knight in a body, they, to 
the mufic of the waits and kettle-drums, conduced him to the city, his 
entrance into which was attended with a fmall misfortune. The mifchief, 
from which all mifchief is produced, ordained, that two bold and im
pudent boys, more mifchievous than mifchief itfelf, fhould fqueeze 
themfelves through the crowd, and, approaching Rozinante and Dapple, 
clap an handful of furze under the tail of each: the poor animals, feel
ing the feverity of this new kind of fpurs, augmented the pain by prefling 
their tails more clofely to their buttocks, fothat, after a thoufand plunges, 
they came with their riders to the ground, to the unutterable fhame and 
indignation of Don Quixote, who, with great difpatch, delivered the pof- 
teriors of his companion from this difagreeable plumage j while Sancho 
performed the fame kind office for his friend Dapple.

The gentlemen would have willingly chaftifed the boys for their pre- 
fumption ; but, it was not in their power to give the ftrangers that fatif- 
fadtion; for, they had no fooner executed their purpofe, than they con
cealed themfelves among the crowd of above a thoufand people who fol
lowed the cavalcade : fo that Don Qipixote and Sancho were obliged to 
pocket the affront; and, remounting their beafts, proceeded with the 
fame mufic and acclamation, to the houfe of their condudtor, which was 
large and magnificent, and, in all refpects, fuitable to the rank of an 
opulent cavalier. Here then we fhall leave him for the prefent; for, 
fuch is the will of Cid Hamet Benengeli.
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C I I  A  P. X.

Containing the adventure of the inchanted head, with other trivial 
incidents which* however, mull i*ot be omitted.

DO N  Quixote’s landlord was called Don Antonio Moreno* a wealthy 
gentleman of good underllanding, who loved a joke in a fair and 

good humoured w ay; lo that, finding our knight lafely hauled under his 
roof, he began to contrive means for extracting diverfion from the mad- 
nefs of his gueft, without prejudice to his perfon; for, thofe are no jefts 
that give pain ; nor is that paftime to be indulged which tends to the 
detriment of a fellow creature. His firft ftep was to unarm Don Quixote,, 
and in that ftrait fhamoy doublet, which we have already painted and 
defcribed, expofe him to public view in a balcony that jetted out into one 
o f the chief ffreets in the city, -where he was furveyed by the people and 
the children, who gazed upon him as if  he had been a monfter or ba
boon. While he Hood in this fituation, the gentlemen with the rich 
liveries performed their courfes before him, as i f  for his fake only, and 
not in order to celebrate the feftival, they had provided all their finery ; 
and Sancho was ravifhed with the thoughts of having fo luckily found, 
without knowing how, or wherefore, another wedding of Camachio, 
another houfe like that of Don Diego de Miranda, and another palace 
equal to the duke’s caflle, where he had been fo hcfpitably entertained.

Don Antonio had that day invited fome friends to dinner, and all o f 
them payed particular refpebt to Don Quixote, whom they treated as a. 
renowned knight-errant ; a circumflance that elevated his vanity to fuch 
a pitch, that he could fcarce contain his fatisfabfion : while Sancho’s 
conceits flowed fo faff and humorous, that all the l'ervants o f the family, 
and all who heard his fallies, feemed to hang upon his lips. While he 
waited at table, Don Antonio accoffing him, “  Honefl Sancho, laid he, 
v/e are informed you are fuch a lover of fowls and bails of forced meat, 
that, when you can eat no longer, you pocket what remains for the next 
day.” “ No, fignor, anfwered Sancho * that is not the cafe; and your 
worfhip muff have been miflnformed; I am a cleanly fquire, and no 
fuch filthy glutton; for, my mafrer, here prefent, knows very well, that 
we have often paffed eight whole days without any other fuflenance than 
an handful o f nuts or acorns* True it is, I f  ever the heifer is offered, 
the tether is at hand > my meaning is, I eat what I get, and ride the
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ford as I find it *. If, therefore, any perfon whatever hath faid that I 
am an exceeding glutton, and foul feeder, your worlhip may take it for 
granted that he is in a miftake; and I would tell him my mind in another 
manner, if it was not for the refpeCl I bear to the honourable beards of 
this company.” “  Afliiredly, faid Don Quixote, Sancho’s cleanlinefs, and 
moderation in eating, might be infcribed and ingraved on tables of brafs, 
for an everlafting memorial and example to fucceeding ages. True it is, 
when very hungry, he may feem to be a little voracious; for, he eats 
with precipitation, chewing with both Tides of his jaws; but, cleanlinefs 
he punctually maintains ; and, while a governor, learned to eat fo de
licately, that he took up grapes, and even the grains of a pomegranate, 
with ao fork.” “  How ! cried Don Antonio, hath Sancho been a gover
nor ?” “  Yes, fure, replied the fquire; and that of an ifland called Bara- 
taria, which I governed according to my own will and pleafure, for the 
fpace of ten days, during which I loft my natural reft, and learned to 
defpife all the governments upon earth: I, therefore, fled from it, as I 
would fly from the devil, and tumbled into a cavern, from whence, tho' 
I gave myfelf up as a dead man, I was brought up alive by a perfeCf mi
racle.” Then Don Quixote gave them a circumftantial account of Sancho’s 
government, which afforded extraordinary entertainment to the whole 
audience.

Dinner being ended, and the table uncovered, Don Antonio took our 
hero by the hand and conducted him into an apartment, where there was 
no furniture, but a table that feemed to be of jafper, fupported by one foot 
of the fame fubftance; and upon this table was placed a buff of bronze, 
from the breaft upwards, reprefenting a head of one of the Roman em
perors. Don Antonio, after having travelled the room with his gueft, 
and more than once walked round the table, “  Signor Don Quixote, faid 
he, now that I am allured no perfon overhears us, as no body liftens, and 
the door is bolted, I will impart to your worfhip one of the rareft adven
tures, or, rather, one of the greateft rarities that ever was known; on 
condition, however, that you will depofit the fecret in the moft hidden 
recedes of your heart.” “  I fwear to that condition, anfwered Don 
Quixote : and, for the greater fecurity, will put a tombftone over what
ever you fhall communicate j for, know, fignor Don Antonio, (by this 
time he had learned his name) your worftiip is talking to one, who, tho’ 
he has ears to ear, has never a tongue to tattle ; fo that you may fecurely 
transfufe the contents of your own breaft into mine, and take it for 
granted, you have ingulphed them in the abyfs of filence.” “  On the

* Literally, Ufit the term at I  find them.
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faith of that promife, replied Don Antonio, I will excite your worfhip’s 
admiration with what you lhall fee and hear ; and I, myfelf, will enjoy 
fome alleviation of the pain I have felt from having no perfon to whom 
1 could communicate the fecret, which is not to be trufted to every body’s 
difcretion.” Don Quixote waited with impatience and lurprife to fee the 
refult of this preamble ; when his landlord, taking him by the hand, made 
him feel all around the buft, the table, and the jafper foot upon which 
it was fupported; then accofting him with great folemnity of afpecl,
“  This buft, fignor Don Quixote, faid he, was made and contrived by 
one of the greateft inchanters and negromancers that ever the world pro
duced. He was a native of Poland and difciple of the famous * Efcotillo, 
of whofe knowledge fuch wonders are reported. As he chanced tg be in 
this part of the world, I took him into my houfe, where, in confidera- 
tion of a thoufand crowns which I payed, he wrought this head, in 
which is centered the furprizing power and virtue of anfwering every 
queftion communicated to its ear. The mafter performed certain rites, 
erected fchemes, confulted the ftars, and carefully obferved the lucky and 
unlucky minutes, until, at length, he brought it to that perfection which 
we fhall perceive to-morrow for, on Fridays it is mute, and this being 
Friday, we muft wait till another day : in the mean time, your worfhip 
may confider and prepare your queftions, which, I know by experience, 
it will truly anfwer.” Don Quixote was confounded and aftonifhed at 
this property and virtue of the head, and, indeed, almoft tempted to dis
believe Don Antonio’s account; but, feeing how little time was required 
to make the experiment, he would not mention his incredulity but, in 
very polite terms, thanked his entertainer for having entrufted him with 
fuch an important fecret. They, accordingly, quitted the apartment, and 
Don Antonio, having locked the door, returned to the reft of the com
pany, wdio were highly entertained with Sancho’s recapitulation o f many 
adventures and incidents to which his mafter had been expofed.

That fame evening, they perfuaded Don Quixote to make a progrefs 
along the ftreets with them, not in his armour, but in a loofe coat o f 
tawny-coloured cloth, which would have made ice itfelf fweat at that fea- 
ibn ; and, in the mean time, they directed their fervants to amufe Sancho 
within doors, that he might not come forth and fpoil their diverfiom. 
The knight was not mounted on Rozinante, but accommodated with an

* This was Michael Scott who lived in the thirteenth century, and was fuch an adept in medicine, 
mathematics, chymiftry, alchymy, and other branches o f natural knowledge, that the vulgar looked 
upon him as a wizard or magician. Hut, as this phi'.ofopher died in 12 9 1 , and this ccnverfation be
tween Don Antonio and our knight muft have happened after the year 1605, when the firft part of 
Don Quixote was licenfed, how could the difciple o f Scot be in the houfe of Don Antonio ? Yet, this 
anachronifin might eafily pals upon Don Quixote, as it related to matters o f iuchantment.

ambling,
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ambling mule gayly caparifonedj and, upon the back of his coat or cloak, 
they pinned a parchment infcribed in large letters, T his is D on Q u ix o t e  
d e  l a  M a n c h a . The proceftion no fooner began than this fcroll attracted 
tjie eyes of the people; and, when they read it aloud, the knight was 
aftonifhed to find himfelf known, and hear his name repeated by all the 
fpe&ators. He, therefore, turning to Don Antonio, who rode by his 
fide, “  Great, faid he, is the prerogative that centers in knight-errantry, • 
the profefiors of which are known and celebrated through all the corners 
of the earth: take notice, fignor Don Antonio, how my name is repeated 
by the very boys who never faw me before.” “  It is even fo, fignor Don 
Quixote, replied Antonio : for, as light cannot be fhut up and concealed, 
fo neither can virtue remain unknown j and, that which is acquired by the 
profelfion of arms lliines with fuperior fplendor over all other acqui
sitions— ”

While our knight thus proceeded amidft the acclamation of the crowd, 
a certain Caftilian happened to pafs, and, reading the fcroll, exclaimed 
aloud, “  Now, the devil take thee, Don Quixote de la Mancha ! how" 
haft thou made fhift to come fo far without expiring under fome of thofe 
infinite drubbings which thy ribs have received ? A madman furely thou 
art j and if the defeat of thine underftanding affe&ed thyfelf only, and - 
was confined within the gates of thy own madnefs, the misfortune would 
be the fmallerj but, thy frenzy is of fuch a peculiar nature as to turn the 
brains of all thofe with whom thou haft any commerce or communica
tion j witnefs thefe gentlemen by whom thou art now accompanied. Re
turn to your own houfe, Mr. Goofe-cap, mind your family concerns, and 
look after your wife and children ; and difcard thefe vain maggots which 
have eaten and burrowed into your brain, and Ikimmed off the very 
cream of your underftanding.” “  Heark ye, brother, faid Don Antonio, 
go about your bufinefs; and do not pretend to offer your advice to thofe- 
who want none of your counfel: fignor Don Quixote de la Mancha is 
renowned for vvifdom, and we who accompany him are not fo mad as 
you may imagine. Virtue ought to be honoured wherefoever it is found 
therefore, begone with a vengeance ; and feek not to meddle in thofe af
fairs with which you have no concern.” “  ’Fore God ! your worftiip is 
in the right, replied the Caftilian : advifing that honeft man is kicking 
againft the pricks. Neverthelefs, I am extremely forry that the good fenle 
which, they fay, this madman dilplays in fome things, fhould be unpro- 
fitably wafted through the canal of his knight-errantry : and may that 
vengeance, which your worftiip impiecated, overtake me and all my pol—■ 
terifv if, from this day forwards,- I give advice to any perfon whatever,

alked*
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afked or unalked, even tho’ I fliould live to the age of Methufalem.” So 
faying, this counfellor went away, and the proceflion went on ; but, the 
throng was fo great, occafioned by the boys and other idle people who 
prefled in to read the fcroll, that Don Antonio was fain to take it off, on 
pretence of freeing the knight from fome other annoyance.

In the twilight, they returned to the houfe o f Don Antonio, where they 
found a ball prepared by his lady, who v^as a woman of birth, beauty, 
good humour, and difcretion and had invited a number of her friends to 
come and honour her gueff, and enjoy the ftrange peculiarities o f his 
madncfs: they, accordingly, came, and after fupper, at which they were 
entertained, in a very fplendid manner, the ball began about ten o’clock. 
Among the company were two ladies who had a turn for fatire accompa
nied with a great deal o f humour; and who, tho’ perfons o f unblemifhed 
honour, indulged themfelves with uncommon freedom of behaviour, in order 
to keep up the fpirit of the diverfion, which would otherwife have flagged. 
This pair o f female wags perfifted with incredible eagernefs, in dancing 
with Don Quixote, until not only his body, but even his very foul feemed 
fainting with fatigue; and nothing could be more ludicrous than the 
figure of the knight, fo long, fo lank, fo lean, fo yellow, capering about in 
a ftrait fhamoy doublet, with an air unfpeakably aukward, and legs that 
were never deligned for fuch exercife. The young ladies affected to court 
his good graces by ftealth j and he privately treated their advances with 
difdain, until, finding them become more and more prefling, he pro
nounced aloud, “  Fugite partes adverfae ! diffurb not my repofe, ye un
welcome thoughts! .avaunt, ladies, with your unruly defires; for, fhe who 
is queen of mine, the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, will not confent that I 
fliould furrender or be fubjedt to any other than her own !”

So faying, he fat down upon the floor in the middle of the half quite 
exhaufted and demolifhed with the violent exercife he had undergone ; 
fo that Don Antonio gave orders for his being carried forthwith to bed ; 
and the firft perfon who touched him in obedience to this order, was 
his own fquire Sancho Panza, who, as he endeavoured to raife him 
upon his legs, could not help reprehending him in thefe words : “  What 
a plague tempted your worfhip to fall a capering ? did you fuppofe 
every valiant man was as nimble as an harlequin, or that all knights- 
crrant muff needs be mafferly dancers ? i f  that was your opinion, I fay 
you were much deceived: for, there be men who would rather under
take to flay a giant than to cut a caper. Had it been the fhoe-flappino' 
hornpipe, I could have lupplied your place ; for, I flap like a jerfaulcon ; 
but, as for your figured dances, I know not a flitch o f the matter.”

With
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With this addrefs Sancho railed a laugh from the affembiy, and his 
mailer from the floor, and carrying the knight to bed, covered him up 
very warm that he might fweat out the cold caught in dancing.

Next day, Don Antonio thought proper to try the experiment of the 
inchanted head, and for this purpofe entered the apartment, accom
panied by Don Quixote, Sancho, a couple of friends, with our hero’s 
two waggifli partners who had flayed all night with Antonio’s lady. 
The door being juft bolted, he explained the property of the buft, after 
having laid injun&ions on the company to keep the fecret, and de
clared this was the day on which he intended to make the firft trial of 
the virtue contained in the inchanted head *. Indeed, except his two 
friends, no other perfon knew the myftery; and if they had not been 
previoully informed by Don Antonio, they would certainly have fhared 
in the fame admiration which neceffarily feized the reft who were prefent 
at the execution of a fcheme fo artfully contrived.

The firft who approached the ear of this inchanted head was Don 
Antonio himfelf, who faid in a low voice, but fo as to be overheard by all 
prefent, “  Tell me, O head, by thy inherent virtue, what are my prefent 
thoughts ?” To this interrogation the head, without moving its lips, 
replied in a clear and diftindt voice which was heard by the whole com
pany, “  I do not pretend to inveftigate the thoughts.” Thofe who 
knew not the plot were confounded at hearing this anfwer, as they 
plainly perceived there was not a living foul under the table or in the 
whole apartment to utter this reply. Don Antonio addreflmg himfelf 
again to it, afked how many perfons are here in company ? and was 
anfwered in the fame key.” “  You and your -f-wife, two friends of yours, 
and two of her companions, with a famous knight called Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, and his Squire Sancho Panza by name.” Here was frefb 
amazement ! here was their hair ftanding on end with affright : while 
Don Antonio ftepping afide from the table, faid, “  This is enough to 
convince me that I  have not been deceived by the perfon of whom I 
purchafed thee, thou fage, fpeaking, oracular and admirable head! Let 
fome other perfon go and queftion it at will.”

As women are ulually very curious and impatient, the next who ap
proached was one of the two ladies; and her queftion was this : “  Tell 
me, O head* what I fhall do to be extremely beautiful.*' She received 
for anfwer, “  Be extremely v i r t u o u s a n d  replied, “  I alk no more.”

* But in this very chapter, he has already told Don Quixote, that he knew the viitue of the head
from experience. . . .  , .

t  Antonio’s wife muft have been here before the others entered : for, ihe is not in the lilt oi thole
who went in with her hulband.

Then



Then her companion advanced, faying, “  I want to know, fagacious 
head, whether or not I am fondly beloved by my hufband.” And hie 
was anfwered ; “  That you will learn by obferving his behaviour.” The 
married lady retired, obferving that it required no magic to folve that 
queftion, for, in effect, an huiband’s behaviour to his wife will always de
clare the ftate of his affection. The third perfon that approached the 
table was one o f Don Antonio’s friends, who alked, “  what am I ?” And 
when the voice anfwered, “  Thou knoweft belt j” he replied, tc That is 
not the purport of my queftion; I defire thou wilt tell me if  thou 
knoweft my name.” “  Yes, faid the oracle : I know thou art Don Pedro 
Norroz.” Then la m  fatisfied, anfwered Don Pedro ; for, that anfwer 
is fufffcient to convince me, O head, that thou knoweft every thing. 
Then he withdrew, and was fucceeded by the other gentleman, who ad
vancing to the table, “  Tell me, O head, faid he, the wifh of my 
eldeft foil ?” <c I have already owned that I cannot dive into the thoughts 
o f men, faid the voice ; neverthclefs I will tell thee that the wifh o f thy 
Ion is to bury his father.” “  That is indeed his wifh, replied the 
cavalier; I fee it with my eye and touch it with my finger.” As he did 
not choofe to alk another queftion, Don Antonio’s lady approached, 
fayin g; “ I know not how to interrogate thee, O head ; but, I fliould 
be glad to know if I fliall long enjoy my good hufband.” “  Yes, you will, 
replied the voice; his healthy conftitution and moderate way of life 
promife a long fucceffion of years and a good old age, of which many 
men deprive themfelves by their own intemperance.”

Don Quixote now took his turn, and addreffing himfelf to the buft, 
“  Tell me then, whatfoever thou art, faid he, is my account of what 
befell me in the cave of Montefinos really fadl, or only the illufion of 
a dream ? will the flagellation of my fquire Sancho be certainly ac
compli died ? and will the difinchantment of Dulcinea take effedt?” 
“  W ith refpedt to the cave, replied the oracle, much may be faid : the 
adventure partakes both o f truth and of illufion. The flagellation of 
Sancho will proceed flow ly; but Dulcinea will be difinchanted in pro- 
cefs of time.” “  And that is all I defire to know, cried the knight; for, 
in the difinchantment of Dulcinea, I fliall reckon all my wiflies at once 
happily fulfilled!”

The laft interrogator was Sancho, who approaching the taj^le, “  Pray, 
good Mr. head, faid he, fliall I peradventure obtain another government ? 
lhall I ever rife above the humble ftation of a fquire ? and laftly, fhall 
I ever fee again my wife and children ?” T o thefe queftions he received 
tkefe anfwers : “  I f  it be thy fate to return to thy own houfe, thou

wilt
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wilt govern thy family and fee thy wife and children; and in ceafing to 
ferve, thou wilt ceafe to be a fquire.” “  ’Fore God ! an excellent ref- 
ponfe! cried Sancho, that I could have foretold myfelf: and the prophet 
Perogrullo could have faid no more.” “  What anfwer would you have, 
you bead: ? faid Don Quixote; is it not fufficient that the refponfes 
delivered by the head correfpond with the quedions you have alked ?’* 
“  It fhall fuffice, replied the fquire ; but, I wifh it had explained itfelf 
a little more fully, and told me fome more of my fortune.”

Thus ended the quedions and anfwers; but not the admiration of 
the whole company, except Antonio’s two friends who had been let into 
the fecret, which Cid Hamet Benengeli will nowr explain, that the world 
may not be kept longer in fufpenfe, or imagine that any negromantic 
Talifman or extraordinary mydery was contained in this wronderful 
buff. He gives us therefore to underdand, that Don Antonio Moreno, 
in imitation of fuch another head which he had feen at Madrid, contrived 
by an engraver, ordered this to be made in his own houfe for his pri
vate amufement, and with a view to furprize the vulgar; and in this 
manner was the whole fabricated. The table was of wood painted and 
varnifhed like jafper, and the foot that fupported it of the fame ma
terials carved into the refemblance of eagles talons which kept it firm 
and deady in its pofition. The head formed from the medal of one of 
the roman emperors, and covered with a copper colour, was hollow, as 
well as the table in which it was fo nicely fixed, that no eye could per
ceive the joining: the foot was likewife hollow, and anfwered to the neck 
and bread of the bud; and the whole correfponded with another 
chamber below, by means of a concealed tin pipe which pafied through 
the bud, the table and the foot. In this lower apartment communicating 
with that of the inchanted head, did the perfonwho uttered the refponfes, 
fix his mouth to the pipe, fo as that the voice afcended and delcended 
in d id in t and articulate founds, and it was impoflible for any perfon 
to difcovcr the deception. The refpondent was Antonio’s nephew, a 
dudent of acute parts and a well cultivated underdanding, who being 
previoully informed by his uncle of the number and names of the per
sons whom he intended to introduce into the chamber of the inchanted 
head, was enabled to anfwer the fird quedion with great facility and 
precifion ; and to the red he replied by conjectures which were equally 
ingenious and difcreet.

Cid Hamet moreover relates, that for ten or twelve days the virtue of 
this wonderful machine continued in full force; but, a report diffufing 
itfelf through the city, that Don Antonio had in his houfe an in-
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chanted head which could anfwer all manner of queftions, he began 
to be afraid that thefe tidings might reach the ears of the vigilant cen- 
tinels of our faith ; for which reafon he explained the whole affair 
to the fathers o f the inquifition, who forbad him to proceed with the 
deception, and gave orders that the head fhould be broke in pieces, left 
it fhould give umbrage to the fuperftitious vu lgar; but, in the opinion 
o f Don Quixote and Sancho Panza, it palled for a head that was really 
inchanted and oracular; tho* it had given more latisfablion to the 
knight than to the lquire.

