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CHAPTER XXXVIII

THE ACCOUNT WHICH THE DISCONSOLATE MATRON
GIVES OF HER MISFORTUNE.

THE doleful drums and fife were followed by
twelve elderly waiting-women, that entered
the garden ranked in pairs, all clad in large
mourning habits, that seemed to be of milled
serge, over which they wore veils of white
calico, so long, that nothing could be seen of
their black dress but the very bottom. After
them came the Countess Trifaldi, handed by
her squire Trifaldin with the white beard.
The lady was dressed in a suit of the finest
baize, which, had it been napped, would have
had tufts as big as rounceval pease. Her train,
or tail, which you will, was mathematically
divided into three equal skirts, or angles, and
borne up by three pages in mourning; and
from this pleasant triangular figure of her train,
as every one conjectured, was she called
Trifaldi, as who should say, the Countess of
Three-Folds, or Three-Skirts. Benengeli is of

Iv. A



3 THE ACHIEVEMENTS OF

the same opinion, though he affirms that her
true title was the Countess of Lobuna,® or of
Wolf-Land, from the abundance of wolves bred
in her country; and, had they been foxes, she
had, by the same rule, been called the Countess
of Zorruna,t or of Fox-land ; it being a custom,
in those nations, for great persons to take their
denominations from the commodity with which
their country most abounds. However, this
Countess chose to borrow her title from this
new fashion of her own invention, and leaving
her name of Lobuna, took that of Trifaldi.

Her twelve female attendants approached
with her in a procession-pace, with black veils
over their faces; not transparent, like that of
Trifaldin, but thick enough to hinder alto-
gether the sight of their countenances. As
soon as the whole train of waiting-women was
come in, the duke, the duchess, and Don
Quixote stood up, and so did all those who
were with them. Then the twelve women,
ranging themselves in two rows, made a lane
for the countess to march up between them,
which she did, still led by Trifaldin, her squire.
The duke, the duchess, and Don Quixote
advancing about a dozen paces to meet her, she

* Lobo, is Spanish for a wolf.
t Zorro, is Spanish for a he-fox, whence these two words are derived.



DON QUIXOTE. 3

fell on her knees, and, with a voice rather
hoarse and rough than clear and delicate,
‘“ May it please your highnesses,” said she, “to
spare yourselves the trouble of receiving, with
so much ceremony and compliment, a man (a
woman I would say) who is your devoted
servant. Alas! the sense of my misfortunes
has so troubled my intellectuals, that my
responses cannot be supposed able to answer
the critical opinion of your presence. My
understanding has forsaken me, and is gone a
wool-gathering ; and sure it is far remote, for
the more I seek it, the more unlikely I am to
find it again.”—* The greatest claim, madam,”
answered the duke, ‘that we can lay to sense,
is a due respect and decent deference to the
worthiness of your person, which, without any
farther view, sufficiently bespeaks your merit
and excellent qualifications.” Then, begging
the honour of her hand, he led her up and
placed her in a chair by his duchess, who
" received her with all the ceremony suitable to
the occasion.

Don Quixote said nothing all this while, and
Sancho was sneaking about, and peeping under
the veils of the lady’s women, but to no purpose,
for they kept themselves very close and silent,
until she at last thus began :—* Confident* I

* A fustian speech, contrived on purpose, and imitated by Sancho.
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am, thrice potent lord, thrice beautiful lady,
and thrice intelligent auditors, that my most
unfortunate miserableness shall find, in your
most generous and compassionate bowels, a
most misericordial sanctuary; my miserable-
ness, which is such as would liquify marble,
maleate steel, and mollify adamantine rocks.
But, before the rehearsal of my ineffable mis-
fortunes enter, I will not say your ears, but
the public mart of your hearing faculties, I
earnestly request that I may have cognizance,
whether the cabal, choir, or conclave of this
most illustrissimus appearance be not adorned
with the presence of the adjutoriferous Don
Quixote de la Manchissima, and his squirissi-
mous Panza?’— Panza is at your elbowissi-
mus,’ quoth Sancho, before anybody else could
answer, ‘‘and Don Quixotissimo likewise ;
therefore, most dolerous medem, you may tell
out your teale, for we are all ready to be your
ladyship’s servitorissimous, to be the best of our
cepecities, and so forth.”—Don Quixote then
advanced, and addressing the countess,—‘If
your misfortunes, embarrassed lady,” said he,
“ may hope any redress from the power and
assistance of knight-errantry, I offer you my
force and courage; and, such as they are, I
dedicate them to your service. I am Don
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Quixote de la Mancha, whose profession is a
sufficient obligation to succour the distressed,
without the formality of preambles, or the
elegance of oratory, to circumvent my favour.
Therefore, pray, madam, let us know by a
succinct and plain account of your calamities,
what remedies should be applied; and, if your
griefs are such as do not admit of a cure,
assure yourself at least that we will comfort
you in your afflictions, by sympathising in
your sorrow.”’

The lady, hearing this, threw herself at Don
Quixote’s feet, in spite of his kind endeavours
to the contrary; and, striving to embrace them,
“ Most invincible knight,” said she, “1I
prostrate myself at these feet, the foundations
and pillars of chivalry-errant, the supporters of
my drooping spirits, whose indefatigable steps
alone can hasten my relief, and the cure of my
afflictions. O valorous knight-errant, whose
real achievements eclipse and obscure the
fabulous legend of the Amadises, Esplandians,
and Belianises!” Then, turning from Don
Quixote, she laid hold on Sancho, and squeez-
ing his hands very hard, ““ And thou, the most
loyal squire that ever attended on the
magnanimity of knight-errantry, whose good-
ness is more extensive than the beard of my
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usher Trifaldin! how happily have thy stars
placed thee under the discipline of the whole
martial college of chivalry-professors, centred
and epitomized in the single Don Quixote! 1
conjure thee, by thy love of goodness, and thy
unspotted loyalty to so great a master, to
employ thy moving and interceding eloquence
in my behalf, that eftsoons his favour may
shine upon this humble, and most disconsolate
countess.”

“Look you, Madam Countess,” quoth Sancho,
“as for measuring my goodness by your squire’s
beard, that is neither here nor there; so that
my soul go to heaven when I depart this life,
I do not matter the rest; for, as for the beards
of this world, it is not what I stand upon, so
that, without all this pawing and wheedling, I
will putin a word or two for you to my master.
I know he loves me ; and, besides, at this time,
he stands in need of me about a certain busi-
ness, and he shall do what he can for you.
But, pray, discharge your burthened mind;
unload, and let us see what griefs you bring,
and then leave us to take care of the rest.”

The duke and duchess were ready to burst
with laughing, to find the adventure run in
this pleasant strain; and they admired, at the
same time, the rare cunning and management
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of Trifaldi, who, resuming her seat, thus began
her story : “ The famous kingdom of Candaya,
situate between the Great Taprobana and the
South Sea, about two leagues beyond Cape
Comorin, had for its queen the Lady Donna
Maguntia, whose husband, King Archipielo,
dying, left the Princess Antonomasia, their
only child, heiress to the crown. This
princess was educated and brought up under
my care and direction, I being the eldest and
first lady of the bed-chamber to the queen, her
mother. In process of time, the young princess
arrived at the age of fourteen years, and
appeared so perfectly beautiful, that it was not
in the power of nature to give any addition to
her charms; what is yet more, her mind was
no less adorned than her body. Wisdom
itself was but a fool to her. She was no less
discreet than fair, and the fairest creature in
the world ; and so she is still, unless the fatal
knife, or unrelenting shears, of the envious and
inflexible Sisters, have cut her thread of life.
But sure the heavens would not permit such an
injury to be done to the earth, as the lopping
off the loveliest branch that ever adorned the
garden of the world.

‘“ Her beauty, which my unpolished tongue
can never sufficiently praise, attracting all eyes,
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soon got her a world of adorers, many of them
princes, who were her neighbours, and more
distant foreigners; among the rest, a private
knight, who resided at court, and was so
audacious as to raise his thoughts to that
heaven of beauty. This young gentleman was
indeed master of all gallantries that the air of
his courtly education could inspire; and so,
confiding in his youth, his handsome mien, his
agreeable air and dress, his graceful carriage,
and the charms of his easy wit, and other
qualifications, he followed the impulse of his
inordinate and most presumptuous passion. I
must needs say that he was an extraordinary
person ; he played to a miracle on the guitar,
and made it speak, not only to the ears, but to
the very soul. He danced to admiration, and
had such a rare knack at making bird-cages,
that he might have got an estate by that very
art; and, to sum up all his accomplishments,
he was a poet. So many parts and endowments
were sufficient to have moved a mountain, and
much more the heart of a young tender virgin.
But all his fine arts and soothing behaviour had
proved ineffectual against the virtue and
reservedness of my beautiful charge, if the
damned cunning rogue had not first conquered
me. The deceitful villain endeavoured to
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seduce the keeper, so to secure the keys of the
fortress: In short, he so plied me with pleas-
ing trifles, and so insinuated himself into my
soul, that, at last, he perfectly bewitched me,
and made me give way, before I was aware, to
what I should never have permitted. But that
which first wrought me to his purpose, and
undermined my virtue, was a cursed copy of
verses he sung one night under my window,
which, if I remember right, began thus:—

A SONG.

¢ A secret fire consumes my heart ;

And, to augment my raging pain,

The charming foe that rais’d the smart,
Denies me freedom to complain.

But sure ’tis just we should conceal,

The bliss and woe in love we fecl :
For oh ! what human tongue can tell
The joys of heaven, or pains of hell 9

“The words were to me so many pearls of
eloquence, and his voice sweeter to my ears
than sugar to the taste. The reflection on the
misfortune which these verses brought on me,
has often made me applaud Plato’s design of
banishing all poets from a good and well
governed commonwealth, especially those who
write wantonly or lasciviously. For, instead of
composing lamentable verses, like those of the
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Marquis of Mantua, that make the women and
children cry by the fireside, they try their
utmost skill on such soft strokes as enter the
soul, and wound it, like that thunder which
hurts and consumes all within, yet leaves the
garment sound. Another time, he entertained
me with the following song :—

A SONG.

¢ Death, put on some kind disguise,
And at once my heart surprise ;
For ’tis such a curse to live,
And so great a bliss to die,
Should’st thou any warning give,
I’d relapse to life for joy !’

‘ Many other verses of this kind he plied me
with, which charmed when read, but transported
when sung. For, you must know, that, when
our eminent poets debase themselves to the
writing a sort of composure called love-
madrigals and roundelays, now much in vogue
in Candaya, those verses are no sooner heard,
than they presently produce a dancing of souls,
tickling of fancies, emotion of spirits, and, in
short, a pleasing distemper in the whole body,
as 1f quicksilver shook it in every part.

“So that, once more, I pronounce those
poets very dangerous, and fit to be banished to
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the Isles of Lizards:! though, truly, I must
confess, the fault is rather chargeable on those
foolish people that commend, and the silly
wenches that believe them. For, had I been
as cautious as my place required, his amorous
serenades could never have moved me; nor
would I have believed his poetical cant, such
as, I dying live, I burn in ice, I shiver in
flames, I hope in despair, I go yet stay; with
a thousand such contradictions, which make
up the greatest part of those kind of com-
positions. As ridiculous are their promises
of the Pheenix of Arabia, Ariadne’s crown,
the coursers of the sun, the pearls of the
southern ocean, the gold of Tagus, the balsam
of Panchaya, and heaven knows what! By
the way, it is observable, that these poets are
very liberal of their gifts, which they know
they never can make good.

“ But whither, wo’s me! whither do I
wander, miserable woman? What madness
prompts me to accuse the faults of others,
having so long a score of my own to answer
for! Alas! not his verses, but my own in-
clination ; not his music, but my own levity ;
not his wit, but my own folly, opened a pass-
age, and levelled the way for Don Clavijo,

) See Appendix, Note 1, Chap. XXX VIIL
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(for that was the name of the knight). In
short, I procured him admittance; and, by
my connivance, he very often had natural
familiarity with Antonomasia,’ who, poor
lady, was rather deluded by me, than by him.
But, wicked as I was, it was upon the honour-
able score of marriage; for, had he not been
engaged to be her husband, he should not
have touched the very shadow of her shoe-
string. No, no; matrimony, matrimony, I
say; for, without that, I will never meddle
in any such concern. The greatest fault in
this business, was the disparity of their con-
ditions, he being but a private knight, and she
heiress to the crown. Now, this intrigue was
kept very close for some time, by my cautious
management; but, at last, a certain kind of
swelling in Antonomasia’s belly began to tell
tales; so that, consulting upon the matter,
we found there was but one way; Don Clavijo
should demand the young lady in marriage
before the curate,* by virtue of a promise
under her hand, which I dictated for the pur-
pose, and so binding, that all the strength of

Samson himself could not have broken the

! See Appendix, Note 2, Chap. XXX VIIIL.

* In Spain, when a young couple have promised each other marriage,
and the parents obstruct it, either party may have recourse to the vicar,
who, examining the case, has full power to bring them together; and
this it is the countess ridiculously alludes to in her story.
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tie. The business was put in execution, the
note was produced before the priest, who,
examining the lady, and finding her confession
to agree with the tenor of the contract, put
her in custody of a very honest serjeant.”—
‘“Bless us,” quoth Sancho, serjeants too,
and poets, and songs, and verses, in your
country! o’ my conscience, I think the world
is the same all the world over. But go on,
Madam Trifaldi, I beseech you, for it is late,
and I am upon thorns till I know the end of
this long-winded story.”—“I will,”’ answered
the countess.
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CHAPTER XXXIX.

WHERE TRIFALDI CONTINUES HER STUPENDOUS AND
MEMORABLE STORY.

Ir every word that Sancho spoke gave the
duchess new pleasure, every thing he said put
Don Quixote to as much pain: so that he
commanded him silence, and gave the matron
opportunity to go on. “In short,” said she,
‘“ the business was debated a good while; and,
after many questions and answers, the princess
firmly persisting in her first declaration, judg-
ment was given in favour of Don Clavijo,
which Queen Maguntia, her mother, took so
to heart, that we buried her about three days

after.”—* Then, without doubt, she died,”
quoth Sancho.—* That is a clear case,” replied
Trifaldin; “for, in Candaya, they do not use
to bury the living, but the dead.”-—¢ But,

with your good leave, Mr Squire,” answered
Sancho, ““people that were in a swoon have
been buried alive before now; and methinks
Queen Maguntia should only have swooned
away, and not have been in such haste to
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have died in good earnest; for, while there
is life there is hope, and there is a remedy
for all things but death. I do not find the
young lady was so much out of the way
neither, that the mother should lay it so
grievously to heart. Indeed, had she married
a footman, or some other servant in the family,
as I am told many others have done, it had
been a very bad business, and past curing;
but, for the queen to make such a heavy out-
cry, when her daughter married such a fine-
bred young knight, faith and troth, I think
the business had better been made up. It
was a slip, but not such a heinous one as
one would think; for, as my master here says,
and he will not let me tell a lie, as of scholars
they make bishops, so of your knights (chiefly
if they be errant) one may easily make kings
and emperors.”

“ That 1s most certain,” said Don Quixote:
“Turn a knight-errant loose into the wide
world, with twopenny-worth of good fortune,
and he is wn potentia propinqua (prozima 1
would say) the greatest emperor in the world.
But, let the lady proceed, for hitherto her
story has been very pleasant, and I doubt the
most bitter part of it is still untold.”—¢ The
most bitter, truly, sir,” answered she; ‘“and
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so bitter, that wormwood, and every bitter
herb, compared to it, are as sweet as honey.

“The queen being really dead,” continued
she, ‘“and not in a trance, we buried her;
and, scarce had we done her the last offices,
and taken our last leave, when (quis taiia jando
temperet a lachrymis? who can [relate such
woes, and not be drowned in tears?) the giant
Malambruno, cousin-german to the deceased
~ queen, who, besides his native cruelty, was
also a magician, appeared upon her grave,
mounted on a wooden horse, and, by his
dreadful, angry looks, shewed he came thither
to revenge the death of his relation, by punish-
ing Don Clavijo for his presumption, and
Antonomasia for her oversight. Accordingly,
he immediately enchanted them both upon
the very tomb; transforming her into a brazen
female monkey, and the young knight into a
hideous crocodile, of an unknown metal ; and,
between them both, he set an inscription, in
the Syriac tongue, which we have got since
translated into the Candayan, and then into
Spanish, to this effect:

“‘These two presumptuous lovers shall never
recover their natural shapes, till the valorous
Knight of La Mancha enter into a single com-
bat with me; for, by the irrevocable decrees of
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fate, this unheard-of adventure is reserved for
his unheard-of courage.’

“This done, he drew a broad scimitar of a
monstrous size, and, catching me fast by the
hair, made an offer to cut my throat, or to
whip off my head. T was frighted almost to
death, my hair stood on end, and my tongue
cleaved to the roof of my mouth. However,
recovering myself as well as I could, trembling
and weeping, I begged mercy in such a mov-
ing accent, and in such tender, melting words,
that, at last, my entreaties prevailed on him to
stop the cruel execution. In short, he ordered
all the waiting-women at court to be brought
before him, the same that you see here at
present; and, after he had aggravated our
breach of trust, and railed against the deceitful
practices, mercenary procuring, and what else
he could urge in scandal of our profession, and
its very being, reviling us for the fact of which
I alone stood guilty; ‘I will not punish you
with instant death,” said he, ‘but inflict a
punishment which shall be a lasting and
eternal mortification.” Now, in the very
instant of his denouncing our sentence, we
felt the pores of our faces to open, and all
about them perceived an itching pain, like the

pricking of pins and needles. Thereupon
Iv. B
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clapping our hands to our faces, we found
them as you shall see them immediately.”
Saying this, the disconsolate matron, and her
attendants, throwing off their veils, exposed
their faces, all rough with bristly beards, some
red, some black, some white, and others
motley. The duke and duchess admired, Don
Quixote and Sancho were astonished, and the
standers by were thunder-struck. ¢ Thus,”
said the countess proceeding, ‘‘has that
murdering and bloody-minded Malambruno
served us, and planted these rough and horrid
bristles on our faces, otherwise most delicately
smooth. Oh! that he had chopped off our
heads with his monstrous scimitar, rather than
to have disgraced our faces with these brushes
upon them! For, gentlemen, if you rightly
consider it, and truly, what I have to say
should be attended with a flood of tears; but,
such rivers and oceans have fallen from me
already upon this doleful subject, that my eyes
are as dry as chaff; and, therefore, pray let me
speak without tears at this time. Where,
alas! shall a waiting-woman dare to shew her
head with such a furze-bush upon her chin?
What charitable person will entertain her?
What relations will own her? At the best,
we can scarcely make our faces passable,
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though we torture them with a thousand
slops and washes; and, even thus, we have
much ado to get the men to care for us.
What will become of her, then, that wears a
thicket upon her face? Oh ladies, and com-
panions of my misery! in an ill hour were we
begotten, and in a worse came we into the
world!”” With these words the Disconsolate
Matron seemed to faint away.
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CHAPTER XL.

OF SOME THINGS THAT RELATE TO THIS ADVENTURE,
AND APPERTAIN TO THIS MEMORABLE STORY.

AL persons that love to read histories of the
nature of this, must certainly be very much
obliged to Cid Hamet, the original author,
who has taken such care in delivering every
minute particular distinctly entire, without
concealing the least circumstance that might
heighten the humour, or, if omitted, have ob-
scured the light and the truth of the story.
He draws lively pictures of the thoughts,
discovers the imaginations, satisfies curiosity
in secrets, clears doubts, resolves arguments;
and, in short, makes manifest the least atoms
of the most inquisitive desire. O most famous
author! O fortunate Don Quixote! O re-
nowned Dulcinea! O facetious Sancho!
jointly and severally may you live, and con-
tinue to the latest posterity, for the general
delight and recreation of mankind—DBut the
story goes on.

““ Now, on my honest word,” quoth Sancho,
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when he saw the matron in a swoon, “and by
the blood of all the Panzas, my forefathers, I
never heard nor saw the like, neither did my
master ever tell me, or so much as conceit in
that working head-piece of his, such an ad-
venture as this. Now, all the devils in hell
(and 1 would not curse anybody) run away
with thee for an enchanting son of a whore,
thou damned giant Malambruno! Couldst
thou find no other punishment for these poor
sinners, but by clapping scrubbing-brushes
about their muzzles, with a pox to you. Had
it not been much better to slit their nostrils
half way up their noses, though they had
snuffled for it a little, than to have planted
these quick-set hedges over their chaps? I
will lay any man a wager now, the poor
devils have not money enough to pay for
their shaving.”