The gentlemen of the city, in complaifance to Don Antonio, and for 
the entertainment of Don Quixote, whom they wanted to furnifh with 
an opportunity of difeovering his diverting follies, appointed a running 
at the ring to be performed in fix days ; but, this was prevented by an in
cident which will be explained in the fequel. Mean while, the knight 
wasdefirous of going out and viewing the city at leifure and a-foot, fear
ing, that fhould he appear on horfeback, he would again be perfecuted by 
the boys and vulgar. He, accordingly, ŵ ent forth, attended by Sancho 
and two o f Antonio’s fervants whom their mafter had chofen for that 
purpole ; and, chancing to lift up his eyes in palling through one o f the 
flreets, he faw, inferibed over a gate in capital letters, T his is a  P r i n t 
i n g - house ; a circumftance which gave him uncommon fatisfaclion, as hi
therto he had never feen a printing prefs, and longed much to know fomething 
of that a rt : he, therefore, entered the houfe with all his train, and faw 
people calling off in one part, correbling in another, compofing in a 
third, reviling in a fourth; and, in fhort, the whole oeconomy of a large 
printing-houfe. Going up to one box, he alked what was doing; and, 
being informed by the workmen, exprelfed his admiration and proceeded 
to a fecond. Among others, he went up to one, and putting the fame 
quellion, the workman replied, “  Signor, that there gentleman, pointing 
to a grave perfon of a very prepoU'eHIng appearance, has tranllated a book 
from theTufcan into the Callilian language, and I am now compofing it 
for the prefs.” “ What is the name of the book ?” faid Don Quixote, 
“  Signor, anfwered the author, the book in the original is called Le Ba
gatelle.” “  And what is the fignification of Le Bagatelle in our language ?” 
refumed the knight. “  Le Bagatelle, replied the author, is, as if we 
Ihould fay, in Callilian, Juquetes * : and, although the title of the book 
be lo humble, it includes and contains a great deal of excellent and fuh- 
llantial writing.” “ I am not altogether ignorant o f theTufcan language, 
faid Don Quixote: for, I value myfelf upon finging fome flanzas of Ariolto;

* Trifles.
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but, pray tell me, fignor, and what I am going to afk is not with any in
tention to found your genius, but meerly to fatisfy my own curiofity, have 
you ever, in compofing your books, met with the word Pignatta ? ’ “ Yes, 
frequently,” replied the author. “  And how do you tranflate it into 
Caftilian ?” refumed the knight. “  How fhould I tranflate it, laid the 
other, but by the word Olla ?” “  Body o’me ! cried Don Quixote, what 
progrefs you have made in the knowledge of theTufcan idiom! I will lay 
a good wager that you tranflate Piace into Plaze, Piu into Mas, Su into 
Arriba, and Giu into Abaxo.” “  Certainly, faid the author: becaufe 
thefe words of the two languages correfpond with one another.” “ Notwith- 
ftanding all your learning, replied the knight, I could almoft fwear you 
are hitherto unknown to the world, which is ever averfe to remunerate 
flourifliing genius, and works of merit. What talents are loft, what abi
lities obfcured, and what virtues are undervalued in this degenerate age! 
yet, neverthelefs, a tranflation from one languge to another, excepting al
ways thofe fovereign tongues the Greek and Latin, is, in my opinion, 
like the wrong fide of Flemifh tapeftry, in which, tho’ we diftinguilh the 
figures, they are confuted and obfcured by ends and threads, without that 
fmoothnefs and expreflion which the other fide exhibits : and to tranflate 
from eafy languages, argues neither genius nor elocution, nor any merit 
fuperior to that of tranfcribing from one paper to another; but, from 
hence, I would not infer that tranflation is not a laudable exercife ; for, a 
man may employ his time in a much worfe and more unprofitable occu
pation. At any rate, my obfervation cannot affe£t our two famous tranf- 
lators dodtor Chriftoval de Figueroa, in PaftorFido, and Don Juan de 
Xaurigui in Aminta, two pieces they have fo happily executed, as to ren
der it doubtful which is the original and which the tranflation : but, 
pray, fignor, is this book to be printed on your own account; or, have 
you fold the copy to a bookfeller ?” “  I publifh it on my own account, re
plied the author; and expe6t to gain a thoufand ducats, at leaft, upon 
the firft impreflion, of which there will be two thoufand copies that will 
fetch fix rials a piece, in the turning of a ftraw.” “  That is a very clear 
and comfortable reckoning, anfwered Don Quixote : but, you feem to be 
very little acquainted with the outgoings and the incomings, the fchemes, 
confpiracies, and cabals of bookfellers: when you find your back bur- 
thened with two thoufand copies, 1 give you my word, both your mind 
and body will be terribly fatigued ; efpecially if the books fhould be harfh 
or a little deficient in point of fpirit.” “  What! faid the author, your 
worfhip thinks then, I ought to offer my performance to a bookfeller, 
who would give me three maravedis for the copy, and infill upon it that
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he had done me a favour into the bargain ? I do not publifh with a view 
to acquire reputation in the world, where, thank heaven, I am already well 
known by my works ; I print for profit, without which, reputation is not 
worth a doit.” “  God fend you good luck, fignor, anlwered the k n i g h t w h o  
advancing to another box, where he faw tire corrector employed on the fheet 
o f a book, intituled, c The Light of the Soul f  “  Ay, faid he, thefe are the 
books that ought to be printed; for, although there is, already, a pretty 
large number o f this kind in print, numerous are the fmners for whole 
ufe they are intended, and for fuch multitudes who are in darknefs, an 
infinite number of lights is required.” He proceeded in his inquiry* 
and when he alked another corrector the name of a book, on which he 
law him at work ; he underftood it was the fecond part of the S a g e  H i
d a l g o  D o n  Q u i x o t e  d e  l a  M a n c h a , written by a certain perfon, a 
native of Tordefillas.” “  I have heard of this performance, laid the knight j 
and really, in my confcience, thought it was, long before this time, burned 
into allies, or pounded into dull:, for the impertinence it contains; but, 
as we fay of hogs, € Martinmas will come in due feafon*/ Works of 
imagination are the more ufeful and entertaining, the nearer they ap
proach to truth, and the more probability they contain j and, even hif- 
tory is valued according to its truth and authenticity.”

So faying, he quitted the printing-houfe with fome marks o f difplea- 
fure j and that fame day, Don Antonio propofed that he fhould go on 
board, and fee the gallies in the road j a propofal which was extremely 
agreeable to Sancho, who had never feen the infide of a galley, in the 
whole courfe of his life > and 'he fent a melfage to inform the commodore 
of his intention, to vifit him in the evening, with his gueft the renowned 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, whofe name and perfon were already well- 
known to this commander, and all the citizens of Barcelona. W hat 
palled during this vifit, will be related in the following chapter.

* About. Martinmas, they killed the hogs deigned for bacon.
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Chap. ii.  DON QUIXOTE D e  l a  M a n c h a . 4 os

C H A P .  XI.

Of the misfortune which bcfel Sancho Panza on board of the gallies, 
and the rare adventure of the beautiful Moor.

MA N IF O L D  and profound were the felf-deliberations of Don 
Quixote on the refponfe of the inchanted head, without his being 

able to difcover the deceit j and the refult of all his reflexions, was the 
promife of Dulcinea’s being difinchanted, on which he repofed himfelf 
with the molt implicit confidence. This was the goal of all his thoughts, 
and he rejoiced, in full afliirance of feeing it fuddenly accomplifhed; 
and, as for Sancho, although he abhorred the office of a governor, as 
we have already obferved, he could not help wiffiing for another oppor
tunity of ifluing out orders and feeing them obeyed j a misfortune which 
never fails to attend the exertion of power, even though founded on mock 
authority.

In a word, that very evening, his landlord, Don Antonio Moreno, 
and his two friends, went on board of the gallies with Don Quixote and 
Sancho ; and the commodore being apprifed of the vifit intended by two 
fuch famous perfonages, no fooner perceived them coming towards the 
fea-fide, than he ordered the awnings to be flruck, and the mufic to play: 
the barge was hoi/led out, covered with rich carpets, and furniffied with 
velvet cufhions, and the minute Don Quixote embarked, the cannon, 
a-midfhips of the captain-galley was difcharged, and the others followed 
her example. When the knight afcended the accommodation ladder, 
on the /larboard fide, the whole crew faluted him with three chears, a  
compliment ulually paid to perfons of the fir/l quality ; and the general, 
for, by this name we /hall henceforth call him, who was a noble Valen- 
tian, prefented his hand, and embracing Don Quixote, “  This day, 
faid he, will I mark with a white /lone, as one of the happiell I /hall 
ever enjoy, on account of feeing the renowed fignor Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, in whom the whole worth of knight-errantry is cyphered and: 
concentred ” No lefs courteous and polite was the reply of Don Quixote,, 
who rejoiced above meafure, at feeing himfelf treated with fuch refpecl.. 
The whole company having afcended the poop, which was very gayly 
ornamented, and feated themfelves upon benches, the boatfwam repaired 
to the gangway, and making a fignal with his whi/lle, for all the flaves 
to drip, w'as obeyed in an in/lant, to the no- fmall difcompofure of San
cho, who was terrified at the fight of fo many naked backs; nor did 
his apprehenfion abate, when he law the awning /Iretched. with fuch in
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credible difpatch, that he thought all the devils in hell had aflifted in the 
operation. Yet this was nothing but cakes and gingerbread to what I 
am going to relate.

The fquire fat upon the ftentril, clofe by the aftermoft rower on the 
ftarboard-fide ; who, in confequence of the previous inftrudtions he had 
received, lifted up Sancho in his arms, and while the whole crew of 
Haves, flood up, alert with the profpedl o f the joke, tolled him like a 
tennis-ball to his fellow, who, in the fame manner committed him 
to a third and thus he was bandied forwards on the ftarboard-fide, 
from Have to Have, and bench to bench, with fuch expedition, that poor 
Panza loft his eye-fight entirely, and firmly believed himfelf in the pof- 
feflion of the hends: nor did they defift from this exercife, until he was 
reconveyed by the larboard-fide, to the poop, where this miferable ob
ject lay bruifed, breathlefs and covered with a cold fweat, and in fuch 
perturbation of fpirits that he fcarce knew what he had undergone.

Don Quixote feeing Sancho flying in that manner without wings, alked 
the general, if it was a ceremony pradlifed upon every perfon at his firft go
ing on board ; for, in that cafe, as he himfelf did not intend to make pro- 
feflion of a fea-faring life, he had no ambition to perform fuch an exer
cife ; and he vowed to God, if  any man fhould attempt to feize him, as 
a fit fubjedt for flying, he would fpurn his foul out of his body : in con
firmation of which refolve, he ftarted up, and laying his hand upon his 
fword, put himfelf in a pofture of" defence.

At that inftant, the awning was furled, and the main-yard lowered 
with fuch a terrible noife, that Sancho imagined the heavens were torn 
from off their hinges, and tumbling down upon his head, which he 
forthwith flirunk between his legs in an agony of terror; nor was all 
lerene in the breaft of Don Quixote, who, while his legs trembled un
der him, flirugged up his fhoulders and changed colour. The crew, 
having hoifted the main-yard, with the fame expedition and noife which 
were made in its defcent; while they themfelves, continued as filent as 
if  they had been altogether without breath or utterance; the boatfwain 
piped all hands to weigh anchor, and leaping into the middle of the 
gangway, began to ply their fhoulders with his Subtie-Jack or bull’s- 
pizzle, and the galley, by little and little, flood out to fea.

Sancho beholding fuch a huge body, moved by fo many painted feet, 
for fuch he took the oars to be, faid, within himfelf, “  This, indeed, 
is really inchantment; though, what my mafter takes for it, is no fuch 
matter ? what have thefe miferable wretches done to be fcourged in this 

' manner ? and, I wonder, how the devil, that Angle man, who ikips up
and
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and down, piping and whittling, dares whip and flog To many people ! 
now, on my confcience, 1 believe, this is hell itfelf, or purgatory at 
leatt l” -

Don Quixote perceiving, with what attention the fquire obferved every 
circumftance, tc Friend Sancho, faid he, with what facility and difpatch 
might you now, if you pleafe, ftrip yourfelf from the middle upwards, 
and taking your place among thefe gentlemen, finifh, at once, the difin- 
chantment of Dulcinea j for amidft the diftrefs of fo much good com- 
pany, you would hardly be fenfible of bodily pain: and who knows, but 
the fage Merlin would reckon each of thefe ttripes, which are beftowed 
with good-will, equivalent to ten of thofe, which, at the long run, you 
mutt receive from your own hand.” The general had jutt opened his 
mouth to inquire about the nature of this flagellation and Dulcinea’s dii- 
inchantment, when a mariner came and told him, that the fort of.Mnn- 
juy had made fignal of a rowing-bark upon the coaft, to the weftward. 
He no fooner received this intelligence, than advancing into the gang
way, “  Pull away, my lads, cried he, let not this Corfair brigantine 
efcape; for, certainly fhe mutt be a veifel belonging to Algiers, which 
the cattle has difcovered.”

The other three gallies ranging along-fide of the admiral to receive 
orders, the general dire&ed that two of them fhould ttand out to fea, 
and the other keep along fhore, fo as that the Algerine could not efcape. 
The flaves, immediately, began to ply their oars, which impelled the 
gallies with fuch velocity, that they feemed to fly ; while the two that put 
to fea, at the diftance of two miles, difcovered a bark, which from the 
view, they judged to have fourteen or fifteen banks, and their conjec
ture was right. This veflel no fooner defcried the galleys, than fhe made 
the bett of her way, in hope of being able to efcape by her nimblenefs; 
but Ihe was battled in this expectationj for, the admiral being one of the 
fwifteft gallies that ever failed, came up with her apace, and the captain- 
of the brigantine perceiving plainly that he could not efcape, defiled 
the rowers to quit their oars and ttrike, that he might not, by his ob- 
ftinacy, incenfe the officer who commanded the ga lliesb u t fate, which 
conducted their affairs in another manner, ordained, that even after the 
admiral was within hearing, and ordered them to ttrike, two Toraquis, 
that is, a couple of drunken Turks, difcharged two firelocks, which 
killed as many foldiers who chanced to be in the head of the galley: an 
incident, which was no fooner perceived by the general, than he fwore 
he would not leave one perfon alive in the brigantine, which he 
ordered his people to board with all expedition . neyerthelefs, fhe, for

the;
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the prefent, efcaped under the oars, and the galley had fucli way, that 
fhe lhot a-head to a good diflance, fo that the people on board the chace, 
feeing themfelves in danger of being deflroyed, hoifted their fails and put 
before the wind, while the galley tacked and purfued with all her force 
o f canvas and oars. The diligence and dexterity o f the Algerines did 
not turn out fo much to their advantage, as their preemption conduced 
to their prejudice 3 for, the admiral running along fide, grappled with 
the brigantine, and took their whole crew prifoners. The other two 
galleys came up, and all four returned with the prize to the road, while 
a great concourfe o f people (food on the beach to fee the contents o f 
the fhip they had taken. The general anchored clofe^by the fhore, and 
underftanding the viceroy o f the city was among the fpedlators, he or
dered the barge to be hoifted out to fetch him on board, and command
ed the yard to be lowered for the convenience of hanging the mailer of 
o f the brigantine, and the other Turks he had taken, to the number of 
thirty-fix, all flout young fellows, and moflly Turkifh mufqueteers. 
When he afked, who commanded the brigantine, one o f the prifoners, 
who was afterwards known to be a Spanifh renegado, anfwered in Cafti- 
lian 3 44 That there young man is our m a fle rp o in tin g  to one o f the mofl 
beautiful and genteel youths that human imagination can conceive, wliofe 
age to all appearance was under twenty.” 44 Ill-advifed dog, faid the 
general, what induced thee to kill my foldiers, when thou fawefl it was 
impofhble to efcape ? Is that the relpedt which is due to admiral-galleys ? 
Doll thou not know, that rafhnefs is not valour, and that doubtful 
hopes ought to make men refolute, but not defperate ?”

The Moor was about to reply, but, the general could not at that 
time hear his anfwer 3 becaufe, he was obliged to go and receive the vice
roy, who had jufl entered the galley, with fome of his own fervants, and 
a few other perfons. “  General, faid this nobleman, you have had a 
fine chace.” “  Ay, fo fine, replied the other, that your Excellency fhall 
fee it prefently hoifted up at the yards-arm.” “  For what reafon ? faid 
the viceroy.” 44 I mean, the mafler of the brigantine and his crew, an
fwered the commodore, who have, againfl all law, reafon, and cuflom 
of war, killed two of the bell foldiers that ever ferved on board 3 fo, 
that I have fworn, to hang all the prifoners, efpecially this youth who 
was their captain.” pointing to the handfome Moor, who, by this time, 
waited for execution, with his hands tied, and a rope about his neck.

The viceroy, furveying this unhappy prifoner, whofe beauty, genteel 
mein and humility, ferved him inflead o f a recommendation, was feized 
with the defire o f laving his life, and approaching him 3 44 Tell me,

corfair,
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corfair, faid he, art thou a Turk, Moor, or Renegado? To this queftion 
the youth anfwered, in the Caftilian tongue, “  I am neither Turk, Moor, 
nor Renegado.” “  Then what art thou ?” refumed the viceroy. “  A 
chriftian woman,” replied the captive. “  A chriftian woman, cried the 
viceroy, in fuch drefs and fituation ! this is a circumftance more worthy 
of admiration than of credit.” “  Gentlemen, faid the youth, be fo good 
as to fufpend my execution, until I fhall have recounted the particulars 
of my ftory ; and that fmall delay will not much retard the accomplifh- 
ment of your revenge.” What heart could be fo obdurate as not to re
lent at this addrefs; fo far, at lead:, as to hear the ftory of the afflidled 
youth ? The general, accordingly, told him he might proceed with his 
relation, but, by no means, expect pardon for the crime of which he 
was convicted. With this permiftion, he began in thefe terms.

“  I w as born of that nation, more unfortunate than wife, which hath 
been lately overwhelmed by a fea of trouble: in other words, my parents 
were Moors, and in the torrent of their misfortune, I was carried by two 
uncles into Barbary, notwithftanding my profelling myfelf a chriftian; not 
one of thofe impoftors, who are fo only in appearance, but a true and faith
ful Roman catholic. This declaration did not avail me with thofe who 
had the charge of our miferable expulfion; nor was it believed by my 
uncles, who, on the contrary, fuppofing it no more than a lie, and ex
pedient, by which I thought to obtain permiftion to remain in my native 
country, hurried me along with them in a forcible manner. My mother 
was a chriftian, and my father a prudent man, of the fame religion : I 
fucked in the catholic faith when an infant at the breaft, and was trained 
up in the ways of viitue; nor do I think, I have ever given the lead: 
marks of mahometanifm, either in word or deed. In equal pace with 
my viitue, (for, I really think my life was virtuous) my beauty, fuch as 
it is, hath ever walked; and notwithftanding the extraordinary referve 
in which I lived, concealed from public view, it was my fate to be feen by 
a young cavalier, called Don Gafpar Gregorio, eldeft fon of a gen
tleman who had an eftate in our neighbourhood. How he became de- 
fperately enamoured of me, and how I grew fond of him to diftra&ion, 
it would be tedious to relate, confidering my prefent fituation, ftanding 
as I am, with the fatal cord between my tongue and throat: I fhall, 
therefore, only obferve, that Don Gregorio refolved to accompany me in 
my exile, and actually mingled with thofe Moors who joined us in dif
ferent places, without being difcovered ; for, he fpoke the language per
fectly well. Nay, in the courfe of our voyage, he inftnuated himlelf 
into the frienddiip of my two uncles, with whom I travelled; for, my 
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father, who was a man of prudence and forefight, no fooner heard the 
firft mandate for our expulfion, than he went abroad to foreign kingdoms 
in queft of an afylum for his family, leaving a large quantity o f pearls, 
valuable jewels, with fome money in cruzados and doubloons o f gold, 
concealed aqd interred in a certain place, to which I alone was privy ; 
and laying ftrong injunctions upon me to avoid touching this treafure, 
in cafe we fhould be exiled before his return. I obeyed his commands 
in this particular, and, as I have already obferved, let fail with my uncles, 
relations and friends, for Barbary; and the place in which we fettled 
was Algiers, whereas we might as well have taken up our habitation 
in hell itfelf. The king hearing of my beauty, and the report of my wealth, 
which was partly fortunate for my defigns, ordered me to be brought 
before him, and alked from what part of Spain I had come, and what 
money and jewels I had brought to Barbary. I told him the place o f my 
nativity, and gave him to underftand that the money and jewels were 
buried under ground ; but, that I fhould eafily recover the whole hoard, 
provided I could return alone for that purpofe. This information I gave, 
that he might be more blinded by his own avarice than by my beauty : but, 
during the converfation a perfon told him that I was accompanied, in my 
voyage, by one of the moft beautiful and genteel youths that ever was feen. 
I immediately underftood, that this was no other than Don Gafpar Gre
gorio, whofe beauty far exceeds the faireft that ever was extolled 3 and was 
exceedingly afflicted at the profpeCt of danger to which the dear youth might 
be expofed5 for, among thofe barbarous Turks, a boy or handfome youth is 
more prized and elteemed than any woman, let her be never fo beautiful.

The king forthwith ordered his people to bring Don Gregorio into his 
prefence, and in the mean time alked me if  his perfon actually corre
sponded with this report: then I, as i f  infpired by heaven, anfwered 
in the affirmative, tho* at the fame time I allured him, it was no youth, 
but a woman like m ylelf3 and begged leave to go and drefs her in her 
natural attire, which would Ihew her beauty to the bell advantage, and 
enable her to appear in his prefence with lefs confulion. He faid I 
might go, in good time, and that fome other day he would concert 
meafures for my return into Spain to bring off the hidden treafure. 
Thus difmiffed, I went and explained to Don Gafpar the rifque he 
wouid run in appearing as a man, and dreffing him in the habit o f a 
Moorifh woman, accompanied him that fame evening to the prefence 
o f the king, who was feized with admiration at fight o f her beauty, and 
refolved to keep her for a prefent to the Grand Signor. In order to 
avoid the danger to which this young creature might be expofed in his

z ’ feraglio,
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feraglio, from his own inordinate defires, he ordered her to be lodged 
quartered and attended in the houfe of lbme Moorilh ladies, whither 
fhe was immediately conveyed j and what we both felt at parting, for I 
cannot deny that I love him tenderly, I leave to the confideration of lovers 
who have experienced fuch a cruel feparation.

The king afterwards contrived a fcheme for my returning to Spain in 
this brigantine, accompanied by two native Turks, the very perfons who 
killed your foldiers, and that Spanillr renegado, pointing to him who 
fpoke firft, who I know is a chriftian in his heart, and was much more 
defirous of remaining in Spain than of returning to Barbary; the reft 
of the crew are Moors and Turks, whom we engaged as rowers. The 
two infolent and rapacious Turks, without minding the order they re* 
ceived, to land the renegado and me in the habit of chriftians, with 
which we were provided, on the firft part of Spain they fhould make, 
refolved previoufiy to fcour the coaft, with a view to take prizes, fearing 
that fhould they let us on fhore before-hand, we might meet with fome 
accident which would oblige us to difcover that there was a corfair on 
the coaft, and they of confequence run the rifque of being taken by the 
galleys. At night we defcried this road, tho’ we did not perceive the 
four galleys, and being difcovered, were taken as you fee. In a word, 
Don Gregorio remains in the habit of a woman among the Moorifh 
ladies, at the imminent hazard of his life, and here I ftand fettered and 
manacled, in expectation, or rather in fear, of lofing that exiftence of 
which I am already tired. This, fignor, is the end of my lamentable 
ftory, which is equally true and unfortunate; and all I beg of you is, 
that I may die like a chriftian, feeing, as I have already obferved, I have 
in no ftiape been guilty of the fault which hath been charged upon our 
unhappy nation!”