“Tt is but too true, sir,” said one of them,
“we have not wherewithal to pay for taking
our beards off; so that some of us, to save
charges, are forced to lay on plasters of pitch
that pull away roots and all, and leave our
chins as smooth as the bottom of a stone-
mortar. There is indeed a sort of women in
(andaya, that go about from: house to house to
take off the down or hairs that grow about the
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face,* trim the eye-brows, and do twenty other
little private jobs for the women ; but we here,
who are my lady’s duennas, would never have
anything to do with them, for they have got
ill names; for though, formerly, they got free
access, and passed for relations, now they are
looked upon to be no better than bawds. So,
if my Lord Don Quixote do not relieve us, our
beards will stick by us as long as we live.”—
“I will have mine plucked off hair by hair
among the Moors,” answered Don Quixote,
“rather than not free you from yours.”—* Ah,
valorous knight!” cried the Countess Trifaldi,
recovering that moment from her fit, “the
sweet sound of your promise reached my hearing
in the very midst of my trance, and has
perfectly restored my senses. I beseech you
therefore once again, most illustrious sir, and
invincible knight-errant, that your gracious
promise may soon have the wished-for effect.”
—“1 will be guilty of no neglect, madam,”
answered Don Quixote: “Point out the way,
and you shall soon be convinced of my readi-
ness to serve you.”

“ You must know then, sir,” said the Dis-
consolate Lady, ‘“from this place to the kingdom

* There is a sort of women-barbers in Spain, that take the down off

women’s faces, and sell them washes, and these are commonly reputed
to be giving to bawding.
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of Candaya, by computation, we reckon about
five thousand leagues, two or three more or
less: But if you ride through the air in a
direct line, it is not above three thousand two
hundred and twenty-seven. You are likewise
to understand, that Malambruno told me, that
when fortune should make me find out the
knight who is to dissolve our enchantment, he
would send him a famous steed, much easier,
and less resty and full of tricks, than those
jades that are commonly let out to hire, as
being the same wooden horse that carried the
valorous Peter of Provence, and the fair
Magalona, when he stole her away. It is
managed by a wooden peg in its forehead,
instead of a bridle, and flies as swiftly through
the air as if all the devils in hell were switching
him, or blowing fire in his tail. This courser,
tradition delivers to have been the handiwork
of the sage Merlin, who never lent him to any
but particular friends, or when he was paid
sauce for him. Among others, his friend Peter
of Provence borrowed him, and by the help
of his wonderful speed, stole away the fair
Magalona,! as I said, setting her behind on
the crupper (for you must know he carries
double), and so towering up in the air, he left

1 See Appendix, Note 1, Chapter XL.
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the people that stood near the place whence he
started, gaping, staring, and amazed.

“Since that journey, we have heard of
nobody that has backed him; but this we
know, that Malambruno, since that, got him
by his art, and has used, ever since, to post
about to all parts of the world. He is here
to-day, and to-morrow in France, and the next
day in America: And one of the best properties
of the horse is, that he costs not a farthing in
keeping, for he neither eats nor sleeps, neither
needs he any shoeing ; besides, without having
wings, he ambles so very easy through the air,
that you may carry in your hand a cup full of
water a thousand leagues, and not spill a drop,
so that the fair Magalona loved mightily to
ride him.”

‘““ Nay,” quoth Sancho, “as for an easy pacer,
commend me to Dapple. Indeed, he is none
of your highflyers, he cannot gallop in the air;
but, on the king’s highway, he shall pace you
with the best ambler that ever went on four
legs.” This set the whole company a-laughing;
but then the Disconsolate Lady going on,
“ This horse,” said she, ¢ will certainly be here
within half an hour after it is dark, if Malam-
bruno designs to put an end to our misfortunes,
for that was the sign by which I should discover
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my deliverer.”—‘ And pray, forsooth,” quoth
Sancho, ¢ how many will this same horse carry
upon occasion?”’— “Two,” answered she; ‘“‘one

on the saddle, and the other behind on the
crupper, and those two are commonly the
knight and the squire, if some stolen damsel be

not to be one.”—‘ Good disconsolate madam,”
quoth Sancho, “I would fain know the name
of this same nag.”—‘ The horse’s name,”

answered she, ‘‘is neither Pegasus, like Belle-
rophon’s; mnor Bucephalus, like Alexander’s;
nor Brilladoro, like Orlando’s; nor Bayard,
like Rinaldo’s; nor Frontin, like Rogero’s; nor
Bootes, nor Pyrithous, like the horses of the
Sun ; neither is he called Orelia, like the horse
which Rodrigo, the last king of Spain of the
Gothic race, bestrode that unfortunate day
when he lost the battle, the kingdom, and his
life.”—*“I will lay you a wager,” quoth Sancho,
“since the horse goes by none of those famous
names, he does not go by that of Rozinante
neither, which is my master’s horse, and another
guess-beast than you have reckoned up.”—* It
is very right,” answered the bearded lady;
‘““however, he has a very proper and significant
name, for he is called Clavileno, or Wooden
Peg the swift, from the wooden peg in his fore-
head ; so that, from the significancy of name
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at least, he may be compared with Rozinante.”
—«J find no fault with his name,” quoth
Sancho; ‘but what kind of bridle or halter
do you manage him with?”—“I told you
already,” replied she, ‘“that he is guided by the
peg, which, being turned this way or that way,
he moves accordingly, either mounting aloft
in the air, or almost brushing and sweeping
the ground, or else flying in the middle region,
the way which ought indeed most to be chosen
in all affairs of life.”—*“T should be glad to
see this notable tit,” quoth Sancho; ‘but do
not desire to get on his back, either before or
behind. No, by my Holy Dame, you may as
well expect pears from an elm. It were a
pretty jest, I trow, for me that can hardly sit
my own Dapple, with a pack-saddle as soft as
silk, to suffer myself to be horsed upon a hard
wooden thing, without either cushion or pillow
under my buttocks. Before George! I will not
gall my backside to take off the best lady’s
beard in the land. Let them that have beards
wear them still, or get them whipped off as
they think best; I will not take such a long
jaunt with my master, not I. There is no
need of me in this shaving of beards, as there
was in Dulcinea’s business.”—¢ Upon my word,
dear sir, but there is,” replied Trifaldi; * and
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so much, that without you nothing can be
done.”—* God save the king!"” cried Sancho ;
‘““what have we squires to do with our master’s
adventures? We must bear the trouble, for-
sooth, and they run away with the credit!
Body o’me, it were something, would those
that write their stories but give the squires
their due shares in their books; as thus, ‘such
a knight ended such an adventure; but it was
with the help of such a one, his squire, without
which, the devil a bit could he ever have done
it.” But they shall barely tell you in their
histories, ¢ Sir Paralipomenon, Knight of the
Three Stars, ended the adventure of the six
hobgoblins,” and not a word all the while of his
squire’s person, as if there were no such man,
though he was by all the while, poor devil. In
short, good people, I do not like it; and, once
more, 1 say, my master may even go by himself
for Sancho, and joy betide him. I will stay
and keep Madam Duchess company here; and
mayhap, by that time he comes back, he will
find his Lady Dulcinea’s business pretty for-
ward, for I mean to give my bare breech a
jirking, till I brush off the very hair at idle
times, that is, when I have nothing else to do.”

«“ Nevertheless, honest Sancho,” said the
duchess, “if your company be necessary in
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this adventure, you must go, for all good
people will make it their business to entreat
you; and it would look very ill, that, through
your vain fears, these poor gentlewomen should
remain thus with rough and bristly faces.”—
“God save the king, I cry again,” said Sancho;
““were it a piece of charity for the relief of some
good sober gentlewoman, or poor innocent
hospital girls, something might be said; but to
gall my backside, and venture my neck, to
unbeard a pack of idling, trolloping chamber-
jades, with a murrain! Not I, let them go
elsewhere for a shaver. I wish I might see
the whole tribe of them wear beards, from the
highest to the lowest, from the proudest to the
primest, all hairy like so many she-goats.”’—
“You are very angry with the waiting-women,
Sancho,” sald the duchess; ‘ that apothecary
has inspired you with this bitter spirit. But
you are to blame, friend, for I will assure you
there are some in my family that may serve for
patterns of discretion to all those of their func-
tion; and Donna Rodriguez here will let me say
no less.”’—“ Ay, ay, madam,” said Donna Rodri-
guez, ‘“your grace may say what you please.
This is a censorious world we live in, but
heaven knows all; and whether good or bad,
bearded or unbearded, we waiting gentle-
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women had mothers as well as the rest of our
sex ; and since Providence has made us as we
are, and placed us in the world, it knows
wherefore; and so we trust in its mercy, and
nobody's beard.”-—‘ Enough, Donna Rodri-
guez,” said Don Quixote. “ As for you, Lady
Trifaldi, and other distressed matrons, I hope
that heaven will speedily look with a pitying
eye on your sorrows, and that Sancho will do
as I shall desire. I only wish Clavileno would
once come, that I may encounter Malambruno;
for T am sure no razor should be more expedi-
tious in shaving your ladyship’s beard, than
my sword to shave that giant’s head from his
shoulders. Heaven may a while permit the
wicked, but not for ever.”

“Ah! most valorous champion,” said the
Disconsolate Matron, ‘“ may all the stars in the
celestial regions shed their most propitious
influence on your generous valour, which thus
supports the cause of our unfortunate office, so
exposed to the poisonous rancour of apothe-
caries, and so reviled by saucy grooms and
squires. Now an 1ill luck attend the low-
spirited quean, who, in the flower of her youth,
will not rather choose to turn nun than wait-
ing-woman! Poor forlorn contemned creatures
as we are, though descended, in a direct line
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from father to son, from Hector of Troy him-
self; yet would not our ladies find a more civil
way to speak to us than thee and thou, though
it were to gain them a kingdom. O giant
Malambruno! thou who, though an enchanter,
art always most faithful to thy word, send us
the peerless Clavileno, that our misfortunes
may have an end; for if the weather grows
hotter than it is, and these shaggy beards still
sprout about our faces, what a sad pickle will
they be in!”

The Disconsolate Lady uttered these lamen-
tations in so pathetic a manner, that the tears
of all the spectators waited on her complaints;
and even Sancho himself began to water his
plants, and condescended at last to share in the
adventure, and attend his master to the very
fag-end of the world, so he might contribute to
the clearing away the weeds that overspread
those venerable faces.
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CHAPTER XLI.

OF CLAVILENO'S® (ALIAS WOODEN PEG’S) ARRIVAL,
WITH THE CONCLUSION OF THIS TEDIOUS
ADVENTURE.

Tuese discourses brought on the night, and
with it the appointed time for the famous
Clavileno’s arrival. Don Quixote, very im-
patient at his delay, began to fear, that either
he was not the knight for whom this adventure
was reserved, or else that the giant Malambruno
had not courage to enter into a single combat
with him. But, unexpectedly, who should
enter the garden but four savages, covered with
green ivy, bearing on their shoulders a large
wooden horse, which they set on his legs before
the company; and then one of them cried out,
“ Now let him that has courage mount this
engine.”—* I am not he,” quoth Sancho, *“for
I have no courage, nor am I a knight.”—¢ And
let him take his squire behind him, if he has
one,’ continued the savage; ‘ with this assu-

* A name derived from two Spanish words, clavo, a nail or pin, and
leno, wood.
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rance from the valorous Malambruno, that no
foul play shall be offered, nor will he use any-
thing but his sword to offend him. It is but
only turning the peg before him, and the horse
will transport him through the air to the place
where Malambruno attends their coming. But
let them blindfold their eyes, lest the dazzling
and stupendous height of their career should
make them giddy ; and let the neighing of the
horse inform them that they are arrived at
their journey’s end.”—Thus having made his
speech, the savage turned about with his com-
panions, and, leaving Clavileno, marched out
handsomely the same way they came in.

The Disconsolate Matron, seeing the horse,
almost with tears addressed Don Quixote.
‘“ Valorous knight,” cried she, ¢ Malambruno
is a man of his word ;—the horse is here, our
beards bud on ; therefore I and every one of us
conjure you, by all the hairs on our chins, to
hasten our deliverance, since there needs no
more, but that you and your squire get up, and
give a happy beginning to your intended
Journey.”—* Madam,” answered Don Quixote,
“I will do it with all my heart; I will not so
much as stay for a cushion, or to put on my
spurs, but mount instantly; such is my impa-
tience to disbeard your ladyship’s face, and
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restore you all to your former gracefulness.”—
“That is more than I should do,” quoth
Sancho; “I am not in such plaguy haste,
not I; and if the quick-set hedges on their
snouts cannot be lopped off without my riding
on that hard crupper, let my master furnish
himself with another squire, and these gentle-
women get some other barber. I am no witch,
sure, to ride through the air at this rate ou a
broomstick! What will my islanders say,
think ye, when they hear their governor is fly-
ing like a paper-kite? Besides, it is three or
four thousand leagues from hence to Candaya ;
and what if the horse should tire upon the
road, or the giant grow humoursome ? what
would become of us then? We may be seven
years a-getting home again; and heaven
knows by that time what would become of my
government : neither island nor dry land would
know poor Sancho again. No, no, I know
better things. What says the old proverb?
Delays breed danger; and, When a cow is
given thee, run and halter her. 1 am the
gentlewoman’s humble servant, but they and
their beards must excuse me, faith! St Peter
is well at Rome, that is to say, here I am much
made of, and, by the master of the house’s

good will, I hope to see myself a governor ’—-
1v. C
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“ Friend Sancho,” said the duke, “as for
your island, it neither floats nor stirs, so there
is no fear it should run away before you come
back; the foundations of it are fixed and
rooted in the profound abyss of the earth.
Now, because you must needs think I cannot
but know, that there is no kind of oftice of any
value that is not purchased with some
sort of bribe, or gratification of one kind
or other, all that I expect for advancing you
to this government, is only that you wait on
your master in this expedition, that there may
be an end of this memorable adventure. And
I here engage my honour, that whether you
return on Clavileno with all the speed his
swiftness promises, or that it should be your
ill fortune to be obliged to foot it back like a
pilgrim, begging from inn to inn, and door to
door, still whenever you come you will find
your island where you left it, and your islanders
as glad to receive you for their governor as
ever. And for my own part, Signior Sancho,
I will assure you, you would very much wrong
my friendship, should you in the least doubt
my readiness to serve you.”"—‘“Good your
worship, say no more,” cried Sancho, “I am
but a poor squire, and your goodness is too
great a load for my shoulders. But hang
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baseness; mount, master, and blindfold me,
somebody ; wish me a good voyage, and pray
for me. But hark ye, good folks, when I am
got up, and fly in the skies, may not I say my
prayers, and call on the angels myself to help
me, trow ?”’—*“Yes, yes,” answered Trifaldi,
‘““for Malambruno, though an enchanter, is
nevertheless a Christian, and does all things
with a great deal of sagacity, having nothing
to do with those he should not meddle with.”
—*¢“Come on, then,” quoth Sancho; “ God
and the most holy Trinity of Geeta® help me!”
—“Thy fear, Sancho,” said Don Quixote,
“might, by a superstitious mind, be thought
ominous. Since the adventure of the fulling-
mills, I have not seen thee possessed with
such a panic terror. But hark ye, begging
this noble company’s leave, I must have a
word with you in private.”

Then withdrawing into a distant part of the
garden among some trees, ‘“ My dear Sancho,”
said he, “thou seest we are going to take a
long journey; thou art no less sensible of the
uncertainty of our return, and Heaven alone
can tell what leisure or conveniency we may
have in all that time. Let me therefore beg
thee to slip aside to thy chamber, as if it were

* A church in Italy, of special devotion to the blessed Trinity.
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to get thyself ready for our journey, and there
presently despatch me only some 500 lashes,
on account of the 3300 thou standest engaged
for; it will soon be done, and a business well
begun, you know, is half ended.”—¢ Stark
mad, before George!” cried Sancho. “I
wonder you are not ashamed, sir. This is just
as they say, you see me in haste, and ask me
for a maidenhead. I am just going to ride the
wooden horse, and you would have me flay my
backside! Truly, truly, you are plaguily out
at this time. Come, come, sir, let us do one
thing after another; let us get off these
women’s whiskers, and then I will feague it
away for Dulcinea. 1 have no more to say
on the matter at present.”—*“ Well, honest
Sancho,” replied Don Quixote, “I will take
thy word for once, and I hope thou wilt make
it good; for I believe thou art more fool than
knave.”—‘I am what I am,” quoth Sancho;
“but whatever I be I will keep my word,
never fear it.”

Upon this they returned to the company;
and, just as they were going to mount, “ Blind
thy eyes, Sancho,” said Don Quixote, “ and get
up. Sure he that sends so far for us can have
no design to deceive us! since it would never
be to his credit to delude those that rely on his



DON QUIXOTE. 37

word of honour; and, though the success
should not be answerable to our desires, still
the glory of so brave an attempt will be ours,
and it is not in the power of malice to eclipse
it.”—* To horse, then, sir,” cried Sancho, *“ to
horse. The tears of these poor bearded gentle-
women have melted my heart, and methinks I
feel the bristles sticking in it. I shall not eat
a bit to do me good, till T see them have as
pretty dimpled smooth chins, and soft lips, as
they had before. Mount, then, I say, and
blindfold yourself first; for, if I must ride
behind, it is a plain case you must get up
before me.”—* That is right,” said Don
Quixote ; and, with that, pulling a hand-
kerchief out of his pocket, he gave it to the
Disconsolate Matron to hoodwink him close.
She did so; but, presently after, uncovering
himself, ¢ If I remember right,” said he, “we
read in Virgil of the Trojan Palladium, that
wooden horse, which the Greeks offered Pallas,
full of armed knights, who afterwards proved
the total ruin of that famous city. It were
prudent, therefore, before we get up, to probe
this steed, and see what he has in his guts.”—
“You need not,” said the Countess Trifaldi;
“ I dare engage there is no ground for any such
surmise ; for Malambruno is a man of honour,
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and would not so much as countenance any
base or treacherous practice ; and, whatever
accident befalls you, I dare answer for.”
Upon this, Don Quixote mounted, without any
reply, imagining that what he might further
urge concerning his security would be a
reflection on his valour. He then began to
try the pin, which was easily turned; and as
he sat, with his long legs stretched at length
for want of stirrups, he looked like one of those
antique figures in a Roman triumph, woven in
some old piece of arras.

Sancho, very leisurely and unwillingly, was
made to climb up behind him; and, fixing
himself as well as he could, on the crupper, felt
it somewhat hard and uneasy. With that,
looking on the duke, ¢ Good my lord,” quoth
he, ¢ will you lend me something to clap under
me ; some pillow from the page’s bed, or the
duchess’s cushion of state, or any thing; for,
this horse’s crupper is so confounded hard, I
fancy it is rather marble than wood.”—¢ It is
needless,” said the countess; ‘‘for Clavileno
will bear no kind of furniture upon him; so
that, for your greater ease, you had best sit
side-ways, like a woman.” Sancho took her
advice ; and then, after he had taken his leave
of the company, they bound a cloth over his
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eyes ; but, presently after, uncovering his face,
with a pitiful look on all the spectators,
“Good, tender-hearted Christians,” cried he,
with tears in his eyes, * bestow a few Pater-
nosters and Ave-Marias on a poor departing
brother, and pray for my soul, as you expect
the like charity yourselves in such a condition !”
“What! you rascal,” said Don Quixote, ¢ do
you think yourself at the gallows, and at the
point of death, that you hold forth in such a
lamentable strain? Dastardly wretch without
a soul, dost thou not know that the fair
Magalona once sat in thy place, and alighted
from thence, not into the grave, thou chicken-
hearted varlet, but into the throne of France,
if there is any truth in history? And do not I
sit by thee, that I may vie with the valorous
Peter of Provence, and press the seat that was
once pressed by him? Come, blindfold thy
eyes, poor spiritless animal, and let me not
know thee betray the least symptom of fear,
at least not in my presence.” — ¢ Well”
quoth Sancho, ¢ hoodwink me then among
you: But, it is no marvel one should be
afraid, when you will not let one say his
prayers, nor be prayed for, though, for
aunght I know, we may have a legion of
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imps about our ears, to clap us up in the
devil's pond* presently.”

Now, both being hoodwinked, and Don
Quixote perceiving everything ready for their
setting out, began to turn the pin; and, no
sooner had he set his hand to it, than the
waiting-women, and all the company, set up
their throats, calling out, “ Speed you, speed
you well, valorous knight; Heaven be your
guide, undaunted squire! Now, now, you fly
aloft! See how they cut the air more swiftly
than an arrow! Now they mount, and tower,
and soar, while the gazing world wonders at
their course. Sit fast, sit fast, courageous
Sancho! you do not sit steady ; have a care of
falling ; for, should you now drop from that
amazing height, your fall would be greater than
the aspiring youth’s that misguided the chariot
of the Sun, his father.” All this Sancho heard,
and, girting his arms fast about his master’s
waist, ““Sir,” quoth he, *“ why do they say we
are so high, since we can hear their voices?
Truly I hear them so plainly, that one would
think they were close b); us.”’—* Never mind

*1In the original it is, to carry us to Peralvillo, i.e. to hang us first,
and try us afterwards, as Jarvis translates it. Stevens’s Dictionary
says, Peralvillo is a village near Ciudad-Real, in Castile, where the holy
brotherhood, or officers for apprehending highwaymen, despatch those
they take in the fact, without bringing them to trial; like what we
call, hanging a man first, and trying him afterwards.
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that,” answered Don Quixote; “for, in these
extraordinary kinds of flight, we must suppose
our hearing and seeing will be extraordinary
also. But do not hold me so hard, for you will
make me tumble off What makes thee
tremble so? I am sure I never rode easier in
all my life; our horse goes as if he did not
move at all. Come, then, take courage; we
make swinging way, and have a fair and merry
gale.”—* 1 think so too,” quoth Sancho; * for
I feel the wind puff as briskly upon me here, as
if I do not know how many pair of bellows
were blowing wind in my tail.” Sancho was
not altogether in the wrong; for two or three
pair of bellows were indeed levelled at him
then, which gave air very plentifully; so well
had the plot of this adventure been laid by the
duke, the duchess, and their steward, that
nothing was wanting to further the diversion.
Don Quixote at last feeling the wind, ‘Sure,”
said he, ‘“we must be risen to the middle
region of the air, where the winds, hail, snow,
thunder, lightning, and other meteors are
produced ; so that, if we mount at this rate,
we shall be in the region of fire presently; and
what is worse, I do not know how to manage
this pin, so as to avoid being scorched and
roasted alive.” At the same time some flax,
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with other combustible matter, which had been
got ready, was clapped at the end of a long
stick, and set on fire at a small distance from
their noses; and the heat and smoke affecting
the knight and the squire, “ May I be hanged,”
quoth Sancho, “if we be not come to this
fire-place you talk of, or very near it, for the
half of my beard is singed already. I have
a huge mind to peep out, and see whereabouts
we are.”—*“By no means,” answered Don
Quixote. ‘“‘I remember the strange but true
story of Doctor Torralva, whom the devil
carried to Rome hoodwinked, and, bestriding
a reed, in twelve hours time setting him down
in the tower of Nona, in one of the streets of
that city. There he saw the dreadful tumult,
assault, and death of the Constable of Bour-
bon;! and, the next morning, he found him-
self -at Madrid, where he related the whole
story. Among other things, he said, as he
went through the air, the devil bid him open
his eyes, which he did, and then he found
himself so near the moon, that he could touch
him with his finger; but durst not look to-
wards the earth, lest the distance should make
his brains turn round. So, Sancho, we must
not unveil our eyes, but rather wholly trust
1 See Appendix, Note 1, Chapter XLI.
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to the care and providence of him that has
charge of us, and fear nothing, for we only
mount high, to come souse down, like a hawk,
upon the kingdom of Candaya, which we
shall reach presently; for, though it appears
to us not half an hour since we left the garden,
we have, nevertheless, travelled over a vast
tract of air.”—* I know nothing of the matter,”
replied Sancho; “but of this I am very certain,
that, if your Madam Magulane, or Magalona,
(what do you call her?) could sit this damned
wooden crupper without a good cushion under
her tail, she must have a harder pair of
buttocks than mine.”

This dialogue was certainly very pleasant
all this while to the duke and duchess, and
the rest of the company; and now, at last,
resolving to put an end to this extraordinary
adventure, which had so long entertained them
successfully, they ordered one of their servants
to give fire to Clavileno’s tail; and, the horse
being stuffed full of squibs, crackers, and other
fire-works, burst presently into pieces, with a
mighty noise, throwing the knight one way,
and the squire another, both sufficiently singed.
By this time the Disconsolate Matron, and
bearded regiment, were vanished out of the
garden, and all the rest, counterfeiting a
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trance, lay flat upon the ground. Don Quixote
and Sancho, sorely bruised, made shift to get
up, and, looking about, were amazed to find
themselves in the same garden whence they
took horse, and see such a number of people
lic dead, as they thought, on the ground. But
their wonder was diverted, by the appearance
of a large lance stuck in the ground, and a
scroll of white parchment fastened to it by two
green silken strings, with the following in-
seription upon it, in golden characters :—

““The renowned knight, Don Quixote de la
Mancha, achieved the adventure of the Countess
Trifaldi, otherwise called the Disconsolate
Matron, and her companions in distress, by
barely attempting it. Malambruno is fully
satisfied. The waiting gentlewomen have lost
their beards. King Clavijo and Queen Anto-
nomasia have resumed their pristine shapes;
and, when the squire’s penance shall be
finished, the white dove shall escape the
pounces of the pernicious hawks that pursue
her, and her pining lover shall lull in her
arms. This is pre-ordained by the Sage
Merlin, proto-enchanter of enchanters.”

Don Quixote having read this oracle, and
construing it to refer to Dulcinea’s disenchant-
ment, rendered thanks to heaven for so great



DON QUIXOTE. 45

a deliverance ; and approaching the duke and
duchess, who seemed as yet in a swoon, he
took the duke by the hand: ¢ Courage,
courage, noble sir,” cried he, * there is no
danger; the adventure is finished without
bloodshed, as you may read it registered in
that record.”

The duke, yawning and stretching as if he
had been waked out of a sound sleep, recovered
himself by degrees, as did the duchess and
the rest of the company; all of them acting
the surprise so naturally that the jest could
not be discovered. The duke, rubbing his
eyes, made a shift to read the scroll; then,
embracing Don Quixote, he extolled his valour
to the skies, assuring him, he was the bravest
knight the earth had ever possessed. As for
Sancho, he was looking up and down the
garden for the Disconsolate Matron, to see
what sort of a face she had got, now her
furze-bush was off. But he was informed,
that as Clavileno came down flaming in the
air, the Countess, with her women, vanished
immediately, but not one of them chinbristled,
nor so much as a hair upon their faces.

Then the duchess asked Sancho how he had
fared in his long voyage? ‘ Why truly,
madam,” answered he, “I have seen wonders;



46 THE ACHIEVEMENTS OF

for you must know, that though my master
would not suffer me to pull the cloth from my
eyes, yet as I have a kind of itch to know every
thing, and a spice of the spirit of contradiction,
still hankering after what is forbidden me; so
when, as my master told me, we were flying
through the region of fire, I shoved my hand-
kerchief a little above my nose, and looked
down, and what do you think I saw ? I spied
the earth a hugeous way afar off below me
(Heaven bless us!) no bigger than a mustard
seed ; and the men walking to and fro upon it,
not much larger than hazle-nuts. Judge now
if we were not got up woundy high!”—“Have
a care what you say, my friend,” said the
duchess; ‘for if the men were bigger than
hazle-nuts, and the earth no bigger than a
mustard-seed, one man must be bigger than
the whole earth, and cover it so that you could
not see it.”—*‘ Like enough,” answered Sancho;
“but for all that, do you see, I saw it with a
kind of a side-look upon one part of it, or so.”
—*Look you, Sancho,” replied the duchess,
“ that will not bear; for nothing can be wholly
seen by any part of it.”—* Well, well, madam,”
quoth Sancho, “I do not understand your
parts and wholes; I saw it, and there is an
end of the story. Only you must think, that



DON QUIXOTE. 47

as we flew by enchantment, so we saw by
enchantment; and thus I might see the earth,
and all the men, which way soever 1 looked.
I will warrant, you will not believe me
neither, when I tell you, that when I thrust
up the 'kerchief above my brows, I saw my-
self so near heaven, that between the top of
my cap and the main sky, there was not a span
and a half. And heaven bless us! forsooth,
what a hugeous great place it is! and we hap-
pened to travel that road where the seven®
she-goat stars were; and faith and troth I had
such a mind to play with them (having been
once a goat-herd myself), that I fancy I would
have cried myself to death, had I not done it.
So soon as I spied them, what does me, but
sneaks down very soberly from behind my
master, without telling any living soul, and
played and leaped about for three quarters of
an hour, by the clock, with the pretty nanny-
goats, who are as sweet and fine as so many
marigolds or gilly-flowers; and honest Wooden
Peg stirred not one step all the while.”—* And
while Sancho employed himself with the
goats,” asked the duke, *“ how was Don Quix-

ote employed ? "— Truly,” answered the
knight, “I am sensible all things were

* The Pletades, vulgarly called in Spanish, the Seven Young
She-goats.
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altered from their natural course; therefore
what Sancho says seems the less strange to
me. But, for my own part, I neither saw
heaven nor hell, sea nor shore. I perceived,
indeed, we passed through the middle region
of the air, and were pretty near that of fire,
but that we came so near heaven as Sancho
says, is altogether incredible; because we
then must have passed quite through the fiery
region, which lies between the sphere of the
moon and the upper region of the air. Now
it was impossible for us to reach that part,
where are the Pleiades, or the Seven Goats, as
Sancho calls them, without being consumed in
the elemental fire; and therefore, since we
escaped those flames, certainly we did not
soar so high, and Sancho either lies or dreams.”
—“1 neither lie nor dream,” replied Sancho.
“ Uds precious! I can tell you the marks and
colour of every goat among them: If you do
not believe me, do but ask and try me. You
will easily see whether I speak truth or no.”—
“Well,” said the duchess, “ pr'ythee tell me,

Sancho.”—‘ Look you,” answered Sancho,
‘“ there were two of them green, two carnation,
two blue, and one party-coloured.”—* Truly,”

said the duke, “that is a new kind of goats
you have found out, Sancho; we have none
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of those colours upon earth.”—¢Sure, sir,”
replied Sancho, ¢ you will make some sort of
difference between heavenly she-goats and the
goats of this world ?’—“ But Sancho,” said
the duke, ¢ among these she-goats, did you
never see a he?* Not one horned beast of
the masculine gender ? ”—* Not one, sir, I saw
no other horned thing but the moon; and I
have been told that neither he-goats, nor any
other cornuted tups are suffered to lift their
horns beyond those of the moon.”

They did not think fit to ask Sancho any
more questions about his airy voyage; for, in
the humour he was in, they judged he would
not stick to ramble all over the heavens, and tell
them news of whatever was doing there, though
he had not stirred out of the garden all the while.

Thus ended, in short, the adventure of the
Disconsolate Matron, which afforded sufficient
sport to the duke and duchess, not only for
the present, but for the rest of their lives; and
might have supplied Sancho with matter of
talk from generation to generation, for many
ages, could he have lived so long. ¢ Sancho,”
said Don Quixote, whispering him in the ear,
““ since thou wouldst have us believe what thou
hast seen in heaven, I desire thee to believe what
I saw in Montesinos’s cave. Nota word more.”

* Cabron : A jest on the double meaning of that word, which signi-

fies both a he-guat and a cuckold.
I\A D
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CHAPTER XLIIL

THE INSTRUCTIONS WHICH DON QUIXOTE GAVE
SANCHO PANZA BEFORE HE WENT TO THE
GOVERNMENT OF HIS ISLAND, WITH OTHER
MATTERS OF MOMENT.

Tue satisfaction which the duke and duchess
received by the happy success of the adventure
of the Disconsolate Matron, encouraged them
to carry on some other pleasant project, since
they could, with so much ease, impose upon
the credulity of Don Quixote and his squire.
Having therefore given instructions to their
servants and vassals how to behave themselves
towards Sancho in his government, the day
after the scene of the wooden horse, the duke
bid Sancho prepare, and be in readiness to
take possession of his government; for now
his islanders wished as heartily for him, as
they did for rain in a dry summer. Sancho
made a humble bow, and, looking demurely on
the duke, *Sir,” quoth he, “since I came
down from heaven, whence I saw the earth so
very small, I am not half so hot as I was for
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being a governor. For what greatness can
there be in being at the head of a puny
dominion, that is but a little nook of a tiny
mustard-seed ? and what dignity and power
can a man be reckoned to have, in governing
half-a-dozen men no bigger than hazle-nuts?
For I could not think there were any more in
the whole world. No, if your grace would
throw away upon me never so little a corner
in heaven, though it were but half a league, or
so, I would take it with better will than I
would the largest island on earth.”—¢ Friend
Sancho,” answered the duke, “ I cannot dis-
pose of an inch of heaven; for ‘that is the
province of God alone: but what I am able to
bestow I give you; that is, an island tight
and clever, round and well proportioned, fertile
and plentiful to such a degree, that if you have
but the art and understanding to manage
things right, you may hoard there both of the
treasures of this world, and the next.”

“ Well then,” quoth Sancho, ¢let me have
this island, and I will do my best to be such a
governor, that, in spite of rogues, I shall not
want a small nook in heaven one day or other.
It is not out of covetousness neither, that I
would leave my little cot, and set up for some-
body, but merely to know what kind of thing
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it is to be a governor.”—“Oh! Sancho,” said
the duke, ¢ when once you have had a taste of
it, you will never leave licking your fingers, it
is so sweet and bewitching a thing to command
and be obeyed. I am confident, when your
master comes to be an emperor (as he cannot
fail to be, according to the course of his affairs)
he will never, by any consideration, be per-
suaded to abdicate ; his only grief will be, that
he was one no sooner.

“ Troth, sir,” replied Sancho, “I am of your
mind ; it is a dainty thing to command, though
it were but a flock of sheep.”—* Oh! Sancho,”
cried the duke, ““ let me live and die with thee:
For thou hast an insight into everything. I
hope thou wilt prove as good a governor as thy
wisdom bespeaks thee. But no more at this

time, to-morrow, without further delay,
you set forward to your island, and shall be
furnished this afternoon with equipage and
dress answerable to your post, and all other
necessaries for your journey.”

“Let them dress me as they will,” quoth
Sancho, “I shall be the same Sancho Panza
stil.”—* That is true,” said the duke, ‘““yet
every man ought to wear clothes suitable to his
place and dignity; for a lawyer should not go
dressed like a soldier, nor a soldier like a priest.
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As for you, Sancho, you are to wear the habit
both of a captain and a civil magistrate; so
your dress shall be a compound of those two;
for in the government that I bestow on you,
arms are as necessary as learning, and a man
of letters as requisite as a swordsman.”—* Nay,
as for letters,” quoth Sancho, “I cannot say
much for myself: For as yet I scarce know my
A, B, C; but yet, if I can but remember my
Christ’s-cross,* it is enough to make me a good
governor: As for my arms, I will not quit my
weapon as long as I can stand, and so heaven

be our guard!”—‘ Sancho cannot do amiss,”
said the duke, ‘ while he remembers these
things.”

By this time Don Quixote arrived, and hear-
ing how suddenly Sancho was to go to his
government, with the duke’s permission, he
took him aside to give him some good instruc-
tions for his conduct in the discharge of his
office.

Being entered Don Quixote’s chamber, and
the door shut, he almost foreibly obliged Sancho
to sit by him ; and then, with a grave and de-
liberate voice, he thus began :

‘I give heaven infinite thanks, friend Sancho,

* He means the Christ-cross-row ; so called from the cross being put
a the beginning of the A, B, C.
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that, before I have the happiness of being put
in possession of my hopes, I can see thine
already crowned: Fortune hastening to meet
thee with thy wishes, I, who had assigned
the reward of thy services upon my happy
success, am yet but on the way to preferment;
and thou, beyond all reasonable expectation, art
arrived at the aim and end of thy desires. Some
are assiduous, solicitous, importunate, rise early,
bribe, entreat, press, will take no denial,
obstinately persist in their suit, and yet at last
never obtain it. Another comes on, and, by a
lucky hit or chance, bears away the prize, and
jumps into the preferment which so many had
pursued in vain ; which verifies the saying,

¢ The happy have their days, and those they choose ;
The unhappy have but hours, and those they lose.’

Thou, who seemest to me a very blockhead,
without sitting up late, or rising early, or any
manner of fatigue or trouble, only the air of
knight-errantry being breathed on thee, art
advanced to the government of an island in a
trice, as if it were a thing of no moment, a very
trifle. I speak this, my dear Sancho, not to
upbraid thee, nor out of envy, but only to let
thee know, thou art not to attribute all this
success to thy own merit, while it is entirely
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owing to the kind heavenly Disposer of human
affairs, to whom thy thanks ought to be returned.
But, next to Heaven, thou art to ascribe thy
happiness to the greatness of the profession of
knight-errantry, which includes within itself
such stores of honour and preferment.

‘““ Being convinced of what I have already
said, be yet attentive, O my son, to what I, thy
Cato, have further to say: Listen, I say, to my
admonitions, and I will be thy north star, and
pilot to steer and bring thee safe into the port of
honour, out of the tempestuous ocean, into
which thou art just going to launch ; for offices
and great employments are no better than pro-
found gulphs of confusion.

“ First of all, O my son, fear God ; for the
fear of God is the beginning of wisdom, and
wisdom will never let thee go astray.

‘“ Secondly, consider what thou wert, and
make it thy business to know thyself, which is
the most difficult lesson in the world. = Yet
from this lesson thou wilt learn to avoid the
frog’s foolish ambition of swelling to rival the
bigness of the ox; else the consideration of
your having been a hog-driver, will be, to the
wheel of your fortune, like the peacock’s ugly
feet.”

“True,” quoth Sancho, ““but I was then but
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a little boy ; for when I grew up to be some-
what bigger, I drove geese, and not hogs; but
methinks that is nothing to the purpose, for all
governors cannot come from kings and princes.”

“ Very true,” pursued Don Quixote, * there-
fore those who want a noble descent, must allay
the severity of their office with mildness and
civility, which, directed by wisdom, may secure
them from the murmurs and malice, from which
no state nor condition is exempt.

“Be well pleased with the meanness of
thy family, Sancho, nor think it a disgrace to
own thyself derived from labouring men ; for,
if thou art not ashamed of thyself, nobody else
will strive to make thee so. Endeavour rather
to be esteemed humble and virtuous, than
proud and vicious. The number is almost in-
finite of those who, from low and vulgar births,
have been raised to the highest dignities, to
the papal chair, and the imperial throne; and
this I could prove by examples enough to tire
thy patience.

“ Make virtue the medium of all thy actions,
and thou wilt have no cause to envy those whose
birth gives them the titles of great men, and
princes; for nobility is inherited, but virtue
acquired : And virtue is worth more in itself,
than nobleness of birth.
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“If any of thy poor relations come to see
thee, never reject nor affront them; but, on
the contrary, receive and entertain them with
marks of favour; in this thou wilt display a
generosity of nature, and please Heaven, that
would have nobody to despise what it has made.

“If thou sendest for thy wife, as it is not fit
a man in thy station should be long without
his wife, and she ought to partake of her hus-
band’s good fortune, teach her, instruct her,
polish her the best thou canst, till her native
rusticity is refined to a handsomer behaviour;
for often an ill-bred wife throws down all that
a good and discreet husband can build up.

““ Shouldst thou come to be a widower,
(which is not impossible) and thy post re-
commend thee to a bride of a higher degree,
take not one that shall, like a fishing-rod, only
serve to catch bribes. For, take it from me,
the judge must, at the general and last court
of judicature, give a strict account of the dis-
charge of his duty, and must pay severely at
his dying-day for what he has suffered his wife
to take.

“ Let never obstinate self-conceit be thy
guide; it is the vice of the ignorant, who
vainly presume on their understanding.

‘“ Let the tears of the poor find more com-
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passion, though not more justice, than the
informations of the rich.

“ Be equally solicitous to find out the truth,
where the offers and presents of the rich, and
the sobs and importunities of the poor, are in
the way.

“ Wherever equity should, or may take
place, let not the extent or rigour of the law
bear too much on the delinquent ; for it is not
a better character in a judge to be rigorous,
than to be indulgent.

“ When the severity of the law is to be
softened, let pity, not bribes, be the motive.

“If thy enemy have a cause before thee,
turn away thy eyes from thy prejudices, and
fix them on the matter of fact.

“In another man’s cause be not blinded by
thy 'own passions, for those errors are almost
without remedy; or their cure will prove
expensive to thy wealth and reputation.