So faying, fhe ftood filent, her lovely eyes impregnated with tears, which 
not one of the fpetators could behold unmoved ; and the viceroy, whofe 
difpofition was humane and compailionate, uftable to lpeak, advanced to 
the place, and with his own hands releafed thofe of the beautiful Moor.

While this chriftian Moor related her peregrinations, an antient pil
grim who had followed the viceroy into the galley, kept his eyes clofe fixed 
upon her countenance, and her ftory was no lboner finiftttft than he threw 
himfelf at her feet, which he bathed with his tears, while in accents inter
rupted with a thoufandfighs and groans, he exclaimed, “  O, Anna Felix! 
my unhappy daughter ! I am thy father Ricote, who have returned in fiearch 
of thee to Spain, becaufe I could not live without thee, who art dear to my
aftecfion even as my own foul/’
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At thefe words, Sancho opened his eyes, and raifed his head, which he 
had hitherto hung in manifeft defpondence, refledting upon the difgrace 
o f his flying adventure ; and, looking at the pilgrim, recognized that fame „ 
Ricote whom he had encountered the very day on which he quitted his 
government; and he likewife recolledled the features o f his daughter, who 
being by this time unbound, mingled her tears with thofe of her father, 
whom fhe tenderly embraced ; and then the old man addrefling himfelf 
to the viceroy and general, “  M y lords, faid he, this is my daughter, not 
fo happy in the incidents of her life as in her name, which is Anna Felix, 
with the addition of Ricote, as famous for her beauty as I her father for 
my wealth. I left my country in queft o f a place where we fhould be 
received and hofpitably entertained; and having found fuch an afylum 
in Germany, I returned as a pilgrim, in the company of fome people 
of that nation, hoping to find my daughter, and fetch away the wealth 
which I had buried in the earth : my daughter was gone, but I recovered 
my hoard, which is in my poflefllon; and now, by this ftrange viciflitude,
I have retrieved that treasure which is the chief objedt of my affedtion,
I mean my beloved daughter. I f  our innocence and mutual tears can 
have influence enough upon your integrity and juftice, to open the gates 
o f mercy, O let it prevail in favour o f us who never offended you even 
in thought, nor in any fliape correfponded with the defigns o f our people, 
who have been juftly expelled.” Here Sancho interpofing, “  I am very 
well acquainted with Ricote, faid he, and know all he has faid about his 
daughter Anna Felix to be true; but, with refpect to that other trafh 
o f his comings and goings, and his good or evil defigns, I neither meddle 
nor make.” Every perfon prefent exprefled admiration at this flrange 
incident 5 and the general turning to the daughter, “  Every tear you let 
fall, faid he, confpires in preventing the performance o f my oath. Live, 
beauteous Anna Felix, the term of your life, prefcribed by heaven; and 
let thofe infolent and prefumptuous wretches luflfer punifhment for the 
crime they have committed.”

So faying, he ordered the two Turks, who had killed his foldiers, to 
be hanged at the yard’s arm ; but, the viceroy earneftly entreating him to 
fpare their lives, as their crime was rather the effedt of madnefs than 
of preconceived defign. The general granted his requefl, efpecially as he 
did not think it commendable to execute revenge in cold blood.

Then they began to contrive fome method for extricating Don Gafpar 
Gregorio from the danger in which he was involved; and Ricote offered 
to the value of above two thoufand ducats, which he had about him in 
pearls and jewels, to any perfon who could effect his deliverance. Many

fchemes .
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fchemes were projected ; but none of them feemed fo fenfible as that which 
was prefented by the fore-mentioned Spanifh renegado, who offered to 
return to Algiers in fome fmall bark of about fix banks, manned with 
chriftians, as he knew where, how and when he might land with fafety, 
and was well acquainted with the houfe in which Don Gafpar remained. 
The general and viceroy were dubious of the renegado, and fcrupled 
to truft him with the command of chriftian rowers: but Anna Felix 
was fatisfied of his integrity, and her father faid he would engage to 
ranfom them, fhould they chance to be taken and enflaved.

Matters being fettled on this footing, the viceroy went afhore, after 
having laid ftrong injunctions on Don Antonio Moreno, who had invited 
the Moorifh beauty and her father to his houfe, to make much of his 
guefts, and command whatever his own palace could afford for their 
entertainment. Such was the charity and benevolence which Anna’s 
beauty had infufed into his heart.

Chap. 12. DO N Q U I X O T E  D e l a  M a n c h a . 41 3

C H A P .  XII.

Giving the detail of an adventure which gave Don Quixote more morti
fication than he had received from all the misfortunes which had 
hitherto befallen him.

DON Antonio’s lady, as the hiftory relates, was extremely pleafed 
at fight of Anna Felix, whom file received with great cordiality, 

equally enamoured of her beauty and difcretion, for, indeed, the Moor 
excelled in both ; and here file was vifited by all the people of fafhion, 
in town and country. As for Don Quixote, he gave Antonio to under- 
ftand, that, in his opinion, the plan they had formed for the deliverance 
of Don Gregorio was more dangerous than expedient, and that it would 
be much more effectual to fet him on fhore in Barbary, with his arms 
and horfe; in which cafe, he would releafe the young gentleman, in de- 
fpite of the whole Moorifli race, as heretofore Don Gayferos had re
leafed his wife Melifendra.” Sancho hearing this propolal, “ Confider, 
faid he, that fignor Don Gayferos delivered his wife from captivity, 
on the main land, and carried her off to France through the high road; 
but, in this cafe, even granting we fiiould have the good luck to releafe 
Don Gregorio from his confinement, we fhall not be able to convey him 
hither to Spain, becaufe the fea is between us and Barbarv.” “ There’s a 
remedy for all things but death, replied the knight: for, if there is a bark
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by the diore, we can go aboard, in oppofition to the whole univerfe.” “  Your 
worfhip defcribes it a very eafy matter, faid the fquire: but, between Said 
and Done, a long race may be run : and, for my part, I would flick to 
the offer of the renegado, who feems to be a very honed perfon, and a 
man o f compaflionate bowels.” Don Antonio faid, that if  the renegado 
fhould fail in his undertaking, they would certainly find fome means for 
tranfporting the great Don Quixote to Barbary : and, in two days, the 
renegado departed in a light bark with fix oars on a fide, manned with 
a crew of approved valour. In two days after her departure, the galleys, 
likewife, fet fail for the Levant, after the general had begged and ob
tained the viceroy’s promife to let him know the fuccefs of the fcheme they 
had contrived for the deliverance of Don Gregorio, together with the fate 
of the lovely Anna Felix.

One morning, Don Quixote rode forth upon the drand, completely 
armed ; for, as he often obferved, arms were his ornaments, and fighting 
his diverfion, and he never cared to appear in any other drefs; and, as he 
pranced along, he faw coming towards him, a knight, likewife, armed 
cap-a-pee, having a full moon painted on his dneld. This apparition 
was no fooner within hearing, than he addreffed his difeourfe to Don 
Quixote, pronouncing aloud, “  Renowned cavalier, never enough ap
plauded Don Quixote de la Mancha, I the knight of the white moon, 
whofe unheard-of exploits may, per ad venture, recal him to your remem
brance, am come with hodile intent to prove the force of thine arm ; to 
convince and compel thee to own that my midrefs, whofoever fhe is, ex
ceeds in beauty thy Dulcinea del Tobofo, beyond all comparifon: which 
truth, if thou wilt fairly and fully confefs, thou wilt avoid thy own death, 
and fpare me the trouble of being thy executioner 5 but, fhouldd thou 
prefume to engage with me in fingle combat, and be overcome, all the fa- 
tisfaclion I demand is, that thou wilt lay afide thine arms, defid from tra
velling in qued of adventures, and, quitting the field, retire to thine own 
habitation, where thou lhalt continue a whole year, without drawing a 
fword, in comfortable peace and profitable tranquillity, which may tend to 
the augmentation of thy fortune, and the falvation of thy precious foul. 
On the other hand, if  it be my fate to be vanquidied, my life diall exid 
at thy diferetion; thine diall be the fpoils of my arms and horfe, and to 
thee diall be transferred all the fame o f my achievements : confider 
which of thefe alternatives thou wilt choofe, and anfwer me on the 
fpot ; for, on this very day, the affair mud be dilpatched and deter
mined.”
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Don Quixote was aftonilhed and confounded, as well at the arrogance 
of the hnight of the white moon, as at the caufe of his defiance j and, 
after a lhort paufe of recollection, replied with a folemn tone, and coun
tenance fevere, “  Sir knight of the white moon, whofe exploits have not, 
as yet, reached mine ear, I dare fwear you have never feen the illuftrious 
Dulcinea; for, had you enjoyed that happinefs, I know you would not 
have dreamed of making fuch a rafh demand: one glimpfe of her would 
have undeceived you perfe&ly, and plainly demonftrated, that there never 
was, or will be, beauty comparable to that which fhe poffeffes. I, there
fore, without giving you the lie, but only affirming that you are egregi- 
oully miftaken, accept of your defiance on the conditions you have pro- 
pofed, and will fight you forthwith before the day you have pitched upon 
ihall be elapfed; with this exception, however, that I will, by no means, 
adopt the fame of your exploits; becaufe, I know not how, where, or 
wherefore they were atchieved, and am content with my own fuch as 
they arc: choofe your ground, therefore, and I will take my fhare of the 
field ; and, Let St. Peter blefs what God Ihall beftow.”

The knight of the white moon being difcovered from the city, and feen 
talking with Don Quixote, notice was given to the viceroy, who, fup- 
pofing it was fome new adventure contrived by Don Antonio Moreno, or 
fome other gentleman of the town, went down to the ftrand, accompa
nied by the laid Don Antonio and a number of other cavaliers, and readied 
the fpot juft as Don Quixote wheeled about on Rozinante to meafure 
his diftance. Seeing both parties ready for returning to the encounter, 
he placed himfelf in the middle between them, and demanded the caufe 
that induced them fo fuddenly to engage in fingle combat. The knight 
of the 'white moon anfwered, that it was the precedency of beauty, and 
briefly repeated his propofal to Don Quixote, with the mutual acceptation 
of the conditions propofed. Then the viceroy, taking Don Antonio 
afide, afked if he knew this knight of the white moon, and if this was a 
joke which he intended to perpetrate upon Don Quixote. Don Antonio 
aflured him that he knew not the ftranger, nor could guefs whether the 
challenge was given in jeft or earneft. He was a little perplexed, and du
bious whether or not he fhould allow the battle to be fought j but, as he 
could not conceive it to be any thing elfe than a preconcerted joke, he re
tired, faying, “  Valiant knights, feeing there is no other remedy, but you 
muft confefs or die j and fignor Don Quixote perfits in denying what you 
of the white moon prefume to affirm, I leave you to your fate, and God 
ftand by the righteous.”

The
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The ftranger, in very polite terms, and well felected phrafe, thanked the 
viceroy for the permiflion he had granted, and his example was, in this 
particular, followed by Don Quixote, who, having recommended himfelf 
heartily to heaven and his Dulcinea, according to his ufual practice when 
he engaged in any combat, turned about to take a little more ground, in 
imitation of his antagonift j then, w ithout receiving a fjgnal for engaging, 
either by found of trumpet, or any other inftrument, both parties wheeled 
about at the fame inftant. The knight o f the white moon having the 
fleeter horfe, coming up with his adverfary, before this laft had run one 
third of his career, lifted up his lance, purpofely, that he might not wound 
Don Quixote, whom, however, he encountered with fuch an irrefiftible 
Block, that both he and Ilozinantecame to the ground with a very danger
ous fall : the viefor inftantly fprung upon him, and, clapping his lance 
to his vizor, “  Knight, faid he, you are vanquifhed and a dead man, unlefs 
you acknowledge the terms of the defiance.” T o  this addrefs the battered 
and aftonifhed Don Quixote, without lifting up his beaver, replied in a 
languid tone, and feeble voice, that feemed to iffue from a tomb, “  Dul
cinea del Tobofo is the molt beautiful w oman in the w'orld, and I the 
moft unfortunate knight on earth ; and, as it is not rcafonable that my 
weaknefs fhould diferedit this truth, make ufe o f your weapon, knight, 
and inftantly deprive me o f life, as you have already diverted me of ho
nour.” “  By no means, faid he o f the w'hite moon: let the fame o f my 
lady Dulcinea’s beauty flourifh in full perfection ; all the fatisfaclion I 
afk is, that the great Don Quixote fhall retire to his own houfe, and there 
abide for the fpaceof one year, or during the term which I fhall preferibe, 
according to the articles agreed upon before we engaged.” This whole 
dialogue w as overheard by the viceroy, Don Antonio, and a number o f 
other people w ho w ere prefent, and they w ere alfo ear-witneftes of the an- 
fwer made by Don Quixote, who faid, that as the victor had demanded 
nothing to the prejudice o f Dulcinea, he would comply with his propofal 
like a true and punctual knight.

He o f the w hite moon hearing this declaration, turned his horfe, and, 
bow ing courteoufly to the viceroy, entered the city at an half gallop, whi- 
ther he w as followed by Don Antonio, at the defire o f the viceroy, who 
entreated him to make inquiry, and obtain fatisfactory information con
cerning this romantic ftranger. In the mean time, they raifed up Don 
Quixote, and, uncovering his face, found him pale as death, and his fore
head bedewed with a cold fweat, while Rozinante lay motionlefs from the 
rough treatment he had received. As for Sancho, he w as fo overwhelmed 
with foiTow and vexation, that he knew' not what to fay or d o ; this un
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lucky incident Teemed to be a dream, and he looked upon the whole feene 
as a matter of inchantment. Seeing his lord and mailer overcome, and 
obliged to lay afide his arms for the fpace of a whole year, he imagined 
the iplendour of his exploits was eclipfed, and all thofe fair hopes, pro
duced from his late promife, difperfed in air, as fmoak is dillipated by the 
wind: in a word, he was afraid that Rozinante was maimed for ever, 
and his mailer’s bones diflocated, and even thought it would be a great 
mercy if he was not in a worfe condition.

Finally, the viceroy ordered his people to bring a fedan, in which the 
knight was carried to the city, accompanied by that nobleman, who longed 
very much to know who this knight of the white moon was, by whom 
Don Quixote had been left in fuch a cruel dilemma.
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Which difeovers who the knight of the white moon was, and gives an 
account of the deliverance of Don Gregorio, with other incidents.

DON Antonio Moreno followed the knight of the white moon, w'ho 
was alfo accompanied, and even perfecuted by a number of boys, 

until they had houfed him in one of the city inns, which was, at the 
fame time, entered by Don Antonio, who burned with impatience to know 
what he was, and, without ceremony, intruded himfelf into the apartment 
to which the ft ranger retired, with his fquire, to be unarmed. He of the 
white moon, perceiving how much the gentleman’s curiofity was inflamed, 
and that he was refolved to ftick clofe by him until it lhould be fatisfied, 
“  Signor, faid he, I am not ignorant that you are come hither on purpole 
to know who I am ; and, as there is no reafon why 1 lhould refufe you 
that fatisfa&ion, I will, while my fervant is employed in taking off my 
armour, explain the whole myftery, without the leaft referve. You mull 
know, then, fignor, that I am called the batchelor Sampfon Carrafco, a 
townfman of Don Quixote de la Mancha, whole madnefs and extrava
gance have given great concern to all his acquaintance, and to me in par
ticular. Believing that his recovery would depend upon his living quietly 
at his own habitation, I projected a fclieme for compelling him to itay at 
home, and, about three months ago, Tallied forth upon the highway, as 
a knight-errant, afluming the appellation of the knight of the mirrours, 
and fully refolved to engage and vanquilh Don Quixote, without hurting 
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him dangeroufly, after I fhould have eftablifhed, as the condition of our 
combat, that the vanquillied fhould be at the difcretion o f the victor : 
and, as I deemed him already conquered, my intention was to demand 
that he fhould return to his own houfe, from which he fhould not If ir for 
the fpace of one year, in which time I hoped his cure might be effected. 
But, fate ordained things in another m anner: I was conquered and over
thrown, and my defign entirely fruftrated j he proceeded in queft o f new 
adventures, and I returned vanquifhed, afhamed, and forely bruifed by 
the dangerous fall I had fuffained in battle: neverthelefs, I did not lay 
afide the defign of returning in queft of him to overthrow him in my turn, 
and you have, this day, feen my intention fucceed j for, he is fo punCtual 
in obferving the ordinances of chivalry, that he will, doubtlefs, perform 
his promife in complying with my demand. This, fignor, is an account 
o f the whole affair ; nor have I omitted one circumftance j and I beg you 
will not difcover and difclofe to Don Quixote who I am, that my chriftian 
intention may take effeCt, and the poor gentleman retrieve his judgment, 
which would be altogether excellent, were he once abandoned by thole 
mad notions of chivalry.” “  God forgive you, fignor, cried Don Antonio, 
for the injury you have done the world, in feeking to reftore to his fenfes 
the moft agreeable madman that ever lived! do not you perceive, fignor, 
that die benefit refulting from the cure of Don Quixote will never coun
terbalance the pleafure produced by his extravagancies ? But, I imagine, 
all the care and induftry of fignor batchelor will hardly be fufficient to 
effeCt the recovery of a man who is fo thoroughly m ad; and, if  it was 
no breach of charity, I would fay, May Don Quixote never be cured ; 
for, in his recovery, we not only lofe his own diverting flights, but alfo 
thofe of his fquire Sancho P anza; and the conceits of either are fuch as 
might convert melancholy herfelf into merriment and laughter: neverthe
lefs, I (hall put a feal upon my lips and fay nothing, that I may fee whe
ther or not I lhall judge aright, in fuppofing that the diligence of fignor 
Carrafco will not anfwer his expectation.” The batchelor anfwered, that 
all things confidered, the bufinefs was already in a fair way, and, he did 
not doubt, would be bleffed with a profperous iffue; and Don Antonio 
having made a tender of his fervices and taken his leave, Sampfon ordered 
his arms to be faftened upon a mule, then mounting the horfe on which 
he engaged Don Quixote, he quitted the city that fame day, on his re
turn to his own country, in which he arrived without having met with 
any incident worthy of being recorded in this authentic hiftory. Don 
Antonio made the viceroy acquainted with all the particulars he had learned

from
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from Carrafco, which afforded no great pleafure to that nobleman, as the 
retirement of Don Quixote would deftroy all that entertainment enjoyed 
by thole who had the opportunity of obferving his madnefs.

Six whole days did Don Quixote lie a-bed, penfive, melancholy, mauled, 
and meagre, revolving in his imagination, and meditating inceflantly on 
the unfortunate incident of his overthrow; notwithftanding the confola- 
tions of Sancho, who, among other arguments of comfort, exhorted his 
worfhip to hold up his head, and difpel his forrow, if polfible.” “  Your 
worfhip, faid he, has reafon to thank God, that, tho’ you are overthrown, 
your ribs are ftill whole: you know that, in thofe matters, we mull take 
as well as give ; and where there are hooks we do not always find bacon 
— A fig for the phyfician, feeing we do not want his help in the cure of 
this diftemper: let us return to our habitation, and leave off travelling 
about in queft of adventures, through lands and countries unknown: 
nay, if we rightly confider the cafe, I am the greateft lofer, tho’ your 
worfhip is the moft roughly handled; for, tho’ when I quitted the go
vernment, I, likewife, quitted all thought of governing, I did not give 
up the defire of being a count, which will never be fulfilled if your wor
fhip fliould renounce your defign of being a king, and quit the exercife 
of chivalry ; in that cafe all my hopes muff vanifh into fmoke.” “  Peace, 
Sancho, faid the difconfolate knight; the term of my penance and retire
ment will not exceed a year, at the end of which I will return to the ho
nourable duties of my profeffion, and then we fhall find kingdoms to 
conquer and countfhips to bellow.” “  The Lord give ear, and my fin 
never hear! cried Sancho: and I have always heard it laid, that righte
ous hope is better than unjuft polfelTion.”

Their converfation was interrupted by Don Antonio, who, entering 
the apartment with marks of infinite fatisfaclion, exclaimed, “  Money for 
my good news, fignor Don Quixote : Don Gregorio, and the renegado 
who undertook his deliverance, are now in the road— in the road ! they 
are, by this time, in the viceroy’s palace, and will be here in an inftant.” 
The knight was a little revived by thefe tidings, and replied, “  In truth, 
1 was going to fay, I fhould have been glad to hear that the fcheme had 
not fucceeded, fo that I fhould have been obliged to crofs over into Barbary, 
where I would, by the ftrength of my arm, have given liberty not only to 
Don Gregorio, but alfo to all the chriftian captives in Algiers— but, what 
am I faying, miferable caitif ? am not I vanquilhed ? am not I overthrown ? 
am not I excluded from the exercife of arms for the fpace of a whole 
year ? wherefore then promife w hat I cannot perform ? wherefore praiie 
my own valour, when I am fitter for handling a diftalf than for wielding
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a fword ?” “  No more of that, good fignor, replied the fquire : Let the 
hen live tho* file has the pip : To-day for thee, and to-morrow for m e; 
as to thofe matters of encounters and dry ballings, they are not be minded ; 
for, he that falls to-day may rife to-morrow, if  he does not choofe to lie 
a-bed j I mean, if  he does not choofe to defpair, without endeavouring, 
to recover frefh fpirits for frefh adventures. Get up, therefore, I befcech 
your worfhip, and receive Don Gregorio; for, the people are in Inch an 
uproar, that, by this time, he muft be in the houfe.”

This was really the cafe: Don Gregorio and the renegado having given 
the viceroy an account of the voyage and fuccefs o f the undertaking, the 
young gentleman, impatient to fee his dear Anna Felix, was come with 
his deliverer to the houfe o f Don Antonio; and, although Don Gregorio* 
v as in woman’s apparel when they delivered him from Algiers, he had 
exchanged it in the veflel with another captive by whom he was accompa- 
ni : ; but, in any drefs whatfoever, his appearance was fuch as com
manded friendfhip, fervice, and efteemi for, he was exceedingly beau
tiful, and feemingly not above feventeen or eighteen years of age. R i-  
cote and his daughter went forth to receive him, the father with tears o f 
joy, and Anna with the mod model! deportment: nor did this fair couple 
embrace one another; for, where genuine love prevails, fuch freedom of 
behaviour is feklom indulged. The beauty of Don Gregorio and his mif- 
trefs excited the admiration of all the fpedtators ; while filence fpoke for 
the lovers themfelves, and their eyes, performing the office of the tongue, 
difclofed the joy o f their virtuous thoughts. The renegado recounted 
the flratagem and means he had ufed for the deliverance o f the youth, 
who, likewife, entertained the company with a detail of the dangers and 
diftrefles to which he was expo fed among the women with whom he had 
been left; and this* talk he performed, not withdiffufed prolixity, but in 
elegant and concife terms, which plainly proved that his diferetion far 
exceeded his years. Finally, Ricote liberally rewarded the rowers, and the 
renegado, who reunited and reincorporated himfelf with the church, and, 
from a rotten member, became fair and found, by dint of mortification 
and fincere repentance.

Tw o days after the arrival of Don Gregorio, the viceroy confulted with 
Don Antonio about the means o f obtaining permiffion for Anna Felix 
and her father to refide in Spain, as they were perfuaded that no inconve
nience could arife from fuch indulgence to a daughter who was fo per
fectly a chriftian, and a father fo righteoufly dilpofed. Don Antonio of
fered to negotiate this affair at court, whither he was preffingly called by 
bis own occafious; obferving, that by dint o f intered and prefents many
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difficulties are removed. Ricote, who was prefent at this converfation, 
faid, “  Neither tears, entreaties, promifes, nor prefents will avail with the 
great Don Bernandino de Velafco, to whom his majefty has entrufted the 
charge of our expulfion; for, although he really tempers juftice with mercy, 
as he perceives the whole body of our nation contaminated and gangrened, 
he applies the a6tual cautery inftead of the mollifying ointment 3 fo that, 
by his diligence, prudence, fagacity, and terrifying threats, he has fuf- 
tained upon lus able fhoulders the weight of that vaft project which he 
hath fuccefsfully put in execution, without fuffering his Argus eyes, which 
are always alert, to be blinded by all our induftry, lfratagem, fraud, and 
follicitation. He is refolved that none of our people fhall remain con
cealed, left, like an hidden root, they may hereafter bud and bring forth 
fruit which may be poifonous to Spain, already cleanfed and delivered 
from thofe fears that arofe from the prodigious number of the Moors: 
an heroic refolution of the great Philip III. who has, at the fame time, 
difplayed the moft confummate wifdom, in committing the execution of 
the fcheme to the courage and ability of Don Bernardino de Velafco.” 
“  Neverthelels, faid Don Antonio, I will, while at court, ufe all poffible 
means in your behalf, and leave the determination to heaven : Don Gre
gorio fhall go along with me, and confole his parents for the grief they 
have fuffered from his abfence 3 Anna Felix fhall ftay with my wife, or 
be boarded in a monaftery3 and, I know, my lord viceroy will be pleaftd 
to lodge honeft Ricote until we fhall fee the iffiie of my negotiation.” 
The viceroy agreed to every circumftance of the propofal 3 but, Don 
Gregorio, being informed of the fcheme, declared he neither could nor 
would leave his charming Anna Felix. At length, however, he affented 
to the propofal, refolving to go and vifit his parents, with whom he would 
concert meafures for returning to fetch away his miftrefs 3 fo that Anna 
Felix remained with Don Antonio’s lady, and Ricote flayed in the vice
roy’s palace.

The hour of Antonio’s departure arrived, and, in two days, was follow
ed by that of Don Quixote, whofe fall would not permit him to travel 
before that time. The parting of the lovers was attended with weeping, 
fighing, fobbing, and fwooning3 and Ricote offered to accommodate 
Don Gregorio with a thoufand crowns 3 but, the young gentleman 
would take but five, which he borrowed of Don Antonio, promifmg to 
repay them at court. Thus they fet out together for Madrid 3 and 
fbon after, as we have already obferved, Don Quixote and Sancho de
parted from Barcelona 3 the knight unarmed, in a travelling diets, and the 
iquire trudging a-foot, becaufe Dapple carried the armour of his mafter..
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Treating of that which will be feen by him who reads, and known by
him who hears it read.

D O N  Quixote, in leaving Barcelona, turned about to furvey the 
fatal fpot in which he had fallen, and thus exclaimed, “  Here 

Troy once ftood! here, by misfortune, not by cowardice, was I defpoiled 
o f all the glory I had acquired ! Here did I feel the viciflitudes of fortune ! 
here all my atchievements were eclipfed ! and finally, here fell my 
fortune never more to rife!” Sancho hearing this effufion, “ Signor, faid 
he, it is the part o f a valiant man to bear with patience his fufferings 
in adverfity, as well as to enjoy his profperity with moderation: I judge 
from my own feeling; for, if  I was merry when a governor, I am not 
melancholy now that I am a poor fquire travelling a-foot: and I have 
often heard that fhe we call fortune is a drunken, fickle female, and fo 
blind withal, that fhe fees not what fhe does, and knows not whom fhe 
is abufing, or whom exalting.” “  Sancho, anfwered the knight, thou 
art very philofophical, and haft fpoke with great diferetion, which I know 
not where thou haft learned : I can tell thee, however, there is no fuch 
thing as fortune in the whole world3 nor do thofe things which happen, 
whether good or evil, proceed from chance, but, folely from the par
ticular providence of heaven 3 and hence comes the ufual faying, that 
every man is the maker of his own fortune: I, at leaft, have been the 
maker o f mine, tho’ not with fufftcient prudence, and therefore my 
prefumptuous hopes mifearried. I ought to have confidered that Rozi- 
nante’s weaknefs could not refift the weight and magnitude o f my ad- 
verfary’s horfe: in a word I tried my fortune, did what I could, found 
myfelf vanquifhed and overthrown, and tho* I loft mine honour, I 
neither did nor can forfeit my integrity and the merit of fulfilling my 
prom ile: while I was a knight errant valiant and intrepid, my hand 
and my performance gave credit to my exploits 3 and now that I am 
no more than a pedeftrian fquire, my word fhall be confirmed by the 
accomplifhment of my promife. Make hafte then, friend Sancho, let 
us return to our own country, and pafs the year of our probation, and 
during that term of confinement acquire frefh vigour and virtue to re
fume the never by me forgotten exercife of arms.” “  Signor, anfwered 
the fquire, the paftime of trudging a-foot is not quite fo pleafant, as to
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move and inftigate me to travel at a great pace : let us leave thefe arms 
of yours, hanging like a malefactor on fome tree ; and then I occupying 
the back of Dapple, with my feet no longer in the mire, we may travel 
juft as your worfhip fhall defire or demand; but, to think that I can make 
long marches a-foot, is a vain fuppofition.” “  Thou art in the right, 
Sancho, replied Don Quixote, let my arms be fufpended in form of a 
trophy; and beneath, or around them, we will engrave upon the tree, an 
infcription like that which appeared under the armour of Orlando:

Let him alone thefe arms difplace,
Who dares Orlandos fury face.”

c< A molt excellent device! cried the fquire, and if it were not that we 
fhould feel the want of him in our journey, it would not be amifs to hang 
up Rozinante at the fame time.” “  Neverthelefs, replied Don Quixote, 
neither Rozinante nor my arms will I fuffer to be hung up; for, it fhall 
never be faid of me that a good fervice met with a bad remuneration.” 
“  Your worfhip talks very much to the purpofe,faid Sancho; for, accord
ing to the opinion of wife men, the pannel ought not to fuffer for the 
fault of the afs; and fince your worfhip alone was to blame for the bad 
fuccefs of the laft adventure, you ought to punifh your felf only, and 
not vent your indignation upon your bloody and already ruffed arms, or 
upon the meeknefs of Rozinante, or laftly, upon the tendernefs of my 
feet, in defiring them to walk at a pace which they cannot maintain.”

In this converfation and other fuch difcourfe they paffed that whole day, 
and the next four, without meeting with any incident that could interrupt 
their journey: on the fifth, which was an holiday, they entered a village, 
where they faw a number of people making merry at the gate of an inn ; 
and when Don Quixote approached, a countryman exclaimed aloud, 
“  One of thefe gentlemen travellers, who are unacquainted with the par
ties, fhall decide our wager.” The knight affuring them he would give 
his opinion freely and honeftly as foon as he fhould be informed of the 
matter, the peafant replied, “  Worthy fignor, this here is the cafe : 
One of our townfmen, who is fo fat and bulky that he weighs little lels 
than three hundred weight, has challenged one of his neighbours, a thin 
creature not half fo heavy, to run with him one hundred yards with 
equal weight. The match was accordingly made ; but when the chal
lenger was afked how the weight of both fhould be made equal, he in
filled upon the others carrying the difference in bars of iron, by which 
means Limberham would be upon a footing with Loggerhead.” “  By
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no means, cried Sancho, interpofing before his mailer could anfwer one 
word, to me who have been lately a governor and judge, as all the world 
knows, it belongs to refolve thefe doubts, and give my opinion in this 
difpute.” “  Speak then in happy time, friend Sancho, faid the kn ight; 
for, my judgment is fo confounded and difturbed that I am hardly fit 
to throw crumbs to a cat.” With this permitfion Sancho addrefiing 
himfelf to the peafants, who had aflembled around him, and waited his 
decifion with open mouths, “  Brothers, faid he, the demand of Log
gerhead will not hold water, and is indeed without the lead fhadow of 
juftice; for if  what all the world fays be true, namely, that the chal
lenged party has the choice o f the weapons, it is not reafonable that the 
faid Loggerhead Ihould pretend to choofe fuch arms as will encumber 
his adverfaryand fecurethe vi&oryto himfelf; it is therefore my opinion, 
that Loggerhead the challenger fhall fcrape, fhave, pare, polifh, llice 
and take away one hundred and fifty pound weight o f his own indivi
dual flelh from different parts o f his body, according to his own fancy and 
convenience ; fo that leaving the other moiety, which will be fufficient 
to counterbalance his antagonift, the parties may run with equal advan
tage.” “  ’Fore G o d ! cried one of the countrymen, hearing this wife decifion, 
the gentleman has fpoken like a faint and given fentence like a canon: 
but, fure I am, Loggerhead will not part with an ounce, much lefs one 
hundred and fifty pounds o f his flefli.” “  The belt part o f the joke, 
replied another peafant, is that the match cannot be ru n ; for, Limber- 
ham will not touch a bar o f iron, and Loggerhead will not pare himfelf; 
let us therefore fpend the half of the money in treating thefe gentlemen 
at the tavern with fome of the bell wine, and when it rains, let the 
fhower fall upon my cloak.” “  Gentlemen, faid Don Quixote, I thank 
you for your invitation; but, I really cannot tarry a moment; for, 
melancholy thoughts and unlucky adventures oblige me to appear uncivil 
on this occafion, and to travel fafler than the ordinary pace.” So faying, 
he clapped fpurs to Rozinante, and fet on, leaving them aftonilhed in 
confequenceof having feen and obferved the ftrange figure o f the mailer 
and the fagacity o f the fervant, for, fuch they fuppofed Sancho to be. 
One of them could not help faying, “  I f  the fervant is fo wife, what 
mull the mailer be ? I ’ll lay a wager they are going to Rudy at Salamanca, 
and will in a trice be created Alcaldes o f the court; for, it is nothing 
but childrens play, Iludying and poring, and having interell and good 
luck, and when a man thinks lead about the matter, he finds himfelf 
with a white rod in his hand or a mitre upon his head.”
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That night our adventurer and his fquire pafled in the middle of an 
open field, under the fpacious cope of heaven ; and next day proceeding 
on their journey, they faw coming towards them a man on foot, with 
a javelin or half pike in his hand and a wallet on his back ; circutnftances 
from which they judged he was a poft or courier. As he advanced he 
quickened his pace, and running up to Don Quixote, embraced his 
right thigh, for, he could reach no higher, exclaiming with marks of 
extraordinary fatisfa&ion : “  O my good fignor Don Quixote ! how will 
the heart of my lord duke be rejoiced when he knows your worfhip is 
returning to his caflle, where he ftill continues with my lady dutchefs !” 
<c Friend, faid the knight, I do not recoiled!: your features, nor do I 
know who you are, unlefs you will be pleafed to tell me.” “  Signor 
Don Quixote, replied the courier, I am my lord duke’s lacquey Tofilos 
who refuted to fight with your worfhip concerning the marriage of the 
duenna’s daughter.” “  God in heaven proteCl me! cried the knight, 
is it poffible that you are he whom my enemies the inchanters transformed 
into that fame lacquey you mention ?” “  No more of that, worthy fignor, 
replied the poft; there was no inchantment in the cafe, nor any fort of 
transformation: I was as much the lacquey Tofilos when I entered the 
lifts, as when I left them. I thought the girl handfome, and therefore 
would have married her without fighting; but, the event did not anfwer 
my expectation. Your worfhip was no fooner gone from the caftle, 
than my lord duke ordered me to be feverely baftinado’d, for having con
tradicted the inftruCtions he had given me before I entered the lifts: and this 
is the upfhotof the whole affair; the girl is by this time a nun, Donna Rod- 
driguez is gone back to Caftile, and I am now bound for Barcelona with 
a packet of letters from his grace to the viceroy. I f  your worfhip is 
inclined to take a fmall draught of good wine, tho’ not very cool, I have 
here a calabafh full of the belt, andfome flices of Tronchon cheefe, which 
will ferve as provocatives and roufers of thirft, if perchance it fhould be 
afleep.” “  Your invitation is accepted, cried Sancho; truce with your 
compliments and fkink away, honeft Tofilos, maugre and in defpite 
of all the inchanters of the Indies.” “  Verily, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, 
thou art the moft infatiate glutton in the univerfe, and the moft ig
norant animal upon earth: but, as thou art not perfuaded that this 
courier is inchanted, and no other than a counterfeit Tofilos, thou 
mayeft tarry along with him and fill thy belly; and I will jog on at a 
flow pace until thou flialt overtake me.” The lacquey fmiled at his infa
tuation, unfheathed his calabafh, unwalleted his cheefe, and producing a 
fmall loaf, he and Sancho fat down upon the grafs, where in peace and
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harmony they difpatched and difcufled the contents of the wallet with 
great perfeverance and good will, and even licked the packet, becaufe 
it fmelled of cheefe. During the repafi, Tofilos faid to the fquire, 
“  Doubtlefs, friend Sancho, thy mafier is bankrupt in common fenfe.” 
“  Flow bankrupt! anfwered Panza, he owes no man a farthing, but 
pays like a prince, efpecially where madnefs is the current coin : I fee 
the matter plain enough, and tell him my opinion freely : but, to what 
purpofe? Now, indeed, he is going home in defpair for having been 
vanquillied by the knight of the white moon.” Tofilos earnefily beg
ged he would recount that adventure ; but, Sancho declined the talk, 
obferving that it would be unmannerly to let his mafier wait for him ; 
tho’ at their next meeting he fhould have more leifure. He accordingly 
ftarted up, and fhaking the crumbs from his garment and beard, bad adieu 
to T ofilos; then driving Dapple before him, foon came up with his 
mailer, whom he found waiting for him under the fhade of a tree.
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C H A P .  XV.

O f the refolution which Don Quixote took to become a fhepherd and 
lead a pafioral life, until the term of his confinement fhould be elapfed, 
with other incidents truly entertaining.

I F  Don Quixote was perplexed with cogitation before his overthrow, 
much more was he fatigued by his own thoughts after his late mis

fortune. Under the fhade of a tree, as we have already obferved, did 
he remain, and there he was Hung with reflexions tiiat fwarmed like 
flies about honey; fome dwelling upon the difinchantment of Dulcinea, 
and others revolving plans for the life he was to lead in his compulfive 
retirement. When Sancho joined him, and began to expatiate upon the 
liberal difpofition of Tofilos, “  Is it poflible, O Sancho, faid the knight, 
that thou llill believefi that man to be the individual lacquey? one would 
think thou hadfi forgot that thy own eyes have feen Dulcinea converted 
and transformed into a country wench, and the knight of the mirrours 
into the batchelor Carrafco, by the wicked arts of thofe inchanters who 
perlecute my virtue. But, tell me now, didH thou alk Tofilos how pro
vidence hath difpofed of Altifidora ? hath Hie bewailed my abfence, or 
already configned to oblivion thofe amorous thoughts by which file 
was tormented during my refidence at the caHle ?” “  M y thoughts, 
anfwered Sancho, were not fuch as allowed me to afk thefe childifh
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queftions. Body O ms! fignor, is your worfhip at prefent in a con
dition to inquire about other peoples thoughts, efpecially thofe you call 
amorous.” “  Sancho, faid the knight, you muft confider there is a wide 
difference between the fuggeftions of love, and thofe of gratitude : a 
gentleman may very well be infenfible to love ; but, ftridly fpeaking, he 
can never be ungrateful. Altifidora, in all appearance, loved me to dif- 
ftradion: file, as thou very well knowelf, made me a prefent of three 
night-caps; fhe bewailed my departure, loaded me with curfes and re
proach, and, in fpite of maiden fhame, complained of me in public ; 
undoubted proofs of my being the object of her adoration; for, the in
dignation of lovers ufually vents itfelf in maledictions. I had no hopes 
to give, nor treafures to offer; all my affedtions are yielded to Dulcinea; 
and the treafures of knights errant are like thofe of the fairies, altogether 
phantom and illufion: all, therefore, that I can return, is a kind re
membrance, without prejudice, however, to the memory of Dulcinea, 
who is greatly aggrieved by thy remiffnefs in delaying to fcourge and 
chaftife that flefh which I hope wrill be a prey to the wolves ; feeing 
thou feemeft more inclined to referve it for the worms, than to ufe it in 
behalf of that poor diflreffed lady.” “  Signor, anfwered the fquire, if 
the truth muft be told, I cannot perfuade myfelf that the whipping of 
my pofteriors can have any effect in difinchanting thofe who are inchant- 
ed ; no more than if we fhould anoint the fhins to cure the head-ach : 
at lead, I will venture to fwear that in all the hiftories your worfhip has 
read concerning knight errantry, you have never found that any perfon 
was difinchanted by l'uch a whipping : but, be that as it may, I will lay 
it on when I have time, convenience and inclination to make free with 
my own flefh.” “  God grant thou mayeff, faid Don Quixote; and 
heaven give thee grace to underhand and be fenfible of the obligation thou 
lieft under, to affift my miftrefs, who, as thou art mine, is thine alfo.” 

With fuch converfation they amufed themfelves in travelling, until 
they arrived at the very fpot where they had been overturned by the bulls; 
when Don Quixote recognizing the ground, “  This is the meadow, faid 
he, where we met the gay fhepherdelies and gallant fwains, who fought 
to renew and read the paftoral Arcadia, a project equally original and 
ingenious, in imitation of which, fhouldft thou approve of the fcheme, 
I am refolved to affume the garb and employment of a fhepherd 
during the term of my retirement. I will purchafe fome fheep, toge
ther with all the necefiary implements of a paftoral life, and tak
ing the name of Quixotiz, while thou lhalt bear that of the twain 
Pancino; we will ftroll about through mountains, woods and mea-
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dows, finging here, lamenting there, drinking liquid chryfbd from 
the gelid fprings, the limpid rills and mighty rivers. The lofty oaks 
will lhed upon us abundance of their delightful fru it; the trunks of 
hardeft cork-trees will yield us feats ; the willows will afford us 
fhade; the rofe, perfume; the extended meadow, carpets of a thoufand 
dyes ; the pure ferenity of air will give us breath; the moon and ffars 
will grant us light in fpite of darknefsj our finging will infpire delight^; 
our lamentations, m irth; Apollo, verfes ; and Love himfelf, conceits to 
render us immortal and renowned, not only in the prefent age, but alio 
to lateft pofterity.” “  Odds tens ! cried Sancho, lucli a life will fquare, 
ay, and be the very corner-ftone of my willies: the batchelor Sampfon 
Carralco and mailer Nicolas the barber, as foon as they have a glimpfe of 
it, w ill wilh to join us in the fcheme, and turn Ihepherds for our company; 
and God grant that the curate himfelf may not take it in his head to 
enter the fo ld : for, he is a merry companion and a great friend to good 
fellovvfhip.” “  Thou haft a very good notion, faid the knight; and if  
the batchelor fhall be inclined to join our paftoral aflociation, as he doubt- 
lefs will, he may take the appellation of the lhepherd Sanfonino, or o f 
the fwain Carrafcon : Nicholas the barber may be called Niculolo, as old 
Bofcan called himfelf Nemorofo: and as for the curate, I know not 
what title we can confer upon him, except fome derivative from his 
own name, fuch as the lhepherd Curiambro. For the nymphs o f 
whom we mull be enamoured, there is plenty o f names to choofe; but, 
feeing that of my miftrefs will fuit as well with a fhepherdefs as with a 
princefs, I need not give myfelf the trouble to invent any other that 
might be more proper; as for thee, Sancho, thou mayeft give thy mif
trefs what appellation will pleafe thy own fancy.” “  I have no intention, 
replied the fquire, to give her any other than that of Terefona, which 
will fit her fatnefs to an hair, as well as be agreeable to her own name 
Terefa; efpecially as in celebrating her in verfe, I fhall difclofe my chaile 
defires, without going in fearch of fine bread in a neighbours houfe : the 
curate would be in the wrong to choofe a fhepherdefs, becaufe he ought 
to fet a good example to his flock ; and, as for the batchelor, i f  he 
has any fuch inclination, let him pleafe his own foul without let or 
controul.”

“  Good Heaven 1 friend Sancho, faid Don Quixote, what a life fhall 
we lead! how will our ears be regaled with pipes and bagpipes o f Z a
mora, Tambourines, Timbrels and Rebecks! and if thefe different kinds 
of mufic be reinforced with the found of the Alboques, we fhall have a 
full concert of all the paftoral inftruments.” “  And pray what are the

Alboques ?;
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Alboques ? faid Sancho, I never faw nor heard them named before, in 
the whole courfe of my life.” “  Alboques, anfwered the knight, are 
plates of brafs refembling candlefticks, the hollow parts of which being 
dallied together produce a found, if not ravifhing or harmonious, at 
lealt not difagreeable nor unfuited to the rufticity of the bagpipe and ta
bor. The name of Alboques is Moorilh, as are all the words in our lan
guage beginning with al 3 for example Almoaca, Almorcar, Alhombra, 
Alguazil, Alucima, Almacen, Alcanzia, and a few others5 and we have 
only three Moorilh words ending in i, namely Borcequi, Zaquicami and 
Maravedi3 as for Allieli and Alfaqui, they are known to be Arabic, as 
well from their beginning with al, as from their ending in i : thefe ob- 
fervations I have made by the bye, in confequence of having mentioned 
Alboques which recalled them to my remembrance. But, to return to 
our fcheme, nothing will conduce fo much to the perfection of it, as my 
having a talent for verfification, as thou very well knowelt, and the 
batchelor’s being an excellent poet. Of the curate I lhall fay nothing3 
tho’ I would lay a good wager that his collars and points are truly poetical: 
and that mailer Nicholas is in the fame fafhion I do not at all doubt; 
for, people of his profeffion are famous for making ballads and playing 
on the guitarre. For my own part, I will complain of ablence 3 thou 
wilt extol the conflancy of thy own love 3 the lwain Carrafcon will la
ment the difdain of his miflrefs3 the curate Curiambro choofe his own 
fubjeCt 3 and every thing proceed infuch a manner as to fulfill the warm- 
eft willies.”