“ When a beautiful woman comes before
thee, turn away thy eyes from her tears, and
thy ears from her lamentations; and take time
to consider sedately her petition, if thou
wouldst not have thy reason and honesty lost
in her sighs and tears.

“ Revile not with words those whom their
crimes oblige thee to punish in deed: for the
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punishment is enough to the wretches,
without the addition of ill language.

“In the trial of criminals, consider as much
as thou canst, without prejudice to the plaintiff,
how defenceless and open the miserable are to
the temptations of our corrupt and depraved
nature, and so far shew thyself full of pity and
clemency; for though God’s attributes are
equal, yet his mercy is more attractive and
pleasing in our eyes, than his justice.

“ If thou observest these rules, Sancho, thy
days shall be long, thy fame eternal, thy re-
compense full, and thy felicity unspeakable.
Thou shalt marry thy children and grand-
children to thy heart’s desire; they shall want
no titles : Beloved of all men, thy life shall be
peaceable, thy death in a good and venerable
old age, and the offspring of thy grandchildren,
with their soft youthful hands, shall close thy
eyes.

“'The precepts I have hitherto given thee
regard the good and ornament of thy mind;
now give attention to those directions that
relate to the adorning of thy body.”



60 THE ACHIEVEMENTS OF

CHAPTER XLIIL

THE SECOND PART OF DON QUIXOTE’S ADVICE TO
SANCHO PANZA.

Wuo would not have taken Don Quixote for a
man of extraordinary wisdom, and as excellent
morals, having heard him documentize his
squire in this manner; only, as we have often
observed in this history, the least talk of
knight-errantry spoiled all, and made his
understanding muddy ; but in everything else
his judgment was very clear, and his appre-
hension very nice, so that every moment his
actions used to discredit his judgment, and his
judgment his actions? But in these economi-
cal precepts which he gave Sancho, he shewed
himself master of a pleasant fancy, and mingled
his judgment and extravagance in equal pro-
portions. Sancho lent him a great deal of
attention, in hopes to register all those good
counsels in his mind, and put them in practice;
not doubting but by their means he should
acquit himself of his duty like a man of
honour.
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““As to the government of thy person and
family,” pursued Don Quixote, “ my first in-
junction is cleanliness. Pair thy nails, nor let
them grow as some do, whose folly persuades
them that long nails add to the beauty of the
hand ; till they look more like castrils’ claws,
than a man’s nails. It is foul and unsightly.

“ Keep thy clothes tight about thee; for a
slovenly looseness is an argument of a
careless mind; unless such a negligence, like
that of Julius Casar, be affected for some
cunning design.

“ Prudently examine what thy income may
amount to in a year: And if sufficient to
afford thy servants liveries, let them be decent
and lasting, rather than gaudy and for show ;
and for the overplus of thy good husbandry,
bestow it on the poor. That is, if thou canst
keep six footmen, keep but three; and let
what would maintain three more be laid out
in charitable uses. By that means thou wilt
have attendants in heaven as well as on earth,
which our vain-glorious great ones, who are
strangers to this practice, are not likely to
have.

‘““ Lest thy breath betray thy peasantry,
defile it not with onions and garlic.

“ Walk with gravity, and speak with delib-
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eration, and yet not as if thou didst hearken to
thy own words ; for all affectation is a fault.

‘ Eat little at thy dinner, and less at supper;
for the stomach is the storehouse, whence
health is to be imparted to the whole body.

“ Drink moderately; for drunkenness neither
keeps a secret, nor observes a promise.

“ Be careful not to chew on both sides, that
is, fill not thy mouth too full, and take heed
not to eruct before company.”

“ Eruct ?” quoth Sancho; “ I do not under-
stand that cramp word.”—* To eruct,” an-
swered Don Quixote, ‘is as much as to say, to
belch ; but this being one of the most disagree-
able and beastly words in our language,
though very expressive and significant; the
more polite, instead of belching, say eructing,
which is borrowed from the Latin. Now,
though the vulgar may not understand this, it
matters not much; for use and custom will
make it familiar and understood. By such in-
novations are languages enriched, when the
words are adopted by the multitude, and natur-
alized by custom.”

““Faith and truth,” quoth Sancho,  of all
your counsels, I will be sure not to forget this,
for I have been mightily given to belching,”’—
“Bay eructing,” replied Don Quixote, *“ and
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leave off belching.”—* Well,” quoth Sancho,
‘““be it as you say, eruct; I will be sure to re-
member.”

“In the next place, Sancho,” said the knight,
‘““do not overlard your common discourse with
that glut of proverbs which you mix in it con-
tinually; for though proverbs are properly con-
cise and pithy sentences, yet as thou bringest
them in, in such a huddle, by the head and
shoulders, thou makest them look like so many
absurdities.” —* Alas! Sir,” quoth Sancho,
‘“ this is a disease that Heaven alone can cure;
for I have more proverbs than will fill a book;
and when I talk, they crowd so thick and fast
to my mouth, that they quarrel which shall
get out first; so that my tongue is forced to
let them out as fast, first come first served,
though nothing to my purpose. But hence-
forwards I will set a watch on my mouth, and
let none fly out, but such as shall befit the
gravity of my place. For in a rich man’s
house, the cloth is soon laid: Where there is
plenty, the guests cannot be empty. A blot’s
no blot till it is hit. He is safe who stands
under the bells. You cannot eat your cake
and have your cake: And store’s no sore.”

¢ Gto on, go on, friend,” said Don Quixote,
« thread, tack, stitch on, heap proverb upon
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proverb, out with them, man, spew them out!
there is nobody coming. My mother whips me,
and I whip the gigg. T warn thee to forbear
foisting in a rope of proverbs everywhere, and
thou blunderest out a whole litany of old saws,
as much to the purpose as the last year’s snow !
Observe me, Sancho, I condemn not the use of
proverbs : but it is most certain, that such a
confusion and hodge-podge of them, as thou
throwest out and draggest in by the hair to-
gether, makes conversation fulsome and poor.

“When thou dost ride, cast not thy body
all on the crupper, nor hold thy legs stiff down,
and straddling from the horse’s belly ; nor yet
so loose, as if thou wert still on Dapple; for
the air and gracefulness of sitting a horse dis-
tinguishes sometimes a gentleman from a
groom. Sleep with moderation; for he that rises
not with the sun loses so much day. And re-
member this, Sancho, that diligence is the
mother of good fortune : Sloth, on the contrary,
never effected any thing that sprung from a
good and reasonable desire.

“ The advice which I shall conclude with, I
would have thee to be sure to fix in thy
memory, though it relate not to the adorning
of thy person; for, I am persuaded, it will re-
dound as much to thy advantage, as any I have
yet given thee. And this it is:
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. ‘“ Never undertake to dispute, nor decide any
controversies concerning the pre-eminence of
families; since, in the comparison, one must
be better than the other: for he that is lessened
by thee will hate thee, and the other whom
thou preferrest, will not think himself obliged
to thee.

“As for thy dress, wear close breeches and
hose, a long coat, and a cloak a little longer.
I do not advise thee to wear wide-kneed
breeches, or trunk-hose, for they become neither
swordsmen, nor men of business.

“This is all the advice, friend Sancho, I
have to give thee at present. If thou takest
care to let me hear from thee hereafter, I shall
give thee more, according as thy occasions
and emergencies require.”

“ Sir,” said Sancho, I see very well that
all you have told me is mighty good, whole-
some, and to the purpose: But what am I the
better, if I cannot keep it in my head ? I grant
you, I shall not easily forget that about paring
my nails, and marrying again, if I should have
the luck to bury my wife. But for all that
other gallimaufry, and heap of stuff, I can no
more remember one syllable of it, than the
shapes of last year’s clouds. Therefore let me
have it in black and white, I beseech you. It

Iv. E
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is true, I can neither write nor read, but I will
give it to my father-confessor, that he may
beat and hammer it into my noddle, as occasion
serves.’—“ O Heaven!” cried Don Quixote,
“ how scandalous it looks in a governor not to
be able to write or read! I must needs tell thee,
Sancho, that for a man to be so illiterate, or to
be left-handed, implies that either his parents
were very poor and mean, or that he was of so
perverse a nature, he could not receive the im-
pressions of learning, nor any thing that is good.
Poor soul, I pity thee! thisis indeed a very great
defect. I would have thee at least learn to
write thy name.”—* Oh! as for that,” quoth
Sancho, “I can do well enough: I can set my
name : for when I served several offices in our
parish, I learned to scrawl a sort of letters, such
as they mark bundles of stuff with, which they
told me spelt my name. Besides, I can pre-
tend my right hand is lame, and so another
shall sign for me; for there is a remedy for all
things but death. And since I have the power,
I will do what I list; for, as the saying is, he
whose father is judge, goes safe to his trial.
And, asI am a governor, I hope I am somewhat
higher than a judge. New lords, new laws. Ay,
ay, let them come as they will, and play at bo-
peep. Let them backbite me to my face, I will
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bite-back the biters. Let them come for wool,
and T will send them home shorn. Whom
God loves, his house happy proves. The rich
man’s follies pass for wise sayings in this world.
So I, being rich, do you see, and a governor,
and too free-hearted into the bargain, as I in-
tend to be, I shall have no faults at all. Itis
so, daub yourself with honey, and you will
never want flies. What a man has, so much
he is sure of, said my old grannam: And who
shall hang the bell about the cat’s neck ? "’

‘““ Confound thee,” cried Don Quixote, ¢ for
an eternal proverb-voiding swagbelly! Three-
score thousand Beelzebubs take thee, and thy
damned nauseous rubbish! Thou hast been
this hour stringing them together, like so many
ropes of onions, and poisoning and racking *
me with them. I dare say, these wicked
proverbs will one day bring thee to the gallows;
they will provoke thy islanders to pull thee
down, or at least make them shun thee like
a common nuisance. Tell me, thou essence of
ignorance, where dost thou rake them up ? and
who taught thy codshead to apply them ? For

it makes me sweat, as if I were delving and

* The original is, * draughts of the rack.” It alludes to a particular
kind of torture in Spain, namely, a thin piece of gauze, moistened, and
put to the lips of a person dying with thirst, who swallows it down by
degrees, and then it is pulled up again by the end the executioner holds

in his hand.
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threshing, to speak but one, and apply it pro-
perly.”

«“ Uds precious! my good master,” quoth
Sancho, “ what a small matter puts you in a
pelting case! why the devil should you grudge
me the use of my own goods and chattels? 1
have no other estate. Proverbs on proverbs
are all my stock. And now I have four ready
to pop out, as pat to the purpose as pears to a
panier ; * but mum for that. Now silence is
my name.” t—“No,” replied Don Quixote,
“rather paste-roast and sauce-box, I should
call thee; for thou art all tittle-tattle and
obstinacy. Yet, methinks, I would fain hear
these four notable proverbs that come so pat to
the purpose. I thank heaven I have a pretty
good memory, and yet I cannot for my soul
call one to mind.”—* Whys, sir,” quoth Sancho,
‘““what proverbs would you have better than
these? Between two cheek-teeth never clap
thy thumbs. And when a man says get out of
my house; what would you have with my wife?
there is no answer to be made. And again,
whether the pitcher hit the stone, or the stone

* Pears sent to Madrid, from Daroca, in March, when they are
scarce, and made up nicely, to prevent bruising.

t In the original, “ to keep silence well, is called Sancho.” The pro-
verb is, “to keep silence well is called (sanzo) holy.” But Sancho, out of
archness or ignorance, changes santo to his own name Sancho.
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the pitcher, it is bad for the pitcher. All these
fit to a hair, sir; that is, let nobody meddle
with his governor, or his betters, or he will rue
for it, as sure as a gun; as he must expect who
runs his finger between two cheek-teeth, (and
though they were not cheek-teeth if they be
but teeth thatisenough). In the next place, let
the governor say what he will, there is no gain-
saying him ; it is as much as when one says,
get out of my house; what would you with my
wife? and as for the stone and the pitcher, a
blind man may see through it. And so he
that sees a mote in another man’s eye, should do
well to take the beam out of his own; that people
may not say, The pot calls the kettle black
a—se, and the dead woman is afraid of her that
is flayed. Besides, your worship knows, that
a fool knows more in his house, than a wise
body in another man’s.”— That is a mistake,
Sancho,” replied Don Quixote, “ for the fool
knows nothing, neither in his own house,
nor in another man’s; for no substantial know-
ledge can be erected on so bad a foundation as
folly. But let us break oft this discourse: If
thou dost not discharge the part of a good
governor, thine will be the fault, though the
shame and discredit will be mine. However,
this is my comfort, I have done my duty in
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giving thee the best and most wholesome advice
I could: And so heaven prosper and direct
thee in thy government, and disappoint my
fears for thy turning all things upside down in
that poor island; which I might indeed pre-
vent, by giving the duke a more perfect insight
into thee, and discovering to him, that all that
gorbellied paunch-gutted little corpse of thine
is nothing but a bundle of proverbs, and sack-
ful of knavery.”

“ Look you, sir,” quoth Sancho, “if you
think me not fit for this government, I will
think no more on it. Alas! the least snip of
my soul’s nails (as a body may say) is dearer
to me than my whole body: And I hope I can
live plain Sancho still, upon a luncheon of
bread, and a clove of garlic, as contented as
Governor Sancho upon capons and partridges.
Death and sleep make us all alike, rich and
poor, high and low. Do but call to mind what
first put this whim of government into my
noddle, you will find it was your own self; for,
as for me, I know no more what belongs to
islands and governors, than a blind buzzard.
So if you fancy the devil will have me for being
a governor, let me be plain Sancho still, and
go to heaven, rather than my lord governor,
and go to hell.”
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“ These last words of thine, Sancho,” said
Don Quixote, “in my opinion, prove thee
worthy to govern a thousand islands. Thou
hast naturally a good disposition, without which
all knowledge is insufficient. Recommend
thyself to Divine Providence, and be sure
never to depart from uprightness of intention ;
I mean, have still a firm purpose and design
to be thoroughly informed in all the business
that shall come before thee, and act upon just
grounds, for Heaven always favours good desires.
And so let us go to dinner, for I believe now
the duke and duchess expect us.”
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CHAPTER XLIV.

HOW SANCHO PPANZA WAS CARRIED TO HIS GOVERN-
MENT, AND OF THE STRANGE ADVENTURE THAT
BEFEL DON QUIXOTE IN THE CASTLE.

WE have it from the traditional account of this
history, that there is a manifest difference
between the translation and the Arabic in the
beginning of this chapter; Cid Hamet having,
in the original, taken an occasion of criticising
on himself, for undertaking so dry and limited
a subject, which must confine him to the bare
history of Don Quixote and Sancho, and debar
him the liberty of launching into episodes and
digressions, that might be of more weight and
entertainment. To have his fancy, his hand,
and pen, bound up to a single design, and his
sentiments confined to the mouths of so few
persons, he urged as an unsupportable toil, and
of small credit to the undertaker; so that, to
avoid this inconveniency, he has introduced
into the first part some novels, as The Curious
Impertinent, and that of The Captive,' which

were in a manner distinct from the design,
* See Appendix, Note 1, Chapter XLIV.
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though the rest of the stories which he brought
in there, fall naturally enough in with Don
Quixote’s affairs, and seem of necessity to claim
a place in the work. It was his opinion, like-
wise, as he told us, that the Adventures of
Don Quixote requiring so great a share of the
reader’s attention, his novels must expect but
an indifferent reception, or, at most, but a
cursory view, not sufficient to discover their
artificial contexture; which must have been
very obvious, had they been published by
themselves, without the interludes of Don
Quixote’s madness, or Sancho’s impertinence.
He has, therefore, in this Second Part, avoided
all distinct and independent stories, introducing
only such as have the appearance of episodes,
yet flow naturally from the design of the story,
and these but seldom, and with as much
brevity as they can be expressed. Therefore,
since he has tied himself up to such narrow
bounds, and confined his understanding and
parts, otherwise capable of the most copious
subjects, to the pure matter of this present
undertaking, he begs it may add a value to his
work, and that he may be commended, not so
much for what he has written, as for what he
has forborne to write. And then he proceeds
in his history as follows:
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After dinner, Don Quixote gave Sancho, in
writing, the copy of his verbal instructions,
ordering him to get somebody to read them to
him. But the squire had no sooner got them,
than he dropt the paper, which fell into the
duke’s hands, who communicating the same to
the duchess, they found a fresh occasion of
admiring the mixture of Don Quixote’s good
sense and extravagance; and so, carrying on
the humour, they sent Sancho that afternoon,
with a suitable equipage, to the place he was
to govern, which, wherever it lay, was to be an
island to him.

It happened that the management of this
affair was committed to a steward of the duke’s,
a man of a facetious humour, and who had not
only wit to start a pleasant design, but
discretion to carry it on; two qualifications
which make an agreeable consort when they
meet, nothing being truly agreeable without
good sense. He had already personated the
Countess Trifaldi very successfully ; and, with
his master’s instructions in relation to his
behaviour towards Sancho, could not but
discharge his trust to a wonder. Now, it fell
out, that Sancho no sooner cast his eyes on the
steward, than he fancied he saw the very face
of Trifaldi; and turning to his master, “ The
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devil fetch me, sir,” quoth he, “if you don't
own that this same steward of the duke’s here
has the very phiz of my Lady Trifaldi.” Don
Quixote looked very earnestly on the steward,
and having perused him from top to toe,
““Sancho,” said he, ¢ thou needest not give
thyself to the devil to confirm this matter; I
see their faces are the very same. Yet, for all
that, the steward and the Disconsolate Lady
cannot be the same person, for that would
imply a very great contradiction, and might
involve us in more abstruse and difficult doubts
than we have conveniency now to discuss or
examine. Believe me, friend, our devotion
cannot be too earnest, that we may be
delivered from the power of these cursed
enchantments.”’—‘ Adad, sir,” quoth Sancho,
“you may think I am in jest, but I heard him
open just now, and I thought the very voice of
Madam Trifaldi sounded in my ears. But
mum is the word; I say nothing, though I
shall watch his waters, to find out whether I
am right or wrong in my suspicion.”—* Well,
do so,” said Don Quixote, “and fail not to
acquaint me with all the discoveries thou
canst make in this affair, and other occurrences
in thy government.”

At last, Sancho set out with a numerous
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train. He was dressed like a man of the long-
robe, and wore over his other clothes a white
sad-coloured coat or gown, of watered camblet,
and a cap of the same stuff. He was mounted
on a he-mule, and rode short, after the gannett
fashion.! Behind him, by the duke’s order,
was led his Dapple, bridled and saddled like a
horse of state, in gaudy trappings of silk;
which so delighted Sancho, that every now and
then he turned his head about to look upon
him, and thought himself so happy, that now
he would not have changed fortunes with the
Emperor of Germany. He kissed the duke
and duchess’s hand at parting, and received
his master’s benediction, while the Don wept,
and Sancho blubbered abundantly.

Now, reader, let the noble governor depart
in peace, and speed him well. His administra-
tion in his government may perhaps make you
langh to some purpose, when it comes in play.
But, in the meantime, let us observe the
fortune of his master the same night, for
though it do not make you laugh outright, it
may chance to make you draw in your lips,
and show your teeth like a monkey; for it is
the property of his adventures to create always
either surprise or merriment.