To this effufion Sancho replied, “  Verily, fignor, I am fuch an un
lucky wretch, that I am afraid the time will never come when I lhall fee 
myfelf in that blelfed occupation. O what delicate wooden fpoons lhall 
I make when I am a fhepherd 1 O what crumbs and cream lhall I devour! 
O what garlands and paltoral nick-nacks lhall I contrive! and tho’ thefe 
may not, perhaps, add much to my reputation for wildom, they will not 
fail to convince the world of my ingenuity. My daughter Sanchica lhall 
bring our viduals to the fold 3 but, ware mifchief! the wench is buxome 3 
and there are fome fhepherds more knavilh than hmple : I would not have 
her come out for wool and go home fhom. Thole fame amours, and un
ruly defires, are gratified in the open field as well as in the city-chamber, 
in a fhepherd’s cot as well as in a royal palace. The lin will ceafe when 
the temptation is removed: The heart will not grieve for what the eye does 
not perceive 3 and, What prayers ne’er can gain, a leap from an hedge 
will obtain.” “  No more of your proverbs, Sancho, faid Don Quixote 3 
any one of thofe thou haft repeated is lufhcient to explain thy meaning 3
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and I have often exhorted thee to be lefs prodigal of old faws, and keep 
them more under command ; but, I fee it is like preaching to the defart: 
and, My mother whips me, and I fcourge the top.” “  Under corredtion, 
anfwered the fquire, your worfhip, methinks, is like the frying-pan 
which called to the pot, Avaunt, black-a-moor, avaunt! Even in the 
very act of rebuking me for uttering proverbs, your worfhip firings them 
together in pairs.” “  But, then, you muft confider, Sancho, faid Don 
Quixote, that, when Iufethem , they are feafonably brought in, and fit 
the purpofe as the ring fits the finger : whereas, by thee, they are not 
brought in, but lugged in, as it w'ere, by the head and fhoulders. I f  
my memory fails me not, I have formerly told thee, that proverbs are 
fhort fentences extradled from the experience and {peculation of ancient 
fages; and a proverb, unfeafonably introduced, is rather an abfurdity 
than a judicious apothegm. But, let us us quit the fubjedl, and, as the 
day is already fpent, retire from the high-way to fome place where we 
may pafs the n ight; for, God alone knows what will be to-morrow.” 

They accordingly retired to a grove, where they made a late and very 
indifferent fupper, to the no fmall mortification o f Sancho, who ruefully 
refledled upon the meagre commons o f chivalry, fo uncomfortably dif- 
culfed among woods and mountains j tho’ his imagination was alfo re
galed with the remembrance o f that abundance which he had enjoyed at 
the caffle, as ŵ ell as at the wedding of the rich Camacho, and in the 
houfes of Don Diego de Miranda, and Don Antonio de M orens: but, 
finally, confidering it could not be always day, or always night, he re- 
folved, for the prefent, to deep, while his maffer indulged his contempla
tions, awrake.
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C H A P .  XVI.

Of the briftly adventure in which Don Quixote was involved.

T H E  night was a little dark; for, although the moon was in the 
heavens, fhe was invifible to the people of our hemifphere, madam 

Diana having taken a trip to the Antipodes, and left our mountains ob- 
umbrated, and our vallies obfcured.

Don Quixote, in compliance with nature, enjoyed his firft deep with
out indulging himfelf in a fecond, quite contrary to the practice of San- 
cho, who never defired a fecond, becaufe the firft always lafted from 
night till morning; a fure fign of little care, and an excellent conftitution. 
As for the knight, his cares interfered fo much with his repofe, that he 
wakened his fquire, to whom he faid, “ I am amazed, Sancho, at the 
indifference of thy difpofition, and imagine thou art made of marble or 
obdurate brafs, unfufceptible of fentiment or emotion. I watch whilft thou 
art fnoring; I weep whilft thou art finging j I faint with fafting, whilft 
thou art overloaded and out of breath with eating ! It is the province of 
a good fervant to fympathize with his mafter’s pain, and to fhare his an- 
guifh, even for the fake of decorum. Obferve the ferenity of the fky, 
and the folitude of the place, which invite us to make an intermiflion in 
our repofe. I conjure thee, by thy life, to rife and go afide to fome pro
per place, where, with good will and grateful inclination, thou mayeft 
conveniently infli£t upon thyfelf three or four hundred ftripes, on account 
of Dulcinea’s inchantment; and, this favour I humbly requeft, without 
any intention to try again the ftrength of thine arms, which I know to be 
heavy and robuft : after the performance of that talk, we will pafs the 
remainder of the night in harmony; I, in finging the torments of ab- 
fence, and thou in chanting the conftancy of thy paflion; and thus will 
we begin the paftoral life which we are to lead at our own village.” 
“  Signor, anfwered the fquire, I am no monk to rife and difcipline my 
flefh in the middle of the night; nor do I think the extremity of pain is 
fuch a provocative to mufic: I, therefore, defire your worfhip will let 
me take out my nap, without prefling me further to fcourge myfelf, left 
I fhould grow defperate, and folemnly lvvear never to whip the nap of my 
garment, much lefs an hair of my fkin.” “  Soul of a lavage ! flinty 
hearted fquire ! cried Don Quixote : O ill digefted bread ! O ill requited 
benefits, intended or conferred! By my means waft thou created governor *

and
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and through me alone doft thou now enjoy the near profpe£t of being a 
count, or fomething elfe o f equal title j nor will the accomplifhment of 
thy wiflies be retarded longer than the term of one fleeting year; for, 
Poll tenebras fpero lucem.” “  Your concluflon, faid Sancho, I do not 
underftand; but, well I know, that, while I fleep, I am troubled neither 
with fear nor hope, nor toil nor glory ; and praife be to him who invented 
fleep, which is the mantle that flirouds all human thoughts, the food that 
difpels hunger’ the drink that quenches third:, the fire that warms the 
cold, the cool breeze that moderates heat; in a word, the general coin 
that purchafes every commodity; the weight and balance that makes the 
fhepherd even with his l'overeign, and the Ample with the fage: there is 
only one bad circumftance, as I have heard, in fleep ; it refembles death; 
inafmuch, as between a dead coarfe and a fleeping man there is no ap
parent difference.” “  Truly, Sancho, faid the knight, I never heard thee 
talk fo elegantly before, whence 1 perceive the truth of the proverb which 
thou haft often repeated, Not he with whom you was bred, but he by 
whom you are led.” “  Odds my life! fir m after o f mine, cried Sancho, 
I am not the only perfon who ftring proverbs: they fall from your wor- 
fliip’s mouth in couples, fafter than from mine: indeed, there is fome 
difference j for, your worfhip's proverbs come at a proper time, whereas 
mine are always out of feafon ; but, neverthelefs, they are all proverbs.” 

Thus far the converfation had proceeded, when they heard a dull con- 
fuied noife, intermingled with very harfh founds, that feemed to extend 
through the whole valley. The knight immediately ftarted up and un- 
iheathed his fword; while the fquire fquatted down under Dapple, fen
cing himfelf on each fide with his mafter’s armour and the pannel of the 
afs, being as much afraid as Don Quixote was aftoniflied ; for, the noife 
increafed every moment, as the caufe of it approached the two tremblers, 
or rather one trembler j for, the other’s valour and courage are well 
known. The cafe, in fadt, was this : Some dealers were driving about 
fix hundred hogs to a fair, and, as they travelled in the night, the noife 
o f their feet, together with their grunting and blowing, made fuch a din, 
as almoft deafened Don Qinxote and Sancho, who could not conceive the 
meaning of fuch an uproar. Mean while, the numerous grunting herd 
advanced, and, without fhewing the leaft refpedl to the authority of Don 
‘Quixote or Sancho, ran over them in a twinkling, demolifhed the barri- 
cadoes of the fquire, and trampled down not only the mafter, but alfo 
his fteed Rozinante. The thronging, the grunting, and the hurry of thofe 
unclean animals, throwing every thing in confufion, and ftrewing the 
mafter and the man, the horfe and the afs* the pannel and the armour,
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along the ground. Sancho, getting up as well as he could, demanded 
his mailer’s fword, in order to facrifice half a dozen of thofe difcourteous 
gentlemen porkers j for, by this time, he had difcovered what they were: 
but, the knight refufed to grant his requefl, faying, “  Let them pafs, 
friend Sancho ; this affront is the punifhment of my crime, and the juft 
chailifement of heaven infli6led upon a vanquifhed knight, is, that he 
fhall be devoured by dogs, flung by wafps, and trampled upon by fwine.” 
“  At that rate, then, replied the fquire, the chailifement which heaven in- 
fli£ls upon fquires of vanquifhed knight-errants, is, that that they fhall be 
bitten by fleas, devoured by lice, and aflaulted by famine: if we fquires 
were fons of the knights we ferve, or even their near relations, it would be 
no great wonder if the punifhment of their faults fliould overtake us to 
the fourth generation ; but, what affinity is there between the Panzas and 
the Quixotes r At prefent, let us put things to rights again, fo that we 
may ileep out the remainder of the night, and we fhall be in better plight 
when God fends us a new day.” “  Enjoy thy repofe, faid Don Quixote ; 
thou waft born to fleep and I to watch; and, during the little of night that 
remains, I will give my thoughts the rein, and cool the furnace of my re
flections with a fhort madrigal, which I have this evening, unknown to 
thee, compofed in my own mind.” “  In my opinion, anfwered the fquire, 
your thoughts could not be very troublefome and unruly, if they gave you 
leifure to make couplets; but, however, your worfhip may couple as many 
as you pleafe, and I will fleep as much as I can.” So faying, he chofe 
his ground, on which he huddled himfelf up, and enjoyed a mofl profound 
fleep, which received no interruption from the remembrance of debt, 
furety, or any other grievance. As for Don Quixote, he leaned againfl 
a beech or cork tree; for, Cid Hamet Benengeli has not diflinguifhed 
the genus ; and, to the mufic of his own fighs, fung the following 
flanzas:

I.
0  cruel love! when I endure 

The dreadful vengeance of thy bow,
1 fly to death, the only cure 

For fuch immenfity of woe.

II.
But, when I touch the peaceful goal,

That port fecure from florins of flrife,
The fight revives my drooping foul,

I cannot enter for my life !
V ol. II. K k k
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III.
Thus life exhaufts my vital flame,

But death ftill keeps the fpark alive;
O wondrous fate ! unknown to fame !

That life fliould kill and death revive.

Every verfe lie accompanied with a multitude o f fighs, and a torrent o f 
tears, as if his heart had been tranfpierced with grief for his overthrow 
and the abfence o f Dulcinea. In this fituation he was found by the day, 
when Phoebus darting bis rays into Sancho’s eyes, the fquire awoke, 
yawned, turned, flretched his lazy limbs, and, furveying the havock 
which the fwine had made in his ftore, he bitterly curfed the whole herd 
ay, and even went farther with his maledictions.

Then the two mounted in order to proceed on their journey, and, to
wards the clofe of the afternoon, they defcried about ten men on horfe- 
back, and half that number on foot, advancing towards them j a fight 
which made the knight’s heart throb with furprize, and the fquire’s with 
terror ; for, this company was armed with lance and target, and ap
proached in a very hoftile manner. Don Quixote turning to his fquire,
“  Sancho, faid he, if I could now exercife my arms, and my hands were 
not tied by a folemn promife, I would look upon that machine, which 
comes upon us, with contempt, as fo much cake and gingerbread 3 but, 
perhaps, it may be fomething elfe than we apprehend.” He had fcarce 
pronounced thefe words, when the horfemen coming up, and couch
ing their lances, furrounded him in a trice; then clapping the points of 
their weapons to his back and breaft, feemed to threaten immediate death 
and deftru&ion; while one of thofe on foot, laying his finger on his 
mouth, as a fignal for him to be filent, feized Rozinante’s bridle, and led 
him out of the highway. The reft o f the foot-pads drove Sancho and 
Dapple before them, and, while a wonderful filence prevailed, followed 
the knight, who attempted twice or thrice to alk whither they conducted 
him, and what they wanted; but, fcarce had he begun to move his lips, 
when they threatened to fhut them for ever with the points o f their fpcars. 
The fame menaces were pra£tifed upon Sancho, who no (boner exprefled 
a defire to be talking, than he was pricked in the pofteriors with a goad by 
one of his attendants; and Dapple met with the fame fate, as if he too 
had made a motion to fpeak, like his mafter.

As night approached they quickened their pace, and the terrors of the 
captives increafed in proportion as the darknefs deepened, efpecially.as
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their guard pronounced from time to time, “  Difpatch, ye Troglodytes! 
filence, ye Barbarians! now ye fhall fuffer, ye Anthropophagi ! not a 
word of complaint, ye Scythians! open not your eyes, ye murderous Po- 
lyphemufes ! ye carnivorous lions and beads of prey.” With thefe and 
other fuch appellations, they tormented the ears of the miferable mader 
and the forlorn Sancho, who faid within himfelf, “  Draggle doits ! Bar
ber Anns! Henry puff a Jay ! City hens! and Paulfamoufes! thefe are 
hne names with a vengeance! I ’m afraid this is a bad wind for winnow
ing our corn ! the milchief comes upon us altogether, like drubbing to a 
dog; and I wifh this mifventurous adventure, that threatens fo difmally, 
may end in nothing worfe !” As for Don Quixote, he was utterly adonidl
ed and confounded; nor could he, with all his refle&ion, comprehend the 
meaning of his own captivity, and thofe reproachful terms, from which 
he could only conclude, that no good, but a great deal of mifchief, was 
to be expe&ed. In this date of anxious fufpenfe he continued ’till about 
an hour after it was dark, when they arrived at a cadle, which the knight 
immediately recognizing to be the duke’s habitation, where he had fo lately 
redded, “  Good heaven ! cried he, where will this adventure end ! furely 
this is the dwelling place of politenefs and hofpitality; but, to thofe who 
are vanquished, good is converted to bad, and bad to worfe.” This eja
culation he uttered as they entered the court of the cadle, which was de
corated in a drange manner, that increafed their admiration, and redou
bled their fear, as will be feen in the following chapter.
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C H A  P. X V I.

O f the moft fingular and ftrangeft adventure that happened to Don 
Quixote in the whole courfe of this fublime hiflory.

T H E  horfemen alighting, with the affiftance o f thofe who were on 
foot, (hatched up the bodies of Don Quixote and Sancho, and car

ried them haflily into the court of the caftle, round which above an hun
dred flaming torches were placed, and the corridores of the court were 
illuminated by five hundred tapers fhining with fuch a blaze, that, in fpite 
o f the night, which was dark, there was no want of the day. In the 
middle of the court appeal ed a monument raifed about two yards from 
the ground, and covered with a fpacious canopy of black velvet; and, upon 
the fleps that led up to it, above an hundred tapers of virgin wax flood 
burning in filver candlefticks. On the tomb lay the body of a young 
damfel, whole beauty was fuch as rendered death itfelf beautiful: her head 
was raifed on a cufhion of brocard, and crowned with a garland of various 
odoriforous flowers > and in her hands, that were crofled upon her breaft, 
appeared a bough o f green victorious palm. On one fide o f the court 
was ereCted a theatre, on which were feated two perfonages, whom their 
crowns and fceptres declared to be either real or fictitious kings > and hard 
by the theatre, which was furnifhed with fleps, two other chairs upon 
which Don Quixote and Sancho were feated by their captors, who ftill 
maintained their former filence, the obfervance o f which they, likewife, 
recommended, by figns, to our hero and his fquire; tho’ thefe injunctions 
were altogether luperfluous j for, their aftonifhment, at what they faw, had 
effectually tied their tongues: and, indeed, how could they help being 
aftonifhed at fight of this apparatus; confidering too, that, by this time, 
the knight had difcovered the dead body on the tomb to be no other than 
the beauteous Altifidora ? At this junCture, two noble perfonages, with 
a numerous retinue, afcended the theatre and feated themfelves in mag
nificent chairs, hard by the figures that were crowned ; then Don Quixote 
and Sancho, perceiving the new comers to be their former entertainers 
the duke and dutchefs, rofe up and bowed with great veneration, and their 
graces, riling alfo, returned the compliment with a flight inclination of 
the head. And now, an officer eroding the court, and approaching 
Sancho, threw over his head a robe o f black buckram painted all over 
with flames of Are; at the fame time, puffing off his cap, he put upon
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his head one of thofe pafteboard mitres which are worn by the penitents of 
the holy office; and, in a whifper, advifed him to keep his lips fall fewed 
together, unlefs he had a-mind to be gagged or put to death without mercy. 
Sancho furveyed himfelf from head to foot, and faw his robe in flames ; 
but, as they did not burn, he valued them not a farthing; then he took 
off his mitre, and, perceiving it figured with pictures of fiends, fet it on 
his head again, faying to himfelf, “  As the flames do not burn, and the 
fiends do not fly away with me, I am very well fatisfied.” “  Don Quixote, 
likewife, furveyed the fquire, and, although his reflection was ffill disturbed 
with fear and fufpenfe, could not help finding at the ludicrous figure.

Sancho being thus equipped, a low yet agreeable found of flutes feemed 
to iffue from beneath the tomb, and being uninterrupted by any human 
voice, for, here filence itfelf kept filence, produced a very foft and 
pleafing melody. Then all of a fudden a beautiful youth in a Roman 
habit, appeared clofe by the cufhion on which the feemingly dead body 
repofed, and to the found of the harp on which he himfelf played, with 
a fweet harmonious voice he fung the two following flanzas:
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I.
’Till fair Altifidora flain 

By Quixote’s cruelty, return;
And all th’ inchanted female train 

Her haplefs fate in fack* cloth mourn;
Until duennas clad in bays 

Appear in prefence of her grace,
I ’ll celebrate the nymph in lays 

That would not fhame the bard of Thrace.

II.
Nor fliall thy beauty fade unfung,

When life foriakes my gelid veins;
My clay-cold lips and frozen tongue 

In death fliall raile immortal ftrains.
My foul when freed from cumbrous clay.

Her flight o’er Stygian waves fliall take;
And while on Lethe’s banks I ftray,

My fong ihail charm th’ oblivious lake.

Here he was interrupted by one of the two pretended kings, who faid, 
“ Enough, divine fongfter; it would be an infinite talk to defcribe the

death
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death and beauties o f the peerlefs Altifidora, not dead as the ignorant world 
imagines, but alive in the voice of fame and in the penance which San- 
choPanza here prefent muft undergo, in order to reftore her to the light 
fhe has lo ft; and therefore O Rhadamanthus! who fitted: with me in 
judgment, within the gloomy caverns of Lethe, as thou art intimately ac
quainted with all the determinations o f the infcrutable fates, touching 
the revival of this damfel, relate and declare them without lofs of time, 
that we may no longer delay that happinefs which we expert from her 
recovery.”

Scarce had Minos pronounced thefe words, when his fellow judge and 
companion Rhadamanthus ftood up, faying, “  So ho, ye minifters of this 
houfe, high and low, great and fmall, come hither one by one, and 
mark the face, the arms and loins of Sancho with two dozen o f tweaks, 
one dozen o f pinches, and half a dozen pricks with a p in : for, upon 
this execution depends the revival of Altifidora.” Sancho Panza hearing 
this fentence, broke filence and exclaimed aloud, “  I vow to God,. I will 
fooner turn Turk, than allow my face to be marked or my flefh to be 
handled in any fuch manner ! Body o’ m e! what has the pinching of my 
face to do with the refurre£tion of that damfel. The old woman has 
got a liquorifh tooth, and fhe is ftill licking her fingers, forfooth. DuJ- 
cinea is inchanted, and I muft be fcourged for the difinchantment o f 
her ladyfhip: Altifidora is dead by the hand of God, and in order to 
bring her to life, I muft fuffer two dozen of tweaks, my body muft be 
pinked into a fieve with large pins, and my arms pinched into all the 
colours of the rain-bow! fuch jokes may pafs upon a brother-in-law ; 
but, I am an old dog, and will not be coaxed with a cruft.” “  Then 
thou (halt die, cried Rhadamanthus with an audible voice, tame that 
favage heart of thine, thou tyger: humble tnyfelf, thou proud Nimrod j 
fuffer and be filent: we afk not impofiibilities, and therefore, thou muft 
not pretend to examine the difficulties of this affair: tweaked thou fhalt 
be ; pinked fhalt thou find thyfelf, and pinched until thy groans declare 
thine anguifh. So ho, I fay, ye minifters, execute my command, or by 
the faith of an honeft man, you fhall fee for what you were born.”

In confequence o f this fummons, fix duennas came walking through 
the court yard in proceffion one by one, the four firft with fpe£tacles, and 
each with her right arm raifed, about four inches o f the wrift being 
bared according to the prefent fafhion, that the hand may feem the larger. 
Sancho no fooner beheld thefe matrons, than he began to bellow like a 
bull, exclaiming. “  I might have allowed myfelf to be handled by all 
the world befides, but, that duennas fhould touch me, I  will by no
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means confent! they may cat-claw my face, as my mailer was ferved in 
this very cattle : they may run me through the guts with daggers of fteel: 
they may tear the flefh off my arms with red hot pincers: all thefe tor
tures will I bear patiently, for the fervice of thefe noble perfons: but, I 
lay again, the devil fhall fly away with me, before I fuller a duenna 
to lay a finger on my carcafe!” Then Don Quixote addreffing himfelf 
to Sancho, broke filence in thefe terms ; “  Exert thy patience, my foil, 
for the fatisfadlion of thefe noble perfonages, and give thanks to heaven 
which hath indued thy perfon with fuch virtue, that by the martyrdom 
of thy flefh, the inchanted are delivered from inchantment, and even the 
dead revived.”

By this time, the duennas had furrounded Sancho, who being foftened 
and perfuaded, feated himfelf in a proper pofture, and held out his face 
and beard tothefirft, who treated him with a well planted twitch, and then 
dropped a profound curt’fy. “  Lefs courtefy, lefs anointing, good ma
dam duenna, cried the fquire; for, by the Lord, your fingers fmack of 
vinegar!” In a word, he was tweaked by all the duennas, and pinched 
by a great number of other perfons belonging to the family : but, what 
he could by no means be brought to endure, was the punclure with pins, 
which they no fooner began to perform, than ftarting up in a rage, and 
fiizing a lighted torch that flood near him, he affaulted the duennas 
and all the reft of his executioners, crying, “  Avaunt ye minifters of 
hell! I am not made of brafs, to be infenfible to fuch torture.” At 
this inftant Altifidora, who mutt have been tired with lying fo long upon 
her back, turned herfelf on one fide 5 and this motion was no fooner 
perceived by the fpedlators, than all of them exclaimed as if with one 
voice, “  Altifidora moves, Altifidora lives !” Then Rhadamanthus de- 
fired Sancho to lay afide his indignation, feeing the intended aim was 
already accomplifhed.

Don Quixote feeing Altifidora ftirring, fell upon his knees before San
cho, faying, “  Now is the time, dear Ion of my bowels, and no longer, 
my fquire ! now is the time to inflidl upon thyfelf fome of thofe lalhes 
thou art obliged to undergo for the difinchantment of Dulcinea. This 
I fay, is the time, when thy virtue is feafoned, and of efficacy lufficient 
to perform the cure which we expedl from thy compliance.” To this 
apoilrophe the fquire replied, “  This is reel upon reel, and not honey 
upon pancakes : icourging, to be fine, is a very agreeable deiert to a diih 
of twitches, pinches and pin-prickings. There is no more to be done, 
but to take and tic a great itone about my neck, and tols me into a well; 
it will be much better rbr me to die at once,than to be always the wedding

heifer*
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heifer, to remedy the misfortunes o f other people: either let me live in 
peace, or, before God ! all fhall out, fell or not fell.”

By this time Altifidora fat upright on the tomb, and at that inftant 
the waits beginning to play, were accompanied by the mufic o f flutes, 
and the voices of all the fpecfators, who acclaimed, “  Live Altifidora ! 
Altifidora live !” The duke and dutchefs, together with Minos and Rha- 
damanthus, riflng from their feats, and being joined by Don Quixote and 
Sancho, went to receive this young lady and help her in defcending from 
the tom b; while they were thus employed, fhe afiiimed a languid and 
fainting air, and inclining her head towards the duke and dutchefs and 
the two kings, darted a fldelong glance to Don Quixote, faying, “  God 
forgive thee, unrelenting knight! by thy cruelty I have been doomed to 
remain, as I believe, above a thoufand years in the other world ! but, as 
for thee, thou molt compalfionate fquire that this wide earth contains ! 
I thank thee kindly for that life I now enjoy. From this day, friend 
Sancho, thou mayeft command fix of my fhifts to be converted into fhirts 
for thy own body; and if  they are not quite v^hole, at lead they are 
white and clean.” Sancho thanked her for the prefent, with mitre in 
hand and knee on ground : and wdien the duke ordered his fervants to 
take awray thofe badges of difgrace, and reftore his own cap and coat; 
the fquire entreated his grace to let him keep the mitre and the flaming 
robe, and carry them to his own country, as a mark and memorial o f this 
incredible adventure. To this fupplication the dutchefs replied, “ That 
he might keep thefe teflimonials; for, he knew how much fhe wras his 
friend.”

The duke ordered the court to be cleared, the company to retire to their 
feveral chambers, and the knight and fquire to be conducted to the apart* 
ments which they had formerly occupied,
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C H A P .  XVII.

Which follows the preceding, and treats of matters that mull be difclofed, 
in order to make the hiflory the more intelligible and diftindf.

S A N C H O  flept that night in a truckle-bed, in the apartment of Don 
Quixote 5 a circumftance • which he would have waved, if pofiible, 

becaufe he well knew his mailer would keep him awake with quellions 
and replies, and he was not at all in a talkative humour; for, the pain 
of his pall fufferings kept them Hill prefent in his fancy, depriving his 
tongue of its ufual freedom j and he would have much rather llept alone 
in a hut, than in the richeft chamber, thus accompanied. His appre- 
henfion was fo true and his fufpicion fo jull, that fcarce had his mailer 
committed his body to the bed, when he accolledthe fquire in thefe words: 
“  What is thy opinion, Sancho, of this night’s adventure ? Great and 
powerful is the force of amorous difdain, as thou hall feen with thy 
own eyes: Altifidora dead— not by fhaft or fword, or warlike inllrument, 
or mortal poifon, but folely by the reflection of that rigour and difdain 
with which I have always treated her advances.” “  She might have died 
in good time, when and how fhe had thought proper, cried Sancho, 
and left me in quiet at my own houfe, feeing I never treated her either 
with love or difdain in the whole courfe of my life; for my own part, 
I neither know nor can I conceive, as I have formerly obferved, what the 
health or life of fuch a whimfical girl as Altifidora has to do with the 
martyrdom of Sancho Panza: but, now at length I can clearly and 
dillindlly perceive that this world actually abounds with inchanters and 
inchantments, from which I pray God may deliver me, fince I cannot 
deliver myfelf: in the mean time, I humbly befeech your worlhip to let 
me deep, without further quellion, if you have not a mind to fee me 
throw myfelf out of the window.” “  Sleep then, friend Sancho, faid 
the knight, if thou canft enjoy the benefit of Humber, after the pinching, 
twitching, and pricking thou hall undergone.” “  No pain is compa
rable to that of the twitching, replied the fquire; for no other reafon, 
but becaufe it was inflicted by duennas, whom God in heaven confound. 
I again intreat your worlhip to leave me to my repofe ; for, fleep is a 
remedy for thofe miferies which we feel when awake.” “ Be it fo, faid 
the knight, and the Lord make thy lleep refrelhing— ”
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While thefe two are left to their rcpofe, Cid Hamet, author o f this 
fublime hiftory, takes occafion to explain the motives that induced the 
duke and dutchefs to raife the edifice o f the adventure above related. He 
fays, the batchelor Sampfon Carrafco Hill remembring how, as knight of 
the mirrours, he had been vanquifhed and overthrown by Don Quixote, 
and his whole defign blotted and defaced by that unlucky fall and defeat; 
he refolved to try his fortune once more, in hope of meeting with better 
fuccefs; and learning where the knight was, from the information of 
the page who carried the letter and prefent to Sancho’s wife Terefa Panza; 
he pur chafed a new fuit o f armour, and an horfe, ordered a white moon 
to be painted on his fhield, and fattened the whole cargo on the back of 
an he-mule, which was conduced by a certain ploughman, and not by 
his old fquire Tom Cecial, left he fhould be known by Sancho or Don 
Quixote. W ith this equipage he fet out for the duke’s cattle, where he 
was informed of the knight’s motions and route, together with his inten
tion to aflift at the tournament in Saragofla. His grace likewife gave him 
an account of the jokes they had executed upon our adventurer, with the 
contrivance of Dulcinea’s difinchantment, to be effected at the expence of 
Sancho’s pofteriors. Nor did he forget to relate the trick which Sanch® 
had pradtiied on his matter, in making him believe that Dulcinea was in- 
chanted and transformed into a country wench •, as alfo how my lady 
dutchefs had perfuaded the fquire that Dulcinea was really and truly in- 
chanted and transformed, and he himfelf the perfon that was miftaken 
and deceived: particulars which afforded abundance o f mirth to the 
batchelor, who could not help admiring afrefti the mixture o f archnefs 
and fimplicity in Sancho, as well as the unaccountable madnefs of Don 
Quixote. The duke begged he would return that way and communicate 
his fuccefs, whether he fhould be vanquifhed or vidtor: and Sampfon, 
having promifed to comply with his requeft, fet out in queft of our 
knight; and, as he did not find him in Saragofia, he proceeded to Barce
lona where he met with the adventure we have already related in its proper 
place: then he returned to the duke’s cattle, where he gave an account of 
the whole engagement and the conditions o f the combat; in confequence 
of which, Don Quixote was already on his return, to fulfil, like a worthy 
knight-errant, the promife he had made to refide at his own habitation 
for the term of one year, during which the batchelor faid he might pof- 
fibly be cured of his madnefs; and declared this was his foie motive for 
difguifmg himfelf in fuch a manner; as it was a thoufand pities that a 
gentleman of Don Quixote’s excellent underftanding fhould continue 
under the influence of fuch infatuation. He accordingly took his leave
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of the duke, and returned to his own country, in full hope that the knight 
was not far behind.

From this information, his grace took the opportunity to contrive 
this laft adventure, fo much was he delighted with the behaviour of San- 
cho and Don Quixote; and ordered a great number of his people on 
horfeback and a-foot, to fcour the country far and near, and patrolc 
through every road by which he thought the knight could poflibly return, 
with orders to bring him to the cattle, either by fair means or foul. 
Accordingly, when they found him, they gave notice to his grace, who 
having already preconcerted what was to be done, no fooner heard of his 
coming than he diredted that the torches and tapers ftiould be lighted 
around the court, and Altifidora placed upon the tomb, together with 
all the apparatus already defcribed, which was fo naturally and artfully 
executed, that it differed very little from the real truth. Nay, Cid Hamet 
moreover obferves, that he looked upon the jokers to be as mad as thofe 
who were joked, and the duke and dutchefs to be within two fingers breadth 
of lunacy ; feeing they placed fuch happinefs in playing pranks upon two 
confirmed madmen, one of whom the new-day found fleeping at full 
fnore, and the other watching over his difaftrous thoughts, and very im
patient to quit his couch; for, whether vanquifhed or victor, Don Quixote 
never took pleafure in lolling on the lazy down.

It was now that Altifidora, who in the knight’s opinion had returned 
from death, in compliance with the humour of her lord and lady, entered 
his apartment, crowned with the fame garland fhe had worn on the tomb, 
clad in a robe of white taffety powdered with flowers of gold, her hair 
flowing loole upon her fhoulders, and fupporting herfelf upon a ftaff of 
fine polifhed black ebony. This apparition difcompofed our hero to fuch 
a degree that he fhrunk within his nett, in filent confufion, and almoff 
covered himfelf wholly with the fheets, fully determined againft making 
any return of compliment. Mean while Altifidora, fitting down upon a 
chair, at his bed’s-head, heaved a profound figh, and thus addreffed her
felf to him, in a faint and tender tone : “  When women of fafhion, and 
damfels of referve, trample upon honour, and give their tongues the li
berty to break through all inconveniences, fo as to divulge the fecrets 
which their hearts conceal ; their condition mutt be defperate indeed. 
I am one of thofe, fignor Don Quixote de la Mancha j forely hampered, 
vanquifhed and enamoured, but withal fo patient and modeft, that my 
foul broke through my lilence, and I loft my fife: in confequence of thy 
rigour, O flinty-hearted knight! more deaf than marble to my com
plaints, have I been dead for two days, or at leaft fiappofed to be dead by
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thofe whofaw m e; and if love, in pity to my fate, had not depofited a re
medy in the tortures o f that worthy fquire, I fhould have remained for ever 
in the other world.” “  Love, laid Sancho, might as well have depolited 
the remedy in the tortures o f my afs, and I fhould have been as much 
obliged to him, as I think myfelf at prefent: but, pray, madam, tell 
me, fo may heaven fend you a kinder lover than my mailer, what did 
you fee in the other world ? what is going forward in hell ? for, 
finely thofc who die in defpair, muff go to that baiting-place.” “  T o  
tell you the truth, anfwered Altifidora, I could not be quite dead, feeing 
I did not enter the infernal regions; for, had I been once fairly introduc
ed, I could not have left the place again, whatever inclination I might 
have had to return. The truth is, I went no farther than the gate, 
where I law about a dozen devils playing at tennis, in their drawers 
and doublets, having bands edged with danders lace, and ruffles o f the 
fame at their wrifls, which were naked to the length o f four inches, in 
order to enlarge the appearance of their hands, in which they wielded 
rackets of fire : but, what I chiefly admired, was, that inflead o f balls 
they made ufe o f books, which l'eemed to be filled with wind and rubbilh; 
a circumflance equally new and furprifmg ! and yet there was another 
particular, which dill increafed my aflonifhment: for, whereas among 
the gameflers of this world, it is natural for the winners to be merry and 
for the lofers to be fad ; in that diabolical paflime, all the players growled 
and grumbled and curfed one another.” “  That is not to be wondered 
at, replied the fquire ; for the devils, play or not play, win or not win, 
can never be content.” “  That muff certainly be the cafe, anfwered 
Altifidora ; but, there was like wife another peculiarity at which I wonder,
I mean at which I then wondered; namely, that after the firft tofs, the 
ball was ufelefs, and could not be ufed a fecond tim e; fo that they whirled 
them away, new and old, in a marvellous manner. On one o f thefe, 
which was finely gilt and lettered, they bellowed fuch a violent flroke, 
that the guts flew out in fcattered leaves. “  What book is that ?” faid 
one devil to his fellow. The other anfwered, that it was the fecond part 
o f the biflory of Don Quixote de la Mancha, compofed not by the original 
author Cid Hamet, biU by an Arragonian, who calls himfelf a native o f 
Tordefillas. “  Away with i t ! cried the firfl, plunge it into the loweft 
abyfs of hell, that mine eyes may never behold it again.” “  W h at! 
is it fo bad ?” faid the fecond. “  So very bad, replied the other, that if  
I myfelf had endeavoured to make it worfe, it would not have been in 
my power.” They proceeded with theft play, driving about the unfor
tunate books ; and I hearing them mention Don Quixote, whom I love
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and adore, endeavoured to retain the vifion in my memory.” “  A vifion 
it mud have been, without ail doubt, faid Don Quixote; for, there is no 
other I in the whole worfd; and, as for that hidory, it is bandied from 
hand to hand, without finding a reding-place; and every body has a fling 
at the author: nor am I, in the lead, mortified to hear that I wander 
like a fantaftic fliadow through the dark abodes of hell, as well as through 
the enlightened manflons of this globe, as I am not the perfon recorded 
in that hiflory, which, were it elegant, faithful, and authentic, would live 
for ages ; but, being falfe and execrable as it is, there will be no great 
diftance between its birth and burial.”

Altifidora was going to proceed with her lamentations, when fhe was 
prevented by the knight, who faid with great folemnity, “  I have often 
told you, madam, that I am forry you have placed your affeCtion upon 
me, who can make no other return than that of gratitude and thanks: I 
was born for Dulcinea del Tobofo, and the fates, if fuch there be, have 
confecrated me for her fervice ; fo that to imagine any other beauty fhall 
ever occupy the place which fhe pofieffes in my heart, is to fuppofe a meer 
impoflibihty. Let this declaration, therefore, undeceive and prevail upon 
you to retire within the limits of virtue and decorum, feeing no man is 
obliged to perform impoflibilities.” Altifidora, in confequence of this re- 
pulfe, affumed an air of indignation, and, in an affected tranfport of 
rage, exclaimed, “  How now, Don ftockfifh ! foul of a mortar! done of a 
date ! more pofitive and obdinate than a courted peafant when his arrow 
hath chanced to hit the mark ! by the Lord I if I once fall upon you, I 
will tear your eyes out. Hark ye, Don beaten. and cudgelled, are you 
fuch a wifieacre as to fuppofe I died for love of you ? All you have feen, 
this lad night, was pure fiction; for, I am not the woman to have a 
finger ach, much lefs to die, for fuch a camel.” “  O my confidence ! I be
lieve what you fay, cried Sanchoj that of dying for love, is a mod ridi
culous affair: your lovers, indeed, may eafiily fay they are dying j but, 
that they will actually give up the ghod, Judas may believe it for me.” 

During this converfation, the mufician and poet, who had lung the two 
danzas which we have already repeated, came into the apartment, and 
made a profound bow to Don Quixote, faying, “  Sir knight, I beg you 
will edeem and reckon me among the number of your mod humble fer- 
vants ; for, many days are elapfed fince I have conceived the warmed af
fection for your perfon, from the fame of your character and achieve
ments.” When Don Quixote defined to know who he was, that he might 
cefipcdt him according to his merit, he anfiwered, that he was the.mufician
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and panegyrift o f the preceding night. “  AfTuredly, your voice is extremely 
fweet, faid the knight j but, methinks, the verfes you fung were not much 
to the purpofe; for, what affinity is there between the ftanzas of Garci- 
laffio and the death o f this young lady ?” “  Your worlhip muft not wonder 
at that impropriety, anfwered the mufician ; it is a common practice 
among the beardlefs poets o f this age, to write what they will, and ideal 
from whom they pleafe to pillage, whether it be or be not to the purpofe, 
and every abfurdity that occurs in their Tinging or writing, they attribute 
to the Licentia poetica.”

D on Quixote’s reply was prevented by the entrance of the duke and 
dutchefs, who came to vifit him in his chamber, and a long diverting con
ven tio n  enfued, in the courfe of which Sancho uttered fomany humorous 
Tallies and fatirical jokes, that their graces admired anew the mixture of 
his acutenefs and fimplicity. As for the knight, he humbly requeued 
that he might be allowed to depart that very day, as it was much more 
proper that vanquiffied knights, like him, fhould live in hogfties, than in 
lumpt’ous palaces. They gracioufly complied with his requeft, and when 
the dutchefs inquired if  Altifidora had, as yet, acquired his good graces, 
“  Your grace muft know, faid he, that damfel’s diftemper wholly pro
ceeds from idlenefs, which may be eafily cured by continual and decent 
occupation: The tells me it is the fafhion in hell to wear lace, and as fhe 
knows how to make it, let the work never be out of her hand, which 
being employed in moving the bobbins, the idea or ideas of what fhe 
loves will no longer move in her imagination; and this is the truth, the 
fubftance of my opinion, and the marrow of my advice.” “  Ay, and of 
mine too, cried Sancho; for, never in my born days did I know a lace- 
maker die for love : the thoughts of girls employed at that work, run 
more upon the finiftiing of their talks than upon the idle fancies of love; 
and* for myfelf, I can fafely fay, that while I am digging in the field, 
I never fo much as dream of my duck; I mean, my wife Terefa Panza, 
whom I love as the apple of mine eye.” “  You talk like an oracle, Sancho, 
faid the dutchefs; and I will take care, that, from this day forward, A l
tifidora fhall be employed in fome plain work, which file underftands to 
perfedfion.” “ Your ladyfhip fhall not need to ufe any fuch expedient, 
replied Altifidora; for, the confideration o f the cruelty with which I 
have been ufed by that felonious monfter, will blot him effedlually from 
my remembrance, without any other affiftance; and, in the mean time, 
with your grace’s permiffion, I will retire, that I may no longer have be
fore my eyes— I will not fay his rueful countenance, but his frightful and

abominable
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abominable afpe6l.” c< Thefe reproaches, faid the duke, put me in mind 
of the old obfervation, that fcolding among lovers is the next neighbour 
to forgivenefs.”

Altifidora, making a fhew of wiping the tears from her eyes with a 
white handkerchief, dropped a low curtfy to her lord and lady, and with
drew ; and Sancho fending after her an earned look, t{ Poor damfel! cried 
he, lean bequeath, bequeath thee nothing, I fay, but bad luck, feeing thou 
half placed thine affedlion upon a foul of rufh, and an heart of oak ; had it 
lighted upon me, another fort of a cock would have crowed thy for
tune.”

Thus the converfation ended, Don Quixote put on his cloaths, dined 
with the duke and dutchefs, and fet out that fame evening for his own 
habitation.
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C H A P .  XVIII.

Of what happened to Don Quixote and his fquire, in their journey
to their own village.

T H E perplexed and vanquifhed Don Quixote travelled along, ex
tremely chagrined on one account, tho’ greatly rejoiced on another: 

his melancholy was occafioned by his overthrow, and his joy produced 
from the confideration of that virtue inherent in his fquire, which he had 
feen demonlf rated in the refurreftion of Altifidora, tho’ he had lome feru- 
ples in perfuading himfelf that the enamoured damfel was a£lually dead. 
As for Sancho, he felt no fort of pleafure; but, on the contrary, was 
much mortified to find that Altifidora had failed in performing her pro- 
mife touching the prefent of the fhifts; and, his imagination dwelling upon 
this circumlf ance, he faid to his mafter, “  Truly, fignor, I muff certainly 
be the mod unfortunate phyfician that ever lived upon the earth, in which 
there are many leeches, who, tho’ they kill their patients, infill upon be
ing payed for their trouble, which, by the bye, is no more than writing 
and figning a lift of medicines upon a ferap of paper ; for, the apothecary 
makes up the prefeription, and fo the farce is a£led ; whereas, I receive not 
a doit, tho’ I cure other people’s maladies at the expence of pinches, 
twitches, pin-pricks, lafhes, and drops of blood; but, I vow to God! if 
any other patient is put into my hands, they fhall be well anointed before 
I undertake the cure; for, The abbot chants, but to fupply his wants: 
and I cannot believe that heaven hath beftowed fuch virtue upon me, in 
order that I fhould tlirow it away upon the undeferving.” “  Thou art in



die right, friend Sancho, replied Don Quixote; and Altifidora is much to 
blame in having with-held the promifed Ihifts, altho’ thy virtue is gratis 
data, without having put thee to the trouble of fludying aught but the 
ait o f enduring perfonal torture j for my own part, I can fay, that if  thou 
hadfl demanded payment for the difinchanted flripes, I fliould have al
lowed it to thy own fatisfadlion j tho’ I know not how fuch hire might 
interfere with the cure ; and I fhould not wifli that the premium might 
impede the effedt of the medicine : neverthelefs, I do not think the expe
riment could be attended with any bad confequence. Confider, Sancho, 
what thou wouldfl have; then proceed to the flagellation, and pay thyfelf 
fairly out o f my money which is in thy own hands.”

At this propofal, the fquire opened his eyes and ears a full fpan, and 
refolving in his heart to fcourge himfelf with goodwill, anfwered inthefe 
words: “  Ay> now, fignor, I find myfelf extremely well dilpofed to comply 
with your worfliip’s defire, fince my compliance will be attended with 
fome profit; and, I own, my regard for my poor wife and children makes 
me feem a little felfilh.— Pray what will your worfhip pleafe to give for 
every flripe ?” “  Were I to pay thee, Sancho, faid the knight, according 
t© the greatnefs o f thy deferts, and the quality o f the cure, the bank of 
Venice and mines of Potofi would not afford a fufficient recompence : but, 
lee how much o f my money thou haft got, and fet thy own price upon 
every lafh.” “  The number of flripes to be given, anfwered the fquire, 
amounts to three thoufand three hundred and odd: o f thefe I have re
ceived about five, which fliall Hand for the odd; fo that three thoufand 
three hundred remain. Now, if  we value each lafh at a quarter o f a rial, 
and I would not bate a doit tho’ the whole world fhould defire me, the 
fum will be three thoufand three hundred quartillos the three thoufand 
quartillos make fifteen hundred half rials, which are equal to feven hun
dred and fifty rials; and the other three hundred quartillos make one 
hundred and fifty half rials, which are equal to feventy-five rials, and 
thefe being added to the former feven hundred and fifty, the whole 
reckoning amounts to eight hundred and twenty-five rials. Thefe I will 
dedudl from your cafh that is in my hands, and then I will return to my 
own houfe, rich and fatisfied, tho’ well fcourged; for, We cannot catch 
trouts without wetting our clouts: and I will fay no more upon the fub- 
jedl.” “  O, bleffed Sancho ! O, lovely Sancho ! cried Don Quixote; Dul- 
cinea and I will be bound to ferve thee all the days that heaven fliall per
mit us to live ; provided fhe fhall retrieve her loft form : and, in this 
hope, we cannot poflibly be miftaken; her misfortune will prove fortunate, 
and my overthrow a moft happy triumph. And now, Sancho, confider

when
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when thou wilt begin this difcipline; towards the fpeedy performance of 
which, I add another hundred rials.” “  When ! replied the fquire; this 
very night without fa il: if your worfliip will take care to choole our 
lodging in the open field, I will take care to open my own carcaie.”

At length the night arrived, after it had been impatiently expelled by 
Don Quixote, who thought the wheels of Apollo’s car had broken down, 
and that the day was extended to an unufual length; like thofe lovers 
whofe defires ever outftrip the career of time.