! See Appendix, Note 2, Chapter X LIV,
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It is reported then, that immediately upon
Sancho’s departure, Don Quixote found the
want of his presence; and, had it been in his
power, he would have revoked his authority,
and deprived him of his commission. The
duchess, perceiving his disquiet, aud desiring
to understand the cause of his melancholy, told
him, that if it was Sancho’s absence made him
uneasy, she had squires enough, and damsels in
her house, that should supply his place in any
service he would be pleased to command them.
“Tt is true, madam,” answered Don Quixote,
“I am somewhat concerned for the absence of
Sancho; but there is a more material cause of
my present uneasiness, and I must beg to be
excused, if among the many obligations your
grace is pleased to confer on me, I decline all
but the good intention that has offered them.
All T have further to crave, is your grace's
permission to be alone in my apartment, and
to be my own servant.”—* Your pardon, sir,”
replied the duchess, “I cannot consent you
should be alone. I have four damsels, bloom-
ing as so many May roses, that shall attend
you.”’ -—‘“ They will be no roses to me,”
returned Don Quixote, ““but so many prickles
to my conscience; and if they come into my

chamber, they must fly in at the window. If
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your grace would crown the many favours you
have heaped on this worthless person, I beseech
you to leave him to himself, and the service of
his own hands. No desires, madam, must
enter my doors; for the walls of my chamber
have always been a bulwark to my chastity,
and I shall not infringe my rule for all the
bounty you can lavish on me. In fine, rather
than think of being undressed by any mortal,
I would lie rough the whole night.”—
“ Enough, enough, noble sir,” said the duchess;
“I desist, and will give orders that not so
much as the buzzing of a fly, much less the
impertinence of a damsel, shall disturb your
privacy. I am far from imposing anything, sir,
that should urge Don Quixote to a transgression
in point of decency ; for, if I conjecture right,
among the many virtues that adorn him, his
modesty is the most distinguishable. Dress,
therefore, and undress by yourself, how you
please, when you will, and nobody shall molest
you. Nay, that you may not be obliged to
open your doors upon the account of any
natural necessity, care shall be taken that you
may find in your room whatever you may have
occasion for in the night. And, may the
great Dulcinea del Toboso live a thousand
ages, and her fame be diffused all over the
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habitable globe, since she has merited the love
of so valorous, so chaste, and loyal a knight;
and may the indulgent Heavens incline the
heart of our governor, Sancho Panza, to put a
speedy end to his discipline, that the beauties
of so great a lady may be restored to the view
of the admiring world ! ”—* Madam,” returned
Don Quixote, “your grace has spoken like
yourself; so excellent a lady could utter no-
thing but what denotes the goodness and
generosity of her mind: And, certainly, it
will be Dulcinea’s peculiar happiness to have
been praised by you, for it will raise her
character more to have had your grace for her
panegyrist, than if the best orators in the world
had laboured to set it forth.”—¢ Sir,” said the
duchess, waiving this discourse, ‘“ it is supper-
time, and my lord expects us. Come, then,
let us to supper that you may go to bed be-
times, for you must needs be weary still with
the long journey you took to Candaya yester-
day.” — ¢ Indeed, madam,” answered Don
Quixote, “I feel no manner of weariness; for
I can safely swear to your grace, that I never
rode an easier beast, nor a better goer, than
Clavileno. For my part, I cannot imagine
what could induce Malambruno to part with so
swift and gentle a horse, and to burn him too,
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in such a manner.”—* It is to be supposed,”
said the duchess, *that being sorry for the
harm he had done, not only to the Countess
Trifaldi and her attendants, but to many
others, and repeuting of the bad deeds which,_
as a wizard and a necromancer, he doubtless
had committed, he had a mind to destroy all
the instruments of his wicked profession, and
accordingly he burned Clavileno as the chief of
them, that engine having served him to rove
all over the world; or perhaps he did not
think any man worthy of bestriding him after
the great Don Quixote, and so, with his
destruction, and the inscription which he has
caused to be set up, he has eternized your
valour.”

Don Quixote returned his thanks to the
duchess, and after supper retired to his
chamber, not suffering anybody to attend him,
so much he feared to meet some temptation
that might endanger the fidelity which he had
consecrated to his Dulcinea, keeping always the
eyes of his mind fixed on the constancy of
Amadis, the flower and mirror of knight-
errantry. He therefore shut the door of his
chamber after him, and undressed himself by
the light of two wax-candles. But oh! the
misfortune that befell him, unworthy of such a
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person! As he was straining to put off his
hose, there fell--not sighs, or anything that
might disgrace his decent cleanliness, but—
about four-and-twenty stitches of one of his
stockings, which made it look like a lattice-
window. The good knight was extremely
afflicted, and would have given an ounce of
silver for a drachm of green silk; green silk, I
say, because his stockings were green.

Here Benengeli could not forbear exclaiming,
““O poverty ! poverty ! what could induce that
great Cardova poet! to call thee a holy, thank-
less gift! KEven I, that am a Moor, have
learned by the converse I have had with
Christians, that holiness consists in charity, in
humility, in faith, in obedience, and in poverty.
But, sure, he who can be contented when poor,
had need to be strengthened by God’s peculiar
grace, unless the poverty which is included
among these virtues, be only that poorness in
spirit which teaches us to use the things of this
world as if we had them not. But thou,
second poverty, fatal indigence, of which I am
now speaking, why dost thou intrude upon
gentlemen, and affect well-born souls more
than other people? Why dost thou reduce
them to cobble their shoes, and wear some silk,

! See Appendix, Note 3, Chapter XLIV,
Iv. F
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some hair, and some glass buttons, on the same
tattered waistcoat, as if it were only to betray
variety of wretchedness? Why must their
ruffs be of such a dismal hue, in rags, dirty,
rumpled, and ill-starched? (and by this you
may see how ancient is the use of starch and
ruffs.) How miserable is a poor gentleman,
who, to keep up his honour, starves his person,
fares sorrily, or fasts unseen, within his solitary
narrow apartment ; then putting the best face
he can upon the matter, comes out picking his
teeth, though it is but an honourable hypocrisy,
and though he has eaten nothing that requires
that nice exercise ? Unhappy he, whose
honour is in continual alarm, who thinks that,
at a mile’s distance, everyone discovers the
patch in his shoe, the sweat of his forehead
soaked through his old rusty hat, the bareness
of his clothes, and the very hunger of his
farnished stomach!”

All these melancholy reflections were re-
newed in Don Quixote’s mind by the rent in
his stocking. However, for his consolation, he
bethought himself that Sancho had left him a
pair of light boots, which he designed to put
on the next day.

In short, to bed he went, with a pensive,
heavy mind ; the thought of Sancho’s absence,
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and the irreparable damage that his stocking
had received, made him uneasy; he would
have darned it, though it had been with silk of
another colour, one of the greatest tokens of
want a poor gentleman can show, during the
course of his tedious misery. At last he put
out the lights, but it was sultry hot, and he
could not compose himself to rest. Getting up,
therefore, he opened a little shutter of a barred
window, that looked into a fine garden, and
was presently sensible that some people were
walking and talking there. He listened, and
as they raised their voices, he easily overheard
their discourse.

“ No more, dear Emerenia,”’ said one to the
other. “ Do not press me to sing; you know
that from the first moment this stranger came
to the castle, and my unhappy eyes gazed on
him, I have been too conversant with tears and
sorrow, to sing or relish songs! Alas, all
music jars when the soul is out of tune. Be-
sides, you know the least thing wakens my
lady, and I would not for the world she should
find us here. But, grant she might not wake,
what will my singing signify, if this new
ZAneas, who is come to our habitation to make
me wretched, should be asleep, and not hear
the sound of my complaint?”’— Pray, my
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dear Altisidora,” said the other, ¢ do not make
yourself uneasy with those thoughts; for, with-
out doubt, the duchess is fast asleep, and every
body in the house but we and the lord of thy
desires. He is certainly awake; I heard him
open his window just now; then sing, my poor
grieving creature, sing and join the melting
music of the lute to the soft accents of thy
voice. If my lady happen to hear us, we will
pretend we came out for a little air. The heat
within doors will be our excuse.”—* Alas! my
dear,” replied Altisidora, “it is not that
frightens me most: I would not have my song
betray my thoughts, for those that do not
know the mighty force of love, will be apt to
take me for a light and indiscreet creature—
But yet, since it must be so, I will venture:
Better shame on the face, than sorrow in the
heart.” This said, she began to touch her lute
so sweetly, that Don Quixote was ravished.
At the same time, an infinite number of
adventures of this nature, such as he had read
of in his idle books of knight-errantry;
windows, grates, gardens, serenades, amorous
meetings, parleys, and fopperies, all crowded
into his imagination, and he presently fancied
that one of the duchess’s damsels was fallen in
love with him, and struggled with her modesty
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to conceal her passion. He began to be
apprehensive of the danger to which his fidelity
was exposed, but yet firmly determined to
withstand the powerful allurement; and so,
recommending himself, with a great deal of
fervency, to his Lady Dulcinea del Toboso, he
resolved to hear the music; and, to let the
serenading ladies know he was awake, he
feigned a kind of sneeze, which did not a little
please them, for it was the only thing they
wanted, to be assured their jest was not lost.
With that, Altisidora having tuned her lute
afresh, after a flourish, began the following
song.
THE MOCK SERENADE.

“ Wake, Sir Knight, now love’s invading,
Sleep in Holland-sheets no more ;
When a nymph is serenading,
'Tis an arrant shame to snore.

“ Hear a damsel, tall and tender,
Honing in most rueful guise,
With heart almost burn'd to cinder,
By the sun-beams of thy eyes.

“To free damsels from disaster

Is, they say, your daily care ;
Can you, then, deny a plaster
To a wounded virgin here ?

“ Tell me, doughty youth, who cursed thee
With such humours and ill-luck ?
Was’t some sullen bear dry-nursed thee,
Or she-dragon gave thee suck
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“ ulcinea, that virago,
Well may brag of such a kid ;
Now her name is up, and may go

From Toledo to Madrid.

“ Would she but her prize surrender,
(Judge how on thy face I dote !)
In exchange I'd gladly send her
My best gown and petticoat.

“ Happy I, would fortune doom thee
But to have me near thy bed,
Stroak thee, pat thee, curry-comb thee,
And hunt o’er thy solid head !

“But I ask too much sincerely,
And I doubt I ne’er must do't ;
I'd but kiss thy toe, and fairly
Get the length thus of thy foot.

“ How I'd rig thee, and what riches
Should be heap’d upon thy bones ;
Caps and socks, and cloaks and breeches
Matchless pearls, and precious stones.

“ Do not from above, like Nero,
See me burn, and slight my woe !
But, to quench my fires, my hero,
Cast a pitying eye below.

“ I'm a virgin-pullet, truly,
One more tender ne’er was seen,
A mere chicken, fledg’d but newly ;
Hang me if I'm yet fifteen.

“Wind and limb, all’s tight about me,
My hair dangles to my feet ;
I am straight, too ; if you doubt me,
Trust your eyes, come down and see’t.
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“ I’ve a hob-nose has no fellow,
And a sparrow’s mouth as rare ;
Teeth like topazes all yellow,
Yet I'm deem’d a beauty here.

“You know what a rare musician
(If you’d hearken) courts your choice :
I can say my disposition
Is as taking as my voice.

‘“These, and such like charms, I've plenty ;
I'm a damsel of this place ;
Let Altisidora tempt ye,
Or she’s in a woful case.”

Here the courting damsel ended her song,
and the courted knight began his expostula-
tion. “ Why,” said he, with a sigh heaved
from the bottom of his heart, ¢ why must I be
so unhappy a knight, that no damsel can gaze
on me without falling in love! Why must
the peerless Dulcinea del Toboso be so
unfortunate, as not to be permitted the single
enjoyment of my transcendent fidelity ?
Queens, why do you envy her? Empresses,
why do you persecute her ? Damsels of fifteen,
why do you attempt to deprive her of her
right? Leave! oh! leave the unfortunate fair!
Let ber triumph, glory, and rejoice, in the
quiet possession of the heart which love has
allotted her, and the absolute sway which she
bears over my yielding soul. Away, un-
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welcome crowd of loving impertinents;
Dulcinea alone can soften my manly temper,
and mould me as she pleases. For her I am
all sweetness, for you I am bitterness itself.
There is to me no beauty, no prudence, no
modesty, no gaiety, no nobility among your
sex, but in Dulcinea alone. All other women
seem to be deformed, silly, wanton, and base
born, when compared with her. Nature
brought me forth only that I should be devoted
to her service. Let Altisidora weep or sing;
let the lady despair on whose account I have
received so many blows in the disastrous castle
of the enchanted Moor,*® still I am Dulcinea’s,
and hers alone, dead or alive, dutiful, unspotted,
and unchanged, in spite of all the necromantic
powers in the world.” This said, he hastily
clapped down the window, and flung himself
into his bed with as high an indignation as if
he had received some great affront. There let
us leave him a while, in regard the great
Sancho Panza calls upon us to see him
commence his famous government.

* Alluding to the story of Maritornes and the carrier, in the former
part of the history.
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CHAPTER XLYV.

HOW THE GREAT SANCHO PANZA TOOK POSSESSION
OF HIS ISLAND, AND IN WHAT MANNER HE BEGAN
TO GOVERN.

O! tHOU perpetunal surveyor of the antipodes,
bright luminary of the world, and eye of
heaven, sweet fermenter of liquids, here
Timbrius called, there Phceebus, in one place
an archer, in another a physician! Parent of
poesy, and inventor of music, perpetual mover
of the universe, who, though thou seemest
sometimes to set, art always rising! O, sun,
by whose assistance man begets man, on thee I
call for help! Inspire me, I beseech thee, warm
and illumine my gloomy imagination, that my
narration may keep pace with the great Sancho
Panza’s actions through his government ; for,
without thy powerful influence, I feel myself
benumbed, dispirited, and confused.—Now I
proceed.

Sancho, with all his attendants, came to a
town that had about a thousand inhabitants,
and was one of the best where the duke had
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any power. They gave him to understand
that the name of the place was the island of
Barataria, either because the town was called
Barataria, or because the government cost him
so cheap. As soon as he came to the gates (for
it was walled) the chief officers and inhabitants,
in their formalities, came out to receive him,
the bells rung, and all the people gave gene-
ral demonstrations of their joy. The new
governor was then carried in mighty pomp to
the great church, to give heaven thanks; and,
after some ridiculous ceremonies, they delivered
him the keys of the gates, and received him as
perpetual governor of the island of Barataria.l
In the meantime, the garb, the port, the huge
beard, and the short and thick shape of the
new governor, made every one who knew no-
thing of the jest wonder; and even those who
were privy to the plot, who were many, were
not a little surprised.

In short, from the church they carried him
to the court of justice; where, when they had
placed him in his seat, “ My Lord Governor,”
said the duke’s steward to him, ‘it is an
ancient custom here, that he who takes
possession of this famous island must answer to
some difficult and intricate question that is

! See Appendix, Note 1, Chapter XLV,
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propounded to him; and, by the return he
makes, the people feel the pulse of his under-
standing, and, by an estimate of his abilities,
judge whether they ought to rejoice or to be
sorry for his coming.”

All the while the steward was speaking,
Sancho was staring on an inscription in large
characters on the wall over against his seat ;
and, as he could not read, he asked, what was
the meaning of that which he saw painted
there upon the wall ?— Sir,” said they, it is
an account of the day when your lordship took
possession of this island; and the inscription
runs thus: ¢This day, being such a day of
this month, in such a year, the Lord Don
Sancho Panza took possession of this island,
which may he long enjoy.” ”—And who is he,”
asked Sancho, “whom they call Don Sancho
Panza ?”—* Your lordship,” answered the
steward ; ¢ for we know of no other Panza in
this island but yourself, who now sit in this
chair.”—* Well, friend,” said Sancho, * pray
take notice that Don does not belcng to me.
nor was it borne by any of my family before me,
Plain Sancho Panza is my name; my father
was called Sancho, my grandfather Sancho,
and all of us have been Panzas, without any
Don or Donna added to our name. Now do I



92 THE ACHIEVEMENTS OF

-

already guess your Dons are as thick as stones
in this island. But it is enough that Heaven
knows my meaning ; if my government happens
to last but four days to an end, it shall go hard
but I will clear the island of those swarms of
Dons that must needs be as troublesome as
so many flesh-flies.* Come, now for your
question, good Mr Steward, and I will answer
it as well as I can, whether the town be sorry
or pleased.”

At the same instant two men came into the
court, the one dressed like a country-fellow, the
other looked like a tailor, with a pair of shears
in his hand. “If it please you, my lord,”
cried the tailor, “I and this farmer here are
come before your worship. This honest man
came to my shop yesterday, for, saving your
presence, I am a tailor, and, Heaven be praised,
free of my company; so, my lord, he shewed
me a piece of cloth. ¢8Sir,” quoth he, ‘is there
enough of this to make a cap?’ Whereupon I
measured the stuff, and answered him, Yes, if
it like your worship. Now, as I imagined, do
you sce, he could not but imagine, (and
perhaps he imagined right enough,) that I had

* A severe satire on the Spanish pride and affectation of gentility.
Don is a title properly belonging only to families of note, but of late it
is grown very common, which is the abuse which Sancho would here
redress.—See Note 2 to Chapter XLV. in Appendix.
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a mind to cabbage some of his cloth, judging
hard of us honest tailors. ¢ Pr'ythee,” quoth he,
‘look there be not enough for two caps?’
Now I smelt him out, and told there was.
Whereupon the old knave, (if it like your
worship,) going on to the same tune, bid me
look again, and see whether it would not make
three ? And at last, if it would not make five ?
I was resolved to humour my customer, and
said it might; so we struck a bargain. Just
now the man is come for his caps, which I
gave him, but when I asked him for my money,
he will have me give him his cloth again, or
pay him for it.”’— Is this true, honest man ?”
said Sancho to the farmer.— Yes, if it please
you,” answered the fellow ; “but pray, let him
shew the five caps he has made me.”— “ With
all my heart,” cried the tailor; and with that,
pulling his hand from under his cloak, he
held up five little tiny caps, hanging upon his
four fingers and thumb, as upon so many
pins. “There,” quoth he, * you see the five
caps this good gaffer asks for; and may I never
whip a stitch more, if I have wronged him of
the least snip of his cloth, and let any workman
be judge.” The sight of the caps, and the
oddness of the cause, set the whole court a-
laughing. Only Sancho sat gravely consider-
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ing a while, and then, “ Methinks,” said he,
“ this suit here needs not be long depending,
but may be decided without any more ado,
with a great deal of equity ; and therefore, the
judgment of the court is, that the tailor shall
lose his making, and the countryman his cloth,
and that the caps be given to the poor prisoners,
and so let there be an end of the business.”

If this sentence provoked the laughter of the
whole court, the next no less raised their ad-
miration. For after the governor's order was
executed, two old men appeared before him,
one of them with a large cane in his hand,
which he used as a staff. ‘“ My lord,” said the
other, who had none, “some time ago I lent
this man ten gold crowns to do him a kindness,
which money he was to repay me on demand.
I did not ask him for it again in a good while,
lest it should prove a greater inconveniency to
him to repay me, than he laboured under when
he borrowed it. However, perceiving that he
took no care to pay me, I have asked him for
my due; nay, I have been forced to dun him
hard for it. But still he did not only refuse to
pay me again, but denied he owed me anything,
and said, ¢ that if I lent him so much money,
he certainly returned it.” Now, because I have
no witnesses of the loan, nor he of the pretended
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payment, I beseech your lordship to put him to
his oath, and if he will swear he has paid me,
I will freely forgive him before God and the
world.”—‘ What say you to this, old gentle-
man with the staff?”’ asked Sancho.—* Sir,”
answered the old man, “I own he lent me the
gold ; and since he requires my oath, I beg you
will be pleased to hold down your rod of justice,*
that I may swear upon it how I have honestly
and truly returned him his money.” There-
upon the governor held down his rod, and in
the meantime the defendant gave his cane to
the plaintiff to hold, as if it hindered him, while
he was to make a cross and swear over the
judge’s rod: This done, he declared that it was
true the other had lent him ten crowns, but
that he had really returned him the same sum
into his own hands; and that because he sup-
posed the plaintiff had forgotten it, he was con-
tinually asking him for it. The great governor
hearing this, asked the creditor what he had to
reply? He made answer, that since his adver-
sary had sworn it, he was satisfied; for he be-
lieved him to be a better Christian than offer
to forswear himself, and that perhaps he had
forgotten he had been repaid. Then the de-

* The way of swearing in Spain, in some cases, is to hold down the
rod of justice, and, making a cross on it, swear by that.
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fendant took his cane again, and having made
a low obiesance to the judge, was immediately
leaving the court; which, when Sancho per-
ceived, reflecting on the passage of the cane,
and admiring the creditor’s patience, after he
had studied a while with his head leaning over
his stomach, and his fore-finger on his nose, on
a sudden he ordered the old man with the staff
to be called back. When he was returned,
“ Honest man,” said Sancho, ¢ let me see that
cane a little, I have a use for it.”—*‘ With all
my heart,” answered the other; ¢ Sir, here it
is,” and with that he gave it him. Sancho
took it, and giving it to the other old man,
“ There,” said he, ¢“ go your ways, and Heaven
be with you, for now you are paid.”—‘ How
so, my lord?” cried the old man; “do you
judge this cane to be worth ten gold crowns?”
—“(Certainly,” said the governor, “or else I
am the greatest dunce in the world. And now
you shall see whether I have not a head-piece
fit to govern a whole kingdom upon a shift.”
This said, he ordered the cane to be broken in
open court, which was no sooner done, than
out dropped the ten crowns. All the spectators
were amazed, and began to look on their
governor as a second Solomon. They asked
him how he could conjecture that the ten
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crowns, were in the cane? He told them, that
having observed how the defendant gave it to
the plaintiff to hold while he took his oath, and
then swore he had. truly returned him the
money into his own hands, after which he took
his cane again from the plaintiff, this considered,
it came into his head that the money was
lodged within the reed; from whence may be
learned, that though sometimes those that
govern are destitute of sense, yet it often pleases
God to direct them in their judgment. Be-
sides, he had heard the curate of his parish tell
of such another business, and he had so special
a memory, that were it not that he was so un-
lucky as to forget all he had a mind to re-
member, there could not have been a better in
the whole island. At last the two old men went
away, the one to his satisfaction, the other with
eternal shame and disgrace ; and the beholders
were astonished; insomuch, that the person
who was commissioned to register Sancho’s
words and actions, and observe his behaviour,
was not able to determine whether he should
not give him the character of a wise man, in-
stead of that of a fool, which he had been
thought to deserve.