In the evening, they betook themfelves to the covert of fome pleafant 
trees at a little diftance from the highway, and, vacating the faddie of 
Rozinante and the pannel of the afs, fat down together upon the grafs, 
and fupped upon the ftore contained in the wallet of Sancho, who, form
ing a ftrong and flexible fcourge with Dapple’s halter, retired into a tuft 
of beeches about twenty paces from his mafter. The knight feeing him 
withdraw fo brilk and refolute, “  Beware, friend Sancho, faid he, of 
fcourging thyfelf to pieces; perform thy difcipline at leifure; let the 
ftripes follow one another in a regular fucceflion, and do not run fo fall 
as to be out of breath in the middle of thy career; I mean, do not lafh 
thyfelf fo feverely, as to deftroy thy own life before the number be com
pleted ; and, that thou may eft not lofe it by a card too many, or too few, 
I will ftand afide and count the ftripes upon my rofary. Mayeft thou 
enjoy the protedlion of heaven which thy chriftian intention fo richly de- 
ferves.” “  A good paymafter needs no bail, anfwered the fquire: I in
tend to fcourge myfelf in fuch a manner as will mortify my flefli, without 
any hazard of my life j for, in that medium the fubftance of the miracle 
muft confift.” He forthwith ftripped himfelf naked from the waift up
wards, and, fnatching the fcourge, began to whip himfelf, while his 
mafter reckoned the ftripes. About half a dozen or eight laflies had 
Sancho beftowed upon himfelf, when he found the joke very expenfive, 
and the reward dog cheap; and, fufpending the inftrument, told the 
knight he had been deceived, and claimed the benefit of an appeal; for, 
every one of thefe ftripes" was well worth half a rial inftead of a quar- 
tillo. “  Proceed, friend Sancho, without difmay, replied Don Quixote, 
and I will double the allowance.” “  At that rate, replied the fquire, to it 
again, by the grace of God, and let it rain lalhes.” But, the cunning 
knave no longer made application to his own fhoulders, in lieu of which 
he began to fcourge the trees, venting, between whiles, fuch difmal groans 
as feemed to tear his very foul up by the roots. The knight, from the ten- 
dernefs of his own difpofition, being apprehenfive that he would a&ually 
put an end to his life, and of confequence defeat the purpofe of his flagel- 
V  V ol. II. M m m lation,
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lation, exclaimed, “  I conjure thee, by thy life, friend Sancho, to let the ’ 
bufmefs reft where it now ftands: the medicine feems to have a very rough 
operation, and it will be better to proceed leifurely •, for, Zamora was not 
taken in one hour. Above a thoufand ftripes haft thou already inflicted 
upon thyfelf, if  my reckoning is juft, and thefe fhall fuffice for the pre- 
fen t; for, if I may ufe a vulgar exprellion, Tho’ the load muft lie over the 
afs, he muft not be overloaded.” “  No, no, fignor, replied Sancho, they 
fhall never fay o f me, When money’s paid before it’s due, a broken 
limb will ftraight enfue. Pray, ftand afide a little, fignor, and let me 
lay on another thouland, if  you pleafe : two fuch bouts will perform the 
bargain, and leave fomething to boot.” “  Since thou findeft thyfelf in 
fuch an excellent frame and dilpofition, faid the knight, heaven protect 
thee; flick to the fluff, and I fhall withdraw.” Sancho, refuming his talk 
and reckoning, had already difbarked a number of trees, with the rigo
rous application of his fcourge, when bellowing a dreadful ftroke upon 
an unfortunate beech, he exclaimed with great vociferation, “  Here, 
Sampfon, fhalt thou die with all thine abettors.” Don Quixote, hearing 
this difmal ejaculation, and the terrible found of the ftroke, ran up to the 
fpot, and feizing the twilled halter that Sancho ufed inftead of a bull’s 
pizzle, tc Fate, faid he, friend Sancho, will not permit, that, for my plea- 
fure, thou Ihouldft lofe that life on which the fuftenance of thy wife and 
family muft depend. Dulcinea lhall wait for a more favourable con
juncture, and I will contain myfelf within the limits o f the neareft hope, 
until thou fhalt recover new ftrength to conclude this affair to the fatif- 
faclion of all parties.” “  Since your worfhip is fo inclined, anfwered the 
fquire, fo be it in happy time ; and pray, good fignor, throw your cloak 
about my Ihouldersj for, I am all in a fweat, and would not willingly 
catch cold, which is fo often the cafe with new difciplinants.” The knight, 
in compliance with his requeft, ftripped himfelf of his upper garment, with 
which he covered up Sancho, who llept until he was wakened by the fun : 
then they proceeded on their journey, which, for that day, did not ex
ceed three leagues.

They alighted at an inn; for, fuch it was acknowledged by Don 
Quixote, who did not, as ufual, fuppofe it a caftle furniftied with a foffee, 
turrets, portcullices, and draw-bridges: indeed, fince his defeat, he had 
talked with more fanity on all fubje<5ls, as will prefently appear. He was 
fhewn into a low apartment hung with old painted ferge, fuch as is ufed 
in country places, in one piece of which fome wretched hand had drawn 
the rape of Helen, who was carried off from Menelaus by her prefump- 
tuous gueft ; and in another was reprefented the ftory of Dido and Aeneas,
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the unhappy queen Handing upon a lofty tower, making fignals with a 
white fheet to her fugitive lover, who, in a frigate or brigantine, was fly
ing from her coaft. He obferved, of thefe two hiftory pieces, that Helen 
fhewed no marks of compulfion ; but, rather exhibited her fatisfa&ion in 
a roguifli fmile: whereas, from the eyes of the beautiful Dido, tears as 
big as walnuts feemed to fall. Don Quixote, having confldered both pic
tures, “  Thefe two ladies, faid he, were moft unfortunate, becaufe they 
did not live in this our age; and I, above all men unhappy, becaufe I did 
not live in theirs. Had I encountered thefe gentlemen, Troy had ne’er 
been burnt, nor Carthage laid in ruins; for, by killing Paris only, I fhould 
have prevented fuch difafters.” “  I’ll lay a wager, faidSancho, that, in 
a very little time, every cook’s cellar, tavern, inn, and barber’s fhop in the 
kingdom, will be ornamented with pi&ures containing the hiftory of our 
atchievements; but, I fhould be glad to fee them painted by a better work
man than him who made thefe daubings.” “  Thou art in the right, re
plied Don Quixote; he that painted thefe pieces is juft fuch another as 
Orbaneja, a painter of Ubeda, who, being alked what he was about, an- 
fwered, Juft as it happens: and, if he chanced to reprefent a cock, he 
wrote under it, This is a cock; that it might not be miftaken for a fox. 
Such a perfon, I fuppofe, is that fame painter or author; for, it is the 
fame thing, who ufhered into the world the lately publifhed hiftory of the 
new Don Quixote; for, he has painted or defcribed whatever came up
per moft ; or, perhaps, he refembles an old court poet called Mauleon, 
who pretended to anfwer every queftion extempore ; and being, one day, 
alked the meaning of Deum de Deo, replied,.De donde diere*. But, 
waving this fubjedt, tell me, Sancho, if thou art refolved to take the other 
turn to night, and whether thou wouldft choofe to go to work under an 
humble roof, or beneath the high canopy of heaven ?” “  ’Fore God!
fignor, replied the fquire, as to what I intend to take, it matters not 
much, whether it be taken within doors or without: neverthelefs, I 
fhould choofe to go to work among trees; for, they feem to accompany 
and alhft me wonderfully in bearing the brunt of the application.” “  But, 
it muft not be fo at prefent, friend Sancho, anfwered.the knight; in order 
to recruit your ftrength, the execution lhall be poftponed until we arrive 
at our own village, which we lhall reach the day after to-morrow, at 
fartheft.” Sancho faid he might take his own way ; tho’ he himfelf 
fhould be glad to difpatch the bufinefs now he was warm, and while the 
mill was a-going; for, Delay breeds danger ; and we ought ltill to be do-

* Wherever it may h it: An anfwer that has no affinity with the queftion, but the faint refeiublance 
of found.
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mg while to God we are fueing: I will give thee, is good; hut, Here take: 
it, is better: A  fparrow in hand is worth an eagle on wing.” No more 
proverbs, Saneho, for the love of God ! cried the knight: thou feemed to be 
returning to ficut erat. Speak plainly and perfpicuoufiy without fucli intri
cate mazes, as I have often advifed thee, and thou wilt find thyfelf one loaf 
per cent, in pocket.” “  I am fo unlucky, anfwered the fquire, that I can
not give a reafon without a proverb, nor a proverb that I do not think a 
good reafon; but, I will mend if  I can And here the converfation ended 
for that time.
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C H A P .  X IX .

Giving an account o f Don Quixote’s arrival at his own habitation.

T HAT whole day Don Quixote and Saneho tarried at the inn, wait
ing for night, during which the one intended to finilh his whip

ping talk in the open field, and the other hoped to fee the accomplilh- 
ment of that difeipline on which depended the accomplilhment o f his 
defire. In the mean time, a gentleman on horfeback arrived at the door, 
attended by three or four fervants, one o f whom faid to him who leemed 
to be the mailer, 44 Signor Don Alvaro Tarfe, your worlhip may pals 
the afternoon in this houfe; the lodging feems to be cool and cleanly.” 
Don Quixote hearing this addrefs, “  Hark ye, Saneho, faid he, when I 
glanced over the fecond part of my hillory, I am very much miflaken 
if  I did not perceive, as I turned over the leaves, this very name o f Don 
Alvaro Tarfe.” “  Very likely, replied the fquire; firll let him alight,, 
and then we can alk quellions.” Accordingly the traveller having alight
ed, was conducted by the landlady into a room that fronted the knight’s 
apartment, and ornamented with the fame kind of paintings which we 
have already deferibed. This new come cavalier, laying afide his upper 
garment, came out into the porch, which was cool and fpacious, where 
feeing Don Quixote walking backwards and forwards for the benefit o f 
the air, alked in a courteous manner, which way his worlhip was tra
velling. The knight told him he was going to the place o f his nativity, 
which was a village in the neighbourhood ; and in his turn exprelfed a 
defire of knowing the dire&ion of the dranger’s courfe. 44 Signor, faid 
the cavalier, I am travelling to Grenada, which is my native country.” 
44 And a good country it is, replied Don Quixote; but, will your wor
lhip be fo good as to tell me your name, which I believe is o f more im
portance to me to know than I can well explain.” ct M y name, faid
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the ftranger, is Don Alvaro Tarfe ” “  Without doubt then, replied the 
knight, you mud be the gentleman mentioned in the fecond part of the 
hiftory of Don Quixote de la Mancha, lately printed and publifhed by a 
modem author.” “  The very fame, anfwered the cavalier: Don Quix
ote, the principal character of that hiftory, was an intimate acquaintance 
of mine : I brought him from his own habitation ; at leaft I perfuaded 
him to aflift at the tournament of Saragofla, whither I was going, and 
where I really and truly did him many fignal fervices j and particularly 
faved his back from being very roughly handled by the hangman, for his 
exceffive impudence and knavery.” “  And pray, fignor Don Alvaro, is 
there any refemblance betewen me and that Don Quixote whom your 
worfhip mentions ?” faid the knight. “  No, furely j none at all,” re
plied the ftranger. “  Is that Don Quixote attended by a fquire called 
Sancho Panza ?” refumed our hero. “ Yes, he is, anfwered the other ; 
and although he was reported to be a very humorous companion, I 
never heard him utter one merry conceit.” “  That I can very well be
lieve, laid Sancho, mingling in the difcourfe j it is not every body that 
can utter conceits ; and that fame Sancho, whom your worfhip mentions, 
miift be a very great knave, and indeed both fool and knave; for, I am 
the true Sancho Panza, who have as many conceits as there are drops of 
rain : if your worfhip will but try the experiment, and keep me company 
for a year or fo, you will fee them fall from me at every lfep ; nay, they 
are fo merry and fo numerous, that very often when I myfelf know not 
what I have faid, they make all the hearers burft their fides with laughing: 
and the true Don Quixote de la Mancha, the renowned, the valiant, the 
fage, the enamoured knight, the undoer of wrongs, the tutor of wards - 
and orphans, the protestor of widows, the deftroyer of maids, he who 
owns no other miftrefs than the peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, is my 
mafter, this very gentleman here prefent : every other Don Quixote, and 
every other Sancho whatfoever, is no better than a dream or delufion.”
“  Before God! I am of the fame opinion, replied Don Alvaro j for,, 
truly, my good friend, you have uttered more pleafantry in thefe few fen-- 
tences you have fpoke, than ever I knew come from the mouth of the 
other Sancho Panza, tho’ he was an eternal babler : he was much more 
of a glutton than of an orator, and rather idiotical than humorous. In- - 
deed, I am fully perfuaded, that thofe inchanters who moieft the good Don 
Quixote, have been pleafed to perfecute me with the bad Don Quixote:: 
and yet I know not what to fay; for, I can take my oath that I left him. 
at Toledo in the nuncio’s houfe, under the care of furgeons ; and now,. . 
another Don Quixote ftaits up in this place, tho’ of a very different

character r
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char after and complexion!” “ I know not whether or not I am the good 
Don Quixote, replied the kn ight; but, I will venture to fay I am not 
the bad Don Quixote; and as a proof of what I alledge, my good 
fignor Don Alvaro Tarfe, your worfhip muft know, that in the whole 
courfe o f my life I never was at Saragoffa ; on the contrary, having been 
informed, that the fantaftical Don Quixote had been prefent at the tour
nament o f that city, I would not fet foot within its walls, that I might 
demonftrate his impofture to the fatisfaftion of the whole world: I, 
therefore, openly repaired to Barcelona, that repofitory of politenefs, that 
afylum of ftrangers, that hofpital of the poor, that native place o f gal
lantry, that avenging tribunal of the injured, that agreeable fcene of 
unfhaken friendfhip, unparalleled both in beauty and fituation! and al
though certain adventures which there befel me did not much contribute 
to my fatisfaftion, but, on the contrary, conduced to my unfpeakable 
difquiet; I bear my fate without repining, and count myfelf happy in 
having feen that celebrated place : finally, fignor Don Alvaro Tarfe, 
I am the real Don Quixote de la Mancha, fo well known to fame, and 
not that wretched impoftor who has thought proper to ufurp my name, and 
deck himfelf with the fpoils of my reputation. I muft therefore entreat 
your worfhip as you value yourfelf on the character o f a gentleman, to 
make a declaration before the alcalde of the place; importing, that, be
fore this day, you never faw me in the whole courfe of your life ; and 
that I am not the Don Quixote defcribed in the fecond part, nor this San- 
cho Panza the fquire whom your worfhip knew in his fervice.” “  With 
all my heart, faid Don Alvaro ; and yet I cannot help being aftonifhed 
to fee two Don Quixotes, and two Sanchos at the fame time, fo fimilar 
in name, and fo unlike in character; fo that I fay again, and even affirm, 
that I have not really feen that which I thought I had feen, nor met 
with thofe incidents in which I fuppofed myfelf concerned.” “  Doubtlefs, 
cried Sancho, your worfhip muft be inchanted, like my lady Dulcinea del 
Tobofo; and would to God your difinchantment depended upon my 
undergoing another tale of three thoufand three hundred lafhes, fuch as 
I have undertaken in her favour; I would lay them on without intereft 
or deduftion.” When Don Alvaro faid he did not underftand what he 
meant by lafhes, the fquire anfwered, it was a long ftory, which, however, 
he would relate to him, fhould they chance to travel the fame road.

Don Quixote and Don Alvaro dined together; and the alcalde of the 
town chancing to enter the inn, with a fcrivener, our hero demanded, 
by a formal petition, that Don Alvaro Tarfe, the gentleman there prefent, 
ihould depofe before his worfhip, that he was not acquainted with him,
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Don Quixote there prefent alfo, and that he the faid Don Quixote was 
not the perfon defcribed in a certain hiftory, entitled, The fecond part of 
Don Quixote de la Mancha j compofed by one Avellaneda, native of Tor- 
defillas. In a word, the alcalde proceeded in form ; the depofition 
was drawn up in the ffrongeft terms, and the knight and fquire were as 
much rejoiced, as if this certificate had been of the utmoff confequence to 
their identity, and as if the difference between the two Quixotes and San- 
chos would not have plainly appeared from their words and aXions.

Many compliments and proffers of fervice paffed between Don Alvaro 
and Don Quixote; and our great Manchegan gave fuch proofs of difcretion 
as undeceived Don Alvaro, who perfuaded hi mfelf that he was certainly 
enchanted, feeing he had felt, as it were, with his hand, two fuch contrary 
Don Quixotes. In the evening, they departed from the village, and tra
velled together about half a league, until they found the highway divided 
into two roads, one of which led to the habitation of Don Quixote, and 
Don Alvaro’s journey lay through the other: yet, in that fmall fpace, 
the knight recounted the misfortune of his overthrow, together with Dul- 
cinea’s enchantment, and the remedy propofed; fo as to excite anew the 
admiration of the ftranger, who, embracing Don Quixote and Sancho, 
took his leave, and proceeded on his own affairs, while our knight jogged 
on at an eafy pace, and paffed the night in a grove of trees, in order to 
give Sancho an opportunity to perform his penance, which he accom- 
plifhed as before, at the expence of the beeches, and not of his own fhoul- 
ders; thefe he defended with fuch care, that they felt not even the whiff 
of any ftripe fufficient to difplace a fly. The credulous knight loff not 
one in his reckoning of the lafhes, which, including thofe of the preced
ing night, amounted to three thoufand and twenty-nine: the fun feemed 
to rife early on purpofe to behold this facrifice, and to light our adven
turer on his way, which he profecuted, converfing with Sancho upon the 
miftake and deception of Don Alvaro, and his own prefence of mind in 
obtaining fuch an authentic teftimonial before the juftice.

That whole day and night they travelled without encountring any 
adventure worthy of record, except that, in the dark, Sancho finifhed his 
difeipline, to the unfpeakable fatisfaXion of the knight, who waited with 
impatience for the day, in hope of finding his miftrefs Dulcinea difen- 
chanted, upon the road: indeed, he was fo much ingroffed by this no
tion, that he went up to every woman he met in the remaining part of 
his journey, to fee if file was not Dulcinea del Tobofo; infallibly per
fuaded that there could be no deceit in the promifes of Merlin. While he 
indulged thefe reflexions and defires, they afeended a rifing ground, from

whence
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whence they defcried their own village, which Sancho no fooner perceived, 
than he fell upon his knees, faying, “  Open thine eyes, beloved country! 
and behold the return o f thy fon Sancho Panza, who though not very rich 
in corn, is well ftored with lafhes: open thine arms at the fame time, and 
receive thy fon Don Quixote, who though vanquifhed by a Granger’s 
hand, returns the vi£tor o f himfelf; and that, as he hath often told me, 
is the greateft conqueft which can be defired: with regard to my own fate, 
I have money in my purle; for, though the ftripes fell thick and heavy, 
I was rewarded like a gentleman.” “  Leave thefe fooleries, faid the knight, 
and let us go dire&ly home, where we will indulge our imagination with 
free fcope, in contriving the fcheme o f paftoral felicity which we intend 
to enjoy.”

They accordingly defeended the hill, and made the bell o f their way to 
their own village.

C H A P .  X X .

O f the omens that occurred to Don Quixote when he entered the village; 
with other incidents which adorn and authenticate this fublime hiftory.

C lD  Hamet relates, that Don Quixote, as he entered the village, per
ceived two boys quarrelling in a threfhing floor, and heard the one 

fay to his antagonift; “  Struggle thy fill, Periquillo, thou fhalt never fee it 
in all the days of thy life.” Thefe words no fooner reached the knight’s 
ears, than turning to his fquire, “  Friend Sancho, faid he, didft not thou 
mark what the boy faid ? Thou fhalt never fee it in all the days o f thy 
life.” “  And what fignifies what the boy fays ?” anfwered the fquire. 
“  W h a t! replied the knight, doff not thou perceive that thefe words, ap
plied to my concerns, fignify, that I fhall never behold Dulcinea ?” 
Sancho was juft going to anfwer, when he was prevented by the fight o f 
an hare, which being purfued by a number o f greyhounds and hunters, 
came running through the field, and fquatted down in a fright under 
D apple; the fquire immediately faved it from the dogs, by feizing and 
prefenting it to his mafter, who faid, “  Malum Signum, Malum Signum ! 
the hare flies, the hounds purfue, and Dulcinea does not appear.” “  That 
is a ftrange fancy in your w orfhip! replied the fquire: let us, for ex
ample, fuppofe this hare is Dulcinea del Tobofo, and thefe purfuing 
hounds the felonious inchanters who have transformed her into a coun
try wench; fhe flies, I catch and deliver her to your worfhip, who hold 
and fondle her in your arm s; what bad fign is that ? or what ill omen
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can be conjured from fuch a circumftance ?” At this jun&ure, the two 
boys who had been quarrelling came up to fee the hare, and Sancho 
having alked the caufe of their quarrel, was anfwered by him who faid, 
“  Thou fhalt never fee it in all the days of thy life,” that he had taken a 
cage full of crickets from the other boy, which he did not intend to reftore 
in the whole courle of his life. In confequence of this information, the 
fquire pulled out of his pocket four farthings, and gave them to the 
boy for the cage, which he put into the hands of Don Quixote, laying, 
“  Behold, lignor, the wreck and deftru&ion of thole omens, which, as I 
(though a fool) imagine, have no more to do with our affairs, than 
laft year’s clouds; and if I right remember, I have heard the curate of 
our parifh obferve, that no perfon of common fenle ought to mind fuch 
childifh trifles: nay, even your worfhip made the fame remark fome time 
ago, and told me thofe chriflians were a£tually mad who put any faith 
in omens; and therefore we have no occafion to make a ftumbling-block 
of this accident: but let us proceed and enter the town a God’s name.”

The hunters coming up, demanded the hare, which was delivered to 
them by our knight, who jogging on with his fquire, perceived the cu
rate and batchelor Carrafco bufy at their devotion, in a little meadow that 
lkirted the town. Now the reader muff know, that Sancho Panza had, 
over the bundle of armour carried by Dapple, thrown, by way of fumpter- 
cloth, the buckram robe painted with flames of fire, which he had worn 
in the duke’s caftle, on the night of Altifidora’s refurre£lion; and he, at 
the fame time, had fixed the mitre upon the head of the afs, which, thus 
adorned, exhibited the flrangeft transformation that any beafl: of burden 
in the world had ever undergone. Our adventurers were immediately re
cognized by the curate and batchelor, who ran to receive them with open 
arms, when Don Quixote alighting, embraced them with great cordi
ality ; and the boys, who are quick-fighted as lynxes, defcrying the mitre of 
the afs, came running in crowds to behold this new fpectacle; crying to 
one another, “  Come along, boys, and fee Sancho Panza’s Dapple, as fine 
as a May * morning, and Rozinante more lean than ever.”