No sooner was this trial over, than in came

a woman, hauling a man that looked like a
1v. G
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good substantial grazier. ¢ Justice, my lord
governor, justice!” cried she aloud; “and if
I cannot have it on earth, I will have it from
Heaven! Sweet lord governor, this wicked
fellow met me in the middle of a field, and
has had the full use of my body; he has
handled me like a dish-clout. Woe is me, he
has robbed me of that which I had kept these
three-and-twenty years. Wretch that I am,
I had guarded it safe from natives and
foreigners, Christians and infidels! 1 have
always been as tough as cork; no salamander
ever kept itself more entire in fire, nor no
wool among the briars, than did poor I, till
this lewd man, with nasty fists, handled me
at this rate.”—“ Woman, woman,’ quoth
Sancho, “no reflections yet; whether your
gallant’s hands were nasty or clean, that is

not to the purpose.” Then turning to the
grazier, ‘“ Well, friend,” said he, ‘ what have
you to say to this woman’s complaint ? "—* My

lord,” answered the man, looking as if he had
been frightened out of his wits, “I am a poor
drover, and deal in swine; so this morning I
was going out of this town after I had sold
(under correction be it spoken) four hogs, and
what, with the duties and the sharping tricks
of the officers, I hardly cleared anything by
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the beasts. Now, as I was trudging home,
whom should I pick up by the way but this
hedge-madam here; and the devil, who has a
finger in every pye, being powerful, forced us
to yoke together. I gave her that which
would have contented any reasonable woman,
but she was not satisfied, and wanted more
money, and would never leave me till she had
dragged me hither. She will tell you I
ravished her; but, by the oath 1 have taken,
or mean to take, she lies, like a drab as she is,
and this is every tittle true.”—* Fellow,” quoth
Sancho, ¢ hast thou any silver about thee? ”—
“Yes, if it like your worship,” answered the
drover, “I have some twenty ducats in silver
in a leathern purse here in my bosom.”—
‘““ Give it the plaintiff, money and all,” quoth
Sancho. The man, with a trembling hand,
did as he was commanded; the woman took
it, and dropped a thousand courtesies to the
company, wishing, on her knees, as many
blessings to the good governor, who took such
special care of poor fatherless and motherless
children, and abused virgins; and then she
nimbly tripped out of court, holding the purse
fast in both her hands, though first she took
care to peep into it, to see whether the silver
were there. Scarcely was she gone, when
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Sancho, turning to the fellow, who stood with
the tears in his eyes, and looked as if he had
parted with his blood as well as his money;
“ Friend,” said he, ‘“run and overtake the
woman, and take the purse from her, whether
she will or no, and bring it hither.” The
drover was neither so deaf nor so mad as to be
twice bid; away he flew like lightning after
his money. The whole court was in mighty
expectation, and could not tell what could be
the end of the matter. But a while after, the
man and woman came back, he pulling, and
she tugging; she with her petticoat tucked
up, and the purse in her bosom, and he using
all the strength he had to get it from her;
but it was to no purpose, for the woman de-
fended her prize so well, that all his manhood
little availed. ¢“Justice,” cried she, “for
Heaven’s sake, justice, gentlemen! Look you,
my lord, see this impudent ruffian, that on the
king's high-way, nay, in the face of the court,
would rob me of my purse, the very purse you
condemned him to give me.”—‘ And has he
got it from you?” asked the governor.—*Got
it!” quoth the woman, “I will lose my life
before I lose my purse. I were a pretty baby,
then, to let him wipe my nose thus! No, you
must set other dogs upon me than this



DON QUIXOTE. 101

waking, mangy whelp; pincers, ham-
ezsyﬂfallets and chisels, shall not wrench it
out of my clutches—no, not the claws of a
lion ; they shall sooner have my soul than my
money.”—* She says the truth, my lord,” said
the fellow, “for I am quite spent: The jade
is too strong for me; I cannot grapple with
her.” Sancho then called to the female.
‘““Here,” quoth he, ‘““honesty! You she dragon,
let me see the purse.”” The woman delivered
it to him, and then he returned it to the man.
‘““ Hark you, mistress,” said he to her, “had
you shewed yourself as stout and valiant to
defend your body, (nay, but half so much,)
as you have done to defend your purse, the
strength of Hercules could not have forced
you. Hence, impudence, get out of my sight!
Away, with a pox to you, and do not offer to
stay in this island, nor within six leagues of
it, on pain of two hundred lashes! Out, as
fast as you can, you tricking, brazen-faced,
brimstone hedge-drab, away!” The wench
was in a terrible fright, and sneaked away
hanging down her head as shamefully as if she
had been catched in the deed of darkness.
““ Now, friend,” said the governor to the man,
“ get you home with your money, and Heaven
be with you: But another time, if you have
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no mind to come off worse, be sure you do not
yoke with such cattle.” The drover thanked
him as well as he could, and away he went,
and all the people admired afresh their new
governor's judgment and sentences; an ac-
count of which was taken by him that was
appointed to be his historiographer, and forth-
with transmitted to the duke, who expected
it with impatience.

Now, let us leave honest Sancho here, for
his master, with great earnestness, requires °
our attendance, Altisidora’s serenade having
strangely discomposed his mind.



DON QUIXOTE. 103

CHAPTER XLVL

OF THE DREADFUL ALARM GIVEN TO DON QUIXOTE
BY THE BELLS AND CATS, DURING THE COURSE
OF ALTISIDORA’S AMOUR.

WEe left the great Don Quixote profoundly
buried in the thoughts into which the
enamoured Altisidora’s serenade had plunged
him. He threw himself into his bed ; but the
cares and anxieties which he brought thither
with him, like so many fleas, allowed him no
repose, and the misfortune of his torn stocking
added to his affliction. But as time is swift,
and no bolts nor chains can bar his rapid pro-
gress, posting away on the wings of the hours,
the morning came on apace. At the return
of light, Don Quixote, more early than the sun,
forsook his downy bed, put on his shamoy
apparel, and, drawing on his walking boots,
concealed in one of them the disaster of his
hose. He threw his scarlet cloak over his
shoulder, and clapped on his valiant head his
cap of green velvet edged with silver lace.
Over his right shoulder he hung his belt, the



104 THE ACHIEVEMENTS OF

sustainer of his trusty executing sword. About
his wrist he wore the rosary, which he al-
ways carried about him ; and thus accoutred,
with a great deal of state and majesty, he
moved towards the anti-chamber, where the
duke and duchess were ready dressed, and, in a
manner, expecting his coming. As he went
through a gallery, he met Altisidora and her
companion, who waited for him in the passage ;
and no sooner did Altisidora espy him, than
she dissembled a swooning fit, and immediately
dropt into the arms of her friend, who presently
began to unlace her stays. Which Don
Quixote perceiving, he approached, and,
turning to the damsel, “ I know the meaning
of all this,” said he, ‘“and whence these
accidents proceed.”—‘ You know more than
I do,” answered the assisting damsel; ‘ but
this I am sure of, that hitherto, there is not a
damsel in this house that has enjoyed her
health better than Altisidora: I never knew
her make the least complaint before. A
vengeance seize all the knights-errant in the
world, if they are all so ungrateful. Pray, my
Lord Don Quixote, retire ; for this poor young
creature will not come to herself while you are
by.”"—¢ Madam,” answered the knight, “I beg
that a lute may be left in my chamber this
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evening, that I may assuage this lady’s grief as
well as I can; for in the beginning of an
amour, a speedy and free discovery of our
aversion or pre-engagement is the most
effectual cure.” This said, he left them, that
he might not be found alone with them by
those that might happen to go by. He was
scarce gone when Altisidora’s counterfeited fit
was over; and, turning to her companion, ¢ By
all means,” said she, * let him have a lute ; for
without doubt, the knight has a mind to give
us some music, and we shall have sport
enough.” Then they went and acquainted the
duchess with their proceeding, and Don
Quixote’s desiring a lute; whereupon, being
overjoyed at the ocasion, she plotted with the
duke and her woman a new contrivance, to
have a little harmless sport with the Don.
After this they expected, with a pleasing
impatience, the return of night, which stole
upon them as fast as had done the day, which
the duke and duchess passed in agreeable con-
verse with Don Quixote. The same day she
dispatched a trusty page of hers, who had
personated Dulcinea in the wood, to Teresa
Panza, with her husband’s letter, and the
bundle of clothes which he had left be-
hind him, charging him to bring her Dback
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a faithful account of every particular between
them.

At last, it being eleven o’clock at night,
Don Quixote retired to his apartment, and,
finding a lute there, he tuned it, opened the
window, and, perceiving there was somebody
walking in the garden, he ran over the strings
of the instrument; and having tuned it again
as nicely as he could, he coughed and cleared
his throat, and then, with a voice somewhat
hoarse, yet not unmusical, he sang the follow-
ing song, which he had composed himself that
very day.

THE ADVICE.

Love, a strong designing foe,

Careless hearts with ease deceives ;
Can thy breast resist his blow,

Which your sloth unguarded leaves ?

If you’re idle, you're destroy’d,
All his art on you he tries ;

But be watchful and employ’d,
Straight the baffled tempter flies.

Maids for modest grace admired,

If they would their fortunes raise,
Must in silence live retired ;

"Tis their virtue speaks their praise.

Prudent men in this agree,

Whether arms or courts they use ;
They may trifle with the free,

But for wives the virtuous chuse.
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Wanton loves, which, in their way,
Roving travellers put on,

In the morn are fresh and gay,
In the evening cold and gone.

Loves, that come with eager haste,
Still with equal haste depart ;
For an image ill imprest
Soon is vanished from the heart.

On a picture fair and true
Who would paint another face ¢
Sure no beauty can subdue,
While a greater holds the place.

The divine Tobosan fair,

Dulcinea, claims me whole ;
Nothing can her image tear;

"Tis one substance with my soul.

Then let fortune smile or frown,
Nothing shall my faith remove ;

Constant truth, the lover’s crown,
Can work miracles in love.

No sooner had Don Quixote made an end of
his song, to which the duke, duchess, Altisi-
dora, and almost all the people in the castle,
listened all the while, than on a sudden, from
an open gallery, that was directly over the
knight’s window, they let down a rope, with at
least a hundred little tinkling bells hanging
about it. After that came down a great
number of cats, poured out of a huge sack, all
of them with smaller bells tied to their tails.
The jangling of the bells, and the squalling of
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the cats, made such a dismal noise, that the
very contrivers of the jest themselves were
scared for the present, and Don Quixote was
strangely surprised, and quite dismayed. At
the same time, as ill luck would have it, two
or three frighted cats leaped in through the
bars of his chamber-window, and, running up
and down the room like so many evil spirits,
one would have thought a whole legion of
devils had been flying about the chamber.
They put out the candles that stood lighted
there, and endeavoured to get out. Meanwhile
the rope, with the bigger bells about it, was
pulled up and down, and those who knew
nothing of the contrivance were greatly
surprised. At last, Don Quixote, recovering
from his astonishment, drew his sword, and
fenced and laid about him at the window, cry-
ing aloud, ‘ Avaunt, ye wicked enchanters!
hence, infernal scoundrels! for I am Don
Quixote de la Mancha, and all your damned
devices cannot work their ends against me.”
And then, running after the cats that frisked
about the room, he began to thrust and cut at
them furiously, while they strove to get out.
At last they made their escape at the window,
all but one of them, who, finding himself hard
put to it, flew in his face, and, laying hold on
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his nose with his claws and teeth, put him to
such pain that the Don began to roar out as
loud as he could. Thereupon the duke and
the duchess, imagining the cause of his outery,
ran to his assistance immediately ; and, having
opened the door of his chamber with a master-
key, found the poor knight struggling hard
with the cat, that would not quit its hold.
By the light of the candles which they had
with them, they saw the unequal combat.
The duke offered to interpose, and take off the
animal, but Don Quixote would not permit
him. “ Let nobody take him off,” cried he;
““let me alone hand to hand with this devil,
this sorcerer, this necromancer! TI'll make him
know what it is to deal with Don Quixote de
la Mancha.” But the cat, not minding his
threats, growled on, and still held fast; till at
length the duke got its claws unhooked from
the knight’s flesh, and flung the beast out at
the window. Don Quixote’s face was hideously
scratched, and his nose in no very good condi-
tion. Yet nothing vexed him so much as that
they had rescued out of his hands that villain-
ous necromancer. Immediately some ointment
was sent for, and Altisidora herself, with her
own lily-white hands, applied some plasters to
his sores, and whispering in his ear, as she was
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dressing him, ¢ Cruel hard-hearted knight,”
said she, ‘ all these disasters are befallen thee,
as a just punishment for thy obdurate stubborn-
ness and disdain. May thy squire Sancho
forget to whip himself, that thy darling
Dulcinea may never be declivered from her
enchantment, nor thou be ever blessed with
her embraces, at least so long as I, thy
neglected adorer, live.” Don Quixote made no
answer at all to this; only he heaved up a
profound sigh, and then went to take his
repose, after he had returned the duke and
duchess thanks, not so much for their assistance
against that rascally crew of caterwauling and
jangling enchanters, for he defied them all, but
for their kindness and good intent. Then the
duke and duchess left him, not a little
troubled at the miscarriage of their jest, which
they did not think would have proved so fatal
to the knight, as to oblige him, as it did, to
keep his chamber five days. During which
time, there happened to him another adventure,
more pleasant than the last; which, however,
cannot be now related ; for the historian must
return to Sancho Panza, who was very busy,
and no less pleasant in his government.
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CHAPTER XLVII.

A FURTHER ACCOUNT OF SANCHO PANZA’S BEHAVIOUR
IN HIS GOVERNMENT.

Tuae history informs us, that Sancho was
conducted from the court of justice to a
sumptuous palace, where, in a spacious room,
he found the cloth laid, and a most neat and
magnificent entertainment prepared. As soon
as he entered, the wind-music played, and
four pages waited on him, in order to the
washing his bands, which he did with a
great deal of gravity. And now the instru-
ments ceasing, Sancho sat down at the
upper end of the table, for there was no seat
but there, and the cloth was only laid for one.
A certain personage, who afterwards appeared
to be a physician, came and stood at his
elbow, with a whalebone wand in his hand.
Then they took off a curious white cloth that
lay over the dishes on the table, and discovered
great variety of fruit, and other eatables. One
that looked like a student said grace; a page
put a laced bib under Sancho’s chin, and
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another, who did the office of sewer, set a dish
of fruit before him.* But he had hardly put
one bit into his mouth, before the physician
touched the dish with his wand, and then it
was taken away by a page in an instant.
Immediately another, with meat, was clapped
in the place; but Sancho no sooner offered to
taste it, than the doctor, with the wand, con-
jured it away as fast as the fruit. Sancho was
amazed at this sudden removal, and, looking
about him on the company, asked them,
“Whether they used to tantalize people at that
rate, feeding their eyes, and starving their
bellies?”—* My Lord Governor,” answered the
physician, ‘“ you are to eat here no otherwise
than according to the use and custom of other
islands where there are governors. I am a
doctor of physic, my lord, and have a salary
allowed me in this island, for taking charge of
the governor’s health, and I am more careful
of it than of my own, studying night and day
his constitution, that I may know what to
prescribe when he falls sick. Now, the chief
thing I do is to attend him always at his
meals, to let him eat what I think convenient
for him, and to prevent his eating what I
imagine to be prejudicial to his health, and

* The Spaniards and Italians begin dinner with fruit, as we end it.
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offensive to his stomach. Therefore, I now
ordered the fruit to be taken away, because it
is too cold and moist; and the other dish, be-
cause it is as much too hot, and overseasoned
with spices, which are apt to increase thirst;
and he that drinks much, destroys and con-
sumes the radical moisture, which is the fuel of
life.”—* So then,” quoth Sancho, ‘this dish
of roasted partridges here can do me no manner
of harm.”—‘ Hold,” said the physician,  the
Lord Governor shall not eat of them while I
live to prevent it.”—* Why so?”" cried Sancho.
‘““ Because,” answered the doctor, “our great
master, Hippocrates, the north-star and luminary
of physic, says, in one of his aphorisms, Omnis
saturatio mala, perdicis autem pessima; that is,
“ All repletion is bad, but that of partridges is
worst of all.’”’—¢“1If it be so,” said Sancho,
“let Mr Doctor see which of all these dishes
on the table will do me the most good, and
least harm, and let me eat my bellyful of that,
without having it whisked away with his wand.
For, by my hopes, and the pleasure of govern-
ment, as I live, I am ready to die with hunger;
and, not to allow me to eat any victuals (let
Mr Doctor say what he will) is the way to
shorten my life, and not to lengthen it.”—
“Very true, my lord,” replied the physician ;

1V. H
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“ however, I am of opinion you ought not to
cat of these rabbits, as being a hairy, furry, sort
of food ; nor would I have you taste that veal.
Indeed, if it were neither roasted nor pickled,
something might be said ; but, as it is, it must
not be.”—¢ Well, then,” said Sancho, * what
think you of that huge dish yonder that smoke
so? I take it to be an olla podrida ;* and that
being a hodge-podge of so many sorts of
victuals, sure I cannot but light upon some-
thing there that will nick me, and be both
wholesome and toothsome.”—* Absit,” cried
the doctor, ¢ far be such an ill thought from us;
no diet in the world yields worse nutriment
than those mish-mashes do. No, leave that
luxurious compound to your rich monks and
prebendaries, your masters of colleges, and lusty
feeders at country weddings; but let them not
encumber the tables of governors, where nothing
but delicate, unmixed viands, in their prime,
ought to make their appearance. The reason
is, that simple medicines are generally allowed
to be better than compounds; for, in a com-
position, there may happen a mistake, by the
unequal proportion of the ingredients; but
simples are not subject to that accident. There-

* Tt is what we corruptly call an olio, all sorts of meats stewed to
gether. u
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fore, what I would advise at present, as a fit
diet for the governor, for the preservation and
support of his health, is a hundred of small
wafers, and a few thin slices of marmalade, to
strengthen his stomach, and help digestion.”
Sancho, hearing this, leaned back upon his
chair, and, looking earnestly in the doctor’s face,
very seriously asked him what his name was,
and where he had studied ? ¢ My lord,” an-
swered he, “I am called Doctor Pedro Rezio de
Aguero. The name of the place where I was
born is Tirteafuera, and lies between Caraquel
and Almodabar del Campo, on the right hand;
and I took my degree of doctor, in the Uni-
versity of Ossuna.”* ¢ Hark you,” said Sancho,
in a mighty chafe, “ Mr Doctor Pedro Rezio de
Aguero, born at Tirteafuera, that lies between
Caraquel and Almodabar del Campo, on the
right hand, and who took your degrees of
doctor at the University of Ossuna, and so
forth, take yourself away! Avoid the room
this moment, or, by the sun’s light, I'll get me
a good cudgel, and, beginning with your
carcase, will so belabour and rib-roast all the
physic-mongers in the island, that I will not
leave therein one of the tribe of those, I mean,

* The doctor’s name and birth-place are fictitious. Rezio de Aguero
signifies positive of the omen ; and Tirteafuera, take yourself away.
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that are ignorant quacks; for, as for learned
and wise physicians, I will make much of them,
and honour them like so many angels. Once
more, Pedro Rezio, I say, get out of my presence.
Avaunt! or I will take the chair I sit upon,
and comb your head with it to some purpose,
and let me be called to an account about it
when I give up my office; I do not care, I
will clear myself by saying, I did the world
good service, in ridding it of a bad physician,
the plague of a commonwealth. DBody of me!
let me eat, or let them take their government
again ; for an office that will not afford a man
his victuals is not worth two horse-beans.”
The physician was terrified, seeing the governor
in such a heat, and would that moment have
slunk out of the room, had not the sound of a
post-horn i the street been heard that moment;
whereupon the steward, immediately looking
out of the window, turned back, and said, there
was an express come from the duke, doubtless
with some dispatch of importance.