In a word, they entered the town, furrounded with boys, and accom
panied by the curate and batchelor, who attended them to the knight’s 
houfe, at the gate of which they found the niece and houfekeeper already 
apprized of his arrival. The fame intimation, neither more nor lefs, had 
been given to Sancho’s fpoufe Terefa Panza, who came running to fee her 
hufband, half naked, with her hair hanging about her ears, and her

* In the original, as fine as Mingo, who was a bad poet and taudry beau, cotemporary with Cer
vantes.
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daughter Sanchica in her hand : but, feeing he was not fo gayly equipped, 
as lhe thought a governor fhould be, “  H eyday! hulband, cried fhe, you 
come home afoot, and feem to be quite foundered, and look more like a 
governor of hogs than a ruler o f men.” “  Hold your tongue, Terefa, 
replied the fquirej you will often find hooks where there is no bacon : let 
us e’en trudge home, where I will tell thee wonders: I have money in 
my purfe, (and that’s the one thing needful) earned by my own industry, 
without prejudice to any perfon whatfoever.” “  Do you bring home the 
money, good hufband, faid Terefa j and let it be earned here or there, or 
got in what fhape you pleafe, I give myfelf no trouble about the matter; 
I am fure, in getting it, you have introduced no new fafhion into the 
world.” Sanchica embraced her father, and alked if  he had brought any 
thing for her, who had expected him as impatiently as if  he had been 
M ay-dew : then taking hold of his girdle with one hand, and leading 
Dapple with the other, while her mother held him by the fill:, they re
paired to their own houfe, leaving Don Quixote to the care of his niece 
and houfekeeper, and in company with the curate and batchelor.

The knight, d if egarding times and feafons, inftantly retired into an 
apartment with his two friends, to whom he briefly related his overthrow, 
and the obligation under which he lay, to flay at home for the fpace of 
one year, which obligation he intended literally to obferve, without fail
ing in the leafl tittle, like a true knight-errant, bound by the pundluality 
of the order which he had the honour to profefs. During this term of re
tirement, he propofed to turn fhepherd, and enjoy the folitude of the 
fields, where he would give full fcope to his amorous fentiments, and ex- 
ercife himfelf in all the virtues of a pafloral life : he, at the fame time, be- 
fought them (provided they had any time to fpare, and were not hindered 
by bufinefs of more confequence) to become his companions; affuring 
them he would purchafe a flock of fheep fuflicient for a number o f fwains, 
and that the principal part of the fcheme was already effedted, in as much 
as he had invented names that would fuit them with the utmofl pro
priety. The curate expreffmg a defire to know thefe appellations, the 
knight faid, he would call himfelf the fhepherd Quixotiz, the batchelor 
lhould be diftinguifned by the name of the fwain Carrafcon, the curate be 
denominated Curiambro, and the fquire, Pancino. They were confounded 
at this new fpecies of madnefs; but, left he fhould once more forfake his 
habitation to follow his chivalries, and in hope that he might poflibly be 
cured during the year of his confinement, they feemingly alfented to this 
new propofal, extolled his madnefs as the very effence of difcretion, and 
promifed to be his companions in the exercife he had planned. “  All the

world
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world knows that I am a celebrated poet, faid Sampfon Carrafco, and at 
every turn I fhall compofe verfes, paftorals, or courtly fonnets, or fuch as 
will beft anfwer the purpofe of entertaining us in the fields through 
which we fhall rove: but, there is one circumftance, gentlemen, which 
we muft by no means neglefr j and that is, every man fhall choofe a name 
for the fhepherdefs he intends to celebrate, and infcribe and engrave it on 
every tree let it be never fo hard, according to the conftant pradice of 
enamoured fwains.” “  A very feafonable fuggeftion, anfwered Don 
Quixote: but, altho’ I am at liberty to choofe a fi&itious name, I fhall not 
employ my invention for that purpofe, while there is fuch a perfon as the 
peerlefs Dulcinea del Tobofo, the glory of thefe banks ! the ornament of 
thefe meadows ! the fupport of beauty ! the cream of all gentility ! and 
finally, the fubje£t that fuits all praife, how hyperbolical foever it may 
be.” “  Very true, faid the curate ; but we muft put up with nymphs of 
an inferior rank, who, though they will not fquare, may corner with 
our defires.” “  And fhould we be at a lofs, added Sampfon Carrafco, 
we will borrow names that abound in printed books; fuch as, Phillis, 
Amarillis, Diana, Florida, Galatea, and Belifarda, which, as they are 
publicly fold, we may purchafe and appropriate to our own ufe. If, for 
example, my miftrefs, or rather fhepherdefs, be called Ann, I will cele
brate her under the name of Anna; if her name is Frances, fhe fhall be 
called Francenia j if Lucia, (he fhall be known by the appellation of Lu
cinda : in the fame manner, fhall other names be metamorphofed ; and if 
Sancho Panza is inclined to be one of our fraternity, he may celebrate his 
wife Terefa Panza, under the name of Terefayna.” Don Quixote could 
not help fmiling at this transformation; and the curate, in very high terms, 
applauded his honourable and virtuous refolution, promifing anew to 
fpend in his company all the time he could lpare from his indifpenfible 
obligations. And now they took leave of the knight, after having advifed 
and entreated him to have a reverend care of his health, and comfort 
his ftomach with lomething good and fubftantial.

The niece and houfekeeper having, by accident, overheard this conver- 
fation, entered the apartment, as foon as the curate and batchelor were 
gone, and the former addrefiing herfelf to Don Qmxote, “  Uncle, faid 
fhe, what is the meaning of all this! Now, that we thought you was 
returned to ftay at home, and lead a quiet and honourable life in your 
own houfe, you want to 1 eintangle yourfelf in new labyrinths, and turn a 
poor fhepherd. Thou cam’ft with a crook, with a fcrip thou wilt go ; 
as the faying is ; for, in good footh, the ftraw is too old to make pipes 
of.” “  And does your worfhip think, added the houfekeeper, that you
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can flay in the field, during the heats o f fummer and the frofts o f win
ter, to hear the howling o f the w olves! no, tru ly : that is the office and 
employment of robuft clowns, tanned by the weather, and brought up 
to the buhnefs, even from their chriftening blankets and fwadling-cloaths; 
and weighing one evil againft another, you had better ftill be a knight- 
errant than a ihepherd. Confider, lignor, and take my advice, which I 
do not give from a full ftomach, but frefli and fading, with fifty good 
years over my head : flay at home in your own houfe, look after your 
eilate, go frequently to confeffion, be good to the poor, and let my con- 
fcience anfwer for the reft.” “  Hold your peace, my good children, an- 
fwered Don Quixote; I know my own duty and what I have to d o ; 
meanwhile, carry me to bed, for, methinks, I am not very w ell; and be 
allured, that whether I continue knight-errant or turn fhepherd, you may 
depend upon my good offices and alhftance, as you fliall find by expe
rience.”

Comforted by this declaration, the good fouls, for fo they were with
out doubt, carried the knight to bed, where they prefented him with 
victuals, and cherifhed him with all poffible care.
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C H A P .  X V III.

Giving an account o f Don Quixote’s laft illnefs and death.

A S nothing human is eternal, but every fublunary obje6t, efpecially 
the life of man, is always declining from its origin to "its decay  ̂

and Don Quixote had no particular privilege from heaven, exempting him 
from the common fate, the end and period o f his exiftence arrived, when 
he leaft expected its approach: and either in confequonce o f the melan
choly produced by his overthrow, or by the particular difpenfations o f 
heaven, he was feized with a calenture, which detained him in bed for 
the fpace o f fix days, during which he was often vifited by his friends* 
the curate, batchelor and barber, and his good fquire Sancho Panza ne
ver ftirred from his bed-fide. Thefe gentlemen, fuppofmg his diftemper pro
ceeded from the chagrin infpired by his overthrow, and the difappointment 
of his hope, concerning the liberty and difinchantment of Dulcinea, en
deavoured, by all poffible means, to exhilarate his fpirits. The batchelor 
exhorted him to chear up his heart, and forfake his couch, that they 
might begin their paftoral exercife, towards which he had already com- 
pofed an eclogue, which would difgrace all the paftorals that ever Sanna-
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zarius wrote. He likewife gave him to underttand, that he had pur- 
chafed with his own money, from an herdfman of Quintanar, two fa
mous dogs called Barcino and Butron, to defend their flock from the 
wolves. All thefe confolations, however, could not difpel the melancholy 
of Don Quixote; fo that his friends called a phyfician, who having felt 
his pulfe, made a very doubtful prognoflic; faying, Happen what would, 
they ought to provide for the health of his foul, as that of his body was 
in imminent danger; and he gave it as his opinion, that the poor gentle
man was overwhelmed with melancholy and vexation. The knight heard 
this fentence with the moll heroic compofurej but that was not the cafe 
with his houfekeeper, neice and fquire, who began to weep and wail moll 
bitterly, as if they had already feen him deprived of life.

Don Quixote finding himfelf inclined to dumber, defired he might be 
left alone, and the company retiring, he is faid to have flept fix hours at 
a ttretch j fo that the houfekeeper and niece began to fear he would ne
ver awake. Neverthelefs, he awoke at the expiration of the aforefaid 
time, and exclaimed aloud, “  Praifed be the almighty God, for the 
great benefit I have received from his bounty! his mercies know no 
bounds ; nor are they abridged or impeded by the tranfgreflions of man!” 
The niece, who liftened attentively, hearing this ejaculation, more fenfible 
and connedled than any thing he had uttered fince the beginning of his 
illnefs; “  Uncle, faid the, what do you mean ? has any thing new be
fallen us ? what mercies and tranfgreflions are thefe you mention r” “  Mer
cies, replied the knight, which heaven hath this inftant been pleafed to 
vouchfafe unto me, notwithftanding the heinoufnefs of my tranfgreflions. 
I now enjoy my judgment unditturbed, and cleared from thole dark fha- 
dows of ignorance, in which my underttanding hath been involved, by 
the pernicious and inceflant reading of thofe deteftable books of chivalry. 
I am now fenfible of the falfity and folly they contain ; and nothing gives 
me concern, but that this convi&ion comes too late to give me time fuf- 
ficient to make amends, by reading others, which would enlighten my 
foul. I feel myfelf, coufin, at the point of death ; and I would not un
dergo that great change, in fuch a manner, as to entail the imputation 
of madnefs on my memory; for, though I have adted as a madman, I 
fhould not wilh to confirm the chara&er, by my behaviour in the lair 
moments of my life. Be fo good, my dear child, as to fend for my wor
thy friend the curate, the batchelor Sampfon Carrafco, and matter Nicho
las the barber j for, 1 want to confefs, and make my w ill”

The accidental arrival of thefe three faved her the trouble of fending 
a meflfage to each in particular; and Don Quixote feeing them enter,

“  Good
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<c Good gentlemen, faid he, congratulate and rejoice with me, upon my 
being no longer Don Quixote de la Mancha, but plain Alonfo Quixano, 
furnamed the Good, on account o f the innocence o f my life and con- 
verfation. I am now an enemy to Amadis de Gaul, and the whole infi
nite tribe of his defcendants ; now, are all the profane hidories of knight- 
errantry odious to my redeCtion; now, I am fenfible of my own mad- 
nefs, and the danger into which I have been precipitated by reading fuch 
abfurdities, which I, from dear-bought experience, abominate and abhor.” 
The three friends, hearing this declaration, believed he was certainly 
feized with fome new fpecies of madnels; and, on this fuppofition, Samp- 
fon replied, “  Now, fignor Don Quixote, when we have received the 
news o f my lady Dulcinea’s being difinchanted, do you talk at this rate ? 
when we are on the point o f becoming fhepherds, that we may pafs 
away our time happily in fmging, like fo many princes, has your wor- 
fhip taken the refolution to turn hermit ? no more of that, I befeech you; 
recoiled! your fpirits, and leave off talking fuch idle dories.” “  Thofe, 
which I have hitherto believed, have, indeed, realized my misfortune, 
faid the knight; but, with the abidance o f Heaven, I hope my death will 
turn them to my advantage. Gentlemen, I feel myfelf hadening to the 
goal of life ; and therefore, jelling apart, let me have the benefit o f a 
ghoflly confedor, and fend for a notary to write my w ill; for, in fuch 
extremities, a man mud not tride with his own fo u l: I entreat you then 
to call a notary, and, in the mean time, I will confefs myfelf to Mr. 
Curate.” They looked at one another, lurprized at this difcourfe, and 
though dill dubious, refolved to comply with his defire: they confidered 
this fudden and eafy tranfition from madnefs to fanity, as a certain 
fignal of his approaching death; for, to thofe expredions already re- 
hearfed, he added a great number fo rational, fo chridian and well-con
nected, as to difpel the doubts of all prefent j who were now drmly per- 
fuaded, that he had retrieved the right ufe of his intellects. The curate, 
having difmided the company, confeded the penitent; while the batche- 
lor went in qued o f the notary, with whom he in a little time returned, 
accompanied alfo by Sancho, who having received an account of his 
mader’s condition, and dnding the niece and houfekeeper in tears, began 
to pucker up his face, and open the dood-gates o f his eyes.

Confedion being ended, the curate came forth, faying, “  The good 
Alonfo Quixano is really dying, and, without all doubt, redored to his 
fenfes; we may now go and fee the will atteded.” Thefe tidings gave a 
terrible dab to the overcharged hearts o f the two ladies and his faithful 
fquire, whofe eyes overdowed with weeping, and whofe bofoms had well-

nigh



nigh burft with a thoufand fighs and groans j for, indeed, it muft be 
owned, as we have fomewhere obferved, that whether in the character of 
Alonzo Quixano the Good, or in the capacity of Don Quixote de la Man
cha, the poor gentleman had always exhibited marks of a peaceable tem
per and agreeable demeanour, for which he was beloved, not only by 
his own family, but alfo by all thofe who had the pleafure of his acquaint
ance.

The notary, entering the apartment with the reft of the companv, 
wrote the preamble of the will, in which Don Quixote difpofed of his 
foul in all the neceflary chriftian forms; then proceeding to the legacies, 
he faid ; “  Item, Whereas Sancho Panza, whom, in my madnefs, I 
made my fquire, has in his hands a certain fum of money for my ufe j 
and, as divers accounts, difburfements, and pecuniary tranfa&ions have 
palled between us j it is my will, that he fhall not be charged or brought 
to account for the faid money j but, if there be any overplus after he 
has deducted the payment of what I owe him, the faid overplus, which 
muft be a mere trifle, fhall be his own, and much good may it do him: 
and, as, during my diforder, I contributed to his being made governor 
of an ifland, I would now, while I enjoy my perfect lenfes, confer up
on him, were it in my power, a whole kingdom, which he richly deferves 
for the innocency of his heart, and the fidelity of his fervice.” Then 
turning to the difconfolate fquire, “  Forgive me, friend, faid he, for 
having been the caufe of thy appearing in the eye of the world, a mad
man, like myfelf; by drawing thee into my own erroneous notions, con
cerning the exiftence arid adventures of knights-errant.” “  Lack-a-day ! 
dear fir, cried Sancho, blubbering, do not die— take my advice, and live 
many years upon the face of the earth; for, the greateft madnefs a man 
can be guilty of in this life, is to let himfelf die outright, without being 
flain by any perfon whatever, or deftroyed by any other weapon than 
the hands of melancholy. Heark ye, flgnor, hang floth; get up and let 
us take the field in ftiepherd’s apparel, according to our agreement: who 
knows, but behind fome bufh we may find my lady Dulcinea difinchanted, 
and a comely fight for to fee. If you take your overthrow fo much to heart, 
lay the blame at my door, and fay you was vanquifhed by my carelelf- 
nefs, in girting Rozinante; befides, your worfhip muft have read in your 
books of chivalry, that it was common for one knight to unhorfe ano
ther, and for him who was vanquifhed to-day, to be vifror to-morrow.” 
“  Very true, faid Sampfon ; honeft Sancho feems to be very well inform
ed of thefe matters.” “  Gentlemen, replied the knight, let us proceed 
fair and foftly, without looking for this year’s birds in laft year’s nefts*
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I was m ad; but now am in my right fenfes. I was Don Quixote de la 
M ancha; but now, as I have already obferved, I am Alonzo Quixano 
the G o o d ; and I hope, I lliall, by my veracity and repentance, recover 
that degree o f your edeem, which I formerly enjoyed. So, let Mr. N o
tary proceed.

Item, I bequeath my whole edate, real and perfonal, to my niece An
tonia Quixana here prefent, after deducing what diall be fufficient for the 
payment o f my debts and legacies ; and it is my will, that from the fird 
o f the money thence arifing, the wages due to my houfekeeper fhall be 
paid, together with twenty ducats for a fuit of mourning : and I appoint 
Mr. Curate, and M r. Batchelor Sampfon Cairafco, here prelent, my 
executors. Item, It is my will, that if  my niece Antonia Quixana in
clines to marriage, die lliall not wed any man, until die is fully fatislied, 
from previous information, that he is an utter llranger to books o f chi
valry > or, if  die finds he is addicted to this kind o f reading, and mar
ries him neverthelefs, die diall forfeit the whole legacy, which my execu
tors may, in that cafe, dilpofe o f in pious ufes. Item, I befeech the faid 
gentlemen, my executors, if  perchance they fhould become acquainted 
with a certain author, who compofed and publilhed an hidory, entitled,
‘ The Second Part of the Achievements of Don Quixote de la Mancha /  
that they will, in my name, mod earnedly entreat him to forgive me for 
having been the innocent caufe of his writing fuch a number o f abfurdi- 
ties as that performance contains; for, I quit this life with fome fcru- 
ples o f confcience arifing from that confideration.” The will being thus 
concluded, he was feized with a fainting fit, and dretched himfelf at full 
length in the bed ; fo that all the company were alarmed, and ran to his 
affidance ; and, during three days which he lived after the will was figned 
and fealed, he frequently fainted, and the whole family was in confufion. 
Neverthelefs, the niece ate her vi£tuais, the houfekeeper drank to the re- 
pofe of his foul, and even Sancho cherifhed his little carcafe; for, the 
profpebt o f fucceffion either difpels, or moderates that affliction, which 
an heir ought to feel at the death o f the tedator.

At lad, Don Quixote expired, after having received all the facraments, 
and, in the dronged terms pathetically enforced, exprefied his abomination 
againd all books of chivalry; and the notary obferved, that in all the books 
of that kind which he had perufed, he had never read o f any knight- 
errant, who died quietly in his bed, as a good chridian, like Don Quixote; 
who, amidd the tears and lamentations of all prelent, gave up the ghod, 
or other in words, departed this life. The curate was no fooner certified 
of his deceafe, than he defired the notary to make out a tedimonial, de
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daring, that Alonfo Quixano the Good, commonly called Don- Quixote- 
de la Mancha, had taken his departure from this life, and died of a na
tural death. That no other author, different from Cid Hamet Benengeli, 
fhould falfely pretend to raife him from the dead, and write endlefs his
tories of his achievements.

This was the end of the fage Hidalgo de la Mancha, whofe native place 
Cid Hamet would not pun&ually deferibe, becaufe he wifhed that all the 
towns and villages of that province fhould contend for the honour of 
having given him birth, as the feven cities of Greece contended for Ho
mer. We fhall here omit the lamentations of the houfe-keeper, niece, and 
Squire, together with all the epitaphs, except the following, by Sampfon 
Carrafco.

Here lies a cavalier of fame,
Whofe dauntlefs courage Soar’d fo high,

That death, which can the boldeft tame,
He fcorn’d to flatter, or to fly.

A conftant bugbear to the bad,
His might the world in arms defy’d,

And in his life though counted mad,
He in his perfect fenfes dy’d.

The Sagacious Cid Hamet addrefling himfelf to his pen, “  And now, 
my (lender quill, faid he, whether cunningly cut, or unlkilfully formed, 
it boots not much j here from this rack, fufpended by a wire, fhalt thou 
enjoy repofe, and live to future ages, if no prefumptuous and wicked 
hand (hall take thee down, in order to profane thee in compiling idle 
hiftories. But ere Such infolent fingers can touch thine hallowed plume, 
accoft, and warn them, if thou canft, in words like thefe:

Caitifs forbear— illuftrious prince, let none 
Attempt th’ emprize, referv’d for me alone *.

For me alone was Don Quixote born, and I produced for him; he to 
a6l, and I to record j in a word, we were deftined for each other, maugre 
and in defpight of that fi&itious Tordeflllian author, who prefumed, or 
may prefume, to write with his coarfe, aukward, oftrich quill, the at- 
chievements of my valiant knight ; a burthen too heavy for his weak 
Shoulders, and an undertaking too great for his frozen genius. Advife 
him, therefore, if ever thou (houldft chance to be in his company, to let 
the wearied and mouldering bones of Don Quixote reft in the grave, with-

* Lines probably taken from fome old balad or romance.
O o o
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out feeking to carry him into Old Caftile *, in oppofition to all the preroga
tives o f death; or to drag him from his tomb, where he really and truly 
lies extended at full length, and utterly incapable o f making a third fally : 
for, all the exploits performed by the whole tribe o f knights-errant are 
fufficiently ridiculed by the two expeditions he has already made, fo much 
to the fatisfa&ion and entertainment, not only o f Spain, but alfo o f every 
foreign nation to which the fame of his adventures hath been conveyed. 
In fo doing, thou wilt conform to thy chriftian profeflion o f doing good 
to thofe who would do thee harm ; and I fhall reft fatisfied and perfectly 
well pleafed, in feeing myfelf the firft author, who fully enjoyed the fruit 
of his writings, in the fuccefs o f his defign; for mine was no other than 
to infpire mankind with an abhorrence o f the falfe and improbable ftories 
recounted in books of chivalry ; which are already fhaken by the adven
tures of my true and genuine Don Quixote, and in a little time will 
certainly fink into oblivion. Farewel.

* The author o f the Second Part, hinted, in his Preface, a defign o f bringing his hero into tbe 
field again, in Old Caftile.
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E R R A T A .

V O L .  I.
Page 8 In the note, for Penceforeft, read Perceforefi.

2 2 Line 14. for judge the clue, read judge of the due.
32 30. than poetry, read than with poetry.
67 8. hy their defires, read of their Cefircs.
ib. 37. by his horfe's crupper, read over his horfe's crupper.
70 5. as we afterwards learned, read as it afterwards appeared.
86 3. befallen to Rozinante, read befallen Rozinante.

132 9. time to think, read time enough to think.
144 28. hare fearched, read hadfearched.
207 22. intervals that 1  enjoy, read intervals which I  enjoy,
243 JO. feems to defire, read feems to deferve.
253 27. Loth aria, read Lothario.
317 9. Jama, read Juma.
331 19. give, read gives.
ib. 21. declare, read declares, ib. 26. for fat, read Jet.
369 36. and that, read and fay that.

V O L .  II.
Page u Line 33. for are, read art.

15 26. cartful of, read careful in.
23 6. charge Spain, read clofe Spain.
5 1 31. courteous, read courtiers.
ib. penult, contain them deferve, read contain them, deferves.
32 37. attentive in, read attentive to.
36 36. with two in the bujb, read worth two in the bujk.

33. perfuaded of this fuppofition, read perfuaded of the truth of thisfuppofititn. 
102 14. refecting what, read refecting on what.
104 18. makes, read make.
107 penult, thefe, read thofe.
I13 21. letter kimfelf, read be f i r  himfelf.
131 32. I  might now perhaps, might remark, read l  might novo perhaps remark,
I35 14. might, read night.
138 18. when, read than.
150 16. them, read than.
200 22. /cratch, read fetch.
256 penult, obliged, read obeyed,
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