Presently the messenger entered sweating,
with haste and concern in his looks, and, pull-
ing a packet out of his bosom, delivered it to
the governor. Sancho gave it to the steward,
and ordered him to read the direction, which was
this: “To Don Sancho Panza, governor of the
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island of Barataria, to be delivered into his own
hands or those of his secretary.”—¢ Who is my
secretary ?” cried Sancho.—*“ It is I, my lord,”
answered one that was standing by, ¢ for I can
write and read, and am a Biscayner.”— ‘ That
last qualification is enough to make thee set up
for secretary to the emperor himself,” said
Sancho. “Open the letter, then, and see what
it says.” The new secretary did so, and,
having perused the dispatch by himself, told the
governor, that it was a business that was to be
told only in private. Sancho ordered every
one to leave the room, except the steward and
the carver, and then the secretary read what
follows.

“I have received information, my Lord Don
Sancho Panza, that some of our enemies intend
to attack your island with great fury one of
these nights: You ought, therefore to be
watchful, and stand upon your guard, that
you may not be found unprovided. I have
also had intelligence from faithful spies, that
there are four men got into the town in disguise,
to murder you; your abilities being regarded
as a great obstacle to the enemies’ designs.
Look about you, take heed how you admit
strangers to speak with you, and eat nothing
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that is laid before you. I will take care to
send you assistance, if you stand in need of it.
And, in every thing, I rely on your prudence.
From our castle, the 16th of August, at four in
the morning.
“Your friend,
“Tue Duke.”

Sancho was astonished at the news, and
those that were with him were no less concerned.
But, at last, turning to the steward, “I will
tell you,” said he, ““ what is first to be done in
this case, and that with all speed. Clap me
that same Doctor Rezio in a dungeon, for, if
anybody has a mind to kill me, it must be he,
and that with a lingering death, the worst of
deaths, hunger-starving.”—* However,” said
the carver, “I am of opinion your honour
ought not to eat any of the things that stand
here before you, for they were sent in by some
of the convents; and it is a common saying,
The devil lurks behind the cross.”—* Which
nobody can deny,” quoth Sancho; ‘and,
therefore, let me have for the present but a
luncheon of bread, and some four pound of
raisins ; there can be no poison in that: For,
1n short, I cannot live without eating ; and, if
we must be in readiness against these battles,
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we had need be well victualled ; for it is the
belly keeps up the heart, and not the heart the
belly. Meanwhile secretary, do you send my
lord duke an answer, and tell him his order
shall be fulfilled in every part without fail.
Remember me kindly to my lady duchess, and
beg of her not to forget to send one on purpose
with my letter and bundle to Tereza Panza, my
wife ; which I shall take as 2 special favour,
and I will be mindful to serve her to the best
of my power: And, when your hand is in, you
may crowd in my service to my master Don
Quixote de la Mancha, that he may see I am
neither forgetful nor ungrateful; the rest I
leave to you; put in what you will, and do
your part like a good secretary, and a staunch
Biscayner. Now, take away here, and bring
me something to eat, and then you shall see I
am able to deal with all the spies, wizards, and
cut-throat dogs, that dare to meddle with me
and my island.”

At that time, a page entering the room, “ My
lord,” said he, ¢ there is a countryman without
desires to speak with your lordship about
business of great consequence.”—“1It is a
strange thing,” cried Sancho, ‘ that one must
be still plagued with these men of business!
Is it possible they should be such sots, as not
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to understand this is not a time for business ?
Do they fancy, that we governors and dis-
tributors of justice are made of iron and marble,
and have no need of rest and refreshment, like
other creatures of flesh and blood? Well,
before heaven, and on my conscience, if my
government does but last, as I shrewdly guess
it will not, I will get some of these men of
business laid by the heels. Well, for once, let
the fellow come in; but first, take heed he be
not one of the spies or ruffian rogues that
would murder me.”—* As for that,” said the
page, ¢ I dare say he had no hand in the plot;
poor soul, he looks as if he could not help it;
there is no more harm in him, seemingly, than
in a piece of good bread.”—* There is no need
to fear,” said the steward, ‘“since we are all
here by you.”—¢But, hark you,” quoth Sancho,
“now Doctor Rezio is gone, might not I eat
something that has some substance in it,
though it were but a crust and an onion ?”"—
““At night,” answered the carver, “ your
honour shall have no cause to complain ; supper
shall make amends for the want of your dinner.”
—* Heaven grant it may,”’ said Sancho.

Now the countryman came in, and, by his
looks, seemed to be a good, harmless, silly soul.
As soon as he entered the room, ¢ Which is
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my lord governor?”’ quoth he.—* Who but he
that sits in the chair? ” answered the secretary.
—*1 humble myself to his worship’s presence,”
quoth the fellow; and with that, falling on his
knees, begged to kiss his hand, which Sancho
refused, but bid him rise, and tell him what he
had to say. The countryman then got up:
“ My lord,” quoth he, “I am a husbandman of
Miguel Turra, a town some two leagues from
Ciudad-Real.”—* Here is another Tirteafuera,”
quoth Sancho; “well, go on, friend, I know the
place full well; it is not far from our town.”’—
“If it please you,” said the countryman, ‘“ my
business is this: 1 was married, by Heaven’s
mercy, in the face of our holy mother the
Roman Catholic church, and I have two boys
that take their learning at the college; the
youngest studies to become a bachelor, and the
eldest to be a master of arts. I am a widower,
because my wife is dead; she died, if it please
you, or, to speak more truly, she was killed, as
a body may say, by a damned doctor that gave
her a purge when she was with child. Had it
been Heaven'’s blessed will that she had been
brought to bed of a boy, I would have sent
him to study to have been a doctor, that he
might have had no cause to envy his brothers.”
—“So, then,” quoth Sancho, “had not your
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wife died, or had they not made her die, you
had not been a widower.”—* Very true,” an-
swered the man.—* We are much the nearer,”
cried Sancho; ‘“go on, honest friend, and
pr'ythee dispatch, for it is rather time to take
an afternoon’s nap, than to talk of business.” —
“ Now, sir, I must tell you,” continued the
farmer, “ that that son of mine, the bachelor of
arts that is to be, fell in love with a maiden of
our town, Clara Perlerino, by name, the daughter
of Andrew Perlerino, a mighty rich farmer; and
Perlerino is not the right name neither; but,
because the whole generation of them is
troubled with the palsy,* they used to be
called, from the name of that ailing, Perlaticos,
but now they go by that of Perlerino; and,
truly, it fits the young woman rarely, for she is
a precious pearl for beauty! especially if you
stand on her right side, and view her, she looks
like a flower in the fields. On the left, indeed,
she does not look altogether so well ; for there
she wants an eye, which she lost by the small-
pox, that has digged many pits somewhat deep
all over her face; but those that wish her well
say that is nothing, and that those pits are so
many graves to bury lovers’ hearts in. She is

* Perleria, in Spanish, is the palsy ; and those who have it the
Spaniards call perlaticos; whence this name.
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so cleanly, that, because she will not have her
nose drop upon her lips, she carries it cocked
up; and her nostrils are turned up on each side,
as if they shunned her mouth, that is somewhat
of the widest; and, for all that, she looks ex-
ceedingly well; and, were it not for some ten
or dozen of her butter-teeth and grinders which
she wants, she might set up for one of the
cleverest lasses in the country. As for her lips,
I do not know what to say of them, for they
are so thin and so slender, that, were it the
fashion to wind lips as they do silk, one might
make a skein of hers; besides, they are not of
the ordinary hue of common lips; no, they are
of the most wonderful colour that ever was seen,
as being speckled with blue, green, and orange
tawney. I hope my lord governor will pardon
me for dwelling thus on the picture, and
several rare features of her that is one day to be
my daughter, seeing it is merely out of my
hearty love and affection for the girl.”"—
“ Pr'ythee, paint on as long as thou wilt,” said
Sancho; “I am mightily taken with this kind
of painting; and, if I had but dined, I would
not desire a better dessert than thy original.”
—* Both myself and that are at your service,”
quoth the fellow; “or, at least, we may be in
time, if we are not now. But, alas, sir, that
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is nothing; could I set before your eyes her
pretty carriage, and her shape, you would
admire. But that is not to be done; for she
is so crooked and crumpled up together, that
her knees and her chin meet; and yet any one
may perceive, that, if she could but stand up-
right, her head would touch the very ceiling;
and she would have given her hand to my son
the bachelor, in the way of matrimony, before
now, but that she is not able to stretch it forth,
the sinews being quite shrunk up: However,
the broad long-guttered nails add no small
grace to it, and may let you know what a well-
made hand she has.”

“ So far so good,” said Sancho; “ but let us
suppose you have drawn her from head to foot;
what is it you would be at now? Come to the
point, friend, without so many windings and
turnings, and going round about the bush.”—
“Sir,” said the farmer, “I would desire your
honour to do me the kindness to give me a
letter of accommodation to the father of my
daughter-in-law, beseeching him to be pleased
to let the marriage be fulfilled, seeing we are
not unlike neither in estate nor bodily concerns;
for, to tell you the truth, my lord governor, my
son is bewitched, and there is not a day passes
over his head but the foul fiends torment him
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three or four times; and, having once had the
ill-luck to fall into the fire, the skin of his face
is shrivelled up like a piece of parchment, and
his eyes are somewhat sore, and full of rheum.
But, when all is said, he has the temper of an
angel; and, were he not apt to thump and
belabour himself now and then in his fits, you
would take him to be a saint.”

“Have you anything else to ask, honest
man ?” said Sancho.—‘‘ Only one thing more,”
quoth the farmer; “but I am somewhat
afraid to speak it; yet I cannot find in my
heart to let it rot within me; and, therefore,
fall back fall edge, I must out with it. I would
desire your worship to bestow on me some
three hundred or six hundred ducats towards
my bachelor’s portion, only to help him to
begin the world, and furnish him a house; for,
in short, they would live by themselves, without
being subject to the impertinences of a father-in-
law.”—“Well,” said Sancho, “see if you would
have anything else; if you would, do not let
fear or bashfulness be your hinderance: Out
with it, man.”—* No, truly,” quoth the farmer;
and he had scarcely spoken the words, when the
goveruor, starting up, and laying hold of the
chair he sat on, “ You brazen-faced, silly, im-
pudent country booby,” cried he, “get out of
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my presence this moment, or, by the blood of
the Panzas, I will crack your jolter-head with
this chair! You whoreson raggamuffin painter
for the devil, dost thou come, at this time of
day, to ask me for six hundred ducats? Where
should I have them, mangy clod-pate? And
if I had them, why should I give them thee,
thou old doting scoundrel ? What a pox care
I for Miguel Turra, or all the generation of the
Perlerinos? Avoid the room, I say, or, by the
life of the duke, I'll be as good as my word,
and ding out thy cuckoo brains. Thou art no
native of Miguel Turra, but some imp of the
devil, sent on his master’s errand to tempt my
patience. It is not a day and a half that I
have been governor, and thou wouldst have
me have six hundred ducats already, dunder-
headed sot !”

The steward made signs to the farmer to
withdraw, and he went out, accordingly, hang-
ing down his head, and, to all appearance, very
much afraid, lest the governor should make
good his angry threats; for the cunning knave
knew very well how to act his part. But let
us leave Sancho in his angry mood, and let
there be peace and quietness, while we return
to Don Quixote, whom we left with his face
covered over with plasters, the scratches which
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he had got when the cat so clapper-clawed
him, having obliged him to no less than eight
days retirement ; during which time there hap-
pened that to him, which Cid Hamet promises
to relate with the same punctuality and veracity
with which he delivers the particulars of this
history, how trivial soever they may be.
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CHAPTER XLVIII

WHAT HAPPENED TO DON QUIXOTE WITH DONNA
RODRIGUEZ, THE DUCHESS'S WOMAN : AS ALSO
OTHER PASSAGES WORTHY TO BE RECORDED,
AND HAD IN ETERNAL REMEMBRANCE,

Dox Quixore, thus unhappily hurt, was
extremely sullen and melancholy, his face
wrapped up and marked, not by the hand of a
Superior Being, but the paws of a cat, a mis-
fortune incident to knight-errantry. He was
six days without appearing in public ; and one
night, when he was confined to his apartment,
as he lay awake reflecting on his misfortunes
and Altisidora’s importunities, he perceived
somebody was opening his chamber-door with
a key, and presently imagined that the amorous
damsel was coming to make an attempt on his
chastity, and expose him to the danger of
forfeiting that loyalty which he had vowed to
his Lady Dulcinea del Toboso. Prepossessed
with that conceit, ¢ No,” said he, loud enough
to be heard, ‘the greatest beauty in the
universe shall never remove the dear idea of
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the charming fair, that is engraved and stamped
in the very centre of my heart, and the most
secret recesses of my breast. No, thou only
mistress of my soul, whether transformed into
a rank country wench, or into one of the
nymphs of the golden Tagus, that weave silk
and gold in the loom; whether Merlin or
Montesinos detained thee where they pleased,
be where thou wilt, thou still art mine; and
wherever I shall be, I must and will be thine.”
Just as he ended his speech, the door opened.
Up got he in the bed, wrapped from head to
foot in a yellow satin quilt, with a woollen cap
on his head, his face and his mustachios bound
up; his face to heal his scratches, and his
mustachios to keep them down: In which
posture he looked like the strangest apparition
that can be imagined. He fixed his eyes
towards the door, and when he expected to
have seen the yielding and doleful Altisidora,
he beheld a most reverend matron approaching
in a white veil, so long that it covered her from
head to foot. Betwixt her left-hand fingers
she carried half a candle lighted, and held her
right before her face, to keep the blaze of the
taper from her eyes, which were hidden by a
huge pair of spectacles. All the way ‘she trod

very softly, and moved at a very slow pace.
1v. I
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Don Quixote watched her motions, and,
observing her garb and silence, took her for
some witch or enchantress that came in that
dress to practise her wicked sorceries upon him,
and began to make the sign of the cross as
fast as he could. The vision advanced all
the while, and being got to the middle of the
chamber lifted up its eyes, and saw Don
Quixote thus making a thousand crosses on his
breast. But if he was astonished at the sight
of such a figure, she was no less affrighted at
his; so that, as soon as she spied him thus
wrapped up in yellow, so lank, bepatched and
muffled up, * Bless me,” cried she, “ what is
this!” With the sudden fright she dropped
the candle, and now, being in the dark, as
she was running out, the length of her coats
made her stumble, and down she fell in the
middle of the chamber. Don Quixote at the
same time was in great anxiety. ¢ Phantom,”
cried he, ¢ or whatsoever thou art, I conjure
thee to tell me who thou art, and what thou
requirest of me? If thou art a soul in
torment, tell me, and I will endeavour thy
ease to the utmost of my power; for I am a
Catholic Christian, and love to do good to all
mankind ; for which reason I took upon me
the order of knight-errantry, whose extensive
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duties engage me to relieve the souls in
purgatory.” The poor old woman hearing her-
self thus conjured, judged Don Quixote’s fears
by her own, and therefore, with a low and
doleful voice, ‘“ My Lord Don Quixote,” said
she, “if you are he, I am neither a phantom
nor a ghost, nor a soul in purgatory, as I
suppose you fancy, but Donna Rodriguez, my
lady duchess’s matron of honour, who come to
you about a certain grievance, of the nature of
those which you use to redress.”—* Tell me,
Donna Rodriguez,” said Don Quixote, ¢ are not
you come to manage some love intrigue? If
you are, take it from me, you will lose your
labour : It is all in vain, thanks to the peerless
beauty of my Lady Dulcinea del Toboso! In a
word, madam, provided you come not on some
such embassy, you may go light your candle
and return, and we will talk of any thing that
you please ; but remember, I bar all danger-
ous Insinuations, all amorous enticements.”—
“What! Iprocure for others!” cried the matron;
“T find you do not know me, sir. Iam not so
stale yet, to be reduced to such poor employ-
ments. 1 have good flesh still about me,
heaven be praised, and all my teeth in my head,
except some few which the rheums, so rife in
this country of Arragon, have robbed me of.



132 THE ACHIEVEMENTS OI"

But stay a little, I will go light my candle, and
then I will tell you my misfortunes, for it is you
that sets to right every thing in the world.”
This said, away she went, without stopping for
an answer.

Don Quixote expected her a while quietly,
but his working brain soon started a thousand
chimeras concerning this new adventure, and
he fancied he did ill in giving way, though but
to a thought of endangering his faith to his
mistress. “ Who knows,” said he to himself|
“but that the devil is endeavouring to
circumvent me with an old governante, though
it has not been in his power to do it with
countesses, marchionesses, duchesses, queens,
nor empresses. I have often heard say, and
that by persons of great judgment, that if he
can, he will rather temnpt a man with an ugly
object, than with one that is beautiful.* Who
knows but this solitude, this occasion, the still-
ness of the night, may rouse my sleeping
desires, and cause me in my latter age to fall,
where I never stumbled before? In such cases
it is better to fly than to stay to face the
danger. But why do I argue so foolishly ?
Sure it is impossible that an antiquated waiting-
matron, in a long white veil like a winding-

*In the original, with a flat-nosed, rather than a hawk-nosed woman.
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sheet, with a pair of spectacles over her nose,
should create or waken an unchaste thought in
the most abandoned libertine in the world. Is
there any of these duennas or governantes that
has good flesh? Is there one of these imple-
ments of antichambers that is not impertinent,
affected, and intolerable ? Avaunt, then, all ye
idle erowd of wrinkled female waiters, unfit for
any human recreation! How is that lady to
be commended, who, they tell us, set up only a
couple of mawkins in her chamber, exactly
representing two waiting-matrons with their
work before them ! The state and decorum of
her room was as well kept with those statues,
as it would have been with real duennas.” So
saying, he started from the bed, to lock the
door, and shut out Donna Rodriguez; but, in
that very moment, she happened to come in
with a wax-candle lighted ; at which time spy-
ing the knight near her, wrapped in his quilt,
his face bound up, and a woollen cap on his
head, she was frighted again, and started two or
three steps back. ¢ Sir knight,” said she, ‘“is
my honour safe? for I do not think it looks
handsomely in you to come out of your bed.”
—«TI ought to ask you the same question,
madam,” said Don Quixote; ‘““and therefore
tell me whether I shall be safe from being
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assaulted and ravished.”—‘ Whom are you
afraid of, sir knight?” cried she.—*“ Of you,”
replied Don Quixote; ‘for, in short, I am not
made of marble, nor you of brass; neither is it
now the noon of day, but that of night, and a
little later too, if I am not mistaken ; besides,
we are in a place more close and private than
the cave must have been, where the false and
presumptuous Aneas enjoyed the beautiful
and tender-hearted Dido. However, give me
your hand, madam; for I desire no greater
security than that of my own continence and
circumspection.” This said, he kissed his own
right hand, and with it took hold of hers,
which she gave him with the same ceremony.
Here Cid Hamet (making a parenthesis)
swears by Mahomet, he would have given the
best coat of two that he had, only to have seen
the knight and the matron walk thus hand in
hand from the chamber-door to the bed-side.
To make short, Don Quixote went to bed
again, and Donna Rodriguez sat down in a
chair at some distance, without taking off her
spectacles, or setting down the candle. Don
Quixote crowded up together, and covered
himself close, all but his face, and after they
had both remained in silence, the first that
broke it was the knight. “Now, madam,”
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said he, ““you may freely unburden your heart,
sure of attention to your complaints from
chaste ears, and assistance in your distress from
a compassionate heart.”— I believe as much,”
said the matron, * and promised myself no less
charitable an answer from a person of so grace-
ful and pleasing a presence. The case then is,
noble sir, that though you see me sitting in
this chair, in the middle of Arragon, in the
habit of an insignificant unhappy duenna, I am
of Asturias de Oviedo, and one of the best
families in that province. But my hard
fortune, and the neglect of my parents, who
fell to decay too soon, 1 cannot tell how,
brought me to Madrid, where, because they
could do no better, for fear of the worst, they
placed me with a court lady, to be her chamber-
maid. And, though I say it, for all manner of
plain work I was never outdone by any one in
all my life. My father and mother left me at
service, and returned home, and some few years
after they both died, and went to heaven, I
hope ; for they were very good and religious
Catholics. Then was I left an orphan, and
wholly reduced to the sorrowful condition of
such court-servants, wretched wages, and a
slender allowance. About the same time the
gentleman-usher fell in love with me before I
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dreamt of any such thing, Heaven knows. He
was somewhat stricken in years, had a fine
beard, was a personable man, and, what is more,
as good a gentleman as the king, for he was of
the mountains. We did not carry matters so
close in our love but it came to my lady’s ear;
and so, to hinder people’s tongues, without any
more ado, she caused us to be married in the
face of our holy mother the Catholic Church,
which matrimony produced a daughter, that
made an end of my good fortune, if I had any.
Not that I died in child-bed, for I went my
full time, and was safely delivered, but because
my husband (rest his soul) died a while after of
a fright; and had I but time to tell you how it
happened, I dare say you would wonder.”
Here she began to weep piteously. * Good
sir,” cried she, ‘I must beg your pardon, for I
cannot contain myself. As often as I think of
my poor husband I cannot forbear shedding of
tears. Bless me, how he looked! and with
what stateliness he would ride, with my lady
behind him, on a stout mule as black as jet;
for coaches and chairs were not used then as
they are now-a-days, but the ladies rode behind
the gentlemen-ushers. And now my tongue
Is in, I cannot help telling you the whole story,
that you may see what a fine well-bred man my
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dear husband was, and how nice in every
punctilio,

“One day, at Madrid, as he came into St
James’s Street, which is somewhat narrow, with
my lady behind him, he met a judge of the
court, with two officers before him ; whereupon,
as soon as he saw him, to show his respect, my
husband turned about his mule, as if he
designed to have waited on him. But my lady
whispering him in the ear, * What do you
mean,’ said she, ¢blockhead! do not you know
I am here?’ The judge, on his side, was no
less civil; and, stopping his horse, ‘Sir,” said
he, ¢ pray keep your way; you must not wait
on me, it becomes me rather to wait on my
Lady Gasilda’ (for that was my lady’s name).
However, my husband, with his hat in his
hand, persisted in his civil intentions. But at
last, the lady being very angry with him for it,
took a great pin, or rather, as I am apt to
believe, a bodkin, out of her case, and run it
into his back ; upon which, my husband
suddenly starting, and crying out, fell out of
the saddle, and pulled down my lady after him.
Immediately two of her footmen ran to help
her, and the judge and his officers did the like.
The gate of Guadalajara was presently in a
hubbub (the idle people about the gate I
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mean). In short, my lady returned home
afoot, and my husband went to a surgeon,
complaining that he was pricked through the
lungs. And now this civility of his was talked
of everywhere, insomuch, that the very boys in
the streets would flock about him and cheer
him: For which reason, and because he was
somewhat short-sighted, my lady dismissed
him her service, which he took so to heart,
poor man, that it cost him his life soon after.
Now was I left a poor helpless widow, and with
a daughter to keep, who still increased in
beauty as she grew up, like the foam of the sea.
At length, having the name of an excellent
workwoman at my needle, my lady duchess,
who was newly married to his grace, took me
to live with her here in Arragon, and my
daughter as well as myself. In time the girl
grew up, and became the most accomplished
creature in the world. She sings like a lark,
dances like a fairy, trips like a wild buck,
writes and reads like a schoolmaster, and casts
accompts like an usurer. I say nothing of her
neatness; but certainly the purest spring water
that runs is not more cleanly ; and then for her
age, she is now, if I mistake not, just sixteen
years, five months, and three days old. Now,
who should happen to fall in love with this
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daughter of mine, but a mighty rich farmer’s
son, that lives in one of my lord duke’s villages
not far off; and, indeed, I cannot tell how he
managed matters, but he plied her so close,
that, upon a promise of marriage, he wheedled
her into a consent, and, in short, got his will of
her, and now refuses to make his word good.
The duke is no stranger to the business, for I
have made complaint to him about it many and
many times, and begged of him to enjoin the
young man to wed my daughter; but he turns
his deaf ear to me, and cannot endure I should
speak to him of it, because the young knave’s
father is rich, and lends the duke money, and is
bound for him upon all occasions, so that he
would by no means disoblige him.

“ Therefore, sir, I apply myself to your
worship, and beseech you to see my daughter
righted, either by entreaties or by force, seeing
every body says you were sent into the world
to redress grievances, and assist those in ad-
versity. Be pleased to cast an eye of pity on
my daughter’s orphan state, her beauty, her
youth, and all her other good parts; for, on my
conscience, of all the damsels my lady has,
there is not one can come up to her by a mile;
no, not she that is cried up as the airiest and
finest of them all, whom they call Altisidora;
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I am sure she is not to be named the same day;
for, let me tell you, sir, all is not gold that
glisters. This same Altisidora, after all, is a
hoity toity, that has more vanity than beauty,
and less modesty than confidence. Besides,
she is none of the soundest neither, for her
breath is so strong, that nobody can endure to
stand near her for a moment. Nay, my lady
duchess too—but I must say no more, for, as
they say, walls have ears.”—“ What of my lady
duchess?” said Don Quixote. ‘ By all that is
dear to you, Donna Rodriguez, tell me, I con-
jure you.”—*Your entreaties,” said the matron,
“‘are too strong a charm to be resisted, dear sir,
and I must tell you the truth. Do you observe,
sir, that beauty of my lady’s, that softness, that
clearness of complexion, smooth and shining,
like a polished sword, those cheeks all milk
and vermilion, fair like the moon, and glorious
like the sun, that air, when she treads, as if she
disdained to touch the ground, and, in short,
that look of health that enlivens all her charms?
let me tell you, sir, she may thank Heaven for
it in the first place, and next to that, two
issues in both her legs, which she keeps open
to carry off the ill humours, with which the
physicians say her body abounds.”— Blessed
Virgin!” cried Don Quixote; “is it possible
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the duchess should have such drains! T should
not have believed it from any body but you,
though a barefoot friar had sworn it. But yet,
certainly from so much perfection no ill
humours can flow, but rather liquid amber.
Well, I am now persuaded such sluices may be
of importance to health.”

Scarce had Don Quixote said these words,
when at one bounce the chamber-door flew
open; whereupon Donna Rodriguez was seized
with such a terrible fright, that she let fall her
candle, and the room remained as dark as a
wolf’s mouth, as the saying is, and presently
the poor duenna felt somebody hold her by the
throat, and squeeze her weasand so hard, that
it was not in her power to cry out; and another,
having pulled up her coats, laid on her so un-
mercifully upon her bare buttocks with a
slipper, or some such thing, that it would have
moved any one, but those that did it, to pity.
Don Quixote was not without compassion, yet
he did not think fit to stir from the bed, but
lay snug and silent all the while, not knowing
what the meaning of this bustle might be,
fearing lest the tempest that poured on the
matron’s posteriors might also light upon his
own ; and not without reason, for indeed, after
the mute executioners had well cured the old
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gentlewoman (who durst not cry out) they
came to Don Quixote, and turning up the bed-
clothes, pinched him so hard and so long, that,
in his own defence, he could not forbear laying
about him with his fists as well as he could, till
at last, after the scuffle had lasted about half an
hour, the invisible phantoms vanished. Donna
Rodriguez set her coats to rights, and, lamenting
her hard fortune, left the room without speak-
ing a word to the knight. As for him, he
remained where he was, sadly pinched and
tired, and very moody and thoughtful, not
knowing who this wicked enchanter should be,
that had used him in that manner. But we
shall know that in its proper time. Now, let
us leave him, and return to Sancho Panza,
who calls upon us, as the order of our history
requires.
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CHAPTER XLIX.

WHAT HAPPENED TO SANCHO PANZA, AS HE WENT
THE ROUNDS IN HIS ISLAND.

WE left our mighty governor much out of
humour, and in a pelting chafe with that saucy
knave of a countryman, who, according to the
instructions he had received from the steward
and the steward from the duke, had bantered
his worship with his impertinent description.
Yet, as much a dunce and fool as he was, he
made his party good against them all. At last
addressing himself to those about him, among
whom was Dr Pedro Rezio, who had ventured
into the room again, after the consult about the
duke’s letter was over: ¢ Now,” said he, ¢“ do
I find in good earnest that judges and
governors must be made of brass, or ought to
be made of brass, that they may be proof
against the importunities of those that pretend
business, who, at all hours, and at all seasons,
would be heard and despatched, without any
regard to any body but themselves, let what
come of the rest, so their turn is served. Now,
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if a poor judge does not hear and despatch them
presently, either because he is otherwise busy
and cannot, or because they do not come at a
proper season, then do they grumble, and give
him their blessing backwards, rake up the ashes
of his forefathers, and would gnaw his very
bones. But with your leave, good Mr Busy-
body, with all your business, you are too hasty;
pray have a little patience, and wait a fit time
to make your application. Do not come at
dinner-timme, or when a man is going to sleep,
for we judges are flesh and blood, and must
allow nature what she naturally requires; unless
it be poor I, who am not to allow mine any
food, thanks to my friend Mr Doctor Pedro
Rezio Tirteafuera, here present, who is for
starving me to death, and then swears it is for
the preservation of my life. Heaven grant
him such alife, I pray, and all the gang of such
physic-mongers as he is! for the good physic-
ians deserve palms and laurels.”

All that knew Sancho wondered to hear him
talk so sensibly, and began to think that offices
and places of trust inspired some men with
understanding, as they stupified and confounded
others. However, Dr Pedro Rezio Anguero de
Tirteafuera, promised him he should sup that
night, though he trespassed against all the



DON QUIXOTE. 145

aphorisms of Hippocrates. This pacified the
governor for the present, and made him wait
with a mighty impatience for the evening, and
supper. To his thinking, the hour was so long
a-coming, that he fancied time stood still ; but
yet at last the wished-for moment came, and
they served him up some minced beef, with
onions, and some calves-feet, somewhat stale.
The hungry governor presently fell too with
more eagerness and appetite, than if they had
given him Milan godwits, Roman pheasants,
Sorrentum veal, Moron partridges, or Lavajos
green geese. And after he had pretty well
taken off the sharp edge of his stomach, turning
to the physician, ¢ Look you,” quoth he, “ Mr
Doctor, hereafter never trouble yourself to get
me dainties or titbits to humour my stomach ;
that would but take it quite off the hinges, by
reason it has been used to nothing but good
beef, bacon, pork, goat’s flesh, turnips, and
onions; and if you ply me with your kick-shaws,
your nice courtiers’ fare, it will but make my
stomach squeamish and untoward, and I should
perfectly loath them one time or another. How-
ever, I shall not take it amiss, if Master Sewer
will now and then get me one of those olla
podridas, and the stronger they are the better,

where all sorts of good things are rotten stewed,
1V. K
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and, as it were, lost in one other; and the more
they are thus rotten, and like their name, the
better the smack; and there you make a jumble
of what you will, so it be eatable; and I shall
remember him, and make him amends one of
these days. But let nobody put tricks upon
travellers, and make a fool of me ; for either
we are, or we are not. Let us be merry and
wise ; when God sends his light, he sends it to
all. I will govern this island fair and square,
without underhand dealings or taking of bribes;
but take notice, I will not bate an inch of my
right, and therefore let every one carry an even
hand, and mind their hits, or else I would have
them to know there are rods in piss for them.
They that urge me too far shall rue for it;
make yourself honey, and the flies will eat you.”
— ‘“ Indeed, my lord governor,” said the
steward, ¢ your lordship is much in the right
in all you have said ; and I dare engage for the
inhabitants of this island, that they will obey
and observe your commands with diligence,
love, and punctuality ; for your gentle way of
governing, in the beginning of your administra-
tion, does not give them the least opportunity
to act, or to design, any thing to your lordship’s
disadvantage.”—*1 believe as much,” answered
Sancho, ‘“and they would be silly wretches,
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should they offer to do or think otherwise.
Let me tell you too, it is my pleasure you take
care of me and my Dapple, that we may both
have our food as we ought, which is the most
material business. Next, let us think of going
the rounds, when it is time for me to do it; for
I intend to clear this island of all filth and
rubbish, of all rogues and vagrants, idle lusks
and sturdy beggars. For I would have you to
know, my good friends, that your slothful, lazy,
lewd people in a commonwealth, are like drones
in a beehive, that waste and devour the honey
which the labouring bees gather. I design to
encourage the husbandmen, preserve the privi-
leges of the gentry, reward virtuous persons,
and, above all things, reverence religion, and
have regard to the honour of religious men.
What think you of this, my good friends? Do
I talk to the purpose, or do I talk idly?”"—
“You speak so well, my lord governor,”
answered the steward, ‘‘that I stand in admira-
tion to hear a man so unlettered as you are,
(for I believe your lordship cannot read at all,)
utter so many notable things, and in every word
a sentence, far from what they who have sent
you hither, and they who are here present ever
expected from your understanding. But every
day produces some new wonder; jests are
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turned into earnest, and those who designed
to laugh at others, happen to be laughed at
themselves.”

It being now night, and the governor having
supped, with Doctor Rezio’s leave, he prepared
to walk the rounds, and set forward, attended
by the steward, the secretary, the gentleman-
waiter, the historiographer, who was to register
his acts, several serjeants, and other limbs of
the law, so many in number, that they made a
little battalion, in the middle of which the great
Sancho marched with his rod of justice in his
hand, in a notable manner. They had not
walked far in the town, before they heard the
clashing of swords, which made them hasten to
the place whence the noise came. Being come
thither, they found only two men fighting,
who gave over, perceiving the officers. “ What,”
cried one of them at the same time, “do they
suffer folks to be robbed in this town, in defiance
of Heaven and the king ? Do they let men be
stripped in the middle of the street?”—Hold,
honest man,” said Sancho, ‘ have a little
patience, and let me know the occasion of this
fray, for I am the governor.”—* My lord,”
said the other party, *“ I will tell you in a few
words. Your lordship must know, that this
gentleman, just now, at a gaming-ordinary over
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the way, won above a thousand reals, Heaven
knows how : I stood by all the while, and gave
judgment for him in more than one doubtful
cast, though I could not well tell how to do it
in conscience. He carried off his winnings,
and when I expected he would have given me
a crown gratuity,* as it is a claim among
gentlemen of my fashion, who frequent gaming
ordinaries, from those that play high and win,
for preventing quarrels, being at their backs
and giving judgment right or wrong; never-
theless, he went away without giving me any
thing. I ran after him, not very well pleased
with his proceeding, yet very civilly desired
him to consider I was his friend, that he knew
me to be a gentleman, though fallen to decay,
that had nothing to live upon, my friends
having brought me up to no employment; and
therefore I entreated him to be so kind as to
give me eight reals; but the stingy soul, a
greater thief than Cacus, and a worse sharper
than Andradilla, would give me but sneaking
four reals. And now, my lord, you may see
how little shame and conscience there is in him.

* Barato. It originally signifies cheap; but amongst gamesters, dar
barato is, when a winning gamester, by way of courtesy, or for some
other reason, gives sowmething to a stander-by. And this in Spain is a
common practice among all ranks of people, and many live upon it ;
for it is expected as due, and sometimes, to make the reward the
greater, these rascals give judgment wrongfully for the winner.
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But in faith, had not your lordship come just
in the nick, I would have made him disgorge
his winnings, and taught him the difference
between a rook and a jackdaw.”-—“What say
you to this?" cried Sancho to the other. The
other made answer, *“ That he could not deny
what his antagonist had said, that he would
give him but four reals, because he had given
him money several times before; and they who
expect the benevolence, should be mannerly,
and be thankful for what is given them, with-
out haggling with those that have won, unless
they know them to be common cheats, and the
money not won fairly; and that to shew he
was a fair gamester, and no sharper, as the other
said, there needed no better proof than his
refusal to give him any thing, since the sharpers
are always in fee with these bully-rocks, who
know them, and wink them at their cheats.” —

“That is true,” said the steward. ¢ Now,
what would your lordship have us to do with
these men ?”—“1 will tell you,” said Sancho:

“First, you that are the winner, whether by
fair play or by foul, give your bully-back here
a hundred reals immediately, and thirty more
for the poor prisoners; and you that have
nothing to live on, and were brought up to no
employment, and go sharping up and down
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from place to place, pray take your hundred
reals, and be sure by to-morrow to go out of
this island, and not to set foot in it again these
ten years and a day, unless you have a mind to
make an end of your banishment in another
world ; for, if I find you here, I will make you
swing on a gibbet, with the help of the hang-
man. Away, and let nobody offer to reply, or
I will lay him by the heels.” Thereupon the
one disbursed, and the other received ; the first
went home, and the last went out of the island;
and then the governor, going on, “Either I
shall want of my will,” said he, “or I will put
down these disorderly gaming-houses; for I
have a fancy they are highly prejudicial.”—
““ As for this house in question,” said one of
the officers, I suppose it will be a hard matter
to put it down, for it belongs to a person of
quality, who loses a great deal more by play at
the year’s end, than he gets by his cards. You
may shew your authority against other gaming-
houses of less note, that do more mischief, and
harbour more dangerous people, than the houses
of gentlemen and persons of quality, where
your mnotorious sharpers dare not use their
sleights of hand. And since gaming is a vice
that is become a common practice, it is better
to play in good gentlemen’s houses, than in
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those of under officers, where they shall draw
you in a poor bubble, and, after they have kept
him playing all the night long, send him away
stripped naked to the skin.”—¢ Well, all in
good time,” said Sancho: “I know there is a
great deal to be said in this matter.” At the
same time one of the officers came, holding a
youth, and, having brought him before the
governor, ‘“ If it please your worship,” said he,
“ this young man was coming towards us, but
as soon as he perceived it was the rounds, he
sheered off, and set a-running as fast as his legs
would carry him—a sign he is no better than
he should be. I ran after him, but had not he
happened to fall, I had never come up with
him.”—* What made you run away, friend ?”
said Sancho.—* Sir,” answered the young man,
“it was only to avoid the questions one is
commonly teazed with by the watch.”— What
business do you follow ?”’ asked Sancho.—*1
am a weaver by trade,” answered the other.—
“A weaver of what?” asked the governor.—
“ Of steel-heads for lances, with your worship’s
good leave,” said the other.—‘“Oh ho,” cried
Sancho, “you are a wag, I find, and pretend
to pass your jests upon us. Very well. And
pray whither are you going at this time of
night ?”—“To take the air, if it like your
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worship,” answered the other.—* Good,” said
Sancho; ‘“and where do they take the air in
this island ?”—‘ Where it blows,” said the
youth.—*“ A very proper answer,” cried Sancho.

“You are a very pretty impudent fellow, that
is the truth of it. But pray make account that
I am the air, or the wind, which you please,
and that I blow in your poop, and drive you
to the round house Here—take him and
carry him away thither directly; I will take
care the youngster shall sleep out of the air to-
night; he might catch cold else, by lying
abroad.”—‘¢ Before George,” said the young
man, ‘“you shall as soon make me a king as
make me sleep out of the air to-night.”—
“Why, you young slip-string,” said Sancho,
“is it not in my power to commit thee to
prison, and fetch thee out again, as often as it

is my will and pleasure?”—“For all your
power,” answered the fellow, ‘“you shall not
make me sleep in prison.”—* Say you so!”
cried Sancho; ‘here, away with him to

prison, and let him see to his cost who is
mistaken, he or I; and, lest the jailor should
be greased in the fist to let him out, I will fine
him in two thousand ducats if he let thee stir a
foot out of prison.”— All that is a jest,” said
the other; “for I defy all mankind to make
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me sleep this night in a prison.”—* Tell me,
devil incarnate,” said Sancho, ‘hast thou
some angel to take off the irons which I will
have thee clapped in, and get thee out?”—
“ Well, now, my good lord governor,” said the
young man very pleasantly, ‘“let us talk
reason, and come to the point. Suppose your
lordship should send me to jail, and get me
laid by the heels in the dungeon, shackled and
manacled, and lay a heavy penalty on the jailor
in case he let me out; and suppose your orders
be strictly obeyed; yet for all that, if I have
no mind to sleep, but will keep awake all night,
without so much as shutting my eyes, pray can
you, with all the power you have, make

me sleep whether I will or no?”’—* No cer-
tainly,” said the secretary; ‘“and the young
man has made out his meaning.”—* Well,”

said Sancho, ‘“but I hope you mean to keep
yourself awake, and only forbear sleeping to
please your own fancy, and not to thwart my
will?”"—*“I mean nothing else indeed, my
lord,” said the lad.—‘ Why, then, go home
and sleep,” quoth Sancho, “and Heaven send
thee good rest; I will not be thy hindrance.
But have a care another time of sporting with
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